No. £07. Vol. XiIl.

MR LCH,

ey friars.) 27-3-19




THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

& Co.

THE FIRST CHAFTER.
*“Get Your Hair Cut !>

onp
Mr. Quelch, 1he master of the
Remove Form at Greyfriars

I
T
ol rapped out the name.

Scho.
fat the owner of ®t did pot reply, or

Todd!
Harry Wharton looked round at Alonzo
Todd in some alarm. Mr. Quelch was
growing ungry, oud le bad alrcady
taken o business-like grip on the pointer.
ll-nv Wharton tried to cateh Alonzo
ut in vain A
as  apparently immersed in
That was nothing unusual, for
Todd was a strange sort of fellow
some subjects he was a genius,
At all events, he said he was, ....1 e
the mlormation fiest-hand, of
o seven wyllnblos, of which the onlm
fellows did not even know the m
uuhd off Alonzo Todd's Lou.nu- at ;ht
ug spesd when he was fairly going.
He could tell you the

and eyes
gleaming down his long nose, he would
hold forth for hours togethe: th
,a.-g of the patato, which w
ut he would sometimes gi the
m-ln a rest in favour of soms other
subject.

When Alonzo Todd was ou the “trail,

T

as Bob Cherry had put it. of & new and
learnéd pubject, he was st to the world
.—dead to his surroundings. At such a

time, what did Roman bistory matter

But Mr, Horace Henry Samuel Quelch,
who was Tnaster of the Remove Form.
had no sympathy whatever with Alonzo
Todd's ideas, and it was bis duty to cram
A certain nunuhl\ of Roman history into
the heads of the Remorites.

Heoce the doud that gathered on his
brow, and Lis grip on the pointer, when
ed to answer to his name.

The nama was rapped out for the third
time,

Mr

Quelch's voira rose or
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still the deep thinker did net hcar, or
did not heed.

Alonzo Todd was sitting at the end of
n form, and Harold Skinner was uext to
him. Skinner could have nudged him
into. wakefulness; but Skinner didn’t
Skinner was a cad, and he prefefred to
st tight and wait for the fun.

“Todd "

The ass ! mottered Harry Wharton.
- ]In Il get a kicking :
t bee hns he got in his bonnet this

lum'.
Robert Ogilty, the Scofs junior, jerked
ball towards Todd to’ startle

ill take Gity lines!™

**Oh "
“Todd !
stridos munu!- Alonzo Todd, and gave
him a rl? on the knuckles that effectually
h

Mr. Quelch took two long

startied him out o his deep reflections.

--m_=< What do you mean by this
conduct? 1 have spoken ta you four or
five times, and you have not answered !
thundered Mr. Quelch.

onzo "Todd blinked at him

am sorry, sir; I did not hear you—
or, perhaps it w more coirect to

say that 1 did not beed. 1 was ﬂ-rllin]{
couscious of someone speaking, but
tried to shut out the nowse so that it

terfere with the thread of

My Quelciu gasped, and the Removites
asped, too, ¥ were used to eurio
Emg- from Alonzo Todd, but this ‘was
llrnntr oven for Almlm
! Dear me!

lrmphd to believe,
more than wdiot
Oh sir!
f I did not think that
certainly eall yo
severely indeed !

o "

Sometimes T am
, that you are no

T should

out and cane you very

ence, boy " roaved Mr. Quelch
“I will not be interrupted in this way
when I am_ talking. Your general

appearance, Todd, convinces me that
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at

[ou s neglecting pot ouly your work,
ut are slack in the elementary duties
vel ; in the school is expected to

“No_ wonder you cannat cven bon'
our Form mastér's voice,” cried
uelch. * Your hair, Todd, is a dn-
srace.to the school—it is all over your
Vhen did you last bave it cut?

.\bune eight weeks ago, er "
Quelch's mmlcth- eyes looked

mure steely than ever us ho uﬂmul dawi
on the head of the wnfortunate Alonzo,
and there was a general titter from the
rest of the Remavites

*Old Quelch s on the war pal‘| "
wured Boh Cherry to F 3 Tert
who was sitting n-{l to hm

Nugent. You

** Don’t answer me back, boy
Quelch. *“And, Cherry |
Yes, sirt™
*You will take anotber fifty lines for
appeaning in class with s head of bair
. that looks like a woolly door-mat "
ace went erimson

a disgrace. and it
does not anEar w have becn cut once
this term
“xiay T speak, sir?”
“What have you to say !
“I-I hl«rnl had my
In-nune it's not warth it, wr
Quekch stared hard a4 Bob Cherr:.
“ wlm da you mean, [
snapped. “ What do yoa mean Ly utter.
ing such nn absurd remark to your Form-
master *
"t

nmered Bol.

the profiteers, sir’  All the
lale ourtfield bave
p their prices, and none of
the chaps 'zﬂ ,,m sir !

Nonsense anapped Mr. Quelch.
You mﬂgu your e out “to-day with-
nul fail 1"

* Buntey !
“Yes, Mr, Qurl ch1"  replied Billy
Bunter, the fat junior. Bunter was the

Cepyright in the United States of America.
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fattest and greediest boy at Greyfriars,
and was kuown as the Owl of the Re-
move ause of thn enormous spectacles
he wore, or sometimes he was referred
to as the Porpoise hocame of his smze.
Anyway, Billy Bunter knew that he was

for avin e tdact Tasa
or liaving the audacity to appear in class
with nuchgl mop of n':r l{?:pcllhvaly

-g:mmg. and you will get it cut to.

illy Bnnm ran his fat fingers through
his ‘hair, and blinked harder than ever.
“All right, sir |” he said. * C-can you
lend me a r—1 mean, a shilling,

W Bay 1"

Mr,  Quelch simy asped out the
wo ﬁc never kg{t flha’; to make of
Hnmsn and thu :nmnr. unj
nerve in is in the Form-
room absolutely hok his bn-lh away.

“Yes, sir?_I haven’ tmymno:unme
at present. I'm g o postal-order
to-night from one of my titled rellhom.
80 if you could obliga me by I
ur o mpi- of bob—er—I

mean, two

, I—I could get my hair cut to-
F . & apite of the

ﬂn\v u 5nu suggest, sir, in spite
teers !

ing out for a thick elr to match, 1 sup-
pose.”

inned Harry
FHe's just® beginning

boil.
“Bunter, T hardly know what to say

to you. ou are an—an inary
boy ! Btand out here, sir, and hold out
your hand "
=M my haod, st
o Xer i M uelch. “I'm going
yon for—for your ast
o e ™ o ek

" Bily Bunter slowly left s place.

“Nots Doear Fold ont your hand "
Billy Buntor Beld i “out “gingerty
enough, and Mr. QIIW' gave him

r-lm, and the fﬂ
o)

Ow!
“Hnld nnt Lhu other hand, Bunter!”
bt (8. ease,
“Tho other lund instantly ! thun-
dcrrd the Fnrm master.
r hand received another cut,
and Bm; Bunm squirmed.

“Now down I said Mr. Quelch
angrily, “And you will see that you
appear in class to-morrow morning with
your hair gropurly cut.

arry Wharton, the cnptam of the
Remave stood up in his seat.

“Wharton, it is astounding that
should appear in class with yum hair i ll.
length. ~ As captain of the Form you
should make it your dlxt’ 1o see Tt
ymu eneral a o mple

oFrest o 1he boys. e
tol But I don't see why we should pay
a shilling for a hair-cut, sir,” said Harry
harton. 'The barbers in Friardale
nd Lmtﬁald used to do it for fourpence,
is only profiteering to charge a

Wharton !” snapped Mr.
"I do mot thisk any of you

Qualnh
have taken the troubl- to even ook for
& barber's shop.

“Oh snr"’
“ The whole class is a standing disgrace
tc Gmyfmn, continued Mr. Quelch.
!\ugm Bolsover, Bulstrods, Dutton,
l‘uh. Linlay, Russeli—why, goodness me,
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on Tooking yound T can sen that cvery
boy in the class hns negl get his
haircut! There exception, and that
hug[u Mau]uw:

erbert  Mauleverer, the schoclboy
earl, rose in his seat.

“I—1 got my hm cut only yesterday,
sir,” he drawli “Of course, T get il
trimmed every Rae?-. and ﬂxeu I get it
eut p}uperl) once a iurt.mght

And _what were “you charged!”
snaj ped Mr. Quelch.
e dandy of the Remove Jooked non-

“]—1 'm afraid T couldn’t tell you, sic!
I lhmk I ,nva Hue man a half-crown !
en oolishly extravagant,
Maleverer ! Buttha has 1 nothing at all
to do with the subject at preseat. Every
boy will see that - hi;ween now and to-
morrow morning he has his hair pwperly
cut | erwise he will be most uvarnly
ed. We will now proceed wil
lesson.  And Ji you show the I:ut ln-
, 1 shall send y
to the h-dm-st:r to be dealt with!™
Thchwcm was resumed, and the Re-
movites wera obliged to submit withou
=t
andling
been n very-: lu
Greyfriars.

SECOND
my‘ Tdea !

ESSONS wore over at last, and Mr.
Quelch released the Removites,
Mol enouth 10 g%
'orm-mastar was not
often in sort of mood, and it was very
seldom indeed thnt he threatened the

whole class with punishment if

away. The

ou | of the Remove, came in, smiling ch

Three-halfpence. 3

+Why should wo pay ntm- beastly pro-
fite bob for!it, thoug!
" rotten mnd ] "
“I'm not going to
until those beasts cut the price,”
said Harry Wharton. “It's all very fine
for Quelchy to say we haven's tried; but

b my hair eul

6 | we jolly well have!"

“1 went to Rogers' yesterday even-
e Jivs abuck I peiso up pow. with
the res

nd Wade's at Cm\rtﬁzld have, too."
“And so have Stanfore
“I¢'s nothing more e A
duwn ]:roﬁleenng, and I vote we strike

AR g ooy iy T
evuy o 3
ly ‘:L“:‘n rrry

s start a union. -
mm h hen are Bolshies,
else! Hallo! Who is this ?

in
There was a knock at the stndy door,
and it flew open. Fisher Tarelston Fisi
the American jubior and general hustle
"

fully.

ood !" said Fish.
galoots afe at home?”

& thin, keen face of the American
junior was unusnally-aniniated, and his
}‘ were gleaming with excitément.
is thin, staccito voice silenced the
on’ amongst

“I guess you

“T say, I guess you're at home?”
“Can’t you ses we are, you dummy "
snapped leri Wharton. * Now you've
ome you can clear out!™
d Fish. “I guess I've got
to  place before you

! Illl salve all this

uﬂur was not done.
The Remaovites flocked up to the Re-
move passage, and went into their various

studies.

o Old Iy on ﬂmw-r
said H % NP
3 = iow cnw Elmdy N

ht hnk:ﬂ’ !
"But it -ouldolnngno

duffer 'l‘odd
“ Alonzo's an ass !”

ont,
“ Bunter wants
Harry  Wharien ﬂ\m&hh books o ! to
the bookcase l'hlzli n umrl.

elch's sever hd
u-ad the mptuﬂ “of the leuvo .nd
was feeling very short and snappy
when the study door was flung apen.
“‘Hallo, hallo, Jcried

Ch-rry “Can we coma
“Yes, come .a Bob !" lied
Harry Wharton. “ talle this hair-

i
come for. Marky

cutting bizriey over

“That's what I'
and Inky are here,

Mark Linley, the Lancashire scholar-
ship bor, I !ullownd de..l, on Bob Cherry's

him came Hurree

Jnmset R.-m smgh the dusky Nabob of
Bhanipur. These three and ‘Wun l.un
the little Chinese junior, shared
No. 13; but they were mare often than
not to be found in Study No. 1, chattin,
or feeding, as the case mvght be, wit
Wharton and Nugent.

five juniors sat themselves down
and made themselves quite at home.

“It really is a bit thick of old Quelchy
to get his fag om about our blessed
hai ror

Ihlttonr exkeemsd and ludicrous sahib
really nt vlu must get our hair done
rutf\llly said  Hurree Bingh, in his
weird and wonderful English.

Harry Wharion grunted.

&F

'-A..a then Buahlr m Quelch's goat | ¥
41

Bob | Wharto

mble “with Que]chy, and will defeat il
ohu:t of these profiteers at the same

4 yon fellows have to coma =
e for ideas. This sleepy old ut-.nd min't
hr:Fhi enough for business stunts
Don’t ,wu lmng sn: of yaur rotten
wheezes in hes rry.

Jjunior. you give me a minute o

uru to explain '
“All right, Fishy,” loughed Harry

‘We will give von one minuti

exactly, and then Bob will fire the book.”
Fisher Tarleton Fish seemed satisfied,
lnd he came in and closed the study

"Bugk up, you duffer!" nxc'lalmed Beb

Cherry, hkmiﬂu‘ |\I|.,vrntc||. “You've
Tost ten secon up to now.

