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BY FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Nothing Doing !

ILLY BUNTER, standing before
B the window of the schoel shop
at Greyfriars, gazed into that
window with a longing, yearn-

ing gaze.

Bunter was hungry; it was nearly an
hour sinee he had had his dinner. And
at dinner he hadn’t had enough. Mr.
Quelech's gimlet eye had been on him,
and Bunter had n stopped st the
third helping of steak- n.ncfﬁidner pie.
(Only two helpings of “afters™ hld
fallen to his sharve; and, in fact, he
would have left the dinner-table 1 a
{ﬂ.rmlshﬂad state had he neot, fortunatel

%ed Bob f‘herrys “afters ” nl!ufa

was not looking.

And in the tuckshop window there
was & tempting display. Mra, Mimble's
littls shop, in the corner behind the
elms, was open till class—and fellows
were coming and going. But it might
as well have been shut, so far as Billy
Bunter was concerned. Dwing to delay
in the post—or some other reason—
Bunter had not received a postal order
that he had been long expeeting !

He feasted his eyes on good things:
but it was not his eyes that he wanted

to feast !

The Owl of the Remove proceeded to
run his hands through his pockets, in
the desperate hope n% discovering some
coin previously overlooked.

Through one pocket after another the
fat junior rummaged and foraged
Pocket after pocket was turned out—
revealing all sorts and conditions of
things, but no cashl

There was a bit of strmgT-
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of ancient toffee sticking to it. There
was a penknife with both bLlades broken.
There was a notecase—empty tnside and
jammy outside. There was a handker-
chief which, had Bunter started in
business as & pirate, would have served
him as a black flag! But there was
no cash !

“Oh dear!” groaned Bunter,

He pulled out the linin the
pockets to make sure! Hae Imkﬂd at
the lining through his big spectacles !
There was nothing doing! William
George Bunter, like the seed in the
pareble, had fallen in a stony place!
He was absolutely stumped !

“Ha, ha, ha!*

The fat junior spun round at that
sound of merry laughter behind: him.
Five juniers who were taking a trot
round the quad had paused to observe
Bunter’s desperate, but unavailin
search. They seemed to be entertained.

Billy Bunter blinked at the Fameus
Five.

“1 say, you fellows

“Come on, you men!"
Cherry hastily.

“Hold on a minutel”
Bunter. “1I was going to say——

“Speech may be taken as read!™
gnuned Johnny Ball.

said Bob

exclaimed

Lk ]

“1 say, 1 was expecting & postal
order this mornin s
“We've heard that one!” eaid

Harry Wharton, laughing.

“"Tell us something new |” suggested
Johinny Bull. *“ ¥You're repeating your-
self, Bunter.”

“The repeatfulness is terrific!”
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Eiﬂgh.

“1I =ay, you fellows, my postal orde
hasn't come. I say, Mra Mimble has
got some lovely cakes! T eay, don’t

walk away while a [ellow’s talking Lo
you ! reared Bumntier.

Harry Wharton & Co. were on the
irot again. They disappeared through
the elms, langhimg, and Billy Buuter
blinked after them wrathfully.

“ Beasts !I"* ho roared.

They were gone! Slowly and sadly
Bunter tucked the lining back into his
pockets.  MHerbert Vernan-Smith, the
Bounder of Greylriars, eamie nlong, to
go into the tuckshop, and Bunter laid
a fat hand on his arm.

“I say, Smithy——""

The Bounder jerked his arm away.
Without speaking, he took out his hand-
kerchief, and earefully rubbed his
sleeve where the fat Owl's grubby
fingers had elutched. Then he went
into  the tuckshop, leaving Bunter
glaring after him, with a glare that
pearly eracked his speetacles.

“Cheeky beast!” gasped Bunter,

Two Remove fellows came strolling
along—Peter Todd and Tom Dutton.
As they belonged to Bunter's study—
No. 7 in the Hemave—the fat Owl felt
& faint Bicker of hope.

“TI say, Toddy ” he began.
“"Say on!"™ said Peter cheeriully.

“You remember I told you I was
expecting a postal arder—"

“Sort of 1” agreed Peter.

“Well,” said Bunter sadly, “is
hasn't come.”

“Must Dbe catching!” s=aid Teler
gravely:

“ Eh 1**

“The pestal order you were expecting
lask week never came, you kuow,” said
Peater svlnpathetlﬂ.llr. “and the -one
your were expecting the week before
that never canie, and the one von were
expecting the week before that——*
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“(Oh, really, Toddy e

“And the week before that, and the
week before that,” went on Petor, “and
the week before that, and the weck
before that—""

" Look herg——-"

“And the week before that—"

“You silly nss!” )

“8o it must be eatching,” said Pefer
gravely; “all your posial orders sufter
from the same complaint—"

“Beast! I say, Dutton!” Bunter
turned to Tom Dutton, raising his
voice, as Dutton was deaf, 1 sny, my
postal order hasn't come !”

“There's some in the study,” answered
Dutton. “DBut what do you want gum
for? You can't eat gum.” ‘

“I didn’t say gum, yon ass, I sail
come—my postal order hasa't come!”
hooted Bunter. “Have you got a bob 7"

“How could I have a job while I'm
still at school? Talk sense!”

“Oh erikey! Bob!” roared Bunler.
*Have you got a hob—a shilling?”

“Willing enough, when the timn
comes, 1 suppose,”’ answered Dutton.
“ Which is more than you will be, you
fat -slacker ! Your people will have a
lot to do to make you take any job!"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roarcd Peter Todd.

“What's the joke, Toddyf” asked

Dutton. “Nothing funny in Bunter

asking me if I'm willing to take a job,

is there ! w
“Will wou lend me a fanner?

ghrieked Buater.

“Certainly mot! II you wankt a
hammer, you can borrow one, 1 sup-
pose. I'm not going to lend you »
hammer. Besides, what <o you want a
hammer for?” demanded the deal
junior,

“Tanner!” raved Bunier.

“0Oh, spanner! Yon said hammer!
Haven't you got a spanner on  Your
hike?" said Dutton. “ You're alway-
losing your things! Well, I'm mnot
going to lend you my spanner—you’d
lose that, too!”

And Tom Dutton walked on wilh
Toddy, wandering what Toddy was
chuckling at. Dilly Bonter gasped.
Talking to Tom Dutton was rather an
exertion, and Bunter was rather shorl
of wind. .

“1 sav, Mauly!” A slim and elegant

figure appeared in the ﬂﬂinft. “1 say,
Mauly, old chap—— My hat! The
brute’'s as deaf as Dutton !”

Lord Mauleverer seemed deaf, nl

least; for he walked on, gquite quickly,
and disappeared.

“Peast 1" gasped Bunter. _

He hIinkﬂf round for another vietim.
Then his fat face lighted up. A rather
angular youth, strikingly like Deter
Todd in appearance, came along. 1t
was Peter's cousin  Alonzo, Jalely
returned to Greyiriars School afler long
abhsence,

Banter beamed on him. Alonzo was
distinguished from his consin Peter by
the gentle and simple expression of s
face and the gentle simplicity of his
nature. Alonzo had brought gquite a lot
n{ pocket-noney back with him, A=
Alonza never refused a request for n
loan it had not lasted him long. Billy
Punter eould hiave told what had become
of most of it. If Alonzn had any cash,
Alonzo wasz exaectly the fellow {hul
William Ceorge Bunter wanted to soe!

*“1 say, hold on, Alonzo, old chap!”
gazped Bunier, “1 say, stop a
miaute "

“Certainly, myv dear Punter,” saul
Alonzo, stopping,

“I'm jolly glad to have yon back al
Croviriars, old fellow ! sald Bunter,

“1 am very, very glad to hear yon
gay &0, Bunter! It s andeod very
gratifying !" said Alonzo,

“1 =ay, was expecting n postal
order thizs maorning, }mm one of my
titled relations, old ehap,” ssud Bunler,
Llinking atr lim,

“How very kind of him Lo send you
a remittancs, Bunter!™ said tho inno-
cent Alonzo,

“Yeeees:  bul il

hasn't  come !
explained Bunter, * There's been some
delay in the post. T want some fellow
to lend me ten bob till iF comes.™

“1 sincerely hope, my dear Bunter,
that you will find some fellow who will
do e0.”

“Some fellows,” said Bunter sorrow-
fully, “won't take a fellow’s word., But
vou «o, don't vou, Alonzo, old chap?”

“Certainly, my dear Bunter, 1 should
he excessively sorry to donbt vour state-
ment=—indeed, 1 think that my Unelo
Benjamin would be shocked at such dis-
trust.”

“You wouldn't mind lending me fen
hob, and taking the postal order wlien
ir comes," gaid Bunter hopefully,

“Not at all,"” answered Alonzo.

Nunter held out a fat paw.

“That’s all right,” he said.
me ton bob, old fellow !”

“With the greatest pleasure——»"

“Well, come on.”

“Ii T possessed such a sum——"

eb 1 G B

Lol

He used to be Alonzo, the
freak—the weediest fellow in all
Greyfriars, But now a remark-
able change has come over

Alonzo : he's the strongest
chap in the school !

“TBut T do not, my dear Dunter. In
{lie circumstances, therefore, I am un-
uble to lend you ten shillings.™

Iunter breathed hard, .

“Well, look here, Alonzo, make 1t
five,” he said, “You can trost me for
five bob—what "

“Undonbledly,” said Alonze,

“Well, then, hand over the five Loln™
snild DBunter, showing signs of lin-
patience,

“Tt would be a pleasure to do so.
Bunter, only a

“Only what " ;

“Only T havea't five shilling= lefr.”
explained Alonzo.

“You sillv ass—-=

“lch T

“I=1—I mean, lend me a boli.” said
Bunter desperately. “ Look here, T can
make a bob do!  Will vou lend me a
babt"

“Ceriainly, when—

“Well, hand it over!”

“When—"
“TFor gooidness' sake shell out before
the bell goes!” exclaimed DBunler.

“What are you keeping me waiting for?
The bell goes in a2 minnte or two.”

“1 was aboul (o explain, myv denr
Dunier, that I will lend you n ghilling
with the greatest pleasure when 1 ges
n remilianee '

*"Wha-a-at?"

WA the  present oaomwnent™
Alonza, ®1 have na monov. Bul
few days perhiaps——"

“ Yon—roin—you—>" gaspeid Dunfer
“You're stony, vou silly ass! You've
kept me jawing all thi=s time fa natling,
vou frahjous Fathead! Deast!”

B E-I]
I N

“ My dear Bunter—" .

“Bit down, you silly chinmp 7 hooled
Dunter; and he goave Alonro Todd a
sidden shove on his waistcoal,

“Oh " gasped Alonzo.

Ile was standing on the edga of a
paddle, Ie sat down suddenly. Thero
was a splash and a vell

“Ow! Oh, T am all wet!” yolled
Alonzo.  “Oh dearl My goouness:
[RITE

“Te. he, he!” eackled Bunter: arul
e volled awav, leavineg Alanzo siliag
in the puddle.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
“Goal 1™

“ OOK ont, Alonzo!”

I “1*ass that buall "

“Kick, fathead !

Ilarry Wharton & Co. amld
hlf a dozen otiier Hemoviles were
punting a footer about  while they
waited for the bell 1o ring for class.
A hefry kick from Bob Ulierry landed the
footer at Alonzo Todd's feot as he came
towards the Ilouse, Alonzo was called
the Duffer of Grovfriars, and never had
a fellow deserved & nickname more.
Alonzo was very kind and obliging, bus
Le was clumsy. He could seldom pick
up anything without dropping it, or gu
near anything without knocking it over.
When he joined in footer practice Alonza
was liable to kick anylthing but the ball,
But Alonzo was alwavs ready to play
up, and when the juniors shouted to hine
to puss that ball he did his besi. No-
body eould do more. .

Iflbn:- kicked, ¢

1o put & great deal of foree into the
kick, but as his foot unforlunately
missed the footer by ten or twelve inches
(e lesther did not stir, Meeting with
no resistaners, Alonzo's foot swopt up inlo
the air. and for a split gecond he stood,
atork-like, on one leg. Then he sat
clown.

“1Ia, ha, hal”

“Well kicked, sirl" i

Alonzo sat and blinked. e was gmite
surprized to find himself sitting down.

“Dear me " he ejacnlated.

“Tey again, ol bean!" saul llarry
Wharton, laughing.  *8Stand back, you
men, and give Alonzo a chancal”

“Oo i, Alonzo!” chirrupadl
Cherry. “Try the other foot "

Alonzo picked himself up.  Ile tvied
ilie: other foot, his time his left leg
clefe the atmosphere, leaving the ball
vwhere it was as before. B this time
Alonzo did not sit down! He saved
himself by n swilt and active hop.

“Treave !” roared Johnny Bull

“(in ir, Alonzo!” yelled Bouiff.

“We shall have to play that man
again=t Rookwood !” chartled  Pob
Cherry,  *“Ho woulidl surprise them.™

“1la, La, ha!" .

“Kick that ball, you fathead!  ex-
claimed Peter Todd wrathiully, “Can’t
vou kick a footer just under your nose!”

'eter, as great chief and leader of

Ih‘:h

Stdy No. 7, was not so amused by
Alonzo's Ifw-rfurmnﬂ ca a5 | he  other
Fetlows. ‘otor considersd Lhat it lok

Stindy No. T down,

“Alv dear Doter !” gaspod Alonzo. "1
conld not possibly kick a football under
iy nose !l 1 should have to plucs my
foot underneath if—"

“YWhat 7" gaspod 1'eler.

“{In, ha., hal"

#siek that ball ' roarad Johnny Bull.

“(artainly, mv dear Bullt” :

Alonzo triad for the third time. This

e Macsrr LisRiveY.—No. 1.245;
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time ha was very careful, and he ealen-
laticd well before Lie let cut at tho ball,
At a litile distanes Mre. Quelch, the
master of the Remove, liad paused to
look on with a faint smiloe on las face.
i1a was at right angles to Alonzo, who
wae going to kick the ball towards the
group of juniors near the Ilouse. The
mast skilful footballer, with his brst
shooting-boots on, could hardly have got
Queleh, at right angles to the direclion
of the kick. It did not oconr to the
Heniove master that e was in any
Janger.

But Lo was. When Alonzo got near
the footer lie moved in mysterious ways
liis wonders to perform. _

ITa kicked, 'Lhis time he landed his
foot on the hall. Ho did not get the
vight diroction—hut that could not be
lnﬁpm[. Neither eould it be helped that
the muddy foothall shot away straight
at NMr. Queleh. And as Me. Quelch did
uot know that it was coming till it
earan, it Janded full on his scholastio
countenanes, blotting out the emile
inetantly.  That could not be helped,
vither—it was ono of those unfortunate

secidents,

W’Tmp! wept  the feofer on  Alr
Queleli’s no=e.
“Qoooogh :  gurgled  the  RNemove

master. .
“(, my hat!” yelled Bob. “Took!
“(reat pip i paspod Harry Wharton.
My, Quelr:lh stuggerad baeck under the

sndden impact of the ball, under iha

horrificd nyes of the Removites.  Tlo

stagrercd, and sat. Thore was quite a

Lbump as he landed.

“ Oagaogh 17 repeatad Quelel.

“0Oh ommbis ! Alonzo’s done it now 1"
gasped Feank Nugent. _

“U'ha donefulness is tervific.”

“ And Le doesn't kpow whal
done ¥ gurgled Bob. _

Alonzo was locking for the bhall, lLis
back to the sitting Form-ma-ley, wol-
dering where 3t had gone.

“Peoar  mel” ejaculated  Alonzo.
“Where is the ball, my doear [ellows?
1 did pot see where it fell 1"

“ [a, La, hal” -

My, Quelch staggered to Ius feek
There vwere puddles in the quad, and the
footer liad collected somn mud. Now a
cvood deal of the mud had been trans-
ferved to Henry Samuel Queleh’s
inajestie features,

“Urrgegh | Upon my woard | Worrggh 17
gasped the Remove master, Ile strode
at Alonze Todd and grasped lom by the
collar from beliind. ]

“(h, my goodness I"" ejaculated Alonzo
in surprize, as the Form-master shook
hitn. “0Ow! Ooch! Who—who is that?
’lease lot go my—oough—collar—and
do not slico-sheo-shiake me in that brutal
manner !

“Bay " roared Ar. Queleh.

“(h goodness gracious! JIs it vou,
eiv?” gasped Alanzo, squirming round
and blinking at his Form-master.

“It is 11" roared Mr, Quelch, “ How
dare you kick a foothall at your Form-
master ! I repeat, how dare you!”

“But—but T did not, sir!” gasped
Alonzo, in bewilderment., “1 am sure I
kicked it in quite another—ow |—dirvee-
tion ! assure  you—groogh l—that if
the ball collided with your—wow —
praboseis, sic, it was guite—yoop |—un-
iatentional on  my—yarococh !—part |
Oh! Ow! Wow!”

Bhalee, thake, shake, shake!

AMlr. (%umlnh was wrathy! With a
pain in lis nose, and mud daubing lis
featiores, perhaps that wos not surpris-
ing. 1o shook Alonzo, and he zhook
himm agein, and Lie shook and shook nnd
shool, 23 if he found some solace in it.
The Lapless Alonzo fairly erumpled up.
1le was not a sturdy fellow: he was far

Tue Maicxer Liprapy.—No. 1,345,

he's

from sturdy. His 'I:-nnjv knees knocked
together, and he sagged in Mr. Quelch's
iwon grasp like a sack of potatoes,
“oogh! Ooch! Wooooh I gurgled
Alonzo. “ My did-did-did-dear sir, I—
ooogh ! —I—woogh !—wow-wow |
“He'll fall to pieces if Queleh goes

on a-aim.l:im:Er him!"”  murmured Hob
E..j;m:l:y. “We shall have to colleet thao
s,

“Tla, ha, ha!™

Fortunately

uelch left off zhakin
before Alonzo fell to pieces. 1o rnlnnﬁnﬁ
Alonzo's collar and strode away (o the
Honse for a wash befare class, which he
really needed. Alonzo was left totter-
ing.  Ile blinked dizzily 'ut the yelling
Roemovites,

“My did-did-dear follows!” he ttut-
tered, “this 5 not a |-l1-leughing
m-m-matter! 1 am bib-bib-breathless !
I—I—I {eel quite—oh dear !—exhaneted !
(h, goodness gracious|”

“1ia, ha, ha 1"

The juniors rushed for the bLall again,
and Alonzo tottered away, gurgling for
breath., In class that afternoon Mr,
qunlr;h had a very red nose and a very
shirp temper. The Remove did not
enjoy that afternoon with Queleh |

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Alonzo Obliges ]

Lo ND a plum cake "™ said Colier
A of the Iifth,

Billy Bunter blinked in at
the deorway of the school
hl'lﬂpu
After class Bunter's footsteps natur-
ally led him in that direction. 'T'he
tuckshop drew him like a magnet.
“One of thoso big ones!” said Coler.
(loker of the Fifth was a wealthy
fellow, and he spent his money lavishly.
Tea in Coker's study was generally a
frast of the gods. Ceker’s bozom pals,
Potter and Greene, often missed him
after closs, and missed him at other
times; but they never failed him at
tea-time, At tea-time they rallied
ronnd Ceker with loyal attachment.
Bunter rolled into the tickshop. Ile
was s=till stony, and Mrs. Mimble's goad
things wore not for him. But he was
decply interested in the stack that was
growing up on the counter in front of
(‘olior, Horace Coker of the I'ifth Form
was much too lofty a personage to carry
parcels.  Bunter, not as a rule an oblig-
ing [fellow, was thinking of obligin
Coker with an offer to convey his tuck
to the study in the I'ifth Formn passage,
His little, round eyes glistened behind
his bLig, round spectacles at the big
plum cuke that Mrs. Mimble added to
the stack. Tt was one of the ten-shilling
ralkes—simpl enormous, and very
luscious nmly fragrant. Ten shillings
was nothing to the lavish Coker.

“I think that will do,”” remarked
(Coker., " Make a parcel of that lot,
Alvs, Mimble. I'll send a fag for it.,”

“ Yez, Master Coker.”

Coker, being in the Fifth, had no
fug, of course. Unly Sixth Form men
had fags. That was o standing griev-
ance with Coker. In that, as in many
other respects, Coker was not wholly
satisfind with the way Dr, Locke ran
the school. If Coker wanted the szor-
vices of a fag he had to bribe some ink
young scamp of the Third or E-eepni
with a tart or a cake. On this occasion,
hewever, there was a junior at hand,
ready snd willing; to proffer his services,

“1 say, Coker,” gasped Bunter, in o
hmrey, “I'Il take the parcel to sour

stndy, old chap "

(oker looked round at Lim.

“Didd you call me old chap?"” he in-
quired.

“Yes, ald fellow—"

“Wall, dan’t 1" san] Coker.

*1 don't
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hkl"';, that sort of thing from fags. Shut
up !

“Dut 1 5ay, I'll earry your poree! 2

You won't " said Coker., * You've
carried a pareel for me before, veu ful
voung scoundrel. And where did you
carry it? Bhuat up!™

::{Hl. really, Coker——"

Conie to think of it, T nover kicked
you fqr sealling my tuck that time,"”
said Coker thoughtfully,  *llere you
are, Buntor!" '

* Yaroooooh 1"

Billy Bunter loft the tucksliop Liastily,

Hﬂrnnrg qu&_]r cama out ond wallked
away, disdnining to take any further
note of Bunter's unimportant existonce.
Billy Bunter Llinked after him morosely.
Hao was not anxions, as a rule, to male
hium-ml_f useful, but he did want to cary
Coker's parcel.  Certainly that parcel
ﬁ;ﬂl]ld! not have been likely to arrive at
U'oker's study, had Bunter carried it.
But it was uselces to roll in again and
tell Mis. Mimble that Coker fad sent
him for the parcel. Coker disappeared,
and Billy Bunter stood in dee tﬁiﬂeug'ht.
Sighting 1larcy Wharton & &:n i the
qu__fld, he hurried over to them.

=ay, you fellows,” oexeclaimed
Bunter breathlessly, “are you game for
n lark on that ass Coker

“Uame as pie!” said DBob Clerry at
once. " What's the lark?”

Uoe of you go into the tuckshep and
sy that Coker's sent you [or his parcel
of tuek '

“Whﬂl'-?”

“And bag it,” said Bunter, blinking
at five astonished faces through his big
spectiaclns. " And we'll whaek it out—
.l{+lﬂ'f"

“Is that the lark 7" demanded Harry
Wharton,

o Yes, old chap!”

“We'ra to go and tell Mrs, Mimblo
lies and pinch Cokor's tuck ¥ said the
captain of the Remove, “My  hat!
Bump him "

*1 say, you fellows——  Yarooooh !

Bump !

. The Famous Five walked away, leav-
ing Billy Bunter sitting in the quad,

roaring. Apparently they did not agree
with the Owl of tho Remove in his
dofinition of n *“lark.”

“Beazts ! gasped Donter. 0w 1

Wow ! Bepsts®
“My dear Buntor—""
came up. “Dray Iot me assist you,
my dear fellow | Did you fall down ¥
The kind Alonzo helped Bunter to liz
feet. The fat junior blinked at lim
through his big spectacles,

“1 say, Alonzo, old chap!” Bunter's
eves gleamed. “I1 =ay, you wouldn't
mind doing something to oblige a Iifih
FForm man, would you "’

“Not at all,” sand Alonzo.  “Unecle
Benjamin lias always impressed upon
me very, very carefully, to Lo ohliging
at all times, and A

“Uoker wants a parcel taken from the
tinckshap to  the House,” explained
Bunter. “I'd take it myself, only I've
gnt to ga to Quelch at ance—"'

“That need not prevent you from
n::uhrilimzugi1 Coker, my dear Bunter, Mz,
Queloh has gone out.”

“1 mean, I've got to sec the Head in
his study—not a minute to lose! Go and
tell Mres. Mimble that you've been sent
for Coker’s parcel, old chap, and take it
to Coker's study, will you "

“Certainly, Bunter {"

Alonzo, always ready to ablige, and
never snspicious, went into the tuckshop.
Billy Bunter grinned. Mrs. Mimble was
rather o suspicious lady, so far as Billy
Bunter was concerned, But the most
epispicions of mortals eonld never have
doubted the bona fidez of Alonzo Tadd.
It was certain that when he stated that
he was sent for the parcel, the parcel
would be entrusted to him,

Alonzo Tadd
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Bunter rolled away fowards the
House, Just inside the door he waited,
keeping n watch for Alonzo through his
hli spectacles,

"ive minutes later Alonzo came along
with a large pareel under his arm.
Bunter pounced en him as he came in.

ot 1t 1 he gasped.

“1t 15 here, my dear Bunier!”

“Hand it over! I'll take it fo
Coker's study. 1 don't wanl you to take
all the trouble, old chap.”

