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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Iallo

Rats!
Hallo?
Cl

iy

ek the door with consider-

want to tell you—=" yt—i]cd Billy

bont™ coming " sing  ont
Mind the step:”
"

:> roared Bunter. ©* Vo®l!

had struck the vul'\ and,
canght Runter b
e e 3

|| ml

u.u ed Wharton,
i the Famons

“He's

* Poor ald Bumer 2
Py back - ten
Five wera ~h1ru|g in qtnrlv No 1
ehort af a tea, T suppose "

“Seree him right " said Johnny Bull.
nmuch too f;

“The lhungerfulness of the estermed
Dimter,” said Inkr. in his wonderful
glicii, st et rific. Listenfully
Thoer. ths Doise '
“rom somewhere
4 raar of pa

weal by lh.n 1 slammin,
Ha, | laughed ql, Cherry.
C Ue's bﬂ\n casi forth by someone
He'll ba h wcky if he gets a sardine’s tail
to-nig

Thera was . short panse,
awother muffled roar b ill
voice, A deor
violently.

n the passagr came
Bunted's \m e, fol-

and then
illy Bunter's
was  slammed

sccond

The Famous Five continued their ten.
re wasn't a lot to eat, as they were
vather shoit of funds.
Five minutes passed, and the
handlo Tattlod agam. The gles
tacles of Billy
the door.

“Get out!”
Nugent together.
“But I want—-""

“Buzz off I
1 want to explai
at you're hungry
“1 was going to say.
= Needn't  worry,”
“We're short oursclyes.
to feed you to-da

door-
min,
unter appeared rouw

roared Wharton and

=aid  Wharton.
We can’t afford

“ Scat
had l.ml. here—-

Whiz

A Greek lesicon flew nerogt e study,
and naviowly eseaped Bunter s head, ‘He
disppeared for & second, anly. €0 Te.

appear when the danger scemed to be
over.

You'll get hnrt if 3 heve
wa lned ' Jolinny Bull, poising @ ruler
I!\ILI want—

’ away-eo ! yoared Ny
] lw-ll you T want—"

wantl demanded
Bunter hmewdle
“Ive know that for a long time'™

X lnmm:l Johnny Bull

Yunter.

eome time yon liko
said Wharton cheerfuolly.
want to eat it mg-

" howled Bunter.

ut vou said vou did
Bunter glared through
an angrs !

to it, di

-u»:”

v
And the Flmcu-

av T wanted rat poison at
rowled Bimter.
“You d
1 cidn't 1"
*Well, it doesn't matter whether you

[

o
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said it or not." said Whnrkm soothingly.

Tty what it
" Ha, ha.jw] iy T

Bunter
“Look f.m. you snn.m " he eaid
warnily, “I'm frymg to explain some-

o you wam any rat poison
t Pulwu' " asked Bob I:hndTr_

WI:I‘ I'o!' "
“To kill raf
“Ha, ha, hn
Bunter scowled,
“1'm hanged if T rnu #nc what you're
laughing about!™ he growl vo
Fiva jully good

asked you a question.

stuff, too.
m ﬂes.h’
the rat poisan !
22 D]l"' said  Bob innocently. “
thos gl:t you wanted us to cat rate. Wa
1't come to that yet."
11m vats must be  cauglt!”  eaid
\\ hat rats?
“The rats that sre eating all onr
foed " howled Bunter.
“Ha, ha, ha!
he mous Five laughed. The idea

hifting the blame for scoffing
I on to the rodents struck them as
v funny,
I've been thinking things ont, vou
fillows,” =aid Bunter, taking opportunity
of the lull when |J|e laughter had sub-
ere’s been hufu; of grub dis.

appear from our cupboard lately. I can
never find anr!hmg there now when I
want a sn

L-u fion !

CAnd T f\\l(] other fellows
I meun, other fellows tell me
Bunter hastily, “that their
are the same!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Bo0 I've decided that, in the inte
of food econormy put-ne«* the fat ji

shonrds—
corrected
capboards

“We'vo stopped you pretiy well so far,
haven't we” demanded Nugent

"le haven't had nnvtillng out of
our cupboard for a long time.
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i o St Vo dink that
we'd better give you a dose of rat

ison to make .su said Nugent in-
salgen(l;. “we'll raise a subscription at

Bmlters exrlre"mn became perfectly
I

Hunnis!
“1 wish you woulda't try to make

thoso roiten jokes, Nugent!"™ he howled
desperately. “I've told you once that [
dmn t wnnl. any rat poison.

pn what on earth are you burbhnf
about?’ demanded Johnny  Bul
“You're ‘rl! Tl air, and every
bryath o di -rfﬁ' tal'tn the long run.

sell you some rat
;p'-on, umi untar, not seeking to con-
3 s mission with fair words any

Toh i
" Phe Famous Fire exchanged meaning
t took the opportunity

roceeding with his cenversation.
“I'w lcuﬂd uul that the reason why
appearing is_becauso
m place i xs m(eaml with rats. The rats
!:I\‘:d cad everywhere. I've scen them

“ You hive!”
I “1¢'s the last stage when l-
" said

¥,
wmunm rlmr
"Ha, ha, ha!”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Nothing Doing!
ILL'Y BU\TEE (_.‘uped
Famous_Five were enjoy-
m; "Ehe fon immeneely; g
quite realised that Bunter
ot swome new scheme on foot, and it
‘u md:mly a scheme for raising the

[Iu\L or

to tolerate Bunter when
e old wheeczes, they saw
o Teason why they should, not enjoy the
situation when he got hold of » rovelty.
I s evident that there was one now.
1 wish you fellows would ba reason-
able for a. mlnute 1" howled the fat junior
length.

-at

The Famous Five wi the tears of
ll btﬂ from their .K'd

g0 on, Bunter. said Wharton.

"'!‘Iw% say laugh and grow fat. You

nm e in the pay of the Food Con-

'.l‘he Owl of the Remove blinked.

“I'm not joking !" he growled. “It's

8 faot about the rats. There's thousands
. tlmnnmh of them about. If you
1’ scrap o in the cupbourd
will be gone before to-morrow

“I6 will,” said the Owl o seriously.

“Just put’a tin of sardines in the cup.

lmrd ‘ln ht before you go to bed
ey’

ﬁpl the; gune in the morning.
can sey anytl
i . ”“ mwhd Ko f“lyl ung to cackle
Elull :ﬁ leave a tin- cwpcn!r" queried

W
E:l:ﬂl: ll-:.m to open the tin with ™

" Famous Five laughed again.
nter’s offer was not quite as gcnguum
seemed to be, and they were well

™

you to

Blll:." fod Whiattoa,
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haven't g
you. Well t.
]ou ur ms abom

wish you'd put it to the test,’
na:rl Ilunter with a fat smile.

“The nru]mu of the
dines w 3
Hurree mu}h i Lis quaint Enghsh.
"Bul— - bird in the baud gathera no
Moes,

Ennter ecowled,

“It's a fact about the rats, anyway,
he said. “Now, look here. I've been
appointed as the sole agent for a new
rag Dﬂuon. nud I'm willing to eell it very

Y

cheaj find it's Jolly offective.”
“Rather " said tho Owl enthusiastic-
ally. I caught seventeen this morn.

LA ax once”

“All of the twenty were dead!™ said
Bunter graphically, ~“They were lying
about the foor stil and stark. 1 put
lown a saucerful of the hluh. aod it
Lxliorl the wlmla twenty-four.”

Ca hon

hirty is a_pretty good calch, isn't
demanded Bunter.

J good!” said “‘lmrton ceriousl;
A el you do with_all t
odies ™ demanded J(llmnv Bull.
buried  them enicl  Bunter
“1 didn't want fifty rats Iying

a._ha, ha
The Famou Five Iaughed beartly,

Perhaps_they ought mot to have done,
considering that, according te Bunter,
the rats, even when dead, were able to
inerease from seventeen to filty in the
short space of a couple of minutes. But
they knew Bunter of old. He hod &
bad, for figures

"“e‘ll do you wank any of the rat
Ppois

“T don't_think that itrmatters.”

“I'm selling it_dirt- cheap,” protested
Bunter. “It's only two shillings a tin,
and there's a prize of half-a- a-crown for
zhe (el.lms whn catches most rats.

eal

Iy
“And it will cut down yonr lca )
that it pays for itsell in no ur-
sued Bunter. * All of the r-u will be

killed in a very short time if you
wse plenty of the stuff. can let
hua o I.uga quantity at o radut:ed prme
vou " said Bol

n
emd Buntor.

you, Cherry,
..OI‘EI tm did you say!”

Rl
. “Did you say yon wanted a lin of
it

“ ha. ha !

Bunter blinked indignantly

** Look h(-m Cherry,” he n:d severely,
“don’t rof! You're wasting my time.
']‘Imw: hundn'(h of fellows waiting to
be served.”

fiven you fellows first
* pursied Bunter glibly.
J\ut

(-hlur!, Fou e,

n what was ol the nois

befora vnu came in here?"

“I—T was chucking the fellows ont nr

my study because they were ghting s
hard to get a tin f’the rat poison,”

nplnmed |h]e Owl of the Remove easily.

a,

The Famous Five shook with laughter.
The idea of Bunter N:inlm
humorous, and, by i
own ears, the c1|ums dnd not think
lh! story had any foundation except in
ter's [pm!e imagination.
ell, are you going to have any of
the nuﬁ?" demanded Bunter, after a
pause

“Not to-day, thanl.«"' said Wharton

still chuckling ook here, Billy, |
know a better schemo than that.

-
Three-halfpence. 3

“That's that?"

“Just catch the rats and give 'em a
shave, and charge "ont a bob oach,” ha
said. * *“ They'll come back.”

s the Owl
of the Remove. * e v chargs

i

Bunter's oyos ﬁgm |od

“That's o lie, Nugent!™ ho said

nously “\\Ime :1\ you do with the
w00

Ca
“Why lml."'

“I Luried 'em,
* just beside yo
“Ha, lia, ha
The Owl of the Remove glared It
occurred to him that the Famous Fira
mxght be pulhnp his leg.
ell, “what about uu rat poison

n't

illy,” said Nugeat,

he demanded giva
another chance nl |.||| somo. |
splendid  stuff. Par % them, a

absolutely t‘mulm.; them off. ™

£ said Brarter
Not_to-day, thanks!"
tall you you'll save ,.mma-
grub over it!" roared the Owl
“Go away "
*You'll be sarry vou said no!
“Travel " said )n).nn, Bull, WL".
a boot_throateningl.
“1 sha'n't give you
hooted the Owl.
“1 sha'n't give you another,
snopped Johnny Boll, * One—tw.
i i

worth

nather chanes

t:!lw:

“ Yarooos

Bunter (‘llpped a band to his nese and
retreated promptly. The boot was only

a light one, but the tos had caught
$ha Dwl o the nese with quite sufficient
forco to discourage further efforts, Ho
slammed the door, and wandered dis
mally off.

“ Another commercial _catastrol
chuckled Nugent.  “Still, it oean's
matter. He told us that there's heaps of
cmmmen clamouring for it.  He¢

T’l he mum’k of bumps and lmwl.\ drifted
in through the door It inded un
commonly like Bunter's Aory

“8till “chucking kis impatient cus
tomers out!" laughed Wharton. And the
Famous Five joined in tho langhter
Bunter scemed to be going ﬂlrmlsh it
again.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter Gives It Up.
“EYOLD  much?”  inquired
S Todd
“No!" growled the Owl of
the Remove, dropping dismally
into a chair.
Alonzo Todd looked up from the book
he had been reading
“How many rats was it vou caught
morning, Bunter®" ho inquired

the -

Peter

this
il

) Tlmty seven ! growled far
unior.

Alonzo stared incredulously.

“T really could not have believed ot
there were so_many in the school,”

said, in surprise, have never Acul

ane
But the grub goes all the mn-.
doesn't it?" said Bunter triumphantly
* Ha, hu. ha!" laughed Peter 'lod-l
Ittduew i . N
(e e any m-g o cackle at,
Toddy ! growled Buut
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| you want to stop the grub going,
soid Peter Todd, with a grin,
*take the poison yourself.”

Nunter_gleved.  He was too fed up to
speak. Hard \\erda. and blows had re-
warded his al _salesmanship.
When he had lakm up the agency for
tat poisan, he had expended a whole
half-ctown on purchasing the supply,
for the firm, ulﬂmu h they did not know
B\mt!r would not rat him have credit.

Tlhe fat junior, however, liad heroicaily
gone without a feed to buy the first con-
signment, confident that he would be
able to do a roaring trade with very in-
flatsd prices. But, so far, he had not
nict with any suaccess.

‘I stary of rats eating the food might
have washed better if Bunter had not
been known as a first-class consumer of
wny sparg provisions loft about, Ho was

perpe tua!

lly hungr;

p.mzd . {‘.ﬂ out from under the
table and surveyed the contents dismally.
There were ten small tins of “ Ratto, the
Vermin DC!H'II{IDI‘ con-
. The fat junior I'rovmod.
Now, they represented so much dea
capital—s lott half-crown which might
liare: been_converted into o solid feed
wit

u-mhle. however,

d 1o taice Ralty ni oxchange for ju
wl of the Remove realised

e rchena: lad fallen through with

ening ¢
sy,

L lod\ y,” said Bunter eud-
denle

 Hallo 1"

You know we're ofd pals, don't
you?

L

ha,
“I_wish you wnnldn’t laugh, Toddy,"
said Bunter icrwu!

Ha,
Bunter cllred through his  thick
spectac cles.
Bem o'Id pals, Toddy,” he e
length, ise lhnl 1 couh]
any pmﬁ o t of ng b
la! yan hnu 2 tin R,alto I'm 1' ﬁd
'l'r—you ight let me have the
money m:w. d.y " said Dunter, with
Y ln!
nd 1 mlg]lt pot,”  said Peter
grm\lv

W Bnt inu ve houghe it, haven't you?"

Huau-r g‘lund speechlessly,
evident [rom Peter Tod
there was nothing doing.

“A'mtgon going "o buy a tin?"
drmnndod Imkr at length.

Tt was
d’s manner that

nia b 1 :.npu ihat vou
bitten by a rat!™ snappedi
temave.

Tom Dutton looked up
that he was reading.

*olly well get
Owl of the

from the book
The deal junior

was, like Alonzo Todd, somewhat of a
book-worm, but Buntor's tones roused
im.
“Did rou that you could us a
7" he asked.

