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SKINNER THE SKIPPER!

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

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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L“_________ e it e :
“ Naughty, naughty 1" sald Phyllis reprovingly, And she gave the lovelorn Coker aplayful poke in the ribs
with ber hockey-stick, while the crowd on the touch-line roared with unrestralned laughter, *Ha, ha, hal"

(See Chapter 5.,)

THE FIRST CHAPTER. exaspernted.  And there was good reason for their
Whacked to the Widel exasperation.
] N the ball!” Harry Wharton & Co. were playing against their re-
“Play up, ‘Friars!" doubtable and time-honoured rivals of St. Jinvs, Damo
O “Wake up, Wharton !

Fortune had condescended to smile upon the sturdy

The crowd which bordered on the tonch- Saints, and in the first half Tom Merty und his fellow-

Jine of ihe junior football ground st Greyfriars were Trojaus had monopolised- tho play. Talbot had netied
No. a21. Copyright in the l:fnllnﬂ' Stares of Amzrizs. March 4th, 1516.
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in the first minnte, aud just before the interval the this is the sort of recoption they're giving you after ity

cclebrated Arthur Augustis D'Avey had strengthened  You did your " 5

the position. “T don’t seem to be exactly popular, do T#" said Harry
1t was mot often that the Greyfriars Remove fonnd - bitterly, 'Some of the fellows expect @ team to wii,

{iomselves a couple: of goals to the bad at half-time, cvery single match of the season, sud if defeat comes

even against St Jim's. Indeed, their meetings with along, as it's bound to, soomer or later, they never let

Tom Merry & Co, Were usunlly productive of keen, hnrd  you Tiear the end of it.”

gunes, and ended in o draw, 2 par victory, or o “Take mo notice of them,” said Mouty Lowther.

Sarrow reverse. Very seldom indeed was there any- “They'll calm down in time, poor dears!”

thing in the nature of a walk-ove ) ‘Thé St. Jim's players clambered into thelr brake, and
But the present game was proving an exeeption to the 1 great spirits. The oceasions on which fhey

Tule: Tho visitors could do nothing wrong. Their pass- left Groy i i

ciars with a victory to their credit were very,
ing was perfect and their footwork beyond reproach. few and for between.
‘They swung tho ball about in splendid style, and The Famons Five fought their way through the
wp their upgvrt!milin- Tt wao oue of Fhose days when - thfeatening crowd of Removites, and proceeded intd tho
they touched the top of their form. building for a_bath, Then, feeling somewhat refreshed
The *Friazs, on tie other hand, were off-colour—wae-  by-the Jmmersion, tliey went along to No. 1 Study for
fully so. Muny hird games recently had made them stale  téa, :
and leg-wears, und ihey were not the same dashing, Hob Cherry gave u roar of rage as he scanned o huge

virile, go-ahead band the spectators on Little 8ide were  poster which had bee qfnstn'l m._tha door,

! to ace. Liven V. ith, nsnally o daring, “What the merry dickens—" begau Nugenf.

dagzling winger, was quile at sea, und. secmed to “ Look what somo rotter’s been and stuck up!” "elln‘l‘

mooning aimlesaly nbout the field. Bob, hrandishing his big fists and fairly exeenting @
*Aud this,” said Bolsover major derisively—"'this is war-danco in the passage. " Read it!”

the ]!enu?ve rs Carry me home to die, somebody 1" The offensive notice was in the form of an obituary,
“It's sickening |" agreed Skimner. “If T couldn’t put  aund ran as follows:

up o better show tham Wharton I'd eat my Sunday “IN AFFECTIONATE MEMORY 3

e ik

WB?EI! Slt. Jim's are all narer ;:‘ms,k + Bl O
¢ was alwaya s kore point with Skinner an sover, 03 FOOTER,
und expecatly tho Tndlr, that thoy were repeatedly left b, o ROV B s
aut of -the eleven. - Harry Wharton had no use for which died at Greyfriars on February 12th, 1916. -
fellows who allowsd continual smoking to wpdermine Tis depth was brought about by Priggy Wharton
their constitution, and lie made no seeret of the fact. and his goody-goody pals, who excel ouly at hop-
The eads of the Remeve were compelled to talke n back . scotch, maxbles and leapfrog.
seat, much to their chagrin, and they never tired of “Thie’ futerment takes placo to-day. No flowers,
cansing & commotion when the Remove eloven fared by request.”
badly, as the best of teams must do on_ocension, i > 4
“Tugk up, you chaps!” urged Harry . “What check!” said Harry Wharton, clenching his,
¥ Mustn't be licked on our xmﬂh‘.rﬁrllﬂl, yon know 7 lm_\ulft hard. * Somebody’s going to be made to st up for
o, Frings made u dosperate efiort o yotrieve i thial" s e, :
B el - nobhut & ek wall, Sl e s e sit-upiulnées shall he terrific !” murmured Hmres
glnyml baek for St. Jim's, put up a stout and stubborn “1 expect it's Skinner's doingn,” growlad Johnuy puil,
nrea; and Fatty Wynn, iu. goal, was ready for | “rlfotdm'--b,‘q;wd inxing the ead with it, though. Hell'
an . - only deny it n
ﬁnrryr'mmﬂan & Co. pressed hard for a brief period; “That's co; let's come and drown our sorrows in a enp:
{hen the hall travelled back to the other cud, and was of tea,” said Nugent. 3
pounged upon by the ever-watehful Tom Merry. Within the study all was merry and bright, and in
Then Jcﬁmny ‘Bull, at back, was unfortuinto enough Siramge contrast to the . feel of the discomfited
o e ila - mavo Tom Morry the opening ho jumiors: A cheerful fire epurh and crackled in the
wanted. He drove tic- sphiore dn wilh all his force, and  grote. and the table was laid for tea.
e rollod over and over in a frantic yot futilp _ Hurree Singh, who had_ricked his ankle through
endeavour to save. N sct with Kerr, limped about and
“ Goal I repared to fry sa . Wharton brought forth a
Three up!" I:Hgl: cake, and Bob Cherry conmenced making toast,
O Simiy 1" gasped Bob Cherry. “Thiu i putsiat Tt in spite of all the good ihings and the cheery
I shall want the giddy earth to open and swallow me up atmospliere, the chums of the Temove folt dismal and
“in a w depressed. Tike Rachel of old, they mourned, and would;
ortime, so far as {lc "Friars Mot be comforted. Tom Merry k& Co. had beaten them
were concerned. Zh. ‘the dueky jumior, was o tho tune of 6—1, and they had suenrred the aente disz
o it Tovr, and hiad 40 Totite from the  pleasure of their Form-fellows Tt was fﬂmn to cach of:
im's, making hay while the sun shone, tirem that o storm was browing, and fhat, to uee Bol
ther deeds of valour, and Jack Blake (‘herre(n expressive remark, there would be serious
quick succession. trouble in the family!l
: n't uz ?‘;‘ griun;d Dﬂh{n\'tr. “Reminds you
of o seore in o ecricket mateh—what?”
“ihey'}l have to wake some changes fn tho eleven THE SECOND CHAPTER,
after this,” said Skinmer. “We'll ‘i'mo ‘om to, by The Madness of Wharton!
Tavel” NOCK, knock, knock!
The nest moment Dick Penfold, forcing his way K A ‘thunderous banging sounded on the door of

coming in violent con

through n host of players, netted for the "Friars. Th No. 1 Study.

ponl was greeted with an ivonieal cheer from the crowi i o in, fathead 1" roared Bob Cherry, in higg
of dissatisfied Removites on the touch-line. Five moro  stentorian tones.

were needed by the 'Friars in order to win, and they The next moment a host of invaders swarmed into the
might just as soon have tiied to perform a miracle, study, headed by Harold Skinner. Bolsover and Snoop

om Merry drove the last nail into the coffin of the and Stott, Elliott av Trevor and Treluee, marched in,
Tome team by heating Bulstrods at close range, and  and several others lurked in the dgormay

then tho whistle sonnded for hostilities to cease. Ha Wharton eprang fo his fect. = His d went
As Harry Wharton & Co. came off the field someome  instinelively to a cricket-stump.
elarted to groan. The sonnd was taken up right along “It's all righ sneered. Skinner. *'We've not come

the line, and Wharton flushed as he heard it. to serag you, dearly though you deserve jt! Chuck that
“Hard choose, old chnp!” said Tom Merry, clappin silly stump away, and lend me your ears !’

him on the baek, “I'm sorry you lost, honestly, ﬁ Wharten pansed,
Tue Macyzr Lisrany.—]
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cat, and so she is!" said Skinner d:liantl}h 1 reckon—— Yooop ! " The cad of the Remove staggered back with

"+ What wer. you saying about Miss Howell, Skinney? * demand:d Bob Caerry, *1sald she's @ minx and a saucy |
a }ell of paln as Bob Cherry's open palm mut AcrNss the chesk. (Jez Chaper 4.)

“Did you stick that notice up on the door, Skinner? “ Level bost? Bah! An eleven from
he, Mked with deadly directness or & home for incurables would have p
said Skinner defantly. He conld afford to  good a show! You onght to be dowsright arbamed. of
be a.-m.nt ked up ns he was by n dozen fellows yourselves
“Then 1 lly. well wipe up the floor with you' n: id Wharton drily.

ot is,” said Skinmer, “we badly want a change.
rotten favouritizm of puiting your pals in the
s jolly well got to stop, Wharton! We'vé stuck

said Bob. “No good sorap- it up to now, but this is the last straw. The Remove's
by three to one. They gmnr to the dogs—abso-bally-lately!  It's high tima
bones, as Shake- 2

i dartmg forward
Bob Cherry ond Johnny Bull e
arm, and swung him back.

“Steady on, old seout!”

u we're outpumb

ngry ehurchy:

ght their chief by cach

with

suggest, then, to take my plice?”
h akespeare! D'vou think I'm going to let “Jl!aelF' -nd '-lurmvr wit lelightiul modesty.
that cad insult us this?"” “T7d set the fellows a jolly sight better example than you,
“You can siitle his old hash in the gym, afterwards,” tmnl chance it!"”
gaaid Johnuy Bull.  “We don't wi e happy home ‘om how to smake Flor de T
broken up.  What do you fellows wan and play nap for ha'penny points, T suppos
“We want to know what your t\npnf team nfeant by Boh Cherry.
i sgusting exhibition l}'h ‘afternoon " roared Bolsover . come off! I'm in dead earnest, this time
“ Licked by six to one, indeed! You've dr: E nd all these fellow e backing me up
air name of the Greyfrints Remove in the dus " lt ath me in a unanimous roar from the members
made us the laughing-stock of the whele giddy s of the deputation.
Coker & Co. are chucl no end, and the T “You want me to resign?” queried Harry Wharton.
Formers are smirking up their sleev “That’s jt!”
 We played our leval best, # " i Nugent simply. “And supposing T dou't choose to?
The MAGNET LIBRARY.

e
manoA— “Hls HIGHNESS!” & frand; Ling oolnmiots Siney 57 Ra

iip eigars

chuckled
id

r'a
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“ Then
chopper !

“In the reck " snorted Dolsover expressively.

Harry Wharton reflected for o moment.
trords eame as a thunderbolt to his four chums.

“Very well, then, Skinner, I resign in your favour.”

“ Wew-what 1"

The cad of the Remove conld scarcely believe his ears.
He hed little thought on entering the study with his
d of maleontents that Wharton would “take him
ously. Yet the coptain of the Remove wes calmly

ng to relinquish his position!
Great Scott!” gasped Bob Cherry,
emwent " You mmst be mad, Harryl
“Mad as a hatter or a Mareh hare ! said Nugent.

21 dfuliess is indeed terrific!

i're not joling ¥ stuttered Skinuer.

ot a'bit of it,” Was the reply. “ Look here, Skinner.
Suppose. you take over the captainey for a-weck from
to-day Then at the end of that time we'll put it
ta the vote whether you're to remain skipper or wEnlhrr
T resime the post.”

“That sounds fair enough,” said Bolsover major.
“Jump zt if, Skinney "

And Skinner did. “Ho weleomed Wharton's offer with
open arms, L

“ Right yon are!” he cxelaimed.  “Then it's agreed
that from now I'm captain of the Remove?”

Ly 1

yowll get it where tho chicken got the

His next

in  open-eyed

* Certain

*“Good ! I'll jolly soon bring about a revival in this
allcu}ig: ald Form, You chaps are going to toe the line!
-‘lln:' img and favouritism are going to be things of the
past.”

“M-m-my hat ! murmuved Bob Cherry.

“Mind, I'm on the warpath!” said Skinmer.  “The
Remove’s wanted o strong, jmportial fellow to Tule the
roost for a long, long time, and now it's got oue, so look
out for squalls! Conie an, you fellows !

And the deputation, hugely delighted at the turn
events had taken, quitted the study.

Harry Wharton’s chums swung round upon hint with
Tury i their faces.

“You fathead 7 h

& " hooted Jolinny Bull.
“You demented S0y of a half-stufied: seavcerow " roared
Bab Cherry,

Harry Wharton merely smiled.

o “Don’t get exeited,” be said complacently, “There’s
nothing to go into hysteries nbouf."

_“Taw’t there, by jingo?” exclaimed Bob Cherry. *Why,
what in thunder d’you mean by handing over the
eaptaincy to a freak like Skinner? Oh, you chump !”

Wharton burst into a laugh,

“Don’t you cotton on to the little game?’ he said.
" There's method jn my madness. T don’t do things like
that unless there's a jolly good reason for it. You trust
your_uncla 1*

“But what—"" gasped Nugent.

“It’s like this, iny sons. Skinner, as .captain, isn’t
an_imposing pictnre.” He'll make o beastly muck-up of
everything. He'll lose footer matches, and organise
raidi that won’t come off, and make a silly, ass of himself
generally.  The fellows will get so fed-ujy that at the
end of the weck they'll be dead against his remaining
skipper. Tuwig?®

"By Jove, I can sce it mow!” said Johnuy Bull,
* Wharton's quite ri!,"lal, you fellows. I didu't look at it
I’ that light before.”

“Nor I” said Nugent.
wheeze 1"

“The deepfulness of the esteemed wheeze is terrific!
The wnworthy Skinner will cone a ludicrous cropper !*

* Hear, hear "

“He'll be sorry he ever took the job on, yon bet!”
grinned Bob Cherry. “We're playing Claremont on
sturday, and he’s bound to seleet his own team, and
:‘qnvp us out. That means a frightful licking for
im.”

* Not half I"

And the Famous Five resumed their interrupted meal
W many chuekles. Harold Skinner's star was in tho
cendant, but only for the moment., His career as
‘Tue MiGxET LasraRv.—No. 42L

“What an awfully deep

Eat;'_smiu of the Remove was likely to prove an exceedingly
painful and vnpleasant one; and he ‘would bitterly rue
(tjm d!n; when he had bitten off far more than he could
chew

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Fight That Failed !

- TS up to me
I Hazrold Skinner, of the Removd, nade that
remark in' the dormitery that evening., His
eronies gathered . y round his bed, to
eateh any words of wisdom which might. fall fram the
lips of their leador. - >
“What's up to you, eld manj"' inguired Bolsover,
to wipe up the floor with the Fourth! Now
that I'm captain of the Remove—the right man in fhe
right plice—I'm going ta brig about a jolly big
revival, and T want you fellows to rally round.”
“Rely on us!" said Bolsover and Snoop and Stott
together, P 5
“That's good! First of all, we'll go and beard Temple
& Co. in their den, and give ‘em o jolly good licking !
They came in here one night lnst week  and knocked

£
us out of Hme in a pillow-fight, owing to Wharton's
bad leadership, and now we'll exact a terrible Tevenge!”
* Hear, L

hear !
you

fatheads——" hegan ~ Bob  Cherry

“Dry up, Cherry!” said Skinmer. “Yowre a back
number, now that” I’ve got supreme commiand of the
allied Remove forees

“My only nunt!” gesped Bob helplessly,

“T Wpose we'd better back the silly ass up" growled
Vernon-Smith. “Hell only go. getting it in the peck
if we don't

“Fiddlesticks!" said Skimmer, “With a few trusty
warricrs, 1 guatantes to make the Fourth sing small!
Lemme see! Who are the finest fighting-men in the

Remove?  Bolsover, Snoop, Stott, Morg vor,
Treluce, Eiliott  ThNr* ¥ fll and sunter1 enuckied
Squift.

2, ha, ha !

ce ! snarled Skinmner. “I'm going to heep order
in this blessed Form, or kmow the reason wh The
fellows I've named will hold themselves in readmess for
a raid on Tewple’s dormitory after lights out ¥

“The Fourth will stand ne earthly whatever!” said
M. We'll simply pulverise them, look you!”

s, rather 1" .
Good old Skinney I

“We're backing you up, old man!”

“ Through thick and thin " said Bolsover.

Courtney of the th came in to sec lights out. The
Sixth-Fermer was ignorant of the sweeping change which
had taken place in Lhe Remove, and he suspeeted no
trouble.

“Good-night, kids!™

“ Good-night, Conrtney I”

Sileuce followed the - prefect’s departure. . Several
minutes passed, and then Billy Bunter made night
hideous with EONOTOUS SNOTES.

Then, when ten o'clock boomed out from the eloek-
tower, Skinner slipped out of bed.

“ Are you chaps ready” he nsked.

“Ready, ay, ready ! responded Bolsover mujor.

“Kim on, then!”

“Look here!” said Bob Cherry, from his bed. “You
can’t wallop the Fourth with a handful of freaks like

that, Skinney! Let Wharton and Smithy and myself
come I

“Rats!" was Skinner's rejoinder.

“Let him go his own way, Bob!” snid Harry Wharton.

tting a halter round his neck, but that's his
T shall be very much surprised if they come

nid Nugent and Johmny Bull together.
Skinwer merely chuckled, and quitted the dormitory
with his comrades. They were each armed fo the teeth

WAGNIFIZENT TUCK-HAMPERS FREE T0 READERS OF THE * GREYFRIARS HERALD,” 22 QUT TO-DAY.



with pillows and bolsters and slippers, and meant to-

give the Fourth-Formers the licking of their lives,
o [-‘n‘uow your leader!” said Skinmer. *Don’t make
a tow!” .

Noiselessly the invaders passed into the sleeping-
quarbers of the Fourth. Onee inside the dormitory
Skinner rapped out Lis orders.

“ All together [ he exelaimed. “Sock it into 'en™”

And the next moment the unconscions Fourth-Formers
wore rudely awnkened. Nothing was heard for some
seconds save the relentless thudding of pillows.

Presently Temple of the Fourth started up in bed
with a wild yell, as Bolsover major's bolster siote him
across the chest.

“A raid!” ho shouted. *Rally round, you chaps!"

In next to mo time the Fourth-Formers were out of
bed, and plunged into the fray in their pyjamas, They
were in overwhelming numbers, and the tide of battle
soon turned in their favour.

Bift! Bang! Thud!

“Yaroooooh ! roared Skinuer, as e receded before a
fierce onslaught from Fry, aud rolled over on the floor

of the dormitory. * Oh, erumbs! Back up, you chaps!”
“"“But the Removites found themselves al & deadlock.
“Temple- & Co., warming to their work, came on sgain
and na:m’n. piling in like Trojans.
pauted Dabney,
Sidney Smoop a violent blow on the side of
with his weapon. “T don't sec nny xign of h
“The others aren’t here, either—Cherry and those,”
My hat! Leoks as if we've got a soft

o

as he caught
e head

said Temple.
joby on, my sons

“Yos, rather !

Snaop and Stott, taking sudden fright, fled from the
improvised battlefield. Balsover roared to them fo come
back and face the music; but they were deaf to the
voice of the charmer.

Tuch by inch, the intrepid invaders were driven back

“io the doorway. Here they rallied for a brief instant,
and ‘Bolsover and Morgan put up o desperate resistance;;
Tut once ngain superiority of numbers told, and the
Removites were scattered before the Fourth-Formers'
siweeping rush like chafi hofore a cyelono

“ Tallaw up a Tempte. Dl
to their own dorm

“Good egy !

Out on to the landing, and down the stairs, Ski
& Co, were forced to beat n hasty and indignified
retront, and - Temple ane warriors  followed
in their wake, wreaking considerable havoe with their
pillows and hlsters.

“‘Then panie broke ant among the Iuckless vi
they stampeded into the Remove dormitory as i
lives. A roar of laughter greeted them within.
“ Tlero come the conquering heroes!” yelled Beb Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

oAbk

“Did you squash Temple & Co. to a jelly®" inquired
Johnng Bull.
“Ow-pw-ow ! ed Skinner. “Crooh! My back-

“Tia, ho, ha

Temple & Co. kept up the fierce nttack matil every
it the d expedition wns_ inside, Thes,
ot wishing to g caerhends with Harry Wharton

and his chums, they withdrew, for once in a way masters
of the situation.

