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. THE FIRST CHAFTER.
Budding Authors!
“ ALLO halle, hallo!”

H Bob Cherry of the Remove
stopped short in front of the
letter-rack at Greyfriars and

ed that exclamation.

b had nursed the forlorn hope that
would find & fat remittance in a letter
but the only enve-

B
he
Irlu"laied to himself ;
lope_among the C's was one addressed

t2 Horace Coker of the Fifth.

Further down the rack, however, thers
was o letter for Harry \'. harton, the cap-
tain of the Remove. And this was the
Irtter which liad prov oked Bob's exclama-
tion,

“What's up 1"
wp  with the other
Femous Five.

“You're in clover, my son! Here's
letter for you—and it's {from the Fleat-

s 1"

asked Wharton, coming
members of the

“That is wlere the g-leuum\ com-
anful pn;en are edited, is it not?"
= ud Hurrec
CI is—it lm" Jlﬂ Bab Cherry.
‘Trot out the joyful news, Harry!"
Whatton opened the letter, and read
it aloud to lus chums,

Iy dear \\imrtun —My .stock of
s for the * Extracts

Herald," * which T

somctimes pubh:h in l]l: < Gem * Library,
very low ‘m much so that, apart
irom two articles 5. Bunter—both

T have nathing ot all.
vou please bring this statn of
affairs to s knowledge of other mem-
hers of the Bamove Form, and tell them

winsable

: ions, if accepted, will bo paid
for at the usual litecary vates,
Tug Magxer Linusni.— No. 603.

-

“1 hope the united efforts of the

Removites will resuli in my having
plenty, of material to go on with,
With al

ours sincerely,

# Editor of the Companion Papers.

“ G said Johnny Bull, with great
satisfaction, *I've been waiting for a
chanco to, ac: that pirate serial off my
hands—

']'here was a anort from Nugent.

think any sell-respecting
editor would uhlnh that potty thing*”
he said scornfully.

“My hat! I like that!”_ growled
Johnny Bu “ What's g with my
ate ser way?”

“Too muuy murders, okl chap!” suid
Nugent. “You kill u fellow in every
paragraph

““ Pirates ought to he killad—"
“True, O king! I c[t!n I.hmk that
when Bunter comes and ri rab.
But you ought to kill ycur chllncters in
moderation. As it is, you Jplnsh red
paint about all through ti ie st
e I’]I bet the editor likes it—"
o'l bave a queer sense of humour,
thvu (iad
“ Loolk heye—-
“Can't; it's too big a strain on the
eyesi ht 1"
ou—you——->="
censed Johuny Bull
“Pax, my children !" said Bob Cherry.
“Naver let your angry passions rise.
This is a time for great vejoicing. * Con-
tributions will be paid for at the wsual
Thunk what that neans !
we're all stony n a few
shall Le liviog on the fat of

said Wharton.

“The perhapsfulness ia tertific "

"Ml“,cr raet " eontinued Boh
W

' spluttered the in

Che

brain-wave already."”

-1
S Trpossibla I said Nugent,

“Eh
** How can there be & brain-wave where
‘ti.l!lﬁs ne bram "

B y glared.
“Well, if I couldn’t turn out better
onand-ink sketches than you, Franky
P& go and shut myself in a padded call
for the duration of life!™
“Sl.uuh " gaid Hurry Wharton. “1'm
think—

" Haw oan goiy whea. you Havee't the
necessary apparatus!" said Johnny Buyll.
“Ha, ha, ha'!
“1, too, have the_ estecmed brainful-
ase’)” murmured Hurreo Singh.
wil ite an odeful poem o * Cricket.
P

“ Listen to this, my worthy chums!

* Of summer game 1 sing the fame—
keen, mspiring cricketfulness ;
When batsmen smite with joyful might,
And bowlers take the wicketful:
ness.

“Dry up " hooted Jobnny Bull.
Bt ‘the Nabob of Bhanipur had got
well into his stride.

‘It scems a shame that summer game
Cannet be played all dayfully;
hat we may shirk our usual work
And pass our schooidays playfully I' **

iry me home to die!" groaned
. _“I've heard Coker spout

and I've heard Inky—and I'm
if I know which is the bigger
ha !

" snid Wharton, “I think
it's only fair to put this letter from tho
editor on the notice-board for all the
fellows to see. Everybody in the Re-
mova ought to be given a fair chance to
contribute 1

“That's s0!” agreed )
The Facnooe Five marched up to the
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notice-board, and Harry Wharton dis
played the létter in a prominent position.

A fow moments later all the Remove
were trying to rea H:g letter at once:
Vernon-Smith and Bolsorer major,

Skinner and Snoop and_Stoti, Russell
am Ogilvy, Squiff and Penfold, Linle

Tom Brown, Peter and Alonzo Todd,
nnd many others, swarmed round the
notice-board like bees.

“Corn in Bgypt!"” said Peter Todd.
*This is ripping! 1'll go ahead with
‘The Further Ad?mturea of Herlock
Slwlmu Detactive ’

d’' 1, my dear Peter, will evolve

. brmf bt telling article dealing with
p]%}llrlt opic  pursuits ! murmured
A

“ Philanthropic coke gmw]ed Baol-
sover major. I'm going to do g prize-

fighting article !”
el fackle o pirate story,” said
S‘unﬁ thoughtfully.
You _jolly well won'
Jobnny Bull.  “You're
pou-_h on my preserves
| serens said

grunted
ot going to

aiff.  “T1 cut
about bush-
ers. 1l the same to me!"

bid h.lchevv:r sort of yarn you write,

it's bound to find a_home in the editor’s

awastepaper-hasket!” said Bob Cherry

s .
uiff was_sbout to make. n n!ort
when Harry Wharton mberrupted h
“Tve got an idea for an article,”
the captain of the Remove: *‘Footer
ts for Next Season.’ T think T'll

knocl the wheoze is
red-hot 1”7

And Wharton nodded to his chums and
strolled away.

I say, Harry, old chap—'
Billy Bunter barred Whartonl pro-

“growled Wharton.

me "

to wriggle out of it, you know!”

rton stared.

gom
“an}e out of what, porpoise 1™

Billy Bunter levelled an scvusing fore-
finger at the captain of the Remove.

“What have you done with my remit-
tance "'

WEh?

“T'm surprised at you, Wharton, bag-
ging another fellow’s money !

Harry Wharton grdsped the Ol of the
Remove by the scruff of the n

“What do you mean?” he em;]nmled

nngnl;. “Are Jou trying o insinuate
that I'm o thief?
“Yow-ow-ow ! Leggo my neck!”

 Answer me |" hissed Wharton.

“Didn’t the Editor of the Companion
Papers enclose a remittance for me in
hig lutur.

rtainly not !
hen he's a cheat ! hcotod Bunter.
ot two arficles of mi

unusable !"" g:lnned Wharton,
guoting the editor’s words.

“Oh crumbs{” gasped Billy Bunter.
“Do you mean to say he hasn'y seny me
a cheque?”

"He. certainly sent ou one—""

““Ah! ¥ thought so!

"Dul it's spelt ch-eck!” said Whar-

B:llv Bunter hlmked wrathfully at the
captain eL ‘Lhu o’
he :mwhd

Hnry W}umm laughed, and released :

his vietim. Then he went along to Mr,
Quelch's study.
s ﬂ!y Bunter followed at a discreet

“Wnnder what Wharton wants with
Quelohy 7" he murmured.
Tho Tat junior's sense of curicsity was

d hi
Whnrwn yuure not |
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fully roused. He rolled along l.he Ea:—
sage, and, as soon as Wharl
enmed the Form-master’s mdy
Ea“ d his_ear to the keyhole—a hme

lnt uhar to Bun

hai [tnn?" md Mr. Quelch

“Wcmld you ba good encugh; sir, to
allow me Jto-use your typewriter for half
an hour?"

"M;ght I inquire for what purpose,
Wharton

g § Wiah to do & # 1 lrlula for the
‘ Greyfriars Herald, Editor of

,r

the fmmon P-pers is ahort of copy,
and he has written to me asking for
contributions.”

Y Very well, Wharton. Provided the
machine is not T ed from my study,
you may use it. g t, 1 am delighted
to allow -nybody w use my typewriter
for such n commendable purpose.

‘Thank you, sir !"

The conversation closed. Harry
Wharton commeneed to knock off his
article on Mr. Queleh’s typewriter, and

the Form-master rustled out of the |hni:',

bumping into Billy Bunter in the
e.
“Duster! What are you doing
here?” rapped out Mr. Q
“Abem! My ace camo undene,

an
“Your 'I:ool.lm:t has a crmslar\t Ia:hu
in  that unter ["' . said
Quelch dri]y "I ,strongly suspect _7D||
of eavesdropping !
“Me, sir?” said Bunter, qukmg the
picture of injured innocence.
hold of the wr:mg et

sir] You've got

of the stick, sir. I assure you—"
"Enuush"’ said Mr. elch sternly.

“Go away at once, and do not-let me

cakch you lugering outside my. study

again 17"

Blllv Bunter needed no second "bid-
.~ He stood nof upon the order of
h:vm hnt went at once.
‘Qsleh, was not a person to be
trifled vnlh

and the fat junior ocon-
gratulated himself on hn:mg esca)
scot-free.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Ever-Open Door!

GUESS—"
--nr, -, JFish

QI,
arleton
mkm¢ rouud nl the little
gwn'p uf J:n;mn clustered in front of the

“that 1 oan deliver m’

um“ps 2

“I sorter enlcuhte that a story uf.

modern life in Woo York, written by m
wun].ﬂ .m about bring down the house i
he circulation of tlla Gem " 1"
1d Srhnner

“Ha, ha, ha!" -

“1 guess T've the mllm! of o real
live, go-ahead  journalist!” continued
Fish. * A story by me 'mnld stagger u:e

aloots in this sleepy old island-—somo "

“1 quite 'bellau Fou, : Fn-l:y. said
Bolsover major, you wrote
would be staggeringl 1 llspp-nn Yluu'l

start off with a crop
“Nope! I lba]l set the ball rollin

mlroducl g the reader to Wil

K. the - greatest 'kc of

m

of murders—

“You'll jolly soon have Toddy on your
track i you start that game!” sai
Skinner.

“8hucks! Herlock Sholmes ain't a
tec. | He's o oandidate for a lethal
chamber. 1 guess Wilberforeo. K.

Weedemout will knock ts off
f'I‘Ix:nu going to be no flies on Wilber-
force.

*T'H wi ou six to one in dough-
nuts ﬂnt ths

ped | board, Billy Bunter had been

ditor of the Companion .

-
Three-halfpence. 3

Papers turns down your story!" said

tott.
* “Dune!" | id Fish prom;
** Shall uld the utur?" nked
Bu'laﬁnr ' d chisa
ope ! g’uu!s you'd swallow them !"
‘' Ha, ha, h:
.Bol-nver m-;a-r d.
You can ke(? yuur mouldy dough-
time my series
n( priza-fighting nhc]u ]un )
@ editor's sure to ask m

o » ”l’lél
3 ahabe able to bag up Mrl. Wimble's
dhgp lock; Stock. and baeel

you g to w'nta anything,
Skmney " mquired

Stol {8

bet!” said Skinner.” “In fact,
tharu only one thl'i that keep- ma
from going ahead wil Naps for

Newmarket ' 1"
“ And that is?"
“Ican't beg, borrow, or steal, a blessed

typew P
*My hat!" said Bolsover, “I'm in
the same boat. Bue mtnhutmnu can be
lumiwntten sure
“Not in your cue‘" rinned Stott.
“The_editor would pul your manus-
cn'Pt in the Inrm ot o Jigsaw punle'
ha,

a,
I roble

ha !
writer said
Slrmmsr ‘is jolly awful! pewrritten
stuff mmi. & much mm- 4 e of
goin thmugh than the other sort
b e Hrfardeie whor does
typewriting,” said Stott thoughtiully.
Yes, and charges a bob a thousand
words !"" gro inner. “Nothing
doing, thanks !" .
isher ish pricked up his ears,
The fact Ihlt ﬂletu were certain peopla
in the world who made mau h,— typing
authors’  manuscri set Yankee
unior thinking. In fact, a Hifle sehema
iud already taken mut in his mind. I
a local young lady could make money in
uus wny, why shouldn't Fisher T. Fish?
“1 say, you fellows—
T Dby the juniors at the notice-
loite:

listening to their
temhon.

Bolsover major raised a ponderous fist.

