Don’t Miss These Two Grand Real Photos of Famous

Footballers Given Away Free Inside!
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BILLY -BUNTER EXHIBITS HIS WONDERFUL NEW GRAMOPHONE'

(An amusing episode from the long complete tale in this issue. )
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WONDERFUL FREE REAL PHOTOS.

Before 1 tell you anything about the

splendid programme of stories for next.

week's 1save. T mugt write a fow _nfqrd-a
concernmg the splendid FREE PHOTOS
vhich are being presented to ull readors
of the Companton Papers this week.
With this Grand Bumper issue you
will have rereived Two Real Pholos of
Tommy Brittleton and George Butcher,
well-known giants of the foethall world.
These photos will make a fine addition

to  your collection of Famous Foot-
ballers. _
In the current issue of the " Boys’

Friend,” which can be obtained from
all mewsagents to-day, there is presented
a magnificent Free Phoio of the Famous
Tom Harrison. This is another photo
in the series of “ Rising Boxing Stars.”
If you wish to keep your eollection com-
plele, you must not miss this really fine
photo of a coming champion.

In the “Pgpular,” which will appear
to-morrow—"Tuesday—yvou  will find g
SPELENDID COLOURED ENGINE
PLATE of an Express Locomotive of
the Canadiun Pacific Railway. Add this
lo your list of Famous R
I'lates.

In the “Gem " Library, which will be.
on sale on Wednesday, will be
away FREE a wonderful action photo of:
Tommy Browell, of Manchesicr City,
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THE COMPANION
THIS WEEK'’S GRAND
FREE GIFTS!

MONDAY.~In this issue @re presented TWO real

photos of J.
Butcher,
footballers,

do.

Railway.
WEDNESDAY.—In the

:I'nmn;y Bro
In action on

If you have not already done so
coples of ALL th

¥

TeE MAeNET LIBRARY.—No. 753,

i |m|-'lqnm..'.1':.",.;-._,rﬁ;;'1:jy..,.-.',j'lm_ﬁ.":;*.;:
Address vour letters to! The Editor. THE 1§
MAGNET LIBRARY, The Hlﬂ'ﬂ:‘l‘ﬂ}’ House, .'.'
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4, . -
alwaye pleased 1o hear from my chums. s

uilway Fngine

given |
] Chanpianship,

who are

In the *‘Beys’ Friend” is
a splendid real
a we l-known boxin
TUESDAY .—In the * Popular”
a magnihcent colou
express engine of

given away a marvellous real photo of

MOST IMPORTANT!

plaece an order with your newsagent for
€ above-mentioned papers
in THE COMPANION PAPERS' GRAND FREE GIFTS !
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and in next week’s issne of this same
baper you will find TWO PHOTOS of
Learge Wilson, of Wednesday, and J.
Fort, of Millwall. Order next week's
issue well in advance to make sure of
getting these two real photos,

That sums up the nature of the splen-
did gifts which the Compauion Papers
are giving away to all readers. To make
certain of the issues of the papers in-
which the photos and plate will appear, |
order vour copies well in advanee. 'Teoll
your chinms to do this. 1 am sure they
will be greatly obliged to you for doing
=00, ?

Next week in the Magxer there will:
be a grand action phote of the Kamons |
International Centre-forward, Byd |
Puddefoot. In the *“Popular » will he

given away FREF another Coloured
Engine Plate, and itn  the * Bovs’
Friend ™ will be another .;_Jl-u}tn in the

“Rising Boxing Btars " series

———

NEXT WEEK’S STORY.

Our next grand long complete school
story will be entitled :

“BRAVO, BULSTR@GDE |
By Frank Rishards,

This story deals with the sensational |
fight for the Public Bchools Cricket
in which Greyfriars is
pitted against ancther Tameus Public

PAPERS.
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T. Britt'eton and George

two very famous

given away
photo of Tom Harrison,
g champion.

will be given away

red plate of a giant
the Canadian Pacific

“Gem” Library will be

well, of Manchester City,
the field of play.
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to be saved for you, and participate f
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Further Adventures of All your Favourite Greyfriars Characiers—

Schaool, Grandeourt, in the final, Many
unforcseen  adventures happen to  the
Gireyfrinrs toams whilst at their training
camp by the sen, and fate plays the
Fiamons Five o very had turn, Pevey
Butstrade, ex-capluin of the Hemove,
who 15 secend reserve in the cricket
eleven, comes to the rescue of his school-
fellows in a right royal manner. But for
him, Greyfriars would have been in the

e

| soup absolutely,

This is a really magnificent tale, and
one which you must not miss reading,

As usual, thewe will be the four-page
supplement to be found in the centre of
the book, which Harry Wharion, its
editor, tells ‘me wili be a

SPECIAL PIERROT NUMBER !

and from that you may expect great
things. Readers wha want u hearty
iauglil should not miss this number on
any acecount. Idon't ferget the old
warning — ORDER YOUR NEXT
WEEK'S I8SUE NOW !

ALBUMS FOR YOUR PHOTOS.

Readers can obtain albums for their
free phato cards by writing to;
The Macsxr Album Office,

78, Pilgrim Street,
Laudgate Hill, E.C. 4.

enclosing  Four three-halfpenny stamps,

or a postal-orfer of sixpence in pa yerent

thereof. Orders will be dealt with an

gtrict rotalion, but will be despaiched

with all possible speed. ]

.__“—-—___

NOTICES.
Cricket,

Alec Ordell, 43, Tewsan Road, Plum-
stead, Woolwich, 8.1, 18, would like a
trial with any jumior or senior team in
the Woolwich district on any Saturday
afternoon ; medium batsman, and one of
the fastest bowlers in the dighriot. Liast
season while playing in @ jusior teas,
he did the hat trick on three DCCRSIONS,

Correspoadence,

Gilbert Prince,. 51, Rose Hill Strcot,
Derb:;', wishes to correspond with resders
anywhere, micresied in stamps and post-
card views, Ages, 1215

8. Phillips, co. the Rondebosch Goli
Club, Rondebosch, Cape Province, South
Africa, wishes {0 corvespaml with resders
in the United Kingdem, or ihe ompire,
Agfs, 17-18.

vorman I, Cunningham, Lavinia, 18,
Temple Street, Vichoria Park, Perth,
Western Australic, wishes to .
with readers in Englaad, Canada, :3 the

A dy ek,
. o, Doun, 8, Haselrigge, Cla

3. W.4, wishes lo hear frcﬁﬁ rnaduiru -
terested in cigaretle cards,

Francis Barvett, 307, Bain A vonue,
Toronto, Ontario, Etna;h. wishes {0 rour-
respond with readers. Apes, 1317
EEI‘}J:EWHF those interested in stamps and
radio-telephony,

3 Miss 'Fgme E:ih?:ﬂ{l'ﬂ- l;tndun, e.0, 145,
rinves Street, New Bwindon, Wi
wishes io correspend with lﬂﬂnﬁiﬁ:’l
Scotland and Deveonshire, with a view to
exchanging piciure-postcards.

Edwin A, Urry, Medina Villa, Bowen
Terrace, New Farm, Brisbane, Queens-
land, Australin, wishes to correspond
with readers in Furope and the East, also
in South America and Scotland. Al
letiers answered,

Your €ditor,
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‘“ Popular.”” On Sale on Tuesday!

A Magnificent Long Com-
plete Tale of the adventures
of Harry Wharton & Co.,
and Billy Bunter, of

» =:533"

Greyfriars.

[

By FRANK RICHARDS.

(Author of the Famous Greyfriars Stories appearing in the ** POPULAR.” )

THE FIRST .CHAPTER,
“Notis 1"+ ¥

() UNTER !
“What on earth are you up

to, Bunter?"

Half a dozen. voiees in the
junior - Comimon-reom at Greyinars
addressed * Billy Bunter,

The Owl of the Remove did not heed.
Fe was bnsy.

Harry Wharton & Co. left off dis-
cussiig the forthcoming cricket match
with Highcliffe to turn their attentien

to Bunter. Nearly every fellow in the
room looked at him. Fvern Lard
Mauleverer sat up on the sofa and

blinked at the fat junior,

DBunter's proceedings were unusual and
interesting.

He had rolled into the Common-room
with 2 hammer in one fat hand, and
something clutched in the other fat paw
—nrobably iacks.

Ile jerked a chair to the wall and
mounted upon it, facing the wall. If
he had faced the room the Remove
fellows might have supposed that Bunter
was going lo make a speech. Dut he had
turned his back on his audience.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's
game, fatty ! bawled Bob Cheiry.

Bunler did not answer,

He put the hammer under one fat arm
while he groped in his pocket with his
hand for something that was ihere.

A crowd had gathered round him now
to watch him.

He had Aattened a sheet of paper out
on the wall, and was sticking a tack
into the corner of it. Then he whacked
with the hammer, and
driven haome.

“What on earth is that, PBunter?®”
demanded Harry Wharton.

“You'll sea!"

“Ile’s putting up a notice of some
gorl ! =aid Bob Cherryv, in wonder.
“Don't you know you're nol allowed to
drive nails in the Common-room wall,
you fat duffer?”

“These ain’t nails—they're tacks!”

the

the tack was

DL€

“Tt comeaz to the same thing,
head !"

“Why can’'t you put your silly rot on
the notice-board in ihe hall ¥ demanded
Jﬂ]’l];.llnj' Bull. * Along with all the other
rot !

fut-

“That wouldn't do!" snid Bunter,
over his shoulder. “This- notice con-
cerns only Lower School fellows.”

“Something vyou don't want the
masters or prefects to see,” do you
mean !

Bunter did not answer.

e went on tacking.

The ,notice was written
well-known sprawling “fist " and in his
still more famous spelling. 'Fhere were
a dozen thumb-marks and a smear of

jam on the paper—ail clues to the
author. It ran:

“NOTIS!
GRAMMOFONES ! GRAMMOFONES !
GRAMMOFONES!
SPLENDID NEW GRAMMOFONE!!
MEWSIC IN THE HOME! MELLODY
IN THE STUDDY !

WHO WANTS A GRAMMOFONE?

FIVE BOB ! .
AMAYZING OFFER! 5/- FOR A
STUNING GRAMMOFONE !
with six rekords of poppular mewsic.
APLY No. 7T 8TUDDY, REMOVE.

Bined,
W. G. BUNTER.”

“My only Aunt Selina!” said DBob
Cherry. * A gramophone for five bob!
xammon !

“The gammonfulness is terrific!” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“1 didn’t know Bunter had 2 gramo-
phone ! said Harry Wharton. *“ Have
you heard anything of it, Toddy 7"

Peter Tﬂd(f the Owl’'s study-mate in
Study No. 7, shook his head.

“1 know he joliy well hasn’'t one ! he
answered. ‘I should know if he had !”

“Then what the thump is he offering
to sell it for?"” asked Russell.

in Bunter's

Field.

“For five hob " grinned Bob Cherrr.
“ Perhaps Bunter hopes to get the cash

down before he has to produce the
g‘mdﬂ 1 .
“Yep! Produce the goods, you fal

clam!” said Fizher T. Fish. *'1 guess
you are trying to ring in a cold deal
on us!”

“Where's the gramophone, yon fat
fraud "' hooted Peter Todd. “1've seen
nothing of it in the study ™

“'Tain’t there yet !” gasped Bunter.

““Where is it, then?"

“I'm expecting it from one of iny
titled relationa——"

“Oh, my hat!”

“It's a birthday-present, youn know.”
explained Bunter. “I expect it wili
come to-morrow——""

" GGammon !"

“How muany birthdays do you have in
n vear!” asked Bob.

“Eh? Only one, of conrse !”
“Well, you've had one this year
slveady !

“I—1 mean, it—it's a—it’s a present
on my uncle’s birthday!” stammered
Buater. *“You eee, he gives me a
preseni on his birthday!”

“Ha, ha, ha'”

“And you want five bob down, the
gramophone to He handed over when it
turns up—what ?”" chuckled Squiff.

“No fear!”

“ What ?"” yelled Sampson Quincy 1fley
“You don't?”

“No,” said Bunter emphatically, *°I
don’t !”

“Well, my only hat!”

The Remove fellows fairly blinked atl
Bunter. The Owl of Greyiriars had
syceeeded in asionishing the natives, so
to ak.

They had taken it for granted that
Bunter was offering that wonderful
bargain with the intention of annex-
ing five shillings in advance for a
non-existent gramophone, They had
naturally concluded that as the postal-
order story was wearing thin, as it were,
Bunter was working in a variation—what

Tar MaicxEr LisrarY.—No. TH3.
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4 Grand Real Action Photo of Syd Puddefoot FREE in Next Week's Issue !

A musician would call a ““ variation on the { to have expecled thal his “notis ™ "on Bump! -

anginal theme.” the wall of the Common-room would lead * Yow-ow-wonnooooop I™
So Bunter's reply astonnded them, to an_ outbreak of merriment like this. “1a, ha, ha!” :
“You don’t want five bob dovwn?’ | The Owl of the Remove was evidently Billy Bunter squirmed doorwards and
gasped Harry Wharton. taking the matter very serTiously. fled. He did not return, and the Remove
"“Nol? - “You can cackle if vou like ! he said, fellows were left to puzzle ‘over his
“ls it a real gramophone " shricked | “ Vou'll see the gramophone to-morrow, | “latest,” As a rule, the proceedings of
Tom Bfown. ang ——" William George Bunter were, to an
“Of course it is! Tt's all fair and “ Perhaps——7" eminent degree, uninteresting—his im-
above board. My aunt is sending me “The perhapsfulness is great ! portance waa negligible in the Form,
a gramophone, and I don't want il. so “It’s bound to come! 1 told them to | But for once the Removites were in-
I'm parting with it cheap. Nothing | deliver it——" lerested iIn W. G. B, and quite a
spoof -about that!” “Told them!” yelled Bob. *“Tald number of them didcussed the matter,
Y YXour aunt!” reared Bob Cherry. your uncle and aunt to deliver it 1" and anticipated the morrow, when the
“’Y{-.ﬁh--my Aunt Matilda——* i “"Nunno!  Of—of course not! 1 gramophone story would be put to the
“Tt was your uncle a minute ago!” mean, 1 told the railway people—it's proof,
Jirteked Bob, } : 1;] O L-r!gr ;l'-m‘.’v,i11.1.5421;,-.rr And—and it's at S——
Bunter started. Dunter never cou Courtlield now——?
remember that it was esseniial for a “T it eame h_}r 1.2”“,33 it would he THE SE'E“HD EHHHFR.
ceitain class of persons to havo good | at Friardale ! . ‘The Genuine Goods ! .
peories, “Yes, that's what T meant ie 20 y— { OBLING, the porter, cama over
“T-1 mean, my uncle!" he stam- Friardale, you know! TI—I wonder G to the School House, gruniing.
mered. “My—my Uncle Matilda—.*" what made me say Courtfield?” gasped It was the following day,
““Ha, ha, ha ! Bunter, after morning lessons, and the
“That is to say, Aunt Matilda’s hus. Harry Wharton looked at Bunter Remove were sireaming out into the
band I gasped Bunter, trying to gather | cuviously. Ilow to make head or tajl quadrangle. It was a hot summer's
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“TWO FAMOUS FOOTBALLERS: Brittleton and Butcher

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

B T T For many seasoms he was captain of Peculiarly enough, Butcher is one ot
ToM RITTLETON the Wednesday side, and gained Inter- the few p{ayem who have made their
(Stoke). national honours as a right half-back, | mark who did not show much promize in
NE of the surprises of the last though he cap play i pretty well any | his schoolboy days, for he confesses that
foothall season was the success Position on the field. The probability is | he only played one match for his schbol,

of the Stoke club, whieh finished that his career will come to an end with | apd did not do any too Wwell even then,
. the seasom second only to Notts | lim playing at right full-back, for there However, on leaving school, he played
Forest at the head of the Second are quite a number of people who con- | with a locsl elub named St. Savionr's, and
Division.  This means, of course, that | sider that he. is 458 good in this position | afterwards for St Albans City., While
Stoke will be in the Pirst Division when | a8 ever he was in the half-back line, there he attracted the attention of the
4 DEW geasol commences, and if there It is interesting to note, by the way, manager of the West Mam team, and,
is one man more than another to whem that he was a forward when be first made signing on for the * Hammers " ag- his
they owe their suceess, that manp ig | his Appearance in the Wednesday team | firat professional side, he rendered

veferan Tom Brittleton. When Brittle- | some eighteen ycars ago. Throughout a | vainabie scryice for many seasons.

ton left the Sheffield Wednesday club | long and, honourable carecr, Brittleton When the war was over, he went back
a little more than a year age, it was [ has realiced that for a man to do him- to Hertfordshire to play for Luton Town,
kenerally considered that his career of | self justice in such a strenuous game and that he had retaiged his form is
usefulness was practically at an epd. as footbull, it is necessary to take the  proved by the fact that during last sea-
However, at Stoke he was made cap- | greatest care of himself, and to thiz he | .05 he was chosen as a Teserve man for
tain of the side, and bLis valuable ex- | ©Wes his long run. He stands 5 ft. 9 ins., |, Englishi International teial match. He