" But Skinner's party had mot yet concluded their
chapter of nceidents,  The door of the dormitory was
suddenly thrown open, and an clectric torch flashed out
throngl the gloom.

“Boys!" exclaimed a familint voiee.

know the meaning of this distnrbance !I”

“T demand to

Skinmet's knees almost knocked  together.  The
Cintruder was Mr. Quelch,

“[—[—" he began,

“So you, Skinuer, have been keoping! high vevel at

this disgruceful hour™” snapped the Form-master. ** You,
and all these juniors who are at present ont of bed,
armed with articles of Ded-clothing 1
ner said nothing. Ho and his eronics were caught
red-handed, aud he realised that nothing could save hi
“Every boy concerned in this_ontrageous affnir will
take two hundred | rumbled Mr. Queleh, “T will
not. tolerate this nactur wwism | Skinmer ! If
Tun Macxrr Linasy,

NEXT
MONDAY—~

‘HIS HIGHNESS!”

EVERY
MONDAY,

Coe . imager”

s,

tory to-night, I shall
e 2

I hear another sound in this dor:
take you before the Headmaster fn the morning !

And Mr. Quelch rustled away.

When he had goue the discomfited pillow-fighters turned
in, breathing threatenings and slaunghter. Skipner had
made a bad bungle on the very first day of his appoiut-
ment to the captaivcy, and he realised, as he tossed for
hours in bed sleeplesily; that he wonld need to do many
great things during the days that followed if he wished
Yo successfully erase the stigma attaching  to his
ilnglnrimas escapnde against the mighty men of the
Fourth. "

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
A Clit House Challenge!

ILLY BUNTER came scuttling along the Remove
passage, his little round eyes gleaming behind
his glagscs, He had just rafded the post-r
and had a letter elutched tightly in-his fat fist.

“Hallo, halle, hallo ™ exclnimed Bob Cherry. * Young
i what
sked Bunter breathlessly.
study. Who's - that letter for,

s
on mind your own bizuey!” retorted Bunter. “I'm
not going to be interfered witi: by an inguisitive bounder
like you!"
“Why, you fat retter-——" began Bob wrathfully. “I
jolly well xin§mm you
. But Billy unter had made himself scarce. He burst

inner's study like u tornada,

* Letter for yi kinney " he panted.

suid Skinmer. * Why, you fat
It's addressed to the

coptain of the Remove!”
“Well, you'ro captain, ain’t you?”
“Yes, but—but this is meant for Wharton
gnid Bunter. *Just you open
nit

£ therc's n romitlande haug on to

inney,
L owilh

sk eyes gleamed. Tn a way, he was within his *
tights opening the letter, e it was addressed, in
neat, clear handwriting, to t
Greyfrinrs School, Friardale.”
postmark.

Skinner hesitated n moment, then “took  the plunge.
Billy Bunter watched him as attentively as o cat watches

aptain, Remove Form,
The envelope bore o local

asked eagerly. <
OF course not, you burbling areat bladder of lard !
illy Bunter almost fell down.

r no postal-order®” he yelled.  “My hat!
thy scll!  Blessed if 1°d have fagged hers
thing if I'd known that
said Skinner, * Now get out
ted away disconsolntely down the

passage.
mer read the letter with gleaming eye:
obviously intended for Harry Wharton, for it
as follows:

It was
as worded

“Cliff House School,
“ Friardale.

“Tear Harry,—As you are captain of the Greyfriars
Remove, we have decided to nlullcngo you to a hockey-
mateh, fo take place on Wednesday afternoon at three, en
your ground.

“We wish to demonstrate the fact that girls are cvery
bit a5 good s boys, so far-as athletics are concerned, and
we hape to be 7 ucenssful in lowering your colours,

b kind regards.—
*Yours sincerely,
“ Pryrias Howern (Captain),
# MARTORTE HAZELDENE,
“Crans TREVELYN,

Skinner drew a deep breath. Stronge theughts were
passing through his mind at that moment. The letter
was intended for Wharton, true, but then, he—Skinner—
was captain of the Remove, and was therefore empowered
with the Tights of accepting or decliniug the challeng

5

A Grand, Long, Comploto Story of Harry
Wharten & Go. By FAANK RIGHARDS.
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And on due consideration Skinner decided to accept it,
and to select his own team for the oceasion.

Fe at once went out into the Close to round up-his
supporters.

#AVhat’s on ne! grunted Bolsover, The bully of the
"\‘m-la\r was beginning to feel more then o littlo fediup
nmer's coptainey already.

“J‘I:c CHY House girls have sent us a challenge,” ex-
plaied Skinver, - They want us to.play “em athockey
to-marrow afternoon.” - 5

Eolﬂn\ﬂ: Jooked incredulons,

wo should simply wipe
L}mm " he gxelaimed.
RBkinner grinped.

vp the ground with

he

“That’s precisely what we want to do, my pi

chuckled.  **Suuey cats, 1 eall Jem, to think they ean
ride U:e h horse like this! That minx Phyllis Howell
wants down several pegs!”

g do
o H'\lio"' su,\:i Bob Cherry, \Alln had been punting b
footer ghout with the rest of the Famous Five, and who
overheard ‘the name of his girl :.hum * What were you
& about: Miss Howell, Skinney?

1 &
id Skin

a mink and a saucy enl, and o she is!”
“I reckon——"Yoob|

r-mi of ‘the Remove staggered back wlth a yell of
pain as Bab Cherry’s opon puim smote him across the
cheek.

* Také -that, you rotter!” roared the ineensed Bob.
“And Jf you 56 much as breatho u word agninst Miss
Howell o n I T jolly vell puiverise yon :

*Rrave " said Nugent. ¥ We're fed-up with Skinner's
bt'.v-!.h ll\qnit» “’hats that letter you've got in your
fists you cad¥
Mind your own bigney I'" sm‘-rlml Skinner
“1 reekan it is iy bimey !" retorted Nugent calmly.
“ Let’s have a lool

1,10
de

Anrl o wrenched the missive from Skimner's hand.
nt 1" hie mntteréd, glancing at the address, - This

..-ue for you, Harry, and that rotter’s honed it !”
Harry Wharton came forward and taok the letter, He

read it throngh with a grim cqmssum on-hiis face, nntl
h:mr.mi lt to his chums,
# Whi =tk

inerve P gasped Tohmy Bull
olders beeil ofiniuy your " Private Corre.

Iu mmro-,eﬂ to the captuin of the Reniove;” gaid
muer; 3o how was 1 to know?

“The challinge is meant for us, of course,” said Bob
Chérry. . “*And yet that skinny bounder’s trying to get o
Lockey team lngctbcr

“0h, Tet him go ahend!” said Wharton.
harm done.”

“What do you mean, yon ass

Harry Wharton drew his chums aside.

“The Clif House givls will lick ‘em iuto a cocked hat!™
he murmured.  “They're no good at rm-lor we know,
but they jolly well know how to play hael et "em
come over beve and play Skinner’s team. It'll be a gight
for gods nu;l men and little fishes 1

“Ha,

W etous chiasa: shderstood sov, bud willingly: gve
1 ssent  Harry handed the letter back to Skinner,

“'T suppose you'ra at liberty to do as you like,” be said,
“now you're captain of the Remove.”

Teiner chue

“So you'va coma to your senses at last?" he said.  “I
ﬂm\.ght you would ! you toutinue to be a good little

ulhnr'i'ly, 1 might give

*There's no

= generous chap, T
uner, modestly. As for these girls, they’
through the hoop to-morrow. I don’t know much Hhont
hockey, but if we ean’t lick a pareel of girls, then I'm a
Tintehman !

Aud’ Skinner, with the aid of his chief cronies,

NSWERS ;

Tue Magyir LiBRaRy.—

id

com-

Kot

ke Famous Five, lnughing
s and marched off
cess of Miss Phyllis

menced to draw up the team.
hugely among themselyes, linked oy
to the tuckshop, to drink to the s
Howell and her foir champions.

S

pretty businessli
The CLMl House hucl.oy team waz coming along the
eountry road, headed by Mu]orrc Hazeldene, Clara
Trovelyn, and Phyllis Howell, their yivacious leaders
They were armed with ~ hockey-sticks, and, as Frank
Nugent remarked, they cidedly businesslike.
“wivod-afternao id Miss Howell, as the juuiors
itely whipped off their caps. * You received our

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Not According to Progiamme |
ISTER ANKNE—Sister Anne, do jon see anybody
feominge”
Bob Cherry, who was sunning himself in the
ny of Greyiriary ih the rest of tho
ked that cheerful question after dinner

They look

4 Nogent. My Hat!
00

" said Harry Whartos,
wu not changed?
. Miss Phyll

ssid Bob Cherdy,

anges have comé about in the Remove since
wx.  Wharton is no longer in command.”
House girls looked surprised, and Miss Huv-ull N
t conceru.
v to hear that,”
n-getting into a scrape, Harx,
** Not: c\ucﬂy " aaid “’lmdu\l
Jim's the other day at footer,
kicked up the dickens’ of a phmdy

lshe id-soff “Have you

“We got ]u.]:mi by St.
and some of the fellows
The result is that

Skinner's taken on {lie mpmmy—m 2 week, at any
ate.”

Clara.
1 Vo tobst
Marvjoric Hazeldene.

ol g% Sytotndod o ba—gh
ione,
oy that we've gt to play
Y a1d Miss Hawoll.

; we slmll be nnfuﬂv bucked up if you

give them a joily good licking! It's a thing they budly

ed.”

i You mean fo say

(
l\mrpnc wits -alivays xlr
her rirl chum's slangy expre:
é‘\ll—lmt da

cell’s dark oyes sparkled. Although practie-
new pupil at Cliff House, she had had a good many
oo il iasold & the past, and was nob
i ¢ i in a hockey mateh.
t doesn’t really matter whom
! should win in any case.
rmured Bob Cherry.
all the fops some boys take them to be,”
owell. “Some of you think we spend
'k and embroidery, and all

continued Miss

me over silly Jace-wos
that sort of thing. We'll show you t'h):o afternoon ~that
we can be athlotic when we choose.
“Yes, rather!” said Clara lmart:]v. “Let’s go

ith the !u!nn"
purmured Hurree Singh, “will bo

ahead

“The liekfulness,

“Perrifie!” grinned Bob Chery. * Kim on”

There was n record crowd on Little Side when the girls
made their appearance. uner & Co. were already
there. They had seornfully repudiated any suggestion
of changing into footer garh for the oceasion. —As
B e o reinhed, they conld Tick the CIT Hotso
girls even if they were on critche

Coker of the Fifth had kiudly cousented to referes, He
was rather glad of the job, really, sinee e had developed
 most decided infatuation for the fair Phyllis; and
during a lull in the game he congratulated himself that
hie might have an opportunity of chutting with her.

T gam opened in spirited fashion, and not at all as

Co. had g!nmulg anticipated. However hope-
et Guie House irls might bave been at fooler, their

MABNIFICENT TUCK- HAMPERS FREE T0 READERS OF THE “ CREYFRIARS HERALD,” 20. OUT TO-DAY,
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Grunnnnoaﬂl

gan: a startling changa incolonr, “lm
's lights and things dancing in front
apter 7.)

“Ugh! “Yah! Groog!™ spluttered Trevor, whose complexion nad und
W1 Hang you, Skianer! My ead's spinning roind and round, and [

d wonder at.  Down the ficld
and 1lazeldene, who kept
heaten by kis sister before

hockey was a sight to s
they swept like an av
goal for Skinner's team, was
the game was two minutes old

“Buck up, for gooduess’ sake!” snarled Skinner. “Thig
18" too awful for words!"
And the juniors set to work in grim earnest. But all

their wiles and all their tricks proved woefully nn-
availing. They knew nothing abont hockey, whereas
the girls of Cliff House simply revelled in it. It was

their national game, and was very dear to their hearts.
ansformed

When Phyllis Howell canie to the schoo
the® team inte a really marvellons nffa
facts Skinner and his cronies were in eomplete ignorance,
sover in a fierce duel,

¢ flushed and trinmphant.
tling across to Miss Clara, who drove
. Hazeldene was thus beaten for

m, Pt.yn. ! The way vou're bottling
*lpl\ divine !
wured Phyllis.
ng courage at what he
ress,. “1 think you're a

1're
“Not at «!1“' said (ukm e
considered to be the givl's cn
zeal pench, T do, really
Ttk Ma Lannany.

- NEXT
MONDAY—

"l—ils HIGHNESS!”

Nanghty, n:mgllty"' said Phyllis yeprovingly. And
sine gave the love-lorn Fl)L:‘r o playful poke iu the Tibs
with her hockey-stic! o the crowd on the touch-line
voared with nnrestrained I1l|ghh

H I

(‘okor gave a gasp of
he  expostulated.
frn()lullr- 'I‘!wll , there rt! T—"
But (_nLN’ s words were wasted on the desert air, for
Phyllis Howell had plunged into the fray once more.
Hammchr\!n.l tongs the two teams went at the ball;

'Iqu“ girls.
azeldene was hmtm lhru

the ground

gt
begin wiping

till next half * snorted Bolsover major,
1l chuck our weight about then, and see how they

Harry Wharton confronted the lml‘v of ke Remove
with blazing eyes
¥ Dout you

said hotly, *

any of your back-altey
< you pay for it rteewards !

he

1

A @rand, Long, Comploto Stary oF Har
wWharton & Co. By FRANK mu.t-u:npa"
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“Rats! We're not going to be shown up by a set of
3illy_flappers 1"

5 !li', you rotter—-" roared Bob Cherry wrathfully.

And he was about to proceed to assault and battery,
but his chims held him back. They realized that it wonld
be bagd form to make a scene in the presence of the young
ladies of Cliff House.

When the game was set in motion once mara, Bolsover
adhered to his plan of campaign, and swnag his hockey-
stick about in the most brutal manner, committing many
fouls, which Coker, being engrossed in watching Phyllis
Howell, quite failed to notice.

“The cad!” exclnimed Frank Nugent. "I shouldn’t
have thonght even Bolsaver would stoop so Tow. 'Time we
took a hand.”

Bnt the Famons Five soon saw that there was no need
for them to intervene. The Cliff House girls speedily
showed that they weve well able fo laok after themselves.

Evory lime -Balsover fonled, Phyllis or Marjorie or
Clara gaye him n sharp rap across the shin with their
sticks, ~On each occasion the rap grew harder, until
Bolsover, a-tingle with pain, decided that he had Detter
drop lis tmeavonry tactics. Accordingly, he did so.

Phyllis Howell and her girl chums continued fo attack
with o greater measure of success than ever. Snoop and
Stott,  cowards botl, -quailed before their determined

“ rushes, with the result ihat points became plentiful as
blackberrics. Indeed, there was a danger of the
spectutors losing connt.

Slcinner was almost gnashing his teeth with rage. He
aw now that it was hopeless to attempt to pull the game
ont, of the fire team was whacked, hopelessly and
campletely ; an the monarch in the poem, le felt
that he conld never smile again.

* At Jast the sorry spectacle was over. The girls had
triumplied to the tnme of fifteen points to nil, and the
cheering which rang out on their Ileu:ulf was, as Hurree
Singh justly remarked, terrific. What the score wonld
have been had-the gitls played Harry Wharton & Co
wad an open g estion; but it certainly would have been
nothing like this
1o i
and Tid iiin
now Skinner had held office as captain,
vesulta! The follows on the toncli-line weré weeping with
Janghter ; and even the high-and-mighty stalwarts of the
Sixth, when they learned what bad transpired, shared
in the gencral merriment.
Truly, Harold Skinmer was fnding the position of
t bed of roses!

Form-captain anything hut

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Co¥er ths Poet!
UZZ about there, Bob "
B “"“Buck up and lay the cloth, Franky 1
“Pile in and make some (oast, Johnny

‘Wharton rapped ont the foregoing
ie, and

Harr
inetructions in No. 1 Study, where Phyllis, Ma
Clars the gnests of homour. ‘The rvest
triumpliant hoekey team had returned to CIiff Honse, to
delight the hearts of their girl chums with news of the
overwhelmiug defeat of Skinner & Co.

The Famons Five were in funds, and did things in
great siyle, Hnrree Singh vas busily engaged in frymg
the festive sansages, and Joluny Bull was piling np toast

e. Frank Nugent, as soon as he had Jaid the
clo wended his way to the tuckshop, fo veturn a few
minutes later with eie of Mrs, Mimble's far-famed iced-

ner seems to he going throngh the mill ! lrughed
Phyllis Howell, as she poured out the tea. “T don’t think
b1l inake an altogether suceessful captain.”

“I'm jolly certain he wow't!” chuckled Bab Cherry
“And his tronbles aren’t over yet, not by long chalki!
Teddy Baxter & Co., of Claremiont, are coming over on
Saturday to play footer, and they're jolly hot stuf.
rietly speaking. they're supposed to play agai
rird ; Co. ave such awfnl du
11 be a po
“ [ should say so!” ejacnlnted Miss Clara.
T AT 0.

“Skinver’s simply hopeless!” said Johnny Bull, de-
rositing his plate of toast on the table. “He was in the
boginning, is now, and ever will ba! He's got 1o more
iden of the duties of a captain than the man in the
moon! T'd just as soon sec Billy Bunter at the head

irs !

going, Inky?” jnquired Harry

“They are dene to the esteemed turnfulness ! said tho
Nabob of Bhenipur, with a smile of satiefaction on hi
dusky face. .

“That's good! Serve 'em up, old scout!”

The feasters started om the spread in high good-
humonr. They had barely begun when the door was
thrown open without a prelimimary knock, and Coker of
the Fifth cntered. |

The Famous Five looked smnoyed. Coler had mn
exasperating hazbit of turning up when he was least
wanted.

“ Here we are again!” said the great Horace genfally.
“Glad to see you girls in such fine form this affernoon !
You were stunning, Phyllis! 4

“Was T7" said Miss Phyllis demurely. 3

“Rather! T didn't altogether appreciate the way you

poked me with Joue beastly hockey-stick : Dut girly will
be fighty, you know! They musthave their little joke,
hless ‘e
» eed !
Bob Cherry laoked daggers at Coker, and, if -looks
ecould have killed, the Fifth-Former would have straight-
way expired on the study carpet. But Coker was too’
dense io observe ihe frantic signs made to him by the
Fi i

rinous Five to get out.
“You might make room for a fellow!” he said
reproachfully. “Surely you don’t mind handing over

your chair, young Nugenf, and perching on the window-
aillz B

,
But * young S;:gent " had mo intention of obe,
eat bim. 2
“T must say the mauners in this sfudy are pretiy
awful ™ said Coker. *Never mind! Tl squat on the
coal-scuttle. Shy over some toast, you lump of Inky
blackness
Hurree
hurled a round of tos
able Horace, There was
toast, and it sqnelched all over Coker’s face.
“Yarcoooooh " he roared. .
“Ha, ha, ha!
A ripple of laughter went up from the Clff House
girls as the Fifth-Former gouged frantically at his face

Singh complied with o cheerful grin. Tle
t with all his forec at the unspeak-
plenty of greasy butter on that

“Does the esteemed Coker desirefully want more-
fulness?" purred Hurree Singh.

“No, T don’t, you Indian
* Keep off the grass ! ;

Coker then helped himself liberally to the iced-cake,
and resumed his seat. Dearly would the Famous Five
have loved to kick him ent on his neek; but with the
girls present such a_course was impossible.

“Ry the way, Phyllis,” sid Coker suddenly, when
the eake had been stowed away, * in case you don’t knaw
it, I'm an awfully clever poet I

(o hon ! said Phyllis, unmoved.

“Yes, rather! Onc of these days T hope {o bag the
Laureateship, you know !”

“Qne of these doys!” murmured Bob

“TIa, ha, a!”

. is your latest perpetraliont” asked Phyllis
Howell. .

Calcer henmed, and drew out a roll of paper from his
inside coal-pocket.

“1t's about this afterncon’s match,” he esplained.
“1 folt that your fine display was a fitting subject for
my lyre, Listen!”

nd Coker began to declaim, in deep, impressive tones,
the following :

image!" sparled Coker.

therry,

Tri Mas LinRany. 21,
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“1 sing the praise of Cliff' House School,
With all its sweet princesses;
So rich and rare their eyes and hair,
So dainty are their tress
They dwell in hockey fields

- 1 day,
And play, and play, and play, and play.”

“Ditto repeats, ad 1ib ! grinned Bob Cherry.
“Ha, he, ha!”
'(iuh-r jenored the interruption, and turned to the
irls,
“What do you think of the first verse?” he asked,
“I’s killing ! said Miss Clara. “You ought to he on
the stafl of * Chuckles,” Croker!" 3
The great Horace frowned tlo at this doubtful
compliment, and, hoping that the poem would he better
wlmired as he wenl along, proceeded as follows:

“To Greylriars School the damsels came,
And met the snobbish Skinner,
Who soon found out, to his dis
e hadn’t hucked o winner
"TPho points eame fust—oh, what a scene!
One, Lwo, three, four, five, six, fiftecn 1”

mwinbers botween six and fifteen o

“What about the
“Pity to leave ‘em out in

asked Johmny Bull,
cold!”

