OUR SPLENDID SEVEN HUNDREDTH NUMBER!

No. 700. Vol. XVIIl. READ THIS SPECIAL STORY, ‘' COKER'S CONQUEST!" INSIDE. July 9th, 1921,

COKER, THE ROAD-HOG, COMES A CROPPER!

(An amusing incident from the long complete tale of Greyfriars in this issue.)

/o
T )
Published by Howard Baker Press Ltd, 27a Arterberry Road, Wimbledon, London, S. W, 20 {ﬂ.a‘:
iy



2 ‘“ Who is the Thief ?'" An Exciting School Tale of Harry Wharfon & Co.
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—In this Week’s Issue of our Friday Cempanion Paper, the ** Popular!"

AMagnificent,Long,Complete
Tale of Harry Wharton &
at Greyfriars School, and

Co.
‘ the
[

Girls of CIliff House.
FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
In Clover !

& I[Al‘ Archio?"
W out the joyful
hdmba'
“ls it o remitlance?
A lelter lad just arrived, hy the

wllernoon post, for Ar Towell of tho

(ll]uorul to
shared with
m-l lmuL Nugeat.
Johnny Bull, and Hurree
prosent; and the
anced expectantly  at
were in the slate known
a remitiance for Archin
that

rtol
Bob Cherry
I were

Five
They

W mean they woull
share the spoils.
chic frow)
opml the enve' R

" Il« not, likely to !:n & ren 5
1 don't think

litle as he ripped

rollin® in riches 2t
He's just made soma hig
or you_ know

¢ theso e
it

mittance " said Bob Cherry

Yey-an' a jolly fat that ¢
Lock hera )
And Arehio Towell produced a_ crisp

and rusiling fiver, and held it up for in-

one at

by Jove!” exclaimed Harry
“Well, you're in elover,

A five
Wharton.

ake!
¢ careless of your
have l'\‘;:i;.tcrm] that  letie
Johney Bull.  “1 suppose he's got so
much wealth (hat a fiver going astray
of differonce

io Howell drew out the lelter
which accompanied (he banknote. He
pL‘lw-t\J il with sparkling eyea,
Nurrah 1 he cjaculated
ho  speenlation’s  coma  off ol
Hgi-l‘:" queried Frank Nugent.

Just listen to iz,
yon fellows

Aund  Archie Howell declaimed his
father's letter, which ran as, follows:
“My Dear Archie, — will  be

pleased to know that (he suceess of my
recont speculation on  the Stock Ex-
ch-m;;a has trebled my resources.

A short time ngo my financial },.,\.
tion was hardly so sound as I could
wished. T confess that 1 was begine
to doubt whether I should be sbla to
continua the p:\\lm'nl of your term foe
By great good ane, however, 1 hax
been able fo s(wngtl\uu and consolidate
my position, and we need have no fears
- tha future,

am enclosing the sum of five
ds, which I trust you will expend

aaly.
“T hope you are making good pro-
Your studies and sports at

por
Jud

iver your affectionate,
“Farier"

Five shared Archie

Chat's i Harry
Wharton. cs  that he
daesn’t app of ‘poculnlmn—;:'lm'h
ling, ho cal Tlo says that more

fortunes are lost

than  made, at that

ppears o be one

e, But your p
the lueky ones.
Archic Thowell nodded.

0

“From what [ of the pater,” he
said, it wasn't a rash spesulation. e
looked before ho leapt, vou knaw. He

knows all the s of the stock
rkots, an’ nh n he sc:! a good thing
jumps at it."
d he's turned up trumps with o
said Bob Cherry.
hich ho hopes youl .[oqm.] ]Ilzlu
chuckled Johnny Bul
tho most ;udmnus way of spending ‘t
| o jolly good feed !’

jaliday ta-morrow
Archio Howell, * What do yon
to a visit to the matinee at (
 foliowed by a feed at the

Cafa?
“Topping " . .
Tho juniors were in  high spirits.

Funds had been so scarce that for over
o week they had been compelled to have
ten in Hall. and tea in Hall was o very
frugal affair.  Tho prospect of a first
rate feed in Courtfield was de ly
pleasant.

“You're a brick, Archie!” said Frank

Il bo pleased to rocipro-
p comes hom

“AMiss Phyllis will b invited, of
course?” said Harry Wharlon
“Of ecourse. No party's complete

ithout Phy said Archie layally.

e was vory doveted to his sister, the
charming, vivacious mirl at Clilf House,
ho rogramme _ havin| been
settled,” d Jnlmnv 'Bull “we'll get
on :t!x the v gz !

The uashmg consisted

» number of stories and am
* Greyfeinrs Ierald.

The juniors had been dosoting so
much time to cricket of late that they
were behindhand with _their mnin'l\u
tigns to that bright and bres eriodi-
cal, whose f; had nxlomicfl through-
out_the civ »:J. warld, and to the
United States of America.

Archio Iowell was not a member of
the editorial staff, but ho readily con-
sented to write a special article on
summer sporls,

As soon as the amatenr journalizts had
ot bugy with their allotfed tasks, a_fat
Junior detached himself from tha door
of Study Ne. 1, and rolled away down
the passage.

Billy Bunter's oar had been ghied to
the Keyholo ever since the arrizal of
Archio Howell's letter.  And the Owl of
the Remove had overheard the wholo of
the ensuing conversstion.  Ilis eyes
wera glistening behind his big spectuc
and ho was fairly bristling will excite-
ment.

Skinner and Stott and Bolsor
wero ruunng along the passage
opposita direction.

Billy  Bunter halted,
oxcitedly at the trio,

" sou fellows,

eiting
G W

end

bare ryou heard

&
the Intes:
“Yeos, rather!”

kitchon eat's bec
mwallowing
toflee

Copyright In the United States of America.



4 Grand Coloured Working Model in * Chuckles ' Every Week!

Bolsaver major,  “Ilas the Head in-
vited you lo teal?”

Billy Bunter snorted,

1 was going to tell you about  that
fellow Howell,” he said. ~ ** But if you're
nat interested, Ull find somebady who

What about Howelli"
ter's blossoued into a giddy

a bear, or somg
ock

improssively,

mado a mint of monoy "

ity quid

? mmon !
u fact "

lanknato

“I saw
my own eyes!
Howell's bounder, and no m
take! It 't every fellow who g
hundred quid sent” to him——7

‘You said a minute ago it was fi

That was a ship of the
ust thin

ot
e
tongue. It was a hundre

r ;t undred quid ! ugh to bu
"Bxlougi\_ to b p'raps, but
not a resl car, ver major.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

*Howell's going _to invite all his pais
to the thestre and to a big feed to
morrow afternoon,” Bunter went on.
*“I'm his pal, of course.”

*You discovered that ns zoo
banknota  wrrived, [
Sk:ikmler.

ns the

supps

ha, ha!"
really

=t pul for
you've only

Skinn:

i lum\\n him a few
months !

“I'm his bosom pal, anyway.  And
wo shall have a top-hola time to-morrow

afterncon.  There will be rubbit-pie sl
pustries galore, and  strawberries-und-
croam—-"

“Oh, dry up!”

glrcnled Balsover.
_The mention of these tempting delica-
cms fa|r|v made his mouth water,

pity you_fellows aren't
good terme with Howdll." said Billy
Bunter. “You'd all bo invited, if you

wore. rind you'd have the time of your

]'Lnl!l"
nner and Stott and Bolsover passed
ey were looking very thoughtful.
The know that Dunter had exaggerated
Archie Howell's good forlune. At the
samo time, they were ?uilc prepared to
believe that Archie had received a sub-
stantial remittance from home.  And
they wera determined to obtain, by hook
or by croak, invitations io the outing
which was to tnke place on the morrow,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Love’s Labour Lost!
[

‘}‘,‘ rechie Howell halted in
agtanishment in the doorway
of the Remove dormitory.

and
the majority of the Removites were
n]ﬂ\ndy in the net of undrossing.
Bolsover major was engaged in making

HAT H\u merry dickens—"
A
It won bed-dimo for the junioss,
h_?ir nther. remaking--Archie Howell's

Y
little  game?

L
the

Holsover looked up

“That you, Howell?" he said. *Some
cheeky bounder has had the nerve to
make guu an apple-pie bed—"

f wWd I'm pulling it to rights for
you
Tar Macyer Lisrart.—No. 700.

Archio stared harder than M(-r And
Harry Wharton & Co. sla red,
b, ok, surprising st i

de Archie Howell
'l'Im( sort of thing was
done in the Remove dormi-
‘he surprmm_ thing was that
maj all people, should go
way to lE‘u:l]I!:l the sheels and
to play a m.l.

I
ovpr wen
\\hn did ar,

practical joker had
an applepie hed.
freqiaently

I'd give th.

1f that did it,
Deanond,

shouted  Bolsover

de a rush at the Trish junior.
) would have received a

had not Ha Wharton

gripped 11 - by the
swung him back.

" roared  Bolaover, “He
that he' pl that ik on
and I'm’ going to pulverise

pmm ted
Bulsover.

eut

The juniors stared blankly at the bully
of the ‘Hemove, They could
stand what he was driving at,

"I off this {ime, young
Desmaond, id Bolsover. * Dut if 0
make Howell an apple-pio bed again,
you'll get it in the n

And uolm\o
rearranging

ned to the task of
i Towell's bed,
“You—you burbling _duff
claimed X Do Sou imagine thal
Um not capnble of taki’ my own part:

Why are you posin’ as a champion of the
oppressed

Holsover made no veply to Uheso
nestions, e fnishod  vemaking  the
bed, and Archie Howoll seated Nimself
upon it.  No sooner had he done so, than
Skinne , and started to un-

Ince Archis
Harry Wharton & Co. looked on. spell-
hound.  And Archio Howill wae o
i pulled
it nI'E and then he removed tie other.

hoot-brushes here,
he inquired.
Buib-bub-boot-brushes "

<mith faintly.

“Got up

gasped Ver-

e
“*But what do you want ‘em for:
“Ta clean Howell's hnnl- of o
' Well, ' jiggere
Vernon-Smith produced a coupls of

brushes and a tin of blacking from his

locker, and handed them to Skinner, wha
dropped on to one knee and started to
clean Archie Howell's boots,

“Not sellin’ up in business as a boot-
black, surely?” gasped Avchie.

you are,” eaid Squiff,
clean min

* And mine

““Likewise min

About a dozen juniors pulled off their
boots, and set them down in front of
Skinnet ’['!ml ]m:mr gave & snort.

if I'm going o polish
bools in l'ho Remove!" he said.
simply gmng to clean my |m1 HD\\cll

Skinner's pal Howell looked o th
growing amazement. Ho made v move:
ment to prevent the cad of llm Remove
from carryin| um. is sell-imposed task.
If Skinner cl 0 m|l of his way
to clean his s:imalfc] ow's boots, Archie
saw no reason why le should raise an
objection.

Hall the dormitory voted Skinner
insane, and the other half considered that
he had an axe to grind. But they were
urable to fathom his motives just then.

the
I

Skinner  cleaned e boole
thoroughly as any pmuaas:onn] bootbl;
would have done. “And Archie Howell,
lnuk-ng mlcrly swildered, started to uns
Az soon be had donned his
1 mas, Statt come forward, and
um\c:l Archie's tru 3 from’ the bed-
over which they had been shung,

IHere, hold o \d1m|ul Avchie.
What are you goin’ to do with my

' said

Put em in the pres, old man,’
Slott.
“AMy hot!”
Stoii was the posseezor of o trousers
pre-« He uuscrowed it, and covefull
placed Archie Howell's {rous
Then he wm\\ed it down agi
“They'll have u be:
in the morming, g
he amacing antics of Skinner, Stott,
and Bolsover major eveated n gomd deal
of comment in the Remmp dormi!
Skinner & the
generous and uncharital x\p fellows in tha
Form, They were utterly seltish, and
had scldom_been known 1o put them-
selves oul fo ther.  But they had
dane o now, Yyengeance,
W th came mm the
to u\lmgm.»,h the ligl and

e's depariure the ]l\ novites
o silence and slumber,
ng Sking and Stoit and
Bolsover continuned campaign of

kinduess,
¢ Howell happened (o Iu-.g- lus
colls -shud, and Sl X

Jor wenl to
the irouble uf ﬁwa (\'h- ul' the 1

with water, for Ar e
provided a new eponge and a fresh inblet
of sonp—also for Archie

{ L
with & nlnllllw{nu),h‘ Lo ¢ 4]I\ Denshied

-\n\hm Howell's Eton

fie
hie shook his head in Lafled

dare ey t
Scouts,” said Hoh
dl;ld.vd o do at least a d

a
‘Un ha, ha !

‘Are your bmns leaned Lo yonr
liking, Howell?” ked Skinner
anxiougly.

yon  satishied  with  your
I inguired Stott,

Did you sleep comnfortably last

night, old  mani” asked Bolsover

solicitously.
Arehio Howell blinked al the tuu who
had waited on him hand and fool
Wi lnh )ou lLllovls MmlM tell me what
o di ' he sa
ckle !mm Billy Bunter,
, hel think I know what
oir 1.u]e gamo i, Archie!’

9

“Thoy know that you had o fab
remittance  yesterday from your pnwr,
and they kbow that you're znvm

?ullus: this af?el;'noor\ and they're fisl ung-

HmR’ \\’lmrlun & Co. muh.rsluu:} at
lnst. Archio Howell. Thay
could not ‘qub: that  Billy Dnulcr-

theory was correct.
. -=¢ that's the little game, is jt?" said
chie, ** You're anghn’ for invitations,
Well, T might as well tel you,
now, that there’s nothin

= Hn ha, ha!”

Skinner und Stott and Bolsover major
were vompletely taken aback.  They
realised that their lahcurs had been in

And their feelings towards Billy
Buntcr, who had given them away, were
almost homicidal,
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The two men sprang at Coker as he was struggling out of the ditch. Before the junior could free himself from their
grasp, a moist pad was clapped over his nose and mouth, and he found himself fighting for breath. He tried to shout,

but no articulation came from his lips.  (See Chapter 4.)

ry Wharion,
that Flowell

By the wi
“how did you Tell
d that he was

had had a” ren
standing a t
* Bunt

growled

must have heen listening al
1id Nugont.
" roared Johnny

“Then he
the keyhole!
“n‘.mp the fat worm !

nol yet out of hied.
remain long befween the
bedelothes were dragged
was heaved out of
the floor with a crash
the detor

BJ[lv Ilu l
b

-mi he
and dumped on to
which resembled

arooonooh !
Y Onee aguin 1™

B!

panted Bob Cherry.

