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A ROUSING LONG COMPLETE YARN OF AMAZING SCHOOL ADVENTURE——

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Fed-Up !

i ROT in, Alonzo!™
I That cheery weleowne
greeted Alonzo Todd of the

Greyfriars Komove as he
looked into Study No. 1.

Harry Wharton & Co. were at tea in
that n-i_-iubmtud apartment. They were
discussing poached eggs and the next
football match at the same time; and
possibly they were not exactly exhilar-
anted when the gentle, simple face of
the Duffer of (Greyfriara locked in.
Alonzo Todd was a good fellow, a nice
fellow, an ecstimable fellow; but his
best friend would never have denied
that he was a bore! But Study No. 1
in the Roemove was s hospitable study;
and the Famous Five rather hiked old
Alonzo, so they chucked foothall, which
wis a topic outside Alonzo's compre-
hensicn, and cheerily bade ﬂim
weleome,

“Trickle in " said Iarry Wharton.

“Take a poew, old bean !" said Frank
Nugent,

“Welcome as the flowers in May |”
said Bob Cherry solomnly.

“The welcomeness 18 terrific!"” de-
clared Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, the
dusky Nabob of Bhanipur,

“Jb:u-‘-i- one cgg left!” said Johnny
Bull. “ DBetter Iate than never, Lonzy !
Squattoz-vous 1"

Alonze Todd stepped into the study.
But he (id not take a scat at the tea-
table, He stood and pgazed at the
Famous Fivo of the Renmiove with his
serious and thoughtful gaze. Alonzo
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was always serious, and generally
thoughtful, though what he did Ins
thinking with the other fellows did not
know, as it was generally supposed in
the Remove that brains had been left
out of Alonzo's composition.

“My dear fellows," said Alonzo, “1
trust that I am not interrupting you.”

“What a trustful noturve ! murmured
Bob.

“1 have come herc to make a fow
observations to vou, Wharton, as head
boy and captain of the Form!" ex-
plained Alonzo,

* Have tea instead 1" suggested Harry
Wharton. “You'll like the tea better
than JI should like the jolly old observa-
tions. ™

“My dear Wharton -

“Put some more tea in the pot,
Frankv! 8Shove over the toast, Bob!
Sit down, Alonzo! There's a box.”

Alonzo shook his theughtful head.
~ "I thank you sincerely for your kind
invitation, my dear \Wharton,” eaid
Alonzo, in the long-winded way which
somaotimes made the Removites laugh,
but oftener made them tired. “But I
will not join you at tea for two reasons,
In the first place I have had my tea.
In the second place, I am not at all
sure that you will derive gratification
from the obscrvations I am about to
make,”

“Don't make "em, then!" suggestod
Johnny Bull

“The speechiulness,” said Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh, “is a bird in hand,
but the silence 13 the cracked pitcher
that goes longest to the well.” The
Nabob of Bhanipur was strong upon
proverbial wisdom, though sometimes
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his proverbs were a little mixed. The
Eugﬂsh Le had learned from the wisest
mooushee at Bhanipug rather
fearful and wonderful.

"1 have considered the matter care-
fully,” said Alonzo, "“and I trust that
vou will give me your attention, Whnr-
ton! I am not wholly satisfed with
your conduct as head boy of the Form."

“Not 1" ejaculated Wharton.

“1 regret to say, no!"

“"Too bad|” said Wharton gravely.
“Dut I'N try to survive it ! I may pull
l!:ll'l'.‘r{!l.{]i.“

“Ha, ha, hal™
" Bbhut the door after youl!l™ said
Nugent.

“I have not yet made the remarks
that I came to inake, Nugent,™

“The speech can be taken as read|
Shut the door after you, there's a good
chap "

“I regrot—'
“Look here,
Harry Wharton.
tea, zquat down !
jaw, cut it shoet 1"
“"The jawlulness of the
Alonzo is rather Llerrilie,”
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

“I will make my observations as brief
as practicable,” s=aid Alonzo. ““As
Shakespeare justly remarks, brovity is
the soul of wit, and tediousncss its
limbs and outward fourishes. To
begin with——"

“"Lock here,” said Bob Cherey, “I'll
tell you what! BStand in the passage
and talk, Alonzo, with the door shut |
That will please both partics! You
can jaw as much as you like, and wo
shan't hear you."

Wios

okl bony bean,” said
“H you've come to
If you've comeo to

estoemod
remarked

con



—FEATURING HARRY WHARTON & CO., THE CHEERY CHUMS OF GREYFRIARS !

“8plendid wheeze !”
Bull heartily.

“Myr dear fellow, prar do mot be
frivalons. The matier is serious,” seid
Alonzo. “1 am bound to tell you,
Wharton "

“Counide’t you tell them in Study
No. 73" suggested Wharton. *Toddy
and Dutton and Bunter are your study-
mates, von know, and it's up to them
to stand vour chin-musgic!"

“Hear, hear !” said Boli

“But it is (o vou, my dear Whartoen,
that it is necessary for me to address
my remarks, as you ure head of the
Form!" explained Alonzo. “You are
avare, my dear fellow, that since my
retiirn to Greviriars, I have develo *ml
rather unusual physical strength. Ifar
be it from me to brag, or swauk, or
anvihing of that kind; but 13 1t not a
fact that I am now the strongest fellow
in the Remove, and quite able to handle
any of von fellows as if you were
infants ®"

The Famous Five looked at Alonzo.
Tie welcoming smiles had faded from
their faces. f fellow could get fed-up
with the Duffer of Greyfriars in a very
short time. Judging by their looks, the
chums of the Remove were already in
that state.

“For instance,” went on Alonzo,
“owing to a d‘?'lnrn.hla misunderstand-
ing, mv dear Wharton, I had a scrap
with vou last week, You m‘aﬁ
ber that I knocked vou out wit
blow.”

Wharton's face reddened.

Alonzo was a good fellow, but he was
not tactinl !

Certainly, no fellow need have been
ashamed of getting knocked out by
“Strong  Alonzo.’ The amazin
strength Alonzo Todd had develope
was the talk of Greyiriars,

It had been a complete mystery at
first, but Billy Bunter—who had his
own wavs of secquiring information—
had found out that Alonzo took some
stuff from a little bottle whioh he kept
locked in his desk in Btudy No. T.

Whatever it was, it was wonderful
stuff, for it had turned the feeblest
fellow in the Lower Fourth into the
strongest man at Greyfriars.

Alonzo certainly was not the fellow to
brag or swank! Ie would have been
shocked st the idea. Yet there was a
trace of a smirk on his face. There was
no doubt that Alonzo conjoyved his re-
markable position cf the Strong Man of
Cireyfrinrs, and it was possible that,
unconseiously, it had got into his head
a little. . ' .

“You blithering, burbling, babbling
bandersnatch 1" said the captain of the
Remove., *“Is that what you've come
here to talk about?”

“Not at all, my dear fellow! T was
merely mentionmng it—I trust without
offending you "

“Idiot 1™

“Tt is no disgrace to you, my dear
fellow, to be knocked out by a single
blow from me! 1 could knock out
Wingute of the Bixth just as easily.”

“Yathead ! .

“In fact, I could mop up this wheola
study if I were disposed to use my great
gtrength in an unworthy manner |” said
Alonzo cheerfully, “But I trust that I
stiinll mever so far forget the instructions
of my dear Uncle Benjamin, as to
become an overbearing or bullying
fellow.”

“You're welcome to try it on!”
prowled Johinny Bull, with a growl like
that of the Great Huge Bear.

“My dear Bull—"

“Oh, shut up !” Politeness was wear-
ing very thin in Study No. 1,

said Johnny

remeri-
a single

“However, ta resume,” sald Alonzo,
“being in possession of remarkable
strength, and able to handle any fellow,
or fellows, in the Form. I feel it my
duty to use mr advantage: for gl:'rm{.
There are many thingz going on in the
Remove, my dear Wharion, of whieh
] ecannot approve, and of which I am
convineed that my Uncle DBenjanmin
would not approve.”

“Is that the lot!" asked Wharton.

“I am very far from having fnished
vet, my dear Wharton! In faet, I
have hardly begun,™

“Your mistake,” said the caplnin of
the Remove, rising to his feet. " You've
finished, old bony bean! Buzz off I

“In the cwonunstances, I decline

“Now, loak liere, fathead!"™ said
Harry. “We all like vou, more or less,
and wo know vou mean well, and you

can’t help being the bigges: fool at
Grevfriars, or anywhere else.  But if
vou fancy that you can buit 1nto a

man's study and jaw him, vou're mak-
ing o mistake! Got out!™

T shall certainly not leave this study,
Wharton, until 1 have completed the
obsprvations 1 came out here to make,”™
said Alonro Todd calmly.

“Geot ont ' roared Johnnvr Buil

“Kindly be silent, Balll”

— T T —_— —

“ Down with this—and down
with that——"" is the ecry of
Alonzo Todd, the reformer of
the Remove, But he finds his
sell-imposed task a painful one,
for the Remove to a man
reply : ** Down with Alonzo ! *’
And down he goes !

“You blithering ass!"” yelled Nugent.
“Have vou come here to bully this
study, because you've somehow got hold
of some patent medicine muck that
makes yvou as strong as a horse? Get
out !”

“Kindly be silent, Nugent!” .urged
Aloneo.

All the TFamous T'ive were on their
feet now. Whether the whole quintet
of them could handle Sirong Alonzo was
doubtfiul. But there was no doubt that
thev were readv to try. On that point
there was no doubt whatever., Alonzo,
perhaps, had not intended to make them
wrathy, But they were wrathy—very
wrathy.

“There's the doar, fathead [ said tho
captain of the Remove. “Are you
going *"

“Certainly not! I—"

“ Kick him out !" roared Johnny Bull

“My dear fellows, pray do not gef
excited! I should be very, very sorry
to hurt you—"

Alonzo was interrupted. Like onn
man the Famous ¥Five rushed at him,
collared him, swept him off his feet, and
hurled him hna.d?ung into the Remove
passage, There was a heavy bump as
Alonzo smole the floor, and a loud vell,

b Whmg! Oh, my goodness gracious |
Yarooop I”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Strong Man of Greylriars |

sep SAY, vou fellows!
I Billy Bunter wvellod in the Re-
move passage n great  exeite-
ment. Fellows looked out of six

or seven studies along the passage.

The bump of Alonzoe Todid smiling the
floar Liad reached every ear.

"Hallo! What's the row ™ called ot
Vernon-Smith from Study No, 4,

“1 say, vou fellows, Alonzo's mopping
up Wharton's study "' yelled Buunter.
“He, ha, hao 1™ =

“Looks as if Wharton's siudy is mop-
ping up Alonzo,” grinned tlie Bounder,

“Oh dear! Oh, my goodness!"
ﬁﬂﬂ;«l_‘d Alonizo, as he sal up.

o blinked at five excited and wreathy
faces in the doorway of Study No, 1.

Peter "I'odd came out of Study No, T.

“What the diekens are you up to,
Lonzy " he demanded,

“He isn't up; he's down!" grinned
the Bounder,

“Now ftravel, you ass!" said Harry
Wharton, “Take that as a lont!, and
go!”

“Groogl ! gasped Alonzo.

Strong as Alonzo was, lie seemed
rather damaged by that terrific bump
on the foor of the Remove passage.

“Go it, Alonzo!" yelled SKinner,

Skinner and Snoop and Stott came
out of Study No. 11, where ghey had
been  smoking cigareties alter tea.
Skinner & Co., at least, were glad to seo
Strong Alonzo in  conflict with the
Famous Five,

Alonro staggered to his feet. But it
was not to go. He made a step towards
the doorway ol Bitudy No. 1, which was
blocked by the Famous Five, Ihs
Cousin Peter caught him by the arm.

“Look here, Lonzy! What are yonu
rowing in that study far? Come away,
and don't be an nss!”

“My dear Peter——"

“Oh, shut up, sand come away !"
Toddy, jerking at his arm,

“Please release my arm, my dear
Potor,"

Mild as Alonzo was, there was o
strong vein of obstinacy in him,

“Well, I won't!"” said Peter. " Who's
head of the siudy, 1'd like to know!?
I'm not letting vou row."

“Then I shall have to push yon away,
my dear follow, though 1 wvery, very
much regret having to do so,” said
Alonzo.

And he gave Petor a push, which
sent him spinning along the passage.

“"Oh erikey!” gas Peoter, as he
collapsed a doren feet from Strong
Alonzo. “Oh, my only hat!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Say, that baby sure packs soms
muscle [ chortled Fisher T, Fish. “I
guess this is the bee's knee.”

Having disposed of Puler, Alonzo
turned {o Study No. 1 again. He was
calm again now, and determined—very
determined, The Famous Five re-
garded him grimly. They were not at
all sure that they could keep Btrong
Alonzo out. if he was determined to
come in. But they were going lo do
their best.

“My dear follows—" said Alonzo,

“Shut up, and bunk!”

“1 decline to do anything of the sort!
I came here to make some very, very
urgent observetions to Wharton——"

"Ring off !"

“To which he will have to listen,”
said Alonzo calmly. “1 am coming 1nto
the studv. Please stand aside.”

“.Rutﬁ !II .

“The ratfulness is terrifie!

“1 should be very, very sorry Lo use
force——"

“We'll try to make vou sorry il wvou
do,” said Jolinny Bull,

“Go it, Alonzo!" velled the delighted
Skinner. “Mop 'em up! This is

Tre Macser Lmpiwry,—No. 1,87,
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whero his jolly ald Magnificence Whar-
ton sings small, my beloved ‘earers!”
““Ha, ha, ha ™ . ;
Alonzo Todd marched straight nto
the doorway of Study No. 1. A crowd
of fellows in the Hemove passago
watched his breathlessly. To lock at,
Alonzo was anything but athletic. He
was bony, and he was weedy. But all
the Remove knew of his amazing
strength. 1t was a weird myslery; but
there it was—there was no doubt about
it. Somewhere in his :nﬁulur person
was packed a strength that a prize
ﬁg:htﬂr might have envied. r
'he Famous Five stood firm. They
stood shoulder to shoulder to resist the
invader. DBut it was in vain,

Strong Alonzo simply walked throngh
them.

He received, without heeding, several
hefty punches that would have knocked
an ordinary fellow off his [cet. He
swept out {liﬂ arms, and Bob Cherry
tnmbled over on one side, Harry Whar-
ton on the other.

Johnny Bull and Nugent and the
nabob jumped at him, grasping him,
Alonzo ~ grasped them mn turn, and
pitehed tﬁmn in a heap on the floor. .

Five [ellows—the best fighting men mn
the Remove—strewed the floor of Study
No. 1, dizzy and panting. And Alonzo,
who had not turned a hair, stood gazing
down at them calmly. _

“ My dear fellows—" he said.

“Ha, ha, ha!” came a roay from tho
passage, -y

“Please do nob regard my action as
implying any hostile fecling towards
youreelves——7"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Ain't he a cough-drop?” chortled
Skinner. .

“It's the bee's knee,” chuckled FIEIII':T
T Fish, “I'll say it's the elephant’s
spats! I surely will ™

“Ha, ha, ha!" _

Alonzo Todd blinked round as if sur-

isedd by the merriment in the passage.

o stepped farther into Study No. 1,
and closed the door. The view was shut
off from the interested crowd in the

sRgE.
palflafrj Wharton & Co. sat up. They
gasped for breath, and blinked dizaily
at the strong man of Greyiriars. .

“Now, mr dear Whartan—"" said
Alonzo gently. _

“ (et out!” gasped the captain of the
Remaove,

“Not until
phservations " )

Wharton staggered to his feet.

* Pack up, you men !” he panted,

“ Yes, rather | gusped Bob Cherry.

“The rniﬁerf uh:m is tui‘ﬂﬁc 1"t

“ Please do not compel me to use
further violenoce,” urged Alonze Tedd.
“ My Tncle Benjamin would be shocked
; 2

1

They hurled themselves at him. For
two or three minutes there was a
Homerie battle in Study No. 1. But it
booted not, as & poet would say. Alonzo
had been chucked out once; but he had
been rather taken by surprise then, He
was not to be chucked out again. For
three wild and whirling minutes the

1 have completed my
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stron _
of a hectic combat,

Then once mora he was the only fel-
low standing. Five breathless jumiors
sprawled round him. They sprawled in
a spent and exhausted state. The five
of them c¢ould not handle Birong
Alonzo. It was a bitter pill to swallow,
but they had to get it down. Tha
Duffer of Greviriars was not only
vietor, but an easy victor. He was not
even breathing quickly as he gazed at
the five sprawling figures.

“Now,” said Alonzo mildly, " perhapa
you will listen to me patiently. 1 very,
vory much wish that you had dono so
at first. Believe me, my dear fellows.
I very, very much regret to be forced
to handle you in this way.”

“"QOooogh " gurgled Bob Cherry.

“ Urrrrggh I groaned Johnny Bull.

“My remarks, Wharton, are chiefly
addressed to you, as captamn and head
boy of the Remove,” continued Alonzo
calmly, "I trust that you will now
listen with patience.”

Wharton had to listen, whether with
paticnce or not. For the moment he
could do nothing, but gasp [or breath,

“1 am far, far from satisfied with
vour nctions as head boy,” resumed
Alonzo. “ Do not suppose that I blame
you, my dear fellow! No doubt you
do your best, m-m:rdiuﬁ to your lights !
But you have never had, as 1 hu:ﬂl had,
the inestimable benefit of the instruc-
tions of my Uncle Benjamin. Many
\hings go on in the Remove which
would, am sure, shock my Uncle
DBenjamin extremely wera he aware of
them. Did you speak?”

“ (roonagh 1 )

“Smoking,” said Alonzo, “ goes on 1n
some studies, strictly against the rules
of the school. 1 may instance BEkinner's
study, and Vernon-Smith's. 1 feel that
this ought to be stopped !

“Urrrgh 1™

“Money-lending,” said Alonzo, "13 a
very, very deplorable thing, yet I can-
not doubt that it is indulged in by Fish,
who makes detestable and ilheit profits
Ly lending money at interest among the
fags! This must be stopped |

“ Doooooogh !”

“Breaking of bounds,” resumed
Alonzo, *is far from unknown! That
is & very scrious matter! What do you
think, my dear Wharton?"

“Gurrrggh !

“To come to the point "—even Alonzo
Todd eould come to the point, at long
last—" 1 have decided that it 1s my duty,
having the power in my hands, to take
up the task of reforming the bad
characters in the Form, my dear Whar-
ton. I fear that you have been remiss,
I fear that vou have been careless. 1
foel that you have hardly done your
duty ! T shall now take the matter in
hand—I foel it my duty! What did
vou say "’

“Yurrrgeh I”

“You may regard this, my dear
Wharton, as invading your province as
head boy and captain of the Form.
You may object. In the most friendly
spirit, my dear fellow, 1 warn you not
to intervene. I shall not allow you to
do so. Far be it from me to desire to

use m ¥y great
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man of Greyfriars was the centre whop you!

Do 1 make myself olear,
my dear Wharton 1*

arry Wharton staggered to his feet.
The Co. sat up, still gasping and
gurgling. Wharton elutched up an ink-
pot.

“I have now eomploted my obsorva-
tions,” said Alonzo ';E'ndd, “and if you
desire 1t I will depart from your study.
[—yaroooh—oooch—groogh—woooooch |

A stream of ink shot from the ink-

ot! It caught Alonzo Todd fairly in

15 countenance, and as his mouth was
open to speak, a considerable (T.‘llntitj’

splashed therein. Alonzo spluttered
wildly.

e ﬂmrg&h ! My dear—wurrrgggh !
Ooooch! Grooogh! CGug-gu -gug I’

“Now, you cheeky fa Eﬂgt " gasped
Wharton.

Bump! One tap from Strong Alonzo

laid the captain of the Remove on his
back again. Then Alonzo, still splutter-

ing ink, left the shudi. gree by a
roar of laughter as his inky visage
dawned on the erowd in the ge.

The Famous Five, in Study No. 1,

sat up. 'They gas for breath—they
gnmdpn!‘. one anntﬁ:g.

“Well, my hat!” said Bob Cherry.

The study door opened. A fat face
and a large l:mr of spectacles glim-
mered in! Billy Bunter chaortled.

“He, he, ho! 1 uy.Hynu fellows, you
look & moulting lot! He, he, hel You
van't handle Alonzo! He, he, he !

The Famous Five picked themselves
up. It was truo—they could not handle
Alonzo! Bunter was right there! But
there was one little circumstance that
Billy Bunter seemed to have over-
looked—although they ecould not handle
Alonzo they could handle Bunter! And
they did!

Five pairs of hands elutched the Owl
of the Remove., Billy Bunter yelled in
anticipation as he was swept off his feet.
e yelled still more loudly as he landed
with a terrific bump on the passage
floor. The study door slammed on him,
nnd nothing more was heard f[rom
Bunter, which was one comfort.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Wibley Is Wrathy !

ILLIAM WIBLEY, of the
w Remove, gave a howl
It might- have made any
fellow howl!

Wib had run up the box-room stairs,
at the end of the Remove passage, run
across Lhe little landing at the top, and
turned the handle of the box-room door.
He was in rather a burry. Wibley, the
president of the Remove Dramatie
Society, was in official charge of the
theatrical “props ™ belonging to that
society.

Wib's study, No. 6 in the Remove,
overflowed with such things. But there
was no spsce in a junior study for ali
of them, and Wib kept a box in the
box-room, stacked with all sorts of
theatrical things —wigs and beards,
false noses a masks, and costumes,
When Wibley wanted something from
that box he would run up for it—as he
had run up pow, Naturally, a fellow
expected a door to open when he turned
the door-handle. obody would have

, to find a box-room door
locked.

S0 William Wikley, as he turned the
door-handle, barged on, taking it for
granted that the door would open at
his push.

It didn't!

The result was that William Wibley's
no:e banged on the door with a rather
severe bang. And Wibley's how! could
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bave been heard ab quite a good distance.

“Ow " howled Wibley, letting go the
door-liandle and elasping his damaged
nose. © Wow | What idiol's locked that
door? Yow! What blithering cuckoo’s
locked that door? Whooop! What be-
nighted bandersnatch——"

There was s faint chuckle from within
the box-roomi. BSomeone, evidently, was
there | It was followed by silence.

Ban Bang |

Wibley bmﬂtl! on the panels with his

clenched fist |

“"Open this doer!” Le roared.

No reply.
“Who's locked this door?"” yelled
Wibley. “I've got to come in to my

box | What blithering idiot's locked

himself in here, I'd like to know! Open

the rJ-:u:nr or I'll dot vou in the eye I”
Silence !

