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(Author of

A Feast for Fritz |
& £~NHANCE for us!” grinoed Jim

Dainty.
Amf])ick Dawson chuckled.
Fritz Splitz's saucer-eyes

danced.
' Vat a chance ! " he ejuculated. * Gum
n !

The threc juniors of White's Houvac at
Grimslade had arrived together in Mr.
White's study. No. 10 Btudy had lines all
round, which had to be handed in to their
usemaster by tes-time.  They had
ved with the lines, but Mr. White was
there.  Evidently he had been called
away suddenly and rather unexpoetedly,

uite
hite
was having some of the Sixth to ten,
judging by the tuck on the table. There
were ham and snusages, jam and marma-
lade, chocolate éclairs and currant buns,
and a b um cake.

- ieve White's in Yorke's study,”
snid Duinty. * He's stopped to jaw there.
Leave the lines on his J’sak."

The lines were laid on Billy White's
desk, and Dainty and Dawson turned
hack to the deor. But Friedrich von
Splitz did not turn back. Friedrich von
splitz stopped at the table, grabbed a
w"nﬁe in cach of his fat hands, and pro-
ceeded to munch.  If there was anything
in the wdible line that Fritz could not
possibly resist, it was savsages. His Gor-
man_heart yearnod for sausages.

** Fritz, you fathead ! exclaimed Jim
Dainty. ** Get out, you howling ass !

Gobbhle, gobble, gobble !

" Billy White will skin you1" ex.
claimed Dawson.

Gobble, gobble !

Fritz Splitz was deai to remonstrance.
Two sausages went down almost like two
oysters. kfe grabbed two more. His saucer-
eyes amed over the spread—his fat
inwsAwem like machinery.

“ Aro u  co g u
roared Dabnty. 8 I
Gohble, gabble, gobble !
Daimy and i;awson pre;

dummy 77

to leave

the study. Fritz ceased gobbling for o
moment,
“ Tainty ! Tawson ! ™

he .
“ You go and see Pilly Vhite, and oIl him

By FRANK RICHARDS.

the famous Greyfriars stovies in the ** Magnet.””)

Toctor Sparshotl vants to speak to him.
Tat vill geep him avay till I vinish.”
“1 don't think!"™ grinned Dainty.
And the chums of No. 10 departed, leaving
rich von Splirz still gobbling.
Mein gootiess ! murmured Fritz,
with a mouth full of ham and sausage.
“II tat Pilly gum and gatch me—--"
Almost the fat Rhinelander gave it up.
But. not quite ! Even at the risk of being
caught in the study, and sent 10 Dr.
Spurshett for a flogging, Fritz could not
resist those sausnges.
Fritz’s fat heart longed and yearned

for the sausages of hie denr Fatherland.
The seventh heaven, in Fritz's o
must have been o place where th
lots und lots of Cerman sausages !

With his fat enrs on the strain jor foot-
steps in tho passage, Fritz gobbled and
gobbled and gobbled. He stood up to 1be
fcast, grabbing and gobbling st a great
rate.  Minnte followed minute, sausage
followed sausage, slice of ham followed
slice of ham.

8till Mr. White d:dknnb‘m(um. Somei
thing, evidently, was him away
It nt'lgi sheer luck for l"‘ri::]!: ‘Terror mingled
with his enjoyment, but he was enjoying
himself | e sausages vanished, the ham
vanished, then Fritz began on the buns.

The buns disappeared, and the choro-
late éclairs followed them on the down-
ward path. Still nobody came to the study.
8till Fritz went on with the fead. With a
large spoon he seooped out. jam and Indled
it into his capacious mouth. The jam

went—the muarmalade followed ! Then
Fritz grabbed the cake !
Gobble, gobble, gobble !
“ Moin gootness ! Tat is goot ! "
Fritz eestatically. I tink tat tat gake
s

he is ferry goot ! Ach| Goot

Fritz travelled through the ocake at
about 60 m.p.h. rge na it was, it van-
ished. Nothing remained on the table but
bread-and-butter, and crockery. Even
Fritz did not want the bread-and-butter
after the carge he had taken on board.
Hc saddloed to the door.

His luck had been phonomenal. Mr.
‘White had ordered his tea to bs prepared
at hali-past five exactly; and ared
it was, as the juniors had found it. He
had called for Yorke of tho Sixth in the
latter’s study, and stopped to chat a

minute or two! The minute or twu
lengthened into ten or twelve minutes,

& < ﬂ}:“lwb?;m“ a

't had n o golden, glorious pot -
tunity for. Fritz von Spifér, and Batty
Fritz had made the most of it. Now, his
wondorful luck still holdi ood, Fritz
Moses ui

Wi
ald,

way, and saw no men.  Grinning with
satisfaction, the for Rhinelander rolled
away.

Bafely packed inside him was the fees:

that had heen intended for the House.
master and for Yorke and Carter of the
Sixthr—quite enough tor the three. and
almost enough for 1 £

He was gasping u little when he arrived
in No. 10 in ihe Fourth. Even Fritz
rather felt the effect oi packing away
comestibles in such quantities at such »
rate of specd.

Dainty and Dawson were having their
toa in No. 10 when the fui German rolled
in, and sank pasping in the armchair.
Fritz did not_join them at the rea-table.
For once tea in the atwdy passed him by.

like the idle wind which he regarded not.
“ Don’t. Bau want any tea, Fatty !
asked Jim Dainty.

