A SPLENDID COLOURED WORKING
MODEL OF BILLY BUNTER!

(See Our Companion Paper "CHUCKLES"” on Thursd:zy.)
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“COUNT” BILLY BUNTER'S VALETS AT WORK!

{A humorous incident from the long complete tale in this issue.)



2 There's a Chance for You to Win Twenty Pounds—
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iNG SPEC FOR

M
T H.S.EgET i READERS.

.a at the prumt mement a peald

spt surprise in prepapation for ail

;y,q of this paper. This will take the

for a wonderful series of REAL

P of your favourike footballers,

be presented AFSGLUTELT

FH E yﬂ; all copies of o Hannet
LibFary. uch an offer HI- naver
hean mada n connection with a wee

paper selling at the moderate price :;rt
thras-halipence. The priu of the
“ Mggnat Library " wHl NOT be in-
creaged, but the gerigs of FREE REAL
PHOTOE will be the best evar offered
to the public. | will feli G mors about
this wenderful offar next week, but Ip
tha meantims, ##n"t forged that & mag-
nificent saries of Free Rezl Photos of
grest foothaliery Is COMING VERY
SHQRTLY in your faveurite papert
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FOR NEXT m_ﬂ:&'ﬁ !

“TICKETS FOR THE FINAL!®

By Frapk Bishards.
t ,
lml:l[glé.*t is ﬁphﬂﬂ of QHET;IEEI r:;.nf?

& Ca g{ Greyfriare, Mr.
Rlchl-rdn ie pmply wgnderful when he
mmu !.n l:-i:u 4t+}r§ agmm:ted with-
vy let

himgelf go
wit-h our story 1:';}&
“TICKETS Fﬂﬂ THE FINAL "

whigh are offered as & prize in 8 competi- ;
tion by Colonel Wharton,

Many of the Greyfriars jumiors wani
to go and sep the great final—but they |
canget all go. There is & terrific Gght,
pnd not & %H.ﬂa scheming, for the pos-
an-qlamn of the tic keta "

I TH . without an sxaggeraion,
that -::ura:zﬁ:ut story of ;Inh 'y %‘thrmn
& Co. is the finest sports etory ever pub-
lishad in the Muaeuer [israry, So,
iake my advice, and ask youwr news-
agenl to save you a copy of next wesk’s
iszue of the MagyEF LIRRABY,

il 7 5 il 2

Address your letters to: The Editor. THE .-E'
MAGNET LIBRARY, The Fleetway House, iE
Farringdon Strest, London, E.C.4.
always pleased to liear from my chums,
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THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD.”
There will be anothor issus of the

above next Monday, and it will be
found in the centre pages of the
Maener Liepgary. The stories and

articles are all contributed by juniors
and geniors at Greyfriars, and the
“Herald," as you know, is controlled by
Harry Wharton and o compéetont staff of
juniors,

Harry Wharton continues to receive
numemus letters from his reader-chums,
but he has great ditficulty in replyving
io them all through the post. He asks
me io state that he will reply to some
of the letters through the columns of
the ** Harald” at the earlies} opportunity.

FREE |

T have much pleasure in annuum:ingl
that I have in preparation additiona
plates of world famous railway locomo-
tives, which I shall present to readers of

our compenion paper, the *“‘Popular,”

in dua course.

The puccess of these plates hes hesn
enormwoys. Seldom before, in fact, have
I had the satisfaction of ﬁitting upon &
schexie which has plessed my readers
more,
the series, I
BWRY ma.,gru

oyloured plataa of

ratlway -EIprEHE eng'mea in the "“Popu
far,”  Further particulars of the new
plates will be found in the *Popular.”

Agamn 1
Maguer Linrary who have not seen the
greatly enlarged *“Popular,” to order a
ocopy of to-morrow— ead.l;r,-' E—IREUE.
In it you will ind much to interest you,
there being no less than four long, com

g0 of the suecess ofi
g’{-mg to continue giving

must urge all rea.darn of tha ]

1, |age

4 rexder, 16-17, who lives mm Kinpgston, or
at Monlego Bay, Jamuica, or, failing
that, any part o ‘the Wesl Indies,

Jﬂhn L. Fulford, 44, Watkin Torrace,
Northamplon, wishes to correspond with
rentdlers at Dournemouth, ages 16-18. All
latlers answered,

J. L. Wilson, 638, High Road, Totten-
ham, N. 1T, wishes to corr nd with
readlers in U.8. A., Canada, South Africe,

end  Auslralia, EI.EE.'E 15-1'?.; subjects,
Alamps and things in genaral.
F. Bottomley, 48, Downhilla Park

Road, Tottenham, N. 15, would like io
hear from & reader w thng to accompany
him on a long wealking tour—possibly
Cornwall » about 16, F. Dottomley
would also like to hear from readers
willing to join his walking club.

R, Adams, Hillereast, Lone Cova Raad,

Artarmon, North Sj'-fnay, IN.8.W., Aus-
tralia, wishes to correspond with readers
anywhere, agea 16-17; all laltars
ATIEWET

H. Vincent, 44, Henley Sireet, Lincoln,
wishes to correspond with o reader about
his own age (17} in Bouth of England,
Hootland, or better still ahroad.

Dannts David Jones, Tudor House, BT,
Harborne Road, Edgbaston, B:rmmgu
ham, wishes to ¢um$p|}nd with readers
interested in wireless telegraphy, motor-
cars, and photography.

E. Wilhams, c.o., Mras, E. J, Tuchy,
Avocs, Murray Bireet, Vasco, Cape Fro-

vince, South Africa, wishes to correspond

i‘l ruapgﬂrﬂ suywhere; interested in

pholography, stamps, and pos T
x‘gg lace, 2c, Armada

Eltraerz
Deptford E.E 8, wishes té correspon
wit readers an:,rwhﬂm inter in the
cinema. Age 16.19,

Cricketl.

Cricket matches rﬂ(I]umed for coming
season, within five miles of City of Lon.
don; average age 15, er,ta for full
particulars to Sec., 8. G. Philpot, 129,
Glenfarg Road, Catford, S. E 6.

Foothall.

J. Collins, 27, Sidney Street, Goswell
Road, E.C.1, wishes to get kis football
teamn, ageos 13-17, into a league next
EEE00
Eengington Athletic Juniors, average

plote school stortes, a splen nﬂria. ; 14, raqmre away matches to end of
an easy competition for big money prizes ) BERFON. gﬂ J. Mnn:rftlg 4, Bouth
and popular “B:I];r Bunter's Weekly.” | End E'Wd-'mﬂ nstngion, W. 8

NOTICES.

Correspondenee !

Robert Alan Blakemors {Senior Palrel
Leader), 39, Penn Strest, Horwich, near
Bolton, I.a.nc.a* wishes to curraapuu& with

FPlayers wanted, ages 15-16, ‘for North
Kensinglon F. ., "ull pogitions. Write to
H Emm}l, 214, Eunﬁm,{, con Park Road,

Your €ditor,
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IN CORRECT
COLOURS

YGU MUST NOT MISS THlS SPLENDID ENGINE PLATE

Subie:t The latest type of (reati Eastﬂrn Raiiway Express Engine.

GIVEN AWAY FREE WITH THIS WEEK’S “POPULAR!”

Tue Maener Liprany, —No. T41,
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A  Magnificent,
School
Adventures of Harry Wharton & Co.
and Billy Bunter at
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Long, Complete
Story, desling with the

Greyfriars.

(Author of the Famous Greyfriars Stories appearing in the “ POPULAR",)

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Lonely Bunfer !

& A fed up!

I Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Re-
mmove uttered that remmark as he
pazed mournfully into the study

copboard. The cupboard, like that of
old Moiker Hubbard's, when that excel-
lent dame went to seek sustenance for
hor conine friend, was bare. Not a
crumb, s crust, or a siray sausage re-
tnained to gladden the hungry eyes of
tho fal junior.

“I'tn fed up!" he repoated,

DBut no one krowing the Owl of the
Nemove would for a moment have be-
lioved that statement. In fact, Bunter
did not mean it in the literal ssnse him-
selfl, William George Bunier had an
onormous appetite, and was certainly the
greadiast boy in all Greyfrairs. Hias-
fory did not record Lhat that appetite
hatr aeven been fully appessed.

Bunter Aopped his fat porson into the
only armechair the study possessed and
oazed disconsolately out of the window.

“And T'm Ionely, toa! he asighed.
“Tha follows here don't underatand me,
that's what it is: a prophet never hAnds
honour in his own country. I wish |
wasn't a blessed prophet.’ but just a
silly ass like the rest of them, then
things would be all 0K, Jealousy
among schoolboys is a horrible thing.
[ wish I wasn't <0 hlessed (ulented : being
handsome and talented and all that sort
of thing has its drawhacks, poodness
only knows "'

And the Ow! of the Remove blinked
wrathfully al the unoffending window
throurh ﬁia big and ugly spectacles,

In Dlunter's npinton, it was nothing but
jealousy  which prevented him  from
Leing, if not captain of Ureylrairs, then
cerlainly the caplain of the Bemove.

1 Perhapﬂ, after all, T've been a little
hard on the chaps,” he continued to him-
soll.  “O@ course, 1 ¢can quile under-
E:_iﬂ.tlﬂ H“."'ITI l‘}eing jt‘llll:}l-l:hl ﬂltll I :él:ll:'rt‘:rf!lhﬂ
aftor all it's only naturall Howsever,
just to show them that I'm a broad-
minded sort of chep whe doesn’t bhear
malice, I'll drop in somewhere for tea™

B

Bunter allowed his gaze to wander in
the direction of the empty cupboard, but
as there was no possibility of it being
replenished, and he himself was broke,
thers remained only the prospect of tea
in Hall.

Tea in Hall, Duntar regarded as abso-
lutely the last resourco—a thing ouly to
be resorled to whon there was nﬂwil":em
elza to go or when tea in study—at
someone elso’s expense—had been suffi-
ciently ocarly to enable him to get to tho
Hall and start all over again.

“That’a it 1" anid Bunter, with empha-
sis. "I'l drop in to tea somewheore. I'm
sure the chaps will appreciate it, and
will ba pleased (o see me. Not that
I care much about eating; [ hate people
whose minds don”t run beyond eating,
but it's the company—I'm fed up wilh
wandering about on my own.”

And baving arrived at this decision
‘Villiam George Punter rolled out of
his study and made his way down the
Remove passage, in search of companion-
shin—and tea.

He came to o halt ontside Study No. 1,
thye calehra.od apartment occupind by
Harry Wharten and Frank Nugent, from
whence oxuded an appetising odour of
Friad eges and bacon, and tapped at the
door,

" Comae ir " sang out a cheerful voice
from ‘within.

In rasponse fo this invilation Bunler
peered round the door anfl blinked.

“I gay, vou fellows—""

The five juniors in the atondy were lmsy
preparing tea.  They immediately ceased
the task they were ongaged on and
turned a surpriséd lonk of mguiry on the
Owl of the Hemove.

“OWell

“ Yo"

" Want anything "

* Loat anything "

Buntor Idinked
replying, ]

“I've j-j-just dropped in, you know,
Wharton——="

han you cac 1-3-Juat deep ont again,'
saitl the captain of the Remove, politely,

but firmly,
“Ha i];-:u, ha!"

nocerlainly  before

" Really, Wharton; I hope you don't

think I've dropped in merely for tea
—I just want to be pally—""
- "“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" roared tho
stentoriarn veice of Bob Cherry. “Clear
out, you fat tulip. We're busy, and we
don’t want to be pally—with you."

“Will you fellows coms out for a
stroll if I como back after tea, then?”
asked Bunter, hoping to make a good
IMpression,

*What's the game, tubby * demanded
Wharton, curiously.

“Really, Wharton——"'

“Will wou please close the door,
Bunter?" cut in Bob Cherry, swaetly.

Bunter stepped further into the study
and did as requested,

“Tha other side, I mean,” sard Dol

“ Which side ¥ azked Bunter, puzzlod.

“From the outside, you ssa; which
side did you think I meant?"’

““Ha, ha, ha ' rogred tha chuma,

Runter snorted. ]

“1f you don't want my fricndship—"
ha began.

“"We don'tl
simultaneously.

“ Why. vou silly asses

The Famous Five utiercd not a wond,
bt rising as one wnan, gripped the fat
junior by his ample shoulders.

“Pump him1” roared Bob Cherry.

The Famoua Five needed no wrging.

Not once, but thrice, and many more
times Ltho fat cavcaso of the Owl of the
Kemove smota the hard and unsymgpa-
thetic linolenm, and he let off a roar,
beside which that of the celobrated nrad
bull of Toleds was bat an infanl's
w hispor.

“Wow ! Yarocooh{”

A moment late: DBunler descended in
the passage outside with another re-
mumﬂgg bump, and faintly the stamming
of & study doot was recorded via a thick
ear to his fAabby Lrain.

The fat Removite groansd amd rolled
tdown ths Removoe passage.

*1 say, Bkinner—"

“Beat !

“Wun Lung, old fruit —"

FNE savvesl

Tirg Maaxer Lisnary.—No. T4l

chorused  five voives
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4 Don’t Miss

UTRh, old ohip—T wean chap—r

“OEeat 1,

Many of the juniora whoa were not
havingr fea in their own studies for the
site reason that Donder was nel baving
fei i hiz, wire an their way to the Hall;
Lint all Bonwer's atterupls to attach hine
celf to tliem proved fotile, There was
vothing deing; they did ol wam his
aloany price.

He stared afior the departing juniors
with & svowl on his faee,

“Weaste ' e soarted, T shauld haove
thought they would Lhive juinped at the
chnes of being uble (o pal on with e,
1 won'lt gpo to tea with them wow, not if
they woere to go down on their bonded
Lueesz 1o me "

since none of the fellows were likely Lo
resort {o ins expedient to zecuro the
vompany of tho fal Removite, he  lost
nothiung by thiz decision, With a final
suort, mere miense than any of its prede-
| EAROES, Bunter  rolled wway o lea, A
lonely and disappomted youth, Nobody
wanied hoo, and nobiody would have him,
ntd the Chwl of 1he Remove venlised thia
unpleasant fact with o vengeial and a
bitter heast,

——

THE SECOND CHAPTER,

Bunier’s Little Schome !
BILLY BUUNTER veturned fram tea

in Hall in no wvary pleasant

temper.  Ho slamaned the siudy

door behind m, and sank iuto
e armchair in n very deepondent franee
of mid. He was still fuming aver hig
failere to find someonn to pal on Lo,

“If I were only a blessed lord hike old
Mauly,” he groaned, *or a baronet like
Vivian, ali the chaps would make o fuss
of jue. Everybedy would beg and pray
of mo to stay 1o tea, and mﬁd full over
themseives o lend me money.”

Bunter groaned slowd as he conlem-
plated the roxy-hucd and gili-edged exist-
vitce that might have been his had he
leen botn in the purple,

“Tt's wonderful what a blessed tinle
will do!" he continued, alewd. "1 wish I
had one, anyhow 1"

And, with another groan, he picked up
a magazing froon off 1be  sluldy table
where it had been left by one of his
sludr-males, and tried to concentrate his
ntiention on "'The Crioune of the Seariet
Atiletto, ™ o thrilling slory of life in the
underworld of E’upjfd:—s. )xi.ul after pain-
fully perusing his way through the first
vhapler, he threw the book down in dis
gusgt, The characiers tn the story dud
vol supply the friendship which he wns
«0 ladly in need of. ‘Then a bright ilea
neeirred to him.

Ha teok up thoe magazine again, and
tnrned to the ladies’ page; but even o
recipe for the manufacture of a breakinst
cream from cheese and ovanges [ailed to
cheer hia lanely soul.

He idly seanned the adverusenient
pages i the end of the beok,

*It's wonderful what a title will da!"
lie murmured shsently, ™1 wish 1 had
une, anyhow, (Greal Scolt”

DBunier sat bolt upright and staved at
tno page before him, his piggy Litile eyes
almost starting from his lead,

“Aly hat ! he gasped,  *Thiz s the
siuff to pive ‘em 7

He wiped his spectacles, and  stored
:'i[:iﬂi'l'l ai the extraordinary advertisvimnent
which laed dravwn from him the exclana-
tions of surprize.

“Aly hat! Thia
beaned 1

The advertiscment in question aceupied
n good hall-page, and was surrounded by
a1 border picked out with coronete.  The

HEXT
MOHDAY !

e Macxer Lingany,—No. T4l.

Leats 1he Dlessed

“'TIGKETS FOR THE FINAL!"

Our Special Cup Final Story Next Week!

text wae displaved in heavy black type,
I read as follows:

SYWHAT IS A TITLE WORTIE TO
YOUY
25 Wil Muke You a Count!

“Atiled man cormemands respect from
ul] clazses,  Hiz socicty is cagerly eought
after by Fawmons Hosteszes, while Busi-
nees Alen pay big prives for his patronage
m econteetion with  thelr Commeercial
Undertakings

“YOU CAN BE A COUNT TO-DAY!

“The vonditions prevailing among the
inzsian Aristocracy, roncequent upon the
Hovointion, have enabled us {0 scenre o
lnited nuwmber of PATENTS O
RUSSIAN TITLES at real knock-out
prives, Qur bargain is our elienis” bar-
auin, aud we are offeving you the chance
to become n Count for the ahsurdly
sall sum of £5.

