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THE JAPE OF THE SEASON!

A New, Long, Complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyiriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

The fat fraulein smiled an expansive smile as a crowd of Juniors raised their caps. * Good-afternoon, ma'am ! |
Have you called to sec Mr. Quelch?" ‘*Ja wohl, It Is Mr. Quelch tat I gam to see. ravo ! chortled |
Snoop.  (See Chapler 9,) l

THE FIRST CHAPTER. Then he ejaculat

Caught in the Act! * Bless my soul!”
1t Queleh sniffed. Mr. Quelch, the masier of the Remove Form at Grey-
It was F""ﬂ"gm and emphatic suiff. frinrs, had come upstairs, and he had paused on the
He sniffed, mot once, but twice, thrice, and  landing ontside the top box-room. It was a very wnfre-

5 even four times. It seomed as if he conld not  guented spot, and a master did not come that way onca
believe the evidence of his nose. in a whole term
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Tt was for thal reason that Skimner & Co., Lhe Lold
Wades of the Hemove, chose the top box-room for their
favourite resort,

In the box-ronm Skimner & Co. were going sirom
Skinuer and Speop and Stott and Billy Buuler were
sented on empty boxes, smoking cigarettes, and kcrpmg
with some cifort, a of enjoying it.
tmosphere of the box-room was guite huzy with mu‘lm,

Oytwide the room the Remmove-master was sniffing. The
growl of a liow entside woul hav med the
bold bludes more thau their For E , if th

had-heard it, But they did not I

Billy Jlmatu , wha was indulging §
a copinms ameul of jum-tarts and ginger-pop,
ta u v

a cigarette alter
beginning
xiraordinary
Skinner and
passing P]n.xs'ml Somarka fo bid
ner asked him whether he would like
oap inguired whether his taste lay
ch bacon fat. At those heartless
nter felt his inward trouble incres
x were confined o *Grooh

yeu

alarming smﬂ' our de the deor passed unheard and
unheeded,  Mr. ‘s brow assumerd an axpeet ol
thunder. The scent of tobneea from the bow-roou wis
quite percoptible, aud the Removemaster, wha did nok
know Skinmer & Co. =0 well oy their Form-fellows knew
them, was astounded.
“Smoking 7 ejaculated M.
smoking 1"

Iaving recovered from his astonishment, Mr. Quelch
etrode across the landing to :Im bo: room  deor, and
grasped the handle and turned it, on as he did
w0, his intention being fo hurl the dom open and appear
hefare the delinquents in dramatic majesty.

Unfortunately for his intention, the door was locked on
the inside. It did not move.

The result was that Mr. Quelch fairly crashed on the
door, and his somewhat prominent, thin nose came into
violent contnet with

* Yarooh !

That wild vell Tang through the bos-room and dewa
iho stairs as Mr. Quelch ﬁi'l".g\‘r:‘d back from the shock,
elasping his injured mosa with bath hands.

Quelch, * Somcone is

“Oh, dear—oh, dear! My nosc! Oh, my mose!”
cjneulated  Mr, Quelch. “Oh! AWl Ow! Yah!
Woaoap

There was a sound of the hasly moving of feet in the
bax-room. The smokers had heard their Form-master's
voice, nnd they jumped up, almost frozen with ferror,

“ Quele! hy"' panted Skinner.

“ Caught !” stuttered Snoop.
“ Nailed!" gosped Stott.
" Grooooh!* said Billy Bunter. *Woooooh! T fe

oesesick

Bang! Bang! Bang!

Mr. Quelch was hammering at the deot with oue hand,
and holding his wose with Lhe other. Seldom, or mever,
had the master of the Remove been so angry.

“Open this dour at once ! b shouted. " Haw dare you

deor! How dare Jou. Isay! Open the door!
d t

og
oor, Snoopey ! e stuttered.
gasped Sior

B \uu open n:‘ 0]
out ! mumbled Stott,

- K-k-kee)
Mang! Hhog
Billy Hunter dived into a bi

ihe lid down over himself. Tl

Tunter’s fat person in the

e squeczed himself in.
“I—I say, yon fellows, dow't you give me away!"

v\hmpcred Bunter,

Bong ! Tang !
Will you |m|ncL ihis deor?” shouted Mr. Quelch.
aner & Co. stared at oue another in dire terror, but

empty trunk, and drew
¢ was just Toom for Billy
trunk, but it ereaked as

1t was impossible to disregard their Form-master. = Mr.
Qm-]ch was not likely 1o m0 away and give them a chance

tn ol
HE MA(:\ £T LIBRARY,

e

ihe corser. Slott

Snoop hacked behind the box in
aud shut the

senttled into a eupboard in anether corner,
door after lim.

“Let him in, Skinner,”
“Keep us dark; old chap.
10w,

Harold Skinuer snorted '. He had not the
lightest desire to brumt of the Form-naster's
wer, while his comrades |um|md in hiding.

Hang! Bawg!

“Will you adm! ared Mr. Queleh. “Do not
think I shall go a Unless you open the door numfdl-
ately, T shall eall in Po-dmg to foree the Jock! Che
Mr, Quelch shouted to a ju :

ol Cherry came to the stairs in surprise,

*Yes, sir. Anything wrong,

“ Tell Gosling to come hes mediately, with his {ools."

Skinner Lenrd the order given, and quaked. He hastily
crossed to the door of the box-room and wnlocked it.
There wns no chanee of escape, and he re: d that the
less trouble he gave Mr. Queleli the better.

The door opened, Mr. Quelch gave @ snox

“Ah! Cherry, you need not feteh Gosling.”
“ Very well, sir.

Mr. Quelch strode int
almost erimson with ange
fram the shock it had rece

“ Ah, it is yon, Skinner

“Yes, sir,” said Skinner meekly.

Mr. Quelch glanced at the eigareite-ends on the floor,
and the burnt matches mud the ash. He fived a terrify
loak upon Skinner's sickly T

*You bave been smokitig.,
Smaking, cxclaimed Slinner,
never smoke, sir T afraid it would make we

“What! The air is still quite thick with ke

“ 8o it was when I came in, sﬂ‘," id Skinner, with a
sinking heart, but a glib tongue. " Some reckless fellows
have been slnolmw herr, sir. I—1T came in and fonnd the
box-room just ng it s, siv, A few minutes ago.”

Mr. Quelel's steely eyes scemed to penctrate Skimser
like a paiv of gimlets.

“If that is the case, Skinuner, why did you lock the
door"

“I—T saw you nommg, sir, and—and T fcaml you might
misjudge me, so—so I locked the deor,” said Skimner.
1T hoped you would pass on, sir. T realise that appeas-
ances are against me.”

ppearances ave certainly against ¥ ki Why
@5d, ou not: open b Saor ot it ke 1 crdorad ou
1o do &

b ]—I was so startled, sir.

afraid :uu were angry,

shrill whisper.
you

ke said, in a
You bmn-vht us here,

the hox-roam.
and his nose was

His face wan

ed.
he thuudered.

I—T was scarcl, sir. I was
and—and  appeavinees being

against m

“You :u'u spcal.)ug falsely, Bkiuner

“Oh,

e e indulging in 4 4 busting org
of smoking suffielent fo wmpniv your health very
seriouly—"

nn can

“1i—if you please, sir,” murmured Skinner,
see that alot of fellows have been smoking her
am alene, sir. They scuttled out when they hcan& me
coming, sir. That's how it wa:

Mr. Queleh's expression changed a little. He zlanced
round the hot-raom. b here was mo sign to be seem
of owrades. Had he misjudged the junior,
after all? Skinuer's story was a little steep, certainly,
but it was possibly true. Mr. Quelch was very angry,
but he did not desire to be unjust.

As he pansed there came a weird sousd from a big
trunk close

“ Girooah

and :
Gurgle! Gurgle! Groooch!”

Billy Buater was in d:mmlu@ He had held out
Teroically, but the jam-tarts and the ginger-pap, stirren
by the cigarettes, were on fu:l:uug terms within him, and
b bad had to give in at

“ Gerroooh ! Groooh ! (xrnooﬁo

Skinner gritted his teeth, Mr. QueILh spun round to
the big trunk, and threw Lack the lid.
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THE SECOND CHAPTER,
A Palaful Exnmple!

Mr. Quelch,
g there, Bunter:”

T

Bunter crouched in the big trunk, ths picturs
of misery, Ilis fat face was the colonr of paste, and his
round c¥es looked hollow behind his glasses.  llp was
breathing stertorously.

“Goodnees gracions!” exciaimed the Form-master.
“You have made vourself ill) you foolish, reckloss boy,
Get. aut of that trunk at ouce 1"

“Y poooogh I”

“Do you hear me, Bunter?”
*said the uuhappy Owl of the Memove.
kinner, help Bunter ont of that trunk at on
ce-s, sir,” mumbled Slinner.
Skinner would have preferred to have bumped the lid
down on Bunter, and lock it. But for the Owl's unfor-
turato paroxysms of miscry, ho might have escaped from
the ® Bunter had given the show away with a
vengeaue

e grasped the Owl of the Remove, and dragged at him
not with gentle hands. Buiter was so tightly jammed in
tha trunk that he did not come cut easily; but Skiuner
had a good grip upon his collar and one car, and Lo

Tue Maoxer Linnany.—No, 4

e

b Cherry brought out an anclent half of a loaf and a
“1-1 say,
o

3 ter, and sliced up the bread and handed it |
1 thought—I-1 mean, is that all you've got for tea? " he
See Chaptor 3

put all Lis beef inte it. There was a sucoession of yells
from the unfortunate Bunter.

“Yarooh! Help! Leggo my ear! Oh, you beast!
Steppit! Yaraoop !

Skianer—

“Tt's all right, sir, ho's coming,” panted Skinner.

Hs camo out of tho trunk liks a cork from a bottle.
He flung his arms wildly round Skinner, and they cam>
1 with a crash.
roared Skinner.

“Whoooop!" apluttered Bunter.

Mr. Queleh wns about te speak, when lo heard a
stealthy footstep behind him.  Ie swung round, and
Snoop, who was stealing to tho door on tiptoe, halted,
transtixed

“Hemain where you are, Snoop!" rapped out Mr.
Queleh.

“Ye-cs, sir!” stuttered Suoop.

“T will now seo whether any other young rascals rs
concealed here ! exclaimed Mr. Queleh. s peered
among tho boxes, and threw open the daor of the eup-
bonrd. Then he smiled grimly.

“You may eome ont of that cupboard, Stott.”

Stott, erimson, crawled out of the cupboard.

“ 8o that is all!” thundered Mr. Queleh. *There are
four of yon. Skinner, you stated that you came hers

9 “THE CREYFRIARS HERALD,” 3> OUT TO-DAY! BETTER THAN N° 1.
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mer, All

alone. You are convicted of a falschood, S
of you have been smoking.”

““Nunno, sir " stammered Bunte

“Yon should say * Not I," Dunte

“Yes, sir—nol you, either, sir.
smoke, sir.

" 't misunderstand me,
P

' Oh, no, sir!
you, sir.”

“You are an incorrigibly
exclaimed the exasperated Forn

“T-t-thank you, air. h

“You will all follow me,” said Mr. Quelch. “T eball
wake an example of you. You, I believe, are the ring-
leader, Skinmer, Your punisiment will bo especially
severe. Follow me!

The Form-master strodo out, and the wretched blades
of the Remove followed him. Down the stairs Mr. Quelch
ewept, with rustling gown, the quartette sneaking after
him and along the F{lmn\m pussnge. Most of the Remove
fellows wero there, attracted by the mews t uelehy
was on the war-path. They grinned at the ﬁ[g\lt of the
bold blades, who did not look very bold now. Billy
Bunter was bent almost double, struggling with his
internal spasms.

“ Wharton ! rapped out Mr. Quelch,

Yes, sir,” paid Harry Wharton.

“Kindly call the Remove together in the Form-room,
to witness the administration of punishment.

h! Yes, sir

Mr. Queleh swept on, with his doleful followin
Wharton, the captain of tho Remove, precceded to call
the Forni together.

‘The Remove fellows assembled in their Form-room.
Some of them were looking a little nervous, especially
Bolsover major and Fishor T Fish, who somatimes shured
in Skiuner's cseapades. They comgratulated themselves,
however, upon not having joined the little party in the
box-raam on that oceasion.

Skinner and Stott and Snocp and Dunter slnod in a
dismal group before the assembled Form. Mr. Quelch
bad taken up his stoutest cane. 1lia brow was thunderous.

oys,” ho exclaimed, “ I have discovered theso four
members of my Form hrnnkmﬂ ane of the strictest rules
of the echoal. Young as you are, you are old enough
to kuow that smoking is estremely deleterions to the
health of a growiug lad. For that reason it is forbidden.
I find that this pernicious habit has gained ground in
my Form. I am determined to stump it out. Whether
nther boys present are guilty of the eame absurd
am not aware; but, if so, I trust that the
=hment of theee culprits will be a warning to them.
r, hold out your hand !
L Swish! Swish! Swish!

skinner almost doubled up. Ie had never known hefore
that bis Form-master was go athletic. Skinver bad meant
to take his punishment with grim endurance, and show
his Form fellows how be could face the music, ne a bold
blade should. But those terrific cuts were too much for
him, oud his yells rang through the Form-room.

“Not me, sir.”

1 know you don't

Bunter! You said * Not

T said “ Not me.” I wasn't speaking of

stupid boy, Bunter!”

master,

“ Now, Stot]
Swigh! Swish! Swish! Swnshl
Stott's voiee was added to Skinner's. The Form-room

fairly cehoed.
“Don't make that

idiculous moise snapped Mr.

Queleh. “Now, Snoop
“Oh, dear " groaned Snoop.
Swiah ! Swish' Bwish! Swish!

“ Do yml l\e:u' Jne, Bunter?

“ Gerrrrr

“ Bunter! Wh]', you—you revoltin
ill! Do not dare to be ill in the
Go at once! Do you hear me? G

Billy Bunter crawled out of the Form-room, gurglin,
He was not even glad to eecnpn the punishment. He
Jhad no room for gladness of any kind at that terrible

moment 1snp‘peured. gu glmg

']nr

Hold eut your hand !"

Doy, you are quite
‘orm-room, Bunter !

Mumrr L
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“ Skinner, you will take five hnudred lines, In addition,
for speaking falsely when 1 questioned you. You will
stay in to-morrow afternoon to write them out. Beys,
you way go

The

Form-master rustled out.
* Well, hat

suid Bob Cherry, with a whistle.
Did you ever sea

n his wrath!

Ne grmnod Nugent. “Or hardly ever.”
“Tha cateemed uclchy's wrathfulness was torrific
remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. “The lickfulness
was also great, How was the feeliuluess, my estesmed
amalq, skinn

monned Skinner.

mw yeu jolly well right” said Johnuy Bull.

on've heen warned often cuongh that yon'd get bowled
da;

Suoop. * You silly idict, Skinner!
yotten smoking parties agai

t on ! mumbled Stott.
1 ‘*i.llmtl's r'\H]( and l hat idiot Bunter's! Oh,

uner ground his teeth,

ST get even with kim somehow " Le munibled.
henr me? L'l make Quelehy sit up for this comehow

“ Going to lick Eins" griuned Squifl,

“Ha, lia, ha!™

The Itemove fellows erowded out, leaving Skinner &
Co. moaning over their injories. Skinmer rubbed Lis
hands and gnmd bis teeth. Sneop and Stott nbbed
theirs, and moaned.

“We'll make him sit wp for it!" said Skinwver.

“0b, go and eat coke!” groaned Snoop, and be limped
out of the Form-room in the last stage of misery.
u.. Stott, old man, we'll put our Teads together over
We jolly well won't ™™ growled Stott. “T'm fed np
with vou, Skinner ! And ie followed Snoop.

Harold Skinnier was left alone, rubbing his hauds,
groaning, and thinking over schemes of vengeance.

It was an unhappy ending to the merry littlo party in
the box-rooni; but perhaps us happy as it deserved.

Yen

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Feed'ng Bunter!
- A-TIME!" gaid Bab Cherry cheerfully.
The Famous Five were busy in
Squifi and Hoke were also there. The seve
inniors wero busy upon the fortheoming
number of the * Greyfiars Herald,” the celebrated junior
]>11>€'l which, uwrdmg to the hmnare knocked the Sixth
Form magazine into a covke
For o Tong time there had been no eound, save the
seratehing of pens, aud voices mumbling over rhynmies
and well-{urned eentenc s
" yepeated Bob, as the editors and sub-
editors of the * Herald " did not seem to hear. Bob Cherry
liad 2 heulthy appetite, and he never needed telling when
-time came rowud.

‘1 stndy.

‘m just Suishing o ripping

“Tm doing my slnr\' about ‘=t Jx s, enid Wharten.
Lols of time for that after tea.’
. Loul frere——" began Rake.

* Bow-wow ! Clear the talle, for goodness’ sake, I'll
help you.

“Let my manuseripts alone, {athead!” roared Rake.

" My dear chap, your manuseripts will be safe cnough
on the floor. Nohady’s IaLelf to bone them. T'Il stick
the inkpot on them to keep them from blowing away."

