A HAPPY BHRISTMAS 10 ALL!
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A WORD IN SEASON.

You might guess what it 1! No, it
isi't anything to do with William George
Butter—not for the moment, anyway-—
vior does it refer to the *Holiday
Animal.” You are not trying!

It was merely to wish you all a Merry
Christmas and & Happy New Year, This
his been said before. 1 know that. Dut
it i just one of the things that pever
pets dull, stale, hackneyed, futile—conie,
voi see the point! :

What a precioua poor sort -of a world
i would be if the wish were not send
filving everywhere to evervbody this good
old- Christmas-time ! T know there 13 a
very serious side to Chridtmas as well
as a bright and sparkling one, though
thiero is so much happiness in the scrious
side, and the world knows all fhat so
well as it listens o the silver tidings
of the bells out of the blue, that one
need ot speak of it here

[ ——

How does everybody else spend Christ-
mas? DBundér, for example! Well, we
may got tidings of his dongs.  Anyway,
T shall not go into that. Buaunter's Christ-
mas dinner would be certain to meet
the needs of the case., IHo would see
to that. : ;

Tt 15 attractive, though, at a time like
the present, to think -of a host of other
thiugs which are special to Chmstmas.
The season brings its ideas, and thosc
ideas’ are special to 'it, and do noft pass
current at any other season of the year,

ilad I my way, I should send a
niessage to all my readers thia time, and
thauk them for the gencrous manner in
which they have rallied round the
MagseET and the other Companion

Papers these last few years of war,

During the bad time there was no

stinted or grudging support I can tell

vou. But the thing is not possible. I
an ecompelled to deliver one message,
a1l I hope my chums will take it as it
13 meant,

May this Christmas bring them no end
of happiness, and may the New ¥Yoear
have just the things they are looking
for in its luggage!

Tt wauld noet do, of course, to hope for.

"n Ohristmas which brought in an entirely
fresh order of thinsgs., 1luman nature
would notestand it. 1§ the friendly
fairies brought cvvrybody just what he
or she wanted this Christmas, if the old
raint with his sack of good things who
takes the chimney route—-or who i said
to do so—turned up with a bigger supply
than ever, folks would be wanting somec-
thing else ithe next day.

But-the fact is, Christmas dees a lot
of thingas for cvertbody, and some of
the miracles it warks ave not rightly
seen till long after. You remnember
ahout Serooge., There are always
Scrooges ip the world, and they cannot

==

my

| is sheer nonsense.

13 &

which

cscape Christmas,
fortunate circumstance when you conle

Tery

to think of it.

I have a crowd of letters on my desk,
and in one of them a chum of mine
whe has passed several years of hus life m
tha Army tells me about Passchendaele
Ridge, and of his loug months in France;
of how he tramped kilometres to the
nearest French town to get the Com-
panion Papers, for they cheered him up,

a French kilometre on one of those flat
and slimy Gallic reads.
I can tefl you. But this brave fellow 1s
just one of the army of my friends io
whom I send greetings this Christmas-
time.

I hope he is back home and eating the
hest this land can afford vnder a cluster
of redgemmed helly. He had the
laurel wreath before.

What one likes about Chritmas-—and
there isu't anything which is not liked;

the chance the season gives for wipng
.ont old wrongs, and starting anew. _

Of course, there are people who declare
that Christmas is nothing to them., That
It is only the outer
husk of themselves of which they speak.

old feeling of gratitude for the gladnessof
Christmas-time and for all it mcans, and

e radianl message of Peace and Good
Will.

Oue can smile at the individuals who
turn & cold shoulder to the scason, who
ars not moved by the happiness of
others. There are sights and scenes at
this period which stir the heart—I mean
the spectacle of families out in the
marketing centres laying iix stores for the
dinner, prepaving for the relatives and
friends who will join the circle and renew
old sympathies.

It is impossible to ezcape such a feeling.
Up and down the country, in cotiage
and palace, it is the same. Folks are
thinking of the same thing. They aro
mentally resolving o do better during
the twelve months which scparate them
from the next Chriztmas,

Ugly feelings have a very poor time in
the Christmas air. Disappomtments
evenn assume their real proportion. I do
hope all my friends, will have the best
time possible wherever they are, whether
they are sitting down to roast beel and
plum-pudding in camp, or at sea, in a

roof-tree of home,

troop of memoriez, happy ones, tov the
old folks see cleaver than others, and fo
theni the vision is bright; while to the
youngsters Christmas will bring sireh
cheery hours as will live i then remoent-
brance all through life,

Perhaps some of you have not walked

It wants deing,

‘best way i1z to take it all smiling,

I mean, appreciates so very specially—is

Somewhere in their hearts it is the real .

has ever mweant to everyone of us, with |

shack in the far wilderness, or wder the,

Faor the old folks Christimas means a }

S0 let's keep Christmas as it was
tended to be kept. A Christmas tree, &
vou like, cracker-caps all vound to break
the formality and give us a notion of the
now fashions, a glorious dish of snape
dragon with blue and red imps darting
out of the flames, and hands all roursd
at the end in friendship—good friendshag
which sums up all that is worth havine
afte all.

ARE WE DOWNHEARTED?

The answer is in the negative. The
season of rain, fog, slush, and frost =
here, and the ouly thing fo do 13 to maks
the best of it.

1t 1s the fashion, of course, lo growl &8
the winter. A great mauy people tresd
cach winter az if it had beenn specialls
brought slong to annoy them. Dut the
thouh
the mud fies up in your face from s
fpaffic. wnd there is a bitter nip in the af

It ‘is ecurious, too, how naturally &
romes to some folks fo prodict an extis
had winter on each geeasion. - They do nef
know anything about it, as we_perfectiy
veslise, but it seems to amuse them. As
prophecies usually go by coniraries, |
shall expect spring to begin on Januay
lst,

s, —

FROM “JO!"

That's whai Johannesburg geta called
by somec familiar folks who know the
place well.  Just listen to & note thas
blew in to me the eother day from he
great South African city: :

“1 really wanted to write fo you
before, but could not plock up courage
not that I thought you were a lon. &
any olher vicious animal, but I lass
never written to a real editor before, s

please don't laugh.”

There was so mach sympuathy and
sincerity in my friend’s letter that the
very lust thing T thought of doing-was &8
laugh. My correspondent s a girl oF
seventeen, and she has matricnlated, and
her friends sometimes smile because she
reads the Compunion Papers, and thinks
no end of Cardew—1 amn sure she doss
thiat |—but as her pareuts approve all s
1‘-.'{‘:]1._

T should just say it was. 1 can onis
tell her T am deeply scnsible for the
generons way she puts matters, and 1
should like to congratulate her on being
blessed with parcofs who lake a large
wide view of the world.

Copyright in the United States of America
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Billy Bunter is Very Peculiar !

ILLY BUNTER wore a worried
B laok,
H‘E.‘-

lessong in the Remove Form at

wore 1t during morning
Creviriars School. He was not worrying
gout his lessons, for several random
snswers he made Mr. Quelch showed that
e was thinkmeg of something olzge. He

ra it whoen %m strolled out inte the

virangle after morning school, and he

ws still wearing it when he came into
v+ Remove Form class-room for after-
poon lessons.

Mr. Quelch was a little late in arriving,
aod, 1in conseguence, there was a regular
Sabbub goinr on amongst the juniors,

“What's the matter with Bunfer?”
moarmured Bob Chervy. * Hungry, por-
e 7'

Hilly Bunter shook his head absently.

“No; TUve only just bad dinner,
gammyv "

“ What are you looking worried about,
en 7

“Was 1 looking worried '

“Well, you're locking as if you had
e toothache,” said Bob  Cherry.
“You've been looking hike it all the
worning.  What's the tronble "

Nothing I

Billy Bunter was scated between Bob
Cherey and Johnoy Bull. In spte of his
b |
L3

%

wuranes that nothing was the matter he

2= very absent-minded, for he turned
wver the leaves of his French book over
snd over again, although the book was
voraned upside-down.

Then the fat junior puk his peneil into
e inkwell instead of his pen, and e did
mot appear to notice the mistake when
b jotted down a word or two on a page
w his exercise-book.

Bob Cherry watted for a few momaents,
and then he glanced at Billy Bunter
Agaln.

* Look here, Bunler——

“Yez, Cherry ™

“Yone mind's about ten thousahd miles

.11:'{-1|

“Really? T'll try and buck uwp.”™
“What have you got on your mind?

L)
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Dreaming about Christmas, and all the
puddings and turkeys and mince-pies
vou'rs going te eat in the barontal hall
of the Bunter de Bunters?”

““No, no!"

Bob Cherry was baffled. 3Mr. Quelch
was due to arrive at any moment, aond
when the master of the Renrove did
arrive Billy Bunter would most certzinly
have to * buck ap.™

Harry YWharton, the captain of the

L Remove Form at Grevfriars, was seated

immediately belind Bally Bunter, and he
had been listening very seriously to the
conversation between Bob. Cherry and
the fat junior of Greyiriars.

The captain of the Remove never
worried his head muoch about Billy
Bunter, but ever since rising that morn-
ing Harry Wharton had seen that there
was something wrong with the Owl
What that something was Harry Wharton
did not know. He had not pestered
Bunter with auestions: but as the day
wore on, and Billy Bunter's gloom had
not dispersed, he was beginning to get
rather “{ed up " with it, and hLe was
delighted to hear Bob Cherry tackhing
the pessimistic-looking Buunter on the
subject. -

However, Harry Wharton could sec
that Bob Cherry’s well-meant eflorts were
failing pitilessly, and so he rose in lus

seat and leant forward and touched
Billy Bunter on the arm.
“Come along, Bunter, 3Fou fat

dummy " eaid Harry Wharten, * What's
the matter "

“ Nothing 1"

“What are
then 7"

“ Nothing that need worry you or any
of the other fellows, if 1t comes to that I

“PBut it does worry us 1if we seoc vou
ioing about like a fat gargorle IV
- “1 refuse to admit for & moment that
I have gone about locking anything at
all like a fat gargoyle ' gaid Bunter with
great dignity.
 “What have you got on your mind %

“* Nothiug !

“There's sometinng in vour head.”

“ Notlung at all [

“Ha, ha, lha ! roared Johany Bull,

vou bothering about,

EDDLTLDPERTOHYPEEDVDHE
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Billy Bunter blinked furiously through
his pair of enormous spectacles,

“Really, Bull, what's the matter with
you '’

“Ha, ba. hat”

“You silly fathead! T suppose vou're
langhing becavse my remark implied 1
Lhad no brains in my head ?"

“Ha, ha, ha!” Many a true word
spoken by accident, porpotse "

“Now, leok here, Bunter, you ean’t
deny that your bothering over something
or other,” said Harry Wharton. * Ever
sinee brekker this worning you've boen
going about with a face a yard long, and
we want to know what’s ap.”

“1t’s nothing !

“ But we want to help vou. Christmas
iz almost here, and it's"the time of peace
and good will, you know 1™

“Really, Wharton, I don't think you

can do anything.”

“Why can't vou explain the reason lop
these worried looks?. You haven't been
murdering anvbody, have you?"

“Oh, shat up 1™

“If you can't answer better than that,
you fat dummy, we'l bump you.
There's no sign of old Quelchy, so there’s
plenty of time for us to yank you cul
and give you a good bumping!"

“ Rather I cricd Johnny Bull and Beb
{herey.

“Yon had better not touch me, you
rotters

“Well, we'll bump yvou and see whetlher
that does you any good 17

Harry Wharton made a sign to DBob
Cherry -and Johnny Bull, and In a
moment the despondent fat junior was
seized by tliree pairs of bands  al
whisked over on the eclass-room floor in a
twinkbng.

“Ow!l Leggo!™ _

Billy Bunter was stretched full Tength
upon the floor, and Harey Wharton and
Bob Cherry and Jehnny Bull procecded
tn sit on bam,

Harry Wharton sat upon his chest, Bob
Cherry and Johnny Bull sat unpon s
leges.  Mauleverer, the schoolboy earl,
and Hurree Jamset Bam Singh, thedusky
Nabob of Bhaniymr, and Frank Nugent

T Macxer Linrany.—No. 620.
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juined in the fray, and readily tock vp
positionis on each of Billy - Bunter's fat
arms, who wriggled and gasped under the
weight of the attack,

“Ow ! - Leggo, vou rotters ! Gerroff I
- “It's all right. Don’t worry yourself
about us. We're quite sure you've got
enough to worry about as it 51"

“(et up, you rotiers, and I'l--T'1
pxjlain !

“"Good !V

And Harvy Wharton & Co. arose, and
Rilly Bunter picked himself up, very red,
and dusty and wrathful,

“You—yon rockers 1

“ Hear, hear 1"

“You silly chumps!™

“* Hear, hear!” _
“¥ou fatheaded jabbarwaocks,
can't you leave a fellow alone?”
" (Oh, dry up, Bunter, and go ahead
with the explaining. What's the trouble
sitting on your fat chest ?”

“0Oh, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry.

why

“Tere's Mr. Quelch ! ;

“I'm fed up being pestered by you
chaps to-day!” said Billy Bunter, And
Mr. Quelch, who had just stalked

majestically mto the Form-room, fixed a |

gimlet-hke eye upon the fat junior.

Billy Bunter was much too much pre-
.occupled in his mind about something or
the other, and he took no notice. what-
ever about Bob Cherry’s remark; neither
did he seem to be affected in any way
with Mr. Quelch’s steely look.

“You're an interfering cad!”
Billy Bunter wrathfully. |

The Form-room had suddenly becoma
very quiet, and that sudden exclamation,
though not very loud in
through the quiet room with the startling
gnddenness-of a thunderbolt.

Mr. Quelch gave a start.

“You're an interfering idiot 17

Mr. Quelch simply jumped.

“My only hat!” murmured Bob
Cherry to, Mark Linley, who was sitting
on his right,
wrong with Bunter to-day! Fancy talk-
ing like that when old Quelchy has
arvived ! He'll jolly well—

“You are speaking, Cherry!"

ig ﬂh !!? 2

“*Take fifty lines I

i D}] !:‘j

“ Bunter 1

* ¥-yea, siv?"

“Were you addressing me just now

“¥e-e-es, sir,” rephed Billy Bunter
very absent-mindedly, and the Remove
Forin gave a gasp of astonishment,

Mr. Quelch’s eyes—popularly supposed
in the Remove Form at Greyfriars to
resemble gimlets in their piercing power
-—almost fell out of their sockets.

“Did you hear my question aright,
Bunter 7"

“¥-ves, sie !

“Then—then—then vyou
U'm what you remarked ?”

“Yes, sw.”

“What 7** thundered Mr. Quelch.

“That 18 my answer to your gquestion,
ur,”” stamnmered Billy Bunter hurriedly,

“Then you think that I'm an interfer-
ing idiot, Bunter 7"

[ I_I_I_._!‘:l zd

“A parrot-like repefition of the fivst
person singular is no answer to my gues-
tion, Bunter!” thundered Mr. Quelch,

“N-n-n-n-no, sir!?

“Will yvou answer me 7"

“¥-y-y-yes, sir !

! Then answer me !

“Certainly, sir !

“Well 27

“I—I was thinking of something when
vou spoke, sir. And I—I was not address-
ing you, sir, ¥You see, sir, I was think-

zaid

think I'm—

itself, rang |

“There's something very |

i"g IH ;
“Indeed? 1 grant that is quite an un- |
THE MagNET LiBrARY.—No. 620, 5

accustomed exercise for you!" sald Mr.
(iuelch;.. very sarcastically. " But why
should this proceeding on your part cauee
you to be Form-
master 77 . :

Some of the Remove giggled, either
because they thought Mr. Quelch's re-
mark humorous, or because they wanted
to put him in a good temper for the after-
noon’s class by appearing to think so.

The - giggle propitiated Mr. Quelch a
little. FHias frown relaxed, but his glance
was still bent severely upon Bally Bunter,

Billy Bunter seemed to be at a loss for
words.

“1 must suppose, Bunter,” continued
Mr. Quelch, “that you have been eating
too much dinner, and that you have been
making absurd remarks
vacancy of mind !

“ Not exactly, sir. I—""

“QOr else that you deliberately in-
tended to show disrespect to your Form-
master 1" thundered Mr. Quelch.

“()-eh, no, sir!” :

“In any case, you were not showing
the proper attention expected from a boy

mzolent to gyour

ittle late in arviving.”
“I—I-I am sorry, sir!™

[ so.

OFFERED!

Your Editor is anxious to
obtain a certain number
of sets of the “Gem"”
and the “Magnet"” Lib.-
raries — Nos. 1 to 600.
Readers who have
complete and clean sets,
and would like to sell
ithem, should write in the
first case to the Editor,

Fleetway House, Farring-
don Street, London, E.C.

| |

“ Btand out belore the class, Buntoer 1

Billy Bunte: slowly rolled out of his
place.

Tnder the eves of the whole Remove
he was feeling very red and uncommfort-
able. The master of the Remove Form
pointed to a corner of the Form-room,

“ Bunter, you will stand in that
corner !

“¥Y.yes, sir!™

“¥ou will remamn there till the end of
the lesson, sir, as an example to the rest
of the class.”

[ {]h-‘ ail‘ 1.”'

' 8tand there at once!”

“If you please, sir—'

“ Another word, and I shall cane you
geverely 1V .

Billy Bunter slowly turned and walked
to the corner. He would not have
minded having a few raps frem the
pomnter; but to be made to stand in a
corner of the class-room like a naughty
fag in the Seccond Forin was too humiliat-
ing-—even for Bunter ! '

Billy Bunter was wrathful; but there
‘was no help for i, He stood in the
corner, and blinked at the grinning
lemove through his enormous spectacles.
Harry Wharton, as captain of the
Remove, felt sorry for the fat junior, but
he could not help grinning at Bunter’s
eXpression. -

from mere’

araded in class, even though 1 was a |

the “ Gem” Library, The B

| glaneces @gain

funds—in
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter’s Bombshell !

