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“THIN BUNTER!"

A SCREAMINGLY FUNNY COMPLETE STORY N THIE ISSUE!




Do You Know a Boy Who Doesn’t Read THE MAGNET LIBRARY ?

: /Ifd _rﬁﬁmm#[i!_
Lol U

Address all yvour letters ta :
The Editar, * The Magnet Library,”
The Fleetway House, Farrmgdon St.,London,E.C.4.

. i
I am always pleased to hear from my chums. :t’ t*fﬁiﬂfﬂffﬁﬂ/

&

FOR NEXT NMONDAY.

We have another story of Harry
Wharton & Co., of Gresfiiars, entitled:

* THE SCHOOLBOY PROTECTORS!™
By Frank Richards.

The story deals with an  advontere
xhich befalls Blnndelk, of the Fifth Form
it Greyirviare. e ts pestored by o
~uzn, whe is under a Jelusion that
Nfundell has done him an injury. Harey
Wharton & CUo. hear of this, and form
themselves itto 4 kind of band of pro-
tectors. Lo tell you minh of this stary
would be Lo spoll vour interest, so I just
1gk you to make sure of your n'.lp? af tho
Macxker Liarany rext Alonday by
sedering one i advianee.

Ome thing I can tell you, ihat the
dlory of

* THE SCHOOLBOY PROTECTORS!™

ia full of cuciting incidents, and one you
=annot afford to mize.

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD
SUPPLEMENT.

There will be another grand sapple-
ment i wext wock’a issue of the
Mauwer Lisrary, and I can arssure my
chums that it s funnier than over.- 1
cannae rememeber any Lime i which o
feature has been ao cordially oecepbed hy
miy resders oz the *Greylrars Hovald ™
Supplament in the AMaexer L1srany, and
we are all domg owr utmest to keep it to
ite present hieln standand.

RHoadors wull over the werld have.
written ta w Lo say how much they like
the Macwer Liprany naw that it i3'an
all-coinplete siovy paper.  JAnd I must
soy I7 like recoving letters from my
cliums. T answer every one of them af
a stampet addressed envelope is enclosed.
Practically every reader has w good word
to zay for the supplement, and many
helpfol suggestiousz are sent in.

=0 oll my chums may look forward to }

another budeet of fun sl fetion next
Monday !

NOTICES,

Readers” Motices.
Will readers please note thet us I some
[{imes find myself with a hittle space to
Bpire in our companion paper, the
“Popular " Library, notices sent to mo
‘might appear in that paper instemd of 1o
the Maoxer Linrary, as requested. 1
do thia because I know that readers are
anxious-for their notices to go in as soon

ns. possthie.
Fouotball.
H. Spere, 4, Redmans Foad, Stepney;
K. 1, wishes fo join junior football club
ilfll . Lowdon ; vight-half, or inside-right;

Don’t Wear a Truss!

Bracks” Appiiatice Iz & new eclentifo dincovery
cushions thet draws the

atd binds them a3 you
wonld & brokso Hmb, It absolutely balde Srmly
iy and wewver silpe Always Jight
and oool, and conformas To swery maventont af
the body without chaffng or horting. We make
it to yoor meartre, and send

wikh mutomaiio Eir
broksn Arls

and comforisl

atrick

Loney.

Feafe.

: o fien, no fakes, Wea jost
busigen deal ot 2 reszonable price. Write ak obce for our

BROOKS APPLIANCE CO. LTD,
{1830C), BED, Chancery Lans, Lendon, W.0.4.
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G AL, v o e e e 0
member, wo rako it b0 Four order—tend it Lo
Tob-—¥00 Wear il--and §f it dovan’t satisfy youw.
vou send it beck to we, and we wil refund your
That in the way we do baslnors—always
abmaintely on the sgusre—pnd oe haye rald F-
tbouxands of people Lhis way for Lhe pash bt
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—JIf so, Please Lend Him This Copy!
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A Screamingly Funny Long
Complete Story dealing with
the Chums of Greyfriars, and
Billy Bunter the Owl of the

Remove Form.
BY

— e —

FRANK RICHARDS.

1™
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Matter of Life or Death !
L AMMON ! said Bob Cherry

G cmphatically. ,

“Honest Tnjun ™ said Dilly
Bunter, with greai earnesiness.

The Fomous Five of the Greyiriars
Bewmove chuckled in chorns,

Billy Bunier's “ITonest Tujun ? was
not, as a malter of fact, celebrated for
hiz honesly.

=1 say, vou fellows—

“hesh 1 said Hmery
devidediy. s

ity Bunler tuened his big spectacles
e the chums of the Remove with 2 lock
that was like that of Hamlet's father—
more of sorrow thun of anger. )

“If wou're going to be unfeeling
Leastis * he Deran.

Ve are!’ said Johnny Bull, ¥ Neow
ol awey, porpoise, and zive us B vest ™

*al—-—""

“The pleasareas of your conversaiiom,
ol chap, pall in the long run,” vemarked
Frank Nugent, " They've palled now.
e off 1

Piut Williamw George Bunter did not
Li=» off,

“The meeling’s in Study No. 7, al
five,” he said. "I hope you'll come,
Suuwiffi and Vernon-Bmith and Redwing
are coming, 've ssked them, and thoy
upict shey'd come. Toddy willr'le thore,
1 asked that new chap, Drake, but the
heast told me to go and eat coke—"

*“ A vory sensible remark of Drake's ™
aiserved Bob Cherry, “'Why dou't you
go and do i£ 7"

“0Oh, really, Cherryr——"

arry Wharton pointed tothe doorway
of Slody No. 1. The Famous Five wero
disenssing football when Bunter rolled in
—and the dizcusion walied for Bunter's
copavture. Feootball was ever so miuch
mave intoresting than W, . Bunter.

“Wharton, old fellow, I'm sure you'll
cotae,” séid Bunter, unheeding the pes-
tare of the captain of the Remove, “IL's
Lo save o fellow's life—m"

“Rats 1™

o Alife-saving committes, veally ' said
Bunler. " You ought to come. It's up
lo you. T assure you, I'm szeriouns !”

The fat junior lecked serious enough.

“%Whal robt ! prunted Johnny Bell. |
“It's ouly some more of yvour aspoof,
Viunter, What fellow is it, then®"

“A Remove chap " asked Nugent.

“Yas; and it's to save his life.”

* Gammon 1"

HDon't ba laler than five," sald Dun-
ier, And he rolled away at last, leavih
Harry Wharton & Co. rather perplexed.

“It's all rot, of course,” said Pob
Cherry.  “The fat bounder’s pulling our
leg wpain '™

“The rotfulness 1s terrific!™ remarled
Hurree Biugh. “But if the esteemed
Smithy 13 gomg—and Souiff—"

“It's some spoof,” said TWharton.
HEhll, we may aa well drop in—it's just
on five now, If Bunter's pulling our ley
we'll bump him 17

“Yes; thats a good idea!™ nisented
Bob.

Aund the Fumous Five left the study,
and proeceeded along the Hemove passage
to No. 7. They weve, in point of fact, a
little interested as well as purelod. ﬂihy
Bunter’s announcoment itliat he had
called a mecting in his study, with a view
to eaving a fellow’s life, was rather start-
ling. urrie Wharton & Co, were guite
willing to lend & hand in saving any-
body's life, if anybody's life was
danger, certainly. But they knew their
Bunter of old, and thay were chiefly won-
deving what kind of spoof the Owl of the
Remove was planning in the recesser of
his fat inteilect.

There was only one fellow in Bfudy
MNo. T when they arrived there; that
being Tom Dutton, one of Bunter's
study-mates. Tom Dukton was deaf, and
he did not hear them come in: oand,
having his back to the deoor, did not ses
thenmi. So he remained in ignorance of
the arvival of five visitors, until Bob
Chervy playfully leaned over him, and
tapped him on the nose from behind.
Tiﬁ:n Datlan gave a Jump and a startled
reell
. 0h, vou silly ass !l

“Only waking vou up, old top!™ said
Bob Cherry affably.

“CREh I

“Where's Todd *"  askead
Wharton.

“I don't eall it odd,” answered Dutton,
“T eail it fatheaded, to make a fellow

Petor

jump like that !

l

Pl D nr N\ N\ s

“Oh, my het! Where's DPolort”
ehonted Bal.

“Bweetert Whal's sweeler ®”

“Ielp ™

“He, ba, ha!"

“I don’t see what you fellows are
cackling at,” said Tom Dutton, rather
crossly. I never saw such a cackling
lot as the Greyfriars Remove!”

“We've coms to the meeting !" howled
Johuny Bull, “We wanlt lo know what
the meeting’s about I

“If you mean Lob Cherry—"

“What **

“I shouldn't call him a lout.” said
Dutlon, shaking his hend. “ That's rather
rough. A silly ass, if you like ™

“ Deafness,” remarked Bob Cheiry,
““i3 said to be an infliction. 1L is—lhere's
no misteke gbout that. But it 't the
deaf chap who gels the worst of b
flalin, hallo, hallo! ITere's Toddy ™

Poter Todd came alo the study with
Billy Bunter. The latter had evidently
rounded him up for the meeting,

“IWell, what's it all about, Toddy*”
asked YWhartoxn,

“PDon’t ask me,” answered DPeler
“Bunter says there's a mecting, and he's
pot some silly asses to come fo it, Ave
vou gome of them "

“Why, you cheelky chump——"

“Hallo: hallo, hallo ! Here's the giddy
crowd ! said Bob Cherry, ns Vernoun-
Smith, Redwing, and uilf came i
togelhor., " Now we'ro all here, Bunter,
get up on your hind legs and expound !

“0Oh, really, Cherry==—-""

“Life’'s short!” said Bob., “Well
ive you éexaclly a minute and a half!
[ you don't come to the point by that
fimye———""

“I say, you fellows, lend ma your ears,
you krow,” suid Dunter, talong up a
commandibg position on the hearthrug
to addeess the meeting.

“We'll lend you our eavs,” agreed
Bob., “But we jolly well won't lend yon
anything <lse. Bo dou't begin tolling
us Lhat you're expecling o _postal-order!?

“If he says the word ' postal-order,’
wo'll lend him a boot!™ suggested
Nugent.

““[lear, hegr!"

"1 pay, vou fellows, do atop jawing and
giva o chap a chance Lo speak! You're

Tug Macyer Lirpary,—No, 682,
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!ii-:-:&l o sheep's head, Cherry—nearly all
Jaw !

“Why, FlIl—-"

“ Iy this o meetng to hear Bob Cherry
gas, or to hear Dunter talk out of his
neck ¥ uu:!mred Peter Todd,

“vdey t

Yo it, PBanter, and get il over !

" Gentlemen—"

 PBuock up !

“Centlemen, this meeting has becn
ralled for & vory important object,” said
Hunter, blinking round at the attentive
{'unims.. “Nothing short 'of raving the
ife of a2 wellknown member  of the
A distinguished inhabitant of

I:H-

Hemove,
thesa ancient walls, in fact

“Oh crombs 1

“Namo!” hooted Teddy,

“W. G. Bunter "

* What >

*Which 2

Le 'I-Th.'f""'_-“

Y Rump him !

“Y¥uah! Heep off, vou silly idiols!”
velled Buonter, abandoving his majestic
attitude on the hearthrug suddenly and
dodging round the study fable. “(ive
n chap a chgnee to explaip———"*

“Give him a chance !” saildl Wharien,
fawghing.  “1f ho doesn’t hand it o
jolly  pood explanation, he will need
sta'Im-cl‘y to save his life. Go on, you
fat spoofei !

And Withiam George Bunier, having
recovered his bueath,, proceeded 1o ex-
plait, judiciously - keeping the table be-
tween him amd the meeling,

T |

THE 3ECOND CHAPTER.
Reversing the Programme !

6 LGEIK at me!"” began Buntey,

The juniors lecked.
“Lut it ghoit! =said Bel.
; “I{'s rather o peinful operation
loosking at you, Bunter! We've gol our
f;-.*eﬁiiggt 1o consider.”

“It your'ra going lo be a [wony ol
Bob Chevry—-"

“Get on with the u-ﬂshitif rapped
ot Vernen-8mith. The DBounder of
(rreyfriara seemedd to be getting unpa-
ttent., He had alrendy picked up e
cushion--apparently for use on Bunter.

“Well, look at me!” said Bunter. 1
f}l:_p'.u:{?:e vou've noliced that I'm geliing

i

“* What !

a1

* Thin 1"

e Yﬂu ‘r.-i

i ?ﬂ E"’dﬁ [!:l

Amared stores wore fixed on Buanler
wo far a4 Lhe meeting could. see, there
was no sign of thinness aboul the Owl of
the Remova.

His circumlerence, which was enor
mons, soemed os enoymous as evers his
igmeter, whirh was astonighing, did net
appear to he less asionishing than usnal.

“Thin!" said Bunter lirmly. 0
vourse, I never was fat——"

* Never!" gasped Boly Cherry.

* Well, havdly ever ! griupod Bquiff.

“T've alwoys had o good figure,” snid

“1 never was skinny, like you

PR
N

Buntar,
fellows—mnever looked like a knife-hlade
seent adga-wise, like Voddy, for example.™

“ Why——" began Pater Todd warmly.

* Just Jhpalthily plump,” said Bunter,
“Bul this term I've been HU_EEI':'[I'IF from
R I?cﬂl shortage—it's really awiul!™ Bun-
ter's voice irembled with emolion. “Tf
you-fellows knew how I've suffered "

“If vou have tears, prepare to shed
thamm wow!"” murmured. Bob.

“Ha,; ha, hal"

“1 call this langhter hepriless, in the
presence of a fellow who's fading out of
sxistence before your eyes” aaid Bunter.

Toe MaoxET LiRgaARy.—No. 602

“’The whole term ['ve been nearly starv-
ing. You've ses, wourselves, Mr.
Quelch refuse me a fourth helping at
dimer. He doeen’t care how a fellow
suffers. Bolsover major kicked me-yoes
lerday for borrowing a cake from his
study, though he knew @ was hungry.
That new lellow, Dvake, threw a die-
tionary at me when I was looking at his
l.m'ts--jljiah looking at them, And Rod-
ney-——

*Come to the point, if yon've gol one

to come to,” said Vernon-8mith. *T'm
geiting lired of holding this cushion
ropddy.”
. Y I'm coming to it.  This food shortage
15 killing me,” said Bunter impressively,
“I could make up for it at the tuckshop,
but I've been disappointed about x postal-
order—7"

“Only one?” chuckled Bob.

“I've had a whole series of disappoint-
ments shont postal-orders that T was ex-
vecting."” said Bunter sndly. “ That
Jdeaves me short of tin.”

“ Quite a new experience for you!" said
Johany Ball, with sarcasm.

“Aad tha long and the short of it is,”
resumed Bunter, *ihat 1his meeling is
called to see what's to be donme. My
suggestion js that you fellows pass the
het round——-"

“What!"”

ter's Fund!” s=aid the ODwl of 1the He-
move firmly. “That, I think, is the only
way of saving my lifa, (Hhepwise, vou
must prepare for'n very heavy loss.™
“What loss?"
My early dealh,” said Bunler sorrow-

fully.

"'i‘iua'.. thal wouldn't be a loss.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Oh, really, you fellowa! How yon ean
lavgh 1n the presence of death--nearly
death—T really can't imagine. JU's worse
Lha heavilesa. I you think yon couldn’t
raize a fond, my next suggeslion is Lhat
vou should have me to tea in turn, one
every day in the week, and standd me a
really subsiantial spread each time. That
mighl stave it off.”

“Xs that all™ asked Ilavry Wharton.

“That's all. I expect you {o consider
the matter serionusly, and decide what had
betier be done. Hemember, there's a hife
gl stake.”

“ And yvou've brought ns hera to listen
to this rot 7" asked Boly Chesry.

“0h, really, Cherry—"

“Bump him!"

“Berag him
Whiz! went the cushion. Bunter
dod jusk i time, and the cushion

landed on the bookcase.

There was 8 glass door to the bookeass
--at lemst, there had been before Emithy
hurled ihe cushion. Afterwards there
wasn't !

Crash! Clink! Tinkle!

“You silly ass!” roared Peter Todd.

“ Bunter's fawlt—he shouldn't have
- dodged !

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

. “1 say, you fellows——" howled Bun-

BT,

“ Ehut_‘lzh Bunter! Tt's miy torn now,”
said Bob Cherry. * Gentlemén, lend me

vour ears—the same ears that vou leat
Bunter will do. We'ver come here to have
our legs pulled, just as we suspected.
Whether that fat idiot really thought he
would serew anything out of us with a
yarn like this, I don't know; but he's
quite idiot enough. Gentlemen, Bunter
has called us together to considef the
subject of his health, and I volte that we
_consider it.”

“Why, vyou asg—"

“I'm glad to hear you take this line,
Cherry,” said Banter. * You're (alking
senso for once.”

“Thanks!  CGeollemen,” said Bob

-

“ And raize & Fund, to ba called Ban-

Money Prizes for You in the * Popular  This Week!

Cherry, “ Bunier thinks il is up to ue
to look alter his health—""

“ Certainly!” said Bunter., *“Ilow'd
you feel if you lost me?™
- “Jolly glad ! gronted Johnoy Pall,

“Oh, really, Iguil, vou least-—-"

“"Bo' I vote that we look after lis
health,” said Fob, *“ Now, in the first
place, the chief thing wrong with Bunter
15 that he's loo ,;ﬂ-lly fat.™

“ Hear, hear!

# Becond, he eals oo ranch.”

" Right!”

“ Third, he's always eadging bobs and
Lomers, and spending. (hem witlh Mes,
Munble for Luck.”

“ He is~—~he are!”

“ Teomrthly, he nover
enough.”

“Trug!™

* As p commitles in charge of Bunier's
health,” continned Bob, 1 suggest we
take the following programme. Nobody
15 10 stand Buuler a feed of any kind
for' o whole week."”

Ii {;m!] [I'!

“ MNobody s Lo lend him any money.™

" Brave!"

“ And everybody is {o see thal he toles
euly of exervize.”

“ Hear, hear!™

“And I suggest that we begin Ly tak-
ing lim for a trol vouwnd the quulrangle
at lop spedd, amd kesp bebiud Rim to
tonch hinn up if he slacks.”

“Huyval 1

“Clome on, Panler!

“1du, ha, ha!”

Billy Bonler Dblinked at the meeling
in horrified dismay. T'his vwas not at all
the programne ho had marked ont; n
fact, 1t was quite the reverse of {hat
LEOg FAMTG.

Uindoubtedly, it was a programme ihal
waa likely to be good for his healih.
Buat it was nol altraclive to W. .
Bunter.

“You—yorr-you silly asses!  split-
tered Bunter., I won't eomal!  Yaon
silly volters, Pm expiring already fromy—
fromm famishmenl—-="

“Come arl expira in the guad,” said
Bob Cherry. “ Kick him over this way,
soanebody, and give me & hokl on his

car !
Teln!

fakes exerciso

“ Yaroch ! Tiva!  Aluwber!™
rallod Bunler, g5 {the juniors clozed raund
H

“Tla, ha, ha!" )

“hig way, my fat ulip!”

X ow-ow-wooop I

Tr the midst of a4 chackling ceawd of
juniors, Witham {eorge Danler was
whirlad out of Study No. 7

He howled with alrm aod anguish as
he was whirled slong the Bemove passage
io the stmirs.

n the stairease he was incapable of
Furtler yelling : all the Lreath was gone
from his fat hody.

He only gasped sicrlorously as  the
chockling Removites marched him down-
stairs and ont into the guadrangie.

“Ow !t moancd Bunter feebly, “I—
I—1 say, you fellows——"

“Rim on ¥

i “?l;'l“" !u

“Start him, Bob!
bicgest feet ™

*“Ha, ha, ha "

* Yaroopoooh I .