Ach! Nein! I have had onoff 1

** My hat ! ** yelled Dawson. ** Have you
s(-ofimrnll that lot in White's stugy 2"

“Ach! Nein! | hove leaf read-
and-putter.”

* Han, ha, ha !

“ Tat you say no:.l.inﬁs apout said
Fritz anxiously. * Pilly Vhitg ¥ not

know tat I have peen tere.
* He will find your lines."
Fritz chuckled a fat chuckle.
“But I have not leaf mein lincs,” he
answered, ** Tat is all right ! He vill vind
our lines, but he vill not vind mein
ines. So he vill not know! I vill dake
in moin lines later. I have tunk of tat !
rmans are prainy, and tink of tings,
mein goot Tainty.”
ere was a step in the junior plsufe
It was & well-known step—that of Mr.
White, the Housemaster. Dainty and
Dawson exchanged a glanco and a grin.
A look of alarm came over Fritz's podgy

Mr. White appesred in the doorway.
“ Bplitz 1
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“Acht 1t vas not me, sir 1 " gasped
Fritz. * I neffer——-"

Qo to 1'r. Sparshott's study at once.”

* Mein pootness !

My, Whitle walked away.

Friedrich von Splitz stood rooted tn the
Hoor. Dainty and Dawson chuekled.
Tritz had left no clue in Billy White's
-r,nrlg He had felt quite safe. Yot he had

t homne aftor the feast. before Bllly
Whltn poked in and ordered him to go to

Dr. Sparshott ! Fritz groaned.

* Ach ! Tat wcans vun flogging ! ¥
»oot friends, do you tink that Samm:;
pelicve me if I tell him tat 1 have not
peen to Vhite's stutty

*“Ha, ha, hn ! Not likely !

! “bur 1o not vant to be
led Iritz. 1 have tunk
tat Pilly Vhite uefier vind me out.
Mein gootlmm' 1 vish tat I had not peen
to White’s stutiy ay ull ! L vish iat 1 had
Tet La'.duek sloue & Oh, grumbs 1 ™

a, ha, ha !
‘You can  guckle ! vonred  Fritz
u.dignan:ly. TPeust wud & prute! I

wannot bo flogeed—I vill not Te fogged !
©h, mein gootness ! ™

** Botter go and ger it over ! chuckled
Dawyon.

Fritz Splits zrouucd, mxl tottered out
of the study. HBut he did not head for
Big Bchool winl & $
After the feasl  vame
Fritz had wd the feast,
nerve in hix padgy ludy shrank from m.-
reckoning. iy had
on hard—Fritz _had §
and he koew ! Tiis extensive n-c-( simply
refnsed to carry him in the direction of
Sammy Sparshott ane his cane.

Tf Baminy was expecting Fritz., he o
peeted him in va And st call-over on
iellow in the Fow e foiled (o answer
1o hix name. 11 was th vou \'plﬂz

Desperate Measures !

“ D.U\' Y ! Duwson!™ rapped Mr.
ch, sir t "

T found your lines in my
study ! SBomconc appears to have removed,
or—or devoured—n meal that hed been
prepared there.”

> Indeed, eir ?** gnsped Jim.
**If it was you, Dainty—0*

“ Cortainly not, sir
-‘n. you, Dawson-

“Oh, sir! 1 nover touched anything in

the stud,
** Lam bound (o aceept your stutement,”
=aid Mr. White. " But_cortninly someonc
has done_ so—t lub]u was absolutely
cleared.  You may
ainty and Duwson exchunged mather
queer glunces ns they went to No. 10.
They lwd taken it for granted—as Fritz
had done —that the fat German had been
found out nel sent to the Head for
punishment. .\ppnmnl];,. however, that
wu not the case. Mr. te, it appenred,
was in ignorance of Ihn wrub-raider's
1d.gnmy
‘Then he hasn's spovted Fuity,” re-
marked Dawsgon. “ But where is the fat
foozler ¥ He cut eall-over.”
“* Goodness knows !
The Fourth went in to prep, but Frita
gFlm not join Dainty and Dawson in
Frep was o serious function, und
a fi ould not out it withoul rave
resulti ut Fritz seemed to be cutting it.
tﬂr»pmp the chuma of No. 10 went
along to the Common-room, at the end of
the juunior passage. Most of the Fourth
gathered there, but Fatty Fritz was not
amongst them there. hey wonderod
where ho was.  After lock- a fellow
had to be in his Houss ; F&try would
mot be over in Rodmay or in Bi
School, and it was ratl A mystory
whers he could
Yorke, of the s-xth the captain of the
House, and a prefect, looked into the
;uhgmr room and glanced over the fellowa

tl
**Ia Splitz here 7™ he called out.
* Haven't seen him, Yorke ! ** answerad
P-?t of the Fourth.
What the dickens has become of him 1
enapped Yorke. " He was ordered to go

to the Hoad after tea, and it seems that "Thers was u crouk of & bed as Fritz's fat
he never went. Where is ho, Dainty ¥ form was ptumped upon i
*“ Haven’t the foggiest,”” answorod Jim. ““ You frabjous uss 2 ";al:ed Jim Dainty
" ¥ou saw him at pmp 1 supposo ¥ * * How long do you think you can k