“You silly a Ahnnl:ni Rake.
ink over my poe

“My hat, so] am "’ " said Buh

In

lalunt.y iaes

“You're npsetting the

Never mind, there's

nant Rake ﬁﬂhered l:p us precio 1m|s mau.

“upm. m i o buaiils rutes Hob,

BETTER THAN N°- 1,




The rest of the authors and poets linstily c'lonfed their
papers of the table. Bob Cherry laid the clot
“T'm as hungr¥ as a huuter " he remarked. “ Lucky
there's a good feed Hallo hallo, hallo! Come inf”
There was a kncck at the door, and Billy Bunter carme
in. He blinked at the chums of the Remove throngh his
big glacses. He was still looking o little pale.
ST SE“» you fellows
Harry V harton pa n-d ta the door.
le off I” he said, Lersely.
“Oh, really, Wharto
“No smoky rotters all
auid the capfain of the Remave.
atmosphere, Bunter. Travel I
1 say, Harry, old chap——
“Don't * Harry, old chap
“Tob, old man—"
& You cheeky porpoise——"
“ fellows,” said Bunter, desperately, “yon
;mgut eumumge a chap when he's doing the right
Lin

ed in a vespectable study,”
You contaminate the

me, you fat bounder.”

e whichi”

“The right thll!g " snid Bunter. T've thon hE
about it, and I'm doune with Skinner, e chucke
. You fellows have often given me a lot of guod

vice about it

“*\We have,” said Wharton, suspiciously. *' Dut you've
never taken it What are yon getting at, you fat

epoofers”

“0h, really, vou know, T—I've made up my mind,”
snid Buntes . n g to take your advice. 1 say,
that beast Toddy 1u= cked me out of the study.”

g, ha, ha
“I told him I'd repented. and he said T could go and
repent in the y g

~Hu, ha, ha

I eall it
T'va come 1o vou fellows. I'm going to take
I'm going to try to model my couduct on

“ Hlessod if I ean see anylhing to cackle at.
Drutal.
vour advice.

\

!
“1'm going to tr the game, aud be a ripping
chap like you, Bob

! gnsped Bab Cherry.
to be universally réspected like you, Bull.”
1y Bull snorted.
and to become popular like you, Rake.”
ke eniffed

“And—and o be a niee chap like you, ¥ ugent—-"
“ ook lhere,” roaved Whartou, “ what's the little
What are yon ladling ot soft ru“di‘l for, you fut

vou know. T'm going to take this
1 bave refused lo go to tea with

o

“*i—I mean it
stndy ag u el.
skinuer.

“Tlas he asked you:" 'rm“rd Nugent.

“Ahem! I de o w him, aow.
pal with you fello

you? DBy
= xus !‘fll“
know. Now
repentant and means to go q
ell, my ouly lha
nztonishment.

Billy Bunter's fulsame flattery astonnded the (a
Bunter was not tactful in administering flattery
perhiops he believed that fellows like it. like pinsapnie,
in chunks.

“1 mean it,” said Bunter.
T've seen the error of my way

I'm going to

;I &

ou've often given me good advice, you
con might encourage u w when he's
e straight.”

said  Beb  Cherry, in

T'm in deadly caruest.

d of having tea with Skinner, I'm going
to Tave te.\ m\h you fellows,” added Bunter.
“Oh”

The juniors wnderstoed at last. The Owl of the
TBemore had epeited o feed, and he intended to
present at it, and to take the lion's shive of the gcod
things, as uswal. That was the caneo of his sudden
repentance, aud of the “soft sawder™ he had adminis-
lc:eﬂ &0 liberally.

Well,” said Nugent, with a deep hreath, “of all the

cheek
“0l, reully, Franky
Don't call me 'F

' you fat volter!” yelled

gent.
Agm! Can T do a
dap MaGNET

mu'l(mg for you, you chaps?
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ey tl)et‘; 2‘1@‘1“" pfr?ﬁv‘-}

You know I'm a dab at ccoking, and as T'm stayiug to
ten——

“You're not staying to tea, von tead I” roared Wharton,
“Help him ont Wity your hoot, Bob. Ton've got the
it oot
©Ob, reall
“ Hold on

aid Dob Cl y, with wmacenztomed
seriousness. "If Bunter los re wn"od, it's up to ws te
welcome the reformed prodigal. It's nerely a coincidance
that Bunter's Npcntnuce cones just nt tea-time, of
course.”

“Why, you ass—

“Bunter wants to p.ﬂ with this study, and follow our
shining example,” said Bob, “Bunfer is willing to
share our frugal fare, and pass by scornfully the festive
hourd in Skinner's study. Hunter must be enconraged.
it down, Bunter,”

“Look here—

“Shush! Sit down, dear boy

illy Bunter smirked and sat down. The juniors

glared at Bob Cherry. Dut for a lurking suspicion that
Tie was only pulling Dunter's leg, they would probably
have humped him on the floor of the &lulig

“You fellows ready for tea!” asl ked Bol

“Yee,” growled the juniors

“You ready, Bunter?”

*Yes, rather!”

“Good! We may as well hcgm

Bob opened the cupboard, his chums wstnhmg him in
silence. He brought ont an auncient half of a loaf and a
jug of water. Tea-cups were set on the table, aud Bob

iced up the bread and handed it round on plates, The
jors, beginning to tumble to Bob's little game, took
stale slices and munched them with o great
n pﬂt‘nr'mrc of cheerfnlness.
unter’s face was a study.
T tiionght—I—I mean, is that all yon've got
for lo he
“There's movre to fallow " said Bob.
“03\ All

We don't have any waste in
this s ns not in war-time. Think of the Tommis iu
the trenches,” said Dob, severely. “They don't have
nive hrmd like this, with nice clean watér to wash it
down

* Groooh !

Billy Bunter struggled throngh Lis slab of dry bread.
Hnl.. Cherry ool up the knife
“ More:" 1 5
unno.

“ Have o muc
about this study.

I—L've had onnugh,“

st
ish your brend frst

Dunter. Nothing mean

“What's

as you want,

mumbled Bunter.

nex
“ Here you are.”

Tiab Cherry took an onion from the c\lphuur{]. aud
proceedsd o ent it into slices. Billy Bunter
him as if mc«umnaod

“I—T say, is—is that all*” he ejnculated.

“I hope you're uot going to mmEhm of the fare in
this stud, mlhr I don’t know what kind of manniers
you nse mI 0. 7, but we expect l-u'h'\'neh from a visitor.”

" [—~1—]

Wil

* Nuuio. .

“Then we'll get on to the next course,” said Bol:,

Billy Bunter brightened up @ little. Tis little round
eyes fairly gleamed throngh his s pectncles 2a he watched
Tiob at the cupboard. Hob pm&utﬁd a small piece of
chesso on n dish. That piece of cheese had evideutly
seen better days. DBaob p1|"c'(l it on the table with a
flourish.

“There you are!” he said.
jolly good cheeee, Bunter,
porhn|m bt  high-class — very high
yoursell

“Do you think I'm going to ent your seraps of wangy
old cheese?” yelled Bunter, rising to lis feet. “Go an
ent coke. If that's your rotten feed, you can keep your
rotten feed to \nuxsclf I'm off 1"

“Dut you haven't had any cheese——"

BETTER THAN K

have some more onion}

“That's the lot. That's a
Rather small for its age
indeed. Help

&

1,




6 {HE BEST 3> LIERARY 2@~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 37 LiBHARY.

“Rats ™ Tunter rolled to {he door, and jerked it apen.
“You mean rotters! 11 that's the hind of feed you afer
a fellow, yon wou't see me in this study again in‘a hurry,
I can tell you that.”

“Hold 6n, Bunty!” excliimed Bob anxiously, *Den't
go back to the fleskpots of Egypt. Dan't wander off to
the primrose path of dalliance. Itemember yon're going
to mve up your wicked ways and pal with u

am !

William Gearge Tunter was goue,
“What a short-lived fricndship!® sighed Bab Cherry.
“It seems that Bunty is not goivg to medel himself on
this study, after sl
A, ha,
Bob pmhed Chat whiffy fragment of cheese into the

a

*Now wo'll have tea,” he remarked cheorfully,

“Ha, ha, ha " roared the juniors.

And an ample spread was coan arraged upon the festive
board, and ihe chums of the Remave procceded to do full
;ilxstmn to it, without the assistance of William George

unter.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Looking for o Catspaw |

“ IPPS, old man!"
Skinuer epoke in such friendly, and, indeed,
affectionate, Loues that Kipps of the Remove

looked at him rather suspiciously. It was the
day after the adventure in the box-room. Skinner had
recovered from the licking, but he was still feeling as
ratty as ever ou the subject, and thirsting for vengeance.
And ke had the happy p) cel of ocenpying that aftes
noon, a half-holiday, in ng out five hundred lines.

“What's the little g'im asked Kipps.

Skinner looked pained.

It was really bard that he couldn’t Le friendly to a
chap without that chap immediately suspecting that he
Lad an axe to grind,

“You're a jolly clever conjurer, Kippy " said Skin
“I—T've always admired the way you play conjuring
tricks. Some of the fellows get their rag ot abovt it,
but I've aiways thought it was deocid clever ”

“ Thanks " said Kipps. “The fact is, I'm rather sl:m‘l.
of tin. T could manage o tawuer, if that's uny good.”

“¥ou fathead ! I'm uot asking you to lend me money.”

“ Kol d Kipps, in surprise.

“No, you
o Thes what are you butt
“Ahem! I was thinki

T

liked, with your awfully clever conjuring tricke.
could put beetles down his back without kis kuowing it.”
“ could,” said Kipps, with n nod.
“That would wake him sit up,” said Skinuer cagerly,
“You know how the beast skinned me yesterday, dou't

2 ua I Lnow it served you jolly well right!” said

= Mu-m' Now, suppose son put beetles down his back
comehow and—and ants iu his gown—
Dmoﬂuug mrong with you suppescr i gou suppose
yagmed Kipps, “Look me in the cye, Sk
Ehi What's the matter with your eye:”
* Mothing. There’s no green in it,” evpi:mlFrI Kipps,
Skinmer grunted, and walked away, 1 = grin-
ning. Skinmer was looking for a Erliay Eul. evidently

KoW of
SN.E.“

Fisher T' Fish roared.
A1!" hie replied. “T guess it’s toppiug! Ha, ha, lin !
we clever chap could sneak inte his room wnd do
I wateh for him, and give a signal
distan ow. You're the very
You're awfully Tuto}
Fizl's merriment sudden

Gaid ‘)kmn(‘l

died away.

he agreed drily—"1loo jolly cute
to puil your chostouts ont of the fire, Skinu calei-
Inte T'll hald yonr hat while you go for

hy, but 1

r Q
ot worth a eent,

s Aud o walked
away, whistling, leaving Skinner biting his lip

Skinmor frowned, He was simply fall of good ldeas
that afternoon, if he could only have found some fellow
to take the risk of carrying thew out for him. He joined
Billy Bunter, who was regarding the windaw of the tuck-
shop with a longing eve. The fat junior blinked at him

hopefully.
say, Skimmer, my postal.order hasu't come.”
* Not really?" said Skinner. * Time it did, when y

heen espectifie it for a cauple of terms. Dan't you th
Quelchy ought to be made fo sit up, Buaty
» Yos, rathor! He's  beast
“You'ry (fully clever vemtriloquist, Bunter!”
"“—']l:\t-ho. said DBunter, |
“Youn could play a \-enfrilnq\li:ﬂ trick on Quelch:
easy as rolling off a form. Suppose you make the H
woire camo from somewhere, and call him names?
wonld malke him juunp!”
rnd hed make mo junp, (oo, If ho fond me out!”
said Bunter. “Tu fedup with Quelchy. [ decline to
L‘\]m llny notice of him. ut '] tell you what L'l do,

n

That

o \’\'r\l‘w said Skinner,

“If you'll lend me a bob now, I'll let ¥
‘bob ouf of my postal-order when it comes. 1
don't walk g( while I'm talking to you! Deuas

Skimner procecded to look for Sioop und Stott.  Tle
found them in their study. There was a frugrance of
cigarette smoke in the air.

“T've got a ripping idea for squaring up with Queleh,”
nununuwd Skinuer.

“Go and boil it!" said Snoop.
What price dro};pmv @ bag of sool an bis head from
an upper window?"

“Tla, ha, ha "

= )uu think it's a mood idea:" asked Skinuer cagerly.
pping! We'll watch you do it " grinued Stott.
Ahem! I was thinking——"
eIl help you get the bag ready, and wateh you
from a distance,” said Snoop beartily. “It's a topping
wheeze I

Skinner snorted and quitted the Gtudy Really, cats.
paws seemed to be at a premium. Skinner, somewhat
diseonsolate by this time, lonked inte No. 7 Study. Peter
Todd was putting on his foothall boots there, and his
gentle Cousin Alonzo was d by the window, reading
the lutest report from the mission st the Gooby-Hoohy
Talands i

“Haollo! Ain't you detaived:” said Todd, as Skinner

ﬂnt to ro tn the Fnrm-f(mm soon,” said
Tau't Quelchy a

you knew.”
the gentle Alowzo, looking

My & P
wp from T pampmet g conduct yesterday was

there was “nothing doing” eo far ns t
conjurer was concerned.  Fisher T. T
himself in the q\mdumglc, and Skinner J()mni !
an agreeahle smile.

“T’vo got a ripping idea, Fishy,” he remarked. “That
beast Quei-in ought to be made to sit up, don’t you
tth su_

wis suuning
m, with

treacle, and
nday topper,

- W] ’tl price filling  his slippers
utting rod fuk under ke Tiniig bt his
iahy?

a, bt
b Yn\l think it's a good idea, lls]u—
Tie Macser LIBRARY.—No.

extremely 3y Uncle Benjumin would have
been shopked, not to say disgusted. 1 should be. sincercly
delighted, my dear Skimer, if you would reflect upon
the errer of your ways.”
“For gooduess’ sake. ring off
1 didn’t come here for one aof ¥
, old man, y

a Sicinner irritably.
ccond-hand serman

Tods owve got a greal turn for practicy
jokes. 1've often Feared over them.”
“Yos;

I remember you roared when I put a {:mtll of
|\0W[Irr iu vour cigarette, snd it went off under your
nose ' said Peter. -

Skinner smiled a sickly smile.
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“Of course, I can always take a joke,” he said. "I say,
Toddy, I've got some firoworks left over from
Kovember 5th. What o stunning joko it would be to
stiok them into Qunl:»hy's desk, with a fuse o dight
when ho opened the lid. You could fix thab up quite

easily. You're an awfully elever ch:

i
iy like that,” said
Peter calmly. g
Nienso Todd Taid Gown his pamphlet,
s b shocked aud ser
My dear
hould have
reprehensible p
huve thought of i
© Skinner I

and regarded
18 explesion
“if my .

1 must point out—

i departed, slamming the door after

he humorist of the e
tated frame of mind
woing to waste—s1l for
looked us if
unavengod uul
Bimselt. a
rry Wharton & Co. wore ehatting
v were going down to footer prac
for Toidy and Hake {0 join them.

the gronp, feeling that ‘the Faug

inavery
P2 WOTO
Tl n Ly

and wailing
me up o
were his last

5 good jape:™”

Teed

he d
* What

{comed smoky Skinner expect = said
The honourable Quelehy only did s

Itnrree
yaimfal du
“Isn't he a beast®” said ‘~k1m|:-r warmly.
thought of a thumping good jape! What about putting
u cord_acrons his doorway to-ight? e wonld eateh Tis
Imnm in it and como o fearfu
s catel you doing it

Yo won't cafeh Skinney doing
[ clehy to cateh us doing it

“I've

Wharten
nned Nugenb,

. Mr. Quelel was coming
P A

Cherry, by eyeling dowi
@ this advertisoment o the office
of the local paper:” said Mr. Quelch. It is too late
to send it by post for the current number.”
s face fell ever o little. 1le wanted to ga
down to the footer. Hut Lhe vequest of a Form-master
..mmuwe.l ta a command.
ir!" said Tob, as =|wr[u|lx
vory mueh, Cherr

Alr. kah handed the on\doj‘c‘ to Ttob, and returned
ta, |us stu\lv Letor Todd and Ruke joined the juniocs.
aid Todd. *Come on'

went down the School Fouse st
\Lmncr Jfollowed them with a peeulir gleam in his

as he could.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Slight Alteration !

. HEREFORE that_worried
asked Poter Todd.
Bob Cherry grunted.

“T've got to buzz down to the “ G
offico with this blesscd advertisement for Quelehy!
fooler will have to go."

(et another chap Lo tako it."

“Well, Qualchy asked me—

“T suppose he won't mind it another chap fakes i
d Wharton. " Bunter could do it—he's only mooching
abont. Here, Bunter!"

The captain of the Remove clapped William George on
the shouldor.

Tnr Macyrer LIBRARY.

brow, Rabert:"

e
The
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The © jlz‘angrml "

“Yow!" eaid Dunter.

“\Will you buzz down to Friardple—"

“ After the way you treated me in the study yl‘sLel’dav,
Wharton, I'm surprised ab your nsking favoura of m
T decling 1o have nnything to do with you," said Dilly
ter loftily.
“You fat s
Hunter snificd,

He wasu't in
going down to I

d rolled aw
rt himsclf by

you like,"” said Skinner.
said Lol gratefully

STt vou're
d(-lqim-«l
* Tha
dl\d get h.uF.