“WRITE TO.DAY, OR YOU MAY BE
TOOD LATE!

“8Send lettor, enclosing cheque for £3
to  Messre, Woeeskin Mugge, Limile
{Desk  ABS5), Hookem  Buildings,
Filzray Square, Loudon, W, and we
will eend you by return post the patent of
a REAL RUSSIAN TITLE.™

Bunfer glorted af the advertizement,
hawvdly ebie to believe his eyes,
“Aly hat!" he repeated.

voery thing !

And in his excitement the fat junior
jumnped to his feet, and executed o doneeo
all round the study which more resemibled
a thewnatic elephant on hot bricks than
anything else. Not until he was panting
fromy his exertions, wrd his foce was
beginning to assume a purple hue, did he
slop, but then only sufficiently long to
regain his breatn.

"Yah! You heastly rolfera!™ ho
eliouted, shoking his list at the study
door. "' No more beaslly drudgery ! No
more being the despised and the ejected—
rejecied, I mean—of men! o more
begging for a paliry erust of bread, and
only geiting a thick ear! I'm going to
be o count, 1that's what I'm geoing to be!
I'm going to pal up with Mauleverer,
and Vivian, and—and D'Arcy of Bt
Jim's! Oh, you precious set of rotters,
I'll show you!"

Bunter ceased his tirade against the
Groyiviars fellows tn general, and stepped
over to the sludy mauntelpiece, and gazed
long and earnestly ot his vefleclion in the
mirror,

“Now I come lo think of it, I've rer-
tainly gol an arvistoeratic eort of face,”
e murmured. " Quite patrician, in fact!
Grecion noge, and everything compleie !

And the fat junior contorted his
features until he had assumed what he
wag pleased to call a “regal expression,”
hut which was, in point of fact, an expros-
gion of inordinate vanily and coneeit.

“Ife, hie, hie! Count Bunter—that's
me; yours truly!  Oh my! Won't the
chaps stare when they hear the news?”

And the Owl of the Remove went oft
inlo another series of cacklea,

Ile looked at the advertisement again,
and a puzzled frown cume over his fat
little face.

“Five quid they wanl ™ he muttered.
“That's a lot of woney; but it's cheap at
that, by Jove! I wonder where I can
raise the tin¥” )

But DBonter could fHind no immediate
answer to that all-important question, As
he had remwarked, five pounds wos a lot

“ Just the

of money, and Bunter’s reputation was
not one that would inspive any degree of
confidence in any of the Removiles who
could have lent him the money had they
wanted to,

When ihe Remwove wenl np io the
dormitory that night, Bunter was no
nearer a4 solalion to his problem of whero
to 1izo the purchase price of one of the
ndverfized Hussitan tithes than when he
hod first thought of the matter.

All e following morning he was
ohserved to wear a very thoughtful ex-
pression on his veually vacant face., The
expression did not escape the oyes of tha
rest of the Hemovites, whb wondered at
ila cause,

“liullo, halle, hallo!” roared Dob
Cherry, coming om the Owl of the
Remave near Lhe letter-rack, soon afler
morning classes.  * Btill looking for a pal,
Buniy ¥

* Are vou addressing your conversalion
lo me, Cherry ™ asked Bunter, blinking
dizdainfully at the iy Removite.

{herry stared.

“What the thump’s the matier with
vou?" he demanded.

*Becanse, H s0,"” resumed DBuuler,
“pray desist! I have no wish to asso-
ciate with yeuw, Cherry, or uny of your
friveds 1

“M.m-my hat!? gasped Dob, gazing
in ostonishment al the frt junior, * Gone
off vour giddy rocker, Dunter? I was

oing {o mentwon that there's o leller in
tho rack for you-—~from one of your titled
relatives, I oxpect.”

" That's vcrf‘ likely ' vetorted Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!" rosred soveral He-
movites whoe happened to be in the pas-
sage ot the woment, and overheard the
conversation.

Billy Bunter glaved: bat, deigning
them |11|.1.'..f_:rlhy of a 1'¢p!_1,.'* Ie rolbed away
lo the rack, to take possession of hie
letter.  The juniors watched him with
curions eyes, They were wondering why
a fellow, who only the day before had
made a round of the studies secking com-
panionship—or, ab least, sommebody to talk
to—ehould so suddrnly change Ius front
when spoken to.

Dunter ripped open the leiter, and
awiftly serannod {he few lines of writing,
It was from his futher, informing him
that his request {for a remitlance could not
Le granted. Dul as Dunter jead it o cun-
ning idea came into his mind, The letter,
he decided, should help him in hiz plan
for becoming o rount. It should clear
the way for his elevation from the ranks,
in fact. The fellows who were watching
him had no iden of the contents of the
letter, of course; but the fact that he had
received a letter wae ell the betier {or
hiz purpose,

He glanced al the sheot of nolepaper
in his hand, und leaned sgainst the wail
as though he had come aver faint,

“0h, my hat! 'This is awfal!™

Bunter placed his hand 1o his forehiead.

“What's the malter, Dunter, old
man?"” asked DBob Cherry sympatheli-

cally, observing the agitation on the fat
jumor’s face,

“(th, s awful?
again,

The grins vaniehed from the foces of
the juniors; it was evident that :oimne-
thing wea wrong.

“Rad news, old chap?™ asked Dob
Cherry again.,

Bunter nodded, . )

“I's my eousin Valdimir,”™ he said,
“HI'I'E"-'—"”

“ YVour covzin ¥aldimir?” echoed Baob.
“1'va oever heard you speak of him
befare, Billy, ™

“Perhaps noi,” replied Bunter, as he

groaned DBunter

A SFLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS ©F GREYFRIARS.

By rRIANK RICHARDS. il
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criumpled up the letter and placed it in
hiz pocket. * Valdimir's the head of the
Russian branch of the Bunter fumily."”

“(Great Scott™

“ And, you spe—szhem !—="Valdimir 1s o
nableman—a—a count, you know."”

EL [:I_h !F’

“Yes, Cherry. And the pater’s just
wrilien to say that Valdimir has fallen
into the hands of the—er—— What are
vou looking at me like that for, Cherry?"
demnanded %’iunter, breaking off short.

“Was I logking at you, Bunter? askod
Bob innocently, “'1 was intarested in
what you wera saying, I expect. Go on
with tho varn.”

“It'a not a warni” snapped Bunter,
forpgetting his sorrew for a moment.
“Iv's all quite truse. Well, you ses, the
count—of courss, we all call hine
Valdimir i the family, you know—but,
anyhow, his Highness has fallen into the
hands of the Bolsheviks, who are going
ta sell his jewels and shoot him and all
that sort of thing. The news has upset
me, Cherry, Poor old Valdimir!"'

And Bunter dubbed a fat forefinger to
hig aye.

Bob Cherry skilfully turned a laugh
into a cough. It was evident that l%r
somie reason best known to himself the
fal junior waa telling a pack of lies, and
Hol: strongly suspectod that Count
Valdimir existed, as did the rest of his
Litlsd relatives, only in the extromely
fertile imagination agthu school porpaise.

“0f course, I'm awfully vpset nbont
il," weni on Bunter, congratulating him
gelf thal Cherry was EH-\‘E.'?GW{HH his yarn.
“You see, Connt Valdimir's a bachelor,
and -and I'm, therofors, the noxt.of-kin;
and —and if anything happons to him |
corme 1mnto the title, you sea. OF courss
{ don’t cara two strawa for the blossed
title; T only hopo poor old Valdimir
codnes through all rigﬁt,”

Billy Buntar blinked at the Romovitos

who had gathered round during ihis
rocilal.
“Rxcnas maoe if I ronsh away, you

follows,”™ he said. “I'm quito upsel.

Bt had the Removites been ablo to sec
the Owl of the Remove's face when he
lefi them it woald have occurrad to them
that be looked remarkably salisflied with
hirmsalf for a fellow who lad just re-
ceived bad news.

*1 wonder what the fat {raud’'s got up
hiz giddy slaave this time?' murmuared
Frurﬁz NflgntJL, wha, with the rost of the
Yamons Five, had joined the crowd
around Bunfer. * There's some sort of
spoof he 1a trying to work across us.”

“Then spoof-fulneas of the ssteemed and
idiotic Bunter is terrific,” purred the
Nabeb of Bhanipur in his weird and
wondorful English

“Hear, hear 1"

“Oh, [ expect he's talking rot, aa
sl I said Harry Wharton at  last.
“Dunter conldn't speak the truth if he
tricd to."

cAnd Wharton's opinion was shared by
the rest of the Remavites.

Hack in his study, Bunter pgrinned to
hi=elf,

“*He, e, he! Took them in nicely!
Enowing I've got a ecousin in Busaa
who's a count, they won't be so surprised
witen 1 get hold of one of those titles,
e, he, he!™

And, highly delighted with himself and
tha world in general, Bunter rolled away
fo afternoon classes.

Many were the curicus glances thrown
in hig direction that afternoon. His yarn
aboul his eonsin Valdimir, the Ruasian
count, had gone the rounds of the Torue.
Nore of the tellaws believed it [or a
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moment, bul they wore wondeving wlas
it all meant,

When classes were over the Owl of the
Remove scatlled away to his study and
locked hamaelf in. Heo procured a pen
and ink from the mantelpicce, and for
soveral moments the stillness of the siudy
was broken only by the steady scratch-
ing of his poa Afler aq.n-ﬂ'nlyrnimum'
harid work Bunter surveyed s handi-
waork with a grunt of salisfaction.

“That's all O.K.1" ha murmured,
“Sammy will cerlainly wonder what's
upr when he getz Lhiz; but ns long as he
deaog as T tell him thingz will work ont
o order. "

And Bunier folded the letter ho had
boon ongaged on and placed it 1n an on-
volope, which he addressed to his nunar,
who had been called away from Grey.
friara by his falther for a shorl {ime.

, TH -._m“l'l['ii”_t‘

The T.owdon post left Friardala aboot
five o'clock, and it was siriking (hat
hour as the Owl of 1he Remove neared
the village post-office, He had just sulfi-
ciond Lima 1o dr(“ql:- the all-important lelier
it the pallac-box before the colleclion was
male,

“Now wa shall see whal we shall see,
he murmured mysteriously,  And, with
many chnckles, ho relnened o (the schoal

THE THIRD CHAFPTER,.
Bunier Raises a Fiver !
iE

H vl of the Remove, at fossons
the following nwrning.
Mre, Quelch looked up From Ei. deal,
amd his gimlel eyes selllwl on the unfor-

OW'S the count, Dunter® in-
[unate cad of the Rommove.,
IIH-HJI[WMI
&
8

quired  Flareld Skinner, the
L F
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i,
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Bunter opened the buff coloured envelo
next moment he started and a sharp ery broke Irom him,
Bunter stared at the telegram lor & moment then swayed, and, before anyons

could prevent him, he fell to the floor.

and pulled out the tele
*t Good

Ths
eavens I ™

(3¢e Chapter 3.)

“Jolly hieeky for me Sammy is in lown
with the pater, ingtoad of in the Sccond
Foum.,  The ILitlle oss mig;ht- spoil the
whole show f he were hore.”

Buntor unlocked the study door and
ambled away down the Remove passage
and out into the Close. Since afiernoon
lessons had not long becn over, very feow
fellows were out of the school buildings
as yot, Had they been they might have
kopl a close walch on the fat junior when
he entered the cycla-shed. Duntor did
nol possess o ' jigger " himself, Lul he
had oo seruples in borrowing those be-
longing to othor people when he had need
of them.

Wharton's machine happened (o Dbe
nearcst to the door of the shed, so he
appropriastod it, and a momont latar he
was pedalling away down Friardale
Romd.

“You were tallung, Skinner!" he
ut:llpl;n."ﬂ-
Y MNunno, sir ! shillered Skinner,

" Mow dare you conlracdict me, boy| 1
distinctly saw your lips movo. You will
tako a hundred lines for talking, and Gity
for ullering falseheods. 1f I catch you
nol paying altention to your work again
I will gpverely cane you "'

Skinner subdided inlo stlence, and
lessons procesded as usual until about
alevon o'clock, whon Trotter, the echool
page, snterod tho Formn-room with & buff.
coloured envelope, which he placed on
Mr, Queleh’s dash.

“Tolegram for Mastor Bunier, sir,”” ho
antd. “The 'Kad told me to bring it
along at onece."

Mr. Quelch thanked the pago, who de
parted, grinming. Trotter was always
grinning, whether there was anything (o
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zrin al or not. Grinning was a habit
with him.

When he had gone Mr. Quelch called
Bunter to the front and handed him his
telegram.,

“%ou had better read it, in case i.t-
contains anything important, Bunter,”
he said. _

Bunter opened the envelope and did
36 But Lhe next mnmoment he started, and
a sharp cry broke from him

* Good hedvens

The fat junior stared at the telegram
for o mament and swayed.

“Good heavens!” he repeated,

{ragh !

The next moment, befores anybody
could pravent it, he fell to the Boor.

“RBless my soul!” exclaimed Mr.
Quelch, grent{ alarmad, ' The poor boy
has fainted. Whartan, Cherry, Nugent,
pray help me to raise your unfortunato
Form-fellow.” )

The Famous Five, alarm written on
their faces, quickly left their places and
came to tha E}::i:lzl::t. Bob Cherry mntcha_d
o decanter of water from Mr, '%Llﬂ]-ﬂh n
iable and sprinkled a littls of the con-
tonts on to a handkerchief, which he
applied to the fat junior's forchead.
X gﬁl‘ti}ﬂ Joosened his Eton collar; and
after o while Bunter's eyelids gquivered
and suddeyly opened.

“Where am I—"" he began,

“It’s all right, Bunty!” said Wharton
gently. " You fmnlﬂd, ou know.

Mr. Quelch poured a little of the water
from the decanter into a tumbler and
held it to Bunter's lips. He gulped a
little of tho liguid, and, wilh a sigh, sal
up. N i
My hat! I do feel queer,” he said.
“1 think—-—" _

“Tion't exert yourself unnecessavily,
my poor lad. You will feel better n
moment. 1'm afraig the telegram con-
tnined bad news?”

Bunter nodded. o

“My cousin Valdimir has
mardered,” he sawd,

To say that this staiement created a
sepzation in the Remove would be lo put
it yory mildly indeed. Al the Remove
had heard nimut Bunter's cousin Val-
Jimir, who was supposed to be o Russian
count, and who had fallen into the hands
of the Bolsheviks, bui hitherto they had
thought the whele matter nothing but.a
yarn iuvented Ly Bunter himsclf,

“ My hat!”

“Great Scott ™

U 1%kess my soul i

“So the telegram from my father
+ays," anid Bunter. "1 can only hope
there is some mistake, aithough 1 doubt
it 1

I the telegrami had come from the
fat junior’s father, thought the Remov-
ites, then kis story of a cousin in Russia
must ha trac, after all :

“Bul I was not aware yon had a cousin

becn

named  Valdimir,” said Mr. Quel-h,
“VYaou  have npever  mentioned  hinm
before. ™

I hawve 1old tha othier fellows aboutb
hine,™ returned Banter, whe had been
helped o a chair, “f had & letter the
ofher day to say he had fallen inte the
Lands of the Bolsheviks, who had sold all
his jowels-——*

“ Jowels 17 the mystified
Form-mastor,

Yoz, sir. Valdhimir, who iz the head
aof the Ruscan branch of the DBuagler
family, i3 a connt, you kunow, sir, and
these Bolsheviks have incinerated Jum
aril——"

Y“Lreeat heavens !
mein, J.m;..".i'"

“No, siv. Ineinerated hom, T sned.”

The Koewoviles could ust suppress a
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repealed

Durnt him, do yon

smile. At any other time they would
huve gono off into roars of laughter.

“¥ou mean incarcerated him, Bunter,™
corrected Mr. Quelch,

““‘That's it, sir,” agreed the Owl at the
Remove. ‘Incarcerated him  because
he's a count.™

The Remove master gazed curiously at
the fat Removite. Burely, he thought, if
one of Bunter's relatives hod been mur-
dered in Russia the boy would not be o
f]qisguidﬂd as to tell a lot of lies about

Iml

Dunter broke in on the Form-masier's
meditations.

“* Porhaps you would like 1o see tho
telegram, sir §"

r. Quelch took the post-office form
and carcfully read it.

“1 am very sorry to heay aboul this
miforfunate affair, Bunter,” ha said.
“You have my greatest sympathy 1n your
loss. DBut I hﬁ‘;;z ];mu will not be wicked
mm&ﬁ-}' to sperk falsehoods——"

“Oh, really, sip—"

“T eee your father desires you shall join
him as quickly as possible; wo if you will
take thiy telegram to the Head at once,
he will undoubtedly advance tho money
for your fare home.”

“Thank you, air!" murmured Bunter,

“1 should go to Dr. Locke straight
away, if I were you.”

“Yes, sir!”