** No, he never cams up thig game ? You've got to see Sammy
The captain of \wuua.q grunted and | gooner or later.”
atrode away ‘L vill not see Sammy I " groaned Fritz.
Most of the Fourth were interested in | “ [ gannot be flo; Veon 1 tink of it,
Fritz by thie time. They were still more | it nakes mein ﬁgeh greep! 1 cannot
interested in the fat Rhinclinder when | face it
bedtime came and Fritz failed to join “ Hu, ha, ba "
them on tho way to tho dormitory. There was a sound of footsteps and
Yorke af the Sixth had to see lights out | voices in the passage outside. The dor-
for the Fourth in White’s House, and he | milory «oor opened and the light flashe
seamerl.n nno) on
Where's that bloated Hoche Y™ de- Ho is certninly not here, sir ! ** It wax

manded Yorke angrily. \Yoice. You can soe for your-
But nobody knew. The juniors H.umd ¥

in, and Yorke, an and puzzled, turned otnces ! ™

out the light and went down to report Fritz sat up and blinkeqd in terror at the

Fritz Splitz's absence to Mr. White. two fizurcs in the open doorway. He had

There wag a chuckle in the darkness of | counted himself aafe ufter the prefect hucd
the dormitory, It wag clear by this time | turned out the light and gone. He had
that Fritz Splits was deliberately keeping | not guessed that the Houremaster would
out of sight. The prospect of u severs | come up and investigate !
flogging, luid on in Bammy's well-known It in extenordinary | said Mr. White
manner, had been too much for his fat, [ ** Where can the boy be * Where-—why -
nervoua system. lHe waa dodging i what--js not that Splitz ¥ Splitz, why are

** The howling ass ! ** said Pu “He | you not undressed and in bed ¥ What—
will ‘only get it worso by p n oft. | goodness gracious !
Hy can't keep out of mght Fritz hounded from his bod.

“ Poor ol nmklor{ Jim “Aeh! Geep off 1" he roarel.

i 0 bs now T * 1 tho boy mad ¥ 7 Mr. White.
* Securs him, Yorke ! L shall cane him.*

Why-—what—who—--"" rke strode scross the dormitory at

There was n rustling sound. It came - Fritz dodged round the beds and
irom under o bed.  In the glimmer of [ ran for the door. All the juniors were
starlight from 1bo high windows o iad «:t( 1 up in bed now, watching the seenc,

e emerged intu view. h inning faces. 'Fritz was de sperate.

L " welled Dawson. \lr White was in the doorwny, but the

“Ach! I'have porn uuder ta ped 2 doorway was the only avenun of escape.
wasped Fritz, © N it bolted for

Hor ster atretehed out a hand
e b Fritz, in sheer desperation,

lowared his brallet Jead and charged.

Crash ! Bum

(Continied on page 161.)

yaolf, now tat peast
One away it you vill
rising-pell, mein goot Tnu
glewr off vunce anorc. ui

* Ha, hn,

ma

- Y
vu}.l- mv Pt
wl |

—_

g

i/
© Splits ! at onge I > Dr. h His order was
ob . Crash! Smash! Crosh! A huge gap aplit

in the celling over the head of Dr. Sparshott. Hefore he knew rwhat
was happening, Frits came through with flying arms and legs. amid
a shower of plaster and broken laths.
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(Continued from page 147.)

* Ooooogooongh ! ga.pod Mr. Whito.

He sat down, winded.

Fritz bolted past him and dodged out
into the passage. Yorke came dashing
after hlm The pattering fcet of the
fleeing tz died away down the passage.
Ym-ka muhed after him.

“ Ooooooogh ! »* monned Mr. White.

He sat up, with a faco like ohalk,
pressing both hands to his waisteoat. His
n.ngumh might have moved a heart of

“ Urrerrrergggahh |
There was not an ounece of wind left in
Billy White, He rocked himseli und
moaned. The Fourih-Fonners starcd at
him and suppresscd their merriment ag
much as they could.
Yorke came burk along the pussage
with o red and wrathful face.
“He's gono, s He dodgod mo !
“ Urrrrrrrggh |
The Hmmew(?llnm gnve Mr. White a
hand up. The hapless man stuggored to
his feet, leaning heavily on Yorke. The
light was turned out once more and the
‘ourth left to thetuselves. The horrid
moans of Billy White died away down the
passage.
“ My only hat!" gasped Jim Dainty.
* They i ek etz for is—they Il sealp
him and slaughter him | There won’t bo
much left of ritz after he's seen Samnmy,
now |
‘““Ha, ha, hat”
It was long bofore the juniors slept. LhM;
night. Long thoy waited for a si
aoand. of Fritz, expecting him to %o
back to the dormitory with a grip on lus
fut ear. But there was no Fritz! Appa-
rontly ho was still keeping clear of the
onemy ! And they went to sleep at last—
without sceing Fritz.
hen the rising-bell clanged ont in the
morning every cye was turned on Fritz's
bed. It wasempty. And at the breakfast
table in White’s House that morning
there was a vacant place—Fritz’s. And
when the juniors went over to Big School
for clasy Mr. Peck, the master of the
Fourth, inquired where Fritz was, and
inquired in vain. In break, Ginger & Co.,
of mayes House, wunted to know ;
but. nohudy could tell them.
itz wns missing. and both l{masﬂt at
slado worddercd and_sur 1

¥ ehukles. what. had beeos
Fritz Drops In !
“ HINGER !
Qinger Rawlinson jumped.
He stared round him. Ginger
had como up to the hox-room
in Redmayes House.  Fatty Fritz was still
missing after morning _classes, and the
order had gone forth that he was to be
soarched for. White's House wus searched
in vain ; Big School was combed without
success, and now Redmayes House wns
under search.

