HELPING BlLLY BUNTER TO CATCH THE TRAIN!

(A Stirring Seene in nificent Long, Complete School Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars.) 18-8-13
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Why Not?
mous Five of the Remore
at r eviriars School were
ous.

a shame "  said

on, as e flung the copy of
theld ﬁuwup " on to the study
gave the table a resounding
lenched hand.
, you duffer!” shirieked Bob
, as his teacu) gur!rx;lcd off the
table with a loud erash. at’s a jolly
shame if you li Bang goes my tea
Brrerh 1

*Ha, ha, ha

Apd Johnny Bull, Frank Nugent, and
Tlurree Singh, the other mombers of the
study tea-party, leaned back in their
chairs lugl.ll-r amused at their chun's
ztastrof
—I—I'm aw fally sorry, old man!”
faltered Havry Wharton, éndeavouring
to loak serious.

“ You llnlumu ans mlr!d Bob
Cherry. *“Of course you're 8o
am um we all! Yuu know I

lave been saving up that sugar. You
know we're short of tea. And then you
g3 and spill |]|e whale - blessed “caboodle
in one swoop |

And Bob gavn bis thick head of hair
a uand shal

“ Never mlnd Bob,” laughed Frank
Nugent. e A : dnkl

.
Ttis a Why should

these people be allowed to go to
France &o bave & look Found the old

Batichels whom we wre 1oft out of e1"
“Ip's rowing scandal " grunted
Johmny Bull
“The scandalpessz terrific!”  added

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, in his weird
and wonderful English. 3
Bob Cherry picked up the re s of
iia bioken cup and placed the picces on
llm tal
“Horo are we,” ho growled, “the
best schoal in the world! The best footor
eleven! The hesfy cricket -eleven!

Second to none! Nulli secundus, and all
that sort of thing, the old fogys at
the War Office or_in the Cabinet, or
wherever these duffers luo. behave as
luough wa never existed !’

“Might be completely off the map!”
added Harry Wharton.

“Tt's time the matter was brought up
in the House of Lords 1" said Johnny
B *The war's been over now for
nearly nine mouths, and we are kept at
school like tame rabbits:  Why don’t
they let us go cnl and see the country?”

*“The rotfulness is ludicrous when they
say that our vuulhmlnep not the
proper caper " said Hurree h.

* They might at lsast let us have a
look round!” grunted Harry \\I;anuu,
aftar & peuse. "~ Look hers ™
t ask us to do that

ry, turning his face
o'l go_out and start
st the Huns, but not

Harry Wharton glared at the back of
his chum's head, and then eontinued.

“ Look e he b 5
idea. 1 think if we apply
at the War Office they uught be abln to
work things for us.

now. Ieaps of people
and people whe hatve been making muni-
tions—go out. They've sent a lot of

Frmalists " pecently “according to the
“ourtfield Gazette.' And people in the
Xavy go out sometim Members of

and oll those

ave a look

]—‘mlmmem, and lawye
sort of luuatics go an
round. If we Wwrite to—""

“My hat?” cried Frank Nugent. “I've
got a Jolly pretty cousin there still. 8he's
been at the War Office for over a year.
Bhe's helping as & typewriter or some-
thing."”

“You silly ass!" roared Bob Cherry.
* “Do you think they would take any
notice of o girl?"

“Of course they would!” snapped
Frank, thoroughly ronsed. “8he was &
V.A.D. for over two years, and got an
OB.E™
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“O.B.E.¢* What sort of animal i
that?”  And Bob u:rnu.l.ud his head in
pretended ignoranc

\'andu for _Order Butter

. E
rly 1" laughed Johnny Bull.
“‘Tt means the Order of the Briti
Ewpire,” soid Frank Nugent.
;:u duffers onght to know that by new.
y LDHMH l‘ﬂl—"-

? about your blessed
cuu:.m i glw led  Harry  Wharton.
**How can a chap run a schems if you're
going to drag in all your relutions
gﬁt esteemed chum has only intro.
duced his_beautiful coutin so far,” said
Hurree Singh. “No doubt he will
mention his bonoured and respected
grandmother nextfully.”
Frank Nugent gave a gron' and sl:uexl

at his study-mates.

“ All yight. then!” Le sapped. “You
had better think of :D"IGLU(‘) else to
write to!"”

There was silence in Study No. 1 for

a full minute, and it was
who next spoke.

“I've got an uncle at the War Office,”
he said. “He's jolly well known. Shall
we write to lim and ses what he can
do?" .

oy Bull

“An aincle?”

“Write to him?"”

“Will a duck swim?"”

“Does your estecmned uncle cleverfully
worl ss hall-porter?”

e four chums fairly hurled these

questions at Johnny Bull,

ohiny grinne:
"l' don'r know that he's a hall-porter,
Inky : but he' u jolly old major-general,
nnd, any can push our demands
through I hauld say he could.”

“We mustn’t exactly demand,” said
Harry Wharton.
“1 know how to word the letter,” said

Bob Cherry. “What we want js polite
firmness. with these Johnnies.”

“You'll ruin everything if you write
t, Bob!®

“Of course I sha'n’t!"

“You [rabjous ass, of course you will!
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Every Monday.

You know what # howling mess you
lmde aE thAt letter to the recto

r.*
nly ended up with 'Youn to a

::mdnr i
““Only!” cried Harry Wharton. “Do
you think that's a goo:i thing to put in

a letter to a parson? = No wonder he

ooy I.nﬁmd to tho Hu,dl

I

“T know uu?xd and Jended up mlr
lettar of apology with Yuun il
meet in Jericho, ob Che:

grinned. and mnghad

The chums of the Remove well remem-
bered the little episode, but none so
well as Bob himself, as the worthy
Tector was very indignant about the
matter, and poor Bob had a wvery un-
happy quarter of an hour with Dr. Locke
the headmaster, who dealt with the de-

linquent. as Bub said afterwards, ‘ very
Hunnishly.'

The tea-things were removed from the
table in doublo-quick time, and Harry
Wharton placed pen and paper on the
study-table, ready to write the letter to
Johnny Bull's uncle at the War Office,

It took some time to frame a suitable
epistle for such an occasion; but even-
tually all the Famous Five were satisfied
that nothing better could be produced,

~and at last the envelope was sealed u
and Frank Nugent was entru-ted wif
the letter to post it in 0ol box,
where the rdale po-t-llrly would
come for it, and help send it on its way
1o London,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Answer !

[ ALLO, you fellows !
H Bm, Buﬂte:e fat face ox-
punded in o futty emile, and
e

blinked lhmugh his big
spectacles ag he looked from on

o to the
other of the Famous Five. 'l'he choms

of the Remove had just finished cricket : eaf

practice at the nets, and were on their
Tay orom |he q\ndnng‘e when Billy
Bunter _roll em.
Harry Whlr'.m\ & Co. hld become very
impatient about the ly to their letter
to” Johnny Bull's uncle There was
plenty of light still for & good hour's
more practice; but they knew that the
evening post was due, and so they de-
cided that it would be better to give
up cricket, and go and w iss
Par the dale

l'm‘

8
74

ady. re
was still only one post & day mt Grey-
friars School. It was one of the masty
inconveniences the boys still had to
up with on account of the war; but the: 5
did not mind that.

e [ellows in the trenches,” Harry
Wharton had once said, when the new
'pmtnl arrangements had come into force,
ve to put up with & jolly sight worse
things than that!” And that was the
genoral opinion at Greyfriara. Any
sacrifice to win the war had been the
order of the day, and so they still put
up with the old inconvenience.

But just mow the time between one
post and another seemed an eternity to
the Removites, and for the last three
days Harry Wharton & Co. had for-
g-thmd ot the front entrance of the

ehool buildiog in order to get any letiers
first-hand from the pretty postlady.

“Hallo, you fellows " repeatod Billy
Bunter, ss the chums disregarded his
first salutation.

““Hallo, porpoise!” cried Bob Cherry.
“Taking your evening constitutional to
get ur fat down?”

Billy Banter blinked indignantly at

"Ynu had better be cnroful whnl. o

say to me, Chery,’ he e

snlhmg for yi 1 wnnl to see ald.
ohnn
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*Not quite so much of the cld Johnny,
hen 1" snapped John Bull. The Famous
Five would never allow the Owl of the
Remove to worm his way into their little
lncwky Tha! knew their Billy Bunter
too well
Thu !l,t junior beamed on John Bull.
Don't bs 30 terse, Johnny, old chap,”

he said. *'I only want to azk you some-
“57 ell, what is
“ Ahem 1" I!l].lr Bunier e]eared ﬁll

throat mth great solemnity.
wanted to know whether you wer& :x
pecting n letter from the Post Office
Sm ings Bank."

e Post Office what?”

“The Savings Bank people, vou know,”
explained the fat junior. “I was won-
dering whether you were expecting any
interest on your Victory Loan ce
cates, or something like that?"

“‘Hallo, hallo, hallo!" eried Bob
Cherry. * What's the fat porpoise gething

at
"Ynm up, Chez-ry"' piped Billy
"it'. nothing to do with :mu

Ee]luvu It's ust a little private mattes

between my o Johnny and :nyul!"
“Ha, ha, hl"‘ laughed the Famous
o,

Banter looked highly In:hgnmt

e hide of the Greyfriars po)

was inches thick, and he was reas ll.
toce to resume his attentions on thnny

i Yau'll be able to lend me a few bob
old man,” he continned.
o If ‘you wufai let me have, say, ten bob

to go on with to-dar. I can pay you
back when I get my dividend from the
Post Office. I put a small fortune into

Victory Loan, you know."”

*You fat prevaricator !" cried Johnny
Bull. “I don't believe you put a penny
into the Victory Loan. “All that you did

tnr your country during the war was to
i alx tunnl the amount of grul

a friend of yours. I don’t want to see
you. 1 don't want to know you. And
if T have any more gas from you 1 will
sit on wour face for ten minute:
Billy Bunter started back in
“All right, Bull!" he muti

“uyp

arm.
ttered.

you don't want it I will get it cashed at

t-office mysell.”

the

for Johnny, er

Have ou something for John,
e back of your

aco rou talking throug

neg!

Billy Bunter slowly pulled out a blue
envelope from his jacket-pocket. It
looked very official, and the Famous Five
stared at it mysteriously. It was a big,
blue envelope, folded up in the middle,
and the Ow Fo[ the Remove dis nut seem
to be in any hurry to unfold

“What is that, Bunter?” u:d Harry
Wharton sharply.

*You mind your own business, Whar-
ton 1" said ‘Billy Bunter in reply. “It's
nothing to do with you. It's Johnny's
Victory Loan interest. It's ‘On Ilis
Majesty's Service,’ and——"

“My-hat!” cried Bob Cherry, snatoh-
ing the mysterious packet ont 'of Billy
Bunter's fat hand. ' 1ts—it's—it's—yes,

it |a' M, aunt! At last!

Look out!" cried Frank Nugent.
“‘Hold him down. Old Bol’s gone lﬂrhe
off at last!" And Frank caught hol

his excitable chum in alarm.
“Tet me go, you ass!” grunted Bob,
"Shnl up, old fellow!"” said Nugent.
“ Keep #wt for a few minutes ou'll
soon be all right. It’s the sun, you know,
Iu been jolly strong to-day!"

“Barrrh!”  went Bob angrily.

Three-halfpence. 3

“Laj me go! It's the letter, you howl-
ing duffer. Let's it. It must be
from Johnny's uncle, apd that—that
fat porpoise over there must have got
hold of it somehow !"

cally, Cherry,” said Billy Bunter,
“if thavs’ all the thanks you've got for
a fellow, 1 don't think much of you.

Miss Parsons loal: the trouble to send it
up from the village directly it came as it
looked important, and now you bully a
chap When he does his best to deliver the
letter.”
““Bump him!" cried Harry Wharlou
“Come on, you fellcws. All' together !"
The fat junior was grasped on all sidea
y the Famous Five. He gave a wild
lhri:lr; but it was no goed. Billy Bunter
had o suffer for bis stupidity.
e !

And Billy Bunter was lifted vp in
lpite of hw bulk.
ordered Harrg Wharton
to drop. lie

v lowe
e i T o) sanasely, and b7 iha
bowl that went up, ha had obviously
landed in the exact ition desire! by
the Famous Five. o blinked indig-
nantly throu spectacles at the
chums of the Remon
“All right,” he cried, “you'll have to
pay for a new pair of spectacles now !
“You ass, ﬁuey ha.rzn'ﬁ even come cff

ynur fat nose |”

Yes, they have, Cherry.” said Biily
nmblmhmgly “ And expect you
ﬁ-y dor a new pair out of thst money

's uncle has sent him.

“ You—you—" grunted Bob, glaring
down at the fat junior. * Gom you
fellows, let's sée what General Uncls

Bnll has got to say !