Billy Bunter stavted. Harcy Wharton
& (o. kept pace, which was not diffienli,
William Gevrge’s sprinding perlormances
being o great deal hke those of an

elephant.

Bobh Cherry troiled Leland him, ol
every now aml then, when Bunler
slacked, he let oul a veminding boot,

Billy Bunter trotted on desperately.

In spite of the fack that he was [mding
away, expiving, amd cxpecling & vory

You've got (he
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The two Buriers aavancsd upon Rodney.
through it ** by Buntzr major and tninor did nol terrify him.

That youth did not seem very much alarmed. The prospect of being f:ut
“ Mind, I'm golng o smash you—you will not feel like

walking when I've finished with you 1’ roared Bunter, pushing back his cuffs, (See CLapfer 7.)

carly demise, he manaced to lLeep up
prediy well, aeud Ly went i‘:ii':.'hl voned the
aquadd witl the »elling Removites,

As e came opposite the Sebool Ilouse
doovway again he bobied into the Liouse
lihe a vablal ino it2 buarrow,

Thoe Remwovies crowdsd i mervidr.
Mhe guestion of Bower's health had Leen
entizfacdarily selrled —from Lheie point of
view, of least, YWlen Peter Todd come
intg his slocdy ha Towed the Owl of the
Hewove oxlerule] in the ;'trml:'lmir, s
g fechdy., Bifly Bunter tiened on lum
a look thal might have melled the heart
af a Tlun, DBuc it did uet melt eler
Tead., Ile only chortlod.

“ Beasl P noaned Bunter fecbly,

“Hudl sulleving 1™ asked Peler,

“lving I said Bunter, with a moain.

My ddear old porpoise, vou've like
merry ald Charles the Second, who was

an  unronscionsble  thme  dying.”  said
Peter.  “Huolb you beat L‘imrl_ir_- the
seeoml <you're  wora uneonscionable

than le was,

Cleoan! .

“Liet- o wmove on. you know 1" arged
Telor.

Graan!

bl 11 O T

“ine ! Awlabt"

AN right, TH call in ihe fellows, and
wi'll wive you anolher run ronnd the
uacl |7 sand Pefer, stepping (o the door.

Vomnier sat up zuddenly,

“Yow! Biop, you beas(l”

“ Bk if vouw're still suffering =

“NFah! I'mi betier ™

Petoy “Lodd chivekled,

“¥e'd betler remain Dbetier, then;
o owill be betler f20 7on,” he remnarked,
“Uhere's only ane core to be fonnd for
rou in the Remove—plenty of cxereise,

Can’t you buek up?™

*3

Frery Uime you groan you're going lo.

Eel rome more,
Grann |

“HalloT AL i again? Clome on!™
“Yarooh! Leggo! 11 wasn't groan-
g, I-—1 was covghing !V slutlered
hanetay,

* L somnded like a groan.”

Tb=—it was a cough, vou bopsl !

“Well, yon can congh, vou bLeast, as
el as vou hike,” szand Peler consicer-
atelr, "“DBut the next lime you groan
yvou go ot another litlle ron.”

Aud Boanter odid uol groan again. 116
suffovings, whalever they were, he bore
i heroie sifence.

=—rra-er-resl

THE THIRD GHAPTER,
Still Dying !

HE next day Willlam George
Gunler wore a sad and sorrowinl
look.

It was the ook of a fellaw wio
was  putinfully  misuncderstood, Lud who
ivied Lo forgive his misunderstanders, so
to speals,  ITe {old Poter Todd (hat be
had lost & stenc. Peter told biin in
voturn that there were plenty of stones
on the roml, if he wanted anv. And
when Bunter tried to cxpluin that he was
alluding to lis weight, the heartless and
unfecling Peter walked away, whistling,
witheul waiting for him to finish,

L m'.loublfrdli)‘ there was o plentiful lack
of stmpathy for William Georse Bunler
in the {revivinks Remove.

Todeed, he was rather douldful now
abenl z2ppealing  for svmpathy., The
metliods adopted Ly the Removites Lo
improve his health were most disconcert-
T

Bitly - Dunfer Jdid not want 1o sprind
rowund Uhe quud again with o helplul boot
behindd i

Me decided on a sad and veproachiul
counbenance, whielh e hoped would
penelrate ihe hearts of e unfecling
Remaovites with remorso.

Lol af didu't,. Tiemorse secincd to i
at o disqount i the Remove. DBunfer's
pinttg ooks were hardly noficed  for
some fime s but al last dohinmy Bl -
guired=—pat  politely, not  sympallieins
ally at all=uhy Lo was |ﬁ{ni~:iug Fike o
dyime durk in g thunderstovn. Al
Jobuny Bull did uot even wail for an
auswoer o e guestion,

Thunter Felt Litteely that e rotght {ade
away 1o a shadow, aud these fellowns
would wol care. Coerlainly, Lo did not
lonk shadowy vet,

Poeter Todd fennd him iliat dav ansi-
aitsly seanning his reflection in the loodk-
ang-prlass i Sludy XNoo 7.

* Don’l break thal glass 1™ companded
Peier,

“Who's breaking 1f, you as:*" hooled
Bunler.

“You're locking fnle ! Jt's not
safe ! Look al sometline stronger !

“Beast ! Jook al the bhollows in_my
face ! sand Bunter patheticalls,

“There's anly one hollow 1 enn ses,
Luk that iz a jolly biz one,” said Peter
L spw vou Gl it &l disner Line,
e, ™

“You're tike Cleopafea fuldling whea
the: Needle was bureing ! zaid Bonder
bitlerly,  Bunlers elnzsieal allusions were
somellmos mixed,

“Like which ?*" stoitered Deler. “*Tlo
you ameanr Nero when ome was buen-
g, vou fal daffee®’™

U1 cdon't care who it was, you're like
hiri ! You'll be sorey when you seo nans
expive al vour feel, When you ecc 1a0
strofehed du pallid death in the sbady
you'll—"

“There'll be o row 3 vou starl deine
i thiz study, Bunter. 1t's bad cnough
to have vou living in it. Can't you go
and die e g box-room

Evidently there wazs no evoking e
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}in;l in Peter's hnvd hedrt, Bunter gave
it up.

At tea-lime he looked into Study
Mo, 1, and found Wharten and Wugent
there. Thera was o cake on the iable,
and Bunter cast an affectionate blink at
the cnke,

“Haund me the poker, Nugend ! sabl
.{url';,r.

TFEh? What for "

Y Tdr Buanbep 1™

“Oh, all right!™

“I—I haven't come Lo tea,” =abd
Bunier sorrowhully, 1 thought yvou fol-
lows might like to know that I've lost

weight.™

“Ei'iﬂﬁ' many hundredweight 27 ashod
Wharten, “Dash it all, you wouldn't
niss b up to half a ton or sol”

“I've E:nat nearly a stone.'

* Advertize for it 1" suggested Nugent.

o TEh g

“Fhose-chieap small adsertisenents in
the * Daily Mail,” vou know---—-"

' Yah |7
- Bunter rolled away. Tle pansad in
the Reomove passage, considering whither
to bend lis expiviiz steps, There was
no sympathy for him in his own study.
e thought of ihe Bounder. hut the
Bounder was a Dbeast; of Sqniff, bpt
Buiff was another beast ) of Deake, but
Proke was 2 beast, loo.  Rodwey,
Ogilvy, Russell, Linles ; no, unforiu-
nately they wore all beasts, He doecided
finally on Lond Mauleverer, who was,
rerhaps, & beast, but not quitn so beastly
23 the other heaste. HHe rolled along the
Removoe passage amd pot o dolorous fot
face into No. 12, Lord Mauwleverer was
extended on a sofa, waiting for his etndy.
adcs to come in to tea.

He locked startled as Billy Bunder § punter hind started the invabid

rolled inte the stody amd zank doewo
a chair, with a groan.

“Begad! What's wp, Bunter?™ ox-
cluimed lus lopdship,

GGroan !

“J=1 say, don'l make that fearful vow
m o fellow’a study ! wrged Mauleverer
*Lash it all, this isn't knd, Buniec !
you've got somothin’ wrene with the
works you might pgo into your own
stody.™

{zroan.

“Tao - much
Mauly,

“I—I'm sorre!™ sail Banter faintiy.
#¥1—I've come heve to die, Moulv.”

wi ]":h E.-:: o

“ I don't woaut vou to lond me five holy,
old chap, l:-h_t-ugh it might save my life,
Vou don't mind me dying in vour study,
o youl"

“Yaas, I jolly well do, ihongh!" ex-
claimed Lord Maulevever, “1've mot a
very strong objection !

Jimmy Vivian“came inlo the sbady.
i Junmy starved ab Buawder,

to eat, 15 it7" asked

*Hallo! What's Bunter here [or®?
dermanded Vivian, .
“Begad! Ile payz he's coma here Lo

dic, yoli know. Beastly bad form, I call
i, tg die in another fellow's study ™

Cegan!

“Drring, is he®” said Vivian, witliout
any signs of grief, “Well, T'll help
bimi per out, and put him out of his
migery 1™

Yhump!

* Yarcoooh

Billy Bunler bounded out of the oJiaiv
a= if he were mads of indiavubher.

“1lalle! You're Jolly lively for a chap
at iho last gasp!™ exclaimed Viviai,
“ 'l give you another, and——"

Hut Banter did not wait for another.
He ﬂmlﬁt:'d out of Btudy No. 12 with a
rrecd that was really eraditable i 2
fellow at deaih’s door,

I 1he Remove dormitory that night,
after Wingate bad put out the light, and
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e

gote, o deep and haiv-raising. groan re.
sonnded throngh the darkness,

“Halla, halle, hallo! That's Bunier—
dying agaio ! surd Bob Cherry. * Buater,
will. you oblige the Form by dying
guietly i

Groan |

*Otherwise I shall come over there
witll & holster!™

(iroan !

There was a soundd of serambling out
of bed. Then—

Wihaclk !

H¥oop! lelp!™

Therve were no more groans in the Re-
move dormitory that.nighi. Buanier, ap-
parently, i made up his mind to oblige
the Remove by dying quietly. But in
the morning he was still alive!

= an s mpm

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Doctor’s Qrders !

£ UNTER !
B Me., Quelel’s voice waz not
lond, buk it penetrajed into

| avery corner of the Formn-room.

All eyes turned on Billy Buner,
~Bunter was o youlh with a fertile
mnagiation,  He wounld {fell the most
astounding **whoppers ** with an air of
believing  therm; and there was little
doubt that be did partly believe them, ot
Jeast, while he was telling them.

iTa was supposed to have a hall-belief
in ithe existence of Bunter Conrt, and the
titled vebations of the Bunter family—
inderd, some of the Removites thoushid.
that he really believed he had a posial-

order eoming !
Now, there donbt  that
siunt

with the inteniion of evoking ssmpathy,
and rasing the wind thereby; or, at
least, & " feed.” But the uwsual vesult
had acerued.

ITaving repeated his *whopper ™ a
number of limes, Bunter began to
believe it himself, Such cazes are not
really uneommen.

A Tlouse of Commons orator, aller
explaining* several iimes how necessary
it 15 to have a crowd of idle officials living

wag  littla

Irelieve 1t nocessary, in the long run, andd
is quite pained when his sineovite is
doubted.  Bo it was will  Bunter.
Hoving been a sham invalid for {wo
dayz, on the third day he was fecling
really o

Heé was convineed that he was lozing
weight; undoubtedly he hLad a feeling
of emptiness—he always had!  Onee
alarmy  crept 1, Banter was really
alatmed. Ile could not belp thinkive
how =ad.it wounld be if he perished in
ilie Lloom of his vewth, and the sadness
of that thenght brought tears (o hia
eves, and dimmed Lis hig spectacle..

He waa cerfain thot his cheeks were
becoming  hollow—though to other eves
ihey looked like over-ripe apples. Ile
was convinced thot there was o quarter
of fin inch to spare nwder his waistooat,

T

before.  Bong ill--at least, being con-
vineed that he was—Houter did nol feel
up to Form-work. Jle felt that it was
ytierly rotien for a fellow who was ill—
pevhaps, dying-—to have to grind Latin
i the Form-roon:.

What use was Latin, snyway, {n a
follow who was going to peg ot ? Fren
if he had a Latin epitaph, he couldn't
be expecied fo wrile it himself. 2o, in-
stoad of atanding up to eonstrue, when
Mr. Qurelch called upon hins, Bunter only
gave the Hemoveanaster a loole  of
~anguish, amd groaned,

“Ilalle, hallo, hallo!™ breathed RBab
Cherry,  “Ti that silly ass ien't begin.

ning i here!  taelehy wilk sealpy him "

at the vublic expeuse, rvealls bovins tol

and certainly that had never happened:

“Phe scalpfulness will he—-—-"

“Terrific!” grinned Bob.

* Bilenee in the class! Buuler!"

“Yes, sir? came from Bunter, in a
feeblo squeali, like the last fareweli of a
frog under a motor-lorry.

“What iz tho matler with vou thie
morning, Buonter?

I*I']n i.'llJ Ejr!’h

“Indesd! You look perfectly well,
Bunier [
© =1 think I'm dsing, sir!™

“*Kindly do not Lbe absurd!” snapped
Mr. (Queleh, He seemed as heartless as
his popile. " Flave yon a’ pain ang-
where?"

“Only a=a—a zorl of siuking feeling,
giv ! gasped Bunler., *“General wezhk-
ness and Jdebility, and that tired fecline,
gir, and-———"" ?

“If rou verite & foolish pateni medizine
advertisement, from  the newspaper,
Bunter, I shall cane veul"

[} DI.I!"I-

“ However, if yon say vou ave il), the
school dootoy shall see wvou,”™ said Mr.
Quelch.  “1 have had to reprove vou.
Huntor, for habits of gliiony, and it
12 possible (hat you are enffering from
the effects of gluttonons habita, ™

There was: o sappressed chortle in ilie
Remove, William  George  Dunter
blinked at his Form-master in sprocliless
indignation.

“I shall not waste Dr.. Tillbury’s time
by asking lum to come here,” eontinned
Mr. Queleh, *as I do naol, s point of
fuct, believe that you arve ill at all. Yen
will go immediately to Dr. Pillbupes
Lhonge at Friardale. and see him, aml
recuest him to send me a writlen naie
stating what js the matter with you!”

“Yes, sir!” moaned Duntor,

He brightoned a litde, Getling out of
morning lessons was something, i wet
tuch !

1 shall allew you one hour," smid
Mr., Quelch. I yon are not hack in
an hour, you will be ecancd, Dunterd
Now ro al onee!™

Hunter wont,

For au ethlele like Bunfer, il wae
peatly a0 howe’s walk 1o, the villaze andd
back, o his prospect of o happy “loaf ¥
waa cul off,  Sull, though Dunter was
noi [ond of walking, walking was bebier
than working, eo he Telb fairly cheoriul
as he started.

He was back in the honr, e knew
that Mr. Quelch was a genileman of
hiz word. Ile camb into the Formeromme
with a note in his hand.

Mr. Queleh glaneed at limn.

“ From D Pilbayy, sir,™ =aid Bunier.
“Llve told him all my syoptoms, sh—
at least, 1 waa telling him when ho 1ol
me to be quiel, sief”

The Remove -master took 1he note, piul
opened 16, ITg brows handttedd in g fraw
a9 he read,

“Bowder

“Yes, eiv?” sanl Bunter yualing, 1
—I hops he owders me plonty of —nf
noupizhing  food, sir, and—aml lots of
rest, md—and [reodom from worry, s
siich a8 lessong—-="

“Hilenee! Do Tillbary  sfates fhat
ihere i3 nothing whatever the abies
with you——"

“0Oh, siet”

“Excopling thal vou are in p yaiher
low condition—-—"

Bouter brightened again.

“1 knew T was, sip!

“Owing,” sald Mr. Queleh, in & grind-
g voire—"gwing -to lack of snfician.
excreise, and ewling too el pastyy,™

“Ha, hn, hal"

* Bileuee in the vlisa! Donter's greody
anet laxy habits are not a malier for
Fongehtor !

Bneles spluiderad with indignation.



~If 0, Please Lend Him This copyl

#Why, sir, he's petiy—simply potiy
i

“What!” thundered M. Quelch.

“"Doctors  don't know anything, sic!
He's simnply potty! oo much pastry!
Why, he asked me, siv, how much pastry
Y ate yesterday, sedl L told him—only a
cale and eome tarts and a few dough-
yula and a mevingue or two and nol
more than halfl a pound of sweets, be-
sides the pudding at divner, and—-—"

“That will do, Bunter! Dy Pillbwey
recommends A restricted diet——""

“Oh dear!”

‘“And o long walk every day——"

“Wow!"”

Ui fear, Bouler, that sou are nel to
he trusied to lake a fonz walk withont
supervision,” said Mr. Queleh severels.
“1 ghall request your Worm-fellows to
ape to it., Cherry, mayv I ask you to see
that Dunler walks three
lewsons,  to-laxi"

“Certninly, gir

“Wharten, will yon ve kind enough fo
sep to it toemorrow "

“WWith pleasure, sir!"”

“1 will agk Drgko and Rodney Lo see Lo
it on: Vyiday and Satorday.”

“leriainly, sirl"

“*That, Bunter, will do you great good,
T hope! We shall ace whether soy have

[

snproved by Salurday, Now you may go

17

0 your pluce ,

Billy Punter iim;?ad Lo hiis plece

He salb in stony despair till lessons were
aver.  After lessons Dol Cherry hooked
an ners i Bunter’s,

“Heady, old lﬂp?”

Y ow-ow-ow I

Bunfer had his [first threemile walk
that afternoon. -

At tea-lune, anyone passiug Study No
T i the Remove might have heard deep
and anguished groans proceeding fiom
vl aparbmonl.

It was Bunler — recovering from lis
thivec-milé walk, and anticipating the
iiree-mile walk of the morrow !

S S )

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Awiul for Bunter !

1 EADY, Bunter ™
R Harry Wharlon. asked {hat
question afler lessons the next

day.

Thae mphﬂu of the Hemove kept an
cye woon Willimn George as the juniors
catne out of the Porm-voom, IHe was
guite anlicipaling that lhe fat junior
would make an altempt to dodge. But
Mr., Queleh’s orders: had to be cerricd
anf.  The fint hod gone forth that
Williamn George Bunter was {o have a
three-mile walk after lessons, and Harry
Wharton had undertaken to sce to it
S0 he was secing to it

Billy Buonter blinked vound him in
slarmn and  anguish, and Wharten's
theery call made him jump.

“MN-nenot quite, Wharton,” he stut.
fered,

“Huorey up, then I

“The — the fact -is, Wharlon, T'd
rather go after :tea,"” said Bunter, *“%
—=[-shonldn't like to make you late for
fen, old chap.”

“We can do three milea before ten,”.

saiild Elarry, “ But we shall hove to gel
u move on.  Where's your cap 7"
“I—1've lost it."”

“Lome out without it, then. (el a
move on——"

“ 11 soy, old chap—"

* Bhall stapt bhim ¥ asked Fob

Cherey, swinging back a heavy boot in
readiness.

ftunder Backed away.

“{h, really, Cherry—-—"'

“I'H come along with you,* said Bob.

b voree,

miles after

“The pleasura of my company will make

u forget the miles, Bunter. Besides,
{Gshnil be able to fand you with myg boot
when you lag.”

Buntor did not look grateful.