€ OW then, you fat dummy ! Tell

N vour uncle the dreaded family

secret 17 £

; ~ The Bemove Form had been
dismissed for the day, and Mr. Quelch
had allowed Billy Bunter to leave the
class-room with the rest of the juniors
without let or hindrance, :

Harry Wharton & Co. buttonholed the
fat junior as he rolled along the Remove
passage, and Billy Bunter stood blinking
through his speetacles, surrounded by a
curious cluster of Removites,

“T've got nothing whatever to say to
you, Wharton | replied Bunter.

“Yes you have, You're in trouble, and
vour uncles are going to make you get it
off your little chest. There's only a few
more days before Christmas, and we can’t
sce even you go away with a face like
that 1*

“ Really, Wharton 1"

* Now, what is it 7%

“You can all mind your own husi-
ness 1 grinted Bunter., “You got mae
into travble with old Quelch in c¢lass, and
vou rotters ought to be satisfied with
that.

“* Are vou hungry, porpoige?” laughed
Bob Cherry.

“N-noe—I1 mean y-yes—eor—I mean “

“What about a visit to Mvs. Mimble's?
We're all in funds. Perhaps you want
feeding up. A little nourishment, you
know ¥

BiII]FTBhinter’s eves rolled.

“ Bome doughnuts might help you to
tell ns what's up

* B-b-but-——-™=
“And  eomne  cream-puifs!” raid
Wharton,

“Or some of Mrs, Mimble’s famous
minee-pies !’ _

The fat junior’s curlous expression was
visibly thawing; but he said nothing,
He gave a deep sigh, and Harmry
Wharton & Co. Iooked at one another.

“I saw some porgeous chocelate-cake
on the counter this morning !’ continued
Bob Cherry  “ And—and I thought of
you at. once, Bunter. You know the sort
of cake it is. Covered with chocclate, and
all squashy inside,. ™ ;

“ Rather !”™ said Bunter at last, and
with some of his old ‘enthusiasm. “F
know the thing, Cherry. I always tell
Mrs. Mimble that she ought to make
more of that, and reduce the price,
She’s a blessed profiteer, you know !

“*Is she ¥

“I should think she is! S-shall we go
along and see her? I find I have a few
minnies to spare !’

“Ouly a few minutes ?"

“Yes; [ want to go dewn to Courtfield
before it's dark. Something very im-
poirtant, yvou know.”

£5 Gh_‘f?!‘

The chums of the Remove exchanged
Billy Bunter’s fat face
had become very serious once more, and
he breathed another deep sigh.

“We'll get his blessed secret in a. few
minntes ! murmured Iarry Wharton to
Frank:: Nugent, *“Let's roll the fat
bounder along to Mrs. Mimble's. That
will:ddo the teick if nothing else doee.™

Harry Wharton took Bunter's arm, and
IFrank Nuoagent took the other, and then
tha parly marched down to Mra,
Mimble's famous tuckshop.

Mrs, Mimble was  being well
patronized, Most of the juniors were in
fact, as Beb Cherry had
gemally pemarked:

“ All the blessed uncles and aunts in
the country seemed to have played the
game like Chrigtians!”
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Silly Bunter eclosed the study door, and his fat face wrinkled up
Bapless Snoop, “Get a knife and help me out !’ eried Snoop.

“Don’t stan
(See Chapter 3.)

)

into a broad grin as he stood and regarded the

d grinning like a Cheshire cat !

stal-orders had arvived in a steady
wovam to mosk of the boys. They were
Wistmas-presents 1 advance, so  to

wens, and all the more welcome for
et As a consequence, Mrs, Mimble's
e shop was packed to overflowing ;

it this did not prevent Harry Wharton
& Lo, from squeezing their way In some-
ow, and Billy Buuter was rolled up to
e hittle counter, _

there’s an account of yours still
settled, Alaztor DBunter,” said DMrs.
Mmuble somewhat tersely, “I hope

ve come along to pay., 1T like to get
W8 debts i before the New Year, you

tully Bunter blinked indignantly.
Really, Mre. Mimble,” he said, “1

g U'm not the sort of chap to owe any |

ey to anybody !
" Hear, hear!” cried Bob Cherey. “I'll
wble you for that three bob Iident vou
sports day the wvear before: the war
X i I.'HiL!“ :
Ha, Lha, hat™
Sever mind  that

¥y Wharton,
nps, and wa're

Mimblep, " ; '

Very well, then, DMaster Wharton
el vou must undevstand that . I am a
s woman, and T am not going to allow
sster Bunter to have any more unless
¢ paid for on the spot 1" -

Lhe captain of the Remove placed 2
we shilling  enrrency  note upon  the
er. :

Here you are, Mrs. Mimble! Wa'il
wart on crenm-puffs !
r.iJ“."'i vl dishies wern nan_u:-:-[ 1]11“'1'1 01t

[

now 1" laughed
“ Bunter’'s down i the
gomg to buck him - up,

th+ counter with a eclatter, and ihe
Removites set-to in real eaimest,

“Jolly good, Buuter—eh v

“ Mom-m-mem-m-m-m-m -man——="

The Owl of the Remove munched
away mernly, and gradually his serious
counntenance anwrinkled, and between
mouthfuls he replied to the juniors gues-
tions in monotonous monosyllables,

“Gettrug  excited about Christmas,
Bunter?” asked Harry Wharton diplo-
matically,

“ Fagrly 1"

“Rippmyg time of the year! Turkeys
and puddings and presents, and all that
sort of thing [ '

“Rathoer !

“Had any remiitances vet®"

Billy Bunter made a gulp, and a huge
morsel of chocolato-cuke made a magie
disappearance.

“ Nothing turned up yet, Wharton,” he
replied.  “But I'm expecting some jolly
big postal-orders from some of my titled
relations, vou know.™ '

There was a titter from the Removites
standing round the fat junior. They had
leard about Bunter's titled relitions
before now, and also about the postal-
orders that never seemed to furn up., But
Harty Wharton winked at the juniors
knowingly, and the grins were hidden
pebind jam-puffs and chocolate-cake and
INIRCR-PIes,

*Feeling nervous about the Head's
report on the term's progress, Bunter?”

“No jolly fear! I've done well this
ferm, I think, I know my g;:euura! know-
ledge causes a let of jealousy in the
Form : but I bet the Head's up to all that

sort of thing. ™

“ Rather, Bunter!™ exclaimed Frank
Nugent, with deep sarcasm,

" The esteemed and honourable Bunter
ought to be a ludicrons prefect sahib the
term nextfully!” said Hurree Singh, in
his weird and wonderful English.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Had any bad news frora lome,
Bunter?” sawd Harry Wharton, after a
pause. . “Here vou are! FHive ane of
these ! Thev're ripping ™

“Thanks 1™

“Perhaps someonc’s ill, old mman?'”
suggested the persevering eaptuin of the
Remove. ““Rotten time of the vear foe
mvalids 1™

“M-m-m m-m-m-m-m-ves |

*Muter seedy !

L1 NL...TJ'

“Poor old Mr. Bunter, T suppose ©'

*No. My pater's all right.”

“Got any relations down with the
fu 7

“No. Pass that other chocolate-cake
aver, Clicery, old man 1

“That'll be another thres shillings,
Master Wharton ! said Mrs, Mimble,

“Don't let the fat bounder have any
more until he tells us what's up,” sug-
gested Bob Cherry, turning to Harry
Wharton. “There's not much fun to he
gob out of,stuffing this fat gorman-
diser!”

Billy Bunter glared at Bob Cherry.

" It’s nothing to do with you, Cherry !"
he growled. ““This is my chum Wharton's
picnic! TPass that blessed eake over, and
don’t gas so much!?

1 don’t mind standing treat if you
tell me what's up,” said Harry Wharton,

Tar Macyer LiBrary.—No. 620,
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¥ hu've been poimg about oll day with
a faea as long as n Addle, and you'ee o
itly fat daffer oot to tell ws what the
moiter 3. Wa might be abla to help
you, you Jdummy M :

Diily Bunter gave another deep sigh,
and blinked ot the captain of the Hemove
with o very vacant sort of expression.

* Ars you mashing Mare, the house-
maid *' demanded Bob Checry,

The 0wl of the Remore blushied, bt
trial to conceal his embarrassment by
i_:i-r{ug the irrepressible Bob o withering
Ong .

* Mo, it's the girl in the buicher’s shop
i Clowrtfleld.™ said Jobhuny Boll. "1'vo
seen Bunter making sheep's oyes aver o
h-a-a}} of chops and eteaks, and—" |

“T reuppose vou rotiers think you're
furmy 1 enid Rilly Bunter, adjasting his
spectacies, and swrveying tho  grinning
Bemoviles, ""All I con ey 12 youT
yomavks wvo in jolly bad taste to o chap
who is n—in tove "

HWhati™ 3

“ T yi1"vp fullen in love ot Tost, I—I
hnew o girl would get me soma day, and
tarve it7s a veality, AN my ald lifo s Toft
bediind mo like—hika o nguim'r. From
now  onwards yve turned over & now
leaf 1™

" Ha, ha, hat”

O pourse, you chaps don't understand
vk buk slie's the most beantiful girl in
the whola warld

“Ha, ha, ha!t"

“I spoke to ker eesterday for the first
time node-amd gl wotually asked me
whether T would got my photograph
tnken far her,” : .

“h, my giddy aungl”? shricked Teb
Choriy.

“1 can understand  wour  oalousy,
Cherey. I supposs you fool exnctly the
same ghout it as that rolter Cloker of the
Fifbh ™

“What's Coker gob 1o do with it

L'F:-.l.ls.-u'f" )

“Coker and T are doadly rivols for the
jady'e band, 1 dare say i§ will mean 2
slue] bofare the nattor s ended end done
with [

(1] EII: ?'I?

“{Coker I3 brying to oot ma out, like the
rotier he i3t I sappose he thinks just
bucanse he's in the Fifth Form T sha'n’t
get & logk in. That's whers he makes his
miztake, 1'm just the sort of {ellow girvls

portant—a chap with plenty of dignity
and bearivg, and all that sort of tﬂ]ilgng."! Bunter.
|' cad Cherey !

“You faf chump !
Ui paarse, it mcons 1 shall hare to
drop vou fellows. All mF time will b
taken up with walks now, I supposs.™
*“Thot might get your fag down o bt 1"
sugeosted Trank Magent, !
Billy Bunter gnve n deep sigh, and
ralapeed  into  silence,  whilst  the
Hemavites shricked with langhter =

*What's the lady's nome, DBunisr?
acked Horrs Whoarton. !

“T—1 don’t know what heor Christian
name is, bub hor surname iz Mizs Potoka,
fho's & niece of the photographers whe has
just openad a stedio in Courtfield,"”

il [']LL !II

4 Jeeps ket exes open for business, too,
it seema ™ sund Hob Chevey. ' Protdy
kivowing of ker to azk you for yoor photo-
praph | Has she asked Color for one as
L ] B

Billy Bunber snorted,

dewn to Courteld this afternoon 1'm
just going o kave an understending with

UDon't be o Iatkead, Cherrs " he
growled. “Coker doesn’t  stand  an
enrthly, T toll you! Awnd before T po

'inﬁr
wha

thet votter ™

“Handle him = géntly]”
Johimy Bull, ¥ Where will yon conceal
tha body after the deed? Gresfrinva will
be p strange plice withoot our brleved
Cokerl  Poor Coker!
him 1"

“Ha, he, ha!”

“T'my going down 4o heve iy, photo-

greph  takeén  todey,”™  ssid  Punter.
“What do photos ron to fthese days,
Wharton, old men "

“ Al deponds whot sort you bave, T
shoold think, ™

“Thew shouldn't be more than a guid,
shouwld theyi™

My hat!” excluinusd Horry Wharton,
“Do wou mesn b0 osay you're going to

chuck away a quid on your reiten ploto-

ranh T

Moot exaclly; but Pm propared 1o
oo bo that. T shoald thiok i you Yool
ma filteen bob that would see  me
through, 1 shall pet my Christnoos remsit
tanices by to-might's post.  Certain tofurn
up {thoe, old l:ﬂﬂ | 5

Bilky
stretchid  palnn,
Wharton’s chin.

miel  held

go croey aver b Theay like (o ba seen
shoat  with mnu’!i:l:lﬂ‘_'.r who looks im-

bune in love,” langhed Bob Cherry.
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" Bunter wanls son bo tell hime hia for-
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1 feel eorry for|

“(lome on, Wharton, old pall” caid
Yo't take any notice of that
Fiftoen bob now, and TN
pay you hack to-night when my postal-
ardors turm up.'”

** Nothing  doing1"  Jlanghed Harry
Whaorton, " Ask Miss Pefuka 1"

T trouble you to pay vour ocounl
before  buyimyg  phetographs,  Muoster
]"S-uﬁh_'rl" sl HH. Mimbla, “It's bean
outstending sinee the commencement, of
thig Eprin, o lrlm'.-."_, FIRRTE O] Y -:'guil'.l! Lifate
Fou seclled 35"

Ji. Ehzﬁl'

"ﬂ? oL, rr:-fris-l,:, hrazs u[r!"

" Well, if you eads can"t holp a chap,
T've no further wse for you. Tl just
& and aee Coler, wed then pot ey phobos
Enph taken, Yl explain to Misa Petuln.
Sha'll understand, T bet "

Vi chn B 1

Billy Bunter rolled of the tall chair
he woe sitting on, aod jusbhed kis way
I:.].'l.l't‘l'l..lgl'i the guﬂu‘rirlp'.

Uiy fat  chump!” snorted  DBob
Charey. " Faney as sex like that think-

anybody s love with him1 That's
t tha Chriatmas esason dovs for a fak
leounde ™

—_— =

THE THIRD CHAPTEH.
Borrowed Plumes
AN
Billy Bunter Ricked hiz hoavy
Toet aguinst Homee Coliers stusd

- dpor in the Tifth Form passuge, an
wiited.

SHm " modtered  the fal -R.I'.'m:'n'l-l'e-,
afrer o fow moments, ** The rotter’s nog
i, I osuppose, Dl éey him obce more,™

A wolley of Lkicks was mined on the
door, and Bunier histcned again, ‘Phers
was & fEening naise from the intecioe of
tha stuey, and 30 the (bl furnaed the
baendlo of the door snd blinked into the
rOBI,

Hesidness e 1" he g'rHl:-F.-ﬂ [r_l asbons’
ishment. " What on earth nre yow ap
o, Sngapd!

5 Brepvrr )"

Birdney Broop, one of the sneaks of the

EIRVE 'I"'urm‘ Wil :1I.1'|_1!.:g|i.||g viﬁlunl‘]gnh

Banitec r:-'ﬁ-tn'u-:"..-r:ﬂ a fal and ont- :.'un:hl of oord surronnded s limbae, and
under | 03 Bunter molled ingo fhe poom

the floor of Coker’s study. Yards and

Hn
made wiolent afforts to disnnt-a_ﬁlc: him:

H What's the gamo, Booop?

" Help me, you eilly dummy!™ howled
Baoop. *Can’t you see that I've been
tied ap with these benstly cords? Get a
knife and help me out!”

Billy Bunter oloaed the stedy door, and
| hia fat face wrinkled up into a_ bro
! grin as he stood and regarded the hepless
| Romowviie, .

“Who did o unp like dasT™

“Will youw dry up, you st rotior, on
e m-ﬂ-l:illﬁ' r;:ii.!J,' fpieslicnsy Get a k:l"b.,
or & paiv of acissars |

“ A 1t

" Go on, yom fak porpotse,  Thon't =t
erinning there like w beastly Chieshi
eatt  Thot ead Coker fied mo up, a
L' ,!"1|_ wika R LY Tor dhia! I'y
beory loera owir sincd classes "

*"He, ho, Lho!"
| Billy Bunier held o fat hand up to
face ns Sncep topplad over on to his ba
and ki |{l;;5= wank 'l.-."[li.rli|||.!_' Lway i
io fhe dozen n & renewsd offacl
| cxirioate themerlves from thise honds,

“Halp mee, Bunter!” mamed the en
Remaovile, * Why, in the dickens don
von get o kaifs or sornathing 1"

“Ha, he, ho " ;

SRl spiflicats you for. this ¥
fot fend " snapped Snoop.  “Tndo th
bleasacd bEnmods i ;

“Tt'a nothing to do with me' vep
Biily Banter. ** You shouldn't led an
ke Coker tie you up like that fot

|
|

|
|
|

I
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Billy Bunter,

as the proprietor turned the eorner.

“0h!*” cried Billy Bunter.
(See Chapter 6.}

with his enveloped head jowered like a charging bull, butted into the waisicoat of Mr. Cario Petuka,

¢ Yarooh !’ shrieked Mr. Petuka,

.
“Help me, Bunter, old man
“ Uoker’s getting too high and mighty,

let him

Why didn’t you jolly well go for

pr

gad vou .ought not to SCOTE
apainst the Beomove like this, TI've
sever heard of such a thing!”

“Dry up!” spluttered the enraged
Beoop.  “And get me out of this!™

“It makes it rotten for the Remove!™
sontinued Bunter severely. “ Besides
weat. Coker wantzs his rotten conceit
boockad out of him., How did ke get you
Rre*

“1 came here myself. you idiot !™

“Ehk?"

“Coker's
Ehristmas !

Billy Bunter's eves rolled wilth anticipa-

had a big parcel for

tion as he blinked round the -Fifth-
Farmer's study.

“How do you know that, SBnoop?”