*Ha, ho, ha !

Phyllis Howell was wiping her eyes with a cambric
handkerchief; Matjorie snd-Clara wire smiling broadly

Boh C d fallen back in his chair, and wus

1 a purexysm of merriment.
“ Proceed, my dear

heels i
wow touching ! she sobbed.

, ha, S
Vory red in the face, Coker continued ta recite his
dogrorel :

“he girls played very well indeed,
And made poot Skinner growl;
But best of all with stick and ba
Was churming Phyllis Howell. 3
Oh, Phyllis, Phyllis, Phyllis, dear,

Your donghty deeds T love to ch

“Help ! moaned Bob Cherry, clutching at the table
“ What e we done, that you should
Coker?”

o,
*“The
‘harton.

o, hi
repotition part  mmuses me,” laughed Harry
“Tt's like Tennyson's brook—goes on  for

ever !
1t began slowly to duwn upon Colier’s dull brain that
e was being made a fool of. Ile endeavourcd to rise
to his feet, but slipped ab'an unfortunate moment, und
went hurtling back with a terrific thud into the ceal-
seuttle.
“This is better. than
er,

.  pantomime ! said Nugent,
weeping with lay . “Coker, old mnm, go on the
halls at once, there's u good fellow! You'll take the
world by storm! Ceorge Robey and Harry Tate will
be ‘also ran "

Co 4 himself up ruefully, and glared at the
hilarious juniors. \

“You chaps can't appreciate good poetry when you
lear it!” he snorted. “All you think about is gorging
till you're bilions!”

“No need to gorge to produce that cffec
Bull. “Your poctry docs that!”

“Ma, ha, ha!”

#Phjllis,” roured Coker, almost fouming nt the mouth,
“have I your pur jasion to turn these grinning hycmas
out of the st

“\$hat's that?" said Phyllis, looking up suddenly from
her plate. “Can these hoys throw you out of the study?
Oh, of conrse, if they want to! Anything to oblige ™

The Famous Five, amid the delighted giggles of the
girls, 1aid violent hands on the unfortunte Horace, and
ot him whirling into the passage. Then five boots
clumped all together on his retreating figure, and with
@ bulllike roar the potty poet of the Fifth landed on
the hard floor with a crash second only to that caused
1}? a high-explosive bomb. Then, laughing heartily,

arry Wharton & Co. returned to the interrupted feed.

Tre MAGKET Llumm’.‘—' o, 421 X

said Johnny

NEXT
MONDAY—

o wil

7._HIS HIGHNESS!"”

Evena:;ia’e @ Eza;‘g'“ﬁ ” GE ’]

e
| momn PENNY.

said Phyllis Howell. *He badly
srantod kicking! This is not the frst time he has tried
{o make overlures of affection to me. He did so when we
were skating the other week, and at the match to-day
e kept on mumbling words of endenrment. I don’t think
he'll worry s any ore to-night.”

‘And Miss Phyllis was right. Even Coker knew where
to draw the line; nnd he spent the next hour or so‘in his
study. brooding over his wrongs, and over the unaceonat-
able Iack of appreciation on the part of the modern

girl.

“Thanks awfull,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER
Skinner's Pupils |

[0 HITHER bouu 3
Bolsover major asked thut question of
Skinner, in the Remove' passage. The new

captain_had a mysterious box tucked under

his arm, end he was looking wnusually afiable, despite the
reverses he had sustain
“Gather np the clans ! ho said.
a Tittle fluiter in the study.”

“ut Smithy—"

“Smithy's epending the avening with Rake; in the
on-room. ‘There’s a cl tonrnament on, or some-
of that sort Go and rout out the rest of the
o u high old time!”
What the merry thunder have you got in that box®”
ired Bolsover.
ush, my son!
villame.

o
“To the Cross Keys?”

“\We're going Lo have

Dve just been on an excursion to the

«Phow! And you've brought back some fags?”

“Fagal" snorted Skimer.  “We don’t doal in fags!
va only for infants of tender nge, I've got # box of
do Turnip cigars, a pack of cards, and something

ing ebe?”
Come Toug-winde

% o
acke of grul in from

jomy put it,”
IR,

have a top-nole evening, D've
Mrs, Mimbla, to sct the ball rolling.
“(iood man " -
And Bolsover dushied of to bid Skinner's favourites to
the feast

Quite o erawd of fellows nccopted the new captain’s
meneraus invitation. Skinner was doing his level best to
Wi popularity i the Remove, and he scemed to be
cucoceding, too  That his suceess was a mere flash in the
ho would mot  bring himself fo believe for-an

ant.
Snoop and Stott and Huzeldene were the it arrivals
at the stndy which Skinmer shared with Veruon-Smith:
then came Morgan, Eiliott, Trevor, Treluce, and Fisher T.
Fish, 'The Yankee juafor was mever averse to getting
something for nothing, and he threw in bis lot “with
Skinner right willingly-

% guces this is great!” he snid.
some skipper !
* Rather!”

*Make yourselves at Thome, you chaps " beamed
Skinner. “Lay the cloth, Suoopey, there's a good fellow !
Out with the grub, there! All hands to” the giddy
pumps ! .

“Whaot-ho!"

And the cads of

“QOur pal Skinmey’s

the Remave huslled round with a

om fellows—!

liam George Bunter, the Peeping Tom of Grey:
friars, peered inio the study, his little Tound eyes gleam-
ing nb tho sight of the lempting tuck, set out in rich

arrny.
“ (et out!” said Skinner shortly.
“Sopot |
“Vamoose the ranch!"
“ Absquatulate "

But Billy Bunter showed no intention of carrying ont
ali or any of these injunctions. Instend, he ddvanced
further into the study.

A Grand, Long, Completo Btory of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FAANK RICHARDS,
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Bolsover major reached out for a loaf, and peised it in
the air threateningly
“ Getting deal he asked.
off! We've no use for o barrel !
Oh, really, Bolsover!  Skiuper's iovited me to the
spm.nd

“Buzz

" rapped out Skinmer. I wonder you've got
LB oo e R itk il whoppers! How will
you go out—hy the door or the window? Tuke sour
uhamc

“T've come to sluy—

“ We'll jolly soon seo ..hmt that " said Skinner grimly
“All together, you chaps!

Half o doren juniors made 2 sudden sweeping movement
towards the Owl of the Remove, and he was precipitated
e wlﬂmu( ml]i eonsiderable foree.

Rotters! Chuckit!”

Bump !
Billy Bunter camo fo earth w
astry bone in his fat bods,

a thud whick shool

vou olly well right reared olsover
o2 ]
 struggled into o sitting postare, and shaok his
renacingly at the grinming jnmiers in the
doorway.
*Just you wait!” he yelled.  “T1l make you sit up
for 1

5
“How-wow !
_ “And the door closed with a slam which resounded the
whole length of the Remove passage.
“8o wuch for Bunter!” said Skinuer.
on with the washing !"
It was indeed o bumper rn]msf, and one which was
scldom excelled even in No. 1 8
with-his n
& Cood § 5 purp
Gn this partienlar cvening he was becal n the
extreme.
* Now, you fellows,

“Now we'll got

Tien the merry clash
of knife on fork had dic going 1o introduce
o new order of things in I}la 'Rv:mou- Up-till-now, the
fellows have followed Wharton's lead, and becoms too
goody-goody for words!  What is life without a little

ttar namw a
ke R o Y S Ntott emphatieally.

iend Stotl hae spoken truly! After this, I skall
pect you al to be bludes and dogs and goers—in shart,
W) r smaking, anyw oid
ot rlastingly pufiing at a fat cigar.”
here's a slight difference in Prout
" Elliott_pointed ont.
Rats! We came out of long clothes
there’s cards, What's wrong with card.
** Nothing—nothing :lI all " said Ellmﬂ' b
“Tiren let’s pile m! We'll
Theze's no skill required, hn: it's jolly exeiting.
the door, Dolsover, old man
Tolsover locked  the dnm the table was cleared for
cetion, and the cards were produced. Morgan and Elliott
fooked on ratker shemefacedly Their ways were not
Both had considerable pretensions - to
did 1ot eure about playing cards for money.
aet now would be to brand ihmmc]ws as funks
not to he thought of.

he harr'm
d aw

age and our

Th

Laock

! said Skinner,
t manage one of Those beastly thin

r askance at the Flor de Turnips. “T
shall be bilious, after the feed T've just had I
-'me Dow't be u funk, Tr old fellow. Pile in!"

He lighted the

"Fhe dl v fellows, too, tackled their eigars
nble misgivings. They were not havdened to thi
thing as Harold mer was, and in several cases it was
the first cigar hied ever pegotinted
W ! ] groaned Fisher 1. Fish, blowing ont
ing cloud of smoke. I ~nrrm calenlate
‘lu lI mlcrf(m w1tl.| mT mh‘rn'\]- just a few!"
Tue Macxer I

How ol
SME-"

sake!” said Skinmer.
'I‘lu-s:: cigars are
d

a

“Oh, puff up, for goodncss'
"Ton Te like a lot of twe- \mr-nlniw'
!"Ulmnﬂh mine al
red lrnvnr whase eom-
I'm-
il Hang yon, My head’s spinning round and
rovnd, aud ‘there's nrv)m and things daneing in front of
1y eyes! Groaooigh

“Oh, turn off that beastly row !” said Skiuncr callously,

“ Befter go to the w o for a reath of fresh ity
said Bolsover major. *This w

And he led the spluttering Trever to the window, open-
fng it wide. The wretched junior drank in-great gulps
of the cool night air.

He came away after a time, and fottered unsteadily to
thz- door

“ Where ¢

u mnwlw

Th

demanded Skinner.
T el out of this! T returned
m;ng stifling

wnished. Ho

i 1id Skinner, =
v Yow we'll gef on with our game.
& game of sheer lnck, At auy rate, that was
er if. "Fhe pennies piled up ou the tablo
F; to win, the honours

apping_ his

witen i
sover major.
Fish staggered to his feet at length. He, like
veen of conntenance, and was evidently not
in a position to appreciute the fragrant aroma of @ Flor
o Turniy.
guess T'm eleanrd -ont 1"
Do:n b3 an nas, Fisl
your 1O U's’
“Nope! I giiess T Juow when T've hod enough 1"
Aud the kee junior, lis face distorted with suff
i follawed the pmuuplc T'revor had sct some minntes

tuttered,
inner. “We'll take

liin

seems to be dimui obiserved Bolover,
3 .

snorted

Hire. I aay, Trelnce

S elp it T s pose.
not going to Jenvs us in the lusd

st " almost wailed Treluce. * That eigar! It

wful | 1 feel like 1 did on the Dover steam-

Lemme._get. out!”

sn Skinner vic :

ace m this atlldy again |
aid T

“And don't

-

Thanks !
And he went, sl; ;
muer returned to the game with ﬁm frown. His
of gamblers wus gro smaller by
deg)‘l-h aud heantifully I The Flor rtc Turnip eigars,
and the loss of a eonsiderable amount of pockel-money,
lind drjven several of the players away, and the “little

which was to have sef Skinner's popnlarity ¥pon
*k, was not proving cxactly o howling succesd, after

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bi'ly Bunter's Ruse |
ASTS!” prowled B Bunter.
The fat junicr wis feeling decidedly sore,
both  mentally and yeicall 4~m |tnl|y
becanse he had not 1 {.,wsl
uner's spread, and phys uum uf tlie rm:gh
u]iun,r he had :crm\ul fra
hour Bunier

of g
a weird and wond
the Form-

mused Bunter.

works. If only I can
out of the -mulv T shall-have o r]mn o
1 at the grub, There's fiaund to be tous left, for

rﬂMHlFL ..MT T “K HAMPERS FREE T0 READERS OF THE ““GREYFRIARS HERALD,” 5 OUT TO-DAY.
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oL Faglh e

ﬁlarhn-gns prnr.l.\sslnnnlrrlpped off his. wig na;d- hﬁlgv;h,
gasp from Skinner & Co.  “WIBLEY I'" My only hat

c]:e-. a’mi:l smiled ur;nely. There was a |lnr<i;!.
“ He's spocied us, the rotter 1" (See Chapler 14.)

the beasts almast bou
lock, stock, and barrel
Chuckling softly to himsclf, the Owl of the Remave
rolled along the passage in tho direction of Skinner's
study.. Within, the game of hauker was going stroug,
and ‘Skinner's pile of winnings hed put on flesh, so to
pe
“T'm cleaned out!” groaned Morgan, at last, *T wish
to goodness I'd 1 ved "

t up Mother Mimble's shop—

Skinuer condescendingly. “ Don't

mouth about it, though. We'll take

on’t we, you fellows"

Yes, tather! 3

Might as well have an interval of u few minntes,”

snid Holsover, s that mysterions stufl I saw
ringing in, Skimney?

Skinner chuckled.

“Whisky !” he said.

And Skinuser produced the flask, and openced it, A
strong smell of wpirits pervaded the study.
Morgan jumped to his fect. The sight of the whisky
was as the red rag to a bull. Morgan had smoked an
Tie MAGNET Lisnany

“HiS HIGHNESS

NEXT
MONDAY—=

gambled that evening for the first time iu his school
. Farther than that he refused to go.
That’s i on!" he exclaimed, Tl cut
d

k any of thab stnff "
haik at the ardent
nel !

n
mner—-
Georgie and -Sinless
yourself to Priggy W

ngs, Morgan ! 7

on's werth fen of you!" said Morgan, with

“It's u pity 1 didn’t realise it before, No
for me. I'm fed-up!”

door and passed out into

cmphasis.
moze of ihis guy dag bizney
And Morgan strode to the

the passage, Billy Bunter, Inrking without, just had
time to dodge ouf of the way unobserved. hen he
heard someone lock the door again ou the o, nud

red to put his litile scheme into cffect.
caring his throat, the Owl of the Remove rapped
of the study.
alled Skinner,
1t is T—-Mr. Quelch. your Fo
The voice resembled that of Mr. Queleh fn deta
Stinner and lis cronies turned pale. Thoughts of ex-
pulsion, with its attendant horrors,“crept instantly futo
their min
“T have reason to believe,” the voice went on
you are holding a bestial orgy in this study,

alarm.
nster I"

re
[

“that
nuer,

of Harry

A Grand, Long, cwmnh‘%l‘l:‘:(ﬂﬂlﬂﬂa—

Wharton & Co. By FRAI
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g!n:] that gambling and similar vices are being indulged

O, crumbe " groaned Skinner, in dismay.

“It's nll np ©* gaiped Bolsover mujor. * We could clear
s away, bnt the stoneh of whisky
\"nn]nI remain. We're done for, as sure as fale
Fou not auswer me?* went on the introdef, fa »

stuttered” ﬂlmmm’ with

1 * said
b \'4).| \r:H proceed at once to my
T know exactly how many are

the bogns Mr. Qucldl
~l.ndy, cvery one of you!
within I

Billy

Bunfer dodged at once into an adjaeent door

“Alter & hriel delay, the  door of Skinper's study wis

threwn open, and a prommrn of scared juniors streamed
into the passa

Quelcliy’s gone ! [" said Stott,
study, ] suppose.

.qmt ua?  Wo o

for this!”
”Aml all Skinner's fault!” whined -Snoop.

o:g-maoﬂ everstling &

e it said Skinmer bitterly.
suppmtnm you are—I don't think!
the music, ‘you besstly worms®” :

And, witli mueh grambling and groaning, the wretched

“fle's waiting for us in
How on ecarth did he manage to
hall be chinelked out of Greyfriars on our
“He

“Precious lot of
“Why can’t you face

'ga‘rhlm's wended their way “to the Form-master's 'ihldf‘
v

When their retreating footsteps had died away, Bil
Bunter. came ont_of his hiding-place and  entered
‘kumclﬂ study. . His fat face beamed like a full moon

he overhan d the contents of the cuphoard. There
e s Iﬂunty, left over from the banquet of o few
hotrs previousl:

Bunter -;pnmhly mtade himsell at home, Ha pitched
into o gigantie, rabbit-pie with feverish frenzy, and-was

* at the fop of his form. " A cormorant or an ostrich would
ot have stood un

anrthly " ngainst Billy Brnter just
then &
fallovirs lid reached e
of a (yyrwnﬂ:l could be Tenrd within.

“Reep a stilt upper lip,” urged Skinver, “and lie like
0ld Nick himzelf, if need be !

“And that’s the captad
Bolsover. . “ What a shini 3

Skinner ripped on-the door of the study, ‘and the deep
tones of Mr. Qpculcll bade him enter. The Remove-master
gave an exclamation of asionishment as the pale-faced
]mvcon an awurmcd into the reom.

ke alsover |- Snaop !

iap tnielad

1 of the Remove!” muttered

What is the meaning

of th
bt “‘l“—W(‘. wmn 't doing what you snspected us of, sir!”
said

"an‘ o whatare you referring? Txplain yourself
instantly " -
“ We—we were: only having a bit of a feed, A

stammered Skinne

“We weren't gambling, or smoking,
or anything like that.
Fir 1 3

We're above that sort of thing,

** Miles above it, sir " added Bolsaver.

’\Ir Guelch lool flabbergasted.
i yon mad, Skimez?” e hindorod.
Eﬁ\' U=

e , that )ﬂl\ “should come o me with such an
rdinary jargon of st
2 3 on told us to come, sir
“What? X did nntlm;g of the lkind !
Skinizr almost. fell down.
“You zlulnt tell s to follow you to your studr,
he gasped
Dulﬂ?dlv uot !
“Then I—I'm hle«u'l if T knaw what to make of it!”
exclaimed Skinuer.
Qualels compressed his Lips.
From your receni re e said,
vou have feen holding high revel in vour 5 at
llmn- Tias been a suggestion of gambling and. anmlung
“Nunno, sir " said Skinner lms‘hl\ 2
L3 'I‘I\MI, why did you make mention of such degrading

I gather that
dy, und

Lisrany.—No. 4

T demand that this deor be wnlocked at =

“Tt was a—a sort of joke, sir,” eaid Skinuer fecbly.
“What:”

My, Quelch looked ﬂunlﬂy muzrderous,
“Yan

n come here to disfurh me in my work by play-
ing 1 1 joke#” he rappad out. T am .nﬁtounﬂul
at -n\o%a a puw for \mlnnudea impertinence !~ You will
each a sevore theashing. You first, Skinner.
Hold (leI vnm hand "

Like a fellow in a dv 1 Harold Skinner o'heym'l Mr:

ch took a tight g\ p of his'cane and luid it-on with

, oW
%, Nrm tlm other hand ' said Mr. Ql\olch grinsdy.
vah Swish | Swish!

* Yaroooooh 1”7
 You next, Boléove
Tho bully of tho lemove voared with anguish as Mr.

Quelch gave him o stinging hnlf-dosen.  Stott cama

nest, and then Suoop, and their yells awoke the echocs.

The Test of Lhe Imt wiere dealt with in similar manner,

and they retired, with direful groans, from the stnd

** Yo-ow-ow I” monued Skinner, wha seemed io be try-
ing to fold Limsclf np like a pockel-knife a
beast !

It couldn’t have bu'n Quelchy w
tho kehole, after 1" said Boluover.
heen I}mt worm Bunter, b his rotten \eulnluqm n

| Then we'll jolly well slaughter him !
yelled Skinnge. “ Come on

But Dby the time the infuriated jumiors reached
Skinner’s study Billy Dunter had discreetly made him-
relf scaree, with as much rabbit {u? inside Him as he had
been. able ta despatch at one sitting. Skinn
once set out to find him, but the search prov
Billy Buntor was too downy a_bird to fall into.the hands
of the Amalekites at such a vital moment as that!

THE NINTH CHAPTER, =~

e Crhrrmal X
& ALLO, hallo, halio!" said - Hob .Cherry, ns
Harold Skinzer came into the Remove dor-
mitory that evening. ‘¢ Iew's the captaincy

going, Skinney ?”
Skinuer scowled.
** Dry up !” he qaid. T haven’t had halfa chance to
shew what I can do yet.”
“1 don't know so much,” said Bob,
us b to vlay hockey, and chance it
, ha, ha

* You've shm‘m

"}uu vo uleo shown us how to wallop the Fourth in
a pli}uw—ﬁght 7 :m(l lnhlmy Bull. “ What's the next

inney through thick and thin,™
nnly -
growled Johuny Bull,

here " imed Skinner suddenly. “T've
coze. What about a raid on those Highelifio
We've wanted to n with ‘em for ages,
but somehow ot other they always seem to elip through
our figers, Suppose we fro over to Highelifte Lo-night,
ter hL‘h(ﬁ out, and inilict on Ponsonly & Co. . the
ble'\lnﬁt and onal raid of mor.hun times 2"

o
“* More fools you !
“ ook

# We'll smash up the studies, and goodness knows

'lmh' * continued
"W

uner, fired Ly the magnitnde of the
a il be for the Remove "
“ You'll et

sosed  Johnny  Bull.

smushed to a ]nllr fow d'you think o

follows are going to met the upper hand of the eni

righelifo? You came o cropper ag

Temple & Co., and you'll came a much bigger one if you
try this litile game!”