"I—I say, you fellows, 1've got a
Fﬂ“l"‘""’"‘”

HCome and walk it off, then ™

“I'in afrpid walking wonld only make
¥ spid Bunter pathelically, “I
~]1 don't mind comin’ three milzas with
you fellows if—if you'll telephone for a
taxi,"”

“Tla, ha, hat"”

“I'l stand ithe tax," said Bunter

generously, “I'm expecling n postal-

T

“I'm ready, Bunter,” said Wharlen,
“Come onl ¥You coming, Bob?"

(13 YBE.-”

The chums of ihe Remove walked
away with Bunter between them. As
they came out into the quadrangle
Bunter turned an imploring blink fivat to
ona pide and then to the other.

“I say, you fellows—"

“Don't say anythinﬁ‘, my fat old
bean!” advised Bob Cherry. “You'll
neeid all wour breath for the third mile ™

HI—I say! Suvppose we as far ns
the skile and e.ﬂ. duu‘ni‘ﬁbmg‘geﬂml
Bunter.  “Quelchy won't know we
haven't walked three miles.”

LY

[A

A o, [111]

oft " (Sec

.

Biunter irled on one of Peter Todd’s waistcoats and found that it met eéasily,
“Ow! I've become a horrid skeleton like yop,” he sald almost tsarfully,
“ Your walstcoat is too wide for me, and 1 hoped the butions would burst

Chapter 11.)

order by the first pozt to-morrow, I'Il
square ihen, . All you fellows will have
io do i3 to pay the driver to-day.”

“Ia that -all v asked ol sarcastically.

“That's all, obd chap.”

Mr. Quelch came out of the Form-
rogm, Ilis gimletzeye fixed upon Billy
Bupler, and the fat junmior qualked.

 Buander 1M

“Yenr-cs, sirt"

U id §onot divect you lo take a three-
wile walk immediatels after lessonsz?"

HYa-e-py, s

“YWhy are -you not gone, Bunter?”

“l—T1—-1 was waiting for Wharton,
sir,” slammere] Bunter, *1-—=1 don’t{
wanl o hurry Wharlon, siv. T--1 like
to bhe- n:'mtﬁis'l.ﬂ'ule o piy dear séhool-

fellows, s’

“¥You fut bounder, Quelchy trusis ma
to see that you gel your walk !¥ growled
the caplain of the Remove.

“That makea il ail the sasier io take
hkum in, old chap!” urged DBanter, 1

only wish he'd trust wmel”

“Give him your boet, Bob !"
“ Certainly 1M

“Yah! Ieep off!” roaved Bunier
“T'm walking, am't 17 Beasts !

Awd BDunder walked. A chorlle from
the jumniors in the guadrangle followed
the three walkers as they lurned ont of
the pates. " Doctor’s orders”  wera
being carried out, amwd Willlam U&uxgﬁu
Bunier was aincerely repentant by this
time thal he had pﬁ:nﬂed illness 1 the
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Form-room the previous dny. IHe was
stilt dying, but he wished that he had
decided to expire in secret.

Wharton and Cherty started briskly
down the lane, with Billy Bunter lagging
between them.

The hepless Ow] of the Reniove lagged
?W“lih 'mé'mrxd uatil I.Fnh -miy

ind and gave him a gentle
lift. with a rather heavy boot. -
' Eh&n Bunter bucked up wonderfully:
ut
roached.

“I=I say, you f[ellows! Hady't we
better sif down for a bit?" he inguired.
il tl fﬂl"?"'

“I=I'm afraid cﬁuu. chaps are tired.”

“Not a bit!"” chuckled the captain of
the Remove. " Quite freshy in fact!”

. “Fresh az a merry daisy ™ grimifed
Bob ﬂﬂteﬂf

“Well, I'm lired, anybow 1" snorted
Bunter, “Let's sit down for a little
while—say half an hoor or so—-"

3?&:& ovey t{ha ;{lﬂﬁ, luybgnea pa: :

I—I can't etrength isu't eque
ta it 1" said Bunt-hr? “T'm siaffering from
& serious illness. You wouldn't like to
g0 l?!.ha roll in agony at your feet, would

“I'm sure I den’t mind, old chap, if
you feel that way.”

g1 B'H.-!*._I" -

" Btill, if you can't get over the slile,

ﬂ’“hﬁ; ou ﬂ;ﬂl‘f‘;’ H-nridhﬂﬂb tﬁanﬁidﬂ-
ately. ¢ hald of his other ear,
Wharten 1"

- Yarooooh ! = g

“ Don't you want to be lifted overi”
‘stkod Bob innacently,

“Vah! st Leggo!™

. Evidently Williany George Bunter did
not desire-to be lifted over the stile Ly
ol e & gt
Svet unajded, & ¢ reathles
into the flold d

‘His progress slong the footpath was
punctuated with groans.

+“I—-I say, you fellows, slack down a
bit!"” he mumbled. *“I—I really can’t
keep it up! Tm -edfformg from my
fearful exertions yes ¥, 'you kiow !

*Take it casy'across this field, then,”
syid Bob Cherry. “Is that bull yonder
coming this way, artoni"

AT P

“Well, wo'll g {.on, and leave Bunter
fo. follow. Must be considerate—let him
take this feld casy.”

- Wharton snd Bob broke into e run.
There was a yell from Billy Bunter.

“Stop for me, you beasts! Vow.ow.
ow! 1 shall boe gored! VYou want me
to- be gored by that beastly bLull!
Beasts Tr.“;ﬂh, wy hat! Oh dear! Qog-

Bunter's fat litlle legs wont like clack-
work,

- The choms of the Rewove kept shead,
trotting an cheerily, and Billy« Bunter
kboured heavily in their wake. }He was

fing and blowing stertoronsly when

-gnd of the field was reached.

_But he tid not dare to shicken speed
till he was over the next stile, Visions
of a ferocious bull, with lowerod hegad
and bloodshot eyes, floated before his
terrified mind. He volled over the siile,
and collapsed into the next ficld splut-
tering.

“Ow, aw, ow! Where's that hull now,
you_ fellows ¥

“What bull?" asked Bob,

O “EhY 'That bull in the Guld we've
st croezed ' roaved Bunter.

_ "My dear chap, there wasn't a bull
m the fleld,” =aid Bob, in surprize.
“The bull waz in the next licld to the
ﬁl't!”

“Why, you—you beast. fou said he
was  comng  towards  ws!"  shricked
Bunter.

Tar Maexer Linesary.—XNo, 682,

he poused when the stile wosi

“8o he was. I forgot to mention that
there was a3 fenve between him and us,
old putt*

L1 B‘@'ﬂ!t !:"I‘

“You're improving !I" said Beb. “If
you- keep up that paco, Bunter, we shall
soon see you domng lorrific stumits on the
cinder-path! Come on!"”

“I=I can't move!™

“Oh, Fll move you, old chap!” said
Bob, and ho took hold of Bunter’s fat

enr. :
The Owl af the RBemove found thal he
could maove then, and he moved very

quickly.

“Mile and a half,” said Bob, as they
ealne in aith.nf the village of Pegg.
“Now you've onily pot to walk home,
Bun_tex;, and you'll have done your three
mites,’

Groan !

“Come on, Wharton! We shall never

get home for tea at this rate,” said Bob. | B
“8helf I drop in at’ Friardale to order |

a coffin for yoir, Bunlert"

i Bm fel7? )

. Wharton and Bob Cherry started for
home at & swinging pace.  Billy Bunler
could ba trusted to do the other mile
and o half, sa he was precizely that
distance {rom Grayirinrs,

The chums of the Remove were back
in good time for tea, but William Georfre
Buonter .did not roll in il calling-over,

Ha had eovidently taken the retwrn
journey hy vory epsy stoges, 3

Aund that evening, as on the previous

, anguished groans could be heard

aveni
ljrﬁmgﬁil'l am Sudy No, T.
- After %ﬁﬂ

second  three-mile walk
William Gecn‘fga Bunter found Iife
scarcely worth living.
And on the morrow there was 1o bea
third |

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
5tll Waiking !

" RAEE, ald chap!™
: D EBillie Bunter addressed the

new junior at Greviviars in

friendly, indeed affectionate,
tomes a3 the Removiles were g*-:rm% to
their ‘' Form-room the following aiter-
100,

Drake grimmed down at the fat juuior.

After lessons 1t was wp to Drake to
take Bunter on his next long walk, and
he had wne objection to taking the
trouble. It was Wilham George Dunter
who had the objection.

“Well, my fab tulip?™ said Drake,

“You—yon're coming out with me
afier lessonsa?"”

¥ ge,M

*I-=1 say, you're a chap with a sense
of humour, I know,” said Billy Buntar,
blinking anxiously at the new juor.
_Jdack Drake _nmiciad.

“That's me' he said. * Lots of it!
Tons of itt"

“I—=T'm thinking of a joke on old
Quelchy " said Bunter, with a feeble
EIEH_:[?- “You—you'll help me, won't
you?

“Depends on the joke,” said Diake.

e E-lpmmd Fe

“I—I'm going to pull his leg, you
know, if=—if wou'll help. He—he thinks
we’re_g;mng for a three-mile walk after
lessons, ™

“8d we are !

“Weall, my idea 13 to walk as far as—
a5 the  bosthouse, and—and sit down
there,™ said Bunter. * We—we'll have a
nice rest,: you know, and when we come
i Quelehy will think we've dove the
threa miles, No end of a joke on him,
what? He, he, het”

dack Ihake's face remainad perfectly
grate.  Bunter’s feeble  chorile died

Away mizerably.  Evidemtly Drake did
nut sec the jokel

*Ta that a jole ™ asked Dralke.

“¥e.es.  Awfully good, you Lnowl
He, he, ho!”?
“iWell, T take your word for it

Bunter, T dare say it would be no en
funny, but—"

“You'll help ma—-"

“T'll help you Lo cover tlhiree nules.”

“I—1 mean——"

“ Merer mind what vou mean, my fak
telip. That's what T mean.” Al I&ﬂ'ﬂk
Draka went into.the Form-room, leaving
Bunter shaking a fat fist after him.

“*Beast | groaned Dunier.

“Hallo! Who's a beast now, old por-
poise ™ asked Peter Todd, coming aleng
the passage. “ Who has dared (o blow
m between the wind and yvour nobility ™

“I-I say, Peter, ¢ld chap—"

“Blony ' snid Peter Todd.

. " You silly ass'! Do you think U'm try-
mg to borrew anything of yon®™ howled
mnter,

“What did you eall me an old chap
for, then?’ asked Peler, in surprise.
“1 zpy, Peter, don't be a heast! JT—
I've often admired you, Peter, for ihe
way you can put up vour hands. L
believe wvou ecould knock out Harr
Wharton or Bob Cherry if you tried.
You could make rings tound that new
chap Drake, couldn's vou, old fellow?”

* Possibly 1" eaid Peter Tadd, eyeing
his fat study-mate.  “What are you
driving at now ™

“I—I think you onght to Iwk him
Peter,” said Bunter eagerly. * Ull hold
your Jacket, Tackle him iwmediately
after lessons, you know, and give him an
awful hiding, such & fearful Riding thak
he won't be able to watk—-"

“Ha, ha, ha ™ roared Pefer Todd, He
nnderstood now.

" Bleased 1f T see anything lo cackla
ab " said Bunter peevishly. * You ought
to lick him, Peter, after the—the awful
things he's said about von.™

“Oh, he's said awful things about e,
has he?” aaid Toddy grimly.

CFrightful " said Bunter hopefully.
“He says your face 13 like a hatchet,
Peter, and that you ook like a walking
telegraph-pole, and that you've got the
fratiners of o bear, and the voico of a
hyens! You ought to lck a chap for
saying things like that about yon, Peter."

“8a I will ™ said Peter Todd beartily.

Thump, thump, thump |

" Yarooooh " roared Billy Runter.
* Wharrer you at, you silly ass! I was
asking you to lick Drake—yarocoh !—not
me, you howling chump!*

Thump, thumpt

“I'm licking Ehe rhap whoe made thoss
complimentary remarks about me,"” ex-
plained Peter. * ITave some more®”

* Yow-ow-wooop "

Billy Bunter fled inta the Farm-roonn.

It was a dismal afternoon for Bunter,
Asg a maller of fact, if he could ouly have
realised it his new walking exercises
wera domp him pood. Bub Buntar did
not want good done to him in  thak
strenuous way.  Instead of giving hia
whole attention te DMr. Quelch thob
afternoon, W. (r. Bunter was desperately
cudgolling his brging for some means of
dedging the walk that wae to follaw
lessons.  Peter Todd had fatled him,
Bunter feit that he was betrayed by his
own familiar friend! Tessons drow to a
close, and Bunter had nnt vel diseovered
a dodge. And when the jumiors wera
dismissed by Mr. Quelch, Jack Drake
joined Bunier at once in 1he passhipe.

“Came on, Bunter !

“Hold on o minute, Draled” gasped
Bunter. “I—1 sy, I heélieve you're
rather attached to Noduey, ain’t yan,
ald Fellow

“Rodney? Oh, voa!"

“I'm rather alarmed about bim,” said
Bunter.

fCantinued on poge 9.)
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¢{ GREAT PUBLIC ;
AUCTION! :

é{ﬂm‘! Up! Roll Up! Roll Up !
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TAE FURNITURE AND EFFECTR

af
TIHE EDITORIAL SANCTUM
of

“BILLY BUKTER'S WEERLY "

witl be disposed of by public nuetion in the
junior [lﬂﬂ'l:plf:ﬂilﬂfﬂﬂill ‘viy Wednesday owening
pest, at B0 sharp. The -owner of the
property haﬂr]g filed & petltion Tor hauk-
yuptey, it liog been found necessary to put all
Iis goods aod chattels under the bammer.

TUERE WiLL BE LOTS AND LOTS OF
LOTE,
including
A MAGXIFICENT ROLL-TOP DESK, IN
POLISIIED DAK

{farmerly the property of T. Todd, Esq.),

A A0LID DEAT, TARLE
{three lega of which are still sound),

TWO WINDSUOR CILAIES

{one with & broken hack, and the othér with
a Cractured ghighd,,

51X SQUARE YARDI OF LINOLECM
(in topping couwdition),

A LARGE COAL-SCUTTLE
(wiich can be cenverted into a settee in the
event of no chairs belog avallabie),

A MABSIVE IRON POKEE
{snitable for ejecting unweleome visitors),

A SPLENDID CRICKET BAT
{witli. which Bility Buynter's grandiatier
geored o century for Bunkumehire),

A NUMBER OF EXERCISE-BODKS
{usefil for pddding your trousers in easc of
cmergency),

AN ASEORTMENT OF WERITING AXD
CUOOKING UTENSILS,

A PAIR OF GGLD-RH{MED SPECTACLLSE,
AT
A TOSTAT-OUDER FOR SIXPENCE
fwhich has heco ti:etnrrm-l dislhiououresd by the
ozt Offlce).

Catalogues and orders to view may be
obtajped from the Awectionters,

MEZSRSE. FIRH. FIsN, ITIEF!, & FI1s8il,
at thelr ofilees, Study Noo 14,

Nan't Mise This Glt-edged Opportunity of
Lictting Somnething for Nobhiug. It i3 possille
ek the Owner may he present at the Sale,
ancl that be will raise objections, in which
case e will go out on his neck!

ROLTL. UL IX YOUR BILLIOXS!

fr

VERNON St
Spanls Edhiior

: GREYFRIARS GOSSIP.
* By HURREE SINGH. b
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The great big world keeps turnfully going
ronnd, as the eong sars, bub the wheels of
Coker's motor-blke refuse to do likewlsu!
The worthy Coker woulil ba well advised to
bhand his esteemed apd ludicrous machine to
the pext old-irom merchant he cecounterfolly
COMCS RCroas !

i k] E

The chessful tournsment of the Remove
will take place on Wednesday evening, m the
Laginluess., dodesty preventinlly forbids my
mcutioning the winner's namefulness, but his
initinls are H. J. K. & (Huge Joke, Really,
Siogl f—aEd.)

T =

That heatlicn Chinee, Won Lung, is hémopk.
ing the loss of hia estecmed pigtail—or, ot
least, o portion thereof, That's notling.
Why, only the other day, when 1 wos whizz-
fully npn-:-ﬂmgi dowa hLill bo 'Tom Drown's
bikefuluess, I ‘nat. my hend!

-1 W %

The fnt and podgy Bunter declarcs that he
hazs Loen seleetfully chosen to play footer for
Aston Ville. Waell, we always did zay that le

was g ot Vitkan?!
CH "

The worthy Mauly hasz ol last Leen rouse-
fully awakoued to a senee of duty, and he 13
contributing an article to this issue. His un-
usunal exertions will probaldy give him the
brajnful fcver, says Bob Cherry. Hut fhat's
fquite impoassibile. Whers there Is ne braioiul-
uese, there can he no brainful fever!
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¢ EDITORIAL!

* By Harry Wharton.

P T B B T R PR R B R S

I should like to Lick off thls week by oX-
premsing my thaoks to the muny bundreda, of
oy cintms, of bhoth sexes, who have zent e
letters of approval and criticism in convectlon
with the good old *Herald.™

Amopg my corrcampdents Arc £0me VOry
nueer querists whom 1L would be next-door 1o
imposaible to answer. A fellow ab Belbam
who vigns himself *A Twelve Years' Reader
of the ' Hermld * "—1 presaome he meons ithat
Ie i twelve years old, for he can't possibly
have read the “Heeald " for that lemgth ol
t!me—wanta to know the names, hges, helght,
woight, colonr of evee and hair, of cvery
fellow wnt Greyfrinrs.  He alio wants the
whole of the Removites ranged In order of
ability as boxers. He will find the latter
query aopswered Im the "Hollday Anpusl,” on
anle everywhere, The reply to the Mrat
question would entall ahont o week's rescarch
--find I'm a jolly slght too busy to wander
round the gcheol examiving overy fellow’s
optica and hair to seo wlat'colonr they arel

Another render—a ¥oung lady thia time—ia
very purlons te koow my pedigree, ond ahe
wants me to scpd ber-n sott of family tree.
datlng back from the dave of the Anclent
Britons. I must relnctautly inform hLier thut
there iz nothilng <doing. DBilly Bunter, 1
bheligve, has already drawn up his famlly
tree—the aceurncy of which iz open to quess
tion—but I'm afraid @ coa't do likewlse. My
fater is8 & Colonel, my grandfatlher wois &
General, and It is said that cettaln of my
ancestors drew awords for the Roynlists in the
days of-the Civil War. But'that's about &M
thaot I'm in a pozithin to say coficernlng my
pedigree.

Yot anolher- reader insists wpon Enowhg
why Bob Clerry doesn’t edit the “Qrexiriam
Hernld,” inflend of me. T showgd the letter
te Bob, awl he sald: "He doessn't sesm to
renlise that I'mp far happier ag a Fighting

‘Editer than 1 shonld be In the enpacity ¢f

hend cook and hottle wisber™

Well, every fellow o his job, and I'm sure
Bob does his thoeroughiy, while I endeavone
to do ditte. Aud so long o3 an editor’s heart
i3 In his work—zo longs az he 15 sincere podd
cnthuelastic.—he peed not fear for the fature
ol his paper, And I firmly believe that,
Backed up by -my large army of chums nll
the world over, the "Herald * will go frow”
efrepgth to streopgth. and ever hold a high
II{B_E'EE- iu tlhe afrcetions of British boys amd
Elrls.

THE MAC~ET LIinnary.,— o, 6BZ,
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MY FOOTBAWL
EOLLUM.,
By Billy Bunter. § |1
oo

“ My scopremo moment has come!” I
eggclaimed. ' At larst sumbeoddy has
woke up to the fackt that-I am the
finest footbawler, for my esighs, in the
country I°*

"1 waa feeling orfully bucked with life,
dear reeders, gakawaﬁ the folloing letter
had jost reeched me:

“The directors of the Aston Villa
Foolball Club aro. desirous to ohlain the
servicea of W, G. Bunter, of Greyfriacs

hﬂ'ﬂ]t

“If Master Bunter will be good encugh
1o call at the club's headquarters in Bir-
mingham on Haturday next, the directars
will be pleased to give him a trial.”

