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A Magnificent Long Complete
School Story of Harry Wharton
& Co.s Early Days at Greyfriars.

FRANK RECHARDS

THE FIRST CHAPTgR.
Inky Minor!

@« ELEGRAM!”
! The telegraph - boy from
Friardale wa crosaing the
Close towards the School

House. The Greyfriars fellows were just
turning out after dinner into the sunny
afternoon. It was a half-holiday that
day at Greyfriars, and the ]LUHOIS were
in high spirits. The arrival of a tele-
gram always caused a certain amount
of interest, and a group of juniors paused
in the doorway to watch the boy came
up.

“I say, you fellows, I expect —that’s
for me,” Billy Bunter remarked. “I
was expecting a postal order tms morn-
ing, but, o“mg to some delay in the
post, it didn’t come. Pelhaps my titled
friend forgot to post it, and he’s wiring
the money to me.”

“1 guess that's a whacking big per-
haps,’ *"said Fishor T. Fish.

“Oh, really, Fish——"

“More likely it's from Inky minor to
say he’s coming,” said Bob Cherry.

“QOr from young Nugeni to cry off
ihat wager about the study feed,” said
Jnhn Buall, laughing.

“ 1 shouldn’t wondesr.’

The telegraph-boy came up the steps of
the School House, There was a chorus
of inqguiry from all the group of juniors
at onee,

“TIs that for me?”

“ Master Wharton,
ad.

K He}c you are!” said*Harry.

'\m vou sure that there 1sn’t a mis-
take?” said Billy Bunter anxiously.
“The name of Wharton looks very like
Bunter in writing, and——"

*ita, ha,-hal”

“Oh, really, you fellows——

Tlarry Wharton slit the buff envelope.
and took out the folded form. He opened
it, and glanced at the message. Then he
gave 2 whistle.

‘My hat!” he ejaculated.

“\Fhat's the mnews, \Hlarton?”

L‘]\y mmm s commg
nky mmox 7

“Ye=

“By

lease,” said the
p 3

3

Jove! This is rather sudden,
Wharton frowned in a puzzled way.
“Well, yes, it is,’* he said. “Is there

any other ;elegram, Lid?™*

The telegraph-boy shook his head.
“ Nothing for the Head?"” :
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“’\“ sir; that’s the only one.”
“Al right, then; no answer.’

The YLIUUlJ‘Jh boy took his departure.
The juniors gathered round Harry
Wharton to hear the news. He read the
telegram out to the listening crowd:

“¢ Whdrton, Greyfriars School. Coming
schoolfully to-day. Meet me station-
AL

fully. Fom el OVL train, —HURREE SINGH
‘\_[I\OR

The jt grinned.

“Ink hrother talks the same kind
| of Eng as Ir evidently,” said

Julstrode. 1 5y that must have

made the opermol laugh when it was
handed in.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

& \\‘ ere does it come from, Wharton?”
mnu g.am‘ed at the tele*rmm
“London,” he said. “Handed in at

one o’clock.”

“That’s odd, though.” said Nugent.
“Inky never gave us the least hint in
his letts_r that his minor was arriving
£0 soon,

“May have made an extra quick
vovage,”” Bob Cherry remarked. “I
believe steamers sometimes’' come in

ahead of their time. Anyway, here’s
Inky minor coming to-day. There’s no
mistake about that.”

Hurree Singh, the Indian junier of
Greyiriars, had gone home to attend to
important business.. He had written that
his minor was coming to Greyfriars.

“I suppose we'd better meet him at
the station,” said John Bull. “Tt would
be only decuu, as Le s old Inky’s minor,
especially as he ’L.hS for it.”

“Oh. rather!

“I suppose the Head knows he’s
coming?’ said Wharton, with a puzzled
look. *I should have expected a wire for
the Head, too.””

“Perhaps he had a letter this morn-
ing,” Tom Brown suggested. “I don’f
suppose Inky minor would drop m sud-
denlv without letting hm1 know.”

ko 1 suppose not.”

“Oh, the Head l"m“s right enough;
it stands to reason,” said Bulstrode.
“ Anyway, he Il know when Inky gets
here. We'd better all turn up to meet
the four o’clock train at Friardale, and
give him a good reception. It will
please Inky when the young shaver
writes and “tells him about it.”

“Good

“We'll have a bit of a feed, too,” smd

Harry Wharton, © We ought to do old
Inky’s minor down.in good style. If your
young brother keeps h1= uord Frank,
and comes back in twenty-four hours he
can have the pleasure of introducing
Inky minor to the Second Form.”

Frank laughed.

“Oh, he won’t come!” he said. “He
can’t.”
_ “Fauckily, there’s no match on this
Y.

afternoon,” said Wharton. * We can get
in some practice, and go down to the
station in good time to meet Inky's
train. I'm  jolly glad he’s coming!
It will be the next best thmo‘ to having
old Inky back again.

“Yes, 1atr1er”’

\lanv of the juniors were glad to hear
that Inky minor was coming, and many
more were curious to see him, and see
what he was like.

From the wording of his telegram, )t
was clear that he was accustomed to
speak in the some peculiar English as his
major. It would seem like old times to
the chums of the Remove to hear those
extracrdinary variations upon their
mother tongue.

The juniors went down to the posts;
but they knocked off football practice in
time to walk down to the station in a
hody to meet the four o’cleck train.

When four o’clock chimed out from the
old church of Friardale, Harry Wharton
& Co. were standing on the platform
waiting for the train to come in.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Jam !

44 ERE she comes!” exclaimed
Bulstrode.
The train appeared in sight

down the line. Trains did not
come in verypromptly at the little
country station, and Bob Cherry had
several tlmes asked the porter about
what time the four o’clock was expected
in. It came in at four-seven, as a matter
of fact.

The train stopped, and the group of
juniors scanned the passengers as they
turned out. Nugent gave a shout:

. “There's Inky!™

Certainly, there was no mistaking him.
A youth in Etons, with a dark face that
gleamed in the sun, and heavy, dark
e‘eblO\’VS, stepped from the train. No
one with that complexion could be
missed. He was he only coloured youth
on the train, and the Greyfriars juniors
made for him at once.

{Copyright in ithe United Stdtes of Americt.)
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The dark youth swept off a silk hat
in response to their greeting.

““Hallo, Inky minor?t’

“Here you are, then!”

“We're rrom hreyfnar"’”

“I guess we're glad to see you, sonny!
We'll give you the glad hand!”

Tho “dark youth beamed upon them.
ﬂe was not much like Iul\v major in the
¢, but he was certainly like him in
cotap plexion.

J.hf‘ gladfuluess to sce the honoural
chums of my _ venerable
fic!” he e\c;mmed

{a

“The ¢ honcurable
continued - Hurree Bingh

4 g is ouly equalled by the polite-
ess of the esteemed, handsome youths
who have arrivefully come to meet the
auzust train.” =

“ﬂear hear!

“Go it! Dnmn t it sound just like old
7 chuckled Bob Cherry in great
dehgut.

“The shakefulness of the honourable
bhands is te I am gladful in my
steemed heart to meet the venerable
i 1ds of nw august brother.”

ah!
importgn 2

tho ar.
The juniors al

w evidently in They
ook with hir & minor of
the great InKy was certainly of a jollier
dlispe sition than his brother. InLy had

nd good-tempered,
sedateness about

always been cheetful a
but there had heen a
him which was, perhaps, due to his being
a prince. But Iucy minor was as gay
as a Lnk, that was clear.

“We're jolly gfad to see you.”
Harry Wharton. “By the way
your name?”

“ M-m-m-my name?”
Of course, you're Hurree Singh
minor to us, but 1 suppose you have a
name as well, kid 77

“Ye-e-s, of course,” said the dark
vouth, “TIn my country we—we all have
names. My full name is Sindbad Omar
yyvam (Gorgonzola.”

My only hat !”

“What's'in a name ¥’

% Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 think we'll call you Inl\v minor for
short,” said Harry Wharton, with a stare
of ast-onishmenb, “X didn’t know Gor-
gonzola was an Indian name.”

“0h, yes!” said Inky minor cheerfully.
1t means Son of the Moon and Stars,

said
, what’s

* grinned Cherry.

son know.”

* Poes it 27

“And I am nemed Sindbad after a
fumous .ﬂdor who was an ancestor of

mme
“ My wordsd?

“And have yeou any title?” asked
Fisher T. Fish, who had all an ’&mﬂ"
can Repubhcan o thirst for titles, “ Are
yon a giddy prince, like Inky?”

“1 am a Jam.'

A what 77

“A Jam.” 5

“A-a-aa Jam?”

"'Cextainlvl It iz an TIadian title,
said the dark youth airily,

”»

“ My Hat!?

“What kind of jam?7”

“Ha, -ha~ha1?

“ By Jove!” said Harey Wharton.
fIt's a rveal Indian title, you know.

Ranjitsinhji became a Jam, I remember:
And if Ranji was a Jam, \\hv shouldn’t
minor be s Jam. It sounds odd.
but I dare say many Fnglish titles sound
mld to foreigners.’
“Of course,” said Bob Cherry.
T guess T'm honcured to meet a Jam,’

said Fisher T. Fish. *Would you mind

teemed Second Form at Greyfriavs?

taking off your glove to shake hands with
me, Jam?”
The dark youth shook his head.
“Jams never shake hands with their
gloves off,” he replied.
“Great snakes!”
“Inky used to,” said Frank.
“But Inky was a nabeb, and 1 am a
m, T thinkf tu believe,” said the wary
unior. I -will

shake lands twicefully
with the honon‘ablc glove on, but- wnh

i esteemed glove off it would be-
moral impossibility, or,. as you say m
Tnglish, an immoral pesaibility.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ This way ont,” said Harry Wha arto
“You cen be satisfied, Fishy.
Royalty 13 bound in ooze hH et
a common or garden glove, you

“1 guess——"

= Lomc on, Iinky minor!
where’s your box ¢ ’
The henourable hox was not put in
':e esteemed train.”

‘Phew! Yon haven’t losi
have you?”

“WNo, I have not lost it.’

“Then where is it?”

“1t was put in the train.”

“Where—in London ?”

“Yes, my esteemed friend, the box was
not put in the irain in London, cer-
tainly.”

“Then it will have to he mqnu‘od
mte“ " said Harry anxiously. * You
can't lose your box, your young duffer.”

“It is all rightful. My box is guite
snfe o
Oh, if you're sure of thatl——
Quitefully sure.”

Good, then! Coeme on!”
“He can borrow some of my minor’s
thmrfa if the box doecnt come on to-
n!Jl‘ ? said Frank N ageni Dx(‘l\x Teft
box af Grehrmrs. yOou mow

Ves, that's a good 1dea.’

Iarry Wharton led the way out of the
station.  Outside, the station cab was
waiting, the old horse nodding between
the shafts, and the driver though(tullv
sucking & straw as he leaned against a
pillaz- bot.

3

le T

your box,

3

“Get infully, my worthy chums,” ex-
(lalmed Inky minor. -
Rxght you are!”
The juniors piled into the cab. It was

rather cro“ded with all of them in il.
The driver detached himself slowly irom

the pillar-box and came, towards the
vehicle,
Crowded together as they svere, the

juniors did not get any chance to ques-
tion Inky minor during the drive to
Greyfriars.

There was quxf(' a little erowd at the

zates of Greyfriars to greet and stare at

the brother of the nabob.

“Here he 1s!” exclaimed Ogilvy, as
Inky minor walked in with the chums
of the Remove.

Here he is!” repeated QGaity
Sccond. “Here's the kid!”

“Here he is!" said Tubb of the Third.
“IWhat Form are you going into, kid?”

“Second,” said the Jam prcmmlv

Catty gave a yell of triumph, and Tubb
frowned.

“Do wyou play football, like
brether 77 demanded Gatiy.

“ Ratherfully !”

Oh, good—good~—vooo.”
Rlppmg' ' exclamed Myers.

“The rmpn‘ntulne"" is  terrific,
worthy chums,” said Inky minor,
you members of the honourable and es-

91

of the

yeur

(B

“Wae are, rather!
“Then administer kindly ¢
of the hand.”
Ha, ha, ha

“ Come into the Form.-room, and we'll
feed you,” exclaimed Gatty. “ If you can

the shakeful

“ably good English all of a sudden,’

nmy j

Our Grand Monday Companion Paper. 8

ore like Inky mmajor, vou'll be jolly
fnl to us in the teim !’ i
Y Certainfully P’ said Inky minor.

Harry W lnalton & Co. would have
taken the new junior to tea in their own
study, especially as he was Inky's
‘brother,

But Gatty & Co. marched the dusky
fag away to the Csmmon-room, where
he svas expected to go by numerons fags.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
- Qatty:is Puzzled.

85 ERE comes the Jam!”
In the Second Form-room

there was a smell of herrings

—there generally was at tea-
time. The fags having the rcom h’r
themselves at that hour, they ofter
premuu} meals which made Upper i‘ol‘m
fellows turn up their noses—but which
was very nice mduM to the fags.

The fags sat down to tea. The
herrings, when Gatty had cooked them,
did not. look very —appetising; but
appetites in the second Form were strong
and keen. (xwttv bad a knife and fork for
the guest of honour, too; while a pocket.
knife served his own turn, and Myoers
had to be content with such aids as
Nature had given him.

Inky minor appeared to enjoy the
Lerrings, and that was the chief matter,
after all. It really looked as if he like
the rough-and-tumble feed in the Second
Form-room more than the more stately
repast in the Remove study.

1 on with an approving eye.

1 as a coo ; and the
healthy tite on_his guest's parg was
a proof that his cocking was appreciated.

finished when
head in at the

The herrings were just
Trotter, the page, pui his
door.

¢ Master "Urree Sin
he asked.

Gatty 100 ked round.

“Yes,” he replied.

“The *Ead wants

Inky minor locked a

“The Head!"” he Dvlaxmcd

“Yes, Master Inky.’

Trotter departed, snd Tuky minor rose
to his feet., Gatiy gave him a reassurin
loole:

“It’s all right,” he said. “The Head
only wants to see you because you're a
new kid, you know. It isn’t a row.”

“N-no,” said Inky minor dubiously.

“You'll find the Head in his study,”
said Myers. * Beiter buzz off I

“Oh, all right!”

“Hold <opnl i You won’t Lnow I
way!” said Gatty, as the dusky ju
went tow ardq the door.

“Oh, rot!” said the Jam., I know
the way well enough, fathead!”

Gatty stared at him blankly.

“Well, you’ve begun to talk in 10’1"“)1‘14\-
e
said; “and I don’t see how yeu know the
way, either.”

“Tr—ah! H'm! I—I mean, if my
worthy chum would have the goodness to
give me the showfulness of the way, 1
should be terrifically obliged!” stam-
mered Inky minor.

“1'il show you the way, if you like.”

“The obligefulness will be terrific!”

Gatty, considerably puzzled, accom-
panied the Indian, and showed him the
svay to the Head’s study. - Inky minor
knocked at the door, and entered.

Dr. Locke was at his desk.

e turned his glasses upon. Inky minor,
who stood before him in an attitude of
deep respect, with his eyes modestly on
the carpet.

zh minor ‘ere?”

“ Buzz off I
’im,”” said Trotter
little startled.

i
g

“Ah! Hurree mrr} minor,” said the
Head, I am very much smpnsed to see
vou here! T was not in any way advised

your coming.” =
. TrE Porvrir.—No, 113,
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ST him here, honoured
sahib 7

“Ahem! 1 did not knew it in the
least. T have been told by a Remove
boy that Hurree Singh wrote that his
brother was coming to Gr

“That is corrvectful, sahib.”

“PBut it is very ﬁmt‘u] that I have
not heard from your pe oplojnysckf,” said
the Head. * Perhaps you have a lettor
for me?”

“\o sahi

“1t 15 very (\'u-ou}uurs

“Yes, sahib.”

“Can you give me any explanation as
to why vou have come without my being
informed, Hurree Singh minor?”

The junior shook his head.

“The canuotfulbess is ierrvific, sahib!”

comsefully

2

193

“It s exfraordinary—very  extra-
ordinary!”’ said the Ileadi I cannot
undersiand “it at all. owever, as you

- 4&re here, you must stay, and I will com-
municate with your peo]:]o ou will
take your place m the Second Yorm, and
begin your lessons to-morrow, is
very aordinary indeed!”

s, sabib.”

“Did you come alone to the sthool,

s Singh mmm T

“Yes, sahib.”

- “And did
alor

© " The {ravelfubiess was teprific!”

“That is not exactly an answer io 1rn

It

vou  travel from India

question. asked vou if you made th
¥oyage [rom India without & (uh\—
pamo’l.

“The speakinlness of the honourable
Eoglish language is  difliculs to the
u-,fnemed pwple of Iudia, most noble
ah'n)

*Ahem! Perhaps you do not I\now

English well ene
said the ITead mn

to comprehend me.”
ingly. ver mind;
I shall seec you again when I have lwarl
from your people.” In the meaniine, you
will'take your place in the Second Forui,
You may z0.”

*The thankiuiness is great, sahib!?

And Inky wminor quitted the study with
alacrity

Gatty was waiting for him in the pas-
sage.  Inky minor dum a deep tweath of
velief when he was in the passage.

Well, i wasn’t so very bad, was 1i?
asked Gatty, ha 'nn. “The Hea lk
it rznod old sort, Tuky!

> 1 know that.”

“1 don’t sce how you know, when

ve never seen him before,” said

v, puzzled.
¥ Nbo, of course net,” n'wd Inky minor.
“T mean that ihe know pss is great
now that you have informfully tnld me,”
1 see,” said Gatiy.
But he did not quite see. There was
something about ihe younger brother of
_ flarree Jamset Singh that puzzled him
very much.s

’{l

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
ffdam ?’ for Gosling!