Yes, rather,” said Johony Bull.
"Hnmi the letter over, Bob."

e Famous Five walked away from
Billy Bunter, and forgathered round
Johxm_v Bull when thrr b-d. arrived at a
safe distance.

The recipient of the official-lookin,
letter solemnly tore open the fap, an

drew out a neatly typewritten piece of
0t | foolsca;

“8ing xt out, Johnny, old bird ! said
Bob quickly. “ We're all ears

John Bull cleared his throat, and com-
menced to read out the letter in clear
tones.

“ War Office, Whitehall, London, 8.W.

“My Dear Nepl I received Ithu
letter which you wrote me from you
school, snd 1 waa very delighied to gek
it. I often think of you, and I well
remember the days when I, too, was a
junior i the Remove Form at Grey-
friars. 1 lly semember 8 gieat
fight two Tellows had— t I had
better answor your letter, and not digress
on school Teminiscences——

=
3

isn't he 1™
ut get on

““He's an old sport, anyw,
interrupted Bob Cherry,
ith it, Johnny I

“Well, my.dear boy,”

continued John

Bull, “I think I can do something for
you and your friends. I have had a chat
with 8ir Charles Trelawney, who

arranges the various parties who are
allowed now to go across the Channel
to see what an immense effort this won-
derful eountry of ours made in the war,
and, although he demurred at first, he
finally said that he would give permits
for ten of you to go.

“You had better see your headmaster,
and nsk him whether you can make up
a party. You would probably be in
charge of an officer who is under orders
from General Headguarters with rﬂs:lrfl
to the areas you are allowed to go to.
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The visit l'hould prove very interesting
to yom, my and very instructive.
You will, 1 know, loyally appreciate the
earnestnésa of your country's effart, and
will do all in your power while you are
over there to help the officials still re.
maining on duty, and not increase their
trying werk by indulging in any dan-
I say this to you, as I
have guars teed your party’s character
d good faith.

"A- soon ss your headmaster lets ms
know that he sanctions the party I will
ask Sir Charles Trelawney to send on to
Greyfriars she necessary warrants and
paseports, which you will all have to
ek, geeit care J I leads o endles
trouble if

other diy.” Sk seems
dlesring up | ber BB
iy ood b

] r-ml
“Your affectionate Uncle.”

Jnh"nf Bull looked up with a happy
Bushed folded the lelk
put it back imto the e 41 o was
only just given time to do this -m four
came down across his
and four voicrs raised a Joud

eer.

“Hurruh "

“Oh!" roared Bull.
nearly broken my buk

“ You idiots have

“Never mind you

svied Bob Che dahﬁnad‘y

worked the oracle with your ndd; um:ia
ood you diserve something. Yo won's
€nd “us backward comm& forward
where praise is concerned u e very

jgeated” with you, Johnng, old thing]

You've come out of this ;e‘llg wel f

course, m_y help in wrltmg the letter—"
*'Oh, interru;

Ha
wh:ium. %’ h:‘a:z we ?E:n u}%’l
.nything you .
l; "-:r ulﬁfwﬂ]‘dn't‘g:‘;e answered
like Ihlt if we had have done.”
Bob Cherry smiled,
*Well, we all helped,” he said. “But
along n ht to

W eh o g oV M
o sha wa e, and w
teave behind!

“That' want some deciding,”
Harry Wharton. * To start
it will be a i
the letter to Dr. Locke by himself.
Head always gets & bit ratty with i
putations.””

Tl take the screed to the esteemed
headmaster if my warthy chums say so

areetuly.” wuggestod Hurree Bingh in
bu \l-;r_v l n,h:

ha,

In] k " replied Harry Wharton.
1 think Johnny is the one to take jt.
After all, the letter is to him, and the
Head can’t very well refuse if Johnny
puts it to him properly. I wonder what
W's like in France!”
44 Hv hat!” ssid Bob Cherry_ endm:u
ast “Won't it be ripping! I
uuudnr ‘whether we shall be able to get
at any Huna left in dug-outs and places
like that
“Dan’t

'hu an ass, Bob!" cried Frank
Nugent. *We shail have to keep you
tied on to a chain, especially after what
Joknny's wa-*le has said about not fool.
ing about.”

*Well, Jobnny, old man, " said Harry
Wharton, ofter & pause, you take the
lettor along to the Head now, and we
will go up to Study No. 1 and wait for
ou there. urry up! And if he »e-
cses wo will slanghter you later |
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.

‘Who Shall Go ?

R.AMP tramp, tramp !
I ere he comu!“ cried Bob
‘“Here’s old Johnny! 1

Lhu
-houlg
off 17
Harry Wharton & Co. turned expec-
tantly towards tho study door. ey
had gone up to Btudy No. 1 to awmt
Juhnnyl return from his interview with
e Head. It had taken longer than they
of

know his footsteps a mile

thnu.h; necessary ; but the time had been
nt in
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hel, us so rippingly, we otht to take
Fisher T. Fish, oughtn's we?” suggested
ank Nn?em- o

Theu was a significaut silence in Stidy

Fuher T. Fish, the American junior at
Greyfriars, was not a wonderful repre-
lﬂntallrl a( the Now World. H.q mﬂt

at but he was
with & Britaer's tenss of far :pllg.md
straight dealing, In fact, these
teristies were 50 absent from Fishy's
hmua that even Dr Locke, the Head

the

ir tour. Who sheuld they take
make up the party of ten? Whnl. sort of
kit should they go in? And a hundred-
and-one little que-ums had
It had helped to anxious minutes,
and when they at last h-rd the steady
tramp coming along the p shc
were only too ready to umv.lu(h that 1t
must be Johnny's footsteps.

'l'nm tramp, t::‘:& @ 3y do
sto) e study door

and the big, shiny

wu slnwl
l;11; Bunter peered nto t

fm u[

“1 say, you ill'lnwl—

“0h, clear off, Bunf

Tnstied of cléaring of, Billy Bunter

rolled in.

#10s al right, you chaps1” ho said,

* Johnny's work the H round all
sight, . Old Locke was a - stodgy at

first, but he gave way at Just.”
Harry Wharton looks

surprised,
“Ho-v on unh do you luno' all that,
you fat
Bxlly

lai n.l Lh
Eley id‘?.m‘l;&',',"
I

e Head's study |

E’mm ave ln upnmu grin,
1d “Haer " their voices quite
e " he explained.

e—the acoustics of

“You had your ugly face glued to the
ke hule e i B8 Cherry,
s the game you've been up to, is

Really, Cherry 1 T thought you would

like to knaw what Johnny's done. Ths

Head's wtmn' to Johnnys uncle now.

It's onl who the other
uTt be, et i

“The uthu four?”
course. There are six of us.
and f‘}myd Johnny nu.ng the Head
tm;‘::u uncle had off to send ten

“Bix of us!" ronred Harry Wharton.
“Do you think we are going to take a
fat, toad ke you, with i

Billy' Hunter Hinked indignantly
through his spectacles at the hilarious
pany.

“Lock here, you fellows! I'm hTe"ed
if 1 can see lﬂE"‘lllK to cackle at! You
want a chap like me in a tourin, :t_v,
‘tain’t everybody who can nEuk Ten:
You want to impress our Allies, and yuu
:\bnnt a chap with a figure—a presence

Hn hu hat”
here, Wharton, you needn’t
lhmk Im going to be left out of this

PRI Gt bareed out, souebody P
crisd the captain o the Remove
““Laak her
Bob Ghérry took Bunter by one [t
asr i Jod i G the door. He depeslied
hlm outside with a crash and closed the

Wwell, T suppose he really did hear
the Head give permission,” said_Harry
Wharton. ‘Bc lz s get on with the
arrangem: t me sce, now, There
e e Bull Bob, Franky, Inky
and myn" think we ought 1o take old

Yvu, rather! And as the Americans

10| Conclusyon that

A on Fish way
Fnher ‘arleton Fish was
not o true son of Old Glory. Fish was
blessed with all the smart busi
of the commercial American.
learned these from bis father, and he
bad had some most unfortunate dealings
with his school-mates from time to time.
Fish  had boen  invariably roughly
handled whan justice had been meted out
to by his victims, and he was cer-
tainly better now than when he had Grst
enuud the precincts of Greylriars.
“Yeos,” said Harry Wharton, after a
]un pause, “1 suppose Fishy ought to go
us. 'e'll put h.m down, anyhow,
Hn]lol Here's Johnny.
.mm Bull flung open the study door

t‘u all n;htl" he cried excitedly.
The Head's ph"d up like & brick, and
ngn he will be only too happy to let us

Hn ry Wharton Im]-hu!
“We got the first-hand from Billy
Bunter, " he said " “That fat porpoise

evidently had his ear to the keyhols
while yau were closeted with the Head.
at !

"My
o an wh;

have you been so_ long,
Johony 1" asked Nugent. * Bunter
gave us the news lhxll ten minutes ago,
even had been waiting
ges.”

“Well, the Head says he thinks that
the other half of the p.rty o-§ht to Le
!rom other parts of schy

“The old duffer I"

Johnn; amil

round that, I think,

that if it's to be ex-

lusive o the o Hemove Form he thinks
e remaining fve should

S.lllnlod for, or some tommy rot like

“But
and naw hu

Harry Wharton frowned.

“Wa might get some awful duffers
tacked on to us in that way,” he said.

““Fancy getting Bunter !

wOr Snaop ! 3aid Frank Nugent.

“Or 8kinne: added Johnny Bull.

“Or Stowt!" sugges Bob' Cherry,
with an expressive svort.

“It can't said Har
‘Wharton. ead says that
suppose wo shall have to mbmit to it
like good little boys. So lets get out a
list of all #he fellows in the Remove, and
when we have got all the slips made out
we'll go along ta the Common-room and
have the draw made in public.”

Harry Wharton took a huge piece of
paper and wrote out the lollwwms'

notica:

“NOTICE!
BULL'S Uncle at the \\-AR OFFICE
has arranged for 8tud 1 (Remave
Form) to go to FRAN E lu have a look
round the old BATTLEFIELDS. There
are FIVE MORE VACANCIES in the

Party.
WHO WANTS TO GO?
All names will be balloted for.
SANCTIONED BY THE HEAD-
MASTER DF (OIOIFY FRIARS

L.
Offer for Remnvllm only—THE COCK
FORM AT GREYFRIARS. What
gbout the FIFTH FORM NOW1
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v—q—-s‘m_.:é,.ﬁg
Johnny Bull solemnly tore open the official-looking envelope, and drew out a neatly ten of foolseap. **Sing
e 1 N’J‘W,ddm“'uﬂmhcbmm. “We're all ears | 7 (See Chapter 2) |

POOR OLD COKER!
APP[.Y '.I‘D STUDY Nb 1 FDRE’FW
E STUD

1\
GRE RAFF‘LB UF NAMES IN
THE CGMMON%%%‘M AT 7.30 TO

RALLY ROUND! WHO WANRTS TO
SEE THE OLD BATTLEFIELDS
GOD SAVE THE KING "

My sunt!” cried Bob Cherry, when
Harry had read ent the notice. ““That
will old Coker's rag out!
aslong snd put it up on the notice
board !"

“«All ngm Bob,”
Wharto: “Here it is.
qmnkly -nd tell everybody f

‘Bob took the notice and left lhu -mdy
As soon as he had gone the uhums sot
to work to organise the draw. "It was
a game of chance the Head hld decided
on, but Harry Wharton knew that he
was right. ? all, every boy at Grey-
!rurl ad been just as interested in the
ts of Study
ritishers to tha
bqn.khonu. All with one mind.
Lad done all in their. power to de(e-l
the Huns. Quite & number of the boys
in the Remove Form had lost relatives
out tlnm They would be proud to
troad the same ground as the ones they.
bad lo"d who bad fallen. Perhaps they
would be privileged to sen tha little

laughed Harry
Shove it up

their immortal graves. The thought

addened  Harry for s moment. ut
of work at hand to
and it was better to

thers was plonk
oooupy his min
worl

First of all Harry made out a list of
all the juniors in the Remows Form.
’HI:::: Frank Vusmt cut up the necessa
n “paper, and on eacl
Wip & name war written, and the slip of
paper was then careful y folded up so
that the name could not be seen. ~ For
each name a sscond slip of paper had to
be provided. Only five of these had any-
thmi written on them, the rest were
The five had “For France”
written across them, and then these, with
the blanks, were all carefully folded up.
‘H: s is how wol.l do it,"” said Harry
arton. “We'll have two caps.
w:]l hold the slips containing the ‘names,
other will hold the elips containing
the blanks and the five winners.  An
umpire must draw a slip out of one cap,
-nd lnut.he\r umpire a slip out of the
ther."” i

nll;'p about this,
‘rank Nugent.
fulness is simply _terrific,”

ip
added Hurree Singh, with : lun!e “Our
H
arry

ed chum mn F T sliplets.”

r Wharton

0 ﬂm detaila for
Anyhow, you know
ot lo do, 8o bring all those
ips don; to the Common-room.

wooden crosses standing proudly .over

blessed
It's getting labe, and we-shall have to

huck ap if we want to work it off to-
night. Therell be prayers m lesa than
an bour’s time. Come al

And the fgmouns chums .troda out of
Study No. 1 and made their wiy to ﬂa-
Common-reom, where there was an

Sourions ot folmy oh
Sounds as old Bob's rbunded
Jm: Johroy Bull

them all up ! Lau;
THE mum m
The Winners—and the Losers !
AR‘RY WHARTON & CO.
H squeezed their way through ﬂn
doorway.

