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{A dramatic episode in the long complete tale in this fssuz.)
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A Magnilicent, Long, Complete
Tale, dealing with the adven-
tures of Harry Wharton & Co,,

of Greyfriars,

By FRANK RICHARDS.

(Author of the Famous Greyfriars Stories appearing in the ' POPULAR.")

THE FIRST CHAFPTER.
Wharton’s Luek !

H LCERNON DE VERE ™
““What a stunning name!”
“ Relation of mine, very
likely 1" remarked Billy Buiter
thquhtfu'lly+

Whereat thers was a chuckle among
the Remove fellows, Billy Bunter gave
them an indignant blink. )

“You can cackle,” he =aid, “hbut it's
very likely indeed. The Bunters and the
De Veres came over together with the
Congueror. here was a
between the twe great families in the
raiFn‘ of—of Henry the Ninth—"

i Which "

“41—I mean Charles thse Third!™

" Ha, ha, hat!"

“Make it Edward the Eleventh!™ sug-
gested Bob Cherry sarcastically.

“ O, realll;;. Cherty—

“J wish the blessed new chap was a
relation of PBunler,” remavked Harry
Wharton. ‘Then Bunter could take the
job off my hands of meeting him at the
atation. As it iz, Mr. Quelch has asked
me to go, and 1 suppose I must.”

B W‘SE vou don't mest a chap named
Algernon de Vere every day, if that's
any consolation!” grinned Bob Cherry.

It isn't,"” said Harry. * I thought of
mentioning to Quelchy that we're booked
for tea at Chff Houze thiz aiterncon:
But he might have thought I didn't want
to go to the station when he asked me.”

"Well, you don't want to!” observed
Johony Bull,

“Nunna! Dulb it's one of the pleasures
of being head of the Form to be picked
out for jobs like thiz.” said the captain
of the Remaove., "Iz up to me,
supposa.”’

“Tets all go!™ waid Nugent,

Wharton shook his head.

“Rot! VYou're not going to wasle
vour half-heliday, Yeu Fellows buzz off
to Chiff Houwsa, and tell Marjorie I'Hl be

slong later,” said Harry, “Can't be
helped !

“Leave 1t to me” supgested Billy
Bunter. [ don't mind taking the

trouble, to oblige you, Wharton.”

& mmmAarragse

BOE

“Ralz!" was Wharton's ungrateful
reply.

“*1 mean it!" paid Bunter. “I'll po!
[n Fact, I'd rather like to meet this chap
Do Vere, and make his acquaintance.
You see—"

“Quite & usefu! acquaintance for tvou
to make, Bunler,” remarked Bob. ** He's
never heard of your posial orderyel ! Yon
might bo able to get him to cash it for
vou in advance—whnat! I remember you
worked that on me when I was a new
kid at Greyfriars.”

“Oh, reslly, you know——

“Cat 1t out, Bunter!” said Wharton,
laughing., * You're not going. I wish
the new chap was anywhere else, on this
special afternoon, but I'm not lemving
himi to your tender mereies.” Wharlon
looked at his watch., *““The train's in at
three, and jt's twenty to now, I'll got
offt. I ought to be able to land him
here, this side l.:;'urwith care, and geb away
again by four. Ta-ta!”

The captain of the Remove walked

away to tht gates, while the Co. Em-
ceoded to the bike-shed for their
mnechinos.

Tt was s sunny afterncon in early
summer, and Wharton had heen looking
forward to the visit to Clff House
School, and a ramble with Marjorie &
Ca. on the ¢liffs, and tea 1n the schosl.
room afterwards. He really was not
very interested in the new junior who
was eoming to Greyfriars, although that
youth bore the distinguished name of
Alpernon de Vere. But s request from
a Form-master smounted to something
like 8 command: and Wharton was
willing to oblige his Form-master, aspoci-
ally as there was not very much choice
about the matter,

He walked along the leafy lane towards
Friardale cheerily Enﬂﬂgh. hoping to get
the new boy off his hands in time to cycle
over to CUf House for tes, at least.

There was & whir of bicvcles, and a
cheery “Hallg, halln, hallo ™ ns the Co.
passed on their machines, and turned off
inte the lane that led to Chff Flouse.

Wharton waved his hand, and kept on
towards Friardals.

He was haliway to the village, in the

If the rest of the Famous

dip of the lane, under the big trees, when
four youths in shinipg silk-hats came into
view, sauntering towards him.

Wharton frowned a little as he recog-
nised Ponsonby & Co., of Higheliife
Sehool. _

Fonsonby & Co. were much given i
ragging any Greyiriars [ellow they me.
when the odds were on their aide, and
Wharton prepared for trouble at once.

He hadpt,c: pass the Highelifians to
reach the village, and he did not expect
to pass unchallenged.

5 s00n as they saw him, Ponsonby &
Co. exchanged glances, and smiled. Thoy
}'mltrd in & row across Lhe rather narrow
ang.

Thera the
Come up, an
any of his chums were mmugg

i

wailed for Wharlon to
also waited to eee whelthor
on bohind.
ve had ap-

cared in view, Ponsonby & Co. would

ave strolled om wilth lofty indifference.

But as Wharton came steadily on, and
the stratch of dusty lane behind him re-
mained empty, they knew that he was
alone, 5o the herces of Highcliffe pre-
pared for war,

"Wealkin' right inlo our lovin® arms,
dear boys!" Ponsonby murmured to his
compamons. " Too proud en’ haughty
to dodge intp the wood and mizzle, as
Bunter would!"

“I’ride gocs before a fall, in ihis
case " grinned Gadsby.

“Not to mention & bumpin'!" re
marked Monaon.

“An' a merry raggin' ' said Vavasoar,

The Nuts of Highclifie chuckled, their
eves fixed on Wharton as he came up.
Well thoy knew that the captain of the
Gregfriars Remove was a hefty fighling-
man; but odds of four to one were too
much for him, that was certain; and Pon
did net mean o let this opportunily

ass. Harry Wharton had to step when

e reached the row of juniors across the
lane, as they blocked the way.

“"Let me pass,” he said quielly.

“In n hurry?"' smiled Ponsonby.

iid tl"rﬁ"",, 5"‘"3. B

“That's a pity, You see, we'ro mnt
lertin' you pas= just vet,” said Ponsonby
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politely.  *“Wa haven't seen you for
qguite a long lime, old bean, and your
company’'s too ogreeable to be parted
with in a hurry! Isn't it, you fellows?"

" Absolutely I” grinned Vavasour.

Ilarry Wharton drew back a pace or
two aa the Higheliffians closed in. He
held up his hand.

“Hold on!” he said. "I've no time
for ragging now. I'm going te the
elation to meet a new lod who arrives
there at three, and it's nearly three now.
Lel me pass, please!”

Tt went against the grain to speak
civilly to the four grinning Highelifhans,
but Wharton constrained himself to do
80. He had his Yorm-master's instruc-
tions to ecarry out, if it could be dene.
Cecil Poneon ¥ S'tg:m,!ﬂ to his comrades
to hold off, and assumed a thoughtful
air,

" Honest Injun?” he ashed, if
undecided.

departin® from the straight an' narrow
ling of veracity, just {o pot out of a
raggin’, I'm shocked at yon, Wharten
—rou o shinin’ example lo errin’ youth,
too!"

“Let me pass!” rapped out Wharton,
quile at the end of his patience now.
** Btarud aside, or I shall hit out.”

“Run f[or your hves!" exclaimaod
Ponsonby, with an exaggerated aiv of
alarm, and the Highclife Nuts roared.

Wharton wasted ne more time, it
was pretty clear that he was nof going
to pass without a serap; and he made up
his mind to it. He clenched his fists and
strode on, right ot the Highecliffians,

“"Collar him!” xelled Ponsonby,
closing in,
Crazh! Ceal Ponsonby was on his

back in the dust the next moment,

yelling ; and Harry Wharton was strug-

gling desperately with the other three.

Wharton went down with a tervifia
erash in the road, and the Highchiffe
juniars sprawled over him.

He panted and struggled under ihe
three—Vavasour snemeg to be hors de
combat; bul he was nol veeded. Now
that the Greyfriars junior was down, the
three were quite able to deal with him.

Godsby planted o knee on hiz chest,
and Ponsonby grazsped his wrists and

dragged them together. Monson Eit-ehe-:l
his ¢ap over the fence and laid hold of
his thick hair.
“Got the ead!” pgasped Ponsonby.
“(h, my nose! We've got him."
“Keep quiet, you Greylriars rolter!”
pauted Gadsby, as the captain of the
Remove still resisted.
“Lend n hand hers, Vavl” shouted
Pansonby.
“My hat's smashed.”
" Bother your hat,”

A. Wilson of Middlesbrough, and J. Gill of Cardiff City.

All about the two footballers who form the subjects of our Grand Free Photos.

ANDREW WILSON
(Middlesbrough Centre-Forward}.

© he generally reparded as the
worlds best centreforward s
a distinction of which any fool-
baller has & right to0 be prowd,
and thers are few people who would
be prepared to deny that Aundrew Wilson,
wha leads the Middieshrough - attack,
Ian exrned that title. He is 3 Sectsman,
Baving heen born at Cambuslang, Dut
he was practically ap unknown youngster
when Middlesbrough . picked him up and
gave him a few games before the war.
At that time, though, there was no
regular place-for Wilson in the Tees-side
attack, nor where the possibilitiea of the
player completely fareseen.

During the war, though, when he
played hiz part as a  sobdier right
royally, he found opportunities to im-
prove hia foothail, even though he et
with a serfous injury to his left arm,
of which he bhas not even yeb fecovered
complete wse.  When pormal conditions
were restored after the conflict, Wilzon
wanbted to sebttle down agoin in Scob-
land, but Middleshrough still wanted to
elwim him. This meant tfiat he could
not play o 8 Hret-class club in Scot-
land. 20 he threw in hizs lot with
Dunfermling Athletic, and was said to

Fa Vo a VeV W

be the highest-paid player in the world.
Eventually. Dunfermline went ioto the
Segttish  Lesgue, and for last seapon
Wilson, fhe wizard centre, returned to
Middleabrough, aod scored more goals
#han any other player.

Sinee the war he has plaved at cenbre-
forward for Zcotlarid fn  every. loter-
dational match, apd bas never failed fo
scote At 'least once Jn  these annual
struggies against England. Lost Apri!
¢ tn: got the one goal which enabled
the 3cols to heat England at Villa Park.

In regard to his style of play, subtlety
| {2 his stronp roit, for heé is a greab
driflibler, always dolpg the uwnexpected.
Andy I3 a real leader, to00, as distinet
from & mere dashing machine, and a
centre-hall who manages to prevent him
from getting through at Teask once fn a
Fpame has the right to £@o home with a
feeling of “something attempted. some. |
thing done.” ©ft. 8ios.; 11st. 6 lbs.

JAMES GILL
(Cardiff City Inside-Right),

DUR[N{} the past two seasons

i

CardilT City have made a big atir
in the foothall world, and one of

L asaet on Lhe Toothall Neld, and it s alliod

5 . A XNext Moudny's Free Heal Phelo will
the men who has had o big { 2 S Ty ;
share in the success of the side in hoth [ 02 Gough, of Shkeffield United, in
Leagus aud CLp games is popular James | 9ctien.)

ill, the ipzide-right. He Iz o schemer
of the very top class, and, though he cosk
Cardif City = trapsfer fee of nearly
E3.000, when they secured Rim ffom
Shefield  Wednesduy for the 1920:21
season, G has been workh every penoy
of the money.

sBhefMeld Is Nhi: native place, and a3 a
scheolboy bhe played for Englrnn:d. o an
Ioternational mratch, his posttion then
belng inside-left. At fimes he has also
pHayved as an outside-feft, but it s in
the inslde-right berth that b has
achieved his groatest suceespes.

It il had not decided to devole most
of his attention to the game of fonthall,
he would doubtlezs have achieved Insting
fame on the running-track. for ln his you l.',g
he had many sprintiog-trivmphbs, winning,
among other things, the Blackpeol Gala
Sprint Handicap aa back-moarker inaide
gven time. Is also the Dossessdr of many
other trophies ¢f the track, and if these
waa a sprint competition for professionsl
foothallers, JTames Gl would wake all
the others po some in their ellorts to
heat him, Naturally, this pace is o grens

to remarkahble skill and accuracy in the
shnoding line. 5 f6. 9ins.: 11 st 6i1hs.

¥

“ Honest Injun,” said Harry.

“OF conrse, we wouldn’t nterfere if
you'ra on business," zaid Tonsonby.
‘"And equally, of course, we don’t doubt
yaur word, We know thal you're a
shinim' moral example to youth—you
fellows know it, don't you, loon?”

“Ya do—we does!” grinned Gadshy.

* Absoluetely !*

Wharton still controlisl his temper,
hoping to get through without a fight, if
he allowed Ponsonby to [inish his polito
ploasantry.

“But, congiderin’ that we were goin' to
give you a record raggin’,” continued the
cheerful Pon, " perhaps you'd belter give
us A0IAN purtmum's. Iz it a new Remove
kid you're goin’' to meet i

ik E'Bi.h

1] Nﬂm ?J"-

“Algernon da Vere.”

"You're pullin’ our lag,” said Pon,
wegring his finger at Wharton, " You're
NEXT
MONDAY !

Tue Macxer Lisrany.—No, T40.

""THE SNOB'S SECRET!™

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
In the Hands of the Philistines !
€4 OWN him!" yelled Ponsanby.
rL:II"ll:ruﬁ]_'p', :-'!ru;.;[.:iin[{ it his
fewt, wilth the crinson oozing

fram his nose,
Gadsby and XMonson and Vavasour
were already doing their best to down 7

‘the Greyfriars junior; bul it was not an

casy laslk.

Harcy Wharton was pulling wp o«
fight that gave the three Nuts of izh.
cliffe plenty to do,

i{e received, and hardly beeded, hiali o
dozen blows at cloze quarters, hitbing out
fiereely. Vavazour went zprawling n
the dust over his sl hat.  wihieh
erunched under him. But ot the -ame
time Ponsonby was on his feel, and he
threw hiz arms round Wharton's neck
from behind and dragpged him backwards,

“Ts ruaned, absolulely ! wailed Vava-
SOUT.
“Wao'll take it oul of this Greyfriars
cal,” =nid Ponsonby. " Anybody golb a
it of whincord #™
Grndsbiy i]:u]. In u few minutes it was
bnotied rouwnd Harry Wharlon's wrisls,
Y MNow ek hirg ameng the trees,”” said
Ponsonby, " Any 1mnute some Grey-
friars cads might come along.”

“Liood epp!”

The captured Removite waz dragzed lo
his fecl, powdrless wow in the hands of
i ey, The four Highclifhans
hustled him through a gap in the fenca
mite the wood that bordered the lane, A
dozen yards from the line they stopped.

Y Bafe s houses here,” grinned Pons
sonby. 1le dabbed iz nosze, " Tuke &
turn of ihatr cord round brraieeh,
Clmaldy ™"

“IIa, ha, ha!"

il

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE J4"'MIOHS OF GREYFRIARL,

By FRANK R. HARDS. it
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“ You rottera!” shouled Wharton.

Mo it, old bean!” said Pousonby
amiably. “I don't mind your exercisin'
your lungs, if it's any comforf. Yecli as
much as you like. Besides, we're goin'
to give you somethin’ to rell for."

Wharton gritted his ieeth and was
gilent. He was guite at the mercy of his
old enemies now.

(iadaby lknotted the ends of the whip-
cord round a low branch, and Wharton
stood under the tree, with his hands tied
on & level above lus head. The Nuts
sutrounded hir, grinning, or, rather,
thres of them were grinning. Vavasour
had picked up the remnant of his shining
silk topper, and he regarded it mourn-
fully. The most extensive ragging of
the Oreyfriars junior could vot possibly
repair that hat.

“How am I goin” to get home?"™ mur-
mured Vavasour. “Can't possibly put
that thing on' Tt's ruined absolutely!™

“Never mind your giddy hat—look at
my nosel” growled Ponsomby. “I'm
goin' to pull yvour nose for punchin’
mine, Wharton." )

“1 ghall use my feet if you do!" wmid
Harry, drawing back his boot for a kick,

Ponsonby jumped back with alacrity.

“After all, we can let the Greviriars
cad off with this,” he remarked. “ We'll
leave him here to ornament the [end-
scape, and trot on to the station.”

“What are we goin’ to the station
for?” gsked Cadsby.

Ponzonby chuckled.

“Nidn't you hear the cad say he was

pin' fo meet & new kid there. Can't
ﬁ\'n a new kid hangin’ up at the station
waitin' to be celled for!

“Shy not?” demanded Moason,
“What does it matter about & Greylriars
ﬂd?"