NEKY MINOR went out inlo the
quadz wngle while the fags were
doing their prep. The place was

desetted sav
towards that pe
his way. :
“Iave you the honourfuluess lo be
the esteemed porter of this illusivious
school, my friend?”” asked Inky softly.
Gosling, who was on his way to lis
lodge, stopped as the dusky fag addressed
him, :
“Which T ham,
said, with dignity.
hiky minor nedded, and smiled kindly.

y for one person,  And
eson Inky minor made

your ‘'Ighpess!” he

“F like tln, lookfulness of your
esteemed self,” he remarked, “ You look
kipd!?

Tre Porvrar.—No. 113.

Enter for Qur Splendid ** Poplets”

NN hlch always believes as kindness
pays, sir,” said Uos!m

The Jam nodded again,

“T suppose you know that
Jam?” went on Inky minor.

I'm a

*1 do, your ‘Ighness, and I bows——"
began Gosling.
“The don'tfulness is terxific!” inter-

“yp

posed Inky hastily. T'm thinking of

making a Jam of you, my noble friend.”
started, and blinked sus:
al the fag,

I don’t hold with playing

c
sic!” he said,

]olxeq with d;umt\. 2
ain’t a goin’ to be made jam af 19

Inky e ugged his shoulders.

“The nisunderstandfulness of the
xlhhulous Gosling is terrific!” he said.

“T mean, I will make you a Jam—a very
high Indian  honour—a  knight in
nglamt——" :
“My ayl” “Me
a lnight |

stuttered Gosling,

‘The yesfuluess terrvific!”
Inky minor. * Kneel down !

A number of juniors had come out into
the quadrangle, and they stood some
little distance from Inky minor and the
porter, watching them. Inky had a
gamp nnder his arm, and he took it mn
his vight hand. 1t was a very old gamp,
nnd nm\xued in bulging.
ig started. -

is

purred

U
“Wot did yow say, sir?®
““Kneol

3 base s bow

ook erve, sip—-"
Kneel 17

‘But wot am I to lkneel f
manded Gosling, very much fiurried.

“People always have to kneel to be
knighted,” said Gatty, “so, of course,
they have to kueel to be J:unmed. i
shouidﬂlhink you would underatand thal,

G

32

“Wot TLswys——

s ]\ncpl 9

“0Oh, all right, sir!?

And Gosling kuelt, :

e went :lo\‘n upon his knecs before
the Jam, and there swas a burst of chuck-
ling from the juniors locking on from a
distance,

Goshing
confused,

was feeling very flurried and
Lut he could not fail 10 fee]
the hono ur of being Jammed.

He would be a titled man. aftnr that—
on a level, in fact, so far as rank
and other .
of the neighbourhood.
enough to make the porter
feel rather elated,

"

put
at

with Siv Hilton Popper
ouns

of

N-n-ne, sin.”
#Not a word of that honot
med language?”
M-n-no, sir.”

“Very well.
ihis words in
repeat 1h<’-,m

I \H“ wah

i’opeab thc oath.?
*“Js that the noat
Y. cours

g repeated it
ity tmn hum- h
an

faii
At

Competition To~day!

tiddley-hi-t1.”

i-tiddley-hi-ti.

3 ¢, worthy Gos
said Inky minor gravely, while Gatty
stuffing his handkerchief info his ma
“You gpeak the esteemed Hindu
with as elegant an accent as my wor
self.” ?

200 air!

“Now that vou have t
close o“o cye and wput your to'w ue ai

“EBh?

“Llose one exe and put
out. ~ It important
ceremony.

“ Werry w ell,-sir.”

GO)A]LU‘ s aspect,
minor’s insiructions, was so utterly rid:-
Cnloua that juni looking on shyi

vith laughter. But Gosling hardly hear
then, and he did not care. Was he
going to be made a Jam—a great
glorious Jam of the Indian Empire?

Inky minor touched him on the
dmhher with the umbrella.

An:f‘ Jawm Gosling [ he exclain

e "S ah-yal
‘.h vah-h

[EE]

13 an

as he obeyed

1

a

= X ou
minoer .~(,1c

are now & Jam,” sal
wmly. ' The ceremony
v the four pokes—a most
tant detail-—thus.”
“Ow!” yelled Gosling,
prodded ‘L in  the
umore;]

a true Ja,n"
dclnmx,;g
“10\"‘).

ane nulor
»

“Su -a-n-a-a
“Nowy it is complete.  You ave a
Jam, A

“QOh,

e X

my 't Oh- deat 17

reat and glorious Jam, miy «
;

¥ beligve Tl

by
Snncturéd !
punctured !

tand with
put the gold
your neck.”

vou m
while 1
Jar mlo"d about
Gosling’s eyes g ned.
“ A golden chain?’ he exc
“A chein of gold weighin
mul~, nud wortl the sum of 8 {hou
E the » Jam  soler
k Jam has to wear if, and is
ferred by the Jam who makes him :
Does the honouwrable Gosling vef

J‘I'L

hawled

no—10
cn tl

and quite s
il he im“ the ('Lam of gmd
mderstood 27

v\ﬁh]([ i nl-on Lbem ”{"B n
minor \\mhul at Gatty,
drew with silent  sieps.
juniors, choking - with
laughter, withdrew also, and Gos!
left standing with 'IOsed eyes,

Several minttes

Gosling began to grow impdiiem
seemed to him Lua\ the Jam was a
time with tliet goklen chaix

.

say, your Tghuess
IJAL' o Was no reply.
Xmu ghness—-
sars is thiz ’ere, it's getiin
chilling in the hevenmg, and 1 want o

s
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zgo hin1” said Gosling.  “Would you
mind ‘urrying hup?”

No answer.

The porter opened his eyes,

He was standing quite alone ountside his
lodge. The Jam and the juniors had

Gosling blinked round him, and blinked
again and then it slowly dawned upon
him that Inky minor had been indulging
his peculiar sense of humour in making
him a Jam.

Gosling turned the colour of a beet-
root as he realised it.

“And the angust Cherry’s first-class
waistcoat—-—""

“Not at all,” said Bob.

““ And 1 hopefully wish that the honour-
able Wharton has recovered from hispain-
fulness of the upsetful tea on his
esteemed legs.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

“That's all right!” he said.
worry! I hope you'll be comfy in the
Second dorm., young Inky. If there’s
anything we can do for you, don’t fail to
let us-know.”

“The goodfulness of the esteemed

“Don’t
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Frank Nugent looked a little puzzled as
he went with his chums to the Remove
dormitory. :

“Blest if I know why young Inky
should take such an interest in my
minor!” he said. *It'swvery odd! I re-
member he was backing my minor up
in our stady. He can’t possibly know
young Dicky. He's never met him.”

“He seems a queer young beggar
altogether,” said Harry, laughing. “ He's
been knighting Gosling. The fags are
shrieking over it. * Old Gossy thought he
was being made a Jam, and young Inky

=
e
S SRS
EESNTR
"NakNss

| Qatly pointed to the dark stains on the piliow on which Inky minor’s head had rested.
complexion has come off during the night!” he exclaimed.

1

‘“ What does it mean 2 ¥

“ Look ! His giddy
{See Caupier 5.y = -

“Wot I says is this ’ere,” he uttered.
‘All boys oughter be drowned, and
specially black boys! Brorrrr!”

And Gosling went into his lodge, and
slommed the deor with a slam that was
heard as far as the School House.

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.
. The Second Form are Surprised!

NKY MINOR went-up to bed with
E the Second Form when bedtime

came. Some of the Removo fellows

stopped in the passage to wish
him good-might.  Upon reflection, they
did not care for the clese acquaintance
of Inky’s younger brother, but they
wished him well all the same, and felt 1t
their duty to take some notice of him.
Inky minor bade them good-night in the
cheerfullest possible way, &

“The gocd-nightfulness is terrific, my
worthy chums!” he said. “T am sorrow-
tul for the spoilfulness of the esteemed
Nugent’s honourable bags M

#0h, that’s all right,” said Frank.

Wharton is terrific!  Perhaps the
honourable Nugent will tell me—
“What is it 7" asked Frank.

“1 am keenful to see the estecemed
Nugent's minor.’ Is he coming backf{ully
to Greyiriars?”

Next week.”
“Not till the nextful week¥”

“No. = He’s being rusticated,”” Frank
explained. ““He played a mad trick, and
bumped a Form-master over. He was
lucky not to be expelled !”

“But T hear from the Second that he
said he would comefully arrive back in
the twenty-four hours.”

“QOh, he said so—yes.”

* And he has not come ?”

“Of course not !

“ And he wagered an honourable study
tea ?”

“Quite so, He's lost, of course.” ]

“7 should like to see him,” murmured
the Jam. “If he should come back in
the twenty-four hours vou will infor:
mally tell me, my esteemed chum ?”

“Oh, yes, certainly ! Good-night!”

”

left him standing with his eyes shut, wait-
ing for a golden chain to be-put round
his neck.”

“Ha, ha, ha”

The Second Porm tumbled in. Loder,
the prefect, was locking after the Seconi
that night, and he came to turn lights
out. Inky minor was not yet undressed.
He was the last. He had spent a long
time taking off his boots.

Loder locked at him with a. scowl.

. Why aren’t you in ‘bed, you young
black rascal 2’ he demanded.

““The slowfulness of my honourable zelf
is terrific I inurmured the Jam apoicgeti-
cally.

“You'll undress in the dark, then!”
exclaimed Loder.

“ My dearful Loder—-"

*0h, ringioff 12

Loder turned out the light and wen
out. He glanced back into the dark dor
mitory with a final word of warning: .

“If you put the light on here 1 shali
see if, and I shall come and warm you!”

THE PoruLar.—No. 113.
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“My respected and esteemed Loder
doggm—"

“QOh, rats!”

Loder slammed the door.

“The rotter!” said Gatty. “But you
liave been a jolly long time, Inky minor.
Wa all had time to undress.”

“Is all rightful, my worthy chum.”

“Look here, I'll light a candle-end for

=vou, if you hl»e and risk Loder,” said
’\hers.

“Oh, no—na! I can undre ihe
dark, my worthy chums,” said Inky
minor hasti “7¢ is betterful not fo
have the light.”

“ Well. if you can manage 2

“The managefulness is tervific !”

And the Jdm undressed in the dark

and turned in.

The Second Form were soon. aslecp.
Pile moonlight came in at the windows
and glimmered upon the Jam’s dusky
face as it showed ahove.the coverlet on
the white pﬂhm

When the rvising-hell clanged in the
morning, Gatly opened his eyes sleepily,
and “yawned, and looked K round the

Seccond dormitory.
Clang—clang !
. you felloy

“Tuky’s up,” ¢

“Is he? Belc hell 7
¥, i
Gatly up and lookorl i 1})41 Jm

as empty.
utly risen hmow risin

“wWell, he's a queer litt
Gatly. ‘““He goes to bed after i
us, and gets up, before we're aw ake!
wonder wher

d ,\.unJ at
W lm th te ¥

What is it 7"
“Corent -Heott 7 wenk
fanes of the greatest a

[

roared Geatty. ** What is

in

You
it Lsay?’
“Fook!

Myers 1)0111'0(1 to the pil

aw on Inky

witior’s bed.

Gatly gasped.

He had r ipon the
white pi ains that

had, ey I(- there by the
fmu that had pr the pillow,
‘My ouly hat!’ sped Gatty,
“ By Jove!”
“What does it mean
“ T sav,” exelaimed Sammy Bunter,
“here's lnky minor t”
Tnky ror had. come in.
“‘Yhe brightfulness of the morning is

(£

teyrific he exelaimed. * You o

f;rl bouniders not to comelally walk into
the esteemed Close—— Why-—=w hat—
hn
Lr there ' roarved Gatiy.

<0}

"],?oes vour giddy complexion come

S 0h

“What does it mean?”’

= at Scott! Oh!”

i Y ou frand!*

“You bou

W, h::t (10

“ Fxpla
. **Now Ulen, oub with it

Toky minor looked ut
The fags of the Second
him In' catenii mL\.

2 Il explain !
o Onlyw only,

\eﬂcd Alvers.

v dismayoed.
1 gathered round

¥ gaid Inky miuor.

mind, it's a dead sectet-—a
dead secret among the Second, you
stand 17 .
I that’s sl vipbi - said Galby.
Tae POPC ARA-No, 113,

was another letier from Hurre
the t which -some theoughtial junior
' had brought up for them. The letter was
addressed to Harry Wharton, and he
oiwn”(l 1t
For a few nents he read in silence,
but before bad got half v, he
: lamation of surprise.
‘Lisien to

Whan in Dmﬂ)t

“But what is it? What dees. it mean?
Who are yoa—who are you? Explain !
And ’r}xere was a shout from: the

3(‘rond Formers.
* Explain, you fraud 1” - |

Inky wminor proceed to explain. Before
he Lad uttered a dozen words there was
a wild vell of amazement from > the
Second. And it was followed by a roar
of laughter.

“ Ha, ha, ha!?

The dormitory door epened,
Cherry of the-Remove loaked in. The
merriment in the Second-Form dormi-
tory had caught his ears as he was going
down,

“1lallo, bhallo, hallo!” exelaimed Bob
Cherry. “ What's the joke heve; elr?”

Gatty quickly covered up the smudged
pillow. =

“Ha, ha, ka!” voar

Harry Wharton

and Bob

‘>

lool \ml i from Hrnmri l
equam’ surpri J‘m)
to 1ncre

nt.of  the DC(QUd
l'm’meb mply yelled.
“Ha, ha, In
W ]ulL the i
Wharton.
“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked Gatty, “You
aﬁ“ 134, ha, hat”?
“Look 1 ﬂc;o i
“Ha. ha. ,1

S0k,

And he med the deor. R
movites walked away, and as they we
they heard fresh yells of merviment fram

the Second Form dermitor
*Ha ha, ha, hal”

Somo of the Removites” i
away when they reached the study. There

4, xpwk r) warn no' 10
expect my hounourable minor, as his
estecined guardians have decided that he

!OI’
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is to continuelully go on with his e\iu G-
tion_at present S Iidiin, i
*I know this will be disa
you, but perhapsfully my excellent minor
will come with me when I returnfully go
to Greyfriars. :
A4 i*o’ﬁo vou are all
‘Yours alwaysf

For one woment there wa
when Wharion lmd ﬁmslwu muh
letter. Then a ehorus of amazed
broke out.

“M-my hat!” gasped Bnb Cherry.

“TPtdhen the black chap is a fraud "
exclaimed N

rton frowned.

“1 don’t know!” he
“But we'll jolly soon see!
a dormitory you chaps, Felx
chap who himself ~ Tuky
Jun,m" W get the j
in  the meantime. Meef
dormitory !”

Jolnny Bull, grinning,

his evrand. fle met witl
in -getting Iuky minor a
Second Form room, and
that difficulty, he found
cuff Catty and Gre
Thus, \\hr\“ John
Hfmo‘c dormitory w
be tried, Ga 1
to ‘gatiier

rescue.

I

attempi

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

The Trial in the Darmitory!
rh:zir

NEY ’UI\(‘I» sat in a
Re dormitor
7'1(‘(1 to t;c las

in

movit
1es round hii
m fas 1
,sm

to
move
ariplng the por%px‘m'oh rolling

. limb, and he sat in

down his d asky face, and maki
pale sireaks in his (mnpl‘rum\.
The dormitory had been
cellently arranged as a courf,
Three chairs were s
upon wlxi:h was a placard be
Jegend, Judges’ Bemn.‘
were cndenﬂy for the
broomstick st(mdmg against the .
another placard, *“The Jury.”
The } ry \\'e*'e! aheudv mnpam-llo:].

really

i 1 (u\-»

all Remos 11(\"«—0
Trevor, Russell, \101
minor, Tom Brown, Hazeld
Stott, and Mark ,_ul]t‘.).

They were in three rox
seated on the floor, ihe
ting on chairs,  and
““mdmv

Two .\a)dc-]s. armed \\iih (e
stood behind the rxmmer s chair
sat facing the judge nmm. T

third

the

TOW

warders were'John Bull and B
Three
Harry

iudges mousted to t
Wharton, ¥Frank Nugent,

and

aspect  was - very
the judicial bench.
wigs, of course, were lacking
friars; but the deficiency had been sup-
plied, "one of the judges having a ctrunet-
stand, another a fool's cap, and the third
a silk-hat upen his h
The dusky prisoner f‘nmmu at the.
“Now,  what's the little game?”’ he
demairded.
“Silence in court
That was from 1
been appoiuted=—or had apvuit
self—usher.
SO d]@é‘ﬂ, ik

became

who had
wted him-

g minor. I
©fulness

Al ¢

L.'mf:lmr in_court! the Removit



-~ coming to this school in disguise,

——Buy the *“ Magnet” Library.

who were not on the jury or the judicial
ich were crowded along the walls,
king on and grinnng.

Wharton looked I‘Ol_lLd with a judicial
frown.

“Silence in court!” he exclaimed “I

trust that the public do not imagine that
a law court is a place for the exercise
of humour {”
“If there is any further unseem!y
rriment in this .court 1 shall have to
voequest the vshers to remove the person
of Lndmg‘” said 1he J\‘dL,t, severely.

*Silence, T guess said Fisher 1.
Fish, « Oyem 0505. “Oh, yes! Silence!”

“Prisoner at the bar,” went on the
indge, “you must know that we bar
fellows like you !’

Laughter in court.

“ Ahem!”
I oud langhter!

“Prisoner af the bar—usher, kindly see
 silence is  preserved !—priscuer,
and up!”