Ritten or a e
Banter tnmrermd his attentions to

5" he said bluntly, “But T can
‘voi on to @ good poisan for rats.”
itton got up indignantly,
You say that 1ou%wk= to put the bays
on to cata!” he snapped dignantly.
" That's the sort of eruelty that would
apreal to you, Bunter!™

The Ow! of the Ramow blinked.

I've been trring to expla
Toddy.” Bunter said desperatels
the rats are stealing all our grub!

Dutton Iiu;he

* ¥ou rotter ! he snapped.
n-'\vn. wh- uhmlm mecan "

unte

L gasped
':luz MaoNET Lignary.—No. 611,

“Just the lort of thing that would

appeal to you |
“ What would "
“What you just said,” said Dutton
angrily. hat you'd ‘l.lke to hear the

cat nquulmg n a tubl

The Owl of the Remove blinked.
I didn’t say that at all!" he howled.
You'd like to hear the cat bawli™

Iking about cats at all
l::]:iuun loaked uqmnn[ly wt Peter

“'{]hm what is he ulkmq ubouti" be

asked, ing heard correct
He' 1
m‘iﬁrg“" _; % to strike n hugum

“H ¥ his bike in the morn-
{ sked Tom Dutton. “T don't see
what l}mti gut to do with me. What
does he mean? Is hu tiying to run over
-cats, or something ?"
“ Ha, ba, ha "
Peter Todd gave up the unequal
llr\lfgg'la When Dutton had some of his
deaf moods it was impossible to tell him
And this was evidently one of

Ile

tr:rm

Bunter, however, was desperate.
wauted money badly

“ Dan L yon soe, butmn." he shouted
desperately, **that we'll soon bo ptarving
if i L'Inn! catch tha rats?”

m(! the
0 Mchmg the brulu L)
“ Scratching the brutes "

Bunter frowned. Ho was getting
beyond words, and Tom Dution was be-
coming pnnoyed. Ho was sure in his
own mind that Bunter was trying to
induce him to take part in some cruelty
to cata.

“The rats are pinching all our food !"
rmre-l Bunter,

“What

Fnod o

“Whoa's rude?” demanded Dutton.
“They want poisoning ! rcared the

D“I want pmmum"" demanded Tom
ut

“1 dndnl lay tht' h,
“You'd like vea BT emepged
Tom Dumm “'Ehen I'll give you what

ynu ‘re ukmg for 1"

TI:- dul 1umcrl open palin caught
Bunter a ringing on the cheek.
The Owl of the Remove sprang back

llh a voar of alaym.

“Stoppit 1" he rmrrd
wa

“Do_ you some more ! de-
manded Dutton, -rlrannng
* Yaroog| gasped Bunter,
ng for e
nter rluljpelrﬁl into the corridor,
fecling that the study was getting too

warm for him.
Dmmn paused, and the Aush left his

{ac
"Dnuh‘.ﬁn very silly,” he said, un-
clenching %his fists. e sas n lot of
things that he doesn't mean.”
a, ha! Yes! r Todd,

Pete
feeling that ‘l.'um Dution had dult with
Bunter admirably.

he deafl junior paused suddenly, and
pulled a box out lmm under the table. Ho
extracted a sm

“Raito, the
Destructor,” ho read.
He turned to Peter Todd.

“There's some rat poison here,” he
said innocently.  “1 wonder if Bunter
Lsmws nnyr.lunr about it?"

"I W ondor \nimw it's come from 7"’
Dutton stared.

“What are you laughing at, Toddy ?"
aske

“Bunter wanted to tell you about

that " gasped Peter Todd.
“Then he'd better let me catch him

trying it on a cat!" he said, as he st
wn, 1 think that Bunter is very cruel
at times. We'd better not let him see
that poison.”
He ihe box up and bid it on top
of the cupbaard. d into
his chair again snd started reading.
Half an hour later Bunter returned to
the q!ud looking very erestfallen. Ha
had nol fad any luck, and he was feeling
more than dopressed. He started with his
pre 'ulhﬂut n wor
rat poison was, for the moment.
forgotten, ‘Bunter granted sileatly over
Vlrpl ‘and scatter blots of
ink over what had been a clean page.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Surprise Packet.
ARCEL for you, Inky
Bob Cherry Bujas
stud exn dl

inte  the

d Inky were just
I‘.mlhmw 'prvp. lml Frlnk Nugent and
Johnny Bull, having finished theirs, were
w %‘)b go down to the Common-room
e entered with the big brown-
paper parcel in his arms.

unter had not worried them nng mare.
e had returned to his own study with
the object of doing prnﬁ, and he !‘.‘
dene it. The rat poison hed such a
depressing  reception i the
momum any hopes of r mn the wind
i at source had fail and tl
Fi nuul Five had been left alone by the
Owl of the Remove.

Who's it Inkst”  asked
Johnny Bull.

Hurree S8ingh :haols his head.
“The ful f the esteemod
der is mmﬁc," ha i
t ws though it's come from
Hil md Bob, laying the parcel on
the table,

“Then it -m.. 't be grub,” eaid Nugent.
“That's a j

InLy nuddl a3 he locked curiously at

:plhfulneu of
multcl." he commenced,

“ Terrific !" added the others,

The parcel was very securely tied with
string. There were knots and seals all
over the r, but they were all plain,

and the address was printed in capitals.
1t did net give the dulky junicr any clue
from whom it had com

Hurree Singh pmducad knife and
commenced to eash at the Lnota
couple of minutes he removed the

from,

the esteemed
" »

first paper, only to find that the parcel
was enclose

Well Niarry Whar-
ton. st bu something pretty im-
porbiat;  Tokgen  egUr’ magrie:
packe

Hurres Singh nodde

*The careful plck!u'[smn of the

esteemed contents is terrifis

'The seccnd peper Gama avey, stvealing
a wooden box inside. There was only ono
string round that, and to this wnas
attached a small key. Thn nmau saw
that there was a lock on

Rugans ayed the parcel doubtéaly, and
gripped his nose.
ums a bit!” he muttered. “ Per-
haps they've sent you something, t's

gone ba.

The o:hm uui....ged glances. Therd
certainly was a curious odour from the
box. Inky was the only one whe did not
worry about it. . He was excited.

. The last string came off, and the Indian
erted the key in the lock. Then
he turned it.

\\'hnt happened next occurred in a few

ere was a small elick, and the
]ad ol I.ha box flew opon. At the same
monkunt Inky gave a yell and sprang
ac)

“A anake " he shouted,




Every Monday.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

-

Three-halfpence

Bunter tolled for five minutes,
on—1I can't really, Toddy ! Iu uld pathetically.
erickel-stump,

Then he paused, and ‘turned a red, unhappy face to Peter Todd,

* You're

going on strike: —l'h? ** sald Todd, brandishing the
“I reckon my steike will last longer than yours,”

“I'm not going

(See Chapter B8.)

: cne man.

Ilnrrs Wharton saw

ead of what wa:
r from side to

dl

evidel

hz

The Famous Five recoiled from the box
As they did 5o the wicled
ml of & snake reared itsell from the

the Bat, broad
ntly a cobra sway.
7 came out
reen eres gleamed

o
The re::) forked fangs shot out
ts head as though charged with oll the

venom that the snake had accumulated in

wecks of travelling,

w

ith only the ecun-

ning food which the Indian sender had
put in the box to knep it alive

Wharton realised in the same second
that he and his chums were in deadly

They were alone_and unarmed.
snake Was casting ils eyes round,
moving its head slowly from sido to side.
Fividently it was measurty

it distance.

The chums knew that if they moved it

would probabl
against the wall |i

them,

He stooped suddenly, and snatehed up
E From the floor

old cloth
switly at the box.

His intention was to ratch
in the cloth and force it back in
But as he moved the snake
Evidently the cloth frightene
the b nd i
coupls of seconds wrigg

glided out of

oor.
Wharton dashed
the suake gliding a

5 spring.

They remained

o images.
e numbing terror faced

0%,

Then suddenly Wharton saw a
faint hope of saving the par was
attended with considerable r;

Then he leapt

~ snake
x

he door

the

“Quick " he roared. “Shut
doors! There's a live enake escapes

Bunter blinked out of the doorway of
Study No. 7

¥our

“ A snake? “]m: soit of a &
it—  Yarcoough !
comes! Yoocooooop !
The door of the study slammed
violently, and-Bunter dashed across the

¥ and leaped on the table with mar-
vellous agility.
What's up, duffer?” growled Peter

“ Thous-
i

3 * howled Bunter.
ands of ot All along the corr
highting to get in herr ! Yaroooooy

Snakes " gasped Peter Todd.
you mad ?

Are

“Look for yourself!"” hooted Bunter,
peering furtively aronnd him. _** Millions
of rooooogh ! Yoooooop!
M.uum

Wha warning  voire sounded
again, :| fd Teter Todd heard it

see it, Buntyi™ e
ared Bunter. *“ Thous:

“Beei
of them, l u-‘! wu All of them da
at me !

Peter Todd grinned in spite of the

s of the situarion

many did you kill,

Bunty "

;i X
Pr.el Todd cm\w\ to the door,

But-he saw no

ently he peeped

He saw Wharton still in the
¢ of lis study.
What's the
asked quickly.

feld him bricdy,

matter, Har

and Peter

A \nnomon! one, ek

ing his brows. “That's jolly ser
‘It is!” said Wharton. *1 can's
where lln- brute weut to. But I'n

iy
to warn the whole school to keep frilnors
for a bit, and then we'll have to hunt
fm it with sticks.”
Il come with

emerging into the eorridor.
Wharton came out of the study,
the other four followed him.
ack, you chaps!

yol

said [oeer,
and

snapped

Wi lwnml “It's not safe "
“Rot!" sanapped Johnuy Bull. “It's
as safe for us as it is for you. And

thero's a lot of people to be warned
We'll all mL.e n muke! stump, and then
split_up int

- ll-rhtlw" :md Wharton. “ But be
carefu

A minute later the party split up, and,
coping a very careful look-out for the
nuke, they toured the buildi shaut
ing out tho news, 50 that no one would
bo likely to do anything vash. Thore
were etartled inguir but the ju
did not have time to give many de

Quelch heard the  news
ement and distnay. e was nol
wed for his n safety, but for the

Ho knew what a cobra at large

41tz school could do
= MaGYET Linnany.—No, 611
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“Have you boys
creature sice it escape
Wharton and Bob Cherry.

thers have not, citheri”

. Queich paused Then he cromed
his .tud: and took up a heavy stick.

soen  this — this
d 1" he

asked of

As he returned to the door the other
four juniors joined Wharton *mud
Charry.

"Hue you seen the snake, boys!
asked the master anxiously.
“Nao, the chorus.

m

“Then all of you come into tho study
and shut the door. oing to have
a look for the snake myseli

" Dut, sir—"

M: Queleh frowned.

t is an order, Wharton !” he said

lhl L lhknuwdﬂwhmt yol\h n]lntu‘:n
P, b ave done enough alve:
e ) ¢ ¥

Tha Famous l"'ue dvd not argue. They
!mﬂpnd into the study and closed the

arton.

door
Blr Quelch was go
minutes.  When he
somoewhat relieved.
I think the snake mu:

m tho schoal,”

¢ say that ve long in
te. l have becn right over the
wice very carefully, d there
o of it anywhere. Wait here, how-
“S while I inform the headmaster.”

r. Locke accompanied the master of
the Remove le school, and,
armed wi

nied Mr. Quelch on | further search.

ut he saw nolh\nf of tho snake.

They returned after ten minutes, a

it was evident to the s Five that
ey had drawn blauk agai

t It certainly secms that this snake has

e - Quelch,” said the Head.

The Boys had better ro to their dur
mitories lw:l shut the doors.

can have a thorouzh search of the bmld

for qumz hsen
rned he eé

h“e e'culred

ing. But I will first ask the masters to
scarch the dormitories, and sce that the
passages are clear.’
“Very good, sir!" said the Fourth
Form master.
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for Mr. Prout!
UNTER peeped out caitiously into
I.h-: corridor.
Ho had remained well under
cover while o scarch for the
snake was carried on, but he had kept

le, so that he

which were

his ear glued to the ke;
would not mies any vel
dropped in the cocridor.

And it seemed, from what Bunter had
heard the Head say, that the coast was

ar,

Tho corridor was silent and descrted.
There was no sign of any vicious reptile | to
waiting to spring upon the unwary.

For & minute Bunter remained at his
point of vantage to make sure that
cver:muug was what it seemed. Then,

taking bis courage in both hands, hﬂ
agezled the door, and bolied across to

study which the Famous Five

Th!r was no one inside. Bun

entered quickly and closed the door. Hu
crossed to the cuKbulrd and peeped on
to Lhe shelf, and is little eyes glistened
o ke whieh Whast "‘Qﬁ

wca of e whicl arton
T lh'rR.mula band clutched it
< nlml n a fow seconds.
and_ Bunter the cupboard
But thern was nﬂﬂnxl_g Temain-
isconsolate

d, with his hand on the knob.

soft step in the passage.

nee hinted that it

was one of the Famous Five; but, to his
relief, the step passed the door. As a

matter of fact, it was Mr. Prout, the

master of the Fifth, and Mr. Prouf was
armed with the celebrated rifle with
which he had, according to himsell, done
Toth epechiian 1a the Teodkh

Billy Bunter waited for a
before daring to open the door,
then he Kcﬂped cautiously cut. For a
moment he saw nothing to alarm him;
and then, suddenly, his heart scemed to
miss & beat.

He saw a dark shape at the end of the
copridor. It was protruding round the
angle: of the wall, snd it lay on the
floor. Bunter's oyes goggh

It struck him at once that it was the
n..k.a head. Tt did not move, but that
heizhtencd the impression. Bunter
nruu!d that the snake was only waiting
for him to cume out i the corridor
hefore it tried to cat him. It did not
strike the fat junior that the snake
would havy required a very elastic
system ta nmmpc. anything in the shape
of & Bunte:

The fat 1umﬂr broke out into a cold
perspiration. He did not wish to stay

minute
and
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Studi[Nu 1, but bhe was afraid to
e o was quite convinced that it
was the snake he saw, It did not occur
to the Owl of the numov. that the
corndor was dark, and, lu u‘ldll-wu, his
nﬂ{ was by no means perf
1 mk his brains !nr -amer-h L3
d then an idea struck him.
'.l‘hem wu a heavy cricket-bat standing
just inside the door, and the sight of it
suggested & way out of the diffculty.
untar's hand fastened on the bat, and
then, very cautiously, he opened the
door a litle wider and took aim. Fnr
onca in_his life Bunter th.r:w ltrn
The crickot-bat landed on dark
object with a thud that woulﬂ bave
caused any snake to have something
more than a headache,
2 Yaroooogh 1”
Bang
’.[‘hc:- was a sfartled yell aud the
report of a rifle. Bunter leapt
the door as lhongh he had been

roared. ' Yaroocogh!
B-b-b-burglars! F|ru t

©00000p "
round the corner,
:ile in his hand. He was

“ Where?"