My back's broken, you

ha, ha!"”
he juniors hadd no ~\l|m'1“\\ to waste
on the Owl of ¢ Remove,  whose
troubles were er, for he
received ouelh alterwards

from Bolsover mi

o
merry exeursion fo Courtheld would not
be honoured by the presence of the cads
of the Remove

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Quite a Success !
SEEM to hn iolly popular, all of

‘1

A rowel made that re-

mark us he emerged into the

Qlose, “with th Famous Five, after
inner,

Bob Cherry chuckled,

he s t vou're the man of the
Tverybody stoms to be

neck |

Tom Brown and

fold strolled up ta

“Yon woere popular before, Archie,”
“ DBul

P,

i tﬁ 'mnl Dick
ty.

Jr)mulm Archie!” said

TEJIII Brown.

aftornoon,

" observed Squiff.
\ave quite & ripping
cafold.

time," 51M l
hio Howell grinne
\on scem to take it for granted that
you're comin’,” e saicl.
conrse said  Tom  Brown
“You're nal roing to h-m.- your old
puls in the jurch, su;
“1 seem o hov
of pals since yeste
 Fellows n.uo hE‘EH
rourd me, an' vowin' eternal friendship.

made a whole crowd

I wonder if it would be the sanie 3
was stony-brol
*“Ha, ha, ha!
“OF course it woul—so far a3 wo're
Squiff. * We'se

weall Wo're backing
up Uireugh thick and thin.”
Iear, hear!" said Dick Penfold.
You fellows can come ulong, writh

ple d Archic.
mithy an’ Mark Linley an'
an come, too. Thut'll make a

> Splendid "
Needless to state,

Vernon-Swith and
Linley and Peter Todd necded 1o
g 'nny jumped at the chanee of
Joining Archie Howell's merry party.
Dilly Dunter offored to joun it; of
conrpem—an offcr {hat was dec Join !

Mar!
e

'JIu-m v\ns another fellow who would

have been very glad indeed of an in-
vitation. This was Coker of the Fifth.

Colker knew that Phyilis Howell would
be a member of the party, and he would
have given a grent deal to be able fo
busk in the sunshine of Phyllis' smile.

But Coker did not dare to suggest that
he should accompany the party. Hurry
Wharton & Co. had warned him to kee)
off the grass, so far as Phyllis Howell
was concerned, and if he ignored that
wurmng there would be trouble.
ker had decided to spend his lulf—
awheel—in other words, to
n on his motor-ogele, “He I':nd
duco Potter and ne,

i, to Ml‘om'pnny
ar and ol n the carri

‘u. the back, But Pnth\r hnd sald th-t
he didn’t want to shuffla off this mortal
cail yet; and Greene had hastily informed
Colier that he had an appointment, Joy-
riding with Coker was a vory risky affair,
and it was a caso of onco bitten twice
shy with Potter and Greene,

Coker, removing his sidecar,
out aloné. Hp obtrined his mator-
e from the shed, and Harry Wharton
& Co, paused on their way to the schoal-
gates, and surveyed the great Coker with
amused chuckles.

“Poor old Coker!" said Bob Cherry.
“Ho's still erazy on thai motor-bike of
hi o won't be happy till he's
smashed it to bits—and himseif into the
hﬂlK:lﬂl L

hol
for a
tried to
lhn

* Ha, ha!”
“o's bmmtl to come a gi
said Vernon-Smith,  ~ He'll eit
up in the ne duck-pond, or in the
Cotlage [Losp *
““Ha, ha, ha
Coker scowlad at the laughing juniors,
*Clear off, sou cheeks young cubs!”
he shouted,
Tue Magyer Lisrarr.—No. 700.
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“ Rats 1"

Coker made vigorous efforts to sct
machine in mation. But that motor-bike
was s cbstinuto as ils ewner, T
fused to budge. It throbbed mu]
«quivered, and it made a most unearthly
noise. In fact, it did everything but

o.
¥ ‘Rcmmdﬁ sou of Mary's little lumb,
doesn’t it?” chuckled Dick Penfold.

“Coker Dad a motor )ikc,
1lis very own, ¥ou know;
\nd everywhere ‘that. [,ulur went
That bike refused to vo

“la, ha, ha!"
Coker was desperately
away from tho Lbrn]nL of

anxious o get
Re
andlebara of his
forward, and
As soon as he
in motion,
o ancd - the

e,
sprinted a A
concluded that it wus [fairly
he vaulted astride the

maotor-hike stopped dead
Thero was_a ircsh peal of laughter
from the, Juions,

T nke that anclent
gridiron go,” said Squill, “is to dangle
& earro

* Ha, ha, hn

Muuermg nli sorts of things, Coker
continued to wrestle with the cantan-
kerous machine, o all of & sudden
there was a bung and a blinding flosh,
and the motorbike leapt forward lilko
a livo thing.

Cokier clung desperately to the handle
bars. He was unuble to check the speed
of the machine, but by great good for-
tune ho was ablo to steer it through
tho school gateway nnd into the road,
down which it disappeared like a streak

ul ?ﬁnw wo're off I” murmured Frank
Nugent.
“ag, ha, ha!” )
“Strikes mo it will be our m[ul duty
to gather up Coker's remains, an’ send
them home to his sorrowin’ parents in a
mnl‘hbox"' aid Archie Ilowell.

* said Harry Whar-

“ Ha, bl
“No' fcar cf that,”
r's? all

!Dﬂ
right.

oker will come  through
Ho's got a charmed life.
ol & mioce o,

Ty, -
"Fcn,,unen sumclhmg‘ inquired Bob

kin' that I might have mis-

“1f you have,” said Johnny Bull

grimly. “well mlsluy our Jiost 1"

Ath:nl H.w.eﬂ searched foverishly for
tho banknate, and at last, to his relief,
befound 11" 1 b b hidder”be'

.-uh the lining of his note-case.
P b all serenc, dear boys” ho said.
“Come on

was & very merry party that set out
for CI L

Archio Hnwcl

bod told_ his sister
Phyllis of the plans ho had made for
spending tho_afternoan—and the fiver.
And befors Cliff Ilougo was reached, a
trio of young ladies camo into view
Thor “ware " Blagltis - tlowell, Marjoric
Hazeldene, and Clara Treviyn,
Harry Wharton & Co. raised their
Cliff House girls nedded

saidl Archio Um\'o.U
ehearfully, ' some.
whero to go—wh: We! ’ to do
ihm;:s in style :lm ul'lcrxmml dn.—.\r gal.
It's my funeral.

st unnt ipon, hating the ex-

penses,” said “T'll pay for the

seats at the thnalrr and you ean sottle
Tue Maeser Liprarr.—No. 700

for lllo foast that's coming off afier-

W
Arbl.m Taoked surprised.

Fou re what you're lettin®
}uursni[ in for?” he asked.
aware that fifleen seats at half-a-crown

u.ll cost mm; seven-an’-six-

[ had a

at, an

have

ne e
ounted uul shonld
1 the \\lml‘- o ¢h\,- Remove

¢ in '|u. two

e %

‘The party
chatting gail
reached tho The
people were begin
early doors.

A very good touring compuny lad
come to Courtfield, und un, couedy they

erformed kope ihe audience in fits of
Fightor

Harry Wharton & Co. held ﬂ\on sides
with merriment, and the fac their
girl chums were glowing w }: pnjoy-
mont.

“Topping show !” was Bob Cherry's
verdict, as the party came out of the
theatre.

1 was alr'nd ] J.uuhl Lust a boier,

Wl “Those johnmies
too funny for words !
An' now for son
—an' gals,”
¥ to the

they ¥
Royal just as the
k¢ to pour in at the

grub, dear b
Anihia el the w
—a well-appomted restanrar
e rupped out

3 d

lavish seale, and the feed was soon in

full swin

The fenstors attacked the good things
nd they laughed and

ithout a care in

e

of all were the host and

rohie and Phyllis Howell. They
knowledgo that their
rs were on a sound

rejoiced i
father's
footing once more.

Wealih was not everything, of vours
Bul it was infinitely preferable to har
ship and poverty.  And the futu 50
far as the Howell family was concerned,
was bright and radiant.

The celebration was over at lengih,
and the merry parly trooped out of o
ecafe.

“Three cheers for Phyllis and Archie
—the founders of the feast!" exclaimed

he cheers were given with righy good
nd then the Creyfriara jun
l-«‘arlml their girl chums ba to CLif
House,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Plot!
zor of the Fifth went for

ways plenty of ex,
both for Coker and
“_\]Lsm.m; who happened to get m thc

lmnuu(

“Bn this_particular afternoon there was
no_excoption to the rula.

Tha sancing Hodl sacted off suddpnly
and without warning, and, instead of
allowing Coker to master it, it mastered

fth-Former managed to steer the
motor-bike through the schoal gateway,
anl he also contrived to prevent it from
crashing into the school wall on the one

side, and into the prickly hedgo on the

I.]u-r Jui so far as ‘controlling thn
of tho machine went Coker
Helpless, Ha clung to the handlchara Tos

deay life, und_ho prayed that nothing
would geb in his way,
1T wis scon to be disappointed.
stout, florid-faced farmer was in the
act of driving a number of prizo nrkers
to market when er's motor-bike au
denly fashed into view round a bend m
the road.
* Hellup 1" gasped tho farmer,
And he promptly side-stepped i
ditch,
The p
their o
ronthwa,

the

Bioweyer, yiore Joss agilo dhan
hey Teim in

and_ snorting, :nd
oker, swerving to avoid ono o them.
bumped into another.

Thero was a loud squeal from  the
aal, which was more terrified than.
t:

grunting

somg miraculous means Coker had
red to slacken speed somewhnt, and
ront wheel of his machine had not
aght tho pig with ihe force it might
otherwise bave done.

All the same, the collision was suffi-

t to unseat Coker. He was hurled
sidoways from the saddle, and he alighted
ina Tm“h“g heap in the raadway.

As lor the motor-bike, it ambled aims
lessly along for o dozen yurds or so and
then stopped dead.

‘The farid-fuced farmer extricated him.
solf from the ditch ond came striding
towards Caoker.

“ \'nuﬂg rip "

he snorted,

“\‘iﬂLll you »'
my prize b

nearly killed one ot

JWish Td_done tho  job
" groaned Coker,
'hmnv porker oughi to hava

got aut of the
* Y du—you—0-=:>

The irate farmer rai.
amd Lrought it down with stinging force
across Coleer's legs.  The Fifth-Former
writhed and \Lllt‘d. in anguish,
“Yaroouogh
“Til !mm yer!” voared the farmer.
learn yer Lo come tearin’ along the
at ‘lni. revkla“ Bl youn
rip! Take that! “that! An’ that?

|.nk|l, Yash, lash !

d lis dog-whip,

anguish were
tion of the pg’s. 1 ot~
tinued to writhe under the lashing whip,
nrul the farmer did not de: unlil he
1y breathless.  Then he growled:
re. young shaver, I wants come

maaned  Coker.
of my hide

for the

ing for the damage
retorted Coker,

o ‘M-.u about p
o my motorbilk

The Fifth-Former
vel, and stood glari
w v o I

This 'ore pig won't feteh nearly suc

a good price ai xlw market us
if B was sound
£l T,
wot
campensntmn
Coker ..rmhmea & couple of half-crowns
I‘ru his pocket and hurled them at the
farmer, who stopped coins
his chest and other with his
But he didu’t scem to mind. He
not C\p:(,ted to get a penny-picce

4
don't ;;er:

chin,

out
A lmpe uu re stisfed?” growled the

Groylriars fellow.
“Quite satisfied, thanks!” said the
Good-day, sic!”

farmer, with a g




—In this Week’s Issue of our Friday Companion Paper, the * Popular!” 7

Sealed on a camp stool was an immacnlately-dressed man smoking a pips. He jumped to his feet as the two men
came into the circle of light dragging Bessie Bunter. * You foals !" he snarled. “ What sort of game have you been
playing? This is not Phyllis Howell. You've got the wrong girl ™  (Sce Chapter 5.)

He went to re- “Wo can't be far from Cliff Iouso
and {he farmer now. Joke.”
iz his piss befare [ “Xo. I reckon it's about half a mile
him. farther an Jerry.' n \ 1. Mo had acquired a con-
The motor-bike was ds L Not ker gave a start ernble st iliraugh suceessful specula-
iy hanie, Coker was una What did these men want at COHF And € e had got ta
decida what was wrong House? Sure surh course looking it, and Js ul plotted to kidnap
IU\!’\M‘ seomed to be literad \\llh spare’| characters could m-L be tho fothers or l|| llns and holid 1 l'\ r'\\ﬁﬂm

ii 10 pupils there? It was amazing—it was almost umbe-
red the Fifih erey spoie again lievable £ musi be the trup
Former, *I mi v known some- Jan

us rath
thing of this vt would happen ! .

ol wishing te make himsell look
ridiculous b
and attempling
or hed it through the
an adjoining meadaw.

Secrvenad from tha view of passers-br,
he lail the motor-crele on its side in the
grass, and bent over it with a puzded
cxpression on his rugged Lace.

“Something's gone wrong with the

oker made no v
v his motor-|
tromped away, dr

ar
“Jiul[un nck !

(‘w\n\l‘n sation  between

ti
*Rot! IV be dead casy to colls

light?™

even know which part
" thiz girl Howell will be

ns long to
fo of 1
stood rooted tu the ur

nd ont.”
lge, Lok

[ Torward cagetly in, erder
sht learn where those head-

works,” e mutsered. Tt Cen dashed e pounding against his rib. ors wore siluated.
if I know wl perspiration  broke out on  his A Iater he_ heard the place
Coker had a farehead. nmmmnrd b mame.” Dt at ot sume

lost his balance and wen!

ean? me |
hing mm the hedge.

It vould mean enly one 1 \|\|n| eri
Fing and iner (i l»h- fhoush it seemed, n ro was a howl of anpuish from
;\L|(m|)( was going to be made to \|{||'||) Coker as he landed in the prickles. And
Phillis Howell. there were exclamations of alarm from
Coker hadn't the pleagure of knowing 3 and Juke
the man refo m.J to as Gentleman Jazk, v o twinkling the two men jumped
by who he wa of the ear and rushed thro
v into the meado

bul that was 1
o

whi; .nnl he was abont to turn
the Hu- of Ahe

Prompled Ly
through a small g des
saw thal the ear w yel " man who dis the nnms\mn“ of
r of American manufse. | kidnappers—a rofined criminal, judging
Dy bis nick
Il not help being struck by | Gentlomun Jack had planned to kidnap
nee of the two men in the | Phyllis of if Llouse. And
hey were welldressed, bm the | these two men in the yellow car were
axpressions on ihe agents!
significd that they were not nics pumm "o whale thing seemed so astonnding
Soker felt that he was dreaming. “Enongh
r of the ear wos ssealing to | What motive could these scoundrels | clapped into pri
his companion. Concesled bebind the | have in  wishing to kidnap Phyllis | who \.mm have
hedge, Coker strained his ears to listen. | Howell? Tuz Mac

leader, maost il

said
have you

e pair of vou
nt" exclaimed Coker,
been wiser not to have
ET LiBRART.—No. 700.

that




8 Grand Coloured Working Model in ‘‘ Chuckles '’ Every Week!

“Th6L. ot ok
't here to |

Look

and m

had titne to strug,
was clapped over his n

and he fournd himself I'ghm.:. for l.rn

He tried to shout,
came from hi
It our, but his stren
There was a roaring in

L amd then e ses
a wave of blackness,
berad 1o more.