“It's the haircutting old Quelchy

talked about,” “said Fish. “Just you
silly galoots Jisten here! I guess we all
got it hot and strong in class this morn-
ing, and for onco our old Form-master
-dYuu jays do want a hair-cut

ell 2"
guc- "m the guy !r'lm is'going to
w‘xm v shrisked the juniors.
'm your man,” seid Fish. *'1 guess
I'm on the spot, and there min't no pro-
fitoering prices about me. I.cut hair fur
l'uurpcnce o time. No more and no e

id 0 of the century,”
‘junior.  ~ And
s Saioa wa ttart on. thase JuoRisc
Tre Macser Liszaar.—No. 607,
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g; can, ook gut for whn]s “streaks “of

Bob Ch!rry flung the henv: volume
down on to the study table again.
‘I)m Jmt a, for once,
uahy. " he 'x‘hm :m 't any reason
why we nhnnlnin t get our hair cut-here

whsn )nn conie to think of it.””
a wheeze at all,” agreed

Eury %
rxshg upanmene on- somebody - first,

41 - guess that's  easy,’ said - Fish.

“ Now, welll justhave, Iuiy as'the madeL
Pass me & pair of scissors, Wharton,”

Tha dusky Nabobof Bhlnl;ﬁur leapt up

in his ghair.

“ My -esteemed and ‘ludricrous ; chum | -

will , be _attacked “hangfully be[om he
chops my hair cutfully " he cried, . *
*“Comie on, Fou galoo

"R.eally, my esteeraed i "
s wn !" roared . “How the
dxci.em do you think 1 can cut your

blessed hair if you stand’ up and jabber
ﬂ:alﬂmltcn Eﬁal-sh at me?

Hurled Bmgll backed to-the other side
the nhlu
T

;l and muled across at thd

Pyc “waph to’ see. an i

gﬁeu you'll-cblige them‘.'"
‘y Judicrous chnm, T object re-

gruufnllyl'

Fluher i g?:ah glme{ across.at the

—1 gvcu Tl only :ut onz l:d! Iulﬁ
%o shaw these galoots. = Coms Inky,

it-won't h‘}llrt you, &nd I gue m that biack,
curly ndrl e cf vours wnn't ke loog 3

h "

"My esteemed and ludmmuu chum.
zap miake up his mind quickfull til:j

cur.fulls szid Hurree Singh.
t blame you, Inky,” lau, lned
Harry. Wha rtan.  “ But I do think

i3 somathing in this wheeze of Fishy's; 0}
but it's Wednesday to-day, and I'm no
Lully well going to waste o hali- hokdly
aving my ]mr cut here
“Tt long,” said Fish.
g has Pu‘ﬂu u :lﬁvﬁn-h ut we're gmna
own. to t 1l o
im0 ‘?ur el in auernoon

“.Mmm.llm}_fpu three.”
that'll just suit me,
eaid Fni: BN gt o bt e

et the barber's sh
ready, and then o B iy
Moses

want to go down to
and hire a few things."
** What on carth for?” .
“¥You guys don't know much about
clmu .things. You can't open u bleesed
sh op w:thuu: & stock, can you?
can’t you? All you want is a
brush lnd comb and a few scissors and
an aprom. Ycu can borrow those things
in the u:lhuoal
“Well, what do you' w.nnl. to get from
Moges’ mnnd hand tha
uces 1 knaw what I want, and I'll
mme dcwn to Courtfield with you when
¥

Il right, then."”

ow, I guess I must hustle avound,"

said  Fish, gpening the study door.
“It’s no good ‘opening a barber's shop

un 'e:u the ‘place is well stocked, and it

ain't going to be easy to get scissors and

mmiu and hrqhhw and hair-gil out of
these guya in"the Remaove.

“ Dnn". vnn lat me catch_you taking
¥ thmxt"’ hooted Hob Cherry.
leave. my blessed cnmb

“ And mme, too!”
Tee Macxpr Liprsny.—No. 607.

"I shall want to see | W

o | tion to
| mere lmr-cut had_at_once |hn

“T guess you jays hl.\'! ol & pdoriden
of Dxelllng a saloon.

- “Well, you ll cali at Study ]\ 14
when you're ready?” said k. . “D:
half-past. three. - I guess I shall have the
shop goin, “ full swing. But 1 guess.

must see tl gny gdojlau bed AL
Fisl arry

“All right, gl

herton. ' We'll come. along later_on
and see how you are getﬁmg on. . I'm
jolly cortain T'in ot going o let you

ir. mml T've seen . mmnhody

"1 guess ﬁmt Il be 0.KZ," said the
Amsré;an )mnur, elamming the utmiy
or

TBE l'H!RD IJHAPTER.
Fish Siarts Borrowlrig.
THE Yankee  schioolboy . had
American ideas, and when once
}:a started

work . he’ went

sly.
¥, to the_ juniors
of the Remore £3zu1 n;ae morning ha
ml 1 8 o6 len riumit)
in Fish's n‘;‘iﬁa s £ oo]mg‘u?uo objec.
ng mrhlhnt f

the shekels. Fourpence -for n_hnr-cut'
He worked it out in’his brain at light-
ning . g were nearly
boys in the Remove. At fourpence a
time this would. bring--him in ' quite =
decnnt sum of ‘money, and so Fish Had
n himself heart and ml :nm the
luhemu
Fish had an uplimited supply of ndans
Harry Wharton & Co. were tick to death
neu hesring about them, ‘and never a
passed that the Yankee junior was
nat thrown out bodily I;hrung]( the dook-
B of Stady No.-1. It scemed that
s a general rule; hid to suffer this
penalty for “hawking "
round the Remowa ‘stu T
that he had at last had a stunt more or
less officially sanctioned by the captain

of the Ramﬂre, Fish Wﬂﬂ abead without |

wasting any mare

He rushed dnwn ta Lhe schaol notice-
board, and scribbled out a notice on &
piece of paper he. tor- off the bottom of
an _announcem lgn pinned up.
b ke Bl mencil oo oommed. oy
then scribbled away, nnd mnnad -his.
effort ap on to the boa;

He read it uu--ug-'h huhly before
hurrying on.

“NOTICE.
“The irm of Fish, Limited, is openin,
hairdressing saloon in Btud 0. 1
Ramnva Passage, this nftarnuon (Wed

P RN Kinds of bair will be cut ab o5
trémely low prices. Prefects and Sixth-
Formers shaved at moderate prices.
Shampoos extra. False hair supplied by
arrangement. Hair Iotions, etc., obtain-

able. No connection with any other

Walk up in your thousands!
(.‘ignmng day, Wednesday afternoan.
No Profiteering !- Fellows in the” Re-
move are invited to roll up in their
thcumnds nnd support huo industries. -
Chn k d‘“ alk u i
“Cheap and good ! Cal only taken I
Anvhudy asking for_ credit “will ‘be
ejected.  This is the offer of the season!
“*(Signed) FisuER -TARLETON F)au,
“Managing Director.”

“I guess that fills the bill 1” muttered
Fish, “It1 fetch ‘em al right. Now
for stacking the

Heharcied avway e e ot s

caught sight of & group of “Removites
coming along the passage, | and: he hurried
upetairs again. -~ .

 Bhaving's & new departure,” fig md
“That means I must have a razor.
try Coker of |.he Fifth, ‘as ‘re shlv!l

I lumch

Fish -mv.& ut - Coker's atudy, ensI
hppecl on the door. A voice from within
uted ont for him en enter, and the
Ameuun iz d “the dﬂor ,uu]

hat “do you . want, you young
baundm-' snip;ed the great Coker. 7
'Fueu 1 want to lmzmw

thiny :
Pt od it aeiind 6 ke

er jumped up & m the poker

“fout of the El‘a-gra}:é and Fish™ ng,p‘“lua

tomake n run. for it” The Remotites
were mnever very welcome in Coker’s
study. - The burly Fifth-Former . had .
been ragged too fvtan for him to a
ciate o Emndly visit from a kid of
Lower Fourth, as he was pleased to "lur
to the B.nmmnu.

“F ‘guess you - meedn't get exucaa
Caker, you jay !" cried Fish. “I'w
want ta borraw your safety-razor ﬂig
your hair-lotion md your brash
comb, and—""

Horaco Coker’ and Potter and Gnene
exchanged glances. ish’s
seenied too much fur them. - T]:
st ‘one angther, and then sta:
Yankee junior: The great Fifth- Formers
mere o€ quite prepared for such chesk

ph 1l réturn’ them' to !ou sotns e o
night;"” said Fish; after a pause. - 1
guess you guys needn't (hmk that T shlll
eat them,

- You—you ehaelq oung mlberl"

roared-
“ What's that 1"
“You dare Yo comie: Iu inbito borw
m) taakle? -Me? © Coker - W "l
this poker. scross your
runrl out of that doerin a secumd m

if “you

‘l‘he pal.m— flew acrass the study, And
met megnm:ofl.hsdum with a crash.
mh bobbed his head out just in tnne,

slammed the door to with a hang.

“Yon owhni guy!" he roared
through thé keyhole. “] uess if that
mker had got me I bave been

Coker & C6., on the other side of the
doar, made a rush across the room, and
Fish heard them mmnns He mldn up
his mind in flew n.wg the
currldor out u[ huml way.

"My stars and abxpeu"' gasped Fish.
“It's no good g« g to those jays for
anything. I gna- this looks- lake ]mvmg
to borrow the things out of the dormi-
tories.”

The .American junior climbed the
stairs !zadlng to. the Fourth Form
dormitory, and ‘entered after cautiously
.a.-;cemumng}l whethér anyone was inside,
However, the coast wos clear, and it did
not take Fish long".u walk down the
ong room and borrow & few articles
from the tidy row of dressing-tables

“(ee-whiz I"'he mutteréd. “Just the
very things for the saloon! Halla! I
guess that's a good haif-brush, And
TNl just borrow those combs and those
scisors there. Hallo!- What's this 77

Fish picked up alarge bottle contain-
ing some highly:toloured liguid. - He
pulled out the cork and miffed at
eou tents, A pleasant aroma satisfled
Fish tremundoul] and he replaced tha
cork and put the bottle into his trousers-

pocket
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* Look, Quelch ! ** said the Fifth Form-master, pointing
Mr. Quelch and Wingate followed the- direction

up to_the window.
ery of alarm. {See Chapter 9.

of Mr. Prout’s outstreiched arm, and

“[{’s a most remarkable thing !
the next moment they gave a

“T guess that belongs to Coker,” he
muttered.  “That'll ;u fine. I guess
this #aloon “will ‘want more scissors,
though. T'll just go along to—— My
stars! There's some silly jay coming
along !"

The sound of heavy footsteps on the
stairs outside warned the Yankee junior
that there was someone on their way up
to the dormitory, and Fish looked around
him with a scared expression.

amp, tramp, tram)

.“Oh, my stars!" gasped Fish.
guess I'll have to get under a bed !"

The American junior went down on
knees, ..and scrambled
under. one 'of the beds, and waited in
breathless. éxpectation. . The footsteps
outside s t the door an instant,

and then”the owner of them tramped in, | h

and made-for one of the dressing-tables.
Fish heard the intruder mutter some-
b pod-‘out from beneath

It
recognised .the back -of -the burly Fifth-

Former, who ‘was looking over his
dressing-table. )
Blundell grunted.

fathead’s been
“And

Some blithering _ fathe:
borrowing my brushes!” he said.

comb as well!

If I catch the rotier
half scrag_hun 1

i

Fish quaked.
Blundell walked ‘across to another
dressing-table, and borrowed a pair of

operation took a minute or two, and Fish
concluded that the Fifth-Former was
ring out, and was not intending to
ang about in the dormitory. For once
the Yankee's surmise was correct; for
after setting his tie straight by the aid
of the looking-glass, Blundell went
stamping out of the dormitor:
clmeg the door behind him with & bang.
Blundell was evidently feeling annoyed
about the brushes.

Fisher Tarleton Fish- scramfbled out
from beneath the bed, and after a brief
itation replaced Blundell's brushes
an rrowed somebody else's. At
same time he collected a few more bottles
he found standing on the. various tables.

stock 1o opes

Yankee junior, taking a final lo

“Tll get down to the study now, and get

8'}7 place in working order for the——
R

One of the bottles Fish had borrowed
slipped through his hands, and crashed

on to the dormitory floor, and flew fiito &
dozen pieces. The bottle had contained
some beautifully sconted - brilliantine,
and bad been used to beautify and im-
prove Tomlinson's hair. Now the il
trickled its way across the polished floor
of the .dormitory, and tlhie atmosphers
became scented with a sickly aroma.

“Oh, my stars and siripes 1 gosped
Fish " That's Tairly busted it, 5 yom
like'! 1 guess I'd better leave that as it

is, before any of those
come up and catch me. :

Fish stood staring at the result of the

i oment dr two, and then
turnéd towards the door.