Mr. Redmayes gave the order, and most
of the fellows in his honse joined in the
huna. rooting high and low for the missing
. Cinger Rawlinson came into the
hm(-rnnm with his chums, Bacon and
Bean. and they looked round and saw
nobody. Then the voire of Fritz fell on
Ginger's ears. He stared round the room

again, and Streaky Uacon and Sandy

Bean starcd round it; but no Fritz was
to be seen. It was reu,lly nysterious.
“ Chinger, old pean »
pidd;

and moved quite quiokly, with u spider
down his neck. Fritz was squattcd on 1l
joists—but as he move, one of hix foet

“ My hes 1 " ojaculated ped on the lath and plas ¥ the
Ginger, “Iu it his ghosr,, or what ? eoiling between the wooden juoists. “L'hc
* My goot Chinger el eracked.
“Up there!” yelled Bacon, pointing 1” eaid Dr. Sparshoil grimly.
upward. “I do not think we shall hu\c 10 logl
There was Fritz, skyward! In_the | much further, Mr. Redmayos.’
ceiling of the box-room was & trapdoor, [  «Tpe is_there ? ' cjuculuted Mr.

which gave aceess to another trapdoor
in the roof above, intended for use in
cage of fire. Between the box-room
ceiling and the slato roof of Redmayes

Ouse, Was & 8] of a few feet, and in
that stufly space, ovidently, the fugitive
Frita hnd found refuge. The irapdoor

e open, und szs fat and dismayed
face ool anxiously at the
Redmayes trio.
" Oh't " gasped Sundy Bean, * You're
lllel ®, A10 you "
“Ach! Jal” groaned Fritz. “ Mein
oot, Chinger, I am hungry !
‘ Ho, ha, ha!®
1t :s nat- for te gackle! ™ groaned

Fritz. “I am fearfully hungry—1 have
vun colossal hunger! Last night 1 hide
in your stutty, and sleep tere on a
peastly sofa tat is ferry ha and I have
nﬂ“.]ng to eat but a gake tat | find in your
stut!.

ou thieving Bocho ! ™ roured Ginger.
“ You've wolfed my cake 7

“Acht 1 vas ferry bungry ! " groaned
Fritz, * And now | am hungre again.

Tat you grot me some grub, Chinger t
“You silly ass!™ hooted Gingor.
We're hunting for yon. Come down out

ut that! Sammy's going through the

House with Redmayes—he's got n cane

um.lnr his arm !

‘' Mein gootness ! Giff me not avay !
%aapsd Fritz.  “Say not vun vord,

‘hinger—goot.  old l.,]nnpcr—m\ goot
Pacon—my tear old Pean.

“My glddy gululhml ! Here they come!"

E Gin ! iecn as thsm

were uohwpn on he anding outside.
“ Pop off, Fatty.”

ein gootness ! °
Fritz Splitz pa back out of sight
and closed the trapdoor in the e
He could be heard moving on the joists
above, for @ moment or two. Ginger & Uo.
d 2 lances. They were hunti
for Fatty Fritz, bul they were not ho
to sbum that they hud fonnd  him.

i
"

wED space hetwien
the ceiling and the roof, wnd the compuny
of the mnumcrable spiders that dwelt
there, he wux welcome to il, =0 far as
Gi

Redmaycs, staring up at, o box-room
ceiling.” *Upon my word t ™

" Bplitz 1 rupped the He:

* Descend

at one

s th himmel I " came a goxp of dismay
from above.

“Do you hear me, Hpliiz?" rowed
Sammy.

** Ach Nein! T hear you not!

pasped Fritz. at is to say, 1 vas not
liere ! Mein gootness !

* Rawlinson, open that trapdooe £
Dr. Sparshott.

Ginger clumbered on o conple of buxer.
which had been placed o nlm\n unothex
under the tmpdoor,
to muke hig nscont
trapdoor and pm il int

sail

under the roof
** You're " he said
¥ Cmuﬂ out of
Ach! 1 vill not giin out ! ™ gusped
Fritz. “1 vill rot be Hogge And the
fat Gorman squirmed away along the
joists.

**Splitz ! " roured the Head, ax he heard!

him going. * You young rascal ! Stop nt
once! Hawlinson. stop him! T
medintely !

‘Oh, my giddy goloshcs!™ gusped

Ganger. He ¢ Ia.mbercd in at the trapdoor,

bumped his head on the roof above ami

yelled. Then ho scrambled along the

Jjoista after Fritz, {aking great care nol

to scramble on the spaces of lath and

plnsaer between.
‘ Keep

o howled Fnrm;. .
el Ynu tty, piffling porker ! as]
Ginger. T C i’nepdmml The Head oot
“Geep uvay ! 1 vill pick you ! yelled
Fritz desperately
* Oh. you foozling fathead 1" gnaped
Ginger.

He graspod one fat ankle and stopped
Fritz's flight. ¥ , in dnapemtﬁ;
kicked out with the other leg. Ginger
voared as he caught it with his chin
But he kop[ hold of Fritz and pulled.

