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A Magnificent Long, Complete
Story ‘of ‘HARRY WHARTON
& CO0.'S Visit to the Battle-

THE FIRST (HAPTER.
. Harry Wharton & Co.'s Arl'h'l 1
OULOGNE!™
“What & rwipping pl-n i
logks 1"
“Rather 1"
Wharton & Co.,

the juniors of

(' yirars School, Kent, -rera standing
on the crowded deck of Channel
steamer as-she glided into the harbour

of the famous !‘um:h Channel r\
Oune of :b- ports the Hune bad fougl
fe v h“.,f,_nl Thanks %o the
Britain .and France,
m\ ader had fought in vain |

-
Johtiny Boll's umche, wies happensd 3o
a major-general gt the War

nged the for - them. — Jo

uncle had given Harry Wharton &
their warranty:and paseports ®
comld go to n order

Tpenrperioh gl
Orgn e 1 o £
firkds r.vL a.."::, apihiom? 3

of juniore from

Jay, and .lﬁ-nnnnn‘-h disap-
omtmemt.

But Géeytriars i a-school of
Lie

and n\l washed fhrrv
Bon voyage, and a

on deck, as_ the steamer

The group

drifted alongside !n-hgu y, con-
sted of Harr W, mqq::mm of
Bob Cherry; Frank

\J«,;pm. Hurﬂ!! Smgl\ the ﬂun'iy Nabob
of Aloueo  Tedd; - Tom

l)uwnn t.'he deal jumor of Greylriars;
Fisher Tarleton Figh, the Yankes ad;

schoolboyaarl; and last,
r‘t lenst, Billy Bunter, the fat boy of

Greririars, and amd commenly cafled the Owl

o Remove, or the Porpose.

Billy Bumtor was Jooking decidedly
pale now.  Pork ‘:gm with plenty nl
'y in thom, wed jumderts with very
| pastry, on the wve of ssiling. had
proved his undoing, and, us was the case
with most of the other juniors, he was

d-ﬁ;hd woi that the Uhannel passage

hvnmnlhhnhhmalﬂn

‘boys had been m i‘nnn' Wt they werd
En\y am.nd_ the .na;, "

mm. oxe

{ chaimes Bon mz:, kv v

qniqﬁu ‘made
rvbllmﬂch-p the officer
we have o report!” said
“ ¥ou Hl-:nu M to-

sshore, and stand by
T will go and show our

irhit, old benn 1™
"'Nm\ domt Torget. We don't -run(
the ﬁ‘"’ wlnd-nn[ all over the place.”
umno 1"

*“And, besides, we haven’t the r

hﬂi«. b leeping to-night. Per-
where we'cc sheeping tonig

anly just-one o'dock.™

The gangway-planks had been puﬂmi
out, and and 'men wharted to
stream ashore. '.Ehera were hundreds . of
thém. They were' returning to’ Francs
Iromn Yeave m the United Kimgdom, aud
new. they were to join their
unmwl.beli)-u or on the limes of
comuranca tign - ¥runce and Bel, ium.
lbey Jooked healthy of
fallows, and ﬂur’ Wharton & (‘a felt
very proud of dhem.

At Tast the docks were -cleared, and
Harry Wharton Jed his party nsbere, and

1 wan wld at the quugway to veport and
show b papers 1o

1 | o "e.hd' Oficer
ai the office a ¥ .
Wharton bt the growp o jesioos
made
waibed
seviral minutes before an oficer came
up, tn him.
Are you one of the boys balon, ing
to the party from Greyiniars School, i

Harry Wharton veised his cap.

*Yes, wiv. My name is Wharton, and
s far T em ndnrg!dtbev&-'
fellows.™

1:]-: officer amiled and behl out his

“Gilnd_to mm you, Whartom 1" Te
id, 0.yt let e hneu Im\z
have Toced

I nncknllnd
Trelawney has

You are very lucky,

fields of France.

:‘x it mu 4 jelly dm-p trip when he
“Good 1~ .Ynu(hd i;lrrv Wharton,

“Here are rta and papers,
sir.  Wa got I£ our English mopey
changed  into Frmd: currency uo‘e-

when we were on the stexmer.”
The officer took the papers and Jooked

them through. \
“These all seem in order,” he re-
marked. *Now, I will give you a rough
idea of the tour."
“Will be in charge, sir!" said
Harry Wharton. “It's rather hard luck

on you, and 1 am sorcy
you to so mueh trouble."

we are putting

*Not gt All 1" yeplied the officer. "' My’
name is li-".&lf\u. and as 1 was
with the ulrds Division during the

reater time of the war, I think it would
more interesting for you if we
arrange the tour to briny ia n-n of ¢l
places where the Guards were.”

Hu
out a
&ud b:t nl t the
we,

X
%0, W8 we mu. got bess than 2 --\k. you
will Bind it » very crowded toar "

“The mors we do and see the befter,

tain Matthews smiled.
Fall, Joak hers, U’hmn."

he wid.

“So long as Iellows play the gamn |

l inwnl \a‘uu you :ﬁimv free hand |
orl are #6l] a fot of troaps

m \mn. are cloaring up

all sorts -'l obs, 30 Fou wust mot -
ey -;&s which are likely
to jwevlere with thern. IT you do, he
@l coly send you back to

ave omly beonght ght
“Wall. we will go o 1.‘«- to-morrow,
via St. Omer and Cassel, and then we

will have a look at the Paschendacle

Cepy1ight in the United States of Americs.
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ares, where the big battle from July till
the end of October, 1917, took place.”

.
Clp:nm mawu looked at some notes
be had

“You m]l sleep at St. Pol to-morrow
night; lnd the next day we'll go_to
rras, see the old lines there. The
next dlv 'el.l get to Cambrai and
Vood and that part of th o

the area where the Guards at.
in 1818 Then, the mext day, 1
ropose %o o to Albert and see the old
ks fegeld of 1916 You will be
ut up at Amiens that night, and it will
be the end of the tour, I'm

“It will be a topping tour, sir!" said
‘Harr,
the

‘Wharton. **3hall we see any of
ront wbsrl the French and Ameri-

Mlu.'ha-r: smiled
o; I'm sorry, but 1 don't think
ihera will ba any time for that.”
Al might, sir. It's awfully good of
Fou to arrange things like you have!"
Whatton, you take vour fellows
to the Hotel Folkestone now.  Its on
the other side of the quay, over there.
‘ou_bave to cross the bridge opposite
the Hotel Louvre. You can get a cab
here easily enough, and the manager of
she. Hotel Folkestine das been. told o
n:pact you. . It has all been arranged.”
Thank you, sir 1"
“Wel, you do what you like now, and
see that you are all ready to move uﬂ a‘
ix o'clock to-morray morning.
hve for the present !
“ Good-bye, sir!"” “said Harry Wharton,
“And thank you very

Taising | his cap.
much "
= Captain Matthews hweried nrav, and
H arry Wharton rejained his chums
allo, il.llo, 'haln! cﬂed Bab
Chary, pho ng on a'pile of Jug-
gage 1:.‘Whyiom um _mlly old grin, my
pippin
F:It ‘s all fixed up, you fellows,” replied
“Boulogne for to-

the
“How rippin

Wb uﬂ':ﬁ.t johnnie? What's he
ad”

\* His name is Captain Matthews, and
he's coming with us on our tour. He'

a jolly good sort. He has been with
Division durmq the war.”
*My hat! The Gpards,

"Yu. if ln can't show ul whn 's what,

rezular babel of voices as
Juniors  di eir

"W.II mnn llon
Hlﬂf
or

ou fellows 1" cried
e've got to get a
n ®, and then wo can
hlru a look rnun m:logna The Hotel
kestona j& the place we're going to
ll!ep tonight. There it is, orer on the
other. side of the harbour. It's no dis.
fance round. Whoover's going to walk
will have to go down this sidv uf the
qun_'r Turn to the left over the bridge,
then to the left aguin, and the
hau.l'. about a quarter of a milé. along
on the right-hand side.™
“Hors's 8 cab!” nnlnmed Bob
Chnr . “l Il go with t
et Hitry Whar.
Y Mauly and Franky go
Tll take the other

r]aq fellow !"  drawled
Pray get in, Bob! Come
on, Nugent!

The cab was an apen yoiture, very com-
fortably cushi bnedp here was room
for three, side by u]dr on the seat, and
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there was u littlé extra seat for a fonrth

fu:m them, Enb Churry. Nugent and
wverer nd the rest of the
Jumen pz.h‘d! thu 1ug;nxv all around

i mad  dight grim
o couldn

‘1 suppose have nnmher
cab m”&i bagga, e! he remarked.

“Hardly, Mandy." suid Bob. It 8
it of i,ut these.ara days of
on 1 wish the blessed

economy.
driver wnu!dn t hlk so much ! He's
babbli

away ever since wo_got into the
cab. What on eacth is he talking, about,
Wharton "
Harry Wharton chuckled.
“Ho wants to know where hé's
to drive to1”

“By Jovel I never thought of that.”
remarked Mauleverer, looking up at the

river. *Hotel Folkestone, dear boy!"
Hotel Folkestone!"

" Yes, rather!”

o O\u m'sieur.” 1 7

The re rolled off.

_The driver rattled on down the quay-,

juniors in the cab waved their hands, and
shouted out a greeting.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Looking Around !
HE voiture rolled across the iron
bridge, running over the harbour
d  then turned to

he lef
The diiver whs' whipping up bis horss
now, with the air of a man who was
%el. thu ourney over quickly,
@ three juniors

felt anxious for ‘the safety nl tho baj

age
round the rickely

lrnmmu,u for the boys, the 'rmtum
cam: very soon. It had stopped
i e i jog hotel with
& white-painted front, and rows and rows
of window-shutters picked out in green

it. a sign over the dnor was the
legend * Hote ﬁ? Ikestone,
he driver g u:‘uhtcd
Voila, munouu‘
“oadi
wi -», )[uul
ht, my dear fellow! Shnll we wail

“Here

unnl z other fellows turn un

“Oh, up, Maul Pay  the
cndhan—l mean the coc! er—md come
on!”

3

“ Don't old cha !" eaid Frank
Nugent, ln out. s the hotel

wrhur he'l n o the kit n- Comeon
nd brass out for the cab. You've got
-]I ll\n cash !
h, very -pll drawled Mauleverer,
Imﬂ‘ out and fecling for bis_ purse;
et bien?" he asked thedriver.
much 1™
“Vingt francs, m'sieur,”
driver. =

eaid ' the

“Vingt francs, m'sievr.”

“Twonty fra E Bob Cherty.
“My only hat!”

103 s swindle!” said Frank Nugent.
“Hg's aaking  that becanse  twe'Ts
English, -~ Offer him & quarter of it,

“B er-"‘

“Vingt francs, m'sicur,” repeated the
driver, blandly; and he ran on with a
string of explanations in French

30
rapidly that the juniors could hardly
Tofiow the meaning of a word.

“Oh, dry up!” said Mauly. “Je ne
camprends pas. And I don’t want to
omx:prohmd either, as a_matter of fact.
I rogazd you as a thief. However, I shall
not condescend to ontor into a dispule

Threehaifpe;ce. 3

with a fellow I regard with conumpt, w
h!re u your twenty francs!”
d ha extracted a twont
trom his pocket-book. Bob CI:
it u\lt of his hand.
“Really, my dc-: fellow—"
“You're. not . going to be dona hko
t'hll" said Bob, cheerfully. *'Here, I'll
change this for you! H:m
ote. Give lmn |hnt and T

-frano nnte
erry jerked

WY sappces e oughiised Bavo
shout ive francs,” sgid Frank Nagent,
W¥ake i ton: to bim, Mauly."

Give
“Oh. very nelL"’

nn]ta m the dnror,

P’
whu gesticulated

“Hp won't take it, my dear fnllovu

“Then give him nine francs!”
Bob Cherry, s & businesslike way.
“Every time he won't take it, give him
a franc less.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

By Jove! That will be funny 1"

The drlur llxu?ourmg out an uninter-
rupted st bad French. Lord
Mau.lovem slowly 'Ame the ten-frang nove

er purse fro;
ned 1L “ was full of
afily took out a five
frane pioce and four rm francs. He
tendered them to the e man
gesticulated more than wwar; wned His
voice rose to shrick.

“Neuf francs!” said Frank Nugent.
“Take them, you idiot, or you'll only
get m.hu

gesticulations,

"v.r; well, there's ei
Mnu]uarnr, slipping &
his pocket.

The driver Jooked st the eight francs
in the extended palm, and sesmed o the *
vorgo of a fit of spoplexy. He waved his
hands wildly in the air, and his voice ross
crescendo, his French growing more
rapid and more incomprehensible

t,” said Lord
ranc back into

"V!r) woll —there's  seven — sept
francs,” sa uly, putting anocther
franc

tood pouring
h]:. omn dinlect s the Junior walked ] o
lb:am‘ them.: bt as eh.y St ..na.-.
‘troublo. them

stand a word, it did not
at ol And the joke ¥as a good ane
ven with seven francs, ‘tho ver had
overpaid, and h- eortain] dmvad
e through

th- littla experience he

¢ for. ove ging.
By Jove!” remarked Maulevorer: “T
n;-rd that ahs ur_y funny !™

. By the vrl:r. Cherry, you'va got ten
franas of mine !