Form-room till twe.”

“Thanks, awfully!” said Tob; and he p
Quelch's envelope o Skinner, and with a br
o ked down to the foothall gronnd with
his chums.

Skinner lo after them wilh a gri

Bob Cherry suppesed that Skinner mnl]«l go for !ua
bike at o Skinner did nothing of {h
slipped back into the Schosl House
Lis study

Yernon-Smith, Lis study-mate i tho foot-
ballers, and Skinner had Il:o ==t||dv to himself. Ho
Jocked the door, lighted the epirvit-stave, and jammed
the kettle on ib. In n few minutes steam was pol
from the sf of the kettle, and Skinner held tho
enve'tnpo over the vapour.

i flap opened casily in_another minute.

With perfect conlness, wer drew the enclosura
from the envelope. The humorist of the Hemove
tronbled b\ any scruples upon such mattera.
waa blesse o mueclicnduring consoience.

He “nfuhIl-ll the letter, and read it. It ran:
the enclosed advertisement in
T euclose stamps. -‘um e

ENRY Qui

The enclosed advertisement was l\|ll‘“n(ten

as follows:

I]mngh

WE—T can do if pretty quick on a bike
“T needn't go into the

eried up e

nsert
inzette.”

1L was

v stableman to replace man
far the Army need apply
to m-my Quelel, Bchool Han

Apy 1N‘Hnr|'|lly
Greririars,

Skinner gr

e had uuc;.-cd tlm. it was somelhing of the sort, as he
was aware that one of the lead’s employees had decided
at Lust Lo go into kink

inner was t
1o idea had rmne mm Lis head at once to make some
altel tion in Mr, Queleh's advertisement in order to
jape the Remove-master.

Bxactly what alteration he should make was what he
sas thinking out now,

Tho took up an old copy of the “Friardale Gazette,
end glanced over tie advertisemont colymus,

#Lomme see!” murmured Bkinner. *Suppose T make
him adsertise for housemaids—that would bo o giddy
surpries for him when they eame. Or for sccond-hand
clothes! a!"  Skiune: tlmcklcd glecfully at
that idea. W]ml« this’
kinner's eyo fell upon the hea
advertisement eclumns.

“OUR MATRIMONIAL COLUMN!"

Skiuner burst into a roar.

o had notieed that column before in the local paper—
“fanture " imitated by the enterprising publisher from

fertain Tondon papers. There were alwaya hali-a<ozen

advertisements under that heading—young, beautiful,

and rich Indies who wanted to meet their affinity, and

voung. handseme, and wealthy bachelors who were look-

ng for a life-partner through the medium of a

matrimonial eolumn.

nuer looked down those precious advertisements

and yelled.
ETTER THAN NO 1.

ng of one of the
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v olat What a surprive for Qaeleliy! i, veport of the Mission at the Gooby-Booby Ilands. ‘The
Alonzo was deeply touched to read that, in spite

war, the Goohy-Booby Islanders were still heing

sty plied with tracts and trousers,

¥ nh]l man,” said Skinne wfull
deeply interested, my  dear §

Woitld you eare to lidten 1

Alr. Phunuiphace

and with a pen and a sk
weeedud (o draw up wn adyertisen
e to Chose appearing in the
Tie was astisfied wilh slipped it into G
ted fhe study, It was high ¢ for  Alonzo.
he knew that Mr. Quelch  of the uohlc wark o
apld would prolably  Booby I
e went, Lo se¢ that he  som

nrs
in the Gaaby-
1 zhauld be delighted to read to vou

T'a Jike it no end,” said Skinner vegretfully, *hut

1 his dodk in the Removoroom and  I'm detafned this afternoon, Alonzo. L've got ‘to huzs
+ hall an heny later Mr. Queleh, into the Formeroom. Five hindred lines, you know.”

: “T'm sincerely sorry, Skiuner; but if (hix punishment

shold id g ot vellect upan the error of your

doing his de
skinuer sat down

i leowrile,
v\\tl: liis cont

'Th\Lz. just what it's done,” said Skinner blandly.
“The fact s, Todd, I've offered to take this nole down
ta Friardale. Mr. Quelch asked Bob Cherry to fake it,
but Hob wanted to go down to the footer, g0 T ofiered lu
hl.?llut for lum o
“My u

Ve, sie.” il v
You will zewain here until xon have written ont five

nd watehed Lhe quad-
minles e caw the Fornemasler

Skinner '|m|n deed Lr: ‘.l\c windn
vaugl u

{0 be genercus.
e asked mysclf this
Vreaking delontion, even to

uunn {o the
coiaf was eles

question
ol hg

to M
- llx'\k krnnd Mj Qnelrl\'s
typewriler with the cover on. Skinner took another look
1 the windew fo make quite sure. Mr. Quelch had
disappeared.  Then he w i caver af the
t down to the
it the type

skinner bid_eopivel ont his mew advertisement in

few minutes.  When it was finiched, he (i:u\ it from ihe
» 0l zead it aver, grinning, an adver-
ent Hhnt would have swrprised '.\lr E!uchl if he
een it. For il ran

1 owl-like gravity.

'hH hesd.
funer, T am very glad to see that rour con-
b said. * This is somewhal

as T have hitherto regarded
rpulons,” Yo do net mead i

Not at all1”

*Tn fuct, 1 hve looked npou you as o very selfish and

uns nllmlnlh boy,” said Alenzo. ] m gald to see this

change in you, Skinner. You do not deserve tho scorn
1 generally uv.lnhd »

ormanastce in o public sebeol ¢

indred son),  CGood il
pleasing  personal appearance iectionate d;gpnﬂ(m.
ce will a view to mariage. Personal inler- “I—T mean,” said Skinner, rm:trollmg his temper, " 1

o h-m-n, Tirietle preferred, not ever  menn_you are quite vight, Alonzo what am 1 te
do? “This advertisement of Queleh 13 got to go down
to the ‘Guzelte® office before Jour o'clock. IUs threo
pow. I'm detained, and T eannot bear the thought of
ug disobedicnt. Yet it would Lo selfish to enll Bol
away from the footer. Tell me what to d onzo.”
Alonzo rose to his feet, and laid down his enlraneing
tnmEv ‘have nwwd lus ew  pamphlet
H‘l aining hairs Lo stund on end. “ My dear Skinner, the difii
Skinner voplaced the cover on the ftypewriter, and iy l}‘ke the advertisement o Lb
d back 1o Lis own atu There hé felded wp the z
sement in Mr. Queleh’s Jetter. Ordinars " lig simple Alanzo di
(s in the ale Gazelte " i n,,,, was the
¥

casily solved. 1

“Gazette* office for

rot dream for a moment
‘iknwer wanted fo ary

ey
as therefore under l'\m
ddmmul stamps.  This was
ck Lo his sl did not like parting
loncy. But he felt th.u it was well worthit.
ald ot possile been Inm». expended
with b sta s dul
I-mr and gealed m Un envelo
areful to leave no trace of the ope

i
" ‘Hmlzn*' nsked Skinner gratefully.
my dear Skinuer. [ ehall be very

" 'E‘ l»-r‘L Lh 1 :I. wonld be selfish of me to give on tho
ron 5

ful(k'[l up in th
‘\I.umm Wwits very

I\ \-nn'd Le #irpr
the ree

a instructed
alfellows,” zaid Alonzo,
ble to do you a little

. Matri
But there
Guclel's own hand, w
“Gagetle " oflice

Tho publisher
g, Jio conld Jiave »
Now,” murnmmed Sk
Wessed adve

5 N T in )
was well Emown at the

\meo 1

v, and pit the Jetter futo his pocket.
ser watchied i out of the yrates, Then he refurned
to the Form-roem to grind aut Hues. And from {he way
Warolad Skinner Lmnwd and chuekled over his lines,
ol ight lave supposed that 1%,

narous writer indoed,
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“What did § kinner say to

Bunter. *'He
sir.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Astounding

sn't referring (0 you, sir

OB CHERRY ¢ l on the
shoulder when | wler.
Skinner's detention M s over, and } -
menting tho doorway with bia Louds in bis

¥ i

Gazette

'luu lande

tlfl letter all right at the *

¥ er. “1d forgotten
stained w}u'll 1 offcred nzo offered to take

I right.’

: said. “1 hopo he's
"You'ra a futhead, Ski
i, und gel b

% in time

e, then. Tt Todd's
be came in.

e w:

Well T made a mi
aken it all right. 1 asked him
“On, all nghl' grunted Lob
Bob hurried wp {0 No. 7 Study al once.

it had not been delive
tid not appear that week,
srimand from Mr. Queleh.

but he ng

a o t
Tue \I\(.\)TI HRAR
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. Buater? " asked Mr, Quelch,
0 course, we ail koo
Mr. Queich almost jumped off the tioor.

only a line from u song, sir,” stimmered
don't want to marry a nullhy widoy,
he shouted, (Sec Chapter 7.)

“on

“Bunier!"

fo hun—a little late

to trust so vers unrel son
teter and Alonzo and Tom Dt

i | the study, starting tea, I

hut be wonld have llum\ better not
¢ Ha

e

hlul Billy Bunter
eter waved his haud

f\ noe
“squat do\\u’ e i, Heaps of saidines.”
wren't eome lo tea
to the * Gazelte’

Did
T,

that letter all

dear Clierry.”

wreanked Dob.
Quite sure. 1 offered to take it as Skinner was

deta [ handed it to 3. Hink at a quartor to four

id Alouwso.  Alonzo was glways

hio had learned (hat from his cclebrated Unelo T

“r. Hink scemed vers much surprissd and Pl
Toh stared

was he surprised and amused about? Yeur

¥, T cannot help regarding that as a
ie seemed surpri vead
wised. 1 really do not know why, nnless
g in the advertisement.”

said Tiob, pusgled. " Quelehy.
ertisements in his old age.
“1 say, Lonzy, tha

BETTER THAN N° 1

can't lm 311!
A sudden s
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was sealed when skimser gave it te vou, T

. how-wow "
Rob left the study,
not sea why the publi ardale Gaze
ghould havo been surprised and amnsed by Mr. Queleh’s
advertisument, For a momcent he had suspected that
mu—lmd played some trick with the letter. He knew

relieved in his mind

e rnuhl

But Alonzo Todd’s sssurance relieved Lis mind. I

the envelope hadn't been apencd all was evidently serene,
“herry went in to his tea, and forgot all about it.

That evening it might have hot nlmun ud, as a
maller of f.lcn wae Oh!l‘l\[ 1t Harold ey wWas
in high jeather.

e would grin at apparently nothi
little chuckles in a spasmodic way
thoughts of great merriment.

“What the dickens is it you find so funn,
Tom Brown ssked him at last

“Your featwres, dear boy
etrolled away, chuckling.
ome rotten jape ou. [ suppose,”

g y hias found & catapaw

and hurst jate
ed by fuward

Skinner?"

s Aud he

said Harey Wharton.
at last, and he's

"|I

Tut there was no * going for Queld

1 evening, at
ll‘:lal Skinner muu in a state of t

But if be luul & seeret lie kept it,

closo as an oyster when pnl(lcsir; dnlnt d. And
pleesed 23 be was with his stunning denee
counselled ] Fven

¥
very strangly to kee niguc.
by 5

to Stott and Snoop Le did wot breu
le was perg ebeosy i claxs
scemed liave an in

i
faction within. \{r Quelel -puko ik ]lmlJ he
Ltemave wera dismissed.
ou took my letter to the * Ga
Cherr;
Tioh coloured a little.
“Tedd took lt for me,
“ Very well,” said Mr. Queleh, with a
Tob Cherry followed the rest of the It
** Almost wish I'd taken that blessed thing m,
o remarked. “It's all th
couree,  lnt—
* Well, if it got there in time, thal's all right,” suid

el now,”
same it Toddy took it, of

“Nothing to worry about. Quelchy wawi't

“Looks as il a fellow wasn't obliging,” said Tal.

“Quelehy never Wl“ mu]c nd that for is rather
important, e,

M Tomuy’s mch an am,’ X amarked Nugent “ Bat it's

all right. You can get a
and see if Quelchy's :uh'ul
[ will 1" said Dok
The next day was 1‘na- Yo
waw on sale i the morniig.
Cherry wheeled out his hike,
village before dinner, Bob was a
not take him long to get
back on his machine.
Iarry Wharton & Co, met him as he same Lack.
machine in ene hand, ing it fu, and

rag lo-murrow,

lessons Boly
to ihe
il rider, and it did

{o the ¥

n
expression of mmushmmt that was really extraordi ar
iy chums stared at him.
w on earth's the wmatier youi" nsked
ave you eee a gid Have the Jans
hat the dicken

with
iost ¥

Wharto!
tanded? W
hat " mumbled Bob.
't Quelchy’a advertiseent in the papsr, nfter all®”
asked Johuny Dull.
Buh Cherry gasped
es. My word! Yes;
Oh Lnlmhs i
Tue Maoser Lisnant
Ne- 2

it's there! Tb puts the lid on!

2 “THE BBEYPB!ARS HERALD,” 2o+ QUT TG-DAY!

“What's wreng
oL u.nu-m L was dreaming !
Qualchy must be off his ro
Wh'\[ the thunder—
Seuilt jerked the paper away and epencd it. T
Friardale Guzette,” like most local papcrs, consisted
largely of advertisements. The Australian jumior ran his
down the advertisement colum
can’t see Quelehy’s name bere,
in the * Wanteds."

Ik there!

er!

he said. " It's not

aasped Bab. ¢ fir
Then I looked rwlll hrough the

L bt
er,

Al

“Tu {ie—ol, cruml) i
Surpriced and

“In the what®"

n a,
yelled the junio

curigus,
“In the * Malz
it nut at last.
There was a shout of astenizhment.
“1In the whal
“In the which
“'I‘Iu- * Matrime

uoninl Column "I gasped Hob, gelting

ial Colummn '

s there " panted Hoh,  *Qu

\What monid tha Hend say, 1 wonder

dreaming when 1 saw it.” Todd =n

d and amused. No giddy wonder |
v. Rtead it—only read it! Oh, dear!”

The juniors gathered eagerly Tound the paper. Squiff
found the advertisement at list, Hall 3 dozen \um-nn
read it out with cjaculations of
took their breath wway. There it w . nder the hea i
of *“Our Matrimonial Uolumn,” in black and white, p!

1t was incredible, but it was trie,

ER n 8 public sciiool desiren
Good salary and prospects:
asing personal appearance; nate disposition.
uaintance with o view to marriage

* hricked Squill at (hat point,

sped Tloh.

uifl rend out the advertisement in o sort of chant:
i w mwm No Jetters.” ™
howled Nugent.
Oh, erikey !

etie lm-r red, not over foriy-five years of age
jon 1o a widow, Adveriisr can Tecive
tiancee--strict pri ny Wednesdoy

all, but it was enongh. The Removites looked
T in hl:l)ll v\nudor almest dazed.

1o
He must he puity!
= e pnn\fninnq
csteemed  kindred  souls
ta-morro
“1la, ha, b
* 1 wouder if there'll be any €
“ Does Quelchy str you chaps
prorsonal apy
“Oh, my hat )
*And affectionate disposition!” ¢hri
s mover show wards you,
ell, we ain’t '

mm,l
will

pleasing

Tadd,

Peter

grinned Hob Ch
ectionate d

s
7 chiiekled Nugent, T suppose Queichy
we read the vertisoments in the local

don’ t 'knmv t

paper " i .
*1le must be off his rocker,” zaid Harry Wharton, in
wonder. 'd never have hFlIL‘\I’l] Que could do such

: thing. It's undignified.”

“*In the spring a livelier iris changes on the burnished
dove.

In the spring a

young man's faney lightly turns to
tioughts of love.

BETTER THAN KO- 1



“ils winter!
¥ middle-nged

.
“ila, ha
“ For goodness’ salke, Tet's keop this dark ™ satd Harry

\‘ harion. e blessed school m'H be cackling over it!

8 Do don't want the Fonrth

5 prompliy consigned to the

The Cp. were guite willieg 1o preserve theic
poser from the ridicule which that exirpordinary
dvertisement wenld cortuin hm'r.- bronght upen him
it £t hooted not, ns the o

For thal afternoon Ilareld \anor brought in ancther
capy of the paper. Skinner, according to his own state-
ment, was inferested in nn ady ment congerning white
nhh 1. Quile ]‘v chance he had enst his glance down

Matrimonial Colunn,” ad came wpon Mr. Queleh’s

mm 0 Skinuer wns too generous to keep it to

himself: he procceded to shave it with all the Lower

School at Grepiriare, and {he Lawer School eimply howled
over it

THE SEVENTH CUAPTER.
Grert Expeciation:
R. QUELCH was puraled on rday morning.
i o mething *np * with Ris elass

he could not exactly tell. But

as in'nn wnusual
meod.