I!Erieuc-n, sidded to his fine ﬂjsllmiﬂ hoth | and weighs 11 e, 10 th. did not get hig place, but if he had done,
al half and full-back, proved that there T it is safe to say that he would not have
was still much pood in him. ' GEORGE BUTCHER let the side down. Hutcher it n fine

It was as a Stockport County player . {Lueton Toun), natural footballer, who thoroughly en-

ance in good-class football, but as leng figure in the Luton Town team he has to rely on skill .in ball manipula-
ago as 1004 he wns trapsferred to the than George Butefer. He can | tion rather than in hefty shoulder work,
Wednesday of Sheffield, and it was with play in either of the inside for- but LutoW Town enthusiast: have heen
that elub that he made a name for him- [ ward positions, and can Always be de- | glad that the Laton management per-
self s among the most consistent players | pended upon for wholehearted effort from | snades Butcher to return to his native
in the length and breadth of the country, | the first kick to the last. ronnty.
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that Brittleton first made his appenr- THERE is perhaps no more popular jors the game. Being on the light side,
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the threads of his story, as it were, as | of the matter was beyond the captain | day, and Gosling Jooked tired—either on
he went alone.,  “That's what I really | of the Remove. That it was some kind [‘account ‘of the weather or becanse theva
meant to say. They—they're giving me | of a spoof seemed fairly clear, ‘but | was some work for him to do. -~ Nothing
the present together—clubbing ?ur it, you | Bunter's refusal of five sﬁillinga down } but a substantial tip could reconcile Mr,

know, as it's jolly expensive ! was amazing and mystifying. It was the Gosling to work, and he often thought of
“Then it doesn't come from your uncle | first time in the history of Greyfriars the unemployed with a sigh of envy, He’
the duke 7 asked Sequiff. that William George Bunter ha _ever | blinked round at the erowd of cheory
“Oh, really. Field " been known to refuse cash. Yet if the juniors aa they came out, and called :
ekl o affair was above board, why was Bunter “ Master Bunter 1" :
If it did you could put on another tangling himself in a mesh of lics, as “Hallo !™* id i -
bob for the dukery ! said the Anstralian he obviously was? Wharton looked at allo.” sad  Bunter. Tas it

come '’ 3
“ A parcel's come,” said Gosling. “It's
been left in my lodge, Master Bunter,

Juntor.  “Tt wonld be worth it '™
“ Look hero——=1
“Isn't it from vour oiler uncle the

Bunter, and then he glanced round,
“Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows !” he

marquis ¥ asked Johnny Bull. suid. " What Bunter means, if he means Lopks (o me like one of them there
"g'b iy rnaréd I—lnntei anything, is a giddy mystery! But he  grammyphones — there's a ‘orn to it,
“Or your cousin the baronet?” |3 1"“”:"1-1‘ out whoppers, ﬂﬂl’]_ﬂ‘j!:.!f’. means | jonctways,” o
chuckled Nugent, spool I 1 suggest bumping him ! s that ®ll?" asked Bob Cherry,
“Yah! Np!? “ Hear, hear!” “Might be a unicorn, if that’s all.”
“Only your Uncle Matilda!” chortled “Why, you beast—"" roared Bunter, | “Wot!” said Gosling. - kg
Bob Cherry.  “ Your Uncle Matilda and | in great wrath, “ Yon—yon—— Leggo. | * A unicorn has a horn to it,” explained
your Aunt John—what " Bob Cherry ! Leggo, Smithy, you rotter ! | Bob. ) .-
“Ha, ha, ha!” Leggo, Bolsover, you ruffian ! Leggo—— | * Don’t you tut your little jokes on a 'et

Billy Bunter snorted. He did not seem Oh, my hat! Yarooocop!” day, Master Cherry. Where is that thero

e oxer 1DRAVD, BULSTRODE 1™ . » sruevom Tais'or mue swioms or anevemians.
T'HE MAGNET LIBRARY.—Ng. 753 ;



Are You Reading the Schooldays of the Famous Frank Richards, in the * Popular *’'?

thing lo go, Master Bunier ?” demanded
Coshing. *°I can't ’ave it 'anging about
my lodge.”

" “Clarry it to my study ! said Dunter
loftily.

Gosling paused.

“It's 'eavy,” he sand,

“Gin't too heavy for von."  saud
Bunter, *If it is, get the gardener io
help.”

“Which I think—" .

“(iossy wants a boblet to help him—
don’t you, Gossy?” said Dob Cherry.
“Shell oul a bob, Bunter, and don’t be
mean."

“®o T would, like a shotl,” said Bunfer,
S PBut I've been disappointed about a
postal-order——"'
0k, tny hat I”

“And I happen to be short of money
for once—=—""

“For once " “QOnly for
once.” _

“Yes, for once. But it’s all right.
You give Gossy a bob,” said Bunter.
“I'll square out of what I get for the
gramophone.”

“Bobs are scarce,”

“(Oh, don't be mean,” said EL:H}“_EI'.
# You just told me not io be mean. Give
him & bob—for me.”

Gosling was waiting, fanning himeself
with his ancient top-hat. It was hiy duty
to carry the parcel to the etudy, certamli;
and he was well paid for the duties he
performed at Greyfriars, Not so well
paid, of course. as he supposed was ks
due—that was in the nature of things.
Tips were always welcome (o William
Gosling ; in fact, in some cases thay were
essenlial. 1t was his duty to carry up the
packet, and, tipped or tipless, he was
going to do it. DBut tipless, 14 was quite
possible that he would accidentally bump
the gramophone on the staira or drop it
on the landing,

So Bob Cherry generously provided the
shilling, which Bunter tossed to Gosling
in & lofty way; and the old gentleman
went for the parcel looking less tired. Dy
that time the news had spread that
Bunter's gramophone had arrived, and it
caused great Astonishment. By its arrival
the gramophone proved that it was a real
gramophone — in quite a different
category from the postal-orders that
Bunter expected.

When Gosling appeared again with the
parcel nearly all the Remove gathered {o
atare at it, and some of the Fourth. Cecil
Reginald Temple of the Fourth scanned it
through an eyeglass in great amazement,
Wrapped up as 1t was, it was [ﬂainl{( 3
eramophone, and the attached packet
apparently contained the records,

(osling marched in with the parcel,
and a crowd of fellows followed on. The
parcel was laid on the table in Study
No. 7, and Bunter proceeded to unpack
it.  As the wrappings were thrown aside
the instrument was revealed, and it un-
doubtedly was a very handsome instru-
ment. Certainly it could not be priced at
loss than ten guineas and it was brand
new. The Removites simply blinked at
it. A dozen fellows had crowded mto the
study, and a dozen more crammed about
the doorway. All were keenly interested.
Some of them even wondared, wildly,
whether there was, after all, such a place
as Bunter Court, and whelhar William
George really had any wealthy relations.
Poor relations, certainly, eould not have
gent him an expensive present like this.

“It's a real bute!” said Bob Cherry.
# Here's the records, six of them, and
guite good.”

Bunter smirked.

~NEXT
MONDAY !

pazped Bob,

l

**BRAVO. BULSTRODE!™

poniz!
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Fisher T. Fish,
his shilling—not without a grimaece.

FISHY BUYS A TICKET ! * All you fellows are witnesses {0 the terms,’’ said

““Here’s my bob for a ticket, Bunter ! **

He hated parting with money. But he

made an effort, and Bunter pocketed the coin with much satisfaction,
(See Chapter B.)

Fishy handed over

“t Perhaps vou believe me now!" he

gaid loftily.

“Well, 1it's a real gramophone,” said
Peter Todd, greatly perplexed. " But
what on earth did you want to tell a
string of lies about it for?"

“0Oh, really, Toddy—""

“Whom does 1t come
demanded Toddy.

“My uncle——"

“Then why did you say your aunt and
your cousin?”

“T didn't ™

“What 7"

*“J-—-] mean, that was—was simply
figure of speech—-"

“A-a-a figure of speech!” babbled
Peter,

“Yes, The fact 15, I've got so many
wealthy relations I get a bit mixed at
times,' explained Bunter. *'Lois of my
rich relations would buy me a gramo-
phone if T asked them. Uncle William
happened to buy this one—I mean, Aunl
Matilda. But don’t jaw. Toddy. Fix
the needle for me, amJI put on a record,
and ]-c_l.t“tlle ft'.'!d“{}‘i.'i.'ﬂ [&E&l‘ i‘t’. 1 ordered
some jolly roecords—

. ﬂrdemﬁmm g

“ Asked my uncle to order them, I
mean, How you do take a fellow up,
Toddy. 1 told my aunt—I mean, my
uncle to get some really classical music—
like this, you know. 'This one is
*Charley’s Check Bags,’ really ripping,
yon——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Peter Todd started the machine with
the record, and * Charley’s Check Bags'’
rang throngh the study and the Remove
passage. Bunter's taste in classical music

from?®"”

L]
LIk 3

A SPLENDID TA

was original, certainly ; but it was a good
record, and probably appealed.to the
Removitez more than classical music
would bave done. The record ground out
to the end, and Peler stopped the
machine. :

“It's a good thing.” he said. *“ Now,
look here, Bunter. Don’t be such an ass
as to sell this for bve boB. You must
have more sense than that. 1l must have
cost ten guineas.”

“1 know that.”

“I guess I'm accepting Bunter's offer !
velled Fisher T. Fish from the passage.
“ Here, lemme in, you galoots! Bunter,
I cglculate I'm taking that gramophono
off Your hands.”

“Here, keep that greedy chump out!”
exclaimed Skinner. “I'm going to give
Bunter six bob for it.”

“Beven !” shouted S8noop.

“Beven-and-six ! howled Btolt,

“Ten bob!" roared Fisher T. Fish,
struggling through the erowd. "I guess
that macﬁine’s mine for ten bob !

“Ha, ha, ha!” shouted Bob Cherry,
“This isn't a giddy auction!”

Billy Bunter grinned, b

Interest In Eis gramophone was al
fever heat now, especially among the
fellows like Fishy and Bkinner, who had
a keen eye for a bhargain.

“Don't all speak at once,” said Bunler
cheerfully. *“This gramophone is going
at five bob—"

“1 guess it's mine—

L L’I.!I].E"""'_',j

' MiﬂE—-'—” .

“ Bverybody is going to have an equal
chance,” said Bunter, unmoved, ** Every

L
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6 Further Adventures of All

chap who wants a gramophone for five
holbr ean lake a tickei—"" :
“Treket !
“¥Yes, afive bob ticket——"" -
“What on earth is the tickel for?”
lemnanded Peler Todd,
“For the raffle, of course!™
“The what ?"

“‘The raffle |

T

THE THIRD CHAPTER,

‘Bunter’s Great Idea !

6 AFFLE "
R Billy Bunter nodded.
“That's 1it!" he said. St |
suppose you didn't think T was
selling a {en-guinea gramophone for live
bob, did you _

“Oh!” ejaculaled Peter,

“I1 guess—"" howled Fisher T. Fish,

“You spoofing bounder ! exclaimed
Bob Cherry. “So it's a raffle, is it 7"

“That's 1t I” said Bunter., ' Tickets at
live hob. Apply (o this study. The lucky
winner bags the gramophone "

The juniors comprehended at last, and
nmilerest in the grantoplione began to
fizzle out. A gramoplone for five
shillings was a wonderfully attractive
hargain, A tickei for a raffle at the same
price wae not gquite so atlractive, Harry
Wharton burst into a laugh.

“Bo that’s .the spoof, is it?” he said.

“It 1sn't spoof ™ said Bunter warmly.
“There's the gramophono !
whether it's there, I suppose? If you
ihought you were going to buy it for
five bob——" .

“My dear oyster, I don’t want it at
all,” said the captain of the Remove,
aughing.  “But yon certainly led the
fellows {o suppose ihat vou were selling
it for five shillings.”

Bunter griuncs.

“That was my advertising skill,” he
explained. T wanted everybody to hear
about
come 1to the raflle. Besides, 1 couldii't
put raffle on the nolice. I'm not sure
the Head would allow a raffle if he knew.
T don’t see why he shouldn’t, but he
mightn't, My idea -is to raffle this
pramophone at five hob a head. The
chap” who gets it will Ret a stunning
bargain.* : :

" And what would your uncle say if he |

knew you'd raffied his presenti” inquired
Peter,

“That’s all right. Don't warry about

that,”  grinned Bunter, “I's my
gramophone, and I'm raflling it. Now,
then, who wants a licket 7"
“Bow-wow!" said Skinner.. Ani he
Lacked out of the sludy, with all®his

ragerness gone.

"I guess you can keep your pesky old
tickels I grunted . Fisher T Fish,
“Catch me moseying into a rafe!” .

“I say; youn fellows——.**
“ Rats " _ :
“You're taking a iickei, Toddy?  Back

p your own study, yon know! 2ot the
ball rolling, old chap!”

Peter Todd shook his head. -
“I don't know whether {here's any

harm in a rafle,” he said, “‘hut it's a
bit like gambling, Bunter, and vou'd
hetter cut it out. Keep the gramophone,
and never mind the raffle.” :

“That's good advice,” said Marry, -
Bunter gave a snort. )
“You silly asses, when I've
geramophone specially to rafie!”
“Got it specially?” exclaimed Pefer.
“Y—I mean, asked my uncle for.it
specially,” said Bunter. ““I’s cost ten
guineas, and I want (o sell forty-iweo five-
NEXT
MONDAY?!
Ter Macyer Lierany. —-

got this

‘bob tickets to get the value,

You can see |

this splendid gramophone, and |

- machine.

' Bunter,

Anything
over that will be profit, Spet”

“It's all profit, it seems to me, if you
got the thing for nothing as a present,”

“Yees, of course. You're taking a
ticket, Wharton?”

“*Thanks, no!”

* Afraid to risk your measly five bob 1"
sneercd  Bunter. ™ “You've ot ‘more
nerve than that, Nugent!'”

“Not a bit more,” grinned Nugent.
*less, in fact.” :

“Bob, old man—-"

“Nothing doing,” said Dob Cherry,
“You had my last coin to tip Gosling.
When are you going to square?"

“When I've raflled my  aplendid
gramophone. Johnny, old chap—-"

“Rats!" said Johnny Bull.

2N | say, IHLF 3]

" The esteemed answer is in the excel-
lent negative, 1y honourable Bl
spoofing Bunter.”

“Yah! Russell, Ogilvy, Bolsover! I
say, you fellows, don’t clear off! I'm
just going to put on another record.
Brown, Hazeldene! Hold on! Vivian,
Linley, Field, Stoit, Newland! Why,
you rotters, what are you all clearing off
for?” yelled Bunter. * Don't you want
a first-class chanee in a raffle for a
splendid gramophone(”

Apparently the Removites didn't.

—,

Bunter’s advertising skill had brouglit a
to see the gramophone; but,

crowd

Don’t Forget To Get
Next Week’s Number !

" There will be a Grand Real |
Acl_‘inn Photo of

SYD PUDDEFOOT
presented

FREE Next Week!
———-—-—-—-.—.__..____,________‘___l

though he could have found many pur-
chasers at five shillings, he could not find
takers of tickets for a rafile at that price,
The grinning Removites clearad out ‘of
the stady, and Billy Bunter was |eft
alone with Peter Todd and the gramo-
phone, ' '

Bunter gave an empbhatic snort.

“I thought there were some BpOrtsmen
in the Remove!” he said contemptuousty,
" Looks like it, daesn't jt 7"

“Keep ' the. gramophone, ~ Bunter,”
advised Peter Todd. “Ji'a  a rood

present, too, - Keep it !»

“I can’t, you ass!”

“Eh? Why can’t vou?™

“T mean, T don't want to,”  said
Bunter hastily. “1 <3 » Peter, lois of
the fellows would follow your lead.
You've got a lot of influence, Yoy know.
Take a ticket and start the ball rolling."
" Peter Todd looked thonghtful. He
eyed the gramophone, and then eyed
The Owl of the Remove
brightened up.

“I--¥ savy,
special pal, and in my stidy,
let you have a ticket

ald l'pﬂnW_, as you're g
too, I-T'll
al a disconnt—say

four beb.”
“Bow:-wow!"” - :
' Three!” said Bunier desperately,

Three
rolling 1"

“Don't tell the other fellows.
bob, just to start the ball

value of

It’s rather rolterr o rafle g

Your Favourite Greyfriars Characters—

S Rats 17 : =
“Make me an offer, Lhen, you siingy

bounder !” growled Bunter, '] happen
to be stony, and—— \Vhat will you
offer?”