“Cut me loose, and T will tell you! 1
saw losling bring it up. Tt was a big,
brown-paper parcel. Aud I came op to
ask Coker to stond treat as it's Christmas-
time. "

“*Wouldn't he?”
_ “The rotter wasn't here, so T was just
having a peep into the parcel when he
came . He dido'l give me a chance.
He fairly flew at me. He was in a
dickens of a rage, and I was on my back
before I knew what had happened.”

“Great Scott !

“ And then the rotler tied me np with
this beastly cord! I've got 'em loose
now: but I can’t get free, Get a knife,

(EE

Bunter, there’s a good chap!

“ Ahem M

“Goon ! shricked the nubhappy Snoop.
“Don’t stand there doing nothing!
Besidea that, Coker might come in agamn
any moment now, and then you'll be for
it! T ecan tell you ihere's something
wrong with Coker just latelv. He's like
a lion with a sore head !

“It's jealousy, that’s all it is!™

“71 don’t care a hang what it 1s so long
43 you get me undone! Come along,
Bunter, old man! Lend a hand to a
chap !’

“Where's Coker’s parcel?”

Snoop tried to strain his head round
in the direction of the corner by the
window.

“It's over there! You can jolly well

Tur MaoxeET Lisrary.—DNo. 620.
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leave it there wntil you've gob me olear
of these beastly cords !’

Billy Bunter rolled across the study,
aud {u'had up a  lurge, brown-paper
pakee ;

:‘ %hiu the ane, Bnoopey ™ %

TY.ya,  FOR—FOU—FoU——- T,
leave it alons, Bunter, old man, aud get
e clear! DUH—T'Il stand you o ripping
feed il you'll do that!™ -~

But nothing in the beibe line scamed
to interest Buntsr for the moment, FHe
iEnored the unhappy  Bnoop,  and  he
placed the parcel on to the study tshio.

4 ¥ou shouldn’t let au ass lika Coler
fix you up in that way if you don’t lige
it ' e prowied, 1 haven't got o leuife;
and ['mn blessed if I'm going to spend my
bime trying to undg aboue s Bundred
knotal Tm going down to Coorifieid,
Hallo! Thi so't grub, fou idiet !

Biliy Bunter hod pulled the dong Toom
the pureel, gind the brown peper foll naey,
reviealing o Jarge, white box, and ap
oblong  cardisard. Lo

i ] & j‘l'_'l-t-l.E'i:'.-H .LI'EI.’I.I'I :l:ll'l}'.!l'lﬂ' o 11.:-“ 1-,:-11-ﬁ:—-.|--q.n-h.li—-—-‘.-r-..:p-.ﬁ-||n;

i, l:q,r Lthe  loak of Ih."ﬁ_g'r,” cortinued

h}-'!!.tlun:rﬁ!‘ “My hat!  This iz something
The O of (he Remeve hud pluced

Coker’s beand-new hat on his head, and
bo sood surveviep Rimaolf with ovigdent
BpErEsintien in e paise over the study
mantelpiace, :

“Fule that rotten topper off 1™ howled
Eﬁ{ﬂ'ﬂ:n.

“1e's n gollv good one, and Tts o Like
a glove ™

* it me looss, you fal toad 17

" This will just do for me,”" narmmaeel
Bunter o himsslf. " Jasf what I want
for o decend photopraph. Hazlle! A
pair of patent-laather boods, teo! Ay
hat ! T sappose that's the way Cokor
thinks ha's Wi To enl mee ookik. Fuet
lika him ! He thinks mooney cisd win i
lowe, doss he?™

“Prerer ! wonk Snoop,. Tvom lhe study
eI, “What are Fou ruiksling abwon b
iove for, you fal porooise?  I7- Pl bump
yﬁu unkil vewy aze black and blue for
this "

“(h, shot up, Snoop !’ )

Billy Buuley sol down i Uokers most
Toswrmas aunchaic, and commencad to
pndo s El-cu.l.r].' bnof=, F..-:::ln'_:.l |::-.".|urr] in

Tz shrumgies, and sinved wil bz fot Torm- 3

Follow in suppeessed rage,  H fooks conlid

bgve killed, Ty Buoter would huve s

;r|:|]1l_-|ﬂ ol the .:|._rrnn::]'.|:|||' wiel -e":-:j_r'-ln.'-:[ £xil
the cavpet without o murmur; bt on-
fortunately for Booop, his glares weps

mpuites lost wpon the faf Removite, for f

e B 8 1 i 1] e e e 6 i

e, g B W i, S N

Ah here they are! Thiz will do!
Halla ! Coker smokes Fags, doeas  ha?
Eeepe a silver cigarette-case! Wha
awhul swandk! I may as wall borrow o,
and, H Coker gets up (o any . of his
'f;:ith&.*l'?! have something wp against
im 1"

"Thas's a good wheega!™ piped Snocp.
U1 4wl do anvibing Lo pay ot the sad
for this! Giove 13 1o me, Bunter, and
ot mee looes snd I'H fix the cad for

!l

“What do sou thiak vou can  do,
Brnop £ grooted Biily Bonter, putfing
tha tinighing touches o Cokor's .gi:ffm.m!
tig.  “Don't yoo think veu oiaght o
kerp g back seal now?. After all, sou
must give thot sss Colier smne crndit,
He did tie you up, dizin't he?"™

" You-—son fet toad 7

“That's enonch of that 1 sid Punter
severaly, piviog the woloriunoate Booop
n sharp rap peress the back with Coker's
walhing-stick.

MNo. 17.- GEDRGE WINGATEr

ddcopge Berpasd W lngate—Ths
caprlaln of dreylriars, & tall, butly,
allletls fellow, whn & meged Lot by
i Imeame Lo bnelking Tace; one of
the very best, trasbed @y reEpEniad
ulifee Ly maslers wied Love,  Has o tris
and staapch chum o Paéclek Gwyin.
(2ixth Form.)

that worthy kicked off hie boots wiill Gg)rms s 5= ys mm ey s —-

gruni, nid forsad on Coked's wander{al
new patent-kather oned i oxchange.
"Thay're the real gonds, they are!’

wroviled Boaster, after he had botioood
thean op. ““What do vou think of them,
Brcapey

Coker wifl about kill you for this, anid
' kil Fou ufteranrds ' sp'll,th‘l;-l’:rﬂﬂ'
Do

“Ah, that's n new wolling-siick, tom,
T suppase ™ continged Bugtse, ignoving
the dreadfal throats from Snoop. * Just
my &ize! I suit me dolm to the
growund i

S fatoemdt T anly hope that Coker
turma up! IF he fiuds you with those
things 1 pity vou, thet's ol 1@

"Poch! T'm not Ekely oo worry my
head about Uoker, This will teach bim
to think that ba can cub me owt?”

* What--what do vou mean

"_T think I will have o decant twn on
whilst T ame abont it " eontinoed Dwnter,
“T wonder where the bounder Loecps his
nechties? ™

The e Bemovite mllad across e
Cokor'z copboard, and pulled out denwar

tor drawer.

Tek Miower Linpa®y.—No. 620,

“0w !l Btop that!® voarad  Bloup,
wr'lgl.:].ing 'r:'u:l.-l'lﬂ_'.- i s bonds.

“Homae of yau chapa hate got 1o
chanea your tone ® Ll Aaow. 1'm & new
man, T can tell som. v tursied ovar
a new lenf from to-day cuwards "

Bnaop stared of Billy Punder bnoamwae-
s,

“Wihat sn carth are ¥ goesiin
about 7 b exelainred. “ Hapged  if
Coleer didn't tallk like that us well T Bt
do wou think a blessed sk topper nenkes
ali that difference fo you 17

“Trl}.-|'l¢|.' I Don't b an aas. Ehur:l;.l.'
Tt's smpething bigger dpun g, I can
tell voul I feel complotely vhougad. |
funl I could—-coahd stand ap to soybods
i LGiresfeipres who——

* Lizlon 1

Tramp, tramp, tramp !

" Tt eounds liko Calor’a footsteps, " waid
Buoep. ""Ha makes ns much notse e
acee half a dosen Fifth-Formers 10

“Coleer Y gasped Bdly Buader, his fal
[awrs H-rl..'u.k.:i-l'!g' B-“ MEar,

" You you fot idiok!

If vou had onle
ralcasad me  we ponld

epaily have am-

pilferaor | Hangsd if I know whot's
|'m'r|j.'1!.!: o oK 'L'J:L--.-_-.:Iriarrcf The whaba =

i e A . =i 1 B Tl w1 ] T i 5 Pl 8 S L ]
s

3
buched him topether when ke came if, &
We eould have tied hism wp with his o
v blessed corda. T2 foo late now, and :
1 jelly well hops he puts you through E
peopecdy. ™

Billy Banter shook lika a jedly, snd the =
itext inetsnt the stody door vas fog 3
OfeET, apd Tlorace Colier, the hurly &
awner, entored. Tla gave o start of ';5
surpriss os he canght sight of Bunter

“ What the dickenz da you want, you §
fat fag ™" shonted Coker, i

kb 1_11 N P

Cloker's face want red and wrathy. §

T o :-Eln_'mr valr  rolten now s
clgthas, hove youf Wi, toke ot from =
me, that topper looks fike o ‘buesomns
tile 1™

l.l.!'__l_I Eal i

Hnoop, in spbe of his bands, Favne A
srigger as he gat lookisg wp b Coker
of tho Fiith and the guaking bbb juniee
af tie Betnave,

“Halla !t exelaimed Coler.
gtill ded wuwp,  are

N T

you, o blesed

hlgeped Memeve scems p nest.egp of robs 5
terg] T time by book the coptaines

away from Whartan ™
il Bantor edged quistly 4o the doar 8
as [uker eame lote the eciite of the 8
sLudy,

"dust oo walt o myinadeo, o poringes
Bunter ! 1 wond to know whil yoi v
hisan 1 ] iu ey |_=I-::-:!‘_-.'. ]_.l]l:-:l

voeE
cheok enaning Inowithout my perrission D 8
Al whilst xoih re Boee, Iel e bell wom
thie: L I fued ron tathing to MisSS
Pobzkn egrera you'll T Bpoleed Tor @0
thick earl  Wou fame i the Fesnovn nnes
ton presunpdoons dor wards 1 ]
YheLte got bo [l;q}"' ronhad il .
Banter, opeting - the daor.. M Sarvee 108
can 't slop yusk pes Cloker, obd i 2

Uk Y W ons enrthe T heod  tha
chegk ” fo apea my pacce i shoufed S
Heoruee Cokior, s ha eaveht sigit of 15

frnren papor ond tho shiing byviz on e g
!:I:.|-:]_1: tubie, “Ilave yon donice thut; afies
akk, Snonp T ;

M low the dickens eolifil T slion el
trussed mo up like a Bicesd chivken ¥
Thhen Tiantar s V' Pnareid the TiltheS
Parmeer; - Th o Buntérs ' Bonler)  moine
kere, Fou biessed thief! My suni! The
KCETNE PRy el s '.'-E'll:'jl-l;' fvy Frat o ured nsy 8
i 1

U Ha, ha, ba ! spluttered Sraop.
Coker streakodd acriss do the door: bl
]1-1|.|.||.-::: bhud siorted, "Uhs fat Demovitel
Jammed big beerowed foppoe Tk dons
over lus head, and few down the siaie
passign an the direction of the stairrase

“Hil  Btep Clhiem ™ rgoceidl Cokor
wiJ;:ljll.'. "‘Hl';-a_':p et 2

Papsue:l sm] pureder stecibked dons
thie passpire, l.hirf:.' }'.n;:rd-s gt g thedm
Forbunately, thore  wnore - few  pooph
shows,  The oourse wan olear, oiud voliils
raye pava Dokor winge fone mave TH
Bunter ihe spoed of an exprozs traing

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.
A Sterm Chase.
TP

(1]
S Hedneg Coker, tho burls Filthes
Former, ronred ont the conea
af the bonoof bis voice | bub g f
ax Billy Dunter was coneerned the orde
fell an deaf aars. The fas Henmvite w
Fik |'rli1'i__‘:" to atop.  Ila feared the cos
sepienced ol soch a ste, piul e o
|||.nl||.; the corrulir as L1|:||:L'|_§ a8 his Jg
Logra would carcy himm,

He reached il top of the etnircaze
1:.-:|:., and Hew doren the stone et.npa: thre
abo& tume. He lad gosos] thn g
lending when (okes 1upned ih
abigva him, ond togother thoy camme
down  this Biglits, Billy Bumder alces



Every Monday.

poBnzr and Mowing like & grampus, the
gt Coker bellowing at the top of his

Bunter was the first to gain the ground
S but Coker had gained on him™in

o dash dovwn the stairs, and only a few
Serids separated the two by the time
21 Bunter gained the door at the end
#f the passage leading out on to the
peadrangle.

~ Stop ! roarved Coker, as he drew up
Seee’ with his quarry.

L he Fifth-Former grasped Bunter with
“oth hands. A desperats grip was laid
ppon: him in return.

“let go, you cad!” hissed Billy
Bantor.

“ What are ¥ou wearing my things
for 7" panted Horace Coker,

*Find ocut!”

*1 mean to!” :

“let go! Let go!” squeaked Bunter.

= Not me 1"

Horace Coker tightened his grip.

Sy Bunter did thc same, and they
wruggled savagely iu the porch of the
eor, :
Haorace Coker nttered a cry as he felt
% kick upon his leg from his own precions
satent-leather bootz, and he stumbled,
v was thrown heavily to the ground.

The Owl of the Remove sprawled over
S Horace Coker's teeth gritted hard
Regether.

Vou-—vou fat rotter ! he muttered.

Bick me, would yout”

“legro, then!” squeaked Billy
Santer. " Mind vour ewn business, you
Seastly bully T Let mie gol”

T2

= Not me!

They struggled on the ground. By
soone miracle Billy Bunter was on top.

Iwo juniors were coming along the
pes=cre mow, and when Billy Dunter
sealiz A this he fought like a tiger. It
seemed that the fat junior of the Remove
was blessad with super-strength in his
prucgle with Coker,

Ponter was determined to get to Court-
feld. and he was determined, too, to
Pave his mark en his rival in love,

“Let me go!”" he roared.

“You—you cheeky fat rotter I

“Then take that, yon beaskly co

Horace Coker's own sbick came down
e the back of hiz head with a whack.
Th: burly Fifth-Former gave a gasp. and
released his grip on the fat Removite.

Billy Bunter sprang to his feet just as
flarry Wharton and Bob Cherry camo

n tha scene.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” eried Bob
Cherrv.  * What's the matter with you,
Coker !’

“T—TI've had a crack on the head!™
sazped the great Horace (loker dazedly,
“That fat villain hit me with the handle
of my own stick! It's made my head

L]

i

BOET .

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You voung rotters in the Remove
behave like a pack of hooligans I hooted
Coker, staggering up, “ TN deal with
von later on, Cherry; but I'll cateh that
fat rotier if 1 die for it!"”

Huorace Coker pulled bimself topether,
nd dashed off in pursuit of Billy Bunter
oheo ITINES.

Billy Bunter had a good start now, and
he fuirly flew across the yuadrangle in
the direction of the gates.

“3top lim ! Btop, thiel ! ronred the
burly Fifth-Former,

3illy Bunter held on to his damaged
topper like grim death, and went bowl.
iz along.  Ie reached the big iron gates
with Colker forty yards behind, and he
went seurryving down the, frosty road n
tha direction of Courtlield.

Coker pulled up at the porter’s ledge,
and Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
dashed up a minute later to see the result
of the chase.

\'}-—h.l e, o T, 1 i B e, 3 i ey i, e =T o L e, ] P e 1 e . e
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“Mallo, hallo! Given 1t up, Colker,
old man " laughed Bob Cheiry,

“I1—1I was dazed by that blow on the
head !

“You don't mean to sar that yvou give
Bunter best?"” laughed Harry Wharton.
“You'll eatch him easily hefore he gets
to the photographor’s.”

“Eh? What's that?”

“The photographer’s in Courtfield,™
reppated the captain of the Hemove.
“Bunter's gone to have his photograph
taken !™

“My hat! The cheeky young rotter "

“*He'll eut yeu out, Coker, old man,
if you aren’t carcful. He's a regular
masher, you know, when he's out on the
war-patl [

“If T catech him with Miss Petuka,
he’ll be for it !"

“Ia, ha, ha!™

“How do you cheeky kids kunw that
he's gone down to Courtfield to be photo.
graphed ¥

No. 18—TOM BROWN,

and

A good sorbt in
capable, too., One of the most valued

CYErY Wy,

memhbers of the Form ecricket and
footer teams, Cheery, full of humour,
can tell n story by word of mouth or
on paper well ; likes a jape, and plays
the game. Comes from Taranaki,
New Zealand. (Stady No. 2.)
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“ohall T let vyon into the secret?”
asked Bob Cherry,

“How do you know, I say ¥
“Tt's tellings, vou know.
really like me to tell you?”

“OF course !

“Well, Billy Bunter told us so,” said
Bob  Cherry  exasperatingly, , “and 1t
looks to me as thoush vou'il jolly well
have to buck up if yvou want to catch
hum '

“T'H get there. don’t you weorry!l”
snapped Coker. “T'll have to fetch my
cap, but I'll eatch that fat toad up all
right, I shall bhicvele in !

* Betler buck up!” laughed Iarry
Wharton., ‘“It locks as though it's going
to snow before long.”

Horace Coker of the IMifth  dashed
away in the direction of the school build-
g, and five minutes later Harey Whar-
ton aud DBob Cherry saw him wheel his
bicyvele out and pedal away in pursuit
of Billy Bunter.