“Rats! T saved that!” said Beb
Cherry. You were going to waste it.
A ten-(rnlw note saved is & ton-franc
note earned, so I have earned it

--npp-l‘mir'nh-"

“ Certainl, said - Frank Ny l
»lmnm. s e
‘af ‘you. Mauly!”
Ry, R my dear fellow—"
“1i's right enough,” said Bob Cherry.

"Yuwroqs the wrong again, Mauly, ns
uenal1® Cherrs—"

“Tn t'tha rest of the fellows to
something presently with this ten-franc
note I've earned,” nl I\oh generously.

“ Really, .you

“ Hallo ! Look hnrrl H-m they come I
exclaimed Frank Nugent.

The swing-doors of the hotel entrance

Tug a%.mnzr Lisrany.—No, 602
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swung round with a whirl, and Harry
Whn:ion led the mnmmdu of the party
into the hall.

“Hallo, my dear fellows!™ " drawled
Mwlmm “Yau've soon got here! 1

ught to_have w-]kecL !L was most un-

that cal
Bob Cherry hug}ned
“1f you had walked, Mauly,” he said,

1 shouldn't’ hne carned my tenirancs l" -

And Bob related the little episode to
the Tresh wrrivls,

“He, ha, hal" -

The chums of the Remove gave &

learty laugh at the conclusion of Bob's

story, and Billy Bunter omzad the galden

opportunity offered him.

: ﬂ:‘.m ln.ncﬂ" he psgs “ That's jolly

old man! Now, what do you

- wy toa lmh light Yefreshment! We can

ita o decont feed for ten francs.”

"Bm‘\ln 1 a ripping place!” con-
tinued Bngnu 2 WP haven't come far,
but for its size there are more frsi-class
rubshops than in- any place I've ever
Eeen m. I shall come back here again

W
"oh vy up, Bunter 1" Taughed Harry
Wharton, who had just rejoined the

group after bnvmﬁ geen the manager of
the hotel. *We' nll o out now and
ve & look town. The
e TRl w ot v eve it
dinmer at six to-night, ‘so that we can
:ﬂm in carly. is can stay out till
-
*Good egg!”

The juniors streamed out through the

gving-doors aﬁmn and strolled along the
quay-side w they got into the centre
of the mvm

is my dear
hllewsi” md l;{lnman 'I‘odd a8

v.el: my dear Bnm.er""
 Whether they have a buffet there.”
Bob Cherry, who was on the other side
of Bunter, scized the plump junior by the
arm and dragged him on.
ou come alongl” he exclaimed.
“You don’t want to feed yet! Perhaps
we'll let you have a bite beforo dinner;
but not just yet.”
“ Oh, m"v. Cherry—""
“ Chee:
Billy .Bun“:r velapsed into dissatisfied

silence. ~ The French ptreets were very
interesti ‘to him ; but it is probable that
he wouid have givan-away Hha whole-of

the Tue de Victor Hugo for the sight of
a \xell -spread table.
meurlneuleun e

I¢ was the piping voice of & picture-
postcard merchant, and he came up with
effusive smiles and outspread stock.

“Carte postale, m’ Faieur 1 he
dressing | Alonzo  Todd persuasively.
“(‘I:;q franc le douzaine. -Veres fine

‘We really don't want any just yet, my
dear man!”
* Good fine earte postals!”
“Je ne veux acheter!" said -Alonzo
Todd, counting out tlm wordn asit-wers,
a laborio tal effort aver ea

“Fine good I" explained the rposteard

rm:rciullh * All Engleesh mldlﬂn buy.
d et fine!”

“1 really 't see how he Itnana we

are Enghs
Ha, ha,

e Eeallv Chcrlj 1 do not like the way
plcture—poatcnrd fellows rush up to a chap,
ar if he looks like a greenhorn .and a
stranger | I regard it as reall ulting !
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How does he know we haven't been

weeks and weeks here?!

he said.

“I refuse to buy your rotten
postcards. shonest

d you as a dis
man! You are apparenily capable n[
avercharging - & stranger, instoa
bt oot axar hune:ty,
as a decent man would and should.
gard ynu as &n absolute rotter ! l'rh! n-o
away

"Nlu and so fine good pusk'ardl Un
franc le dmlamume 1” “said the Boulogne

"Pulnrs you look like a mug!” sug-
gested Billy Buncs
Really, Bunter—"
" Fn’}g “ixcellent I said the merchant
persuasively. *'Cing franc o douzaine:"
“What does he mean by song frong,
my dear Cherry?”
“Ha, ba !. Five franes.”
"nnlllj 1  That's rather

ion't it—Bve francs for twelve rotten,
cheap postcards? My Uncle Benjumin
told me that prices are high in France
owing to the war, though. But 1 su
pos we ought to buy mme, as !heEpe
have grown to ghsh
soldiers for their h!mg‘

“Prices are high; but T nxpeﬂ. they
vary sccording to the nuwhmy of \ha
viaitor 1™ Enrmed Harry Wharton.
don’t think five francs is the rock-] buﬂom
price for those posicards.”

;l w undu:z!;'

“‘He's p in, your respocted log,
Toddy 1" said Fisher T. Fish, the Ameﬁ.

" Lomn o, and bt him look
jay! No need for

, my dear Fish!

“Very good
non!™ said Alonzo Todd
He walked on-with- his chums. The
Boulogne picture-postcard merchant fol-
lawed him, tgln; to spread out the

Merci,

for him to look at.
he insisted. *“Me speak
Eng| gleesh. Fine before and 80 "
"(Jh dear! 1Is that English?”
And ko before and ﬁ;md"‘ said the
nd

a, )ul"
Mo k too good and so fine Eng-
loesh ' assured the merchant. * Also
icturs carte bon  fine good!
uatre franc le douraine.”
““What does he mean by cart fraong,

“Ha, ha! Four francs,”
, I seel”
“The price is commg down !” grinned
Bob Cherry. Tt will be rather Mtorest-
ing 9 ece exactly what it does come down
on't buy. This will be rather like
he cabby !I"*
ather not, my dear Cherry! T am
afraid the men s & rascal. If the post-
cards are only worth four francs, he was
l,rylng to swindle me in asking for five

“Gn Jhon ™

“They have to live, you know!”
drawled Mauleverer. “1l faut vivre!

“Really, I do not see the necemity
said Alonzo Todd, with a glanee at
ragged and dirty merchant. “T cannot
see that this person is either ornamental
or useful.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

. Excellent et sa fine good!” urged the
merchant. ““Trois franc le douzaine.”

'”l'vur franc! How much is that,

ree fra
‘1‘ Oh, 1 oL n s coming down remark-

ha!”

“u.

seid Harry Wharton.
means to keep us company
all un -ru:v “‘lfnugh Boulogne. Let him

£0 0)

, rather !Ud i
good and so fine carte tale !
Deux franca le douzaine!” urged the
merchmt

“Oh dear!” cried Alonzo Todd.
“They'ss auly o francs now !

“Ha, ha,

Alonzo Todd stopped and fixed & very
sovero frown upon the persiasive DALIVS
of Boulogre. There was seorn i Alonea's

s bk shom my: deus:siatt

wy re_gud you with profound con.
tem)
good fine before and excellent post-
cnnl
- Pray go aws:
ante cennme le dousainet”
uged merchant.
“What does he mean by songhong
mnguem, my dear Cherry ¥

Ha, hat F;lc:r centimes.”
"Qh dear! That's about fivepence,
jen’t 1"

+Yes; rather less than fivepence—half
a franc.”

“T suppose we've got to the real price
of the postcards now I” grinued Johnny
Bu]]. “chl may as well have them,

e ghwyll do to send to Caker,”

d

“ Really, C!u-rry 1 bave no perticular
desire w}’"nd stcards to Coker of the
PFifth Form 1" .

“"‘But %hn&; 80 it smounts to th nmn:"
ing! Buy them. su) . n
ot to refuse ta buy ¢ the
man duvrn in price like l}ml? Whn on
earth would poor n]d Uncle Benzoline

eay?” 'o’xdlunm‘l Bob Cherry.
Why, I didn” b—"
“Now, Toddy
iaI:I.l -ppn.'l w you' ally my - deu
T think you had betier buy the pmt-
un‘Il " gaid Harry Wharton
*Tt’s really all :ou can do new, 'X‘odrly.
“But 1 protest—""
"Cmq'\zunh centime le douzaine,” mur-
mured the merchant.
* Very well, T will take them ; but—"
*Buck up, Toddy! You're keeping us
waiting, and we've wasted a Jot time
ru.dy over your blesséd bargnin-hunte

5
L
Ao Toad | Enught the posteards for

2"

Ball  Tranc, and Bob Cherry kin kindly re-
Tieved him of khzm, and slipped
into his pocket. Klomo on, e

"Thunk you, my dear Cherry! It x!
very k kind of you to garry them for me.”
course I will carry them,” said
Bob Charry. “I'm gomg to send them
to Coker.”
“ But—"

“It's. all ngh Toddy; you needn't
bother. All you've got to do is to ﬁ[at the
stamps now,” said Bob, ‘' You will have
to get ten-centime stamps for posteards,
don't forget.”

To. that Alonzo Todd made no reply.

Hurry Wharton & Co. strolled the
Jength of the street leading up to the
cathedral, and then strolled back again
towards the harbour. But Just before
they reached the fsmnus basin  Billy
Bunter called a halt. He had caught
sight of the magic word “Restaurant =

in big type.
“Hold on, you fellows!" he said
“This must be one of the sights of the

lace, you now. - We ought to have a

ook at i .

K b ihe wr of it you want to
have " n look at!" growled Harry
Yererton. o't only have to stave

off your pangs of hunger for & bit

Touger,"™
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L Bnlln, ‘hallo, ballo !"* exelaimed Bob Cherry, as Fisher Tatleton Fish
old iron, Fishy? Any rags or hones? "

(Ise Chapter 6.

towards the trench. “Any |

I
W e, Wharton, IT"
.ugeu.mnnm y six;
ﬂum Wharton, “and it's & quatter to
“2’ NG
"
eﬂnpu it -mﬂd be better to make
h&n Hotel Folkestone at once,” Frank
Nagent suggested. . 1 m
b1 hungry how; and, cons
Boktip so diou,- early this motsing,
alihost ready to turn in for a snooze."
I‘H’Q&z, hu said Johpny Bull.
Seconded and passed I"* laghed Bob
“Come along, Follow your
uncle T

:
d-the ten juniors returned to their
. mhere they found a special dinne:

z

itig them, well-cooked and paenu- u
nd diréetly “af umurd.q ﬁ:umu

qut, the juniors went up to ir
,‘to :hey the sleep o! :he just,

THE TH RD CHAPTER.

..The Tour Commences !
ARRY WHARTON was the first

the next morning when an
g&igm; gaccon g B
. ¢+ He went along the corridor
oom

el and the shivering juniors

. D the grey dawn

nl"dnmlu buddled the. clothes
d grunted. Billy Bunter was

of his bed, and he hated cold water and |,

edrly rising.
“I—1 say, I think we  might .'nuo

another half-hour!™ he exclaimed.

had a dream last night,

about Army cars turning up late.”

“Get
* No‘l g supposa it's no good our cool-
ing our heels in the Hemﬁ wirest!” ex-
postulated Billy Bunter. - My idea is
tlmt if we got up—-—=" 3

Ow-po-opch 1
Buntar for the

the earth. - Bat it was only a bath-sponge
full of cold water that Bob.Cherry was
squeezing down his neck.

“Gerrogh!" roared Mlly Bunter, leap
ing out of bed like an indiarubber ba!}
“Yarooh! Stop! Yow!. Yah!"

“Have some'more?

“Yow! Yah! Noi"

“Better get dressed,”
Wharton, laughing.
“Look here—"

sid Harry

“Want some mora water!” inquired
Bob
“I—r—
There was a tap at the door, and the
grinning garcon put his head in.
* Messieurs

md Harry . Wharton.
Bob—Buntes, stop.that
rowing now, and get into your
If we're lale for the cars—*

By Jove, yes!

was soon splashing

Aawaysmer » Bnnter was the first

And -Bob Chnrr{
!'

ready .to go, all.. There was an
frown on Bunur; face,
* Feeling bad, Bunter?"" asked Johnny

ing
Bull, with friendly interest, as he came
into. the room to.borrow a hairbrush.
“Haver't you got ovor yesterday's boat
e

trip yet
“Oh, yes! That's_all. right,” said
Bunfer. " “1 wasn't thinking about that.

[ think T'll run down noyr; and not wail
for you chags. L'm not qulte ensy in my

“\v\hy what’s the matter!”

“It's about the brekker. You know
these Llessed Frénch lmukh-uh !OIE they

expect me to start o day's motoring on
a roll and butter there will be a row.!"