T resar )
hedl el

wc! elid not la

two diebolical faces peering de
hi

et Ak

ey e

I
nade @ rush

e, i
ate and mo

his ears:

1o be engulfed |

aml he remem

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
The Wrong Victim !

@ E'LL leave }uiu here, Jer
vound for a eon of hou

a of his!”_he

ane Tt

of the

bes

an anxiou
but ther

||o\\|| the roa
sight.

1
time we shall be

safe to hmw about |
The two scoundrels went
Cal

The won't e

ra,

remarked.

+ Fifth lying wn-
side his roundly.

s glance up and
© was no one in

A moment later the vellow car disap-

pearerd i a clond of dust

Juck had their pl
nded to drive holdiy
szh‘ of Clilf House, an
Phyllis Howell, statin
di relatives of hers.
o

proposed to t'm'nr int
tion with her, and ta i
sible

would be a mu
plan’ than

mor
girl by lm

As Jerry pointed aut,
doar 10 un]u»..ht. to
owell by for

f only

with us in the car for a joy
Jervy, * it will be plain sl

And Take
Shortly  afr
swung throngh  the
Hote, and slowed up i
Fhe ¢ was
hurml r pleasar
fif . This was M

4 Sk A hare

I couldn't,™

She didn't like the lo

one.

sho's in or out—what?
THE MaGNET LIBRART.

cheery convers.

o accompany them in the
o

broad day

y more than Coker of G

You don't happen to know

into l|m quad-
1l 1o inguire
hat they wes

it to them

ca her, if pos
¥

it would he next
caplure lis

Lty
he .m.l an,

id Jerve, “han
T‘rmm iTawell

replied  Flap

ak of these two
riars

whether
1 Jak
0. 700.

¥

||l| Derw
What do you

want with

v roar! mullers
the two ruffians,
¢ Lap at the door, et

s
Bastia limior: (ke plamp s

Owl of the  Remove, was

advantage of Phyllis' absence
«r:pl,mnl in her study,

s Jerry and Jake onte
was in llu' et of reac
na vake from ene of the
ve ctudyr

nt xhwy!\ hier s

ehody

hyllis:"

movin

roof the
taking

by

Ressio

i down a lurgo

shelves.

v osoun round with a

guilty start” on hearivg that tap on the

dmr and e lo the pi
stermation as the two men ©

But when Beasio saw that
comers wore strangers, she
she had nothing to fear.

first
wern
s very
i lmn.-l: Bes

iriosity.  And
her was that the
w |ll eessed and doul

when a sud

o imipulse
Tt

S0 Bessio nodded
|ln| .sl\. was Ph

=.|inl Jake, *

kiow s, of cour,
cssin shoak hee o,

are th
, L suppose

Yes.
Well, we're Aunt Sally
in other words, distant

y s.'\ld Peesie
at

(e

on,” he said. * Moanwhile
sy to an exeursion in our
Basic tunter's oxes
o come by car

" ehe

How rippir U enme,
Waiy here o nmmu, while’

e vyed the two men with
b

. of cours

whar d*

re of con.

n,
the new.
thut

thing
extremuly
wealthy.
sio Bant or

ie was about lo reply in the newa.

You don't

you've got an

cousing—
tions  of

Greyiriars,

Ressic truth.

m later

Phylli

ed.
exclaimed.

of course,
I get my

NSWE

EVERY MONDAY._price2°

Rs

was in her awn study, and
whilst ‘ﬁ:.\ was gone to feteh it Jerry and
i joy Il rlu.m

remarked
chortled
o lamb e

companion.

led to the

o the two raseals langhed heartily.
 Not for ano mement did it occnr“to
n that ey had got hold of the wrong
They had accepted Bessio Dunter’
vrent llml she was Phyllis Mowell;
it woull be a simple matter lu
[} captive by car o the gang's

Ju "
dack m«l |lm| le |'|ri Ilmu-ll was o
pretts But ' dashed if T could
,tlmu heaut abour lier

ck’s idvas of beauty,"
said, “are rather different from oura.
T b was the judge in o beauly conlest,
he'd give the prize to 1
l-m handsome  himself Centleman
. but he's got no for beant

f.r as |ln.- ather sex is concerned,’
ieture Bessio “lmlrr Lo

turned ln the sl-ldv Her wide-
s hnul hat was plumed with fr'ﬂlmrl hnr
rere flushed with excitement, and
|khn2

il hor spectacles.
inquired Jorry.
add an !

ake “ledl the way o the

s
Ready,
on Sathe
Jorry aml

vellow car which stood throbbing in the
urdrang
Bessie Bunter HP\\ﬂl the small two-

me conce:
woh 6 room for me

s oxelaim

here will Jake, “It
tight s hut wo  shall
it all righe,
ul |||r\ dud,

or withy
1 )

Iu'l“ een the

.I l||r' departure
A md she was fra puzded,

strangers had i for
Howell. W 0 hei
i driving  away

that there's
wrong ! mutmred Flap [
I dow'r like the
ev said that th
s Howell, but I'm not

the yollow ear disappeared
dusty rond.

sk not touch
pt to the
h a [uriaus
srow

Meanwhile,
from view alo
derry, who was
Friardalo or Courti
by-voads: and lie drove af
specd that Iessie Bunter be
alarmed.
-1

ving:

she  shonted, Tt
i ler to be Ilmnd

Wl soon see ™ replied Jorry choer-

You're gain
n sure v
a minute

to0 fast!" panted
shall crash into

somethin
Jerry mado no reply.

speod, npd the car firly leapt .'\[(mg 1}.5

narrow lanes,
Bessie Bun

wits by this

ba Ir\ from hy rI

© was toriified ot of her
e had blown
e plamp handa

aking her?
ehnehting &b tho oke

to the richt streiched lovel
pastures. On the left, tawered the cliffs
of Woody Bay, a_quict little watering-

where (e Greyfriars fellows had

as a caast road along which the
car was travelling, and tho drivor ceomed

(Continued on page 9.)
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R

Addyeas al Ietters to HARRY WHARTON,
Library, The Fleetway Hause,
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| GROBVEES

ED]TORIAL

By Harry Wharton.
FEEHETHIEH
A NOVEL CRICKET MATCH,

One of my T!mlrnommulh readers Iu-.
been good enouch te

Did the Whartonites win
then the Bunterites dJidn’
nothing to

and then s
the match!

frienlly bussle
iemonth

1o
details of the mateh in 1||w\lnm
THE OREYFRIAR!

Whilst on tl
mention that

o
at Grexfriars on

was whint is

o
Delieve, e fallow s .|i.»-t on
while another zring

and hustled

i alon
The official mm

Clerk of the (
M=,

Also van:

FISIY,
%

N.B. The rumour that * BINT
a fetiock, and had

fncorrect,

The race was rather a farcical affair;
then, we must do something fo male m“-

lives happy.

Au serolr until neat meel.

teams worn
s and the Bunte
i that on the lalte
v wha is the livin

unie were
N 1he
hwsul !
s p]n:lswi to ear of these

\Ir Wi Lung,
" e roort ! atalin L

R. Cherry's J\l A
Me I Todd's LO
Mr. 11 8kinuer's

s> Soctety Snapshots
By BOB CHERRY.

3 that
il

¢ Clina,

estion fn Wun

Tinonr el

nnotnee that the Hon Ceeil
8. 0 wanker

s
7‘ i waoul row worse unless }I\
T8 well "wrabped up,

ord-

of Baron
hing to

{5 nlse_on_the
hul hu in suller

rentubed  round
lleet that the

‘;"@“‘T@QC@P BDBHDBBBHDD
“ THE PROWLER'S &

RETREAT! &

&
2 Written and Composed by gg
& Dick Penfold. %

BIPEBETIREVISZE

SUNG BY GERALD LODER.

There's an old-fashioned place, in an old-
fashioned sirect,
Tn & quaint little old-fashioned tawn.
There's o place where it's casy to gamble
and cheat,
And to seo all the greenhorne done

brown.

And though to and fre, through the
world 1 must go,

it beats in my breast,

My heart wh
Though 1 roam where I please, ta the
charming Cross Keys,
Will ly back like o bird to its nest !

[n that ol fashioned place in that old
Faghioned street,

ut little old-fashioned pair.

and they

Duwell a qus
are Cobby and Hawk
wrin hike
When ()

1 \-n x-

inky Loder come there.

se

win in that old-fashioned

When Q.Im losers [.;w blue in the face,
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the  Remave
ke, as the
ght tolled out

of
al

rs X
rom the ol elock tow
Wbrleht shaft of moouilet fell a
fioar of Ui Tiemove dormitor,
the large room
Vernon-Smith sat up in bed,
ho gave u start, for

and biinked
eldene,
who usually slept In the nest bed ol

ronned.  Then

not there. The bed tertainly showe
signs of recent occupation, but it was empty
Bow.

llm I\lly =iu!lw got to?” muttered
i docsn’t

that m 5 ;!nne o L rm l'h:

The nest moment tl I|n|
ih.h:ctad a serap of
t

oves

oor.
llv:chmm n

Thad iy Fi‘ of
pocket whilst he was dreseing, and he liad
IIIL Lwhc‘

T Iy
len out

i
rron-Smith slipped _qnictly out of bed
| ked up  the note. moonlight
urml:h:(l wim to trace out the written words
with ea

“Dear Master 1lazeldene,—]

e expert.
you at the Blackbird at nmtu\nhc ours

AT

Thal was all. Rut i ngugh for
Vernon-Smi It lma.ed '\Illn that
picions were correct- thll: the weak a
wird Hazel braken bounds in url(Cr to

vigit n riverside inn.

1t s truc that the Blackbird was a highly

plawe, compared Crogs

Frisedale, Jim Wyatt, the proprietor,

had ab one time been a champion boxer, and
Be s qifte n good sportsman in his way.

time, i Hazeldene  were
ming out of a m—mmu fnn, in the
small hours of the merning, there would be
ort shrift for him. 1L would be 1o uso
telling the llead that S Wyatt 3
respectalile person, und that his inn was 2
repectatile place. There 2

w fellaw wh bounds at
visited a

At e sam
cuughil cor

=

o excuge for
night and

e brought hack, if
muttersd Vernon-

duffer must,
Iy for Ais arjoric’s sake

H

tml
lit. ‘realised o
would be to !\l.mum Hazelden

too well what a hlo
char
T brother were upcl\m

1 e Hazeldene's
ediately taken to bring him

ated searcely a moment.
amd tip-toed aut of the
ol to wrouse his school-

Vernon
He dressed hastil]
dormitory, fo as
fellows,
lrc can't have had much of a start, and I

ect 1 shall overtake him hefore lie gets
" rumlnated the Rounder.

Y Haze

knew  which would have

the
llle

Wyatt's inn was situated beside
sark, about half a mile from
tirey ars "ot Wizel would
bal ve commandeered a rowing-hoat, and
Towed o s destination.

thouse.

Vernon Smith auitted e school hullding
b of the hox room . without
wmishap. s, 100k

Then he sped arross the Clos

e tan of the school wall,
“own inta tho roadway
hen he struek off across
a bee-ling for the boat-

fields, making

Whan hie_arriv
Lin, L took o
at o Rob Roy

and

there, Tireathles
the hoata, an

In a twinkling Vernan-
rowing boat, aml struck ot
resolute strokes. e was o il
Te was bent an overtaking Mazeldene before
he reachied the Mackbicd

He had been rowing hard for :.lmul five

Tue Maoser Lisrarr.—No. T

Mck of Time

By Dick Russell.

when a startled ery arose on the

Hlelpt™
-simith

minutes,

ilw voi

us
pace,
e

recognisel

5, an

o

ief under-

noe under-
ek lhe 639, of 5
usially e

s
neath a bridge. Un
Hﬂ.kh tl\m arch_he b
wa post. This post eauld
by pro( rudm:: from the water. But reeent
ralns lad caused the water to vise, and the
top eof the post had been submerged be-
Bealh Llle sutfuce. Mizel's canoe lind arated
witl the tesult that a big hnle

po
been made in the buttom of the eraft,
ow  apidly fill

s no swimmer, was

T ernon-Smith's_bant drcw

. 1 zel was strugeling in the waler.
’J‘} g R P Bk et vt

clutehed at Taze
and, with n_superhnma
ito the bont.

sl af L

!an“ aver,
wildly \M»P\ ar
effort, hau

Iw

mmars

Vernon-Smith u.mm’ his hmd ,mr in
time to sce the conoe fill with water,
lazeldenc into the river.

on this stunt
found the note th
1 L

rou

—you've saved my life!” muttered
l[a!eh[»ne

on't know uhout that. Rut I've pro-
bubly smvexl you from tl Let’s hape
we e without bumping into any

mith pulled the boat back to the
boathouse, with the camoe in tow; and
fortunately the two juniors rezained ihe
Remeve dormitary withant misitap.

truly grateful Lo th 2
wed s Siratitide by Wnoring
or Tequests. from Wyatl to spend
*a sociable hiour ” ut the Diackhird.

e .
PO S
¢ OUR WEEKLY
LIMERICK!
TOM BROWN.

o i

n
"Tom Brows.

| The Art of Keeping Clean!

By BILLY BUNTER.

(Billy is the last person in the world to
poso as an authority on this subjeck
Ile washes his nedks once in a blue moon,
andd ko has a positive horror of soap and
er, S8till, we Will Tot. him bave his
. or he'll be harping on the " personal
jeloney chord 7 again 1—E

What ave the two grealest things in
tha wur)

T.ord Leve
and Mr, Pussyfoob wood say
and they wood both be korrect.

Even food is not =0 important as that
wunderful kambinashun known as soap
and waler, without which we should go
about looking like ehimhl;wmm.

What is the first thing you k about
on rising in the mocnng? 01, No
doubt, Dut it ought net to bc Yore
fivse thors <hould be the water jugg and
the soap-dish,

Chetr are sum folloes wha wazh them-
selves inoa half-havted manna ; their are
sum felloes who, nevver wash themselves
at all, (Don't blow your own trumpet,
Billy I—Ed.)