Breathing wrath, Wibler stooped to peer
through the keyhole. Then hLe had a
view of the interior—and of Skinner,

Snoop, and Btott, sitting on boxes and
smoking ngnrettea, and grinning
through the smoke. It was, after all,

one of Harold Skinner's little smoking
parties—which he did not want inter-
rupted. Judging by their grianing
faces, Skinner & Co. were rather amused
by Wib's helpless wrath outside,
“Bkinner, you rotter !” roared Wibley.
“ Chuck that filthy smoke away and open
the door! 1 can see vou, you worm!
Like me to call a prefect here to catch
vou uticlean animal 2

vou smoking,

Skinner faughmll Exazperated as
Wibley was, Le was not likely to
“sneak "' to master or prefect,

“Will vou open this door®" roared
Wibley,
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it had, apparently, damaged Wil
shoulder. He had a third pain now,
added to the ather two!

“Oh! Ow! Wow!" gurgled Wiblery,
a5 he rubbed his ghoulder. "“Oh, wyou
rotters! Oh, you smoky freaks! Ol

vou blighters! Ow!"

He did not heave hiz shoulder at the
door agsin. The result was altogether
too painful, Theru whs no getting at

his property-box in the box-room. Im-
portant as the matter was—Wib's
theatrical stunts were the most im.

portant matter going on i1n the umiverse
—he had to go empty away! He
tramped down the box-room stairs,
crimson with wrath.

FFellows 1in the Remove passage
glanced at his erimson counfenance and
grinned. iz face was 1ed, his noso
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*“I have now completed my observations,”” said Alonzo Todd, addressing the Famous Five, ** and if you fellows desire it,

1 will deparl from your study.

| Yarmuh—nmh—grnugh—wuuuh 1" An inkpot flew [rom Wharton's haml.

and a stream of ink caught Alonzo fairly in the face.

Wibley breathed wrath. Deotting the
occupant of the box-room in the eye was
desirable, but evidently impracticable
s0 long as the door remained locked.

“Will you let me in** howled Wibley.

No answer.

Wibler stood in intense exasperation.
Someone was |ocked in the box-room
and did not intend to open the door.
Who and why was rather a mystory.
Billy Bunter ml;.rlnt. have retired to that
secluded spot in possession of some other
fellow's cake, to devour hiz prey in
safety. Skinner & Co. might have gone
thera for a surreptitious smoke. In
either casa, the door was not likely to
be unlocked at Wibley's demand.

“You rutter I roared Wiblev.
spiflicate you |
spiflicate you 1"

There camo no reply. Bince that
chuckle, caused by the bang of Wib's
no:ze on the door, thn« unseen occupant
of the box-room had given no sign.

“1'1
Do wvou hear me? Tl

Skinner did not aunzwer, but he leaned
towards the door and blew a cloud of
cigarette smoke through the kevhole, It
caught Wibley in the eye, and he velled.
[IIF jumped away from the I_IUI'..IT'. clap-
I.utu:; his hand to his emarting eye. He

wmd & pain in his nose alrr-ndt' Now
he hﬂd a smart in his eve! And his
temper was on the boil.

“By gum!
hooted Wibler.

Skinner & Co. chuckled. They had
no intention whatever of letting any
fellow in while they were smoking and
playing banker. And the lock on the
door waz a good deal tco sirong for

I'll emash in the door!™

Wibley to burst
Crash |
Wibley, boiling with rage, drove his

shoulder against the oak, to crack the
lock and hurl the dooar epen. The door
stood fast. There was a fearful howl
from Wibley. That crash had not
damaged the door in the least, but

was redder, and he rubbed alternately
his shoulder and his eve!

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ sang out Bob
Cherry. *“ What's the jolly old trouble,
old bean?”

“1'll smash

“Who is
smashfulness
Ram Bingh.

“T'Il spiflicate "em !""

“But what's the row,
psked Harry Wharton soothingly.
William Wibley often got excited, ss
a fellow with an artistic temperament
was entitled to do. If & fellow did not
turn up in time for a rehearsal, Wibley
would get his artistic hair off. But
he was in a quife unusual state of ex-
citement now, He breathed fury,

“T've a jolly good miuLi to call in &
[urefu::-t. and gim 'em away!” he
iooted. “It would make the smokw
rotters jump if Wingste or Gwyvnne

TeeE Macxer Lisasey.—No, 1,347,
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tapped at tha deor! T've a jolly good
nund to call Queleh ¥

“My dear Wibley,” came Alonzo
Todd's gentle voice from the deorway

of Study No. 7, “what ever is the

matter? T trust you have not had an
accident with your nose, my dear
Wibley." |
“He, he, he!? contributed Billy
DBunter, :
Bunter scemed to find something

entertaining in the aspect of Wibley's
nose

“Those - smoky rotters!” gasped
Wibley., " They're locked in the box-
room, smoking, and won't let me il
And I want my nosel”

“You want what?” gasped Dob
Cherry.

“My nose!” roared Wibley.

“It'a sticking on your face, old chap.
It looks a bit damaged, but it's there
all right ™

“You silly owl1? roared Wibley. *'1
mean I want my property nose—my
Shylock nose. I'm niaking up a Shy-
lock part, and my nose—my Bhylock
nose~—i1s in the box upstairs. And they
won't let me n™

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“Oh, ness  gracious!”™  said
Alonzo Todd. “1I trust, Wibley, that
mnultiﬂg i1s not gomng on in the box-

oo,
“You blithering ass! Skinner and
Snoop and Stott are in there, smoking
like chimneys, and playing cards, too,
and they won't let me inl I'll jolly
well get a hammer, or sﬂmuthmﬂg, and
bash in the lock! My nosew——
Alonzo Todd looked very, very
serious, Alonzo, after deep and serious
consideration, had determined that it
was his duty to see that this kind of
thing did not go on in the Remaove.
The power was in his hands, and he

felt that it was his duty to ase it,
Alonzo was a good fellow, and a high-
minded fellow, and very, very good-
intentioned. Ha was so keen, and =o
serious, on his good intentions, that he
had no time to think about minding his
own business! Schoolboy smoking was
a rather dingy and disreputable sort
of thing, and 1t was unheﬁl‘.h , and ib
was very much against the rules. For
that reason, Sixth Form refects
administered the ashplant to offenders
when caught—which was very right and
proper. But it really was not the busi-
ness of one. Remove fellow to bring up
another fellow in the way in which he
should go. Alonzo, in his anxiety to
do good, forgot that. )

“Leave me to deal with this,
Wibley,” said Alonzo. “1 have demded
to put down such disreputable and mal-
odorous practicos——"'

“You cheeky, meddlin’® ass|™ said
Herbert Vernon-Smith, [rom the door-
way of Study No. 4.

Alonzo glanced round at hun,

“My dear Smithy—" he

mildly.
""I you meddle in my study you'll
hear somethin' drop,"” snapped the
Bounder. " Can't you mind your own
bisney, you freak "

“I regard this as my businoss, my
dear Vernon-Smith. [ am not satisfied
with the way Wharton acts as head boy
—as 1 have, indeed, informed him o

“You cheeky idiot!” said the head
boy ol the Remove. A day had passed
since the shindy in Study No. 1, but
it was not forgotten.

“1 trust, my dear Wharton, that you
take no offence from my observation.”

“0Oh, shut up!™

“If my remarks are unwelecome 1o
you, my dear fellow, I will certainly
ceaso to address youl™ said Alonzo

said
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mildly. “But T regard it as my duty
to persuade Skinner and his friends
to give up the deleterious practice of
smoking, and I cansider myself entitled
to use compulsion; and 1 sﬁnll certainly
do so."’

Alonzo started for the hox-room

stairs. Peter Todd yelled after him
from Study No 7.

“Don't a fool, Lonzy 2

" dear Pater——" _ _

“What's the good of telling him
that?’ asked Hazeldene. “He can't

help it, can he?"

“My dear Hazel—"

“You'd better mind your own bizney,
fathead !” satd Squilf.

“1 have already remarked, my dear

Field, that 1 regard this as my busi-
ness ! said Alonzo gently. “And my
Unecle Benjamin - would ge shocked if

I should neglect to follow the path of
duty 1"

Alonzo marched u tha box-room
stairs. A crowd of fellows stared after
hiim, some of them grinning, and some
of them frowning. Wibley, at least,
was pleased. The strong man of Grey.
friars could deal with Skinner & Co.
casily enough, and Wib was rather
anxious for them to be dealt with; and
he cared little by whom. Most of the
Removites regarded Alonzo as a
meddlesome ass, but nobody was dis-
posed to handle the miglity Alonzo—
at least, on nccount of a smoky crew
like Skinner & Co. 8o Strong
Alonzo was given his head—which he
would have taken, in any casel

— e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
The Strong Hand !

KINNER was grinning, in the
S box-room.
“Cheeky ass!" he remarked.

“"Pass the smokes]” said

“Here you are, old bean| I supposa
that ass wanted some of the rubbish he
parks here. Let him want|”

“Hallo, here he comes againl” said

Stott, as there was a footstep on the
ldlttla landing outside the box-room
00T

Tn.il

“Oh, buzz off I” ecalled out Skinner.
“You're not coming in, Wibley! You
5imu.l:i keep your rubbish somewhere
alsa,

“My dear Skinner——"

“Oh, my bat! It’s the freak!" ex-
claimed Snoop. “What the thump do
you want, Alonzo? Go away and play.”

“1 understand that you are smoking
here,” said Alonzo through the keyhole.

“You do?"” exclaimed Skinner,

“Yes, my dear fellow.”

“Amazing " said Skinper. “I never
knew that you could understand any-
thing ! How do you do it!”

“Please open the door, Skinner! 1
have come here to put a stop to your
unlawful and deleterious indulgence in
tobaceco,”

“Oh crikey 1™

“Have they made you a prefect, by
any chance?” inquired Snoop.

“Not at all, my dear Snoop. I
think the Head might do worse; but
probably it has not occurred to him. "

“Well, until they make you a pre-
fect, mind your own business!”

“Open the door, at once |’

(1] an 1!!

“1 shall open it by force if you do not
turn the key, my dear Skinner.”

“"Fathead |

"1 assure you, my dear fellow, that
I am in earnest. I am ecting from a
sense of duty, of which I am assured
that my Uncle Benjamin would
heartily approve,”
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Skinner & Co. exchanged glances,
Behind a strong oak door, safely
locked, they felt safe, even from Birong
Alonzo, L

“He ecan't get at us!" murmured
Enn‘u{.‘. “Let him rip!"

“Will you open this door, Skinner?”

“Call again next week,” suggested
Skinner.

“1 wery, very much regroet to use
force, but you will realise yourselves,
my dear fellows. that you leave me no
alternative,” said Alonzo,

“He's  wound up!”  remarked
BEkinner.

Crash |

A shoulder was jammed against the
door from outside. Strong Alonzo was
in deadly earnest. He was always in
earnest, He had an earnest nature,
And the strength he derived from the
Wonderful Elixir given him by Pro-
fessor Sparkinson was amazing. Wibley
had only bruised his shoulder on the
door. But under that hefty barge from
Strong Alonzo the lock eracked and the
door Hew open. '
~ “Oh crumbs!" gasped Skinner, leap-
~ing to his feet.

Alonzo Todd strode in. He coughed
a little as he entered; the atmosphere
of the box-room was thick with smoke.

One.
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Skinner & Co., on their feet, glared
at him furiously. They were breaking
the rules of the school and were liable
to six if :ﬂgtted by a prefect! But the
idea of 'm%] called to order by a
junior like themselves was intensely
exasporating to the black sheep of the
Remove.

“You cheeky rotter!” bawled Stott.
“Get out 1"

“Hook it, you frowsy freak !” howled

Snoop.

“Look here, you cheeky rotter!”
roared Skinner.

“Grooogh ! This disgusting smoke is

excessively unpleasant !’ gasped Alonzo,
“1 am shocked at you—mnay, disgusted !
You have been plaving cards as well as
smoking, Skinner "

“Mind your ewn Dbusiness!” wvelled
Skinner.

"Take all those eards and all thosze
cigarettes and place them in the grate !”
gald Alonzo calmly. *“You will ihen set
fire to them "

“ You—yon—you blithering freak, do
you think you can give us orders like a
prafect ¥ velled Skinner.

“'1 think so, my dear Skinner! Please
do mot delay. as I have no time to
waste on you 1"

“Bhan’t !'"” bawled Stott. * Look here,
you men, turn him out! The three of
us can handle him !

Alonzo smirked !

“1 fancy not, my dear Bloll!
vou may try if you like.”

“Hold on." muttered Snoop un-
easily, "“that beast's as strong ss a horse
—he mopped up all Wharion's crew
yvesterday——"

*“Back up, T tell you!” yelled Btott,
and he hurled himself at Alonzo.

Blkinner and Snoop hesitated to * back
up.” It was just as well for them !
Alonzo gave Stott a tap, and Frederick
Stolt shot across the box-room, banged
en the wall, and collapsed on the floor,
There he lay, spluttering. Alonzo

blinked at him.

“1 trust, my dear Stott, that you will
not compel me to punch you again ' he
remarked gently.

But

“Urrerggga i~ was Stott’s only reply.
He could only gurgle.

“You rotten bullv!" gasped Skinner,

“My dear Skinner—"'

“Got out, you rotter!"

“1 bhave alreadv directed vou, my
dear Skinner, to apply a niatch to your

cards and cigarettes—"
“Shan't!”” howled Skinner des-
perately. “Here, leggo—— Oh, you
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rotter—— Yarooh ! Whooop ! Yoooop !
Oh, my napper 1"

Alonzo ecaught Havrold Skiuner by the
collar. He tapped hLis Lead on the box-
room  wall, to an accompaniment of
fiendish yells from Skinner. Snoop
dodged f:'uward:a the door—but Alonzo
caught him with his left Laud and held
him fquite easily.

"Ow! Ow! Ow! Bloppil !" shricked
Skinner,

With a swing of lis mighty arm,
Btrong Alonzo tossed BSkinner to the
floor, where he lay gpasping beside

Two.
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Stott. Sidoney James Snoop, wriggling
in Alonzo's left hand, fairly cringed.

“Leggo!"” he gasped. “I1—I—I'll do
anything you like—— Oh crikey "

‘*Very well, my dear Snoop!” said
Alonzo, “pray carry out my directions
without undue waste of time.”

He released Snoop. With an ex-
pression on his face like that of a demon
in o pantomime, Bidney James Snoop
gathered wup the cards and the
cigarettes and stacked them in  the
grate, and applied a mateh to the heap.
Undoubtedly it was the best thing that
could have been done with them;
Alonzo was right ou that point, at
least |

There was quite a chiecry fire in the
old, disused grate for a fow minutes !
The cards burned frecly and the
cigarettes smouldered, ESkinner anid
Biott crawled to their fect and stood
watching the blaze. They were not
disposed to resist, but ilicir feelings
wiere deep. Alonzo tuvined to them with
a gentle smile,

t‘rlﬂiﬁﬂ turn out your pockets!** he
BRI,

"Wha-a-at " gasped Skinner.

“Pleass lose no more time,” said
Alonzo gently.

Skinner & Co, looked at one another !
To be ordered to turn out their pockets
as if they stood in th> presence of a
suispicions Form-masicr was the last
straw | Dut they dared not resist! The
pockets were turned out.  Another

ascket of cigarettes cnine to light from
Skinner, and a pink racing paper from
Snoop. Both were added to the fire

“0Oh, you rotter—you meddling cad !

but Alonzo wae going on, all

7

groaned Skinner,
up for this{”
“You are welcome to try, my dear
Skmner |” smirked Alonzo. “1 fail to
see how you will do it, however, Now
leave the box-room, and do not come

into it again. You are forbidden to use
this box-room at all.

"By whom "' hissed Skinner.

“By me!"” said Alonzo Todd calmly.,

“You cheeky rotter 2

“Please say no more, Skinner, or I
may become angry and sling you down
the stairs, and 1 should be very, very
sorry to do that [

Skinner & Co., with feelings too deep
for words, marched out of the box-
room. Alonzo Todd followed them out,
and followed them down the box-room
stairs,

A crowd of fellows in the Remove
passage gazed at them when the
arrived there! Bkinner & Co., wi
crimson faces, went quickly to their
study and shut the door. William
Wibley, with a cheery grin, went up to
the box-room for his props. But the
rest of the Removites looked grimly at
Alonzo Todd as he walked back to
Study No. 7. The reformer of the
Remove did not seem to be growing
popular, and Alonzo was very, very
sorry to see it. DBut it made no
difference to him! He had marked out
the path of duty, and Alonzo was a
whale on duty! If the fellows mis-
understood him, it was very, very sad;
the same !

"We'll make you sib

—_—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
something to Tell Alonzo !

ERBERT VERNON - SMITH
H smiled rather sardonically as
he ﬁlmmd at the clouded faca
of his chum and study-mate,

Tom Redwing.

Prep was going on in the Remove, but
the Bounder was not giving it much
attention. Redwing worked steadily;
but the expression on his face showed

Three.
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that he was thinking of other things as
well as his work.

“Penny for 'em, Reddy!" said the
Bounder suddenly.

Tom glanced up at him.

“"You know what's in my mind,
Smithy,” he said gruffly, “I think
vou're & fool! You've made friends
again with that ead Pensonby at Hi.#' .
cliffe, and I've got an idea that vou've
arranged something with him for
to-night, If you're going out of
bounds——""

“Why worry!" grinned the Bounder.
“1T'm not askin' vou to come.”

“1 shouldn't if vou asked me!" said
Tom curlly. "1 wish yvou wouldn't play
the shady fool, Bmithy! And you're
risking u lot.”

“Risk makes life
vawned the Bounder.
broke off as there was a tap
studv door. * Who tlie dooce 18 comnin’
here in prep! Trot in, fathead "

The door opened, and Billy Dunter
blinked into the study. Bmithy and
Redwing stared at him. Fellows were
not supposed to leave their studies in
preparation, and prep was not yet over.
The prefect on duty was supposed to see
that fellows didn’t.

Tre Macxer Lmeiny.—No, 1,347.
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“1 say, vou fellows—" began
Bunter.

“DBuzz off, fathead!” =aid the
sounder, " 1f Carne of the Bixth spots

you out of your study you'll get six."”

“That's all nght,” said Bunter cheer-
fully. *“You know Carne—I'll bet he's
gmoking a cigarctte somewhere with
Loder or Walker instead of keeping an
eyo on the Removel I say, Smithy, I'm
eoming.”

“What? ;

“T heard you ask Skinner," explained
Bunter,

The Bounder’s brow darkened.

“You hear too much, Bunter!™ he
said.

“(Oh, really. Smithy! 1 happened to
Bs near the corner when you were
speaking to Skinner, and I couldn &
help hearing what you said. E“:mm:rs

ot tho winH up. and won't come ! You
ﬂan't want to go alone, do you, old
fellow "

“ Shut the deor after you

“1'll eome 1™ uan{ I:'!rm:-er. _I“I;L'IIJ. not
exactly pally with Ponsonby; but 1 can
athnrlxtht:: fellow! Dash it all, T'll be
civil to him—ciwvility costs nothing. 1Is
it the Three Fishers or the Cross Keys,
Smithy 1"

Vernon-Smith's eyes glittered, but he
kept ealm,

« Neither,” ho answered; “1 was only
pulling Skinner's leg! There's nothing
on to-night, Bunter, and you can go
back to prep.” .

Tom Redwing compressed his lips.
He felt, if Smithy did not, the
humiliation of telling lies to a fellow
like Bunter. But he gave his attention
to his prep and made no remark.

Billy Bunter grinned and bestowed o
fat wink on the Boander. Bunter was
not taken in so castly as all that.

“Gammon, old bean!"” he answered
cheerily. “ You're going to meet Pon
at the corner of Oak Laue to-night after
lights out, and that looks like the Three
Fishers! Well, I'll come! Nothing
goody-goody ahout me, I hopel Why
:1muﬁin't a fellow shake a loose leg at
times, what! There's only one
difficulty, eold chap—I've been dis-
appointed abouu a postal order.”

Vernon-Smith made no reply. )

“1 dare say you heard me maention
that 1 was -:z:puctinin postal order,”
said the fat Owl of the Remove, blink-
ing seriously at the Bounder through
his big spectacles. “ Well, it hasn't
come! I suppose you could lend me the
quid and take the postal order when it
comes in the morning 7"

“Get out!”

“It's absolutely certnin to come, you
know: it's from ono of my titled rela-
tions,” explained Bunter. * You ncedn't
have any doubt about that, Smithy.”

“Are vou gomgt"

“You see, [ shall need a little cash in
hand, if we're going on the razele," said

Iﬂ

Bunter ealmly. “What about it,
Smithy "
Vernon-8mith rose to his fect. The

expression on his [aee did not indicate
that he was going to welcome the fat
and fatuous Owl 2s a companion in his
excursion out of bounds that night. It
indicated that he was going to make
Billy Bunter sorry that he had rolled
into Study Neo, 4

Bunter eyved him warlily.

“No larks, Smithy ! he said.
van den't want me——=>"

“You know I don't 1™

“1 hope I'm not the fellow to barge
in where I'm not wanted,” said the fat
Owl, with dignity “DBut if you don't
treat mo as a pal, Smithy, you can't

Toe Macxer Limeany.—No. 1,347,
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expect me to treat you as one! You sece

that 1™

“What do you mean, you blitherin
fat idiot ?"” The Bounder's eyes gleame

at William George Bunter. “If you
dared to sneak——"
“1 hops I'm not a sneak!” said

Bunter. *It's not sneaking to mention
things to other fellows in the Remove,
1 supposel™

The BBounder stared at him.

“You can tell all the Remove, 1f yon
like, you fat Owll You can tell all
the Lower School! 8ing it out in Lhe
Rag, if you want to.“

“Oh, ‘all right—I'll
grinned Bunter,

Vernon-Smith startad,

" Alonzo Todd 1™ he said.

“Exactlyl Alonzo will be glad to
hear I” grinned Bunter. “ You may be
able to get out of bounds to-night, if
Alonzo knows—and you may not! [
rather fancy not, myself.”

Herbert Vernon-Smitl: breathed hard
and deep. He was not o fellow to be
threatened with impu:ily at any time,
But to be threatened by a fellow like

tell Alonze |”

Bunter, with the intervention of a
duffer ke Alonzo, was about the lnst
thing the Bounder was Lkely to
cndure.

- His eyes gleame« with rage as heo
stepped towards tha Ow! of the Remove,
“8o you'll tell Alonzo®" he asked.

. Yuu“sea. if you don't trent me as a

n i—

“You'll tell Alonzo!" repeated the
Rounder,

“Yes, I jolly well wiill" deelared
Bunter,

“And yon fanoy that I should let that
frabjous freak interfere wilh me®”

Billy Bunter chuckled.

“I don't see how you'd stop him !” he
grinned. * Alonzt csn do as he jolly
well likes in the Remove! Didn't you
hear how he handlod Wharton's crowd
the other day—and Skinner's little
party this afterncos? lie he, he|”

“8Shut up, you fathead!” said Tom
Redwing, glancing up rather anxiously.
~ He underst the Bounder's feelings
if Buater did not.

