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- BOB CHERRY'S CHALLENGE!
A New, Long, Complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars School.
By FRANK RICHARDS.

e

s * Join up In the }uur, 1f you wish to serve your Kin;:md Country,” said Bob Cherry, * !l;s a cas2 of 1
i ‘Fall In and follow me! '™ “Ha, ha, ha """ (Sec Chapter 9.)
THE FIRST CHAPTER, Morning lessons were over, aud while Mr. Queleh
Holding the Fort! had been taking  his Torm, the snowflakes ha

Y NOW LT been  fal thick and fast. As there had

Dob Ckerry, of the Remove Torm at Grey.  also been a henvy fall overnight, it lay 1 inehe

friurs, made”fhat expressive ejuculation as he  deep in some places. The snrly Gosling D

sfood at the foot-of the School House steps . ihe entrance to his lodge, but overy other part

with the other members of that select eirele Imown to  0ld Close was shronded in the mantle of winter,

posterity as the Famous Five. “This is Tipping!” said Harry Wharton cheerfuily.

The " snowfuluess,” said Hurree Singh, “is indecd - “I hope it thaws by Saturday, though, for our mateh
terrific ! with Courtficld.”

NN iy Copyright In tho Unlted Statos of Autorica. Jnnuary 15th, 1918,
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“Rather "

“Who says tarts?” said Johnny Bull
morning had received o handsome remif
Aqustralian unele.

who only that
anee from his

“Tarts!” responded four voices, with great heartinesa.

“Kim on, then!
And Johnny led the way to Mrs. Mimble's tucksliop.
fore tho Famous Five could enter the time-honoured
establishment, however, a sudden alls
smashed into their midst. Bob Cl
ho missiles struck him forc
Nugent fairly yelled when a particnlarly large snowball
squeiched on fhe mape of s neck, and procecded to
disport iteelf down his b Wharton and Inky and
Johnny Bull also had casualtics. .

Mm-my hat " sasped Chierry, caressing his ear.
*What silly ass threw that? L'l jolly well scalp him!”
The juniors swung round, and beheld a party of
Ezinning Removites, headed by thesredoubtable ]J-‘!uhm‘er.
aring down upon them. All the black sheep of the
Form were there, Snoop and Stolt taking eare to keep
well in the background, and Ja'i\pnn-ntly o huge store of
ammunition had been prepared in advance, for cach of
the invaders had his hands full.
“What awful nerve!” panted Nugent,
s

k it into

*The Famous Five could easily have sought shelter in
the tuckshop, but that was not their way. Had they
been up against odds oven more overwhelming than in
the present, case, thiey would at least luve stood their
ground, To beat a Tetreat before that avalanche of
enowballs would be to acknowledge the supremacy of
the arch-bully Tolsover.

‘At Harry Wharton's sharp command, they dived down
fiite the sfow, and hastily prepared a pile of ammuni-
tion. Then, just as Bolsover & Co. came up to them, the
Famous Five repulsed the attack right nobly. Snow-
balls burst in great profusion amonget the cads of the
Remove, and they roared and howled. Up to now the;
()]n\d]enjuyed the procecdings, but now that it 1.(5

eveloped into o game of give-an e Dolsover & Co.

idn’t like it ab a?l. s
Faroooooh ! yelled Skinmer, as
enowball squelehed upon his
“Wow! I'm hurt!”

2y

* Shurrup, you silly ass!” growled Bolsover.
and give the beaste— Yoooop !
Lven as Bolsover spoke, Bob Cherry singled him ont

for exceution, o to speak, and eaught him fairly and
squarely under the chin. The bully of the Remove eat
down stddenly in the snow, and roared.

*Giood =hot ! exclaimed Johmuy Bull.
piddy bullseye, by Jove!”

Hnm]icn‘p&bed by the temporary loss of their leader,
Skinner and tho others Tetheated. They wero superior

i an<hip, and they did not

fieree hail of missiles
liout being able to do comething tangible in return.
is gave Harry Wherton & Co. the chance they
wanted.” They knew thnt if the snew-fight were con-
tinued in the apen they wonld stand a very poor chance
of success. Belin‘m'l u barrier, however, things would be
different.

“Come on!”
fort—sharp!

While Bob Cherry and Frank Nugent kept the in-
vaders at bay, the other three hastily commenced the
construction of n fort. There was plenty of enow, and
they were skilled workmen. The foundation was speedily
Taid in front of the tuckshop, and when Bolsover saw
what was afoot he lenpt up and nrged his eronies ou.

* Rush ‘em!” he m:n‘m{. “They're going to try and
skulk behind a barricade

But Bob Cherry and Frank Nugent piled in valiantly.
Time and again Holeover's host attempted to gnin
ground, but were repulsed with many casnalties.

Meanwhile, the work of ercetion had been preceeding
apace, In o remarkably short epave of time, Hurry
Wharton and his two heipere, working like niggers, hud
Luilt wp o eolid wall of snow. Then they called to
Clierry and Nugent to take cover.

After this tho battlo went on in grim earnest. By

1

“ Right on the

aid Harry Wharton, “Ereet o giddy

nET Linrany.—No.

hook or by creok, Bolsover major and his warriors meant
to capture that fort, and to make it share a similar
fate to the historic Walls of Jeriche. The Famous Five,
en the other hand, were equally determined to prevent
snuch a eatastrophe. :

The air was thick with fiy snowballs. For-a time
the defenders lield their own with easy assurance, but
numbers goom_began to tell. ver and Skinoer and
Treluce and Trevor came wit few yards of fthe
ecitadel, and there were swarms of their comrades follow-
ing np. It looked s if the plucky party of five was

ed to defeat

w,” eaid Skinner excitedly

Charge, Chester, charg,
e Famons Five had not ¥

b ile

“we've got ‘em at our
O, Stanley, on!”
up the gheat.

bombardisent. -

“Stick it out!” panted Bob Cherry. *Never sny die!
1i we've got to go under, we'll go under fighting 1"

“That's the epirit!” eaid Harry Wharton, “Oh, my
hat! They're on us again!”

This time Bolsover & Co. meant business, with a
vergeance! They made a biz, concerted imovement
owards the fort, ind the fellows who were defending. it
had the busiceb time of their lives. Bolsover actmally
drove his boot into the barricade, but the action dis-
lodged only u &mall quantity-of snow, und before the
bully of the Remove could renew his efforts a huge snow-
ball, hurled with unerring aim by Bob Cherry, smote
n’ in the mouth, eausing him to choke and splutter
¢ a person with the spasms. BT

“ Hurrah I
“Brave, Bob "
“ Perhaps the ludierous Bolsover would like some more

neckfully?” purred Hurree Singh, hurling a massive

lump of snow at the same instant.

“Ow-ow-ow I Toared the bully of the Remove, as the

icy mass, melting ineide his coat-collar, began to trickie

down the back of his meck. “Go for 'em, Skinmy, old

chap! They ahall pay for this!"
The mext moment the Famous Five were fghting

desperately, The affair had now jeally resolved

d-to-hand struggle, and it only by

the fort was kept imtact.

#" asked Skinzer.

nanted Johzoy Bull.  “Shoulder te choulder,

you fellows!
But even the most optimistic of the Five felt that
thinga had reached a crizsis. Skinner was floored in
spaming style by Frank Nugent, but a cluster of fellows
cime on, leaping over thoso who had fallen. Tt was
warfare on a mimic scale.
a great ehont arose—a shout of
d triumph and relief. It emauated from Hob
Cherry, whote keen eye, glancing away from the
dunger.zone for-a bricf instant, had detectéd o horde of
icndly Removites stampeding neross the Close to the

A mighty cheer burst from the lips of the members
of the heleagmered garrison as Peter Todd and Mark
Linley and Dick Penfold, with Russell and Bulstrode and
own pounding nlong in their wake, surge
rd to the seeme of the encounter,

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Qut of the Frylng-pan Into the Fire!

I E'RE done!” groaned Snoop, ehaking with
suppressed fear. “I say, let’s run for it !”
Stott, to whom the remark was addressed,
would willingly have done so, but there wns
mo way of cscape open. The reinforocments eimply
warmed round the unhappy conple, and a moment later
their faces, hands, and ears were a-tingle with the
lashing snowballs.

The relreat began almost at once. The tide had
turned, and the opposing juniors carried all before them.
The Famous Five left their fortress—which was still
almost intact—and joined in {he attack.

“Pax]” howled Boleover, who was knocked down for

WATCH THE “BOYS' FRIEND” FOR THE GREATEST EVENT OF MODERN TIMESI
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I giddy aunt!” gasped Frank Nugent.

*After this unparalleled exhibition,” hissed Loder, * you will each write me ten thousand lines!"
“Make It billions, Lo Jer, old sport I

“0h, my
(Ses Chapter 2.)

about the twentieth time Ly one of Wharton's fieree
volleys,

“Rats, my son!” chuckled Bob Cherry. *Get up and
taks your mruall We're going to snowball you right
across the Close and into the building. I'll feach you
not to take ndvantage of us another time by bringing
three times our number against us!”

After that, Bolsover & Co. had a sorry time of it. Their
clathes were smothered with snow, aud they bad uo
stomach left for the fight., The pressure became ao hot
that they broke clean awny, and retreated in undignified
fashion across the Close.

The grinning Removites who followed them never
rolaxed the offemsive for an instant. They meant to
teach the cads of the Remove a lesson which would not
ensily be forgotten,

Billy Bunter came down the School House steps at
that moment, and was promptly bowled over by u
hurricane shot of Dob Cherry's.” He gave a howl of
amguish, and similtaneously Bolsover, rece perfect
fusilade in the chest, rolled over the fat junior, almost
obliterating him from sight

“Ow-pw-ow! Gerroff! Lemme gerrup!”

.mnﬂmwd roar from Bunter.
Ta, ha, hal”
».tm that * terrific -onslanght continued; and Gerald
Toder, the vaseally prefeot of the Sixth, rushed down the
tops to expostulate with the merry throng of «
» conld not b arrived m| the scenc at a more
THE MAGNET I.mw\m —No,

nexr U THE m)LG'lEL's CUP1”

MONDAY—

came in a

tacks

opportune moment. Johuny Buil and Peter Todd took
aim together, and—whether by accident or design was
uncertain—sent the senior spinning with a snowball

under the ch another in the bread-busket.
“Oh, jimi sed Bob Cherry. * That's dome it
The juniors paused v. " Bolsover & Co., only
tos glad of the r rushed pell-mell into the
building.

Loder picked himself up ds His eyes were gleam-
ing with an almost fendish

“You young rascals “How dare ¥
it me—n prefect—in this disgraceful manner!”
How dare w murmured Bob Lhcnv

ou

went on the angry prefect.
junior wnccmm’t in this unwarrantable outrage
_m thousand lines, and bring them to me on

g gty
. remark was 3-|mny justifiable.
nnl nsmll\ dealt out by the fhousand at Grey-
friars, and five thonsand apiece was the limit, Even the
Tiead would mever have dreamed of imposing suck
hereulean task, except, perhaps, in cases of e‘mphmlﬂ

gravity. The juniors woére amazed as a
“You'll do as I tell you!" rapped out Lo d t
high time you learned so ng of the respect due o

those who are set in anthority over you!

Another Magnificont, Long, Complote Schaol Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. Order The  Magnet ' in advance.
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isped Poter

Loder, old

2 ]'!ut ﬁve {housand lines is monstro
You're sure you don’t mean L1

m-m
“Don’t bandy words with me, Todd!” snapped tho
prefeet,  “The punishment fits the crine, and I'd a good
mind to lick you nll round into the bargain, you
presumptuons young hooligans I

Jolmny Bull snorted with rage.

“ Leot's bump the brute!” he growled.
do the thing in style while we'te about

And he made u swift movenent towards Loder,

The rest of the fellows followed up. After all, they
reflected, if they were to be saddled with an imposition
to the tune of five thousand lines, they might t as
well make the offcnee sufficiently eerious to merit t
condign punishment.

“Ilands off” gasped Loder uncasily.
dare—-~"

TNut the Removites were deal to the threats of the

tyrant. They had steod Leder long enoungh, and wero

mmng]l.ly Fed-up  with him. They felt that they
might yuet ag wall b umg for 2 aboo, aa for a lamb.

The obnoxions prefect found himeelf seized Ly many
hands, and dumped down into the suow, The process was
vepeated, not ance, not twice, but (hreo Limes; and then
the juniors, their quu<l fairly up, begon to roll the
luckless prefect to and fro, like o han\e] the time
they had finished, Loder was as white as L[mn let’s ghost.
Servea yon jolly well right!” said Harry Wharton
contemptucusly.

Loder did not regly for & moment. He conld not, for
lu'a mouth was ghoked with snow, and hiz ears and eyes

been treated in like manner. In all his ;mt l\lmlm.
\ul.h the determined young warriors of th
Loder could nmever remember having re
thorough mauling as this. -

1e gouged frantically at his cyes
tlwok himself like a drenched terrier.
hiurled himself upon his aggressors.

But Harry Wharton & Co. lined up to reccive him, and
stood firm as a tock. The furiofs prefeet was driven
haek, and Janded with a thud at the foot of the steps.

" Want any more?” asked Bob Cherry auxiously. *1'm
wwing this new game m\r-mmely
“Ha, ha, ha "

The wrath of Loder was terrible to behold. He glared

at the Removites as if he would eat them.

** Might as well
it

“Dow't you

ove,

ed ‘\.fh a

and mouth, and
Then he fairly

“ After this wupazalleled exhibition,” he hissed, *'yon
Il cach write ma ten thousand lines
0, my giddy awnt!” gasped I‘r-mlr Nugent. “Make

it

il llons, Loder, old sport!”
“Ten thousand !” repeated Harry Wharton, in amaze-
ment. **Why, he can’t be sane!”

“T'll show Jon whether I'm sane: or not ! muttered

?.rdul “If these .impositions aren’t brought to me a
week from mow, T shall lay this disgusting affair before
Dr Toeke! TtIl mean the sack for so you if that

e of 3
happens] They ahoot & man In the Army for striking
bis superior officer, and you.ought to be ireated in the
same way !

* Bow-wow ! snid Bab Cherry cheerfully. “You ought

1o get old Prout to do it with his Winchoster rﬂpﬂatc\"
He'd be bound to miss
“Ha, ha, ha !
“T1l show you that T'm in grim eavnest!” continued
Loder. “Those lines must be banded into me, complete,
i n days| And if they're donc by anybody olher
hian gontseives T ahall bomy. G, qery by I°

And with that the infuristed Sixth Former turned
on his leel and strode nwny, leaviug the Lemovites
wondering if ho had suddenly faken leave of hin seuscs,

ANSWERS
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Loder D:iclines to be Decent!
excluimed Bob

“ - AD Cherry.
Mad as a hatter, or a March Lare!”
growled Nugent.

The Famous Five were at tea in No, 1
Study, and were diseussing the recent skirmish with
Gerald Lodor.

“Ten tlmllsand lines—and o week to do ‘em in!” gasped
Johuny Bull. *Why, it would mean burning the mid-
night oil every night, and sacrificing every minute of our
spare time ™

“ And even then it's doubtful if we'd get them done!
said Wharton. * Besides, what about Saturday’s mateh

1 Dick Trumper &
Oh, my hat!” eaid Nngent with a start. “I'd elean
forgotien that! The rotter's gn'. us in a cleft stick, and
he kmows it. What's to be done?

“Might appeal to the Head,”
hopefully,

Wharlon gave him a freezing glare. .

“Fat lot of good that would do us!” he said. ~“The
Head would axrlga with Loder for & cert! He must back
up his prefects, you know, especially when one of them's
been bumped and used as a punching-ball!”

*The |b1||\|lpf\lh|h\= would be terrific,” agreed Hurrca
Singh. *TFhe matehfulness would - be promptfully,
declared off, if the estcemed Head got to know.”

The chums wenb on with their tea in silence.
were writhing vnder the ban of Loder's displeasire, and
the experience was not pleasant.

Ve must play the match at all hazards,” said Harry
Wharton, " Trumper’s got n partieularly hot team onf,
and if we don’t turn up, you know what all the chaps
will be saying.

“That we funked a licking?’

“ Precisely.

“Tt's rotten ! grunted Johuny Bull, “We always
happen to run foul of Loder just before an important
footer mateh!”

“Js it any good appealing to his sense of decency?”
asked Dob Cherry.

cecency I ehouted Wharton, “You conneet deconey
with a brute like Loder? 1d as toon apply it to a Ilun 1"

“There's no harm in trying, though,” suid Bob, “We
can talk to him like Duteh uneles, and either ask for an
extension of time to do the lines, or that lickings should
be substituted."”

“Very well,” said Wharten, with 'qun'!txam
¢, but that's about as far as we'll
Jm- Famous Vive roce from the h’m “and made their

a deputation to Loder’s study in the Sixth-Form
ze. They realiced that it was 4 forlorn hope; but,
us Bob Cherry pointed out, Loder might possibly have
cooled down somewhat,

“Whither hound#" acked Petor Todd, locking out of
s study.
We're going ta beard the lion in his den,”
ton.  “He's a pretty obstinate lion, and
suppose we shall sucoced in bringing him to mm-,
hm there's no harm in lr_ym‘g L

“ You'll want a Lwr\Br with you,” said Peter briskly.
“I'll come along in
\.=.| go out on your neck, most likely I

.uggw«l Bob Cherry

" gaid Nugent gloomily.

“We'll

ex FT:I uwd

* gaid Johnmy

1
A ’l“}u.-t remains to be seen.”
Loder was seated before o blazing fire when the pro-
cession of Kemovites wended its way into the study,

lence and Carne were with him, and they gwe a
ty start as the door opencd. Both were smokiny
Loder leapt for a ericketstump at ‘once when he saw
who his visitors were.

““Get out of it!” he roared.
re [ brain you!
Vot n_very promising beginning,” murmured- Peter
cdd.  “The feathers of -the Lo c:bin} seem 1o be
el prefty. considerably.”

the yowng rofters,

“Make yourselves searee,

b

old man?” said Carne

viciously.
wder ewung the ericket-stump above his lie:
ited to the door:

, and

WATCH THE “BUYS’GFRIEND" FOR THE GREATEST EVENT OF MODERN TIMES!
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“8eat !" he said tersely.

But the juniors secu -d in no hurry to absy. They
were at least determined ek ' proper hearing.

“Took " here, Loder,” wf Wharten abruptly, “you
kno ety well that to expect u fellow to write ‘ten
thiousatid lines off his ovwn bat in a week bs sheer lnnacy.

Can’l t'Iyo vescind the pupishment, or give us a licking
inslead "
“No, T ean G

“Abem ! said Peter Told diplomatieally

}'ll\ omlld let the lines wait over unt

oder, old man? You see, we're
footer on Saturday, and it's :
far as we're concérned.”

“You won't even so much lace a football lmnl Ii!lhI
those lizes arve written ! id Loder vimly. © lia
qnite enotigh of your uomeensa. and it's s ol Ha
checky fagy of (e Remove were put in their places!
It \\ ingate won't do it, 1 _|-)Ii\‘ well will ™

spolen I" Valence, pufing at his

“l’arlmﬂs
tor next wee
! Courtfield at
jolly iniportant mateh, so

c:gmne

ere awfully s about the way
you t]. morning, Lede ent ou Peter Todd, th
it cost him  grent effort to say it.
expoct you are!” said Loder drily. “ Perhaps vou'll
know hetter”than to lay your heastly pavs on a4 prefect
another time! Now get out!”
Peter Todd Hid no dge
Do you liear me nded Loder, stridipg forward.
“I'm taying Hore,” ‘said Dter Todd grimly, * till I've
worn my point.
Loder gritted his teetl
hardly knew to what |
had driven him. He

e waa in o royal rage, and
gths bis usgovernable temper
i wafortunate Peier o sharp
B the stump, eausing bim ta

rap over the shonlders w
emit a yelp of pain.
“You cad!”
A

muttered Harry Wharton, with blazing
oing to stand that, you fellows¥
came in a roar from the others.