I showed the letter to Harry Wharton
& Co., and they larfed till the teers rolled
dawn there cheeks.

“What's the joak?” I inkwired.

* You are, porpuss |” said Bob Cherry.
“Harnt you reelize that sumboddy :s
having you on a Ii'»eﬂm of string I

“Ilar, har, harl"

beasig ! |

“All vite, you kacklin
sadd, " Just gﬂu walt tll Satterday !
I'm ﬁfmg to gole for the Villal™

“The mad er thinks he's goin
to do Bam Hardy out of a job!” sai
Wharton.  “You're torking abbsolews
rott, Bumter!”

To wich I retorted:

“Weight and ses]”

Well, deer reeders, Satterday come—
and I went. I borroed enuff from Mauly
to pay my ralewsy-fair, and booked to
Birmingham. By twe o'klock I arived
at Villa Park.

* What do you want hear "' asked one
of the ofishuls, as T rolled into the dress-
ing-room. _

“1 havo reseaved a rekwest from yoro
divecktors,” I said loftily, “to tern out
for the Villa.”

“ Nonsence |

“It isn’t monsence! Mear is the
letter '
handed over the missiff, and the

ul went into rores of larfter, [
thort he wes going to choke.
- “This—this 18 a pracktikle joak !* he
spluttored, _
“What? Do Fou meen to say that
you don't rekwire my servises?”
“0Of corse not! Vannish

TH 1]!

W’it;i fealings too deep for wurds, I
started on the long, long trele to Grey-
Friars.

It wos Sondey mourning when T got
back, and the Head met me In the Clase,

“Where have you heen, Bunter ¥’ he.
arsked’ sturnly. ; :

“To-Birtningham, sir,” 1 refhde. .

“Why did you leeve the skool with-
ont parmishun "

“OH crumms! The—the fackt is, sir,
I was so eggaited that I ﬁgﬁtb to avsk |

I then showed the Head the letter I
had resceved, and he sard1 :

“You are an utterly stupid boy,

AWEY,

Bunter! You have been the vicktim
of what is known as a ‘jape,’ Under
the serkumstanses, I shall not punnish
you. But in fewcher you will well

advised to ignaw kommunikashuns of
thia aort.™

S0 I didn't play for Aston Villa, after
all, deer reeders,, And they lost therae

maitch lost Satterday.
Tae MacweT Linpany.—No, 652,

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

By “ROVER" L

{The OQffice Mastiff),

i
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MONDAY —Lots of people would say that
dogs can't write diarE!is, but 1 shall mgke no

bones about |t d & flerce serap this
morning with Adolphus, the kitchen cat, The
argoment concerned a tin of stale sardines
which Bob Cherry threw out of hiz study
windew. 1 bagged the sardines all right at
the finish, but, not wishing to be selflsh, I
left Adolphus the tin. ﬂﬁlﬁ Bunter would
have envied Adolphus bad he zeen him, He's
ﬂ:;wa bemoaning the faect that he has no

TUESDAY —Felt ravenous all day, but the
Editor gave mc a fine feed this evening. |
devoured an “ Ode to a Heaving Billaw,” by
Alonzo Todd, and an article ealled ** FELL{IIE%
WHO KARN'T SPEL EKORRECTLY,” by
Horaes Coker. After which [ masticated an
ode from the leak }}:n of Nugent minor.
Being & dog, I simply love dog-gerel .

WEDNESDAY.—Accompanied Mr. Prout on
& thooting expedition this afternmcon. Got a
bullet through my ecoat, thanks to FProut's
erratle alm, and on his way back to Greyfriats
he had to leave me at the Courtileld Nursing
Home for Canines. I was very carefully
nursed, rRnd the veét, says thas I shall be fit
1o return to my native kennel to-morrow,

THURSDAY.—Back again at Greyfriars, [
had my revenge on Prout this afternoon, He
was takliog o constitutional in the Close, when
I sprang at him, and came away with o large
portion of trousering I fhoeght Prout was
going to have an apoplectic fit. He chased
me all over the ;glm and I led Lim a rare
dance, wueh to the delight of the members
of the editorial staff, who were looking on.

FRIDAY.—Press day, 1 had quite & bus
time ejecting would-be contributors, I mus
have made ventilation holes in at least two
doren pairs of trousors, and Bob Cherry patted
me on the back, and told me that I made a
olly fne. assistont Fighting Editor. The
ditor was awfally g!!aﬁ-ed with me, oo, He
took me down to the kitchen, and told Mra.
Kebble to get me somo nice juicy bonep, |
had quite an orgy on the mat, and went
to sleép, feeling very happy and contented,

BATURDAY.—Ejected a ot more unwel-
come visitors thls morping. Frank Nugent
says I'm a very conscientions ejectort But [
exceeded my duty when 1 swallewed a lot of
readers’ letters which ibhe Editor hadn't yet
replied to. He was very angry with me, and
made me lic down in the cormer. This after-
ncom 1 J)injed footer on Little R2ide, The
playera didn't seem to like it when I chaged
after the hall. They called me an Interfering
mongrel, &nd eventually I had to be taken
awny on a lead. Had another row with Adol-
phus this evening over somo sansages which
werd belng [ried in Study No. 1. o fonght
aver the Irying-pan. and magaged to clear It
batween ug; and when the Editor came in he
calted me a gluttonoua beast, and licked me
I gave iim a jolly good licking in return—with
1‘:1&3 tongue! Trotted down to the Cross Keys

th Loder of the Sixth this ¢verilng. Youd
won't think me a gay dog, will you?

to

Hoosoooooessooooso
NOT TOO OLD AT
SEVENTY !

By WILLIAM GOSLING 9
{Qur bhoary and venerable zate-porter.) 3

Hmamamwm

Wot I says 1s this here—it's all st
an’ nonseuce to say 43 ‘ow 4 man 13 1o
old at seventy !

Now look ot me, I was seventy lavst
barthday, but I'm as bail an’ ss horts,
ag any yung feller I knosw.

The other day I had wovds with
Joseph Mimble, the gardencr. I'm
allways havin’ wurds with Joseph
Mimble, Which be's a most obl*
streperns person as ever waa! Hays ne
to me, says he, “Yalh!" s=ays he.

““You ain't it for nuthin' except hobblin®
down to the post-orfia to.dror yer Old
Age Penshun! You've in ver 2nd child-
hood,” says he, savcastick-hlze.

“Bo careful, Joseph Mimble,” zays I,
]?ﬂfﬁ:n’ o warnin’ finger at ium, Mo
it'll be my painful dmi;; to Aatten ount
that ugly nose o’ yours!

He gave a mockin’ larf,

“Jest 'ark at William Beckett Char-
ponteeay Gosling!™ he says,  “Whry,
man, you're too feeble to atrike a blow !
You're in what thoy calls yer dot-age!”

“An' therefore I'm going to dot you
one!” savs I, bizzinessliké.

An' I landed him such a terrifick blow
on the nose that he went down for the
count.

“Don't you give me no more o' yvop
cheek I says 1. “I don't allow yun
fellers of sixty-pight to start insultin’
me! Get outer the way,” I addy,
flurrishing my broom,

“Willinm Gosling,” says he, dabbin’
at his nose, I takea back all that 1 said
about yer. I nevver see such a nimble
an’ active man in me life. ‘Which you
must *ave 'ad some o' that thers monkey-
gland injected into. yer apine !

Ever sinse then Joseph Mimble bas
been very siveil to me. e touches his
forelock whenever he scea me, an' ho
calls me “sic,” Which is only vight an'
Propper.

My, Quelch %wiﬂcs hiszelf on lLavin®
been & great atherlote in his vewth, but
he nin't in the same stroet with me now.
I had & race with him the other day, an’
beat hin: all ends up.

I'l te2ll you "ow it come abont. I was
standin’ near the fountain in the Close,
when up rushes Alr. Queleh, pail with
pannitl.

“Gosling !"" savs he,

“8ir 7" saye L

“Mr. Prout 'ag run amuck I" says le,

“Wot!" snys I,

“He's rushin' around with that
danjerus gun of his!™ soys he

“Then I'm off I” says 1.

Me., Prout’s rifle went off at that
minnit—an’ 50 did we! Wo ran fool-
pelt for my lodge, an’ I beat Mr. Quelch
with sbout a duzzen yards to spare,
When I drew his attenshuon to the fackt,
he larfed, and said: ‘

“Feer lent you wings, Gosling."”

“Bo that as it may, sir,” says I, “T'H
undertake to run you off yor feet at any
old time. Tomorra’ mornin’ I'll race
you akrosa the Head's garvden”

“No, Gosling,” he savs. *“ It would ho
in-for-a-dig to do that.”

Which only proves that he was afraid
of getting beeton.

Too Glig at seventy, hindecd! T think
I have said enuff to show thot thero's
life in the old dog vet. I said os much
Master Wharton, an® he replide,
“Bow-wow ! But then, Master Wharton
neyver did know how to_treet a yung
fellor like me with respeck |
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Sensashunal, Hare-Raising Story of Skool-Life, Told by that Ever-Poplar

e

yung orther, DICKY NUGENT.

1.

LT SAY, vou fellocs,” cride Dick Devil-
dare, the hapsom, dasbing leeder of
the 3rd Form at 3t Ted's, ©* let's rigg
ap a boobby-trapp oo the door of the

studdy 1™

t1"lansﬂu a heobbr, you're sure to sujjest smm-
thiog of that sort, Dick!™ chuckelled Tebby

Tubbs, the False Staff of the ird.

“Har, har, har!” rored Bill Rinks ond Joe
Jahnsun, the other two members of that
hrillyunt trio known as the Famus Four.

“Awishemn of the Sixkh will be along In a
few miuuits, to see if I've done wmy lmpott,
sald Dick Devildare. “And e will resecye
rood serprize!” i

Bo sayiug, Dick set to wurk to rigg up his
Leohby-teapp. e Blled a large paper bapg
with ftreecle, soot, red iuk, glew, biacking,
had eges, and other foodstufls, apd Lallapeed
it on the top of the door, ‘

“Naw look out for skwalla and Fattaracts.”
muttered Tubby Tubhbs, sotto vooer.

The trio of four chuiws stood with balted
hreth, awalting devvelopments.

Prezzently thelr w.-mda tramping of hevey

mtarks 1n the passidge.

MEI'T:IEM COmEes Evfi:,htmgt" said Bill Blaks, 1n

& horse wisper.

The neekst minnit the door cpened, and———

kuhi'

Hwoosh ! .

The paper hagp desscuded vppon the vick-
fin's head with & zoumdivg koukussion.

Their wos # choking gavsp, and the
resipplent of the delooge jumped about ke 2
eat on hot hrix.

“Farpooh '™ he rored, in toans of thuoder.
maum  missguided  yewth  hus  had  the

iemmerity to preppare a boobhy-trapp for m-{

peuyfit. Who dome it? Whe doue it,
repeet 7"

Dick Devildare klutched Tubby Tubhs by
the arm. His Taca was livvid with paller.

“lt-—j-t- gin't EwEB}'tem gt all!* he garsped.
*Jt—Iit's & master!

40h crumms ™ grooed Tebby Tubbs.

The néwcommer removed the treecle, the
toot, the red lok, the glew, the blacking, and
the bad eggs from his feechers. Then he
glared at the Famus Foor. The trie glared
Lack at him in tern. They had the wind up
Ladly, bat they were pot golog to let the
stranjer mee 1b

"1 will npew reviel
thunderd the vicktim.

» #rREar, "ear!” mermercid Dick Devildare,

“He may ha the Pringe of Wallal™
wispered Bill Binke. “'Who nosc™

“Their's no 'arm In what we've done, acy-
way !" mutterd Joe Johuoson.

“1 have heen appoyoted master of the 3rd
Form at 8t. Ted's,” sald the strouwjer. “"Hear
ig my card!” 3

Pick Devildare & Co. glansed at ibic card,
ou wich appeered the inskripebun

“iR. CHAS, TYRER™

The Jewnlers frembelicd, apd terncd pail.
Three: pecsa were shaking with frite. Dut
1!11:3{ showed no sine of ravolek.

=1 take jt that this boobby-trapp was
planbed with a vlew to my discomilcher,” safd
Ar. Tyser. “That it was epespressly oot
for me, in shoryi™” . ¢ :

“Xot at all, sir!” replide Dhek Devildare.
It was ment [or Swishem of the Sixth.”

“Tatta'™ sald Mr. Tyser, with a froun.
“You are not speeking the trooth!”

vk, looking Mke a fritened rabbitt,
gnlered to the roots of hls hare.

“1 nevver fell a He, sir,” he said.

*What is yore namet”

“DHek Pevildare.”

“Oght T thort you were going 1o 46y

worge Washiozton., Wel, Devildure, 35 oo

my c:e-deniitj'-!"

g5 I. have vissited the bath-room, and kem-
plotely got rid of the treecle, the soot, the
red ink, the glew, the blacking, the bad eggs,
and the shock, you and yore frends will wait
uppon me g wy studdy,”

Bo saying, the new master strode away.

With einklng harts, THck Devildare & Co.
went along to Mr. Treer's studdy. )

“1've padded myeelf ont with an egEsersist
hook, in case of axxtdents,” said Dick Devils
dare.

"Zame hear, zald Tubbhy Tubbs,  “AMr
Chag, Tyser may prove to be o very sevvere
ehagtiser 1

Tho Famus Pour feolly eppspected to be
nrdercd to tuch there toes, Iostedd of wich,
Ale, Tyser told them to hold out there haods.
8o the cpmsersige-book stunt kwite foiled to
eerve its purrpozs.

The new master ressembled Jack Hobbs at
that moment, for he put plenty af vlgger into
Tifs atrokes,

Bwishl

O

Ewish?

They saw ths new master kneeling
down by the open safe.

Yow!"

Bwlsh !

* ¥aroogoh 1"

The crocl Blows deossended lke summer
hale uppou the palms of the vicktime. The
canc sang a3 It swept threw the alr—and so
Gid the jewnicrs!

“Their™ panted Mp. Tyser, ot length.
“Let that be a lessen Yo you!” :

Ono by ope the jewnlers limped away from
the ey of the execushun. Thers groneg'ol
angwish were paneful to bere,

“The becst! The orful tietant!”. grould
Dlek Devildare. I get even with him, at
auy odds!"

*We'll show him that we've wo use for
Bolshyal™ said Tubky Tublbs.

*¥Yes, ratheri” :

And the tria s.f.&% erd away into the kwad,
tu Bathe there tingling palms in the fowntain,

11.

Boom ! .

The scllom hour of wideite Faonp ot
%r@drcf:ljr gver the silent playing-fealds of 3t
ed’s.
Dick Dexiidare & Cro had gone (o bed In
there trowsiz, They stayed owake watill mid-
nite, keeplug there bhranes active by KEoupotliog
the Hics on the seellng.

When the sollum ehimes rang ounf, Dick

DevBdare ownced out of bed,

“Buek np, you [elloes,” hie said. " We murh
put o jerk in it!"

A mionit later the Famus Pour wote steci-
jog dewn the stavea.

Where were they e ddersid

going, deer

1 Were they mearly zoing out to see what sorb

of a nite it waat :

No joliy feer! They were on the track of
Mr. Tyser, who they suspeckted of boing a
VErY UOrty . y

As they proseeded along the dark passidge,
the door of the Form-mastor's studdy apencid,
and Mr. Tyeer, with a slonch hat pogled
down over hig eyes, and a tool-bagg iu kin
Land, came into view. )

Before von conld eay -“Ow!" Dick Devil-
dare & Co. had dodged Into a doorway., Heor
they waited, with there horts thurmping
agﬂ‘rn;t thera tibhs, untill Ar. Tyser had
paased. )

“Follew him!" muoblerd Dick Devildare,
“"Don't make 3 povse g Bellylfant.
Tubby! Wa don't wart the rofter to no le
ig being folloed.” :

Baoftly, slowly, swiltly, silently. the Famvs
Four foHeed In Uw wuks of Mr. Tyser.

*1 think I no where he's golog!” mermerod
Dick Devildare, “1 guest all abong that be
w:}s 4 krook., He's ot dessines on the Head's
aafe b

"My hatt!”

“My only auut!" .

*We shall hole him out,” said Diek, "aiter
wieh, surpmbeddy will have 1o hale him out 17

“Har, har, har!” rored the others softly, Ins
feer Mr. Tyser should here them.

In dew corse, the chums recched the doer
of the Hepd's studdy. They peeped threw o
mounsehole in the wsodwork, afid &
drammatick =een meb there gore,

Weeling ag the floor, in frunt of {the aafle,
wid the new master. The strone rayve Irom
his Brite red wose were fokusscd nppon Ll
kontenta of the sale.

“Thiz is ripping!"™ the fewnlers saw lim
egeselaim, “Their Is a Oftcen-end-alxpenoy
Wur Envings Sustifficate, and twopenufFwurti
of tuppeny stamps. I did oot eggapect sich
a rich hawl!™

Dick Devildare torned to his chams,

" Fallo yore leeder ™ e cride horsely.

And the Tamus Four dashed into iie
stindaly.

Mh'r, Tyecr sprang to his feat with o terrilal
ati.

"Dosh IE!" he rored. "What do Fou mee
by apying on mie lke thisf"

Dlck Devililare darted foréword. Gripyping
the villan's throte with oup hand, be picked
up the tellvione rescever wilh the other.

“Put me on o the periice!™ le showied,
“1 bave Kort a krook! Tolle! T8 that the
inspeckter? Come round fo RE, Ted's nf
wunce! I have mald a startling kapeher:”

Mr. Tyser's fece grew perple—partly with
roge, aod partly Deknwae le wus  Boine
sufferkated.

]H;‘Hnng veu!™ B Dist threw Lie klendchedd
pa.

“&trikes me the hoot'zs on {he olher fom
said Dick Devildare cheecfully.  “It%s ea
they'll hapg!™

1 nevver done
Tyser, - _

“Well, you're poipg to do symthing now ™
said  ‘Tubby Tohbbs, “You're golog to o
time "

*Hur, hiar, Tine!"

Afr. Tyeer stroggelled hod riggled and jored
and skreemed and shewbed and egpupostulricd
and groned nnd garsped and plecded and «-
treeted and threttensd, hut all in voane,

A minmit Inter, the periee-inapeckter hered
fnte  the room, Aurrtting the hopd-kots
ahove his head.

THE FXI.
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THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

Raockwood.

To the Lditor,
“THE BRITISH =2CHOOLBOY,™

Dear 8ir,—I netiss that you are offer-
ing tuck-hempers tu the readers who
zend in the best Etovvettes, konundrums,
gnd so 4th.

I have thort cut a velly elevver konuy-
drum, as folloes:

WHY DOES A CHICKEX CROS:S
TIHE RODE?

The anser to this brillyunt and witty
guiescliug is:

TO REACH THE OTHER SIGHED!

For this smart efort I think you will
agree that 1 desserve a hamper krammed
with delishus tuck. Fleese put it on
vale and konsign it to Coombe Station,
where ‘it will ba kollected by—Yore kon-
stant reeder,

REGINALD MUFFIN.

1I.

The *British Schoolboy,”
Fleet Bireet, E.C,

To Master B, Muffin,
Clagsical Side,
Rookwood School.

Dear Master Muffin,—1 am in receipt
of vour letter, with conundrum enclosed.

