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SPECIAL CHRISTMAS STORY OF HARRY WHARTON & CO. AT GREYFRIARS,
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Rescue!

ELP 1" roared Billy Bunter.
Bunter roared in wvain,
There were a dozen fellows

in the Remove passage at

Greyiriars, They all heard

Bunter's roar, and they only
chuckled, There was no help for the fat
UwT.-l of the Remove, sorely as he needed
it

Bang |

That “bang " was caused by Billy
Bunter's bullet head tapping on the door
of Study No. 13. His Fﬂ.t neck was in
the grasp of Bob Cherry, and Bob's face
was red and excited,

“Yarooh!” roared Bunter,
you fellows, rescue ¥

“Take that 1" hooted Bob,

“ Help "

Bang |

Billy Bunter wriggled and roared.
He was hurt. Bunter's head was hard;
but the door of Bob Cherry's study was
harder.

There were four other juniors in the
study—Harry Wharton, Frank Nugent,
Johnny Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh. They looked on while Bob
banged Bunter’s head on the door.
They were all looking wrathy.

Really, thero was cause for wrath.
When a fellow asked four friends to tea,
and led them to his study to sit down
to an unusually lavish spread, it was dis-
tinctly annoying to find a fat grub.
raider in the study, and the last erumb
vanishing down s fat throat |

Hungry after footer practice, the
Famous Five had been rather looking
forward to that spread. But while they
had been busy at {ooter, Billy Bunter
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had also been busy. When they got
there, the cupboard was bare, as in %bﬂ
case of the well-known Mrs. Hubbard.
Hence the banging of Bunter’'s head on
the study door, and the fearful yells that
rang along the Remove passage.

Bang |

“"Yaroooh! I say, you fellows, make

him leggo ! roared Bunter. "I say,
Whnr_tﬂug. old fellow—" !
“Give him beans!"” said Harry
Wharton,
“1 say, Nugent "
"“Bang the Fnt. brigand ! said Frank
Nugent,

“Inky, old chap—"

“The terrific bangfulness is the proper
r.uﬁor 1" said Hurree Jumset Ram Singh.
ang |
“Whooop! Help! Fire! Rescue!”
ronred Bunter.
“You fat villain!" gasped Bob
Cherry. “We're all as hungry as

hunters, and not a erumb left—not a
blessed erumb ! And it's too late for tea

in Halll By gum, I'll—*
Bang !
“"Ow! Wow! Beast!" raved Bunter.

“Leggo! I never touched the stuff | It
was the cat| I—I saw the cat—*

Bang !
“Oh crikey! 1 say, you fellows—
Yarooop! Oh; my napper! Look here,

you beast, I'll pay for the tuck 1" yelled
Bunter. “I1'm expeclting a postal order

to-morrow morning

“Hn, ha, ha!"

Bang |

“Look out, you men!” ecalled out
Skinner from the passage. “ Here comes
Alonzo 1"

Bunter gave a wild howl.

“I say, Alonzo! I say, Lonzy! Help,
old chap 1"
Alonzo Todd, the Daffer of Grewfriars,

had stepped out of 8tudy No. 7, doubt-
less drawn by the terrific yelling of Billy
Bunter.

He stared along the passage, and then
came up quickly. 'The fellows in the
Remove passage parted to give him
room.

Once the feeblest fellow in the Form,
Alonzo Todd had, by some mysterious
and unknown means. developed amazing
physical strength. The * treatment,”
whatever it was, had certainly not
brightened up his intellect; he was as
big a duffer as ever. But his strength
was not to be argued with. No fellow
in the Remove—no half-dozen fellows—
could handle Alonzo Todd in his new
Sandow-like state,

As Billy Bunter was Alonzo's study-
mate in Stuclﬁ No. 7, no doubt he felt
impelled to heed his roars for help,
which fell on all other ears unheedead,
And as he was the biggest duffer going,
he naturally barged in without in-
quiring or understanding what was
going on.

Alonzo saw the lat jumior wrigglin
and roaring in Bob Cherry's grasp, an
his bullet head tapping hard on the
door, and that was enough for Alonzo.

“My dear Cherry, stop that at once "
he exclaimed, as he sprinted up.

Bob Cherry glared at him.

“Mind your own business, fathead|”
he roared.

Alonzo strode forward.

The crowd of [ellows in the passage
watched him  breathlessly, When
“Btrong Alonzo ™ got going, he was
worth watching,

The strong man of Greylriars grasped
Bunter with one hand, Bob Cherry with
the other,

He jerked them apart without an
effort. Bunter was swung out into the
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Remove pa with one hand, Bob
Cherry tossed back into Btudy No, 13
with the other. Bunter staggered

against the wall, rubbing his head and
gasping for breath. Bob Cherry crashed
wato his friends in the study, knocking
them right and left as he crashed.

“Ow |" gasped Bob.

“Oh, my hat " stuttered Nugent.

“My esteemed hat|” panted Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

Alonzo gazed kindly into the study.

“My dear fellows—" he heg[c‘-u_

He was interrupted. Horey Wharton
& Co. came at him with a rush. Amaz-
ing as it was, even the Famous I'ive, in
n , could not handle Strong Alonzo,
But tgﬂj' were ready to try,

“0Oh, my goodness!” gasped Alonzo,
as the rufh swopt him Emﬂe into  the
passage. “My dear [cllows—— Oh,
goodness gracious |

“Mop him up!” yelled Johnny Bull,

“Give him jip!” panted Nugent,

Alonzo was borne across the passage
under the rush. But he rallied at once,
and there was even a grin on his face
as he tackled the fivee How Alonzo,
who had once been the weediest {ellow
at Greyfriars, did it was a mystery, But
he did it.

Harry Wharton & Co., one afler
another, were hurled back into Study
No. 13, sprawling breathlessly on the
floor there.

"My dear fellows,” said Alonzo,
blinking in amiably at the sprawling
heap in Cherry's study. “Pleaso
do not continue this futile scuffle! I am
very, very sorry te be driven to
handling you like this 1"

“He, he, he |” cackled Billy Bunter.

“Please let there be no further rag-
ging, my dear fellows " said Alonzo,

e paused for a reply. But the
sprawling iunmn in Study No. 13 wero
too breathless to speak. They could
nnlgv gurgle. Alonzo turned awav and
walked back to Study No. 7. And Billy
Bunter rolled after him hastily. For the
{ermt the Owl of the Remove preferred

o remain under the shelter of the
friendly wing of Strong Alonzo. And
the dizzy and breathless crowd of
fellows in Study No. 13 were left to sort
themselves out at their leisure.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Batling for Bunter!

OU assI™

“My dear DPeter—"

murmured Alonzo gently,

“You fathead 1"

“But why, my

Cousin Peter——"

“You blithering bandersnateh 1 said
Peter Todd, in measured tones. “ You
howling idiot! What have yon been
kicking up a shindy again for?"

Alonzo Todd qmd at his cousin,
Peter Todd, in mild reproach. Shindies
were not in Alonzo’s line at all. Ho
was the most peaceable fellow an earth,
Lver since he had derived wonderful
strength from the daily dose of the
“Elixir” given him by Professor
Bi:aﬂgmmn. Alonzo had never dreamed
of using it in an overbearing or bully-
ing manner. lle was quite pained by
Peter's suggestion that he had been
klﬁklﬂﬂ' up & shindy.

You appear, my dear Peter, to bhe
labouring under a misapprehension——"
Legan Alonzo.

“Cut it short |" shrieked Peter.

“I trust, my dear Peter, that [ make
mF meaning clear,”™ said Alonzo. *I
felt that I had no alternative, but to
intervene when Bunter was being used

dear

with what I can only deseribe ns un-
paralleled  violence, Bunter is our
study-mate, dear Peter. and though we
cannot, of course, be proud of him——*
“Dh, really, you beast "
“What do you think Bob was bangin
the fat villain's head for?"' demande

Poler.

“T am sure [ do not know, dear
Peter! It did not ocour to me to
inquire.” Alonzo started. "I trust, my
dear Bunter, that you have given
Cherry no just cause for offence?’” he
exclaimed hastily.

“0Oh; really, Alonzo—'

“What had yeu been up to in
Cherry's study 7" roared Petor.
“Nothing | answered Bunter

romptly. “I never touched the tuck!

never heard Bob mention to the other
fellows that there was to be a spread
nfter the footer—I wasn't near them at
the time, so I couldn't hear what he
said. As for going to Bob's study and
snafling the tuck, I hope I'm incapable
of such a thing. It was the catl"”

“The cat!" gasped Alonzo.

“Yes; I told that beast that it was the
cat, and he dido't believe me!" said
Bunter., “Pretty thick to doubt =
fellow's word, 1 think{"

“Oh, my goodness !”

“ Buspicious lot of beasts, you know I”
said Bunter indignantly. *“They didn't

It isn't often that William
George Bunter gets the chance
to throw his weight about, for
the fat and flabby Owl of the
Remove hasn’t the pluck of a
bunny rabbit. But when ordin-
ary Bunter suddenly becomes
STRONG BUNTER with the
museles of a Samson, things
happen !

ive a fellow a chance to explain,

ey fancied I had had the spread,
because they found me in the studg,
and it was gone, and I happened to
have jam on my mouth, and—"

“Goodness gracious [*

“ Besides, I left them the eggs !” said
Bunter warmly.

“This is very, very distressing I" said
Alonzo. “I fear, my dear Peter, that
Bunter was receiving only a justl
meritod punishment when I intervened.
It is very very unfortunate |

“You blithering chump 1*

“I shall express my heart-felt regret
to those fellows,” said Alonzo mildly.
“1 am sure that they will, on ealm
roflection, be prepared to fﬂrgira an
action founded wtl?:lly upon an unfortu-
nate misapprehension.  In the mean-
time, if you will kindly hand me the
fives bat, Peter, I will administer to
Bunter the chastisement he so richly
deserves.”

“Now you're talking ! said Petoer,

He tossed the fives bat over to Alonzo.
Alonzo missed the catch, of course:
Alonzo had never been known to cateh
a cateli ] The fives bat clumped on his
chin, and Alenzo gave a howl.

“Wow! My dear Peter—wow—"

Billy Bunter made a jump for the
door. In these circumstances, the Owl
of the Remove had no use for the

sheltering wing of Alonzo! He reached
the door,

Unfortunately for Bunter, Tom
Dutton, the fourth member of tha
sludy, arrived for tea at that moment,
He opencd the study door from withe
out as Bunter reached it from within.

Crash |

“Doocop 1" spluttered Bunter, as he
staggered back, fairly into the arms of
Alonzo Todd,

Alonzo grasped him,

Begardleas of the fat Owl's terrifio
weight, Alonzo slung him across the
armchiair with one hand, taking thae
fives bat in tho other,

Whaek! Whackl
“"Whoop! Leggo. you beast!" roared
Bunter. “Why, you're n worse beast

than that beast Cherry | Yaroocop [V

“My dear Bunter, I trust that vou
renlise that I am administering this
chastisement for wyour own ultimate
benefit—"

“ Beast ! velled Bunter,

“You have placed me in a very pain-
ful position, and also you have
abstracted another fellow's property,
with what 1 can only desertbe as incorri
gible unscrupulousness—>"

*Leggo I”

“I trust, my dear Dunter, that that
chastisement will impress on your mind
that it will be more judicious, as well as

mora praiseworthy in every way, to

keep your hands from picking and
stealing,”

“ Beast |""

Alonzo laid down the bat., DBunter

wriggled off the armchair, and gave
Strong Alonzo a glare that nearly
cracked his spectacles.

“Oh, you rotter!” ho gasped. “I'Hl
pay you out! You wait till I get hold
of that stuff you take, that you got from
that old idiot BSparkinson, at the
Willows—"

“I fear, my dexr Bunter. that I have
nok  administered sufficient chastise-
ment, as vour remarks savour of an
unserupulous disregard for the rights

ol propert 4

Bunter jﬂdﬂ'ﬂd round the armechair.

“Keep off, you beast! 1 was only
jg-jnk'mgl I don't know anything
about the bottle that old ass gave yuu,
and I've never found out that you keep
it locked up in your desk ! Gerraway !

“Is that true, Lonzy?!” asked Peter,
“Did sou really get a bottle of some
queer stuff from that old scientifio
johnny at the Willows?”

“I am afraid that I cannobt answer
that question, my dear Peter, ns Pro-

fessor Bparkinson desired mo to keep

the whole matter a secret!" said
Alonzo.
“Oh, my hat!™ said Peter.

“1 shall now proceed te Bob Cherry's
study, and express my regret for the
very unfortunate misunderstanding that
bas arisen!” said Alonzo. _

And Alonzo left Study Neo. 7, leaving
his tea unfinished—a matler of duty
being much more important to the
Duffer of Greyfriars than such a con-
sideration as tea. His tea, however,
did not remain :mﬁnmhp:i. _ Billy
Bunter found some consolation in finish-
ing it for him, while Alonzo was gone.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Eggs for Alonzo!

H lor'I”

“0Oh erumbs 1*

“Oh! My nose!”

“Wow! My napper!”

“Oh seissors !

Those exclamations and
many more, were heard in Study No, 13

Tue Macxer Liseasy.—No. 1,348,
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in the Remove, as the haplesas juniors
Lhere sorted themselves out,

All of them were breathless, all of
them were damaged, and all of them

wera wrathy.,

“Tha nhﬂﬂktﬁ chump ! g Bob
Cherry. “If that blithering, blathering
futhead fancies that he can run the
Remove—"

“He'll find out his mistake !” gasped
the Bounder.

"Let's go after him and mop him
up |” panted Johnny Bull.

“The mop-upfulness is the proper
caper {”

“Well,” gaid Ha
really Bunter's fault!
ass Alonzo didn’t know why you were
I:mnEl his napper, Bob.”

= 't he have asked?” hooted
Bob. “That blithering ass isn’t goin
to be allowed to barge about like this
I don’t care if he's as strong as 8 horse,
or as strong as an elephant |

“Hear, hear!” said Johnny Bull,
" Let's go and wreck his study, and bury
him under the wreckage.”

“Poor old Alonzo means well | said
Redwing, with a breathless laugh, “ and
1:1::nmdurmf how jolly strong he is, he's
u good fellow! Think what a fellow
like Bunter would be if he were as hefty
as Alonzo |”

Wharton, “it's

“Oh, my hat!™ said Bob. *“Strong
Alonzo’s a eoughdrop; but Stron
Bunter would be the giddy limit.” Sti
gasping for breath, Cherry looked
imto the study cupboard. “My hat!
We're absolutely done—that fat villain
has cleared off everything but the eggs!
1 mrpm he left the egigs ns they were
raw ! If we'd given him time he'd have
mﬁﬁnddthnml too I* - -

“And tea's over Hall 1" grun
Johnny Bull. i
“Come and tea with me!™ said
Vernon-Smith. “We've got rather a
spread in No. 4! Bring your jolly old
eges along with you, and Rmid;r will
poach them—he's a dab at poaching
EE & . & L] -

";"'l“'ﬂglri" said Redwing, with a
EITNRAEY.

“Dut what about that dangerous
lunatic Alonzo?” demanded Johnny Bull.

“Oh, let him rip !* said Nugent.

“That's all vurﬂ woll—"

“Hallo, halle, hallo! IHere he comes
again!” roared Bob Cherry. *“Great
prp!! Help yourselves to the eggs, you
wan

“Good egg ! chuckled the Bounder.

Bob had lifted the dish of eggs from
tha study cupboard, to be conveyed to
Study Ne. 4, to add to the mﬁphm thera
for a large party to tea. ut, as the
kind, simple face of Alonzo Todd
dawned in the doorway, all the breath-

loss juniors realised that there was a
better use to which the eﬁgs could be
n

put. They gathered rou the table,
and h;-rnbhad eggas from the dish.
“My dear friends"—Alonzo Todd

blinked in, with his kind and benignant
smile—"1 lave made a disconcerting
discovery, and I realise that 1 was
somewhat hasty in intervening here.”

“And we're going to show yon hew
wa like your goings on, old bean,” said
Smithy. “We're going to make you a
present of these eggs!™

“That is very, very kind of you," said
Alonzo, both surprised and piﬂn._m_cl.
“It shows a kind and forgiving spirit,
which 1 should hnrdlﬁ have expected in
one of your somewhat malicious and
disngrecable nature, my dear Vernon-

Smith! How very, very gratified m
[Inele Benjamin would be, if he coul
hear you say—— Yaroocoop! Gurrrir-

h 1=
onzo said that quite unintention.
aily, as the Bounder hurled an egg,
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and it eracked over his mouth. Alonzo
Todd staggered back, gurgling wildly.

Crack, ! came two more eggs,
breaking on his chin,

“Ooogh 1" ﬁﬂl'pﬂd Alonzo. "My dear
fellows—— Urrrrgggh 1*

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Go it!”

Crack, orack, crack, crack!

An e
cracked on o

r Alonzo’s nose, another on
his forehead, another on either ear, as
ho ﬁtﬂﬂ%ﬂt‘l‘ﬂ] and spluttered in the door-
way Etudlz No. 13.
“Yurrrrggh!" epluttered Alonzo.
“Oh, my gnudnmllj My dear—yooogh !
—fﬂuﬂ‘ﬂll;lt';:i?ﬂﬂﬂg‘h I—=I am smothered !
Cr crack, ecrack, erack! Eggs
smashed right and left on the Stron
Man of Greyfriars! They smoth
him! They plastered him! 'The
supply was exhausted all too soon! Bob
wis now that he had laid in two or
three dozen! But Alonzo had all there
were available! By the time he had
got them all, he was of the egg, 5

“Urrggh ! gurgled Alonzo, d mﬁ
streaming yol rom his eyes an
mouth and nose, and features generally.

“My dear—urrggh !—this is very, very

—ooooogh! Woohooogh! 1 am sticky
am—— Yurrrereggh IV

“Ha, ha, ha |
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“I've got some ink hera!" exclaimed
Bob Cherry. “The eggs are all gone,
but the ink—"

" 3umk " exclaimed the Dounder,
“Oh, goodness gracious!” gasped
Alonzo.

He did not stay for the ink! The
eggs seemed to be all that Alonzo
wanted ! He scrambled out of the door-
w::f' and departed in haste. He was
badly in want of a wash !

Considerably consoled by the egging
of Alonzo, the jumiors went slong to
the Bﬂll.l:lﬂ.l‘jl study far tea Fartn-
nately, the loss of the egga did not

matter. In that lavish study there was
slways plenty,
ite & cheery party sat down to tea

with the Bounder.

Tea was going strong, when there was
a tap at the door. It opened, and
Alonzo Todd looked in. Je had
washed, and had a newly swept and
garnished look—though there were still
traces of egg about him. )

As he looked in, the tea-party jumped
to their fect as if all moved by the
same spring. They had no doubt, of
course, that Strong Alonzo had barged
in to avenge the egging. And they
gave him no time fo get going. :

“Barge (he brute!” shouted Smithy.

“Up, Guards, and at ‘em !™ yelled
Bob Cherry.

“Bag him "

“Collar him ™

“"Scrag him ™

“My dear——* Alonzo
further. Under the rush of the seven
juniors, he was hurled backwards into
the passage, and he went down on his
back with a terrific thump,

He was given no time for action!
Once on his feet, Strong Alenzo could
have handled the whole crowd! The
Bounder snatched vp an inkpot, and
up-ended it over Alonzo as he sprawled
on his back.

“My dear fellows—u

Todd got ne

rrrgeh 17 gurgled

Alonzo, as the ink streamed ilgltnghia

0 mouth. “Urrgh! My dear—
urrggghh——"

“Jump on him !’ roared the Bounder.
“Tread him out fat! We'll {E‘LIJ well
show him whether he can throw his
weight about in the Remove |"

“ Yes, rather I -

“The ratherfulness is terrificl”

My doar fell hi* spl

Yy dear OWE—JYUrIr o spiat-
tered Alonzo, as seven pﬁl of feat
wers glmted on him, piﬂnin down
even Strong Alonro, “My Sulr——-

Oth'.:gh e

“You checky rotter—*"
“Ooogh! 1 assure you— Urrggh !”
“We've got you, you blithering ass |”

“Ow! Wow! reghl  But I only
came fo tell lyuu that I was very, very
sorry ! gurgled Alonzo,

“Wha-a-at 1

i Ehrﬂ

::ﬂh. my hat !
My dear follows, I assure you that
came with no hostile intention !”
gasped Alonzo. “I simply desired to
say that I was wery, very sorry that
you received my expressions of regres
in such a very disagrecable way, by
flinging eggs at me, and—=
a, ha, ha I®
“Urrrgh! I have had a great deal of
trouble washing off the eggs aud now
I am all ink}}:—"
:lgld %n, Ii!” yelled the junjm
An y—_
~ Tla, ‘“‘:.}ILIIEIIIIE =

h]éll:;ligimtly Ttl'}:ﬂ? had been a ,,F’T]ndﬂ.
s ing. @ juniors onzo,
?ndt that inky youth ltﬁ?guﬁd to his
ect.

“If you had given me {ime to
spoak " ed Alonzo.
“Ha, ha, ha]”

“Really, it is not a langhing matter
—1 am excessive

“Ha, ha, hal
“You are, old bean

o inkiness is terrifio!”

“And I only came to say that I was
very, very sor .

“Well, that's all right,” chuckled
Bob Cherry. “Now you've got the ink,
you're very, very sorri

“Ha, ha, hal

Alonzo trailed away up the Remove

R : Wharton & &
E::illg uEtn thi E:u:ndﬂ'- nhﬁ;.uf‘umm.
to finish their tea. Alonro went for

enother wash—which he needed
more badly than before!

f: ed the juniors,

even

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
No Gol

SAY, you fellows!”

“Kick him 1"

Billy Bunter backed away.

It was the following morn-
ing, mm break, and the fab
Owl of the Remove rolled

to the Famous Five in the quad.
ﬂ:nrrj Wharton & Co. were discussing
the approaching Christmas holidays as
they strolled in the quad. But a more
important matter was in Billy Bunter’s
fat mind,




“1 say, you fellows, what's the row?"”
acked Bunter, blinking at the chums of
the Remove through Eia big spectacles.
“What are you geuinlg your rag out
for I'd like to know?’