“That is very kind and thonghtiul of
vor, Bunter, and quite contrary to vour
sl customs,'" ssid Alonro, heaming,
“1 am glad to seo you improving like
this, my dear Bunter. i—§1*r¢= i5 the
parcel 1"

Billy Bunter elutchaed the pareel anil

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter®s Treat |
Hﬁlﬂl‘t‘ WHARTON & Co, stood

in the Remove passage in decp

consultation, It wes tea-time,

and the subject under discussion
WaE O Berious one.

As pob infrequently occurred, Tunds had
rim short. The Famous Five generally
tea'd in Study No. I—but Study Neo, 1
had struck a stony patch. Bob Cherry
and Hurree Bingh would naturally have
walked their friends along to Study
No. 13 for tea therc—but Biudy No. 13
wag in the samo financial state as
Stndy No. 1. Study No. l4—Johnny's
Bull's slndv—was another resource—but
Johnny Ball was unhappily in thoe samo

rolled away with it, Alonza followed serape, his worldly wealth, at the
Inin wp the stairs, On the Remove prosenl moment, amounting (o one
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** You've scoffed all my tuck !’ roared Coker.

3

what about Newland?® Newland's =
gch'::.j sort, and might stand a couple of
us, "

“There's Kipps,” s#aid Nugent
thoughtfully. “Ii he's in funds, he's

nll right. And we could let him do

some of his conjuring tricke as
roward.”

“Ila, ha, hal"

“And Wibley,” said Johnny Dull

“Ono of us can drop in on Wibley and
ask him how the amatcur theatricals
are gotting onl"

““Thore’s Dupont, the Froggy ! said
Harry Wharton thoughtfully, “Only
lie's in Bolsover's study, and——"

“Toddy's no good, 1 suppose?

“TUm! 1i Buriter's had his posial
ordor—-—

“IIa. hia, ha'"

““ Fellows are waiting in my study for tea—and you young raseals have

secoffed all the tuck ! Why, I-I—I'l——"" Words falled Coker, and he made a grab at Alonzo Todd, lashing out with the

flves bat.

landing Ihie tapped DBunter on o [at
=houlder.

“My dear Bunter, yon are not going
towards the Fifth Form studies,'” he
said gently., “Ilave you forgotten——'

“You silly jdiet!”

“Eht"

“I=1 mean, thal's Wharton ecalling
vou, downstairs,"

“1 did not hear him, Bunter.®

“Well, I did! I say, you'd belter go
and eco what Wharton wants™

“It 1z very odd that I did not hear

Lbim eall; but I will L‘EHRIDIT go and
see what he wants!"” agreed Alonzo,
And he went down the Remove staireaso

agnain,

Billy Bunter rolled along the Remove
passage. IHe rolled into Study No. T.
tle shut the door, and chuckled.

That parcel was unwrapped in
record time, Billy Punter was gpoing
eirong when Tom Dotton and the two
Todds came up to ten

Whack, whack, whack !

penny, and that a Froneh ona!l In this
dismal state of affairs five fellows, who
were hungry after foothall praeticoe,
were rather like lions secking w%mb they
might devour.

Tea in Hall was the last resonrea o
tho stony! DBot the five juniors were
considering whethor they might * stick »
Mauly for a tea—Lord Mauleverer's
hospitality being unlimited, Buot land-
ing five hungry fellows on Mauly was,
they confessed, rather a big order.

“What ubout splitting up 7" suggested
Bob bright'y. “"Two of us ean go and

stick Mauly—that's reasonable! One
can land on the Bounder——*
“We've been rather rowing with

Smithy lately ' said Harry Wharton,
with a shako of the head. * He's never
quite gob over that rag on the Fifth of
Novamber,”

“Well this isn’t a time to remembaer
rows!" eald Pob. YAmd we're guile
fricadly with bis pal Dedwing, Well,

** Yarooooooop ! "' yelled Alonzo.

Petor Todd looked out of Biudy
No. T.
“You fellows had your tea!™ he

called oul,

“Nunno! Nob quite!”

“Tea with uns, then! Lols and lota
ond lots!” snid Potor. “LVhis jolly old
stuidy is o giddy land flowing with milk
and honey [

“Ol, my hat!”

The Famouz Five exchanged glunces.
Toddy, eertninly, wazs a follow ihey
could tea with! Ha had o weird ides
that Study Neo. 7 was top study in the
Remove—but that matlered nalhing,
cspecially at teatimol This kind
invitation from Toddy came like corm
i Egypt in one of the lean yonrs!

*“All of ns?” asked Harry, laughing.

“All of you, and any pals you'd like
to bring, too!" said Toddy eheerfully.
“Weao're rolling in it !

“What luck!™
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“The luckfulness is terrific!”

“Taddy, old wman, ou're a Driton,"
caid Bob Cherry, ° \’f’a were just won-
dering whom we could stick, or whether
it wonld have to be tea in Hallt We'll
vome*

“¥Yes, ratheri”

“The ratherfulness is preposterous.”
And the Famous Five walked alon
lo Study No. T in a very chieery mood.
I'hey were quite surprised when they
looked inte that study. The table was
spread in a way that coulil only be
iegeribed as megnilicent, A gigantie
plum ecake was fBanked by plates of
rarts, buns, and scones. Thero was a
ilish of ham—ripping ham, and plenty
of it! Billy Bunter was cating ham,
and he was going strong, bhut there was
=till plenty left. Thore were other good
{hings, many and various! It was sucl
a spread that was often seen in the
Bounder's study, and sometimes in Lord
Manleverer's, ﬁnt extremely unusual in

Stady Neo. T,

“Dunter's sp read I said Poter Todd.

" Bunter's | ejacalated Dob Cherry.

The fat junier, with his mouth full
of ham, grinned and nodded,

“Yes, old chap! Roll in! Take n
pew! FLots ‘and lots! Some [ellows,
added Bunter with dignity—ns much
dignity as was consisient with a large
movthiul of ham—"gome fellows make

out that I novor stand a spread! Waell,
look at that !
“Weall, miy hat!” said Beb. “Mean

to say that that jolly old pestal order
has tumed np tramps, Bunter®"

il Fﬁﬁ."”j’ e

“Gratters, old bean !

“Pash 1t all, tlius 1s jolly decent of
Buonter,'” said Johnny Bull. “I take
hack a lot of things I've been Lhinking
about veu, old fat man.?’

“Uh, really, Boll——

“Tho decentfulness of the csleemed
Bunter i3 terrific!” declared Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

Alonzoe Todd was beaming., Alonzo's
simple and unsuspicious mind saw no
connoction  between  this gorgeous
spread pnd the pareel that he bad
fetched from the tuckshop, of which
Bunter had relioved him. Alonzo was
anything but suspicious.

“Is % not very, very kind and
thoughtful of Duntee to share his
prosperity with his friends?” beamed
Alongo.  “I am sure that my uncle
Benjamin would regard this with Ins
heartiest approval.”

“If Unecle Den would think it all
vight, it is all right!" said Dol
splomnly. “And. that  bam looks all

right—ripping, n fact! Bunter, you'ro
a jolly old princo!”

"Pile mn!" saild Duuter linspitably.
“ Nothing mean about me, I hope! |1
thought of yvou fellows immediately tho
hnmper came,"”

“The hamper?” repeated Harry
Wharton.
“Yes, old chap—a hamper [rom

Bunter Court!™
“Then 1t wasu’'t a remitliance 7'
“Oh! Yes! A romittance, too!"
sanl Bunter hastily. * As it happened,

1y postal order eame by thie same post.
Licky, wasn't it?¥ J

“1"he luckfulness was enormous|”

“But—" Home sort of doubt
scemed to strike the captain of the
Removo,

“Tile in!" egaid DBunloer.

“¥es, but—""

“Wire in, alidl chap! I've been

ravving the ham for you—tuck into it,”

Wharton dropped into a seat! It was
i ripping spread, and the chums of the
Remove were hungry; and Bunter's
hospitality, cortainly, waa Doundlezs, I
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wonld have been rathier ungrateful to
look a gift-horse in the mouth! If the
captain of the Remove had a lingering
daoubt, he banished it; and sat down Lo
the feed with lus comrades.

There were nine fellows in Study
No, T, which was rather a crowd for
a Junior study. Dut they were very
choory, vory morry and bright. It wae
seledlom that in a study spread thers were
ample supplies for nine fellows. On this
nccasion there was plenty—even when
one of them was namod W. G, Bunter |
Tho Owl of tha Remove urged them to
l“llfﬁ im, and sct a ooble example hiw-
=L b

Kipps of the Remove came along the
passago and glanced in., Kipps was
surprised at whag he saw. Dilly Bunier
hlinked at him, .and waviul o rether
greasy and sticky fat hand.

“Trot in, Kippers! Make room lor
Kipps, you fellows! Lots and lots!?

“You men been holding up a bank "
nskeod ].";III'FP-'E-

“ Bunter's the jolly old founder of the
feast?"" said Bob. *“Ilave half iny
chair, old bean,”

Kipps accepted hall of Bol's chair
and a large helping. Ilazeldeno an
Dgilvy looked in unﬁ was promptly in-
vited by- Bunter to join up. There was
hardly room for the new arrivals, but
thay wodlfed in somehow, ond large
slices of plum eake were banded round.

“Standing room only!” ‘said Bcb
Cherry, when Skioner looked in.

“Here, you keep out, Skinner,” said
Bunter. “You jolly well wouldn't
whaeck out your tolfee to-day—you clear
oft, sect”

“Is it PBunter's asked
Skinner, with a stare.

“Yes, rather [ said Bunter, "and you
can huzz off 1"

“Whose study did you lind it in”

spread IV

asked Skinper pleasantly,
“0Oh, really, Skinner—"
“My doar Bkinner,” said Alonzo,

“that is a very disagrecabile suggestion,
I om Fg:hm’;lcl!{]rsl;'ln you, Sk-inu-::-r.’g

“1 zay, Smithy,” yelled Skinner nlong
the passage. “ Have you missed a ship-
load of tuck from your study?”

“No!"” apnswered the RBoundor,
“SWhy 1"

“Well, somebody has ! said Skinner.
“ Puntor's standing a spread 1™

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, my hat 1" murmnved Boly Choetyy.
“ Look here, Buntor——""

“Pile in, old chap! Try the tarts.”

“VYes, but—"'

“Try the seones; they're really good!
Specially madoe by our cook ut Bunter
Court, you know."

“Did you 2

“ Have some more eake ! Tt's serimpti-
ous enke!l Our cook at Buntor Cowre
knows how to make cakes, 1 can tell
vou !

“Bid yvour enok at Bunter Conrt mako
that big plom eake?'” asked Hob.

“ Yos, ald ebap. It earo in the postal
order—I moan the hampor—"

“(h crnmbs ™ said Bob.

“0Oh erikey 1" murmured Johnny Bull.

Nobody wanted te he suspicious, Lt
that big plum eake was o twin to the
Lig plum cakes supplied by Mra, Mimble
at the school shop. DPoter Todd gave
liis fat study-minte o gharp lack,

** Look here, Bunter, that's ono of Mrs.
Mimble's eakos!™ he said.  “What the
thump do yon mean "

“I—I—1 mean, exactly ! Tuck in, el
chap! Don't leave anything. 1 den't
want anything left—not a crumb,™

“Afratdd  the owner might come
along ¥ asked Skiuner from the daooi-
waAY.

“Beast! I say, yon follows, vou might
kivk 1hat beast Skinner out when «
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fellow's standing you a topping spread !™
exclaimed Bunter warmly,

“Certainly I"" said Johon: Bull, wis
was near the door, and hLe obliged at
once, and Skinner departed with a howl,
_ "Cheeky cad!” snid Bunter. “MMal.
ing out that a fellow would scoff &
fellow’s tuck | You fellows know me too
well, don't you t”

“Um!" said the tellows.
Bunter well—well enough to make them
feel a little uneasy, The Famous Iive
remembered—rather late—the fat Owl's
suggestion of raiding Coker’s parcel
from the school shop.

“ Look here, Bonter——"'
Wharton. »

“Have some more cake, old c¢hap.””

“I1f you snaffled Coker's ;Imrm_-l——- :

“0Oh, really, Wharton :

“Did you!" demanded Johnny Bull.

“Certainly not| Mrs. Mimble
wouldn't have handed it over to me.”
said Bunter. * 8he's sugpicious.”

“Well, that's true enough,”’ agreed
Wharton.,

“Ungrateful, T eall it, to suggest any-
thing of the sort when I'm whacking
out my hamper with you !”" said Buntoer,
“As if I'd touch Coker's parcel!
Besides, he never had one !

“You have forgotten, my dear
Bunter,” said Alonzo mildly. “ Do you
not recall asking me to feteh Coker's
pareel from the shop—!""

“What?” roared Peter Todd. .

“Oh, shut up, Alonzo!" exclained
Bunter., *You talk too much, old chap’
Look here, have some cake "'

“Certainly, my dear Bunter.
excellent eake,” said Alonzo.
partake of it with pleasure.”

“Look here, is this Coker's tuck®"”
roared Bob Cherry.

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

“You giddy ass, Alonzo! Ilave vou
been helping Bunter in a grub raid:"”
roared Peter,

“1 should certainly refuse to do any-
thing of the kind Peter. My Uncle
Benjamin would be shocked at such a
thing I'"" said Alonzo warmly. * Bunter
requested me to fetech Coker's parcel,
but he took it from me and earried it to
Coker's study——"

“Oh, my only summer bonnet! Did
you see him take it there?!"

“No; but he did so, my dear Deter.”

“How do you know 1"

“He said so,”" answered
simply.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Ilazeldene,
“80 that's it, 13 1t? T say, pass me some

more of Coker's cake.”
“Coker's scones this wayv!" chorlled

Kipps.
‘Fﬁ . ha, ha!"

“You fat villain 1" roared Dol Cherrer,
“0Oh, really, Cherry—"'

B""Is this Coker's tuck 1" yelled Jolinny
wll.
“Certuninly not!” howled Bunter, “ Tt

s 1l

| E S £
“1 will

Alonzo

came from-Bunter Court in & postal—.

r I mean "

lness  gracious "
Alonzo in alarm. “Is it possible that
this is Coker's tuck? I fear that Caoler
will be very, very much annoyed.™

“Look out for squalls, Bunter'"
grinned Hazeldene,

“Oh, really, Hazel! T suppose vou
follows are ;E::ing to stand hy a fellow
if Coker kicks up o fuss?’ excluimed
Dunter warmly.

“Then it 15 Coker's tuck ! exclaimed
Nugent.

“Nothing of tlic sort! DBesides, 1
never int the parcel; Alonze did! 1f
Coker kiioks up a fuss. I think wou
fellows ought to stand by Alonze! Lle's
not strong, you know.”

“My dear Bunter.' gasped Alonzo,
*1 can only regard vour conduct s-

A

exclaitned

They knew,

reprehensible—indeed, kn-

scrupulous !
E“H ou fat brigand!” roared Joluny
Dull.

“I—I say, you fellows——"'

_Billy Bunter blinked round Study
No. T in alarm. Almost all the fellows
woere on their feet. Thera was no doubit
now as to Lhe identity of the real
founder of the feast. It was Coker's
tuck—and it was absolutely certain that
there was going to be a row. And a
sudden tramping of heavy fect, and a
voice that was not unlike that of the
ancient Bull of Bashan, in the Remove
passage announced that the “row " was
at hand.

very, vaiy

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Horrid for Horace |

ORACE COKER wore a genial,
H hospitable smile,
IF:-. wore other things, of
course. But his genial, hospit-
able smilo was the most prominent,
Coker stood in his study with Potter
and Greene. He was receiving guests,
Coker was having fellows to tea. Tea
was not yet on the table, but the guests
were arriving.

NEXT WEEK'!

Another set of magnificent

. COLOURED PICTURES
{ FREE

with next week's grand number
of the

MAGNET'!

-
Make certain of adding them
to your Album, chums, by
ordering your Copy NOW !

It was quite a distinguished party of
the Fifth, Blundell, the captain of the
Form, came with his pal Bland; Hilton,
the dandy of the Fifth, had conde-
scended to come, and with him eame
Price; Fitzgerald and Tomlinson and
Smith major also came. It was guito
a large party—a very distinguished
party. Coker was pleased. Coker liked
1o be rugmhr. Coker's SBoccer on the
football ficld and Coker's converzation
in the games study never helped him on
to popularity. But when Coker was
standing & spread the Fifth Form men
agreed that Coker, after all, wasn't a
bad chap—at least, he had his good
points. And they came

“MTrot in 1" said Coker. * Here we are
azain—all of us present now, I think.
“]ﬁre’a that young scoundrel Nugent
i’

Nugent minor of the Second Fonn
had been bribed to fag for Coker. He
was overdue with the big parcel from
the tuckshop. This was aonoying, as
the r]v-ln.if had caused the guests to arrive
before the spread.

“Eit

“Take a pew,” =aid Coker.
down, old beans. I've sent a fag to the
tuckshop for some things—"'

“Here ho comes,”’ satd Price, looking
oui at the door.

Dicky Nugent came strolling up the
pussage in a leisurely way with  his

7

hands in his packets, whistling. Whist-
ling in the senior quacters was “side
in g fug and merited o whopping. But
Richard Nugent of the Second had check
cnongh for anvthing,

“Stop that row 1" said Blundell, with
a fruown, as the fag arrived in the door-
war.  As tlhe kid was fagging v Cohus,
the captain of the Fifth refrained from
adiminstering o kiek,

Dicky looked in:
handed.

“Well, where's the pareel, you young
gss5 ' demanded Color.

Lo was empty-

“Haven't  you got " demanded
DI[.'I{;-'.
“Eh? If I'd got it. do you think T

thnld have sent you for it? Where is
il snapped Coker,

“Blessed if I  know!" answered
Nugent mi. “T asked Mrs. Mimble for
it, n.n_l:l sho said it had been sent.”

“What ?" hooted Coker. “It hasn't
been sent ! What do you emean 1

“That's what she said—a Remove man
called for it,” said Dicky. *Bhe
handed it over to him to bring to you.
It was that freak they've got in the
Remove—Alonzo Todd,”

Coker stared blankly,

“8he—she s:ﬂq:- my parcel to a* Re-
move kid. and—and he's bagged it I"* he
gasped. “Why, my hat! I—I1—-I'll—"

“Hasn't he brought it here?” grinned

Dicky. “Mrs. Mimble said he had it
half an hour ago. You’ve beon done,
Coker 1"’

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Fitzgerald.
“Lot of good waiting for that spread
if the Remove have got hold of it!"

B “Hold on, though!" said Blundell,

‘I:hm: kid Todd is a young idiot, but
he's not the man to bag a fellow's

aaped

I;ucki;;

“Where is it, then®" Coker.

“Half an hour ago! My hat!"
“You've been done all right!” said

Dicrlcly Nugent cheerfully, and ho
strolled swsy again, whistling. Dicky
seomed Amu

Coker was not amused. Coker
grabbed up s fives bat.

“You men wait here,” he said. “I'll

go and find Todd! I shan’t keep you
waiting long !”

The Fifth Form men waited. Coker
with the fives bat in his hand, and red
wrath on his face, tramped out of the
study. He tramped across the landing,
into the Remove passage,

. “Where's Todd 1 he roared, address-
rnﬁ_ two or three fellows in the passage.
‘Where's that young scoundrel Todd 7

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Bounder.
“Missed any tuck, old bean?”

“What did I tell you?” chuckled
Skinner,

“ Where's Todd ! roared Coker,

Without waiting for an answer, he
tramped up the passage to Btudy No. T.
ITe glared into that study. More than
& dozen fellows were crowded there.
On the table were the remmnants of the
feast. Ample as the supplies had been,
s0 large a party bad dealt with them
rather effectively. There was little left
to greet the uriated eyes of Horace
Coker.

“Todd ! roared Coker.

“Adsum !” said Peter,

"Not yon—the other idiot!” said
Coker, glaring round. “Oh, here you
are! What have you done with my
parcel, you young villain? Is that my
tuck you've been wolfing, what 1
“1'15]' v dear Coker——" gasped Alonzo,
dismny,
“Where's myv tuck ' roared Coker,
“1 greatly fear, my dear Coker, that
the major part of 1t is no longer in
existence,” said Alonzo, “I  regret
very, very much——""
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“You've had it!" roared (okor,
“You've sonffed my tuck! TFellows
witiling in my study for tea—and you
young rascals have scoffed all the tuck!
VWhy, I-1—-T1'11 g

Words failed Coker!  After all, it
wns o time for action, not for wonds |
Coker jumped into action ! .

Knm:{:iug over threa or four [ellows
a3 he pluoged, he sprang at Alonzo
Tadd, and grabbed hiny by the collar,

Whack, whack, whack !

“Oh, goodness gracious!” yelled
Alonzo, as the fves bat fairly cracked
on his bony person. * Oh dear! Pleaso
desist, my dear Coker! Yaroooh!
Whoop !

Whack, wheel, whaek !

“ Yarooooooop 1"

“Rescuc !" shouted Bob Cherry.

He led a rush. 'The position was
vather a dificult one. oker's wrath
was justified, there was no doubt about
that! On the other hand, the fellows
simply could not look on while the
weedy Alonzo was whopped with a fives
bt by the enraged Fifli?h Form man,

They grabbed Coker on all sides, and
dragged him off Alonzo. They jerked
away the fives bat; but, with great self-
restraint, did not lay it round Coker.

Uoker struggled frantically in many
hands, o

“You young villains!" he roared.
“Aly tuck—— gum, I'll smash the
lot of you! I'll— Yarooogh!”

“Ow " roared Alonzo. “Wow! 1
am considerably —ow ! — wow | — hurt.
My dear Cokor, pray calm yourself—
Wow, wow [*

“T'll pulverise youl™

" Ll.'.lﬂ]? here, Coker—"" gasped Harvry
Wharton.

“1'll gpifflicate you—

“Let a fellow explain——

“1'lIl smash you—the lot of youl!
Sopoffing a fellow's tuek—"

“I say, you fellows, chuck him out!”
gasped Billy Bunter. “Chuck him out
on his neck ! Coming here and making
out that it's his tuck——"

“Tt is his tuck, you fat brigand!”
volled Peter.

“Oh, really, Toddy—" z

“My dear Coker,” gasped Alonzo, “1
assure you—wow !—that 1t was—wow I—
absolutely unintentional on my part—
oooogh |—"

“Lemme gorrat lim !* gasped Coker.

With a tervifie wrench, be fore him-
self away from the many holding hands,
and hurled himself at Alonzo.

“Collar him ! gasped Dob Cherry,

“PBag him "

“Ikick lim out !

The juniors piled in again. Coker
was in no state to listen to reason, and
Alonzo had to be saved fromn his wild
wrath. Coker struggled once more In

innumerable hands. Struggling, yell-
ing, squirming, he was dragged to the

LA

door, and hurled out into the passage.
There a crowd of Removites hal
gathered and they all joined in heartily.
The rights and wrongs of the matter did
net appeal to them very much—thoy
knew that a Fifth Form man was throw-
ing his weight about in the Remove
passage, and that was enough for them.
They collared Coker on all sides, and
bundled him away., They I:mm;i-md him

they rolled him, they hustled u.p-:i
bustled liim, and Coker never quite
knew how he got back to the Fifth

Form studies.

In Study Ne, 7 Billy Bunter blinked
uneasily at his guests through his big
spectacles, He did not like the way
they were looking at him,

“1—1 say, you fellows,” stammered
Bunter. ‘Ruw that beast's gone, let's
finish the spread! That cake from
Bunter Court is— Whoooooop !"

Bump !

Billy Bunter smote the study ecarpot !
What was left of the big plum cake was
ernmmed down his back! Taken -
ternally, it was a very nice cake!
Taken externally, it was horrid!
Bunter wriggled and squeaked wildly.

“1 say, you fellows—  Yaroooh!
Leggo! 1 say—whooop!—1 say, it
wasn't Coker’s tuck—wow !—i1t came
from——  Whooop! I say—— Oh
erikey |

Bump, bump, bump !

“Yaw-ow-ow-ow |”

“Now give him the jam !” roared Bob
Cherry.

“Oh lor'! Groeogh! Qoococogh!”

When the fellows erowded ount of
Study No. 7, Bunter was left sitting on
the floor, frightfully sticky, and making
frantic efforts to extract erumbled cake
from the back of his neck.

Meanwhile, Coker had got home!
The waiting tea-party gazed at him as
he limped into the study. They stared
at him. He had not brought the tuck
with him, that was clear, o stnggered
in, and collapsed into the armchair.

“Well, what about tea?” asked
Poller.

“Grooogh | answered Coker.
“ Any good waiting 1" asked Blundell,

E1)

“Doooocogh !

“"TLooks like a
Hilton,

“Urrrrrggh ™

The Fifth Form men exchanged
glances, They had come there for a
spread, not to listen to Horave Coker
gurghing. It was, perhaps, entertaining
n its way ; but it was not the entertain-
ment they were looking for.