And Billy Bunter descended, and the
cest of the juniors followed him shortly
aftérwards,

Captain Matthews had taken care that
there ‘should be a substantial breakiast
‘prepared for the juniors; and even Dilly
Bunter,;xas satisfied with it.  After
breakfast.the luggaze was piled on to
one of the three Army motor-cars, which
had already srrived, and sharp ‘at six
nc! ptain Matthews tarned up,

d the juniors crowded into the cars,
lnd with the officer_in the leading one,
the tourists drove off.

The page of the leading car iwis slow
getting out ‘of the town; but as soon as
they .were clear ol
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suburbs Captain Matthews ordered his
driver to open out, and the three cars
fauly flew along long, straight road.

‘My hat!" gasped Bob Cherry, “This

ing 1"
P ood roads theso French onea.”
ki Yes wish we had them in England.
You can see for miles ahead. . They call
their main roads * Routes Nationale.'” -
‘The rain of ‘tha previous duy had laid
the dust, and the speed of the cars k'txgi
the juniors comparatively uléL *
rush of air did not allow 3.
much, and kilometer after kilu:nnber vns
covered under very pléasant conditions,
'nae leading car, besides the dnvqr and
tain Matthews, cantainad ~Wharton,
TI -and Cherry. The second car Lad as
pumngen Nugent, Dutton, Mauleverer,
and Fih ; and Todd, Bnnher.a::d Hurrea

Singh were tuval]mg with baggage
i the rear car.
n Matthews had !xprn-xl‘ it

wich befors " starting. that - the Juziors
-‘l:u‘lgl stick to the same cars throug]

By hl o*clock ﬂaﬂ cars Il.lﬂ ra.ldﬂd
the ouhhlru of mer, -and -thie
drivers, on reaching thn famous dd town.
found it necessary to slow up somewhat.

ptain _Matthewa turned round .-to
speak to Harry Whatton as the leading |
Enr dmvu into the quaint old streets of
it

i srhe: ral
French had his headquarters!” he cried.
“It was G. o long time, you

kiow ; but it was event\ully shifted back
to. Montreuil, . That's about forty kilo-

due south of Boulog

“We're not |
We're going
“That’s where
General Plumer had hi- Second Army
Headquarters. you round
th:u |.nd we'll h.ue lunch in the mwn."

All right, sir.”

And the cars gradually increased their
pace again as they left St. Omer b-.hmd
them. The roads were not quite
here, as g0 much heavy military u-lﬂia
had passed over them ; but before eleven
tho leading car had reached” Zuytpeene.

The road commenced to wind in a most
extraordinary way niow, and the speed of
the care was reduced to & mere crawl as

Fof General Plumer's old

she mounted the hill on the top of which
was the quaint.old town of Cassel.
Harry Wharton leaned forward in the

car.
“What a ripping view you can get
lmm here, sir | he
“Yes. Cassel's a wonderful place; but
Yyou will get the best view from the roof
uarters.
w. shall go up there, and 1 ehall be able
point out to you places of interest.
You see these wmdm here at the side
of !hu road?"”

7
“They weré used a gml. dnl by the
Army signallers during the
The re{frurl Juriiors lonnd at the
old mills, nierest. It seemed
difficult. to Fealise um only 4 year ago
there . were probably < British = soldiers
posted - in. those . quaint structures, star-
‘out muu coun! and sigoalling

mnn irest ur[mq'
Ent the -ummn was reached,

sir."!

hlmhi to the right, the tars dmvn
throngh the narrow, cobbled streets until
the leading car to'a standstill at =

lu o Whits hoiise on the 1 c_ma side
@ hasidsome square.
Clphm Matthews leapt out on to the
pavement, and yiriars - fellows
tumb]ed out one_by -one.
: sir 1" said Lord

“What a.5ippihg trip,
Mauleverer: o
10 hava Tunch siow, you
ifly Bunter, rolling up to

“Are
mr-"..x‘i'}'"

eplied Caplain Matthews.
*I Hmughl. _ynu wauld like to see a few

" e,

things here,” and we could have lunch
at the hotel at the other end of the
! -quu

a.”
Bunter blinked.
t about a snack first, sir
Cherry uu.m Bunter's ear
hmuen his finger and thumb, and gave

wist.
Shyt, np!" he his

“Really, Cher;
A d and

he stam-

rod. " Legio
“Sorry ve hrnught this fat
bouudu, nr]" said Bob, with a grin.

“But we're doing our bul to train him
m Lhn way he should go.”

s oll Tight,” said Captain Mat-
ihewl, with & lay, “Motoring does
give one an lppellh But come along,
mow! Its & ripping cloar day, and we
ought to get a splendid view !
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weut up & sort of allay-
way, and then up some steps leading to
the doorway of a fine, big house.
soldier was stationed at the top of the
steps, and he gave Captain Matthews &
smart salute as they climbed up.

“] want to show this party round,”
said the captain, returning the salute.

“Vory wall, There aré only half
3 en men inside, still clearing up,

The part

‘Right! Thank you! Come on, you
fellows !”

The Greylriars juniors i..rmpcd into
the house.

Al thess rooms were used by the
Stafl,” said Captsin Matthews. *'The
signal affice was noxt door. There, that's
Ganenl Plumer's old room.

My hat, how ripping !"

The boys stared into the room, “which
iwas now quite bare. All the maps had
been removed from the walls, and the
was devoid of all fuzajtar,

o
imterest of the room remained o
Harry ' Wharton & Co. were ~duly
impre
e pﬂrty next elambered ug the stairs,
and at last got out on to the fine flat
mof of the house.
“My hat, what » view!” gasped
Johany Ball
i]’nve!" exclaimed the rest.
Lecking  out: in all directio

it

secmed as though the whole warld was
‘at their feet.

“ That's Ft'l-‘l'ndm, that i

Captain Matthews. ha!

be said for it. It’s as flat as a blessed

inted uut nd - the boys
tou.m.,d e icootion ot B ha, i

“Right in the distance, there,” said
‘that sort of

\the captain, “you -ee
hruwn'plul\ llm
es, rath
Well, :hal.'n Ypru We are going
there after lunch. Due north—over
there, you-see?—that's Dunkirk.”

* How nppmg ™

“You can’t see Ostend, but it's well to -
the right of Dunkirk. Now, looking
south, you see Baileul. I knew that
place befora itwas touched ; but the Huns
got at it in their big push last year, and
now it's knocked sbout dreadfully.
Awful shame, as it was a ;a]i; pretty
little place !”

“The dirty Huns!"

“ Now, down there, in the same direc-
tion as ¥pres, you see Poperinghe. All
the Tommies who got to know Flanders
so well used to refer to the phca as
“Pop.’”

“1 could do with some now,’
mured Billy Bunter.

“I don't mean that sort of pﬂp'”
laughed Captain Matthews. * Now,
soa it rort ot midks, shd what louks
like a forest just to the left of Ypres?"

“ Yes, sir,
“Well, the forest is Houthulst Farest,
and the ridge is the Passchandaele Ridge.
1 hope to %e able to get you there this

murs

afternoon.”

For several moments the boys tock in
the wonderful view in silence, and they
all pictured in their minds' eye how
General Plumer must have often stared
across towards Ypres, just as they were
doing now; but with his thoughts same-
times full of hope, sometimes full of
doubt and anxiety, for that brave khaki
line endeavouring to frustrate the blood-
thirsty Teuton, whose one thought: in
thnu daye of greed, cruelty,..and

lust.

“Thank heavens, we won !"" murmured
Harry Wharton, with a sigh.

ou're  right, Harry,” said Bob

L'hﬁrry quietly. “And it's not a year

2 Wc!.l

coma along, you fellows!”
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tain Matthews. ““We'll push

ol e R e i 40wl aboses
the squars to the hotel *

“Tha juniors clattered down the stair-

case, and once more found themselves out

to be ready
fob i satside’ thy Hobel T a3 houe's
N

time,” said Captain Matthews. *Com
on!  Follow me
T'he_r Toss  the ecobbled

» past the iron bandstand standin
m I.ha "middle of the street, and entere
tho qu.mc old courtyard of the hotel.
" eaid Bunter, ““this Innkt

t, yon chaps |
n, ho. ha
“Jolly good smell of dinner, too!”

teady, porpoise!” laughed Frank

Nugent, as the party lroepm:] into the
fine, big dining-room. ' Don't got
xeited

e as ono long tabls st out for
& meal, and the room contained a numbar
S matier tablenat Whith wore seated

mostly French peoplo. At a small desk
by loor were two very charmin,
Jﬂllﬂ French ladies, lnd y bowe:

y to the juniors as they od in
and took their saate at the lnng table.

“Now, then, you fellows,
tain Maithews, "looking
watch, “you'll have to mrn
waste any time!"

“By ve, sir, I'm n:wdy for it!"
drrrlﬂi Mnuleumr.

must say I'm famishod I" laughed
Jolmny Bull.

S T'm -as empty a drum [ grunted
Billy Bunter. “Pass tho -bread across,
Dutton, and I'll have some of- those sar-
dines to go on with, Inkg, if you'll pass

them across. 4
Bm‘e-{

the
e

Inky, otherwise Hurree
dusky Nabob of Bhanipur, pia
plate of sardines across to Bun

And so, with ravishin, -ppallles, the
Grogitians juniors s seedmf down to their
luncheon.

mromummn.
Amuvmr

sznsn;' ke
What a frightiul ruin 1"

The Greylriars juniors had

arrived in ¥pres.

Co:mngb Ilnng the road throughi
Poperi so_into the famous
town, tl m :|un|an had been given their
first ttle desolation.

sight
areas of Pogmn;ho smi
h_ d_shocked them; battered trecs and

Eo in tronches hnd held thom- spall
und ; but now that they were in ¥pres
8“" the scene of ruin appalled them

‘aptain Matthews had left the cars at t'ha
road junction in the centre of ruined
Ypres, and the party were now examin-

ing the famous old Cloth Hall and the
caths nl church of Bt. Martin.

At I.hls what the “buildings
wers rmce w e, befare the Huna
had come mlh their mighty guns and
pounded them to dust.

For six hundred years the Cloth Hall
and the cathedral were the glory of this
ancient town in westorn Flanders. Now,
battered into ruin, -they are nothing
more tlmn glorious monuments of Bel-

's heroic and indomitable soul, and

ericeforward are inseparably associated

-‘mtl: the military glory of the British
iTe.

arry Wharton & Co. wore standing
before tha _ruins in little groups.

-* There is little for me to say to you,”
mid Captain Matthews. “You_know
Ehat prea. means to e B

o8, rnﬂ:mr sir! "

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“1 suppose there .have been more
casualties in the Ypres salient tham in
any other part of the lne,” continued
the captain, “I dare say you all re-
mémber that the First Battle of Ypres
commenééd on October 11th, 1814, '"d
on November 11th of that year the' fight
was mgmg at its height.’

That's the time the Prussinn Guard

was fought to a standstill, wasn's it, sir 2"

aid Harry Wharton.

um ‘Matthews nodded his head.

and it was undnubler]]y the

'botl.le wh:ch preserved the safety of ::—u:

Channel Ports for the whole of the wi

“B; Jove! What a fight it must have

be
‘e‘“ﬂn April 22nd, 1815, -the Second
Baitle of Ypres commenced.”

“And the Huns got lt in the néck
again [
“Yes, his losses then were eVen bigger,
eve; but then, again, the British
55t tremendoualy in that Aght as wol
but they held the salient, and held
securely, but mlh awful losses, until they
were rmd 'ﬁe a 'bit of -their own
Tacks i 1017 Foae “hattie started here
on July 3lst, and was an effort to et
on of the Passchendaele Ridge,
and so command the Menin Road. . If we
had had a enmpleh rlctﬂry then the Hun
wnu'ld d to evacuate the
whals Helaien coust: bt unfortuzately
bl 18

Cherey.
“Yes, rl
corker in the way of
added Fisher T. Fish.
tell us how many shel
on that oocasion, sir’

T

It ‘was kept up for days.
the -

T guess it was a real
bombardments,”
“T guesa you cag

was the most
ment that 'h-.d. ever taken ﬁh“' and:
oodness knows how many Huns were
inwhd out. , Their losses- must have’

been colossal; but what eur commanders
hadn't reckoned with were the weather

they were cal
Hun had see com-
manding pontwn he could find. ~ Those
pill-boxes were so strong that nothin;
but a direct hit from a big gun had an:

- *Is that why we f;

“Yes; personally, T think it is,” con-
tinued Captain Matthews. *‘They were
torribly hard nuts to erack, brave as our

fellows were. "
“And the ground s fr:ghtfully bad;
Slmli'b s full of wlter

wasn't it, sir

lﬂd nothing but
“Ves e conditions were dreadfu

It started to T on the first night uE

the attack, and it seemed_as thm:.gh .:

navnr atnmad the whols

".Iol.ly bad luck for our side, sir!"