“* Rais 1"

take th

Tetler W}w!c of the Remove over,”
Harry Wharton.

5
here would bo some sense in th’\t
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junior.

Aaa we'll Dack yoi up, too. Ponsouby & Co. dearly

want a good lesson.”
I enn do without your help,”” said Skinner loflily.
*You'd only wmake an awful muck. of things.

Cherry’s elegunt boots clu\m ng abont would give the
show ‘awny before we started.”

“ Why, you—you——" spluttered Bob.

“This thing's going to be douc off our bat, and with-
out outside help, ‘Nuff said!”

The proposed raiders allowed a full hour to eclapse
after Wingate saw_lights out, and then they dressed
noiselessly in tho darkness. s
_There were ecight of them in all—a good numler in
itself, but quite ineflicient against Ponspuby and his
pals. Rnids on Highclife were things to be wary of,
unless the raiders were strongly represented—and “even
then they seldom eame away very successiul. Woe betide

“the jamiors who allowed thiemselves to be eaught within

the, donfises of Highelile School at night-time !
s 03, you felfows—" begnn Buator, sitting up in
=

s0id Bolsover, in

Hullo, the porpoisc is awnke!
great surprise. ** Wonders will never cense
“ Look here,” snid Bupter firmly, " I'm jouly well

coming with you !
He had u%-

“*Not ut aiy price1” answered Skinner.
¥et exncted revenge for Bunter's ventriloguial trick, un
qid not feel at all am bly disposed towards the fat

* Don’t be mean to an old pal,” said Buuter. *I'm
coniing nlong, and chanee it. I bet there's plenty of
g;:_ﬂd arub knocking nbout the junior studies at High-
cliffe.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharton & Co.

Billy Bunter began rapidly {n dress. Bunter could be
very determined on occasions, and this was one of them.
The prospect of a_delightful feed at Higheliffe was as
balm of Gilead to him at that mo

* Gt back, you—you unsophist
Skinner.

Bunter merely chuckled, and fastened his necktie.

“ Run for it " muttered Bolsover, * @et outside and
Jock the door, and then the fat sponger can’t follow us.”

“ Na, you won't " said Bunier, overhearing the re-

me, T’
s for th

uted barrel 1" roared

go and

1 dare go withor
L ht !

Dy, aned pH him
“You votten black ler &
_* Ha, ha, ha ! He's got you i
Skiuney,” ronred Bob Cherry.
Tn vain the cad of the Remove stormed and threatened
and entreated, Bunfer could not be brought to under-
stanil that his room was preferred to his company, and
Lo peréisted in having his own
“ Come on, then, hang you!
“#We'll {ry and muddle ‘through someho
Aud the members of the expedition left the dormitory.
They descended the stairs, and, got out vin the box-
room window.
er kept up an an

wake up

n a clefi stick this time,

1 Skinner, at length.

ed conversation in the
d it became necessary far Bolsover to forcibly
Mace his-hand over the fat funior’s mouth. would
hnve been al for Mr. Queleh or one of the other
masters to discover what afoot.

The school wall was scaled, Bunter being hauled over
with difliculty. Then ihe juniors started on the mile
tramp to Higheliffe. The moon was high in the henvens,

i ight. Not a soul was enconntere
d

ad.
murmured

said Skin

nex glumly. sticking to us

'3
“like a limpet, and there’s nothing for it but to tolerata

u fellows, we'll go to Courtenay’s study
said the Owl of the Remove, ** He usually keeps
trate supply of tuck.”

+ We've got no quarrel with Courtenay,” said Skinner.
«it's Ponsonby & Co. who are going through the mill.
Here we are! Over you go, porpoise "'

And Skinner, with Bolsever’s nid, heaved Billy Bunter
:tllap on to the wall which skirted. the sacred precincts of

&

heliffe.
uo by one the juniors mount
the elms on the “other side.
them together. °
“ Are we all here?” he asked.
Tax Magyer Lisnarv.—No. 421

“His

c.and dropped beneath
lﬁeh Skinper ammstered

NEXT
MONDAY=—

HIGHNESS!”

ORE

EVERY .!
PENNY. i

MONDAY,

The :lllp“ggger 3

* Yes,” said Bolsover. - * All serene I

‘And the party stole uoiselessly towards-the building.
“T—1 say! 1 don't feel like—ahem !—smashing
things up to-night I shivered Sucop. ** There’ll be the
dickens to pay if we got caught.

iuner swing vound sharply.

ap wio's got no stomach for ean
go buck,” he wiid, in mensurcd fones get
Jolly well seragged on owr return.”

That settled il. No one was unxious to be pummelled
with Bolsover's heavy fists.

At ihe same time, the iden of raiding the
had lost much of its former glamour. 3
enongh to sit in the Remove dormitory and discuss a

< plan of campaign, but it was quite another thing to
carry that plan of eampoign into succesaful effect. Ruids
of this sort worked out very well—in theory; in tice

bly came a crapper.

nner and Bolsover, the prime movers of the

eseapade, wore determined fo see the thing through,

;um;ll the other fellows had no option but to follow their

ead,
“ B

e bizney
and ]\e'ﬂ.

rival' school

Low ever distasteful the Dusiness scemed to hem.
ow shall we start?" asked Bolsover.
* We'll wreek Pon's study first,” was Skinner's reply.
The ead of the Remove hiid seldom betrayed the blael
ness of his charneter so completely as at ‘that moment,
He was supposed to be on terms of the closest intimacy
with Cecil Ponsonby, and yet he did nat scruple to tnrn
i i nd, 5o long as he could win hanour
ars by so doing.
I make an awfil row!” expostnlated

and glory ut Gre
it ol
e,

s! We can smash np furniture without exactly
waking the dead. Kim on!’

The study was veached without mishap, and Slkimer
ewitched on the electrie light. * :

Pou's stndy was snmptuously furnished, as wns only
to be expected of a fellow lavishly sapplied with pockei-
money; and evi e felt just a twinge of regrot
at the iden of stoh wauton destrnetion. Hut his com-
punctions were only momentary.

i clock on the mmxtrlpi:cu_t

Skinner started with the IIe
placed it on the foor, nud mathodically smashed it to
atowss. The bookense was treated in dike manner; and
during the process Bolsover ond the others were engaged
in sawing through the legs of the chairs. 5

The invaders wonld have experienced o very thin time
of it if they had been cought just then. But not a soul
eame near the st and the work of destruction
proceeded unimpaire 5

Tu a few moments tho study was a ‘complete wreck.
Fragments of chairs and chunks of glass bestrewed fh
floor, and the table hiad heen sawn into several par
Even the volumes of Scott and Liddell-were wrenched
and Ahe leaves disported -themselves in. all

er, with many chuckles; Wrote ont several
inseriptions in blue lead, and stuck them Apa the walls
of the study. Such state = ns “GREYFRIARS TS
o 0G 1" “DOWN T

v,

DOG | WITLE HIGHCLIFFE! and
“WHAT PRICE THE REMOYEE' were posted wp,
pending Ponsouby’s appearance in o morning. :

“Xow we'll deal witl nofew ‘more studies,” snid

e

ner, in tones of profound salisfaction.
“Pr'aps we ought to stop while there's time,

Hagzeldene.
“ Fiddlest

8

" hinted |

5! Come on!” 3
“Wihere's Bunter?” asked Bolsover suddenly.
uGeodness knows!™ said Skinuer, _turming . pale.

“YWontler whera the silly idiot can have gob to? Sup-

posing he's goue to warn Pon that we're here, in order

to get a reward:”
olsover looked simply murderous.

“T1L break every bone in Iris body,
avowed. '

TBub Skianer's surmise was incorvcct, Buater had
other tnd more important things to do tham give
warnings. He had found his way lo Frank Courlena,
study, and had discovered a horn of plenty therein.. e
was busily engaged in demelishing o lnge cake which
tho Caterpillar had bought only that afterncon.

Bunter ate about a quarter of the cake, and it Mgnnn

if e haz!” he

A Grand, Long, Complato Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FAANK RIGHARDS.
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to get monotonous to his palate. Not that Bunter was at
il fastidions, bat he songht, like Alexander of old, for
Fresh fiolds ta conguer,

e fat junior went ouce more to the cupboard, and
seanned the interior with greedy eyes. His fat face
fairly beamed when o expicd, on the tep shelf, weighed
dowi by many more good things, n box -of pressrved
fraits.

g down, crashing ta fragmen

lllr floor_with a uom‘ which resounded over half High-

clific.  Such a terrific hullaballoo would have been

r“’"-“itmd to arouse even the celebrated Seven Sleepers.
rash

The souud was followed by a ntr'lngu xilence, du
which Billy Buntér mopped at his pe 7 brow
his Imndkorchn'f his knees fairly I\nw. g together with
affright.

What if the noise had swalened the occupants of the
Fourth-Form dormitory, which was comparatively close
at hand?

Bunter strained his ears for o moment to laten: then
iris worst fems were confirmed. 'There was a hurried
stampede down the stairs, and half a dozen pyjama-clad
figures dashed into the study.

lic Owl of the Ttomove was canght red-haaded !

nts on

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Nimesis!

“ UNTER !
The Highelifiinns, headed by Ponsonl

Jrim-
self, almoat fell down. What was the Owl of
the Remove doing in au alien school in the

watehes of the night?
incredible!
* What the merry dick:
Then T paused, it o lo
= say, vou fellows,”

The whole thing was astonnding—

—" gasped Pon,
for further speech
mmered Bunter fecbly, his

¥ of provisions which *
Tihs of pincapele. and hefty, Jam.:

O 0]
I's.hl. E."

face 4 sickly yellow. “I came over to—to warn you that
some votters in the Remove have come to smash np your

¥ stared at the <|ulnk;r. then at the chaetie
Toup ot firdrbions o The. fiae

“You young liar " lic nmrm‘l findilig Lis voiee at last
“To yoil think you ean take ns in with a tale like hat?
We'vh eauglt you jn the very act of stealing gruh!”
T didn’t!” howled Bunter, quaking in-his
with abject terror. “I looked in tu sce if you wero

s. vou're likely to find us in Courtenay’s study in
o middle of the night ~1 doi W't fhink I* anecred Gudiby.
a clear case of theft, you fallows! We're
sending this podgy beast back to Greyfriars
than abive !

him ! roared Pon,
g ¢ and Vavasour, with Momson and
ade a sudden rush ab the unfor-

gasped B in alaem. T tell you T
came here IH\II thc hrrrl of intentions! = Lemmo
alone, yon heasts, or T sha'n’t tell you where you'll find
Skinner and the othe
“1le must be romancin
“It ain't possible (]
here to work off a j
Just run raund ta m
thing’s all right.”
¥ listily quitted Conrtenays study, aud sped
along thie passage. He returued a moment later, his face
livid with passion.

said Ponsonby ncredibly.
¥ pal Skinner would come o
e el dinke getthin
study, Gaddy, and sce that every-

o

Gadsi;

up the stud.

Pou'” e cxelaimed,

iddy thing p pe
T B e et ihee ave. o clitaee. got

tor Bunter, the

d Drury ia leck
v ol o the quadrangle.

slied out il
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© With the exception of Bulsuver, the Greyirines feflows were not {1ghting mien; but fear lent zest to Lieir blows on
“Yarcooool 1" roaced Pon, as Skinner's bony knuckles crashed into his face.
(8es Uhapter 10,1 |

this occasion.
you fellows ("

“ Glye "em socks,

Tlu n sheliffians gave hot chase, and eame
were abont to elamber over into

school wall,

¢
fight follo ed” With the exception of Balsover;
tha Greyfrinrs fellows present were not fighting-men:
but fear lent zest to their Dlo s on this occasion, an
ally,
a Skinuer's bony knu
“Give e you feilow
nus were in a parlos state, Bolsover's
voe, nud it looked as if

=
The Higheli
big fists were wrenking great
the invaders would encape seot
But reinforcements were it 1
A Smithson “and Shelley cante rush
d the {ide of battle tm’m‘d ith o \cng
the wombat was. heing en
uilding to attract any
presently, to their intense

ku‘

away
thé m mastors 'to “the
-ml eatisfaction, the
Highélifiians Sound théy had gaiucd e dpper hand,

'lmz ‘Um\—r Lisrary.—No.

<" lowled Skinner, vecoiling from & smashing
ander of the C aterpillar's.
About time, my dear fellow 1" said De € “Nab
good rencwin' the slanghier, begad
Yank ded Pon.
atlempts to br b
“Where shall we take ‘em?’
“To the study they've seen fit to smash up
“We'll make "em foel that life’s not worth living
“You'll bring some of the m'wteas ta the spot. if you
Kick up a vow!” whined
erve you jolly. well ught' I Mobby comes along
pprove of our action, and yeu'll

u-cy

“If anybody
o

he'll

guite indillerent whother anyhod;

you make a commotion’.

you your dederts yow'll only have ynl sslves to lame
“ Shealutely 1" said Vavasour.
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The strange procession veached the wrecked stndy, and
the Higheliffians fairly danced with rage na they gazed
on that scene of wholesale destruction. It could not
have been worse if the Crown Prince had pnid a recent
visit o the apot

Even Fra ourtenay and the Caterpillar, though
they wore on the worst of termws with Ponsonhy, could
not” help thinking that Skinner’s raid was too thick.
Several pounds’, worth of damage had been done, and it
wonld take weeks to restore the stndy to anything
approaching order again,

“String the rotters np, first of all!” erdered Pon, in
c]:)nc:':ntrznl.ed tougs of anger, “They shall pay dearly for
this

Whilst the Tuckless juniors were being individually
trussed up, Merton and peared on the scene with
Biily Buuter, who shared n similar fate.

“Naw, then,” said Ponsonby, “up the chimney with
em 1"

The Caterpillar chuckled.

“Wo're openin® the innings in fine style!” he observed
“Pon seems just a trifle put ont this evenin’, an’ I can
quite understand it. Who's the first victim, begad#"

“Slkinner " snarled Pon savagely.

And the captain of the Remove was seized by mon,
hands and thrust hoﬂ(‘li{dnp the chimney. A perfec!
avalanche of soot descended upon him, and he spluttered
and chaked as if in the throes of sufiocation.

When at last he was lowered into the firegrate, he was
perfectly unrecoguisable. His hair and clothes were
clotted with soot, and his face was as black as the ace of
spades,  Even the incensed Highelifians cowld seareo
forbenr to grin,

Bolsover's, turn came mext. It was rather a tight
squeeze to get his burly frame wp the chimney, and he
suffered ~considerably in the process, his arms and
shoulders being severely bruised.

Then the rest of the raiders were submitted to the same
ordeal, ond they looked like n collection of Christy
Minstrels when fhe avengers had finished.

ut that was only the t stage of tho proceedings.
Pensonby proceeded to the cupboard, and took therefrom
i miscellotieons nssortment, comprising jam, ink, houcy,
caus, and treacle,  Despite the wild expostulaiions: of
Skinner & Co., the fearful of compounds was
plastered abont their faces nud haic wntil they comid
searcely brenthe or sec.

Then, just as the victima were bel
late themsclyes that fhey had survived the worst part
of the punishment, Ponsonby armed himsclf e Y s

icket-Atnmp,

“Put ‘em across the table!”
at
The leader of the ill-fated expedition was roughly seized

inning to congratu-

he suid tersely. *Slkinner

and. placed in o horigontal position across the table.
Then Pansonby proceeded fo castigate him without
¢ was in a torrible predicoment. He well knew

\e shrieked or yelled Mr. Mobbs might come on
the scene—a state of aftairs which would probably menn
i sion from Greyfriars; yet he'flt an overwheln
ing desire, as the heavy blows descended with relentloss

vigour, to yell at the top of his hungs.,
onsonby gave him a dozen strokes in all, and was
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ponting and perspiring -by the time he had: finished.
Then he extended the cricket-stump to De Courcy.

“ Give Dolsover n good round dozen " he gasped.

The Caterpillar shook his head, and declined the
profiéred stump.

*J ghould make a poor exccutioner, Pon,” he said. “I
prefer to take a seat in the dress-circle an’ watch the
performance. It's an interestin’ scene, very!” E

Pon grunted, and handed the stump to Gadsby, who
subjected Holsover to the same merciless flogging as |
Harold Skinner had undergone.

Tt wos a terrible punishment, inflicted with all the
strength of Gadshy’s right arm; but Courtenay aud the
Caterpillar did not intervene.

Snoop_and Stoft and a few others would have bolted,
but their bonds prevented them: and they looked on
with '{mlpitntmg earts as the groaning Bolsover was
hurled into a corner,

a ﬁ‘nm%: next!" snid Ponsonby. “Your turn with the
, Vav! Lay ipm on hot and strong !

“0h, nbsolutely " grinned Vavasour.
And he belaboured the wretched Snoop unmtil his arm

ached.

The hapless victim could not refrnin from yelling, but
the closed door was his salvation. The slecping quarters
of Mr. Mobbs were some distance away, and ﬁm sounds
did not—fortunately for Siduey James Snoop—penetrate
as far as his room

Stott yelled, too, and so did Mazeldene, while Fisher L
Fish fairly serecched. Dut Billy Bunter beat the thres
of them out of time. Merton was the exccutioner in his
case, and he found it difficult to miss. The stump
descended on Bunter’s portly person with sickening
thuds, nnd even the Caterpillar, cool and urbane as he
was, shivered a little as he witnessed that terrible
chastisement,

inful scene was over at last, and the Gr}l:}yfri:\m
juniors lay groaning and gasping on the floor. Bitterly
they ried themselves of having undertaken the raid. 1t
was the most terrific pnnishment that had ever been
mated ant. in the history of Highclific School:

* Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow | ‘moaned Billy Bunter.

Oh! Groo ! gusped Bolsover.

Sounds charmin’, don’t it?" grinned the Caterpillar.
It's n cub hefween a pigsty an’ a farmyard! 1 think
that about closes the entertainment, Pon, dear boy ! Lek
the brutes ga?"

Ponsonby surveyed the blackened and discomfited gang
wi i X i his face.

i 7 us another visit of this sor!
he said. “Tf you do, yowll go through tortures which'll
alo to-nighi’s scem trifling by comparison! Now et

u
“How can we,” smarled Bolsover, “when we're trussed
up Jike a-lot of fowls?”
Ponsen red the bonds with his penknife, and the
tottered out into the qu In their
gitated condition they found it an almost
sk Lo seale the school wall; but the opera-
tion was snccesafully mancuvred at Jast, and they stag-
gered ¢ from the scene of their undoing, feeling,
very truth; that life was not worth living.

superhuman

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Rift In the Lute!
OLSOVER MAJOR was the first to find his voice
after the mmplensant exit from Higheliffe, = He
B lu‘r‘xllls;-ﬂl_\‘iuiu\lsly upon. HMarold Skinner. =

wans all your doing!” he growled.

“ Blessed fine captain you are, to lead us into a hornet's
nest like that!

“How was I to know the cads would spot ust" retorted

Skinner. “ Bunter was to blame. The fat bounder made
enough row for fifty, and woke the Highclifie beasts up !”

“1 didn't!" groaned Bunter. = “I was as quiet'ns a
monse all the time! It was you chaps smashing up
Ponsouby’s study that caused us {o be howled out i

“ Anyway, we gob it in the neck!" snorted Bolsover.
“Blessed if [ feel like backing you up after this,
Skinuer!”

Tur MAGNK LiSnary.—No, 421, -
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“Nor 1, added Sucop and Stott and Trever together.

“] guess the whole thing was a howling wash-out!”
moned Fisher T, Fish, caressing his injured parts. “ I'm
an Wharton's side after this! ~ Just a few! 1 reckon
you're o slab-sided galoot, Skinner, some "

Skinner made no reply. His popularity was consider-
ably on the wane, and he knew it. The precious &
he had eo deavly. cherished for permanently ruli
roost in the Hemove came tumbling about his cars. He
liad praved éverything the cnlg.n‘m of a Form should not
have been, Firs{ the pillow-fight had been an jignominious

failure, then the hockey match, and now the raid ‘on
Highclifie. -Ifo-could never=hope to live down such a
crushing series of reverses.