“Well, what about it?"” vawned Price,
“Gurrggh ! Coker found Lis voice.

“1 say—gurrggh |—they've scoffed all
the tucl:i#ﬁ the Remove—wurrggh ! All

frost 1"  remarked

JAMES GROSE LTD. 5% o

EOME BILLYXARIDS

19/-

’T..ﬂ. "Il'."

.,,.-".:"‘.! . :..r __-._

of you come with me, and we'll mu[J
them up — smash

— ‘em—pulverise ‘em
—urrgegh!  Where
are you fellows
Eﬂjngru

SEND The tea - party
FOR FREE melted away. El‘]w_'f
LIBT were going — but

_ sed and ievelled om tabie wherever they woero

:ﬂmr:‘:l -ﬁfﬁm?nr?mmﬂ‘:lﬂp;l t.T:uLm' mﬂhﬂ'}? balls guing:. it_“’l‘ll‘i not o
Hizs ll'eposlt ":‘r‘:.“ Caah 1] i‘ﬂid in the Re-
it l%ui- ev oo B® e 19/-] Crates move puassage., It
{t. 6ms. 10/)- .. .. 4/6 .. .. 25/ o ‘r"?ld was past tea-time,
i !t- }g;"' o el :ig T ) Hﬂ'f: ﬂpﬂjsﬂi Eﬂ.dl 1]'[{"? W ll]'!_tﬂl.].
1% 6ns. ~|n{: = ': 10/9 gt gﬂ,-. up to 160 their tea, not &
it 10/)- .. . 18l= .. . 70!-/ Miles :J}:lltli}!-‘ rn:,-ulr w;;ll
ABLES = Free delivers n ower ourth.

EEA _ -Eut {El;m Fﬂ:i:h} gash Creater S0 they went—and
ft. 10/- .. . ..ﬁ: ee  ww ggi' G{ﬂ:ﬁﬂ. Horace Coker was
' ff:' 20/ .. GPaymentsat20/- [0 130/- earr fwd | left to gasp and

gurgle on his own |

THE MAGNET

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Hunted

ATTER, patter, patter !

P It was a rapid beat of [oat-

steps in Masters’ Passage,

Mr. Quelch started a little,
his ears, and frowned.
Bome fellow was running along hy

Mastors' Studies—running hard! It

was not merely forbidden, hut it was

unknown, unheard-of, unt-ilinknhlu, for
a fellow v rove by Maolkers' Olunlics !

ITenry Samuel Quefuh could hardly be-
lieve his ears as he heard the patter of
rocing footsteps.

“Upon m}r word ! said Mﬂuulch.

He rose {rom his table, stepped
towards the door of his study. He
picked up his cane as he went. He iu-
tended to catch that reckless, unthinking
follow in full eareer, and if he was a
Removite, cane him on the spot; if he
helonged to some other- Form, to march
him directly to his Form-master to be
canted. The running feet were rapidly
approaching Lis door. Indeed, they
reached it, from the outside, as M.
Queleh reached it from the inside.

The door Aew open !

Naturally, Mr. Quelch had not ex-
pected that! How could any Form-
master imagine that a .Remove fellow
was coming to his study as if he were
coming up the ecinder-path, ntending
to hurl tﬂa door open, without even
knocking when he arrived there?!

Not expecting that sudden llur_lmgﬁ
open of his study door, Quelch receiv
the door, as it flew open, with o crash.
It smote Quelch, suddenly and havd,
and he stuggered back, and sat down on
his earpet, in a state of great surprise.

Alonze Todd bolted into the study.

He bolted in like a rabbit into a
burrow, M'.'iftH-flr toa swiftly to see
[Tenry Samuel Quelch mttmgl on_tho
carpet, He was on to Quelch in @
twinkling—stumbling over him, falling
on him, and Hattening him on the floor
of his own study.

“Oh, m goodness!”  spluttered
Alonzo. “ What—what—what is that?”
e felt something squirming and gur-
gling under him, but did not, for the
moment, realise what 1t was, W hat—

what—""

“Boy ! Gerroff ! Ugh! Boy "
articulnted Mr. Quelch., *Gerrofl my
Qooogh 1"

face immediately |

“0Oh, goodness gracious ! TIs that My,
Queleh ! gasped Alonzo, in horror;
and he scrambled up, planting a knce
on Mr. Quelch's waisteoat to raise him-
self, and treading on his neck before he

pricked u

got clear.
“Urrrrggh !V gasped Mr. Quelch.
“Oh dear! I am very, very sorry!”
asped Alonzo., “I—I did not see—I
ﬁid not intend—— Oh dear "

He gazed in herror at his sprawling
Form-master. Then he glanced round
upeasily ot the door. There was n
sound of receding footsteps in the dis-
tance. Bomecone ap nrﬂutg had been n
pursuit of Alonzo, but had given 1t up
when the Duffer of Greyfriars bolted
into a beak’s study.

My, Queleh, with an effort, sat up.
He was winded. He was rumpled and
crumpled.  He was spluttering.  And
he was Wrnlhj.'—diﬁtlﬂl:tlﬁ wrathy. Any
Form-master, floored on his study earpet
by a member of his Form, would have
beon Er:—xthy. It wns only to be
expected.

‘I‘JEG}*," gurgled Mr. Quelch—"boy !
Fool! How dare you rush into my
studv, and—and knock me over!™

“1 was somewhat pressed, sir,” said
Alonzo. A fellow was after me—chas-
ing me in a very fiorce manner, sir,"

“You utterly absurd boy !"
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“I had barely time to escape, sir.
And Coker is so very, veory cross, sir.”
Mr, Quelch picked himself up at last.
He leaned on the corner of the table
and panted for breath. Ilis gimlet eyes
glittered, : ‘

"I regret exceedingly, sir, that 1
entered your study in such a very hasty
manner, especially in view of Lhe catas-
trophe that unfortunately onsved,” said
Alonzo earnestly, “But in the dis-
lressing circumstances i

“Hand me that cane, Todd !"

“Oh, certainly, sir, with pleasure!”
said Alonzo brightly. e was verr,
very pleased to do a little thing like
that to oblige Mr. Quelch, It did not
occir to him, for the moment, what
Quelch wanted the cane for,

Mr. Quelcli took it, Lasping, and
swished it in the air, still gasping.
Ihen he pointed to a chair with it.

“Now,” he said, “bend over that
chair, Todd [

P OL I ojaculated Alonzo, understand-
ing. 1 trust, sir, that you are not
gomng to cune me -

“Bend over that chair !

“1 am very, very sorry for the acci-
dr:nJr,rmr, but if you will allow me te
explain the circumstances, I am sure
Illultt vou will see that it was unaveid-
able——"

“Bénd over that chair!” rvoared the
Remove master.
Evidently Queleh was
hsten to explanations,
Alonzo had

not going to
The fact that
knocked him over, and
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If you're in doubt over any Soccer problem write to:

STRONG KICKING !

HAT surprises me when I go to
wateh a big football mit{'.h.
writes one ol my many football
friends, is the power which some

of the fellows get behind their shots.
WWhat ia tho scoret of it ! In some ways
that is not an easy gquestion to answer,
beenuse different players seem to adopt
different methods,

Take, for examp'e, those froe kicks from,
say, twenty to twenty-five yards out.
The ball 8 dead, ‘i%t. some plavers
manage to ** hit it * with such for¢e that
the goalkeeper scarcely has a chance of
atngping it unless he is in the direct line
of flight.

Earlier in this season I saw
O’ Callaghan, of Tottenham Hot-
spur, score a goal with a free Lick
from fully thirly yards oul.

I was watching carefully, and my eyesight
is pretty good, but I never saw the ball
after it left the fool of O'Callaghan until
it came down after striking the net. 1
don't think the goalkeeper could have seen
that ball very clearly either. Anyway,
he made no attempt to stop it.

Preparing to take the free kick,
ﬂ'ﬂn!aaghm went some dozen yards or so
back, and was running hard when ke hit
the ball. There are other playars who can
kick a dead ball very hard whils scarcely
taking any run up to it.

The nmﬂlz of the leg has something
to do with this strong kicking, ol conrse ;
and, by the way, do you know what the
managers of football clubs always look
at very carefully when they are weighing
up the possibilities of a footballer ¥ T'll
teil vou !

The thigh museles. So far us
strength is concerned, it is the
thighs which malkc the footballcr.

This strong kicking, however, apart from
physical strength, is & matter of timing
and follow-through. Just as the whole
of the body is thrown into the bowling
of Larwood, the cricketer, for exampls, so
must the whole of the body be in a kick
et the football when speedy travel is
desired.

g/o The

i Lingsman,"'
MAGNET, The Fieetway House, Farringdon Stresl, London, E.C.4. He'll be only
too pleased Lo give you his expert opinion,

The follow-through with the leg which
does the kicking is also an important item.

Neither full power nor direction
can be eobtained if the joot is checked
aficr the ifmpact with the ball.

It is extremely advisahle for every team
to have in the side at least one man who
can kick n dead ball Very hard, because
those free kicks just outside the penalty
arca should produce a fair proportion of
goals,

NEW TEAM FORMATIONS !

DOTBALL tactics ars always more
F or less in the melting pot, and
more considerstion than ever is
being given to this aspect of the
game. Not long ago 1 saw, twice in the
course of a few days, the Glasgow Rangers
tenm, and they showed to those with eyes
to seo mew tactics in rogard to defence.
In & sense, they adopted the third full-back
idea, but they carried it a s further
than most of the English elubs have yet
done. BStrictly speaking, they had omnly
one full-back, and he was the centre-half,
That may sound a bit Irish, instead of
Sooteh, but let me explain.

The centre-hall of the Glasgow Rangers
team played farther back, for the most
wart, than either of his full-backs. ' Those
[‘ull-hnnkﬂ. in their turm, went farther up
tho field than usual, and the effect really
was that the Rangers were playing four
hali-backs.

You would harve been swurprised
if ywou had seen the number of
fimes those fellows who were full-
backs on the programme were far
enough up the fleld to drop the ball
into the opposing penalty area, thus
cansing trouble for the other team.

I understand that, in their mid-week

rivato practice games, Aston Villa have
&on trying this scheme, and one of these
days they will produce it for the benefit—
or otherwize, rather—of their First
Division opponents. Connected with the
Aston Villa scheming, however, there is
another idea which is slso well worth
trying : that of having the centre-forward

9
sprawled on him, was cnough for
Quelch. He was not interested in
explanations,

Alonzo bent over the chair. Gener-
ally Quelch made generous allowancos
for the fact that Alonzo was a born
duffer, and eouldn’t help it. But he
was damaged now; he was winded, and
ljﬂ W 'I.'l'1||'] Hos lawd an G u-ill-; (-9
heavy hand, as tough a “six ™ as he
had over handed out to any man in his
Form, Alonzo simply wriggled under
it. He squirmed; he 3'vlﬁ:d. Thore
were tough fellows like Bmithy, whe
could have taken that six withoot a
round, But poor Alonzo was not feugh.
He was anything but tough, That six
fairly doubled hun up.

(Continued en next puge.)

e —

behind the other four forwards., IL is
hoped by this means to deofeat the third
full-back defensive scheme.

One thing is obvious from the foregoing :
that the old ideas coneeming thoe formation
of a foothall team are being thrown to the
winds. No longer is it a case of n goal.
keeper, two [ull-backs, three half-backs,
and five forwards. When the Villa have
-;_-.rnrked ﬂublthair new plan ﬂ&a side will,
or practical purposes, made up some-
Lhin[g’ like th?ﬂlfp ;

Goalkeeper, centre full-back, mght full-
back, left fuall.-back, right balf-back,
centre hali-back, left half-back, outside-
right, inside-right, inside.left, outside-loft.

you saw & football programmao
printed in that way yvou would think it
funny., But such a formatlion is coming.

Why not try it in your team and
then write and tell e how it works?

THE FOOTBALLER'S DIET !

WASB very much interssted the other
day to learn., when talking to
members of the Australinn Rugby
team, who are playing agoinst

Northern Union sides, t{mt they are in
favour of quite a substantial meal a couple
of hours or so befors a mateh. The basis
of this meal, 80 I was told, was a very
sulistantial steak.

I refer to this beeause a reader has
asked me what I think the footballer should
eat on the day of the mateh. This steak
affair is contrary to the eral idea of
what is the proper thing to do. But the
offivials of II;‘eabun North End, to quote
one case, have been so impressed with the
way the Australian Rugby players have
El:lﬂ.ﬂ through their matches that they

wve been giving their players steak at
lunch-time on mateh-days.

This is a departure [rom the
usual course taken by the football
elubs, The general rule is for
Jootballers to have a jairly late
breakfast—qguite substantial—on
match days, but only a very Hight
lunch, a bit of fish, or chicken, and
i "l:ﬂ-ﬂ tﬂﬂlti

Perhaps in respect of these meals before
mateh the only principle applies:  One
man's meat is another man's poison."
There is ono point, however, on which
everybody is agreed, and that is that
vegetables just Ipriﬂ-r to a match, and
potatoea espocially, are not good. 1 am
afraid that when you get to the ond of
my notes this week you will say that 1
have been in an experimen mood.
Well, T shall get back to orthodox talks
very soon, but, meantime, experi ts
are surely worth while. There is mo
renson to assume that the things which
have been done in the past are the things
we must continue to do. We live and

learn ! “ LINESMAN."
Tue Maicser Lisrary.~No. 1,345,
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*There!” said Mr., Quelch, panting,
and ln;,-mi down the cane &t last,
- ’1‘hnt,.. I hope, will be a warning to
you, Tedd."

“Ow | Wow—wow! Yow!"”
~ “Ceasg those ridiculous noises at onee,
T'odd | yapped Mr. Quelch.

“"Ow! Oh! I will do my best,.sir!™
[i'ﬂ.spﬂd Alonzo., " Dut—— Yow! Ow!

um suffering very considerably, sir!
Yow! Ow—ow—ow——"

“ Bilence ! hooted Mr. Quelch.

“"Ow! Yes, sir! Wow! Certainly!
Yow—ow "

“If you continue to witer those
absurd ejaculations, Todd, I will cane
you again!”

“Oh my goodness !” gasped Alonzo,

And with a great effort, he contrived
to cease the absurd ejﬂuuln.t.iﬂuﬂ.

“Now,” said Mr., Quelch, breathing
Lhard, “why did you eone to my study ?
I presume that you had some object in
coming here,”

"Ow! I mean, yes, =jr!” gasped
Alonzo. “'l'o-morrow afternoon, air
being Wednesday, is a hali-holiday, and
1 desire permission to go to tea, sir,
with a gentleman resident in the neigh-
bourhood.”

“Oh!” said Mr. Quelch, eyeing the
Duffer of Greyfriars.

It was a rule of the school that any
fellow visiting any house, even on a
half-holiday, should obtain leave z0 o
do from his Form-master. But that was
a rule that fellows not infrequently for-
got all about. The goad Alenzo, how-
ever, was not the fellow to uag[eﬂ to
ask permission. Keen as he was to pay
his visit to the Willows, he would not
have drecamed of doing so without per-
mission. As he wnth have explained,
if asked, his Uncle Benjamin would
have disapproved of auy such reckless
disregard of constituted anthority.

“1 trust, siv, that I have your per-

mission 1" asked Alonzo, wriggling
pﬂinfu!]?-
“Who is the person?” a<ked My,
Quelch.

" Professor Sparkinson, sie,” answered
Alonzo. “ A scientifio gentleman, siv,
of, I believe, very vast atfainments, He
lives at the Willows, on Courttield Com-
mon, the old house that has been cmpty
until recently. Me very kindly asked
ma to come to tea witﬁ him, =ip,"

“1 have heard of Professor Sparkin-
son,” said Mr, Quelch. “He is a very
well-known scientific man, 1 was not
aware that you were acquainted with
him, Todd.”

“I bad the happiness, sir—ow |—of
rendermgahim a small service tha day
1 came back to Greyfriars,” ‘esplained
Alonzo, “A very unfeeling and un-
pleasant Higheliffe fellow, siv, was pelt-
g him with a catapult, and I inter-
vened, and Professor Bparkinson kindly
tock me into his house, as I was con-
siderably exhausted by the struggle.”

“Very well, you have leave to visit
Professor %pn.rkmmn to-morrew after-
noon, Todd,” said Mr. Quelch, quite
kindly, perhaps feeling a twinge of re-
morse for the cxcessive vigour of that

siX.

Certainly Alonzo had foored him; but
plenty of fellows would not have taken
t’l;n Ellifuuhh to come to him to azk leave
BRE ALl

“Thank you very, very much, sir!”
said Alonzo grnlelu’[ly* "1 trust, sir,
that you have now recovered {rom the
unfortunate collision—"

“You may leave my study.”

“1 realise, sir, that it wos vory, very
thoughtless of me to ruzh into your
study as I did,” said Alonzo earnestly,
“1 can only plead the peculiar circum-
etances of the case in extenuation—"
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“You may go !V
i ’T!}mk you, sir; but as I was saying,

“"Go!" hooted Mr. Quclch;
Alonzo jumped and went,

He closed the door behind him, aud
went very slowly down the passage a
good deal like a hunted animal, He
had a strong suspicion that Coker of
the Fifth was wmiting for him et the
corner,

He was right, Coker was,

Ever since (Coker's wisit to Study
No. 7, Coker had been loocking for
Alonzo, It was Coker’s fixed intention
to give Alonzo the time of his life, He
was going to make Alonzo squirm, to
make him cringe, to make him sorry for
himself with a deep sorrow. Coker's
spread had been bagged. Coker, going
i quest of it, had been ragged, 1f
that was not enough to make a fellow
wild, Coker would bhave liked to know
what was. Covered with aches and
pains, a5 with o gurment, Colker had a
natural desire lo pass on some of the

N

same to the fellow who had ecauzed
them.
“Oh, here you are!" said Caker
grimly.

"My dear Coker—"" gusped Alonzo.

“Got you !

“If you will allow me to—— Yarooh!
I mean, to explain Yoop! Oh, my
goodness gracious!” yelled Alouzo, as
Ceoker smacked right and left,

In sheer de:gurntiun Alonzo lowered
his head, and butted at Coker's waist-
coat. Luckily for Alenze, not for
Coker, the buit took effect precisely on
the spot where Coker had been going to
park his share of the lost spread. It
knocked all the wind out of Coker. e
shut nup like a pocket-knife, and sat
down gurgling.

Alonzo fled. Long before Coker got
his sccond wind, Alonzo vanished into
space,

————

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Looking After Alonzo !

T OU ass!"

Y “My dear Peter—"

“You frabjons fathead ™

Peter Todd spoke emphatie
allg. Peter was nnnn}*mlf He was in
a bad temper. Alonzo, feeling very,
very sorry to see his dear Cousin Peter
}u"a bad temper, gazed at him sorrow-
ully.

It was morning bLreak at Creyfriars,
ond the Remove were out. In the
distance Peter spotted Coker of the
Fifth coming out of the Homse, and
gluﬂemf round lhim with & searching
rye, Ile knew what Coker was looking
for., Three or four timnes the previous
evening Alonzo had been rescued {rom
the avenging houds of Coker., Now
Coker was looking for hi REail.
Coker had let the sun go down on his
wirath. He had let the sun rise on it
Coker's wrath seemed to be unappeas-
able.  Achilles’ wrath, to Greece the
direful spring of woes unnumbercd,
faded into 1nsigni ce, beside tha
wrath of Horace James Coker of the
Greyfriars Fifth,

“1f you had the sense of a bunoy
rabbit,” growled Peter. “If you had
as much brains as would go on a three.
penny bit But you haven't! You
go and bag a Fifth Form wan's grub
“nd‘_—ll :

“T was acting under a misapprehen-
sion—" )

“Think Coker's going to understand
that—or that it would make auny diffor-
ence i he did?” snorted Poter. “You
hag his spread | It cost him pounds,
I should think; and lots of fellows
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would go lo your beak and ask him to
iake you pay for it,”

“I should be perfectly prepared to
pay for it, Ieter, if I had any money
— murmured Alonzo. ‘' But, *in the
circumstances, 1s 1t oot up to Bunter
to reimburse Coker for the expendi-
Lure—"

* Fathead !

“Indeed, Bunter has agreed to pay
{loker —*

“When "' suorted Toddy.

“When his postal drder comes, my
ilear Peter. 1 understand, from
Bunter. that he is expecting a postal
nrdﬂ; ghortly, from a titled relative.™

u.‘- ﬂllﬁ
~ “"Dear me!"” ejaculated Alonzo, catch-
ing sight of a burly figure across the
nuad. “That is Coker! He appears
1o be looking for mmﬂthing."

“You can't guess what?' asked
Peter sarcastically,

“XNot in the legst, Peter, DBut per-
Laps, if 1 offered to help him look for
i, whatever it is, it might have a
placating and ameliorating effect on his
temper,” suggested Alonzo. **Shall I go
to Coker and make the offer ™

“Oh, miy hat! He's looking for you !
roared Peler, )

* Goodness gracions I” .

“You blithering owl!" said Peter,
“You frabjous, Ffrumptious fathead!
How's o man to make his study top
study with a howling ass like you in
it? What?”

Alonzo did not reply. Ilis eyes wera
Exm.l uneasily on the distant ligure of
Coker! Coker, it was plain, was look-
ing for something or somebody. And
the expression on his rugged features
was quite grim.

“ Blessed if I make you out,” went on
Peter, “The day you came back to
school you seemed a lot changed. You
cceined to have developed tremendous
muscles while yon were away. Yom
handled fellows right and left. You—
what are you grinning at?"’

Alonzo amilaﬁt
l “Aly Erlﬂar Ple-tar, that transient out-
wiret of mnscular energy——-="

“For tha love of Mike, cut it short!"
groancd Peter. *““Look 'hera. how was
it you developed all that strength on
vour lirst Jday back, and then the next
day turned out the same feeble, fat-
headed, frabjous freak wvou've a.'lwm
been 7

“I should be very, very pleased to
evxplain that somewhat uur?ri:iug cir-
cunstanco to you, Peter——'

"Well, get on with it, fathead 12

“But it i1s a secret

“You howling ass!"

“However, 1 am going to sce Pro-
fessor Sparkinson this alternoon—*2
“What difference will that make(”
“1 wust, my dear Peter, that it will
mwake a great deal of difference,” said
Alonzo, with a smile. *“1 hope to
return 1o Greyfriars, after my visit to
the dear Professor, m—but 1 must not
tell you anything about it, as I have
undertnken to keep the whole matter a

soeret.”

I'gier stared ot his cousin blankly.

Like all ithe rvest of the Remove, he
had been sstounded by the muscular
rowers Alonzo had displayed on his first
day back at school. Naturally, he
could not guess that Alonzo had been
bucked by a ¢ nile " of the Wonderful
Elisir which was Professor Sparkinson's
zreatest scientific discovery ! He mighs
;tpt‘u kave belioved it if Alonzo had teld
i,

Really, it wanted some believing!
Put Alonzo did not think of telling
him, or anybody! He had been told b
thie professor to keep it a secret, an
e waes doing so. But he was very keen
to see the professor again and ges
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anether “nip,” espocially since Coker of the Fifth had
started tracking him dowun, like a Red Indian on the war-
puth,

Alewnwhile, the matter was a wyslery to the Remoy ites,
Nuturally, they ecould not puess that the little secientifi
geatleman at the Willows had put his finger on the * secrot
of strength,” and made o discovery that was hidden from
ull others. 1

“1 say, you fellows 1"
Coker

Coker of the I'ifth Lad spolted the two Todds at last. He
came up with a rusl,

“Oli, here you are!"? roared Coker.

Ile g‘rnhhml Alonzo |J_\ thie collar,

" Oh, my goodness I'* squealed Alonzo,
collar, Coker—— Ol erumbs! Ol, my goodness gracious |"

“Ilands off ! gnapped Peter, and he grabled at Coker.

“You waut some, too?" roared Coker. " Pleuty, if vou
;m]ﬁ it!" And he grabbed Peter's collur wil his other
VLTECE,

Colier was a befty fellow, Witlh a grip on Alonzn’s collar
and a grip on Peler's, he dragged their Licads together with
u resounding coucussiol,

Crack |

“( 1" roared Alonzo.

“Whoop ! bawled Poler,

"Ilave anolher?” grinucd Coker, and he gave the two
hapless heads another bang, Two fearfol yvells echioed over
the quad,

“Reo=zeue, Romova 1M shiviecked 1Melor,

“TIIullo, hallo, hallo 1" roared 3ol Cherry. * Coker's going
it ngain! TPile in, my infants ™

Dob came up with & rush, and alter him his comrades,
Five pairs of hands grasped Cokor of the Fifth at the same
mutiient.

Bump !

Horace Coker hit the guadrangle— Lurd.
hiit it.

“Roll Liim aver !I"* yelled Bob.
“Oive hitn beans !