“Scat!” he grow

*Oh, all right!” said Bunter, with

d;fni . “If you don't want to hear
T've got to say Iuka«pxtm

yself 1"
Bolsover lowered his fist.
" “What priceless tit-bit of information

you got hold of now " he inqu
er was saying that there was a
out getting stuff typed,”

“1f only. %

said Skioner.

s m,‘
iddy & pewTiter—-

Bunter
““That

could borréw a
Bil,

Bunter ol
ave you for;ottun Quelchy’ -r" ha.

hat! Of course, Quelchy’s got a’

jolly fine 'bus! But then, he wouldn't
et ua borrow it."

“Oh yes he would!". ssid -Billy
Bunter, Matter of fact, I'm going to
ham cnl: some stuff on xt myself
present]

The !-t junior spoke with such an air
of convi s-m that his listeners wers

i i explained - Bunter,

" Wbutum went along to Quelchy just-

now and asked him if he could use the

'-)Dewn uelclly fairly beamed. at
y, v 1" he said, ‘1

shall bn deﬁ\ghbed tu allow anybody. to

use my typewriter !’

“ Anybody 1 exclaimed Stott.

B:lly Bunter nodded.

“Quelchy’s given all dm fellows in tha
‘Remove his free and full permission to
use the machine vr'hene“er they like !"
he “ld . Jetting his imagination run riok.

Iagwer Lipnary.—No. 603.
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on!” said Skinner
locked fxedly
leg p\s]lmg stunt?” he ukad

“In that case, I'm
promptly. 2

_Bomver muor at

oul ds Queldu s study al.
O yingup your Bootlace? suggested
Skinner.

" W¢|'| as a matter of fact, my 'hrmlu:o

ey u,m.gm yon_ said Quelchy beamed

at Wharton md inner.
“8o he di
“Wel!, he -wun..‘dn't beam at him and

thundg: at him at the same time, would

“Ahem| I—I don't mean to muﬂ:r
that Qunk:hy thundered with anger,
said Bunter. * He was so awfully bucked
at the idea of his pupils writing stories
for the Companion P-pnn that he
simply shouted with joy 1"

*“And he said_that any galoot l:ouh‘]
use his machine 1”7 said Fish, -

“Yes, *Ther can walk n;ht in and

elchy’s

help themselves —thate we
own words. * M;

iypn-mm is e!m\ely
@ said.”

‘said Skinner. “'I'm

nght now to type out wmy

Newmarket.” "

e & start on my prize-

said Bolsover,

ﬁghun; um:s,
‘1 guess
Fisher T. Fish,- Editor_of the

Companion Papers is simply ga: for
e R hertons W ek
ta 1"
S inner, Seol.tL Bnlwver, and Fisher
for Mr.

Fit s
Qlwlch'l |tudy. muy Bunht followed.

From within the study came_the in-
cessant click-chack of the  typewriter.

Harry Wharton was going strong.  He
had & lot to sy about the prospects of
the Remove-for the forthcoming football
season, and his Bhgers fairly Hew over
the keyboard.

The captain of the Remove looked up
in some annoyance as the study door was
thrown open.

“What the merry . dickens——" he
began, as the five Removites lrv’.vpad in.
me x up 1" said Bolsover major.

4

Y
“You've had. your innings on
machine. It's time somel ody else had a
look.in ! )
"Yes. rlther"'
u—

b Clnr ut, you mad idiots!” said
Wharton lbnrplv “1f Quelchy cntches
¥ou here you'll get it in the neck!

“Oh, come off 1" said Skinner. ‘‘You
know ;olly well Quelchy’s given us per-
nu.u)l;nhlt: use his tapper !

e Fair E].!! a jewel!” said Stott.
You've your turn, Wharton. Ii's
up e to you to make room for somebody

“Hear, hear ! said Billy Bunter. 1
don't want. to frighten yon, Wharton,
but if you don’t h.ua over that machine
quietly we shall have to uee force !

Bereened by the burly form of Bolsover
major, Bunter could afford to talk in this
warlike manner.

Harry Wharton frowned:

“You're a set of silly asses!” he ex-
claimed. T should adviso jou *o kecp
off the grass!”

Bolsover major strodo forward,

“Hand over at i
commanded.
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T've goe firet claim ! said
The

‘Wharton shrugged his
resumed his typewriting.

Before he had com, Imd another line,
however, Bolsaver's hand shot out, and | in
hs.d‘npped the sheet of paper from the

houlders, and

Harry Whigton sprang o bis fect.
And the next mmm kn fist had found
a billet on_Bolsover'
The bully of the Remnve retaliated at

Heedless of the fact that they were in
- the sacred apartment owned by = Mr.
2unlcl| Wharton and Bolsover were

fighting like tigers

Fisher T. Fish took advantage of the
situation by making a dive towards the
typewriter.

Jut Skinner was tm quick for him.

“No Jou don't 1" he unl grabbing

thn macl

"
R “G away 1 said Blunner cheer-
fully.  “I'm bagging this

And then fulluvred. a dﬂpernu! m“la

for
Fook out 1" shouted Stott, in alarm:
But he was 160 late. The typewriter
descanded with & craah and & later on
the Aoor of the stady.

in the Fosmrmester's st y.

Wharton and Bolsover wore still going
great guns; Skinner and Fish stood glar-
ing at each other; and the typewriter—

which showed considerable  si of
Gamage—luy on the foor.  Tta condition
wan bardly improved  when Bolsover

Tramp, tramp

Round and rnund the study went
Wharton and Bolsover, indifferent to
everything save the pr t o! wiping
each other off the face of the ea:

“Chuck it, you asses!” i smc: in
growing alarm. * You're breaking-up
the happy home !”

Trlmp, tramp, trampl

Theru was a gasp from the occupants
of the study.

arry Wharton. dropoed his ‘hands 1o
side; -and Bolsover major followed

Bkinner and Stott and Fish spun round
in alarm, and Billy Buuber edged per-
vously towards the window,

For Mr. Quelch, with fury on his face,
st

ood on the thre shold !
Bo sped the Form-master
\'hnkwlnt does _this mean 1"

**Ihe scene which met Mr. Quelch's
¥ one.

V] ‘s nose had a peculiar

sidowase lovk. . A¢ Iov  Balsover, ‘e

looked as if he hnd been trying conclu-
sions with an uake.
n the floor, !u:leud and bent, lay
the sypemn.e:
Mr. Quelch could scarcelr helieve the
evidence of his eyes. He looked as if he
wl‘u; about to burst a blood-vessel.

 Weo
*That is t
"“'hurcm 1" thundered Mr.
“How dare You convert my study into a

say——"" mumbled Stott.
Quelch,

bear-garden i
Wharton said nothing. Fre had no
wish to excuse himsell at the expénse of
the other fellows in the study.
“Replace that typewriter on :ha desk
at once!” rapped out Mr. Quel

. 8kinner complied. The lypewn!.er.
wa uken up-~tenderly. - and lifted with
care; but Skinner could not conceal the

l:l.n
major's boot smashed upon the key-
board
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fuct, that the machine was a Topeless
cr
Mr. Quelch strode forward and exam-
ed the damage.
"Thm is mnnl{;ﬂ}r’ul' he ex»clum:d

th & frown. y—bless my wul‘-»
ible to -nl:rk the machine in

ly. He had

h to, typmg of the
“Huw.ry of Gnﬁinm "—g work which
had for several
umm, which was still incomplete.
But it would to do any
mare iny The machine

that da
a cwple o[ hours in the
hands of u skilled mechanic.

“You boys,” said Mr. Quelch
breathing hard, "-nil be rsqulred to pay
!ur Hle damage caused to this type-

"0 g sir!" protested Billy
Bunber. =1 bad no-kand i it

“You entered m study in
authorised manner, nter {"

““Gh, o, sirl Nob &t alll 1= just
came along to seel what all the
mﬂtmn was about.’

Your reputation for. telling false-
hwd-, Bunter, leads mo to think other-
wise!” You will contribute m;m. the

un-

loor.
** Bunter | ere are you going?”
“I—I've just nmlmed that I've got
an_appointment, sir."
“You will remain wheu yun are! It
TR tion to cane
“0 crumbs 1" X
. Quelch selected stout-looking

Hold out vour hand!"
Remove nbx;qd

his palm. 5
humour to spare the .
nol.lnur ums nexe The 'bnllv of the
Remor en badly knocked
ahoms elraadly that the s additional punish:
ment made very little difference. 3
Now, Skinner !"
The cad of the Remove grew desperate.
“I'm not to blame, sir!™ he said. T
understood from Bunter that you had
gwau our full and fre
y to use your typewriter, sirl”
MW ;
Wi e
't 1" said the fat junior indi
tly. “Don’t you believe him, si
only trying to wriggle out of his
iy

ence, " Hald out your
Bkmner ohajed
, swis

"

4 '»:m The  other
Quelch

When the custigation was over, Skin-
et m-m to be trying to screw himself

band!” said Mr.

smn was the next to go throuy Sh the
mill, and Fisker T. Fish followe
ims yelled sufficiently to wake
the echoe:

oes.
“Bunter [ panted Mr. Quelch, who

| was rather short of breath by this time,

Billy Bunter stood motionless.

"Da_you hear me, Bunter? Come
forward 1"

“Yah! Ow G]oenh ™ spluttered
Bunter, clutching at the windaw

“Why ar king those sbsurd

sir—faint  and
Y'oa auffarior the most awiul

famished !
agony, sir!”
* Then 1 -nllhen-!e-vuur to add to it !™

Billy

cane lashed across
Buﬂten plump shoulders,

frea permiasion for -
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Billy Bunter fairly shook in his shoes as the fypewritar man came forward. A moment later his doom was sealed,
 *"This, sir,” sald Mr. Bates, ““Is the machine which*as hired from uwuwkunl " (See Chapter 9.)
"Y aroooooh !" “T guess I've had it hot!" he s Bull. “Typewriters cost unﬂhm’g from

Billy' Bunter dodged frantically round
the study, and ‘the Form-master's cane
followed him. persistently.

The Owl of the Remove was grovellin
on the floor by the time Mr. Quelch
had finished.

. The Remove-master laid down his cane
-and glnrod at the juniors.
e aaid.  “And undnnhnd
d:at von are mever to enter my
without permission! You
jointly contribute to the cost of repai
.ug my typswnhr. and neither of you
| touch the machine again without my
Mnotlon—whlch L am not likely to give
in & hurry [

Harry “’harson led the procession frpm
the Form.master's study, an iy
Bunter brought up the rear, groaning:as
if his last hour bad come.

Wharton uuﬁgenu-d to.Bolsover major
tlu.t thev should renew their scrap in the

O Botorer . lgnored | Wha. sapgmion.
gnuiuxla in his case, was as good s a
ast |

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Fish Gets Busy!
ISHER T. FISH crawled along t5°
F hia study—No. 14 in the Remove
Emake—llnd clased the door after

*What's up with yuu"'

Johnny Bull, who was present.

e Yankee junior squeezed his aching
palms.

growled

“Quelchy's a anare‘heui?ﬁ Hua !
" You" ftd n licked
ep!

“Serves vou jolly well right!". said

Johinny Bull, strangely lacking in sym-
pathy for hu groaning study-mate. T
to ux!ul.lm[ of

suppose you've beeu up
your money-making dodges?"

“Nope! I just went along to use
Quelchya typewriter—"

"Aml :hu gnloot Skinner chipped in.
and tried to the 'bus. The result
was, we dro pea n and slightly dented
the beasily QE
“ My only nt"' gasped Jn.hnn Bull,
“You mean to say you've Pusted |
Quulc}ly s tapper "
Nope—merely dented it!" -growled

“ Great pip!”

“ But I guessI'm not going to be left 17
Fish went on. “I'm going shead with
my story about Wilberforoe K Weedem-
| out. I don’tcare if it snows!

Johnny Bull grinned.

“You'rs in the same boat as all the
rest of us, Fishy,” he said. “Even a
| brainy American. citizen can't type a
star, without a typewriter.”

guess I'll jolly soon get ene
“But, nobody at Greyfriars has got

ong_barring Quelchy.

“ Blow Q\wlrhy. Il got one from &
typewriting fitin

PConidnt be dons!™ sid Johnny

twenty to'forty | quids these d

“ You'll have to go on guessing ,nnv
long time befors you get a typowriter
;\o: thinking of buying ene out of* thia
week’s allowance ‘of pocket-mongy?"
nmd Johnny nrum‘a])g

“1 guess you'rs nol: “busiriess mar 1"
_said Fish - scornfy You're covered
“with_inoss ‘knd funguh like;the ‘Test of
the sleepy galoots in this ancient island !