“Rats to you!” retorted Bunter. *'1
can tell you that if Alonzo knew that
Smithy was going cut ot bounds, e
would jolly well stop him Lonzy's set
up to reform the Remove! lie, he, he!
I'll bet you Skinper won't be found
smoking again in a hurry ! lle, hie, he!
And you, Smithy i

“Well, you can tell Alonzo Todd that
I'm going out of bounns to-night,” said
Vernon-8mith, “Tell him at the same
time, that 1 bangea your lhead on my
study table—"'

“Here, 1 say—" roared Bunier, as
the Bounder grasped him. “I say, old
chap— Let go, you beast—
Whoooop 1*

Bang

“Yow-ow-ow-ow "

“Toll him that 1 banged your head
twice—"

Bang!

“Yaroooooh I"

“And that I kicked you round my

itucif £

“Yarrrooooh! ‘Whoooop! Help!”
velled Bunter, as he fled round Study
No. 4 in {ront of the BDounder’s crash-
ing boot. “Fire! Help! Yarooop!
Keep off | 1 was cnly ju:g-jnﬁ;,julting—

yaroocooh ! 1 say, Redwing, keep him
off | Oh erikeyl Ob  seissorsl
Whooop ™

Bunter rolled aver, roaring.

The DBounder bent over him, with
littering eves. Fie grasped the fat
Eﬁwl by the collar.

“You want something to tell
Alonzo——*

“Leggo! Help'¥

“I'll give you lots to tell him—"

“ Help ™

“Jdell him I shoved your head into
the coal-locker——"

" Yaroooh | Gug-gug-gug! Uggggh!”

Is that enough to tell him, or would

you like to tell him that | poured the
mkpot down yvour neck 1™

“Urrghl elpl Yooop! Leggo!
I say, old beast—1 mean. cld chap—
dear old fellow Yarroocoh I

“Tell him, anyhow, that [ chucked
vou out of my study en vyour mneck!”
eaid the Bounder,

Bump |

Billy Bunter spun into the ]Eusufu.
ITe landed there with a crash. Ie
sprawled and roared.

“Oooogh! Ob erikey! Beast! Keep
off | T'll tell Alonzo! Yarooooooh!”

“Oh, good! You war. something more
to tell Alonzo! Tell him I kicked you

along the passage |”
= mnf oop! Yarooch! ©Oh
erumbs |

Billy Bunter squirmed away from a
lunging boot, and fled along the Remove
passage. 'The Bounder went back into
his study and slammed the door.

“Urrrgh! Grooopgh! DBeast!
Urrrggh |* gurgled Bunter, at a eafo
distance. “Ow | Urrggh! Urrrerggggh )
Wurrgggh I

Bunter had plenty to {ell Alonzo,
there was no doubt about that! He
had lots and lots to tell him 1 But, for
tha present, Bunter had no bhreath to
tell anybody anything! He just
gurgled |

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo tke Reformer Going Strong :

ARRY WHARTON awoke sud-
H denly.
It was ten o'clock, and as
bed-time for the Greyfriavs
Remove was hall-past nine, most of the
Form were fast asleep. All of them,
certainly, should have beem! But in
the Greyfriars Remove, as elsewhere,
things were not always as they should
have been |

It was o bump against his bed that
awakened the captain of the Remove.
He started out of slumber and blinked
round in the darkness,

“What the thump——" he ejaculated.
“Is that somebody up 1™

“Ohl Nol!" came back a
voice. “I'm mot up, old chap!

“Bunter, you fat idiot—>

“I'm fast asleep—1 mean, ['m not up
—that is— ou go to sleep, and
mind your own business, Wharton |*

" You woke me up, you howling nss "

“1 couldn't help bumping into your
beastly bed in the dark! ['m not a
cat! Shut u[:-. old chap, or you may
wnke Alonzo ™

Harry Wharton sat up in bed, and
stared through the gloom.

“Are you after Alonzo's mixture
again " he demanded.

“No, ou assl Do be quietl
Smithy will be gone in » minute—"

“ Smithy—" repeated Wharton.

“It's all right—Smithy's not goin
aut of bounds, and I'm nntngnm wit
him !"" gasped Bunter. “But do -be
quiet, or you'll wake Alom2eo."

“Oh, my hat|* . .

In the glimmer of winter starlight
from the high windows, Wharton mada
out Bunter's fat form—and anotler,
The other was dressing quickly in the
dark, and, after what Bunter had said,
Wharton could guess that 1t was the
Bounder,

“ 15 that you, Bmithy 1" he askod,

“Yes. Don't wake the House.™

(Continued on page 10.)
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Al {hess gift books are strongly
bound In brightly ocoloured - / \
sovers and contaln features of ' ; .-
interest to boys of all ages. : S\ AR A 57
They are splendidly illusirated
with photographs and dra

and some gontaln beautifu
coloured plates. Ask Yyour
newsagent or bookseller to show
you them all

The World’s Greatest Engineering Achievements

Here’s a magnificent new Annual, which describes the wonderful romance
of the world’s greatest feats of engineering, Experts have written the in- s |
tensely interesting articles which tell the fascinating story of Man's concg:est ﬁ—,:., o b
of the forces of Nature. This remarkable new book is crowded with hun- \\SSGlees TSy

dreds of illustrations, photographs, drawings and four full-page colour plates,

Modern Boy’s BOOK oF ENGINEERING 776

School and Adventure Tales

Every boy will revel in the big
budget of ripping schodl and ad-
venture tales in the HOLIDAY
ANNUAL, Here he can meet all
the jolly schoolboy characters of
Greyfriars, St. Jim's, and Rook-
wood Schools, whose merry pranks
cannot fail to entertain. There
are lots of other interesting features,
too, including pithy poems, etc.,
and four fine colour plates.

HOLIDAY ANNUAL 5/-

For the Boy with a Hobby

This splendid book is packed with
brightly-written articles on practi.
caii;}r every hobby and su!:.gect
appealing to the Erojr ol to-day
Every boy who 15 keen on making
things and finding out how things
work will want the HOBB
ANNUAL, It is profusely illus-
trated with hundreds of photographs
and drawings that show ‘*how "' in
the simplest way. There are also two
large folding photogravure plates.

HOBBY ANNUAL 6/-

Grand Stories of Gripping Adventure
The POPULAR BOOK OF BOYS' STORIES contains a magnificent

collection of thrilling adventure stories that's too good to be mussed.

The

1934 edition of this famous annual has been enlarged to 192 pages and
it 15 packed with big thrill yarns of adventure on land, at sea, and in the
air, In fact, every phase of adventure is represented in this grand,
all-fiction annual, which is splendidly illustrated,

POPULAR BOOK OF BOYS' STORIES 2/6

the Mechanical

All About
Marvels of To-day

The MODERN BOY'S ANNUAL
is packed with fascinating articleg
on ships, aeroplanes, railways,
racing cars and motor-cycles, the
films, and other mechanical marvels
of the modern world, What modern
boy doesn't revel in reading about
these fascinating subjects? There
are also three complete adventure
stories, two coloured plates and
numerous photographs.

MODERN BOY’S
ANNUAL 6/-

On Sale at all Newsagents and
Booksellers,

Tus Magner Lisraey. —[No, 1,347.
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“Betler go back to bed, and don't
rlay the goat "

“Thanks for vour adviece. When 1
want any more, 1'll ask for it!"

"You'll get a dot in the eye, without
asking for it, if you're not a bit more
civil, yon dingy worm!” grunted the
ecaptain of the Remaove, '

Veornon-8mith made no reply to that.
Billy Bunter, groping in the gloom,
bumped into another bed. :

“Oh, gad!” came Lord Mauleverer's
voice. " What's that?" 1

“Nothing, old c.hng. Bhut up 1" said
Bunter., “1 say, Bmithy, I haven't
finished dressing. Wait for me.”

“Hold your silly tongue, you fat
faal 1™

“I'm eoming, old chap!”

The Bounder breathed hard through
his nose. Meckless as the scapegrace
of Groyfriars was; he wanted to get out
on his shady excursron without wakin
all the Remove, and causing genera
remark., A fallow who was rsking the
“sack * had to be a little eareful.

“Mind, if you start without me, look
out for squalls I"" said Bunter, in a deep
whisper., "I haven't told Alonzo yet—
I'm giving you a chance! But if you're
going to let me down, Smithy—
Yarcoooh "

Smack !

The Bounder, in his rage, forgot
caution, His n hand ecame across
Billy Bunter's fat face with a terrific
smack. )

Bunter roared and staggered against
a bed.

“Ow !

Smack !

“¥aroooooh !™

Bunter's roar echoed through the
doermitory ] Every fellow in the Remove
woke up at that roar.

“What on ocarth’s that row?”
elaimed Peter Todd.

“What is that terrific rowfulness?”

“"Who's upi”

“What the thump——"

“Goodness graecious! Is the house on
fire 1" exclaimed Alonzo, sitting up m

Beast! TI'll tell Alonze——"

ax-

Led, *“My dear fellow, what——"
" Smithy's ;m'nE} out of bounds”
velled DBunter. “"Ow! Wow! I say,

:wim fellows, SBmithy's going out on the
tiles.”

“Shut up!"" snapped Tom Redwing.

“Shan't!” roared Bunter. "I sav,
Alonzo, Smithy's going out to meet
Ponsonhy of Higheliffe and go to the
Three Fishers!™

The Bounder breathed fury. Hoe
hastily got on with his dressing.
Alonzo's voice came from the gloom.

“My dear Vernon-8mith——"

"Shut up, freak!” enarled
Bounder,

“1 trust, my dear Vernon-S8mith, that
Bunter's allegation is unfounded——"

“Mind yowr own hizney

“He's going ! howled Bunter venge-
fully. “He refused to take me with
him—T mean, I refused to go with him !
I say, Alonze——"

Alonzo Todd rose from his bed. e
groped for a mateh-bhox, struck a match,
and lighted a candle,
at Vernon-8Smith, who was pulting an
his boots with hurried hands.

“1 fear, my dear Vernon-Smith, that
there ean be no doubt about the matter,”
said the Duffer of Greyiriprs gently.
“If it is not your intention to break
bounds, why are youn dressed, and why
are vou putting en your boots?”

“Find out!"’

“1s it possible, Bunter, that von in-
tended to go out of bounds with
Vernon-Smith 17

“Oh! No! Nothing of the kind! 1
didn't stay awake and listen for him
to et up—""

Tee Magxer Lizeiryr—No 13T,
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“Then why have you got your
trousers on?”
"Eh'l'"

“1 fear, Bunter, that you are prevari-
cating ! said Alonzo, with a sad shake
of the head. *'The habit of prevarica-
tion grows on you, Bunter

" Oh, really, you cheeky beast "

“Please go back to bed at once,
Vernon-Smith,” said Alonzo. * 1 eannot
allow you to break bounds at night.”

“Can't you mind your own businessi”
inc!uired nzeldene.,

“1 decline to discuss that, Hazel! I
Uncle Benjamin would
approve of t line I have taken, and
that is sufficient for me, Go back to
bed at ence, Vernon-B8mith, I beg you.”

The Bounder made no answer, He
was dressed now, and he started for the
door. In the flicker of the candle the
Hemove fellows looked on from their
beds. Alonzo made a bound after
Smithy, eaught him h{ the shoulder,
and spun him back. It was a heflty
spin. Vernon-Smith reeled helplessly,
crashed against a bed, and went sprawl-
ing; to the floor.

‘Man down !" said Bob Cherry,

“The downfulness is terrific!"”

“I am very, very sorry to have to use
such drastic measures, my dear fellow,”
said Alonzo gently.,. “But in the
circumstancos——"

The Bounder leaped to his feet. His
face was crimson with rage. He had
no chance against Strong Alonzo—none

feal that mﬁ
o

TO READERS IN THE IRISH
FREE STATE

Readers in the Irish Free State
are requested to note that when

free gifts are offered with this

publication, they can only be

supplied when the article is of a
non-dutiable character,

whatover! But he did not stop to
think of that! He fairly hurled himsalf
at the self-appointed reformer of the
Rﬂml'f:ﬂ Smithy ! d 8k

A it, Smithy !” gaspe inner,

Tha Bounder was s splendid boxer,
and Alonzo knew as much about boxing
as he did about foolball, or the Einstein
theory of relativity. Alonzo, in hia
earlier state, would have gone down
before the Bounder like a straw before
the wind. But Alonzo, strangtlwned and
invigorated by Professor Bparkinson's
wonderful elixir, was a very different
Alonzo! The Dounder got home two
terrific punches, but they did not even
make Alonzo blink. Then Strong
Alonzo's grasp closed on him, and he
was swept off his feet.

Struggling frantically, and pantin
with rnf;n. the under was t.m:kug
under Alonzo’s left arm and held there.

“Ha, ha, ha!” came from the Remove,

The Bounder squirmed and struggled
like a madman! e humiliation ntghis
sition was more than he could endure
—if ha could have helped it! DBut he
couldn't! Alonzo's bony arm was round
him like a circle of steel. He was
carried back to his bed.

“Back up, you rotters!” shricked the
Bounder. *“ Are you going to let this
meddlin® cad throw his weight about
like this? Wharton—you call yourself
captain of the Remove——"

arry Wharton laughed.

“If vou expect a fellow to back yon
up in breaking bounds after lighis cut
and playing the shady blackguard,
Emithf, you're ecxpecting rather too
much ! he said.

“You rotten funk[”

“Alonzo’s a meddling ass,” eaid ihe
captain  of the Remove, “But a
meddling ass is better than a shady
blackguard! 1If T chipped in, it would
be to lend, Alonzo a hand!”

“Hear, hear " grinned Bob Cherry.

“The hear, hearfulness is terrific!”

ok R’l.'l.l‘t‘l’i““‘—'—“ yolled lhe IDuunder.
“Aren’t you going to back up a pal?”

“P’lease do not intervene, my dear
fellows,” said Alonzo mildly. “ Smithy,
will you g‘lnu me your promiss not to
leave the dormitory to-night 7

“No!"" yelled the Bounder.
“Then 1 shall take measures to see
that vou do not do so.”

“You rotter—"

“He, he, ho " cachinnaled Bunter,
“1 ghall also tie you, Bunter——"
“Wha-a-at 1" squeaked Bunter.
“You were going ot also—"

“1—I say, I'!ﬁ romise——"

"1 fear that I could not {rust your

romises, Bunter! You have so olten
roken them! I shall certainly tie you
up as well as Smithy [

“Why, vou cheeky rotter——"

“Come here, Bunter!"

“Shan't! yelled Bunter.

Alonzo &trode at him. He carried
the Bounder under his arm as he strode
as if the hefty Bounder had been an
infant. Vernon-Smith foamed with
rage. But he was powerless Alonzo
grasped the fat Owl of the Remove and
tucked Bunter under his other arm.
Bunter roared and squeaked! He was
rather sorry, by this time, that he had
awakened Alonzo! DBut it was rather
toa late ta think of that!

The Remove looked on breathlessly.
Not a fellow in the Form approved of
Alonzo having taken so much upon him-
sclf. They looked on him as a meddling
ass, as no doubt he was! At the same
time, nobody dfl_u'rgosed to intervens in
such a cause! ey might dEuEpmw
of Alonza's fu meddlings, hut they
wera not inclined to set up as champions
of breaking bounds. Not a hand was
lifted to aid Smithy or Bunter.

“Redwing !" . yelled the DBounder
desperately,
“QOh, don’t be an ass!” said Tom.

“You know jolly well that you ought

not to be pinring the goat, Smithy!

Chuek it!”
“Will yon hel

me, yon rotter?™
“Not to brea

bounds."

“Hang you, then; you're no friend ol
mine! Skinnper——"

“T can sea Skinner tackling jolly old
Alonzo !’ murmured Lord Mauleverer.

“Chance for you, Bkinner |"

“Ha, hs, ha!”

Skinner & Co., certainly, sympathised
with the Bounder more than the rest.
But they wera least likely to render aid.

“Now, Vernon-Smith, if you will give

me vour word—" murmunred Alonzo
gently,

“Hang you! I'll smash you!” yelled
the Bounder.

“That, T think, is a task far beyond
your powers, my dear fellow, 1 [eel
assured that my Uncle Benjamin would
approve of my preventing you from in-
dulging in a ‘reckless and indeed
disgraeeful escapade. Do you met think
g0, my dear Peter?”

“1 think you're a blithering idiot!"
answered Toddy. “DBut get on with it!
This will do Smithy goed !”

Alonzo got on with it! Smithy
struggled frantically, und Bunter
squirmed and wriggled like an eel. But
Strong Alonzo was too much for the
pair of them—much too muchl He
dragged them together and held hoth
their collars with a single hand!

Back to back, they strnggled and
wriggled and kicked. It was amazing
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to sce Alonzo pinning fthem together by their collars, in the
grip of a single hand—but he did |

Taking up a sheet from the Bounder's bed with his left,
Alonzo twisted it, and passed it round Smithy and Bunter,
like & rope.

He twisted it quite tight; and then, releasing their collars,
proceeded to nsten the twisted sheet with elaborate knots

“Dh, you rotter 1” panted the helpless Bounder.

“Ow! Beast! Lemme go!” wailed Bunter. _

“Ha, ha, ha!l" came from the fellows sitting up in bed,
staring on at the scene in the candle-light.

“] am very, very sorry for this,” said Alonzo gently. "1
feel that it 13 the only thing to be done, but 1 am very,
very sorry.”

“Will you let me loose?"’ choked the Bounder. “I'll yell
and bring a prefect here, you potty rotter.”

“ Bettoer not, old bean |” chuckled Bob Cherry. * The jolly
old prefect would want to know why you're up and dresscd.’

“It you desiro to call a prefect, or a master, I have uo
ebjection, my dear Vernon-Smith,” said Alonzo, "I am
very, very willing to place the matter before Wingate, or
Gwynne—or, indeed, ?j]r. Queleh—if you desire.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Removites. ;

The Bounder, mad with rage as he was, was not likely to
welcome the appearance of a Ereh;-qt or a “beak.” Kven to
get out of that ridiculous and humiliating position, he would
not have been glad to see Mr. Queleh arrive in the
dormilory | J

“1 say, you fellows, make him lemme go!”’ wailed Bunter.
“1 wasn't going out with Smithy | You can ask Redwing;
he knows! IHe heard me ask Smithy in the study!

“Ha, ha, ha I"

“ DBlessed if I see anything to cackle at! 1 say, L{II'I'II-}',“Ell[I
man, let a chap go! We're pals, you know, old fellow,

“Quite so, my dear Bunter; and I trust you will realise
that my present action is founded upon a friendly regard
for your welfare.”

“Reast [V yelled Bunter,

“Ha, ha, EE i . |

“1 shall now return to bed,” said Alonzo. *1I think, m)
dear fellows, that you will be able to wriggle loose in the
course of time. My object is not to keep you up all
night—"

gHﬂ-, ha, ha I’ yelled the Removites.

“Bub only to prevent you from acting in a way unworthy
of Greyfriars fellows and the best traditions of the school,
my dear fellows.” i

Alonzo blew out the candle and went back to bed. There
was o ripple of laughter along the dormitory. Smithy and
Banter, tied back to back, swayed and wriggled, nn_apm] gl
gurgled. N . |

The Bounder, choking with rage, was silent. But Rilly
Bunter's voice was heard, almost without a pause. Dunter
was quite eloquent.

“8hut up, old fat bean, and let's go to sleep !" said Bob
Cherry. “pi"nu*v:- asked Alonzo for this, you know."

“0Oh, really, Cherry—" ‘

“This is what comes of being a bold, bad Bunter!”
chuckled Nugent.

“Ha, ha, hal"”

i Bﬂm ll.l ] ‘ . |

The Remove settled down to sleep again, in spite of Dilly
Bunter's incessant squeals and squeaks. Smithy set himself
to the task of getting loose! But it was not an easy task 1
Alonzo had twisted thar sheet hard, and knotted it firmly.

It was eleven o'clock—Bmithy could hear the stroke:
booming from the clock tower in the December night—before
he was froe at last—acking, fatigued, breathless, and
furioua! It was much too ilrnle to think of keeping his
appointment with Ponsonuby of Higheliffe—Pon must have
one long sinee. Neither was the weary Bounder in o mood
or an excursion now, even if it had not been too late. With
feclings too deep for words, Vernon-8mith crept back to bed
—hig thoughts running. not on billiards at the Three Fishers
with Pon, but on vengeance on Alonzo Todd! Billy Bunter
crawled into bed, too tired and sleepy eyed to think of
vengeance |

Meanwhile, Alonzo, secure in a good conscience, and the
happy certainty that his excellent Uncle Penjamin wauld
approve of his conduct, was sleeping the sleep of the just!

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Fis y's Bargain |

s UPPENCE 1" said Fisher T. Fish.

“Oh, really, Fishy——"

“"Take it or leave it!"
o "It cost four bob!” hooted Billy Bunter
indignantly.

(Continued on next page.)

This is
HORNBY TRAIN WEEK

“Here they
are, Dad!”’

..........
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Hornby Trains Run Faster and Farther

All this week special displays of Hornby
Trains, Rolling Stock and Accessories are
being given in the best shops. Ask Dad to
take you to one of these displays. Find out
for yourself the reason why Hornby Trains
are such great favourites with boys all over
the world. Examine the splendid Locomo-
tives—so strong and efficient that they
enable heavier loads to be hauled at higher
speeds than any others, Then see the fine
range of Rolling Stock and Accessories that
are better this year than ever, all built in
perfect proportion and beautifully finished.

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 list.
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.

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

Prices of Hornby Trains from 5/- to 85/-
New and Better Hornby Book of Trains

The 1633/4 edition of the Hornby Book of Trains tells in
i fascinating manner the story of the development of British
Railways from tbeir beglunings to the present day. A special
seclion s devoted to clr:clr]k.r. railways, little knowa goods
vehicles, and the work of the Railway Engineer. Page after
page of interesting information, and ever age {lastrated,

The whole of the wonderful Hornby ]zatiljwa}r Sysitem s
described @nd illustrated in the book—Locomotives, Rolling
atock, and Acocisories depicted in full colour.

You must bave this Book! It may be obtained for sd,

[fom your dealer or post free from Meccano Lid,, for 434, in
Loy,

HORNBY
TRAINS

BRITISH AND GUARANTEED

MECCANO LIMITED. {Dept. U) BINNS ROAD,
LIVERPOOL 13
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“Buying and selling,” said Fishy,
“are different matters] That book ma
have cost four bob! But lemnd-hang
books are a drug in the market! If it
was noo I wau?.du’t offer you more'n
rixpence | And 15 it noo ™

Fisher T, Fish was leaning his bony
person on the front of the tuckshop in
mn;‘mnﬁ_ break. Billy Bunter stood
fuging him, with a volume of Virgil in
his fat hand, Bunter's celebrated postal
order was still in a state of non-arrival |

Bunter was hungry—he was always
hungry n break!—and generally at
other times! The cute and spry

merchant of the Remove did not seem
to care whether he traded or not.
Bunter cared very much ! He wanted to
samnple Mrs. Mimble's tarts before the
bell rang for third school! That was
yuportant | .