I have mo use for a fello who nevver
\r.nhz-s m; neck. I aveyr as T wo
ava; slaig. What a teeribul thing
is lm \ chap to go about in an unwashed
kandition |

wime woad say “Soap,”
“ Water,”

::1

reader of the
Il take the advice

As soon as you get up in the mourning,
fill & basin with cold water, and duck
vore l:eu\l in as far as the nape of the
wl. Then go over yore face and neck
with u o mhl ing-brogh nntill the skin is
After which, dry yoreself
Eacidy mu. a eleen towel,

e after brekker,
tea. In the even:
|'\ in lockwarm wate)
to go over you W
2 Bea-bathing and rivver-
sthing will also assist, you to become a
respecktablo member  of

o be
tidy as ell,

1 el
le middle, like you
v, Cl

+ hare

in
parted in M
Ii ¥

see
apman’s drorings
have o mistosh, keep it
Also brush vors

eyebrows, and see that yore lashes aro
carefully encled.
s clothes are linble to gel dusty,

espeshull vou resceve & good menny

buwpings_in the corse of the day, liko
do.  You shonld theirfore carry a
pockitt clothes-Lrush on  yore person,

You

hauld also earry, in ¢aso of neces-
a harebrush nnd comb, o footh-
ush, a shaving outfit, a set of hoot
brushes, sum boot-polish, and sum face-
pawder, You will then be able to keep
yoreself “cleen, soher, and properly

dressed,” as they say in the Army.
o karn't dn better than m.n me as

:«:m]:lumu is the of my ekool-
felloes.  (Draw it mIH Tilly ' When
disl you have your Inst annunl bath?—
[0}

\g df

I this artikle theuld hie the mee
hungdeeds of fe
washing there nex, then 1t will not Imw
Lieen ritten in vein,

Roap and water—and plenty of it—
that i one of the biggest sekrets of

i ks of the zeele unwashed,
and make wp vore mind to follow tha
vggsellent  advice of yore old

B.!
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U are an Ol Boy, o
Harry Whurton o
tion of a

uYu
n oricke!

ol n,  atlired
fanuels and a . Ile had becn
us prictise at the nots, and now
mactice wos over we gathercl ro

ated limsell on one of the hencl
fon.

iars onee,” said the
Wha question.
¢ avery lms« muln s here, though.”
“You don't n say you were sacked,
ejaculated Tonn Do,
Ol said the Ol Boy,
runate enongh to eseape

with a smile.
that

v now.
Iy, you kids are living in a pun..m cotn-
_u'lt‘ul \lU.I: what it used to | When Dr

nddite was headmaster “e gut procious
ye 'uul (Ew diseiy ply

 whother
reformatory by mis-

ton, “It must have
any of the fcllows

said the 0l Boy. But
||L oncathey were caught

take.
My hint!® sald Wi
heen retty awiul.

i
by ’II ¥ dried Ln

I

i hrought back
was Kennedy of the Reamove.
Iv nice kid hie he g
up befora the Head &
o couldit lelp it.
when annotuei o
ok Vet Sunday” 13 Good Fri
poor old Kennedy exploded, He gat a do;
with the bireh next morning, and he was =
v that he decided tp bolt fram
He packed a fow of his et
oeed for 3 tellow
a ngover, and thien
lie_hunked by way of the erie
oy pause
pedy missed at ealling-over, sir?

An
an

ughing m pel
lM l!enrl h'\p]\ﬂ;gd L.-)

. !\‘
~No. U|IL‘ Inter fn the evening, the pre
whe saw lightssout in the Temove dor.
found a dummy figure in Kennedy's
e reported it to one al’ l'l|e ;\n«ln 5
t. nedy

e wa o
o waa hraught back to T
ely expelled next day.”
was awfully rough luck,” saiid Johany
el us ahout some of the othr
((‘Ilrw\s who tried to run away, sis
The Old Doy mmm reficctively -at
“There wnn Briggs, who pl:

he
an enormous npetlle
ayDthe grub we aun u e
hoth in quality s
mrint nm mur n|. nll g )
d ‘far thres days
]m mer llll‘ Wl!addhvz] MDY
ns up there beforchand, and
was
on,

re his home was.
And he pot the asked eagerly.
1hﬂ (Illl Boy ‘Ilonk Ilt!w Ilf:uI

e Stationmaster
at Lnllll\llld .llmcuon and All'b ined. lis
Eton togs gave him away, you see. And he
ribhon 'round hls straw

tie.

i to Billy Briggs, sir?”
Wi
o fate ns Kennod

re was silence. It was

by Murree Sain

nob say just now, honoured saliib,

cre was one attempl to bunkiully
the schanl which proved success.

T did* sald the Old Doy, “The only
fellow w m_Greyfriars

ho ev ¥ fro
wilhout being captared whb Jim Trelawney

Jim Trelawney 1"
S Why, Uhero's a
1L ey :

echogt Mares Wharton.
gaerel  hin

y an av
the ol
gl

1 us all ant it

w
el

W this fellow Trelawney was in the
Upper Fourth, and he lad a preat pal named

1 don’t know ta this
but there
d suspicion fell upor
ause it s0 n»\mu-:mt
or.

mitery o
for tlisle ab

they
e gave them e
Thea to the punishment.
ur liurs.
exeloimed

Bob Cherry

“Ves, B

He It
brutality ;

Dut. what
sic?" snid  Wharton,
terested abont them."

Forrest, true to his word, was waiting

or them. Withou! a word, he bundled

the two runaways into the car, and
started the engine,

“Like, Renvedy and Briges,

llm)’ ﬂ{cuicr{
to bolt," sald the Old llny t the;

-y didn’t

mean to

oblier twa. They enlist=d

arty—nn OLd e mamed Forrest, 1o often
visited the echiool, and took a keen interest

in,
“Trelawney wroate to Forrest, explaining
vhat hud huppooed, aud saying that be and
s liad o r minds to run axay

Fo very prom
Pk ort ‘o Fellow, andartodk tn

felp them. He arranged 1o meet them out
side the cctonl | at midnighty on the
Cwenty-gith of M

“You can gness how cxcited Trewney

and Lyons were at the prospect of freedom.
¢ for Might long before n

first, stroke of twelve

clock-tower they were scal-

Ahem, e ‘! @ hiz car,
o bindled the ¢ nto it withnt
a word, Then ke went top speed,

and didn’t slow np “ Hl 1 o dozen
rmh-n between t
v oronght & e
*Your Eton

at.
D py
rin

re.
r alhrr far hath
and sl

Awlnliy good ef

all. To my mipd.
running away

o oty treated. and Lue o
uo scruply about alding and abtting your
pe. If you w )ust a pair of adven:
rers  runiing without any  rea
renson, T shouldi't Have helped you. s
'm to take you to Londou. You'll be
safe there, Now soon will yout abeence he
avered, do you think?'
Not Umtil *rising-hell,

sir," said Te

“Fhat's good. We shall be in the capital
long helora then
Well, to ent a long utnry short, Forrest
t the ugitives to Landon with-
hen ho gave them his bless:
T, uid apiece, and 1
r own devices,
lawney mar Lyons iatynded 1o
Trelawney’s peap n Corn
s pader was i dla, In soine
rediment. decided 4 s
etk o el oma_ saizaiion,

a rmh h hnnh r

|1my "

mped the streets of the ml» :r'd\t -1"
uwre soou dow and out

¢ Lordering
ol

L

thore" ane
T going o atea mysell

rh‘\ﬂ rl:y ]nnlu'ﬂ aghast

Hmn. going back to Groyiriaral’

nm it will only mean expulsio
L wraw mysell on the 014 Man's
t surely you're coming back, {oo,

answered  Trelawney. e
and [ meau to lic on it.
but nothing en earth

Kover!"
pade my own hed,
I Tate to desert a |J::I

duce me to go back to that pluce.’
- What_ b encd then, sirl” asked Doh
hlessly.

ons went hack to Creyfriara.
palling stale when he
ken Lo the sanny. Th:
i oh Him—e |

y of the L !
el mm to =tnym| -

| and was
fouk compns
b absol

as a stawaway.
Rnocked nhout in the States for a number
of years, iaie his pile, and came back to

ol e was the only Greyfriars fellow
who ever run wway without belng collared”
id

ent.
ly ‘ane in all the Jong history of the

The

' Jove!®
That fellow
for is determination
for the privilege of iking Siands win

The Olull Boy exteaded his hand with
frank smile.

Wharto

hnve your he said
"My name is Jim Trelawney !”
THE EXD.

“BILLY BUNTER'S WEEKLY
IS THE
BEST PAPER ON THE MARKET
FOR BOYS! (W.C. B.)

ETOP PRESS! | don't know how
ent of Bunter's got
il pald tor at the
we've de to let It

LS

e you away. Slip into these

L be safe.’

~ET LiBRaRT.—N0. 700,




THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

ANSWERS TO
CORRESPONDENTS !

By Harry Wharton.

Mabel R. (Tannton).~Noj it s nol
becausa of any personal feeling that 1
leave Billy Liunter out of the Remave
ericket team, 1f Billy
grickoter as hie makes |

hgate). " Hove you ever
ly Thnier the worso for dtin u— "
—Greal Seott, Billy takea nothing
sLronger than ging But wa have
often seen him the worse for food !

Gl.ad\\s M. (Warthing).—Saorry to hear
tha : Inal your Pekingeda terrier,
Wik v the apple of your exe. Would
you liko o party of Greyfriars fellows to
come down_to Worthing and search for
the beast—I mean pet?

Hector L. (Hammersmitl), — No,
sirrah | Wo do not intend o _let Billy
Bunter fake over Lhn editorship of the
“Gru\fnm! Herald."

L. T. (Kingston).—(1) Thers is
lm.ommnrlntmn in Lun Remove durmllnry
#or forty fellows. Mz. Quelch's Chri
tian name is Uomf‘e Henry  Samuel.
Very few fe!ln\h think he deserves to be
called by a “Christian" name, though !

Joheny DBaker (Blackpool).—No,
haven't yot decided what I'm going to
bo when I grow v, .ﬂmy good . jobs

[

®oing beg m up y
Rupert [\lmtl\omu ch).—Sorry, but
I cannot g“i‘ Fou fui‘ directions for

concocting a booby-trap, as you request.
You might do samebody an injury !
Vora M. (Sydenham).—In my humble
opinion, the Dest literary genius in the
Grexfriars Remove is Mark Linle d
tho best poet is Dick Penfold, though he
porpe-'-mta-a somo terrible U‘Illlgs t times !
. (Colchester). ¢ being a medi-
cnl mnn, I cannot give vou a cure for

waris, [‘erwua[\y I seldom have a
“ Wharton" > my hal
Horace K (I\xmhlprlun] —“You have

not yot w.-plu-d to the letter T wrote you
over six months ago. You're worse than
a Government department !”—,

Joliy sight busicr !

“Inquisitive’ (Bromley).—Tf T attemp-
ted to reply to your hundred-and-forly
mine questions, I should take up tha
whole of the supplement.  Let me have
them ono at a time, and T'll see what I
ean do for

Johmson, T. {( hiswick),-=M
far your letter. 1 am please

thanks

to publishing

E'Bmthnml -1

By fest pas
Mary

kniow ‘who your special representative of

wonld like to

T am

the © lmperllm\nl Int
¢ my denr |

sor.
atan).—There has heen
ving a cricket challonge
poted for by tho four
Greyfriars, St. Jim's,
and Iighcliffe,  But that is
All the fellows
that is wanted

eup to be co
schools—namely,

Rookwaod,
as far as |L h 5 rearlml
ace in favo a

is—the ey
Tug Macxer Lisnant.—No. 700

was_abont fo take forly winks on my
RO P L T throwa. opet,
atyd & lnitman whirlwind rusbed i

the time I've
et !”

ped me the
el me of the

ucek, and

ant you to go and inteeyicw the 1ead,”

Iread!™ I gasped.

napproachabless
I

hi for you tn
I You

visit him oui
dubious about
aut warning, write i

school t U
mnnu into his st e
m 2 chummy hu.lc note,

IDIKIE,IND" like this:
“My Dear Old l'!mm—l proj\:wn to drop in
and liave 4 ¢up of tea with yon this after-
o0 0 o Inz-mllr conTaly, bt
eriblng the i iew in the *
ald." “Shall we say five o'clack
Agal” 1 snorled. “If I start :nlllmsaﬁng
the Head as “old bean® and ‘old fruit, I
shall get my nose
The editor shr
“Well, you enn choo
oblaining the intervl i
your article isa't in my hands by tes
you'll be P\mctmd pﬂ-mk”rll and pumm,
pulverized

confesa ot [ lind no stomach for the

task which t r had given m

InLcr\Igw\ns o mm ters in a delicate and
dungerous operation. Personally, 11 just as
soon lnterview 4 Boishy.

iut, the Job iad 1o be done, for Harry
Wharton wis in grim earnest,
“You shall |

oy Al porone 1 o, ve
rticle i good
3 Yomil knnv. hat s expect if 1 dowe:
said the ed

ar the wl
1 had dnmrml T Jooked
af resinous substance,

j IPerf inen | Inlersiews

By our Special Representative,

No. 2.—DR. LOCKE.

In spite gt muselt T cquld nol setrain from
o b i

l.m;.fhm ottle it, but in vaio.
“Boy tlmndut‘c\l ihe Mead, spinning
round.
2o, o, ot

dare you snigger sl my discomfiture!
morcover, burl lighted fires

altagether withont

punish  yon o
severely M miganour
r ke an m.
2 t 't—I  never—" I
altercrr
“ig «usnl wretched boy! Step into my
tudr‘ d T Wil deal with sou as you

e . knewsof ol
Leet up to; but the

L it
¢ Cogchhr. 1§ stepped holdiy
tudy, with a do-your-worst

ny
f the ]m[ll!'llfll: cracke: had spent
flence in the study
Pum- Ahat you could have heurd 2
int

rop.
T s brohen st length by the He

“ Never, in the whole of my careor, lias
auch an’ unprevoked tnwarrantable
attuck been made againg m; he
thunde Do you realise, boy, tho enor-

. yo
ity of your conduess

e
J. always keep handy in case
rﬂ'l Hl'll, the Mead

into the

1 rubbed the Tesinous sm.aw«
guve u chuckle

puims of my hands, and t|
ur satisfaction
“The Iead can
lik chortled,
it

fam me as Lard as he
“but L shall Lardly fecl

i
L then made tracks for Dr. Locke's study.

As I passed along the corridor leading fo
the

sacred opartment, [ cocountered

re.
akn_mnr of the l\cmﬂ\;‘ swept  past me,
i

1 cjaculated.

:[__

ner was
Tha
of

rack !

d ta number of T:'lo]\er: N:fe

hrgau B he stud eepod
o 2 sart of Tehriul fasina:

It 3eel
being disch
Inte B ile Shatn wh
tios

T!l! EI‘HIE which met my gaze was extra.

'rn “iaor seemed to be alive with JI(m)'\InL
eruckers, which were leaping and spurti
all directions.