““Stars and stripes | he muttered. “I
guess it’s time 1 vamoosed"this ranch. .1t
wor bealthy for me if they find me
and that rotten bottle in the samé place,™

gays in the Fifth

+ THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Johnny Bull Docsn’t Like'lf. .
ISHER T. FISH #¢ached the Re-

move Form passage-salely, and
ho .gave a-gasp of relicf as_he
bounced into the, end study—No.
14. He fung the door open with & crash,
expecting to find Johnny Bull and Field,
Tue MaGRET Liprirr.—No. 607.



his study-matee, ‘inside. But the study
was -Suu empty, and the Yankee junior
?] the various articles he had raided
rom the Fifth-Formers, on the. study

tal
_'ﬂ.a nd study waa not a very larg
lt was a-good deal smaller than
l\m. 1; and Fish surveyed the little apart-
manl with & erif aye. s 5
s ows i oky saloon for -a
i itaied k;mt it can't be

helped i q u h-va to dn., These jays
must know come to, !ll juu
wute out & nohoe e :

of paper from Johnny Bulls exercise-

2 belu‘l:‘:lrl scribbled out a few words in
" FISH, LIMITED,
HAIRDRESSING SALOON.’
ALLEKINDS OF HAIR CUT, 4d. EACH.
SHAVING DONE HﬁRE, 3d,
qu.mlloo 2d. 5
WIGS MADE BY AB.RANGEMENT

ve - them !

g just over it, and ‘hen

wn placed in front of this.
. The enamelled cm basin used for wash-
up the tea-things was put-on the
quite handy, near the chair to be
und by the customer. B -
The brushes and coml
bottles raided from th F:!D.h Form dormi-

nur

bie, a dishcloth and an
wh:ch h-d lay hidden for
several terma in the bookense cupboard,
wero dragged out and hung over the
back of the customers chair.

In a few minutes Study No. 14 wa
transformed.  Johnny Bnll and Fl:ld
=ould barcly recognise it as their own
re study when they came along. But a
ttle llnnil like ﬂ:-t nev:r entered the
cad, and he paused at last
in his efforts, and stood with his hands
on his hips with his legs wide apart.

* I guess that completely fills the bill,”
be muttered. ““When I've got the rést
of the stuff from old Moses, thuse Jaye
will show sonc surprise,.I gue

It remained to be pmrzr] that F sh was
right in his surmise. There was quite
a lot of trouble looming ahead -for tl:e
ambitious Yan!

Footsteps could be heard coming alori
the Remove passage, and FJsherg Fuﬁ
closed the door qumly, so that his notice
could be seen to advantage by lnybod:
Ppassing.

“Here come two of the jays!” mur-
mured Fish. I guess that bill of mine
on the ,.ut.ca.boaxd will soon begin to
draw

The (uu(atapa autnde
somebedy in the pass
ejaculation, and the -eudy-dom- was fAung

open.
ThE MaGxeT I-.ﬂm".—No. ﬁa’.'._ ik

The Al‘nerlcan‘flmwr tore out a :hmt ,

s, and razors and.

Johnny Bull and Field appearod, dnd
red in astonishmen

Wlu'. the—""hegan led

'y giddy aunt 1" gasped Jotin Bull.

Fisher 7. Fish grested them with s

3nu re_in time
arked.  * .-\re you loekl
for a Obeli Imx: cut, Bull 1 -
“ A—a cheap hair-cut ?”
“That's the_nation. - No_profiteering.
Ererything - cliesp, . {Txircuts. st fonr.
& time}: and ﬂmmpoau anly Iup
p:nc' extra. w
“Bbut—' . -
guess you' xe mlp@md " said Fuh,
"l'lwm stunts bave to be worked at
’.5'.’"" no. cob-

Iy
“Look at that blessed table!™ gasped
Field.: * \V]\ere the dickens did you get
that lot fro:;!"

“And our hh-ed bowl 1" nclmn«l
Johghny Bu]] “Wh 0. that for

“And “v;hl:];ha ddo you thmi
re jolly w ing to-tdo now you've
tumed‘oux blué‘; ;It!.idy upiu'h dglnﬂ"
ho-r'l-d Bull.
I neu youll have to lamp it!"

Yo tays aco sl bebind the times
‘Wharton' show, and 1

guess it's mghbeune.mmnrnm
Gantary. Kom then, "ue you Iooking for
& cheap hair-cut

S fepe “l;'l 19, :ﬁﬂ Bull |nmly VT l.uuk
ol pape a
rid m"l“;unn’——,- n

and Toe fonsd him!" daid Bull
Wads in, Field I
Elndv off, you' gups " roetsd

Fish.
‘Dortt ou our tricks here. It's
Ry i i

u blessed guys have got to nk
your mops cut to.day, whether you Like it
or not!"

Johnny Bul leapt forward and ga

the edge of the etu':]y table. “The ;ﬂl“&ed

Jumur ..na a cry of
lcck Jout !

Crash !

Over went the fablo, and the borrawed |
stock of the Fish hairdressing establish-
ment was hurled hurtling on to tba study
Carpet. -Fisher T. Fish staggered back,
hower of scissors an b

loh is on the war-trail, |

m. -
Yuu'].l -upset my | gl

arkad, b
Oh ! Hold-on, yaw silly guy " Yow !

THE BEST 42 LIBRARY B~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 4% LIBRARY. i L

“You ‘bu; I3 jabberwock 1”

“Ha, ha,

Fighér T. Fish staggered up. wis
very dust; nnd r:r_y breathless and ve:

angry. d ‘tuined a great deal o
his stack by aohing ob H >
“Yon frabjous tuckoo!”. he [:uwlad..

“T've. lhl: gllva yau |t, o
i ur life uesa !
mny Bull fweed'ul‘!:

jope ! 1 guess T]llet you off,” siid

Fish rﬂ.her astily,  * ¥ou've -mucked
up my show, and interrupted my: trade!”
“TH mtﬂrum it again; md hnm
hlrder you try it on
Johnny, Ball ravhfully:
T'm going to have my
a swindling barber’s saloon
“It ain't ben'mnd}e’mld
Fish heatedly. *1'm cutting b oy
[. I'm doing the Remove & po_d
nm by emnpuung with u:m awil ng
L'.“Yeu‘d qu.r take.a shop in

n’ the vil-
aid Jnhnn: ‘Bull dely.

iy nﬂmd nts

E

oM uess that can un ‘my
ﬂ_y fzi a s‘i’amr ou gumn wrong,” gaid
Bu Now, gather up all that ot and

MI y t : 1 tart,
- Ars you [ull\z o make | star ynu
uffer 1"

o
“Bot I tell yo and Chi 5 E
and Nugent l.nd [nk nui Llnley and
tbo olberjnlly L: l about m"
howled ‘Fisher ] They tol
:n l hw rn'imn.a h-.lt
e will ‘he

ik, i koo Akt qmﬂ., e
nﬂ:lursd ugryhodyh:.nl their mops cut

A
T a buba time for it.  I'm going t0 |
it for fourpence.”
“But_you don’t Imulr lnythmg abaut
,Jou frabj uuu anl”
1 guess
nlum,y Bul] -and - Field-exchanged

Are we

Field, n

W= I,
hr

viars snd stripes 1 ‘howled
ish, . ¢ Haven's, 1 Sold o, that he's
coming “long? Lo here -soan,
g M 1t A o B
shop ! Taok s thal briliniiad roning
all Ger the rotéen, ca o
e

get GIIH’ crmd the - Y

E;um;g to put up -with u-"
ar o pause,
n is M in gat hu

fety-razors and brushes and . combs. o Y

“ Yaw! op 1" 2 junior.” “T guess you've got cobwebs all

P S over you, you galoot|”

Johnny Bull grasped the American | Fisher T. Fish bt - atd
junior in his sturdy arms. He rolled him | gathered up tho combs and brushes and
grez: o0 the carpet, and bumped him | ufety.razors and bot and pl

" b 4 T them on the table again, and Johnny
There!” he gaspe That's for| Bull and Field gazed ot silence.
turnmg m; study into a barber’s lhup' “Here they come !” Fish, as fogt-

0 steps ware heard in the passage outside.

ump ou guys can clear off | You've dona

PR for Ecnr blessed cheek, =r,mg cnough bleesed dumago i hers
to,diddle the chape in the Remove ! “T1I jally well: go and seq i Sy

S e ey i L any-

ek
hat's for playing the giddy ox!™
- “Yaroooh I” g

1 extra one for luck 1"

Fuher T Fish rolled on the carpel
roaring. He rolled on  brushes
combs  and oily -bottles, and tllry hurt
bim, and he roared Amgain and
Finally he sat up in lﬁe widit. of the
scattered goods and s

HYod howbing guz I i,

“Ha, ha, ha "

"Ynu frozen chu amp !
“Ha, ha, ba!”

thing about “it “I'll-I'l scrag yuu il
you're blae, [‘uh:r

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
. Bad for Skinner.
£ ON'T mave!”
“ Make room, there
Order!”
“Rats 1"
“Take jt calmly,”

"

id Tom ngg'wing.

vory well for ,ou Ja... legged bounders !’
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Bnt what about me! 1 can't ses over

Tom Red-

Well, you wncr. me,"
and | when T do.”
"B, r..u.-—"

“Ring off, you fat dummy 1" snapped
Redwing.

e was an excited crowd of Re-
vites round the school notice-board

inwardly digest whatever the Yankes
junior had pinned up.
““Tf you duffers |hlll uu " shouted Bul-

strode, *“ I'll read it

“Go ahead!™

And the Remore looked and Iulmod
The notice, which had becn hast

drawn up by Fisher T. Fish, was sur-
Ensmg. o say the least. Thn Remove

ad not known quite what to ; but
they rerl.nu:ly had not erp-c

“ NOTICE!

**The firm of Fish, Limited, ia openin
s hairdressing saloon in Study 14
Remove pastugo, this aHerngon (W
ey

nesday).
**All kinds of hair will be cut at ex-
tremely low prices. Prefects and Sixth-
Formert whaved at
extra. False bair supplied
lrun]emm. Hair lotions, etc., obtain
.ua o connection with any athe

alk np m yc’hnhnumdn

“* Openin, edn 4
No préﬁleurlug' F:IIuwl in yhe Remove
are invited to roll up in their thousans
and s ppon. home industries.

alk up!  Walk up!
o Gt i good” Coah only sken!
Ang! asking for credit will - be

ejected

**This is ﬂw nﬁcr of the season!

#!(Signed) F: TarLeron Fism,
L ‘Manaalns Director.”

The Rmoﬂt- listened and stared and
commen Their comments were not
;5 n{l tu-mmble to the firm of Fish,

imif

moderate _prices.
b

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

and discussing the notice put up by the
Yankee junior.

In spite of themselves, the Rsmﬂnhl
could not help being impressed by the
initiative and cool cheek .,l’m. American.
3 no doubt that Fisher
7 of his many Sbtia fadings,
was a businesslike and energetic ynuﬂ;
and the Remove began to veer rous

a bob’s a bob in thesa
ner, ~* When

k , why should
profiteers take our money
off us like that?”

*That's what I say, my dear Skinner,"
said Alonzo Todd. “‘I'm quite sure my
Uncle Benjamin would wish us to m
courage one of our ow

Three-halfpence. T

cing his mouth an inch off Dutten’r
ear,
Tom Dutton smiled.
Yes, rather, Skinner! Tve quity
b my mind to patrenise Fish ot
m.. occasion.”
Vell, come along, then, you frabjort

aruld Skinner broke awa

'.’.

lunatic
from the
utton and

heels, and they made their way nlong
to the end study in the Remove passage.

They.met Johnny Bull and Field
few yards from No. 1, and the two mem-
bers of that notorious study were loohm1
very cross. They had just stamped out
the room -ilﬂ Ige interview with
their

n
any serious attempt to perform a ;ood
action, "

ood old Uncle Benzoline!” laughed
Wibley.

Ahall cartainly pebroniss Fish,
one,” continusd 1

g i
you' join me, Brown?"
1I—I'll come up with

"And so will 1" said Bkmrur “wil
come and get your hair cut,
utton

The deuf junior of Greyfriars stared
at Skinner.

“Do 1 know_your Aunt Hazicot?" he

exclaimed. * course I don’t! I do

not know any of your relations.”
Skinner.

£ 1"
"Jun hark at this deaf lunatic”
b ba 1

nk it's most extraordinary of

you to ask me such a Qllnlnnn con-

tinued the deaf junior. ‘' H the

nhelrem::dyau t!:mk I could hlve met

your

“1 didn’t sa; lﬁ lny!h of the sort.

Wha! “' at hu lho

bought

1
I wish _ynu lwunld spesk up, Skmnnr

said Dutton. only a trifle hard of [4
gur:ngl. n:]d you nndn!. ut; -but

on’t mumble your
By i Fotred e Bemoniten

“ Are oo oming g up to Study No. 14
to get your hair cut!” bawled Skinner,

they glared -ai
dhalr_ sy e ety oty .