But he had one reed to lean upon. On Saturday the
Claremont fenm was coming -over,-and if only he tonld
lead his followers to victory on the: football-ficld against
Teddy Baster & Co., it. would mndoubtedly be n big
featbier iu his eap. The fact that he would be fielding.a
Taain ol freaks never dawned apen him. -

““Bleased if I don’t feel like rolling you in that diteh
yonder !

i

" growled Bolsaver, *Come on, you chaps! Lend

“Cave!" hissed Slkinner suddenly.
Aud -the startled - juniors, g round
portly fizure of Police-constable Tozer waddli
Toud in their wake.
i “Tun for it ¥ santtered Bolsover, *Run for your giddy
ives !

4TI can't- rum 17 muttered Bunter.

Wilhout wisting, time in words, Dolsover aud Statt ench
gripped one of the fat junior’s hands. and yanked him
along. It would have been fatal for them all for the
constable to have canght Brmter just then.

“Hi! Youug rips! Come back!” raved Tozer. My
heye! Wat's a lot o black hoya doin’ "ere ab this "our o”
night, T should like to know?"”

But ihe black boys cortainly ~had neo intention of
anconntering the arm of the law. They raced an with all
speed, and by the time they came abreast of the Grey-
friars School wall the wortly constable was pufiing and
panting nearly & quarter of a mile behind.

One o'clock boomed out from bebiud the old. clock-
fower na the Removites clambered over into tho Close.
Tvery light at Greyfrinra had long since been extin-
guished. Even Dr. ha was alleged to burn
midnight ofl in gallons, had retired to rest.

Contiosly the jusiors made tlicir wuy to the box-reom
window, They clambered through, and ascended the
stairs to the Remove dormitory..

“Kuep s quiet ag mice!” ‘warned Skiuner. “If the
trowiders wake up and find us in this state they'll never
let us hoar the end of it!”

Fortung favoured the party for some little time. Not
a soul stirred s they entered the dormitory. Bub they
Yot had to serub their blackened, soot-begrimed faces,
‘and it was quite pessible that somebody would wake up
during the proce:

All went well until Bunter took a hand.” The fat
junior poised a jug brimful of water in the air, prepara-
Tory to pouring it into the basin, when suddenly a fellow
cried out in his sieep.

That did it. Thoroughly unnerved, Bunter relaxcd his
grip of the handle of the jug, and it went crashing to the
fioor withia terrific report, while water flowed freely in
all dinl-ctmuu

beheld (he
ug nlong the

g
)

[
)
|2

o,

allo, hallo, hallo?” came in sleepy tomes from Bob
Cherry. *What's the little game®”
“ You elum rrel 1" hissed Skinner in Bunter's ear.
The mischiel wag doue new. A dozen fellows, startled
from their slumbers by the crashing of ecarthenware,
inguived what was the matter. Candles were lighted in
different parts of the dormitol a murmur of amaze-
ment arose as the fellows sighted Skinner & Ca.
(hat the mary dickens gasped  Wharton.
5 if we've been invaded by niggers!”
all,  “It's Skinner's

“Looks
“Hu, ha, ha!" roared Johuny
sang, come-bock from Higheliffe !

e hat 1
“What disgusting wre
“They luok ns if the
chuekled Squiff. “What in thunder's happened?
“Find ont arled Skinner.
“Did you ' work the giddy orac
W hers

cks "
»

d just come out of a mangie!

# inquired  Bab
s the sealps of Ponsouby & Co.i”

a
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MNEXT
MONDAY—

“His HIGHNESS!"

g, O o Magnet”

“That unspeakable ass Bunter gave us away " growled
Biloterss E y pulled a cupboard dovn, and woko
up half Highelif
“Hau, ha, ha!" . ;
“And now we'll jolly well Tump the fat idiot ! said
Bolsover,

“I—T say! Lemme off 1" gasped Bunter.

“No giddy fear! All together, you fellows!

Bump!

Bunter came to carth with a erash that shook the der-
mitory.

“ Yiroooooooh !" rogved.

“(uess we'll give him another ! said Fisher T, Fich.

And Buater descended on the hard- floor o second time,
velling. like o dervish.

“QOnee more for Tuek I sang out Skimner.

Bump!

The Owl of the Remarn was already severely bruised,
for the fNagellation ot Higheliffe had done gredt damage

to hie fat persom. Mg prosent punishnient therefore
seemed donbly acutbe. =
*“Blessed i ever going to join hands with Skinner

< precions schemes ! said Hazeldene, ns

v more of
- groans of -anguish:

Bunter erawled into bed with dire
“NWiPs as good s a feast!” 2
“But you'll play goal on Saturday against Clarement
asked Skinner, ansionsly.
Hazel brightened up.
“111 do that all right!” he said
to go through another might like
“1t looks a5 though Ton n
“1 should think he did!

“Put don't ask me
his again !
you,” smid Wharten.

e were licked, and sooted,
and ireacled, and goodness knows what. The sooner you

come back to the captainey, Wharton, the better !

Skinner scowled. It is not a nice experience to find
one's supporters graduolly slipping away. Unless Clare-
ment was defeated, the fellows were pretty certain to
vote against Skimner’s retaining the captainey: and in
that case there would be much weeping and guashing
of teoth. :

“Just you wait!” said Skinmer impressively. “When
we've sent Claremont home with their tails befween their
legn, you chaps will realise that I'm. the right man-in
wht place, I've had a little bad Inck so far, but
T chall make no mistake over the footer match. There's
going to be o G- reverse thiy time, Jike you chaps had
last_Baturday 1"

“No; Claremont will probably go well into double
figures ! muemured Bob Cherry,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

ner sS4 o more. He wos very busily occupied
7 the next half-hour, in company with his followers,
in violent rubbing nnd ibbing. Even at the end of
that time the black was not altogether eradie
the faces of the nnfortunate vaiders; but they
Jeast succeeded in making themselves look

respectable, and were net sorry

passably
to rest their aching
Jimbs between the sheets and to sink into the peacefnl
arms of Morpheus.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner's Last Chance !
“ HILE there’s life, there’s hope!”
Harold Skinmer addressed that encourag-,
ing remark to his cromies next day. A
juinper  repast  had heen prepared - in
ser’s shudy—with no Plor de Turnip cigars to follow
Bolsover major saw to.that.
ere disenssing the fortheoming jmatch- with
Co., and mo ome, save  Skinner, was
3 Claremont heroos were only small
fellows, who ghould by rights have been pluyiig Dicky
Nugent & Co. rather than the Greyfriars Remov
v were sonnd footballers, cvery oite of them, n
inner's elosest- pals weré mot exactly entranced wilh
graa]:ctt, that lay before them.
Blegsed if T see how we're going to aveid a licking
said Bolspver. “If a team of girls can lick us at hockey,
wo don’t stand an earthly- against a full-blown side like
Claremont s 5
iT.

A Grand, Lonz, éomnlutu Story of Har
Wharton & 0of By FEANK nu:nnnns-nr Z
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“But hockey ain’t footer, is it? said Skinner wither-
ingly. “I tell you we shall simply romp home. Just
you leave it to vour Unele Harold ™

What cott of u wheeze have you got in vour neddle
" inquired Stott.
nner gave n low chuekle.

“It's not at all a bad stunt,” he said.  “We only
stand o moderale chance with our present eleven, L
lmow but suppose we had a professional player in the

vor gave n jump.
th are you driving at® he o
1 hiuppen Lo know that
1, is slaying ot the Bla
er, you kuow. He's a jolly decent
F the war was a prominent player i
well-known Lingue team. If T conld persuade him to
play for us, we'd win hands down!”
Bolsover drew a deep breath.
“My hat!” be murmured.
it can be ‘\ml\u
“You %\'F me,” said Skinner, with a knowing
grin, x Hm:m. up with Steer all right.”
“But T—I say! Isw't that playing it Tatier low?”
said Hagcldene uncasily. W pnﬂﬂd o be strictly
solicit autside help.”

a Remove side, and not to s

“Stufl mmd The Claremont fellows have
move before, and they're not
1L nagurally jump to the
Tike oursclve
expostulated

lly warm for us!
t the last minute,

“What on e:

“What a wheeze, if only

¥
We'll spring him on Uke
¥ won't dare to make a seeme-in front of the
Claremont fellows. Then. with Sammy Steer's help, we
shall win handsomely, and it'll uérthen my position
as skipper. We simply must pull off the match, at all
hazary If we fail, then T shall be chucked out of the
cal ¥ onmy neck!”
ou say this chap Steer’s a boy#” inquired Stott.
Skinner nodded.

“He's only as big as owrselves,” he said. “Claremant

will never timble to it.  And Wharton & Co. will forgive

x him, if we happen to

here Skinner made a_grievons mistake. He

had yet to learn that the Famous Five, though not prigs,

could not tolerate nny action hal srasnrt playing the
game.

“It was Bonks, at the Cross Keys, who put me on to
this chap,” said Skinner. ha seen Steer myself,
but he's been deseribed to me. I'll go over to the Black.
bird on my jigger in the morning, and make all arrange-
ments. Ii'l mean whacking out a quid s0 to geb
him to }lln v but what's a Cquid in a erisis like this?
Ynu'li all keep this affair awfully dark, of course

wiully, fearfully dark!” said Bolsover solemul

But there was one person who hadn’t the remotest
idea of keeping it dark, aud that person was William
George Bunter. For the past twenly minutes the fat

junior had oceupied sclf at the keyhole, ind lhad
een listening with all his ea

Bunter had many wrongs to avenge. He had been
severely bumped in the dorm the previous night, und
Skinner had refused to allow hiwm to ]mrtlupnl\' in the

v. All this made Bunter

feed that was now under wi
feel dwldnllly sore, and he resolved to geb oren with the
scheming Skinner without delay.

“Bo they're going to bag n'pro, are they?” said Hunk
with a grim chlwkic "Whnrl.!m & Co. will be interest
to hear ¢ He,

Agd the Owl of Ll:e Ilemc\'c scuttled awny to No. 1
t

Harry Wharton & Co. were ronsting chestnuts before
a blazing fire when Hunter entered. They had had a
slack time since Skinner tool over the reins of oflice, for
the cad of the llrmmc- had not invited them to share in

ing that was goin
said Bob thrrv, poising a pat of butfer
threateningly os Bunter entered.

Billy Bunter blinked at the speaker through his big
spectacles.

“T gay, you fellows!? he o\ulmm:c[

Tue Mag Lipranry.—No,

“Don’t be a st

heasts. T've gat mnews—jolly impnrtnnt nBW%wla\ch
I thmk it's onlr rlghtnyou shonld kuow
“Trot it out ! said Nugent,

Bunter hestkated.

“Can I hove n—abem!—a little sunck fireb?” he in-
quired cautiously.

“You'll find some ]nm-mrts in the cupboard,” said
Wharton, “and if you're spoofing us, look out for
Aqualls !

“LI'm not spoofing,”
liberally to the tarts,
Skinmer's study—

“And you spied Lhrough
grinued | Johnny Bull

was torrifio!”
ng " said Dunter i “How
conld a olnp p hearing what s, s:.ml Whl'l] Skinver
was bawling at the top of his voice?

“Go on! What did he say?" asked Wharton.

“Mo was {alking abont the Clarcmont match, Fo
Tnew his. fifth-rate team didn’t stand an Lurlhly as it
staod, ro he's devided to bring in o professional”

“VWha

=a7d Dunter, helping himseli
“1 happencd to be passing

the  keyhole, T supposci™

B said Bunter. “Honest Injun! The chap
they's ing to bribe to_pl ying at thy Black-
bird. His name’s Steer—Summy Steer,  Skinuer's gowg
aver to-morrcw morning to try and get him to play, so
that they can lick l‘]nl‘exlmn! M

7 Baet

ors stared at cach other in blank astonish-
heir first thoughts were that the fat junior was
Tomancing. But it was highly baprobable that the Owl
of the Ttemove would invent such a story without any
apparent reason.

“That's the 1
giddy limit!
a foul triek

“And they're relying on us not fo give the game away
to Teddy Buxter & Co.!" said Wharton, frowning.
“What o set of rotters!”

“ We must nip their little plot in the hud, that
said Johuny Bull. “Thanks for the tip, Tunter.
ean wolf tiie whole of the tarts, if you like !

And Bunter, with a self-sotisficd su_»irL', whipped up
the bag and quitted the stud fat face radiant.

The Famous Five were silent for some moments.
were thinking hard,

Presently Boh Cherry gave a low ehuckle.
became gradually
laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Tell us where the humv part comes in,” said Nugent,
“and we'll laugh too.”

“Tt's a wheezo " Bob, his eyes sparkling.
lc]l -rou how ' We cAR SCoTe OVET ourX friend Skianer.”
sked the juniors eagerly.
dca. soid Bob, “Wibley's a rattling
g No one_can towch him in that
porticnlar line, Ve, supposing he dresses up as this
chap Steer—who I don’t suppese Skinner's ever scen—
and plays in the match? He can put up a putrid game,

et \\1\! ﬁnd himsalf let down properly. How

it!" said Bob Cherry. “The abeolute
hey're going to try and win the mateh by

You

Thoy

The chuckle
lotider, working wp to a Toar of

“rn

“'llus is lh

o .l “hnrlqn “There’s only one draw-
back that [ can m-e What's going to be doie nbout the
gennine Snmmy Steer?"”

““We shail huve to forestall Skinner, and see him
tonight,” said Bob. “Then we can cxplain cverything
to him, and _give nid, or however much he
deman We ean soon raise the eash, with a whip-
round

“(Good egg "

“You aud I will go over, Harry, There's just !um- to
get to the Blackbird and back before locking-up.”

And the two chnms hastenad to the eyele-shed for their
machines. Gosling let them cut of gates, and they sped
wway down tho deserted road, chuekling softly to them-
selves. Harold Skinmer was destined to receive, on tho
morrow, one of the worst shocks he hind ever experienced
in the course of his school career.
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER
Teddy Baxter's Triumph !
OB CHERRY'S wheeze worked like a charm. The
juniors found Sammy Steer to be quite n decent
fellow dq
> He
mfm'lm'd for h
“T don't

he readily entered into the scheme.
stainly not a boy, as Skinner ha
ported quite & matnre moustache.

ve played” for Master
“I'm :mk n believer
iss send r Wibley
him sonie

t
if he'd asked - me,

-Skinner, he
that sort.

unfair tactics
l‘lo!l"‘ fairly e

v
," he said, “#o there won't
nt for the job?”

y-
ech you fo pub your self
d bo acecptnble?”

nothing.
Sanany Steer fushed.

Well, tor tell the truth, it wouldn’
salit frankly. - Professionnl. footiails
times. They won't have me in the Army,
varicose vein in my leg, so I'm obliged to

EVERY
MONDAY,

ONE i
PENNY. |

o l‘,!'.EE'.%‘,’.'“ -

requesting 8 o
A young sthlotic- Iml.mg fellow Tose to mect the Grey-
frura, junior. *He extended his hand cordiall;
“What can I do for you, younsg ahmerf
m-l:]):flh

he- asled

1id t s
“F unfa nl.md l‘rom J.I!m)w that you' ar players”
“Dretty wuch so. T did yeomin service for Bluceartle
TUnited prior to the war.

t 1 was told you wer
, i astonishme
ter flushed, and shifted ianeomfortalily’; m

° nll.n.hﬂl to n Loxdon cluli!”

OUT ON FRIDAY!
“RIVALS AND CHUMS!”

A Great 3d. Book Stofy of Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS, 3

No. 328, The “Boys’ Friend” 3d. Library.

MAKE CERTAIN OF YOUR COPY TO-DAY!

bt b

is to say, I was transferred!” ke

munition factory .-t Wapshot. The %ﬁnvs ot princely,
but I ean j -t anage to keep my head above water

, it doesu’t matter! Ome toam's as yood as
The fact 5, we're playing Tather o
. nfternoon, and could never
hope m [n at own bat.  With your help,
however, we onght tn puu the game off all right. You'll

ase t insist” “Llfm your laki
ad 1 asty. prosivg it into the pro’s
s Five pr

for your troubl
the match,” said Mr.

&

un
'J‘n-:'id_v Tln.\"cr and his C to face a team in
whose ranks was a skilled professic ;:
Skinner slept soundly ﬂu:t night, and dr:-'lulul of 2

aigantic vietory on the morrow. Bolsover maj
wlso felt 1.-.gl|}—

l'{‘ne you suy b at hamn

* Just as you like.

yow'll wuit &

rest of the fellaws who were in the know,
elated.

a sporting paper, ho

e,” he sai
er mu}r!sﬂ.
ed to read.

The cad of the

g up

ird the

iild- havo been greatly sur-
o follow the movements of his
ing the stairs three af a
o with a fellow of exactly his own

13

ry of Harry
HoAARDS.

of hwh gﬂml hratoi,

" he inquired of the lord.

e <Im] T give "im "
Sch

sizg fmdl Appeatan

“H!‘S HIGHNESS!"

inmer,
Werry good, si
Tie Macxsr Linaany,

A Grand, Loni, Campicte 8

NEXT -
MONDAY— Wharton & Co. Sy FRANK
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“How did it go?” asked the genuine Sammy Steer.

“Like o charm®” said Wiblcy, T neatly let mysclf
B fou it once b saying I'd plabed for Biueeistle United,
Ll ot

ickled.

said, © “Come on, und I'll xive you

bley speedily discarded the check suit he was wear-
3 mll 'h"i"}'“ the knickers and jersey which the pro-
we

' Good-

o aid Sammy Steer n
and good luck !
ie couple shook hands, and then the bogus
borrowed - Steer’s bicyele and rode
Grogfrinrs,

Skinner hed been coreful to fix their arrival at the time

ringly.

professional
with Skiuner to

the match was due to commence. He would then be safe
from any interforence om the part of Harey Wharton &
. But the latter did mot seem to waut to interfere.

They professed to look greatly surprised on sceing the
stranger Skinner had brought with him, and  that
was all.

‘Teddy Baxter & Co. had arrived by brake from Clare-
mont, and they looked wonderfully fit and ruddy. Teddy
Baxter bimeclf was an orphan boy, who had been installed
ab a pul school by Ferrers Locke, the famous detective.
He had goue fivst of nll to 8t. Jim's, but ing himself
smpopular, hed procceded to Claremont, where he had
literally taken the schonl by storm.  Within a few
months of lris arrival he had gained the captainey of his
Form; and Dick Merivale, Juck Marsh, and Aubrey St.
Clair, his chief chums, were immensely foud of the former
sireet-arab, whe had mot yet thrown off his Cockney

Rialect

Qeorge  Wing who was referce, came wp to
Bkinner.

“ Who's that chap?” he asked, indicating the disguised
Wibley. . %

* A—a cousin of mine, Wingate !” stammered Skinuer.

"l]io”has no. right to be playing -for the Remove,
has he?"”

“T thought it would be all right in this case, ns it's nu
unimporlant matoh.”

Wingate frowned.
ot Lscarcals liko to tura the chap avay, now he's hero,”
e 3

5 bt in future please confine your selection {o
Greyfrinrs fellows,”
“Very well, Wingate."

Teddy Baxter won the tess, and the gume opened in
sigorous fashion, a time the "Friars Tlly held
their owa. They possessed the twofold advantage of
Beight-and weight, besides being on their native henth.

Skinner watched Sammy Steer with anxions cyes.
Saminy was centre-forwnrd, and, ing heard his
][;rm‘sca chanted so often by Banks, the bookic, Ski
ully expected to see him dash through and score
early in the proceedings. Miunte after minnte
Lawever, and Sammy Steer never once looked like s :
He scemed to be strangely preocoupied,” snd searcely
kicked the ball at all,

e first goal came from the foot. of Dick Merivale
twenty minntes from the start. The Clavemont
combined in excellent fashiom, and swoaped dow
their opponenis’ gonl. Bolsaver major, at
Teddy Baster spinning, but not hefore the
tonched the ball to Bevivale,  The latter sent in a
scorching shot at point-blank ronge, and Hazel was
beaten all the way.

“ Goal !

Skinner's face was a study as the ball was returned to
the eentre of the ficld. He swnng round savigely upen
Sammy Steer.

“ Play up, for goodness’ sake I he exclnimed. “ You're
giving as miscrable an exhibition as possible!  You
can’t pass, shoot, rush, or tackle, and yet you call
yoursolf a middy i;mrmxuunll“

“I may be a little offcatour,” was the calm reply. ““ 4
chap can’t always fouch the top of his form, and I
haven't played in Isague football since—well, as far back
as 1 can vemember.!

Skirner gave astart.