“Go

aceord the Famous Five sailed in to the
ed thie weapon foreibly from
ry Wharton and Frank Nugent
Il they were warth. Hurree
satisfying himself that Peter Todd's inj
was not setions.

Valence and Carne were uot slow to go to their chief’s
Foaeue. 'le) burled their half-smoked cigareties into
the lace, dashed futo the fray.

Pclel ’iadd and Hurres Singh, hitherto non-com-
Datants, joined in with a will; Eimt, although the six
Temovites pub up a stubborn resistance, the cdds were
“heavy against them, the seniors having the ndvantage
of hm-vh and reach.
“rank Nugent found himself whirled into the passage
without, and Hurrce Singh followed. Loder managed to
eject Teter Todd after a hard struggle, and Peter roared
as he sat down vieleutly on the unsympatbetic stone
floor. Wharton, Cherry, and Johnny Dull were made of
sterner stuff than the other three, bt they, too, were
overwhelmed after a time, and joiued tl ns in the

passage. Then there was the grating sound of a key
Lping turned in the lock.

“ Yow-ow " moaned Peter Todd.
broken !"

“Is my nose ov straigh
scems to have got round to

With divers grugts and
battered j picked They were
“indeed in o parlous state. Harry Wharton's collar and
tie were strénming loose; the claret was illowing freely
from Dol Cherry's nose ¥
nn}]h:«mn that he had béen through

iped away, fearing lest the athers should fall
upon him aud smite Lim hip aud thigh for failing to
bring Loder to Teason; and the ous Five crawled
rather than walked back to No. 1 Study. Like the
celebrated lady in the nursery rh Tound that
the enphoard was bare Tt cult to gness
that William George Thant reedy cormorant of
the Remaove, had h\-vu o

“We seem to be up 2
grumbled Johnny Bull.
we're no forrarder thar

“An a lust vesource,” said Harry . Wharton, “ let’s tap
old Wingate. He's a lover of fair play, and perhaps, if
Tae M. Librany.—No. 314

THE GDLONEL'S gup!l”

“T believe my back’s

It

asked Bob Chorry.
oft car!”

brniced  and

o

NEXT
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we pub it to him nicely, Lo'll persuade Ludur 1o let us
have Saturday afterncon free.”

“Prr'aps!” ‘snorted Nugent. * Anyway, wau ean ask
him \onrseif I'm not gnmg to Le o party so another
campaign like the lst o

* Samo here, " said Bob Cherry emphatically. *'Nuli's
as good us u fenst

Harry Whazlon quilted the study will o clonded
brow. 'He well kuew that he would ineur the wrath ul
the Remove at large if Saturday’s mateh failed to con
off. And it would certainly have to be scratched :mh\m
something fortunate turned np at the eleventh hour.

Of the fellows who had been given lines by Loder, ten
were members of the eleven, thc remaining player be
Vernon-8mith, whe bad o into Priardale at the
time of the snow-fig mhml.v missing all the fun.

Had Tramper & C “been a medioero side, there could
e wo harm in pulting a filthrate eleven into the field
But the Courtficlders we keen

1 ri _ie:: \\xth Il.lmr s

cut olli. to win.
fho thoagits which passed dhrough sty
d as he made his way ulong the passage (o

s

mlh-d the captain of Greyfriars, in

to (hc jllln(" 's knocl
entered, to pd Wingate seated astride the

:gm»rd in conversation with Courtney of the

ponse

indly.
Wharten coloured. -
“I don't want to ecause frietion between yon and
Loder,” he began, “but lie's given about a dozen of us
h-n _thousend linca,”

Wingate almost )-u'llm'l off the table.

S| lmlJ 5 h

“Tt's
to get “whicl
buman  jmposs ‘e're playing  Courtfeld on
aturday, too; and unless Loder lets |£m lmcﬁ hang fire
for a bit we shall have to cancel the fixt ¥

“Great Scott! But a prefect doesn’t g“e fellow,
thousand lines for nothing ! What have you young r
been p to now?

“Ahem! We—cr—snowballed Loder in the Close. It
was qmlr\ accidental at first, but when he cut up rusty
about. it wo went for him proper]

“ You laid hands on  prefect:”

“Yea; but under grave provocation, you know.”
sate frowned.
think th
ve,” he
io Il\ttrﬁh' in the

ained at all costs.
defiance, and pref
X uldn

punishment Loder has given
- “but 1 don't feel called upon
ne must be uum-
aw and order sct
nately.” ,
said Harry. -
aid the

. Wingate,”

hen wo—we luuat give up onr game on
1 should have thought of that before
mm Wharton saw that Wingato was in carnest, and
his heel. Thero- scemed to be no way oul.
sentence, and Wingate hlmoll 1o
ire to override his authority. With a heav
zetraced his steps to No. 1 Study, to realk
dizcouraging news to his chums,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

A Reckless Resolvel
ATURDAY dawned at length—a cle
with football in the very
1w lind disappenred,
wmilder, though still cold.

and cloudless
v atmosphere, Tho
and” the weather was

Loder hod not budged an inch from his position.
wced, hie seemed to glesn au wnhely relish from the
tliat H

Whatlon & Co. were doouted ta o long
i

Ansther Magnificent, Long, Completa School Tals of
Harry Wharton & Go. Order The  Magnst® In advance.
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spell of detention. The chums of the Remove had
striven, but without success, to wipe off the ten thou-
sund lines before Saturdny. They had speedily been
compelled to give it up as a bad job. Even Mark-Linley,
one of the best scholars and quickest writers in the
Form, could only manage fifteen huudred an evening.
The prospeets of the Remove foothall eleven Joomed black
und ominous,

“ What's to be done” asked Bob Cherry, after dinner.

“Blessed if T know!” said Harry W harton morosely.
"1 haven't the heart to wire to Trumper erying the
fixture off. It savours h_m much ur mnk

is to send

* grunted

cn'h. ‘here!” said Io}lnn, Bull suddenly. “Let’s bunk
b et
The \erg

ok “thought of tnking the law into their own
n

setting Loder at defiance, almost teok the
juniors” breath away. They were in hot enough water
as it was, and fo transgress in the nner suggested
by Juh}lny Bull would enly be to court further dm ster.

But_the reputation of ‘the Remove was ab st
they failed to put in an appearance on the Lourrﬁeld
recreation ground, mnasty rumours  mighf be given
credence. Trumper'’s side was 2 strong one, and it might
casily be supposed that Harry Wh had feared
to face the ordeal. ‘Trumper himself nj not think
&0; but there were many who would.

“Zt sounds w little steep,” said W Imrtrn, alter
pause; *but, hang it all, it's the only way !

Ltter]y reekless of the consequences, the Famous Five,
together with the other members of the team who were
supposed to be detained, made tracks for the Kemove
dormitory. th was there, ch ng into his
footer togs.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! said Bob Cherry. * Think you
were going to lick Courtfield on your owi, Smithy?’

The Bounder laughed.

“I thought I'd change,” he said, “in case you decided
to put ten reserves in. We should at any rate, have
put up @ good game.”

“But we shall put up a better ! said Nugent.

“The betterfulness shall be terrific!”

The Bounder s o

“You're going to play, after all¥” he asked

“We is—we are!” grinned Bob Cherry. ever shall
it be siid that the Remove funked a match with Trumper
& Co.! We're going ahead as if no such persom as Loder
had ever crossed our path.

Veron-Smith whistled.

“I say, what awful nerve!” he cxelaimed. “You're
bound to be bowled out, and then yowll get it where
the chicken got the chopper

“What of it?” said Bulstrode. “We've faced the
music before, and we can face it again! What ever the
punishment is, it ean’t very well be worse than ten
thousand lines "

*That's true,” snid Vernon-Smith. “I wish you luc
Perhaps Loder won't miss you this afternoon. He's
havi o little flutter in his atudy with some more of his

: @ long

It was a slender reed to lean upon, but the jumiors
were hopeful, nevertheless. They would be back at the
sehool within three hours, and if ouly Loder remained
in his study during that time all would be well.

But the ho s of the footballers were soon to he dashed
to the ground; for just as l}xp; were crossing the Close,
in all the vlm‘y of their blue jerscys and white Lun-l.ern
and with maes thrown over their arms, they were hailed
by a sudden shout.

“Loder " gasped Nugent.

"“He has spotfully “discerned our
Hurree Singh.

“Let’s bolt for it 1" muttered Harry Wharton.

And tho juniors went pelting out at the schaol gates.

“Btop, you young demons!” roaved Loder, streaking
elong n the Tear like @ champion of the cinder-path.
“Haw dare you! Come back nl: once !

Tne Mioxer Limgany.—No.

departure " said

" Not this evenin

" called back Bob Clwru polltoly.
Some other evening! Good-bye, Bluchell!
d, with a mock flourish of his hand, the humorous

Bob disappeared with the rest. 3
Py Tt ejaculated Nugent. “We've given tho
He'lL, come

heast the slij

aver to Courtiield and stop the
“He jolly well wen't™ s

gleam showing in his eyes.

ing, milt-odgod wheeze!

expornd it

the juniors dashed down the hill towards Frinrdale

tion, with Loder in hot pursuit, Peter Todd explained

ne, and his comrades ronred with langhter.

p, but only for the moment!
mateh !

d Peter Todd, & sndden
“I've got a wheeze, my
Trot along by my

"SI only it'll work I said Wharton, with a deep breath.
“IVIl work all right!” panted Peter. *The train’s
in now. Run for it!"

With Loder close at their heels, the footballers sped
into the little station, and Harry Wharton jerked open
the door of a sccond-class compartment. e whole of
the eleven swarmed: in just as the train began to pufll
its way out of the station. Loder, determined to nip
the footk match in the bud at all hazards, got in, too,
a few carriages away.

Then, qlmv.lc as thought, the jumiors opened the daor
on the other side, and scrambled out on to the metals.
The train had not yet got and they were
enabled to alight unharmed.

der, who didn't happen to be looking out of the
window, was in ignovance of the Removites’ ruse. He
naturally imagined that the train was beund for Court-
field, and that he wonld come face to face with the
I.nv-!ucnkorv at the other end
ng ju stily clambered up on to-the

and watched the express tearing aleng in the

specd,

23 2
Cherry held his sides, ard fairly shook with
suppressed laughter. - Peter Todd’s wheeze apparent
to everyone now. The train, so far from being a loeal,
was a non-stop train to Folkestone !

“Toor old Toder!” splnttered Hob.  “He's been
dished, diddled, and done ‘this journey, with a ven-
meance. It would be worth a gninea a box to sce his
face when he gem out at Follestone Harbour ™

u, al
uke him at least a couple of hours to get back,”
sed nnlm Wharton ,. **The match onght to be nearly
v then.
gods! There’'ll be o row about this, T'm think-
said Tom Brown,
Blow the row !” said Harry.

“We'll stand together

Ny matter {o expel eloven

i and, ap s well worth the candle.

Better "np hacx to thc other side now. The local train's
coming

with many chuckles over the amazing manner in

‘\]Jll‘h "Gerald
boarded their train.
first round of their feud with the rascally prefect; but
what would the final be?

er had put his foot iu it, the juniors
They hod won handsomely in the

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Spartan Tusslel
ICK TRUMPER and his merry men, looking as
fresh as daisies and in the pink of condition,
greeted the Removites cordially ns they trooped
on to the ground,

“You've arrived, Then?” eaid Trurnper g!nn!'{y
“Only.by the tkin of our feeth,” replied Harry
Whartan, as he shook hands with the Courtficld cap-
tain. “Between you and me and the gatepost, we'ro
1M| to be slogging away at lines at the present

“C‘o on!. And yow've taken French leave to come over

at's it.” 7 .

M t! Then we ecan look ont for ualls. -~ T
suppose one of your masters or prefects will come over
:mE put their oar m just when we're about to. put on
. the winning goal?”

WATCH THE “BOYS’ FHIEHD”fIJR THE GREATEST EVENT OF MODERK TIMES!




“Wrong Ways!" laighed Harry., “In the firat
place, the only prefect on ow track js Loder, and we've
put him i 8 nonstop train to Folkestone, In the
second place, the winning goal—if there is to be one—
will be sieored by our little solves.”

Trumper stared at Harry Wharton in amazemen

“You've put Loder in the Folkestone express

he

gas%ed.

“ertainly! It's entirely his own fanlt. He should
haye found out where the frain was going before he gob
in”

“Ha, ha, ha!”
The Courtficlders laughed loud and leng.
directly concerned, they could aford to take a
humorons view of the cose. Luter on, _ the
enterprising Removites were pretty certain to get it in
the neck.

The rival elevens retired to the dressing-room to make
zoady for the fray. That it was to b a atern, groelling
tussle wos assured in adv urt!
were foemen worthy of their steel.
to perfection, too, for they Imew t
Remove were hard nuts to erack.

Wharton won the toss, and elected to kic
slight  breeze that was blowing. Althou, it was a
jumior match, quite a crowd of sightecers had gathered
round the ropes:

The opening was sensational, to say the least of it
Straight from the kick-off the Ttemove forwards swept
down the field. Harry Wharton, hard pressed by an
oppesing. half, lobbed the leather acrows o Hurree
Singh, who promptly took a flying kick at goal.

The custedian fumbled the shot badly, and the ball
crashed into the yawning net.

“Hurrah!"
One up!”

“ Good old Toky

Not being

with the

The Nabob of Bhanipur purred with plezeure. It was
soldom his luck, as  winger, to open the soore-shest
when_the

me was but a minute ol@, but he had done

ce.
Harry Wharton & Co. kept
up a persistent bombardment, but the goalie, recover.

ing from his bad start, y made amends, He
fisted out shots galore, and once, when he tipped a
hot drive from ~Vernou-Smith aver the Dbar, the

spectators cheered him to tho ccho.

Tut Trumper & Co. Were by no means a dend_lotter,
They broke away in spirited style, and Trumper himself
had the honour of seoring the equalising goal, with a

“shot that beat Bulstrode all the way.

After this, play wos flercely contested, but was mostly
confined to midfield, and the interval saw mo alteration
to the seorc.

“Not so dusty,” said Bob Cherry, he gave himself
a brisk rub-down iu the dressing-room, *“We've got to
win somehow, bnt, MWke Tipperary, it's a long way to

“ Their Iy hacks ave hot stufi!”  grunted

harton. o Bever n robbed of s a1l 0 much
in my life. They dou't 3 e giddy
logplioe.” i

he game was resumed in  dra fashi

Apparently Dick Trumper, during a council of war ut
hali-time, had jssued instructions that Courtfield were
to force the pace. And force it they did, They

* realised thut vas the very surest form of
defence, his reasouing. Five minutes
after the resumption Johmny Bull, ot back, was un-
fortunate enough to miskick, and Grahame, following
wup, drove the leather home.

Bols Cherry gronned,

“This sort of thing makes you wish the ground would
open and swallow you up!” he declared, ' 'They seem
to be carrying everything before them."

But the chapter of nceidents was not yot at an end
Tom Brown wis penaliscd ehortly afterwards for unin-
tentionally handling the ball. The fact was, that before

Tom Drown came to lrey

¥friars e bad played under the
Rugby code, with the result that he frequently forgot
himself,

The ball was placed on the: fatal line, and Tromper
ook the kiek. 1le made no mistake. The ball ernshed
right into the top corner of the net, and Bulstrode could
10 mote have cheeked its conrse than a fly,
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“THE GOLONEL'S GUP!”

NEXT
PMOMDAY—

s, Che cMagnet” gie |

of Courtficld.
“Pile up the mumitions!”

The Removites were, indeed, in a parlous state. Half
an hour only remained for play, and they were two goals
to the bad. It seemed quite on the cards that they
would receive two lickings—ono from the redoubtable
Courtfielders, and another from Loder when the latter
had found his way back irom Folkestona. ”

The very thought of all they had gone through in
order to play the match spurred the Remove into new
life. 'They worc down the Courtfield defence by
degreea, and Vernon-Smith centred for Wharton to scorc
an easy goual. i

“That's a bit better,” said Frank Nugent. “Strong
and stendy does it

The Groyfriars forwards pressed hard. slimulated by
Wharton's goal, but the Courtfield defence was fouaded

“Three to one!” chuckled Wickers,

as upon a rock. Innumerable corner-kicks were foreed,
but all to no pur , and the Removites, knowing that
time was flying fast, played on with the energy of
despair.

Vernon-Smith netted after eome sterling play by the
whele of the forward line, but the point was disallowed
for offside, greatly to the }}‘uniorﬁ’ chagrin. This was
indeed a bitter pill for the Friars to swallow, but it did
not cause them L- rolax their efforts in the lcast.

Then came one of those dangerous breakaways by the
home team, Trumper gained possession, and shot hard
and true for wonl. The eyes of the Greyfriars players
were riveted anxiously wpor Bulstrodé, whose iron
nerve did not fail. He dived low at the speeding
Jeather, and gathered it up just in time.

I was soon transferred again to the other end—
this time with more success. Dick Penfold cleverly
dodged Tound the back whe challenged him, and wound

With a fast rising shot, which gave the Courtfield
no chanee,
11" roared Bob Cherry. *Hurrah!” .
And the crowd, eportsmen to the very finger-tips,
echoed the cheer.

The ding-dong struggle went om, Trumper & Co. now
devoting themselves to defemsive tactics. They knew
that the Remove were out for blood, and to leave the
aoal practically unguarded would bo fatal. Harry
Wharton & Co, had on their shooting-bools, and were
quick to spot the slightest semblance of an opening. .

Despite_the strenuous cfiorts of the home defence,
however, Mark Linley, rushing up from osition in
the half-back’ line, ull but scored, the ball erashing
against the crosshar. Then Nugent essayed a shol, and
niiseed by inches

The referce comsulted his wateh. The action eaused
the Remove vangnard to summon up all their strength
for the final stage of that grim struggle.

* Paes, Inky «d Wharton, as the dusky junior

n opponel sprinted gonlwarda,

b ial Singh sent the leather
ross. Wharton was upon it with the spring of a tiger.
His right foot shot out, and the leather shot in. The
tiicld goalie Tolled over and over in a frantic yel
tile endeavour to save that hurricane shot. The ball
ravelled in with a velosity which fairly broke the net.
“Goal I
Simultancously the veferec’s whistle rang out, and the
great game was ended.  The spectators, stirred to a pitch
of the highest' excitement, fl-lirly swarmed on to the
gronud to “congratulate the victors. Tt had beem o
ificent sight, from a spectaeular standpoint, to sce
ghting ite back to the wall, as Ureyfriars
though two goals'in arrear, to make up
and win. Harry Wharton & Co. could seldom
remember having heen so prominently in the limelight

Among the first to congratulate the victorious
Removites was Dick Trumper. He grasped Wharton
warmly by the hand. :

“God, what a game I he declared,  “It was the hottest
qinety minutes possinle!l You licked us fair amd square,
too! "No half measures about it. That last goal was o
winner all the way !”

“Thank laughed Iarry, his face ruddy w the
healthy glow of yonth. *“You're a real sportsman !

o team
had been, and,

the leew

7
Another Magnifigant, Lang, Complats Sehoo! Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. Order The “ Magnet’ in advance:
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Suddenly Bob Cherry gave vent ta o ¢harp exclamation.
Be gripped his chum by the arm.
“{What the merry. dickens—:" began m 4
“This je where we sing small !
tall form approaching in the Qlstarics,

at
= It ] ] mh'l "

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Licking for Loder!

“ ODER !
l The Grexfriars fellows looked at each other

glumly. After the feast came the reckoning,
and it was prett

stride, that the bully of the

obvione, judging from his

xth was in 2 reyal np;
‘rumper and his comrades retired to the dressing-

They felt that it was no business of theirs, and th,nt 1[

it came to an encounter with fists, the sturdy Removitea

were well able to look after themselves.