- Becanse il will Ba much more entler-
tginin’, dear Loy, lo pull his leg and
efart himm on the wrong road somewhere”
answered Ponsonby coolly.

“0Oh! It's & jape,” =zaxd Monson, com-
prehending,

Apd the Nuts walked back thmugh ihe
treos to the lane, leaving Harry Wharton
panting, and helpless to free himself. |

“I gav, I can't come to the station,”
gaid Vavasour, as the HHighcliffie party

amerged into the lane.
*‘il; not 7 _
£ {‘. at my hat!™ said Vavasour,

dismally. _ .

“Qh, take it away an' bury it,"” =aid
Ponsenby impatienily. ' You fellows
eomo on, then, while Vav gives his bat
& funeral "

“1 want to bathe my eve,' snid
Monson,  “*That brute gave me a jab
tight in the eye——"

“ Bother your eva.”

Ponsonby and Gadsby went on to the
villags, while Vavasour and Monson
walked back to Iighclife—Vavaosour
carrying hiz ruined hat in his hand.
Harry Wharton was left striving fto
raloase his hands from the knotted whip.
eord, and striving in vain, His reflec-
tions were not pleasant. Mr. Quelch
expected him to meet the new boy, De
Vere, and conduct him safely to Grey-
friars; instead of which it was evident
shat ﬁ'omunhj 725 gmag ta play somo
ill-natared trick upon the unaus
aswcomer. It was not Wharton's fault—
but that did not console him very much.

. ‘Three o'clock had chimed out when

Ponsonby and Gadsby walked up the old |

High Street of Friardale, and stopped at
the station. With smiling faces, the two
Nuts sauntered into the station to look

for Algernon de Vere, the new Removite |

of Greyiriars,
HEXT
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Ponsonby's Litlle Joke |

14 ORTER!
P “ Y assir '™
“Call o taxi, please!™

The old rter at Friardale

Station blinked at the rather tall, elegant
youth who addressed him, and rubbed
his nose,

“Taxi!"™ hs repeated.

(1] YE‘E !FF

YAy 'at!" pard the porter.

The old gentleman seemed quite over-
come &t the wdea of calling a taxi in the
quiet little village. Even the ancient

hack, with its almost equally ancient
borse, was not always available. And a
faX L ——

The youih looked at him impatiently.
He was a good-locking yputh, with

regular features, and a rather pale com-1

plexion. " Ho was drezaed with extreme
elegance, in clothes that were evidently
expensive, His Elons were remarkably
well cul; his trousers had a  really
wonderful crease; hiz silk hat reflected
the sunshine; his gloves wera of Lhe
best; his cuffs were spotless, His boots
gleamed like his topper, and his tiepin
gleamed more brightly than either, The
light dustcoat he carried on his arm
had cost not less than ten guineas.

Altogether, ho was a most expensive-
locking youth. The old porter regarded
him with surprise, but with respect. He
could understand thal this guintessence
‘of elegance and expense wanted a taxi,
to keep hum from coming into contack
with the common earth. But that did

not alter the fact that a tazi was not {o
be had in Friardale for love nor money,

“Well, what are you waitin® for?”
asked- the elegant youth,

He extracted a gold-rimined ereglass
from his waisteoat-pocket, screwed it inlo
his eye, and fixed it on the porler
mq:mrmg!j'.

“You see’ exploined the porter,

“thers ain't any taxies nearer than
Courthield, sir" 4

“Is that far?"

“Hover threa miles.”

“Jh gad!™

“"Telephona for one, if you like, sir,
said the porler obligingly. **If thera's
one on the stand, and if the shover feels
inclined to risk it, and if he comes over
straight. you'll get your taxi in aboug an
hour, =ip.™

“Oh gad!™

The elegant youlh seemed at & Toss,

“Is it fer to walk to GCreviciars
School? ho asked. )

“Under the mile, air."

“Great gad!”

“Boend your box arter you, sir,” said
ithe porter. “I'!l take hevery care of it,
sir. You trust me, sic.” The old gentle-
man was wondering ‘whelher the new
boy was good for a shilling or for half-a-
cromn; he expected the first, and hoped
for the sccond; and assumed his most
.:;.!b}igit:g manner {o be prepared for any-
thiog,

“1 will leave my baggage in wour
cars, porter,” said the youth, ab last.
it on fo the schocl—to

“You will send
Greylriars.””
(1] -ES.SH" !-‘.

on a level above his head,

“ Yell as mueh as you like ! " sald Ponsonby. *I don" mind your exer-
your fungs if it’s any comlort ! ** Gadsby knotted the ends
round the low braoch, and Wharton stood under the free with his hands
He was quite at the mercy o1 his old enemles
now. (See Chapter 2.)

the whip-

SEGRET!™

i
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-"“To Master ﬁl?ﬂ'[‘ﬂﬂﬁ' de Vere," said
the new.junior. * Dear me! I suppose
T ghall have to walk. It is very tryin' "

“'Orrid, sir!” said the porter sym-

athetically ; his sympathy deepening as
ﬁu saw the elegant youth extract a half-
crown from his pocket.

Thé half-crown was dropped into a
willing hand; and Master Algernon de
Verg turned away to find himself face
Lo face with two youths almost as elegant
as himself, but not quite.

Ponsonby and Gadsby raised their hats
politely.

e Vere followed suit, with egual
politeness.  The porter trundled away,
and from force of habit bit the half-
<rown to make sure that it was a3 good
one.

“Tda Vere, | think?!" eaid Ponsonby
graciously.

““That is my name.”

“New fellow for our school? zaid
Gadshy.

“¥Yon belong to Greyfriars?”

“Naturally,” enid Ponsonby, lying

with the sase that comes of long practice.
“Wr. Quelch—our Formi-master, you
know—sent vz to meet vou. You ex-
pected to be met at the station?'

1 certainly did.” said the new junior,
“But I bave been woitin' several
minules, an' nobody turned up, you
know. T think the Head might have
sent his car.”

“"Ho's sent ue instead—at least, our
Formi-master  has,”  said Ponsonby
blandly. "I'm afraid we shall have to
walk, but wa can show you a short cut.
This way, Da Vere."

“Thank you very much

“Not ab ali,” suid Ponsonby, with

great politeness.
- Te Vera walked out of itha station
with the two Nuts. In the Hizh Strest
Skinner and Snoop of the (Gregfriars
Remove wers lounging, and they
glanded at the elegani trin. . Ponsanby
was elad to get past the Removites.

“ Another Nut for Higheliffe !” Snoop
remarked: to Skinner, with an envious
glancoe after the well-dressed ywouths.

"lnoks as eillv an ass as any of the
athers,” =ald Skinner. Naither junior
suspected that it was a new fellow for
Greyfriara who wea walking off in the
convoy of Ponsonby and Gadshy.

Ponsonby led the way ocut of the
village hy thé roed for the coast. His
foce was smiling and choery, and Gadeby
was grinning. Tho lane thev had taken
led towards Chif House School. though
as Na Vero had never heard of that
establishment for young ladiea ho
Eptsmliy did not suspect anything of tho

ind.

It was Fonsonby's little joke lo siart
the new Greyfriars junior for the girls'
school. and to land him there: which
was Jikely to have equally surprising
results for the new boy and for Misa

I"

Primrose, the headmistress of CLfl
House.

The extreme elegance and ewvident
weallh of Mastor de Ve rother

sppealed to Ponsonby: and had the new
boy heen for H‘rghc‘liﬂ'm Pon would have
snu{ht to chum with him on the spot, on
his looks. But as he was for Greyfriars,
chumming was out of the question; so
Pon intended to coxtract what enter
teinment he could from him.

“ Beastly bore that a fellow can’t get

a taxi? De Vere remarked, as they
wolked oalong the lane towards Ihe
fishing villagn of Peggp.  * Dead-and-
alive hole—what "

" U Beastly 1" agreed Ponsonby., " But

we're taking a short cut, you know. We
. NEXT
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can’t como all the way to Cliff—Grey-p

friars now, but we’ll see you righi on
the road, anyhow.”

“"You're very good!"

“It’s a pleasure to be of any service to
you, old béan!" said Ponsonby. “Thae
fact is, we're rather hkeen on new boys.
Our kind Form-masfer often asks us
specially to look after them, because we

have such a high character in the
school.™

Gadshy gave a gurgle,

“That eso?” said Do Vers, giving

Ponsonby a rather puzeled look.

“Oh, yes! [LExcuse me—a wasp on
vour hat!" said Ponsonby, reaching out.
The new boy's hat went tilting over his
nose, and it dropped in the dust.

“Oh gad!™ ejoculated Da Vere.

Y Clumsay, Pon I said Gadshy. “Deon't |-

bother, De Vere, I'll got it for you”

The topper had rolled past Gadsby.
He picked it upi: and brushed it the
wromz way with his zleeve as he politely
handed it baeck to Da Vere,

The shining silk topper looked rather
ke a busby, a: De Vere received it
back.

“Bo sorry!” murmured Ponzonby.

Algernon de Vere took his hat, and
smoothed 14 with on elegpant handker-
chief, stooping while he did so.

“Exeunse me—that wasp’s eettlin® on
your hair!” wexclaimed Ponsonbi.

Wonderful News!

MORE REAL
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Ho reached out again, intending to
rufle the very carefully-parted flaxen
hair of Master do Vera,

To hia surprise, -his wrist was caught
it & sudden grip, that zcemed liks the
grip of a vice. Ponsonby gave a gasp.

The new boy smiled at him and
released his wrisk.

“Enough's as pood ss a feasl!” he
remarked pleasantly. " T'm not exactly
a fool. you know, and I'm not out for
a ragiin’. Chack 4!

Ponsonby clasped his right wyist with
hiz left hand, nursing it.  That hard
gtip had hurt.

Ponsonby was more surprised than
angry. Ilo would never have suspecied
that slim and clegant youth of possessing
the strenpth needed for such a gripe

“Confound you, 7ou seem as slrong as
a boree "' ho growled.

“Fairly hefty, dear boy!" smiled De
Vare.

[To finished brashiyg his hal, aml set
it on his head again. The two 1ligh-
clifians eyed hin rather uncerininiv, and
they locked a FHle grim as they walked
an again.

Pansonby had no intention of walking
all the way to CLHff ITouse wilh hiz vie-
tim. It was . long walk. DBesides, the
victim was desiined to arrive theve alone,
and to discovor at his leisure that it was
a girls" schoal he had arrived at,

A SPLENDID TALE OF
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~ Aas they came in sight of the level cross-
ng in the lane, sitll ot a good distapes
from Chff House, Ponsonby gave Gadsby
a glance and stopped.

“You'll ind your way all right from
here,” he said. “ Keep on past the level
crossing, and {ollow ihe lane,™

“Thanks 1"

‘You'll pass the gates of the school
just as you come in sight of the f{ishin’
village on the bay,” explained Ponsonhy,
"ot that ™"

‘" Wes, thanks 1"

“ Ask to see Miss Primrosze.”

“Misz Primrose " repeated De Verve.

“That's the house-dame,” said Pone-
sonby blandly. * New boys always have
to ses llhe house-dame first at—ut Grey-
friars.”

“ Do they, begad?™

“Always  Anythin' more I can do for
you?" nsked the obliging Ponsonby.
“No? Well, we'll leave vou here, then,
Ta-ial" -

Ponsonby and Gadsby turned, and De
Vere walked on. They turned again_ imn
another second, and collared De Vere
from behind His silk hat flew off again,
and a powerful shove sent the new junior

aprawhng forward on his hands and
knees.
““Ha, ha. ba!” roeared Ponsonby.

“Come on, Gaddy 1"

Tho Highclifians retreated al a rum,
laughing as they went.

8 "fura scrambled to his feel, his
gioves dusty, one of them forn on a
sharp stone, and the knees of his elegant
irousers decidedly damaged by ron
contact with the road.

“"¥ou cheeky rotters!” he shouted,
YT give you a lickin® for that when I
find you at the achool 1

“Ha, ha, hal"

The Highelifiana' laugh floated back
i].a they dizappeared round 2 bend of the
ane.

De Vera made a step after thern, Lut
he paused. He dusted down his trousers,
put on"his hat agam after brushing it,
and, wilh a frowning brow, walked on
towards the lavel ecrossing. The gates
were closed across the lane, indicuting
that a train was about to pass—probably
the Courtfield express.

“Cheeky cads!” De Vere mutlered, as
he walked on, looking at his ‘torn plove.
“ By gad, I'll handle them fast enough
for that ro*ten trick when I come on
them at Greviriava! T'11—"

ITe broko off suddenty.

His eyes were on the level crossing
ahead of him The voar of an approach-
ing train was andible from the distance,
louder as it drew nearer. But De Vere
was not looking at the train. [le was
ataring atraight ot the level erossing, and
his face grow while.

2 H}' gl I he panied,

Ho sta ried 10 run at a desperale
speed.  His  hat  flew  off, and fell
unhecded  behind  him, na he ran

with every someo of his sivenglly towards
the level erossing.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bessie Bunter In Danger !

“H ALLO, hallo, halla! It'a the
Banterina,™
Four cvelists had  almost

aivived at Chff House School

when a fal figure in the lane stopped and

hald up a hamd.  Bob Cherey and Johniy

Bull, Nugent amd [Torveee Jumset am
Bingh glowed down on their bicyeles.

They were nol specially anxious for an

interview with Dessie Bunter, the sizter

of Tilly Dunter, who was too like her

THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS,
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brother Billy to be considered charming
ar fascinating.

Bt polite:ess came before evervthing,
and as Miss Bunter evidently wanted
them lo sigp, they stopped.

‘Four caps were raised to Dessie Bunter,
who Blinked at the juniors through her
big spectacles, whicrh added o her re
semblance to Willintn George Bunfer of
the Remove.

“Where's Billy?" she demanded.

“Not in this outlit!” said Johnny
Bull.
“T want Bily,”

“He was in the guad at Grexfrinrs
when we started,” eaid Frank Nugent.
“Did you expect to see him with us,
Besgzio ¥
Bessie Bunter sranied.

“Well, as you'te coming to tea, I
thuuﬁht he would very likely stick on to

ou,” she remarked.

“DOn this occaston the stickfulness was
not terrific, my esteemed and beautiful
miza!™ muormured Hurreo Jamszet Eam
Singh

“There was another afiraction, 1
think." said Bob, with & laugh. ““Whar-
ton’s gone to meet 2 new chap with a
stunning name, and I suspest Billy of
following on his track.™ ;

-Another grun: from Bessie Bunter.

“1 know why he hasn't come!™ she
gniffed. “ He oiwes me five bob 1™

“Bunter dvwes?" ejaculated Bab.

He could nol help heing surprized.
There was nothing sueprising, certainly,
in Billy Bunter dodging anybody (o

win he owed a littlo debt. Dut it was

eFY surprising that Dessie Dunter had
lent him the sum of five shillings.

“Yes. ke does!” snapped Bessio
Bunter.

YRit nisky |ﬁndinﬁ
mured Bob sympat

“(Cateh me lendin

Billy money !"" mur-
atically.

him money " said
Beggie Bunter scornfully. ““It's part of
a'#mittance from the pater. Billy was
to whack it out with Bammy and me, and
he hasn't."”

b Wa'll remind him when we go back,”
said Bob with a glance towards the gate-
wiy of Clif House, where the pretiy
figura of Marjora Hazeldens was visible,

Snort from Beesia

“Fat lot of good reminding him ¥ she
said. “ Do von think that would make
him shell out 2

“Ahem !” murmured DBob. As a
matler of fact, he didn't think that it
wonld.

"I'm gni‘:;g ovar (o sea him," said
Bassia, "'Jolly long walk, but my bike's
out of order. That cat Barbara wouldn't
mend my puncture, ™

*Wow-wouldn't she®™

No. She's a cat!™

00 1"

“Bo's Mabel ! suid Bessie Bunter.
% 8o's Marjorie—"

Y Heare, deaw 1F mild !" remonsirated
Boly Cherry.

“80's Clara ! continued Pessie DBun-
ter, unheeding. ““Fhey are all cats
I've asked five or six pirla to mend my
puncture, and they wono't."

“Can't vou mend punctures?? asked
Bob.

“OFf comrse I can i

“Then why—"" spicl Bob, perplexed.

"I don't want 0.

bt ) A

“1 asked thy porler o wend ib" con-
tinwed Bliss Dunter “ e said it wasn't
his duby. sy mend: Barbarn’'s pune-
tures. She always gives him o shallpye”

“T suppose thal makes a difference *"
grinnod Dol

Sniff From Mizs Dunter, )

11 tell vou what.” she said. " One
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Miss Bessie Bunter succeeded in geiting on the [foot-rests, but she lurched
forward and threw both arms round Bob Che
my hat!'* gasped Bob, as the bike swayed and (urched wildly,
leggo I We shall be over ! ™ Bessle’s weight dragged sideways, and Bob,
unable to stand that strain, erashed over Into the hedge.