“T'he beaufuluess is terrifie 1™
“Oh, my hat! 'l smuazh vou !l
rumbs ! Help! Ol Jiminy !"*
“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Here's a puddle—roll im in 1"
“Put his fuce ! 1o wants o wash I

“TIa, La, Lin 1"

“Currregh 1" gurgled Coker, as his rugged features dipped
into a muddy puddle, “Urrrerggh 1™

“IIn, ha, ha!” yelled the Removiles,

They left Coker to struggle out of thie puddle. Coker sat
np, his face streaming with mud, Ho sat for sowme moments,
gucping for breath, and dabbing wildly at mud. "Then he
~erambled to his feet and glared round with a muddy glare
for the Removites, They were gone.

“Dh, my hat!' gasped Coker. “T'll smash "em! T'N
spiflicate em! Oh, grooogh! My m-m-mouth's full of
mwi-ln-m-mud | Urreregly 1%

Coker trailed away, looking for thie vanished Removites,
IIe did not find them ; but he found Prout, his Form-master,
walking in the quadrangle in break. Mr, Prout glaied at
Cloker's muddy face in surprise, horror, and disgust,

“Coker! Is that Coker?"” exclammed I’rout. *“Coker!
Ilow dare you go about wilh a dirty facel Are vou naol
ashamed of yourself, Coker? You, a secnior—a Yifth Foim
bov! A member of my Form b

# J—]—]—"" stammered Coker.

"1 have never even seen a Becond Form Loy in sucl a
dirty state, mn pni:ﬂu: ™ boomed Pront. 1 am ashiamed of
,‘y'l'.l!lll. Fﬂkerl Lo mio the House instantly, and wash your:
solf !

“1—1-1] " gurgled Coker.

“Iustantly 1" boomed Prout.
Take two huondred lines!
instantly 1"

Coker, with feelings too deep for words, went to the ITouse
—to wash | After all, Prout was right—liec needed & wasl |
And while he had that necessary wush Coker breathed
vengeance.  Alonzo—poor Alonzo !—was the cause of all
this! And a fiery Corsican, who had sworn a vendotta,
could not have been more fiercely bent on vengeance than
wias IMorace Coker, of the Greyiriars Fifth! Fortunately,
tihat afternoon was a half-holiday, and Le would have ample
time io deal with Alonzo. And that afternoon Alonzo was
poing to have the time of his life |

Undoubtedly it was high timo that Alonzo
nrnther “nip®”  of Professor Sparkinson’s
trengthi-giving Elixir |

(C'ontinued en next page.)

vielled Billy Bunter, “ Here comes

“Please release v

e voured as he

" Lan led Coker. “0Oh

-

“Take n hundred lines)
And go and wash yoursell

obiluled
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HORNBY
TRAINS

BRITISH AND CUAR{NTEED

.......

Playing 1he great game of railways with
Hornby 1rains is the best fun in the world,
These famous trains are the last word in
realism and efliciency. No other trains are
capable of giving the same wonderful pet-
formance as Hornby Trains—no others
can stand up to hard work as they do.

In a recent test a Hormby INo. 1 Loco-
motive covered the amazing distance of
182 feet on one winding, This ovtstanding
performance could only be accomplished by
a Hornby. You wilr realise how perfect
these famous trains are when you have a
Hornby Railway of your own.

Get a copy of the iYIurnhy Book of Trains
and make your choice now. If you prefer
to bave an ordinary price list you may
obtain a copy of Folder No. 6 from your
dealer free of charge or direct {rom Meccano
Limited, price 1d. This must be a Hornby
Christinas ior every boy who is keen on
model trains !

Prices of Hornby Trvains frovi: §/- (o 85/-

NEW AND BETTER HORNBY BOOK OF TRAINS

The 1933/4 Edition of the Horaby Book of Traias tells
in a fascinating manner the story of the developtnent
of British Rallways from their erude beginnings up to the
famous expressis of Lhe present day. Page after pags
of interesting informatiou, and every page illustrated,

The whole of the wonderful Hornby Rallway System
i5 described and illustrated in the book—Locomotives,
Relling Stock, and Accessories depicted in full colour !

Yeou must have this Boek! It may be oblained for }r!.
from your dealcr or post frec from Meccano Ltd, for 44d.
in stamps,

MECCARKO LIMITED %g it U,) BINNS ROAD,
LIVER ll.iL 13.

1l

real guard!
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Painiul for Bunier !

ARRY WHARTON smiled,
H Billy Dunter was the cause
of his =mile.

It was games praclice {hat
altormoon; o “compulsory ' day.
Compulsory football was a standing
griecvance with Dunter. What was the
good of ealling a half-leliday a half-
holiday, Dunter would indignantly
mguire, if a fellow couldn’t do as he
liked? A fellow might as well bo in
class with Quelch as slogging about
after a beastly, muddy ba.ﬁ. It was
not, perhaps, quite =0 beastly as class,
but 1t was beastly, and Bunter disap-
?rm'ud of 1t from the boltomn of his
at heart.

But it went on, n spite of Bunter's
disapproval | And it was the duty of
a IForm eaplain (o see that members
of a Form turned up onm such ocea-
stons, Fellows who “eut ™ had to Dbe
reported to the head of the games—

imgate of the Sixth—which meant
“six ¥ from Wingate's ashplant. Only
il}}_ﬂnﬁﬂ of illness could a fellow be let
odl.

It followed that Billy Bunter, gener-
ally in enjoyment of quite sound lhealth,
was oiten 1ll on compulsory football
days. Now he was ill again—as Whar-
ton could sce, as he came limping up
with & fat hand presced to his fat vibs !
Yicnce the smile of the captain of the
Remave,

“What is it this time?” he asked.

“A fearful pain in my side, qld
chap ¥ said Bunter hopefully. “I
think you fellows did it, yesterday,
pitching into me in the study!
haven't felt well since. It's like a
burning dagger.”

“Too bad for gemes praciice 7" asked
the captain of the Remove.

“That's it, old chap!” =ail Bunter
eagerly. “Tt's rather rolten, because
I was looking forward to football this
alternoon——=>"

“Oh, my hat !

"You know how keen I am—-="

“1 do!” assented Whartou. .

“But it's no good,” said Bumlcr.
“With this fearful psin in my
back—"

“Not in your side §7

“Eh! - I mean, in my side!” eaid
Bunter hastily. “1 fancy a rvib's
broken! With this fearful pain in my
gide, T shan’t be able to play.”

"'Well, if you've iﬂl a fearful pain
in juur side, I shall have to let you off,
and cxplain to Wingate |” said Harry,
with a nod. “But 1 shall have to know
how bad the pain is! Is it as bad as

that 1

“ ¥Yarooh!” roaured Bunter as the
vcaptam of the Remaove took hold of his
collar and

_ tapped his bullet head
against the wall, “Whoop! DBeast!
Lc-F o!®

“Not so bad as that?’ asked
Wharton,

“Owl No! Yes! Worse!™ howled
Bunter. “1 mean, no—yes—wow !"

“I'll give you a harder tap! I've got
to know cxactly how severe it is] Is it
as bad as that®®

Bang |

“Yaroop! Leggo, you beast! Oh
crikey 1” roared unter. “Oh, 3you
roltor! TLeggo! I'll hack your shius!
Wow | lLeggo!"

“The fuct is, Bunter, I think this
troatment is good for your pain! TI'm

going on t.n{.rpiug your head till the
pain’s gone.’
"“Yaroooh 1™

“Mell mo when it's gone—"
Tope Magxer Lisnany.—XNo. 1,345,

“Ow! Wow!l It's gone siew ! yelled
Nunter. “Oh erikey! Legge, wou
neast | IH's quite gone! Yoop'!™

Harry Wharton laughed.

" Raght-ho, then!" ho said.  *'Turn
up at three, Bunter. If you have

pnother pain before then, just mention
it ]‘E’; we, will you? I'll give you firsg
aid,

“Beast 1Y DBunter rubbed Ins bullet
head, 1 say, Wharlon, I-1 want to
get off this afternocon!  Lonzy's geing
to tew wilh a man, and he wants me lo
gO with lim. MHe's very keen on i,
That place where we got vut af the
rain last weoeck, you know—ilio Willows !
I'm going with Alonzo—"

“Games practice at three !™ said the
captain of the Remove,

“But I want to go over to the
Willows, old chap! You can give me
leave if you like, vou beast! I} Win-
gate asks, vou can toll him 1've gone

home to a funeral] Seel I say, can I

go over "
“Certainly,” said Harry, und he
aguin, and

,E‘rﬁipud Buntes's collar
unter went over—in a yelling heap.
“"Yarooh ! Wharrer vou up te, vou
beast I howled the Owl of the Remove.
*Didu’t you say you wanted to go
u"ﬂr?”
“You silly ass!” wyellod Bunler, I
want to go over to the Willows—I don’t

want to go over in the quad, you
Llithering idiot !
“Well, you cau't go over to the

TO READERS IN THE IRISH
FREE STATE.

Readers in the Irish Free Siale
are uested to note that when
free are offered with this
tion, they can only be
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Willows; but you can go over in the
nuad, and you'll go over hard, next
tune, if you keep on bothering '

" Beast "

“If you waub lo go over again——-="

-il"n l_l'-

Billy Bunter rolled away hastily,
Harry Wharion, smiling, walked over

to the elms, where the iwa. Todds
secmied to be engaged in a warm argu-
ment.  Peter was rather oxeited—and
Alonzo was making soothing gestures,

“What's the row, old beans?'' asked
Harry., “I hear yon're going out to {ea
this  afterncon, Louzy!  Forgotten
games practice ™

“AMr. Qpelch has very kindly given
me leave, my dear Wharton,”™ answered
Alonzo.” “1 shall be very, very sorry
to miss games practioe, but it is very,
very importaul for me to sce ilie dear
professor——"

“Waell, if you've got leave, that's
that |* said Harry. 1 hope sou'll have
an jolly tea with the old bean! Mind
your step while you're there—it's a
weird place.  The old =cout gave us
shelter from the rain last week, and we
got & lot of surprises. Bunter tumbled
through a trapdoor and Bob was electri-
fied by the telephone, and Toddy was
caught in a wechanical armcharyr——"

“That's all right—Lonzy’s not going,"”
said Poter. “I've told him he's to
turn uE for games practice, 1I'm going
io make a foolballer of him, or slav
him, Study No. 7 i3 a Boceer Study.”

“My dear Peter—" murmured
Alonzo,

“'Nuff said! Your jolly old professor

can go and cat coke |” said Peter Todd.

THE MAGNET

“He's a weird old bird, anyvhow—we'vo
seen him climbing trees like a monkey,
and he's so jolly stroug that it's un-
canny—louvks like a little feeble vodger,
and lLe's really as strong as o horse,
You can give him a miss and play
footer, see ™

“But it is verw, very imporlant—-— '

“"Rot! Wha's chiel of Study No., 7"
demanded [eter warmly, “I don't
want to have to whop you, Alonzo——"

“The nere suggestion, my dear
Peter,  would  shock  Uncle Ben-
jamim——"

“But at the risk of shocking Unele
Ben, I shall give you the whopping of

your life, 1f you don’t turm up av
games practice,™
“Draw it mild, old man,” =aid

Harry Wharton, ]aug‘J ing. ' Lonzy's let
olfi—and le's no good, anvhow.”

“1'm going to make him
good 1"

“You've got all your work cut out!”
said the captain of the Remove, with a
chuckle. " Alonzo can biff a fooler at o
Form-master's boko——*

"I'm going to teach him not to. I'm
going o make a man of him " said
Poter. “lle’s going to play up, and
help make Study No. 7 top study 1 I'w
going to see liim in the Remove elaven
beforea I'm done with him.”

“0Oh, great Scott !

“But I must really keep my appoint-
ment with Drofessor Sparkinsea this
afternoon, my dear Peter—"

“You know what to expect if you
do ! said Peter grimly. “Six from a
fives bal in the study., T mecan it
ITallo! Where are you geingi”

Alonzo suddenly seuttled sway among
the elms. Peter and Wharton glanced
round—and sighted Coker of the Fifth
in the offing. Evidenily it was the
sight of Coker that had caused Alonze
to beat that sudden retreat.

Horace Coker passed the two junjors
with a brow of thunder, stalking
Alonzo among the ¢lms, A loud
squealing sound a few moments later
announced that Alonzo was caught.
Ouly a few more moments, and a roar
like a bull announced that Coker was
caught in his turn—six or seven cheory
Removites having rushed to the rescue
of Alonzo,

“Come aud lond & hand, Toddy !
said Wharton.

“ What-ho t”

They ran up 1o lend a hand. Onee
more Ilorace Coker suffered :cverely
in the hands of the Amalekites,

Leaving Coker for dead, as it were,
the Remove men went down to Litile
Sitle for games practice.

Harry Wharton locked aver the Form
on the football ground There were two
absentees—Alonze Todd and Billy

gome

Dunter. Alonzo had leave—and Bunter
hadn’t; but boih were absent. Teter
Taodd gave an angry snork.

“That means six in the study!" he
said, thinking of Alonzo,

“That means six from Wingate |” <aid
Harry, thinking of Bunter.

And the Remove men seitled down
fo games practice. while Alonzo, with
a wary eye open for Coker of the IFifih,
went down to the gates—and Billy
Bunter, with a wary eve open for Win.
gate of the Bixth, rolled after him.

THE NINTH CHAFTER.
A Hot Chase !

" OMING 1* asked Coker.
‘ “Where?” azked

aud Greene. /
“1 waut you this afller-

Petter

noon.*
“Um!™ said Potter and Crecoe.
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[ HD}' !
ness gracious !
sorry ! I--1 did not sec—I did not intend—— Oh dear ! ** Urrrrggh ! ' gurgled Mr. Quelch.

Gerroff ! Ugh !

“Oh, comoe on!" said Cuker 1AL [3at -
tiently, *“There's no tume to lose. 1
gaw the young scoundrel go out of gutes,
and I don’t want to miss him.”

“HHI._| Iﬁﬂ}' i B

“Don’t jaw, Potter!™

“DBut whal =

“Don't gabble, Greone!™

Horace Coker marched off, and s
chums followed liim, not very entiivsi-
astically, They willingly admitted that
old Horace had & very serions
pricvance, and that it was r%'.ute in
nccordance with the ftaess ol thing:
tliat ho should bestow a record hiding
on Alonzo Todd of the Remove., Bul
they did not want to spend n hali-holi-
dlay stalking o fag of the Lower Fourth.
Really, Potter snd Greene had more
entertaining ways than that of ocecupy-
ing their leisure hours.

But Coker was not a man {o {ake no
for an answer. Coker was on the war-
path: and he was as deadly a trucker
as Chingacligook, on the trail of ven
roance. Wrallh was boiling in  the
bireast of Horace Coker, 1lis spread had
been annexed, and his tea-party had
been a frost and a flzzle! 1le had becen
handled most severcly half a dozen
times by the Removites m his quest for
vongeance ; and stil Alonzo had not
been whopped ! Nothing else mattored,
in Coker's opinion, till Alonzo had had
Lis whopping. Anything that Potter
and Greene wunted to do that aflerncon
was, in comparison, p trifle light as air,

“This,” Coker condescended to cx-
plain, “is a chanco! Those young
rascals in the Remove etick together
as thick as thieves. Five or six times
I'vo been man-handled—got into a row
with Prout, too! Think I'm ﬁ.ﬂinlg Lo
lnt Todd off because of that? - No fear !
I'm going to give himn fwice as much!
Now there's a chance of catching hun
out of pates without that swarm of
voung villains chipping in! See?”

“Um 1" said Potter and Grecne,

fThere they arel ("oker poinied

Boy ! ** articulated Mr. Quelch,
Is that Mr. Quelch ? ** gasped Alonzo Todd in herror, as he scrambled up.
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along the road towards Courtlield
Cowirnon.  “Dunter’'s with him. Never
mind Bunter! [He will elear off fust
enough if he's kicked,”

“But logk here, you don't want us to
liclp wvou handle a Remove kid, old
bonn " argued Potior.

“Of course I don't,” answered (Coker.
“I could handle any man at Greyfriais
without Lelp, T hope. DBut he will end
and Tun. You fellows have got to sce
that he doesn't get away.™

“Oh crikev " said Greene,

Alonzo was no lighling man, Lul witl
(‘oker ou hiz track, it was proballe
that he would turn out to be fairly good
at sprinting ! Chasing an clozive faz up
aud down Courtlicld Common did not
appeal 1o Potler and Greene as a really
ngrecable way of getting through o hulf-
heliduy., They dropped a pace behind
Coker and exchanged a glance and a
wink., It was a tacit agreement f{o
disappear when the chase started, 1M
Coker wanted to race about the coumon
nftor u fu;_;. Le could do it on his fon '|_~.'
oW,

“Hallo, they're stopping!” remarked
Coker.

Alonzo Todd and Dilly DBunter had
”Ii" fli?-!l-:,lu-u

stopped  on rostl  some
nhead.  They were not looking back.
Alonzo was looking at DBunier; and

Lunter was blinking at Alonze through
liis big spectacles.

“My dear Bunter,” said Alonzo
mildly. “Yon will miss games practice
if you come any farther.”

“That's all right,” said DBunter
cheerily., “1'm pot going to let you
down, old chap! I'm going to protect
vou if Coker gets after you again!"

“That 1= wvery, very kind of wou,
Bunter,” gaid Alonzo, “but T musl
point out that you are quite incapable
of protecling me, and indced yourscli.
Also, you are funky of Coker, and I
can't help thinking. my dear Bunter
that vou would cut off immetdiately il
{'oker came along——"

“* Gerrofl my face immediately !

Oooogh ! ™
““Oh dear !

‘““Oh good-
I am very, very

0, reallv, Alonuzo——"

“You are aware, my dear Duntepr,
thot you are the funkiest fellow i the
Romove, 1f yoo do not mind iy menlion-
ing il 1"

“ You checky Least——"

“My dear Bunler, it was not my
object to offend you, in pointing out =
circumstance well known lo the wholo
Form—""

“0Oh, ghut up ! siid Bunler.  ® Lok
here, fathead, vou're going te tea with
that .old goat at the Willows! Well,
I'm coming, sce?"

“But’ 'rofessor Sparkinsen lias not
atithoriged me to bring anyoue 1o e
with me, Dunterl What vou suggesl s
aquite mmpossible, 1 could not take ans-
oneg lo fca uninvited, aud if I did.
Dunter, I should have to =cleet goone
agrecable persou—uol a fellow like vow
ab all!l™

Billy Bunler blinked at Alonen
theough lins big spectacles.  Then e
doubled o fal fist

“Where will you have it7” Le in-
grired,

“Whit-a-t ™

“You're taking me with xou az a

al.” suid the Ow!l of the Remove.
“That old goat won't mind; and 1f Lo
does, T don't carc! Bee? Dut of yow
don't treat mo as a pal, Alonzo, 1'm
going to knock you inlo o eocked bat!”

“Oh my goodness 1" excluimed Alonen,

“Avy kid in the Sccond could handle
vou, vou weedy, serdy, bLlithering nin-
cotnpoop,” jeered Dunlcr. “ Nugenl,
minor sat on your head 1u the quad and
vou stood it! Yah! I could knock you
mto the middle of next week willh one
hand! Like me to try?”

“Certainly not!" gasped Alonzn,
“* Please do not be violent, Bunter! My
Uncle Denjamin—>""

“Dlow Unele Denjaman!™  roared
Bunter. “Look here, am 1 coming 1o
(Cawtinued on puge 15.)
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time-ofl experts, hed-lovers and
tending mvahds., ‘
at the gills, while leaving all

cent harmless |
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MALINGERERS' MIXTURE.

Just the thing for prep-dodgers,
M akes you go green
facultics unimpaired. Hundred-per- |

Detection dched !— |
Dr. KIPPS, Study Ne. 5, Remove. |

mn-

the |

— i i =

“1a Kipps
FEHU'HH * " s 1he
questiou LTom
Hrown asked the

Remove in the Rug
the cther evening.

We  must admit
Lhat Browny demonsirated the et that
Kipps possesses unvanuy powers—unless
there 18 some malerial explanalion ol
the extreordinary phenomena shown,

What happenod was that Kipps was
hlind-foliled and eat in & charwr, with lis
hack turned to the avdience. DBrown then
went among the audicnce, esking fellows
to hand him articles, which he held up for
he rest of the audicnco to see. Kipps
‘then told us whot was being held up,

tle was yight every time !

Poneils, pens, diavics, notebooks, il
pockel -knives passed through DBrowny's
hands in bewildoring prolusion. Wipps
ramed them all without & frave cf Lwsi-
1ation.

Whet is there to explain it T 1s it that

Partner Postulates Peculiar Powers

he has the gilt of second sight ? Can 1
be that sowe slrange, i!‘lﬂlj_}hﬂdh!ﬂ supers
natural gift has descended on him ¢

We can havdly (Link otherwise.

Suggestions haveo heen made that Brown
pave him some kind of an indication
through a prearvenged code. Certainly,
we couldn't help noticing that Browny
did o stopdance every timo he landled
a povket-knife, kicked o chair over when-
ever he took up o fountain-pen, whistled
whoen he eccepted a diary and made a
aoise like a rooaster when he held up o
peneil, :

Jut apart lom that, (heve wasn't the
slightest sign of essages being passed
to the myvstertous Kipps.

1t's all very strange and psyelue,

SCANDAL SHEET'S SENSATIONAL START

The * Greylriars Wevald 7' has Liad Lo
endure epposition from vival papers
the nest, But never m our 1-]11_'l|'|1r1'l:'ll.]
Tistory lave we had to endure such
frenzicd ond fevovious vpposition as we're
setting o the latest cotrapt inlo e
jowrnalistic fleld ol Groylnors,

The new paper started last Tuesday,
The premoter, publisher, prioler, and
veneral factolun is Fislier T. Yish, lt's
unique smeng school papers. You can
rell that by the title alone—*" The Grey-
frigrs DBlazing Beacon.,” Judging by the
Hrst issup, it lins {wo principal poinis of
pelicy—=Scendal end Wur on the ** Hereld ™

The Leadlives will give you a Laint ides
of the Tuwid kind of tosh served up in (iis
meteorio jourvalistio cort. Mere v
pume ol themn ;

* Filth Form Yeoler Fumls !
Who's Enooped Tliem 1 7
' Cousin or Cutio 7
=hellite's Teip to * Tallies,” ™
“ Dviven from Derin !
Hemovite's Iitiful Story."”
“We Call Wharton's Bluff!
Ilewove Leader's Racketeering Ramp ! "

The literary styls employed

Fonghsh
if lljmro aro any readers to reed il !
Iditorial 3

“Say, vou Dozes! You waunna

r hokum,
Well, this is it! ™
1t's just as well Yishy mentioned it.

but a noospaper,

11 they weren't (old otherwiso !
Len't think wo dislike opposition,
pciadenrs

1 thiroughout
tho paper stiikes a wpovel note, which

readers may or way nob like—Lhat is, i AL | -
. As an 1 .
example, let us quote the beginuing ol the : 'J‘. : .
(] | | L]

: R8s
;131;3:', don't you 7 Nob o collection of tripe,
uwulf, © Linh 7

Maoak
peuple would toke it for the kind of cirvulae
that's pushod under the door by the rag.ands
bone man to'be called for in hall an hour,

irar
We woeleome i, 1o the ordivary

way. 1t keeps us up to seralch and puls
the #lall on thewr meltle. Bub thoe is
opposition and opposition.  Yishy's is the
second variety, 1t consisls for the most
part of libellous und quite untruihful
stories of the Editor, reporters and artisis
engaged on the " Greylriars Herald."
Anyone who roads Vish's reg amd deesn't
know the fellows in question will certainly
be lelt wondering why on ecarth they
haven't all Leen sent to Darbnoor leng
ago !

Of eouree, we might zo round to Study
No. 14 and strew the Editor of thie new
peper in little pieces all round the study.
Un the other hand, to do that would be
to lower the digunily and prestige of the
only school newspaper which is read all
cver the world.

Thinking it over we'll just let Tiehy
cet on with the washing and challenge
him to do hLis worst, o shall be very
mueh surprised if he wius over many ol
our regular readers—but we'll give him
the chance of etterapting that feat !

So go abead, Vishy—aund if there’s
going Lo he a nowspaper war at Grey[liats,
may the hest paper win it !

Ly which, of course, we mean the good
old ** Greylriars Herald | 2

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

|

[ |

= B
-
5

When a local photographer asked
W. G. Bunfer to pose for him,
Bunter preened himsell. If came
out later that the man was cn-
tering & competition for freak
photographs |

pisim—
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si—
|
W
. .
™ _. 5,
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The worst expervience [ can
vecall just now is an episode in the
Mevior Creoas-Country Run  last
vear, 1 wus three-quailers of
thie way round the cousse aud
had taken the lead from North.
L decided to go all out and at-
lempt 1o break thio record fox
Lha race, which I felt confident
of doing if I finished strongly
cuough.