No business man ever buys s typewriter

outright. e gots it on tho hire-puc-
bam system——
Iy hat !™
“Yuu 6l up a form,” erpiamed Ei

“and pay a ni.l:r a week until’ you've
bonght tho “bus !* :

n tlint case, you'd get the typewriter
in a'hom. three years' time !" said Johnny

irl: Tou get it nyzht away, on
paying the first instalment !"

“You meary -fo say the typmmlu
people are going to trust you!

Fish nodded.

“You have to givae em a reference,”
he said.  “If L an ‘em Quelchy's nanie,
i wnuld bs DK

“Yes, T can see Quelchy giving his
rame ns & refarence, after what's hap-
pened I

“J shall try old Prout, then. T inean
o get held of & bus, and do my own
typing. . In fact,” said Firh, warming to

ThE MacNer LisR-wv —-No. 605,




ect. “I'm willing to do every.

his_subj
f-u typirig into the bargain "
I ehlr G bo

I
words,"  said Fi
and nnlomh]e I gneu ||.l l
“ ness scheme. I shall be al
-mer out of the pruﬁw

i \‘.‘gu 'h'{er smuy.

I shall turn
“into i’ gency.
h m]l wouf’ growled Jnlmnyllm
. "[ think- I shall have something 12 say
ahon: _that tudy’s ol

said

“good many things in i

o i Per .\sency. and u
establisl ,gmd 45

g to Furn. the

ou're ¥
own, again you're quite

at.
i
e[ 3
o, Keep ﬁeur wool on " gwule« Fish.
[ can A‘;“ ﬁndinnmhu ‘home
ar my Typ ency, if. you're going
16 bo 4 boastly uneociable; Bull &
“Brorr|"” grunted .'luhm
Nothing daunted by the rocep-
e e e,
greeted,. l"uhs: T. Fnh sat down at the
tahle - and penned a letter to the Nailer
T?twr'ur Comp: of Courtfield. 5
ishy's pen e at an amazing
epeed aver the paj and when .the
letter . was _ finisl he lurveyel]
]undmnrk with satisfacts
“1 guesa that hits At aﬂ"' he mur-
’ﬂ

“The letter was wnrd!d as follows :

"Gru fmn Schéol

T Friardale, Keut.

M Dear Sm.—] am anxln ;to obtain
irnm you, ‘on ‘the ]uu- urchase systom,

* Will you plem mﬁ ‘me the Tecessary
im—m at " same time quoting your

"1 want this little transaction pushed
ough without any of the delay v:luned
Iuy most E“fll"

A flabe vf ‘lew Fork City).”

“That is a .modei. ‘basines
guess!"- said-Fisher-T. -Fish:
cast your optics over it, Bull?

But Johnn; u]]_ Jru ‘busy mlmg a

ericket-bat. and
Fish, with snort i, B Terie, amd
lgle he eneaumcred Billy

went out ta
In the

nblnt and divide

Bunter, who was just recoveriog from
ts of the licking he had lately
Lot

“Whlu geing ou, Fishy?" inquired
the fat junior, rolling up. >
It was one of Fish's failings not to be
ahle to keep a good thing to himself. He
never wearied of .mmgi‘_:l his schémes
5 cared to %en. d

starting &/
- Aul.l.\m's mnm‘
a

Agency I _he uwl
scripts ieatly aud lmunhjg [
she rate of a Bane

‘A lob for t)'plns a ﬁboulmm manu-
exclaimed
S :hcuund wnr:!-, you ﬂ.b-

i

“
dollnre wﬁs come. rolling il Near
eversbody in tho Ramove will be send.
ing in stuff to the Editor of the Com-
panion Papers, And 1 shall be the only
merchant with s ypewsitec | Talk .bom
Torkungs madsin &8
"Billy Buior's eyes ity giittored,
wanting a partner, Fish;

aid F

"
he -ud

Figh shook his head.

".'l f““’ 1 c:ln k.nocll. off all the work

he em W b 1
gt TG M oo

o typa it all yourself

fay ypnYnhl !“\)‘"
e s

come a1 11

fearful

'rm“.

brofita I
Not.hm' r]nm"f': thuckled Fish.

"I can mun e this affair' off my own
bat;" said tha’fmlm Junior. “T migh
riner later on, when the busi-
ming. Mauly would make &

useful sort of partner—Mauly or Sxmdu'
‘ve got capital !"

i a3 voull be one
of gy, clienie, B YCic case
T shall Tuve.to chatas two Ditrs then:
und—ﬂm extra ‘bob ToF carrecting your

-pal]xng
Bt }. L‘T Fov;]od Bunter.
ishér riined, nndded d
walked on to post ku letter. o
Billy Bunter ﬂnuruhnd n. fat fist after
fel

Iun retreating sl

o Balsh roter | e msrmured. “ He
inks he's goin t %,

BT R g s, a.u?h.ﬂcr-“" da

NOW ON SA'.E—AND

STILL OBTAINABLE.

BETECTJ’VE TALES.
EXTON E LIBRARY,
Nm IB ‘*THE MANDARIN 5 SEAL

rring Tale of tective
A, wmu introducir,
BLAKE TINKER. ‘and the
LAWLESS
No. 89, —'I'HE HTSTEIY OF THE

clever Seaside
* The Riddlo of

e
Tathor of -
ato.
Na. 90.—THE CASE of the TRANS.
ATLANTIC FLYERS,

iting - chronicle_of the fusther

atiie 3 W beiworn SEXTOS LARE
and LEON KEST

No. 91.—THE RED CRESCENT.
tor:

Serten Blake Appears .me‘;un(lu in ol the
‘aboe &

TALES of SPORT, SCHOOL LIFE,
and ADVENTURE in the

BOYS' FRIEND LIBRARY.

Ne. 470.—THE WATER CHAMPION,

opping  Yarn_of Swimming and
Adventure. By HESRY T. JoENsoN,

No. 471.—CAUGHT OUT.
Magnificent Tale of the
Field, By GEOFFEEY GORDON.

Cricket

No. 472.—THE WHITE SLAVE.
Thrilling, sun of Intrigue
oroceo, By MEXWELL ScorT.

No. 473, — THE, I’AAETING OF THE

Yarn of Frank Richards'
Scluwldnjn. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Price
“®d. Each

S COMP[.E'I'E STORY IN EACH NUMBER. |
D Ask your Newsagent for them, S

Price
Each

‘e Maoner Lisnany. ~No. 603,

THE BEST 40--LIBRARY E®~ THE “BOYS'.FRIEND” 40 LIBRARY. "2

Aud the Owl of the Remove rolled
mvay. resalved to do his utmost to check-
ta'Fishy's latest scheme.
S Whether he would be mecessful, oF
erwise, remained to be seen.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Litile Game!

WO mornings later a document in

a foolscap envelope drrived at

Gregtriars addroseed o, Master

_ Billy Bunter, who_ was ]llngm,g about
in the’ "llus. relicved the tman of the
the fat jumor would pro-
|lbably have investigated the contents of
nhn onvelope  had ot Fisher T. Fish

Fspotted him st that mioment

“1 guess tlut'- my property,”™
Fish, “Hand it ov

“Ts it a thns:n Fishy 1"

The Yankee junior “did not Tep!

He ripped open the envelope, -mi srew

said

forth a green form
2 Th}u is the xoods, !gue.u o
«1 sny, Fi ‘hat's a jolly queer

wrl. of uﬁque"‘ 7
It isn’t & cheque™ grunted Fish,
I“to 'I hire-purchase form 1"
B Bunter ed up to his school-
mlnill-"and IhmplI:dd to ;«m thie-form.

Eih, howerer, inserted 2 bony elbow in
Bunter’s ribs, and 'b- backed
nwuy with ' yell of an
no !urﬂur mmee of
Fnhu . Fish made rapid tracks lur Mr
Prout's ﬂndy. He o nothing until
he had uhtunod nmr, erenco
from a responsi
master al tha Fzﬂh was poluh!
Winchester ' repeater when
knncied and enter £
“Go awayl" said M. I’an "Go
a1 dnnml Cannot you see that I am
1 "
"Cvm’l‘ﬁeu your _guesswork the
passage | snapped Mr. Prout irritably.
But for his desire to obtain the rc(er-

eiico,. Fish would only too. gladly bave

retired into the passage. He didn’
the look of Mr. Proats répester. No
one was ever certain—least of all Mr,
Prout himself—whether

ou & minute, sir—""
vertently .mopped the
perspiration from his face with an oily

Ta,
E\’ﬂ:lni is it 7" ha ra

Fisher T. Fish advanced mto thc study,
und lnd the green form on Mr. Prout's

tabl
] guags I'm getiing.a typewsiter, air,
on the hbe purchase systens. Would you

mind giving your name as a refercuce 12
Mr. Prout star
“It s most unusual,. Fish, for

boys to be in possession of typew

W sl set to
said Fish desperately.
.the Companion Papers has begged me—
an his hands and knees, almost—to send
him contributions. And I sorter caleu-
late that handwritten stuff’s no use, sir.”

Mr. Prout cast his eyo over the hire-
purchase form.

“But surely your own Form-master,
Mr. Quelch, would give you his signat
ture?” he exclaimed.

1 guesa Quelchy—I mean, Mr. Quelch
—doesn’t happen Lo be knocking around
just now, sir! '

Mr. Prout hesitated.

“Are you sure that you could afford
to keep up thess weekly peymenis of five.
shilings, Eish!

smil

“I shall be simply rolling in l.'lml((-ll,
sir. The instalments will be paid d off a8

regular as clockwark !



g ;hﬂlmn with ten.

“ever, that was impossible.

Every Monday.

*“Oh, very well!” said the master of

the Fifth, anxious to get rid of his
porsistent visitor. “I will give you my
name us a reference, Fish, bur 1 trust

you will not abuse this concessi

Fisher T. Fish- fairly benmed as Mr.
Pmut affixed hi

the nimuml.‘n

Say, I'm awiully obliged, sir!” he
remarked.

Mr. Prout handed over the hire-pur-
chase form, and mumed operations upon
Lis Winchester r.?eu

With a satisfied smirk Fisher T. Fish
quitted the stud

name and address to

¥
But e did not quit it in time to see
Billy Bunter stooping outside the door,
mtll his ear glua to the keyhole !

On_ his way ® Remove passage
Fnb was bulwnholad by the fat junior.
1 sa:

nve]"' un] Fish, curtly.. “I'm
bu
Billy Buuter clnlrhed the Yankee
junior by the a

k here, lra hit upon an awfully
mg uhrew-—
“Eh?" said Fish, 'utoppul short,
A frstrate  wheeze for  maki
money " said Bunter impressively.
wCut it out!”
"I et give away the detail, eren

f t pal, unter went on. * But
J “h et you into
ial

the secret later on,

esé you haven't got a wheeze in

your tnboudl e at all 17 enorted Fish. And he ed to study the docu.
O, yes, T have! Al T want is some | ment, which started off thus: | l
capital:
ioh chuckled. o | ©I, Fisher Tarloton Fish, of Greyfriars
@ quvn come to the wrong shop!™ | School, b Frisrchle, in the  County of | jton
Kent, express, utter, an,
“Ouly 5 small wam1” added Buntor | yientty “yillniesha- pusciese, " ia |
hnlhﬁy- Fire bob, to be Prmie 10| weekly instalments of five shillin the
”‘in‘t l‘?.';iam ﬁh-e bob, Fish y. I can go verwood ' Typewriter No a
i al witl m'r L . | present the property of the Nailes Type-
. od on hm ok 24 Cmp-n;’,eofvi:mulﬁeld "

ish walk
Billy Bunter followed. ol
llkc - fal tilglpet to the tails of Fis y u

"Jnae fiva bob!” pleaded Bunter:
“ ting a remittance by.the next
I’ll pay you back ﬂwn—honut

bai
Fis nm‘aﬂ at the door
u[ Slmd, No. 14 by this ti
badl: ted

want to..go “inside_and
hire-purchase form. With

mmpleu tgz-
to his muttmh, how--

Bunter clingi

Reluctantly, Fish drew a couple of half-
crowns from his poe:kot, and Bunter
grabbed at them greedil

“Not g0 Tass!" maid Fish. “I guess
I want your I 0 U for this amount. And
en your remiftance burns up—if it aver
does turn up—I want ten bob from Xw »
“That's a hundred per cent.!
postulated Bunter. “Not even a profes.
:iunnl moneylender would go so far as

Y duem T'm deating with a slippery

™ I'm ot takiog any Fisks "
Awurdmgly Billy Bunter mde out

U, promising to repay the five

e two half-crowns clioked into the
Int ,‘:mmr 's, palm, and he rolled away

But )m dldn" go very far. He took up
his 1 nn in the rway of Btudy | p’
l\n. d kept a wary eye on Etudy

o, 14, Al so0n 88 Fll]\ came out 2illy
Bunhr meant to go

‘' Hallo, hallo, Iulh"’ oomed _the
duleet_voice of Bol err “Taking
thq mr on your |ludy oomep, por-
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“You seem very bucked: about mme-
n.m& said Bob, * What's going ont”

ind your own bizney !