1 have not yet stopped laughing, and
my snb-editors are in hysterics. We
ronsidar it quite the funniest thing we
have ever read. _ ‘

Your conundrom will be printed in due
course. Meanwhile, a magnificent tuck-
hamper is being put on rail, in accord-
ance with vour instructions.

With heartiest ¢congratulations on your
guccess —Yours faithfuliy,

A. BOURNE-JAPER
{Editor).

1I1.
Eooliwebd,
To the Editor,
THE “BRITISII 2CHHOOLBOY.”

Sir,—Yon are a snave ond & deloosion,
and a beestly frawd! Yah!

1his mourning I went fo Coombe Sta.
tion to eolleot my tuck-hamper, and with
grate diffiknlty I mannidged to Karey it
up to Rookwood. The desperation stoord
eih. in beeds on my forrid, and T felt
like nuthing on earth Ly the time I got
to my studdy. Then 1 opened the
harmper, in the prezenis of Jimmy Silver
i.‘.: Co, and I Jound that it was fool of
wix !

I conld have cride allowed with rage
anil vexashun., To think that I had
dvhcied & tori of brix all the way from
the atation!

1f I had any munney, I would take
lecal proseedings aszainst yon, and have
vour persecuted !

You have maid me a larfine-stock at
Rookwood: and unless you seix! me a
teel] tuck-hamper by return, I will go
to the Head and show yon wp in yore
trew cullers!'—Yores savvidgely,

REGINALD MUFFIN,

Tue Macxer Ligsary.—XNo. 682,
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*The British Schoolboy,™
Flegt Btreet, K.C.
To Mla.'stgr H. Muffin,
Claszical Side,
Rookwood School.

Sir,—I am in receipi of your letter;
and can only conelude thet vou have been
the victim of a practical jole.

I sheald never dveamy of awarding a
tnck-hamper to the sender of sach a
stale chestnat as that which you sub-
mitted! The conundrum abont the
chilcken dates back to the time of the
Flood.

When submitting storyettes, ete., to
this paper, you should always hear in
raind that they must be original.

Br the way. it might interest von to
know that this week's tuck-hamiper has
been won by Master James Bilver, of
vour school.—Yours faithfully,

JOHN BROWN
{Editqt'}.

¥.

Roolwood.
To the Editor,
TJHE “BRITISH SCHOOLBOY.®

Diear Sir,—Yes, you are kwite rile, I
have been the victim of & fowl jape.
That beest, Teddy Grace, faked a letter,
saying that I had won a tuck-hamper,
and lie left a hamper of brix at the
station for me to. kollect.

Howevver, I am sending yon a ferther
konundrum, and trussed my effort will
be rowarded by o tuck-hamper.

Here 15 the kenundrum :

WHY DOES THE SERKULASHUN
OF THE “BRITISHI SCHOOLBOY ™
resomble the EDITOR OF “BILLY
BUNTER'S WEEKLY "?

Answar:

BEKAWSE IT GETS FATTER AXD
FATITER EVYERY WEEK !

Yours eggspectantly,
REGINALD MUFFIN.

YI,

To Master R. Muffin,
(lassical Side,
Rookwood Sehool,
Drear Bir,—I enclose a length of rope,
with the request that you go into some
nuiet corner and strangle yourself!

Yours, ete.,
JOHN BROWN
(Editor).

?«3—- S T Fo T MR

OUR WEEKLY LIMERICK.
Ne. 10.

A master named Algernon Capper

Onee strolted through the Close, neat
apd dapper.

Came a voive from above him,
YI'm sure I don't love him ™
A brickbat then fell on his papper!
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SUMMER FASHIONS—
AND SOME ARE NOT!

By Lord Mauleverer.
(OUR FASHIONS EDITOR.)

r—— i - A - AR

It .mav scem o strange time of the
yvear, dear veaders, to talkk about summer
fashions, but I will do so for two
reasons, Iarstly, becauwse I should pro-
bably forget all about this article if 1
loft 1t til% the summer; and secondly,

cause recent summers lhave besn so
cold and wet that you can't tell ‘em
from winters. There is really very little
difference between the two seasonsg--
climatically, that 1a. I[f anything, one

-should wrap up move in the summer.

. Oh, dear! It's a feavful fag, begnd,
to have to write this column, and I'm
having to drink black coffee to keop
myselt awale.

Lot me see—whers wad I? Oh, T
know! L wgs saying thal one shounld
wrap up mors in the summer. Never
wear crigket flannals, unless you want {o
come home leoking like a drowned rat,
and fecling like an Arctic explorer!
Cricket flannels should bo reserved for
Christmas-time, when the weather is
warm and sunny.

Ieavy overconts, thickly lined with
fur, should be worn in July, this being
the month which registers more inches
of enow than any other. During July
you should have at least sixteen blankets
on your bed, besides two hot-water
bottlez at your feet, and f{wo at your
head. Yon should alse have s woolien
sleaping-bag.  Then it won't hurt so
much when Bob Cherry pitchies you on
to the Boor in the morning !

Ninety-nine fellows out of 2 hundred
woear straw hats in summer., Btraw hats,
forsooth! Woollem fam-o’-shanters are
the ideal headgear-—you know, the sort
of thmdgs vou pull downp over your ears,
Iinitted mufflers and fur gloves shonkl
also be worn.

Don’t think [ am an alarmist, dear
boys, bnt really it's asking for trouble
te go out in the summer clad 1n & tan
sutt of flannels. I know a poor beggar
who did so last season, and he came
home with double phneumonia, plenriay,
bronechitis, lumbage, musenlar rheuma-
tism, and frost-bite. His temperature
was umpteen degrees Fahrenheit, what-
aver that may mean. His epitaph, if I
remember rightly, ran as follows:

“ Here lie the bones of Joseph Jones,
What prospect could be glummer ?

IIe was o brick,- but couldn’t sticl:
The wintry blasts of summer !

Next simmer 'm poing to wear an
olectrical heating appavatus next to my
skin, ond my readers will bo well
advised to do likewise. I shall also
carry about with ma a remedy for chupa
and chilblains. T ghall thus be able to
cure my own chaps, amd other chapw’
ohaps a8 well.

A d many fellows have begred mo
to give them a enre for red noses, hut
I know nothing short of amputation that
will do the trick. And the amputation
of- one'a nasal organ is, I believe, an
pxpensive business. Besides, it's eather
awleward when you want to sneexe.

Well, dear boys, I think I have satd
enongh to convinee yom of the folly of
nat wrapping up well i snmmer,
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I“THIN BUNTER!"

“ Alarmed about Rodney? ejuculated
Drake.

“Yes. He's looking pale,”

T ﬂ-]-ﬂ?“

“ Awhally pale! I'm afraid he's going
ts be iii,"}fa.fid, e e yon
think you ought to go. out and leave
himi D-d-don't you tEiuk on ought to
—to—to stay in and look after the poor
chap & biti” _

Dyalie chuckled.

“Can't bo douna!
out with you,” he said.

I've pot to walk
“1 told Quelch

I woyld.” :
“Ill let wvom off!"  szpid Bunter
genarousty, " Of—of course, 1 should

ohjoy your company. Bnt i slone
ol ﬂ:-ﬁ . You jl.ls:l::. go and lcﬂ after
poar old Rodney—"

*“ Poor old Radney can look after him-
self for o bib )" grinped Drake, “Come
on, you fab spoater!”

“ I=—I say, Drake, old fellow

2

“*Kim oni"

“Look here, T won't ! roared Bunter.
A | ] i _

“Bunter!” I was JMr. Quelch’s
Waoloo.

“Oh dear! Ves, siri"?

“ Did I hear you refusing o walk with
Diyake?" demanded Mr. Quelch, looking
oul of the FPorm-reom doorwsy with a
severe frown.

* Oh, nunno, sir! I—I was just urging
Drake to come on, sir! I—I—1 was buck-
g him up, sir. He—he's rather lazy!”
gasped Bunter. “Come on, Drake!
D-d-don’t keep me waiting any longer !™

And Bunter scuttled away from Mr,
Quelch's lg;_mlet eve, followed by the
grinning Drake,

William George Bunter tramped
wearily down the lane by the side of the
active new junior. At the stile he sat
down to. reet, and refused positively to
hudge. Jack Drake drew a pin from his
jacket, with a thoughtful aie.

Bunter éyed the pin uneasily..

“Wha-a-ut are you gdﬁiug to with that
pp-pin i he stamiiered.

“Btick i into  you,
answared. Drake gonially,

“0Oh, really, Drake——"

"Where will yon have it* asked

Drake.
Beast! Keep off ! howled

“Yah!
Bunter, :

He did not want the pin at all. He
rolled off the stile, and took up his weary
framp agoin. Jack DPrake grinned and
followed him. Whenever th;ﬁ
of the Remove halted Drake drew the
pin from his jacket, and Billy Bunter
stgrted again, At a mile and a half from
t'irc*}'frinrs Jack Drake allowed him to
stop.

“Crawl home when you like, old top ¥
he aaid. “Ta.ta! Thiz is doing you a
lot of . Bunter.”

“If T don’t come in,™ moaned Bunter,
“you’ll know that Fva died on the way
humﬁ; [ﬁraiilm.”

“ Right-ho! Tl try to bear it!” gaid
Drake, " There’ll ba no end of dry eves
in the Remove, old chap.”

Bunter was not home for calling-over
that evening, He limped in half an hour
after the voll had been called. and had to

vt himeelf in Mr. Quelch’s sindy.

‘'he Remove-moster resched far a
cane as he came in.

“You are late, Buanlop [™

M Yes, #ir,” zaid Donter, “T fuinted
=everal times on the way home, sir.”

“What "

“I'm net sfrong encngh for these
fearful exertions, sir ! They're telling an

old  chap,™

X

apless Qwl

me!"™ suid Bunfer pathetically, “1
escape of being run over by a motor-
lorry, which' came by while I was uncon-
sceidny, mip,'’

My, Quelch's eyea glitteved.

“"How do wou Eknoew o moftorlorry
Feame by, Buuter, if you were uncon-
seious ¥ he inguired very quictly,

Bunteyr started;

“I—] mean, it camo by while T was
conscious, sic! That’'s whoat 1 really
mwcaut fo say.”

“Hold oul vour hand, Bunter 1"
 “I—=1 say, sir, I—I fainted a second
time, and—and dropped right down in
the mud ! said Bunter, with g pathos
that ought to have touched a heart of
stone.  “I—I thought you'd be sym-
pathetic, sir,”

“Undoubtedly I should be sympathetic,
Bunter, if you were stating the facts”
said Mr, Quelch, in & grinding volce,

“Oh, sir! I—I hope yon can take my
word 1™

* You fell down in the mud, Bunfer”

“Yos, sir. An awful crash!™

“Then how comes it that there is no
mud o1 Four garmenis 1" _

“EBht mean, I—1I fell inte—into
a——" babbled Bunter, unable to think
for a moment, what it was most judicions
to have fllen into. Mr. Qudt‘-h gave
him no tinde to think it out.

“You . are & most. untruthful boy,
Bunter! T shell cane yon twice, instead
of once, for telling me falschoods.”

“(h dear !

Hwigh, gwish!

p11

“ Wooooop !

*You . Bunter! ¥ am glad to
gee,”’ adﬁﬁ Ei%r. Quelch, "‘thﬂgt FOur
walking exercises appear to bo doing you
good. Shut the door

Billy Bunter shut the door, and lim
away, with feelings in his fat breast that
could not have been expressed in words,
And there was still Batueday to come,
with another three miles !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Puliing Rodney Through It!
ICK RODNEY was ready for
Bunter after dioner on Saturdey.
He wasz not specially keen on n
walk with Bunter, whose fassinat-
ing company he was far from enjoying ;
but he was willing to oblige dr, Quelch.
After: dinner that day he tapprd Bunter
on the arm, as the Remove came out of

| the dining-room.

“Ready 1" hg asked.

Bunter gave him a deadly look through
hia big spectaeclez. If looks could have
slain, Rodney’s life would have been. in

. But locks couldn't, and FRadnev
didn't turn & hair,

“Let's g out, and b down,"™ zmd
Bunter. “I don't want to walk three
miles.*?

Raodney shock his head.

Han't spoof My, Quelch,”
swered. ' Me trusts me, vou know.
a move on, and get it over! Ib's doing
vou good, too.”

“You won't mind {mu* owi business 77
asked Dunter savagely,

“But this 1z my busineszs,"” said Red-
ney, with a smile, *“8hull I ask Rob
Cherry to start you "

¥ Hallo, halla, halls, who wants me "
asked Boby Cherry, coming along,

“ Bujter want A

L N’U‘T 1 .dﬂll'l‘t l:r
“Keep off, vou heast!

“Ia, ha, ha'!™

Bunter volled out into the gquad with
Boduey. Iz minor, Samny- of the
Hecoud, cwas loafing near the steps, ap-

he an-

ropred  Bunter.
'm going !

parently waiting for Billy.
the Remove beekoned to him.

feinted on the road, sivy and had a2 navrow.

et

The Owl of.

9

Sammy Bunter Followed the two Re-
moyites down to the gatos, _
“ Bammy coming " asked Reodney,

“Your'll gesl answered  Buntier
mm‘nﬂ:el 5
* Well, come on ¥

They atarted along the lane, Sammy
Nonter following in tineir track. Asg goan
as they were out of sight of the schocl
gates, Bunter stopped. 1le turned Inis
spectacles vpon Rodney with a ferocious
glare,

“MNow, TI'm going to give you &
chanee ! he said.

LR Eh ?!‘l

“I'm not coming for s ihree-mila
walk,” said Bunter, “I'm fod up with
it!  Will yon hang around, and let
Quelchy think—"

“Can't be done!”

“Then you're. going to have such a
thundering hiding that you won't feel up
to a walle, you rotter I said Dunter.

_ Roduey stared at him, and then borst
mto a laugh.

“ My dear, fat idiot——"" ho hegan.

“Come on, Samuny " dhouted Bunter,

Bunter minor came up with a run,

“Oh!" ejaculated Rodoey. “Two to
one—what *”

“That’s it,” said Dunter. *Of course,
I could lick you easily encugh—precious
few fellows in the Greyfriars Remove
that I counldn’t lick—but I disdain to take
the trouble. Sammy's going to help me,
and wo're going to puk you throngh 1"

“He, he, ha!” came from Sammy.
* Don't forget the toffes, Dilly 17

“T'I give yvon ke tofee afterwards™
said Bunter.

Semmy ehook his head,
major,

“You'll jolly well give me the toffes
ﬁﬁkt!"lhﬂ answered, “If yom don't, it's
a ‘:I "'IT

" Look here, Bammy—"

¥ Look here, Billy—"

Billy Bunter, with a grunt, drew a
packet of toffec from hiz pocket, and
passed it to his Dusiness-like minor,

Then he pushed back his cnffs,

“Come on 1™ he said.

The 1iwo Bunters sdvenced upon
Eodney., That vouth did not soem vory
much alarmad. The spect of bein
“put through it ¥ by Bunter major an
minor did not terrify hup.

Bunter paused before he reached close
quartera.

“Look here, Rm,lna?'n—-"

“Come on, old top 1"

“I—I1l let you off if you'll help me
pull Quelchy's leg——"

“ Bow-wow |7

“Mind, Ym gal to emash you !'®
roared Bunter. *“You won't foel u
to much walking when I've done wit
you It

“Go ahead [

“I—I'll give you anolhicr chavce.™
stutterad Buuter, Somehow, even with
tha odds on his eide, he did not tecn very

anxious fto begin,

“Don't worry,”  answered Roduey
cheerily, “I'm waiting to ba pud
througn it. If vou don’t put mo through
it pretty sqon, I shall begin ot you, and
put you througli it."

“ (o for him, Sammy " gasped Bunter
desperately.

And Bunter, screwing his courage fo
the aticking-point—aided by ithe howid
anticipation of arrother three-mile wall—
rushed on Roedner. And Bammy rushed
on with him. ‘

What happened next neither Budler
quite knew.

But they found themselves sitting in
tha dusty road, gosping for breath, and
blinking dazedly.

Rodney smiled down &f them.

“ Y& that the firet round ** he asked,

“Yow-ow-ow 1"

Tne Macxer Linpany.—No, 682

He Lhnew his
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::Gmnugh!" ‘ —
5 d&re vou coming on again?" chuckled
'I.ﬂ Ilﬁ L]

& Yﬂii I'm :ml:.:iuing fo louch you !
gasped DBunter. " I—1 despise you tbo
much! Oh dear!"

“Then FH touch you, old top!”™
Rodney bent over the two Bunters, and
zraulfed each by the collar. There was &
sentle crack as their heads came {ogether,
and a simultaneous yell,

“Yooooop !"

“Now, come on!"  said Hﬂdnaﬁ
chearily, “I'll take you both for a wal
~—thres milea | Moaove on!"™ )

“I'm not coming !" velled Sammy, in
alarm.

“You are, old. chap! XNow, in two
saconds I start with my boot.™

One second was enough for Bunter

major and minor to start in, And they
started.  Rodney walked behind, and
with infuriated faces the two Bunters
tramped on in advance of him, and the
remarks Saminy made (o his majer were
mosk decidedly not of the kind that a
vespectiul fag cught to have addressed to
iz alder brolher,

That evening two Bunters instead of
niwe were groaning at Greyfriers. Two
Buntere were feeling thut life was far
from worth living. And in the Second
FForm, as in the Remove, there was a
completa laes o sympalthy  for  the
anfierer, and the groans of the Runters—
like the groans of the Britons of cld—
pazeed wnliecgded,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Vanlshing- Bunter !
ILLY BUNTER was losing weight !

B For he hud expended sixpencs at

an  establishment in  Frisvdale
‘l'rllt'l‘%ﬂmr had a weighinz-machine, angd
they had weighed him. Ile was losing
weight—and six pounds lhad already
gone!

Fellows to whom he told (his tale of
woe, almost with tears in his oyes, askead
himn. whether the weighing -niachine had
beoken down under the strain, and weve
surprised lo Iealrﬂ thot it hedn’t.

hey also told Linr not to be glarmed
at vtheloss of six pounds avolrdupois. and
nob Lo worry till hie had lest a couple of
tons, That, they opmed, might make a
:I;Earen-:a extensive cnough to be notice-
nine. 2

This, evidently, was what came of the
Hoctor's orders—{ewer helpings at meals,
And long walks! Every day that week
Bunter had had & long walk till Satur-
day. Bunday was a day of rest in every
scnse of the word o Buntdér, as Me
Quelch's orders did not exiond over the
week-andd  Buater fairly luxuriated in
stacking on Sundsy, and felt a little
botter. But on Monday he had himself
weighed. And after that a settled gloom
appeared ou Bunier's fat face. ITle was
fading away—dying by inches—disap-
pearing raceally  from  siclil—very
gradually, 1% was true—but if this process
way continued long enough it was certain
that be would fade into nothingness, like
the Cheshire eat whom Alice found in
Wonderland. Of that celebmntcd cat, only
tho grin was left; but of Billy Buauter
thers would not remain e¢ven a prin; he
did not feel like grinning now. To grn
and bear it was bheyond his powers) he
had to bear it, but the grin was con-
spieuons by its absence. The pathoa of
tho situation aovponled very much to
Bunter., Ilis smutions were -very oasily
touohed—on _ his own acconmt. The
thought of & hendsome, athletie,

to Humanity st large—beiug cul off in the
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heve was no mistake ahout it. -

ular
youtty, 5 credet 4o has schoul —anid, indeed, |

bloom of youth, brought tears to Bunter's

L0 ;

And still the Remove fellows decined
to take the matter serioualy, They re-
fused to beliove that Bunter was dying
at all, They declared that there was no
such luck. i‘fh{-n he said in the Commaon-
room that he was dying by inches,
Skinwer actually advised him to go out
to the stable and die by the yard!