“Fish at home 1" asked Skinner.
< Yoot growlod Fiold. * Hang bim 1

Fisher T, Fish heard the remarks is
the Pamegs, xnd ha poked bia haed vound
B dooe:

“Come _along, you jiys!” be cried
. T A1
e have miucked: Uilnas: ip 8 bit, b0
fm "ready to cut hair, shave, or sham:

B)unner and Todd and Dutton and Tom
Brown walked into Fish's saloon, and
gozed about them in some surprise.

* Now," the Yankee, smiling
gluunﬂ;r, “what can I do for you,

kinner 7 ‘A nice hair-cut, or perhaps you
would like to try a shave

Tom Brown and Alonzo Todd tittared

‘A shave sometimes does face a
lot of good. It keeps down t m)
and all that sort of thing,” co
Yankee. “Come on, you jay, squat
down here and try a shave!™

“You—you—" .

*Then tri a haircut? Old Quelchy

‘L about yeur hair this morn-
n:E arge fourpence a time, and
out 3 1o any style you wish.”

“' A hair-cut’s a hair-cut, im"t it? What
blessed style do you think 1 want? I'm

nob s blomed Chigaman ! Angrsy. I'm
B Bt T think Dt hed

"Hy onl_y Jhat 1" said Tnm dwing.
"Tho mrf‘l " h
has t cheek lnuug for
aogthing 1 e Hebose ourse,
Y»dy will go to his blessed ulnenl“
“The Head will come down on it,”
said Dick Rake.
"h mll bust up bofore ha ears of it,
" remarked Monty Newland
] drml know,"” said Alonzo Todd.
“If Fish is really going to cut hair
cheaply it might be worth while.”
Fou'd only look 'a giddy scarccrow
'Ill!fl he had finished Wllh you!™
“Well, I think it n-uxht. be tried.
After all, Mr. Quelch was very angry
.bom. our appearances, and if Fish is
to try to defeat those
-rrelcheﬁ profiteers think we might
give him a trisl and see how it works."
“Something in that,” _sai

bob just for a hair-cut!
in Courtfield and Friardale are rotten
thieves "

make a profit

-nmn)mw 1.
blessed

pruﬁu in that wa
leﬂ and

Desmor
“He'll probably shove something on
to our n-p !v .nd give us blood-poison.
Morgan.
kmx time there was a crowd
rd, reading and re-rea

ye'ra right!” said

ouT
ON OCT. 15%
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& A Grand School Story appears in

better go first, He can't hear a blessed

wor 5 -
sit!" eaid Fish,

“This way,
Dutte:

“Who is jolly well swaying !” snapped
Dutton.
¢ *This way, please !" howled Fish. “I

guess T didn't say anything about swey-
ing. You'd better g seén
to. Try an ear specialist for a change !
“ What
rotter 1"
The/ Yankee Removite stared hard at
the deaf junior, for Dutton had suddenly
adopted a puy h.mc attitude, and_he
eqnaved up to «yfmu-l
% nr;y threatening: man

are you talking sbout, you

The Yankee ]nmw eonducted Harold
Skinner into the chair placed. in front of
the cracked mu}ﬁr, and Skinner sat

own
“What's that dlrty “bewl for 1™
“ gugss you P put yout f face over that,”
mﬁ: tha towel round
\hnnera nenk and shoulders.  *This
liere saloon is absolutely up-to-date, and
the beauty of it all is that there’s no
blessed profiteering. Let me sea now,
you nud 2 shampoo, didn’t yon?™

m:u be tuppence, I guess.”

"\\h T

“ Tuppence, pleas:.
and meney in advance 1"

“ Yoa—y e silly fathead 1 cried Skin:

Gl y % <a the blessed money
n you've ﬁ ed the job... Have you
ever heard of anybody paying a barber
in advance?

s Nopcl But I guess this place is up-
to-dute

erc\ld Skinner seowled, and drew out
two pennies from his trousevs- pocket, and
n mng d:le caing-on to the table in. front

m “MaoxzEr I.xmunr.--b«o. 607.

No credit’ here,

This 15
Week's'

GEM.”

ﬁ.gmjau are, you beastly grabber "'

| sir!” said Fisher T, Fish. “I

"Il go right ahead now. Bit down,

Bmum ud Todd and tell that lopsided

‘m‘ ha can do h:lams 1I'm not
risking any =

this
The YmkeegRemonl-n ook a bettle
off the table. It was one of the many he
had borrowed from the
and one_of the few which had |
auaek made upon the table

by, the in study-owners.
Fish took ﬂ:e uurl: att of the neck; and
pressed Skinaer's  head . over

ermnelled basin in front of him.
“Look out, you ass!" hooted Sldnner.

Price 13d. Oriler Now.

“ What
ha_roared, caichin
“What's eint s 1
It's ammonia
Fisher T. Fuh g sped.

“Yow L xromed Skinner,
mnymg lbuut the study "] m d:mgl

have you. done, you idiet?”
Fish by the nm &
ew‘ My h

um——- 3
" ammenia for, the
bath 1" gasped Tom Brown, lookmg
the h.bul on the bottlé. * You—you huw]-
ing n!ummy el ]ulf burn his head off I
* Take %o the bath-room,
Tnddy 1" cried Tum Brown. Buck up!
Put:his head under the cold tap!”
Alonzo Todd and Tom Dutton sprang
i3

Now, then, {w -ﬂ1y guy!" cried | “I don’'t want you to dislocate my cu actxun and caught the ho Skin-
% ‘T guess 't want any mon- neck ! v both arms and dashed him out of
ense in miy saloon ! “' ¥ .guess that'll benlirlgh'- 3 you keep tha :eudy. shricking for all he e ¥ wnrus
s Bk ced now, am T1™ guiet and close your eyes. “You silly rotter ! "eried Tom "
My saloon ™ howled the Yankee. “The bottls in F: hind was inverted, | “ You Jnlly vmile htmhslocued
“Vou think so, do you?” cried Dutton, | and a ‘siream of Yiquid spurted out and | a desert i “3 then 1 don’t bel pus
“Fhen you can jolly well take that 1" flowed down Skinner's greasy hair. Fish | you'd be: u( :
Tom .mm.l t shot out, and caught | rubbed his bony Angers into the middle | * *1 guess:- -
isher T.-Fi p.blow on his long nl it, and the next instant there was a| *Brrrrrrel!
' b ek dowm on the “study | wild shriek h»om Skinner. #T. guess—-- Hallo!. Come right_in,
Garpel it @ bmp. “¥a g Belsouer ' No_waiting ! That .;ﬁy g0y,
Yow I “Hil !ed Fish, as : éikmner lost: his -
w H. ha, ha!™ botile nppo\i wt of his hand and ou idiot 1 rvd Tom Brown.
Tam’ Dulton danced en:med.ly .ronnd wwunu went flowing down Ekumerl “E lhmlﬁ ihmk he mi]y neuly did iune
the unfortanate direc Fish ok, i his head! T'm hanged if I'm goi
vrhn was holding his swollen nose in in both B Owl” risk an: uhmg hers = Bolm\er ean.
hands, and making enough naise to| , Harold Ehnnel' Teapt -up {mm the | 7T ho Tikea "
mnu. half the Remove to the spot if nlmr. -hnelnm‘; a madman; and hold: | And Tam Brown, full of Yndignation,
g b sed franti mm ands. :;ulhedwtl’arnqﬂokc:‘:::ﬂ e bully,
ow 1 me ! enter .
elled. ¥ Palion 1 Holp‘ e ackiary] 1 Samare < RS
urning me to death ——
Tom Brown uunped up in alarm.
m sm'n cnmxn.
: Bolsover Takes tha Plunge!
Read ERCY nomogg:. came in,.and
i
“Eh? “ P the le..e i the
.4"35‘ d\;lwnu dfurSh goodness sake, 010 THE FAG s table cunh.lénxm:ha eg‘ui? and
u."_;uu nner, *‘Come on, |} ¥ hul f his” huirdressing :
¥, you idiot! It's no good wnl-m; HONOUR ! 1 e What's up ml:h that ass Skinmer 2"
ume making that row. If nobod; ; growled Bolsover. .
g ﬁoybavo a I‘:.lrd gl g‘y [ .mi A Wonderful Complete “1 guess—" i
po o any dumage o ; “ What's he making all that yow for?
t 1 Story of TOM MERRY ||yt jon snswer & wug'l':t Euuu.m
““Qh,’ my stars and abnpes'" howled & CO. at St. Jim’s, without all that rotten guess
Fiih, c.hm eri 1% d:: : ';Eckmn:r o 6 silly gur hrcphea Fiah
& erous RTI i y s @ Wan a
mmc i .gmd k- cthnd danesic [ BY “MARTIN - CLIFFORD, e e e, T pive bim gne ke
ale to bs ab baubtwithout & keeper, the in :Ahg:le':oiu“a‘h fuss to raze this
ailly guy !~ Just at' my nose!” “® gre
“ b | ﬁ th ” *Oh 17
ninh crum CS lhmn. Ctwide' the THE GEM_ bn"_WhMAun E A '1‘,‘;? Isuesa
“ The silly ;|ahberwocl(!I I ess T'1 Out This Wedn ay. dnsmen is o bit quiet. 058, oots
i | esday. n't know a ing when it's before
dual with, Ui ming o £, S ey Eowrt man 1o by  bob for

a hair-cut, and when I offer to cut their
hair for fou ce a time they shy at
that. They're a rotton, stingy lo 1"
hnn. do yon knnw -
tlng b4 olsave
thle pnlm, uess ! i
2, Where did you leam to cut hair?™

b You duu". know a blessed thing about
it1" snapped the bully of the Remove.
“ And yet you have the cheek to ask the
chaps to brass up fourpence a time whilst

ou learn the job on their nappers{"”

Fisher T. Fish frowned.

"1t you don't like it, 1 guess you can

Pob and get i cut in the village!

-
Guelehy will be down ‘on you like & load
o brieks in the morning. And I g

he's right every time. Your hair hu:u t
been touched for months !

“You—you cheeky Yank! Don't yon
talk to me like that, or I'll jolly well
bump you! Will you eut my hair for
tuppenoe 17

“Nope 1"

“For thxrepenw""

* Nething doing |"

Percy Bolsover -ccvﬂed at the Ameri-
can junior wrathful

“Well, then, w1|l ruu cut it properly
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>
Three-halfpence. ]

Bolsover held the unfortunate Yankee's head chancery, and Fisher T. Fish yelled for help. * Look atme ! " roared

Bolsaver, facing

in
aen.-hommmql.mgihm “ Look at my hair ! ' (See Ghapter 7.)

it T pay you fourpence, you thieving
rotter?” T
“Yep! Of course I willl Money down
in advance!™
Thc bu]'l of the Remove pulied out a
coine and eounted out four
p::;.xlq, ‘and threw the money on to the
t v

said Figher T. Fish. "I
guess 'll go abead! Just take a chair
right here, will you "

Bolsoser threw himself into the chiair |

by the shrieking Skinner,

tucked the towel round the

bully's =
“Any putv:ulal'

style?™ remarked
the bully’s sh

shaggy head with

“Cut it properly !” snapped Bolsover,
s all I want you to do, and that's
'vo paid my money for [

“Right, sir. w:‘lll!ry ooe side first, and |

ses haw yw bike it

Fisher T. Fish ran his fingets through
Bolsover's hair and then picked up a pair
of scissors and a comb from the table.

“Go carelully with thoso blessed
scissors!” snapped Bolsover,
You keep uiet, .m: yoir won't knaw
I'm at work; ‘1
The comb was run thran h the hair,
and then Fish made a cut at a tangled
mads of hair, and Bolsover’s locks com-
menced to fall to the Boor of the study.
Bolsover was nof a very pleasant-look-
He had a sort of fixed
is fentures, and his hair was &
, -mousy colour, and’ taking it all
lre was not & very prepossessing
member of the Remove Form at Grey-
But that didn't matter to Fisher
Fish. All was grist that came to the
mill as far as he was cancerned, and he
set to work now in réal earnest.
Balsover could catch a glimpsé now and
head in the littlo cracked
up oprﬂnto him,
flowing locks being ‘chopped
y heroic manner indeed.
w 1" he ‘eried suddenly. ' What do
you want to i‘b those beastly " scissors
mlu my head for?™
% That's all right, sir, T guess!”

ond bhe

Bolsover scowled harder than ever;
but he did not pursue the matter, and so
Fish plodded away on the right-hand side
of his customer’s shaggy head.

= § [um your hair is full of scurf,
Balsover

“Shut up !

“ And your hair is as dry as a tinder I
“Get on with that beastly cutting!

outl”

o

ight, sir]”
clip, clip!