“How am I to sland up.
n I’'m tied deown?”
, naturally enoug

Ahem! Sit down, th

ass,
the

you silly
demanded

1
i

n,

133

1!
How long is

“Well, 'm doi that.
is silly game going to last?” demanded

oner, you will not enha
any way by treating the court
disvespect |7

vats! ratfulbess is
torrifict”

”(7rdm‘. T shall m.mmt vou
£ court oth
I soshfulness is terzifle!”
wrders!” thundered the juc
vour honou* > said Beb C 5
s guilty of conlempt
ot (int agam vyou will rap him on the
per—ahenm ! I mean the head, with a

19

I mean, i

for con-

rige]

your honour.”

vou chuek exclaimed the
twisting his head round to look
o grim warders g
ddy ox!

iy

risoner,
the ts
start ple
Crack!

“Varooh

Oy 42

the

‘Bob Cherry had given a
ht tap with the ba%. only a

. tap, but ihe pri<
""ou—;s ou utter chumy

19

he roared.

{—I mean, the chn hmiuln s2 is terrific !
S{top! Lewgo! Lemme out!”

“QOrder |

“Rats! I tell yon—— Yarcop!”

‘\Vhad H 4

The prisener subsided mm silence, The
cricket-bats were too much for hin:. He

glaved at the warders, and then glaved
at the judges.

ow,” said the
frown, ‘prisoner,

chief
you are

judge, with a
acensed of
and
wo want to know who you ave, and what
the little game is’

“Hear, hear!” said the jury.

The judn’e frowned.

“The jury will kindly keep he
said.
Skinner, the foreman of the juuy, rose,
;

** Your honour—
“Silence in court!”
# Your honour, when we
ar I’ we did not mean hear,

ard * Iear,

e Liear, but

e, I1019 meaning  that we were all
siere, here,”” Skinner explained,

Laughter in court.

“Qrdert”

“The chargo against this ner,”
vesumed the judge, one.
IF he connot meet the charge

“*He will have to borrow off some-
body.”

'it was & voics fromi the court, fellowed

v laughter,

jieid

"If the public e keep ovder, 1
direct that the couit ho cleared,”
said his honour severely., “A court of

law is not a theatre.

prisoner at the bar i
fo ikis school in disguise, under
that dees not belong to him.:
“Nea; sirt” :
% You chould say * Yes, yow
fathead.”

To vesume.
guilty of coming

War

*Yes, your honour, fathead.”

Laughter in court.
“ Ahem !
sleave,
dark complexion extends.”
Some signs of v

The

honour,”

Kindly voll up the prisover’s
so that it can be seen how far his

ance on the vart of

the prisoner, but they were unavailing.
His arm was jerked loose from the cords,

and his sleeve was volled up. The s
above the wrist was seen to be quite
white. :

There was a gasp of interest from the

watching crowd of juniors.
Although it was pre
i

otty we ]‘ imowu that

the sup; ian was a white boy in
disguis clear and ‘counvincing
proof of it was a httle atartlinﬁ

“ My hai {3 Bob  Cheryy.

“Te's real

“Who s he?’

Blest if on e can
that -black i igir
Nugent. My
him hefore 7

strike hun as fun

“T’rmmm‘ -num
SOl rat
“IWa dwx e
“Hold on1"™ \\AL'H‘\:J
i “It's all right
f the

'f]:{- forernan of l"m ju
“Is it in erderto ask a qu
he demaLdeJ

Tl

or

W oU

i1
g

aeke it all

prosecut

cemed a little

answe
conducting this case,
counsel and I do not
ance_ frfum the foreman
n of the jury
I shall com
tempt of court. Proceed

Laughter in court.
"Crc'\tkm'm of 11 he jury,”
it observe

Ullln)

tle is whi

guising the fact
got up to look
therefore, in disguise.
“1 quite agree .nth
my learned brotier, sald Nu
the cruet straight on his juc
“the prisoner is in disguise.
“The next qu
identity,”

xX’Iﬂ

111.0 an Indian.

stion is fo d
went cn the judge,

same.

red mmll\ 1
in the abs sence uf

any

the jury

fm
with the trial.

that

'L‘cu is no
te, and he

Ile is,
i

setiing
head ;

the remarks

Tk,
cial

sy

a1i¢

‘nmmrlnmr n \uw. t's remark

ion now 77

am

con-

1y
:

u

G

15

’9

restmed the

€

over his

1 to

ascertain  whether he i3 someone we
koow, phvintr an idiotic jape on s, or
whetlar he is some emissary-

“That’s a goed word,” su 1‘1 the fore-
man of the jury.

“Order!”

“Or whether hie is some emissavry of a
gang of criminals sent here to gain i

semation for

Ot

ic

“Prisoner at the bar, what is- your
nane ¥

“Walke

Laughte

“Nou to tell the court
your true name,

‘R"tb i3 ?

1111 prise to disclose L
identity.  Weo srofore, ced o
remov his wid asceriain
whether we i ;

“Good egg the jury gl
tegether.

the purposes of rebbery.”

Our Grand Monday Comgpanion Paper.

{

e

¢ Loolk uﬂrr\ —" began the priscuer
¢ Silen ce
“‘x\ arders, vou will take a basin of

and wash the face
till the black

onge,
Wash it

all comes off.
+ “Yes, your honour.”
The warders obeyed.
being held in a dormiio
rashing  were clese  ab
Cherry dipr a sponge in a basin of
water, and soaped it, and rubbed aw:
at the counntenance of the bound prisor
The prisoner objected strongl 1
Laps bhe did not object so much
disguise being removed as {o the v
with which Bob Cherry removed it.

5 the tria¥ was
, facilities fe
bhand. Bied

10
certainly had a strong arm, and hiz
mbbmg was powerful,

e dusky face of the prisoner

appeared in a cloud of foam and
and Bob Cherry worked away amnfm.\,
with his aloe o5 m!lcl up, amic
of ¢horus of howls,
personal

observation ner.
But Bob Cheirry never heeded.  1le
worked away, and lathered and rubbed,

d rubbed and scrubbed iill the judge

the paint off m this

I shonld think,” he
And the skin, {oo, 1 should
grinned Bulstrode.
*“Ha ha, ha 12 .
““Oh, all right, vour hionour ! said Dob
Chervy.  “T’ll get th e soup off now , and
1l soon see if we kunow him.’

. buck xm' .
Cherry sy 2 sea of foam

| te excepting
, cinerged into

coguiition.
ors looked ai it, and thers was
a vell of A

t Nugent

THE SEVENTH CHAP

TER.
Rugent Minor Wins !

UGENT 'MINOR pazed furiously

at the Remorvites.
= Ilis collae aml i were
sod with s b, and

water w running um» n his bacl d

all over him. His face was beay Y

clean-—<clean probably, than it had
been bLefore.

The amazeiner
no beiuods.
thing but

ut of the ‘Remove knew
4 nnd expected any-
: I\ur'mxf vavzed ai
as if he had been a

{his
brother

1GR Vs
SNy hat! 2 Ulmnt miror |
“ Dicky \n(*ent i

“The young sweep 12
“He's taken vs wll in!”
“Great Scoti!”

The court broke up in its excitement.
Judges and jury mivgled with the erowd
that ‘wod rumd (hc scamp  of ihe
Second Form. .

“ Nugent wor! exclaimed Ilarey
\\ harton. You awfally cheeky vouns

-‘15 Then you did come back after

Dicky

The clouds cleared frem
went’s face, aud he grinned
l d (l)ll‘.{‘ back within twenty=
o didy’t 177 he demanded,

5, you veung sweep——"
el and Tve come. 1 said T'd coms
bar:L, aod w ouldn’t be sent away again—
(m\l 've doue it. T knew there was sane
idea of Ink wor coming, so I came
as 11 minor, =i digguisefulness was

oS

v

terrifie,” grinned Nuygent.
“Tia, ha, ha!”
“My hat! \\ e've n taken in, and
1 no  mistak aimed  John  Bull
d o page 1
LAR~—No, 113.
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SKIMPOL E+DETF©“A Gl

A Short Story of St. Jim

& ALLO, g:k‘:mm\' You're look-
H ing jolly blue about some-
thing' What’s the matter?
Protessor B;im* 1pet met
with an untimely end, or what :
Tom ‘Merry made the remark-as he
came in from footer practice with lis
chums, Manners and Lowther.
“No, my dear Merry,” replied Skim
pols, the genius of the Shell, = “I am
glad to be able to report that Prefessor
Balmycrumpet is in the very best of

ot

health. A very peculiar thing has hop-
pened.”
“Go hon!” said Monty Lowther. <
“Yes,” said Skimpole seriously. ‘I

dennaxted a small quantity of steak in the
cupboard of my study this morning. 1
had contemplafed having it for my tea,
Lut when I roturned from purchasing
Professor Weaknee’s latest book on
‘How to- Become Strong’ I found, tor
niy sueprise, that the meat had gone.”

“Per‘naps the sun’s melted 1‘,” sug-
gested Mon Ly Lowther.

“Y consider that in the highest deg
improbable,” said %let,o}e “ At tuw
pezmd of the year the sun is not at ali
powert u‘ and—"

st have eaten it and for

.111 about 1t,” rcmarhed .{om Mer

Imyosmb}c, Merry I” said 8

“J have the true scientific memory, and

I cannot credit the likelihood of my

eating it and retaining no recollection of
the occurrence.”

“Well, what’s happened to it, then?”
is what I am endeavou ring to
discover,” replied Skimnole. moAlro 1
need is a strong magn .i_ymrv glass, and
then I am confident that, 1 no olu.r_;ed
period, the mystery will be elucidated.”

“Ha, ha, hatl?
“This is no matter for derisive 1
said Skimpole. A thief has practised
his nefarious arts, and I am determined
te run the malefactor to earth.”

“You can’t chase a chap with a mag-
nifying-glass, Skimmy,”” said Tom Merry.

“VYou do not entirely comprehend, my

et

gotten

npole.

irth,”

dear  Merry,” -“said  Skimpole. 1
should not contemplate piving ch with
a magnifying-glass. ‘he neces for

the glass 19 lo evammo footprints.

* Fostprit

“Yes connnued Sk mpole
z\lmemhd individual who stole my m
it his footprints 1n my stud I an:
confident that, with the aid of a magnify-
ing-glass, ]; can track the villain to his
Tair.”

“But he may. be miles away by this
time,” suggested Montv Lowther. “1t'l
pr obelv tuLe you weeks to run the chap
down.”

“Are you not aware, Lowther,
the scientific detective mnever aba
hope?”’ aswd Skimpole.

“Then you’re going to become a
tive?” said Lowther.

“Most decidedly !” said Skimpole.
"For a short period it is necessary that’
I should enact that rvole.”

“My aunt!” ejaculated Low

The Terrible Three ro:
laughter at the idea of Skimr )0‘“ 5 b
ing a deteective. Skimpcle, however
'iu*m. an impassive Iwk and was not in
the least upset by the rece“tlcn bis an-
nouncement had received.

“an you lend me a magnifying-glass.
Manners?” asked Skimpole, - button
holing the photographer of the Shell. 1
understand that all pl‘xotog‘auherﬁ possess
them.”

“Yes,” said Manners.
Come along to my study.”

Tae Porvrar—Ne. 113,

“The un-
meat

ndons

y detee-

#1508 gﬁ(’.' ono.
L

that

Very readily Sk mpole follo
Terrible Three to ‘the study.
were guite edger to assist Skimpole in his
case, for they realised that 1t would be
funny.

"\/mnn@rs found the magnifying-gTass
arnd handed it to Skimpole.

Skimpole led the way to his studv
Arrived inside, he pcwted to several
dirty marks on the floor. 'There was no
doubt that somebody with very muddy
feet had been théke,

“Sure  they’re not ‘your
L;Lin*‘(s”’ ackcu M onty Lo\

foot-

'd Sk{mnoie
taking ther

1re, ..(Jnt
e a point of
fore I enter

es b» n*cca: of a mrd Y
\o'\ Lnow that I

dry

said Lowther.
never mind, get on with the
v

1 wasn’t aware of it,”
"Bm

e went dow

m on his hands and
and measured

footprint in turn.
word! He’s on the trac
Towther, as Skimpole comme:
crawl out of the study.

Along the Skimpole went,
slowly but surelv. Tom Merry' & Lo,
:oaring with lsumntex' followed ‘behind.

Down the sirirs and out into the guad
amateur detective tracked the foot-

’ said
ed to

) Yard after yard he 'overed7
measuring ‘mcmun- ter it He
seemed to be 1,1\“» the
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Lane, Leeds.
Tom Merry’'s Aunt.

Makes Tom Merry.

Place,

E. Robertshaw, 44, Carlisle LQT
“ Biily - Bunter's We
¢ Subs -tantial And Satisfying,

, Bradford.

K. McClean, 32, Widdington Road, Coventry.
Laoder's Little Games.
End in ‘ smoke.”

¢. Close, 5, Sutcliffe Street, Li
When Pluck Counts. :
First excursion simce war.

verpool.

A. Turvey, 47, Stockwell Road, Han

1gham.
A Simple Competition. %
Ten “heads ” are “crowned.’

H. Hoberaft, 75

Park, BE. 17
Becat Bob Sa!d Se.
It was heard!

Shakespeare Crescent,

The prizes will be sent off during
Readers are asked to pote that winn
rize does not’idisqualify them from mtcmn
another competition. It you have won a

‘prize, you cuan win another one. - =

“FORD.._ ‘

pound on- his trousers, but he was not

m *ho least worried.

; Jovel” ‘exclaimed Tom Merry- ab
“Do you see what he’s maknjg

leng n,
f/?)

"The wood-shed !’ cried Manners,

“Ha, ha, ha! ”

“Look out, Skimmy ! warn
Eowther. “You'll -barge
down if youw're not careful{”’

Skimpole locked up, to ’und that the

CF I an thh

ed \1<mry
the

uﬂ» iy

door of the wood-shed was wi
of his head.
“At last!” he murmured. I ‘\\‘LU
..
enter and approach the malefactor !”

pushed the
in.
Yow ! Yarooh
s of anguish, and
inly to get away.
was holdi e

Skimpole rose,
very :‘O\\I . and walked
tand :md——
qk\mpole emitted ye
struggled hard but v
Something, or somebody,
him back.
‘e (]‘1 e
e Cn eat Scott !’

)

door open

2

1

’ exclaimed Tom Merry.

—Herr

w 1, oo}c-m,, on hlm evim death.

“Yow! Call him m‘f Merry, ulea
1 Skimpole. “He's hmt'nu
Y iroccogh ! Grooo

vy JmmﬂLd lgq’h on h;,
lo owner nt Towser,

“&O
off,”
Skm\my

“Down, Towser!” bade IHerrie
“Gaod dog, Towser! Come bhere,

‘ 2

"(Ad his grip on the u'xvor-
; and sho\?e towards his
master, with a samnle of Skimpele’s
trousering in his mouth.

Herries puttel the bulldog’s head
affectionately.

“What’s all the trouble about, Towsy,
old boy?”’ said Herries. “Did they ill-
treat you, then?”

Seeing that Towser could not spedk;

Tom Mu‘rv decided to explain matL ;

“Skimpole missed a bit of steak f
lv,” he said, with a grin,
{0 track the thief down.
f a magnifying-elass he followed
the footnrints to the shed; and i

“By Jove!” exchimed Herries. “1L
took thit bit of steak!”

“NVou cd 7

“Ves,” said Herries. - “Towser was

jolly hungry, and as I had nothing to
give him I thought Skimmy wouldn’t

mmd if T borrowed his bit of steak until
told

ater on in the day. I meant to have
hsm about it, but I entirely forg

“Fa, -ha, ha!” roaved the ]
Three. : ;

¢ fully Skimmy ! osuid

“Dao not m:t’re s voursclf, ‘my dear
Herries,” said Skimpole. It is rather

nnf()rtdn&te that my t1‘0m01~, »honld ha.
damaged but the truly pl il ophn
mind regar 81 ;

with the proper detachment. I am
ful to know that my deductions were Lol'
rect, and that T was on the right track
from the initial moment, It is 1
that in the future I may deudo to become
a defective, and track down thoss who
live by crime.”

THE EXD.
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Deer Reeders,—1 have a - tremendus
reet in store for you neckst week. ['m not
ving to tell you what it is. Any edditer
o gives away a sekret beforehand is an
; and I shouldn't dreem of telling you
tiat neckst week I intend to have

A SPESHUL HOLLIDAY XNU

v

IH!IIH!HHHI!HIII

kit

MBER

famus “ Weekly.,” You will have to
s3 yore soles in patients; and dont
tt to order yore Koppy of tlm “Popular ”

wunee, or t‘]" noose agent will Lk at

of my

Wi on huhy with a urx,m‘ t,mn;c, and
“Seld out!”
Vell, decr rnec.ex« for sevven weeks we

tite even tenmer w’ onr
ling to wager a t
Veekly 7 will remane atb the to;\p of t“'
T It ever I am kownpelled to deklare o

a.w* sailg, I shall be aw( to. 4o 80 g

t £
my pa
four fat subbs had on 50 our
kulashun is at leest ¢ighg, and I shouldn't

e serprized if it went ianto Lubule fagers!
A reeh Mevwr zmd ‘rnl‘ﬂuh‘d jernal like
per pay i’ur ity

a prop

enses, and show

£ v day
f my girl s ne down
k' *yiriars t() BLL HXE. Hl‘ the Dau(‘ﬂ_ﬂ
interyiew which folloed is grafikally (h-l\uhed
Hhy my miner Sammy ¥ this i’'m afrade
that Miss Lucy Larkins—ti e~
lpean’t luy me. She lu as they

in ;the Army. Ni‘\\fi nd! j'heir are

and skores of girls who do, so I sharn’t
pervish of & broken hart

I had three vizziters this aliernoen. Fatiy

Baggy Trzm?))e
cer to demand tihere salleries.

ickel, )lem 1 had sp
ing Lucy Larkins. The pros
okt lu(‘mf desidedly hlack, and I was in
er of bcing torn lim from lim; but with
presents of mind I saved the situaghun,
n't give you any munney, you fellocs,
sattisfied with a

Wynn.
have our &

and - Tubby Muft
I was
nd there

Wian,
£RifRe O

rather!” said Fatiy
mind weather we

“We
eries

o
don’t
in cash or in kind, so long as weigeb them.”