“"You'll miss me when I'm gone,
Toddy " Bunter told hia study-mate
sorrgw{ully,

Peter picked up a cushion.

“FPossibly U'" he ssfented. “DBuot 1
shu'n’t mies you while you're here!
Watch that!™

The cushion whizzed, and Peter did not
miss Buntec!

hizs was sunply heartless treaiment
towards a youth who was dying by
inches.  Bunter veally wondered how
fellows coull Le so awlully unfeeling.
T!ua-f wera not alarmed about his health
at all, while the Owl was getting into a

state of great alarme  Feen Mr. Queleh-

addad insult lo iujury, for on Tuesday
morning he remurked to Bunfer in class:

“I am glad to see that you are looking
Letter, Punter,”

“ Better I goaped Buanter.

“"Yer, vour complexion locks mdre
Ilﬂa!th'}',"' sai] the Remaove master, sur-
veying him.  “¥ou ave undoublediy
Denebteing. by consuming smaller quandi-
ties of such tlhugs as pastry and sweets,
Bunter. Yoir walking exercise i3 also
doing you good. Kecp 1t up.™

Now, what was Bunter to say to that?
Evidently he rcouldn’t tell Mr. Quelch
what he.thonght of him. Against that
thore was a powerful reason—in the shapb
of the Form-master's cane. So DBunter
went ta his place silently and bitterly,
oty hoping ilmt My, Quelch would be
siricken with deep remowse when the fial
hour came.

All the Remave, as woll a3 the Bemavea
master, were laying themselves open to
the pangs of remoarse at o loter date
Bunter felt that, and il was o small selace.
Biut not much,

Ho decp was his alarm that he exerted
himself o walk down to Friandale and
interview D, Pillbory on his own accord.
He hoped that even o medical man would
have sense enough to see in what a serious
state he was.

Rut the seliool doctor displayed a total
lack of sense—{rvom  Bunter's point. of
view. To the fat junior's intense ex-
aspevation, the doctor told Iim he was
muel bLetter. Bunter pointed out that
he had lost six pounds in weight, and the
medieal pontleman. advized him to tey
havd to loze another.gix, And after that,
six mote !

Bunter rolled away in a stale of utter
disgusat,

“What Jdo tney pay doctors fov?" he
asked Paler Tandd., 1 say, Peter, I
believe old Pillinry is hand-in-glove with
the Veiandale undectaker. I do reslly!
[l i3 moing to pet o commission on the
grder for the coffin,” said: Bunter, with
wtense bitterness,

Peter grinned.

“Qught to-be a jolly gomd commission
on youy sive coffin' Le said heartlessly,
“Beiler lry to hang on Ul tinber comes
dawn, Bunter; yon'll bankrupt your pater
at nresent nrices. ™

** Beaat !

On Wednesday, when the Famous Five
worea  going  down to football, Billy
Bunier stopped ihem.

“1 want sixpooge,” he sajd.

“Telophoue to one of your tilled re.
lations,” sugyested Bob  Cheiry.
shonld  think the duke would stand you
& tanneri”

“0r the mavquis and the viscount
nught puc threepence each!" suggested

L Johrny Bulk

LE] I

Do You Know a Boy Who Doesn't Read THE MAGNET LIBRARY ?—

y “Ha, ha, ha!"

£ Wil‘! you lend me sixpencs, Wharium?”
said Bunter, tn 8 feeble vorwa, “IE may
ba the last time 1 shall ask you.™

“Eh? Is vour postal-order coming,
then "

“I mean, 1 do nol expecl o live lynsg
now——'"

Y Mot long,” szid Bob Cherry, “ Yo'l
never live lowg, but you'll live wide. You
take oot your lengih in breadth, yon
know," :

Bunter did not condescend to heed thut
frivolous reimark.

“1 want to he weighed again,” he soid
in an expiving voira. “On Mondas T ha
fost siz pourds.  Sines then I"'ve——"

“ Ueed no otheri"” asked Bob.

“Bince then I've lost mueh more, I
want to know exactly hoew mnuch. 1--1
sliould like to tnake some little prepava-
tions hefore T die)” satd Busiter sadls
“I forgive all you fellows. I hope |
sha'n’t baunt you afterwards, I may--—
but Ifione not!"

“You'll make a [emirly substonlold
ghost,” sabd Nugent, "I'Il tell you whal,
Bunter. Afier the sad event, you migld
deop us o e through Mr. Vale Qwen.
Ha does the witeless telephione bizncy
with spooks, von know.™
1 Huutﬁ;} sighed.

“¥ou'll be sorry for all thizs some dax,”™
he said, I may Jive another week—-."

“Ouite  probgble ™  said  Wharton,
lavghing.

“Kven a forinight—"

“Tro I* said ﬂaﬁ Chervy, * We'll stanid
it somehow !

“Ha. ha, ha !

“Wall. here’s a tanner,” said the cap
tain of the Remove, laughing. “Go and
et weighed, old povpoise. ind, you'ne
respontsible 1f anything happens, to 1he
‘machine=-thal’s vnderslood !

 Yah!"

Bunter rolled away, Jla cast g longing
glance at the tuckshop, but he did T
onter it. “The fact thal he kept the six-
pence in lis fat paw, instead of expend-
ing it on farts, showed how decp-seaii:l
was his aluvm. * He rolled off to Iriavda’e.
and was weighed again. The Famuois
Five, on the football-ground,. actually
forgot Bunier and the dark shadow that
hung over him.  They were reminded of
his existence when they come in to fea.
Bunter met thom in the Remove passage.

“Four ponnds ! he said

“ Ask someabody farther along the pas-
snge,” zard Nugent, " Nobody licre 1c
going to lend you four ponnds, old top !

1 mean, 1've lost four pounds?®

“Rats] You've never had
ponnds [

“Weight !" shricked Buuter,

“0Oh, weightt" said Nugent., * Guoidl!
Keep on, and you'll get quite Gt in the
long run!” . _ . _
, Bguntar went inte his study, leaving {1
Famous Five chortling. Iven yet their
hearis were not touched.

When Peter Todd came in ta tea, Bl v
Bunter was seated at the study talle,
with a sheaf of impot paper before Fin,
end a pen .an bis hand.

“Workiug!” ejaculated Teter,
astopishment. )

“Don't interrupt me, Peter,” said e
Owl of the Remove, in a far-away vomoe.

““What are you up.to aser”

“You can look at 1bif you like.”

Poter locked, and gave a howl of astop-
ishment. Upon the paper was writlen in
Dunter's sprowling hand:

fortne

1Ty

1

“Tast Will and Tessierment of W, (L
Bunter.

“Fo my studdymate, Peter Todd, T
‘leave. my valluable pold wetch, which cost
bwenty-hve -ginnis. :

“To Tom Dutton I leave my byke .2n

rood condishon, eksept that it neads now
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‘‘ Open this door, you fat fraud ! '’ shouied Wharton.
ef ham and beel, and his r.nwtriul!]:ws were going like clockwork. He had no tIme to waste on words.
junlors outside were furlous.

Bunter did not speak,

In fact, he couldn't.
(See Chapier 11.)

His mouth was full
Bang! Bang!

tires and zaddel, and new peddles and
front wheal,

“To my formr-master, Mr. Queldl, I
leave my for EIVEIaEg f'm* ]_'n-mu;; a Boepst.

i }\’L lhutmb, Clhorry ‘u:;’.:ﬂt!, Bnll,
wad Inky 1 leave Ill.n g ul'
Reamoree.™

"My onty hat!"” zaid Peler. " Awinlly
ool of poit to leave me your tweniy five-
vained’ pold watch, Bunter! [ Jdare say
My, Lazaros will give me mﬂﬂr#ﬂpfhu
fur it ] To whom ave von going to Jeave
1I-w seven-and-siy yon owe me?”

*Oh, really, lu:h];.r-u--

“Let's have tea now," sail Pelor wn-
feslingly, swoampe W, G, Bimier's last
will and lestament off the table to the

Howr,  “You cap make your will after
fen, and per ont before supper—Ilols of
time. But T think you onght to square

up that sevon-and-six hefore yon poz

ant,  Be u':-=|!. Lelore you are generous,
v know.’

“RBeast ' hewled Banter. “T jolly
well won't leave vou the {wentydive
poined watch now !'°

“Hapg  soes  eighiecnponee!™  sujd
Petor,

“Yah'"

Peter Todd produced o tin of sardines
e # coke for tea, Billy Bunter's eyes
clistened when he zaw them. The last
witl amd testatmont remainod neclected
v the  floor, while W, (i, Duanter
sifended to the sardines amd the eake.
Ml he did notb die belore zopper!

mrEe T w

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Only Way !

LUMMOX'S Fattening Floid 1™
“Whatv™

* Flamnnox's Fatieminge

Fluid '™ zaisd Bunler,
Willy HMunter was readhing Feotn 1he
edvertisements of a vewspaper, e Dl

seemml (or some timo intensely intorested
i Lhat newspaper, aod vew be leoked
up ancd  pave ulemwu to the deep
L[tn wyhts that were within Jum,
“According o what it =axs here,” said

Bunter, addieseing the juninra sonerally
in the Clumnmon- mn,n “this wenderful
Hiid. will make Illl'.-hm!'l.r rrow  fat, Jwow.
wver thin he may be. Vou misht lrfr it,
Toddy., It's wiiler horrid 1o have a
walking herring-bone in the study ')

Bunter bhinked romnd.

“IWha'll lend me four shallinges?
ashol,

There wiaa an vnonimous siencs,

R T

Nobody  svamed  keen on Jeding
Wilhiam George foue shillings,
Y Tour shillines,” said Bunter, **is the

l‘]l’ii"'-ﬂ nf [ lr:mr]t:"hlﬁ, prost [I-E'-.'r
!u this tostitmonial.

“What e (hoogp- -
Clevey,

M Listen Lo ‘fillh. "sgrid Bunder,  Thery's

a photaseaph of the patient wlo wsed tlh"
fuared, and lox name armd addres:, =0 0
seemd oll vight.™  And Bunler read ool ;

YA vear avo L was emacinted, My
friconds thonghit thar 1 was Lhwy away.
Doctory cowld do pothing for e, 1 woul
ta all the lospitals, nnd they Fave mee
np 0% ]I-‘ﬁlF‘.l’_"Il!Eﬂi, Then my otfenlion was
coalled, Dy ehance, to D Flaonmoy's
Fad bz el | imugl t a boitle, with.
cut mnech liope that i wonld heaelit me.
I considered My COEe i:ll'_'f {ar PR LN
was minared to find that in the {itsl werk
of takine the Qoid L put on six pounds’
welght, 1o the socond weelk | put on
four povnds nrere. 1 oame new healthes,
plang, and T one this o Dr. I |limnlllﬂ'~: *
Fasteming Fhod,—Sgmmed) 17, Walker,” ™

Liglon
Bl

"k

brepran

Bronder hlinked vonnd agein,

“What do yau fellows Lhivk of tha ¥
e ashoed.

There was 2 ceneral clinekle,

'1!"1-

“Toppiog,”™ sand Rob Cherev, " Dl
ih incresse his momory (9o snch an extent
that he becomme manazer of the bonk?”

Ik It does’t  wmention Ins
memory,” said Dwder. " You're min.
ing il wp with tha  Lhingumny
Syslem-—--°

“Dr. Conghdeop's Tinle Poliona  for
Aunddling Memeories,” said Bole Bl
ng & chaue, nnd your memory mproses
to such an extent ihar yoiL use no other.
Warth & puinoa a bilban, 1nt it won't

wash clothes, Sl it'a the richest in
orann 17
“Ila, ha, ha!"”

“\Whan ¥ ntnrtn-.l {nhing woue Teyea.
ealtn Tabloids,"” continmed Bob, "1 was
deovkeeper at o pub. My LT
improved to such an evient that T ammwe-
dintely bovame Prime Ministor -

“Lool here, you silly ass!™
Bunter.  “This is & _cerious
Flommoex's Fatteningey  Flnid

Iy Joed
1aatie,
ia what* |

want. Il may save my lifel”
ot B A
“Eaw feding awnx,”  sapl  Bonler

i*tﬂ! lost; Iﬂt‘m'ﬂllﬂ ten ponnds - ="

“Leaving auly a ton, aml iiall""

“ My c!mﬂ-.n are Imllﬂm " oanid Bunter.

"My waist 2 sheiuhking, My clothes
]nm ¢ lonse abonl me--. =%
" Appearanees avn deceplive i thex

said 1ol | "l'wj. looked 1o me as
tmhL a8 aadrom

“This fluid may reslora me 1ha flosh

I'm lostnes, aml save oy e sail
Burter, Yo fellows mmul ihink il
worthh Tour bob o ane o fellow's
e ™

“Pepends on Al Telbaw,™ sopd Jolinay
Bull, * Fuur bob 19 suve vour hfe wauld
be rockless extravaganee:’™

16 T Jive il myv pestalorder comes,
I shall wet o bortle ™

“You won't!”? said Bub,

“All, ven vealize that T woas fwding

Meee Magxur ansary - Mo, B2,
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away ! said Bunter, fecling that hie had
made an impression at last,

“Nat at all! But you'ro not likely to
livo to0 be as old as Methuselah, any-
how [

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Will you lend me faur bab, Vharton,
and hLave it back out of my postal-
order!"" pleaded Bunter. “ Then I will
forzive you for all your ingratitude.™

“ Ay what ' ejaculated Wharton,

“Ingratitude ¥**

“Why, you cheeky chump—"

“Then I must wait Ehil mF allpwance
covnes,” said Bunter. 1 only hope vou
follows won't suffer teo severely from
remorse if I expirva befors it comes.
Whatever happens, il iry to forgive you
E‘Eﬂ d;:;u any vou woild Iend me four bob,

il G

“Mo, T didn't )"

“Did wou, Drokei™

L3 N’D Ell

Billy Banter relapsed into dignified
gilance, He found some comfort in read-
triz down the testimonials to Flommox's
Fattenine Fluild, however. According to
the statemaonta in the advectisernent, thag
wonderful fluid would put fesh on any-
thing but a telegraph-
felt that his life might be saved—indeed,
wounld be saved—if only he could abtain
the bottla ke needed. Four shillings
stood between lim and an early prave:
buot his unfeeling schoollcllows did not
think 1t worth that sum to save him.
1tilly Bunter nobly determined to survive,
if jre could, till his sllowance came.

He did suevive,

The successfel way in which Dunier,
at death’s door, was batiling with his fate
was really desevving of adomiration,

When the postal-order for four shillings
vis despatched, Dunter waited_ for the
botile of flnid to arrive in keen anxiety.
e told Peter Todd thoet hie ﬂu!¥ hoped it
wouldn®t come too late! Toddy replied
thiat he dida’t se0 how that would matter,
Yortunately, it did not aveive too late.
Billy Bunter -was still alive when it came.

He took tha first dose iminedintely.
Arcording to tha etatoment on the bottle,
doses might bo taken every two hours:
npd every two hours, =0 far ns ihe exi-

ancies of lessons allowed, Bunler {ook
vz doses,

It was rather nasty fo the taste, he
coufessed to Toddy; vui ha felt that it

was doing him pood. .
The [ollowing day the medicine was all
gone.

Bunter waited auxiously for the result
kv show. He .scanned his fak face in
the pglass incessantly, and pinched his
poday checks to ascertain whother they
were becoming plumper. He did not fEuE-:'l
auy plomper; 1o fack, he had a feeling of

being lighter on hia feet. He puffed and-

Blew less in coming up and down staire
Another day possed in suspense, Wore
those lost ten pounds of flesh coming
bacle, after all?

*Toddy, old man,” said Bunter, when
Peter came into the study that evening,
“look sat me, old chap! Don't be a
Lenst, for once! Look &t me, and tell me
wheihey fhere’s any chanpe ™

Belgr Todd looked at hin.

He laoked again,

A rather euriouns exnreztion came aver
Moddy's frce

ile camoe closer to Bunter, and
examined him with attention, Danter
watched him anxiously threugh his big
glasses, At lust his etudy-mate was
talking an interest n lus pamdfol case.

“My only Aunt Bempromin!™ sad
Taddy at last,

“Vou--you notice ¢ change?™

*FYEF'?*

“The medicine’z doing me good ¥°

* Looks hle i 27

Tug Manxer LipBaRy.—No. EB2.

la: and Dunter:

| unlooked-for effect—on anybody.

“You-—vou think I'm puitino
Resh "
Poter shook Ins head.
“ What——" ejaoulated Bunters.
you said there was a chanpg—-<"
“ 830 there 11"
“Whao-u-at is it, then
“You're growing thinper I

(1]

iﬂaut

THE TENTH CHAFPTER,
Thin Bunier!

HINNER!
It was trac!
Fetor Tocd was fhe Gest feliow

who noticed it.

Bunter waz growing thinuer!

That was the amazing result of twelve
doses  of D, Flummox's Futtening
Fluid !

It was inexplicable : but there it was!

The Removites debnted

with dnterest—quile inferested in the
umazing caze of W, G, Bunter.
Possibly it was beeawse the stoff

was intended to make thin people fat,
Bob  Cherry  thought might be the
explanation. DPerhaps it hadu’t awy
effact on fat people—or a veverse effeet!?
Bunter—in spite of the loss of ten pounds
weight—was still about twiee z: heavy
as he ought to have been! That was it,
perhaps !

Skinner was of opinion  that the
“muck " they put in patent medicines
might have any effect — the 1:[311;31
Tow
did you know haow those rotten chemicals
were going fo work on your nside,
Skinner psked, Might be anvthing n it,

Whether theve wa2 an cxplanation of
the phenomenonl or not, undoubtedly
Lilly Bunter was growing thinner!

Itis fat cheels, after a few davs no
longer resembled over-ripe apples.  No
lenger were his waisfeoat-Dutfons in
donger of coming off when he stooped.
No longer did he lave 1o unfasten a
button here and there aficr a meal

His Eion jacket no longer looked an
the point of burstivg, Ilis trouwsers
bﬂﬁﬂ:ﬂ b sag round his knees,

15 miner, Sammy of the Second,
stared at him when they met., Sammy
secmed hardly sble to belizve his oves.

H¥You're getting thin, DBilly [" he
gasped.  Actually thin! Why, won
wouldn't break the bottom oul of a cab
ﬂl.'.r'l-'l" EH

Bunter rroaned.

“It'a that roiten siuff!” he said.
“They call it a fattening Auid, and it's
recduced me to a shadow !

“Well, not quite a shadow yet,” =aid
Sammy.” Y You can lose another filicen
stone and nol miss e, Boat yvou're
thinner ! How does it feel ¥

#I—1 dow't fesl exactly bad--bLuot itz
awful I preaned Bunter. *'Suppose—
guppose this goes an!’”

“You'll simply disnppoar from sight 1™
said Sammy, with a choekle.  * Fupny,
ain't it? I say, we ought Lo get some of
that stuff for Bessie. If T weve fui I'd
take some.™

A Whlv, you fal little bessl, wou're
fatter than ever I was!" howled Bunter,

“IMe, he, he!™ chuckled Sammy Durn-
ter. ‘I su't.'. Billv. if you disappear. you
tnow, can [ have your pocket-knifp **

Bunter's answor to that question was
% l;lrulherly drive of hiz boot, at:d Samins

1] 8

Bunter extracted a sixponce as soon s
he could from u cheritable Bemovite, and
was weizghed agnin.

He had lost a stone!

Ile crawled buck to Greoyfriar: in
despair,  Btronge to relate, he had never
felt better in lits life, eo far as merve feel-
ings went. But in such a case you
eonldn’t depend on your feelings, Bunter
realised,  ITe had been g hmltﬁ!y plump

the maitey

Money Prizes for You in the * Popular” This Week!

fellow—not what séu'd cali Ial? At
least, thal was his own Oxed opnion, If
he was losing his healthy plumpness,
there was cause for alurm.  Whether
there was cauge ov not, Dunter was cor-
tainly alarmed.