Fhlr fall down over the towel on Eol-
sover's shoulder in a steady wtream, and
Fish was heginning to get thoroughly
warmed to his work, when Vernon-Smith
strolled into the study, and stared with
great interest at the operation. -

“Hallo!"" .he cried. * How's fthe
bizney getting on, Fishy?”

“ guess it's going strong,” replied the
Yankee junior, blowing & gust of wind
down Balsover’s neck. and bringing forth
a howl from the bully in consequence.
Bolsover did pot seem to appreciats this

Tre Maoser Liprary.—No. 607,
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little professional .trick from the Grey-
friars Z

“Have you see Skinner?” asked
Vernon-Smith, with a laugh. *“The silly
ass said he was comi to Study
4, and that was sbout an hour ago.”

Fish paused at his hair-cutting for a
moment, and gazed across '.hc :tuﬂv at
Vernon-Smith. '

I guess Skinner was here nbout ten
minutes ago. . The silly joy has-gone up
to the bath-room !”

“The whatter?""

“The.  bath-room!”  soapped Fis
*Aud 1 hope the silly jay stops ﬂle’:u fur

a-hit, tor

“Thanks,” said Vernon-Smith, appar,
ently pu uzzled. *“ I've been looking sll
over the henb];y place for

And Skinner's study-mate strolled out
of Fish's haiuutgmg saloon, and tramped
down move passage.

like a sooty I.vbd
5:: steady I” nnwlad the hu]ly,

¢ a glimpse of himael( in the

caug|
ant .3  bair-cut, not

cracked mirror. . I wi

a blessed shave, you know
“It's beginning to look Che real thing,

Bolsover. recommend you to have &

shampoo when - ['vre Enl:hed My stars,

and f;t on_with the ;o'h ™
That's Wharton's
“voice, or I'm a Duh;hmun I
Harry Wharton's voice floated down
the passage, and -he was calling out
Fuh‘- name with- all the force of - his

%h-rton can jolly well
%)cd Bolsover.
ish ! Fish ! Where's
duffer? Fish!",
Tramp, tramp, tramp !

Vharton & Cu were evidently
passage, and
they went.

I‘he Yankee junior s ed across the
study and Aung open-the door, and looked
down the corridor. -

“TI'm he shouted.

wait!"”

silly

that

h-mled Bolsover angrily from i
study, % Let. sbatan “Wharton
wait until you've_done with SSE
. Fish came’into the stndy, followed by
Harry Wharton & Co., the new-
comers gazed in amazement at the start-
ling appearance of the bully of the Re-
move as he sat scowling in the chair.
“Oh, crumbs!" gasped Harry Whar-
ton. “What the dick:l\: is the mmer
with Bolsaver 1"
“Ha, ha, ha!™
“My only aunt!" laughed Bob Cherry.
“‘He looks like the giddy White Eyed
a

r“ Have you ever seen euch a
i

I guess I've only done one side of the
h. “He'll look Al

now "
i thought
sou said you wanted to come down o
Courtfield with us when we went. I'm
blessed if I'm going to wait whilst you
firish that dummy’s hmr, though.”
“It won't take long.
““Shut up gagmng. snapped Bolsover,
*and get oni-with the other side "
“Well, we'll go on, Fishy,”
mumn
“I guess I'm comlnx with you!” ex-
claimed the Yankee junior. *'I've gob
cramp in_my scissors hand. T can't finish’
this guy just now. I'll do.the other side
Tue Maonser Linrary.—No. 607

ing to.get cramp in my.

said Harry | §

of your nut when I come back, Bolsover,
old man "

And Fisher T. Fish put his scissors and
comb down on the table as he spoke.

Bolsover leapt out of his chair with
& roar.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Very Awkward for Bolsover.
Yor'u_ jolly well stop here!™
sove

‘I guess L've got cram
Hi! Hands off !"

Bo'[sm'ar |upt forward, and caught the’
Yankee's head in l:hln:ery, and Fisher T,
Elsh yelled for help.

“Tll_punch you till you wont know
yourself I roared Dolsover. ' Do you
think I'm going to let you go off now
when ycu ve only cut one side of my
hair?”

“Loggo, you galoot!”

“Look ai me!"” ~roared Bnlwver,
facing Harry Wharton & Co., who were
',horouglhly anchm[ the scene. *Look
at me,

**Ha, ha, Bat” .
rs and stripes " shricked

me Wharton, yau jay!
This chap's drlgg-mg my ears off !"

“I'll drlr your head off, you Yankee
ratter

“Yow e rolred Fish.

r yel\ or—"

A cale of soap will stop that,” said
Bolsover, m.:hm. his d.m.?.g.d hand
out and pi & u clk& of soap from
the uhlu.‘ Nn much row from

le rotter, and 1 I| jam this into your

“Ow' Help' Look
Groo-o-0-001 h 1"

Balsover hld c-rnud out his threat.
The cake of soap was jammed right into
the open muuthdcl' Fisher T. Fi n ha

“Lemme go!

here—

changed in & mnmsnt into a wild .nﬁ
im.tm spluttering.

r-r-F. rnrmmromroroomh i

“Ha, ha, ha!

Harry Whmm\ & Co. yelled with
laughter at the |:ghl of Fisher “T. Fish
negotiating the soap. - The Yankee
schoolboy could mot extract it from his
mouth with his fingers, e Bolsover
had fixed his armg behind him somehow..
He spat and spluttered, and spluttered
and gurgled and gusped to get rid of the
so0ap, and the Removites shrieked.

o “Gro-ooh " gasped Fish. By gum!
wl?

“You ought to_like t'!:nt soap ! md
Bob Cherry. *Balso v ¥
yon for nmhmg. you me

't

iv to
Fhat's good

“Will you cut the other side of my
hair, you Yankee bounder!” exclaimed
Bolsover fiercely. *You've sw ndkd me

out of fourpence, and now you've got to
finish the job !

go:ng ‘down to Courtfield
"ve gn! barber’s
|§-Or= band !"

nean to eay you refuse to

finish my han
“Surely!” eaid Fisher T. Fish,

the lurdcrlul Amancan
“surely "' when he

bave one side of
off " roared -the
Where's orie of those

shouted Harry
kg forward.

He could ese taat Bolsover was in
deadly earmess azd it looked as though
the Yankes tzmior might get badly clit

“You mind your own bIe-mi business,
Wharton !"

“Let Fishy go1”

“I'll see you han, ad Ent you “intar-
fering idiot {" o Bolsover, gra mg
a safety-razor irom the table.
then, hands of

Wharton had caught ~the

Harr:;
a'nrngsg bully by the arm, and_Bolsover
made an effort to shake him off, and at
the same time tried to keep Fish's head
in chancery. In both efforts he was un-
successful. ~ The Yankee wrig ded his
head dres in a moment,. and Harry
Wharton clung on to the bully's arm,

and the next instant Bob Cherry and

Frlnk Nugent pounced on to the back of
the struggling  Bolsover. Ths juniors
went to oor with a crash, sh, and ‘hu_y

rolled over and orer in o ‘whirling
“ Hold him !" gasped Harry hlmyn
“ M; “hat! The rotter is as strong a3 &n

“*Bolsover's boot caught Fish under t'hu
chin, and the Yankee junior went stag-
gering. to the -door. = And the .
moment the bully of the Remove ahook
.lmnl:!.i free from ler; Whatton & Co.,

serambled u

"1[ that hlaued then is going to
leave my hair half finished T'Il teach him

a lesson " unr Bﬂ over. ‘Tl smash
1l'p his beully

“T guess ymru Inra those—=" .

“1'1 begin by chucking the bounder’s
subbish out !” roared Bolsover. “If you
i‘und by that hla-bd door Fou'll get

urt, you Yankee rotter

“You'd: better not touch a ﬂm;"’
lnlppod Fish. “I—

Biff

A ahﬂ ‘brush @ug‘h( Fish under the

He -u red - back, and thcn
into ‘the 'study.

and stumbled, and . Bolsover vlu‘;ht» hira
just as he reached the floor, swung him
round, and whirled him through the door
ai .
W"Y“ ouh' Oh! Ow!"’
Cras!

B landed on the sppesto wll, & md
slid down. to the fcor of the

irreverently called
rubbish. Brushes and combs rained
upon Fish, and he jumped up and fled,
fellnweli. by safety-razors and - cakes uf

and a special cheap line -in

'bnliunh'm
The chums of the Rermre, in spite of
themselves, roared as 1‘

ssage was soon littered with, Misber T.

B'.wb- property.: Fishor-T. -Fish roared,
but in a different way. But he was

nnL able to save his valuable goods.

Belsover svun made a - very great
clearance. %m tid of the goods faster
than Fisher T ish_had collected them,
and the Yankes junior looked on, raving
and waving his hands. - »

“All gone, you yotlen h\ﬂ.y"' said
Bob Cherry, as Bolsover looked rotind,
after hurling the ‘last of the shaving-
tackle into the passage.

“(Good!” roared - Bolsover. *The
merchandise-is gone, and now. the rotten
barber can ntlmr it! Out you go, you
blua:d 'Ya‘nk G T 4 -

gt Onu)d! et

“Look here! T gess—"

Gut ou go!” mared Bolover,

There was a mommtnry struggle, and
Fuher T. Fish went flving out of his own
study again. He mlledv dlong the passage
mug Im scattered properties, and roared.

"Therei" ped Bolsover.  “There
you are, and there you man jolly. well
stay ! If yuu won't finish the job on my



Every Monday.

Bair, you dan’t come back into this study
again whilst m at Gregiriara !

#] guess it's my own study!” yelled
Fisher T. Fish.

“You won't come back, all the same,
till - you p:orrum to finish cutting my
hair I” said Bolsover.

Wlmrtun, you_jay!
ng down to r:nmsem
Just held that galoot

tha

F b
isher the

nur&ed to_pick u
mnttered goods

on the floor o

“}ﬁn not_coming_in here!” roared
Bojsover. “Not until he's promised to
finish the other ha]l' of my hair-cut!”

“1 guess I'll do that when I come

lﬁ"i'n smash up this hlulad nuﬂy if you
don’t finish it now Bolsover.
“1 don't care & il ynu Wharton |
1f'you lay & hand on me Tl knock you
ﬁu-r you rotten Yank, are you

gm.-. ) ey my hair-cut £

# ! 1 guess I'm not!”

Ly Than rn

home ™

smash up the
T You'll get hda, dummy !
ne¢¥ urxga °E " i Thl.; study
belongs to Johnny Bull and Bquiffy Field
a8 well as B

‘bappy

o

don’ z cate a bang!” -
Come on, you fellgws " eried Harry
Wharton.  “Let's chuck the bounder
out before he dou any more barm !”

The Removites responded with ‘a will.
and in & moment they had the bully of
the Form squirming and roaring on the
study carpet.

Fisher T. Fish seized the golden op;:or-
tvnity offered him, and he picked up his
scattered goods with feverish haste, and
dashed -into the n.ud: and threw them
on; hn the -table a;

*Leggo " raaved Belsovin,
Rats !"

“Ow! .Let me get &t that vnlten
Yankee ! l'I].—I'll aerag him
blig! -Hi! . Lock o

Bolsover was nwed ]a h in. the air by
tho stalwart B.emavm-u, and the next
inoment he went whirling through the
dosrway, and met the passage floor with
averash.

Bump- +

" ernhp J

“Come on, Fishy, ycu hounder"' cried
Harry Wharton blessed

door and make a miri for |L"

“Fisher T. Fish was-ready, and the door
of the end study was slammed to with a
b-;:g-, and the key was turned and jerked
aut.

“Come ‘on!" cried Bob Cherry, as
?o!.wver sat up, gasping. “‘Make a run
for it 1

‘And Harry Wharton & Co. and the
Americari junior disappeared down the
fum;e before Bolsover had time to take
hs sitnation in.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
{ D!slmhﬂmg for Bunter,

ROAN
“Hallo‘ T guess ﬂnt‘- Bunter
in oma gcet of trouble."
her T. Fish had just re.
‘turned frum his visit to Courtfield, and
he had enfered the gates of Greyfriars,
and heard .a groan. And he stopped in
nlonilhmunt. Fiah had two encrmous
parcels wrapped up in brown paper, an
a.parcel was tucked under each of his
arins.

Groan! - =
““Bunter, what's the matter 3"
+ Groan

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

The  American umor somewhat
alarmed, hurried in durectmu of the
sound. B:lly Bunmr was leaning up

ainet the trunk of one of the old elms,
with his fat features twisted up into an
expression of anguish. He  blinked
through his big spectacles at- F:aher T.
Fish as he approuched. The Yankee
Removito was wirprised. Billy Bunter
was o champion malingerer, and few
fellows ever ﬁ’eimed in any of his state-
ments, " and if he had anything the
man.er he exaggerated it so much that
the most sympathetic fellow in the
Remove was tired of sympathising with
him. But the Frunm he wee. giving now
sounded o realistic that Fish feared for
the moment that there was something
rcn.l[ tho matter.

