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By

THE FIBST CHAFTER.
Putting Bunter Down |

“ OOTBALL T
F “"Yeu, buzs off I

“But 1 say 4o
“Thon't jaw !

" Lool here, Whartop—-

“Shut apl”

Lnrry Wharton, saated at the table
in Study No. 1 in the Greviriars Re-
move, bod o sheot of paper before him,
n stump of pencil in his hand, aod a
thoughtinl frown on his brow.

Thera wos s list of namos 'on the
paper—aot quite complets.  ‘The cap-
tain of the Hemove wos condidering the
matter deeply, and Billy Bunter's pre-
seneo . &nd  convertation wore both
1'1]'II‘I'H"D'II.E. )

“If that's the list for the mateh with
the Shall " said Bunter, blinking
into  the study through his big
spect aoles.

“"Yaos: don't bother [™

“Iave you got my name down?™

* Wha-s-t 1

“My nama!™ said Dunter,

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Don't be fumnny new, Bunter'
Cloar off, there's o good parpoise !
Uan't you see I'm buay¥™

“I howr that Tom Brown's standing
aub—"

“Yes: out off |

*"You'll want & new cenlre-half™

"That's what I'm thinking out. Will
rou shut up, or do you want me te huzz
the inkpot at you " demandoed the cap-
tain of the Remove impaticntly,

1 want you to put me down "
*Fathead ! ) _
"1 moan it,” said Billy Buntar.

"You nceda’t think it aver any mare,

Yy hartean. I've been left out of the

Form gamen long enough—ton long !
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You round a fellow up for games prao-
tice, but you don't give him o chanoe in
the matches. Well, I'm sick of it1*

“Bhut the door after you.”

“Centre-forward  would  suit  ma
better,” said Bunter., “But I'm not
ssking you to haond over your own
place, ™
“Oh, my hat! Not?"

“"No; you're lob jolly conceited to

t out of the limelight, I know that.

Wt 1 Fluy holf as well as I play
forward.”

“Just about,” agreed Whartan,

“1 shall be satisfiod with centre-half ™
said the fat Owl of the Remove. * And
you'll see play roather differcnt from
Browny's, 1 can tell you. We're not in
the same street,”

“Hardly,"”

“Wall, am I going down * demandod
Bunter.

“Yes; on your nock, if
shut op!”  Wharton waved
impm.u'{-n'ﬂcla‘1 at the Owl of the
“ For goodness’' sake, Bunter, go and
bitrble somewhere else! Hook it 1™

Billy Bunter did not hook it. e
rolied a little farther into the study,
with o determined exprossion on his fat
foce, nod a gleam in his little, round
oyes bebind his big, round spectseles.

Most of the Remove fallows were
ambitioua to figure in the matches.
Evon fellows wha alacked at gomes

ractice, and frowsted genorally, would
Eum been pleased to see their natmes
posted up in the Reg.  Billy Buntor
never rolled up to practice if he ecould
help it, His exeusss for dodging wore
many and various. But he liked the
wdea of figuring in o match—espocially
a match with the Bhell, who, 1z an
aldor Form, wers rather a hard nut for
the Remove to erack.

Billy Bunter wns about the leas
Hkedy fellow in the Lower Fourth to bo
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solected to play on his merits. Bt
Hunter was not bothoring about his
merits if he could wangle it. And an
this oconsion the fat Owl thought that
he oould.

"Now let's have this plain,* said
Bunter, wagging s fat forefincer at the
captain of the Remove, “I'm a plain
chap——"

- " ¥You are,” asented Wharlon, lonk-
mg at him, " Never saw once plainer,”

“You mily asa! I didn't mean that

5]

“T did 1

“Look hers, Wharton, Int's hava this
autl The point is—do you want the big-
est licking sou've ever had in yolir
o 1 demuanded Bunler.

i Ehtll

" Becausa that's what you'rs going o
get, if I don't gel & chance in thn
footer,™  said untor  impressively.
“Mind, I mean every ward! If I don't
go down as centro-half in this match,
you got the whopping of vour lifs "

Horry Wharton cased st him.

Thers bad been o time when Bols
over major, the bully of the Remave.
had [aneied that he could bully hus way
inte the Remove eloven. Bolsover hard
loarned quite differently in quito o
short time. But for :-.er:E: tonctics to bha
adopted by the fat Owl of the Remove
wore amaging. Wharton roally won-
dored for & moment whethor William
George Bunter was wandering in his
mind.  The doubtful pomnt  war—
whether he had one to wander in

"1'm wot going to touch you myzelf,™
nelded Bunter,
TOh Y gasped Whartan., " You're

not "

“"No!" mid Bunter. " Bul I'm poing
tn ask Alanzo to mop you up, il you
don't giva ma fair play, Alongo Todd'a
my pal. He will do anything I ask
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—FEATURING HARRY WHARTON & (0., THE CHUMS OF GREYFRIARS.

Lim. He's the strongest follow nt Groys
friava. Ha eould ﬁhdla Wingale of
thie Bixth, if be liked. Ho eould handle
Larry Lascelles, the games masler, He
eould haudle you like a baby. Do you
wund bim to 1"

“Ohl" gasped Wharton,

He understood now.

All the Remove had boon ampzed,
indeed mstounded, by the wanderful de-
velopinent of physieal atrength oo the
part of Alonze Todd, the Dulfer of
Greviriars.

Alonzo, the [fecblest {ellow in the
Form, the fellow whom svem a fag of
the SBecond could have licked, stvmed
to have turned into o sore of Bandow.

How he did it, nobody lknew.

According to a story told by Bunter
ha took “somothing " for it—some aort
El_' |;ént-r.-nt medicine, or somothing of whe
ind.

If that was po, there was no doubt
that the effect wae amazing.

But for the Tect thar Alonze was Lhe

rnﬂdclt-hmlpr-rud follow 1 exielesor,
his  wompang  strength, so  suddenly
aoqiired, might bave made things
rathey unplensant for other fellows,

But Alonzn, thesgh he certainly had
chenged a good deal sinee his soquisi-
tion of untisusl strength, would never
have drenmed of bullying anybody, He
had been much too carefully trumed by
his estrmabile Uncle Benjamin.

"Oot it pnow ™ sneerod Dinler,

Wharton fmd "got™ it.  Bunter's
brilliant ides was to use Alonwa’s wan-
dorful sirougth to get his own way.
Alonega was in Buntur's study, apd
bound, from the fat Owl's pomt of
view, to bock him op. And that was

that,

“"Well, what about demandod
Bunter belligerently, *You van sep
that you've got to ton the ling—what?

What would hsppon to you il Alonxe

stirtoed on vou ™

Wharron malde no amawer to that. It
was astenishing, wnd it was rather dis-
concerting, but it weg trus, that Alon
could have handled the eaptain of the
Bemave like on infant. In normal cir-
cumstances  Whartoy  esuld  have
knogked out the Dulfor of Greviriars
with two fingars. DBut the streneth that
Alonzo had so mysteriously soqpived
wis abnormal.

Bunier grinned victoriously,

“Don't you worry,"” he suid.  *Wa
shinll beot the Shell. With mo playing
we oould herdly fail to do so. All
want you Lo do is to be carcful not to
got i my light. Leave the gouls to
ma."

- ha, ha!l" roared Wharton. Thoe
mental picture of the fnt Owl bargin
nbout on the football Geld was too mllﬂﬁ
for his gravity.

Bunter frowned,

"Nlessed H 1 sea anylhing (o cuckle
at!" ho gructed, " Look here, T want
this settled ! Play me, or take the big-
ﬁ*ﬂt hiding of your life! That's plain

ow are vou putting mas dovwn

Harry Wharton rose from the table
and |xid down the peneil '

L1 'EFI." hﬂ mirl_.

“Good I grinned  Buntor. sl |
lhnuaiht yvou'dl play up when vou foand
out that you had to. He, hre, he ™

“Havd ! added Wiiarton.

“Whop-att"

" Like this!®

The coptain of the Bemove stopped
towards Bunter, and grasped him by
both fat shoulders.

Bintoer volled.

“1 eay, legga! Wharrer you up to7™

“Puatting  you down!"  answered
Wharton.

F mrn
T

“"You silly ass, I mean on the list—

“You silly ass, 1 mean on the
floar 1

" Yaroooeoh 1"

Bump 1

Billy Dunter war pul down! He wau
put down hard! e sminote the floor of
Btudy No. 1 with a smite thot made
the study shake. The yell thut cwme
from Dunter echoed the Jengin of the
Bamovi [QTEEATITS

“Whoooooaop |

“Halielied ¥" askad Wharten.

* Yowuw-owooop I™

“1f you wunl me to put you down
apnin——-—""

* Boast I

Burniter rolled aut of the study. Ha
rollnd in haste, Harry Wharton lnughed
and slammoed the door after hm. are
was o howl through tha keyhele.

“¥ali! You wnit a bit, you rotter!"

Then Dilly Bunter was gooe!  And
the captumn of the Remove, dismissin
the fat junior from hi= mind, 5:=:lt1r-ﬁ
down once more ta the consideration of
hia problem—which Bunter had o
kindly offered to salve for him, but
which wus gtill unsolved.

. a—

THE OLD ALONZO :
If a Remove fellow punched

him really hard Alonzo would ba
a ** hospital case.”

THE NEW ALONZO :

A dozen fellows can't ** serag
Alonzo now, He's got the
sirength of a Hercules and a2
punch that Carnera would envy !

L s

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Stronz Alonzo !

b ALLO, halio, hallo!™
H "The bivthering as: ™
M ‘I'Hj.' fulhood 1**
*1he howling chump!"

Four juniors,. etanding by a {once in
Frievdalo Lano, maile thoso remarks st
tho sime timo, Bob Cherey snd Frenk
MNugant, Johnny Bull snd Hurrpe
Jamset Rom Bingh were walking back
to the school from the silleage, when thoy
stopiped to look ever tbe fence. The
object of thewr gane, and of their un-
compiimentary remarks, was Napoleon
Duponl, the French juwer in  the
Hdmove,

Nap of the Remove was coming soroes
tlic meondow, sauntering with his hands
in his pockots. Evidently he did not soo
what the fellows in the lane saw—a large
bull—quite sn outsize in bulls—who lad
riszen 1w wa oorner of the moadow and
was eyveing bun. That meadow, enre-
fully fonced, and with locked gatos, was
the domain of Farmer Giles' bull, and
everybody who kpnew anything about
that bull was very earcful thdeed not Lo
use the path acrcss the meadow. Peor-
hinps Nap of the Remova did not know ;
or parhaps ha had forgotton.

Anvhaw, thero he was, strolling acress,
whistling cheerily, oblivious of Lﬁu fiorce
red eves that were Gxed on him.

“The blithering, blethoring, blather-
ing fathend |" said Bob Cherery, "I
that bull gots ofter the silly ass—"

“Betler give him a yell 1" said Nugent,

" The yellfulness is the proper caper,™
=aid Horree Jamset Ram Singh.

The Proveh junior was still st a dis-
fanen,  Mab Clhierey put his hands 1o his
mouth lo form & (rumpet and roared.

“1alla, halle, halls] Look euul”

“Mv doar Chorry! What is the
mattor F"

Ajonzo Todd of the Remove was sitting
oti Lo feaen. lle had a book open on
lits bouy  kueor, which he had  besn
porising with hm deepont  attention.

1t was " The Story of a Poturo—From
the Soud to the Swocepan.™ It was simply
erammoid  with  valuable information.
Alonze woas absorbing that information
wilh the tlr.ruj:-u.!L iulp:uu, agd hun"y
noticed the Co. halt at the feneo. But
ea DBob Cherry roarod te ithe Fredch
junim‘._ﬂlnh:n gave f]u'ih;l i jlr:u'q:u. Baly's
stentorian roar, at olese quarters, wos
enough to make anybody jumg !

"That nss Dupont * wnid *I\'ug:,-nt.

Alonzo  glaneed round  aoross  the
moadow, Dupont had heard Bob’s roar,
but he did not yet ses the bull, and lLie
gpcmod  pureled.

*0Oh, my goosdness 1" exolaimed Alonen,
as hris eyes fell on the bull, The gres:
wnimal wus lashing his stumpy tail, his
hory red eyes sl an the French junior.
That he was going to charge was quile
jlain.

“Moap ™ ronredd Bob, * You blithoring
idiol, run for il Pha bull, fathesd—
look round—ila bull "

Napeleon Dupont glanced round
rather owrelesslv. But all enrelessuoss
left hitn at the sight of the g bull.
He: jumped almot cloar of the ground
i his startled alarm,

“Oh, mon Dicu'™ bo gaspod.

And he 1an,

“Pack up Y roarsd Johnay Bull

"Pat it ar, Nap! He's after you!™
shrinkaod Nugont,

Napoleon Dupont fairly few! Dut
the big bhull was in motion now. Thare
wis a deep, rombling, echaing bellow,
nnd he charged after tha Aecinz Frencl
junior. And in spite of his size and
weight, be  covered the giound with
arnasing swiltness,

“(th, gooidnoss gracious!™ exclnimed
Alenzo Todd, The " Brory of a Potate ™
dropped from his lnees, unheaded, inlo
the grass. Alonzo's eyes were lixod on
the running junicr,

“ Buck up, Nap ' yellod Bobh. _
The juniors' boearts wors almost n
their mouths as they waiched, Nap of

the Ramove was running harvd for tha
fenca.  But the bull, thundering beliind
him with steaming nostrils, was teriibly
near, 'The fleeing junior waa just about
holding his own in the race.

“Reoudy to give him a hand over the
fenne?" panted Nugenl,

“Yes, rather!”

“Run for it, Nap! Put it on!”

Punting, gakping. orittison, the Frengh
junior raged on. The bellow of the
eavage hull behind hitn was more than
enough to spur him, His feet ssamcd
ecareoly to toneh the grass as he flew.

“Hao's gaining 1" pusped Nugent.

“He'll do it|* broathed Bob Cherry,
“Thank goodness he'll do it! O, my
hal—look | Leok!"

Napolson Dupont had caught his Taot
and plunged headlong. The juniors
lining the fence heard the bump as hw
erashed in the grass,

Bob's face was white, The French
junmior, duzed and brosthles, lay at the
merey of the oncoming bull

*We—wa can't leave him to it——"
panted Bob.

1o clambered on the fence. It wan
useless, as well an tnrri'l.:'ljv_ dangerour,
to intnevene; wyet it moe imposshle ro

Tre Masxer Lmmanr,—No, 1,346,
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fook on while the hapless Nap was gored
and trampled by the savago bull.

“Oh, my goodness |” exclaumed Alonzo
Tedd.

IHe jumped down on the inner side of
thio fence.

“You ass|” pantedl Nugent.
no good—come back!”

Alonzo did not heed |

e ran towards Dupont—and as he
ran with a Heetness that few other Grey-
friars juniors could have equalled, the
(Co. remembhered that he was not now
the {ceble Alonzo of old—but Strong
Alonzo |

“Come on!” panted Bob.
to help, somehow |”’

The four juniors clambered over the
fence. They hoped, at least, to distract
the bull’s attention, though at terrible
peril to themselves, and give Dupont a
chance to cut. But they were nowhere
in the race with Alonzol He fairly
flashed on ahecad|

Almost in a twinkling, he reached the
French junior, who was struggling
dizzily to his feet. He grasped him by
{he arm and swung him up. Dupont
was rather a light-weight. DBut he
might have been a feather by the way
Alonzo Todd shifted him |

“Run!” rapped Alonzo.

“Mais vous——"" panted Dupont.
“But you—-"

“Run I”” yelled Alonzo, and the French
junior ran towards the four fellows
coming from the fence.

Alonzo did not run|

There was no time! The bull was
almost upon him! To run was to be
rushed over from behind, trampled, and
gored ! Alonzo faced the rush of the
bull ! Alonzo had always been plucky—
and he never needed his pluck more than
now ! But he was confident! Sinco
Professor Sparkinson, the scientific old
gentleman at the Willows, had given him
the phial containing the Wonderful
Flixir, Alonzo had been a new Alonzo!
He stood like a rock, steady as steel, as
he faced the charge of the bull. The
nther fellows, too far off to help, even
if their help had been of any use,
stopped dead--staring, in an anguish of
anxiety |

“ Alonzo |” groaned Bob.

“0Oh, look!” shrieked Nugent,

The bull rushed down on Alonzo
Todd! Kven as the lowered head was
crashing at him, Alonzo stepped a little
aside, at the same moment grasping a
horn! If the Co. had forgotten that
Alonzo was Strong Alonzo, he had nat
forgotien it himself! He knew what he
could do, and he did 1t!

(Over went the bull, sprawling, with
hoofz kicking in the air, Alonzo panted.

““Oh, my goodness " he gasped.

“Oh, my hat!” roared Bob Cherry.

“Run!” yelled Nugent.

The bull—probably the most astonished
bull in the county of Kent—sprawled in
the grass, bellowing frantiecally.

A BSpanish matador could not have
handled him so efficaciously! The bull
hardly knew what had happened to him.
ITe sprawled and bellowed.

The juniors rushed back to the fence
and scrambled over into the lane, Alonzo
Todd sprinted after them. He ecleared
tho fenee with a bound, and came down
in the lane.

Bellow! came from the bull. He
had struggled to his feet again now, and
was careering furlously about the
meadow, secking a vietim. DBut the
juniors were on the safe side of the
fence, Dupont sitting in the grass,
pumping in breath.,

“0Oh, Alonzo!” gasped Bob Cherry.
“Oh, my hat! Oh, my only Auut
“Seling P
He thumped Alonzo on the back with
Tue Macyer Lisrary.—No. 1,346.

“You're

L) WE"TE g'ﬂt-

a powerful thump. DBob Cherry’s thump
““scrno ” thump. A few daja ago it

was
would prebably have crumpled Alonzo

up. Now the Duffer of Greyfriars only
grinned.
“Ciell You save me ze life, mon

Alonzo I” gasped Nap. ‘' But for you, [
am keecl viz zat bull! Mon Dieu! You
save moe zo life, 1sn't 1t ¥

All the juniors were panting—except
Alonzo! BStrong Alonzo had not turned
a harr|

“My dear fellows,” said Alonzo, “how
very fortunate that I chanced to be on
the spot ! But it was very, very thought-
less of you to cross the meadow where
the bull is kept, Dupont.”

“1 forget him viz myself |”? gasped

Nap.
“You blithering ass!”? said Bob
Cherry. * Alonzo, old man, you're a

giddy wonder! How do you do it ?”

Alonzo smiled. Professor Sparkinson
had bound himn to sccrecy, and no one
at Greyiriars was to know of the
Wonderful Elixir. And Alonzo, per-
haps, rather enjoyed * astonishing the
natives,”

"It beats mel” said Johnny Bull,
“The fellows won’t believe this when we
tell them !”

1 fancy they’ll believe anything of
Alonzo !” said Frank Nugent. * What
are you looking for, Lonzy?”

Alonzo was peering along the grass
by the lane.

“1 dropped my book,” he explained.
“It does not seem to be in sight, and 1
should be very, very sorry to lose it!
It was quite a new copy of the * Story of
a LPotato,” given me by my Uncle
Benjamin when I came back to school.
I should be so pleased to read it to you
fellows if you would like it!”

“Oh, my hat!”

“But where 18 it gone 7%

“Mon Dieu! I zink zat I sit upon
somezing,” said Dupont. ‘' Perhaps 1t is
zat book zat you cﬁuruhez, n’'est-ce-pas?
Give me one hand up, mon amai |”

Alonzo gave the French junior a hand
up! With a swing of his arm he lifted
Nap clear of the ground, and landed
hita on his feet.

" Oh, mon Dieu!” gasped Nap.

Alznzo picked up the gift of his Uncle
Benjamin, With a beaming smile he
sat on the fence again, and opened the
entrancing volume.

“*Now, if you fellows would like it, I
will read some of it to you,” he said.
“It is very, very interesting! I will
begin at the beginning, and if you are
not in a hurry for tea, I may be able to
rcad you a whole chapter, and I am
sure that you will be very, very
much benefited by the acquisition of
such very valuable information on a
subject which, though it may appear
commonplace to the unthinking mind, is
in reality— My dear fellows, where
are you going "

But the fEﬁDWS weire gone !

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
No Go !

¢ 7 SAY, you fellows !”
E "“Tea ready!”

“I'mm not thinking about tea!”
said Billy Bunter, with dignity.

Peter Todd stared. Alonzo Todd
blinked. That statement from Williamn
George Bunter was enough to make any
fellow stare or blink, or both! Only
Tom Duttoen did not look surprised.
That was because Tom was deaf, and
did not hear what Bunter said.

The Owl of the Remove was in Study
No. 7 when the three came up to toa,
Thera was a deep frown on Billy Bun-
ter's fat brow, and there was a lingering
acne 1in his fat person, the result of

THE MAGNET

being “put down™ in Study No. 1.
Billy Bunter was wrathy.

“You're not thinking about tea?”
gjaculated Peter.

“No!” hooted Bunter.

“It's tea-time.”

“1 know that!”

“Well, my only hat and sunshade !”
sald Peter. “It's tea-time; and
Bunter’s not thinking about tea! What
ass was it said that the ange of miracles

waa past !
“0Oh, really, Toddy 2
“My dear Bunter,” said Alonzo

cordially, “1 am very, very glad to gee
this! It is very, very gratifying to find
that you appear to be growing less
greedy and gluttonous——"
“¥You silly fathead !”
“But I assurc you, my dear Bunter,
that I am very, very pleased 5

3

“What about tea?” asked Tom
Dutton. “I think Bunter might have
got 1t ready, as we've been out. Lazy-
bones !

“Bunter’s forgotten tea!” c¢hortled
Peter.

(& Ehl‘flj

“Bunter's forgotten a meal, for the
first time in his life !”

“What rot!” said Dutton,
“He's not old enough.”

“Wha-p-at 7

“How could he have a wife ?”

“Oh, my hat! Not wife—liife !” roared
Peter. ““First time in his life, sce, he’s
[Dr‘gﬂttun grub "

"Well, I dare say a scrub would do
him good ! He looks it! But even if he
had a wife, she wouldn't scrub him.
What do you mean ¥”

Peter did not explain what he meant.
Ixplaining things to Tom Dution was

staring.

rather an exertion. Bosides, DBunter
interrupted,
“Never mind tea,” said Bunter.

“You fellows are always thinking about
feeding ! Look here, I want you to back
me up, Alonzo |”

“Certainly, mfr dear Bunter! I shall
be very, very pleased to oblige you in
any way.

“"Well, T want my tea,” gaid Peter.
“There's a cake and a pot of jam and
some ham in the cupboard. Get them
out, Bunter, while 1 get the ketile going.
I don't know why you’re gammoning,
but you must want tea as much as we
do—more, in fact.”

“Haven't thought about it,” gaid
Bunter. “It's not much I eat, as you
know! Look here, Alonzo, since vou've
taken that stuff, whatever it is, vou're
as strong as a horse! You can whop
anybody in the Remove, or out of it.”

Alonzo smiled complacently.

(Gentle and unassuming as Alonzo was,
there was no doubt that he thoroughly
enjoyed his new and unigue position as
the strong man of Greyfriars.

Since he had had the advantage of
taking the Wonderful Elixir, Alonzo
had been treated very differently in the
Remove. Fellows who generally re-
garded him as more or less a freak, and
did not hesitate to let lim know it, now
treated him with unwonted civility.

Nobody ever dreamed of ragging
his study, or tripping him up in the
guad, or buzzing things at him in the
Rag. Even DBolsover major, the bully
of the Form, was extremely circumspect
with Alonzo. It was rather pleasant)
It was, indced, as Alonzoe would have
put it himself, very, very gratifying!

Peter Todd gave a snort. Peter was
not wholly pleased by the new positicn
of his Cousin Alonzo. A fellow lie could
have whopped with one finger was nosw
able to throw him round the study with
one hand! His headship of Study
No. 7 was rather in danger |

Peter liked old Lonzy, in a lofty and

rufecting sort of way., DBut he could
1ardly keep up that protective feeling
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towards a fellow who could have lifted
him to the top of ithe bookcase and left
him there !

“Oh, shut up, Bunter!” said Peter.
“Layv the table, and shut up!”

“Shan't ! said Bunter,

“What’s that?” roared Peter, look-
ing round.