1 went along and
with &
aud a
feed,

to Coker's studdy,
cd his cubberd, and came back
cake, a bagy of jam-tarts,
-and- ham pic. had a 1st-cly
'-};1 my three subbs went aw: <
feids ap.
Don't forgett that
ty store for you, deer rw ! I'm not '*nm.i
to tell you what it is, and it you think it's
shul Holliday Number, I can assurce you
re kwite rong!
opping for a koutinewance of yore kind
o “zu they gay in bizziness Low 108),
I remane,
Yore affec

M

et I've gob

’*1 M:;
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THE ART OF WRITING HOME!

11

| Being Some Useful Hints to Schoolboy Letternv\nters, given Free, Gratis,
— and For Nothing.

|
|

~ie By WILLIAM WIBLEY. wg=

The majori ity of fellows are shocking jetter-
don't know what to say or
They write home about once

say it.
and their letters are sitort, unin-
tere tmg, and badly ~rdt

how to
a month

T f
young Tubh the other day.
its native beaunty:

“ereyiriars skool,
“friardale. ke
just a few 1
it leeves L[lL
gzent with -a slite tuch of toothake.

hall be glad of a dubble porshun of
pockitt munney this weak as 1 waunt fo have
a jolly good fecd at the tudrhoj;p EVET Te-
maning your aftecshunate sen g

“decr mater & pater

Liopping you are kevite well as
at p
5

Tubb

an

Lun  of
He didn't

Tid
: ¢

This is m SUI“C of I tt
have written:

thﬂt Tubb should

“Grey r3 Schiool,
riardale, Kent.
“AMy Dear Mater and Pater—I have not
itten before, as I have been go frantically
ith my stud auxieus to
all the ledge 1 can, so that
become a credit to you both.
“ I am still in the 'Hx Forny, byt
mak:nf' suctr wonderf des that 1
in to get my v > into the
week ¢ 3
awhile, I am anxious {o buy a number
of r{:c' uca books to aseist we in my studies
g !m:d.w 3 to cool-my feversd

an
am
nest Ferm

e I burn the midnight oil. Weuld
crefore be good encugh to double my

ince of pocket-mmoney thi
“1 think of you ever such a lot.

In- fact,

you are lways in my thoughts—cxcept whes
I'm swotting! 1 hope your gout is better,
pat and that your children’s tca-party,

¢, will prove a bumper suecess
“Believe me to be.
dutiful and iad as little son,

‘GEQRGE."”

“Your

w, if only young Tubb
r like that, he would ha
cturn of poaf' His peoy would 1
o awinlly bucked to hear of the Progress
he was making, and they would have shio v

their appree atlon in the wsual magner, hy
sending along a substantial tip.  But when
u fellow writes heine uld 88 he ‘\Fﬂt: to
stufl himseld with indigestib at the

Now
lett

1y
T

tuckshop, his people th tw buou put-
ting thdr h:m(h in their pr)cl-;?tc

tu{t wm 1’1
Vo })arcnt 1'

1 tale of woe s

seat home the other day

:ul 3 lu! g indes
buuh

“Deer Mate
that Y'm
panes i

‘111“‘1\0{13

ore,
say nuthing of & wart on my no

“I am also suffering from lack
ment owing to the fackt that I wa
a sevventh helping of treekle-tart at dinner.

[ feel sertain 1 shall have to throe up the
LJ\_ Fn fore tbc day's out, and perrish

¢ more, hekawse
1 Kramp in the

01d Puter~tow

merry old soul?
)

you

loaging
Still alive and

Greyfriars.
erry and
lovely!
send me a
And if you

v to

“Joylully 5 FOHLS,

This subject of letter-writing is a ve
one, and if 1 bod more space at my dis-
sal I could zo on qu wtm" instances of Um
right sory of letters to send liome, and tiw
wrong sott.

be carclut not to
your. letter The other day
wrote to b r: “l am now ab
top of i 1 likely to remsuin
plmwd with me,
¥ low in his
a2 beavenly

sggerate too

tire
there. My
and e

s Skinner, he'd have
r. Bkinner received a letler

the same post, say

“¥ regreg inform you that your son Harold

is at “the hottom of the elass, and lkely to

nm.ﬂq there. 1f-¢évery pupil in my class was

1 should be goaded into a state

from U\Ack v hy

‘son Harold " got it in the neck
d him jelly well right!

ii
nd*ma‘ be .ch

. and stick to the
{k\ct« as closely a possible. Bee thal your
litng and rn*u(hmtl n are ceorrect, and

Don't
k, and
That sort of

shways write i1 ink-on good notepuapcr.
tear a page oubt of an cxereise-b
serawl upon it in tead-pencili
thing is dreadfully sloventy.
In conch it any {ellow would care
to tal essons i art of lcTtelﬂutu‘ﬁ,
he will ﬂml m“ iu Stndy No. €. Al be
pleased to put him t‘ucw h h[< paces at 3
foe of & bob a les
Roll up in your billions.
Tue Porvrae.~—No, 113
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| HOw @ NEARLY BAGGED
| BILLY BUNTER'S JOBB!

X i =
l ; By TUBBY MUFFIN.

REARING A |
BULLDOG !

By GEORGE HERRIES
(of St. Jim’s.}

If it wasn't for trickery and: fowl play,
deer reeders, I should now be the Edditer of
this jernal. It would be called * Tubby
Muffin's Weekly,” and it would be run on
utuch hetter lines than it is at prezzent.

I'll tell you how it come about.

The Edditer of the Kompanion Papers
wanted to see Billy Bunter and his four subbs
in London to diskuss sertain matters in kon-
neckshun with the paper Dr. Chisholm aloud
me to go, and Jimmy Silver was kind enuff
to_advanse me the raleway-fare
-« When the trane stopt at Courtfi
shun, who should get in but Billy Bunter!
> “l}{allo, yung Muffin i he said kondessend-
ingly, 5

** Hallo, yung Banter!” I replide, with
krushing S
:: "x"hat brings vou Iiear 7"’ he inkwired.

The Edditer of the Kompanion Papers
iias sent for me,” I said. ‘I am going up to
London to attend the konferense.”

** SBame hear! said Bunter. *I say, youa
don’t want all the karridge to yor f, do
you? 'This seet is suppozed to akkommodate
five persons, and yet you're taking up all the
room !"’ 2

“1 refewse to budge for a fat porpuss like
you!” I'said. * If you don’t like my presents
in this karridge, you'll have to lump it! I
£ot in befour yon!”

** Look here, vou stuffed skarekrow-——""

“ Epulf of yore fansy names!” 1 cride.
“ When I get to London I'l] tell the Edditer
of the Kompanion Papers a few home trooths
about you!”

“ What do you meen?”

“ I'I tell him that you haven't pade me my
.ﬁa!l?x‘y for over a fortnite! I'll tell him that
you m'no‘.’, kapable of edditing a paper, and
then, if he's wise, he'ill hand over the rains
of offis to me!”

Billy Bunter jumped to his feat, The sparks
were flashing from his ey z
' You—you glutternus
terd.

X at tode!™ he splut.
“I-I'll wipe up the karridge with

you LY
Apd then we had a terribul iite, deer
reeders. 'The moshun of the trane kawsed

our athleftick yung boddies to sway as we
attackt each other with savvidge vigger.

As you no, I am a grate fiting-man, and
within a cupple of miunits I had Biily Bunter
iz the hollo of my hand, so to apeek. I smote
hims  without mersy on all parts of his
anpavermy, and, with the tecrs streeming
down his cheeks, he cride:

* Packs! Packs!”

*“No 1 shall be given!” I replide. * You
have called me rood names, and you shall

pay the pennalty!™
Biff! Thudd! Bif! Thudd! Evvery blow

I struck drew blud! TEggscuse me dropping

into peertory, but the rekol-

feckshun of that skrapp rowses me to a high
littery pitch.

When the trane rolled in at the London
terminus Billy Bunter wasdn a terribul state.
He had a pear of black ‘eyes, a swollen nose,
3 broozed lipp, a collifiour ear, a dammidged
loré, and no end of akes and panes. It was
only with grate diffikulty that he mannidged
to alite from the karridge, and I gave him a
helping hand with my boot !

A minnit later 1 saw Billy Bunter krawl
away in the direckshun of the refreshment
buffy.

I through myself into a taxi.

* Fleetway Howse!” I-called to the driver
#II you get: their inside five minnits, 1’1l
give youn an extra tuppence!”

; The taxi thredded its way threw the London
. traflick, and befour you could say “ Grubb!”
it halted at the entranse to o magniflisent

" looking bilding.

The neckst minnit I was in the presents of
the Edditer.

* Well, Mufiin,"” he said. eggstending his
hand, * I trussed you are fat and well?”

_** Although I look pail, I'm in the pink,
sir!” I replide brethlessly.  Have any of the
others arived yet—Wyp, or Trimble, or
Bunter miner?”

¢ Not yet. You are the 1st arival.””

¢ That’s good,'" T said, * bekawse I want to

Twe PoruLar.—No. 113.

have a hart-to-hart tork with you. It’s ahout
the ¢ Weekly,” sir. I don’t think Billy Bunter
is a fitt and propper person to be the Edditer
of it!”

“ Indeed! Mite I arsk why?”

¢ In the 1sb plaice, sir, e hasn't the ne
sary nollidge. He isu't a fello of br
and eddukashun—like myself, f'rinstanse.
Sekkondly, he duzzent look after his -staff
propperly.. I have reseeved mno wages for a
fortuite.”

¢ Bless my sole!”

“ So I think, sir, that you ought to chuck
Billy Bunter out of it, and hand the johh
over to me!”’

The Edditer gave a garsp.

“ But what do you suppoze my reeders
would say if I took such a stepp?”’ he said.

“ They’'d be hartily in faver, sir. They're
fed-up with Bunter, and kwite a lot of them
have been klammering for me to take his

plaice.”

“ Well, Muffin,” said the Edditer, after
stroking his 1nistosh in silemse for sum
minnits, “1 am kwite preppared to give you

a fare chanse. I have a depputashun of
thirteen reeders coming up to see me this
afternoon. I will call them into my oflis
one at a time, and put the matter to the
vote Your own and Bunter’s name will be
ritten on slipps of paper, and my reeders

f
i

Billy Bunter sprang at me. ‘'l
wipe the karridge with you—you fat
tode !’ he cried.

will be arsked to pubt a cross against
name of the person they wish to be Eddi

And then the offis-boy looked in.

“ Thirteen reeders to see you,
annownced.

‘ Show them in ounec ab a time,”
Edditer.

The 1st reeder camie iu, and the Edditer
told him what was in the wind. Without a
sekkond's hezzitashun, the reeder put a cross
against my name.

The neckst reed
so did the ne
reeders off the
name.

“ Hooray!"” 1 chortled.

“ Don't tork too soon, Muffin!' said the
Edditer. * Their are sevven inore reeders
to comie.” :

Well, would you beleeve it? Those sevven
reeders, to my unspeekable hiorrer, voted for
Billy Bunter to remane in offis!

shpi

Lie

said the

r voted for me, too; aund
In fackt, the 1st =ix
real pub krosses against wy

It wasn't untill I staggerd out into the
korrid that I  diskovvered what had
happened.

That beest Billy Bunter had cdme along
just as the sixth reeder had givven his vote, |
and he had bribed the renaning sevven, with
choklitts and wipped-kreem wallnuts, 1o vote
for himself ! = -

The rezzult was that Bunter skraped threw
by a majjority of one.

Trickery and fowl play, bribery and korrup-
shun, that’s what it was! :

| tea with you in the study.

Most people keep pets of some sori.
Kids in the Second go in for white mice;
tame rabbits are all the rage in the
Third; while in the Fourth there’s only
cne real pet, and that’s dear old Towser,
my faithful and devoted bulldog, who
loves his master, and makes no bones
ahout it; either!

Some fellows have a very queer choice
in the matter of pets. I really can't
understand why a chap should choose a
menkey for a pet—unless it's because
they are-like twins in appearance!

White mice, too, are a beastly
nuisance. They requive no cud of atten-

tion; and so do rabbits.

It all boils down to this—that a bulldeg
is the only sort of pet worth keeping.

Just think of the uscfulness of such a
creature ! If any crime is committed, he
can track down the offender quicker than
the finest sleuth that ever sloth—y
know what I mean. If there is a ruaid
on your study, your bulldog goes for
the raider; and you can always discover
the culprit’s identity afterwards by the
fact that he has an enormous ventilation-
hole in his “bags.”

Now, we'll assume that you intend to
keep a bulldog. You must eatch it
young, and in order to win its affection
you must give it proper treatment.
Make a kennel for it, and see that the
kennel is stacked with nice juicy bones.

On Sundays and on special occasions
your bulldog should be allowed to have
Make it sit
upon a chair, and pin a serviette to its
frontispicce. Feed it with a spoon, and
let it curl up on the hearthrug after the
meal.

Never, under any circumstances,
muzzle *your bulldeg. Let it wander
fancy-free and take a snap at anythi
that appeals to it. If a fellow like Gt
comes up to you and says: “Your bull-
dog has mno wespsect whatevah for a
fellah’s twousahiz!” take no notice. It
simply means that your pet doesn’t
approve of stiiped “bags.”

Some fellows obisct to keeping a bull-
dog on account of the cost. Let me
assure them that a bulldog can be fed,
clothed, and housed at an outlay of {our-
pence-ha’penny a week—unless you're
going to feed it on cold chicken and
cream crackers, or anything like that.
Of course, the licence will cost you seven:
and-a-tanner, but it is money well spent,

Personally, nothing would ever induce
me to part witls dear old Towser. We
understand each other perfectly and are
close chums. Blake says this is only
because I feed the brute, but that’s all
rot. Towsy would be fond of me even
if he were on the verge of starvation.

1 have taught Towser to do all sorts
of tricks. He can beg, he can perform
acrobatic stunts, and he can actually ta
You might not believe this latter state
ment, but it’s a fact. Only the other
day T distinctly heard Towser say, “ Bow-
wow | : 3

1 hope this avticle of mine will be the
means of flooding St Jim's with bull
dogs... Every fellow ought to make a
paoint of getting one.  They are ncble
creatures, and if you rear them properly,
and teach them their manners, you can
safely introduce them into the highest
society.




_ ame and glory.
“Devant rolled into ome, and I can hold an

~ ﬂkmny skellington,
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THE SECRET

As an Expert Juggler 4

OF

MY SUCCESS—

H By OLIVER KIPPS.

|
|
|

1t is chiefly as a conjurer that I have won
P’m a sort of Maskelyne and

audience enthralled by my skill and magic.

But 1 don’t propose to let the reader inte
all the secret of my conjuring tricks. It
wouldn’t do. - They might develop into quite
a8 good conjurers as myself—or even better.

This being so, I will confine my remarks to
juggung, which may rightly be styled the
¢win-brother of cenjuring.

Now, you cannot hecome a successful
suggler without a good deal of patience,
practice, and perseverance. You are bound

“.t0 make a hash of things at the start; there-

fore, it is advisable not to attempt to juggle
with your own crockery, but to use some
other fellow’s.

One of the most simple jugging feats is to
get two sugar-basing, both full of sugar, and
to shy them up in the air, keeping both of

_them on the go at the same time without

spilling so much as a grain of sugar.

Even this simple feat cannot be successfuily
performed at the first time of asking. The
first time I tried it was at a tea-party in
Study No. 1. I kept the sugar-basing going

for about two secondg, amd then—why, it
simply rained sugar. The spectators were
smothered, and the things they said would
scarcely bhear repetition. Amyway, their com-
ts were much less sweet than the

sugar!
After you have tried this trick ahoud two
thousand times, however, you will become
remarkably proficient, and you will get no
end of invitations tc study tea-parties,
beeause of your skili as an entertainer.
Another ingenious trick is to walk from the
tuckshop to the gate- -porter’s lodge, balanc-
ing on your mmper a crowded tea- tmv You
must keep your hands in your pockets, and
walk along in a perfectly matural manner.
When I first attempted this I upset tlie
whole box of tricks on top of the kitchen cat,
and the unfortunate beast was nearly ex-
terminated! I was subsequently sued for
damages hy Mrs. Kebble, the owner of the
¢ I had to go up to Harrod's and buy
it o new fur coat.
'The second time I tried it, however, I met
with more success. I actually got as far as
the porter’s lodge before the laden tray shot

oft my eranium, and disported its contents

over Gosling, who was standing on the dood
step. =

Gossy’s garments were swamped with seald.
ing tea, and he pranced about likc a cab on
hot bricks. Even a half-crown * tip 7 failed
to mollify him.

A very simple experiment—but rather a
dangerous oune—is to place a ruler in your
mouth during lessons, and balance an inkpof
on the end of it. If you can keep this up
for five minutes without dreaching the fellow
in front of you with ink or mthout being

spotted by Quelchy—well, youre a giddy
marvel!
I tried this dodses once, but a sudden

spasm of toothachie caused me to relax my -
orip on the ruler, and there was the very
dickens of & clatter! Quelchy called me oub
in front of the class, apd said that if any
juggling required to be done, hie could casily
do it with his cane. Aad ko did, too—the
sarky beast! .