* Tuppence I »

‘* Beast 1™

Peier Todd walked out of the
chuckling, leaving Bunter and
Ehm'le to keep one another company.

unter blinked at the handsome instru.
He did not even put on
another of his classical records. 'That
gramophone was a business proposilion,
and the business did not seem to be
coming aleng, £

Bunter had expected a rush for tickets..
But there were absolutely no signs of
a rush, :

" Beasts!” growled Bunfer. :

And the Owl of the Remave remained
in morose reflection till he heard the
sound of the dinner-bell, which banished
[rom hia fat mind every earthly con-
sideration excepting dinner,

10 study,
his grama-

ment morosely,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Nothing Doing ! i
W ILLIAM GEORGE BUNTER

was still looking morose when
e came into the Remove
Form-roomn that afterncon,
The gramophone reposed in the study,’
brand-new, hardly used as yet,  Quile
& large number of Greyfriars juniors
would have liked 40 possess that TrRMO-
plione. And nobody—actually nobody—
wanted to buy a ticket for Bunter's
raffle. Skinner had told him that at a
shilling a time he thought they might
go; he would, indeed, take one himself
at ninepence, - To which Bunter rejoinerd
warmly with the query how many shil-
lings it would take to make up the valie
of the gramophone, and whether Skinner
thought he, William George Bunter; was-
a philanthropist. Most decidedly Skinner
had never suspected William George of
philanthropy, and he said so. It was,
said Skinner, a mistake that nobody was
likely to make. As for the number of
shilling tickets required to make up the
len guineas, Skinner declared
that he had enough arithmetic to do in
clase, and wasn’t going to do an ¥ in the
quad. . Whereat Billy Bunter snorted and .
left him, without selling him a ticket for
the raffle,

Mr. Quelch eyed Bunter several times:
in class that afternoon. He found the
Owl of the Remove even more inatten-
tive than usuwal. Once Bunter received
a ¢aution, once a severe reprimand, once
lines, and once the pointer, Mr. Quelch
proceeding to deal with him erescendo,.
a8 it were. After the pointer, Bunter
sirove  to  diemiss gramiophones . and
raffles from his mind, and give some
attention to what Mr. %uelch was seek-
ing to impart to him in the way of know--
ledge, '

It was very exasperating, for Bunter
had no yearning whatever for know-
ledge, and besides, he had much more
unporfeat matters to think about. -He
was very glad indeed when the class was
dismissed for the day. It gave him a
chance to get on with the raffle, . .

But that enterprising proposition was
hanging fire in the most unexpected way.
He bore dowa on the Famous Five as
they were . heading for the cricket
ground; but he had got no farther than
"1 say, you fellows,” when a bat
prodded him in the ribs, and the chums
of the Remove passed on, leaving him
breathless, ' L ar ;

He tackled Vernon-Smith next, urgmg.;

N BHA!D;TSEBULSTHGBE-!" I T aawic AuNions OF GREYERIARS.
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that the Bounder had pleniy of money,
and would not miss five shillings.,  The
Bounder agreed that he had plenty of
money, but added that Bunter's luek
was out, because he also had plenty of
gense to look after it.

Fellows began to dodge Bunter; they
found his raffle a bigger Lore than his
postal-order.

At tea-time Bunier started making a
round of the Remove studies, astutely
calculating that the juniors could not
getb out of an interview at  tea-time.
They cognldn’t; but he was ejected from
Sludy No. 1, pitched ont of Study No. g,
and greeted with a buzzing cushion Tn
Study No. 3. This was very discouraging
to a rafle-merchant.

After some dismal reflection Bunter
rodled away to Study No, 12, Lord Maul-
everer’s study. Mauly, he considered, was
soft—DBunter’s word for good-natured ; and
furely Mauly, at least, would start the
ball rolling. But even Lord Mauleverer
[ailed him.

He gave a deep groan at the sight
of Bunter and Sir Jimmy Vivian
jumped up from the table and looked
round for a stump.

VI say, Mauly, you've heard of my
raflle 7" began Bunter,

“ Yaas "

“You're not going lo refuse to buy
a ticket, are you?"
=" Yaas !" .

*Don't you want one, old chap? Only
five bob!”

“Will you go away and be quiet #f
I give you five bob?" asked Mauly.

“Don’t you worry,” said Vivian.
“I'll make him go away and keep
quiet !

“Look here, you young rotter, you
keep off while I'm talking to my pal
Mauly I” exclaimed Bunier, “Keep
that stump away ! If you touch me with
that stump T'll—- Yoooooop!”

“Go it, Jimmy!" exclaimed Maulev-

erer 1n great delight. = “Jab him!
Puncture him ! Never mind if he bursts'
Jah!" ;

“Yarooh!"

Billy Bunter stood not upon the order
of his going, but wenl at once, The
door of Study No. 12 slammed after him.

He snorted with wrath when he stood
in the Ilemove passage again, Hoping
against hope, as il were, he rolled into
Study No. 14, the last in the Remove
passage. Johnny Bull and Squiff were
out, and Fisher T. ¥ish, the enterpris-
ing youth from New York., was having
his tea in solitary slate. ¥eo grinned at
the sight of Bunter.

. “How many have
asked. :

“Practically the lot,” saidd Bunter.
#I've kept one for you though, Fishy !”

“Can 1t!" said Iishy.

“Eh?" | :

GY¥Put it in a can and solder it up !
said Fisher T. ‘Fish. . “Don’'t [ know
it’'s a frost, and you can't sell a ticket
for your pesky raffle for love or money.
The galoots ain't keen on raffles, and

you sold?"” he

you won't sell a “five-bob ticket in a
month of Bundayz. 1 guess it's a jolly
old frost, Bunter, and you are up
against it !"
§Yah!" “

*I'll give you a conlinental red cent
for your chances of ‘bringing it off I
said Fish derisively.

I “I—I say, Fishy. old chap, you might
buy a ticket!” said Bunter persuasively,
“Just to break the ice, you know.
Other fellows’ would follow your lead—

you've got a lot of influence in the
Form, They—they admire you so, you
know !

+
g NEXT ..

ONDAY!

“ITa, ha. ha!” roared Fisher 1. Fish.

“What are yvou cackling at?" snorted
Bunter.

“Fine words butter no pesky par-
smips ! explained Fisher T. Fish. “ You
could pile up the soft sawder as high as
the moon, and vou wouldn't extract five
bob from me,"

[ BEﬂE‘_ [!l!‘

“Hear, hear!” said Fisher T. Fish.

** Rotter [ '

“Go it ! said ‘Fish heartily.

“Yah! T despise vou!”

“Take it out in slanging, old hoss '
assented Fishy. * Breath costs nothing,
Slanging’s cheap; and if it's any satis-
faction Lo you, go ahead, and don't
mind me."”

Bunter departed and slammed the door
with a mighty slam. Fisher T. Fish
chuckled aud went on with his Lea.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Something Doing At Last !

ETER TODD glanced at his fat
P study-mate at prep that evening
in Study No. 7, and smiled,
Bunter was not smiling,

Neither was he doing his prep. The
vaflle for the gramophone was a frost,
and Bunter was worried, He cast a re-

proachful blink at Peter.

“Some fellows are backed up in their
own study, Peter!” he said. “TI'm
really surprised at you. A measly five

ik

“Bobs are bobs!" said Peter Todd
sententiously. “Can't afford it, old
top. Besides, you oughtn’'t to raffle a

T.—

present from a relation when
just received it!”
“You don't understand ——"' ;
“Eh! What is there to understand #**
*Oh, nothing! I say. old chap, 1
wish you'd begin.” said Bunier, *It's
Ezt 1[?, be done pretty quickly, You
ow !

“Where's the hurey?”
“Eh! I—I mean, there’s no hurry,”
stammered Bunter,

“It's got to be done preity quickly,
but there's no hurry?” said Peter, eye-
ing Bunter curiously. .

“Yes, exactly! Now, five hob—"

“Ass!” gaid Pelor. *Tellows can't
afford to put up five bob a time. And
raffles are all rot, anvhow !"

“I'll make it cheaper,” said Bunter
desperately. “I—I say, Peter, suppose
I made it & bob—-"

“I faney the tickets would go then,”
grinned Peter Todd.

“How many bobs should I want to
make up ten guineas?”

“Can't you do that
head ?"

“Nunno!”

“Well, you want two hundred and
ten bobs.”

“Why, there’s hardly enough Junior
chaps at Greyfriars to take the lot, at
a bob each, and then there wouldn't
be any profit!” exclaimed DBunter.

“What on earth do vyou mean by
profit 7"

“Oh, nothing!”

“If you get the full value of the
gramophone you're lucky,” said Peter.
“It's not very easy to sell a birthday

you've only

in your silly

e

MAKING INQUIRIES ! T
& plate plled with tarts in front
and tirelessly. ** Where did yo
captain of the Remove di

Five lound Bunter in the tuckshop with
him, and his jaws working away
ou get that gramopho
rectly.. *‘ My Unele Matilda—I mean John ! * sald
Bunter. ** He lives In Northumberland—that Is, Cumberland!” (Se: Chaper 8.)

ln Famous
of
u

rhythmically
ne, Bunter ? ** asked the
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present at the price that was given for
it. What are you grinning ati”

“N-n-nothing! . I—I want to make
twelve pounds ‘at least,” said DBunter,
“Otherwise it fsn't worth the trouble,
and I may as well send the dashed thing

back !™

. “Send it back!” ejaculated Peter
Todd. *“Send a birthday present back
to your uncle 1 - S

- =TI mean——"

- “Well, what do you mean?” de-
manded Peter, : : .

" N-n-nothing ! T say, you might help
a ppl, Peter, old fellow. Do you think
some of the fellows would take extra
tickets to get extra chances?"

“They might. Some of them are
duffers enough !

“ Nbthing duffy in bagging a splendid
gilt-edged - gramophone for a few bob,
158 there?” exelaimed Bunter., * After
all, 1 think it’s very likely some chaps
would take half a dezen tickets. Dlessed
if ‘"I don’t make 'em a hob -each and
chance it Say two hundred. and fifty
tickéts at a bob each. That's twelve
pounds ten—a clear two pounds for me

after—-". *

“ After what?”

““Nothing ! 1 say, will you write ont
the ticket: for me, Peter 7"

“I'm doing my prep, and I can't quite |

5 Ee elf writing out two hundred and
fifty twekets for you, Bunter.
you write them out yourself 7

“Well, it will take a jolly long time,
you know.” ' 1oy =y

Peter Todd did not seem able to think
of apy suitable rejoinder to that re-
mark. He dropped the subject and went

on with his prep. :
Billy Bunter had no time for prep that
evening. He was busy writing ount

tiii!:Igta for his raffle. THilW

He cut up impot paper inlo the re-
quired sizes, and numbered the tickets,
and smudged and blotted them, too. It
was quite a long task, and it certain
left him no time for prep. He was still
going it, when Peter Todd and Tom
Dutton had finished their work and gone
down, oy ay b T

But Bunter was finished at last, and
he gathered up the stack of smudgy slips,
and followed his study-mates down to the
Common-raom

A general grin greeted him when he
entered. ter’s raffle was already a
standing joke in the Remove.

The ixt junior frowned, and crossed
aver to his ** notis,” which still adorned
the wall. He scribbled across it with a
pencil 1 :

TICKETS FOR BUNTER'S RAFFLE
1/- EACH.

‘“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! That's a fall'in
pricesl” = exclaimed Bob  Cherry.
“Giving up profiteering, Bunter?”

* Cheap, f call that!” remarked

Ogilvy. -

X Tia cheapfulness is terrific!”

“1 say, you fellows, 1 suppose you'll
roll up now!”’ eaid Bunter. “ You don’t
often get a chance of hnﬁil;lg a fifty-
guinea gramophone for a Pt

“I guess that looks more like busi-
ness!”’ said Fisher T Fish thoughtfully.
~ How many tickets are you. selling,

Bunter—jf you sell any?”’

“Two hundred and fifty.”

* Gee-whiz "

“One chance in two hundred and
fiftyI”” grinned Vernon-Smith. * That
loaks very healthy!™ .

*“ No blanks, you know !’ said Bunter
temptingly. .

“You're too generous! said {he

| away!. Pay up!” hooted Bunter.

Why can’t |

{ that blessed

“ The fact is, old chap, I mean to be

EEHEI?PE! That's me, all over, you
now.

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Blessed if T can see anything to
cackle at! Now, who's taking tickets at
a bob each? Mauly, old man, you won't
refuse one naow 7’

1] Yﬂaﬂ!”

“ Will you buy one, you ass?’ roared
Bunter. -

“ Yaas—I mean no!”

“You mean two!” said Bunter.
" Right-ho—here they are, Mauly!"
The fat junior held out two tiekets. Lord
Mauleverer groaned = dismally, and
accepted them,

‘“ Pay up, old chap!” said Bunter.

“Oh dear! I'll take them as a
present, if you like I A

“You silly ass, I'm net giving them

Lord  Mauleverer sighed, and sum-
moned up sufficient energy to extract
‘& half-crown from his pocket. He tossed
‘it to Bunter, ; .

+ Y Now give a chap a rest!” he said.

“1 haven't any change at the moment,
Mauly. I'll let you have the odd tanner
out of my pestal-order, when it. comes.
You don’t mind ?”

““ Not if you shut up :

4 Bure you weon't take a few more}
tickets 1"

“Go away!”

** Just one more——""

" Ring ofi I"

“If you like to take a dozen—"

“ Where’s Vivian1” -said Lord Maul-
everer plaintively, - “ If-. Vivian were
here he'd kick him for me I’*. :

“ Yah ! said Bunter, And he left his
lordship in peace at last. His fat face
was- looking more cheery now. The ice
had been broken; two tickete were sold.
And some of the Removites were begin-
ning to consider the matter. It looked
as if there was a chance of doing busi-
ness, ot length. : :
. " Now, walk upl”

P

|

said . Bunter.

* Tickets going for a boh each! Chance
of a life-time. First-class. gilt-edged
g&muphuurgﬂt-adged,_ ball ﬁl)ea_ﬁngp,

eck action—an ornament to any
 fellow’s. study! Six splendid records of
classical musie, including. ‘ Charley’s
Check Hﬁg‘ﬁ; and ‘Jazzs With e,
J}ﬂ]II_I]I:I. P

*“Ha. ha, ha!”

i | ud:,g ,W'l:mrtun. old fellow, as ca
tain of Remove, you ought to set the

fellows an example, you know—-"

“ Bow- wow ™

“1 guese I'm coming into this deal!”
said Fisher T. Fish, afier hg and deep
cogitation. * But I kinder ealculate we
want a square deal, Bunter. When is
the rafile coming off 1" '
_ " To-marroy afternaon,” said Bunter.
“It's a haﬁixo!idhju T couldn’t very
well leave it later—™

“ Why not?” asked Peter Todd.

“Eh?! I mean I want to get done
with it,” said Hur;)tfr. ‘!!ll’m_ tirmﬁl']n{

amophone han about
the stud g}‘r - : g‘l.ng

“Uncle would ba pleased, 1 should

" Bounder, shaking his head.

MONDAY “ BRAVO, BUL
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think "' grinried Vernon-Smith. * Are
E:m always as pgrateful as that for a
irthday present, Bunter 7"
“ Oh, really, Smithy—-="

“ To-morrow afternoon!” said Fisher
T. Fish. “ What time, Bunter "

ANSWER

EVERY MONDAY. PRcE2"
i

TRODE!"

| All tickets put into a_bag, ang

| —not without a grimace,

Jamset Ram Singh fimmediatel

#
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i

gix o'clock, in  {he
Rag!” said Bunter. * All the fellows
can be present at the draw.” :
' Disinterested party to make the
draw 7" asked Fishy =~ | S,
“Eh?  Yes, you blessed syspicious
roiter |’ : T

‘I guess I've got my eye-teeth cut,”
said Fisher T, Fish complacently. * We
cut them early in Noo Yark. I calculate
I trust you jest as far as I can see you,
Bunter No farther, I kinder guess,
Who's making the draw 1" :

“ Anybody e"‘{:-;;t like; I don't care!”.

“TI'd trust Wharton, I guess!” '

“ Thanks P’ said the captain of the

ove sarcastically ; e

“Not at all” said Fishy. * You
haven't got much hoss-sense, Wharton ;
bul yeu're square: Il you're standing
out of the rafle—" .

“ %‘:‘ certainly Hﬁnﬂiﬂg outl’. E
“Then you're the proe i:f&m =
draw th'e-giékﬂtn ;qa_h@ﬂﬂﬁ. e Form.
I guess that will give us a square deal.

: W_hﬁ:flﬁn
draws out the winner?” asked Fisher
'P. Fi.ah. ' : ; C = ;

“Yes, yes! Anything you like!” said
Bunter. . ke ;

“ No blanks "

L2 Nﬂij" 1

:'-gﬁh unsold tickets in the bag 7™ .

* No.” " T R

“1 guess that's pood enough!” said
Fisher T. Fish. - “ All you fellows are
witnesses to the terms. Here's my bob,
Bunter.” ; s b

“Good!” . 2

Fisher T. Fish handed over his shilling
_ . The possibility
for nothing gave him a
ted parting with money.

_ away for a

sovereign, it would have hurt him to
part with the shilling. But he made the
effort, and Billy nter pocketed the
coin with much :

“ After tea—suy

that it ml,_.rht'-ici
twinge; Fishy ha 1
If he had given a shilling

: satisfaction. - =
Fisher T. Fish’s example was followed.
If that keen and cute youth considered
that the rafte was worth * going for,”
many of the juniors considered that it
must be worth #; and a dozen shillings
followed Fishy's i ol
Once the ball had started, the thing
caught on, and, indeed, it could not be
denied that a shilling was & low . price
for a ticket in a raffle for a ten-guinea
gramephone. Temple of the Fourth
with a flourish, bought six tickets in
bunch. o b Ty :
Bunter's face beamed as he handed
out the goods : .
Not so Fishy's. Having stipulated that
only sold tickets should be put in the
bag, Fishy would have been extremely
pleased if his ticket had been the only
one gold. E?E? fresh ticket that was
taken gnﬂm Fithy o fresh pang, as it -
diminished his chance of ging the
priza. e
Harry Wharton looked on rather
glumly, He did not approve of raffles,
which seemed to his mind to be very
near to gambling. But he felt a natural
disinclination €o appear to ** preach * to
his Form-fellows, and so he kept silent.
It was the fellows own business, and he
was not called upon to integfere. All he
could do was to keep out of it himself,
and that he did. Nugent and Johnn
Bull followed his example; but Bug
Cherry, who was not given to much deep
reflection on any Eul%m:t, found "a_ six-
pence, a thréepenny-piece, and fhree
pennies in various pockets, and handead
them over for a ticket. And Hurree
] y handed
“(Continued on page 13.) s
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REFORMING MR, PROUT | Alonzo walked Erufcﬂy
“Todd!" he ejaculated.