“ Yes, ind it was, my dear fellow
As » mabter of fact, it was my firal ex-
perience of an actual battls in Flanders ;
but T'm jolly certain I shall never forget

"an'k you tell us wmr more, sir?”
’l'hu gallant eap! aughed,
h, ro, 1 dont ﬂunk there is much

to sayl And I e shall have to
be gotting along.”
“Only just thres o'clock,
“Yes, I know. But we' by gnt to seo

the Pusshendaele ares, and_then g.-t
back to St. Pol for. the nig
assurs you we've gob to husﬂu through
this tou

A (aw uf the juniors had wandered off,

an hunting for mementnes of the
old Glckh Hall, and Harry Wharton

lls the Allies fired’

Captain Matthews laughed 3
“1 guess I uan t," he rePlled. “But it
rolonged heavy bombard.

conditions and the concrete pill-boxes, as)

-

Three-halfpence. T

'nhuuled out to then to make for the

wandered through tho silent,
rumezrir streets of Ypres until they found
the motors, and they wusted no time in
getting aw.

“Wa go- north now,” s g Capain
Manhews. s the lnndu\z cdr set the

pace here is the ¥ser Canal over
thoro, with that line of old, battered
tres-trunks, "

The car was bumping along the road,
and the juniors eventuslly found thom:
selves in the road running alongside the
canal- bank to which thux: guide had

refer
exclaimed Bob , Cherry.

"My hat!”
“Is that the old front Line, sir?’

“Yes. You see, at thiy point the
British #ore on one side of the canal,
and the Hun was sitting just on the
other  side. T are Dot _exactly
trenches, they're redoubts. Thia place
is E]rerdmg!ne, and that old white house

ere was_once uPon a time
n]llmi B.lvonimgha Chatea

“H eml Boetmtrhe, * said the captain,
a few minutes later. * Wae cross a bridge
here. This is nhcu the Guards Divi-
IE'I}.I_.‘I, started their attack on July 31,

** This is whnm .the Guards went over
the top, sir?

"o, they crossed the canal at this
point.

The car_bowled along, and gained the
road on the crest of the Pilken Ridge.
The country in every direction was a
scene of utfer desolation. Of course, the
grass had commenced to grow mow, but
there was not a vestize of a tree or
bush. Mile upon mile of shell-torn earth,
with here and there the remains of an
old gun-limber, a pile of shattered shell-
cases, a smashed rifle—sometimes with
rusty bayonets sfill fixed into them—or
s plown up concreto pill-bor.

The boys of Greyfriars stared in smaze-

ent.
The utter ruin of what had once been
a fair country-side simply appalled them.
“That :place over thete waa  oncs
by ihe Belgians a3 FulcheFarm *
ed Captain Matthews, breaking
lence at_last. “The Huns turned

W What's - that Datieredioaking wood

m-ar there, si

“ That's Houthulst Forest. The French
captured & bit of it in 1911' but it was
the Belgians who got_the ‘whole _thing
in 1918 to
what 15 left of

hat_had once been s pleasant littls
village, but was now a mere heap of
broken bricks, loomed up ahead of them
s i-w hundmd yards on the other side
of a st

(5 What'l ‘this little river called, sir?”

“That's the Stroombeek, and our
gunners hnd a fearful time there in
Ochbet b

The anhnolbuy tourists passed throu, ||
ruined Langemarck, and, bearing 1o ¢
right, gradually climibed uiphill.

“Straight ahead of us iz the remains
of Poelca; You will see dozens of
Bosche pill-boxes there,” said the cap-
tain. “And then threa miles ahead of ~
that is Passchendaele.”

The distance was soon covered, in spite
of the atrocious condition of the roads,
and at last the Greyfriars juniors found
e vy on iy fomons Pamchenducla
Ridge, for possession of which the British
%ﬁd fought on and off from April till

ovember,. 1917, during .-which period
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over 65,000 Huus. had. been | anade
prisopers, about 4C0 guns captured, oni
an_immense smount of nlber ‘war maf
rial destroyed.

"Nmr w- can't |panl much tunc

hn wa. B P T o
" Im; E‘;u.kethn;e be{uren:l

an it's'good and there
Johany Bull

what it is o long
is plenty of it."

Eiorre Slagh dipped hie spongs Inio
cold water. %\!Iv Bunter rofled out of
bed with a dissstified grunt. He had not
S b e had besn_nseisted ‘o

ise the previous morning in Bwlo’gnu. i
mlr said
Dutton persuasivel.
Breakfast! The hmtcr Jou stay in bed
the later you will feed!”
“Think of that, Bunter " said Johnny
Bull sclemnly.
Billy Bunter grimted. But as soon as
o began 63 Mase sbest he Tound, that
be was hungry, and be was réady firet
all to go down.
The Owl of the Remove led the way
down, and as he reached the foot of tha

stairs was accosted by a French
Bunter " l.nu;hul r.rwk waiter.

"‘%0 ’ve brought some * Dejeuner 1" said the man. * Billet 1"
wil if we've got a decent ns quvn " repeated Billy Bunter.
drive back to Bt ol we had much better "D., ‘L.., 7 Now, I wonder
-nht Inlermudn;nnmaw . :ma-m'!"

TBut—" B Bunter’s leamed, - It was
Dry: up ! i ;G ut Bunter “was

4 But—" alw hr u neq :
‘-'ng—‘nﬁk’l tell ?..",.“‘"- b :L‘ "’.?"‘ dinner,” h.;

ve oo mine already ! I'm feeh peckish.
;m “I-1 always ;d "0 ;m,ag uE:‘ l'miorm. ynun-
mﬂmnx da iy appetite aw|
rnd e e it hasrt. Yes, In’hm dimner 1 Mhnn 't
mind giving up breakfasi

fires hearty langh at the
dr. mm':i. made

lnr ﬂle cars, and wera soon on
ouce again.

gpencd s eves o

sunshine which was pour- |

ing in at the window of the large room
five of the juniors were sharing in_the
Hotet de France, St. Pol. Bob closed hid
ey

n he sat up in

“My hat |” Iw thk-d
It was & curious surprise. They had
had a long miotor-drive from Ypres down
tn St. Pol. The party had not um:d at
m:n destination :: after mhn:dvcluck
previous nigl it taken
Captain Matthews soms
n..“:mmnd;:wn in the

time ta x wp
Hotel de France—
net almost in the
fter a_good
the jumiors, thoroughly exhausted by
their_day's tour round Ypres and Pass-
chendaele, had been almost too tired h
et Sndroased for the night They
lierally felion ioio t;_eq'id JAnd mow “3:1‘»
erry woke up to find himself d
by tha brilliant sanshine,
e i6raped ot t'bed, Th ae quite

cool, though the sunshine was ke fire.
His cheery voice called up the others.
Billy Bumar in the next bed, turned
over and grunt

“Ow! Tmnt.n:mg bell yet!™

“Ha, ba, ha! This isn't Gre;[nms,
Bunter, ou dummy ; this

|"y unter rubbed hi ey

ell, we haven't & train to catch—
no, nee d to turn out ear]
“ Early I said Bob
his wa “It's a
"g:ﬂ ‘l‘: Te on &
ow then, porpoise,
slacker I L3
“I think I could do wlt!l another
couple of hours. . And if you'ro roing
down you might tell them to send -y
reakfast up at twelve o'clock,”
unter_drowsily. *1 don't, mind much
Tue Maoxer Lierary.—No.

“Bhot vp, ass!” said Hn—r_y W]nrkm
who bad come downstairs, and had

“STRANDED!”

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

By MARTIN CLIFFORD, -
in

“THE GEM.”

.Out This Wednesday.

'om | means

“Price 13d. Order Now.

n-ur}-wd the conversition, *They don’s

T“ dmnu: until the evening '

“'But he says—"! ¥
H& meam—"
1 know . what dejeuner.

mum‘" md Bxlly Bunter lndwmnll

“You'ra net the only one who learns

French at Greyiriars, Harry Wharton.

The chap mlg mean Junch; anyway, he
gruh

Lunch 't ill l.he middle of the

?Wcll, it may be an nt:a dmnw Aor
fellows who get hungry,” unter.
"I think W's very likely. l’“ heard thut
French hotels are Yjolly well-ma:
and it would be an awfolly
to have an-extra dinner in
for visitors' who get extra hungry. ©
haven't noticed that Fren: n are very
sensible as & rule; but that would -be &

ge—"

good dod
“Billet pour dejouner,” repeated the
abiendant. * * Billet pour dejouner 1"
Jeuser.” eaid Billy

*“ There, | ha says
Bunter, I know that ﬂuri plly w:
means lunch. Yes, I'll have

D iy wp, Wearton! 1ts ne geod

Lol ¥ b, Larton! It's ne
iﬂuolalhn t I don't undwdmd

‘You: Frem:‘h un‘ht bo different leu
French French, Bob am-
'who had )mne& tbem at the foot-of
stai

ha!"

. .]h Jous deienner, pour dejeunor.
repes waiter, ma s
meaning less clear in the hape of ing
it mm:ldn:;md, a3 French garcons fre-
u
. “'\’u T'm coming to have lunch 1" said
Bnu.a-

-

Om,"uld.lhaﬂtlafllmﬂanmv!

“Qul, - oui, -oui ! 1t doem’t
make me feel ] guinea-pig
talki . thim. blwid . g, Duly 0wl

‘e waiter tock out a littlo beok,
j ) of r from_it, and
unter.  Then he

others
; Ot

B%Lbnnm .u.—ain
o0 uril's Shis fim, o
I mt eat um—pu boug pour

P

'?nu ass!” almost shricked Harry
Wharton. “W‘by won't ‘you: let mé ex-
plain? He—

Really, Wharton, T tell you—"
“He's only soming round now to find
out the number of people who want
breakfast in the dining-room 1" bawied

Harry Wharto
B-lfg Buntor's face fell
=0

m

“Now do you understand, you fab
5!
"Y.u, Wharton! Then there isn’t
any ‘.;ruh yot1”

of course there is, fathead!
But_ theso French people in St. Pol are
h a

That's why they sent that
johnnie to us to see whether we want
to order anything. The average French-
man never has anything for breakfast
excepting & rall and & cup of coffes.’”
8 ! What silly

me on, you fellow CI‘IBd Harry
Whlrbon And he led the way into the
little dining-room, where, to their sur-
prise, they found Caplam Matthews- just
on mn pmm of nishing his breakiast.

' exclaimed

. you fellows 1" said
urry’ up, now, und get
your breakfusts! The cars are waiting,
and 1 want to be in Arras by.ten o'clock,
if possible
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“Right, sir!" cried the juniors. And
they wasted no more timo, but sat down
to an excellent breakfast, and by nine

to

o'clock they were all ready epart.
The cars got away, and soon left the
little town of St. Pol behind them. The

long, straight road to Arras was in ex
cellent condition, and they arrived in
Arras without mishap.
Passing urider the big, sone archway
i uilt across the An-: a- ' Pal Road, l.hry
the tow
* Now you'll me some damage ! nrmd
Captain Matthews, t.
‘*Arras has been knocked sbout dread-
fully; but not half so badly as Ypres.
Tho damage is confined more to certmn
Pt

My hat, it looks bad eno:

“Yes, it's cruel! And the

to bfllrlrabnl:d it oue of pure wantonness !
**The

well say 80, Now, we
tour round the town,
will point out a few places of extra
interest to you, and then we will go
the Athies-Fampoux Road, and I wil
show you. some of .the (||d front-line.
(:rnrhn that I know so well.’

“Jolly good of you, sir |

“That unl-mh me!"  exclaimed the
P “I must call in at the Hotel
Universe here, and try to book our rooms
for the night’ T wil 0o thet & we o

h the town.”

“Some of the bouses baven't been

of thes @ been lucky.
ou see that place |hm that red-
building on the corner of that
-quue, The houss has got a shell-hole
right through it. That was the head-
Eumn of my division when we were in
e line in 1918, before the Hun offen
e that March.
Tbc Greyiriars juniors stared at the
lace in astonishment. It seemed hard
lor them to realise that so few months
sgo that shattered building was hum
ming with the activity of a Divisional
Stafl whilet ita hrigades and battalions
-uom holding the front line.
..15. car tutped to. the loft.
d t.ln

old Fr!bnch barracks-—now
y shell-fire

i F—R

m-{‘ u.-d the clphl;l
o

the “ old station of
pointing to the
T a  beautifullr
spanncd nzl-l station. " Now we'll
turn to the ]e!'l again here, ‘and then

we'll motor_down the principal street,
which the British Tominies Always 1o,
ferred to as Bond Street, because it had
& few. shops in actuslly whilst the fight;
ing

progress— were wel
b«rlnded in those days, I can assure
ou |
¥ Thers were quite & number of French

ut the streets now, and

people going al
of builders at work,

there were signs

endeavouring to repair- the haveo
wrought.