Splitv.! ™ whontes r. - Sparshott.

1he  Sphitz !

Immm.] 1 shricked ¥ritz.
iparshiott’s order was obeyed

eeiling.

M
entered with Dr. Samuel Sparshott,
Head of Orimslade. ‘FThe (hreo juniors
stepped  respectfully  hack. Sammy
Spnm}m“ glum!ml round the room

Not here, sir," said Mr. Redmayes.
lnve these hoys seen him ¥ ™ ngked
Dr. Sparshoti. glaneing at Gmgc[ & Co.

** Ho doesn’t seeln to be in sight, sirt
answered Ginger blandly

It is extraordinary,” uui Dr Spar-
shott to the Houscmaster. caunot
understand Splitz’s conduct, nn!asa he has
taken leave of his senses. He must be
found. What is that ¥ "

Iit.h“nala sonnd above ﬁnmmyu head,
and ho glanced up in surprise.  Gingor &
Co. looked at ﬂn‘:- ano 'l}(‘: Had gl‘nw
kept still and quict he muzht have been

salc. But he had moved. Really, Fritz
was not to blame.

A spider had droppid down his nock.
Almost any fellow would have moved,

the

T Fritz descended at onee !
wer's «drag on his fat ankle dislodged
n from the joists, and ho rolled on the
lath and plaster. Fven the stout, wooder:
joists hail_crenked under Fatty Fritz's
weight ! The lath end plaster did not
stand the strain for a second.

krnsl\' Smaahl Crnsi::} fling

ap split in tho ceil over the
head o D pﬁ A rshott. Before he know
what was hnppenmg. Fritz came through
with flying arms and legs, amid o shower
of lasmr and broken lal
erc was a wild howl of terror from
Friva ae o flowrr . Thes was & yelt from
Sammy Spershott ws the crashing Fritz
ond a shower of plast Inmlnfl on his
upturned fuee.

The Head of Grimslads went spinning
Bucon and Bean jumped out of the way
just in time, giving Skmmy room to erash
He crashed on his back, with n roar
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i save himeelf, had the luck to catoh
AMr, R-dmayes round the neck. The
Housemaster went over with the fat
Uerman s'prawluf on him.

“Oh, my dy goloshes ! gasped
Ginger, slasig doTn through the gap in
the, veiling.

“Ach! Himmel! [ am glhad!"
spluttered Fritz Splitz. “ Ach! I have
no more te brefi ! Yarcoop ! ™

. ()uoough 1 * came from Mr. Redmayes.

** Gerroff 1 Whooooh ! Get off my face—
vocaooogh ! ™'

Fritz got off. He scrambled wildly up,
planting a knee in Mr. Redmauyes’ eye
as ho did so. Sammy Sparshott sat up,

ing. Sammy Sparshott was seldom
taken by surprise; but there was no
doubt that he had been taken by surprise
this time.

“Boy | " he gnspml
him ! Good

Fritz houndn(l to the door. If he had
been anxious before to avoid Bammy, he
was still more anxious now. He flew.

Dr. Sparshott scrambled up and tottered
out of the box-room, gasping for breath,
and breathing dust and plaster.  Iritz
was vanishing down the staircase, three
time.
atford ! ™

' Stop! Stop

roarcd Sammy. * Stop

him !
Trafford, of the Sixth, captain of Red-

mayes’ House, wns below.
a a8 Bammy shouted down, he ran to
intercept the floeing German. He jumped
on the stairs in front of Fritz .md held
up his hand.

‘ §top—oh, my hat! Yaroosoh!™

Fritz oume down on him like a cannon-
ball. Trafford went over backwards, with
Fritz on top ‘ritz was up the next
moraent, springing for the open door of
the House, leaving Trafford gasping on his
back.

Dr. Sparshott. dabbing plaster from his
eyes, sneozing it'from his nose, came down
the stairs like u kangaroo. But he was too
‘ate. Fritz was gonc—and by the time
Sammy renched the door, he hmi vanighed.

He stared up,

Poor Old Fritz !

IM DAINTY and Dick Lawson were
grinning when  thoy cams into
No. 10 in Whits's Honw fo tea
that afternoon. AN the Gri

“Ach! | was so ferry hungry
§manu«l Fritz. *“Tut vas not enoff!
Mein goot, tear Tainty, you geeps it tark
tat L vas here, or iat peast and a pruto
Sammy v;ll ;uﬂ'ims vu'j) ﬂz;: i

““ How long do you think you're keeping
up_thix ome 2 domarded  Dawaon.

Sammy will get you sooner or later, you
fat, freak.”

Fritz groaned dismolly. Apparently, if
Sammy was to get him, he preferred it 10
be later rather than sooner. A fogging
from Sammy could not be put -off too
long !

The study door opened, and.Paget of
the Fourth looked in.

ou fellows——" he began. *Oh,
my only hat! Is that Fritz "
“ Geep it tark ! " gusped Fritz.
**Ha, ha, ha! " rm\rwi Paget. “ Billy

White's comi
‘ Ach hlml:'ﬁ\] {4 -

Fritz Splitz popped back into the cup-
board llkrn p(’))d rabbit into a burrow.
The lower part of the cupboard, under the
shelves, was nearly full -of lumber of
various sorts, and therc was u crash as
Fritz barged into it. The fat German
squeczed himself i in, gaspin

“ Qeep it tark ! ' he gumlcd imploringly-

Jim Dainty shut the cupboard door.
Dawson hastily pluced a chsir in front of
it. Footsteps were already audible,
coming up the passage. The two juniors
ube: ped to the window, which was open,

stood looking cut, with their backs Lo
t.hu door, when Mr. White arrived.