Mr. Prout sprang to his feet,
wagging his fﬂrcffﬂjﬂ' al the masler.

“ Whal are you doing here?’

§ STRONGLY uuspnct » said Alonzo

I Todd, who was the centre of &

: group of fellows in the junior

Common-room, “that Mr. Irout 18
addicted to bad habits.”

“My hat'" gasped Harry Wharton.

“What's wrong with Prout, Lonzy?" in-
quired Frank Nuogent.

I;iErer:pthing.' He is goipg rapidly down-’
L=

“*But I thought he’d sold hiz motor-hike!"
aaid Johony Bull, in surprise.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo looked pained,

“Do not jest, Bull, on such a serious
subject,” he =aid. *“All is not well with Mr.
FPront. Far from it. In the firat place, he
is addicted to the permicious habit of smok-
I_t e —

“Well, T fancy Prout's over Eltt.Et'.'n"
wmurmured Bob Ehvﬂ':
“Ha, ha, ha!"

.*Iy is true that the law permits a person
over the: age of sixteen to smoke,” said
Alonzo, “but that doed not alter the fact
that smoking is a pernpicious and undesirable
practice.”

“1 shouldn't tell Prout that, if T were
¥you,” said Harry Wharton. *“1 don’t think
he'd appreciate criticism from a junior.”

“Ha, ha! I'm jolly sure he wouldo't'™
c'ruu:ll:lsd Nugent.

“What other vices has Prout got?" in-
qulred Ji}]]ﬂn}? Bull.

Supplement 3.}

} timé,

miu Hm roem. His .iuddtn IFFEI'.'ITEI.ICE caused aﬂm:!ﬁlng ﬂf a ﬂutfcr

Control yourself, sir] "~ said Afgn;a

“ Do not allow yourself to become inflamed by that putmn which I have seen you imbibe.”

“He plays ;:nli‘—r-"

“Well, if that's a sign of criminality,
Duncan and Braid must be hardened
offenders !” chuckled Bob Cherry. *Playing

%-r}li' i3 no more A vice th.an playing cricket,
Onzy, you frabjous chump!”

“I fail to see why a harmiess, inoffensive

aolf-ball should be ervelly smitten,” said
Alonzo.

“That's all right,” said Johnny - Bull.
“Prout never manages to hit it!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1t pleases you to make merry over this
matter,” said Alonzo. “In my opiniou, how-
ever, it is very grave. I have a very ugly
suspicion concerning Mr. Prouwt. I suspect
that he drinks!”

“Bo do all of vs,” said Nugent. “Yon

voursel! copaumed a tumbler of water in
Hall, Lonzy.”

“True. And if Mr. Prout would stick to
water, I should bave nothing to =ay against
him. But I fear he is addicted to far more
potent drinks.™

Harry Wharton tapped Alonzo Todd on
the chest with his forelioger.

“ Look here, Lonzy,” le said seriously,
“whether Prout drinks or not is no business
of yours. A master can do as he-likes.”

“I am not going to see a gentleman of Mr.
Prout's capabilities—ior 1 am sere he has
gome brains somewhere—going to the dogs,”
enid Alonzo firmly. " While there Is yet

I shall reform him.”

j

e ————i———

Harry Wharton & Co. blinked at Alonze
in amazement.

“You—you're going to reform FProut?”
gasped Johnny Bull.

“Certainly ™

“My only Aunt Sempronia! I['m afraid
you'll wake up the wrong passenger.”

“1 will endeavour to set Mr. Prout's feet
in the straight and narrow path,” said
Alonzo. "I sce you are all sniggering at me,
s0 I will not continue this conversation.”

And the Datfer of the Remove, ]mking de-
cidedly ruffled, strolled away.

Alonzo Todd was ve:y much in carncst. Mr.
Prout, he rcflected, stood in need of reform.
HE—AMI]ED—“L‘I-UI[[ be the reformer. He
would keep the master of the Fifth under
observation, and when opportunity arose ha
would point out to him the error of his
wWays.

That very evu_ning Alonzo saw Mr. Proub
going out of gates. He decided to follow.

Mr. Prout proceeded in the direction of
Courtfleld. Alonzo trotted behind him at
a dizereet distance.

“I am wvery much afraid,” he muottered,
“that Mr. Prout iz going to spend a hilarious
eveding with certain of his drinking com-
panions. If such proves to be the case, i
shall have to act at once.”

Mr. Prout entered the High Street. Alonzn
expected to see him turn into the Joliy

TAE MagNeET LiBrarY.—No. T753.
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Hailor, or the Georze and Dragon, or the
Cricketors Rest.

But Mr. Prout ignored all these inn signs.
It was at the Copservative Club that he
halted.

Alonzo, however, was {far frem satisled
He was aware that drinks were served in
these clubs. There was a long room with a
wine-bar at the end, and it wus this reom
that Mr. Prout entered.

Aloneo followed the master of the Fifth
into_the building, He was a trespasser. He
had"no right on the elub premises. But he
had a painful duty to perform, and he meant
to see it through.

There was a sort of porthole in the wall
ib-fone end of the room. Through this
aperture Alonzo peeped.

He saw Mr. Prout shake hands with hulf a
dozen prosperous-looking gentlemen.  Then
they all sat down at a big table,

Alohzo watched and waited,

The men talked earnestly together, though
Alonzo could not hear what was sajd,

Presently a waiter entered the room with

n tray. On the tray were a pumber of
glasses, containing various kinds of Hguid.
Alonzo Todd shook his head sadly.

“The revelry has begun!” he murmured.

Mr. Prout took a tall giass containing a
rosy-coloured lignid. Alonro judged it to be
port wine. He had
being taken in a pint glass hefore. Evidently
Mr, Prout was a very hardened wine-hibher,

The rest of the gentlemen took their
drinks, and consnmed them with obvious
enjoyment. They toasted each other, and
Lhen despatched the waiter for more drinks.

Alonzo Todd moved towarda the door.

“This is my opportunity!” he muttered.
“1 will enter, and reseue Mr. Prout from
this den of degradation! To think that a
Ureyfriars master should stoop =0 low!™

Alonzo walked boldly into the room. His
sudden appearance caused something of a
flutter.

Mr. Prout sprang to his feet.

“Todd!” he ecjaculated. * Bless my soul!
What are you doing here?”

“Control yourself, sir,” said Alonzo. * De
not allow yourself to become ifflamed by
that potion which T have secen you imhbibe

Mr. Prout staggered. He was obliged to
clutch at the table for support.

“Ah! The eflects of your over-indulgenee,
Mr. Prout, are only too apparent!™ gaid
Alonzo.

“Bﬂf!"

“It filla ‘me with dismay,” said Alonzo,
“to find & Greyfriars master worshipping
at the shrine of Bacchus,™

“Todd ! :

Alonzo wagged his forefinger at Mr. Prout.

“I might wel} remark, with Shakespears,
0 that men would put an enemy into their
m.i'n]:tha, to steal away their brains!' » he
gaid.

That was more than Mr. Prout could stand.

He strode towards Alonzo, and grasped him
by the collar.
“Are you demented, hoy, that you should

come here and ineult me in this manper?

on shall ]:naEI dearly for this! 1 will take
Youn before Dr. Locke! I will have you
publicly flogged ! e

“Be calm, my dear sir—"»

“Calm!" hooted Mr. Prout. “How c¢an 1
he calm, in the face of such insults?®

“ Believe me, gir,” sajd Alonzo, *I am act-
ing In your own interests Let me persuade
you to come away from this convivial eom-
pany. Bhun the juice of the grape! Avold
the Juice of the juniper like a plague! Ah!
The waiter approaches with fresh supplies.
I will confiscate your glass of port wine——"

“Port wine!” pasped Mr. Prout. *Yon—
you utterly stupid boy! That is not port
wine; it Is cherry cider ™

ll{}hl“‘

For a moment the

room i
e B il seemed to spin

; . He began to wander If he had
put his foot in it—if he had made a ghastly
mistake !

“ What—what is in those other plasses, Mr.
Prout?" he stuttered,

“ Lemonade, ginger-heer, lime-juice, and
cream soda," said Mr, Prout. *This iz a
temperance meeting that you have so rudely
irterrupted,*

Alonzo eyed the glasses with suspicion. He
wasg not yet convineed.

“Taste the drinka for yourself, you ahsurd
hoy!" said Mr. Prout, releasing his grasp
o1 Alenzo’s collar.

Alonzo sipped cach of the drinks in turn.
Therea could nao longer bhe any room for
dcubt. These worthy' zentlemen who sat in
the - Conservative Club were  staunch

L
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never heard of port

disciples of Mr. Pwssyloot. Strong drink in
any shape or form was repellent to them.

“Oh, ~dear!” pasped Alonzo. -1 have
made a dreadful mistake! 1 beg of you,
Hr. Prout, to accept my humbla apalogies,™

“1 cannot overlook this conduct, Todd,”
said Mr. Prout sternly. “You have done
me & grievous imjustice. As one whose motto
1s * Btick to water,’ I leel that [ have been
outrageously Insulted. You will return with
me to Greyfriars, and I will deal with you
43 you deserve.”

Alonzo would have heen wise to have kept
A still tongne after that. Lut on the Wiy
hack to the sehool he remonstrated with
Mr. Prout, who was puffing furiously at his
pipe, on the evils of tobacco-smok inr,

That was the last straw. Alonzo's anti-
tobacco campajgn goaded the master of the
Fifth to fury. He marched the would-he
reiormer along to hiz study, and selected his
stoutest cane.

“Hold out your hand, wretehed south!™

Alonzo gingerly eomplied.

Swish, swizh, swizh! '

“Yow-ow-ow "

“Now the other hard

I'he doze was repeated,

“"Now go!" smirled Mr Prout. TAnd do
not dare to transoress in this way again!
It you presume to eriticize any of my
actions again, Todd, [ shall cape YOI even
more scverely ! Do not stund snivelling there !
Depart!”

Alonezo departed, squeezing his hands tightly
tocether.

The course of a reformer, like the course
of true love, never did run smooth !

e e e e M e,

EDITORIAL'!
By ALONZO TODD.

(Temporary Editor.)

S

Greetings to all my gentle readers!
May they keep to the straight and narrow
p&tlyl, and emulate the example of
Perfect Percival, the Boy Who Never
Failed to Please His Kind Teachers ! )

It is with a sense of great responsi-
bility that I-sit down in the editorial
chair this week, It is with a senss of
great anguish that I jump up again, for
some practical joker has pla an in-
verted tintack on the seat]l

For one week, my dear boys and girls,
I am the Editor of the (GmEYFRIARS
Herarip. For one week '-th?ie wégfm: of
the paper reposes in my #'cnder hands.

1 gladly embrace this opportunity of
having a heart-to-heart chat with the
vast mullitude of layal readers.

Hitherto, this journal has been much
too flippant, in my opinion. The serious
side of life has heen sadly neglected.
Alas that this should be so!

Far be it from me to insult you, gentle
readers, but pause for a moment, and
ask yourselves these questions. Am I
fiving a noble and a useful lifet Do I

1 HE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

't'l-""'hﬂ"hu o Ty, ¢ r-r....i--..n-...ﬂﬂpll!

| THE DUFFER OF |
| GREYFRIARS!
| By ALONZO TODD. }
j‘:nq—-ﬁ:rw—nm;mm.mm..,%

They call me the Duffer-the day-
dreaming Duffer,

Though I could nevar tell why:

Yet they call mo the Duffer, they all
make me suffer,

But never a duffer am L

I'm in No. 7, with Duiton and Bunter,
The latter I really can't sland :

But what could be sweeter than being
with Peter, :

Who pives me a cousin'y hand ?

[ seldom play cricket, I really can't stick
it, _
The game is tao strenuous for mes

At ludo and chess, sir, I'm splendid, [
guess, sir.

(U'm playing Wun Lung after tea.)

I have « fond uncle, who has a carbuncle
And finds it a bother lo walk:

But oh, you should hear him!
spectators cheer him

Whenever he gets up to talk!?

" The
L]

In phrases of beauty he tells me my duty.
“Be gentle and kind !” he'll exclaim

“My noble Alonzo, now pray carry on
Al .

That you may win glory and fame !

I alvays am happy to help a poor
chappie
Who needs my advice and my aid;

But some fellows scorn me, and threaien
and warn me;

They won’t take advice, I'm afraid,

They call me the Puffer—the dreamy old
Duffer,

A nickname that makes me feel sad :
Thﬂﬂ call me the Duffer. Oh, whai could

e rougher?
For I'mn a most brilliant lad!

HOW I SEE OTHER

FELLOWS!
Frank Nugent.

turn the other cheek when my enemy
stnites me? Do I wash my peck regu-
larly? Have I saved up my pocket-
money in order to assipgt the sparsely-clad
natives of the Solomon lslands?

If you can answer all these question:
in the affirmative, you have no need of
my advice. But if you have neglected
these duties, pull yourselves together,
and reform ere it is too late! Hearken
to the words of my Uncle Benjamin :
“Be Ei‘;}nd, sweet child, and let who will

a clever,

Do noble deeds from dawn till set of
sun :

Conduct your life with honest, keen
endeavour,

And be a manly Briton—not a Hun_»

I have nothing to add te Uncle

Benjamin’s wise words. In this jssue-

you wil find several uplifting articles

and stories. Read, mark, learn, and in.

wardly digest them !
ALONZO ToDD. |

BERNARD GLYN.
~ (Of St. Jim's)
" [Supplement ik
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ALONZO, THE
EDITOR!'!

By AN EYE-WITNESS.

HEN I strolled into the editorial
sanctum of the (GrEYFRIAng
FHERALD, a startling sight met
my gaze, '

Papers were piled almost mountain
high on the floor; and underpeath this
mountain of manuseripts I saw something
kicking and struggling.

First a boot appeared out of the chaos,
then a leg, and gradually a whole body
came into view, as Alonze Todd, the
fe:rttlpnmrg editor, heaved himself to his
eet.

“Oh dear!” he groaned. 1 am
enowed under, my dear fellow! 1
scarcely know which way to turn! 1
wish Wharton had never asked me to
undertake this job!”

“You appenr to be wading iu a sea
of manuscripts,” 1 remsarked,

“¥Yes. I have been doing nothing else
for the last two hours. The cry is * Still
they come.’ Poems aud stories and
articles and every conceivalile kind of
conitribution. 1 shall go mad, T think!™

“You need help,” 1 said.

‘Indeed I do!” moaned Alonza. "1
thought of advertising in the local paper
for a staff of stenogrophers, I need
about a doren shorthand tvpists and a
couple ot confidential vecretaries.  But,
alas! there is no {ime to advertize. ™

“Let me give vou a hand,” I said,
“I'll attack all those manuseripts, and
sort out the wheat from the tares.”

“You arc indeed most kind and
generousg——""

“Cut out the gush, and go ahead with
vour Editorial *’

Alonzo perched hiniself on the window-
sill—there was nowhere else to eit—and
commmenced his Editorial.

As for me, 1 dived into the mass of
manuscripts,

The first thing I tonk hold of was an
article entiﬂ{!f “Kookery for all
Klaszzes,” hy Billy Bunter. [ rammed it
into the empty grate,

The next was an “Ode to a Rhenmatic
Rebin,” by Tlarold Skinner, who is
always trving to be funny. =Skinner’s ode
followed DBunter’s article.

There was also a detoctive story hy
Dicky Nugent. Tt was entitled “The
Mistery of the Lost Kricket Bawl.” The
“mistery ' was likely to remain a
“mistery,” for 1 stuffed the story into
the grate,

I worked away industriously, putting
on one side a few things that really
mattered —a yoem by Penfold, and a
humorons article by Bob Cherry.

Soon there was on enormouns stack of
rejected manuseripts in the grate. 1
applied a match to them, and made a
merry old bonfire, .

I soon cleared vp the ¢haos and con-
fusion in the editorial sanctum, and
Alonzo was able to =ettle down to work
under comfortable conditions,

“¥You  have rendered me a great
service,” he said, 1 sheould like to
reward vou ont of the * Herald * funds.”

“1 dare =av vou would, But 1 don't
think Whartoh would hke 0" I sand,
with a grin.  “That's all right, Lonzy.
1t was a lalour of love.”

But as I sirolled away to my own
quarters, I couldn’t help thinking what
u sorry -pickle Alonzo would have ﬁmm imn
if it hadn’t been for me|

Supplement iii.)
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OINNY BULL was in eclover.

Fortune had favenred Johnny with
ong of her rare smiles, and Johnny's
Uncle Joseph had favoured him with

olleg of his rare remittances.