Dut the best-laid schemes of
mice aud men gang aft a gley !
No sooner had I made 1{he
decizsion than my loot caught in
# cart-lrock in the muddy fleld
across which I was running and
I fell with a frightful jelt., 1
knew at onee that I had sprained
my ankls and shouldn't nhle
to get vp ogein without assist-
gnce. But my dismay at that
cireumstance wes as nothing to
the dismay I [elt immediately
allerwards, when one of the
igliest epecimens of o beast 1
have ever scen outside a might.
mare came charging across (he
field towards me at & gallop that
faitly shook tlhe earih.

It was & mad bull—not mildly
insane, either, but stark, staring
wiad and junst longing to get the
sinell of human blood iuntoe Lis
uustrils !

I dou’t reckon to be casily
wearad, but T can nsshre readers
ol the ** Guey lriuve Hovald 2 that

EXPERIENCE

"GEORGE WINGAT!

something cold g
down my spine I
Nearer and 2
came il the so 4
was like thund: ag

thne 1 found ! =t
move a yard W
whore 1 had b
almost given up . _ =
the first furious “m=s
lowered horns, —
Well, to tell v . ‘o

don’'t remember = ==
execept that a ¢y
strike me fron
divegtion entin =
actually bapp:
Novth had arriv:
time and was sna g
the Line of the '
After that, at o
to himsell, he sl =
shoulder and = -
the fisld to (L=
nearest hedge—- =
still raging aiter

Yes, I think v- = .
bhad an EIPEI‘iw. = B
lect !

My best ex e
theilling drop 1 e
aeroplans durh
vac. Stated bal
sound a bit 1 onues
had a parachute -
miade a differcy

I had alwaye
parachute dive
and when a pu

gl
l

Wl

Bunter says
with food }

The sckool library contuins many
fue old volumes, among which
studious fellows like Linley enjoy
browsine. has
oo use for books, unless they deal

Bob Cherry is

runchball,. The ot
one of his mighiy swipes, i brom
clear of its moorings—and bifs
Bunter, who was jnst entering (- -

fond of io=
day, npi=

g
ANERE (')

gym |}
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BANISTER-SLIDING CHAMPIONSHIP.

Final Heats will be slid off next

Tuesday evening at 8, beaks and pre- - |
fects it
Landing, 1d. ; top stairs, 2d. ; bottom
stairs, 3d. All profits to the Banister-
Sliding Brotherhood. Communications
to BOB CHERRY, Hon. Sec., Study |

" No. 13, Remove.

Reserved

permitting. seals |

il s=med lo run
¢ nl | mi moment.
nea g the bull
sound of his hoofs
ider—and all the
it = ible to
1 frem the gpot
i l'&'#n{_ 1 !!ad
11 i W1 eseapin
IJI:IE Mrust nfphjsl
3, Wheh———
| yo. “he truth, 1
ar neweh about it
eyclose seemed lo
om ke opposite
irely, What had
pened  was that
ived ia the nick of
nalching me out of
the buli’s charge,
; considerable msk
slueg me over his
sleizaved ocross
tlie safely of the

a—v m Lthe bull
er uir

¢ perhaps that's as
‘nee « 1 ¢can recol-

xpericaoe was the
y I lad from an
ring the summer
saldiy, that doesn’t

plessant, but I

e with me, which
Bpce

ve loiged to do a
ve [run a plane,
pilot pal of mine

e

offeredd to take me up, I
* jumped " at the chance—in
two senses !

My experiencs on ihat ocea.
gion leads me to tecomend
parachute-jumping as the greatest
sport of all, 1 lelt a pang ol
funk es I stood ready to take
the hig drop, and my rt was
beating pretty rapidly when I
stepped off and felt myself
hurtling earthwards till 1'd
descenued a thoussnd feet or
so! But onee my faithful old
“ brolly " had opened out, the
going was really good. What a
{ecling it is, to be sailing down-
wards in solitary and majestio
state—lord, it seems, for the
time being of earth and air
alike! I felt even more ex-
hilarated than when I scored
five goals agsinst the Rookwood
First Eleven last year!|

If you want to better your
best experience, you kids, you
can't do betler than take a
joyride in a parachute |

{Next week Coker of the
Fijfith  will contvibute fto
this servies. DBool: early and
avoid disappointinent! Ed.)

e

-— == =, =R R

DICKY NUGENT'S
WEEKLY WISDOM

You'd hardly belcave how
careful a publick carrickter like
me has to be when speeking,

The other nite, in the corse of
a lekture (o the Second on
““The Binse of the Seeniors,"
I said I eouldn't stand BLACK.-
MALE at any price.

Now I'm being akkusod of
saying that 1
cullered men |

e

Oh Scissors!

Snippings, the Courtfield
tailor, has never siruck us as
particularly incompetent,

Yot we're told that lus work
in ﬂ&nmtgh to give anyone n
el 1 B

pf the Horace Coker (s always **lin-
with

nopder kering "

broke belog under the impression that

biffed he & & good mechanic, Ko
og (+~ wonder '®¢ machine *'conks
.25 " 50 often, :

smaply  detest.

GREEK CLOBBER

“ Taueh me
Diomedesa | ™
“ Wouldst

Quila a sensation waos
caused in the IRag the other
ovening by the unexpected
appearance of a Removite
clad in a couple of bed-shects
and a pair of sandals. Careful
examination of his Tace re-
vealed that he was Richard

Rake.
greeted

storry vault ?
“ Collar
Baleover.

“ Rake, old bean,”
Morgan, his study-mate, blink.
ing at Rake's unaccustomed
habiliments.

“ Hail, faithful Aethalides,”
retorted Rake, much to every-
body's surprise. . * Art away
to the Pythian Games at
Delphi

“What the thump .

“Bea! I will perform for
thee an Apollonian Dance ere
the Dionysian Revels hegin,”
said Ralke,

We simply blinked es Rake
proceeded to prance round the
Rag with the sinuous grace
of a cat on hot bricks.

“ Better call o doctor,”
suggested Bulstrode.

There was o

refuge
Upper Fourth

i S

INTRIGUED HIM
Why Removite ‘Wurt; Robes

have
and thunderbolts called down
on thy bald pate from yon

him 1 "
'** The
mad as a hatter; he ought to
be put uwnder restraimt!™

Anid then Bake orased hias

‘ plassical ' danee and took
behind & group of

— TR
“ Chuck it,
he grinned.
hearsing !

“ Rehearsing what ? " de-
manded many  suspicious
voices.

“ Rehearsing for Wibley'a
Greek revuel!™

“ But I'm nobt running o
Greak revue !" howled Wibley,
who happened to be preseunt.

“You don’t know vou are
at present ! " grinned Rake,
not a whit dismayed. " But
you won't be able to resist it
now you've seen some of iis
yossibilities |  Greek elobber’s
intrigued me for a long time,
but it was only this evening
that -the idea of running »
Greek revue struck me. As
soon as I thought of it, 1
vigged myssli up as you see
me and irotted down to see
you. Now,what do you think
ofit 1"

We all retorted ** Rotten ! "
—with the slvange exception of
Wibley, whose eyes gleamed
as they slways do when his
mind dwells on the subject of
the theatre,

“ My hat ! It's an idea! =
was Wibley's werdict.

And the fathead has actu-
ally started planning it now !

vou idiots !
“1'in only re-

at, your poril,
yelled Ilake.
lightnings

If wouldst—""
roared
chap’'s as

ruak.

men.

[F‘

M

— .

GREYFRIARS BUFF
SHIRTS

Secret of Strange Sect

Who are the Buff Shuts? Are they a
sinister society, seething subterrancan echemes,
subversive systeins, shady scercts T Roeader,
we will unfold the truth. l

When Loder, of the Sixth, and Hilton, of
the Fifth, and Stewart, of the Shell, and
Dabney and Beott, of the Upper Fourth,
eame down to breakfast on the same morning,
attired in buff shirta, we feared the worst.

Whenever a lot of fellowa start wearing the
game coloured shirts, & coup d'Etat is certain,
What exactly that is, we don™t know, but it

hiz motor-bike, ing consists of

_—

The Remove lootball X1's train-
sand ** medicine ball ‘i

f]ﬂmﬁ Isl?nt; of ball 'E:i'fi?ﬁ n:

gruslling game |

alter

“ lights ou® " are rare bul merry

occesions. The last one—given

by Lord Maunleyerer—was inter-

rupted by Mr, Quelch, who con-
ficcated the grub.

Dormitory **spreads '
ing,

, ski
- for-

involves delying authority, and running
arouni like large lads with rubber trunclicons,
hashing chaps you don't like. :

Of course, we don’t objeot to that in the
slighteat, so long as we're the lads with t1lm
rubber truncheons end not the chaps who're
disliked. But with Loder and Hilton and
Dabney in the swim, we couldn't help ex-
periencing & slight pang of uneasiness. Tle

rospect of & coup d Etat, followed by o

ashing from o Duff Shirt was nob a bt
aitractive 1

So we've heen keeping an eye on the mcn
in the buff shirts, whose numbers, incidentally,
have since been added to by North and Poiter
and Fitzgerald and Hoskins and Temlinson
and Boleover and Skinner.

We've seen nothing in the elightest :lei:r:ﬂ
suspicious. So far s we ean tell, the Butt

Shirts have no intention whatever of making
a coup d'Etat or bosting up the rest of the
selool. On the contrary, they don't ecein
to be invelved in any conspiracy ; most ol
themn don't even speak to each other |

What., then, is their sceret ¥ Burely thero
nust be some reason for their ell weansng
buff shirts | ;

Reader, there is—and it puzzled us quite
a lot to know why Buff Bhirts turned away
to hide their blushes when we asked them
what it was, Dut now wo've found out lor
oursslyes—and we understand.

The fact is, that Uhunkl?"l of Courtfield,
have been stimulating trade by presonting
every purchaser of a pair of footer boote with
one buff shirt. -

And that's the shady seeret of the Bull
Bhiuts |
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(Continued from page 13.)

tea at the Willows or not? If not, look
out for your silly nose!”

Alonzo backed away! Alonzo had lots
of pluck| But it was a sad, sad fact
that even Billy Bunter could have
knocked him out in a scrap! And Billy
Dunter meant business! It was tea
at the Willows for Bunter, or a licking
for Alonzo Todd !

“Oh, goodness gracious!” exclaimed
Alonzo, catching sight of Coker & Co.
an the road, as he backed away from
Bunter.

“ Better let me etick to you,” said
Bunter. “Buppose Coker came after
yon? Well, I'd protect you—"

“He—bhe's coming!"” gasped Alonzo.

“Wha-a-t ¥

Bunter spun round,

“Oh erikey!” he ejaculated, at the
sight of Horace Coker coming up the
road with long strides. Potter and
Lircpno were following more slowly.

“I—I—1 say, run for it!" gasped
Bunter. And le set the n:nm[:le.
Apparently, at the sight of the warlike
Coker, Bunter had forgotten Lis
rention of protecting Alonzo.
~ Bunter ran—and_ Xlunm ran | Coker,
in the rear, broke into & run also.

“After them 1" he roared. He glared
round at Potter and Greene. “ Buck up,
vou slackérs! Can't you move? After
them, I tell §ou ™

Ol all right '’ groaned Potter. And
the thyee Fifth Form men ran in ehase.
Alonzo and Bunter left the road and
cut across the green common in ‘the
divection of the distant residence of
I'vofessor Sparkinson,

In a foot race, -Alonzo had the ad-
vantage ‘of Bunter, He had litilo
weight to carry; and Bunter had a lot,
Alonzo forged ahead, covering the
ground in frmt style. Until his wind
gave out, Alonzo was likely to keep in
the Lnn.g. Bunter very soon had bellows
to mend,

“Ow!" gasped Buonter, "I say, stop
for me, old chap! I say—oocogh!"

But Alonzo was already out of Lear-

-

ing. Billy  Bunter ~plugged on
desperately. But heavy footsteps were
close behind Bunter, and a hand

grasped hiz fat shoulder, A swing of
Coker's powerful arm, and Billy Bunter
was on his back, like an upturned turtle

on & South Bea beach |

“Qoooooh | spluttered Bunter.
[—1 say, Coker——"

" Keep on after that young retter, you
fellows I'* shouted Coker, and Pottor and
Greene ran on, while Coker attended to
Bunter.

He bent over the fat Owl of (he
Remove and took a businesslike grip
un a fat ear.

“* Now, Bunter——"

“Yaroooh 1™

“Where's that young villain Todil
heading for? You wete going some-
where with him. Te nia (fndga me on
the common, 1 want to know where to
look far him if he does! Quick 1™

“Yow-ow! Leggo!"

Tre Mrexer LisrakY.—No. 1,345,

[ 1___

“1I'm going lo (wist your ear till von
lell me—like that—"

* Whooooop 1"

*“And like that -4

“Yarooop! He's going to the
Willows 1" yelled Dunter. “ Leggo !
That old house . by the—yooop—river!

Legga, vou beast |

L1 W tlJ

Coker gave the fat ear another twist
and left Dunter to yell. He raced on

after I"otter and Grecne.

Alonzo had disappeared through a
(hicket of hawthorns, Potter and Greene
disappeared after him. Coker scrambled
through the bushes, and on the farther
side, stared round him. Alonzo was to
be seen—far 1n the distance, runnin
hard. But strange to relate, Potter an
Greene wore not to be seen. They had
vanished as if the carth had opened and
swallowed them up. Coker glared
round for them in vain.

“ Potter!™ he roared. “ Greene!"

Echo answerod *Greene,” But there
was no other answer. Coker gave a
snort of wrath and took up the chase
again on his lonely own. Going strong,
Coker disappeared across the common
on the track of Alonzo Todd.

When he was gone, Potter and Greeno
emerged from the hawthorns, whero
they had been lying low, They glanced
after Coker and grinned and walked off
—in the opposite direction. If Coker's
idea of enjoying a half-holiday was to
chase a fag over Courtfield Commeon,
Potter and Greene were willing to let

ker have that enjoyment to him-
self | They walked back to Greyfriare,
fecling quite bucked at having got shot
of Horuce James Coker for the after-
noon. They really had no particular
use for Coker—so long, of course, as he
came in by ten-time! At tea-time Coker
had his uses!

Thus, basely deserted by his bosom
pals, Coker continued on the chase. Far
ahead of him the elusive Alonzo ran
and dodgod. Wind was failing Alonzo,
and Coker gained on him. But here and

there, scattered about the wide common,,

there was plenty of cover; and Alonzo,
though not very bright, was bright
enough to hunt cover when he found
that his legs would not save him. Ile
vanished behind a row of straggling
alders—and when Coker pass the
alders, he found that Alonzo had
vanished entirely,
Coker cnme to & halt, gasping.

There were, trees and straggling
bushes in a dozen directions, and Alonzo
had dodged out of sight, and was keep-
ing out of sight. This was what Coker
had foreseen might happen, and this
was why he needed the help of his pals.
But the mysterious disappearance of
Potter and Greene left him to his own
resources.  Luckily, Coker, with great
sagncity, bhad obtained information from
Bunter. Ho knew where Alonzo was

eading for. So, after a little thought,
Coker started for the Willows at a
rapid trot, to arrive there before Alonzo
and eatch him when he arrived I

Alonzo, peering out of a clump of
alders, was very, very glad to see Coker
o! He waited ten minutes to give the

ifth Form mun plenty of time to get
clear, and then resumed his walk to the
Willows, It did not oecour to Alonzo
that Coker was heading for the same
spot, and would be waiting for him
there. That did not occur to Alonzo. till
he came off the common into the lane
where the old house stood—and beheld
a burly form leaning on the gate of the
Willows |

Then Alonzo halted, in dismay, and
ejaculated :

*Goodnes: gracious 1"

THE MAGNET

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Proiessor Takes a Hand !

i CLICS 1
son,
“Yes, masza!” said Julius

Cesar—not, of course, the cele-
bratod Roman of that nome, bul the
black servant at the Willows.

“The boy I am expecling secins Lo be
a little late.”

“Yes, massa."

“Is all ready "

“Yee, massa."

“Very well, you mny go, Julius !*

* Yes, massa !”

Julius Cesar wont,

Professor Sparkinson stepped 1o the
window of his laboratory, and glanced
out at the avenue of leafless trees that
led down to the gates.

The little silver-linired old gentleman
gave a grunt as he watched the drive
with his little parrot-like eyes behind

said Professor Sparkin-

his horn-rimmed spectacles.  Alonzo
Todd was not in sight.

Professor Sparkinson's time was
valuable—awiully valuable ! Every

minute in which he was not probing the
deep mysteries of scienoe “seemed o
wasted minute to the professor! Many
wonderful discoveries Enﬂ the professor
made in the course of years and years
of probing into these mysteries—but
none, perhaps, so wonderful as his dis-
covery of the secret of strength !

The phial of sticky crimson fuid
locked up in his desk was caleulated to
revolutionise the world—had ithe pro-
fessor imparted it to humanity. But
that he was not thinking of doing. He
hugged his discoveries to himselfl rather
like a miser with his gold! Only in
favour of Alonzo Todd had he made an
exception. Alenzo had touched his
heart. A weedy, seedy fellow. who had
been plucky enough to tackle three
young rascals at once in defence of an
old man was evidently n proper object
for lis bencficence, Still. he had ex-

d Alonzo at four—and now it was
turned four! He grunied. and then he
snorted |

Finally he walked out, and went dawn
the avenue to the gates to see whether
his expected guest was in sight.

Old and venerable-looking as the pro-
fossor was, he walked with a springy.
elastic stop, Every now and then he
guve a jump or a_ hop in sheer
exuberance of spirits, This was tlie out-
come of the Wenderful Elixir.. The
“monkey-gland * stant, which is said (o
turn old men inlo young ones again, was
a mere nothing, n trifle light as air in
comparison with the professor’s npn:ing
discovery. Professor  Sparkinzon's
elixir was the “goods ! Il was really
amaging {o sea a silvery-haired old
gentleman leap fo a branch twelve feot
from the ground, swing himself lightly
over it with ane hand, and then wal
on his way! The professor eculd cor-
tainly have earned big money in a
cirens |

“Dear me!" said Professor Sparkin-
son, as he sighted a hurlf back, Lelong-
ing to a beefy feliow, leaning on his
gate.

It waz not
nearly twice as

Alonzo—the f[ellow was
big as Alonzo. It was,
as o mafter of fact, Pokar of the Fifth,
walting for Alonzo! And the next
moment, through the bars of the gate,
the professor sighted Alonzo. The
Duffer of Greyfriars had come {o a halt,
and was regnrdin Coker of the Iifth
wilth startled and dismayed eves.

Ceker, grinning, detached himsell
from the gate.

“Here wo ave again!” said Coker
gemally.

““0Oh, my goodness I said Alonzo,
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“Waiting for you ! grinned Coker.

He made a stride towards Alonzo!
Alonzo backed away across the lane.
Professor Hparkinson, with a frown,
hurried down to the gate and opened it.
Ividently his mtervention was required.

Coker—having no eyes in the back of
his head—did not eee the silver-haired
gentleman, He advanced upon the re-
treating Alonzo,

“Got you!” he remarkead.

“My dear Coker——"" stammered
Alonzo.

“Bagging a man's spread!” said
Coker. *“Ragging o man when he

comes after it! There isn't a swarm
of sneaking fags round here, what? 1'm
poing to give you the Inding of your
life! Seel”

Coker made a jump at Alonzo with
outstretched hand., Alonzo made a jump
back, stumbled, and =at down. Coker's
grip was on his collar the next moment.

[T =] LER ]

=top i

~ Coker stared round at that unexpected
ijunction. He stared hard at the litile
silver-haired entleman  who came
bounding out ;}F the gateway.

“Hallo, who may you happen to be "
ingunired Coker,

“Probably you have heard of Pro-
[essor Sparkinson !"” said the little old
gentleman with all the dignity of a great
sorentist.

“I've heard that some poity old
chump has taken that house,” answered
Coker cheerfully. “Are you the old
chump "

“Release that boy at onece I'?
“Cheese 1t 1” said Coker. “I'm going
to whop this young scoundrel! 1'm

roing to give him the whopping of his
lifel Keep clear ™

YOU CAN BUILD
629 WORKING MODELS

with a

No.

2 MECCANO OUTFIT

“Release him |” rapped the professor,

coming aoross the lave to CUoker, his
eyes pghnoting through his spectacles.

“Otherwise 1 shall be compelled to use
force.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Coker, greatly
tickled at the ided. " You look it, old
bean | Now, look here, I don't want to
hurt & man old enough to be my great-
great-grandfather ) You look as if
you'd fall down dead if T poked sou
with my little finger ! Just stand clear,
g 1M

“Will you release that boy 1"

“Not so's you'd notice il [" answered
Coker humorously.

“Pray release me, Coker!” urged
Alonzo. *“T assure you that it was a
very, very lamentable misunderstanding
about your parcel—"'

“Shut up!l I'm goin Oh, my
hat !” roared Coker, as the silver-haired
old gentlernan hooked him by the collar,
“Leggo! If you make me hit you, you'll
be sorry for it] Why—what—— Oh
crikey ! Yarooooh "

Coker fairly howled with amazement
as he was swept off hig feel in the grasp
of the professor.

He released Alonzo Todd—he had to!
T1la was jerked away from him hy an
il'l'l]ﬂiﬂtihljﬂ force. Fingers that seemed
made of iron gripped Coker’'s eollar!
To his speechless astonishment, lie was
swung in the air and described a circle
roind the professor,

“Doocogh ! babbled Coker. * Qooogh !
What the thump—what the dickens——
Oh, my hat! Wooooooogh "

Having swung him round in a com-
plete circle, the professor tossed him into
the grass beside the lane,

Bump |
Coker sprawled and roared.
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“Come, my boy!” said Professor
Sparkmson kindly to Alonzo.

And he led the Duffer of Creyfriars
towards the gate.

Coker sat up! Digzy with astonish-
ment, he gaszed after the little old pro-
fessor! Where on earth the silver-
haired gentleman packed all that muscle
was a mystery to Coker,

" Mum-mum-my hat |" gasped Coker.

With dizay eyes he watehed the p?;v
fessor and Alonzo walk in at the gate
sl J':.I.ll.lll'p-xh.p e Lhe B g s =-as=

still sitting there, breathless with amaze-
ment, long after they were gone.

He staggered to his feet at last,

“Well, my hat 1" gasped Coker. “ My
only hat! Oh ﬂrillztez.f! Wheo'd liave
thought it—that little old monkey
handling me like that. I've a jolly good
mind to go after him and give him a
jolly good hiding, enly—only I won't |”

Coker almost tottered away. Ie did
not want to see any more of that
astonishing old gentleman! He had had
cnough—more than enough—of Yro-
fessor Sparkinson !

Ile departed—but he did not go far!
Alonzo Todd was safe for the present—
but he would leave the Willows sooner
or later., Coker had only to wait and
watch | His experience at the hands of
the professor had not calmed Coker's
wrath—rather it had added to it! Ha
had been simmering—now hie was nearly
boiling over |

With grim and relentless determina-
tion, Coker of the Iifth waited for
Alonzo Todd to take his homeward way
—little dreaming of the remarkable
change that was to take place in Alonzo
hefore he left the Willows! If Coker
had known what he was waiting for he
would hardly have waited |

(Continued on next page.)

Wheo can hope to have as many toys
He is a real
engineer—his playroom is an engineer-
ing workshop. \hen he wants a truck,
a crane, a bridge, a motor-car or an
aeroplane, he builds one with the
Wheels, Girders and
other parts contained in his Meccano
He can build any model he
limit to the

as a Meccano boy ?

Strips, Pulley

Outfit,
wants—there is no
|  possibilities of Meccano.

of different working models.

sure you get Meccano this vyear|

You will find

world,

Meccano parts are all standardised
and interchangeable and can be used
over and over again to make hundreds

| GET THIS NEW MECCANO BOOK
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tea lor Two !

o 1T down!” sgaid

S Sparkinson.

Alonzo sat down.

He looked about the !u.rizt_:.
lofty room with interest, On his
provious ‘visit lie had been rather too
confused to take much noto of the place.

Moe professor, apparently, was going
lo cutertain his lboy guest in the
lab. = In point of fact, the professor
lived and moved and had his being in
that apartment. Nine-tenths of the
rambling old house was still empty and
unfurnished—except for the lab and the
old gentleman's sleeping quarters, and
Julius Casar's domain, the - Willows
was as bare and uninhabited as it had
h:*r-nl during the years that it had,stood
empty. '

The professor had taken it as a quiet,
secluded place, where he could carry on
with lis scientific experiments undis-
furbed, and bad fitted up only the
portions he nceded. But 1t was clear
that on the lal he had spent a lot of
money,

Alonzo was interested in what he saw,
but not exactly pleased. There were
things he would have described as rather
uasty, if he had not been taught such
thorough politenoss his Uncle

Benjamin.