Mr.
the nmalun

whero Mr, Prout’s next shot would land,
but he munrwd that it would dnill a
neat Imle in his own carcass.

Mr. Prout fired again—at the ceiling
this time—and a lump of plaster fell. It
mugnt Bunter on the head with a loud
cra

“ Yargogh!" roaved the fat j
sitting down with a thud, “I'm kill
shot  in Ul heart | L‘..muogb‘

pett

The Fifth Form master dropped 1||!
rifle a rd.

nd ran for:
“Whero are you hit, Dunter?” he
nl'kud lnxlamv dropping to his knces.
Grooo

“ Whe:

“ Qogoo-er 1"

Bunter roared lustily. The Owl was
not seriously hurt, but he was very
frightened. “And he wanted sympathy.
Inquiring faces were peering out of all
the studies.

“Where are you hurt, Bouter?" re-
peated Mr. Prout more anxiously.

" Yoooop!” howled Bunter. “All
over. I'm peppcred with bullets. I'm
dying! Yarcooogh!

Bunter was giving & creditable imita-

sion of a stuck pig. Mr, Prout bec
more and more al He
feared thal his short. |g||ud:mu had led
him into shootin thn fat junior and
injuring him_serion
** Bunter—Bunter !

g

i "he said hoarsely.

“Tell me where you are huit! Some-
thing must be done quickly. Pull your-
self together

“ Yaroaoogh

“Can you feel the bullet?” .

“ Groooogh1”

“Where?"”

“ Al mca' roared Bunter. “'1']mu-

sands of 'em! I'm full of bullet

There was a hurried step at the end
of the passage, and Dr. Locke and Mr.
Queleh swept round the comer,

“What ever has ﬁmnul Mr,
Prouti” ho demanded quicl

Mr. Prout tarned a white face uprard,

“1 fear thero has been an m'chlant,

sir!" he suid in a low vole 1 thought
I saw the snake, and fred. I fear that
I hit Bunter!”

“Hit Bunter?

" gasped the Head,
vaured the Owl of the
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Yaroooogh! ' (See Cgm'pler 12.)

e roared.

*“Snake! " yelled Sammy. Bunter saw the black object land llwon at his feet and turn over. He gave a piercin;
yell, and, dropping his purchases, bolted for the sehool. * . 3 y

“ Yoooop! Smakes! I'm bitten!

hour.
Yoocop !
AL Quelch  glanced  about _him
o took in the few details of
we more coolly than Mr. Pront.
He knew Bunter, and he knew that the

“Groooogh! Qoooo - er!

fat junior did not play on the soft pedal
too

any time.  Bunter was making
sch noise for one serionsly hurt
The Form-master looked at lhe by

: nud the pieces of plaster

u the fleor round Bunter. HL stepped
ward and looked at Bunter's head.

There was some powdery plaster in his
air, and rl -v\elﬁng on his head, Lut

to make sure
he was suffer-
utold agony.. Mr. Quelch locked
\ with scorn.
Stand up, Bunter!” he suapped.
Tha Owl of the Remove stopped short
in the middle of a groan, aud bLlinked in
m,.wmun Mr. Quelch's tone took him
his guard.
“1 fear the—the boy is
murmured Mr. Prout anxionsl
did nct point the riflc
fired at the

injured!”
-1

4 hia
ceiling.

Tha Remove.mastor nudged his col-
league, He understood Bunter well,
and he thought that he saw what the
hnubiu was,

Stand up!” he snapped

L Lasper ed the Owl

::uud up!” rapped Mr, Quelch,

ove

“I'm shot all

‘To the surprise of cveryone except Mr.
Queleh, Bunter lombered to his feet

“Ogaooh !"" he groaned. o

“Stop that naise, Bunter !”
Quelch firmls. “You are not hu A
ick you en the head—
B take you down to the
matron for a little amm:on
'm dring, sir!” groaned Bunter.
" muttered Peter Todd, from

way,
Quelch did not hear the remark,
but he was thinking the same thing. He
frowned heavily, The worry of the snake
a3 enough to think about without
having trouble from Bunter.
* You should not have been out of your

study at_all, Bunter!” he smapped.
“Come with me. 1 will take yon down
to the matron now 1"

Bunter hesitated for o sccond
then followed.  Mr. Queleh had t
wind out of his sails,

There was a short silence as the two
left the passage. Doovs closed discreetly
as the Head glanced about him.

M, rout!™ he said.

ugh
The Head handled the stick he was
carrying.

) appreciate vour motives, Mr.
Prout,” he said at length, I\| vou
had better be carcful with ¥
do not think that the snake u =M! in lhp

ild

“,
haps—pechaps yon might find a
st as useful, Mr. Proul,” said the

Head
rifle a;
“Qu

sportsman hamb
The Head tu
“I am just go
tidors and dormi
b e

with a nervous gk
abandoried gun on the Aoor,
think that we shall need fircarms
‘THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

A Little Mistake!
ne scen the sna
ner asked ﬂ:c- r]uestl 3

£ 'L
excitedly.

The Remove had just been
nshered to their dormitory. and the do
closed,

l'hmc was o buzz of converss
Eversone was as!

“1t
t me when it bunked ot

* Whe
“1 saw it twice !" howled Bunter

study, and if L hadn't

repelled it—
*Ha, la, ha

“By slamming the door!™ observid
Peter Todd blandly.

Bunter i;lm'krd mdqgn.\nl\f.

“1 reckon the snake the sccond
time 1 saw it, l:lv!' he howit
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“How, Bunty!" asked Peter Todd,
with & wink at his chums.

Bunter swelled proudly, He rather
Enucled himself i m Ea rnle of nnnnlevklller

® chaps,
p!mned “It \vull.ed some_pluck to
ncklu thn venomous reptile single-

har
4. I lhuuld think it did !” observed Bob
Cherry with mock seriousness,
“The—the bmla mmht. have eaten
* u Iamul B

a -
Bunter blinkqd
jeniors roared
“Tt would
thing, certain]

indignantly as the
ughter,

e been a jolly serious
said Bob &hcrr,, with

said Bunter.
“A very bad day's workl"
Bunter smiled.
1 might havo been killed. But
lhluk of that!
n't mean thet,” said Bob, inter-

“Eh?"
“It would have been a bad day's work
far the smake,” explained the junjor, with

4 grin “The poor brute would have
been pusmm
“Ha, ha, ha 1"
The Owl of the Remore stared.
“T'm hanged if T can sec anything to
h about, Cherry 1" he howled.
Een Pdi®a iy phucky thiog to-
R ather 1"
“ Of course,

it was nnlhin%fﬂr a chay
like me, 1 know,” admitted Bunter, *
realised that 1 _was the man for the job."
“Naturally !”

“The brute was poking its head round
" went on the fat
d. " its
oyes g, and its
thousands of fangs shouting—I mean
hhnol.mg—m n;\d out"‘

CH

Lbed up a bat and thumped
\t on I‘m head,”  explained the Owl.
t at that moment old Prout

. hat”

The juniors roured with laughter, for
mme rwa:on which was quite a mystery
ta

“Wh ulmn- ed to the s-ssnake?”
rasped Bob Ch’npl]:;"n: length.

“Dunno!" rnnred Dunter above the
howl of laugh “Old Prout started
rhasing me vnl'h “that blessed gun. ]!e
sremed to think 1 was the snake.
posa ho was wild because he hadn't kllled

i
“Ha, ha, ha!”
The 101

“Hanged if I can see anything to
L-ugl!i .baul."' howled Bunter.
No!  Quite so, Bunty !"

-ulmfm,ed Nugnul the tears running down

*“Then, what on earth are you burbling
about #"' roared the Owl of the Remove.
Whmon wiped the tears from his eves.
‘on_always were a prize duffer,
BNIJ'“ he e:plmued

Bt
night!”

“Wh.wh.what do you mean?" gasped
the fat junio

yﬁu didn't kill the snake to-

at wasn't o snake at all that you
Iuﬁ!!d L you cuckoo,” laughed Wharton
“Didn't you see old  Prout  Lmping

.:lmul N
“No. Of course I didn't!"”
“Well, he was,” said Wharton. * And
T heard hm| telling the Head that some-
caught him a whack on the ankle
THE MAGNET L:aaAn,—Nn, 611,

mth a bat just when he was stalking the

kik-kik-caught  P.P-P-Prout!”
gasped Bunter.
““Ha, ha! ¥es!” laughed Wharton,
“He was worl g on his stom
proj Red I ashion. Unfort:

left one foot stick-
That was the

nately, ha must h

ing round the e,

mmake you killed
“Mum-mum-my hat!”

.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors roared with laughter ngain,
Bupter's face was a stundy in scar

“The fact 1 Billy, my boy,” said
at Jength, " you've put your

Pmut put his foot in it, too!” tit-
tered 8; T
B\lnl.er blinked.

don't believe it he growled.
"Thnt was the snake I killed. Old Prout
must have put a bullet LIImlth his foot,
or nﬂmeihmg like that! He's jealous!”

Furious would be more like
znnn«ed Nugent.

Bunter turned away,

“ Well, I'm going to
rowled.’ “Fdou‘t
aven't got time to argus

The jus un rinned, and carried on
the discu; the suake problem. Tt
was still & 1.m. early for the usual bed-
time, am was a lot to talk about.

The Famous Five were cross-questioned
about the snake until the Remove knew
all the details of the sensational present
which Inky had received,

Inky, naturally, was the most serious.
He knew that he had enemies in India,
and on at least one occasion they had
come to England to injure him. = Who
had sent the pareel he did not know.
For another thing, it did not really
matter. Probably it was the act of a
madman,

At the same time, the dusky junior
could not forget it, nior could ke fail to
ses that mduectjy he was nlpomnble
for a grave danger in the school.

so far that the school was nfe
for a thorough search everywhere had
failed to reveal the snake. = But :ile;
could not be abrolutely easy in thei
minds until the reptile was found, nl:vn
or dead.

Harry Wharton noted the Indian
junior’s dejected appearaice, and slapped

im heartily on the back.

* Cheer up, Inky!" he said.
nothing to worry about.

nky smiled faintly.

“The dangerousuess of the esteemed
snake is terrific!” ho replied. “If I
could have ]umwl'ull, foreseen—"

“Rats! How on earth could you have
known that there was a beastly snake in
the box?" growled Johnny Bull bldntly.

I expect the blighter is dead now!

That box was specially rmde b jolly
cunning ielluw to keep the um{(e lin-e
But it won't live long in the fresh air.

t's a marvel to me why the snake
wasn't dead,” said Frank Nugent.

Inkv shaok bis head.

The ceverfuliess of some of m
esteemed countrymen is great,” he i,
“The way it was done is not known, but
the successfulness of the esteemed and
ludicrous plan was-

2" annhl = ﬁlnshod tire others with a

groaned the

et into bed!” he
eve it, but 1

laug|

lnk smiled.

“T?o ne-goodfulness of worrying is
certainly apparent,” he said.

The chums turned in soon after that.
There was a little more conversation, and
then, one by one, they dropped off o

leep. B
The Head, however, could not think
of sleep then. With the other masters

“There's d

he was still angaged in the snake-hunt,
making absolutely certain by a still more
stematic search that there would be no
nngqr when the boys turned out in the

morning
It wu not until midnight that he gave
up and other masters turned in. By
that time every foot of the building had

explored, and rs and windows
were closed to make it impossibla for the
make, if it had escaped from the hmld.

mi' to get in_again.
hen Dr. Locke turned :n ta_ sleep

the of the uneasy. had donn
all that he could in the ur-nfe responsl
Bility theast upon him, but he was still

periurbeel in his mind,

And, slthough he had only eaten a
hgm supper, he spent the night in a wild
Jand, where he was slaughtering purple
enokes wearing top-hats and large boots.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
' Another Spake!

000000P 1
Billy Bunter emitted the
howl.
He was still in bed in the
ove dormitory. Most of
the fellows had turned out, and were

wishing, - But Bunter was sl smuggied
under the blankets.

“Groooogh!" roared Bunter, a mo-
ment later.

Bob Cherry grinned.

“Tum out, you fab porpoise!” ho
called:  *You'll get ancther sponge in
o minute 7

He had finished

Wharton laughed
imself, snd  was  watching

drying  himsel
unter.
‘;\‘c one’s chucked a sponge!” he

"TI:eu what on elr(h is up with the
or " asked Bob, lowering the towel.
“Yowl!” came from tho bed, “I
killed that one ! Yarcogh! Stoppit,
beast! I won't be eaten! Yaroooog
Bunter started fighting with the bed-
elothes rumualy,

a

“He's dreaming!” guinned Peter
Todd. "het him get on with it! It's
the only way Bunter will ever kill
snakes 1"

" Ha, ha, ha!™

The scrimmage continued in the hed.
Bunter was evi entl; having a very bad

ream. He was re ut and groan-
ing, ncmuonllﬁ r.mmx his voice so that
the others coul

8kinner [nnned as a sudden Lhuught
struck him.  He crossed to Bunter's
and, taking up one of his stockin l
:ulaﬁed another inside it and laid it on t
pillo

‘Then he tock a sponge and squeezed it
deftly over Bunter's face.

Bunter's eyes did not open at once.
He was a heavy sfeeper, and never in
a hurry to turn out at the best of times.

The Owl of the Remove blinked and
turned his head slowly. Then he suddenly
emitted & roar of alarm and leapt out
of bed

“*Suakes " he roared.

*Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors roaved with laughtor as
led unckr the bed and pro-

Bunter scrambl
to roar for
3 snlku ou Lhu bed !" howled

ha, ha 1"
“Kill it, you chaps!" roared Bunter.
“1¢s af
“Why don't Jyou Kill it yourself?"
asked Jobny Bul
KR e i implored Bunter.
Johnny Bull chuckled )
¥ don't see why I should 1" he saidi
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pnake killer. You're the

ike a leaf.
* he commenced.
1 feel like killing snakes
Bunte

you'd kill it, Bull.”
 you do the same as you

rinned, and, taking a
on Bunter's bed. ‘he

. gave, and caught the
a bang on the head.
roared Bunter.

n 1bbing
Iy well

responded Bunter,
d think vou

rly killed me, too
danger was over Bunter
ed to be thankiul, He was
own tronbles at once.

griteful sort of brute!”
the fai junior
the bed. “ That's
ing the spake,

nkedmd nantly and turned
eyes fell on the stocking
He was fully awake now,
I: realised what he had

the snnke?” he gasped,

the. stocking hurried

*8. your hasd 1" inughed
to the grianing juniors
't thero any enake there at

.one 1" said Johnny Bull.
d l'll right now,

zd red as the juniors
rnbml that his leg had
henvily.

d-didn't ki a

ive now, is it?”" demanded

asked me to kill a snake.”

ohnny Bull, “so 1 wnst have
»

not reply. He startod dress.

silence. He Lad revealed

true colours for nothing.

, that that really mattered.

cept Bunter himsell—knew

le of the Remove was an

later Mr. Quelch
e dormitory. Ib was not
was seen up Lhere so early,
& mossage from the Head
come down to breakfast
s8id. ~“There is no danger
the snake in the echool. But
gays, at least, everywhere out.
d is ont of'
bounds,

k nodded.
B0r7y.” he said, *'but the fact

ounds
sic!”  gasped

Yenomous creature is at large
U matter. If anyonc should

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

see the :unke,
once. That i
The door dosml as Mr. Quelch left the

%t is to be reported at

dormitory, and there was a whistle af
dismay from the r

“We'll be cooped nn like bally
prisoners '™ grawled Skinuer. “Ivs all
your fault, Tnky

“Don’t  talk :nch rot!" growled
Johnny Bull. cou Idnl, help the

brute being sent I—J him "
“It's a bit thick being cooped un like
this, thongh, isn't it?” said Snoop
peevishly
Jnhl\nr Bull chuckled grimly.
“It would be thicker if spmeone got
en 1" he snanped.
There's no fear of that!” said Snoop

confident! .
“Right!” retorted Johnny Bull. “Tll
admit that it wouldn't matter f the
snake goi hold of wou. 8o perhaps you Il
volunteer 1o lead the way into the field,
just to show us that it's safe?’
“Eh?

““Then, if the snake is in the grass, it'll
have a go at you first,” cmlumed Johnny
Bull casily. hat will give us time to
nip for safety.

“Good idea!” said Wharton leartily,

“Are all you fellows ready to follow
‘:umlaip among the grasst”

her 1™ came tha chorus.

‘iump went white.

“That's—that's all very well!” he
ammered. “But ssuppose I got
-bitten?”

“You spid there's no danger!™
T

Jo'hn Bull grinned.
“Aren't you game?”
ook head decidedly.
" he growled.

“Tvaits too

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Removites langhed.
that Snoop was pluc enough  when
someone else was to take the
danger. But Johany Bull's proposition
had silenced the growlers, %Luumt &
Co. were not game to break the
regulation.

The others did not grumble. They
rvealised that the masters hed done vers
pluckily in making sure that the school
was safe, and they were willing to abide
by _the Head's decision.

he jumiors trooped down the stairs
to Hall e snake was the discussion
on all sides. Thr majority of the
were not actually afraid, but eve
had the uncanny feeling that the rcphlﬂ
might be lurkmg nn]\lh?re at land
waiting to spr eon

maore umld ‘e"D‘\'l—Bilnlet in-

cluded—were plainly, nervous. They did
not go anywhere without someane’ else,
and they talked in rather subdved tones
It was quite evident that the snake was
not going to be forgotien yet.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Topie of the Hour.
Som«:’mnc S got to be done!”

They kuew

Harold  Skinner voiced Lhe
pupulnr feeling in the Common.

The juniors all agreed that something
had got to be done. They would have
been happy, in most cases, if they had
been sllowed to go ont with sticks and
hunt for the serpent themselves. It w
having to wait until something happe
that was getting on the juniors’ nerves

“It's not very jolly,” admitted Bob
Cherxy, putting the fecling into words,
“having to wait until the wretched snake
chooses to show up! 1t may still be Tid-
ing in the school for all we know, though
I don’t suppose that that is likely.

“And it's jolly well going to “Keep ut
prisoners here for a bit " added Nugunl

“I'm quite willing to do what Quelch
ond the Head say. That's only- fair,

Three-halfpence. 9

because they've got to take the reapam»-
bility if anything happens to us

*The. humhrulness of that sayi
terrifi served Inky. *The waitf '
nesl fm the]udlclmls snake is annoyfully

Pelor Todd scratched his hiead.

“How do they catch snakes he
asked.  “Isn't it some business with
noose, and bait the other side?”

Inky nodded.

“We might try that scheme in the
said Peter Todd, 10 don't very

orl -I Wiarton,
“J]!o {nlumws whor
Ve shouldn’t

‘'t admitted
“But what els there to

and

P:Iew- Todd.
do?

The bell rang for morning school,

the juniors trooped ol leaving the fues
tion 1maj red. Bnl they were all
thinking ring the moruing of the

snake.
Mr. Quelch fonnd the class inattentive,
and came down heavily. Lle was worried
himself, and not fecling up to the mark.

Lines began ta fall with a vengeance.
““Bunter.” he said suddenly, “how
gid the Prince of Orange couie fo Eng:
Jand ?

I mean-
“Ha. ha, ha!"
ors roared,  Bunter eslonrel
will write a hvndred lines,
Bunter " smapped the mastar. Yoo

are not atiending
There was_attention
about ten minutes. T ©
thoughts began to drift from
M Ql\l?]rh noticed that
evidently far away au his t].onaﬁ A
*“What would kave been the Lest way
to kill the rcbellion, Snoop *'" he snapp
Sunoop started to' his feet
Lh? it on the
ed.

head with a

8il |
a, ha, 7 N
Lh Quelrh frowned more hea:
“You will writc two hundred lines,

pmmndul to rivet his atlention
ut after another quarter
mm the Form-master noted that
er was clearly nct ‘\llcndill
Skinner ! he snapped.
it Aho“t the new king that

peo) i
! ‘I‘hn :obra

There was llunt]mi
from the ¢l
angry than ever

“Come  out
snapped.

QL nner came out.
on are supposad (o b
now,” said the master a
tald” you to forget about the srake.
that is the only sting you can think about
1wl give sou wnotier.  Hold out yone

wa
unm,- the

roar of laughtar
ooked more

bere, §

D*
omer held out his hand reluctantly.
sh !
& Youpup xoared the unfortunate
junior. i
“And the other one!
Swish !
The cane descended aguin, and Skinner
velped agai
“Now go to your place!” snapped the
master.

nner, sadiler and wiser, returned to

is desk rubbing lis hands. Hc had
anly rece two cuts, but that wag
gnite enough from_ Mr. Quelch in hu
present frame of mind. :
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The lesson proceeded without mm
ion llter that. e Removil

let the pruh]em of the ulm

secttle itself, or wait till some more favour-

uppcrmmty, hey foresaw dire

next one who was

tion was still on the same subject. It
was not limited to the Remove.

upper school took things in the same

serious way.
be'iwur there

ed Temple obstinatel

eclare .
H]'I:eu whnc tul Prout doing!" de-
ma.nd!d Dl

was_ any

CThen mummp " aid Dabney. Didn't
sou_hear that shoot
Was that P:nu
Yes. He went out with his gun this
moruing _and  Glled the field up with
lead.  He must have used dozens of

kncw of,” he said. *
fired at uver;-lhm: that he saw mov
He brought back two dead rabbits P
a chicken that got in the way. I think
he, Ixh the cat
Ha, ha, ha
The.  fags .c u.c- other .ml of H.u
were having an excited disc the
subject of snakes in .—ener
Greylriars one in particular.
you,” Dicky Nugént e
e i -that snakes have got teeth
ot !

They must bave,” persisted Dicky.
“How do you think they cat their
food 7"
“Swallow it, of courseI"
cky Nugent laughed ironically.
They'd get indigestion if they did
that he saide trivmphantly.  *““How
would you fecl if you swallowed a lion "
No answer was given. But there was
a laugh. Even the fag minds could not
imagine themselves swallowing a lion.
e Removites were on the same old
subject of gotting rid of the snake.
“We've thought of traps,” said Whar-
und traps are no good. Now, the
e can't stay in hldlux for good, can

ton

No.
“It ‘will_have to come out for food,
" pursued the captain of the

£ it’s still in the schoal,”

uly thing that
e a7

replied Frank
heard what

ht to have killed fifty snakes.
Well,” pursued Wharton, *
nes out for food,

y il the
that's our

* o
“We can catch it then. ‘iunkr\s are

fond of sweet things, aren’t they
“They're supposed to  be,” said
J'Jhlmv Bull.

lien we can put down a sancerful of
sugar nan wait with a big stick for the
suake.”

ent shook his head.
le

sides, if you you
erawl out"when there WACE chas walre
with a big stick?

Wharton groaned.

“You're full of obstacles,”
“ \w.nt do you suggestt’

he saticer iden is all right" said

l\ugent “But it would be a jolly sight
better to put down some poison in it

THE MaGNET Lisrany.—No. 611

he saic.

“Be- |

A Crand School smry appears in 5, “GEM.” Price 13d. Order Now.

That m;um finish lhuﬂ;nl&a off without.

bch noes

said Wharton enthusias
hcully. ciappmg Nugent on the. back.
t where are ‘we going to get tho

iter’s nc- -ud«lenl, glistened. He
hld fﬂrqmtleﬂ the rat pﬂl.:,n!l in the events
u

for rat paison. That was certain. All
the fellows felt the same desire to do
something, and with the school plenti-
ful‘i,i scattered with - rat poison  the

e—il it was still there, or should
choase to return—would have a short

.
Bunter_reached the study and n
musg 'i-f:"cl:ud g Al

of the last few hour: t now it sud- | and darted to the tahle. That was where
denly came back to hmm he had left the box.of Ratto

] you the poison,” he said. The fat junior and groped
“That rat mm of mine is guaranteed | under the table. encounuml
to kill anyt Inl & nothing. He dropped. to hi

“Then that's the stuff_wo want,” said |as he did so he gave & gasp of dumlr.
Nugent. * Bhull it out, Bunty !" The supply of Ratto &.:E disappeared.

Bunter winked. He saw (hﬂ. vhrr: Bunter scrambled to his feet furiously.

was going®to be a sudden dem: v | His {ace was crimson with anger and

@
Ratto -fusr all, and he was not -hm to
realise his {ortune.

“You fellows can .buy some, you
know,” he said with a very busimess-
like air.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Peter Todd on the War-path!

ILLY BD'\TER made a bee-line
for Btudy No. 7.
Dmner was just over. Bunter
had swallowed his in record time,
even for Bunter. And it did not take
him leng to negotiste his dinner on any
occasion.
-But before the mind of the Owl of the
Remove now loomed the prospect of
plenty of money and fat times. He
r“lnud. that he held in his_hand what
was gaing tndprate & trumpard.
There would be a tremendous demand

Read
o RlVAl.S ON THE
WAR-PATH!”

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

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

in .
“THE GEM.”

Out This Wednesda

f

Hi
disay, and his litle exes wera ‘glinting
with . d)uppoumment o .searched the

study frants

Nothing rewsrded the fat junior's
search. ﬁe forgot to look on the top of
the cupboard, but he searched every-
where else. Alonzo Todd's collection of
books came out of the cupboard into a
baphazard mess on the .floor, The re-

mainder of the contents of the shelves
followed them quickly.

For five minutes, unter dashed round
lhe study like an enraged bull, and he

did as much damage as that' intellectual
a ma] might have been expected to do
in_the same time.

e floor was strewn with books and

papers. The things qut of the corners
were cast on to the pile, and then rum-

ed- through aguin. Bunter spared
in fXCH) is owWn possessions.
Dutton's han: was burst open, and

the contents emptied mto the coal-scuttle.
Bunter did not pause to think of such
small matters as consequences then

The Owl of tha Remoyo sacked the
study as thoroughly as & Hun. He had

just Bni is urgy of denr\n:tlan when
cter Todd came into the
Bunter blmked thmu[h lul round
5.
. * What hme you done with my
tto?"” he
Petor Todd did not_spesk. He wa

for words. He cyed the fas
he eyed the study. IHis face
m.h and looked very set.
not often get angry.
| Owl in the study, and
did much for his correction when it was
‘necessary. But it was vsually done in
ood humour.
Peter Todd was resllr angry now,
Bunter quailed before the look that he
got. He faunr] his fury ra changing
to h'nr He be&nn to feel nncomfortable.
I say, " he said in u_pained
voico, - yomeons bus pinched my Ratto 1

toofull
junior, and
coloured sli

Pefor Todd bounced forward and
grasped the fat junior by the ear.
“Yow!  Leggo. you beast!" roared
Bunte:

“What on carth have you been doing
in here, Bunter?" rapped Todd
Bunter squirmed in the other’s grip.
You're hurting ! ho roared.
“ was only looking for the rat poison,

Toddy !

Yo !

wore  whe-what?"”

“Y.y-you gasped
Peter Todd
Bnn!m W gled.

il howled “ Someone
pnmheﬁ it, really, Toddy. 11eft it under
the table!’

nd you've upset nl h: study for
t1" roared Peter
—] couldn’t fif- Emd it!" stammered

on fat Hun !” snapped Peter, eatch-
ing hold of the fat junior shaking
him_until his teeth rattled. What en
earth have you turned out the cupboard
for, if you left it under the table?”
]iuntnr shook like a leaf in the other's

¥ bubbub-brute " e chattered.
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Three-halfpence.

Crack, erack, erack!

Then he piuled up the lantern and lp; roached the black
picked

Mr. Prout fired at the stocking in rapid succession, and the walls re-echoed with the noise,
moment later he gave an angry growl and

up—the stoeking! l(Su"éJlo’uprn 12.)

“I borrro—th-thought y.you might
have bub been—b-r.r- r—having a juj-juj-
Jjoke

“Joke!” roared Peter. “You've gota
fine idea of a joke, you misersble Juiker.
Lock at all my books! And that bottle
of ink over the handbag "

He gave Bunter another shake, and
then dropped lum to the Bunter
blinked dazedly through his tacles.

