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if they are i

For Next Monday :

“THE BOY FROM
SOUTH- AFRICAL"

By Frank Richards.

day. “CHUCKLES,”
Price jd., Every
Saturday,

There is no lack of thrills in thc mr\gmﬁ:r‘nl story wl

ehool life which Famous Franky, ss he

lzim:rmg re-\dnn. has written for next \lumIn)
G nn A[r ander named Pice Delarey gives

d 1:] nt in the rn.l\L:l of the Remove:
imvl llm mm I_my finds himself confronted
hy remson of w stigme surrounding his father

Subscquently, however, a pieco of vory good news comes 1o

el nrsinig Here eanicr. end T et

fact that tho South African boy has displayed real grit amd

¢, fearless coprage, causes the tide to turn in favone of
“THE BOY FROM SOUTH AFRICA!™

wlio is unanimowsly votad ane of the best and a jolly good

ellow !

A HEADMASTER HITS HOMEL
“ Stories Admirable in Every Wayl”
Those amiable Dersons who_imake it a practice to encer
and jeer at the m the Harry Wharton stories will be
~given faod for refleetion in-the following lotter from a gillant
saldicr-echoolmaster :

“Fort Nepean, Vicls

ahould liko to express my admira a4l

staricy nppenr:ug— in tlie Companion Papers. T have read the

*Magnet * since the first issue, and the * Gem,’ lnB 1 Lave

teken for a long time now; and I find the papers a healthy

relaxation from the reeding of study, The stori

are admirable in every way, and o yoe. tnlus et always
t on the

market

rea ro some of the tras
e Ln ab
onr

5
R mads thy publu. u.-lmu'\hor of Britain
and ler Colonies to be looked upon as a gentloman every-
where.

1 l'ntu'l recently I was for some years hendmaster in uue of
our State schools, =0 that 1 kiow something of boys.
2 mnmher of our Expeditionary Foree, I often Tead nur

amusoment and plessure from theyn.
ry succeen; o I Liope the

apl‘r'l w I continue to enjoy a wider reilation
séuc.—I am, yours very muaro]t

Companio
with each year of thei

I!l s ,‘:nhool-

“ 1‘
ake o good

1 ghould lke to knaw if ¢ Consin I

abtainable in buok =t would o
e 15 ha. iroc) Mheary

I ihank my schoolmas ost eardially for
w-nmrluln:nr;( letter, and wish him |i|L‘ best of euccess
‘Bcrvme W |T.|1 regard to the query contalned in his poa(:u
ihele Sclioaldays ! har not vot appeared ip boo
nrm t I op«, in the course of a few months, to be able
to arrange this, cspecially as the story.gave great delight to
myrinds of veaders all the world over,

tor [

NOTICES.

F. G. Chamberlin, Offtcers’ Steward 111, Warrant Officers
Kless, ILM.8. Revenge, c.o. G.P.0., Londen, wonld be gla
to correspond with a girl reader of 17 or 18, aud also ashs
for back numbers,

Stone, 20, Aspland Grove, Amhuret Road. Ilackney, N.,
g (0 pay 1. each for i)n(knumbors of flie * Magret
Jem " up o the end of

L 8, Lansdo Notting il

iGem,™ and would be glad to ear from any reader who 18
willing to sell them cheaply.

;r, 245, Narth
Proston, Lanes,
s to formi o’ *Gem ™
Magaer " T,
open ta readers a
in the o dom,
and would Lo glid Ly b
from Aieno intereste

e
the Campanion

wpers_and _other
litorature for forwnrding to soldicrs. - ;

Ie offers to

al, 17455, 1»1 Northants Regiment, No. 1
Base Depot, B. I‘l Tl nee, weuld be
gl 1o Sorospbad il
. Peele, 108, n.-n. eet, Mo §
wishes ta form A Gom ™ and ') ngm‘l In'\
and girls in_his neighbourhood, and would be 511.1 to he

\|'\ns I:Nlm‘

from all interested.

Browne, 132, Plashet Grove, Tast Ham, is ¢
nantenr magazine, and would be glad to war frn
having n small land-press or o duplicating macl

\lnm( Lon Elafo with lUm

awell,
Gibra l;;r \\uu be g.\d to
Campanian ” Papefs.

I’lmmnr B. Harbour, 128165, F
Sattalion, Special Brigade, R.H., 4 o
glad if any reador 8 soind I eaplos At Iany ol fHia
Companion Papers oad)) we

Private W. J. Dean, 9 F!nl(

Moorich  Castlo,
numbers of the

nlmm lT c 18
Hanta & Ca., 15, € roms Stroet,
Manchester, wants to Ln=m v * Magnet " League-~
in_the Cheetham nlwmrl. |l ible,

LRrivate veash, of ﬂw nm 1 Walsh Fus begs to
thank all the readers whe recponded so generously to hia
.:|||}rn| for back numbers.

56 \!n\-\\l Rmf}

would

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

\I- Hw 5 s you—who cry out

hout gmmg a
e

¥ you mean to give Lo the

raaff Reinet).—Mr. Richards
Ilimldl‘ﬁ in Cn]umn 1 of next we
om South Africa bring. nqumu for the intro-
« v of a South Afvican boy io
“A Reader ” (Sunderland).—1 don't r
n-:ulvrn |rx to the me
nt

iy think t
ny of cave,

ey didn’t prono
| by the way
it mal
ainly vou
4 Bd. 1
Do yon_want Int of the titles, or
istul sIlU in print?
L. svaton).—Tha
m[.; letter
“Gumsucker,”=It won't do, young man!
an outery from all over the carth if we turned H. W.
mto eerious seniors, Your other snggestion is hemg nmd
upon from time te time. Ruseell, Vernon-Smith, and ethers

v i)l baay,
Sounds ke the ot of

li 'uqi[nb[u
nding price,
the mmlbt of

!
simply

for partr d alwo for your very

There would hc

have bheen |ml well in the front
een (Hull.—You didu't -
me T am not so casily shackes
1 don't see mhl t
vourself too p:ul‘L" H
Wl " Ge aduly

1alls 8
for the S

who Gigar-
ettes, 1 chould say.
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THE HERO OF GREYFRIARS!

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

By FRANK RICHARDS.

rary

: MagpetL®:

" Bob ( Cherry nmm the bag, and squashed the tarts over the head of the Yankee luullr
Fish, "Why, you mugwump—you ungrateiul jay—— Groogh!—0w !

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Bob Cherry Has Bad Luck!
BDH CHERRY was in great spirits that morning.

"' Yarooh | " gu;;ied
Yahoop " (See Chapter 2.} |

inkoora, and that fresh and sunny morning he

e fonnd it more

Perhaps it was the kindly influence of spring. 1

o was shiing down on the old Cloee of Grey
o ol

trees were thicl with new green.”  Boh
Cherry would have given a

: Solern serionsne
whal Mr. Queleh required o

Juud
tm's packel-money to ba mnity and serion were r< "
ont of doors (hat morning instead of in the dusky old” Form ,maumur.\v Bob m-:mi\) o wlmth
room. It was always very diflicult for

Bob to keep still  clasa whils My, Quelel was ;Inbhmg weird ligures on the black-
No. 431.
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AMr. Queleh spun round with a face that was
e

0 is that? Ciherry "
vd Dob,

Toh Cherry

eleh turned to the hhckln\u 1 aga!
groaned under his breath.  The filty lines did not trenble Lim
nuch as the stern nee y for LMlelg quict.
ieese it, yon asst” whispered Harry Wharto
ied for the alternoon if you're not carefal |
huddered at the bare idea. It was n half- holiday that
wd the mere thought of detention was dismaying.
w_minutes later Bol's irrepressible spirits rose
ter was in the form next in frnm of him, and
sist the temptation to lean o) nd tickle 1]
B\mter: i'nl neck with a pcnvhnndlc- Unfortunatel
Billy Buuter was ro startled that e uttered a sudden yell.
“Yol-lioh! Yow! What's that?”
Bunter screwed round in his se
of his neck. He blinked at Dol nm! II:lrs !
his big glasses reproachiully.
“0Oh, rmll_r, you fﬂllm\s—.
; lluul

“You'll

mg at the back
harton through

id Bunter, screwing round apain to face AMr.
e,

malter with you?™

i
did you utter that ridiculans ejaculation,

tomathing tickled my  noc stanmercd
I think perhaps it was a
what 3

o 1 mean, a waep, sir |
i

ir
1, sir.