For instance, a skull grinned at him
from the top of a bookease. A skeleton
stood in a corner, looking as if it wore
nbout to step out. g['lm bookeaso
was stacked—untidily—with immense
volumes that looked as if they might
g.in-v o fellow a headache if he opened
thwem. N

A microscope
beneh, and an

Professor

was adjusted on a
accidental glance through

it showed something wriggling; and
Alonzo, not being at IH scientific,
loathed things that wriggled. Biology

had no charms whatever for Alonzo.
The walls were washed in a pale
green, and all over thiam rfm charcoa]
drawin rawings that showed at
skill in handling t charcoal—but g}Tnv
of them incomprehensible, i
Perhaps the professor worked out
somne of his seientific wheezes in charconl
on the walls! A du}g—n that might have
heen the skeleton of a mutodgn. half
finished, was mixed with algebraio signs,
re rmnm:ig Alonzo could not guess
what; and then there was & woirnd
ligure that was something like an ape,
and yet not quite like an ape. Alonzo
Was quite, quite sure that there was no
such creaturs in oxistence, and never
had been ! If Professor Sparkinson had
ovolved it out of his inner imagination,
he had, Alonzo thought, a very weird
and not wholly pleasant im ination,
And there was no sign ‘:# tea |
Professor E?rkmnnn stood before the
five, with his hands under his cont-tails,
liis silver hair shining in the firelight,
15 eyes shining throu his horn-
rimmod gl He looked very kind
and benevolent, and Alonzo quite liked
But he wished that he was being
entertamed in some other apartment,
Skeletons and skulls and ape-like draw.
ings on the walls did not conduce fo
case of mind. But Alonzo would not
hwéu said mhfnr wnrldé.
you have decided to accept m
offer ¥ barked the professor uud':lnnlvj:
He had a sudden way of eaking that
made a follow jump. *You desire to
made strong—what, what 9
lease !" said Alonzo meekly,
. I give you,” said the professor,
n small phisl of the elixir. Vou will
take one drop of it every night. A
single drop, mind | 8o long as you take
i vou will be strong—amazingly strong
lue Maeser Lisgany.—No, 1,345,

—astonishingly strong. You have ex-
ﬁerienﬂcd slready what my elixiv can
nrl‘l

" Yes, indeed ! said Alonzo.

The professor stepped to the big desk
in tho window. He took out a phial and
handed it to Alonzo. It contained a
sticky, erimson fluid.

“"Take it! Keep it sooret!  Not o
word, mind | Not a syllable! What ?”

“Oh, ecertainly!” said Alonzo,

“Put it in a safe place " barked the
professor. o .

Alonzo. placed the phial in an inside
pocket. The professor resumed his
attitude before the fire, and regarded
the Duffer of Greyfrinrs benevolently
through liis big glasses. _

“¥ou are interested in science®” he
barked, -

“Oh, no!” said Alonzo simply.
males my head ache,”

“You young idiot !" said the professor,

Alonzo made no reply to that. He
could not help thinking that the remark
was impolite. He thought that his Uncle

njumin weould have thought so, too!
Dut age has its privileges,

“"Look!" said the professor. He
waved o hand towards the ape-like
charcoal drawing on the wall. * Do you
know what that is?"

“No, indeed, unless it is some soft of
a monkey,” said Alonzo. “It looks
rather like a human being, but then it
hos a tail 1™

“That,"” said the professor, "is an
ancestral portrait !

“A—a—a what " said Alonzo faintly.

“Ono of my ancestors!” said the
professor,

“Oh deare !

“And yours !” added the professor.

“My dear sir,” said Alonzo, railier
wnrmig.'. “T um quite, quite sure ihat
none of my ancestors cver looked like
that! Possibly your ancestors, sir—
imdeed. now von mention it, I see a
resemblanece——"

“What ™ roarcd the professor.

Alonzo stopped suddenly. I's his sr-
prise, the professor looked angry., Yet
what was thero to make him angry in
mentioning the foet that he resembled
what he declared to be a portrait of his
ancestor ?

“You are a young blockhead !* said
Professor Sparkinson. “That, boy, is an
ancestor in a biological sense; it is my
idea of the missing link—ihe ape-like
creature from which the human race
is descended by evolution.”

“Oh 1" gasped Alonzo.

“Now do you understand ?” grunted
the Frn T

Alonzo understood now, at least. why
the professor was not pleasod at being
told that he resembled hiz ancestor!
No scientific gentlemnn, though never
so assured that mankind descended from
o spocies of monkoy, likes to have sueli a
resemblance peinted ont.

“What do you think of it barked
the professor.

“I think it is all nonsense, sir 1" eaid
Alonzo meckly,

“Wha-a-at 7" splutiered the professor,

I have heard lectures on evolution.
sir, and T think it iz all nonsense,” said
Alonzo, ‘lﬂf'htl,\' but firmly. * Monkers
have tails "

“You have never read Darwin. of
course !” barked the professor, “Then
I will tell you what you might have read
in the * Descent of Man.'

“That is very, verv kind of you, sir!”
said Alonzo, manfully repressing a
strong inclination to vawn.

“Man, 1]? !the ?nrhf mﬂnl:e:.'
went on all fours,” said the professor,
“Later he walked on his h:F:ﬁ legs !
Naturally, having become a biped, he
assumed  the habit of sitting down !
Evolution did the rest! The tail, con-

stage,
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stautly eal upon. disappeared in the
course of time, |t was, as ik were, sal
out of exideace! Now do vou com-
prehend #

Alonzo blinked.

" But siill

ventured,

“Eh ?J.I

“We bave gone on sitting down for
millions of years,” avgued Alonzo. “If
sitting on the tuil made it disappear—"

“It did "

“Then surely {he process would have
continyed——""

“What ¥

“And the backbone would have dis
appeaved in its turp—="

“Wha-a:t "

“And man, io tlie long run. would
have had to sit dewni on the Lack of lis
neek ' said Alonzo.

Professor Sparkinson glared at him.

“You are a fool ! Lie =afd.

"Indeed, sip——"

“And an idiol—-"

“Oh, sir—=

"And a dolt—"

“Really, sip——"

"We had better have loa '™ said Pro-
fessor Sparkinson, changing (he subject,
much to Alonzo’s relief. i

Alonzo expected the profossor to ring
for tea. But he didu't! Ile touched a
butten in the wall. To Alonzo's sx-
prise, a section of the floor fank im-
medintely out of sight, disclosing o large
cavity., .

As Alonzo Dblinked at it. with wide-
open eyes. a table rose from below,
cxactly filling the gap. There was s
click, and the fAoor closed again under
the table.

“Goodness
Alonro.

The table was set for ten, and all was
ready.

The professor smiled, restored to goad
hemour by Alonzo's wdmiring wonder.

“You have never seen anything like
that before—what ¥ asked the professor.

“Nover, sir!” said Alonzo. “I Lave
read of it—="

“You have read of it#” bLarked the
professor. “What do you mean t”

“It resembles what were ealled the
‘tables volamles,” or fAyingtables, in
France, in the reign of Louis XV,” said

Alonzo muildly,
The professor stared at him.

sit down——" he

wi

gracious!”  ecjaculated

“You are a young ass!” he said,
“Indced, sir——" :
“Come, come, sit down to tea!™

barked the professor.

Alonza rose fromr the armchair in
which le had been seatod. There were
no chairs near the tea table, and he
glanced round for one. He wos awbom
lo step to one of the ehuirs neoar the
wall, when the professor barked agnin.

ad E.tnp IIJ‘

“Oh, certainly,” said Alonzo, wender-
ing whether he was to stand to his tes,
or whether a chair was to appear sud-
denly from the floor or the ceiling!

The professor touched another button.
A chair, standing by the wall slid
forward over the pelished cak floor, ss
if moving of itz own volition, and
stopped at tho side of (he table,

" Goodness gracious ! gasped Alonzo

The professor emiled ggain.  Ap.
parently he liked to surprise a visitor
with the weird and wonderfu) arrange-
ments of his scientific home,

“8it down!" he barked,
Alonze s=at down in

_ : the newls.
arrived chanir—he

ing that it wanld -

start on its travels again after lie ..s

in it!
The professor touched anothes
button! Another clhnir detachied itse!l

from the wall and shot toward: the
fable. Professor Sparkinson sat down in
it with a cheery smile und beamed on
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As Alonzo blinked, with wide-open eyes, a table, already set for tea, rose from below, filling up the large eavity.
gracious ! '" he ejaculated.

Alonzo. He scemed quite
recovered his good-humour,
The table was well-spread. If Julius
Ceesar had prepared that spread, it
showed that Julius Cesar EHEW his
business. There were cakes and buns
and cream-puffs; there were ham sand.
wiches nu(? tomato sandwiches and
turkey sandwiches. There were other
good things, many of them. It was a
spread that would have delighted the
heart of Billy Bunter! It had quite a
pleasing cffect on Alonzo, who was
hungry after his walk.
Alonzo rather hoped
fessor would not talk science over tea.
The professor didn’t! He had heard
enovngh of Alonzo's views on the abstruse
subject of evolution ! It was fairly
plain that he regarded Alonzo as rather
a fool! Indeed, he had said so! Alonzo,
far his part, could not help regardin
‘ha professor ns rather an old donkey
But he was much too polite to say so !l

The professor, desirous of suiting his
conversation to ﬁr*l'mﬂ}h-::jr conpany,
talked about games! Alonzo was not a
whale on games—but neither, it scemed,
was the professor! Regardless of the
[act that it was November, he talked
cricket, apparently under the supposition
that that game wos going on at Grey-
friars! His knowledge, or remoembrance,
of the game scemed a little limited,
too, as he asked Alonzo how many gnala
ha lhiad scored in his last cricket match.
Vast scientifie attainments had doubtless
driven more ordinary matters from the
professor’s powerful {Irﬂ.in. as 18 not un
common with smeniiﬁﬂ mer.

“It is many years,” said the professor
rather superfluously, “since played
ericket! Are you a member of the
fifteen 7" Bome lmz;r recalloction of
Iughy was perbaps i the professor's
mind.

Alonzo was anhout to answer,
there came a sudden iuterruption.

“Yarooogh "

to have

that the pro-

whien
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** Come—come,"" said the professor.

It was a sudden, terrific yoll from the
hall ontside the laboratory. Alonzo
jumped, and spilt his tea,

" (ioodness gracious!” he ejaculated.
“What is thatt"

The prolessor grinned,

“That,” he =said, *sounds like somecne
who has entered the house without
permission,™

Alonzo half-rose.

“3it down!" barked the professor,
Alonzo sat down.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
No Admiszsion !

ILLY BUNTER had arrived.
B He was rather late; but when
there was a Frcad going on 1t
was a case of better late than

That, at least, was Bunter's

never !
idea,

Billy Bunter had plenty of nerve. As
n butter-in at other fellows' spreads he
was famous for his nerve. ut even
Buntey {elt that it would have been
botter had he arrived to tea with Alonzo
and been presented to the professor
8s Alonzo’s pal who had come with him.
Old Sparkinson might not have liked
it, but he would really have had to
lump it. Even Bunter felt that it was
a littla awkward, arriving more than
half an hour after Alonzo. Still, Alonzo
would have to stand by him, and sce
liim through. If he didn't Bunter would
it.'.-lljr well punch him afterwards. Alonzo,
wappily, was the one fellow in the Gre
friara Remove whom Billy Bunter cnufd
punch.

Bunter had been rather delayed 1o
arriving. The old house lay on the
loneliest side of the common towards
the river; and DBunter had sighted a
party of tramps as he came. There wera
three of them, and they looked a rough
crgwd, and the place was very. lonely;
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“* Goodness
**Sit down (o tea ™

t0 the Owl of the Romove made a wide
detour to keep clear of them., DBut he
had srrived at last, and he plugged up
the avenua, panting f[or breath, and
reached the old stone porch of the
Willows.

T'he big oak door stood open, giving
a view of the hall within. ﬁunl‘.u:
vlinked into i,

The hall had been furnished chiefly
with paecking-cases when Harry Whar-
ten & Co. bad dropped in for shelter
from the rain a week or so ago. But
tha place was in better order now.

There wore rugs on the floor, an
E:EF’tt‘lﬂ lira 1n the grate, a large mat

¢idea the doorway. Across the hall
Bu:h could see the door of the
laboratory—and from that room he
caught a click of crockery and a murmur
of veiecs. That, evidently, was where
the professor was entertmining Alonzo
to tea—and Alonzo was stuffing, forget-
ful of Bunter! He was going to be
reminded of him,

As tha {ront door stood open the fat
Dwl decided to roll in and tap at the
laboratory door and snnounce himsalf.
Oneco safely 1||51d-:| Lhu house he was
going, somchiow, manage to ata
imside. At the xxurst the professor coul
only turi him out; and turfing-out was
no new experience for William George
Bunter.

[Ia stepped in on the mat He had,
for the moment, forgotten his previous
-?xpnrienm: at :]m Willows, and that it

was @& honse of uncanny surprises.
Profeesor Sparkinson had his own weird
methods of guarding his scientifio
treasures and secrets, more efficacious
then locks and bolte and bars.

Buntor, as he stepped on the mat, met
with a surprise! It was a large, square
mat, as wide as the wide doorway. Ib
looked just like any other mat, safe to
iread onl

But it wasn't!

Yup Maeypr Lisrany.—No. 1,345,
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As Bunter's weight was placed on
it, there was a sound of a click below,
nnd the inner edge of the mat suddenly
roge in the mir. The mat was fastened
to the section of flooring bencath it:
and that section of floor rose like tle
hid of a box,

Bunter was pitched backwards.

Ho gave a fearful yell, as lie sat
down backwards«in the stone porch out-
tide.  His yell rang through the
Willows from end to end.

Iaving thus expressed his surprised
feelings, Bunter sat and blinked. 1o
iat sank back immediately into e
former position,

“Oh crikey!" gasped Dunter,

He hardly knew what had happenecd !
But he knew that he had sat down n
thia porech hard !

“Oh lor' 1" gurgled Bunter. .

He picked himself up and blinked
iito the hall through his big spectacies.
Ho did not venture to tread on that
deceptive mat again. He calenlated
whether he could jump across it! But
siippose he landed on some other sur.
risel He decided at once not to jung
weross that mat !

There was nothing for it, but to
knock | As the door stood wide open it
was difficult to reach the big knocker
without treading on the mat. Bunter
tiptoed on the door-sill, leaning his left
liand on the door and reaching for the
big iron knecker with his right.

Tlis fat fingers touched the knocker,
DGut he did pot lift it! At the contact
# sudden electric thrill shot through
Dunter,

* Yooooooop!” he roared,

That sadden electrie shoels made
Bunter stagger! He staggered on ilie
mat |

Immedintely the mat repeated ifs
former performance! It rose on cdge,
and shot Bunter out inio the porch
AZain.

Bump !

" Whooop ! roared Bunter.

He sat and gasped! His little round
eves gleamed with wrath through his
big round spectacles! He could guess
thut his first yell had been leard, and
that some beast—no doubt the professor
—had turned on the current of
cleetricity to the knocker! It really
looked as if Billy Bunter was not wanted
at Lthe Willows ! :

“Oh ecrikey |” gasped Punter, as Le
scrambled up at last. “Oh  scissors!
Beast! Oh jiminy (" . .

He blinked into the inviting-looking
Liall—inviting no longer! Nobodvy had
come to the door, thongh Dunter's
fearful yells must certainly have been
heard aﬁ over the house.

“ Beasts !"" snorted Bunter.

He turned away from the door, No-
body, apparently, was going to let him
im, and he did not want to try the
knocker again, or the mat either, He
rolled out of the porch, and along to
the window of the laboratory. There
lie would be able to make his presence
known to Alonzo. This was, no doubt,
rather an informal manner of announc-
ing his arrival to tea. But really the
fat Owl had no choice in the matter. It
was that or nothing |

He stood on the gravel path under
tihe window, and blinked up. The
windew was too high from the ground
for him to look in, or to reach to tap
ol t.h'ﬂ lﬂlﬁ-

But there were bars to the window,
and it was for even the fat Owl to
catch hold of _
tﬂﬁﬂt a view of the apartment within.

" e reached up and grasped the metal
BT,

* Yaroooooop !"

Millions of pins and needles seemed

Tae Maeser Lisraey.—No. 1,345,

em and pull himself up,-

to be running through Bunter as lLe
grasped the metal. Evidently the
window-bars were connected with an
electric wire, and some beast, the pro-
fessor, of course, had turned on  the
eurrent.  Buater hung to the bars and
wrljlg led and squirmed and roared and
yelled.

Euddﬂnl}.’.ﬂm current shut off. Bunter
dropped with a heay bump. ¥ sat
for long minutes rubbing his tingling
fat hands and gasping for breath,

“0Oh erikey !" groaned Bunter.

He rose at last. He glared at the
window with a glare that might have
crucked his spectacles. There was no
admission for Bunter. He realised that
now, There was only one ecomfort.
That was to wait on the avenue and

unch Alonzo when he came out. He
ound & seat under the trees on the
avenue, where he sat down to wait for

lonzo, and s he waited, hungrier and
hungrier every moment, hLis wrath grewW
and grew till it was at boiling point,
Alonzo, when he came out after tea with

the professor, was booked for the time
of his life!
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Begs for It !

(L W ! gaid Alenzo. )
0 The professor was saying
Fﬂd&yu‘ He gave Alonzo

odd a grasp of the hand as
he said good-bye st the door. and
Alonzo squirmed. Unconsciously the
professor gave him a grip like that of
a steel vice. _

“Well, good-bye, my boy!” said the
professor, grinning, '

“ Good-bye, sir, and thank you very,
very much !’ said Alonzo.

- mber, a single drop of the
elixir onoe a ciqr. and keep it o sceret—
8 dead secret!” |

“1 shall certainly pay great attention
to your injunctions in every respect,’’
said the solemn Alonzo.

And he took his leave,

Professor Sparkinson disappeared at
once into his laboratory. He forgot the
existence of Alonzo as he glued his eye
to his microscope, where he surveyed
innnmerable wriggly things, no doubt
of vast scientific 1mportance.

Alonzo weut rather slowly dewn the
avenue. He was thinking of Bunter,
whose loud yells had reached him
while he sat at tea. Professor Sparkin-
son had J:maae_d those yells by, like the
idle wind which be regarded not, evi-
dently not interested in the intruder
who yelled. But the kind-hearted

nzo was wondering what had become
of Bunter.

Ho soon discovered, as he went down
the winding avenue, and passed out of
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sight of the house. A fat figure rose
from a scat beside the drive, and two
vengoful eves blinked at Alonzo through
0 I'ug;- pair of spectacles, i

“You rotter I howled the Owl of the
ﬂ{‘:ml:wu. rolling into Alonza's patly.

. My dear Bunter——"’

. “You cheeky beast!” roared Buntcr.

I've been waiting for you."

" Bhall we walk back to Gireviriars to-
gether, my dear Bunter !" asked #lonzo
amicably. “I1 cannot say that I shall
be glad of your company, ause 1 owe

it to my Unele 1amin slways to tell
thie veuihi,  ISevermneless Xarooan ™

Thump! A fat fist, with all Bunter's
weight behind it, landed on Alonzo's
NiG=e,

He shot backwards and sat down on
the deive,

“Oh, my goodness!™
“Oh dear! Oh, goodness gracious!”

“Get up!™ roared Bunter, daucing
round him, and brandishing his fat
fists. “Get up, you rotter! Get up,
you funk! DI'm going to give you a
jolly good hiding, sce? rrup 1°

“Mum - mum - my d - did - did - dear
Bunter——"" stuttered Alonzo.

"Gerrup "  yelled Bunter. “I'm
gomng to knock you down again as seon
as you gerrup! Now, then [

Alonzo sat and blinked at him, with
his hand to his nose. Alonzo had lenty
of pluck—heaps of it—and unter
hadn't. Yet it was an indubitable fact
that Alonzo couldn’t got up without
being knocked down again by Bunter,
Even the fat Owl of the Remove was
more than a match for Alonzo !

“Up with yon ! roared Bunter. “I'm

gasped Alonzo.

going to whop you! I'm going to
wallop yon! I'm geoing to smash
you !"

“Fh' my goodness !”
“I'm going to make vou cringe "
velled Bunter, still dunafng his war-
dance round the hapless Alonzo. “I'm
going to make you squirm | Gerrup!”

“My dear Bunter—" gasped Alonzo.

“1'1 jolly well kick you if you don’t
gerrup !’ roared Bunter, Never had
ﬁ:& fat Owl of the Remove been so war-
ike,

Alonzo totiered to his feet. Ho put
up & feeble guard as the fat junior
rushed at him, ;

Bunter swept it aside and smote.

Crasly !

MOoooogh 1" gurgled Alonzo, as he
hit tho earth again.

“He, .he, he!” chortled Bunter, .
“That's what you're going to get!
;]'lmgs Ii';‘hn stuff to give the troops! He,
e, he |V

“Owl Wow! Ow !" gurgled Alonzo,
“1 shall—ow I—certainly do my best to—
wowl—treat you as you deserve,
Bunter!{ Ow "

“Gerrup I roared Bunter. “Gerrup
and have some more! There's lots more
where that came from! Leaving a
fellow ont of a feed! TI'll give vou
beans! I'll give you jip! I'll give You
toco! Cerrup!”

Alonzo sat up.

Bunter's fat fist was ready to knock
him spinning again as soon as he got on
his feet. )

But Alonzo did not immediately get
on his feet. He remembered the price-
less phial in his inside pocket, Hao
groped for it, removed the stopper, and
placed it to his mouth.

Billy Bunter blinked

at him in

amazement! What Alonzo was up to
was a mystery to the Owl of the
Remove.

“You blithering idiot, what's that
game !"" demanded Bunter. * Gerrup, I
tell you! Mind, I'm going to kick you
if wyou stick there! I mean that!
Cerrup !

A single drop of the sticky orimson
Auvid moistened the tongue of Alonzo,
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e jammed back the stopper and res
placed the phial 1o his pocket.

He still zat looking at Bunter. Bub
lie was smiling now. He could feel the
instant effect of the wonderful elixir. It
was running through his veins like fire.
Whether it was monkey-gland stuff, oy
whatever it was, there was no doubt that
it was marvellous in its effects, In a
matter of seconds it was a new Alonzo
that sat there, blinking up at Bunter,
Fechle Alonzo had vanished. Stroug
Alonzo had talken his place.

Bunter, of course, was not aware of
that, He was simply puzzled by
Alonzo's strange procecdings, and le
was impatient. As Alonzo did not get
up, the Owl of the Remove reached out
“:il:h his foot to give him a dig in the
vil8,

Alonzo eaught his ankle.

Bunter hardly knew what happencd
next,

His foot shot up into the air as Alonzo
jumped actively up. The rest of Bunter
shot downwards and hit the earth,

Dump |

“Urrrergh 1" epluttered Billy Bunter.

Alonzo released his fat ankle, and
woked down at him, with a gentle smile
Bunter blinked up at him quite dizzily.

“You—you—you  rotter!” asped
Bunter, * Catching a fellow! Pitchin
n fellow over! I'll jolly well smash
you !"’

The Owl of the Remove serambled up.
He doubled both fat fists, and jumped nt
Alonzo Todd. But it was Strong Alonzo
thiut he had to deal with now.

The Duffer of Greylriars gave him o
tap en his podgy chest. It was only a
tap, but it was Btrong Alonzo's tap!

Billy Bunter spun off his feet and
collapsed with a roar. ,

“Yarooh! Oh crikey! Stoppit!
Keep off, you beast! Oh erumbs!”

A Il:mzu grinned,

*Will you have some more, Bunier?"
he inquired,

Bunter sprawled, and blinked up at
him in amazement and alarm. He re-
inembered what had happened on
Alonzo's first day back at Greyiriars;
the weird and wonderful strength that
the Duffer of Greyiriars had dizplayed
that day, and that day omly. Like
Samson of old, Alonzo had lost his
amazing vigour; but like SBamson again,
he seemed to have recovered i,

“1—I—1 say, old chap—""
Bunter. “1—1 say, keep off !
—we're pals, you know!"

“But you were going to smash me !”
said Alonzo gently.

“Nunno !” gasped Bunter. “That was
only & Jig-jig-1oke, old fellow! You
can tut-tut-take a jig-jig-joke !’

“You were going to make
squirm "

“Only—only a figure of speech, old
chup ! groaned Bunter. “What 1
really meant was that—that we're pals,
old chap, and—and I want to walk back
to Greyiriars with you, to—to protect
vou if Coker's hanging about.”

“1 fear, Bonter, that you are dread-
fully untrathful ! said Alonzo. My
lUncle Benjamin would be shocked at
ou.””

! “0Oh, really, Alonzo

“However, if you have had enough,
my dear Bunter——"

“Ow! Yes! C.Lnita!“

“Keep off, you beast!
pully, dear old fellow !

“Very well,” =aid Alonze amicably.
"You have caused me considerable pain
in my nose, Bunter, but I am, 1 trust,
of a forgivin i

gaspod
We—we

me

gasped Bunter.
1—1 mean, be

nature .