Apparenfly Bunter had forgotten the
grub-raid on Study Neo. 13 the previous

day. Bunter had a very short memory
for such trifles.

“The kickfulness is the proper
caper ™ said Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh. “Turn roundfully, my esteemed

and idiotic Bunter."”

“0Oh, really, Inky! No larks, you
ktow,” said Bunter, “I'm going to put
you fellows on to a good thing, out of
pure friendship! After all, we've
always been pals, haven't we!”

et '.-"" "*"-'E__.r: B

3

1 |
B ! 2

r%-“-‘d_ >

**Use me to m; up the study, would you ? ** said Bunter,

the Owl of the
T. Fish.

“First I've heard of it!" grunted
Johnny Bull,

“ Oh, really, Bull—"

“PBuze off, Bunter—or are you wait-
ing to be kicked!” demanded Bob
Cherry.

“Oh, really, Cherry! Do listen to a
chap!” urged Bunter. “Look here, I
know all about that stufl Alonzo takes
to make him &o jolly strong! I was
with him that day at the Willows, you
know, and I saw him taking it—he had
a little bottle, and he tock a niP {rom
it—I was going to lick hhm—'

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And as it turned out,
me LF ]

“1a, ha, ha!l"
“ Blessed if I see anything to cackle

he licked

at! Well, I've thought it over, you
know—"
“What with "™ azked Beb Cherry.

wast! I've thought it over, and
1 know jolly well that he got a bottle

emove grabbed them iwnh his stI:mg hands and swept
i mp | L]
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of something from
johnny at the Willows. You fellows re-
member seeing him, and how jolly
strong he was, though he's eseventy if
he's & day! It's some queer scientifio
discovery that that old goat's made;
and he's let Alonzo have some, because
ke chipped in when the Higholiffe chaps
wera catapulting the old donkey——"

“Well, what about it?” demanded
Harry Wharton. “ Cut it short, Bunter.
You're getting as long-winded ns
Alonzo [

“Well, 1 was after the stuff, you
know, and I got n bottle of ink instead,
by mistake, and it made me sick "

“Ha, ha, bha!"

“0Oh, do stop

that queer old

cackling I roared

Buntcr, “That suspicious beast bad
left off keeping it in his pocket, and
kept it locked up in his desk. T've
locked over that desk a good many
times, but he never lenves it open u
“You prying worm——"
“(Oh, really, li"ql'l‘a.'i.ri.uh! Well, I've got
an iden!™ said Bunmter. *“How would
you fellows like to get hold of the stuff,
and get as strong as Alonzo? Make
the brute sit up then, what?"’
“Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Nugent.
“That's the idea!” said Bunter.
“Only a fellow will have to be careful,
of course! The brute is so jolly strong,

you know—he can handle the lot of
you, and me, too—even me——"
“Fyven youl” gasped Bob., “Oh

crikey I’

“Yos, even me!
thing,” s=aid Bunter,
fellow for strategy! T've thought 1t
out. You follows ask Alonzo to tea
this afterncon., Once he's in the study

Sirategy’s the
“And I'm tho

“ Well, come on, I'm ready ! "'
them off their feel.
roared Peter Todd and Dutton simultaneously.

3

lock the door on the outside, sce? Even
Alonzo can't break down doors——"

“(reat pipl”

“Then, when he's locked in sale, you
et some tools out of your tool chest,
Bob,” continued Buntor.

“To 17" gasped Bob,

“Yes, old fellow, and break open
Alonzo's desk in Study No. 7. 1Ib
doesn't matter how much you damage
it, in the ecirgumstances, you 8o
becauss once I've got ot the stuff, 1 sha
be as strong as Alonzo, and I'll put
paid to him fast enough! So that's all
right "

“(Oh, my hat!" said Harry Wharton.
“That's ell right, 1s it!"

“Yes, old chap! Quite all rightl

As the three juniors charged,
“Ow! Wow ! " gasped Fisher

Once 1 get hold of the bottle, it's all

serenie ! I shall take the first doso—
that's agroed 1™

“Is it!" grinoned Nugent,

“Yos! It works like magic—TI've
soen Alonzo at it, you know," explained
Bunter. “Once I've taken it, shall
be as strong as Alonze! And yon
fellows had better mind your p's and q'¢
then, I can tell }'t';lli.l.”

“(th! Had we?” gurgled Bob,

“TI'm not thinking of making mysclf
cock of the walk 1n the Remove and
making nll the other fellows toe the
lineg ! said Bunter.

“ e, ha, hat”

“ A< spon ns I've had a dese from the
bottle,” said DBunter, "1 shall, _uf
course, hand it round! As for kecping
it to myself, and kictirag you fellows ons
of the studvy, the idea hasn't even
gecurred to iy mind."

Tpe Maicser Lisaast.—No. 1,58,
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“Ha, ha, ha!"” ghrieked the Famous
Five,

“1 say, you fellows, do stop cackling

and serious! You can seo that it's
the chance of a lifetime!” urged
Bunter,

“Oh, my bat!" gasped Harry Whaer-
ton., “Let's have it clear! %‘im of
all, we're to tell Alonzo & string of lies
and take him in and play a dirty trick
on him. Then we're to burgle his study
at the risk of being expelled from Grey-
friars and sent to Borstall And we're
to do this, so that yon can kick us out
of the study, give Bob a hiding for
banging your head, and thrash me till
I put you up to pfny football! That's
the ﬁrugmmmn A

“Ha, ha, ha!"’ shrieked the juniors.

“It's a frightfully tempting offer!”
said the captain of the Remove. * But
we're not jumping at it.”

“The jumpiulness is not terrifiol®
chuckled the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“1f Alonzo’s got any medical muck in
his desk, he can keep it thers!”™ went
on Hoarry Wharton. “We're not
burgling Alonzo's desk. But there's
something that we can do for you,
Bunter.”

“What's that?" grunted the Owl of
the Remove.

“DBump you for being such a young
raseal 1"

2 Hear, hear !"” grinned Bob Cherry.

I say, wyou fellows—— Oh lor'("
yelled Billy Bunter, as the Famous Five
grasped hun, and sat him down in the
;}::.t:—lfh B h“mP-{ ;]'Dh jiminv ! Youn

: say, you §—

Oh _orikey ! ~ " RO
“ Have another?" asked Bob,

Yaroooh I roured Bunter.

Harry Wharton & Co. walked on,
Iunv!ng Bunter to roar. He was still
l'l:lilrllig when the bell rang for third
schao

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Bunter rolled into the Remove-room
with the rest of the Hemove, with a
frown on his fat brow.

Ever since he had learned that Alonzo
had some mysterious mixture which
gave him Samson-like strength, Bunter
had been anxious to get hold of it
Now he had thought out a really good
scheme—if the Famous Five would only
have backed him up.

But they had made it clear—painfully
clear, in fnct—that Bunter had no back-
inT to expect from them, '

[ Billy Bunter was going to become
the strong man of Greyfriars, he had
to think of some other way.

He was thinking of it in third school
that morning, rather to the exclusion
of lessons. It was, in Bunter's opinion,
a more mnportant matter than lessons,
Unfortunately Mr. Quelch, the master
of the Remove, did not agree with him
there. Mr., Quelch, hke many school-
masters, had an i1dea that fellows came
to school to learn things. His inter
rapped on Bunter's knuckles, and the
fat junior gave his Form-master all his
attention after that. And till third
school was dismissed, dismissed from
his fat mind was his great scheme of
becoming the strong man of Greyfriars.

m— e E—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Catching Fish!

BSQUATULATE 1”
Fisher T. Fish,
"I -‘HF. Filhj'—'—'.
“Git I
“Yes; but I say, have
=Y Fw‘;nh‘ red
amoose the r ™ roa Fishe
T. Fish, reaching for the inkpot. 7
_ After class, Fisher Tarleton Fish was
in his study, No. 14 in the Remove.
Fishy was busy.

barked

L T Lttt T i T T . BEEs SIS AN AR RS RS L T L Ll T T o

N2

all

-
--:.lh-.
=1

\‘@

What's happened to William George
Bunter? It is well known that the only
concern of the fat boy of Creytriars is
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The American junior was always
busy, though what he found to be so
busy sbout was rather a puzzle. Cer-
tainly he did not shine in class, and he
was o good at games. But he had
brought the rush and hurry of New
York to Greyfriars with him. And he
enjoyed hustling. At the present
moment his eccupation was one of the
most congenial possible to Fishy. He
was counting his money,

Deep in that enthralling, entrancing
occupation, Fishy ﬂnturrﬁly did nos
want to be mterrupted—Ileast of all by
Bunter.

Bunter lately had done him out of
twopence. Twopence was not & large
sum, but it was money, and the loss of
money gave Fishy a pain. It was even
said that Bunter owed Fishy a shilling,
from terms ago, though how even
Bunter had succeeded in borrowing a
shilling from Fisher T, Fish was a great
problem,

Figshy grabbed up the inkpot. Xe
was very sick with Bunter, and prob-
ably he would have shot the ink at the
fat face blinking in at his study door-

wuy, but for a consideration that
vecurred to him in time. Ink cost
money,

“Beat 1t!"” snapped Fishy. “I'm
sure fed-up with you! You owe me
one-and-twopenco—git "

" I've come te pay you,” said Bunter,
with dignity,

“Aw, can it!” said Fisher T, Fish.

A more credulous youth than Fish
would hardly have believed that Wils-'

liam George Bunter really i
¥ intended to
pay n.nyhoﬁa anything,
Honest Injun !1” asseverated Bunter.

"Got it in your rags " sncered Fishy.
- “Well, not Elﬁ-l.".ﬂj'.q? admitted Buntai
But 1 dare say you've heard me men-

tion that I was expecting a postal
ur:i'er."

"Great jumping snakes!” roared
Fisher T. , in_great exasperation.
Have von mastevad ipn hapa rn cmip dhas
yarn to me, yop pio-faced clam?

LES)

“It's come!” yapped Bunter,

“Let's see the colour of it!" jeered
Fishy.

“T'll oxplain how it is,” said Bunter.
* Alonzo's gono to Courtfield—"

“What the great horned toad
Alonzo got to Eu with it1”

“Oh, nothing !” said Bunter hastily.
"1 mean—I—I1 wonder what made me
mention Alonzo? Of course, he's got
nothing to do with it. What I mean is,
I put the | order in my desk,
meaning to cash it after class, and ['ve
lost my key."

“Tell that to Mauloverer,” suggested
Fisher T. Fish. “He may swallow it
No use to me.”

“I want you to lend me »

“Now we're gtting down to brass
tacks | snorted Fisher T. Fish. #Wll,

1 ain't going to lend you anything but
what's in thfa hyer inkpot.”

* Your bunch of keys—"

“Oh!" suid Fisher T. Fish, rather
taken aback.

He had guessed, reckoned, and ealcu-
lated that it was cash that DBunter
wnn_lt‘ﬂd.

“To open
Bunter,

Fisher T, .Fish eyed him,

The Remove merchant's study was
rather like old Mr. Lazarus’ second-
hand shop at Courtfield. Fishy had all
sorts and conditions of articles to sell.
Among his other weird possessions was
an immense bunch of old keys, which
Fishy picked up second-hand for next
to nothing. Any fellow who lost a kev
to a desk, a locker, or a door, could
always try Fishy's bunch at the reason.
able charge of one penny. And if he

has

my desk,” econcluded



found a Loy to fit e could buy it for
threepence. Uenernlly a Euitngh: key
was found, for Fishy's bunch was an
enormous one., IHe never eame across
an old key anywhere without adding
it to his bunch,

If Bunter only wanled to borrow
Fishy's bunch of keys, Fishy wag ready
to do business, But le expected, of
course, the usiual consideration. Fishy
wps not the man even to lend a bunch
of old keys for nothing. He would
have considered such an  action, not
meraly sgoft, but as letting down the

GRAND CHRISTMAS NUMBER

of one penny, the keys were not to be
had. It was ecnough to make DBunter
glare.

Fisher T. Fish turned to his ealcu-
Intions wngain, regardless of Bunter.
He jotted down figures with a stump of
pencil on a sheet of impot paper, and
seanned them, and computed them

Christimas Greetings
from Greviriars.
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witlh the deep attention that such a sub-
ject deserved. HMe scemed to Luve for-
gotten Bunter's fat existence.

Perhaps he had; for when Fishy was
thinking abont money, he forgot timo
and space, and was lost in a happy
dream.

Billy Bunter, unregarded in the door-
way, blinked round the study through
his big spectncles. Tle spotted the cele-
brated bunch of kevs lyving on the
mantelpiece,  Bul to grab them and
bolt was a rather diffieull maticr. Tho
bony Fishy was at least three times as

ereatest  traditions of the United
=lates,

“Waal, I guess you know the terms,”
said Fisher 1. Fish, more smicably.
* Hand over two cents, and the keys aro
voorn to trv.”

“I've been disappointed about a
postal ordor——" L

“What " howled Fisher T. Fish,

“I—I mean about getting that postal
order out of my desk,” amonded
Bunter hastily. “I—I haven't any
money at the moment.™

“I enlenlate I could have gusesed hat
one,” growled Fishor T. Fish. *Git,
'f*uu fat jay! Absquatulate, you pic-
need geck! Vamooso [

“Jook here! You can lend me n
bunch of old keys for nothing, Fishy.”

“GGuess again !V

“Well, look here, I'll sell you a book

for—=

“I guess you sold mo ono of Al !
books last week, you fat ilzm. ::]:c:i:ﬁ:

rfmrh

and girls,
heart)
the laat year;

on.

your cheer,

had to cough it u : :
peuce on iE!u P agem, aud lost two- Is

Wharton,

I've shated and been to the pictures,
And snowballed and had lots of sport;
I've listened to fatherly strictures
Coneerning my poor school report.
Ouly one thing remaius that I really
must do,
That's to wish a right glorious Christ-
mas to youl

My English was tought me with care-

Julness
By moonshees, and though &t brings
starcjulness,
My language i3 deemed,
by pals most esteemedd
As /rui.t which rt:j'rf:riﬂ with rare-
winess,

When I wish, then, a funful varation,
Lacking wantfully all tribulation,
Though you grinfully smile
At my ludierows stule,
My meantng needs no ecxplanation!

o e

HURREE SINGH.

“I mean another of his books—that is *Afidst aristokratic relations I'm bred,

My dwelling’s a vast marble hall;
Dut triflca like this never did turn my

to suy, onoe oi my own books——"
“Shut that door after yvou !"
“1—I—1 say, Fishy——" head,
it
~ Billy Bunter glared at the American
junioe through his big spectacles.
Cmee more s deep scheme was work-
ing in Bunter’s fat brain,

He had remembered Fishy's bunch of
kevs, and thot seemed to solvo the
problem for him. Surely one of that
vast assortment of varied keys would
fit Alonzo's desk in Study No. 7. And
Alonzo had walked down te Courtfield
after ¢lass. He was gone to fetch a
brand-new copy of his favourite work—
“The Btory of a Potato, From the Send
to 1the Baveepan "—the old copy having
siffered severely in the wear and tear
of life tn the Greyfriars Romove. This
was Bunter's chanee—if he could get
Lhold of Fishy's kevs.

And for want of the miserable sum

rliyme,

cous time

yeerl

HARRY 'I‘H.I,HTDH-

You'd think ue Removitee a rare Lol of

If we let this glad season depart
Without wishing readers, both feliows

All the best—from the depths of the
You've followed our fortunes throughout
More than ever before have we ecaught

That in future we'll add cven more 1o

the wish of

I'm still a good pal to you alll
And =0 it's a plezzure to tell you in

Though you happen to be far or neer,
That 1 houp you'll partake of & * gorge”

For wyour Christmas

swift in his movement: as the fat and
podgy Owl of the Remove, Bunter hnd
siml] ¥ no chanco in a foot race. Had
he had the desired dose of Alonzo's
mysterious miture, it would have been
all right. He eould have pitched Fishy
ncross the study like a bag of school
books. But that was not yet.

But necessity is the mothor of inven-
tiori. Bunter had to hove thoso keys.
Fishy's attention being deeply absorboed
in s accounts, the fat jumor slyly ab-
stracted the door key from the insido
of the lock, and slipped it into the out-
side of the door. Fizshy did not even
look up.

Then Le stepped across the studv to

the mantelpiece. Fisher T, Fish looked
up at that,

- “Let them koys alone, you pio-faced
juy !” be barked. “You figure that you
can mosey into this study, and borrow
things for nothing? Forget it! You
finger them koys, and I'll sure mako

polato serapings of you ™
“1I'm not touching the keys, Fishy

your pal, Harry

John Bull is my name, and my manners
are E-rfum‘.';

When 1 say a thing, then I mean it.
I've never. indulged in an underhand

stunt,
H_p; method's ne'er such that I'd sereen
1.
A fellow like me ecan invent mothing
clever.

How's thiz: “Por your Christmas—the SR
merricst evertl”

1f only I'd the leisure,
I'd travel séa and land ;

To shake—"twould be a pleasnire—
Each reader by the hand,

Dut sinece at home I'm moored fast,
And time won't let me call,

'l wae this space to broadeast

“A Merry Yule to AU

FRANK NUGENMT.
Clink, clink, elink! Jingle! Jangle!
“Not touching them at all—*

.h Lot '::t:u“-h.nuq:'a, yuou clam!™ wvarcd
tF:":.-:mr T. Fish, jumping up from the
B,

Liunter grabbed the keys.

Fishy grabbed Bunter!

Crash |

“Thunder ! howled Fisher T, Fish, as
the biz bunch of kevs erashed on his
bony chest. “ Wake snakes! Whooop 1™
He staggered backwards, and sat on
the study carpet. " Great qﬂpheﬂl 1
guess—— Ow] Ow! Wow!"

Bunter bounded for the door. He had
knocked Fishy down—with his own
bunch of keys! Only speod enuld save
Bunter's life after that ! He reached the
door with a frantic bound, slammed it
after him, and turned the key in the
lock outside.

Even as he turned the doorker, Fishy
reached the door, grabbed it and
drageed,  Only just in time the lock
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clicked !  Bunter was saved by a split
second | Fishy, :?ahhling with fury,
dragged at a locked door. Bunter, out-
side, chuckled breathlessly.

"By the great horned toad | Have you
locked that pesky door?” shrieked
isher T. Fish. “Great snakes! I guess
I'll make potato-scrapings of you!
You've einched mly keys, you pie-faced
gink | I guess I'll lynch you!"

" Heo, he, he!” gurgled Bunter.

Ho was safe—saved by a sccond! e
stood gasping in the passage, with the
clinking bunch of keys in his fat hand.
Within the study, Fishor T. Fish raved
and roared. Bunter did not heed his
raving and roarmmg! Fishy was safoly
locked in, and the fat Owl was secure
from his hﬁn{r_fmmtluntiu knuckles,

Ceortainly Fishy could not remain
locked in for ever. When he got out
e was sure to look for Dunter—and
vengeance | But by that time, Billy
Bunter hoped to be in possession of
Alonzo’'s marvellous mixture—and be
able to deal with Fish—or a whole shoal
of Fishes|

Having recovered his hreath, Billy
Bunter rolled away down the passage.
IFishy, raving and rmrinr in Study
No. 14, was left to roar and rave!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Strategic!
H 1™ gas Bunter, “Yo
here, Toddy 1™ -
Peter Todd looked at him.
Dunter, rolling into Study
No, 7, found Peter there—
o which really was not sur-
prising, as it was Toddy's study as well
as Bunter's. But it was rather dismay-
ing to the fat Owl. With Fishy’s bunch
of Imgn. he had no doubt that would
be able to open Alonzo's desk; but
such a proceeding was obviously im-
practicable in the
Todd.

presenice of Peter

Well, why shouldn't I be here?”

asked Peter. “ What the thump do you

want, Bunter? It's not tea time yet!

Roll away, and don’t interrupt a chap

when he's getting on with his legal
studies 1™

Poter had a large law-book open on
the table. Peter was a solicitor's son,
and hopeful some dav of following n
his father's footsteps. He had brought
soveral legal volumes to school with him
for study n leisure moments; and per-
haps he was able to make head or tail
of them—perhaps?

“1 say, never mind that rot, Peter!”
said Bunter. “I say, they're punting
a footer about in the qund—lpuhmrd
Wharton calling you—"

“Don’t jaw, f you're staying here”
sald Peter. "“There's o chance to be
auiet, now Lonzy's gone down te Court-

(1

field. Teo for you to butt in and
jaw t"

“0Oh, really, Toddy Y

“Bhut up!”

“Well, I'd batter toll you that Quelch

wants you,” said Bunter. *“He told me
to tell you to come to his study at
cace !

“Was that before he went out ?” asked
Peter, eyeing the fat Owl suspiciously.

“0Oh! Haps he gone out " stammered
Bunter. "1 didn't know—I1 mean, yes,
exactly, old fellow! He told me just
as he was going out—I mean, just as
he was coming ml I—I think he's
waiting for you!"

“Let him wait 1" said Peter. “ What
are you telling lies for now, Bunter?
If you pulled my leg to the extent of
sending me down to sﬂl}lﬂh for nothing,
I'd burst you all over the study!"

“T—1 mean, it was the Head !" said

Tue MieNer Linsnany.—No. 1,348
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Bunter. “The Head told me to say—
Waw! Owl Deast*

Bunter dodged an Algebra hurled by
Peter Todd, but not quite quickly
enough ! It caught him on his fat chin,

Bunter dizliked algebra intensely as a
study |l He disliked it still more in
volume form, as a missile |

“Ow | Beast!” he roared. ™ You wait,
vou rotter, and I'll jolly well mop up
the study with youl’

“No need to wait!” grinned Peter.
“Uot on with it now!™”

* Roast I

Biily Bunter rubbed his fat chin, and
Peter, grvinning, resumed his legal
studios,

The Owl of the Remiove eved him
almost wolfishly. Peter, ovidently, was
sottled there till tea-time; and Bunter
simply had to got rid of him before
Alonzo came back. And Alonzo was
coming back to teal Yorce—until
Bunter had bagged that mixture—was
nmapossible! The fat Owl had to draw
npon his resources of strategy again,

“1 say, Poler—" he began.