He fonnd the juniota Iurs at him, somelimes in a

smiles on varions fares

Funuy as the matri.
a mnm- of great merri-
h's coldiy-

sollo voee, an i

praYes
md Sallivas

mvm. u;.mn 0o
Pretts Maldon, ¥

i h'n] gm-wml tha the
altimonial adoer ad were amused b
ave been vials of wialll poursd upen tier
They felt that
“ Lnnter, will you kindly acqnaint me with the suliject
and uniimels mervimen
I—1 meaule

lh there
devoled

ainly, sit

'i:m!?
coughiug
Bt cold, an

ol Bunter. “I've

the class.

Mr. Quelol fixed his eves sternly upon the Owl of the
Remove.

“T abserve,” said Mr. (;w&oh. in a rumbling veiece,
“that my elass seema to lost its nsunl fense of
discipline this morning. 1t i perhaps, what T ve
vou eall a Bunter. tell me at onee what yon were
Tanghing

o

=

Dunter

Wlinked rvound lulplpsa'\r, and
e fram Skinncr. —1 was

iz at Skinner?”

< Wall:
Tux I\‘lM’\i” Tannanr,

NO. 2 ““THE GREYFRIARS HERALD 10+

No. 437

EVERY oNE
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The :!_!‘lﬂgngfnel "

“UPeeanse he's got sush a Funny face, sir” eaid
i

Skinner senwled, and some of the 1 cmovites grinned,
Lrow beeame b
tter  ridiculous

Imbl; Talselieeds,
Tunter!”
“0h, certainly not I—
uppopulur sometimes hecause T'm
some alsurd joke in progres
room, T eau see that,” aiid Mr. Guelel
room is not a place for absu
nee !™

1 never do, sir! T—I'm
8o truthful, sirl”

s in the Form-
“The Form-

ir! T—I wasn'{ v
{ime, Bnnter-

Tanghing at all.”
* aid Mr, Quelch,

e
1t was

< Came here, Skinner
Harold Skinner veluctantly jeined 'i'!lml(lr b:-l'n!‘a {ihe

clzss, Mr, Queleh fised him with a basili

'Y(ni rlnl the caunse of this unseemly

Skioner, sirl”

mer ment in

e snid Skinuer, T don't kuow any-

thing about it

fhat wers you sa;
“ Nothing, &
“0h,

to Buntert”

warrntred Buater.

“What did Skinner to yow, Bunfer
“Omly—only a liae from a song, sir!™ stammered
Bunter, “Hé wasa't referring to you, sit. Of course,

| know vou dou'l want to marry a wealthy widow,

Queich almost jumped off the foor.
ke shouted

Tuter jumped, too!

“T—T meantersnr—

e stammered.
nt

josts coucerning

“So you were mnking imper
vour Fo snid Me. Queleh thunderonsly.

Kol wer. T shouldu't think of
dning & tiing, «ir! I ehould regard it na
mpcrmmu ol

T have © | vou guilfy of impértinence.,

often I
n deteruined to get to the botiow of thia
s exact words, Bunter
you sce, Rkinmer,” mumbled Nunter.

ve got to,

FTell e,
stuttered

feom the jnmiors. Ti was frozen
Slr, Qualel swept round (he class.
ner i that ridiculons

just—just a remark.”
ing to somcone, Thnter.
was referring to me.
1T ihink perhaps he. was
sling, sir” mumbled Bunter—
w U Hhink of it, I'm sw ¢ oWRE
roferring to (mA]mg e Weren't you, Skinne
ner glaved ot him and did wot spea.
H ‘('l m:l vnm‘ Imnd Runter!
"Uh
h!

Teferring e
“the porter

o ﬂm.v vidiculons noises. Bunler. T slall
cane vou severely! Go hack to your place! Skinner.
ou must learn H| ab your F(ﬁr‘ln-"molbr is.an by
Tespoct, and ot a Ditt for jokes in bud laste!
m|r haud !

any wmore -
ng, the whole

Swish! h!
”{‘u h.-rk to wour
eromly disorder ju th
Form' will e detained for the o

cot If there is
cluss this morni

fternoon ™

The threat was mo {lan_enongh to reduce the
Remore {0 owl-like solemnity. Detentiou that afternnon
would have bren an ire Tt was not
footer e juniors were But that
flernoon was Satwrday af They were keen to
se0 wheller thers w ¢ answers to Mr. q\mlchﬁ

OUT TO-DAY! BETTER THAH N° 1
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matiineon;

vertisement. 1 iy fair ladics or wealthy
i v M Queleh with o * view

ed to be on the apot

ined fo «
nfully repress

‘Im:nm: leesons linished in
The Remove wore dismiss

Vil at,
pon s
contivined
o lave in the
the juniors shanld
jeats en his acconnt in
a5 nore than enough

o
wan't be seen
is ,n!munmu he

fel Nim hear you!" said
we shotild se advertise:
AT Ll reker WO put

weees i 1h

ing o see tli oy
tn b aw e

jor, 1'm go

“Atetler keep off the grass,” said W
1 tquite right to make fun af Que
Joas itk
“Uh,
&5

fool iu

o inler
Mast of

l\ull novie
minds o
noon and

Quelel "

x fo he “IHK\‘I‘
. down ta fonter
almost. deserted,

After dinper. Tarr '
5 ilm the ticld was

ir.

|.m; 3

HTH CHAPTER.

A Kindred Sonl!
TEAT something wnusual was *on " could have |
seen by the most nal olserver as the
noan wore oi. Mouwmd the doorway of Hw b
Uouse Juniuzs were Jonging i g ¢
wore in g. s un the steps in the guad, in the dosrway,
aad in the ge. Others were af the windows,  Son
cre at the g1fc‘~i. Not enly the Remove, but the Third
and the Pourth and the Shell were ol

v ous group Tubl & Co

and chuekling.  Templ
ehnekli nd whispering in another

shell pevupied {he door-
{spering amd grinning
g out with a foollall wader
round him.,

of_the
i

erawd. and Hol
way in force,
Vingate of

hia an

T
“On
.y

= Well,
1t

you uever knaw
o an the steps, iy Lhere,

obedientiy
n hadd r'm!e

Wingate's word was law,
dleared off: bt when the G
£r LInmANY.—

Ko- 2 “THE GEH’FR!ARS HEHALD " 3% OUT TE-DAYI

NOW 6N
GALE,

The crowd increased,

down to Bi;

do they returned.

* eaid Peter Todd.

and_prospect
one wilh an afieetionate disposition.”

(nlzht to have fon ready for ‘em in

He dant wmaking any

sea. What is he d
i

em o ho expecting vieitors.”
atwrday and Wednesday afteracons in
ment,” said Snoop. ame of hem will
it's the early bivd that catches the wos

iptoed gt 3. Quelclis dear.
vk of the trpewriter in the study.
I TitchnaY ek, i aorbatily 4

{hinking ul ‘mrme i i

1
The §

ihres o'clock  counded [

n
When
(]u»w was some impatience

e

that it was high time hu“u b

num world De soma anawers o
The single | dien Who

i the I“rinrd.\lc Unzetle ™

u'hmtl-ul lm
would L\||'~"|\

muluuvn Mu
Lml did »
W

rmll

T
elves in ot rimonial o
a position. a» Mr. Gu
and pros

!
and an
there ought 1o

cjnculated Skinner.
ites

U tened into the gatey
sdale,  Luside i

b ing
1o sped down to L
A cals had arvived. and
s the stalion huek T
 deoply voiled.
The crowd of fellows
sespeetfully as they erowded |
% dashed back to the honse.,

ok off their caps

One!”™ Iie armounced.

sizid

iud ot

came slowly up the dvi
the steps of the School Tlonse, <kinuer, in the politect
r shed to open thie door.
. little boy,” #aid a voice from within.
it of the eab nl-«,spul ont.  Trom_all
2 hwmdred pairs of oyes were glued upan her.
was of so wgnlar form. She we

hax, with 2 m enrls under it. The enr
if genuiue gt e belonged o apper ”of - seven
teei. bl U  not geunine, for_certainly tiat

anpilar lady was an seventeen. In epite of the
tiuckness of the veil, a s¢t of ang es could o
discerned.  Awd as rome of the jiniors recognized Uioms
featnres, there was o mmrmur fram Lip to lip,
STt Miss Ta
Mis l“ﬁ wis I]\e JIIIHI!IN

Generations
o Tl
e e of {lie
Feltoms. averted Dhat Mivs Tuil L been’ fheve ot {he
tie of e foundation of the scheal.
all T ringe tie bell for v
aly e T will show

id Skinver,
n tu the Head, if you

h.ne nol ldllf‘ﬂ In ste 1he Head, little he,
famd M Mrs. Locke, you go tn llu‘ other

BETTER THAN NS 1.



"I have called to see Mr. ll('Tt.'IJ 7

“That's our Form-master,” said Skiuner. “May I sveny o ma IIQI s onE
the hononr of showing you in, ma'am: Tlis MONDAY, The g PENNY.
igec KBowsd G Misk Tul e i il A maties of compite ludiflesence o

ng of the

me whether you are for i
£ — . % Yon o 1t oato for snch thi
Cu:u: came M. Quelel's voiee, somewhal o 00 YN mE
Chiier thtew ope the doos. S g usioh hmd S BeEu ooty
A lady to sco you, sir,” be ansounced. Satement. Cortainty o Misa Tulf w
And Miss Tufl tripped inte the study. S Uhirty-nine for
the door shut, but vnuningly lefb it au H
Skinper had had ulterior motives in saving Trafter the “You seek,” said Miss Tufl,
trouble of show| in the visiter. ITe 'Iw]»c(l that MI Quelch, you have found one. X
Queleh would net observe that the doo renatined g s puss my wi!l(lm\ and—lars
Skinuer was interested in the proceedings in the «ti has goue oul to yo 3

Queleh, as o matter of fact, was too sary Quelch ool petrified
ything about the door. 1o rose to lis [t “ Nuver—never should 1 have dr
edly af bis visitor. The Remove-master did uot  a confession, bnt for your expressed
Miss I‘uﬂ was hlushing under dred  soul,  Mr. Quelcis— Henry

&
Q!:(‘lnll e deer, and the cli
J 5L am thin

dred seul. Mr.
I have watched
& it} v lenrt

think a

T eall you

ood-afternoon, madam, . Quelch, manfully goapod \(r Queleh,
15 ulr

concealing anee at o vruption of his said Mis goftly. " Sweel name! Call
literary work To what do 1 awe the honour——" Md
i Miss Toft, e
It Eed Ritss !u- almozt Mm ted, “I refuee—I || ety

n »mc-. madam.”

T dee 1o bu

T aliabd Lt eonfess (hat 1 do ot
1 have often seen yon," ronfessed Miss Tufl, shyly.

“Many times yveu have passed my window in Priardale 5

Iigh Etrect mm-]ndn het you. are ot

“Indeed ™ said the puzzled Form-master. Misy Tl zosm to h

hat T have passed many windows in Fr

-:mr on various aceasions. 1 do uot guite see-

am Miss TulL.

1 think [ have seer that name somewhere

e i wonder.” A, ves s it ol the

sweet. ol v,
“Mr. Quelel! Sir. Main!  How dure you!" she
exclaimed. “After Dringing e here assou have
1

ex, you! rieked Biss Tuff. * Do you dare to tell
i you" wnfesling man, that your desire to meet @

Then Fou havo been sliown into the weong part o GEaXT sgul was mimply an infomons joke, and that you
the house, madam. Lecke oceupies the Head's were not serions
hause, i\uuaimw FOU—— [T

“1 came hﬂ'o,
Howing with emation. Now, sir. I despise
voi, sir, as dirt beneath my fe
your lmmlui knees  to

id Miss Tulf, *“with a heart over-
vou. T regard

. 1f yon usked mo, sir,
try you, T should refuse

B unot widerstamd  why
that I have no wse for the ser

“with sco;

y bu aware that iny own RiE E elled Mr Queleh. T am nol likely {0
ask lo do anything of the sort, you vidiculous’ old
wom

W 2
Biff

Miss Tull had been dirappointed. But insult added to
fujury was more than she conld il She made one
* repeated Mr, Quele stride at Mr. Queleh, and smote him. The I
Aud yon have not even asked me to git  Remove-master staggered back, and sab in
@ hump, Tis eyes were almost starling h
Miss Tull gave bim a glance of withering scorn, and
chuir. flounced out of the study. M, (gueh-h rubbed his
¢ with me. T nmn i reddened fuee.
! \m unmareied.” “Good  heavens!' be gusped.  “A madwoman! A
I shonld searcely have  dungerous lmatic at large! The police are to blame for
My call tefevs tn vanr  th readful woman ought to be under control.
o

a srat, ma
Chanding Miss Tuff

bie suep
"L really

es of milliners
1 were not um
o ied wpon you,” said
advertisement in the T'r

That
Goodness pracious

Then Mr. Queleh started to his feet. From the pnssage
od for @ came a sonnd that was unmistakable—it was a howl of
e was,  laughte

—o1 helieved he had—advert
\.m in the © Priardule Gazette

ire of the change effected in his The Form-master bounded to the door.
¥ the hramarit af bhe Kemove. Ha'iie He was just in time to see an army of et (hn.\p[u:mmc
in_various directio H k iuto his study,

! imed ¢ light, s it were. " You  crimson with rage and mar
wh ‘h Lo re ummmd soimeons for um pos of persens were aware of that e
! " sitic Qise Lufl, blushing. «hc |mahe|] the matter would become the J.ﬂu- of the term

aster's g Mr. Queleh breathed hard. He wos nol in o nnmd now

r it swccl glance, "llr Qn»l:h. T to rvetarn to his lite work. He paced the n
n not 3 hrunette——" great agitation. Why the woman had come the u
a brunette ™ stammered Mr, Queleh. nystery tn ]mu Mr. Quelch was @ som t stately

hard Lo believe that
with him thmug-iil

gentle
iette,  Miss Tul
k how  seeing him
HR et AR
fession simply by the influence of his

uly ohsorve t
o My Qmm

i rh At vau prefer a brun >
from a

lo:a mny sou could only conclude that sl nEane
Mt in ot saill Miss Tafl, 1 Tunatic was very disturbing, aud Mr. Que elch mr very
wowill find m uot vet forty-live disturbed indeed. 3
A

T Laprapy.—No. 407,
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!mml
ver thought

it
T,

Queleh frowned darkl
nnmihy
was doubled up, as
M. Quelch wus ol ongly inclied o
L cane  hilavions

lv Tarth with Iis
pungr renilemen
merry.  But he
uld not cane half the
t it be

ead o

“ Mt be s

e == 3 e
i’ " “The Rebels of the Remove!” o
iy By FRANK RICHARDS. i

NEXT MONDAY.

fre hm

gl:ml-i Tuddy amil
Ontside
House

they  found an

various stag

ust it in your

llu.l\ on Quei

letter Lo ll\n

fGagette * office,

youw'd hetter

Alonzo about it.”
Ere

amiber Oue’s
ked
1 b o . e
Tufl, the milliner
sinter-

1

Nie Quelchy,

and biffed

tho chivvy |
V3

[)m-]nh) was
vertisiny like thy

he'd be
Ord=r your copy of THE “MAGNET” LIBRARY In advance. Price Id, some caller
'Jm Macser Lismary.—No. 407
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Q
like a champiox of the cinder-path. Aftzr him cane the temhic Mrs. Boxz swlpins with the avenglag umb-ella,
hack! Whack! Whack ! (e € R ; -

Mr. Quelch, his face pale, his eyes starting, nis gowa streaming bzhind him, spriating dowa tae passage J

Well ll:‘ ,ou well wasn't!”
“ Miss Bim quite by

Il thesall T it o sama o eaid Skiumer, rubbing
bis hands, “There'll be more than one far a lonely
‘ormemaster, of plgusing porsonl appe
tionate (llipnﬂ ion

ed Billy Bunter. A erowd of juniors approached Miss Blum as she cams
ce, suluting her with exagger respect.
n in Friardale. q]_“. I.nd

ud had been establish
cr long before the war. Lika
4 uot to reburn to her beloved
she was content o love
distance, ar-bread would
Blum, who ll'ul u Ger
n(l [umu'l m his Tiospitable island the means
A feminine form  of aiisfring it.
i t fralein smiled an expansive smile s a crowwd of

¢ and aliee-

turned upon the gates,
ry fat and nmwicldy
little round hs
in inverted over a pudding, as
There was o howl as e new-cor
rocognised, ¢ ]
“ Fraulein Blum !* v vou called to e Mr. Queleh, ma’am?
“ A giddy Germau this time " chortled Skinner, “Let's “Ja wahl, it is Mr. Quelch fat I gum to e’
ope che's for Quolehy. Tet's axi her.” “ Bravo!” chortled Snoop.
g Magxer Liprany.—No. 407,

m!"
e poys” smid Miss Biom

- (,zml ft puluml.
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r. “T1ihink Mr. Queleh

way, ma'am,”
s got his best gowa on,

Is expeetiag you.
and he's bri wiwd his
&k

aud the juniors

Miss Blum
Ouelch, in
nd glanced from

Mr,

1ird the sound of mery

is window. He started as he saw Miss Blum.
surely it could nat be avother lady visilor for
turnid (nlnl att

Surely—
him! 1;lr

and there

dy o sce you, sic!

open the doo!
Miss Blwn rolled in.

ew the door shut
Outside, the jun

Teaving it slightly ¢
fors gathered will* buted

eral rmunr‘tmn hy ﬂllh time hat

There was a preliy go
l h n] he
L he

il the point of
more inferest-

erint: sanaaliom.
<|o=11|h denied it, aud referred the fellows to Aluwo for
anation.

oop cheerfully assired Skiuner that lw would get the
i of his life presently. Meanwhile, riors were
prepared to enjoy Mr.
mehl

Mr. Queleh was not prepared fo ¢ - from
that. Aw the fat German lady rolled in. Mr. Queich rose
I . perplexed and bervous.  Surely, sur

iss Tufi !
al from Miss

he another visitor 1
- Quelch liad ot yet ¢
s it a stato of nerves,
Good-morning—L mean
#Pray what—

y REAL

STATUETTE

OF
CHARLIE
CHAPLI

v it
arely not !
i

o

good-afternoon ™ he  said.