%hau the matter, Bunter?”
Groan!
“Bunter, you jay, T guess—"
A deeper groan !
"Axn you ill?” exclaimed Fisher T.

W NM. exactly dll1"

d Bunter.
“I'm in trouble® - T

MAGNIFICENT
NEW

Stories
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field mtl: those two whacking big
parcels of grub.”

Fisher T. Fish grinned.

“Surely T wi ﬂ"' hl replied.

"Tbanlz ou‘ moancd Bunter. “A
really good ]eed is what [ want, 1 should
feel all right then.  Oh, ch! T haven't
a sou in the wide Wworld at present, and I

ot and strong from old

shall catch i

“T ean't raice & bob for a blessed bair-

cut, you know; and on top of all this
L o

‘yo—T've had ¥

“Bad news lrnm beme?"” ‘asked Fish
suspiciously.

“Well, Arom one of my titled friends,”
said Bunter, nd—and I waot cheer-
ing up. And a jolly good feed is . the
Bast way to cheer a uﬂuw b, you know.

T guess you're i

“I—I'm ready!" um] Bunler. 11
think I've got slr;ngth enough to wilk
to the luch—ahnp

could raise enough
What would you fancy
Rabbit-pie, 1 guess, to

ltrenmg for thnt
B\mt‘er?

to eat,

xm:.ss, a cake?”

'“mm would be lendid !

n same jamtasty—tuppenny.ones,
.na some crea puﬁ:"’ Fisher T, Fish

Long, C
Cof
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- “What's the trouble?”

“I—]-can hardly explain. Tve ok
something on my mind. I hope you'k
be o litle sympathetic, Fish, na chap,
T'm in trouble, and I want bucking up.”

The shnrp American junior thought he
understoos

“1 suppose what you need is & feed—a

iolly Tha ppos 3
Bunter's face. brightened up wonder-
fully, and he blinked very knowingly st
h

he  two Sren plmell her ‘T. Fisl
had tucked away
*Yes, Lhntslcl" hu said eAge:] . “A

jolly -good feed, :you know, hen a
chap’s down i the dumips there's mlhlng
like a good feed ta buck him up, is ther

Fish, &o man?t. “1've hmnd you say thlt
yunrself before now.”

Hines T mag Bive dohe.

“That's _just how T am now—udul!
down, and I need o good feed to bucl
me up,” said Billy Bunter,
sou'll do the right thing, Fish, especially
as you've just come’ back from: Court-

‘amazement

ﬁumef s month watered.
“T.say. Fish, old man, um.’u ripping

of you!” he sai

'Not at all: . You haven't got "om yet,
1 guess you think t if you had a
those things you'd be all right 7"

“I'm sure of it!"
Good! Then I guess T hope you'll
‘em!" said Fisher T. Fish sharpl
'm off, you guy) Jerver get left:”
“Eh?
“You_silly jabberwock:

rou'd better

raise » bob from some jay and go and
get your hair cut i Courtfield.
old Quelchy will n on you

ton ul bris IOTT
haven't ‘had it dome.  'IF you
sense in your fat head you'd only :Rend
fourpence, amd let e dg it for you'
~And Fisher T. Fish tucked the percels
more securely under his afths and strolled
away. Billy Bunter blinked after him in-
at first, and-then in fury.
He found strength to leave the ires-ho
was leaning upon, and dashed after the
Vankee ]nmnr as fast as his fat little legs
ouuld carry him.
sly, you beastly Yank——"" he

bae
“Oh scat, Bunter !”
“Look hers, you rotten Yankeo
s
1" roared Fish.
“B\lt 'lhll. aboul that fead 1"

“What feed
“The feed yDu ve got in those twa
parcels, and that Jou'Te going to staud

Fuhe’r T. Fish Jooked astonished.

“F-guess I ain't standiog you any
feed, geu jay !"" he rep]ued *What put
Lim“ lea into your head ?

Why, ‘you—you—you said—""
+Qh, my stara and siripes! You've got
cobwabs on_your .imagination !"
“You stid jam-tarts and cream-pufis
and pork chnpu 1" yelled Bunter.

“¥ guess 1 was ul.mg you what you'd -
like 1" u.ud Fisher T. Fish.
“Laok Tere, you rotler!” shrieked

Bunter. ‘‘Don’t you try any of your
beastly American ideas on me. It won't
wash | - You—yeu're jolly well.going-to
stand me a feed now, or I'll kitow the
reason why !"
Fisher T. Fish stopped, aml n enrious
Tre Macxer Lisaa: :-60T.
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expression came ovaer his sharp face as a
brilliant idea eridently struck him.

i lLiere, Bunter, you guy ! If you
reafly want & feed I'guesy I'm syour
B 173

ER

“Come along up to the end study, and
I-gness we'll talk the matter over.  You
can understand from the word ‘Go!
that you dun't get grub for nix. I ain’t
that sort of guy!™

-“\Why, what do you mean?”

“You'il have %o j
Follow me, you jay !

Billy Bunter followed on the heels of
the American junior-us Fisher T. Fish
stepped off at-a brisk pace in the direction
of the school building.

“Shall 1 help yon o carry one of those,

arcels, Fishy "
pageels, Fis

“TIl take one if you like, old man:
T'm feeling stronger now. SR
«]' guess you'll break it, you jay!"

“Oh no won't!” replied - Billy
Bunter. *['m always jolly careful when

I carry parcels of tuck, yoa know. It
- sounds as though yod've g(yt._niﬂent f
so jolly afraid

marked. ‘' Just you take these ls
whilst I get the key out of my pocket.

# Billy Bunter obliged with alacrity, and
he handled the parcels with tremendous
care as the American junior transferred
them orer to his charge.

“Tye got 'em, Fish, old chap! Go
ahead 1" A

“ Pon’t you drop them, you galoot!".

“#No fear, Fishy! <My hat, what a
ripping lot of grub there is! You mmust
have de a top-hole remittance, old
mant”

Fisher T. Fish grinned ns he turned the
key in the lock. and flung the study door

n.
Dpl.iill_v Bunter rolled in, and Fish swe]

T
jolly well earn it!:

aside the remains of his borrowed toilet
aceessories, and which now littered .the
table in a very jumbled condition after
Bolsover's recent attack on them.

“Look out how you J;ut that thin|
down, you jay !” cried Fish. “It'll break
as easy as water rolls off a duck's back.
Hi! Look out, you jay! You'll break
her nose off 1" .

Billy Bunter gasped in amazement at
Fish’s remark. :

eyl

o8e §

“And you'll

“Yep!" snapped Fish.
have her ears off as well if you ain't
jolly careful !

“Oh  crumbs!” asped  Bunter.
“H-h-have you—you ixvn murdering
somebody " :

“ You silly jay!”

Billy, Bunter's face had gome quite
white, and he stepped back from the two
mysterious brown-paper parcels as though
the wrappings concealed some horrible

secret. b
“Oh, crumbs! T'm off " gurgled the |
fat Removite. I always did think you'd
end up by doing something like that g
“You burbling jabberwock!" ‘cried
Fish. “What's the matter with you? I
guess T thought you said you - wanted
something to eat?”

“8o 1 do, you rotter, and I thought

o had the grub in these parcels.
Eelie\'e you're irying to_ conceal some
horrible crime, your Yankee rotter !

1 guess you're wight off the map,
Bunter."” e -

" \Well, why don’t you open the beastly
things, then? I can tell you I'm not
jolly well going to waste my time up here
if there isn't any grub attached to 1"

#T1 stand you a feed, I guess, if you'll
um‘ierukp to Eelpme, Bunter, you guy !"”

Ara you trying to conceal

“My hat!” he gasped. “A blessed
wax inodel of a woman’s head "
< Ain't that simply ripping” said Fish.
“I guess I've hired this for my hair-
dressing saloon.”
“You—you rotten swindler " Howled
Bunter, as Fish untied the other parcel,
and a bundle of old wigs tumbled out
on to the study table. ““You jolly well
told me.that you were going to stand me
a feed. Do you think I'm geing to eat
your blessed wiga?” 5
ope! 1 guess I'll.give you a feed,
Bunter, you jay, if you'll help me now.
And I might even allocate you a ,?“mm"
ange of the profits in this saloon. »

“What have I got to do?” &

“There’s plenty of grub in thg cup-
board," explained Fish. *'I guess I only
want you tg e :

Billy Bunter's eyes glistenad, and a
smile spresd over his fat features as
Fish explained things. The Owl.of the
Remove had visions now of a feed, and
this was always certain to make Bunter
attentive. %

“Shall we shove the stuff on to the
table, Fish, old chap?” e

" Yop! 1 guess those jays, Bull and
Field, won't mind very much; but yon
ain’t going to get it for nix, mind you.”

“Well, what-have I got to 8o, you
idiot?" ried Bunter. “Why don't you
buck up and say?"” .,

“T guess you've enly got to put one
of these wigs on whilst § learn how to
malke up a dy’s coiffure from this wax
model.’ ¥

Billy Bunter blinked. .

s at all you want me'to do?”
“Yep! 1 guess thav's all, and you can
eat away whilkst I get moving on the
wig. Just shove this one on for a start.
Bunter. - It's nice and long, and I guess
I can make it up all right. I'vp got

whispered Bunter hoarsely. | plenty of hairpins. ) :
ribe me with _that, you bounder! “What's the good of learning this
People get hanged for that!” sort of work, you idiot? There aren't
Fisher T. Fish untied the string, and | any ladies in the school who ave likely

tore the brown paper from ome of the
parcels, and Billy Bunter gave a cry- of
surprise as the contents stoed revealed.

pb
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to come to you to get their hairs done.”
“Nope ;. Eﬁmn you'ré. right, Bunter.

Eurber as to learn the trade from
A to Z. At least, that's what it means
in the States. Here you are, you jay,
shove this old wig on.”

Billy Bunter took the golden-h
wig from the Yankee junior, an
drew it over his fat skull, and the fowing
locks fell about his shoulders and down
his back 48 far as his fat waist—or,
rather, the spot where Bunter's waist
should have been.

“Gee-whiz!” exclaimed the Yankce
Removite. “That's fine unter ! T
guess it just suits your style of beauty !

"](ij what about the g'n:b!"

“Come on, you guy, the grub's in
this cupboard. T'll belp you to. pul
out on to the table.”

Fisher T. Fish opened the study cup-
board and commenced to hand the things
out to the Owl of the Remove,

“Half a steak-andkidney pie,"” said
Fish. *The gravy is first<lass”

“Good !

“ Bread and marg, and a pot.of jam.”
“ Ripping 1"
“Cake "

“Oh, my hat!” eaid Bunter, throwing
the thinga on to the table. as fast as
Fish_handed them out. . 5
“Tin of sardines, opened last week,”
continued Fish. I guess those galoots
suid they're rotten; but they're only =
bit high.” x

Billy Bunter sniffed at the tin.

‘0l e gasped. = * Thess'
shy! Shove 'em back.

_ Here's some potted meat
iscuits and a bottle of pop.™

od !
“That's the lot,” said Fishy, *except-



Every Monday.

ing for a bit of pork-pie. T guess that's
been here nearly all the " term.
shouldn’t have that, Bunter,
e fat junior shogk hi it head.

» ’\I ot nie, you idiot,” he remarked
“T'm not jolly well geing to poisen my-

eelf! Hang ;hx‘g beastly wi; it's all
u\e: the place!"

“Keep the ends out of the jam, yon

£} ight ho, Fishyt” said Bunter, dras.
ing up a chair for himself. “pil
ahead "with this grub. 1 feel ‘beastly
foint, and you can work on my wig
whilt T'm celing, can't youi"

YT guess that's all ‘right,” replied
Fish, standing the wax model of the head
anashouldert of the besutifl Iady "o
the corner of the-table. m going to
o yotg e et ot TARES

l T

e t” went Billy Bunter
opening the nttack on thie food in real

]
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“So T em,” replied the Yenkeo
junior. T guess there’ll be a _good rush
ere this evening. Old Quelchy will be

l‘llrl&‘nn the war-path to-moyrrow.

e've just been yound to all the
barbers; and " they re nll charging a bob

a lsme * said

ell, T guess |u chmp at fourpence

a time,” remarked Fish, commencing to
work Ag:un on thn :mldnn locks adorn-
ing Bunter's head. aw, .then, keep

yeur noddle still, Bnuler, you galoot!”