's neck to save hersell. ** Oh,
“I—1 say—

(See Chapler 4.)

of you can yxive me a lift over to Grey-
friars 1 can stand on the footresia—"

Johnny Bull wheeled on towards Chff
House. Cherry cast s glance after
him and stopped. Wheeling Misa Bunter
over to Greyiriars on the footresta at the
back of his bike was o task that did not
attract Bob in the very least. ‘

He was only tooc certnin thot Miss Bun-
ter's weight would have fatal results to
hiz tyre. But thers wos & great depth
of chivalry in Bob's nature, and he stifled
a groan and assented. ; ;

i‘!iss Bunter was not a charming airl,
cortaindy ; but she was n girl, and 1t was
a boy's place to bae of service to a girl if
ha could. So poor Tob signed to his
comtades to go on, and placed himself at
Desste's servica.

But Miss Bonter had over-estimated
her activity. She sucreeded In getting
nn Lhe footrests, but then she lurched
forward and threw both arma round Bob
Cherry's neck to save herszelf, and
serenmed.

“Oh, my hat!"™ gasped Bob, as the
hike swayed and lurched wildly., “I—1
say. leggo! We shall be over—"

“ilelp ! shrickad DBesste.

“Great Beootr!” i

Poazia’s terrific weight dragged side
wava and if Bob Cheery had Leen 2
direct descendant of Hercules, he could
not have stood that strain. He erpshed
over into the hedge.

Miss Bunter landed agninst the hedge,
shricking., It zaved her from a fall, bui
gho shrieked as if severnl limbs at least
were broken. Pob Cherry's Inke skidded
away under him, and hs fell off the
saddle, still with his head in chancery,

“#1—I—I legge my nappar!”
yelled Bob. RSB

“Dw! wow! Heipl”

“0Oh erumbs !

“Help!"”

“You're all right!" gasped Dob.
“Leggo my head. for goodness’ sake!

on're pulling it off.”

Misa Bunter seemed to realise at length
that the danger was past. She releascd
Bob (Cherry, who drew away a very
tumpled head and crimson face,

“¥You silly duffer!” exclaimed Besaia
Bunter,

“What!"

" Do you call yourself a pyelist 2™

0

“ Tumbling over like a silly littls kid!*

“Wall, ] ke that!"' excinimed Dob,

EAY,

indignanily, * You pulled me over”
“I_'“:lum:a‘-;i Go away!” snapped Mise
Bunter. "I she'n’t let you give me a lift

to Greyfriacs now! You're too stupd!
Go away, do.”

If Misa Bunter had been Master
Tenter, Bob Cherry would have ex-
pressed his feelings at that moment by
both words and actions.  As it was, he
suppresaed his feelings, hunted for his
cap, remoinnted his  bieyele, and rade
after his comrades, [ollowed by a scorn-
ful sniff from the charming voung lady Lo
whom he had failed 1o be of sarvice,

Dessia Dunter sat down to rest »ftor
her exertions, with & frown on her fat
face. It was u good walk to Greyiriars,
and Miss Bunter did pot like walking.
But the lure of the five shillings drew
her on. = Unly too well she knew that
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riches in the hands of hor brother Billy
were lable to take unio themselves wings
and fily away. It waz only too possible
ihat gil]jr Bunter had ' borrowed " the
five shillings already, or was on the point
of doing =0. At that thought Miss
Bunter started up and began to reil
down the lane.

When she reached the level crossing
iha gates wera closed, DBut there was
the usual wickel gate at the side of Lhe
big gate, to be used by foot passengers,
Foot-passengers, in such spote, were sup.
posed to keep their eyes about them, and
not to eross the line when the train was
signalled., Unfortunately, Dessie Bunier
was #s shoert-sighied as her brother Billy,
and as unreflecting,.  Sho rolled cheer-
fully across the railway track, and was
slartlod by a sudden scresm ol aw
enpine's whistle,

Shriek!

Dessie Bunter spun te the nght, aud
then to the left, to see from whn trec-
tion the troin was coming. Then =he
made & jump to rush on, caught her fool,
and sprawled. And then, frighicned out
of her wits, she lay and screamed.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
In Peril of His Life !

i O0D heavens!™
G Algernon  de YVeore panted
out the words withh white lips

gy ho raced towards the level
crozsing anxiansly,

The train was coming on: how near il
was he hardly knew, bol he knew it was
near and going fast. And right in the
middle of the track lay a sprawling figure
—a frightened schoolgivl, sprawling and
sereaming  helplessly, while a  fearful
death rushed down vpon her,

The gate was ¢losed on the road—and
tb was a high pate. Adgernon de Vere
cleared it at a boond, withoul even stop-
ping o think.

His leap landed him on the t1':u'}-‘.—
right in the path of 1the oneoming traimn.

The cdriver had seen the schonleirl now,
bt i was oo late. His dusky face
whitened, and a ery lefl him, as the
express came rushing on. The roar. of
the troin was in De Vere's theobbing
ears as  he bent over the fallen
figure beiween the line:, His grasp
closed on Dessie Banter—and [ortunale §
was for both of them that his strength
belied his slitn and elegant frame. e
tore the hali-fainting, hysterieal schoc!-
givd fram the geomel, and boonded fran-
ti.:u]i:,.' forward with bev 1 his armas.

He felt the wind of the train on him 22
ik swept past.  ITe hod escaped by a
E[‘H!'f\ﬂll'ld.

He staggered forward und fell, drop
piug Bessie Punter Losile vhe track, amned
falling heside her, lus head swimming,

There was o crv from the lana; threa
ar - fonr fipwres cane hoavrving upe e
vﬂ'rl_‘ !i[l.'_ 'Ir]'] t.tn'lil':i"ﬂil'l'. !I‘l."l f:i{""l'!‘ Waks In"ll"‘

chalk, ITe hardly realised (el the troan
was past—Lhat the danger was over. He
knew that he hoad Leen through the

valley of the shadew of Jeath, and tiw
horror of it was =till streng npon him.
He stared round himconfusedly ol several
startled faces of cwhaonlboys and school.
girla that were lnnknir nver (he gote.

i Hl'm'ﬂ; voung  un!™ rvoarcd  Bob
Cherry.  * Well done !

“ (lopod man ! axclaimed Johnny Buall,

“0Oh, it was brave, il was Dbrave!”
exclaimed Marporte Hazoldene.

Da Vere staggoved to his feet.  Bossie
Bunter still lay rasping.  The sizoadman
came from his box to open the gates, and
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he 'hifted Bessie Bunter out of the wary.
Bobh Cherry clapped De Vere on the
shoulder.  He had never seen him be-
fore, and had not the faintest idea who he
was: but Bob had a keen appreciation of
pluck. The four Remavites, and Mar-
jorie and Clara had been walking towards
the spot, and they had seen it all from a
dislance—DBob Cherry had broken into a
ran, though without any chance of
arviving on the scene in time to reach
Reszie, He gave De Vers a slap on the
shonlder that almost made him stagrer.

“Good for you, kid!"” exclaimed Dob
Cherry hmrlil'zr,

“Ow ! ejaculated De Vere,

The elegant jlm]im pulled himseli to-
gether, The colour was retarning to kis
cheeks now.

Tt was plucky, and no mastake™ szid
Frank Nugent,

“The pluckyfulness was tervific ! said
Hurree Singh, a remark that made De
Vore stare. The vew junior had never
heard the Nabob of Bhanipur’'s variety
of the Enghsh laoguage belore.

“¥ou are not bhurt?”  exciuimedl

Marjorie.
e Vere amiled, and shook hizs head.
(Certainly he had plenty of nerve, for in
less (han & minate he was quite himself
ggain, after the fearful  expericoce
through which he had passed.

“Thank you,not at all " he saud, “I've
Jropped iy hat somewhere, that’s all.”
“T'il get your hat,” said Johnny Bull,
And he troited ufun;.; ithe lane for it,
glad {o render that slight service to the
plucky stranger.
“Wow, wow, wow,
Bozsio Dunter.

wow 17 came from

“Ava  you  hnrt, DBessic dear?”
exclaimed Marjorio.

“Where's my spectacles?™

*Enitt

“Where's my spectacles?”  gelled
Beszie, My epeciacles have [allen off,

Tf anshody ireads an them, I shall have
to hoave & new pair. I sha'n't pay fer
them. I kuow that ™

“{h, my hat!” said Dok Cherry.
*Look for the spees, you chaps, and
mind you don't tread on them1”

*Your life has been saved, DBessie”
set il .".Eiﬁ:-r"r'lﬂm_, 1:3 Wiy of Iﬂl]]ltlll:.!iﬂg
Boasie Bunter of her obligation to the
nandsome stranger.

“Whera's my spectaclest”

T tell you——"

* Where™s my speclaclest yelled Tlessie.

“For gpoodness sake, let’s fod those
pocs before the shy falts 17 gasped Bob
{‘herry, * 0Oh, hallo, hallo, hallo, here
they ave!” Bob picked up the spectacles,
which  had  fertunately fallen  without
bevaking. “Here you ave, Pessie—safe
wirtl zgund !

Pessic DRanter  jevked  ihe spectusles
awav, 2l Htied them upon her fat little
nose,  Then she blinked round.  Ewi-
dently Bessio was not arl, and perhaps
sho «did not realise whal a navrow cscape
sher had Tad.

“Who was it Jdrageed me abound she
demainded. i

*Thizs chap pulled vou off the line, and
sgvenl yvou froan heing run over,” st
Hoby Charry 1.1'3.1'm!11}'. incticaling e Yoro,
whn was eavelully dusting bis hat,

" You, was i osuid Bessie, blinking
at laim.

e Voro bowod _l:{l'ﬂ{'t"llll.i.}'.

HSWERS
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“THE SNOB'S SECRET!"  * e ™

“1 had that pleasure,” he answered
pcrlitelau :

“E _P:Lt did youw pull my hair fori™

T _..I.”‘

“You pulled
Bezsie Bunter,

“h gad! I—I assurs you that I
didn’t do it on purpose!”’ stuttered De

my  hair!”  snapped

Vere. I veally had very litile time lo
pick you up, mize, 1 had to act in rather
& hurry. I'm sorvy.®

“Not much pood being sorry, when
vou pulled my hair and made me drop
m{ spectacles ™ said  Pessie Buunler.
* Boys arve so silly and elumsy 1™
pasio dear, this brave boy saved
vour life,” gaid Marjorie gently.

Bezsie blinked at hew,

“Htaff I oshe said.

“But he did!” exclaimed Clara in-
dignantly., “¥You would bhave been run
over by lhe lrain !

“Was there a train ¥ ashed Dessie,

ad E‘El?l!

“1 can’t seo any frain 17 enid Aise
Bunter, blinkmg round.

“It’a about three miles offi by thia
time ! said Nugent, laughing, "It was
the express, Bessie!™

“1 «idn't see it pass,” said Ressie sua.
pieiously. Y1 [ell down, and somebady
dragged me and palled my hair and made
me drop my spectacles. 1 don't like st !™”

And Misa Bunler sniffed expressively
to show haw much she did not like it.

“You've ‘ad 2 mparrow escape, voung
lady ™ maid the signalman. * You was
nearly run aver, aud 1 thought for a
minute ithat tnis young gentleman -was
killed, and it fair turned me sick ™

“Oh P*osaid Besste, blinking.

Slow realsation zeented to dawn upan
Bessie's hrain. She gave a sudden shnek
at lnst, and displayed symptoms of
hysteria,

“Haolp me home ! eho wailed.

“My dear Bessie—"

“Don't be a caf, Marjorie!
back to the school!

“Laook hore,  Desee.
Clara,

di Gﬂl !H‘

" Let ua take her back 1o the school 7
said  Marvjorio, hall lauwghing and half
voxod.  “Take my avm, Dassie )

Bessie Bunter {ook an arnm each of
Marjovie and Clara, and threw most of
her substantial weight npon them as they
piloted” har back to CLff Ilowse, She
gasped and shrieked as zhe went, evi-
Jdently feeling enfitled to an atinek of
hvstovics now that she understocd the
danger through which she had passed.
Bolbh Chorry and Inky went wiith the
schoolgirls, but MNugent and Johnny Bull
stayed to speak ro the stranger.  Algers
non do Vore adjusied his eyeglass mm hia
cve and stared after Bessie Bouter,

“By gad!” he said.

That was aft he scemed able to =ay.
It was hiz sk acquaintapce with the
fascinating Dunter family, and he scemed
ralher overcome,

SE—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Makes Terms !

T

Help fnp
I'Nl seream M
* o exclaimed

it I, he, hel”
H Flarry  Wharten toohed
vt gquickly.
It. was not wpon  record

that avnybody hid ever been pleased 1o
hear the rathor nonemseal  cachumaton
which announced that Billy Dunter was
armnged. b Tor onco--the first Hhmoe
ard  probably  the last—Wharton was
glad 19 hear it e had been standing
for holl ow hesr with his handa tied

{Continaed on page 13.)

LE OF THE JUNIORS OF GHEYFRLARS,
By FRAMK RICHARDS,
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Week Ending June 17th, 1922, J

By DICKY NUGENT.
(Second Form.)

HARRY WHARTON isn't such a

bad sort of fello, aiter all, IHe

hea aloud me to publish an issew

of the " Greyiriars Herald "' on

m];:' own. So now I'm going Lo show you

what's what, #o far as jernalism iz kon-
gerned.

$any people seem to think that a

Arcond Form fag has no sence. Some of

the Greyfriars fellows even go so far as

to suggest that I karn’t spell korrectly !

Let mae say ot wunce that I am kwite
kapable of konducting and kontrolling
a skoolboy jernal, I may not have had
the wide eggsperiense of Wharton, but
I've just as much savvy.

I have often had things published in
the “Herald,” by the curtzey of tha
edditor. And now I fhnd myself sitting
in the eddie torial chair, with wood-be
kontributors standing meekly around mao !
It is a grete onner for & mere fag, is it
not?

T have set the ball rolling by writing a
long, kompleta tail of skool and ad
venture. 'There are other features in this
ssew, but my wunderful story, “THE
QHADDOWED SKQOOLROY.," is the
only one that really wmatfers, Tt only
took me an hour to do. T dicktated it to

HAS ANYBODY
SEEN MY FAG?

Fy Patrick Gwynne.
(Sixth Form.)

DICKY NUGENT!

A Pan.-Piclure of a Fameus Fay

By Mark Linley.

Has anybody seen my fag?

He'a played a tercible rag.
He's amashed a teacup, apd a plate,
Emptied the kettle in the grate,
Collarcd my flshing-rod and balt,
{Jone off chuckling with his mate,
And left my den i a frightful state.
Mo wonder 1 chant B hymo of hate!

Has anrhody seen my fagd

Has nuybody scen my fag?

['ve no desire to hrap.
But when [ see the mad young chump
Who's given me the biessed hump,
His peraon I will soundly thump
With the aid of a sturdy cricket stump!
'l give him mauy & bruise and bump,
Many « enff, and mauy & clump!

Has apybody acen my fag?

Has aonyhody scen my fapg?
e thinks himeclt & wae,
For he left a note for me fo see:
“pDear Gwynne,~I'm going oo the spree,
I shan't be in to lay your tea,
You'll really bave to parden mi.
Fugs must have leisure, you'll apree.
Sec you to-morrow, nt half-past three™
Hus anybedy acen my fag?

Haz anybody geen my fag?

He's -horrowed my cricket-hag.
He's taken this, and he's takeo that,
[eeloding my hramd-new Sumday Lat,
Mot to meption my- 1m’ﬂE' bk,
He's only left me ope silk apat,
Lylug foriorn. upon the mat,
The ageravatiog little hrat!

Has anyhody scen my fap?

my sekkertary, voung Gatly.

My idea of running & paper is to make
it as lively as possibul, You don't want
dr ¢hun§n of prosc.  You want life,
geksun, and Anuie Mation {(whoever she
may be).

Have I Jdone my job properly ¥ ¥Yes!
Hava I done it bhotter than Wharton
would do it? Yesz! Ought I to edit the
“Greyiviars  Herald ™ every  weak?
Bertainiy !

1 have io acknollidge the valewable
assistance given me by my right-hand
men, Gatiy and Myers, Amd I hopa 1
shall soon have to acknollidge thowsands
of letteras singing the praises of this
number—the frat which baz ever been
konduckied by a fag.

Of course, I have aloud some of the
Remove fellows to kontribute, 1 beleave
in fara play all round,

When vou have rvead this issew, pass
it on to a pal, Ho will bless von; for wy
number 15 sertainly the finest thing in
modern jernabiam, Thin not swanking ;
T'm simply stating [acis.