“Here xe nre' Here we ars!
Here we are b g Bob Cherry.
“For goodness’ sake :ion‘ kick up such

a uhmrl;J It s like an air-raid warning
in f
w‘;lﬁr&-r, ordwr order!" cried Harry

The Common-réom at the end of the
Remove Form passage was & fairly
spacious , apartment, and wndér nocmal
Dondlhnns all oecupants of the room en-

. fair smount of comfort.

was never expected to hold every
memhur of the Hemove Form at one sit-
ting. There wero always fellows work-
ing or feasting in their own studies, or
practising games or indulging “in out-
r  pastimes. On occasions when

massed meetings wera called ths
mon-room was not a comforl
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Soma fellows \hsra lucky.
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first they b had'd

1f they got in
gethngynn the

these ponrmm wen in 'rsn demmd

“Um un breathe there,”
ise the

cutta
ad

had
the Bh

Five coul,

the far

Harry Whl.rlon climbed on to the
hMe, and with & flushed face held up
his hands before the excited gathering.
“Order, order, order 1” he yelled at the

“ otherwise
uk Hola of Cal
e Bob

end of

top of his voice,
Hur ah

“]i uu lunatics shut - up,
t on with

Harry,

“Take me 1
Harry Wharton grinned as dozens cf
to be

oloes
m:luded T the pisiy for France
«goneny Bty

for the
There'

"‘]guﬂlllik

their
Fisher

“wo can
e!

rose in unison,

just manage to squeeze in an:
ush their ‘way through to the table at
e room,

Pob Cherry
lace in like

of the day proceed
o qu him Lge soot, e

“!
f" Eh? e
B
nowi R bed Tilly Bunter, serog:

fnmhully m the grasp of the
hl" “I—I—1 tell you—you—

“The bumpfulnéss is the proper cl.par
:sx; hut«mad unter 1" cried Hurre
in,

L Erunkd Wibley:

E l: tell you— Ynoopi”
roﬂm fairly
tl\m.ish it lud benn hit by s 'Immb
ow “give him some “ink?” cried
someane, passig & bottle of ink from the
“Yow-ow1 T tall you—"
“Give him the i
= “Yowl Sbappltl" howled Bllly Bnn
ter.  *Oh, you idiots] Wharrer you at?
12" i what you call—yarroch oa. lot-
tery? uinowlwmttnmlku.

Bump !
as

sang
() unde
Zoo to be

Ha, ha, h:
“That's better ! cried Har:
"Om can hear -another {el
now I"

bac!

'J'Lnﬂlh,

“You've been maki:

all “the

onswe:

“Why should swa, No. 1 have five in
n.. pahgr" snapped Bolsover, who was
cronies,

sm«.g lnd

‘Bolso
meetin;
strength

* You shut up, DBolsover I" :r):d Frank
“We five are in

Nugent.
because Johnny Bn!.lu uncle ]nl ﬁxai

Test put toge

ver tha

up for us’

thiny
The othat fivs are

for,” continued

“Everyl

know w

in i wath yaus grubby necked crew ye¢ "

Bolsover lneered

“ Dh

lotteris

- Rn!hcr 1" piped his followers.

half a dozen of the
Removites. ~“Get on with the bizney.”

f a minuto!” cried

“Dry
“ Hal

R

a lottery.

"I!n, h ha!”
“You hllu-ra can !nugh but what I
:-—-

“W
“ For

e

the fire-grate.
Stick his fat head over the fz der 1"
And the wofthy Bob dragged o shovelful
of soot from the chimney.’

ere, hold on 1" roared Bnl

47T
3
g “lhnur: LisRamy.

yes! We know

up !"" shouted

a big fut hand.

T think Bolsover is quits
right, T u got a better than

up.u

Sl dr, up,
¥ m‘ln’upted Harry
Da yuu thmk we've come here to lmen

rot?"?
at 1 say

ive hlm mmelhm. ln say 1"

Cherry, who

Yanl

re's nothing to
u won't.shut ‘up,

exported to
ve vacancies, and all but Ere of

those galoots with

Wharton I
the American Jnnmr.
‘Harry Whaxton laughed.

limny had come to the
ng with his fgllowers in full

K has a chance, and you dnn t
hether or not you'll be included

Bob Cherry,

b

"n- we xil know that, my desr fat

parpnni. and this o whai we thi
e

out
hun'l
Whlrhn.
w speak
said
mnru row th

iy 1" he

Bkinner,

ing to be dnn
arry - Wharto

all about these

Bunter, hold-
‘*Half a minute,

ratter while 1 give h-m some more mki
w Whoop!”  shrieked

et o auu,;h Bob 1" laughed Harry
-wnuum, ‘down on the. scrim-
from his vantage point on the
nrke!y table. "an throw the por-

poise out!”
“Let him { now!"” cried Frank
nt. “Hv | keep us amused as

Nu,
chnHuf the Crl'hlwq tribe.”
Buntur scrambled u

Bul
: il op rolled and
lad and m'knd and he was iny
as if he had nhlovm up byalau
mine. - He picked es.
put them on, and [lnul at the laugh-
ing juniors. The ragging had been
savere, and now Billy decided it would
be best for him to keep his suggestion
hlmulf.
‘bu—you beastly bullies ! he gasped.
“ H—:{ you go tn rasee; I—I _hope you

somethi
Oh. shut up, Buutarl' nld Mark
Linley. me on, let's get on with

the biz! -
bell

“Yes, it's time wa did!"” cried
Wharton. “We shall have the
E)em' for prayers in a few minutes. Now
fel there are five
es for members the Remove
an*lhn only. Furm in the world—"
“Hear, hear!"

“1 say the only Furm m the world 1"
continued Harry “I¢'s the
chance of a lnlrhmv, and we bave de
eided "—and the captain of the Form
looked very virtuous, as though the
Hud cl’ Greyfrmn had not had any say

cu fat

was mndmg b;
Nim. over hernl

ve decided to
~Hgh, oo offer. for five fellows of
the Ramou to be included @ m the part;
to- France to have a good los ok
mund !hc battlefields, where the Hun
was made to realise
first Mdn'i‘]m Huns nowhanl"

ta.now no school in the world
)... enjoyed this privilege.
reatest offer that ever offered,
ave to thank old Johnny's undu for it.
We have -got the slips all re [! and
you can choose anyone you ke to
make the duw Bver_vbﬂd:n namn s
written on ese sl
ointed to, d-e plle o | foldud .np. at
the five

. 1
explain except
"i? let the?ul

i e . And hg held

his
ol
Lnrdn ﬁuu

" cried
trlll&

everer.
thatI shall draw & wmnur—wh-

sincere!

of |.

t Britons are
i

“1 hope you do, Mauly. I say.jolly
o0d Inck o em:;'ancl” Tasghed H’h
gﬂum “Now, if you will

who is to draw ‘we can get on B e
We waut one fellow to draw the
and one_fellow to draw e

' d.rlh' ﬂl; names " said Vernon-
to e

T Take on the other draw if you

Jike, Whatton volumteered Mark

oy ghe Lancashize choiarioip ber.

All i
the table was left as
clear as and Harry Wharton
placed lha two pJu of paper at each end
of the table.

“I've ct \.he lm of names here,” he

said. t on with the
drawing, .nd I mll hE off ;ba names
as they are

read o
**Come on, |I:en|" ‘said Vernon:Bmith.
“P'll draw first.
_And the Bounder of ﬂrcyirmn :pmled
up one of the slips and opened it-
lmked at it closely and read out lhl

. Ham]dlnc 1
“Now Marky draws a elip from his
“Get on

pile!” ordered Hai Wharton.
with it, Marky it
 Mark l‘n]ay picked
pieces of paper and
“Therds motain
said, as the pmw
eagerly forward.
“Next!” v:ned Harry- Wharton.
“Wun Lung.”
“A blank for the Chinee!” laughed
Mnrk Lu:ley ening the next slip.

on

of ju

lonzo

ned

b i e

metbmg on it!

“Hurrah! Good lm:k 'l.‘odd
Ch:m h

old
turn

like a chicken
“Hurrah! Good luck,
Alonzo Todd pushed his le to the
imnt wn.h a hrp{, !uuhod fuca
e Do you

ﬁnbe delighte
d take my Uncle
Bul néver mind.

nnr] Uncle Ben

rn.lly mean .:r
come! I

can see it W
Bnb ‘Cherry was lwnrtleu encugh to

1a0gh 3 old Unclé Benzbline” ho said.
o, you'll tend we'wl 6 the rave
)l'wg 've got to look after you !"
T oo Todd o Taugh,
O dncerely T bt do that,
Cherty." b wid” 1 hail e o ake
with me, as 1 am sure
e brave soldiers who aze stil ovee
Siere “would llke tn gaw sl sboutthe
history of the potato
“Ha, .

Dry wu
Johnny Bule

Taddy, old man!” laughed
u I.el’l get on with it !"
quiet until - we have
ittle lot oﬁ " said Harry
“Carry on with the draw-

called out Vernon-Smith,

“y,

“ Mauleverer.

“For Frnnce'" cried -Mark Linley,
breaking the monotony at last, an

Randing. the zllp up to Harry Wharton
for in

Lord Mluleverel‘ the popular school-
Doy earl, flushed with pgouure at the
announcement. He wes almost roused
out_of "his usual calm, in fact, and ‘he

justed his tie with extra’ care as

turned to Harry Whartan.




‘Every Monday.

“ghall be delij hled to j ]om you, Wha
fon!” he drawled. “ send a wm
home at once m get some clobber
dolivered.  Let me see, mow.
many bags should we take!"

ou're wearing,
Hnulyl" hnzharllo E’hlrr:
torned

on Bob in alarm.
"I d ’t mean trousers, dear boy,” he
n'ud. I should have said trun s in-
"Oh, elephants trunks?"
“‘No, nn. dear boy,” replied Mauly.
s, portmantesux, boxes,

| re— nma Vernon-Smith.
“Next name,
ghnk" mlum.d Mark -Linley.
:

rance,” came fhe reply I'rmn
“‘Fishy draws a winner."

Fi
k Linley.
Fuhlr T. ¥ish gave s ory of mrprise.
tripes "

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

a resounding blow on the hp ol the nose,
The uatoriunate Wibley. dropped ¥
the floor like a stone.

w! Yarooh!™ he cried. “I'll—
ha, ha!”
you to c-]l sinner for

8o insulted in my life.
you - lo Mll a fellow o
nothin
Wibloy sorambled to bis fest and
glared at the deal junior.
T said you're a winner, you blithering
fathead [ he howled at ‘the top of bis

I
sinner  for

tunate WIhlly. -
tired. Thank goodness ke T s going out
if thas priceless am is going to
cluded 1

_Three-halfpence. - 7

‘I should think we shall. The best
thing we can do is to d them over.
board when we cross the nel.”".

inned.
lﬂ- ‘h said, u:.'ll 'bh- l;l;
o, there goes the cha
hﬁl ! We' ve Jjust Emdud in time,
Clang, clang, clang

There was a mad rul!n for the Common-
room door, and the Remove Form
quickly emptied itself inbo the
and scurried down the stone stairs to
attend evening prayers.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Packirg Up |

HE next few days were anxious
& Co.

of the party individually, and had
iven each one plw‘{:( advice on how
8 expec have whilst they
were in France. The 1y Head of
Greyfriars could barely nn:t a smils

“Stars and v Smith and Mark | when Johnny Bull had shown him a list
“This be-u tha band. I ;uu I shall I.mIq h.d been carrying on with their | of the juniors who had been fortunate
be real pleased to hk- oh-r:a of this | work. It was rather a | to find that | in dnwm:-l-cky win m the lottery.
\ounn' put_r wn the party already of two_such * he said. ee you have in-

augh, | curious individuals as Tom Dutton and | cluded “Dutton Bunur and Todd in
s AN raght Fuh, ‘he rnpii.ad. “I'm | Alonzo ; an lely Wharton, who | your party, Bull1"
}ullr glad you've drawn a winner; but| was ticking the names as they were .'lohnny suu gu. m expansive grin.
ther think -. -h looking after | called wt, was beginning to get very &ir," “We shall bo
mlmm of the i nervous -bouls the %lh.h I:l'l.m-f& c,’.l"l'm-- able to look mu- m all right, sir.”
were now only six slips al one ncers: will, -