Johnny lovingly fingered the crisp live
ponmd note, which had arrived for him that
FOTILELE.

“Corp in Egypt!” he exclaimed joyfully.
“Pncle Joe's & brick! 1 shall be able to get
that new bat 1've been wanting ™

“"And there will be enough over to hold a
giddy celebration,” hinted Bob Cherry.

€ course!" said Johony. "~ Never let it
be sald that 'm stingy. [I'lF lay in supplies
of tuck, and we'll have a bumper feed this
evenmng.™

“Loud eheera!” aaid Harry Whartan,
“There’s been a famine in the land lately,
and we've not had a decent study feed for
weeks. Carry on with the good waork,
Johnpy ™

Johnny Rull's first action was to pay o
vigit to the tuckshop. He lifted his cap to
Mrs, Mimble, who was churning iee-eream
behind the ecounter.

“1'm holding a study ecelehration this
evening, Mrs. Mimble,” said Johnny, *and
I shall want plenty of stulf, I'll write you
ont a list.”

“Very good, Master Bull!™

" Among other things,” said Johnny. "1
shall want a rabbit-pie. 1 dom’t mean a com
mon or garden pie. 1 want the very finest pig
that haman hands can make.”

Mra. Mimble smiled.

“I'll make you an extra-epecial pie, Master
Bull, with pleasure.”

“fGood!™ said Johnny. "See that tha
rabhit is as tender as a chicken, won't yoy ¢

And the piecrust must be light and crisp. .t
the pastry is stodgy I shall feed it to
Bunter.”

"It won't be stodgy, Master Bull, T can
ABSUre you.”

*I'Il take your word for it, ma'am, and I
shali reply on you to make me a pie the like
of which has never been seen at Greyfriars
bhefore.”

Mrs. Mimble gave an tnderstanding nod.

*1 shall stow the pie away in the cupboard,
and keep it secret until the feed's half-way
through,” said Johnny. “Then I'll spring a
ioytul surprise on all the fellows. want
that pie to be so popular that it will go
down to history as the perfeet pie. Once tge
thing is made, 1]l not have it tampered with
in uny way. The crust must be in perfect
mm}tit.iun, without se much as a finger-mark
on it.”

Having given full instructions concerning
that wonderful pie, Johnny Bull made out a
list of the other things required, and handed
it to Mrs. Mimhle. The good dame informed
him that the pie would be ready at the end
of afternoon schoel.

When Johnny went to fetch the pie at the
appointed time, he saw that it was a2 real
heanty., 1t was & paragon among pies. There

-had heen no pie like anto this one before,

and it was doubtful if there would
one to match it again.

There was only one word to describe the
pic-crust—perfection. The mere sight of the
hrown pastry was enongh to make a
fellow's mouth water.

The pie was wrapped
Johnny Bull conveyed it to his study.
pals met him on the way.

“What the merry dickens have youn got
there, Johnny?" demanded Bob Cherry.

“(h, nothing much,” said Johnny.

ever he

in a eloth, and
His
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By TOM BROWN,

“Looks like & pavvy's dinner,” remaried
Nupgent.

“ Let me have six gucesses as to what it is,
Johmny " urged Wharto.

“Hats! '1'm nol runming a guessing compe-
tition!" prowled Johnny.

And he passed on with his precious pie,

There was great excitement on the snuh-
ject of the fortheoming feast. Lots of
feltows were being invited; lots more wete
angling for an invitation,

“My dear Wharton,” said Alonzo Todd, ap-
proaching the captain of the Remove, “do
your think it possible that Bull will invite me
to the feast?™

Wharton smiled. Fle rather liked Alonzo.
1 certainly think you ought to have a
finger In the ple, Lonzy,” he said.

" Reallyt”

“Yes  Here comes Johuny Ball, 1'11 ask
hitm, 1 zay, Johnny, don’t you think Alonzo
cught to be allowed Lo have u tinger in the
ple¥”

“Uertainly,” said Johnony.

Alonzo did not look particularly grateful,
which was surprising, fer he was usually
very offusive, e made his way slowly and
thonghtfully in the direetion of Johnny Bull's
study.

“There is' not moch pleasure in having =
finger in the ple,” he murmured. *1 would
much rather bhe nllowed to eat it! But 1
suppose 1 ought to be grateful to Bull for
this small privilege.”

Alonzo strolled calmly inte Johuny Bull's
study,

The table was laid, but therc was no sign
of a pie.

“ear me! This i very strange,”™ muottered
Alonzo. “1 bhad better explore the cuap-
board.” ;

e dld &0, and there he discovered the

ple—the nicest-looking pie Alonze had ever

sel eyes on.
The Duffer of the Remove set the pie on
the table, and gured at it with wistful eyes.

1 should love to have a partion of this
pie,” he murmured. “But alas! 1 is denied
{gtlr; I am only allowed to huve a linger In

%0 saying, Alonzo plunged a bony ‘fore-
finger into the pie, and perforated that per-
fect crust.

ile was standing there, with hiz finger In
the pie, when there was a tramping of feet,
and the Fameous Five came in,

Johnuny Ball gave a yell.

“My ple—my perfectly priceless pie! Todd,
you mad duoffer, you—you've en and
punciured H!”

“ My dear Bull—"

“1—1'1  burst you!™ bhooted Johnny,

erimson with wrath. - .

Alonzo staggered back in alarm,

“ But—but you said I might have a finger
in the pie!” he protested faintly. _

“Ha, ha, ba!™ There was a sudden roar of
fron Bob Cherry. “0h, Lonzy,
Lunzy, Lonzy, vou'll be the death of me!
Don't you see what's happened, you fellowsY
Alonzo. was told he might have a fnger in
the pie, and he took the phrase literally !”

There was a chorus of laughter.

“IEa, ha, ha! Ho, ho, ho!”

Johnny Bull did not join in the hilarity.
Johnny was furious and fuming. But for the
intervention of hia chums, he would have
committed assault and battery on Alonzo. As
it was, the Duffer of the Remove just
mamligﬂd to epcape with his life; but only
just!

Tae MaexeT Lisrary.—No. T5H3.
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EMED with netebook apd peneil, 1
A Hoated into Study Xoo 7 in the
KRemove passage.

- Alonzo Fodd was al home. He was
earnestly perusing the maxims of his Uncla
Benjamin. '

p " Good afterncon. my dear fellow.,” he
“eaid. ¢ 1 caimot offer you a chair, Bunter

has been making toffee and every chair is
smothered with the sticky substance., Take
trmlmal-svuulu, will yowe, or the window-
sifl

III promptly perehed myself on the window-
EFIR,

“ 1 am here,” 1 began, “ on behalf of the
GREYFRIARS HERD | am going round col-
iootipg confessionz, and I'm starting with
yorn "™ :

© But 1 have nothing to confess! "
Alenzo in alarm.

© KNething of u shameful pature. perhaps,”
I said with a smile. * I'm not asking vou
to fell me all your misdeeds, 1 merely wizly
you to reply to a few commonplace guestion:,
in order that our readers can eee what sort
of a lellow you are.”

“ Proceed ! zaid Alonzo,

I consulted my notebook,

“Huestion number one,” 1 said. © What
aire you going to be when you grow up? ™

C A man.” said Alonzo simnply,

"1 know-that, fathead! You don't expect
to grow into an elephant, or a hippopotamus,
e you?  What profession are you ooing to
Addopt ¥
- 1 hope to he a philanthropist,” was tha
Teply. ' I shall devote my life to the welfare
of starving and semi-clad savages.”

“ My bat'™

* Cougin Peter means to enfer the Bar.”
anbd Alonzo, “ but ¥ shall not follow in his
Tootsteps, | am a staunch teetotaller.”

- " Quite s0. What s your favourite dripk?

* Bariry water."

* And your favourite dinoner® ™

* Mutton and leeks, with stewed prunes to
follow.™

" direo! Who is your favourite master?

“ I have po favourite., 1 love them all.”

© What! You love Quelchy?

* Like a brother,” said Alonzo.

“ Well, you're a coughdrop'™

* Indeed T am not! " said Alonzo, with dig-
nity. "1 am a Puhblic School hoy.™

I ecribbled away in my notehook for some

=and

moments. Then 1 resumed my bombardment
of questions.

" Who is your favourite character in
hiztory? ©

* Sir Philip Sidney.”

A jolly good  choice,™ T said cordially,
“ Now, which is your favourite ¢ricketing
colnty?

“ 1 do not follow cricket.” zaid Alonro. “* 1
regard it as a highly dangerous and hrutalis-
ing pasztime.”

* Ureat pip!

“1 would rather see a bull-fight than a
cricket-mateh,” Alonzo went on.

" A0 would a good many more fellows, I

expect. Bnt you'd dizcover that bull fizhting
was u  Jolly egight more dangerous than
E{I{‘]';Et: Now, who is your favourite Him
atar? ™

1 do not patronise the cinema. [ am
always afraid the place will cateh on fire.”

“ Hut there’s an emergency  exit, you
champ! ™

“ I should probably he trodden nnder foot
like a tender violet,” said Alonzo. “ 1 =hould

IHE MacxeT Lisrany.—No. 753
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CONFESSIONS !
By Our Special
Representative.

ALONZO TQDD.

A

=

never anrvive the ¢rush. It would be
fike a Bughy serum.”

“Well, you're a week-kneed, milk-}
aml-watery sort of fellow, and no mis-
tuke!  What's your favourite sport?

* Ludao.”

“Oh, leip!”

“I am alse very fouwd of snakes-and-
badders.”

“Gec-whiz! Doa't you go in far out-
door exercize of any sorty”

1 take s gentle stroll in the Close every
moruing.”

“ De yor go in for boxing?

Alonzo raw2d his bands in pion: horror.

* Boxing 18 even more hrutalising than
cricket,” he said. * Hee what my Uncle
Benjamin says about it

TI LR AT AR E L

“ He who punches the nose: of others,
Whether they he his 10es or his hrothgrs, |
Will surely come to a sorry end.
hun boxing Hke the plague, my (riend! "

“ Your Uncle Bepjamin,” 1 said, " is a
heastly pacifist! He's the zort of man who,
ir vou trod on his pet eorn, would offer you
the other foot. Now, there's just one more
question. Do yon like newspaper reporters? ™

Alonzo looked me up and down, noted my
Lrawny arms and my fine physique, and
thought he had he_‘r._ter EAY YOCE.

“I simply love them! "™ he replied,

“Uood! Then you'd better entertain me to
tea. I take two lumps of sugar and pleaty
of milk, and I'm not particular what I eat,
=0 long as there's enough of it

“ There is a spanze in the eupboard—"

“ Ass! 1 want o feed—not a wash!'”

T A jam sponge, | mean.”

“Oh! Trot it out, then!™ ;

| was seon tucking into the jam sponge,
while Alonzo brewed the tea.

It was a very pleaszant meal. and on the
whole 1 wus well satisfied. In the course of
my interviews I don't suppose I shall often
he asked to stay to tea. In iact, I'm likely
to receive more kicks than pence.

I came away from ‘Alonzo's study feeling
like a giant refreshed.

You will be able to gather from these con-
(essions exactly what sort of a fellow Alonzo
is—meek- and mild, gentle and guileless, hut
very likeable.

We are sometimes inclined to sneer at
Alonzo for his gentleness. But we must
admit that gentleness is infinitely preferable
to caddishiness,

Here's a long life and prosperity to the
Duffer of Greyiriars!

THE MINOR’S DREAM
OF HOME! |

E —— ]

By SAMMY BUNTER.

I dreamt T dwelt in Bunter Court
Throughout the Summer Vac.

I had a lot of stooning sport
And many a tastv snack.

I féd on strorherries and cream,

It reelly was a ripping dream!

I dreamt my pater gave to me
A hundred golden guids,
And 1 had many a merry spree
With all the other kids.
Life Rowed just like a plezzant stream.
It reelly was a ripping dream!

{Continued at foot of next column.)

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

L

' UNCLE BENJAMIN'S
~ MAXIMS!

CAREFULLY CHERISHED
AND  PRESERVED BY

ALONZO TODD.
L e e m‘-ﬁ:._

He wha ﬁgh;a and runs away
Will always keep thick ears at by,
. ¥ & #

He who turns the other cheek
Lioes to the sanny for a week.
» » »

Little childven love each other; .
If some one strikes von, tell your mother.
L ] #*

Face the strong. and help the weak,
But don’t fight boys of big physique!

#* #* *
Count vour blessings one by one—
Arvithmetic is splendid fun!

+#* L ) #»
Do not be a lazy creature,

Bul work, and please vour dear, kind
teacher,

® "

Toil in clazs with might and main,
You won's get waler on the brain.
w i L 3

Nover fell a naughty whopper,
Or you're bound to come a cropper.
# " «

Wash wour neck each morn wiih cave,
And don’t neglect to brush your hair.
b . E

Never play a game of chance,
Or attend a noisy dance,
*® w L 4

Lay these words of mine to heart
lay a noble, tnanly part.
& L #

Folk will then exclaim with joy:
“Alonzo is the Perfect Boy!”
» ¥ "

(Thank you, Uncle Benjy dear,
I'll keep your maxims, never fear !——En.)

THE MINOR'S DREAM OF HOME

{Continued from previous eolumn.)

I dreamt I had ten meals a day,
Each lasting half as hour;

1 stowed the tarts and buns away
With ennergy and power.

A perlect pickpick life did seem.

It reelly was a ripping dream!

I dreamt that hutlers, hate and plump,
Looked after me p treat:

They congregated in a Iump,
And brought me things to eat.

Ob, how my chubby face did beam!

1t reelly was a ripping dream!

1 dreamt that life was one lonz rest,
No trubbles to bhe faced:
I went three feet around the chest —
You should have seen my walst!
My size and bulk made people scream.
It reelly was a ripping dream!

I dreamt my brother Bill was thers
To share that parradise:
We lived upon the choicest fare,
S0 dainty, rich, and nice!
You should have seen Bill's opticks gleam.
It reclly was a ripping dream!

L] - L & »

Alass! Within thiz veil of woes
I soomr awocke, I fear; :
Anid Nugent minor tweeked my nose
And promptly pulled my ear.
He tore my hedelothes, seam to scam:

It reelly was a “ripping " dream!

[Supplement ie.
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BUNTER'S RAFFLE!

Continaged lrom page 8.}

e a e e e

oul a shilling for another, in order to
keep his esteemed chum in eountenance.

When the sale of Lickels was over, Billy
Hunb&r rFlil'E{i tﬂ' ik L"{-.l'f'r.l"i"t' {liJ{I [!l]lll”.l’_}ii
up his takings. His round {‘%'{'E. elim-

mered  with  salisfaction  behind  his
spectacles. There was a total of twenty
shallings. e clinked the inte  his

pocket, and rose to his feet, amd blinked
at the clock, Then his faee folb

“ Oh dear!” he ejaculated.

“ What's thé trouble now 77 Jdemanded
Peler. .

“ Tuckshop's elosed !

i IIEL' hﬂ. 'I_lu_r‘!lr s

But Billy Bunier dild nobt  smile
Twenly shiﬁ’t s in his pocket—and the
tuckshop E}EJSE{’:T,, was a4 concatenation of
circumstances fit rather for iears than
merriment, in Dunter's opinion. But
ithere was no help for it--and William
George Bunter had to wait for the
marrow with all the patience he could
muster, while the twenty shillings burned
a hole in his pocket.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER. .

Wharton is Worried |

ARBRY WIHARTON
H thoughtfully.
He was standing by the School
House stops, and his glance was
upon the fat figure of William George
Bunter.

Breakfast was over, and the Remove
fellows were filling in time till morning
classes. Bunter had his own way of fll
ing in the time, Ile was making what
Fisher T. Fish called a *“bes-line” for
the tuckshop. Mrs. Mimble had opened
Lher little establishment in the corner
hehind the elms, and Bunter was going
to be her earliest customer. Tt wos true
that the Owl of the Remove had {_;ast
disposed of a substantial breakfast. But
no meal ever waa subsiantial encugh for
Bunter. He was prepared to deal ex-
tensively with Mrs. Mimble over her little
counter, as his unusual supply of funds
enabled him to do for once.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle!” Bob Cherry
clapped the captain of the Remove on
the shoulder with a clap that resembled
a clap of thunder. * Wherefore that
scowl, my nfant ?V

“Ow! You a=s!” Wharton rubbed
his shoulder. *“I was thinking—-"

“About the 3t. Jim's match ! asked
Bob, with interest. ' '

Harry Wharton laughed.

“No. About Bunter.”

“Bunter!” ejaculated Bob. “What
on earth are you wasting time for
thinking &bout DBunter? What does
Bunter matter?”

: "L‘i:.tle enough ! said Harry. * But

“Think he's going to burst befnre
lessons 7" grinned Bob.  “T fancy he
will, if he ﬁus time to scoff twenty bobs’
worth of tuck! Ungrateful little villain,
to raffle his uncle’s hirithday-present!
Just like Bunter IV

“1 can’t he-l.;;r thinking ahout it, Bobh.
1" rotten——

“Oh, no harm in a raflle ! said Bob.
colouring a little. *They have rafflos
for charities, you know. Are you down
on it, then?”