And now I will lecve you to perooze
this issew of the " Hervald ™ al your

lezzure.
DICKY KNUGENT.
Supplement 4.}

HOW 1 SEE OTHER
FELLOWS!

By Frank Nugent.

“HEY, WHO CALLED ME
MUT TON-HEADED?"

T

TOM DUTTON.

i

IGH.SPIRITED, hrimmiog aver
with fuu and lauzhier, ever ready
for i lark, aud iuclined ab Limes

[ te be rather wayward—there you

have Dicky Nugeot!

Dicky it the ncknowledped leader of the
Segopd Form. Awd no other fag 18 eved
likely to oust him from the position, For
Dicky was horn te be s leader, wob &
follower of others

He ig a grubbhy, inky-Bogered little fels
low, as most fags are. But you caw't bhelp
likimg bim. His persopality s irreaistible.

He is unkempt io appearaoce.  His  baif
is always towsled: his collar fooks ns if
it has {:ecn totally immersed lo 8 far of
jok. 11 necktie ia all over the shop.
His Eton jucket Is form zod  crempied.
Hiz =zhees, cleaued every morting, Are

plaztered with muad by breakfast-time. DBub
he hazs n chubby, bappy little face, and
sparklioe eyes [He is a bundle of mischiel
and ecnergy—ever ap the look-out for a
fresh “rag™

Dicky is always landing himself in trouhble,
which ia hurdly surprising, in the eircum-
stances. Rut he would never stoop Lo o
mean or dishonourable actiou, He is frank-
ness itself. *le stands by his pals: and his
pitla. for the most part, andmire nnd respect

‘him, in spite of the petty squabbies which

urise every day in the fag Kingdom.

Wugent major often bemoans the fact
that it 1a o bir responsibility bavisg o Founs

scapegrace of o miner at the” school  Bnt
in hiz heart he is very fouwd of DMeky. Ha
has made many sacrifees for  him. e

wonld cheermlly make thuem agaio.

Of Dicky Nupgent as 2 jonroalist, 1 chunot
speak very highly, Tcky thinka himself @
horn editor. Oiher fellows think ditferently,

On aceondt of hiz age—~for he iz only a
babe—Ticky is not yet able to spell cor-
rectly: and his stories afe screamingly
fupny—though Le does not lutend thein to
he 80,

Harry Wharton [z handing  Over thig
editorial reins to Picky this week, add the
experiment i3 hound to cause no end of Tun,

Dricky tclls me he is golpg to be an oditor
when he growe np,  Personally, T thiok he
will heeome o pallant soldier  He will he a
leader, nnyway, io whatever walk of life ha
ehooses, And happy will he they whe are
cafled wpnn to serve uoder his bapner.

I have a warm place in my heart for
Dicky ¥wpgent., T hawve, in fack, sent him
an invitatioo to tea in Study Noo 13 1L
will be A refreshing change from the fags’
Common-roon, with tts atmosphere of fricd
hoerrings and decaxing apples!

Every reader of the “Herald™ will wish
thiz Tien-hearted Tittle fellow Lhe best of
Inek im ali hta enterprises. e has o Fine
{uture hefore him, amd if plock and cheer
fulaess count for anvthing, he I3 bouml ta
prrcRier.

(Mapy thanks, Lioley! 1 will see that you
nre hanzomly paid for this artikle.—Ed)

Tnr Macker LIipnary.—No. T49,
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SOME FAGGING
SUGGESTIONS !

By Tom Brown.

HE averoge fag is a careless, clumesy,
incompetent Hitle hrat. He iz nelther
us¢ nor orpament. He is emphatic-
ally more of a hindranee than @ help.

I was passing aleng the Sixth Form
passage fust now, when I heard a series of
appalling crashes from Wingafe's study.

FPeeping in at the door, I saw that voung
Gatty had fust let go of a tray, piled wp
with crockery.

The result was appailing. Plates and cups
and saucers lay o fragments on the carpet:
apd the captain of Greylfelars, when he came
in frony ericket, would find himaelf reduced to
the necessity of buying another tea-service.

Fags ape pretty hopeless, for the simple
reason that they are notrained.

Now, 1 suppest that a traiming schoel for
fage should be established. 1 dop't mind
runniog it myself.

The art of faggivg takes at least & week
to learn, end I should put tha kids properly
through their paces.

In the firat place, they would have to
he taught how to get up in the morniog. in
order to rouse their fop-masters. At present
they penerally call their emplovers aboot an
hour too Jate.

Now, 1 should have the uszual alarm-clock
placed beside énch faz's hed. But thiz wounld
not He amil Attached £o the atarm-clock
would be an electric battery, so that when
the alarm went off at, say, six o'clock in the
morning, the slumbering fag would receive a
severe electric shock, apd leap oot of bed
on the instant.

Jo far, so pood!

Every aspiring fag would then be tavpght to
fugple with pites of crockery withont hreaklug
a cinple thing. He would bhe traimed to
balanee laden trays on his napper, om hia
noze, and.even on hia Jittle finger. And he
would have to keep on practising it ontil lns
equilibrium was periect.

The amount of crockery that wpets broken
at Greylrlars in the course of a year is truly

appalling. Let me nguote the fAgures flor
iDL e
Teapots 16
Plate: 144
Cups 10
Dizhea 71
Eggeups 40
Mizeellanocons {3

Four hendrod asd #8fty-seven articles of
crockery destroyed in a single year,  Just
think of it! And it isn’t the fap who suffers,
It's the unfortumate fag-master, who haz to
keep putting his hand in his pocket and
making grod the damnpe.

What iz the use of engaging a fag unless

e s eapahle of doing the hundred and ohe
cuid johs that are neceszary In stodles?

At my iraiping school & fag would he
taught Bow to -weep a chimney, how to
fruss o chicken, how ta dust a vase without
smashing it to atoms. how to blacklead a
grate without  hblackieading the study
furniture into the bargaip—these, und count-
less other things, I should teach my pupils.

The presept<day fag is a uselesa young
eavace. Bl kdea of sweeping g chimpey 13
to poke 2 hockey.-stick up it, and bring d&wn
a ton of spoot. The soobt chin go on the
henrthrug, ioto the frying-pan—anywhere, for
all he eares,

When it comes to sweeping o study, the
clumsy Tittle brat gepmerally drives the broom
through the plazz panel of the bookcase, or
he creates soch a eloud of dost that the
owner of the stvdy can't see hiz way fnto the
apartment. If he docs happen to get in, he
is aeized with o 0t of ponghiog, and is nearly
c¢hoked,

Scienlifle sweepiog of studies wonld be one
of the first lessons 1 showld teach,

Then there is cooking

The fag ot the present day doesn't konow the
first thing abowot the cwlinary arts. -1 shouwld
teach him how to prepare everything, from &
grilled kipper to duck and gredn peas.

Anoither thing which I shonld insizt npon
teaching thoroughly would be carpet-heating,

Under existing ¢onditions, study carpefs are
never beaten. They are gimply dragred to

fhe open window, aud the dost and dirt are

shaken sut on o the heads af the unfortunate
persond who happen to be strdlling lo the
Close ot the time

Yot another elementary Iesson woold bhe

ow to lny a study-tahle. The mverape fap

ast’t the remotest ldea how to do thiz. He
puts the kuife where the fork ehonld be, nud
viee verza. He laye Bsh-knives for meat, and
meat-knives for fish. Tswally he forgeis the
croet: but if he doesn’t, then be arranges for
the lid of the pepper-pet to be loose, 80 Lhat
the nafortunate fag-master, giving the pot a
violent shake, emptiex about a huadredweight
of pepper over his grub !

This sugrestion of g scheol for fags Iz Do
idle whim on wy part, 1t is a very practical
aned necedsary stunt. Well-trained fags would
be a boon and a hlessing to Qreyiriars. It
would be worth the seniors® while fo pay
them jolly good wages, and to give them all
their food. ’

I bave talked the matter over with the
prefects, and they agree that this js a very
happy sugmestion of mioe. 8o I think I shall
organise my training school for fags right
AWRY.

Each fog. before starting on his course of
Inatruction, will he required to pay a premicm
of threepence. He will be thoeroughly well
grounded in every phase of fagging, and will
prove a eredit to his fagp-master sand to the
general eommupnify.

(Ratts! Likewise bnah? Of all the idiobtick
suggestions T have ever seen, Tom Brown's
takes the biskit! Why shonld we he truained
to hecome slaves? We are getting along very
nicely as we are, and we don't want any
traming skools, thank yoo! I reely don't
know why I am publishing Brown's artikie,
unleza it iz to show the publick what sort of
piflle and hatderdazh theze Remove Tellows
write, Tom Brown ecan take his traping
sReol away and herry it!—Ed.)
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A FAG'S LETTER
TO HIS FATHER!

LV PR EE TR LA NN

{EDDITER'S NOTE.—If the ignerent
fellows in the Remoave want to [earn
how to write letters, they can’t do beiter
than studdy the following. . I dida’t wrile
it myself, but I konsidder it a very tactful
and affackshunate leiter for a fellow to
send {o his pater.—DICKY NUGENT.)

well.

Dear pater 1 am smo sorey i

havent written for such a long time but
i have boen very busy with my studdies.
i am now spatching a few minnits befora
bediime 50 as te drop you a line

Dear pater i am making rappid strides
with my edducation, and miy form-master,
mister twigg, says that my spelling is
getting better and better every day.

i have not been able to find much time

LN LR

¥ DEAR PATER,—Just a few
linee hopping v are quite

 for kricket, but 1 played in the form

maltch the other day—2Znd form versus
Ird form—and it bagged 50 runs. Then
1 reticed bekawse 1 wanted to have mersy
on the pore bowlers.

Dear pater the shkeool grub has not
been very sattiefying lately. They omly
make l:rni;Iad puddings twice a weak
instead of four time: a weak like they
used to. And instead of giving uva cake
for tea in hall they pive us ourrent
bread. i hope you won't think it awful
cheak on my part, but & nice fat tuck
hamper wounld ba most axxzeptable—not
for myself bat to give away to my chums,
bekawse i like to see them all happy and
enjoying themeelves. 1 am a gennerus
sole, as you know.

Dear pater if you will put the hamper
on raill right away and tell me when 1
may eggspoct it i shall be awlully great-
fully obliged for your kindness and will
go and kollect same,

Dear poter vou have heen konstantly
in my thonghts during the last fow
wesks, 1 hope your goul is improving
and that your rocmatism hng laken a
turn for the better. 1 am zlways think-
ing of you with devetion snd respeckt
and if you would send me a hig remit-
tarse by return of pest it would be rip-
nng. of corse i don’t want it for myseif

ut to share out amongst my chuma:
As 1 remarked juzt now, 1 om euch a
gennerus sole.

Dear pater that young beest Bammy
DBunter %armwed my kricket bat and
broke it. 1 have tied it round with
string as a lempery mezzure, but f you
would send me a new bat my devotien
and rvespeckt will increcse more and
niore.

You will be sorry te hers that my
white mice eggspired lust weak, and i
badly want some new pgets, so if you
would zend me a cannary and o munkey
and a forka terrier my devotion and
reapeckt will know no himmils,

Dear pater @ have now exhorsted all
my toppicks, and 1 can’t find anything
more to write about EHFEE'EPI to say that
i am doing awlully well at ':r:‘:'e:-.:fl'!ﬁr_ﬂ,
and “you need have no hezzitation in
sending me lhe remitlense and the tack
hamper and the pets—not for myself, of
cavae, bul for the bennylt of my chums.

Dear pater i will now close again
hopping you are quile well,

1 Temane,
vour datifull =on,
Penctvat. SpEXCER DAGET.

[Supplenent i
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A Brillyunt Komplete Tail of Skﬂﬂf Adventure, by that Tallented and Moddest Young Ortlier,
NUGENT (Temporary Edditer).

DICKY

PATL, hansom junfer was pacing up
and down in the kwadrangic at 3t
Charlev'a.

“My aunt!” e mottered. "Am [
ever Lo get a minnit's piece? [ am being
watched! I am being watched by three
rough "uns who are lerking in the roadway!”

Our hero  was  the (nneruble Aubrey
Clarepes Marmaduke Fiteroy. e was in the
Fourth Form at 5t. Charley's, and Le was
very pally with Harcry Huogeing & Co., the
leaderz of the Form.

Auhrey would have been very happy and
kontented—he would have enjoved grate
piece of mind--but for one thing,

He was being walehed!
Even st thiz minnit,
drels were peerifig throwgh the hars of Lhe
kool gabes. Ther eves wore plooed rave
venusly upon our hero us he puced two and

three betly skotn-

Irao.

Why were [hey watehing him?  Ah®
What had he dooe that he should be
shaddowed like Ehisg? Aht! Whnt would

happen to him if Le fell into the klutches
of Lhose pryime skoundrels? ARt

Aubrey bit his upper lips with unnovanse.
{Rather a ticklich performanse, biting your
vpper Hp., Try itl) .

Everywhere he went he was spyed upon
and pryed upomn.

I he went for a walk, hefty roungh "una
with stoutb cudgels lerked at biz heals.

H he went on fo the kricket field, he was
watched all the time by skoundrels in
ambush.

If he went into lessens, eagle evos ob-
served him from outside the Yorm-room
window.

If he went down to-the river to fsh for
tadpoles, bold, bad men watched him l'r-:::m
the boathouse.

He was the Shaddowed Skoolboy!

8till biting his upper lip with antioyanse,
Anbrey strode down Lo the gates, Jle glared
ab the three hnlking posts who stood without.

"Why are you watching meli™ he demanded,
with anger in hiz touns,

One of the men gave a horse laugh,

"4 cab may look at & king!” was his
komraent,

This man was known as the " Hid." [is
sirname Wwas Nappoer,

Kid Napper was well known o the periice
ag the leeder of a daugerus panp of crooks.
Although oniy thirty sears of ame, he had
spent over BHMy yeara of hia life in prizzen.

The othet two men— Butcher and Broozer—
were hlg first left tenants

“Look hear.” said the Kid, alter a paws,
18 vour mame Aubrey Fitzroy?

“¥on know it isl”

"Will you etep outside a minnity
would fane have konverse with you't

Aubrey Iaughed pgrimly.

“1I'm stariuvg on thiz side of the pate” he
paiil, "I shudider to think what my fate mite
be i T Fell into the klutelwez of such rosgs as
veu! Clear off, or I will tellyfone for the
periicel” ,

*You mean that? crlde the Kid.

“Every word!"

The three hulking Towts  fwroed,  asd
slovched away down the road. Vor abvicus
reezons they were not anxious Lo reoew Lheir
arkwaintunse with the men in hlrw.

At that minoit, Harry Huggms & Co., of
Lhe Founrthl, eame on Lthe zeen.

Wi

“Mallo, Aunhrey!™ said Hugeine. “Vaw're
1w§mx a3 sollem as a boyled owl! What's
hpt**

"1 am being watched!™ sail Aubrey,

1" 'En:';lv

“Hhaddowed {rom piiler Lo post ™
“My hatl”

Supplement iii,]

* Rl Hﬂ.p;;er and his gang of ¢rooks are on
my truck. shall bave fto mind my pease
and kews"™

“Het vour mind ab orest, old sporb!™ said
Huarey Hupggins, " You can counk on our pro
teckshan.™

“Kot 31" aaid Harry's chums,

Aubrey heeved & sigh, (Kobody wes
struck!)

“I feel jolly wneansy, you Tellows,™ he aaid,
“I've got rid of those rottera, but only for a
bimee, They'll come back at any minunit. I'm
carrying my ilfe o my haods!”

“HReelly, 1 don't see anything In your
hands!™ said Harry Tiuggios.

"Smt Thut was a figger of specch!™

i }au chips would he eo kind a5 to act
a8 my hoddy-gusrd—" began Aubrey.

“With the pgratest of plezzure!” said
Harry Hugginzs. " We'll proteckt you ifrom
all the assuultz of the enemy. Thouph why
they should want to shaddow you, goodness
krnpws!"

The day passed without Miass IDap (who

ever she mite bel.
trh'lh 4l l.l Iilﬂr
: mmﬂ'

The three faces were followed by three
figeers, which dropped Lghtly down from
the window-uill 1nto the dormilory.

Ay nine o'clock, Blggun, of the Sixth,
shepperded the juniers up to bed.

Harry Hueging & Co. ruced up the stares,
lamghing and singing. Little did they dreem
of the daring drama which would shortly be
cideted wirder Lthe dark cortain of night !

Aubrey Fitzray andressed and got into bed
s ustkal., Ile lacd forgeiton the dunper
which threateoed him, Kid Napper and hes
pang hoad passed clean qut of Aubrey's mind,

The junior was seleep as soo0n a3 bia Teead
Euched the pillo,

There was o hum of voicea in the dormi-
bory, but prezzantly i dicd away.

The Fourtli Form slept.