“8lop now!” cried Bob | of thess slipa was Bily Bunter's bam, © | siid i Theadl, reis bis poebot e
Cherry. t doesn’t make any duﬂ'ermuo i ds though we almll have sincerely hope ‘you will. ring up a
reall you'rs. not guessing you're | three um- hm-he- to look after,” mur- | war is a serious affair, you know, and tiic
gassing .| mured Ilw: Wharton. *“Get on with | puthorities cannot be bothered by the

Kisher T. Fish glared at Bob. it, Smith pranks of irresponsible schoolbo: 1

(l.‘hw--— "The Bmm'l-r of Bmfﬂm picked wp | ginceraly hops that you and \\{l;rc.on
:7 P Fishy 1" shouted the | the next very deliberately, in in Tesportie t0 | will keep a firm hand on the party. 1

Ju{-,hm , wLaks bear the rut.” Harry Wharton's agitated deman Gnderstand that you will be et b the
o ,..""l"" S0t Whs Bowmider. a Daseldene.™ French port by an under ‘whoss
m.nu" 5 Blukl® ehr:o 700 a7 be furiag Joer vy o

£ Blanic Mark” Cnleypulled necvously st bia ey el .,,I, i

"!'nr Fnrlw"'
 Ha,

Thets ‘maa . wlossi of sheerlay ni
Inughter from' iho excited cromd ~of

oy ll
ny hat! d Harry Wharton.
Tom Dutton, of all the piople in the
worl
Dutton, the deafest of the deaf,
standing next to Wlhls; and when lho
cheering and laug! lud subsided some-
what, he Gurnud to
"Whﬂl lhe u'ko. W' " be inguired.
1% laughed Wibley.
;‘Duﬂon. my tame lunatic, you're for
NG
Tom Duttor-looked surprised.
“I've got your hat?” he said. “I
“don't know what you mesn. I'm mot
evén wearing & hat.”
‘““Hu, ha, ha!"
“1 say yaun for it!" cried Wlbhy
“Yozn for it!™

There's something
on my lamhlnd is_there?”  And Tom
Dutton is handkerchief * across
hig brow.

only -aunt!" howled Wibley.
“Listen to this]! You've drawn s win-

You're for it! You're going to
Elx‘u'\ﬁo! Ynu can go to Jericho if you
0!

And Wibley tarned away in disgust.

Tom Dutton grasped his informer by
the arm.

*Look here, Wibley,” he said, “if you
say I'm a sinner I'll punch your nose for

n"t say you' re a sinner " hnw]ad
w:p(x;, Y eald you're s winner—

- Before the unfortunate Wibley oonld
finish the redoubtable Tom Dutto
clenched hand sprang out and caught !um

ulip of paper.
Vormon Bonith grunt, and th
‘ernon-Bmi AV & en
pulld out the next s,

Last one!” laughed Y'mou-lmllh.
“ And T can guéss who i s Bunter,
Yes, Bunter! And hu ‘aﬁ ‘the. Bfih
o8 1"
““Ha, ha, hl"

A tremend. cheer, “and’ of

hu;m-: oicrped up from ﬂ-a cmrd-d Re.
The walls of
mm fairly echoed to it as ll.l eyes were
turned towards the fat junior.

Billy Bunter was still busily cocupied
in trying to rub the inky substance out
of the corners of his eyes. Hu face was
still s black as 8 mimule and he was
looking ve:ﬁn;uunm when he h-ud
his .namie ca out at last,

“*Ahem |” he spluttered.

“ Ha, ha' 1n' Leave him oveér there,
Wha

Billy Bunter glared.
" !l (] nulhmg to laugh at!”. e said.
told Wharton I should—should §oO.
As » matter of fact, I'm ‘always lucky in
lotteries. I think I must have bsen born
under & lul:ky
“You look as though yoii have been
born in a coal-mine!” nﬁ:d Wibley.
Han-y Wlurhn and nk Nuogent
were destroying the slips now that they
wm finished wlt'l\. Both ums

! r-lh‘:: ann

“Fanc: rpmw coming 1™
munnur-!:i Hn:y Whr::nm “What :.n.
Tom Alonzo Todd shall

tton and we
have cur hands full icoking after those

:
“My hat1" peplied Frank Nugent.

pay quite big s of money to go, and 1
am very that tem

of Greyfriars have besn ted permis-

sion. It writ prm:hn - il,g
teresting instructive. I expect

and final i to arrive

re to-day, and as non |b|r cm'n

[ m hand them .over harton, wl

Il be responsible for \h-ir safety. AD
nghs, Bull, you may go

Thank And Johnny Bull

Ind hurried out of the headmaster’s

study, and scurried up to Btudy No. 1 to

iu ehl:ml what iad taken place at

tb'mhﬂu ;
¥, sosssary | papers
o peadiond by De
l.oc.kl. lnd u thlt was  all Harry
& Co. were waiting for, every

enly displayed

anriam reserved

o
Bhllﬂn m—mnrrw ‘mornin;

‘Wharton. “I thought t]u wo

an early train. It means ﬂul we_shall
ve to catch the 4.50 train from Court-

field Junction.”
“':E)u& whn fifty?" - gasped Lord
“The

450, Mauly!”
That's all sigh

Cherry.
uncle to get you up i
leave ‘a sponge in -uh all nigh!
oullilull A sponge always g-u a fellow

“But 150"' gmnnod the school-
bit early, dsm't it,

worm, _you ow [
"'Buntor'l & ‘worm
'l'll: Maaxer I.nnn
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catoh i H"rli“ leave it Iﬂ‘ you
Cherry. et you up for
"Yta, rather (" inid Harey W

riy
“We n.mpl& Tust uu:h it l’vs lo&-d
t gets

Undle
»

«1

say; I believe you've gol some of my

wyf :ou l.hml': I'm fond of ants you're
asking for

it to "Plnl‘l" hew].d. Bunur. “Pants!
&n at five pnt uwu m’-%ﬂ'- us [ Not ants, you fai
x.momﬂg London 1o Vietoria Thdu:,mlmku-u-;pun.hd
Btation comfortably, even if we can't get | "I wish |_?,
lom?huiubi-hhklu Jolly hard | Bunter,” he -ud “TI'm a trifle
1o get cabs in London mow, 1 behiove.” |hard of hearing, -but you can’t me
“ What & getting our stuff o to hear if you only whisper, you know.”
Courtfield Btetion s0 early?” said Frank [ Billy Bunter's shiny face went ndrler
Nugent. “We don’t want $o carry it.” |than ever,”and he W head bael
“'That's ht 1" replied for a further effort.
‘Whartoa. r:“;xed that up as “[E “Vou deafl lunatic!” he shricked. *I
The Hg-dm& v-.camhn the visitors' | didn’t say anything about ants. I said I
'bus for ence. ossy to drive | believe you've got sime of my pants in
us rlow and h nxu hu‘l’l do at.” your
the way ! laughed Frank. “I{ | Tom Dutton lelpld&ohu

you ﬁx things ' up - like “that we don't
mind -you running the show. I know I
<ou't want o walk to Courtfield Junction
2t five o’clock in the morning.”

*“Ral not, - dear
Mauleverer. “TFm with ith you k
bere! (an’t we sk the War Office 1o
£wvousw train later in the day?”

Hn.h-, hat”

Mauoly ("
“1: vona ixll Jou to-get up at four for
ouenw It's quite liglit then,

, de-r hny, I shall have to start|.

1,
“In ;m dorn and “fix
-ﬂnnn wp proper!; -mr He'll
on hnmv Rt 4 our nrmg&
Th‘ r.'lum- !upu-nd their. various
errands.  But,  with the e:e-:phcm of
Harry Wharton, they all found them-
selves; Bali an hour later, in the same
dm:’.
The big voom, with rb of beds in|
, lina. down ndu side of it mblad 8l

wlm -leps wtothe fur- end,

was -zrmm by innumerablé. trunk:
and Jeather bags, and-clothes f all mrh
belonging - to had been tbrown in
great piles on at. l-utfnur beds.

Tom Dutton,  Alonzo  Todd, .Bob
Cherry, - John Bull, - Hurree: Singh,

Frank Nugent, Billy Bunter, and F
T. Fish- -ndmll.r intended to be more
reasonable, as each of them were’ busy
nr:;F things  out lmm their urdular:
sehe hoxn.

hnoh n! mine, Juhﬂnyl"
r“Nol A.ndnmekthud’: taken three
ol
i ed Frank Nugent. - “1
didn’t hw' Ta 4 gob all these handker-
chiafs. ter must ha O.bun :n
uhndu ptck.d last time. JE:&
mater, goes and Jhovn things ngm u

of & chap’ s box—about the

last he ever looks.™
pa sho thought Bunter would
fiud them for jou, Franky?” laugbed

"B-, h!"

: "n._m',"’ it's mot muweh of a
oke you -t a_slur on & man’s
character ¥ said ‘Billy Buuter, turning a

per ;
y -only aunt ” crmd «Bob. ~ “Did
,uu -.y a m - c You mean

m:" rénn’u Aod lnok bcn, Duttan,
1 believe you've got ‘some of my pants!”
‘Tom Dutton's head was hidden in the
dl'pﬁ-d‘lulhox mﬂhebubb-dup,

1 fushed.
~v'i'ﬁ.wmm"h. id,
"1 believe you've got, me of my

pants 1" repanted Bun
2 ¥ou thuak Tire beeneatirig ants?”

“No?' cried Banter, ng lm voice.
No. 601,

leughed Butt.

- Price 13d. .Order How, -

1 never said tnﬂb:nr sbouat ‘knots, .
and I never sdid anything about ants I
3 "J\:ld if 1 get the ehance
ng Dutton to-marrow 1

'u :nll: well do it1”

“Come on, you tuhlm- x" n;d Dutton,
“Coms and tie me in a kn

“Oh, "f,{ up, Duthﬁ, ,m ass !
laughed B erry, catching the deaf
jor by the arm. “ Bunter néver sais

ind tie you in a knot. He wanis to
know whether you've ‘got any of his
pants.’

* Of course 1 hm‘t 1" replied Dutton.
“They wouldn't be any g o
Ithld drown in "em "

 Well shall catch my death of cold,
Bunter, carrying on with
And that deal

hallat” eried Bob
"uz the Ics: of my py-

self from the floor. : n this
T drdn't sa3 anything abowt aata " he Hiells, heve they wxor ina Bob oo
gelled. *1 wimt to know -what pants | up rlhe m:-mg:ll %1
you've:got. - Are your o or are dear boys,”. cried Mauleverer,
ey ,.J:"u‘ : i) pho -ma}ld oty jork b-‘h b-hmdmt?rn
ldonh a mn'dy and | huge pile o gage, *how jnany 3
m;lutm nhturle fronted :In ﬁu 'you  think oqm to
“You'll m me in 4 knot, will you?” | take?”
outed. come and dn xl, you| ' “SBHf -hmmr- ga) Bob Cherry.
m Hn!" “Bhirts, my dear fellow!” drawled
"ﬂ:ﬂ Muleurnr % 8-h-ir-t-s—shirtal We're
“Ht, ha, . huﬁ:ul the juniors, | sure to go aut to dinner a imd many
who were watchi scene with hmn, u kmnr qu many d'you think
intevest. we oug t to take!”

" Read
“LOOKING Al"l‘l‘lli,
GUSSY!™ 1

A Wonderful - Complete

Story of TOM MERRY
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, my desr ‘old am,” replied
Bob, "dn you kﬂow that there's heen a
blessed war on?
lhﬂ:ar! Théy !nughl like h‘lly—ch
nmi T . Quite lun- stopped when
i

I

Yes, And lt';dlb(l\l'- time 3
wo your old nut aboui
lhl?ﬂrl".n' said oBob
know what :hew'd lh
and the rest of u

uut theu! ‘I’Iley'd pu n- in-the guard-

R-]ly my dur lcl]ov, I ean's go
—

out there withou
.- "Hall6!™ cried Harry Wh.'n'rli:_on, “":i

e other silly

in t.'lm Ftilh to behave Inl.u dod

lmh bogl until we return, so m’

in the gurden's lovely. My hatt What's
Mas to with that lntls ln 1"

ing

ling
to tak

duffes_thinks be
it all mh Toion 17 laughed Cherry.
“My hat !
poTve just been telling him' not to

Mauly scrambled over the pile .al

trunks.