Still, hiz Form-follows did uot shave hi
alarm--his Form-master wasn't in the
least alarmoed.  After relurnine from hia
\'.'Enighinﬁ expedition, Dunter determined
e see DY, Quelch aboutl 1t— he wasn't
rolng lo die from shesr pegloct. And’
1e marched into iz Forme-mastcr’s study,
Lo beard the lion in his den, az it were.

“ Please, siy=——" bowan tle Owl,

“Weil, Dunter:” said Mr. Quelch,
fixing a pair of gimlet-like cyes upon the
Owl of the Remove.

“Took al e, sir!”

“I am looking at you, Dunter. What
do you mean?" snapped Mr. Quelch.

“I've lost over 2 stone in weight, sir”?

Alr. Queleh looked intereated,

Tlndeed! Are Tou sure?"

“I've had mysclf weighed, sic.”

“That Is guite a peod idea, Basicer!”
seid Mr., Quelch approvingly., 1 cou-
gratulate you !~

“Wha-n-at?"”

“Dr. Pillbury's troatmen! & ovidently
proving suceessful,”  zaid Mr. Quelch.
“He will be delizhfed to hear that vou
are {osing Qesh !

1 1'.'“"1'_'_'”

“"You must see him to-morraw and tell
niry,”  said the Romove caster I
this successful treatment s continuied,
Dunter, you may become s healthy and
nacimal oz any other bor in the Remove

Bunter gasped,

“Put—but I'm dyinz, siv—-

“ Nonsense [

“"T'm lozing fesh, ste--fading away-—
1'zmiﬂhinF by inchea—1 mean, by
pounds (™ watled Bunter, ¥ Soon there'ld
e nothing lefv of me, sir! DPerhags «
comrao of rich and powdshiag focd, sie
mught o

H Nonsense ! FWoen  are  improviag
greatly ! said My, Quelell brostguely.
*It may be that yen ave losing flesh
too rapidly, benelicial rs i1 mose 1 in
the long run. You may consult the
doctor. I shall eertamby consrateinte
hizn on his specess.”

“Tt wasn't the doctor, cir—it =1, was
the medicine——" groaned Dunter.

ES

“Eh? What medicine ?"
Y1, Plommex's Fabtening  Fhaad!™

gaid DBunter dismally, “It—it’s worked
the wrong way alout, iz i"”

“Have you Dbeen buying avd con-
suming patent medicines, Dunier '™ ea-
claimed Mr. Quelch angrily,

" l.'}lmnlmillg. sir, of D)o, Ihonmoy's

#l—

“YTou witerly absurd boy!
ruin your health by  consumin:  the
néesions  compoutals adverlied i the
poewzpapers! I shall cana you for thig
Bunter, a5 o warning for the fuiure.”

“0h, my hat!”

“ Hold out xour haud,

Bwislt {

“Go Lo the dector to-morrow, Tuyler!
Mow leave my sindy ! And if vou ever
rurchase any moere patent wodicines- ~-""
Mr. Quelch gave a tervifie frown, and
lefl the resl o Bunler’s imaginatian.

The Owl of the Romove limped from
the siudy. He groancd disinally as he
wont down the corridor! e had gone
to iz Form-master for help oud svm.
Ealhy; arcd hq Lad been caned ! Asd Jio

ad a forchoding that ho would not pet
auy senae out of the doctor when he suw
him, He was right | Dr. Pillbuey called
at the echool the following day, and saw
Bunter. Anud the fatuous medicsl gentle-
man achully rulibed his haods with salis-
faction when he zaw him!

Y mlendind I e exclaimed

“I'm feeline awful —7
Bunter,

Yeu may

onder tY

et peed
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“Pve lost a stone—->"

“Famous!™ said Dr. Pilibury, * Kee
on ! You may lose mwther! We mus
hope so.  And another! Let us hope for
the best! Why, you may have quite a
normal ligure ulibmately, Bunter, if this
poes gn! I am very eatisfied with this
vage—very ! I have never treated =&
patient so successfully ! Mind you keep
off pastry. Nover touch sweels! Loug
waitks—what, what! And football—un-
dpnblediy foolthall will help on the pood
waork !  Why, Buntery at thiz rate we
ghall vot kuow vou soon !™

“Bul—but—-"

“What an exceedingly pleasant sur-
prise for your father when yon go home
for the helidayz!” said the doctor, rub-
bing bis ands. “"You will mention to
My, Bunter gnet I treated you? Re.
wentber that! Bless my sonl! I am
very plessed indeed with thia case!”

And the medical gentlomon dismissed
OGunter with that. The Owl of the
Remove rolled away with feelings too
deep for words

And the next day he was thinner still!

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Desperate Measures !

ILLY BUNTER was the object ol
great interest ab Greeyfriaes 1n
these davs.  Generally, he wos
not considered a personage of

very much impoctanee. Bub pnow there
wis no doubt that he exeited general
atfention. Gireat men in the Sixth Form
would Jook at him in the quad, and even
spoak to him. Coker of the Fifth even
took  the trouble to measurs Jlila cir-
cumfbevence, and was astounded to find
that a vavd-measore would meet round
lim! Tha Remove [ellows every morn-
mg asked him kow many stone he had
lust. '[here was great excitement when
it was learned one day that Mys, Kehbla,
the housekedper, had “taken in™ - a
walsteoat for Bunlerl

A week had made a wonderful change
';r_l.nl-u:rﬁmr week made it still mere wonder-
nl,
sammy DBunter to try Dr. Flunnox's
Fattening Fluid, which, it was hoped,
would worlt in  rveverze worder with
Baviay, as with hia majoe.  Skinner
wdvised Bunter 1o write to the Flum-
wiox Company, and suggest to them the
uler of sellin |
infallible anii-fat romedy, and offer o
testimonial for a guines, which, SBkinner
suid, wasg the usu:ﬁ rat

JBut Bubnter's feelings towards Dr.
Flummox were little ghort of Hunnish.
He would willingly have dozed Dr. Flum-
mox with lis own mixture till he
vimished into mothingness |

Bunter wiched fervently that he had
néver geen that advertisement at all,
or thet he had spent the money on a
memory system or on becoming o' cinema
ietor through the post. Anything waéuldl
have been Lotter than the awful disaster
that had befullen him.

That graceful Ogure of ample pro-
povtions which had -often delighted his
admiring eyes in the looking-glass—wherc
was it now? Gone from his gaze like
#  beautiful droam! Lost to  eight,
though to memory dear!

Certainly, he did not feel wnwell e
felt better, in fact. He was nobt eo
thovt-winded as of okl Bup from these
vofisiderations Bunter drew ne comfort.
Ha bad always prided himself on- being
p fellow with a tignre. Now wheve was
tha figure? Poets have tolid” us olo-

quelbly of the feelings of a lioness robbod

Fags in the Hecond Form urged

their fattening Auid aa an |,

rate for testimonials, |

of her eubs. Buot they werfe nothing to
the feelings of W. . Bunter, rofbed
of hiz circumference!

Thera were: some consolations Teow-
gver., Bunter found that other fellomws’
elothez would it Tim.

There was some satisfaclion in borcow.
ing Maulaverer's handsomest waidteoat,
and never ronning ont of shivis!?

For it had come to that—any fellow's
waislooat would fit Bunter now! If if
had stopped there! DBut it <did not stop
there! The slrange and  mysterious
prodess wis continuing! There came a
time when'even Peter Todd's waislcoat
was too lavgé for Bunter!

Bunter tried i, and foumund that it maet
easity—too eatily! He told Peter the
resuft m exsﬁmng tones:

“I'mi as ekinny ¢ you now, Peter

“Yon mean yon've gob a heahlr, slim
figure like mine*" peked Toddy.

1%F

in the * Populur ! i3

“Tven 1. Flupmox  couldn't
duce that ' grinued Peier Todd.

“If I had plenty of nouvishing mall,
I think I might recover,” enid Buntev,
“1 never geb enough! Peter, old chup,
we've always been pale—-"

“Fist I've hearnd of 181"

“I—I always adinived yon, Petoy—-"

“Then you're not totally lacking in
judgment,™ said Toddy.  “But you've
never mentioned it before.”

“T've Ja.h\'a,-rs—a].wa}'s loved you, old
chap! Don't you think you ocuplt to
make an ellor, and—and have a joily
ﬁm:l spread in the study every day, =0

T y—

“Ho that yow can rival the earth’s eir-
cumference once more”™ chuckled Peter
Todd, *I don't!”

“YWheu yvdu =ee my eoflin brought m,
Toddy—-"

“You'll save something on that coffin

res
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Tham' was & crash, and a bottle splintered in the smd;v Et'llh The Owl of the
Remove had disposed of Dr, Flummox's Fattening Fluid,

(See Chapter 13.)

“I mean I've DbLecomea a  horeid
skeleton like }'CHI:" exicd _'Elu:u[{'r, albmaost
tearfully. * Your waistedat s too wide
for me. I've tried on your best ooe.
I hoped the buttons wonld buist off
But they didn't!™ '

“Rather Incky for you they didn'i!
zatd Peter Todd grimly,

“What's going to be done, Potery’

“Looks to me as if wyoure peing to
be done!"” answered Toddy., * Perhaps
vou'll stop now you're the righs widih.
After all, you didn't want to e double-
width, did you?"

[t

“¥ can count my ribs!" meancd
Buanter.

“Have you god the right number?"?

“EL? Of course!™

“Then what doea it matter? Il thers
wers any missing, of course——""
ST think you're an unfeeling heast,
Poter! There's just one little Jbit of
silver lming to the claud,” 2aid Bunter
“My appetite’s ztitl splendid !

now ! gaid Peter Todd theughtlully.
“At the present price of tim g

“Yah!"

Thin Bunter wandered disconsolutely
out of the stmdy. He did not roll, e
of old. Ha was guite light upon his
(eet. His new, wiry feeling needed uwel-
fing used to. What worried hia
chiefly was 1he development of |us
appetite,. When he had been fat. lis
appetite had been remarkable. Now
thut Ite was thin, it was more than re-
markable. It was wlarming. Dunter
could always have consumed the velious
of two or thres fellows, INow he felt as
if he could consume the whele Remove's
allowance of provisions, and then lock
rould for more!

His {fears of an early and sad deconse

Fwere quite swallowed wup, as it wero,

in this new consideration. In thean

days Billy Buuler wandered up wmi

dawn and 1o and fro, like a lhion seeking
The Macxer Liksary,—XNo, 682,
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wlhuat he could deveur.
study cupboards bhad never been quite
sufe from Bunter, Now it was more
xnzafe than of old.

Bunter haunted the echool ghop till
Mrs. Mimble was quite cross and ratty
ut the mebe sight of him. Had Buntm

casessad a large 3Llpp|éf of cash, Muys.

limble would have done & roaring
irade. One single customor would lhave
beon onough to keep her little buainesa
i 3 most Aourishing state, DBut Bunter's
poslal-orders had not come; he was

napecunious a8 well as hungry. He
exorled all hiz  eloquence on M.
Mimble. He tried to make her undes-
piund that bip modern businesses ware
Tuilt up on a system of credit,  Mrs.
Mimble doclined to undevstand, Per-

haps she did not want to build up o
hig modern business. At all events, she
firmly refused to give Bunter credit.

_ Meanwhile, Mv. Queleh, faithfully act.
ing on Dr, Pillbury'a advice, was koep-
g an eye on Donter at breakfast and
shnner, and guthlessly cntting  down
crcond  and  third  Telpings—not  to
mention fourth, fifth, and sixth, which
LT unirappf Owl couldl easily have
Siagrntiated.

Hliun Bunter was consciens of an
acning vold inside him, and the praceful,
tlitg figure Lo was developine brought
him no comfort whatever. Hisz decrease
of weight, fortunately, added to his
apring powers, which was all to the
good, Tor Hunter was, beeoming o
voeiperafe cupboard-raider, and he had
a great deal pf dodging fo de.

Often and often he would bo seen
flecing for his life Jdown the Hemove
jassago, oy bolting downstairs  three
steps at o lime—even sluling down the
Lanisters at breakneck speed—with some
snfuvreted ponor ragivg on his teack
Ot ufternoon he even holted into M
thoeleh, with a ple wnder his avm, and
Holsover major chavging after him.
Which led to a painful scenc in Mr
Quonel’s study, featuring the cane!

Eunter had tea in Fall thet aflernasn,
nnd then tea in Study No. 7, and then
sropped  inte No.o 12 Lo see lord
Blauleverer, and had tea with hirh.
Then ho wandoved forth, looking for
eamething to eat. He peered into Study
Moo 13 through his big spectacles, and
L3 cyea glistened ol the sipht of a lieap
of pavcels on the table. Littla W
Lung, the Chince, was there, half-asleep
in the armchair, and lhe blinked up
suspictoualy s Bunler stepped in.

* Fattea Buntee goer away!™
Win Lung,

“Feed on—what?” asked Bunter.

“Bob Cliclly askee soma fellee to tea,”
stid Wun Lung.,  **No askee Buntee.
You loll off, fatteal®

Bunter took a cautious Llinl: along
il passagoe. Mear Study No. 1, almest
e whole length of the paszaee awar, ha
spotied the Famous Five, eamiog towards

eaid

bim,  Fat Bunter of oid would have
hissirated ;  but thin  Bunter didn't
Ircaitaia.  He whipped vound on Wan

Vamng, prasped him, aud whirled him to
the door. The little Chiner velled, and
risisted. The Bunter of old would have
heen thrown off quite casily by the little
aetive Chivee,  But thin Bunier was
wetive and nimble—and desperate. He
senl. Wun Lung spinning into tha pasz-
same, slammed the door, and locked it.

"Liren he started on the paveels, newly
arvived from the fuckshop, and packed
vith good things.

Bang!
~ Bunler did not even turn his head ot
that emphalic suzmnons at the door.

Friooted and pablished (‘"EI_.'EW&EI hrrlt]tln II"ﬁfrInE-ﬁ

Advertiaamgnt of

Abroad, B, arny The Flactway House, Fare

Qe per prpmin: A= Sd, for six mmonths,
Zealand @ Measry, Gordon &

LTk ' in they.

Bang, bang! Thumgp!
“Hallo, hal 'm; hallo!” roared Tiob
Cherry. “Who's iu here? Open this

door at once! Do you hear?”

“"Fattee Buntee in there!" gasped
Wun Lung. " Eatee tuckea!™

Bang, l.mugI

“ Bunter !

“Open ihe door, wvou fat fraud!”
shouted Harry Wharton.

Bunter did not speak. In faet, he
couldn’t, His mouth was full of ham
and becf, and his powerful jaws were
gowmg hike cloclkwork, He had no time
to wasle in words, either,

“Letk us in, Bunter!™

Guzzle, guzzle! The juviers oulside

could hear the busy champing of o pair
of hungry jaws.  That was all they
heard.

“The {fat rotter!” ejuculated Dob

Cherry.

“Tho thin roller, vou mean I chuglled
Nugent.

“Hu, ha, ha!”

“ Look heve, he's scoffing cur spread I

roared Idob Uharr_'i'. “Why, LI'll-1'll—
T'll puvlverize him! Bunter! You fat
—I mean, yoo skinny rotter! Let us

in at once, or wa'll scalp you 1"

Guzzle, guzzle!

Dang, bang, bung |

The ham and beef for five vaulshed.
There were five egrs, and Dunter know
that raw eggs were nouvishing. In itwo
minutes they had helped ia nourish
Bunter. Then the cake went.

Thump, thump, thuomp !

A three-pound pot of jam was started
on next, to an accompuniment of fero-
cious threats howled through the keyhaola.

Bunter did not heed.

IIe had found a tablezpoon, and he
was ladling out the jami into his capa-
cions mouth, The threepouvid jar was
emplied in record time. Luekidy, there
was more tondl—and BPBunter waa still
hongry. A jar of marmalade lollowed
the jam, then a 1lin of dry gim';-nr—a'll
was grisl that came to Bunter's miitl,
Bob Cherry had expended an unexpected
“tip " from his pater on thai spread for
the Co. It was intended to be o ver
handsome spread for fLve or six, It
made & fairly handsome spread for one.

urerle, gpuzele, guesle!
"My  hab! I slavnghter Dim!”
breathed Boel Cherry sulphurously.
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L1 wizhh the beas! hado't hinned,
if tiis 15 the result ! Can you see what
he's up o, Inky?”

Hurree Jamset R Siegh had pul hia
oye to the keyhole.

“The esteened villain is {inishing the
biscuifs [V he said,  * Everylhing else is
gone, T think!™

“Aly word ! murmunred Nugent. ‘F1f
Dunter's negotiated that lot at one sit-
ting, something will happen to him 1"

b looked a lilile alarmed.

“If he bursts—-—"" he =aid,

“Ha, ha, ha "

“The burstfolucss will be lerrilie !

“Bunler! Yot fal —skinny  idiot,
open the door !

Cruzzle, guzzle!

The last biseutt waz gone,  Billy
Donter  leaned on the stady  lable,
breathing rather havd after his un-

common exeriions,

He felt better — whal he considered
betler,  There was that delightful old
feeling of fulnes: and strain under his
waisleoat that he bad nol enjoyed for
many a dav., A feed like thia {wice or
thrice a day wonld, he fell, resiove him
to his old proporlions. Buch gond fcr.
tune was not o be hoped for: b al
least he was going to make bay while
the sun shone. Having cleared the tabie
to the lasl erumb, and recovered a litile,
he turned lo the cupbeard, wliere he
found a few more eatables. Stawnding ot
the apen copboard, he proceeded lo
denmotish then.

In the Reoimove passage Bob Cherry
was raging, and a crowd of Removites
wero roaring with langhter. There was
a heavy sound in the study at lask.
Bunter had plumped down in the arm-
chair ta renose,

“Will you let vs in, you villain ™ Dol
Cherry lnssed through the keyhole,

Buntor sunawered ot lasl, in s faint
vOlire.

“Il's np  good. There's
nothing lefr ™

"Have you seoffed the lof, vou ITan **

“"The whole lot"

“I'll elavghler you !

: {‘IT]I -:--:'-rfm’t i e

"Why can't you, you barglar?™

L1 (IO s, g c-c-is,n'l.smm'p !E

“Your've made vourzelfill, vou awinl
beaal !

B Grosooagh

And then there was silegee in Sludy
o, 13, broken oniy by an eccasionnl
moat from a sufferivg youth nside.

Cherry.

Lick ns 01"

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Same Old Bunter |

ARRY WHARTOX & €O, velived
froan the acene at lnst. The feed
had evidently gone the way of ali
feeda; thera was no hope ol

gaving anything from the wreck, There
wias a frugal tea in Stuwdy No. 1, instead
of the handsoine spread that had becn
orranged in No. 13, Hob Cherry's fuce
remmined clonded with wrath, For once
his  good-humonr  falled hin.  While
he contented himself with bread-and-
“marger ” and a sardine in Siudy No, 1
he was thicking of that stack of good
things devourod .'uj,' “Thin * Do filer, anul
thinking of vengeance. His determina.
tion was fixed —to slaughrer William
George Duanter at sight. This time the
rulldess rouder waz net te escapa the
peralty of s iniguity, It wez bul
aeldorn that Bob had a big remibiance,
and on this occazion. he had expended
nearly all af it on that feast for the O
—and the feast had vanished inta the
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interior regions of W. (. Bunter. It vas
un offence past forgiveness, Owver fea
Hob disensamd what he would do to,
Bunter. Beiling him in ol was an
adequaie  punishment, but there rvere
vertain objections to that. Skunning nun
alive wrnld have been, s well-deserved
operation, but the same objections
dpplied. . Six dozen with o fives-bat did
not meet the case, but was practicable.
Bob Cherry decided on six dozen with o
fives-bal.