“Well, T don't like the idea,” said
Harry. * But—"

frowned,

“And I've been and gone and put a

NEXT
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beb into it ! said Bob, with & comical
grimace. " The first step on the down-
ward path—what? Dacking horses comes
next, and then whisky-and-soda, and then
the whisky without the soda~—7"

“Don’t be an ass, old chap! I'm
thinking more about the gramophone
than the raffle.”

“It’s a jolly good gramophone.” zaid
Boh,  ““The records are rubbish, but the
lucky winner can get records to enil
hiunself. 1 jolly well hope my tichot
will have the lucky number an it "

Wharton wrinkled his brows

“It's a good gramophone enough,”™ he
said.  “Dut if Bunter got that gramo-
phone as a present from his uncle, Bab,
what did he tell lies ahout it for?”

" Well, he always tells lies,”” said Bob.

“Ie's a regular Ananjas—he couldn’t

tell the truth if he tried!™

“ Bunter wouldn't spin silly varns with-
ol a reason,” persisted Wharton, “1f
hi= uncle had sent himn the gramophone
he would say so; he wouldn't say his
uncle one minute and his aunt the next
and then his cousin. He gets mixed like
that becanse he is lying, and forgets
which special lie he iud told  DBut if
the gramophone wasn't a present from
some relation, where the dickens did it
come from §"

“Iicho answers *“Where? !  said
Bob.  * Bomebody miust have sent it
to him, I suppnse.”

“1 suppose so. But——"

" Dash it all ! exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“You don’t think Bunter has burgled
the ﬁiddj gramophene, do you "™

“N-n-no! DBut it's jolly odd,” said
Wharton. “He said it came by rail-
way, and P've looked at the box it was
in, and there was no sign of its having
travelled by railway.” '

. "My only hat! You're not getling
inquisitive in your old ape " exclaimod
Bob, in astonishment.

Wharton flushed.

“Don’t be an ass, Bob! T'm afraid
lhat howling chLImP 18 getting himsel
into some trouble !

“No need for us to worry if he is,"”
said Bob comfortably. “ Bunter's always
thtmg into some kind of trouble. Lot
uim rip M

“There was the name of a Courifield
irm on the box,” said Harry.

“That’'s gueer!  Bunter certainly
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hasn't any uncle in Courtfield—or an
aunt or cousin, either.” 2

“It’'s so queer,” said Harry quietly,
“that I can’t let the matter rest where
it-ia. Bunter is a born fool. and I'm
head of the Form, anyhow. There's
something fishy about it I can't quite
tell what, but there it is. Bunter's such
2 howling ass that he hardly knows the
difference between right and wrong——"

" It's charitable to think s anyway !

i;rilmed Dob. *“He never seems to see
much difference ! But if you're not satis.

1 tied, let’s po'and ask the fat bounder just

where the thing came from. ITe will Toll
out a ton of lies, but we can nﬂPm'ata
the wheal from the chaff—if there’s any
wheat |™

Wharton nodded, and the two
crossed over to the tuckshop. . W

They found Billy Bunter going strong.

[le was seated on a high stool ak
Mrs. Mimble’s counter, with a plate
piled with tarts in front of him, and
his fat jaws were working away rhythm-
ically and tirelessly: There was jam on
his cheeks, jam on his chin, and 1am on
hiz fat fingers—in fact, he woa innkiﬂg‘
thoraughly jammy and happy. He gave
the chums of the Remave a jammy blink.

“Have a tart, you fellows!”’ he said
hospitably.

“Where did that gramophone come
from. Bunter?" asked the captain of
the Remove directly.

“ My Uncle Matilda—1 miean, John,"
said Bunter, with hiz mouth full.

“Does he live in Courtfield 77

“Certainly not! Ile has a large
country house in—in Northumberland [

Bob Cherry chuckled.

" Better make it Sutherland !” he sug-
gested.  “That’s still farther off than
Northumberland I

“Oh, really, Cherry o

“Then how 18 it,"" usked Wharton,
““that the box it was packed in has the
name of * Jackson’s, Courtfield ' on it 1"

“FEh? It hasn't|”

“I've seen 1t !"

“ Mietake, old chap!” said Bunter,
starting on another tart. “You've read
it wrong, or perhaps your eyesight's
going !  Belter see an oculist !

“1 tell you—"

“You needn’t mind taking to glasses,
Wharton, if your eyesight’s failing,” said
Bunter, blinking at him. ** Glasses make
a chap better-looking, as a rule. You
can do with it {*®

“ Why, you fat doffer—-

“It’s really my glasses that give me
my distingunished look,” said Dunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry.

“Oh, reully, Cherry——"

“* Jackson's, Courtfield,’ i= on th»
box,” said Harry. *The gramophone
came from Jackson's in Courtfleld,
Bunter.”

“Couldn’t have, when mvy uncle who
sent it to me lives in Cumberland.™

“Where " yelled Bab. '

“Cumberland,” said Dumter. * He's

ot a large eountry house on the—the
akes, you know.”

“Not Northumberiand
asked Boh.

Bunter startod.

“I—1 meant Northumberland., He’s
gnt a splendid town mansion in—in—in

L

juniors

this time ™

“Leeds !I” stuttered Bob.

* Yes—in Northumberland, you know,”

“Is Leeds in Northumberland$”
shrieked Bob Cherry.

“Tsn't it " asked Bunter, with a start,
“It-it's up Nerth zmnpwimrﬂ, I know
that, But, when | come to think of it,
it isn't Leeds: it—it's Durham.”

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS. OF GREYFRIARS,
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“Durham ! gasped ol * Durham

w11 Northumberland #°

ii'&?‘w-":!

“Oh, my only hal!”

“I'll have some ginger-pop. Mus.
Mimble, please. say, vyou fellows,

these tarls are good! Ilave some?"

* Never mind the tarts ! said Iarry.
“The pgramophone came from Jackson's,
i Courtheld, Bunter, and I want to
know what 1t means!™

“ Look here, Wharton, it's no business
of yours! ®uill, T can explain. My
wnele had the gramophone sent fromn
Courtfield 1o save the railway carriage.
¥ou know how the railway companies
stick yon for high fares since the war,
and they always emash things, lco. Ho
—so my uncle ordered it at Jackson's,
in Courifield, and—and sent them a
chegue. See ™

“You just saidd it didu't come from
Jackson's!"" howled Bob Cherry.

“What I meant was that -that it did
cotne from Jackson’s. That's what 1
really meant to say.”

“ZHo vour uncle in Northumberland,
Cimberland, Teeds, and Durbam sent his
order for a gramophona 1o a  little
country town in Kent?”

e Y Txactly 1”7
S What's your uncle's name™

“John. John William,” added Bunter
calegorvically.,  “John Willinm Bunter,
of No. 7. Beaview Terrace, Northumber-
land. I Liope thai's clear enongh for yoo.
Wharton, as you're so jollv suspicious!”
" YNo. 7. Boaview Terrace, Narthum-
Levland ! said  Baob  Cherry  faintly.
“(th, mv hat!”

S8 mean, Leeds! 1ut in Leeds.” sand

Bunier
Y Lheeds ntoin Nevthumberland '
velled Bob.

“Rot!" said Bunter. *“Loank on the

map!  You're ignorand, Boli Cherry !

“ Ol erombst” '

“That's the addreas T alwavs weite 0.
saidl Bunlev trinmphaotly, 1 hope that
seliles 1t." -

Bob Cheivy and Wharton stared at
him, It dud settle it. Tt quite setiled
thai Bunler's uncle was a myth, and
that the gramophone had not come as
a present from that poo.existent gentle-
man.

The Ouwl of the Remove, apparently

regarding the matter as satisfactorily
closed now, gave his whole attention to
the tarts. It was close on time for
morning school, and Bunter wanted to
consume as many tarts as possible hefore
the bell rang, The chims of the Remove

locked at him, and looked at one
another.  They lelt the tuckshop n
silence.  Wharton was looking more

thovehtful than ever.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
“ Bearing the Market ! "

ISHHER T. TFISIT closed in on
F Bunter when the Hemove came
ont after morning lessons that
day. Bunter was making another
bee-line for the tuckshop—some of the
twenty chillings were left. But Fishy's
bony hand clutched at his fat shoulder,
and slopped him in the quad.

“I guess T want to speak to wou,
Bunter,” said Fishy.

“T'm in a hurry,
Fishy.”

“1 calculate —

“Oh. il vou want another ticket.” said
Bunter—even tuck would wait to sell
another ticke: for the raffle—-"1've ot
=ome lelt.”

“T opine that vou have,” assented
Fishv., * Soma handreds, T ealculate,”

“Well, how many do von want?"” asked
Bunter, groping in his pocket for the
smdgy. stiocky, grubby wad of paper
slips,

“Nix, T reckon, T guess | waz going
lo ask vou how many you've sold.” said
Fisher T, Fish.

“Oh, hondreds!” said Bunter.

Anolher time,

“Can it—- TIlave you done over
twenty?"

“Lots  and  lots!"  said  Bunter.
“TFverybods’s rushing to buv them!

U've rol jl;:ﬁ'l  fow left—a mere few—
hardly anv, in fact. Wharton was
begeing me to let him have the lot in
the tuckshop this morning. So if you
want any more, vou'«d betler sav the
word-- sharp '™

“Oh, absguatialate, do. vou fat clam!™
said Fisher T, Fish in diseust., T do
swear that you canldn’t tell the truth of
vou were paid a gninea an hour to do
it T Rgnre it out that vou've sold twenty

tickels.”
—
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“More like two hundred ! said Bunfer

calmly.
MOh, scat! Git! Mizle!” snapped
Fisher T. Fish angrily,. And Buntei

promptly scatted, gol, and mizzled for
the tnckshop.

The keen and enterprising junior from
New York wrinkled his bony brow in
thought. Fishy was as worried over the
raffle as Harry Wharton, though from
very different reasons. Wharton fearad
that somehow the Owl of the Remove was
landing himself into serious trouble,
owing to his inability to distinguish
between “meum ™ and ‘‘tuum,” while
Fishy was greatly exercised in mind,
purely on account of Fisher Tarleton
Fish, an individual who occupied the
whole thoughts of Fishy. : -

“I guness it's a cinch,” the American
told himself thoughtfully, “I've been
over that pesky sramophone, and il cost
forly dollars at least. I could sell it any
day for five or six pounds, casy, Only
sold numbers are going in the bag.
That's agreed and witnessed. Il Bunter
sells only twenty tickets, one of those
twenty will mop up the prize, and he
will get only a guid for the giddy gramao-
phone. That's his funeral, not mine!
And a spry galoot who got hold of all
the sold tickets would bag that gramo-
phone for a pound. But—but if he sells

A lot more tickets——"

Fishy was worried,

The possibility of a big “cinch,” a
Joegular “scoop,” was oullined in lis
sharp, transatlantic mind. Fishy often
bragyed of the way his *“popper "
cornered Lhings in the markeis jn New
York—or ““Noo Yark,” as he called it.
Fishy was ambitious of following in his
father’s footsteps. In such things he
would have been happy to follow the dear
old dad. And he was thinking oul a
scheme of cornering the raffle tickets
and bagging the prize for a mere sony.

Fishy had cunningly stipulated that
only sold tickets should count in the .
raffle. Bunter had agreed without oven -
thinking about it, because he hoped (o
sell all the tickets, and also because
nobody would have bought any if the bag
had to be filled with a stack of * blanks."

Fishy figured it out, as he expressed it,
that il only twenty tickets were sold, the
prize would go to one of them, without
a doubt ; and if a keen and spry and cute
transallantic vouth could * corner’ the
sold tickets, the gramophone was his for
a pound.

The scheme depended on the number of
tickets Bunter succeeded in selling before
the raffle came off. :

[f Fishy bought up the sold tickels, and

| then there was a rush at the last moment;

Fishy obviously would be dished. 3
Yel if he left his projected cornering
operation till the last moment, to make

‘giire, he might not succeed in cornering

all the tickels. ‘Some fellows would have
to be persuaded to part with them, some
would ba ont for the hali-holiday, . =

It was a troublous time for a vouthful
financier bent on bringing off a financia!
coup.

Fishy's brow was wrinkled with thought
during dinner.

After dinner he lLore down on the

: Fishy was going to “bear

the market ™ if he could. | ;

“You fellows in for the raffle?"’ he
asked,

“Only two of us,” said Bob Cherty,
“Inkv and little me.”

“Others standing ont—what "

“Yes.” said Wharton shortly,

“Well, T was thinking——" said
Nugent. :
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“"Don’'t you do it!” said Fisher T.
Fish impressivelv. “I puess the Head
would be down on this if he knew. It's
‘too pesky like gumbling, Don’t you
think so, {Yhariun g .

“Well, T do,” said Harry,

“But you've got a ticket yourself!"
exclaimed Bob.

“Sure! Wish now I hadn't,” said
Fishy. *“Ii's a shady sort of thing, and
I guesa 1 wish I hadn't gone in for it.
I reckon you ought io speak io the
fellows, Wharton, as caplain of (he
Form, and warn them against it.”

" I'm going to mind my own business,”
said Harry curtly,

“Well, I guess T don't approve of it."
said Fisher T, Fish, “and I'm open to see
the fellows clear who've thoughtlessly
bought'ticketz. Any chap who wants to
gel ourof it, 1'll compensale.”

“What?” yelled the Famous Five in
astomshment,

“I inean it,” said Fishy calmly. “1'll
give any galoot sixpence for his ticket, to
take it off his hands.”

" Sixpence for a
exclaimed Johnny Dull.

“Yep! Tosee a galool clear of a—a--a
really immoral sort of ganie,” said Fishy.
Y Bee " '

“And youll burn the tickets, of
vourse, ¥ asked Bob,

“Hem |7

“Fishy’s on the make,” said Johinny
Bull.  * Buzz off and iry somebody else,
Fishy. This Co. is too wide for you.”

1 guess 2

“Rats!"” =aid Bob (Cherry. and the
Famous Five walked off and left Fisher
1. Fish standing.

Fishy rubbed his long, ihin nose
thoughtfully.  Belsover major came
zlong, and Lhe Yankee junior laslened
on him. _

“Going in for ihat pesky raffle 5" ysked
Fishy in a very disparaging tone.

“1 wls thinking of it,” said Bolsover
major. “What do you think of the
gramophone, I'ishy ? It looks good.”

* Been inside iL 1" grinned Fishy.

“Eh? No.” -

“Well. I guess if you saw the works
you wouldn’t want to waste yonr money
on a tickel,” said, Fisher 'I." Fish. *“TIf
you want one, here's mine ut eleven-
pence, ™

Fishy held oul his Lickel,

Fishy had not the remotest inteniion
of parting with it for elevenpence, bui he
had judged Bolsover major well.
offer was enough for Bolsover.
grinned.

“I'm not taking it off
answered. “Try a mug!™ And Bolsover
departed grinning.

Fisher T. Fish winked at the pigeons in
the quad, *“DBearing ihe market "
spetned quite a siimple operation.  Fishy
had heard all about that kind of thing
from his respected * popper,”
somelimes a ‘“‘bear ” and sometimes a
*bull " in the stock markets. Fishy was
a ‘“‘bear "’ mow—that is, his object was
ta get prices down so that he canld bruy
cheap. When Fishy had anything (o sell
he was always a “bull,” which is the
opposite thing to a *bear.” Now he was
gomng to *besr the markel " Tor all he
was worth, :

Dwring the next hour or so both Fisher
T. Fish and William George Bunter were
very busy.

shilling  ticket !

Ie

Bunter, having expended. he last of hjs’

bwenly shillings, was seeking t6 sell more
tickets. Fishy, with the' intention of
vornering all possible winning numbers,
was seeking (o ifnpress upon the fellows
that the tickels weren't worth buying,
NEXT
MONDAY!
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Fishy's lask was easier than Bunter's.

e found that the mere offer of his
shilling ticket at elevenpence had a won-
derful effect on fellows,

If a cule fellow like Fishy wanted to
get rid of hie ticket at a loss, il seemed
pretiy clear that tickeis weren't worth a
shilling each. For all the fellows kuew
what a pain it gave Fishy to lose even a
penny.

A rumour gpread thai the gramaophone
had defective works. There was another
story thal it hud been made in Germany,
Fishy was the astule author of {hose
rumonrs,

Biilly Bunier found his task as a vendor
of tickets growing harder and harder.
Fishy was succeeding in “hearing " the
market.,

The niter nnscrupulonsness of whal he
was doing did not trouble Fisher 'I'. Fish
in the least. It was the kind of thing
that was done in the slock markeis every
day, and nobody was locked up for 1t—
and Fizhy's idea of morality was that vou
could do anything you couldn’t be locked
up for,

Bo suceessful was Fishy i “hearing
the market,” that several fellows who had
bought tickets for the raflle came .to
Bunter and demanded (heir shilling back
—a demand that Bunter refused with
indignation, and which, indeed, he would
have fonnd il impossible {o comply wilh,
as Mrs. Mimble certainly would not have
parted with the shillings.

Bunter's fat face grew longer during
that- happy afterncon,

Pwenty tickets had gone the previous
evening, and during this aflernoon he had
not sold a single one.

i

'E.,=§- [:

Bolsover major explained {0 him that a
fellow would be a fool io give him a
shilling for a ticket when anybody could
have Fishy's ticket for elevenpence.