“It's nearly new!” urged Bunter,
“Look at it! Alonzo—I mean, 1 always
lme;{: my books jolly clean—

“I guess it's elean, for one of your
hooks 1" admitted Fisher T. Fish. * Yon
%ﬂﬂﬂl‘ﬂ"j‘_hﬂ\'ﬁ them jammy and sticky !

it the title-page is gone,’

“Well, what's thoe good of a title-

Pl‘l 1» .

'EA guy writes his name on the title-
page,” said Fishy, " Anyhow, the book's
damaged! I risk losing mone hg
affering you tuppence for that book !
may have to keep it for weeks before 1
it o galoot that wants to buy a Virgill
Tako 1t or leave it.”

“What about fourpence?™ asked
Bunter,

“Nunk |"

“What about threepence, you skinny
skinflint 1

al .Nil TH

Billy Bunter glared at the Greylriars
merchant through his big spectacles, It
was a really nico and eclean copy of
Virgil that he was offering for sale, and
it had cost four shillings at the
beginning of the term. It was unusually
clean for a book belenging to Bunter—
indeed, it was so clean that nobody,
looking at it, would have guessed that
i1t belonged to Bunter at all! Really, it
wns worth much more than twopence |

It was quite a useful book, too! Few
fcllows, perhaps, would have wanted it
because if contained a great pocm in
Latin, written by a great Latin poet !
But it was used in class—every man had
to have a Virgil! And bﬂ-nl{s got lost
and damaged sometimes| Tt had even
been known that they had been used to
light study fires! A fellow hard up
for o book came to Fisher T. Fish as o
matter of course—Fishy always had
school books in steck, which he bought
cheap and s=old dear! As he sapiently
remarked, buying and selling were quite
different matters! And Fishy liked
making a profit | He did not believe
that there existed any fellow, in the
wide world, who did not want to make
a profit out of another fellow! If he
had believed in the existence of such a
T,-u;r, Fishy would have considered a
wme for idiots the proper place for
him! Profits meant money—and money
was the breath of life to the youth from
New York|
“I guess,” continued Fishy, “that I

ol ol el ol Sl el il sl ol

i ey b

ot g e o

PHOTOGRAPHS FOR SALE

If you are interested in photographs
dealing with Australian and New Zin-
land locomotives, rolling stock, city
trams and buses, etc., you should com-
municate with Mr, Shennen, ¢/o Argus
Office, 26, O"Connell Street, Sydney,
Australia, who has a number of superb
rhotographs for sale.
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too many school books in stock now!
ep| Buall and Field make a row about
stocks of books in the study! Surel I
guess I don’t want to take that book off
Eu, even for tuppencel If I do, it will
jest good-nature !
"' Oh crikey I" ejaculated Bunter, as if
uite startled by the idea of Fishy
oing anything good-natured. “1 say,
draw it mild |

Fisher T. Fish detached himself from
the shop-front, and turned tudlerk away.
Fishy did not walk—he jerked | He was
too full of push and go, of pep and vim,
to walk like an ordinary mortal.

“Hold on!" gasped Bunter. “ After
all, I can get one for twopencel 1'1l
take it, Fishy.”

“1 sin't keen on it!” grunted Fisher
T. Fish, “But I guess 1'm a galoot of
my word! Here y'ar|”

I'wo pennies dropped into Billy
Bunter's fat hand, and the volume of
Virgil was sli ped under Fishy's bony
arm, He jerked away with it—quite
satisfied with the deal! He was going
to sell that volume, some time, for o
shilling, at least—two shillings, perhaps
—qr even half-a-crown, if some fellow
was badly in waut of it. Billy Bunter
rolled into the tuckshop., Before Fishy
had conveyed the volume to his study in
the Remove, Billy Bunter's twopence
had disappeared down hLis fat neck in
the shape of a jam-tart,

After which, Billy Bunter en-
deavoured to persuade Mrs, Mimble to
supply further tarts, on the strength of
the postal order he was expecting! Mrs.
Mimble, no doubt, had Eenrd of that
postal order before! She did not supply
the tarts on Bunter's expectations! The
Owl of the Remove was still hungry
when he rolled out of the tuckshop, at
the clang of the bell for third school.

The Remove fellows gathered at the
door of their Form-room, with the books
required for third lesson, which hap-
l}?n"ﬂ to bo Latin verse. Only Alonzo

odd was not supplied with a book; and
there was a worried and anxious expres-
sion on his face when Bunter rolled up,
last, and joined the ecrowd in the cor-
ridor outside the Remove-room,

“My dear Peter,”, Alonzo was saying,
“are you quite, quite sure that you have
not scen my Virgil "

“Seen it lots of times,” answered
Teddy. * But not to-day, old bean.”

“1t is very odd,” said Alonzo, “I cer-
tainly left it on the study table. It is
not there now, Peter! [ Eava looked.”

“Must be somewhere else, then," sug-
gested Toddy., * Has that oceurred to
your mighty intellect, Lonzy 1"

“Certoinly 1 thought of that, my dear
Peter! But I have looked all over the
stun:g. and cannot find it.”

“Here's Bunter, Ask him."

4 Hly dear Bunter, have you seen my
Virgil ¥ inquired Alonzo.

*“Oh, really, you know! You can't
expect me to look after your books for

ou, after the rotten way you treated me
ast night,” said the Owl of the Remove,
“I dare say you've lost it somewhere,
You know what & =illy ass you are |"

“1f you have borrowed it, Bunter 2

“Yah! Ask Dutton—perhaps he
knows 1

Alonzo tapped Tom Dutton on the
f:pn. The deaf junior glanced round at

im.

" Have you seen my Virgil, Dutton ?*
asked Alonzo,

“Oh, good!” said Dutton. “We had
beef westerday.”

“Whe-a-at ™

“But how do you know we're goin
to have mutton?" gasked the dc,-a%
junior. " Has Bunter been nosing into
the kitchen?”

“0Oh, my pgoodness!” eaid Alonzo,
while the Remove {ellows chuckled. *1

THE MAGNET

did not say mutton, my dear fellow; I
said Dutton—I was addressing you by
name, my dear fellow.”

“What utter rot! I'm a little hard of
hearing, I know, but there’s no need
to bellow I" said Dution warmly. * You
begin bellowing at me, and i'll jolly
soon stop you l

“Ha, ha, ha I*

“1 did pot say bellow!" howled
Alonzo, “1 have missed s volume that
I require for third lesson—-"

“I don't sea any harm in giving s lar
& lesson ! Do you mean Bunter?’

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Oh dear!” said Alonzo.

Even Strong Alonzo found it rather
hard work to talk to Dutton.

Mr. Quelch came along and opened
the door of the Form-room. The juniors
marched in and took their places.
Alonzo stood up in his place.

“1f you please, sir—" he began.

“What 1s it?" rapped the Remove
master.

“I am very, very sorry to say that I
have been unable to bring my k for
this lesson, sir ! said Alonzo. “I have
searched for it with exceeding thorough-
ness, sir, but 1 cannot ascortain its
whereabouts.”

“You may refer to the next boy’s
Virgil in this lesson,” said Mr. Quelch,
“and you may take fifty lines, to im-
press upon you to be more careful with
your school books !™

“Oh I” said Alonzo. And he sat down.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Not & Trade !

“ ORROW mine!” said Peter
B Todd.
. Alonzo shook his head.

It was tea-time in the Re-
move, and Peter had come up to Btudy
No, 7, rather expecting Alonzo to have
tea ready, or, at least, on the way.
Instead nf which, Alonzo was rooting
about the study with a worried brow.
He had fifty lines to do for Quelch, and
until he found P. Vergilius Maro he
could not do his lines from that greav

oe k.

This he explained to his Cousin Peter,
who cut him short. 1t was probable that
Alonzo Todd never would have left off
talking at all if fellows had not cut him
short, But he shook his head at Peter's
suggestion.

* Shakespeare has remarked, my dear
Poter, neither a borrower nor & lender
be,” said Alonzo seriously; "“and my
Uncle Benjamin has often repeated that
excellent advice to me. Moreover—2

“What about tea?” '

“ Moreover, our Form-master is very
displeased when fellows borrow one
another's books, re ndmag it, justly, as
careless and slovenly—*

“Does your jaw ache, Lonzy "

“Not at all, my dear Peter!| Why do
you inquire?”

_“Oh, I thought perhaps it did by this
time! Are you going to fill the kettle 1

1 am exccedingly anxious about my
Virgil, Peter! Even if I profited on
the present occasion by your very, very
kind offer to lend me yours, 1 should
still req;;'lm 8 Virgil for future occa-
sions, et it appears to have disap-
peared completely from the study.”

Peter Todd yawned deeply,

“Go and bag one from Fishy,"” hLe
suggested. “ Fishy's always got school
books to sell,”

“1 can hardly approve, my dear
Peter, of Fishy's conduct in carrying on
what amounts to a trade in the ]%nrm!’.’
said Alonzo. “Far be it from me to
suspect any person of unworthy motives,
but I cannot help thinking, Peter, thar
Fishy's object is to make a profit om
these transactions.™
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don't say eo!" ejaculated

“"You
Toddy.

“I do, Peter—with deep regret, I do!
I trust 1 am not wronging Fish, but this
disagreeable liLlStlI.Eiﬂn has been foreed
mto my mind ¥ observation of his
general conduct ! said Alonzo sadly.
" However, in the circumstances, I will
;jjulrpfnyuur suggestion, and go and see
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" Btay there as long as you can!"” said
Peter. “It will give me a rest! And
talk to Fishy, will you, Alonzo? Keep
on talking to him ! IHe's a real rotter,
and he deserves it.”

“I am truly glad, my dear Peler, that
you think that- my conversation may
bave an improving and moralising
effect on Fish !" said Alonzo, beaming.

“Oh erikey |” said Peter,

Alonzgo Todd left Study NWo. 7, and

trotled along to Study No. 14, which
belonged to Fisher T. Fish, S8quiff, and
Johnny Bull. Johnny Bull was gone tu
tea with his chums in Study No. 1; but
Fishy and Squiff were therc,
~“My dear Fish,” said Alonzo, "1 am
m neod of & Virgil—the Alneid ! Have
you such a volume for disposal #"
_ Fishy was huﬂri&ag his tea; but ho
jumped at once! Tea was a trifle light
a2 alr in comparison with a busincss
deal !

“My dear chap, vou've barged in at
just the right address,” he answered
cordiglly. “I guess that hits me where
I live! I've got a Virgil I'm selling
chea —ﬁnI; two bob for a book that
cost four !

“That iz very, very generous of you
T ™ said Alonzo, “Did you metually
g Sour shillings for the book you are
phemng me {or two?”

“0%. wake snakes and walk ehalks !*
gaid Fisher T. Fish, gazing at him.
“Carry mo home to die 1

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Squifl.

“My dear Field,” said Alonz,, I
fail to seo any cause for rimbility! It
is very, very generous of Fish to sell a

i 1

Alonzo Todd, carrying Vernon-Smith under his arm as if the hefty Bounder had been an infant, strode fowards Bunter.
He grasped the fat Owl of the Remove, and fucked him under his other arm. Vernon-Smith foamed with rage, while
Bunter roared and squeaked. The Remove looked on breathlessly !

fﬂur-ﬁhillin[{ book for two shillings
because I happen to be in need of it!
It demonstrates that 1 have been unjust
in my judgment of him, for which 1 am

very, very sorcy |”

“Wanl, here's the book!” said
I'isher T. Fish. “(Clean as a new pin—
and only the title-page gone! Two bob,
Lonzy 1*

“Thank you so much, my dear Fish I

Alonzo took the volume. He looked at
it! Ho started a little! The title-page,
with the name of the owner, was gone,
But the volume seemed familiar to
Alonzo! With quite a peeculiar expres-
sion on lus face, the Duffer of Grey:
friars turned the leaves, There wore
marginal notes on some of the pages.
Fishy had not even opened the baok he
had bought from Bunter, so he had not
observed those notes in Alonzo's scraggy
hand !

“Good gracious!” ejaculated Alonzo.
“Fizsh, I am shocked—nay, disgusted |

“What's bitin' you now?” asked
Fishy, “T1 gurss I'm waiting for that
two bob, bo!”

“You will hardly expect me to pay
vou itwo shillings for my own Virgil,
Fish ! said Alonzo warmly, “71 szhall
most assuredly do nothing of the sort !

Fisher 1'. Fish jumped

“Yorn!" he howled.

“This book,” eaid Alonzo, ™ was miss-
ing from my study! I am driven to the
conclusion, Fish, that vou abstracted it!
I can make every allowance for your
being an American, Fish, but this—"

““Ha, ha, ha ! yelled Equiff.

“Aw, can it !" snorted Fisher T. Fish.
Fiven the cute, spry business-man from
New York did not earry his business
principles go far as " pinching.” “I
guess | bought that book fram Bunter,
fair and square. 1 @ uess that what 1've
bought 15 mine, sea "

¥ishy snatched
Alonzo's hands,
~ “From Bunter!” exclaimed Alonzo,
in great surprisa,

the wolume from

Y Bure ™

“But how could Bunter sell you =
volume that does not belong to hiim,
but 1, indeed, my property, my dear
FFishy'?

“Botter ask him,” said Fishy sourly.
“1 ain't swallerin' it that the book's
vourn, Anyhow, you can seitle thas
with Bunter. What I've bought an'
pard for is mine. The price of that
there book s two bob, if vou want it.
If it's a trade, shell out! If it ain't,
git 1"

“If von have indeed purchased that
volume from Bunter in good faith,
Fish, 1 shall reimburse you for the
amount yvou paid him,"

“Torget it ! jeered Fish,

“But I shall require proof of vour
statemoent,” said Alonzo, shaking his
head. “You are so very, very un-
serupnlons, Fish -

“What "

Y S8o very, very unserupulous, and, in-
deed, rascally——"

“You pie-faced clam "

M1 trust you do not mind my refer-
ring to vour characteristics, so very,
'L'F‘l‘ir' well known in the Remove,
I'1sh "

“You boneheadad

“Please come with me to Bunter,'
said Alonzo., “I assure you that if you
paid for the book I will return you the
exaot amount—-"

“Ha, ha, ha!' roared Bquiff. * That
isn’t what Fishy wants! He wants
ahout ten times as much, fathead !

“In that ecase, Field, 1 think that
Fish will be seriously disappointed,
Will you kindly come with me, Fish "

“Nope " snorted Fish, “If you want
that book, cough up the dust! If you
don’t, travel | Absquatulate! Vamoose !
Gt |

Alonzo stepped towards the American
iuniﬁn and grasped him by a bony neck,
le jorked him to the door.

(Continued on page 16.)
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n double-quick time.  J _
line and send Five Shillings.

| AIM HIGH

Why waste time envying the pampercd
and petted life of the prefect ! Get cut of the
sut and BE A PREFECT YOURSLELEF !
We train yon to break into the magic eircle
Just gign on the doticd

dotted line, simply send the Iive Bob without
troubling to sign—we'll trust

signnture.—THE COLLEGE OF PREFECT.
. BHILP {Prineipal ; Peter Tedd), Study Neo. 7, |
| Remove,
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‘MY WORST

AND BEST

EXPERIENCE

By H. Vernon-Smith.

For my nsge, 1 supposs 1've
been in ag many tight corners as
2y lellow alive, and most of them
bave {*rﬂpp-ml up & long way from
England’s shores, The most un-
comfortable time I ever had was,
of all places on earth, at Iriar-
edale! It was a hot summer's
day, and I'd stretched myself
out under o tree to read an
alleged * thriller,” which was so
thrilling that it scon sent me to
gleep ! 1 owoke with the most
peculiar feeling 1've ever had in
my lite. It was juat as though
my head was walking away—
every inch of Hlesh on it seemed
to be moving ! Slowly, 1 opened
my eyes sand eaw the ghastly
iruth—and what 1 saw was
encugh to give any man & blue
fit! A BWARM OF BEES
HAD DESCENDED ON ME |
AND BY ALL APPEARANCES,
THEY HAD COME TO STAY |

Lucky it was for me, in that
ghastly emergency, that—in more
senses than one—I managed to
keep my head., What 1 did was
10 remain i:mrﬂ-mlty etill till some-
body should come along and aeco
my predicament; 1 know that
1o do otherwise would mean that
1 should be stung by the entire
Ewarm |

Ag it happened, the fivst chappie
Lo appear was just the man I
could have wished for at such a
moment—Wingate of the Sixth,
I waa afraid to open my mouth
to speak, but there was no need.
Wingate just shouted ; * Don’t
wwove an inch, kid 1" and raced
off. Two minutes later he re-
appeared, accompanied by two
members of the Friardale Volun-
teer Fire Brigade, trailing a
manual sod hosepiping behind
them. In a few seconds they had
& fine jet of water roaring out
of the nozzle, then, yelling to me
to &it Light, they directed it right

Answer to Correspondent

" Romova-Moxaen " (Shell).—" Ts it true
that Alonzo Todd’s talk makes people wanb

o strangle something 1"
No,
that chaps

Irequently smother a yawn !

vmour-monger,” but we've noticed
in conversation with

at my face! The entire swarm
was wiped off my head in a jiffy
by the avalanche of water, and
they didn't come back for more |

1 emerged with about half a
dozen slings as souvenivs, but I
eounted myself lucky to have got
off so lightly,

Perhaps it doesn’t sound much,
if you don't think much about it,
but I hope it will be a long, long
time before I cansay I have had a
WOrse oXperionce, anyway |

My best experience was leading
the famous expedition of Remove
fellows that went to the South
Bens in search of Black Peter's
treasure, Adventure and fighting
18 liuat in my line at all times,
and the thnlls we got on this
particular jannt were plentiful
enough to satisly me completely.

The crowning joy was the
discovery of tho treasure. To have

had a really top-notoh time
serapping with  natives and
ans, and

double.crogsing Euro
to finish up %3' heking the lot
and winning a fortune for Tom
Redwing was just about as great
and glorious an experience as 1

eould imagine—and ia so still |

PRACTICE NOT NEEDED!

By way of preparation for the
entertaimunent gcason, Bunter has
been polishing wup his ven.
trilogquism and ean now make his
voice appear to come from almost
n.nf' place,

n justice to Bunter, it should
be stated that even without
practice ha can always be relied
on to talk ocut of the back of his
neck |

A “BROTH" OF A BOY |

Bolsover says he can tell many
gtirring stories of an ancestor of
his who came over with the
Conquerar,

We have an idea DBolsy's
ancestor was the camp cook |

Memories of the good old days
when the young sporting gentle.
men of Greviriars used to ride
wild races across the countryside
on horseback wers recalled this
weak by a riding mateh between
Brown and Bulstrode. Thers
wore, of course, certain differ.
ences. In the old days, such
mateches were usually for a wager
of a considerable sum of money,
but thoe stakes on this oconsion
were nothing more formidable
than a dozen jam-larts ! Another

int where the modern differed
rom the angient was in the
matter of the mounts, In bygons
days, the horsea were alinost in.
variably hired. For the Brown.
Bulstrode mateh, they were
borrowed-—without the owner's
permission |

It was seeing a couple of half-
wild ponies in Farmer Barncott's
field that made Brown and
Bulstrode start arguing about
their respective prowess at horse-
manship, as & matter of fact, so
nothing was more natural than
that they should return there
to settle the argumaent,

It took & dozen Removites
nearly half an hour to corner
the ponies and got tho horsemen
safely mounted; but on the
other hand there was no delay
whatever about the start,
Vernon-Smith, the oificial

| starter, dropped the flag, and the
WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

"Lonzy

l'.“ St

Obviously!

Envitations which were sent out to local
to attend the ceremony of bangin
Whir Hilton FPopper's portrait in Holl tur
et to be the work of a practical joker.

The whole thing was “ frumed " {rom the

higwig

g inining |

lnborions writer at
EDjOYS IS

peally
postal order |

W. G. Bunfer suflers more than Hurres
aay other fsliow when
a buodred lines, as he i& mﬁﬂm speed. ao
Ie
The only kind of wriling Bunpter it I

filling

Singh, the
he gets ootside-

@ 8 skill,

goals for Greylriars |

“'CHASERS'” AMAZING DEAD-HEA']

Remove
ht, has & rare turn of
is seldom beaten in a
ars. race for the ball. He ** lobs *?

sto the middle with uncsony
{oo—resul in numerouns
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“stable lads " just let go, ar ®

in & =plit second the ponies we &

galloping across the Held like W

couple of prairie ponies in a L.
projected at double speed !

Experienced patrons of 1

Turl who wero present deels ®

that they cannot recall a m e

exeiting maos. From start '

finish the iwo were neck to neo. &

and they cleared the diteh th =

divides the field in half like o
horae,
They reachad the winning-po: &

a clump of trees in the far epri :
of the field, so close together th :
no could possibly ha. 9

dﬂuiﬂqﬁﬂ tween them.,

As a matter of fact, no decisi
wia necessary, The moment t!
ponies found their further pr
gresa stopped by the trees, th-
came to an abrupt and simu
tanegus stop, which resulted
Brown and Bulstrode taking
gimultansous dive over the
heads right through the hed.
into the ditch on tha other sid
By the time they had arriv:
there, Brown and Bulstroc
were not & bit concerned as !
who had won.

Which is the better horseme: *
of the two is still open to questioc
The way they eclung to the

ective mounts and yell
Trit-i fear was about equal
good in hoth cases, 80 far ag v
could sco |

Wibley's plan ol produciog
film fea tha Removii:
fell through owing to lack -
fingncial sapport. *“* Wib " 1
hopes on® day fto become
5l fim producer, DUF¥
Ever |
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|
wearing Dr. Kipps' Neck Pad!™ Price ‘
2a, 11d. ost Fre-e from the Inventor,
" DR, KIPPS, c/o “GREYFRIARS ‘.
= HERALD.”
I

1933.

WHEN
Don’t venlure on the ice without Gtting
on Dr. Kipps' Famous Neck Pad! Fully
sprung an
((ustomcrs write :
the icewith the back of your neckwhen you're

e m

LEARNING TO SKATE

awfully comfortable to wear!
“1t’s a pleasure to bit |
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, dYPNOTISED RAGING
I LION

Brave Bunter
'y ¥ you've any lingering

) wmmsicn in thet nasty sus-
mind of yours that
of the FPemove isn't

sl hero, dismisa it ! One

, e act of valour this week

w2aced Bunter in a position
wws his courage can never

s bo assniled |
e refer, of eourse, to hin
ssmnding bravery abt the
“wetfield Circus on Wednes-
nnd o sfternoon when, alone
ere e mnarmed, he faced a rags

o o Son and quelled it wit
ilrm s sok from his blazing eyes.

When the lion jumped
the tmmagh the inadvertently

wre smmed doorway of hia cage
ore s bounded into the ring,
to wem was o vell from the
ok

wamd, and five hundred
hias streaked for the exits,
0TI fer mlone acted differ-
wiw. As he stoted aflter.
6t. wamds, it was Deneath his

nes
M6
1 TVE

sty to flee from danger ;
wessrmore, as an Buotaer, it
w= u=p to him to stay behind

geotect the weak and help-
w even if it cost him his
== life.