“I¢'ll be quite uII hgiul, m ear
fellows,” be said. ket e
fellows. still remaining nrer ‘hna me

it we've carried on all right. They
expected us o do our bit properly, you
w“ hll hal?
“Pm jolly certain you're
to take one hu: anywayl"” mca' ]gm
‘Wharton. by, Gassy couldn’t t
that little lot on to the 'bus even if H.gp,
-‘e‘ru not going- to be any passengers in

uleverer looked surprised,

Couldn't he really, dear bay1"
GOf eirse he L0 growled
Harey Whaeion, Wy they'd” hardly
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Thre_e—hnlfpenge.

as they are read out 1** (See Chapter 4.)

as possible, and now nﬂything's ready for the great
“Smithy and Linley ean get on with the drawing, and I

t lottery. “I’ve gotthe
"It tick off the names

in officer wns only  allowed tlmt!gve
pounds. weight of baggage, md h
to live out there month in-and month
out, and in all sorts of weather and under
all sorts of conditions."

“By gad |" drawled M.l\.;‘lmlerer “It

must have been rotten for
“It's all zight!” laughed Frank|
Nugent.

“Why, everybody had stupid
ideas befora the war. They thought the:
couldn’t do- without this and ]
goodness - knows what.
what one can do when it comes to the

at an

Lo-nd Mauleverer looked very bored;

but .he evidently felt convinced that
h;h was right. i

ugent, old fallow,”. he

f-r:v‘llﬁd ;l believe you're right. - Give
£ th“‘ngn;gagl,:l‘:.? all these things

It's surprising ['go.

“Goed old Mauly " cried Bob Cherry.
“That's the ticket. I'll give you a hand.
Come on !”

T guess T want somebody's helping
fist ‘in_this directiori!” exclammed Fish
“1 calculate these .hers padlocks were
never meant for touring kit.”-

“I shall be delighted to_help you,”
said Alonzo Todd, /' Have you got room
in your for this book?, I can get
the other four in, but this one won't

“Tho other” four1? asped . Harry
Wharton.  * What o0 éarth do you-wank
those blessed fat volumes for?”

“I¢'s.the history, my dear Wharton 1

“Do you mean io say that you're pack-

histors of the urny

ing that Fottin or

anion or. something by Professor Bn lmy- | The

n
<]

ﬂuﬁnr; of the Potato,” ™ corrected

“T have deeided to take
1 have a chance of
reading it to the soldiers. - The petato,
you_ know, was of grt‘:n mp.c;l interesd

Alonzo Todd.
it with me in case

dnrm the late war, and—
dry - up!” interrupted Ha
\M‘nrwn ‘Lf you thiok the lo'Eloﬂ n
France want to hear that sort of ret

vow're making & jolly big mistake,

Foddy !"
And Harry Wharton turned to his

own_packing.

“Come on, you galoot!” cried Fish.
“Give me thai book. I can squeeze it
in here1”

Alonzo Todd handed = the historical
volume down to the American jumior,
who jammed it into a corner of his bex.
id was closed down with a haﬂs
lmi Alonzo asisted in tying r.he cord

Tug MaorET Lisrage.—No. 601.
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round. l‘mh's pu]lnck was no good—al-
though it had bean, mado in his own good

“ Yewnited Sta

m Inst the junlﬂr' were satisfied with

their packing, and, to save themselves
the trouble in the morning, they trans-

ported the whole of the boxes down to
the  Head's ocosch-house, where the
rickel ra’ omnibus was stabled.

» rope over. That completad the even-
‘s work at last, and as they wers to
rise at such an early hour they all nry
wmly— t yery noisily—retired for the
night

_THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Good-bye to Greylriars |

DME om, !nu fellows "
Cherry, loeking very
led_the way down t'hn
lbna -ta;u and one by one
little party of juniors tram ﬂuuug]l
the hi oak doorway, and followed on
b's

Gossy !" hailed Bob. *'Bit
must say you look as fresh

¥ Mnrnmg
park; t &
,- nb-n been reared on gin-and-

as 8 d
water !
“Mornin’; young gentlemen 1” growled
Gosling, the old porter of ‘Greyfriars,
who wn wut-mg in the drive with the
old “Don't kggp this old 'orse
:h.ndmp,r about. It ain't good for 'im
at dawn. wh-t I wants to know is this
u youn pntlemm want

m.oou:tnt at Jorri 't as
gh you ain’t "ad no war. | Whnt with
Zellerpml and hairypls

“And hm, arma Inighed
Bob, in Lu:llzlg E}:‘T of { con.
ok s‘ﬂmm. it

There -was_plenty of ‘room inside, and
the juniors soon. scrambled in.  Bunter

nat, and disturbed the comfort of
the rest “somewhat;

but with good-
humoured  chaff /they squeczed up, and
the one and ter got . enough
hrm:n_ at the. end u{ the seat to sef

ind ~ through the bij to-
way of Gmyrmrf Bohool, T o
“ Hur Off at last!" cried the Re-

ot iy
“Let her rip, Gossy!” shouted Bob

“But. Gosling jgnored the 4, and

of raur:ell' nnd don’t forget to mix some
water with
“'Ha, ha, h-"’
“ Good-bye, Gossy, old sport !
Gosling gaveé a sour sort of grin as he
ctad Harry Wharton's tip.

**Good-bye, young  gentleme: he
i{aﬂ!d hat I ses is this 'ero.
ou take care of yourselves, and don't

ﬁ monkeying sbout with” those thers
uns. Even now they ain’t up to no

when e 'ome wounded; there's
nt-l:r one gwd sort of 'Un, and that's &
dead "Un.

“*Ha, hn hat”

*“You can laugh, you can, but you take
my words as gospel like. Even now they
ain't up to no 3

““All right, ossy, old dear,” laughed
Harry Wharton. " Good-bye, and thank
you very much for 'hnnsmg ne dm sn

the station so nul;
fellows ! - Get the luggage down whilit T
go and buy the tickets "

o Removites fairly
Gosling's "bus, and one b
wero lowered, some gently, some with a
hut :Smy were dragged into tha

omehow, whera they . were
|lhrl|.|ed lnr] put into the guard's van of
oy Bt oy sofpecar® skl

“ An ot an; 81" aske
Billy B{mtp{, E. the gm trooped on to
the, i mo? or a bab." i

u gut enty of coppers,” volun-
I.earad Bull “Want a bob’s worth, do

swarmed over
one the boxes

Bﬂ!r Bunter
Vs, please, Jnﬁnny A bob's worth

will be-enough: I shall want soma
chocolate for the oumu)' 1 get very
hmt at this time of day.”
© “You're - always faint,” laughed
Jahmu Bull, vqnzlhnj uut the pnnmal»

H "ure,

Bunter’ made a p.ntornimu: effort of

_getting the shilling out of his trousers-

pocket, after having taken possession of
the twelva pennies Johnny Bull had
srustingly dropped into. b ia fat palm.
Bunter i said " Jobinny.
“Dons be Sl night! Here, where are
you off to1"
Billy Bunter, still pretending to
:lruggIa with his trousers-pocket,
an the direction of an . ay
muc}une about twenty yards away.
All right, old chap!” he -grunted.
“T'll let you have it when we mw
®

the train.  Thers goes l.h- ‘whistle !
shall be off in a minute
in!” cried Wh-rwn * This"ll

ump
3017 " Ad he Jeaped it se stnpty som
riment, to be immediately followed
B the xeet of the juntors—wih one #x-

ception. B:I.ly Bunter dhnd nuhed l}n:

very wisely let the old harse amble along

in its own time.

- There was & babel of nolse from the
mb-rlor of the "bus, and before the juniors
realised it, Gosling had mancuvred the
gonveyance umm,{ the station yard, and
had drawn up in great style jusi ouiside
the booking-office of Courtfield Jun

My hat; dear boys !"" exclaimed
u;ulwvmr ere wo are,

ord

and nice

e,

“Qut you get, |
Gherry. “Clear the gangway there, and
make lnnm for your uncle.’”

Billy' Bunter rose with a grunt and
rolled out through the-doorway, and, in
less time than it takes to tell, the Re-
movites had joined the fat junior on the
gravel pathway.

.t Here n nm Gossy, old dnr
‘Wha

A
said

penny into lhu slot, and gave the hn.lu
iron dtn:nr L]:rul ic pull. a
- at 1" e £ pad as it flew open
s in, “The -blessed

eep
" The guard's ﬂzuun gave a lcnd ~shri]l

n. | blast, <and. ‘the -green . flig was swept

through the air.
“Come on, Bunter,

roared Harry Wharton. *
Bunter looked round lmnnc-lly
T'll try another!” -And he shut
the drawer, and pushed snothor penny

into the same slot. In an instant the
drawer was Jerked out again.

It was empty

Billy Bunior guvo a hoarse gusp and
streaked ac: e platform. The train
just on thn move, and the juni
were shouting at the top of their voices.
Tiarry  Whatton' heid the carriaga-door | t

off 1"

1o futhend® T

wide open as Bunter paced slongside.
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“G-g-g-give me—me—your hand!"
gas| ‘the fat junsor.
TIAkt s dosan hands wers skl

thrust out, and Bunl.m' made a grab for
one of them.

# Pl roared Bob Cherry. Pl
you fellows! T've
Burger Sad ot Fold oF Bolys hard,

and the mext instant the Owl of
Remove shot into the carriage n
though he had been projected from a
catapult.

h 1™

There was & wild gag Ji';

dozen of the juniors as Bil ly Bunm m-t
them spinning on to the floor, and for a
few moments there was a whirling cloud
of dust and arms and legs in the car-
riage, while the train guickly gathered

“Got up, Lo it howled Harry
rion,

hal
“Owl"
i

“Groogh!"”

One by one the juniors sorted them-
selves out, and, dusty and dishevelled,

their way to > the seats.
unter sat on the floor, goug

'ing T ogk of his bai panting for
breath, and looking .as though he be
lonamd to the most disorderly dusthenp

“0Oh, you rnlunl" he groaned. *“Oh,
you chuimps "

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“And I Baven't got an atom to eat!
pig I dil before we get to London, give
m|

“Give my ‘buck those pennieal”
snaj ully. “Come along,
lmmolf and it uﬂvrl’ dun
believe you've got a bob in the world!”

Billy Bunter blinked.

“That slotmachine was a blesssd
fraud! T put in tuppence, ma the
blesed drawer. wos empty | 1~ shall

~ Lwrité to bhie. -

“Come on!"
holdin nut his
bol

m;
¥l'il'ej:npcl;u;n, Bull o
“A bo ! u'n you! 1 gave you twelve -
rl,w had kapl your eyes
upl.n you lﬂml have . seen nt nun..c-
across the automatic.m
ik was out of order. Cﬂmnon- now. hand
beh

ted. Jobn
e, I ’2. back

hn 1" i

Billy' Bunur solemnly handed over the
ten perzulai ho had Iefl., and Johany Bull
véry wisely took

rr’Yeu wc?‘: utvh me v;ttb th:t trick -

ain, you ise. I'm not going
g T e
Brrrr |

And Johnny Bull settled himsell down
in the corner-sent, and was soon wrappe:
in ‘admiration at the beautiful effects of
the rising sun_as :t shed its warm rays
over the ‘countrysi

Bome of the ]\lnluH read boaks, wma
dozed, and some chatted about lhe lnp
they were just starting on, and
ways the trein journgy fnnd ,ﬁl““"“!
- enough, ~and they ound themsclyes
being drawn into the "dull London ter-

i
*“ Here we sre

after, so 1 suggost that four of you keep
in contact with.me, and Mauly's
always lenty of tin with him, four
tter stick to him. Mnuly
Sl i bar e Shings aud e can
all square up st the end of the duy."
e etk agrend Frank
Nugent., “We shall bo able to get about
much more easily with an arrangemen
llka that, and we are much less likely
o become separa
i We—we've go: to get to Victoria

said
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Station now,” said Harry. “Don't waste
any time, as the n is sure to go out
Eunctua"y -t savei- fifty, Here we are!

ilie's stopped I

“Harry Wharton flung open the door,
and the party of Removites leaped out
on to the platform.

Nugent, ‘Bull, Dutton, and Alonzo
Todnl fell in behind Harry Wharton, and
Mauly was followed by Bab Cherry, Billy
Bunter, Hurree Singh, and Fis

The twa parties immedintely made
their way to the guard’s van, and Harry
Wharton superintended the dump-
ing of their luggage, and pressed a tip
into the hand of the guard.

“Good luck, my boys!" he said, with
“] gee you're going to France.
of the Manchesters, ask
for Ber licutt—he's my lad, bless
i1 Ha's il out there, and he fought
for l.hme ears Wi est of em |"
Ripht ot laughed Harry Wharton.
“We'll not forget. Goodbye
And the party, wheeling T e
laga trooped out of the station into the
where, as good luck would have
ere were half a dozen taxicabs
Wmnnq for WOI:

a smile,
If you see o

possession of one,

whirled away with its excited passengers,

a second one followed in its wake.
Mauly wasn't going to lose his party !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry’s Commission !
ICTORIA !