The Housemaster of White's looked into
the study. Dainty and Dawson, gazing
from ¢ window, were apparently
uneonscious of his presence.

“ Dainty ! Dawson !
Yes, sir!' The
apunsll;o\md from the window.

Lwo  juniors

litz cannot be found ! said Mr.
White, frowning. He stepped inside tho
stikly, und looked round him. *“Iam told
that one of the sorvants saw him come back
into the House, during class this after-
noon. Has he hcen here ¥
‘' Here, sir!” tod Jim Dainty.
“ We—we've only mmu in & few minutes
aga, sir

been at games practice since

cluss, siry" snid Dawson fnsoontly.

Mr. White [rowned, asid stoud looking
about the study as if he suspected that the
at Rhinclander might be concealed there
—us perhaps he did. Dainty and Dawaon
waited in silence for him to go.

To their horror the door of the study
cupboard opensd about an inch, and 1
!_upmg voice inquired :

Is tat peast gone ? "
No doubt Fritz had supposed, from the

gilenee, that Mr. White was gone. Mr.
White, unfortunately, was still there.
“Oh, my hat! " groaned Jim. * That

does it!"

** Bplitz ! ™ rod Billy White.
"+ Ach hlm)nel i
“Dainty ! Dawson! You knew that
Splitz was here! Take a hundred lines
cnch ! Splite, come out of that cupboard

hite grasped the (-uphoard door,
and burled it u?de;l Fritz Splitz
groaned as he rolled out. !rlr VWhite madc
a grab at a fat shoukler, and Fritz docged
back. The Housemaster made a stride at
him, and Fritz made a jump for the

study window.
tz 1 shricked Mr.
‘* Btoj " He rushed to the wi
and grabbed at ¥ritz ns he jumped.
‘(z;aap fastened on the back of the
rman’s collar.

Thore was a rending, tearing sound, ancd
Fritz dropped in the quad, leaving hix
collar in the baud of his Haueumrmte]

Upot I

Whne stood staring bhnkly at the t
collar.  * Splitz-~boys—stop hi

There waos a roar in the quad.
fellows at leust saw Friedrich von Spma
streaking away from White's House. v,
White leaned from the window of Nao. 1n,
'wa]vmg s hand excitedly, the torn collar
siili

* Stop him ! Yorke—-Traflord—Fenwick

—-Croom~—stop that boy! Seize him
al  once, awlinson, ~Bacon--Hean-
stop_him !
Ha, ha, hal™
“ Go it. Frita!"”
Fritz was going it! Trafford of the
Sixth rushed dows on himebat Ginger,

rushing down at the same moment,

contrived to get in Trafford’'s way, to

give the hapless Fritz a chance. Trafford
blod

were grinning over the weird ndventures of
Fritz Splitz.

Fritz wes still missing. He bad been
unearthed from his refuge in Redmayes’
Houss—but where he had gone, nobady
knew. Ho seemed to- have vanished into
space. And all Grimslade chuckled over
it—exeept Sammy, who was puzzled, and

Housemasters, who were wrathy.

Fn'ta in the first place, had been afraid

turn up for his expected flogging ;
huh what he had done since had evidently
added to his terrors, and he was less
inclined than cver to turn up. But how
long he fancied that he could keep up this
extraordinary gume, wns u  hilarious
question.
“Poor old Fritz!"

chuckled Dainty,
a8 he opened the eupbonrd door (o get out

the tuck for tea. ** He will be frightiully
hungry by this time. I hear that he

soafied w in Cinger's study this
morning, but he can’t have had anything

asince.
cake ¥ "
** And where’s the

“ Fritz ! roaved

** Aeh ! Mein goot Tainty. do not pellow
like a pull!™ came a gasping voice
irnm the bottom of the study eupboard.
+ Moin gootness ! 1f somepody gum, 1
ahall be ga g
Daint; l)u.wson atared blankly into

the study cupboard. All Grimslade was
wondering where Fatty Fritz had hidden
himself !  Now Dainty and Dawson knew,
at afl evente! Evidently Fritz had
sneaked back into his own House, and
?rkad his fat person in the cupbeoard of

e—hallo—what—where’s the

nes
Dainty.

His saucer-syes glimmered beseechingly
rrom the dusky cupboard.
auAyoufynu hhbhoung Boche ! ™

?Ipecl Jim_Daanty. " So you'rs here !
n’w: sooffed everything in the cup-

SCHOOL STORIES |
by a
FAMOUS AUTHOR

il you like Erank Richards' stories
of Jim Dainty & Co. of Grimslade,

you are bound to enjoy this
popular author's extra-special school
yarns of Harry Wharton & Co. and
Billy Bunier of Gieyfriars, now
running in  our companion paper

"Magdnet

BUY A COPY TO-DAY2d. |

over Ginger, and they rolled in
the quad together. itz flew on.

“ Put, it on, T Fritz " yelled the juniors.