Boom! Boom! Hoom! Boom! Boom! Boom!
Boom! Boom] Boom! Beom!

Ten o'klock tung ont from the old klack-
tower.

Hill the Fourth Form slopd.

An hour passcil.

The Fowuribh Form slept still.

Anctbicr hems pasacd.

Slept the Fourth Form still,

Then there was @ smilden I:']'lt"l-.llit;l ol
frant ane of the windows,

The sinnister bace of & man appeared. 1L
waus followed by apother, omd yobf apother,

The three faces wera followed by ihrea
figgers, which dropped lightly down Irom the
window-aill into the dormitory.

“"Ha, hal” crled Kid Mapper, for it waa he,
*Wa are bear! It only remanes for us to
coller the yuogster!™

“Whichi s hig bed?”
putberal volee.

“The end one.”

Kid Nupper walked on tip-foe towards
Aubrey's bed, muking no neise bekawse of his
rubber beals.

For an instant he

inkwired & deep,

lovered over the

slumbering funior like an cvil spirrit.

Then he drew out of hisz pockitt a thing
which would have made the strongest man
shudder. It was o eloth, salturated s with
clorryform.

It was a terribul momeont?

Would the base kidnapper suxxeed In over-
powering Aubrey, and making with him?
Wonld hef Wounld he?

It was ab that drommatick minnit that
Iarry Huggins stirred in his sleep and
awoko.

The night was black as qitch, bt Flarry
had wunderfnl eyvesight, amd he saw cleartly
what waa going on. He jumped out of bed
and gave the alarm, "

“Torn obt, you flellows—kwickly! Eid.
napperg ™

Instantly the dermitory was in a buzz.

Fellowa sprang out of bed, amd grabbhed
thetr pillows and bolsters, and surrounded
Kid Napper and hir gang,

Awizh! Swipe! Swosh! Bilf! Bang! Thud!
Thurmp!

RBlowe reigned lke summer hail upon the
introhdera.

Aunhrey Fitzroy woke up, and lent & hand,

Kid Napper drew his revolver, only to tind
thit he had forgotien to losadl B

*Perdishun ! be mattered saveilgely,

There was a short, aharp stroggel, and
the thres men were overpowered, and harn to
the Aoor, Then they were truat wp like
chickens, while Harry Iugzing went to wake
the Head amd tellyfone for the perlice.

Shortly afterwards, a rupple of berly con-
stables arrived, and the hooligans were taken
into {"Ilﬁt--i.ll"ﬂiq bocing,  jeering, hissing,
hooting erowd of juniors saw fthem off,

A“hr]?l Fitzroy turned Lo his prate henny-
facter Harry Hoppins,

“[-1 can wever thank you enuff I
horsely.

“0Oh, ent It oout!" sald Warry moddestly,
*1t's nuthing to make a fong ahont ™

“Il it hadn't h-:{-:n for you | should have
hetn kidaapped ™

" Why should they want te Kidnap you, old
Lllup"'” wsked Warry Htlgmm-g

"Don't you know? 1'm the xir to some big
estates in DBlankshire ™

lnﬂh!'l

"My pater's got pots and pots of money,
ad those rotters meant to kidnap me, and
halit me to ronsem Ree?™

Harry [Inggina nodided

“1 had no idea wou were so well off,
Anbrey,” he =aid. * HeareMer, | shali be
vour best ekom. 1 oshall always be abt your
gitle  especially when the postman LTIngs you
a remittanac

Anbrey amiled, and shook hands.

"1 of my inherritanse i thinel” he said
dramatickally,

he oflde

Hid Napper wnd iz pang ¢amé up for Lrial
ut the next assfecs.

The leader of the gane was offered a Iree.
heme ab Bartmoor for five wyears, and the
other two raskala ot three years apeace.

The Monerable Aubrey Clarence Marmaduke
Litzro¥y ir no longer the Slddowed Skoolboy ]
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Joovenile Jottings!

By SAMMY BUNTER
{Second Form.)

S———

Ode to Summer!

By GEORGE TUBE
(Third Form.)

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD

A Chance for the
F_Eg_s!

By HARRY WHARTON
(Captain of the Lower School)

HERE have been many eggsiting
happenings in Fag-land %atc*i}r.
+  The most important was the grate
kricket match which was pﬁ;yﬂi
betwesn the Third and the Second. Uf
corse, I played for the Second, and as
usual I carried the team on my sholders.
1 beleeve 1 am right in saying that my
acore of 189 nobt out iz & record in fag
lericket.

" L L]

There are prople whe will tell you
that Bamuel Tuckleas Bunter as a
krickel-player iz a wash-out. Don't you
beleeve them! I am going as strongly
uy ever. [eople wha try to beliltle my
perfornianses only do so bekawse Llhey
are horribly jellus. Wa licked the Third
Form_ to a frazele, and it was all through
me. My hard hitting, my brillyant
howling, mi fine feelding, and my klever
katching—these were the facktors which
brought us suxxess. Sammy Dunter a
back number? Nevver let 1t be suid!

The night following the kricket malch,
we had a grate pillow-fight between tha
tivo Forms. Here, again, I was in iy
element. 1 laid zbout me right lustil
with my pillow, and Third-formers t‘el’l
like 9 pins before my feerce attack. As
& pillon-fghler, I have few ekwals and
no sooperiors.,  Afler the hight had been
in~ progress five minnits, ithe Third-
formers wera only too glad to ery
“Packs "™ They had had enuff!

- L ] o

At the Fags' Konsert last Satlerday
avening, 1 again covered myself wilh
lory. I sang *“The Hoses Are Blooming
fn'Tnnneas-uu.“ and “*Way Down In
Picardy.” and both songs were loudly
applorded. Although I'm not a destrue-
tive sort of fellow as a rule, I farely
brought the house down! I also pet-
formed seme wunderful ecomjuring trix,
and gave an cggshibition of ventrilo-
kwismm  which would have turned oy
bruther Billy green with envy.

Theze “Joovenile Joltings" are
mainly konfined to my own acheeve-
ments, I am afraid. hut it can't be
helped. I am the only fellow thal
matters in Fag-land. Howevver, in case
vou would like to hear sotne news ol the
other fallows, I will give it to you in
tabloid forio.

Tubb is in the sanny with & soar throte.
Giatty 18 down with lmqging koff. Paget
has twisted his ankle. Myers has sprnl‘ged
his vist. Neerly everyboddy is on the sick
lisl. Bo now you can understond why 1
am in the limelight o0 much!

I'm glad Dicky Nugent is being aloud

to edit the “Cireviviars Herald * for

wunce, And I an looking forward te
the day when that same onmer will be
konferred upon my neble and x;ortly self.
A number eddited by Samuoel Tackless
Bunter would be the reel goods. KEvery-
boddy wounld cotton on to it! Wait till
Wharton ssks me to take kontrel of the
paper. Thers will be a revvolution in
jernnlism

Tueg Macxer Linrary.—No, T49.
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Summer is hear agane, agane,

Let us dance and sing !

(Gone are the hale and snow and rain

That came io us in spring.

‘I'he sun iz shining warm and brite

Che birds are twﬂt.erinﬁl

And everything iz jolly:
: itk -delita

No time for melankolly !

King Kricket sits upon his thrown,

And when our wark is done

We po and i]t‘ﬂﬂkt‘iﬁ& at the nets
t

Beneeth

1e seliing sun.

And others to the river go :

Vo fish and punt and zwim ;

Thanks to such ripping eggsersise

They're sound in wind and lim.

O glorious, golden summer-time,

Thy praises 1 could sin

how sance of keen delite ;
i rime
All day, and 4 the nite !

The winter winds are-bleek and chill,

1 hate "etn—so do you;

They farely make a fellow il

With koffs, and colds, and Bue!

apring-time 152 also lrechierus,

Al avtum is a sell;

0, summer-time’s the time for us,

The time we love so weall!

]
¥

The days are long, the nites are short,

The skies are brite. and clear

Yes, thal's the long and short of it

When summer-time 1s hear,

How grafd, to picknick on the prass,.
With buns and bread-and-dripping ;
Even a hzrd-to-pleesa young ass

Summer !

Apreos that it is ripping !

Then art a time of joy.
I can't say more than this,

Thou bringest to each Brittish boy

A feest of joy and bliss,

Summer is hear agane, agane,

Sweet summer-time, long may you vain !

%
{
E
!
!
!
!
!
E
!
{

;

S0 let us dance and caper!

{(I've now run out of papev).
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OME fellows will think I am polty
in handing over the editorship
of our paper this week to Lhecky
Nugent. But I like to give every-

body a chance to display their journal-
istic abilities. The Sixth-Formere have
had a shot, so why not the fagsa? I am
afratd there will be some shocking epell-
ing m this issue. In that respect the
aper will resemble *“Billy Bunter’s

sakly.” But it is for one week anly,

50 thers will be no harm done.

- L]

There 13 one. big advantage fo be
atned in handing over this number to
the tender mercies of the fags. Severanl
memberz of my hard-working staff will
be ensbled to take a rvest. If I kept

them slogging away week after week
they wonld get stale, and that would
nevar de. 'ﬁ?& “Hearald " has won a

repuiation for the freshnees and bright-
nes: of its contents, mnd we want (o
keap it up.

One of my readers has snfg-gﬂsled that
I allow P.-c. Tozer, tha flat-footed Friar-
dale constable, to edit an issue of the
“ Greyiriars Herald.” 1 am afraid I
must decline. Goodness knows what
Tozer would do with the- paper if he

t hold of ! I am afraid it would

full of facts concerning crimes and
eriminals, and that sort of thing may
salely be left to the "Police Gazelte.”
Tozer may contribute- an article from
timie to Hime if he wants to, but as for
having the entire handling of the paper
—oh Eeur, no !

L] ¥ »

Yot another reader wants Cosling ic
edit & number; whilst a third reader
would like Mra. Mimble, of the school
tuckshap, to try her hand as an editoress.
I will give these snggestions my con-
sideration. Gosling and Mrs. Mimbla
belong to Groyiriars, whereas P.-c. Tozer
doesn't. And if Gossy would care to lay
down his broom and take up a pen—
wall, I don't think I'll etend in his way.
As for Mrs. Mimble, an issue edited by
the tuckshop dame should certainly prove
interesting.

L ] - *

Our S8pecial Numbers have found
favour on all hands. This 13 not sur-
prising, for by having Special Numbers
wa are able to introduce plenty of variaty
inte our pages. Sport one weel, adven-
ture the next, and so on., Ideas for
Special Numbeia continue to pour in,
and I can promise my chums some real
good “ feests of fickshun,” as Billy Bunter
would say, in the near future.

Well, I won't encroach ma}- further on
Dicky Nugent's space. He 13 very
aunoyed at my butting in, s it is. 1
will leave you to read, mark, learn, and
inwardly digest his wonderinl issue, ond
1 hope you will find it as smusmg a2
1 ditI[ on-reading the printer’s "prmfs.
There will be another Bpecial Number
next week. Fly to your newsagent aé
onco--alwnys provided you possess an
geroplanal
[Supplement v,
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i;'ne VERE OF THE REMOVE! )r
.

to the branch over his head, struggling
in  vain
rachinnation told of help at hand, He
looked round esgerly, and spolted a fat,
grinning face anmong the trees.

Bunter obviously found sommething
cintertaining in the predicament of the
captain of the Rewove, IHis fut face
wus wreathed in an cxpansive grin, and
lie cachinnated mernly.

“He, he, hel”
“Come along. Bunter ! calicd out
Harry Wharton 1mpatieatly. “You

can see l'm lied here!”

“He, he, he!™

“Get a move on " shouted Harry,

Billy Buntor came closer and utupflﬂi-
He did mot seem in any hurry to lend
hia aid lo hiz Form-caplain, In faet,
he sat down on & big, projeciing rool
i rest & fool or two out of reach of
Wharron's boots,  Within reach of them,
Bunter certainly would have been stirved
fo aclion by an appheation of boot-
leather.

“Faney pgetting lied up like (hig!”
grimned Buanter. " Bit of 2 come-down
ta let Highehfio chaps handle you like
this 1"

“They were four to oncl!”’ snapped
Wharion,

“They'd have beon four to two
yven'd asked me to come along with
o lo meet Lthe new chap!™  sald
ihtnl'.:':r. “You left me behind, Wharton,
1 must say it serves you right !

“Well, come and untie this
Bunter,” saic ITarry.

“It's pretty well knotted, from what
'It can see. 1 don’t think [ could untie
it.

“"Haven't you a pocket-knife

l:l:Dhl :;'1.!'3]”

“Then cut the cord. and leok ﬂlnr?l"
“I'm tired!” =aid Bunter. " ['ve
walked here from Greyfriars, yon know,
F'u';a’ g chap z chauce to rest. He, he,
!

Wharten breathed hard.

“If I'd been wilth yvou,” continaed
Bunier, evidently desirous of cubbing it
in, “1'd have backed you np, vou know,
I'd have knocked thoee IDgheliffe cadse
vight and left. A pity you dide't aszk
me to come with you fo the siatiom,
Wharion, wasn't it?”

rord,

niy

“You ecouldn’l bhave been very far
away i wonu =aw the Higheliffie eads
hamdbing me ! growled Whartoo,

“You =2ce, I Iollowed you-=1 mwean, 1
bhappened Lo steall i the direction of
the village. I would have clipped in
onby az vou hadn't azked mo to comwe
with vou [ thoughl von'd hetter have
a lesson, Your own fault entively. 1'd
have thrashed the rolters—-""

“You'd have cut aff as facl as your
legs conld go, you mean ! snapped the
captain of the Remave, " Untie e, you
fat bounder I

*If yvou're nol eivil, Wharton, yon
ean havdly expect me to do yon favours, ™
sgiel Bunder, without stireinge from his
voating place. T thonk s kind of me
{ip J;En': YO 4 lognk v at all, T was [_‘{::5115{
o1 to the station: but Pon and Gaddy
went there, s0 1 kept clear, 1 thanghi
I'd roere and resone yvon stond of meer-
inp; thee oew l-!ml:' S0, whal will e
YVore do when nnhm;]_'-,' msets b oar the
stetion ¥ Do vou think Pomn s gpone 1there
to jape him ¥

"I kinow ha lLae="

HEXT
MONDAYI

growled Wharton,

to releasa himeelf, and  that

“and T want to Will
you cut this cord?
“Cortwnly, ofd fellow.”

“{zet & move on, then!™

"Right-ho "7 eaid Bunter, siill without
moving., "I =y, are vou going aver Lo
Cliff Houwse, after all

“Yeaa, nzs!’

“I" come with vou.” said Bunier,
Iinking at him, “only 1 don't wanf
to wmeet Dessie at present.  There's
mizunderstanding  about five sghillings,
and Deassie never will listen tn reason
aboul meney. 12 rotien, 1sn't 367 Aar
jorie will be dizappointed if she doesn’t
e me,"

“Marjorie  will sareive 1, 1 dare
say I spapped  Wharton, YWl you
start on this vord, Bunter, or not?"

“Of courze, Tha's what I've come
hara for,” amnswered the Owl of the
Remove., *As 1 sha'n't be able to go
ta Chff [louse, in the—the circumstances,
I zhall have to have tea inm Hall this
afternoon, Wharlon,”

“AVill you-— -

“MNow, tea i Hall 13 a bit mensly,
said Bunter, bBlinking at the caplain of
the Remove, his serenily quite andis-
turbed by the growing fury in Whartan's
face. ** 1 shall want a supper afterwards,
of course, and tho schoal supper doesn't
amount to much  Taking one considera-
tionr with another, Wharton, I think it's
up te vou fo stand me supper!”

“Will vou cut this ecord?" shrnicked
Wharlon.

“"Yew yves, But stick to the subject”
said Bunter., " One thing ot a time, you
know. Now, if you would like to give
me, say, half-a-crown to get a supper-
mind, I'm only saggesting that you
should, Wharton. Only something for
a soack VY

“Yes! Now untie me

“Cartainly, old fellow ! eaid Duonler
cordially. And he rolled vp at last, and
took out his pocket-knife.

In a minute more the captain of the
Bemove was free,

“There vou are, old chap!” aaid
Bunter. " Glad te help yvou, you know.
1 say, Wharton—"

“(Oh seat ! growled Wharton, restrain.
ing his desire to fake his rezcuer by the
nock and bang hia head on the nearest
tl'ce-t;rl.mlr. “Get out of the wey, hother
vou i

get after him.

[P
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“That's what yon _call gratitude, T
suppose? 1 zay "—Tunler rolled aftev
Wharton, as the latter huwrried towards
the lene—"1 gay, old chap—"

“Go and eat coke !