The chi
were fun
Head ™ w °
champlon per green with envy.

everishly cluiching the folds of his gown,
the Head was prancing to and fro like a cat
on hot Lricks.

ren't the
he leaps w
2 woul

3w

things that
e startiod

The Head was prancing to and fro like
a cat on hot bricks, trying in vain lo
avoid the jumping crackers.

I made no anawer.
“L will endeavour to teach
gantot play such prauks With fmpanity

Iead w 5
AR, SUEppINg to his eupboard, he produced
a formidable-looking cane,
ank goodnes [ had that

resin hand: refloe

But T resin .l\.llk'l] me not, for
the lead pmnb—(l to a chair, and requested
me to place mysell in convenicnt position

it that you
the

battle of

aver it.

Tt my lip wits vesation,
wahbled
Wiy liad T hot- thauant of barrieading my

t-l:'. O\Ll' I:nmmmdrrl Ulu 'Ilnrl

There was no help
The cane came um\u
il

and my kuees

sanctum Tour 'later wiln his

an

NEXT WEEK :
No. 3.—Mr. MOBBS.
AR
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! COKER'S CO EST!

(Cantinued from page 8.)

nearing lis destination, for he
;larl.pm-d his speed,

“Hadn't we better u
faltered Ilcﬂs

was no ltp ¥ [rom Bessie’s com-

r halted at length near the top

of tlm rll[is It was impossible ts procecd
any farther.
“IInr(\ we are!” s
“Whers
“Down to the .slmru
uxplow the smu
don’t wan \o mploru tim eaves.
T'm tived and hungry, mnd—
\uu ve got no d \m‘:”m llm nuuu,

said Joke,
He -nsm(cd Dessic Bunter to alight
from the car, and gripping her arm with
|n|ulu\ intensity, he forced her Lo acconi-
rulu— him down the narrow rugged path
ading to the shore. , Boessis plonded
and protested, but in vain,
erry followed on, leaving the ecar
where it stood. 1L was o very lonely purt
of the vonst, and the vehicle would be
quite safe.

Half-way down the path Bessie Bunter
bogan to strugyle fiercely. She could nn
longer doubt that she | 1 into the
hands of a pair a el And in

o "sHe fouiht ke a wild eat,

“Cive me a hand, Jerry!” panted

Jake.

J('Tl‘y hastened lo comply, and Dessio
Bunter was soon averpowered. Her
struggles consed, and she was compellod
L npany lrer cuptors down Lo the

Th o halted at lrnth outside the
tranea ol D large cav

Juko darted o mwifi glance wp and
down the uhnre

“All clear ! he muttered,

And Tessie Bunter was half-dragged
into the vave, Jerry and Jake were
quite unmoved by her screams of torror,

Al the LN\L‘I( of the cave was n narraw
aperture igh which the trio had to
pass in 1g o dile.

Jerry went first and Joke hmughf. up
the rear, so that there was no e or
Bessie Bunter.

The tunuelled pas to another
cave, formerly o fav to resort of
smugglers, and mm Hw headguarters of
GL\rlﬂunmn Jark's

ore were a few nmlq arti of
furniture_in the cave, which was illu-
minated by a lantern, which stood
on the mmly floor.

outed on a campstaol. with a pipe
hetween his teeth, was an fmmacnlately
dressed younyr man, He roge ta his fest
us Jerry and Jake entored with their
caplive.

" Hero she is, gus'nor!” said Jerry.
“It was the easiest job we've had for
ages 1

““She gave us a bit of trouble on the
way down here,” said Jake, “Bul we
got hor away from the school o3 easy as
winkin',

Inste nd of congratulating his accom-
plices, ns they had oxpected, Gentlean
Jock—for it was he—broke intg a torrent
of ahuse.

fools—fools!”  he snarled.
sorl of game have you beon

mrl isn't Phyllis Howell I
l;'h;ry and Jake looked utierly taken

“But she—she told us she was,” pro-
l(‘a[ﬁ‘(l the former.

! Didn't I toll
Hmmll was o pretly minx?

that I'hyl

yo!

we Lhcuz]l you yuust have boen
Inl.m guv'nor,” stammered Jake.
Am T ever Il]]"uk(‘ll e
“Nunno!”

“You're a pair ol dmdtmu dunder.
heads i ea

mpla job of this sor

Oh, you make me tired !

. (o threw out her nrns

-wn ulmgh to the speuker.

nol l‘h‘.Lm Hm\(‘[l”' she ex-
*T . Let me

wu[du't be advisable 1o ]cb you go,
the cnnu Youul blab, & 1k
whole show awa

1 shouldn’t
nat takin'

W o
the i was  the

me a

'o fiecyp

going

ou—yon're
prixaner

provided }uu Lehave yourself. 0
il be plonty of gruh: a0 forti—in
fact, this will be a home away from

Imme 4
And Gentleman Jack laughed grimly
en he turned to Jerry

nt his jest.
uke,

OFF you go ! he said curily. * 1 shall
oxpect to =eo :.uu b-u-k un!un t]w haur,
with the il th over:
laok Four lmh i ety I)u T m'\ o1 aver-
lank a second, as you know.”

Looking very subdued nnd crestfallen,
Jerry and Juke quilled the cave.
ientloman Jack hurried after them,
and supplied them with an intimate
d { Phyllis Hawell.

e il you fail

i Terry.
ain.”

™ \"l‘ slm'n‘t
“Pit

ns Iw'm‘
shouldn't have mads’ haih of it tha
time
Centloman Jack waved his hand
wards the pxit of the outer cave.
‘Clear ™ he said shortly.  “And il
w'ro not back within the hour with
th llis Howell, youll know what to
expeot

And Jerr
dasturdly ni

first

1o~

and Jake set off on their
n.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Amazing Discoveries !
L Y only aunt!”
Beb Cherry nliered that
exclamation in startled lones,

Harry Wharton & Co. b
it ehuiis back to CIHT TTousr,

seen tin

who was
startled

when
front,

o e
\mlkm-r in e

shou
“\\ h\ut kha merry dickens—"" began
on,

Har, , in nmazement.
“Xhyth ,; wrong, Bobi"  inquired
Frank \ugmn
oh Cherry made no reply, ITe raced

s\llny across Lhe meadow, and his chums
gazed after him in blank astonishment,
‘\ml tllon they saw what Bob’s objec-

me; in the grnss, do;n ta the far
hedge, was a motor-c nd beside
the machine sat Coker nF the Fifth, pass-
ing his hand dazedly ncross his forehead.

“ Gireat culated  Vernon-
Smith.
**Laoolks a3 if he's come o crapper,’

TuE MAGNET LiBRARY, —N

“ He erashed throngh the hedge, most
ol said  Wharton, quicl kmmg his

pace,

2t Pnor old Colee
for the amk
1

dnnce, somebody

fob  Cherry
d

s happened?

Fornier.

attacked

was by a couple of
]moh ans
* My hat1”

The' rest of the junfors ca
up, and there was a chon
Caker had not long regained
ness, and he was umh\n ta tell Iy
vory coherenily. Buk it was 3 s
story, all the same, %0 startli
Harry ‘Wharton & Oo.’s first impression
was that Coker must be wandering in
his mind.

As Coker proveeded with his narrative,
lowever, there could be no doubt that he
was stating facts,

Ho explined 1o the jusiors that his
mator-bike had got out of order, and

that he imrl pmlwd it Eu lhu meadow in
order to repairv il.
to find out wi was \\lbm{
car slowed up in the roadway,
overheard  two men in conversation.
They were the agents of a nolorious
rascal named Genlleman Jack, and they
intended o kidnap Phyllis }Io\u‘ll and
hold her 1o ransom.

“Lhappened to overbalanee, and erash
into the hedge, nm‘mu Lm “and
the rotters e uld have
Jicked the pair of s.!mm in fnu figrht,
but there was nothing fair abont their
methods. One of them clapped o pad of
some sorf over my o nd mouth, and
after that 1 remembered nothing.

hie Howell came forward quickly,
white and tense,
ago was this, Coker?” he

I must have been quite four hours.'

Anil you've been uneonscions all (hat
oxclaimed Harry Wharton.

0.

¢ sounds ke a iddy
| Tab € “Dut ik

Toker ‘uouldn L pull our
e

it why those precious scoun-
r]n-h want 10 kidnap Miss Phyllis
claimed Johuny ]'!u?
“Didn't you hear what Coker said?
They're going to hold her to ransom, I
=uppose now that her pater has
made a pile of money, and they want to
wransfer some of it 1o their own pockets.”
The s stood in o grou the
exciledly discussing itua-

hoy wern al! deeply concerned for tha
safety af Phyllis Howell, and Archis wvas
naturally the most eon

Vernon-Smith  was

£ quite on the ecards

Phyllis bt beon captured st

said. " When those seoundral

ClLiff House she wonldn’t be there. g

hi een with us at Courtdeld
““Tkat's true enough,”

Wharton, *Dut =he

evening, as sure

over and put her on h.
* Cema along A
Coker insisted o
juniors to Clff He
and exhauste
Johnny Bull's

plishe:
Harry ATt .E Co. zaid little as
they went, but thes were feeling da-

Iy anxious.

an heur since they had left



10 ‘“ Who is the Thief ? ™

Phr"u Howell safe and sound at ClLff

Bm whal might have happened during
that half-hour?
There had been no sign of a yellow (,Jlr
at Cliff House, but il was more t
ible that. the kidnappers had been in
E ding, waiting for Phyllis o retumn.
When the Greyiriars juniora reached
the gatowny of the girls' school, they
found Flap Derwont sty dmg with
troubled expression on

“Ts my sister all right? usi.u] Avrchie
Howell breathlessly.

gl { lo.po s0,"  was the reply.
HBut—

“Isn't she hero?™
“No. She wenl oul {e inutes ago
to post gome letters for Miss Primrose,
and sha n't returned. 1 can't un
stand it. The pillar-box is nu[y a hun
yards along the road.”
Tha  juniors  cxchanged
s,

slartled

nothi
scater car here, I suppose, Miss
went?" sid Vernon-Smith.
'I‘}m girl nodded,
You have? When?"

A yellow car camo here early this
afternoon. Thero were two men in it
They said they were distunt relatives of
Phyllis Howell, and 1 directed them to
her study.”

“The eunning rolters!" exclaimed
Coker.  “Can you describe the mon,
Mins Derwent?”

“Yes. They were both well-dressed
in blue serge aulh and they wore Trilby
hats.  One of the men—tho driver—

i of a yellow iwo-
Der.

had @ twirling moustache.  The othier
was_cloan-shaven.” =
hose_are the two!" said Coker

dramaticall
=D ¥~

id they go away when they found

that sister wasn't here®" Inquired
Archie Howell,
Flap Derwent nod

B Rey, et away mosctically at once
—and_ they took Bessia Buster with

“Greal Scolt!"

“Boasio hasn't como back yel, and
Misa Primrose is at her wits’ end.  And
now Phyllia has disappeared !

Archis Howell turncd to his school-
fellows.

“They've collared her!” ha ex-
claimed.  “The car must have come

back for her, an’ intercepted her, either
on her way to tho post, or on the way

ck.
“Bul why sh
Bossio n
porplexi
“Ank n\n another."
“Thoy may have thou
people were rolling in ri
said Dob- Cherry,
A horrified “expression
Fla Derwent's {.ncr
hi Dy 1

uld they want to collar
in

exclaimed  Squiff,

hes, a3 \\ell

came  over

meant to say that

both Bessia and Ph\"b have hesn kid
napped 7" she ejaculatod
“Looks very much like it," Frank

Nugent

e along. vou kids,” said Coker.
"I.E'ln snn if therc's any sign of the
yellow car

Tho Crpyfnars Tellows |||>r|||:ﬂ along
the road in the dir o pillar-

Thero were car-| h.l-k< in llm rueuln

bt of the car el no
e any sign of Phylis

Howall.
“They've _kidnapped  her,  right
Archie, clenching  his

enough 1" s
han “

o cowardly honnds? i
ouly wo can got to grips with them
Hnut that seemed o very remote possi-
il
’lhv:rc was no_means of setting off in
00.
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of the yellow car, for Coker's
o was out of order.
£t Trom that, the juniors did

now which direction the kid.

pursuit

molor-
And, o

not oven

nappers had taken.

“This  is  awful!”  said  Harry
Wharton.

“ Beasfly 1"

“What can wo do?"

The juniors pansed in the gathel
dusk, and exchanged helpless glances.
An hour before there had  been

cloud on their hor

They had been as b

‘I'he kidnapping of Phyllis Howell was
ot at all n perfect ending to an ot
e perfect day.

It seemed more than probable thal
Bessio Bunter had bmu kidnapped, too.
Bul the Greyfriars follows  wern  far
more concerned  for  Avchic Iowell's
ster Urn for Billy DBunter’s.  They
had @ warm regard for Lhyllis. l‘m
lle-«w they scarcely any regard st
e 50, they were anxious—
desperately anxions—io reseno both girls
from their ibla pl.gl
The question is,” said Bob Cher
“whercabouts are the gung's head:
quarters? 1f we can only gel to know
that, the rest will be fairly s '\]'Jln

Archie Howell turnod fo Coker.

“Did you heppen lo hear llm scoun-
drels mention where they intended o
tuke my -ust.-r’ he inquired.

Lnkcr nadde
o B Y outed Archio eagerly.
“Yex  One of them actually men-
tioned the name nr the place.
mnt rocull it now Lu save my life

hio gavo o groa
'hm rm:\lt can't uunk of it, Coker?"
sald\Harry Wharton.

M

s uced Johnny Bull
-my dear kid, I'v

i 2ol Db
it's no e,
head."

rying ever
But
It's clean gone out of my
you'll remember it later
on?" suggestod Dick Penfold hopefully.
“Meanwhilo,”  sid  Vernon-8mith,

“we'd botter be geliting back to Grey-
friars. “There's no senso in Imng:ug
abont here. Wo can do nothing.
havon't the foggiest notion which \lu\
the kidnappers went.”

Eveu Archie Howell, who was fiercely
anxious to track down the members of
Gentlemun  Jack's gang, ronlmmi the
Futility of embarking on a wild-goose
chase in the darkness, \ontz a single
clus as to the whereabouts of the kid-
nappers.

And it was with heavy hearts that IIu-
party made their way bacl
friars in the deepening dusk.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
On the Trail !
GOSLIN(: the porter was in the acl

of closing  the gates when
Harry Wharton & Ca. and Coker
“ifth arrived,

growled  Gosling.
fero—T'vo a good

I Coker's molor-
le Close, and the

Murrco pusl

bike thrangh into

others an(u\vd
' better see the Head?”

rry Wha
“No need for all of us Lo go,
)-.ml “You and Coker can expl

he
the

fart

T Fifth-Former and tho l?.l‘muvllu
went direct to the Hoad's study.