The ¢kl of the Remove did not expect
the great Coker to give up the chase
when he did, and he seurrvied away along

the frozen road for necarly a mile before,

e, B e el T B T P i 3 O e O T i U i € F i Pt BT i B i il

Would you

Three-halfpence. 9

he was compelled to deaw ur and take a
breather, Perspiration waa rolling down
his fat cheels, awd down lis neck 11 a
steady stream, and Bunter was kept busy
mopping bimself with his handkerchief
in gpite of the cold snap in the air,

As soon as bhe resovered his second
wind and pressed out his battered topper
and brashed himself down he =et off
briskly in the dircction of Courtfield, and
in less than twenty minutes he found him.
seelf 10 the outskirts of the little ecuntry
bowi.

Billy Bunter made up his mind to give
the Hizh Btreet a wide berth. If Coker
was going to keep up the pursuit he
was alinost certain to look for Bunter
there, so the fat Removite decided to
keep to the side streets and gain M
Carlo Petuka's studio that way,

Howaver, Billy Bunter had not heen in
Cowrtfield more than two minutes when
his portly form was spotted by Skinner
and Stott.

Skinner was the worst cad in the Re.

B s 5 e e 5 £ e 5 3 £ 1 ) move, and Stott and Buoap his stauncheat

CTONLeE,

“My hal ! gasped Skinner.  Just
look at that fat bounder! He's dresacd
up to the nines. What's he up to?"

“T wonder ! said Stott,

“ Keeping to the side streets, ton. My
aunt! Look at the swagedr of the [at
dummmy !  He's up to sométhing 1V

“There's something mysterious about
Bunter these days,” said Btott.  “:YWhar
ton and hia erowd went for him nclass
this afterncon, and then ald Quelehs
jumped on him for cheek when they
had finished with him.”

“*RBather!”

“Let's wavlay the hounder. We can
cet lnm by entting down the next street.
Thers must be somethinge on, and wa
may as well find out before we get bacl.
[Joesn't matter if we are late. Ti's
almost the end of the torm.”

‘:Etigl'tt--hc- [** peented Skinner.
B

The two sneaks of the Remove set off
at o trot, and took up a position to in-
tercopt’ the unsushesting Bunter,

“He'll have to come this way now !V
minttered Bkinner. “ We'll wait against
this wall and jump on the beunder.™

“Ialo! That sounds lLi%e hiz faury
footsteps! Keep quiet!”

Billy Bunter, unconscious of tha pre-
sence of the two sneaks, swaggered along
the street. Ile paused to read a large
printed hoarding advertising Mr, Carlo
Petuka's new studios which was dis-
plaved prominently on a brick wall

“Only five bob a dozen!” murmurad
v DBunter. “That's cheap photn-
graphy. I should think thes’ll give me
tick for that amount.”

Slkinner  and Stott  suppressed a
sitiggrer as they heard the Owl of the
Remove's muttered remarks,

“Wait for him 7. muttered Bkinnoct
excitedly.

“T've done Coker i, anvway,” cou-
tinued Dunter aloud, as ke stepped out
again.. “I'll get my—— Oh !

Billy Buuter gave a violent start of
surprise as he turned the corner of the
road, and SBlkiuner and Stott leapt for-
ward and intercepted him.

“EBtand and deliver, you fat bounder '
eried Bkinner.

“ Come

“Whither goest  thon, varlet?®"
langhed Stott. |
“¥You slly fatheads!” hooted Thlly

Bunter., “ Yon gave me gquite a fright ©
“Ha, ha! T sce vou're all dressed up
and nowhere to o ! laughed Bkinner,
“YWhat's the game, Bunter?”
“You--yvou mind your own blmziness,
kinner, and don’t you try to play any
tricks with me. Coker tried it on just
now, and I've taught him a lesson, [
ean tell vou ! :
THE MAGNET LigRART.—No. (20,



10

Lkt

*Unless you want me o lay this stick
aoross. you, vou hed better stand aside.
I'm not taking any buskium from anvens
tinw I

Bhinmer and Btott mpazed ab the Owl of
the Romove in amazement.  This serk
of tabls was aomething pew Lo Bunter,
and his tone sornenhat silenced them,

(s .irl.'lﬂ" —}'ﬁl.-l--' _I:

' That's c::inu_g". HL‘I."I_'I.[I:‘I’I EL'Lht-l.'!'l'.
raisi Coker's wallking-stick owver hiz
shaulder. @ don’t wanpt anv ot fram
wou votters 1Y

“Wa'll—wol foily well wipe up the
road with you !” snapped Skinner. ' Iho
yoi think that stick 13 going to Fighten
ima TV

" gtand clear !

R

“You -slly, Btheaded hounder!"
ronred  Skinmer, advoncing en  Billy
Huptcr. Ll T T | g'ni.ng Ep =tandd

that sort of rof from fou, you lenow,
Comre on,. Stott; lot s—- Ow Y
Billy Bantey brought (he stick down
on Skimner's shoulder with o swish, and
the cid of the Homore gave & 3&1‘5:- of
surpries End pain.
CRats te yeu ' exclaimed | Billy
Runtlcjr. " And rots to yoo, Biokt, Tako
gL
Bttt Jum cloar of tho greund as
Buanier's atbcks ©3 ngil'l:. hitn gocoms Hhe back
with a thud,

HOhh! O ™

i hat' il show weds thot
fﬂl‘-lr r..ntt&u.l hu]f;rina t1'i{'g: O e ARY
owger ' oreedd Billy Bonter,  "Things
mre roing to change ia tke Bemove when
1 come bask e LTI, T pun 4al] i,
Gok out of the wey, now [

Almosg dazed with astonishment by
illy Bunter’s ecommand, the two eads
'Imr.m:l n.g:.'ti:l.!.f H‘IE!_ -w.:]]., ard the - fat
juaigr contmned ke woy, senpgeriag
zlong the street me though he had never
henrd of Bkinner and Stotd,

o man't play

Y Are-—are you pomng to etand  that, b

wou idiod 1 gasped Brott, taruing angrily
on - Blinnor,

1] I __1_!!1

*That beantly stick hnrt me 1™

" Berves you Jolly well right ! snapped .

Skinner wrathfully. " You should have
jwriped on the bownder when be hit out
uk mee fiest of all "

“What's up with hir ¥
_ Y How do T kvow, idiot? I know ke
wlly well get it in the neck when wa
EEL back ta tho achoal The fat

utidere (& stick now, and wa
haven't.  We shouldn't stand an earthly
agzivst hpm !

" B-bui it's oply Duber 17

"1 konow that, wint! Boab ean't von
see that he's gone mad, or something 17

Bttt did not reply, but be rubbed his
back 23 be watched the Owl of {he Rao-
move Awaggering along the street

** Thara goeg, the mtter!  He's
turned into the High Btreet, now 1

*Hang him 1" gasped Bkinner, *“ Let's
g_e:. back ! Halto! Here's thet idiot

oker—podalling like mad on his bike,
too. Waonder whiere’s he's olf go 57

THE FIFTH CHAPFIER.

Coker Compromisas,

ILLY BUNTER arvived outside

Mr, Carle Petibke’s studios at fost,

.l‘il‘-_ azed iete the shopwindow,

which displved a J“E%E array &f

photograpis of ol sorts, hundsome

mierar had been artiully placed there so

tlhent clissis could e Belped fo decide that

ﬂ'l.-l.-jl' L=t qu'm:. hitndgaine 1!|'_|L'.1If_ﬂ'|- to face
the caomern's lens insid,

The O] of [he Remave Blinked at his
reflection, and  gave o few finshing
touches to Coler's tie, and = b

THE Maoser Lipnanr.—Ne, G20,

A Grand School Story appears in

Thiz
Week's

pecnes] ls the shop 1o wee whether AMiss§
Petnke was thers, |
Billy Bunter caught & glimpse of & =m |
soung Indy seated belind the muntﬂr.:l
aivd e plance -made: the fat jueeos’s |
heart beat o fast thit be coold herdiy |
gi.thu wufhcent \:?El?:-uwe:- tor paise his !
at hand to tuen the handle of the door, |
To actnally face Miss Petuka once
mere was a decuded stenin o Lis courage.
Tao fage the cicar glonee of thoee wonders |
ful blue vyvea! Eilly Bunter falt his heart |
gink and ek, Gl 3t sedmed to find & |
resting-place somewhera i the solés of

Horce Colter's patentleather boots.  He |
folt stropely inclined to furn and belb |
Put there was Mis Petuka belind the |
countor, Bha was no doubt waiting for |
hint—the  Boaytiful nieee of the mew !
vhotographer acioally waring foc h.i.m—li
William George Bunter [

- Buplor opancd tho door at loat,
WAS L ok ftom @ bell fxod ovop dhat
top of the -, and Miss Pctuka looked |
up as Billy Bunter rolled i The 0wl of §
the Hemove  eoughed  nerveusly,” and
miopped hie beowr with hia bandkerchiaf,
Ha imd again, mod drew o dm-F
Taresn i, '|:|.|l1'|, t-ll:lﬂg’ |J'|a. COUFREE B h-u:n: i
hizidz, s it were, he raiscd Coker's shiny
naw topper,

THE PENNY
POPULAR

OUT ON FRIDAY
————CONT AINS——

SPLENDID CHRISTMAS
STORIES OF CREY-
FRIARS, ROOKWOOD,
AND ST. JIM'S,

Hoh, goodafternoon | Booosou have
ot B

Thalt sweel voule—id  went  lrough
Thilly Bunter like oo icicte ] Ha davod not
oven preize hia eyes frome the loor. His
ot hand went mm']:m_ni-.u.”:' 1 ks hat
again, and be raieed it once more, mnd
bowind his Besh bow ; but his eyes simply
oonld not rige to Bizs Fetoka's fnca, [lie
fat fnca went white nnd red, ;

i W]La.r, word of photos ares you going to

Billy Burter stammered something un-
mitaltigable, He patiled his Hat on his
head apain, and tried to rzise his eyes,
Pk ik was of no use; they were glosd Lo
the fioor,

A wrniale plided over Miss Petuke's faoe,
Tn hix digmav | and confusion Donter
fooked o ludiceous spectacle,. And the
pretey  shop-assistace coubd  nob mote
vinclerstand :_E-in: Bunter's I'l-B]EI].'I.'"jI_IT‘.
although quite = pumber of Carla
Petuka's ocustomora sectned to belave
curioisly whon they came to have thais
ph-:rtngrﬁe Fodpen.

“Would you ke to go straight up to
the studie? My oocle = disongepged. - T
tleinl e iz in th:-. dar'k-l'l'.lmll. r]cl'l.'rﬁnl_.i.nﬁ
plates ;. bul, anzyway, ho won't keep you
watting neare thun a Few mimules "

Billy Buntee found hes voico ot Inst,
Ho sut down lmply on one of the chaira
pieend in fromt of the connter, and wtole
a glance ab Miss Petuka,

*Th-ththdbank yod, Miss Petuka "

Thers |

“GEM." Pricz 1id. Order Now.

he slommered, * Y-reg—7o5, I will—cr—
I mean—T wan't!™

FPooy Tanter !

He bod find wild ideas of what he wan
gring 4o any to Mism Petike when he
nest erw bes He wad gong 1o unbkerden
him=eil of something wonderfolly romen-
tic—but pow that S wns o bor picsancs
ke could ne mere ave nande that u[n-wh
than he rould hnve Bown,  He mivrasiged
mmething  wrinteliigible, and ihen ha
bipa elozed sgein.

*Hoven't Fou cottie fo have yoor photo
baken, thon " osked Miss Pétuka.

N orag —= oF =« 1 Dioan — 0o == yed, of

nouree U alamtnered HJIH;T' Rumler, " You 3

—won - sntd  you woudd DLike one, didn’
yon ¥

AL nsked Foi to come ood peb taken
Em"”ﬂ thot 15 what sou Yoo, o silly

LA

ﬁif[y Bunter nesrly fell off hiz chadr.
THat vaxi & siliy " i TEn ke 2 hiow f_l"l.'l:ll
n dogier to the unfuortunate Owl of the

emove Fovnm Bunter  secnied 1o

| H"-'.E]]H:ﬂ.' gamething. FThat aas nob -!':rul.ﬂ_'p
s what he wantod Mics Pebuka to say 1o

TR :
MO eouwrse. I've come to b
aerel" replied Buonler Teelly,

"Thet's cight; and 15 vour” foend
w‘:ruing, Lesgat M

“My—my frend £ :

“Year bhe'soat your pchool-—ian't he®
He sid his oome was Coker—Florsee
L

Bully itnder eonghed vialontle,

*“0h, vea, of course |
I are greak chame  We—we are sork of
Ly birrs, wour ke [

The Urwl of the Remove was heginnig
by pocovor Ties Becves ahd Tiia- i piosian
ak b snimn thnes

“But Mr, Coker is over so much cldes
fean yoiu—isn't ho ™

A Wogen, Miss Petuka.
give me o month or twa. ™
M He's sunh
ing. "Ho told me how pood lio iy ot Tool
Lall and ericket™

Bunter hiinked violently through Lie
hig spectaches,

*Ddid be really 17

"Yos, I do hope be wan't Farget e
Promiae,
all the customiers be can.™

Billy ﬂf;?tﬂl!:‘!bh'i‘ﬂﬁl'h E-ELSL ﬁf{uﬂ p ol
1‘|.B|':1:'r&r.l e oot wae gradoally dawning
upon bim that Miss' Petuka wos nob se
AREioUue 0 come by kis photo, Dt thet
haer IJ1I-E"!EH [_"hr'lvl} :'Hl_'lu.[d_ et ||i1. LA
to the firm's booka.

"1 think my pal Coker will toen up ol
right,” snpd Bilty Bunter, offor n pooses
* Look here, Misa Petuka, muay I, pleass,
explain snmething to o b

“OH conrse ! Are Fou going to ask

taken

T ihink he can

to got the shotos doie quickly, 5 1
Foi - Cadn EILI.'-F: them for Cliveetin
peesenits ¥ That's whet nearly everyone

makg e

o M.oo, not exnctly ! Ti's about my e
ral 'J_;!Eutﬂn:-:-—l:'ﬂker, Fou Know I

“Juet befores T come alonp herg w
wis Dl o slight eiffereme,  Just a ki
musariferstanding, vou know,  MNothi
init: buat that asseerre-1  mican,
Horncs got vatleor oiaset””

It sure he's dob s bad-fémper
boy 1" suid Miss Petuka peckiy.
“Myo hat, dsn'h o he—er—T mean,
COniTEE Je isl‘l.'l‘.r in ho—ixhai "
T don't nnderstanid zoul
oarth do Ton IMean L

L Wa:-ﬂl ks like ﬂl[sl:' conlimaed B
Buntor, " {Coker wos rathor npest, ®
we, ard whewr Tlefe hirn he'wes raving

SO hat 1

“"Raving! He seemad to sddeniy
[y i hie l’#l.'_"ﬂl]l, il poodness koo
what he wasn't going to de. Med pes

W hat

Dk TTorare aml s

o wien Dy, g 50 ileroste

Tncle 13 awfully anxious to get
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Three-halfpence.

Mr. Petuka’s studios, displayed

Billy Bunter, unconseious of the presence of the two sneaks,

prominently on a hbrick wall.
excitedly. {See Chapter 4.}

paused fo read a large printed hoarding advertising
«Wait for him!*

ST

mutiered Skinner

eiten turn ugﬂinst their greatost pals,
you know 1

“But do vou mean to say that Mr.
Coker 15 maad #"

Nilly Bunter nodded his
winked knowingly.

“ Just a bit, Runs in the Coler family,
you know 1"

“1ow awfully sad ™

“Yes; T always feel sorry for him when
he gets these attacks. He was going to
murder me, I think !”’
Y Oh1”

“Of course, it will be guite all right.
e soon forgets these attacks; and |
Liow that people can influence him guite
easily. You eould, for instance, I bet!”

“Could 197" said Miss Petuka, looking
rather frightened. “But I don’t think
that T Yike mad people. If I see Al
Coker I shall certainly run away !

Rilly Bunter gave a giggle. Ile was
quickly recovering his nerves now.

“1t's no good doing that, you know, ™
he said, with a simper. “Not a bit of
good ! Especially if he comes here; and

head and

| know that he's going to turn up.  Now,
this ig what T want you to do. Directly

(‘oker comes in here, vou tackle him
noht away., Don't give him a chance to
got in the first word ; but tell lnm at once
that he iz to make 1t up with me directly,
Tell him that be 1= not to touch me, and
he'll—-he'll promise you all might, 1 bet.
Couldn't do anything else 1™

“But I shall be so frightened 17

“Nothing to be afraid of, really, Miss
Petuka !’ gaid Billy Buuter resssuringiy.
“ All you have to do is to be guite firm
with him. and tell him that lLe iz to be
kind to his friend Bunter. Make him
promise that, or that you'll have nothing
more to do with him, He'll give in to
vou like a shot 1V

“Rut supposing he doesn’t? It wouid
rain pncle’s business 1f we had 2 muordes
it here. Just at Christmas-tume, too!”

Billy Bunter frowned.

“T'm—I'm awfully sorey for yau, Miss
Petuka ! he said.  “ You needn't feel a
bit upset about it! I—— Oh, my hat!
Here he is!  Speak up, Miss Petuka!
Don't wait for hin to start !V

Miss Petuka jnmped up in lLier seat as
the shop door was pushed open,

The bell gave a loud ring, and Hovace
Coker, of the Viith Form at Greyinars,
Vaoking very red from his bieyele side,
entered,

The burly Fifth-Tormer ralsed his cap
and bawed.

“(loodafterncan, Miss Petuka !V hwe
gsald, *1've—-—"

“Yez, yoe, ves! Don't zay any inove,
My, Uoker !V interrapted Miss Petuka.
“It’s quite all right. You've got to be
friends with My, Buonter at oneel”

(loker stared in astonishment,

“ Ah, there you are, you cheeky young

swab I he roared. “I'm jolly well going
to——"

“No, no, no¥ cried Miss Petuka,
stamping her foot loudly on the floor of
the shop.