“You've nearly killed me!" he
howled. *The snak mun- |mporl.m|.
!l\f\'rawjnm rotten bag, isn't i

“1-]

can,” said *“the

: Bunter hastily,
snake's gaz ta be killed. I must find the
poison !

“ Poison_ be hanged ! snapped Peter
Todd.

“The make's escaped years ago.
Why on earth dou't you tell a fello
's goue before you w

k the

T=1 thought t-that y-you—
mered Bunter,

stam-

Peter Todd caught hold of him and
jerked him to his feet. He caught up
a cricketstump from the comer and

smartly across the fat junior.
roared the Owl. * Yar-

brought
“Y

mop up that ink, and put eve

ow

Liun bnck“‘smp d I‘cler ** Quick
Eu Inmhﬁm!m

Smack"

" Yaroogh!" roared Bunter. *Look

ere, Toddy—!

** Yoogop !
ﬁmi o

2 Ehosoogh 1 yelled the Osl.
Buuter realiséd the one-sideduess of le

1 say, you know, I must

was evidently ver

angry. The Owl saw
that there was only one course open.

He started picking the things up
furiously off the floor and restoring them
to_their proper positions.
- It took Bunter consider th longer to

it

ut the thxnﬁl back thai ad taken
im to get them out, and Peter Todd
kept guard like a Homan taskmaster.

The stump was there if Bunter showed
any signs of faggng.
) Bmllcrdlos!vdJ for fve minuter.  Then
e paused, and turned a red, unhappy
face to Peter Tod &

“p

“[—TIl put the rest cl’ the things back
when T come ack, il unter inno.

cently. "I'm just [o g to find that rat

poison. It's urgent!
“You're not going, Bunty!" said
“"Buok up, I'm in &

Peter Todd anly i
hurry mysell to got down to football
practice in the qu

Bunter brushed the perspiration off his

ng on—1 can’t, really,
athetically.
1 strike—eh 1" said

oing

brandishing  the cricket

gump. "1 reckon my strike will last
on‘l r than yours !
!ere, I say, Toddy—"

= I mau-d Bumter. "Lk

oaogh !
of the Lll(ml.e Toddy

“Groogh " yelled the Owl. * Stoppit,
you bully ! Suppose that suake lm you '™
Peter Todd waved the stump threaten-
ingly. Bunter did not doubt that it
would descend on Limi again if he did
not earry out orders.

“I hope it does bite you!" snapped
Bunter savagely as he picked up a jxd-
ful of books and stacked
in the cupboard. I
eats you !

Peter Todd grinned.
lower the stump. He w
make good the .T.m.ge ke

The Owl was crimso
when he finished. But the study
tainly looking better for his efforte.

He watched until the last thing was
put back in nm cupboard and the door
osed. T e lowered the stump.

ow you can go, Bunty!” he sa

“Don’t let me find you makmg the stu
& bear-garden any more.
" gasped Bunter.

ou want to have a

with ‘;nurnb][ " gaid Peter To

“ chag ur shadow.  But d
‘ touch imd the tabls any n
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“I was looking for the rat poison’
liowled Bunter, as le rolled towards tlue
door. * You've jolly well wasted my time,

1 expect about a £ Tellowa
Liuve been bitten
'.‘:hauldn t be at all surprised!”

inned Peter Todd, as the door closed
the Owl and he heard the footsteps
of the fat junior shuffling quickly away.

m TENTH CHAFTER.
Lines for Bunter!

Hard
UNTER rolled into the quad still
B looking fushed and fur lie
majority of the fellaws wei ere,

¢
walking up and dowu, for the
rest of the school ground was naturally
wut of bounds.

“When's the poison-shop going to
open, Huul " asked Wharton as be
zlmtud

uumer blmlcrd A sadden suspicion
struck him that Wharten was the guilty
party.

better  hand it

over,
" he snap

Yo
Wi Iurtnn

1 ImowJolb well ll\ll you're pinched
¥ pursued Bunter. “ It's no use looking
&0 innocent !™
“M.my hat!”
tiic Remorve.
“If you awu b

gaspesd the captain of

and it over at once,”
finished Hunter, “1 shall have to report
vou to Mr. Queleh. The snake will
|la.ngnr to_the school until my poison kills
1—" Yaroogh! Whassermarrer?”
‘Bunter !nund s ear caught in a sharp,

Bunter wandered rannd disconsolately
it (hstance e made inguiries on all
Dut no one was willing to adnit
they had stolen the precious rat
feon. The ma jority threatened to kick
Bunter i he did not find it quiekly and
give them some. :

The Owl of the Remove was still fol.
lowing up the fruitless inquirics,
eating his heart out over the opportunity
of business which he was missing, when
s:mmr Bunter, his minor, approached

Billy—" grceted the fag.

1 s
te He did

ter frowned on his

eply. But Bammy B cr was not

|I»ed ns ¥ a8 tha

I8 _=, said Bammy, in a confi-
dential | .bum ||ml¢-. vat poison.

W hlt lbnnt gom;
“Eh®" snorted tha Oulal the Remove
“Ti he].p ou sell it if you like !” =ai
Sammy rea
Bunter n_v?d his junior euspicionsly.
But it was evident that Sammy was
innocent of the theft. He would not be
f the Ratto was in
His major realised that.
e snapped.
ag. ' Are you

ear off
wm]'“ be,
going to liog it yoursel
Billy Bunter ’;sudam comy hm.na\
VT, jolly rotten thing to
growled llu .(l . “T tell the iclluvrl

it's no
Snl scratclhed his head thonght-

The
fully.
“T tell you what,

Sammy,” said the
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I should make him give it up, and
it ant among the others.”
Fi ve exchanged glances.

“I wonder if Sammy's hit on the
truth £ mused Frank Nugent.

course [ have!" retorted the fng

Wi hlrlun (] brn-r furrowed with ¢ thonght.

t ¥ seemed strange that Bunter
should hau'c been robbed of the Ratio.
The thief wonld be certain to be found
out if he attempted to sell it.

And why had Bunter accused Wharton,
of all unl:k:l people? Tt se rather
probable to the juniors that Bunter miner
had hit on the lruth. and Billy Bunter
the fellows really

ars

et hold of Buuter,”
Johnny Bul I “We'll soon find out what
his game is.'

The aneus Tive crossed the quad,
learing Sammy Bunter grinning. Ssmmy
did not show much of the brotherls love
for his senior which he ought to have
shown. If B:ll; refused to let him share
in tl rofits, it would delight him to
n hot water—the hotter tlho
mm, e way of thinking.

48 just waiting for an
tunity of accusing Fishier T. Fish of Hu-
theft when the Famous Five swooped upo
Wi, " Bunter took & swilt backward step
to avoid them, and tripped over h!m,d‘
He a! down heavily.

h!" he roared.

Wharton grifined as the Owl ——

to s feet.

——=COMING AT LAST!
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violent pinch. He gave a sudden yell of
alarm.
“Now gy all that again, Bunter,
Harry Wharton grimly.
Bunter wriggled desperatels.
! Leggo my ear!" he roared.
“You know what lm talking ll.mul
son I)cur Wharton !
I'm hanged il I do!”
tain of the Remove bluml;
3o arcusing me of pinching ¢
nter. “Yah!

Iv Ratto!” retol Bu
Lruo you bully ! l I'I. teil Queleh about

" said

taid the cap-
" What are

You don't mean to say that you've
Inst at 7" demanded Nupn'
lluulnr blinked.
o, I haven't lost it!
"‘.nm:hody s pinched it !
* And you think I've got
manded Harry Wharton
Bunter nodded, as f;
ear would allow him
“Then you can e anrl m'L Qucm,
#&id Wiharton, wi
think 1 want

he roared.

eh?” de-

m the hand on

t do

yuur rotie n wuun

"Bunter backed away as i coy was
releaserd.  He straightencid his glasses,
nd blinked with the air of an injured
uu\hr

11 yon h:ul-nt got it, Wharton,” he
said, ““who has
Wharton shragged
“You have—"'

commenced Bunter.

“Wharrer marrer
The Owl of the Remove turned and
Al as the Famous l"no maved forward
s one man. van evident, even to
uunm, that they thded to bump him.
THE MagseT » manr.—No. 611,

Owl of the Remare in a more friond

foue, ™ you caa lielp me find it if ¥
ike.
“What? Have you lost it?" de-
noded.

a good feed ifyou find

said Sammy firmly.

ked

car
s.mm- n....te.- bli ngrily. A
sudden suspicion etruc
“1 don't believe yi lost it at all.”

he grawled. * You're just saying that to
get me out of the way. wit know 1
can't find 3t while you've got your fat
claws on it."

The Ow! of the Remove mude o threat-
ening grab at his minol ut Sammy
expecting the move, and he backed

o you * he said. 1 heard
v Rl Tollo saying thnt you were
pretending you'd lost it.  You're only

doing it to foree the price up. You're a
paison cornerer! Yu

Sammy dashed away hoeriedly as his
ed at him, and he did ot stop
distunce
Then he

major dash
until he u'NJ.

" snid

deraanded Johnny Bull.

said Sammy confidently.

“ No
“Ile‘ only pretending to have lost n so

fear,"

that be can force the price u{n' ee !
1f I was a big fellow like you, Wharton,

“That's the way,” he said. * Alway.
stand up when you're spoken to by
gentlemen !

*Ha. ha, ha!”

Bunter blinked

“1 suppose ,nu\e come to confess,
Wharton " he sai

Wharton smiled
Not at all 1" he eaid. “We've got an
idea that we've found out your pretty
little plan. You're trying to corner the
Ratto.”

“Did Sammy tell you that *"" demanded
B:'Ir{ Bunter wral i’

he Famos

Fiw exchanged glances.

“ His affect e brother's given lim
away all right,” md Bob Cherry. “ Yes,
we've had the information all right,
Hnnty. Now, you'd better shell out the
poison !

“But I baven't got it!” shouted
Buntrr

“Rot 1"
“I tell you T laven't!” repeated

Bunter in a_shriller tone.
“ Bump_him [ said Bob Cherry ruth-
lessly. "Il. Il bring Lim to his sense
qn](‘LPr than anything else
Bunter found himsell caught up in five
pairs of strong bands. He roared for
ance.
Ip!” he shouted.

el § le il you L
haven't got the stuff at all! —_
Ya gl 1™

till going to
"Idmzll.::ow ln_rt hing —— Urocog!
YWharton regarded the Owl of the Re.
move thoughtl ..u, as he lay in the quad
groaning. Lle Lad been bumped bwice,
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and he siill stuck to the same story. It

seemed that for once Bunter might. be

telling the trut

Perhaps he leet it,” said Wharton
b, * Anyway, he's had enough

iat will repay him for calling

ug

me a th
* Rather
Bunter scrambled to his feet and made
for the school. i

a f . He was sore aud
disappointed. His inquiries had done
nothing to bring the Ratto to_light.

He hurried towards Study No. 7; but

a8 he came in mght of the door he sud-
denly paused as though thunderstruck.

Dutton was standing in the doorway
with a friendly smile on his face, and a
tin of Ratto in his hand, pouring a gener-
oue supply into a saucer %:Id by Dabney
of the Fourth.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does a Roaring Trade!
“ UMAIUM-MY hat!”
Billy Bunter gasped.
That Dutton, of all people,
should be in possession of his
Ratto was a shock for the Owl of the
Remove, But that he should be appar-
ently serving it-out frea to one and all
vompletely took the wind out of his sails.
“Thanks, Dutton!” said Dabney.
“1m much obliged—"
Bunter dashed forward and snatched
the saucer out of the Fourth-Former's
1

and.
“Gimane that!” he gasped. “That's
mine "
“What the—who the—" commenced
Dabney.
“1 tell you that's my stuff, and Dut.
ten's stolen it!” howled the Owl. “I1
bought that Ratto at a tremendous price.
T've becu looking everywhere for it.”
Dabney stared Wondi:rinFly at the Owl
as he turned.to Dutton, who was regard-
ing the scene with an equally perplexed

air.

“ What are you deing, Bunter?” asked
Dutton,

“D.doing!”  stammered  Bunter,
evimson with wrath, * Why, you beastly
thief, you've stolen my poisan !”

*Thief1” echoed uttan, cotching the
most important word of the pcch. “Be
carcful what you're saying, 3

“You are a thief " repeated Bunter.
utton Aushed.

“Then take that!" he spapped, and
dealt the fat junior a ringing blow in
the face.

“Yarocogh!” roared the Owl, spring-

| 3
{)ulmn, lhbruugh]'!‘ roused, was mot
slow to follow uj e advantage, But

stepped  between the twa

vites,
Here, what's this all about?”’ he
asked. “What do you mean, Bunter
by sying that it's your rat paiton? i
certainly heard a yam this afternoon that
you had some stoff like this.”

DBhunm b:xplnined thiny !1 fﬂriom]lg.

abney hegan ta see ight.

turned to Dutton. = * e ¢

1 say, old man,” he said, “did you
buy this stuff 7"’ 4

*Who's a muff?”" demanded the deaf
junior warmly.

“Neo,” said Dabney, shakirg his head;
“Bunter says that he bought that
Ratto "

* Fought for it!”

Dabney shook his head, and set to work
to explain patiently. utton did not
l|,|“[u understand in the end, but he saw
that by some means or other Bunter had
o better claim to the fat poison than he
had. He walked away with Dabney at
lenigth, wearing a very aggrieved air, but

| Form-m:
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loaving - Bunter in possession of the
recious powder that was going to place

im in a land of plenty. 3

The Owl of the Remove feasted his
eyes on the tins which he had almost
stven up for Jost, stolen, or strayed. He

id not understand the exact effect of
the marvellous chemical. to  was
guite an exreriient as far as the poison-
ing of snakes was concerned. For all
Bunter knew, it might increase their
venom,

But Bunter was willing to visk little
things like that. He saw a land flowing
with milk and heney—or, rather, money
—stretching away into the distance of
his imagination,

It was just then that the bell rang
for afterncon school. Bunter hastily hid
his precious poison in o corner of the
room and made his way down to the
class-room.

Bunter was literally bubbling over with
excitement. He wanted to tell everyone
at once, only, Mr. Quelch was in the
room. Bunter sat down with a vacant
look on his face which told Mr. Quelch
at once that he was not attending.