“I'm speaking to Alonzo! You shut
up ! retorted Bunter. *'1 can spealk to
yvou if I like, can’'t I, Lonzv 7"

“Certamnly,” said Alonzo. “IPray
allow DBunter to speak, my dear Peter !”

“If he doesn’t lend a hand getting tea,
he shan't have any!” said Peter,

“Lot 1 care abiout tea ! said Bunter,
“I'm not a greedy, guzzling fellow, like
some fellows 1 could name !”?

“Oh erikey !”

*“Nap !* roared Bob Cherry.

carelessly. But all carelessness left him at the sight ol the big

alarm.

“Now, look here, Lonzy,” went on
Bunter, “we're pals, ain't we?”

“l1t 18 very, very gratifving to hear
you say so, my dear Bunter.”

“That rotter Wharton pitched into
me,” said Bunter., “He's refused to
play me in the BShell mateh on Wednes-
day, though I told bum I'd ask you to
whop him if he didn't! Come along to
his study with me, will you, ofd chap?
They’ll all be there now, and you can
whop Wharton before the lot of them !

“(Goodness gracious!” said Alonzo,
staring at the fat Owl.

“1f you give him a jolly good whop-
ping he will do as he's told—sce? If
ho doesn’t, you can give him another
whopping.”

“Oh, mv hat!” said Peter Todd., “Is
that the game ? You blithering owl ”

“You shut up, Toddy !” sard Dunter.

“Don't inftervupt Alonzo when he's
going to sprak ! What were you gomg

to =av, Lonsv 7"

“l was going to say. my dear Dunier,
that I am shocked at you!"” said Alonzo.

“What 7”

“And I feel very, very sure that my
Unele Benjamin would be shocked also.”

“liook here, you silly idiot 3

“1t 18 true,” went on Alonzo, with a
faint smirk, “that 1 could whop
Wharton, or any other fellow. Dut I
should certainly not dream of Jdoing so
for any unworthy reason, Bunter.
Shakespeare has remarked——"

“Blow Bhakespeare !” roared Bunter.

“He has remarked, my dear DBunter,
that it is excellent to have a giunt's
strength, but infamous to use 1t as a
giant !” said Alonzo. “I trust that 1
shall never be tempted to make an un-
worthy use of my great strengih, 1

“Where's the ham ?”

“The—the Liam ?” repeated Dunter,
“And the jam " yelled Peter,
“The—the jam?”

“And the cake?”

“Thoe—the cake 7V

“No that’s why von don’t want any

tea ¥ roared Toddy. “ You've scoffed
the lot before we came im! My hat!
I'll—= Where's that f(ives bat? What

silly ass has lost that fives bat? Tind
Lhat [ives bat IV

“1 haven't!” roared DBunter. “I
haven’t touched the things! I never
knew they were there! 1 never saw you
put them in the cupboard after class! 1
wasn't here at the time! Lonzy knows!
Ji¢ was here, too——"

““ The bull, fathead—look round—the bull ! *’
bull.
““Oh, mon Dieu ! ” he gasped. Then he fled for dear life, the bull eharging in his wake.

have not the slightest doubt that my
Uncle Benjamin would be shocked 1if I
did so—nay. disgusted.”

“Ain't you gomig to back me up?”
howled Bunter.

“In these cireumsiances I have no
alternative but to reply in the negative,
my dear Dunter !

“You =slly ass!  You—you—you
gabbling gander! You—you blithering
nincompoop ! You — yon — you——"
Complunentary expressions sccemed to
fail Bunter. He gasped for breath, and
blinked at Alonzo through his g spec-
tacles, with a btink that rght have
cracked then.

Peter Todd chuckled.

“Now you can shut up, DBunter,” he
said, *Get the fire going. If you don’t
lend a hand you shun’t have any tea.
I'll get the things out.”

Peter went to the study eupboard, and
t}ar}‘uw lmpun the door. I'hen he uttered
a howl,

Napoleon Dupont glanced round, rather
He jumped almost elear of the ground, in his startled

“Where's
Peter.

He spotted the fives bat in a corner,
and made a dive for it. Billy Bunter
niade a dive for the door,

Peter whirled round after him, bat in
Liand.

“My dear Peter— 7 gasped Alonzo.
“Yarovooh!” roared DBunter, m au-
ticipatian, ;

Peter smote!  Billy Punter leaped
through the doorway, The fives bat
landed on the tightest trousers at Grey-
friars as he leaped.

Whack |

“Yoooooop ! yelled Bunter,

He vamished up the Remove passage.
Peter, still unappeased, would have
rushed after him., DBut Alonzo caught
him by the arm.

“My dear Peter——" urged Alonzo.

Formerly, Peler would have brushed
off Alonzo's gra<p as easilly as a fly
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that {ives bat?” roared
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erawling up his sleeve. But things were
not as formerly in Study No. T now.
Alonzo’s pull spun him backwards into
the study, and he staggered across the
room, stumbled on the fender, and sat
down in the grate,

“Oh!” gasped Peter.

“My dear Peter, I trust you are not
Lhurt ! said Alonzo anxiously.

“You—you—you—--" gasped Peter,
struggling to his feet, “ You blithering
handersnatch, I've a jolly good mind to
rive you the fives bat!”

“Thank you very, very much, Peter,
hit as I do not play fives, the gift would
ba of no use to me,” said Alonzo.

“Oh crumbs !” said Peter. “If you'rs
‘aking something for your strengih,
‘Lonzy, couldn’t you take some for your
Lbraing, too? There 1:0n't such a howling
ass as you in the wide world, Lonzy !”

“You forpet yourself, Peter!”

“Wha-a-at¥” Peler stared. DBut
Alonzo was not jesting, Alonzo was
e too solemn by nature to have any
use for joests,

“But what are we going to do for
tca?” asked Alonzo. “Since wmy
strength has increased so much, Peter,
I find that my appetite has increased
in proportion, and I am very, very
hungry 1%

A rather sallow, but very bright and
cheery, face looked 1n at the doorway
of Study No. T. It belonged to
Napoleon Dupont.

“Mon ami Alonzo, zat you come!”
sald Nap of the Remove. “Zere 1s
spread of ze most superb, 1In my study—
and you bring also your friends, isn't
it?.’l

Nap of the Romove was grateful, and
his gratitude could not have been more
tumely

“Corn in Egypt ! said Peter. “Come
on, Lonzy! Come on, Dutton !*
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~ “¥You mean ham,” zsaid Tom. “There
isn’t any mution, that [ know of.”

“Oh, my hat!” roared Peter. “Come
on !”

It was quite a nice spread in Study
No. 10. Bolsover major, who shared
that study with the French junior, was
very civil. A fellow who could pitch
over Farmer Giles’ black bull was a
fellow, Bolsover considered, to whom a
iellow nught as well be eivil. Tea was
pormg strong, when the door opened, and
a fat face and a large pair of spectacles
glimmered in.

“1 say, you fellowsz-——

“Mind if I let Bunter have the loaf,
Nop?” asked Peter.

“Du tout—not at all, mon ami!”

Whiz |

(rash |

“ Whoooogoop 1™

Billy Bunter disappeared.

¥

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Ajonzo on the Waipath !

=™ A7 Y pgoodness 1V gasped Alonzo
& Todd.

After tea, Peter Todd and
Tom Dutton had gone down
to the Rag, where there was boxing.
Bob Cherry aud Harry Wharton were
having the gloves on, 1n a friendly bout,
with Vernon-Smith and Tom Redwing.
Most of the Remove men were 1n-
terested, and turned up in the Rag. DBut
Alonzo regarded boxing as a rather
rough sort of amusement, and was not
at all sure that his Uncle Benjamin
would have approved of it. So the good
Alonzo toddled along to his study to
enjoy a happy hour before prep in the

armchair, with the “ Story of a Potatn™
to keep him happy company.

WHO
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?

IFTH FORM master at Greyfriars School punched

on the nose in the dark!
sack  on the spot for the offender !

Who did 1t? [t's the
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He had left the volume on the table in

Study No, 7. It was still there! But
as he looked at it, Alonzo’s lean jaw
dropped, and he gazed at the gift of
Uncle Benjamin in horror and dismay.

Some felon hand had been at work!
The entrancing velumeo was drenelicd
with k! It was sticky with gum!
Ink and gum had been epilled over it in
large quantities,

“What dreadfully unserupulous per-
son can have done this?"” ejaculated
Alonzo. “Dear me! Wharton! Ob,
goudness gracious |

The inky, gummy volume was wide
open. lInked in large capital letters,
right across a pages, were the words:

“TATHEAD! FFREAK! GO DACIK
JTO YOUR ASYLUM !
“(Signed) Harry WiaarrTon,”

Alonzo gazed.

His first foelings were of grief and
consternation. It was a blow! The
volume was guite unreadable now ! True,
Alonzo had perused it already, more
than once! But he never lost his keen
interest in tracing the history of that
humble, but useful vegetable, the psotato,
in its career f[rom the seed to the
saucepan.

But grief gave way to indigunation,
and indignation intensified to wrath.
Alonzo was not a fOghting-man! He
seldom or never lost his temper! He
had a gentle and forgiving nature. But
this 1njury was too deep! It was not
only that the “ Story of a Potato " was a
valuable work in itself, entrancing to
read—at least to Alonzo! It was the
gift of his Uncle Benjamin! All the
fellowa knew that!  Alonzo had told
themn so, not once, but many times. And
Uncle Benjamin’s kind gift had been
treated 1 this rotten way! FFellows
fancied that they cculd do what they
liked with the Duffer of Greyiriars!
Alonzo's cyes gleamed! He was going
to show fellows that they eouldn’t !

“The rotter I gasped Alonzo.

With gleaming eyes, he marched ont
of the study. Dilly Bunter, in the pas-
sage, blinked at him through his big
spectacles, and grinned. But Alonzo
did not heed Bunter. He did not cven
gee him! He swung along the Hemove
passage, and hurled open the door of
Study No. 1 without knocking.

“Wharton!” he roared. Since the
“treatment ' of Professor Bparkinson,
Alonzo's feebie pipe was a feeble pipe
ne longer—rather his voice resembled
that of DBob Cherry, or the Bull of
Bushan. His wrathful roar rang along
the Remove passage,

Skinuer and Snoop looked out of
Study No. 11. The two slackers of the
Remove were not interested in the box-
ing in the Rag; they were interested in
cigarettes in their study. But the voice
of Alonzo brought them to the door.

“Hallo! What’s the row ?” calied cut
Bkinner.

Alonzo had made the discovery that
Study No. 1 was dark and empty. HHe
glanced round,

“Do you know where Wharton is?” he
(lemu.mfud

“They're all 1 the Rag!” said
Skimner. “ What's the row? Not row-
ing  with his jolly old Maguilicence,
wnat {7

“I regret to say, Skinner, that such ia
the case!"” answered Alonzo. “1 fear
that [ have no alternative but to punch
Wharton's head, and [ siuall puneli 1
very, very hard.”

Alenzo marched on to tine stairs,
Skinner and Snoop exchunged a grin-
ning glauce! Thia was even inore n-
terestilg than cigarettes in the study !
“We're on this!” grinned Skinner.
“Come on, Sncopy !’
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' What-ho I" chuckled Broop,

And they followed Alonzo Todd down
thoe Remove stairease.  Billy Dunter,
with o fat grin an his {aco, rolled after
them. Billy Dunter was interesiad, too
—doaply interceted.

At the foor of the staircase somne Shall
fellows wers enlluctod—Hobsan, Hoskins,
Brewart, and two or three more. Thoey
locked ot Aloneo as ho came down, snd
Hobby winked at his friends,

“"There's the jolly old freak!" he ro.
marked. “Those Remove kids have
been iu,'rinF that he's developed wonder-
ful strength—looks like it, doten’s Lo’

“Ha. ha, hal*

Tha Shell fellows laughed. Alonzs did
not lpok 1t ! If unusunl strengrh dwelt
im his lean figure, there was little out-
ward pign of it. New Alonro looked like
old Alonzo—as if n fellow like Hobby
could have doubled him up with o tap
from one finger!

“1 say, though, I believe there's eamo-
thing in it 1" said Stewart. ] hoar that
he tackled a bull this afternoon, and
pitehed him ovor—"

“Gammon " said Hobaon,

Another Set o
Coloured Pictures

for Your Album

“Well, o Iot of fellows were eaying eo
—old Giles' bull got alter that Froggy
kid i the Resmove, and——"

“Well, if ho can pich a bull over.
wa'll soe il he can piteli mo ovar," snid
Habson., " Here, hold on, freak! Blop
a minote, face !

Alonzo glanced at him.

* Please do not dolay me, Hebson," he
maic, "1 am cather in 8 hurry —indeed,
1 nm very, very pressod for time—"

“Bil down ! said Holson,

He gave Alonzo a playful push on
the chest! Ile fully expected 1o noe the
Duffor of Groyiriars sit down, with o
bump, on the lowest stair. Hobson, for
hia part, did not believe n word of the
story about Alenza’s wonderful acquisi-
tion of physical strength. He wus going
to demonstrate that it was all gammon !

Instend of which, Alongo steod like o
rock and did oot sit down, and did not
even totter ! Flohson, surprieed, pushed
harder—hn not only pushoed, byt he
shoved ! Hp shoved and heaved !

Alonzo smiled ! He stood firm om his
feet, and the captuin of the Shell might
an well bave shoved at the solid wall, or
the oak bunisters. Ho mads shsolutely
no impression on Alonzo,

" Well, my hat 1" gasped Heolisan,

Ho relinquished his vain efforts, Then
Mun:jﬂ j!|:-u’t out & hand and gave Habby
a push

“Whoooop I'* raasred Hobby., Ile went
over backwards, and sat down on the
fHoor with a torrific bump. .

“0Oh, my hat!"” ejaculated Hozkins,

“What did 1 tell you! grinned
Stewart.
“Owl Wow! Oh!” gasped Hphsan,

“0Oh, my hat ! Oh jiminy!
did that feehle freak push me over, or
nm I droaming?! Wonoooh 1™

Monzo grinned, and walked on. The
Sliell {ellows respeetfully made room for
liim to pass—Flobby still sitting down,
rasping, snd blinking nfter bim in won.
b, flah'l:r was no longer of opinion
tint it was all “gammen.” That bump
the Aoor eomvineed Hobhy that it
wins ol gamman |

Skioner winked at Bnoop as they
followed the mighty Alonzn!

“Hizs Highness won't bave much

[ A0 ]

Did=—clid— d

chanoo against a follow who ean bandls
Hobeon like that, whoat " he mormured.
" Hardly " prinned Bnsop. " Looks
like u come-down Tor Wharton,"

“He, bie, he 1" camo & (ot ehugkle from
bebind, “Serve him jolly well eight |
Too jolly checky, if you nsk mn! Loney
will mop him up all right”

" But what's the row about, Butiter?"
acked Bkinner. * Lonzg's genoraily s
peacenbls ns o enorry little lomb,*

“Oh, I don’t koow,"” suid Buntor
hastily, " Ii anvhody's beon muc]r.i.n‘f up
Alonzu's books in the study, 1 don
know anvtluing aboul i, af course, Lhe
fact 18, 1 haven't bean in the study sinee
tea. 1 say, you follows, come on and
let's sea Whartan licked."

“You've been uT} to somethiog,” sanid
Skinner suspicions i

“Oh, roally, Bkinner! I haven't
touched Alonzo's rotten book—besidos,
it's no good, anyhow. Ile wouldn't mop
up Wharton when T asked hin as o
i:u. 1 fancy ho will mop him up now!
t's made him jolly wild !®

“ What has 1" MEE-‘.I Blkinner.

“0Oh, nothing!” said Bunter, and he
rolled on.

Alenzo went inlo the Rag, followed Ly
Bkinper and Snoop and Bunter. Tho
room was crowded, two pairs of boxers

oing strong, in the midet of a cirgle of
intorested juniors. Hprry Wharton was

fnving the Baunder, and Bob Clierry
Redwing,

was - dealing  with Alonzo

pushed through the ring, and several
volots were raised in ohjection,

U Stand back, thers 1"

n't shove ™

“Whe's that barging 1"

“My denr {ellows" spid Alopze, 1
must ® eale fo Wharton—"
"E'“f; l, you unn'jl.': H“l;id I‘I'r'l.nh'?-'ljngom

an ou Bea pes poxing, fathend?
Btand l:iul: i 2 -
MIn the ciroumstaners, 1wy doar
Nugent, 1 decling to stand back,” said
Alonzo Todd coolly, *Ploase stand
bneke voursslf 1™ . ;

Frank, forgatful for the moment that
he was dealing with Sirong Alonen,
purhed the Dufler of Groyfriars back im-
Enhenrlg-r. But he had no mors luek than
lobson of the Shelll  Alonze did not
#iir, and he gave Nugent a gentle push
which sat him down on the Boor,

“Look here, Lemzy, don't l:-nrf.ru!"'
exclaimed Poeter Todd woarmly, *0Oh,
m.r??mtl Who are you shoving, woil
HMAED
The question was really superfuous.
It was Peter whom Alonzo was ghoving,
wnd Peter sat down beside Nugent!
Alonzo walked into the ring,
' Wharton——""
"Keop elone, you fathead ! shouted a
nren Yoicek
“Biond hpek ™
TRKiek Lhat hargee out 1"
Five or six fellows moved lorward to
shift Alonre Todd,  Alonra swept his
nroa rouned, Those Ave or six follows
tumbled over, one after apothir, and
strewed the floer of the Hae

“T am very, very sorev.” enid Alnnpra
culmly. "Lt T want Wharten, nod 1
pannat wait [ [—"

"Grt  out,  freale!™  snapped  the
Bounder, and ha tapped Alouro on the
nose with Lis boving-glove,
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The next moment Herber! Vernon-
smith bumped on the floor, He yulled
with wrall as he landed there.

“Now, Whartou—"  said
mkernly,

“You silly nes!"” oxclaimed the captain
af the Remove angrily,  *What the
thutip do you mean by intorrupting o
boxing match T Clear sut of it at ones L'

"1 am going to thrash you!™

“Whn-a-att"

“You_ ore a rotter!™ said  Alonro,
fixing his eves stornly oo the caprain of
thie Ilemove, while Wharten stared ar
himy blankly. “1 wm both shooked and
aisgusted by your conduct. T am going
te thrash vou, as o warning to TERPOTL
anothor follow’s property. Put’ up vour
hnngii;tl”“ A

“ You Ulithering idintl 1" gasped Whar-
trm.H o '-.'n']:]:ml; 'r.IJu:nH diﬁk iuu-g-;-uﬂ

“Huos hp gons balmy 3" esclalmed
Potor Todd, ¥ 5

“Ho, he, he ™

“Go it, Alonro I welled Skinner.

Bob Cherry und Redwing had ceaseil
to box now. All eyes were fixed i
pstonishment on the warlike Aloneo.
Harry  Wharton's even blazed as he
looked at him. He could enly suppose
thint Alongn wnz adopting the bullying
matiners did customs of Bolsorer major,
now that ho was the heftiest lollow in
the Remove, He put up his hands
iirnlr'lpﬂ;r enougl., It wos eertain thal,
n the new and strange circumastances.
o was no aateh for the Dulfor of Groy-
frinve.  Dut ho was not lkely to.baik
iown before anyone.

“Hold on!" yelled Bob Chorry, =17
you're not potty, Alonza, whal are ¥ou
going to sorup about §"

“T am gu'.ngi, to thrash Wharton 1™
cald Alonss, " Perhaps I Lad betler pus
the gloves on, or 1 may burt him too
severely, and T shaul] vers, vors much

Alanre
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refrrel to do that.
gloves,™

" Look here, you ase—--"'

“Thaot will da, Cherry !** Alonzo jerked
the gloves away from the eprawliog
Dounder, and put them on iﬁh oL
hands. * Now, ‘F'hﬂrtﬂh———"

"Como onl" said Wharton, betwaen
his tecth.

Alonso came on, Alonio know as muoh
about boxing as he did about Sanskrit:
angd o few days ago the ides of the
Duffer of Greyiriars tackling the eaptain
of the Remove would have mads the
follows chortle, Now they looked on
with serious and anxious faces. Sailing
in like o windmill, Alanze swapt the air
with clumsy fists, and Wharton drove
him right-ham.’lrn with all his beesf
behind i, which would have made sn:
ordinary fellow wpin off his fest. Dut
Alemzo was no ordinary  fellow—now!
Ho did not flinch fram that terrifio drive,
snd he did not falter when Wherlon
followed 1 uwp with a crashing left.
Then he hit out in roburn, hnﬁ:’ng W
bouvy fist on Wharton's olun, and he
coplain of the Noinove woent over baclk-
wordds as if o connon-shot hind Lit bim!

Crainh |

Harty Wharton wenl full length on
the Hoor of the Hag.

“0h, my Lst]" gasped Bob Chrers,

My mxleomed  het ! opsoed  the
Nabob of Bhanipur,

Tor Maower LiaRaty.—No, 17335

Pleane give me tha



Ono effort Wharton mada o rise;
then he sank back. There wes a bues
in the Tog.

The fight was aver. Hurry Wharton,
the eapianin of the Remove, had been
knocked out by a single blow.

Bhmnor.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
“ Wharton—knocked out!™

Very Deep ol Bunter ]
uﬁ NOCKED out I breathed
muttered Snoop.
“He, Ko, ho"—from Dunier,

“Hurry, oald chap—" whispered
Suq,-l:-ut nnxicisly.

Wharton gasped.

“I'm dose| I—I esn’t go onl I-1
Jon't think 1 eould stand [™

His fuce was erimson. He made

ainthor effort, but he sank back again.
Alonzo looked down at him.
“1 am very, very sorry for thde—"
fin begnan.
“(th, shut upl” growled Johnny Bull,

“1 don't know how you do i, but
tirre's some rotten trick about it ¥You
onght Lo bo j.}-:illj woll ragged |

"My dear Bull—"

“ 0k, shut up, I tell youl"

Huarry Wharton, with Nugent's ]m'IF.
staggered to his fect, Gladly he would
have gone on with tho contest, uscless
as he hnow it to be. But he could nof.
He wos shoken from head to foot by
that one terrific knoek. It was such a
hnook as n prizefighter might have de-
livered in the ring, quite outside the
oxporienco of Remove fellows in their
"soraps.” He leaned Leavily on
Frank's arm. ,

“Let's got out of this, Frank,” he
mutterad.

Ha had to lean on Nougont's arm as
they went o the door of the Rag.
Aftor that swilt snd overwhelming de-
font, he wos rather anxious to gel out
of the public view for a time. In the
passngre, howover, he pulled himself {o-
pother, end walked without aid, The
veimson had faded from his face, and
ha was quite pale, when he reached
Study No, 1 in the Remove.

Ho sank heavily into the armchair.
Frank Nugent stood locking at him,
hia brow dark with angor.

“ Fooling bad, old chap?™ he asked.

" Hotten " .

“How does that freak do it?™

“ Goodness knows! It was like a pile
driver."

“1 know; I saw., I can’t make it
aut.  Iunter says lhat he's seon the
ireale tuking somothing—patent maodi-
cine or samething.™
" Wharton emiled faintiy.

“ Must be jolly heity stuff, then," he
&a il

“This won't do, Harry,” said Frank

abruptly. “I—1 suppose you haven't
dons anything to the foal 3™
“Nat that I know of.”

"Ha just came and picked 8 row with
you for nothing ™

“That's "

"I suppose it's getting into his head,
boing #0 jolly strong. and he's begin.
ning to throw his wuiaq'ht about,” anid
Frank. “'That doesn't seem like the

lonks like it. It won't de, Harry. If
he's beginning that, he's got to ba
stopped.”™

"I say, you fellows "

Billy Bunter blinked inta the study
with & grin on his fat faon. Ha blinked
nt Wharton, gasping in the armchair,
anid chuekled,

“"Got out, you fat frump " suspped
Nugent.

“Shan't!" answernsd Bunter inde-
pendently.

Nugent mades a movement townards
him. Ha was in no mood for tha fat
Owl ol the Remove. Bunter gave him
a definnt blink, '

"Botter mind wyour p's and g%,
Nugent," Lo grinnod., “That is, unlesa
you want some of the samo that Whar-
tun'a Fut."