Wharton was rooling about the fence
for his cap. DBunter joined him hreath-
lessly, ns the captain of the Remove
found it, and jammed it on his head,

“1 say. Wharlun, # veu sco the new
fellow, after all—-—="

“*Rvzz off IV

U But T ey, if you gel anything out of

“Tl-"""_":"

(13 .‘ITJ:'I-EI.-TI.H-'L'.J“

“TE you get anything out of him, I
shall expect you to soend it on supper
in the study. eonsidering—— ¥Yarooah '

Bunter =at down violently in the lane,
aml roared. Leaving him there, Hany
Wharton started for the village at a
rith.

It was hali-past three now, and Whar-
ton had bttle expectation of finding the
new boy still at the station. Dut it was

ssible that Alegernon de Verc was still

ung up there, wailing io ba called for:
and, anvhow, the captain of the Romove
wianted to learn what had becomn of
him, He went np the old High Street
~f Friardsle at a trot, and arrived at the
ratlway-station rather breathloss,

He founa two hanidsome trunkas being
leaded on the station hack, and the
initials painted on them—"A. ds V,"—
showed that Algernon de Vere's bagrage
hod arrived, at beasl.  Wharton ralled
to the porter. That gentleman was able
to inform him that Master de Vere had
arrived by the three o'clock frain, amd
left the stats with Lwao young
gentlemen, Whaorton compressed |his
lips. He could guesa that the two young
gentlemen were Higholifians, and that
the new boy was the vietim of Pon's
jupe,

“Know them by sight® asked Harry.

“Masters Ponsonby and Gadsby, sir,”
answered the porter.  “1  dessay you
know them, sir. "Ighaliife Schaol™

“Oh, ses, T know them V" said What-
ton. rather grimly. "“Did you notice
which way they went?”

*Out of the station together, sir, that's
all 1 know  said the porter, and Whar-
ton gavo it up.

There was no sign of Do Vere or the
Highelifians - in  the village  street.
Evidently the new Remnavite had beon
walked off by the Higheliile japers, and
what had happened since was a mystery.
Cerlainly they would not have condueted
him to Greyfriars. What they had dono
witli him Harry could not guess. Tt was
a worrying guestion, for his Form-
master expected him to deliver the new
boy sufe and sound at the schonl, and
he could hardly veturn there without
hiny, and without knewing what had
beeome of him.  To dismisz the whole
nulter from his mind, amd go on 1o CLift
House was a templing zoliation of (e
prablem. Bot Wharton [olt that that
would not do, He menlally vesolved to
thrash Coeetll Ponsonmby most severely at
the first opportonity. Dut though that
wis to be o combord in the Ininree it was
no eansolation now  The captain of the
Bemove sunply didd not know what o
da, and he stond outside the station
thinking it and, puzeled and perplesed.
And then, fartunately, he sightiod TTarold
Skimner of the Bemove loafing along
wilth lus haneds in his pockols,

Wharton haihisd hiim at onee.

HEkinney T

*Hallo, ohll
alTakslv
i “Reen anyihing of 2 new id wanders
e abont 77

Shinner

lop!" s
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“Didn't know there was & new kid"”
answeied Skinner. ' Let him wepdec!”
© Y %éen Pousonby or Gadsby, then—
those Higheliffe cads?" '

“0Oh, yes; pearly half-un hour ago,”
said Skinner. " They meat a fellow at the
station, lackadaisical-locking sort of
spboney blighfer—-""

“Oh, good! That would be the mew

chap. They're juping hm," explained
Wharton,  “Notice which way' they
went "

Bkiuner grinned,

“Oh. that's it. 15 it?” he saidd, “The
went along the lane to Pege. H he's
& Greviriars chap, after all, T expect he's
had & high old time +h].r now in their
hands. Ha, ha!”

Without replying to that sympathetic
romark Harry Yharton started for the
lane at a trot.

‘The lane to Pegg led past the gates of
Clif House School, and the captain of
the Remove haped to revaplure the ned
boy en routé, and alse to drop in at
Chiff Houwse for tea. thus killing twe birds
with one stone. Bo his cheery good
humour returned as he trotted along the
leafy lane at & good rate, keeping hia
ayck open for the Highclifiang and their
victim akead.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.,
Swank !

LU LL serene now?'"
Frank Nugent asked that
- question palitely as he lingered

with Johnny Bull and the
handsome, olegant stranger by & level.
crossing.

Alpernon de Vere had given very care-
ful attention to removing every speck of
dust from his immaculste garments, and
to’ brushing his silk hat until # almost
outshone the sun. Evidently the youth
was very particular about his clothes, zo
particular that Nugent and Johnny Buli
would have found it entertaining but for
the respect the stranger's pluck had in-
spired in themn. If this baidsome youth
was exiremely dandified, ot the same
time there was no doubt that he was cool
and coursgeous: and the fact that he
could bestow so much atterition on his
clothes a few minutes afler cscaping a
fearful death, showed that ha had ample
nel've,

De Vere glanced up and nodded.

“Quite !’ he answered.

“Then we'll got along. Ta-ta!™

“ Good-afterncon!™  esaid D
pﬂfitely.

Nugant and Jehnny Bull breke into a
trot to overtake thonr companion: and
Marjoria and Clara. It did not ocour to
thern for a.moment that this clegant
fellow was the new junior for Greyiviars.
If they thought aboui thet individual at
all they supposed that he was in Whar-
ton's care, and ab the school by that
time.

After they had (disappeared in the
direction of ClLff House, Algernon de
Yere continued to busy himself for some
little time with his clothes. Not a speck
remained when he had finished, and he
surveyed the result in & handsome little
pocket-mirror with a zilver back, amdl
was setisfied. He was about to resume
his route when a rather dusty and
breathlesa junior came in sight by the
way e Vere had come.

De Vero glanced at
interost, .

The dusty youth was Harry Wharton.
In his struggle with the Highecliffians
Wharton had suffered a good deal of
damage, which he was hardly conscious
of. His nose was red and awollen; his
NEXT . b ]
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Vere

him without

1 hailed him.

hair was untidy, and his cap was muddy.
Hia collar was soiled and rumpled, and
his clothes dusly. 'Two buttons had
burst off his waistcoat, and his jacket
was crumpled and cremsed, s: well as
dusty His rapid trot o the warm sun-
shine had brought perspication ‘on’ his
face, along with the dust. Also, he was
rather breathless. As for his boots, they
were thick with dust, and his rumpled
trousers were dusty., foo. Altogether,
Harry Wharlon did nol look mach like
his usual sell, and the contrast between
his appearance and that of Algernon de
VYere was ra.ther'strikir{;.

As he sighted De Verc just turning
away from_the level.crossing, Harry
It occarred to his mind at
once that this was possibly the new
junior who had followed the lane with
Pon and .Gaddy. " At all events, if he
was not thoe youth in question he would
be able to ‘give informalion as to
whether the sought-for individual had

ssed, S0 Hairy called out rather
reathlessly -

“Hold on!™

De Voro gave him a second glance.

Then he walked away up” the lane.

rather to Harry's surprize, without
troubling to dnswer, i
. “Hold on » minefe!” called out

Wharton sgain.
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T o
Do Vere walked on without torning

hiz head.

“Is the fellew deaf?’ muttered
Wharten. He put on a spurt, and came
up with the elegant Ggure walking
nhead.

De Vere did not glance at him now.
He appeared totally uneconseious of the
dusty, rumpled fellow with the bruised
nose, at his side.

“Hold on!" said Harry. " Would you
mind telling me if vou've seen three
fellows pass this way?”

“ No.'

“I'm looking for a chap.” expleined

Hm-ry._ “"Ha must have come along
hers with two ers.”
“Indeed !

Harry staved at him. He did not guite
understand the cool, curt tone, or the
icy expression on De Vere's handsome
face.

It did not dawn unon himm that (his
lofry wyouth had taken him for some
“bounder " who was teying to mako his
acquaintence.

Burh a suppositinn was nat likely to
enter YWharton's mind, especially as he
waa of a resgrved amd pramd natuare—
perhaps a little too much so. Certainly
the Iast fellow in the world io be guilty
of intrusion. ] ]

Y Excuse me,"” said Hacey quietly, "1
can't help thinking thst perhaps you'rs

A Magnificent Real Action Photo of H. Gough, of Sheffield United—

“Then you're the chap—the new fellow
for (xrevirinra?"”

“I am for - Greyfriars Schonl,
tainly.” :

“I'm jolly glad I've found you, then,”
said Harry. *'1 should have met you st
the etation, only 1 was stopped on the
way. I'm sorry I couldn't get there in
time." 1

“You're very good!” said De Vere,
with so sarcastic an inflexion in hia
voice that Harry fushed.
| ' Nothing of the sort!" asid Wharton
tartly. I was coming to the siation to
meet you, ag you're a new fellow at the
schopl—"

De Vere stopped, and surveyed him.

“Io vou mean to say Lhat you belong
to Greviriars?'" he asked.

Wharton crimsoned.

“OF course !” he answered. “I should
hardly be likely to come to the slation
for a new fellow i I dido’t!"

“Great gad ! eaid De Vere.

“1 don't quile understand you, Do
Vere,” said Wharton auietly, though his
temper was rising, and thare was a glint
in hiz eyes now, “ls there anything
surprising in my belonging to Grey-
friors *"

De - Yere surveyed him
disdain.

“Yes, I should say s0," he answered.
“1 understood—"" He paused,

“You understood whatb?"'

“Oh, nothin’,” said De Vere. “But
I am surprised. IHowever, if I'm goin
to belong to Grevfriars I suppose I'm

irer-

with cool

A not bound to make the acquaintance of

every fellow iu the school "

“Not in the least,” said Ilarry, con-
trolling his temper with great difficulty.

He began to understand mow that he
had to deal with & snob, and that it was
his dusty disarray thut affected the new
junior in this way. .

To be regarded as a pushing bounder
wha had to be kept at arm's length was
a new experience for Harry Wharton. 1t
was a common onough cxperience for
Billy Bunter. But to \Wharion it was
so new that the bare thought of it made
his blood boil. He had been dispalched
by his Form-master to take this new
fellow under his wing, and ho had been
prepared to carry out his duty cheerfully
snough: but at this moment he was
tempted to let out with his right and
send the new fellow spinning along the
road. He restroined that strong inclina-
tion, but hiz face was crimson and his
ayes sparkled with anger. _ ]

De Vere walked on as if the inferview
was now at an ond. Harry paused, and
then followed him. He had his Form-
master's instructions to jcarry out, un-
pleasant as the task had nu*.r.r‘hat:::ﬂm_a-

“Hold on a minute!” hs eaid. “I'm
supposed to take you to the school, De
Verg—-" ) .

“Phank you . [ can arriva there quile
casily by myszeff "

Wharton ﬁui:tm! s brows.

“Mr, Quelch asked me ta come to the
station for you,” ho =aid.

“Who may Mr, Quelch happen to
e 7"

“Our Form-master.” )

“Indesd! Well, T do nol need your
assistance in walkin® to the school! And
if you will force me to be candid, [ don’t
care for your company !” said De Vere.

He walked on. i

“Gtop o minute, though,'” eaid
Wharton in a lone of woice that was
vory quiet—so quiet that De Vere
would have known il as o sign of danger
if he had been belter acquainted with

the very chap I'm looking for. 1s your| Wharlon.
name De Vere?” As De Vere did not stop, Wharton
“Yes." hurried after him again.
I'l A BPLEMDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF CREYFRIARS.
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“Listen to me, please!” he added
sharply.
“Roally, I wish you'd keep your

distance ! zaid De Vere cily.

“I will do that soon enough!" said
Harry. “Buat Mr. Quelch acked me—
or, rather, told me—to bring you to
the school, You must say pizr.iuﬂ* whether
you will come with me or not, as I have
to report to him,”

De Vere yawned.

“Much ado about nothin®',”™ he re.
marked, “'1f you sce the excellant Mr
ﬂ}ulﬂch before 1 do, you can tell him

I'm walkin® to the school and don't {eal i

the need of a conduetor,”

“"Very well. You don't deserve much
civilicy at my hands,” said Harry., ™ But
I think I ought to tell you, as you're
s new fellow, thet you ought to get to
the school as early ns possible. New
kids are not supposed to take a ramble
round the country before turning up.”

“Don't worry about me, thank you !
said Pla Vere, with polite sarcasm. “I'm
not ramblin® round the country. D'm
goin' to Greylriars.”

* Buot——"'

D& Vere turned round on him sharply.

“Look here, whatever your namne is,”
ho said, 1 don’t want to be seen talkin’
to you, and T've zaid so! Leavse me
alone and mind your own bisney! Is
that plain enocugh for youi™

Harry Wharton breathed hard.
“Yes, that will do!” he said.
and eat coke, for all I care!
waren't o new kid, and plainly a silly
fm]f I'd give you such a hiding that
you'd want carrying to Greyfriars!
You'll get it soon enough, anyhow, if
don’t Jearn manners in
move 1"

With that, and without waiting for
an Anawer, hnrr:.r VWharton slrode an,
keeping on to Cliff House. As the new
boy refused to accompany him to Grey-
fidars, there was no need to return lo
school wyet, and he had decided to go
to Cliff House first,

Heo did not look back, but when he
rounded the bend of the lane ahead he
had & momentary glimpze of De Vere
coming on in the same direclion.
Whuarton was puzzled.

But it Aashed into hizs mind now that
thie was Pousanby’s jape. The High-
clifien had set Do Vere on the wrong
road, and Do Vere was walking towards
the sea, with his back to Greyfrars,
uider the impression that he was heading
for that school.

Wharton pansed.

1z was dﬂap'l;,r and bitlerly olfended
by the now boy's manners; but he Lad
a sense of respansibility towards him, in
the cirenmstances, Ile felt that heo could
nol. leave him wandering on a wrong
road, when Mr., Quelch was expecling
hin to arrive at Greyfrars,

He facod round, deciding to wait for
De Vera, who was walking much more
slowly, 10 come up. Do Vere Jooked
ab him, amd the sarcastic sneer on his
face stung Wharton like a lash. Evi-
dently, if he stopped to speak, ho wae
going to be misunderstood, and Whar-
fon's lemper woa al such a point now
that he knew he would not be able to
keep his hands off the new junior, but
would hit out at the first word of
insolenve. He turned again, and walked
on lo CLT Honse wilh n rapid stride,
leaving Algernon do Vera to his own
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there in {ime ! "

“1'm jolly glad I've found you !** said Harry Wharion. **I should have
met you at the statlon, only 1 was stopped on the way.
De Vere stopped and surveyed him.
say {hat you belong to Greylriars 7 *' he asked,

I'm sorry I couldnt get
“Do you mean to
(See Chapter 7. }

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tea at ClU Homuse !

o ALLO, haliﬁf, liallo !
H the wars?

“"Where did you pick up
that proboscis, old chap?"

“Been finding troubla?"

“The trouble must have been terrific,
111% esteomed chum !™ ]

‘hose remarka grested HHarry Wharlon
03 he threaded his way through the shrub.
beries to tho shady EE-OL where lea was
laid in the garden and a merry party of
schoolboys and schoolgirls were gothered.

Wharton's chums wers there, all in a
cheery mood, and Marjoria and Clara
amndd Babs and Maba, His chums greeted
him with the frenkness of the Lower
Fourth, and the girls smiled. Wharton
had been in such a hnrry ever since the
inssla with ihe Highelifians that he had
had ne time (o think about his state of
dusty disarray.

“1 suppose I look & hil ruffled,” he
remarkoed.

“ Mot a bil!"” grinned Bob Cherry. " A
lot, old chap ! ]

“I'm sorry!” said Wharton, looking
at Marjorio & Co. * Perhaps 1 ought
not 1o have {urned up in this state!
I didn't think! It really wasn't my
fault, thongh " :

“What nonsense!”  said  Marjorie,
smiling.  “You only want a brush
doawn, and that's easy enough! But
vou have hurt your noset”

Wharton ruabbed hiz nose vuefully.

* Does it look very bad?” he asked.

Bean 1

“All  a-growing and a-blowing!"
chuckled Biok Cherry. ‘' Have you been
scrapping this afterncon instead of play-
ing %EM‘-]MIIEI to & new kid "

‘T've
Wharton.

“ Nanghty ! said Aliss Clava, shaking
her head.

“"But I couldn’t help it!

“Let dogs delight {0 bark and bite,”
suid Misa Clara severely.

“But I wam't looking for Lrouble
really 1" protested Wharton,

*MNo; you fonnd it without looking for
it,” gaid Barbara Rediern, laughing, " A
cup of tea will maka you feel iﬂiiﬂr and
wa'll lend you a clothes-brush. Sit d'n:awn,
Harrvy, and look chippy.”