* You checky young aweeps!” roured Loder, coming up
to the footballers. *You shall suffer for this in full.
Not nnliy have you played foothall against my orders, but
vou had the wiparalleled audacity to hoax me into going
to Folkestone. Folkestone, mind

Toder repeated the name as though he were referring
to a Hun, He had no reason for fnlllng in love with the
famous seaside Teeort, is eojourn there had been
of a most unpleasant de.cnn tion.” He had had to wait
an almost interminable period for the train back, and the
ruilway fare had touched a very hefty figure.
xcuse me, Loder,” said Bob Cherry, * but we didn't
ask you te go to Folkestone, you kmow. If yon choose
to spend o day at the scaside at this time of year, it's
your own bime

"Mu,oh"eh"' said Johnny Bull.

Loder almost wept with rage. He was quite I)e)onﬂ
himself. Usually he prided himself on being vo
and not & fit subject for japes of any sort, but he had met
his mateh this time, ane t e thou 2it drove him to fury.
You grinuing yonng cubs!” he snarled, elenching his
big fists. **The Head shall hear of u.iu! TN have you
ogged I Tl have you expelled ! LIl jolly well
ice aort of day, isn't i eaid Bob Cherry
rvey of the heavens.
 You—you—=

Loder vas quite at a loss for words, e strode forward
and dealt Bol eavage blow on
head. The Removite, strong and sturdy though he was,
reeled and fell.

“You awlul cad
pale with pasion.
cha

taking

exclaimed Has

5 Wharton, his face
Are we going to stand fhat, yon

“1 nhollld think not ! ronred Peter Todd. *Scalp the
aavage

Just as the indignant Removites closed in upon Gerald
Loder, a good-looking youth, garbed in a_swealer, and
with an air of quiet “determiation, pushed his' way
forwa
“What's all this® he demanded.
Loder swmg round wpon him Sereely. g
“Go about “your businees ! nepped. “How dare
uw interefere fn a matter which i ho way sconcerne

‘Tie new-comer clenched his hands hard,
"T Baw the KIIE you atrm[x that fellow !”
“Herry, wha

hq exclaimed,
risen to his fect with
re just the biggeet bully

1%e scen a few in my

e enid passionately,

“ Better buzz ofl, eaid Harry Wharton
kindly, taking the smm-n.r y the arm. “You doen't
know Loder a we do. Tlod equnsh you to a pulp hefore
you could say fiddlesticks !

he other merely laughed.

" 1'd like to see him,” he caid.
he down on you for

Harry W!mrlnn hmtat«l

wr Magner |

“By tie way, what's

“T don’t think it's quite playing the game to tell tales

ont ni' oc!!ocsl " he said slowly.
ut this is exceptional ense, ou_enn rost
n\-nreﬂ 1 shall say nn'hmg about it to nnyﬂndy else.”

“Very well,” said Harry, who was: very rumumm
impressod by the stranger's frank, boyish manner.
he related {he whole chapter of eveits, out of Lodura
hearing.

“You mean. to say he's given
asped the youth, when V
arry nodde

“And he’ll report you lo your headmaster for coming
over here to rln faoter

ost

ou ten thousand lines
arton had finished.

“Then I think I'll take a hand.”
And the speaker stepped up
Former.

“Tust mow,” ho eaid quietly, “you bragged that you
would wipe up the ground with me.. I'm quite willing
to ket you try.

L:xiv.\r stared.

“You're game to pit your pumy strength against
mine?" he “nsked mm?tdul{ml) e i

“That's so. But I make_one condition.”

And that is?

“That you let these chapa off doing the lines you'va
given them, and take no further action in the mafter, if
T succeed jn beating yo

“Done!” snid Loder promptly. He almost ehrieked
with mirth ot the iden “of tiia disyimuts ive youth attempt-
ing to stand up to him for a sing|

to the furious Sixth-

moment.
“I)l have it on paper, I think,” saui the stramger

grimly. “You don't look’ the cort of fellow 1'd like fo
frust.”

Loder almost choked.

“You jesolent young rufian!” he roared.
wait ! I!
kno

“Tust you
| paste you o that yonr own mother won't

"S‘lwn "ihe agreement. first, then,”
eply.

And the amazing youth in the gweater proceeded to
write something on a sheet of paper. This done, he
handed Loder his fountain-pen, and the prefeet affixed
his signature to the document, which ran thus:

was* the aminbla

“T hereby certify that, in the event of my beinm
n in fistie enconnter by a person who challenged
me on the Courtfield Recreation Ground, I will
rezdily cancel the lines imposed upon the Hemove
eam, and T will take no further action
m in copmection with the reeent dis-

bance

The whole of the Remove players witnessed Loder's

signature, and then the party sdjourned to the lower

end of the fiold, to avoid undiie public

" gaid Frank Nugent, rslerrmv to the

“It's jolly sporting of him to do
this, but be'll be licked to @ frazzie !

“i've pointed ont to him that Leder's a bully of the
first water,” said Wharton, “ but thal only scems “to make
him mere determined than ever. Still, we can guarantee
him fair play, if nothing else. Loder's not going to take
advantage of Tim like he did poor old B "T
he brute!” ‘said Bob Cherry.
surprise blow! T didwt know anything
it got there
ever mind,” eaid Johany
all have o go af the Totter after he'a leked this kid.”

Loder did not treuble to relie himself of his coaf,
That, to his mind, reemed quite a superfluous proceed.
ing. ' His opponent, on the other hand, divested himself
of his light raincoat, and prepared to fight in his sweator.

The Remove eleven formed a ring round the couplo, and
Peter Tos had inherited his father's aptitud for
the law, odk into his possession the sign
ment. T ]m\ iT.mv Wharton took out his wutch,
signed to the two combatants to comsience.

T.oder rushed at his opponent us if e meanit to end the
affair in half a minute. He wanted to let off steam badly,
and folt that it would do him good fo lick this pre-
sumptuous intruder, Yes, he reflected savagely, he

about a
Imut it umtil

a1l eonsolingly. *We'll

WATCH THE "BUYS' FHIEHI]” FOR THE GREATEST EVENT OF MODERN TIMES!
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I Harry Wharton counted almost iu awe. Loder lay still, nd falled to tespﬂlld “Licked! " sald Bob Cherry,
uun(ﬂ: out, b (See Chapter 6.

would o a public example of him before the che this, and as for poor Juumy Wilde and Jack Johnson—
fags of the Remove. |\u!‘ they're nowhere in i
masty jab under the chin made the prefeet wonder Our amazing friend seems to thinkful
s not all part of some strange dream. A terrific rous Loder is a punching-ball!” gri
as he h.

imagine the
cd Hurree

B

smashing full in his che

£ L had bellows to mend at the end of the second
arton & Co. WweTe too amaze round, snd ke | staggered, rather than walked, into the
had «\lkct.-d the s‘( e vise : the call of “Time!”
ontset, instead of asked the stranger genially.
and with infinite a‘..l]] i) .
claret was streaming from Loder's nose, was the reply. “If you imsist upon
eyes seemed to have temporarily shut up :hnp He @ enmtutmw Oliver Twist, and 'lﬁl:mrr fnr moro there's
never more surprised in his life. nothing for it but te humour you.

But if the first round had been amaring, the second And the youthful exponent of ri vty ;,.ul;-d in ouce
was more 0. Loder had the threefols dvantage oi nore. He was in deadly carnest this time.
height, weight, and reach, and, apart from that, he w. Loder fought desperately. No one could & T he wasn't
o boxer of no mean order. But his oppouenf w " But he might juse as well bave hurled himaplf
muscular marvel.  His hits were timed to porfection; his ainst a' brick wall,” for all the effect it had. Fis
footwork was dazzling, and the way in which he avoided clumsy assaults were casily nullified, and then the
the prefect's sledgcvlnmnu-r blows bordered on the stranger, breaking through’ his guard for the ninety-
marvellous. He was indeed a champion among  ninth time, shot out his left in hurricane style, and
champions. felled the burly prefect like an ox.

*“Oh, my aunt!” gasped Bob Cherry as Loder received Hurry Wharton counted almost in awe. Loder lay

u beauty in the rifs, which almost made him curl up.  still, and failed to respoud.

“1 os¢ T shall wake up presently, and find that this is julkes said  Bob Cherry. “Counted out, by
all a delicions dream ! im:

*The chap's a-maryel " said Peter Todd. “T scem to With one accord, the Removites surged in upon the
remember having seen his chivvy before, at some time or  smiling vietor, and showed their approval in true school-
omothor, Freddie Welsh must take a back seat nfter boy fashion. They thumped his back till it ached, they
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nearly wrenched his arm out of its socket in attempting
to wring his hand all at once, and they cheered him till
they were husky. Evon , home from the Front, and
bearing his hlmshmw hunmlm ‘thick upon him, would not
have boen treated to such a unique demonsiration.

" Saved " gaid Peter Todd dramat
No hL!dngs 1" No tyrammy !
lovely

[rcrr.ld Loder picked lmnsdf np slnwly and
e gave iis conqueror one nd
from the ground—bafled, \m-l. lm &pil

“After the exhibition yow've
Harry Wharton, turning
favour us with your nan

The other smiled, and drew out a
Wharton glanced at it curion
¢ burst from his lips.

My only hat!” he exclaimed,
wonderful 1*

ally. “No lines!
Everything in the garden is

ainfully.
then slunk

-ud heaten!
id

“Tom Belcher, by all

that

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
TidIngs of Great Joy !
OM BELCHER, of boxiag-hooth fame, zeg.mud
I the Greyfriars juniors with an amused smile,
They, for their part, gazed at him as if trans.
fised. The s young champion’s name was not un-
lnlaml to them i

the m
mi. could have 'beshwmd ny
thrashing, and here wos the wiza
at was more remnrkable still was the fact that the
juniors hed met Tom Belcher many manths before, but.
riouely enough, they had f to recognise him on
this oceasion, not dreaming, of course, that he would be

on view in Conrtfield.

“Pom," said Wharton, after a long

you a debt w never hopoe to repay. Th
Enocked the stufing ont of Loder wae simply stunning.
And you've got us ont of ane of the nastiest holea we've
ever ‘been in. You're a brick—a firetrate, gilt-edzed

4 mench " said Tom Beleher cheerily. “T aw
trouble was !_vrewmg, and was only too happy to take a

. It u sort of pastime with’ me—skirnrishing with
undesirabl aliens,”

“What are you doing in this part of the world?" ask
Johnny Bull,

“Haven't you eeen the
boxing-booth s at Courtfield for a week
show on to-night, for the bo!mm of the Red Cnh—
There will be blagk champions. and white champions,
heuvy-weights and feather-weights, and goodnees knowe
what. Care to come

Tt would be anmg‘" snid Wharton. “The chaps at

iregfriars are awiully keen on boxing, But it's doubtiul

d

if the Head would grant us his permish.”

“Ho will, if you put it to him_nicely,” said
Belcher,  * Hoadmasters_are protty tolefant. sor
merchants, from what I've scon ¥
here’s o dbsen tickete, if you find o i tirndied

, you're a veal sport! enid Wharton, with
enth\nsmsll: " We won't allow you to treat us, though,
especinlly ns the money’s for a good cause. We'll pay
for our eeats off our own bat—eh, you fellows?”

“ Rather |"

“Are you on 'view to-nigh ed Bou Cherry,
ﬂlanc:ng ndmn‘nﬁy at Tom Belcher's sturdy, well-kuit
figure.

* Yea; I'm ﬁg%hu« & ten-rounder with Jimmy 'Dn; le,
ork. He's supposed to be a bit of o brujser.”

]nl.“' said Bob. “If the Head won 't let us come,
1 xlnﬁ fecl liko taking French leave again !

“Better mot,” advised Penfold. :\\n. ve saved our
bacon once, thanks to Tom Beleher, but we mightn’t got
the same chance again \\c shall manage it all right,
artoi. piteforth kame of his cloguence,™
“I’ m‘i“" aimed Harry. “Who said T waz to tackle

“lero the man!” eaid BDob Cherry flatteringly.
“ Brerybody knows what o epillng spokesman you e,
Tue MAGXET Linpany.— F

Hurry. Johnny Bull or Pater Todd or myeelf would malke
® giddy muck-up of it. You must put it o the Head in
Four Lest Daniel O'Connell n_-l le.™

“Rats!” laughed Harry, *There
TLocke will be up ng.unst ‘onr going,
asks him mi, the boat from
B o T 7

Wharton fore up eleven pieces of paper, marking
with a cross. Ho placed the po ;ona in his
the members of the team drew in turns
t this child!” said Bob Chm—;.-,

s he un[olded. a blunk

just & chance that
i the fellow who
hig study.  We'll

in a tone of

owled Johmny Bull. “I
iy a-:d h.wem had a eingle stroke
uf goo& luek in my life!”

But Johmny broke his laug sequenco of ill-success ab
last. He also drew blan

VernonSmith awd Tom' Drewd and Dick FPenfold
plunged theu hands into the cap, and all thres of them
were relieved to find themselves without the dreaded
cross. Then a gasp of chsrrn;. came from Turree Singh.

“The lotfulness,” he obeerved, hus fallen upon my
worthy self!™

nderstandfully gather where the grinful-

" s, ha !

“Ch wer up. Inky!”
man for the job.
Lv-nl um-uml Tangua

Well, T wish you luck
haads with Warry Wharton. you
Hall to-night, yow'll get n glimpse of wlnt real boxing
like. 1'm not rcfem:m to my own bout, of conrse!”
added Tom h-mm\ i Teavies and Middles

your cyes to see

said Nngml
You can put it to the Head in the

~1u
c l'ootb«lh‘ra took their leave of Tam, ('IoTjghlmi
\v:lh the turn events had takem. A fow hours Lefore,
they had been down iu the dwmps to the lowest extent,
With the victory over Trumper & Co., their spirits had
revived; the licking of Loder, together with the ean-
celling of theit punishment,” Wnd made them foel that
lifo was indeed . worth living; and the fact that they
to witness some first-rate boxing that
them mto the seventh heaven of delight.
one smong them who
bore the party back fo
be certain how Dr. Locko
2 on boxing bad never

@ noble s-.on. :Ld ght
regard it, as .nmc- mua:-..-. did, in eame light as
horse-racing or ha ¢ nap. Whether Hurrce Singh
wcnid hc ‘successful, ot il dismally, was, therefore,
uneer

oed ‘luck, Tuky!” said Tom Brown, as the jumior
made his way to the Head's sanctum on the arrival at
Greyfriars,

1 will do my estcemed, best,” answered the nabob.
"Nu one ean do morefully.

He passed along the cumdm, m:d knocked eoftly on

the "md I (lm

“ Come

ngh softly opencd the door, and salaamed
to. ms siperior.

o Head's voice was stern, though the
suspicion of :\ srmle lurked about the corners of his
mouth. “How many times have T told you not to bow
to me in li.nt ridiculous O: nt1! fashion? - 1 am not
a demi-god I

Hurree Singh felt that this was a bad Degiuning.
However, be determined to put a brave fnce on the
matter, and go through with the business.

. ., honoured sahib,” he began, T should

K.-.a sugust_ pormiission  for
E n stiemed visit to

r?ﬁl])t‘ctfllwi'l%\'
*Ringh !

“What is tnkmg plnm there
“The hoxfulness, worthy sa
“1 fail to uwnderstand you,
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“You're just the =



in_ trus

" Hurree Singh
shrank

mgilistic style, an

DACK.
“Boy I"
“1 will displayfully assert my menningness!” smiled

the nahob. &

And he eommenced to saw the “air with his fists.

The Head smiled as Hurree Singl's meaning dawned
upon him,

“T understand,”
exhibition of boxingi

“Precisely, ]mc!cd sahib!"

“Ahem! 1t is rather a large privilege to allow eleven
Lower Fourth Loys to spend the evening in Courliicl
“But the cnshfﬂlnﬁﬁﬁ," explained Hurree Singh, *
to providefully obtain comforts for the esteemed auﬂ

worthy troops.”

Ok, I set! A very commendable motive!” said Dr.
Locke. “TUnder the civeumstances, T will excuse you
and your friends from preparation this evening, and
you may have your wish.”

o Babob’s eyes sparkled.

“That is most kind, honowred teacher sihib” ke
murmured; and then he passed out into the (-nrﬁriar
leaving the Head emiling.

“Well, old scout,” said Bob - Cherry boisteronsly,
l.humpmg his chum on the back, whats the verdiet?”

We can departfully proceed to Courtfield,” was the

ﬁurr:h"’
“Bravo, Inky
nl ¥ uenda o hr]uk of ihe first water!” said Johnny
“Rather!” assented Bob Cherry.
now, and buzz over after we've changed.
the distance; it jen't far.
ind the foothallers wewt off to their respective studics

in high feather,
nI
announcement as he came into the Remove
" dormiiory later on that evenin
On what?" ‘asked Dob Cherry, stl‘mghtenmg his
necktie with o jerk.
“Why, this hrﬂr boxing ahmt some

uared
Dr.

wp to the Head
Locke instinetively

hB said.  “There is to be on

“We'll have ten
We'll walk

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Gets Left!
GUESS I'm on!”
Fisher T. Fish. the Yankee junior, made that

Fish snort

# Pormisaion o Bowed 1" he “growled
a Continental red cenb aliout ,m.m
Jericho ! m  freesing

“T don't care

can ealoultte

Fr said Wharton
fick a swashbucklering \'mL I'd est my b
hammer Loder to a Jcllv he's
anything on two legs!"

Fish “smiled superior,” as 3 novelist might

I guess he'll meet his mateh, just a few,

“There nu-nt any good boxers i
We breed ‘em all over there, sir, in Amurrica!
at Jaek Johnson. Where's the galoot who could hold a
candle to him guess—"

0, dry up!" said Nugent.
epmpetition! And if you fake my ad
get on with your prep.”

“l'm coming  with

isn't a guessing
you'll go and
eaid Fish

you  mugwumps !

ol

leﬁyhum go ahead I"
f resimnation. I he Lhnws to put a halfer round

his nork that's his own Iook-out "

The Removites trooped down ito the Close, and strolled
towards the school gates. Billy Bunter, his fat Iittle
legs. going like clockwork, waddled after them.,

“1 ey, you fellows!”

“Hallo, o, hallo!” exclaimed T!nb ('I:rrn pulling
up short. “What's the matter now

“T'm cnmu‘x&along. Bob, old chap!” said Bunter, link-
ing his arm nnhnmwly in ﬂmt of Bob Cherry.

1[(1 Magxgr Lipzany.—No.

Bv-  “THE GULUNEI.’S Gup1”

d Harry Wharton, with an

MoNDnv_.

EVERY

3 ONE
MONDAY PENNY.

The “MRagnet”
LIBRART.

The latter shook the Owl of the Remove away from hin
and glared.

“Don't * Bab, old chap

“0Oh, really, you know.

* me!” he said, “Travel!”

Vnuluosc
ut Billy Bunter showed no inclination to relieve tha
Remoril ns nr his company. Instinct told him that they

woro on the way to a roynl repnst. Bunter's mind
seldom rasc above eating and drinking, and he judged
everyome clse by his own gluttonous standard.

Bob Cherry clenched his big fists, and looked as if he
would Dhowl the fat junior oyer in the Close; but he
euddenly changed his mind, and :nned .

he said al

then,” ably.
nmn:abh along heside the

unkr trotted

“Come along,
And Billy

» whispered Wharton,
ulling, that’s all. Bunter
Mayaor's banguet, or some-

rton leughed, and the joke was passed round lo
th =

Gndu:llv. almost mpercelimhly at first, the fellows
began to put the pace ou. Billy Bunter, seant of breath,
and pufing like an antiquated steam-engine, toiled along
in the rear.

1T any, don’t be boasta! Wait for a pal, you kn

But tin Juniors neither seemed to hear not heed. l'Im
]l:ﬂsed through Frinrdale ab a terrific speed, and Fisher

Fish, who was not an athlete, entreated them to slow
&own
. I guess we shall get there too early, you jays!

at Teugth, but uok until they had

fow moments
the perspiration

he

e party dlowed up
gained_the other side of the village.
Tater. Billy Dunter came waddling wp,
Tolling down his flabby checks

“You rotters!” he pante
me the slip, I suppesc?