Se just stood right in the
w='s path. his eyes fixed on
|||1E -* h‘“tu. }

i e lion, with a deep,
, o "Hmbling roar, came to a stop
ir & 2 fixed his eyes on Bunter.
1ge eny that a look from
¢ lariese man will cow the

on
the
'
18T

rod oo wt  ferocicus of beasts,
Jde | e diffienlty is usually to find
to S fearless man.

Fortunately, on this oe-
ssion, Bunter was prosent,

EXTRA SPECIAL
CHRISTMAS NUMBER

NEXT WEEK'!

Averts Panic

The lion looked at him, and
ha looked at the lion ; and
after a minute or so of solid,

uninterrupted staring, the
lion gave in |

Like a whipped eur the
nobls animal turned round

and padded baok to its cage ;
and all the keeper had to do
was to shut the door and bolt
it!

Now vou know all that, we
gincerely hope you'll never
again  question  Bunter's
bravery |

But is it true ¥ you ask,

Well, that's the story ex-
gotly as Bunter told it to us,

T

Of course, thers are minor
differences between his story
and that of the lion-tamer.

The lion-tamer Ba that
whereas everybody else had
the sense to get out of the
tent, Buoter was 8o B:.ﬂ.l]rnd
with terror that could
only stand still. He adds
that the lion went back to its
cage becauss it evidently
didn't feel at home outside
1"

But then you know what a
tealous lot of beasts these
{ian-lamen are, don't you 1

“BLAZING

: =T T

BEACON?”

SELLS OUT

Newspaper Under the Hammer

No journalist ean remain unaffected
by the spectacle of a grand old news-
aper being sold up, lock, stock, and
Enrral by Duteh auction methods,
and we're not ashamed to admit that
we ghed a tear when this humiliation
descended on Fisher I'. Fish's famous
journal, the * Greyfriars Blazing
Beacon.”

For three stormy weeks this jonrnal
has recorded the joys and sorrows of
generations of juniors and seniors.
Think of the changes it has seen during
that long and eventlul history ! Bunter
has received a postal order, Dicky
Nugent las washed his face; you
might almost say that a new world
hng eome into existenoe |

The pathetio sight presented by the
proprietor of the " Blazing Deaocon "
as he mounted the rostrum to conduoct
the sale was one ealoulated to melt the
hardast heart. Fish's face, which is of
the type musually described as
“* hatehet,” seemed to have softened
under sufferinz, and hia lips, which
are normally clamped tightly together,
were glightly parted, giving him a some-
what cod-like appearance,

His brief, but moving speech de-
serves to be recorded in full, and we
make no apology for printing it. Here
it is ¢

“Folks! I guess you don't wanna
have me opill the history of that
wunnerful example of Amurricon
journalism flourishing on English seil,

DICKY NUGENT'S
WEEKLY WISDOM

An unemployed seaman told Pagot
he'd make him a reel ship's hammock
for harf-a.crown spot ensh, Bince the
harf-erown nhangud bands, however,
the seaman hasn't been seen.

Paget thought he'd do a hammook ;
but instead ol that, he did a * bunk ™ !

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

g & Frank Nogent is 8 wery pacifio
yites lsllow, and pours oil on froubled
t of waslera samong Iriends. Frank
£til] & no mean fghting man—>bul
Y a hﬁdﬂlh‘luu!hmm

0w rather tban punch moses |

Piot

E fit
u::ln hr:nhu crates of |

Scuth Alrican oranges senl over
are Alwnys

plenty of fellows to belp dispose

from his bome. Thare

ol them |

Delarey h'“"‘ﬁ, nrﬁl:fuu
uring the A
uscigus

the * Greyfriars Blazing Beacon." You
got all that dope already.

“I've been put in a spot by rival

nongpaper gonys, 1 guess, en' the
'Bn-?i:mn " has ﬂﬁpdmd rinting. BUT
NOT FOR LO I EFO WIS

QUIT THiIS8 ROOM, ONE OF YOU
LUCKY GUYS IS GONNA BUY
THE PAPER AN' COME INTO
ALL THE REWARDS OF MY
PIONEER WORK I

“Faolka! I'm putting up to snetion
two wunnerful propertics. First, the
printing press an' office equipment
of the ‘ Beacon,” slightly damaged
by toughs hired, I meckon, by my

rival noospaper, the 'Greyirinrs
Herald'; and second, the goodwill

of the paper, by which I mean the loyal
supporb of the army of enthusiasiio
readers who would rather go withous
food than go without & number of the
* Blazing Beacon ' |

" Wise guys will tell you thero are
some things that money won't buy
~—{riendship, love, an’ truth, for in-
stance, ’Fhay’ll tell you that the
devoted affection of a wvast public is
another commodity that can't be

t for all the greembacks extant.

olks, I'm gonna prove 'em doad
wrong by selling you the goodwill
of the brainiest bozos in Qreyfriars an'
district—namely, the supporters of
the * Greyfriara Blazing Beacon'|™

Fisher T. Fish then picked up a
mallet and bogan the auction.

There wore no bids for the machinery
and equipment, which was accordingly
Jvithdrawn,

The goodwill was sold to Tom Brown
for the sum of one balfpenny, This
eoin having transpired to be a dud,
Fish is now making application for the
return of the goodwill. Bo the goodwill
has been deposited with the Ofticial
Receiver, pending the hearing of an
action in the Remove Court.

If you don't believe us, trot along
to the Official Receiver and ask him
to Jet you have a look at it 1

Putting The
Lid On It!

Bulstrode, who wore o Swiss mountainesr's
hat for his recont rabbit-shooting :
treats with utter disdain Vernon-Smith’s
insinuation that the hat was made of paper.

From what we can see of it, Smithy's insulé
was hardly “ felt !’

axpedition,

bruised his le
he demanded that Toddy sho
hire a bathchair snd wheel bhim
round the quad | Toddy did it—
but & erowd ol Isughing lellows
soon convinpced Buooter (bhal he

When PBonter

could walk |

Explained!

We understand that a new fag named Vester
has made a ul:.rikini;
He ia Lhe som ¢

impression on the Second.
a matech manufaoctarer.
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“DPloasa como !" he said mildly. *1
very, very much fear that you are an
unscrupulous rogue, Iish, and I may
tention that I have already bhad my
cye on you. Pleago come at onece.”

Fishy Lad not much choice about
coming. He sagged in Birong Alonzo's
grasp like a Eﬂg of bones, and he
roared : \

“Leggo, you galoot! Let up, you pie-
faced guy!” Fishy eclutched at the
doorpost with bony fingers, as he was

}urkad out of the study. But a jerk
rom Strong Alonzo dragged him loose
ingain,

" Will Jﬂu let up, vou mug-
wump 1" shrieked Fisher T. Iish,

“Ha, ha, ha ! yolled Squiff.

“ Yow-ow-woo ?“ roared Fisher T.
Fish. And, with Alonzo's iron EI‘I]J on
his collar, but with the disputed volume
still tightly elutched in his bony hand,

the enterprising merchant of the
Remove went leadlong along the
passago.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Trouble for Two !

T ALLO, hallo, hallo!”

H *“ More_trouble I’

“ Sounds like Fishy!”

The Famous Five, at tea in
Study No. 1, listened to the uproar in
the Remove passage. It did sound like
Fishy | There was no doubt about that,
There was no other nasal voice like
I'ishy's at Greyfriars, and that nasal
volce was going strong on its top note.

“Bay, let up! Wake snakoes! 1 guess
th]t:.t“ the bee's k}:&ﬂi I'll sure lim.kﬁ
potato scrapi of you, you pie-face
geok ! Yeplnﬁlrmﬂhl Lgn‘ﬂ!”_

The door of Study No. 1 was kicked
open, and the Bounder looked in, with
a sour sneer on his face, ,

“You interested, as f:u‘gtmn of %he
Form, Wharton 7" he asked.

“What's on 1" asked Harry.

“Only that frabjous freak, Alonzo,
running the show again, But I sup.
vose you funk trying to stop him throw-
ing his weight nge}ul."

Wharton coloured and rose from the
table. Ii Btrong Alonzo chose to throw
his weight about, it was a little diffi-
cult to see how the ecaptain of the
Remove was to stop him. But Harry
Wharton was certainly prepared to chip
th &t once if Alonzo was carrying
matiers with a high hand,

“Come on, you men!” said Harry,
and, taking no more notice of the sneer-
ing Bounder, he left the study, followed
by his friends.

A good many other fellows were in
the passage, drawn there by the frantic
howis of Fisher T. Fish. Fishy was
aqlu:rming wildly in tlm.gruf of Strong
Alonzo. The Removites looked on,
some of them grinning. Had Fishy
been a popular fellow, no doubt there
would have been aid for him, strong as
Alonzo was, and hard as he was to
tackle. Bul the enterprising youth from
“Noo Yark " was far from popnlar, If

dTue Macxer Lisrary.—No, 1,347.

Fishy got into a shindy, the proba-
bility was that he had been a little too
cute, or a little too spry, and was get-
ting that for which he had asked.

Alonzo had stopped outside the door
of Etudﬁ No. 7, which he had thrown
open. He was calling to Billy Bunter,
Bunter's peevish voice answered him
from the study.

“Oh, really, Lonzy, I've come up to
tea! I wish yon wouldn't kick up a
row at tea-time! 1 =av, Poeter, what is
there for teat”

“My dear Bunter——"'

“ Oh, shut up, Alonzo!"

“F¥ish declares——"

“Blow Fishy! TFishy's a mean
skunk! I don't want to have anvthing
to say to Fishy, or to you, either, if you
come to that! Bhut up!"

“Will you step into the
Bunter "

“No: 1 _inll_}- well won™t !

Alonzo, holding Fishy by the collar
with his left, stepped into the study.
He emerged again, holding Bunter by
the collar with his right. Bunter was
yelling as wildly as Fishy now,

“Yow-ow!| I say, vou fellows, rescoe!
I =av Yarooocoop "

“I guess I'll make potato BOTAPIn
of you! Bay, you boob Wharton!"
velled Fisher T, Fish, catching sight of
the captain of the Remove. “ 8ay, you
chip in, see ! You make that guy leggo!
It's up to you, vou galoot !”

" What's the row, Alonzo!” demanded
Wharton.

“1 have no objection whatever to ae-
quainting you with the circumstances,
my dear Wharton!"” said Alonzo
am:r::bllj.

Well, get on with it, fathcad ™
I say, you fellows—"'

"Shut up, Bunter

“1 have missed thie Virgil from my
study,” explained Alonzo. “I find that
it is in Fish's possession. and he states
that he hﬂ'!l[[‘ht it from Bunter.”

“Oh, my hat ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“It is not a matter of a risible
nature, my dear fellows, for if Fish's
statenient 15 substantiated, it follows
that Bunter has acted in a very, very

passage,

unscrupulous, and, indeed, dishonest
manner. Bunter, did vou sell that
volume of Virgil to Fish{"

*No!” }'alleﬁ Buntoer,

“Why, you fat clam—" gasped

Fisher T. Fish.

“I've never seen it before I howled
Bunter. “I know absolutely nothing
about it! T never sold it to Fishy for
twopence, and I never spent ths two-

nce on a jam tart! Now, leggo, you
cast 1™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Blessed if T seo anvthing to cackle
at " roared Bunter. ¥ Pretty thick to
nccuse o fellow of selling another
fellow’s books! Besides, I made a mis-
take. I thought it was my Virgil when
I sold it to TFishiv! And the mean
beast only gave me twopence for it!”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“It appears to be established,” said
Alonzo, * that yvou sold the book to Fish,
Bunter. I cannat help doubting vour
statement that you mistook it for your

own. It is not at all dirty,” or
sticky—""

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

“Beast! Legeo!™ howled Bunter, *1

never sold it to him at all! I haven't
the least idea how he got hold of it!
Yow-aw-ow !"

“I fear that you are verv, verv um-
gerupulous, Bunter, and that it will be
my duty to whop you—"

“Yaroooh "

“As for wvou, Fish, vou are as un.
serupulons as Bunter. You gave two-
pence for the book%, vot vou atked ma
two shillings ”

THE MAGNET

e guess a galoot is entitled to lis
profit "’ snur!eg Fisher T. Fish. “'Will
}Tuu leggo my doggoned neck, vou pie-
aced gink ™

" Please place the book in my study,

Fish! In the circumstances I shall net
return you the twopence you gave
Bunter 1™

"1 guess not!'" yelled Fizhv,

“No doubt Bunter will return wvou
that sum when his postal order comes,
He has mentioned to me that he is ex-
pecting a postal order shortly.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Placo the book in my study—>"

“Nope!" yelled Fisher 'T. Fish,

Crack |

With a grip on either collar that was
not to be denied, Alonzo brought the
heads of the two delinquents together.
The ecrack rang along ithe Homove
passage like & pistolshot. Two fearful
yells were blended into one.

“ Yaroooooop I

** Whoooooooop

“Now, my dear Fish——"

“You pesky mugwump ! shrieked

!‘I'I

Fishy,

Crack |

“Aw, woake snakes! Oh, Abraham
Lincoln! Yoooop! T guess :i'nu can
have the pesky book !" ghrieked Fishy,

and he hurled P. Vergilius Maro into
Study No. 7. ¢ my cabeza! Ow "

“You may regard that, my dear Fish,
as 8 punishment for your meanncss and
greed and unscrupulousness——"'

“leggo! I'll sure slaughter youn !”

“You may go, Fish, ember that
I shall o ve your future conduct, and
in the event of you acting again in such
an unscrupulous manner I shall kick you
scverely—harder than that!" gaid
Alonzo, planting his foot behind Fisher
Tarleton Fish. - '

Fishy flew up the passage. It was a
hefty iiﬂk—l terrific kick! It spun
Fishy quite a distance. Then he erashed.

*“As for you, Bunter—"

“Yaroooh "

. I shall give you a severe smack-

i‘Lnf o!" shrieked Bunter.
vou fe I%wn. make him leggo 1"

Alonzo made a knee and extended
Bunter face down across it. face
was serious and solemn, as usual., Every
other face in the passage was convulsed
with merriment—except, of course,
Bunter's. Bunter was not feeling
merry; he was fecling anything but
morry.

Alonzo’s right hand rose and fell with
a clap like a gunshot. 1t landed like a
flaill on the tightest trousers at
Greyiriars,

Smack !

“Yarocop! Help! Fire!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bnﬁuk, umachl:. amu:kti T

* Y o—ooo—hoooooop e BAF,
vou fellows—— Whoooop! Oh erikey !
Beast! Help! Fire! hooop !

Smack, smack |

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

“Thore, my dear Bunter! I trust that
you will remember this—"

“Yow—ow—ow |"

“And that it will be a wvery, very
valuable lesson to you—""

Wl Yﬂﬂ-ﬂﬂﬂp III ..

“In the event of your requiring
further correction, Bunter, I shall always
be ready to administer it—"

*Yow—ow—ow—ow |"

“]1 shall, indecd, regard that as a
dut?.”

“Wow | Beast! Wow ™ )

Billy Bunter rolled into Btudr No. 7.
roaring. Alonzo followed him in; and
Petar, grinninF shut the door.

Figher T. Fish crawled inte Stude
No. l4—a weary, dreary, ond ecful

"1 sy,
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Fish! He had an ache in his bony head
—but that was not the worst. He had no
hope whatever of recovering that two-
pence from Billy Bunter. Twopence was
four cents, in what Fishy called real
money, Fisher T. Fish had lost four
cents—last them for ever ! Fishy would
recover sooner or later {rom the banging
of his bony head, But how was he to

recover from the loss of money? That
was far beyond the recuperative powers
of a citizen of the United Biates. Fishy

groaned in anguish of spirit.

Many of the Remove fellows were
thinking that Alonzo—Strong Alonzo—
was “‘ throwing his weight about " rather
too much in the Remove. But ncbody
felt so bitter about it as Fishy—not even
the Bounder. Fishy's opinion was that
what Alonzo really deserved was some-
thing lingering, with boiling o1l in it!

THE TENTH CHAFTER.
Nothing Doing !

4 UZZ off I'" said Wibley.
B William Wihkley was busy in
Study No. 6 in the Remove,
Prep was over, and Micky
Déecmond and Morgan had gone down,
leaving Wib alone. Wib wanted to be
alone., He was busy with his theatrical
gadgets, sorting over all sorts of weird
things from his property-box. He did
not want to be interrupted—least of all
by Billy Bunter. 8o he barked at
Bunter over his shoulder as the fat face
and big spectacles of the Owl of the
Remove glimmered in at the door.

il’I SV, "f-‘;'rlh——'"

“PBusy | said Wibley, “Hook it! No
supper in this study | Nothing to lend |
Try Mauly 1"

“QOh, really, Wibley—""

“Shut the door I

Billy Bunter shut the door. But he
placed himself on the inner side first.
Wibley snorted and went on soerting out
wigs and beards,

“1 say, Wib, old man, do listen to s
chap 1" urged Bunter. *“It's rather mm-
portant——"

“Go and tell somehody else.”

“But nobody else in the Remove 15 5o
jolly clever at theatricals as you are, old

chap.” _
“Eh1?1"' Wikley's frown changed into
a smile, He thawed at once. Un one

subject, at least, Wib's leg could always
be pulled. “1f you've come here to tai)k
sense, Bunter, you can run on.”

“The fact is I'm frightfully interested
in theatricals, Wib,”" said Billy Bunter,
pursuing his advantage.

“ After all, a fellow may not be as hig
a fool as he looks," agreed Wibley.

“I shouldn’t mind playing Hamlet for
vou when you get up a Shakespeare play
again, old fellow."

“"Fathead I"

“Or Juliug Cesar—

“Idiot I

“Oh, really, Wibl  But what I've
come to talk about is this, When you
had & row on witn Wharton somae bime
back, beeausa you fancied you could play
footer—he, he, he!—and Le knew you
eouldn’t—""

“What ?" roared Wibley.

“J say, don't yell at a chap—you make
a fellow jump! When you had that row
on with {\?hurinn vou got yourself up as
Monsieur Charpentier to give him a
whopping. It never came off "

“ 'Fﬁat was an accident, I—"

“Well, look here, you could make me
up,”’ said Dunter. “T've been badly
treated by a fellow in my study, and he's
too strong for me to whop. But if you
make me up so that he would take me
for a master I could give him a jolly
good hiding. Seal™

L} ]
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“0Oh crumbs !” gasped Wibley, staring
at the fat Owl of the Remove. * Oh, mj
ainly hat and umbrellal Ha, ha, ha ™

“Blessed if I sece anything to cackl
nt] You've made yourself up to im
personato people, and taken fellow
e

“Lots of times | agreed Wibley, witl
a chuckle, ** But you eouldn’t, you ass |’

“Why couldn’t 17" demanded Bunter

“Waell, you're a silly ass, to begi
with ! Impersonation s & game tha
requires brains.”’

“How do you
Bunter,

“What 1"

“You couldn’t do it if it needed muel
Lrains,” said Bunter, shaking his head
“Now, brains is my long suit, That’
where I come out really strong. I1f 1t
only brains that's needed, it's all right.’

“Oh erikey I'* said Wibley, * And hov
is a fellow to make up when he's got
Hgure like a bharrel? Might make yo
up as Folstafl, perhaps, or Henry th
Epig]n‘_h*”

“ A good figure is an advantage,” sai
Bunier. “Youn ought to know that
Wib, When a fellow's got a good figur
and brains and a gift for acting, it's eas

do it, then?" sskes

enough. Well, that's me.”
“Ye gods "
“You've made nup as Mossoo an

taken the fellows in,"”” asrgued Buntei
“Well, if you cun do it, it stands t
reason that I can ("’

“Fan moe " gasped Wibley.

“You sea the idea?” nsked Bunte
“That beast Alonzo has got so joll
strong that nobody can touch him, I'r
a ]‘)rettj' hefty fighting man, as you kno
—lots of pluck and all that—"

“ Phew [

“ F'rinstance, I could knock you inta
cocked hat, old chap—"'

“Go it 1"

(Continued on next page.)
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“1'm not going to——""

“ Lucky for somcbody |

“Not many  fellows in the Remove I
couldn’t handle. But 1 own up 1 can’t
handlo Alonzo now he s grown so jolly
strong. I admit it," :ﬂﬂ.llf Bunter, with
the air of a fellow making & concession.

“1 think I could have guessed that
one,” remarkad Wibley.

“But if he took me for a master—""

i Hl' hﬂ., h.- Il.

“Oh, don't cackle! If he took me for
& master I could eano liim and make him
jolly well eringe.  Mossoo's gone out
tlis cvening, so that will be all right.
You've got all the things for making up
as o I'r ; You've done it more than
Onee. ell, make me up as a Froggy,
and I'll give that beéast Alonzo the w op
ping of his life. Beo1"

~Ha, ha, ha!” shricked Wibley.

The 1dea of the fat, tubby Owl making
ui') a8 the French mastor made Wibley
nimost weep! 8o far .as height went,
Bunter might have pulled it off] But
Bunter had tho disadvantage of being
double-width |

Wibley, it was true, could impersonate
almost anybody! It was equally true
ihat Bunter couldn't! But the fat Owl
was not likely to understand that | Being
better looking, better built, and cleverer
than Wib, Bunter obviously could do
anythi that Wib could! At all
events, he had no doubt that he could !

It was really a great ideal Wibley
actually had made up as a Form-master
once, and caned fellows! That, of course
was where Bunter got the idea from !
Ho was going to do the same! Then
Alonzo was going to suffer for his sins!
Strong as he wm;]‘ able to throw Remove
follows about like sacks, Alonzo was
tar too dutiful and respectful to think
of using his strength against constituted
uuthority | Ho w:}.ﬁd never have
of “handling” a beak! Ile
Was only too sure that his Uncle Ben-
lamin could never, never have approved
of such a proceeding! So that would be
all right—if he took Bunter for a beak—
us the fellows had taken Wib on n
certain occasion.

As Wib was so keen on theatricals,
Bunter had rather expected him tnjump
ut this idea | Instead of which, Wibley
doubled up with merriment—as if there
was something funny in the suggestion |

He chuckled, he chortled, he wiped his
eyes, Billy Bunter blinked at him, his
eves gloaming with wrath,

“Look bhere, you silly ass—" heo

roared,
wHa, ha, ha!” yelled Wibley.
:: Wl[l you do it?” howled Bunter.
Ha, ha, hal Hardly ! Look here,
laugh so much—vou're

don’t make me ]
giving me a pain!” pratested Wibloy,
and don't tﬁi g0 funny 1"

dream
was onl

“Roll away,
" You silly fathead
:‘Hn. ha, ha I
‘Well, look lere, lend mo the thin ,

then,” said Bunter. "I don't really

want your lielp—I can manage without
you! After all, I'm a dab at make-up

—better than you are, auy day! Lend

e the things—

“Fathead I” gasped Wibley,
"Will you lend me——"

"No!l" roared Wibley, “J won't |
Lot out! You've dane your funny turn!
Now go and make somebody elsa El.ugh*"
. “You cleeky rottor | hooted Bunter,

You fancy nobody can wet but you |
As a matter of fact, You can't act | Yahnn
you play Hamlet, it's enough to make

a cat laugh |”
Eh, what? execlaimed Wiblay,
ceasing to laugh all of a sudden, This

touched Wibley on the raw.
“You can't play Hamlet ANy more
(han you can play foothal]!™ hooted
Tur Macyer Lasitar..—No. 1,347,
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the Owl of the Remove. “ You can't—
yarooooooh "’ :

" Can’t play Hamlet1” roared Wibley.
“Well, if I can't' play Hamlet, I can
jolly well bang a cheeky fat head on a

oor—--"="

Bang !