“What!" ejnculated Nupont.
“"How long could you stand up to

.-'L]nmnl";?ﬁmmed Bunter. " About as
Ha

long as arton—what 1"

Harry Wharton started s little,
remembered his talk with the fat Owl
in that study earlier In the afternoon,
when Bunter had been " put down,”
though not for the football miatch.

“Hold on, Franky,” said Wharton
quietly. " Lot him speak. What have
you coing here for, Bunter ™

"Can't you guess?” grinned Bunter.
“What 1 went toe know is—whether
I'm gomg down [or the match with the
Bhell, or do you want some morei"

“Bo that's i£!" said Wharton.

“What do you think?" chouckled

Bunter.

“What i3 the fat idiot driving at?”
asked Nugaent.

Wharton set his lips.

“This alternoon Bunter asked for a
place in the eleven on Wednesday to
play the Shell.," he said.

Nugent [aughed.

" howling ass 1™ he said.

" Oh, really, Nugent—-="

" And he pald me,” went on Wharton,
very quietly, *that if be didn't get Lis
way, be would scé Alenze Todd on to
e

“Oh, my hat!"

“"And l've jolly well done it,” =aid
Bunter. " ¥You asked for it, didn't you?

Didn't you [nirly sit up en your hind
legs and beg for 7 ell, you've got
what vou bogged for. And I ean jolly

well tell Ivml that if you don't toce the
Iinc;. you ll get some more of the same—
500 ) i

“Sn that's what it means," said
Frank Nugent:. “I'd pever have be-
liovod it of Alongo; but I suppose heo's
fool enough for anything.™

"“Rot enongh for anything, too, 1
should think,” said Wharton. # '
“You can’t say 1 didn't warn you,”
said Bunter, "1 told you what o ex-
t, Wharton, and you can't deny it.
ou refused to do the right thing.
Well now you've got to—see? Lonzv's
knocked you out—wi one whﬁ]
Lot of use you are in serapping—I1 don't
think ! If you want some mare of the
same, you've ocnly got to say so. If
nat, let” me sen my name jn the list for
the match with thoe Bhell. That's all!”

With that, and & snort, Billy Bunter

Alonzo wa've alwars known. But it rolled out of the study, and slarmmed
the door after him.
harton and
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an like this. Ever if ho's as strong as
a horss, he ecan't handle the whole
Form, Hea's going to have s Form rag-
Egng to toach him to keep his paws fo
imzelf.""
Huorry Wharton noddesd,

“After prep,” he said.
Yo, o ghall be cleur of the pre-
facts then.”

Thoro was a tap at the door, and
Alonzo looked in. ‘The chums of Study
H?.El gave him grim looks.

"Gat out |" snapped Nugnnt.

“My dear Nugent—>" o

“Do you think you can bull
study, you freak?" oxclsimed Nugent,
h-lhﬂj't:ll blazing. "Get out, I tall you "

“I looked in to speak to Wharton,*
said Alonzo mildly, *I desired to say
that, in the circumstances, I felt that
hia iu]lj' merited severs chastisement,
but that 1 am very, very sorry—
Yurooh!"  Alonza ium back as
N t elammed the door on his nose,

:ﬁhnrmn roso rather painfully from
the armchair.  In Alonzo’s new char-
acter of n bull on the warpath he ex-
pected to ses him barge into the study,
to handle Nugent, and he was ready to
help his chum as much as Lo eould,
But the door did not open. Alonzo's
voice was heard outside,

" Ow | H{ nose ! Wow ™

Then hin footsteps diod awsy up the
Remove passage. arton saf dowan
again,

A little later there wan & tramp of
foet in Lhnhpimg-a s ﬁh;]: Ru'lhzll:l-\’ﬂ I.:uuu
oamIa up prop. Cha and
Johnny Bull m? Hurres Jnmull;?ﬂnl1l
Hingh looked into 8tudy No, 1.

“Hallo, halla, hallo ! y
teoling, old “bean1” uhng:b.lm e
“As if I'd been under a lorry,”

khis

“We've been talking it over jn the
Rag.,” said Johmny ‘BulL * Alonza
cleared off—ashamed of himeolf, I
hope. Have you gobt any idea what ho
pitched into you i!;r. ess it was just
awank 1"

“Oh, wa've found that aut—frem
Bunter 1" said Frank; and he ex-
plained,

Thers was a d .
Sy P I?ull_up growl of wrath
f‘dWa'Il deal with him after prep 1" he
anid.

“The dealfulness will be terrific 1"

By gum [" said Bob Chorry, “ Wo'll
give him a tip abou carrying on lilke
this! 1 always liked Alonso—but I sup-
pote it's got inte his silly hoad, being
nble to whop any fellow | He's going to
learn to-night that he can't do &a he
likes in the Remove,”

And the E‘E’.ﬁ want m‘; t.ﬂhntheif studics
ta prep. arton i frar
innhpt-'lros for work, :nt! d'i.';.:rn tf! ﬂ:: tnli:ﬁ:
and Nugent sorted out the books, Prep
was begmning in Btudy No. 1 when the
door opened again, and Billy Buntep
blinked in.

“1 say, you fallows—"

Nugent picked wup his
ETAmImAar,

“1 say, the football lisi's not posted
up in the Rag yet." said Bunter.
“You're leaving it rather late, Whar-
ton. I thought I'd remind you what to
expect if my name's nob in it, and I've
come here to say to you— Whoop [

Latin

The Latin grammuar crached on a fat
ghin| Billy Bunter roared as he went
over backwards into the v
passage.

Nugent kicked the door shut.

* Medst !" cama n & howl through the
kevhaole.

But the door did pot open sguin,
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Ailonzo Todd swept his arm round as he walked into the ring, and five or six fellows tumbled over, one after another.

] | "_'_._.;%l-‘r_.__,_r-._‘

am very, verv sorry,”’ said Alonzo calmly, ** but I want Wharton, and I cannot wait !

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice for Alonzo !

LONZO TODD sighed as he
A placed an inky, gummy volume
out of the way oo the book-

shelf in Study Ne. 7.

He f[elt that it was very, very dis-
arrecable and unpleasant for his walu-
able volume to be treated in  this
manner, and there was little hope of
restoring it to its prisune state. Alonzo
was grieved, but he was wrathy, too.

Reluctant as he was to punch any-
body, ho ocould not regret having
punched the fellow who bhad played that
seurvy triek, It did not occur t{o
Alonzo's powerful brain that he had
nunchod the wrong fellow. It did not
occur to him that anybodvy might have
dipped a finger in ink and scrawled a
fellow’s name in capital letters,

Alonzo was not a suspicious fellow, and
lir never suspecied anything.

Il sat down to prup, with a frown-
ing brow., Wharton Eud got what ha
deservod ; Alonzo was convinced of that.
But he was very, very grieved by the
vway the fellows had lonken at him in
the Rag, and the remarks they lad
made. They had *booec * him out of
the Rag, just ns if they fancied that he
had done something wrong or unscru-
pulous; which was vary, very disagree-
able. And when the Remove came up
to prep., several of them looked into
Study No. T as they passen and made
nnpleasant remarks

“ I*recious gort of rotter. aren’t voul!”
said the Bounder, lookine in. and passed
on without waiting for a reply.

“Look out for trouble, vou worm ™
said 8nuilf, glancing in.

Vernon-Smith.

“My dear Field “ gaid Alonzo.

“Fancy you can carry on like that?”
demanded the Australian junior.

“Like what, my dear Field?"
asked Alonzo mildly *“1 trust 1 have
not done anything meriting condemna-
tion.”

“0Oh, my hat!” said Sampson Quincy
Iffley Field; and he walked on.

“1 guess vouw've torn it, freak!™ said
Fisher T. I'izh, looking in next.

“My dear Fish—"

“T'll sav it's the hee's knee!” saiul
Fishy. “ It surely is tho elephant's sido
whiskers! Yep!”

“But what——"

“Aw! Can it!"” eaid Tishy, and he
went on his way,

Five or six other fellows looked in,
and made remarks. Ii seemed 1o
Alonzo that he was growing unpopular ;
he did not know why Ilis stmlig.'-mnlrrs,
Peter Todd and Tom Dutton eame in;
and both of them looked at him grimly,
and sat down to prep withiout o word.

“My dear Peter——"" began Alonro.

“Shut up!” said Peter,

“But I was going 1o say—"

“Pon't talk to me! I'm fed-up with
you "

“0Oh, my poodness [" eaud Alonzo.

“You've acted like & rotier 1" growled

Toddy. “You jolly well know it as well
as I do!”

“Surely there 15 some misapprehen-
sion, my dear Peter! 1 am quite
ignorant of having—"

“Oh, ghut up ™

“If you have nc desire for my eon-
versation, Peter, I wil' cerlainly censs
to epeak,” said Alonzn, with dignity,

" Stick to that!|™ said Peter,

r ]
- —
L i
i
-
-

Iy

ik l
[—" ‘" Get out, [reak | ** snapped

“I call it jolly thick, it you ask me!”
sald Tom Dutton, with a disparaging
sture at Alonzo across the table.

“But what have I donet” demanded
Alonzo.

“Run? Did you expect him to run?
Of course he stood up to you,” said
Dutton. “You may be as strong as &
ihorse, you fathead, but you jolly well
won't mako any fellow run "

“I did not say ‘run,’ Dutton. I
gaid ‘done.” ™
“Fun, eh!?

“Oh doar!”

Billy Bunter rolled in. He was rub-
bing his fat chin as he came inlo Btudy
No. T to prep  But there wns n grin on
his face. Things werc going well, from
Billy Bunter's peculiar point of view.

Prep in Study No. 7 was very silent,
In that it differed from prep in most of
the other Remove studies, where a great
deal of talk was gpoing on—chiefly con-
cerning what was to happen to Alonzo
Tadd atter prop.

Indignation was deep in the Remove |
If Alonzo, in the pride of his newly
acquired physical pawers, fancied that
ho could throw his weight about as much
as he liked, in the Remcve. the wholo
Form were prepared to give hum an
unmistakable “tip ' on the subject. All
the fellows were eager for preparation
to ba over. .

It was over at last, ann Peter Todd
and Tom Dutton immediately quitted
Btudy No. T.

“My dear Peter—" begrn Alonzo, a3
his cousin went. ,

Petar walked out withoul answering,

Dilly Bunter grinned. Bunter was

Tue Magxer Lisgany,—No. 1,346,

I don't call it fun!®
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naara thut o rugghlg impwu_!ml; 4 lach
b which Alepzo was ws yet blissfully
imaware, The fay jumsar rolled out of
thet study alter Poter and Dutton, and
Alonvo was left alone.

Therp was a tramp ot feet in  the
irtasiige, Thoe deor wao: Licked open,
wid Mol Cherry looked in,

" Come out 1" Ln rapped.

Alonzo locked up.

“ D oyou want me, my dear Chorry ™
S asked,

“Thoe  whole Form wants youl!™
-najrped Dol “You're gomg Lo be
mlly well ragged! Trot out! We

lon't want to wreck the study, as it's
i‘vters as well as yours, Come out, you

"‘l'l'l_llil'.'l]”

“*But what—="

"Have him out!” shouted the
Boonder.,

“Cong out, you rotter!”  yelled

bBolsover major.

“Hook him out, if he won't come "

Aloneo Jumped up from the table.
Rimove fellows crowded at the door-
wav, all with grim faces

“My dear fellows
sirprized Alonzo.

“UComae out 1” roared Bquiif.

" Hut wha o

“Have him out 1" shouted Hazeidena,

“fwok here, are you coming out of
thie study 7" dewanded Frank Nugent.
“1f not, you'll be hooked out, see "

"I do not desire ta swank, my dear
Nugent, but I do not think that any of
ui fellows could hook me out!" said
Moneo calmly,  *In fact, T do nut think
that thiren or four of you could. I con-
srifpr——"

* Have him out 1

Bag hun 1"

'The bagfulness will he {eerific!”
evolaiunwd Hurree Junset Ram Singh s
s he headed a rush into the study.

Bob Cherry and Nugent and Johuny
Buil followed him &t onee. and Soquif
atid  the  Bounder, Other frl]]r:tws
ceowded in behind theo

C ALy dear fellows!? gasped Alonzo,
“1 fail to ‘understand—— Yarooh |
eep off U O, my goodiness ™

“ Lollar him 1"

“Roll him out ™

Many hands were laid on Alonzo
Todd] Put Strong Alonzo was not to
be easily Landled. He was not going
‘o be ragged, if he could help it! He
swept out a fist; and two or three fellows
wont stumbling over,

'hen there was a terrifie stroggle.

Strong Alonzo was the centre of it
with nearly a dozon fellows swarming
round him in the study. grasping him

Ihere were plenty of  casualties.
Aionzo’s bleod was up, and he was hit-
ting and thumping in great style. Every
fellow who got one thump frem Streng
Viowego was niore than  satistfied with
‘what he got, and Jdin not want another.
Fellow after [ellow rolled over, but the
Bemaovites were in deadly earnest.

Mors and more hands were laid on
e Duffer of Greylriare, and,
amzemgly Emmrful as Alonzo was, the
«dds wera bound to tell,

Ho wont down at last, still resisting,

ith a crash! Seven or eight fellows
tiled on him and pinned him down,

Aloneo lLieaved under them like tha
~tormy sea, Thore wera so mauy fellows
wolding him, that thera was hardly
cnoueh of Alonzo to go round in so
‘wany hands. Still it was oot essy to
Lold bim,

Bt he was Leld!

"ot him 1 panted Bob Chovry,

“Thoe gotfulness i3 rorritie (¥

“"Keep him down ™

“Bit on himt¥

“Oh! Ow! Wow! Oh, goodness
cracious |” gasped Alonzo. " Ploasa let
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" began  the

ma get up! Oh denr! This is rot
fatr play, my dear follows! I am very
—groovgh |—very sorry to say so, but
thig is most—urrggh '—unfair] Wow I

“It’'s w rageging—a Form rapging !
cxplained Johnny Bull, * Semeliow or
other you've grown as strong as a horse,
No good any fellow tackiing you! DBut
you've got to learn that you can't bully
the Remove 1

“DBut l—yow-ow-—1 pssure you—wow
—I am beund to say—varcooh !

“Turm him  over!” gasped the
Bounder. "I've got a fives bal here |

“Over he goes!”

“Oh, my goodness!” gaspoad Alonzo,

There was another terrific struggle.
Alonzo rolled over in the grasp of a
breathless swarm. But he was got face
down at last, with his long nose grind-
ing into the carpet, and Johnny Bull sat
on the back of his head, and other
fellows stood on his arms and his legs.
Then the Bounder got going with the
fives bat,

Bang, bang, bang!

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Merely a HMisapprehension !

ANG, bangl
B i Gu j.t- ] iy
“Give him beans!"

“Yaroooh " roured Alonzo.
“Owl Wow! Oh, gooducss gracious !
Yooop!”
“Go it, Smithy "
Bang, bang!

Smithy was going it! IHe laid on the
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fives bat as if he fancied that he was
beatitig a carpet.

Alonzo struggled and heaved and
roared. There were a dozen fellows
holding him on the carpet; but they had
to exert their strength to keep lLim
there! Even then it was not easy,

Alonzo's strength was amazing! It
wons undoubtedly a testimonial to the
officacy  of  Professor Sparkinson's
Waonderful Flixir! Alonzo, formerly no
tniteh for Tubb of the Third, or Nugent
minor of the Second, was giving a dozen
sturdy Remove fellows all the work
they could do! It was really amazing—
indead, almost unnerving ! But it made
the Remove men all the more deter-
mined. Obviously, no f{ellow in the
Remove, and no three or four fellows,
vould handle Strong Alonzo, That made
it all the more neceesary to teach him

that he vould net throw his waeight about,
Bivathlese apd dusty and dishevallad,
bue grimly determined, the junioes

eiung to the strugeling, heaving Alonzn,
kecping lim down by the sheer weight
of tiuibers,

Nang, bang! went the fives bat in tha
iounder’s hand. There was a sudden
vell from Bob Cherry., A lieave from
Alonzo brought Bob too near the lat,
and he got one of the swipes.

“Ow! Look out, Smithy, you fat-
Lead [

“*Ha, ha., ha!l*®

“Now give him
Haveldene.

“1lenr, hoar!"

“My Jear [ellows!” gurgled Aloazo.

the Ink!” shouted
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“ Please do not—yoocop!
Ursrererggh [

An up-ended inkpot swamped over
Alonzo's neck, Squif found a bottlo of
gum, Joluny Bull got off Alonae's head
and the gum was poured on his hair,

“"Now get some soot from the chio-
ney !” yelled the Bounder, * Let's make
a job of k™

“¥Yos, rather!™

“LThe ratherfulness is terrific!™

“Ia, ha, ha I

“Cavel” came o shout fromn the pas-
Eﬂ-%u. " Prefects ™

The uproar in the Remove passage hail
reachod otlier ears by this time, W%ngmla
of the Sixth, with a frown on his brow,
and an ashplant under his arm, camo
tramping up the Hemove staircase.

But the r&giﬂarﬁ m Study No. T were
too excited to heed even the wurning of
a prefect coming. Alonzo, inky and
gummy, and apprehensive of soot, was
ﬁtrugg'iuae_[rnntiqaﬂy; and he almost
succecded in ﬁemn% on his fest. With
a combined effort the raggers got him
down again, and they mixed up on the
floor wildly.

Wingate of the Sixth strode along the
passage. Fellows crowded round the
doorway made rooin for him to pass,

The Greyfrinrs captain starel inta
Study No. 7. He seemed hardly able to
believo his eyes at what he saw., Mora
than a dozen fellows were rolling and
scrambling on the floor, in the midst
of overturned furniture and upset ink
and scattered books and  papers.
Wingate stored blankly !

"My hat!" he ejaculated., “ What tha

Lirooogh !

thump—"

“It's all right, Wingate!” gasped
Nugent.

“All right?t What—"

“Only a ragging g anted Bab
Cherry. " Alonzo's asked fln,r it—it's nll
right! You needn't butt in! Yow-ow-

ow " added Bob, as Wingate licked out
with his ashplant.

“Stop this at oncel” roared the pro-
feet.  “What the thump is this shindy
about? Do you know you can be heard
all aver the House?"

Unwillingly, the raggers released
Alanzo. As Wingate was whacking
round with his a.ah[ﬂ'ant to hasten thoir
rmovements, they really had no choica in
the matter. They jumped away, cnd
Alonzo was left sprawling,

He sat up.

Wingare blinked at him! Alonzo
looked = horrid object! His collar and
tie were gone, his jacket split, his waist-
coat burst. Ink sireamed over himi, and
{zum was mixed with his hatr. Beldom
1ad such a smrtlin{: object been seen in
any study at Greyiriars.

" Is—is—is that young Todd 1™ gasped
Wingate,

"What's lelt of him " grinned the
Bounduor.

“Oooogh 1™ zaid Alonzo.

“Giot up!" rapped Wingate,

“Wurrrggh 1"

Alonzo staggered teo his fect, Ha
leaned on the table and gurgled for
breath. Even Strong Alonzo wes alimost
at his last ga=p. Wingate enst a stern
look round the study.

“You've bLeen rugeing this ehap ™ he
gatl. " What was 1t all about?”

“He asked for it. Wineate ! said the
Bounder. “No need for a prefect to
baree . Ie kuows what he's done,
the rotrer|”

*"We =hall seol
Todd "*

“Grooogh!

What have you dona,

Urregh 1
gesped Alonzo,
“You voung ass!  What have 1he
fellows been ragging vou [or?”
“Trrrgh 11 have not the faimtest idea !
o very, very much perplexed and
puzzled ! Urergh 1”

Nothing |
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“I hear that you've been developing wonderful strenpth,
or samething of the sort!" said Wingate. * Have vou bLeen
hl.lill*r'lllg?”

‘1 trust—urrghh !—that 1 am incapable of doing anvihing
of the sort!" gurgled Alonzo. “It is true that I have
beemne very, very strongl Indeed, I eould throw you out
of the study if 1 flllced, ‘ingate

‘Could you?" said the Greyfriars captain grimly.

“Indeed 1 could! Would you like me to show you,
ngatn?"

“You'd better not!” said Wingate, “Now, you young
roscals, I've got to get to the Lottom of this. What has that
young ass done "

“Whopped Wharton,” said Bob. “You see, Alonzo's got
g0 jolly strong that no fellow can tackle him, He knocked
Wharton rut with one whack. He fancies he can lknock the
Remove about just because he's as strong as o horse | We've
been teaching Ijﬂm that he can't!"

“The teachfulness was terrifie ¥

"So you've been knocking cut the captain of your Form,
you young hooligan " demanded Wingate.

*Certainly !"" said Alonzo. “But I assure you, my dear
Wingate, that 1 had a very, very adequate motive. After
what he did—""

“Wharton! Where's Wharton "

“Iere!™  Harry Wharton locked in from the passage.

“Is it trve that young Todd knocked you ocut with one
whack " asked the captain of Greviriars:

Wingate glanced round at Liim.

Wharton erimsonoed.

“¥es,”" he answered quietly.

“ Blessod if T can make out how he did it, then! Ile looks
n protty weedy specimen. Dut he's always heen a peaceable
!{id-Tmnre fool than anything clse, What had you done to
wm ¢

" Nothing "'

“1 am very, very shocked to hear wou prevaricale,
Wharton "' gasped Alonzo. “ You are very wall aware of
your offence.”

“You checky dummy

“You can leave the compliments till afterward:"™ said
Wingate. “Tell me what the trouble 1s—and at onee !”

Wharton was silent.

“0Oh, get it out " exclaimed Johnuy Bull, “Wingate's got
to know, Lonk here, Wingate, that fool Todd's setting up
te ripn the Removel That Elithering fat idiot Bunter wanis
to. play foothall {or the Form on Wednesday, Ie's pul
Alongo up to this!™

“What the thump do vou mean ™

“Well, that's it, Wingate I" enid Harry, " That fat idiot
Ranter tald me he would set that blithering ass Alouzo on
me if I left nim out of the eloven, That's all I

Wingate's brow darkened. Alonzo stared blankly at
Wharton. This was nows to him |

“AMy desr Wharton!” he exclaimed., " How enuld you be
under such a very, very extraordinary mizapprehension
You nre surely aware that when I eame to whop vou in the
Row, 1t hoad nothing to do with Bunter !

"0Oh, don't be an a3 1’7 gnajpped Wharton,
from Dunter—and Nugoent’s heard it, too ("

“Was that why vou pitehed into Wharion, Todd " de-
manded Wingate.

“Certainlv not ! said Alonzo hotly.

“Then why—-"

“Wharton knows very well!™ said Alonrzo indignantle.
“Ila is quite well aware of the unfeeling and reprehensible
trick that he plaved in thiz study after tca.”

“Wha-a-t?"" gasped Wharton.

“Well, what did you do in this study, Wharton " ssked
Wingatz,

“Nothing !V

“0Oh, my hat!" said Bob Cherry blank!y. *Is there somu
jolly eld mistaket Has somebody been pulling that idiot's

leg ¥

“I've Lhicard it

1 am  very, =~ very shocked—indecd  disgusted—by
Wharton's provarieation ! said Alonro. “My Uncle
Benjamin——"

“ Never mind your uncle now," said Wingate. * For gaod
ness' 51&;]:# don't jaw so much! What was it Wharton did,
if he did anyihing "'

" Look " said Alonzo.

He reached down & volume from the bookshelf, That
volume was “The Story of & Potato, [rom the Seed Lo tli
Suucepan,” but eould hardly be discerned, undor its eosting
of gum and ink. But on one page an inscription, daubed
En cnpilml letters by a finger dipped in ink, was plainly to
w rend :

“"FATHEAD!
ASYLUM |

I'REAK | GO DBACK TO YOUR
“{Eigned) HARRY WHARTON."
(Continued en next page.)
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SEAPLANE NEXT!”
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fascinating pastime in the world for Dboys.
To-day a Crane—to-morrow an Aeroplane— i
the next day a Bridee—you can go on build-
ing a different model every day for a year or
more, using the same parts over and over
apgain.

If yon have never built models with
Meccano, vou have missed one of the greatest
thrills of your life. There is nothing like it
{or boys who are keen on creating, inventing
and building.