The dining-hall is an excellent training-
ground for a would-be juzzler. He has beaps
of crockery at his disposal, and be can try
all sorts of tricks, from spinning a couple of
eups in the air fo balancing a -goup-turcenr
on his eyelash!

But, as 1 said before, you can’t hecome
successful juggler without plenty of patience
practice, dnd perseverapce,  You  you
must provide the patiesce and perseve
and I'il give you the practice iu the
daily lessons at a bob a tims.

All remittances should be made payable ta
Oliver Kipps, Study No, 5.

®
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% FADS AND

FANCIES!

Collected by FATTY WYNN.

ARTHUR

Your favourite hero?

The

Sir Walter Raleigh.

Whomedo yoiu envy miost? Prince
Wales.
Which is your lucky day? Saturday.

TOM T OTIGTITY BAGGY GEORGE COUSIN
" MEREY. sS4t tun TRIMBLE. FIGGINS. GTHEL,
D'ARCY.
What is your favourite Dark blue. Purple. Lemon. Green. Ceri <
P colour? .
| Your favourite pets? Terri Tame Rabbits. Wite Mice, Dogs. Kittens.
Your favourite pastime? Footer. Dancing. Marbels. Running. Dancing.
Your pet aversiony Herries' bulldog. A fello” who over- Gu tenor - iled hicad " in
feeds himself. 50108, # boy.

Beau Brummel Wellington
Bonypart.
of Myself ! Dame Taggles
Sunday. I'm not soopersti-
shus.

The fellow who put {
a rattlesnake in 2 is ..um- of
Ratty's desk. Are.

Charlie Chaplin. s Cooper.

Wedpesday (be-| Wednesday (be-
cause Cousin Ethel| canse ¥ hLave fea

comes round). with Figey).

!HHHIHIH]Hl[HIHHHHHHHHHHHHHIHlmHHHHmHﬁimHIH'!HHHIHHQIHHM!HHIHHHHHIHIIHEH[HE’;HU!H(H W i my

The Mast Amazing *“ Story ” Ever

HOW I SWAM THE CHANNEL'!

Written : By TUBBY MUFFIN.

Up to the time of writing, there are three
piceple who have akkomplished the magnifii-
it feet of sw 'mmmp the Channel. (.a;)tam
W ebb done it in 1870; a Yorkshircman
named Burgess done it a few y years before the
war; and me, Reginald Muffiu, of Rockweod,
done 4t larst weak.

Jmpossibul, you will say. Nevveriheless,
deer reeders, it’s o sollum fackd.

For yeers it had hcen my ambishun to
swim the Chanunel, but I had to wait untiil
¥ beeame suffishuntly plump. You see, you've
gat to be ever so fat before you can
attempt a feet of that sort. Yore rolis of
fat will keep you w in the water—even
in March. Whereas, you happen t‘J- be a
you'll only get J-way
akross, apd then l.au to give it up 0\«{11"
to frost-bite!

Larst weak I wayed myseli, and found that
1 ternedsthe skale at thirtecen stone.

“Goolt” 1 eggsclaimed. e time Is now
ripe for me to acheeve my ambishun,”

And I went along to the Head’ 8 studdy
“[i you pleese, m:‘,’ 1 said, “I w0
take a week-end off.”
“Bless my sole!

home, Muffin?”

Have you zot trubble a

xRy

Runno, sir!”
“Then why do you want a week-end?”

"I am ankshus to swim the Channel, sir.
[t's the berning ambishun of my life.”

The Head gave a garsp.

“You fuli-hardy b How do yom suppoze
you can akkomplish ‘a feet wich wood b(xtnc
a fool-grown man? If you attempt to cross
the Channel you will be drowned!”

“Of corse not, sir. You see, I shall have a
bote neer me all the time. That will be
nessessary, bekawse I sbhall n“u to be fed
every j-of-on-hour.

“¥Very well, Muffin,” said the Head. “You
midy go; but if you happen to get drowned
don't blame me afterwards!”

Well, deer reeders, I went down to Dover,
and bad a good look at the tide. 1 saw
vhat it was faverable, and I told a greop of
botemen of my intenshuns.

“Y meen to swim the Channel!” 1 said.
“Will you felioes come with me in a bote,

and feed me at regglar interval
After sum bezzitashun, the men konsented.
t 2 o'klock that ‘afters cn I dived off

peor,

my hansom, graseful figger swooped

FHUHITLHITT
r cheer went up
4.

threw the air, cheer .,i
from the krowd on the l

“Hooray !”

“Good old Muffint”

“He meens to swim ﬂu (a:~znx'i-1f“

“And he’ll do it, too— & 10 keeps
kleer of the sharks!”

I struck ocut with my ym*v:ruh brest-stroke.
and the botemen hiad sli ¢ g
keep pace with me. 1 w
Channel before you could

Of cerse, I had plen

s of nurrishuments
Rabbitt-pies were passed out to me on the
ends of bote-hooks, and jinjer-pop was pored
down my parched throte.

After swimming hard all nite and the hest

part of npeckst day, I gited the French town
of Cally in the distanse.
And I dome it! I doz
Alone I done it, as 8k
the French peeple hugged v
and cride:
“0Oh, tray bong, tray hm,g, MEs Ong oz
1 reterned to Ensiand on :
and when I landed on m
eggspected to find evveryh:
my wunderful feet. I
the newspapers fool of it
Buf the only thing I sa
deer reeders, was this:

“PORPOISE WABHED
CALAIS
After that crool remark, %

to swim the Channel any ms
Tar Porvian —No,

about
should find

1
t 1

-

v oon the placeards,

ASHORE AT

a'n't attempg
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iv BILLY BUNTER'S WEEKLY.

I eskeibing my Major's  Advenchers with a
Member of the Fare Secks.

By SAMMY BUNTER.

Billy can thank his lucky stars that he’s krowded thoroughfair!”

this mou eaid Luey,  “Ill Kiss

as he rolled into the | got a kapable subb-edditer in his miner, or | you on the lipps, if yeu like.”

wi\tunn \\‘xen I was | the *° Weclk wouldn’'t have come out at “You'll spoyle x—own, if you da. I've
all that week. T had te do all the donkey | been eating choklitt =
wurk, and I korrected kwite a Krowd of Lucy s iled bme,) at Harry Wharton &

speling mistaiks in the varyus kontribushuna, | Co. as Billy tock her arm, and toed her ocut
Well, the days went by. They have a | of the stashun. -
& they say about my ¢ Weekly 2" | habblt of so doing. And prezzently Wensday “Is their a bunshopp anywhere necr?” she
“Snm have nuthing but praise for it | uffernoon dorned; and what with eggsite- | inkwired. “I'm simply ravvenus!” ;
Others are as krittical as can be. Hcar‘s 4 | ment, and the fach that he had eaten fiftecn Billy led the way to the hunshopp in t
er from Juc Simmonds, of Highgate. Be | nelpings of blommongs and kusterd ab dinner, | High Street, and Harry Wharton &
vs yore ‘ Weekly ' is more amu :u'x “than | Bitly bad violent palpittashun of the hart. brought ub the “‘}'f v T 5
*Punelr 2 & “leafaiie e S Bagscuse me uey,” said 5 ey
“Goed eld Jack! e ncse a good thing t,:‘fogg‘r;id:xa EEE;(}“({ ?}ft)cohh}i&S\:\ﬁ?igv“gc:t? sat down at one of the tables, “but are you
when be seize one.” Billy can make himseli look very smart | 80IDE to pay for what I konsoom?” -
A"L“ hear's @ letter from Perey Pi when he likes to take the trubble; and when ‘Sertingly not!” said Luey, frouninz
. He says yore * Weekly T saw him coming threw the Close, with a [}gncet-h her rooge. “1t is yore Erxvvﬁidgo to
: -paper.” glossy silk topper on his head, and the very | Stand treet to yore girl reeders.
The cheeky yung rotter! Neckst time L fe st in fansy wastecotzs, I said to myself: Billy groned. He had in his pockitt the
ge down to Blackhieath I she a point u‘{l Woitl = Hont? ﬂ; i,.; £ Wails salleries that wers dew to Baggy Trimbie
skalping him.” A Shath. - RSEL L INC e ails | Patty Wynn, and Tubby Mufin. But 23 thers
coming alon = . yewnited salleries only eame to four shillinzs,
“How do I .look, Baimm arsked Billy. that wasn’t likely to-help him much.

are :un,rl) bombar d!'

xim\ a letter
W '(’n‘rn-ktb 1 opened

that'll inter

: te!” 1 replide. “Tork ahout Row “ dv ” 5 cted. ¥or I
it t! at it cante from a girl recder, bekawse it “1st-rad g B AvO I must go steddy,” he refleckted, “or !
cn!cd.( ot karetully, you'll bo Brummel! You've got him licked to a]suall be get?ciug into detie
to smell the perfoor.” ot ; At that moment the waitress came on the
“Don't tork rot! Hand over the Jetber” LUPS will fall on yere neck when she sel seen.

u, sir?” she arsk
-cake and a g!
“What ate Fou goINTEex

1 did so: and Billy devoured it with relish. SOU, 1 added.
It ran as fo}low' —

“What can T get for
me a small
' gaid Billy.

many

woeks—ever
in fact-—1

Tea .’ 01 xt‘nl
T \au, and I

Ll apman
> vou in the

“0Oh crumms

“No, I don't vaant any crv
I'm despritiy hungry.”

Harty Wharton & Co. had come into the
shopp. They were seeted at anuther table,
larfing as if they would eggspiode.

Billy soar them kackling, and his suspi
were arowsed. He through a serching
at Luey.

My nn]y ant!" he mutterd. © Wit a ¢
I've been! This is a jape! That bownder
Wibley has got himself up 1 for m)
bennyfitt ! No wunder tLu felloes are

ams. - You seo.

with wm
ause I feel

b ('ntclum
I am
'\‘;’Llux,zdﬂ altc
ve shall have a tip-top tin
3 arrive by train which re
4( three o'c -
# Meanwhiie, I enclose my photograph, and
remaln, I I admirer,
CeY DARKINS®
L could see that Billy was vizzihly maved,
I(‘! Lie paced up and dowan the room.
“Lucy Larkins!” he mermered. “What a
name!”
. and her foty

down (.,
1, RuJ 1
i

Lucy looked up.

“What are you muttering and mumbelling
about?” she demaunded.

Billy jumped to his {feat.

“Imposter! Frawd! Cheet!” he cride.

raph’s even aweeter!” 1

chimed in. ¢ Just look at tlie tilt of her pose “What! What!
and the curl of hier eyelashes! It;f‘ auwl to ] ey ¢ghirz 1 can manage a plaie of ham. “You're not oue of m
make 3 fello fail in luv at 1 e and a uish of pastries,’”’ sald Lucy. You're Wibley of the
“1 don’t-ro abouf that,” said Bi lh “Their qﬁok hedr——"
arg girls at Clff Houze who are i as “You're wearing a
hansom as Luey. All the same, 'm simply  { hope not. 1 dislike pubb! - on a rale- =
dying to see- her! o must he o girl 6l § ooy biptrorm v . ‘And with that he klutched at Tucy’s hare

mfu‘h good taste, or she wouldn’t admire me
tike she does; Just fapsy! She's coming all
the way down to Greyfriara to see me!”
Billy ~ was feerfully eggsited about the
affare.  He hiad numerus admirers all oy
the wurld, but they nevver came to

Billy rolled away fo keep his appoyniment, To bis horrer, the golden lox refewsed e
and kwite & krowd of Remove felioes folloed | budge. It wasn’t a wigg at all—and Lu
Bim to the stashun. Eyyidestly they cggs- | Larikns was a perfecktly jenuine person!
peekted sum fun. The girl rose to her feat with a skream o
Just as Billy rolled into the stashun ;| anger. And Billy fervently wished that the
o i b ; ) trane rolled in, too. And then Luc floor would open and swallo him up.
him. Lucy Larkins, howevver, found. it im- | [ heq ut. She at wubce cort ¥, “You are a broot to attack a defer
possibul to stay away any longer. 16 was the |,y rushed towards him with a woop of | girl!” cride Lucy. “For weeks I have g
beraing ambishuu of her yung life to see | gajjto. over yore portrate, and thort you a nobel
Billy in the flesh. ; “Billy—my adored one! 1 have pined for | and shivvalrous.fello. And now that I meet
Billy trezzured her fot \'-;rnph =0 much that | ¢nic moment you in the flesh, all my dreems are shatterd !
he stuck it on the mantlepeace, giving it the | " ving “sho put her arms round Billy's | “Oh, helpf I
plaice of omner betwene George Robey and | wacte “as far as they would go—and gave bim | Don't tork to we!” skreemed Lucy. 1
Fatty Arbuckle. g : 2 a sounding kiss on the choek. refewse to be !wntmmuaud any longer by
When any of the fellces fnkwired who the “Har, har, har!” rtored Harry Wharton | yore pressence! I am going back to L"'N(‘L-
sung lady was Billy would throc cut his | & (. 5 and the 1st thing I shall do when T get
U"jf and eggselaim: - mm jumped back, flushed and flusterd. ® { their will be to 20 to the noose agent aud
 Why, that's a yung fieldmale who admires | «Jark at thoss kackling kadds!” he said. | kansel my order for yore * Weekly’ In
me very lauch—in fackt, she’s coming to see | «yatg got out of this, Lucy! Have you any | feweher, T shall stick to the *Greyiriws
we on Wensday afternoon!” luggid,r}w = Herald!*”
_ Most of the felloes tored with lavfter, but | - S0f corse not! T did not think it nessessary Se saying, Lucy Lavkins terned on her hieal,
Bitly said they were only jellus, = to bring my t"um\ and portmanter, as {his | and flownced out of the bunshopp.
e Billy ‘did no wurk at all that day. Like | is me ath a flying vissit Oh, Billy, bow Pore old Billy was in such a bul state
the lillies of the valley, he toyled not, neither § nansom you look! May I kiss you qml\e? that the waitress had to adminnister
did he spinn.  His thorts were {ool of Lugy. “1f you do.” said Billy, “I shall get- {eer- | smelling-salts! :

]

-

Bvvery now and ne hie through a glanse | gully ratty: u  have allreddy maid =@ Needless to state, the fni i of Luew
al the fotygrapli on the mantlepeace, and tarfing-stock of * 1 objeckt to being kist | Larking no Jouger ﬁ\h!lp 5 2

e ‘lin‘ diw ¥ i 5 in a publick pla cn Billy's mantlepea
Tue PoprLar.—No. 113 “Den't tork of yore cheek as if it were a +H

enjoying the joak!” >
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THE FiRST CHAPTER.
Treuble in the Form-Room!

Form-room. ~ Phe
th Form at Rook-
wood fe lmg on very good
terms with hims >, Bootles, the
master of the Fourth Form, was udis-
}u"“Cd and to Carthew fell the task of
keeping the Fourth Form juniors in
order uutil his return.

Carthew’s  idea of keeping juniors in
order was based on the use of the cane,
and pxehty of it’ - And -among the
Fourth-Formers were a numl\er of juniors
the prefect had~a special “down ” on.
Jimmy Silver, Lovell, Raby, and New-
came, known thronghout Rookwood as
ng Fistical Four; and Vau Ryn, Pons,
and Conroy, the Cslonial Co., were likely
to feel the full weight of his authorfiy.

Already he had succeeded in exas-
perating them to the point of revolt, and
had caused Van Lyn, the South African
junior and amateur ventriloguist, to de-
clare that he would stand no move bully-
ing. The Fistical Four had actually
iled on 7 to their tormentor in sheer
self-defence, ouly t6 find that they were
worse off than before. The ey were re-
ported to the Head and severely caned.

The bully of the Sixth had been some-
what roughly haundled by Jimmy Silver
& Co.; but he w as not sorry the incident
occurred. he - Head had been
drawn into the matier, and had, as was
to he expected, supported the prefect
with his authority.

the Fou *ta
bully of the §

C ARTHEW smiled as he came into

w

=

I any furt\her resistance, the Fistical.

Four would be backing up aga,iu@t their
headmaster, as well as against Carthew.
Their old enemv felt that he had them
m a cleft-stick, as it weve. TIf thev did
uot resist, he could persecute them at his
own sweet will | and if they did resist, the
Head would be down upon them
auore severely than before.. Carthew
would have been quite pleased at being
bumped on the Fourth-room ﬁom if it
had vesulted in a flegging in Hall for
Jimmy Silver & Co.

The chums of the end study mldmsmod
the: pmmou as well as Carthew. They
came iuto the Form-room with glum
faces. ~They meant to stand-Carthew as
long a8 they could, hut if he went too
far, aid thLy <ot dnr"t, they knew what
would- follow resistance. They felt that
they were caught, and that they were at
the mercy of the mean-naturved prefect;
.zmﬂ Ib was not a pleasant feeli

5 for The South Aftican junior’s in-
f’c“lt;on of “chipping ” in, thby thought
little of it. If the end study couldnt
back up against the bully, what good was
any other study? None atall! But the
Pistical Four, as well as Mark Carthew,

wers to be surprised that afternoon.

agaln

$%I‘I‘v‘$“ﬂ‘li~l‘%Ei‘%il‘(l‘!i‘ii%ﬁﬂ‘tﬂ‘%%‘b‘l‘dsi’\!3*9!%:’%!5%'9%‘S%g‘%!i%a%ii%ﬁﬂs

Carthew gave the four a
look. He did not wastc
beginning on them.
“Qilver"’ he rapped out, before
ymmxs had fairly takcn their seats.
“Yes, Carthew,” said Jimmy, very
qmutlv
“Havo Fou dona the lines I gave

e

you

4T told you to bring them to me before
afternoon >
“My hands were too bad for writing,
Carthew. I can’t handle a pen yet.”
“Don’t pitch me any lyi
Silver !