Mr. Quelch’s mind was still full of the
morning’s lessons. There had been too
much inattention already thet day, and
he was resalved to check it at once. The
losson had not been in progress for more
than five minutes before he pounced on
Bunter,

“Tunter,” he rapped, *who was it dis-
covered America®"’

“ Datton, sir!" said Bonter promptly.
“Er—]1 mean—er—"

“You will write one hundred lines,
Bunter, for jnattention!’ snapped
Foymanaster,

Bunter followed the lesson 1
a few minutes. But he could
the discovery of his poison, thoughts
had turned to it again when the master
sprang another question on him,

“Bunter,” he snapped, “where did 1
sy these unfortunate emigrants were
pouring out?”

“Eh? Ohb, into a saucer, sir!” said
Bunter, flushing.

“Ha, ha, hat"

The class roared with laughter.

ter's face set.
he snapped. -
sirf” muttered the  Owl,

& forget

The

“Ye-e-es,
standing up.
_“You will nét have to write those

linds !
Thank you

sir!” said the Owl, with
a fat smile,
thinking—

1 am afraid that 1 was not
ill come out here instead 1"
gaeped Dunter, his face

you
sir 1
alling.

‘At once, Bunter!”

Bunter went out to the front of the
class reluctantly. Mr. Quelch picked up
a cane, and eyed the fat junior grimly.

“Hold our your hand !

Bunter extended a dirty paw.

Bwish, swish!

“Yarooooogh!"” Toared the Owl.

“ Cease that ridiculous noise, Bunter 1™
rasped the master, ns the class tittered.
. other one now !”

Bunter carried out the order with more
reluctance. The cane descended again in
two smart cuts.

“Yoooop! Ocooer! Grooooogh!”

Buuter roared like 8 Redskin on the
trail. Ho went back to his seat wringini
his hands and looking the picture of
misery. Mr. Quelch had given him four
of the best, and that was sufficient warn-
ing to anyone—Bunter included—that no
nonsense would be tolerated.

There was attention for the rest of the

oodily for | B
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afternoon. When tea-time came Bunter's
Bands were still sore. and smarting, but
he made a gallant effort at tea in Hall,
and then went up to Study No. 7 to help

| Peter Todd out with his tea.

S0 you've found the poicon, Bunty?”
greeted Peter, as the Owl came in and
closed the door.

Bunter nodded.

“You can buy some if you like!”
growled the Owl.

Peter hn%hni,

“1 don't like!™ ho =aid. *Vou're in
this study. We shall rely on you putting
a saucerful outside the door. —It's as
much in your interests as ours.

Bunter blinked. ;

“Just for someone to pinch—eh!” he
said peevishly.

“Well, that
it?" asked Peter innocently.

ot plenl.g move, Suppose I
Eowir, and they pinched mine?"

“T'd always sell you another supply,

Toddy,” said Bunter, with a {riendly

smile. o
“Ha, he, ha! You wouldn't, Bunty!
Bunter did not press the point. He

knew that there was Mcl:ogmgpen of

doing business with Peter Todd. He ato
his tea in silence. He was certain that
there would be customers later.

The Owl of the Remove was not wrang
there. After tea the fellows began to
fumn up for supplies of Ratto. ~ They
brought saucers with them, knowing that
Bunter would not be likely to purt with
a whole tin of the precious poison.

Aftet & considerabls amount of bar-

wouldn't matter, would
i “You've
put some

guining, Bunter reduced the price of
Ratto %rom 2s. a saucer to bd.  That was
absolute wprofiteering, considering the
price which Bunter had paid in the first

lace. But it could not be helped under
the circumstancas. :

Bunter’s eyes gleamed as the tixpences
began to jingle in his pockets. Fellows
from all the Forms came to purchase a
supply of the snake exterminator, con-
uidpunnx that, by spreading it all oves the
school, they were bound to finish the
menacing career of the snake,

Fisher T. Fish was the ouly ouc who
attempted to do business,

“1 guess 1 wast a tin of Ratin,
Bunter,” he said.

“Ten bob!" said Bunter promiptly.

1 kinder calc’late I'm not a jay like
id Fisher Tarleton Fish with a
wink. 'm mighty keen on cxtermin-
atin® this pest. 1 want a large supply to
make sure.”

“Ten bob!” repeated Benter.

T guess half-a-dollar is a good price.”
said Fish. They always give a dis-
count on a quantity.”

Bunter blinked.

* And you'd sell it and make about ten
bob—eh # he suiffed.

Fisher T. Fish smiled.

“Waal, it's
he drawled.
more, 1 guess you can take it or |
Lo

i
“Leave it!” said Bunter promptly.

Fisher T. Figh scowled and walk
away, leaving the fut junior grinuing.
Bunter had made enocugl in
dependent for & bit.

There was nearlf‘ ten shillings in coin
of tha realm in hjs pocket, and Mrs.
Mimble had just received a new supply
of foodstuffs.” The thought of it sug-

ested to Bynter that he might close the
Shop for a few minutes before the good
lady's stock was sold out.

He hid the Ratto in the corner again,
and, closing the study door, made a bee-
line for the tuckshap.
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER:
Sammy Bunter's Revenge.

AMMY BUNTER lurked in the
darkened quad.

Sammy ‘was mol easy in his
mind. He wholesome

respect for gnakes in glass cases, and a
wore wholesome one for snakes that
were not caged at all.. But Bammy was
desperately hungry, and the thought of
dus brother's wealth had led him to take
great riska.

The fat fag clutched something dark
L.:»g in his hand as he crouched out

he black thing was a l!ochm[ suit-
Iy padded € represent a sna
lJ:L waited until a familiar ﬁgure lp
“ared in the lighted door It w
3ills Bunter, -nd Billy Bunter 1r.u
aded with the good things that Mrs.
could provide fur ready money.
watched as j
r. He waited
the stocking ri

in Bunter's
ke !" he yelled.
iter  saw the black ob]e:l land
ost at his I‘m."rmd ;urs over. lhle
a piercing yell, and, dropping his
el m‘[n‘ hul:il’fm |he .houllyp E
iln ™ * Yooooop !
P I m bitten ! \'nxnomur.:h e
Bunter grinned and made a
the space of a few seconds he
sbed up his brother's food supply
ha\l«l for the wood-shed.
lir Bunter dashed into the schoal,
us though he had bLeen bitten,
was an alarm on all sides at ance
uad

"

1Ivr-\r
Fellows who had been out in the

darted indoors quickly and made their

way to tho studies.

A couple of minutes passed, and then

B

Mr. Prout appeared on the scene.
carried a lantern in one band and
rifle in the other.

He held the lantern high,
dim light discorned o long, black shape
His hand trembled glightly with excite.
ment as he lowered the lamp and sighted

rifle.

Crack! Mr. Pmut "fﬂ‘]

Crack, crack, crack

Mr. Prout fired o i A
rapid succession, and the walls re-achoed
with the noise. l ot the master was
determined to mak ood job of it.
Not until he had rmf half a dozen

and by its

Mr. Prout, however, took a different
view, He nuught Bunter out, und with
the stocking in onc hand and the rifie
m she other, led the way to the tHead's

‘I‘h- ‘Head's [ace set grimly.
is is very serioms, Mr. Prout,” he
uld as the Ylll\l Farm master finished.

“You say that  is the object from
which Bunter Erd
“ Yes, sir. 1.must say that |{ loaked

ver

much_like o enake in
ed the master. “I was
In fact, I fired several rounds

troked his chin.
Iy 1" he said
me on the Mckmg'

\[r Prout looked.

8. Bunter,” he read.
Eunmr stared, He @ushed crimson.
umamommy  mum-mum-minor [
he gasped.

“ Exactly !" said the Head.
I am sorry that you have
in this manner. on are the victim of a
very foolish rpetrator of
which T shall pu:u:h severely. You may
go now !"

Tho Iat jmior paused.

“ Can— I be cnmpemlod for the
ru‘food nr which I have lost, sir?"
ie asked plaintively.

“ Your brother will be made to give it
ap. Bunter.

Bui he Il bave scoff—eaten it all by

o \" explained Bunter.

"Tl\ml that cannot be he'ipnd " said
the Head.” “Mr. Prout, will you send
Hunur minor to me, plene?"

Certainly, sir,

Mr. Prout left the study and com-
menced a search for Bunter minor, He
called the prefects to help him. D
it was not until nearly an hour late:

mniy Bunter w-l found. He wi
in the wood-shed, and he was just
ing off the last crumbl of Bunter's deli-
cocies when the stern hand of Wingate
fell on him.

‘' Bunter

“Yes, Wingate?” gasped
jumping up.

“The Head wants you at once.™

“Oh ecrumbs!” mumbled Sammy.

Sammy made his way to the Head's
study reluctantly. He had called the
tune, and now he had to pay the piper.

The Head was  unusually lhn"gre.

“ Buater,
rmed

i}
polish

the fag,

40. LIBRARY, "S12*

him in \lu- corridor and helped him om
his wa; rotherly foot.

As unt nojor reached the end of
tl!le pauwga. w-th |hc - object of

fu
g oy Pk ey Conline.
The porter was

groping bel pipe
that ran along the

wall near the llnm
asked Bunter curiously,
runted.
lun;»-elm

' rather hinterest.
k ‘ere!”

something, and drew
qut the long, sinuous form of o sake.
unter gave a roar of alarm, and p

pared fo By; but Gosing turned
quickly

“Dou't you start ahollerin’,” he
growled. +/Its sadsad us ausiton now,

and 'as bin for :o:m-

Bunter approached tumdl_r to view the

bady of readed na

“Then poison had killed it!" he
eulumul

fear!” growled Gosling. “I

knewed as ‘ow we'd find it 'idden some

wlmre in the school. If you wants my
opinion, it just crawled outer its bLox
nnd died there.”

a

Wﬂvsl)’ set  everyone's
The danger of the
Ly been a myth, for. as
p'wd the re died within
a lu minutes of regaining its libs
But, of course, no one had known A
and the ITead and all the lnnnlpn had
cortainly taken risks valiantly when fist
faced with the hidden peri
The Famous Five hald a little tea to
celebrate the event the following' day.
They were just in the middle of it when
Trotter, the page, came in with a buff-
coloured envelope in_his hand
“Cablegram for Master Singh!

Gosling's

imind at ease again
snako

he
annou
I ;'l'he l.hlnkl"’ulniu uhlrrnlir1
nky, rising and taking the envelope.
He slit open the fap and read the slip
of ide. As he did so, he smited,
and threw the wire to Wharhm The
captain of the Remove read it aloud :
e ree 8 . f‘re friars Bchool,
wgland,” " he L adman has sent
isonous snake in box. Do not open.
as confessed crime.” "
Frank Nugent laughed.
“I¢' nky, to do much

late,
good, nni» "but T suppose it has
mkm a weight “off Four mind 1"

said

-4

cartridges did he stop. Then he picked | Sammy had played a very for “The liftfulness” of the esteemed
up the lantorn-and approached the black | and the _conseqiiences might ~e h; is ngm,nl,A"
shape warily. - more sarious than they were if rrific !

A moment later he gave an anlﬁy of the Remove had hpppened to THE EXD.
grow] and picked up—the stocking e | from & weak heart, Sammy received 3| (Don't  mise  mext Monday's
exed it for a moment in amazement, a tevere lecture, and then the caning of his
then m-mie angrily back to the school - Grand Long CWM- Story of

ho of ‘the success of Mr' Frout's | He left the Head's atudy sore in body [Greyfriars hool, entitled

hunting agrmd quickly. The fellows|and weeping copiously. But there was | THE ** HERALD'S i R! AL! By
roared with laughter. no sympathy for him. His major met! FRANK RICHARDS.)

Order YOUR copy TO-DA Y and,
al the sam:> (ime, ask your
newsagen! fo keep you a copy
every week.

“The Forest

A Famous Exploit of ROBIN HOOD and His Merry Men,

You cannot find & more enthralling or romantic story than this
wonderful tale of the days of old when ROBIN HOOD and his

Merry Men bheld sway in Sher.
wood Forest. There's a long
complete tale of these famous
outhws EVERY WEEK in

Minstrels
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS.
Harry Rhodes, a miner and amateur boxer,

of Lesborough, & mining village, meets
Joshua Martin, the manager and principal
backer  of  Anthon 1

y an: ast-Iron

Scottish light-weight
boxer, who has come borough to train.
Harry lives with an ames Rbodes,
who has trained him, and who had himself
heen a boxer years before. He
ring through some tragedy ol which Joshua
Martin  kpows the facts, much to
Rhiodes’ alarm

Harry Thodes wins a conipetition at a
small Jocal gymnasium one night, and issues
a challenge (o anyone in the plce to fight
three roun

The ehalle
who climba

Tony "—a  wonderful

e is accepted by a stranger,
to_the ring. .
(New read on)

A Stariling Discovery.
LERT, smiling, confident, the man
A_ stepped close to Harry.
"g‘et yer gloves on, kid, an’
bring a pair lor me,” he said.
He was a stranger—a fellow whom
Harry Rhodes had never seen before ;
but he carried a left ear of the variety

By PERCY

in him a bit, an’ they do say as he's a
holy terror when he's like that!"
lflrrj whistled.

“Ay, tha weel mayl™
Ben. “He'll kill tha!”
nd just another man came
quickly up to Harrg. It was his uncle.

*De yor n is, Harry,
" he cried.
it's Hanna, who's

commented

" Be

ust told me 1
ht for the championship, uncle !'

. “That's so, and you mustn’t do it,
Harry 1"
Harry Jooked his relativo squarely in

o face.
“But I offered the challenge, and he
took it up,” he said quietly.
“All the same, you are not to go on.
1¢'d be murdor !” cried James Ihodes.
“1 don't think so, uncle. And, any-
. T can't back out now.”
“¥on must! You shall not—-""
an Rhodes oxcitedly. *He'll kill y

be-
ou!

there was a look in Harry's
eyes relative had never before seen—
““uncle, I must Do you want me
to, prove mysell o coward? _ Come, T
shiall be all right. I must go. Hear them
shouting ! Cheer up !

lone, James Rhodes stood trembling,

known i boxing parlance as a “‘cauli-
fawer,” and hia wide grin showed a
couple of gaps in his yellow teeth.
‘Abont him there was something de.
finitely suggestive of the p 1
oxer.

“ Right you are,” returned Harry, after
a long glanee at the fellow. An again
he pushed his way towards the dressing-
room.

o had the leeling that hie was going
to expericnce some boxing very different
from that he bad already gone through
that night.

And as he hurried into his fghting-
togs he could hear the thundering shouts
of delight from the crowd, who, too, had
ERafT of the idea that they wers aboat
to witness samething out of the ordinary,
something that was going to make up for
the escitement they believed they had

os

Harey was holding out his hands for
an acquaintance to tie the tapes of his
gloves, when Ben Moseley came hur-
viedly into the lhitle room. The York-
ehireman’s face was serious.