Or—or perliaps o hornet "

" vjaculated e, Quele
didn’t really soe it, i

Bunter helplessly,  * Iti—it was 10
e . i Bunter1”

it was a harnet,"
hing, &

~10 mke lim jup, sic

" said Bob desperately.
Some n! l:w y
ea,

--muulu g.gul\:\i‘ Mr, Qnuhl; gaw them o
o

Turther .h’«,mpr o0 Fone part 1
for the afternoon !
O, sir !” murmured Nob.
The Formroom is no place for misch

evous prasks,

}uul o admit that that was the But fifieen years
and §fty naturally d matte
Haey ¥ & Co. expeessively
ant nhunv Bull shook a warning I m a8 400N

23 Mr. Queleh was looking another Frank Nugent gave
him & warning glire,  Hurree Jameet Rom Singh murmurcd
that the Nrcf\um‘:i should be terrific. J.l.a Famous Five of
o littho exenrsion planned ©

nlnnmwl
e was going to

Bob grinned reassul
be very careful Rl aratala

And for an hour or more his carefuliess '.\.l“ as Hurree
Singh expressed it, terri e was as good a . When
A satasitophn come |t wras ceslly noc.Bab Cherrss fault:
Mr. Quelels having gone 1o th nmhmrd for a map, Skinner
i th Rr: t Dal pc‘lapw\lsn
i to break the

‘jump

‘Ihe missile, composed of Dlotting-paper kneaded up with
ink, caught Boh n;x the nose, and he gave a little gasp. The
little m ]

ped it into the dikpot on
hizzed it hack at Skinner.

er promptly

ast Skinner, o

cked, and the ink-ball flew past his
d—horror of horrors I—straight at M.
B tclu ulv the class,

Bab knew what must

Toarm mecter tha mi

T Mie s SRR
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alighted, daubing it with jul, end

ing down Mr. Quelch’s

ter fairly s
hand to his n

cgored.
1
i

The Remov
Do put up

and gazed stonily at 1
‘The Remove 2 fall minuto Mr.

rozel
le the juniors w:uml for the thunder-

Mr, Queleh found his vaice at last.
5 l\ hn—l\vIOuwhu Buried that at 4

o exclaitied M. Quelch, 11 the boy
e does not come forward in y
e clags thin afternoon wnth aix o'clock th

]lns is outraged
nhn hurled that mi

son please

“Wasit }ou, Llwrr) n

“ Yos, s

" You |Em~w rlw. at me, Cherry 27

"Uh, no, sir

*What do 3ou meai, lmy

* Ves, sir—i I

“You lllrcu :\,V“

“Yes, rir l"

“You threw a misile at your Form-master in class?™
breathed Mr. Quelch, apparcutl Iunlly able to credit such
an awful and nihvard-of happen

“Nao, sir!"” gaspeyl Bob, I—[ thraw it at ’5

“Ob, I understund ! Im
fad thrown n. at 1o, 1

Did ou or did von not 2"
1 tlhrew it—

TIY. ][ ot
"o 1w
4 s, ,m. Ry far this alternoan,
il yon \n]i rrnnm nl the Form.rcom till six o'clock. You
Il acenpy the time by writing ont five hundred lines of
gil.”

al

ts cansed no more trouble in the
orung. Llia high spirits bad. vani
nder of morning lessans he sat as dismal an

the mest exacting Form-moster rnuhl have wished,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Detained!
FA‘]H] ADI™
mpathotic remarks

Ch lr3 s chums v\]lm l].\' Remove came on

Form-room,

_"nl.l LJ’urn groaned duunﬂ\
e

fatheadedfulness is terrific 1"

f Bab
of tho

Y
U 0]:, you fe Nln go all {
noedi't make any ﬂnanenrl-
e back !

he sani aid 1 hat
Yau'll i i me dend in the
Wow 1

1 mippose
dmitted Bunter. * But 1"l tell you
iat, You're go over to Redelylie on vour bikes, and
re going Lo have tea with the Redelyfie chaps. Now Bal
1 nm n :u apeting five visitors, My idea i3
olt,

fliculty,” said Dunter,
machine, and if the
, you fellows can take it in turns

la the
13

a |nl too much fm n
to freoashaol me along.*

My hat!”

*You r:\n push mo up the Dills,
-'hml.ml As it happens;
ehall Le veally glad of that fe

o that settles the diffi 5

are at the complacent fat junior.

“Yos, that scoms to me to settle it all right.  Yon «il

wiarrer you up to?” roared Bunter, as Johnny Ll

him by the collar and 1apped his head against thy wall.
w

too—TI dan't

od Ju'um:. lhﬂl

1 il not o -I

f
th or's
idea of -c:l!mg tho dnﬂ'tnlu clnI ot seem m I|I|u al
mous Five at all.
mrq s hrr- was |]u|ll‘ ;:Ium at d

DELICICUS TUCK-HAMPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY T0 READERS OF THE " BOYS' FHIEHD 1o
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I_ e 0% Iagquel PENNY.

LIERARY,

en ot @ time, and Skinner rcg‘ arded ll.llI:I | curiously, * Can I help you? "
gskeq. very politely. (Ses Chapter 9

.ml all was merry
1 a sheal of impot
He went to

Form-raom. Outmh\ the sun was
and bright. Bob drnugu! am hH \
paper, but ho could not sattl

hu v\:\l(lo», and stood lookig

juniors eama

lml.ed up, nd waved t i
watched his chums disappe
Wharton & Co. were gone, an
altarnoon’s grind

He sat down disconsolately to wa

ta

il
it into the qun!r:m K
ant_their bikes, nnd they
< to Bob, e waved his, end
ough the g
b was lefs

growled Bob, as he watched Nugent

re—"rotten | I'vo a jolly good mind to chan

Wharton anxiously.  “Tt might
¢ grin and bear it. Besides, you've

“Toa jolly risky,”
mean a fogging. Bet
got lines to do.
g()l. a lot of lines in stock—I dlid thiem i

ny, when it was raining—two or thre From the Cloe ctmo merr.
s (l Tob. “I've a jolly good mind— wore going out that after e hrlr.'lu weatl
I say, Cherry— them to the seasho .u-{ cliffs and the

1 nml pooe Bob felt

“Oh, bues off, you fat bounder

meadows, The voiees outsid asw
MY ch has sent me for v said Bunter. *You'ra  more forlom than cver.
to go into the Form-room at onee.’ re wad a step in the pas , and Sgtiff of the Remove
Bob Cherry grlmlod, and walked away to the 1aa tooked .
his hands dr deep into his pockets.” Mr Quel tiu “ How are ¥ou getting of
u+ tha door with & severe brow. “Ratten !
nu,pm, |= t 4 {0 go into the Form-roon.™ Sqquifl looked syinpathe

“Durmg ‘part of tio alterndpn T shall
Queleh.  #Wlhen I go out T shall Fedie
aye on the buw.nnnm 2 I v
rion, Cherey, a 1 have done on
report yon to n.« Head
ob Cherey went dismaliy into the
of * bunking ™ and claiziig it was mp‘w[ i

o lire d nd n

“Thought L'd Jnav drop in
“Tve brought yau somie tolfes,

TR Bacser

e ; : . &
MONDAY— "THE BU‘l FBOM SIIUTH ArRIGA'" Winarton'd Ga. By ERANG FAGHASDS!
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you'll gob pretty [mr sh, staying hyer till
<aid Fisher T. you bring in any grul
r tlwu it of it.”
s Tike somo jam-tarts 7

with you,” said Fisher T.

s
“Then T yriess T'm open to ir id ¥
© got some ripping tarts

Fish, producing a paper bag.
heve at threepence ead
Bob Cherry stared at the Yankee merchant. For a moment
he had hind an impression‘that Fisher T. Fish was sympathotic,
wnd had brought him a bag of tarts by way of consolation. It
tlawned upon him that the sstuto Yenkce hnd come o coll
b ¥ tarts at threeperice each.  Fisher T. Fish
ueglocled no cpportunity of turning an honest penny.
'Yuu worm ! huist out Bob.
nshc: I, Fish looked indig:
guess I'm hyer to do yuu n g(md turn!" he exclaimed.
ve been to the tuckshop and paid twopence cach for these
l.mms.- 1 tlmnghv you might get peckish.”
off,
'1 g\lusn o i Tet 3 :rnu lmve them at tuppenco-ha'penny.
Tich persuzsively. *“ That ain't much for my trouble.” Min
vou know what a tremondous appatite you've got; yon'll I.m
fealing like a cannibal aboul five o'clock. 1 caleulate you'd
better make it a trade,”

nul

Tiob Cherry jumped v
“Hyer you are!” said Tish, thinking that Bob was coming
o the tarts. *8pot cash, mind. I don't deal on tick,

Try gm; d ‘bag, and squashed the tarts over
of the Yankeo junjor. Fisher T. Fish yelled wild
Then Bob swung Lim round, and his heavy boof was plant
hehind the merchant. of the Remove, and Fisher T. Fish
1I1-p=rlm1 orm room \{ntl: a wild jump.

oy dorke - Fishor . o
tarts’ pinstered ‘on his licad, and T foelings 1oo dccp for

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Breaking Bounds!
« H, dear! _Oh, crumbs! Oh, erikoy 1"
O . Thus Robert Cherrs, afies anothos lous of deten-
From sheer boredom o had been prinding away
at bis lines, and a couple of hundred of them hal

been finished. Then ho threw down the pen and groaned,
t wiw really too bad. Ho wont to the window and looked
The Close wa: deurlu] All the fellpws were out. It

mp:l to the unfortunate Bob that bie had wil Greyfriare to

himself.