At last the chums of Greyfriars
had “arrived u _the real begin-
ning of their trip,

The two taxi-cabs h-d fmﬂy :h-uked
along in the early morning, and they

ulled up _simultancously at Victoria

tation.

‘The boys leaped out, and added to the
general hmda and noise that was going
on around them. ere was quite a
erowd of officers and men of all sorts o of
vegiments; but, of course, nothing like
the uumbl; that went on at that same
hour. when the war was raging.

Just now the troops were going back

join their units on the Rhine, or_on
the lines of communication in France and

gium. Most of them were there with
their relations and friends who had come
1o the station to give them their farewell
and blessing—just os s0 many ‘bundreds
of thousan %l had done during . those
dreadful days when Britain was Sghting
with her back to the wall.

There was plenty of bustle and excite-

ing on now, but it was u dif-

ferent sort of excitement from what it
had been exactly a yenr
ere _you are,
Harry Wharton,
warrants and
have to take

F,-l" exclaimed
u }Iem are your five
Jispa rts! I think we

em over to that office

~there. 1¢s the RT.O. we have to show | ,
them to."
“What's R.T.0. stand for, m

dear
Whasten1” inquired Alonzo Todd,

“It means Railway Tnmpnrt Officer,
Toddy. -Come on, Mauly! We'll soon
<come back for theso fellows when we've
Yad our_papers stamped.”

‘And I-ﬁl:ry Wharton and Lord Maul-
everer made their way across the station

to the ofics, A .urpmed military police-
mn.n led them - through rrier, and
the two juniors tock their place in |
queue of officers who wera waiti f
present their warrants at the httle
office |geunvhu|!. through which could be
seen the bus T.0.

Hm; W i.rlpn observed that even
here everything was done with military.
n and smartness. Thers was not

stant’s delay. W warrant ap-
purnd to be ques onoble or out-of-date,
& hrisk- command to *Stand aside!”

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

came through the pigeon-hole, and the
next onme stepped up briskly with his
papers.

At last the time came for Harry Whar-
Imx and Lord Mlu]BV?tEr to step for-
ward: The office had been obvigusly
hullt for soldiers, as Harry Wharton' had
to tiptoe to converse with the officer.

“Oh, yes!” said the R.T.0. *The
3‘u-m:mnter -General's Departmeént at

e War Office sent round a spacial memo
about your party. I was told to expect
you this morning. There is one com-

artment reserved for you.
eaves at 7.50. Report to the Lan
Officer at Bowlogne. Next, please !

The warrants wers stamped in an in-
stant, and the two jumiors passed on,
and made their way to- the rest of the
party.

Tho taxi-cabs Bad been disposed of, and
the juniors had dragged their kit into
t.l: where a r|m had taken
d, and told the boys to loak
fur their kit in the forward Fvnrtmn of
the train when it arrived at Folkestone.
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“And don't waste any time Wl
get there,” advised the porter.
lenty of rush I can tell you, and I.hu
t's sooni Thank you, s It was
a bit dlll'ereut here this time last ymrl"
Bob Cherry smiled.
“Thank goodness for that!l” he said.
Comg,on, you fellows! Follow your

Hﬂlo"' exclaimed Harry Wharton.
“T wonder what that posr thing wa.n.t: to
come here for? She looks jolly ill.

Harry Wharton painted to a_poorly-
dressed - but :nﬁned looking lady
mourning, who was standing close to
them by the barrier. Tears were stream-
ing down her wan checks; but she was
o lm- utmost to stem them, and she
he! r_head up bravely.

“ Ob ‘1 say!” murmured Bob Cherry.
“1 wish sho wouldn't. I'll ask. her
whether thero is anything I can do for
her.” And Bob, without the slightost
hmuuun, went to tho lady's side, and

m_you
“Thl:ru s

gently touched her arm.

“Excuse me, madam,” he said, in a
Jow voice, “but are you looking for
someone? - Can I—I help you at al

“1 shall be el nght in a few

[ God bless you!"”

Three-hnlfpe:ce.

11
moments,” replied the poor lady. *This
is the ﬁru time have come up to
London for two years, and—an, d  this

 scene was too much for me.”

“Never mind,” replied Bob, l.[hr L]
f»u “I thero js anything 1 can do,
ould like to help you.'

The lady looked at Bob through her
tears, and opened a little black nnth:r
bag she was carrying.

“Two years ago last Sunday they tele-
Eraphnd to mo to say that my son b

cen killed in action. I—I had only seen
hlm off from this m a week earlier,

e had been home on leave.”

“I'm so sorry!” mid Bob gently.
“y dind for Dis commtyy,. madem. L
zuh T could have done something—even

My dear lad " replied the lad: “1
ko T st b e Bl Siwacy
told me to he if that happened. And I
am proud he died like El did. It was
seaing all thoso farevells which Upset me.
stopped ise wum:d to ask one
of the w]dlera goin, to France o
take these little pacl ee: wh.ll hl]ll -1
can't ask. couldn't. spo il
Ton etk one ol thame Dcra ettt to

“1 am to Frnnm["

id B
sagerly. "&"‘m (o

om shall I give them to? Thel
u:n of us going across now to sec some-
d.m’g of the old battlebelds "
bere are throe little packets of
fower-seeds. Will you take them for
me, lmdglg t them on my boy's gravel
pl:-asurn

I shnnld 50 gralo[nl my dear lad!"
“0Oh, do gue ﬂlem |o mc, madam I"

-

erryl faca with
be eried. our son?

Where did he fnll’ W)lera dr)d they lay
bim to reat? Wo sball all be 30 prowd
to plant these secds!”

“]1 bave written the name of the
French village whero _his ~ comrades
buried him. is written on ecach
pucket, yon el gl e A iy
etter from his commanding-officer at the
time, telling me where his comrades had

uried Fra is mame was Corporal
Clulmers' Grﬂudler Glmrds
ht, madam," Bob. "]
will Enr] 1t out at ;ll costs, and I w
plant these thero in memory of n
now. Good-bye!”

1 must
b,

er,
ood-bye !’

%G Sarmpred tho. Wanias.
And she turned awa
fham Al bugrier, amd) walked awsy milh
her head held bravely erect,

Bob Cherry had gono a Jittlo pale, nnd
his toeth were clenched tight as he
joiped bis chums.

"“Ta everything all right, Bob?" asked
Harr: whirlﬂer o

Bob could mot trust himsclf to
just et sa ha modkled his head, and the

rest of the Removites understood. The
guard's ~ whistle bad alrcady been
sounded about half a dozen times: but

now the train was really going off, and
nfﬁm‘;! and men were leaping into their
rtments all along the glatform,
?m. t a volley of good-byes from their
"Good " cxclaimed Harry Wiarton,
settling himsclf down m a corncr of the
carriage. hank goodness we've canght
the train without any bother 1™
TLord Mauleverer_yawned.
“1 think tho - War Office must
potty to fx this up st 7.50
morning,” he drawl

bo

m
“1 fail to sce
tha hurrg now the bea..tl, war is all
nv]!{rl

inrted.

do the best umy ean,
“T think it's a go
aren % a nation of mnoble
Maulevercrs !

Tue Magxer Lisnany.—No. 601.
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o Mauly leant back in his seat and closed

AF:'?ul _fag!” he murmured. “But
gh;..a ;r:p is going to be very Jcllyf
Lo
“What about - uathm‘, to eat, you
fellows?" cried Bunter. “1 saw some
tanrant-cars on_this {rain, but they
were full of those beastly soldiers

Bob Cherry across at Buni
“What nort of soldiers, you ht
bounder?” he roares
. “Ahem " cuvcghcd Bunter. “I be-
lieve I said beastly soldiers, , ol
fellow. I feel so fajnt I hardly know
course, 1 reall

soldier wants a lot o
u o fat cad:” snapped

o lll.km ike
that ggain. i ,ou, well
Billy sintp: blinked ¢

enormous. es.
S Well, 1 iwllmu." he said, decldmg
‘u dmp the conversation with

“what about a snack of wmar
u.ml‘l You've got plenty bf sandwiches

t

Toddy, old men
engrossed in & book,

bavarsack of youts, haven't you.
Alonzo Todd wa
|nd hn looked up vmh u start as he heard

Too i

=r

Wlutc that, Bunter1” he said
ploasan -

““'z're ’gumg to have & snack,” re-
pl ed tho fat _mumr *“Just hand over

what eatables you've got, and we'll pool
tl:e lot and dlnde up equally !”
“Ha, ha, ha

o How much are sou %ﬁ;mg‘ to put into

the red Frank
B b Buries biisked.
“Really, Nugent, I think this idea of

ogling th = grub is a jolly good one!”
P e e g ed
Nu,ont "Huw does it strike_ you,
R h i replied Bob Cherry. “Ti col-
kctAthsaJuur whack along, Bunter!”
“Come on, -hand it over, you fat
Rnn]];, Cherr: faltered
I think you !mggl. Jeave this
1t was my idea entirely, and I

can see thero is going to be a lot of
]ealumz in this touring party of ours.
good idea is a good 1dea, and a fellow

ought nm, to try to bone it and run it
imself
“Oh, lhnL up " growled Bul}. *Do
you thiink _we're going to be such asses
‘panl our grub for your benefit?
They It slaughter you as o prizeporker
when we get to France unless you're jolly

carsfal |
The cl\urns had all come well provided
with sandwiches, and harton
b thuughlfuﬂr{ brought a basket con-
supply of ginger-beer
boulca The sandwiches and eakes were

divided, and the joniors enjoyed a really
good meal, Billy Bunter especially dis-
||ng||llh‘l'|;‘g Iun;-e
ednwhile, the troop train was specd-
ing southward through the Kentish hills
and dales to Folkestone.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
i Good-bye to England !
[ OLKESTONE!”
F ‘ Folkestone Harbour!” said
£ Harry  Wharton, looking out
throtigh _tlxa steaming panes.
“And its raining |
“Dear me |” said Alonzo Todd. -
The juniors tumbled out, and joined
the crowd u[ soldiers surging towards
waiting boa
fine dnula was' falling,
THE MaoNET LIsRany.—]

and- cont-
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cal!.nr- were hurriedly turned. o
mton, toolk chargs of his litle datach.
mm, while
wake with the remaindar
Frank Nugent dnahed away fo see to
the luggage.

Lord Mauleverer, forgetting his
responsibilities, dashed after him, but he
was whirled away in- the crowd.

Bob. Cherry ﬂxrust an arm threugh
Mauly's, and marched him on.

“Come on, Mauly!” he exchxmed
“There's a bi mwd and we want o
hlg seats- on 510 lee sid

" Yes, mth:r_ bum—

* Com¢ You're supposed to
be Ionkmgnnmr lult the [nrl.yl

Nugeat is go

ng——
“That's al right; anky: looking

al’(er the ]ufgn!c Besides, 4t doesn’t
need looking Al'tar, as it's labelled
m- wlogne.
“Yes, huH"
' Use bows !
“But, m dsar EEIan, it’s awfully im-
portant 1

“That's all right!” .
“Of course it's all right " said Johnny

Bull, taking Mauly's other arm. ' *Th

way; Tl ﬁe o Youll et yout
hes rump 75" hese “moldidin joatle

against you |"

- B

~Don't Mfss
“SCHOOLBOYS
ABROAD!"”

Next Mondey’s Grand Long,

Complete Story of HARRY

WHARTON & CO.'s Tour

Round the Bnll]aheldl of
France, by

FRANK RICHARDS.

B
jolly thoughtful of you, Bull,
ut—

“Rush for it!1”

e

“Here we are!"

The party of Removites were on the

plank bridge leading on deck now, and
|l. was too late for Lord Mauleverer to
struggle back. He resigned himself to his

te, and was rnahb«f on deck in the
crowd.

As rain was falling most of the officers
and men made a rush for below; but the
juniors of Greyfriurs did not intend to
make the trip below decks. They found
seats on the Ice side, and sprend coats
and mackintoshes to sit on, and
Mauly there to keep guard over their
conts and haversacks and packages.

“Now, then, Mauly,” said * Harry
Wharton m\rmr\gl:; “Don’t leave this
spulnl'or » moment 1"

ut
- “Btick thore ns if you were glued [
“Ves, but—"

“If anybody sits down on _this row,
tell him the scats arc engaged. Tf he's
« Frenchman—I see there are some here
—and doesn't understand English, give
bim a bift on the ear. He'll understand

o4, bu
Mmd you don't move while I go nmi
show the tickets and papers,

auleverer followed in his | o
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»
‘Wharton and Jobany Dull
had away, leaving Maulaverer alone.
Mauly rose to his feet, and then eat dotn
again. He had been loft in charge, af

he could not very well abandon hu trnll-

“By Jove!"” he murmured.

too -bad |l I only wanted to toil |how
follows that ['ve Jeft my Burbeny in the
trai

Billy Bunter came wlong with & large
packet in his hand, snd sat down and be-
gan to munch at the contents of his bag.