The Meccano system 15 composed of a
series of perfectly Anished steel and brass
engineering parts in miniature, with which
praciically any mechanical movement may be
reproduced in model form. There is no limit
to the number of engneering models that
can be buwilt with Meccano and the system
is so simple that any boy can commence to
build as spon as he gets his Quthit home.

See the complete display now being shown
at all good toy shops and make up your
mind to get Meccano for Christmas,
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Na, Xz " gb 2=
Mo, oon o Iba 2/6
Na, oo s, 189 3/6
No, o o 343 G 5/
No. 1 o 373 3 10/-
No. 2 o B2 16/-
No. 3 n 087 § =?JE~
Na. 4 451 53/6

up 1o 415/~

GET THIS NEW MECCANO BOOK
NOW—IT’S FREE.

This fine new book conta'ns splendid
illastrated articles dealing with many of
the world’s greatest engineering feats. In
addition, 1t describos and (Hlustrates the
full ranee of Meccano Constractional Oute
fits, Hornby Spocd Boats, and the wone
derfoi new Kemex and Elektron Gutfits.

We will send you a copy, post free,
n return for the pames and addresses

OtLer m;ll.f: is

of three of your chumsa. Write your
wwn pame and address It:nrlz, and
add number 35 for reference, post-

card may he used with a penny stamp,
hut 1 vou send a lettar il requirss a
three-halfpruny stamp.

MECCANC LTD. (DEPT. 35, BINNS ROAD, LIVERPOOL 13
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“There ! said Alonzo. “Look! ‘I'his
volume, a gift from my Uncle Ben-
Jeriin o

“Oh, my hat!” gasped Harry, gazing
ot 16 " You—you—you howling ass|
You blithering idiot! You pernicious
foozler ! Was that why you came down
and pitched into me?”

“Cortainly, and I consider =

“Why didn’t you say soi"” yelled
Wharton.

“"LEh! It was uscless to say so when
vou knew | 1 presume that you had not
already forgotten what you had
dong——

“But I mnever did it!" shricked
Wharton,

“Wha-a-att”

" You burbling bandersnateli! 1 never
did it] Some =illy ass has been pulling
your leg !

“(h, my goodness!” gasped Alonzo.

Wingate burst into a leugh.

" You young ass! So it was all 4 mis-
take | ell, you'd better nobt let a
mistake lead to a shindy like this again,
or you Il get a thumping good whopping
all round ™

And Wingate tucked his ashplant
under his arm, and loft the stuydy, and
walked down the Remove passage to the
stairs, langhing as he went.

I!]‘

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Where is Bunter ?

e A, ha, ha |” roared Bob Cherry.

H Harry Wharton #tood

staring blankly at Alonzo.

Alonzo stared blankly at

Wharton. Both of them, now, knew

that there had been a8 mistake—rather
serious in its results for both !

Hob Cherry roared, and the other
follows joined in,

Most of the raggers were feeling
rather damaged, Swollen noses waro
numerous, and some eyes had dusky
shades round them. All the fellows
wern dusty and untidy and breathless.
ﬂ'[mu'.ﬂm:strﬂnF as he was—hud suffered
maost severely ! Ho was a piweture | But
the absurdity of the whoele thing dawned
on the Removites, and they howled with
laughter,

“Oh erumbs " gasped Bob, “1It's sll
a jolly old mistake! That howling fat-
head has had his leg pulled !

“"We might have guessed it!” said
Nugent, "The =illy ass was born to
have his leg pulled !

“It's not like Lonzy to net like a bully
or a rotter,” said Squiff; “but it's
exactly like him to act like a fool! Wa
ought to have guessed that he was only
being a blithering cuckoo "

“If the fathead had only =aid——"
gasped Wharton,

“I—I, of course, I
knew why I—I—1 was exasperated,”
stammered Alonzo. “ But if vou did not
do this, Wharton, is it not very remark-
able that vyour name is writlen here in
my book 1™

“I£!1"  repeated Wharton, * You
burbling banidersnateh. do vou mean that
you can't take my word ™

“Oh, no!" exeluimed Alonzo hastily.
“Tar be it from me—{far, indeed—io
doubt vour assurance on the paoint, my
dear Wharton! Indeed, T am very, very
gilad to learn that vou did not per-
petrate this miserable trick! But hiow
do you account for your name—"

“Oh, you 225! Oh, vou chump! Can't
yon sce that your silly leg’s been
pulled ' Some roltur wanted to start
you going !”

“ How Vory,
gasped Alonzo.

" Bunter I roared Johnny Bull.

Tae Maowxer Lisnany.—No, 1,346
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supposed  you

very unscrupulous

Bun-
Hurrea Jomset Rawn

“That's it!"™ =aid Peter Todd. “It
was DBunter, of course! He wantedl
Lonzy to back him up and mop up
Wharton, and as Lnnzi wouldn't, the

fat villain has worked this! Bunter all
the timeo!”

“Oh, my dness [ said Alonzo.
“Do you really, really think, my dear
Pater, that Bunter would be so very,
vary unserupulous—-="

“Isn't it as plain as your face, you ass

“The esteemed and execrabls
fer 1" execlailmed

sinh,

—which is saying a lot?" growled
Johnny Bull,
“Bunter, of ecourse,” said Harry

Wharton, with a nod. “The burbling
ass hadn’t brains cnough to foresee that
it would all come out! OFf course, it
mlﬁlhtn t have, 1f Wingate hadn't barged
1

" Oh dear ! said Alonzo. “ But zurely,
my dear Wharton, wyou should have
known me better than to suppose that I
could possibly act like a bully—like, for
instance, Bolsover——"

“Silly  ass!”  interjected Bolsover
IMajor,

“My dear Dolsover, T do not intend
to wound your feelings by referring to

WATCH OUT
for
NEXT SATURDAY'S
“ MAGNET * '
and another set
of
FREE COLOURED
PICTURES
to
Add to Your Album !

e —m.

— e G

E3
—_— e —— - e o e e — e —

Your newsagent will reserve
you a copy if you ask him,
e ———— |

you, but you are well aware that you
are a most unpleasant bully—if you do
not mind my mentioning it, my dear
fellow =

“Ha, ha, hal”

“1It 1s excessively painful to me," said
Alonzo, in distress, “to have been sus-
[Hrumd of acting like Bolsover. My dear
Vharton, you might really have known
thﬂ't:'i [”almu]d never do anything of the
kind !

*“My dear idiot, you might really have
known that I should never rag your silly
hook 1" said the captain of the Remove,
“1'd almost rather have read it.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“But as your name
there—"

“We'll jolly soon deal with the fat
villam who wrote 1t] Where's Bunter?
Anyhbody know "

““He was in the passage

" He's gone now !"

“MTaken the alurm, and scooted ! said
Bob Cherry. “My hat! We'll _tnllj.r well
burst the fat scoundre] for this! Alenzo
was born to have his silly leg pulled,
but pulling it to the extont I;I'F maging
him knock out a fellow in a scrap 1s
rather too thick !"

“And I have been ragged!" said
Alonzo. * Making allowances for the
nusapprehension under which you acted,
I feel that 1 am bound to forgive you;

was wiillien

THE MAGNET

nevertheless, it was exceedingly un-
pleasant ! Look at me|”
“Ha, ha, ha !” _
It is not really a laughing matter!
I am most dishevelled, and smothered
with ink, and my hair is all sticky with

i

Serve you jolly well right, for being
such a ndy ane 1" gaid Peter, 7 Meoab
time you'd better think twice hefora

you pitch into a fellow once! Not that

that advice is any good to you—us

you ve got nothing to iﬁ'link with |2
“My dear Peter——"

“Oh rats| Let's go and find Bunter,
vou men—and scrag him! By gum,
we'll make him cringe |V

:'Thu cringefulness will be terrific.”

‘My dear fellows !” exclaimed Alonzo.

“0Oh, shut up, Lonzy—you talk too
much "

“But I should like to suggest—"

“ Better and get o wash! You
need one."

“1 feel very seriously in need of a
wash,” admitted Alonzo, “ Neverthe-
less, I feel bound to suggest that
erhaps it would be better to speak to

unter very, very seriously, instead of
whopping him, and—"

“"Tathoad |"

“1 am sure that that is the ecourse
which would be approved of by my
Uncle Benjamin.”

£l AH IM

The juniors erowded out of the study
to look for Bunter! Certainly they in-
tended something more than a very,
very serious talk when they found the
fat Owll Alonzo sliock his head sadly,
not feeling at all sure that his Uncle
Benjamin would approve of what was
going to happen to Bunter. However,
what Alonzo was most in need of was o
wush; and he went to get one, leaving
the Removites to their own devices.

“Bunter |" Bob Cherry was shouting,
up and down the Remove passagse.
“Bunter! DBunty! Bunt|”

But answer there came none |

Evidently the Owl of the Remove had
taken the alarm, and was keeping out
of sight,

Nearly every fellow in the Form was
hunting for him; yearning to give the
fat and fatuous Owl what he deserved
for his duplicity.

The Remove studies were drawn
blank! Bunter was not theral The
Rag was drawn blank also—Bunter was
not there, either! Up and down and
round about the juniers hunted for him
—but he was not to be found! Evi-
dently, he was lying very low.

Probably, Bunter had not expected
the facts o come to light! Probably he
had not given that matter a thoughtl
But now that his trickery was koown,
he knew what to expect!

Where he had hidden himself, nobody
knew; but he was hidden deep, for he
could not be found.

“Noever mind!" said Bob Cherry, at
tast, “He's bound to turn up for dorm
and that's not far off now! We'll nail
him in the dormitory.”

And the scarch was given up!

Loder of the Sixth was to see lights
out for the Remove that night. Loder,
as usual, had his ashplant under his
arm, and was rather keoen on an excuse
for handling it, When the Remove
went into thoir dormitory, the bully of
the Sixth noticed DBunter's absence ab
QI

“Where's Bunter 1" he rapped out.

“Haven't seen him for some time,
Loder !" said Peter Todd., “In fact, 1
was looking for him some time ago, bus
1 couldn't find him.™

“T'1l give him six if he keeps me
waiting about I" growled Leder. “Wh
hasn't he come up with tho rest? 1f
have to go and lock for hinp—"
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“ Where's Bunter ? '* rapped out Loder.
“ J—I—1I say, you fellows ! " gasped Bunter.
mean ? * roared Loder, siriding towards the fat junior.

under a bed.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” yelled Bob
Cherry. " Here's Bunter [

A fat figure crawled out from under
a bed! Billy Bunter’s hiding-place was
revenled at last] He had taken cover
in the dormitory |

“I—I—I1 say, you fellows!” gasped
Bunter, blinking round at the juniors
through his big spectacles. “1 say, 1
never did it a

Loder strode towards him.

“What the thump does this mean?”
rapped Loder. “Larking under rtho
beds, when I'm waiting to put the lights
out! Bend over that bed, Bunter!”

“0Oh, really, Loder—"

“Bend over|” yapped Loder.

“0Oh lar' ¥

The Owl of the Remove bent over the
edge of a bed. Loder swished the ash-

lant, and brought it down with a crack
rikﬁ a pistol-shot.

“Whoooop !" roared Bunter.

“Now tarn in!" growled Loder. " Do
you think yvou can keep a Bixth Form
man hanging about, you young roscals?
Get &8 move on ¥

“I1—1I say,” stammered Bunter. The
Removiteas were giving him almost
wollish looks; and g!i]lw Bunter, though
not very bright, was bright enough to
guess what was going to happen when
the pl::cfu::ct wns gone, " I—I say, Loder,

“You want another lick?” demanded
Loder,

“Oh, nol But I say—"
" Shut u[il, then, and torn in 1™
“DBut, say, they're pgoin

Yarooooh |” roared Bunter, as the ash-
plant whacked. “Ow! Wow! I'm
turning in, ain't I? Ow "

And Billy Bunter turned in.

Lodor put out the highi, and left the
dormitory. Billy Bunter, in his bed, lay
in fear and trembling. Two minntes
were allowed to clapso to give the Sixih

“I"ll give him six il he keeps me waiting ! **
““1 say, 1 never did it——"" 3
“* Larking under the beds, when I’m waiting to put the lights out !

Form man time to get eclear. Then
there was a gound all along the dorni-
tﬂrryl of fellows getting out of bed.

L1 u_-'[

sny, you fellows!” gasped
:Fm;mr. “Whea-a-t are you getting up
or "

“You!" answered Peter Todd.

“Oh, really, Toddy—"

“Turn out, you fat srcundrel!” eaid
Johnny Bull,

“(Oh, really, Bull—"

“Light a candle, somebody!”

“1—1 say, ou fellows, d-d-don't
make o row and—and disturb mel [I'm
fast aslece ad

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I—]—I mean—

A candle was lighted! Billy Bunter
gal up in bed, blinking like o scared
owl ! And a crowd of fellows n
pyjamas gathered round the bed, and
thera was a chorus:

“Turn out, Bunter|"

L

—_—

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter the Bold !

e BAY, you fellows!” gasped Billy
H Bunter.
“Turn out!” roared Dob
Cherry.
“The turnoutfulness is the proper
caper 1™ said Hurree Jamset Ram

Hinﬁ,rh, jorking off the fat Owls bed-

clothes.

“Ow! Beast! 1 sav, it's c-c-o-cold!”
stuttered Bunter. _
“We're to make it warm for

in
you 1" Eli.ilifnﬂﬂ] Cherry.

“The warmfulness 18 going to be—-"

“Prepostercus |” chuckled Bob.

"But 1—1 say, you fellows!” gasped
Bunter. “ What's the row ! 1—I haven't
done anything, you krow! I say,
Wharton——"

13

A fat figure crawled out [rom
“ What the thump does this

"Well, [;mu fat scoundrel!” snid the
captain of the Remove. “Get off that
bed ! Roll him off "

“Look here, you're captain of the
Form, and it's up to you to stop
ragﬁing in the dorm!” howled Bunter.

jolly well go to Quelch in the
Yaroooooop IV

morning and say

Bump!

Billy Bunier slid over the edge of the
bed, shoved hﬂ' many hands, and
bumped on the floor. He roared as he
cstablishod contact.

“Oh, wow! 1 say, you fellows! I
gay, Alonza! We're pals, old chap! 1
say, you siand by a pal, old fellow!
Wow [

“Y fear, my dear Bunter, that I
cannot regard you with feelings of
friendship!” snid Alonzo, shaking his
lead. “ After your brutal and unfeeling
treatinent, of the gift of my Uncle Bon-
jamin—" ,

“1 naver touched it |” yelled Bunter.

“Collar the fat villain I

“Rag him ™
“Bcrag him "
“Hold on, my dear fellows!" ex-

clnimed Alonzo. “Bunter denies having
erpotrated that unfeeling and repre-
L--nsﬂ-lu: prani.”

“Fathead |"

“Bhut up, Alonzo!”

“Please give Bunter a chance 1" urged
Aleuzo, "“l.et him speak I

“What's the good of letting him tell
whopperz*”  demanded Peter Todd.
“We know he did it! Not that it
malters jII.w»:.upL-m::ia\ ebout your 1diotie
book ;

“My dear, dear "eter— :

“Bat he did it to start you scrapping
with Wharton| You've got o ramflm ry
and the study's jolly nearly wrecked|

(Continued on page 16.)
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Practical Joker (retired) offers his
remaining stock of itching powder,
sneezing powder, booby-trap recipes,
rubber cakes, sliding-mats, and banana
skins (beautiful condition) at knock-
out prices.—Write or «call, H.

SKINNER, Study No. 11, Remove.
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MY WORST
AND BEST
EXPERIENCE

By Horace Coker

My worst egesperionre was connected with
n vharming yung lady at CHff Honse, Fillis
Howell by name. 1'd often invited her to ride
pillion on my motor-bike when I took a jaunt
to see Aunt Judy, but semehow ghe wlways

refused, Maidenly moddesty, 1 suppose.
On this occasion, to 1y serprisa an
gratiifieation, she npccepted without a

momnent’s hezzitation, Mounting the pillion
seat, she told me to drive right ahead and to
he careful not to look baek, in case I eollided
with anything.

The wuy I drove over to my aunt's on that
oceasion wus a real marvel. Scarcely once
did I touch anything less than 35 und most of
the timo it was nearor 60! In defference to
my fair partner's wish, I didn't look back
onee Lill 1 selewed down in front of Auut Judy's
house. And then I got the shock of my
natcheral,

Fillis Howell was missing 1

My greof and angwish may be better
imajined than desoribed. Was the poor gerl
Iving helploss and mungled in some fowl ditel
or on some lonely road?! The question
simply reverberated through my brane |

Without even waiting to seo my Aunt Judy,
I turned in my trax and started riding back
to Chff House, fearing each minnit to be
conironted by the lifeless bady of Fillis
Howell,

Forchunitly, that dido’t happen. I got all
the way back to Clff House without sceing o
trace of the gerl—and then, to my amazement,
I found that she was still there | She ealily
regsplained that, just as 1 started off, she'd
remembered another engagernont and, as 1o
noige of the enjine had prevonted her telling
me, she'd just dropped off |

For some reason, the Clff Houss gerls
secmned to think it funny ; but it remains to
this day my worst egusperience |

My best cggsperience was meeting a chap
named David Dumbell, I met him at an
hatel last summer nnd he struck me s just
the type of man I'd alwavs wanted to meet.
Unlike the fatheads I'm akkustomed to meet.
ing at Greyiriars, he listened simpert hetionlly
to all I had to say and didn't butt in with &
single wdintio remark of the kind 1 get from
the Fifth! Undoubtedl:, he was a fine,
intellijent fellow, and it was o real treat to
meet him.

Potter and Greenn afterwards snid he was
defl nndd dumb. 8o he may have been ; but
my meeting with him ean still be set down us
my very Lest egrsperience |

(Lonk aut for Vernon-Smith, (he
DBonuder of the Remove, tehe rontribu les
(o hix werices nexd weel; il i

-

—— - - D m =
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NO OPTION!
Cokar will have te suppress lus objections
to bright colonrs, since Auns Judy presonted
hirn with u sk y-blue soarf with red spots.

By fair means or foul, Fisher
T. Fizh has determined to make
his scandal sheet, the “ Grey.
friars  Blazing Beacon,” a
tinapcial success. His latest
stunt has almost achieved that
object ; but at the eleventh
hour, Fizshy himself has wiped
out ull the good work |

Fishy's method of boosting
lis =ales was announced in lnst
week's issue in the following
terms : -
“"HEY, ALL YOU 1

“Here's gomoething to make
your eyca pop out! Unele
Iish, Propr. & FEd. of the
CREYFRIARS BLAZING
BEACON, is conna give vou a
real surprise—AND HOW |
Listen, ftolks! 1 got the
niftiest collection of Bioyoles,
Foothalls & Cricket Bats you
ever gaw, yos, sir! And who's
gonna got these valuable ari.
cles 1 Folks, let me tell vou:
the answer's YOU—AND
YOU—AND YOU |

“ What do voun have to do 1
JUST NOTHING!  Bimply
buy tha GREYTRIARS
BLAZING EEACON next
week., BEach copy will be
stampod with a number, and
the day aftor publication the
lucky numbers will be drawn
out of a hat. All that then
remaing is for the fortunate
winners to claim their prizes,
Say, are you guys gonna miss

WOULD YOU BELIEVE

READE

Fiasco!

; their

d .--. -
_|||I_|||| A

RIOT

this chance of a lifetime t I'll
say you're not! Get busy,
then, and order your ocopy
instanter |

“N.B. The price will be 6d.
instead of 14.'

There was a rush for the
* Greyiriars Bloxing Beason ™
when it came out that reenlled
the early davas of the old
" Herald." Faps emploved in
Fisti's  distributing  ==rvies
found no dificully io disposing
of eopies by the dozen.

Fishy seems to have the
mankings of a zuceessful cop.
tidenee trickster in him, judging
by the way he reads fellows'
niinds. We ehould have im-
agined that the one certain
way of driving all readers
awny was to put up the price
irom one peany to sixpence.
But Fish giessod that that
would give the publio the im-
pression that -real hard eash
was being paid out on those
prizes—and Fish guessed cor-
regtly !

Half Greyfrinrs turned up in
the Rag on the following even-
ing for the Prize Distribution
and Fish's appearance waa the
signal for loud choors. Fisher
T. Fish eeemed to have
attained the proud distinetion
of being the most popular

Editor Qreyfriars had ever
ggon,
80 he was-—for Ave minutes !

IT?

electric silence.

It was aiter the dr
taken place that Fish's
larity suddenly showed

waning. The winners -
follows ¢
Bicycles: Temple
Fourth). Bolsover (I
Footballa: Btewart
Desmond (Remowve),
Bate: Browm (B«

Skinner (Remove).

Fish led them dowr
bioyolo.shed to hand ths
Free Gifta. Ab
hundred non-winners |

The prizes were J-
tributed. There was «
Fish, -
amitble wave of his bor
walked away.

Then the riot
Winners and losers alik-
the Editor of the * G~
Blazing Beacon " and
him hip and thigh.
whivh, they swarmed »
Houge, went up to il
room  which eonstil
printing and publishi:
ol the papor, and laid 1

We don’t approve <
notion of this kind in
lishing business, Lut
taln extont we oan:
eyvmpothizing with the
in this instanne,

You see, they happ:
recogniso 1he * prize
snlvoage reseued from !
nart which ecarmiod aw.
gchool refuse a fortnigh:

DICKY NUGEX
WEEKLY WISL

Sammy Bunter paid ¢
instalment on his new «
sot out of a tip from his
but how he's going to k
the payments is & prot

[ fonsy it won't b«
befors Banmy DBunter's
less-set 18 known as =
Bunter's Radi-OWE |

==

GRAND XMAS NUX
of the * HERALI
ina FORTNIGHT'S 7

He'il simply have to grin und wear it |

Among Wuan .ung's quess ao-
complisbments, is the =abililty to

walk on kis bhands. Deapite an

offer ol o bag of doughguts,

Buntaer faited to emulate the
Chinee |

Fran: HWageal, the Remove ine

E.irie-':i;;ht, i3 an ecxponent of

nea! footwork, aod his passes

frequently pave the way for o

goal by his centre-lorward, Harry
Wlacton !

Johany Bull has extremely oo
ful arms. and his cheat me=

ment beats that of anv

Removite. He bas brok::

springs ol thrse chest-cxpas
tbiz term |
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adjustable. Simply strap your man in
—the Auto-Bumper does the rest!
Hiring Fee, 2s. 6d. per day.—SCOTT,
Inventor, Upper Fourth.
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BUMP HIM BY CLOCKWORK !

The Auto-Bumper saves time and
trouble. Victims bumped swiftly and
scientifically.

Speed and strength
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SHOULD BEAKS
WEAR BEARDS?

Aftar going Lhree days with-
ave, Mr. Prout has
darided to revert to his former
smooth-chinned condition. His
Sriei experiment in face-fungus
saltivation, however, leaves
hind it & burning question of
paramount importance to all
#=hoolboys : BEHOULD
SEAKR WEAR BEARDS 1
We simply couldn’t let this
spportunity pass without pre-
seniting yvou with one of our
selebrated symposiums, so we
promptly unleashed o pack of
'sb reporters und let them
woze on the school. Result :

MONSIEUR CHARIEN-
TIER: Ze beard ! Mais cer-
ssinement, mon enfant ! Vat
= a mnstaire vizgout 'is beard ?
Omly vun cheap imitation of &
s=astgire, mon enfant—zere.
ore, lot every mastaire grow
runn board | Vive la France |

8. Q. I, FIELD : As sscre-
wary of the Groyimars Wild
2irds’ Protection Society, 1 am
mrongly in favour of masters
growing beards, thereby pro-
roding our feathered (riends
wiih some badiy-needed addi-
~onal nesting-places,

A HOUSBEMAID;:
2's high time they did.

Which
The

| Form - rooms takoe howers Lo

sean at present, with hiok
som the masters’ pens splashed
ol over the Hoor. DBut if they
s!! had nice natural penwipers
fsngling from their {aces, they
w=ouldn’t need to splash ut all |

G. WINGATE : 'Fraid I'm
w0 busy inveiting jokes for the
fixth Form Christmas Play to

| amswer Yyour question | 1

“moustache ™ wvon to ecall
snother day, young ** shaver ' |

MR. APPER:; Some
people say that long beards
e Very oming, but 1

mesitate to make such o

SWELEPIXNG assertion |

MR. HACRER : I’amnnlty.
I think that beard cultivation
= utterly ' barber "-cus |

kil

“REFORM
SCHOOL

PUBLIC
LIFE!”