19
You are the biggest liar in tl
Form, I think.”

Jlmmy s eyes ghintaed, but he was silent.
But at that moment through the half-
open door of the Form- -room - came 1
thundering voice,

“Carthew ! Is that the language you
use to a junior?”

Carthew spun round in alarm.

For it was the voice of the Head !

_98ir!”  stammered Carthew, taken
utterly aback. “He had supposed that the
Head seas in the Sixth Form-room, or-in
his study.

“ Follow me at once, Carthew [
thc Rtem comman&mg tones.

~-c -es. sir " stuttered Carthew,

He almost limped towards the door.
The Head had not- appeared there, and
though it was a lttle singular that he
had spohen to Carthew without looking
into the room, Carthew bhad no choice but
to obey him. The Fourth-Formers ex-
changed glances of keen satisfaction. The
bullying prefect was in a row at last.

Carthew went into the passage,
stared. The Head was not in
How the old gentleman could. have | got

ut of the corridor already was surprising
—Dr, Chisholm did not usually move in
B hurly. But he was gone, and Carthew
nade his way reluctantly to the Sixth
Form-room:

He entered

? came

the senior Form-room,
where the top Form were at work \\i»th
thie headmaster. Dr. Chisholm was deep
in Buripides with the Sixth; thc Sixth,
perhaps, not be'ng quite =0 een]y in-
ted as the doctor was.

laoked

round somewhat -sharply as Cn_n_‘ew
came in. :
“Carthew! ve left the

Fourth Form? i there is no more
trouble with_the j _]dmurv e
Ln‘ thew stared-at him 1

#I1—T—~"" ho stammered.

‘“Weill, what is 167"

“I—I—TPve come, sir,” stultered Cax-
thew.

I can goe you have come, Carthew ™
szid the Head téstily.” “I am asking
you why vou you have come.”

The Sixth-Formers all looked /lejudn_,

blankly,

A Sp’ endid Long Complete Story, dealing
with the Adventures of Jimmy Si.ver & Co.

By OWEN CONQUEST.

ns"%"ﬁ.‘.%“%“ﬁg,%..s"%i‘sgﬁ%‘bsﬁ;%gﬁbﬁ‘%!‘%clsll%ll“bl ﬁ%:i%ﬁ‘iasgs%ssaa.ag%g%“%,d{k

,tag could it have been,

‘mumum-s\n%nmxzmnmn%ﬂqug’(;z

The latter’s face was grows

ru—you told me to cone, gir,®
stammere d “Carthew, in helpless bewilder-
ment. He wondered ihether the
reverend Head had taken leave of his

77

n of doing so,”
snapped 1)1. (,maholn “When I placed

you in charge

g of a junior Form, on your
cewn offer to undertake Mr. Bootles’

ition, it
acrifice your

was

but—but—
z. did I tell you to come here,

es &go, gir,” stuttered
€ €l

“What 17

_*You—you ealled t¢c me from the cor-

and—and-told me to follow

Is this a joke?? hundered
4 Ha\e you venfured, sir, to

the Hu d.
play a foolish 3 109@ on your h(,(ulmaﬁtu

“Nunno, sir!” gasped Carthew.

The prefect would sooner have played
a joke on a wild Hun thar upo'n the
Head of Rookwood. ;

“Then what do you mean, sir, hy
stating that I called to you from the
Cc‘rmdor a few minutes ago?”

“But you—you did, B

“1 have been in this room for fen
minutes, Carthew.” :

Carthew felt as if hia head wore turns
ing round. The seniors were hegmmt‘-*
to grin. They could enly suppose that
—anh‘mrd of as 't was—Carthew was
really venturing to “pull ”’ the leg of the
headmaster. et

“I—J—I——" babbled Carthesw.

Dr. Chishelm was looking at him very
hard. - -

“If someone called Lo you from the
col“'ldm‘ Carthew, it was not I. °Per-
haps some junior was decciving you, fromn
a mmaken sense of humour.” el

“I—I suppose sp, siri” "abped Car-
thew. “E-»I m sorry Y've interrupied
you,

Dr. Chisholm had already returned to
Euripides, and Carthew kft the senior
room. He rubbed his niose in wonder as

he went down the passage. Unless
was dreaming, Dr. Chisholm had ca e
’11 1 out of the Fourth Form - room ;. yet
he denied having done 50,

If it was some

fag’s practical joke, the fag had imitated

the Head’'s voice won mrwlly. And what

when all the
juniors of Reokwood were at classes?

Carthew returned to the Fourth Form

rooni in a dazed state, blinking. He
Tae Porcrae,—No, 113,
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me of

the fa.,e of

like and bland;

;(‘
Silver &

3% "zunin-'; and Lmrn Co
lo cheerful. They ln.mm
1 svom the passage had
i ‘ood ventri-
1 and f\m uvulu have hagged the

junioe ‘from South Afri .
thew scowled at- the cl and
ad out snroy, whose grin cer-

Was very soticeable.

. are you laughing at, Conroy 7

Australian Jd nior became serious
at once.
‘“WWas I langl ,.u\hux?’ he |
were. Come out liere.”
Head’s voice  from® the

mped to the door.
pecred out into the passage; it was

thew stared at the blank
asped. Then he spun round
again.

Y Some junior is playing a trick!” he
.f.h(-b&vd “Who is it that has been call-
ing out from the passage? I know you
know <

silver I thundeved Cartheyw.
\a~ Cart!
umvong has been calling to me from
>u~mgﬁ and imitating the T‘au
Do jrm know who it was?
'l dou't think there was anvbody in
age, Carthew,” said Jimmy

I was!” roared Car-
“1 believe you have

3 ekly.
“You know

there
thew furionsly,

a
hand m it. Come out here !”

Carthew snatched up Mr. DBootles’
cane.  The practical joker in the passage,

appavently,

d away too quickly to

be cunghr, but (‘mﬁ ew intended that
someone i tor it

Hart 2 .

It was the Head's voice once more.

But Uarthew dii not look into the pas-
0 he stro << “towards Jimmy Silver.

i
“Yow-ow !
v pitched the cane

the desk

mmy Silver rubbed his hands, and
zave Van Ryn an expressive look. The
s\«)uth African junior, certainly, had made
C ‘it up ith his queer ven-
gifis; but Jimmy had not
lx[*’(] 'nuch 8o fd4r. - But Van Byn

il (\qul
i.'

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Carthew jumped, and looked
the wall-cupboard at the end of the

An Exciting Time for Carthew !
HCARTHEW, vou cad!”

round. The voice did not come

: ;

fromn the clase. It came from
Forme-room, where the blackboards and
easels were kept. :

“ Who—what's that?” cjaculated the
prefect.

Yah! Cad! Rotier! B ully 17

Clarthesw’s face became erimson iith
e e,

lle strode te tue desk, and grabbed
the cane, and then strode to the big
cupboard.

Fvidently some fag was hidden ihers

least, that was Hw ouly explavation

Carthew could think of.
The Fourth-Formers watched him,
grinning, while he hurled the big door
and peered in amcng the Tumber
in the cupboard.
\]1 the; Fourth knew ! thiq

‘\Ir\rmng‘mn & Co. were
Tug POPL‘L\ ..—A\o. 113.

' And, for the life of him,

When in Doubt—-

glanc They could have in-
ad qulhlh of the e naturve of
ious voice; bug neaking 7

rious offence at Rookiweod.
the protoction ho could have ob-

Al

d4 from Carthew would not have
mads DJorny’s life worth living after-
wards, if he had betrayed Van Ryn. He

knew it, and he was silent. Ie did not
swant to be mercilessly ragged and sent
to Coveniry; neither did the rest of the
nuts, :

As for Towny & Co., they were enjo
ing the prefect’s bewilderment and dis
comfiture, and would have been sorry to
spoil the joke.

Carthew's movements ceriaiuly were
interesting, He peered among the
lurober in the wall-cupboard, w thout
finding anyoue hidden there. He shoved
the cane into every reces§ that was large
ugh to conceal a cat. But the prac-
hd not come into view,

pun round at (he

“*Who sp oke ?” he roared:

"Ha, ha, ha!”
Silence 17 Xelled Carthew
athead !
The voice came this time from Mr.
Bootles’ deslk. farthew rushed to it

and peered under it.  But the space was

cmpi
il

sed Carvihew, in utter
I—I- l can’'t und
1

gad ! g
bew 111(é ren &

stand thisd a trick of some
He glared at the grix
'lhe GppE epithets
eazed, Clarthesw took up the lesson

a \eny ed and flustered state. -
Iie was in a villainous temper by this
time, and he rapped knuckles right and
loft with a ruler by way of solace.

Mornington ceme in for a zap.
scowled like a demen. Carthew was
in a mood to (lstlll“‘lush friends from
foes now.
be him
ruler.

* Mind
Mornin
furion

in

Anybody swho bhappened fo
the

was-in danger from

near

»

doin™!
his  knue

what you're
suckin

Moruis

, confound
rninglon, as
terrific box

tnuckles alone
roared DMorn
'y prefect dealt him a
on the ear.
There was
Tourth,

laughter from the
ad enjoyed Cai-
thew’s rule in the morning; he was not
enjoying it so much in the afternoon.
The 1 "fevt was in too savage a temper
to think of favouritism.

ow shut wp!” svailed
¢ Tl keep order in this class or
'h.o reason why!”

ow-ow-ow | mumbled Mornington,
ve hisear.  “Ob, by gad! -~ Oh,

how! of

q
Mornington 1

Carthew
T'll know

oW
“Silver, what are you laughing at?
“Morningion, ple said Tlmmv
3
% Ha, ha,hg .
“Silence! 'Hold”™ out your hand,
Qilver
“Don't be such a beastly bully, Car-

thew !” came a voice from the back of
tho clasz.
“Who spoke?” shrieked ('

"(m and eat coke !”

“Was that you, Muffin?” !

Tubby Muflin juaped in di
terror,

“Nunno. No, please,
't 1 he howled.
‘Who was it, then?
Find out, fathead!”

L}

came il
a
not tell from which junior it proceeded.
He pripped the ruler hard, and went in
among the desks, gritting his teeth.

There waz a sudden sound of yapping and
suarling fairly undor his feet.
HGrerr-r ! Bow-ow-ow ! Grorer
Carthew jumped almost (‘10‘11‘ off  the
floor.
“Who's got a dog here?” he SQHL-J
Who has dared 10 lnmg a dOﬂ into the
orm-room 7’
No reply,
Carthew ghu‘ ed under the desks in
search of the dog. But there was no dog
to be seen. He came back towards
Jimmy Silver, with a deadly gleam in liis
eyes. .
“This is a trick!” he said hoarsély.
“1 don’t quite know lLow you are donAg
it, Silver, but I know it is you! Tl
thrash you within an inch of your life,
you cheeky voung cad!”
He grasped Jimmy by the collar, and
dragged him out of his desk. :
“Leggo!” roared Ju’nm\' wrathfully.
“Oh, my hat! Yow-ow Stoppit 1
The ruler was crashing on his shouldes
Carthew was in too great a rage te ca

e

6

how hard he struck. “Iet g0, you
rotter! T’ll kick your shins

£1m uot standing  this roared
Logell. - “Come on!”

He rushed out of his place, and drove
his fist fairly into Carthew's face. Th
prefect reeled away, releasing Jimnu
¢:0y and Newcome hed forward the

moment—ihe 1 stical Four were
s shoulder to sh ml‘ Boi’:h &

hitting

crashed into

s
out; and the ‘\1\1111'(;)‘11191‘ \““ut to ihe
floor.

“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Van Ryn.

Hi:. \omuloqm«m had brought ¢
ed results.

L ,va‘xd to bis feet.
sing the ruler to rust
who faced him w
ald joined {hem, ;!Iui the

Cu were only a second later.
came Flynn with a rush.

““Go back to your plac
thew. -

l our

Jimmy Sil

* Let alone, then, yeo
alpeen !
rthow struck furiou at Flyonn

way of reply. The next moment >
ruler was torn from his hand, and six or
oveil juniors surrounded him and seized
him. =

“Frog's-march |7 reared Lovell,

“Hurrah 17

B “['W 4
a lamb !
a

2

well be hung for a sheep as
grinned Conroy., *There'll be
thumpin’ row, anyway {” )
*<Ha ha, hat”
“Give hun sock

“Let go!” hos ‘n] Caribew.
me ! Oh, crumbs !

The stru ggling prefect was caught up
in the grasp of the juniors, and round
and round the Form-room he went, ex-
periencing, for the first time since ho had
been a seuiov, the joys of the
march. Tividently the Fourth Iorm wer
quite out of hand. s

g1

“Release

>
r0g’s-
il -

TRHE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Fall of the Tyrant! v
HE Form-room door was flung sud-
denly open.
Tramed in
ﬂppemel the awe-inspiving fig
of the Head, towering in wrath, -

“Cave !” inttﬂi ed Jone= minor,

‘Bump !

The Fourth-Fermers dropped the p
fect like a hot polato. Carthew sprawled
on tne floor, utterly breathless, unable io
speak.

Dr. Chisholin
room, his brow |

“Carthew ! Is
order in this cla

the

doorway
we

strode into the Forim-
thunder.

his the way yon keep
" he exclaimed,




=" Carthew! Are you
s

-

—Buy the ‘' Magnet '’ Library. Our Grand Monday Companion Paper ! 11

* Gurrirh!” came from Carthew,

“Go to your places!” thundered the
Wead. .

The Jjuniors scuttled back to their
desks like rabbits.  Moyuingion & Co.
had not joined in the rag; but most of
Fourth had helped to give Carthew the
frog’s-march, and now they sat palpi-
tating. But Van Ryn was as cool as a
.cucumber; he had not finished yet,

“ECarthew !

¢ Oh, don’t yell at me!®

The Fourth-Formers jumped at that
reply, in Carthew’s sulky voice. Dr.
Chisholm stood rooted to the floor.

“‘Wha-a-at!” he stuttered.

“Y say, don't yell at

o i O

“It is too late to atlempt excuses,
Carthew. You have addressed me, vour
headmaster, insolently., Unless you
apologise for it this instant, 1 shall expel
you from the school.”

Carthew almost staggered.

“I—I avologise, sir!” he stammered,
hardly aware of what he was wanted to
apologise for. ‘“I—I beg your pardon,
I'm sure, sir! But I didn'{——"

“That will do. You have shown sour
uufitness, Carthew, for the position I
have placed you in. You will go to the
Sixth Form-room at once, and ask
Bulkeley to step heye!”

Bulkeley came into the Form-room.
Smiling faces from the Fourth greeted
him. The juniors were ouly too glad
ta be put under the asuthority of the
popular capiain of Rookwood.

“Bulkeley, I should be glad if vou
would take charge of this class until M.
Bootles is able to do so again. Carthew
has proved totally-unfit for the post!”

“ Certainly, sir!” said Bulkeley,

The Head swept out of the Form-
Bulkeley eyed the juniors rather grimly.
But they smiled at him-sweetly. And
from that moment lessons proceeded in
the Fourth Form-room without a hitel.

As soon~as the Fourth came out,

me!”’
“My hat!”
Jimmy Silver.

gasped

out of your senses?
How dare you address
vour headmaster in that
manner?’”’ th «d
the Head, hardiy )
to believe his reverend
ears.
Slivoogh 7
Carthew.
As a matter of fact,
he had not spoken a
single word; he
still trying to get
second wind. ;
Rookwood ve
had kindly
him.
“I—1
heard  of
solence !”

gasped

was

floor in that
ious manner!”’
“T'm fed up with
this, Dr. Chisbolm!
You can g omebody
else - to leok after the

Fourth! The little
beasts  won’t let ne
§39

bully them !

“Wha-a-at!”

lated the Head.
= Uarthew

articu-

stared

Llankly.
“I—L «idn’'t speals,
siv.”

-~ “Carthew, I - begin
to believe that you have

taken leave of your
senses! ~Are you in
your  right  mind?”

roarved the Head.
“I—TI never said———
“X shall certainly not

leave you in charge of

EE]

L e
e

Z

\ 17495
R
\7/

the Formr after thig,
(arthew! T should not
think of it for one
ruoment ! You have
The audacity—the un-

muttered Jones minor.

Framed in the doorway appearéd the awe-inspiring figure of the Head.
The juniors dropped Carthew iike a hot petato, and stood
breathlessiy by, as Dr. Chisholm strode into the room, his brow like thunder.

Bump !

‘“Cave !’ E

(See chapter 3). g

s

paralleled  auwdacity—to

tell mo that you wish to bully these

~boys? I can scarcely credit my ears!”

“I—1 didn't—-- I-TI never—— I—
I"""‘"’)

“Deo not interrupt me, Carthew! You

tempt me to administer corporal punish-
- % « - i
ment, Sixth-Former as you are!
(SI_IM»!Y

“So when you offcred your services,

Carthew, in Mr. Bootles’ place, it was}

your intention to bully, as you call it,
these juniors. And you have the un-
heard-of audacity to tell me so!” ex-
claimed the Head. “¥amn glad, Carthew,
that in your unseemly excitemoent yeu
have blurted out the truth. I begin to
understand why there has been so much
disturbance in this Yorm uunder your
charge.”

Curtlw\’v, hapdly knowing wheiher he
was on his head or his hesls, limped out
of the room.

“I found this Form-room in a state of
uproar !’ said the Head sternly. ““ But for
Carthew’s amazing confession that he
had been bullying, I should punish you all
most severely.  As it is, I shall pass over
the matter. According te Carthew’s
own words, he was chiefly to blame.”