“*Bunter, dear

“Have mome!” said RBilly  Bunter,
holding out. the bu% “They're pork
ies—and ripping. got them at the
e b

thanks, but—"'

» Ynu mayn't be ahlq to eat presently,”
said Bunm-

ub—~"

"’i‘he')' re jolly good!”

“ You km)w whht erossing the ("lumwi
is, Bunter. hould advise you to
careful, deat bo

Oh, that's l!.l right! I eha'n't ba
T'm descended from an old sea-going
There kave always

you look seats,
While T g’ away for a few

tes 7"

"Cnrh.mlyl Sure you won't have a
pork pie? There's a lovely lot of fat
and gravy in them

Mn.nls' shuddered.

thanks, Bunter."

Ha hurrm] away; but he had only
gone a fow yud. when he ran into the
n;m:undar of the

* Hallo, hallo, hl eried Bob
Cherry. ~ “Here's Mauly breaking his
pledge !

There was a large crowd on deck and

there were sailors Tunning to and . fro,
and mnumemhle orderlies  staggering
uudor baggage, voices in confusion

sides—a \’!ntlhku babel.

s there time, dear boy?" eried
Mauleverer,
Time for what, nss?"”
“Time o get ashore. You fellows

wouldn't_ listen to me before; but I've
l,n. my Burbmv in the train”
“Ha,

The next mumenl there was a hoarse
rattling and lhoutmg .m‘l tramping.
The steamer began to m:

ere was o yell of Inughtrr in which
the soldiers in the mear vicinity joined
with _all the force of their lungs.
lata 1 7 yelled Dob
e're off, Mnﬂ old bird I
Why on didn't you irll «n
that you had lu-‘t ycmr coat
nld arry Whartos

'y dear boy, T dnin t have & chance.

Never s T ‘If be able to get another
one in Buulo ne.

The_ juniors .mdc for their seats, and
settled themseld#es down for the sea trip.

Cherry.

After a few minutes’ steaming some of
them were not at all inclmed for conver-
uumn, eéspecially Billy Bunter. Bunter

t huddled up, heedless of the drizzle,
Bendloss of everything—and _he would
have remained heedless if the steamer

had sprung a leak and gone to the bot.
tom of the Straits of Dover—if he had
not regarded it as a happy releaso from
his sufferings.

A few of the [\Inlﬂl’l llk'r on went
below. But all thin an end,
even a Chanfel passage ; thuu.gh it seems.
to epin_out to interminable lengths while
it i3 in progress. The weather was
getting cloaror, and Boulogne loomed up

stance at last, and the steamer
rol

led
Glad enough would tl\u Greyfriara
tourists by to step ashore

THR END.
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BYNOPSIS.
Johnn x?'wmu to Rylcombe Grammar
'ro snkliogham with bis chuma

B locets Brount. and G etere

Goggs' is & jit ity expert, a clever im-
ferionator, and ihe organisei of many bril
st japes. - Ho leads expedition

and l:l:nmplllh!l
he most dmn; night raids ever per-

prirated,

Gerald Cutte of §t. Jim's falls foul of Bingo,
the butcher, and after a scrap, in which Cutts
is warsted, Bingo picks » quatrel with Go

hich both defences seem

lmnnnnnhlu

land well at

(hia. “pingo Talls, and Tays sull
(Now read on)

After the Battle !
“ ET up!” yelled hin supporters
‘ s won't get up” growled Cutta.

" Habzl is nld Dan
Those around l.he prefect knew
what that meant. “ Habet "—“He has it!"—

ut the gladiatorial combats bad shouted wl
some hapless gludiator had taken a thrust that
settled his chance !

“Rets
derstanding.

S even—cight—nine—*

Kildare M!H\lcd to pause afber the “nine "—
or it may Bav only the strained sus-
pente of the ‘Ohilookers that, suggested & pause

‘Out"‘

sald Gilmore, wilfully misun-

And Binge butcher, who had mever
o déxeat ‘before, there motionless
and senseless, not knowing even yet that he
tag troddeu fa He end ‘the toad that ol

%% the word u-az ¥ io1d hien be had won fell
from  Kildare i Goggs dropped on his
'Bln!ﬂ s side and lifted his bead.
ins and Wraggle came lumbering up.
But it was Goggs who met the first look
(mm the butcher's eju
—1'm licked, I s'pose?” muttered Bingo.
"LWLIIL'J it mlﬂel?' returned  Goggs
gen

71 Gumno s it does. T mever thought 1
slmuld Lhil)l( it dida't, hnl. 1 dunno
Ere, 'elp me up, an’ 1 shake -ne-
with you, for § never want 10 m
a5, faits, fairer than what you s
D4 got o be licked 14 sosaer 1
\d anyhnd

cried H!l ins.

'l'hl " 71d hlam ‘awake i Biako at that.

If you're so dashed keen on It, jest you
e 3 wm yoursell, Sheepshead 1~ he
grow

Goggs gave him a (Juad, ead_befote, the
whole erowd ther grippeit, and to both
that iy meant, symething that sueh fellaws
as Larking and Snipe, Racke and Crooke,
would never understand if they lived to be

it burst cheers for Goggse. The
L cheer more heartily

the unconquerable
otor, unconauerable they had thooght
Iimhut they cheered his ¥

sgratalations  swowered  upon Gog
But herhaps of them all that which best
pieaged him was that which came from Bingo,
“ By ¢, Cutts, you've let yourself in for it

now el sulﬂ Gilma
t do you mean, idict? Rets are off.™

“Oh, are they, thoaght? ]L wasn't io-day
that you het me an' St. er here ten to
one ln  fivers that the huu'.ll!r would beat

og}

" I:m\dled quid, eh, old top?” returned
Cu“l, with a forced laugh. “Funny, lln'-
it? Where dn 109 think I'm goin’ fo r
& hundred g

“We'd hﬂ\e had to raise a fiver each if
ncied it wouid,”

it had gone the way you {u

§t. Leger s mm: truiy, but, as Cotis
lerlgh!-. r: nactil

“You 1o will h.“t! ylnr hl'.lc Jnke,
replted Catter ot you ko
that—*

“I know what I said at {he time—that 1'd
p in the case of a

agtaod Wil said Gilmore.
Cul(u scowled.
had been quite sure that

@ had Bingo he_woull
Tliose. fivers without, hesita
would not have pressed for
ment had it been inconvenient;
Leger and Gilmare would have caslied up

He haﬂ Nllly no case. He
ingo must win,
have taken

w he was ever golng to
ay " tho largo suat he bed Joit, And_the
nly way out of paying seemed t
hlnﬂ those twa.
“Oh, |!‘-A et

1" he :md Impatiently.
“No

away !
kin' about it her
utts des) nnd!nb and ill-
mpered, §t. Leger and Gilmore looking
dlmncth disgruntied.

1 sec a chance there!” spoke Suipe In the
sar of Laskieg.
© had been close bebind the three
8t. Jlml ﬁfﬂl'Po rmers.
iem. and wandered off som
own. He was still feeling n good deal fed
up, with both of them.
Chance of whal?” asked Larking.

-of g.,wm; one in on that sweep Gogge,

of couree I

g8

“Well, 1 don't. What have those three
o do with him?"

“Cots s the rort of bounder who hasn't
many scruples,

an
Vou I.Iﬂnk Yyou ul\ use Cutts, do you?
d well off it there, I can. tell

, Lark! Well see. You don't
uite ‘everything.”
enough for th why,

ow i
Cutts would bick you oeb 1 Jou_ went aloug
and suggested anything like that.”

But, Snipe rather thought not, and possibly

Snipe had read Cutts’ face more accurately
than Larking

ere  was ahout Goggs, of
course. Most I the Aemou of both uhnols

bad cleared off by this time; but the jumiors
remained, and the ulcwr was getting more
prl\sﬂ than he hnd any use for.

lk Gogi t to train fur
sald  Blaj

ou_oug!
eight cl\awalunshq;"
cathustastically.

“1 fear 1 do not quite understand, Bllhc
What s " the' iy welght chaupionthip,

3

!’ 'Sv\nl

ask It anyibing to
at iyl " ret oggs meek

“You ght, you l'nmﬁng “bounde:
Ther. arent g fles on you, Guggles!
said lrmu

merely adds confusion to confuslon,
my dzlr Gml\ll It there are no flies on
wh

Tt here Gozgs was interrupted.
Eldred Heavins and Wraggle pushed their

way through the crow

, you—I mean, Mr. Goggs,” began
in some dificulty as lo how to

imsclf, it seeme:

By Richard Randolph el

[The villige youths bad been brovght to
8 fespectiul mind concerning
uggs it wi

eviden

i yesterday, and they had regarded him

u n meek oot s sacrifice ; skilled in
“hanky panky,” maybe, but. quite incapable

of mmumg b 10 theif champipn for long.
Today Il that was changed. Goggs had

become 8 great nian {n their eyos
ut Bad not cast down Bingo from
bis deml It seeme
T, Mr. Heavins? returned Goges
panmt
“Dred!” j,'rowl:ll Wraggle, a5
Bl sond a2 Tose 155 word

A hush fell upon the crowd. xvzr,om was

curlous to hear what Heavios had
7a the Rylcombe yautbs puiting forvard
anpther champion?

But they had no one within measurable
distance of Binga's form. And, thongh they
had backed Bingo, it could hardly be sald
that he lind fought as a representative of the
village. A uni, who
Seotl's novels better th
His olussbooks

Nt Dluce on one side In the buttie of the

picked men of tuo clans an the Noith Inch,

inks “ had fought for his own hand.”

It would have been excurable in Heavins

and his comrades if they bad given him up

In the hour of his defeat. He had lorded

it over them in po halfimarted style  But

they were loyal

i Bordun Gay tﬂceuugingli
28 an Heavins,

red face the indomit e
ges gazed ste
T o0 Hetvins

s he want omr‘ asked Gow quietly.
'le bet 'e does ! gle.

“Has he said so

~ Bee hu! rn:!l‘ [ almuldn't. take it on,”

Tom Mer: icked the fellow
Tairly and ﬂunr:ly alter hed dorsed &
quarrel on you, ere's e earthly
reason why you lhould fight, axa

“You'll have a tace ecanse of
this,” Clllhln Dane nideﬂ “and tncrc will

n
be & bigger one if you fight again,
bound to he a row,” agreed

ie.
But the three who knew Goggs besi—Bags
and Tricks and Waglall—sald pothing.
They knew that b was of no use to «ar
anything. Goggs would take his own line
llﬂ)on! eould say.
ot be influenced by fear
ol helm; c:llzd a funk any more than be
be moved by a desize for fresh con-

aoods.

Bags, at least, knew what was likely to
influence him. Goggs had a queer liking for
the fellow e had just Yicked,  He liced him
very much as he liked tue mighty Grandr,

Bingo was something like Urundy. Both
nad & touch of the bully i them. but did
not know it [ builies are not
popular. 1f anyone likes them, that person
s hardiy one whom tiey can practise’ their

tica upo

ot bigo snd Orandy had a gond deal
hesides the. Imlly art of their
For the Rylcombe fellows, who mu

Tre Magrer Liprary.—No.

in_them
Mluwﬂ



1 A Tip:

ol the lvlighl of the butchers fits, liked

inga that; and there were
Tetgws b B sto's ‘whe. detested Grundys
overbearing ways, and yet had more liking
Tor «mnﬂy than they would willingly have
admitted.

Goggs, for all bis seeming meckness, was
not to be bullied hy anycne—which is possibly
why Grundy and ma upp:nled to him more
tadn they dia

it Goggs n.uzm \, Blngo would get
in standing

my lalve to b
g n and t!rmﬂ to reverse the

Virdiotowell " was probuble. that  there
would he a retura match.

Kot If Grundy could h:lr‘ it. however!

Grundy spoke up ut'to say that he
froke s to But ic all too mitdly.
bellowe

ot up. everybady, and let me get a
word Ia 1" o roacsa
whisper

“Gru again!”  murmured
\I.HIU' I..owth:r
“ENT said Cardew. with His hand, to |
“Did yon speak. Urundy’

What's Orundy sot to do with 32
shouted Rlake. ~Dry wp, Grundy, you ass!
This s Gogales' bizney. nok yours 1

Oh, isn‘t it my business?” luwmt Orondy.
“That's all you know. Blake! 1.
he

on'| idiot,
ilkins, cntohine e et met br e

l lhnll !n(- an idiot if T choose—I mean,

don’ ate to interfere with me, George

Ve

And ﬂrnndy wrenched his arm away.