Tue Magyer Linn

MABHIFICEN
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u told me you played up to the onlbreak of
xeluimed. :
“Then L mnst have been drinking, or some-
the time.”
= 1" echoed Skinner, aghast.
stull just Leiore o footer

ut yo

war!” he
“ Did

thing, at
“ Drial

“You've been
mateh?

merely smiled, nnd the game was st i

up. strongly, spurred on by theie
carly snecess. Were  splendid xide, with-a brisk,
Vusiling Half-back Iing and a pair of speedy wingers
vs, on the other haud, played poor football.
Stott repeatedly showed the white feather, and
r Limsell had no. more idea of the game than a
er has of controlling an army, The opposing for-
wards found the net twice again before the interval, and
Skinner looked almost blue as he limped off the field. <
*Stick it, Skinney!" said Bob Cherry, with a grin.
r goals to pull the game: out of the
'fgn ‘em for you, if you ask him

aremont pl

n only want fou
That new chap

ha, ha!"
of the Remove was in a royal rage.
ammy Steer with blazing eyes.

- 7 e demanded harshly.

Tle con-

don’t’ you do somethin;

you se we're gebting Jicked .
‘e’ plenty of time yet for il s to happed,” was
the rejoinder. * You t to me. LIl make things

en
v

lively_in_the second half!” ;
And Wibley did! He played with tremendous energy,
Dbut, unfortunately, his efforts were not rightly direeted.

[{e charged his own men off the boll on cot_lntlu.a
ocensi uently took a mighty kick in the
wrong direction, Skinner was almost weeping with rage.

Ou one occasion Trevor had nn open goal, and would
have undoubtedly scoved had uot Sammy sent him
spinning to the ground, thus allowing the Claremont
right-hack to clesr.

Tong Wim ' mnttered Skinner savagely.
Time and again Sammy Steer had n'psdrtuuﬂ-w_'i of
doing  good. fime ‘and again he ignored them. His
play would Tave moved angels to tears, Charging blindly
at his own men, sending the ball with a ﬂ_\'ms{_ kick
towards his own goal, he was about the most Indicrous
objec seen Greyfriars football gronnd. As
Bob Cherry remarked, o touch of Sammy made the
whole crawd grin !
ho chnms of Claremont,

warming to their wo
e

fired in shot after shot with deadly The score
resently stood at six to nil, and Skinmer was tearing
fis e had commissioned o professional footballer,
thi 7 to peve o permauvent way to the tuFtnlncy by
o oins -l the professiona] Tuad plaged him falses -
And Siciuner’s thoughts, ay Teddy Dnster & Co. rined
in their ceascless avalanche of shots, weré black as

midnight.

THE FOURTEENTH CIHAPTE
Ring Qut the False, Ring fn the True !
to nil!” sohbed Bob Cherry when the players
12 off the field a few moments later. " What
game!”

Skinner & Co., mud-begrimed and furious,
looked daggers at Sammy Steer, who trotted along to
the dressing-roon it a state of delightful u

“ Come back!" roared Bolsover major angri
d'ye mean by putting up such a dud sho
vourself, you rotter!” 2 E
" The professional inclined his head, and mode a mocking

to the infuriated juniors. =

t'n too thick " said Skinner fiercely. *TRush -tho

Explain

n
e But the Cll\]wxm}nt L‘]lg]}f-—-“l_‘
“Can go to Jericho! Come on!
AE.:;.J Il:gx- incensed footballers made a dash at the man
who let them d
Another mém;
enced a decid,
& Co., scentin,
“Stand hae

e

ent: and Sammy Steer would have experi-
Iy warm time of it; bnt Harry Wharton
trouble, came dasling to the spot,

1 roared Bolsover. " We waut to deal
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[
With this oliap! Professional foothaller, indeed! Mo
knows no more about the game than a new-born pup ]

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The bogns professional ripped off his wig and blonde
moustache, and smiled serenely.

ere was o startled gnsp from Skinner & Co.

“WIBLEY " .

My only hat!”

*He's spimh‘d ws, the rotter!”

“YWaal, I swow!" gasped Fisher T. Fish.
the band, some

ith o rom of vage, Bolsover ma
upon. the elever fmpersonator of the
and the rest followed. They were ont for
vengeanco [

Bnt the Famons Five intervened. “They lined up in
front of Wibley and hit out straight from the ehanider.
Bolsover major rolled in the mnd, and Skinner and Snoop
and Slolt jomed him. 3

The zest of the Removites simply shricked with
langhter when they wore nequainted with defails of the

2t waa the last wail in Skinner's coffin, Bince his
utment to the captaincy he had tried his hand ab
several things, only in come n undignificd cropper ceach
time. Tho pillow-fight agninst Templo & Co., e hockey

matel with CliT House, the raid on Higheliffe, s

Jastly, the mateh with Claremont had all proved jznobla
failives, and cven Skinmer's clostst cronies were nob
likely to rally Tound the hanmer mad support his elaims
to the eaptainey after th

‘Lite. Favtons. Five, with many chuek
. leaving the cads of the Remove to sort th

make themselves preseniable otce more.

“TWhen we come ‘ere agen,” said Teddy Baster, with o
“wo ‘ope s fow we y the proper team—not
a zet of dnds wob knowa noth bout the game.”

Harry Wharton lughed.

*We shall he happy to play you any time }-nu like,”
he said. Tt was your day out to-day; but you'll find the
gemuing Remove cleven @ different proposition.”

“Rather!” said Bob Cherry heartily. .

“But—but why didn’t you fiekd a décent side today
asked Dick Mevivale, in astonishment.

“We wanted our nmiable friend Skinner taken down
sevoral pegs,” explaine And hy went on fo
Uoseribe. hovw  Wibley Smpersonated
Sammy Steer.

The Cliremont juniors roared with langhiter.

“This beats

jor Turled himself
Remove. Skinnor
hlood with o

turned away,
sclves out, and

Wiarton.
had - snccesstully

“And now we'll go-along to the study and pet some

erub,” said Frank Xngent. “After the exhibition you
Fallows have just given, yon deserve the jolliest spread
i ingdom !

in,
Clavemont. champions were entertained right
voyally by the chums of the Remove, and they parted on
excollent terms in the dusky winter evening.

Meanwhile, Harold Skinner, forious and fuming, had
scorched over to the Blackbird en his bieyele, with the
avowed object of calling the gennine Sammy Stecr over
the eoals; but Sammy Steer was discree absent, and
the cad of the Remove was compelled to retive, baflled
and heaten on every side.

The

That cvening there was a hnge muster of Ramovites in
the Rag, to decide whother the captaiuey of the Farm
shonld be retained by Harold Skimmer or whether Harry
Wharton should r e the reins of offica. Forty fellows
wero present, besides Skinner; and when the Tote wis
taken it was fonnd that thirtymiue juniors were
unanimonsly in ‘favour of Harry “Wharton's reiustate-
ment. The fortieth voter was Billy Bunts
to extort a feed from Skinuer by acting in

ner's familiar friends, wham e trusted, Iind
ainst him. Tt was the last str
spirit and crushed like a worm beyond power
tuening, he crawled wretehedly ont of the commoy
aud songht solace in the salitude of his slud
Lucifer, ron of the Morning, he had fallen from his high
estate, and for many weeks afterwards one of the chief
topics of conyersation in the Remove centred rownd the
brief but exciting reign of Skinner the Skipper !
THE EXD.

(Do not miss KIS HIGHNESS! " next Monday's
Grand Story of the Chums of Greyfriars, by FRANK
RICHARDS.) 5 %
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An Important Appeal ;
Notice to Readers of
The “Magnet.”

a3 3

We want more and more ships 1o earry troops and
' munitions. Hence the Government has cut down the
jmports of pulp for paper. This means we must reduce
! the waste in unsold periodicals o the lowest possible
amount. MNow, your newsagent has fo order next
week’s Issue of fhe * Magnet *” Library this week, but
he can ooly guess at the number of coples he will
require, uniess yon help him by deﬂnﬂdg ordering your °
copy in_advance ! Will you please do so? This .
esists {he nation to meet the difficulty of paper shortage
by limiting the number of copies of periodicals printed to
the number actually sold over ihe retailer’s counter. All -
cconomy of this kind helps fo give Germany a heavier
blow. Please lend your welght to that blow by giving 3
your newsagent a STANDING ORDER FOR THE ¢
“MAGNET " LIBRARY.

i

) ORDER FORM.
3 Date. .

ceveinenn 1016, i

i T

] TO L. aecisvenivnansians §
Please order for me one ecpy of the “ Magnet **

*Library each week until further nofice.

-Name

Address.

BBt B At
: 21

A Grand, Lang, Complote Story of H
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARGE.
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS OF OUR GREAT NEW
ADVENTURE SERIAL STORY. START TO-DAY!

The First Instalments Told How:

DICK DAUNT and DUDLEY DREW, two chums, dis
cover a lettor in a bottlo which thoy have extracted from the
body of a shark.

Thoy aro infarmed by its contents that a cortal
Snell iz marooned on an unnamed island in the K
offers o substantial - reward to any persons elfscting his
resoue,

On gning to the island,
Mr. Snel

however, they are unable to Gud

’ nd his scoundrelly colleagnes
o land, and, m“a-ng That 3§ (rta1on Fold, bt ot
to kill lhu Iwo chums.

ing 1lre\maul\ hidden the beat, Dick and Dudley seck

who is on the Inok.out, sees Cray and
ing towards the place where the boat is

“Surely they baven't got the track of onr boat alrends 7
hie aska
(Now go on with the story.)

> The White Flag.

“Guess we'll have to fight for it, if that's eheir lay," said
Dudley, as he slipped a clip of cartridges into the breech
of his rifle. “We can't afiord to lose our boat, whatever

E]n{:

chn muu Lhm n
** No,

s
ing ﬂat on the bare rock behitd a low breastwork of
which they had erceted before the nurrow month of
ted to see what their asseilants would do.
en’t spotted the mouth of the
pmmt presently,  ““See, they're passing
» the name of all that's qu
? ute and they’ll be in range,
plug the whale onifit withont-a chanee of their anching ui
As he :tpuke Dudley. ed his rifle softly and. pok
a-chink in the breastworl
they Krmont ahin We are,” said Dick
blame fools as all nm " returned
buuib a3 cute as they make them.
ot a very fair notion of our where

‘e not 'a
0l E

* They
Dudlay.
N

boat, with the
jowards them.,
nmL the reefs

.\m.vhm minute dragged: by, while the 1
e Blling her mainsail, eamo steadi
3 » to the shore,

Tri MaGrer Linpany.

NOW OR

SALE,

T. C. BRIDGES.

ParNar N s\ s s s,

which covercd the entrance to the cove were a good ‘way
ih

otk
ek raised himself a little.
"(nr‘nh Suon look at tlmu" he gasped.
What's biting you?" demanded Dudley.
white flaz | They're waving a towel, or something of

" ho addod quickly, os Dudley raised his
t may be only o
Looks Lo me like they want to come to

* came o high-pitched

yow, Dmml he yew there
ha rrnm the_bont.

“You bet T am,” voturned Dick, poking his_gun-barrel
inko_view. *And ready to give you what's coming ta you,
i

ihat 1" came anothor voice, genff as a foghorn.
a fiag o truee as we're fying. Don't yo know
elmu;:ll far tim 1!

“1 know you're o pack of cowardly murdercrs!” retorted
Dick uncompromisingly. * You fried to plug us without any
sort of warning, and you've sbont as much right to fly tha
white flag as a Venczitelan nigger. Haul onr “wind at onee, .
or you'll get d dose of foad double qui ;

B Dick,” said Dudley

“That's rhe wry to talk to 'em
“ Ah, they're putting about i o } wry.
o sure of that. Watch out for
ray, who was at the tiller, lnd cerlnmiv pul the
ulting his craft on the other tack,
he own her up into the wind, so that she lay
m]l“mr mmuuﬂc- , with her leeches gquivering.
t got no call to talk to us like that,” ho s]\omcﬂ

“No ono asked you to come butting in here, and ef ym
B %R Sauldrt hev  been md mre'n’ you
desery

T like your chock,” u1mrlrl-.| Dick. “We got the message
ol

to cm‘-m to the ald
kL

“T guess we

w0 long os
vo or put your

Then you've got ter stal

defiantly.
to, bat we knowsl
watching

p.
“That's what you think,” put |r\ nill.
“o\.. you may blufl all’ you've

knaws as it's only & muLtz-r n’ time and of
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Jou. \]'ow, ce here. T ain't o hard man, and no more ¥
Bent, here.” 2

Dicle dtuc!dcd, but Cray went on unmoved.

“You've shot up ono of our fellers, but we dou’t Lear no
malice, and we'll make you a frea ﬂJTu' You kin get to your
boat, lond ber up with the grub as you've bronght “along, and
then git out. Give us_your word as you won't come back or
won't go shooting off yonr mouth”to mny < the folk at
Lemon Bay, aud we won't interfere with Fou so more oue

.. There, of that ein't fair, 1 don’t know

ain Dick gave vent to o hearty chuckle,

“"Pon 1y word, sou are the bald limit !

slope off with our tail our legs, 4

old und ;m erally raid cven

ad. 18 that the idon i

s prec the notion, young feller,” answered Ezra.

A thiok yourselves mighity Jucky as we've got sech goad;

kind Learts,”

"Somntiung betwoen an nlhgamr and u shark, ¢h, Cray?”
“ No, , kind-hearted friend, it won't

So we're to

T toll o st 7
:hou'ld.n t think 1t
“BEyen if we accepted their fo
before we'd more than shown ou
stworthy as @ pack of wolves, !

i jou meaniiin sy on won't take these hers
outed Cray, Tallige gt a suddon snge.
Vou can take that as xaid,” answered Dick
‘Tlmn hv ;(un!! yuu e Jmt as good as dead 1"
i dn't to look fer a secon
E St a bugm-- .m your bended k
“Ber you you'll de tho praying first,
us Cray ot v.ln boat fal
again an the other tack.
he boys »mtdwl her as she seiled away
“Why's b bolding her so clese to the wind?” muttered
Dudley. “8he's pot hmdl, any way on her. There's no
ml. from those rocks.”

4 Thero's somé dirty business on," uns\\‘cru( Uuk
T've @ mind to let 'em have it before they e
Tho words wore hardly out of Lis mou
given signal, ell five of Cray's motley crew
down under the Iliﬂi\ gunwale, and

appeared instea:

he ragged volley sent the echoes erashing a.lm.,,- the face
of Crooked CLH, and the bullets sh -crhend  or
phutted hurm]mfv against the breastwork of l'uLk

*Just what " urowled Diick. Lot om
Luve it, Dudl of range of my seatter-gun,

s orders. ' Tio wos alead
firing 1Tie ifis;  sound if sather old-fushioncd Wmc.hmer,
was of .44 calibre, and a hul!ut of this size is not only o man-
ﬁlU per;: but will penetrate a considerable thickness of wood

muke a very nasty hole in a plank.

in(l Dudley, instead of snap shooting at the heads which
just bobbed up above the gunwale, g deliberately
at the boat itself, aiming as nnnr the wate mo as possible.
The first shot was short, and, striking the water, ricocheted
aver the boat; but the sccpnd hulled her, and at the third
again. Tphn'.(‘l:y flew while, and there came & howl of dismay
or pain from one of the crew.
In & hurry, Cray let her ds off, and she durted ahead
er erew fired as fast ns

reatly increased ‘pl‘cll w
they coul d pull tri But_apart from the difficulty of
acourate ting from ‘n moving boat, the boys were safe
enough lx:hm\l their breastwork, and o long as the boat
Wk range Dudloy, caving nothing for the bullets that
sang and whizzad gverhead, contimed to firo carofully-simed
shots at the hull of the He
le was out of nmg(-, and not wishing to wasto
ion, he ceased
reckan, I ml: * he snid quietly, as he tarned

, six,” said Dick. “T counted. One
bui the xost got her right where sho necded

nid Dick, in an undertone.
o they'd fill' us with lead
elves. They're just about

ed Cray,
chance, evin

was Dick’s final
o bogan to move

t of ra
oy o ahw
wddenly ducked
five viflo barrels

“Jove,
ge 1

&

as a bit high,
And Tl Tay

that more'n one of 'em went through both f hor.
A, watch "emn [ he continned, with a chuekle. - “ Bailing
like billy-ho! idloy, Tl bet that it will he best

ke "em the

k i make thai okd iub seans
I guess,” red D
1 kind, o thin's that Cr

i
hadn'y 0

"I wish 1'(I ]:m] :\ nfle, 00, said Dick regretfully. “Jf
there'd been two of ns to shoot, we'd likely ‘?\n\u mmL tho
whole outhit, and got rid of the whole erew of eknnks.”

Dudley sodded,

“Yes, we ought to have helped ousselves to Wilding's
rifle. Omly T guess we were both =0 rattled just then we never
thought of it.

Good nuuun'

We'll go out and fetch it. What do you

You mean before those flllc\w can lund again ™
'J‘m. \b\cx»r Liunany.— 421,

HDNbﬂY‘

[ eveny

.. dia i‘hnwu'lllx aroun
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= 'I']:n'.'s |]m idea. I faney lhr‘ly 1l have to go round to the
oflier bay, and, anyhow, they'll have to go preity slow. The
wider must be fi ¥ e i tito the boat, and they'll have
to handle ber mighity

Dudley ginllc ain u uu- biz boat, whi !: AR I jusk

;Fu.e point of Tand to thei
Right you nn‘! Dick! 'Thi; aur zhnmw \\Inlo they are’

Gutof sight. Let's only impm that none of their erew have
e ashore.”

He paused.
youi better lot mo go alone; and you: stay
3
Diek shoal his head.
6, Dudley,  We'll s

Lere on

stick together, whatever lmppem.
no place for’ ane ‘chap to go
v big bouldcr to crosg, and that's

nd, anyway, tha
strolling aloné, . Ther's
more than e one-mmn job."
“We'll take o rope to. }u:lp us aver that,” said Dudley, and,
picking up a eoil which lay by the cave mouth, they atarted.
Thoy wasted no time, but atill they were nok in‘auch a tear-
So the difficaliies did not seen so grea S
with a rock
[ h:u e, whicly
Diele lullod by elnnahmg a ]|["\,\'v »tolm upnn lt they bad na
epeciul adventures on the wi
Wilding’s bady lay where it I|nd fallen, .ma'! Dick shuddered
n a8 he noticed two. groat, dusky buzzards perchal oi the
ovorhead, -their bare, wrinkled heads almost buried
cen their hunehed-up wing-tips
a brute, but we eni’t Ieau- him to those,” Lo
miust bury him, Dudl
ere’s 0 deep erack liebween thesa two lod(ﬁ," replied
“We can slip his body down there, T don't reckon
that buzzanls or ar i else will gob him ther
Dick nodded, a El:-r taking the dead man's rifle and hia
cartrdgabult, they rolied the body iata the cloft, and 46

mu lmuy as hofore,
3 ad nrevmlm{ and, barring & mectig
i

dropped.out of sight into unknown depths beiow, This dread-
ful Business fnished, fhey hurried o sun was
Alroady Rosting Jow, ‘und there. ws cooud deal 10 bo

1 the way of making therr position impregnable to

e o v 1his way up flind.” observed
e fower and of die oree seoin.

eaOn It will 0 us, pl ed Dud!ey
g.  *En ding. =o 1

k mu. \\l-u- gm
he knows how we & pul. n gurml
where up there n‘1|l\ Iu drl" ui if we du go out that

ay.
i Iadu't thaught. of that,” said Dick slowly. “T ex

o right, old uhnp Then in that case h- nay try tﬂ
from that
o Thiere to elvongthoi the breastwork-ilidb

* s a grood l
I)n-L as llu r
n'y

s 80,

ledge, they stopped and took a cantious survey
ndings. But there was no sign of the enemy, an
the cave mmum seeing any,

© both pretty well don

outhful of supper, Dick 17 sugaested
n fix up, lhm

““ u't be light enough

T guess I've got to have a drink first.

sy ; b
sandpape
& ot up weasily from the rock
took up the cup, and turned to the
ihes had broug it up their dri
His cry of dismay 1Iru»glll n'
*The water—it's go ‘Thes left
Dick gazed, horrified, at tle hul]ck lm‘o \Al\ﬂ“\ a ¢l
hiad made in the keg.

was sitting,
g in which

The Mud Pit,
l'\mliu \\ as lJI:- ﬁrsl io pull_himself together,
! Dut I puess it's no use erying over
epilt uull. or anﬂ:, water cither
“T suppose not.  But unless one of ns had been potled, they
conld hﬁnily ve hit ns havder. There’s not a drop of water
here up in theso rocks, and :t's precious unlikely to rain
‘this time of year, Cray knows that ns well us we do, and
he'll nob run any chances of letting us get to the ereek.”
wmi's sn; but, for all that, he can't guard the whalo
sth of the creck with half a dozen . \mt the nights
are dark now. Seems to me \m ought to b la to hit of
place whers tho creel e, At lF ke Leg.”
3 Immgl-d ‘his shoulders.
to-do it, or die of thirst,” he answered quictly.
. “. \-”, lh-‘ fusl lhmg ia to mend the keg, and the next ég

A Grand, Lon, Compicte Stary of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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We have to Im frc:b for this busincss.
rwc on we'd better
=ghr. 'l!mns {ho timo that Cray's antflt

are Imhln ro IJI" mmt slae;

“Right! We'll fry %) Mcunhmr we may as well -h\rlfr
up the remaine of the ‘wal have eome food.
‘have to lonve those walla till to-morrow.
anv attack for the present.

bit of alee
zln |

get a
\Vlhn n

T'm not uxpe
Cray's policy will be to starve us

i the rem.llns of the water nu their Nl-alu\(‘. and

up of tea each. had the

v thought of |l||.gmx ‘out a opm of peaches.
Tificg. w ot Maating . rich w a oh to
peh their thirse almoat e "hul did ot stint

the' teu,
hemaclypasforithpy-lciow - they: wonld nieed il ¢
and eneruy Inrnrr momiug. and- alehough. nulher
_thought into wor oW um JEE
the Bt 160 thoy moald:a
.+ Diek took first nip, and Dudley, w]
plugged the holes in the keg. . By dint of beat a picee
Tak-fin oty ai-tackii - over M lolca, ho made a vory good
jab of it.