The juniors were silent.,, Only Van
Ryn closed one eye at Pons, whe was
next to him.

“Bulkeley will take charge of the
class until Mr. Bootles recovers,” added
the Head. “I need not say that if there
is any further disturbance, the punish-
ment of the offenders will he mest
exemplary 1”7

Jimmy Silver & Co. rushed up to Van
Ryn, and collared him,

“Hallo! What's the game?” roaved
Van Ryn,

“ Shoulder high!” shouted Lovell.

“Oh, I see!” The South African junior
grinned. *““Any old thing!

On the shoulders of the Fistical Four
Dick van Ryn was carried out in triumph
into the quadrangle, amid cheers from
the Fourth.

The Fourth Form had done with
Carthew, and their trials and iroubles
were over; and they owed their resrae
from the tyrant to Dick van Ryn, and
for the present, at least. there was no
more nopular junior in the school than
the Roolowood ventriloguist.

THE PXD,
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INKY MINGRY

(Cmm-,wq from poge 7.)

“ And we’ve los‘é that study feed. Nugent
mmor wins k"
ha, ha ¥

- Lather think I do,” said Nugent
minor coolly. “Yowl stand it this
svenmg, if you please, and I'll bring

Gatty and Myess, and Greene, and Hop
Hi. And now you've for nd me out,
yowll hold your tongues—you're not
going to give me away.

“What 1" exclaimed I'rar'm
“T'm keept ng. this up,” Nugent minor
explained coolly. = “You'll have tO zo
nd fetch me some more complexion
from my box. I'm not going howe for
that week., Fm stayiag here as Inky
minor until the week 15 up, you see.
¥ve told mother Pm not gmnw ‘to be at
home, and Pm not, See?’

“Took here—~>"

“We havcw’% nished him vat for
taking us in,” said Bulstrode, “I recom-
mend fmg’s mavehing round the dorm.”

“And a duweking.”

““And a bumping!”

“ And a licking ! -

“Here, hold on!” gxclaimed
minoy, “I——"

‘rash, crash, evash!

It was a terrifie attack on the dormitory
door. Gatty & Co. had returned to the
rescue.  Crash, crash, crash! A larg

Nugent

and heavy hammer was crashing on the»

fock, zmd strong as it was, it was pretty

cortain that the lock would o» stand

an attack of that kind for very long.

C rash, crashl
“Open the doort?
“Let us in¥?

Crash‘

* Stop that, you young auses‘

" shouted

Ha arry Wharton, © “ You'll break the
{ock |
"Hu, ha, ha That’s what we're
going to ao!” i’d?ad Gatty. “You let
neent—I m n, Inky minor out, then!”
* Rats!”
Crash, crash! The door shook and

groaned. Then there was a sudden ex-
clamation of alarm in the passag

“Cave! Here comes Quelchy!

E{here was a soattering and pattering

of feet. The steady tread | of the Remove-
ster was heard appro The
idle of the door was tried, and there
was a sharp knock,

**Open this door at once!”

The juriors axchanged looks. There
wwas nothing else to be done. Bob Cherry
bLegan hastily to untie the prisoner, with
some idea of getting him out o 1t of
the Remov&nmster But there \,m»; no
time.  The door was unlocked, and Mr.
Queleli came in, frowning.

He gazed at the crowd of juni
d(lf‘niit()ry in amazement.

¢ What does'this mean?” he exclaimed.

Before anyone could reply, Mr.
Quelch’s gaze fell upen Nugent minor.
$ob Chcuy had just succeeded in un-
umof him.

What ! exclaimed
master, “*What! = Nugent minor! T
understood that vou - were
Why, what—what!"

His glance turned upon the basin of
discoloured water, the blackened sponge,
nd upon the Jam’s hands, which were
still black. He understood.

* Nugent minor! Is it possible that—
that—that——" y

“If you please, sir=-—"
Nugent, with his meek
50.\.

“ Explain yourself at once,

Tue Pororan—No. 113

ors in the

the Remove-

began Dicky
st and mildest

Nugent

Enter for Our Splendid * Poplets'’

conldn’t

i of absence.

at home!

minor!” exclaimed the mastor of the
Remove sternly
“Yes, sir; I—T was Inky minor, &ir.”

“What!”

¢ I-—I went home, sir, when 1 was qent
but—but my mater was so worried, an‘
said Dxcky Nugent patheticall
bear to be a tr‘oubﬂ? to mv
mother, sir, so I--I came back.”

“Ahem!” said Mr. Quelch.

“I—1 got myself up as Inky minor,
siv, and—and came back,” said Dicky
Nugent. “I—I hope you don’t think I've
done wrong, sif!”

“Wrong!” exclaimed My, - Quelch,
astounded. “Of course, you have done
wrong |V’

“Qh, sir, I'm so sorry!”

“You have come back without per-
mission——7""

“ Not as myself, sir, but as——

“That is a mere quibble,
minor.”

*Oh, sirl?

“You have deceived us——

“Have I, sir?” stammered Dick,
g"eat contrition.

“ Certainly you have. We helieved you
to be the brother of Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, and you are nothing of the sort!”
exclaimed Mr. Quelch.

“Yes, sir, I—I suppos
wrong,” said Dicky, softl
“T—1I acted for the bhest, sir,
hard to see mother cry, sir!”

“ Ahem!” Mr. Quelch coughed. “You
have acted in a most unjustifiable way,
Nugent minor! I have never heard of
so wild an escapads.
your motives were good, I will do my
best to induce the Head to pardon you,
and—and to allow you to remain without

being sent home {o complete sour term
)

33

Nugent

”

in

e T've done
and meekly.
e 1t wad 8o

*“Oh, thank you. sir!” exclaimed
Nugent miner, and there was real
gratitude in his “face now. © Oh, thanks!
Vou are very kind, sir!”

My, Quelch waved his hand.

“See that you deserve my kindness,
that is all!” he exclaimed.

\md he left the dormitory.

kahv s a jolly pood sort,” said

Harry Wharton, “and he's t

jolly lot better than you deserve, you
voung rascal. But I suppose you've got
out of this serape now, as you always “do
get_out of scrapes, somehow |’

Nugent minor grinned.

“ Quite so—I mean, quitefully so!" he
replied. “The exactfulness of my
honourable chum’s statement is terrific”

“Shut up!” reared Bob Cherry.
*Enough of that.”
“My north) chum——"

" hLO'D it 12

“Very well—only, don’t forget that
study feed,” said Nugent minor. “I've
beaten you all along the line, and you've
zot to own up, and stand the feed! I'm
going to bling Gatty and Green and
‘Jveﬂ and Hop Hi, and—""

“QOh, bring the whole blessad Second,
if you like!” said Harry Wharton.
“You've done us!”

And Nugent minor did bring quite a
number of the heroes of the SBecond {o
that Study feed—quite as many as Study
No. 1 would hold. And they contrived
to have a very good time.

THE END.

ua
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LOOK OUT]

L
-for another Magnificent Long
Complete Tale of Harry # harton
snd o’s early schoolday% at
Greyfriars, entitled, ® Passing the
Test I ” next week.

But—but since | §

Competition To~day!

PHH R S

POPULAR =
FAVOURITES

226004806508

Fo. 7.—
FRANK N:ICENT.

2

HARRY \NHARTON’S ST’UDY
MATE.

R TR HEHHITHINE

Like Harry Wharton, Nugent {s sum
natured, chivalrous, and bold, and ne
vindietive, though he 3 V{hm'tﬂ
strength of character. 1

thing to be said ag
000(1 a fell as one ml“ht hope to
a long d 1 i
as a L'-

it..

It is often said
features, more often th
consciously. or have it
nature. This rule
exeeptions to

in
Lo to £p

at th 3
ant very roful
light spirits, reckless v
and love for adventure, and other
characteristics. Thie is the ¢
majority. But there are some who seem fo
have “leapt ” this period of boyhood into the
next stage, when it is “every man for him-
self.”

They have still their boyish ways to n
certain extent, but it i3 their mental section
which bas developed infinitely quicker than
their mates, and they begin {o study lile
under 2 new licht. il

It is into this stace that Frank Nugent has
leapt. This will help to explain that thought.
ful, considering manner of his.

But to get bac}\ to his position at Grey-
friars.

He is a promivent and popular member
of the Tamous Five, and a good sportsman,
and, within the limits of his strength; an able
opponent with the gloves.

For his minor, Dicky, who now rules the
roost in the Second ¥orm, Frank has bLorno
a great deal—more than any other brother
would have borne. In the stories’ which
dealt with the coming of Nugent minor, the
spoilt child, you will remember the troubl:
Frank had with him, and the battle he fougt
for his sake. There you have Trank in “his
true self, when cnlv Dicky's w e counted.

There is niot space in these artieles to deal

persons wh
owing to their

vate

suei
case with a great

very muech with the past history of cach
boy, but wmainly to good
points, or” bad ones, as the cs ay pe.

| T NEXT WEEK: H. MANNERS, Q

ik



Monday is ** Magnet’' Day!

A MARKED MAN!

Conclusion of Qur Grand Detective Serial. [

T was, however, the totally unex-{before the front door. “Then, almost

1 peeted  that happen A few | before Locke could recover fromi his

e minutes before a quar five | astonishment a man appeaved i the

Demottsen, smiling urbanely, ap- | porch, holding by the arm—Harry Leigh.

peared in the bloom-covered porch. John He vanish e(l within the closed car.
Firth was just about to leave. The whole affair had taken less tha

From h"i hdmgpl ce Locke canght
the doctor’s jovial laugh and heard his
parting words.

“I hope you'll mx se me not driving
yeu lo the station, but I've a most im-
portant engagement I must keep
ce tried hard to conceal his gm\\mé
impatience, and to keep under control
the desire to act immediately. Xnd yeot
he knew, until Firth had spoken, the
snal must not be given, Ie turned
with a start as a hand loud1mx his arm.
It avas Baker.

“Well 77 hesaid tenso‘” >
“T have spoken to Mr, u th, e has
scén his son: He is safe and well.
Demotizen has agreed to Gm‘rnndcr him
as soon as the money is paid.”

# ‘osd‘ nodded Locke. “We neced
tait no longer. Stay! What's this?”
He clutched Baker's arm and poliuted
through the trees. Demotisen himsel
to view, sealed at the steerir
< big limousine which drew up

whieel of

six seconds. Before the alarm could b«,
given the door banged Mld the  giant
motor slipped down the drive.

The two dashed away to Locke’s wait-
ing car. The chief constable joined them.

Demohsen looked round and saw the
long fawn-coloured car in swift pursuit,
and knew it for Locke’s, A mile of

stralght, road ﬂl a steep gradient lay

fore him, ending at the bottom in a
bridge spanning a broad and placid
stream. The cur thundered down the
incline at ever-increasing speed. He shut
off the engine and pr ed down {he foot-

brake. There was a mome jar-
ring, a sudden snap, and a claiter of metal
as the coupling behind ihe br" drum
broke and the cardan shaft fell o the

Lndvr its terrifie mme'.us the car

vards. Demottsen saw the
coming calawity. He gave a shrill
scream and strove to jump free. 'The

flung him
as the car

ide caught him,
road, just

door at the s
heavily into the

R R R S ARy
WRITE TO YOUR EDITOR ABOUT IT!

FOR NEXT FRIDAY :
For next Friday we have another magnifi-

«ent programme. The first

hoot story is of Harry Wharton

wiventures at Greyfriars, entitled:

“PASSING THE TEST!"
By Frank Richards.

story deals with the arrival of Lord
uleverer, whom Bob (herr‘, alludes to as

hampion slacker at Greyfriars. The
extravagance of the Lord Mauleverer leads to
ttle plot, which works out just as it-was
vanted to. Aaule * is tested in no easy
, but he comes through ali right, as
il 8 see when you read next week's grand

long complete
& Co.'s

fef
-
)

“A CLEAN SWEEP!Y
By Owen Conquest.

s, the second grand Ioug complete story
in ¥t weel's ¢ Populu concerns Jimmy
.\il\er & Co., the chums of Rookwood.
Tominy Dodd kS Co., of the Modern House,
& great jape, and their rivals of the
ical’ House soon know all about it—
tmmy Silver & Co., in particular.

Readers must not miss this grand story!

“RBILLY BUNTER’'S WEEKLY.”

Fhiere will be another magnificent Qunplc-
1t in mext week's issue of the “ Popular,”

and I can tell you that it is fumnier than
erer. ‘There are stories and articles of Grey-
fria Rookwooed, and St. Jim's, edited in
Billy Bunter's own little w.
I mxghc here mention that this supplement
being extensively advertised during the
coming wi so 1 ask wil my readers to order
their copies of the “ Popular” well in
&dvance, because there is bound to be o great

=
7

s

YOUR EDITOR I8 ALWAYS PLEASED TO O
FROM HIS\ READEERS.
“ POPULAR.” THE FL

i
EAR l!
{

rush for the

not as yet seen ** Billy Bunter's

NEW SERIAL.

Our next issue wtll also see the firsh in

ment of a grand pew serial, entitled:

“THE DAREDEVIL SOCHOOLBOY!"
By Paui Proctor.

The story opens with t
pub“c

Weekly.

stat.

the school 10 sece lxow bod ) 1h n;
mzmaged. After we come to exciti
which ecventually lead to the hero
ercded from tho school.

However, I am not going to tell you all
about the story now. I will leave it for you
to read in next week's is of thie “* Popular.
“ POPLETS ' COMPETITION Ne. 7.

Here are the examples for this competition :
A New Serial, There's Always
Giving Masters Trouble.

Trouble. Admitting Defeat.
A Vot gkt lie, Truth.

- ht for AllL
In Headmaster's Jick Penfold’s Poems,
Studs.  Sammy Bunter's

Eating in Class.

Now,
up a sentence of TWO, THREE or i
words having some bearing on the example.
OXE of the words in your sentence must
commence with One of the letters the
example.

You must study these
you send in your eﬂ‘ort.

1. All “ Poplets "
side of a PUSTCARD,
two - ** Poplets ”
each week,

Spelling.

in

and not 1
1t g by ot

than
e

ue by boys and girls who have

rouble al a famous
uool, nml *he manner in which ﬂw

select Two of the examples, and make

ules carefully before =
Jnust be written on one

der
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led,
nitg

crashed into the stonework and te
amid a shower of bricks and mertar,
the river below.

Locke was on the scene of the di
not ten seconds later, He sz
mangled, lifeless form of Demott
in the roadway, and heard the h
stricken engine as it buried 1
into the water, Ile leapt th
breach, dived, and vanished into the
as the car sebtled slowl
he groped in the darkn
the clinging form; then, struggli
he struck out e dozeu pov"mhl
carried }»im io the river bank.

J lay back in the detective’s avms.

They drove back in Liocke’s motor, aiter
Demottsen’s body had heen carried to the
nea town. Harry listened in growing
amaze to Locke’s astounding sto it
seemed m conceivable that Justin Leigh
was not his father, that his:real parent
was none other-than John Fivth,

\xo’md them the countryside was sink-

ing to sleep. In the w a gleaming
glow against the heavens; the towers
nd res of Exeter rose maj ally
thr the haze.
¢ you will meet your falher)

Lo . It will be a fine reunion
after all the longz, weary yesrs of wait
ing. Notw that it is all over, 1 must get
on with my uest caze.”

-1« THE END. S
Full particulsrs of the next Spleadii
Serlal will be fonnd in Clhat below. {

R T s

2. The posteards - pu
* Popl " NboE s The g y
Houze, Go 1are, Lfmdou, E 658
3. No corres ice et be uxtc‘cd into

in cem:utmn with * Pople

4. The dxtm. opinion on "11\
which may 5 d4 ams
and leg m.mm,,; wiil he
can only cnfer

ery effort wili

the
thoronghily examin Uy a compete

i . PROVIDED that the efior
POSTCARD and that it is r

Ax‘;nzsss: EDITOR, THH ks e the date of closing.
ETWAY HOUSE, FARRING- i1 orts must be received on or
DON BTREET, LONDOYN, L.C.4. il i 1091 oy

OF FIVE SHILLINGS
of the TEN BEST ¢ POPLLY
asked note that TWO ¢

t
0e

nt on one posteard, and only
rd may be sent in hy any onc veader
cach weck.
NOTICES.
Foothall.

5 wanted for foothall team ; age 14

- ‘«\ aman, ¢/o T P8, flamilton Mo
\mhlv‘on Place. W.C. 1.
Electricity.
19, Lmtu nut, News
rp(ml is rring a
14-16 n’?nrs of age, ipterested in
James H. Lawrig, Ferry Tead.
Jamges, Winuipeg, M Conada, wishes

1«
ta correspond with readers of the
Papers in Africa or Asia. :
N. Edwards, Glendale, Queen’s Park Avenue,
Bournemouth, wishes to hear from readers of
the Companion Papers who collect stmlps.
Eleanor Wilkinson, ¢/o Bruce Herald,
n, Otago, New /e.ll.md will be gz to
hear from girl readers anyw here.
Brnest Goodwin, 99, Chester Street, TIMme,
Manchester, to (U"l(\p()ml i3

Compauion

readers, age aruarvon readers
specialiy ked, as .mum er served in a
Welsh regiment.

"t Porvrin.—No, 175,
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Read the Simple
Conditions and

Begin NOW

A1) entries.must be constrneted
of four or more empty Adams
Ehiclets boxes in the 3d. size.
Any number in addition can, of
enurse, be used : four istha mini-
mum numbertoqualify for entry
Coempetliors will be divided into
two eategories, A and B. Class
A iz for persons up to and in.
cluding 16 years of age; Class B,
for those of 17 years and over,
Exhibits must bear the nams
nnd address of competitors, and
in the case of 4 competing
onder Class A, competitor's ayge
muss be tdded.