Alonzo dabbed his nose and walked
on. Dilly Bunter crawled to liz feet,
and limped after him.

“ Beast | he groaned,

Alonzo glaneed back.

“What did you say, Bunter[”
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“1—I—T said what—what a nice chap
vou are, Alonzo!"” gasped Bunter.

|-]'_

the path, and scuttled off by another
route. Alonzo walked on alone—towards

I've never liked a fellow so much, old#the trouble!

chap 1"

Alonzo grinned, and walked on out of
the gates of the Willows. Billy Bunter
rolled after him dismally. He had had
no tea, he had not, after all, nhm‘zi[-ml
Alonzo, and he was feeling as H a
sledgehammer had Lu]iywu'{ him | 1t was
not Billy Bunter's lucky day ! _

Alonzo started across the common, n
the falling dusk, with a swilt and
springy stride that made Bunter stare.
Was this the weedy Alonzo—this fellow
who swung actively along as if his feet
sparcely touched the earth? Was this
the drooping Alonzo—this fellow whose
head was evect, whoso shoulders were
squared back, whosa chin was up?
Really, it seemed like a new and won-
Jderful Alonzo—as indeed it was!

The path lay through dusky thickets
far some distance. Buddenly, from the
dimness ahead, there came a sound of
voelling, =ouflling, and panting. Billy
Bunter halted. He remembered the
gang of tramps he had seen on iho
common that afternoon!  There was
trouble going on ahead—and as Bunter
rcalised that, he promptly turned from

THE FOURTEENTH CHAFPTER.
Alonzo to the Rescue !

L IHIEER off!” growled Horace
5 Coker.
Coker of the Fifth was got-

ting tired of weiting. But
Coker was n sticker, and he was still
aticking. He had planted himself at a
spot where the path from the Willows
van through the thickets, and there,
leaning on & tree, he waited for Alonzo
T'odd.

Coker could be astute. Alonzo, if he
saw him, would dodge again, and give
Coker another chase over the common.
But, screcened by the straggling haw-
thorng and alders, Coker would be un-
scenr till Alonzo was fairly within his
reach—and once his grasp was on the
Duffer of Greyfriars, he would not
escape.

Coker filled in some of the time of
waiting by outting a thick switch—{or
the bonelit of Alonzo! The whopping,

THe Maicyer LisRaRY.—No. 1,345,
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when Alonzo got it al lasl, was going (o
be rather a record.

Impatient, but determined, Horaps
Coker waited. And he detached liipse!'f
from the treo at a sound of foolateps cn
the path in the falling dusk.

But it was not Alonzo! Three roush
figures loomed up in the dusk—thres
l.efty'lunkinf, stubbly faced tramps!
They were loafing along, perhaps, with
an eye open for a wayfarer on that
lonely path. They stopped as they saw
the Kifth-Former of Greylriars, and cved
lim, and muttered together. Coker,
sceing that Alonzo had not arrived ye!,
leaned back on the tree again, indif-
ferent to the tramps.

But they were not indifferent (o
Coker | )
They were pleased to sce Lim there—

thiere was no doubt about that! A well-
dressed, apparently well-off fellow, on
the solitary common when dusk was fali-
ing, was a windfall to Beaky Bill Soapy
Jones, and the Cadger. After tmking
Coker over, and making sure that he
was alone, they camo towards him,

"Halpi:g & poor man on hizs way,
sir " asked Beaky, with a grin,

“Bheer off I said Coker. He did not
like the look of the tramps at close
(uarters. )

“You ain't got a quid or so to spare®”

asked E,}’.
“No, I haven't |” grunted Coker.
“You look as if you might 'ave !”

grinned the Cadger. “P'r'aps you'il be
so obliging as to turn out vour pockets !"

“Bhecr off, tell you!" growled
Coker. . .
“'Course _he will, Cadger,” said
Beaky. *“He'll turn out lus pockets,

‘cause why, he knows he will get 'urt if
he don’t! Don't you, sir?”

Horace Coker began to wish that le
hadn’t waited for Alonzo in that loneiy
and dusky spot. It was important to
thrash Alonzo, of course. But this was
growing very unpleasant.

He stepped away from the tree, and
stepped E!.ﬂ: from the tramps. One of
them cut behind him at once.

There was no escape for Coker! He
was a burly, beefy fellow, but every one
of the. tramps was burlier than
himself. Coker might have had a
chance with one of them. With the
three, he had not the gliost of a cliance.
But he was not going to be robbed !

“"And it over, sir!” =said Beaky
F!emnt!y. “ Wot's the good of getting
urt first? That won't buy you any-
thing.” ) )

“Sheer off 1" said Coker, for the third
time. “You lay a finger on me, and
'l jolly well bit out, and have you run
in afterwards, see?"

Whereupon the three tramps, all
together, laid many fingers on Coker!
They grabbed him all at once,

~ Hands off I roared Coker fierce!s.

He struggled and hit! . He was not
the fellow to be robbed by footpads; and
if there had been thirty, instead of
three, Coker would have put up a Bzlht.
Dut three were at least two too many for
Coker.

Struggling and panting, litting Lis
hardest, C{ﬁ:ur was up-ended, ang{ll hi&
came down with & crash on the f ootpath.

“Old him !” gasped the Cadger,

"1 got him ! said Beaky. “Cive Lim
a knock! What he wants is a knock o
two! Give him a oner!”

_“Oh!” roared Coker, as he got the
" oner.”

But Coker was not beaten yot! Tla
fighting-blood of tlie Cokers was beiling
11 his veins,

He fought like a tiger. Three to ona
as they were, the tramps had all their
work cut out to hold the Greylriars
Fifth Former for a couple of minutes.
They got some hard knocks—though not
£3 many, and not so hard, as Coker got.

Then Horace, sprawling dizzilv on his
back, with Deaky kneeling on Lis chest,
still attempting a feeble siruggle, was
done! Hands grasped him on all sides
and held him down, Beaky was getting
ready to run thievish hands through his
pockets,

" I—I—T"ll smash you I” gurgled Coker
faintly.

“ Looks like it, don't it ?* said Beaky.

Coker heaved. But he was well held.
And E—ummml.-I gave him a oner again, as
& hint to keep quiet. Instead of keep-
ing quiet, Coker roared,

Neither Coker nor his assailants heard,
or heedod, a light footstep on the paih
through the bushes. Alonzo Todd came
up while they were struggling and
W nﬁ[mg in & heap, and stared at them.

“My goodness | exclaimed Alonzo,

Three rough, savage faces stared
lrnund at him. Coker gave another
leave,

“Who's that?” he yelled, I sav,
help! Resoue! I'm being robbed!
I_Bnglathn.ndl! %ei&é" So -

“Shut up!” his apy, bangin
(‘oker’'s head on the hard, 'I.!IIH".[IE
pathetic earth.

“Yoooop "

“Is that Coker?® exclaimed Alonzo,
“My dear Coker, most certainly I will
help you! You rough persons, pleaso
releasa Coker at once ™

“Get 'old of that there shrimp "
prowled Beaky, in a deep bass voice.
" You get 'old of him, Soapy! We got
this feller all right I

Soapy jumped up from Coker, and
ran towards Alonzo. Certainly, on his
looks, Alonzo was not dangerous! Pro-
bably his poclets might be worth going
through, and all was grist that came to
Beaky & Co.'s mill!  Soapy was only
anxwous to get hold of him before he
could dedge away and run.

That, however, was not in Alonzo's
mind. Even the former feeble Alonzo
would have tried to help Coker in such
a desperate scrape. Strong Alonzo not
only tried—but succeeded !

Soapy reached out at him, and
grasped him by a lean shoulder. The
rext moment an earthquake happened
to Soapy.

Alonzo hit him—only once! But that
hit had all the wonderful vigour of
Professor Sparkinson's New Elixir be-
hind it It was not merely like the kiek
¢f & particularly powerful mule. It was
worse than that! It was rather like the
impact of a cannon-shot! Scapy hardly
knew that he was hit! He was lifted
off his tatterod feet, and laid on his baclk
with & bump—and he remained there !
Dazed and dizzy, Soapy lay on his back,

“Kneel on 'im 1" growled Scapy. with & dim idea that the end of the
- Twc;':llcl I had come
X suddenly,
SHOW FATHER]|"iw
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~Strike me pink ! gasped the Cadger.

The two rascals jumped up as Soa
erasbed, They jumped at Alonzo Tndl::{

Coker lay gasping. He would gladly

have piled in to help. but for tha
momont he was= {oo calinvsted e hls

struggle even to sit up. Mo could only
gasp and stare.

But Coker's help was not needed.

Alonzo Todd faced the two footpads as
they rushed him down. Fe Elnm‘ up to
them withont flinching. He gave Beaky
hiz right, and the Cadger his  left.
Beaky went spinning over, and  the
Cadger spun across him. 1hey rolled in
the grass together.

“Oh, my Lut!" gasped Coker of the

Fifth.

Loud yells come from ihe fallon
tramps. It was clear that thoy were
hurt,

Beaky was first on Lis feet. But he
did not rush at Alonzo again. With hi-

hand to his jaw, he backed away from
thut surprising youth. !

“Keep orf!” he gasped. “It's a
blooming prizefighter ! 'Ere. mates, ‘ook
it—"ook 1t, I says! It's o blinking pug !
"Ook it 1"

Beaky set the example of hooking it.
He went through the thickets with s
rush, still holding his jaw, The Cadger
totterod after him. Seapy, pulling him.
self together a little, crawled after the
Cadger.

in  full

The enemy were retrent,
Alonzo rubbed his knuckles: they fe!i
rather raw,

“My goodness!”" exclaimed Alonzo.
“My dear Coker, T trust you are not
hurt., How very fortunate that I came
along, my dear Coker! Was it not "

“I'm dreaming this,” said Coker.

My dear, dear follow—"

“Is that Alonzo Todd—that freak ?"
gasped Coker, still amazed and
mystified,

“TIt 18 Alonzo Todd,” said the Duffer
of Greyfriars gently. “ But the expros-
sion you have used is not complimentary,
nor—in the cireumstances, if 1 may men.

tion it—grateful."
gasped Coker, “Iit's

“It's Alongo!"
that long-winded idiot! But what——

ow—— Oh, my only hat "
Coker utn.ﬁgf-red to his feet. Ho stared
at Alonzo Todd:; he blinked at hLim.

Ile seemed unable to believe in what
had happened.

* You—vyou—vyou've knocked out thess
three tramps ! gabbled Coker.

“Yez, my dear Coker," smiled Alonzo.
“If you wish, my dear Coker, 1 will
walk back to Greyfriars with vou. It is
scarcely safe for you to walk alone on
the common in the dusk.”

“Whaut !’ roared Coker. “ You clieeky
young—"

Then Coker broke off. Alonzo had
rescued him. Hoe was safe with Alonzo,
If Beaky & Co. turned up again he
would not be safe without Alonzo. 11
was a hard pill for Coker of the Fifth
to swallow, Fiut he had to get it down.

"I—=I—1 was waiting for you,” said
Coker at last. “I was going to give vou
the whopping of your life, young Todd 1

“Were you?" smiled Alonzo, feeling
very, very glad that he had taken that
single drop of the elixi-.

“But now I won't,”
gencrously.

“Oh I"" murmured Alonzo.

"After what you've done, I won't,"
said Coker. “I'm letting you off. And
—and I'll see you safe to the schoo!, in
—in case they come back ™

“That is very, very kind of you,
Coker,” enid Alonzo—and, fortunately, it
was too dusky for Coker of the Fifith
lo zee Alonzo wink at space.

said Coker
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Returning grasp for grasp, Alonzo Todd swept his cousin Peter off his feet and placed him face downward across the study fable.
** Now, my dear Peter,”” murmured Alonzo, holding his cousin down with a hand on the back of his neck, ** pray do not be so
very, very cross [

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Jam for Bunter !

c BAY, you fellows w
I “*How did Bunter know we had
n pot of jom?" asked Frank
Nugent,

“Oh, really, Nugont e

“Wingate wants to =ee yon in his
study, gunhtr,” said 1larrs - Wharton.
“You're up far 2ix, lor culting games
practice.”

“Wingate had better take eare how he
hands out six !” said Bunter darklv. * 1
may ask my pal to whop him,*™

“Wha-a-at "

“Alonzo could do it.”” =aid Punter
“There 't a4 man at Greviriars that
Lonzy couldw’t handle! And he's my
pal—my best pall”’

“Has he had a remittance?”
Bab Cherrv,

**No," roared Bunter, “he hasn't "

“Then what makes you pally 1"

“You can jeer if vou like!" sneered
Bunter. " Lots of fellows are down on
poor old Alonzo beeavse he's a hit of o
treak. Well, I'm not "

“A fellow-feeling makes na wondrous
kind,” remarked Johnny Bull.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Jear !" asneered Bunter, “There's
stich o thing as friendship, though you
fellows den't sermn to understand it. 1'm
'Lonzy’s pal. 1've always stood by him,
if you eomie to that—always backed hun
up—closer than n brother, and all that.
We're pals, And I can tell vou that
you'd better ho civil to a [ollow that's
got a pal like Alonzo. Like me to ask
him to step into this study and mop up
the lot of yout"

“Oh, my hat!"

“"He could do it with one hand " said
Bunter, hlinking at the Famous Five
through his hig spectacles aggressively.
“1 advise you to keep o civil tongue in
vour head., =Hea?"

Harry Wharten & Co. gazed at the

azked

Owl of the Remove, 'This was rather a
new Bunter. There was a distinet tone
ot bullying about tha fat Owl.

“1'll have some of that jam,” said
Buunter, coming into the study. “I'l]
have some of Em biscuits, too. I never
got any tea at the Willows, as that beast
Alonzo—I mean as my old pal Alonzo
left mao behind by aceident. Hand over
thoss biscuits, Wharton !’

It was not & request; it was an order.
The captain of the Remove gazed at
Billy Bunter as if that voutl's fat and
fatuous face fascinated him.

“Sharp " said Bunter.

“My only hat I’ said Harry Wharton.
“Is the fat nss potty—or what 1"

“I don’t want any check!” =aid
Bunter. "1 can tell you &
Herbert Vernon-Smith looked inip

Study No. 1. The Famous Iive were at
tea there when Bunter barged n.

“Heard the latest!” gruined the
Eounder.
“No. What's the jolly old latest?”

ifuired Bob Cherry,
“Alonza ]! He's come
Hasn't Bunte? told yon?
when they came n.
waorld.

. with Cokar.

ITe was there
Cokor's telling the
He was =at on by three tramps

on CUourthield Common, and Alonzo
roseucd him,”
“What?"" yelled the TFanious TFive

with ene voice,

" Beats Banaglher, doesn’t it 1" grinned
Southy.  “ According to Coker, Alonzo
knocked them out easily without turn-
ing & hair,  Three hefty roughs, all
!.-lg;i‘ur than Coker—"'

“Lireat pip 1”

“The pipfulness is tervific.”

“¥ou remember Alonzo was doing
terrific physical stunts his first day baek ¥
Well, he's started again.  Sounds like
jolly old magie, doesn't it? I sav, I'm
goin' to be jolly civil to Alonzo,  Mus
make it a point net to toll him what 1
think of his looks wand lis brains—
what §"

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

The Bounder went on up the passage,
laughing. The Famous Five looked at
one  another; then they looked at
Bunter. They were boginning to under-
stund. It was “ Btrong Alonzo ” ngain—
and Bunler was basking in the reflected
glory of the strong man of the Remave,
The fat Owl blinked at them through
his spectacles, his podgy lip curving in o
scornful speer,

"Now you know!'"" said Bunter. *“]
can tell you that you'd better mind your
s and q's] You know that 'Lonezy
was handling fellows right and left his
first day here. Well, I jolly well know
how he does it! He takes somothing
for 1t; I've seen him. I suppose he ran
out of the stulf, or something., Aust be
jolly good stuff! T can tell you this—
iy pal Alonzo could walk into this
stucly and mop up the lot of you! He
could mep up Wingate, or any man in
the Sixth! Bee? You'd better be civil
to a chap!”

“You fat, cheeky
began Johnny Bull,

“8Bhut up I'" Bunter waved a fat liand
at Johnny, “Deon't give me any lip!
If I ask my pal to handle you you'll be
sorry ['?

“Why, you—you—"" gaspod Johnny.

“"8hut up! Huand over that jam,
Nugent | Iand over those biscuits,
Wharton ! And look sharp 1"

ITarry Wharton 10so to his feet and
picked up the jar of jam. There was o
snort from Johnny Bull,

“You silly ass, are you going to give
liim the jam?" he roared.

“Hasn't he psked for it?" answered
the captain of the Remove, stepping
round tho table towards Dunter with
the jamjar in his hand,

“¥Yes, rather—and I'm jolly well goinge
to have it!l'" said Bunter victoriously,
“You shut up, Bull! Wharton knews
when he's got to toe the line.”
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“ Here's the jam 1" gaid Harry,

He grasped the Owl of the Remove
Ly the collar with his left hand. Billy
Dunter was immediately up-ended on
tlhie Hoor of Btudy No 1. )

Holding him there with his left, tle
captain of the Remove up-ended the
jamjor over his fat face.

The contents poured out in a stream.

“Urrreegh " spluttered Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Co.

“Like 1£7” asked Wharton.

“Urrgh! Wurrrggh!” .

Bunter's mouth was open and the jam
sireamed into it. Bunter liked jam,
nnid he liked 1t in bulk. Still, he did not
like taling it like this! He choked
and spluttered, and gurgled! The
fant overflowed round his capacious
mouth, over his fat little nose, his fat
ears, his fat cheeks, his spectacles, and
liis collar and tie! It was nice jam—
quite good jam! But, taken like this,
it was horrid !
gurgled  Bunter,

g "furrrrrgggh!" .

“Wurrrgh! Stoppit! Urrrggh!”

"Elnn’t yullll l,ilta it

* Groooogh I’ :

“But you asked for it——"

“Gug-gug-gug "

“And you're qqaing to have the lot!”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Ogooer! Woooh! Oococh! Tm
thook-chook-choking ! Wurrregggh |
gurgled DBunter.  “QOoooch ! east !
I'in all jammy ! Urrrggh !

“There, you've had all the jam, old
fat man. I'm not going to take the
irouble to scrape out the pot for you.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Billy Bunter did not want Wharton
to take that trouble. As he was
released, he squirmed away to the door.
(¢t was a sticky and jammy Bunter that
vriggled out of the Remove passage.
A wvell of laughter followed him.

" Bensts 1" Fupﬁd Bunter, “ Urrgh!
You wait till T start Alonzo on you!
Ugh! Qoooh! I'll jolly well ask him
10— Uurrrrgghl"

““Ha, ha, ha!™

“T'll jolly well—  Yarcoooh!"
roaved Bunter, as a boot came out of
the doorwny, with Beb Cherry’s foot in
it. Buoter departed in haste,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Who Gets the Batting ?
ETER TODD frowned.
P Peter was wrathy, and he
was_growing wrathier. i
o sat 1n Study No. 7, with
a fives bat lying on the table in fromt
of him. That hives bat was ready for
Alonzo when he eame in.

In spito of Peter’s commands, as head
of the study, Alonzo had eut games
practice that afterncon. Peter had
warned him what he had to expect if
he did eo. The Duffer of Greyfriars
liad carried on, regardlessl So when
lie came back he had to take what was
coming to Lim.

Peter was resolved on that! e had
his_position as head of the study to
minintain.

Ie had made up his mind that some-
how ke was going to make a man of
the Duffer of Ureyfriars. He was going
to begin by making a footballer of him
—juite a good beginning! Making a
footballer of Alonzo was no easy task,
Poteor felt that the least Alonzo could
do was to Fln;qr up and do as he was
told, And he hadn't.

FPeter was wrathy, but what made
him wrathier was the peculiar conduct
of a lot of Remove fellows, All the
Remove knew what he was going to
(n to Alonzo, and pﬂrhnl{:;a approved.
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But there was some joke on, which
Peter did not “get.”

. The Bounder was the first. He looked
ito Btudy No. 7, glanced at the fives
Lat on the table, and grinned.
“"Waiting for 'Lonzy 1" ho asked.
r‘”Yes,“ grunted Peter. “ Has he come

ind
“Oh, be's come in. He'll be coming
up soon,”

“laood! _‘l'm going to give him a tip
about cutting games practice, against
orders " said Peter grimly. “If you see
him you can tell him it's no gnmi hang-
ing about. He's got to have it.””

“Ha, ha. ha!"” roared the Bounder,

Toddy stared at him, '

“What are you cackling at?” he de-
manded.

Smithy did not explan what he was
cackling at, But he was still cack-
ling as he went up the passage.

A minute or two later Skinner and
Snoop looked in, grinning.

“"Going to whop Alonzo?” asked
Skinner,

“Yes," grunted Toddy.

“Ha, ha, ba!” roared Skinner and
Broop.

“And TI'll jolly well whop you,
too, 1f you snigger here!” hooted
Peter,

Skinner and Spoop faded away, still
sniggering.  Peter  breathed  hard,
The fact that he was going to
whop Alonzo scemed to be taken
as a joke by the Removites. Poter did

not see whero the joke came in,

“Halle, hallo, hallo!” Bob Cherry
looked in, *“1 Lear you're going to
whop Alonzo "

“What about it enapped Peter,

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob.

“You sniggering, snorting fathead !”

“Ha, ba, la!"

“What's the joke?” shricked Peter,

“You_ are, old bean. Ha, ha, ha!”
_And Bob Cherry walked on, chort-
ling. Peter Todd frowned. He was
getting fed up with this,. He resolved
that the next fellow who looked in and
eniggered should get something to
smigger for !

The next fellow was Fisher T. Fish.
There was a wide grin on the bony face
of the American junior as he put his
head into SBludy No. 7

“I guess you're going to lambaste
that guy Alonzo when he moseys in,
sayi’ grinned Fisher T. Fish, *Ha,

ha, ha! I'll say it's the bee's knees!
HHP: ha, illlm rl:l

eter Todd jumped up from his
chair and clutched up the fives bat from
the table. He made another jump at
the doorway !
Fisher 1. Fish made a backward
ump—but not in time. There was a
oud crack, and a still louder yell, as
the fives bat and Fisher T, Fish estab-

lished contact.
Cireat smakes!” howled

“ Who-hooh !
Fisher T. Fish, and he fled—no longer
InuFl:mg.

Toddy slammed the door.

He sat down again. with the fives
bat before him, wrathy and puezled.
After Fishy's rastie treatment,
fellows did not look into the study
agamn. DBul he heard the sound of
laughter in the passage. He heard the
voice of the Bounder.

“Toddy's waiting to whop Alonzo "

“Hu, ha, bha!" followed a roar.

It was quite perplexing! It was
very cxasperating! It sounded just as
if _the fellows fancied that Peter had
taken on a job too big for him. Which,
of course, was absurd !

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" ecame a rToar,
“Here comes Alonzo!™

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Peater's waiting for you, 'Lonzy |™

“Mind your stepl”

The study door opened. The Duffer
'nf G—Eﬂj‘fﬂntn I'lI‘IFI-DI.I.'Ii{! l:ltl,_ thu thron.
hold. He cast his usual mild

, d glange
into the study, and gave his Cousin
cler a gentle smile. Behind him the
WINovo  passage was crammed  with

i{umum Nearly all the Form scemed
eéen  to witness that whopping of
Alonzo.

- Oh, here you are !” grunted Peter.

"Yes, my dear Peter,” said Alonzo
ﬁnﬂy. “I have returned, and you will

pleased to hear that I had a very
agreeable tea with Professor Sparkinson
at the Willows.”

“Oh, frightfully!" =zaid Peter. "You
cut games practice, you frowst
slacker " t :

“As I informed you at the time, my
dear Peter, I lad leave from Quelch
lﬂ & .

“Who's head of this stude?” roared
Peter,

Alonzo regarded him thoughtfully.

“Hitherto, my dear Peter, you have
been head of the study,” he remarked.

But in the circumstandes that havo
arisen, no doubt you will realise tho
suitability of stepping down—"

i Ehlf'l'

“And leaving it to me,” said Alonzo,
beaming on him. “Far be it from me
—far indecd—to push myself forward
m any way. I am convinced that my
Uncle Benjamin would not approve of
anything of the sort. NEI’E‘T(T}EIEM, in
the circumstances that have arisen—-"'
EE:Hn. ha, ha!” came from the pass

“He's wound up,” remarked Hugr.-nl.

" The woundupfulness is terrific |

I think, my dear Peter, that it would
be more suitable for me (o be regarded
as head of the study,” said Klam.n.

But that is a _matter which we will
discuss in.an smicable spirit,”

:: Will we!” said Pcter grimly,

I trust so, my dear Peter. 1—I—I1
#ay, what are you going io do with that
fives bat, my dear fellow ¢

Peter Todd had risen to his feet, and
taken the fives bat in his hand, Alonzo
blinked at it.