“Dry up!™

“'That looks a jolly interesting book !
said Bunter,

“Does it?” pgronted Peter, “Then
nppearances are Jecoptive !™

“I say, let's have a look at it, old
chap 1™

“Rot 12

“I'm frightfully interested in—in law,
you know, and I'm sure you'll be a
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frr.-:;t lawyer some day, Peter,” said
dunter, blinking at him. ~Of course,
vou'll have to forget a lot of things
vou've learne/ here, if you're going to
be a lawyer! A fellow who tells lies
here may get kicked—it's not really the
sort a:'._ place for training as a lawyer,
SOr——

" You silly ass!” Peter glured at him.
“When I'm a lawyer, some day, do you
think I'm going to tell crammers, you
blithering owl?

“Eh? Isn't that their line of busi-
ness ' asked Bunter,

“Nol” roared Peter.

“"Oh! I thought it was! Suppose
vou'ra paid to defend a chap,” said
Bunter. " Would you tell the court you
thought he was guilty, if vou did 1"

Peter did not answer that.

“Or suppose you were paid to prose-
cute him," said Bunter. * Would youn let
out that vou believed him innocent?*

“For ﬁn}ndnm’ sake, don’t keep on
talking!™ hooted Peter. “How's a
chap to study while your chin-bone is
going at sixty miles per hour?”

“Well, let's have a look at the book "
said Bunter; and he picked up the big
volume from under Peter's nose.

The early winter dusk was falling.
That gave Bunter an excuse for carry-
ing the legal volume to the window. It
was a fine winter's day, and the window
was open,

“1 say, what does it mean?” asked
Bunter, blinking at the open age in
the failing hight, “ Do they make 1t all
mixed up like this on purpose, =0 that
praple won't be able to spot what their
game 187"

“Don’t drop it out of the window,
fat}mad 1” snorted Peter.

o Oh, it's sale enough, resting on the
sill— Oh crikey | It's gone |”’ ejaculated
Bunter, as the legal volumo dro ped
ioto the quad. “ Faney the beastly thing
falling out of my hands like that!™

“You [at frump!”™ roared Peter.
“You dropped it on purpose.”

“Oh, really, Toddy——"

“I'll kick you all the way to the quad
to fetch it back—"

. “I—1 say, Peter, young Tuhb's picked
it up—he’s cutting off with it!" gasped
Bunter,

“0Oh, my hat!”

Peter Todd rushed from the study. His
only thought was to save his precions
volume, if it had fallon into the hands
of o fag of tho Third.

Bunter chuckled. }lis strategy had
succeeded, Peter was gono; and Bunter
hind only to lock the study door to keep
him out. He rolled acrosa to the door.
Before be reached 1it, Tom Dutton came
i1,

“Oh ecrikey!” gasped Bunter in in-
tense exasperation, It seemed as il
trouble would never ccase |

“What's Toddy rushed off like that
for " asked Dutten. “ He nearly bargod
ma over in the passagoe!”

Bunter had to be strategic again.

“ Alonzo's run  overl®
answered,

" Daver 1"

he

. 2 Doy repeated Dutton staring.
".':iutu he gone to Dover fort” '
:tﬂverl” elled Bunter.

L:h'erl Vhat over? Do you think
they're playing ecricket in mbwer,
;.:?:;; ?tllg‘k_lul “hdth tthcqu junior.

! oun " 1
over to Dover i'““Il: th:: it !ﬂur NS

;hﬁtunmgrun over [ al!'iriuimd Bunter.
“They're bringing in the w!
LuB-ul: A EKIDng body no

unter pointed down the passage to-
wards the stairs. Tom ‘DuttEu IfE; o
back and glanced in that direction. ’Flm
next mament Bunter gave him a violent
shove, and ha ennn sorass tha weee
taken quite by surprise, an lntml
the opposite wall.

Slam )

Click !

The door of Study No. 7 was shut and
locked at last! Billy Dunter gaspod
with relicf. Tom Dutteon, in the yas-
sage, made a jump at the door, crimson
with wrath,

“Bunter, I'll jolly well punch your
nase !" he roared, ratiling the door-
handle. “Open this door! What have
vou Iimknd me out for? I'll spiflicate
yoil

“Yah " retorted Bunter.

" Let me in, you fat frump 12

“Go and eat coke I

“I don't call it a joke, barging a
follow aver! 1'll give you joke! Let
me into the study |

Biily Bunter did not trouble to answer
again., With Fisher T. FMiah's bundl of

keys in his hand, ho turned to Alonzo
Todd's desk,

wo
an

r—— ——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Strong Bunter !

me% L, | ix
=g ﬁood " gasped Bunter.
His little vound eyes

glistened behind his big round
sppectaoles,

Fizshy's bunch of keys had
worked the oracle! Thers were at least
fifty keys on the bunch! It was the
eleventh that opened Alonzo's desk.

Bunter fairly gloated.

Almost the first article that met his
eyes as he lifted the lid of the desk
was » small phial, containing a sticky,
erimson-coloured fus

(Continued on page 10.)
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BUNTER, THE BULLY!

(Continued from page 8.)

This was “it.”

Bunter knew that this was it! There
could be no doubt about it. He haa
made a blunder ence, annexing a bottle
of marking-ink in mistake for that phial
of mysterious mixture. Ths result had

heen unpldasant — indeed, sickening ! ™¢ ¥aup " yelled Fisher T. Fish, “I'm
This time there was no mistake. This *AYIDE ﬂmt I'll make potato-scrapings
Alonzo of him !

was tho bottle from which Elrumf
took regular doses, to keep up h
vellous strength |

Sparkinson, which had turned a silvor-
haired old gentleman into an athlele!
This was the goods |

Bunter grabbed it !

The fat Owl had no seruple whatever
about annexing that phial. Indeed, he

was very indignant that Alonzo had not
shared such a valuable seorct with such

a pal as Bunter |

It was the contents of that phial that

enabled Alonzo Teodd to “bat ™ Bunter |
It was going to cnable Bunter to bat
Alonzo, 1 his tum! One good tum
deserved another—and so did a bad one,
in Buntor's opinion !

“Oh cerikey! That's jt!™ gasped
Bunter. “Oh, good! Lot "em wait! I'll
surprise ‘em ! Just let 'em wait! He,

he, ho [
Bang! Thump! came at the study
door. Peoter Todd

had returned, with
his legal volume
under  his  arm.
and joined Tom
Dutton there,

“What's
game?™
Poter,
wrath.

this
roared
i roat
“What's
that polty  Owl
locked ws out of
the study for®
“TLot us in,
frahjous freak 1"
velled Dutton, =1
want my footor!™
“I guess I'll
make potato-
scrapings of him ("
came a nasal howl,
Yomebody had
turned the koy in
the cutside of
Fishy's door and released him,

foun

; The
American  junior was outside Study
No. T now, beating a tattoo on the
anels with his bony knuckles, “I guess

‘Il sorag him! Yep! Locking s guy
in his own study, cinching a galoot's
bunch of keys without paying for their
lirel Wake snakes| guiess 1'1l beat
Lhim up some, and a few over 1"

Bang! Thump! Kick! Bang!

Three enraged and exasporated fellows
hanged and thumped at the door of
Study No. T.

Bunter did not heed |

He was not likely to heed when
Alonzo’s Lottle of marvellous mixture
was in his fat hands!

ITis podgy fingers trembled with
cagerness as he unserewed the stopper.
ilis oyos gloamed !

It was to be hoped that the erimsdn
flurd of the phial would have the effect
that Bunter expected ! Otherwise foar
ful trouble awaited him once the study
doar was open |

But Bunter had no doubls. What this
stuff had done for Alonza it would do
tor anv fellow |

The Dittle phial was half full, Alenzs,
as Bunter had discovered by active
spyving, took a sip every day from that
phial,  Obviously, the doses could only

Jue Miaxer Lisrary.,—No. 1,348,

. IS Tar
This was the won-
derful discovery made by old Professor

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

be very small,

gingle nip.

He lifted the bottle to his lips.

Bang! Thump! Bang!

“"Open this door, you fat villain!”
roarved Peler Todd.

“Let us in, you Babby freak !” roared
Dutton.

"I guess T'l] spiflicate im! You hear

Bunter grinned.
Ho allowed a large drop

his fat tongue, and slowly absorbed it
He was prepared to wait for
offect !
The effect was almost
und quite eloetrieal |

It seomed to vun through Bunter's fat

voins like fire)
Professor Sparkinson
had made a wonderful

whatever it was, it was marvellous |

New and wonderful encrgy
through the fat and flabby
William George Bunter |

e felt an entirely new Bunter!

“0Oh, my hat!" ho pas

His eyes flashed behind
It was the genuine stufl!

strong man at Grevfriars now !
Dunter had also to be reckoned with!
“Oh!" gasped Bunter. * Fine!”
He screwed up the
slipped
Then he closed
doesk.
Bang! Thuymp!
“1 guess I'll slaughter him !*
"I'I'i burst him 1"
“He, he, he!” chortled Buntor.
There was not going to

and locked

now ! Not for Strong Bunter |

" What's the fat brute up to1” gasped
ive
you benighted

Poter Todd. *“ He's eockling | T'Tl
him ecackle! Bunter,
[reak, open this door !

“1 say, vou fellows——"

“"Open the door !V roared Peter.

“Just going to, old bean!™ chuckled

Buntor,

tle stopped to the door, turned back
Three in-

the kev, and threw it open.

furiated faces glared into the study.
Billy Bunter eved them calmly,
Bunter had no fear now!

af.
hia chest, and stoor

SOOI,

Never had Billy Bunter Leen so fear-
lla

less, so lofty, and so scornfull

Bunter decided on a

\ of the
eritnson fluid from the battle to fall on

the
But he did not have to wait!
instantancous,

nndoubtedly
discovery !
Whether it was monkey-gland stuff, or

ran
orm of

ﬁfﬂd speciacles |

It was doing
for Bunter what it had done for Alonzo
JTodd! Strong Alonzo was not the enly

Strong

: stopper and
the phial into an inner pocket.
Alonzo's

: be any
slaughtering, smashing, or bursting—

There was
nothing for Strong Dunter to be afraid
He folded lus [pmlg_r AFME Qeross

in a Napoleonio
attitude, gazing at the throo with lofiy

could not help feeling that Le was look-
g, a5 he felt, majestic!

“Don't make a row, vou fellows!®
sald Bunter ealmly,

“What " roarcd Peter.

“You can came into the study! But
be quiot! I don’t like a row in fhe
study ! I shan't allow anything of the
kind 1*

“ Wha-a-at 1

“You ecan cut off, Fish !*

There was a rosh! What Bille
Bunter's majestio attitude meant and
his calm deﬁlsmm, the three Removiles
did not know, But they knew thesy were
going to mop up the study with the
cheeky Owl of the Remove. At loast,
they thought so: not vet knowing that
they had to deal with Strong Bunier,

“ Now, you fat freak—"

“Now, you cheeky slug—->"

“Now, you posky mugwuomp—>"

Three pairs of hands wern laid on
Billy Bunter together! And then tle
unexpected happened !

Bunter ought to have been swept off
his feet! ~ He onght to have ULeen
bumped on the study floor!

But he wasn't! JInstead of that,
Bunter swept round a fat arm, and it
had the effect of a flail! Thres
astounded juniors went spinning, and
sprawled over onoe wnother on the floor

of Study No. 71
Bump, bump, Lump!

Billy Bunter
grinned down ag
them.

“Try again!” e
suggesied,

"Wall
Ilpzsed 1™
Peter, sitting  up
l]ﬂﬂ."‘dlr. “What
the jeolly old
dickens——"

“Ow! 1 uess
I'm dnmng&f a

foml, Moy

L T
Itish,

“He, he, hal"

Peter Todd leapn:d
i and  charged.
Tom Dutton
charged after him.
They were not fol.
lows ta be handled
by Bunter—if they eould help it 1

But they couldn't !

Billy Bunter grubbed thein by their
collars! In utter amazement they found

I'm
gaspad

that they could not resist the swing of
his fat arms. They were swept off their
feet, one in either fat band., Then, with

a cheery grin, Billy Bunter broughs
their heads togeilier.

Jrack |

" Whooop !" roared Peter and Dutton
simultancously,

“He, he, hel™

Billy Bunter ecalmly tossod them
across Fisher T. Fish, who was still
sprawling on the floor.

There was an agonised gurglo from
Fishy, as they collapsed on him.
“He, he, he!" chortled Bunter,
“Oh, my hatl Owl Wow! What
the— Woooogh ! "

“Urrrrggh! 1 guess—urrrrggh '—1
caleulate—wurrgghh 1"

“ Better mind your p's and q's, Yo
tellows—what 1”7 grinned Bunter cheerily,
“"You may as well bear in mind,

Toddy, that I'm head of the study now.”
“Oh, my aunt Selina! Oh! Ow!”
“1 shan't stand any check in this

study,” said Bunter calmly. * You've

had o lesson; let it be enough for you,

If you want any more handling, vou've

only got to get up on your lund legs

and say so. He, he, hot®
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Billy Bunter, with his fat little nose in the air, rolled out
of the study. Three fellows, dazed and dizzy and breathless,
gat up on the carpet and gazed after him as he went.

THE EICHTH CHAPTER.
Hard Pressed !

ALLO, hallo, hallo! Looks like a moving job !
remarked Bob Cherry,

“1t's the jolly old prolessor "

Harry Wharton & Co. were taking a walk
noross Courtfield Common thet afternoon. There
had been a fall of snow, and the common

gleamod white on all sides of them.

Flakes were still falling, and the Famous Five were keep-
ing an eye apen for Ponsonby & Co. of Highchiffe School.
'I'hey had spotted some I]ighnjiﬂ'n caps in the distance, but
thoze caps had vanished again. While not exactly keen on
a row with their old enomies of Higheliffe, the Famous Five
would not have objected to giving Pon & Co a good snow-
balling by way of winding up the term with a little excite
went, Heowever, the Higholilfinns were not to be scen; but
a liitle, old gentleman, with locks of silver hair escaping
under the brim of his hat, camo in sight, tramping on a
knowy footpath over the common, heading for Lhe distant
town.

The juniors could not help regarding Professor Sparkinson
euriously.

They had scen him only once before, when, on a rainy
evening, they had obtained shelter at the Willows, the old
house on the edge of the common, whicli the professor had
taken. But that single mecting had made & tremendous
impression on their minds.

Noarer seventy than sixty, Professor Sparkinson looked
venerable. Dut thoy had seen him climb trees with the
ngility of a monkey, and swing Billy Bunter about with one
hand, Such strength in the old gentloman had astounded
them, And they had another sample of it now, for tho pro-
fessor was carrying two large, ;}a-:*.Lnd suitcases, one in each
hand, and evidently without an effort. Even a hefty railway
porter would have taken those big suitcascs one at a time,
on his shoulder. The amazing old gentleman swung them
as if they weighed no more than feathers. _

“That's jolly old Sparkinson !” said Nugent. * According
io what Bunter says, Alonzo got his strengthening stufl from
him."

“Looks like it, too!" said Bob, “He's as strong as a
horse, ancient as he looks. It's some jolly old scientific dis-
covery. 1 shouldn't like to be carrying more than one of
those bags ut o time." ‘

The professor glanced at the juniors through his horn.
rimmed glasses, and, rocognising them, gave them a nod
and a smile. They saluted him politely as they came up to
him on the path.

“ Ah, you are the boys who eame in out of the rain—what,
what?" said the professor. “How 15 my young friend
Alanzo Todd getting on "

“Tine 1" said Bob, with a grin. “He's started as a
Sandow, and nobody knows where he parks the muscle,”

The professor grinned.

“(Going away for Christmas, sir?” asked Nugent,

“Eh? Yes. TProbably for a good many Christmases,”
gaid the professor., “Here to.day and gone to-morrow—
what, what? By the time you boys are eating your Christ-
mas pudding, 1 shall be well on my way to Central Afrien.
I am glad to have seen you once more, to say
Urrregggghh !

The professor had probably been going to say * good-bye,™
but he broke off with a gnsping gurgle as a snowball sud-
denly landed on his mouth, He staggered, spluttering,
dropped the suitcases, nnd sat down in the snow,

“Oaoooh " he remarked.

The Greviriars fellows stared round. Close at hand was
a belt of trees and lenfless bushes banked with snow, As
they glanced round, a volley of showballs flew, and smashed
all over their faces.

“0Oh, my hat!" gasped PBob Cherry, ns he staggered,
slipped in the snow, and sat down Legide the professor.

“Oh erumbs 1"

“Those Highelife rotters !”

" Onooogh !

Whiz, whiz, whiz! came the showering snowhall=. Hats
and caps could now be seen among the thickets, which grew
cn o rather steep bank beside the path. Pen & Co., it was
plain, had been watching the Greyfriars fellows from a
distance, and had picked that favourable spot for ambush-
ing them. And it was clear that they wera in strong foree.

“Upon my word I" Professor S8parkinson serambled to lhis
feet. * What voung rascal (Oh dear ! Who—vwhnt "

“Go for 'em !" roared Joluny DBull

(Continued on next pagé.)
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Whiz, whie, whiz! came the snowballs,
Maora than a dozen balls flew &t once,
showing that the cnemy were of that
number at least. The astute Ponsonby
had gathered plenty of foree befare he
tackled the Famous Five of Greyfriars.

Snowballs crashed and smaslied on the
chums of the Remwove. A whizzing
urizsile knocked off the professor’s hat,

Ile jumped after it and grabbed it
np. Another caught him in the neck as
ha did #o,

“Ha, ha, ha!"” eame in a yell from the
ihicket up the bank.

“"Upon my word!” gasped the pro-
fessor, “If I had not a train to catch I
would go and give those yvoung rascals
what thoy deserve! But I must not lose
my train ™

ITe jommed his hat on Lis silvery
hair, picked up the two heavy suitcases,
nnd strode on. Snowballs whizzed alter
him as ho went,

Harry Wharton & Co. faced
enemy.

Pon & Co. wera in a strong pasition
at the top of the rugged, suowy hank,
and the odds were on their side. DBut
the Famous Five were not to be pelted
with impunity,

“Come on!" shoutod Harry,

And he led the charge up the bank.

Ilis comiraies followed him fast.
_ It was, so to speak, magnificent, but
it was not war. A terrific volley of
snowballs swept down on the chums of
the Remove, fairly bowling them over.
It was followed by a charge of the
l‘II["H]j‘.

Harry Wharton & Co. were accus-
tomed to getting the upper hand of the
H{glujlzt’:imu in their frequent rows. Bug
this time the boot was on the other lo .
as Hurree Jamset Ram Singh muﬁ:
have expressed it,

Ponsonby, Cadsby, and Monson eame
running down the bank, followed by
Merton and Drury and Vavasour and
Peolham, and then six or seven more of
tho nutty crowd of Higheliffe. The odds
wera overwhelming, or Pon & Co, cer-
tainly would not have ventured to close

the

quarters.
“Mop up those OGreyfriars cads!™
yelled Ponsonby,

“Collar them !"" velled Monson.

The Vamous Five came to a sudden
halt. Down the slopo eame the erowd
nf Higheliflians, lurling snowballs as
they eame,

“Stand together)"” panted Wharton,
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“Shoulder to shoulder!” shouted Bob

Cherry.,

“The shoulderfulness is terrific!”

The Famous Five stood up to the
ruslt, They stood up to it manfully and
gamely., But it booted not, as a poet
would say. More than a dozen fellows,
charging down a slope, had to get the
best of 1t. Harry Wharton & Co. went
whirling and staggering, carried down
the buﬁc to the path, in the midst of
the Hi lglmliﬂhnu. )

On tha footpath thev rallied. Shoulder
to shoulder, with their hands up, they
faced the enemy, and hit out hard and
hit out often.

“Back up!™ gasped DBob Cherry.
“That's for vour nose, Pon!'

“Yarooh "

“One for you. Gaddy

“Oh gad! Wow "

“Give 'em =acks!” roared Jolinny
Bull, landing his right in Drury's eye,
and his left m Vavasour's neck. _

Heavy as the odds were, the Hlfghu
¢liffians backed away after a few
minutes, They scemed to be tired of
close gquarters. ‘

“Don't scuffle with
cads ! panted Ponsonby.
Drive 'em home !"

“ Absolutely I"" gasped Vavasour,

And, keeping out of hitting range,
the I-I'ighnhﬁ‘er crowid gathered snow,
and pelted hard and fast. The Famous
Five followed suit, gathering snow and
hurling snowballs. But the enemy’s fire
waa much heavier, and a continual
shower of missiles smashed all over the
Creyiriars fellows,

It went against the grain to retreat,
but there was no alternative, Slowly,
with their faces to the enemy, and
stopping every minute or two, to hurl
snowballs, the Famous Five rotreated tn
the direction of the Courtfield road,
where there was a chance of picking up
help.

On a half-lioliday it was likely that
there would Ye Greslsises felluws abeoud
between the school and the town. And
never had the chums of the Remove
been so ecager to see a Greyiriars cap.

Pansanby & Co, followed them up, in
a body, pelting hard and fast, Seldom,
nr never, had Pon & Co. driven the
Famous Five before them, and they
grinned with glee as they followed on,

By the time they reached the Court-

the GCreyfriars
“Pelt 'em !

field roal the chums of the Remove
were feoling thoroughly bLattered. How
' many snowballs

|they had stepped

thev could not have

GET A compuledd, On the

road Harry Whar-
ton cast an anxions
glanee up and down,
towards Creviviars,

CHAD

and then towards

ALLEY Courtfield. From

the laiter direction

a Romove feliow

bl came in sight., It

PHONE was Alonzo Todd,

returning from
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Alonzo started and stared.

“Oh, my goodness!™ he exclaimed.