After tea he returmed to Stody No, 13,
with a fives-bat borrowed frem Wharton.
Ilia chums went with hiur to lend a hand,
Bob rapped on the door with the bat
when he found it was still locked.

" Bunter !

(Froan !

“{ipen the door [

Groan ! .

T know yon're sharmwming, you vil-
lain "' rosred Bobh Cherry. *I've got o
tives-bat here for you |

(rroan !

“T'm g‘uing to smash you !™

Groan !

“Will you let me in ¥ shrieked Bob

(zroan !

“] —I-—I'Tl make it twelve du!&ﬁ-!"
gasped Bob. ' Fancy shutting a fellow
oot of his own study after scoffing his
spread! I—T'1l make 1t twenty doven!

i brenk the bat on him! Tll—-='*

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, don't cackle! I'll squash him!
I'll spifficate him! T can’t even get inta
the study to do my prep!” howled Bab.

“Betler come to iny study,” assid
Wharten, laughing. * Bunter may be
really ill this time. Ie ought to be,
unless  he’s got the mside of a boa-
constrictor ! :

“Well, he has!" .

frroan ! came from the study agom.

“What's the matler with you, Bunty '
called Flurey Wharton, through the key-
hnle.

“w! I've got awiul pains !

“Open the door ™

“1 can't movel”

“I'l mwove you presently!” growled
Bob. Cherry. “You can stay there till
bed-time if you like—you'll have to come
out for dorm. Then [l pulverise you
like a pancake!™

Groan !

There was a crowd in Study No, 1 at
prep that evening—Bob Cherry, Hurree
gingh, Mark Linley, and Wun Lung
heing thera instead of in No. 15 No
13 remammed topanted only by William
George Bunter. Whether the Owl of
tho Remove was really ill after his tre-
wendous Y gorge,” or _wh_ether he woa
spooking, as usual, the {umurs could not
fell, Certainly he ought ta have been
#l, e had had feo three times

hefore
scoffing a spread that was rather ample
for tive: or six fellows. His stowagne
capacily was amazing — but surely there
was a Lhinit, even with Bunter The
provability was that he was il'i.r Bob
Cherey hoped that 2 vigorous application
of the Aves-bat would do him good. He
aiteruded to try.

It waz nine o'clock when prep. was
gver, and it wanted only half an hour tq
hedaime, The Famous Five repaired to
Study No. 13, The dovr was still locked,
gnd Hurry Wharton tapped on it

“* Bunter "’

A feeble moan answoered.

“Let us in, Buntar! I you're really
il wo'll tet you off 1

“Wa won't !"” roared Boly Cherry,

“Ves, wa will, old chap P*

“Well, if be's rveally seriously ill—""
said Bob, relenting.

“J—F c=ean’t move!” moaned Bunter.
“I—T feel giddy, and—and I've got fear-
ful paius, and—and—and 1 thwk I'm
dying 7

“* Row-won 17

gl 1™

“Oh, laave him 1o rip!” growled Bol.
“He'll have te come out for -devm.”™

iook the fives-bat to the Remove dermi-
tory with him. His idea was to hand it
ta Bunter after lights out, Dunter was
ot in. the dornetery when the Homove

asked where he was
in while the captain of Greyiviars was
asking For him.

He tottered .

Bab Cherry fixed a grim leok mpeon
himi, but his cxpression changed. Billy
Bunter did, look reslly 1!

He tolterved to s bed and sat dowwin.
Wingate stared at him.

- What's the matter
Bunteri”

{aroan!

“Are you i

“I'in dying. Wingate!”

“Oh, don't be a silly ‘asz!” said Win-
gate crossliy.

with  you,

——

™

ON SALE NEXT

*RIDAY.

(rroan |

"My hat! He does look prefty bad
remacked Vernon-Smith.
thin oy ever!™

" I—I thank it was the pibgee”
Bunter faintly.
the jam. Three powirds of jam wouldn't
hurt a chap! As for six poands of ham

(L
s

saxul

‘harm. I wasn't the sardines or the
salmon or the make! I it wasn't tha
F}:lEE‘M‘, perhaps it waa the hiscuits or
the tinned fruits. The tinned {ruits very
likely. Couldn't have been ithe oggs,
could it ?”

“Ha, ha,ho!”

“Perhaps it was the lat together,™
gt Bamifl. Y DBlessed if T shoukd like to
have that liltle los mside ma ™

{aroan !

"¥eou horrid, greedy young rascai!”
sard Wingate. * You'd better go down
o M. l%tﬁlnh. You'll want locking
ol s0me '

gy 1

Bunter detached himself from the bed,

g

and départed moaning: The Hemovites

At bed-tinte Bob Cherry thoughtluliy.

arrived there, and Wingate of the Bixth |
Hut Bunter egme-

“Put he's as

“Ie couldn't have been

and beef, that couldn’t do a fellow any |

after! Shouldn’s wonder if you get eolic.
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furned in, and remained awake somo
fune after bighis out, waiting for Billy
Bunter to retwrn,  But Billy Bunter did
noh reiorrr, s snore wis oot heard in
the Wemove dormitovy that mipht at all,
- The juniors came down in the mwming
vary curioiss on the subjecl of Bunter.
Horry Wharton ssked Mr. Queich whero
b was,

“Tn the samatovinin ™ the Removes
master ansvered briefly., * Buuter is L7

“Realy. ill, air?”

“Yes, YWharton,
attendones"

“Oh! XNot in dapger, sir? excloimed
Huarey.

“Mao, no.  He appears to have over-
caten himseclf n an unvsually rveckless
manner, and it appears, too, thab he has
Theen taking patent medicines, which may

The doctor i3 in

have lingered 1 his aystens and e

i harm, . He will probably rejoin the
clasa in a faw days.”

For a wesk Bunter's place in  the
Remova Form was vacant. For o week
nab a fellow i the Remove was reques
to cash an  expecied postal-order for
Punter, or to lemlt him a * tanner.”
Skinner said that it was a rest-cure for
the Bemave, and expressed o ehavitabla
hope that Booter wounld be land up per-
manently.

“ Might be avdered away fov Jus
health,” =and skiiner bowhtly, Y Maighté
e away o whele term ! Think of that 1"

Buk the juriors aprveed that ik was no
wse thinking of such Elysian possibilities,
which were not likely to be realised.

At lsk 16 was avpounced that Billy
Bupter wonld emerge from “sanny,” and
appear ab dinner” The Ramevites were
ab bubbe when he came iu, and every head
was luened fowards the doorway as o
heavy iread was heard in the passage
withouat,  "That heavy tread seamed much
Lo Teavy For 'Thin Banter.,  Bate——

He appeared at the doorway !

There was a gasp !

It was not Thin Bunter swhe appearad.
IL wus Fas Buuater! That week in the
sunatorinm  had  done the trick;, or,
rather, worked the miiracta! NWo doubt
the last traces of v, Flummox's Fatten-
ing Flind had worked ont of Bunter’s
syslem, and allowed Bunter’s economy to
take ils normal conese.  Fucks which had
Beon taken in Buntes's garments had had
to be taken out agoin. Once more he
was, as Skiouner put it, as broad az he
wag loug!

Bunter rofled into the diming-room, and
wrinned 4"F:|E‘.-.=,rful£y at the Removiles.

“1 say, youn féllows, T'm glad to be
back," ho said. “Have you missed mo
very mach ™

“Not oat all.”

“(Mh, realty, Chovry ! _

“¥ou may =t down, Buvler!" spul
My, Quelch.

Bupter sat Jown,

His chair creakod wnder him as of old.

After dinner he rolled out with his fat,
golf-sutished oxpression, which had been
abaent for so long,

Bunter, like Richard in the play, was
himself again )

“Fal as ever!” grunted FPeler Todd, in
the study that day.

Funter looked at himsell in the glass
with a satisfied sonrk. '

“ A fellow with a good figure,” lLie re.
marked, “its always envied by slanny
bounders like you, Toddy! I'm acous-
tmped to jealousy of my figura! T say,
isn't it ripping to ba welk again, aud for
a chap to get ?Iiﬂ. rood looks ack "

“His wlak{’" yelled Beter,

e good looks. PRI tell you what,
Peter,” said Dunter nupressrvely. *“ What

fContinued on page 18, )
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«THIN BUNTER!"

fCantinucd from page 15.)

e

1 need now i fﬂ:ﬂmg up! Yon wouldn't
like to seo me fade nwpy again into A
hony object like you, would you, old
chap? Ona nnful. fright is enough for
one study. =t il?

*“Why, you—you

“Bo Tl tell .you what,” said Paualer.
“There ought to lie a celebration over
my. recovery. You mught have lost me.
Think of that! My suggestion, Toddy,
s that you ehould call a meoting of the
principal fellows in the Remove, and
consult with -them with a view to sland-
ng a hg'fj ;.:-e-]ubratmn, to be followed,
Firhﬂ,pa v a acries of extensive feeds
[

“BMy dear chap, T think we ought to
sland 1r|:bu»sn-me1,uu:_.. *oanad Poler, aftor
BOmo mﬂectlml “Lorn vp here (o toa,
and yvou'll see.”

“* Oh, good ! said Boanter.

And he grinned gleefully,

He felt that he was being done jusiice
at last.

 Peter Todd consalicd with the Fuamnous
Yive. The consultation was punchoated
by wany chuckles, When il ended the
surn of four shillings had  bBeen raised
amony the mnrors, and 'eter Todd

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

eycled down to Frinvdade Lo visil the I-uu..n]
chemist. He came back with a botitle in
his pocket.

At feastime Defer and ihe TFamous
Five were gathered in Study No. 7, and
Billy Lunhl rolled in with a fai- smitk.

1 say, you fellows, Pm ready
“(ro0d0 1" said Bob Cherry. ' Bo's the
celebration.’”
Dunter blinked rowmdethe study.
could seo no signs of o feed.
“Where's the Hprt.,ud"' P he asked.
“Hand it out, Toddy!” said Harry
Wharton.  * We've subscribed for this,
Bunter, . and the condition is that you
seaff iy all L
oul with umfmdy
“Oh, T don't mind!™ said Bunter. “In
factk, that swill suit me.  Where is it?”
“Hore vou are!™ said Toddy.
He Inid o packago on the 1able, and
provesded Lo untie 1t.
Bunter blinked at it.
It was guite a emall package.
”I—‘;I say, you fellows,

e

E
ook ! said Peter Todd improssively.
The contenix of He package were re-

J vealmd—a Laottla cand on the botile was

a well-krowse ]..|'Eu:-=

R, FLUAMMOX'S FATTENING
FLU I3

Diunler blinked at it,

yourself, without sharing.

whal—what.

-pwl-like gravity.

‘the same offeel as the last bolte

“ Al for you!” sald Deler Todid, with
CWelre anbser sk for

We only hopo it will have
ile

this: Buanler.

in!”
* G0 i, Bunter !
enconrugingly.
Tunter blivked . the lotide,
blinked at the Removites, He el

touch the valuable Rutlemuog L
D, Flummox.

“ Y ey oU—=yo -
 Your hoazts !™

satddhe Tamons Tive

anad
[Tt 8

ol

he  sbultered.

o at, Punder !

“Ha, ha, ha !

Hurey Wharton & Ce. wialked oul of
the alndy, chuekling,  leaviog  William
Coorgo Bunler 1o enjoy himsell. A howl
followed thein feom the study.

“Yah! Ieasis!™
- Then there was a crash, aed a bottla
splintered i the study grate. The Owl
af the, Bemove had  disposed of Ihe.
Flummox's Fattening  Flugd—mnot  inter-
m«\II{. The CGreyfriprs Hemive had seei
the Lt of Thin Dunter !

TIE BN

fdAnether wmagrifiecnr slory  of e
elwms  of  Oreyfrives werl Mondun,
¢aditlod ** The Schoolfiay Prafectors ™
Hy Frank Richords,  For the coming
werk-ond buy the " Populur.” )

LLOWEST CASH PRICES.

S

1|.3|,l.;'|r|.14:-|:-.r.|. or dMoney Niefiandlet,

| Packed Feee, Carriage Paid,  Fodeen D’ Foee Trral,
EASY PAYMENT TERMS.
Prompidelivery. Sove Dealers” Profins.
1] =l A Eei:i:-::.ll.-lluul.l. Cycles
u_u Froo Lists and Speciad Gfer of Sample WiLycle

CYCLE COMPANY, Inoorpd.
Dapt. B 607, BIRMINEEAM.

CALLS .3
YOou

..r"'

Dig Tharpeainsin
Saisfad by
Weite or Blanstear

Eznnma BIG NOW.

glwp LT £ mnt-:h il
di, and lwprave Four hedlth, Beure,
ﬂﬁe Froutment, 9 ¥enrs’ Ueslomiaed eeened,

GREEN ROAD, LOXDUN, N4,

Tho Tlums of business zmd socipl lifs
go Lo 1he mEn wiho has heighe
Yo tan eaxtly Inerense your helght from 2 to 5
aind gaeriage, by the iirven Scimn-
Ll guarpniee ol
neaw.” Farticolurs Qo pdlcacd.=EXNQUIRY DEeT., A.M.

S AN S N TY

Py
.

a8 |

ErEd hi-

., 17 HrROUL

ET'AMPE LEVANT. Vietors,

REUTNEONF Oevlon, FEITRAND,
Hyderabad, GUTANE,
My l-IE"'-..LI"-uF PALKED. "
ppmin:-inluhjm e lon B, wq-tma gea vl pcking,
t free, - S50 Portugnose Lu-lun ale, 1, 6 post rr-u;--.-

PEHILA,
“Ha Babidd| 3,

HAUTE vOLTA (New Fanie. Pic 1ﬂualh Erynt,
1EI11L.
‘Tr'l'l.'.'-l;n{'r-ul-
ulgaria, CERCHO SLOVART A anit Fortuia Tslnnda.
I'I'IIIIHIHII'II.FI HY rhean gienk g, Wil be send Treo do
Dest i onnds, Fd, per | M
~¥ictpr Bapcrolf, Mallock,

TLE  RAMFATY,

LN L

Ii ME CINEMATOGRAPHS from £1. - Ttral I
Timea . ¥ rop.—Theak E,

%}n fow Winter Evenings,
Eﬂ-, rayton Avenue, Wost Ealing, LONhON.

- . ﬂ'l
n Filnez fialore,

iz

"4'{-’

EVERY @

MﬁRH .‘/ "l

r! T '“-.
-"“_H

: 11|.||nwnm:um1rm||r!:||i'| mlmmllrlﬂm ’"'[ iF

1|'|

BUY ONE TO-DAY
-»§ FOR

e

D=
Depdsil and promise 5=
monthly after delivery,

gl ownn obe of  Lhisse
famings

EMPIRE
ALARM

Clecks with Loaminons
Diands which show

TIME

IN THE

._-I=—T—_-
I By by ) o L el g
DO YOU LACK SELE-CONFIDENGE? Piroisater tomocrious IHIIIFIIHIH i
lack of energ¥, or wili prwert | You can acquire stropg -nerves, whick will
lve ¥oou absolute delf-confiddnce, if sou-ue- the Mento-Nerve Htrrnﬁmenlng
atment  Used oy Vice-ad niral Lo Seaman, Colonel to l'-rn-ap: D50,

Hq"q B A d!H'..H 3,

Merely send 5 perny atamps for particulars. —mjnF
FLLIOTT-EMITH Ltd, , 527, lm Wwrial Bnilidines, Lidaate l‘.‘.:lrml's Lomdan. Fr:li

Masters’

FUN FOR ALL I-Yoieuics Yore

ete. I/-

AA¥eatriloguivm Trewtise included).-- TIRAL GO

PHOTO PORTCARDS OF YOURBBLF,
TARMUEMENTSE, 8, - AL

20 CHEAL PHOTO MATERIAL:
AXD BAMBLER FRER-HACRETTS, JULY ROAD, I.-l'-'l’lil"*.’.l{:lL

AT
PALOUYH =nd ank for the

:mm O HABIT POSITIVELY CURED TX I:Tlirnrl’ DAYE ...1-11,,_-,.,”,,
Ux TFLME,

dalist’s  prescriplion,

HER Rl 1
.'LLEI[EI!-TLR

HUIH LS

IDelivery by
B.EDw

Mm'{ul_'i';'_fi and 106,
Outfits 3/ and 973,

HARBORNE SMALL

WORKING MODEL STEAM ENGINE

('omplete
! shocking ('oil
Telegraph 1710, Eleetric Motor Parts 374 and 8/3.

48, QUEEN'S ROAD, ABTON, BIRMINGHAM.
Abore prices include Postage and Packing.

“EMPIRE” Alarm Clock,

Mnp=iore® ' Empha " g ke ides! clack for a workmanys lyoame,

Candelanen for candle o Bl

Iratn;u HHI ﬂd_InilulL]a'
ikl T FRALS & Lo latm, tings
lf!lf'mlm: with a m]whm:f
ghow bme night and day.
1/3 dor., 13 by 10 RY.

A Lrue Limegecpar, will“last 10 Y EE, price
5/- DEPORIT m}:}? vr;:armlaﬂ &f- monthly afier delivery. dvud 5/7-now

mpire
return of. posl -if yoal u-m:-:i Gxh
CATALOGUE FREE  Foreign applcations loviled

MASTERS, Lid., 6, Hope Stores, RYE, ([istd. 1469;)

41|.'n'|! * DARK.

Fllted iy
Blowrnled
Luminoun hkanday

on two bells calls I“ut. Inlzlrmy MAGE .
nark %q ?ml Foovar M opvermond,
3716, Ensy Tocms, SHND

Lpiour oo

Clock. - Batisinetbon. o B Emt refuegded,

priceé, B

el

tslanaps acce pled).-

Kleetric Light

U ETRELY HATR!MY--
TWaves wad curls sbraiglepesd laair,
-HoEs (hepk, A0T), 1TSS, News North Bodd, Lomiea, W.T.

Wanderf:l

reaumlls Lp using Hosy®

L 'L‘FHIT
Iininnlraele ol {esilepnninls.

13 ot 275

Parts or

FREE FUN!

B Cunning Card

FDWEH cln" panids delighiel] Cireat
Edebaston, Birmingliam.

I;'E il;.e:l.i.lkf sﬂr""ilu“ﬂ : thl:ﬂ'
HI

1) ter T0 Cole Conjurin bkt
Tricks, !
Hemaational Yentribogulsm Scéerob. aned 1.
Fun b

(BT

B:Lrpﬂu Nervelly,
14 “all ti:jﬂ:'l.tu
i.#‘ﬂ-}'t'crln tigha.
Liopnbral F_.'a rikn.
rROlinnE.  Thiw-
% Woral 81.,

1/4 poal Lroe )

Foabs ol

Troczks, 12 Jully -Iuhl:‘i.:h:h': E
l'i!u'ﬂﬂl'} L Magin Triak u,

o Elummlmtu .{
Fosinl Address: €. HUGH
{1}g box INman H&uutue‘nn (irowaE,

ETOP|
Tonr owee {Hiest anpears and disappoara al will,
coly.~MILLEY & CO. 3.

B

EIH'I:IEHBU.H EUTCCERSE of our SQIENTIPIC FPROELEM,
Lmrnire ¥ones NOW,
Witcheluon  Bopd, Twlienhan,

1'3 L

BE SURE

..

T R

" WHEN ﬂN_FsEJER!HG‘ ADVERTISEMENTS

MENTION THIS PAPER, ™
5-3-21