Bunter was looking glum when he canie
in lo tea in Study No. 7. He scowled at
the gramophone, which stood in the
corner of the study. Fisher T. Fish
glanced in at the door during tea. :

“ Don’t forget that the draw's at six in
the Rag, Runler,” he said.

“Oh, go and eal coke!”
Bunter,

And Fisher T. Fish grinned and walked
on. feeling very satisfied with himself.
Fishy had ascertained by insistent inquiry
exactly the number ufylickﬂl; that had
been sold; and by (hat titne, too, nearly
every fellow who had a ticket wished ho
hadu’t wasted a shilling on it. Fisher I,
Fish fully expected to * rope in"” {hoso
tickels from the dissatisfied holders at g
reduction; so he folt that he had cause for
sutisfaction, After  this  suecessful
financial operation had been carried
through Fishy meant to wrile g full
account of it to his * popper in Noo
Yark," o prove to the elder Fish that he
wis a chip of the oll block, and to make
the paternal heart glow with pride. Iiwaus
quite & happy prospect for Fishy,

snapped

o I p—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Fishy's Corner !

ETER TODD siniled across the tea-
P table at his fai sludy-mate.
Bunter's expression rather enter-
tmined hun,
Bunter looked doleful.

IIis rafile was not the

wonder{ul

”.[!!.[) [.
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A VISITOR FOR BUNTER !
The door opened, and Trotter
asked the meweomer. * I’ve
“Oh dear ! * gasped Bunter, edging a

himself as small as possible

There was a knock
ushered In a visitor.
called from Jaeckson’s about
way from the table
behind Bolsover major.

on the door of the Rag.
‘ Master Bunter here 9 **
the gramophone,
and trying to make
(See Chapter 9.)
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success he had anticipated—partly because
his anticipations had heen ill-founded,
and partly through the cunning machina-
tions of Fisher T, Fish,

“1t's rotten, Taddy!” said Dunter at
last. “IL say, old fellovw, ain’t you going
o take a ticket 7"

“Nix!" said Peler,

I thought thev'd go like hot cakes”
said Bunter., “'It’s a jolly good gramo-
phone, ain't it ¥"”

“Looks all right,” said Peter. “From
Jovhat 1 hear, though, a lot of the fellows
think it's a dud, made m
Germany.”’

“Bome beast has been pulling their
legs,” said Bunter dismally, “'l‘ﬁut cad
I'ishy has been offering his ticket all
over the school at elevenpence. So
fellows won't give me a bob. ™

“ Naturallv.”

“[—I suppose 1 couldn't put the rafe
off, Petert”

“ Not unless you want to be massacred,
You've agreed to hold 1 in the Rag at
six, and von can’t gel out of it."”

“But ['ve sold only twenty tickets,"”
said Bunter dismally, :

“That means that the gramophone roes
for a pound,” sand Poter.

Bunter started,

“Doek it 7" he ejaculated.

“AM course it does.”

“ But—but one of the tickets I'm keep-
ing may win the prize,” stammered
Lhrnter,

“You've agreed to put only sold tickels
in the bag."

Y D-d-d-did T

“You did, vou fat duffer. You can'l
alter il now—not withoul giving the
fellows (heir money back. anvhow.”

“I—I can't do that! I—I've had some
expenses to meet. But I—I say, Peter,
T'tn entitled to put all the tickets in the
im‘p;, ain’t 117 :

1f that's the arrangement, cerfainly,’
said Peter. * But it isn’t! Do you think
any chap would have given you a bob for

1

- a ticket if it was to take 1ts chance with

hundreds of blanks.”

“'I'hey—they wouldn't be blanks, you
know. They'd all be numbered,” said
BPunter feelly,
ning number [ should keep .the gramo-
pthone,”

“Quite so. Bul on those terms you
wouldn't have sold a ticket. You see,
vou're too greedy,"” explained Peter,
“Two hundred and ffty was too many.
One chance in that number would be
worthless, Anybhow vou've agreed to
pitt in only the sold numbers.”

Bunter’s jaw dropped as he realised the
poaition.

“ But—but.that mesnz that I get only
a pound, and the gramophone cost ten
guineas ! he ejaculated. ¢

“ Hxactly.”

*“Oh dear!”

‘ Better steer clear of raffles, old chap,™
said Peter kindly. “1 dare say the
fellows would let you off if you gave
ithem their money back.™

“1 can’'t do that—it’s gope !

“Then ysou're landed, my fat old
bean.™

“Oh crumbs !"" gazped Bunier, *I-—I
say, Peter, do vou think I shall be able io
#oll the rest of the tickeis in time *”

“Not the ghost of a chance.  You

" anawered Peter
Todd.

“ Ow !l:

For the first time in his life Billy
Bunter almost lost his appetite for tea.

After tea he rolled dismally out of the

study. Fisher T. Fish was waiting for
himt 1a the passage,

HNEXT hi
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escaped Bir Jimmy's boot. i

“Close on time ! he grinned.

“Go and eat coke!” howled Bunfer,
“The facl is, 'm putting the vaffle off till
~till to-morrow,"”

“T guess you're not!" said Fisher T.
Fish coolly. “8ix o'clock in the Rag is
the time. You'll turn up, Bunter,”

“Yah!"

Fisher T'. Fish walked away chuckling.
Matters were going well with the school-
boy financier, They were not going well
with Bunter. The hapless speculator in
raffles stood in the passage and thoughl
il out, and then he rolled away to Lord |
Mauleverer’s study. His lordship waved
hirm away a3 he blinked in,

“Go away, Bunter! Do go away "

“1 say, Maunly—"

“Shall T kick him out, Mauly?”
azked Sir Jimminy Vivian.

“*Yans,”

“Mauly, you ass!" howled Bunter, ]

“you've got two tickets for my raffe.

Will you—"
“I won't take any maore! No! Kick]

him out. Vivian '™

“Will you let me have them back?”
howled Bunter.

“15h, what?”

“I''t settle the two bob ocut of my
postal-order.”

Lord Mauleverar blinked at him.

I
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“Begad! I'd let you have them back
for nothin’, dear —tt T
“Good! Hand them over.”
“But I've given them away.”
1] What?”‘ . I
“Fishy was worryin’ me for them,”
f;piained his lordship. “1 gave them to
vm."” i
“You silly chump !” roared Bunter,
Then he dodged out of the study and

He looked for Skinner next. Bkinner
and Snocp and Biott were in their study.
They scowled at Bunter, All three had
been takers. £ ' '

“You fat fraud ! said Skinner. * You
let on that that gramophone was a hrst-
class ten-guinea machine."” .

“Ho it 15! howled Bunter.,

“Rats! It was made in Germany,”

“1t wasn't!"

“Well, I've heard so. 1've let Fishy
have my ticket for ninepence; and jolly
glad to get rid of it!” said Skinner,
" You owe me threopence,”

“I let Fishy have mine for sixpence,”
said Snoop, scowling, 2 =

*“Ile gave me Lenpence for mine,” said
Stott. "1 told him he was a silly fool to
take it, but he took it."

*Then--then you can't let me have the
tickets back "' gasped Bunter,

“Of coursc not, you ass! Fishy will, if
vou ask him, I liﬂl‘e zay. I don't know
what use they are to him, when the

gramophone is really a dud.”

Grand Real Action Photo of Syd Puddefoot FREE in Next Week's Issue!

“Tt isn't 1" shrieked Bunier.

“Oh, rats! Get out!” .

Bunter got out dismally, He had had
an idea of recapturing all the sold tickets
—the same to be settled for out of his
postal-order—when it came. But appar-
ently the holders had already sold out,
FHe drew all the Remove holders blank,
one after another, and then he looked in
at Cecil Reginald Temple's study in the
Fourth,

Temple of the Fourih scawled at him.

“Just in time for a lickin'!” he said.
“I've lost two bob on vour rotten raffle
tickets, Banler, I didn't know the
gramophone was a dud when you sold me
those tickets,"

“You—you've
gasped Bunter.

“Jolly glaﬂ to sell the six for four
bob,” said Temple., *“That ass TFishy
took them off my hands.”

“Fishy! Oh, my hat!"”

Billy Bunter rolled away dismally.
Not a single sold ticket was to be
recaptured ; apparently, they were all in
the hands of Fisher T'. Fish by this time,
Billy Bunter scowled ferociously as he
met the grinning, complacent Ifishy in
the passage.

“Time !’ said Fishy,

“You rotter, what have you been buy-
ing up the tickets for?” demanded
Bunter.

“No law against that, that I know of,”
sald Fisher T, Fish uf.ml’l*_r.r. “I guess 1've
got them all here—twenty of them., And
now I'm ready for the draw. The fellows
are in the Rag now.” :

“T'm not coming!” howled Bunter,

“1 guess you are!” ; '

paried with them ?™

“ Beast !’ _
Bunter rolled away, and broke into a
run. Fisher T, Fisj‘t was on his track

like lightning.

“Hi! Stop him " roared Fish, as the
Famous Five, coming in from the guad,
appeared 1n the ofling. -

“I say, you feilows—" pgasped
Bunter, :

Bob Cherry canght the Owl of the
ERemove by the collar,

“It's time for 1ihe giddy rafile,
Bunter,” he remarked. ““Where are you
running to?"

“What did vou give Fishy vour ticket
for, you beast " gasped Dunter,

“Eh! I didn’t! IHe worried me iill
I sold it to him for a bob,” raid Bob
Cherry. “1I didn’t want it, anyhow,”

“The same herefulness i1s terrifie,”
remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.
“1 passed mv esteemed ticket on to the
excellent Fishy to stop his boreful jawful-
ness, What is the matterfulness ¥’

“Fishy's beught vo all the tickets!™
howled Bunter.

“My hatt”

“Well, that doesn’t matter to you,”
said Harry Wharton,. ‘What does it
matter who holds the tickets?”

“I—I wanted to get them back,”
stammered Bunter. “You—you see,
I -I haven't sold enough to pay for the

ramophone ——"

“To pay for it!"” exclaimed Wharton,

Bunter fﬂspﬂd*

“I—~I--1 mean for the value of it,"
he stuttered. “I—I've only sold twenty
tickets, None at all to-day, owing to the
fellows gelling a silly idea into their
heads that the gramophone was a dud.
Some beast has been pulling their log
just to dish my raffle.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“’Tain't a laughing matter !”’ howled
Bunter. “How can I let that gramo-
phone go for a pound, when it isn'$
Ff"{ﬁ LE ] c

“Isn't what?”
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“Nothing! T want to pul the rafHe
off till all the tickets are sold.”

" You can't do that,” caid Harry.
“You made the arrangements vourself,
Bunter, and you must keep to {hem

. guess so!” exclaimed Fisher T,
Fish warmly. *“Ti's time for the draw
now, and there’s a crowd waiting (o see
. A bargain js a bargain, 1T kinder
guess and caleulate.”

Harry Wharlon gave the Vankee junior
a_sharp look. Fishy was quile within
his vights ; but the captain of the Remove
was getting” suspicious, The discovery
that all the sold tickels were in Fishy's
hands was a surprise—and Wharton
conld not help suspecting that the astuie
Yankee junidv was responsible for the
“hearpsh ™ condition of the market in
raffle tickeis, e had seen Fishy going
about that afterncon offering his own
ticket at a reduced price, and he had

heard the various rimaonrs that ”!_t"
rramophone wa: g “dud,”  that it
wouldn™.  work, that it was made In-

Germany, and that the Head would Voi'y
likely come down on the raffle and stop
it, and so forth. Fishy had drawn upon
hiz  fertile nnagination freely  in  hia
“siock operation.”  Harry Wharton was
not perhaps quite se “enle ' and so
“spry 7 as Fisher Tarleton Fish: but he
was no fool, and he was not long in
putting two and iwo together.

Billy Bunter was marched info ihe
Rag, which was already crowded wiily

ment, young gentlemen,
satishied with it, Master Bunler

you do not desire to return it #"

“Master Bunler ?" he said. _

“Oh dear ! gasped Bunler,

“1 have ealled from Jackson's,” said
the young man.

CFrom Jackson's ! repeated Wharton,

“Yes—about the gramephone,”

“0Oh, my hat!"

“T_guess we can'i waste time How. "
said Fisher 1. ¥ish crussly,  ** Jesl vou
take a zeat for a Li, sir, and wait i;ll
we're through !

Harry Whartan elanced at Bunter.
That plump vouth was irving to make
himself as snull  as possible  behind

Bolsover major.
“Hold on, Fizshy,” said the captam of
the Remove quietly. = We'( Lbeiler go
mlo this.*!
“I caleulate
“Dry up, Fishy " said Bob Cherry.
The voung man from Jackson's Came
ity to the (able, with a cheery, polite
simile on his face,
“I see you have
here,” he remarked,
have found il a very

LR

the gramaphone
"1 think you will
excellent instrn-

I hépe vou are

“Oh! Ow! Ves! Npim

“ You have tried it over, [ presime

YOh dear! Ow !

S 1 trust vou have found it satisfactory
i every way, Master Bunier, and that

“ Return it ! sturtered Petar Todd.

returned carviage free.  Thal ie o
method of doing business, young prent
Inen. '

“Un approval ! said Peter faintly,

“Lreat Christopher Colintnbuys !

“On — on — g approval ! stutlers
Wharton.

The eaptain of the Remove undersio
now. Ile had been uneasy on the =i
Ject, Somechow or other he had felt th:
there was something “shady ” in it—th;

Bunier had not somehow come by th
gramophone in g wu]y that he eoul
explain.  But  eertain ¥y Wharton ha

never dreamed of this,

That even the fatuous Owl of ik
Remove would think of disposing of &
article sent on approval from a shoy
and evidently not paid for, could hardl
have occurred ta himn, well as he knes
Buuter,

Fisher T. Fish's face was a study.

He understoml, g ! ’

Fishy was raoted to the floor, and hi
lean jaw had dropped. 1le was s over
whelmed that he conld not speak. 1
conld only utter a fain gasp,

“Un  approval ! said Bob Cherra
blankly. Do vou mean io say  tha
this gramophbone jsn't paud for?"

The young man from Juckson's raizes
his evebrows,

“So far, ne,” ho answered. “Ti Wil S
ent on approval al Master Bunter s
request. If he decides to keep the instri.
ment, I am prepared to take the nHoney

Remove fellows to ses the raffle. Bunter The young man f{rom Jackson's [ now. Otherwise 1 shall take the instr,-
rolled in with a dismal face. Tt was nodded, mert back with e i my ecar, I trusi
not only the fact that a ren-guinea " Our customers are under ne compul- { you have found it sutisfuctory, Master
gramophone was going for a pound that | sion lo purchase goods sent on approval.” | Bunter:”’

worried the fat junior. Thers was|{ he said.  “Wae trust o give satisfaction. “Oh dear! Yes! Ow™

another faci—of which the Remove | But all goods sent on approval may be “Then vou are keeping it1"

fellows were as yet ignorant. but which
weighed on Billy Bunter's fat mind and
worried him deeply. But there was no
help for Bunter. "And the door of Lhe
Rag closed, and as it slammed it seemetd
to slam away Bunter’s last hope. .

The celebrated gramevhone slood on
the table in the Rag, the box in which
it had come standing beside it. Al was
ready for the lucky winner to pack it
up and carry it off,

Fisher 'I. Fish was boaming.

“Don’t waste time!” he said.
et gomg | "

5 EE;—J say, yvou fellows——"

" All you chaps wha've got tichets rol]
up mﬁ]eﬂ out Peter Toadd.

" Nobody's got any but Fishy 1" said
Harry Whavion. “ He's Li-r‘.fﬂ rournd
cornering the tickets!"

“Oh, my hat !

“Not much: good holding the draw,
ithen ! said Bolsover major, * Fishy
takes it, in anv cage!” -

“I guess so!” grinned Fisher T. Fich.

“I—I say, vou fellows—" groaned
Bunter,

Knock !

It was a Toud knock at the daor of
the Rag. ' 'The door opened, and Trotter,
the page, appeaved, ushering in a visitor.

C Master  Bunter's ‘ere, sir,”  gaid
Trotter,

“Thank you ! :

And Trotier closed the door and re-
tired, leaving the visitor (o face the
gurprised stare of the Greyiriars Remove.
H - He was a young man, with a
rather shiny face, aud a Yery

shiny diamond in his tie and an extremely
shiuy silk hat in his hand. He bowed
gracelully to the assembled Juniors, -
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Left |
ARRY WIIARTON & CO. eved

the visilor in astonishment.

*BRAVO, BULSTRODE ! "

ey

were about to pack it in the box,

“*That’s mine! Haven’t I won it 9

I:J':!'IIFE

, LEFT ! Fisher T. Fish made a jump towards the
*“ Let that

or four Removites eollared Fishy and bumped him on the fioor and held him
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“Ow! Oh dear!™

“Bunter isn't keeping it ! said Tarry
Wharton. *“ITe couldu’'t possibly pay for
it. in any case!”

“0Oh, really, Wharton—-="

The young man from
frowned,

“I hope that my time has not been
wasted for nothing!” he said. *If
Master Bunter was not in a position to

Jackson's

Furehnse the gramophone, he should not
1

ave asked ns to send it on approval !
It" was wasting our time, and wo are
a busy firm!"