And Dunter scrambled to his feet and
left the Form-room. When he was well
nvr'ug from that opertment, and bevond
carshot up one of the ]Imﬁsages. he broke
mito & seriez of chuckles—s thing quite
oul of keeping with the behaviour ot a

T S e
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bay wha had just had & cousin murdered,

Bunler arrived at the Head's sindy and
tapped at the deor, and a kindly voice
bado him enter. {0 found Dr. Locke
seatled af hiz desk. He locked up as
Bunler entered,

“What do you want, Bunieri” he
asked, hiz eyes dropping on the telegram
in the junior’s hand.

“ My cousin has been murdered, siv I*

“Dless my soul ! ejaculated tho kind
old gentleman, startled beyond his ususl
CON POS e,

- The Owl of the Remove wasted no time
in exploining the contents of the telegram
and delivering Mr. Quelch’s messagu.
Dr. Locke undid a drawer in his desl; and
brought forth a bundle of Treasury notes,
five of which be handed tg the Removite.

*This will suffice to get you home and
pay any incidental expenses, Bunter,” he
said.  “And allow me to express my
sotrow for you in your bercavement.
¥uu need not go back to the Form-recom
any mote this merning, my bay, so yon
will have plenty of time to get yourself
ready for your journey.™

“Thanx you, sir!" stuttered DBunter.

“Awd be very careiul you do not lose
the mouey I have given you,"

“ Very gaod, sie 1™

Aud Dilly Bunter left the IHead's study
and retnrned {o the Remove quarters.

“Good job that little robttor Sanmmy
isn't here.” he muosed, referring 1o his
miner, * or he'd be sure Lo want o whacek,
tont!  Anyvhow, he sent that telegram
all vight, He, he, he!”

And the Owl of the Remove weni aff
into another series of cackles.

“0Oh, T am deep!™ he continged, “1
ought to be on the stage. Wibley him-
gell couldn't have dune better. The way
1 worked ihat swoon was beautiful—quite
tock old Quclch in, and all the rest of
them, too. Thatl beast Wharton looked
quike concerncd.”

Buptor felt very pleased with hiz mora-
ing'a work. 1t did not cecur to him that
getting his younger brother in London to
send o telegram for ithe purpose of de-
ceiving the school authorilies was a dirly
and despicable trick, neither did it oceur
to him that the money he had received
from the Head had been cbtained under
false pretences.

Billy Bunter was almost too obluse to
know right from wrong.

The main thing was that he had set
out to obtain five pounds, and he had
succeeded. e therefore thought himself
o very clever fellow.

Bat he also renlised that, having ob-
tained the five pounds, he would have to
go to London, whether he wanted to or
not—or, at least, he would have to leave
Greyfriars for a few days on the pretoxt
of going to London, In either case, the
fat junior realized that if he was to 1iceep
the five pounds for the purpose intended
—the purchase of a Russian title—he
would ﬁﬂ.vc to obtain some more money
from somewhere for expenses.

As he was turning this matter over in
his mind the bell dismissing morning
clusses sounded, followed m fow mnutes
later by the tramp of many feet in the
passage oulside,

Bunter lefl his study, and roade his way
to that occupied by Lord Maouleverer.

“Borry Lo hear the news, begad!"
murmured the schoolboy  earl  when
Bunter wuas insido ihe stady.  *And if
there's anything I can do for yeu, dear
boy, then let me know.”

Bunter blinked at Mauleverer ihirough
hia big spectacles.

“That's very good of you, Mauly, old
chap, As a matter of fltvl-ct-’, 1 could do
with the lean of a fiver—*

“Tut didn't you get soma from the
Head, begad " .

“1 only gol thirty bob, Mauly,” lied
the Falstaff of Greyiriars, “and that will
only just pay my railfare. I shull have
to walk the olher end, and-and travel
third-class. I shall have n walk of quile
ten miles, you know, und not o bile lo
eal all the way.”

Mauleverer opened lusz note-cass and
eutracied Lwo ove-pound Treasury uoles,
which he handed to the Owl.

“¥ou are weleome Lo those, dear boy,"
he said. " But I don't happen lo have
any more to spare at the moment.”

Buuter made a2 grab ot the two noles,
and, with a few words of thanks, left the
study. Ile calenlated that, with any sort
of lnek at all, he ought to raise quite o
decent sum from the other fellows. Dui
tn this he was dispppointed; for Lhe simple
reason that most of them were in & siute
of insolvency common among schoolboys,

When Bunter entered the Londun train
at Friordule about hall an hour after
dinner, he possesscd altogether a sum of
something over nine pounds ten. 'This
was the morning’s haul, and it was cep-
tamly enough lo cause him 1o conlem-
plate a seriesa of teerific fecds when ho
tcached his journey’s end.

s the train steamed out of the liitle
village slution on the long jouwrney Lo the
me[mpnh.-s, ihe Owl of the Bemove sab
back 1 hia seat and grinmed. 1Ie lad
taken the first step to becoming a real
live dount. 8o far, his little sclicine had
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enrried without a hitch: but had the fat
junicr been able to see into the future
¢ rmight not have fell so happy.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Boost for Bunter !

L1 LL chango!™
The raucous voica of the
guard, az the train sleamed

intes thse Loundon  terminos,

caused Dilly .Bunter Lo awake from a
dream of lords end ladics, in which he
was the most dazzling figure, with o start.
Ho jumped out of the carriage, left the
gtation, and charterod o taxt t:},tjw affices
of Messrs, Weeskin Muggs, Ltd., of
E%um Buildings, Fitzroy Square,

It took but a very few minutes for the
businesa which had brought Bunter from
CGroylriars to be catried through, and
about ten minutes after he had entered
the offices of the enterprizing purveyors
of real Russian titles, he emerged again,
with a patent carefully wrapped up in
brown paper under one fat arm. In
addition, ho was asessed of about
tenn thousand pounds in roubles—or, it
would be more correct to say, of roubles
to the face value of ten thousand pounds,
which be had purchased for a few
shillings. The offer of 2 job lot of
German marks had been refused. Bunter
did not cansider it consistent with the
dignity of s Russian nobleman to possess
them. But roubles, of course, was
cnother matter.

“Now to find an hotel for the night.
and havo a ook at (his blessed patent, or
whatever they call it " he said to himself,

Bunter walked through Tottenham
Court Resd and acrosz Oxford Stroat,
until h~ came to Charing Cross. Hare
he disoovered a small hotel outzide which
was a board bearing the logend:

BED AND BREAKFAST Te, 64,

He strode inside and booked a room,
and a few momentas later spread the
Russian patent out on the bed. He
gazed ot ® long and earnestly for soveral
moments Wt since the writing was in
Russian characters, he could not make
head or tadl of its meaning. A number
of hoavy lead and wax zeals were at-
taf_"flqt] to i, however, as well as the
Fuszsian coat-of-arms, which gave it an
appearance of importance sufficient to
thoroughly impress the fat junior or any
one clse

“Me a count!” he murmured delight-
edly. *"Just Faney! Little met”

And thon romembering that even
counis must fead, he rolled away in
search of feod.

When the train for Iriardala puffed
out of London Dridge station the fol-
lowing morning, it carried with it
William George BDunter of the Gregfriars
Hemove., By his side, carefully wrap-
ped in brown paper, was the precious
patent which ho fondly hoped would
bring him fame and glory among his
achoolfellows—and perhups wealth.

It seemed hours to the unpatient junior
before the train Goally pulled into the
quiet villege stalion. ot at last the
journey endod, and with his few remain.
ing shillings, Bunfor hired Lhe village
hack ard natvoctad the driver to take
him to the ofices of the “Friardale
LEcho. ™

The “Friardale Echo™ was a small
paper, the propristor of which was the
editor, sub-cditor, reporter, publizher,
and office-hoy all rolled into one. Never.
theless, the paper hed a great followin
in [he district around Greyfriars, anﬁ
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was widely read at the school on ac
eount of s really excellent accounts
of the local sportimg events. But out-
side cricket and sporiing cvents, 1t was
rarely that snything in the nature of a
newa “‘scoop ” came its way.

Bunter strode jmportantly into the
little offive where he found Mz Scrib,
the editor, seated at a dosk surrounded
with piles of “copy.™

“(Good morming, Mr. Secrib.”

The editor of the “Echo" looked up
with a frown as he recognised his visitor
“What can 1 do for you?" he said.

HCould you do with a thumping good
stﬁr_{—l real ‘accop' in fact, Mr.
Serib1"”

“Tf it's a true story, I shall be pleased
fo have it st the usual rates of pay,”
roplied tha journalist, pointedly.

Bunter blinked wrathfully, but for pur.
poses of his own, refrained from making
Any rejpinder.

Instead, he carefully unwrapped his
pracious patent and placed it on the
table for the cditor's inspection.

Mr. Scrib stared first at the patent, and
then at Buniler.

“What 1s il he asked st length.

“It's the patent of a title!” said
Bunter, impressively. "And it belongs
m mai’”

Mr. Serib  carefully examined the
somewhat faded parchment, and it was
obvious to Bunter that he was impressed.
Probably the Ruesian cost.of-arms and
the collection of lead and wax seals had
a ot 1o do with it. He could not, how-
ever, read a word of the writing.

“Whaore did you get it froin, Bunter?”
ho asked, suspiciously, knowing some-
thing of the character of the Owl of the

- —— - -
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Hemove,  “It is evidently & gonuine
palent—Russian, [ think.”

“Phis s the story,"” commenced
Bunter, ecating himeelf in a chair,

M1 Scrib reached for a note-book and
pencil.  He was beginning to believo
that amftc all 8 “eeoop” had really
come hiz way.

f;i‘m}' procecd, Mastor Bunier,” Lle
anid.

Tho prefix of “master™ was not lost
on the fal LRemovile,

And the Owl of the Remove proceeded
to spin a long yarn of his imaginary
cousin, Count Valdiniir, the head of the
Russian branch of the DBunter family,
who had fallen into the hands of the
Bolshoviks who had confiscated nearly
all his property, and had then foully
murtdered him.

The joornalist listened with rapt alton-
tion, interrupting occasionally with a
question. But f he thought he was
going to top the Ansmas of Greylfriars
he was wronz  1uring the journey from
London, Bunler had thoughtfully worked
out fhe story he was going to tell lo
account for his possession of tho patent

of the title.

~ Somo failthful relainers, continued the
junior, had managed to escape with a
small amount of their master's rty,
including the ient, which they had
brought to England and handed over (o
the Bunter family in London.

In support ot his statement, the Owl
of the Remove produced en cnormous
roll of Russian bLanknotes, which repre.
sented a small fortune in their face
value. These the editor of the * Echo"
glanced curiously at. Hes had never

geon such a thing as a Russian bank-

T
':”"iL.”fll}# i

walked out into the road.

The iwe bearded men pressed themselves
He passed them
without s0 much as noticlng their existence, and all unconscious that he was

being walched so closely.

ki ' . I

333.11'.;;1 the wall as Billy Bunter |
y on the other side of the rpad !

(See Chupter 6.)
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rate before. and he ceirluiniy consideiod
l]*l"'l'l‘l El1Teds Enri. ﬂf E\';ii["“{'l!‘.

Bunter eonvhuded his narrative by re-
ceunting the imaginarvy letter he hid
vecerved at scheol & few days before, and
ulzo the telegram which he produced for
mepeciion as additionn]l  evidence.

Ho explained that sinee he was the
rest-of-kin to his cousin, the title now
tescended o hom, and deservibed an
iraginary meeting of the family he had
prst returned from in London, where tho
news hac beer broken 1o him that he
wag now the eount,

When the story was fuieshed, Me
Serib closed his nolebook with a snap.

"It 1 ceriminly a inost extraordinary
torw vou have just related to me, yoov
Fxcelleney,” be saad. M Awd, T may add,
a very tragic one.’

The editor of the * Echo™ held out his
brand.

** But at the same time," he =aid, * per-
il me to congratulile you on your new
state, and lo hope that in some happier
tima the estales 1n Russa which night
fully belong to you may be restored.”

Bunter swolled with importance.

*“1 ghall be greatly obliged if you will
kinllv gpermnit me io clitain a3 photo-
graph of yoursell for publication,™ snid
AMr Senib, leading the wey wito another
room.

“What-ho!"" exclaimed the new count,
with alacnty. " Meke it as big as you
can, Scrbby.”

In a room at the rear of the affice
Bunter zeated hims=elf in o chair.

“"How do won want me In look.
Seribliy ™ ha asked " Aly usual grim
amil determined self—the sirome. =i'ent
1vpe Marjorie Iazeldence of CLY 1onwe

valls me=—or swnething in the Ligh
atieloeratic line?
The proprietor of the * Friardale

Iieho” ruppressed a dezire to kiek the
fat junior out of the haikbing, Bt
dfter all, he reflected. it would not o
te spoil a good story by upsetling the
new count.

“Just  your ordinary  self
Favelleney * he reolied

Duntor eontorfed his faco untit Le re-
:embled & eross betwean a pencack and
a e, amnd & moment later Mr. Serib
snapngd the camera,

“Thank wou verv much, count.”

Runter rosa and lefi the offices of the
“Feha" and returned 1o the achoasl
Bardly able to control his excilement
The Removitea had just treoned in to
allernoon classes, 50 he mdde Inmeself
comfortab’e in the study armchair and
waltedd Tor the tima they woanld he re-

Tiwier

leased. and the early edition of ihe
“PFriardala Eohe™ would make its
AppeAranee,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
His Excellenry the Count!

L ALLO, halla, halla! Dkl you
vot the 1am. Tuke®?
Ttob Cherry  uttered that

remiark  as  the Neohel of
Bhanipur entered Boudy Noo 1 in the
Remove passace with o Dbazket heovily
Ldeny witk poedd  things:  {rom 3rs
Mimshla's fittle tack<hep,

“Av abisnrd chum  will find  the
eeteemed  jamfulnes<  stowially rarked
enoath the worthy cake,” replicd (e
dusky member of the Famous Pive, as
he nlaced the baskel on the 2tudy tahle
Ao, my oworthy chumz T have
Lt fdly socural the estosmed * Friae
vale Keho," ™

“{h, gaod? 1 am rather keon to see
how the Rovers fared aruiost that erack
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bestra frory York-ldre,” chimed in Frank
Nugent.

Harey Whavton had recently recoived o
reczittanee fvom his wncle, Colonel
Wharton, and it was heing celebrated in
i fivstecluzs stady feed.

Jolimny  Ball  busied  hinsell  wiih
making the tea, Oob Cherry onlosded
the supplies frem Mrs, Mimble's, Nugrent
vleared  the study  up, while Wharton
latd the table.  Toky's share of the
work Load been the journey to the school
tuchishap for suppPes: so he now eoated
bimesell gracefully in an armchair while
his chums (did the remainder of {he work.

Within a very few minutes a frogrant
adour of freshiy-made tea filled the study,
and the five chums eeated themselves
round the talde.

“Well. what's the result of that match,
Franks %" azshed Tol, as he reached
across for another helping of cako. ** Did
the Rovers knock spots off the enemy:”

“Dunne!  Wait a minute, and Tl
gpp 17!

mugent opened the
the brief report o
question.

It was o draw,” he said. “Hall a
mo’, though; 1 don’t think the full
report’s here. The remainder of the
game may be on the stop-press eolumn.”

And so ssving be turned over another
page to where ihe stop-press columm
was 1o be found jammed in the middle
of the news page. He seanned several
of the headlines and startod,

"My hat 1™

The remainder of the Famoua Five
looked up inquiringly.

“What's the matter, Franky ™

"Great Beolt!” gjaculated Nugent,
still staring at the paper

The remuinder of the Famous Five, un-
alde to wait for their chum to break the
startling.  news  which  the paper
apparently contained, surrounded him,
nned glaneed over his shoulder, and a gasp
of esleniz"mont escaped them.

"My hat!"

“{irent Seott "

"By Jove

s 15 the limig ™

The five juniors gared at the paper
almost dumbfounded with astonishment.
In the centre of the page appeared a deep
two-colums nartrait of their own school-
fellow, William Gearee Dunter. other
wise known az the Owl of the Remove.
The fat junior’s picture being  so
rreminently di.r-p}a}'mi' wis  in itself
startling enouch, but the caption which
uppeared Leneath it was even more eo,
It read:

IS EXCELLENCY COUNT
BUNTER., THE GHEYFRIARS
SCHONLBOY,  WHO  HAS 1w
HERITED THE TI'LE 0OF W3
K"{'IIUH_!H_ THE LATE VALDIMIR
COUNT OF POPPOFFSEL™

per, and scanned
the eoveni in

The chums of the Remove gased at {he
eaption as thoueh fascinated. and eventu-
ofly allowed their eyes to travel down
the starvy accompanyine the pictura,

Mr. Berib, the editor of the ''Friar
dala Echo " had done hiz work well, and
hia  accounl of how the title had
de<conded to Punter of the Remuove did
nat lack sensstionalizng,

“My hat!” gasped Wharten at last
“Sn that’s what the beegar was hinting
at the other day, s its”

“That's what he wnas gassing about in
the Form-room after he swooned, then,™
put in Megenl, " No wonder it made
bim feel quesr—having greatness thrust

on him at @ manment’s notice like that
was sure to—"

“Aud I thought the fat clam was
spacling us, as usual." echoed Bob
Cherry, *'T'hat’s the trouble: vou ecan
vever bell whether Bunter's telling the
truth or nol.™

The five chums continued to stare at
the piciure of the fat Removite in Lha
pager.