OFFERED

HUE (&

AL

N0. 2 ““THE CREYFRIARS HERALD,” 30. sur T0-DAY!

Queleh [ said Miss Blum,

ein ho]nf:\ti
Gn.)(l i

iuto his
as iF

b \g[{-nd back an
The Irauleiny cxpuns
its roll< of fat,

of Utem !
wnmarried hnhh wf
ainddenly mad 1 r

& Limp)
fi

' ad ant
rdule gone

¢ plump face info o loving,
was 10 shytiess ahott, Mins Bluth
and looked upon

v vaviety I ¢
re so proud. Miss Blum did
thing out of the common in the Greylriars Form-
she had done the
It m\mg to wanl

I
sesrinder of hus
1n did not &

o for )ump; hack

at pa uite wnuerved by (e

reel nm‘sm lmlutl v swect smiles seemed
 lideons mrins of an ogr

it Hink, hiee sl e all Mins Bll.m

2 to the point.
of her own conntz

Fasa il simply Have, Ibn
ertaining the lgure of her bank aceount,
.mdiﬂlie rest would b ilil

ing.
in n wheedling
y * I lofe him [

h !
m-mncd Mr. Quelch,

" enid Miss Blum regretfully

I am Cherman, doigh 1
u nelfer notice wi
L okall abros de
Liiser aur

Sl

st e in lu hi r \l anno,’

Queleh, with couy
goue suddenly mu

ng
© Hed ]\—l calls you IHeinri,
i look, \\]\ L to the un
“ You

ible leer.
you lofe me.
scon,

y
murmured

nkd Bl Blum > el
Al mein life I tink
cour sake, Lleinrich,
any. Gum to me,

Bappy.”

7 heart e jun

Quelehs horvor, the fraulein advanced upon

cd too terrible to be true, but it was evident
= S

h.
nd the

table.
“ Hleinrich .
“* What—what— dnes this mean? Go! Helic
me of your precence’ panted Mr. Quelch! Go! For
goadnes 8]

“Ach! Vat
totat T gum
t yon are .111:11

in wonder
nedder: Is

t:" said Miss Blum
¢? I e has been

itening

1 have troe hundred

BETTER THAN NO- 1.



This was a ¢ od
bank weuld have eottled the malter it Me, 1)
been a erman.  Unfortumately for the frm he
nol a Germ She waited for him to fall fnta her arnyg
He did nothing of the sort. The unfertunate gentle
man Jonked more like falliug w a fi
dred poinds,

s Bl softiy,

v
vou leave me in pea shonted Nr.
intoxieated?  Are wn W

Ly
Flionid regard auything of the sort is b
wneped My, Quelcls,
“la it pecasse o nob hrumette?” said Miss Rium
nusional L o
;lo'cmu L bes

tered. She  was

" whe demianded.
If he was 1ot
. he vauld eay,
Frudred pound.
moment, wmd then
vieh is worth fwo

honse,

he 3
marey mit you

 kindred sonl <he cem

¢ tomely, and mit s affeer

T think

Bave th

w, von epesk dn
romiiens ta lenve

Bln indignant b1 §

e mit mein Tofiug heart "
1 bve vat you tink & goos cheke, i

apent the door,

vat I tink
g hearts, ¥

T tink lul you
ithed old

T
Me. Prout, will you—will you

demented lady  to—tn

o
last man left alife in dis jsland. 1 hnpaa tat venu
- here dey hang you!™
wped M. Prout, gasing bian
—what is the cause
al fist at the Remore muster, and
th indignation. From tle
ent. Tt made
Me. Pront was

v oat

"
My, Quelel, “ Wh
Mizs Blum ﬁlmuh n

s he Dieard it
h onsternation.

he stuttered
nnuld Thave hLeen belter

his

rely—surely
in come ather

etedd
“ 1 eannot wmdnm |:1 \t m ‘.Lc Teast 1" groaned Mr.
Tne Maasey
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EVERY. £ o onE
worsy,  Che u,!!s&%!i“ PENAY.
Quelelt, “The dreadful woman seems to sppose that

she has some elaim upon me.
oo spole of trifting with her heart,” said Mr. Prout
drily

“1 lave mever dome awything of the kind, 1 have
never even wpaken to the woman: I barely know her by

Ted upon you.”
it is mest extraordinary

“ Most, extraordi agreed Mr,
indeed.

“Mr. Prout, is it o
suapeet that T—I—T
leve-afinirs in my position, it my age

b suppose unthing,” stid Mr, Prout,
ness. 1 ouly agree most lf\c:\rhly
to yonr vemark Uhat it is extremely extraordinary.”
And Mr. Prout went back to his study.

Hr. Quelek limy Jed unto ¥ - zoomi (md fell rather than
into his chai whirl. Was it
possessed 0

Prout, very drily

te that you =np}.\m—u\ut you
pable of entering into

nl\l.:l"ﬂ ar

m|knmt I lm

nating } which produced
ect upon 1. uf .amgle ladies? Tb
The ide eving, hut it was

1
i \umd u] d

.
most alarming.
there woukd he any more.

. Quel dly whether

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Number Thrxel

115 Remasites were 1»ol‘m'ng, too.

crngon liad been a great eneecss so fur.
o1 Was feather. He felt that Mr.

Ehlc‘]t T owas verely for that eevere li

ing administered to 'km hull Lludes of the hos-room.
Skinner would have been delighted to sce a whole army
of single lu marching upen Mr. Queich’s atudy.

I teu-tine, but nobody thought of tea.  There
ng guestion—were {here going to be any
Wad Mr. Queleh refused the hand and
heart #o kizdly offered lo hi vould he have another
chance of beraming o Bene The jumiors sincercly
impwl that he would.

Even Billy Bunter
forted himeell with tofiee,
with the rest

Quite a Jitlle army had gathered round the gales.
Some fellows, fu their 4’\0|’tm.\h had gone down the
vood to seont—some towards l*‘n'\rdn'\e and soma to-
wards (mulr . “I'he latter come dashing back to the

1"

had not wone in to tea. He com-
as  he waited and watched

o rudden, with the news th.nt a taxi-cab
was ing up from Courtliell l'lwr: W ady iu
the t and that was enongh for the ]mlmhl

“It's :mmhe-l for Quelchy, by -md"‘ euid Lemple of
the Tourth.

Thete was a buzz of excitement, Fhe taxi came in
sight of the gates. crowd of eyes watched cagerly;
there wanld have been deep dharpumtnlum if the

velicle had poesed on. But il did not
Aowed down, andl turned fu at {he x«\lcs
wpr the drive the juniors had 2 gaod
n square chin, and hair pulled
shupeless hat. They kuew that fuce
wimily forgotten.
rs, Hoxer!” gasped Wharton.
Skinner almost doubled wp.

“The giddy Bullmgette! O, crikey "
“The Suffragoite:” howled Johnuy “pull.
dn't come for Q wlehy.

Wouldn't she?” f'nuncd Skinmer.
penca to fourpence !

There was o lush after il lmu-mb) as it
the gravel drive to the 00|
had come {o sco Quelehy it fairly lwl thc lid on, ax the
juiors gleefully remarked.

For Mrs. Boxer was

Tu the days of Suffrag
Roxer had been eminent.
tute lamented Hoxer,

a face mob

“ But she

“Bet you mine-

round up

before the wav Mra.
w widowed Jady, the
|.wturm1

She Wi
accordmg te sowe il

BETTER THAN KO 1..




® THE BEST 3> LIBRARY Z== THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "R

Tt w
wild wa
mayer,

whispers, having Leen talked to death.
Boxer v the wild old days of the *
harl juvaded the bown-hall, scralched Hie
bitten a policeman,
d the hunger o ske luad covered her-

he sear had put a sudden end to

we aclivilien: she the
again when more p
Ler eliin was as square
apinion of the juniors was that if
(nelehy, Quelehy would to too the line.
amoronsly put it, Mrs, Boxer would n
Queleh—My. Queleh would become Mr

and
She had gone glorivusly b prison,

o be dug u
came rouml.
the gener
come fo

e hud

i olopped. and Mrs. Boxer stepped out. p
feet, firmly on the steps.  Up came Ski

Queleh

Boxer had o
humarist of

ni-
b

to see Mr.

It was w|nfmrlm} e for 3

inner HmI. Mrs.
zood memory for o

e recogni the
a fellow Whe had once us
Lion at a Suffrage meetin
ed, but Mrs. Boxer mever

.
let an oppor-

funity pa
Taige and hieavy hand smote the humoro
r

oul u word of warning. and he sat da

other yell from the jumiors, of irre
bl “merriment.

m " shouted Hob Cherry. *Give him

alanee around

She rang Hn Lell londly.
ier serambled up and rubbed his
e mmmbled

and swopt

‘UI; my hat! What u fist!”
Trotter came to answer the bell. e loaked a little
nervonsly .ut Mrz. Bexer, That powerfnl dame in-

rpired tevror with her

ance.

Shoot o e

Tm—: first time [ handled a nfle [ scorea

83 simply because [ had a good gun,
and an expert at my side who showed me how
to use it. And you can learn ust as quickly 1
ynu geta

AISY”

AIR RIFLE

trated boole = The Targel and
wakemads wespon wuchaiiaia
makes no noisc, and does no w Wrile for this
Foon ook th.day. e onk & desle ma-(wnrya Daisy
Vou 1 soon be 4
0 Shor Darsy Au
SinGLe SnoT Das =
G i ardmao i portine vils dealars. br
W, €, PECKA Ca. Fiholamew Glase, Landon, £..
e Bl ..-".Mmm
et gl mun frvo of harge, e Dlay of & Daisy bog™
YT i teeh i e 10,
Nom...
Addrasa.

Tar Macxer LiBnany.—!
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me in to Mr. Quelch.”
please = stamm
ir. Queleh i

red the page.
doubtless  expes

eneral chortle

He nonsished
led for u sub-
ava handed ber
« a handsome cheque as o subst |.|m;| to
¢ purpese uh< ever. Mrs Boxer wis interested
all sorts of and it wns possible 1
ull she s, Boxer was very cleve
he could extract a e
chin, And Mr. Q

at callecting subsc
by

the very squareu

s of I
ving eeen in the

i rommasted I Ve amilaoty
“or uumhu The mood lady s never happy whless
mebody to do something or

> ounded iu the st
«d hostile policeman at Suflr;
sel upon the master of the Remove

mimbled M,

vl
waitis
Mrs.

i
heavily mlhnu!
tici io do so

ot
Boser had freed

!u your advertis

mend
stitable for the posi.”

“The post: said Mre. Bower. is
peeuliar way pressing iL }ln\ ve t
1 - eerta omeone  suits

that you profer a b
Tt w

Queleh’ Tmllﬂi ming ugain
* Mardam—
centleman of your ¥ iid Mrs. Boxer.

In choosing a parteer |
to be indiferent
12 of mere beauty. The late Mr. Boxe
sgard whalever for considerations of that
Looking at Mrs. Boxer, it was guile casy to believe
that statement

i ~Im\(hL sy

ore balanee of mind.
d it as essential

.mrl experi
ln ° w0 doubl that T ehould t]’- g0, madaw, if

atammered

But—hut—

stoted that vou have ne ebjection to a

I am a widow ™
ave of that, madam.

1 hink,

BETTER THAN NC 1

But—hul how doea
it coneern
“It concerna you very

nearly, suid  Mra.



Bn'ﬂ-n with asperily.
1y have mude (i
i Quelch pressed his hand fo his b
looked us 3f another declaration of

From the bottom of his heart Mr.
he had not been born so fummtmn
“T am a plain woman,” pursued Mre, Buxer. TI
statement seemed to Mr. Quelch perfectiy enperfluons.
But Mrs, Boxer went on to explain, I believe in

epeaking plainly. I am disposed to accept your ofier.
“ My-—my offer I eaid Mr. Qneleh dﬂi(‘di'\
“1 “take this as an offer, rs. Roxer tapped the
Gazette,” o copy of which was in her hand.

v addressed Lo me particularly, but as
Tulfil every reasonahle requirement, T have no dowbt that

we shall come to a satisfactory BrrmlL’mhvu‘ &

“]‘r T were not 2 widow T shonld

& hraw. Tt
ve Was coming.
Queleh wished that

is plain enough, Mr, Quelch. T may &
{hat when I luab wy dear l'ercy Edward I had no
thought of taking a artner, and I was too busy
with the cnm !urvu for Voles I’ur Women te give such
trivial math . But I have since reflected.
The position "o 3 weak womun, alene and unprotected,
ard.

How much prot
Cortainly she was o mateh physically for the bi
in the coun

ction Mre, Boxer needed was a puzdle.
i st man

to a clear understanding befors
i of un cngagement,” said Mra,

Hoxer,

Tl.h Form-mast
An engagement
G U:uimlhtudh
1 engagement.

e wasped.
A short engagement, if you like, Lut
T could not coneent o du inmediato

b immediate
ny in the fire,” explained Mre. Boxer,
“Before T nh ave {ime for marriage T niust see wy
new maovement well ablisdies n ifa feet, and the
viccination of dogs and horses begun ihromghout the
Fingdom. But, ns [ caid, there must be a clear under-
~tanding hefare thore i question even of an enzagement,
o you eli in voles for women:

ain answer

L Mr. Quelch,

¥ 3 * no
watid Mr. Queleh feebly. I believe
i mistasices, it would be only just
the euff J;,e npon the female

Y B0 fu &uid Mre. Hoxer, with
wioe, ia not all. Do vou held the
i .beuwd Lelief that a wiie nuou]d L

ut to her husba
Really, madan—
“Please roply i
T T do not se

T bave mo time:

uy use in this discussion, and, inded,
the fact i3, [ am busy this afternoon.

“The matt must be seitled, sir. Wil you kindly
cive me o direet answer lo my question®”
Mrs. Boxers chin looked squarct fhan ever. The

rinmaster suppreseed 2 groan, and a
m, 1 believe that such matters ehond be lef
fou of the parties concerned

rs. Boser. “Yon beli
norder to o womas?"
any well-bred

he diser:

“Hub!" said M
- entitled 1o give

“T hordly think 1

adnm.  Hut, really
Very well; T am ~.Al|sﬁu] I am a plain wom I
~e i perfeel candour. You understand clearly that
! mlm\ to live my own life, to develop my owi per-
» imd_ta retain absolufe freedom of thought wnd
Qur hotse

SO house " stammersd Mr. Quelch.

Our house will be as much mine as yours. T shall
1<k my own {riends to it, and, indeed, ehall use it I:u;:el\'
or meetings of an advanced © cter. Ou the ofher
nd, [ shull nob interfers with your persomal liberty.
it shall be free to parsue your own profession, so long
<'it oes not incommode me in any way. L think 1 bave
de my meaning clear.

" But—but-—bui—"

Having made_her meaning clear, Mre.
tescanded to :uml‘,

JLramany,—

that a man

1 would do <o,

Noxer con-

THE GR:YFHIARS HERALD,” i+ QUT TOG-DAVI

womny, ©be - flaguer”  ome
“We take the matier as tied,” ehe gaid.

" Settled tuttered Mr. Q«vl\}:

“Yes. Yon may kiss me, Henry

THAE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Mrs, Boxer Means Business !

n d - Mr,  Queleh,  hardly
Madam—Mrs. Boxer—are

u pgreat agitution.
adam, L am astounded, shocked, amazed! I regard
conduct as immodest in the exireme! T cannot
Do 1 look Jike a man, madam. to allew himself such
odions fum] I have not the sllghtrwt desire Lo
=5 you I refuse to do =0 under amy cireumstances
whatéver 17

rs. Boxer nlso rose. Her cyes were glittering with
the light that had struck terror to many a constabular

't

4 Lﬁl‘ s undersland one apcther, Mr. Quelel,”
“ Afn 1 ln conclude that yeu reject my offer

5 I
med M. Quelek,” with great ener
Tive not the slightest intention of marrying; but if T
bud, T should certainly not select a person who camo
to me in this bold wnd wnwomanly manner!