Then he came on alt a run. Alonzo
nad always had pluck. Now le had
wonderful strength, also! He was the
most valvable ally the hard-pressed
Removites could have found at that
mom#ant,

“8tick together!” shouted Dob,
“Here they come ™

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Startling !
ONSONBY & CO. were coming

at a rush now. .

“Barge tho rotters into the
ditch 1" said Ponsonby.

“What-ho!” chuckled Mon-
son,

“ Absolutely !I"* said Vavasour.

There was a deep diteh beside the
road. The rains Lad flled it almost
to the brim. Owver the top was a thin
sheet of ice, cracked here and there,

The Highelifians jumped the ditch
and gathered in the rond. They were
not keen on closs quarters with tho
Removites. But the idea of barging
them into the ditch was irresistibly
attractive. .

Gathered in a bunch, they rushed the
Famous Five down. If they saw
Alonzo in the offing they did not hewd
him, They came at the group wof
Removites at a terrible charge; and
the Famous Five, standing togetlicr
and fighting hard, were driven back,
On the very verge of the ditch thoy
made a stand, hitting hard and hitting
oftan, and loud yells from Pon & (.
told that the punches did dama But
the odds were too heavy now that Pon
& Co. were putting tlicir beef into it.

:'En.rga them in!"” yelled Ponsonby.

‘Knock the oads over!” roared
Rt ki
s O ?ﬁﬁ‘uﬁ%ﬂ’yh‘ﬁ%ﬂ AT
been, but for the arrmival eof Alonzo
Todd. '

Alonzo eame up at o hurst of specd !
He smote the Higheliffians like =«
thunderbolt. A runaway lorry coud
hardly have surprised them more,

Alonzo hit out right and left.

“Oh gad!” yelled Ponsonby, as hn
wont spinning, to erash on tha tlin
sheot of ico on the ditch and plusge
through.

Splash |

" Dooooch 1"

“Oh u:riku% I gasped Gadsby, as le
wont after Pon. Thore was anotlier
crash, and another splash,

“Go 1t, Alonzo!"™ shricked Dob
Cherry.

Alonzo was going it !

His arms swung round lika Hails,

knocking the Iighoelifluus
left. Alonzo knew as
boxing as about Sanskrit! But he did
not need to box! A swing of his ann
sent a fellow spinning for yards!

Less than a minute after Alonzo's
arrival, two of the Higheliffians wero
in tha ditch, frantically tryving to
seramble out, six or seven were sprawl-
ing in the snow, and the rest wore in
full Bight—tearing away up the roud
as if for their lives.

i P

“Our win!

vighth sl
much abont

gasped Nugent.

“ Alonzo's  win! chuckled Dob.
“Good okl Lonzy | Good old Duffer ('
The fallen Highelifians scrambled

up. They were not thinking of renew-
ing the combat. The moment they were
on their feot they ran. They had lhad
enough of Strong Alonzol

“Give 'em beans!” shouted Johnny
Bull. And the Famous Five gathered
snowballs and pelted the roemy as they
fied Gill they were out of runge.



Greylriars cads ! " panted Ponsonby.

together, you chaps ! ** panted Wharton.

Ponsonby and Gadeby crawled out of
the ditech. They looked dismal objects,
Soaked to the skin, smothered with
mud, their teoth chattering with cold,

they gasped and groaned as they
emoerged.
“Have some more, Pon?" chuckled

Bob Cherry.
“Ooogh! Oh gad! Leave us alone!™
groaned Ponsonby, “Ow! Oooooch I
“Oh eriker!" groaned Gadshy,
Alonzo Todd gazed at them with kind
concerii.

“My dear fellows,” he said gently,
“Y am very, very sorry that I had to
knock you mmto the diteh. But vou will,
1 am sure, realise, on calm reflection,
that no alternative was presented to
me, in the ecircumstances.™

“Urrrrrggh 1

“Groooogh !

“1I fear,”" went on Alonzo kindly,
“that you are in danger of catching
cold, my dear fellows, and I recom-
mend you to got into motion without
wndue delay. I should advise vou to
run all the way to Higheliffe, in order
to restora vour temperature and keep

up the circulation—"

“They'll ran all right!” said Johnny
Dull, “I'm going to start them!”

“Yaroooh |” roared Ponsonby, &s
Johnny Dull started him, with a kick
that landed with what a novelist would
call a sickening thud.

Ponsonby started. He stasted with
a8 bound, and he went on at top speed.

"Now you, Gaddy—"*

But Gadsby did not wait to be
etarted,. He bolted after Poosonby.
The two Highelifians disappeared up
the road, borh going strong.

GRAND CHRISTMAS NUMBER

[\

Although the odds were in their favour, the Higheliffians backed away from the Famous Five. * Don't scuffile with the

“Pelt 'em ! Drive "em home ! ™

“Lucky vou came along, Lonzy, old
bean [* said Bob.

“I am indeed very, very glad that I
arrived at so opportune a moment, my
dear Cherry [” said Alonzo. “I fear
that I have handled these exceedingly
disagreeable  fellows rather rmtg]ﬁj:
but, 1n the eireumstances, | have no
doubt that my action was justified, and
that mv 'nele  Denjamin would
approve,"”

“ Doesn’t your jaw aclie " asked Bob.

“INot at all, my dear Cherry! It i3
very ocdd, but my Cousin Peter ssked
me the very same question,’”' said
Alonzo innocently. ™1 assure you that
my jaw does not scle at all!®

*Ha, bn, ha!*

“If you desire it, my dear {riends,
I will =eq vou zafe back te Greyiriars,”
th.llhh.-nm kindly. * Please walk with
me "

The Famous Five gave Alonzo a look,
But they were under too great an
obligution to the Duffer of Greyiriars
to tell him what they (hought of him.
Bo they emiled cheerfully and walked
back towards the zchool with Alonzo.

The winter dusk was falling as they
reached the school gates Laight fakes
of snow were also falling. Heedless of
them, Poter Todd was wairting at the
gates, watching the road anxiously.

“Olhi, here vou are, ycu blitherer "
he exclaimed, as Alonzo came up with
the Famous Five

“My decar Peter, why such a dis
courteous greeting ! asked Alonio
gently,

“What's biting you, old bean?’ asked
Bob Cherry.

Peter, unheeding
glared at Alonzo.

that guestion,

““ Absolutely ! ' gasped Vavasour.
“Lel 'em have it [

& ﬁu

“You howling ass|®

“But, my dear Pelor—

“You dunderheaded dummy!"’

“Buat what 3

“You—you—you burbling bander-
enatchl  You jubhﬂrin% jabberwock !
Hzve vou been giving Bunter any of
that stuff ™ roared Petor Teodd.

“(Certainly not, my dear Peter!”
answered Alonzo. “I do nol admif
that there is any stuff, as you call 1t,
for, far as it must always be from me
to prevaricate, I have engaged to koep
the matter & secrot, and, therefore, I
am bound not to mention to you, or
anyone else, that Professor Bparkinson

gave me a bottle of his Wonderful
Elixir 1™

“Ha, ha, ha!” welled the TFamous
IFive.

“Has Dunter got hold of it? yelled
Peler.

“Not
fellow.”

“Then what's come over him1"

“1 am totally unoeguainted with
what may have come ever Dunter, my
dear Peter. 1 trust that he is not ill.”

“Tm1 1 jolly well with he was!™
snorted Peter. “He's as strong us a
horse! He's as etrong as an elephant|
I{e’s us strong as a rhinoceres! Ind
vou leave the stuff in the study ™

to my knowledge, my dear

I”I always leck my desk, my dear
Toter—"
“Ohh crumbs! That's why he had

Fishy's bunch of keys ™ howled Peter.
“Dut what's happened ' exclaimed
Harry Wharton.
“Dunter's happened !’ yelled Peter,
(Continued on page 16.)
Tuae Maicxer Lisnany.—No. 1,348
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Christmas House

plied  ecomplete

10s. each,

SKINNER'S MECHANICAL
SKELETONS

Just the thing to ecomplele your

made of strong cardboard,
by simple gpring mechanism,

chains and patent groan producer,
post freo UK. Give
Your guests a real good time this
year—with SkiNsEn's MECHANICATL
SRELETONS ! —H. Brimwwer, Spook
Specialist, ¢/o * Greyiriara Herald,™
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If you've evor heard me playing
n  composition called * Midnight
Molody " on my piano at Grey.
Iriars, you must have been struck
by tho ecrie, haunting quality of
the tune. You'll no longer wonder
at this when I tell vou that it's a
phantom melody, given me by a
phantom violin |

It was onoe Christmas Eve when
the amazing thing happened, I
went to bed at eleven, feeling at

PraNTON ViOLINS SrRaneE SOLO!

By
Claude
Hoskins

peace with the world on the
strength of a solid evening at the

piano, followed by a solid supper of
cold turkey and Christrnas puﬁing,

1 suppose it was midnight when
I awoke to find myself confronted
by the strangest sight any musician
could possibly imagine. Floating
feross the reom i the moonlight
were & violin and a bow, neither of
which was supported by any
visible ageney wﬂntnver. Aa 1
stared, to complete the wonder, the
bow began to move up and down
of ita own ageord and the violin

up on my head. Never in my life
have 1 felt such n spasm of terror
ns seized me at that moment, 1
gazed at that phantom violin in
sheer paralysed stupefaction !

How long it played, I cannot tell,
All I know ia that 1 eventually sank
into unconsciousness and did not
awake tall morning, The tune the
phantom violin had played waa
then as fresh in my mind as it had
been at midnight, and I simply
rushed downstairs to the piano, to
try it over my=elf and commit it to
paper,

Since that day, I've played it to
countless Jistenors and the effect is
always extraordinary. Some aro
so affected that they have to shut
their earn ; othera turn quite groen
and rush out of the room; while
those who remain invariably say
that it's the most unearthly tune
they've ever heard,

Nobody ever wants to hear it
plu'f!'ﬁ-d a second time.

aking it all round, it's pretiy
"h}'luuﬂ to me that there's some-
thing wvery remarkable ahout tha

started playing |
1 sat up in bed and my hair stood

There's a haunted
turret at Maunleverer
Towers and the spirit

of the Bed Easl, who
vanished there under
mysterious  eircun-
stances centuries ago,
18 said to brood over
it to this very day !

The legend of this distant
ancestor of Mauleverer of the Grey-
frinrs Remove waes brought back
very sharply to thoe minds of
Mauly's guests at a Christmas party
he held there two or three years
wgo.

About a couple of hours before
the party begau, the ramour went
round the house that the ghost of
the Red Earl had been seen by
Dicky Nugent, The fag gave a
vivid and detailed description of
the supernatural visitor,

The Christmas Ball that evening
wins a masked fancy-dreas affair
which went with a real swing, and
the probabilities are that the subject
of tho ghost of the Red Earl would
have quickly been forgotten, but
lor one eircumstance,

That eireumstance was that
somoons had turned up to the ball
i the guise of the Red XFarl
Luimsalf | '

Who the wisitor was, nobedy
knew, He mingled with the rest
of the guests and walked about as
though he felt thoroughly at homae.
But the peculiar thing about him
wis that st times ho seemed to dis-
appear fram the scene altogether !

As the evening went on, Mauly's
pals eouldn’t help feeling more and
inore intrigued by the Red Earl
His periodical disappearances con.
tisued to atiract their attention,

Midunight Melody I gob from il
Phantom Violin }

RED EARL OF HAUNTED

TURRET

Ghostly Guest at Ball

and they eouldn't help noticing also
that although he walked about a
lot, he spoke to nobody.

What mare natural than that an
impression should get about that
he was not human at all, but the
Red Earl himself, come hack in
ghostly form to the scene of his

exciting earthly existence ?
Unbeknown to Mauly, the
Famous Five decided, aa mid-

night grew near, to keep a special
eye on the Red Earl to see what

happened when the
time eame {or masks

to be thrown aside.
With five minutes

to go, the Red Earl

disappeared once

again. But this time

five keoon-eyed Re-

movites saw him go
and followed him. Straight up the
stairs and into the turret-room
went the Red Earl,

Close on his hesls came the
Famous Five,

They burst into the haunted
chambar,

The sight that met their eyes
made them fairly gasp.

The " ghost "' waa standing by
one of the narrow old open windows,
examining something by the light
of the moon. And it didn't need a
second glance to convinee the
Removites that that * something **
wus o fine haul of jowellery, stolen
from the bed-rooma of Mauleverer
Towers during tho * Red Earl's ™
frequent disappearances from the
ball-room !

Wharton & Co. fell on him in.a
trice. The " ghost™ wha taken
completely by surprise and bowled
over without diffienlty, and within
a very ghort space of time he was
being handed ovor to the police,

Readers who remember the
discovery of a secret pussage leading
from the haunted turret to the
grounds of Mauleverer Towers on a
later oocasion will not need to be
teld why the Red Earl went up-
stairs with his haul. Dut it was a
rare puzzie to the Famous Five till
at that later date they solved the
mystery of the turret-room thems

selves |

5002 CoQDKC ~6

How many of our reas
hosta leaves tholr spines
don't suppose 1'"m unique
all throw a manly chort!
round a cheery, cracklin,
But it's a different prop
the night in the haunted v
old mansion! Bror.rorer

Anyway, whether you'n
help being interested in
Christmas. Hence this s
eontaining the ghostly ex)
contributors.

_ That they'll make a Mer:
18 the mincere wiah of

Never, deer reeders, sha!!
stalked down the stately
Court |

My bed-room klock reji=
tower of Bunter Court ho
about midnite when I slipp
diamond-studded dressing-
gnack.

As I dossendod the g
staircase, 1 heard o slite
Unmistakably, 1 heard it
sound of soft, slinky foot!

What waa it ! Was it t
Bunter, haunting the scen:
deer reeder, 1 reckernised
in the evening, I'd been r
knew that wailing sound :
of a beastly Banshee |

Shaking, I went down L
hall. Bhuddering, I ran d:
door. And then, in the d::
close beatde we awd foli Do

Thero are times, deer o
nerve will fail, Mine faied
the afirighted midnito air, !
As [ lay there, ing, 1
body—an soft, furry thing it

I suppose 1 must have sv
lights were switched on and
Bessie were lifting me on to

* What tho thunder's up -

*“ The Banshea ! " 1 eride

had secn it ! The only thu
cat, which happenad to be |
they arrived on the seen.
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I SWAT SPOOKS

Spock-swatting is my
speciality, Country houses
and family seats wisited.
Chosts laid and banshees
bamshed. Distance no object.
No more sleepless nights I—
R. RAKE, Psychic Investiga-
tor, c/o “'Greyfriars Herald,"”

A

Y H WHARTON.
F "% F Jevver hear of my little stunt for
\ running Christmas ghosta at country
‘g wﬂlﬁs gQEdﬂL houses ¥  Say, that was a einch.
A guess 1'd have been the Big Shot
’ in the business by now if 1 hadn't
—= | - e ~  gone to Eastwood House,
e wwear that the u:'-““ﬂht' ai But Eastwood House did it for
nes proof T 1 ean't—and 1| 5o 11 tell the world !

e wt | Of course, we can
s wo're telling spook stories
ling E and everyhody'’s about,
possasl sou find yourseli alone for
d wegeeseme rambling, spook-ridden
-1 1

i're o by gliosts or not, you can't
in That's especinlly true at
| BJ) ks and Spectres Numbaer,
X peosee of some of our best-lkinown

errpylemas all the marrier for you
Your Editor,

THE
BANSHEE
of BUNTER
COURT
By
Z Billy Bunter

hall J s the nite when the Banaliee
ely s and corridooras of Bunter

ajistesl 230 and the klock in the old
had s sruck 14, so I knew it was
ippesime my sable-lined slippers and
Ty -5 went downstams for a

gohielmeed marble and allarbaster
ite sl I stopped and lissened.
it soms—the grim, ghostly, ghastly
O Tl

t thewmtral shaddo of some ancient

rnes o e long-forgotten past 1 No,
vl o = ssmething different. Earlior
1 resdieg an Iring ghost story and 1

d {oe st it was—tho feondish eory
| the ssties. Bhivering, I ¢rossed the
doww e tho pantry and opened the
iz Sarkness, | heard the wuailing
Somesyimg touch my leg !

ir roege. when even the strongost
iled - =  With a howl that shook
r, I sssmpeed in o heap on the floor.
. 1 fon tho Pressnce pass across my

2 it =w, of indeseribable weerdness | |
) awon e, When 1 came round, the
nd pesr and mater and Sammy and
| Lo = et

ip wr s you ! " asked pater, with the
y Huae

=
ide, tesgely, *" Where is it 1Y
: whe= § tell you that not one of them

thing ey had seen was Tibby, our
bo prowling around the pantry when

M B Ak T U T LT TS P W BT
T ST TR W e W
15 coorpbody, IS Ihe sincerd e
Grevdar  Perald s:aff. 3
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In ¢ese vou don't know it already,
Eastwood House has  been the
parking-place of the D'Arcy family
since way-back. 1 guess I nearly
fell over myself whon that St. Jim's

uy with the glass eyve gave me the
job of fixing & ghost for his
Christmas party |

In the dead of night 1 hit East-
wood House and proceeded to the
disused wing, as per prearranged
plan. The idea was that D'Arcy
was to bring an exploring party
around somewhere 1n the small
hours and I, I, T, F., in ghostly
glad rags, was to fade in and give
the Hl;buﬂk-mlmlmrﬂ something to
writa home about |

I guess I grinned a whole lot as
I got ready, thinking of the easy
tlu_ugh I was making. But that
grin didn't last long, li‘]l SaY.

For no sooner had I donned the
epectral rig-out than I heard o
kinder chain-rattling noise at the
back of me and, facing round, found
myself staring at & genvine ghoat

I guess you guys reckon ghosts
are all guff end hokum. at's
what 1I'd always thought, too—up

till then. But I'll tell the world

there wasn't much hokum about

this particular ghost—no, sir.
Folks, that ghost had got every-

take you for a burglar
and chuck you down the stairs
or in some other way make surs
of your having a hundred-per-cent
hectic holiday! With a " live
wire "' like l'.'ut':t*r about, "' shocks ™
are in the normal course of eventa !

Trained as we are to shocks,
howover, our training failed us last
Christmas Fve., Coker had left us
to our own devices for the aiternoon
while he escorted Aunt Judy on a
visit to somo relatives. After
amusing ourselves making a
liballous snow man of Coker on the
lnwn in front of the house, we
trotied off to the pictures.

1t was nearly midnight when we
wulked up the drive to the houss
agnin. We glanced simultaneousl
at the snow man—and simul-
tanecusly wa came to a dead stop,
our eyes almost popping out of
tlieir sockets, For the snow man
was actoally moving! Ita arms
were waving and 1ta head was
turning., And, as it saw us, 1t rosa
out of the enow =and started

lumbering over towards us |

PHANTOM THAT FLOORED

Christopher Columbus, he earried
hia own head in his hands, he'd got
chains ratl;lin? about his fest and,
to complete tho bag of tricks, you
eould see right through him! He
surely was a swell ghost |

T -

DICKY NUGENT'S
WEEKLY WISDOM

“Do you beleeve in epirrits 1
™ o e

Hecond.

1 oggSPECTRE negative reply in
ususl antissipated ; but the
Sm:ms aren’t HEADLESS of the
possibilitiea and WEITRDetermined
to ll]]lﬂbj'l‘nud?' in  Aanswering,
rather than say ** No " and find we

FISH

I guess I didn’t stop to argue, 1
Just hit the trail for the open air,
and the fact that the nearest exit
was through the window didn't
trouble yours truly, I went through
't-huﬁtwindﬂw like nothing you ever
BAW

And that's all about the ghost at
Eastwood House. Don't ssk mo
what it was; 1 know my limita.

tions, I guess,

man® SRR AR PSS
and spectres, and an Amurrican
business man ain't s sap, is he 1

All the same, I'm out of that
ghost-fixing line now. The business
is yours, if you want it. You can
have it all—and 1 ain't charging &

l_j\h‘.ﬂt;u“ chburs muelewd =

thing! He was dressed like | BPOOK too soon | Continental red cent faor it}
i, = e T L R Em——

Y have t b y ourselves  together.
uz-a:dn“ tl;nwuur[;:-riﬁﬁﬂ SNOW MAN S MIDNIGHT MOVE We're not ashamed
t&uhﬂ]r‘u:]r;?:lmu:;fkns: :Lulmaugln;;d tl::’i-l x:
nlways liable to mis- BY Pﬂtt'E'I' ﬂﬂd GrEEﬂE dear life. When a

snow man  you've
made yourself gets up and walks,
conventional cournge can take &
back seat so far as wo're cone
earnod !

A yoll of laughter broupht ous
run tﬁ an end. ET'h.r.'nn it was that
wo realised that the © snow 1nan "
was Coker himself, rigged out m
white shest to give him the appear-
ance of a snowy figure |

Coker explained that ho was 80
disgusted at our artistio effort that
ho had determined to give us &
fright, just to teach us not to mud-;l
him in snow again, 1f that was hia
aim, he certuinly suceeeded, DBut,
somehow, we doubt whother he's
capablo of thinking out such o

wliceza,

More probably, the fathead had
donned n sheet to make himselE
incopspicuous and was watohing
the houso to eee whether Santa
Claus really does go down the
chimney.

We'd sooner beliove that about
Horace Coker | ’

Cold es it was, perspiration
atreamed down our f{acea, and it
was some time before wo could pull




(Continued from page 13.)

“He's knocked three of us right and
left, and walked off grinning1”

“Oh, my hati™

“The hatfulness is terrifio!™

“Burely Bunter would not be so un-
scrupulous as to abstract the mixture
surreptitiously from my desk?” ex-
claimed Alonzo “I must ascertain at
onoe |

He hurried away to the House.
Peter Todd and the Famous Five fol-
lowed him. They lost no time in get-
ti%tu Study No. 7 in the Remove. _

ere Alonzo hastily unlocked his

des He gozed at the empty space
where Professor Sparkinson's phial had

e *
‘Oh, my goodnoss!”