“Lome on,” sawdl Bob Cherry at lazh,
“Let's go and see whether s Excel-
leney has returned vet,”

And following the lead of the burly
Removite, the remeinder of the Famous
Five, forgetful of their tes, trooped out
into the passage and went in search of
Bunter,

They did not have to search far.

A number of other fellows had alwo
ceen the slory of the new eount in the
Friardale paper, and a crowd consisting
of ncarly all the Remove and a good per-
centage of the Upper School was
volleetod outsude hiz study doar.

At first many of them, in common with
Bob Cherry, had been inclined 1o beliove
the whole thing was, as they so clogantly
put it, all spocl. DBui there was uo gel-
ting away from the story in the paper,
and they knew full well that Mr Sevily
would nol have published such a story
unless he had had some proof to bear out
lits mformant’s stotements.  And Mr.
Serily was far too experienced a journalist
to give any hint as to the identity of
that informant,

Then, spsin, the juniors rememberced
Banter's teler-ram received in the middle
of marning lessons, and in addition {o
that, exhibited in all its glary on the
study talde, was the paient itself,

Sinve Lhere wos not a soul in the school
whe rould read Russian, including even
the Head himeelf. the writing on the
pelent hod o menning for them. Never-
tocless, it all looked very imposing, ond
they were forced to admit to theniselves
that fur rnee in his life Bunter hal
enoken the truth when he had tald thent

of the captmre of his cousin, Couut
Valdimir by the Bobhoviks,
“1Talle, halln, hallo!” roared Bob

Cherry, in o stentorian voice, pushing

hizs way through the erowd outside
Punter’s study. “ Where's the merry
count *'

Fr llowed by his chums, Cherry enlered
the ~tudy and stopped short.

“Aly hat+"

Biliy Tunter was seated in the arm-
ff"!m:i]‘ sturroutloed h}' Bhinnor & Co.
S“noon wag bosily engaced in eloaning
the fat juniar’s bonts, while Stott, with a
brush and comb, was encared in Borash-
ing his morse-enloured hair back from
his forehead.  On the study talile was
one of Punter’s old Tton suits, which
wias heing clerned and pressed by Hnrolid
Skiner, who in one hand held a hot
won, and in the other a petrol-soiked
e,

“What the merey thamp's the goe ™
demavided Tob staring ot the trio.  **Ta
thiz some new rame or have you staited
a «rhaol for valets?

“Clear off. Cherey ™ retorfed Skinner.
rlaring the hot iren on an inverted
saucor which was deing dolv for an jren
re<t.  “Hiz Excellency does not want to
ba disturhed. ™

“His  Exealleney i3 feeline  rather
faticaed 1" added Btetl, sprinkling scuio
Lrillisntine on the Ohwl's heod

“Hiz Excellency does not =ee anyono
withont an appointment,” put in Suoop,
hreathing  on Dunter’a big bLonts to
enhance the shine.

ffantrnved an garge 13 4

A JPLENDGID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF QGREYFEIANS.
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Remove-cave.

“ Verily, we shali e
Mpr. Clubbem, the Form-master.

The entronce +f the rave was suddenly darkened by the emormous torm of a ﬁcry“tfmgﬂn.
bled alive by that fearsome monster | " gasped

INTERRUPTED LESSONSI
WAZ bitter cold In Lhe Remove-cave,
Mr., Clubbem, the Form:master,

Immediaiely pani- broke :cose in the
I gathered his ahr:tjml-:in tightly about
him, and shivered.
#The wind hloweth chill,” Le remarked.
“Yea, verily!" spid Woad major.
“And in good seoth!™ added Woad misor.
Mr. Clubbem frowoed.
“ Lo oaident!” hs thundered. "By tho way.,
hast written thine impositicos, Woad majori®
“MNay, sire.”
“And why pot, prithee?"

“Pehold, I can find no tablefs of stone
on which to inserile it, sire.”

“That I8 no excuse,” said the Form-master
gloynly.  “Stand out before the eclazs, that
I may club thes! The cxerciso will per.
adventure restore my circulation,”

Woad major, » red-headed youth of un
mainly proportions, shulled out inm froot of
the class

Mr, Clubbem eclected a stout elub, which
was spiked,

“Huld ont thine hawd!™ he commanded.

“0h, really, sire—"

“lte ag 1 bid thee, thouw sauey koave D™

ﬂill:,'.t'llf Woad major exteoded his right
hand, palm uppormost.

Crash )

The ereat elub came down, aod the spikes
embedded themselves in the palm of the vo-
bappy juulor.

Hlw "

Orasli!

Supplement 8.)

"Yow!"

Crasb}

“"Yaropsk{"

The PForm-master threw the club nside
Then, pluckivg a handful of grass from the
proumd, he mopped hila heated brow,

“Let that be a lesson bte thee, thoy var
let ! he said. " Od"s bodikhis bat if 1 bave
any more trouhle from thee, I will scod
thee unto thie headmaster s-cave!™

Woad major, groaning audibly, crawlcd
back to his place.

“Now [ bhave to nddress thoe oo aoother
matter,” said Mr. Clubbem, furniog to the
class, “Whilst I was riding abroad in my
chariot Tast eve, some insolent jackanupes
vast stopes nt me! Yea, and  brickbats
alant Behiold, anatomy is sorcly
bruiscd *

“Prithec, sire, ‘twasa't me!” crled a plump
youth in poatskins, who wias Enown a3 silly
Lirunter.

Mr. Clubbem frowned. o

“Thine ausiety to aveid suspicion,
(runter,” he sabd, “doth lead me to helieve
Ehat thoun wert the culprit.”

“ Nunne, siee! 1 assure
B tnck-vave last eve :

“Stand out, Gruuter! I would fain ques
tion thee closcly on this matier”™

Silly Grunter rolled to tho fore. Hia lmbe
wora wohbling with alarcm.

*1 apssdpe Lhee, slre, "twns pot T!™ he

my

thee I wis o

stuttered. “Uow could I bave stoned thy

sacred pecson, forsooth, when [ was in the
apen Air gympasiom st the tlme?”

Mr, Clubbem looked prim.

“Tdedst thou oot tell me, a momeut since,
thiat thou wast ju the tuck-cave?”

" crumbsl”

"Thou art verlly a descendavt of Ananlas,
and I will denl with thes as thow deserveat!™

o saying, the aogry Form-master picked up
hiz clelh.

At that moment a volee sovnded just out-
side the cave.

“Mr. Clnhhem! T am Dr. Grimm. Wit
step outzide 4 moment? 1 would fain have
converse with thee.”

"Yery pood, sfre”

Mr. Clubibern hurriedly Teft the cave.
Sty firuoter gave & chuckle.

*“What thiokest thou of mr
quism?”  ha  chortled. “01d
believetl it to he the Head!™

“Ma, ha, bhat"

Mr. Clubhem, however, sann discovered £hat
he wna the vielim of &illy Uruoter’s vew
triloquism  When he saw e sigy ol the
Head outside the cave, he koew that he bnd
heen hoaxed.

Apluttering with fury, he strode back to
the Remove-onve.

“Grunter!” he roared.

“Yea, sire?” .

“Thou hast had me upon a poertion of
string, as the sayiog goes!l”

“0h. really, sire—" i

Tue Macxer Lisrant.—No. T4l

And

ventrilo-
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“Thou beat hefooled me, thou corpulent
decelver! Touech thy tfoes, that may
helubonre thea with my trusty club?™

But before Silly Grunter could carry out
(e Form-master's commonpd, & satartliog
interruption took place.

The entrance to the cuve was suddenly
darkened by the epormous form of a flery
drapon, It was a flerce mooster, sud hungey
withal, apd fts eyea plittered greedily na
tuey fell upon the plump form of Silly
tirunter, and the almost equally plump form
of Mr. Clubbem.

Fanic broke loose In the Hemove Cave.

“Verily, wa shall be gobhled alive by thut
fvarsome mooster ! pasped Mr, Clubbem.

*It will gcalf us as if we werTs e0 mMany
jrm-tarts!” proaned Wood major.

But at this jupctors 3illy Gruater camoe
to the rescue. He drew oub his catapult,
loaded it with s hefty stope, and took
eureful aim,

The dragon was hit full in the eye, and It
reeniled with o savage gnarl.

Hilly Orunter continued to fire at i, ontil
2% length the hupe crenture, baulked of ila
prey, slunk away out of elght, terribly
wiounded.

in conslderatiom of Silly Grupter’s herale
fetion, Mr, Clubbem exoserated him [rom
hiz puuishment, '

“By my haldom, Grunter,” he sald, “thou
st acted like a true hero! I did not think
it wes in thee. I will recommend thee to
1lie Head for the Stone Medal™

“I thank thee, sire! apld %illy Qrunter,
liiz face heaming.

And moroine lessons
further loeident.

procecded  without
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SEDITORIAL!
‘ﬁ By Harry Wharton.
HHHHEPW VWP DR

YWelcome to Eh_atnrl

It is & dangerous period, 1f we are to
licliove the ug:l nursery conundrimn; for
zt this time of the year the trees are
chooting, and the bull-rurhes out !

Thete is a touch of romance abeout
Faster. It gives us a foretaste of the
i ierious summer days o come.

What a crowd of enjovmenis we
rianage to eram into the Easter holidays!
Footer and eycling and hockey und
iong tramps in the country. Rovelry and
dance and song! I'm not surprisced that
ek Penfold. our tame poet, has burst
izto rhyme this weck in proise of the
Livief Easter break.

How will my reader chums enjov them-
=solyes at this fine spring festival? In
lits of ways, I warrant. But wherever
they go, ond whatever they do, they
won't miss their copy of the Maoxer
I.rpnary, and the litile supplement
v bich 1s tucked inside it

As one of my Yorkshire chuma
1emarks, " Mo holiday can ever he eom-
jleto without the good old Magnrr. It's
2z big an attraction as ever.”

I have endeavoured to crowd as many
yood things as possible into this Speecizl
Haolidny Number.  As you will see, thore
12 a cholee variety of fealures, from the
iens of many famous f{and infamous)
people, from Tom Brown down lo Billy
Lenter,

The “Greyfriars Herald ¥ 18 now
vainblished as upon 8 rwak in  the
afivetions of the boy and girl public. Bt
thera are still many homes o which it
has never penctraled; so if you would
lite to do your Editor a real good turn,
vecommend  this  cheery  little  paper
wherever you go.

A happy and enjoyable Easter holiday

[es pli!
HARRY WHARTON.
THE MagxNET LIBRARY. —No. 741,

e
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The other day
coma  oudowe ootside Et.ul,hl‘j
stooped to do it up, aod chawced to pecp
through the keyhole. The Famous Five were
dsiiting down to n sumptuoua sgprend. And
ouly an hour hefore Hob Cherry bad told
me they were broke, sud that there was o
fummin in the lauwd. The heestal The trooth
of tite matter (s, they did oot want me to
koow about thetr secret horde of tuck!

*

A pedp through the kayvhols of Loder's
ptuddy reveeled the faet that tho prefeckt
wan smoking & sigarette. [ am williug to
wager it waa not x cloklitt cne!

- ]

I bappeped to  glance  through iute
Quelehy's studdy, and saw lim st work oo
Wiz ellly old " Histery of Groyiriars.™ Wigh
time that blstery wua Aonlshed. 1 suppose
it will ceeupy about two duzsen fab vollomes
whetn L6 is published. Whila 1 was peeping
through Quelebhry’s keyhole, some rotter cime
along the pazstidze with & kricket stomp and
caumcht me s puneful erack ow  the rear
pottwn of my auoatermy. [ epus round
with o gaap of paue, but my assailant had
vaonishied.

my bootiace hlﬁbilt‘l!;;!ll to

;] L

® L

The wext studdy I peeped inle was Dick
Peufold's, Pen wos tramping ::P and down,
trying to get perspiration---or s 1t iuspirs-
tion®—for his pext poem. His bare stood
an cnd, and there was a wild fight s his

eryes, 1 om perfecktly eerfain that all poets
ore potiy!
- * .
I tried to through the keyhole of

diinners studdy
it! He evvident]
Det he was uwp

- » -

When T went along to Btoddy No. 2. ond
skwinted through the keyhole, 1T reseeved a
rond shock. That heeat Tem Drown most
have heard me enming along the passidee,
for no enaneér did [ ped my eve on a level
withh tha keyhelo than a  Jet of ink was
egquirted theouph, and ecaueht me fool in the
face! T fell hackwards with & yell. and my
appearnose was like that of a Christy
minztrel. 1 wag obliged to shandon my
“Teeping Tom ™ eswsploits for the day, and
mike a move 1o the oeerest hath-room.

HOW I SEE OTHER
FELLOWSI

By Frank Nugent.

hut the rotter had plogged
knew I was on the prowl
0 miselieel of zome kind.

PIET DELAREY.

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,.
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&

2 By H. Vernon-Smith,
S PR PRSP EDPSDBRE

IHHERE was & general meeling of
the Remiove Football Club in the
jumor Common-room on Satur-
day evening laat.

Ton: Brown and 8. Q. 1. Field sent
moessuges by fags, regretting their in-
nbility lo be present.

Fhae Tveasurer (Frank Nugent): *1
know why the bounders haven't turned
npi  They haven't paid their sub-
soriplions.  What are you going to do
asbout it, My, Chairmant"

Wharton) :

Tho Chuirmen (Harry
“"Nothing."

Treasurer, in nmagament: " What 1

Chairmian: "1 can't very wall make a
fuss obout their unpaid subscriptions,
You  ses, haven't paid my ownl™
(Lavgliter,)

The Treasurer said that Lhe club could
nol possibly floarish if the membara werp
slack ubout poying their subseriptions.
Fle callad upan tha Chairman te fork out

HESS
P

o

haulf-n-dollar, ~Wharten reluctantly
ohuymd, remurking that he was mnow
pontiless.

A voica: “Fisher T, Fish, the well-
known mopeylendor, will ndvance you
tive Lab, if you agres tn puy him back
at 200 per cent intereat!"  (Laughter.)

The Chairman, in rending the Report
for the season, said tha Retwove had done
exceplionally woll, aud they had good
reason to pat themaslves on the backs.

No [owor than Lhirty-liva malchea had

beon playod, Of this number twenly-four
had bson won, mix lo=t, and five drawn.

Thire wero still one or two matchaes to
be played before tha scason definitely
closed,

The leading goal-scorers, to dale, weore
us follows:

II- 1}?!1-‘“‘[(}“ anm T T "1 E
I, Nugent . - aii w. 13
H. Yernon Smith .. oy w19
]{'1 Pelliﬂld - +H L1 ) L L 1T
IHurree Singh A i S b
B, Clherry .. ik v we 8
Al Linley ANED mkR .. B
P, "Ledd vitw A - B

The threa last-named playvers are hal-
backs, aud their goals had Leen obtained
through long shots and penaliy-kicks,

The Remove second eleven had slzo
dors exceptionally well.  Their record
wus pven better than the regular eleven,
but, of rourse they had not had to faco
siueh formidable sides.

The Chairman thanked the members
for their support, and said that much
of the Bemove's suceess was due to the
[act 1ot they alwave had a loyal crowd
af supporiera Lo cheer them on.

“1I a pleased to announce,' con-
tluded Harry Wharton, * that a FFoolball
Concerl will take plica this evening, to
be [olowed by a dormilory feed,” {guur]
cheers.)  * Tho tuck-liaimnper is at presont
voncealed wm the erypt, well away from
the prying eyes of o fellow whoso inttials
wra W. (i, IL"  {(Laughter.)

Alier Tiurree Sirgh had passed a vola-
fulness to the worthy nnd Indicrcus
Chairman, ithe mecting adjourned,

The absent members--Tomn Brown and
8. (1 1. IMield-—turned ap all serena at

the dorinitery foed §
[Supplement ik
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Me. PROUT:

The Easter Holidays are licre,
I's going to be waot, I fear,

My, LASCELLES »

What nonsense, Prout!
shine, : x
And everything will be divine!

The sun will

Mr. HACKER:

I'm coertoin 1t will rain and slect—
I've got rheumatics in my feet]

My, CAPPELR:

1 fancy we shall have some thunder.
A snowstorm Loo, I shouldn’'t wonder.

Me. TWIGG:

There will ba mist and fop and znow.
A weather export told me so |

Mr, QUELCH ;
Thera'll be o strike of railwaymen.
And what on earth shall we then?

Mr. BUNTER:

‘The prophecies you men have made
Put Jeremiah's m the shade!

Mr. PROUT:

Do you suggest, my portly friend
That it wiﬁ bo & fine wock-end? |

AMr. BUNTER:

The weather will be simply grand
Throughout the similing, happy land.

Mr. LASCELLES:

1 quite agree with vou, dear Wally.
There i no cause for melancholy.

MMr. BUNTER :

Where will you spend your loisure,
Larry?
In Gloucester, Glasgow, or Glongarey?

Mr. LASCELLES:

I shall aitend my sister’'s morriage;
She's going Lo be wed at Harwich.

Mr. BUNTER:

And what will you do, Mr. Hacker?
You'll sit at home, and bo a slacker?