“Ha, ha, ha

“ Stop, you '\.'mm.g as8s ! 7" roored Yo
close behind Fritz with his hand ou
streteched to seize hi

“ Aoh, gootness ! * gurgled Fritz,

The Sixth-Former's finger-tips touched
his fat shoulder. Fritz tore himseli loose,
stumbled, and fell. Ho fell fairly under
his Houso-captain's feet, an orke was
going too fast to stop. He snumbled over
Fritz, and nose.dived.

“Hn, ha, ha!" shricked the juniors,
as Yorke of the Sixth crashed.

Yorke was up in two scconds.
Fritz was up in one. Terror was londing
¥ritz wings. Puffing und panting, gasping
and gurgling, Fritz few.

“Oh, my giddy woloshes!"” pasped
Ginger Rawlinson. * What a game!
Here comes Sammy !

Dr. Sparshott had seen the chase from

But.

hit study window. He ocame striding
1to the quad.
Look out, Fritz ! ™ yelled Jim Dainty.
Stop 17 roured parshott,
striding d]rect.ly in Fritz’s Wny
Fritz swerved to dodge him. Dr.
Sparshott rushed after him. Fatty

ritz had no chance whatover in a foot-
race with the athletic Head of Grimslade.
But terror was lending him wings! He
fairly flow !

He dodged round the fountain in the
middle of the quad, with Sammy at his
hecls. There was a roar of merriment
from all Grimslade. at the sight of the iat
German whisking round e fountain.
with Sammy Sparshott whisking after him.

we go round the mulberry
bush ! " roared Ginger.

‘‘Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Put it on, Fritz ! ” shrielted Dawson.

* Put it on, Sammy ! "' yelled Ginger.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"
Fritz was putting it on. But he did not
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on gquite enough.
heudm?uuer closed on his lhngld!r and

ﬁie

tnppld suddenly ehort in his wild
career, Fritz spun right round the Head,
spinning SBammy round in o circla. hefore
he was brought to a halt.

“Ach! Tat you led gor™ gurg
Fritz. * Peast anc a prute, 1 vill noe be
ﬁo ! Ach! I have no more te

]
i Boy ‘gg ﬁ\mdmvd Dr. Sporshott.

He shook Fritz till the fat Germa

wobbled like a jelly. * What does this

mean'7 Exyhun yu;nml!' You have
rom

praplrauorp—fmm your Lﬂlmslo!’y——‘yﬁll
have been in hndnng for a night and a day---

t Tat you shake me
“I have na more te

boy of your Hmm

must be out of his rensea! It is now
late for me to wive him the whole hnlulay
1 had intended.

an Jjumped.

“Vatt" pugped

“You foolish, llbcunl boy ! "' barked
Sammy. * Why did you not como to my
atudy when 1 sent for you yesterday
afternoon

“Ach! I neffer vant to be flogged !
wailed Fritz.

Dr, Sparshott stared at him.

“Had this boy any reason to suppo
;Imr Iwaa gmnﬂ to flog him, Mr. White ¥ "
e as

o \ut. that I am aware of, air.”

ecannot understand the boy. Yester-
dAy I received a letter from his unel
who is now in England, and who inf
mo that he was visiting Manchester to-day
ond asked me to glvn Splitz a whole
holiday, to mest i-um there. Naturally, T
mtendod to do so.”

, himmel ! "

A I nlmd ou to serkl him to my study,
to inform hl¥n that he coulid leave school
for the dn;n—t}mt ia, to-dnv and to pgive
him his journey money !

** Mein pootness ! ™

“But he did not come! He bas heen
ing since ! What does it mean ?
now lo(- late for him to huve the
heliday, to his  extraordinary
mmu}i;ct 1

e
e;ﬂ
hat™ \fl!eu Jim Dainty,
and that _\eli of Imag!\wr was echoed hy
nalade-— oxcvptmg Fritz !
not baigh ! Fritz groaned !
w whit he had been dodging-
not n flogging. but a day’s holiday, and a
hester, and n glorious_fced
irom Germany ! TFritz

h ia
ld have wept !
Ach ! AMcin  gootness! ™  groaned
Fritz, * T have tunk tat 1 vas sent to be
flogged, pecause xomepoddy scoff  tat
tuck in Pilly Vhite's atutty ! Ach bimmel !
It vas not me——I vas neffer in tat stutty—
‘I‘mnw and Ta\\mn }.mn pecavse oy

3

Nay mu anmhou uphl.-md his grip on
the fat shoulder.
“You were not sent for 10 be flogged,

Bpl:tz. nhwugh 1 have no doubt you
You were sent for to be

dnyt holida; It is now too late
gr ﬂw holidn)n E{ﬂummly. it is mot
tn%h for Com with me !

Splitz awny 'm his_ study. The
}u}:h- Fritz I|m$;l away with the Head's
grip on his shoul ’i’hwleﬂ.hhaerowa.

of Grimsladers rocking laughter.

For a night and a day, mu Bplitz had
dodged the benks—and dodged & holiday
and a trip to Manchester | But he had
nul dadged tho ﬂoggmg-—whm}\ he was

ng to get for his dodgery ! And after

all !he trouble and turmoil that Fritz had
caused in the school, all the fellows
expeeted that it would be a record flogging !
And they velled !

But Saummy was always doing the .
cted.