“Ia there any choice in the matter?”
asked Cardew blandly

D tuke anr uom: oc \br mly -
It's for you to 1
were you 1 .\oumnn ae "Bhnks o n[-ln
sid 3

" Grundy has bll? Huur
smile on his batter
-nmu it (‘mg!; ,; m nn!g

aw

Goq:ui sald, with a
ehap among

T
howled Grul’\d]’

ut in Cardew. “But it
jow you, Grundy, unless
up. Can’t you raise your

B o7 toles, you utter
mbecile ! bellowed Grundy.
hev-—lr anyhody's l;ulﬂn Li Aght tllll Blnkl
fellow again I'm
ut how can mu ﬁght him again when

you Bever have fought’ him ret, Grondyr
asked Gunn.

“You're an ass, Willlam Gann—a silly ass!

Everybody knows perfectly well what 1
know,” Tom Merry sald,
“Yuure Iryinn o hutt in, &s
place in the pmure. "arundy.
The q\lelLlon Tun't whether someone el ah
fight Bingo, but whellive Goges shall stand
up

nything of the sort,
l\ke yoll lmlld think

i,

=

lv. na. erry | ense
Do pous torh tanic b repiied Tom,
quite good-humoutediy.
“Tulsis the way 1" look st Itte roared
Grammar School's done its

in this? What I say it that it's up to

s to put up & man—-"

“But not egainst Binks, surely " Talhot

intertupted him, G icked Binks,

T we've.ap aiiinst anyone, It's |nra:yTor-us
X

mor bt 17
Grundy. “Ga s o particulir
lnnnd o{ mine. [ don't wlnt to lick Goggs.”
lucky, you
noulﬂnl if you wanted Lo ever ao hard, you
chump ! shouted Wootton min
r, ‘hear  chorused e Grammarian
section of the crowd.
*, Mt where do you ecome in at all, Grundy 1=
asked Manners major.

“That's what we'd like to know.
does Grundy come in?" said Kerr\ﬂ
“Yaas, wathah! Are you not ts
too much upon yourselt n«..nmyv- mqulru
Arthur Augustus D'Arey, glrdLng !.hr burly
Sell teliow through his monocle in the

severest pussihle manner.
“0h, what asses yon fellows are
in beeause I'm the fit and proper person
resent St. Jim's—that's where [ come in?™
ere was & howl at this.
¢ What about Tommy ?* yelled Manners.
“There's Talbet 1" eried Tom Merry.
“ And there's Kangaroo!® shouted Dane,
ide the claims of Tom
y Noble. ey had
us an accepled fack Among.
r School at. St. Jim's that, though the

‘Whers

T come

Iy ‘Grundy might carry to0 many guns fo
anyons elss in Shell or Fourth, those three
Were his masters. | Grondy way e one dis

Sentient, from that articlc of fuith, howerer.
Heavine an had been waiting
throusn all this. w0t quite understanding It
DS y did not know much about
run
Bt now Heavins spoke
<1 dont see what ‘o' ot to do with It," Le
“What T waat to know is whether Mr.
[0 u- is willin’ to take on Bingo ag
“1 dessay Bingo will give that, chup what
for, any day as he likes,” added
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Wraggle. ©But msL sln't Em notn'\nn to do
with it, so Grumpy, is name is,
might as well shut his 'h'.zr an
(f d) m.dz B threatening

dﬂun han:

move
i seized Grondy.
d Figgine and
1t upon Illm while tedfern

= Spenk
up

fl'l!l should turn them down cold,” Monk
£l

oIt dosam't matter what you would do,
Monkey,” Bags told him. *Goggles will do
it B hpie he wil  Ang our blemed
Johnny hardiy ever thinks the rame as other
people.”

“May I ask, nn- Heavins,” sald Goggs, pa
Ing 1o hoed th either Gay or Monk. “whether
Vot princips his expressed any desire 1OF &
roturn mateh ¢

Bingo had goue off the field, with most of
the village contingent.

“Ho aln't said so, if that's what you
mean,” replied Heavins.

Wrag

Bhive snet 351‘1&
gagged him
o Ehen Goggteat asid Goy,

ot we know as ‘ow he'll be on,” added
Wraggle.
- And how do you koow that?»
“'Cause we know eaving answered.

His !tmple faith in ﬁln.u impressed others

es 8.
All wnlﬂﬁg to hear

what the Grammar
Sehool z

champion would say

“My dear fellow, if Binks desires a retorn
refuse bim it,” Goggs said.

match T cannot

avoid unpl
that Bin
aghin—on the morning of the day on which we
£0 away.”
v Right-ho!» sald Heavins. Bingo will Lic
willin', I'm certain. We I et you know
He and Wraggle ed theén. The rest of
the crowd drifted away in smail ompinie
save that Goggs was surrounded by m score
o e of his special partisans.
dy, red and wrathful,
Om'ul "o Wilkins.
“But I'll see about it!" fumed Grundy.
“They're not going to bave it all their own

",]‘]un‘t be an ass!” protested Wilkins. “T

was left with

never did see such a chap as you are for
hulllng in where you're not wanted.”

“1f you give me any more of your cheek.
Oeorse Wilkins, you'll get hort!" roared

ndy.
O iiina dried up. He aid not want to et
hurt, and he thought that there would be
thers to see that Grundy did nm. hlll.l in
om—cuv-u vhun the eritical time cas
e he. was Tight remained
iy
should meet again, however—that much may
be said now.

il bty

Snipe's Schem
MONG the fellows who had given ear
t0 all that had passed while Heavins
was Lrying to fix up the return mateh,

and had said nobhing at all, were
Snipe and Larking.
Carpenter hiad gone off soon after the fight

guded. But Carpepter would only have heen
in the way now; Larking and Saipe did not
regret his absence.

Those two hung back behind the rest.
Snipe's cannin eyﬂ !Innmed as he turned

La
gl t g In it now 1

< Dachod Tt " teplied Larking. “We
e me. pey, wud Lin begin,

aste of time and
g gels there

“We're not in the cart yet,

Snipe mnlldenl]y “You talk ms if the play
as played out.” But this s ouly the frst
*Tow't see . The game was o gy Bingo

on to pick & qm\rrcl with Gogens and give him
a thrashing. We di have much to do,

thanks to the skinny beggar's turning up whesi
he did; but thie quarrel was picked a P rignt,
and the fight came o

He paused, ns if he thought he had said
enougl

Price 285 on,” Snipe sofd. @ Yowre all right so
far.»
<&d. Each. Ask your Newsagent for them. “d. Each. Wl m, result is that Gopgs wom, and
¥ hinks heaps more than ever of
Pris tﬂd lﬂﬂ lﬂlh\lltnd erary. lomur Proprietors, tl Algamated Press Limited, The Fles! t'u House, Farringdon Bireet, Lond
o’ Hoten p'.#.'a.mn e T LT an o T abrand ormpt 1a Hodth afria and
per ll\l‘lllll 5. 1« onth: t-ol enty for South Africa. The Oentral News Agency, Lid

Shd Norl "Besiand
-

m
sra- dordon & Goven, Lid:

1
and for Camads: The Lmpérial News Co., Lid.

Sole agsnts for
Baturday, August Jth, 1913,



No. 601.

Wim? T should myscif,
tmunder 0 much. far Was & win that a
ciap might !'mr of, and who would have
'F"f"‘ the fellow had it in biw 1

o unn
hat more is there to Le said? pose
ll.le, i Ill again?  Does anyoue faucy ?’nm.
it Sy winaer! T dout wy e wight sat poll
fier, with a Lit of
ﬂll- Lut he'd

k1 was going, [ can te
1 know something aboul bosing, i
you ﬂt'l.'

i1 didut late the
it

olli.

“ But my sclieme isn't concerned with their
lm{;)n‘ I“m Jun the oppasite, in fact.”
stared

He lnvw Sulpé to b far eraftier than he
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The Companion Papers are:
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Every Monday,

YOUR EDITOR I! llll'fl GI-MI 'I'll HEAR FROM HIS IIEADEHB.

=
For Next Monday :
* SCHOOLEOYS ABROAD!"
By Frank Richards.

Our net story will deal with the adventures
of Harry ‘M;a!‘nn & Co. in France. by
visit all the principal battlefields in a lightoing

trip round DH British lines, and

“SCHOOLBOYS ABROAD "

[ mukes one of the most intercsting and at u.e

time instructive staries that rank
urds Lins given us in the MagHur Libeary
I'o- muuy a year.

make certain of ohtainng your copy of

U.II Ih X1 ou should not fail to
early order wWith your pewsagent
ooly way to make certain of griting your
copy.

GREAT NEWS !
No. 1 of the “ Qreyfriars Herald " (Secund
Edition) is uow actually in coursc of pre-

paration.  Since 1 definitely announced luat
eek thut Marry Wharton's great journal was
o make its arance, practically every

re
moment of my
nukln| me

Uime has

wn taken up i
housaud  and  onc

necessary

Tt T'had had only mysell to conaider the
“Greyfeiars Herald © would not have cowe

slong just yet, for the prodigiove amout ot
work entailed In the preparation of the
1. apart sual work of the

Cowpanion Papers, fs more than cuough to

Nowever, it is a recogalicd fact that the
more one does can find time Lo
:: rl:ll 1 was drkrlnlllﬂl !lult no time should

e

*gain on
succosses
many other Hiugs, was lost o my Tebders for

a time owing Wa

The second edilion' of the Greplrian
Heruld * is going to be far better—if that
possible—than the frst edition was, and it is
my eflorts to make it #0 that ure oecup)ing
all my time.

As a matter of lAtl
would be imy lﬂlhl‘
write the * Edi cn»u e
felt, that by hook of b 1 st inanuge
someliow to et you have the great news Uit

l e afraid that it
to find Lime o

the “Greyfriars Herald ® is on the wap.
October will soon be here, and thal month
will sce Its reappearance,
BUT-

but "—in spite of
to this
which
n the

Tes, and it is o very
the time and energy I am putting
work, there is one most important thi
1 eatmut do. | Indeed, | munt sy it
most importa

T Aok, ehmie 14 success of the Grey-
friars Merald.”

That depends entirely upon

my readers—

you. And the tens of thousands of your fellov-

ers
“Taless all of you loyally rally rownd, the
great jonrual cannot be an unqualified Fucces:

DON'T FORGET THIS.

Whether the * Greyfriars Herald ® comes
Lo stay or nol depends upon the measure of
your sup|

et all your el ums—boys and girle—know
that the © Herald * js going
In Octobsr, and s going
10 be the u“n; uuu‘ in school journals thut
has ever heen

eep Detober i your minds, and remember
that if stands for th

“GREYFRIARS HERALD."

A PROTEST FROM AMERICA.
The following letter has reached me from

i aver the Herring Pond :

FRIEND. CHUCKLES. THE PENNY Pnrlll.u-
Every Every Fri

among’

Friday,

As a crulﬂth-mkr of your pape
shoulil ke to pro z’ I
eriug ;, the lmtrd *

Army—eo often ndiculed oy
iichards aud ¢
to e Arm
m not one of
imaging ehat the Usited St
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done very little
British,  French,
German or
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gallant Tni I
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it into » state of
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single in the

i
de

of
liss bech po mtention

L,
= It oo L rery of Americ:
and r, anhnr- nd ledtr‘ n!‘
panion Papers tog

America !

FROM A BEDGIA'N READER.
“ Dear Editor., € just finished reading

the MiGuer Hli‘llrﬂ Catching
T reeeived
ish * Falki

o-day lrurn .y

1° ia hailed even in foreign

always pass my Maos
wy Pelgian friends who liave becn
Sr e dihe MaPEY mow from | J.m..-
i “Gean* from the slories of

o T can honestly sy that

1'bave never found a dry line in them.”
That s the type of letter that an Editor
likes to receive. It is encouragement of tue
Tery best kind, and the highest reward for bis

Al ull\ rate, ihat is how I look wpon such
10 H!n And the thouwht that the MiGNET and
“Gen ™ s tween us and our gallant
Telgian alies n excecdingly gratifying to me.

It gives me great plea how that iy
Belglan chum jasss on the payer
frieade. and 1 ia what | would Jike Wy
. % it you will, 1 am sure,
Tecelve their undying gratitade,

THOSE GIRLS !
They are not p enough
1 cannot, understand 3
ving such wretched crenture:
a 3 trom Elackheatl. 1 must p
rt of many wirls about the cowardly
biris" o appeat in gour books. I have
ays found girls to be sports, with plenty
y correspondent thinks
5 ! sters get a
mpression of Eirls from the sorics.
my fricnd is going too far.
farent as the season. Besides
of a girl Wus never been
the really itical peril comes she s Teady to
cet
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A Stilrﬂng Tale of ROBIN HOOD.

adventures of
In fact.
“ROBIN HOOD LIBRARY,
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which always contains a long, complee
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