Rebel Removite’s Demand

“Yes, I stand by ever
word I said,"” gaid Mpr,
Vernon-Smith, whoee sweep-
ing eoriticisms of the Publio
achool system have aroused
widespread oontroversy, in
response to an inquiry from
our reporter. " You can tell
your readers that I am out for
the complete reform of the
Publie school.”

At the time of our reporter's
call, Mr. Vernon-Smith was

ging in hia luxurious study
or the artist, Frank Nugent,
who ig making a bust of him
in gorgonzola cheese. The

study was heavy with the
odour of the soulptor's
material, but Mr. Vernon-
Smith's keen brain functioned
with its customary efficiency
as he elaborated his ideas,

' Everything about the
Publie school 18 too old," ha
gaicdd, " The buildings are too
ald, Pull 'om down!l The
masters are too old, DPension
'em off ] We want young
blood to teach the modern
youth !

** It has been proved beyond
all doubt that a master ol
forty is twice as efficient as a
mastar of eighty. BSimilarly,

one of twenty is twice aa Fmd
as one of forty. and there's no
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earthly reason why one of ten
shouldn't be twice as sfficient
as one of twenty, The
younger the better !

“As to the subjects they
teach, words almost fail me |
They're atill living in the
middle ages, when tin was
conside the only subject
worthy of serious attention.
Do ey tearh us motor-
driving, wircless construotion,
ball-room dancing, card-play-
ing, film-acting and conjuring
tricks ¥ They do not! It's
disgusting | "

It would have been awiully
interesting to give you the
rest of Mr., Vernon-Smith's
speech. Unfortunately, how-
ever, the fumes from Nugent's
bust of the reformer became
too much for our reporter and
he swooned before he could jot
down any more.

Ove rl.s eard in
Courtfield

LODER: *Now then, you
young rascal, whar are you
doing here at this time of the
night 1"

0B CHERRY :

“ Please,

Loder, 1've taken French
leave."

LODEER : “Ahal As 1
thought | Well, Cherry, if

your Form-master doesn't tan
the hide off you for this, 1'll
eat my bat! Kimon!"™

And Loder wondered why
Bob grinned.

It was only when he got
Bob into Quelchy's study and
learned that Monsisur Char-
ntier had issued the
‘rench leave' that he under-
stood.

WHILE YOU WAIT!

mely pow
3t measu
Any

Sorace Cokor ctastied the natives
¢+ riding a waler-cyele in Peg

Jth SaY.
brokon » Em—ino time to stop
st-oxpand: sstempting to cross the Chacmel !
i

Rough soas ﬂnlli{uunpui:
m Irom

Bunter's soore 18 ‘erriflo al Iall
blest—and ig
rurted by somebody huriing a
toot. Bunter refcses to believe
be snores.

e —

frequently inters

He says be cau’t
bear 1t |

y fr}\

In the covrse ol his long caceer,
Gosling claims to have ** boicted ™
63 wiclims
Lopes to complete b _
Lat pobody waots to belp him !

fopgings. Ha
century—

for

—

If
simply delighted to give you a jolly good
BOClL—oan
SOVER, Study No. 10, Remove,

ACROBATS JAM
SCHOOL STAIRS

Startling Mystery Solved

We blinked and asked somobody
whether we were eseeing things the other
morning when we happened across Tom
Brown and Bquiff, wa kmcE up the School
House steps on their hands.

Woe stared in blank amazement when we
spotted Temple and Fry of the Uppee

ourth deing the same trick on the E:.u
roof under their dorm.

We fanned ourseivea when we noticed
Raoke and Wibley gingerly doscending &
pair of ladders Gosling had left erected
againgt a wall behind the school—on their
handa,

We jumped a clear three feet in the air
when we got into the House and found
Morgan and Dutton and Trevor following
each other up the Remove staire—all on
their hands |

We ultered a hollow, mirthiesa lnugh
and called for water when we obssrved
Johnny Bull swaying perilously on his
hands on the banisters at the top,

We moancd feebly when we peered
down inte the erypt and saw the dim
fgure of Dalsover major staggering in
inverted form down the old stone steps.

What had happened ! Had they all
gone potty ' Was the world turned upside
down 1

It was a real relief to find that every.
thing was as it should bhave been, The
simuple explanation was that they were ull
in training for replying to the lollowing
ndvertiscment whioh had Tl:renmtl in the
last issue of the " Courtfield Gazette " ;

“WANTED for the films, good-looking
yvouth who ean walk up and down stairs
an his hands.”

That's all |

— e —

“Moist You Do It, Bob?”

Fellows are saying that Bob Cherry i8
srary because hoe doesn't worry about
gstting soaked in autumn moisture when
he takes his customary trot round the
school grounds Lelore nising-bell.

Personally, we think he's a hero.

Whatever others say, we bolieve in
giving eredit where credit is ' dew."

Free! Freel Freel

Do you want a splendid gift ol hosiery ?
you do, trot round to me and Il ba

the jaw I—BATTLING BOL-

o e ————————————— R — ——————

According to Plan

Chunktey's of Courttleld are engaging

retired postmen as delivery men.

It always was their aim to give thow

customora ** Civil Service -



(Continued from page 13.)

Now Bunter's ﬁing to be wrecked.
Frog's-march to begin with.”

* Hear, hear!”

“1 say, you fellows, give a fellow a
chance to epeak I" yellad Bunter. “You
keep them off, Alonzo! Stick to a pal,

old chap I

“Well, what have you got to say?”
demanded Bob., " Get it over [V
'HI

“I never did it!” howled Bunter.
never got Toddy's bottle of gum out of
the ecupboard—I didn’t know he had
one there! 1 mever swamped it over
Lonzy's book! How could I, when I
never had it $"

“0Oh, my hat "

“As for the ink,” went on Bunter, 1
never inked it! I couldn’'t] There
wasn't any ink in the inkpot when I
looked! And I never even thought of
going along to Smithy's study for
some,"” o

“Oh erikey |

“Ha, ha, irm!"

'“ Besides, I never knew Lonzy had the
book in the study at all,” added Bunter,
“I never saw him put it on the shelf

thera! I wasn't watching him at the
t'ilﬂﬂ"i | I hope you fellows can take my
word [”

“Goodness gracious |” gasped Alonzo.
"My dear Bunter, this prevarication 1s
not merely shocking, but actually dis-
gusting ! I can hardly bear to think of
what my Uncle Benjamin would say if
he could hear you." )

“Who's prevaricating, you silly ass?"
howled Bunter. *“I'm telling you the
truth, the whole truth, and nuthmF but
the truth | If you were as truthful as I
am, vou'd do, I can tell youl"

“Oh, my goodness !”

“It's a bit thick to doubt a fellow's
word, I think,” said Bunter, " 'Tain't
as if I was a fellow like Wharton—"

“What?"' gasped Wharton.

O, o R sl Bob

““Oh, my hat|” gurgle =

“You know me!” said Bunter.

“"We do—we does!” grinned Iob.
“Have you finished proving that you're
the guilty party 1"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“As for writing Wharton's name in
that rotten book, after I'd inked and
gimmed it., I'm incapable of =uch a
thing," eaid Bunter. * Besides, Wharton
knows jolly well that I warned him.”

“You—you—you warned me 1" gasped
the eaptain of the Remove,

“You jolly well know I didl Told
you plainly that if you didn’t put me
down for the Form match I'd set Alonzo
to whop you! You can't deny it! And
instead of putting me down on the list
you put me down on the floor—"

“Ha, ha, ha !”

“Blessed if 1 see anything to cackle
at! I think Wharton ought to tell the
truth!” said Bunter warmly., *Hae
might take example by me! I warned
him, gquite plainly, what would happen
to him if he didn't do the right thing !
IHe can't deny it !

“Then you own up that you pulled
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Lonzy's silly leg and set him on me?”
roared Wharton.
“0Oh! No! Nothing of the kind!

Never thought of it [

“Well, my hat {"

“ Besides, what was a fellow to do?"
demanded Bunter. *“I asked Lonzo to
whop you for your cheek, and he
refused. You'll admit that, Lonzy 1"

" Indeed, I refused to accede to your
unreasonable and unsorupulous request,
my dear Bunter—"

“Well, then, if you let a Ell down,
what can fuu expect "’ said Bunter,
“Not that 1 touched your rotten book,
you know ! I never inked and gummed

it and put Wharton's name on it just dod

SBuch an idea

to start you on him|
I think

never even crossed my mind !
very likely Peter did it.”

“Me " iﬂuﬂd Peter.

“Here, keep off, you beast! 1 mean,
very like utton did 1t nyhow,

likely D did it! Anyhow, I
know I didn't! Have you fellows ever
known me do anything mean or syrup-
stitious?" demanded the Owl of the
Remove,

“0Oh crikey! Is there anv more?”
asked Bob Cherry. “ We're going to rag
you bald-headed, you know, and you're
wasting time.”

“I fear that there cannot be any doubt
of Bunter's guilt!” said Alonzo sadly.
“1 am shocked and disgusted | I ren.]fy
consider——"'

“Collar him I”

“Yaroooch| Keep off " velled Bunter.
"1 say, you fellows, chuck it! 1T B4y,
I'll ight any one of you! There! Fair
play, you rotters! Haven't you over
heard of cricket? Fair play?”

“Gammon! Give him the frog's-
march | roared Bob Cherry.

“I'll fight you, Cherry—"

“Wha-a-t 7™

“Man to man!” gasped Bunter. I
ain't going to be ragged! I'll stand up
to you, if you like, and give you a jolly
good hiding.”

“0Oh, my only hat end sunshade I

L]

“If you're not funk:

“Funky I" gasped Bob.

“Well, you must be jolly funky to
refuse to serap with a chap and got the
whole Form to back von up ir a rag!”
eered Bunter. “Can’t vyou put up vour

ds and serap like a man? Yah!®
B';:r Why, you—you—you—" gasped
ob.

“Yah! TFunk!" hooted Bunter. *“Let
me get 8 chance at you without all the
fellows backing you up. I'll make you

cringe.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

_ "“If Bunter prefers a scrap with Bob
instead of a ragging, give him his
head !” he said. *“It will be rather
worse for him, I fancy.”

“"How can a fellow scrap with that
fAabby frump "' snorted Bob.

“Yah! Funk!” from Bunter.

“You pifiling, piefaced, pernicious
porpoise |” roared Bob. *“If you say
funk again I'lll make you scrap,
whether you like it or not.™

“Tunk !" hooted Bunter,

“That does it1” said DBob. “Stand
back, you men—it's a scrap, not a
ragging. I fancy he’ll soon wish it was

a ragging.”

“The wishfulness will probably be
terrific I"" chuckled Murree Jameet Ram
Singh.

“Who's afraid?” sneered Bunter.

“You fancy yourself as a fighting-man,

Bob Cherry, but you're no good! I1'll
scrap with you, any time and place vou
like. to-morrow—""

“To-morrow " hooted Boh. *So

that's the game, is it? You're jolly
well going to get your gruel to-night,
vou fat spoofer !

“I don’t waut to be interrupied when
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I'm thrashing timl.l”' said Bunter. “If
we scrap here the prefects will come up,
or old Quelch! You're not going 1o get
out of it 8o easily as all thas "

“g-gig-gig-get out of it 7" stuttered
Bob.

“Yes, that's your game; you'd like
Quelch to barge in and interrupt the
scrap !” sneered Bunter. * Well, that's
not good enough, see? When I start on
vou ;l'm going to {inish the job properly.
You'll have to be carried home after-
wards "

“"Why, I-I1-1I'l|l—*

“ After class to-morrow,” said Bunter
—"1f you don't eneak out of gates and
HE mE__rr

" Dod-dod-dodge you! Oh crumbs!”

The dodgefulness of the esteemed
Bunter is ratherfully more probable |

“You shut up, Inky, or I'll jolly well

thrash you when I've thrla'lmdr Bob

Cherry! It wouldn't take me long to
hmﬂ:: a nigger.”

. k re Bunter—" began
Wharton. ' "

“¥You shut up, too, Wharton | I'd lick
you as soon as look at you! I could do

it s easily as Alonzo did |”

¥, you frabjous frump——"

“1'n tl;e on the lot of you, one after
another, if you like!” declared Bunter
recklessly. “Mind, I begin with you,
Cherry | You're going through it first.
I'm going to make you eringe! Now
let o fellow go to bed! ou'll need
some rest considering what you've got
coming to you to-morrow "

“Oh, collar the fat freak " growled
Vernon-8mith. “ All this i1s only a trick
it put it off I

“Shut up, Bmithy, or I'll lick you,
too!” said Bunter. *I'm going to bed !
You've agreed that it's to be s scrap
to-morrow—-"

“Mind,” said Bob Cherry grimly, *if
we let it at that, Bunter, you won’t
be allowed to sneak out of it to-morrow,
You'll get the hiding of your life !*

“I'll take all the hidings you can give
me "' said Bunter. “Go and cat coke!
'Iiiﬂw Iu'.l'mi: up and let a fellow get some

eep !V

Billy Bunter rollod to his bed. Tle
Removites eved him wncertainly, Tt
was the gemeral opinion that the
challenge to Boh Cherry was o “dodge
to got out of the ragging. Yet, addls
enough, the fat junior scemed quite in
earnest about it.

“Look hero——"" began Peter Todd.

“0Oh, let it P‘u at that!” said Bob
Cherry. “We'll all keep an eve on him
tﬂ*ﬂ?l'm and see that he doesn't dodge
out.

“The eyefulness will be terrific.”

Whether it was a dodge, or whether
Billy Bunter meant business, he was
“given his head.” He rolled into bed,
the candle was blown out, and the other
fellows followed his example. The rag-
ging was off ! Most of the fellows were
of opinion that, on reflection, the fat
Owl would regret that he had not taken
the ragging and got it over. Cartainly
a serap with a fighting-man like Bab
Cherry was likely to be more painful
and damaging. But the Remoave men
did not guess the deep, deep thonghts
that were working in the I'mdgj' brain
of William George Bunter

—— e

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Done in the Dark |

NE1
0 “Oh lor'I" murmured Billy
Bunter.

The resonant enore that had
been rumbling through the Remove
dormitory ccased. Billy Bunier egat up
in bed and blinked round bim in the
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glocm. The boom of one o'vlock canie from tlie clock-tower
through the silent night.

Now that Bunter had ceased to snere there was silence
he Remove dormitory.

All the other fellows wera fast asleep,

“Lucky I woke up!” murmured Bunter.

Bunter had not intended to go to sleep. He had deep
wchemes for that night—and for about ten minutes he had
succeeded in remaining awake. Then he had decided to
remain awake with his eyes closed—and then he had snored.

But, even in the mists and shadows of sleep, it remained
on Bunter's fat mund that he had intended to keep awake,
and his slumber was less sound than usual. And as the
stroke of one boomed through the winiry night, the fat
juntor awakened.

He sat in bed listening.

Plainly through the silence came the zound of regular
breathing. 'The Rewmovites were sleeping the sleep of the
just,

Bunter grinned.

“1 say, you fellows, you asleep?’’ he whispered, to meke
assurance doubly sure.

There was no reply. Evidently 1he fellows were asleep!
Bunter puslped back his blankets and put a fat leg out of bed.

He shivered. It was cold!

Indeed, it was so cold that the fat Owl was tempted to
abandon his deep scheme and tuck under the blankets again.

But he nobly resistnd that temptation. Slowly and un-
willingly, he crawled out of bed.

On the morrow Bunier was booked ! He had escaped the
ragging he so richly deserved, by undertaking to face tho
champion fighting man of the Remove with the gloves on!
Bunter would have faced a lion in its wrath, almost as
soon as Bob Cherry's helty fists—in ordinary circumstances.
But—if his scheme was a success—the circumstances were not
going to be ordinary.

MNecessity 15 the parent of invention! Bunter had a
scheme! Tt was, indeed, so simple, that he wondered that he
had never thought of it before.

Alonzo Todd, from being the f(eeblest fellow in the
Remove, had become the strongest—amazingly stroug and
virila! Bunter was going to do the same |

Alonzo ““took * something for it—Bunter knew that! Ie
had seen him place a little phial tn his lips—and he had
remembered it, and pondered about it, and guessed! Some
sort of patent medicine, Bunter supposed 1t must be—but
whatever it was, Alonzo kept it awfully dark, and eaid
nothing on the subject! Bunter had kept his eyes, and his
spectacles, on Alonzo then, and he was sure that he was
right. Alonzo had & little bottle of something, from which
he took daily drops. Umnece in the study, and once in the
Jorm, DBunter hﬂ.lf watched him take a little bottle from
his pocket, and place it to his mouth. That was proof
positive ]

Bunter was going to bag that bottle !

Whatever the stuff was, it would have the szame effect on
Bunter as on Alonzo! To-morrow he was going to be as
sirong ns Strong Alonzo! Left without his mysterious
“Yetuff ® Alonzo would lose his new-found strength, which
would not matter in the least! DBunter, in possession of it,
was going to be the strong man of Greyiriars! It would

serve Alonzo right, Bunter considered, for not havin shared
such a secret with a pal—especially such a pal as Bunter|
Anyhow, no doubt Alonzo would get some more! If he

couldn’t, so much the worse for Alonzo! Bunter had neither
time nor inelination to bother about that!

With great caution, groping in the gloom, Bunter tiptoed
towards Alonzo's bed.

Alonzo's clothes were folded up neatly—Lonzy was always
neat and tidy—on & chair beside his bed.

Bunter, of course, bumped into a chair! There was a thud!

“Oh erikey !” breathed Dunter,

He stood very still,

But the ﬂlig?xt. sound did not awaken anybedy. Bunter
waited a minute or so, and then groped over Alonzo's
garments.

He felt something in the inside pocket of the jacket. It
felt like a bottle !

Buuter suppressed a gasp of excitement. His fat hand
groped into the pocket! It wns a bottle!

“(Oh good !” breathed Bunter.

Ile slipped the bottle st onee into the pocket of his
pyjama jacket. He had succeeded. It was almost too easy |
Why hadn’t he thought of this stunt before? DBy this tune he
might have been the strong man ¢of the Remove—lording it
right and left over all the ?ﬂl!uwsf His eves gleamed at the
thought of the morrow. There was a surprise in store for
the Rewmove !

Ha barely repressed a chuckle at the thought of Bob Cherry
spinning over, under one of his terrific right-handers! Bob
wouild have no more chunce pgainst bim thain Wharton had
had egainst Alonzo!

(Continued on néxt pagé.)
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Shunting in Real Railway
Style !

HITCH

Every boy is fascinated when he sees real
shunting in progress in a railway goods-yard.
Shunting operations can be carried out in
exactly the same manner with a Hornby
Railway, for a Hornby is a real railway in
miniature—perfectly designed, and equipped
for almost every operation employed in
modern railway practice,

This must be a Hornby Christmas for
every boy who is keen on model trains.

Make your choice now. Get a copy of
the Hornby Book of Trains, price 3d., from
your dealer, or ask him for a free price hst.
If you have any difficulty write to Depart-
ment U, Meccano Limited, Binns Road,
Liverpool 13, and we will send you a copy of
the price list free of charge.

PRICES OF HORNBY TRAINS FROM 5/- TO 85/

NEW AND BETTER HORNBY EOOK OF TRAINS

The 1933/4 edition of the
Hornby Book of Trains tells in a
fascinating manper the ﬂur{
of the development of Britis
Railways from their crude
beginnings up to the famous
expresses of the present day.
Page after page of interesting
information, and every page
Hlustrated.

The whole of the wonderiu
Horoby Rallway System 15
described and illustrated in the book—Locomotives, Rolling
Stock, and Accessories depicted in full colour.

You must have this Book | It may be obtained for 3d. from
your dealer or post free from Meccano Ltd. for 4}d. in stamps.

HORNBY
TRAINS

BRITISH AND GUAKANTEEU
WMECCANO LIMITED (Dept. U), BINNS ROAD, LIVERPOOL 13

'EM UP
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It was glorious to think of ! For the
Eirst time in his fat career, Billy Bunter
‘was going to be a l(ghting-man—a ter-
rible fellow, regarded by other fellows in
fear and trembling |

No longer would he be turfed out of
a study at tea-time, Fellows would ask
him to tea—beg him to stay—lest worse
should befnll them! Seniors—Fiflih
Yorm and Sixth Form men—would treat
him with respect in the quad and the
pussages ! Even the prefects would have
to mind their p’s and q's! He would
not take much cheek, even from the
prefects |

Bunter replaced Alonzao's jacket on the
chair, and crept back to bed. He
bumped into Peter's bed in the dark,
and thore was an exclamation:

“Who's that 7*

“Oh!| Nobody!" said Bunter hastily.
“I'm not up, Petor!” .

“Is that li'.'!u.rl.l:m''."“‘ asked Toddy, lift-
ing his head from ilie pillow, and star-
Ing into the gloom. _

“No! It's not me, old chap!” said

ter,

“You frabjous Owl, what the thump
AT® You dning out of bed in the middle
of the nmight "

“Find out!” retorted Bunter, remem:
Lerving that he was now a fellow with

ower in his hands. “Mind your own

usiness, Toddy! I suppose 1 can walk
about the dorm if 1 like without asking
ron.

’ “You blithering fat cuckoo——"
“You bony freak |"” retorted Bunter,
“Do you want me to get up and take

a pillow to vou 1" demandod Poter.
“"Yah! I'd like to see you do it!™

sneored Bunter,

Peter sat up in bed,

“I—I—I mean,” stammered Bunter,
remembering that he was not yet the
strong man of Greyfriars, “1'd like to
scc you do it tomorrow! I'll thrash
you to-morrow, efter I've thrashed
Cherry.”

Peter got ont of bed,

“I1—1 say, Toddy,” stammered Dunter,
in alarm. “I—I1 say. don't be stuffy,
eld chap! After 2ll, we're pals!”

“If you wanted to leave it till to-
morrow, old fat bean you should have
left being checky till to-morrow,” said
Toddy. “Here you are !

Feter swept round his pillow. Thera
was o roar from DBunter, as it landed on
the side of a bullet bead !

“Ow!l Wow! Yoooop !

Bup!

Swipe, swipe, swipe!

“Yaroooh!  Leave off!" elled
Bunter.  “Oh erikey | Beast! Bl
old follow——  Yarooooh! Dear ﬂﬁj
beast—I  mean, dear old chap——

Whaooop !

“Iallo, hallo, hallo! What's that
thumping row?” came a sleepy voice
from Bob Cherry's ;

“ What is that terrific shindy " ox-
claimed Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

"Who's upt”

“ What the thump—™

Bunter's yells awakened nearly all the
dormitery,

“Ounly Dunter ! said Toddy. *“ He'a
up (o somcthing—and he asked mo to
pillow him—and I'm npot the mon to
refuse”

“Ow! Deast!®

"Had enough 7 asked Todd ¥

“¥ah! Rotter! You wait till to-
rmorrew " gasped Bunter. “I'll make
vou squirm [ I'll make you cringe!
1ll=— Whooooop I”

Bunter fled from the swiping pillew,
and bolted into bed. He snugpled under
tiio blankets, gasping with wrath, Poter
chuekled, and went back to bed. The
Ol of rhie Remove comforted hinwself
with the thought of what was te happen
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01 the morrow. He had been pillowed
by Peter—but it was the last, the very
last pillowing that Bunter was ever
T:ning to undergo! On the morrow
The fat junior tell asleep, and dreamed
of the morrow, when a dose from the
purloined bottle was going to turn him
into the strong man of Greyfriars—
mounarch of all he surveyed |

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
What About Alonzo ?

LANG, clang, clang!
‘ It was the rising-bell, and the
Greyiriars fellows turued out in

the misty morning. In the
Remove dormitory, Billy Bunter's deep
snore went on, uninterrupted by the
clanging of the rising-bell, like the
unending melody in Wagnerian music,
though perhaps a little unmusical !
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" roared Buob
Cherry. “Turn out, Bunter!”
Snora |
Bunter had lost some sleep in the
night., He was making up for it now.
Deaf to the rising-bell, and to tho sten-
torinn voice of Robert Cherry, the Qwl
of the Remove slumbered on.
“Turn out, Bunter!” roared Bob,
“Like a fellow to help1*
Bon dipped - ’
pped a sponge i1n water, an
stepped to ].-'l»unt.ap.‘rl'j:0 bed. The Owl of

Make a Note of this:—

Grand
Xmas Rumber

of th:

INagnet

in a Fortnight's Time! 3
& BEFEEAN
the Remove awoke quite suddenly as
the sponge dabbed on his fat face.