“Like that——"

Bang !

“And that—*

ng !

“Oh lor'l Oh erikey! Leave off!”
shricked Bunter, “] gsay, you can play
~whoop |—Hamlet—you can—yaroooh |
You can—oh jiminy{ Whoop |

Wibley opened the door of Study No.

He spun Billy Bunter into the door-
way, and planted a boot behind him.
Wibley was a tompered fellow !
But to be told that he could not lay

t was rather too much! illy
Bunter flew into the passage!

Wibley slarnmed the Enur after him,

“ Yow-ow-ow " roared Bunter.
“"Boast! Wow!” He welled through
the kevhole. “Beast! You can't play
Hamlet—when you play Hamlet it's
enough to make a cat cackle! Yah !”

Wibley stayed only to grab up a fives
bat before he tore the door o It
took him only & moment, ut that
moment was cnough for Billy Bunter!
By the time the door was open, Billy
Bunter was disappearing at the end of
the passage |

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Desmond Lends a Hand !

“ OWLY  smoke!" ejaculated

Micky Desmond. _

Micky was comin u{agtu his

study to fetch a baok, Wibley,

going down, had passed him on che

stairs. ' Bo when Micky Desmond came

along to Study No, 6 in the Remove he

naturally expected to find it dark and

empty—Morgan being in the Rag with

most of the other fellows after prep.

Instead, the light was on in the study,

and as Desmond opened the door there
was a sudden, startled squeak.

“Bunter, ye omadhaun! Phwat are
you doing here?” demanded Micky,

“I—=I'm not here—""

“Phwat!” roared Micky.

“I—I1 mean, 1—I came in to speak to
Wibley—"

“He's just gone down! And sure you
jolly well know it! But phwat are ye
after? You can't eat Wibley's props!”
said Micky, puzzled.

Had there been a cake in the study
cupboard, Dunter's visit would have
been accounted for, of course. But the
fat junior was standing before Wib's
property-box, which was open. He was
sorting over Wib's theatrical gadgets—
which even Bunter, certainly, not
eat |

“I—1 say, old chap!" =aid Bunter.
“It’s all right! D-d-don’t call Wibley !
No need to bother him, old fellow.”
He blinked at Micky through his big
spectacles, “The fact is, Wib gave me
permission to use his props—he actually
asked me to—"'

“Gammon !" said Micky. He was
well aware that Wik would have been
wrathy bad he konown that the Owl of
the Remove was meddling with bis
precious props. “Tell the truth, ve
spalpeen | Phwat are you at intirely 7
“1t's all right I repeated BDunter. “1

assure you that Wib's lent me his
things] He never refused to make me
up as Mossog—-"

" Phwat!"” gasped Micky.

“In fact, ho would have helped me,
but—but I didn't want his help! I say,
old chap, you can lend me & hand if you
like I” said Bunter. “I'm a bit short-
Ei:é:tnd. you know! Of course, I'm a
dab ot making-up! 8till, I'd be glad

for him to go

of your help! Think 1 can get this
frock-coat ant" )

“Howly mother av Moses!" said
Micky., "Is it thinking of making-up
ye are, like Wib? Tare and ouns! Oh,

my hat! Ha, ha, ha!"”
“Oh, don't eackle,” said Bunter
crosaly. “T had enough of that from

Wib! I mean, Wib's quite keen on it!
' Go ahead, Bunter,” was what he said,
‘Use my things as if thoy were your
own!l' His very words! I never waited
ci,'uwn before I came back
to the study! It's all right! Besides,
Wibley won't know me when I'm made
up! He will take me for Monsieur
Charpentier, just like all the other
fellows, you know!"”
"Ynu—rﬂ:——ynul:re goin
a5 Mossoo ! gas
“That's the idea !
that cheeky ass Al
grinned Bunter. “Well, I'm going to
whop him! Thinking I'm the French
master, l;au see, he will bend over and
]
h

£ to make up

Micky.
ou'd like to see

onzo  whopped,”

take it like & lamb] - He, he, he "

" Ha, ha, ha 1" roared Micky.

“Ouly there's no time to lose, if I'm to
pull it off before dorm,” said the Owl
of the Remove. “Lend me u hand, old
fellow.”

“Faith, and I'll lind ye two hands
intirely,” said Micky Desinond heartily.
“It's the serame of a joke—the joke of
a loifetoime ! Pile in ™

“8hut the door, in case Wibles ~

“If Wib's given ye lave—>"

“Oht Yes! But shut the door in case
Alongo——*

" All serene !

Micky Desmond shut the door. Then
he started at once, with groat en-
thusiasm, to Lel Bnll}* Bunter to make
up as Monsieur Charpentier, the French
master of Greyfriars,

Wibley could do it on his head, so to
speak—he could transform himself into
a twin of Mossoo! Bunter had no doubt
that he could do the same, only a little
better | Micky had very strong doubts!
But if Bunter had had a chance of
pulling it off, that chance would have
vanished when Micky lent his aid!
Micky's assistance was due entirely to
his sense of humour! Ii Bunter was
bont on making a fool of himself, Micky
did not sce why he shouldn’t help! And
he helped !

The frock-coat that Wib wore when he
made up as a Fronch master was at least
three sizes too small for Bunter, side-
ways. Somehow, with Micky's help, he
siueezed into it, panting, There was a
rending sound, and it eplit up from the

waist,
“Oh!” gasped Bunter. “Will that
“8ure, I'll

show, old chap?" :

“Will it?” gasped Micky,
nin it somehow [ Lave it (o me ”

Bunter buttoned the coat in front
Thero was a wide gap behind, showing
n considerable section of Bunter's shirt,
He had omitted the waisteoat, which
even Bunter realised would never go
round him,

Pinning the back of the coat together
was hardly feasible, unless with safoty-

ing nbont a foot lmngé But Micky
astened it | Standing behind Bunter to
do the work, he was, of course, invisible
to the fat Owl, as Bunter had ro
eyes in the back of his head. 8o the
Owl of the Remove remained happily
unaware that Micky wus fastening the
coat together with Ien‘fthu of coloured
ribbon, which he pinned on with a reck-
less expenditure of pins.

“1s that all right?" gasped Bunter,

“ Foine I said Micky :ﬂiﬁﬂ!‘ﬂ{.

“The fellows make out that I'm fat I?
eaid Bunter. “Well, 1 feel as easy as
anything in this coat! In fact, it's aa
loose on me as it would be on Wib.,”

" Looser intirely,” eaid Micky, Which
was true, as the coat hind been widened
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** Bend over, Todd ! '* snapped Bunter, flourishing the cane.
** Bunter——"'* yelled Squiff. .**Ind

going to cane vous—comprenez ? '’

** Oh, really, you fellows ! '* gasped Bunter.

ten or twelve inches at the back, with
the aid of the pinned ribbons conneeling
the two sections.

“The fact is, they're jealous of my
fgure!" explained Bunter.

“You've a lot for them to be jealous
of I agreed Micky.

“ Now, about the make-up. I'm rather
a dab at it! Hand me the grease-
paints, old chap !*

Bunter preceeded to dab his fat face
before the glass, Wibley could produce
any complexion lhe liked with his sticks
of grease-paint. And somehow he could
make it look natural. Bunter couldn’t!
He fancied that he could—but that was
only one of Bunter's many unfounded
fancies, He s=uecceeded ‘n making lus
faco look as if it was badly in need of a
wash. He blinked at the result in the
glass,

“How's that 7" asked the fat Owl com-
placently.

“Foine 1" said Micky.
more charcoal on the eyebrows—

Mossoo’s are dark, you know ! Lave off
yera specs—Mossoo doesn’t wear bar-

“Put a lLittle

nacles! Give me the stuff, and I'll
touch ye up.” )
"Ow | ou're smothering my spees ™

“Put them in your pocket.”

Bunter put his spectacles away. With
them the fat Owl tﬁd not see remarkably
well. Without them, most things weve
a blur te him, Still, he had to discard
them to play Mossoo! So that was
that! It did not occur to his fat brain
that the dimmer his vision, the better it
suited the playful plans of Micky Des-
mond ! Micky mmﬂa up his facel He
gave Bunter one jet-black eyebrow, and
one & deep purple! He gave him a nose
as crimson as a peony, and a scarlet spot
on either cheek.

“"Ja that a bit too thick?” asked

“I'm not Bunter—I'm

Bunter doubtfully, blinking at the result

in the glass,
“Not a bit of

whiskers |

A waxed moustache was gummed to
Bunter's upper lip. A pointed black
beard was gummed to his fat chin. Tlhis
gave him a rather Frenchified look ; but
certainly he resembled Mossoo ne more
than he resembled Napoleon Houa-
Eurtn. A black wis was added to his

ullet head., Behind it, Micky added a
ginger wig, pinned on out of the range
of Bunter's vision.

“Think anybody would guess who I
am " grinned Bunter.

:'r[inlty gurgind.

“No fear! Your own ininor wouldu't
know ye!”

That was true enough! What Bunler
resembled it would have been difficult
to say, unless it was a walking stack of
grease-paints  and  theatrical props!
But certainly his own identity had comn-
pletely disappeared! He was as hidden
from sight as if he had been enveloped
in a sack |

“1 shall want a cane,” said Bunter.
“Wib keeps one here! I say, it's vather
. ]_nrk to cane chaps, as a master, what?
Wib's done it—and I'm going to! Come
down and see me do it, old fellow.”

“¥You—you—you re _%::u'ng downstairs
like that?” gasped Micky.

“0f course! Alonzo's

now ™

" Howly Moses ™

“I've got the nerve!”™ said Dunter.
“Not that there's any risk! You sce,
AMostoo's gone out, and if any beak scos
me, he will take me for Mossoo.”

Micky gurgled helplessly,

“ Al right now " asked Bunter, sort-
ing out Wibley's cane, and lucking 1t
under his arm. “1 may as well get

it ! Now for the

in the Rag

‘** Jo suls Mossdo—1 mean, Monsieur Ch

arpentier ! Je suls
** shrieked Skinner. *‘ Ha, ha, ha ! "
Monsleur Charpentier ! **

poing—there's not a lot of time left be-
fore dorm | Follow on, old chap ™

Billy Punter, in that dﬂc% disguise,
marehed out of the study. ut Micky
Desmond did not immediately follow,
He couldn’'t! He suppressed his
emotions till Bunter was gone! Then
he leanod over the study table, almosg
sobbing |

- — =

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Not & Success |

OKER of the Fifth jumped almost
C clear of the passage Hoor.
Uoker's eyes bulged from his
bead in his astonishment. He

gasped,

“ Who—who—what—"

Billy Bunter bad been Jucky, so far.
1le had passed no one on his way ta the
Rag, !i]f he came on (Coker, Ta was
rather surprised by the effeet he pro-
duced on Coker—thongh not so surprised
na Coker was,

“What—" gurgled Coker.

“Oh, really, Coker—1 mean, que-est-
que-c'est 7 stommored  DBunter, re-
membering that he was French |

Coker fairly gaped. .

Why he was so surprised, Buntor did
not know! Surely there was nolhing
very surprising in secing Monsicur Char-
pentier caming along a passage at Grey-
frinrs! And Coker, of course, would
naturally take Bumnter, in his disguise,
faor Monsieur Charpentier! At least, so
Bunter believed | :

Whether there was rcason for i1t or
not, the Fifth Form man undoubtedly
was surprised! e fawrly goggled at
Bunter,

Ha did not take him for Maonsieur
Charpentior ! He never dreamed of

Tue Maigxer Lisnary.—No. 1,37,
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that! Ile did net know what to take
lim for, unless it was some escaped
lunatic who had been daubing paints on
his face, and sticking false hair all over
his head and neck !

“Oh, my hat!” gurgled Coker. “Who
—what—which—great pip !*

“Clest moi!” answered Bunter,
“Comment! Plait-il! CGettez vous out
of the way, Coker! 1'mean, allez!
Bunkez ! isser moi passer !V

Bunter rolled on, Coker
rooted to the Aoor, and gazin
rpellbound. Coker scemed
breath,

Near the door of the Rag, Bunter
came on Templo & Co. of the Fourth
going to that apartment, They gared
at him—or rather, gapoed at him—just
as Uoker had done |
* Who—who—who—what——" gabbled
Ceeoil Reginald Temple.  * What—what
—what's that1”

“0Oh, really—taisez vous, Temple! Jo
suia Monsieur Charpentier, of course !”
snapped Bunter.

e rolled past the dazed Fourth
Formers, and went inlo the Reg.
Temple blinked after him dizzily.

“D-d-did-did he say he was Monsicur
L’hurr@ntgar't" he gasped.

“He did !" gurgled Fry.

“Oh, rathor !” gasped Dabuey,

“Who—who—what—1 thiuk I've heard

standing
after him
eprived of

Lis voice! Who is it? BSome fcllow
larking, or what 1"
- ss knowa! [He's gone inlo

the Rag! Come on!”

Billy Bunter marched into the Rag.

After prep, that apartment was well
crowded with juniors, Nearly all the
Ilemove were there. |

Bunter's entrance caused a seusation.

Fellows jumped on all sides, as if
moved by lipringu. Conversation ceased
on the spot | Hurree Jumsei Ram Singl
was pln.;.*mg chess with Wun Lung, the
Chinee. ieces and pawns went spin-
ning, as they both jumped at the sight
of Bunter in disguise. IFisher I'. Fish,
wlio was counting his munnc_ri in & corner,
dropped a sixpence—and did not even
look for it immediately, so amazed was
he! Jiven Lord Mauleverer, who was
reclining at ease in an armchair, sat bolt
upright !  Alonzo Todd opened his
mouth, but was too startled even to
ejaculate “ Goodness gracious !” Never
hisd there been such a eomplete surprise
in the Rag!

. “Bon jour, mes enfants !"” said Bunter,
in the fond delusion that Le was taken
for the French master.

“Wha-a-at?™ stuttered Harry
Wharton,

“I—I mean, bon soir!" said DBunter.
"Thn!: is, I mean, EIB suls lei—je suis
vn‘:}a:vaﬂn-;nu_t?t, Tod &-ﬂ I:I:;nzéh'l'ndd."

o 18 it 1" gasped Bo erry.

“1s that Wib plaﬁ‘in a trickl:”;' ex-
claimed Johnny ull,  “No—here's
Wib! But who—what—how——"

“The who-fulness is terrific!”

“What's this game " roared Dolsover
major. “ Who are you?"”

“Bome Eiddj lunatic 1"
Skinner., *1 say, look out!
him get hold of the poker !

“0Oh, my goodness ! said Alonzo Todd.
“"Who ever and what ever—*

“Je suis Monsieur Charpentier, of
course !” said Bunter. “Je crois—I
mean, I have come here—zat 13 to suy,
Je guis ici—to cane zat verree bad boy
‘odd! Allons *

Bunter rolled over to Alonzo, the
untors watching him as if petrified. A
at hand brandished the cane.

“Bend over!” commanded Bunter.
“1 mean, zat you bend over, n'est-ce-

pll?"

“Goodness gracious !” gasped Alonzo.
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ejaculatod
Don't let

“Are you addressing that obsarvation to
me

“Yos—1 moeoan, mais out! Certaine-
ment ! 1 have come here—ici—to cane
i:uu viz zis cane! You are one verree

ad garcon! Bend over toute de suite.”

“1 know that jolly old voice!” gasped
Dob [:hm:rﬂ.

“And 1 know that jolly old circumfer-
ence !” yelled Nugent.

" Bunter |” gasped Peter Todd.

“Oh, my goodness! Is that Bunter?”
exclaimed Alonzo. *“The voice un-

doubtedly seems familiar, But, my
iroodness—"

Bunter flourished the cane.

“Bend over, Todd!” he snapped.
“Je suis Mossoo—] mean, Monsieur
Charpentier. Je suis going to cane
vous—comprenez !

“Bunter |” yelled Bqnff,
“In disguise!" ghrieked Skinner,

“This is one of Wib's stunts! Fae's
borrowed this from Wib—"

“Ha, ha, hat”

“ Bunter, you ass——"

:gﬁmtnr, ou dumm o

really, you fellows!"™ guf:recl
Bunter. “I'm not Bunter. I'm Mon-
siour Charpentier 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared all the Rag.
Even the serious Alonzo grinned.
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“Blessed if 1 sen a.njrthinq; to cackle
at! 1 mean, uot rire?” exclaimed
Bunter warmly., “Don't you know—ne
sAvVer vous pas——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, this 15 too rich!" gurgled Bob
LCherry. “Ho's got himself up in about
half Wib's props—*

';And"ha thinks he looks like Mossoo,
and—

“The hkefulness is not terrifie——"

“He's caught this game from you,
Wib 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Allons ! Taisez-vous, garcons!”
howled Bunter., “llow dare you
cackle—I mean laugh—in the presence
of o master ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Jo suis old Charpentier——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 am going—1 mean, je suis going
tu ¢cane you, Alonzo, you beast—1 meauy,
vous verree bad garcon ”

i

“Ha, ba, ha!" shricked the Re-
movites.

“Bend over!™ roared DBunter, four-
ishing the cane. * Bendez-vous over

toute de suite! Allons!”
“0Oh, my goodness "
“1f you refuse to obey a master,
Todd—"
“A—a—a master!"” gurgled Bquiff.
“ Ol crikey 1

THE MAGNET

William Wibley liad stood gazing at.
Bunter spellbound. William Wibley
realised that it was his theatrical
“props ™ that adorned Bunter. Ha
realised that it was his property frock-
coat that was split up the hack, and
puined across with caloured ribhens
As he realised that, William Wibley
gAVe & Toar.

“My props! You cheeky villain! 1'l]
:113]:;1:& you pay for the damage! I—I—

Words failed Wibley. Te mado a
bound at Bunter. l';a grasped him.
There was a how! from Bunter.

“Yarooh! Leggo! I mean, laisses-
moi! Oh crikey! You beast, Wibley !
Wow! I say, vou fellows—— Yarooh |”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bunter’s beard came off in one of
Wibley's hands, his moustache in the
other, The crowd in the Rag shrieked.
Another grab, and Bunter's- black wig
came off, and the ginger wig along with
it. Howls of laughter graatadg that
uhmf in Bunter's appearance.

e erikey 1" gaspe Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!

Even Bunter realised that the game
was up. Somehow—Bunter did not
know how—the fellows hadn't taken him
for Mossoo, after all. And Wibley
looked as if he was going to slaughter
him. The fat junior tore himself from
Wibley's grasp, and headed for the door
at a 'I_Suund. That gave all the Rag a
full vi:-w of the back of his cont, and
they shrieked.

Micky Desmond came into the Rag,
gasping.

“Il&8 he here?! Tz he—— Howl
Moses ! yelled Micky, as Bunter, head-
ing for the door in full flight, with
Wibley on his track, crashed into him.
“Oh, howly smoke! Begorra, I'm kilt
entoirely ! Yaroop !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Micky went spinning! Bunter
trampled wildly over him as he jumped
for the door. Wibley trampled over
him as he rushed after Bunter. Micky

elled. All the Rag was yolling.
ﬁunter and Wibley dulp;mnrad—but
gowng sirong. And they left the fellows
in the Rag on the verge of weeping.

 r——r———

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Limit !
HI T'8 the giddy limit!™ said BRob

Cherry.
“The jolly old limit, and no
mistake ! said Johnny Bull.

_‘[‘{}Imr. you fellows, Smithy will be
wild ™

“The wildfulness will be terrific 1"

“"Look here, Alonzo, you cheeky
pss—"

" Wharton ought to chip in, as cap-
tain of the Form,” said Skinner. “(all
Wharton here ™

“What can Wharton do?" sniggered
Snoop. “Alenzo could knock him out
with his little finger.”

“Here comes Redwing I

A crowd was gathering outside Study
No. 4 in the Remove passage towards
tea-time the next day. xcitement
reigned,

Alonzo Todd was in Btudy No. 4.
The two juniors to whom it belonged
were not there, Redwing was down-
stairs, and the DBoundor was out of
gates. Alonzo was busy. There was
s buzz in the crowd as Tom Redwing
came up the passage from the stairs,

“Hallo! Anything on?" asked Red-
wing, surprised to see the crowd col-
leeted round the doorway of his study.

“Yes, rather!” grinned Skinner.

“Just & few, I guess,” chuckled Fishex
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P Fish. “I'll =av this is the rhinoceros’
kide-whiskers.”

Redwing, puzzled, atoprctl
doorway of Study No. 4
stopped dead, and stared,

“What the thum " he ejaculated.

The study looked rather dishevelled.
Alonzo Todd was pulling out the table
drawer, He blinked cheerily at Red-
wing,

“It is all right, my dear Redwing,”
hn gaid amicably. .

“All right?” pgasped Redwing.
“What the thump are you rooting over
my study for? WWhat do you mean by
it TJ?

“So far as vou ara concerned, my
denr fellow, 1 should ecertainly not be

into the
Then he

rooting over the study,” explained
Alonzo Todd, “It is entirely on
Vernon-Smith's account that 1 am
here.™

“Bmithy's asked you to look for some-
thing—"

“He has certainly not asked me to do
g0, Redwing, and 1 think he will prob-
ably be mnnoyed,” said Alonzo calmly.
“That, however, makes no difference,
1 feel that I am doing my duty, and
that my Uncle Benjamin would approve
of my line of action.”

“What are you up to?” yelled Red-
wing.

";l; am searching for Vernon-8mith's
smoles, card:, and sporting papers,”
answered Alonze. * After due con-
sideration, my dear Redwing, I have
decided that 1t 18 my duty to put down
that sort of thing in the Remove. And
I am, I trust, not the fellow to shrink
from the path of duty.”

“You're searching my study [ gasped
Redwing.

“Vernon-Smith's study,” corrected
Alonzo. “1 have already found a box
of cigarcttes, which I have placed on
the fire. Perhaps you can smell them
burning, 1f you can indicate the spot
where %’emnnuﬂmith keeps his playing-
cards—"

“You cheeky assi”

“0Oh, here they ara!” eaid Alonzo.
He sorted a pack of ecards out of the
table drawar, and toesed them on the
fire. " Now, my dear Redwing, perhaps
vou can tell me where Vernon-Smith

eeps his sporting papers. It will save
me econsiderable time, and 2

“Get out!” roared Redwing wrath-

fully.

" i{y dear Redwing——"

“You cheeky idiot [™

“1 am very, very paimed to hear you
utter such opprobrious epithets, my
dear Redwing. And I shall certainly
not take my departure until I have
done what 1 regard ns my duty, and
what I am convinced that my Uncle
Benjamin would regard as my duty,”
gaid Alonzo firmly.