Dr. Locke listened  with growing
amazement to (heir starlling narrative.

“Bless my soul!” he ecjaculated. “It

is almost incredible, Howell, that your
bus been kidnap;

It true cnough, sir,” said Archiu

maorasely.

“But [ q fail to understand the
motives of kiduappe
They kuow that my pater’s mado a
lot of money, sir, |n successiul speculu-

=

=3

tion, and 1 expect write lo him
and” demand  a i.ug sum |‘ur Phyllis’
release.

“But why should they kidnap
another girl,” whose parents are by no

wealthy
:hie x!mo{ his head in_perple:
hat beats mo altogether,
vonfessed.
“1 think I know
said Coker snddenly.
W

ell, Coker?"
“I should say that  they collared
Messin Bunter

istake, thinking she
was Phyllis lowell,  Aud when they
discovergd th

blunder, they came bic
again for Phyllis.”

“My hut! Lt 1

what  lappened,”

murmured  Archie.
ht. "

L the situation is not
seems," said the Head.
unmm\ ;-nd

urn
The "cn(l did w0, And the distracted

adn r ouse  informed
him that holh Plnllns Howell and Dessie

-3

UllUl’ were missing from  schoy
1" in complaicly ak. e lask, DE.
exclgimed Mimm rimrass. 1
i 6y s end Lo foiow what to

"l shall bo plnn.!ad to take l'hn matter
alf, madum,”" said the
| Tt you will pormit tuc 1o do a0,
I will communicate at once with l.hn
police. And if we have no nows of the
missing girls by the morning, I will
artuigo ‘? send out search-partics from
t

“That _is extremely good of you, Dr.
Locke. 1 will leave tho matter entirely
in your hands, and T sincerely trust that
we shall have news before many hours
huvl passed. This suspenso ible "

“You nmy rey upon mo to do cvery-

n

thin, iss Primrose,” suid
the TF thors Bie wiy develop-
ments, I will communicato with you at
ance.

Dr. Locke repluced the veceiver on
its hooks, and turned to Coker und

Archio owell.

“1 am about 1o got in {ouch “.u, the
police, my boys," id.
have no doubt that the m thm
pefarious gang will scon be I.ml I.ry the
1eol

But Coker and Archie Howell thonght
otherwise. Their faith in the ecapabili-
ties of the local police was not so streng
as o Head's ’i‘]m) pictured the plume
and portly . Torer endeavonring ta
track rirmn '.ha )eH.nu car.  And they
groaned audil

The Head ain  picked up  the
recoiver, and nsked to be put through
(0 the local polico-station.

interminable

delay,

opnmm s voico sounded mer th
“1 can get no reply
Dr.

Torke stamped his foot with
ane

atter is of extrems nrgency,”
“Can ou not get through’ to
o

o
T've bried Courtfield,
I can ;nL no anu\\or

“Will you keop ringing them it inter.

vals, and let me know as saon as you

are sucee: l1

“ Corta e!" said tho ope

Cokor sl.:-pm-d quickly forward.
“You can't get through to the police,

0," replied the Head.

too;

ator.
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il
on y
everything

ow me to pop
my motor-hike,
to he

“Then p'r'aps
aver Lo Courtfiel¢
and explain
|~;.lu:nr b 4

ou are ton exhausted, my boy.
You have received a very rough hand-

“I've got_over thal now, sir,
Coker.  “Will you let me gol
added ly.

Aft

said
he

Ilead con-

“oker the
4\r(-|m- Trowe

Vory
“Thanks sn»{ulh sir !
Wh ckew and An-lru

Howell |
they found

owd w mm,; for |
lhll\ Ii uw[(\l was Joudly L.mwnum{ ihe |
h.l that his sister had been kidnapped. |
“Dlessed if I cun understand why they |
collared P?::.HM Howell,” said the [at
was Bessic they were afte
oy're going to hold hc: fo ransom,
the hope of getiing o substantial sum
fram one of my titled relations
“Titled coka!" growled Bob Cherry
“Hallo, you follows!  What's the Hedd

n

sion to go over
Taels Tefaro the

police-iuspeotor,” waid Coker.
at ot af wee that will be " grunted

Johnny Bull
“Wa're not uss0s onough Lo appose
that thoe

wo may be able to pick up, some in.
tion about the yullow_car

hat's s0,” said Iarry Wharton,
* Dut motor-bike's  out

Colker’s
action ! protested ¥rank Nugent.

¢ wou't ba aut of action’ for long,
r boy,” mid Archie Hawell. *I'm u
oba mechasic, an’ I'll soon put it to
ol

g, you follow id Billy Bunter,
“Ive a jllHE good mind to gn on the

of

ck of the kidnuppers myself |
“You!” said Squiffl scornfully. *“Why,
you couldn’t track down a kipper, let

alone a kiduapper

“Ha, ha,
Oh

o
voning along with you
1 Brown enviously,

room for one on the sasier
at back,” said Coker. * But it
wouldn't be. safe. for anybody to Rt
without the oad*s permizsion,”

ud the Head’s not likely to let any-
Im;;ty else (ako a hand,” said Harry

.lu- Howell borrowed a lantern rmm
(znnhuz and he :\nrl Coker made

way to tha shed in which the motor- I.n!(u
bad beon placed,

By the light of the lantern Arcliio over.
hauied the machine. Thera was nol very
much the matier with it, and tho neces-

re soon completed, nnd

bay,” said Archie, at

"wde you rather o

length,

ar, an’ lot me do the drivin'?
You're rather faggod, you know.”

But Coker wouldi’t hear of it. He in-

sisted uponn Archio Howell going in the

sidecar; and then he starlod up the
rum‘hm: W 1I| gave no trouble whatever
Harry \1-huxlon & Co. watched the

noun\u da)\sr
d Juck, you fellows!" sang out
Bob, e il
“ Hope you pick up some inlulligenco I
said Vornon-Smith.  © Coker needs 1o,
IID)’WIl]"u
“Ha, ha, ha!”

ir | convince the inspoctor that

of our Friday Companion

Paper, the “ Popular!”

1

!

&

Squiff, ““ you can clean mine !

Skinner dropped on one knes to alean Archie Howell’s boots.
up in business as a bootblack, ara yo\l ?>* gasped Howell.
nd

a dozen juniors pulled off their hoots and set them down in front of Skinner,
(See Chapter 2.)

“ Not saluns
“1f you are,’’ sal

mipe I** “ Likewise mine 1°* "About

langhter which followed Vernon-Smith's
murk. They were growing increasingly
anxious for Phyllis Howell's safety.
They did not knuw Centleman Jack, but
they supposed him to be the type of man
who stopped at nothing.
hoe motor-bike sped away inlo
darkness,

The police-station at Courtficld was
reached without mishap.

Archie rongined in the sidecar, while
Caker strode into the station, roused the
dumbering inspector, and  acquuinted
him with full details of the calamity
which had occurred.

It took Coker quite a lomg time to
ha was not
romancing. DBut when the Fifth-Former
mentioned that he had been sent to the
police-station by the hendmster of
Greyfriars, the gfficer became convinced
that it was a genuine case, and he pro-
mised to gof on the track of the kid-
rappers without delny.

As soon as Coker had gone, the in-
spector drupped into a chair and calmly
nodded off to sleep again,

Well?” said Archic Howell,
Coker emerged into the street.
"Thu m.!Pt‘Llurs promised to take vp

e."

"Dl:] you deseribo the car ta him?

“T gave him overy blessed detml'"
“T expoct lb n‘enL in one ear and out
of the other.”

“You bet !" said Coker.

the

when

tl

“These local

policc arc too slow and stodgy for
words! It’s up o us to track down the
kidnappers.  We shall put up & better
show ln lha lice, anyway.””

The Famious Five did not jein in the

i Whnt s :hs next move?” he inquired.

“We'd better find out if a yellow twos
:]caler has been spen in Courtfield tas

ay.”

“Right you are!"

Coker and his companion made
numerous inquiries, but with no result,

No yellow car had been soen in the
little market town that day. Neither
had any scoundrels answering to the
description of Jerry and Jake ﬁcun seen
in the locality.

*Nothin' doin’,” said Archie Howall,
at leugth.

“We won't give up,” sid Coker
ElOKEEd[y. ‘‘Let's explore one of the

for a_dozen miles or 0. The odds

ara all against our discovering anything
at this time of night. ut we never
know our luck. Are you game?”

“But look
i

“Of course!” said Archie,
hm, bolmr You're not fi

Lckor st off in & westorly dlrlc!mn.
And Archie Howell, as he eat i
@r, with a galo blowing.in his sars, mar.

elled at gol:ors pluck and “fortituda,
He knew that the Fifth-Former had
passed through some teriible experiences
that day, yet he stolidly refused to throw
up the spange.

Archie felt that he had misjudged
Cokar in_ the . He had elways re.
garded him as a queer sort of ass. Buk
he realised now that however asinine
Coker might be, he possessed some ster-
ling qualities. e was as keen as Archie
himself on rescuing Phyllis Howell from
the hands of the kidnappers.

The D'Jo!nr -cycle aped onwards through
the shadow,

Tar Mu:nrr Lrsesrr.—No. 700.
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Both Coker and Archie Howell kept
their eyes open, thoy neither passed
not encountered anyone, on the road.
pri several

beside a signpost

e darknoss like o

itk Tnomed 1D b
ghostly sentinal,

“nrdmg on signposl  was
claarly ble 1n ihe ru'a of the front
lamp

of the machine
“TO WOOpY llAYfa MI
Coker gave a sudden shout,
echoed along the ron
Archic turned lo his companion i
R e " o bogan.
o thump—" he
ol it " c{‘dwned Coker trium-
“T've remembered 1"
“Remembered what 2"
“The namo of the place where the
gong's hewdquarters are. It bad quite
usewed my memory until [ mw this sign-

which

"My hat! ¥ou mean to say lhnt the
kidnappors are at Woody Bay ¥
“Yes—in one of tha smugglers’ caves.
I couldn’t for the life of me recolect
what those scoundrels said. Dut it's all
come hack to me now.
rdna Howell guve

a whoop of

mm we'ra hot on. the fral, doat
"ho oxclaimed joyfully.

Guid Coker. Lok
shell have to_tackls this
cawnrll|5 gang botween us. It would be

wasting too much valnable time to go
back 15 Grayfeinra for help.”

Archie nodded.

SFull speed whend 1 he ajaculated,
“ P sisngly spoiliy for & serap.-an’ i
there aren't more than theee members of
tho gung, wo ought o bo abla w vin

W will 17 said Coker grinly.

And the motor-oydle sped on’ through
the night.

THE EIGHTH CHAFTER.
Well Played, Coker !
EN_they reached the cliffi-top

CN ]
W at Woody Bay, Coker slowed
up.

1l have to go on foot
from here,” h

Archie Hmﬂ.sll nodded, and jumped
out of the sidecar. He was feeling ripe
for a hand-to-hand cucounter with the
Iu:inn pers; and he w rlml) detar-

to bring about his sister's release.
Eut Eret of all iho smugglers' cave
had to be found—the cave w which the
two girls wera imprisoned.

'%hun. were dozens of caves at the base
of the cliffs, and it might take the two
Gu;rn.m fellows hours to locate the

sight one. .
eaving his machino at the top of the
cliff, (.oEer commenced to descend the
ath leading to the shore. And Archie
owell fallowad.
The night was intensely dark, and the
would-be rascuers found great diffeully
thoir way.

k of bringing my
murmured. Archie.

- WE could do -with it
““All T hope is that we're able 1o Imd
the giddy cave,” said Coker. “There'
such & network of ‘e Ilmt n. \\ ill be hkc
hunting for s ne
r‘m o mvoured Cohst aua bl -Goric

Whon thay venched, Hh:rugged. ahove
and peered around, a subdued glow of
hghL atlracted their attention

is way !” multered Archie softly.

They made their way cautiously to-
\urd.l one of the largest caves.

There was an aperture at the back of
the cave, and it was through this aper-
ture tha the light glowod,
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" Must be another cave i the back of

lhisl one," nulrm\ll’eﬂ. Coker,
“Yes; the ene we're lookin' for,” said
Archie,

And he Jod the way lowauds the
f;mir!ur(- with Coker ruﬁumng close on
1o, Tiee

In the narrow tunnelled passage
Ar Howell halted, and he beckone

to his companion to do the same,
shrill feminine voice heclmn audible
—the rvoice of ie

me gn‘ "1 won't stay

You promised that T
should have plenty to ent, and I haven’t
had o scrap !

‘m g

ving! Yow!™
came the grull retort.
I d “Archis Howell.
Jack!”  he nuttered,
umuduhl_r “The otber twe don’t
seem 10 be here”

Then Phyllis Howell's voice could be
heard.

“You brute—you cowardly brute!
lll-hm long do vou intend fo keep us

There was a chuclde from Gentleman
Jack.

“Fhat depends on vour fond pavent
hesaid.  “I'm writin' to him now, tellin’
him that his preity daughter's in my
hands, an’ demandin’ a cedain sum by
way of & rensom. 1f he chooses to meet
speciol appointment, an’ pay the
um in_question, you'll be froe within
twenty-four bours,  Bab uot—well,
you'll stay here until yeur father agrees
to my terms.”

Phyllis shuddered,  She knew that hor
father would never consent to hand over
« lurge sum to this scoundrel. He would
every endemvonr to  trace  his
aghter, of course; but ho would never
agree to Genllemen Jack’s terma.
he kidnapped girls were seated on
# which had no backs to them. And
Geontleman Jack waa reclining_on  the
sandy floor, with n writing-pad on his
knees. His two confederates—Jorry and
Jake—were absent. They had lently
gone to take the yellow car to its usual
place of storage.

More than once, the thought of escape
oceurred to I’h\llh Howell. Dut she was
forced to abandon the idea. In the first
o id be no mateh for the
kidnapper-in-d socondly, the
butt-end of a u-\oh protruded from
of Cn-ul\r cman Jack's coat-pockets.
lis knew that he wonld not hesitate
to use it if she tried to gel away
ehe resigned herself, as best she could, to
the grim situation.

M &
GL.JESSOP
The famous all-English cricketer
has wnmn in © ighting Jack

Cresley,” the most exciting tale
of Sport and Adventure: ever
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And then, chiaiing Lo look tomards
Lhe ontranee to the cave, Phyllis beheld,
to her overwhelming joy nd relief, the
face of her brother! ™ "She could have
shouled with exultation; but Archie
raised 2 waraing hand.