Just before the party arrived lt the
square containing the old theatre of

Arras, Captain Matthews left the bc)l
for a few minutes whilst he -ralk-d up
an alley-way leading to the Hotel Um-
wirse, He was only absent .hm while,
be returned to them with a smiling

That's_all right,” h-: sid. “The
place is still bein, rnn 'm glad to say,
and the old Fre: ietor iy going o
Bix us up for the mg

d 1" said Harry Wharton, *1
hle u|e Iook of Arras, ic spite of its

3 iace. Now we'll
just [u and -eg n.r old Spanish squite,
Trz Maoxer Lisgany.—No.



of -him,
umlle and nodded his hea

10

and thon. we'll go .10;., and look at the
tram:bel up at. Greenland Hill 'l.'.lmt
p the Bcarpe Valley, you know.”
Blrry “Ft on & . didn’t know;
ded théir heads as if they
w-m Lhmnu; well acquainted with the
;e’i‘gnphy of Arras and its environs.
e cars started off again, and, after
Iookmg- round_the -famous -square, an:
ing “the shell.pounded remains of the
l'n.:npqa Haotol de
directed k:: drsver to make for the Fam-
poux
THE SIXTH (HAPTER.
-Billy Bunter’s Visit to Pudding Trench !
T'S a pity 1 haven't got time
I show you through the sewers of
g Al:‘rag;‘" said Captain Matthews to
“T-t-the s-g-sewers, " gir?" aeped
Johony Bull. L}
" *Yas, the sewers,” laughed the oap-
tain. “They wero of great militar:
vllm to:-General Haig in_ April of 1917.
e British attacked here, General
Hmdg In-uughi. up thousands upon thou:
of troops at night, and put them
into the sewer tunnels until all was
mnly for* the ?mh to  start.

Well, the Brlhxh attack
- lurpl'ne to the Huns, and our
ellows rolled ouf of the sewor tunnel
by the thousands. They captured all the
ground lhn wa aré motoring over at this
momént, ¥ got as far as Greenland
Hill, and W"}lill!d the famous hill known
L onchy.
My bat, how ripping !
_“This place we're going thmngh now
is Blangy Baint Laurcnt, Once upon a
me it was & beautiful Jittle -country
wllnge on the banks of the anr Scarpe.
okzpe on our right.”

lace ahead of us, on tha other
sido of tEo old railway bank, is Athies,
and when T was here Jast it ‘was a very
beastly place. - 1t brlsﬂsd with our guns
and jthe Huns used bombard

,'lm on the road, sir.
~The captain laughed. :
+ You can 1 believe ms, it was i
ar me out that.

ke “driver of the cas, with i syes |

fixed ahead- gave a-grim sort of

ow, here we como mpoux,”
said Capoain Matihom.. o1 pmpots,
leave the three cars here, and T will show
you a trench which was officially known
as Pudding Trench. You know by now,
I suppose, that every trench that was duj
was always given an official name, anﬁ
these names were always put on to the
Army maps."

“Puddmg Trench  will
Buntur. sir.

“Ha, ba, lm"'

The lendmg car came to a standstill,
and' the captain and the. rest of th
passengers tumbled out, and greeted the
other two cars with a cheery bail as they
“oamo up to them

appeal _ to

3F

Ches Ou' you get, Bunter!" cried Bob
“AII right I
“We're just going to have a bit of
pudding.”
Bm Bunter blinked. .
“0Oh, " he”grunted. T just
fooling o snack. I always

E:l.

ungry in this sort of woather.
old .man?

sort of pudding is it, Bob,
Pork, with plenty of gravy in it
Tie Macxer Liskarr.—No. 602,

ille, Captain Matthews

The orthy Bob gave an expansive

“'nut'. the start of it, enyway!”
laughed Captain Matthews, pointing to
a8l tdm the bank at t‘hu side of t;m road.

b
a ‘,a'rﬁ‘:,’--“ for & good many
“Ha, ha, ha

Billy Bunber blinked through his
-pmmlu at the laughing juniors.

but-—
"Oh hard cheess, Bunter, old bean!”
luu‘hed Bob Cherry. -
“You—you rotter, Cherry!” howled

| Billy Buater, looking very indignant.

there was pudding, and there

liere isn't, and you've whetted my

pR-hIq and made me feel quite funny "
ha, ha!”

Thoro was & hearty laugh, in which

thn gallant” captain Joined with great

gus!

“Bl ha!" he eried. “You bnrl better
come alung new wn.h me, Bunter.
You're in a bad way, you are!

in Mat&huu left the road and
walked ‘into the commencement of
Pudding Tronch.

The trench was on the crest of a high

nﬂgu. which_commanded a fino view of

the Scarpe River Valloy on the right,
and, looking eastward, tl:n boys | an
mlormpted view for m -
“On a clear day,” luld the  caj
“you can ‘see From this trench as Tar a3

Douai, and we used to have a wonderful
view of the German system -of trenches
in front of us. ‘e had a brigade head-
quarters in thxs trench for = several
months, and 1 am hoping we shall ﬁnd
their_old dug-out. Tt was a very ql
one, and T will take you db-m it va
hro:l ht some candles wi
My ‘only aunt{"  murmired Bob
Cherrv. turning to Jobnny Bull. *This
chap s a spert, i#n't he? He seems to
remember everything!”
winding trench took the party
some time to get down; but st last
Captain Matthews, who was leading,
came. to a halt, and the Greyfriars
juniors closed up and listensd attentively
to what their guide bad to say.
“Thero. used to be a sort of sand-
bagged shanty here,” said the captain.
“But, of -course, tiat has long. since
gone, espocially as the Huns got this bit
af ]ma in the March . offensive.” .
“Was tiloru stiff ting for this
‘trench, sic?”
“1 believe there wu, replied Captain
Matthews. - “1 n't _bere, --as -my

division was hkan Dut of the line here
|hg the Huns

tl--& Ghey socounted for whole hordes of
Cermans.”

“Good egg!"”

“Beems to be a whole lot of stuff
lying about, sir.”

Captain  Matthews
parapot of the trench.

“Yes,"” he replied, *“there seems to be

pecred over the

lenty of battle souvenirs still here.”
What's thit, ied Fisher T.

Fish, the American j “TF there

are any little souvenirs out here, 1

guess this galoot’s not going back with-
out a full cargo! Those jays at Grey-
friars will pay anything for them 1"

"Hg, ba, ha!™ 1nu§hud Bob Chnny.
“Trust our tame Yank for that!

"Well . hu hed the captain, e | don’t
suppose you all want to come down the
dug-out, so I suggest that thosa of you
who do not come down should spend
their time in searching about to see what
[ there is.”

“I guess I'm for the top!" said the

Ynnkee junior.
“If the honoured sahib says so agree-
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fully,” added Husree Singh, in his weird
and wonderful English, I will look for
thn wur('mr;':u “archiull ly."

“And Tom Dutton bad better stop
upstairs,”  sugges! ‘Wharton.
"W an‘i want apy deaf d’uﬂers in the

dug-out
: FNm- Bunter " add!d Bob Cherry.
“Reoally, you [dle!u.—
1O, ring off, po
Very well!” sud Buntcr. pretend-
hurt. - 1 don't want
you. Pm not that
I'm oo -much of
full of refinement to

to thrust mysel{ on
sort of chap. 1 ho
a gentloman -and
barge -in where “Fm not ‘wan!
duuld haté fo thrust myself on you‘ "
a, ha! Thask goodness for that!
I dont want 4 ton weight thrust on me,

i Selly sol

Matthews tock out from

|um kat a bundle of candles.
ell,” he said, 'the candles decide
it! There are five candles here. I want

one. Here's onc for
for Cherry, one for
Maulaverer.”
“Right! Thank you, sif1” i
n; Mauleverer was reﬂng down
intg the murky ‘depths of the dug-out.
y Jove! My dear fellows, ua—:ra
ng down into that dirty
ather, Mauly!” laugh I{arvy
Whnrum following the captain as he led
the way down the shaft. *Come on, you
duffer! Follow your uncl
~The dug-out wes beginning to fall in
in places, and the timber lmm; the steps
down was rotting from the damp, and-a
cold, dank air seemed to pervade the
whole place.

Captain M-tt'hnvl it - his- candle, an-l
the juniors following in the rear did like-
wise; and then b party started the
descent.

“Jolly deep, sir 1" said Harry Wharton.
And his voice sounded ltrnngely hollow.
The captain grunted, and did not reply
unhl the party had got to the foot of the
steps

u, “Wharton, one
Buli, ‘and ané for

d " he said, peering roufid
¥ mlenar of tha dug-out. * But
the trench wes under fire, and
one was lible to gas .tucks, the déeper

one was the -aler Carne aas I will
show you alon f course,
the officers ;nd ]uendqunruu men. used. to

— heavens !

riek had rang out from tho
and ere Wwas 3

mp, bump, bump !

"My hat!" gasped Harry W}.ntun ot
hope the place hasn't caved in!”

Bump, bump, bump!
Oooooer ! 1 Ow!”

'l'he dug ~out explorers peered into tha

loo!

#%T¢ Buntert” exclaimed Bob Cherey.
ump, bump, bumj

“He's falling duwmtm

‘' Ha, 1!2 hal"

Bump, bump, bump !

Billy Buntet it wa, and he landed al
last on the floor of the dug-out with &
wild shriek

“Ow! Ohhh! Help!"

*Shut up, Bunter, you fathead I" eried
Harry Wharton. *Whyg on carth dont
you come down the stairs properl

“Oh-h-h-h! Help! I'm killed ! hmnled

“I've broken both my legs and
dislocated my back! - Ow! I mean, I've
dlslnclud my neck

heavens!

t<_

d  Captain

a
.Mnuhum. bending over the squirming

figure of Bunter. *Is the boy really as
bagly hurt as that
w ! * bawled Bunter.

elp
“OF course T'm burt, you idiot! I~
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“Shut up, Bunter!” roared Bob
Cherry. “Remember to whom you are
talking

*QOoer ! I'm dying ! I've broken both:
mg arms and dislocated my two legs!
Oh-h-h1?

Wharton and Bob  Cherry

Harry
yanked Billy Bunter on to his feet.
““Get up, you dummy! And shut up
that row ™

Somebody
ought to get into trouble for building a
stly, dangerous dug-out like that!
Ha, ha, ha!”
"1 thought you were going to search
lnrlnouvemu,” said Ci in Matthews. .

was, only Fishy told me what
your little game wasl”
My littla game, my dear

fellow?"

“Yes!" said Bunter. ‘‘Fishy says the
Army used to keep their food supplies
down these places, and I bet you—yau've
come down for a quiet snack! I know
what sort of fellows you chaps are!”

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, that beastly fall has made me feel
30 fli'ntl" cried Bunter. * Where's the
food1"

“* You silly owl |” shrieked Bob Cherzy.
“Fishy was pulling your fat leg! He
anly wanted to—to get rid of you, you—
sou dummy "

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Well, there isn't anythin
csting to shaw you down her 'EM
Captain Matthews, "I see the al
Engineers have been here, and bave dis-

mber out of 1l

mantled most of the ti he

as well

place. T rually think we may g0
up, and 1 dare say Bunter is feeling a bit
bruised and could do with a Jittle belp !

“Ha, 'ha!” laighed Harry Wharton.
*Come on, you fat lubber! Catch hold
of my arm "

Billy Bunter’ recovered. his spectaces,
which had rolled off in the fall, and he put

them on to his fat noso and allowed
Harry Wharton to haul him upstairs.

The party extinguished the candies
when_they reached the top once more,
and Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
peered over the parapet of i 5

My only aunt!” gasped Bob.  Here
comes Fishy " »

“Goodness me!” drawled Maulsverer.

Fisher T. Fish was making his way
back to Pudding Trench. He was wear-
ing a German helmet on his head, whilst
his arms were full of the most extraordin-
ary battlefield souvenirs jmaginable. He
had an old, rusty rifle, quite four shell-
cases, old machine-gun ammunition-belts,
and goodness knows what.

hallo, hallo cried Bob

Cherry. "Aﬂr old iron, Fishy? Any
rags or,bones?"

Fisher T.—Fish looked very Aushed and

ess you lopsided jays made some
error going down that blessed coal-
mine!” he cried. * These mementoes of
the battlefield are it—absolutely IT1"

“Well, there are plenty more, I sup-
pose?” laughed Captain Matthews, "1
think that you fellaws had better spend
alf an hour getting together a few
things, and then we'll go on to Green-
land Hill, where the original Hun line
was!”

*How ripping, sir!”

“We'll spend an hour or two theve, and
then make our way back to Arras.”

4 AL right, sir !

The boys scrambled out of the trench,
and joined the remainde of the party in

* a ramble across country.

There was no lack of momentoes lying
sbout, and the whole party returned to
tha cars_with a plentiful supply before

“proceeding with Captain Matthews, wha

wery inter-
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patiently showed them round the
elaborate system of trenches around the
old chemical works adjoining Rosuw
Caves in the valley of the Scarpe and at
the foot of Greenland Hill.

The boys were thoroughly tired out by
the time they were due to return to the
Hotel Universe in Arras, where they
dined and slept.

THE SEVENTH (HAPTER.

In Rujned Cambral !
HI Iumul-i! We're off sgain "
“ Ripping morning I"
Parp, parp! went the motor-
orn.

Harry Wharton & Co. seemed to be
born under a lucky star as far as the
weather was concerned. . The sun was
shining dawn from an azure-blue sky, and

~air was as bracig as the juniors
could wish it to be, as they once more
found themselves on the move.