Iie would have been glad even of Fishy’s company at that
moment,

A step in the passage made him jump back to his desk, and
his pen drove away over the paper again. Dul it was not Mr.
Queleh—it was Williom George Bunter who entered.

L) Hn!ln, ]s].llln, Dallo 1" eaid Bob dismally. “Mind Quelchy

hia study," said Dunter.

“1 theught I'd give you

iks,” said Bob, rather surprised.

The fact is, Cherry, T've boen dlsnppo\nlrﬂ about a postal-
order,” said Billy Bunter eonfidentiall t's owing to this
conseription bueiness, I euppose. An v, the postal-order
hasn't 5 As you're not going ant this alternoon, you
wan't w that yemittance you got this meming. 1 suppose
you \muhlu t mind lending me five bob till my pestal-crder
comes !

*“0h, get out, yon It l'nmd " grunted Bob,

Ol really, Cherry—
“What are you doing here,
the doorway.

Billy Bunter =pun raund in
ing bul:wd

Dunter 7 said an acid voice in
smay. Mr, Quelch was stand-

nspml Bunter, " T—I—I—
"You kuow very well that you aro nnt allowed to speak to
= junior under detention, lium
‘11 wasn't spnukmg sir—""
“I heard you,
I mean, I wa:
“TT was only irging
plr'n\}e Jiis kind teacher.

exactly speaking, eir.' gaid Bunter.
“herry to—to work hasd, siv, and—and

T've ofte 'n pab into trouble
gul Bunter, lia eves almost

KOW OGN
SALE,
Lulging through bis glisses as the Fornemester picked up

, Bunter|”

If you come here a Bunter, you shall be
detained for the rest of the. afternoon "
illy Bunter rolled out of the Form-room, squeering his
fab-hand under his fat arm.  Mr. Quelch turned to Bob
Cherry.
herry, T am going out wow. You will remain hero till
lock, and you may leave when you bear the hour

six
utl‘!
o8, sir,

"L:\:[Dr “lll keep
added Mr. Quelch.

o walked out. Bob returned to the window, and a few
minutes later saw the Remove-master crossing to the gates.
Bob gat down on his desk and x\rnlu{ his kmg ]et;n Ho
ted in his mind whether to * bell Quelch

one, and Loder, the prefect, was o Jesn enough in. hia
uties, There were enough lines done to fulfil his task, sdded
to the stock so judiciously accumulated in advance on that
rainy afierncou the previous week. lob congratulated lim-
self “on_his forethought on that occasion.
The junior was still thinking out the pros and cons when
Loder of the Sixth looked in.
said Loder,

*all oung cub 1"
"Hn}lu, fnlla hallo, fatheas replied Bob.
Loder dcowled.
“I've got ln keep an eye on you here I he growled. *Nice
for o profect, I must say! 1f you get out of this Form-raom

I sl:
in 13,'0:1

you'll be reported for a flogging it you put one
foot outside the room,” suid Loder threnteningl

The prefect stamped away, and Bob Cherry . He
could guess why Loder had come there to give him that
warning—he was a little keener than the bully of the Sixth
gave him credit for being. Loder had not cared to refuse
Mr. Quelch’s roquest; but he had other engagements that
afternoon, and had no intention of keeping Bob Cherry under

d himself at the window agai Abont five
ie hud the satisfaction of seeing Loder and
alker of the Sixth crossing towards the
Clojsters. He lnew their destination—the old tower,
Eidee reqaontly” o his- Tietie mmkum parties i
partics secure from discovery. Loder safely disposed of
for the afternoon, and only his u.rm reummul to keep
Eab in the Form-room.

do up his mind.

one, Loder was gone, and nearly every-
ody was out, of mm. He had lines enough to show for

ternoon's worl It waould 'lm nrl'l:u.lJy safe to clear
ot R Tiour, gt bud Heters

Tho oppressive Form- rwm was (oo much for him, and the
wind and the sun seemed to call to him.

Ha tiptoed to the door and laoked out. The passage was
empty, the house was silent. He lipped out, and closed the
Form- mcm door quietly.

1le t cap from the hall, and walked out into the
<gnmi|‘uns:hn h heating heart he crossed to the gates.
Ltuko of the ltcmove camo out of tho tucksbop, and slacted

as I:D saw him
Hallo! Aln t you detained?” he asked.
“]‘m let off 1" said Bob cheerily. “I've let mysell off, you
10,
"Fulhcad"' said Rake. *You'l II get spotted I
Keep it dark.”

this Form-room under ohservation,"

Bob Cherry scuttled out of the gates. Gnsimg u.e porter
was in his lodge, and there was no one to *“spot

]I‘j:h reathed mora freely as he found himself i m :Im open
roud.

He broke into a run, and scudded away across the fiolds,
and in a very short time he was on the towing-path, foilowing
}Im shining river, with half a mile between him and Grey-

oned up wonderfully now. He would rather
Tiave been with his chums, but at least he was free, enjoying
the fresh air and sunshine.

11.‘ Hr{lrrnh'” he chirruped gleefully. “What a larkl

"

Cherry—
Bob Cherry gave an angry snort as Billy Dunter eame
through the ‘trees beside the towing-path. The fnt junior
Llinked at him

clchy lot you off* lio

o
UNa 1" prowlel Roh. "I'n- Imulm.l DNan't jaw 11

I}ELIGII}US TUCK-HANPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY T0 READERS OF THE “BOYS FRIEND,” 12



Billy Bunter grinned.
&..*a\ av il

e mpid. 9T really don't know

way
m

ou know,” said Bunter, wag-
t approve of this disobediehee.

t's agnnnb all the rules,
ug his head solemnly. “T ¢

o {I\eciuarl at yon, Cher

- On T reane, Chermyt T can't help thi
duty to report you!” said Bunter firmly. “I can't hel
if T've %ot a stronger sense of duty-than most [ellows. You
notico that all really honourable vimps aro like that.”

"You fa? sueaking worm!" shouted Bob.

S, e good lurn deserves auother,” said Bunier
tonghthulty FT you re going to lend me that v bob—
o and eat coke!”

ST mean hnLE—n-crmnv,' said Bunter. *Miwd, I feel that
it's my deiy to report you, Cherry. Bat—'

Bol Cherry cxtracted @ shilling from his pocl
pm,lleni it at Bunter.

“ Now buzz off before T duck you in the river!” he said.

And Billy Buntor, with  Tal grin of satisfaction, *buzszed *
off. Bob (.hern continued his stroll along the river, safe—
at the low prica of one shilling—from Billy Bunler's tronble-
some sense of duty.

king that it's my

and

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Emap-l
“ 1.0, hallo, hallo! Marjor
Bob Cherry had s!mlled amly towards CIiff
House in_the hope that he might fall in with
Marjorie Hazeldene. He reasoncd it oub that
Marjorie was_ pretty certain to be out of doora
that ripping afternoon. As he came up to the level-crossing
o

Pegg Lane Im caught gij o girlish fgure in the
upproaching the levelcrossiug [rom the opposite
direction.

b's d faco brightened up at the sight of Marjorie
Favehdene. Uit folt, that the ks e tind o s o urr{nms
would be well ropaid if he could have a pleasant “ jaw ™ with
Marjorie, and perhaps see her home to Cliff House before he
.mlde for Greyfriars and the detention-room.

gafes of the croming were, closed, and Dol laoked to
Pt it (b g Mg i Moy 5o
t}l;oﬂslaﬂ the little stile at the gide nf the gates and ran across
the lin
"Hillu, hallo, hallo!
X Bob ran towards

Bo 6
unml Marjorie.  “I have &

parcel to pnqt for_Miss. Primross.”

ot i, suid Bob.
Mar]orlo o lianded over.iho pacel.
Y come aa far as the sked Hol

Marjorie, lauhllmg T the post-office, it

‘oun I 42
| ahcmld like; but I might get spotted,
briously. “T'm out of bounds."
“0h, Bob!™
z-lsn[\n

o o Red
ot ned I'or doltm;,r Quelcll
bn!l—qmm by accident, but Quelel was waxy.