“Cuess,”
Lhnmour,

“My dear, dear Petor——"

I warned you that I'd give you six
if you cut inmes practice. Now bend
over the ta le, and get it over,” said
Peter. “It will be a tip to you to do
as you're told, old bean. Also, it will
umpress on yvour mind, if you've got
one, who's hiead of the study—see #*

Alonzo backed awar across the room.
Peter, bat in hand, followed him up.
The doorway was crammed with eager
faces. Peter, in his study, had not
heard the latest. Probably he was the
only fellow in the Remove who did not
know that Alonzo Todd was “Strong
Alonzo ™ once more. He was going la
learn,

“My dear Peter,” murmured Alonzo,
“pray put down that bai! It would be
excessively uncomfortable to be batted,
but, at the same time, I am cxtremely
reluctant to treat you roughly——>*

“You pic-faced, pifling, footlin
frump !" said Peter Todd, in measure
tones, “I'd like to sce you treat n
white rabbit roughly. Will you bend
over that table, or shall I bend you
over? What are you grinning at, you
image 7"

“1 do not think, my dear Peter, that
you could bend me over the table,”
smiled Alonzo. “But prav do not put

gnid Peter, willh grim

it to the test! Please lay down that
bat ! )

“I'm going to—on your bags,” said
Peter. *Hard!"

(Continued on page 23.)
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HOW THE STORY STARTED.

GCERRY FLAMBERT and RILLY
MURCHIE, tiwo younp airmen, sel ouf on a
Jight from England to the Cape. Flying over
the African jungle they evash info a number of
nele supported by gdn!inm’n.!‘iuf goriflas suspended
ta the air by means of smail balloons. AL Lhe
compand af the lord of (the jungle—a giant
ape-nan, sanding some tiwenty-five feet high—
the pllats are taken prisoners and lowered inlo
an widerground cave in the centre of which
is a steaming pool of water. Afler partaking
of eome food brought to them by a girl, the two
prisoners [ook round for a means of esoape.

(Now read on.)

Big Ling!
O the surprise of Gerry and Billy,
l the upes made no attempt to

stop them, but continued to
> - e
gnaw at their food. They
seemod to have no interest n thelr
prisonars,

As the two boys stepped out towards
the edge of the pool they saw that the
great cavern was of immense proportion
—big enough to enclose B3t Paul's
Cathedral. The domed roof was
slotted and ribbed, as were the walls,
and up the sides, in crevices, and on
ledges were apes of every size. Some
were climbing aimlessly, some quarrel-
ling and fighting on ledges, some swing-
ing to and fro on lanas that drooped
from the roof and hung like gnarled
roots above and around the pool

It was like & huge monkey-house in
a giguntic zoo. But they were not all
spes of the African type. Most were
of the dark hrewn variety, with hanging
jaws and brotal faces, while others
were of a lighter shade, with more
human faces, their hides shining and
glistening, like the skin of savages.

The air was filled with the jabbering
and growling of these animals, but a
strong sulplhurous smell arose from the
pool; and high above the very apex
of the dome there was a glimmer of
daylight. The din was so great, coupled
with the rambling vnderground and the
strange hissing sound, that the boys
had to shoeut to make each other hear,

“If there's no other way,"” shouted
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Gerry, “we must take a chance of
climbing one of these Lhanas——"

“No chance that way, Gerry. To
alimb to the dome we'd have to dislodge
these gorillas clinging to every rope.
I think we might try one of the pas
sages along by the pool. Let's make
a ecircla of the place and see what's
what., What are those yellow objeols
on that platform?"

He pointed to & number of pale amber
oblongs, about the height of a man,
that stood on a natural shelf above one
of the burning torches.

“Statues of some kind, Billy. No,
they are lumps of gold! What a find !"

The two boys strode over quickly, but
as they approached the objects they
stopped suddenly.

The torch threw a glare upon the
st-runf{: objects that was weird and un-
earthly, but now they were within &
short distance of the platform the boys
held their breaths.

These oblongs were not gold.

No wonder the bovs were specchless.

The tall yellow pillars were dead
men—air pilots, who had disappeared
on African flights, and who had been
given up as lost by the outside world.

Lost, indeed, to the world they were.
For every one of these dead men was
standing clad in his flying dress, stained
and torn by some terrible struggle, their
faces held in rigid horror at some un-
simnkuhlu terror that had come upon
them.

The names of these aces of the air
who had vanished from human ken fell,
one by one, from the lips of the two
boys as they recognised each in turn,

Imprisoned in a transparent tomb of
a hard, yellow, glass-like substance, the
long-lost heroes stood silent and awful,
hraced stiff and erect by the substance
that imprisoned them.

It was Gerry who first tiptoed forward
and touched the substance that held
these dead heroes of the air,

Hard as rock, the substance was, a
foot thick, transparent as dull glass,
and set in broad waves round the foot

4
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of the dead men, giving each statue
a base thut kept it upright,

“Resin " gasped Gerry. * T'ure resin,
from the forest, poured over them in
liguid and left to cool and harden!"

““And that will be our fate, unless
we get out of this quickly ! cried
Billy, grabbing Gerry's arm. “Apes
could never do that, There's a brain
behind all this that we haven’t faced
yet, Gerry |"

“Who? The monster we saw——

“No; he's half a gorilla. Nat him!
Just think. Those nets that hemmed as

L}

in. How were they shot up into the
gir? How could they stay in the aw
as they did! Helium! That's the

secret of it all. We are in a cave of
cleveite, I tell you. And the lifts that
lowered us down here! Apes did the
donkey work, but apes never thought
out such things as helium, or—this!
There's & master brain behind the apes.
Come on, Gerry!”

The two pilots turned and ran into
one of the side passages secking [or
sgome way upward and outward, but
they were met with a blank wall. They
tried passage after cFmEE'

At last they found one that wound
deeper than the others into the ocarth,
and it wound upward. Its walls were
of solid rock, glistening with the
strange, bluey colour of cleveite,

They had not gone far, however,
before they were stopped. It scewed as
if they were running into the heart of a
subterranean volcano, The heat became
intense, and the strange hissing sound
thay had previously noticed was now
stronger than ever. It seemed to come
from behind one of the walls of the
passage.

On the other hand, they saw, {ar
ahead, and higher than their level,
what scemed to be a narrow slit, show-
ing like a knife-cut. They pressed on
cautiously, A sense of danger had
geiznd them, and the heavy odour of
apes filled the hot atmosphere. After
traversing some distance they saw that

Tug Miener Liemary,—No, 1,345
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an  opening lay ahcad of them—a
narrow opening, with the sky beyond,

The passa now became nothing
more than a burrow, the floor of which
was strewn with loose stones, and rose
at a sharp incline; the roof came down
until they had to move in a crouching
position ; then they had to crawl. They
reached the opening, and were erawl-
ing forward to the green of the forest
bevond when a movermnent behind them
made them turn swiftly. The girl they
Imc]i‘ already seen was crawling in their
Wako,

[Ter voice came in an agitated warn-
ing, in & breath of suppressed fear,

“ Big Ling !’

Bhe edged her body between them
pndi laid her finger on her lips mean-
ingly,

“What do you mean?2
turning to her swiftly.

IFor answer the girl stabbed a finger
towards the narrow opening and made
signs for the boys to lie still.

It was well for them that they obeved,
for as they raised their heads above tho
ridge of rubble that lnr about the open-
ing of the passage they realised the
danger the girl had indicated.

Right in front of the entrance was
an immense shelter, sinece it eould not
be called o but, of intertwined branches
nf tall trees, the boles of which wero
ithe pillars. The sun poured its rays
throngh the gnEa in the foliage.
Ciorillas and monkeys were there, and
bevond the huge kraal were sevoral
elephants, one of them a tremendous
bull, that was a veritable mountain of
flesh. Two lion cubs played on the
ground, and a lioness, with a liana
rope round her neck, lay asleep beside
ilietn.  Other animals were to be seen
moving about, too. But what completed
the picture were the two principal
ligures in this wild company.

To the left the boys saw an old pack-
ing-case, about the size of a writing-
desk, bp the side of which sat the
monster ape-man.

Across his knces lay a eclub that no

asked Corry,

-———— s m— =

ordinary man could lift. It was black,
and its great, rounded head was studded
with knobs., It was a young tres, which
had been torn up and trimmed rudely
into a formidable weapon. ’

The ape-man eat without moving.
On his wide chest, hanging by a cord
round his neck, was a metal ornament—
a big awastika,

On the opposite side of the packing-
case stood a white man, naked, save
for a pair of soiled shorts. His face
was bearded, his hair long.  He, too,
had a swastika for ornament hung round
his neck, & small, black metal swastika
which he fingered ot the momeént. His
right hand held a long whip made of
the skin of a rhino, and in his left
eye was a monocle.

Just ot that moment he bent over the
packing-caze, and the watchers saw his
hands moving to and fro; and then
there burst on the silence n voice, loud
and clear, speaking in English:

“News bulletin.,  Anxiety is felt for
the safefly of the two Mfyers, Gerry
Lambert and Dilly Murchie, who left
England to attempt a record flight to
the Cape. They are now overdue. They
were last ohserved in the Congo region,
and there would be little hope for them
if they landed in this unknown tract.
Several Hyers have already started to
sconr the region, and orders have been
given to all military stations *

The

The voice suddenly ceased,
monocled man had turned off the radio.
He foced the monster ape-man, and in
a harsh, steccato accent that gave the
watchers the impression of a German
military commander, began a harangue.

“Big Lang, these two young flyers we
captured are but the beginning of those
who will come !

8o Big Ling was the name of the ape-
.

“I have spent a long time toaching
vou, Big Ling,” continued the monoclad
man. “These cursed Fnglish planes
will soon be sweeping your country. You
will be driven from the forest as the
white men advance, They will put you
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m a cage and keep you prisoner. Thaey

will penetrate your forests and slav
your armies,’’ .

Big Ling bared his teeth and his
hands gripped the enormous club on his

nees,

“Big Ling, you aré lord of the jungle.
ruler of the hordes of gorillas, king of
the forests. The time has come which 1
forecasted.™

Again the monsier ape-man mude a
grimace, his e¢ves on the speaker.

“Will you stay here and die at their

hands? Or will you make a bid for
ower? The charm you wear on your
reast 1s the charm of victory. The
swastika! I have taught you all you
know, “Think of the victory that may
be yours. You have hordes of apes,
troops of elephants, lions, buffalo. You
have unnamed forces of the jungle at
vour command. Take the war into the
enemy camp. Btrike before you are
stricken !

The monocle dropped from the man's
eye as he leaued forward and gazed at
the ape-man as il he were hypnotising
him.

“Call your forces together. March
at their head through Aflrico—then
Europe—then Asia. The white men will
flee before you. ‘The plans are made
for you to be ruler of the world, Take
the world from the white men before
they take it from vou——"

The fierce words had their effect, The
monster ape-man leaped to his feet and
shook his elub high above hiz head as he
gave a roar that was like thunder. A
tower of flesh and blood he was, fright-
ful in his strength and energy.

As that terrible battle-cry and chal-
lenge rang out across the spaces,
there came answering roars, the
l;‘umpnhnﬂ' of elephants, the rage of
lions, the bowling of gorillas, the scream
and yell of every voice in the jungle,
all blending in a deafening riot ﬂg sound
that shook the air and hurled its force
to the clouds, It was the voice of
Afriea's beasts defying the world.

The white man waved his arms in
ecstasy.

“The revolt of the earth !"” he cried.
“Big Ling will conquer the nations!
Trample Eogland underfoot! Tread
France into the mire!- Blay Europe's
rulers ! From the North Bea to the ends
of Japan he shall march in triumph!
Death to all who ugpnse the swastika "

Big Ling let forth another thunderous
roar and swung his elub upward., Onece
more he was answered from every
quarter, and presently there came
crashing through the shrubbery scores
of apes, uttering strange calls and drag-
ging in their paws ropes of lianas to
which were fashioned rough eontraptions
of bladders that Hoated like &mall
balloons.

The monocled man dashed hither and
thither, lashing right and left with his
whip at those who cowered before him.
He seized a big ape and threw a tangle
of ropes over the animal's shoulders,
tying them securely under itz arms and
leaving a semi-inflaled bladder bobbing
at the ape’s neck. Ile did the same to
another, and another, and so on until
hie had twenty apes thus accoutred.

Then anothier sound came to the ears
of the two pilots who lay hidden in the
burrow. It was the tapping of drums,
the steady roll of the beating of sticks
against hollow wood. Bimultancously
the topmost branches of the trees stirred
and tossed. Something was moving at
a rapid rate in the greenery. What it
was the two boys saw the next moment,
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A by semi-white gorilly, with the
skin of a savage that glistened owing to
pevspivation, came swinging along in
great pendulous motions, He landed
astinde o lunb of a tree and slid down to
the ground, jabbering and striking lLis
breast with ponderous {ists,

As this ereature stood there, barking
antd booming like a liound, the boys
heard yet avother sound—the wunis-
takable hum of an acroplane.

They were on the point of crecping
forwurd an inch or two when the gl
suddenly seized both by o hand. ller
faco was aflame with excitement as sha
pulled at them both convulsively.

“What do you want ?” cried Billy.

“Big Ling! Big Ling!"” was the
girl’s only reply,

“We'd better sce what ghe's up tol”
cried Billy, * Come oun 1"

Rushing breathlessly down the sub-
lerrancan passage, the girl led the two
boys to the eentral cavern, and then
into another passage next to the one
from which they had come. The hissing
sound in this place was almost deafen-
ing. It was the sound of steam passing
through an escape valve, Following the
girl through a narrow opening, they
eveniually found themselves in &
Turkish bath of vapour.

They could not tell the size or shape
of the apartment they were now in. All
they could sce was a column of water
thicker than a man's waist that rose
from the floor and shot through a
circular hole in the ceiling. The place
was filled with spray and steam, and
vet the water was not more than warm
in temperature,

Pulling some harness from off a ledge,
the girl slipped it over Billy's arms, fix-
ing 1t behind his back. Bhe did the
same with Gerry; afterwards tying a
small bladder similar to those the apes
had worn to each of the boys
equipment. .

qumn she gave a cry, and pushed Billy
straight into the rising column of water
and steam. Defore Gerry could realise
what the girl’s motive was he, too, was
pushed into the pillar of the geyser's
central foree.

The boys clutched at each other as
they were enveloped in_ the white,
blinding steam, and carried up through
the funnel like wisps of wool up »
chimney.

Up snd up they went with terrific
speed like the celluloid balls one sees
forced up on a column of water at ghoot-
ing galleries at a fair. Up through the
hlaekness they whizzed, and when their
hreath was slmost beaten ont of their
hodies they felt the pace slacken and
the fresliness of open air fan their

faces. :

They had been shot up the ﬁ[‘}'ﬁerl
funnel with a foree that carried them
nearly a thousand fect above the
forest. .

They did not drop either when the
water ceased to force them “E' bt
floated in the air, the wind having
carried them away from the geyser,
And there they hung in the hot sky,
their small balloons above their heads,
suspended between heaven and earvth.

As the two boys floated there
together, their eyes scanned the soene
below and about them. They saw apes
vising from the trees in the same
Inanner as t]mz themselves had. They
saw the apes float apart and the nets
drop from their paws and swing in the
air; then, lifting their eyes, they saw,
coming towards them, two large planes,
and glimpsed a steady stream of smoke
issuing from the nose of both.

“They're firing on the apes!"™ cried

Billy. “Listen to the machine-guns "

"They've sern us!™ came the shout
from Gerry, “The one on the Joft Las
panyway ! .

Une of the plancs had ceased livins,
and was coming towards the twe Lovs
o a gentle, graceful dive. Woull tho
e who piloted the plane be able to
pick them up 7

Some Battle !
I'l'r was clear that the pilots of the

big plane were serutinizing  the

extraordinary sconoe. Their

machine-gun  had  dooe  hovuoo
among the apes, although it had net
succeeded in bringing down the liana
nets that hung, waving geuntly, in the
humid air. The bodies of the riddled
gorillas drooped, and it was lucky for
Billy and CGerrv that they had been
&O0TI,

Un ecame the plane, an enormaus
wachine with its gun mounted on a
platform, and in its long eabin  the
faces of its ocvcupants could be seen,
peering through the glass windows.

wua  the plane swooped, Mfying
barely a thousand fect above the [orest,
It flew past. the two boys, who waved
their hands and shouted. 'They could
sea the plane's occupants very clearly
now, HIE]J they saw that the occupants
were soldiers, every man wearing the
uniform of the Belgian Air Force.

The pilots had flown near Billy and
Gerry merely for a serutiny. Now the
plane turned, tipping on its starbonrd
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side, and swung back again, A parti-
tion was opened, and a rope thrown out,
dropping like a long snake, while the
plane eased its speed.

The rope dangled nearer and nearer,
Gerry missed it, but Billy was more
suceessful, The rope struck him, and
in an instant his hands were upon it,
and he was being hauled through the
air, while another movement tnﬁi him
that he was also being hauled towards
the plane,

The rope had taken the skin off
Billy’s bands in the first feverish grip,
but the boy did not know this until lfa
was eventually helped through the
partition and fo himself in the
saloon of the plane, surrounded b
eurious faces, who regarded him in
wonder,

“Give us what information you ean
rapidly,” said an officer in English to
him. " 1T see you are British. e want
to bomb the headquarters of these
animals,"

“I don’t know where the head-
quarters are,” said Billy. “My pal
and I were captured and taken under-

gro

A dark missile rushed past the
window, and a shout came from the
pilot, causing every eye to turn
towards the scene outside,

There was littla fime for talk or

explanation. Billy saw the plane was
being surrounded by nets just as the
Golden Clipper had been; and he saw
something more, too

27

They were low enough to observe the
movelnents of the gorillus Lelow, and
there they saw the while wan with the
monocle running hero and theie, LEingE
his whip on the apes’ shoulders, civing
orders aud nrging them on.

Wihat had thrown that missite vpward
with the speed of a cannou-ball?

The explanation was simple, bDub s
Prising. Dovn  in the forest the
observers saw dozens of tall, su ple
palms and similar trees which Lad been
hueuled back by groups of apes, 3ing

linna ropes, until the tops of the trees
Teavied e B, JSYEry IIroe Wias

bent backward like a huge bow, and on
the top of the stems a sort of nest had
been constructed, into which a large
piece of rock, er a coconut, could ﬁﬂ
placed,

At a word from the monocled man,
the apes let go the ropes, Up sprang
the long stem released like a bent wire,
and the missile was thrown as tho stem
struck against a crosshar placed to stop
the upward spring. The thudding of
these natural catapults against  the
struts came to Billy's ears like the
distant thud of a gun,

Before the plane could turn again one
of the missiles crashed home, tearing a
hole in the metal, and passing out at the
opposite  side, after floorin three
soldiers. Two of them were killed out-
right, the thivd lay bleeding from an
ugly wound in the head,

The artillery of tha apes becams fiorcer
than ever. Showers of missiles were
Aung upward, most of them going wide,
But while the plane manceuvred for
position, and the pilot had his foot on
the trigger ready to release a bomb,
another shot struck the plane's star-
board wing, passin thl‘ﬂll.[{l'l. it and
carrying struts and fabric with it.

Next moment the bomb was released.

Owing to the pesition of the plane,
the bomb did net strike the carth
near the ape gunners, but dropped in a
]nnﬁ slant, to burst below the trees. The
explosion that followed rocked the plane
so dangerously that it seemed as if it
would erash. Men were flung from side
to side, and, in the pandemonium, Billy
saw fragments of trees and a shower of
earth and stones heave up past the
windows like an enormous wave,

The wave subsided, the rocki
steadied, and then from the groun
came the yells of animals in pain.

Another flash split the heavens. The
second plane had dropped a bomb also,
but it was the Jast b it ever did
drop. Simultaneously with the loosen-
mg of the bomb, a coconut, or piece of
rock, catapulted from a palm, had
struck the engine. A second flash
seemed to blind the observers, and a
different roar rent the sky, as a sheet of
flame came from the petrol-tank. I
swept over the entire plane in strange,
jagged points, smoke burst out in
clouds, and the plane dropped like a
stone and lay crushing the trees beneath
it as it burned to a cinder in an awful
holocaust.

Meanwhile, the battle was eantinued
angainst the plane in which Billy had
been hauled. Im vain the pilot dived
and rose to clear the missiles that were
being sent nupward. At the same time
he was seeking a spot to drop another
bomb, and Billy, as he held on to a
stanchion, this way and that for
a sign of Gerry.

(Fortune has eertainly favoured RBilly
g0 far. But how's poor ald Gerry
faring? FLook out for more thrilling

‘chapters in next week's bumper [ree

gift number of the MaGyET.)
Tue MAiexer Lisnany,—No. 1.345.
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ALONZO THE GREAT!

(Confinued from poge 24.)
He made a jump for Alonzo. He
grasped him!

According to the fitness of things,
FPeter's grasp should have bent I{_?m-
weedy Alonzo over the study table, and
then the fives bat should bave ¢ome into
Ir’m}‘, and done the rest. Buot it did not

H.ll:llllﬂl.
Alonzo returned grasp [or grasp.

Bump !

Peter, in dizzy asiomishment, found
limself sprawling, face down, across the
study table. He bardly knew how he
had got theve. The table rocked as he

landed. Alonzo handled him like a
feathier.
“Now, my dear Peler,” murmured

Alonzo, holding Peter thare with a band
on the back of his neck. " pray do not
be so very, very cross!"”

Peter heaved wildly, bt the hand on
the back of his neck pinned him down
like & giant's hand. He wriggled, and

thirashed the air with his legs. There
was a roar of langhter from the
pnssage.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

TAren't you gomng lo whop lum,
Toddy 7 inquited the Bounder.

“Ha, ha, bhal”

Peter stroggled frantieally. Ho

could nat Ett foase, But ong of his

boots jammed on Alonzo’s chin, and
there was a voar,
“Ow! Oh, my goodiess! Wow!”
Alonego  secemed wrathy now.,  The

erash of Peter's boot on hiz chin bad
stirred the wrath of even the Jkind
Alonzo. He jorked the fives bat [rom
Peter's hand.

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

:-‘-'imcI.:. whack, whack !
‘Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Removiles,

Peter  yelled, too—but not with
laughter, The Given bat wos gelting to
work mm Study No. T, after all, uk

Alonzo was not getting the baiting. It
was Peter who was getting it!
Whack, whack whack !

“Now, my dear Peter gasped
Alonzo,
“Chuck it, Peter, old manl”

chuckled Harry Wharton, ' 'Lonzy's too
hefty for you. He's too hefty for any
of us. Bunter says he takes something
for it. If he does, it must be worth a
guinen a box. He's too jolly hefty for
any man at Greyliriars.”

“Oh, my hat!” said Peier,

He slid from the table. He looked at
Alonzo. He did not speak; his feol-
ings, perhaps, were too deep for words.
Alonzo laid .down the fives bat, but
Peter did not make a movement to-
wards it: It was clear that if anvbody
was going to boe batted in Study Neo. 7,
it was not going to be Alonzo. What-
ever elso might be in doubt, there was
not o shadow of a doubt about that.
Whether Peter liked it. or whether he
lumped it, that was that !

* i, L L] L]

This time " Sirong Alonzo 7 had come
io stay !
And the ouleome was going to be very
exciting.
THE EXI).

(Youw look out for: “"THE GREY-
FRIARS HERCULES!' the next fine
yara in this grand uew aserviea. s
ghaalutely great, and s0 are the
colonred pictures whickh will be gicen
away FREFE with this issue.)

MORE COLOURED PICTURES
TO COME, BOYS!

HEERIO, chums, I can imagine
how pleased you all are with the
magnificeul  colugred  piclures
now being given away with the

Magxer. DEvery morning my postbag
15 filled with appreciative letters [rom
readers all over the country.

“Buperb, spiffiny, gorgeous, .abso-
lutely IT "—such are the general ex-
pressions used by my appreciative
renders,

Well, when yvou open next S8aturdayv’'s
issue of the Maoyer, wvou will find
another set of splendid pictures in
colour—equally as good . as the ones that
have already come into your hands.
And, what's more, you will be gcttinE
? different sheet of pictures every woe
oy

THE NEXT EIGHT WEEKS !

In all, there will be 100 GOLOURED

PICTURES wlich, when d{hixed in the

Album—which was PRESENTED
FRELE, together with the first sheet
of pictures in last week's issue of the

Magyer—will be the most marvellous
ocollection of ecoloured pictures ever
offered to boys,

A word of warning herel Owing to
the unprecedented rush for these FREE
GIFTS. mé chums will do well to place
a standing order for the Magxrr with
their newsagent RIGHT AWAY! It
vould be an great pity to spoil the
hlhutu thmugﬁ fniiin& to Eg; the com-
r!nln set  of 1 OLOURED
TOCTURES., Arrange matlers with
your newsagent now |

THE EDITOR,
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