They i

risen at seven-thirty, and
now, as the cara raced through the empty
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streets of the old French town—they
were destined for Cambrai and the battle-
fields in it"ldviicini]tlf—thu flz:.l:mu um:
felt prepa or the most strenuous sor
of duy that could bo offered them.
"My: hat!” cried Bob Cherry. “This
is & topping morning ! The sort of day
that would make even old Quelchy feel
full of buck !"
_“Ha, ha, bat” :
Captain Matthews, sitting next to the
driver in the luﬂi? car, smiled to him-
self as he heard Harry Wharton, Bob
Cherry, and Johnny Bull chatting busily
away in the seat behind him.
The tourists were soon cléar of Arras,
and they bowled along the main. road,
running south-east towirds Cambrai. Five]
miles out of Arras Captain Matthews)
turned in sy seat to speak to the juniors.
“That hill on the left is Monchy, close
to where you visited yesterday t” he cried.’
“This place on the right is Guemappe,
and we are just about on the spot where
the old English front line was. .
“Tons of barbed wire here, sir!” said

Johnny Bull.

'Yes, rather. The old Hun was very

-~
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generous with that sort of stuff, The
Canadians know this part of the line as
They did a whole heajp
‘One used to hear that

of fighting here.
all the nadians ‘lived in No Man's
Land. 1 really believe they did, too,

because the Hun was frightened to death
of the Canadians, and nearly every night
when we were in the line we used to sea
an elaborate firework display on the
German front line.”

“8.0.8. rockets, I suppose you mean,
sir?

“Yes; rockets and Verey lights, and
fares, and goodness kmows what. In
spite of the danger and snxiety of batding
the front line, that part of the show used
tz ba spectacular, not to say the least of

It was oply just over twenty miles
to Cambrai, and as the road y;-u an
straight as it could be, and in fnirly good
condition, the party were soon there. As
they neared the town Captain Matthews
pointed out to them Bourlon Wood,
standing high up on the right of the road,
its tered tree-trunks looking wvery
grim even in the golden rays of
summer sunshine,

“Hallo, hallo, hallg!

"

! Hera we are
again!” cried Bob Cherry, us they
arrived in the main strect of Cambral.
“Bricks and mortar everywhere, and not
a house to live jn "

“It's not quite eo bad as that,” laughed
the captain.  *“Whole streets of houses
had been blown up by the Huns befora
he evacuated last October, and hundreds
of houses were wantonly burned down.
But there are still plenty of jlaces left
intact. Of course, you know the Germans
took ‘everything out of Cambrai, every
bit of furniture in the town. They left
no pictures, no clothes. Tt was the mast
inhuman act in the war, I think. They
behaved like swine, ar worse than swine!
Oh, it makes my heart too full to even
speak of their tyrannical acts1”

Captain Matthews' face looked very
yrim as he spoke o feelingly, and the
Greyfriars juniors wondered -what sort
of time the Huns had had at hands
when he felt so bitter over their cruel
acts towards the French civilians.

“ Now, there is an old English officers’
club bere that I know quite well, and I
have arranged for us to sleep here to-
night. - But between then and now we
have a-very crowded day,

“Good egg, sir 1" laughed Bob Cherry.
~“1 don't propose to waste much time in
Cambrai. After all, you've seen Arras
.and Ypres, and there is not much variety
between one town and another when
they have sy to s reens.
I think it's much more interesting o see
the battlefields over which your fellow-
countrymen fought to avenge the acts of
violence on the innocent civilians.”

“Rather, sir!”

“Well, T propose we go straizht
through Cambrai naw,” continued the
captain. “* We will get on to the Cambrai-

Peronne Road, and, first of 'all, have a
 {ook at Masnieres. That's a little town
about five miles down the road.”
~48hall 1 turn, sir?’ murmured the
driver.

i es, please.”” 3

i less than fifteen minutes the party
awere in Masnieres. vy had passed
through some terribly battle-scarred

oguntry; and Masnieres itself they found
i'ma a town of smashed houses—hauses to
sthich the poor French folk had returned,
ind the chums of Greyfriars could sce
them now makitig every effort to patch
ir ruine homes. B .
Captain Matthews bade the driver of
the leading car stop, and he alighted and
referred to a large map. ¥
Tue MacNET LiBRART.—No. 602.
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“YVhat's the matter?” i
]lun!qr, rolling up. "‘ay
Ilz,‘d]i);y

e e Hea, wonldn't it? A
musk after a jolly good run in the car.
That's the way to enwr & tour !

* unter I™

W T all fore
“This is what we will do,” in

wired Bill;
::- halt for {

{ r o tomn. We will hed g in
ﬁm cars -g-un to Marcoing, and then on
to Flesquicres. On the way there T .lun
be able to show spot wl
Gort earned his Vietoria We tﬂl
*then go on to Graineourt lez-Havrincourt,
and—"

guess it was four hundred! No more of
o less, and all nﬂ his own bat ¥
t:

“Ha, hs, ha!"
“Than, just before that e shot the
German gereral, wnd— ‘
“A ured two thousand guns,
it et oy Hhon

“Ha, ha " lsughed Captain Matthows.
“1 lm lfnlﬂ you have been misinformed,
my good friend.  Never mind, its an
|utlr(:kng story, aud now let's’ mak

The party walked Mn to the canal
o h -lnl’l" nr]n

British tanks there, and then they
motore Marcoing, nnd continued
their way through sunken roads and
soros sheli-torn tracks of country towards

Cherry.
“Yoa; it's
Wood.  Tll—

“ﬂmnmurt!

it Bob
B ;iﬂl[. near Bourlon

Gmﬂf‘:: muttered {
Bob Cherry, endea extract &
pmokab from his mknr-p“:ht “Grain-
conrt?! I'm sure that's the

“Huallo! What's the matter ‘ﬂﬁ the
duffer?” said Lord Mauleverer.

Bob Cherry ptilled out & hrgo enye-
fape and drow out a few small packets.

These are seeds, #ir,” said Bob.

3 name was

my dear !al.lnw
*What regiment

vague,
hews.

“Yes, sir; and here’s the name o of the
place he wns buried in. Bhe's written it
on the packet. It's Graincourt.”

a bit of luck.”
ow ripping!” cried Alonzo Todd,
“It -nll be very nice if you can ﬁnd ity
erry. "

"W\ ell it w.n add to the mm-d ul' our
visit,” said Captain Hnu..u
know when the poar i

* Yes, sir. His -d.'lmr said it was two
years ago."

“Ah, then, ha must have failen in the
attack in 1917. dare say wou can
remember the (fermaus counter-nttacked
lfhr General Dyng's army had broken

h the Hun line. I will show you
olw the tanks. !ﬂ:mk:ﬁulmlmﬂm
canal here. The British made a bri
of tanks hnlnﬂut I.'homll.ryw r]
pass ov

er.”
“My hat! That'll be jolly interest-
ing
“Yes,” continued the captain, “we'll
co and see that, and. thea we'l o
Flesquieres and Graincourt, and
we'll go and see the Canal du Nnrd
The crossing canal was one of the
wonders of the war, and'I will shéw you
the exact fpot where Ciptain Frisby of
the Ooldmum Guards was the firat fo
Victorla

cross, and h- was awarded the

or
“Jolly good show, sir 1" s

“Yes; I should think it was. Ca.‘nu
Frishy's example got the whole of . bi

Fompany acroe. and I beliees the ony
himself knocked out about half
Huns who were holding a machine-gun
pau on the -dge of the eanal,”

uces that's the stufl to give em ]

said Fisher T. Fish. *There was an
Amesicsn saldier who coptired  Sour
hundrad prisoners single-handed 1"

exclaimed Fish.
TrE Macxer Lisgaay.—No. 602.

uy

y of the
| aod his soldier servant Sl back dead b

n
ozen | .Ch

About a mile from their destination
Captain Matthews stopped the dars, and
tool lheplﬂyul]mnblmd
natural embankment running for over a
thousand yards actom country.

“This is the spot where Lord Gort,
who was in mmm‘go the Trish thrd-‘
mrned hs Victoria Cross,” he sa;

Harry Wharton & Co. crovded :'mmd in
an excited group. “He had bee
wounded in the earl;

o,

arms. But the gallant colonel xlld
1t was at this spat that
erous wound thn |l'

not give in.

uﬂlv.d such a
sireuh nd'ﬂ:xzm G of um

stretcher, un cover

bank in the grouad.”

splendid 1

Even then Lord Gort refused to be]
taken back to a ﬂcklmhnhlu station.
He msisted remsining with his
battalion, dm-ehn' the battle, although'
he was frequently on the peint of faint-
from loss of bl 4

murmured I.he»

that wend!r‘ul action Kin
ve him the Victoria Cross, an:
re was one earncd it was that

© mirt"”

03, sir,
Wharton,
fellows. from
1 This is such : nppln' tour !
Jed the way_to 'hﬁ

_wish the rest
ra_:frmn , were;

hﬂfn i! the,
neat little cometery comtaining the.grave
of Corporal Chalmers.

Bob Cherry chose Alonzo Todd to re.
main behind with him, whilst the reat
of the party strolled through battered
Graincourt.

The two juniors found a spade mear
grave, and together they worked on t!le
little mound of earth. ~ Very solemnly
Bob planted,the packets of sceds he. had
been entrustod with, and at last their
sad errand was completed.

Bob and Alonzo Tndd took off their
caps; and regarded the Little rue with
the simplo woaden cross at its 3

“ P ﬁ Bob

nd his mother's carrying on,” added
L lu hard and sad for those left

“You're rj said Bob
after a pause. 'LPI s—let's eome away.
It's—it's too rotten !

And- the Greyfriars boys left the neat
little enclosure in silence, and rejoing

o e iy
ar Cherry,
"t right, Toddy,”

d. sk thicty and fort

their chums,
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‘The Wonderful Canal !
“ HERE'S the water, sir?"
W “My hat, what a depth ("
party of sig]
were_standing on the bank
ul lb' Canal du N-d peering down
bottom ‘the neatly- ed
w-unny
But there was no water in the Canal
u'Nard. There naver had boon in this

mumﬁ !lﬂ.lmd‘h.mr
iors  in to their

‘part of tha eanal was under
cal ion,” he said. “It will not be
ready for some time cven now, as the
locks the Frénch' engincors hud made
were wery much damaged during the
fighting last year, and, as you.can sec,
the banks want new beickwork  in -any
.lﬁlM‘lI
w deep is

"Wdl 1 nbmﬂd -y it's ‘hetween

oot doep.”
** And our hi]uw- Iud to dm—n lerw

an

and tha

on &| intense barrage of -rhll-q fire."

“My bat !
That conerete structure<thero on

!.uﬁ. where that temporary bridge is,

known as Leck No T,

spob -r.hon my division oarried

PO ot it seema imbpossible, st
“Yer," sai

and it was at this
the

fold_you, the exsmple sot by Captain
Frisby inspired the men, and they per-
formed deedy that day that make ono
feel that Geperal Wol scaling
the walls of Quebec, and similar events in
our military history, were mere child’s
lay compared with the wonderful per-
rarunm carried out in this war—the
gtoatest war in history."
*Hear, bear!"
o along the bed of the danal,
to?’

a-n-

it you wouk

“A'bnut hrn miles slong on our right is
Mmrm. 1 dare say you remember that

** Wasn't there a Victoria Cross won
there, sir?
“Yes, Private Hunter. with about six
men, held out in the village for nearly.a
weck. It happened when wé were pre-
paring for our attack, and I cannot re-

member the details very clearly. But I
think I'm right. Goodness, me! What's
that fellow Buater up to?”

Harry Wharton & Co. followed the
direction of Captain Matthews' out
ltrl-lched hand.

My only aunt!" gasprd”Bob Cherry.

“What's tlw fat idiot doing?”

Billy Bunter had gone down on his
hands and knees, and had tommenced to
climb down the steep wall of the canal.
‘ome . back, Bunter, you duﬂcl
Harrs Wharton in alarm.

w !

Billy Bunter had placed one foot in &
crevice in the brick-wall, and was feeling
about with the ather in order to find &

“You'll hrelk

tain Matthews lk'rrll"
your neck 1"
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“Oh! Help!" gasped the Oal of the
Remove. “I'm—I'm falling

Hnrr: Whu-lm: & Co, duhed forward,

“Hang on, you fathead!” exclaimed

Bob Cherry, finging himself on to his
bands and ¥nees, and reaching down to
gr.up Buntzr s fat wrist.

“Ow! Look out, Cherr,
gn}:ed Billy Bunter.
Prsh me dowa 1™

“Give me a hand here!” cried Bob,
I“ Harry, old chap, you hang on to my
e

vou rottter "
“ You—you'll

arry Wharton ﬂunn ‘himself across his
chum’s outstretched leg:

“Hang on, Bob!"

“Right-ha!"