“Na wonder!” said Mar]orm lm..f.u.g
Mr Qua‘lch find out that you la eft your detention?™

L ‘show up. in ihe ¥o

om again beforo
umm mt but I tlun e’s in Frinvdale. I don’t wanz
n into him, you koo

o
“I suppose not. ~ You
|B||E|;\al'. said Marjorie auxiously.

said Bob lugu-

" explained Buh
ose with an ink

bad Detler not come near the
“You are very reckloss,

ndaara on a day like this?"”
as [ could.
ik, ttlo, Hallot What's

“WWell, how could a_chap
said Bob argnmeﬂtntwcly
It's so ripping out hete, isn’t il
the mmer"

Mar was looking towards the lev

Tn ﬂla distanee a train was sight, o
. But it was not towards the 1

lookmg Her face had
between the d
of four or fiv
lieart jump as he followed Marjorin'a gl

“Creat Scott! The kid—she will he Iullcd"‘

Ho broke into & run towards the gates.

There was o scream, as a nurseninid appeared on the other
mlucof the cmﬁi!ug, cxllmg wildly to her clarge:

rossing.
e along at gront
at Marjorie_was

rl
p(ﬂr. l‘u‘h (elt his

Bab (.‘hpn_r w::ufnlw the litle gicl on_tho railway line,
Tt was the niece of Sir Hilton Popper. a laudawner in tho
neighbourhood of Greyfriars, with whom the
iellows had had many rubs. The hon Ii
chalk, was screaming and wavmg her hands over the gm-.
Tk Magner Lisrasr.—No.
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| o, Zhe tiiagnet”

the child looking at her in alarm and wonder, uncom
the approaching poril.

Bob Cherry reached the crossing and vaulted over the gate.
Tho shrill seream of an engine-whistle was in his vory ears.

The x;xpmﬂ was rushing down upon the spot. Bob did
not look at His eyes were fixed upon the child standing
directly in the track of the rushing enginc.

Marjoric stood frozen with horror as she watched him.
e could never save the child in time—it would be two
deaths instead of ong! There was a silent preyer upon the
irl's frozen lips.

Another shriek {rom the engine! Bob was on the line
now. He stooped and caught the child in his strong arms,
and tore her up and rnsheg on, There was no time to tuen
back ; there scomed no time to rush on to safety before tha
engino was upon him.

With the child in his arms Bob Cherry leaped desperately
for safety.

He cleared the line, and stumbled forward, fec!
of the wind of ‘the train close behind,

But he was clear!

By o foot or less the great enging rushed pmr and Bob
Chorry had escaped instaut and teveible deat

He fell forward on i Knbos, dnzed, panting, almost sicts,
as the train rushed

It was gone in a few secnndu

Bob Cherry stumbled up.

HH face was white now.

“My—my word!” he muttered thickly.

He ran on to the gate. Bub the nnvscmmd hnd sunk to
the graund in a dead faint. Bob lool ¢l had ne
ides how 1o deal with a Inmt\ng Wnnnln

“Marjorio!”

The girl was already running forward.
line, clear and safe now, and joined Bob.

us of

ig the vush

Sho_erasted tlo
‘Hot eyes were Fall

Oh, Bob, how splendid it was of you! [T
vou would be kill
: hy g\.mr" said Bob, with a gasp. “T think

her ¢l

nnl now you were safe 4ill the train_had gona
by,” sobbed Marjorie. “I—I—IL thought—" Her vaico
broke, and she sobbed.
_ WAIl serene, you know,” said B
mean, that poor girl
'liws blessed kid iz going to ery!”

“I—T say, that silly
h:w fainted, or something.

ily,  frightoned almost out
e gates were stil e]oic but Bob helped
oyer Hie ; nnd Tollowed  with the child.

" “Don't be afraid; the little
“Take ler, will

o rais
E 1 alk vight,” she said.
one is nat hurt,
“Bafe as huusex, uud Bob cheerily.
you? Rhe's goiny
The rughunecr m!rsﬂm:ud clasped the little girl in her

axms, sobbing,
thing (o cry about!” sai “No
harm done.

Tob  remsmuringly.

‘Yuu have saved her life, s sobbed the nurse.
lucky, wasn't it?" said Bob. “Never mind, the
l\ld’n ns énfe ns howses. Come on, Mnd e!”
Bob was anxious to gek away, for good reasons. He did
not want to be recognised, wnd it was certuin_the nurse-
maid would talk ebout what had hay I!Imnned He hurried
on down the road, leavin, m:tmmm hing the erying
child. A tall figure in riding-clothes cume striding along a
faotpath towards the spot, and Bob lowered his head for tha
llcd e to conceal him.
hat's_old Popper!” he “Da you mind bucking
up a bit, Marjorie? It means a flogging Tor me, you know,
i T oa ght out of bounds.”
\I.numm smiled and ran, aml in a few minutes they were
safe from observation by Sic Hilton Popper, though from the
stance (hey could hear his deep voice rating the nursemaid
“Jolly narraw escape!” seid %ob with a brosth of reliel.
“I say, Marjorie, don't mention to a soul that you met me.
If it comes out that ['ve been out of bounds, 1 shall get it
right in the neck. Quelchy has promised me'a flogging.
“Thank Heaven you were out of bounds!” said Marjoric.
“ILnﬂo Cecily would have been killed if you had ot been
theve.

nall got 5 fogging, all the same, i Quelchy
e b e N e i Tk
ehot, He doest't like us Romove chaps, vou know; we've
tradden on his tocs a littlo too often.

Muin's the word, you

know.”
“Of course, 1 sha'n't mention you,” said Marjorie. © ‘fug

A Q@rand, Long, Complote Btory ol Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RIOHARDS.
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ought to go straight back to school now, or you may be
found out.

“Time to coms as far as the village,” said Bob.

On the outskirts of Friardale the twn pal , Marje
going on to the post-office, and Bob cutl across the huh‘]‘
towards Greyfriars. It was fortunate Eur him that they had
pﬁ_xrmd for Marjorie found Mr. Quelch in the village post-

Bob Cherry reached GmTl'un and hurried across the
quadrangle, Most of the fellows had not comeé in yet, and
he Hattered himsell that he had not been seen. He ran into
the School House, and reached the Form-room. It was
bazcly half-past fve.

"i\ll serenu murmured Bob, as he sat down at his desk,

He w away industricusly when six o'clock struck,
and Mr. Quslch ool Tn at the duar Bt Cherry rose to
his feet meckly.

"I{nva vou ﬁm-hcd yuur lines, Cherry "

Nearly, s

e may go w

“Thank you, sii

*Bring them to me in my study, Cherry.”

o5, sir.

Mr Quelch departed. Bob wrote o few miore lines, and
{hen gathercd up the sheets, and went to hisstudy with them,
"Thero he carclully sorted out the necessasy number from
his “stock,” and added themn ln llm impasition to mako it
romplote. Thus provided with & red lines, he repaired
to Mr. Queleh's study.

“You may lay your Imeg on the table, Cherry,” said Mr.
Euelch, rrlnxmg a little. “I am glad you have been in-
ustrions this afternoon. I have spoken to Lader, and he
nesures me that le kept you under observation, and that
you wera working in a conscientious way. I am very pleased
with this, Cherry. Had you broken detention in my absence,
J should have rl'pul'lerl Jou to the Head for a very severe
Hlogging. You may

xnd Bob E’.Ilurn wuut
\he pussage.

!hay are finished.”