Gentleman Jack was seated with his
hack to the junior, and Archiv would
have found n. a fairly simple malter to
everpower the scoundrel,

Dut at that moment Dessic Dunier
betrayed his presonce.  She happened
i@ caich sight of Arclie, and sho Hurted
oul

“Thank goodness ynu ve come!
us out of this—equick "

Gentleman Jack spun round on the
instant, Then, leaping to his foct with
a savage imprecation, he whipped the
resolver from hia pocket, and firod.

g
bullet

Get

whizzed past  Archie
and buried itself in the

Jack fred again, but no
w:el_; an empry click,

10t to bo denicd,
swung the revolver

"
He sprung forwa wrd

wloft and bronght the buttend of it
down on Archic Howell's unprotected
head.
T

o jl!r::nr had tried to dodge the blow,
but in vain. He dropped like a log,
stun; e

il

o unsy o villuin!  You've
Jnlled him 1"

t was Coker of the Fifth who uttered
that exclamation. And the next instant
the revolver was wrenched from Centle-
man s grasp, and sent hurtling into
a corner of the cave,

Then a fierce and f
a thrilling hand.t

ous fight began;
hand encounter.

oked on_ breathlessly,
1l tended her brother,
who, far\unu:ely was not badly hurt.
He was too :Iun-rl however, o go to

C‘-( her's
'[‘hu l'u‘lh
fighting-ma

rrnu was o very useful
amd on this occasion fary

Jack returned blow
But he was the first to tire. And
o time Coker had the man at his
He drove him round and round

hitting ot t and left. And
preseutly, summaning all his strength, he
dealt what proved to be o knock-out biow.

The lender of the gang of kidnappora
threw up his hands, and toppled Lag
ward @ Coker, his hreath comig
and going in great gasps i sented
himsell on Gentlem:
- = 'Iiun dez

owell approvin
him, by JEE) e

[:antlrman Juck made frantic efforts
to rise, but Coker's weight pinned him to
the floor,

“There's a Tength of rope over in that
corner,” said Coker. *We'll string this
scoundrel up, so that he can't do any
more damage 1"

Phyllis Howell pounced upon the rope
at once, and Gentleman Jack's nrms and
legs were effectively secured.

The kidnapper pleaded to be released,
but he pleaded in vain. Then, changing
his tactics, ho resorted to threats, swhich

equally in v
sl ,pmd the night in the ne'\resdb
v an:

lent zest to his blows.

Gentleman
blow.
alter

for

Archu-
“You've floored

1 Jod

Phy u Ho\\oll hlrnml s to the
Fifth

“We must go at once!” she exclaimed,
“The other um scoundrels may Qe bacl
ak un\: minute, and they are both
armed.”

“Then the seoner wo shake tho dust—
e rither, the sand of this pluce from our
feet, the better!” said_Archio f:vn:l

““What about this villain id Coker,
“ Are we going to leave him hera"" ¥




Arrlno nodded,
We'll give the

whero to find him," he said. ' Come
ongs
I1_can’t _wallc!

I ] l"n
wailed Dessic Do . 3
tramp all the way to (,Ml'! Hnuw’
hmu }n re !

lico instructions

"
ngl-Wl
It's

;lm’

g al the to
T N tal, wf

i1, said (‘nkm

bagk in tha uulonm-
AR 1N 0w

anntl)m-

l'l'\v:

et hold of
.1 enid Archie

" Same-
n in this

£ escued had
IEH. ll:o mtr-s 'bclnnd, and they wera toil-
ing up the ol puth.

Cokier mounied guerd over his molor-
bike, and Beesic Bunter clambered into
the sidecar,

Meanwhile, Phyllis and Archie pro-
cended to the Titlla cluster of houses and
fishermen's cottages which comprised the
village of Woody Bay.

The hour was very late, Luk a light still
Lhmmcl\‘erl in the ‘window of the little

rehio a tattoo on the door with
hls c]v-nrhnd llsl and a stalwart constalle
appeared on the scene.

" What on earth—"" he began.

Tu o few concise sentances, Archio
H'mw Il related the events of the evening,
Ho c\rla\nod that Gentemun Jack had
heen left, bound and helpless, in ihe
smugglers’ cave, and that his two sceom
plices, Jerry and Jake, would probably

t

‘en Money Prizes Given Away Each Week in

“Mcanwhile, where can wo borrow a

mofor-bike?”

I've got one here,” said the
able,
(-fmd An’ & sidecar?”

Beller still 1

‘The policeman—he waa a more intelli-
gent man than P. ’lnm of Frinrdale
ily lent his machive to Archic

And then he twierhoned to the
nearest town for ussistanc rder th
Jack and
the lw
ds, _\ulm—- and Phyllis
vined Colier and Bessic Burter on the

E

-‘(\nfﬂr!amlm

ehouted Coker.

the  necessary
arrangements for reciou
drels {o be placed under arrest
“T'm nol & vindictive sort of fellow,”
said Coker; “but I hope \Imv cach got
ubum. twelve months’ hard
“Whatever huppens, they're nat likely
to WOITY U6 AgRiT said Phyllis Howell.
Then she ndvanced towards Horace
(‘ulmr and held out her hand,
"1 have lola to thank you for,” she
sai (l gratefully.
ot at all, Miss Phyllis
er you've got to thank.”
“Rals!" said Archie. If it hadn’t
heen for your rememberin’ the namg of
the place ‘where the kiduappers were, we
should never have been able to carry out

s your

return th ) } :Ius rescue shunt.  An’ the you stood
“Hope you snccoed i bringin' the |up {o Gentleman " Jack, too b owas
three uF 'em to book,” said Archiv. great
- R s
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“Coker's & real hero!” said Fhyllis
warmly.
. . . . . .
Tho sounding

st bacl
two girle

safely io
l!\x\ Heu]
up in_ the f

mlum:—hud am] e

they wern overjoyed
them the good news,
Inted him heartily upon the
yuest, but Archie urged the
their congratulations for

That mightly adventure b
results,

In the first place, Genileman Jack was
captured by the police, and the same fato
Defell Jerey and Juke,

The other result of the adveniu
the cordial friendship which sprung u
batween Coker of the Fifth and Phyllis

ho I'rmndx!np of Miss Phyllis waa
that Coker could

the finest conquest
possibly have made. He had longed for
her fiiendship in the past; he ha

despoired of ever winning it; and now jt
was hi:

Coker might have been a Lit of an ase
in some respeets; but, as TBob Cherry re-
warked, he was o jolly plucky sort of
ass—an opinion which, when the news of
Calier’s heroism \\ns sprnnd abroad, was
shared by all Greyfriars!

THE rnn.

self-defence system

THE ART OF JU-JITSU!

A helpful little article on the wonderful Japanese

By W. E HOPE

U-JITST — proncunced Ju-Jitz — is
J that highly scientific system of
wrestling  practised by the

As evon a dlight know-
wslem ean be of great use
n self-defence, T shall explaiu a few holds
h, which I'nlk be seeaved.  These
Aom cxn ise with your chume.
Unlike in ordinary wrestling or boxing,
jackets, with loose sleeves extending just
helow the elbow ¢ worll by competi-
{ors in this fasinating sport. Before
slarting, the two opponents stand upright
facing each other with feat well aparf,
each holding firmly the sleeves ul the

Japunes
|ﬁdxl‘ of th

=)

other's jacket just sbove tho elbow.
Either one sleeve may be grasped or
Loth. Which ever methad of holding is

adopted, the thumb should be under the
sleeve and the fingers outside, as this
gives the firmest grip.

b is not according to the Japanese
custom to shake hands, but in the Kodo
Kuwan, the great institute in Tokio for
ihe teaching of Judo (tho improved form
of Ju-Jitsu wrestling), the contestants
always how ceremoniously befora the
portrait of Dr. Kano, ﬂxs ounder of the
modern form of the u

A Simple Fall,

Unlike nrdinm-y[ wrestling, you can
poaro & oint in Ju-Jitsu without secur-

a fall in the stricl seuse of the ward,
For inetancs, if you Jiav & mas ontirely
al your mercy, even though he ho nob on
the floor, a seore is recorded in your
Tavour.

A simple full can sometimes be secured
in the following manner: Take a swift
step townrds your opponment and thrust
your right leg well behind his, at the

10 releasing your right hand grip
from his leit sleave and cluiching his
jackeL just bolow the throat.  Then: with

all your strength, :Jmh ycur nan bacl

same

wards over your iog. A he foga on
back, drop forward on your left kneo and
quickly place your right knee on his

stomach, thus rendering him hors de com-

but.

The Unexpected in Ju-Jitsu.

Another method of attack will scem
quite remarkable to ull) l.‘llow who has
only seen  calch-as- can, or soms
r style of \le.lmg Suddenly re-
e lhe sleeves of your opponent’s
cket and elip backwards on to the floer
with the bedy slightly on the right side.
Twist your nghl bt mum| the leftankle
of your antaj t, the same timo
ink aiinae. his Iaft knos with your
left foot. I (his mancivre 13 accom-
plished smartly—and this fall can be
secured ocasily after a bit of practice—
your opponent will at once fake a
tumble.

But this is not sufficient for the require-
ment of abtaining a point in & itsu

ut. Now, you must render him inc
able’ of any further fight for the time
h"’"ﬁ Thus, after your man is down on
the floor, slide forward swiftly in a silting
position ‘and placo your left fack on his
stomach {o press him down aj .MJI if he
attempts to r Then grip the heel of
his loft, fool with your left an(l and the
toes_with_your right, raise his leg up-
warda, und twisi in an outward direction
By o veriation of this hold yon co
break your oppenent’s leg, but the twist
described \ullJ he qlnle sullicient to make
any fellow cry *

Useful Against an Attack with the Fists.

A Ju-Jitsu trick that o
ordinary contest and which can
warkably useful as a means of self-defence
against_anyono who aima o violent blow
with his ImL at you, iz s follows : We

examplo, that a bully
wil :h his right fist straight for your
. Slightly s\(i‘ step so that the Elow
saed you, and grasp the fellow’s arm
with both your hands, your rlght hand
clulching h st. A ame time
throw \om ri h, fvot behind ]un and set
vour hip fimly against his waist. Now
bend the right arm of your attacker back-
wards so that his hand comes against his
shoulder. Let with your left hand,
tmna[er it ew)ll under his elbow, and
grip wn right fore-arm. By fore-
ba(k\v.m‘ls und downwards on his
t arm and using your left nrm as'a
Iumr ho will fall Backwards over your
ley He must give way on account
the strain thrown on his shoulder and
wrist, both of which would suffer severely
if ho tried to resist,

The great advantage of Ju-Jitsu as a
sport 1 the fact that whereas good
physical condition is desirabls, no excep-
tional strength is needed for becoming
T L TR e
good at the game. On more than_ one
oceasion  huge museular  professional
wrestlers have been thrown in a few
seconds by small Ju-Titsu experts.
studying analomy and learning how to
contract the museles accoraing to the Ju-
Jitsu_system, falls can be taken without
any danger of breaking your bones. This
kvack can be ;-xtn-m!, useful in other
sports such as foote stinctively, a
fellow who has =lml=e:1 the art puts
practice his lmm\-lmh,c as he feels
self taking a tumble, thus w\x"i Imnsc\f
a sprained back or & broken lim!

Many books are publiched on the sub-
ject of Ju-Jitsu, m(hldm" a useful little
im.n\oak " MSpeiding's  dibletic
which can_be obtained for a

n be used in an

hrar:
shl]hr!lg through sn{ bookseller,
'uE MaGyeT Lisrant.—No. T00.



‘“ Who is the Thief ? "

An Exciting School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.—

I‘l-v! you ever camped out and e'mlrier".'ed the joys of :“Idn;- your a\tn grub? Have

you ever felt the desire to seek the woods and highway. to get away
these splendid articles you e Jeaen € 4o il thess things.
AN OLD HAND tells you ho

of the city and town?

Article No. 6. =~ =« =

EER-END camping come

stay this  co

miliy people cannot
eept for & week-end.
golng to give you some tips

end camping.

efore going to camp work out a
gramme of what intend 1o do
Supposing

ta

n
week-

o
about

pro-
the

Saturday and Sun
to camp en Priday
camp pitched; on Saturd

AR i
t

earry out programme.  For
Your programme might be 35 follow
Snlurd];_ Juna —, 1921
t up and
{acuils.
un.

-m(-mce

wash or bathe.

nd tidy tent
xpl the River T
pnln und \|;|| u‘c “Roman Camp at Smuggl

eat, and elear

I noon to 1 p.m.—Uook,

—Rest or_tead.
old
by

xnr:l l
use nt Li
Lee [.ulrlmon to F!cl(lltrs ‘\\ rwd

S35 Wash up and tidy camp.
8.0.—Supper.

B.80.—Camnp-fire sing-song or Farns.
9.30—Turn

10.0.— (lights out).

0n the Sunday you should armnge for @
quict day of rest, und those who wish to
attend  place of warilip swould go  Tho
rest of the time ma spent in nature-
Tamblen, and | reading.
shindy_or hold a rowdy

n,
Dowse the glim ™

somebling of the
ampera * gpend all day lolling
nnlhm; You should work out
A programme write it down as sug-
guated abore "Take  the programme to
camp and keep to it. Von will enjoy your
cimp mm:ll more If you do this,

v leia or litle Kmks and tips
which the o1d hand dora i order Lo wake
the camp inleresting. Almost certain sure
be will name bis eamp B

1f thero I3 an old oak-tree, with ene s
and hurnt by lightnin
eatop, “The Camy of

al

1 it Br aueh names

*Hurricane Camp.
“Thunder Camp.”
“Camp Many Wazp.”
~Laughter Cam
Broken, TenlPol
s,

Camp.
ete.

7 Monday by the
dwrlhcllullb oﬁ'lm Thl PLN iway House, Fari
Abread. 8s. 1m.wnnun 4. &d. for |!:mhmhl

Zealsnd : Messra, Gordon & O

the smoke

A WEEK-END CAMP.

s will Le given for anyihing

ed in_camp, such as a wagps'

or It a iéatpole broke, dnd
mps have been calle

1 was idone),
lived in

whul\ iape
nea

1 h,

Rips an),
T Eroped by the wazside), and o on Ao
it more interesting to give

forth. 2l
Lhifgs YOUr oWR TAmCE

e of un lmu is_called “Snooker,” and
another My Imoulllc axe \
culled = Wallop

TI are lots of it you can do

o jol
week-end eatp. your own
personal kit should Le mark or branded
with your own private SIMI or initinls.  You
an do that with a bit of red-hot wire in

the ca e, or_with a |:ur| -kuife. 1F throe
or four r-l yon_always go to camp togel

el urscives by some secret

one clse knows. 1 know of

like that. You

camp  elubs

“The Forest Nomad
“The Silent Prowlers.