“You thought yon'd given
You wanted to da” me ou' of

my whack at the ¥
T Feed? said Johmny Bull. *“Who's-talking aboat
feeds?"

“iPpat's whire you're going, ain't you?”

“3Well, T expect there'll be Som¢ bars of chocolnte
Dbrought round at the interval; but you'd hardly call
that a foed, would you?”

“(hocolate!” hooted Bunter.
over to Courtfield for a bar
iutgrval are you talking ahout?

“The one in_between the boxing bouts,”
Johmny Bull, with a seraphic smile.

Billy Bunter almost fell do Hi
he gaiped like o fish out of wate

“Then—then there's no grub?

“You're tramping right
of chocolater And what

explained

is jaw dropped, and

he murmured

“0Oh, ¢
The look o on Billy Bunter’s florid face was so comical
that the juniors could no longer restrain themsclves
Tb?y posmul, shrieked with laughter.
ha!”

ﬂPncl‘ nld Bunty"

“ No ice-c old man'!

R0 dolicious pastries that fairly melt in your mouth !

& \n!}nug at all—

“Eaxcepl a two-mile tramp back fo Greyfriars” waid
Bulstr,

“You r 5" howled Bunter. “You beastly spoofer,
Cherry ! You dragged me over here to see a rotten
've u good mind to wade in and

boxing tournsment [

s\lmlﬂhtz\r the Jot of yor

raal, I swow " grinned Pish.

left lhxs journey, Bunter

he Owl of the Hemove gave the humorous orsi

a glance which should have “shrivelled them up.” Then

o turned on his Beel, and trudged back to Greyfriors,

Bungry and fuming.

Loder of the Sixth encountered the fat jumior in the

Close three-quarters of an hour later. Dusk had fallen,
and a violent collision took place in the gleom.

1 guess you've heen

u
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Magnet " in advance.
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“Ow!” pasped Loder, ns snulclhmg hard and hefty
into him, * Who's that#

Dunter made a movement to escape, but
prcl'eu.s grasp closed on his collar,
mer of spectacles in the u-lo»m

¢ roared.

the
Loder caught a

o What dye mean by it, you young rasealf”
Yow! I'didn't sec you comin; i
“I'm not Wingate, you thundei
and you've jolly well busted my
vour confounided car

grip which was fastened upon
from Loder was

“If you touch me, he 1
a word about what Wharton & Co. are.up to?”
2h? What's that?” asked Loder eagerly.
womise not to lick me?
hang you!”
[ \m: I think it ought to be brought to your notice
that a dozen Remove fellows have gone into Courtficld
without o pass out of gates. There' () beastly
boxing tournament on at the Assembly Hall!
“You're sure of that?" asked Loder, his eyes gleaming
with malicious trinmph at the prospect of making such
a rich haul.
* Positive " anid RBunie

id Billy Bunter wa¥ g
He felt a thrill
at having incriminated the Famous Five
friends, who would doubtless be made to pay a he
lwnnll} for their escapade. Bunter was quite in
ignorance of the fact that they had the Head's permis
siont to go to Cmulﬁcl

“The “beasts!” he muttered to ki “This is
:‘hfm they get it in the neck, and serve them jolly v
ight

lad to

s
and their

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Does Loder!

So

ECONDS out of the ring !’

A sudden hush fell upon the excited threng
of speetators at the Courtlield Assembly E
“Time

Tom Belcher,
of-arms _with
Lriskly into the ri
Jﬂ'nmv Doyle, a y

# themselves go, had deseribed as
ihitning-strealks,”

“Half a dozen bouts had already taken place, under
the official eye of jovial Ben Adums, and the boxing
lmﬂ. been of & very high order. Fspcrmlly had this been

n the cise of Slogger Sawyer and the Pixie Kid, a
\M'“-InﬂLhEll pair_of heavyweights. The Slogger had
seored a win on nts, and his offensive tactics had been
u sight to sec and wonder at. But the Greyiriars juniors
had been eagerly looking forward to the contest in which
gallant Tom Belcher figured, and they gave their hero
n loud cheer as he stood face to foce with his opponent,
who was the taller by almost a head.

There wus none of the cautious sparring which usually
marks the eommencement of a glovefight. The two
hoxers went for each other hammer and tongs in the
first ro giving and receiving heavy punishment.
When *“Ti was called, however, it was scen
om Belcler was by far b least porturbed of

a

jou
the very lates

in

e ien perfect Trojan I” murmured Bob Cherry, with
enthusinsm.  “ I've heard of Dayle befare: he's supposed
to be ot stufl. And Tommy seems to be touching his
top form, too. Tt's a case of Greek meeting Gree

“The odds were threo to one on Tom Bulchcr * sa

i sl 44 |

feh scornfully.,

Tamos K, Doyle's got him where his huir's short !
fies on Doyle ! Nops "

e MaaNeT Tisgary.-

"1 guess
There's

NOW ON
SALE.

The referce rapped aut his command, and the two
combatants dashed juto the fray once more. It was a
fine fight, with plenty of give-nd-take bout it; rud
it was fairly ebvicus that a kuock-out would ensue sooner

ce! I puess that's great!” chortled Fish, as Dn]’lu
succeeded i foreing his man {owards the Topes. * Lool
vou jay: rter caleulate it got Tom Bx.uh(‘r

Dogle, breaking through his opponent’s guard,
e home he blow caught Tom
'Drvﬂ

as not a fellow
retur mg them with interest.
\erican into the open, and

Ame
fairly peppered him with blows.

It became swiftly apparent that ecither James K.
Doyle was a very much overrated boxer, or that Tom
Beicher was a perfoct paragon of oxcellence. At the
end of ‘the sccond round the Yankee had bellows to
mend, and his second was kept very busy with the towel
and sponge.

Round Threo was suggestive of fireworks, Tom Belcher
drave his autagonist round and round the ring, smiting
and sparing not. Ilis hits were not wild, either. They
were Judicious and well timed, and o purpose lay behind
each of them.

ST guess my Doyle's cased off some !
with an air of casy assurance.

hyer a

t to Fish, smiled grimly.
CIF I'm uu)lhmg in the mature of a prophet,” he
the be no wore rounds after this. Tom

5 got the chap in the hollow of his hand. ]Ic’s
simply playing with him !
The UDounder was right. Just before the three

puneh in .
the advantage
ich rent Jinity

minutes were up Tom Belcher landed a tery
the Americaw’s ribs, and following uE
gnined, gob in o mighty uppercat, wl
Doyle to carth with o resound

he referee began to count
an gnxious look.  He averred
fellox

. Fish wore rather
lond tones that his
ming, but the theory

i the referce. *8ix, seven—""

a do a gréat effort to rise, mt sunk

chuckled Bob Cherry.

- \u.:-(u.. , by Jox,
. Tl‘r?c cheers for Tom Enl:hcr
d the rafters rang again and again
How's that, I"l!]lv"’ grinned Vernon-Smith.
O Tetlesiem eriekotyr groaned the Yankeo juuior.
“I guess there was a hiteh somewhere! That ‘galoot
Beleher wouldn't do it again in a blue moon |
“ Porhaps he won't get the chauce,” suggested Nugent.
“Doyle anay be too proud to fight.
* Ha,

h

he result of the lust encounter came ns a severe blow
T. Fish, who, with hiz usual arrogancc and
. had imagized that ne commen or garden
E d hold a candle to u New York vitizen, As
the exhibition continued Iish yroaned, and volubl
abused James K. Doyle. ackel of old, he mu\lmclf:
and would 1ot be comfor
Wharton glacced at hi
Time you were o
*You can jnst do it

Fizhy,” he obecrved.
el and pr'aps
your abserice.”
ke the hint. He was not of the stuff
of which heroes made, and did mot relish the .
rospect of a hefty fogging, which would most assuredly
Ec his fate if-his misdeeds cnme “to light.

During*the final bout tho Yankee junior rese to his
feet, and left the hall. No eoonct had he stepped out
into the old High Strect than a hand shot through the
gloom, and took him by the serafl of the neck.

B
ting

h'hk
by locking.
nol‘ml\ 1t Greyirinrs has notice

decided to t;
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Fishy turned pale with apprehension. What
intruder were Mr. Quelch

" rapped out ﬂu- familin
What are you doing here?

T guess—

if tha

oiee. of Loder of the

“O\r

“Have you had permission to visit this undesirable
place?”

Fisher 'l'. Fish groaned diamally.

“Nope !

Loders heart leapt for very joy. Then these juniors
had taken French leave, and .\lncul.ed themselves from
the school 2t a0 late an hour nd he—(ierald Loder—
had caught them red-handed ! .\.t last, he felt, he would
be able to get his own back.

“L presume there'are other young raseals with you,
Tish?” he asked,

“Yep! Wharton & Co. are in the front seats, I guess.”

eder’s eyes glinted, and he strode into the Assembly

Hall. Fisker ‘I Fish, quick to seize the opportanity,

sprinted away towards m-):mn

ators, jovial and good-humoured, were on the
S

The spe
point of coming out as the prefect entered. 'Even o
8o many he could scarcely miss the Gr el
especially as there were eloven of them.

Loﬂnrn cym glenmed as he sighted Harry Wharten

& Co. omovites, so far I!'om showing any sizns of
foar, merely smiled at him

“Caught” said Loder vindictively, “Caught in the
very act !

“What's all the giddy rumpus about?” inguired Bol
[Ilu‘ly aeronely.

It is useless to attempt to brazen this out!” smarled
Toder. You're caught red-handed, frequenting oue of
the lowest Tesorta in the neighhourhod !

“This ain't the Cross qu," enid Johnny Bull, in
surprise.

:, o, hal”
Silence, Bull! So yi
with the intention of i
prize-fighting?”

“Nothing of the kind!’
% What we've seen to-night s boxing—the real thing !"

n—m- sou a pass out of gates from Wingate!”

juniors have come over here
nessing a bestial exhibition of

retorted Harry Wha irton.

u 01' auy other prefect?”

it uuﬁ Mr. Quelch given you permission to come over

el
N

lhuu-rht as much ! enatled Loder,
{he wehonl with me at omoe, the lot of you

*Very well, Loder.”

With many subdued chuckles, the pury 16Ft the hall
in the custody of tha obmoxious prefect. Loder was over.
joyed, and ho took mo pains to conceal the fact.

e had given his pledge not to punish the junio
further in councetion with the snow fight, but this did
apply to any misdemeanours \h n
ards, A sound fogging

bE administerad to the mem?
their wilful escapade.

The walk over to Gre.
Cherry insisted upon mimicki
and everybody else followed }u.- exam In this ex-
trnordinary fashion, the long line of dcfaultl-r., trooped
into the Close.

- “What the merry dickens?’ exclaimed Bolsover mnjor,
who was standing at the school gates with Skinner.

“Join up in the Tear, if you wish to servo your King
ond Commtry,” Bob Cherry. *Tt's a case of * Fall in
and follow me !

“Ha, ha, ha

Loder snorted l'un'ollaly. and led the way to the Head's
stndy. Dr. Locke started up in surpriso as the invaders

Jess my soul!” he gasped.  * Loder, what—what does
this mean
“These

of the achool, sir,"

down myself, und for

of the lncnht?r
“Desr me!" The Hvuui lm:korl genui
'l'm: M.Jﬂnh Lisnany,—Nao,

e, “THE BBLUNEL’S cupL®

wiors have broken one of the most rigid rules
lained Loder. “I tracked them
them in oue of the worst haunts

distrossed,

‘womme, The " IRagnet”

one
PENNY.

“Do you mean to say that all these boys have leen
imbibing at a public-honse?”

“Not that, sir, but somc@!uno equally as bad.”

The Head Frowned dark] y.

“I am sorry to hear of this, Wharton," he said. "I
had always regarded you as being cloan-living  and
upright. hat you should steop to the dopr-ww] mal-
prnm:w of the gin-paluce passes i
Cherry! How dure you snigger at my words, sir?”

Bob Cherry, who had been on_the J\nmt of ('\plndmr'
for somo time, had suddenly giggled outright. Loder
had put his foot in it this time, and ne error!

“Exense me, gir,” said Bob, repressing his merriment
with an effort. “We have never seen thv inside of &
gin-paluce—not this evening, at any rate.”

“Where have you been, ﬂu‘l\’”

“To the boxing exhibi for the Ted Cross Tund, sir.
us permission rou remember.”
ainly gave m sent for yo

to witness the

wou gave them pormissian, air# he she

d=uded1; " said the Head, with
I would xeqm:ﬂl. you not to raise your voioe in that

stammered Loder.

found thess boys nt the 'lmx;ng tournament #"

- 'S ou
rapped out the Head.

e was greatly relieved to
guilty of

cke's brow eleared.
find that Harry Wharton & Co. bed not been
momentous crime of “ pubhaunting.”

“Wharton, why did you mot inform Loder that you
had my permissioi to seé the contes
“ Hg seemed so determined Lo land s into trouble,

d ifarry, “that we thought we'd humour hin
+ returning to the school with him at on
e couldn't refuse, could we, €ir?"

“Ahem! Tam very glad thot my firel impressions were
ill-founded,” said the Head. “You should be eareful to
verify your aceusations, Loder, i the future.”

The prefeet looked daggers at
tl.u'unm,d the study. They gave him an smiable smile
in telurl:

Then it suddenly occurred to Loder that Fisher T.
I';al- had been prosent at the Aescmbly Hall. He turned

e yl)u give Fish pormisaion to go, siv?” he aaked
ish i the Remove football eleven?”

to absent himeclf
Kindly find him

ho certainly had no right
chool mtlmu\ permission.
to me.’

And er departed on his errand with great gusto
His efforts to bring the Famous Five and theif chums
to book had missed fire, but he would at least have the
econsolation of seeing the Yankee junior swished by the
Head.

“You may go, boys,” said Dr. Tocke, addressing the
<leven juniors who stood before him. I am sorry there
has beel any suggestion of misconduct in conneetion with
yourselves, and frust you enjoyed the—er—performance.”

“TE was tipping, sit

“ Simply stunming, sir!

The Head smiled, nml the Removites withdrew,
chuckling hugely over their fine score off Loder. On
their way out they encountered Fisher T, Fish, who was
being whirled along in the grip of the irate Sixth-

Fornier.
“Poor old FI»‘I{ grinned Bob Cherry. “I expect
oyl et o orse licking than James K. Doyle did 1*

Ha, ha,

HBob Chary was right, A few moments later wild
howls of anguish issued from the Head’s study. Fisher
T. Fish had sown the wind, and he was now réaping the
whirlwind.

And the burden of ms plmm was:

“Qw! Ow! Ow!

13
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THE TENTH CHAPTER
A Couple of Challenges !

L AY the cloth, Dob!™
“Buck up with those sos

hng]h:l lI'\rrr \\.h.ulun “We wy
tter! Let ‘em all cor
rortsmen cnlcml :im ahHI

“Nip :num_l to the tuckshop for an ice-

re. At the

¥ in an appeara Iudt-n um\ L
ic ice-cake, eu:h as would ha sent a thrill
ugh the heart of William George Tuntor

squat down;” eaid Wharton, “and ma

sembly Ilnll, ‘and after morning 1 at home !
TrY \\l!nrtnn had eycled over to Cow My ward! You do things in style her
A lom Beleher to tea. Adzms, rubbing his hanids. " The secnt of t

o
lone to an esteemed turn,” fo give you a double=sized appetite in o3 anes

number of the tempting

hr- ol

ton, smacking a quantity of v
thk “of the show the other
che

want Lo give decent

I e uogrn m:lcldrd nis davk Jiead vigorously.
“T'w

ulrdﬂ.chl\

down,_ into NEXT MONDAY.

- “THE COLONEL’S CUP!”

Thopve bronglit By FRANK RICHARDS.

Toek thnwu with

raw
_in

yiriars

Wharton

crowded over to
the window. Tom
Beleher and  Ben

st
Adams were ero; Those Bubbl

Squeak
ing the Close, 4 q
with them W ar d;mud funny
hulkin; hey are cx-

tremely  comic

o
faced negro, who Mossa~ Tom Bel-

gaped i wander-

ment_at the said
and vene wleott,
of baildin juto the

with rare

" &
Ha, enjoyment.

ed Bob Ch
That r\» low's _iio Frank Nugent
J John- flushed.
I am! *0Oh, 70 he
Walcott said.” ¢ old
oae nf e colonyed fool conld do a few
¢ snw the comic sketches !
. Dou't “I must be
ember? something — worse

is, by Ordcrgunr copy of the “Hl.\ﬁNET" LIBRARY In advance. Puce I, than a fool, thien,™

Tug Magxer Libgany.—Xe,
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MONDAY,

There was a breathless hush amonést the spectators at the Courtiield Assembly Hall as Bob Cherry anl 1
Tom Belcher prepared for the all-important tussle ! (See Uhapler 13.) |

ably I said Harry, “We'll play

ym Belelier, 1 couldn’t draw like that to save *That'll suit us
pn Little Side.”

de.
you arc! Ll tell’ our fellows to get into

meal proceeded right merri The fare was of
the best, and the visitors did full justice to it. Then
Ben Adams pulled out his ciga-cace, and he and Sam
W lit up.
o you re
when vour fos
members of th
“Da_we not kled TBob Che
remember matclies
“T was thinking,
feagrant cigar, * Lhat we
That whacking has always
we should like to s
“We'll meet . you
ry Wharton,
Good!  What about Wednesday alteriooni™
Tuy Magrer Lisnary.—No. 414,

‘trainfulness,” said Hurreo Singh, * will have to
i

“the time h v hat " murmnred B
ade up from e
Naho

#aid Ben reminiscentl;
played an eleven 1

quaint English of tho
v the native teachers

was
b of B
ngal.

“We always . in

red upon footer for som
who had been ver

! The conversaticn e time,
Lien Adams, puffing avay at and then Bob Cherry
Lt sort of renew hostilities nibbling o banana, suddenly roso to hi
aukled jn our breasts, and “Tom Delcher e exclaimed
cliallenge you te a boxing match.” ¢

The rest of the Fumous Five stared at Bob as if
ruck. That he would have the nerve, after
1y Tom Belcher’s extraordinary prowess in the

and vou like,” said
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“ ring, to challenge that youth to a conlest. seemed in-
cmiiblr. But Hob Cherry's nerve, like the ocean, was
Louudless. .

“Tll take you on, with pleasure!” said Tom. “I don't
want ta ewank or give myself airs, but you ought to

understand that yor'll be up against a toug] proposition.
Boxing’s my livelihood, you know, and it isn't often I
Fail.”

“You must bo mad, Bob!” said Wharton aghast. “You
know jolly woll that yowll be licked to a frazzle! How
can you possibly he to be a match for a fellow who
Jaid “out "Toder, ang wiped up the foor with Jimmy

oyle?”

But Bol Cherry was obdurate. When he said a thing
he meant it, and ho was never more in earnest than

now.

“1 wanted to challenge Tommy,” he said, “ when we
had that football tour of the Southern Counties a long
time ago, but yon chaps wouldn't let me. You said it
would put mo off my game if I got bashed about. Thin
are different now, hough, and T'm quite game to tnckﬁ:

Bob Cherry was far and
away the hest fighti 1 in the Lower Fourth at
tireyiriars: but to compure Lim with Tom Belcher was
like' comparing a Lilliputian to a giant. With all their
faith in Bob’s coolness and courage, his clhums felt that
ke wouldu't be able to last a single round against the
boy bozing marvel.

¥ Laok here, Behl”
“Don’t be a prize idiot! You know jolly well
wot up to Tom Belcher's weight!

“It’s no use your trying to chuck cold water over the

me, Harry,” said Bob Cherry determinediy. “My

l’s made up! ¥
Well, you've got some pluck in you, anyway!" said
Ben Adame_approvingly. “Not many kids would be
Filting to risk a torrific walloping. You look a bouxer,
too. Come along to the gymuasium, and let's sec how
you shape.