" Oooogh I gasped Bunter,

“Wake up, old bean!” said Bob.

“You won't have time to wash, at this
rate. And you know how you'd miss

“IHa, ha, ha!”

Beast ! ganﬁmd Bunter,
“I don't need all the washing you do,
I'm not so dirty. Beast!”

“ Like me to roll you out "

“Lemme alone, you beast!"

Bunter rolled out of bed, without
wa!';ting for help from the energetic
Baobh.

He g‘ruﬁed for his big =pectacles and
jammed them on his fat, little nose, and
gave Bob Cherry a devastating blink.

“You wait!” he gasped. “You just
wait "

“Why weit?” grinned Bob. “ You're
going to give me a terrific whopping
to-day, old fat man! Let's have it
now, to give me oppetite  for
brokker.”

“You wait!” repested Bunter.
“You faney you're going to pley footer
to-day. You wou't play much footor
when I'm done with soun.”

“Case for the sanatorium,” romarked
Rkinner. "1 ean sce Cherry being
carried away on an ambulance when
Bunter's doue with him,”

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“You fellows will lauzh the other
side of your months this afterncon 1
said Bunter. “You've only pot to
wail!  Don't you be checky, EEinnr-r.

an
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or I'll jolly well wlop »ou after (Lo
others.”

o Hﬂw
dkinner,

“Cherry first,” said Bunter; “then
Wharton, then Nugent, and Bull and
Inky, and Toddy. I'm sorry, Taddy,
but you pillowed me last night, vou
know, so you've got to have it. Borry;
but there it is!“

“Hadn't you better keep your sorrow
for yourself, old fat man?” inquired
Toddy. “Y¥You'll be in a rather sorrow-
ful stete, you know.”

“The sorrowfulness will be prepos-
terous.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

many  others?”  chortled

“Cackle I"” said Bunter scornfully.
“Cackle! 1If vou take my advice,
Wharton, nu'Il? stpone the match

with the Shell. You won't be able to

pl:ﬁ{."
orry Wharton laughed,

“1 don’t think I'll take vour adviee,
old faot bean,” he said. ™1'l] “1 to
play somehow—if I survive the whop-

ing you're going to give me, of course,

have somo hopes.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Yuh!" retorted Bunier. *“Wait—
just waijt!™

And he turned to his washing which
was not an extensive -::Eerutiun. and
never took up much of Bunmter's time.
Many of the Removites stared at him
curiously,

“Is that fat ass off his giddy roocker,
or what?” asked Skinner, “He really
speaks as if he means what he savs;
and we all know he’s going to squirm
out of that scrap somehow,”

“That does it!™ smd Bunter.
shall put you on my list, Bkinner.
You're for it! Afier I've whopped the
others—"

“I don't

o |

feel mnervousz!” yawned
Skinner. " After vou've whopped six
fellows, Bunter, I fancy that I shall be
able to handle what's left of vou.
How much do you think will ba loft "

“Hun, ha, hal”

“1 trust, my dear Bunter,” said
Alonzo Todd, eyeing the fat Owl quite
anxiously—"“I trust that you are not
wandering in your mind "

"You shut up, or I'll jolly wall put
you on my bst, too!"™ said DBunter

darkly.
*{h, my goodness!™
'H‘Iln. I-].H-' l.'l-l"

“Blessed if I can make Lo fat duffer
out I" said Bob Cherry, in wonder.

IIYEE] i]l

Billy Bunter carefully and surrep-
fitiously, transferred the little bottle to
his pocket, when he dressed. Hoe was
rather anxious to examine his prize,
but that, of course, could not bo dono
till there were no eyos upon him. He
grinned cheerfully as  he dressed,
thinking of the tremendous surprise
that was in store for the Remove.
Once or twice he blinked in uisitively
at Alonzo Teodd. But the r;]u[fr-r of
Groyfriars did net miss the purlvined
bottle from bhis pocket. He was awaroe
1hm? Bunter had been up in the night;
but®elearls it did not eross his min
what Bunler had been up for and up
to.

The fat junior rolled out of the dor-
mitory, grinning. It was going to be a
glorious day for Bunter.

After prayers Billy Bunter observed
Bob Cherry, who was looking out into
the quad with & rather anxious expres-
sion on his face,

“"Feeling anxzious—what "
Bunter,

Ileb glanced at him,

“Yes, a bit," Le answered.

“He, he, he! Rather too lnte to
think of that,” chuckled Buntcr,

grinned
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ﬁrgb!dnf fellows over like skitlles, Alonzo Todd tore goalwards, with the ball at his feet, As Squiff left his goal and picked up

Alonzo charged. With the ball in his hands, the Remove goalkeeper shot back between the posts,

"Too carly, do you mean?” asked
Bob, staring,

“Oh, really, Cherry—'

“It looks & bit uncertain,” said Bob.
“But 1 dare say it will clear up all
right {or the afternoon. Clan't judge
so early in the morning.”

“What the thump are you talking
about?” demanded Bunter.

“Eh? The [ocotball, of course.”

“You silly ass!"
“What else is thera to feel anxicus
about, excapt the weather, when there's

a football mateh on this wfteruoon ™
gskod Bob.

“Yah!” grunted Dunter;
rolled away in
staring.

It was rather a damp and misty
morning, and a8 good many fellows, as
well as Bob, were wondering whether it
was going to pouvr, and knock the
mateh  with the Bliell on the headl.
Certainly Bob was not worrying about
the prospects of his serap with Bunter,
He had, in faet, rether forgotten that
unportant engagement,

tierry Wharton, though he, too, was
on Bunter's “list,” was not thinking of
unpending peril. He was thonking of
the foorball matech when he walked in
tho qued after breakfsst with his com-
rades, and of the place of eentre-half,
which was nat yet tHlled. And an idea
was workmg in his maund, whieh he
rather lLesitated (o commmunicate to the

Lo.

he
Bob

_ _and
disgust, leaving

“"You've left the footer list jolly
late,” remarked Johuny Bull, It
ought to have been up bLefore this,

Whnrton."

“T'va been thivking-—
slowly,

“Abvout a man in Browny's place?!”

“That's it! Wihat about Alenzo ™
psked Harry,

i

eaicd Yarry

““Hurrah ! **

The Co. all jumped {ogether, as if
moved by the same spring.

“ Alongo 1" gasped Bob Cherry.

“That fntlmmi!" ejaculated Johnny
Bull,

“That ass!™ said Frank Nugent,

“My esteemed Wharton !” murmured
Hurrce Jamset Run Bingh, “'The ox-
eollent and  ridiculous Alonzo cannot
play foothall.”

Wharton laughed.

“"Wall, Le's pretty
game,” he admitied. “ But there's one
thing—he's as strong as a horse.
Cienerally he falls down if o fellow
barges anywhere neoar him; but he
won't fall dewn now. Judging by the
way he punched me yesterday, he could
barge half a dozen men over without
half trying.”

“That sn't Soccer,” euld Jolnny
Buill. “Still, now he's strong enough to
keep standing up, he might be nb[[,u io
put up some sort of a game.”

“OFf course, he's an uss and a duffer,”
enidd Harry; “but he’s keen on games,
though he can't play tliemn, The fact
15, 1f wo can give lum o cbhence without
risking the match, it's up to uvis. He
gol a fearful ragging yesterday, and it
was all & mistake. We misjudged
him.”

“That was the duffer's own fault ™

“Yes; but we did misjudge him, all
the same. It would buck lhim no end
to be played m a Form mateh. And—
sl now be's ‘developed such terrifie
energy, 1 think he mughi help, or, at
least, mightn’'t hinder.”

Baly Cherrey chucklad.

“Hather o surprisa for the Shell, if
nld Lonzy barged them right and loft™
he sard, “ After nll, why nat give hum
a chance? M:ight work”

“The mightfultuess is teveifie ! =aid
IMurree Jamset Ram Siugl doubtfully,

“Well, 1 shall have to put up the list

rotlen at the

11 Guﬂ!ll

in_break, at the latest,” said the ea
tain of the Remove. “I'll think it
over before then.”

In first school that morning Mr.
Quelch, the mastor of the Remove, ob-
served a vory thoughtful expression on
the face of his head boy, He was
rather pleased te see Wharton looking
50 very thoughtiul over Latin prose.
IFortunately ho did not guess the sub-
ject of the head boy's thouglts.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Trying It On !

" 00D said Peter Todd,
@ l'oddy was tho only fullow
who pronounced that it was

good |
Even Toddy, ?rnh&bly, had inward
doubts! Other fellows had doulits which

they expressed quite velubly.

“That idiot ! said Rolsover major.

“That [athead I”" said Huseldene.

“That pesky jay!” saiwd TFisher T.
Fish.

“That freak!” said Skinner.

Maony remarks were made by the Re-
move fellows leoking at the [ootball lise,
posted up in the Rag; none of them
complimentary. *P. Todd ™ wus a name
thnt all expected to find there; bus
“A, Todd” camoe as n great surprise.
The 1doa of playing Alenzo Todd in &
Soccor mateh scemed to take the Re-
movites' breath away.

Fotier, whose view was that Study Ne. 7
couldu’t have too much of the Limelight,
was pleased, According to Peter, Study
No. T was "top study ¥ in the Remove,
and entitled to be well represented mm
garvos, Ile urred Tom Dutton’s elaims
in season and out of season. But even
Peter had not urged Alonze's elaims-—if

THE Macner Liseary.—No, 1,346,
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any ! Still, he was vory glad to see
that the captain of the Form was giving
Lnn#-hn chance. : 1

o arton's potty, suppose,’’ BalK
Bolsover major. "{Vhy. I'«.rn:lsJ offered to
tnke Browny's place as he's crocked.
And he plays that duffer instead of me.”

“1 eay, you fellows——"

*“Oh, shut up, Bunter!” "

““1 say, I think it's rotten,” said
Bunter. " Only yesterday 1 was offer-
ing to play centre-hali, and Wharton
refused——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at! Fancy leaving out a fellow like me
and putting in an idiot like Alonzo.”

" g dear Bunter !"" said a mild voice
Liehind the Owl of the Remove.

Bunter spun round in alarm.

“Ohl 1 didn't see you, old chap!” he
gasped. *I—I mean, I—I was just say-
ing what a jolly sensible chap Wharton
Idﬂ to put you down for the match to-

ay.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo looked at the list, and smiled
a gentle smile of satisfaction.

Undoubtedly Alonzo was pleased,
whatever the other fellows felt and
thought about it. It was rather notice-
able that now Alonzo had arrived on the
spot the juniors ceased to criticise Whar-
ton's choice in such wvery expressive
terme! The fact that Strong Alonzo
could have picked up any fellow there
and tossed him across the Rag, could not
be quite forgotten. Certainl , Alonzo
was not the fellow to use his strength
rocklossly or tyrannically. B8till, he was
n fellow, in the circumstances, to whom
& fellow might as well be civil!

Billy Bunter grunted, and rolled away.
Had Alonzo backed him up, as the fat
Owl considered that Alonzo ought to
have done, he fancied that he would
hiave been down to play centre-half ! All
the captain of the Remove needed, in
Bunter s opinion, was a sufficient amount
of “whopping ¥ to make him do the
right thing.

ow, however, Bunter was—or hoped
that he was—in s position to administer
that necessary amount of whopping him.
self. He rolled out of the Rag, leaving
the juniors discussing the new centre-
lialf, and mught a solitary spot in the
quad, screened by the old elms,

There he took the f:urluined bottle
from his pocket, He blinked at it with
the deepest interest. It was quite a
small bottle, and it contnined a dark
fluid, of which it was nearly full. There
had once been a label on it, but that had
doubtless wore off. Bunter removed the
"“Ik and eniffed at the contents,

‘ Groooogh 1 he murmured.,

There was a faint smell to the fluid.
Ti Lﬂ:llﬂlt a good deal like some kind of
ink |
_ Btill, it couldn’t be ink. Alonzo was
in the habit of “taking " it to keep up
his wonderful strength. Tt simply eould
not be, though the smell was un-
douvbtedly rather inky!

Bunter put out his tongue, tonchod it
with the bottle, and tasted the stuff
cantiously.

“Urrreh 1" he gurgled.

It was nazty |

Most medicines, of eourse, were rather
nasty; in fact. Bunter did not remember
ever having come across a really nice
medicine! Tt was only to be expected
that it would be rather nasty! Still,
this particular medicine was very nasly
indend !

Afier that unpleazant taste, Bunter
eved the little bottle rather doubtfully.
[Tow much had a fellow to take?

There were wuo directions on
liottle.  Only Alonze knew—and
corld not, of course. ask Alonzo!
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dared not let the Duffer of Greyfriars
know that he had snafled that bottle—
not, at all events, until the stuff had
made him so strong that he need have
no dread even of %t-rm:g Alonzo! He
had to solve the problem for himself !
B0 far as he had been able to ascertain
by spying, Alonzo had taken only very
emall doses! Considering how very
nasty it was, the smaller the dose the

bottor!  Bunter decided on a single
drop! He would have to judge by
results| If that single drop bucked him

and made him terrifically strong, all the
better | If not, he would tuke a larger
dose later! There was plenty of time
before his combat with Bob Cherry. But
if that first dose worked Bunter was
going o play centre-half in the match
with the Bhell! Once he was as strong
as Btrong Alonzo, he was not going to
stand any nonscnse from the captain of
the Remove. Not Bunter!

_He shuddered as he sbsorbed that
single drop! It was not only nasty—it
WAE run]]fv horrible. But he got it down.
The result that was to follow was worth
tha nt:'ﬂ'n:ur’:l‘.I " -

“Groooh I"" gurgled Bunter. * Urrrgh !
Boastly ! Urr%r E‘h " i

He corked the bottle again and
slipped it back into his pocket. He was
feeling a_little queer inside; but that
passcd off. He wondered how long it
would be before he felt the beneficial
effoct ! Bo far, the only effect was a
very unpleasant taste in his mouth.

He rolled across the quad, as the bell
rang for Third Bchu-cﬂ. hoping every
moment to feel new energy running riot
m his veins, to feel new strength in Lis
podgy limbs.

But if that dark fluid was going to

roduce any such effect, it was in no
wrry to do so! There was no notice-
able nccees of energy. Bunter felt just
the same as _usual when he rolled into
the Remove Form-room with the rest of
the Lower Fourth,

l?urmf Third 8chool, Billy Bunter
waited for the effect to come on! DBut
it did not ecomae!

By the time Mr. Quelch dismissed the
Remove, Bunter was fecling just the
same old Bunter! That drop of fuid
had had absolutely no effect—and it
scemed clear that he had not taken
enongh!

That, however, was an error easily
remedied. All he had to do was to
take a larger dose!

He decided, however, to leave that till
after dmner. The stuff was so ve
nasty that it might have epoiled his
dinner. Billy Bunter was not the fellow
to forget an important consideration
like that. Besides, thero was plenty of
time alter dinner before the football
mateh !

After dinner, when the juniors went
out, Billy Bunter noticed Alonzo feelin
in his jacket pockets. He looked as :;
he had missed something, and was feel.
ing in pocket after pocket, with a
puzzled air,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! TLost something,
old beanf?" called out Bob Cherry.

“It 18 very odd. my dear GFIEI'IT,"
raid Alonzo. “T1 had a small bottle in
my jacket pocket——"'

Billy Bunter rolled hastily away. He
did not want to be on the scene when
Alonzo was inquiring for a small bottle
that was lost! That small bottle was
now in Bunter's pocket, and was going
to remain there.

“]Dmpped it somewhere,” supgested

: Y

Alunzo shook his head.

“1 mav have left it in the study,” he
remarked. "1 intended to uvse it last
evening, but I was interrupted, as you
may remembpr——=»”

“Bort of !"” chuckled Bob.
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Alonzo Todd went up to Study No. 7
in the Remove. He stared round the
study in search of the smal] bottle he had

lost, But it was not to be found there.
Poter ecame in while he wos thuas

enguged,

“What's up 1" asked Peter.

“1 seem to have lost a small bottle
from my pocket, my dear Peter,” said
Alonzo, “It is very odd, and somewhat
annoying, I should have used it to
mark my new collars last evening, butl
for the disa.ﬁmenblc disturbance that
took place. ut perbaps you ean lend
me some marking-ink, Peter "

“Bure you had it in your pocket, fat-
hm l".?l

“I am slmost sure, my dear Peter,
that I slipped it into my jacket pocket,
when the fellows came alang—but 1 may,
of course, have laid it down in the
disturbance of the moment—*"

“Well, 1T can lend you eome!" zaid
Peter, and he did ; and ‘Alonzo, who was
very, very careful in such matters, care-
fully marked his initials on his new
collars!

Then he dismissed the matter from his
mind.

Bunter, cortainly, would not have dis-
missed it so auaili had he happened to
overhear that talk in the study!

Bunter, probably, would have jumped.
had he known that Alonzo Todd %nd
missed a bottle of marking-ink from his
pocket.,

Bunter, happily, did not know |

o —

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo Plays Football !

b RRRRGGH 1™
U “Hallo, hallo, hallo ™
“Gurrrggh !
“Feeling ill, old fat man?”

“Wurrrggh I” )

Bob Cherry looked quite concerned.

He came upon William George Bunter
in the quad, lecking almost green, and
uttering strange weird noises. Bunter
looked like a fellow who had taken some-
thing that did not agree with him.

Bunter had |

He had taken his second dose from
the purloined bottle !

This time he had taken several drops
instead of one, It was nasty—horribly
nut‘g! But the fat junior got it down!
He had to get the stly stuff down,
if he was going to be as strong as
Strong Alonzo.

It made him feel rotten! It had a
rather disturbing effect on his dinner !
It gave him a feeling he remembered
of an Channel crossing !

“1 say, you look protty queer, old
man,” said Bob kindly. “ Have you been
stuffing tarts since dinner?"

“Urrggh!” ;

“You've been swallowing something,”’
said Bob, *“ What the dickens have you
heen bolting now ! Your mouth i3
stained 1” ]

Bunter hastily drew a sleeve across his

wide moeuth,

“Rot I” he ed. "T—I haven't Leen
tnking anything| Nothing of the kind
You mind vour own business, sce?"

“You fat frump—"

“I'm going to thrash vou later,” said
Bunter. “I'm going to leave it till after
the football match, on second thoughts,”

“Ha. ha, ha!” roared Bah,

“Look out, that's all !" said Buntor
darkly.

“You blithering owl,” said Bob. “If
vou're sick, you'd better go to the House
dame. Mrs. Kebble will give you some-
thing for it|”

i Yn‘h !1]

“Comer on, Bob!"” shouted Harrw
Wharton across the quad. “Time to
change I
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“ Coming 1” ealled back Bob cheerily.
And he cut off, forgetting all about Billy
Bunter and his queer looks and gurgles,

“Urrrgh!” gurgled Bunter when he
was left on his own again. "va*:lrrlqh!
Filthy stuff! Tastes simply horrid | I've
never tasted marking-ink, but I should
think it tasted just like that. Horrible |
Blessod if 1 know how Alonzo can take
such stuff, 8till, it's worth it to be as
strong as half a dozen fellows! I hope
it wiﬁ be all right this time!"

Bunter had a hopeful nature,
He was waiting for the effect of the
stufl to transpire! But it was onl

another disappointment! The stuff ha
ahsolutely no effect, but to give him a

Our special coniributor,
to hear trem MAGNET

horrible taste in the mouth, and to make
him feel sick]! It was just as if he
had been swallowing ink!

It was a deep disappointment! Wail-
ing for tha accession of wonderful
strength like Alonzo's to follow taking
the fluid, he saw the Remove men go
down to Little Side, Alonzo with them.
IHe was not feeling a single ounce of
extra strength ! %‘Jhnpping Wharton,
and making him hand over a place in
the team was evidently out of the

uestion! Apparently the stulf worked
slowly ! Bunter was naturally unwillin
to take a further dose of such exceed-
ingly unpleasant stuff till he had given
thiz dose a chance to show what it could
do. He had to wait|

21
Meanwhile, Harry Wharton, liitle
dreaming of what Bunter had intended

for him 1f that “stuff *” had only worked,
arrived cheerfully on the football ground
with his merry men. Hobson & Co. of
the Shell were there; thﬁﬁ exchanged
grinning glances at the sight of Alonza
in the Remove ranks., Btrong as Alonzo
undoubtedly was, it had to be admitted
that he did not strike the eye as an
athlete, TFootball rig showed off his
weedy, bony ﬂEura to great advantage.
Hobby & Co. knew that he was amaz-
ingly strong—they had had proof of
that! But even Peter could not have
enid that he looked like a footballer!
Blundell of the Fifth, who was o
(Continued on next page.)

v,

i Linsaman,' who s an expert on Soccer, will pe pleased
chums who have problems to soive.: Write fo him,
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IT'S PROGRESS THAT PAYS !

FTEN, when by the use of a little
0 influenes I have got behind the
gnepea in big football, have I
wished that I eould have some of
my enthnsiastic readera of the MaaxNeT hlvlr
my eide. They would learn so mue
about the game whioch is not even
8 ted by the ordinary spectator,
The other day I was privileged to be
inside the rails at a big football ground
when the playera were having a little
private practice which took the nr:ge of
s match between the first team the
reserves. 'The manager of the team was
acting in the ecapuacity of referee, and on
several occnsions he blew the whistle and
awarded a freo kick when I could not see
that any possible offence against the rules
had been eommitted by any player.
When the practice match was over I
esked the manager the reasom for these
mysterious free kicks. He told me quite
frankly.

“ [ ahrays ?im: a free kick,'" he
said, ** when | am refereeing these
mid-1weeel: trials if any of my players
beats, or tries to beai, the same
opponent twice, In football, the
player who beals an opponent
merely for the sake of beating him,
who * diddles' en opponent and
then waits for hinm to corne back sa
ihat he con do the same thing agein,
is wasting time. So I give a [ree
kick against any ploger who tries
to do this."

Thers i1s o little lesson in that for every
voung player. Don't try to beat the same
cpponent twice in the same movement.
Onee should be enough. [ know all about
the tendenoy to show how elevar you are
with the ball, but the real object of heating
an opponent with a clever trick ia to be
able to report progress. There i8 no point
in waiting for the other fellow to come
back and then beating him again. Get
on with the game: progress towards the

oppoeing goal.

TAKING A CHANCE !

EADERS often nsk me how foot.
R ballers aro found by the big elubs,
~ The answer 1is, of c¢onrse, in
varions waya. The bhig cluba
employ scouts who are always on the

look-out for promising young rmaterial,
But although the search i8 mado system-
atioally, the fact remains that many
foothallers who rise to the top of the tree
are found by accident.

T could put doren the names of a
seove of the stars of present day
football who were found by the
respective managers when those
managers had actually gone fo a
match to size up the ability of
another player who had been
recommended to them. And there

are cases, too, of players who have | E

been signed on by a manager who
has not even seen them play.

Here is an instancs. James Allen, the
contre-half of Portemouth, has this
season risen to international rank. There
is a good story of the way in which he
wns signed on by Portsmouth. The
Pompey manager had heard good reports
of this player, so he decided to go and see
him in action. It so happened, however,
that on the particular day the Portamouth
manager made the jourmey to see Allen,
the opponents of hia elub did oot turn up,
and thore was no matech.

Disappointed at having made the
journey apparently for nothing, Mr. Joack
Tinn, the Portsmouth manager, thought
he might as well see the player even if he
was not in football attire. Allen was sent
for, and when the Portsmouth manager
gaw a fine, well-built -'ua.rlu'l.mt the type to
make a footballer, he said : " 1'll take a
ohance and sign you on if you'll join our
club.” Allen took the chance, and thus
became the player of a elub whose manager
had never seen him in action. Was it good
luck, or just good judgment which led to
that engagement ? I leave you to decide.