He did not smile till he was in

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Spirited Away [
OB CHERRY waited about the gateway for his chums
to_come in,
He was not smiling naw.
As a matter of fact, B
sorious, was rml.lslng' the se
that afternoor—rat! .
¢ had not ﬂmugilt it ont very carefully be!'nre breaking
'kl.cnuozlfuml certainly he had had no thought doing
harm. A Tun out into the fresh air, and a return before
he could be spnltod—th:t mu all he had t}mughk. about.
But it was borne in upon now that the mntter was
more scrious llmu he de \iu!lll e had (Iv]lbvrul
iou—he lind directly dn*obc\cd the explicit
rder of Form-master—and he had not even xim excuse
that his punishment had been unjust or exce:
He was fecling uneasy in his mind.
Mr. Quelch had told him very pliinly that, had he beoki
detention, o wonld ported for'a flogaing, ad
e that the K ¢ INCHnE  CVer, e

who was not very often
ueness of his escapade

Loder, too, had reported llml m had “kept an eye” dn
tho detained umnr o has , done nothing of the
sort. el b i iowa u| ne that afterncon, mul
Y i dimrninased Bk Frs vincl.  Loder's carcles
would como 1o light if Bob's escapud was. discovered, and
the prefect would be furiou was_certain_ to receive a
reprimand from Mr, lerh If Bob's adventure came
out, he had to expect the very rest measures from his
Form-master, and from the p It was not a pleasant

o0 Jate Bob regretted that he had not end mi that
heavy detention to the end. Yet he could not wholly regr
t had happened by [ Jis being oul i

aman life, Little et would Ty
tihL\] to death under the --\p } not Bob brm
o

been

there, He could sea et his escapade, so far as that
went,  Yol— nee was ot quite casy, some-
how. e ought net lu I disobeyed, end he knew il.
Above all, it was necessary to keep the matier a_dead seeret.

The thought of o pub

floggivg made him_shive
actual inlliction of

ain, as the disgrace 1

13 about it when
he had time to |
lei the ma;

ed to tell his cl
at the ;i.:

He had intend.
i ):o wui

BELIGIRU§ TucK HAMFEHS ARE [}WEH AWAY TO READERS OF THE “BOVS'
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to know othing about it, Making them *“accessories affer
the fact ” would dn no good, and it gave them the burden of
his cecret to
Tt was wicer (u say nothing, and to let the whole matter
drop ns coon as possible, though he reflected with uneasiness
that Bunter knew.
He was_in an mmuml mouel as he lounged about the old
tewny waiting f c
Chere was a w nl hwwlw-s on the rond at lnst, and the
four juniors came in_sight, back from t(elklyfl‘c. They
dnmped B their mnchmea at the gates,
“l]:lllu, halla, bal d Bob, not so dwwuly as usnal.
i Johnny Bull. * What sort o
erncon, kid? Pretty rotten?”
"{i'lml to sce you again, anyway.

The juniors. put up their bicycles, and went into the School
Houte. They were Iecling very cheery after theie long ride,
but somewhat concerned abont Bob's dull afternoon u|ldrr
detention.  But, as Frank Nugent remarked, it was all in the
iiui s worl, and might have happened to any of them.

did not talk about his dete e wanted that subject to
e forgotten as soon as possible. He proposed a six- handnd

\ the sundy, and Mark Linjey cano in (0 malo
he juniars were nertily at work with the. gloves,
\' hmh kept them oceupicd until calling-over,

Mr. Qui roll and Billy Bunter failed to
snswer fo his o roll-call was finish fehool
about o hie Remove camo rolling
in breathl mict-eyes on bim.

Jll

wfully “sorry, really wasn't my

sals
—1 hid to see o Jady I:umq o

What
“I=1 mean, sir, I—-1 met Miss Hazeldeno, and—and I
thonght T ugh: ta see I\rr rafe to Cliff House, sir, in—in caso
of Zuppel
here was a clnuhin from the fellows who heard Billy
Bunter’s remarkable excuse for his unpunctuality, Bunter’s
excuses always were remarkable.  When he told a * whapper,”
it w Iwnys very whappin,
* Bunter !

In what way couid
ae from o /uppdu xclaimed Mr, Quelch,
*That is no cxcuse for being late.

The fact is, sir, I—I war delayed, because tho level-crose.
MIR l!‘J\l ("

cuse, ™
I—I—— The fact is, sir, I was nearly
i d [ had to ¢it down and rest

a h oful, Dunter,
sir,” sm.l Bunter dwmalLy
wdignant as hie came ent af Hall
Hazeklne tapped Bim on the shoulden:
You spoofing fat oyster!” said Hazel. “You didn’t sco
my mlcr home. I met her in Friardale, and took her home
mysek
“Oh, really Hazel! 1 nu.\m 1 was going to, if—if I'd met
L q,’a n}m.u- That what I really meant to say.”
a,

Take fifty lines.”

Tho fat
with the Hemovo:

z to cackie at!* said Bunter,

now I've had a jolly narrow

1 (h;.n' sce the beasily train;
e

you klmv\ I‘m a little short.s
litl av'.l] Iln ]m

erry, " You shouldn't cross
ll s not safe for & blind owl like

. 1 didn’t see Lhe train, yo nov, and 1 feit quite
ol Dunter. I passed within a dozen yards of

Tnimed Wiarion.
aid Bunter. “It gave me quite
HATLOW efcape—

rds distance 1" chuckled
it a torn !

t a fellow who's been in
, Cherry, T foel a bit

id Bunter, blinking at the

ERS

FRIEND,” 10




er major rushes

Bolsov t Bob Cmrryf:miul in & moment they were fighting. But scarcely had they closed lnm
conflict when a deep voice broke in, * Cherry ! Bolsover!

Separate at once! Doyou hearme? " (Sec Ubapier 11)

Removite in a very significant way. *One good turn descrves
another, you know.”
Tob locked at him hard.
onco already that aftornoon
“T'm expocting & postal-order shortly,” weat on Bunfer,
“ il settle up both bobs at once. I can't say fairer than
1

He lad purchased Bunter's silence

.
Bob silently Fluc_ml a sh Bunter's fat hand.
“That's tho last,” he svid briefly.
“Oh, really, Cherry, T hope you don't suppose that T want
to sponge on you ! said Bunter loftily, “If you don't wang

to lend me this bob—-"
Vel ¥

“Ahem! T shall accept it a8 a Toan, Cherrr, and settle up
immediately my postal-order comes,” aai
HoiaEs’ clotiag Lighély. ‘o the coiw,. T m ¥y, you're not
the kind of chap I want to remain wndee an obligation 1o
longer thun E can help !™

il Bunter rolled away with the shilling, and comforted
himsclf with jam-tarts at the school shop. Abont an hour
later he looked in at No. 13 Study, where Bob Cherry was at
work on his prep.

“7 say, Bob, old chap—

“Get out!" growled Bob, without looking up,

“Can_you lend me another bob 2™

Bob Cherry jumped up, and caught up the poker from the
grate. He rushed at Bunter, brandishing the poker.

Billy Bunter unttered a howl of terror, and fied
passage at breakneck spec

TuE Macyer Linrary.—No. 431
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Bob Cherry chuckled, and tossed the poker into the grate,
'd‘lll:v Owl of the Remove did not coms back for the “other
ob.”
THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
The Unexpected Happens !

6 ALLO! More trouble!” eaid Johany Bull
[_] “0ld Popper, by Jave !

“Givo him a groan !

CGireyfriars had just turned ont pfter morning
lessons the next day. The Closo was crowded with fellows.
A score of pairs of eyes turaed upon the tall, angular, big
figure of Sir Hilton Popper, baronet, as he came in sight,
striding up the path from the gates.

Many of the follows gave the baronet grim locks. They
had not forgotten the time when Sir Hilton Popper, then a
governor of Gregfriars, had attempted to introduce drastio
reforms into the school “on Prussianising lines.  Nor had they
forgotten his many complaints to the Head on the subject of

assing by Greyfriars follows on his land, especially on the
island in the river,” The Famous Five really considered them-
selvos in o state of perpetual warfare with Sir 1lilton Popps

“More complaints!" growled Dolsover major.  *Wh
been on his old island this time? Give the old bounder a
groan."

“ Anybody got a catapult !”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

asked Bkinner,

A Grand, Long, Complete 8tory of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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*Here's a catapult, Sl.muey." clnu-klmi ‘;nonp
Ahem ! Not for me—

Bolsaver major declined lhu catnpult Imwe\i‘r Cutapulc-
ing the baronel in the Close was a little too hardy, even for
Balsover mjor.

i‘s gnu him a groan,” he zaid. “They can't gct at us
Let’s Iet him kuow what we think of him
he stranger that is within thy gate: asu Peter
“Besides, the Hend would cut up rusiy.

haw forgiving we ar

Peter. " Besides, smiling

1 \\‘h}'

stion was adopled,  As the fall, thin

to the house, the whole party of
near the door staried smiling. They smiled broadl;

ough they found something. extremely amusing in S

red face an hite moustache.

Toddy’s prediction was fn](‘ﬂml at ance.  Thal sen of smiles

Dad the expecied effect npon Lemper, never very

equa Ho frowned angrily i the grinning juniors.