Ilumu, a week-end camp all this could be
talked over and arranged.  Then you cq
fiX up ¥OUr 0N * secret " whiich might
be somethivg like this:

1y Trallfnder must, nmmu? to:

ikn e
. Bebave like & man.

clan,

cAmP
STﬁNDF-\RD
oF

“THE TRAIL-
flnnERS"

wWOoLL23S

Then you can vr.‘mgb lots of rh!'tcs vhmh
arc ovly kuown to your own clan
ns:

A special bandshake,
apecial whistle or eall.
password.
clansian or ercst (ke a trade mark,

X
A

roprisiors, The Amalg paated Prul.  Limi

| crest, or cont-of-ar

Btreet, London, B.0.4.
ofs gt ot Bt Al
.; and for Capada, The Imperial Nows C

L
bucripu:an rlhl m.um
Contral Ni

All theso Iit ake a camp of
puls more interosting. Keep a diary or Jog-
beok, and put them ail down (a i, so it
sou know what they ar axiln, neo
gou somcthing o do i

cvening yon hamum Atpack b ot

Dok mrise o

have Hone. that days & d
time in the margin of the page. amp
1 is eful thing to keep,

beenuse you can Always refer
Anid ont exaetly what happencd at
before last.
In this Iog-book you ought to keep a list
of good camp it week-end camplng
r you can malic a good sketch-
showing where these ﬂum\ sites are,
Y l.-r, ,nJ l you ean
k-

n s
into
When this

T

fretworked out of woo
a cleft at the top of the stafl.
standard is stuck in l]h "rm:nl'[ by the side
of th teat it means: s the Camp of
il o whoue Hnes Tt e

iNuders,”
camp

Personzlly, T always use onc. It makes
the camp more campr. You sec, a teat

-

THE
LOG- BOOK,
OF THE
TR&IL—
FINDERS"

dumped ou o fleld is not a camp. It 15 all
these little kinks and dodges that wake n
camp i camp. You might cven go so far as
to wear the sign of your camp clua on_sour
camp shirt or jorser.  Some campers do
t your Ilmlilcr nr sister to work
gn"or crest in silk for you

Most_ boys ean et away for weekcods,
even it working in an office,
begin 1 T gt tosethier your week-

enil liking ontiit.
e more tlings you can make sourselt
Chrnrlu’ It w
cre vou :u “son wil fng interest.
ot

thie
Eve

cyes open. cv
tonehenge~the old Druid Temple?
woii ever walked along the old Roman m-uw
ave you ever followed the aneient Pil-
. Yo enn qdite casly cycly
near these places, mper
rte meouraphs Al Pitors
un most people o from buoks

and
gets to know
l\ i pli

it to make special week-end ont-
ings to these places of interest. llave yon
ever been in the Forest Dart.

moor? Then get off and see for
It is quite simple.
The 3 “Raiiway and e

e
General (lmmh“u> Company puidish o series
of little booklets which will shew you every-
thing of interest round London, for Instance.
You can_get theso from Electric Railway
House, Wostminster, SW. 1. “Krom them
i ning to seo interest.
llnam,l

min:
eck-end we will eycle or
such and such a place to see the ol Roman

fortifications,” or, “Next weckend we'll
make for the Xew hera ia mueh
o see, you' begin o oxplore and
fm:l ont. mm spots_yoi MLI #0 on and

il of intereat

Witnin' thirly or forly ‘miles of your o
home. It i3 more fun thau loafing b
doing nuthlna. and it s far more :ml.m"

birds you can

in
m

eginay Houe, mnmon Strel. Losdon, RO
or aix mon
Inr Amr;l i How
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THE CGASE OF THE LOST NUGGET!

Another Astuund.ms; Adventure of Herlock Sholmes, the Great Detective, Told by His Friend,
DOCTOR JOTSON.

¥
s

P ——

3 e 4

ERLOCK STOLMES was Daving a] Sholmes soathin
H Tusy | morning. the  nsual | froely before
i sy o o :
Collectors,  rakere, sl
Tnntors that throhgod our. walt
Staker Slreet, were Lwo clicnts, V-muladm: thelt, M.
As all mypatients, cave one, hait died |out, I my Wby
during the Jrevious week i .-uu It i
a chair in Sholmes’ cmmmnn ll’)DN, \n ﬂm Wwith am
anticipntion uf \I\AV‘I\IL’ mm ung interesting.
”l} gt.ll\llﬂ
cltat proved in be: negs:other
o Ae Lo Hammerugzer, of “iege
i importer

SLBR ols, penl Gt TR Wi AL ey
, Dir. Jot haek a\\( tﬂ 1»&.-! thy
* MY Meneiton sha

|m| luu mul
lmlhr‘m
the {r.nem?u! i
but Inspectar Pk
h »]Iu

of a most
blurted
ul at

Why,
&

cently, anid politel
o rom his mout

I il wit
l!Y\lJl'El u\\( ul LIJL‘ room.
med it wns gone

Il appe Tul n\ln{

{ was nol often tha
I 1|mncrxurzcr had made & pet of wny of his
arts te l1ad mude an exception of the
. Cnthbert hiad Leen brought
his household.  He had been taught
va, and could rom_ a knifo
with the hest of the erguBgr [
Now Cuthbert had disappeared. No wondsr
Mr. lammergugger sought the uid of my
famous friend, Mr. Herioek Sholm
Muing recervod twe stiwdio part
miselng elimpanzeo l.[c 101

animal importe dow

Theh he nl!u lu.LI for Mrs. Spudson
Yo show in the proved to
o, Bamed

Nel ut
i ; hy the door. The mnnw
which the table was itiate

open, bt the roem is up on <he
of the house, The bit_of

ut iy
t or other s\Lmrlcnl\ﬁ or
ance whatsomever
mentioned with i tho

s
that. The

To. yors: magbey
& of the | - hui, ngt You live in
day the | hood of Regent’s o

- s

emiling,
neighbonr-

Nncrl-or T‘m’-e\c‘ “A

Faid
young ureliin was

stinetly seen to appear
he another line Iusl.v ont of u certain chimbley-pot at the Ced
Moscnstei put in Shob I'm on my way Lo nab th malef: uor now.

Mr. Mml‘lﬁtrln Wis Vel more exel
thai ammergigger had been,  In h
mznt:i llmbrua he scpintlcr(‘l! I\kc a Ford | me.
car with o th Jatsor

Come, s ml Herlork | agsistanc,

iestion with the massive | oy sootable o
raploy s for yom,
d Nature 1|'-s endowed | pyyjy Sholmes ;muuﬂll as the

id
let us proceed to Micia

trusty fhiced, 1 shall Buriy Yard oficial rolled on s w oy
(Continued on next page.)

i

Irresistible
HARP’S SUPER-KREEM Tolfee is “,g:m,,u,b&

the one universal temptation which ¥ W ME \ [} GGLE COMPANY. mnaorct.
there is no need to resist.  You can keep - ot By Pwaao,
on and on, yleldmg again and again to the
irresistible Super-Kreem (lavour—and, at
the same time, actually. do yourself good,
. because SHARPS SUPER-KREEM
TOFFEE is so pure, so wholesome, so

af Tarta

™
g LI

E.
i

ElEdiric L[GHT. —maitr

Sabector, pstractiont, sto, 5(87 Leans 8, Lirgor
Gd. (tat., Gd.

L BORNE SMALL POWER CO.
[lOllrlS}Img. 3‘;'“('}.».)(.’ QUEEN’S ROAD, ASTON, BINMINGHAM.
{ Sold loose by weight or in 4-1b. decorated 0
tins—alao a1}, -

- 1/8, and 2/9 tins. FuLL-SleD MEN.
E. SHARP & SONS, LTD,, e
Maids{one.

um.u

o T I 17, ﬁlr(ulu
N.4.

HS.-Regl Vo) Srandard Til
~Deak L. SEN WIS

WATCH COUPON

“MAGNET Value 6d.

cut o ghis rompon a
don, W.0

Tue Macszr Listarr.—No. T00.
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The Case of the l.ost Nugget!

(Continued from page 15.)

As wo clltcnul I'hn n.lrden of Mr. Moscn-
tein's hoi at. onee asked to be

sl
hlml\ llu, w\mlo 0! the library.  Mr.
hlnu:lahln led us rmlml to the eide of the

E been simmering

suddenly came to a boll, causiug
éry of sutistuctio

y dea l‘ holmes,” 1 whispe: tedly,

o1 hive Been thing two nud o together!

and my dedu ¥ stein’s gold

suggu e et b Do, Mamomormuts's

f course, L'll:!i theor red to me as
Ame a:purom. "It e w

Radresses were in the Tbgents Park distr
id Sholmes. " llowever, my dest Jotson,

i ) it
does you the greatest eredit that you should

duce the possibility i

have been wble o

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“My dear l‘mkt AuI«l 'ilmlmem ap- pin the dzmnon o! mr clumnu The ‘nhclr
proaching the ven't | figure ducked o the climney:pot
arrested - your Varug chinsy swosD Fob. | i Ehe ek of hoe et o up, gazed

en?" at ‘me repronehfully for a sccond, and eent

i with a growl. the yollow tuice “it held in
e spped. “Bud Il bave Wim as f burtling i ay dircctiont 1 mad

there's only one cye in my name!
i tong ago, bt | cart make
yonc hear up at the 1 helieve that's

th ™ ok
figure held socastiog Lisl Kokt oo
hawd, 1 blmmd nhd looked at Sholmes
umph, but t eat deteetive m,nlded
T andaddressed bimself to Binkeye

the people of the house have all
while” te chimucys are  heing
mwl " he murmured, with a suspicion of a

my

into
W

humlr-
—] thought it
groancd,

cflort fo jump asid

e colit Shumk Bt 3n6 Tutl on the bob ot
Lowleriat,

ves, and dmocking me head over hecls

fldwer-bed !

i

el

d
Inrlurmul varr
Mose

-too late,

gending *my headgesr over

1 mlb I.in‘r‘\. watehing the North
he  Mil Wi round  the

You

volee.
ar lr:lm 1

one, Joity, my
t splendid
tein gold

nks to
ek I: m onr

was on my hend!” I

“Well, the “n:;.lwla ot )nllr mind n

N:hl,

Jitmes. soothin
e rom my habéancd bowlor, and raised
o fhom my seat oo 4 Reraniu

led e, ds

Dielped e to

'.l'!| i he

'hl:t happy wi t
cars, to an ojen Windo

at
Uwgahls of the house. Together we climbed

instinet,

53 sl
' with plowstre ot e high praise

from the great detective. Just
Bosensteln stopped, aiul
e at th

made for the desorted library, and
d a mateh to the !ﬂ'l- Hmh was laid in

||..|uum.' up to

ur ILll:g‘wr was the lvnr\l\uh mln iuatc ll'hcn we ¢l red through the
«Porhaps you would like to go inside the b e
house now,” he sigpested. N
“Xo. There will be wo need for that,” said Pinkes
Sholm b v
. “P f blut smoke <uﬂ(‘ﬂ up frnm the
e c{!;t:': r;or;' I l"“”-:l' the 'n ity ing: chimuiey-pol, Next moment o shower of soob
\!"l:ﬂlﬂ hit ]Ir ot . [Slhtl out, followed l\ a sereeching ok
ey erapminen he umnhl "ot i e THE B s GE. Tk ,","“""“
lad  wall, hen  he  replaced  my s % the thing deeeoned m'o;\‘"l m““
; poi 1
{!]ll:;,:;l;é:;, marshlluluw "packet, wid Lurned to ‘;\ R r|l| bia iy, i marped ¢
i o . i i ver the ereature’s
m-r: Jiet m:‘r‘;;l:;“" Sistlmn, iMvestips i cd nlmost out of ita. gl utlbert,
d with ?lu‘ uman chimpanzee, ened It; 2k |
a Tiookad: 144 fﬂ'til into one. u! P\I\k()‘ g

pilun
nt the l.(-\ wl}(‘ﬂ fruln
r of ta the L.ruu!m (\uuh fml ln 14 aw

',I:Imlgh the strect
Teaels some particy

I gazed aloft, and saw a thin line
of blue smoke ascend [rom the

ir destination aa soon ns

o case s too simple, my chimney, Then a shower of soot Som - my - he
Jotson " fie’ chuckled softly, ab length. * shot out, followed by a screeching

B I s Pl ver Uhe exes of thie wne
Isciprintacolia mbmber; of ‘;',““"',',ﬁm'i{:f,“m black figure who clutched frantically | | fortunate Cuthbert, :
Mr. \f:mmm.: 5 |.miﬂ| nucrmrg fol- at Pinkeye's whiskers, By Uhis Li:m mmc a_crowd had rnl‘o-dml
lowing the trail of Iluminergngzers monke i the strest euisie. 4 partion of

liope to recover Mosci

may contid
stein’s rmu...-.-l

ugreed: " Bat
b is Lhe ques-

| fwporter,
)' t le (ﬂtnlmrl”
Hammer ot and
ee Was fon in t
keye k ane ook at the
wonkey, and faded away o the |Esrml ou of
the Bobbles™ Rest !

whiery
Lion.”

The reunion hl"tvlmh
his favou

0!

1 house there -is a  lad

Mount o to- the roof, iave your s

ready, and leave the 1

Inipector Pinke
1n

opport
micthods,

ny
have ot

am surprised that ¥y

e presence of my

That m?ll\'n with twe handsome chequen

mous Friend’s aumazins filvllect, 1 followed ey the bowe. ok [ (1) o .
faitutaliy ot s hedls without Tariher com- B Nl poc tom [ammergugger, and
ment.. Preseutly. 1 noticed tlie name, g "Qt‘""‘* o ‘j feon round the Douec, | she other Trom Moseastein Tor thie retarn of
own Road,” 1y on the side of a liou, oped apd pickad yp a brigkba s o —Shn = stood we i Ash supper

i torm o, 1,“1,,_.tmr Pinkeye came shall need \mlr ¥ ,I.- htlp in this |4n the Criterl
Pinke solemnly reparding | ¢hee, h'l trusty. Jotan e WA verr saccesstul -hu‘ my dear Jotson,"
notebook in hand, | S sec pic reuch the goren” ot the house, | e said full of chips.” " That
ot fiew out of | throw his brickbat at the figure in ihe | meet e Yioue:
thert appeared an | chimues-pat.” t lise was ot Tor anate “mave
t. Greatly wouderin 1 took e biick and ¢ that led to th i both

L ery o
the :mmku aud the mru-'el Your henlth,

Jotson !

epart,’  When he had
d h 1 I'ollmlul his instructions.
ith o nu;,hly hlnu L sent the hrick flying

]lo]m 1&

et
Pin e lrl Im\c ,ﬂu .| I Imm lo
alt heie i duyt”

THE END.

TO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELE, 1/ 12 by 10 BN
L13<-bml;-tu 04, A0 OHEAT PHOTO stk PorialbdtE
AND SAMPLES FHEE—HAOKETTS, JULYLROAD, LIVERPOOL,

fomACCO MABIT POSITIVELY OURED IS THREK DAYS.—Funous
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