“Dos’ tha know who yon feller is who's
took yer challenge, Rhodes?” he whis
pered,

“Noj mever scen him before

 *Well,” said Ben weightily, "'tis Tany
Manma—" Cast-Tron Tony ’ they ca’ him.
Jie's ¥ Beottish champion, an' he's coom
dawn ‘ere tramin' for o big fight—eoom
duy afore yesterday. He's got th' drink

"

e
his face covered with his hands, and their
ing indicated the of

the
agitation that gripped him. The man had
an imagination, and he was seeing things
that brought fear—ghastly fear into his
heart, despite the proof that he had given
in his younger days, many a time and oft,
that he was one who knew not what fear

meant.
But now it was different. e had
heard of Tony Hanna before this His

knowledge of the game was not limited
to teaching Harry, and he knew what
manner gf man was the Scot, especially
when, as Ben Moseley had eaid, **he had
the drink in him.” And he was afraid.

Prezently a sob broke from him. Down
came his hands, and his eye looked forth,
wide and haggard.

“My punishment—my real punish-
ment [ he whispered, horror in his
voice,

“It has come at last, as 1 knew
it would !”

Through the open doorway came a
thunderous outburst of excited applause,
the mad cheering of lusty-throated men
wild with excitement; the noisy clapping
of hard paims beating together; the
furious stamping of heavy-shod fest that
could not be kept still.

Within the twelve-foot ring—ring far
too small for Harry Rhodes to have the
faintest chance of escaping the merciless

punishment that such se Cast-Iron Tony,

A Stirring New Tale of the Ring.

START READING TO-DAY.
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LONGHURST.

in his present condifion, would assuredly
mete ouk to any oppenecnt though there
was nothing at stake—assuredly things
were happening that chilled James
Rhodes' blood.

A shudder

rame.

“On him—it's on him it’s fallen!" he

whispered. “And T bave prayed that
might not be so—that he might bo

ran throngh  his sturdy

spar
p}in emed to have become suddenly
an old and broken man.

Qutside the clamour had died away,
followed by a stillness the listening man
found even more harrowing to his nerves
than the noise. But the stillness was net
complete, for now uj is dull ears
sounded the heavy thudding of padded
gloves, the light, quick slap of rubber-
soled shoes on the rough foor. -

Abrnpllg the shouting broke out again.
And amid it, above it, a single voice

oice that Rhodes recognised

arose, a
us belonging to Tomn Boughen, Harry's
first_victim of the night.
**Oh, well
James

one, Harry !"
Rhodes crept softly into the
m,

‘Making an Enemy.

S a boxer Toby Hanna had ome
fault, and it was not a tyivial
fault, either; although, up to thoe
present stage of his carcer, it had

not materially affected him to his dis-
advantage.

Tt was that he refused to take his train-
ing sorionsly enough.

Other boxers trained hard and con-
scientiously for their Aghts; Tony Hanna
seemed to think that the same necessity
did not apply to hi

8o far, events bad scemed to show that
he was right. Ho took liberties that no
other man would have dreamed of taking ;
but he could point to the long series of
uninterrupted vietories in his record, and
Trequently did so when his manager
attempted lo remonstrate with him, as
his_success were the proof that
his contention was right—that he didn't
eod the stern system of self:denial vnder
which other men placed themselves when
preparing for a contest.

Not that he refused to work. Far from
t. n some days he was a perfect
wlutton, and then his sparring partners
were in for a bad time. Road work he
Jid not care far, nor greatly for the ball-
punching and,_ shadow-boxing, in which
most boxers indul e had no use,
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tikewise, for the special strengthening
oxercises others go through.

“The finest and only traj
ing that a boxer wants is box
he used to declare, and he Ty ept
mm{al hxs trnmng chloﬂy alang that line,

But he was
cnlv |).'Art| "right, but <ﬁd not know it.
gain, ie was not methodical or con
slm: in his preparation work When the
£it took him he worked like a demon.
I'hose were the days when the men who
boxed with him were perfectly conving
tliey earned a bigger salary than Joshua
Jartin paid them, and talked of finding
o softer job. But there were days when
he elected to do little or no work, when
no persuasion could move him, when he
wounld teke a rod and line and go to
1he nearest river and fish for hiours on
end, or else get on his motor-b’ke and
«o careering about the country at a gait
that brought him the closc attention of
the local police !crte

Truly he was a hard man {o train,

self-willed, ;mpuls e, and obe
to a

e for box
e itself,”

8

which accounted for the dm!. e of his

ith the courage that

h it. was also  the

l’rom.mr : \ltlar recklessness and defiance
1

was_that
1 wanderful

fighter of the olden time—Dhtch Sam

vwho once boasted that “he could train

i thiee glasses of gin thice times a
day,

Not that Hanna did so, but there were
times when he certainly permitted liim-
sell an indulgence whicl resulted in a loss
of seli-contral and foolish bek.

Hearing of the com u o be held

Ben  Maseley's,

There was no harm in that
,Tu;lm:x Martin_was mare than alar
when he saw Tonz sten into the
and accept the chinllenge given by Har

ring

"t mean it, Tony

'Yuu ain't goin’ to
not!” grinned Tony  Hanna.

Hu: llug Noke um wi' his challenge

'm going to up—see ;G

as asked for a did, an’ I'm

ng m see as |

But suppose-

M:mn stopped Jmn,uiw ']nttlnmg the

look in Hanna's cves lazhed
wickedly.

“Buppose he gives me a licking, vou
was going to my,” ho sncered. “That's

wlhat you mean—eh*"

And that settled it.  Markin realised
mistake. No power on enrih now
ould keep Tony Hanva out of the ving
deen a long Ume gettin’ them gloves,
" jecred Tony, when Harry appeared
in the ring. “Know who I'wm now—
17

Telve just he
el Hanna
when you
ke rou _fecl
civen ye th'

But that—"

who's

k to kuow
sleeppu m:h I got waitin

To which Harry made no reply.

To be sure, his heart was beating
samewhat faster than it _had whon he
prepared to square up to Tom Boughen.
He was more excited, but ll would have

acared at having so terribl
an opponent as Cast-Iron "
aver wae coming #o him, he was going to
take it like a man!

Tre Macxser Linrary.—No. 611,

He had little time fo thinl

constituted holder
“Time!” and then nn_v was walki
across the  ring, hawds. oot

ov
,prmm{ !{c fely samethmg against the
end of his gloves—the merest touch—and
then a blow like a stone from a catapult
took him on the right cheek—a’blow that
be had not made the faintest ltlmpl to
guard.

That was ienern"v the way in which
Tany Hanna began his glo

For the next twenty seconds Har
Rhodes had but the vaguest notion of
what he was doing. He hadn’t been

en a chance to do anything by inten-
tion. The raising of his ha = try 1o
guard the perfect avalauche of blows that
descended upon him was purcly mechani-
cal. Tt was simply the boxer's instinct
m,:m & itself,

s he staggered back from the initial
unluo‘k:d-ful blow, Teny leaped after
him, slamming in blows right and li:h
without ceszation’ and with terrifying
force. If Harry had any unpm,.mn at

This Wonderful
New Book

HéL‘i'D‘KY

NOW ON SALE!

ull, it was that he mu hi-mg attacked
simultaneously Ly half dozen
antagonists.

Hia head was singing like o kettle, He
was parily blinded and halt-dazed. He
had 1o chance of trying to hit back.
Before that erclonic rush he went back,

by the weight end

}wlmd(‘f] back pls
ury of the nltnrk

Then he felt the thump and scrape of
the rope against his back, and he realised
dimly that further vetrent was impoasible.
But the whirlwind of blows did not let
up.” If anithing, they seemed to be
coming even faster, always aimed at his
head. ut uotie as yel had squarcly
landed

It was then that had broken from the
that storm of

ookers mad cheeving
which had Lrought such terror to James
Rhodes. It was deafening, The noise

the low roof of the room |

seemed to reach
dr -luug :.Iu- incessant thud-

and recail

ding of Hanna's glov
i then Harry Rhodes bscame. con-

scious of another sound,

His opponent was lasighing, softly yei

vicious)

¥ 5
The sound acted upon him as does a

an opponent’ ready for him,
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touch of the spur upon & mettled horse,
ami he responded to i i the readiness
@ blood animal.

© Racape fram the ropes he taist, ‘of be
pounded into insensibility. Abruptly he
side-stepped, shooting out his left glove
automatically as his right foot touched
the ground was a low shot, and it
wnunwd He felt

love, the give
body that followed it.
grunt,

That was the blow observed by Tom
Bonghen which called forth the young
miner's cheer for Herry and drew James
Rhodes, his uncle, from the outer room.
It did more than that. Tt halted Tony
Hanna for two seconds, long_enough for
Harry to draw a deep breath and prepare
himsell to carry on.

When Tony lea led in again he found

on guard
alert, and a trifle nettled. Harry diadn’c
lost his temper—thnt fatal mistake of
the boxer—but he was angty. The Scot’s
without a
retence of making the customary pre
iminary handshake; the ferocity with
which ﬁz had attacked, had nnnkﬁ in
Harry that touch of “devil ™ a filt
must own il he is to do any ng
Ting.

Instead of being a man whose repnta-
tion was known all over the countrs, a
hoxer of championship class, Tony Hanna
meant no move to Harry at that moment
than any local lad with whom he was
accustorned to put on the gloves

So that when Tony jumped in with a
wicked swinging right. he was coolly met
by a atraight left, swift and forceful, and,
as the straight-arm blow get in every
time before the round- arm !ng Wi
Harry's fist that landed fi

“Timing " had been one of the pre-
cepts James Rhodes had most ::uefu]iv
impressed upon his pupil. and er\'
judged this counter to a ricets. Al
he knew how to put the whole weight oE
his body behind his blow Stepping 1n
a couple of inches as he hit, he inclined
his head forward, and his glove | 1
the professional's face. Tony’
(F just passed over the other’s

hard impact of
of his op)

He heard Hanna

It was
-Rhodes, on tiptoe, just able to see over
the heads of those packed in front of
h:m felt a thrill of joy run through him.

a glorious counter, and James

{anna
head was driven back,
staggered most obviously.

A yoll mode the rafters ring again.
Harry Rhodes might not be a general
favourite; the fceling of the spectators
was certainly not in his favour: but the
Tykes are good sportsmen—the best—and
they appreciated l’tu the cleverness of
that countel

Ceneralship counts for much
ring, but it is not given even to some
good boxers to know when or how tn
make the bet use of a sudden advantage
But_Jaies Rhodes had been n sound
teacher.

“Go in,

ily.
But the advice was unnccessary. Even
as he shouted, though Harry did not
catch the words, he was doing what he
was told to do. Up came his right foot,
and straight as a piston-rod his nght arm
shot forward, and a smashing drive to
the body, which Hanna made no attempt
to guard, sent him back four feet.

“Gn it! Go it!” came a tornado of
shounts.

And Harry did. He was after Hanna
like a flash, piling in blows, and sending
his opporent still further back, until the
ropes prevented further reircat,

as nat only stopped dead.
and he

in the

Harry ! he relled involun-
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Three-hllﬁ:euec.

Harry felt something at the end of his glove—the merest touch—and then a blow like a stone from a catapult toox
him on the right cheek, a blow that he made not the faintest attempt to guard.

then he lowered his c¢hin and stood in
closa for half-arm hitting at the body.
Never surely had a champion found
the tables so completely turned on him.
Battling desperately, Hanna was surely
getting the worst of it. But he dld nut
rontent himself with coverin, F
than once he got in 8 'hre\r& blow ; hut
the worst of these Harry contriv
take on his elbows. Untl |.|! mddmﬂg
felt his left wrist un:
and dragged down, a simul-
tanecusly he felt a sndden shock in the
Deck and, an tasent later; s feding of
sickness came upon hi
Tt was a trick, ong that a strict referse
Id 1]

ney-puach

s _and escaped into the middle ql lhu

A sinister object he prosented. There
blood on his nose and lips, bis dark
was suffused with a dus E and

\d rouved he was with 2 vengeance
it, he had caught a

 this country lad whom
Le had expected to demolish within a

minute,
to carr;

But
it.
hi

Gritting his teeth, ho sailed in
out his intention.
arry Rhodes woukl have none of
The kidney blow had weakened
the nausea was still with him. He
contented himsell with fighting on the
fence, retreating, blocking, ducking.
and slipping, careful to prevent being
ain pmned upon the ropes, evadin
Hanna's damaging blows, and now an
then getting his own left glove home,
h without a great deal of
power behind it. It was a defence that
lh- professional found himself unable to
pierce, and the inability lent fuel to the
fire of his anger.

“Time!" suddenly yelled the holder
of the watch; and the two boxers went
to their corners. *

As they crossed Hanna spoke fo his
opponent,

“You jus’ wait until th' nex’
kid 1" be hissed savagely.

Tom Boughen was ready with a sponge
and towel as Harry ,_lmppﬂi into & chair,
but he found the tecond artitle
switched out of his h-nd by James
Rhodes, who had succesded in forcing a
path to the ringside. Boughen looked
np with a grin.

'ﬂl\ the back of the neck, top of the

' commanded Rhodes; and
nuughru fell to with alacrity as directed,

round,

bad "
ok his he
he pa
at'll go .,ﬂ
Don't swallow it.’

And his uncle beld a water-bottle o his
li,

* Fooli
Iarc

demanded Rhiades,
ad.

Tnte & mouthful

ng well—better than T ex

pechd the man went on. * Don't get
rattled. Keep in the open, and dor t
drop your left "hand. Prevent him from
mixing it."

More advice he gave, scrappil v
trying hard to keep the eacite ar
agitation withia Bim. from

Could he have
and there he wo ave don
knew the wish was futile,
could be but ene termination
assured.