* Good-morning, sic ! herry h o tremendotis

grin, *1 hope you aro well this morning, sir#"

Hope you're enjoying this lovely weather,
ter.

* Nive nontl\or sirl" said John

Gnlly good-tempe
Huh 15 granted

é’

sic " anid
8l
Bull. “Makes you fecl
. sir, this nice wenther !
ir Hillon Popper.

1e strode on savagely, looking very mueh inclined to lay
his stick_about lhﬂ grinbing juniors. But, aiter all, a fs-ﬂmv
was at liberty he liked, and as much as he

t debating the canse of -lm visit. The:
!I\uhmv. donbt d‘nt it waa some fresh comp!
od who was the culprit,

h of has Iwen nn his land?

5 e Lhis b was
board on the island fot u camp fire,”
ha, ha !

\m“ cliaps wero out yesterday afternoan,” said Bolsover
mqmu

Havry Wharton lnughe

"\\'u were at Redelyfe,

“Bob Cherpy-—"

“Hob was ditained,”

* Bunter, perhaps. B
told a whoppee aboui i,
Buntert”

Y Oh, really,
—T was in the
escape at i

im, mul |I|e_\-

asked
st term I used

Nal g

\\ u it you,

Skinner! I wasn't anywhere near the
other direction. You know I had a
e levelcrossing in Pegg Lane—the expres
quarter of an in

1 vards )N!!-rdmy, rlnml.led Bob Cherry.
meant {

rushed

said Harey Wharton,
Llave you been on old Popper's pro-
nald Temple i‘.Imnlr ln.g imn:l.

ho said
turday.

ot 3
picnio oni 3
::‘u-r ns yer,'

el somebody’s
romarked Fisher T. Fis

‘But we lla\eu l been ¥

o get it in the.neck, T guess,”
«Ho's jawing with the Tead now.

1 enleulate there's squalls ahoad. for some jny.
The juniors wajted in somo anxioty io hear what was
towa Alter & time Trotter came fo call Mr. Qua]ull lo (Iul

The Re

Head's study, The baronet was still there,
w.m.-lml their Form-master go, and exchi
“That shows ﬂ a ]lomnu. chap, 1 dthink,” said
Temple of the Fourth.  “One of yon r.;ga is I.mnl.n] for
ble.  Shouldn r, bc checky, kids, you know |
l'emple spent. the next few
Iis hat. "Whree or four fisl,
thus nulaln:dy interrnpting his lofiy Al
uelel came ot of the Head's stud
Mo was seen speaking m “HIL‘\h, of the
came out into the qua ty pairs of cy
fixed on Wingate,
Urdﬁr for the school to assemble in Hall 1" said Wi

on him,

s'ab loast wore

e,

*s the malter, W
blo np, and T dare sy you L fnd out,”

* said the Grey-

n«ml l'ﬂ\lhll and all Gr

mim:s one, il it caueed the llead lo assemble the whole
ahoo
1 e Gregfijars fellowe, far from pleased at havi

g Ihe:‘r

e s broken in upon in this manner, took i
The fellows mmpaxed otes in whispers, fig 1o
?" at the mystery of the wit, Imz |\oth¥ ow Ld n;p to
: i
‘;n nxp-.nrom; lml jn-d
n the wind m] hix nobility,  Dut who it was was

1all when the Head enteved
by Sn' Hilton 1‘np|1(‘1. The

the ied
Eols lhe:u.

n 3§
‘Theve wae o buzz' of voicee i
by the upper door, accompani
prefects called for silenee, and
‘\ mrnared

wa
"Tremhln-. 38

Gie,” murmured T
lnacking togetber knceiul

rapped ot Lode

you I llows. the Jlead doesn's loak waxy

!Jt m 15 ly Buw O Popper doesn’t look as s
al, ¢ l‘ulm]u he's comie wo ask for n holiday fui

an, there 7 said Wingate, frowni
Keep your wanl on, cocky I a I Rakie. Dut he did net
that remark loud enough for Wingate to hear.

e wi 1 Hilton Popper suiveyed
eyeglass,  The
e deep groen the Grey

riars e ta hl-slmv upon the irascible
.mrmw Hm it was 1crm-l.|-:] thut 8iv Hilton was not look-
ing o grim as vel, And the Ilead certainly had a mest

benerolent expreesian an s kind old face. Perlaps it was
all. But if it wae not trouble. what on
all about, the fullowa

you donbiless curious to I..mu why the
sl Imol has been assemibled ar- this wimsual hour,”

ug:t on the wicket, old chap 1’ mured Bob Chorry—
not audi

kindly called upon e to
ugint action performed by a Grey-
rs Loy

There was a gvmml As Skinner said afterwards, yon
conld have kuow swn with a Gifteeninch gun. That
was about the Jn(l Lumnumlmuun the school had expected
the Ilend to ma

“Yesterday,” resumed lllr H H8ir 1]|Ilnu ]‘rmn-rn
little ni ad_ij the ne, at the lov exing
in Pej T arelessness of her u im
was mLiun :m ace o[ hnn;r umlu ta death by pnning’

train, ”
Bob Cherry feit his cheeks i.lmlulg red.  He wnderstood
NOW the purpnsc of the baro eall.” A vision of a flopging
all Jll r'(l before his \\ul it all coming o now ¥
mament,” went on the Head, listened 1o by
a l:rcn!hlnss aumu:ce oY lad ran on ]inc, canght up
the little iu-r o safety. The mirse, seeing
¢ io bo crushe i the child in

[ wnever, was suved.  Tho
he nurse recovered conecione-
Hilton Popper arrived on the
e nurse, however, je certain that
a8 he was wearing n Gregir np.
he, boy ta mnke himeell known, i

'
ness, and was gone before
scene a few minutes later,

Thera was gilence in
away. Bob Cherry closed
slightest intention of owuing ||),
show off " in public as th ic o nd not the
slightest wish to yoecive the thanks of Sir Hillon Pup})t‘r
But he had a very strong desive to keep strictly dark the fact
that he Bad been out of bonnds the previous afternoon,
i ) fht even if he had for it, which he did not,
ly huve compensa Hogging,
L
~le IJ Locke at Ta\‘( "lhntl]c mursemaid,
s nn- that she is
Lelonged
wnt ] trnpi l]m 10 £0NER

lIniI ae ﬂw Head's vaice diced
ﬁ 1 e had not the
l[n Im whatever

“This will
tsing in l'u,u'

‘ome, camc 1* said the TTead, a Hitle te
wot dot \\'Imt \:u) ln u
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he heard Bolsover's words. A
iz glasses. Bolsover pinched

he whispered.

e T

].n. r:'plmd eatmly,

Dimter drew a e
*I was Eh(‘ rlmp’
“Wha-:

mr stepped out of the ranks of the Remove. No
pls having been made to the’ Head's demand, it scemed
ear nmzwh to Billy Bunter that the heroic resener did nob
g to Ureyfriara at all, and that the nursemaid was mis-
raken in that matter. Under the circnmstances, with honour
and glory going begging. so ‘to speak, for want of a claimant,
iinier did not see why ho chould Dot stop into the
Undoubtedly he had been at the level-crossing in
Puege Lano tho provious afternoon—not at the time of the
rescue, cortain : , but be had been there!  That was near
enough for Willism George Bunter !
With a fat faco as bnﬁ a3 brass, William George stepped
farth, and thers was a buzz of amazement from the whole

“Bunter 1"

“B
Cherry,
angiously.

THG SEVENTH CHAPTER.
7[1!, Hero of Greyfriars!
NTER!"
It was a buzz at first;_then it grew to a shout.
Fellows gazed at the fat j jlmlur wakL

Bunter lhe h roie resonct |
o You youwmg ass ! exclaimed Bob

fng the Owl of the Remove by the shoulder

me to come [nn\uhl " snid 'Bunl:-r.
think this i3 a lme for falso

-1-ak
Tiob Cherry stood thunderstrile,
v Dunier advanced up the ball, between the ranked

Greyfriars fellows, towards the dais where the Head stood
or.

v Junior,

“"m o a1

ey didw'e. | They staved and biluked at Thier,

Dr. Lacke regarded Lim with surprise. For the moment
did not r(wl\m that the Owl of the Remove was laying
the heroic rescuer,

cxpreted b

Go back to yonr place!™
aid ¢ e angry signa to the fas
Janior, as if he wero * shooiug * awuy o stray dog.

Bunter eame on resolutely.

“You asked me to stand ont, sir,” he
“Runter ! You—you mean to say—
“[ wasn't going to say anything abo:
“1 don't want to brag of u little

Some fellows would, I know. nm I'm not thas sort.
Sir Hilton wishes to sec me, I'm here.