Alonzo,

“Is it gone?" howled Peter,

“It cortuinly appoars to be gone, my
dear fellow! As it is no longer in the
desk it appears to be indubitable that it
15 gone |

“Fathead !

re |

“The fatfulness in the esteemed fire is
terrific |V

“It is undoubtedly excessivol dizcon-
certing 1" gaid Allznm. “]).;: m
peculiar and distressing circumstances,
my dear Eamllcmlti I think I should be
justified in confiding to you that I had
in my possession a bottle containing a
certain fluid. I am bound not to men.
tion that it was given me by Professor
Sparkinson, as he desired to keep the
matter a secret—="

“Oh erumbs 1™

“But it was from a daily drop, from
that Ehill. that I derived the strength
that has made me the heftir<t fellow at

ejaculated

Now all the fat’s in the

Greyfriars. It is necessary for a dail
drop to Le taken, or—* %
“Or

you won't ve Strong Alonzo any
more ! grinned Bob Cherry.

Y Exactly, my dear follow! Unless I
take the usual drop this evening, I shall
get up to-morrow only as strong as I
used to be, which, as know, was not
excessively stron

“About as strong as a bunny rabbit 1
said Johnny Bull,

" And Bunter—* gasped Bob,

“Bunter's the strong man of Grey-
friars now " groaned Peter.

“Oh, my hat: Won't he spread 1™

“The spreadfulness will be pre-
posterous !

“ However,” said Alonzo thoughtfully,
"I have no doubt that, on explaini
the matter to Professor Sparkinson,
ehall be able to obtain a new supply of
the mixture—""

“Guess again!” raid Bob Cherry.
“We met the jolly old professor this
afternoon, and he told us ho's off to
Central Alrica—"

“0Oh, my goodness|”

“And may not be back for years—"

“Goodness gracious 1

“You'd better get that jolly old bottle
of muck back from Bunter, if you want

Tur Mioxer Lsnary.—No. 1,348
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to go on playing Sandow ! chuckled
Bob., " What sbout tea, you fellows?"

The Famous Five went along to
Study No 1to tea. A surpriso awaited
them when they arrived at that cele-
brated study.

il

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Strong Bunter Going Strong !

GUERS—"

“Hold your

Fishy |
“look bhyer 4 .
“Silence | rapped Billy
Bunter.

“You fat clam—" hissed Fisher T.
Fish. _

“That's enough! Get the fire going,
and the kettle boiling! Have every-
thing ready for tea! Don’t waste
time "

“1 guess—*'

“Another word, and I'll give vour
silly head another erack on the table!”

There was silence. [

Harry Wharton & Co. halted in the
Remove p in sheer amazemant.
That dialogue reached their ears as they
came towards Btudy No. 1. As Study
No. 1 bolonged to Wharton and Nugent
Billy Bunter and Fisher T. Fish had
no business there. Both, however, were
there; but that was not so :urPrining as
the remarks they made. The stud
door was open, and Harry Wharton
Co. stared in before entering.

Billy Bunter was seated in the study
armchair, with his feet on another
chair, his fat thumbs stuck in the arm.
holes of his waistcoat, in the objection-
able way he had,

Bunter's sttitude was one of ease, if
not of elegance.

There was a cheery grin on his fat
face, indicating that the fat Owl of the
Remove was satisfied with himself and
things generally.

Fishy's expression was quite different 1

Fishy was fagging!

There was an expression on his Lony
face like that of a demon in a panto-
mime, His narrow eyes glittered; his
thin lips were tight: his bony noso
scemod to dilate with fury.,

The tea-table was laid in the study.
Fishy, napparently, had laid it, at
Bunter's orders! Now he was getting
the fire going preparatory to iling
the kottle for tea,

It was the first time on record that a
Remove fellow had fagged another
Remove fellow! But that, evidently,
was what Bunter was doin

Every now and then Fishy paused
in his occupation, to rub his bony head.
It secmed that that bead had already
beon tapped on the table to reduce
Fishy to the state of obedicneo necessary
in o fag. The Famous Five. staring in
blankly at that peenliar scene, noaded
no further proof that Bunter was indeed
in possession of Alonzo's “stuff,” and
that it had turned him into “Strong
Bunter.” Only that could account for
the state of affairs.

“Well, my hat!* said Nugent.

“Fagging Fishy!” grinned DRob

erry.

“The chocky fat worm!™ growled
Johnny Bul

ull.
CORRECTION.

| In last week's issue of the MAGNET
the Erector address was incorreotly |
given in the coupon as 169, Kings.

way, W.C.2. The correct address
I_ is 109, Kingway, W.C.2,

T
tongue,

“But what's he playing this game in
our study for?” said Harry Wharton.
“We'll soon put the stopper on that!
Comeg int™

The captain of the Remove entered
Study No. 1, followad by his friends.
Lilly Bunter, without rising, blinked at
them from the armchair, and gave thom
an affable nod.

“Trot in, you follows!” he said
amicably. *You can come in ™

. We can come into our own study 1
ejaculated Nugent,

“Yes, old chap.”
“"Do we rmmf your permission feor
that ” inquired Nugeat.

" Yes, rather!”

“0Ohk orumbs {*

“8een Toddy?” grinned Bunter. “I
thought T heard you go up the passago
with him. Hsan't he tol ’

you?
The Famous Five gazed at Bunter,

“You fat [rog—"'

Bunter raised a fat hand.
_“Chuck thet, Wharton| I don't like
l "Y” frabj toozling f

ou frabjous, toozling frump—=

“Chuck it, I tell vou IE You may get
hurt!” warned Bunter. “I'm a good-
tempered chap, T hope! But there's a
limit! I want it distinetly understood
that I'm not taking any cheok from you,
or any man in the Remove |”

“Look here, you guys—® be
Fisher T, Fish, ~ 57 e

Bunter's fat hand was waved at
Fis

“ Silence 1" he rapped.

Fisher T. Fish gave him a wolfish
took,

“Will you t out of this study,
Bunter 1» inquiﬁ_-d LI:]n ﬂptnin“ c:f “il.llfn
Remove,

+No " answered Bunter coolly.

“ You're waiting to be put 1*

Bunter laughed.

“Don’t be funny I" he said. “The Int

of you couldn’t put me out! You can
tr..? if E?H Iihﬂ! }'III"" AR s o i -
damaged |

“Well, my hat!” said Bob,

“But let's be friends.” said Bunter
airily. “I've come here to tea, if you
fellows like the idea.”

“We don't 1”

“The don’tiulness is terrifio.”

“Oh, think it over,” said Bunter, in
the same airy way. “I'm willing to be
friends, and you may it pay.
You'll be sorry if 1 get annoyed with
you: I ean tell you that much] T'm
going to stand the tea TI'm mnot the
fellow to sponge on anybody I hope.”

“0Oh, Christophar Columbus 1

“Only I've been disappointed about a
postal order,"” went on Bunter. *In the
circumstances, one of you can lend mo
—s&ay, a quid, or club together. T want
to stand you & decent tea See! Tl
settle out of my postal ardar to.merrow
morning That all right 7

“If you've finished, there's the door 1"
snid Harry Wharton.

“Nugent can cut down to the tuck-

shop, and get the things,” pursued
Bunter. “Deon't forget jam, Nugent—I
like jam! A jar of raspberry, and a
jar of strawberry, for mel If vou
ellows want any, tell Nugent. May as
well get going, Frankv—I'm rather
hungry."

“8ay, vou boobs——" hissed Fisher
T. Fich.

“Don’t jaw, Fishy!® said Buntoy,
“T've told you more than once not io
jaw! Fishy's fagging for us, you
ellows! T shan’t ask you to fag for
me, Wharton ’

“Oht" gasped the captain of the
Remaove. *“ You won't!”

“No, old fellow!

Of courze, wyou'd



have to if I told you!
parcd to be pally. If I'm treated as a
pal | Fishy's fagging! Fishy will do
anything 1 tell him—won't you, Fishy?
He, he, hal”™

“You pie-faced gink—"

“ What the thump are you up to here,
Fishy 1" demanded Wharton,

“How's a guy to help himeelf when
that gink is as strong as a dozen
horses?” yapped TFisher T. Fish. “1
guess I've tackled him, and come out at

the little end of the horn! Try 1t your-
self."

“I'Il try it fast enough, if he plays

tha goat in this study! To begm with,
you get out, and sharp.”

“1 guess I'd be glad to git, but—"
Fishor T. Fish east an apprehensive
look at Strong Bunter. Evidently the
new-found strength of the Owl of the
Romove had reduced Fishy to a state of
abject submission. It was not likely to
have that effect on the Famous Five.

“Well, hook it!” snapped Wharton.

“You're not to g0 Fishy 1" said Billy
DBunter ealmly. *You're to stay here

and fag.”
Fisher T. Tish

But I'm pre-

ll--l_
hesitated.

Evidently he was eager to go.
Faually evidently he was afraid to go,
arainst Bunter’s ordersl
l Harry Wharton settled the matter for
1im,

He took the transatlantic junior by o
bony shoulder and spun him out into
the passage.

Fishy spun there like a humming-top
and sat down with a hum{n.
he hooted. *“Wowl

guess—"'

“Ow " Great
gnakes! Yooooop [
“MNaw out, vou meastly worml”®

growled Johnny Bull.

GRAND CHRISTMAS NUMBER

‘Bunter jumped up from the armchair,
his little round eves blazing behind his
big round spectacles.

“Como back, Fishy!” he roared.

There was a pattering of feet in the
Remove passage. Fisher T. Fizh was
gone |

“And now, you fat [reak—"
Hurry Wharton,

¥ '
“®ilence ! roared Dunter.

gaid

“Wha-a-at ¥

“ Hold your tongue ! Don't he cheeky !
You've turned out my fag!” said
Bunter. “Well, 'l miaka you fag
instead ! Secel”

“ You—you—you'll make me fag in-
stond 1 stuttered the captain of the
Remaove,

“Yes! (et that kettle filled at oncel
Nugent, go and get the grub for tea!
You other follows can get out! 1 don’t
want you. And aroocooh !

Harry Wharton made & jump at the
Owl of the Remove. He grasped him,
to hurl him through the doorway.

Bump |

It was not Bunter who bumped.

It was Wharton !

One shove from Billy Bunter sent him
spinning right across the study, and he
Ii-lra shed on the wall, and bumped on the

0OF,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

The Heavy Hand |

O000H I" gasped Wharton,
“Oh crumbs!” stuttered
Bob Cherry.

Billy Bunter grinned.
The fat Owl, with his
rotund figure, his podgy
face, and his big spectacles, looked the
game Bunter as of old. Evidently,

however, he was not the same Bunter.

17

He was quite a new Bunter! That
marvellous scientific  discovery  of
Professor Sparkinson's had done the
trick! What it had done for Alonzo
Todd, it had now done {or Biily Bunter !

It was amazing—unbelievable—but
there it wnal The purloined * stuff ™
had made Bunter as strong as BStron
Alonzo ; and that was that! An
Bunter was not the fellow to usge his
new-found powoers with a kind and con-
siderate regard for others, like the good

Alonzo! Yar from it! With power in
his fat handa, Rilly Runtar's ana idea

was to throw hia weight about! Now
he had started!
Harry Wharton lay gasping. The

other four follows gazed at Bunter. Heo
grinned at them cheerfully.

“That's enough for
fancy !” he remarked. * You fellows
want some of the same? You've only
got to say so! He, he, hel”

Wharton sat up dizzily, gurgling for
breath.

“ (Jentlemen, chaps, and sportsmen [”
snid Bob Cherry. “‘This is a case for
all hands on deck! Collar that [ab,
frumptious freak and boot him out."

“Yes, rather!”

“The ratherfulness is terrifie [V

“0Oh, come on,” #=aid Bunter care-
lessly, “Come on, the lot of youl! I
may as well give you a lesson | It may
do you goed.”

Thoy came on fast enoughl They
came on with & rushl Wonderful to
relate, Billy Bunter stood up to the
rush of four fellows, any one of whom
could have knocked him into a cocked
hat with two fingers, in ordinary

Wharton, I
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circumstances, But the circomstances
now were mnot ordinary—they were
extraordinary |

Bunter did not give an inch !

Ie grinned as he swept round his fat
arms, rether like the sails of a windmill.
But there was terrific vim in that swin
of Bunter's fat arms. Bob Cherry Iﬂﬁ

Bull spun over to the right,
Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset
Bingh spun over to the lefl.

They crashed

Five fellows sprawled on the floor of
Study No, l—and Billy Bunter grinned
down at tliem,

“Have some more !" he chortled.

“Oh erikey "

“Oh erumbs 1"

“Ow! Wow! Ow!"

“He, he, he !” cachinnated Bunter.

Vernon-8Smith stared in st the door-
way with an astonished face.

“I say, what's this game?” he ex-
claimed. “What are you fellows letting
that fat frump pitch you about for?”

“Ugh! Urrrgh! Oh erikey ! Qoooh I"

“He, he, ho! They jolly well can't
help it!" chortled Bunter. “You
couldn’t, either, Smithy! He, he, he!
I'd pick you up in one hand and chuck
you across the study! He, he, he!*

“Would you?" said the Bounder.
“T'll give you a ce. ™

And he strode across the study at
Bunter, and grasped him by & fat ear.
The noxt moment, hardly knowing what
had hit him, the Bounder was sprawling

over the Famous Five,
“Ie, he, he”
“Oh gad! What—how——
hat!” gasped Bmithy, | Ol W
The Famous Five were struggling to
their feet. Bunter blinked at them with
a mocking grin.
“Are you fellows going to too the

line? he asked.

“Wait till I rup I” gasped Bob
rry. “I'll jnﬁ;: well :hgw you.”
“The shiowlilness will be—oooough—
terrific | panted the Nabob of Bhani-
pur.

“C-c-collar the fat freak!” stuttered

Johnny Bull,

They scrambled up! Billy Bunter
charged at them, as they gnined their
feet, Over they went again, knocked
right and left.

He, he, he!" equeaked Bunter in

great delight.

Hs rolled to the door. 8ix or seven
fellows had gathered there, staring in
amazement into the study. Bolsover
major was in the doorway, and Bunter
coolly pushed him aside. Bunter had
had many a kick from the bully of the
Remove, and now it was time for
Bunter to get his own back. Bolsover
uﬂhg‘gﬂmd from the push, and glared at

unter.

“You fat frump, who are you
shoving " he roared. “Deo you think
you can barge me about?* J

“Yes, if 1 jolly well like!” grinned
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Bunter. *“8hut up, Bolsover! I don't
want any impudence from you.”

“Any whatter ¥ gasped Bolsover
major.

" Impudence ! Shut up !

“Why, I'll bang your head along the
wall from one end of the passage to the
other !"” roared the enraged Bolsover.

He grasped at Bunter! Bunter
Erasped back! DBolsover major went
1ﬂvh|r ing off his feet and crashed on the

oor.

“Stand clear, you (fellows,” said
Bunter. “I'm going to kick_that beast
back to his :tuS;!"

“Oh, my only hat!” gasped Skinner,

The juniors stood clear! Bunter
startod to kick! It was sheer joy to the
fat junior to return some of the many
kicks Bolsover major had given him.
The bully of the Remove rolled over,
roaring.

He leaped to his feet, his face erim-
son with rage, and charged at Bunter
like & bull! 8 Bunter tapped him
on the chest! Bolsover flew !

Crash |

Bunter restarted kicking! This time
the bully of the Remove scrambled away
to his study! Bunter followed him u
the to Study No. 10, kicking all
the way in the midst of a buzz of amaze-
ment from a crowd of Remove follows.
A hefty kick rolled Bolsover into Study
No. 10, landing him at the feet of his
study mate, Napoleon Dupont, the
French junior.

Napoleon’s eyes almost started from

his hoad at the amazing sight,

“Mon Dieu!” he gﬁspud. “Vat is
zt? Vat is zis? Vat shall zis mean?”

Urrrrerrgggh 1" gurgled  Bolsover
Mk jor.

“He, he, he "

“You keek my shum!” exelaimed
Dupont. *“Jo ne ecomprends pas—but
you keek not my shum| | punch vou

on zo nose |

The French junior jumped at Bunter !
A second later he was sprawling across
Bolsover, without knowing how he got

there.
be gasped. “Mon Dieul

i 'DW‘ !-ll
Wow 1™

“He, he, ha!™

Billy Bunter rolled awayv victorions.
In e passage he tapped Hareold
Skinner on the arm.

“1 haven't had my tea yet,
said Bunter, )

Skinner eved him.

“Like me to come to tea in vour
nt];ir.lr, old fellow " asked BPunter, sgree-
ably,

Bkinner breathed hard.

“Do, old fellow |” he gasped.

And Bunter did.

old chap,”

—— -

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

More Strategy !

ILLY BUNTER was the eyno-
sure of all eyes in the Rag

after tea.

Strong Alongo had hitherto
captured the limelight. Billy
Bunter was capturing it now.

Fellows eved him on all sides with
peculiar expressions as le rolled into
the Rag, with his fat chin Leld well u
and sclf-satisfied importance written IIFI'
over him.

Bunter grinned serenely. e liked
this |

For the first time in lis fut carcer
Billy Bunter was able to throw his
weight about as much as be liked. And
he liked it a lot |

Harry Wharton & Co. elaboratelv took
no notice of him. They were ready to

tackle him again, if necessary. But thay
realised that it was not good enough if
it could be helped

The Bounder eyed him wolfishi y. But
the Bounder kept his distance. He
did not want to be tossed atross: the
Rag by Strong Bunter, Bolsovor major
gave nim a deadly glare. But he did
not think of renewing the combat,

Bunter rolled across to the fire.

Skinner was seated in an srmchair
there. Bunter blinked at him.

“I'd like that chair, 8kinner,” he re-
marked,

“ Certainly, old chap !” said Skinner.

lle rose at once and gave Bunter the
chair. The Owl of the Remove sat down,

with a chee in.
“Fishy ' ?u E;lppud.
L E] YHF I“

“Bring me that footstool.”

Fisher T. Fish hesitated for an instant.
But it was only for an instant! Then
he brought the footstool for Bunter.

The Owl of the Remove rested his foet
on it. He grinned round at the staring
Removites,

“Yon cheeky fat rotter——" began
Peter Todd.

“8hut up, Toddy! I've thrashed yon
once 1" said Bunter. “Jf I have to
bhandle you again you'll know it 1"

Poter Todd seemed on the point of
choking. But he said no more. Alonzo
Todd came over to Bunter.

“My dear Bunter—" he said.

Billy Bunter blinked at him through

hiz big spectacles. Alonzo was the only
fellow in the Remove with whom Bunter
did not want trouble—yet! Without
Professor Bparkinson's wonderful elixir,
as Banter had no doubt, the Duffer of
Greyfriars would soon lose his amazing
etrength, When that happened Bunter
was ready for trouble—but not before,
"I am unable to entertain any doulbt,
my dear Bunter, that you have
abstracted a bottle belonging to me from

the desk in mv stude ** caid Alanes o1
musk 1nsist upon your returning it -

medintely."

“What bottle ?"” asked Bunter.

“A small bottle containing a crimson
fluid <y

“Never heard of it!”

“My dear Bunter——"

“If you think I've been taking anv
medical muck, you're quite mistaken.”
snid Bunter enlmly. "1} don't need i,
like you do, Lonzy! I'm not a weeds
specimen like wou, 1 hope!l I wns
alwavs athletic”

you do mnot immediately roturn
that bottle, Bunter, I shall take it from
vou, very, very much as I regret 1o Le
driven to use violence,"' said Alonso,

“Think I've got it in my pocket®"
jecred Bunter. *“No jolly fear 1”

“Then where are ifts present where-
abouts "

“That's telling 1™

“Please tell me at once, my dear
Bunter,” said Alonzo pgently.

“1 don't know arnything about it, vou
see "' explained Bunter. “I've npever
seen it, and never touched it. 1 never
borrowed Fishy's bunch of kevs (hiy
nfternoon, and never opened your desk
in the study. I hope I'm not the sort
of fellow to root over mnother fellow's
desk."

“1 fear, Bunter, that in view of vour
contradictory statements I ean plare no
relinnee on vour word,” said Alonzo,
gshaking his head.

“(h, really, Alonzo—"

“Mop bim up, Alenzo. you blithering
duffer 1" growled Peter Todd, *“ You're
the only fallow that can do it1™

“NYou shut up, Toddy!" snapped
Bunter.

“T shall act upon your snggestion, my




all the way.

dear Peter!™ said Alonzo. “1 am suro
that, in the ecireumstances, my Uncle
Benjamin would approve of my taking
somew hiat drastic measures,"

“ Lok here—" Bunter jumped up.

Alonze grasped him.

The Removites looked on with intense
intarest, There were two strong men in
1the Remove now, and a tussle between
them was likely to be interesting, Every
fellow withed Alouzo luck. Strong
Alonzo had not been exactly popular;
but Btrong Bunier was the limat,

But thera was no tussle. Billy Bunter
jorked himseli nway from Alonzo and
tlr}clgu:ﬂ round Tlie armechair! This was
mora like the old DBunter!

“T—I1 say, old chap—" he gnsped.

“Oo for him, Lonzy ™ roared Petoer,

“Bag him, you gink " yelled Fisher

Iieh,

Alonzo  pursued Bunter round the
chair, The fat junior made a break for
the door. Alonzo, of course, stumbled
over the footstool, and measured his
lepethh on the foor

“Oh, my goodness |’ hie gasped. “ Stop
him ¥

[ive or six fellows grasped at Bunter
#s he streaked for the door. But o
Sirong Bunter could not tackle Btrong
Alonzo, ho could tackle anybody else.
1e swept them aside wilth a swing of
Lhiz nrm.