Bob Cherry glared at the fat junior
He would probably have wiped up the

e with Bunter, had not Harry
%mu voice hailed him at chat
mr.vmen

“ Buck up, Bob ! We're wa)hng to go
down to cricket "

Bob Cherry deferred the slaughtering
of Bunter, and burried away, Shortly
afterwarde Fisher T, Fish emerged from
Study-No. 14.

“1 guess I'll go along and ask Ogilry
to sell me a three-ha'penny stamp,” mur-
mured Fish,

And he -ulked | straight past the door-
way of Study No. 7 without noticing
Bunter’s presence.

As s00n as the toast was clear Billy |-
Bunter fairly dived into Study No. 14.

"On the_table lay the green document

which bad arcived for Fisher T. Fish that |,

morning.
Billy . Bunter pounced upon it, tucked
it into his et, and fairly streaked out
of the study and along the passige.
Ha di use until he reached the
old elms in Close, where he coul
study the ocument at leisure.

ecious d
“What fack - murmuud Bunter, his
eyes glistening. **Thi ere a cute
American citizen gets left ! "

Then followed a list of the pains and
penalties which the hirer would be called
upon to undecgo if he failed to come up
to ﬂl! scratch with the waekly glyments
At the foot of the d
sd his name, mm,m, g bl s
ﬂni the said Fisher Tarleton Fish was,
to the best of his knnw]sdwo, a ftrust-
wqrtlu- and reliable_pe;
Bully Bunter. ﬂnwad tbe dwnm:nl away
a .m a fat chuckle.

T Ing Ageno ﬂDWﬂnﬂ
what'l more, at s gom; to go the biggest
sucoess of the

- Meanwhile, lheu wmas grest constorna-

tion in Btud. 14

i S N Pin returned to that
partment, haying obtained_a posta

np from Ogilvy, he found Johnny Ball
sent ; hnt lhere was no trace of the
& urol

shot m mcusmg gln‘nea at his
-mate.
Tot, lt out, Bu‘l.l 1" he ‘said.

't“di

nueru sno fies onme, T guess!| Hand
aver I
o AT ey el
I ohnn “T'll cheer| e
orm on' this hyer table—r"
e Wht sort of a-form1"™
“A hire purchua form for that 'bus

etti
I Iarent seen

r s ]fnur ';-;utl
- run| “ There's
i e drlught fram the window.

o
it’s blown aw
ou're sure you hlven t lifted it?”
‘.I.O‘;'E""’ Bull ebed.

! ass! -Are you.

doubting m;
u“Nunnn!’ T Fish hastly, startied
by reesion on Johnny Tall's face.

the exp:
L Dut it's jolly queer !

Three-halfpence.

And the Yankee junior statbed fo
search for the missing forra.

Fish tunted everywhere. He wormed
himself into all sorts of odd corners. Ha
tilted up the coalscuttle, ransacked the
fireplace, and turned out ‘all the contents
of the study euj But the hire-
purchase -form had taken wnto ifself
win,

E?.}m T. Fish was in o terrible plight
by the time he had completed his search
is face and hair were smothered with
0! ﬂ\m and his clothes were sooky anid

ri
"l guess it's no go!” he said dolefully.
Juﬂ then the bell rang for morning

ther T. Fish wae 80 concerned about
the missing document that he quite over-
looked the fact that his personal appear-
ance was, to say the least of it, scarcely
presentable.

He followed in ‘the wake of Johnny
Bull, and there was a buzz from the Re
uumte- a4 ho entered the Form-room.

“My hat!” murmured Bob Cherry
e ace of spades!” =

exclaimed Whartor.
t mask off - before Quelch;

L1
a mask !"” growled Fish. “It's

, bat”
u You been perf(xmm in a
Minstrel  troupe 77 - Enmnrcd

rying to xmitnte Inky's beauti.
ful complexion!" said

lisher T, Fish blmkud at ‘the Remor-

“Wh.n(-'l wrong with my face!” he
deémanded.

-+*Oh, nothing!" grinned . Bob Cherry
“It merely rteeI a vacuum-cleaner !’

"Cara came a warning his from
Sklruler ‘who sat near the door
Quelch entered the Porm -room
wll:h ‘rustling gown.
“‘Boys!” he said sharply. * What is
the meaning of this mernment’ I
Why, bless my soul! Fish, what have you
been doing to your face?
** Mum-mum-iny face,
““Yes, your face ! Hua you not washed
uua morming, Fisht”
“1 guess-so, sir |
“Your appearance seems to belio the
amertion!” said Mr. Quelch grimly.
“You ar to have been removing soot
from a c mmey. lmi afterwards grovel-
hng in o fire
ueu——
u Gu and cleanse 1ounelf At once, Fish !
And take a hundred lmat T appearing
in_ the n :that disgraceful

“Oh, Jerusalem erickets " .

Fisher T, Fish quitted the Form-room,
and went along to the nearest bath-room.
He had lost his hire-purchase form and
‘I;.n? dlsn[:& a 'Ik:und I:ngm bﬂl“g as lefu

rifted along the 13 imsel

o best Amenp:r:nF. anguage, that life
nu nut worth living.

and for

oncs in a way Buater was nok at a loss
how to spend it.

All through the. morning the document
which he had purloined from Fish's study
had boen burning -khole 50 to speak, in
the fat junior’s’ pocke

Bunter now intended to get rid of ﬂm
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The Man in Possession.
ILLY BUNTER heased a deep sigh
of relief when morning lessons




&

document, and to receive m e:cbnnge a
perfectly ‘good “Overwood " typewriter.
Of course, there was dinner to come
first. The prospect of receiving fifty type-
writers swouldn't have caused Bunter to
miss his meal.
As psual, he was the first to start and
I.Im ﬁr-t o ﬁm
itted he

urried along

unity
scumed out u! ll and

ve of Lis own;
dw't worry him
himself o Dick
Russell's bike—a brand-new Raleigh—and
i red out of gllﬂ before anyone
bad to spot him,
Ph)ﬂm[ exercise was distasteful at all
mes to the flabby Owl; but he feared
ht ba pursued, and this
thought lent him wings.
le s o! perspiration stoad out on Blll
's brow as he- cyblld into the ol
rn.mmed High Street of Courtfield.
ere 'we. are!” he catching |-
o words,

if

A Crand School Story appears in wiui%, “GEM.”

the b
for G: -ﬁnnn in Bunte
fat juni h.or pushed Dick Russell's

And in place of “Ovarwood " No

234561, the man substituted *Star-lock ™
No. B8446.

£ \‘u!l you pay the first i)

- Price 13d. Order Now.

He had outwitted Fisher T. Fish, and
tio had captured thg prize!

g off the subse-
quent worry Bunter.

now,

- 0! course " said Bunter. -

And he produced the two half-erowns
which Fuhqr T. Fish, in a mement of
veakness, had allowed to change hands.
A receipt for the amount was duly
o ‘out and handed to Bunter.

Would you like the machine sent,

_maid Bunter; “I'm taking it

flrcﬁy hefty,” hinted_the man.

my boys will carry it for you,

You wish. "

[\ Thate tho idea 1"

A grubby routh was summoned from
and he set off

comy

th
= I& s
“One of

e.

‘ere machme's an .-riwl qu;ht

m ol n'nbcn.rd. bearing sir!” gasped the boy.
* pewriter Compa Buntet nodded aympathet

The it Tovaon reled o the- mactine, P v vay b e i
ookt ey st s R |, e et et st ot
Pﬁﬂbh5.-F“’Pﬂ’t! e o e | qives me a “andsome tp for cm—,:n

X man with & face like & batchet cime | worr it thor s DT Dan't you
forward rubbing’ his hinds. After that there was silence; save for

Good-afternoor, sir! -Wbp T do| the lahoured grunting of the small boy

you for—I rhean, what can ¥ do rnrm" b ) along o P dusty road.

Billy Buynter drew the precious docu-| " Billy Bunter's face was 5.....,,, like =
:uenlt !m?ul':-d p!uckeL w full moon,

bl for my T,
said Ilu{_hly. “It's an * Overwood —No

“Hm!_ “You are Master Fisher

Tarleton Fish?
“That's me!” said Bunter, withont &

tremar,
The man seemed perfectly satisfied. Ho
J:pund bebind the scenes, -and pre-
emerged groaning under the
-u' t of & heavy typewriter.

Billy Bunter's brain began to work
with unaccustomed swiftness.

Ho vealised that if he returned to
Greyfriars with the “Overwood " type-
writer Fisher T. Kish would immediately
=mell a rat.

If, on the other hand, he returned with
a different make of machine, Fish weuld
not suspect.

“Ahem! T don't like Hm look of that
old crock I seid Bunter, as the man set
it down on the counter.

don't, eir? It's a beautiful
machine—swift-running _aud _responsive

|r) the lightest tauch. 1've known this

writer for over twenty years, sir, and
asn’t & stain on its character!”

The man evidently hoped to convince
Bunter that typewriters, like wine, im-
proved with age.

Ilhlly Bunter subjected the machine to a
cri are.

“Why, this blessed thing must have
come out of the Ark with Noah!" he
said soornfully.  “It's got cohw-b- on it!

Will you exchange it for another?”
"' A you wish, sir"" he said.
The ™Overwood * was taken back to

its kennnl and the man retumned with a
lmn!ll‘;r machine,

% :hlj e is the ¢ ‘;hr-lo:‘l: '—the
izzy Man’s Typewriter, It's the very
Jatest model on the -market. In fact, it

almost ly‘pes'o[ its own mecord. It adds
up sums for you while you wait!”

Billy Bunter ran his eye over the
machine.

It certainly seends to have been in- |
sonted dfter the Stane Age!” he said. |
“I'll take this one!

“Very good, sic! I'll make the neces
eary alteration in the agreement. "
E MAGNET Liskary.—No. 603,

Read

“STRANDED!"

A  Wonderful Complete
Story of TOM MERRY
& €0. at St. Jim's,
By MARTIN CLIFFORD,
in

“THE GEM.”

Out This Wednesday.

Sufficient unto the day, wes his motto.
“What & score!” he chuckled. *T
shali be able to start my typing agency
Nght away. Fellows will flock into Study
o Bat their stufl typed. 1 shall bo
the man of the momient—m great demand
ere, there, and avuwhane Wharton
will go down en
me to type his article.
other ierlmr And r old Fllb]' will
get hopelessiy left! he, b
After a um the small boy was com-
pelled to rest by th
‘ot work, =ir

unter sooth-

"valr mind !" o
ingly. "We're nearly at Greyfriars
now ”

As & matter of fact, there were soveral
stiff hills to negotiate yet; but Bunter
t it discreet not to mention this

The boy resumed his barden, and at
length, weary and gasping, he bore the
ina” through the old gatewdy of
Greyfriars.
Quite a crowd of Removites wero' in

the Close at the time.

“What the thump—" began Bob
Cherry, in astonishment,

And the re was a sudden shout
rom- Pick Russell.

;M’ bike 1

= udl im.
el. ll'- 3anx bike, old chap,”
u_ought

said. . to be )nlly eratelul
i ahn

“1 found it
RS Ay v Bmc" ]
nm

Fu—gw hnrflul " hooted
a the bike-
lhld' “I'll Plly well slaughter you!™
Dick Russell was sbout to lay violent
hands on ﬂ;e Owl-of Lhe Remove when

HEI‘{ ton inte: E

old onl he id, “Leave the
slanghtering of Bunter till afterwards.
We want to find out what this mwu

rat.”

And Wharton indicated the hpqrnm,
which was still being nursed by the per-
lpmng boy.

“Yes," said Nugent “Who does that
iypewriter belong to?