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared the Removites.
Bunter certumly did Jook most extra-
ordinary. The enormous golden wig on
his head made him look a ludicrous pic-
turg, and what added to the absurdity
of the ,pecmlg e thu'h::_t that the fat

Three-halfpence. 13

Those glorious days became wen more
glorious as-the_years volled by, for as
time went by Mr. Prout’s w-t_ hunt-
ing expeditions grew more heroic and
startling _as his old exploits were scen
thrcur “the mists of time

in those old days "My, Prout had
1ot entirely confined himself to duels with
the grizzly bears. He had had his Lttle
romances with beautiful heroines; and at
this moment the Fifth Form-master’s
mind was dwelling upon_the lovely face
he had cnce upon a time looked upen and
had instantly lost his heart.

Mr. Prout s:%hed as he majestically

‘ed up and down the shadowy path

L\u.-en rows of dark trees, and he had
reached a wry ﬁcehcnl stage in his

when- he chanced to look np

iln“"" Tooked serious as
e attacked tbu pnle ul’ tuck in front of

Bim.
“T.gusss the hgm. atting a bit bnd
for good work,” :a] g Fish, “You'll

earnest. He munched awey, and gazed [ have . to come over to the window,
3% the head and shouldors o1 the fovely |Tunter. ‘ang T1 Sx the model there. I
lady standing on the study teble. he | shall he able to sce what I'm doing
lady’s ~cheeks were a gorgeous rosy | there.”

tinge, and her_waxen nose was a beauti-| ~“Ha, ha! I think we' ll leave thesé
ful shape, and her big black eyelashes | dummies to it!" laughed Harry Whar-
made. her ayes lock wondrous i ton. “*Good-bye, Bumerl"

. Fish gazed at the model, and then at| But Billy Bunter an!  glared,
the wig on Bunter's fat :kull w‘h\lsa the| “Good-bye, Fish; bean! We'll

. i hdr%l

fat ¢ jusior champed merrily aw

quew T make & starh,” aid Fish,
gathering the gelden locks of Bunter's
in; wp in his long fingers.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
_ Mr. Prout’s Diseovery !

o ON'T wag your head sbout like
thn you 1ay 1"
ch, munch, munch!
4 B]lly Bunter munched away
at the pie in great ¥tyle, and quite
sgnored the schoolboy barber as he ImJ&d

nwn on the flaxen wig. Large rn
‘fclden locks were rol d
\mmlle and Fish found it ver h rd
e_hair

imitate the artistic finish of
adorping the ~beautiful
standing on the study table.

 “1 guess that's rell]y beautiful, Bun-
ter,” said Fish. “And I can see it's not
goin m ba a simiple matter to copy it.”

on't be all mght over it I"

“¥ou keep quiet, Bunter.
you've got enongh g:ub there h eey
ou hu., for seme_tim

his blessed wig mnkn me hot 1"

"K:ep still, you silly guy! Hnw Lh!
sters and stripes do you think I ca
Lb! hair pruperl’ if you talk =0 much'

iy
There was a_loud knock on the study
door, and the handle turned, and Harry
Wharton & Co. burst inf e room.
The Remqyites stopped and gazed at the
amazing nqht in astonishment.
# M_'r ol .\um Semelina 17 gasped

'-'-'E’Lz e B
halic cried _Bab

Hil
Chmy “What's the Blessed Yank up
to ncw'! Mv hal.I Look at Bunter!"

waxen  model

“Yab boundurs can get out!” growled
Bunter, pausing between his mouthfuls
for a’ moment. Fish is going ‘to make
me a partneriin this hairdressing stunt
of his, und wn dnn t v-'ut you bounders

-1 “guess Mn;es lot me have thesa
things on hire aLl nﬁht Wharton,” said
Fish, *“The-s oot wouldn't do it
for a long tlma but 1 talked him round
at last, and-he let me bhave that model
and- some wigs.”

“What on eart]
blessed lady for?
going to_cut our
pence a time?

you want that
I 't.huught Jou were
oirs for us at four-

come back when you ve resumed hair-
cutting. L:dles golden W\g' don't at-
tract us, do they, chaps?”

“Ha, ha, ha!" laughed the Removites,
aa they trooped out of the little study.”

“Come_on, Bunter!" said Fish, lock-
ing the door. “Drag the blessed table
over to the window, and then I can see
what I'm doing.

Billy Bunter rolled out of ]m clunr.
and whatever corls Fish hi H
came uncurled, and tho xn]dan hnr fel
about the fat” Removite's fat shoulders
in great masses. -Fisher T. Fish gave the
table & push, and nearly sent the beauti-
ful wax model fiying. ~ Bunter grabbed
it in the nick of- and the table was
pushed against the big open window,
and the model was - replaced close_to
Bunter's plate as scon u the fat Re-
movite had sat down a

uess -that's beu.r[" aid Fish.

can get en with it.
wish _you'd buck -up!” mumbled
v, opening & fredh attack on Johny
e, “There's a_beastly

Bunte
Bull’s currant_cak:
draught mnmusu down my neck from

this bléssed wins

Now. just about '.he time the Ameri-
can junior dragged. the table_across the
study, and seat Bunser at it ngbt \ﬂ
against the apen -rm cm Mr.

Pontifex Prout, 3 Form- mlll.er
of c.l:e Fifth, left bll llu“{ in order to
e a stroll Tound the

Mr.
little exercise for many ears at
friars School, and
eventide ome ~could l'bnolutcly reckon
n sceing Mr. Prout's “portly form
rmng | e grounds round -the old
school. ~ He appeared as_re ularly as
clockwork, and if any junior desired to
avoid the Fifth Form-master that junior
always kept clear o'l‘ the qludraugle at
this hour.
The Fifth Fcr muler ‘was' ambling
ently along the path under the elms,
is hands folded . bshmﬂ Im back, and &
thoughtful expression on. f
1 Prout had

et enogh o listen o his

The thoughts of ‘those glorious® uld
days made Mr. Prout happy and con-
tented, and he loved to dwell upon them
when he tock his evening constitutional
in the mudmng}e of the old school.

qu ¥
Prout had made a practice of this

T i

& th the grey old towers of the school h

The next moment the Fifth Form.
master uttered a gasp, and he stopped
in_his stride with & sudden jerk. . .
“Good heavens! Whatr—on—earth—
doss—that—mean ?""

Mr. Prout stared up at an_open win-
dow belonging to_that portion of the
school allotted to the junior Forms, and
what he saw cumpleuy ﬂahhnrgaakd
im.

**Why, bléss my soul!
a h there com|

Hn took his guid
his nose and wi ﬁ
silk hlndkrrc}ne .md t
glasses on again, and s
amazing n'h: again.

“Why, gooduess me!l”

Tharu—!.h!m s

me‘: vn!h Ins
ien he put the
tared at the

sped Mr.
hers appear to be two ladies

Prout.  *
there ™

The Fifth Form-master locked about
him wxldl and mddenly caughh a
glim 'Gosling, the school porter,
wen gy Ll aua angle
in the irection. of the woodshe:

Mr. Prout didn't know \nh...l to do.
Such a scene had never been known in
the wlm]a history of Greyinars. For a
ve iwo ladies in his

junior
study at z"hu hour—why, it was beyond
h;;"m;l):mn' Mn out lutbolsu
i He mu
elso m"‘imk .ﬁ' ind ot ither e cres
* Gmlmﬂ'

The old_ porter shwpod lnd looked
roumi m azsedu; of the me'nnﬂ'.

o Gmh
ling, if you piem
Mr. Prout was firm but polite, and the
old porter walked towards the trees, and
gaw the Fifth Form-master beckoning to

sourly.
15 ere at onee, Gos-

in a \'ma excited manner.
"Gmllng ome here, pleass!™
“Wot! "urry for, r Prout‘i"

“ Gmnn;. I want you

a most extraordirury t

cannot properly understand

Gosling blinked up at Mr.

ity Eoaaring msirat. - Ths i | Lol

porter concluded that the Fifth Form-
drinking mmer.hms

much too strong for him. Gosli

was ver;
obtained when insufficient water had been,
mixed with gin, and Gosling. \hnugh:
he understood -the situation now.
2zled him greatly, nevertheless, for Mr
;mut was known to be a very abstemious
man indeed. In fact, Gosling bad always

ose \mduuhud Me, Prout to be a total ab-

Url right, Mister Pruut"' !ulrl Go-
ling considerately. *Don’t
cited! Wot yon oughter do was to put
our "ead hunder the cold- wl{mt hp for a




1 A Tip:

“Let ma -‘n]d yer arm, Mister Prout,
and we'll “avi qum littlo wulk round

the grounds
M Pruumrnd at the school parter,

and then up at the window.

able scene was still to be observed,
the Fifth Form-master gr G

by the arm, mdrmhed his hand out
cxcitedly in the direction of the open
window.

“Look !" cried Mr, Prmlt. il
that! A boy with two ladi
study, and that boy attending to the
lullel of one of—of those women!”
n looked, and ul.med o gasp.

at! Wot's it_mean
¥ Lan t you -ee. mnn? A bu; breaking
Lha strictest e school’s manage-
ment ! wal -n u1 his study, and
h.vmg her hair done by—by one of the

“My heye 1
k—look |

md

He's combing it out

now
“P'raps 'e's gorn mad!" gasped Gos-

-’ Good heavens! What shall we do?
These are extracrdinary times we live in,
Gosling. there’s Mr. Quelch and
u Just coming in! Run, Gosling !
them here at once! We must get

s very

F

bt Mister Prout!”

mg set off tovmrdl Mr. Qde'ldl

u:glbn the apum e

'I‘h“_‘y h andeni.\y just returned from s
stopped and turned as

Go.un; ;mbl.g
, sir. - My word, wot T

vu nev:r_ eard the hlm nI it 1"
sir, this way—you won't come
up, Gosling 7" said Wingate

sharpl: Don't talk that sort of rot to
Mr. %Aelch. Here, -r]u-:p on :l mare
you off to?
"Gome alo::g ‘erc1” eried Gosling,
Iig the row of elms where
ha had left Mr. Prout,
Qu“gh'd tter go,” muﬂered ugnr‘
elch,”
Hdlo’ That’s
Mr. Prout's voice calling us!”
Mr. ﬁuelch and Wingate hastened to-
wards out

r. Prout, who was calli to
“They reached the Fiith
side, puffing and blowing.
on ea 1s the matter, my

dc-r Prout?” said Mr. qj eloh.
“ Look, Qll h"’ rqn ied the Fifth

D to the windo'r
eur fellow !

It's

dinclion . Prout's outstretch
arm, and the next moment they gave a

T G otan: me 1 said Mr. Quelch. .
:
“Great BchI” np!d \VI ate.
" A couple f J.fm i o boyt study 1"

exi Prout. W th do Fou
think ol tha'i, my dear Quelch?”
“ Why—why, bless me, he appears to

bo doing the hair of one of the—the

“ Exactly 1"

“The young himp must "ave lorst '
reason, hi allo\rld dare to suggest!™ md
Gosling. * The ‘Ead will hexpel him for
that, and no hexcuses, neither !

“Look! He's doing it up in rolls!”
gasped Mr. Quelch.

“My hat!” u:d Wingate excitedly.
“ghall T go up to the study, sir? That's
one of the rooms in tha Remave Form
pPassa by the lo

foe me!” n!ped Ml Quelch.

study belanging to a boy in my Form?
Goodness me ! My dear Prout, tell me
what yon advise! Quickly, my dear
Prout!"

“We must go up at once,” replied Mr.
Prout solemnly., “ We—we must deal
with the ladies first, and see that \hq
are esmmd away from Greyfriar:
media! d then—then we will de-
with the oung rascal who has had the
avdacity to invite them into his stady !

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Last of the Schoolboy Barber!
HALL 1 come, Mr, Quelch?"*

“Yes, Wi

school, I think that it

for you to be Nmnt. Whlt do you
lhlnk m.t, dear Prout

,,, Wingate mun come, and also

Gu] :

“Yes, Mr. Prout.”

“Y¥ou will bring up the rear, Gosling,”
said Mr. Prout, just as the he was

in command of a battalion, and a regular
hand-to-hand fight was to take place at
any moment.