No one disturbed the quict of their hannt
Ci aound b:-um-(l the fact that th
beside thomselves on the i
Alittle bufore one o'clock lwy atarted out, It was a warm,
atill night, and though there was no moon, it was lighter than
they The stara were brilliant, and down in these fati-
-ures they give far more light than cven on the brightest
of summer nights

into. & abont_ thr -l~11|1nrlem of a mile

L It came down in a ao of rapids from
the higher ground, and reached th i a litklo cove boyond
the recky onc in whick they had originally come ashore.

They hud talked the job over between lhem. and had
+decided that it would be [uu[ish lu risk attempting to fill their
keg ul or near the ' men wo
bL v guard there. l.!u-»: ides was to strike a litle
way i whete they would have the sorub to shelter
thom, then o chaneo I‘mdm a plucn where they could ggt to
the etream under cover of Lie

The worst of it was that in anlor to get to '.ho lu;. of the

part of the bel ph

strength
lu the
oot

n - Crooked
wita a soul

"r"ﬂ

GJifE it wis absolutely necessary-to cross a
tho same bauch where lEh" qul first come nshm'o"
‘ o

the vavine,  this was

ha
watohing, so they fosolved to.act pxactly as thongh tore
was, and not run any risk that could be wvoided,
Dick carricd the keg. They had rigged a s
fope, eo that he could carry it on his bel
was tho better shot of the two, cars T
little way al It was arean that if he sow or heard
anybhing spioious, b was to drop ab thce;and Diek would
follow the same cxamp
bering eoftly aver their b
strip of sand at the foot of the cif:
o thio 1,‘ vl would I.m passable for about the
They kept rlose in under the re d slowly and
mn-sn'lly il they veached the: breal in the ehils, whero the
groung'ran up at i steep slope towards the scrub,  He
went down on lunds and knees, and crawled the whole distance
\umL they K'm!cll the shelter of L]m pnl.melm where they
paused a moment to rest and look
“ Al right, so rar o Dick:
row, we shal s getting through, thi
“That's s0,” allowed
Sound will carry ik
nlou" andor $heo kim oF the
o ?-o Im:

And it's a )
T guess wo'd best keep
d chance finding an ope
'|n-r to the sea, the waves

vone hunting us, too!™
growled Di Sl we've got to fake ovr chunces !
A couple of hundred yards further on they found what they
g a break in the dense line of scrub.
v ground seemed to run inland from ¢
ron that scarcely anything grew on
'\r ver they unIlE find,
ed toole m right
Illrough |Im ]n!mel.lu balk and t}m\ fm:mi thr\mﬁnl\tn amnong
the stunted five-oak and blackjacks, which formed the main
woods of the island.
to the leit.
| &

Now they boro a
out of ..ll Tound of ¢
of air s nce W
lzuppen i to |md on a_dead
seemead to carry a pietol

THE MAGNED i'.m ARY.

By this time they were
thers was nota breath

Each time that either
r dey leaves the sound
And bere, in theso thi

stic
hm

traos it was so dark that it was impossible to tell exactly

whore they ware treading.

Every, now and then Dudley, who was still loading, would

to; m..] liston, and it was gone or thun paue ‘that he
tly caught the I of s 5 £

.lmpLuI 1-nck _to Dick, and told him that ti:l!y were ucurmg the

Aot hundecil yacos, and e trses bml:e 4
space about fifty yards wide,

h
B; tﬁ ammd the brook ran down Lhroilbh the contre
spuc

v, showing
Il grass.
this

Thu l\nu «Inmi Inget'lmr undor the shelter of tho trees, listen-

loulnug for,” mulhercd

) :mn tho sort o' placs: we were

e, **but I suppose it will have to do.”

Yoo Hint {all gross will give us some sort,of cover,

‘answered Dudley.  “1 guas manage all ght Ho

[.11’ I've hQ&I\'d notlung S0P Have you
o5

S 3
=5

Can't say T n..u- and yot T'r h:.d the oddest fesling that
somwone’s buen dumug ug all
“Feoling ated Dudley, “How'

d whisper.

o knnw " Dick uunmrrd,[utmost sulkily,
T tell you, L -ll-h\t Toar ml_vlhmg suppose this ‘ereepy,
rr;)v\lglgl \L-Ihls got on my

as -puzzled “und
uneasy, iis_was somathin Dick Daunt was
so hard-headed. and pr.u:llml lhaf. what be had suid was
distinctly upsetting,

“ah'lll we bry a it highar |:|1“" he asked at last.

0; we've wasted tme enough already. This is good
unnuglh l‘I[ gn ahead;, and 1l the keg.  And, seo here,
D whero you ars! - Yowll bu able ta seq
pl nl, nnnugh anyond cames onk into tho opon.  On the
other hund, if P'm/right, and someone is really following us,
vou'll bo hidden.. and able to cut him off "

Dudley hated to stay behind, but bad to agree that Dick's
plan was tho best. -~ Rifle in band, he took his stand under
a thick, low. iprmdmg treo just ot the cdge of the plade, and
watched Dick: ship out and go creeping snake-like through the
tall grass,

The starlight was: mmngh 0. show his movements, and
Dadley's beart was beatin good deal fmmn' than nmmi 1f

o 1 sew Dl v oot nasono else who appened tn-he

o liny hat Ditk had =aid about. iing. fol:
Jowea upm Dudley comsiderably.. - Dielc was not given to
fancying
Dick was qmm near ﬂm stream, when suddenly he ‘E(‘mml

Dudley, | pe forward anxiously, “saw
strugs] T horrible thought came to him
had stepped on a water viper, and been bitton,
Up wont one of Drck's arms, waving wildly, and Dudley,
“with a deadly Tear at bis heart; dacted forward, and, scorning
all z'nlmmllml“' toro across the open towards his ehu

L ick hoacasly, as Dudley cam wm.
Don't como teo near !

ny hmg W n b?tlr‘r than
advaneed ho saw that th
e op, o his wealst §

wmp‘
s gasp was ono o

1li
L was worse, in xp:lc of M his efforts, he was rnpnll\ s |.4-

Dick !

imgr dooper.
“ Stondy

"G.»l that rope
1f you can

.q:u:I !Jmlh.{ ﬂ..arpl;

b d theaw ma ono ond, I’ it o » o o
l')wk "loat. 1o e in| fol i this mi\ma But there wore
and he s e got it looso in Ha
Hed the keg round in rant-of his, 8o that §
e o lifebuoy.
Duidloy came as near as ho dared, and at much rish managed
fo got hald of the loose l-ml af il ropo.
back as fur as be coul ut 1 .
he had o wait and eot anw mm[uia of reeds unh his knife
before he could get foothold.

All this took time, and they both knew that in this bright

-wnt U\(‘u

starlight their movements could be seen -from quite
dista

Dudloy put his weight on the rope eni havled.  The mud
was like 50 much glue, and ot ﬁrn he feared that he conld
sever geb Dick out anaided. t had not been for

oed,
the key he never would, for ‘thora was o batiowm wnder Diok's
ol

£oSiut Dick was able to lft himsoll a tietlo with the help of
the keg, aud at laat he began to rise.  Dudloy put al
rema strength info o tremendous pull, and
came out. Iike o tight cork from a bottle, and was b
firmer ground.
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Dudley put all Ills reumlnhlg s!rcllglll lnlu a tremendous pull,
k from a bottle, and he was hauled to ficner ground. (Sce page 24.)

Dick's body umn came out like a tight i

Then both drappied dawn side by side, and Iny panting and
breathless, absolutely unable to stir,
At last Dick sat up.

“I ought to be kicked 1" h? growled.

the beastly placs Jiko a fool 1*
He locked all round,

*Thanks be, there don’t scom ta Lo anyone about! Wait
here, Dmllc) Tl get the keg filled, and then we'll have to
seoot, he tide’ll be up if we don’t lmrr

L] d forgotien all about the In'lc‘ answered Dudley,

" But lot me get the water, Dick,  You must be

“ Walking right into

done i
T'm all right,” answered Dick, in a tone there was no
digputing.

And, staggering to his foct, he cireled \\u!c]y round the bog-
hole, and went cautiously actoss 1o the brook.

In o very fow minutes he was back, careying the keg flled
to the top, thnre was further delay whilo the rope
was fittod up agai the harness. It was later than eithor
of them liked beime l.hey xmrmd lmaTl again.

Tne Maeyer Lisrant.—No,

NEXT
MONDAY—

"HIS HIGHNESS1”

8till, there was no sign of Cray’s cfowd, and they reached
the wood unmolested.
D“([-m\ss they didi t koep much wateh tonight,” whispored

uddle;

lecytwo were walkin,
heavy, and they had to ¢
:mtl then,
Vs

together now, for tho barrel was
ange it from one to the other every

previous to do any halloaing just yet,” replied
vo gob the beach to tackle yet!

They came out of the trees on ta the rock strip, and now
the sound of the waves breaking softly on the shingle was

cars.

" Half-way back,” muttoved Diel,

Aud as ho spoke Dudley grabbed Tim hy the amn and

ed him down.

‘Wateh out!” he hissed in his car,

them
D

“There's one of

glancing up, saw the figure of a-man looming
the night.  He was coming up from the divection
of the beach, and had just topped the He was so clearly
visible that they could even see the ril hich he carvied over

thr

Grand, Long, Complets Story of Har
A o P i AR
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bis shoulder, and e was so near that they could pininly hear
the wristle of his booted legs as oy Drushed ngains e s
tuulhed stoms of the cubbage palm

He's coming  strai ar m
“Gét your rile ready, Dudley

mcl Dick, in o quick

3 The Bogey M
=108 R fn" \ﬂnlpcu-d Dudley in Dick's eor.
“lt o much lonwer if I keeps on coming,”
Di n rn-lr “But don’t shont till the last
ap. It will certainly bring the whole bunch

an

Tram]-l ‘J‘mnp! The negro's hcnw brogana eame ehimp-
ing leisnroly across-the rock, £ oekm..: from on o
1o another, but _had not acen tho t. Yot if ho kept an
in the same: direction for anulimx few steps he was bound
to walle right nn lnn a

ﬂluwl shife
i.he b \.tlw b nnk
\nml nm.l wild and horribl
in their vein
glared rouw

Then he, teo, gave an unearilly yell, and, dropping his
riflo, starteéd running like a lunatie, or, rather, like a mon
scared almost out of lie sensos.

In his blind panic_he ran right past uu- two bays, prasing
them so near ‘that ok trod v ﬂm, yor without
even seelng 1 1 e a0los stricl. sparis fram 1
rocks as Iu- tere by, rmng Eux the ti:n:k wood- at the hea
of Lln gap.

No sooner was he
to seo what had mmnl the man.
than he had risen.

ifle until the muszzle covered

Ire!.

wmen” mu |)rnLerl l-y A oy, A ery 6o
tia o frocza tho blood

s ToF Aty e st T B Craean b

pust &k adleg: popped up, his. hoat
He 'oi.ﬁﬁ Siain nisker

“Duppy 1" lie gasped.  * Duppy, himself
"\\l\nr are you' talking abont? W hnl' the matter?"”
aised hiz head.

growled Dick, and e,
“I don vl

“But T did,
“I s

¥

g e dcclazed, halbangrily.

returned Dudley, in an oddly shaken voioe.
se¢ you—pliner, for be was all Jit

l\hut was it ;mu sawi™

d“*nﬁ : U'l:f
common like hi
ed

t

Dicl He was a wrv mitter-of-fack person, and
Dudley's sto noyed him_oddly. Yot he could not doubt
the truth of it. For one thing, Dudloy was nob given to
romancing [ar another, the nigger’s terror was plain proof
that he, foo, had scoh something which had fgiven' hira
a real bad sc

was silont.

num was mn of sight.
ing, too. e got up, and adjuste water-k

“Came on, Dudley, b Ml shortE:
to be clear mmn;,l:

It was. There was not a sign of any of Cray’s ruffians,
and the ghost, domon, or whatever it woa that had eo terri-
fied Rufe, appeared to have vanished into thin air. At any
rate, they saw no more of it.

Reaching the beach, they found that the tide had  just
covered the nurrow strip ingle at the turn of the A:IT
‘They had to wado in the creaming edges of the waves, But
the sen_was calm, the night was warm, and both were badly
n water to wash off the il slime

Iy o their clothes. Thoy teok their time,
and presently arrived safely at Crooked CIiff, and climbed
up the steep a l-nt to their cave.

“Five gallon aid Dick, ns he carcfully Towered the keg
into n #ale turlu!r o! the eave, where no hostile bullet coutd
pl‘r‘wa;hl find i Tt ought to see us

T

The coast secms

ausv\erod Dadley, “wlh
1L the same, I hope you
ck lere in !Ixn little rock-dole for a weel
maid Diele ﬂlm:glll[ul]) “XNot if 1 can help i
He wunwa os hie spoke.
“Let's have a snooze, Dlldl(r
worning.’

I'm dead-boat,  We'll talkc
uoss we're safe onough for the rest

" Dudley answered.  “T¢'ll-be light in less than
two hout

o rolled himsoli iu his blanket, and stretched out.
did l!w same, und in a very fow minutes they wero Lmrlu in
II|<- land of dreams.

t may bave been mkj

o
of the nj

Iml [ur ni

<hts pact they had both

been terribly short of sleep. Tn any case, the risk was justi
fied, for when they wore at last awnkened by the increasing
heat of the day, thes found that nothing had been .Immrhe«l
and that there was no sign anywhere of the encmy.

# & nice hour-to get up,” chuckled Y)udlov glaneing out-at
the sky’ T mross it's clos2-on fen.”

“ Jusk on,” anewered Dick, glancing at the old silver watch,
which was n rolic of his sclool days, and which he kept
in a solid. loathor wristlet, *“Being on the west side of the
island, we don't_get the morning sun. Well, T feel a heap
better, anyhow.

nd g0 do 1" nereed Dudley. sin, oo, T
sueas well b t good, Jmm.-iy hrnukfnlit while we're

Buaus 1t Tharu's 1s goid 1o be duk
“ No—worso Juok!” anawered Thea ho
En‘liui mmuc!r It's no T fancy wao'll
doing fore long. \\ ol and sprosd

bk e

Dudla; Let's have fapjac ka nmz cuﬁem Meantime,
out and have a squint aroand,”

It was a perfectly gorgeons mo with the sun shi 1
Im antly on :mlns of nrur blm- ses, Barving an accasionn
heavy storm, aitu L soason of the yenr in the
Gulf of Mexico, an n\ gPl duys on end of hot sun and
gontls breezes,

But, though Nature was so g, Dick did not forget
that man was vile, and that this lovely island was al presont
hited by somo of the vilest of the wlmln bunch.

Cray, too, was not only a conscieveeloss: scoundrel, but n
very cunning ono into the bargain, and e was taking no
visks that could be avoidid. ‘erent ot on hands and
knees, mn vied Wilding's vru! 38 bore bl
modern pattern, and sighted up to 1. ‘m y

Ho' peered first over the right-hand L:nrmad n whioh
B could cateh & glimpse of the beach. ‘i"*]mrc was nothing
there, -and he turned to.the other side. no beach was
visible, for the tide, now falling, still vcnhlmd the foot of the
clifa. ALl was quict, und he went Lack into the cave, whero
Dudley was busy over the ailslave,

ANl serone, 1" he said. *Let's have our food, and
ihen wo mull :m-m.llmu !hu;n breastworks.”

“ Right you are ! you don’t reckon. Cray's going
to-try any frontal aitack, o you?”

“1 den't think he will, but yon never can tell.
ey to rush us at night. g

“That's 0. Anyway, we'd best bo on the safe side.
Ting, Holp paurealf. and a tin of thal
hey took their time over breakl: R 08
loisurely meal for two days, and they made the most of it.

Then they went out, and set to work on the loose stono
walla which barrod the Approaches on sither side.

Thera was any amount of loose stull Jving about, and they
kept at it until tho place was turned into a regular fortress.

finished by raising a wall in front of the cave-mouth
enough to protect it from any shooting from the sea.

“Guess they'll think twico before they tackle that,” To-
marked Dugdley, a lnst stone on top of the copinm.
;;l.r for a_while
| o it we ook our bost oub to-night and
heriff

They might

The
t beof,"

went back mon By and got reinforcements?
Anderson LBy hu plonsod as Puneh to help us.
“ Ho wounld, and the notion's not a bad ene, l)ml'\o{ But
thie warst of it is that if we do that wo lose our gol
be proclained as a goldfiold. Tacle Sam wi
Fold, and 1 dow ¥ s v Shall et a dollar ot of
Du odde

take

WL ogne W |r.|l ¥ || mc v Al right, Dick, we'll pla
hand, .r youl sa e'll hit. on- somo way of ge
b ‘ray nml ‘his gang yet."

And tho first thing to do, if you ask me, is to
l|p on to the top. So long s

r go up that gorge, we're

el
try and find some other wu{
wo lidve to eross the b

at onee, [uuﬂs o]
1 e

: “

ick ngreed; and,

They ‘et ronched o 1
5

mrmi out.
of 1l g gully,

t near m.- “Foof
3 arm

the beach.

He's jnst ronnded

the point b

Dl raised his hodd slowls and peered

sth sharp!
i

, then drew his

And I'll lay

he muttered
quLmr for our boat

Ambroso Dent!

(Another fong insialmont of this splandid now
sorial story mixt Monday. To avold disappointmont
ordor your copy eurly.)
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For Next Manday :
“HIS HIGHNESS!"
By Frank Richards,

Onr hlmnus and versalile anthor has etruck a now vein-in
this story. Many im er yarns have dealt with the coming
of new hoys lo Soma old r?\tdcm mll be l\liIL {Ju
recull the first n[\[lNlrnnN\ of Inky, T
Alonzo Todd when he wrrived upon lhc an-nm* nnd l)m linlult
of thut japer from Australin—Squiff. Hut the new boy who
is the contral fignre of next weel's slory is of a difforent
type from any of these. Rupprecht von Ruttonstein, tho son
of o German princeling who has become naturalised in this
countey, lands at Greyfriars full of the absurd notion that
he-is of different flesh_and blood from mere comm
Mr. Richards tells how Mauloverer put up with him as |
as ha could; how Hnlsn\-cr mnmr barred lum, how Buiter
aud Kistier v Ywh tou 0 him; end ueleh,
with s sistanco from his Form, tamed hmn
14 fnll u[ mtcrcs( from beginning to end, and there

omedy i it No reador is the Ieml Im i
rnll. love wi H1S HIGHNES!
will want to mact him again, and lern what T et bc!cll
him nl GrLS‘frlnm

THE REAL THING.
leaped into fam
, T have boen simply mu.wfi under by lotiers

o eomo of fhem in quits. peremptory forms-a
threepenny book by Mr. Frank Ricrds o SIF.

And now I have got one! —“Magnet” r
chortle gleofully, and perhaps *Gem’” stalwa
o disappointed, when T say that Mr. Ri

to get a story of the required ium.llu ui" 'hu
Perhaps he is o trifle
quicker at ord; anga, e romps
an casy time, th don’t know what b

reat }nendh vival m.nr "have up his slccv.-
gr Jim's will have its (urn.