" alnast gasped the Head. ““You, Bunter! Bless

i _
ad L said
maustache.

The baronet was amazed.
glassos had performed that heroic act
appearances might bo ag:
stroke onc as an he 0w

. Locke looked fixedly at Bunter.

‘He had snpposed_that some senior—perhaps Wingatn or
Courtney of , the Sixth—had performed that brave action.
Tt would have been a surprise to himy, in_any case, to find
that it had been done by a t Buntor—

v d Sir Hilton Poppe

t. sir,” said Bunter
thing lile that,
But if

ir Hilton Popper, tugging at his white

That this lmlu fat fcllow in
vas amazing. Troe,
, ho did not

3 litls
nieco from = teerible
“Woll, a fellow couldn’t do less, sir,” 'a.ml Bunter.
“Abem! It was a very gallant action!  You are
snre, Bunier, that—that—="""The Head hesitated.
ied this to anyons previous!
1 only told AMr. Quelel

uite
v

B
t the level-erossing, bocauso

that T luud had o narrow cicape
s late bacl."

This looked Tike proof, and the Head glanced at Mr. Quelch
for_confiemution.

The Remove master nocded.

i Iy told 1

that yesterd. b, }:n

nean that he

ll|i'i'l\1i|i.'

crossin,
to his Ruﬂ"i

you all abont if,
1t uuuH have

NEXT
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To glanced at the sileat Romovites,

Eil“l ere any of you aware of Dunies’s heroie action?” he
asl

"He told us about huving narrowly escaped the express,
sir,’ said Harey Wharton,  “Ilo didn't tell more than
that.”

Bob Cherry was grimly silent.

If ho_was inclined to speak up and cover the absurd Owl
of tho Remove with mn{nunn, his qﬁnd nature would have
holdl him  silent now, to say nothing of the Hogging fur
disobedience that loomed ahead. He could not have found it
in his heart to butray Bunter's ridiculous pretensions, much
as he deserved it unter would assuredly lave been
severaly punished for his r-\lsc clrim, and it was no business of
Ih)hhs to betray him to h |L;Imml\l.

e two masters exchan .

Ui appears that ft was Hunter, sin” aid Mr. Queloh.

“I should nmever have supposed Bunicr capablo of such an
act, Tam glad to son that I was mistaken in his character 1"
" said Dunter, “I'm & very brave

chap!
Ahom 1"
“All the Dunters are a3 bravo as lions, sir. = From the
timo of Sir Bunter de Bunter, who came over with tie Con-

“1 am glad that the right person has beon found.” said
a state of n:tumsl\menb but very willi
to_do Bunter justics now that the proofs scemed clear.
“ Buntor, 1 congratnlato you! Sir Eilton Popper, here stands
the lad who resened your niece!”

“By gad!" said the baronet.

Ho strodo forward and held aut bis kand to Bunter. and
gave hiia men that nearly doubled up tho fat i

My lad, T am proud to shake hands ‘with vnu 1 ehd Bic

is grimness gono, * Your schoolr s shonld
o proud of you. You have dono me a service 1 shall never
fnrgnt and I hope you will always look upon me as &
friend "
“Oh, sir!” gasped Bunter.

H wm:l'lm‘l‘l wildly wimhcr it would do 3 barrow a

of the baronet on pot; but he falt that it woukl
‘-pull the effect.  Besides, 5 Hilum Popper gave him no

I‘lm baronet turned o the staring erowd of bor:

“ Boys Groyfriars, you see here a lad w!m ran_into

faarful danger to save a child from death. I call for threo
cheers for Bunter !

The cheers rang  out ro:l v enough.  Amazement was
still in every face; but yfrinrs was ready to acknos
ledge pluck, parlmn- all thu more because it came from such
an unespected quarter.

The old Hall cang mtlx the thunder cl’ cheering.

Billy Bnnl(‘r m\.nllrul nnl. wcllad’ and
lwa]lr:] wit] rtance unhi ho really seemed in
ﬂm Enl- of the frog in tho [uble.

nter a iy hero!" gasped Bolsover major. “Well,

ver know a chap till you find him ouf! Shoulder
& Hooray 1™ ;
The Removites rnahed forward. led by Bolsover. DBilly

mlhng with alarm.
arooh!  Help!"”

unlt:-r s mugl\ up,

Ha,
“Bravo, Bunter !
i hnucl ald oyser ¥

’l‘lm ]{nm"i ion'l.e-! on with a smile.  He waa gl o soe that
huumuny of the way the Grc‘gfrmri l'clluv.- could appreciate
It

As le sehool was dismissed. Billy Dunter was borne out

ouldor-high by the cathusiastic " Removites.  Reassured
the fat junior. perched on the shonlders of Bolsover

majoe and, Hi harton, sailed proudly above the cheering

erowd, and grinning.

of Tilly Bunter’s life, He had

little of it had fallen

ough and to spare now.

was Billy Bunter's tu

me head !

. 'md

B his day,
strilo the stars with Lis sub

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Imn(er In ANl His Glosyl

7"\T¥‘<‘R the hera!
The (u Gl of the R

]| Was ani but true

0t
t, it seemed

Fell u\\; mr;d at Bunter, mnable to make it out. Tl'g

A @rand, Long, Complete Story ol Harry
Wharton & Co, By FRANK RIOGHARDS.
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least,
Vo

few seconds at
and then it wou
been toa

st have rushed ngln.
it without  :tol

to think of the
danger,  That's what
makes it so ripping ”

w4 Lunk

"Oh. rats!
chap would
the samal”

Bob

\uu

Any
vo dene

h! inner
wouldn’t, or nnp, or
Fishy, F e
said Johnny Bull. “II:’
easy cnough for
to say b

clung at the right
but it wight o

when the time
il i e
who's _really dona n
splendid thi lesoryon

patied on the
back. I'm going to
treat Bunter o bit
differently  in

future, 1}

sponging, lying
that. o always was?”
“ \.q,.q o

ut
h's jo il the
same, whe o onies

um be said Johnny

Bull., nd, dash_ it

all, Bob, 1 don't like

to hear you running
v Ho's

r-
Baob Cherry

walked
away to end the dis-
eussion.  His  chums
Jooked after kim in
surpris
Marjorie opened the door timidly. The sight of the sweet, blushing face in the aodelly queer  that
doorway surprised Mr. Quelch, aud he rose to his feet at once, * Come in, Miss l.!ﬂul‘k ’“'};““ Bet i
Hazeldene!™ he said, In his courteous way. (See Chapler 14.) said Nugent, Jon't

Remove had me him generous recognition; but still they
were surprised Bunter the heroie rescuer! It wae almost
ing aw if it bad turned out to be Sroop or Fither

the

said Harry Wharton, when
ver. It beats eversthing ho
er's gol o Jat of good in him that we never
0 has, and no blessed mistake!™ said Nug
ne joke to run in front of an oxpresa train!” 4

“The courage of the estecmed Bunter was terrific,
the amazefulness is also grea

“*Tain’t very (Cl)\rlmwnlﬂr to Runter to be <o surprised "
grinned Johnny “HBut a chap can't hr‘p In-mg sur-
pnmt all the & What do you think, Bob?’

erry gro

“Yuu havew't «aid a word, Bobi” esclimed Wharton,
“You might give the chap a pat on ||)(- back, anyway "
“More likely a run h on the nose nm.\]od Bob,

“0h, come,” said Wharton warmly, * you must admit it
was pluch;' 0ld Pnppm wouldr't bo £0 keen about it if
I dida’t know it was a big thing to do?’

“Pooh! Any fellow would kave done it!*

Bob Cherry’s chums looked at him in surprise, Tt was
utterly unkke Bob to beiittle another fellow, His own
performances he was modest enough sbout, but he could
always be depended on to give a_mast generous meed of
praite to anybody else who deserved it,

ST say, Tob, ' dow't like your talking that way,” said
N..g 6 ny fellow \nlu\l:u’l’! have done it, if you come to

“'om, rot " =

“Lots of fellows would have had pluck enough,” suid
Harey. " But Jots wouldo't bave been quick enongh, or
dotermined enough.  Lets of fellows would have hesitated &

Tur MacNer Linrary.—No. 431,

d
understand him 1"
“1 my, you follows—o""
* Halio, umu" said the Co., quite cordially, instead of
“ Shut uP‘ " or * Buzz off, Bunter!” as usnal.

1y Bunter b!.nsu-d af_them. 'lh:re was 8 new strut in
Dunter's wa L
Gregleiam i inat Tom ot Bedt-elam bars woary deyia
the week,

Harry, old chap!”
address wi sllmu: demr.