Haoraece Coker loocked surprised, and
gazed from Miss Petula to Billy Bunter.

“You're not to touch him !” cried Miss
Petuka, “You're to make 16 up at once,
1o vou understand 77

“W-what "

“If vou dou’t, I shall not huve anything
more to do with you, Mr, Coker! Faney
thinkipe that vou can murder anybody
like that, and your best friend, too, just
bhecause vou had a httle quarrel 17

“Murder¥ My best fnend?”

“Yes. But now I den’t waut you fo
siy a single word about it, but shake
hands at once.”

(lolker stared at Misz Petuka in amaze-
rient.

“Shake hands with that fat thief?" he
aswed.

“Yoes, goon!

Y RB-bute——"

. Miss Petuka stamped her foot on the
hnoleum again, and pouied her pretty lips
in a very fascinating manuor,

“Vory well, then,” she sad. “Tf vou
can’t vhlige a lady, you may leave the
stadio at once. I shall covtainly tell uncle
not to take your photograph IV

“Come on, Horace, old man!” ex-
claimed Billy Banter, holding oot a fat
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hand to the Fifth-Formeer, © Lot)s shake,
You've only upsetiing Miss Pelwka.  Its
1olly eaddish of fou 17

e Yq-ll—?-;m—jgrl::u. -

“There, now!” criod Miaw Fetoka
“Rurely. you ‘gan't refiss that! | Mr,
Bunter wants to ghoke hand: and make
it np 1™

Coker's face wenl evimson with rage.

“abmka, obld map!” said Biliy Bunter.
“Come on 1M

Tha Fith -Foveer held ont his E-:E,"hlg
hand nc though in o dreem. and  Hiily
Bunte: shack it up and down iike a pomp-
Ieandle.

" That’s all vight, old chap!” he oried,
ol A TTELT :l-'l.'ll.|rl:| Lo a H't'n:_u] al !F_:nfprl_-[ Yon
alwavs are!™ '

Colior snlnttered with rage.

“Oheer wp ! continoed Billy Burtber,
“T'm jollv glad you've taken the trouble
to coma al® this wey fo make it op, I like
to e on good terma with everrbody
eape-:lu]'l;.r ab Chrsimas-time, ™

“Now, why don't you lot uncle take
your phntographs togethar " sagrested
I e P‘lrhl.!-r.a_, wrmlimer sweetv,
cost Yoo very much mose.

o Togethior ™ pasped  Coker.
taken with —'niih—'n'.'jﬁ?“l::-l:*r—?"

“Wee | cuie graups are alwavs awxfulle
good, vou know, Try ows armo-in-arn.
It weould bosk so intecestang '™

Rilly Bonter gave a zmivk,

“ood adep, Mise Petula ! he said
“Oro on, Horece, ofd chen, pay for ong
like that, OF cpuree, 158 o nity Tou're
only wearing & rotten eap ! Really wuant
n loppey Tor a dasent ]:!J-:_:-I_r_:-5.;r.l|p]1_."

Cileer went eearlet with vape.

“Yrhy, oo coloongted Foung rotter
Fan-—yon- ;

Y erind Miss Petuka.
dreadi=] kinguage ™

11

“Me

k. what

H#1=1--1 ber wour pardon: - Miss
Patoka 1™ stamrgored  the  dismayed
Cricer, " Imomwhilly sorry, vou kpow !

I guite fevgaot myself] But do vou kaow
thal shat cheoky young awal o -

“Thet's all  right, Coler, old bean 17
interrupted Billy Ponter.  “OF course, we
W ER |:!1.|:|.L".|‘:_‘|.&t'.|1 that it wes o shp of the
tangur.  Now, what aboué fising that
photograph, Miss Petoala? Yeou can lei
Coker  koow  the  prices, can't yoni
Rather a good wheeze to Lo token Lo
gethor ™

Harpee Coker soemed Lo eholoe.

“Now, ore -you two geing lo be
friende *7 gsled Misa Petuka,
YT am " L'r*.i'ﬂjer'l T'!'ii:.':,' HIITl:i'I"'r_

“And vou, Mr, Coker?”

"Y.yesl”  parped the  bueiy
Farmer. A .*FH F?'EFhl. then !
whave s thi gindia "

“Thet's wiglé " snid Miss Potala, m
evident relial. 1 knew sow wero &
gentleman, MMy, Coker, You'll hove to
go upetaies for the stedio. T you'll go
rovw T'HL tall any vnels that yon're waating.,
He won't keep vou very long, T know.™

AN right," replicd Coker. I frd
thoe wuy, Mnuy -may 1 speak to you fov 2
few rmements alierwardsy T want to
.'sp-::u.ﬁc io yoa alone. T don's want that Eat
tond —or- L rr:u.-uu,‘HLqul'. e

Mizz Petuka sgmilid greetis

“Yory well Mre Cokerl" she v
madred, -~ T'1E I'H: dewrn ko when Tix
have done in the stodin,

“ hanks 20 nweh ! evclaimed Coker
arel he Led the way Llpu'u.irs_ watl Hill:_-,'
Bunter rolled aloog beland him, as Mies
Petuba pul ber lips bo a gpseakioe bl i
tho wall wod spoke to her ancle, who was
at the gther agnd of Lhe fubee awilling
plates about in oa bath of developing
mixture,
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Christmas Portraft

6 OW, then, you fai taad 1" \
Horace Coker faced DBiily
Bunter angrily as the two en-
tered the stodio,

“That’s all right, old man.” said the
fag jlu]:'n;rr, Vst aa well to ful'gﬁ_t. all
ahout  these  littla  misunderstandings,
Jolly decent of Miss Petulia to act as
peacernalier, wasn't b T

Clokor spluttered with rage,

“You cheeky young rotker I he roared.
“What zorg of lies bave vou been tolhing
hee? P'mogoing o jolly well take if out
of you now !

* Reglly, Coker, you can't it

*Can't ! yelled Coker, rolling back his
alegves, " Yon just ses ]

“ But vou've promizad!” piped Bily
Brintor, “After all, you can't go back on
mw girl Lke thai "

“?F'E

rs

our—youe giel

@mhlmﬂﬂﬁﬂ‘l_lmnlﬂ
Ik wen't i r
= HNo. 18.—PERCY BOLSOVER.

¢

Fority DeHsoves — Bolsover major—
has & Drolher ia tha Third Tl
olidsl and  biggest fellow  in  the
Temowe, Bomething of a bally, some-
thing of a donee, and something of o
oy dog; yob by no meana wholly Tad.
Thaagh guite self-npinionated eneagh,
con Tee engily Led by e ceafty, (Fady

0 S 3 ] i .8 W B Y S B T o, e e B R g

ﬂi‘-ﬂﬂ-lm-‘iimmi-ﬁdl“lluﬁ

g
droarn ¥
e 1*F

Cnker's Faes waa g oaf iy,

“You eati keepy off the 0et” he axid
'.J.Eill'l"!]"'il:ls...l.'. “H I catch L1 ] |_'u:||]||=:'i|:!.;
l'ln_illi_sa Petukn ngaiy, TiL not bn oespon.
spone |

Biliy Bontor binked bard at the fuming
Fibth-Fogmoe.

“That™s :11:]1n ;‘_1-’:.t!':|'| af that 1ot
oker, old man Auybody wilh balf an
eye i see who Mas Peluka feveurs,
There's zontcthiag about mo that careios
weight. ™

Y Pahaw !

Mizs  Petnke. Tan't she
A repular fop-hole giel, T call

You corey plenty of weight,
vou fal tond; bot o ddo yoeon thmk  Miss
Pelaka wunts to be pestered by a beastly
steatn-rellor like you®"

"You're jealous, old chap ™

“Well, how are you goimg to bave it3"
snapped Cloker,  **Aro yom going to take
your leking heve, o wart sutil wo ged
oirkside ¥

LA L

“Uome ot !” roared Uoker. “Youi'ee
gni:lg Lo ot il m the z'.lhch WM r:hen:-k_',r
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young Fag! Tm fed up with you beasily
Remoavites ™

* B-buk, Miss Petnlka—"

“Tlow Misa Petuka !”

TWhat? You jolly well promized her,
Coker ! You'll look an awful cad if she
comea 1o while T'm puliing son thromeh
the mill, Besides, she might think that
I had etarted the serap again, [ can’t
understand  wou, Coler., 1 alvays
thonght rou were o gentleman, althoogh
joo are rather an asa”

S H T

“I wonder whers that reiten pholo
grapher is? T suppose this is bhe comica,
Haow does it work, Coker?”

A large camera stood o the centre of
the stadio, and Billy Bumber raised the
black cloth whick husg over it, amd
blinked at the machine,

" Loava it alone, yon younpe boander I™
snapped Uoker. gu'll jollv well bredk
it if vou start moessing sbout! Mo zob
ane like that at home, My Aunt JTady

giave mea one last Chreigtmag, 7
“Op I

"I koow how it works sl righe,™ said

Coker, anxious to wir his knowledge.
It waa a little fsiling of Coker's,
chuma, Potier and Greones, of tho Fibth,
keow how to hondle their burls study.
mu.ll:". A |E[I_]r. lhl.l:.l:-rr_l,-' when Coker wns
foming subsidod his onger ke magic,

and, in spite of everything to justily his

rage, he seemed quite ready to thaw now.
“Blond over thers, you fab hounder ™
he ordered, “I'Nl ser whar sort of lens
tkis thing hos got. Bet it's not half as
good ax wine !
Billy Bunter took np o posizion in [rong
of the comers, and b inked into the lons

a3 Horiee Colker coverad hiz head vwath

the Blnck cloth.

His

fat ;

“Hee  anything "  asked the
BEemoyite. £
“¥oz! I oan w2 o fabby ponoois -

upside-down I rame the mufflad toses ¢

[vomm Dabar,
= Right-leo £ peplied Bumter,
hara's the plates by the ook of §2*

“Wharn

Coker's head poked wp behind  tha
rmern,

“Those -ars plates. T should think, ™
vepligd Billy Dunter, holdics up a largs
muhogany platecholder.  “Not a bad
whaezis to toke my [ﬂ:nlni"

“I will. Hend the blesssd tlang over
to e 1
thap ko corng devrnn feom hiz blesssd davk.
FODEE

Rilly Bunter {oak ouk the cignretis-
vaan be had horrowed from Ceker's atudsy,
and he extencted 1 |:'j]._r|tmil;.-|' und stimck
a mateh.  Fortunately for Bunter, Coker
did not catch EiF"ui of ke caze. The
Filth-Forme: had suddenly thrown the
black cloth ovor his kead again.

HMeow  then, o fal 130 r]_':l,‘:.:'x-l.*. balil
vourasif wp properciy T Wy Bk Ilnve
youn had the cheek to light a fug ™

hlly Danter pulfed mecrily away, and
Fasled ufr Clalcar's =tick e his '|_'|E'|'_|l I':-H-I'Id..

M Etand sbill. gen p=e!™

whilst his lelt hend rested on his fag
waisk.
“This 35 a mood posishi™ he said

“Take e Ll this, Coker. old man?
“Wall, etwnd - skill, post pas!™
*Buck up!l Boameone’s coming ™
Hurmed fogtsteps spundisd along iha

pasnma outside: but Colcer oxrevied on,

e lield wyp his mght Lacod.

# Haotd sour bead wp, Banter. nnd look
natural. Don't puat that wliotic oxpres.
acii il You'll break bhe aammera !

_ “Heally, Coker! Look out! Tiere he

igl!t

A Fnce 51;.|.:|1!EL'|.'|_1' :|r~j_|E'!|.‘:l.'|] Eeverath i'|1|
cartnin bang =t the ontrance of  the
shadi, Tb was Mr. Carlo Potuka.

“Ah!  Tve kapt you voung monlls.
min weiting, 1'm very scery.  ¥ou ploy
with the comern! Do careful. I retuen

We can'l wait all might for thaps

i Haliog




Every Monday.

s minute. A gentleman wants to see
e n the shop.”

And Mr, Petuka dashed away again.

"My hat! That’s decent of him!”* ex-
siamed Billy Bunter. “I thought he
e going to lose his hair!”

“Has he gone?” said Coker, pokig
bs head up again, “ Was that the boss
M the show?"

“Rather! I thouglit you weie for it [™
iammed in the plate-holder at
back of the camera, and drew aut the
wule, after putting the leather cap over
e s

Don’t move, you ass!" he eried.
seand just as you are, and hold your
Besath '™

tuily Bunter took a deep breath, and
gared into the camera.

stand up,”’ eried Colker,
gowr right hand a bhit1”

Lhe Uwl of the Remave complied, and
Ve face went vedder and redder as the

v of holding his breath began to tell

s’
e BT

Loker
-

“and rase

il

.a'*!l

cman! Now smile !’
the cap cane off the camera’s lens,

el Bunter stood like o rock as Coker
ey eounted out the seconds,

e, two, thice, four; five, six!
B

Santer was on the point of exploding
i Loaker snapbed on 't{m cap at last, and
S wancd against a pedestal, pufling and
emag ke g grampus.

that'll be all right!” exclaimed
Eaker. “‘There's my l'Dﬂ'iE']_ plate, but we’ll
- that "

Let me have a look at yonold chap !
med Billy Bunter. " Btand bere for a
soond before the boss returnst”

!-‘ 'y Bunter thrvew the cloth over his
e, o m‘l slammed Coler’s top- -hat down
T il 1.11-?4“'

Here, look out withh that topper!”
e Uoker angrily.  * Like your blessed
ek to chuck it down like that!”.

i, dry up, old man ! growled Bally
Bamter from under the cloth. *Giva
semr blessed tile o rest for a bit!”

What 7~

lzive 1t o rest, old man! We've

Wward enough about that rotten hat for
dav !’
=, have ¥von, ¥you Ifat roiter!
mred Coker. “Then take that!"
Voker's “that, ' was a sharp rep on the
of the black ecloth. and there was a

(B3

ol
el {rom the unfortunale Bunter.

hw!  You rotten cad!” he roared,
Bhere. what are ¥ail doin’ ¥

sker had suddenly opened up an‘

atIa ]- on Hilly Bunter, who was at a
Cwlnet disadvantage, sinee his [at head

was completely coveved by Alr. Petuka’s

Mk cloth,
*Ow! Leggo! Ohh, you mew‘-’
*You checky wyoung swali!”  cried
Baker of the Fifth, “I’'ve had anough

¥ sour blessed check,
g to pay for ii!™
Help! lLeggol”

{oker cancht the unhappy Bunter's
ead m chancery, and pommelled merriy
gsay. The fat Bemovite's cnes were
woolen, but the studto rang with them.

Shut up that blessed row !
“T'I tie your beastly head up
phalst I'm about 161"

The cloth was stretched violently over
!-L Huntﬂr « head, and the burly Fifth-
Sorr -+ had the four corners tiod in
"ot 3 leta 1t no time.

The Owl of the Remove was released

and now you are

L okar,

w0 last, and he went rolling across the
wady, groping oub his fat hands help-
waly. He crashed up agamst a stand

v 08 a large pot contsining a palm-fern in
®  The stand and the pot went over with
s rash, and Billy Bunter gave a roar,

rOared
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“I'm off 17 ecried Coker, snatching up
the topper and walking.stick which
Bunter had purleined from his study.
“Nd Petuka will kick up the very
dickens of a row over this!"”

“Take this cloth off [* roared Bunter.

“Rats! Fm off |7

“Help!” cvied Billy Bunter, dashing
wildly round the studio, and sending two
chairs and another pedestal over with a
crash. Iovace Coker looked wildly
round him, and then flew mio the pas-
tagp and down the stairs. _

*Where are you, yon rotter!” roared
Bilily Bunter, as he caught the sound of
hurried footsteps runiiing along the pas-
sape. “1’l] Iﬂﬁ well pay you out for
ihis!”

The fat junior dashed across the studio
in the direction of the curtained door,
The next moment there was a roar of
Billy Bumter, with hiz en-
veloped haad lowered like a2 charging
bull, butted mito the waistecat of My

Now, are you ready? I}nn t puff tItEﬂ lhllﬁllmim:‘intimimumﬁmﬂ

No. 20. WUN LUNG.

Chiniee <f fhe
Crafty o has no regard for
iatters to deeecive; does
in the cooking
and other lines, but with it all is o
very likeable  little chap. Never
forzets a hkindness—or an injury, if
intentionsl. Weuld do anythmg for
Wharton, Murk Linley, or Bob Cherry.
Hag a younger brother in the
{ Stady No. 13)

Wiun Lung — ilie
Remove.

tlie truth ;
ntmmd;tmn things

@ LT T e R lﬁim'“i%“"&-t@ i’

Carlo Petuka aa the propiietor of the
stindio turned the carner,

“0ht? eried Billy Bunter,

“ Ok 1YY vosved Mr., Petuks, end he
cottapsed to the lleor, bellowing with
pain.  Billy Bunter suddenly found him-
self in o strong ;;uru_ and he roarved and
struggled like a madman.

”L-I‘ gro !l }w roaved,
yvou roiten cad, end
cloth off! I'll
Petuka !”

“ (ood gracious, it's Banter !

Billy Bunter suddenly ceased his strug-
eles at the sonnd of his voice,

*“JTe- 185 —1s—is that M-M&.Mr, Queleh®"

“Yes, it 1s! Stand stibl 1

Billy Bunfer ~'pod as still as he could,
Heo was shaku jbhke a jelly; but Alr,
Quelch had hir 1 his grasp, and 191 a
few moments the black cloth was untied,
and the fat Removite stood reve: alpd,
blinking hard through his big a}'m:mu_les
at Mr. Quelch aned  Mr. Patuka, who
slowly picked himzelf up [rom the flooy,
pufing and grunting like a bull.