Mr. HACKER.:

You are an insoleni young man!
I sha'n't divulge to you iuy plan,

Mr. BUNTER.:

What will you do, pray, Mre, Capper?
o dancing with some charming
lapper?

Mr. CAPPER:

I much resont that rude romark.
Peally, I'm not o gay young spark!

Mr. BUNTER:

What is your programme, Mr, Twipg?
Will you on your allotment dig?
Supplement i)
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OVERHEARD IN THE MASTERS’
ROOM!!

Specially contributed to the ' Greyfriars Herald "’
in catchy couplets. By DICK PENFOLD.
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M. TWIGG:

I have no programme cut and dried.
If it is wot I'll stay insido,

Mr. BUNTER:
Shall you go fishing, Mr. Prout
For tadpoles, jel];rlf:ﬁh, or trout?

Mr. PROUT:

I shall do nothing of the sort!
I shall devote my titne Lo sport.

M. QUELCE :

If. Prout, you are on goliing bent,
I'll join you in a tournanient,

Hleetvapet sttt aoed et

LOGCK OUT

FREE REAL
PHOTOS

of your favourite

FOOTBALLERS

which will be presented
with every copy of

THE “MAGNET.”

et e ]

GET YOUR ALBUMS
READY, CHAPS I—H.W.
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Mr. PROUT:

Splendid! But I can't hﬂl?

) . deriding,
For you will get a dreadiu

hiding !

Mr. QUELCH -

You told me that, sir, onco befora.
1 beat you by six holes or more!

Mr. PROUT:

Ah, yes! DBut then I couldn’t hit,
For 1 waa fecling far from fit.

Mr. QUELCH:
I'l give you one more thrashing,
Prout.

Then there will be no room for doubt,

Ay, BUNTER:

I shall enjoy mysell no end;
I'm going cycling wilh & friend,

11

Afv, ILAVKER:
Cyeling is much too dull and tiring,
It's absolutely vuinspiringt

Ale. BUNTER:

It 15 a glorious exercise,
W hich only slackers wounld Jespise |

Mr. LASCELLES :

I'm sure these Easter holidaya
Will be wost gay and jolly dayast

Mr. CAT'PER:

And U'm convineed ihe holidays
Will be wost melancholy daya!

AMr. PTROUT:

The rain will pell down all Jday loug.
I'mi poaitive 1 sha'n't be wrong |

Mr, TWIGG:

Wao'll erawl about, ‘nealh skies of load
And fondly wish that we wore dead !

Mr. BUNTER:
I really don't cave if it's snowing,
1 muan to have the best lithe going |

Mr. LASCELLES:

IToar, heart I hearlily agree,
Two merry optimisle are wel

(DO B
# THE HOLIDAY
SPIRIT |

I By DICK PENFOLD.

It is six o'clock in the merning;
Except for Bunter's snore .
Tho dorm is slill, but try as I will,

I cannot eleep any more.
Tor I'm feeling madly excited.
And my heart is blithe and gay;
Faor tha holidays, the jolly days,
Tho holidays start to-day!

My chums are sleeping soundly,
i:u-h in his riﬂht[ul place ;

And as they lie, I can plainly spy
A smile on every face. _

Bob Cherry's chiceks arve glowing
In & happy, heslthy way;

For the holidays, the jolly days,
The holidays atort lo-dayl

Farewell awhile, old Greyfriars|
(iood-bye, you stately pilo,
Where every prospect pleases,
And only lessons are wile.
The ten-fifteen [rom Friardals
Will speed ue on our way;
The holidays, the jolly days,
The holidaye start to-day!

We'll have such grand adventures
On footer-field and highway;
With merry song, we'll bike along

Kach fresh and charming byway.
Wa'll cheer till we ore husky,

A loud “Hip, hip, hoorag!™
Fuor the holidays, the jolly doys,

The holidays stort to-day!l

B0, at six o'clock it the morning,
{{}h, bother BDunter's snore!)
T twist apnd tpon, and 1 fondly yearn
For the glorious times in sture.
I only wish thet Easter
Would last for over and syo;
The holidays, the jolly days,
The holidaye slort to-dayl
Tue Macxrr Lirgary.—No. T4l,
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THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

IREPLIES TO
READERS!

By Harry Wharton.

The Editnr of the Macsgr Lineany
promised o few woeks back that I
would veply (o some of my numprous
corrgspondents. I am now doing so;
but 1 would point oub that space is
valuable, and that scores of letters

riuet necessarily remain utanswered.

Will the wrilors of those letlers
kindly rm:est my besi thanks and
cordial good wishes ?—Ho.

Clarence R. [Highgaic).—-My prede-
cessof as captain of Lhoe Nemove was
l?u]stm&e. hother he made o betler
Form captain than myself is a watter I

am ol prepared to discuss. Comparizons
aro odious,

“An Admirer of Wally  (Chester).—
Mr. Walter Buntor i3  permancatly
estaddished as master of the Uirst Form—
to the delight of all decent fullows, and
the dismey of the cads.

" Baltling Mike " (Stepney).--You say
yon have a champion boy pugilist in your
district who could kueck spots off Bob
Cherry. Send him along '

“Tubby " (Maidstonel.—* Thero is not
enough Bunter in your paper.”  Soine
readers say there is a joliy sight too
mach |

Jimmy =, {Mancnestorh.—* That
chutnp Coker ought to be on the mnsic-
halle.”  We agree.  As o blue-nosed
ﬁq:ned:ar:, Horace wonld make 2 great

iL.

Jack H. (Woolwich).--Don’t run away
with the idea that Major Thresher, who
hives next door to Greylriars, is a killjny
and & speil-sport, H::i isn't, DBut you
must admit that il's jolly tantalising ta
have footballs kicked over your garden
wall a dozen timfes & day. In & way, wo
can sympathise wilh the major's tan-
trums.

“Critia " (Chelsca).—The okl  old
uery: “When are the fellows in the
rayfriars Remove g&in$ te grow upi™
Nover, my friend. We're going to be
parmanent Peter Pans,

M Warhﬁn&- Willis " (Wimbledon).—*1
live mext door o a famous aulhor”
Rather hard lines on the author!

o Muntg_” (Chichester).—* Will Loder
of the Bith ever mond his ways?”
Well, we'ro doing our best to lead him
along the straight and narrow palh, you
know ! There may be a slight improve-
ment shortly, We rather fancy ourselves
as roformers,

Mabol (Sheffield).—“Tisher T. Fish
has been very quiet lately.” For which
let us offer up a thanksgiving !

Freddia 0. [Worlhing).—“1 am eight
yoars old on tho forth of next munf.”

Bless my soul! How old age does creep
on, to be sure!

“ Ambitious " (Canlarbury).—* What
<o I have to do to get to Greyfriars?”
Take n No. 399 bus, eld scout. ~ It’ll put
you down at Gosling's lodze.

Tur MacNET Lisgany.—Ng. T41,

THE GAY AND
THE GLOOMY'!

MUSICAL HINTS FOR
THE HOLIDAYS!

By Sir Jimmy Vivian.

BOB CHERRY (Cur Tame Optimist)

writes :

April 15 here ot lost ! Hurcah!
The Easter holidays hava arrived.
Cricket will starl soon.

There 15 oot Likely to be another war
for somo years,

The Greyfriars Remove won iheir
last fooler match.

The Head may decids to abolish the
birch-rod.

!

Greyfriara has recovered from Lhe in-

Huenza opidemic,

Major Thresher, our irale next-door
neighbour, has gone to the Soutl of
France.

Income-tax is going to be reduced.

Billy DBunter has not raided uany
sludy cupboards for & whole week.

The cireulation of the Macxer
FIBRARY i3 goliye uph
Evervihing in the gavden is lovely !

BOLSOVER MAJOR (Our Unlamed
Pessimist) writes :

November will soon be here,

The Easler holiday: are loo shorl
and too wol.

Cricket won't slarl while the Hooda
ure on.

The Sclomon Islands hove declaved
walr on Tunbuctao.

The Greyiriara Romove
itheir next fuoler malch,

The Ilead will abolish the birch-rod,
and introduce the cat-o'-nine-tails.

There will be an epidemic of whoop-
ing-cough.

Why hasn't Majo: Thresher goune to
Joricho ?

Income-tax dosan’l affect schoolboys.

Billy Bunter will raid every study in
the Hemove passage when next term
starls,

Tho cirenlation of the *Cats’ Meat
Vondors' Gazeite ” 18 going down.

Everything in the garden is [rost-
bitten !

will loze

BILLY BUNTER (Another Priceless
Pessimist) writes :

I am nearly at my last gasp.

I never get enuff to eat in this plaice.
The IHcad 15 a beest.

The masters are beesls,

All mhy shoolfellows are Leests.

Nobeddy has iviled me anywhere
for Eaater.

I am fed up, and far from home,
MNoboddy cares,

Whal's the use of living?
Whal's the use of anyihing ?
Yahl

Tom Drown has o gramophone. T sup-
e he will take it away with him for
the holidays. Tf so, it ought to come in

ﬁ)lly useful. T am going to suggest to
rowney & few revords that will be very
apnropriete on cerlmin occasions,

* ¥ L ]

For instance, when wo are boarding
the train at Irisrdale, and the porter
with the lusty lungs is yelling, " Take
voul sedls, please!” Browney can set his
pramophong paily going with ‘“Somae-
where a Voiwce is Calling "'

® * i

II Browney should po to i{lhat palatial
mangon known as Bunler Court, and
ask Dilly Bunter to accompany him on
a eyveling tour—which 13 not at all
lileely l—and Bunter should refuse, an
appropriale  record  would  he, 1
Wouldn't Leave My Little Wooden IIat
For You!" [We don't think Billy will
he wory pleased to sce Dunier Court
referved Lo aa o Lilile wooden hut (—Eil.)

= 3 %

Should Browney be invited 1o 2 house-
party whers, instead of plaging up-to.
date games, the company insist wpon
Aaying bridge, our friend conld pn}dlum
iia gramophone, and play, in supreme
dizzust, “The OLl Rustic * Bridge,” ™

L& L L1

If, in the ecourse of the holilays,
Browney should expend the sum of thren
guid, & suitable record would Le " Lhieo
"Tishers ' Went Sl ™

Lo £ x

If Drowney. in the course of his
wanderings, should meet some [air
charmer, the obvious song-record to put’
on would bs, “Wink to me only with
thine eyes!"”

L3 L3 5

Browney will possibly etay at his
uncle’s, and play football ocutside the
drawing-robm, by way of a diversion.
“1 *Passed ' by Your Window " would

be & fitting record for this occasion.

L * &

On coming «downstairs ono morning,
Drowney muight startle the maid, and
cause her to drop her tin of metal-polish.
In which case, the obvipus refrain is
“Good-bye, my ‘ Bluebell "1™

% * *

I belicve Browney has some fricnds
who reside somewhers 1 Somerset.  As
the train steams inlo London, bearing
hirm on hia journey to Gra&‘friara, fiee
would naturally start up: “I've come up
from Somersetl”

¥ L L

When the holidays are over, and
Browney starts on the long, long trml
back to Greyfriava, o suilable vecord to

use in tho ra]lwa:,.r-v:arrinfo would be,
“Witen You Comé to the End of a

Perfect (Holidday.”
[Supplement ip.
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HIS EXCELLENCY COUNT BUNTER! |

Conlinusd from poge 8.

“#ave you fellows gone off your giddy
rockera?” demanded Wharton, surveying
the strange spectacte in the study with
starting eyes.

“Clear off, I tell you!™ retorted
Skinner. "'We belong to his Excellency’s
retingg—"

*The whatinue?”

“Retinue ' roared Skinner. “We
have been appointed the counl’s body
servants, them,” he condescended to ex-
plain. " Aund as you have already boen
told, his Excellency does not see any-
one without an appointment; se the
best thing you can do is to sheer off
and write Lo his secretary—thal’s me ™

“Oh, my hat 1"

“*Ila, ha, ha!”

“"Thia 12 rich !"

At this juncture the Owl of the
Remove sat up in his chair.

“Cleagr mvy apartment of this rabble,
fellow !" ho ordered, addressing Skinner.

“¥ou, your Highness—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Famons
Five. "“Your Highness! Ha, he, ha!™

“What about the bob yon owe me,
Dunty ¥ asked Johnny Bull

“The bobfullness is terrifie.”

“Really, Bull—=1 mean,
fellow 1

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“I's not a laughing maller,” emd
Skinner, as he affized o bachelor hutlon
fo the count’s treusers. " The tille bus
been inherited by DBunter—his Tx.
velleney, I mean, Come and have a look
at the patent., It's here for auy doubtling
'Thomas Lo eee.”

And the secretary-valel of the Count
of Poppoffski indicated the patent itself,
«pread out on that part of the table not
orcupied- by tho count's nethr garments.

“It leoks pgonuine, you fellows”
admitted Wharton, closely examining the
prarechment,

And the rest of the chuma, Jempite
their opimon of Bunter as an individaal,
vwerg compellod to adinat that, after all,
he wos o renl count. as Skinner had
slated, amd that for once in his life they
!md evidence—and irrefutable evidence,
it seemed o them--that Bunter hael
epoken the truth.

"I admit T always thought it all spoof
about your titled relatives, Bunter,” enid
Wharton, “But you can hardly blame
mie, beeawse you are sueh a prize liar 1*

liunter snorted.

"1 hope vou will realise the differonce
i our respective  stations, my  fue
I'ulllﬂ'w,“ he sad, blinking at the Famona
Five through his big epectocles, " Aud
kindly remeniber that as o pheasant, you
et legrp—m-=:=

“A whatta ™

“*As & who?"

“1 said you will kindly remember vour
piace as a pheasant——"

‘The Famoua Five stared at Bunter in
wmnazement for a moment, then suddenly
his meaning dawned on thom, sending
them into roura of wild and wneon-
trollable laughter.

"“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You silly ass! I suppoze you mean
pengint,’

“Well, what's the difference, you
chumps=—1 mean, my men " Jdemandaed
Bunfer wrathfully,

But the Famous Five did nol reply.
1ieaded by [Tarry Wharton, they left the
new count and his stalf of ebsequious

NEXT
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satellites, and returned to Siudy No, 1,
where they tricd unsuccessfully to puzzle
out the mystery, which, ir spite of all
the evidence to the mntratéy, they felt
surronnded Billy Bunter and his title,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Fly in the Olniment !

i IFFINOSKI !
“Kutanosofl 1"
Those remarks were ullered
by two men standing in the
shadow of the school wall several days
after Bunter's return from London with
the now celebrated patent. The men
themeelves wero as strange ae the words
they utiered. Both wers clad in long
overcoats renching alinost down to their
gum-boots, with collars and cuffs of
astrakhan. Thewr general appearance
was altogether unkept, and was accen-
inated by o long black beard which they
bath affected. Their hair, too, was
badly in need of the barber's attention.
One of the men wore s large dark slouch-
hat, while the other wore a big cap made
of the eame material sa that of the collar
and culls of their overcoats.

Boom, hoom |

The big ¢lock in the echool tower tolled
the hour of five. By now most of the
scheol was at tea, and the Close, inlo
which the two men peered from tune io
tirne, wos elmost desertod.

“He is o long lime!” excloimed ona
of tham.

“Never mind.  Jle conmwp soon

The two men paced impatiently up
and down, wilh one eye on the achool

tes ull the time. 1t was ovident lo
the maost casual cbserver that they were
waiting for someans.

Ten more minutes passed, and a
number of boye: appeared n the Close,
;_vlm amused themselves by playing leap
rog.

" Porhapz he no come to-night,” eaid
ane of the men in a sibilant Bisa.

“Wea have wait two mights alreadsy,
Dinvitri. Me sure to come sponer or
later."

Another Bve minutes passed, and then
one of the men exciledly nudgzed his com-
PANION.

il

GREAT NEW STORY

Magnet I ? 13

“IHe comel” he exclaimed, pointing
to the Close.

The other man slared hord ot the
figure indicated by his companion. It
was that of William George Dunter,
the Owl of the Remove!
~ Far several days Bunter's hife at Grey-
frinrs had been & bed of roses. He was,
in fact, the darling of the gods. As soon
a5 the news of his title hau gono round
the school he found himssli overwhelmed
with invitations lo tea—which he readily
areepted-—and fellows hke Loder—whon
they had aatishied themsclves that tho
putent in Bunter's possession was the
real thing—had called him “old man.”
(Mhers, although they did not exactly
fall over themselves to lond him moncy,
never refused point blank to cash a
postal-order in advance for him,

_ Bunier's life had been one of unalloyed
107.

It was true that s certain number of
fellowe, such as Wharten & Co., for
inslance, had refusml to address the fat
jumor as “"his Bxcellency.” U was also
true that they somelimes referred to him
as the fat clem, But Eunter did not
allow such trifles 16 mar the enjoyment
of his new-found dignity.,

There were, however, times when the
Owl of the Remove was glad to esca
ihe attentione of his followers—the bo‘-"ﬁa
%;ard of Bkinner & Co. in particular.

1@ present moment was one of those
occasions, and Buouler had decided to
take & walk to the village on his own,
4 state ho liked (o consider as being
“incog."