“Ow! Help!" roared Bunter, now
thorou, od. l—].‘m falling !
1 nhnll‘b:nk my neck L'

Captain Matthews was on the canal-

bank now, and he reached _out and
cazght B Bum.u by _his other wrist.
n the dickens did you want %o
fort” he muttered sternly.
! It's the packet, sir "

h“ ‘hes, " almost
sandwicl sie 1"
Bunter. “They—they
my hand when I was
Ow! Helpl Murder!

The Owl of the Remove's weight was
100 much lur the precarious foothold be
 was on, and there was a listle
puff of dutt as the Jooss brick fell out,
and now the whole weight of Bunter was
being  sustained by rry and
Captain Matthews.
"Sl«dyl" roared the Captein. * Don't
wriggle, you idiot! We've g:t you!"
1% ‘hang on!” gay b ‘Cherry
“@Get some ropes, you fellows!”
There was a wild scamper round as the
remail the party scoured
round foc semething o Fach vp Bunter
old. trace from gun

“ Here's an a
limber " cried Mauleverer. * Hold on
to_him, you fellows I

Lord Mauleverer dashed up with an
old leather trace, and in less tham a
minute it had been passed under Bunter’s

Bunter. * Steedy, you

h m;
t nBunur smapped .Tnhlkm;
it it ind )

0-?’;: !m it round your necl

"Nuwh ﬂwn'" cried Captain Mat-
thews. “Mind none of you elip. Pull
all together when 1 give the word.”

“Right, sir!"”

"Nu-l"&innl Ready—pull 1"

2 Pull ”

Ow
‘liwhnl

B was drawn up with a jerk
‘and bo was able to throw his arms over
the side of the bank.

“One more!". shouted - the caj
“All ther now ! Ready—pull !”

Billy unu:r came over the Ior with a
rush, and as the trace slippod from his
fzt arms the haulage-] !nnl to the
ground with a cras q}a p‘:g there was a
~whirling mass of arms and legs in a
cloud of dust.

ain.

At last, with hair tousled and collars | g

and  neckties streaming down their
backs, and trousers rumpled and dusty,
the juniors sat up in & considerably dared

state. They blinked at Bl]liz Bunter ina
bewildered way that aptain Mat-
thews and Harry Wharton and Bob

Cherry roar with laughter.
4 ‘Ow! Yon asses!” excimm-d Bill:
unter, groping round for his spectacles,
Whluh 1,..5“ wm‘. of 1a the resagm
B Bnnwr luggvred to his feet. He
Ehned‘

At the restof the juniors as they
up and dusted themselves

* | certain
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down. Bunter glared with a face that
he

was red and wrathful.
“You—you cads!” in;lmd
“You've JD“Y nearly broken my back !}
My Frank ‘Nugent.
o uusrqldui‘.;uuet ! Let's bump

uud sg "
Yes, "

The ;..cu. party fell upon Bunier like
a thunderbolt, and before the fat junior
realsed what was happoning he was

times was the ungrateful Bunter
bump-d befuru the juniors released him,
He struggled fiercely the whole time;
nl his struggles had no effect except
n his personal attire, 'Lb'd’ was con-
nder-hly disordered therel
“There, I feel better now !” said Frank

SRR

Alanzo T “1 trust that Bunter is
l«.um mare grate w."
“Ow! ¥Vou

[c:.d.u l"

)
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Billy' Bunter staggered to hia feet.
“Ow! You rotters!” he sid. * Nice
state I'm in now, ain’t 17 Ju.e because
of thase rotten sand
““Ha, ha " laughed Captain Matthews.
“Never  mind, “Tau,.m,""w., re_goin
down into the canal, anyway, ?nu wil
be able to recover. them. 'm jolly
going dawn ibu oper
Yoy, Tom mot ol o iy . o climb
dn-n the walls for one!”

ou're

*“Ha, ha, ha!™ llu‘hnd the gnm’nn
" Well, come you fellows "™
said_the capixin. L-I- g0 on now |

A ig Derly contimued i tour of

I ¢ continue: 13

the canal bep."’ i .
G

'HII III'.I"K CHAPTER.
jeme Again !

“A week's no good. - A fort-
night's not, bad ! “Three weeks
would have given ns a ehanoel ‘A month

wuuld hne suited “us down

s Whartor & Co, .
;'::u Jf r-_rlrnn :e:l“ sitting

in Amwm. 'J'h-y !\ld just finished

dinner. A well ed French

-cook:
dinner wlnn'h iud satisficd even Billy

Bunter. Fons fzom oouse to
course until lm shiny . face had got even
more shinier than ever, and his r

cheeks a deeper hue. .
The tour had Snished.

conversation was anything to go by.
The. boys had spent a ‘very crowded
day. They had started off from Cambrai
an_ early hour, and ‘had motored
through Bapaume, and then down to!
AI'Mrt From there Captain Matthew
had taken them to Meaulte, the littl
shattered village where the
Wales had spent month n!bcr month right.
through thoss wendecful days of ihe
Bomme battle of 1816. From Meaulie|
they had gone to Mametz and Bazontin,
where the whole countryside for mile
after mile ia made sad by the hundreds
and lumdndl of little wooden crosses that
mark the resting.places of those brave
fellows who gave thelr an for Britain

and what she stands for!

It bad. finished much teo soon tﬁl o

Prince ofl|'

Three-halipence. 13

From Mametz they went to Contal-
maison, Thiepval, and Courcelette. Tha
had then visited the famous Butte
‘Warlencourt, where that wonder mnnu-
ment stands out over the country like s
sentinel to those splendid Australians who
sleep there, -

From Warlencourt the
juniors went to Delville W.
remains of it—an'd the ked
ground that the Soutl A icans fought
ouer and mitumi after the sternest

hzmg .uvr

qIl‘h 6 1o Lesbouefs, where tha

ﬂt:umu ulrdl hld fought !hen sternest
e. hoys seen_the won

of Beaumont. where the Naval

Division_had nru:k terror into tho heart

of the Hun !

They seen Combles, that shell-
nluuersd village where three armies had
met in the heat of battle—the sokdiers
of France and Britain in deadly combat
Iuﬂ the hated invader.

rum thm lho bey- came down to
'k slong the one-
ume bunuful Vll):y nf the Somme.

And now Harry Wharton & Co. were
in Amiens—that great bnm and mln
cenm the possession of which for all

those years of war had meant so much
o G-naul Haig and his Allics.

Captain Matthews was dining with the
Grnyiruu juniors, and he was_listening

r conversation with great

mlez:;!.

“I've got an idea,” began Billy Bun.
ter, turming to Tom Dutton, the deaf
junior, who was sitting next to him.

Tom Dutton turne lqthz Owl of the
B.emova with nt .

“ Do 1 know evqrybody h!rn? " he said.
“Qh, no, Bunter, my dear fellow!”
Eunkr h]Jnkd.
l an-ides, idiot!"

1 du: m JJou. can expect me
h know ov!rybudy, said Dutton - plea-
. “You see, mast of the Eeople
nc Ma other tables are Erumh foll
“Idea!” ghriekes
* What idea?” sid Dunan
know what you're talki:
don’t -haut.' I'm a trifle
ing,
“Oh gman_
to Bob Cherry.
ini.-cl-u ‘m..a;d

fessy Bob, old
R 1 ise 1" laughed

g
Bab. e 3 your ‘1- chanes to-night.
Hallo. hl.llo, hallo! Who are the parccls

’rh- waiter ‘had bmul_hs three ﬁmll
ey Were mea

i paper,
.

“I dow't

ter

arel” ciled Harry,
mnpm ul i”:u it over. Merci!
! .f ﬁ’ Fish 1" continued the
e e Mecabe Horos Singh !
“I guess that' :hf:r ‘me l!' -;d ]’Fuh‘er
al right here!”
ihe honoured French rahib will
hand the other over to me pasfully I
will take it acceptiully,” said \lme, in
his best English.
The p-me were handed across to the
threa {um
" Hallo I" Imghed Captain Hnl.hnhs.

“I should hke to u, a few words,
si .: ;ouplleue. I want—

= &nu must-let me put my sy
in ﬁr.t harton " interrupted  the
Yankes junior. “It's moss important!”
Singh was the next to bob up

“Honoured sahib,” he began, addreas-
ing C-lpnm Mnuhevn, at tha bead of the
'BE MaGxET LisRaRY.—No.




1 A Tip:

table. “These few words I have to say
to you. respectfully will—"
"mmi up, Inky!" cried Harry Whar-

thought of this scheme. I—I told the
manager w get ocmat}m-a as well 1"

Order Next Week's “GEM” NOW!

*Come on, you fellows!” cried Harry
Wharion, leaping to his fest. “Thres
times glires and one for lusk! Hip,

to “Well, what is it?" langhed Captain | bi
Y guess you can put the stopper on| Matthews. “ Wharton bas just very| *Hurrah!”
besides Tnky 1 said Bish, glasing acrom Lindy preecaind me with & vey boski-|  CHio hl,z,—'"'
at Wharton. “T have n "o u pocket-case ! parmh
«T— began Hafry Wharton “Just half a tick, sir{™ cried- Fish, | . |:Hip, hip—"
I ommenced Hurres Singh, | tearing the brown-puper cover off. Hurrah !
i oo/ ee Sing] “This—this— Oh, my stars and stri “Now one joliy good one for luck, you
1, oha, hn ! roared the remainder | this—this ia a leather pocketcase. Hil | chaps! Lot her rip! Hip, hip—"
# the Threo sanding | Whera is that_lop sided, hare-brained
juniors -umd off against one another. hotel-manager. T g " . . ,
of by “Ha, ha, ha ¥ The next morming, like all things do,
“ 5 nd hh I “Well, what's yours, Inky?"” shouted | came to an end at Harry Whar-
“ H““"h‘“ g bk I Bob Cherry. ton & Co. had to bid farewell to Amiens,
N M 4 . Captain | T, il Temore the papes teurfuly | to board the drsin that was o ezt
Mt opl’ s cmied o Lapiin Indierous chum.” __to_ the northward, to
ke i iga L llmek del, Fou s liktle wrapped, whilst | Boulogne, to En nd home, and school.
st take b by tun, Ite no good talk | Hurres Bingh pinined o B ales had | " Ang wers by
!51 o ‘g’ "'“ o Yl asked the hotel-manager on the guiet 10 | sorry to m e ou caunaq md t'ha old
I—" began Harry Whartan, end out for o small suitabile present fo | wae nok withou
1 guss—" interiupted Fisher T. the English off bl s Amma i 1o
i “My hat!" gasped Bob Ch “Tt— | Captain Matthews.
“ Mook Tighly etecmed ki captain | i . * el i ean * said Billy Bun-
I—" purred Hurree - Bingh, in “Yes!” shricked the juniors. “Ivs s o station. * In spite of the war,
woird and wonderful English. pcuns | has more fistchum grudsho3

“Ha, bal” laughed ' the :-.pl..n.

“This won't do! Now, W
gob it off, your uhwt first.” What bave :ron
got to sdy?"

lery Whlﬂﬂﬂ'l face had gone a deep
crimson

“I—I want to ask you to arcept a little
resont from ws, wir.” bo smid,  You

n" bem kind to on this_tour

fht tho fellows bere would be

pl-nd it fm » littls memento for the

the manager of the

hmd bo xand nm for something. I don't

know -what it u. sir; but if you will

ft from, us all a8 »

a8 an expressian of

—of mu- gnmudo for your many acts of

kindness to us during the tow
“Hurrah!" roared the juniors, as
Harry Wharton sat down.
“You id crled F'uhcr T.

ed jay I
il;

lop-si
Fish, leaping up angrily. tell you I

Inﬂ:nr Eckm

“Navor mind!"  cried in
Matthews, when the laughter hni sub-
sided. " IVs—it's a curious coincidence.
Or, rather, I should sy the manager has
not used much common-sense ; but I shall,
nmarﬂqeim greatly uppwc;x.m your 'llﬂll

France
thun any place I've ever been
shall come back here l.!'lm soms dl:. I

PR tia, ha, hat
And the train rolled away, and late that

night the juniors were in their old
quarters  ab Greylmr-. nd their
of France

I.hs spirit in_which the gifts are made.
I have grmuy w)orpd. l}'m tour, It has
been & pleasu me to show you
round t] bﬂtﬂnﬁnlrls lnd T think it is
a pity the authorities cone
granted us o little mnu time. It has
hem rather rushed; notwithstand-
I hops most mm ¥ vou have all

oyed your  visit, lnd have
intorested and impressed by what you
bare seen.”
*'Rather, sir 1"

* Well you very much for yonr
little presents. It is vory md
Tluni you !

« CHUCKLES,”

WHERE
HIS
JOKES
COME

or,
CRAM-
MING
FOR THE
AFTERNOON’S
PERFORMANCE !

A

to
and Belgium i & ple-unt memory.

(Don’t miss ** BUNTSR'S TYPING
AGENCY! "—next Monday's Grand,
Long, Complete Story of Greyfriars
School—by FRANK RICHARDS.)

s e s sssssssssnsasse

NOTICES.
ete., Wanted.
Georae Butier, %, ritamis Rorw. Yuington,

tl drlnghﬁ eqnclllh' Ifhm who hu‘e bouko
mmtbe ame to dl‘;.m“ of.