The hoxing-hooth propriotor was delighted when Toh
Cherry entered upon a brief spar with Sam  Waleatt
Sam Wras a boxer of great ability, and could have livked
far h oue hand. Ife could
n . too, with ease; at the same
luttor suceeeded in breaking through &
on several cecasions, and the manner in which h
and parried, and feinted and sidestepped, cvoked ara
murs of .-.m:rural from the onlookers.

I should sny that I'm not what you might call streets
above Mob,” said Tom Belcher to DBen Adams. “If yon
ask me, it'll bo a pretty even contest.”

Ben blew out a oloud of smoke from his cigar.

“You think it would be worth while holding the affair
at the Assombly Hall?” he asked,

“Rather!”

“Oh, my stars|" %nﬁd Bob Cherry. “Ididn’t expect
anything like thaf hen I suggested n ecrap with
Tom, T was thinking of having it in the gym here.”

“You're well worth a show in publie,” said
Adams cordially. *We'll fix it up for Wednesday night.

The news spread round Greyfriars like wildfire. Hob
Cherry, a humble Removite, was to meet the celebrated
T lcher in the ring! The seniors gasped at Bob's
colossal nerve; his own Formefellpws sagely shool their
hends nnd predicted a win for Tom Belcher in the first
minute; and the fags of the Second and Third giggled
openly.” One opinion prevailed everywhere—that {he
presumptuons Dob didn’t posssss a dog's chanee

Shortly after the spar in the gym, the three boxers
took their leave. The Famous Five saw them down to
the mates, and then, talking in animated tones of tho
forthcoming Dout, retraced fheir steps to No. 1 Study.

“gaid Tarry Wharton serionsly
that you're

“

H

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Black, but Not Comely !
ERALD LODER, ashplant in hand, stood waiting
G for the Famous Five as they camc The
ha

prefoot’s brow was stera, and hie scowled bitterly

at the juniore.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" said Dab Cherry cheerfully.
Sl looking for trouble, Loder
Tre Maoyer Lipnan

“You young sweeps!” said the Sixth-Former angri
“Yowve played a preity game with me in the pust, bit
I've bowled you out new! That guttersnipe Belcher
took me by surprise the other day, and 1 gave:my
written bond not to punish you. Then you dectived e
over the boxing affair in Courtfield; but this time I've
Inid you by the heels "

“What in thunder is he
Johnny Bull.

“Pott

significant]y.
“The pottyfulness is terrifie!”
“Of course you'll make out ’
babes!” smeered Loder. “But it won't wash this lime!
Precions set of rotters, I must say! an idea all
along that you were playing a double game—posing as
Good Little Georgies and Sinless Samuels—and all the
time getting up to the most infamous trielos "
“What do you mean?” demanded Wharton hotly.
“This "
And Loder displayed to view a couple of cigar-cnds
“You've smoking " he said, his eyes ming
malicious triumph.
Go hon !” Fiuum.l ol Cherry
f this isn't sufficient proof, then I don’t know what
is! This study fairly recks with cigar fumes! V1
mean the sack from the school this time, for a cort "
3, ha, hi "
“It's mot o Juughing malter!” said Leder. * You'll
be whining presently for the merey you'll never get
“Ylark at him !" gurgled Nugenf. ~“This is better than
a pantomime !
Loder had Jnown unthiu‘g of the recent visit of Ben
Adams & Co. Happs vy chonee into the study, he
had discovered the cigar-ends which Ben Adams and i
Waleott had thrown in the grate, and regarded them as
crushing evidence against Harry Wharton and his chums.
A thorough-paced blnckguard himsolf, Gernld
judged everyono else by his own standard
“Fou'll follow me to vhe Head at once " he snapped.
" said Harry Wharton. “You've
made a champion 5 . and Dr. Locke
ehtn't like it if there's an encore!  You ought to
well en We're not in the habil

comi of garden fags, let nlome atrong
ave that sort of thing to the black sct

tulking about?” growled

wid  Nugent, tapping his forehead

Loder

—— ke began,

make s chap ill! Why can’t

clé Wingate's book, and be
be always following chpa

«Qh. dry up
ou take a le
ecent? It’s o Tof 3

t, pud trying to catch them on the hop!

—you—" stuttercd Loder

His nshplant sang through the air, and there was o
yell of anguish from Hurree Singh as it swept across
his ébn\l]dl]ll.'"

*Yu

I say, we're nol standing this, you fellows " exclaimed
Wharton passionately, “It's high time we made an
example n} this cad!” Pile inl”

And the Famous Five rushed at Loder like tigers.
Wharton wrenched the ashplant from the prefect’s hand,
and Bob Cherry and the others bore him fo earth. In
another momenk he lay panting on the hearthrug.

“You young demons—"

“ Bow-wow " said Bob Cherry ealmly. *“This is where
you get it in the meck, Master Meddling Maudling
foder! Shy over that window-cord, Johnny!”

“Johnny Bull obeyed, with a grin, and Loder's arms
were pinued to his sides. Then Wharton knotted his
handkerchiel securely the prefect’s ankles.

“You shall pay for this!” hissed Loder. “Smoking and
assault! It'Il be the winding-up of your school carcers!”

Bob Cherry chuekled.

“Yon can threaten till you're black in the face,” he
smid, “but we'll jolly well put you throngh it! Yank
him nearer the chimney, you chaps! We'll make him
u thing of beauty and a joy for cver "

“Ha, ha, ba!”

WATCH THE “BOYS' FRIEND” FOR THE CREATEST EVENT OF MODERN TIMESI




The industrions Bob then seized the shovel, and
soraped dﬂagcnu: up the chimney for that most useful

omodity, soot,
“ Don't you dare " hegan Loder thickly.

But Bob Cherry did dare. He distributed that saot
liberally over Lodet's face, ncek, and hair. In the
inary way, the Famous Five would uever have
dreamed of Tagging o higland-mighty profect; bt

at they had hbeen smoking,

Tader's unjust 1||( ation t
conpled with his subsequent treatment of Hurree snnh
Liad spurred them on. What cver Loder might s

do afterwards, Harey Wharten & Co. were nndlspnmhly
in the Tight.
Lm](r though
t fearful @

t his punishment bogan and ended
alanche of soot, he was sadly mis-
mkcn Johmny Bull availed himself of the honcy u the
soup-dish, aud Hurree Singh, his dark eyes aflame with
righteons anger, took a hottle of Frank Nugent's Indian-
ink from the cupboard. The Famous Five were
desperately in earnest, as Loder was soon to discover.
“Keep that vile stuft away from m ke shouted,
as the Nabob of th]uiuu' bent over him with the ink.
Hurree Singh to
" Look here!” »nluttl'n'ﬂ. Loder rlcs'pentel\' “T won't
a weord to the effect that you've been smoking if
you leave me alone ™
But Hurree Singh vefused to listen to the voice of
«the charmer. He tilted the ink-bottle npside-down, and
a mininture eataract overllowed, and splashed on to the
prefect blackened face
" he spluttered wildly.

“1Ta. ha,
*Muke rﬂy for the hon
“Oh, my hat !

oder was by this time in a shocking s
mother would have failed to recognise him

was as black as the ace of spades, save where a

streak of sticky honey showed itselr
And the Famous Five had not od yet.
nd tea-leaves and butter were Hherally he

Prostrate pref id then Bob Cherry
ce of drawing-board the words:

¥ 1" said Johuny Bull.

Coal-dust
upon
indited on

“PLEASE THROW SOMETHINC

The 1prt:fv.-ct- was lifted to his feet, and the card pinned
to his hack.
Now you can get out!” said Harry B
Id have thought you wouldn't have n his
after the licking Tom Belcher gave
t Beott!” pasped Frank Nugeul.” “ You m
oi're ghmg 1o let him ream abeut the school in
(it stnse, Hapr He'll be mistaken for the Wild
Man of Borneo
L ha, b
“It’s his own fault!
dror for the beast, Tnk:
Loder tottered into the passag
aukles were tied, and he stumbled a
petitor in a threedegged race
Peter Todd and Ma nley,
i come

Wharten,
eded

d Wharton curtly. “Open the

Hisx arms and
ike a com-

veral

chuckled Micky

ed the grinuing crowd, the notice
attention.

Desmond was carrying o particularly muddy
He was a very nl)?gmﬂ' youth, and willingly
He hurled the bull full-tilt at the
who was bowled over like a skittle.

Al
football.
obeyed instruetions.
W nlupll iy r.cnm

L ha, b

\trugghug -Toqwm!ch. Loder managed to regain his
feet. He turned his jet-black face upen the juniors in

the passa
- “1.“. aFﬁu 12

Q\m]eh came
Ho nimest 1oli duhn
ful object

Gug-gug-g o eavess

v for thi he hissed savagely,

fng nlong the Remove passage.
¢ e beheld the weird and wonder-

" he _g.«l-ul. “What ever is

Tt moLodor of the Sixth "
mnnmn,- “Untie me, can’t vou
SLuBMAGKET L, 414
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the profect
idiot

MONDA'I‘—-

EVERY
MONDAY

ONE
PENNY.

The ;;JE&%““ &

“Fellow!" roared Mr. Quelch, wondering if he had
heard aright. * How dare you address me in such an
insolent manner

“T've becn '|ssuulir(
assaulted ! hat! Just wait
I]l half-kill those }'muxr' demaons

“Toder! Boy! u taken leave of your senses
panted Mr. Qm_-]( at is the meaning of your
preseut disgusting state?  You would do discredit to
a dunt—hulll sir !

" howled Toder. *Grosaly
I get my honds free!

“Those infernal pests—" hegan Loder.
“Silence! I
Tanguage
with rage.

will mot {iolerate’ such opprobrious
roared the Remove-master, fairly dancing
“I'd like to see

¢ hat!" grioned Peter Todd.

& of ungovernable fury, and his

actions were not tempered with that measure

which was a Form-master’s duc.

Eers are to blame for thi
d

v face and hair "
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Todd, how dare you luugh ™ rumbled Mr. Quelch.
“Untic Loder at one

Peter did so, and thm kept his distance. He did
not wish to be pounced wpon and pummelled by the
irate senior.

“Loder, come with me!
matter, and he rostled away aleng the p

ida

commanded the Remove-
age, halting

afors who laid hands upon you

i threw open the door, The Pamous Five

leapo fully to their feet as he entered.

* Boys " aaid Mr. Quelch sternly. “Can it be possible
you are responsible for the isting condition of

Toter s prefect of Dr. Locke's appointment ¥
“We certainly gave him a lesson, &r,”

“'II‘\.'{\l:tinn,m"\\"l' ean't stick cads at any priee.

e

er acensed we of cigar-smoking in this study,
sir. He insisted on Laking us to the Head, but he made
a feol of himself like that the ather day, so for b
sake we didn’'t go. We dealt with him here insteas
Tie thunderclonds vaniched from the Ferm-muster's
brow
*Mow did you arrive
juniore had been smokin,

the comelus
" he asked, turning to
in the grate

r.
eaid

T g discovery
hs ained Harry, *Ben
the bosing-booth proprietor, and Saw Waleott,

who belon o the show, came over to tea. They each
Smoked A cigar after the meal.”
- \n:l neither of you boys ﬁmoked"'
Na, sir."
“ Honour bright, sir!
“Then your *accuention e wild and il fonnded 1"

enapped Mr. Quelch, swingin
whe, thwarted once move in his attempts to s
warm for the Famoua Five, was almest chol
rage

“Lies?

he raved. “Lies from beginning to end!

s a anq'md up story of the young rascals to trke you
in, Mr. Qu
“ Nonzenze, Loder

always found Wharton to

(Inlta T am verfectly willing to believe him.
d make yourself presemtable! What
f a governor of the school saw you iz your present:

Without a uord Gernld Loder quitted the study, and
made tracks for {he neavest bath-reom. He mnfd not
bave trusted himself to speak just then. Had he doligr

I Tals of

Anothar Magnificent, Long, Complal
in ndvansa,

plate Scho
Harry Wharton & Co. Order Tha ' Magnot
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g0 he would mast certainly have said something cal-
culuted to deprive him of his position as prefect.

Mr. Queleh turned to the Famons Five,

“You were quite justified in defending yourselves
against such an nnwarrantable attack,” he said. “ At the
same time, I disagpmm most strongly of your treatment
of Loder. You should have reported the matter to me,
instead of taking the law into your own hands. Each of
you will write me a hundred lines!”

“Thank you, sir!” said the juniors
velieved nt having got off so light

“And do not let ne have a recy

“No, sir! Certainly not, sir?”

With rustling gown, Mr. Quelch withdrew. T
Famous Five fell upon each otker’s necks azd f
hugged themselves with glee

o 6"9](’!‘[ s a briek!” eéaid Wharton enthusi ¥,
“Ile's properly put the kybosh on Loder, sud I expect it
will be'a long time before we have any more scTimmages
with the beast !

And Wharton was right.

They felt hm

e of this scandal 7

‘THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
* Goals Galorel

ITTLE SIDE was thronged with something
approaching a record crowd on the day of the
__4 football match. It was certainly a great
novelty to witness the evolutions of eleven boxers
of dificrent dispositions and nationalities. A negro
keeping goal, and James K. Doyie playing the part of
centre-forward, with Ben Adams lumbering about in the
half-back line, was bonnd to be o sight for geds and

men and little fishes, as Bolsover major remarked.
“Mind you keep a good goal,” said Tom Belcher to
Sam Walcott, tlet the bounders in at any price.

‘We menn fo win this match, or die in the attempt [

“Berry good, Massa Tom Helcher, sah!”

Wingate, who was_officiating as referee, blew a shrill
blaat an his whistle, and simultancously the two tenms
rushed into the fray,

The boxers were & mixed side. Some of them played
sparkling football right from the outset: others were
hopelessly ineapable, and their play would have moved

ites the eonflict
Tom Belcher broke away on the
mmy Doyla,

o hand, sir! Just yon watch out!”
Tho juniors Fishy addressed
grinned. Ji

and

i “watched out,”
y Doyle might have been a very creditable
Ie:&'mn?nt of the noble art of self-defence, but his know-

Jimm;

ige of " football, unlike Sam Weller
London, was neither extensive mor peculiar. e kicked
wildly at the ball, and ballooned it high over the lar,
to the infinite delizht of mast of the spectators,

Bulstrode, in goal, smiled serenely.

“Wo umally roserve ky.rockets for the Fifth of
November !” he snid.

Jimmy Doyle glared at him

“I guess I was a bit off the map that journey,” he
said, “but jest yon wait!”

Bulstrode waited, but not once during the first half
of the game was his citadel in danger. Play waes frons.
forred to the other end, and there it stoyed. The
visiting defence was woefully weak, and r Walcott wa
called npon time and again to save the sitnation.

Ben Adams, nt centre-half, was puffing and blawing
like a_grampue. In his day he had been a worthy
disciple of the celebrated Steve Bloomer, but a heavy
m.down, and the virile
much too speedy for

knowledge “of

welght of years had chained
iqrward line of the Remove wa

im.
Just befora the interval the ball whizzed in from the

foot of Frank Nugent, and the Friars drew first blood.
“Looks na though we're booked for a licking, Ben,”

6aid Tom Belcher glumly.
Tae Macxer LInBaRy.

HOW oN
SALE.

“ Nonsense! Those kids are hot stuff, but we'll jolly
soon put it across them in the eecond half !”

It was Ben's nature to be optimistic.

On reswming, the boxers showed to much better
advantage. They had gradually got te know some of
the more scientific points of the game, and but for the
bad leadership of James K. Doyle might have netted on
numerous occasions. Their first goal was registered by
Tom Belcher, who cleverly feinted round Johnmy Bull,

masterly style.
ing goal to liven a
ors on tenterhooks.

d drov

e uf
ter Tom

were plentiful as blackberries. Harry Wharton
in burricane fashion, following a misskick on the
part of Hen Adams; and then Bob Cherry, rushing u
from the half-back line, sent in 2 scorching shot whicl
Sam Waleott could scarcely see, much less

“Three o’ one!” panted Peter Todd.
Remove ™

But the boxers came -into the limelight after this.
Tom Belcher made a fine individnal burst, and shob on
his own, without troubling to centre the ball to the
erratic Doyle.  Bulstods fumbicd the shot, and Tom,
rushing in, drove the leather howe, amid the plaudils
of the crowd on the touch-line.

Following' this there was another wild scrimmage in
front of Bulstrode. For the first time in the course
of the mateh Jimmy Doyle had got the better of Johuny
Bull, and seemed likely to.score. Tom Brown rushed (o
the resene, but he arrived the 0
late. Doyle scored with o swift ground shot, w
passed between Bulstrode's legs.

“Level!” snid Harry Wharten. “Buck up, you
fellows! There's only twenty minntes to go! We musin't
let ‘e keep on doing this !

Theneeforth the Remove backs played stubbornly. On
numerons  occasions Doyle and Tia fellow-forsards
swooped down upon their opponents” gonl, but they were
met with o defence like a barn-door. For ten minutes
the score remained unchanged.

But towards the end goals came thick and fast, and
the excitement was at fever-heat. Lom Beleher scored
1 for the boxers, thus putting them a goal to tho
, and then Vernon-Smith netted twice in guick
<ion for the Friars. One of the coloured boxers

d, but, J‘ust as Wingate's lips were on the
e, 1 arry ll'imr(un put in a sparkling run, and
eather

save.
“Keep it up,

ome,

X1 r Iy rmed on to the field,
and bore the h. An extraordinary
game had ended extraordinary scorg
of 6—5 for the Friars.

“Well played!" said Tom Belcher, panting and br
less, ns he gripped Harry Wharton's hand. “1've
enjoyed myueE[ so much in all my life! We di
eloven goals, and I don't begrudge you your victory.”

“Guess if I'd had a couple of competent wingers to
back me up these school kids would have skedaddied
protty slick!” said Jimmy Doyle. =

“Ia, ha, ha!"

“E'm with you there, pard!” exclaimed Fisher T. Fish,
was great, just a few! Coming along to the

ath-
ver

ded

spirit, -arm with the Yankee junior;
and a moment Jater Fisher T. Fish was pitching into
pile of pastry, and enjoying himself to his utmost
capacity—at his fellow-countryman’s expense!

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Pride of the Ring!

frinrs emove, was in high feather as he walked
over to Courtfield that evening with his intimate
chums. He had been in rigorous training since
his challenge to Tom Belcher, and felt very sanguine as

to the result of the forthcoming encounter.

Bon CHERRY, the champion boxer of the Grey-

y.—No. 414,
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- boxer,”

* the same,

'lmm _their_euergy in X
Bue

“gratified. Dob Cher

Greyfriars went over fs one man to witness the confest.
Even ‘the high-and-mighty Goliaths of the Sixth conld
ill suppress their excitement. — Horace Coker of the
Fifth al]oPtcd an attitude of lofty scorn towards the
whole business; but ke induced his chuma to turn up, all
Temple & Co., the warriors of the Fourth, had
secured good seats in advance, and the bahes of tho
Lawer Forms had scraped together their penuics in order
to benefit the heroes of the trenches.

For the first time in his life Bob Cherry had the
doubtful pleasure of seeing his name di
hox .rdmgs He was described as a *brilliant schoolboy
and the announcement went on to say that the
contest would consist of ten rounds, and that Fen Adams,
the prapristor of the bLooth, wonld hold the office of
referco,

Bob Cherry’s bout eame in the middle of the proceed-
ings, and he sat with his chums in the front row until
the fateful moment arrived.