‘The fat junior ambied along the Cloa
lowards the school gates, all unconscions
of the two men who were so closely
walching his every movement.

The two bearded men pressed them.
selves against the wall ps he wulked out
into tho road. He paesed them by on
the olher zide withowt so much as
noticing their existence, which, from
their point of view, was just as well.
Their appearance was startling enough
m every sense, and it is hghly probable
that had Bunler observed tham he might
have been templed {o retrace his steps 1o
the School House as quickly as he could.
At it was, however, he serenely continued
on his way. :

But he did not continue it alone,

As soon as the two men deemned it safe
to follow their quarry withont being loo
eastly observed they did so

Bunter ronnded the berd in Friardale
Rowd, which eut off the viow of the
school, and seated himsell an a heap of
stonez loft by the road repairers to rest.
Dut the gentlemen of the beards, ln-
heving him to have conlinued walking,
putsued their way, talking excitedly
a lowd volee until they, 100, rounded tha
bend and came aliost on top of the
fal. Memovile,

They both staried. ‘Tho meelivg was
bith unoxpected and inopportune.

* [Kosskofl 1

“The count!™

Bunler siared al the two urcoms
provnising sirangers  in o some  alarm.,
Thera was something abouwt  their
anpearanee which did not appeal to him.
Moreover, thery weomed to recognise
ham: had ust one of them, in fact,
referrod fo bim as the ecoum ¥

The two stranger: sinred at Bunler,
and Nurder stored back ot them,

“RosskofT 1" repeated the first.

“The count " echoed the second.

“Oohaoncor "' gasned Thunter,

The fat junier glaneed hastily up and
down the road: bul not & soul was in
sight, He tried to rise frowm the heap

of stones and run; but something he

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GFEYFRIARS.
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comdd ol explam scemed lo deag bim
dlown again,

HFeo tred to tell himsclf thal there was
neatling to be alarmed abont by ihe
appearance of twoe men; ihey had
mevely been walking along talking, and
were surprised on vounrding  the bond
to fined anyone there. ‘That was all!

Put arrao wilh himself as much as
bie liked, Bunter could not rid himscll
of the fesling of apprebonsion which had
gripped him.  Evontually he sueeeeded
in pulling his scattered wits together
and addressed the men,

“G-g;gmdﬁﬂming!” he stuttered,
Y TFine day for the fime of year, ain't
i';.!'"

“Bilnoaki ™ barked the one known
na Dimitri.

“Yea, quite! roplicd Burter, trem-
bling,. Ho had nol the faintest 1dea
what the man meant, but hoe thought
lie ought to say something, if onty for
the spke of Loipg polile.  “W.we had
one at s-school, you know, bub it died I

The two men advanced on Bunter,
and  gripped him by his  anple
shoulders. e tried (o ecream, Lot he

found something had gone vrong with
Liig voire,

“You are the eounil, oh ¥ ousstiored
one of them, peering inte his face.
“Whore s the newspaper? he ashed,
turning to his companion, " We will
seny il the phofopraph 15 the same.
There most boe no mislake !

Dhmitei pulled a copy of the " Friar-
dale Feho ' from one of the capacious
pockels of his overcoat, and opened it
out. Tis ecompanion released his grip
of Nunter’s sheuldera in arder to (ake a
tonk ak the photasraph himsaelf,

In a flash the whole mystery hecame
as clear as daybght to Dunter.  The
stranpe-looking men were Russiane,
That would aceount for the cgrions
words 'llll:-jr naetd and the curious way
they =pake Vaghish,  Pat why should
they Lo so inlevested in him?  Why
shoulid they brine foith a copy of the
" Frerdale Eeho ™ in order (o compare
him wilh the pholograph it confained ?
Had the afair anything 1o do with the
Lille lio had assamed?  (viousty Lhat
must be the answer to the riddie!

Bunler remismbered now, that at sorse
Lime er pnolher he had scon pictures of
men =innjar to the two strangers whe
hud inlercepted him, in & newspaper.
He had also seep thetn in carloons, wilh
bombs up their sleeves, and other things
equally nasty. Very likely they were
Bolsheriks, and [{f.liﬂ'mf‘--h[‘r was o
Russian countl

As these thoughts fMashed across {he
fat jumior's brain he jumped to his fect
in alarm, and before oither of the
Russians had time to realise mhat was
happoning, he was flying down the rond
for all ho was worth, shouting for help
at tho top of his voire.

“It's all right!" shouled DHeited.

“Come back !™ added his ccinpanion,

The next moment they, ton, ionk o
their heels snd ran after the flecing
Burnler,

Bunter ran for Jdear life, with the
Russians only & few vards Lehind him,
Their long coats had come open amd
vera flying in the wind, aa were their
beards and hair They did, imlecd,
present B grotesque spockacle,

“Wow ! BSloppit ! shouted the Owl of
the Remove,

Come back!"

“Is all right!”

But  Bunler had not the slishiest
inlenlion of l.‘r!'-l""t"il'li': their eommranls,
[Is did not belic® thal ik was alf rizht -
and he was nol going to take Lthe chaneo
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of whelher it was all right or not. His
one greal ambition and all-consuming
desive was to put as great a distance
between mmsel! and his pursners as
possible, I thoe mirimum of time,

The Russians, hampered by thetr gum-
linots and long coals, scon bogan to
lag behind, and (inally siopped running
altogether. Dut Bunter, nﬁ unconscious
of this, eonlinued te run at tnp-spcuﬂ.

The sounds of their shouts having died
awiy, the ODwl of the Bemove slackencd
his poce to look over his shoulder,

“My hat!" he gasped.
roiters have gone!”

He glanced lcarfully up the road, and,
having assured himself that he was no
longer being followed, he zank to the
EMS:I by the wayside to recover his

veath.

“BMy hat!" he repeated.
E Eﬁ'!”

Billy Bunter picked himself up from
off the grass, and, clambering over o
stile, commenced to return to the
whool by a devious route. The way led
tirough a field which gave exit, through
& gap in the hedze, on to the Friardale
Hoad about two hundred yards from the
prhool ratea '

Bunter Fuﬂh{-d his way through ths
hedge, and after sundry exclamations, as
thorns torp their way into hiz fesh, ho
cmerged on the road. DBut as ho did so
he heard two simultancous gasps on
pither side of hin, end twe figures he
koow only too well loomed into view.
The junior was in such a position that
it waas inpossible for Tim to lurn arnd
bolt throngh the gep again.

“Gopd-avening, [Dighnesa!™

“ood-morvow, coant 1™

Runter Blinked, but was unable g
reply.

“We sorry io give vour Ilizlhiness
fright | sabd Duodtr,

“ighness no neod pet the wind up.”

“I =ny, you felicws,” =aid the unhappy
Batiter, " yvou can't take wme in, 'm (oo
flv ! I know who you are. Yon are
il and Wibley., You vollers! 1 tan
see thvough youe little game; but you
ean't put ithe wind up e, see! I'm {on
flv ! He, he, he!”

The thought that the twe ferocious
looking ment might be sotne of his Morm-
fellows playing a {tick on him, had only
just suggested itself to Bunter, and he
viutehed ot this belief as & drowning
man does o sfraw,

“He, he, he! Come off it !" lia sand,
io the amazed Russians. “Thoe Fame’s
up. Bull, you rotter ™
 But the tone in which the unhappy
Owl of the Remove made this siatement
was not at ol convincing.

At thet moment a molor horn
sounded, and a zecond laler Dr. Locke's
car appesred coming up from Friardale.
The two Iusasians stepped buck to avoid
being knocked down, thus presenting o
Bunler an  excellent opporlunity  to
escape.  Dunter could not be called an
opportunist in the ordinary sense of the
word, but tina time he proved an excep-
tion to the rule.

Tho ear was not going at a preat
pace, and as it swung by, the fat junior
clutebed wildly ot the Ingpege rack ot
tho roar, and held goimly on to b anlil
il car came Lo a halt outside the sehool
Eates,

{1k

“Whet

dear,” he guspod, “T wish Tl
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never been a bleszed count alter alld
What awfil-lecking ruffians!  Ob dear ™

And feeling very shaken, the Owl of
the Remove rolled away io the School
House, with a pew resolve forming itsell
in his mind.

—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Title for Bale !

UNTER entered tha School Honse
trombling like a leaf, and the fivst
perdon he met was Johnny Bull.

“jt wasn't you, afier all, then,
Bull?" he exclaimed

Johnny Bull stared.

“What on earth
about 1" he demanded.

He detected that Bunter was trembling,
and vaguely wondered what was wrong.
The fat junior quickly described his
adventure in the Friardale Hoad ;

“Do you think they're Bolsheviks,
Dull?” he asked at the conclusion of his
narrative.

Johnny grinned.

““ You can bet your sweet life on that,
Iunter,” he said. ““And [ wouldn't be a
hit surprised if they had zome bombs up
their siecves.”

“0Oh dear!"” moaned Bunter, * What
shall I do?""

“ And they probably intend to put one
of thoao bombs in your bed one of thesa
nights—that's one of the penslties of
bheing & count.”™

Dunter groaned aloud, to the buwyly
temovite's preat enjeyment,

Ever since the Owl of tho Remove had
locome posscased of the title, ho had
hardly deigned to notice the existence of
any of the Famous Five, and Johnony Bull
w3 now gelting a little of his own back.

“You are a rolten Mook ! he said in
his Llunt way, net wishing to alarm the
fat Removilo too much, * More likely
than not il"s what you thought—some of
tha fellows drﬂas-:c} up ta give you &
scare.  And they've dpﬁnﬂ it, ton” he
added, grinning. “*But in any case, it
wasn't me, or Wibler. Wibloy's beon re-
licarsing for the Remove concert in ihn
Ferm-room ever since claszes were over.”

But Bull's words of assuranee did not
rermove Lthe fear crcated by the two
straoroers from the mind of Willinm
(toorge Bunter, olherwise his Excellency,
the Count of Poppoflski. _

Bunter rolled away to his study with a

are you talking

thoughtful frown on his fat face. Tha
resolve which had been forming in his
mind snce meeting with the Russians

1 was naw complete,

Heo would sell his titlo!

Haring arrived at this decision, the Owl
of the Hemove wasted no Lime in gotting
to work., He seated himzelf at his sindy
table and, with great care, peoned out a
notica for the board in the Remove pas-
gzge. Thia done, he hurvied out and
pinned ik up.

“T'm sidF of being a count,™ he muot-
tered, as ho rolled away. “In any case,
this nobility bumness 1z effeta and played
out. What with land dutics and one
thing and another, I'd rather be a blessed
demaocrat after all.”

Bunter only had a hazy notion of what
land duties were, bul he krew they were
roazonsd dukea and earls and people of
that description always gave for selling
Ltheir estates, Even to humsell he would
uot admit that the real resson for has
sudden desire to biecome a democral was
vhe appearance of Lhe twe Russians on
thie Friavdale Road.

Witkin & few minnles af Buacler's de-
parture a crovwd eallecled round  the
notice-board and stured ot lis handivork
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as though they could hardly belicve their
oyes,

“What the thump—-="

“(Great Beote !V

“Ha, ha, hat"

“(Oh, listen Lo this, you chaps 1™ pasped
Nolsover, almost choking with mirth.
“T'his is absolutely it 1"

But nobody cowuld have listened to
Folsover had they wanled to—which they
didn't—there was far too mwh noise,
"'he junicrs stared at the nolice-board

agnin.
Written in the crabbed hand of the
Mwl of the Hemove, with his

characteristic [reedom of speiling, ap-
peeagod the following :

“NOTIZS!
To All Whom It May Concern.

The title of the Count of Poppofisky, at
resent held by My, Willam George
utler, will be offered four sail in the

Remove Form room to-night ol seven

o'elock precisely.

THE CIIANCE OF A LIFETIME.
Roll Up!t»

“My hat!™

“Ia, ba, ha!"

“*1 wonder what the blessed slunt 157"
ga{%od Bob Cherry.

o sny that tha juniors were sorprised
hiy thia remarkable epistle would to
put it very mildly indeed. They wero
almost staggered.

“Come on, you chaps,” supgested a
voica. *Let’s go and find his Excellency
and see what the blessod game is.”

**Ha, ha, ha !"

Aud the juniors trooped away in searveh
of the present holder of the title adver-
tised. But, despito all their efforls,
lunter's whereabouts were not discovered
until the time for the sale.

Soon after seven o'clock there was
hardly a vacani place m the whale of the
Hemove Forin room,  The news of the
vitle hod epread vound the school, and
guite o sprinkling of fellows from olher
Forms had turna%':l to gee lhe fun.
Temple, Daboey 0., of the Upper
Fourth, had arvived carly and had taken
h:.i'r .;3‘ position at the back of the room,
wi 11l
penial ass of the Filth was conspicuous
wilh his two pals, Potler and Greene.

Speculation was rile as to why Duntler
winted to get rid of the title. Some of
the junicra were of the opinion that it
wag because it was not genuine; buil
then, of course, they knew nothing about
Bunies's hti'e wdventure on the Friar-
dale Road,

“Where's Bunter " shouled Ruolsover,
s g quarter past seven siruck, "IUsz
iime to start the sale!”

Even as he spoke, the sound of heavy
fopleleps sounded outside, and 4 moment
Inter Bunter himself poshed his way
through the crowd at the deor Lo the
rostrum—othorwise M. Quelch’s dosk,

*Conme on, your Ilighness!”

“Ia, ha, hat®

Billy Bunier blinked al the crovel, and
extracted from an attache case the now
Funows patent, avd exhibiled it {0 ihe
rudience,

“1 say, you follows—=""

“(n the ball, tubby 1™

“Teally, you chaps——"

“Get on with tle sale Tatiy ! 10ared
{oker?™ '

Bunter blinked weathfolly al his inter
viplers Lthrough his big spectacles, oud
warvedl the Litle paicnt in the air.

“Who'll apen the bidding ™ he com-
meneed ; but his voire was drowned by
another stonm of ironwal applause.

“Whao'll give mie a sturt *™ he shouled,

MEXT
MOHDAY !

the one and onky Horace Coker, the |

barely making hunself heard above the
din, " A thouwsand, did you sayv, Uchkey?
¥ am bid a thouwsand, Any edvance on a
thousand '

“A thousand what?"

“"Look liere, voi fellows ! roared hiz
Excellency. “Give a chap a chanee! Did
;ou make an ofter Just now, or uot,

oker ¥

“Yos, I did 1" roplicd the great Horace.
i T:.}Epnm‘ﬂ E

*Ha, ha, ha "

“¥ou siily assea, if you don’l waut {o
buy the title, =say so !

“We don't ' replied the crowd as one
mman—or, rather, boy.

“Wouldn't take it as a gifl, your High-

e H 4 1 g 48
ness ! put i Bolsover.

Bunter gasped.

It was beginning fo dawn on hin that
the juniuvrs regarded the sule as nothing
more or less than a rag, and that they
had not the slightest intention of making
any offer for his title whalever '

When he had entered tlw Form-room
at the commencement of the procesdings
and had observed a hupe crowd hie had
fondly anticipated some keen hbidding.
He thought that without the slightest
doubt some of the fellows, especiall
those like Vernon-Bmith, who wos mlf:
mg in money, would hterally jump at
the chance of becoming what Dunier
was pleased io call " qualily.” Buwl thoy
didd nothing of the kind.

As he realised the sele was whal Tlob
ﬂherrg would have called a * wash-out,™
a cold fear gripped the fal junior. Ile
remembered his  adventure with  the

Ty, 3

Jad e l?‘.ﬂn
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Russians on the Friardale Road, awd 1e-
solved (hail al all cosls be must rid him.
self of the unlucky title. U none of 1he
fellows would Dbay at, then he wonld
offer it to lhem free, gratis, and for
nothing.

“1 say, you fellows, I'll {ell yon what
I'll do,” he exclatmed desperately, 11
lel il go for a bob——"

“Ila, ha, ha

“Nothing, then!” ghouted Bunter aas
a last hope. ' A real live Russian title
{or mises! Who says * Yes '™

But, unfortunately for Duunler, nobody
saldd “¥es” Many, however, in no un-
certain voice shouled " No!”

Bunier groanad,

“Look here, youn fellows, jusl ig en.
courage democracy, Pl hand my next
postil-order to the firsl fellow wha likes
ta becomo the holder of this aucient
Ruszsinn Litlg——""

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The idea of Buntey ollering his next
postel-order to any takers sruck the
juniors ae being funny, Uhey roared.

“Ha, ha, ha!*

_ Bunter's expected postal-order waos an
institubion at Greyiriars, and was as
much o parl of the school s the School
House itself.  llo had endeavoured—
usually unsuccessfully—to pearsuade tho
Removites that tho postal-order—which
was, of course, purely imaglnary-—was on
ita tong journey through Iff}m Post Office
lo Inmacll so long that at last he really
bulioved it actually existod.

Befora Bunter could repeat his tompi-
ing offer, however, Bolsover, who was

iunior.