? Bunter, lﬂgr allowing Ruesal! to
wrench the bicycle from his grasp, threw
light on the Mu-uw
It's mine !” he said loftily,

‘ours !

. Tlere wasa fect howl of amazement
from the Removites.

Attracted by the crowd, a still greater
crowd appears

Among them was Fisher T. Fish,

The Yankee junior stared in surprise,
first at the typewriter and then at
Buriter.

*“Say. yovu fat clam! Which old-iron
;]YOP d\d you loot this hyer machine
com

“1 didn't loot it!" said Bunter indig-

tell us you

nantl
"Voure not going o tol
Wharton  incredu-

hought it?" sad
lously.
“Of course niot! It was sent to me by
a titled relation, as a mark of apprecia-
m."”

from

“I got

ust collected it

onter went on:

kid to carry it up to the school for me.”
“The small
amazement.

boy stared at Bunter ‘in
He was on the point of
the fat junior's state-
Billy Bunter winked at him.
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“Chuck it, you asses ! said Stott, in growing alarm. breaking
was a gasp from the oceupants of the study.

“You're

wup the happy home ! ™"
(See Chapter 3)

“Boys|' There l

Fortunately for Bunter, no ono save the
small boy noticed the wink:

k here, Bunter, said Harry
Wharton seriously, “ if you've stolen that
typewriter, you'd better make a’clean
breast. it at once. There may be
time to n-p].u it before the theft is dis-

covered !"

'Oh, really, Wharton! T'm sur
prised that you should think me capable
of stealing this machine

e Bl major.
thick, Wharton. A typ:
writer’s a jolly awkward thing to steal.
You ean't alip it into your waistcoat-
pocket

“* Al the same, I'm prepared to wager
Bunter didn't come by it iunzal " said

ugent.

“I tall you it's a present from one of
my titled ‘relations!” persisted Bunter.

“Which one !" inquired Bob Cherry.

3

&
- | other fellows* stories and articles,”

“Lord Bunter de Grunter, or the mer.
clmﬁ who k:!p! the Bunter Arms?"”

--n, q useful sort ul *bus, any
way," remathed Squiff. think 111
bmmw it for an hour or so thu even-

“You jolly well wor't!” said Bunter.
“That machine's wanted for my Typing
Agency.”

* Your wh
“I'm start

gasped Wharton,
an agency for typinig
ex:

plained Buster,
There was a howl from Fisher T, Fish.

“Fou've collared my wheete 1

“Rats!” sid Bunfer. - “1had the idea

months ago !
“You—you: " stuttercd Fish.
“Fishy = certainly thoughl .of the
wheeze first,” said Johnny Bull, “He

was gassing about it the other day.”

' Bunter's got off the mark first, any-
way,” said Peter Todd. *He's got a
typewriter—though goodness knows how
be came

The juniors were completely mystificd.
They ri\d not believe Bunter's story of
the titled relation who had come down
handsomely. At the same time, it
séemed highly improbable that Bunter
could have stolen the machine. Nobody
quite knew what to make of it. Tho
small boy, worn-out with his exertions;
had placed the typewriter on the ground.

He ghnced expectantly at Bunter,

*“You made mention of a tip, sir—"

“Oh, yes " said Bunter. “Certainly !

And he started going through his
pockets,

"MF hat 1"
in ‘well-faigned astonishment.
have mislaid my purse 1"

he exclaimed at length;
“I must
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Thero was a chuckle feom the spec-
ators. :
“Never mind,” said Bunter,, turning
to the lmnll hn\ “T won't leep you
waiting s unt for it. Give me
your name nml Addrell, and I'll send you
a hllldwnw mmnlhnce g
ov, not knowing Bunter,
gladly cnm ‘l{d Ha gave Bunter. the
nired - information, touched his ca)
departed with nothing more tangib H
elmn great expectations. Those expecta-
tions were not likely to be realised !
Billy Bunter gathered up the machine,
rmd ;Lﬂ[gered away wng it to Study

He told Limself that erervli- ng had
gone :wlmml
oul

nd he secured tha one thing

needful .in order to start his Typiug
Agency, hut Dick Russell had or -
rrowed

gotten to take revenge for the
bike. Wherefore Bunter rejoiced.

As for Fisher T. Fish, he retired to his
own study with considerable chagri
little d.mmnng of the cunning trick which
bad been played upon him by the crafiy
Owl of the Remove.

THE !lm CHAPTER.
Going Strong !

ut sure that T ogght to n'ler

blml:::i st

the

wmr do you

‘don’t Jike the idea -of this study

bem turned into a Typing Agency. In
ho frst place, youll Fick gp toa much
rhtl;er tccnd v, thero. will be & con.

stant procession of fellows trooping i
out. We sha’n’t be able to settle down to
our prep, or anything."”
“Well, of all the black ‘ingratitude !"
exclaimed Bunter. * .
T'll make you a sporting offer.
for being ‘allowed to make this study my
headguarters, T'll type all your * Her-
lock Sholmes® stories for nix!” -
Peter Todd grunted.

“I'm not at all_keen for you o type
my’ ynrns,” he said. “ Your weird style
of spelling would make them morg
humorous than they are intended to be.”

“Rats! My spelling will be just the
same as yours, because I shall faithfully
copy your manuseript.”

Peter Todd began to waver.
H.. fat study-mate cortainly held all

car
an that Mr. Q-lelch had forbidden the
juniors to use his typewriter, the only
way to get work done was to place it in
the hm s of Billy Bunter.
Can you use that machine!” asked
Peter doubtfully.

“Of course! ~ T can get two hundred
words a minute out of her ! said Bunter,
as if he were referring to the speed of 4
motor-car.

“You_ought to ses me when I'm in
form! My fingers simply race over the

eys—
*Supposing sou t]'pe something, then,
by way of a s o FI

ve

“Ahem !
hands he moment.
an_exly on later on.”

Peter Todd turned to Tom Dutton,
n!m bad heen surveying the typewriter

I interes!

What abouF it, Dutton Shall we
'mim\ B\mwr the use of this ltudy for his
ypin

e nrelo:a ass Y

“ What ?

“You should be more caraful with your
rwperty It's your own fault that you've
‘lost_your tie-pin.’ .

THr MaGyer Lisrany.—No. 633.

ot cramp in
Bne I'll give yoz

said Dutton.

I said *
oy

[ung. fathead—not * tie-
er,

Are you game

Tom ted.
“He's overfed «h-rudv. if you ask me,”

e said.

‘' Oh, crumbs !

And Peter Todd gave it u

“I say, Toddy " said Bunter. *Would
¥ou like fo hand me some of your stuff
l:mnlr‘ 1 lhﬂlwurk lﬂofr I.ea. and I'll
make , a- special point o ing - your
gl special 1 typing
‘O, all n‘qln » uui Peter, after some

on, u make o hash of

u] ] ouip

you
And Peter Tudd unlocked his desk and
produced his next * Herlock Sholmes "

manuscript.
“Cash in  advance, please!”
Bunter. mme_sce.

two thousand words long.
o hob."

"Nulhmg doing I" said Peter Todd.

“T'm not pa till “that yarn's
properly ty) -,

“0h, really, Toddy—

“You' shall have youe o kol when

you've earned it—

And Peter ded nlued ﬂ\e stud,

Tom Dutton followed shortly after-
wards, and Billy Bunter was left to his
own devices.

The fat junior carefunlly barricaded the
study door, to prevent interruption, and

en sat down at the machine.

-In spite of his boast tu Peter Todd,
Bunter's _knowledge wis
wxu*( v nil. But hc wlrl hum-ell thn it

numhle tc become self-taught
e ury short ti
he first d;ﬂinnlty was the insertion ot
r.  Hunter tried all ‘sorts of
experiments before he su x-
ma_ a sheet in the machin
hen came the actual typing, and ﬂ-c
fat ior was all at sea.

There were two kgybﬂlrd.s—dhe hhnk
letters representing capitals, and the
white intended for small lettors.

Bunter got them hnpdeu!r mued He
imqmmlly wsed the wmnf board, and
jumbl the capital letters with the
emall one -

The additional fact that he was un-ble
to spell produ an appalling 1

At the end of an hour’s hard I-bont
Billy Bunter n' ed his handiwork
with gloating s X

“1 knew 1t wuuldht take me long to
learn !" he chucl

Bang, bang !

one was thumping on the study
door from without.

' Who's there?” called Bunter.

“It is I—Alonzo Todd! Pray
facilitate my enlr; into the .cud,, my
dear Bunter !”

“"AIE right, my dear ass!”
un
_And he started fo remove the bar-

growled

lanced at Bunter in
.oma surprise as he came mlo the stud:
Why did you excommunicate 5-mu»se{l

from your schoolfellows, Bunter

cause I've been engaged on im-
Eo ant work, id the fat junior. “I

nished now, and I'm going to stick it
up, on- the noticeboard. You can read
it if you like,” added Bunter generonsly.
And he wrenched the sheet paper out
of the machine.

Alonzo Todd perused the document in
great astonishment. This is what Le
saw:

“poLL uP! roLL uP ! roLL
bUNTER's tYPING agenC

P!
i

“aLL kontribowShunS TOR ‘the
grevtriars herald” tiped WITH expo.
dishuN and desspatcH.

“gend IN yore manuscripps TO no. 7
studdy.

“storIES, artikleS, and poemS will
BE neatly tiped on bej of the
ORTHERS.

“TermS—a bobb A thowsanD wnrds.
“(Sined) w: g. BUNTER,

“HONTERRYFING agency.”

“Dear me!”. gasped Alonzo. “Yon
are surely not p-ng to duplly this to

z

~Why are you butting like a bleue:l
billsgoat? There's r_wtinng:_;rmg witl

“that

that announcement, is the
“I fear,” murmured Alonzo,
there is very lLittle right with it!”
“I warn you to be cai be!
start mucmng my work !
Bunter. “You're talking to un xpert
tvmst, remember !
“But you have mixed up “the eapital
letter: the emall " said_Alonzo,
nd spel.llng is, if I may

our intention to drive

cay
.nquu-ed Alonzo.

custom
“Eh?
“That is wlrat you will csrilln|v do il
yoit display this anmouncement m_ its
present form. I shall be glad,”
tinned Alonzo, with orie of his fmmcm
bursts of generosity, “to retype this
docurnent in n legible manner.’
Billy Bunter was about to make a
hea retort, but he checked himsell.
After all, the announcement did seem
lock’ rather queer, on 'a sécond
perusal. And it was Bunter's main
object to rope in custom—not to drive

a clever typist.
He wis vers slow painfully s0; in fact—
bt e was at least acourate.

In ita revised form the notice looked
a lot more arresting :

“Roll up! Roll ?! Roll up! |
BUNTER'S TYPING AGENCY !
““All contributions for ‘' THE GREY-
FRIARS HERALD' typed with expe-
dlhun and despatch.
Send in your manuscripts to Btudy

"Slurlu, articles, and poemss will Le
neatly typed on belialf of the authors.
‘ermis—one shilling per thousarid

rd
"o «(Signed) W. G. BUNTER,
Solo Prophictor,
“BUNTER'S TY PING AGENC

Billy Dunter
"Il might be
ort, " he
"But the lpel]
1 fai nderstand you, my dear

raid Aluam ‘odd.
he word ‘ contributions,” ' said
Any ues knows it that it starts

“ Take
Buster,

Re:lh’ 1 was not aware—

“And thers's no_ iy’ ‘typed,’ "
Bunter went on. “Still, that: a minor
detail. - I think I'll go and stick this up
on the notice-boar

And Billy Bunter rolled out of the

study.
With pompous and dignified steps the
Owl of the Remove stalked up to tho
notice board in Hall.

allo ! ejaculated Bob
overing near with the

rush of juniois to rend
rouncement.

Bunter's ar
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€My cnly mmt"' hdnm-ﬂ Sqniff.
“Bunter’s u m stror

“Yes,

o guoss ey . lifted my
Looted Fisher T. Fish.

Dut no.one heeded the Yankee junior

wheeze "

in the general excitement.
o Bunte
marked
umnuv typed and the ;mll.mz s in
apple-pie orde
* Buni have been swolting on
the quiet,” said Dick Rake.

-The Removites were frankly astonished.
From their knowledge of Bunter, they

had expected to see a bmilgy typed and |

* badly-spelt announceme
‘Was it possible that Blllv Bunter had
been shamming all the time, by pre-
tending that he was ignorant "of King's
Engh
It mrumly looked like

“ Whete's Bunter 2" mqmled Jobariy
Bull suddenly. i
““;Heru buzzed off 1" said Wharto

* 4TI'm gnln%’ to ask him to type my
pirate sorial !