¥ retiring nt once " Mr.
Trotter, show this lady

L olilige me, mada
the bell violent

. Boxer did oot move.

f what you lave stated is carrect, Mr. Queleh, what
am T te understand by your adverlisement in tho
CFri o lazelte ¥ she demanded.  “Ia it mathing
more or less than an unseemly jest on your part:™

“My advertisement in the * Frinrdale Gazeite, n A
does not concorn you, Tho fact that 1 have adverised
rm a temporary stalleman-

“I am not Teferting to any advertisement of that
refer to your

description, ns you know very well.
sdvertisoment i the * lf'ﬂrnlmnul Column,
'he-—the—the what "

his advertisement
the paper under
i.d\ertm.n(-v-t sir,

sting
Form-master 0 If this
inserled from a walive of
v {o @ man of your years, you
the woman Whese Lenderest
¢ autraged! It w:]l ot be
thae first time, sit,” thundered Mrs. Boxer, * T have
personally chastised the jusolence of your sex
r. Cuuclch did not roplr.

e couldn't

His eyes w cre fixed npon the advertisement.

** Lonely lfmm master—kindred soul 1" Mr. Quelch
:nl.mlllml @ man in a dream. “lood heavens
[d Mhr\ 'm\.l prospects; aficetionate disposition
wmy soul! ¢ Brumetto preferred’!
ions * Personal interview; ne letters !
name of all that is herrible, how came thi
advertisement to be inserted with 3 DA

Ar. Gueleh sank limply into bis chai

ile understood.

The cauze of a1l the awful happeniugs of that after-
woon was clear to bim at Tast

t waz mot his fascinating personality; iL was not his

fatal beauty. It was this atrocious advertisoment which
had heen iserted u the Matimonial Columu ” of tho
* Priardale Gazetle," with his name and address attached.

He folt quite faint.

i
Goodners

In the
astounding

L

AMra. Boxer was regarding him with the eye of a
silisk. Never had the good lady looked so much like &
torgon,

Trotter stoed helplessly in the decrwny, waiting to
chow Boser out.  Mrs. Boxer showed wot the
alightest sign of gumf' out. Tunstead of that, ske had
taken = businesslike grip upen her wmbre

BETTER THAN K% 1.
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5 qu"' said Mra. Boxer.
“ Ma I—I am astounded ! I—T am amazed, dis-
tre ml There has been a mistake! This is the first L
have scen of l}nu—llus dreadful advertisement: L
certainly did not inser
“ Nonsense !
Madam, some mistake has been made in the nemaprper
office,” said Mr. Quelch, in great an ¥
suppose for one moment that & m 5 position would
ilty of so undignified a proce cding? Madam.
our miscrable subterfuges, sir, do not deceiv
oie moment er this is a joke on yo
worst of tast
“ Madam—
“0r elso you desire to put

me fo
in the

a slight upou e, aftor
of this advertisement |

And—"
Mrs. Boxer,

jute yourself, sir

f you doubt my word, T can only

alse your voice in addressing m eleh !

am o 1, Imt 1 m not to be Inlﬂml
“TUT hiod ‘mé inten

“ Do nat_prev Weak woman as T am,

hostised the ul\:\lvm‘ﬂ nf other men,

say-—
* Don't
Tai

l'lw

1d
n {0 temove me from the town-hall,
0 is still in hospital I
»]”l'>~. my suul' ]
" offer you," said Mrs. Bo,
umr in n manly aud straightfor
. and all shall be forgiven
you will mot relire, only do so
Queleh, making for ie Apgr
% as Mrs. Boxer strode in his way.

opportunit
ard way, Henry

He Sumpad b
* Cnmanly rufiian
“Gaod heavens I
i Ineulting Enave
Bl ul !”

*Oh, dear !
“But this insult shall not

shonted
Tako

ass unavenged
ardly insuller!

Boxer.  “Raflian! D

as n swipe with the nmbrella, which would
certainly have floored the unfortunate l"l\Yl master if
|u: had not dodged round the table in the nick of time.
Mrs. Boxer pursued him, still swiping with

‘o bis harror,
llm umbrel| Miss Tufi and l‘r:mll-m Blum added
‘ith a gosp of

together had been nothing to this.  With
h\rmﬁr Mr. Quelch fled for The door.

The umbrella caught him acress the shoulders as he
dodged ont of the doorway. Tratfer went recling from
a back-hander from Mrs. Hoxer's powerful hand, and the
good dame rushed after Mr. Quelch. Vengea was not
satisfied yet,

There was a

ter

it in the passage.

way, sit] We'll stop her " shouted Bob Cherry.
“Resene ! shouted Wharton
Mr. Quelch, his face pale, h.s eyes slnr!mg, hi
streaming behind him, was sprinting down {he passage
like a champion of the cinder-path. After him eame the
terrible Mrs. Boxer, swiping with the avenging nmbrella.
‘hack! Whack! Whack!
“Help!” gasped Mr. Quelch.
woman is mad! Good henvens !
please try to— Yarooeop!"

“ Help!
Wharto

Tolic
Cherry, n.‘m

Gallantly the juniors rushed to the rescue. They
stemmed the rush of Mrs. Boxer, and their Form-master
fled wildly into Mr. Prout’s study and slammed the door.

The Fifth Form-Master |
“ Mr. Quele|
The huuted and harried gentle

nped up, dropping his pipe.

turned the key in

the lock.
* Excuse me, Mr. Prout—-"
¥ \\‘I at, in inerey’s uame—

manisc—a dangerous maninc " gasped Mr. Quelch
1\ rlreadf\ll m'lscllhue Wi m‘ Mr. Prout, hes come and
Tue Magsrr LIBRARY.—
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L g

me—it s almost teo shocking—an offer of

. if this is another of your very extraordinary
love-affalrs—"
“Mr. Prout, how dare
od the unhuppy Remoy
sirF

1 have no loveafiairs "
master, Do L lock like a

v certainly do mot,” said Mr. Prout drily, *but
sk
person has juserted a dreadful
sement. in my name—-"

Witliout your uuthor Mr. Prout, with a
al smile.
“Certainly  withont
wvens! The dreadful woman is here !
Bang! Hang! Bang!
Mrs. Boxer had only heen del
roted juniors. She had ko
at i disadvant
Boxer. But that
s them. §

Lived

f—

ved fm a mmul: by the

sitnply Kuocked them fo vight
arrived like an avenging fury

Thimp !
v ruflian, come forth
Aelephons for the poli
Bang

. my dear Pront I

4 cowardly Lothario—cone

i
Mr. Quele
i moaned.

Watch from the windaw, my
What an aiternoon’ 1

I( Aimm m

strony oa
Mr. Prout’s avmeha

*1s she really going?
© Prout! Good heavens.
she—ix she going?”

A masenline-looking female

rangle, Quelch

Mr. Queleh Dounded to the window. Mrs
g towards the gates. The fasi was w.
\\ Lo |A|u'<|k Wble relief, Mr. Quelch
the ta: nd disappe:
].m e e ey iy soul!
what an afternoon "

Mr. Quelch wulocked the door, end Hmped out of the
Mr. Prout was lefl shrugging his shoulders,
s gone, sir,” said Bob C

is crossing the quad-

Baxer was
aiting there
his terrible

Whal—on,

+my be
nose, Cherry

f.omy

LPunched, sir.”

“l‘mlrl\ell sir.” .
“And your—yonr face, Field?
-

cious!  What o dreadful swoman!
“I—T am much obliged to you, my
'rotter?”

b
*Goodness
gasped Mr. Quelch.
deg boys, and Lam wotry you are hurt.
Ye

Your ear, Trottor—-
ir ! gnvumd Trotter.
sir, right on the car ——"
“1 nm sorey, Trotter| Tray accopt this hali-c
Trotter, if auy ladies—ahem !—should call to see me
to-day, remember that I am cogaged—I—I mmm t '\I 1
am very busy, and cen sec wo ane.  Under
stances” whatever, Trotter, you are not to

. ﬂc.:r me!
“That there female,
glie caught me a oner,

“Which

.ulm\t dl.l_‘f

Yessir !
Mr. Quelch toltered away to his Led-room and looked
pimself in, Ho wes in need of repasc. And he did not
feel safe in his study, in spite of his instructions to
‘I'rotter. And iu his bed-re the persecnted gentleman
fuirly quoked when o cah drove up.  Dut Tretler was
faithful; and the eab dr away in—and another
cab affer 'hen at last the lers ceased from
troubling, and Lhe unhappy o of the Remove was ab
t.

BETTER THAN N 1.




TBE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Benefit of the Doubt)

HE juniors felt quite weak after that aftermoon’s
entertainment.  The funniest cinema had been
nothing te it. But Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
sagely remaried that when the esteemed

l.tnold)ﬂ had veeoveved himsell a little, the vawfnlness
woul
T

an® dout on that
I o ma covered up

ore iU Lol with the advertioantons
scovered, it meant a very serious

That evening Mr. Quelch was not seen again. He was
very much in need of repose.  Sunday was a day of much-
needed rest to the harried Form-master. On Monday, tho
Removites were not surprised to hear that they wira to
e taken Ly Mr. Capper on Wednesday, as Mr. Quelch
day. Evidently the Remove-master

from objectionable females on

Wednesday afternoon. On Monday, after lessons, Mr.
it down to Friardale, and the juniors, who saw
him g0, guessed guite easily that ho was going to inter-

view Mr. Hink, of the * Friardale Gazette.
“Hink will have a bad ten minutes, if he made a
with that advertisement,” Ilurry Wharton

The Rmamut:h; w looking for Mr,
e Remoy

Quelch when he
ne in from Friardale

With a heightened colonr and a glitécr in his ey, Ho
(‘lnlmd to "nb ( h\.\'x:. to rolluw Ium to his s url_r.

g "ed la, take to

the ‘lr\‘ud.sle ( zette * * That letter

contained

typewnitien con
stableman vequired here. "Batore the. Tekter
reachied Mr. Hink that enclosure wes removed, and
“nather inserted—a typed paper, containing a ridiculous
i R e nothing.”
sir 1" said Bob.

A+ 'that ridiculous advertisement was accompanied by
letter jn my handariting, which he knew well, My.
k had wo doubts about it,” said Mr. Quelch. “It
s an infamous practical joke, perpolzzted by soincano
who must have opened the letter I entrusted to you,
Cherry,”

Hob Cherry coloured under the peneirating glance of
Form-master.
rry I did not take it, sir,” he said. “But 1
would be just as good if another fellow took

ning @

That i is quile corree
‘ertainly not, sir!”
Then it st have been apened by the person you
trusted it to. Mr. Hink told mo that the lettd was
rought to him by Todd.

sir. 1 gave it to
exclaimed Mr. Quele]
 Skinner offered to take it, but he  gure it
= he was detained, so he Lo

aner and Todd here, Cherry”

erry. You did mot open it?

op—

* Fetch hnll
Bali Cherry oheldm tly left the <hlllv and returned

sieed
kinner

th Aloneo Todd and Harold Skinner.  Todd
Cirprised, aud Skinner quite calm and eollected.
it that e required all his nerve now.
, you took a letter lo M,

Hink's ofice on

“Yao said Alomzo. I lunded it fo Mr. Think
‘mwlf

Hd von nwn that letier:"

* Mr. Quelel

“ Luswer my qummu

£1 shiould be capal

Tadd
of

nel a thing, sirv, I should
nele Benjamin in the face

ner, with a siuki
\ftored Cherry
4 it while it was in_your land
of suel dishonourable

ve nok impre

W '2 THE GRETFoiARS NERALD? 45 OUT TO-DAY!

——— one |
MONDAY, PENNY, |

uskcﬁ Skinncr, “The lotter
was in my hands for » very short e—a few minutes—
and Todd offered Lo take it. Pm-lnps, " Todd Tet someane
dsa get hold of it. We all know he is o duffer, sir

‘My dear Skinner

“ Wiaa the lot <z out of your hands, Todd, after Skinner
gave it to you

“No, sir.” T took it direclly to Mr. Hink's office.”

There was o long piuse,

One of the three juniors before him, almost undoubtedly,
had opeaed the letter, taken ont the advertisement, and
substituted another, which had brought so much worry
and disturbance upon ilie nnfortunate advertiser.

But which?

It was hard to look at Bob Cherry’s homest, ril“ﬁ?d
fuce and deubt his word. Tt was hard to believe i
{he simple Alonzo had played such au astonishing trick.
But Skinnex's peeuliar humorous proclivities were well
known, and kis untruthfulness equally familiar. Yet to
fasten upon Skinner without proof would seareely be

just. 'There wus o possibility, at least, that he was
innoeent.

The three juniors waited. Skinner was feeling quita
confident now. JLike tho schoolmaster in the story, Mr.
Quelch wos “a beast, but a just beast.” He could not
punieh & fellow on mere suspicion.

“You deny apy knowledgo of the matter,
he said at lost

“ Absolulely, sir,” snid Skinner, without flinching.

The look of disgust that came involuntarily ever Dob
Cherry's faco did not eseape Mr. Queleh,

“Very well,” ba said quietly, “I will not punish ven
withouf, proof, Skinmer. The matter rests here. If you
have told me a deliberate falschood, T leavo yan to your
conscienee. Yom may go.

The threo juniors went. Tu the passage Skinner
chuckled. He' did rot mind being left to his conscience
—uot at all. Skinper's eonscience was a most accoms
modating o . and could stand almost anything

Well?” said a dozen voices, as the juniors c
the passage.

Bob Cherry suorted.

“Tt was Skinner, but he lied like a Prussian, and he's
let off.”

“Wam't it a jolly good jeper” grinned Skinner,
"]Juln t old Quelchy have the {ime of s life—whas

t was i good jape, and Quelchy had the tivio of his
life,"” mgr!-ul Ilarry Wharton. * But opening a man’s
Tetters i caddish, and telling lies is caddish, and we
dow’t like Hars in the Remove. As Quelcky has given
Skinner the bemefit of the doubt, and let him off, T
suggest that the Remove jolly well rage him for telling

“Ig that quite fair, s

Skinner

“Hear, hear ™

m,m Lold an!” said Skinmer. “Why, you rotters—

g }Jmnp “mp! Bump! Bump!
Toooh! Lelp! Yeouaoop!'
\Tr Queleh oneucd his stndy door and looked out.

Iy, was being bumped on the
flooe with ter On any other oceasion Mr. Quelch
would certainly have sailed down the passege with 2 cave.
On this ocension ho closed his study door agnin, withont
a word.

funer erawled away 1o his study, feeling as if lify
was not worth living.

there were seversl eallers
for Mr. Quelch. But the temove-master was absent for
o had fed before the enemy. The coemy had
discomfited. UDutl for some time afterwards a
ousness was observable about Mr. Quelch
on Wednesdaya and Saturdaya. But, as Bob Cherry
rked, the Remove-master was wvery lucl had

s -d ming Mr. Boxer.

On the following Wedne

o haryow eecape of bee
TAE END.

(Do nat miss “ THE REBiLS OF THE REMOVE," noxt
weok's grand story of the chums of Greyfriars,

by FRANK RICHARDS.)
a1
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THE FIRST INSTALME:
Tywa boss of St. Dunstan’s Schoal, J \( h b \Rl'r
DY BURKE, fall into the hap, f
Mackar, under the impression t ek
Prince of Altenburg, kidoaps both him and his chum
The chunr eventuully m:\ themsclves on ik
German cruiser, under the 10
DERWENT HOOI

Ferman cr
ver Kunene,
aground.

ra by two members of l(l\. Chats
named Dester and Walters, Hood
motor-launch. They succeed in n g the
owing to the vigilanee of their German pu
to gu intu hiding.
Darrell ngain falls into ]!mrm f\
‘01‘ \nL!agn in th

scapes with s

t Hood and Tedds Burke are eiiclig the

buurhuud in search of Darrell in o mator.ca
down, and while Hood .md
arc attending to it Burkoe w uuhu ul[ do
s cart coming towards hi
and rushes back to Huu:l with E!u
hey then progaro to
{Now rend IIu. o

L therein,

The Last Fight.
El'\: they stepped inta the roadway the three saw

a curios

On the front of the cart one man \\1= vl.unl'
baod b bl o Gecacm. potied o it the ba
rrell, almost like a statue, \vml» ;-. Tt by lnm was
e b ey e ale el b Mo
blouso and skirt, and 4, in his onn clothes, Ard
the pistol in his hand was preased againat I)nrrclts templ
Derwent Hood understood lhu
dured attack Zelling or his party
the penalty,
He turned to the driver of their car, and, as th
camo nosror, ook oul his wwh Fovervor,

1t he

piy

th
g Darecll wo

wa
and threw

4
T

Take l'lmt' he called. “I'm safer without it for the
Keep it ready for me, thougl
‘o held out_ his ands tomards those in
indicating that they had
“Tlow are you, bn

seent fated to
ing for TR

elling warned him

How far do_pou ke me to

LIDRALY.
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A Great New Serial Story

dealing with the Thriiling

Adventures of Two British
Schoolboys.

By ANTHONY THOMAS.

A ——

task of overtaking
gors hick as prisoners,
troapers had sooured the eonnirs, b
ey ot an the trek of \L-.w wlm
As ling tur
i

ling an

h ¥ |r|\ an)

lowered |
an nstant the ton bad beon a
and he acted imme

ho tiad Lesitated

and Today he made

and he had
noit takes to

the side of the v
ground in

3 on
vaulted over 1o th
rvecord b

garon.