“Bunter, what does this mean?”

“Leggo, Coker,
teko this blessod
joliy well tell Miss

o

|
j
|
|
|
|
E
{
|
|
$
{
|
z

Heeond. ;

| treating the matter,

Three-halfpence. 13

£l I"' I_I_I__’F

“Answer me, boy!” thundered Mpr,
Quelch, piercing Billy Bunter through
and through with his gu:ﬂlﬂt like eyes,

Y It—it was an sceident, siwr. 1 didn’t

[

a::-.-z:-?!:]_im, gir, I-—1 thought it was Coker,
BT,

“Coker 77

“¥Yesz, sir. Coker and I came to have

our photographs taken, end, after Coker
had taken mine, he—he tied me up like
that, sir. Dt of a joke of Coker’s, I
suppose.’’

“A joke, indeed!” thundered 3r,
Quelch. “I came hy mere chance to be
photographed i this studio, and I—I
find & member of my Form charging
about the place like a bull in a china

shop 177

“Look at my studio!” vaved My,
Petuka, “Jt's a regular shambles! My
ferns, my tables, my chawes—all are
broken ™

“T'm indeed sorry this has happenod,”
sald Mr. Quelch. “But pray calm vours
seli, my dear siv. The tables and chairs
not demaged.” :

“You'll be able to stick the fHowers
vote, too,” said Hﬂ]l‘_r.r Bunter. “ Thatll
¢ an casy matter.™

“Bilence, Dunter!” thundered Mr,
Cuelch,

“My cameral”™ cried Mr. Carle
T’L-iuka “My plates! Thoze wrietched
bays may have l.}l‘_rrl:.‘ any amount of

damage ! End just in the Christinas weelk
Ht*-:h1 Oh dear!”
all right,™ said E']Ijl'

“The camera’s
Bunter. *Coker anly teck oie plata;
“Exposed a plate?” shricked

Petuka,
“Yes: only cne.’

“What did he expose a plate for?™
snapped Mre. Queleh. ' It's a pity any
by belonging to Grevirars cannot be
trasted to behave himself honestly when
he is away from the precincts of the
school,”

““1—T had my pholo taken” explaimed
Eully Bunter. “? 1 dare say (cker has
gone to the shon, sic. Shall [ zo and
TERT i A 7

“You will stay here, Bunter!” thuns
dered Mr. Quﬂlti “Now, Mr. Petuka,
will you be satisfied to leave the mmattor
in my hands? I will pay for the damage
to the ferns, and this foolish boy will
have the m{,un‘t nlaced in his parentd
school aceounts.’

“Of course, 1if the damave s paid for
I—1 shall he ,uT.]*-..ﬂ-f“-‘ * replied Mr. Carlg

Mpe.

& t"'tL'!.’h'El

‘Very well, then,” said My, Quelcl.
“RBunter, vou will apologise to My,
otuka, H_nd then 1,431:'[]] return immedi-

wrely o Lhe ‘-..illliilll,}l
when T returr.
“Oh, siyl”
“You are utterdy foolish, Bunter,
will apolozise at-once.”
“Of course, I'm very zorry it has hap-

I will zend for you

You

pened, sir. 1t was all the fault of that
5[113‘ ass Coker, sir, I—="
“Rilence, Bunter! How dare you oxe.

proess yt*.lr*{-]t like that in the presence
of your Form -master !

Billy Bunter shoolk,

ol L S B
~ “That 15 qnte sufficient ! Now, Mr,
Petulka, if you'll allow me, Il send ibis.
insolent boy back to the school at onee,
He will be dealt with on miyv return there,
I can assure you, =

“Veory well,” replied Mr. Petuka, bow-

ing g.":umlulj to Mr. Quelch, I am
13&11"@&1} satistied,”
“Thank you. Now, Bunfer, you may

ro. And you can thank Mr. Petuka for
tha very kind manner in which he is

Gaol”
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Tilly Thaoter rodled owg of the stadio,
afler 'Ir.H:l|:i||g; i vaat for Cokor's I:-H-IEJ
and walkingsticl,  Fle went theoug
ghop, bt Mizs Petuka was not there—nor
was [aliap of the IFrit,

“ Ropsls 1" mrttared the Ol of the

Tinove e bimecll,

THE SEVENTH CHAPIER.

Bad for Coleer !
iE 0 von've got back, beve youn, you
1k foad '

S Coker of the Fifth |'|.5':-'.l:'.iL e

question with a bioad grin on
his fuee.

Bille Bunter wos standing in the pas
sage, with his hands in his pockels and 2
winkled cxpressien upon his (et foee.
1o edareed ge CUoker of the Fifth apolkr,
a1l e Blinked thronzh his g spoectacles.
bty Dontes bad not vek rocovered. from
the ‘scene in Mr, Carle Petukn's studie,
gnd tize chock lwe had received from his
anesmiecled epcounter with Mr, Quelch
had Toft Lim quite ghaloy.

WOh vou shut up, Colar, you end!”
grovhed Punier

Horaee Coker chueklied. i

“ I enppose you mel eld Guelehy after
1 had lelt you?"” he remarked:

0 Vou miust have been in o blue funk

fo olear off like that!” voterted Biily
Bunter.  Just shows yeu what a voltton
il voud aret’ ;
e Ypepeowss g lnugh from (he Refovites
in the passsge. Gokee of the Filth
piways afforded the juniozs a leartain
amonnt of fon. The great Fifth-Former
Hushed ek .

“3 pive you & jolly

=

wood Jnding, you

clioaky young fax U7 Le exclobmed, .

wpRais™  smid Bty Junter.  *¥ou |
were fie ton mueh of 1 funk to stay, and
you koo it "
Yoy cheeky
"M, oy gk
Broack ! .
Billy Bunter steggered back agamet
the wall as Coker's open hand caughb
hitn scros: his fat fwee.  The noxt mess
ment s was rushing wpon Cokoer, and
tha burs TFifth-Former met him o waith
right and left, and Thlly Dunter went
down in s hoap, roaring lke a bull. c
W ald e, o Fieh Form bounder !
euclaimed] Bob Cherey, ™ Lat ‘our peize
povpoise alone ! Bunker's 1o mabch far
yout, il yeu koow it! Tlands off ! :
" Horsen Colker gnve ok Chorry o iige
aeifind glave, i
“Quite right, Db, old man!™ saud a8
wiek woize, &5 Hargy Wharton came
own the passage. ' IF you are spolling
for a fight, Coker, you con come into the
gym with mat™
Hornee Coker suifled contemptucusiy.
“T gon't -niamt a row with youl” he
i swonzly.
“'Ellp.ﬂ:';nril.' FIlJ- you den't ! gaid Harry
Wharlon, with & grin. "' You only want
a row with a fat bounder like Bunter
But vou're goiig to hove if, whether you
want it or not,  Come iinto the gym £

onng awal1”
Soker 8

| vk,

|-IL 1.'-'1'!711[!:'
Billy Dunter staggered up from the

Baoor. There was o red smenr on his nose, |

and
in the skruezle,

Hleave him
gronted. 1 : ;

I-Ia,l;'pl-; Wharkon |'|1I.5-:i.l£"l:i him Lack.

# That's all riglt, porpoize ™ he soid.
“I'm loeking after Coker  Are you
coming inko tho mvm, Cloker?™

Hade M omid Coked, with 4 scowl, “I'm
pok!™

“Theo TN help yon along]  Land a
hand, Bah!™ :

H W hat-ho!" said Thob Cherry.
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to Wharton,"" he

ta

{1

hix spectacles had bren knocked off |

k

Heraes Colior tried fo ek awar; but

Jhag | the ehime ol the Remove had bold of
the | hid arms in & moment, and he walked

fowards the gym. A crowd ol juniors
followed, A Nght with Harsy Wharton
ittt was always worth seemyg, and there
were few of them who would not have
boen glod fo sen the greai Uoker get 4
licking. -

With o orowd of  juniers vound i,
Coker was walked mto the gym, and the
Bemaeites Tovmed & cirelo.  The burly
Fifth-Former lookad rather sullen. He
hod =0 ol ten Lrl'ug'_:wi i liin prnh'uﬂu '-'1'!-5-"'
the ghoves, and so seldom Been seen with
them on, the idea of tackhng Harey
Wharton was bemoning to perbark bim
gurriw ek :
now: To boek oot of o contest st this
juncture would be lowering the prestige
of the Filth ¥avm,

“ Wil vou have the gleves en, Coker
dear? asked Harey Wharion,

W es vou n:hr.p';l;'rr Woumg fag 1!

H Chaok them out, Bob, aldl won 1

"Here you arel”

"1 =hall ks vory plessed o he {L'F':'!'-'.‘*l!,l
my dens follows, if Fou ke, I::I_‘IIE:"-'I"lH'H
Lord Muonleverer, t=kieg oub his big gold

migte rests, 1 auppoan?’

“Perhaps  Cober would prefer  one-
minite rownds and two-minuts rests I
sugeegtod Dol Cherry, with  great

kY.

“ Ha, b, Jal"

Horace Cokor scowled as he pul on
the gloves. But he was fanly in for 3t
naw, and he meait to put up the best
tight ha could. © He wos moch bigger
than Horey Wharton, and he certamly
mad some knowledge of boxing. Dt gt
remamnral &5 he secn whether ha was
ool o the captain of the Hemove
Horm.

" Phee ™ drawled Maaleveriy,
my desy fellows " i

Waik up, goolal™ said Jekany Bull

bl T3 L

And the advorsarios fared onn aroiber,

Horace Uoker stzcbed with o Geree and
eloguing  atback, IEis sime pred - wiight
oo e ?‘iurr_-, Wharton round the eing,
and woumd mgnan, and Maskeveror Wik
fooking ot his watch, wheo the captasn
of the Remove suddenly seemid to wake
up, &8 it were, to now Jife i

He stood hizs grownd, and as Coekor
cpme m he  deove  the  bariy  Fifth-
Former's goard vp and brought 1o s
Ieft with* o sounding thump upon  his
cliosk,

ki D“. E""

Colker gave o gasp like sleam esenping,
and dropped in o sitting postare on the
flgor of the gyme.

e 1

U areah [

Frunk MNuogent caino
picked Horase Coker up. :

Hurres Singh, the dusky Nabob of
Tihonipur, made a koea for lim, and
Cloker eank upon ab, Fagpung. _

Harey Wharton did not trowbls to
reat.  IHe stood in the ring waiting for
the great Difth-Former o come on
again, :

Ty, my doag fellows ™" cried Laoxd
Mlaulevever. . .

Coker stopped  up dgoin. - His fuic
woz flushed and  angry new, He felt
that the prestige of the Tifth Fonn
'|1||,|_||j_,;- in the balince, But he was piore
catibions in his attack now, and Harry

= e,

forward  and

! Whurton received some of the pusnish-

(§ Fintd

R, Lall, biff!™

Tho thick podded gloves crashed wpon
Face and chest, and both :;-:-rn'ba.tu.igls
lroked hord it amd breathless when the
selenotboy oarl cailed time again ;

By gad, my dear fellows 1" ejaculoted

Pt Coker Tiad ne choire lefk |

“wo-minute rowds and one-§
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Lord Mauleversr. “Top osure I poves
thought that ass Coker bad eo much
stuffing in him. Ho's & good spock 1™

e 1Y alionted Bob Chevey,

W hak, my dear Fellaw ™ droiwled
Manleverar.

“ Raferncs and timekeepers  ara™ nob
allowed to  minke remarks  upon |:|ﬂ?l
fight,” eaid the worthy Bab Checry with
preat mwerityt-". “1'mosurprised ok yoi,
Mauly, A blossed earl; and gonodbess
knows whei!™

" Roplly—™

H i edar 1 :

Ui ! eaid Mark Linley.

“Roally, Linley ;

“It%s time. wou dimmy ! Why don'b
voro  cell fime?'" shouted Bulstpods
Taajor.

i Hrn“_\'l Busdstroda-

“Pirge, you feibead 1™

“Time, you dulfer! YWhr don’t youo
call time?  Wo shall harve Christmas hers

afors we know whers we aro !

“ Howcon T eall dime whon vou fellows
are inkerrapting me ™. desanded - Faowsd
Manleverer juu.i.gl:‘la:!iih'. U fellaws
will kindly koep guicet 1™

R ]

" Tome 1"
1l .ﬂ,ﬂl'l.“j'—“
“limnm! Thme!™

T adeakl rr.!'u_u.e ta allaw _rhe fight ta
pr-:lt'Ee-.l yrttl T bave calléd time ! Really

“Wall, oall 1t then, Mouly, ¥ou ass!™
voprad Bob Cherry.

I don't want TOU KD valor o mo as
ar gsal"

Herry Wharton buest fate a2 langh.
Cloker was gesping on Huorres Bingh's
knes, nond Apparently ook at all arerse io
having an oxtsa nest, 1

Mlaaly pave the grinning Bemovibes
a withariog look,

BT miunst refues to ollow the fight to

procead under rintous eonditions,” le
dravwled,  “Aré you resdy, my coor’
Wharton 7

“Ha, by! ¥es!'"

A nd o, Coloer ¥ -

“¥eu!" growled Coker of the Fifth.®

*Tome, thon !

“Ha, bha, ha!™

And the third round commenced. |

Coker rushund in, nttacking hard; lufs
Hurry Wharton did not give ground,
Heo moi the slogeging attock with a per-
fect dofence, and Coker exhausted loms
self i valg in steiviog toogeb through
his guard, :

Thea eaddenly Horry Waarton's right
cafve out, and b ewught Coker on Uhe
point of the ehin, and his left followed W
as Coler's bunds flow wildly g

Crash !

Tho great Coker dropped udmn his
bx.‘-::l.r:f_au-:j“lu;.- guspng and dsed,
LETmEE

The mmiile  #eked AWaY. ll'.-l'l-ltﬂ'
Maunleverae looked at his welch sgame
and thep ternad his glinee wpon {lokes
of the Fifih,

ri Tim'l.: L1

Coker did not move.

He's dene ™ grinued Bob Cherzys
o Pt cld Coloer ™ :

“Mean n: & whistle!" zaid Johong
Bull,

“Time!™ repeated Mauleweior.

“Hn, ba, ha!® roered Tom Hedwing
“How many fimnes are yoir going 40 sa@
P, Delamlyt

HReoally, my dear fellow, T—"

*{hoek it Mauly 1

1 wizh to give Cokie avery chan
Yom st remonther that the refemea b

wer to madify Lhe roles if be consid
it judicipus, I consider it udimoud o
Time ™

“T'm done !" growled Coler.

U ohve your gore vou woulde't Lo
g0 on, Coker, my dear fellow 77

Y NG, asal”




Every Monday.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors.

“ I must remind you, Coker, that 13 not
See way to address a referee!” drawled

weverer. ‘' Perhaps that’s peculiar to
e Fifth Form !” :

“0Oh, go and e¢at ccke, you cheeky
soumng fag!”

L oker stagpered tn his feet, and pecled
e gloves off, and then flung them into
& corner.  Harry Wharton removed the
ghves in his turn,

The burly Fifth-Former strode away,
sl the juniovs raised a cheer for the
wactor.

“Hurrah !" :
~ " Jolly good !” said Billy Bunter, push-
:h i way through the crowd., 1 con-

r vou put up quite a decent fight,
Wharton. It's a jolly good thing you
$in't leave it to me. That ass Uoker
wonldn't have come off as lightly as
Bt

=Ha, ha, hal”

I should have given him something.

t L3

But the rest of Billy Bunter's remarks
were lost as ‘the laughing Removites
eoped away.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mauly's Christmas Fiver !

ABRRY WHARTON & CO. walked

H out of the gym. The captain

of the Remove was locking a

little flushed, and there was a

woeht swelling on his nose, but otherwisze

2 looked none the worse for his en-
seunter with Cloker of the Fifth,

The rest of the Removites were very
shwerful. They had secn a good fight,
sud the vietory thoroughly pleased them.
I: was one up for the Bemove, and at the
snd of the term, too, This put them
W a very good humour,

(Gosling, the old porter, met them in
f ]Hemuve passage with a lelter in Ins

nd.

“ For me, of course?"” said Bob Cherry
pleasarnitly.

Gosling gave o sour sort of grin.

“For his lordship, Master Chervy,”
e said.

“His what ship?”

“His lordship!” growled Gosling.
* Lord Mauleverer.”
“Hand it over, Gosling,” drawled

Mauleverer.

Mauly took the letier out of Gosling's
Borny hand,

“Bure it's not for me, Mauly " =nid
Bob Cherry, “ Our names are very much
alike, vou know, and it’s time 1 had a
Sver. You had one only the other day.
Bloated rich I call 1t1"”

“Really, Cherry, my dear fellow, I
m]_l?

“T'll tell you what T'll do,"” szaid Bob
generously. “I'll toss you whether you
or I have 1t, Mauly.?

“Don’t be an ass, my dear fellow. This
letter 18 from my governor, and I hope
there’s a fiver in it, The governor’s becn
getting rather close lately.. Bays the
taxes are getting too stiff, but I should
think that he would come out strong at
Christmas time,”’

“0Oh, open it ! laughed Harry Whae-
ton. ' Buck up!”

“Really, Wharton—"

“Buck up !"” roared Iarry Wharton,

“What's the hurry o

“Of  ecourse there's a hurry said
Harry Wharton, * If there’s o fiver in
the letter we're coming to tea with you !™

*“Ha, ha, hal”

“Very well, my dear fellow!” said
Lord Mauleverer. ' Under those eircam-
stances 1 will open the letter at once i
someone will lend me a penkmife.” 1 left
mine in the pocket of one of my waist-
coats,” i

8

he exclaimed.
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“T'll lend you my thumb,” suggested
Bob Cherry. i ke

“ But, my dear fellow, I—"

“Open 1t with your paws, Mauly, you
ass "

“Really, I must remind you that my.
fingers ave not paws, Cherry, my dear
fellow, and, anyway, I don’t like opening
my letters in that way. If you'll lend e
a penknife, I'll-—

*“Here you are, fathead !"