AWKWARD SITUATIONS |

BIRKENHEAD reader sends me

a guestion which, as he says, has

been puzzling him for some time.

An attack was being made on the

oal, and in the course of it the goal-
oeper fell to the ground. While he was
there a shot waa sent in which would have
left the goalkeeper absolutely beaten. A
full-back happened to be under the cross-
bar, and he mads an attempt to stop the
ball with his hand., MHe only hall stopped
it, however, and the ball finiehed up in the
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net. Should the referce have awarded o

penalty kick for hands, or should he have

allowed the goal ' That is the problem.
1t is an interesting one, but not difficult,

A goal should have been allowed
and the fact that the [full-back
handled the ball in an attempl lo
gtop It from going into the mneld
ignaorved. In e instructions to
reforees it is specially emphasised
that the refevee should not give ang
decision which will bencfit the
offending side. In this particular
case, as o goal was scored in spite of
the full-back hondling the ball, the
referee might have benefited the
offending side if he had merely
awarded a penalty kick.

Of oourse, this dinnrntiunnrf' OWER
given to a roferes sometimes ﬂwﬂl to
awkward situations over which the roferee
iz ealled " on the ea i In certain
cireumatances it is difficult for the referes
to decide, on the spur of the moment,
whether by blowing the whistle for ao
offence he will henafit tho ofiender.

Suppose, for instance, a forward is
oing towarda goal, and is unfairly
tackled, The forward recovers from the
tabkle, and has a good chance of scoring.
In such a case tho referee may docide to
let the player go on rather than stop the

to award a free kick. DBut the
player may fail to score. Then there is
an argument. These things can't be
halped, however,

What I do want to point out is, thab
onee the referee has his diseretionary
power he cannot afterwards change his
md and sward a free kick or u penalty,

A " Magnetite " from Slough wonders
who should be ¢redited with scoring a ?BI
wlien he himself and another player kicked
the ball at the same time, and it travelled
on to the net. There is no law on this
point, as the law-makers do not worry
themselves as to the scoring of goals from
the individual players’ standpoint. It is
enough that a goal is properly scored.

F. Crosby, of Forest Gate, is erd
over the mfﬁ regarding the goal kick. Ho

uotes a case in which the back tapped
the ball back to the goalkeeper who,
however, missed it, with the result that
tho leather enternd the net. My chum is
of the opinion that the kick should be
taken again, as he considers it wrong to
tap the ball back, but several of his
friends di and say that a corner
should be given. His friends are right and
he is wrong, for it is clearly stated in
a note to Law 7 that a goal kick may be
taken in any direction the kicker chooses.
Therefore, if he chooses to pass back to
the goalkeeper and the custodian misscs
the Il which enters the net, o corner
kick ghould be given against his side.

** LINESMAN."
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referce the match, glanced at Alonzo,
and smiled also. In the Fifth they had
heard of Btrong Alonzo. Coker of the
Fifth had told everybody how Alonzo
had knocked out three tramps who had
eet on Coker on Courtfield Common.

But, locking at him, it was dillicult
to believe it]l He certainly looked as if
he would go over at a push.

Wharton knew that his new centre.
half would not go over at a good many
pushes! So far as physical strength went,
Alonzo was all right. Looks, in Alonzo's
case, were extremely deceptive. Ii was
the elumsiness and general ineptitude of
the Duffer of Greyfriars that made
Wharton rather doubtful. However, the
die was cast now, and he could only
hope for the best,

The whistle went; and the game
started, Quite & crowd gathered to
watch it=—a bigger erowd than generally
honoured a junior Form match. Lots
of fellows were interested in BStron
Alonzo—his fame had spread through
the school, At gnmes r{)rn.utme,lhlqnm
was chiefly distinguished for getting into
everybody's_way, and falling over his
own feet! If he kicked a footer, it was
likely to take any direction except that
intended by Alonzo. So plenty of fcllows
were curious to see how he would shape
in_a match. _

Billy Bunter rolled down to Little
Side to watch., Ile was still feeling some
inward disturbance from the second dose
from the small bottle. He hoped that
that meant that the thing was working,
and that the wonderful strength was on
its way, Unfortunately, there was no
sign of that so far!

‘Play up, Remove!" .

“Play up, Alonzo!" yelled Skinner.
“Barge 'em over!”

“Ho's doing it!" grinned PBolsover
major, '

*Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo was already hnrgin;i fellows
over | It was just ill-luck that they were
Remove feliows, DBob Cherry at right
ha!l, and Dick Penfold, at [eft, found
the man in the middle rather o terror!
When Feeble Alonzo barged into a man
it did not matter very much ; he could be
brushed off like a fly | But with Strong
Alonzo it was very differemt! When
Strong Alonzo barged a man, that man
felt as if o lorry had hit him.

“Oh crikey 1" gasped Cherry, as
he rolled over under a barge that wos
like a tap from a steam-hammer, *“Oh,
my hat! Whoooop |"

Alonzo wae after the ball! Perlinps
he did not even notico that he had
floored Bob. Leaving him for doad, as
it were, Alonzo got the ball and kicked
manfullv—into tEn_ care of Hobby, wha
rushed for goal with the leather at his

feot ! Squiff, in the Remove goal,
barely saved.
“Oh, my goodness I” exclaimed Alonzo.

"Where did the ball got My dear
Peter, where is the ball ?”

“ Fathead " roared Peter Todd. “ Ass !
Chump! Fumbling foozler! Idiet !

“My dear, dear Peter—"

“Go it, Alonzo 1" shriecked the feliows
round the ficld. “Do it again, Alonzo!
Barge 'em ! Mnr‘:n 'em up! Ha, ha, ha "

Alonzo rushed into the fray again.
e was keen—there was no doubt sbout
his kennness! And he was strong—as
strong as a horse ! With a little capacity
to play Boecer, he would have been a
tower of strength to his side, and a
terror to the enemy. Unfortunately, il
was that little capaeity that was want-
ing! Alonzo meant to do his best ! Ha
was no slacker! He did his best! It
was an awful best for the Remove!

Wherever Alonzo bareed and charged,
fellows went over like skittles. Remove

mwen got rather more of it than the
Shell,  Fometimes as mn.‘lay nE 81X Or
Ine Magxer Lismary.—No, 1,346.

soven men were down, barged over by
the charging Alonzo! There was no
resisting him! Ho really seemed unable
to distinguish friend from foe. Loud
applause all round the field encouraged
him to greater efforts,

“(o it, Alonzo!”

“"Pluy up, Alonzo "

“Good man, Alonzo |

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Charge 'em, old man! 1 ENY, FOu
haven't knocked Wharton over yet [
volled Bkinner, “(xive Wharton a
turn [

“Ha, ha, ha!®

As if in response {o Skinner's playvful
advice, Alonzo hurtled into the capluti
of the Remove, and Wharton went fly-
mg. He bumped on the ground, and
sprawled, gasping, The crowd shricked
and roared,

“(Good old Alonzo | Kill 'em 1"

“Blaughter 'em, old bean !*

“He's got the ball I" shricked S8kinner.
“Yook! Oh, look! Took at Alonzo!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Alonzo had the ball!
up to goal! That it was the Remove
gorl was a ecircumstanco which, in the
excitement of the moment, escaped
Alonzo's attention, A fellow couldn't
think of everything |

He rushed for goal, with the ball at
his feet!  Bquiff, ‘between the posts.
stared at him transtixed. Too late, the

Remove gealkeeper realised what Alonzo
was atb!

He leaped out at the ball ! Squiil had
not expoected to have w “save '’ from u
kick by a Remove man! He got thae
ball!  But Alouzo, who knew so Jittio
of Soccer, knew at least that you could

charge & goslie who came out for the
hafl.ﬁ He chlrged; TR AR iR

Bquiff flow !
in. his hands, the

With the ball
Remove goalkeeper shot back into his
Alonzo's charge was

goal mnd crashed !
It lifted Squiff off

Barge in!”

He was right

not to bo denied !
his feet and landed him on his back
right in the goal, ball and all)

There was a shrick round the football
field! The fellows almost wept] The
expression on Sqnill’s face, as he sat up
with the ball still in his hands, was
worth, as Skiuner declared, a guines o
box,

* (Goal |

“Hurrah !"

“Alonzo's goal I'*

“ Ha, ba, ha I

Even the footballers were laughing !
Th:-f could not help it ! But it was not
really a laughing matter for the
Remove! Harry Wharton, gasping for
breath, ran up to Alonzo and caught
him by the arm.

“Look here—" L gasped.

Alonzo beamed on lum.

“Congratulate me, my dear fallow,”
he said. “The first goal in tho Eame—
1 hoped, but I did not really expect, {hnt
I should be so very, very successful ! Is
it not gratifying t"
“Oh, frightfully 1
“Got off the field ¥

“Wha-g-at 1"

“Get off | The—thn faet is, vou'rn
so jolly strong, old chap, it's har y fair
play on the Shell!'" gurgled Wharton.
“Can’t spring & man like vou on 'em !
Altogether too thick! Mind getting off
tha ground 77’

“My dear Wharten, I am, of coursn,
considerably disappoeinted, but if yeou
put it liko that——*

“1 doi"

“In that case, my dear fellow, T [eol
that 1 have no alternative but to retire
from the gamie " said Alonzo. * At the
same time, let ma assure you that | am
prepared to play for you in all the

gasped Wharton.
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matches whenever you may call
services,”

“1I'll watch it!”
“Get off, for gootlness
and playl Bunk (*

Alonzo regretfully left the field. Loud
checrs, and louder [uughter, greeted him
as he came off. And the Remove, re-
lieved of Alonzo's valuable assistanco,
played up like Trojans and succeaded in
making it a draw with the 8hell! And
it was likely to be a very, very lon
time before Alonzo Todd played footba
for the Remove again |

on my

urfﬂd Whartan,
sake | Run away

———

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Bunter’s List !

i H 1" gasped Billy Bunter,
Bunter was standing in
Btudy Neo. 7 in the Remove
with a small bottle in his
hand, when Peter Todd eame in, Ho
g:va & sudden jump and thrust the
ttle hastily into his pocket, and

blinked round at Peter,

“Well, what aro you up to?” de-
manded Toddy, eyeing him suspiciously.
“Oh! Nothing 1" stammered Bunter.

His fat face was the picture of guilt,
Peter gave him a grim look, and e
to the study cupboard. Dut the tuck for
tea was there-—safe and sound. Bunter
had been “up ' to something, that was
clear from his startled and guilty looks ;
but it was not grub-reiding,

“1 say, Peter, you might lot e fellow
have the study to himself for a minute
or two somelunes,” said DBuntor
pecvishly,

“What do
yourself for?”

“0Oh! Nothing 1"

" You burbling bandersnatch——"

“Go it!" sneered Bunter, “Call &
Eﬂllﬂ‘u}; nnﬂmstl I];Ial make you wriggle
or it when i on u, P
L. g you, Peler

“After you've whopped Wharton's
crowd 1" grinned Poter,

“ Exactly 1"

" Blessed if I make you out Every
nan in l+.hu Remove has an eye on you,
and You're geing to be rounded up i
the Rag after tea! You've simply no
chance of dodging nwnay.”

odge "' snoered

“Who wants to
Bunter,

“You do, I imagine! How long do
you think you're going to stand up tu
Bob Cherry with the gloves on 1

“Lunﬁaenuugh to knock him into a
cocked hat] About & minute or two, 1
danr1 say—I shan't want longer than
that 1"

“Oh, my only Aunt Belinda ! said
Peter, and he gave it up.

Really, there wae no making Bunter
out. *“Bunter the Bold ¥ was quite a
new Bunter, and he had to be given e
liko & puzzle without a solution.

In his jacket pocket the Owl's fat paw
rested on the purloined bottle, He had
been about to try it en again when
Peter came in; now it had te be post-
poned once more. Greatly, to Bunter’s
disappomtinent, the sccond dose bad
heen no more eflicacious than the first !
It was clear—to Bunter—that the doses
he had taken were too small!l Next
time he was going to take a jolly good
dose, and that was bound te work the
oracle—then he would undoubtedly ho
ns strong as Alonzo! Now he decidod
to leave it till after tea,

Alonzo and Tomn Dutton came in, an
Study No. 7 sat down to tea. Billy
Bunter blinked over a rather frugsl toa-
table with a disparaging blink.

“Call this a tea !" ha grunted,

“Tuckshop's still open,” snid Deter.
“ Fetch anything you like, old fat bean |
The more the merrier |

you want the study to
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“I'm not standing cheek from any man in the Remove," said Bunter,
“Tt's my list ! " said Bunter loftily.
going to whop, in ease I might forget a few. You're Number Nine ! ™

game, or what ? '’ asked Squifl.

“I've been dizappointed about o
postal order——" _ :

“My dear Bunter,”” said Alonzo, it
is very, very odd that your postel order
does not come! Do you not think that
you had better ask Mr, Quelch to make
an inquiry at the pust office "'

“Ha, ha, ha !"” roared Peter.

“My dear Puter——"

“1 shall expect something botter than
this to-morrow,” said Bunter, passing
over Alonza's suggestion unbeeded.
“When my postal order comes, Toddy,
I'm going to stand something decent |
Nothing mean about me, I hope! Well,
vne good turn deserves another ! Iave
something decent for tea to-morrow.”

“Is that a command, your fat high-
ness 7" asked Peoter, staring at him.

“Wall, yes,” said Bunter. *You enn
take it as an order."

“Oh, ye gods !"” said Toddy.

“¥You can look on me as head of the
study,”" EIIIJIMTIEL‘] Bunter, “and you
may as well understand, first as last,
that I'm not going to stand any non-
sense. 1'd whop you as soon as loock at
you.""

“Go it 1” grinned Peter, _

" Presently,” said Bunter hastilr,
“Look here, are there any more
gardines? Sitting there stufling sardines,
whan you know a fellow's hungry "

“You've had more than your whack,
vou fat porker ™

“I'm not going to argus about 1t—it's
beneath me ™ said Bunter, with dignity.
“But after to-day I shall expect hetior
treatment| You'll fnd yourzell
Queer Street if I don’t get if, too.”

“Mad as a hatter I’’ said Toddy.

i 'afnh 1.Jl

“My dear Bunter, that 15 my portion
of cake " said Alonzo mildly.

“Ia 1t 1" grunted Bunter., " Qreedy,
as uau:}].]‘ If thera's one thing I can't
stand, it's glreedilmﬁﬂI Thera's one Jung
1 can say—1 never was greedy [

The study door opened, and Ilerbert

"

i I!‘m

Vernon-8mith lovked in. Ie stared at
the Owl of the Remove,

“ Bunter here!” he ejaculated.

“Eh? Of course I'm here, you ass!|”
snapped Bunter. “Where the dickens
did you suppose I was, fathead "

“Hiding somewhere,” answered tho

Bounder. *“You've left it rather late to
hunt cover, old fat man.”
Billy Bunter blinked at him through
his big spectacles, He took out a
crumpled, grubby sheet of paper from
his pocket and a stump of {)um'll, .

“ Your name goes down !"’ he said.

The Bounder stared at the paper.
Already six names were written there—
Cherry, Wharton, Nugent, Inky, Johnny

Bull, and Peter Todd! Now Billy
Bunter serawled “Smithy " alter the
others.

“What's that game?” ashked the
Bounder.

“List of fellows I'm going to whop
in the Rag after tea.” answored Billy
Bunter calmly. “ Your name's Jdown
now, Smithy! You can't say you
haven't asked for it ["

“(Oh, gad! Is he balmy, or what?"
asked Smthy.

“1've given hiim up 1" answered Peter
Todd. “He's a jolly old puzzle! We'd
better all make our wills at this rate |”

The Dounder chuckled, and went down
the passage. DBolsover major loocked in a
fow minutes Inter,

“That Babby froak hero?"” he asked.
“Oh, here you are, Punter! T'm jally
well watching to see that vou don't cut.”

Bunter scribbled * Bolsover major™
¢n the grubby sheet of puper.

“You're Number Fizcht!” he said
disdainfully. *Look out for the hiding
of your life altor I'm through with the
other rotters, Dolsover.”

“0Oh, my hat!” said Dolsover major.
“Mind he doean't loek himszelf in the
atml;-', Toddy "

“T've shoved the key in my pocket !
answered Toddy,

“ Your name goes down, Field [ "
putting down the names of the fellows I'm
** Ye gods and little fishes ! ™" gasped Squill.

““Is that a

“Good egg " grinned Bolsover.

“Anything more to eat?” demanded
Bunter, with a blink over the tea-table.
“Nothing! My hat! I shall wanb

(]

:illpp\-:'.-r in tho study, Toddy." |
*“No harm in your wanting!” =aid
Ieter.

“You may be glad to stand me a
supper!” sald Bunter darkly. “You
may be jolly glad if I don't make you
witit on me on your bended kneel 1
could if I liked.”

"My dear DBunter——
Alouzo.

“You shut up, Lonzy, or I'll put you
on my list, too!" _

“Oh, my goodness 1™ =aid Alonzo.

“Hallo, halle, hullo!" camoe & roar
from the passage. “ Where's Bunter?
Where's the jolly old ehampion "

Bob Cherry's cheery, ruddy face
looked into Sde Na, T.

“ Don't make that rew here, Cherry "
“1 don't hke it.”

LF ]

murmured

snid Bunter.
“Wha-a-t 1" ‘
“Keep quiet, see? Don't roar like a
bull - I've said that I don't like it and
1 mean exactly what I say—1 don'tl
Got that " 1
“Mind if I burst him in your study,
Toddy 1" asked Bab.

“(Oh, don't bo in a hurry!"” sneered
Bunter. * You've got it coming to you !
You won't be happy when you get 1t!”

“Waell, we're all waitin to bhe
slaughtered,” grinned Bob. “ When are
vou getting ot with the job?"

“Too late to hide under the table,

1”

Bunter,” grinned Squiff, over Bob's
shoulder in the doorway. _
“'I'hat's cheek, ield " =aid DBunter.

"T'm not standing check from any man

in tho Reniove! Your name goes
down.”

T'ha stump of peneil eame into play
ll",lénlil'].

“Is that o game, or what!"” e<ked

Squiff.
Tug Micxegr Liepary.—No. 1 336,
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“It's my list!™ said Bunter loftily.
“I'm putting down the names of the
fellows I'm guih? to whop, in case [
might forgot a few. You're Number
Nine."

“Oh, ye gods and little fishes "

“The fact 1s, | think I'd better take
vyou two at a time,” snid Bunler
thoughtfully. *“It won’t be any trouble
to me, and it will save time. I can't
waste my wholoe evening on you."

“1 guess,” said [isher T. Fish, from
the passage, “that this is the bee's
knee I'f] say it's the octopus’ side-
whiskers | Say, you fat guy—" +

“Number Ten!” said Bunter, scrib-
bling Fishy's name down on his list,
“You're for it, too, Fishy 1™

“1 guess 1 ain't feelin badly
scared ! chuckled Fishy, “ No, sir—
not so's you'd notice it."”

Peter Todd rose from the table,

“Ten's enough, even for a fire-eater
like you, Bunter,” he remurked. “ Now,
come on! I've got a sort of idea that
Eil:ia out of the ten won't have a lot to
n]"

*You wait |” snid Bunter darkly.

“Ready, Bunter!" ecalled out Harry
Wharton.

“You
Rag |" said Bunter,
few minutes.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

“You mean you're going to scud, and
dod into & box-room or under a
bed " he asked.

“No!" roared Bunter. “I don’'t! Go
and wait for me in the Rag, and I'll
come down as soon as I'm ready.”

“Have him out of that study!" roared
Johnny Bull, *“Look here, he's not
getting out of it.”

“No [car!”

“The no-fearfulness is terrific."’

“Come on, Bunter!"

“I] say, you fellows!" Billy Bunter
jumped up in alarm, He was not ready
yet—not till he had taken the strength-
giving stuff. “Look here, you can wait
in the passage, if you likel I'll come
out to you." .

“What on earth’s his game?"” asked
the captain of the Remove. " He can't
be thinking of getting out of the
window, or up the chimney1”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Beast! You wait a bit!” said
Bunter. “I'll jolly well show you! Goet
out of my study, blow you "

“I've got the key,” said Tﬁdd{:. “He
can't lock himself in. Look here,
Bunter, we'll give you five minutes.
Then you're for it, whether you're ready
or not.”

Toddy left the study, followed by
‘Alonzo and Dutton. Bill Bunter
genorted, and slammed the door after
them.

There was a buzz of voices, and a
sound of chuckling in the passage, All
the Remove were there! There was no
doubt in any tmind that Billy Bunter
had some deep and mvsterious schemo
for dodging the combats he had so
recklessly undertaken. And all the
fellows were ready to see that he did
not get away with that scheme, what-
ever 1l was,

They little dreamed what the schomne
was, however. As soon as the closed
door shut hum off from the sight of the
Juniors, HﬂIf Bunter drew the small

ttle from ks pocket. Ile uncorked
it, and sniffed at it, with distaste. It
secvmed nastier than ever, now that he
was going to take a good dose of it
But there was nothing else for it—and
the glorious prospect of kpocking a
whole crowd of Removites about, right
and left, nerved Dunter! Hlnwi;r.' ut
surely, he rased that small kottle to
his lips, and took a gulp! With grun
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can all wait for me in the
“I'll be down in a
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determination, he gulped, and mnearly
emptied the bottle |

Then the wonderful strength should
have acerued. Obviously, Bunter had
taken a sufficiently large dose this time |

Dut it dido’t ! FFor a moment or two,
Billy Bunter stood very still, his com-
F!e:mn changing from pink to green.
I'hen he leaned over the study table,
and groaned herribly,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Wrong Stufl |

o ALLOQ, hallo, hallo!™
H “What the thump—""
“What the terrific thump-
fulness——"

The buzz of voices, the sounds of
laughter, died away in the Remove
pussuge as the jumiors heard the
strange, weird, woecful sounds that pro-
ceeded from Study No. T. _

Many of them had heard such
sounds before—on a Channel steamer,
on a rt:rugih day |

“Urrrgh | ruggh | Ow |
Urrrrrgh |”

“ Something's u

“Gammoning |’
Bull. _

“Sounds as if he's ill!” said Harry
Wharton, and le threw open the door
of 8tudy No. 7. “ Bunter—oh, my hat|”
He gazed at Billy Bunter. A swarm
of fellows at the doorway gazed also!
It was a heartrending sight |

Billy Bunter did not look as if he was
going to thrash ten Remove fellows, one
after another, or two at a timel [He
was leaning over the study table with
a ghastly face. llis fat chest heaved
and heaved! Horrible groans and

urgles came from his fat interior.

erspiration streamed down his fat
face, which had lost every vestige of
colour, save for a faint tinge of green.

“What on earth's the matter with
him 1" exclaimed Peter Todd, in alarm.

Even Johnny Bull admitted that thiz
was not “gammon.” It was only too
plain that Billy Dunter was sick—
terribly sick ! )

“ Bunter !” exclaimed Bob Cherry.

Groan |

“What have you been up to!" yelled
the Bounder.

Groan |

““My dear Bunter !"” exclaimed Alonzo,
hurrying towards the suffering fat Owl
“My dear Bunter, what ever is the
matter §"

ﬂm-f;r !

with Bunter—"
growled Johnny

“You—vou villain!” said Dunter
faintly., “I=I hope you'll be hanged !
Ow! My tummy! Oh, my tummy |
Ow ¥

“Is it the sardines!"” asked Peter,
“Urrrgh! No! I'm pip-pip-pip-
ip
Pl You're what!” gasped Wharton.

“I'm pip-pip-pip-poisoned 1" groaned
Bunter. * Alonzo’s done it! I hope he'll
be hanged!  Oocoogh ! Oh, my
tummy |”

“My dear Bunter, what have I done ?"
ejaculated Alonzo, in amarcment,

“It's pip-pip-poison—-=" _

“The fat idiot has been swallowing
something.” said Harry blankly., *“Bur
what the dickens—"

(iroan |

“What have you been scofling, Bun-

ter, you potty fathead'™ wyelled Bob
Cherry.

(:roan!