1i g t once, but

Jad dodiged for 4 m mun undar ¢
baron for u o
Th hors Fere cloab RpOR xi d Zelling ealled out
rder to the man who was driving. The horses quickened
pace, but it was obviously futilo t ettempt to race 1

it was too lite.  Dar
f qu from the

both were too intent u

Derwent lluml lul a

made effort 1o |
il

OUT TO-DAY!
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aut the conppand, but
o bacl ﬂr the, cart,

o doader of Uio troopers rappts
rt did not stop. tanding
ling tovls doliborate aio, sied Grod nt
man,
His companion on the front of the cart, taking iv az a
signal, also

o Darecll and Burko the sest ten secands wore
wild e & g g e e P lling w:ncmlmi;mph
Elm find gono swldenly mad. and was racing bofore their

a lorso
wildly

T of thin white smoko seemed
and wgain thore was. the. cracking of

“HAl a_dazen shots vang out in quick m
nd its rider fell to (-nrth V\lull 1iir ather

When the smoke went the enrt had come to a standstill,
and twa of tho troopers were with it. The driver was
standing up, and his hands weee raised, & signal, it scemed,
of complete surrender.

The third trooper was slr!mﬂmr from Hn- ground, where
his horse lay motionless.. As he forward to rejoin his
coraritane Derseat Hpodl felned k. dy they renched the
cart together.

“tome on, Jack!" llm‘ke called.

The shooting’s over now

They ran forward, n d found Derwent I]uwl and ene of
the troopers slowly & lorm inta the o

t was Zelling, rmd a3 lluml turned he um the question
i the eyes of the two boys,

Ho nodded.

“Yea; it's the ond. o
Tis head a little, T fear, oth

as Baron Zelling, and his co
cood servant,”

The naval man they
um:dai e sat up as

“ You have won, Mr, 1

e vou mu
samds ax the last
d nodded, then turned to Darrell and Burke.

o the car, h

“Let's go ta them!

top 8 Aght at the lst. Lo
e—— He was a clever man,
ntry, at all events, has lost a

hit, but nnt seriously

pproached.

found w
1

t Homd wanded

. dl.lxl\ul
art or i
uired ho

ut
1 grasping the fact t

1 the drama

il not be . with us, the leador

niag

Haod auswered “T want fo get back

ou won't neal

r
rhaps this was the belter
e was wanted, only to wmeet i he
el on soil that but a fow Bours agn liud hoen Geruian
and had now passed to Tir There was something
dy Riting in the place whore Baron made
<t fight,

he troopers were rend

ayed until,

to leave, and 1aod
v in the

stood w

hing themn fo
the road,

w trouper cay

w tinie as they \\mmnl <loul
ing on either of 1

ned Darrell and Durke.
ers had nu | each
to Sandfonrein Derwens
no mood for

lie, tao, moved away
1t was well perhaps that th
ather, for on the lang jonr
Voad hnd much 1o 1hink
salking

Tie Maoxer Linnany,—N -
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FVERY
mMonBAY

Toe  Magnet”

oNE
FENNY.
Buck to Britalm..

“Fhe car broysht them safely into Sandfontein eardy the
ﬁr]]umuk murmm.;‘ and it was niot long before they ind dise
gton and Dr. \Mrgmdm whi wern still
miry for every detail that might -be

D,

Tnaking dilgent
saf

My
Darrell w
warss for yo

“I'm really very fit, sir,” Jucl mw\vpred amazed at the
smotion the Hoad showed, 130 had boen considernbly. sur-
prised_when Burke told him that Dr. Margards had’ come
from_ England on their account alone.

'mulg ruseal ! Lord Bassington cried. “1
will be a lesson to you nok to pley {ruant again!
id, thingr of his ot when I wan & lud, | Novor |”

He laughed cheerfully at his_ own humour, and the infec.
tion spread to them all. Even Derwent Hood, who had been
strangely nuick and mattor-of-fact, seemed {o change sud-
drnl{ a5 the sousc of laughter touched

nd now, sit,” he said briskly to Lold Bassingtlon,

*ahat almn. anlnnd home and beauty’

1 think that is the next move,” ].!nismghnng ecd. “We
don’t ows anytl here, and we've no ferewells to make.
So we'll just go -hnnrd ru!m now, i -anchar, and away I”

A et afterm Mao Tarewall to
Walltech Doy, and steamed away to ﬂw north,

Of the voyage home little need be written.
Teddy it \\nl m the nature of a joy-ride. They were to-
kether ag and as though to put an added brighiness to
there w ,, .mﬂung ta f.u at the other end.

‘ho would have guessed that old Margic was m
q...m" Teddy Durko asked, as they sat on the deck
iy haven't really grasped it all yet.  Just ima
all this way, prepared to take erery

Margards alinost_embraged Tuck
ro you well?  None ‘the

hiope this
T never

Ta Jack and

hoa

theold chap comin
Eur tEn-1 dko o

k 1 . *Last night ho
was telling mo t!ml. in m absence of my puter he felt
yesponsible for me.  An he was vex]y Tiad to know
from Mr, Hood that thro all we'd ed out parts

75 of mads ma fasl a bit of & i
Hurke nodded. *1le's been ]ul]’ decent to ma
. 1 told him about my trick on old Stone, and
Jie didi't got wnnoyed or angry one bit. Dy J Tut
seea Tl Stiek i for old Murio at 8t. Du-ul'nu \llsrn wo
wet there.  And we'll both
“Hurrah 1 Darrell lnnghed. = But Il sell you ong thing
T would like to know. D've been thinking about it ever
sinee T cume o hoard ™
' What's that?” Burke asked qu

.
of Alienburg, and_ if
d what e's like. After ll, I'vo
 prince all weo've been r

s, and old mlmz reckoned he knew T, wod thet
T wa samo chap. It's a queor businesa nltegather, but
e Jike to see the real, genuine prince just fof five

iy
_would 1.2 agreed Thurke doubtfully. “ Tt T don't

suppase wa ever shal E

IH .nk Mr. Hood ebout it,” Darell went on. “Hes

fonows all abaut thess Lllmg». and he might be able to irrango

it ‘e about hici, at all events.”

Shortly altorwards Derwant Hood camo strolling a

g the.

gsters,” he said cheerfull
\ hat's it to be this time? 'f‘hu King of

co of the Hottentotst”

ood,” Juck Darrell answered. “We haven't
yet What we are \\m\dermg about really is
Prince of Altenburg. it to have a

“ Planning &
ul-

)
the genuiz
glimpse of him some time, if it's '[mu!b]e
Hood lm“?hml

Vo shal

have to seo if it can't ba fixed vp.” he said
of course, but we'll see when we get back

t Jnow,

le was as good as his word. The day g at lnst when
the shores of DBriluin cama into vi The two boys were
nost sorry when they said good-| Dbye at Inql lo the Moon.
besm, for {he days they had spent on her had been easily
the jolliest and most comfortablo of their journe
In London they were the guests of Tassington until
Dr. Mar, rgure rds bad acquainied their people with um good
news. Do H ost 1o time in going to
ropost bis return and all thot had coufred. He pw
to roturn to the others when everything was throuy
into the street he bought an carly e mon af

an_evening puper—the hm. he had seen for many a week.
Glanving dawn the columms, he came aoross the Tollowsng
item:
23
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“1t is now possible to aunounce definitely that the notorious
German pirate, the Kielberg, hus beru terly demolished.
Tha cruiser Chatswood (commander Captain
the German boat dawn to its hiding- plncc o @ Weet Africin
river, the name of which is not given.

“It would appear, however, that 1uuai-lrr:nbh‘ diffieulties
attended um final attack, but it was eventun rried oul
successfully, and most of the officers mnd crew were made

i und have slveady been brought to this country.

prisoners,
The full story of what actually occurred will be awaited

with interest. At present wuudermhis mystery shrouds the

yery bald report issued by the Admiralty, and it is to

ho
ot cent Hood Iiad little interest in the paper's o

Il was enongh for him that, the I\.leiberg had been “ulterly
demolished.”  And Grenville Dexter would doubtless be
having a few davs' leave if the Chatswood bud come back.

1d s good Eo meet the midshipman again.
lled at his own Tooms and chose a fresh suit, then

ed to Whitehall.

n, an hour later, he came out, there was a pleasant
® on his fece, and a little touch of jauntiness in lis

manner,

The big career was 3kl before him.  And the events
connected with the Prince of Altenburg had been Lut another
step in the divection he desired,

His next place of eall was at Scotland Yard, as he I-m|
learned that the nssistant-commissioner, Captain Cobbold,
could uh him all ke wished to know about the real prince.

shown into Captain Cobbold's office at once.
his surprise, ho found Dr. Margacds there.

T Ty T i A e e

STARTS NEXT MONDAY e
THE RUBIES OF SHEBA

‘but T lhml

Hood
would cor

rd Bassin,
anyone

. And I'm certain 1.
fhink we' cun g1t
¢ will be a 1y

The Curtain Falls,
“His Highness the Prince of Altenburg
manseryan nd Mr. Hartford ™
A )L, poodlooking man, acecipanied by a Loy, entered
the big drawingroom at Lord Bassington's house.  Lord
i went forward mcet them.
cucegss
o tutor \_1|L‘_d T
Derwent Hood had area
e time.
Lord Bassington eried. * You Jnow
expect? 1 thought so.
iog the part of pr

* announeed i

0 meeL yoil
m whole story by no
the youngster who
U They're not unlike.

‘The prince and Jack Darrell
strong resemblance ta cach other. But was taller, and
had o better colour, and—well, to Teddy Barke it seemed
abgned that they had ever been considered aliks,

“You have dome us an excellent tern,” Mr.
laughed, aa he ; hands with the twe boys, ©
we can hear,
Aml nll the time l]|/- plu o was quike s

o prince himself hands rather s
qmlu. the difference Iutwu-rl the real and the make-believa
vuler of Altenburg was made clearer than ever.

Derwent Hood came in just then, and he hind Jmm!l L4 tell
Both the prince and his tuter, whom ho had aire:

S E S ﬁ‘@@&&?&"!‘?

Hartford
From all

uevery duy.

The First Instalment of a Great New Adventure Story

i
By EDWIN WOOTON. o

ORDER YOUR COPY

O A R B S R

ph promm‘\;i !u ll-l. L‘nptam Cobbold knu\\ lin result of our
trip,” the H . Dunstan’s explained. nd now 1
sm inquir nbnut the real prince, who sppears to have
been quite s.te in this country all the time. and he has

mever been ut any school, but in bimrge ol a private tutor.”
“1 knew," Hood answered. “But I don't know where he
ia living now. 1 wonder, Cobbeld, if we could have him for
utes? The two youngslers are very keen on meeting

" aeked Cobbold
Tiood answered, and gave the

‘L nl Bassington's hiouse,
addr

“Then Tl Ary and fix wp o meeting and let you know,”
the nssistant-commissioner onswered, ' Lan't promise, of

ite understand.” Hood said, and he and Dv. Margards
took their leave shortly after that.

I i one more inquiry to malke, ond that was at an
office not far from. his avwn. They undertook to doliver a
messuge he handed to them in extra

The mesage was addressed to Gremnatla Dexter,

all goes well,” Hood said, as they walked back to
Lord ]!ablnglﬂl)& house, *we should lave quite a jolly
y or wo. 1 promised Dexter u dimer when

we were noxt in town, thengh at the time there seemn
,.m:. prospect of eftlier of us ever seeing oer I Londe
if you've no objection, Dr. Margards, I'd like

|n !nl.ﬁ those \oul!g:!?r; along, too. Perl "’n" would come
e Tt would be o ftting conclusion to a fairly

stirring ime.”
2 'd Ln delighted " Dr. M

auner Lineany,—'

-un!; answered.

IN ADVANCE ¥

for_young Datrell, m
» whole, I famr Burke got the wo
oy were never ninder Ang ons about him, mni
# him' all_along fr what he is—n veal specimen of §

B itish_schoolboy. el them shoul: the n
]\HlLu'xg. mmg-nr lt waz a real adventure, wasn't it
* They fell 1 ing again of all that had happened to ther
during the pm mumlm The prince s
in wonder to their storics. But at last he tamed 1o
Darrell impulsiv
“I wish they had captured um:-»t 1mm~,
“1= Imlur e any adventy wport.”’

ha ¥ Mr. Ihml.mu “I:o had been talking for
" s 10 Dr. Margards, turned to his charge suddenly.
u mmmg ta run away now "

" he said quic

mu

" the prmw hesitated,

o, I l.um\ old llsnp 1lis mmr spoke to him as a fi
s how you fecl. « been kept tied up prett

bitt, as 1 told }bu I thinl we can be a lmla

How about going with these fellows o St

od to his fect.
:h seliool n: Im- el

¢, will be the best place of all

rou, nnd these 1w bori—ol, 1 n\-)pw\w

i in cad o
lnm company. d I am su uo l a!l in their power
to make the prince’a life ab the ehoiol mppy one
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MONDAY,

The

i maguei

ONE
ke PENNY.

tn frant of (he cari, (akin.

“We will, sir,” Darvell assurad him.  “ But what ehall we
* An exeellent point,” Mre. Hartford said,
of fact, we.don't want it made public th:
and 1 think l\c mﬂ )J.zh under th

1

*Cel
s betwern ws

ich Burke lad

fr. Martford laughed at the easy way in whic
& moved away to-

taken to the new name. A« the thras
liegl ont 1o them.
g 1y London to-night,”

he mid. “l've

d a t
extor 1% Darrell asked. “Is he? | we be able to
1eo i
% 0f eourse,”” Hood answered. “Thav'
Then he turned to Mr. Hartford.
auld Jm.. us m thi
ot X

pleasant to have all the boys ta
Mr, Hurtford thonght for & moment.

he asked.

Dorwent Hoo: nodde
At thi

s why he's camin

vers gentle eclebra-
would be rather

“Is it tonight?”

“Lord Bascington and Dr.
\lur;anh are ¢
‘T think we ru'uld oin " Mr. Hartford said.
Never was thero s ples meating than Derwam. Hood’s
inner-party. Mni'«lup\l]au Dexter, in all the glory of a new
form, turned up promptly to time, and the whole story of
what had happened to Darrell ar his benefit,
He himself would sy livde of the Kielberg, oxcopt the
irief facts elready ]mhlhlmd in the papers.
Tue MAGKET LIBRARY.—!
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“The leader of the troopers snapped oul the command, but the car. did not siop.
at the back of the cart, Zelling took d lberate aim and fired at the leading horseman.
It as a sigual, alsa tired.

His companion
(S piis 28.) !

Stending- ‘

“Iaa long story
it is quite s

chnp \m Hohn is back
he's 5 Tig

* e plended, “nnd, anyway, for o time;
TN tell you all about it later on. But that
cland ngain, and T don't think
his line really.”
ddy Burke retorted
lherg if they'd gives

«d the real prinee. ve never

bl & ng‘lu
o spoka regrolfully
- Yowll aro a

and Jack Dmmﬂ Tanghed.
e of lrarr b St Dunu\mn s, hie
lly if you keep et Teddy B
mn up ™ Tiirka told T, Listen! Lord Bassington
s going o make o specch ar ramething,
’r}w peer heard him, and turned io hmm auickly.
“No, I'm no good at speeches,” he retorted
going fo propose & tonst. Prinee of Altenbu
wha was, and the one whao i Buth of them !
* And good luck to them botl nd to young Burke, too, at
St Dngan's i added Derwent Hood s he  rajeed
el
E el be jolly glhd to get back there,” Teddy Burke
murmured.

Dr. Margards emiled,
Turke's new-found goodness would rest upon him,
new mimmm w nuliirmmpt him in the eng
for the moment ic e sufficient that they were safe and

And ro-morrow—8t. Dunstan’s again.

THE END.

“But I'm
urg—the one

wondering perhaps how long
or what

m'md

(The First lona Instalment of @ splendid new serlal
stery, entitied ' THE RUBIES OF SHEBAR," next
Mornaay. Oider your copy early.)

BETTER THAN N1



20 Ti!E BEST 8 LIBRARY D& THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. ‘Gl

STUPENDOUS FOOTBALL MATCH

ELEVEN MAGNETITES versus ELEVEN GEMITES.

The following report of o great football match which
way contested between elevon readers of the * Magnet ”
Tibrary and eloven rea iom ™" Library, can-
| to interest all m Bie match was played
an Octols ditar solected the teams fram
his vast army of re the Londen distriet.
"The fallowing boys took the field

. . Browne
half-backs, ¥.

Coul, 1
(Chelse)
L. Mason

S

nd T,
alker (Hamnier-
Wilde (City), C. R,

. Seott (Waler-
alf-hacks, H. Sher-
Fulham), and F.

Crisp (Shepherd's
rfield (Lewisham).

ol
Ray (W :.u;wmrh) r
Bush), K. 1. Hunt (Adelphi). R. Dang
and 8. I

Dang:

T. Hood (Walworth), Lounsdale (West
Kensington).
Referce: The Xditar,

Linesmen: The Sub-Editor and Gerald Hareourd, Faq.