My hat !
“You must be joking!” gasped
Nugent.

“I'm dead serious !”. said J'ahnny Bull.
“Jf Bunter's typmg is up to the stan-
dard of this notice, there's-no reason why

- he shouldn't type my stuﬂ-—ur anyhody

if it comes to that
prefer to type my own 1™

else .
said

Squ
%1 dare say you would, ‘But Bunter's ||

the only merchant with a typewriter, and
there’s no other way, of getting our stuff

h s s0!"said Wharton !.hought

“I'll let Bunter i.ype Footer

Prospects_for Next Season,” see what

sogt Df a ,nb e makes of
uess you'll get left id Fish

Bue his words fell .on rleif ears. The

majority of the juniors scemed ‘quite ||

to give Bunter a chance.

o along ariicle
chter Cricket,” "
ab Bume\' mieu a hash u( it
mukﬁ @ hmh ter "

ha,
Ry er
said Dick Pen

T
w -

u-{ bim \ﬂlh a [aw poems,”

During the noxt ten mm.m». Guite a |1

steady stream .of juniors drifted along
to Study No.

To all of Khﬂn Billy Bunter gave the
same explanation.

i starting worl after ten, he said.
“It's to lay a f dation first.

-spread; and there was no
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On one side of the ecreen sat Billy
Bunter, with bis machine and paper
all res :

The other side was reserved for Bun-
ter's study-mates, who had promised not
to molest him or interfers with his work,
Johnny Bull brought along the first
instalment of his pirdte serial.

“ What's the length of this?” asked
Bunter, glancing st the manuscript.
“Two thousand five hundred vmrdu

“Phat'll be half-a-crown, please "

Johnny Bull promptly paid up.

“How soon will you get it typed’” he

v will be finished before bed -time,"
Oh, good!” said Johnn
“And he withdrew, well eatisted with
the transaction.
- 'For the next hali-hour or so Billy
Bunter conticued to sit at the receipt
of custam.
The fame of his Typmf Ageriey bad
ack of clients.
Harry Wharton and Vernon- Smmh
handed in_their articles, and Dick Pen
fold brought some verses along.

MAGNIFICENT
NEW
Long', Complete Stnnu.

HARRY
WHARTON & CO.

GREYFRIARS
! SCHOOI_.. g
appear every Frid_ny in
THE
PENNY
POPU LAR
‘BUY YOUR COPY
TO-DAY!

babbling about?”-
et

Three-halfpence. n

articles—ona of Wharton's, and- one ‘of
Smithy's. I'm just going m )nmtk off a
;uuple of poeins, and then I'm finished
for the evemngl =

“ hat 1"

Peta d had nevér bafore suspected
that his fat study-mate was a worker.
He had not thought Bunter capable
any energy beyond that rcqulredpu
ing his medls,” This was indeed & new,
Bunter !

Shortly x.[f.uwuds Wlnga'-e af the
Sixth locked in,

-time, you kids 1" ha said.

Peu-: and ‘Alonzo Todd, togather with
Tom Dutton, went to their dormitory.

Billy Eunter continued to beat a tattog
on hu :ypewruer

Liat on- earth’s thit yow " ejacn.
h!.erl Wingate.

The fat and fustered face of Billy
Bunter bobbed round froni bebind |he

t be long, ngnte I'm just
Ii.noc]img ot the T vains
The captain of (nrnfrlnn staved,

* Whern dad you get that eypevérfm P
One of my titled relations

gate " lacking in um. anmpla
faith which is said {o be s0 much bette
than Norman blood. - He sur'eytd t.l:a
fat ;mmor grimly. -

“You young ass! De you ﬂl[mcc ma.
o u-llow @ yarn Jike that? Have you
been an a lodting e:pedmom"

“ Cartainly ‘rot, \\mgm 1

‘an - you give: the
IMI'"‘II of the mlcd ulnhcm r

“Tm afraid T can 't, Wingate.

You
is typewsiter was an anonymous

see,
e

“You faf yeung idiot! If the machina
wis sent to you anonymously, how do
30 Jmow it came from @ itled rela-

“BMIUN I-T saw the Bunter crest
on the packing.case!” -
Wingate frowned.

*“You are telling whoppers, as wsual,”
he zaid. *‘T shall hue 1o lmk inito this
matter, and find out if you are res

entitled to -have that mmhme Jn yaur~
possession. - Now cut off to bed
we (,m you give me )Ill“ two. mmnks—
e? 1 want to finish - this very

lnd then go cut Qo thl pﬂei"’ ‘

““Buck up,” then I"

Billy Bunter bammcred off ’dm con-
:lndxng lines of Penfold’s poeni
« Theh, gathunng up &l the t_ypmmmn

And mind you bring -your cash along
mlh yuu No work will be undertaken
i Jagency unless it's paid fcr in
advanct

Even_ this sti ul»blou did not deter
the budding autl

With the exception of Peter - Todd—
who happened to have a mere thorough
and complete. knowledge of Bunter than
his schocliellows—the juniors were quite
willing to pay in advance.

After all, such an arrangement was
only fair to ‘Bunter, who naturally wished
to safeguard his own interests.

The Removites - were quite satisfied
with the fat junior's explanation, and
‘.l.m took their dep-rmre, intanding to

again after U

-~ 'THE SEVERTH CHAPTER.
A Busy Evening !

TUDY Neo. 7T—the home of Buo-
_ter's Typing Agency—presented o
very busy appearance that even
ing. .

‘The study bad beeii partitioned off by
weans of a screen,

Billy Buiiter promised that the work
slwul:i,be completed that evening.
The fellows who focked in aftorwards
weu told that their manuscripts would
red next day. Work would be done
-mct y in rotation.
When the crowd had -melted away
nmy Bumar ot ta business.
resounded to the #lashing
of the ipan et
A notice }mi heen p.mma on the out-
side of Admittance
Except on Busu\g and Peter. Todd
Promised to eject anyone who came along
merely from :motives of curiosity, -
Shortly before bed-tume Poter poked
i J ind the screen.
How's it oing, Bills 7™
t-rate " said Bunter. * - *
\\r.u.z any help?”
= thank:
B]lly Bunter had his coat off, and the
Ea: tiots stood out m beads on his

“How much have you done 1" inquired
Peter
“YT'va -ty tha first, instalineet of

ped
Johnny Bulla seriol. and & couple” of

he " tucke em into A
large envelope, which he addressed to
the Editor of the Companion Papers at
The Fleetway House, London, .
Hoving mmpm the envelope, ha
trotted out into the Close, and squeezed
the bulky package iito-the pillar-box: ;
When he ‘returned to SLud_y No. ‘7
Wingate had gone. .
The fat junior covered up his_ type-
writer, thrist his papers into a drawer,
1 en collected up the evmm?
kings—a sum_sufficient {0 keep Billy
Bunter in jam-tarts for a Wweek.

“So far, so good!”. he murmured. .
“Old Wingate seems suspicious-about the
typewriter, but 1 expect ‘he ll forget all”
about.it. -Hope so, anyway !

And the fab junior quitted the study.

ere was & buzz voices- in" ihe

Remose dormitory wheu Billy Bunter
came in.

x‘ém Pnish my m.ﬂ.n]xnenu" wsked

eourse !
about my article?” asked
Wharto

.\nﬂ- mine?’” added V!mun—Srmeh
- THe Magrer Lisrary.—No.
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“They're both finished 1" said Bunter.
He 6id ot add that ho had taken 1he
Law into his own hands - &n
the varicus manuscripts to the Editor of
the Companion Papers. This shock was
shortly to fallov,
Ate mny verses typed out!” asked
DkaPenEold

“My hat!" u:d Nugent.. *¥ou must
hiye 1-..1 a jolly busy evening, Bunter!”
n up to. my eyes,” said-the
“In I've only
typzd was

ee
Owl ol' the Remove.
just finished,  The stull
posted a few minutes aj n.
“ What!" roared Jo! Bull.
s You—you posted the stult'" gasped
arton.

“Cerhmiv‘ I enclosed it all m oné
en\'nloﬁe addressed fo the_editor.”
you fat image,” exclaimed

Vernon-| Blmth

“The Bunter Typing Aq hey guaran-
tecs neatuess and ‘accuracy,” said the fat
propuemr **It also undertakes nat only
o eontributions, but "to
deapateh them o sheir destination. thus
saving the authors” a. g deal of
trouble.

The- nuthnra didn't seem to goa matters
in that light. They glared at the fat
junior.

“Bump him ! growled Johnny Bull.

il Wo’l wnt and see what the editor
has to 'st,” snld Harry Wharton.
“In !uwn Bunter, all work that you
type mnust be handed to the fellows con-

d.  You nnderstand ?" - ¥

“Oh, all” serenc!” said Bunter. *“I
thgugilt I was uvmg ynu fe]Inm trouble,
that's all !

“0Oh, reallr you lmuw 11 reumi you a8
ungrateful beasts 1"

And the - proprietor of t Bunm
Typing Agency turned in,
like snore  reverberated
Remove dormitory. Bub he wn“{d llue
slept less soundly had he been granted

bore the stamp of the Fleetway House
on the back of the envelopes. ¥
Vornan-Smith was the first to open his

':I‘he next moment he uttered an ex-
clamation of mingled astonishment and

Al

on only aunt!"

"Whltl iho trouble, Smithy?” in-
quired Wharton, who had not yet opened
his_own lette:

Vernon-| Smwjl exposed to view a

printed elip, bearing the words:

“The Editor of the Companion Pnpu-:
regrets that he is unable to make use of
the enclosed contribution.”

When the enclosed contributioni—the
one that Billy Bunter had typed—was
Eroduced the juniors could scarcely

elieve theic eyes. ‘The articla was

"B'Ill'l‘EH. CR[KKET'"
By H. VERNON-SMITH.

G "

a,: gasped Bob Cherry.

"Nu wonder the Editor of the Com:

panion Papers turned this dow,
1:]arnm looked positively_homi-

He only wanted three things ot that
‘moment :_ (a) a ericket- ummp. EL: quiet
five minutes; and (c) the podgy form of

Wnlhsm George Buntar.
it look ab it!" Vernon-3mith
..nguly "
_The article commenced as follows: -

i#for sum Konsiderable time the mynds
the PUBLICK have bEEn okku

“the stons-WALLEr is an abbom:
minashun.. he must GO—""

‘The juniors stared at_that -weird
epllection of hieroglyphics “and gasped,
a8 well they might.

The éwge, as_origipally written b

2 glimpse into the future! iy e e R
- and wmmhmio ith Bunter's spelling | -
THE EIGHTH mm ltﬁndmenh wavzr. u:v =xihopd
The Editor Regrets | b o next shock.
too, had a rejection slip; and his
N spite of the troubls which had méim..?m g Brasrocls for Nost

I anisen overnight, Billy Bunter was
in ﬁreal. demand next day. .

I sorts and conditions of manu-
seripts were taken along to Study No. 7; |
and the proprietor of the typing ugenty
waxed fat.  The shokels fairly poured
into Billy Buntec's-coffers

Even Fisher T. Fish hnd to admit that
the Bunter Typing Agency had not

merely found its leek It was going
strong.

Tho plump piopristor, howerer, aud
not work so hard as he had
previous evening,  Perhaps he vra.:
already beginning to grow a little in-
dependent
, the interval between after.
and tes was spent in the
tuckshop, from which thie Owl of -the
Remove finslly emerged with smeats’ of
jam on his face, plus a broad smile ‘of
contentment.

Bunter's chief regrat was that he had
not organised oty agency, before.

Peter Todd did not interfere with his
fat study-mate, except to incuire when
th(l Heslock Sholmes story ~would

Bunter -assured him -that he
nhuud have it next day.

Harry Wharton & Cu pursued the
aven tenor of their way, little dreaming
of the surprise that was in store for them.

It was not until the fdlnw:ng morning
that the bombshell'explod

There wers lettors® in the rack - for,
Harry Wharton, Vemun Bmstl- -Johnn
Bull, and Dick Penfol, nd: they al

T'HE MacNEr LE]EARY!——NU .