Tom Redwing's face was crimson with
wrath. He was very far from approv-
ing of the Bounder's shady manners and
customs, which had more than once
caused trouble in that study. The sight
of 8mithy's smokes, or hizs racing
papers, always had an irritating effect
ot Redwing, and sometimes led {o
eharp words in Study No. 4. But to
have a fellow Removite taking it upon
himself to search the study like a sus-
picious beak, was rather too much for
any [ellow to stand with patience. DBobh
Cherry’s opinion of the Bounder's wavs
was well known, and far from com-
plimentary. But even Bob said that it
was the limit; and all the other fellows
agrend that it was.

Redwing tramped into the study, his
face aflame,

“Get out ™ he roared.

*My dear Redwing——"
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“Get out before you're chucked, you
meddling ass[”

Alonzo smiled—or, rather, smirked!
Since he had become * Strong Alonzo "
a certain self-complacency had de-
veloped in ithe Duffer of Greyiriars!
His unique position as the strongest
fellow in the school, had got into hia
head a little! Certainly Alonzo would
never have been guilty of anything like
overbearing conduct—if he realised it!
Now he was guilty of it without realis-
ing it. And his smirk was rather
irritating.

“My dear Redwing,”” he said sooth-
ingly, * you could not possibly ¢chuck me
cut of the study! Pray do not make a
fruitless attempt,”

“T'll jolly well try, if yoa don’t hook
it this mmnute !™ exclaimed Tom.

“I have not yet completed my search
of the study il

“That's enough I"

Tom grasped Alonzo Todd! IHe was
a sturdy Eel‘uw—ﬂnu of the sturdiest in
the Renove! But he went over like a
skittle as Alonza pushed him. He
bumped on the floor

“1 am very, very sorry for this, my
dear Redwing,” gaid Alonza muldly;
“but 1n the circumstaaces—"

“l.ook hera, wyou fool 1™
roared Bob Cherry.

“My dear Cherry——" ; :

" Better eall Wharton |” said Squifl,
and he ran along the passage to Study
No. 1. He came back with the captamn
of the Remaove,

Harry Wharton's brow was dark as
ho locked in pt Alonzo! 8o far as
gnyone in the Remove had authority
over the Form, that authority was in
the hands of the captain and head boy !
Alonzo had borrowed that authority,
and improved upon it! Wharton cer-
taly would never have considered it
his duty to search a fellow’s study for

cheeky

smokes! That dut%hbalunpd to masters
and prefects. e fact was, that
Alonzo, like many very,

vﬂl‘{ good
FE{J-FIIE, had rather a leaning towards
ussy meddling. He was unconscious
of it—peopla are seldom conscious of
their failings! But it was there, all
the same—-and it was coming out strong
now that he had power in his bands.

Redwing staggered to his feet. It
was so cvidently his intention to renew
the combat, unequal as it was, that
Alonzo gave him another push, which
landed him, gasping, in a corner.
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“Stop that!” rapped out Ilamry
Wharton.

Alonzo glanced round mildly,

“My :ﬁu Wharton——"" he said
gently.

“Get out of Redwing’'s study !” said
Harry. "I suppose you mean well, and
vou can't help being a fool ! But you're
going over the limit, and you've got to
stop 1t! Get out at once !

“1 should be very, very sorry to enter
into a dispute with you, my dear
Wharton,” said Alenzo, “but 1 have my
duty to do——"

“Has the Head made you a prefect "
howled Johnny Bull.

“Not at all, my dear Bull! T am
acting in this matter entirely on my
own responsibility I"" explained Alonzo,
“1 should be glad, very, very glad, il
you fellows approved! But 1 have,
at least, the approval of my own
conseionee——"

“He's wound up !” said Bob.

“And 1 feel that I should have the
whole-hearted approval of my Uncle
Renjamin, were he aequainted with the
circumstanoces——'"

“ Doesn't he ever run down®"

“Ha, ha, hat”

“(Cut it short,”” said Harry, “and get
oul of the studv! Never mind Uncle
Ben! Just get out of another fellow’s
study and mind vour own business !

Alonzo Todd shook his head.

“Iaving decided upon a course of
action which I regard as necessary and
beneficial, my dear Wharton, I should
be weak if T turned back when 1 have
set my hand to the plough!” he
answered,

“Will you get out?” roared Wharton.

“In the ecircumstances, my dear
fellow, 1T ecan only reply in the
negative,"

‘Thert you'll be put!™

Alonzo smirked |

““Back up, you men!" exclaimed

Harry Wharton, and he led a rush into
the study. And the next moment a
terrific combat was raging.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo Carries On !

TRONG ALONZO had never
needed his  strength  more !
Harry Wharton & Co, were in
deadly earnest, and the Co

backed up their leader as one man!
Redwing scrambled up and joined in—
Squiff and Tom Brown lent their aid.
Light fellows grasped Alonzo Todd on
all sides. BStrong as he was, Alonzo

roeled to and fro in their grasp. Out-
side the study & breathless crowd
crammad the doorway, staring in,

Plenty of fellows thought that it was
time that the strong man of Grevfriars
had a lesson, and they hoped that he
was going to get one now.
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“Go it!" yelled Skinner, mindful of
the svene in the box-room.

Ie was almost tempted to lend a
hand himself—but ‘not quite,

“1 say, i.‘nu fellows, chuck him out!"
yelled Billy Bunter. Bunter's own
schema of vengeance had been a ghastly
failure. He hoped that Harry
Wharton & Co. would have better luck !
“1 say, pitch into him| Thump him !
Give him jip ! Give him beans! Chuck
him out 1"

“Here he comes I'" gasped Snoop.

A whirling figure flow doorwards!

But it was not Alonzo !

It was Bob Cherry, and he crashed
into the crowd, and sprawled | Another
whirling figure followed him! It was
Harry Wharton! Then Frank Nugent
was tossed on the two of them, and
then Squiff was added to the heap !
~ Amazing as it was—unbelievable as
it almost was—Strong Alonzo was get-
linq the upper hand! Eight fellows
conld not handle him |

Bump! Johnny Bull was added to
the pile! Crash! Tom Brown camo
headlong across Johnny.

“0Oh, my hat ¥

L1 anmh !JI

“Gerroff "

Redwing came spinning, and then
ITurree Jamset Ram Singh. Sprawling
follows filled the doorway, rolling over
one another, gasping and breathless,

The doorway was blocked with
squirming, wriggling figures. There
was & roar in the passage,

Alonzo, breathing a Ti!l:tln hard, but
quite calm, looked at the staring faces
in the doerway. -

“My dear fellows——"" he began.

“1 say, you fellows, go for him!"
relled Billy Bunter from the rear.

“Ploase keep the peace, my dear
friends I urged Alonze. *“I am very,
vary sorry to have to act in this some-
what violent manner, but in the

circumstances——"'"

“Oh! Ow!l Oh erikey!” gasped Bob
Cherry, sitting up dizzilv, *“Oh, my
only winter bonnet! Wow !*

“l am terrifically winded I

the Nabob of Bhanipur, “Oh, my
ecsteemed hat | Ow |®

Harry Wharton struggled up. He
staggered against the door, panting for
breath. He was game; but for the
rioment what he wanted was his second
wind ! There were gurgles on all sides.
Breathless fellows blinked at Alonzo
Todd.

Alonzo apparently considered the
matter at an end. Hegardless of almost
wolfish looks from the fellows he had
handled, he was looking through the
table drawer again. A pink paper
caught his eye, and a pleased smile
dawned on his face.

o “Ah, this is it1” said Alonzo.

*Racing Tipe'—1 am sure, my dear
fellows, that wyou
will agree that such
8 periodical ought
never to find a
place in any study

1 rglad

,- BEND ot Greviriars—""
Fﬂ:#l:l “No bimey of
- yours!” snarled
i mmwlnhm itk two. cuse So0reRom: atis; Skinner.
il and £ lovel, “You meddling
3 oina 300 O Rie SRR - X ass "
= v+ oo 98 .. .. 25/ Alonzo, unheed-
:‘& 6 ins. }g;: b A EE - e ggt n‘!ﬂ:ﬂ ing, turned to the
5 ft, 10/- .. . 10/8 . .. 5o/ study fire. “Racin
6 ft, 10/- . . 18- - iC 70/- T p 3'" Efll[ﬂplﬂif
SLATE BED TABLES (Superlor Finlsh) went into the
-I.'I‘[t? l;.m..u uu? flames and fared
-y - -.} - S5/-1 carriage up. The self-ap-
Ay AT, ;ﬁ.l"- . -f  Paid pointed reformer of
— i : — the Remove had

completed his task now, and he turned
to the door,
i “My dear friends,” he said mildly,
pray let there be no more violence !
T am finished Lhara, and I schall Lo S
very pleased to take my departure
without further unseemly scuffling!"
Harry Wharton & Co. looked at him
rather uncertainly. They were there
to clear him out of Study No, 4| Ii
he went out of his own accord, that
was all right !
~You're going?” gasped Wharton,
“Certainly, my dear fellow 1"
Well, go, then, and be blowed to

oul” gasped the captain of the
emove. * And if you begin this stunt
again, you [athead, I'l ecall on the

whole Form to handle you and give you
the ragging of vour liga.”

“In the path of duty,
Wharton——*

“Oh, shut up!™.

“Get out 1"

“Go and eat coke!™

The fellows made room for Birong
Alonzo to pass, ‘and he walked out of
the study. Two or three hisses followed
him, and Alonzo looked quite pained.

formers are seldom popular, and un-
doubtedly the reformer of the Remove
was getting towards the lowest ebb of
unpopularity in that Form! Peter
Todd followed him inte Study No. 7
with a frowning brow.

“You silly ass 1" said Toddy.

"My dear Peter——"'

“You ’mﬂddhﬂz, howling mnincom-

rmnfl—’ T

“If Uncle Benjamin could hear you
using such expressions, my dear Peter,
hﬂ 1)

“You blithering bandersnateh 1

“He would be sliocked—nay,
guzted.”

"T've a ju‘.lI;.' good mind to give you
the fives bat 1" roared Peter.

Alonzo smirked,

“But that, my dear Peter, is a fosk
fa: beyond your powers!"” he said.
“Indeed, if you do not moderate your
expressions, I shall seriously consider
whether to give you the fives bat, my
dear Peter. 1 should be wvery, very
sorry to do so; but you are aware, my
dear Peter, that I could handle yvou like
an infant! Are you not, my dear
fellow 1" .

Peter Todd gazed at his hopeful
cousin. Had it been practicable, Alonzo
certainly would have got the fives bat—
hard! But it wasn’t! Peter left the
study, and slammed the door after him
with a slam that rang the length of the
Remove passage.

. Redwing, in Btudy No. 4, was pufting
it to rights a little. 1t needed some
tidyving, after the terrific combat that
had taken place there. Beveral fellows
lent him a hand! The Bounder had not
vet come in from Courtfield. There was
een speculation in the Remove as to
what the Bounder would do about it
when he camé. Bmithy was the lasi

my dear

dis-

follow at Grevlriars to put up with
Alonzo's meddling patiently. the
other hand, what could he do® There

was o buzz of exciternent when Billy
Bunter squeaked from the Remove stair.
case that the Bounder was coming |

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER
The Bounder’s Way !
HERBERT VERNON - S8MITH

smiled.
The Bounder seemed to have
come back from Courtfield in
an unusually good tomper, Even a
good-lumoured fellow might have been
irritated by Alonza's high-handed pro-
eeedings., And Bmithy was not generally
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e
situation——"'

god-humoured. But as he looked into

Study No. 4, and half a dozen voices
told him what had been going on,
Smithy only smiled. He really scemed
amusead.

“Where's jolly old Alonzo now 1" he
asked,

’ “In his study!* said Skinner. * But
i _ll'

“I ought to thank him for locking
after me like this!” said the Dounder.
"“TIt's jolly good of him, 1=u't it "

“Oh, my hat1®

Vernon-Smith strolled along to No. 7.
ke still had his coat on, as he had come
in; and his hands wero in the pockets.
From one of the pockets came slight
metallio elinking. 8mithy had some-
thing there which he was not revealing
to view. Tho smile was on his face, but
there was a peculiar glimmer in his
eves. Quite a crowd of fellows followed
him along to Alonzo’s study wnndarinﬁ
what was going to happen. It was har
to believe that Bmithy was going to take
Alonzo's meddling “lying down.™

The Bounder tapped politely at the
door of No. 7, and opened it. Alonzo
Todd was preparing tea at the tablo;
his study-matea leaving him to himself
for the present. He paused, and glanced
at the Bounder benignly.

“Come in, my dear Vernon-Smith ™
ke =aid.

The Bounder stepped in.

“1 hear you've %{:En EOINg Over my
etudy | he remarked casually.

“Preaisely, m:{ dear fellow!
happy to say thas I
your smokes, and cards, and runirt5
paper, and destroyed them!” sal
Alonzo, with a beaming smile. T trust
that, after longthy and serious reflection,
my dear fellow, vou will thank me [or
what [ have done™

‘ 1 am
have discovered

_ ﬁ" v Ao, ff* ————— /
gt A A

““ My dear Vernon-Smith,"’ said Alonzo Todd.
“ You've got it I ** assented the Bounder.

bandle you now !** He picked up the butter and, with accurate aim, landed it on Alonzo’s nose.
Alonzo, wrenching wildly at the handoufls.

Wilhae, 77} it

| i |".fIiI {II II='-I f

........

L e
AP
e -

N\

JJJJJJ

“0Oh, quite!” eaid the Bounder.
“Awlully good of you, Alenzo ¥

“1 am so very, very glad to hear you
say so, my dear friend | beamed Alonzo.
”%hiﬂ s most, most gratifying.”

“As good as it was of you to kecp
me f[rom breaking bounds the ather
night! 1 haven't forgotten that, you
know.”

“1 trust, my dear fellow, that you
romember it with kindness, and realiso
that I was acting for your good, even
while my methods might seein to savour
a little of impertinent interference.”

“Exactly! I've been thinking how
I could show you how jolly grateful 1
feel, old top 1™ said the Bounder.

" How very, very pleased I am to hear
you say so.’

In the passage, tho fellows exchanged

inning glances. That the sardonic

ounder was pulling Alonzo's leg was
obvious to overy ?L'Hﬂ'i'i" but Alonzo
Todd. The Duffer of Greylriars had an
infinite capacity for being tuken in!
Vernon-8mith sat carclessly on the
corner of the table, as if ho had dropped
in for a pleasant chat.

“I've been down to Courtfield, old
bean,"” he remarked. “1 dropped in at
old Lazarus’. He's got lots of quecr
things in his second-hand shop. Guess
what I've bought 1™

"“"Bome very, very good book, I trust,
the perusal of which will improve your
mind and elevate your thoughts”

“Oh, my hat! I mean, nunno! Look
hore ! There was a chink of metal
again, &5 the Bounder drew his hand
from his overcoat pocket,

“What the thamp I” ejaculated Hazel-
dene, in the doorway

“Handeuffs 1" gasped Skinner.

It was a pair of heavy, rather
rusty, old-fashioned bandcuils that the
Bounder held up before the surprised

‘“ You cannot possibly intend to leave me in this exceedingly uncomfortable
“* You're too jolly strong for me to handle. But I fancy I can

* Urrrrrgh | *7 gasped

oves of the Dufler of Creyiriars. 0Old
Mr. Lazarus had, as Smithy said, all
sorts of queer thin for sale; and
plenty of fellows had noticed that set
of rusty old manacles in his dusty
window. WNobody, hitherto, had thoughs
of buying them,

“Dear me!"” said Alonzo. " What a
very extraordinary purchase, my dear
Vernon-8mith! To what possible use

.Can {ﬂu put a pair of handcuffs "
Y

fell, they might be uselul,” said
Vernon-8mith, “Suppose there was o
burglar, for instanco?” J
“But surely that is ecxeccdingly im-
probable 1™ _
“1'll show you how they work!” said
Smithy. “It's quito simple ! Just hold
out your hands—so——"

Thera was & broeathless gasp from the
follows in the doorway! They under-
stood- now what the Bounder's game
was! But suspicion never enterod the
mind of the Duffer of Greyfriars. .

He was not particalarly intercsted in
the handeuffs. But as Smithy scemoed
to want to show him how they worked,
lie cbligingly held out his hands for the
purpose, .ﬁTDnm was always obliging |

Click |

“Oh, gum!" gasped Skinncr. “Ha,
ha, ha ¥

The Bounder slipped from the corner
of the table. Thero was a grin on his
faco—a rather unpleasant grin,

“¥ou see now ™ ho asked. “They'mn
lacked on your wrists, old bean, and
only this key ean open them !

“1 quite understand, my dear Vornon-
Smith!” sanid Alonzo. “ It is very, very
kind of you to show me, my dear
fellow; but now please’ takoe them all, as
they are somewhat uncomfortable.” .

“Oh, you're =o jolly strong; you'd

Tug Macxer Lipnany.—No. 1,347,
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better  enap  them |
Bounder.

Alonzo blinked at him. Strong as he
was, he was not equal to snapping a
pair of hefty steel handouffs. Professor
Spurkinson’s Wonderful Elixir did not
wnvigorate him to that extent |

fear that that would be impossible,
ty dear Vernon-8mith,” he answerod.

“'{hmk so 1™ l!.kﬂddthﬂ Bounder,

am sure, m
un{rmk o Suny ¥y dear fellow.
ernon-8mith slipped the
pocket. There w“PE ripple
at tﬁl{ﬂ dmrwnﬁ.

. dear 8mithy, I am ing 1"

said Alonzo mildly. Ya !
Go on waiting | said Smithy checr-

thIIi-.
'ray release me at once |”
Rats |"

“Ha, ha, ha "

Alonzo Elit}kﬂd in surprise at the
Bounder's %rmning, sardonic face. A
fellow who had handled another fellow,
as Alonzo had done with Smithy, might
really have known what to expect if he
let that fellow lock n pair of douffs
on his wrists! But the Duffer of Grey-
friars had suspeoted mnothing! The
sruth was dawning on him too late!

“My dear Vernon-8Bmith, you ocannot

poesibly intend to leave me in this ex-
ingly uncomfortable situation 1"

suggested the

Pray

into his
of laughter

“You've L Bot itl” assented the
Bounder. “You're too joll strong for
me to handle, you see, or I'd have given

you the thrashing of your life already,
You meddling, officious fool! I fancy 1
can handle you now !”
" Oh, my goodness!”
Take that as a start!”
Smith, picking up the butter from the
tea-table. With accurate aim, he lander
it on Alonzo's nose,

“Urrrggh | d :
“Ha, ﬁf, hin !E'EMI:'.E Alohes
Urrrrgghh 1

gaid Vernon-

lfll}undneu grgciiaml
ongo wrenched wildly at the hand-
cuffs. He wrenched il'lr vain | E?:-‘en
Strong Alonzo had met his match at last

—in_that rusty, second-h i
handeuffs | .ﬂ.a'mm ?‘i’ﬂl nn:l i;;laﬁ
p::lsﬂnnrl

‘Have so "
B ave me more!” asked the

‘He hurled the loaf at '
him under the chin, - O eatching
.!Eump | Alonzo sat down.
'I:'hHE;; 8 t.ém jom !::llud
& Bounder upen the jampot
:?nm’u head, and the mhhﬂljttﬂ Ilffﬁﬂf‘:g

“Oh! Urregh!| Oh, my goodness |”
‘Hu, ha, ha |” yelled the Removites,
HTIm?v crummed the doorway of Study
in?érn:’r ' looking on with the keenest

Alonzo struggled to his feet with some
difficulty, El he reached them, the
Eﬁnaiﬁr: ‘Eﬁvu him a ul;gvnl which sent
ng again, e h
rather hard IndE:DII"EIi S G
Vernon-8mith snatched the shov
from the fender, Kneeling on ﬁlnn‘;n?i
shoulders, as he sprawled, with his nose
rinding into the study carpet,” the
ounder whacked with the shovel.
Alonzo was well-placed for a whopping !
The flat of the shovel fairly rang on
his trousecrs.
Whack, whack, whack, whaclk!

“Yooop! Oh, my goodness! Please
stnpd it, my d?”'r_jt Yarooop! Oh,
goodness gracious! Yaro 1

“Ha, ha, ha 1" o

Alonzo heaved wilaly under the

Bounder’s grinding knevs. But Strong
Alonzo was at too great a disadvantage
now. Tor the first time sinee his won-
derful development of strength had
made him monarch of all he surveyed

Tae Macxer Lisrary.—No. 1,247,
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i the Remove, Alonzo was lelpless.
Heedless of his frantic heaving, the
Bounder whacked and whacked with the
flat of the shovel, to ar accompaniment
of fiendish yells from Alonzo, and roars
of laughter from the fellows in the
passage,

Not till he was tired did the Bounder
cease. Then he pitched the shovel into
the fender and rose, gasping.

Alonzo sat up dir.tﬁ;r.

“You—you—you rotter!’ he gas
“Let me go at once—take uﬁs t
handcufis | e

The Bounder shrugged hiz shoulders,

“I've paid you what I owe you, old
bean " he remarked “But there are
other fellows! Good-bye!"

Vernon-8mith sauntered out of the
study. Alonzo struggled to his feet.
Ho was buttery, he was jammy, and he
had a lot of aches and pains{ And it
was borne in upon his mind that there
was more to come |

ed.
ese

i s

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Enough for Alonzo !

o H, my goodness!”
Alonzo Todd
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“My dear Peter——"

“Ha, ha, hal" fyallnﬂ Toddy.

The reformer of the Remove gazed
distressfully at the shrieking crowd in
the passage. Thers was no helpin
hand for him. S8kinner, 8noop, an
Stott exchanged a' glance. and came
into the study. They could deal with
Alonzo now! The under had paid
his scoro; but, as he had #aid, there
were other fellows! It was Skinner &
Co.'s turn.

“My dear Skinner, if you will kindly
relcase me, 1 shall be exceedingly

rateful I'" said Alonzo. I shall—

"arooooop I

Skinner picked vp a cushion, swung
it through the air, and caught Alonzo
on the side of the head. The stron
man of Greyfriars staggered. stumbled,
and landed on the floor with a bump,

“Pin bhim!" grinned Skinner,

“Hold on!* said Bnoop. “He's jolly
strong, even with his fins fixed. Shove
the table over on him."

“"Good egg !

Three pairs of hands grasped the
study table. It was heaved over, on the
sprawling Alonzo. ‘Upside down on
Alonzo's back, it pinned him to the
floor, and Bkinner & Co. stood on it to
add their waiFhL

“Urrrrggh ! came in a prolonged
gurgle from Alonzo Todd.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“1 guess this is the goods!” chortled
Fisher T. Fish. “TI'L. say this is the
hippopotamus’ whiskers! Yep!"

And Fishy rushed in to lend a hand,

“Get the ink, Fishy ¥ said Skinner.

“Bure !” chortled Fishy.