WHITES versus (T '

The weather was ideal, but the match being mors or
less of o private natnre, not more than b hundved and
thirty spectators were preseal, 1V
the © W
the d

1ot side, won the toss, a
oit of the slight breeze which blew aver the
g id. The Magnetites were garbed solely in white, and

the wa ites in green-and-white striped jersexs and dark
nick

GOALS—AND MANY OF

There was & lack of thrills at th wmencement,
The whites went away, ond 4 magnilicent pass from
Walker ou the wing saw WILDE score with a spank v
Sirtetime shot, which left the © e ” goalkeeyer
Cries of * Well pl Vharfon!" arese, and o
not help contrag

Richards' steries. In form aud features he was the ve
double of Marry Whartou

The Gemites swiftly rallied and a
o) ?‘nnenl.u gonl produced a_corner.
kick, HUNT headed o grand goal,

Play was brisk and keen, cach eleven realising that
they were upholding the honour of their favourile pdpﬂ

M !

veat raid on their
From the resultunt

In spite of the sound defence put up by Jirav ud
Btewart, the Gemites continually bombarded YWilliams
with shots, and, although the enstodian played finely. ke
was beaten at length by DANGERFIELD at a sbort

distanca.
The equaliser was not long in comivg, aud a marked
:mprn\'mnent began to show itself in the play of fhe
H-gna ites. Shelley sent Wilde away, and, after clever
at n which every forward taok part, C. R.

MELVILLE wetted with a lightning drive.

A NEAR THING.

Play continved at a ropid and exciting rate up to the
inte; Just  beforc half-time, Dangerticld netted
again for the Gemites, but the referee ruled the p
~side, and it was disallowed. Ifalf-time arrived with
the score:—
M

WILLIAMS THE WIZARD!

On the resumption, the Gemites attacked strongly, but
found a great stumbling-block in Williams, who brought
off & number of brilliant savea in truly marvellans
fashion. For twenty minulcs the terrific bombardment

Tuw Magser LinRarv.—No. dui.

No- 2
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pun wmaintuined, and it seemed quite on Uhe cards that
the M. colours would be lowered, 1lood hit the
orass-baf, and Crisg, who was prosented with an open
goal, balinoned the ball high over the net. Shortly after-

gerfield ait Lo the sphere, and sent
ug shot, which W ifliante Heted ant G the wiek

A “MAGNET " REVIVAT,
At length play was transferred to the other end, and
tes mado far hetter use of Hmr opportunities
civ opponents.  Wilde missed by inches, and
thf- brothers  Melville responsible for o
Muumg . lier was sent ont to Walker ‘ou

g goal bandled

asted with the
entirely, and the

st, Jow shot deceived Cool
erashed into the net

OF ACCIDE

ff another fierce attack, wns hwurt

‘ul |:'mk-|ml hors de wml.

The Maguetit

w humli
their best half-back

& winger, and it was not
surpising {hat, soon s, HOOD ehonld score for
Le “Genl.” Ouly five minntes now remuined for play.
THE WINNING GOAL!

For a briel period the Maguetites wero fighting with
their backs fo the wall, stub horuly refusing to give way
lefore the desperate rushes of Lheir opponents. Then
Trowne secured, and booted the ball well up the o
Tt fell at the feet of Noble, who sprinted away in
spleadid fashion, He was challenged by an opposing
ek, hub Just managed 1o got the ball acress to WILDL.
who, in the lnst minute, won the matoh for his side by
Cook with & stuuning cffort.

ON THE GAM
It was & clpi\gh"lll game to watch, abounding in thrills,
and marked by splendid sportsmonship. The Maguetites
deserved their victory, if only on acconut of the spirited
fight they put up in the sceond half against overwhelming
lasers also played sterling football, and  buf
fore: shooting would have piled on gaals galore.
The outstundiug players on the Magnet” side were
Shelley. Wilde, and Williams, and on the “Gem ! eide
Dullgﬂl‘fll‘ld and O'Connor. For the “Magnet,” Shelley
was o tower of strength at contre-half nuntil ho was
crocked, and  Wilde is o footballer with a future.
Williams, in gonl, played neroieally, and to him the
Magnetites owed no small share of their success,
0’Connor, and Dangerfield hoth rendered yeoman service
for the “Imse backs, however, were a trifla
uncertain heie ing. Browne and Stewart played
well together, and kl ed o very good length, and Mason
got through a lot of work in a quiet, methodical manner.
Almgethm it was o splendidly fought-out game, and it
is hoped that another tussle on similar lines can
wrranged later in tho sexon
fter the ma ctors and vanguished were cuter-
tained to ton at the Editory ‘& private house,

BETTER THAN N* 1,
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Mgt o
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the sple
You are hot
towards 1

fure wae most
ad the famo

er (Glasgow).—Your clev
o [\\1II i: ,\uur be

Rea. Y Answers to your
as fu\lu“(‘ ('] 'ﬂn rec up,'nh('\l Remove footba
Bulstrade ; and Brown; half-
forwards, Hurrce

Tarry

;4: P--eu

of the
v is Colonel J'un = \\Imrwn
¥ Bob Chervy
o opocnt shows
ture would lard

. 1250d llm
\m i

v sppeal

B:lllr Iirm-h

f any

(Toronto).—

to hear you enjos
Ceusmlers.”

hrietian name of Do

he tine
T Juniars
dar i

hed i w

ur-page supplenent which is ta be pu

istmns Double Numbers

ratulated on having
Rane i

Lo;

). ytan (11 Honssh
Ford Ilford).

ard H. Harper (Nenp was very

from you agam, a Y gy you tie best of suc

vour sl:\rprl:
[llur:.mva: —11

m.‘.l a boyer

| Reader ¥ (8 i : apics

¥

extremely doubtful if Jolhuny
o,

two
o and

e in I'\f H-‘nmu' were Harry Wha

Vernon
b turns |Im
you

your

¥ renders in his 1
Master Mule, encl
eeply.

Tittonding Resisies o
stamped ndzessed envelope Tor his

(Far further replics to readers seo pages M.
2 nd Iv, of cover,)
Tyt Macyer lwn.uu

olert Cherry,
Flohting Baniae,

Mark Linlsy,
Bub Edito;

Harry Wharten,
Editor.
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The Greyfriars Herald
Price One Half penny

Is  the
Paper
on the
Edited
of the

Most Novel
Ever Placed
Market. It is
by the Chums
Remove Form

at Greyfriars School.

BUY No. 2 TO-DAY

AND SO HELP TO

MAKE A
SUCCESS

STUPENDOUS
OF OUR NEW

COMPANION PAPER.

Frank Mugant,
Art Editor,

« Vernan=-8mith,
M gports Editor
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NOW
SM.E‘E.

OUR
COMPANION

PAPERS ; "THE
BOYS' FRIEND,” 1d.,
[Esery Moncay. erni
floEn" LIBRARY, .ni

b
ond

s anly Lo give his
ity o ronbie . + ¢ Whom ¢

s po lested Lobent froms bisloums, st bome o sbeoud,
best advice to them il thor ex 1‘.

¥, The Wectway ilouss, Furringdon durert Lonton, G

o wrileto:

[Every Wednesday.  THE
B0YS  FRIEND" 3d.|
|COMPLETH LIBRARY|
“THE PENNY POPU-,
LAR," 1d., Every Fri-
day “CHUCKLES,”
Prica id., Buery
Saturday,

OUT THIS WEDNESDAY!
GREAT CHRISTMAS
DOUBLE NUMBER OF

THE * GEM” LIBRARY!

¢ famous gompanion |nkm,

On Wednesduy of thi
ce ifs waual size,

eck
the * Gom ** Library, will ha N
good th rom cover to ¢
Tho grentest altraction, nmi one which no Magnetite can
afford to miss, is the magnilicent, extra long complete story
of Tom Merey & Co. at St. Jim's, entitled

“A STOLEN HOLIDAY!"
By Martin Cliffard,

Splendidly written a fino Clristians, fa
g i R g
seadiug it, as will die grand, double-longth

“COUSIN ETUE BUHOOLDAYS

One o ey bost serial stories ever penned.
Quite ury extea-specil fenture is tho
MAGNIFICENT FOUR-PAGE SUPPLEM

iz the life and routine at

letails coneer

with full

ent mlL be h)mhl

v ol the
nnhs ever

worls of 1o
all, the Dauble Nur
b Siar the Tucst 1woporng

L bit, and ike hot cakes—

el Donbla Namber

i be Gronght ouc i & few

Maguet " l.iLmuy i

Far Nex! Mandsy
“THE REBELS OF THE REMOVE!"
By Frank Richards.

comploto sors of the fimons

Rake of the © Faorn
o exiting

orlil.  The grievance is ta
Whaston ¢\ Co. prove qu

© gusta, but
.. They Forin . deep, dark plot with

cgual b o,
b dbes STEER Loute Sehoal, and

“THE REBELS OF THE REMOVE"
G tlieniselves *“up against it,” with a vengeance !

THE “UGREYFRIARS HERALD,” No. 2
et a Copy at Once!

“Pho second issue of that wonderful little journal controlled
by Harry Wharton :md s chms riars is now on
cverywhere, better than” No. 1, which is
o rood deal. bnromon among the mang fine features
o found in it ave:

P and Published by i by the Pro; Lors at
Goteh, Hd Irelbourn Bydney, Ad!lmda. Rrishane, and Wel
= o B A hanmesburg, - Subscripti

¢ The | Fleetnay House, Fartly
oo,

whily runs throughout
o paper;

“TIHE ROLLICKING RFVELS OF BUBDLE AND
EQUEAK

“MEDW \\ MARATHON

A Magnifieent Completo Sporte Story
Ty BOB CHERRY ;

“SKORNED TV THE SKOOT

A Sereamiingly

By DICKY

* Hll: I’l\[ni

OF TILE RINi

sing-ring,

rge Punter to

TUL‘ 5 LD " SPECLAL

“CATC lII
A Most
By GF

A W
D,

RGE BULSTROD

KLY CARTOON,
wi by Jehnny Bull;

ADVENTURES OF JIERLOCE SHOLMES,
This woel's story being entitlod
“THE C. TT-TIN

“THE !

T OF TIE BISC
By PETER TODD;
EDITOR,™
uals air their views;

“LETTERS,TO TTI
in which muny eclebrated individ

“SIIOT‘! AT GOAT.
e v Column, conducted
ATH.

Faol
_l|v 1. \l‘i\\Ol\'

o perncing sueh an impressivo list as tlis, enn you
Zomg to your newsigent at onee? The “Gresfrars
1" only vosts n halipeany, and is already on ﬂm
Bighest 1mnnnie of populily, e Liick wp, ot they will b
sold out ! And don't forget o wri tell vour I

hat you think of the gramd
stories and ar| mmmmiuL above,

CAN YOU GUESS?
Horo are n few questions which will interest every roader
of the “Magnet * Library

1D Who & the new girl pupil who walkes things up at CHE
ouise ?

12) Which seliool ean bonat the finest rummers of Greyiriars,
st. Jim's, Higheliffe. ood, Courifield Connty Council
Sehool, and l'lylmmbe r. mmar Schiool 7

(3} Which scliool wing the great boat-race?

(Cont nnﬁd on Pﬂﬂ'n iil of cnv#i‘)

Gordon &

don Styeet, Londo
Atri

; for South A
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FREE ©o FREE
- GIVEN AWAY! i

THOUSANDS OF UNSOLICITED * TESTIMONIALS CAN
DE SEEN AT OUR OTTIC!

| SEND NO MONEY. WE TRUST YoU.

As an advertisement, we give every reader of this journnl n
splendid presens, nlhnh\(:l\‘ FREE, simply for selling o §
of Beantiful Xmas and New Yenr Cards
sh. (Gold mounted, Embossod, Ticd Folders,
Our up-to-date Llustented Prize
ntaing hundreds of different frce ity for everyone,
including Ladies’ & Cents' Cycles, GCold and §
Watches, Ostrich Feathers, Furs, Boots, Suits of Clothes,
Auto-Harps, Cameras, Periscopes, Chains, Rings, Accor-
dunna, cmumas. Gramophonas, Air Cuns, Engines, Tea
ets, Toys, cle. Al you nced do is to scnd wa your
Mmu and .mi “Address (u posteard will do), and we will
eend you o telectivi of fovely Curds to sell or wee, When
sald, send the money obtained, and we will jmmedintely
forwacd gift chosen according to the Crand Tlustrated
List we send you, \ (Colouial applics
tions invited.)

ol rd
HOYAL CARD CO. (De[m "51, KEW, LONDON.

thfully 1y
ol betng b
has bet

CAN YOU GUESS? (continued),
() And the shoating contest?
i) And the tug-of war?
16) And the swimming «
school plays ¢ i the great Football

. s b
h, 1914, cply ha
le' Thas been wounded twice, not
sent home, but enongh to cause him
In the time of my deepest anxicty

mpers, and in the

it Cu
iy Siivor, Harty Wharton, Peter Tod
Frank Conrteluy, Dick Tewmpir, Reginald Tolhot,

o Figging, or Dick Russell?

o) \\'|m wing the Marathon Race after a terible
strugglo t

(10) Whicls schoal
by an Old Boy who

n]m ig in the
pranion pap

the magn
ve his life

ent silver cup, awarded -
s country ¥ My correspol mest {han ;
ler hind sympathy letices as hera

¢ a my of ~|msh|m o an edilar's snmewhat prosaio
a lowg; year to

conse £ Jova with all her

The answers to all Hiese questions appene i
“ECHOOL AND SPORT!"
By Frank Riclnrds,

1 8.
© w Jnuc m t]]._ rpers \I‘E
k.

wew threopony book story, en sale Friday,
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’ — jor e ags 16 vequires Jon:
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= leing.
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e
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The epovial For-pags suppl
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REPLIES IN BRIEF (coptinued).

™ (Epewicl. -Very many thunks for

wncl

Sone ]oyal k-m-;

.M. U. I J. Reader,”=-T much appreciate ihe

b yaur lotter anyl the wa n el i |1||\m
fera s o ot 1o bo sl fom

T rmm

1 the divcetion

g

is_the Mead's nophew,
mame, Lo
nker, Heston Blak

y sorey 1 cannal do as you
alrvacly overloaded with characte
pifordl. - I have new stopped lending laxa
sions in the pist T obave beeo
u\m lmnn icknowled, rrl
e have -Imu\n
e eialtans: 1o bl
fi. many must be made fo

imposed upﬂn wud
ey the

torrespondence Exchange
" Library.
guﬂ(l fosiball cloven fie (ho

Bull, Browa; €

on-Smith, Nugent, Wharton, e

il Poseanby & Co. play a prominent

port,* the next great Hhrcepenny book stury

~The characters you meniion are
cach filteen years of age
Christmas Double Number

@ sl fonr page vupy
appear, sobting out in detail the names, pirticulurs, and
Boat wis]

ory

any ihanks For o
onnection with” the

Imm and better cvery
s is kigoaranes 1 tha PAFEF T
ot cukes.

vul Preston Uphalders,”--Very

many thanks for ydue

—Dick Russell it
from Bnl!!hsln, m amp: wm unaware of the patwe
¢ ather charactors you_mnention,
Aldershot —Snn, I am not an suthoriy on
6 help yoi.
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stone. “Lord Mauleve 0 nme ert, [ sen
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with Gemites. Both sets of readers should mah i v
busingss Lo pul ull togather,
€. M. (Chipping Norian).—I was vers pleased fo hwar
rn of your excelleni intentions to uril

yabb

:\'ml
o

111, Nowhaven Aveune, Litilecgatos, Great
Cirimsby, Lincy, s anxious to form a = Magoet I Leagne in

i di
and T,
etiion wotld be. weless to. Billy r. A
Weough them. T sew nathing ridiculous in Wun Lung bei
alowed Lo wenr his O
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4 A Loyal Chum 7 (Stou
2 Torald ™ are nine
grml Iproveincit on fhe old size, veu'll
ages, briméful of the fincet, |
fced by human brain—and all for ene »
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o wheel and

A Boottiah Reader ™ (Do 1 lia
{ho inadvisability of larry Wharton &
am almost tired of t, Nost ol my rad
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study the majority—n
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Mathew Deehan (
to hear from vou.
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o
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don't forget 19 tell me whs

Merald,”
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Brookes (Wors!

R B Vour letter is ridiculous from
ar.irl. o finish, and a h

of contradictory statements. Tho

e in the *Magaet,” whei they do eceur—
which is only once in a decade nowadays—are employed in
order to show (he folly of- pub-haunting. The veey school
tales you umu a paragons of excollence contain numerous
reforenoss 1o deiying and cardplaying. “The Fifth Form

Dor " ling s public-house scenca and ity strong

¢ iilo llw ather bool Foh miai airly recks with
it ofota abusing the » Magnct ~ in Inture, Master Brookes
make sure that your st umu;nls are founded on fact.

Will the following loyal readers pleass ascept Dest
thavks for their communications, which pressure of space
prechudes me from uswering in full 1

“0, 1L, M. l)lmlnurmnmn ]"vjmdu:qm\u Force).
Pearce, B., :mﬂ Chums (Dulwi

Private H. €, H. (Woolwich).
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(There are some more
Replies in Brief in 2
Column Qne Page 27.)