Harry Wharten smiled and sat doivn.
Barbara helped him to tea, and Mabal to

had a admitied

gerap,

T ooy

cake, and he was cafled upon- for an
acconnt of the irouble which he had
found without looking for it. Dob

Gharri; sparred ferociouely in the air
when ha heard of the doings of the High-
chiffe Nuts,

“Pon hasn't been licked lately,” he
said. **That’s the trenble. 1'H look for
him next hall-holiday and wallop the cad.
Pon can't get on withoul being licked
occnsionally.”

“Then you've missed the new kid

altogether 7' asked Mugent.
Wharton's byvow darkened invoelun-
Larily

“No; I got on his track and met him,
as it happened,” he smd,
usked

“You don't take {o himi™

“Like an esteemed beelroot, my{ Nugent, with a rather curious look st
worlhy  chum ' said  the Nobob of | his chum. ‘
Bhanipur. “MNo!" said Harry briefly.
BL A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS,
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Frank asked no more; it was easy to
ses that the meeting of the new boy with

the. captain of the Remove had not been
a fl‘.‘i'ﬂ]‘tli}? one.  Perhaps Frank won-
dered s {ittle which had ];?aan to blame.

Wharton's temper was nol regarded as
exectly angelic, even by his nearest and
dearest chum,

Bob Cherry changod the topic by
ﬁiving Wharton a descripiion of Bes:ie

unter's narrow  escape. A rather
strange ﬂx;i-rmsmn came over Harry's
face as he listened.

“That's rather odd,” ho said, after a
long panse. “You sty you left the chap
at the level erossing ¥

“Yes—busy with his clobber,” said
Bob, with a grin. ™I should have taken
the chap for a regular tailor's dummy
on lis looks;. but he played up like a
little' man, and no mistaks ™

“But it's odd,” said Harey., “It was
at the level-crossing 1 met the new chap
—De Vere—and he was broshing his
clothes when I first saw him—it can’t be
the same,™ . :

whiever thought of asking his name,*
axid Bob, * But the new chap wouldn't
be wandering this way surely "

“Ponsonby had been pulling his
log—"

“Ok, I sea! Well, if he's De Vare,
ha'a E-Ifn-ﬂ-li plucked ohe," said Bob. “I
can tell you it made mé feel queer when
I saw him piunge in front of the engine
to help Pessie.’ .

""We thought for a minute he must he

killed," siid Marjorie, with a little
shiver, “It was a fearfully narrow
escape.

“It ecan’t -be the same chap' said
Harry., " But your descriplion—you say
" he was in Etous and a topper—"

H:li'-l:.ﬂ':rB 'it-!“

“He had an eyeglass, too!” aaid
Johuny Bull,

Wharton started.

He remembered De Vers's eyeplass
and his scornful survey through it. The
colour flished into Harry's chocks at the
romembrance,

"I it's the same chap it seems queer
enpugh,” he said. “I certainly shoulda't
bave taken De Vere for o fellow of much

pluck, .or any good qualities nt all. But
perhaps jt was another chap—though it's
& quesr coincidence—-""

“Halle, hallo, hallo—there ho is1"
exclaimed Bob.

| HWhat

Bob Cherry pointed with his teaspoon
through . the tfanm, where thers was a
view of the lodge at the school
handsome, elegant fellow had stopped
there, and was speaking to the porter.
Bob and the rost iised Ressia
Bunter's rescuer at once; and Ilarry
Wharton  simultanecusly  recognised
Algeroon de Vere. Evidently they were
one and the same—a surprising enough
discovery lor the captain of the Remova.

“That is he,"” said Marjorie, with s
ned. *'I wonder what he can be coming
to Cliff House fort™

“Lost his way, haps, and asking
the porter,” !mici hﬂl‘:‘r&n‘?

Da Vere's voice could not be heard at
that distance; but the rather gruff and
deep tones of the porter were audible.

“ Migs Primrose? Yessic! Go up the
path and knock at the door, sir.”
ared

I}a Vere walked on and disappe
from the view of the tea-party in the
garden.

“(an't be poing up to the house to
ask his way ! said Nugent, puzzled, “I
suppose he knows your oolmistress,
Marjorie.  Rather odd that he should
¢all here belore going to Greyiriars,
theugh.”

“1 think Ponsonby put him on the
wrong road for a jape,” eaid Harey,

“IMdn't you set him rizht?"” asked
Jdohnuy Dull.

Wharton coloured,

“Anyway, if we see him agsin we'll
ask him to walk back to Greyfriars with
us,"" remarked Dob Cherry.

Wharton opened his lips Lo speak, and
closed them again without & word, He
did not want to refer to his disapreement
with De Vere; and it was too humilia-
ting to explain., DBut cerlainly he did
not want De Vere's compeuny—on the
walk home after tea or at any other Lithe,
e had a sirong conviction that the nexk
time he met De Vers they would not
part without the punching of noses.
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THE NINTH CHAFTER.
A Muiral Misunderstanding !

LGERNON DE VERE rang the

bell in the old stone porch of

CLE IIouse, under the drooping

masses of wistaria, He looked u

very handsome picture as he stood thera
—good-looking, slim, undoubtedly aristo-
cratic in hiz looks. ‘The trim maid-
servant who openced the door eyed him
with a kindly and admiring eye. De
Vero's manner was pﬂlisﬁed a3 he
qu]mrf-dl for Miss Primrose in pleasant
atid cultivated tones. He gave his name,
and the maidservant asked him into the
visitors’-room. De Vere was g litile per-
plexed, He koew that he was nt s
school, but semehow it did not seem to
him like the school he had expected to
arrive at. If this was Greyfriars, Grey:
friars was nothing like hiz anticipations.
But he had followed carcfully the direc.
tions of Ponsonby—whom he still
belioved to be a Greyfriars fellow. He
had passed the level-crossing, and kept
on to the gates, which he reached just
as he camé in sight of the fishing village
on the bay. Naturally, he had stopped
at the gates, and he had asked the porter
for Miss Primrose—as Pon had directed,
He had nob observed the tea-party in
the garden; but as he was shown in by
the maid he caught sizht of two or three
schoolgirls in the distance, and the sight
surprised him. He sat down to wait for
Miss Primrose in a chair by the window

that looked oul on a gravelled walk. To

his surprise, a fat schoolgirl passed along
that walk, and he recognised the plum
young lady he had saved at the i-ua-‘-n!}z
crassing. %mie Bunter passed without
seemng him, and De Vere wrinkled hia
brows in perplexity, If this was Grey-

 friars, it was unlike any boys' school he

had ever heard of.

There was a rustls at the doar, and a
tall, prim lady with glasses enterad. Dwe
Vere roze at once, and made a sraceful
bow that rather surprised the head-
mistress of Cliff House,

*Muster de Vere!” said the old lady.

“Yes, madama.”

“You wished to see me?”

“If you are Miss Primrose——-"

“I am Miss Primrose," zaid the head-
mistress of Clif House, polite though
raerled,

“I understand that it is necessary to
mform you of my arrival,” zaid De Vere,
thinking that this housc-dame had rather
& grand maaner for o houwse-dome,

fiss Primrose looked more perplexed,

“ My maid has already informed me of
your arrival, Mnaster da Vere,” the
answoered.  “ May 1 inguirs what i= your
bustness with me?"

It wns De Vere's
perplexed.

“I—I have come!” he said, rather
lamely.

turn  to ook

 “¥eat said Miss  Primrose
inquiringly.

“ My 1;1gdgage is comin' on from the
station, madame.™

“Your baggoge 1"

“¥ea, 1 was unable to obtain a taxi,
s0 I walked and the baggage will be
gent on.™

“Iless my soul!™ said Miss Penelope
Primroze.

“X suppoze T had better see the head-
muster,” said De ¥Yere, more and more
purzled by the old lads's manner.

“The—ihe what "

“The headmaster, madame. I suppose
I must see the headmaster?®”

“But there 13 no headmaster hera "
sald the surprised Miss Primrose,
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“No headmasler ™ ejaculated De
Vere,

“Certainly not 1"

“ A school without a headmaster'” ex.
claimied the junior, in amazement.

“Naturally.”

“I=1 really don't quite understamd.”

“Thera is a headmistress,™ said Miss
Primrose, “I aom the headinisiress
hare.”

“You " gjaculaled De Vere,

d?ﬁ‘ﬂh :gl"ll‘i."

“But—bult you are the house.dame
exclaimed Ile Vere, in astonishment.

“What "

“1—1 understood—I—I was told "

“HWow very absurd ! said Miss Prim-
rose coldly, not at all flattered by being
taken for a house-dame. “But we are
wasting fime. Dlease lell me why you
have called 7'

#I—I—I've come ™

“Really, Master de Vere——"

“If there iz not a headmaster, I sup-
posé I can see my IPorme-master, at least,
madauie.”

“There are no Form-masters here.'

“Eh?"

“If E'mt know anything about the place,
vou should know that every Form hera
has a Form-mistress,” sgid Miss Prim-
rose, beginmng to show signs of snappish-
ness. “*1 fail to undersiand you. 1 must
ask you to state your business at onec.”

Miszs Prunrose eyed Master de Vere
with & suspicious eye now. It was not
totally unknown for enterprising young
persons to endeavour tn establish commu-
nication with the girls in {he school.
Such things as liltle notes thrown over
the school wall were not absolutely un-
known, egw:mll:r when there were ““sen-
side bounders "' at Pegn. Miss Primraose
coild not help suspecting that this elegant
youth was & "“summer nuot,” who had
cast his roaming ‘eye o some young lady
in her charge, and had had the audaeit
le penetrate into her presence with
ulterior motives, perhaps the prosenta-
tion of surreptitious chocglated. Her cyes
grew_ sterner under her glasses,

AL once " she repeated aha.r&ply. bt
have no time to waste, Master de
if that is your name."

‘De Vere started violently.
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For tome mysterfous reason, that harm. | |

less remark of Misa Primrose’s sesmmed
to touch him on the raw,

“If it is my nameal’” he exclaimed
hotly. “*What do you mean, madanio?
Of course it is my name !

Miss ‘Primroso gave a slight shrug. 1f
& seaside nubt with a roaming eye pone-
trated into her school on a Bindsy pretext
she was not st alk assured that he would
state his real name.

“T ain not at all satisfied that it is your
name,” she answored,

De Vere's face wus erimson,

“You—you sugpgest—"" he gasped,

Miss Primrose waved her hand m-

peratively,

“Enough!” she zid. ""We wasle
time. If you have no buriness loere, 1
will ring for the inaid to show you out
ak anee”

“Tut I have business here,” said the
bewildered juntor. O course I have!
Weren't you expecting me 7"

“ Toxpecting yru!  Assuradly not!™

“But my Enljwr tade all arrangements
for my comin’ herg——"

“Who = your father?

“AMr, de Vere, of De Vere Manor,™
angwered Lthe punior hanghtaly.

Aizs Proymrose smialed a hiithe sonrly,

“Waeall, T have never even heard of
Me, de Vere, of Be Vere Manor.,” she
said,  “Ilave you anything else to say
bofore T ring ¥

“Bab—but I don't understaml. You

ONDA “THE SNOB'S

MONDAY |

rmnoment that boys are admitted to this

Vere, |

must have heard of me ! exclaimed De
Yere, losing a gpood deal of his lofty non-
chalance of manner in hiz hewilderment,
“MNonsense! You had better ro.”
';Hut 1 cannot go! Where am 1 to
gof
“ Home, I should say, or Lo the seaside
boarding-house you are staying at,”’ snid
Miss Primirose dryly., “ And T warn you,
young gentleman, not to come to this
school playing such foolish tricks aprain.”
“I—I don't understand. I'm not play-
in' a trick. I ean't go home—it's a

hundred mules away, must  stay
hereg——""

“Htay here for the ni ht, do you
mean?"” ejaculated Miss Primrose, in
scandalized nstonishment.

“Certainly 1"’ -

“You foolish, impertinent boy! Do

Eﬂu think that this establishment i1 a
oarding-house for unknown and nen-
descript characters who pass their holi-
days at Pegg?" exclaimed Miss Primrose
indignant!y,

De Vere fairly staggered. Evidently
it was a blow to him to be deseribed as
a nondescript character !

“I—I den't think so.
isn't it?"" he exclaimed.

" Certainly it 13 8 school.”

“Well, then, I'm the new boy——" _

“The what?" shrieked Misa Primrose,

“'The new boy—De Vere—"

“Is the boy mad?" exclaimed Miss
Primrose, “"Do wyou think for one

It's a school,
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“ Masl assuredly not ™

“ B-b-bat—-"

Miss T'rimnroca rang for the maid.
Algernon de Vere {riedd (o stmggle out
of his astonishment and bewilderment.
He felt like a fellow in a nightimare by
this timao.

“What=-what on earth do rou mean
by saving that boys are not admitted
here " he demanded. *1've been told
that there are two hundred boyas here.”

“Nonzense

"But—but—there's  some  mistake,™
panted De Vere, as the maid appeared 1n
the doorway. “How can it be a school
if there are no boys here #°

“Do not pretend to be ignorant of the
fact that this is a girls’ schoal I"" snapped
Miss Frimuose seornfully, I quite see
through your wretched subterfuges,™

Do Vere almost fainfed.

“A—a—a girls' school ™ he burbled.

“ Eliza, show this young person out!™
anid Miss Primrose. “See that he does
not abstract any of the umbrellas—"

“Nes, ma'am."

“ And as far as the
and ask Mr. Piper to see
the premises, Eliza.”

“Yes, ma'am.”

“Kindly go ot once !" said Miss Prim-
rose, frowning at Algernon de Vers,

That youth tried to recover his breath.

“Isn't thia Greyfriars?" he yelled.

“Den't ask mie such ridiculous gues.
tiona ! Gol"

Eprle:‘s Jodge
im safely off

“I was told this was Greylriara—>"

* Monsense |

“Ism't it 7" howled De Vere.

“You are perfectly well aware that this

E||,L‘| ﬂlﬂfinuﬁ;ﬂl LY

“ Eliza ! . Show this voung person out !
b gasped De Vere.
upon me,’” snapped Miss Primrose,

from the roem, and the mald, half-con

“*1 am well aware of your motives in attempting to imposc
“1f you sre seen lurking about these
precinets in the future, I shall speak to the police ! '* De Vere almost staggered

(dee Chapler 0.}

perrsiCah e E=

* cald Miss Primrose. ** Good gad ! "

cealing a grin, conduected him to the

.
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establishment is Cliff House Bchool for
Cairls '™ said Miss Primrese frigidly.

“Great gad!”

“And I am well aware of vour molives
in attempting to impose upon me. If yon
are ‘seen lurking about these precincts
Et tﬁ}e future, I shall apeak to the police !

L]
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Algernon de Vere almost staggered
from the room, and the maid, halt-con-
cealing 8 grin, conducted him to the
door, Miss Primrose watched him out of
the house with a frowmng brow; the
maid conducted him to the lodge, and
gave the headmistress’ message to the
porter. ™Mr. Piper frofvned at the be-
wildered junior, gnd would have helped
him out of the gates with a rough and
ready hand, had not e Vera departed

quickly. The new Removite fairly stag- |

gered into the road.

“Oh gad!” he gusped. " What a go!
Those—those cads sent me to & girls
school—oh gad!  And where the thump
13 Greyiriars, then? Where on earth is
Greyfriarst Oh gad !™

Master da Vere, utterly at .o loss,
and in a state of great dismay and be-
wilderment, leaned on & fence at a little
distance, to consider his next move, and
in the hope that some native wauld pass
from whom he could inguire the way Lo
Greyfriars,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Algernon de Vere at Greylriars,

L QOD-BYE, Marjorie!”
" Gofd-bye I
Five juniors raised their
caps to Marjorne & Co. at the
gate, and started down the lane., Four
of them wheeled bieycles, Wharton had
n® machine with him, s the party
decided w walk home. 'The Fainous
Five had enjoved their tea in the garden
at Clif House, and they started for Grey-
friars in cheery spirits. As they sighted
an elegant figure by the rcadside, al a
little distanca frpm the gales,
Cherry ejaculated :
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There's
merry merchant again!” z
Algernon de Vere made a step to meet
the jumiors. He recognized the four
fellows who had been at tho level-cross-
ing after the rescue of Bessie Bunter.
He recognised Wharton, too, and was
surprised to see him with the others.

the

Probably by that time Da Vere regretted

A Magnificent Real Action Photo of H. Gough, of Sheffield United—

that he had not accepted Wharton's offer § & fellow walking int:h ;Ofir]a‘ school in

to take him to Greyviriarz,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! You'll be late
reporting to Quelchy ! snid Bob Cherry
cheerily. *“I hear from Wharton that
you're the new chap for Greyiriars."

“That is so!" said De Vere. “But
who 12 Wharton -

Bob gave a nod towards the captain
of the Remove.

D& Vere looked af him, fo meet n
cool and steely glance from Wharton.
Harry was by no means prepared to
cxtend the right hand of fellowship to
the smob who bad misunderstood and
humiliated him. He was much more in-
clined to extend the right fist of
hostility.