Winchester Avemur,
Brondesbury, Loodon. ¥ V.. wishes tn form
2 “Gem* dumcn and would

b e Ki Gwl ¥
nn i, |
Great l'a! niggﬁ
here.

nuyw
©. Sanderson, 408, Coldbatbours Lane,
Brixton, Loodon, requires 25 me';nlllum for

‘Bolton,
1516,

ﬂnror. 556, Oudham Road, Bardsley, Ashton-

-Lyne.
Mardunl, 1, Tnjon Eoad. Clapham,
offers  cricket-bat {last season's), &
pairs ot white pads, & pair of mleump
gioves, a

amlmmwms_
Bnlﬂ lut Bll'kb.

Barring Out,” and

Fommd < ity

¥ (}br.ahlr&"'ﬂle Taming of

Wharton.” 3d. ﬂﬂeml

Harry

'1;..... aad pubiishod srery Monday
Vsement onon e Floatway B’
A ey

i

(a0 Erosrivioes. the Amalzamuved - e
s, Farringdon’ Strest. Londor, E.C.

a7 fer slx momthe. Sole apents dor nnuu Africy
Tedind” Mesnrs Gorow & Lad:

Limited.

Ustch, The Imperial Kews

The, Feotway House, Farrh
bicripticn rates: Inland and
The Geniral News agemcr. L

!vm iTrica and

broad '4'-‘:- + i
L. 5 Ausaalia

4. Bois agwnis for

. Satiirduy, August frd
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The Editor’s Chat.

The Companion Papers ars:

iday.
YOUR EDITOR IS8 ALWAYS CLAD TO HEAR FROM HIS m!ll-

r-‘ Next Monday :
UNTER'S TYPING AGENCY 1"
By Frank Richards,

. Mr. Frank Richards has supplied us with
one of e most humorous. staries of Greyiriacs
Tves wiibien for DTS week's
NET.

Maa! To say that Billl Buater .is Lhz
central mnnck o 1o enoure

i!ll B l¢ ll litd n( his usual
unter ma:- a
keghole lactics, foljowed up by some raiber
smart

he Remave
Nawever, eversthing goes smash at the m!l»\h
after soime wonderful work with & typewr]

““BUNTER’S TYPING AGENCY "
is & story which cannot fafl to creste roars
of laughter, so dont miss it on amy sccount.

OCTOBER !

course,
P n Ui et 4 e Companin Fapers.

THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD
is to_be abmolutely outstans

ding in the
way :‘f‘l"‘l{:hml ‘louraal, ~Of that You may
- lln-lxn of suggestions bave been made
me during lhl Hew dlrl. llﬂ ‘these llv‘

carefully discussed
!.llblﬂbenldnﬁnd.ll‘-rllnbul

for notiiing bat the very best will
fnd #ts way into the =

x
Unless 1 can feel ecrtain that an idea is
;uln;u: torn out to be just what ny rudcn
want, I canoot think of entertaining
GREAT PROGRESS !

Tllu Dallu ml lul seen mnndcrlbll Dm
he m‘;u lol 3

“l.irz,rrix)i B:.r-lq » l

Teel qu what my readers wil
say when, I| Iennh. they procure st
immue.

gr:‘ thal it §s the finest
mmwl iu Kkind has ever been done, it
the biggest sarprise | bave ever bad

in my life,
Bowever, 1 (k\-t Ubiul 1 am likely to be
mistaken m my fore Ju reception. Tor
I Liave been editing ay
out n my 'Y Falculations as 1o what

years to be
is required.

A SUDDEN THOUGHT !

tiwe, however, a
come into my mind
wonder whether my
MAGNRT readers are
make the editior

Frllhl‘ & sucoess [

anything to
m of the *Greyfriurs
Are you doing any-

Perhaps you think M what T asked every
week 1o

r_ﬂt Ial is of mo real impori-
1 made the all Micwst
r-l*u -l‘ld tell eir chums that W

com again, and I
amare. m hat that 1 of fhe very wtoost
importance,
JUST THINK FOR A MOMENT !
"Illthu you have l)l:‘hlm, -Ilhl! bq.r or_girl,
FER PP

mny not have heard
ot o e areytrines Meratd = thon. bhen
you have of one, go along straight | co
away and tell him or ber all aboat it. By
doing s you will be taking & real in
making the journal & Worough success.

—

PLAY THE GAME !
1 hnu again received several letters froug
ders complaini

ing that um have writtes

1o other readers in response to invitations
our (hmama:
received no

A ml‘l(r cl Ca igleton, Cheshire,
had oceasion to reply 4o a reader Who'

copy of *Courin Ethel's Schoeldays’
offered, wl‘ih first. 1 had py, and *
diret,” and, neediess fa sy, 1 am, Vaiting for
an Anawer yet.”

T'ﬂ of - w.

T rnMr! write u fnllu
Magnet "

vﬁ!nd for

a"

Dot red o
don't ke 1o hear of ¢
lhlnt ]I; is pot fair to take ad:
orrespondence Column 1o have a motico
toarted, paq. e Ifnore the,_correspanderica
wm-n it hﬂnll fortl
1 ll'm lll -.mlnf That i these eomrlllltl
contin: nhl.:hlll:"elnl
the feature I‘ﬂr pmd and all. 1 should be
YEry SOrTY ve to nn -nch & thing, bat
that will be be only rem

mmunxmronmumor

A nwu mum me that i falky
in mu ele St Wighl ara s sport
where, that the tralus ase Just
in many places_they well may he
itis a mistake to ru
was. | am sare, never any ¥ seTious bu.um ot
dmuu:hnmmm d is the Tavoured

of most people. You can spend as plea-
F~ hni.ld.u' there as n,wlm- whhh eary
h of perba)

reac town—mnot, ps, 80 easy thess
Personally, I Iil.l the

times; but no matter.
sicepy old trains— beg pardon, their swifu
nrrllul, which travel 30 fast at ene
thinks they may forget the place is a little
Iolnﬂl‘ Tlllnkl to my Cowes friend for his

A nmum LETTER.

A married lady writes from the North te

me that she never could persuade her
Tatber io rend un Companion FPape:

NG, but read them on the Q.T.
ind she was umu than pleased when the
P. P mup-wd Ih‘?e s il be just s
ased shout . H.* There
%ill be B0 clmulu put o
uru. hnr readiog the tale
rould hav

}: aded
ive been U.P. -m: hil
l:'hl! ‘been with many fatl

BYNOPBIS., .

obnn! l& G
kbnol ;rnl:.o"’nnuu-‘lm- with hh.::m
Trickett, Bl
Goggs la 8 limiken expert, dnd » dever

e leads
Hn.nnrhn- to St. Jim's on a night raid.
Serald Cuita of 84 Jim's tdile foul of B
the buteher, and after p, n which
Is worsted, Bingo picks & quarrel with Gogis.
The umemt round sees Goggs 1end o well-
imed blow at ersary & -chin.  Biogo
alls, and lies w2ill

Dﬂ:plmpkmmlkngs,nnhe.\nﬂd
nm to a returs wateh on the last day of
the term,  Snipe concocts & plan 16 Kidnap

ﬂ-un. the object being 1o make Gogss appesr
(Now read on.)

1 tts Agrees !
s lnfs his mean, by
Cutts, of the inuh Form at 3L
Jim's, spoke

in wis hands & rpewritien lester,
knowin' what 1 is, can't sy what f
- eplied hia chum Gilme

l.u. have a squint -of it, O top!” ald

Lege:
mn Unn- mrm thie qur into his packet.
evel he “1 pect thl
1 jlmll take no
His exolama-

tion had been uttered before he had read
h the letter: and the last paragraph o

T letser toid mim thab R ol o better

he should say nothing to anyone about it,

and’ warned him particularly agaisst saying
anything to those two.

By Richard Randolph d

Gorald Cutts had no
of the letter was. He wnrdl o
the existence of Sni d oertainly bad no

to fancy that any Grammarian was
concerned with his money troubles.

That letter referred to the troubles, and
said that 1| htl:rwllllbrlhhu)w a
something 10 the advamtage of the reciprent
it Cutts d meet him undef a tree—a
Tightning-b nnl K k which everyone knew—
noar -the Rylcor de of Wayland Moor, at
half-past five tht afternoon.,

Cutts thought the luur might come_from

some  enterprising eylender.  Those
Telloks G nioee oot xaiqp he m\a himself.
He “was inclined to credit the moneylender—if
any—with 3 dash of rrrlkunul u well as
“ith plenty of entervrise; for Cutts doobted

uch whether my monry be borrowed
would evar be paii back. On that account

writer
re of




sniug Cash b
wme shark of
And tlu:rf was

1
irndec was 1kely

the idea
eferreid
rather thin cheat
becanse they were

wide revaiied agn

b
ey had no o
if they tﬂ!lhl )znl Jl

that Cutts’
I say.

it ﬂ}lnn.ﬂ

seked Cwits wn

Giluore:
I S, Loge

1l
Then ulml (l\- hluea dn s
fcttin® with me?  You conldn ¢ hnn— =h llui
out il you had bost !

It wan carsying the war inte e cotmion®
and 0fl-
I horse
iat, Cutts " sabl 8 sor.
# dashed porap o gond I Gilmore

I sou want Would »
wn b

e lI‘IIlIII ot of Illb l!nns lml lbe lwn
Idt beH I leoked hard at coe another
“1 smppose in the endt we shall uhes in
muke the rrnur bownder o pm.ent of it,”
said Gilmo
ullner like that.” Bt Im'lw T
ell, 1 could do wi

ith it: but 1

what rankled mu.-| with them
Hut l.lxuu |lill not amderstand i and eer
Taltly fd Dot ‘Nnacritand thess real Eering
in_the miatter.
'Catts was a few minutes L:hl:ﬂ the tinie
i

Jis
He thought it
e letter less are o m- A e had o walt

w drew nﬂr l'}w lrﬂ' he was llmmul to
Schoal lors st ing

e
under it
H d them, wall
u hundred yards o s,
o eisiade.
were 2l

ng quickly, went on
nd then swing rouns

felt

ey there.  Cotts very
lmpn ent

Agnin he turned, and walked aw: “This
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Tut i e €
Look v
nrroeantly

wuntin  anythin’

s d'ye sk !

uuse 1've an 'lpqnlnl.lnfrll

wre nmmm in thee

"1 Ny don't tlnlllli "

-
Sl

teer|

“An' why

snorted Cutts

Aert yon*

e | rntle
1o wkh v e R
Cutle stured at mu.

Wawerd, sk
easwnt. pimply ace.
in that face, A T

thesprise sni:- a6 much s hr mlnl:l Il'l‘vq' «k‘nl
him ln ather circnmst

1 Loy
banee 4 bolder apIElE Lhan, Shipe Fhomh
n leba cTalty obe. Larking i
re fo Cults Easle thun Xuiye.
seemud to be the apokesm
t mme pronf ol
id Coite sharply

1 tulk

hat biore

wing

o
", Ili o0 hn Fen thist

wayt Cutte rowlr
We know that fon b

that fizht 1
man Goges than yo oo s
boldl
Thbte Mueled, ©nd s honds clene
involuntarily.
“Oh, do yont* be snarled. “An" low o sor
know that?"

It Mrn( really matter much how we
does it?" asked Lai

tl\lr li-vuhlml lwl'

rm at don't
rmr.a e e g (i o el

believe u il you did. But

1!
llul Cutte on
a hing apart Trom the
take.  For there wms o
seoundrel in Gernbi Catis,
bad all threagh.
O,

T'm
ot

rhing v

B rewd Cutra,
bluchzoaris
Tnnm thire

wort of for
B e fooe e e, (hafe: ] dhne
Mld I Ilirn'l for w week or so for anu

what's your dudget me if 1 can see e v

and Gllmore

you've heard that Goggs i ' The making of s

vrullnu o uk- on the bulb nicnin, §f | hets might not e -Ilwmlrr b ensy matter.
Eu wants a-return Larking said. | His chums might smell a

i i.eml wmlhln about that. But | It he Sk ok, gl oet 3, Nuadiid e

sn't eould nm

ackled Snipe. It's Hut be di .

Tior the dny after we break rlpnhk paying even the larxer sum

Bl Wver" el s

uite e bow that beips. ...: e had indulged in about

in ‘over. ihat relative, and his

[
will

St noty ﬁn.h Anr

Horets ik chsubee of

put big money either w

D!-.M Goggs there s, 1 should think,"

‘Ill. what's e s of thal if the ski

t.lu-v (‘un- nshd

ippuse
suppose it was made o ook as thes i

1 suppose.
e thak
hody to

ny
he

"t wheedle out ol bim almoet an;
lie cliose.

which Ilt- would

monwy he T
After that b
the sccond gt
again.

o
would broach the sabject of
@ off % Blugo

e outoined.)

.

Read the |
Amusing
Adventures

N —

Co's.
* The Circus King.”
Do not miss it ]

The Circus King!

THE wonderiul story
thrilling new

of the Trans-Atlantic Film
Eddie Polo Picture Serial,
staris in this week's * Marvel”
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