Then he tore apon
Nag and rushed out,
‘“After him, Lonzy " velled Peter.
Alonzo rushed in pursuit, Temple,
Datmey & Co., of the Fourth. were
coming mto the Rag  Alonzo met them

in full carger

“Oh gad !" yelled Teinsle, ™ What &

The Fourth Fermeir:s went spinning.
Alonza spun over thioem. Thero wos a
mitx-up n tha doorwav,

Yy the time Alonzo l:ad sorted him-
self out Billy Bunter had wvanished,
Alenzo reached the door of Study No. 7

T.

the door of the

e

R |t
Mﬂﬂlff i
" ....-JIIIEHIHHI'{ Immmm
In the midst of a buzz of amazement from a crowd of Remove fellows,
Bunter [ollowed Bolsover major up the passage to Study No. 10, kicking
“Urrrrrrgh §|** gurgled the burly Removite.

sheer joy to Bunter to return some of the many kicks Bolsover major
had given him.

GRAND CHRISTMAS NUMBER
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It was

in the Remove—too late |
was locked on the inside.

™ \lj" d“l’l[‘ ]il_rl:h"['—r—-” Hn-‘.ln_:..] L.‘”t MZ,
through the keyhole,

“Yah Hnu"m.l Buntar, fram thas in
sifle of the door,

“Please let mo in—

“Lo and eat cokal™

Alonze did not go and eat coko, but
he had to remain outside the study.
The deor waos =t1ll locked when the
lemove came up lo prep. Petor Taodd
rattled the Jdoor handle,

“Are you there, Bunter?”

“Naol 1 mean, rats "

"Let uvws 1, fathead!

“Yah!™

“You bLlithering 1diot—

“"T'Il lot you tn if Alonzo will mzke
it pax,” said Dunter.

“1 shall certainly do nothing of the
kind, Bunter, until yvou have returned
the bottle vou sarreptitiously extractod
from my dosk 1 exelaimed Alonzo Todd,
indignantly.

“Thon wvon ecan stay out!"™ jeered
Bunter., ""Go and de vour prap somoe
where elzge! You're not coming in heve |l
Yaht”

And after hammering at the door in
valn for some minutes, Poter and Alonzo
and Tom Dutton went along to other
studies for prop.

“It's all raght 1"* satd Poter. *“You'll
cateh him in the dorm, Lonzy! And if
vou don't get that bottle of muck back
from him I'll bat youi”

Alnnzo smirked.

“But, as I have on several accasions
pointed out to you, my dear Peter, it
18 quite beyond your powers to bat me 1
ha remarked.

“ It won't be to-morrow, if yonu Jdon't

ot

‘Th

1!*14']-]"

|
he hootod.

Prep 1”

L]

got that stuff beek " grinoed DPeter.
“(Oh, my gooduess 17
Thera was keoen excitement in the

Remove at linlf st niru.'._ bed-time for
that Form! Until that time, the door
of Study No, T remained’ locked.

Buntor was taking no chances! But at
'ln':d-l_ur_m the fat Owl hnd to emerge,
and I|-.'.tll'1_|l|u_! rest of the Form to go to

the dormitory.
TAT 5 s " i [ ] ]

lights out for the Remove that nighr,
could not lhelp observing the suppressed
excitement among  the juniors, Hoe
gave them a suspicious look, suspecling
n "1'11[-:."

All the {cllows were eycing DPunter!
After hights out, his time was coming !l
Bunter, however, did not scem very
uneasy.

The juniors turned in, aud Wingata
put out the Lights, and went. There
was no move for ten minutes or so; it
was necessary to give the prefeet time
t3 get clear. Thon Peler 'l'n-.hl turned
out of bed, and Lighted a candle.

“Up n‘itI'l yvou, Longy !" he rapped.

“Certainly, my dear Peter!” Alonzo
Todd turned ocut, and came ancross to
Bunter's bed, *Now, my dear Dunter,
I wnsist——"

“Yaroooch ! roared Buntor,
top of his voiee, “Ilelpl Firel

j48

Whoaooooop |

“My dear Bunter,” said Alonzo, In
surprise, “there is no occasion to utfer
those cxeeedingly discordant yells. I
have not touched you yet. But it 1a
certainly my inteantion——"

“Yooop! Melp!” roared BPunter.

= 4=

nt tha
g |

“Bag him, you fathead!"” howled
Poter, “Can't you sea that he's tryving
ta bring Wingate back here?! Collar
the fat scoundrel 1™

“Oh, poodness gracious ™

“Bueck up, Alonzo

Alonzo bucked up! Ta grabbed
Bunter, and dragged him beadlong

from his bed.

There was & terrifie bump, as the {at
junior landed on the floor of the dormi-
tory ! Still louder rang Duuter's fearful
FORY :

Tee Macser Lipnany.—No. 1,348,
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“Yarooooop! Whooop !
soy, you fellows—— Wha !

Thero was the sonnd of a footstep in
the passage outside.

Possibly Wingate, already suspicious,
had lingered within hearing. Anyhow,
he could hardly have been out of hear-
m& of Bunter's frantic bellow.

he door opened, and the captain of
Greyfriars strode in. He sta wrath-
full{vn the scene in the candle-light.

" What's this?” roared Wingate.

“Ow! Help! Wow!" roared Bun
“l say, Wingate— Yarooooh!
Whooop ! i

“What are you ragging Bunter for?”
demanded Wingate. * Get Pn%k“h bed
ut once, yvou yo rasoal | Take two
hunMducfdlE:.nu l!‘" i

“My dear Wingate——"'

“Do you want six?” snapped the
prefect, 2

“Ob, my goodncss! Certainly not!
But——*"

“Get back to bed !

Strong Alonzo could have handled
Wingate! But Alonzo had too much
respect for authority to think of ﬂg::f
any o e wen

t-'l_ii.nﬁ f the kind. H t
obediently to bed. _

\ngltu gave the staring Removites
8 glare.

I shall kesp an eye on this dormi-

Help! 1

tory!” he snapped. " Any more dis
tu ce, and shall ask Quelch to
come up here! Now go to sleep, you

young rascals !

He took the candle, marched out of
the dormitory, and shut the door,

There was no more disturbance!
Billy Bunter's strategy had been suc-
ul.  Another roar from Bunter
would have brought Mr, Quelch to the
dormitory |

Strong  Alonzo could tacklo
Bunter that night! On the morrow it
would be too late! And that was »
prospect that, to Billy Bunter at least,
was a very happy one.

not

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter, the Bully !

LANG, clang!

Bob Cherry, as usual, was
first out of bed in the Remove
dormitory, when the rising-

- bell rang in the dim Decem-

] morning. He got out
with & bound—other fellows following
his example more slowly,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” roared Bob.
“Want holping out, Mauly "

“Oh dear! No, thanks!” said Lord
Muuleverer hastily, and he turned out
before the exuberant Bob could give
him any aid.

“Want any help, Bunter?”

Snore |

The Owl of the Remove was still
asleep—at all events, he was still snor-
ing—when some of the fellows were
ready to go down, ashing never kept
Billy Bunter long—and he genera
barged into Hall for carly prayers wi
his collar undone, and frantically fasten-

a brace,

"*Hallo, halle, hallo! Bunter!™
rocared Bob Cherry. “ Aren't you turn-
mgﬂnut. old fat bean

ore !

d'BDh-:] Cherry grinned cﬂner!ﬁm

Ipped a sponge 111 waler, and wa
over to Buntesr's bed. Bob was too
ood-natured to let a fellow overslesp
unself; also, he had little mercy on
slackers.

The wet sponge squeczed over
Bunter's fat face, and he opened his
eves wide, and his mouth still wider,
with a terrifie roar,

Tie Masner Linnany.—No. 1,348,
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“Yoocoooop! Urrrrgh! Beast !
“Turn out, old fat man—*

“Ooogh! You cheeky rotter !” roared S

Bunter, =itting up in bed, and dabbin
at his wet face. “I've a jolly gnuﬁ
mind to whop you!"
“Fathead! You'll be
prayers " said Bob,
“Yah! Take that ! hooted Bunter,
and he hurled his pillow at Bob Cherry.
The missile came with terrific vim, and
Bob, swept off his feet, sat down on the
ormitory floor with a heavy bump.
“Oh crumbs!” gasped Bob. He had
rather forgotten that the fat Owl was
Strong Bunter. He remembered it
now.
Billy Bunter turned out of bed, frown-
- Alonzo Todd gave him a reproach-
L} ance,

late for

b dear Bunter!" he said tly.
“Ia tgn n;t somewhat x ne!ﬁ:li:{- tha

deed brutal, considering that Cherry
wul lp:arfﬁrming l;; act of kindnlm lel
callin rom over-prolon
i .: :ml ped B pm

5 ut up * unter.

He il::r hi;mlgmaclu, jummed
them on his fat little nose, and blinked
at Alonzo Todd.

Alonzo looked the same as usual. But
whether he was Feeble Alonzo, or
Btrong Alonzo, he always looked the

Come!
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same ! Bunter was wondering whether
ho was still 8 Alonzo ! ]
Certainly ho had not taken his daily
drop of the wonderful elixir the pre-
vicus evening, as ususl, From what
Bunter had learned, by spying and pry-
ing, that weird compound discovered by
Professor Sparkinson needed to be
taken in regular doses, the effect of
which lasted little more than twenty-
four hours. If that was really the case,
he had no more to fear from Alonzo,
Bunter picked up his pillow.
Taking aim at Alonzo Todd, he
hurled it, :
Bunter was being strategic nﬁ:m! If
Alonzo was no longer strong, would
discover it by that means. If he was
as strong as ever, Bunter was going to
Fm off the hurling of the pillow as a
ittle joke!

The whizzing pillow smote Alonzo on
the side of the head. It sent him

spinning !  There was a crash as he
landed on the loor,

“Oh, goodness gracious!” gasped
Alonzo,

Bunter blinked at him eagerly

through his big epectacles.

Strong Alonzo would hardly bave
gone down like that! And Strong
ﬂ:ﬂnm would have bounced up like a

|

But Alonzo did not bounce up! He
lay gaspang for breath—quite in the

style of the old, familiar Alonzo, befare
he made the ascquamtance of Professor
parkinson |

Bunter grinned with triumph,

It was all right now! Strong Alonzo
was no longer strong—and Billy Bunter
i his turn, was the strong man of
Greyiriars !

“He, he, ha!"” cackled Bunter.

“Get up, Alonzo, you ass | said Peter
Todd, staring at s & ruwlin_ir cousin.
P S ol o i

[T . m ness W gas
Alonzo, ‘FI—-I am quite out of breath |
I—1 feel quite dizzy ! Ooooh !

“He, he, he "

Poter, with a wondering expression
on his face, gave his weedy cousin a
helping hand to his feet,

It dawned on him what had happened.
Alonzo had said that unless he renewed
r ar dose of the "stuff,” his

stro would depart from him, like

Samson’s, shorn of his hair! Eﬂ&&ﬂt[y

that had come to pass! was

TIE, Tomies Sl i sl SHesond
unter u

the pillow again. As Alos gained Lis

feet, Bunter swiped with the pillow.
“bopqog-hl" gasped Alonzo, and he
went spinning onco more.
“You fat rotter!” exclaimed Peter

Todd.

"Lonzy batted me the other day!”
grinned Bunter. “One good turn de-
scrves another! He, he, he! You're

E:mg to have a pillowing for that
tting

. Lnnr;r e
“Oh dear!” Alonzo sat up breath-
lessly. “But, my dear B-b- unter, 1

batted you for your unserupulous con-
duct, and you must surely sdmit that
chastisement was well merited,

and—— Yarcocop I

Swipe, swipe, swipe, swipe |

Dunter swiped right and left, and
Alonzo rolled on the floor and squealed
breathlessly,

Peter rushed to his aid. One swipe
of the pillow, in Bunter's fat hands,

sent him spmning wards, and he
vewohivd v @ Yods  Eom UG J il e

at Bunter, bolster in hand, but & swipo
caught hnn under the chin, and he spun
headlong.

“He, ke, he!™ cachinnated Bunter.
;Aiﬂybad:f elso want any?! He, he,
o
“You checky fat fool!” said Harry
Wharton.

that 1

“What's
truculently,
“Checky fat fool I™
“So you want some, do you " f:innnd
llow to

roared Bunter

Bunter. “Well, I'm e fe
oblige. I'll give you sll you want, and
some over. He, he, he!’

And the Owl of the Remove rushed
at Wharton. Tike one man the (o.
jumped to the aid of their chief.

Bunter heeded not.

Under the amazed eves of all the Re-
mova ha horlad himsalf at tha Wamous
Five, swiping with the pillow,

They staggered right and left undoer
those ﬁnftj swipes, It was in vain that
they tried to get at Bunter. He
knocked them spinni without an
effort.  Obviously, Pmieﬂ.&ur Sparkin-
son's mixture was wonderful stuff. It

had turned the fat and Babby Owl into
round Bunter.
he I"
I'm iﬂmﬁ to wallop you till you
s, he
The chums of the Remove scrambled
flung them backwards, and it swiped,

almost a giant of strength. _
The Famous Five sprawled gasping
“He, he, chortled Bunter,
“Now get out of the dorm ! Get mE!
uni !
He, i )
Bwipe, swipe, swipe !
up, and hurled themselves at Bunter.
But it booted not. The swiping pillow
and swiped, and swiped again till they
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were fairly driven out of the dormitory in a panting and
gurgling bunch,

Billy Bunter grinned at them from the doorway.

“Now cut off 1" he eaid scornfully. "No more cheek {rom
yvou lot, or you'll get it worse | Clear off while you're safe |
He, he, he 1"

Bunter turned back into the dormitory. Vernon-Smith
was giving him a black look, He did not speak; but that
look was enoigh for Bunter. He rolled up to the Bounder
with a bullying expression on his fat face that was worthy
of Bolsover major at his worst.

“Doan't soow] at me |’ said Bunter; and he swiped SBmithy,
sending him spinning to the door with a yell.

“You fat fool | roared Redwing,

Swipe! Redwing spun after the Bounder.
rlared round through his hig spectacles,

‘““ Any more coming on!" he roared.

Thore was no answer. ;

“Far two pins,’”’ said Bunter victoriously, “I'd wade in
and thrash the lot of you! The whole dashed Form, by
Jove !

He threw down the pillow, and proceeded to dresa.
had left himself no time for washing; but that did
bhothar Bunter.

“Fishy I" rapped Bunter, sitting on the edge of his bed.
“ Come and put my boots on for me—sharp !” .
“Aw, wake snakes |"" gasped Fisher T. Fish, "1 guess—

“Do you want me to come over to you?"

“ Aw, nope " said Fishy, in a great hurry. “1I calculate
I don't mind putting on your boots for you, old chap.”

And Fishy did.

“Mauly " rapped Bunter.,

“Vans!" deawled Lord Mauleverer,

“JY want a clean collar "

“You generally do, old bean!"

“No cheek, Mauly! Bring me one of your collars!”

His lordship gave the fat Owl a look, and walked out of
the dormitory. Bunter glared.

“ 8kinner, get me a clean collar !

Rkinner drew n deep breath. Without a word he sorted
out a clean collar for Bunter,

“1've lost my stud I'" snapped Bunter.
Snoop 1"

Snoop found him a stud, .

“You haven't laced my boots properly, Fish!
hera! Now turn round ™

“I—I guess—"' _

Bunter grasped Fishy by the collar and spun him round.
Fishy yelled as a boot landed on his trousers. He flew.

“ Lot that be a lesson to you,” said Bunter. “When a
fellow fags for me, I expect him to do his job—see 1"

“ Aw, groat snankes " gasped Fisher T. Fish.

Billy Bunter was last down from the dormitory that
morning. There was a happy grin on his fat face when he
came down,

Bunter was enjoying life. This sort of thing, from Billy
Bunter's point of view, made life worth Lhiving. Bunter, the
fibber, Bunter, the [rowster, Bunter, the grub-raider, the
Remove wera used to. Now they had to get used to Bunter,
the bully. That was likely to be the worst of all the Bunters
—i1f it lasted.

Billy Bunter

He

ot

“Find me a stud,

Come

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter Enjoys Life !

ILLY BUNTER wore a cheery grin in class that

INOrning.

Other fellows in the Remove did not look so

cheory.

Some of them eyed Bunter uneasily, some of
them wolfishly, Skinner & Co. were remarkably
civil to Bunter. Skinner earried his books for him to the
Farm-room. Snoop presented him with a packet of toffes.
Fisher T. Fish gave him the most agreeable grin of which
liis bony countennanco was capable. These fellows considerod
it judicious to " butter " Strong Bunter. Most of the fellows
were fecling snore disposed to serag him than to butter him,

Alonzo looked very, very discansolate,

Alonzo, like Lucifer, Son of the Morming, had fallen from
his high estate, and great was the fall thereof. He had
been, for a time, the strong man of Greyfriars. Now he
was simply the Duffer of Greyfriars again—mercly that
and nothing more. Fellows had had to pay him some
rpeard when he could have pitchod them about just as he
liked, Now, like Cmsar of old, he lay ‘ow, and none so
poor to do him reverence. It was weeks since Alonzo had
heen barged in tho passage, or had his hat knocked off in the
gund. Now he renewed both those experiences. Alonzo
now was nothing and nobody.

"‘Billy Bunter was the goods,

(Centinued on next page.)
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in morning break Bunter rolled out
of the Form-room, with his fat, little
nose higl in the air.

In the prssage he smacked Alonzo'a
head, and, receiving a glare from
Peter, smacked Peler's head, also.

Tli:-u he rolled grinning into the
quac,

The Remove fellows looked at him.
Bunter the Bully was somcthing new—
interesting ns a study, perhaps, but far
from pleasing.

“Ain’t he a bute " said Bob Chesry,
watching the fat Ow]l ns he rolled im-
portantly iu the quad. “Ain't be a
jewel
B"l'll'lu:- fat rotter!" growled Johnny

ull.

“Fanev that fat foozler beginning as
n bully I enid Frank Nugent. “OI
course, hc's more a fool than anything
else ™

“We've got to stop him !" said Harry
Wharton, irowning. “A Form ragging
will llljrir:g him to Elr:is senses—il he's got
any,

“The raglulness will liave to be ter-
rific,” remarked Hurroo Jamset Ram
Singh. “DBut perbapsfully it may be
wisilile to snaffle the esteemed muck
ue snaffled from the idiotic Alonzo.”

“Where dees the fat fool keep it?™

Here imu ree the Aibum Cover, which i
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cut in the Bounder.
it about him."

“How do you know, Smithy "

. “Beeause I went through his pockets
in the dormitory last night,” answered
the Bounder, with a sour grin. “That's
how.™

“He wouldn't carry it in his pockets,
of course,” said Bob. “It might be
enooped in the dorm, or fellows might
bag him and grab it. He's got it hid-
den somewhere, of course. That rather
puts tho lid on. He's not likely to let
out whera he's parked it.”

“Bother that old ass, Sparkinson !”
said Harry. “1I wish he'd kept his jolly
old scientific discoveries to liIﬂﬂE]#.
suppose he meant to do that fathead,
Alonzo, s good turn. But the resuls
15

“He docsn't carry

" Bunter, the bully.!” grinned Bob,

“Look at him now !” said Nugent.
Bunter had joined Fisher T. Fish in
the quad, and slipped a fat arm
through a bony one. Fishy, pr-rhajaiy,
v

was pleased to receive such frien
treatment from the strong man of the
Remove. But he looked unecasy: and
he had couse for uncasiness.

“Coming to the tuckshop, Fishy 1"
gaid Bunter affably.

“Nope !™ stammered Fishy,
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“Oh, do!™ urged Bunter. *M
treat, 'ruu knnw."g ?

With Bunter's grip on his bony arm,

Fishy had no choice about walking to
the tupkﬂhﬂ% He went in feap E‘:ﬂnll
trembling, @ knew what a “treat”

by Bunter meant. He folt in his bonoes
that he was expected to rpend moncy.
He was right.

" Now, what will you have, Fishy®"
gald Bunter hospitably, as they stood st

Mra. Mimble's counter, “Anytling
you like. I'm paying.”

I—1 uess 1 don’t want anything |
groaned Kisher T. Fish.

] h, go it!” urged Bunter. “Speak-
ing fnfﬁ mﬂself, I always get hungry in
break. unter ran his hands through
his pockets., *(Qh, my hatl 1 forgot
my postal order hasn't comao "

.'.lll"uhy did not need telling tliat.

But it's all right between pals," gail
Bunter, “You pay this time, Fishy,
and I'll pay nexi—what? 1 say, whero
ur'r,:gnu going 1"

h, I=—1 guess I wasn't going !"
gasped Fisher T. Fish, stopping in o
sliding movement towards the door.

Bunter frowned. For the fireb time in
his fat career, Bunter's frown struck

terror,
you're not going to be pally,

.FF If
Fishy—
“Awl Yep! Sure|* gusped Fishy,

.IIWEIl_.L th 2 I'ﬂt* ; . ,
gother, old Uin:.ﬂ ot’s have a snack to

1 P |
Bunter's sna lasted till the bell

_ rang
for third school, Fisher T, Fish had ti
Pay seven-and-sixpence! His fnce was

‘ile as he left the tuckshop witls
ll[l'ltl'."l"

The Owl of the Remove rolled away
cheerily to the House, He blinked
round for Lord Mauleverer, and joined
that noble youth on his way to the form-
room. He favoured Mauly with a fat
and friendly grin,

“Don't be afraid, Mauly,” he said

waaanweismly, b O TS TR TR Lipue a
movement to sheer off.

“Don’t be an ass!” answered Lord
Munuleverer.

" Oh, really, Mauly—=

Bunter slipped an arm through Maule-
verer's. Lord Mauleverer promptly
Jerked his arm away., o took out his
handkerchief and wiped his sloeve.

Bunter blinked at him.

“Got something on your sleeve,
Manly 1” he asked.
“A fat slog boavged against it!"”

answered Meuleverer,

“Why, you cheeky beast!” roared
Bunter, “‘I—1 mean, don't be o
stully, old chap! We're pals, you know,
aim’'t wel"

“Not at allI”

“"What I mean is, I've been thinking
about the Christmas holidays,” said
Bunter, “I've got a_lot of invitations
as usual, That chap D'Arcy at 8t. Jim's
has written me a rather urgent lettesr.
I’'ll show it to you. Oh, I think I must
have left it in the study ! Anyhow, I'in
not going to him for Christmas, Mauly,”

“Probably not!" agreed Mauly,

“Wharton and his crowd want me, but
I'm not standing them " went on
Bunter. “ Bmithy's rather keen, too, but
—well, I can’t stand that Iot ! The fact
15, Mauly, if you'd :rn:al]';g like me to,
I'll come home with you.’