“Really, Bull ¥

“Open the -letter!” roared all ike
juniors in chorus.

“0Oh, very well I

Lord Mauleverer slit open the
envelope. lle openced the letter, and a
crisp, rustling fiver came into view.

“LGood egg! The governor iz playing
up all right, you see!” drawled
Mauleverer.

‘““Excellent ! said Bob Cherry. “I'd
give you a couple of uneles and an aunt
for your pater, Tl’.[auly, if you ever feel in.
clined to ewop.”

Y Really, Cherry——"

“Buzz off to Mrs. Mimble's ! advised
Harry Wharton. “I'm as hungry as a
hunter after that scrap with Coker, and
I want my tea. Duck up, Mauly, there's
a good chap '’

“I don’t mind helping yon with the
shopping, you chaps!” piped Billy
Bunter.

“Hallo, hallo! Here’s our pet por
poise an the scene!” eried Bob Cherry.
“Run away and play marbles, Bunter,
You're not wanted here !

Bhily BDunter grinned a fat grin.

“Christmas time, you know, Cherry !”

““That’s all very well-s+—*?

“Yes, of course it 131" assented Billy |

“T be- |

Bunter, with an armable smile.
Lieve in Christmas, you know., The time
of peace and good will, and all that sort
of thing.”

“When Mauly has a fiver?™

sy M T

“No!"” exclaimed the fat Removite 1n-
dignantly.  “ There's nothing like that
about me, T can tell you, But Christmas
anly comes once a vear, and I don’t mind
making it up with vou chaps. = These
things have to be thought of in these
times.

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Look here >

“It's all night, DBonter, you fat
dummy " drawled Lord Mauleverer.
“Come with me over to Mra. Mimble's,
and we’ll change the Aiver, and you can
get tea in the study.™

“Good egg 1" said Billy Bunter.

The fat Removite walked across to the
tuckehop with the schoolboy earl. The
dugk was falling in the old guad thickly,
and with the approach of night the snow
was bepinning Lo fall. The weather had
been bitterly cold for several days now,
and at last the thin, feathery Hakes were
beginuing to come down., They {ell
around the juniors as they crossed to
Mrs. Mimble's tuckshop, and floated on
the kecn, wintey wind., -

“ Py grad 1 drawled Lord Mauleverer.
“We're poing to have a real old-
fashioned Christmas by the lock of 1t! 1
think I had better go and get an um-
brella, Buntey,™

“0Oh, rats!” said Billy BDunler.

“ Really, Bunter——"

“You can buzz in ! said Bunter. “T'1]
change the fiver for you, and do all the
shopping, if you like. You can depend
upon me to get a really ripping feed

“(Oh-h 1"

“Hand over the fiver, then! Buck |
ap! I'm gpetting frost-bite [
Lord Mauleverer hesitated for a

moment, and then politely handed over
the fiver. There was ne doubt about the
cotrectness of Billy Bunter's statement.

-

' that fat toad Bunter ! :
| some more Tellows, we'll let them think

Three-halfpence. 15

When he had unlimited supplies of cash
he condd certainly be depended upon to
lay in a really ripping feed. But whéther
he could be depended upon to leave much
change out of the fiver was another
matter. Couwrtesy, however, was Mauly's
strong point, and he relinguished his fiver
into Biily Bunter’s hands, and hurried
back to the chelter of the school build-
ng.
The Owl of the Remove rolled across
to Mrs. Mimble's, and entered the littie
tuckshop. As he had a great deal of
shopping to do, and as he was preity

certain to have a few little “snacks 7 en

passant, he was likely to be there for
gome time,

Lord Mauleverer veached the doorway
leading into the old guad as the snow
began to fall more thickly. Temple,
Dabney, and Fry, of the Upper Yourth,
met him in the doorway. All of the

-Remove fellows had gone upstairs, and

Mauleverer had no desire to stop and talk
to the nuis of the Upper Fourth. DBut
Temple stopped him with a polite grin,

“1I hear you're getting big remittances,
Mauly,” he remarked.
~“T’'ve just had a remittance,” he re-
plied. “It was not a big one—only a
fiver.” :

“ My hat!
course 7

(11 h':'::'ls-”

“Going to ask all your friends, T sup-
pose ! _ :

“Yes!" sald Mauleverer grimly.

“Good! We'll come. We don’t mind
coming in with you kids of the Remove
as 1it’s Christmas, and we shall be break-
ing t{}} in a few days.”

“You won't come, my dear fellows!”
drawled Lord Mauleverer. ““I'm afraid
I don’t exactly regard you boundeérs in
the Upper Fourth as my friends.”

“0Oh, come now, Mauly =

“I'm sure nobody could regard Mauly
with more admiration than I deo,” said
Dabney.

“Rata 1"

“We'll come and help you do the shop-

You're gtanding a feed, of

ping, ¥ Fry suggested.

“Bunter is doing the shopping alveady,
and I do not want vour assistance,” said
the schoolboy earl; “and, as a matter of
fact, T should be very bucked if you will
zaoatgd eat eoke !

And Lord Mauleverer walked on, and
rushed upstairs to Btudy No. 12 in the
Remove Form passage. Dabney and Fry
scowled angrily ; but Temple was prin-
ning, and there was a peculiar gleam in
his eyves,

“Blessed if T can see anything to grin
at " growled Dabney.

“Indn’t you hear what that Hemove
kid said ?” demanded Temple.

“Yes; we're ont of the feed, and we're
out of funds, too [

“T1 didn't mean that. He said that
Billy Bunter was doing the shopping.™

w

Temple waved his hand towards the
c;lumdl:] “1t’s dark already.”

“Well #7

“Well, DBunler will come straight

acroas the guad with. the grub when he's
ot it,” said Temple. *“ What price our
aying for bim under the elms in the
Close, and collaring the fat bounder as
he comes by 17

“My giddy aunt! Splendid "

“ [illy Bunter will roar the place down,
and those Remove kids will come swarm-
ing out in a second,” said Fry uneasily.

“Pooh! We'll soon be able to silence
And if we can get

it's a raid on the Remove.”
“Good egg ! said Dabney.
“Rather!” added Fry. A :
Temple lost no time in carrying out his
idea. It was easy enough to get the
THE MagNET Lipragy.—No. 620.
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reoriifs Tor & raid of the Upper Fourth
myminat the Reomove, i:ﬁpnr.'irﬁ when a
eobvay of provisions was to ba cugt«urad.
Fhipps and MeDodgall and Murphy and
Seolk and Angel and several other fel-
lirws joined the two nk onee, and gquite
a litkle perty tramped out o the darkoess
and tha inlr'mg snow €0 loy in wait for
Billy Bunter under the elms.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Foollng the Upper Fourth !

i GH! Ti's cold!™
l I S pan 17
“HMe can't be long now [

"Lonfound the fat bouuder!

Why doean’t bie buck up ™
derant™s e buck upf :

*Hush!"

0k, ratg!”

“1 think I henr him coming, ™

The Upper Fourth fellows wore silent.

Temple and his band of raiderm wers
efisponeed in the deep shadows of the old |
cuns n cthe guadrangle of Grevlriars
Yarly aa the evoning was, & wna Fitn:h
durl i the quad, save where the lightzs
from the distant windows gleamed ont
vpon the falline anow. The wind was
i '-'i‘I-L'I.E_' YUY Ii;u:c:n'.:." and the :['u.i_r]ﬂmI
wiiting under the gaung trees, shiversd
ab it whistled round their ears and legs.

Im the disfance  pleamed ths  intels,
dipmend-pased window of Mrs, Mimble's
tuckshop, Thoro was Billy Bunters sort-
ing out and selecting  supplics, and,
doubtless, tuking a good many snacks in
thi  process. rotmbly e wos not in
a hurey, bof the paiders vnder the loa Jess
brees wore growing kesnly impaticot,

“Are you sure he's comning thiz way?”
growled Plipps.

“Wea " muktered Temple

“ Faith, and why should he! He migls
go any way " said Murphy.

“Liook here, T koow ?lu i5, oo think's

eraugh

 Hadth, and [ooow

* Hush '

Y8ure, and wlnk for should I hush,
fhen ™ paid Muorphy pecvishly.

L ghink I heard semothing.™

“It wasn't Dontor I growled Seott.
“Hia t‘tE[!ﬂ abe lomd cnuﬂé:h 7 ] ‘h{' ]:II."-I:I.I‘dr
with all his blesscd avoirdupois over
thom 1"

“Yos, rather™

Y gnow i pelling aoite  thick,™
said Dabney, “That will deaden tha
aouiad. T wish I could gee. 1 think [
heard somelhing, too "

“ Faith, it might be o ghost " grinngd
Alurplir.

00, ahng wp ! |

“Be jabers!” sa’d  Murphr, looking |
round & litthe noossily. Y1 never thought
of it before, you fellowe, hut this is just
nboub the tinse the old Greyieidrs ghost 1=
puppoged {0 come on the scone]l Look
here, T'm not going bo wait much longer
for Bonle: 1

“T'm met, cither! said Fry, with
cliattering teoth.  * What do you want to
bozin falkiing aboni ghost “Trﬁﬂ naw
for, yau l[athead, _'.'l!u1'|'|h__1r'|' Tlyely 1"

“Well, you know Gregfeinss o5 segp.
posed to be full of ghosts ™

* Ok, shut up !

“I—T heard something i
Melrangall,

Tt waz the wind, ™

Wl==I—1 snw spmeothing move Juak
deen 1Y marmired Aubrey Angel

“Rata ™ saild Temple uneasily,

“I—T- Dy, Mook ™

Dabuey grazped Temple's avm go Tinrd
n bis agitation that the leoder of the
:'.Ts_r11rr IFourtl: witere:] an exclamntion of
FaL.

“You aas'
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" muttersd

© Took " ghrieled Daboey.

¥ apod Heevens '

A gimultaneona shriok of horror buret
frncn tha Upper FPourth fellswa,

From tha darxmess come A strange
figrere. Vory tall mnd completely white.
It was one of the Greviriars ghosta

The ghostly forms loomed wp in the
dackness, advanving towasds the nuts af
the Upper Fourth, apd with ong -accord
{hey turned and ran for their lives.

Heltor slealior throush the falling smow
khoy doshed fownrds the sehool baiddings.

n fignre stopped.

But what became of it the teerifisd
fellows of the Tpper Fourth didn't pouse
te aes,  They dashed into the school
building  at  top  speed, panting  with
tesror, oub of Dreath, Hecked ol over
with Makoes of snon.

“Hocd  heavena!” . gasped Temple,
BFllhing upnn &n oaloen aeat in the hzll
® Good heavens] Then theee 13 & ghost
in this place I

r:u_h ["'I

*lirpat Beott!"

U Haith, and #'s no speckes entirely I
matttared Muorply, bobwoon his chattering
s+ e pate I

*hipps sek his pale lipa,

“Tt's & robton trick I he muoltersd

F W pepn, " miittered  Boatt. " Homi-
body's plaving ghostz at the end of the
tarm !

SO eorse I said Kenney,

WiPhen ro out and see whe it i asid
:rlﬂql.i:l_'r-

But that Kenney cvidently had no in-
tenliom of I.'Llllrl:IF[. ;

“What's the matter with von fellows ™
exclaimmed Wingabe, the capbain of Grey-
friard, coming alonz the passagn.

"Wa've seen a ghost ™

oA real one!”

Genrge Wingata smiled.

Spme old Christmas story '™ he ex-
claimed, “We get it hiere every yeor.
Whe has secn 18 this LimeT™

“All of us!" gaid Dabney. ;

o7t st be & trck, of course!™ aand
Temple, who had now recovered  his
neeve, and s leader of the Umi'ﬂ‘
Fourth. I thought it was timo he dis-
I'p].;g._sd a little coolpess. " Bome ass iz
plavise a practical joke on usl”

Wingate frowned,

Without replying, he sirode oub infs
the quadrangls  and towarde the distant
gloomy elms, The Upper Fourth fallows
gathered in the deorwoy bo wabch him.
The sturdy figure of the captrin of Grey.
frinrs disappearad inte the darkness and
the whirling fakes.

“Jolly  plucks ™ mutiered  Ihcky
Nupgent, one of the many fags who liad
comy: on ihe seen.

“Rilly young nes!" miutlered Temple
loftily, “Fts only & trick, of courss ™
Wy don't you follow him, thea?'

The grest Temple did wot deign o
reply, Triek or po ifnick, he bad nn
inclination to investigate the ghostly
agapieratang,

The crowd waited anxiously For Win-
cabe o robarm, Hi- ks Tt n.lr.mu vl
he came back, Billy Dunter, carrying oo
g:,l.'tremtﬂg,r 'ln?'g'l: amnd wellladen hasket,
wna with him, and behind him came
Harry Wharton & Co. carrying & laren
white linen elieet, and their foees hed
Liroad grins on them, :

“ Ever been had, Temnle®” eried Harry
Wharton, holding op the sheel over his
Liemct,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The expressions on the faces of $he
nuts of tha TTpper Fourth wea o study.

&

“Hear ws emila ™ soared Bobh Cheriy,

F i, ha, ka ™ shrisked the Temovitos.
“T thought you wanted a little too
much infornation about my Gver, mr

fear drawled Loed Maule
VErer,
* ¥ou—yon roters [
" Ever get
EII:E‘.I,’II..

“Now then!" laughad Wingule.
"That's enovgh! But before I po I
ahould like to keow what vou were dnin!:
cuat there, Temple? T8 was very gueer
for you to ba aut in the snow L]H-rn, with-
oukb gven ¥our coats on, Wern Fou play-
mE aohee friol }'nura'h-ru'f""

Turphy coughoed.

“Bure, wo were loesking  for
Buntler ™ he anid,  “ We—we weine
to help him carcy the grob in, you know,
Bave him u tod of-—ohem '—troable about
eating it."

Wingake Isughed:

“Roll, 1k wow a grond job thet Winrton
got on to the mid, in my opindon, and it
sepved you right o get 2 scare!™  And
Wingate wont bacft Lo his study.

]!-[L].}' Buntar blinked iu-r]'ignu,n |:-1]r at the
Upper Fourth fnllows.

“Be that was wour little game, wos
7 he granted.

“Hong voul™ snapped Temple,

Billy Dwnter carrwed his cergo up bo
Btady Ne. 1 in the Remowe Form
migeaps.  This wos Harry Whartan®s
study--tho biggest ooe in the Remove
pasgage—and lie ahargd it with Frank
Mugent, As there was plenty of room
im this ome, it had besn decided to have
Muuleverer's speond here,

Tha IRemavites wore in
rpirits,  They had scored heavily against
'_1"H|zi'lll.-'!. D-a.hﬂEF. & 1.__'.'4:;., nnd 4 " WRE
a rezular hubbub in the study as they

Tellaws 2"

: nspiail Temple,
left, '-I-E'I'l'lfﬁt“ dear T cried

Billy
g

exeellent

| broopad in.

The end study tind been gaily dooorated
for Clhristmas, and (8 wna o very bright
aceme ns o Dlly Duantsr unpacked the
leshet, and scb the things out on the
tahle,

There were suusagea to be cooked and
rgrs ko be Boiled, and tins of potted meat
and fruit % be opened., and tha
Bemoviteas sk to with a will, Bauntar
way mn expert at cooking sausgos, and
b kmelt dowsn g front of the study fire,
and thers was soon a clowd of amoks
pervading the erowdsd sludy.

Evervthing wns ready st lzet.  Tille
Banter nppeared to have forgollen all
ghout his little affair of the heart, ond
the chuma of the Remove did nok refer
1o 1k

Mouly’s  liter  occlebration — which &
proved to be rather & bie colebration—
win ready et laskt.  The WHemavites

deed themaelves mound the stody telble
and tho feast commenced.

“.]I:lli.:ln' p.;rmql wked  of your mafer,
Alanly I erisd Bob Cherry, across the
fabla,

“What's thal, mr dear follow 5

“Why, that fiver of kis, you demmy I

And 2Nl I,JJL' Followa raid:

“What-ho !

Taaats wre drnnle gl!um The  minsd
cilthusiasbic ome wns to & morey Clirist
mas to thewschves and to evervhody
veme; apd Frank MNogent had just riscw
to propoer another one, when there was
o knock on the deor, and Gosling’s foee
poked itaskl mnto the stody,

U ATaster Buplee "ere " ke _s_:r{n-.l.':lzl!.

“Yos, hero ha is.”

o Me. Quelch wouts i in "is sluady af
nne [“ 3
;i Hinlﬁ; pelcliy 1 mowmbtered  Taniles,

"I've o solly gﬁn::l mind not to go !

YThom't b a  Enthead, porpose!™
Inughed Bob Cherry. "o ok once, opd
vorrn ek oquickly Wa'll aawve o
plonky 1

'.lj-Elij Thunster t:tppmj ':lmrvn:.ﬂf on tie
door of Mr. Qm*h:h's nl:,ud;', aricl b burseed
[Toplinved oo papa B,)
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Warwstion Mo, 4.—Make ens top wilh
et toe, shuffe with right [oot, fap
£ toe, shuMle left fonb, tap with
I, and fipish with tha feft toeo
the vight foot, aa in Variation
This should be learned and
d in the Teverse way to the former

Fig. 4.—The Fourth Variatlon.

ol the two should be sinwlarty
e (o moke one rontinuons aotion,
s resliy olegant to watch.

gion Mo, So—Make obe tap with
Bl 1os, ooshuifle with the right foot,

: ULE with the right toe, then o
with the Ieft foot, & hop on the

L

Fig. 5.—Tha Fifth Varlation,

B, finishing with & tap with the
W sithar behiod the right foot, as
4 ar in [ront of it -sa a0 Fig, &
b do thiz with the fert soversad

' -ﬂ.ep be done properly, the resuls
Micwer Lippamy,—MNo. 620,

MAGNET LIBRARY.

will be o continuous rottla, which can
he kept up indefinitely, the repetitions
and roversals folowing one  another
without break or paunse of any kind.