Bunter jumped to his feet in alarm, and before elther of the Russizns had time
to realise what was happening, he was flying down the road lor all he was worih,
shouting for help at the top of his voice,
and the next moment they, fco, took {o their heels and ran aiter the flceing
(See Chapler )

** It’s all right ! ** shouted Dimitri,
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slanding near the table on which the tat
nnior was seated thoughtfully placed
iis_right foot round the log of the table
and gave it 8 jerk. Fhe resuit was as
effective as it was unexpected,

Billy Bunter lost his balance, and, with
a roar, came crashing to the ground.

Wallop |

“Wow! Yarcooooh!"”

By the tiine Bunter extricated himaclf
from the legs of the table ho found that
half the audience had [oft, while the
other half were in the oot of doing a0

“I say, you fellows——" he called to
the vanishing audience,

But tha follows, apparently, were not
the least interested in what the Owl of
ilie Remove had to say, They continued
o: their way with broad grins.

Bunter picked himself vp and followed
them out into the corridor.

When he reached the Remove passage
he sought out Alonzo Todd, the school
duffer. Todd was an obliging youlh,
whose ambition in life seemed to ba to
mako himsslf wseful. Buntar, as ho
antered the duffer's study, told himself
it would net be his fawlt if Alonzo's
ambition was not realisod,

“Toddy.” hoe began, * would you like
to do me a favour—er—aceept o littla—
aherm—presont, you kanow "

Alonzo looked wp with a beaming
siilo,

“Cortainly, my dear Bunter! he ex
viattned. “My Uncle Benjamin iy

- "Mever mind about old Ben now!”
mterrupted Buntler hastily. *“Grab Lhis
=ivith my complimoentat™

And the fat junior handed ta Alopzo
ihe eelobrated f{usﬂinn patont.
~“1V's jolly good of you to be so oblig:
ing 1 uckled Bunter. “"Good-day,
vour Excellepey I

“¥.-y-your %-Exﬂellﬂnnyw repeated
Todd, parrot-like.

“Yes. You are now hiz Excelleney
the Conut of Poppoifski—and theve's the
patent 1n your hand to prove it! Ile,
bio, ha!™

Alonzo staved fOret at Bunler, and then
at the patent. :

“T-t-the p-patent " he paspad,

“¥es. And you'll ablige me Ly keep-
inge i, Toddy, old—I mean, your
Excelloncy 1

“Certamly, if 1t will ablige you, my
dear Bunter, but ol

But, having at last got rid of the title,
Bunter slammed the study door behind
him and sped down the Remove passage,
tn caza Todd changed his mind, or, like
Bunter himsalf, suddenly evinced a desire
Lo become a democrat.

“Ha, he, ho!™ ehnekled the Owl of the
Remove., “'['m jolly well rid of that!
And I'm thumpin g{m:[ I ain’t the count
ung longer! ile, ho, ho!”

nd, mdead, Buntor was more relieved
at having rid himself of the obnoxious
palont than he cared, cven to himsell,
to admit,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Plain BHly Bunter!

L AW- AW AW v
i Billy DBunter leaned against
the school wall oulside the

rates and yawned. Ile was
fecling happy—very bappy.  And the
couse of his happiness was tho fact Lhat
he wasz at last plain Williamm George
Bunter again,

But hed plain William Grorgn Bunter
chanced to glance down the road in Lhe
ditection of I'riardale it 18 dounhbtiul
whether he would still have romained

Ij.l}'l-":'}j'.

Twn tall individuals, wilh a growth of
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board nearly oighteen inches long, clad
in heavy overcoats and wearing gum.
boots, were making their way towards

the school.

They were ik two Bolsheviks—
Drimitri and Ivanovitch!

“ Koashoff 1"

“The count!”

Billy Bunter, all unconscious of the
approach of these weird-looking parson-
ages, put his hands in his pockets and
whistled n fow bars of “35es, the Con
gitering ITero Comes.”

At the same moment IMmitri and
Tvanoviteh armived within a foot of where
he was standing.

“ Greetings, Excellency ™

“Good-day, Highness!"

The Owl of the Remove swung round
with a gasp.

Moy Ea.i-i."

The twe Russians exchangerd a few
words in their own language, and peered
closely at the fat junior.

“We saw you other night—is it not?”

“MNo, I tell you!" moaned Bunter.
“T 2in"t the count, really! On my word
ot honeur, T ain't! I'm plain Williamn:
(teorge Bunter—that's me!"

“Then you are not the count! ashked
Thmidri,

“You
viteh.,

“1 don't hknow

" added Ivano-

are  impostor
what you meant"
egagped Bunier, “I'm only Billy Bunler
of the Remaove. [ ain't no blessed count,
and T don'l want to bel"

But, in spile of all Bunter's protesta-
tions to tho contrary, the Russians &id
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not seom convineed Lhat he was not the
Count of Poppoffski,

“Look here,” aaid Bunter suddonly,
giruck by a bright idea, *'1 beliave |
know the fellow you're looking for.
You come with me, and I'H take sou to
his: study.”

“You Lell lint®

“"You tel’ fibber!™

" Honest injun 1"
“Toddy's the chap you want—Alonzo
Todd, yon know. He's the couni now,
he told me—-I mean he's Eﬂt the patent,
Coms+ on, I'll show you where he lives!”

And vhe Owl of the Remove, only too
anxious to be rid of the wawelcome
visitprs, led the way across the Close to
Lo Bchool House.

Fortunately, there wore very few hoys
in tho Close at the moment, and those
thiat were loo busy playing leapirogp to
nolice Dunter and the twa Russians,

Dunter led the way ap the siops and
along the Removo passage to Todd's
study. He did not waste time by knock-
ing at the door, but walked straight in,
followed by Dimitri and Ivanovitol.

Aloizo Todd looked up from the book
he was reading and, for a second, he
chied nol poliee the presence of the fwo
men behind Buonter,

“ My dear Bunter—" he bepan.

" His Hxecellency the Count af Popp.
offski 1" puelaimed Bunter, waving hi
hand in his Form-fellow’s direclion, ** HHia
viacellency will see you, gentlemen,” he

tded to the Russians.

e

sl Dunler.

_ Alonzo poreeived the Russians for th
Fret e aedd Gamnegd apoin grped alaen
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“ My dear DBunter!™ he exclaimed.
“Who src these two horrible and de
praved-looking individuals you have in-

trodured to my studyv—surcly they are
not relatives of vours?”

“Don't be funny, Tedd!" hooted
Bunter.

“I had no intontion whatever of being
funny,” replied the Duffer., * Az a matter
of fact, I was quite serious. They both
appear to be very, very dirty, Bunter,
and, knowing whiat a dirty person you
are, [ naturally thought they mighl Le
related L0 you in some wa R

“Where ia the count?' interrupted
Drimitri,

DBunter indicated Alonzo.

*These merchants want to seo you,
Toddy,” he said, **They want the Count
of Poppolfski—that’s you.”™

And before the astonished Alonzo
eould make reply, Bunter slipped behind
Dimitri, who was standing in the door-
way, and made his exit from Lthe atudy,
slamming the door behind him.

“My hat!” he gasped, when he was
safely out in the passage. My hat!
That was a ncar thimg. 1 wonder what
they are going lo do with poor old
Toddy. ™

And the Owl of the Remove, after
glaneing quickly up and down the e
sage, bent down and placed his ear to
the keyhole., Bunter was an expert at
listcning &b keyholos; nol that he was
really inguisitive, hnot his shoelace had
a nasty habit of coming undone outside
Eunplia s doors, and sinco for this reason

e could not move on, he often accident.
ally overhoard their conversation. It was
g voery nasty habit, indeed, on the parl
af 1ho shovlaces, bul this time 1l proved
soful,

*You ate the Count of Ioppolfski?”
asked Dimitri.

Alonze nodided.

“I'm afrad I s’ “ Tt
vou muat not blame ma—-

“And yon hold the palent, 13 it nof ¥
put 1n Ivanoviteh, gazing curioualy at
the duffer of Greyfriars,

* Yes, certainly, you may sce it if vou
like. I had really no intention of becom-
ing the count, but the title was given
to me—"

“Yes, yes, but let us sco tho palent,
i3 ik pal,” repested Ivanoviteh, " There
may be somae mustake in the picture,
¢h, Dimitri ! he continued, referring o
Bunter's photograph in the * Frardale
Teho ™  But if you hevoe the patent, il
will be proof."

Both Dimitri and Ivenovitch spoke in
rather loud tones, and DBunter outside
could hear every word they uttered quite
distinetly. DBut since he could not see
them, he was not aware of the g!ancm
they throw at the door from time tn
time. TIb almost scemed that they wern
half cxpecting to see the door move.

On one occasion Dimitrl doubled wp
his long form and peered cunowsly
throngh the lkeyhele. When he stood
up agamn he soid pomething in Russian
to his commpanion which caused him, too,
Lo lank through.

But Alenzo, who was busy scarching
the bollem of the study eupboard for
the palent of the ancient Russian title,
olrerved none of thera thingrs,

Evenlually Todd found the object of
his search and pleced it on the table for
his visitors’ inspection,

“1 had forgotien where I had put it,”
he explatned.  * Bunter, the fat boy whao
braught you hers, pave it lo me ihe
olliery evening and told me I was the
count, Tor some reason or other, al-
though Buntar i3 a most vain pevson aa
a rule, he was very anzious to got rid

' he satd.
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of his title, which, ho staled, had dos-
ceneled to him through the death of his
cousin in Rusa, I hope everything is
in order,’”  conchuled Alomzo, dusting
the palent with the sleeve of s coal.

G tha menbion of Bander’s name, the
Busstans excianged glances.

“The fat oune iz the count, as we
thaughl, Tay Tvanoviteh,” said Dimited,
m o low lone.

The fat Removite, wilh his ear gloed to
the keyhole outside, [ell a perspiration
brreale out all over him as Todd related,
in his innocent way, how the patent eame
mto his posscession,

“¥es, he is the count, all right,” re-
plied the other. * We will make ne mis
take."

“Perheps now you have scen the
}'.lﬂ.l.ﬂi‘lt- you will ba geod enough to in-
orm me why you are 0 intctested in
it,” said Alonzo,

The two HRHussians scated
and drew from their

themeelvies
nckels  some
rigarettes, and not until they were well
alight and glowing a cheery ved, did they
roply. Dhinitri, the taller and less evil-
tonking of the two acted as spokesman.
“Tt is & long varn,” he began, and
wentk on to explain that ho was—or at
lcast had beén—a retainer of the late
Couni Poppofiski,” the former holder ol
lhe title, who had been murdered in
Russia the Bolsheviks, After the
death of their master, they had succeeded
tn zathering together a sertain amount
of his propevly, which included o very
valuable collection of jEWﬂlh, and had
cecaped with them to England.

“Aly hal!" murmured Bunier to him-
zolf, pressing his car still closer to the
kevhola. *'They belong to me really, I
was &h g:2 1o give that blessed patoent o
Alonzo like that, anvhow-—-"

He broke off shovt as the deep voice of
the Russian continued the story.

When th‘;zj arrived in England, he went
on, they lodged ibe jewcla for safety in
an English bank, and remembering that
their late master had relatives in Eng-
land, they inserted advertisements in the
newspapeis 1o order to get in touch with
them and so reslore the jowels.

In this, however, they were unsucces
ful, and werc on the peint of giving up
Ltheir ¢uest when their asttention was
cdrawn fo the story in the " Friardale
Feha ™ of how a schoolbay, the next-of-
kin: to Lheir late master, hed inherited the
title. They had therefore come past haste
1o Greyiriars to make themselves known
i him: and lo return the jewels, which
were worth at least five hundred thonsand
pounds,

*Five hundred thousand pounds is a lot
of monery,” said Dinitrl to ihe astonished
Alonzo. *“ And before we part with tha
jewels, we muet make certain that you
are the count. 'That, your Excellency,
is why we requested to see the patent.”

And the two fmithful retainers of the
late Count of Poppoffski rose to their feet
and bowed low, very low indeed, to the
tdhaffer of Greviriars.

“0Oh, my hat!" gasped Bunier, hardly
able to control himself for excilement.
“ Alonzo won't spool me out of the five
hundred {housand pounds like that!
Didn't I give him—Ilend him the blessed
patent? I'm the real connt, and I'm the
aone they are looking for.”
~ “"You realiee, your FExcelleney, the
jewels are worth five hupdred thousand
wunds,” repeated Dimitrl imprerzively,

ut still with one eye to the door.

The fat junior in the passage could con-
lain himsclf no longer.  He realised, with
a sinking heart, thet i ridding himself
ef the title he had run away from a for-
tune of half a nellion.  When he had firsi
seell the Russiana he had thought they

NEXT
MCHEAYL

gl slightly,

* You like the fewels now ? *" asked Dimitrl in a curiously even voice, s eyes
“ What ho ! ** grinned Bunter,
Then hefore he had time to realise what was happening the Russian had made
a dash at him ; at the same time the study door opened and the Famous Five

dashed inio the room.

** Me for the sparklers !*”

(dee Chapter 8.)

were oul to do himn some Tiarm, and a8 Lhe
enarntty of hiz mislake impresced itself
on him he almost groaned aloud.

The words of Dimilri repeated them-
selvea unceasingly in s mind,  £500,000 !
All' to be had for the mefe ns]-:ir:f.
Bunter'a mind was made up; he would
make a bold bid for the mouey which was
vightfully has,

The next meoment he opened the door
of the study with a viclence which cuused
ona of the piclures {0 fall from the wall,
narowly messing Alonze's head,

“1 say, vou flellows, Toddy’s not the
count at all; don't you helieve him ! I'm
the count, What ; told vou earlier was
all rot! I thouwght you were brigands, or
sotething, 1 didn't know you wera my
cousin's ﬁxilhflri ratainers,  I—me—I'm
Count of Poppoffski 1™

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Catches a Tartar!

HE two Russians exchanged
glances and grionned.
" Kosski 1" ejaculated Dimitil.
“Giood  pracious 'Y said
Alonzo. “You have been cavesdrop
ping, my dear Bunter !

“Oh, rats!” enapped Bunter. " You
know I'm realiy the count, Toddy, and
that I—ahem '—lent you my patent the
ather might, j-just for an—er—a lavk,
you know 1V

Had Bunter beon less excited he would
have ohscrved that the Russians had
placed themselves between himsalf and
the door, and would have asked himself

-pholograph 1 i,

why., As Bob Cherry would have put if,
thers was ““some funny stunt on.™

But Willia:s George was only capable
of holding one thing at & lime in hig fut
nind, being exeited, and Ios amind at {he
moment was full of Lhe story he had
overheard of the five hundred thouznnd
ponnds’ waorlh of jewels,

“What proof have you that you arc
his  Excelloney ™ demanded intilri,
when the fat junior had ealmed down
soimewhat,

And tha Owl of the Remove wenl off
inte the long yarn which he had already
told Mr. Serih of the “ Friardale Echo.”

¥ And to prove what I say,” he con-
cludad, “1 can get the paper with my
MNow, then, you silly
asses, I'mi the coundl, and you are my
{faithful retoiners! What uabout thoese
jewels? Lel's have "em "

“You hke jewels now?'  ashked
Dimitri, in a curlonsly even voice, his
oyes gleaming slightly.

“Whal-ho!" prinned Bunlaer, |1_ia little
piggy oyes gleaming belind his big spec-
tacles, *Me for the sparklers!"

The next momoent, hefore ho had time
to realise what was happening, the iwo
bie Russians, their dark eyes gleaming
with a fenatical hatred, hwrled thew
selves peross (he room al the fat junior.

Bunter jumped over the table in a
manner iraly sneprizing for one of his
weight, letting off a fearful yell as he
did so.

“Wow!

Crash'!

Dimitri eaughl hisz fhet in a bole in
the etwiy earpet, and fell ovor the form

Yoroooocon U
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of the dumnbfounded dJdulfer of Grey-
friwea,

“Iceshoff 1

“Lreproll ! )

“Wow! Ifelp! Muarder! shricked
the Uwl of the Remove.

Crash !

ivanevitch, i attempling 4o reaeh
across Lhe Iorm of his comnpanion for
illy Bunter, shipped head forward under
Lhe Lable.

“ Vodkell 1" he ¢juculaied.

" Rescue, Remesve!”™ shouled Bunler
aoain,

The din in the study was terrible; Lut,
by a miracle, Bonter managed o suc-
vessfnlly eluda the grasping hunda of the
hig Russianas.

sjeveral seconds after the {all of Ivane-
vitch, Lthe pailer of many feet sounded
in the passage pulside, and the woico of
Harry Wharton, the captain of the

lemove, rose above the din,

“*Rescus, Romave!”

" Hurrah t"

The Famouas TFive, with YWharion at
their head, enterad the room, and, wilh-
out wasting time m asking question,
hurled themselves st the {iwo lag

‘HsBIADa.

a!ffmskwﬂh?—kh“ﬁ e ud 1

iH—

* Yansnah "

The bettis raged fast and furicus for a

few soconds; but the Russians, the ﬂﬁl{!i
superior pumbera telling agaihst

uf

{thein, were cventually overcome and
vaplured.

I'he IFFamaous Iive secured their

prisoners’ hands behind their backs with
some picces of stowt picture-cord, oblig-
mgly discovered Yy Alonzo Todd ot the
boltom of the stuay cupboard.