“I shouldn't |

“1 mean 1t,” said Bunter. “I'm going
to turn down all my other invitations,
Mauly, on your account.”

“ Better turn ‘'em up,
Mauly,

“1f you mean that you don't want me,
Manly—"

“ Exactly 1”

The agreenble smile left Bunter's fat
face. Ii was replaced by an expression

"  suggested



rather like Bolsover mejor’s in his moat
truculent mood, and rather like that of
Loder of the Sixth when his bullying
propensities had the upper han

“Wea'd better have this E]nm,
Mauleverer | said Bunter in ully-
ing tone. “Are we P;Iﬁ or not 1'"

“Not I” said Mau everer,

“Well, if we're not pals, I'm net
standing any check from a n'llj.
stuck-up nincompoop of a tailor's
dummy 1" said Bunter. *“Take that I*

Smack !

“(Oh, great gad !" yelled Lord Maule-
verer, as he took it.

Hea staggered from that hefty smack,
The next moment he jumped at Bill
Bunter. A second sinack met him, wit

R AR R A AR S
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terrifio beef behind it, and Lord Maule-
verer measured his length in the quad.
Billy Bunter blinked down &t him
contemptuously.
“If you wunt any more, you worni,
you—"

“Oh gad!” gasped Mauleverer.

“Remind me alter class!” grinned
Bunter. “TI'll give you zll you want,
and then some| He, he, he !

Bunter rolled on. It was a full
minute before the hapless Mauly picked
himself up and limped after him, Billy
Bunter joined the ecrowd of juniors
gathering at the door of the Remdve-
room, ost of them had maps under
which reminded Bunter

their arms,

THE PROFESSIONAL FOOTBALLER’S CHRISTMAS !

'-hl-.
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Send your Soccer gueries to **
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.
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" gjo The MAGNET, The Fleetway House,
iIt"s his job and his pleasure to answer kKnotty
readers.

problems from

THREE MATCHES IN FOUR DAYS |

B you seam to know a lot
about the first-clase football

ié

clubs, I wonder if you would | P

like to turn prophet and
t¢ll us which teama you think will win
the warious championships, and which
will finish at the bottom of the big
Leagues 1" That is the gist of a letter
which 1 have just opened from a Maexur
reader,

It is very nice of him to be compli-
mentary about my foothall knowledge,
but I am afraid I have not sufficient
confidence in myself as & prophet to
jump as far into “ water ' as my
riend uufgﬂatul I should.
that if give my opiniona as to the
tearmns likely to finish on top of the big
Leagues vou will remember my propheoy
nt the end of the sesson—and then write
to tell me how wmng L was,

But 1 am going to be very beld im
replying to my Iriend.

Ij he will look at the Leaguc tablcs
after the Christimas gomes have
been played, note the clubs which
arc then in the leading ploces, and
those which are in the lowly places,
he will get a very good idea of the
teamms likely to finish on top or at
th' hﬂ-ﬂﬂlﬂ-

The placings after the Christmas
holiday es usually approximate, |are
very closoly, to the 'Inu:mg- at the end

of the season. So ghould teke the
teams st the top of the Leaguea after
Christmas and say they will finish as
champions, and put down the teams at
the bottom to be relegated.

by way of proving this would not be
s bad ‘il"lj" of prﬂph!:n!ymP 1 bave just
wried it Beason.
erundjnt.u] alfter I;hu Ehnutmna pro-
grammes of loet scason had been finished
the clubs with the best records in the four
sectiona of the English were
Arsenal, 8toke City, Hull City, and
Brentiord. And esch one of thoss [our
clauba finished on top in their respective
divisions. Almost liﬂ eame story bos
to be told of the lowly elubs. Take, for
inscpnce, the BSecond Division tLable

The trouble is9

after Christmas a wear . Charlton
and Chesterfield were maﬁﬁ last two

¥ laces—both re

on't l:ketn rnphm:.r before Christmas,
becauss '¥ulnt.|dn AILGE AN B0
mpuﬂunt. Must. of the clubs have three
matechea to play in the course of four days,
snd the resulta of those matches ma
materiaily aflect tne Iulure prospects 05;
the clubs concerncd.

PLUM PUDDING PROBRIBITED !

HRISTMAS is the big testing time
for the football clubs. The
three gamea in four days test
the stamina of the players. As

injuriea come in those games, the test of
the strength of the reservos is usually
made around Christmas-time.

I am going to be a bit sorry for some of

unthﬁ]lm during thoe festive

nnl-l-nn, aren't you?! Not for them the
usual joys which are associated with
“ Father Christmes.” 1 know foot-
ballers who have been for mnn]r yoars in
the games who have never spen 'E;ﬂ.
of the Christmas holiday anﬂ-nn by
own fireside,

What chance have the players of
Portemouth, to give an example, of

ending an “at home™ this coming

hristmas-time ! They have a match on
their own ground on BSaturday, the
twant.;v,r-i.turd Un Christmas Day ﬂu?r

laying another match at Liverpoo

s about three hundred miles away.

Betweon Christmas Day and Boxing Day
the players will hnwmdothat-thm

h mile Jnu.ruﬂ:,r again, for they are
duu to F return mateh t
at Purl'.lmuum It loo to

as t-huugh some specinl trains will
h.mm to be ordered to enabls the players
of these teams to do the journey from
north to south. I expect the players
will travel together, and geét as much
Christmas fun into the jouwrney as they
possibly can,
They will, of course, have to be careiul
about their Christinas * eats.”

Flum pudding and mince pies are
not the best wort of food on which to
play jootball !

plu.n-uu and l'..hﬂiy ﬁmi.l:wd in the last two |
egn

that maps Wore thard
lesson with Quelch.

“T've forgotten my map!” said
Bunter, “Cut up to my study and fetch
it, Wharton 1"

Wharton did not beem to hear.

required for

“Deaf " hooted Bunter. " Cut up to
my study and fetech my map,
Wharton 1"

Some of the Removites  grinned.

Bunter the Bully was going strong | He
had got to the length of giving orders to
the captein of the Form !

Wharton still gave no heed. But he

had to give heed, when a fat hand
clawed his shoulder snd jerked him
round.

(Continued on next page.)
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I remember Hughie Gallacher,
Chelsea centre-forward, telling -
typical - Christmaa-time wstory. He was
just on the point of entering & ground
where he was due to play s match on
Christmas Day, when ho saw o young lad
with a half-eaten minco pio in one hand,
and & wholo one in the other. The lad
had the Christmas spirit in him.

“ Here wou are, Mr. Gallacher,” he
said. * Have thizs mince pie. It will
ut some ower into your lkiok."

allacher, tellin ‘I;.ha story, says he was
strongly temp t this * Father
Christmas "' yift, Iu:' bhe 1 very fond of
mince pies.

the

Mlhdhhtrﬂnm',"h
s rl.:qthlﬂl'ﬂ:l boy
very we tras
mhuuuﬂdnnﬁmﬂerﬂm

J“'Ml.wﬂdlﬂdpﬂwhm

THE GOALIE'S LOT !
F we Eﬁt real Christmas weather 1

I

ing themselves woarm. Watch them
walking backwards and forwards under
the bar, like caged lions, to I.I.HP their
blood circulating freely. 1 gall-
keepers who wear three JI!
two pairs of gloves on a ve ]J‘d.l?.
Even then th-ll"_'f do not wn;v.rn succeed
in keeping themselves warm. Not long
ago the gun.lkaupnr of Blm:khum Rovers—
Jook Crawio very hot shot
on & very cold day. Hﬁ did not know
that anything was wrong with his hands,
except that they were cold, and he tuE:
on to the finish of the match. -After
game was over he undressed as

i
as possible, and jumped into a m?ﬁu

shall muuh sqrry | for the goal-
‘l-..‘-.r e Gt - - 1.-..- ———
have the gm&i&a’b l'.lthn::uIL;r imup-

Becauss the coming on top of
each other at stmas-time leave 8o
little margin for mm%:ﬂ from mju.tm.
many you ers get their first
clmnmrm nalmphﬁfnt teams u! the coluba
with which they are associated. 1 often
get letters me how a young ﬁ
can make the most of his chance when it
comes. There is one reply which 1 alwa
give by way of a start. Don't try to.
too much, Just play a natural game, as
far as possible, and don't be too anxious
to impress either colleagues or watchera
with r ability. Better do a little bit
well fadl trying to do too much,

“ LINESMAN."
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“Now. logk here, won cheeky
ond " hooted Dunter. *Ow! Wow |
Whoop ! he added, in & prolon

hawl, as Wharton's fist tapped on his
fat little nose.
He staggered back. .
“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Removites,

“Ow!l Wow! Oh lor'!” gasped
Bunter. “Why, I—I—T'H—TI'll emash
you—I'[l—"

Bunter jumped at the captain of the
Roemove.

“What is all this?” Mr, Quelch came
rustling up the passage. * Dunter,
what—what——" )

“Oh!| I—I wasn't going to punch
Wharton, sir 1" gasped Bunter,

“Go inte the Form-room at once!"
rapped the Remove master.

Mr. Quelch opened the door, and the
Removites went in to their places.
Billy Bunter gave the captain of the
Hemove n threatening blink, hinting of
troublo to come later. It really looked
as if the fat and fatuous Owl was going
to give the Remove a high old time in
the last day or two at remained
before the break-up for the Christmas
holidays.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bamboozling Bunter !
E'VE got to bag it!" said
Bob gharry emphatically.

“The gotiulness 18
terrific 1™ agreed Hurree
Jumeet Ram Singh,

“But where does the fat

tho

park it?"” asked Harrv,

s r

brute
'ﬁlThu wherclulness,"
Nabob of Bhunipur, *is also terrific.”

“Not in the House, I think,” said

Nugent. “Toddy has been rooting
after it all dav. 8o have some other
fallows | Our of the House some-
where.”

“But where 1™

“ Goodness knows I™

The Decombes dusk had fallen on
Greyfriars 8chool. Light flakes of snow
were falling in the quad and drifting
against the window-panes,

Christmas was close at hand, and the
Christmas holidays would g{uhnhly have
been the topic in Study No. 1 at tes,
hut for the egregious proceedings of the
ineffable Dunter ! :

Bunter had to be dealt with! That
was clear ! he remained in posses-
sion of Alonzo's bottle of Professor
Sparkinson's marvellous elixir, life was
hardly worth living in the Greyfriars
Remove,

True, the school was to break vup soon
for Christmas; but even a few days of
Bunter, the Bully, could not be envis-
aged without dismay, And suppose he
came back next term in the same state,
monarch of all he surveyed! Obvi-
ously, something had to be done!

“ Perhapsfully,” remarked Hurrce
Jamset Bam Bingh with a thoughtful
wrinkle in his dusky brow, "the
esteemed and idiotic Bunver may let it
out.”

“Not likely ™ said Harry Wharton.

“The pull-fulness of his absurd leg is
not & matter of terrific difficelts! I
have thought of n wheezy good idea,”
said the nabob  “The absurd and

execrable Bunter is coming here to
'I.l:‘ll 2
“We'll smash him if he does!™

growled Johnnv Bull.

“The smashfulness may be & boot on
the ‘other leg, my esteemed Johnny !l
But listen for his esteemed and ridien-
lous footsteps—and when he comes I

Ty Magxer Lispapy.—No. 1,218,
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will begin to converse talkfully, and you
fellows play up——"

“For Bunter to hear, do you mcan?”
asked Harry,

“Exactiully 1™

"But what—»

“The proof of the pudding is in the

eracked ‘pitcher going longest to the
well I* said Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“Let us try it onfully. 1 can hear a
sound like a prize pig that has escaped
from an estcemed sry, and that means
that the estimable Bunter is coming."
. There was & grunt in the age,
indicating that the Owl of the Remove
had just come up the stairs. Footsteps
approsched the door of Study No. 1,
which was ajar,

Hurree Jamsei Ram 8ingh winked at
his friends, and went on speaking:

“Perhapsiully the bottle I gaw was
the one that the esteemned Dunter
snaffled from the ridiculous Alonzo! A
small bottle, half-full of o red fluid—"

The [footsteps stopped outside the
door.

The juniors grinned.

Evidently the ap} roaching Ow! had
overheard the nabob's words, and had
lmpg’nd to _hear more.

“Why didn't you bag the bottle,
Inky 7" asked Bob, R!nymg up to the

ame. “Jt's t : :
El'l'l'“l:r It's the stuff all right, if you

“We knew he'd hidd it !
where 1" said Harry W!urtﬂ:n. vl

“For goodness' sake don't lot Buntoer
Ennw you ve spotted 1t!1"” said Nugent.

He would cut off and hide it some.
where else at once |

““r{\ﬂt & word to Bunter I* said Johnny

There was a suppressed gasp outsid
the study. Close to the huﬁmgﬁn duuru,
B:Llﬁ Bunter was drinking in every
word.

" Not a syllable I'" said Bob, *“We've

Egt to bag that bottle before he takes
12 next dose from it ™
“That I= terrileally easy,” said

Hurree Singh. “I will revisit the spot
where I found it hidden, and—"

“Better lose no time! You should
have bagged it ot once, fathead! But
get off now and bag it R

“I will proceed immediately after
m._ﬂ

There was a suppressed

assage, and a sound o
aotsteps,

The Famous Five chuckled softly.

Bob Cherry stepped guietly to the
door and ﬂ'lmco& out. glu was in time
to see Billy Bunter's fat figure disap-
pearing down the Remove staircase.

“He's gone ! breathed Bob,

“Gone to shifli that jolly old bottle
—Dbecuuse he fancies that Inky's spotted
where he's hidden it!” breathed
Nugent. “We've only got to foliow
hl.ﬂ'l; Ll

“"Come on!"

Harry Wharton & Co. left their tea
unfinished. Tea did not matter now.

They went down the Remove passage
and sighted Bunter in the lower pas-
sage. e House was closed at dark,
and a fellow had to ask leave to go
ont. If the mysterious bottle was con-
cenled outside the House, as the juniors
believed, Bunter had to break House
baunds to get it. He headed in the
direction of the Form-rooms,

From the corner of the Form-room
passage the juniors watched him dis-
appear into the Remove-room, now dark
and deserted.

He closed the door after him.

Ten seconds later Harry Wharton
openeéd the door silently, and the
Famous Five peered in.

A fat Bgure was silhouetted against

runt in the
retreating

the window, A grunt was heard as
Bunler ruised the sash.

There was no doubt that the Owl of
the Remove was gomng out of the
House; and no doubt that he was going
fo get hold of that priccless bottle,
which he supposed that Hurree Singh
had spotted in its hiding-place.

A oold wind, and several flakes of

snow blew in, as Bunier got the Formw-
room window open

Ile stood blinking out into the cold
and snow and gloom, through his big
spectacles, u‘fptrantly not keen on the
task in hand.

“Beasts!” The juniors at the door
heard a grunting mumble, " Rotters!
Jolly lucky I heard that black beast
talking—they'd have sunaffled it, the
rotters | Unscrupulous cads—bagging a
fellow’s bottle when he's not looking!
Not the sort of thing I'd do "

Bunter had apparently forgotten how
he had come into possession of Alonzo
Todd's priceless phial.

. “Filthy cold!” went on the fat
junior. " And colder still in the beastly
Cloisters! Grooooogh [*

Evidently Bunter did not faney =
tramp through the darkness and falling
snow to the lonely, windy Cloisters.

That, undoubtedly, was a safe spot to

hide his plunder. But it was not a

pleasant spot to visit after dark.
According to Greyiriars tradition, the

ancient Abbot of Greyfriars haunted tho

dark old Cloisters at Christmas-tide.
Bunter, of course, did not believe i
ghosts.  8till, he did not like pene

tiﬂ} elone, in the dark, te the g --
an

dismal apot whore the ghosz w .«
supposed to wall.

_ " Boasts!” repcated Bunter. *I'll
Jolly well whop "em all round for giving
me this job! TI'll spiflicate ‘em!
Cheeky rotters! But I've got to get
hold of it before thay snoop it, the
beasts! Grooogh! It's c-c-cold |”
The fat junior still hesitated, QHHW

mule up s lal wiug i [Est.
and grunting angrily, the Owl of the
Remove began to clamber out of the
windaow.
“ After him 1"’ whispered Johinny Bull,
“Hold on!”™ breathed Hurres Jamset
Ram Singh.

“F;LhEmil Better get alter him at
onco——

“We can't tackle him !™ said Baob, in
a whisper. “He's too jolly hefty for vs
—just at present. I can see that Inky's

ot lﬂwhneznl Cough it up, old black

an |

“1 have a wheozy good idca, my
esteemod and ridiculous friends,” mur-
mured the nabob. *“The estimable and
execrable Bunter i3 too terrifically
strong for us at the present moment.
Hut-——'—.i

“But what 1" growled Jolinny B&H.

“But the esteemed ghost of Grey-
friars would frighten Lim out of his
execrable wits—"

“You silly aesal
ghost 1"

“ Quitefully g0, my esteomed and fat-
headed Johnny; but there are sheets
that can be wrapped over an esteemed
head—and the 1diotic Dunter 15 a
terrifie funk—"

There was a suppressed chuckle.

“Inky, old man, rou're a Jolly old
genius!” breathed Bob Cherry. * Wit
while I cut up to the dorm.”

The juniors waited in the Form-room.
Bunter had dropped from the window,
and they could glimpse his dim form iu
the gloom, rolling rway sglowly in the
direction of the Cloisters Very guickiy
Bob Cherry rejoinea his chums, with a
bundls under hiz arm.

“All screme!l”™ he whispered, ¥ Now

There isn't any
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come onl You can leave the ghost
bnm;a te me—your jolly old English
wWou

give you away, Inky”
“My esteemed Buﬂ——-“

“Come on "

The juniors dropped
window.

Billy Bunter had ﬂlnﬁpenrnd in the
deep E)emmhar gloom. But if they had
doubted the direction hs had taken, his
tracks remained in the new-fallen snow
for a guide. It was clear that he was
heading for the Cloisters.

They hurried on, and glimpsed again
n fat figure rolling through the gloom.
(iiving it a wide bertn, the Famous
Five cut on at a run, and reached the
dismal, windy shades of the ancicnt
Cloisters well ahead of Bunter,

the

from

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Ghost ol Greyfriars ]

Q0O00GH! Ii's g-c-cold!”
shiverad Bunter.

He blinked round him
uneasily, in the deep
shadows., as he rolled under
the ancient stone arches of
tha Cloisters.

It was the moss secluded spot at Grer'-
[riars; seccluded bv dav and utterly
deserted and lonely by night.

The wind from the sea wailed among
the old stone pillars. drifting flakes of
snow. Ancient ivy rustled and mur-
mured. It was not only the cold that
made Billy Bunter shiver. Loneliness
and darkness, and the story of the ghost
of the Cloisters, added their effect.

Only the fixed belief that his hidden
prize was at stake would have made the
fat Owl of the Remove venture into
sitch a spot alone after dark in the
black winter night. But the belief that,
in & short time the fellows in Study
No. 1 would be alter if, spurred Bunter
on.

He plogged on,

(1]

slowly but deter-
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minedly. He reached a spot where
thick, old ivy hung in massy clusters by
the old stone wall. He fumbled for a
matchbox and struck 3 match.

Thea his fat han¢ groped at the ivy.

Groan |

As Bunter's fat hand was groping
through the ivy, that deep sud hueride
groan sounded just behind him.

“Qw 1” gasped Bunter.

He jumped and turned. The shaded
match in his left hand touched the skin,
and he gave a howl.

Ha dropped the match, which went
out at once. Bunter was left in dark-
ness, save for the faint, pale glimmer
of winter starlight that penetrated into
the Cloisters.

CGroan |

“Wha-a-a-t's that?” gasped Bunter,
through his chattering teeth.

Giroan |

“Oh orikey!™

Billy Bunter stood transfixed !

His little round eyes almost popped
through his big round spectacles as he

azod at & white figure, hardly six paces
fr-:rm him.

“Oh lor’ I" gasred Bunter,

Draped in white, from head to foot,
the figure halted, _

An arm, draped in white, was slowly
raisod, pointing to the fat Owl!
Bunter backed away & step and bumped
against the ivy

“Mortal! Beware!" came a deep
sepulehral voice from the spectre of
Greyfriars. “ Who art thoun that darest
intrude in these haunted shades?

“0Oh crikey|” gasped Bunter.

“ Beware |”

The figure advanced, the ghostly arm

still outstretched! Bunter gave a
equeak of utter terror.

In another moment or two the
spectral fingers would have touched

him! Squeaking with terror, the fat
Owl jumped awa

“Ow! Koep off 1" shricked Dunter,
" Bewara
“Ow! Help! Yarooch! Oh crikey!

“1 say, give a fellow a hand,”” sfld Bunter. “I'm
coming with you for Christmas, Wharton. Help a
chap in ! " The Famous Five, grinning, leaned over
and grasped Bunter. But they did not heave him into

the brake ! They let him go suddenly, and Bunier
sal In the snow and roared.

ha ! ”” laughed the Removites, as the vehicle rolled

**Yaroooh | *' Ha, ha,

l"ﬁ’l]h

Urrrrggh 1" spluttered Bunter, and he

fairly flew,

Crash 1

“"Yooop!” roared Bunter as he eol-
lided with one of the old stone pillars
in the dark and staggered back from
the shock. "Ow! My nose! Urrrgh!”

Gxuuu‘- wanpva Liowsss bulsleed Lalssss

“Ow!l Oh orikey!” Bunter dabbed
his fat little nose, from which came a
spurt of red. “Urrrgh! Qoocoogh!"’

He dodged round the pillar and
bhounded on.

Groping blindly in the darkness, the
fat Owl hardly knew how he escaped
from the Cloisters.