"Took here, Bunter——*

“Urrrrgh!  Oooer! I'm dud-did-
dying |” groaned Bunter. “ Mind you

have Alonzo arrested ! Urrrgh! He did
it! Urrrrggh ¥

Leaning feebly on the tahle, Bunter
rocked in woe. 'llie Hemove [ollows

regarded hum with astonishment. It
was evident that the fat Owl had taken
something that disagreed with him! It
wae plain that, whatover it was, it dis-
agreed with him very seriously. A
Inrge lunch on a stormy day ot sea
H;qulld hardly have affected Bunter like
thiis .

He lifted his head, and blinked at
the juniors with lack-lustre eyes through
his big spectacles.

“I—I say, you fellows! Ow! Ooo-erl
Groooogh! 1It's all Alonzo's doing—he’s

i-pip-poisoned me ! I suppose he knew

was after his stuff, and he fixed this
up for me—— Oo-er! Urrgh!"

“* What stuff " yelled Bob.

“That stuff he takes to make him
strong | groaned Bunter, “Oh dear!
Oooh! 1 got the bottle—oooo-er—I've
been taking it—urrrggh—and—and it's
mum-mum-made me s-sick! Urrrrggh

“Oh, my goodness!” exclaimed

Alonzo. -
“Great pip " yelled Bob Cherry. “8o
that's it, 1s 1t 7"
“Urrggh! Ooocogh! Yes! Ooocoer !
“Ha, ha, ha!”

There was a yell of laughter in Study
No. 7. The juniors understood now ! Tt
was rumourcd in the Remove that
“Strong Alonzo” took something to
produce his wonderful strength! They
realised now that Bunter hag been after
it, and that that was the explanation
of his bold defiance of the fighting-men
of the Remove! He had expected the

“stuff” to make him into Stro
Bunter! And it hadn’t! Clearly, it
hadn't !

“Oh, goodness gracious!” exclaimed
Alonzo, m distress. “You must havo
made some extraordinary blunder, my
dear Bunter ! My bottle 1s safely locked
up in my desk "

“Urrrrgh!  Beast! T got it out of
vour pocket in the dorm last night—
Oooo-er !

“Oh, my goodness! ‘That is what

became of my bottle of marking-ink !"
exclaimed Alonzo,

Bunter jumped.

“Mum-mum-marking-ink !” he velled.

“Hsa, bha, ha!"

“Yes, my dear Bunter! 1 have
ceased to carry my phial of medicine in
my pockot, as I had noticed that yon
were prying and spying,” explained
Alonzo. “1 keep it locked up in my
desk ™

“Urrgh! Beast! Wurrggh !

“I was about to use the bottla of
marking-ink last evening, when I was

interrupted by the wunseemly dis-
turbance——""
Il-'["!rr_rrg h!!l
“And I s I.I’)IJEﬂ it into my pocket—2
“Gurrggh |’
€ I:Iﬁ.. . A, hl- I"
The juniors shrieked. Evidently
Bunter had blundered and got hold of
. the wrong beottle! It was not the

strength-giving mixture that he had
sooffed, but common, ordinary marking-
ink—quite useful stuff, in its way, but

certainly mot good to be taken
internally !

“Urrrggh ¥ Elrrglnﬂ Bunter. ™ Mum-
mium-markiong-ink ! Oh, my hat! I've

been swallowing ink! Grrrouaogh !

“Ha, ha, hal”

“My dear Bunter. you must regard
thiz as & just punishment for your sur-
reptitious conduct in abstracting e
bottle sceretly from my pocket——"

“Wurrrggh !

“Ha, ha, hal”

Billy Bunter glared at Alonzo with
a glare that might have eracked his
spectacles!  Ink! He had manfully

ot it down, but it had net turncd hin:
inta Strong Bunter; it had turned him
inta Sk ﬁunt.pr—vﬂr sick Bunter |

(Continued on page 28)



OUR BIG GORILLA THRILLER !

o =
* —— __‘_‘-_-_- - ': — : s - g S e, g — --l"""l-..
- e - = i S K :'l-..:':_ e
o o T T T S T —

= - .. . -

HOW THE STORY STARTED.

GERRY LAMBERT and BILLY
MURCHIE, (wo ywoung airmen, sl owd on @
Hight to the Cape. Flying over the AJfrican jungls
they are trapped in nels by an army of apes com-
manded by Big Ling, o pion ape-man, and im-
P ! in  an underground cave, They
are aided by a white girl, howooer, who equips
themn with a special balloon harness, and then
pushes themn inlo a r column of waler which
shoots them through a in the cave with o
Jorce that carries Mem a thousand feal above the
Jorest. Two Belgian Air Force planea appear
upon the ascene and bomb the apes’ sironghold.
One ix brought doun in flames. Clambering on
fo @ trailing rope of Lhe olher plane, Hilly elimbs
E‘: safety and (hen peéers round for a sign of

ETrifs

(Now read omn.)

B

A Renegade’s Revenge !

ILLY saw apes hanging dead at
B various ends of the nets, He
gaw nets drop in fragments,

burnt by the explosion and

the flame of the crashed plane, he saw
living apes {all like stones on every
side. But he saw no sign of Gerry, and
& terrible fear seized him, for he
realised that i1t was almost impossible
for Gerry to live through that air battle.
He saw the officer who liad spoken to
him sitting at an instrument working

the wireless foverishly, tapping, tap-
ping, tapping. Ile saw the soldiers,
rifles in hands, ready for any order

that might be given, But no order was
given. Then a sudden shout caused
Billy to look downward sgain.

Amid the running apes and the
%undenmnium of the enemy the figure of

ig Ling had appeared. Ide held
a gigantiec club in his right hand and
was gazing towards the pfunu that kept
Aying round the circle of nets that
hemmed it in.

The monocled white man seemed to
be whipping his dumb army into erder.
He was urging them to roll what seemed
to be the trunk of a heavy trce along
the ground, and scores of gorillas were
bendimng to the task.

Then a strange thing happened. The

big trunk moved in a semicircle like the
arm of a windlass, and, as it moved, 1t
uncovered a white, foaming torrent that
spluttered and bubbled and then sud-
denly tore its way upward in a pillar of
steamning water.

Billy saw what it was, Here was the
releasing caop of the geyser that had
Aung himsﬁllpnnd Gerry up to the sky.
The contraption that locked that force
underground was rude and crude, but
it was elfeotive. A great rock lashed
to tree-trunks formed a cork that
bottled the geyser when it was not in
Lse.

But now the cork was removed and
no less a figure than that of Big Ling
was the messenger it was raising.

He wore & few bladders of helium tied
to the back of his neck, and with his
club in lns hand he stepped into the
cantre of the stream.

Those in the plane with Billy utiered
exolamations of amazement at the sight.
Up went Big Ling like a rocket, his
form hardly scen at first, but gradually
becoming distinguishable amid the
lessening of the torrent, When he was
about five hundred feet up, the pillar of
water subsided.

The apes had rolled back the cover
on the funnel and only the wet ground
told that a moment previously there had
been a spout of enmormous f':':nn:e.

Big Ling, however, remained above.
He Eung there, a8 wild, inhuinan form,
brandishing his club and uttering defant
howls at the plane and its eccupants;
while from the other aspes n the ar
there came answering how!s, and from
below came the racket of the [orest
dwellers.

The gunner of the plane waited uniil
he got near enough, then, taking aim,
he sent a shower of bullets at Big Ling.
But it was like firing at a guncing
marionette DBig Ling dropped, rose,
and dropped again, and the gunner had
little chance to get a bead on him owing
to the tilting of the plane as the pilots
Hew in the narrow space with littie
opportumity of manmuvring.
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Big Ling showed, in that defiant
challenge to the most modern of man's
inventions, the terrible courage of the
desert and the forest.

He waited his chance, and just as
the plane swung towards him and the
soldiers were ecrowding the windows,
rifles in hand, ready to shoot, he acted.

Round his head he swung his eclub,
once, twice, thrice! He might have
been & baseball pitcher so practised and
deadly was his swing. At the end of
the third swing his club left his hand.

Only one shot was fired by the soldiers.
The man who fired that shot was a
fraction of a second in front of his
comrades, but that fraction was all the
difference between life and death to
Big Ling. It was also the difference
between life and death to the military
expedition,

Crash went the club into the plane,
dnmufing the fuselage and smashing
one of the wings; it was like the thrust
of a whirling tree agninst papier mache,

Down eame the plane. The pilot,
having seen the menace, had shut off
his engine and started to dive when the
blow fell. With the ragged remains of
the big fuselage behind him, he dived
downward to rest within a dozen yards
of the Golden Clipper that had borne
Billy and Gerry.

Only half the company of soldiers
were in the saloon when the landing
was made. The others were flung like
seeds out of the plane, either by the
whirling club, or by the breaking of
the supports as the plane descended.

Billy, who had clung to his stanchion,
crawled out of the wreckage cautiously.

The first person he saw was the white
monocled man who stood waiting near
at hand, his eyes lit by triumph, whip
in hand; behind him clustered throngs
of apes, growling and beating their
breasts,

The officer who had first addresscd
Biliy made lLis appearance, crawling out
paifully, his uniform all torn and nis
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face blackened oand bleeding. Two
other men staggered behind hum,

The grovling of the gorillas was lika
the raltling of shingle on the sea shore,
and this was suddenly added to by &
wild roar that came from above. In-
stimetively every head was raised st that
dreadiul volley of sound.

It eame [rom DBig Line, who could
now be seen glidgmg down hke a
parachutist descending to earth.

He landed among the trees, stripped
his harness from his zhoulders, and
strode towards the wrecked plane,

Silence reigned supreme as the huge
monster halted, gazing at each one of
the survivors curiously, and taking each
one scparately in a prolonged stare,

Then the silence was broken as the
officer wiped his foce and fixed a keen
loock on the monocled man,

“You keep strange company, Ierr
Btoin,” he said quieﬁf.

The monocled man sterted, but con.
trolled himself

“Who calls me Herr Stein?” he de.
manded, his tanned face flushing darkly,
and his whip raised.

*“I do. Dut perhaps you would prefer
to be ecalled Dr. Eﬁ:in. It w Giting
that .renegades should live with brute
beasts. ™ )

Up came the whip, and the lash
curled round the officer’'s shoulders.
But he never moved, never quailed
before the sting of it.

“For many years,” he said firmly,
still watching the other contemptuously,
“our Government has been looking for
a renegade called Dr. Stem, who
deserves death. If I had my revolver
I would shoot you now; but your time
will come. 1 have sent information to
Furope which will bring more planes
to root you out.”

“When did you send that informa-
tion?"

“Just before we landed. I tapped
it out on our wiraless, but I did not
mention your name. I have only just
found out that vou are here.”

The other scoffed.

“In 1914 Belgium was under our

thumb,” he eried. *What i3 that little
kingdom? Nothing!"

“ Belgium has allies, as in 1914," re.
torted the eflicer. *This district has
been a thorn in the side of Europe for
a long tune. Aeroplanss have disap-
peared. Btrange stories have found
their way to civilisation. When two
Fuglish youths disappeared on their
flight to the Cape the other day—"

"1 was one,” interrupted Billy, “and
my pal Gerry whom vou saw with me,
I want to look for him."

"1 suspected that to be the casa,” said
the oflicer kindly. “* We did our best to
rescue you."

lle turned to the monocled man again
scathingly.

“We know that wherever wvou are.
Stein, there will be trouble. You were
hounded from vour own eountry because
vour insatiable ambition knew no
bounds. For years there has been dis-
turbance here. 1 notice you have allied
yourself te a monster,”

He pointed te Big Linﬁ who towered
pbove the group; and Billy now saw
that a red spot of blood stained the ape-
man's shoulder,

Stein shrugged his shoulders and a
curious grin creased his face

“This is Big Ling,” he said. "I made
him 1"

A thrill ran through the group as the
words fell from Stein's lips.

“Yes, 1 made him,” he went on, “I
always believed 1t possible to make
beings in the laboratory. How much
more is it possible to munufacture them
iz the nursery of the African jungle,
where life teems, and nalure is abun-
dant? I made him of pieces of otlers.
He was fashioned as a giant gorilla
under my hand. Then the ecivilising
process began, He is only half human,
but he is my handiwork "

For a moment no one spoke, and Btein
eracked s whip in a spirit of bravado.

“Big Ling 15 not the first I have
mannufactured, but he is the best so far.
[ ara probing the secrets of life. Why
is on elephant big and a jungle-cat
small? Why i2 a tiger larger than a
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mouse! Why is man of our own size®
It is not food, it is formation. Doue
growe like flesh. There is something
of the elephant in Big Ling, something
of many things; but most of the gorilla.

Lot me tell vou something I
He bent forward =¢ that his words

could be heard distinetly, and there was
an evil look 1 his face as he made his
listeners shudder at his next sentence,

“In the depths of the jungle are other
Big Llangs, but not so big. There are
gorillas who will come at the sound of
the summons Big Ling sends out: There
are hordes of apes, lions, tigers; even
hipros, who will march at his word, and
be a spearhead to destroy opponents.
Big Ling wil rule the earth. I have
made hin so that he will wage war
ugainst eivilisation. He knows every
word I am uttering now, but he seldom
speaks. Let me ask him a question that
will interest vou,”

He wheeled and walked over to the
monster who had stood like a statue,
impassive, a Mongol-faced ape.

"Big Ling, do you know what we have

en saying !

The giant ape-man grinned, his teeth
showing as his lips curled back over his

ums. And yet it was not a porilla's
ace, but the face of a human being.

“I have listened,” he said in a voico
that was as the voice of ten men in
unison. “ What you say is true., I shall
be king of the world, You have taught
me what the world is—round, a ball,
great tracts of land and great depths
of sea. I shall master the other races.
I am king!"

He thumped his breast and continued.

“Every time we have caught men
ef the air we have said the same thing.

What shall we do with themm? Tell
them ™

Stein  swung his  whip carelessly,
smiling grimly.

“All in good time, Big Ling. They
will know their fate in time, and then
they will wish they had died in battle.”

He pointed his finger at the officer
threateningly.

“Belore you meet your fate, let me
tell you what must have puszzled you
and your higher authorities. How did
we know when to erect our liana nets to
bring down the Hyers? I will tell you.
I have &8 modern wireless set, taken from
one of the first planes we ?ﬂll:ﬁ-ﬂ duwn.
1 am in constant touch with every radio
station on esrth.  Why do we briag
down seroplancs? I will tell you. We
want their mechanism, ] have all 1
need now [

Ho threw back his head and laughed
wlldl_:r.

“We are standing on one of the richest
fields of munerals in the world, Wa
tap helium from the bowels of the earth.
We have goysers to throw our forces
into the nir to do battle with airerafr.
We have batteries of catapults for
artillery. And best of all, we are under
cover of the mighty forest when we
choose to remain concealed, Even if
our wireless sets fail us we have other
methods of comimunication. Have you
ever heard of bush telegraphs? I have
but to send a message through the bush
to know what you whites are doing any-
where botween Benguels on the west
coast and Zanzibar on the east, between
the north and the south of Alfrica our
messengers can run!”

“You are a monster | said the officer,
appalled at the dawning of the scheme
behind the words of Stein,

“It 1= my revenge on civilisation"
cried the latter savagely, “ Civilisa-
tion thrust me from it, and 1 have
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EVERY SATURDAY

reared the wilds to crush civilisation!
Thesa apes naver could do by themselves
what Big Ling and I have taught them.
They are our armies, and we have
legions lidden in the jungle. Big Ling
can communicate to,every savage beast
and order it. He is the link ﬁ}e:wm',-n
man and anmnal, See his hmbs? That
i5 the mark of the beast! Look at his

body and face. That is the mark of
man! In his limbs lie the will and the
power. In his brain lies the dirscting

force. 1 joined these elements. My work
15 finished except to watch his triumph.”

Once more lie appealed to the ape-
man,

“"Well, here is another officer of the
air to add to your gallery of conquests.
See to him |#

Big Ling made a motion of lis groat
hand and a scort of apes shambled
forward,

The officer drew back, as did his men
w IIIE had stood behind him during the
talk.

" What does this mean?” he asked,
addressing Stein.

The latter only smiled, but Billy could
contain himself no longer. He knew
the horror that was in stere. The
vision of the resincoated dead men
Hashed up before his eyes. He begun
to shout his intelligence to the officer,
calling the names cﬂ' the flying aces he
had seen in the transparent tombs in
the cavern. The officer's face went
ghastly, but he maintained an outward
defiance that was magnificent.

“All this 1s like you, Stein |* he cried.
" But your time will come. You will be
punished for your atrocities when
Europe knows!?

Stein made a gesture of contempt.

“Enrope!” he cried in derision. * [n
a very short time FEurope will be under
the hand of Big Ling and the world will
be re-made. You think | am exaggerat-
ing. Let me give you proof.”

Ha dashed towards the immense kraal
wluch Billy had viewed from the tunnel,
pushed his way among the animals
gathered there, and approached the
packing-casze. A few twirls of his
hngers, and the wireless was on. It was
dance musie from a London studio.

Stein came back and stood waiting.
his brows drawn down, his attitude
that of an anxious man.

The music stopped, and the veire of
n man followed. It was that of the
announcer,

“News bulletin. During the past few
days a eurious stute of unrest has been
chserved among the animals at prac-
tically every zoo in Britain as well as
throughout the European zoos. Elo-
phants which have been hitherto docile
have exhibited signs of temper. Gorillas
have become unmanageable. Tions and
ticers and all other animals have
attacked their keepers for some un-
known reason. The erisis came last
night, when some animals broke locse
from the famous zoo at Hamburg and
killed a number of persans,

“In the London Zoo two elephants
doshed from their houses and wreckod

cage after cage, [ettiglg loose savage
beasts indiscriminately, Whipsnade

barriers are down, and the bears, lions,
and monkeys are recaming about the dis-
trict. Troops have been sont to ihe
utea. The Zoo suthorities are puzzled
at this outbreak and can give no reason
for it—="

Stein had switched off the talk, and
now returned to his former poszition.

“¥You hear that? he demunded.
“The Zoo authorities have no explana-
ttan, But I have, and Big Ling has. Tt
15 he who has spoken to LEE‘HE animals in
their own language. He has broadeast
s beast language, sending orders to
them as the leader of 4 herd eommuni
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cates with hLis followera. It is but the
beginning of the world war against man.
Within a week there is not an animal in
captivity that will not be free to do
damage as it likes.”

He paused and bent a terrible glance
on his captives,

“The whole nnimal kingdom is in re-
volt. Big Ling is the lord of them all.
Why do I tell you all this? It 1s be-
cause I want you to know that the doom
of the white man has sounded, just as
your doom has sounded !V

He stepped back and cracked his
whip, while Big Ling made another
motion of his hand. The apes, who had
been crowding forward, advanced
acother step, beating their breasts,
growling ominously,

“ Already,” eried Stein, “the resin is
being heated for yvour soffins! You will
ba dipped into the yellow liquid again
and again, until you have a coating like
that of the other flying men who have
invaded our territory, and then vou will
bo set on a pedestal in the hall below
the ground——"

“ Enough !

It was Big Ling’s roar that inter-
rupted Stein. Big Ling had taken com.
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mand. Again his hand waved, and this
time the apes leaped forward.

Billy was seized by huge paws, and
tossed like a bundle of liay from hand to
hand. To fight against these brutes was
hopeless. The trumpeting of eleplants.
the cries of monkeys, tho sereeching of
birds filled his ears. e saw the vellow
manes of lions flash past him as they
bounded to the spot where the officer
and his men were making a stand. A
tumult of yells and groans, howls and
sereams, broke out: and then a sudden
silence,

Billy found himeelf thrown on the
ground in a thick grove. The un-
pleasant odour of monkey and beast
filled the air. And there was another
odour he could not pliace. It came in
fumes from somewhere behind him., Ha
turned his head, and his eyes opencd
wide at what he saw.

A deep pit had been dug in the
ground, ten feet across if it was an inch,
and in the pit was a dark, glutinous
mass bubbling and steaming, Creaming
like liquid toffee with streaks and
lacings of mud and scrum flowing on the
top. It was a resin pool,
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A moment lafer the Delgian officer
was dragged forward. His clothing was
in rags, his body bruised and lacerated.
He was [Flﬂa‘.“rﬁj beside Billy, and a
cerdon of apes surrounded them,

“It looks like the end, youngster!”
he muttered, trying to be brave in face
of the -horrible death that was being
prepared for him. " They let the lions
get at mv men, but they shielded mae
from the brutes—for this, There is only
one thing I would like to do before they
kill me.”

“What 1s that ?" asked Billy,

“To kill Stein before 1 go!
way, what is your name "

“ Billy Murchie. Why do you ask 1"

“I'm Cﬂ-éliﬂin Dergen. I was trained
i England., It is best to know each
other, for thero might be a chance yet,”

“Who is this Btein?"

The captain passed u weary hand over
I‘:jn brow.

“It is a long story. He and I have
met before. le had always been my
enemy, and it was because I knew him
that i was sent out here to try to dis-
cover his whersabouts. When he left
civilisation he disnl.mau.md into  the
bush. 1 followed. Many years ngo the
jungle station which 1 commanded was
raided by gorillas. My wife was killed,
my little girl was earried off —"

“There is a white girl here,” inter-
rupted Dilly, *She tried to rescue my
pal and 1.

Bergen's eyes lit up, but he shook lus
head,

“It 15 hardly pessible!” he muttered.
He let his head droop, but raized it
again. “ Her name was Lols,” he said,

By the

in a low tone. “What is this white
girl's name " ‘ .
“Bhe never mentioned it. The only

words she uttered were the name of the
monster ape-man, Big Ling.”

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

The crashing of the foliage put an end
to - tho conversation. Big Ling and
Stein appeared., Not m word was eaid,
but the monster carried with him a long
liana looped at the end. This he threw
over & brauch of a tree and lowered it
so that the loop hung, with plenty of
slack, over thae huhﬁ!ing resin pool,
Then he placed the other end of the rope
in the hands of the apes who surrounded
the two ecaptives, and, with a forked
stick, brought the loop across and gave
it to Btein.

The latter stepped up to Bergen.

" Before you are made into a resin
statue, captain,” he sneered, “let me
inform you that your daughter is still in
my hands. We intend to make her
queen of the world when Big Ling is
kinE.JJ

Crash! Bmack!

The monocle was broken to smither-
ecns 1o B3tein's eyve as Bergen's two fists
landed, one after the other, in perfectly
timed blows, on the sneering face.

Stein staggered back, raising his whip,
but the captain was upon him. They
clinched, struggling on the very brink
of the resin pool, scattering the apes as
they fought.

“Billy! Billy "

In the midst of the riot that had
broken out, Billy heard his name called
from nbove. He looked up. A liana was
dangling above his head, and far above
in the branches of the trees he saw two
pairs of hands holding on to the other
end of the rope.

(Wil Cuptain Bergen and BRBilly
Murchic be rescued in time, or will the
resin pool ecloim  two morg vietima?
You'll be thrilled as you've rever been
thrilled before when you read next
wéek's chapters of this “powérful
adventure story!)

THE GREYFRIARS HERCULES !

(Uontinued from puge 24.)

_He was feeling very bad—very bad
mdeed—but he found stpength enough to
clutch up Dr. Smith's Latin Dictionary
from the table and hurl it at Alonzo}

Crash |

The Latin dictionary caught Alonzo
off his balapce, nud sent him toppling
backwards,

Bump !

“0Oh, my goodness!” pasped Alonio,
as he sat down. “My dear Bunter——"

“"Ha, ha, ha !”

“Urrergggh !”  The coffort told on
Bunter, and he doubled up again, in &
stale that might have moved a heart of
gtone. “ Wurrgggh | Grooogh ! Qog-er!”

And the Removites left him to it.

¥ . W ¥

Billy Bunter threw away that list|
He did not fight ten Removites one
after another, or two at a time, that
evening. Neither did he get the rag-
ging ! Obviously, he was not in a stato
to be treated as he deserved; and so he
was let off! But he suffered for his
gins |

For two or three days alterwards he
was & very pale and flabby and peaky
Owl—while the unsympathetic Re
movites only chuckled and chortled aver
Bunter's blunder |

THE END.

(Don't miss the next yarn din this
extra-special aseries, chumal It's ' en-
titled: “"THE REFORMER OF THE
REMOVE!" and it's full of amuaing
and amazing situations, You'll like ot
no end, same as you will the sheet of
topping coloured pictures whick will be
(qEven aMay F'fl’Eg' with our next dawue.)
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