R

o
E

lred in |.hn la].how)n‘ un-

knfar NE‘.LKB seesun,""

wharton. .. .
eoling of konfdence
d to the day when

gain line up in foot-

-bax, and !'he 4 \\'aﬂ‘h
eer

bl\l 4-mation.
“The bax, the
who ph.de for us Iast
-war
frank nugent and sampson
qummr iffley field on the Wing, are a

is upen'hull,
dlnlmg

-derfull pear. Then we have vernon-
am’!‘H to say nuthing of hurry jamset
ram singh. Medeaty 4-bids me talk abowt
myseli—

“Oh, “help 1"
dismu

gasped Wharten, in

then the attention of the juniors
‘was dlverted to Johnny Ball, who seemed
to_ba’choking.

“What's up, Johnny?” inquired BolBl
Cherry, giving his chum-a sounding slap
on the back

“Vo

w !
ass!”
“Well,
dyin

You've punctured me, you

why are you behlvmg like
duck in a thunderstorm?"
t—it's this!" spluttered = Johnny

Bull.
And he prm‘iuced the first instalment
of his pirate serial,
'e;p. -

The Removites blinked at fhu
“ACROSS the spanniSH MA_NE "
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“The deck of the ‘red rover' was
smeered with the Blud of Thowsande. The
pirates had got IT in the nekk rite and
propper. there corpses lay piled UP on
!.Imp'gx-ll.l‘l

58 !

works,
'” groned the Cheef Pirate,
‘my komrades, we are doomed——
Small wonder that Jnimny Bull had
been on the verge of chokin,
- “1've_got to thank Bunter (m this I

hissed Johnny. “My hat! I'll simply
pulveriso him !” ;

) An; more rejected manusoripts?” in-
quired Bob Cherry.

“Yes1" growle Dick Penfald. *Both
have come back—thanks ‘to *

And  Penfold displayed his
which had been sadly mutilated.
The first was an “Ode to Bunter.”
] arlgmnl form it had commenced

verses,

" Belwld the fat and fabby freak,
‘The one and only Bunter,
“ha leugh he gorges all the we!lt,
Is hungry as a hunter.
0 ho et spot a bag of tarts
He'll ymmptgl try to win it;
In fact, when Bunter rmll)' otarll
A porpoise isn'tin it!"

This verse had been amended I.vy the
Bunter Typing Agency to read as
follows :

* Behold. the Graceful, Slender form
Of bunter, william george:
Allthough in studdy and in dorm

pla

~ No maiden fara will win it;

he's. always 4-most in the race—
hero evvery minnit 1"

The other poem, nhn:h also happened
to be_ about Dumier, bad been sltered
from an abusive piece to a compli-
mentary one.
"Cln you and.er that the editor sent
back 1" lnl DIBP: Penfold, *This
ﬁw giddy L

“Ha, ba, ha!" roared Bob Cherry.

Not being_one of Bunter’s rictims,
Bob could afford to laugh.

“ Biow Bob1 | said
irritably. tor deserves to
v!naed for thi:

“And he's jolly well
said Vernon-Smith, "
lows!”

Tt was a very ltuﬂrg procession that
went along to Stody

From within that lplﬂmenl came tka
crash and clatter of the “Stardock ™
typewriter.

illy Bunter was engaged in typing .
another sheaf of contributions, and cor-

recting them where he considered it
necessary.

The munzﬂs marched into the study
and swept aside the screen vrl:n:h cuk
Billy Bunter off from the outsi orld.

The fat junior was too u'hnrl: nghted to
notice the e:mm-om on the faces of
ihe intruders.

“Roll up, you. follovn " he said cheer-
fully. D' simply swamped out with
work, but I'm quite ready ta take on
mote! Give your orders, and pay in
advance "’

“You fat toadT" exclaimed Wharton
angrily.

‘harton
pul-

oing to bel™
ome on, fel-

"Ym.l guddmghudcd cnmi]dale for,
Colney Hatch!" hooted Johnny Bull.

“Of, really, Bull—'

“Who authorised you to m ngr altera-
tions in our mlnuscnpt!’" rlmmded
Vernon-Smith.

Billy Bunter hlmked at the incensed

juniors.

written manuscript:
by ‘johnny bull.

“Have you fellaws gone potty?” he



Every Monday.
asked. “1 dom't know what you're
talking about !’

“Look at this!" roared Vernoa-
mith.

And he

enfe
“It -u useless te

try to

leh Bunter the error of
of  conversation,

hn'um Bunter was the

language conveyed by & sound bump-

nt ont to
is_ways by

"h. fa e umped up e

@ juniors weu out for na-lpu.
swung Billy Bunter bodily off
-nd'h descendad on the foor

y with & bomp o Bty

“G b nnnthr"‘ led Job
ive him growled Jobnny

I tell
rg—

Bump !

“Yow! Beasta! Rotters!
I'll tell Quelchy!
Bump !

ag
For the third time the podgy form of
il the carpet.

Bunter hit

"'“'"4 Vernon-8
sha'n’e!™ sai ‘ernon-8mi
“But I'm going to muit
E.,mtar type my article mu over sgain
nnd iolla the ing the original

B;
hn'n’

"

.‘am Bnlr. Bunter made a
hrrihl- hnh ings.

the ln Irhut can 't typ- at
Whartao

“"l't Nl “apowrsd oo e
g
board must h:-e been :y’jl:-d hg”m
body tln_l

Vernon St wited, the fat j jusior by

of the neck sheok him
like a fat rat.
 Yow- nw-ml ™ g Bunter,
8 ou beast ! ou'll make

and

t,
glu-eu fall off in & minute,

them 1"
Vernon-Smith desisted at length, md
the |nn‘|:-n, having reven

thoughts. And, needless to say, they
were not pleasant ones.
A
ORTER !"
Gwln-\‘ hurried out of his
lodge with & grunt.

. A h-l::lou ing  man, with
rather a promine had just onteml
tha teway of Grulmn.

ot's up?"” growled Gosl

“I am Mr. Bates, of the N

Type

only | machine you hired

announce- |

you'll have to pip-pip-pay for e

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

wr:m Compan said the hefty. looku:g

| e ey g

- Fish. w.n ou direct me to him 1"

“ Cert'nly, ||r|" said Gosling, as &

|h|lhrs¢ ‘was thrust i hor |:r Im.
nd Mr. Bates was escorted through

uu Close, and taken along to

Remove .

Fibor T, Fih was_alove in Stady
No. 14, He looked in surprise ss his
visitor entered.
r..in ' mqmrad Mr. Bates.

E ﬁ-ve bcm directed to call

upori you to collect the second instalment,

now overdue, in connection with tl
rom the Nailer

Fish.
1o stand upon

g ey

“1 am not di

eeﬂmun;. continued  Mr.  Bates.
" Unless the money is paid at once,
shall have no resource but to confiscate
the c.{‘pu‘nur on behall of the firm !™
T. grew more and more

astonis
.d.[ guess I've got no typewril

N, 1

" he
You !.'.'d one {rom our

eck
again ! nld "Fish.
k! Ynu mnly not deny the tran-

I
your —
“Very nu' 1 will have an interview
Mr. Pmnl, who gave his name as

ess T've not hived ono of

IJ
nm- was mt d 1o
time in He
cllled ta (‘.mlm‘, who -n nnunng
duwn the pasia

Ttar.
Fisher

Gosling l.no:hd m lhu door_of Mr.
Prout's study, pewriter-man
Tt il Fisher T EWh o b bore

*Good-morning, sir!" said Mr.

Mr. Prout lifted & worried face from

corrects

Pray, what is  of this
parempiory intrusion!” he i

** This " said Mr,
Fisher T. uh **hired a

a week ago from the Nai
."nE which firm 1 am a repre-

“ Wl 1"
“He now denies all knowledge of the
transaction, sir. I have called upon him

collect second -nh‘n instalment,
he knows nothing

erence.”

‘m&f’"‘ie i‘::;
.

Srable 5o
uneble ¥
you will .Emr up m. m-.-hmo to this
g-mlrmm at_one

Fl ur ?ull Iwhcl the picture of

7 [ ‘neu 1 never hired the machine,
sir!™

* What!”

“1 lost the hLire p-lhi"un fnm and
couldn't go shead w

Mr. Bates inmhled n lm
Here is. the form in ques
1 vmdm.'m a blue document
1, with effect from last weel
typewriter No, 88446,

dly wnﬁuct me to Mr, Prout's| ™'

tes. | that machine

u | twenty pounds

Three-haltpence.

Fish gave & violent
“Did you say "‘urbcll "1™ he ex-

o™
“Then 1 guess
up!” aid the
o remembered shn Bnlly Buntar's
machine was a ** Star-lock,” and he began
h‘qunr
* said Fish.
And. mﬂuun 'rnll.n" for Mr. Prout's
consent, he hurried out of the study.
*This in where that fat clam
lha necl« I guoss !
L T et o indy

1 un chtr the matter

)
=

it in

The Famious Five were present, and
t].q were ennqad in telling Burnter in
language what they ® thought ‘of

'l'l:e Bunur 'l‘nin‘ Agency seemed to
legs.

All the (ul]um who bad sent in stuff

ped were horrified at the result.

B.Ily Bunter had ruined dozens of manu-

P T. Fish iked stright inta
: T. Fish w e

Vo. 1 without “ LE,
r.
o, b hllo +* gjaculated Bob
W iats the Title’ game,

mllg to ba

"l’gum this fat Flhot-
elaj Eed into prison Fin
ly Bunter brandished a oonpla of fat

Ym. jolly well clear out -of my
" he said wrathfully.

i‘nﬁu T. Fuh |rm1d the Orwl of the

t down and examined

Remove. He beni
the w

mand-d Bunter heated!
:]c-![lu. in the |..3_| Fou i'nn: from
the Nailer Typswriter Company
re was a shout ﬁm\h?lm}u
Fine
Fishy!™ exclaimed
Ha

“Is that a fact,
V« rton,

“You mean to say that Bunter hired

from Courtfield]”

"I—l -,dnu fellows,” faltered Bun-
- -;-, notice of Fishy. He's

my

"“o’ll lnonnlsbéut ll:ntl" .Aull’ull,

And he hurried from th
turping a_few moments

s
Iuer w:eg Mr.

Bates:
rapped out Mr, Prout.
“Ye-oen, sir!"
“ How did Jou come into possession of
that machine?

o pot so g to_suppose,

Bunter, that your relations occupy

sxalted-pasition in the social scale. \-:4
m: 'mlly of a gross untruth!™
“Ohb crumb:

“Tell ma the true facts of the cass at
oncel How did you mmr- that type-
writer?"”

“1—1 bought it, sir! Tt was going

ging for twan id at an

.:ﬂ and T snapped it up, nir!
& smart business

Prout frowned more blackly than

“I am aware, Bunter, that T ™
of . pocket-money is extremel 1..3'.'?
How-could you -pomibly al‘l’nrd to pay
s for & typewriteri"

“Dud-dud-did 1 sy twenty U
e R B R



A Tip:

1—1 should have said twenty

hat”

. “You
are n perverse and wicked boy, Bunter!
Although I am not an authority on type-
writers, I know full well that it is 1m-
p‘:) procure one for twenty
shil 5 -
“Of course,” stammered Bunter, who
was beginning to wish t'he floor would
open and swallow “that—that
was merely a figure of u:h sir! What
I menm {o say was that 1 found this
typewriter. "
thre!’" demanded Mr. Prout.

“In—in the Clm sir—that is to say,
in Friardale,

“Enough ! lad Mr. Prout sternly, I
have reason to believe, Bunter, um you

ire-purchasa be-

longing to Fi and took it to the Nailer
Typewriter Company, resenting your-
I('" as the owner of Qhe locument.”

h
be good enﬂng to ex-
amine that mnchxne Mr. , and
ascertain if the number cur:-upe s wn.h
lhe number on the agreement?
“Cortainly " said Mr. Bates,

Billy Bunter fairly shook in his shoes as
the typewriter-man came forward.

“This, sir,” said Mr. Bates, breaking
% impressive silence,. “is the machine

l-uch was hired fi

rom us over a weel

“My hat!” murmoured the Famous
Five in unison.

The last nail had now been hammered
into the coffin of the Bunter Typing

g S S
Bunwn guilt.

ing use of the form belonging
ta F:slmr T. Fuh the fat junior bad nb
tained a ma e on the hire-pus

But for the fact that he h-d

in pl

guilt would bhave been discovered long
efore. .