Any alds can be employed in
the construction of an exhibit,
Sueh g3 fretwork or a framework
of waod or wi Bt the main
congtruelion of the model must
niecessarily eonsisl of four or
wmors emyly Adams Chiclels
hoxes.

€lompetitors are free to construct
fust.what they desire. Inaward-
ng prizes the adjudicators will
takte intogceount the originality,
skilt and resource eyldenced in
the making of the exhibit, In
the case of the more bulky ex-

Jhibite, it is permiesibletosend s

photograph of s model, but it
smual be clearly undersiood
thai theoriginal model is kept
sntact, so that ai any given
weriod before the finel award
s mede Adams & Beemang, Ltd.,
raay call for the originsl to be

cubmitted {o them for a mors

detailed examination.
Al} exhibite submitted for entry
hecoma the gole properiy of
Adams & Beemans, Ltd, and
eompetitors may only enter on
this  distinet understanding.
Observanea of these simple
conditions s an express con.
¢&ition of entry, and the ad-
judicater’s deecision Is final,
ntries must be scnt before
HMay 7th, addressed to ' Com-
P n,” Adams & DBeemans,
Fitd, 89, Great Easiern St.,
Londan, B.C.4.

Names and addresses of prize-
winners will beénnounced inthe
* Daily Mail” of June 5th, 1921,

Tug Porvrin.-—No. 113,
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When in Dau?;t ——

CONSOLATION GIFTS

Here is just the most ‘fascinating, profitable way

of spending a winter evening ever devised.
Everybody knows Adams Chiclets—the delightful
sugar-coated sweetmeat containing a kernel of
pure chicle chewing gum. Big prizes can be won
by just taking four or more empty Adams Chiclets boxes
and constructing something nove?, and ingenious out of
them. You may cut them up, twist them about, make a
jig-saw puzzle or a mode! of your town hall; women‘can
make a lampshade, tea canister or cosy;-men a fretwork
model, an ash-tray ; children a toy castle or shop—anything,
in yact, that your skill and imagination suggest. There
could be no better fun; just set your wits to work and win
one of the splendid prizes offered above. Think of what @
£100 cheque would mean te you, and get busy straightaway.

ADAI s_? 10

for
&

3d

OF all Confectioners, Grocers, Tobacconists & Chemists
ADAMS & BEEMANS, LTD., 89, GREAT EASTERN ST, LONDON, E.CA

g!
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to Save Money

“The Amateur Mechanic,” compiled by skilled crafts-
men in simple, non-technical language,

SHOWS YOU HOW

To Do the Jobs that Cost Money.

To paint and paper-a room—To sole and heel and
patch boots and shoes—To make 2 pair of hand-sewn
boots—To restore old brown shoes—To reseat chairs—
To upholster sofas, etc.—To install a speaking tube—
To clean a Primus or other stove—To repair bicycles
. —To overhaul a motor-car—To repair a motor-cycle—
To work in metal—To make a garden frame—To
repair water taps—To varnish a violin—To remedy
damp walls—To repair the piano—To make a padded
chair from an old cask—To make mailcart and peram-
bulator hoods—To stuff animals—To dress furs—To
stuff and mount birds—To do wood inlaying—To pre-
par¢ working drawings, and how to read working
drawings—To renovate a grandfather’s clock—To
make garden furniture, arbours, arches, seats,
summer-houses, tables, ete.—To use metal drilling
tools—To renovate mirrors—To upholster furnitire
in leather cloth—To mend broken china—To do fret-
work—To build a boat—To make a canoe, ete.—To
Iime-white poultry houses—To do gold plating and
silver . plating—To distemper ceilings—All about
curtain fittings—To make metal castings—To make
tracing paper, waterproof paper, fireproof paper, ete.
—To clean paint off glass—To fit up a motor workshop
—To clean boilers, all kinds of woodwork, ete., etc.

Every Subject Iflustrated
by “How to do it ”* Pictures.

Engineers, and Electricians,
Trades, Arts, and Crafts.

GET IT NOW.

Pay Out of Income after Delivery.

It teaches over 400

Fgllow the Insitructions
Mr. PALMART, Earl's Court, 8.W,., writes:

“1 find * The Amateur Mechanic’ very handy and instructive,
and well worth the money. This is a bargain that no one
should be without; the Work has taught me many things
already which I sheuld not otherwise have known; hy follow-
ing out these instructions everything comes out frue and
perfect.’” &

Mr. E. J. BARNARD, Weliing, Kent, writes: _

*“T think 1 ought to tell you how much I valuse *‘The
Amateur Mechanic.’ It has proved of great assistance in a
variety of jobs, and especially as to the article on- Wireless
Telegraphy. 1 constructed an instrument entirely according to
the instructions, and was rewarded with success on the first
trial. Sunday last was for me a red-letter day, as I succeeded
with the same instrument in picking up the telephonic message
from London to Geneva at 9.40 a.m. Considering that wy aerial
is only 42 inchés long and 18 jnches high, I think this is
grounds for self-congratulation. I may add that until I became
interested in your article in ‘The Amateur Mechaniz’ I had not
the slightest elementary knowledge of Wireless Telegraphy.”

SEND FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET
SHOWING SPECIMEN PAGES FROM THE WORK

=
To THE WAVERLEY BOOK CO., LTD.

CU.J.E. Dept.), 96, Farringdon Street, Londen, E.C. 4.

Please send me, without charge or obligation to order, your
Free Illustrated Booklet, containing all particulars as to
contents, ete., of “THE AMATEUR MECHANIGC,” also informa-
tion as to your offer to send the Complete Work at once for
a merely nominal first payment, the balance to he paid by a
few small monthly payments, beginning thirty days after
delivery of Worlk. ;

Name icannesiaiin g oo L R e e “essstisrencons

(Send this Form or a Postcard.)

L T R e e e D P

U.LE., 1921,

=~—Buy the ** Magnet” Library. Our Grand Monday Companion Paper, 15

Help Yourself

‘\

L 230, Tottenham Court Road, W.T. J

§

This work has special sections for Motorists, Cyclists, |

LATEST LONG-COMPLETE-STORY
BOOKS NOW ON SALE!

No.546. IN SEARCH OF THE VEILED
QUEEN.

THE Grand yarn of adventure in a strange
BOYS’ land. By Stacey Blake. p

No.547. THE WYCLIFFE SCHOLAR-
ERIEND SHIP BOY.

Topping Schoeol tale. By Jack North.
LIBRARY|No.548. THE GOLD TRAIL. :
- : Thrilling story of three boys in
Canada. By S. S. Gordon.
No. 549. THE!_?‘%CRET OF THE SILENT
(3 Cois

By Dag-

Fourpence

Per Volume.
Splendid adventure yarn.
ney Hayward. =

No. 164. THE GOLDEN CASKET.

A svonderful ‘tale of fascinating de-

tective adventure, featuring a charm-
THE ing  new character—Mademoiselle

Claire Delisle.
Ne. 165 THE HIDDEN MESSAGE.

SEXTON A tale of strange mysiery, detective
BLAKE

work, and thrilling adventure in
Ng. 166. THE CASE OF THE FIVE MER.
LIBRARY}Y® ; e Bl

Persia and Hngland.
CHARTS:

An :xbsorbil}}glromance of detective
> work and thrilling adventure in five
Fourpence i

Per Volume.[No. 167. THE GNAT.

A remarkable story of Sexton Blake
and Tinker. By the author of ¢ The
Affair of the Blackiriars Financier,”’
“The Avenging Seven,” etc., ete

THE No. 45.)THE W}HITE M.L\N"s:,d:-‘,scm-:'nl
Detective Romance  introducing Nel-
NUGGET son Lee and Nipper. F;E COl:’ =
Neo.46. THE MAN IN T PER
L!B‘RARY s
Threepence Novel of detective adventure intro-

Per Voiume.

ducing Nelson Lee and Nipper.

Tae Porvrar —No, 113,




Big Bargainsin

Cycles. Satisfaction

GYOLE COMPANY, lneornil.
Dept, B 607, BIRMINGHAM.

IF YOU SUFFER

tesl awkward in the presence of others, send at cnce 3 penny stamps for pap-
ticulars of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treatment —GODFRY ELLIOTT-
'SMITH, Ltd., 527, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, E.C. 4.

from mnervous, worried 1eelings,
lack of energy, self-confidence,

will-power, mind concentration, or

“CURLY HAIRI!" “Minecurledatonce,” writes Major, Thousands of tes.
timonials, proof sent. Summers’ * Curlit” curls straightest hair. 1/5, 2/6
{{stamps accepted) —SUMMIRS (Dept. I. ), Upper Russell 8t., Brighton.

FUN FOR ALL l—Ventrﬂaqulsts Voice Instrument. Invigible.
Astonishes, mystifies. Imitate Birds, Beasts,
ket{:. 1/- P.O. (Veutnloqmsm Treatise mcluded) — IDEAL CO., Clevedon,

PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELFE, 1/3 doz, 12 by 10
LARGEMENTS, 8d. LSO CHEAP PHOTO MATERIAL. CAEALOGUE
"AND SAMPLES EREE,—HACKEJ.TS JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.

HOMI} CINEMATOGRAPHS from &£1.—Real Value.
A Boon for Winter Evenings. Lists Free.—Desk E.,
‘94, Drayton Avenue, West Ealing, LONDON.

FULLSIZED MEN.—-‘ll)’Esels:eszre Itfhe men who win success in

you are under full size, in-

-crease your height by the Girvan Scientific Treatment. This treatment has
‘even inoreased the height of soldiers after years of Army drill. Students
>raporélgoom 2 tot5 1;)(}1?\&1{5;&1? D]Sﬁ;sz 3&)5{)031‘(17 for pa,rticulax;nx%us
-our guaran ee 0 MRS AT, STROUD EED
'ROAD, LONDON, XN. 4.

Films Galore.
DEAN CINEMA €O,

GREAT MUSICAL

DISCOVERY.

A BRITISH INVENTION.
A pocket instrument that plays in
all Keys as perfectly as a Violin,
without the laborious study of
scales, The ouly British Made
Pockel Instrument on the Market.
Post Free—with full instructionge.
Range 33 Octaves. 1/8. Betler Quality 2/8, from im

RB. FIELD (Dept. 33), Hall Avenue, HUDDERSFIELD.
INTERESTING HOBBIES.

Sets of parts for making Shocking
: Coil, as illustration, 1/6. Tele-
graph parts, 1/6. Batterv parts,
1/6. Chemical Box, 1/6. Postage,
ete., 4d. extra each. Illustrated
Catalogues, post free €d. P.0.—

HARBORNE SMALL ENGINE

CO., 38 AP., Queen’'s Road,
Aston, BIRMINGHAM.

THE POPULAR~Every Friday.

SHGPPING MADE EASY.

EVERYTHING ON EASY TERMS.

No. 1. Masters’ Famous * Ajax * Service Capless
Boot for Police, Post and Railwaymen, price 80/« ;
easy terms, 5/= deposit and §/- monthly. Specially
'« selected material, price 35/-; same terms,

No. 2. The King of All—an extra smart Boot
for Sunday or business—exftra good quality, only
35/« easy terms, 5/~ deposit and 5/- monthly.

No. 3. ' Masters’ Famous * (vclops ” Boot, a.
heavy Sunday Boot for workmen, price 85/-:
5/= deposit and 5/- monthly. Also in Tan, 35/-;
same terms, 5/« deposit and 5/~ monthly.

5/= MONTHLY

Masters’ *“ Eanpire ' Boot, & reliable Boos
superior quality,
/= monthly.

No. 4.
for cveryday wear, price 27/6;
30/-; easy terms, 5/- deposit and

No. 5.

Gent’s Shoes in Strong Box Leather, smart
shape, price 30/-; 5/- dcpo‘qt and 5/- monthly.
Also in Brogue, Black 80/, Tan 85/-; same terms.
6/=- monthly. Wonderful good value.

No. 6. Ladies’ Smart Walking Shoe, in Black
Box, 25/-; Glacie Kid, 30/~ and 35/-; Tan, 35/~
very smart Shoe ; or 5/- deposit and 5 monthiy, -

; Glacie,

No. 7. Ladies’ Strong Box Boots, 27/
- monthiy,

35/-, Lace or Button ; 5/- deposit and §/
Tan, 45/-, or 7/8 monthly.

Send 5/~ deposit with size and say which pair we shall
send you. Pay balance §/= monthly after delivery.
. BOOT LIST FREE.

Forveign applications invifed.

MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, Rye.
THE EXCELSIOR MICROSCOPE

3/- post free.

st scientific discovery. Invaluable dgw.
s, botanists, and scientists, S
microbes in water and eels in old vinegar wrigglit
about a most lively manner, Powerful lens
n.a«nmmg 2,000 times.
No. 1 model, brass finish with 3 glass object slides 3/-.
No. 2 model, nickel finish, on stand with heavily

plated swinging reflectors .. o. +o s B5/8.
THE DEMION CATAPULT, for rabbits and rooks, bright nickel],
extra strong, long range with ammunition complete <. es o 2/6.

Send P.C. for Lisis.

GRAHAM & C0., 5, Devonshire Street. Holborn, London, W.C.1.

The lat
natura

17

DUTTON!S DUTTON’S SHORTHAND has only 6 rules
HOUR and 29 characters. Complete theory learned
in 24 hours. Practice quickly gives high speeds. Send 2 stamps for
illustrated  booklet _containing specimen _ lessons _ to D‘U‘TTON’S
COLLEGE (Desk 303, SEEGWESS. London_Branch: 92

&
Great Russell Street, W.C.1. Manchester Branch: S Q RTHAN B

b, 8, 9, Victoria Buildings St. Mary's Gate.
* WAVEIT.”

1/3 and 2/5
London, N.1.

¢ CURLY HAIR!”—Wonderful
Waves and curls straighiest hair.
{stamps accepted).—ROSS (Dept. P.

resuits by using Ross’
Hundreds of testimonials.
). 173, New North Road,

“PICTUQESGOF’E"

This New “BICTURESCOPE” iz
i Novel, Interesling, &Aluusmg To All. Size 2}
:ims. long, made of Black Metal. Has Pow-
=rful Lens, and is sent complete with
11088 Pictures, which arecomplele f&
isectionsof Real Klgema Films 6
‘that have actually been shown at 4

rvarious Picture Palaces. Place Pic-

“ture in Holder,Focus to suitsight
and hold to the light, the result
will Astonish & Delight You. All
the 160 Piclures are Different &
theSubjects widely Assorted. Our
43pecial Price, Cowplete in Neat
Box, 1/8, Posi Free, Big Value
“Mlustraled Catalogue FREE

FILM PiGTURES

rn.nd Post Free. Bargain Clocks, Watches, Jewellery, Useful Goods, Novelties, Toys, Ete.,
‘Bte. Batisfaction or Money Back. Don't Miss This Biggest Novelly Of Recent Yearaf
PAIN'S PRESENTS HOUSE, Dept, 42, HASTINGS.

CUT THIS OUT

$t The Popular.” PEN COUPON. Value 2d.

‘Send this coupon w1th P.0. for only &/- direct to the Fleet Pen Co.,

119, Fleet St., London, E.C.4. In return you will receive (post free) a
splendxd British Made l4-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, value 13/6. 1t
you save 12 further ceupons, each will count as 2d. off the price; so you may
sond 13 coupons and only 5/-. 8Say whether you want a fine, medium, or broad
nib. ' This great offer is made to introduce the famous Fleet Pen to the
POPULAR readers. (Foreign postage extra.) Satisfaction guuranteed or cash
zeturned. Self Filling, or Safety Models, 2/- e

direct from factory and SAVE POUNDS. World's finest
Table Grands, Portable-Hornless and exquisitely ooloured
horn Mead-o-phones to select from. Sent on 10 days’
trial, carriage paid, with 52 tunes and 400 needies.
Write TO-DAY for beautifully illustrated art catalogue,
MEAD CO. (Dept. G 105), BIRMINGHAH.

TOBACCO HABIT POSITIVELY CURED IN THREE DAYS,—Famous
Spesialist’s  prescription, 1/6.—H. HUGHES (Box B.P.), HULME,
MAH(:HES ER.

STAMPS (80 different).—Bahamas, New Barbadm (Victory issue), Iceland,
Rhodesia, Somali, Japanese-China, Gibraltar, etc., ar and Neurops=
Stamps, 8d. Duplicate Album, 1/6. _TURNER, 129, Vlna St., Walworth, ENG
FUNNY NOVELTY FREE to all sending 1/- for 100 Cute Con.
juring Tricks, 6 Jokers’ Comical Oards, Pranks, etc,, ein.
Great Fun!—C. HUGHES, 15, Wood Street, Edgbaston, BIRMINGHAM

All applications for Advertisement space in
this publication should be addressed to the
Advertisement Department, Union Jack Series,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street,
London, E.C4. foee

@ s,
ee &3

‘ T ————

Printed and published every Friday by the Propmetors. The Amalgamated Press, Limited,

Advertisement offices; The Fleet:
Abroad, 11
Zealand ;

8. per annum; bs. 6d. for six months,

way Houss, Farrlngdon Btreet, London, E.C. 4
Sole agents for South Africa: The Central Lews Age
Messrs, Gerdon & Gotch, Ltd.; and for Canada, The Imperial News co.. Ltd.

The Fleetway House, B’arringdon Strseh London, EO.Q.

. Subscription rates: Inland, 13s. Dpel 6d. for six montha.
enty. Ltd. Soloa gntamr Australli‘ anlxgow

Saturday, March 19th, 1921