But he was in the quad at last, and
running for the House. He had for-
gotten the hidden bottle now—forgotten
everything but his terror for the ghost.
(Gasping and gurglmg, the fat Owl flew
through the falling Hakes, and did not
stop till he was clambering in at the

Form-room window again, In fear-
ful terror of spectral fingers reachin
after him in the darkness, he clambere

frantically in and rolled into the Form-
room with a bump.

Without even thinking of closing the
window, tﬁn fat %wl mrlmﬁa%' up
barged across the Form-room, and fled
into the corrider. The nuo{;a wis
dimly lit, and Bunter scudded along it,
panting for breath. He came round
the corner like a uhu:itinn rhinoceros—
and there was a sudden and terrifie
crash.

“ What—what—what——"  stuttered
Mr, Quelch, as he recled from the shock.
“What—what—who—"

“Urrrggh 1 Epluttemﬂ Bunter. “Oh
lor’ ! Ooooghl’

“Bunter! How dare youn rush about
the passages? How dare you rush into
your Form-master? How——""

“Urrrgh! The gig-gig-gig-gig—"

“What 1 -

“The gig-gig-ghost!” gasped Bunter.

(Continued on page Z8.)
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HOW THE STORY STARTED.

GERRY LAMBERT and
MURCHIE, two airmen,
are

T ioom sl i ey ¢
army of apes reared lo
Ten ] Stein,

Stein Makes an Offer !

ILLY looked from S8tein to Big

Lipg, then to the gorillas, who

bhad risen and were straining for-
ward. Every eye was on the
group of trecs beyond the plain. And
then Billy saw.

JFrom tho forest belt tho animal
kingdoms came pouring forth. Their
roaring filled the air, and they broke
into the open as if unseen gates had
beon lifted to set them frec. -

Stein, who was now minus his
monocle and whose features still showed
the bruises ho had received in the
struggle with Captain Bergen, cast a
glance at Billy, and then spoke in an
undertone to Big Ling, who answered
him in the same way. Then Le turned
to the smaller ape-man.

“Manbe,” he said sharply, it is your
duty to see that this boy and girl do not
mnp;i:-, ?apuamllr the boy. If you fail,

ou die ™
JrThu Mongolian face of the smaller
finnt did not show the slightest sign of

wving heard the stern order, but his
lips moved :

“They will not escape.”

He took a step nearer to Billy and
stood erect and grim.- )

Not a word was spoken for some time,
for all eyes were on the beasts that
came bounding across the plain. And us
that awful procession continued, the sun
dropped behind the horizon and night
descended, [

Then from the direction of the out-
post of civilisstion the beams of a
searchlight shot up into the heavens,
and there came the rattle of guns,

Stein gave a signal to Big Ling. The
lattor uttered a command, and the apes,
in rough military formation, sped away
into the darkoess, leaving Stein, Billy,
the girl, and Manbe.

Stein rolled a oigarette, lit it leisurely
and puffed with evident satisfaction.
The faint sounds of battle came to tho
group through the darkness.

"I daro say,” he said to Billy, in a

WHEN» GREAT
S APES: (AME

_ s hoofs of Big

tone, “you are sur-
Eri;ed to gee me. [
ave been looking
for your friend. He
did not show up, so
I presume he met
his fate under the
Ling's
allies, 1 tupgnsn
vou know where
Big Ling hasgone 1"

Billy did not an-
swer, although ho
feared for uﬂétﬂin's
next words. They
came with a smirk
of triumph.

“You have secn,

i Murchie, the begin-
ning of the world war., The animals are
Big Ling's shock troops hero. They will
trample the Belgian station to frag-
ments. We shall take their ammunition,
{}Jtrul. stores, and wireless apparatus.
e shall break down their mﬁ‘ft'iln
-

all their big planes, like the
lane I brought here. It was Captain
nbout a bit,

rgen’s plane—knocked
but still serviceable.”

He bent forward and laid his hand on
Billy's shoulder,

“ Are you ambitious? Do you wish to
be famous, wealthy, a ruler of men and
nations? I can offer you a chanco under
B E_ng. What do you say 1"

:léy rew in his breath sharply. He
would have liked to answer this tempter
as he ought to be answered, but he re-
membered that to make an enemy of
Stein would be to defeat his hopes of

wrecking Stein's terrible scheme.
What clhiance are you offering 1 he
with

asked, and his voice tremble
exoitement,
Stein thought for a moment, then
an to talk softly, persuasively,
¥Ve'll need such as you later. Do
not judge our armies by these beasts of

Africa alone. Already there are apes

on the way to our rendezvous in E :
We have over a score of nrmlfm P&l;f [E}

ape-men like Ling and the guard at
your side, These semi-gorillas have been
trained for years. They are as intelli-
glf_ut a3 human beings. I have called
this one beside you Manbe. He under-
stands every word we are saying. Is
that not so, Manbe 1"

“Every word,” answered Manbe. “I
speak as as Ling. When Ling rules

e world I shall be & prince.”
_"To-night,” went on Stein, turning to
Billy again, “Ling and his a are
blotting out this military post. o-night
every such post, every town noross
Africa is being bintted out in the same
way. Wo are cutting a track across the
Continent. Then we go on to blot out
white men until we strike at the hesrt

of Europe. you guess what that
heart is?™

" You mean England 1" asked Billy.

"1 mean London. Listen to mo, boy.
If you help us as you can help us there
is no limit to the wealth that will be
yours, You will be a ruler under

ihar
" What do you want me to do?"

“Lead an expedition against London,
You know where bs can best be
dropped.”

Billy caught his breath suddenly. The
audacity of the idea appalled him.

" But,” he said, as though humouring
Stein, “these barges would be blown
to picees by the Air Force before they
ever reached London |V

8tein smiled confident

ly.
“The attack on anf-:-n will not be

made by these elumsy vehicles,” ha
answered. "By to-night's work we ghall
haye a fleet of battle-planes. Each plane
will be in charge of one of the half-men
under Ling. Iven they will be used
only for landing our forces at cerain
spots in Europe. Weo shall bave ammu-
nition depots, We shall have Zeppelins,
A Zeppelin will make the first attack on
London.™

Seeing Billy's surprise, he enlarged on
the scheme which he had been pepjecting
in the depths of the jungle. He told of
the gathering together of the gorillas
and apes of the world. He told of how
these giant half-men had for weeks been
collecting their forces. Bome wero
already on their way to the Mediter-
rancan, somo wcere gathered at great
concentration camps on the fringe of
forests where they were to be transported
rapidly. They were to be taken, under
cover of mnight, to places in Europe
where they would remain until uired.

In the mountains of Switzerland, decp
in the Black Forest, in the Pyrences, ou
tho wasics of tho Near East, amid the
hills of Wales, and in the moors of
Beotland, in hulks that would be towed
up the Thames to the Tower, along the
valleys of Kuogland, apes would be let
loose to terrorise tha people. But the
great attnck would take place at a time

yet to be decided upon at a council of
the giant ape-men.

“Until wa are clear of Africa we shall
travel by niﬂﬁ:t,” went on Btein. *Wo
shall attack by night as we go, spread-
ing death and devastation. Wae shall

take Gibraltar and hold it. Tho few
monkeys kept thero by the British Armv
shall have companions. The Roek is
riddled with caverns and tunnels whero
foes may be defied. From Gibraltar to
London is but a step by air. We shall

take hostages and keep them; our
prisoners will be |kings, rulers,
governors.”
He pressed the boy's shoulder
gleefully,

"rr‘l-l-.-.h-‘. = we s L‘n—n-:—-uu o ST S T T TN

to help. In every plane we eapture
there is the usual wireless apparatus. |
shall give you messages to send out—
messages that will lead the receiving
stations to wrong conclusions, besides
messages that will be received by our
own gants. Is it not worth while to
join us for the reward you will receive 1"

“T'll think it over,” muttered Billy.

Btein's face changed :udden[;. _

“If you do not oboy me,"” he said
harshly, “the apes will tear you limb
from limb.”

He turned away, for in the distanee
there was heard tho.riot of the reburn.
ing army, and & glare had now lit up
the sky where the Belgian outpost had
been stationed, Bi? Ling was marching
back at the head of lLis apes, and when
he arrived his face was lit up with the
I'qy of killimﬁ. He «EEI'E]I_Dd ai orch n

18 eclu

iis hand. and swong h 48 B
policeman might swing his baton,
“It is done,"” he announced. “They

are all dead We have aeroplanes i1
plenty. We have ammunition. Ii is
time to start again, Steinn From now
on I command. I have tasted victory."

The ferocity of the monster was tho
ferocity of the beast. He turned and
made a gesture; and Billy saw pushing
their way through the slobbering, grin-
ning gorillas a Tlarty of creatures the
appearance of whom was enough to
strike terror to any heart.

There were about a dozen of them, all
giants of from twise the size of an
ordinary man to a few whose height

0.4,
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must have been fifteen fect, Muscled
and broad 1n proportion, they were
fashioned just as Ling himself—men
sbove the waist, gorillas below. The
ruddy light of the torch carried by Ling
fell on their swarthy faces. Rome were
pure Mongol in [feature, some wero
more of the North American Indian
tyvpe; all standing motionless.

“The first of the captaine,’ muttered
Blein. ** Well, what now, Ling 1"

" Onward !™

The next hour showed that Ling had
really taken command and that he was
able to orgamise. Everything was dono
swiftly, methodieally, as in mn trained
army. Nearly a dozen big planes had
been caplured, and, to the amazement
of Billy, Ling showed that he under-
stood the mechanism of the machines,
It was apparent that Stein had taught
him everything from the planes that
had been wrecked by the liana nets in
the southern jungle; and not only Ling
knew how to handle a plane, but most
of the giant apes, {oo.

Billy and the girl were pushed into
one of the fighting planes, and Btein
took control. Manbe followed, and after
him came a crew of goriilas.

The take-off was s bit rocky, but it
wad done without mishap. Once they
ware in the air, Billy, glancing back,
saw that the floating boats were in the
mir, too, having been raised while the
Elnm}s were being tuned up. A rope

ad been thrown from the plane and
had been caught and tied to the fore-
most boat, so that a line of craft was
strung out like barges behind a river
tugboat. The rude sails were being
used as covers to protect the ocenpants
of these trailers from the force of the
wind,

The flight continued all night, and
when dawn broke it showed, a thousand
feet below, a Inrﬂ'n lake glittering in the
sun. Around the lake a forest grew
thick and heavy. The plane landed on
a stretch of flat ground, and hardly had
the landing been made when other
planes dro down. From one of
them Big Ling lt-EEpEd. armed with a
revolver and a rifle, while the other
giants were likewise armed,

A camp was made, the apes were sent
into the forest to forage for themselves,
and the giants and Stein sat in a circle
around a fire that had been built up.
Manbe sat beside Billy and the girl.

Ling cast his eyes on Billy.

“Do you know where we are, boy1"
he asked.

“¥Yes, This is Lake Chad. We are on
the borders of the Sudan.”

" To-morrow wa shall be in Europe,”
said Ling, seizing an enormous elub.
“Have you decided on the offer Stein
made you "

“He will obey, Big Ling,” said Lola,
before Billy could answer.

Her hand closed over that of Billy,
and a smile curled the ape-man’s lips.

“And you, too, Lola—you will ¢ vl
But the boy—Iirom him we want in-
formation for the raid on Londom. If
be refuses——""

Ling's yellow teeth clicked warningly,
and he turned to the othérs.

“Three hours’ sleep, and then—the
Lake Chad settlements will be scattered,
E;uin, you have your departure to think
of.”

Without another word Ling lay down
and closed his eyes. The erew of gorillas
did likewise, Billy did not sleep at
first, for he was racking his brain how
to defeat this wild nightmare of
slaughter. At length, however, weari-
ness overcame him, and he dozed.

He was awakened by Manhe's hand
on his shoulder. The giant signalled
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[or him o rise, and rmotioned him
towards the largest plane. Btein was
no longer to be scen, but Lola was
placed in the plane in which Ling lay
full length beside the apes who formed
the passengers. Manbe signed to Billy
to take the pilot’s place.

“The pilot's ecabin is too small far
me,” said Ling, with a grin, “but vou
will be pilot. 1 will lic here and direct
you. If you do not obey I'll shoot you,"
. He lifted a revolver to emphasise his
mtention.

“Where am I to fly to?" demanded
Billy.

* Gibraltar |

The young pilot's eyes gleamed as a
sudden thought entered his mind that
he might be able to send out a warning
to the world. As pilot, he would have
the wireless instrument under his control.
Could he manage io send out n message
without Ling observing him ¥
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AS the plane rose Billy saw that while
he had been asleep another vaid had
been carried out.  Bmoke arcse from
Lthe other side of the lake, and the ruins
of a white sottlement could he
Onoe more the fleet went northward, led
by Billv's plane,

The Sahara camo under them, yeollow

SCLIT,

and brown wastes of sand. All day the
flight continued over the Tuareg
counlry. Then in the distance a streak

of blue appearsd and white clusters
among the brown land.

“We are near Algiers,” said Billy,
turning to Ling. “The French station
18 signalling us. What shall T reply 1™

“Tell them we are Belgian troops on

air manoivres,”

(Look out fer further thrilling chap-
tera af this popular adventure story tn
arxtl week's FREE GIFT NUMNMBER of
the MagxeT 1)
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" ALLO, Mistah Take! What

am yo' workin' at now 1"
“1's¢ a joiner, sah "
y “A joiner?”
Yessah! When I soes gen'lemen
gwine in to have a feed, I join dem !"
was yo' | '
mnmini?” ¥o n such & hurry dis
“1 was gwine to de chemist, sah, to
get soma stuff for a black oye 1"
But yo' eye wasn't black—no mo’
dan usual |
“No, sah! De chemist gave me de
black eye when 1 told him I couldn’t
pay for de stuf I
“Den why did yo' go to de chemist 1"
“To get de stuff for de black eye, I
tell yo' 1"
“But if yo' hadn’t gone to de chemist
yo' wouldn't hab had de black eye !"
“No, sah! Dat's true! I didn't t'ink
ob dat 1"
“"Niggah, yo' am so foolish dat yo'
tinks yo' am somebody else! What am
de time 7"

“Dunno, sah! I'se fo'gotten my
watch |’

“lsn’t dat a watch in 50" pocket I can
see 1

“Yessah! Dat's de one I'se

fo'gotten !

“But yo' ain't fo'got it! Dere it is "

“Dat’s so, sah! I didn't t'ink ob
dat |""

“Niggah, if yo' held yo' brain up to
de light, de shadow ob it wouldn't cover
& flea! Why did yo' say yo' had fo'got
de watch "'

“1 fo’'got dat T hadn’t fo'got it, sah !
Dat's why "

“Make yo'self more explicate, Black
Man |

“Yessah ! What I mean is dat 1 fo'gaé
I remembered to fo'get to remember to
fo'get de watch 1"

“Dat makes it clear, ob course! Habh
yo' seen SBambo Johnson lately 1"

“No, sah| He's in prison!"

“What, again? What for dis time 1"’

“Two years "

“Bho' | But why "

“ For stealin’ a bit ob rop#, sah I™

“Two years for stealin’' a bit ob rope |
Nebber heard ob such a t'ing! Where
was dis rope 1"

“It was tied to a horse, sah I"

“Niggsh, if vo' had to lib on yo'

Our Cross-Talk Coons.

wits, yo' would hab died ten years befo’
yo' were born 1"
" Well, sah, give me a cigar, will yo'1"
A eigar! Sho', I t'ought yo' didn't
smoke !

“Dat's right!

L I got to start now!
Doctor's orders 1"

“De doctor said yo' got to start
mlnh'lnllrl‘l'

“"No, sah! He said I'd got to stop
smokin’ 1"

“Den why de cigar, Foolish "
“Well, T can't stop smokin' till I

start 1t, can 117"
" BUuey  mlouee, g

mo' foolish!| What did
yo' fori"
“Troe-and-six 1"’

i, YU RIUWN
o doctor attend

“8ho’l But what had yo' got?”

“T'ree-and-six |"

“What was de matter wid yo',
Iggnerance 17

“A pain! De doctor said I got it

t'rough makin' jokes !

“1 den’t wonder at it, sah! But 1
nehber heard ob a pain like dat befo’.
Are vo' sho' dat's what he said 1"

“Yessah! He said de trouble was in
de jestin' "

* Indigestion, yo' foalish black fellah !
Not in de jestin' ! Did he give yo' some
modicine 1

“Yessah |
ebbher 1"

“How was dat "

“1 couldn’t stand de cold baths t'res

times a day!"’

" What's dnt? Yo' had t'ree cold
baths a day?”

“Yessah! To take de medicine in!"

“Who said yo' had to take de medi-
cine in a eold bath 7™

“It was on de bottle, sah! *‘To be

taken t'ree times a day in cald water|' "™

Dat made me worse dan

“Niﬁg&h. va' is do limit!] What on
Fﬂﬂ;h 1d yo' t'ink dat de cold bath was
or 1]

“To make me tremble, sah!"

“And why did yo' want to tremble,
Foolish 1"

“Decanse I had to tremble hefore
takin' de medicine [’

“Who said dat, yo' mos' absurd black
man 1"

*“I was on de bottle, sah! *‘Bhake
well before takin'I° But it didn't seem
to do me much good "
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BUNTER, THE BULLY!

(Continued jrom page 25.)

“The gur-gur-gur-ghost! Oh lor'l The
gog-gog-ghost 0

Mr., Queleh gave him a

“How dare you talk such nonsense,
Bunter?! 1 repeat, how dare you?
Follow me to my study at once!"

“0Oh lor I

In Me. %uu]nh’u study Bunter lost his
terror of the ghost! Six hefty whacks
from Mr. Quoleh's cane sufficed to drive
away the terrors of the supernatural.
Indeed, Bunter, as he wriggled away
from the study after that "six," felt,
for the moment, that Queloch was even
worse than the ghost of Greyfrars

lare.

L] L | [ ]
L Ko A, ha, hat"
There  was a sound of
merry chuckling in the dark
old Cloisters after the fight

of Bally Bunter!

Four fellows surrounded
the white, ghostly hgure, and all of
themn  were chortling—mncluding the
ghost of Greyfriars! The ghost, ln fact,
was almost Jmnhlnd up with merriment.

“He's gone ! grinned Frank Nugent,
"I fancy he won't stop—he's on a non-

}f run!"

nrry Wharton turned on the light
of a torch. Beb Cherry unwound the
sheet from his head, disclosing o grin-
ning face,

“Worked like a charm!” said the
captain  of the Remove, laughing.

urk up, though! It's jﬂIl} cold lmm
We know where to look now.’

“We do—we does!” mnad Dob.

With the clectric torch in’ his left
hand Wharton groped in t}m vy with
his right, at the spot where Bunter had
ntm}r.l ntﬂlun the matchos,

away a*mass of iont
w} und ?H:lmﬂd A cavity in tll:‘l“: old
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stone wall underneath. The light glim-
mered on a hittle phial, half-full of a
erimson fluid, ‘exactly as it had been
describod by Alonzo. Evidently  this’
was the h-uuiu of Professor Sparkin--
i-n-nh alixir |

“Here 1t 151"

I'['m §inr

Johnny Bu!l reached into the cavity
end grasped the little bottle.

‘Smash |

It landed on the old stone flags and
broke into a hundred fragments. The
contents ran out in a little poal.

“"That's that!"” said Johnny Bull
grimly. " Now we'd better got back "

I'he Famous Five returned to the
House, It was rather fortunate for
them that Bunter had not lingered to
close the Form-room window. They
clambered 1n, fastened the window, and
returned to their unfinished tea in Study
No, ] in a very cheery mood.

L] L] # ™

Billy Bunter, the next morning, was
the first man up m the Greyfriars Re-
move, wonderful to relate !

But Bunte 't had his reasons,

In the daylight even Bunter was not
afruid of ghosts in haunted Cloisters.
Indeed, once quite safe away from the
ghost, Bunter doubted whether it was
a ghost at all. Bunter was first out of
the House that morning, and be rolled

away in tho wintry dawn to the old
Cloisters. - He hoped, but he doubted.
Ho  rolled into the Cloisters, and

reached the spot. He d rageed aside the

ivy and l.-lm ed at the it
thﬁ wall. 1t was empty | RN 1h
Beasts 1" hissod l{)'l.llltll'

Then +ho observed at his feet frag-
mahts  of smashed glass and o crimson
lh’un Dl:ll the old stone flags.

“ tuLEd at it.
B-euul repéated Bunter,

Those relics told him what had be-

come of Alonzo's phial of wonderful

“stufl.”” Tt was no longer in exiatence.

Slowly and sadly the Fut Junior trailed
back to the House,

In the Form-room that morning Bun-
ter's face was clouded mord than ever
before. When Billy Bunter rolled out in
break, be did not barge féllows in the
lms:sa o; be did not grald ¥ishy's arm to
cad him to the tucﬁcshup he did not
address any fellow in a bulljmg tone,
For the effect of the last dose of Lhe
elixir had quite worn o now, and the
fat Owl of the Remove was no longer
Strong Bunter.

"Merry Christmas, Bunter "' roared
Bob Cherry, from the brake. It was
break-up day at Greyfriars, and the

Famous Five were starting with the frst
crowd for the station.

“1 eay, you fellows "
" Good-byve, old fat bean!™
“1 sav, hold on1” Bunter rushed up

“1 say, you f[ellows, malle
room for a chap ! 1 say, Wharton, I'm
not going with Mauly, after uli I'm
coming with you, ol ‘follow 1"
"{}ue-ss again 1" suggested Wharton.
“0Oh, really, vou know! 1 say,
a fellow s hand? Help a chap in!
ready—""
The Famous Five, grinning, leaned
over and Ernspm} Bunter. They heaved

him off his feet. But they du! not
heave him into the brake. They let go
suddenly, and Bunter sat in the snow
and roared,

" Yaroooh I"
“Ha, ha, ha "

The brake rolled away, leaving Billy
Bunter still sitting, and still roaring |

to the brake.
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