Harry Wharton & Co. marrelled at Bob's cheery con-
i Mast juniors would st
it of stage-fright on being bro
with such an ordenl but Bob wa as cool as a encumber.
The crowded sca of faces b«-hmd. which would have
caused the Iuwc.i of a novice to knock together, had no
terrors for him

The boxing was of a decidedly ‘high standard in the
carly stages of the entertainmeiit, und Jumes K. Doyle
showed to mueh better ndvuul.nnc on this oceasion,

- kmacking out a well-knewn loenl joulh in the thivd rownd,

much to the delight of Fisher Tarleton
llnrry Wharton locked serious.
le is capable of licking you, Tlob,” he said, “ and
Tom l'h.-lelu-r can lick Boyre, then how on earth are you
going to lick Tom Deleher
s that a commdrum?’ asked Tob.
Dou't be funny! Look here, old chap! To be quite
candid, I ﬂmuld say that you'll be knocked out in the
Bt round
Prermus sort of Job's comforter you are!” Inuvhcd
Bob. *“Naobody knows better than vaelf wha hot
baudful Tommiy is, but to say that 1|1 chuck up the
spongo ab the very outsct is sheer I
oy \I\'L shall see what we shall see,”

iid Joheny Ball

Y
Aud may the afai

be on-the other foot bootful
“Go in and win, wy esteeried

rryful chum"‘

¢ minutes later one of the attendants beckoned to
Bob, who slipped behind the seencs and prepared himsclf
for the fray,

The next eontest,” shouted Ben Adams, “is between

]]elther, the champion light-weight of this
i (‘vnnd old Tom
And Bnl) Chl‘l'l'). of Greyfriars School.”
Hearay "
“Play up, Dob!”
On ‘the ball ™
At the call of “Time!” the combatants hands,
and the next moment the great hout Cherry

undoubtedly possessed the advantage « and
but that was as far as it went. In footwork and
scignce Tom Belcher was immeasurably superior.

Despite  th fact, however, the Greyfriars fellow
showed surprisingly good form in the first rownd, He
boxed quietly but cont uomh, as if (u.mipuing a long
job of it as a squirrel, foreed
Lsiga, it Bob's gnard vas All thers,

'l‘l\o whnnlhny and the professional wenl to their
oo:uurﬂ, to be vigorously towelled by their respective

" said Vernon-Smith,

fine fettle!” exclaimed Wharton
looked the fact that he’s been in

can’t beat Tora Belcher !
RKugent incredulously. *The whole thing’
The second round was to

eaid Frank
preposterous !

ed the crowd impa
the desire of the s
vy went “all out™ at his
lth his left on l'um

k up, there!”
the next mund

and once, when hc- landed:
Tux Maayer, Lisrany.—No.
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jaw—tlhe best blow of the crcmug so far—the multitude

fmrl rose to him.
his is grea

* Pile in, Bab!"

And Bob Cherry piled in with a vemgeance! Tom
Belcher Lnd to call upon every onuce of lis wonderful
&kill and resource to aveid those lasking fists, and a grim
smile lurked about the porners of his wouth. Ife realised
that he had met a foemnan worthy of h tecl.

The round ended in Bob Cherry's favour, and Eam
Waleott, as lie applied the sponge to Tom Belcher's
heated face, looked voncorned.

* Be sualt you Lottle him up, Massa Tom Delcher, sah ™
he muttered.

said Frank Nugeul. ecstatically.

T ;:\ ed breathlessly.

k he'll give much tronble,” ke eaid. * The
sight

wha'

cud’s alrendy
1t was Toi

responsible for the pext offensive
e boxed with consummate skill and daring
t three rounds, and, although he did not

d ouce in flooring his opponent, he s responsible
for the lion's share of the Sghting,

Round seven was suggestive of fireworks. Bob Cherry
was all but whacked, and he summoned up all the energy
yemaining to him, in the hape of efficeting o knock-out,
Repeatedly Le drove Tom Beleher to the ropes; but Tom
was not thin-skinned, He could take any amount of hard
punishment, and came up for the e:ghl!n ne as fresh as

. Temavite, on the other hand, bellows.

to mend.
There was a tensences iu fhe atmoy

round_began,  The Gre
marvelled at Bob Cher:
Tout bis oponcal, 11
il be iy the u

liere ws the olglith

rmed optimist
‘contest maro than three Tonnds

mmttered Hurry Wharten, " Give

ears.

voray
Tho sound rang very pleasantly in Bob Cher ;
m Jl

s he parried the ehower of blows Tained upon b

Tom Beleher. The latier was having pretty mu

own way in this ronnd. His right came with a thml

ugnmrt Tiob Cherry’s ribs, and the j gu Fnupc«]. Then
Belcher, dashing in, got home a wel ed u{:w

l-ux which lifted Bob Cherry off s feet- and stretehed

Tho crowd laoked on in

him prove.

lams began fo count.
excitement.

tave

w

There
stupendous
2d to ward off further blows till

no uweed for further eounting.  With a
effort, Boh had struggled to hu- f|~el and ko
we” was

¢ 'num.l but one " said Johnny Bull. * If Dob can
etic he's a giddy Trojan !

uuu Lhern felt dead beat as he stepped up for the
uinth ronud. His second bad refreshed him with the
coling spouge, but Bob knew in his heart that such
aid was merely artificial. But, whatever h"ppencd lis
reflected grimly, he must not lose. He his
up to the niuth round, and to be knoeked unt now
i be ironical
I'll see it through! he mnbtercd between his set

* teoth,

Tom Belcher, too, hnd heen fecling the cffects of that
gruelling tuesle, but Le was too d a Loxer to yield
m e au.ml-ulmmu- desire which came upon him to
out of the ring aud lay himself down to rest. Ie
fmgm. on dug-'ulll. acd only by o miracle did Tob

keep his feet.

Time "

Bob lurched back te Lis corncr, devoutly thaunkful that
there were only another three minutes te go.

The tenth and last round of that great contest con-
tained more ihrills thun- all the rest put together.
Though plnmnuy weary of the struggle, Dob Cherry
forced limself leep on keeping on. Uis head was
swimming feet were like lead, but k
these thin om Beleher cane at him a,

heeded not
u and again,
19

Anathar anmum. Lang, comnl-la School Talo of
Harry Wharton & Co. Ordsr The ' Magnet’ in advance.
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determination in his boyish, cloar-eut face, but Bob
repulsed each and cvery attack, and then, sailing in, he
ghot out his left.
ho blow was a poor one from a scientific standpoint,
but it answered its purpose. Tom Beleher, taken com-
pletely unawnres, received it full in the face, and reeled
ackwards. Then the Greyfriars junior followed np, and
a terrific uppercut sent Tom Belcher spinning.

“ Hooray

“ Bravo, Bob "

Hundreds of hands elapped, hundreds of feel stamped
thurderously upon the floor of the ball, as Bob C
stood over his opponent, waiting .

+Tom Belcher was not whacke
1o his feet, and some fierce i
the refores rapped ont the cor
Was over, )

The Assembly Hall.was in an uproar. *

How had it gonef To 'whom would the laurels be
avwarded by the referec? Tom Belcher had proved
superior in at least half-a-dozen rounds, but the other
Eix remained to be reckoned with. &

Ben Adams broke the news with a smile.

“The result,” ho announced, “is a draw "

Tom Beleher gripped his opponent’s hand hard.

“A close eall,” he said breuthlessly. * Another round,
nd my number would have been up. Well played !

Harry Wharton & Co. simply swarmed into the
aud earried their ehampion in triwmph to the d
room. A division of the spoils struck them ne being
perfectly fair verdict, amd they horo-worshipped Lioh

‘herry s he had never been hero-worshipped Lefore,

‘“THE FQURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Boxer and Hero!
REYFRIARS was in @ buzz. Bob Cherry of the
Remave had, by luck and pluck, boxed Tom
Beleher fo n draw! The Hemove made high
iy and the Head, who was as
ul the festivities to be earried

r.
e Lord Mauloverer, the to moneyed
men-of the Remove, clubbed together, and provided such
n spread in the Rag as had ecldom or never been seen
before. No. 1 Study was an excellent apartment in its
w but it would not accommodate forty fellows, and the

7 served the. purpose admirably = k&
Liven Billy Bunter was
experienced the time
onstaught upon the cold fowl and t
the fat juniur was heard to declare that it Wwas foppirg.
When steaming apple-dumplings were served up, he
went further, and said that Bob gb('rr_\- was 2 big a hero
as & -chap who slew o dozen Huns off his own bat. And
later, when countless -cakes ond pastries appeared, he
averred that he was in fine form, and that every single
chap in the Remove was a ripping sport. The fellows
fairly gasped to hear Billy Bunter make such an unusual
assertion.

But even the

o
h and

rpoise of the Remove was “ whacked "
at last. The heftier type of pastry—such as doughnuts—
Lie began to leavo serlously alone, aud trified with simall
cream cakes and oppetising fingers. At last, having
stowed away sufficient to feed o whole army corps, ng
Bob Cherry expressed it, Billy Bunter folded his nrms
across his ¢hest, dropped back in his chair, and sank into
o deep and profound slumber,

Tho midnight chimes had sounded
wended their way u)

ere ihe fensters
to the Remove dormitory, tired but

serenely happy. “Bob Cherry's achievement was on every
body's lips, uid his oup of joy was filled nigh unto ov

flowing the next morning, when Le received the following
letter, bearing a local post-mark:

" “ Clift House Schinol, Friardale.
My dear Tob,—Well played indeed! You have
vovered yourself with glory once ngain, and we are all
proud of yen. Marjorie and Clara have neked me to
include their heartiest congratulations in this letter.
"1t will doubtless surprise you to learn that I was
1 LiaRaRY.

i
Tue Maoi

present last evening at the Assembly Hall. Among so
many people, you tnnnﬂ- failed to notico me; but | saw
the performance right t muEh, and I think you're a
brick—a splendid, gilt-ed, rick! There!

“I admired you most, I think, in the last fow rounds.
Your cournge was superb, and you stood up to Tom
Belcher like a real ﬁgm. Between . ourselves, I told
Marjoric_and Clara that you wore my hero, and they
were awinlly snappy. Clara said it was like my cheek
to thing like that, How jealous of her!

to e back to the boxing, After it was over,
almost breathless with suspense.  If that referee
d awarded the verdict to Tom Belcher, I belicve

re cmulated o sufiragette, and rushed Into
g to slay him! However, I was content with the
b in my heart, that you were the better

nt I must draw this outburst of praise to a close,
or you will begin to think me forward. I am everlast-
ingly grateful that I was sent to Cliff House, and not to
any other girls’ school, because 1 think the, Greyiriars
buys are such grand sportsmen, and I never fire of
ching your football mutches and other sports.

“Uo on, Bob, and prosper! May yonr shadew nover
grow less |

“Your true chium, A
i Pleriae Howsa,

Bob Cherry’s eyes fairly danced with delight as he
perused those sincere lines. Ho admired Phyllis Howell
as he had admired no other gil in the eourse of his
young carcer. She was n real sport, so boyish in her
tendencies, 8o wonderfully enthusinstic, and such a lover
of fair play, that she scem streats above Marjorie
Iazeldene and Clara Trevelyn, though Bob liked them,
too. Dt somehow—though he would not have adr

for worlds thess two y Indies scemed just s
priggish by comparison Wil the fair Phylie, and spme-
thing like a_sigh escaped him as he refolded the Llue
notepaper, with its neat, girlish handwziting, and plicad
it in the envelope. ;

“Yeu,” he roflected, ™ Phyllis Howell's a gem of a girl,
if ever there was one !

A sudden thump on the back roused Bob Cherry from
his reverie. He swung round with a start. “Tlarry
A\ and Frack Nugent were smiling at him, and
» turned instant]y towards the letter.

n chaps!” said Bob, blushing like a peony.

+ Jaugh

1.
er that letter to all the fine
¢ o

ed of you !
Bob C 1y, a5 he mude
frantic endeavours to conceal his girl chum’s missive.
“Can’t & chap have a letter mow and agaim, without
being chipped to death over itf
Bt wra's it from?” grinned Frank Nugent.
“A girl!” said Bob desperately. “But you necdn't
suigger at me, Franky, What about the tise when you
became infatuated with the beautiful Miss Conchita at
the pantomime? Ha, ha, ha!”
The worm had turned with a vengeance, and it was
Frank Nugent's turn to colour wp. Only a few weeks
218 L5Chi 5 2

W be fie had lost Lis
heart to a charming pante “star,” onmly to find,
eventually, that the lady’s age was twenty vears or o
more than he hod imagined |

“Petter ery quits,” langhed Marry Wharton. “Is the
letter from Miss PLyllis, ob:”

“Yos."

I thought so. Any crosses at the end?”

“Oh,_come off " growled Bob Cherry.
lotter, if yon want to see it!

Wharton backed away

“It's nhl serene,” he said.

ondence

o Tee got nothing to bo ashamed of,” said Bob. “You
can read it, and so ean you, Franky.” 3

The two chums perused the cpisile, and congratulated
Hob wurmly.‘

#Here's the

I won't peer into private

Continucd on Page 27, Col. 2,)
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A LONDON HAIR SPECIALIST'S
GREAT SUCCESS.

A GUARANTEE OF BEAUTIFUL HAIR TO EVERY READER.

A Supply of Everything Necessary to Grow Luxurious Hair
W Sent Free on Receipt of Form Below.

Enormous interest has been ereated by a most uundcr}ul
dmnlu{iz.n ent in the now “ Beautiful Hair campaign™ of &
great don speeialist,

1t is Mr. Edwards who is taking thia sensativnal step—
the discoverer of the world-famous
* Harlene Hair-Drill.”

In bricf, he gives to every reader
of this journal a definite dssurance
that they may gain a beantiful,
healthy d “sbundantly growing
head “of hair — quit® casily and
without expense,

ii first step in the carrying out
of this wondorful promiso is ane that
no other living man could possibly
wmaks

3 Edmnhnnl ally offers entirely
at his own a wmagnificent
seontific homn Hmr ~growing Outfit
to every reader,

Iis invitation and promise are as
porsamal to you as though he had
spoken to yeu individually.

luuham[, that at this (:mu the |
mation’s hair poverty is to
increase, he s s his for
to commence hody growing
beautiful hair absolutely at his
own expense.

To give a very popular instance
nl how  eloscly th- nerves—and

“worry " is cansed by an cxeited
condition of the nerves—are asso-
ciated with hair growth, it is only
mecessary . to  give  the popular
instance of hair " standing on end *
in the caso of sudden shoek. or
Iright.

g

‘As a matter of hmt halr growth
dope s an two-thing Firstly,
natural condition of the wonderful
nerve eystem controlling cach tiny
hair, and sceondly, the perfec
nonrishment of the Bair itself, ~ Wi
this explanation it :3 (p]lh ca
soc why the * Harl
mathod of growing lnu
pletely  suceessfu The
‘preparation =
to the dull, )i rless hmx the ve
nourishment it needs, and the &mple,
troatment of * Hair-Drill " stimulates the
carry out their exhilarating function,

fom the very moment you post the coupon below and
receive your great freo gift, your haiv troubles will bo o
No more thinning, falling, splitting, or unsightly hairs. No
more searf or sealp irritation.  No more dull, greasy, too-dry,
or lnck-Tustre hair.

Instead, you can grow your hair in threefold beauty and
abundance,” so that it will always look splendid, attractive
and_healthy, and will give a double charm and youthinl
distinetion to yonr face and expression.

THIS IS YOUR FREE GIFT

Mr, Edwards' Hair-Growing gift consists of £

1. A bottle of ** Harlene,” a true liquid food for the hair,
which, penetrating te the roots, builds up the very substance
af the hair itself. It is tonle, food, and dressing in one.

1y merves to

Turr Macyer Lasnany.—No. 414,

2. A packet of the marvellous hair and sealp cleansing
** Cremex " Shampoo, which dissolves every partiele of
seur! and dandruff, allays Irritation, and prepares the
head for ** Hair-Drill.”

8. A botile of Uzen Brilliantine, which gives a final touch
of Beauty to the Hair.

4. The seeret * Hair-Drill’* Bocklet, giving complete
instructions for carrying out this world-famous hair-
growing exercise,

T ntil you heve actually tested the ** Harl
ot :magmc what n delightful task it is.
e hitrgad the il cooling, soothing, and healthy f
and all the time one notices that the hair is growing in
tifol sbundanee. Two or three minutes o day o
wlene Hair-Drill * will make the most impoverished
head of lair Juxuriously beautiful.

POST THE COUPON
T0-BAY.

You noed not wait o moment
longer  before  commen the
splendid _Hair-restoring atment
that is offcred to you io-day by the
world’s leading Hair Speciolist.

Till in, eut out, and send the
coupon below, together with 4d. in
stamps for dm!hgb of r Froe
Gift, to wards' Tailene  Co.,
20.26, Lamb's Conduit Street,
L[lm'lu]l, W.C, and the full trial
outhit wi sont at oneo.

Further m\]il[v]il‘l can \iwnys bo

the

obtained e ordinary { from

chemists Harlene " af 1=, 25 6d.,

and 45 6d. per  bottle l"zuu

Brilliantine at le. and 6d. ;

{l vmex ' Shampoo  Powders at

er box af  Shamposs (3,

'Eo acket), cct, post

o Edwards Halent, Co.

50.26, l-\mh! Conduit  Street,

Iy send the  § Cion "W.C.. Carringe oxtru on

FREE Hait-  joriun " ordors, Cheques and P.0.'s

should be erossed.

PﬂST THIS FREE-GIFT COUPON-~

To Epwarps' Hantese Co,
20-26, Lasw's Coxprir Sraeen
1

T

ox, W.C,
Hair-
o to

g
=

Please sond your free * Harlene’
t. 1 enclose 4d. stamps for pos
(Foreign stamps acoep

Growing
any part of the world.

Name ...

Adidress ...

13th, 1916,
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o Sheba.

- - By, = =
EDWIN WOOTON

THE FIRST CHAPTERS OF A GREAT NEW SERIAL STORY
OF MYSTERY AND ADVENTURE.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.
MR. DT‘[.A\ ILI E, formerly chief ¢ at the GREAT
SOUTHERN NK, i3 under susp wing to the fact
lhat the l‘!LB] 5 OF SHE! \, gems "ot immense value,

e

ing s guardign i
rom

mines to sift the matter out to save his guardian
disgrace.

A chart is discovored showing the whereabouts
treasure, of which the missing rubies originally fors
pazk.

Tom and lu- chum, Sullowby, set out on & ship
charge of ain Bmian to find the treasure.
Aftor many exeiting coptain

s by e two chums and
“Up with you, lads
had to face is to come.
(Now go on with the story.)

The worst p

‘The Waterspout,
Tom turned his head. Astern of the Lri
Inusy horizom, was o eloud unlke any
eolaur it was almost black, and in -<|npt‘ s

downwards. Whal Il
cacTiata 10 and e ebaing: Jovar ul
l6 tho oubire clond sesmed botd ko enlargs wd

il ¢ Toa

movement, w!

come nearet.
On _every side the blacks

nr the night ecemed to be

nniul-lmg the vessel like ar i this there

mc AN aw m] allnnus Not  movement of-the air could bo

of the waters could be heard. Tom shud-

i nmhwg h.qu shricking wind, and blinding lightuing
wonld bo botter than this silent menace of terrific Nature,

“Tt is n waterspout! Lash the wheel. There's no time to

trim sail. We must got below
The words came from Boyton in tones that allowed no dis-
ssion ; IIM. before Tom could obey tl

and then to heel aver. The wheel

[rasp as it i mighty arm. A mist foll ¢
became denser with cach 1.“““ sccond. From above, in the
midst of the impenetrable bl mﬁ». there was heard o sound
as of a huge sucker. e knew that the noise was made by
the enlarging and lessening oE thc vacuum at the summit of
the waterspont.