“Oh,” eaid De Vere awkwardly, “a—
a friend of rFours?”

* ¥Yes, rather!” said Baob,

“ YouTe Greyfriars fellows " asked De
Vere.

“Yes; all in the Remove,” said Bob
Cherry. “You're coming into the
Remove, too, isn't that so?”

“1 believe go,” =aid De Veére. “I——
If I'd known you were Greyfriars chaps
when I saw you before I'd have asked
you—  You see, I was put on the
wrong road by a couple of cads who met
ma at the station. I'll jolly well lick
them for it when I get to Greyfriars!”

Bob chuckled.

“You won't ind them at Greyiviars,”
he said.

“They told me—"

“Whoppers,” said Nugent. “They
were Higheliffe chaps.” ‘

“It was a jape, you know." said Bob
Cherry, smiling. *Not much of a joke
to tell a chap lies and put him on the
wrong road; but just in Pon’s Line.
didn't you ask at Clif House? We paw
vou thero —-" :

Do Vere act his hips. .

“They told me that was Greyfriars”™
he =aid.

“ Whut i

“Ther told me Mise Primrose was the
house-dame. and — and — and 1 went
there thinking it was Greyirairs.”

“ Oh, my hat!" :

“The—the old lady seemad to think
I was some sort of a burglar,” said Tde
Vere, reddening. “I—I felt an awful
a5y, and——"

“Ha, ha. ha!" roared Bob Cherry.

The rest of the Co. jeined in the roar.
Even Wharton could not help smiling,
though the sight of De Vere had
banished his good-humour. The idea of

3

But 1

-

1

- e, Quelch.

mistake for a boys' s waa oo much
fmiI ti& chums of the Remove. They
yelle

Algernon de Vere eved them icily st
first, and then angrily. But his offended

looks did not worry the merry Re-
movites, They laughed, and laughed
1.

*'Don’t mind us chortling a Bit,"” said
Nugent, taking note at last of the qu
resentment in De Vere's face. " 1t'a
really rather funny, you know, But
come along with us. We're going back
to Greyfriars now, and we'll see you
home.”

“Thank you!" said De Vere stiffly.

He walked on with the Greyfriars
party. Bob Cherry cheerily inguired for
particulars of his interview with Miss
Primrose, but Algernon declined to give
any. Az he was evidently sore on the
subject the chums of the Remove let it
drop at last,

The party reached Grevfriars, and as
four of them wheeled their inea
away, W harton was left alone with the
new boy. He would have turned away
from him without a word, but he remem-
bered that he was responsible for him to

“Will you come with me to Mr.
Quelch's study ™ asked Wharlon, in. &
tone as cold as ice,

This time De Vere did not refuse his
guidance.

“Thank you!" he said.

And he followed Wharton into the
Schoel House. Harry tapped at Mr.
Queleh's study door, end the Hemove
master's voice bade him enter.

“The new boy, sir!" said Harry.

“Come in, De Vere!” esaid Mr
Queleh, “You are very late! Wharton,
vou asurely understood my desire that
yvou should bring De Vere to the school
withont delag?

“Yes, sir,” said Harry. *I was pre-
vented——~ I—I assure you that it was
not my fault, sir"

Mr. Quelc.lzj‘ ve him & rather sharp
glance. He- did not fail to observe the
swelling of tho junior's nose.

“¥ou have been fighting, Wharton 1™

Harry flushed uncomfortably.

“I couldn't help it, sir. Some fellows
stopped me for a lark.™ _

“Wall, well, you may go,” said the
Reomove master.

Wharton Jeft the study and closed the

fContinued on page 20.)
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COOKING IN CAMP.
By Harry Wharton.

paticoce and experience than 12

generally imagined. [ heard’ one

fellow remark the other day that
winking.” But I saw him in camp a little
later, and, well, he was findlng oub, much
to his sorrow, that there was more than
that ha: to be earefully studied,

Ag In every other camping art, therg's wo
half-way ling, It's a case of doing It pro-
anpd putting all you can into it, or not doiog
it at all .

In camp eooking you muost do a certiln
really efficiént in the art, and it's most
eezential that you should be efficient, If you
wish to become a suecessful eafpef. i

is
a vefy good plah to come shmé i
decisioh cofeerding youp "ptfub progratwme.”
This arrangiig of the programme, or a daily
and Fabedr, and s so0 worth going ifnka.

I damp Thére Aré geperally four meals
a day bo provide for.. They are, early break-
fobr the mdst Impottant are brekker and
Iubch, thése beifip the Lwo largest mesls of
the da¥.
have atranged for thése meals the followlng
programeme :

Brekker (2 a.m.): Pordldgd, bagon, bread-
(L p.m.); Hunter's stew, apples, bread. Tea
{4 p-m.»: Breadand-buticr, iea, green salad.
Hopper (B p.m.): Cocoa, Eread. or biscuits,

o
OOKING n  ecamp requires more
“There’s nothing in it—do it as easily "as
“something in it." It was am art, in fact.
perly and thoroughly, from start to finish,
atmount of stadying belore ¥ou cdn become
Before ¥4d atart oud od r camm
efinite
mehw;, will zave you ooy amount of time
fant, Iunch, tea, and stpper, and of these
For ab é¢xampie, we will suppose that you
and-batter, and tea. Lunch or dinger
poid cheese.

FDITOR'S NOTE, —All my readérs whe
Oor Icho are
i ':,:: Iﬁc; II?.“E?:L ;!? !
rEE N 2 Mitle_ series
of artfcles foll of weeful tipe. —HD.

‘tomate soup is a rippiog

fateresled in
& L=Floorg P

That completes the programme for one
day. On the next dat you cin make a
vatiety by having grilled fresh fish to take
the place of bacon for brekker, and steak
or sausages and rice pudding In the place of
Hunter's stew and apples, and in the évenin
) _ finishing. touch.
And 50 it goes om. "
- Now we come to the recipes and the cook-
log of the wariois diahes.

PORRIDGE. —Half Al the bilycan with
water, and boil. Sprinkle one emp of oat-
meal intg the boibing water, add & pinch of
salt, and stir well, Boil gradually, stirring
every now end again to prevent it from bura-
ing on the bhottom, for ten minutes to a
quuniter of an homwr. Berve with sugar and
milk.

TEA.—Make the tea with n small muslin
big. This iz done by putthig three spoonfuls
of tea into the bam, tymy the top with string.
then putting It iuto boiling waber for a few
minutes, S

HUNTER'S STEW,.—Materials: Half a
pound of stéwing steak, one onien, omne
carrot, several potatees, hilly-can of water,
a small handfnl of rice, pepprer, and salt.

Cut the meat iote =mabl ehunks abauk
an inch and & half rguarc, place in pot of
water. Add the rlee, and the onton, earrat,
and potaboes fut up into small pleces, and
ceason with salt and pepper. - Boil on fire
for about an bour.  Stir well. You ean
always test whether the vegetablea are

+ fish is placed on top of them.
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sufliviendly vooked Ty the simple process of

prodding them with a fork., 1If they are
saft, the stew is ready.
TUMATO 30UP.—Cut four fairly lorpe

toanatoes ap aod put them nto o onp of witer,
Add a fAnely-chopped onicn. s pinch of axlt
and pepper, and a little fresh milk., Boil
slowly for half an howr, stirripg well.

BOILED DREEF AND DUMPLINGS.—
Matertafs: Three-quarters of o pound of
beef, four, ome cerrot, milk, owne obnion,
seasomng, amd water. '

Place the heet inte the water with tha
carrot and onion ont uwp into amall pleces,
salt and pepper. AMix the flour in 4 cup with
milk to a thick consisterrcy. Holl the paste
inte small hallz;, ahd drop inte the pot when
boiling. Simmer on the fire for an honr
and a quarter,

BOILED RICE PUDDING.—Place o cupfal
of ¢leancd rice inte hall a pot of water,
and boil slowly until the rice iz soft.  Stir
well,  Add wilk and sugar to taste.

The above recipes are dishes most fre-
auently wsed In camp. Later on I may give
you severg! more hints on this subject.

A CAMP GRILL.—Have you tried grilted
fish over a wood Hre? It's a camp delicfcy.
Yon try them when you go to camp next
time. The grill is made from four pleces of
greanwood about one foot in leéngth, four
pix-inch forhed stieks, and severaliamall fredn
twigs. Lut the four forked sticks and poltt
tNe epde" Then fasten the gther four one-foot
abtieks to them, forming a frame, with ilo
forked aticks at the corners, s shown im
the aketeh. Tho greenwood twiga are placed
ackoss tlre framewsr® of the grill, and the
A small fire
iz lighted undér the grill, agd as the green
twigs slowly hurn, fresh ones must he added.

A CAMP BREROM.--A heson, or broom, |8
a very uzeful orticle o have for a standing
camp, of n long holiday camp. The hest
camper is the ohe who takes the greatest care
of hiz pitch. This is where the beaom comes
i hawdy., You can give the grovnd round the
tent 2 good sweephlg every morning affer
the first fmeal, and the place will ook tidy
and clean.

To make (he bezom rvou will require dn
ash pole about three and a half Teet i length,
and & number of birch fwigs. Whittle &
deslen down the pole, then fasten the bundle
BE Itwigs to the end of the pole with thick
string.
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THE FIRST OF A SERIES OF SPLENDID ATHLETIC ARTICLES.

HOW TO WIN THE

By

Percy Longhurst.

100-YARDS RACE!

cracmes i

HE series of articles, of which this is

' the first, is not Intended for -the

expert dr advanced runner. It is

meunt for the beginner, the novice in

athletics, the fellow at school who is anXious

to show up well in his anmual school sports.

Mothing will Lé advised which iz outside the

ability or the oppertunity of the average
boy.

Az & rule, the young alhlete attempts too
wuch. It i3 mot at all uncommaon Tor bing o
the one afternoon to take part in the sprint
races, the middle distadce, and longer evepts,
perhaps the jumps, and almost certainty one
ar more of the fleld events, sueh as throwing
the cricket-hall. This is good for the
programme, ud doubt, but 1t does wol give the
atlilete much chance of domg his best at
those events for which Lie is best suited. And
unless he is more thon averagely strong, such
wholesale competition Iz ubt particelntly good
for him.

Of young athletes, Lhe majority either train
too muck or not at all. Of the wo mistakes,
the second is the better to make. At the
school age hard traiuing is not necesshry. The
wipd iz in good condition; plenty of outdoor
pames have given the muscles the exercize
they need: unlike the adult athlete, the
wehoolhioy ddoes not spend many bours of each
day ahut up in ao office, =hop, ete., where
the atmosgphere is pot of the hest, and the
big muscles sutter from woant of action.

The real difftenlly is for the young athlcte
to kuow juzt what to do; when to ren, and,
above all, how mwwueh fo run duting his train-
ing praciice. Too muech work s worse thap
too Jittle, It is of no wuse, for instnoce,

rutinhing o couple of miies three or fonr times
a week i & chap bas designs an winnine ong
of the :prints. Yot zuch thipgs oftea are
done.

The frst matter to which the 100 yards
runier has to plve abttention iz to rarn how
to start, how to get off the mark easily and
quiekly ; aiwl this is nod by & long way the
simple matter it appears, There are plenty
of adilt ruohers who have not gained the
kunack, Yet a pood start is half the hatile,
Aeore 10 yards races have been lost fn the
fitst twenty¥ yards than i the last ten. The
distotice is so short that groend lost at the
heginning ¢an rarely he mude up during the
race; certainly not againat o runner ncarly
as speddy as oteself,

S0 for a fortmight, at least, before the
sports spemd time practizing startzs. I am
uod going tad far when I advize this practicc
ghionld he daily. Three or four starts a oy
will be enough.

It iz not an easy matter to get immedintely
from: & position of perfeckt stilliess into rapid
motidn directly the starter gives the siﬁlml
for starting the roce. The kiack coMeés with
practice only. But yon must start right.

The “all fours * pozition at the mark 13 hy
far the best. When told to get on the mark,
try to get down thus. The toes of the left
foot are hrought up jwst behind the mark
or starktipg-line, oot ouw it The hody is

stgoped,. and the Angertips brought to the

croum] Lo hold np the weight, But do not
lean alt your weight on your hands. 1T your
left toes are right up to the mark, then the
heady (for the fingers must pot go beyond the
Tiney will e owvechelanced, whiel docs hot

make for an easy get away. Carry the right
foot back to a comiortable diztance. |
caunet tell you how far, for i depends to
sonie extent on the length of your legs, The
rivht Epee muzt be hent slightly, the toes
turned out; and don't earry the oot away
out to the right.

Ape that you are in n comfortable paition.
o pot he =atisfied until von are. From &
stroimed attiteidde it B3 not possibie tO pet Away
erizply anmd oteanty. Do not let your bhead
droop. Keep ibup. eyes and ears alert. A
bent head will delay pou. And throw out
vour left arm as you spring forward,

Az aoom ns Qo' js miven or the pistol
frez, sprinz forwand, getting a pood throst-off
from the right feot. This explains the bent
rivht kace.

To win a sprivt, it is imperative that you
wet into your stride and work op to your
racing pace quickly,

Practize these daily starls, aiming Lo get on
enzy and guick take-off and quickly into your
stride. The time spent will he well Tepald.
Do not run more than twenty yards, Then
egse np, take & breather, and start agmn, [
caln promise you that suel practice every
day will, make you.a couple of yards quicker
at the end of a fortmight. And when ™any
sprints are won by a foot or so, a douple of
vards is an advantage big enough to be worth
troubling about.

1f for a couple of weeks hefore the period
of trainiog it is pessible to get out a few
times for & slow two miles ron or a six miles
wiltk, with n few short sprints sand%iehed in.
it will be an advaptagze. Such outings will
bmprove ling-power and assist largely 1o the
increasing of stamina.  During the fortaight
of getual preparation, however, the 100 yards
runner should run no greater distance than
1530 yards, and thot enly acoasignally, once
or twice tn the week. Such rona will enaure
his staying-power over the distanes,

{ More about ** Winnitg the Handred
Yards "' sext week.)
The Maicner Lisrany.—No, T49.



BE YERE OF THE REMOVE! f

{Continued from page 18.) i

o

door, and De Vere was left to his Form-
roaster. . Wharton dismissed the new boy
froi” his mind at once. .

Harry wenl on to  his study, and

MNugent joined him there a little later
Wharton waw dabbing at his nose before
the 'lopking-glass,  and Frank smiled
slightly as he noted his cccupation.
- TMIt's toning down already, old chap.”
he rémarked.  “ We'll give Ponsonby a
bigger one when we see ham again. 1
wihh we'd all been with you when you
met these rotiers."

e

“I wish you had."” said Harry. *1
had no end of & tussle, rolling in the
dust, too. I—I suppose I looked 8 bit of

& tramp when I.got to Cliff House!"
Well, a bit untidy, old chap,' said

Nugent. “Doesn’t matter, does it?”

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

f0h, mo! Not at all” said Harry,
colonring. Nugent’s eyes dwelt on Jum
curioisly.

“You came on De Vere as you came
to Chff House:" he sawd:

“Yes, at the level-crossing.™

“1 don’t want to inguire,” san] Nugent
bluntly ; “but 1 can see that you can't
stand the fellow, Harry. I3 anything the
matter, if you don't mind telling me?”

There was-a long pause, and Wharton's
colour ‘dt‘-:?)ened.

“I'll tell you,” he gaid, at last.

Wharton gnietly pxplained the inesr
dents of hia firat interview with Algernoen
de Vere, Nugent reddened with soger
a3 he listened.

“The eilly. snbbbish. roties, cheeky
worm "' said Frank, with a deep breath.
“Ta dare—— Why didn’t you punch his
silly head, Harry? ‘That was what he
wanted, a thundering good hiding to
take the cheek out of him! You zeem
to have been jolly patient.”

Nugent thoughtfully.

“You don't generally find fault with

mne for being too .patient, Franky.” said
Wharton, with a slight smile.

“"YWell, no.  You were right not to
punch him, rveslly, thengh he asked for
it. This study will let the silly cad slone,
and let it go at that. Not worth bother-
ing about. But it’a jolly queer,” added
“He's got pluck
—heaps of pluck. No denving that. IL
made my heart stop still when he ran in
frant of the train to yank Bunier’s sister
out of the way. It was touch and go
with-him.”

“Well, pluck's .8 good thing,” said
Harrg,

_The. opinion was shared by - the
majority of the Removites, and it was
also unanimously agreed upon, among
the members- of the Famous Five; that
there was more in De Vers of ths

JRemove than met the eye.

THE FHKIL.
{Another grand story of Harry
Wharten & Co. in nent weel’s issue of
the Macrer Library. See page 2.)
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