You all remember * T}
course you do, though!
Well, this latest story
n Nnmc # And ihat me

Toy Without o Name

Silly question -

s going to | lic:\! s Thp Boy Without
‘soma" story, as Fishy

‘l‘lm mre is:
TMRIVALS AND CHUMS!™

And when I tell you that the slory dmls with both Croyfriars
and Highelille, you will what that title jmplics,

Heank Gourtenay and the Coterpitlar will piny their parts,
of coursn. 8o will tho Famous and thei comrades—
Squifl and Tom Brown, Poter
Bunter, too,
h; Panconby

o
ould n-nd the Boundor, and
and  that
m\(l

heming
tellites,

ral” Fi his

tin plenty.
But you may loak in vain for onc thing—there is not & singlo
dull page in the whole 1201

S0 wive your orders in ndvanco_for No. 328 of the “ Hoy
Friena Threopomy Library-Mr Tichards Intest nnd
greatests

“RIVALS AND CHUMS1”

ORDERING IN ADVANCE,

T spoka jumst now of ordermg in advance, ond T mean it

very seriously. 1 -want to talk a bit to you on that subject.
e \Im:\:'r Lanpary.—Nao, 421,

MONDAY-»

“HIS HIGHNESS!"

e,
voul

No; T dou't fran to
w0 no_skippi 1
thi

iz
i You u
'y for it i a fow wicks

iy
There is_going lo b a
shortage of paper-pulp in
thin countzs Leforo lonr,

Sa any ships
fou the. tangpork of men, wnnikioos and s that the
Government have decided to take very drastic measures to
zeduco juparis, in order (hat nlore vesscle Tiay be-sot freo
for the um s of our great and grawi

Among the gs mmkcd down is er .

Most nf ihis comos from ubroad. Ours comes from News
foundland, for in; 5

we oammot get all the pupor-pulp we nood—and wa are

not going Lo gel. it—there will have to be a serious reduction
of printed mattor,

Bokio. pepora-cill s uuder entizel, 1 daro vay. But L
trust and believe ours will weather the storm.

My readers ean help. How? That 1 am going o tell you,

Order your copics of the panion papers in advance !
Don't trust to wulking into lho nearest shop and obtaining
a cop;

usunds of you have been doing this rogularly, - Thero
did wobject in e ting an order bool

Ruat if e have o print fower copies, as scem: itall,
the pewsageuts will no longer lm\u piles of any of our papers
from \\hm‘n to supply chance customers. And some of you
will et Joft.

‘ou will be d,mm-umm! and the papers will suffer,

T am afraid that case there will be little chance of

doveloping civeulation by muaking constunt renders of the
ual buyers s long as the war lasts, beenuse the number

atel byers will be so greatly cut down,
Bat I don't want to lose a aingle, solitary regular mldm,
and if you will all book your orders, it will Tl Iy
pg how many copies to print cach
thus in avoiding waste.

This warning need Binder ng one from i
readera. new Fender ean give his ordet as eas
old ono, and u steady upward movement may be :imlit \mlx
if all waste is eut oub.

Don't hesitate. DO 1T NOW !

THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD."
This is the youngest of my papers. Tt slnrlml on its caveer
with every e ook alluded ta
above becomes acut to ]Elllsml something, Lt

u will sing. mu at once.
" are_koenest of the keen.
Tovaliy ]

Tho sup-
of

ufair
porters of the
hem havo worked for it w
i Many arc still wo

t can hardly - bo
g; but safety has

tell mo what splendid value 1 am
nk sum of a halfpenng.

v paper of the typo I am giving you must havo
culation, even to pay its wa, ot the whele
comes to ihe pablishen non

d 3 at least twe mulnth
T tho wholoanle and robil newsagents—and ea

It
have his share.

In the Colonies, readers pay eheerfully & pene;
halfpence. and oven in one T have heard of as muel
twopence-hallpenny for tho little paper. But wo resp no
henelit from these incrensed prices.  The Colonfal agents are
pupplied on the same torms a8 others. They mush chargo
more becanse of heavy expenditure for froight.

S0 buek up! We want many more readers yeb, and we wang

rand, Lone, Gomploto Story of sian
A T Eos By FRANK RIEHARGS:
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THE * GREYFR!ARS-HERALD" (continued).

fz-:llnru—bnvs and girls wlm would no more think
ng theic @ Ilerald ™ than © dad” would of missing
his daily, paper. -

If you only valao the little prper at the haliponny you pay
for 36, this miny seom too tmuch trouble o tuke, Dut I do
not believr: that the vast majority of you \nlm- it 5o |.;;J;|.|v
us that; net, if my eorrespondenco is any sort
gnide, there is proofl that you rate it fur higher.

0, once more. buek up! Doy or girl, cach of you can

A LETTER FROM KENSINGTON,

It is o real pleasure to read somc of the lotters received
from my readers. I'or the matter of that, it is » plensura o
read most of them;

now what toothpowder Bob L,Pu}rry uees, or exactly how
the bara and studs on Vern ith's footer boots. are
* placed, 1 do sometimes feel that |. is pﬂﬁuli!n to have too

much of a_good ihmi Preise dm-s not affect mo liko that?

1 suppose 1 have got ’n’dnned 1o it. Anyway, it's quite nice

to got sueh o lettor as

= "Uxford G“rr]vm' North Kensington,

on.
 Dear Editor,--We think your l!:l[lnrn ure simply ripping !
'llms is not mlly one opinion. but that of countless theusands
ducent fellow. anhcr:

n.and: your gape imply 1m1- That s the long
4nd short of We tlmlk u »,plemlul tho way you give us
all » chance,  Your mumuuccmrn n s  May
about tho *Groylrine Horald |
to make 2 gre: r.t offort o sond the cire
Will you please put this letter
W a}mll think it very sporting of yo
K. and K. W.

thoupd when onger inquirers want to

32

A SINCOE ‘
S.—We are chairman und seorefary of i new. pro-
Toaguo wiudx we are getting up. Three cheers
A
Rhanke, oy frionds! T should 1 press porbonally

to you my appraciation-of your fcttcr, lml Ih.\L is |mpcsgihle

NOTICES !
\\.n Cndman ﬁe T\» ford Avanie, Portanoutl
o ¢ faol bout fourleon liv
d like 1o jorm fo writa to fim,

el umu Who v.-ou
oreall any evening after five o'clock.

A lonely sn!-lmr would like Ielmn frnm Rirl rmdcra of tho
“Magnet ™ in the Bournemouth dist Vil any who are
willing to write to him drop the Ell or u line, when his
namo and address will be forwarded

Basil hmpl.rnmn 33, Plessoy [(aml Blyth, desires to form
a “Com™ and “Magnet” League in that town,
the objects of tha lnngua will be. ta :md back nutabers of
the comy rs to mon at the F n amatour
magnzine il in nﬂmbcmi ation, Wil ||.|u' reuders in Blyth
who caro to join-wrils ta him ?

Waterloo Rovers (average age 14} mu bo mnd to play any
Liverpool district Assooiation tcam of about the same age,
Apply, Austin Harrop, 1, Walmer Road, Waterloo, Liverpool

{captain).

Briver ILE L G862 REAedgasters, G

., Franee, o roader of this paper from fhe

ouId be giud to correspond with cither boy or girl
Mottt

T H, Graritch——If you aro still in London, your old pal
aid soliool -chum: Jack asks that sou will lot byzones bo
ihygones, and communicate with him at 83, Old Montague
Street, Whiteohupel.,

REPLIES IN BRIEF,
M. D\lndnn) —Sorty; no photos available.
i Roud) is another cathusiastic admiver of
o Trida of the Ring.” Linley ought to be pleased no

I
* Loyal Mn notito " (Clnptu —Not sure - w]
“ Magnot " ever return to old mlnm
aftor the \“r. Sorry T can’t advise you abon
I dow't think thers will be any dilficalty o gumng the
grucnﬁnrh out of the cage; getling him back may be harder.
Loyal Chum" (Yatrad, Rhondda).—Mauly is not so
L n an tho limelight. It mekes him beastly tired, bogad!
and 8. the best yarn of Greyfriars yon have read, you
and Mr. Richards a genius. Hear,
W F. 8. (0ld Kent Road).—You'must be patient for u bit,
and wait for the rasull.! in the “Herald.” T am not at the
offico on Saturday at all, and am too busy for visitors on
Fridny; -but at any time up to six o'clock on othor days 1
thall bo pleased to seo you,

other the
\h slmll en

“A Reader from St. John's."—The dificulty is that we
have plenty of straight: and decent characters on th stage
Tows and yon woulda't like the proposed Newfoundlund boy
to be another Bum::r or Bkinner, I am sure, :

denham).—There ought to be plenty of humour in
umua ¥ for anyono without the jokes you

nd 5ft. 10in. l Tnu l'nl.l
ill find S

G. B. Sy
the “Greyf
want, I consider.

H.'W. P. (Small Heath)—Thirteen

have to stop ore lang.  Your fricnd wi or in
u better light in School und Sport,” which you S
to have read,

L. L. —The drawhack to your ion is
Ahat to sond H. W, & Co, touring the country would spoil 2
the stories as school yarns,

Frankie Jones (Coventry).—Very ploased to hear fromiyou,
though you are only seven. You will get older very soon.
Bomo of tho words in your letfer w re qm:u Kmpnrly spelled.
Sorry I could not do what you Next Christmas,
perhape.

“Dorathy " (King's Cross).—If you had ﬁwon your Tull
name and address 1 would have written to allow :'ml a i!tﬂn
imioro. tms to tomplata yoiur. story.. Bk aoy. o

n_ must have been too late. The co ellhan is now
Why not lr_y ‘umcthmg for the “Gre}fmlm Herald."
“A Loyal Reader” (Bathgateh—Yon wi oubt have
seen the “Herald” bofore now, and the l,luntuuu Supplo-
mmr to the “Magnet ' w ill have answered your que
‘A Gh um,"—Your notion that the slanderers
and gruublers aro for Gre mast patt morely trying 10 o,
chorp notoricty is a sheewd one.

*A Claptonian.”"—The slip you {)olnl ont is of very small
importance, but your noticing it shows that you make good
use of your powers of observation.

W. McNab.—You say that 1 taay ush the poem you send,
it I like, but [ have m s as to whether it is really
yours to dispoac of. an ou not copy it from some papert
ixcept in the Storystte &nmpnhuml we have no use for

r but original malter. ! r Llus )uu will bave had
oter steri evidently your
Lut everybody is e e b am footer, “you

culul
aver,

favourites;
know.

i Mar_',h;ll Btar."—=Tho Lesgue suggestion does not app T
to me at ull,- Our readers nre not all so keen on footer © -
thay want tha paper full of

N. (Tottenham).—All readers of the “Greyio
n help to hasten the publication of * Tom Moerry st
But thery is only one way. Get more readers
lor the ¥ Herald.” When that is a real thumping success you
‘may expoct to b able ta welcomo ita rival, but not till then,

Vo give tremendous value for the money, and no halfpenny
paper ean pay ‘it way unless it bas a roally big circulation.
Tho “Ilerald " is doing quite well, but we want to see it
doiny still better before wo take n fresh nsk and the starting
of a new. paper alwn;s monns taku;:g

A V. He (Hull), B, was ap]mldlsi ru“ W
Ounly one mistake. “Was & slm\lh] be “is. is
sill going wreat guns.

“A True Reader” ledan, W.).—You are not the onl,
reader who is rather unromsonably impatient for the 'l‘m,-ﬁ
Hamper Competition results. Just remember these_ things:
When the competition entries aro veceived we aro already o
number or two shead with the prmung of the pnpur .ﬁ,npml,

of this ty g o not issued bot from t}m‘F o daily
yapers. Then the cntries have to bo judged, and that takor
time,  Altogether, fully six weeks aro neccssary for getting

ant result,  As for answering individual queries as {o
the winning of prizes or. the aumber of mistakes mode, we
cannat do 18, m.ﬁ should not if we could, as it would not ba
fair to the readgrs who manage to exorciso 4 proper patience,
This will answer a good many correspondents besides your-
self, and if they will only take it to heart we shall bo spared
quite o lot of needless trouble.

J. H. (Nelson).—You sco, what an cditor has to consider
is tho gort of thing that uppeuls to n majority of his readers,
I ho introduces features that appeal to'a comparative fow,
however keenly they appeal to those fow, he is in danger of
doinyg his papor karm. Now, I have learned that mast of my
veadors dow't cave for articles, and T must be guided by this
knowledge,

. E. J. (Chester). —le hm'n seen mioro than one list
of prizewinners before n thanks for the good work
you have been doing for !Iw “Hcruld " and the very judicious
way in which you have.gone about it.

JW grmmﬂ —Thanks for photo. The Gresfrinrs puct is
not Jimmy R. (Repton). Guess again!

(Continued on papo v of Cover.)

Frintd and p blished

Geleh, Ltd.. alelbourne, Byduey, ﬂllli?’;‘ Eﬂ!lnnz, and Wellln,

esbury, Euhmp:.on,

the Prefllcmnnt'l'hl Flectway House, l-\\rzinidnn&reet

Tondon, England,_ Agents for Australasia: Gordond
T N:w’fa aser, Lid., Cop> Town sad
noum.  Saturdsy, March ¢
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PTE. J. Cf

[HARDLD LEE, J. cEAL,
15t Hants Regt. (wounded).

Weston-super-Mare,

J. E. EGSEEN,

Ligeard.

A DAVIS,
Suncertand,

“A SINZERE READER.”

A Lavar
HAMPSHIRE READER"

WiSS CLATA

TRAIGHT -and - MRS, OLARKE,
Camberley, Surrey,

GLEMENT EMITH,
Stuckshridgo.

PR S T T T

MIZ5 ELSIE HOAKES,
Leioostor,

=

F. J. COOPER,
Aston, Birmingham.

g

JADK MANSON.

F. DAVIES,
Southport.

0. INGMAN,
Wimbleton,

0. £, OLARKE,
C'arhorough, Hotts.

§10 SGITFAD,
Sriothwiok.

A HAITLEY,
Bradford,

LITHTRAS
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REPLIES IN BRIEF —continued.
2 D.—Na, the “Penny Populur " will nat be n‘ulL
y paper—unless we mlihnt
Sexton Blake and Jack H
Is ;t not rather tao mm.]l to expect s
Dob Cleres’s feckings? Bob daes

or yum 5

v
¥
sy many admirers,

{o kenow the pree
wat go about tell
wanseai

Why not {ey it in

Weli? (1) Bunter_went hom gt (B Do Tibel
Devon like that! You mml. Rnt‘ “Che that
. W, ]Ju you

\\ll\’
@Y

: & E!n ire fine,
you do, vou

Bt T I:m:w what

ou menu.

ouly one who wants

kM has time to
uJI. ta him nbout it.

ollow vou mention has not

Thanks for your loval

ham).—The
A T

(17uelehuam).—
:-F mn Au.sualum correspondent’ who wmr. Bunter given the

V. A, (Boudford).—Afuaid thers, n rek el chan
sone gotking the fiest number of !1:- W cannot

s of

Buntor, Buq., Timbuckthou, Now South Afsics~1
o't believe that this, is your corrcet name and
utiﬂ!‘m&‘ buk as there is nothing in ‘your letter to object to it
e ‘matter,  Christmas numbers in Christmas week |
h_u, thing? Just you be thankful they
come- out in Augnsk!  Ventsiloguism can_ bo. learned,
but 1ok casily, and not by everybody who tries, Afmul
will nevor reform exient s und starts, There is
i I'pup of difference !M.mvwn aving some good in you and
'lwm w really sood folle
i ol el nmh

alroady
iend M. i
M.

AR i erene mrigulloaet'imr it

% Twe sConstant Readers.”—¥ou -don't need Bir Robert

5 Hn(lnn Powell's wddr lh- doos ot pevicnally form son
troops. I you will dr s A youe names, L will

toll you whero to write tor some in’ the. it

n'e, e e bl pmabesii

from grown-| 1-Up ro el

=

il n]l‘l alwags plensod 10 he

Afor V\ul!‘ poris i 'bu;.'vllg i
T chauld lmh_smmcﬁ'
wirion. some suéh sirp us this. T am

tlm companion m-p«-m S0 W

W (i\cnm’!Lcnu -Tyne] —l’mlm:s Maxwaell sto ﬁ)p'::l in
l]mlugh the windoy nathing ut all inprol

t's nttack of « nll' Tove

ddor what ou think,

ablo in -

0:.!; tau! Never - mind—there ara.
hundreds more!  Nearl hmly wher mm Ak papers
knows more about how to uinl, han pago of
jokes instead of N hble and Sancak 7 mm Tle chango
does not appesl to me,

R G [Southamplon)

number of schoolfellows who wa
ory? 1§ When 1 nexi

“Two  Advi

you ke lia 'r.nLn*mqn for i
o Bunte loauist,
ML, Teichheds n S

(]!J‘rmi ham) -8t
nd, you o't go fur u

) to
e B wenlthy
Bunter will roform.

and A, [

b tho other CLff I[mm\ wir
but ui present wo cannot run s sorial about the |n
C.E COW, (Qukler, Dorset)—Miny Unauks for Sour lo
pport.

A, MoL. (Gray ndy was quite rightl
Of course it was bard on him, in o senso 'L
hava reachad the tpo upaidod,  Ver
afr noldm b Drhcr! is missing a.nj thu ntlm ini hospil

rol. Leador.""-T nevor doubted that yone crit

mad(\ in good-nature.  See wply o Ton Lﬂynl
moricans s to Figh,  Yarng for the " Herald * shoulkl
haye o Greyfriars

oxul

'qu\lnhfi-sl
- he could ol

e Christimns 'umal(-uuml. will haves
5.

an answor o your letter, aller o long
perils ur:tum did not matter; it was quite cle
imd oRRAble Vory glad you |u|lI ot chums are, liko s
many other firls, nmx on my Thanks. o
fur vour eftorts to yeb now read i'r-\'

.wu st hiy
v, The competition was 30,0000 w Llrds.
o wers gnml eais fnr,the ber fi

Soeiety of the S s
1 Shaniga s Kt o The. At

not pu!lmr mf Tex, £l
If the story iz accepted, what you alh,’y,l?!t can be

".A DMunclustal

atnol publishic yoir Tetter,

Reader, "
£

What Four-sa mnabq,um earnes|
ness; bub
By tho

b t relors ta a le

e mm of the, best-known purubles

nd surely o r
ok offensivel
AL (North Orinesby

join Chinekles Club, and 5
Tt will be all zight. - IF your
Hiingsthort utid i pabers wro. Al printi

1:m umi Squilly. ory g
papers 5o much. f\l\uﬂli-r
come along sotne
Juck P. {(:ano:U ZMr, Twigg is the Third Form:mas
Goyfrinrs. Your ofher questions—how - much  Wharto
pocket monay is, and. how much tuck Bunter could pat-—are
UF the sort thai T u..l), not ]n»‘lvl\l‘ to answer.
ASWERS 10 COPTESpO) o MG, H
Tuok for it here
. H, (B

roepenay story of Greytriars wi

but. probably you will

od o Higheliffe

ong just yel-

]J‘l‘mll‘ﬂ laye sug
3 £

it won't col
£ present.
I hereby for his

ond work for

L (Winidon).—If_wo_invited susgestions For comn-
ons from readors wir should disappoint all but these whit
\ prizes and those whose idea was used. Tt is uob so ea

e wan_might think ta k. = b instier 1o fho vole, I sou
o any unmmu notians, them aloz, 1f we us then
Bat ~lmtnunm you and me and Tom

o etviking featuro of readers'

is nob

Lmu] .‘\mv ns " (("|I!nn} 1

it sure M, Rishards ot aut.toibel the wir

ton T can quite widerstand vour distiking Fish
i uo mora meant_to, be 1,

Juips il

weant to
pue readers endless amn:
uht

s to soe Fish behoviug hero
der guess wnd m'\ alte there's
The herold sin dou't piy,
fish has therofore no u;

Tl uuml.n,r u. Vu! 9 was mnb:mm] in ereol. I.ml
this is wa Jitthe mistakes will hagpeir.

i

vannat leam a book; it nuul ba e rmul

the wat
“Ra

i of I.u.n.m Bug quite fair,
3 a huk
yrd, T8, St. abn Stront, idigwat
apurn, Bk sainitiora 1Yol r--udrr- to =
relubives at the Front.

“ Threo .\wm s wrouz  with
ing ta wax wrafhs t 1 oo sen. nm. T w :11 ml
Richurds Liow mdu.:mnb wm fecl.  If lie could bo got
wer the Border yon might be able to capture him anid hold
him until bo promised to promote Ogilvy, or, again, you
might not !

W, {Harnel
whether storye
mch work. ” The storye
henefit, but thes real

Faithful Magneti
s0 lang dela e

There:
A

wonld be ‘?MI of
nd to fricods and

¢ wive roplios by
o £ would

te 5o nuch.
7y the

npe i
(gt pap e
London,
plnrf‘ You. unme.
I);mkblnn]:‘r wonld

"

Limcloused hopes {hat tho “Mugnet ” will
m low the sume co “Droadnought." - Ho k.
e e s U toTthe, Bk and its

purers Well, e mlupumrm pupers don't seem
rom the ins 5 \m!z \-er) ‘Emr
grnee. We " hefore |