VARIATIONS OF DOUELE SHUEFLE.

These variations reguire mo datsiled
descviption,  Wherever in the pbove
mentiened changes the single shufle ie
rmentioned o deubln shuffle may be intro-
dueed. For example, in Variation No. 1,
for the donble shufle the instrucbion:
ahould read: Btand wpon the toes of
hioth fect; give ono top with the lefe toe,
and » double shuflle with the right faot;
then obe tap with the nght, and o doubile
shuffla with she left

Ty teepting the other variniions in 3
gimibnr manser, 1t will be scen that won
varigtions of the single and deubh
shutfles can be obtained.

L. R
Fig. 6.—The Slide (first position),

They shoald sll be learned and prac
tieed wnbil thers is not the least dilbeuliy
in performing auy one or all of them,

THE SLIDE.

Theve pow romping but ihe Shde fo ba
lenened, and a3 this iz one of the preficst
of pll the elog sin it 15 well worth
tiking paina properly to acguire,

Btand 81 in Fig. § tlrowng your
waipht o the lelf heol and right tos,
which are g be kepd slationner, MNow
maovn the lelt toe and the right ieel in
the directions shown by the dotted lines
Your fect will then ba in the position
ghowe tn B, 7. Keap tha left toe 2nd
the right Leel statiopary, and move the
toft heel ond eght too in the direciion
indivated by the doited lines in Fig. &,

I convinwdng this movement you bave
a steudy, ghding actien from left 1o rght,
and, I.'I'_"n'l.'.n"!!i:'.i the ekeps, you can, af
conrse, move bpck from right o leff,

This e Teally a 'hu-rn;:lipﬁ- movemsant,
bué for clog-daneing it iz vory suitakle
far the intreduction of taps with hoels
and toes af every change of posiéion. It

is also p:'ubr:hl?' more affeckive and guite
difficult envugh to learn without the in-

‘hree-halfpence. 17

The conclusion of a splendid article which will teach
vou the clever and smusing art of Clog-iancing.

troduction of more complicated move-
mEents

It iz possible to dance in cloge to any
time, oF even against time,  Acquire the
steps accurataly sud readily, and the
mensure will iske care’ of itsell.  To
piackize the shoffles and their variationg,
the ocasiest plan is (o have sixteen bare

e R

N &

Flg. 7.—The Slide {second position).
of mousie of two-four fime, or oven a vorsa
of e gong eet to that tme.  As the
Feel e pimakle  and the wdétions
Fampilinr, vou will be adept at dencing
to any bine or meapgre, whilst with
shiffla aml tap vour feel will twinkles in
the most srthodox and postie manmner.

“Praclice in the steps described will also
aauble vou to invent movements for year-
solf, guch ag Junping in the s, steiking
tha  clors  Bowether  oneo  or Ewict,
rattling tha clogs together on the ground,
and rumberless other side tricks and
fanrios, The regoler steps are genemally
eansidered the best, howaver, and sliould
always be cwncoted when possibla, as they
form the esgenee and gonuz of the whole

i 1a
:
L Y

Fig. B.—The Siide {third poaitien).

Clog-daneing s ticing, #ud it iz ad
visuble not to make the dance the contral
pieea of an evening’a eotestainment. It
mekes & good accomprniment or " gag,”
bt ot iz nob suitable for o pices de
rogistance.  Adroitly pesformed it will
win approval: and wiat mere can the

home entertainer desica®



A Tip:

BEYNOPSIE.

Harry Ehaodea, 8 mincr sl amadens boer,
of  Liexkbwrmough, & noping  village, ""H_!'L'!'-E
Juahun Mackin, bhe mapeager o and [ITI-TH'T|I=||.
hucker of Antlepns Biamne — © Cuak-lron
Tq.u:lir"— a  wotderful  Sceobtish  Jhcht-welzhs
‘Boxet, whi ag come 1o Laxioeagh T tealn
Marry lives with an upebe, James  Rhodes,
whis hos tramed Bim, and w60 el  Bimesl?
been g boxer yesrs before,.  Hoe had 1eft the
Tine through wme trapedy of which Joshua
Muartin krpows B Caets, mueh @ Famea
hadew" niarm.

Hotna, who s n thorongh
heenmes Harry's swaci epcEdy.

A abrike at the pit where Harcy worka
rebtied by means of g boxing contest bebween
Heery mnd Bob Dmriiam, the minseawner's s00.

CPertram Godfrey, o itend of Br. Duflioss,
lotrzasts hlm:=elf io Herry Rhodes,

Haznnas reburns Lo Lexbasongh, and makes ap
pitaneetssio] albempl el Iesiy"s Life.

Moarry learmd that Jemes Khodes b his
Takher, and tbat he was reapronsible Tor the
deakly of & IOXar w008 Yeals: previoasly.

Aarry, his father, ond Bersram Qadirey go
to London, where Godfrey haes a privnte con-
teah  between Harey  and  Jules Meonier,
Purisian light-weight champion. In the mnik
rowml the Frenchmoon is koocked ont.  The
eontest lias bheen witnsesed by o Royal prineo.

{ Nowr rend om. }

i

A Daring Rescune !

WM the steps ran the voung
prinee,  Ag he gaived the pove

ment & hig, devk-painted, closed
motor glided noiselessly from the
othor side of the astroel, where it had
h'en_.wn'hl.ing_ and came bo g sbandatall be-
hing the car in which Harry wag seated,
“Heara I am, «ir!™ eaid o low voira.
Harry saw the possing of the ponce
i frant of his window, snd then socane
thing npttracted his  ottentiom &0 tha
L-;;lpmite windaw, which was drewn np.
Theowgh thie glass he obeerved four dosk
“ﬂ'ﬂl'l"_'l detpeh  themeelres from whooe
they hod hkitheets remsined in perfoet
obarurity within the depths of doorwars,
wiekly, pnd with the sifenes of passiog
ghadows, these fignres darted across the
stieet, fo ba logt to Hlarry™s view ps they
approached the cnr in the cear
*Prvase detectiver,™ wes Hurrs's ficss

senzmdret,

thought,
He had tumbled to the fact that the
young peinec’s  visid  bo the  priveie

'hux'i:';'[,-s o had been made withoot the
koowledgo of these in anthority, and the
flea  of the posthfol  escspade  lad
appecled to him not & Ditsle. And, with
his limited knowlodge of the hahitz of
roral persousgos, it oocurred fo him ez
quite - reaspualde thet the prince shonld
have arconged for tho attendancs of &

Order Next Week’s “"GEM” NOW!
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few men ns & safepunrd, olthongh he
rould nok see thok there was anything
ko fear. The hall w28 0 oocguiek street,
so litthe frequented that he had sotecd
o one wes i sight when ha pazsad ont
of the elob, and none hed come along.

Curiosity prompted him to briog Tis
liraed o the CHHED winalow, amd erndosvaonie
if posxibie to soe the prince's departure.
And he heprd o sudden  though slight,
oonfuecd pernping of several fest, andg,
immediately ofter, tho sharp stamp of
metallad beok-heel.  Then camoe on ex-
elumation in & low bot rasping voioe:

“ Hang wour infernnl chumsicess ! Do
vou wanl o fouss evervhody snd mive
tha show pway?"

Bo victons was the volee, &a roenacing
the low, grating scronk, that Tlarry was
starticd.  fle put oub the whole of his
Tneak,

The cor hehind waa farther back thao
L= had belimeed, It lay ootade the
AT of the hall-lamp, and for the first
time the Jad notized that it was carrying

nnv  sidelights, therely  increasing  the
obscurity of the strest.  1le was gile In
inakn oot thot = biack, shifting  hler

lrezide the enr was composed of three or
four sepatate figures, and in Bheir arms
snother thet they wore trying to push
ingide the rar,

Like & flash the treth leaped inko
Havev's mind.  This was on aftempt at
thn Sidunppang of the voung pringe.

With ope movement Huorey fung open
the door and leaped wpon the pavement.
Turming, he made for the g, dark car,
Hea sheutod ro call for help, There was
ne belp a8t hand to give, fie haoll choor-
has wns niat ko be seen ; the man  who
hu.-lpri-:'.-u!w.-l the  prines  * Good-night 1™
bad refived within, I anyihing were to
bt done to rescue the prince from his
daring agsailants it must be done by
himeelf. Harery did nol hesitale,

Bat it seemed as ﬂ!l{angl'. lng a=sisbance
had come too late. As he started #o
run he heard the soft thod of 1be closond
door, and spw B oman moving  swiftly
from the dear to dich beside the
driver, wha had already ewibched on tha
clectrip atavting-power.

As be cnme abroast of the honnet  the
'|:|i],|: e“nr was I'I.ll'l.'!itdf on e mave.

In n flagh Herry realised. two facts—
that the eor had neither time nor space
o turn in the streck, sud that, conse-
quently, it most pess his own o cor, the
chautfenr of which sesmed  whally
unawars that anything ot all out of the
urdi_narg wie h-a.'p'ri:-rn:l_r.g wikhin t'rs.'l.'l.‘t‘t-__‘F
vurds of him, and that the foothoacd of

Tale of the Ring,

the car mizhi be paived by # qnick
Jumu. a 4

Whether the jumper eoold retain hia
foothold i he lamded aright depended
upon his guickness in sscuring some sork
of hasmdgnp to stendy himmssll, ;

Cheockicg himself, with an auwtomate
mpasuning of the distance, bebweoen kha
kel and the footboard as the car came
tnwards Bim, he jampoed for ik,

T 2 e

Roval Grathiude.

8 his right foot landed, Harry's

A arm shot out instinetively, and

Feis Bugeers, comeng iuto oontack

with the Inmp-bracket, clipped

about it and gave him tho chapce to
_lrl.'q.:ﬂ_v Jyemesnelf.

From the driver eams an osth of
mingled amaroment and anger, and [or
& second hiz® eyes, burning with fury,
rested upon Harry's fore.  But he was
a driver of norve—a man quick to soe and
acl upon & chames, With a t-:.'nl.ll:“tl ha
breught his car o teille over to tho right,
brusiiog that ns he passed the stafionasy
rmr Horrey wl.ru_[l:l bo canght by it apd
drapged from his peech.

Thia wes a danger Herry had nok fore
zoem, bot no soomer did he sealise it than
the moment bod peased., e heard s
ripping saund a3 some projoction eaughl
in hia cons, tearing a gieat gap in the
stout oloth of Ehe gariment as tha car
parsod on,  Then, shifting bis foothald &
little fovwnrd, he tock = Et'i.p with his
frea hand, celeased his right, and, with
the Get clenched, struck a fispeo blow full
upon the face of the driver.

The man had ne chanes to avesd Wi
Tha bare, bord kouckles {ook him
squarely between ere and car, and he
dropped and rolled sidowazs [romn his
sagk Llike an ox wnder a stroke from =
poleaxe,

"{:.!L‘Illi !-1I'

”i.urci:nﬁ' the word, the man who had
soated himself beside the driver leansd
townrds Harvy, murder n his foce,
Thers waa the fash of & long-bladmd knify
or shileito ; but the point missed its anm,
burring ifself derp in the woadwork
Befora the fellow eowedd  withdraw §i
Harry's fingers closed upon his erm Jike |
stoel olaws, mud he was elmg‘lf!-:i e
the huddled body of the ingensible drves,
Like lightning the grip was shifted from
nr to collur, and by main foree e
fellow was n;,E:rup;Err-rl L‘|l:"&:‘: ovor the sids
of the car and slong into the madwey
Hiz hend came into collision with the
kerbetons, nmid he lar sbill, the unces
trolled eer gliding onwarda,
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Fostunaicly, the car had 1ol been ablo
b guiber any gieat pace, sa that when,
& mesment after, i Jolted upon tha kerb
sl climbad up on the pavement, be
sk was too slighs to dislodgs Harery
Pewem hin precacions perch.  Continuing,
M bedched up against the feone wall of a
b bui before 11 had eoote 1078 atnnd-
@ Harry wos'olready oo the psvement.

B hand was on the deor-landla, hat
Bw mas turned roughly from weithin, and
ews i crowded out. Wikheut =
waed, thay fell nwpon Hariw, one with o
Bale. driwn from under his cont, the
B alher: with 5'='.m'!'. londed stkcks,

Fer balf o munate thers was & melry
il ae in Lhe semc-darknnes Stepping
A meet the moon with the r-:rli_l:n.-:_ TV
smartl the descending aem al the wrt,
el ai the same momeent whipped ju a
makeed wpper-cut, Mot even when in the
e Bed he over medministered a marc
mlstsve  blow, It fairly lifted the
st off his feet, amd horled ham oo
s savomont on the hock of his head.
et beiefly a3 Havry had beeon engaged,
e mas afforded tor one of tha other
et o sicikoe, and the loadad stick
88 with numbing effeck upnn the poink
all hew oh L.-i-i-::."‘.

T pmin enragod him.  Springmg o
B both foet, ho shob out his lefs fist,
B ek oni il I;.||n men in the ||.'|.1'!-I:I1.!.
el FHarry feit  semgethig  give  way
eeesth hiz knuckles. The third maon

g irrescluioly.
Aware that someqna was  shouting
| ST Lot -.-f.'u.fn:mp' !l:.‘-i.'h.'.‘l.-E'[:I:l WL

e towards hino, Harcy turned apos
e derd man ; bul he, catishied that dis
eten was the better purk of valowr,
Besed “swiftly in his tracks, and amade
o Bewrn the atveet at o hok pues.
What's the matter? What 1 1177

N was the chaufeur of hia eav, aweke
o et conting  to Horry's  assistapee.
g im, the moan whom Harry hal
ek i the mouth, and who had been
s choking, a hand covering i
s, =ada a oundden dash to unun;ll-r. Baut
& & second the avms of the chauffour
wew aroand him, and ha solenly sub-

e ks captor conbtmeing to shout
L __Bo

Phee Haorry made for the doorway of
e 2 Boclinmng homply in & eorner

& form enveloped LT widi c]:r\.!.'!{_
Wk bis left hand—Iof the awful pain
Blewiog an attempt fo use his cight
ﬂ*: that for the moment, nyway,

b was out of acion—Harry
Weptod o deag him  tewsrds (e
il v

S W hat is it, Harry? Lol me give you
B B! lad ™ said o ovoice at his el

Bl Harry drew bncke ﬂle:gh. e
sy, to find his father beside him,

S % prince!” tolurned Harrs, 1

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

[ear liw®s hurk. He can't speals or move,
Liet himn ok, _b.[:,' r'ig'h". nria's dsobes 1Y
Jumes Bhodes omerged with e
anerapped body of the prinea in hisarms,
thae head henging bmply over Rhodes'
saouldor,

“ Bk to she hell l|_l|i-:'h'. fatlier 1™ the
lad whisperad,

Mo more than two or threo minutes haod
paesad sinea Jumos Rhodon lad 1oft Harey
to find the mimsing rag, bub in that brief
B af tirme noach had cccureed, thengh
how aevieas the heppemngs as ¥el was
ok Enown.

At the door of Uhe hall skoosd thres or
fonie  mon in evening abdare,  starfing

13

men gathered there as they recognised
ihay lontity of lis busdes.  Berlram God-
froy was the frst to recover-his aelfs
control,

“What iz 577 e eried,

“Thet maoy boy's prevented the corvy-
ing  ofl « of—rou know  wha,""  replied
Rhodes,  “He'll toll you oll abont if.
But th' voung gentleman’s boon hurt,
I'm nfraid.” !

Willing kands hastensd to relieva i
of Iia burden, which woes cartied nto
anz of the dresging-rooms bo be cxamined
by o suvgeon, who hickily linppensd o
b2 wambered pmong  Lord  Shorrhill’s
guestz, and who prompily cleared the

i Harry made a bound for ihe car.

Holdlng on with his left hand, he dealt
a Berce blow full upon the face of the driver,

(e Page 17.)

curiowsly up and down the sirect, to
which © Ay hnd been atteacted by the
chaufewr’s shouling,

W hat s H:-, Bowlea?" called ons of
them to the doorkesper, who was on the
paveoaent. : ¥

“Don't know, siv. T heard a bit o
shouting, and—— Help us! What's aTl
this mean ™

Tp the steps weni Jumies Mhodes, ard

& Cr¥ of constermabicn broks from Ebe

reom af everybody but Tord Bhorthill
hivazelf, whe remasped o lend him such
avdistance as he required.

While this was going on Harry, the
contra of an eager ansd oexcited cvoeld,
was desciibing whot bad taken plaes in
tha sirect,

(There will be onother splemdid Vnstal-
tmenl of this gremd bordisg sfery tn west
Mondag'e {asue of the Muicxer., Order your
capy il edeandd.)
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pugee aml pages af rerd photogrsphs.
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Amply Gaken oyeryons by Eloam, Every-
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vow erakl pepd nothing beiter then
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the hwdle as b ldard his PPommaenastor’s
wostiie comrmancieg g hiem fo enlar,

The Tab  jonice L:ulhﬂ i, el Tekw
QHHI]I. whit was working at his type
woribiok, loshod L8

HHgnfee

U%pe, wip? T—q—r>"

SoPhnd'e enoagh, Boanteis” Deniidozed
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