And now the brig began to =]»n round and round on its own
axis, like teototnm,  The I!u Lml er and
asten. 'm..l Boytan crom n r]u deek, nnd clung to
ﬂ.p }mm. mml.mg As vet l.|lc I\uh\l kpnm

7

r had not toud The lalter was being
upborne by a np..il rum[mg column of sea-water. Over this
there hung the dripp ng, swaying muss of cloud-water. It
swung to and fro, and, hy good fortune, swept past the
vessel.

to be
She

'o]ntium 'I'llcv ecnsed,
ieection,

way.  Agnin and

ho brig dowed her o
enced a moment later
Degun aAmolE A iaawands 46 ok anies
a n, fully a score of times, the lmg made the ascent and
. Then something followed so unusual in character
to b almest incredible.  The wind rose suddenty. and
ng the saila of the brig tndero Iy, lifted hor Free From
5] qr and bore her with the speed of an arrow far out
ve searcely rippling.

and warmer,

The question
that mnttorzd Thr‘n
&nid that he dared not
the truth, they would eithe
should” tht

the occupn

us In "Delieve. the stars, X
for further pw:tlcuhm and, if they suspect treasurc-
hunt, waul the spy, and perhape the pro-

spect B
Neither could Boyton take observations, for he had no
were trusting to their good luck,  and

instruments. Al
! dv t of their patience.
'd the mplnm. s he leant idly over the
g someéwhere !

murmired T
“Scems to be a mere
standing nea

k" abjected Blake, who was

" said Tom, peering
in one of the be the.

Hoad

o hum
limited service a
o

i
This, with. th
laying the 'n i

The American hupried forward
“What d'you make of it?"” dlelllde Boyion.

WATGH THE "BI}YS’ FRIENIJ" FOR THE CREATEST EVENT OF MODERN TIMES!




Pt lny Julig Cesar, its the idand itself!” sid Blake
joud
Distant l‘ruu- the brig eome un miles there rese g:ml)
fram the eea lovel an almost of countrs almost
covered near the shore with vegetation. The line of ite const
scemed 't run l'or m.m wight milcs. Frem this point the
coush Tose into and back Irmu_ the shor n a
istance sel 'Jowm by Boyton as four miles, there shot up a
conical cleft at the summi
“ Yes, it's the islind,” snid Blake agein.
“ And you know. the navigation horcbau
“ As a landsman may to know it. Secc those rocks
off the shore? 'l'hm. o poaris aysters between Lhe two, nnd
tho chinndl is deep. To 'R Fight -l Jeft ro uss, hidden
at high water. Thero's a sandspit at that extromi v
anchored there.”

you End the gems?”

“ When we were .fcesicking among the rocks - for mare

oyaters. O got it out of a hallow in tlat

* smag o the 1 We weat over ull the ground iy could,

Lut that was all m‘ found. And a ki ject t

ez was, Onee’it had been eopper, Tt it was <o

rocky st I been knocked in it son

the water had got in.  That secounts for the coverl
ay m!l:i' that Will found.”

what about the nativea—I don’t mean the o3

& ow. were chort-

men, aul the divers

o contrary, the
hl:are und found at ekl

I think we hmd better have that

the rocl,

el
Then we started the Byzantine dem Syndi-

long search among
ised parts.
. coining the namo, because wo didn't want anyone to go
1 round onr pearling-ground.
You see, o theught it just possible that we might
wnt to scll fhat pearling groutd, er ln do another seurch for
more gems, T F g in kecping the divers
from going ashore. They had too g1 Tty B oF Che nutiven
for them to want o ncarer, n:'qlinu!lllllm‘ The talcs they told
of 'em would make a man's hair curl
And yet wo ehall have to go 2l mu;{ ﬂ:.
in to be brought to o zuccessful
“ Just so.  Now we have a clear er\\l

gems. and that at some time or o
or other near herc, they o mhu To:
Still, T ad —[TEat £ATC.
Did you over il round the island ™

It's swhout fourteen miles long mnd ben
hruml but nll sove this part "—pointing—"* is a sheer wall of

vell, P'm for looking at it before we land.”
ith tiis Boyton went to the wheel, and altered the brig's
course, She came up beautifully under the

running ol the constal line,” and ucum,-
earcr, wntil fia every detail wao obscreab)

lowest part somo I||r
alnost smooth, thus n
Ono extremity of the ishund ran cut as o spur
made a void possible mxﬂniwuxs and as

hat” on earth is b
i “You don’t suppa
will be eoaworthy 1"
“That docen't strike me as tho pqmt." mrnmm Will.
“We can get all wo need from the Nane visi
CapoIE, cco, and the thousand-and-one ode
that muy be useful if we want lo muke fricnds

o5,
“The boy is vight,” siid Caplain Bogtan,
“You mean fo board the Naney!” quest

“Why not? Don’t mind sﬁc;kmg. any of you. I'm not
an nutoorat. \\'u'll look on this as x council of war. Naw,
T \ou

Wi s, seturned Tom, “is to board her, sec
what dnmgr‘ hna Been done, and if this is not serious to try
{o. get her off, and unchor ber aftee we have sounded for a
fikely spot. Tt is very certain that the feeberg his spoilt
her chazce of foting, aud if wo could pump her faiely dry

and pa L.emw, a bit she might prove uscful
 And you, Will 1" said Bm'ml:
“n_for_boarding her, |

& MAGKET Lispan
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i n a week ar two, and for =
!ome of the othes things out_of reaci

Let us get ashore, make

“1 bh:mld leart old tub slone.
to find out Lumek

thy

fricnde with the natives, and ¥
about the treasure

“ As 1 have the cagting vote.” szid Bovton, *1 decide um.
fopt. Will's suggestion, and all that part of yours, Bl
rcfers to_gtting on with the misire Grencs. e
lhnuat Eeb in u Im, pearcr, and anchor. Fortunately, the brig
as a

w}-s hmng]n ta, and anchored sbout one hundred
the N

v fare wnd aft holds are nearly deck-flush with

Boyten, qun the little ]111'1,']' found them-

{ ouly, thing that saved her was

d her peizesh watertight

Wit .sl.ml \Lll we don’t i whatever is in the
the cabits and the Lcths, and the pantry wil scrve,
s firsts thon weapons. Then whalever you like.

: wes abous to descend did Boyton

J(un ‘had
and in some

noi 1o
on the Nancy be bad disappeared into his old cabin and
shut the door. No une-queetioned him s to his mcrecy,
although Tom, for one, thoughs it strange.

“T'N keep the Dast watel,” e said, whea the night had

falie
T who were be!
n deck, but mude
]ll‘\ke Will, and

w \mml the moving of beavy cbjects

m ~rc s0 tharouglly tired out with
e etrwin they had undergone that the entire night passed
while they slept (llq benvy slevp of weariness, Tom was the
first to awake, and as he came to himeelf, and real liced that

o' s the v’ others Tud Dous elfifhly sesting. o
Boyion kepd giard aver ves, he flushed with ehame
o ran t

. Defore him,
sun, xhu; stoed a mounted

Then, inc
b its meial gleaming
axim gun.

Bayton turned
“ Bit of o surprise packet-
Thon Lo anderstood the meaning of

ge
ou m» " Boyton expluined, “I was not quite sure about
gun bmnf in good arder, so I took the watch, knawing
you Swould all slec usth morning, and that 1 ebould ave
time to put the thing together and test it W H
um e all, about it.  See, the carringe lws been screwed to

nd regarded Tom whimeically.
t—ech " hie remarked,
those curicus

"'ea in ail
g to should be
des commander, B different.
We can't hold a-couneil “1 war on gvery occasion when some-
thing has to be done. aggestion Js that you three draw
lots,“ad the one who be regarded as shore leader,
d obeyed.”
JJ my right to 'I‘(!n

captain,
v right 1

H

" eaid TFill

said Blake.

said Tom umdesﬁ}'

0 Boylon. ow, anchor up, an

T Well bving the s xp up 1o & quarier of
I shull stny on board, and retain Blake

ain Tom, will take your wmpnn‘a—lhm is

Will—in \Im Big’s bout, aud fnd out what y
“As I dont know a alngla word of their

p told,” returned T

don't u.a elu- pl'w .,-mngv mud Toy

L don't, " mid once. that ym. understood
:nd it strikes me these

ingo, that will

h
i quite will
The anchor was l(\l. (i o in ~]\1|luw wl(cr. and the boat was
just on the point of being lowered, when an cxclamation
fron Tlake deew the attontion o ..Il’
Lo

said the
B ki whaat, Blako: wes: polating his’
23

Another Magnificent, Long, Gomplote Schaol Tale of
©rder The ' Magnet® in odvance.
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companions eaw a bistling gronp of ﬁ,:um an the beach, “Let mo !mgm a the beginning,” he said, as uo lighted his
and now from a thick growih of vegotugion there emerged i roed—for a lot depen
others carrying uhu-h they | Ik a srrr Di \[n:m patois; not genuine Mnurn you

such as the aborigines of Zealarid- epeak,

rhat so nearly resembles ){wrlfwhlcl.l I know

nddable by m

iceslors wwe “of the same stocl
Thes are brainy, and war-

vour weapans r 1" mmmlm Tayton.
w roplied in the affitmnt
[ Tom and Will, you two
house, rnd imng out those blankets and things. Whes
hure done that get in there, barricade thy door, ©
port, and keep sratoh. T you s i da;
shoot, and for meroy's sake shoot stra Bla
(hm'go of this Max You know how to work
as al of interpre b
be

‘my hanour ;
:h‘\ 3 the dinner Lefora
ad to pitch them
one ni the level of their
ald ‘em 1"

hree to one.  Get.on with

ox oil Bagpen

d ¥ o what :.Im chief—his name is Kobungs
IIn\ went m the bows, n his head he a
"tmmq sort of erown,” returned Tom.

e u held up S Catdy dAbeg of vod and b
In |ho m.dst of the little %»m Whs one canoe rather hxg\r “1t was made of rough mnhu.mm but in its centre was
than the others, and from them by scme  a.green stome. That stone, my is a genuine emera.
B e e L ety mait, el
nude, save for the customary loincloth, and all save that e e the elue. T pitched & yarn about some
acoupant of this large canoe hid bare lead Aol af ours having come in o war eancn, and heing wredl
“eeption wore npon his head & crclel, which appetred 10 1 t‘m rentures of tha ancestral ohnef fost. 1 snid we had bie
mude of oy, buked, in the centre of which was an cuor- ¥ he present chief to recover the treasures, and ma
mous green stone, fr mh with Kohunga.
As Boyton w-md ihe blanket this pmmmgo mation 1d have gone off splendidly if some beast of a
i3 of the other canoes, and | to dn't put

pa 3 a mml from
eanoe shiot the rrm] craft to the brig’ 3
Boyton shifted position, lowered the blanket

f yo
Rinvects vaur chief *_That put me

but I replied boldly : © Our chiel med

o
olhor had reccived it, and spoke to him in ihe and the d¥ils tolle to him, and tell him sox
dialeot, should I know? There were green -stones, and’ red stones,
1 The lﬁlnml chief, ns ]}ovton tllrm sod him to be, shook his  and blue siones T sid, *And the medicine-man'swords
d. n tricd other ta: then, in despair of moking  Were that we must fetch {hem, ov a curse would fall on
Iumwli uu sdoe m o0d, 3 nlce m Maori, I\.U]mng fur l]m spirits of our dead ancestors were very
Tustantly a grin of comprehension o upon the ot 3 sngry. at put me about le
face. He jabbered back, pointed to the island, tapped his - But :Im\ benst Lok, the medicine-mon yandee, got on to
c}mt arul held out both hands, me when the chief's back was turned, and wanted to know

shouted Boyton, * e another blanket—and o  whether we had any powerful mngm on board. 8o I told him
gnudy onet” Th ia for the queen ves, And then the king i on my wedding nu daughter
The arder was carried out at once. “-and I a vespectnblo ma l man with four children! So I
‘The mewer gift was received with f“rtllcg gring. T'hml told him I must come off to the ship fo consnlt o witch doctor
followed mare jubbering, and suddenly, without any pr I had on board, who was the man who kept oll the magic.
limmn.rv v\-u'l El\nmm Ipnml(-d to the shore, nud hat” uu. Make. merey's sake, don’t lot thar
pre P ed” o "the ru\dcllers mm the water. irl mmo nigh me, o T shall have a fit!”
o mm me to go to his t home w g
nnr] that is |vv way of making room A im cance
Boyton gri
Two m:umls ‘lnter a shrick from the water told that
Tiad heen biisy,
“You won't go, of course
“You; I mean to g
[mml but aw t
ht'down ta the water’s ed 1 d
e hours from now, take ¢ Ee b!lr furl_'hn-r off shor
will ‘remain in charge, and you two boys bring the boat
asnear to that clump as you can manage. ~ That will be

S Wall," went un Buylm\ “then hs medicine-man asked
ieally how 1 thld ot {o the ship unless'a canoe took

and 1 saw Wi eyes lmnkle [ told him § shos
a at nig! 1 didn't fiv. but T managed to slin
fawn e me go in full

asked Dla
. The el

spoke of spnits be
il thess agarits deals
fter  I'm going to turn in.

Sl
vl wva a lantern lighted, and fash 1: at interval. Blake sat silently emoking had retieed. T1
With this, Boyton lightly lowered over the Inew one or two facts abou the savage mind very lhorm\gi\

the brig, nml soated himself with soemin nummmrn indeed.  He lnew, for instance, that the only thing n sav.
L ihink Tie hias done a tattenly foolish thing ! commented  resgects fa offuct. He " never troubles Limsell

Tom, ‘when tho enptain had quitted the brig. explanation, The more mystery the better. Ho will attribute

on let Boyton bo!” commented Blako in roturn. “L  3into magic. Dug to master hn mind you must shnw hu‘
b of my ship for nothing. Now let us  wonders. Tlake knaw also that the chatices were
islandars | ch total strangers to firearms that the oxh.
i er would impress them.
. xru| 1y, as if acting under some sudden idea, ax
fll Tom and Will lowered  made for Iis berth, When giving instenctions for the f
ith_them a lantern, whose it Tozsl,
Tight wan moroencd by o biece of ssleloth. The two made
for the elump, and flashed the light at intervals, s agrec
Hours bad passed, and Will was nodding, when there camo
from the bushes a sharp “ Hist "
Tom fashed the i
“Where are you?" esma in hone Then: “1
see! Send the boat right in. That's are off and
row quictly. We must get on board s 3000 2 pomidh

nterest that he

amsxh 1 mp-umur 1o vil

et %o fasch 'em 1" he commiented, surveying

fw beneath -the b
e saw somel

s L\ml h1YS at rJ
th ed 4

l]n','mn's Story—A Dangereus Scheme.

1 om the box and bore it to the eabin.

1~ He conld pose as tha wonder-worker of thie
.~ Here wusa botle that would pour out seven differen:
E\l]ul(is ench with n dis vo colonr. Here was an egg
that disappeared and gave place to o mouse on wheels. Here

WATGH THE “BUYS‘ FRIEHD” FOR THE GREATEST EVENT OF MODERN TIMES]

o brig
“Gi o nm 'somothing to cat and 4
And not another word could be
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ONE
PENNY.

i One—two—three ?
i runoing for his very llle.

Fom, and picke
Ei:ll.e and Boy :nn foIFawed hlm, and cavered lhelr relraal bysending revolver shots
at the shins of the advancing natives.

cous Lokil, and mad: a dash down the shing! e,w

See page 26,

g Thete were
n the boex was
itempt to remove
iata by wn wnekifled person, bat-foll epart
special way.
onted delight, Will grinned and
The three ef themn sac up. going theaugh the tricks

agnin and again un 7 had hisn thosoughly mastersd,
A mow Tap an InpRoKiTe 443 8 WPROOFRL eddimio,
enid Blake. | Something svifablo for n fancy dress ball

would be bost.
my creative pow
% NTake upas & Guy Fawkes,” soggested Will

ake nodded a good-night ne he carried off his treasurcs,
Qn the morning follawing ho made ppearance on dock
vobed from the shoulders down in a gaily-striped counter
paae, while upon his head e wore o pink puper crown with
gilt spungles, taken out of a bon

Toston gaied at tho athers =p-u:h|ﬂ:s\) for iwo seco
then

Uniurlmn!el\ I shall have to fall back on

ors! He's gone dotty! And what is he euddling
“T am the oracle, and the medicine-man, and the fetich-
Jman, and the n]m"mlmr uncommon and non-garden man,
with my infallible wander-v working bottle of mystery,
from the other side of the mnun " enid Dlake.
i MAGRET: LIBRARY.—D 414,

THE : “COLONEL'S CUP!”

NEXT
MONCAY—

o~ ‘scn n

. fock awax my appelite,” Bogton remasl d.
ag o S

st woing to take away my own,” Blake returned,
on thay 4l got on 1o the selid and gorious businces of
breaklast, ~ Bvers mow and again the boys grinned, snd
Bagton chuckled, bot Blake pmq-md an air of solew
41 shall langh myself hoatse if w0 on shore in that
rig,” said Tom, and here his !uubluer became a storm.
Elake's oyes gleamed:
Sce here, sonny,” ho Teturne
without any "!’.LunYm
Ono of ug will ive to stay on hoard

* this may look funmy to
s the most serious thing

and a3
¢ you had

vo armnged
a matter of

[ Im gnmp to stay,” said Will. “We
that, and Tom Ynaws quite well that this
Ee nd death.”

Nothing further was said.

When the bont b d_been entered Blake stood in the hows,
Iis right |.“.| g a broom.handle, ta which he had
witached the bell.  He Jooked mast improssive, and
the annu\ m:vmznlnly sonnd of the bell ensured bis vecoiving
. e boat neared the beach the hum beeane
n.mn rrd \ulh ‘ﬂnndc\s, all evidently in a state of excitement.

Blake was the first o stop ashere. e stood motjonless as

Anather Magnificent, Lang, Gomplate Schoot Tal of
Harry Wharten & Co. Order The ‘“'magnet’ in advance.
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marble, his cyes fived upon vacancy, his left hand kolding
his magic bottlo, while his right cresped the broomstick

Duvt.on appronched the chicf, bowed, told him that the
king of all medivine-men was Lofore \um and then, turhing
to Blake, bowed #till more profoundly.

And now, comin wly and haltingly through ihe threng,
sas & man’whom Doylon feared fon tines miore than he did
the chicf, The new: -oomer was Lokil.  Blalee
appearnce while not seeming to bo-awore of hm ea
Aged—he musé have cd his pineticth year—with
Tace, eunken juws, toothless gums, und a fhwout Toak
il made of knotted cords, he was in <ol b 1 to
add to the harror of it he wore Ln lus neck nnd arms
small dricd s and snakes strung on topes of gra

2 hod boen:busy. He wauld fask €his maa
and then nmku him an aliy.

He turned to Boyton.

“Toll the old bird that the m
shall, be
bestow iton him,"
this Blake turned fo Tom, told him o old the
omsticl, pulled out a half-crown with a in_it, to
ebich wos “attuched o brass ehain, and hield the gift seleninly
in_his

2 Lerond all
ave sem h:m a fetich, and

ado s
im i{InLc‘ “that it is right and fitting he
should lnecl at m; laet but that the mizhty magicians Tve
asked me to honour him by allowing him {0 stand.”

p‘rfn-d the brass chafn over Lakil's
o spoko to Boyton agnin.
ave liere o
luudl * There are seven di
. 'Inlq gy thm I ean lovsen any devil 1 Iil
-and make him pour out blue, green, yellow, red, black, white,
or brown water. Ask him which m]nur I shall pour. b
Dn}mn put tlle qucst:on
ed,” ed in answor,
“Tell him to hnld oufhis hand
Into the Rlthy palm of the medicine-man Blake let full
a few drops of bright scarlet flui
Ir.. okil nodded, and his baloful eyes rested greedily on the

: 3

KEohunga that cotton shawl with the stars and
eomets,” said Blake.