“*He's a born adint explained Peler
Todd. <" You'd better take the thing
away al oncel”

“1 will deal directly with Master
Dunter, please! Master Bunter, is it
vour intention to keep this gramophone
or not %"

“I—I eouldn’t pay for il at pregent!”
gasped Bunter. ‘' Next term—or the
term after b

“Nonsense !" snapped the young man
from Jacksen's, most of s urbanity
vanishing on the spot. I will take the
instrument away with me! You might
nt least have had it ready packed, as you
are not buying it !"”

Gran

[RL
-

......

“Oh dear!"

“We'll help von pack it!"” said Bob
Cherry. :

Fisher T. Fish woke up, as it were,
az the juniars began to place the gramo-
hone in the box. He jumped as if he
1ad been stung.

“Let that gramophone alone!” he
roared. **That’s mine! Haven't I
won it? I—I gness—}—— Yarooooh!”

Three or four Hemove fellows collared
Fisher T. Fish, and bumped him on the
Hoor and held him there. Bunter's
attempted swindle was 1o be dealt with,
Lut not till the young man from Jack-
son's was gone. Until there were no
sirangers present Fisher T, Fish had to
keep silent. And his silence was secured
by the simple process of flattening his
lean face on the floor, with Bob Cherry
silting on the back of his head. Only

agonised gurgles escaped from Fislier T.

Fish now,

The juniors lost no time in packing
the gramophone, and they lent the
offended young man from Jackson's
their aid in conveying it to his car,
Then they returned to the Rag, only
150 glad to hear the departing wheels
of the young man from Jackson's car.

Billy DBunter had made an ineffectnal

attempt to dodge out of the Rag. Peter
Todd’s finger and thumb closed on his
fat ear and kept him there. IHarry
Wharton came back into the room and
closed the door. 1Ilis face was very
FAYE. .

“Now for Bunter!"” he said.
can let Fishy go now.™

Fisher T. Fish leaped up like an india-
rubber ball as soon as he was released,

“Mum-mum-mvy  gramophone ! he
yelled. “"I've been done! Diddled!
Spoofed! Swindled! ILeft! Oh, hokey!
Me! Left!” Fisher T. Fish almost
wept with rage. *I-1-—1 guess—"
He choked.

*Shut

“You

ny,  Fishy ! saad
Wharton. “We've got to deal
Bunter! Now, you fat scoundrel-—

“Oh, really, Wharton—-"

“You had that gramophone on
approval from a shop—it wasn’t vours,
and you fried to sell it——"

“1 didn't! I was going lo raffle it!”

“It comes to the same thing. You
were going to dispose &f it when it was
not your property! Do you know that
you could be sent to prison if you had
carried it through?” -

13 Uw !I‘l

Harry
with

“1 guess—I caleulate—"
*“Shut up, Fishy "

“J—I say, you fellows, I—I can ex-
plain {" gasped Bunter, greaily alarmed
by the deadly looks that were cast on him
from all sides. *'I—I was going to get

1 twelve pounds ten, you know, and—and

pay for the gramophone, and—and have
a profit left, you know——"' '

“It wasn’t your properiy unless you
paid for it Grst,” said tﬁ captain of the
EBemove. *This kind of thing is called
obtaining goods under false pretences,
and people are sent to prison for it.”

“We ought tc take hum to the 1lead I™
said Johuny Bull. ]

**The ratherfulness is terrific.”

Bunter gave a yell of terror.

“I—1 say, vou fellows B

‘““Blessed if [ know what we ought to
do!” said Wharton, knitting his brows.
“The Head would expel him at once !

"Ow! Yow! I say, old fellow—"

* What do youn say, Toddy 1" asked the
captain of the Remove. * You're the fat
1diot’s keeper.”

“I think the less said about it the
better, for the ceedit of the Remove,”
sald Peter Todd. * Bunter can take his
medicine—from us! I supgest a record

Further Adventures of All your Favourite Greyfriars Characters—

ragging. We'll iry to knock some sense
of honesiy into his fat head !”’

“(h, really, Peter—"

“PFifty with a fives bat, and the
gauntlet, and Coventry for a week!"”
snggested Peter Todd. ** Wouldn't that
meet the case?”

“1t wouldnt ! smid Johnny Bull
“He ought ta be kicked out of Grey-
friars !” -

“Yaronoh 1™

But Peter's sucpgesiion was adapied.
Ogilvy went to the Remove passage to
fetch a fives bal,

“What about my money?"” yelled
Fisher T. Fith, making his voice heard
at last. -““I've been done!™

“Dunter will have to return the money
on the lickels, of course,” said Boh
Cherry.

8o I will—every penny—ont of my
next postal-order!” gasped Bunter.

*Ha, ha, ha I

“1 pguess I'm going
cent——"

“8hut up, Fishy ! said the captain of
the Remove.” ‘" You've got exactly what
you deserve !

“What ! yelled Fishy

“You played a dirty trick in dishing

tn hiave every

5 A

.............
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y Express

the raffle and cornering the tickets. T'm
jolly glad that you comered them now,™
said Wharton. “You can keep them—
paper your Rudy with them if you like.”

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

“Fishy is entitled to his money back,”
said the captain of the Remove, “He
can get it back from Bunter—we'll leave
him to it!" '

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Fisher 'I'. Fish almost wept. He knew
how likely he was to exlract money from
William George Bunter. This was the
end of his financial coup—this was the
result of ““bearing 7’ the market, and
cornering the goods. From the bottom
of hiz transatlantic heart Fishy wished
that ha had left the poods uncornered,
This was the success he had scored by
following in the footsteps of his * popper
in Noo Yark "—exactly as much as he
deserved, in point of fact, :

Ogilvy relurned with the fives hat.

ff_}unter gave & dismal howl at the sight
ol 1T,

*SBhove him on the table !" said Peter

1 Todd.

“Yarooooh !
“Now lay on!"” said the captain of the
Remove,

[Coniinued on page 20.)
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STANDING CAMP
THE COUNTRY!

By’ Harry Wharton.

. ——

THE START!

AST week T spoke to you on  the

: gubjeet of camping tor the summer

holidays, amd in the article 1L pro-

posed  various methods of getting
out into the Great (utdoors for a fortoight
or over. This week it is my intention of
dealing solely with one of those metheds
mentioned, and that is: Standing camps in
the country.

The question of a standing camp has
always required more consideration than the
shorter period omes, which we have already
dealt. with in these columns. If it is vour
intention of making a sonecess of vour next
long camp-—as nndeubtedly it is—it is very
esgentinl that each point should be iooked
over with great care.

You can’'t very well pack your traps and
make for the highway Immediately after you
have decided om a standing camp. That would
be asking for trouble. There are many
things which cannot be rusited through iu a
baphazard fashion,

In the first instance, it is not a wise
poticy to look for your piteh after you have
started. That is, you can't pick on a site
on the spor of the moment. Where you hold
your stapding camp should be decided
definitely hefore you start, :

With the- guidance of a good road map
this should not be very diffieelt, and you
will be able-lo select a site for your camp
and at the same time find out something
of the nature of the surroundings. In doing
this you will save a heap of trouble and
time, and at the same time ensure the sucecss
of your eamp.

When locking at the map to obtain zome
idea of the characteristics of the country,
always bear in mind that the fwo most
essential requirements of a camp are wood
and water. The pext thing on the Hst of
importance is food. In looking for the first
two neocessitier, make careful oote of the
wooded parts and the streams and rivers,
and also the various heights of the land.

The most suitable site for a eamp is where
womds border it on one or two sides, a stream
Or Triver runs mnear, and a village within
reasonatie and comfortable walking distance,
where you can ohtain all your food.

Having made your selection as near as
possible from the map, vou then think about
communicating with the owner of the Iand,
if it is private estate or farmland, for per-
mission to camp on it. [f it is aot too far
away, you might he able to make a journey
down to it, and pet to kmow the farmer. or
owner, as the ecaze may he,

I, on the other hand, you deeide to camp
on public ground, such as foreits, comnions,
heaths, hills, moors, etc., it will not bhe
necessary to obtain permission. Camping on
a hill or in a forest is just as enjoyahle
as on farmland, providing yon are not too
far away from civilisation, or, in other words,
a village.

You have now suceessfully solved yonur
land question, and fhe next thing to think
about is the tent, In tramp eamps and
short week-ends, [ have advised you to
always carry a- light-weight tent, aml it js
the light-weight you will want oa this
OCCARION.

If anything, I should have the tent maile
larger than the ocne which you would use
in the ordinary way. The most comfortahle
height of a tent in this casze is six feet. Then
your dimensions—that iz, lencth and width—
ou alter, aceording to the sive of your party.
dine feet for three or four of wvou should

0.

Make a list of the things that yom wil
need, then you won't forget anythine. I
it something like this: 1 clean chinge of
elothing, 2 towels, bathing coatume,
and cooking ntenzils, toothbrush and

IN

toilet

EDITOR'S NOTE, —4
GF twha dre fnterested in
and in the “Oreat Out-lranrs »
wiall  fngd
full of wgejul lige. —ED.

Iomy readers whn

thiz little series

sef, one collapsible lamp. map, penecil and
paper, sleeping =uit, ete.  Make the pack
43 light as possible, and don't take unneces
sary things, Pack light, then off yon go!

You will generally find that there is
plenty of work to be done on the first day
of the camp, so be prepared to do your bit.
Atart early in the morning, so that when
You arrive there yon have plenty of time to
put up the ecamp hefore dark.” The wisest
camper gets the bulk of his “puttiog-up "
done on the first dav, so that he can start
free the next morping,

We will preaume that you arrive soon aller
linch at the piteh. The first job is selecting
the spot to put down the tent. Here it
is. You pause, and have a good look round.
Don’t just plunk a temt in the middle of a
fleld or pieee of land, and say “That's
finished!” Tt isn't, or anvwhere near it.
Look at the ground, -and sce what it i
like—that is, whether it is swampy or dry.
You will find that couarse grass and weed
and moss grow on the swampy earth. So
give this kind of land a miss. Pitch the
tent on the ground that is highest, and upon
which grows grass that is light green,

The ideal spot would he where the land
iz a tendency to slope down towards the
aouth, which has a wood sheltering it at
the north, and a stream rnning within
twenty to AMty wvards from the tent doar.
Go for a ,place like this like a bear after
hot cross buns! :

The entrance of the tent should face the
south, or as near as possihle to that point
of the compass; and the enoking-fire is built
ahout five or six yards from the tent, and
in a position so that the smoke will net be
Blown . into the tent.

Near by you ean build a eamp-fire, mainly
far sitting ronpd in the evening, and logs
from the woods ean he dragged up and
placed round the camp-fire for seats.

Aecording to Indian and other native rites
and laws, it was a crime to cook even. the
tiniest morzel of food over a camp-fire or
council-fire. And the punishment to the
offenrder was very severe. Although it was
not exactly worzhipped, the rouncil-fire was
looked upon with something like awe.  Ronnd
it the future and present of the trihe was
arranged, and many a word of wisdam Wis
heard within the rays of jts Rickering orange
flames, ’ '

Although we do not treat it in such a
manner nowadays, we still think a lot of the
camp-fire, aond it 1= used n EVETY CARIp now
a8 a fire only for the evening POW-WOWS,

After you have dug out the refuse-pit,
which shonld he ahout twenty to  thirty
yards from the camp, and alsc the latrines,
which are made cn the Iringe of the woods,
¥ou cam then say that vom have pitched your
CATD.

How You spend your davs in camp =
another important matter; hut, as space is
sn limited now, 1 shall have ta have some-
thing to say ahout this sibject later on. At
the present, pack wp your traps and make
for the sunny open for a ong, restful
SUmIMmer camp.

(Next week: “4 Camp by the River!)
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(Continued from iost week.)

ORE atlention to the carriage of
the bewly and the arms s
Deces=ary than im the shorter dis-

tunces.  Style means a lot in the
quarter. In this I will include length of
stride.  Very zeldom is it that a good
quarter-runner does not posscss a long
stride, the legs well thrown forward at
each step, the feet put down stromgly.
The 100-yds. runner who is trying his
chance at 1 mile ought te try fto get u

longer stride than he used in ‘the shorter
distanee. To contrive this the knces must
he brought up well, the head and shoulders
carried a trifle farther back than i real
sprinting, so as to allow for the farther
throwing forward of the feet, '

High-kicking exercise 18 good for the
quarter-miler. 8o ie guick, springy running
upetairs, three steps at a time,

The neeessity to develop speed or staving
F”wr must not make a fellow think that
ifs training practice should be all rimning.
He must practise starts and a few short
dashes, a8 a good start in the quarter is
jnat as important as it is in the Rundred.

A good plan is to try to get-off the mark
and run the frst 30 yds. just as if it were
a 100-yds. race; then set to work to lengthen
the stride, and settle down inte a fast, |ons,
swinging pace. In fquarter-running there is
more play of the hip and haunch muscles
than in true sprinting.

The following schedula will he useful, the
necessary alterations, as suggested above,
alm&irdﬁ}g to the type of runner, being easily
made:

MONDAY.
Starts and a couple of 30 or 40 yds.
Run 300 yds. at racing pace.

sprints.

| TURSDAY.

Starts and sprints. A fast 200 yds. Rest,
then run through full distance at an casy
pace, ]

. WEDNESDAY,
Starts and sprints. Cover 500 wyds., the
first half at a fast pace, the second half
aoing easily,

THURSDAY.

Starts and sprints. A raecing-pace 100 yds,
Rest. Run full distance, but only the last
40 vids. at racing pace, This helps a runner
to finish strongly,

FRIDAY.
Starts and sprints. 250 yds. at  foll
speed; go on to eml of quarter, but slowing
down to easy gait,

SATURDAY,
Starta. 150 yds. at fast pace.

The sprint-runner ecan afford, sav, onece
a week to run the full distance of his race
at racing pace, even as much as twice u
week—he should not try it more often—and
no doubt it does give a fellow a certaln
satisfaction and encouragement to note the
result of such frials. He can tell to what
extent he is impreoving. The quarter-ranner,
however, needs to be more careful. . Hig
race is 8o severe a test that not more tham
once & week should he attempt a Full-course
trial against the watch—which he will get
some chum te hold.

Such trials should not be made durng
the early stage of training. If the runner
has a month in which to train, the last
fortnight is quite enough to devote td really
strenuous . work. The two preceding weeks
he can give to getting wind into condition
by slow amd longer runs, and working up
his running mauseles for the test ahead of
them by running a fast 300 yds. three or
four times during the week. This will give
him the chance of developing additional
length of stride, !

0f the quarter-miler it ean be said that
too little training '8 a lesser evil than too
much. . The same is true of most events,
but to none does It apply with such force
as the 1.mila.

Tue Macxer LiBRart.—No, 753.
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BUNTER'S RAFFLE! j
[Cﬂ_ﬂtinue& from page 103.)

T T el e e

Y11 say, you fellows, Listen {0 me a
minube 11 sav, lhai gramophoue was

Aol Jobmi-——

THE MAGNET LIBRARY

“Yoop! Help!
rond from my Uncle Matidda—1 nocan my
Yoooop! Wow, wow!"

The fives hal, wiclded by Peler Todd,
cul short Bunter’s further explanations.
AH his breath uow was wanled for yill-
e,
recorved his punishment were, as Hurree

[t was really a pra

And the yells Bunter gave as he;

Added to thal pumshment—a severs
one for a toquacious youth like W. G.
Bunter—he had more aches and paos .
than he could count, [or quiis a long
tima, :

Ii was probabie that the lesson would
not he lost even on the obituse brain of
the Owl of the Remove; and certanly
wild horses wonld nol have deagged ham
il a raffle awcan.

mf"}ﬁ.hm“ﬁ.___ Singh justly remarked, terrific. .  When
ML LAy SR (S tho castigation was finished, Bunter felt
Honour bright 17 yelied Bunter. 1L as if he was nearly Bhished. too
was a preseul from my vnole-—"' : ; cDikciatats
“lereat Soolt D7 . 3 v . - '

“lt-—it's Il“ | !'ﬂi-l{:ilu.‘. Vol Kirow ——31
Yarooooh !
Whack !

A week, -

Billy Buu{er was seid {o Coveuler for

THE ENIY,

(Now you wwal fuvi awd read page 2.
fiferest you

There' s o
H.r-f'?‘-trl_fj _

whale heap to

—_ e e e
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qtiite permanent. Your boalth and Btamina will be greatly improved. You
will succeed in busineza. Over fen years® unblemished reputation.

P.L. to-day for particolars and our B100 guaranies to ENQUIRY DEPT.
f, STROUD GEEEN ROAD, LONDOX, N.4. %

House, Farringdon S5t., London, E.C. 4

Y

malc Tnmﬂs etc.—Parcels, 2/8, 5/6. Ventriloguist's
| - ‘1’ Instrumept. Invisible. Imitate Rirde.”
gty iho R | ] Pricedd.each, 4forlf-—T . W Harrison,239, Pentonville Rd.,London,N.L.
SRR ey ;g_-r ' Tznhn_n rﬁutfiplﬂr_aﬁﬂ.:sg @aod Stamps—Malta, Cyprus, -ﬁme#:;w,&; :.-'1-
LALLM R OO [ Worimisiice 50, —RROGKS. a3 Ramand Sirert, Soamter el agivng 20
DN | ' ' '
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