Alonzo heaved and struggled under
the upturned table But the table, with
three fellows standing on it, pinned him
down.  Fisher T, Fish proceeded to
pour the ink down the back of his neck.
_ “Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's the
jolly old rumpus ¥ exclaimed Bob
Cherry. The Famous Five came along
from tea in SBtudy No. 1, drawn by the

gasped

roars of laughter in the Remove
passnge.

“Oh, my hat!" exclaimed Farry
Wharton, a3 he starad in at the

amnzing scenes in Study No 7.

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Johnny Bull
“Alonzo’s getting jip I
“The jipfulness 15 terrific!™

“Urrrrggh!” gurgled Alonz,

“Wurrgh!  Stop pulling my ears,
Skinner—it  1is e:-:esaireﬁf ainful !
Please let go my hair 'E:.rnup!

Wharton—wog—my dear Wharton—
e

Well 7 said the captain of the
Rﬂmnm. laughing. “What "

PlﬁlﬂE. intervena at once, my dear
Wharton I" ﬁupad Alonzo. " As cap-
tain of the Remove, and head boy of
the Form, it is your—wow—dut i

“My di."ll-l' man,” answered \;hulun
genially, “you've taker all that out oi

my hands| You've set vourself up to
run the Remove! Well, run it!"”
B Hl., h-ﬂ. ha 1™

“My dear—wow—Wharton—ow—

"Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Nugent. “¥on
didn't get out of 8mithy's study,
Alonzo, when the ecaptain of the
Remove and the head boy of the Form
told you to! You ecan't have it both
ways |”

“0Oh, my goodness

“1 say, you fellows, I've gol some
gum !" yelled Billy Bunter. )

The Owl of the Remove rolled into
Study No. T with a gum bottle in his
fat hands. Alonzo twisted wildly, with
apprehension on his face. But there
was no escape for Alonzo |

A steady stream of gum poured over
his helpless head. It mixed with his
tousled hair and flowed over his face
and round his ears and down his neck,
Alonzo gurgled and gled.

“(Get some ashes and cinders, Bunter,”
chortled Skinner. “They'll mix well
with the gum "

“Ha, he, ha!"

Billy Bunter brought a shovelful of
ashes and cinders from the grate. They
were added to the gum.

“0Oh, my goodness!” gasped Alonzo.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Ho heaved frantically. The table
rocked. Skinner & Co. had to cling
to the upturned legs to save themselves
from being rocked off.

“Here, get on, Bunter!”
Skinner.

Billy Bunter blumped on the table.
There was a gasp from Alonzo, like the
nir escaping from s badly-punctored
tvre. DBunter's weight did it. There
was no arguing with that! The hapless
Alonzo fairly flattened out.

“ Dooooooogh 1™

“Hn, ha, ha!™

“(Got him safe now !" gasped Bnoop,

“The gotfulness is preposterous!"

“Mum-mum-my dear harton—
grooogh——" articulated Alonzo.
“Please lend me your—grooogh—assist-
anece—ooooogh——"

_ “I sar, vou fellows, fetch some more
mk n

“Ha, ha, hat”

“My dear—urrrrggh—Wharton—'

“You've asked for this, old bean."
said the tl%tlill of the Remove, laugh-
ing. "“No bizney of mine ™

“The askfulness was terrifio!"

Harry Wharton & Co. went back to
Study No. 1 to finich their tea. Alonze
was left in the hands of the Amalekites.
There was no help for the reformer of
the Remove! All the Form were of
opinion that ®“Strong Alonzo" had
thrown his weight about too recklessly
and taken too much upon himself. Now
he had to take what was coming to him.
The Bounder's astute trick had placed
Strunﬁ Alonzo at the meroy of his foas,
and they were quite unmerciful,

“Pip-pip-please release me, mv
d-d-dear fellows|"” stuttered Alonza.
“Pip-pip-please leave off pulling myv
—yOW-0owW-0w !—ears—wow ™

"1 say, you fellows, get some soot out
of the chimney—"

*“*Ha, ha, ha!"

(Continued on page 23.)

gasped
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IN ONE SET
Boys, the 1934 Erector is the biggest and finest set Erector have
ever built. And you can tell Dad it costs less, The giant flying
boats shown above were built from the No. 4 set and all the
parts are exact scale models of the real thing. But this is only
one of the 733 equally realistic and lifelike models you can make
from the Erector set. Locomotives (a big fellow is shown below),
steam engines, power stations, airships, aeroplanes, cranes,
transporters, excavators, are all waiting construction from your
set. Although real models built from regulation engineering
parts, they are simple to build and easy to work, They are all

working models remember, and an electric motor
is supplied free with each set to

give the necessary power.

You can see Erector Engineering models demonstrated in the
toy departments of most of the big stores.

A splendid locomotive, 4ft. long, built with Erector. With no other construc-
b tional toy mf’yuu build a model like this.

THE 1934

BIGGER, BETTER, AND COSTS LESS

Manufacturers: The A. C. Gilbert Company, 109, Kingsway,London, W.C.2
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THRILLS AND HIGH-SPOT ADVENTURE !

HOW THE STORY

GERRY LAMBERT
MURCHIE, two yoting airmen, sef oul on o
Slight to the Cape. They are flying over the

rican jungle w they are foreed down by an
army of apes reared {o crush civilisation by a
renegade calied Stein, Dy the orders of Big Ling,
a griant ape-man, the two pilots are imprisoned—
together with a white girl named Lola—in an
underground cave., Thanks to Lola, hoiever,
the boys cecape. Rilly is ap:‘rhd wp by a Belgian
Air Force plane commanded by Caplain Bergen,
which iz later brought dowen By Ling. The
captain, who incidentally is Lola's father, and
Billy, are about to bs thrown infe a boilling
rewin pool whan a r suddenly comes dangling
down from the branch of a tree high above |

(Now read on.)

STARTED.
and BILLY

Savagery Let Loose!

ITH a lna]I)]BiHj' seized the rope
w and felt himself being hauled
up. Apes luﬁaﬂ after him.
One seized his legs, but
a coconut crashed on the ape’'s head
and sent it unconscious to the ground.
Another leaped up and gripped his
enkle. Again a coconut smashed down
and the brute fell with a how] of pain,
Big Ling made a grab at him, but
Billy kicked the ape-man on the jaw
and swung clear of the waving hands.

Next moment he was high among the
branches, and the white girl and &err;r.r
:vere hauling him slong a limb of the
ree,

“This way! This way! Hurry!
Hurry I" urged Gerry, pointing to a
swinging liana.

The three of them seized it and swung
into another tree. Then, secizing one
hanging rope after another they swung
themselves upward until there was only
& frail covering of thin branches be-
tween them and the gky. The foliage
was &0 thick they could not be seen from
below, but they erouched, panting, along
s branch, peering this way and that to
observe if they were pursued,
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No ape climbed after them, no sign of

Big Ling appeared, but they obscrved
several elephants moving, like bi
shadows, below, their trunks hnistns
aboye their heads as if scenting for the
fugitives,

The girl uttered a short, strange cry
as one of the elephants stopped, lifted

ite trunk once or twice, and then
trumpeted.

She clapped her hands and motioned
to the boys to follow her. Again she
led them across the roof of the forest,
swinging like monkeys from tree to tree;
and underneath the elephant followed,
trunk raised, erashing its way through
the undergrowih.

It was a new world up there high
above the ground. Strangs birds
flittered from twig to twig, while
lizards lay sleeping on branches, Every-
thing was clean with the cleanness of
nature, yet darzling with the glare of
the filtered sunshine,

Al last the girl stopped with a note of
despair, The boys followed her out-
stretched hand. Bhe was pointing back,
and it seemed that the crest of the forest
had opened, for up from the earth rose
one strange craft after another until a
score trailed out above the jungle.
Jvery oné of these vessels was shaped
like a barge with a great stretch of
balloon fabric sbove it that lilted it
easily, but slowly. And on board of
every barge were crowds of apes,
hinddled together like cattle in trucks.

Upward came the sledges, eddying as
ships might float on & moving tide, then
sireaming out in a long line, each held
to its neighbour by ropes and lashings;
and as they seitled into line in the
breeze, the white pillar of the geyser was
suddenly thrust upward like a water-
spout.

It ross trim and steady as a whale's
gpouting ; and then it fell again.

But where it had risen thers appeared
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a figure that could not be mistaken, It
was the figure of Big Ling.

The giant ape-man stood in the airc
for a moment, surveying the armada,
then swung his club high and uttered
soveral roars that travelled across the
sky. From the air-sledges and the foress
below came answering roars.

The boys saw Big Ling climb aboard
the foremost sledge and stand there,
tf.'ﬂ:"a*ueq-:nnugf_I high, his hand shading his
eyes as he gazed this way and that.

Again he uttered his ery. Again the
replies crashed out. The forest seemed
to be alive under the trees. The noise
of a vast army on the move came up to
the three fugitives.

They peered downward.

Along the floor of the jungle mors
gorillas stalked, monkeys of all kinda
following their ranks, lions sneaking
forward amid the cavaleade, buffalo
charging into the clearings and disap.
pearing again in the depths of the
jungle, elephants moving in droves, The
only Eiephant that did not move to that
call was the big bull that stood below
the tree im which tha threa fugitives
crouched. He stood wavering, his
trunk moving to and fro gently, wailing
for orders,

But the terrible army of the beasts
of the jungle were advancing towards
the spot, raising their eves grain to tha
gathermg of air-sledges bearing the
army of apes. J

Gerry and Billy saw Big Ling give a
signal, and the long line of floating
barges began to move in the direction of
the tree where the runaways crouched.

There was no sign of Stein in that
throng ; but, dead or alive, Stein’s plan
was being put into execution., This waa
the advance of Big Ling's forces against
the forces of civilisation. It was
savagery let loose on the world, sweep-
ing 1n & mighty wave, end gathering
momentum as it advanced, knowing no
rules but plunder, no law but death!
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The three youngsters were in an
extrewtely precarious position. Sweeping
towards them in the nir was the armada
of Big Ling, borne by the wind and
driven by rude mat sails which had been
hoisted.  Down below them the junglo
anunals were moving in a vast
procession, The only stationary animal
was the big bull elephant that had re-
mained beneath the tree in which they
crouched, his trunk raised high and
waving to and fro as if seeking some
sign.

It was lwpossible for Big Ling, as he
pissed over the forest, not to discover
the three youngsters' hiding-place, and
1f they wailted wuntil the procession of
beasts below arrived at the spot their
cseape through the jungle would be
vqually doomed to failure. There was
not o moment to lose,

The girl was already in the act of
looking for a way of descent, and Billy
and Gerry were preparing to follow her
lead when the big bull elephant caused
them to change their plans swiftly and
unexpectedly. Either the beast was
lonely or it scented danger, for it sud-
denly raised its trunk and trumpeted.

Billy, who was standing apart from
Gerry and the girl, so that his form was
clear and distinet to higher observers,
ducked suddenly, But he was too late
to hide. ITe saw Big Ling swing round
and point towards him. He heard a
howl from the first bargeload of apes.

The girl and Cerry were already on a
lower branch, their moving forms
covered by the thick foliage.

inick as thought, Billy made up his
rng,

" I;Ierr;-," he called softly, “I'm not
coming M

Gerry stopped and turned a surprised
face upwards, while the girl, observing
the hurgea foating towards them, beat
her hands together in exasperation.

“Listen, old man," said Billy, speak-
ing rapidf . "“I've made up my mind.
I'm staying here——"

“But they'll get you, Billy !"" warned
Gerry.

“1 know. I want them fo get me."

“NWhat’s the idea?”

“It enma to me just now,"” answered
Billy. **If the three of us try to eseape
we'll all be caught now that Big Ling
lns seen me. 2o I'm waiting. Yeu two
¢lone off and lie low until—later.”

“What do yon mean, until later?”
asked Gerry, )

“1 expect I'll be gaing with the apes,
Cerry,’” explained Billy. *“Now, don't
wiste any more words, old man. Big
lLing won't kill me. It will suit me to
bo with him and Stein, if Stein is thore.
You and I can have a hand in stoppin
this war against civilisation if we wor
independently for the time being, at any

rate. You and the girl lie low until
the npes have gone and then get the
Gelden Clipper in  order. here's
enough petrol in her to take you to

[F'rance, may be farther. Take the girl
with you. Uel to England and warn the
sputhoritieg——"

“And what about vou?"”

“T'Il be with Big Ling's lot,* replied
Rilly. “I'll try to find ont their com-
plote plan of campaign and send warn-
ings through somehow——"

The bull elephant trumpeted asgain,
drawning the romainder of Billy's
worda.

The girl, crouched amid a bower of
leaves against the (ree-trunk, made a
gesture of despair. elephant on
which she had relied had betrayed their
presence ; and from far above came thn
answering call from Big Ling, the call
that every beast hnew and feared.

The next moment Big Ling's craft
was overhead. and a licavy, forked

grapnel dropped from abeve, plunging
down towards the floor of the [orest in
a smother of broken branches and twigs.
. The weighty anchor tore a great hole
in the foliage, snapping off tﬁu branch
on o which Gerry hung and sending
him hurtling downwards. Jle fell like
o stone, to lay stunned and almaost
senseless, in the midst of a thick growth
of reeds that closed over himm |ike an
umbrella. Debris fell upon him, the
end of a thick limb crashed on his
shoulder, and he forgot evervihing as
the tumultuous scene faded from his
brain.

The rude anchor that had been cast
down had stripped the tree almost bare
of branches, revealing Billy and the girl
crouching where the tree forked.

Looking up, Billy saw Big Ling lean-
ing over the side of his craft leering at
him. For a moment the two faced each
other.

“ Where is the other ?* Big Ling asked,
after a while,

Before Billy could answer the girl
raised her wvoice, the first words Billy
had heard her utter since they had met.

“He has gone, Big Ling,"" she cried.
“Fallen among the beasts. Why do you
chase us?"

“1f that is the case, he is dead hy
now,” answered Big Ling, * Nobody
could live down there. See!”

He pointed downwards, and Billy
shuddered at what he saw. The march-
ing animals were passing below,
elephants, the slinking forms of lions,
the hustling buffalo, all moving forward
in & mighty traffic jam, shouldering
each other, growling and snorting, as
th%‘l pressed furwnrti

e entire forces of the jungle were
on the move. Dut Billy's mind was
brought back to Big Ling by the latter's
voice,

“Stein was right. If one was left he
would perhaps be a source of trouble to
us. Qur war must be waged as a
surprise. You come with us.”

he girl stepped forward bravely.

“Big Ling,” she pleaded, * promise
vou will not kill this boy. If you do not

will kill myself.”

(1] Hﬂ!r?j“j
“ I will jump down among the beasts.”
Bhe took up an attitude as if she

would dive, and Billy saw her fuce set
in determination, ut Big Ling rose
to his full height and gave a signal.
Immediately & nomber of gorillas
swarmed over the side of the craft and
slid down the anchor rope, and in a
trice Billy and the girl were surrounded.

Struggfiﬂg and fighting, they were
seized and borne aloft to be heisted
over the gunwale. )

Big Ling was smiling grimly.

“Stein did not tell mo to kill," he
zsaid. "1 will not harm, but Stein would
be very angry if you kill yourself.”

Then, turning, he raised his arm, and
the grapnel was drawn up and the
barge flonted on, the others following
in its wake like a stream of foating
trucks.

Billy stood by the gunwale watching
the strange scene. The girl stood
heside him. DBig Ling kept his eyve an

them, but beyend that they were
apparently freo (o move about.  Billy
was taking note of everything,

Above the flat-bottomed craft floated

a gasbag, made of bladders. This was
[astened to the sides of the boat with
thin lianas as strong as wire. Similar
ropes stretched between the remnining
licats, and Billy noticed thal thoss be.
hind were larger and ruder than the one
in which he stoad. The gunwale of Big
Ling’s eraft wns almost ns high as his
head. There was a mast forward, and
a sail of maiting lying in the baws.

Ranged along the sides were lochers
containing food and water jars. The
apes in this first boas were different
from thoze in the cthers,

One Billy noted with surprise mighs
have been a brother of Bi Ling. ¢
sat at the stern watching E’uig Ling as
a steersman watches a skipper. lle was
fifteen feet or so high, Billy judged,
with the =ame georilla limbs, the zame
human body and Mongolien {aee, and
tho same keen; small cyes. Billy remem-
herved Stein's statemont that thove waora

Big Lings in the forest. This was
evidently one of the strange tribe!
There was no motor power in the
boats, but Billy saw that they wero
moving with the breeze, which was
freshening and blowing towards the

north. It was impossible for the wind
to be always blawing in this direction,
and the audaecity of such a voyage
struck him as peculiar and absurd. But
he was yet to know that Stein was uot
the man to reveal all his forces at once.

All day long the barges sailed on.
Billy waz unable to get much of a view
of the country aver which they were
passing, but from bolow he heard the
noises of the animals, and noticed that
the apes in his barge were restless and
excited. Even Big Ling :ﬂmtnnthy
Fn&re:l over the side and looked ahead.
Ie treated the girl with a mixture of
condescension and a desire to please,
and gave her and Billy some food and
a jar of water between them, _

Ihe sun was setting when Big Ling,
standing in the bows, uftered a hars
arder. Once more the grapnel wasy
thrown out. It dragged for some time
before it held, and then the barges began
to descend slowly. They were pulled to
the irmmd by the anchor ropes, which
had been sunk amid a clump af troes,

In the distance Billy caught a glimpse
of white roofs gleaming in the setting
sun; roofs surrounded by a wide plain.
His heart leaped as he rocognised the
place It was a Belgian headquartors—
an outpost for men of the Flying
Service,

The sound of an aeroplane overhead
caught Billy’'s ear, and he saw a large
plane sweeping up from the south. It
was flying in an erratic manner, and,
although he was unable to distinguish
its marks, the young pilot knew it to be
a big Belgion plane.

Meanwhile, tho (loating boats had
grounded, There was no sign of the
marching beasts of the forest. Al was
quict, save the drone of the plane.

Billy had descended from the eralt
and stood beside the girl. The gorillas
were haddled in groups, squatting here
and there, Big Ling stood watching the
plane, and beside him stood tie smaller
ape-mnan,

Suddenly the girl seized Billys arm

“"Steinl” she whispered, pointing to
the plane,

“ How do you know " asked Billy.

" Look !

Down ecireled the plane, to land en
the comparalively lovel ground not far
from the trees, and out of 1t ¢limbed
Stein !

“Are you ready?" he asked, running
up to Big Ling,

Big Ling nodded,

v [ﬁtil.‘k. then, before thev have time ta
defend themselves. The signal I

Big Ling filled his lungs, and then
gave venlb to a terrible shout that waa
startling.

(Tt is the signal for Big FLing's shoek
troops to attack the Belgian head-
quarters~—~the beginning of a new world
war—ape2 versus cicilisation?  Dor')
miss  next week's exeiting chuptiss,
whatever you do, ehunial)
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THE REFORMER OF THE REMOVE !

(Continued from page 24.)

“It's ihie bee's knee !V chortled Fishier
T, Fish: and Lhe shovelled down soot
from the interior of the study’ chimney.

“My dear fellows——" gaspod Alonzo,
shiitddering with apprehension.  “ Oh!
Doooogh! Ow! Gronoogh! Goggug.
gug 1"

Hool descended on his head in a heap!
1t maxed with the gum, and the ashes,

antddl the k!

“"Urrrrggh! Wooooel! CGuggug!
Ooop-er!  Wooooogh !

o I-Iﬂ- }HI. ha!"

“My  dear fellows—wooch-T am
rhook-chuck—choking! Urrrergh ! Oh,

(Rl

wiv goodness ! Wuorreggh !

“There ! gasped Bkinner. 1 faney
that will de, t's potting a bit thick
here,  Clome on "

The¢ raggers, volling wilh langhier,
loft the study. Alonzo Todd, gasping
for breath. breathing soot, pitched off
the table and sat up. He turned a dizazr,
sooty, inky face on the velling crowd
at the doorway. They shricked as they
Jooked af him. The Duffer of Grex
friars struggled to his feet, panting and
rurgling. he erowd surged book ns
he staggorod towards the door. Strong
Alonzo had no terrors for anvbody
with the handouffs on. DBot he was foo
sticky, and inky, and sooly to touch!

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

The j-rllllnﬂ’ Hemovites EAve biim p]-'-m_t'
of sen-room!

“I say, you fellows, sin't he a pic
rure 1 purgled Billy Bunter.

“Ia, ha, ha!"

Alonzo Todd tottered along tle pax-
sagoe to Study No, 4. e turned the
door-handle wilh liiliieult}', with lis
manacled hands, and blinked in i
Smithy and Redwing. who were sitting
down to tea. "Thov stared at him, and

the Bounder yelled, and Redwing
i]l“tL]-I'l!.

"My d-d-dear Bmithy gnspoed
."l.1:erhEJ.1-

“Hao, hin, ho '™ shiricked thie Bounder.

“This s not really a—groogh t—
langhing maticr ! Urrergh! I—1 must
get woashed ™ gusped Alonzo,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

~ I‘i’- pip-pleaze  romove these hand
enllfs 1™ gurgled Alonze. *)1 must—
poogh !—go  and got  myself—urrgh—
clean—-

Y Yon can stay as you are!” answered
the Bounder ocoolly. *You're a sight
for gods and men and little fishes, and
von onn stay like it. Go and eat coke '™

“Better give upr playing the goat.
old boan, and make it pax,"” snggosted
Rodwing, lavghing,

“In  the circumstances—groogh—1
have docided not to—woogh—continge
the work of—ow |—reflormation in the
Remove—oooogh! 1 am  very,  very
much surprised that the fellows have—

urrrggh—received it in suel H_“mmﬁll
—spirtt. 1 shall cortainly—ugh ! —take
no further steps Lo uplift the Remove 1o
a—grooogh—Ligher ﬂwPT. Wurrrggh v

“You mean yon're pgoing
vour own business "

“Urrrgh! That iz not how I should
—pooggh—describe #t, my  dear
groogh—Redwing. Nul—"

Vernon8mith  chuckling,  mnlocked
fhe handoufls. Alonzo tottered away.
secking thoe searvest bath-room.  Whut
he wanted chielly was stoaming hot
water and plonty of soap' And he went
nl onee in seavch of them

& & ] - L =

to minl

Alonzo's relormiing zeal hid petered
ont. Perhaps that wag nol surprising,
in the cireumsisnees, A reformoer’s
path is always thorny—and Alonzo hal
found it inky and sticky and sooly s«

well ! “ Birong Alenzo ® was still the
strong man of Greyfriars, bot the
Removo had lost its Reformer !
THE EXD.
(W hatcrer vou do, dop't wmisa wnext

weel's GRAND CHRISTMAS NUM
BER of the Macser, which will contain
an extra-apecial tole of the chumz of
(freyfriara, entitled: "RUNTER THE
BULLY!" You'll find a [east of fun
and jJollity in (hia Dbumper number,
ehums, and some more eolowred piotures
to add te wour eollection. A timely
warning—order your copy carly!)
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