27" asked Boyton.

ess, _Suggest u pulaver, pow-wow, or
retire.  Coptain Tom takes

n
“And timo T did," said Tom,
Boyton addressed Kobunga in a set spnuh

f Then, ot a
llgn I‘rnm tho ehief, all present seated themaclves

him w or th
'I‘nll him that I wish to see therm. F exist t
are, of course, somo other tribe, What I want to get =t
the truth about these gems. Here, yow'd better be left fa
think out your inquiries.”
vton planged into talk, His mmpnmuns, watching him,
snw his face Jook soeptical, hopefu prehending, and then
a airing. e continued nm}m.,;m;, e eds wiith the thik
the medicing-man for fully half an hour. Then he turacd
te Tom.
+ Upur\ my word,- I believe we've made o fool's voyage,”
+ha said. “ Ho—T mein Kohunga—affirms that his is the only
green stone he ls ever seen. There are a fow small bloe
and red stones in the village that were Tound on the beach
ages and ages ago. They are medicine stones, and 'belun-r
to Lokil. You may possibly barter something for
“¥es," agreed Tom, “and the biisiness ﬁn e'bre\ be
dons now, il it's to be dong at all.  That old b:rri Lokil is
jealous, and I don't trust him.*
oyton addressed some words to the medicine-man, who
i turn spoke to one of the island The man ran off,
returhingalter some time with a carried in front of
him on a Lamboo, upon which he bm:m ed real or assumed
looks of aw
Lokil opzned ﬂw buskct- and prodoced several gems, all
more or less so ooked at them attentively,
4 Fnund on Ll{u beach, n1l of then:, I'll lay a \myw," he

&

Tn cub this part of our history short, Tom succesded in
offcting a profitalle deal, giving seven sixpences and a new
halfpenuy for gems worth o respectable fortune.

Then m;rm Boyton broke into talk.

here,” he said |m
(lunt séand to gain m
lot to say, and I think u'.
THR MAGKET LIHRARY.—]

¥ one thing is coptain, wo
i aboiit hero, . ot n
All Lw best to eay it on !xnmi

Just now I overheard a remark of that old sinner with the
enakes. He said that you and I would make nice, long pig,
and that the devils i the botle would obey him’ J£ Blaks
had bis head cut off. 5
“ Can you mn, capta sked Tom.
- Yes, Tamfi

o for o hundred yards
ith Lokil. Make them
pare to make o bolt!

on stood up;

and meade s spe
ing that he

required to b nmprc*gem.. drew' n
hia broomstick, and imperionsly Totioned
mself in its centre.

two—three 1" said Tom, and with this picked up the

* One—t
hideous Lokil, and made o dusli down the shingle, rus

for his very l:fe, and covered by Blake and Boyton,
every other second. or s0. sent a Fevalvarahot at tho shins
of the advancing islauders.

How Tom half-threw his burden  into
scrambled in, gripping Lokil eo that the medicine.
Holplessehow Bogton shaved Off, 1ost an Gar, ond.
furiously for the brig—how Will, by some ood chunce
the drama that was being enacted, and, de; spm: ‘his being w||nne
and o landsoian, aged to bring ship nearer th
boat, end kow O Shreq lte. o and thal
arrived on Llu'\nl re things to be imagined, not des
words.

Boyton swung round lhv Jords; rush
got the brig under wa, it

un\iut had ceased. l‘mslbly lhr |s!|:ndﬂ
jose

the BNL ﬂnd

=~

1 to the whe
il ape:

e
were not sorry to

i

matter:
“ Dring your paraphernalia on

mummy into believing you co

You've got Lc (ia.:':lc. him. I'l ldl vou why when it's over.”
Poor_ L £ he did not thlnk much of the bottle, h

osea-widened whn ho saw Blake  an_orange fro

cinpty cup, and saw the other myilelnu that Dlake had pur-

S B wlien o hoard: & haella Thing shug & SOnE and

whistle and make a spocoh, his knees shack, for all this was

dead, nnd presently he grovelled on the deck.

caidd Tom, * tell him there's hothing to fear. In

ou're ehown him he must give us the

ebout those people he}nnd the fires."”

i, of course, did tho

“D'm} hanged if T can mnk d fellow out,” he said

-,«\msy. @ According to his account, there is n river r

e from the sen on the other s:de of the mland and losir

kaett i chiat preiigla

cre this riv , and that it Emms lhra

nrm," said Dlake, ¢ perhaps you'll kindly explain

(and blulf this old
of importance,

- tp on my ward, T think thero's something in the yarn|”
“ Faintly, "but still unmistakably, T ean detect smoke
from that posk. Ask him If he will guide us to Hho

Bos

together and cowerod,

ing a steeam of wol

12 ers. that not an iennder daro go within sight of the

that it is tapn,” eaid

Ah,' commented Tom, * St will do! Tl i to signal

ame Carioe. not mors, and we'll put bita ou bosed, and he shall
gafety.

i lied. Lokil put his trembling, skinny handa
e, hmking his hond the while, and utter.

ad Lokil Imald ihis than he sprang to the bows,
ries of gesticulations

purport was very
f o single canoe soon
e paddl and they brought
a lew yards of the '|.vn‘(, but further they
Lokil. enra ged by the thought of Deing
magicians, threatened the

or
ul= ed uﬁ Tom pointed to the distant
spur near Naney lay

[; is your right to mmmund ot sea,”’ he said, ad
Boyton;  but 1 ve to get to the manth of that Snve
'nmvhcuv and T want you to take me there.”
And these fow words were 1o bring inta the lves of the
nturers esperiences stranger than had fallon o” the ot
of any living.
(Anotheor long instaiment of this grand sevial noxt

Monday, Order your copy earty.)
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L eNNY popuLf| For Next Monday :

“THE COLONEL'S
CcUPL”
By Frank Richards.

Next Monday's grand, long, complete alor{ of the chums

of Greyiriars is considerably enhanced by the introduction

two old favourites—Colonel Wharton s \huur Cherry.

The former has @ great sipriso

s o divalge the natare of

ba sent to the j after his return to tl
| b

was made a machine-gun offiecr.
m; achiovement, for which he has received the
oecurred during the great battle of Ims, lnst
chargo of & small bombing party,
(conrlﬁunﬂ‘ on noxt page.)

Military
Septomber.

petition among
wacitement concerning

“THE COLONE|

L’S cup”
o next week’s b plendid stor) will be universally

is intes
proclaimed *a winner all t

he way

A “ MAGNET" READERS BRAVERY !

C. M., of Roading, dly sends moe an extract from
tha local noy mmpur concerning o gallant deed performed by
H. 5 Lambdon » staunch roader ot the  Maghet” Library,
Here aro the dotails:

eur-old lad named Henry Stenner Lambiden
, ver Kennet at
o' clack Lambden in
engeged in the workshops L.u! Company, and
was purswing his nllihu wll(‘u w boy awmed Russell, aged
spven years, of Ken . fell inta tho water.
, who i

ting himsolf of his
uing wall at tho back uf

1l Ty this time the bor was in mid-str
o, with ' yory strong ourrent Tunmng, bo was boing
rapidly carried to the pool near the weir

ich leads
oded in seiz
ely landed

Russell w

o
“ Just before e g

workmun at the puy
ous condition,
Juct,

nbden's prompt action
the spot being very

he left
diffi-

t six months befor

ton to the Royal Hum
of !.nmln]- S COUFREOOUS ne

nu the details

h me in iu--.m\v
Lambden on upremely  plu
31, for forwarding me the

t
I am suro ovory Magnotite will join
congratulat

s Master
h obliged to C.

YET ANOTHER HERO!

the home of the companion papors
Vront, and our Roll of Honour

o 1 commentod upon the plucky

nctign of Privaic . wha gallantly won tho

Distinguished (omlum o s T ool

lory, ats attained by a member of our stali—Second-Licute nant

o

Lias sent many
i . big o

Lisnany.—!
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BOB CHERRY'S EHALLENGE I

(Continued fro
AR AVVAVREE

“What a stuuning letter!” said Nu uge “ Anyway,
you deserv old scout, after )(m( exhil bition last night.
My word! T wish I could hox you, and find o few
nice girls chucking bouquets at e, Life would be worth
living then.”
Al you what," said Dob.
invite the girls over to tea
*Good ¢
= 1-exh..p5rom Belcher can pop over
Wharton. “I'll bike over and ask
He's a real white man, is Tom

ds, let'a
bucked.”

& we're in fu
1 be ul

T m,

well,” sugg gested
c=cons.

after

\[r Qm]xh L.ul ”u\.\f. news f::r ﬂlc Re
commemeration of - Bob Clerr,
iously consented to award the school

imaggined |

a ha
and the great
that there was lufl.x. known about Loxing, and i

cournge from the t that Bob Cherry hud stood wp 1

the youthful marvel for ten rounds, challenged Tom

i ltr ta-a serap in the gym. Quite a ecrowd of fellows
tu g and the affair ended most disastrously for
Lu-, I 1 two rounds only, and finished up

I systems.
tremendous eloggi powers,
n mothing against the «cu-ntllm

d even Coker was forced to admit t
was_a veal Trojan in the ring to have been able
n a draw against sucl wizard.

T due course, Marjorie, Clara, and Phyllis
and another humper Tepast was held—this {ime in No. 1
Study. Billy Bunter nably performed the office of hef,
and ‘everybody eujoyed fhemsclves to the 1 0

thaps the most dm}]mg moment for Dol Cherry was

1 he felt the warm pressure of Phyllis Towell’s hand

parted in_the dusky € Anyway, he scemed
lurly cluted for quite a Ion« fterwards.
e hearts of the Famous light as air
they retraced their steps into !Ixo h“lld“’l" Thanks ln
Tom Telcher, the foud ierald Loder hnd been
brought to a encees and Bl L'h v, the
sunpicst  and  hest
red himself with glory in the boxing-ri
Dllpmmﬂl. whose name and reputation were houschold
words throughout the country; and the greatest good.
humour prevailed.in the Remove Form as the result of
Tioh Cherry's Challenge.

THE END:

ourhis bac Horace Coker
t ha

Another Magnificent, Long, Complate Schooal Tale of
Harry Whartan & Co. Order The * Maanet' in advances
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ghteon hours he and his bombers \\r\rkrd
aly, Burling two thowsond b u

ns responded with five timos that It
vy all the while, and the damp fuses kad to be Lt

heroic Williams “refused to leave

duo to lis plicl
h

iy that be hos now be
1 hope the beat of luck will
to foel thnt one has been infimate]

splendid
mon of biv trpe.

NOT Kl\O\\'\l
A Peckham chun of mine ha

roturned with a vory glum face, and minus the boak,
out? mqmml the e].lcr brather.
“ Nono,” was the faltoring reply. *The newsagent chnp
says he's never heard of the “C mndl’aﬂ’-er 's Herald ™

REPLIES IN BRIEF.
William Wilkins, 3, Lrthur Streot, 8
Diristol. sihdcu o forming o loagu

wwehell, 10 Mess, 11D

would be extremely
foys’ Friend " Threcpe
bE The )ln\! '5<\m
quire home
homas Bull, 7, Cullunl

Phil

for

s Mavsh,
Magnet

Warrior, care of
atefnl fur a few
Lit

o Football Club
corago age, 15.—Appls
hm.\ﬂ.lguko Rond, London,

ol

P
threrpe

Magnetites, T
o derelop s

sted American
Fishor l‘ Figh arjust -not
American.
the mutter.

T Tererand pass his declining dess't & hatit

—As Lo said maoy times bofors,
cecpied na being w typ
T am sarprised fant you Lt s,

i

Maching Gunner Doherty (Cambridgth—Your best plan
irst—eay, about four

¥ t it to me, I chall be

ve yaiu my opinian of it, and to advise you ns

you very

} much for your splendid
[d.l.nr nl' ri_-p
(Kennington).—

Remove Fourth

lre mw and the same.
Tobry 8 Gl —Glad so3
. (Easendes TH) \{.n;*v..un, for a o

inter-

W ke, (Wimbledon). —Yawr mupnmnmv mm— e
cl and Spor has “been handed to
e rihes ko sk L i
kind tribnte. -
Harry Con Woods,
prmbuf abov
W. Gay nud Leslie Bul Ev {Cambers
:\h\-t\rv commuy Phyllis Horw.

!\lfrw! T. (Cheltenham|
but Mr. Frank Richards
w\nnlman

ir

olly (Manclester).—See toply to W,

1 is fifteon years of

T will try and do as_you suggest,
already o very much overworked

oti]
in the “Greyirinra
puge.

“Dinna ' (Colchester).—Ty time you have doubtless
seen_the resulk of the Tuckhamper Competition No.

“A Ne or " (Bostan).—Very pleased to hear
joyed “Sohoal and Sport.”

AL {Seunthorpe).—If your mother thinks you read
too muuh \ﬂu should knock it off a little, even if it m
p the companion pipers. Your mother is only act-

uunk umn are quite enough funny jokes
vithout introducing a storyette

how

E. H. rt (Ciray
“om Merry's Wookly * I
"o Lofml Girl Ohums.”—Thank you for Four l:‘tim
qulf lails from New Sounth Wales.
€. Paitcrson [Rc:ulmg) Masiv thanks fa; your )londni
efforts to-promote the succdss of the *Greyfria ]'{
in the popular biscuit-town !

The drﬁnile lmb]ishiug dnr of
w0t yot been deeided upo

Thanks for _ymf\ “Tn:"

Cof lurm daily from

).—Borry, bui our halipenny issves are long

The Presidont, Ronpel “Magnet ® League—Very many -

thauks “for your kind luter

Mauy  thanks for  Four -

onr stories,

riy to hear of

e charaeter
the

choolmasters \»]m persist
papors an irash. We onco had u
T on Bell, fon i

mmi At up with v story by C

5 |-r‘ yu'\n
.l it w ould remain, 1 expect,
rehibishop of Canterbury ‘or tho, Pupi: tu \mus 4\ serial.
It's 26 way of the world, I suppose.
C. A, Willi xm [rL udon, 8.W

The Remove football

to alteration.  Sometimes Soquill

ferale g B nyway; your grievance
Glad you liked the Christmas Double Number

ity ;. %
(Blackpool)—Very many thasks for your letter 3

—1 admire you for your

but guess wh : wauld have

rds allowed Jimmy Silv

ap i ** School and Sport
I never lec me hear the

En‘mm‘s

. (East Ham).~Dicky Nugent in a membar of the
l mmblv to Bi¢lsa poit ering the olher

matter-you me
Acthuir Wil

ed “ School
v when 1
will appen
n: and places mentioned in

“good ion, but I

it i wactice until aftee the war.
Ln)ul Readers ™ jl}nllrucul =
t‘ml a little exnggeration is nen ary for the
geration s of ‘thie stories

W
2
#

o of effect.
wouldn't  be

(HMoveh.—Many  thanks far
ion.

* Yarmes C. (Stamtord Hill). — Tk
splendid lotter extolling the *

L. Barnes (Birkdale). —I am much :ndtbu\] o
loyal. promisa of support.
“‘Dm‘lllllm Mine —I wm unuble o dxrulga h!:e name of
the author in question.

David ™

kind

your

T very nm(ln for your

2 for your

o). —Far your vontinued loyalty to

Ge n
cads in the orald need
nok worry you. % _merely e

Albert 8. ulwich}—T bave bee busy of latd
that T find it \m[msslhla to write .you & m] letter.
Wiblog's giff as un imperianator was ‘bo-r g

Laynl 'Un " ( W m!.v[ulon)

zood
2k, Sy "(\bbey “awl)  or sy thunks foc. it
ntertaining letter. 1 wonld refer you fo an
m.,,m: ﬂuuo" in |m week's Chat. *Rest v
“Brocher " (Fraserburgh).—~* Greyiriars Hrm]ﬂ“ contribu- &
tions are oF 1o speci 0 to 5,000
\\rnl» will answer

d scores
. and am ghd to
¢ consider your

number you amongy th
md w,«cmu
J. M. B. (Glam

nuu'[d “be o very goc
with certain

a bo: T cannoi say
the honours. It would be a

Trinted nud Published u\mmatnim
“oteh, Lid., Melbpurne, Sydoey, Briaban

o and Wellingt
Johasinesbure,

etway House, Farringdon Smct.x.mdnn, Enulnnd‘ Agenta tor Aumtralin omduna;
ou, N.. for Sguth
snhmr(ptiuh, 7€, ‘ver anoum,

“Newn Agéncy, Lid., Gaps Tow and.
Ty Jmmmmmnm.“ i
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JAMES MoBINLEY,
East Wigan.




"GREYFRIARS HE

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

BVTETBDHBE

BHDEI i

I have to gclmowledge wuth many thanks the receipt of letters from tI:e

following x on with our bright -little companion- paper,
the "Greyfnlrl Herald "y -
Anderson, Harold (Port Talbot) MoKibbin, James (Belfast).
Loyal Girl Reader.” Mackey, William (Canning Town).
\Itm\k H. (Detby) Meson, David {Ed:nbnrgln
Adler, H. (Chectham) R Meahr,J (n
A 'Hend.er % v esser, mhnr h).
“A Loyal Keadnr (Romsey). Lo = lheers, Sulnny E. (Barking) 2
» - Miller, Mabel (Chester)
Barke, = . Morling, Gerald (Lincoln),
Btn\keubnrnugh mm-y Mackrell, G. (Romsey). .
Betts, Horace (Brmon Marshall, W, L. (Pend]e
Beet, Jack . (Harrow ek an, Charles 1. (
Biss,” Edwari (Shf]ﬂm!‘d s Bush). Morris, Johu (Grimsby)
Buek, Charles (mmmm) May, Charles F. A. (Neweastle-on-Tyne).
Burrow, 8. >
Baoswell, Kelth (Smlﬂmeu} #New Reader * (Longton).
Bourlet, 8. (C‘la[ltoﬂ) i Newton, Albert (Camden Town).
Bayle. John (Liverpool). Southampton)
Hoghton, ‘W - (Cardift), Norman, Isaac (Glasgow).
Bothehl B (l[mdmn <
rngsr . A. (Shepherd’s Bush). Press, C. J. (Clapham Bark).
Drampton, m.:[.p (Manchester). Pankhurst, Charles A. (Finchley).
Callahan, D, (Stepney) Parry, W (Peckham).
Cameron llnn\‘n\-~ Partridge, P 'Cl'"""“" e
[ ames (Bury) Erestage, . (Batterse:
Tawsence (Manchester) Paddison, Norman (‘Muth Wales).
. (Sheffield) S
Urmston;.
Cowton. Katherine (Wath-ou-Dearne).
Drin=water, J. H. (Kentish Town). - Rosex, i
Dolman, Vietor 1( Wippenhiam). Rig den. Geo ‘fhm)
Dean, Maude (Cro; Y’ on) 'lhmi Ethel ( lwﬁrl
Dawson, Robert (¥orkshire). R eighley, W. Lloyd (thhu)
has. (Hirmingham).
Re, lnald \u!ltnn-nn-l\{o:aey] iléy, C. (Matichestet).
f anchester). .sn, [{ {Aberdeen)
lm ([)nvm’) .
aiian Symons, L. (Cathcart)
L Simmonds, H. (Brighton).
Forster, Thomas (Sunderlund) )
nudy, Charles (Stoke Newington) ﬁw el
phe, E. {Stafford). g,ﬂ E. K. (Wandsworth).
Gonld, Robert (Southampton) Smikh, W. (Guildford).
Guinness, G. (Woodford, Green). Shelwell, Willin
Soar, Re;
Hunt, H. A. (Birmingham). 3 ; d
Holies, g anyell). ~ Rentter, H. (Basingstoke).
Holdom, Joe (Portsmouth). I
I]utchlnmn, u-w.. (Sunderlandy. * v x (London)
1, J, C. (Bedford) nylor, . (Edgeley).
orman. (Green, Monnt). Thorn, W. J. (South Shields).
o~ Wilfred H. (fl!:een Mount), Thorn, Ernest (Newport)
R Thomas, Priscilla (Leicester).
dney A
Harvey, Charles i Voke, R. J. (Southsea).
J. E. B. (Bow).
E. V. fSalford).
(Burton-on-Trent).
ully if b
Tomes, W. V. (Merthyt). Woodcock, Walter (East Croydom), i
Weat, l{nrr\ (East Finchley). .
hndnu Speucer 8 .I: > Filkes, (Walstanton) P
shawe, Ralph (Liverpo . (Pﬁulham;
irne, Frank (B ln -kpool) Wilshaw, Florrie (Manchester).
v 15146