Harry had done well, wonderfully well,
far better than the most sanguine feachor
could have expected, but from out of his
es Rhodes could draw but

too unequal. Between
I professional and the
boy was too great a difference for thers
to be a chance of any result other than
Harry's ultimate and painful defeat.

nd it was something worse than a
mere beating that Rhodes feared.
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“Time ™
" A Inn piece of advice as he !\lﬂldrewr

on've had
no dis-

n when ¥ou feel
sajd Rhodes,
grace to you.”
He could not keep the anxious appeal
out of his veice, but Harry was oblivious
which he
ta groan to

This ume To!lj' Hanna did not rush.
‘With hands barely raised he stood look-
ing at Harry, his already swollen mouth
further comtorted by a wicked, con.
temptuous grin. Harry, alert, watchfal,
faced him without movement. So they
staod for some seconds ; then :

“Well, kid, ain't ye going to make &
start?” queried Tony; but the lad wa
not to be drawn,

“Come on. What are ye mulm fa

Scot continued his baiting.
I'm go to hurt ye! Wake u boy'
L-enune s lookin' Put that left

“SBurely ye ain't

And all at once Harry led, sendin eut
Ioft. It was a light lead, and

Tron Tony showed his contempt for it hy

making_no efort to guard.  Bending

back slightly, he merely withdrew his

head, raising a laugh from somewhere in

the crowd. But the laugh wasn't finished

when Hanna's bhead went still further
back,

and this time not by his own in-

imit, Harry had just
Ierz lm forward three inches, his
advanced, and dropy smartly
Tany's lips. Immediately his right

to follow, when Hauna quickly

upon
started
Lroke ground, jumpe:! to his right, and

swvung  in  his  glove, catching  his
oppouent on the side of fhe head. Harry |

went reeling.
Before he could recover Tony was at
him like u cat, showering in blows, and
a furious rally took place. From it one
boxer emerged.  With a loud thump the
other went to the Hoor, caught his head
with a resounding smack ageinst a post,
and lny quite still
The howsitiqn
O unerpected, so abrupt, this dra-
matic termimation, that the erowd
was taken whol by surprise.
What had actually happeved no
cia conld clearly state, though many
t they knew, and afterwards ex-
d at mu(l: langth, Tho timckeeper
that three or four
unlly elapsed before

ected his duties, and began to tell

d the passing lxoud‘

* One—two—three—="

In his agitation tl\c watch-holder was
going too fasl.

But no one noticed, Open-ered, open-
monthed, they stared blankly at the inert
tigure_on the floor, with chin doubled

nito his hreast and arms outstretched.

 Four—five—'

The man was
rectly now.

e his counting cor-
The room was soundless but

e.
 Six—seven—eight—nine 1"

To the waiting boxer on his foet the
between each word seemed liko

" brole with a :udd(n yell fram
ulmost every man in the
And then pandemonium brnLr loose.

He could hardly believe that the scene
was real—that it was his antagonist lymg
on the floor unable to move—that it was
not a dream in which ho was figuring.

e was the winner!

And then he fcli a smashing slap on
the back that sent him staggering, con-
vincing proof that he was still awake.

There waas a rush of feef, a mad sur
upon the ropes, which gave way under
it , and Harry found himsell so

tightly packed into a dense crush of men
and lads, all shouting, that he could not
move an inch.

“Three cheers for t' winner!” someone
bellowe (]

“My you're wonderful!" eried
Tumes Bces” when, = Titte later. und
with Ben Moscley’'s help, he had suc-
ceeded in getting Harry into tho dress-
ing-room. B I never even hoped as
muul: of you.

either did I, uncle,” returned thn
lad. *“1t's to {uu I owe it that T wasn't
down and out long before the first ronnd
was over. It was your teaching, the
trouble yon ve taken over me.

“And all that wouldn't have been
worth two m without the coura ge 50
have, m i " said James Rhodes, his
face alight mlh pride. * Teaching won't

ut that into a boxer; it has to be there.
yan come to put hLim out,

Th: lld qulw-d up qlmck'l
don’ can’t tel!

he said frankly. *
ident. We were cluso

and (bal.: a !::1
us call it an acci

together, and Hanna was hitting like a

demon. 1 remembered what you said,
and I stepped back, meaning to get ont
of it. As I did so his head seemed to
come forward, nmi I just put out
ve, hoping to keep
.dne any _intention of
him off. 1 felt my g]n'e meet him
suddenly ho went all limp lnd
loppled over mlnu:s. 0 one was more
rised than mysel

s
“* Excey ch\lrk]ed James
Rhodes.  “And now, my boy, let me
get you out of hero as quicl i u we
con. A hot bath's the best for
you. Thad the copper fire luh!ed fore
we left. Come along

Easicr said than done, There was a
big crowd circled round where Tony

nna, his senses just beginning to re-
turn, was lying on the floor, a coat over
him, and his manager, with an anxious
face, kneeling by his side; but there
were enough of the zpeusnk‘r- left over
to make Harry's exit from the room a
dlow business” Evcryone Tad something
i most were noisy in their con-
grlhl tions. A few chaffingly inquired
when Harry was nn‘ to send out his
cinllergo Tor u.. <l uship.
At l; m)cll' got clear.
and made haste In L'hslr hom
‘ony Hanna was more dellbeml.p The
blow that had put him out had not been
g hard one, and when Lo sat up he 1vas
ling littlo the worse. Catching Mar-
inned.

he observed.
it was something
very different, and said it very emphatic-
elly. He wanted to know why on earth
such an idiotic contest had_ever been
entered upon. And Tony Hauna told
him it was because he chose,
"Au:! a pretty mess you made of
" efoinad the mipsger iy
don't know how much harm youn snnc.
What d'you think—"

Order Next Week’s “GEM"” NOW!

Martin suggested a conveyance 10 take
him back to the White Rose, but ihe
boxer surlily refused.

“ Think that kid hurt me so's I can't
walk?" he demanded. *Who n Jihat
ku.l Martin? You got to find o

“Can_tell you now if it'll do )'ou any
good. Nume's Harry Rhedes. an’ he’s
nephew of Jimmy led cs, who's livig
"ere. I met him this mor

“And who's Jimmg Rhodes when he's
at home?" growled Hanna, as they mado
their way along the almost pitch-durk

Ah, he was before

replied Martin. 1

‘im when ‘e was the best man at

it in England ; hadn’t nothing i!.
miles of Lim, neit

y Rlodes was when

roa
“ Jimmy Rhodes!
er time, Tony,"
new

‘e was at "is best.

“Never heard of

““No; be quit all nl Iy luﬂ(lrn That's
aver fifteen years ngo,” Martin explamed.
“There was trouble over one of 'is con-
tests—feller he met died a bit after—an’
I s'pose Jimmy got it into 'is head ‘o
was the cause. As 1 say, he quit—bolted.
No_one cver knew where 'e’'d gone—
couldn’t find 1 reckon everybody
thought ‘e was dead long ago. No one
ever heard nothin ut it wa
a surprise when I see 'im this mornin
“Think a lot o' Jimmy Rhodes, don't
i anna snecred.

“I thowht of you. Tony. When 1
see that kid an’ heard Jimmy had been
teaching him to wse 'is "ands, it occurred
to me we might get him to lend a band
at_your traimin’. Wo ain't too well sup-

lied withy fellers for you to

You uses ‘em up so fast, Tony.”

H (Y Id

1. he said.  “'Well,
Jnoh“ I |u lhmkmr
Tal
That yond better go on tryin’ to get
that kid to come in.
h. Think 'e’d be any use to you,
Tony?

Tiu darkness hid Hanna's face from his
companion, so-{lat he did not see the
expression of concentrated evil that
fashed into the dark-skinned face and

ame m the black eyes.
“Use! Oh, yes, Josh, I could find
a use forhim!” Hanna replied softly.

And again he laughed.

“You d an’ get that kid," he
went on. ““After what he's done to-
night I reckon he'll be so pleased with
himself Le'll jump at it And if e

lon't

Well, wlml Tong "™

“I'l re
way, or IJ.I hunu why!

The words came out with a rush.
it affect
knocl. out lightly, as a matter of no con-
sequence, but the meaning in his voico
told Martin otherwise.

Somehow, sometime, but quickly,
Hanna meant baving his revenge upan
the lad who had contrived to get the
better of him, and Joshua Martin knew
the manner of temper of Tony Hatn
well enough to foel sure that the revenge
umulni be no light one.

“You'll be_careful,
Ve don't want

him some otucr

He

Tony*", he said
to muke

Something in Hanma's voice made him -
feel apprelengive.
% ‘Il be un-l'ul
warry 1" I ans rejoin

Don't you

o There will be another lp'flr]ld '-ular
With a sigh Harry Rhodes dropped [ 1 think that T'll be going,” Hanna ,,.(..u o) .p.:. ,m.u new boring sl
Lis hands and moved slowly towards his | intervupted, ﬁ-ulmg bimself upright. | Monday " rder vnw
own corner. “Gie me my clobber, someone!™ copy hl udu-m )
n 5 . + Fi Aireot, Londos, E.C. &
T B o B e e e e e T T
roa: rica, and Australisia a or Sou 1 v £
Hoi Sgenta Tor Ausiraiia ros aad: Sunraiu |'h-..-n. m.’f el Ty Cansas Tuo Lraperias Nows Co. Ltd. Baturdaz, u~;m"r.n.( frits
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THE GREAT EVENTS.

The events are the things that cast
their shadows before, and their e
is generally followed, not that the arrival
of the “Holiday Annual” can be con-
sidered as anything else than a very great
vvent. 1t Ds gone with a bang, and
there will be more bangs yet! ore-
over, the “Greyfriars Herald  is coming
along hot-foot, and stands to receive &
welcome second to none. 1 am not going
to say much this time concerning the
two new-comers, for they can speak for
themselves. Come to think of it, most
falks can, for just listen to what a man
says when he comes down on  fascina.
bmgl bit of banana-skin, and is introduced
to the real old British mud of a street in
town! The *“Holidsy Annual” marks
an epoch. It concentrates in itself many
of the leading features of the ion

Papers, and one can let it go at that.

This is what we
ucking-up spifib

along all the time.
in him he is to be
more often’ than n
pever any need to fear
tion to make the best of

E ~who lets
et get e bettor of B |
than five seconds ticl f
hould take himself severely |

Benpening, all kinds of
B eidents, bl
be lit all the same=

KEEP ON
That's tho ticket, ar
ia cnx]n‘r neatly ticked.
ing lines, which ¢ome.

If the day looks kinder gloomy,
An' yer chances kinder lim;
1f the situation’s puzalin’,
An’ perplexities keep pressin’,
Till all hope is nearly gone, *
Just bristle up an’ grit yer tecth,
An' keep on Leeping on!

GIRLS.

There are myviads of girds who read
the Companion Papers, and some of them
are still hammering away at the supposed
weakness of many of the girl characters
who come into the stories in the " Gem "
and MaGNET. 1 bave referred to this
matter before, but 1 venture to deal with
it again because of a letter that comes
to me from Bedford.

‘I am a tomboy,” writes this corre-
spondent, *but that dossn't prevent me
admiring the other sort of girl. We all
have our uses, and the world would be

the girls were the
te the case exactly.

There ara the numberlesa types to be
reckoned with, and all the changes of the
years, the differences in condition and
education do not, and cannot, materially
alter the fact. And what an amazing

variety there is in the world to be sure,
with

ame Nature seeing to it that
stinct from others |
3 ty! Why, nothing
that tho biggest thinker could magine
would come anywhere near the results of
the Big Scheme,

=  NOTICES.

ite J. A,
wdl, M

, B,

h
yslop, 145, Oswald
lese:

x.
yron Btrcet, Leeds,
ir of football boots,
b Mrﬂe I.ﬁl:-‘t'f{
anted — 16-175. — Apply
;# Sussex Road, E[u]lowlsjsf\,

rs F.C.—avay
1617 —Write J,
Road, London,

C.—home and
w, 57, Willow
12.

Wanted. —Players to _jo
Enteanen foc 18, Call 80§ evening after
seven o'clock to B. Assan, 60, Brondes-
by Rowd, Kilburm, N.W. 6.

e Homsey E.C.. (second elgven)—
home and nwiy—8 miles radius—15-16.—
Write R. Fields Soutbampton Read,
Rameey, Hants.

Vorth Road Old Boys' F.C.—home and
away—5 miles—1516.—Write E. Hudson,
T, Alesandra Averue, Southall, Middle:

sex,

St. Patrick’s Junior A F.C.—home ani
away—10 miles  radius—13-15.—Write Il
Edwards, 8, North Clive Street, Cardiff,

IN PLACE OF COURTNEY!

A friend wants Mr. Fravk Richards to
introduce & new boy to Greyiriars in
place of Arthur Courtney. In one sense
the place of a fellow can never be filled.
New conditions have to be created. You
may remember how Arthur Courtney
died—as a very gallant gentleman—that
was the name_of the tale describing the
scene—in  saving the life of Rupert
Valence. Courtney has taken a place in
the list of the heroes of Gres rs. It is
a welcome sign enough in a story series
to find that reality plays so w"s’;j:mm a
part, Personally, 1 do not see that good
service would be done by adopting the
suggestion of the reader who was good
enough to make it. Greyfriars is not
short of fellows. The place of Courtney
belongs to Courtney, and his memory.

THE HALFWAY HOUSE!

We ave close to the per
zleam of Chui: ns is S0 a
intervening weeks. Summier hol
a thing of the remote past
times =pebt in the sunsh
summer ere not by &ny m
Speaking of holidays
what a man, said to

o
lie

3

He is nat o door party

philos He told &

pretty well given up go

s holidays. Ha preferred the comfort

of home.
“Why," he said, *the last time T
down o onc of the so-called re
eould not get & bath except by wand
out of the house in the carly mor
and then the place had not been vsed for
months, for it was all over rust " Perhaps
he was a thought too particular, or, any
way, he was not really brave, though a
bath coated with rust does not offer zreat
poseibilities. But in the old days folks
managed to get along.  There Was not a
palace in Europe which bad a bath!
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: GOGGS, GRAMMARIAN.
I :: OUR MAGNIFICENT SERIAL STORY. ::

i By RICHARD RANDOLPH.

1

clse.
The buteber fad. s eayy fuc:
cxpression_ of stern resolution.

T Starte to Fdlow i {owards la

come \ l agh :
arter u!l. 1 ain’t got w0 very mu.h to g0 on.”
He was thivking @ good deal of Goeys ae

lic strode along.
ot a ‘While lot_of frien’s,
¢ ut it's ne

Ilc qu b

Illﬂt SO
s, I ‘There. was 0 ho anotiinr
was to go mto the Army—ns [ s o
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3 t ot very bizh fn the sky
o e abgited T Joel;  and diapl-
Aited cottage.

Mo war sur it must he the pisce.
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= Xo smoke ! o
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ere round W

m .|
l':tn lurluim e was eorrect.

rown ad 1o ditaste 1o

made use of & i
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