“s it 'eavy, sirt”

Mr. Prout stared at Gosling in sur-

P “Y don’t understand you, man! What

do Jnu mean by asking me whether it

heavy 1"

“ You're to follow up bahmr[ us, Gos.

ling,” explained ‘Wingate, zzled
own

onte old

e're nll ready.
“ vm well, Wingate,” said Mr, Prout.
me; and you must unders
all oi you, that this is a situation which
| demands a great deal of tact. I remem-
ber on one occasion, whilst hunting the
grizzly bear—a _particularly - ferocious
specimen—in the Rockies, I—"

“¥ss, yea, my dewr Frout1v said Mr.
Quelch, h, “1 think that it
Sl Boadviebls to defer our
anecdote for later on. I hardly

the present occasion warrants any dnlny
n must understand my agitation,
tha ul zoene is 't-emg

in_one of the studies belonging
e Remove

cmrt
a boy in my Form. |
Form, !,
“Very well, T will
finish ¢l nt story ow me,
| of you! I merely wished to emphasise
fhe impartance of tact when r.l:lhng with

")\h?m'“ added Mr. Quelcl

And the party hurried across t'he quad.
It was beginning to-get quite dark mow ;
but the little party attracted attention,
and by the time it arrived outside the
door o[ the end study it had been added
to considerably. Gerald Loder of the
Sixth had joined up, and !nhced Win-
ate to explain_the mission.
e o arDina Gearke Fotter 0f the
Fi were thers, and Temple, Dabney,
ond Fry of the Upper Fourth followed at
a respectable distance behind, and then
again_behind them Harry Wharton &
Co. of the Remove looked on with great
mmm They did not know what
s doing;
urlch the Form-master,
of the Fifth, being prese
very severe into the bar

{l dear Qulo;!ﬁ

but the fact of Mr.
nd Mr. Prout,

DE

an event of some -consi
portance
“ Hush !" Prout, very mysteri-

usly, as |\\= “tried the door of Study No.

ai

o1
14 and found it loch “This it the

Order Next Week's “GEM” NOW!

one. Keep quite qulgl. il you please.” T
am gamg to knock,

Prout_rapped loudly, and Fishes
s voice was heard quite plainly
Emm the interior of the

1 .'l guess you can't come in

Sheer uff you silly galoot! Tf you
want your bles ir cut sou'll have to
T gues:
Mr. Prout gave a violent start, and he
exchanged a glance with Mr. Qu

Try again, my dear Prout,” said the -
‘orm-master.

Tap, tap, tap!

“ You silly, lop-sided jay, will you shut
up making that blessed noise? I'm busy
jlxllf- now! I guess I'll cut your hair later
on!™

“Hi said the boy ‘ad
ga-ped Go-hng, Lgamg quite _ white.

And so 'a 'as. thinks we want our
‘airs cut. Oh, my heye!”

“You ° musl ku-p cool, Gosling !

snapped Mr. Prout. * Thers is nothing
to fear whist 1 s here! T will try
again 1"

Tap, tap, taj

tap!
‘The Fifth Fnl'm master rapped his
knuckles violently on the study door, and
rl..\I: noise could ha henrd l" the way down

Remove
" Clear oE "’ lhnu!sd Fuh from within.
“J guess you're a mll:, lop-sided glaocot
if ym ;nlly well can’t understand plain
English1”

Fish!" said Mr. Q\lek-]n
Fish!" .cried Mr. Prout.
*Oh, my stars and stripes " exclaimed
the Yankee junior. “'I u.u I'm sorry,
r. Prout. Is that you, l:r‘.'"
“1t is!" replied "Mr. Prout sternly.
“And 1 m:sht €11 you that I have seen

“

ever hdx'xgg.
1 have sesn evmﬂung, and you will
be dealt with most severely, Fish. - T

intend to show the proper respect due to
ies, however, and the—the two ladies

need fear noth

““What, sir? jed Fish. The tone of
his voice clearly showed he was exceed-
ingly puzzled by the Fifth Form-master's
remarks.

“They need fear nothing whatever, m:
boy,” replied Mr. Prout. *They will,
however, be instantly escorted from |he
precinets of the school hu:ldmg; Other-
wise nothing whatever will said to
them, excepting, perhaps, o fow remarks
pointing out to them that ladies are not
permitted in the studies !"

““Is that really you, M. Prout or is it
some o7 playing s frick " cried Fisher

There was a titter from the little gronp
ahmdmirnund the :Lur]y door, and Mr.
Pmu

"Yep, sir
TWhom have you in there, boy?”
nter, sir, I gues:
“Fish, vou are prevaricating! T dis-
tinctly saw two ladies: at your study
window. *You will open ihin door in-
stantly
Saely
Fioh siald e hoard stepping across the
study, and the next moment the key
was turned in the lock and the door was
fung open. 4
r. Prout and Mr. Quelch peered in,
and the group of hoys 'behind them
craned their necks lnrwan‘l in order to
get a better vier. vy Bunter rosé from
the chair, and bli d across at the two
Form-masters standing in the doorway.
#

“Dear me!" exclumed M

Beintad aud putlished snery Mosdey
vortisemant offices: oot w
Ahnanr [

by the Prepriers. ur-“[.ugm Frees
! !wh T
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“Fish! Bunter! Why, what on earth
are you wearing, Bunter? And what
is that strange thing on the table 1"

“1 guess |h,ltl my model, -
splied Fish. **We ain’t going to
ricks with the prnﬁtﬁm!, Mr.

or T. Fish Hairidressing
cuts and shaves at fair

“Goodness me "
I guess I'm gmnz to make wigs when

prices

T've had some practice. wh.t do_you
think of Bunter, sir?” And poin
S emu ihe sty ab the fat Bemovits,

Bunter shifted on his feet uneasily. He
was still wearing_the enormous i]5l:l|]er|
wig on ‘which the Yankee junior b
warking for a considerable time. Fish
bad endeavoured to copy the glorious
cffect on the hair adorning the wax

but had failed miserably, and Bunter lelu
quite conscious of his appailing appea
nma as the two masters stood gazng at

"Mr. Quelcl's fuico suddenly became
wreathed in smiles.  Smiles which he

made every vilort t subdue, but which
refused to and broadened. an

sperse,
broadened until he graduaily shook with
concealed mirth

Mr. Prout looked at !’um and from

him to Fish, and from Fish to Bunter,

. and then to the wax model n Mr.

Prout thewed, and he gave & spluttering,

hiearty langh, which ":f along the R

mave passage, ond filled the end study
ke, sir?" cried

wi ;th its peals.
Ha, .

t's the

“*Ha, ho, ho

1 q\lm you've got me thinking, Mr,

Prou

= Darmal Ha, ha,

Ha, ha, ha!™ rn:red lhe erawd
seniors and’ juniors.

“This ain’t a joke!" eried Fl»h, e
we dan’t get our bairs cut we've been
threatened with pum.hmmt T guess!”

“Ha, laughed Quelch.
“Fish, I think I can see thmu;h it all

o, ho‘ roared Mr. Prout, shak-

ing all o
N "W right Fish, we—we were
under a, We

were under the mistaken impression that
Bunter and—and your model -were two
very live !wnr hdleﬂ and we—we owe
n m apalogy.™

uess—

et | rln see everything now,” continued
Mr. Quelch. ““ You—you were endeavour-
ing to perform a very laudable action, 1
can see that perfectly well! Yon were
going to eut your Form-fellows’ hairs to
save them becoming victims of the
ftears " Tt s very noble of you, Bish,
and this afternoon I took the tsouble to
fn round to all the local hairdressers, and

find that they are indeed nhnmnu mle
shilling for a haircut. It is 1

rofiteering, with & ven-

ennce. Any pumshments 1 happened to

inflict in class this morning are cancelled
forthwith, and I jptend to arran e for
a man to tome to the school to cut
future. Dr. e will see to thm
will defeat these profiteers.”
umhv mnred Harry Wharton &

Co. eezed their way for-
ward, nnd had hﬂ:d their Form-master’s
very generous apol

offere on et
paraphernalia from, Fish?" asked Mr.
Queleh, pointing to the pile of brushes
and combs and razors and bottles lhg
American junior had barrowed from the
Fifth Form dormitory.

thm I know where thev came

from, sir,” said Wingate. *Half the
Fxhh Form have been complaining to me
this afterncon that somebody has raided
their dormitory "

in
It

did you gei all that
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Mr. Quelch frowned:

il, well,” he said, after a pause.
“Just gather the things up now, Win-
gate, and see that they are returned to
their proper owners. 1 think the matter
might rest there. It seems that we are
all liable to make mistakes. Come along,

r. lPmm'., we will retive from
0
The Nlh Form-master _wiped his
eyes with his silk handker-

.| then followed Mr. Quelch as

ormers and Fifth-Formers,
mbers of the Upper Fourth
imlu.ny dispersed. It was beneath their
gnity to be seen taking an interest in
scenes in the Remove Form e
Gosling, the school porter, went away
mumbling; and Harry Wharton & Co.
crowded drto the end study until there
was hardly room to turn
“Jolly “good, Fishy!"

and the ‘mem

“eried - Harry

FOR NEXT MONDAY.
“THE SECRET OF THE WIRES!™
By Frank Richards.

Our vext story will deal with the further
nnlwnlu::l ot \be chums of Grestriars,  Mr.
~larr popular
troah from Bl ackivities |
gives Harry W o,
opportunity of therr lives, and the result
affards plenty of fun and-uot a little excite-
meut at Greyfrisrs. On no account must

¥ou miss reading

“THE SECRET OF THE WIRES!™
and the only way you can make certain of
your copy Is by ordering it in advance.

master,
Army,

PLEASE'TAKE NGTICE !
1

In m,u- over ortaight hence all readers
of ‘omy Papers—and others as well,
o mu-w—vol to pro-

ve the opportunity
re the finest hl)t for boys and girls that
P ever been publisbed.

THE HOLIDAY ANNUAL

is the book to which I refer, and it will have
inl aders of the Com-
panion  Papers. Pt s why T am asking

Fou ko ke partiovier motls.
certain wreat demand for the
oAl divemtly It appesrs I the bookahop
which will be o wbvr m-—-hd I earnestly
recomme rder m-
mediately it you want Tio maks sare of your
copy.

CONTENTS.

o aced with an aimost
Trapossible ek’ i (act, it 18 Impossible in
the liniled space st my 1.
(oIt had Rl the MAGKET in which
to give you - u.n% of all the splendid
Ridp 5 oo Aunval, 1 should 8ot mind
makiag an atbempt at it. As it is, [ will

just mention the most outstanding features.
First and foremost, as far as readers of the
Companion Papers are concerned, are

FOUR GRAND LONG SCHOOL STORIES!
These four stories, which are among the
Tery Dneat that Martin  Clifford, Frank
Ri Owen Conquest have ever
writhen, deal with Greyfriars, Rookwood, and
st Jin's o y are splendidly illus-
trated, and each has s maguificent
photogravure _plate—ful repre,
B cabos aciens In s

stary.
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W‘Ixarlon “You're a rotten hair-

: but you wot- s off our punish-

And F-her Tarleton Fish bloshed
crimsen with satisfaction. His stunts
seldom * camie off,” but it seemed that
at last he had scored a winner as The
Sc}molbay Barber |

THE EXD.

(Dan' miss “ THE SECRET
OF THE WIRES!" — next
Mmdqy - Complete

Schoal — by

. The Editor’s Chat.
|

Story Greyfriars
.FRANK R!CHARDS ) 5
"

The Companion Papers ars:

THE m'm
Every Friday.

FQUR MAGNIFICENT COLOURED
PLATES

form a vers attractive feature of the book.
Two of Usem illustrate dramatic ineidents in
two other long, complele stofies, which will
be thasom hiy e joyed by Il reader:

a sple

Finc's Sacrifce
of olden days
Cause.”

A FIFTY-PAGE SUPPLEMENT
deals with the “Greyfriars Herald~ asd
Tom Merry's Weekly.” is certaln 1o
u K most popular feature, for i
and pages of screamingly fumny little
and-contributions written by t!
:emmuu characters of urvrtrhr: lnd &t

A SPLENDID PLAY
for amuteur actors i otle of the noveltied of
the book 1t introduces Harry Whart
. Successfully performed by readers,
wil provide 3 most amusing and 1nt¢ruﬂnl
nt for winter parties.
PIG‘]'URB G EES
nr Greylriars, Rookweod, and St. Jim's will
peal readers of  the Companion
Papers, as will also the “Who's Who ® of the
three famous schools.
ARTIUE.E. PUZZLES, AND TRICKS
re teo wumerous tc mention in detail, but
zn-, will ,-m ide endless entertainment to all
boys and s who secure a eopy of

THE HOLLT.IAY ANNUAL, PRICE 5s.
THE “GREYFRIARS' HERALD "

great production that will sbortly
he anmlul.m it a:-ku its rum-qr-nte on

20th, create a vew
way of vchoak Joceasts for bors

stirring yam

" entitled Monmodth's

and girls,
Bul- again I must press upon you
The "anycrun
log talked of everywhere, and
be an unusually Beavy
de Theretore. give your mews
agent dzﬁultv instructions to save a copy

for you ol

TUCK HAMPERS,
are going to be given uway ngain s prizcs
i ADAendil - campeticion, of which” par

lIquurs are givey in m- first number I the
ol this was the popular featurs
that h-ld _ever been Im‘.l\ld:d ln & school
journal, aid, judging hy etters T have
moem-d on the subject, it is going 1o be =
ag

oo mmn’r THE DATE -
TOBER 20th.
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A NEW Home

Picture Weekly

In addition to the FREE plate, No. | of the FAMILY PlCTORlAL

gives you fascinating pictorial pa
cinema, football, amateur photographs, etc
otherstories—articles on
gordening nd poultry,
and many other unique

festures.  Pictures on
every page. Make su
of Your copy nouwt
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