Generally, Sammy laid it on as if he
fancied that he was beating cn
On _thia ocengion he lnid it on very | rgo‘r

Fritz, to his astonishment, esea; with
hia trousers hardly dusted. Thnt was all
right, 8o far as it wem. But Fatty Fritz,
thinking of what. he had missed, Tert Tike
Rachel of ancient timea, and he mourned
and could not be comiorted.

(¥Frank Richarvds supplies gow with
rany hearty laughs in next iveel’s
rollicking complete the
Chums of Grivnsla %
this yarn—arder your HANGER in
adranee !)

GATHER ROUND, BUDDIES, FOR A FRIENDLY !

HALLQ, Buddies,—l hopo the picture sinmps included in thix snmber of The
RancER were of use to yon fellows whose Albums were not complete when our Grand

Picture Stamp Scheme came 10 an end n fow weeks awo.
had a further supply of Picturo Stamps printeil for 1
bit disappointed that their Albums showed some

next week's Raxaer will contain another strip of Stampa.
be the oncs you need perhaps you will be able 10 exel
RaNGER i3 more than value for
you will find six star storica inatead of the customary five.
a special yain featuring ** Little Crow the Cres ! "' who was a prime favourite with )
all when he first appeared in The RaNorR some months by

uny cage, next week's

surprise,
Railroad series.
plenty of resciuree
and, Tor all his dandy w
wir, next week’s Raxor

As | remnarked lnst week, [
o Lewelit of renders who felt a
“ blank spaces.”  Deon’t lorget.
IV they ilon’t happen to

nge them with a pal.  But in
money.  In the first pliee,
And—await for it | 'l'heh-a

!a
And here’s anothier

In our next issuo you will find tho opening story in n reully fine Western
The star character is Gentle Georgie, a dude with a K.O. punch and
He's detniled to take charge of & * difficult ™ depot at Red River
. ia very saon known as the * Terror of Red River.”
a regular scorchor.

Ves,

Don’t miss in. whatever yon do!

Chin, chin,

P.8.—Oversean copies of The Raneer will not con

%ﬁc/%

b these extrn atamps.

* HIP, HIP ** FOR THE HIPPO !
Yes, he's’ worth n rousing cheer—aix
nonths old, two feet high. pory weighing

onc and a half hundredweight! Thoy
were jolly proud of ¢t baby laapé:)
potamus when he amved ut the London
Zoo, and the first thing they did wes to
hunt around for a mr ol’ big enough
to put bim on. had to find a

feeding-bottle for hlm. oru Baby Hippo
had not yet developed any teeth! Yos,
he’s getting on guite nicely, thank ¥
and his mother and father, who left him
to fend for himeelf when only a month
old, in Portuguese East Afrioca, norumlp
would not recognise him mnow.

ﬁmwmg rapidly, and will soon be having

oka of six bushels of food. One
day, if he continues to grow up, he’'ll be
rou about twelve feel lnng. five feet.
high. and four tons in weight

STITCHING A SNAKE!
l'\mnv things h-gpon at the 750 The

‘batile—looking

raged long and ﬁamely. beeause next
morning their ostonishcd keeper found
the younger python—the loser of the

as if it had crawled
1hrough all the machinery in the Maure-
tania's engine 100m. s skin was lesa
a goat than a colleotion of bits and pieecs,
But Zou keepers are never stumped by
that sort of thin, They took that p{bhon
to the eurntor of reptiles nnd he put thirty-
eight atitohes in ftl And shortly after
it was ready to do battle again.

BILL SYKES ON THE TELEPHONE.

Ever heard of n burglar who asked the

pulice to lock bitn up ¥ No. it's not »
riddtu. Tt's na startling new invention,
which has been tried and found oxtremely
successful.  The houscholder who adopts
it has all the possible burglar cntrances
cleerrieally  wired, ond ho leaves his
antomatic telephone to o 1 rest,
Should Mr. Sykes break in it is a sure
thing he will break one of those clectrical

cctions—with  the rosult thoat the
natic telephone  (provided with «
maphone  ayrangement) immediately

calls up the exchunge and very quietly
aays over the wire: " Burglara are here—-
nn| v the paliee Cro no bell-
ringinz or other awdible noise in the houss
whilst. that bit of magic is going on, so
the burglar ia in no way startled—until
the police. notified at onee by the exchango
ot:rntor. arrive on the seene and haul
him off.

ROASTED—AND FROZEN !

You know how jolly numbed your nosc
and ears and finger-tips lecl when we have
two or three deégrees of frost—when the
thermometer isx just low enough for the
puddles 1o coated with a thin sheet ol
e ¥ Imagine
No, not in a story but in reali

npmull\ survive that. teo.

Siberie, where it is a jolly sight colder
than ever it i at f.ha North Pole. Anc
now for the pro extreme: 3l
terrible Death Valley, in California, wherc
the thermometer nearly bo:hl The

highest temperature cver “ taken ™ there
was IJl dwgm@- And that was in the
shade the man who owned

other ht & twelve-foot-lo
ty on—leiwd & aorap with ita el brothe!-
We don’t know what the waa about.

Perhapa the elder snake took up too much
room wl“h maduul and the vc;;ngar one
purposely trod on it! Anyl they
came to blawa. and the battle must have

that 'Denth Vall tlmrmoamter dared pot
take it out into the sunshine, in case he got
completely frizzl up, and g0 we don't
know what the 1 ature was that day
out of the shade. iyhow, I don't blame

him for not trying to find out !