“We had better take these pleasant.
looking merchants along 1o the Head,"
staitdd Fronk Wogent,

“Good cgg'”

The Russians were pulled to {leir feetf,
and with two or three sturdy juniors act-
ing as escort, weves marched along to L,
l-ocke's study.

The news of the capture of the two
weird-looking ruffans scon spread round
the school, and when Wharlon's little

parly arrived at the Head’s study, oll
the Remove, half of tha Upper Fourth,
and half of the Seocond Formn, had
formed themsclves up at the end of the
procession, with the idea of culting off
any possible escape.

" Bless my soul!" exclaimed the Head
of fireylriars, gnzmg first at the
prig aers, and then at the erowd behind
thet 1. *"Bless my soul! What has hap-
ponr:d, pray? ‘i’i‘m are lhose extra-
ordinary-looking iodividuals, Wharton?"

Wharton explained to the Head, in as
few words na possible, what had hap-
pened 1in Alonzo's siudy. The Head
ordered thoe ¥amous Five {o escort the
prisonets into his study; and, aller opder-
ing the ciowd to disperse, he joined
them.

‘Bless my sonlt" he repoated, survey-
ing the prisovers. I had better ‘phone
for the police—"

The Ilead broke off shori as a tap
sounded at the door. In response {o his
invitation to enter, a fall man, with a
clean-shaven, squarecut faco, vaguely
familiar to the juniors. enlered. It was
Deteclive-Insnector Harker of Scotland

Yard,

“Great Scott!” he exclgimed ns his
oyes reetea on the Lwo Russians. * Dr.
Tocke, this 8 mast extraordinary! 1
bad come to warn you against these
people, and to ask you whether you
would permil your boys to help me to
search the wooda for m, and when 1
welk in I find them here already wait-
ing for ma!”’

And the burly inspector grinned
good-naturedly al the Famous Five.

“What aro tha men waonted for,
inspoctor *" asked L, Locke,

The inspector chuckled.

“They are o couple of the most dan-
gerows Boshevika in the eountry,” he
said, “‘and they are already wanted on a
number of chiarges  DBut the reason you
find themn at Grayiriars is on account of
the Ruszstan count who s supposed to
belong here.'

Tha Head looked amazed.

“ But thers is no Russian count here!"”
he exclaimed.
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“Np; but one of your boys has been
posiug as one,” said tho detective.

My batt” breathed Bob Chery,
“Iil's E’-unlm', for a bob!"”

“ And these Bol:hevika, belisving, as I
have said, you were sheltering a
Russivn cvount here, came for the pur-
poso of taking his life, in seccordance
with the rvles of the secrel organisation
to which they belong, every member of
which is pledged io run to earth any
Hussian aristocrats who have ﬁsrniqd
from the Revolation, or any next-of-kin
in foreipn countries who azsumed their
tilles !

“Hless my soul!™ repeated the Iead.
“And who is the misguided boy who haa
been posing as 8 Russian count? One
morent, though, A few dayes ago, if 1
remember rightly, Bunler came 1o ma,
and sawd eomething about the desth of
a cousin i Russia——"'

“‘That's it!" grinned the inspecior.
" Runter iz the name, and the death of
the cousin mm RBussia was due entirely to
hiz npagination."

“But he had the patent of the title,"”
interjected Wharton, puzzled,

The inspoetor produced from  hia
pocket a copy of the same magazina in
which Bunter hud seen the advertise.
ment of Rusman titlee for sale, and
showed 1t to the Head.

“This will explain where Bunter got

the patent from,” he said. " But these
Dalsheviks did not know this."

Y Blosas my aoul!™

“(zreat Si“tt!"

“My hat!"”

“Bunter bought a title! Oh dear!
Ha, ha, ha!*

The mspector joined heartily in the
laugh, and even Dr. Locke permitted
humself & farnt smile.

“1 see the titles are advertised at five

unds each,” he said. “I think I

now where Bunter got his five pounds
from.” ]

“Todd was taelling us something aboul
thesa fellowa spinning a yarn to tho
effect that they had eomo jewels for the
real count,” said Johnny Bull,

“Y think T can see what happened,”
said Lhe mspector,  “ These tweo heantivs
got & bit mixed wup through Buuter
giving the title away, and the yarn
sbout the jewels wos moerely in order to
piake the peraon who had claimed to bo
the real count come forward.”

“ That's it.™ :

Detective-Inspector Harker rose to his
foet, and telephoned te Scotland Yard
fur help io get the prizsoners away.

“¥You boys may go,”" said Dr. Locke,
addrowing the Famous PFive, * And
kindly sond Bunter o me. I am going
to deal severaly with him!” )

And the chums of the Remove, grin.
mng to themselves, departed on  thoir
errand, .

“Thanter's for it, and no mistake ™
grinned HBob Cherry; and the burly
junior proved & good prophel.

The following worning the school
assombled in Big Hall, where Billy
Bunter received a public Rogging for tho
five pounds he had obtained from the
Head Ly tho faked telegram. But the
flogging was & mers nothing to what he

ot when the story of how ha really

wcama a count went round, it was many
a long day before the Remove heard the
last of His Excellency Count Bunter!

THE END.
(Full portiewinrs of next werk's
grand, lfong, romplete tule of Harry

Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School will
be found in the Chat on page 2.)
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THAT “MUST-GET-OUT” FEELING.

(By HARRY WHARTON (Patrol Leader of the Lions).

HERE are three things [ think of In
the month of Apeil—blue skiea, rell-
in%uclnudu. &od stnrin% Howers.

and in April is the most beanti-
ful place in the world to live in. Eﬂer{lﬁhiﬂﬂ is
just . bepioniog to awaken from the long
wintar sleep, and all secms so light, greem,
and freah.

Have you ever got up early In the morp-
ing, gome oob in the n, and smelt the
Aprit:breeze and bad that "“muost-de-some-
thing * feeling in you? That's how it has
struck me. ¥ wi{cﬂﬂ body has-been fired

T

with a feeling that I just simply cappot
keep indoors—that I must be out and away.

Everyone is fAred with the spring spirit,
and the great thing Is not fo bottle it up,
but let it out apd see whers it makes You
go. Follow it as #f it were a loog, windiog
pathway.

And whera will it lapd you?! Why, out
[nto the open country!

I bave gobt that “must-get-out " feeling
all over, and 30 bave the other fellows:

and there's only one thing to do, and that s
—get  out. ¢ have [ollowed in the

0 are Scoudls, of
rnd in the ' Great
find thiz little eeriae of
griicles fell of useful tips and information on this

-
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direetion it iz pusling, or, rother, leading us
—the great ouldoors. We liave pocked olf
traps, overhauwled our teuts, and we have
started the weck-end camps agaln.

You must do the same thing, Do ool
stick at hiome and fight that “must-get-put ®
feeling. You have pot ib—-cveryosie hos lt=—
agd my advce by, let it lead you oub, follow
it up, apd you will lind out what a gread
thlog it all is

Carap out wheoever you have the oppot-
tunity. Hit the trail with, your chums of
go “one-man.”

In the article below, “Tents and Tent-
makiog,” Yernon-2mith, bettar known as the
Bounder, & member of the Lion Patrol af
Oreyfriars, has describad various ways of
ma.hml;1 & tent, ood Uas given some very
useful himta on this importont snbject, whizh

my readers will flnd very imteresting and
instructive,
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TENTS AND TENT-MAKING.

By H. VERNON-SMITH (of the Lions).

ERHAPE the most important thing to
be considered wheo arranging o cam
" la—""What kind of tent shall

i bavel" i ;

It is & question which should Teceive
careful thought and calcwlation beforehand,
for tha sycceas of a camp largely depends
apon the kind of “shelter " used.

The old hand st the game has expert
inowledge of the various kiods of tenta
wigwama, huts, and ahelters, and without
that koowledge he considers himaelf oply a
" heginner * or tenderfoot at the great gume.

It s mot my intention to wade through
all the kinds of tents that have been lo-
vented, for to do so I should require ten
times the amount of |fal:e that has beco
allotted to me, but will dwell only on the
most commonly used tents in this eountry,
the most convenlent aopd easily obtained
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I have kpown a amall parly of fellows to
lug o great hell-tent away with them when
they were only oubt for a couple of days,
And what happened? Ia the frst place, it
cosh them quite oo lob of money to pet it
senb down to their eamp, Then they had
cousidernble difllenlty in pattiog it wp.  lo
the night the great pole caome down whaek!
m them (dhiey kel nob been xble to fasten
it wp properly), and, last of all, it took them
almost . whole afternoon to strike camp,
My warniog to you 1z, Jdoo't have a bell-teat
if you can help it, Keep well away from
them, They are cumbersome, inartistic, and
very expensive, three very good reasons why
they should be barred.

In the North of America the Redskio
carries about with bim what s kbowg as a
wipwam or tepec, which coosista of light
skina of apnimals sewn together, strips of
waterproof  cloth,  highly painted &aod
decorated, and about ten light bamboo poles,

When this shelter is put together, it will
aecommodats a family of more than a -doren
guite comfortably, and in the ceotre of the

jpwam there s always & amall fire burpiog.
When the tribe iz on the march the wigwam
ia struck and folded into & small byndle and
placed on the back of ane of the braves, and
the poles are tied togetber, and =re really o
weight to carry.

Farther north than Capoada we get the
Eskimo, whase shelter consista sometimes of
an igleo, or show hot, and sometimes a skin
teot. This latter is mode in the same way
as the Indian's tepee, with the exception of
the decoratiops, buet Is smaoller, and, cob-
seguently, lighter,

Thia shows you that yono must have a light-
weight tent, and not o heavy, cumbersome
ooe, as experience bas showu [0 &0 mauny
cagea.

Tha tent that is mostly used by the Lion
Patrol iz the * Smoll Cottage,” and, assumin
there is a party of three or four of you,
ghould recommeend this tent as heing the
most sultable. For comfort it s hard to
beat. It [k convenlent to carry, for, made
of & thin material, it will fold up into an
amazingly small parcel, aopd it 15 wvery
artistic and picturesqua.

The Small Cottage can ba cbtaloed
from any campiog equipment firm for aix o
elght pounds. Buring s tent, then, is out

APIKE 0N TAGRAM
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of the guestion, 50 voi must et to and
mike one—and make it for muclh less. The
great idea of camping s Lo make your own
equipment, or a8 much of it o8 you ean

Iy it youwrsell., That 18 the policy to
adopt.

Kow aboot that tent.
upon the Smatl Cottoge.

To accommodute three cor four the

Wa have decided

moek

stritable miateriel to make B of & closely-
woven calico doped with n coatiog of warm
Iinuﬂiad oil to make it water and westher-
proot.

The diagram No. 1 op this page will give
you an idea how to cub it and the sfes of
the varions pleces,

Oue piece, B, 121%. by 8%, will be requlred
for the two sloplug roofs. At the two ends,
two strips of sglico, C aad D, each measors
lng 1ft. by &ft., must he sewy, This mukes
the two walls of the tent. Along the aides
of the walls eut four small holes, as shown
in the (Hapram, snd button-hole stitoh exch
hole with thin string or thick thread,

Diagram No. 2 depicts ooe of the two ends
ol the tent which are made of the same
paterial as the roof and walls, and consivis
of four pieces, B F avd two similar pleces
which we will ¢all G H.

The ends should measure 24ft. hy 8ft. Noa.
ench: the extra &lus. In the width Is gllow-
ing for the turn-in when sewing on to the
roof and walls, - -

When you have E F and G H rewn on to
the reat of the temt, cubk small holes down
the four ipper aides. You will then ha abla
to laca the flaps together at wight, If wanted,
with ordinnre white tape.

For the poles you will require two bamboo
cabies medsnuring  Gft. Bips in height, and
there shouwld be a picce of thick wire fixed
to oue end of cach pole fo put through the
hotes in the top of the teut marked X, aa
ghown B dingraom Noo 1. This will prevent
the poles From slipping from thelr places
when the fent iz up,

The next things to think abeut are the
peps;  shromy mmeat-skewers will be o8 good
ag anything. Youn will require eight skewers
for fxing down the fwoe walls and two for
the ond  poy-ropes, Thoe puy-ropes ara
fastened one ead to the top of the pole and
Lo other a Tew Teeb oway from the eobfance
Oy a peg io a sbradght line with the top of
the roof. Four other guy-ropes are fastened
‘oo the four cornera of the sloping roof, and
then on bto four pega driven ioto the ground
ahout a conple of fesh awny from coroers.

It is u very good plan, aod extremely help-
ful, to cut out the tent first of xil from

Tur Maoxer Lipnany.—No. T4l
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aper, usine (he seale of one dneh to the
fﬂc?t. *am.l iﬁtstc it together. You will th{-u]
b able to see whether you lave the exact
dimeusions, amd you can plaee it beloro you
sl the time you are cutting [rom the stoff,
in the same way the hoat-luilder makes his
boats, roferriog now apd agrin te hiz small
mwodel in front of him.
~That will see vou through wilh one kiod
of fent. Kow 1 propose  to  sketeh onb
anotlier popular kind, which s invariably
ealled the ¥ Trapper Teot.”  Ib i calivd this
fecanuss it j4 B one-man affair, awd can he
rolled into so small a bumile. )

The illusteativn of the Trapper Tent will
be found in the heading on this page, and
disgram Ko, 3 gives U dimwoasions of the
fent.

The twe lous and main picces are the
sloping sides, 1 nad 2, ms marked. These
wieasuring sit. by &f., are joincd togebher,
ferming o, briniagle, As depicted.

Ihe two amaller trinnpular shapea, 3 and 4,
are the Trout pieces, and form the entrauce
to the tewpt, and measore $706 Ly 3L

“The materinl wsed iz the ordipary closely-
woven clolh, ns meotiosed hefore, amd aloold
ha prepared ju the same way ns the materiol
Tor Lhe Smuall Cottage ~that is, with a coat-
fng of warm lipsced oll. e

JWhen cutbtine out the various shapes, it
I algmnve adviasbleto allow a little for turo-
ingiin~amd plways teke proat care in mark-
fog. ont the shapes in the eorfect Rgores
before culting, - :

o e Trapper Tent ouly one pole is
neaded.  Thiz ia placed in the centre of the
tent, the epike at the end of the pole pro-

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

diagram No 8 One puy.rope Ja wanted in
this case. amd that is fastened owe end to
the pole amd the other ta the peg deiven

inta the pround a yard or &0 from the
eatrance of the tent.
TREE-CRAFT.

A very important subject which all campers
should know aboub is " Trec-cralfl,” for in
camping you are alwaya coming inte contuct
awith the different kinds of treea ju the
wools, and in overy case yom have to make
use of them, mostly for fire-lighting.

Euch tres iz used for a different kind of
fire and far, other purposes, and if you waot
to make a success of camping you myst Kiow
these trees, their values, and recognise them
at & glance, ok

To atart with, the mast common trec-in the
English forests is the cak, Known as the
“kimg of the forcsts.” 1t is a symbol of
strenpth, and you would find little difficulty
in recognizing its lmge, twisted body and
spreading hranches, - The eak-logs make a
fire which gives forth conriderable heat, but
they are rather stow in petting alight., 5o
titis kind of wood is best nzed for the cook-
ing lire.

You will find quite & Tot of hranches Iying
About wnder the trees io the woods, 50 that
with a few Ilows of the axe you can quickly
convert them into convenient logs.

The silver birch is the fAnest tree in the
forests, oud much favoured hy wood compers.
The logs hurn quickly and brightly, and give
out lttle or no amoke, and the amell of the
crackling birch iz & scent which few fellows
cun't lelp liking. The thin outer hark of Lhe

troding  throvgh the hole €, i in the

tilver birch can be nged in many ways. For

Cubarting Lhe eamp-fire, for wriling messages

on, for making deinkimg vtenziis, und, in Bact,
in hundreds of varfons ways it cam e used. .
The North American Indian :’:‘l:ccn'erwi_:g-'-s
valie many years ago, gnd he made Lis cadnts
from the bark; his drinking utensils, hix
paper Tor chronicliug  events, and  several
othier things which werg part of hizs house-
hold, all come from this tree. P
Home campers choracterise the silver hirch
as the “forest fire-lighter,” and it Las lved
well up to its nickoame. Theé pine is & tree
which comes in the same cafepory ns  the
Lirch, for it is a8 wood very much used fur
the camp-fires. The resin in the wopd makes
it burn in a bright bine Bame, and it gives
ouk & .very.good heat, and has no smoke.
Another wseful ftree to the camper is. Lhe
beech, The trunk of the beccl, unlike the
oak, is smooth and straight, and i of ‘=
alivery-prey colour, The wood 8 falrly good
for the fre, although it gives out more

-smoke than awy other of its kind; bub it

ia a useful wond for making things about the
camp, such aq  walking-sticks, tent.proles.
totem-poles, fire-frames for hanging the pots
over the fire, ete. It is o close-grained wood,
amd very white,

The ash is another tree pub to many uses
by campers, and i3 very like the heech for
hardnesa and toughness. The hravches are
long and very straight. .

These four difcrent kinds of trecs are the
most eommonly used amongst campers. There
are, of course, many other kKinds of frecs,
but they are more or less of the same class
a3 those mentioned.

{(Next week: “ A Week-End COyclé
Camp.”* By Frank Nugml.‘il _
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