“Now look out fnr squalls and
cata mcu"‘ murmured Bol erry,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Way of thie Transgressor !
R. BATES was the first to speak.
“The setond instalment not
having been paid,” he said, “I
am empowered, 'on behalf oi
the company, to confiscate this machine.”
Billy Bunter attempted 8 final piece
of blu
“It's mine!” he said m:!lgnnnt!y e §
d rou to lay a finger on
Bater solemnly pfndnmd the
meot, and, raising one hand above
head, began guoting from the docu-
. a3 follows :
“In case the said rent shall be |.u arrear
more than seven days, or
er commits any breach uf thu agree-
the owners shall thereupon

mar be, of appears o be, oecupying, -
thers to search for and retake the said
typewriter withont any resistance on the
part of the hirer, his relatives, friends, or
servants
Tre Maoxer Limnurr.—No. 603,

Alter which, Mr, Bates drew a deep
breath, and glared at the Famous Five,
as if Lo expected some sort of opposition
from that quarter,

*“ Calm yoursell, my dear man!" said
Mr. Prout. *“Na one challenges your
right to remove this-machine in default

u may take it away—
Fish, desire to toke over the
trpeumter"’

Fisher T. Fish shook his head.

Afur the sudden and complets collapes | 375,

¢ Bunter Typing Agency, it was not
kad; that & Fish Typing Agency would
receive much support from the lrnuuur
authors in the ave.

“I guess thére's nothing doing!” aid
Fish.

“Very well,” said the master of the

Fifth. "*The machine will be returned
to the company.  You, Bunter, will
follow me!"

“Oh crumbs ! Where—where to, sir "
“The question is superfluous!” said
Mr. Prout drily. “In_ the temporary
-bnema of Mr. Quelch, I intend to take
udy, where I shall express,
thmu;h a?u medium of a severs c-mng.
ong disapproval of deceit and
Talachaod | Follon e at ones
The Fifth Form-master seldom took a
delight in caning boys; but on this occa-
sion he made a perfect orgy of it.

“Hold out your hand, Bunter !"

Billy Buntor gingerly extended s fat
k | palm,

ish, nruil swish1

aoo0p 1"
“Now the other hmd 1” rapped out
Mr. Prout.

“Yow! I-—I've luﬂ enmg-h ir 1"

“I think I am tter judge of
that, Bunter! Ubsy m'”

Out went BA!J‘ Bunter's other hand,
and down cal e cane. Tt bit into the
fat junior's pl.'lm causing him to execute
& new And more active fo{m of Juzz.

“Ow! Yah!

“If sou continue o utter thos rd
ejaculations, Bunter, T shall ldm er
further chastisement 1"

crumbs !
“I trust you \'nll not r!lnﬂ- to_such
duphulv again! You
Bilfy Bunter, :ubzmg his aching
_pn1.|nu. went.

But' he was not yet out of the wood.

The story of his amazing conduct had
spread through the Remove; and when
e emerged mto the Close the Int junior
bec%ne H;: centre of a hostile crowd,

Bump bim
“Make him run the
Billy Bunter blink

farious faces wrouwnd B~

e had ste out of the frying-pan
ot e ha TR, nt ot thefrripe pan

n bad enongh; but & worse

untlet 1"
wildly at the

im.
“You fat worm!" urlmmed Squiff.
“Give me back my two bob
E" Likewise my one-and-six ! I said Dick
a Anrl my half-crown!” sid Ogilvy.
*“You've let ua all down! You pretrndzd
that you'd type our stuf, and you can't

ty?e for t
“Make him disgorge his_ill-gotten
gmw'" growled Bo gluu\e: major.
But the juniors were unlucky,
‘The funds of the Bunter
A ency reposed in Mrs. Mim|
Billy Bunter had squandered all
ltlme in riotous living.

“1—I say, you fellows—"
“Pay up!”

-| sTAmPs 1

Order Next Week’'s “GEM” NOW!

“You—you'll have to it 4ill my
pastal-order comes! I'm stbny !”

The juniors said good-bye to their

: \boy maant th have their

pound of fesh, all the same.

Billy Bunter turned to flee as & mmed
army of Removites bore down upon him.

He souttled along fop a few yards like
a frightened rabbit. d_then Bolsover
major tripped him up, st junior
landed in & squirming heap on the

F;ra' Murder I'* he yelled.
vy ha d upon Bunter,
and hc was nuad bodily in the air, only
to be dumped down again with terril
nce.
“ Yaroooh!"
“Go casy; th:re'"
Whartgn. fat o

out Harry
a\?':ﬂilready been

uniors were not in the humour
to h:imw the quality of mercy.

They were an, with :I-ehm:lres for
having allowed Bunter to dupe them so
easily; and they were more angry still
with the fat junior.

At least half a dozen times, Billy
Bunter was hnl:npad on the unsym-
pathetic fag:

‘When ﬂ:e nvengn—- had finished with
hu:u thure was bardly a breath left in

"at chat oment Mr. Bates emerged
into_the Cl cing beneath the
weight of tbe “ Sta «nur

ob Cher: dden m-pn-
 We'll make Buntar carry the machine

ack to cumﬁaldl" ‘e said i

“That's the idea !

p!" growled Bolsover major,
mbsurt:ng : heavy boot in Billy Bunter's
ribs,

I won't! B’anlf Bully! Go lnd
entcoke! Vah
Bolsover major exerted his rkengﬂ\

and sucoeeded in @ragging the fat junior
to his feet.

“* This Mr.  Bates!” shouted
Hugant. *Burter's kindly consented ta
carr, ﬂu’h vrntcr back for you!"

a,

nmy Bunter lqullﬁmed and. struggled

writer was ﬁlrult into
e lurched through the
Greyfriars, groaning and

| Srunting as he went

“Keep him on the go, Mr, Bates!" ex-

claimed herry.  “Give hm n
e tle prod in the back every time he
slacks !

- 'E‘ruﬂ m said Mr. Bates.

And » moment later the ( perspiring

form of William Ceorge Bunter, late
propristor of the Bunter Typing Agency,
ppenzed down the long, white roa

wluch led to Courtﬁeld

That evening, Harry “Wharton & Co.
re-submitted their contributions to the
Editor of the Comp lnl$ Papers, explain-
ing what had happened to them in the
first instance.

The explemhon wag acoepted—and so
were most of the contributions,

The Editor reémarked that, in the cir-
cumstances, s and articles need not
be typewritte d the vexed problem
of sccuring a machine no longer arose.

‘Thus ¢nded the brief ane mglnnoun
career of the Bunter Typing Agency !

3 THE END.
(Don’t miss “THE TWELVE
next Monday's Grand
Long Complete Story of Greyfriars
School—by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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THE CEM. THE BOYS"

| THE MAONET.
Every Monday.

=
For Next Donday.
THE TWELVE STAMPS!"
By Frank Richards.
Veat week's sory will deal with the adven-
of Wharton & Co., and of the
um c!l e Thind st Becond Forums.  Dicky
iz the priscipal  character, and
ety mamea unfortunate affuir
when Harry Whart precious collection of
~tamps is pilfered.

Howey the fays of Greyfriars rally
round 1) und eventually the mysters is
eared u a salisfactory manner, and all
mowell that ends” well

“THE TWELVE STAMPS!™
one of the most exelting stories our
r

sthor ha written for many months
past, and readers of the “Magnet * Library
are urged to place an advance order with
HCIr BeWsagens at ONCe.

““THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.”
oo 1 of the new edition of the <G. 1.
now takin. . Amother weel. (]
Tird work ‘upon this great, sehoal Journal hias
wade all the difierence in the wor

1 am more than plr:\wd with Llhe way the
“Greyfriars Herald * is progressing—I
really delighted; for 1 am sure that it is going
to be the greatest success of its time.

The Editor’s Chat

The Companion Papers are:
FRIEND.
Every Wed,  Every Monday.

YOUR EDITOR I8 ALWAYS CLAD TO HEAR FROH HiS IIEIDEIIS.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY,

CHUCHLES, THE PEMHY POPULAR
day.  Every

=

TOBER
is now only about o month abead, sud for
mie that month will go at lightning gpced, for
fong hefore the first number of the “ Ureyfrinrs
cralit » Ia out 1 shall be working lard upo
the succeeding numbers.

The time will go quickly for all of you, 100,
if you are doing what 1 asked—thut y
ing on a definite campaigu for the purpose o
sproading the mews of the “Kcnm.l #7 re.
Appearaiice amolgat your triends.

CAN \'DLI THINK ?
, of course you can think; but that is
only falf the question. | Cav you think of a
chum, either boy or girl, w you have
not mentioned that the “vrrxfn-ua Herald »
is coming out again !

And if thet any my whom you want to
make your el let w about it, and
persunde him to get Yhe frus mamber. of the
and ever after that he will be your
staunch chum,

Yes,

NOW IS THE TIME
to tell every hoy and girl you know about
Harry Wharton's great school jourual, for
there about n month left.
Now, pleage, et busy about it st once, and
will carry on the good work of

il
ml].l g the "‘I}rry(rluri Herald " just what I
hink all my readérs would like it to be.

——

" CONGRATULATIONS FROM
MANCHESTER.

Th following 12 a letter 1 have re
two of my girl cliunss:

Dear Mr. Editor,—Having just ‘inisi
week's Maoner, we really must take
apportunity of congratulating you upon your
ahsolutely aplendid stories.  Though we are
Le tte the 3[.:,\”:” maich as
1

ived from

1 l|‘in
the

have ihe. Maaxer delfvered cr
without* fuil, uud thivk it is by
the best way, a5 thers s such & great domand
for it that you are never sure of getting your
€opy. Thereore, Mr.-Editor, we will just let
308 know that even when we are grandiiathers
—if ever—we shall always engourage the
younger penple to tead the good oid AboseT.
“Two enthusiastie readers,
~Fio and Jo.*

I am really grateful to my two Manches
girt chumy for that splendid letter, 1t cheers
me up uem-uduuny to know that 1 liave such
loyal supy

1 am |Ew‘lrﬁ dn—imhlell to liave such Iotters
from my readers, for, o the best

can have for one's VIO“‘\ is 1o know
That it 15 appreciated.
pEiclored with the lotter, = Flo and m
g verse, which b rea
Creditable efiort -

AN ODE TO THE “ MAGNET.®

“ Now, boys and girls, the ¥,
We'll promise you with mirth }ﬂn e
To read of Bumter aud all his tu d’

*and th

sent,
@ wost

ul Huck,

okel
Could you wish for o better iokers
And now the ‘Bounder® we really must
ntiou,
Sufficient to'say ke's quite an iuvention.
So liere’s good luck to the Gresfriars Sehool,
May its popularity never grow cool
YOUR Enrror,

i}

<+
+

4 apd .
Fo-fod ey Lo oa ae o

¥ ¥ +

SYNOPSIS.
Juhnny Goggs comes to Ryleombe Grammar
{rom klingham with his ehums

Sehool F
Trickett, Blonnt, and Waters.
‘Gozge 13 & jiviitsu expert,
pursoviatar, and the lorganiser of o
eads an expeditio
Merians ta St. Jim's, and accomplishes ome o
the most daring night raids ever perpetrated.
Gerald Cutts of St. Jim's falle foul of Bingo,
the huteher, and after n scrap, in which Enln
is worsted, Bingo picks o quarrel with Gogg:
Bingo s completely defeated, and
sees @ big bet. (0gys accepts Biugo's cha
v "to ' reborn Bght, wherein Snipe and
Larking see x chupee of scoring oft Gogz:
y Sungest to Cutls, who readily falls into
line, thal Goges shall be kidnapped before the
ﬂu.m is due Lo come off, thus making him
ar i Tank,

A clever im-
any brilliant
Gram-

5

(New read on.)

The Way to Work Goggs !
HAT'S gulng to bo the mos
thix said Larkin
ydny “nad  come
The Grlmnllnnn plotters

.Cutts again, to learn that he had

asquaintances, and bad

his  tw
found th
Cutts seemed in
HI. Wlud talked ©

imorz, ai
Bim. They had agreed Lo u
odds upon Goggs (hat he
wiven them upon Binge, and he
that they only
chanee of wiping out kb
They know enous] of the game
that te was an absurd price
Ve 1, wl|¢rP the combatants were so

“rich ul:cIL to Et, Leger
Leark: i unto

essed

e
\tld 15 that. Be wight have a
his theu.

m» remembered it

ext wh
Snipe tapped at the door of the m-u which
the four shared, just after tea, and stuck in
his head
fﬂ

notlon

‘b sald. “T bad a
alene
said lJous politely

Snipe re-

t now
wing besitation

s the lnvitation,
uineholerome. faes dlsapres
did that chap want with

" with sos §
Aid

you.

ed
ave .N The very Jeane ia,
replied Greg

mest

“Don't you have anyt
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