The juniors could not
evldmlli‘y intent upon &
putting his new popula
Wharton nodded chee:

“How much, Billy
Well, ' expecting a postal-order for fiva bob,”
RBunter cautionsly. “II you'd li%e to cash it in advance,
bi ye !he postel-order immediately it comes.'

Wharton accepted that form of
Cuuid you oblige me with a loan?"
ielp Jaughing.  Billy Bunter was
ng the iron while it was hot, a'ld
y Lo the very best use.  Dub

Chere's been tome deluy in the post, owing to causerip-
* oxplained Bunter.

Tave they conscripted the Postmaster-General?” grinned
Johuny Bull,

*QOh, really, Bull—"

*Billy,” said Wharton quietly, “T'll lend you five bub
heve it is, But lez me give you a tip along with it. Yon've
done & ripping thing, and we all think better of you than

we did. You've shown that you've got pluck—reul piuck.
Well, o l]mp who has pluck ought to do better than—than—
olling whoppers is u thing only fit

ought 1o make an offert to five
you dan't think 1'm capable

slackers.

well, telling who
for ks gd p

;1g l}JIIruI:I&’
[bat yarn about the postal-order, you know,"

said
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Wharton— "drop it
Billyl  You've made
the  fellows  respeet
vou, and you onght to
]mnp it [ »

dan't, quite
undc]ztmul sou, Whar-
ton. I'm” expecling
that pestal order ||y
every post me

from a |:|!e(l nT.Almn

ol
“Ihll;, old

chap

T den't by
titled

Illurn

“As for thiz five

bob,”  suid  Bumter,
with a great deal of
dignity, “it will be re-
turned lo you oz soon

w_posial - order
comes.  If you esn't
take my word, Whar-
ton, 1 can only decline
to diseuss tho. matier
any further.”

Billy Bunter rolled
away with the five
lings.

“Same old Duuter "
nned Juhm\{ Bull.
The  giddy Jeopard
ean't change his spots,
you know. Bunter
always be a Pruesian
in_some things.”

. cheps  ean’s
lying,”  said

Bunter will go injo

politics when lie grows
won't be
there™ i With the child in his arms Bob Cherry leaped d:!gerauly for safety, He cleared
Ha, ha, ha! the line, and stumbled forward, feeling the rush of the wind of the traln—close,

ay, he's done

close behind!

(e Chapter 4.)

R ky th
a jol ucky thing,"”
S

And that was agreed upon,

Bunter the hero was still Bunter on the make, s usual
Eoma heroes bide their light under a bushel, but William
Gearge Bunter was not that kind of hero. He had no inten-
tion whatever of blushing unscen, and wasting his swootness
on the desert air. Everybody having recognised that be had
performed a courngecus and devoted action, Billp Bunter
intended to have the full credit of courage and devotion—and
he did. He was a little too_obtuse to realize that a modest
demeanour would have set off the heroio action to advantage,
and caused it 1o shine. *Swank " was what he loved, when
he had a chance to swank—and he had a chance now. And
swank he did to an amazing exte

Vhile he was expending “hukmn five shillings in the
schoel shop, Bunter entertained ‘a crowd of fellows with a
history of his great exploit. Bob Cherry looked into the
m.-;_,.,up, and this is what he heard—with mingled feelings :

“Rigk ] Well, I never etopped to think of thorisk! ‘Thero
was lhn kid in danger! There was I, a fellow as brava as a
lion! 1 rushed forward! With one bound I cleared the
fates, seized the n iy, s and bore it to safety! Tho
n rushed past, j 7|n3 me!”
Grazing you, by Jmel eaid Squl
1 felt it touch me as it p:--ed"‘ raul B
the narrowest sqneak of my life!
didw't turn a hair! That's not my stvl
When a chap's really brave he takes

Bob Cherry turned uvl-y wuhour nmk g the pur(lms« he
had come for. Ha felt that he could not stand any mare of
Bunter the hero,

How the fellow could stand there and roll out such astound-
ing falsehoads wae an amazing mystery to Bob.

Tue Magxer Lisgany.—No. 431,

ter firmly. “Tt

ut, bless you, 1

1 was as ronl as jee!
that !

As a_matter of fact, Bunter was barely conscious that he
was telling falschoods, if he was conscious of it at all. He
bad a fervid imagination; he was convineed that, had he been
there, he would have done what the \mknnwn reecuer ha
dmm—.ml probably done it better—so that, in a way
g, ha wns actually an heroie rescuer who hadn’t hap-
pened tu have a chance of performing an heroia rescue,  An
the praise that was bestowed upon him had quite torned
Bunter's head, and after a time he half believed that be really
was the heroio resener. 3

Bunter was lato for classes ﬁmt nhcrnoml. and Mr. Queleh's
eye turned upon him as he e the Form- But
the Owl of the Remove had ,n mdy

You are late, Dunter—five minutes lnte.”

“T'm sorry, sir | I—1 was fecling a Jittle upset owi
1o what happened yosterday, sir,” snid Bunter meekly
it rather npaet me, air.

“Oh! Youmay go to your place, Bunter.

And Dunter went to his place—without

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Sends In a Little Bill!
ILLY DUNTER was wearing a_thoughtful expression
Study that evening. Peter Todd and Al
and Tom Dutton wero doing their prepar
¢ was not bothering abont his.  1le had other
u ters to think of.  Poter Todd looked at him curi-
ously many limes, Peter was puzzled. It seemed elear that
Bunter Inm performed a brave and devoted action.  Peter
bated to feel doubts on the subject; he was far from desiring
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to refuse Bunter the credit due. But he coulds’t understanid
[——Iu- simply couldn’t!
** Hadn' & you Letter get on with your prep, Tubby " le
t:

azked al

said Bunter (‘aﬂ.‘cl(wk

welehy will talk 1o the moruing,

L think Q\;eluh\ might bo a bic casy

 Bunier, A chep who fas Ciabed Wi ifo
't fight for ‘evor I said Poter,

N Toddet OF vourse, Tm ot the follow to

s,
v Well,

h,
boast
*“It seems to me that
old Popper was here,”
off for cver on the stret
Betler wire into your pre|

you' re dnue prm'mm Lif mc else Ein
“Quelehy won't let veu
th of v\hn. hapy rd yusterday.

Z

. 1 suppose you

“I've got a letter to write,” said Buxter.
can lend me a stamp, Toddy
“News of the gallant deed for the old folks at home?”
usknd Peter. o _touch of sarcasm.
Lt ly not! I'm not & chap to blow my ov
1 f'enl. tl..u i onght to write to m: Ihlmn Pappe:
“Popper! What the dickens
“Well, he said he was g.utnlul i anu[ Bunler. “Ho said T
was to look on him s :l friend. T think In ought to be
ullowed an oppertunity of showing his g Words are
ou know, I 3 follow as brave as a lion shoold rush in
ie my niecc—ii 1 had one—I should stand him a quid
1 veally think old Popper might have thought of

Lteumped,

s etETH can you insult a Tellow by tipping
wid Banter, i astonishment, T suppoze o
o wortly o s Jire. Wh, tho Primo Mi

alary—in war- m, Iun'
is good erough for me, [
'm nok going to set myself up above n great man
E You n- gnmn to write a begging-letter to old Popper, you
at wi
"\ummg of the eorl!

Now 1 come to think of it, 1
damaged my clothes reseying old Popper’s daughter—1
mean his nieee. Well know, he'd be glad to pay for
the dammge, I should |Ilml< I nsn:md his nicen from a
fearful death, didn't 1?7 suppose 4 man would stand o
w pair of bags for that.
w bags were damaged, were they 7"
rgine brushed againsg them as the express rushed
by," said Bunter mlm ¥

“ Lot

“There aren't exactly any marks, but I'm vnmmml lhnt

the damage is serious, u'entitled to a pound at | Old
Popper will at I should think. He mi(l nctly
he was g.—,..@i'ul Well, when o chap’s geateful he shells ‘out,
doesn't he? That's my idea of gratitude.”

“Tt wonld be,” ater.

“I don't want any of your rotten remarks, Peter Tedd,

cause you've jealous of a chap who's distinguished him-
self,” said Dunter lul’h]yA “The question is, will you lend
me a stamp or won't you

said Peter,
Don't

hut's enough!” said Dunter loftily. “T've
nul-«ul this st Peter Todd! I'm thinking o
to No. 1 of fact!
stand the credit I've brought on this study
{. How wlo's as brave as a lion, and has proved it, is
be treated with respoct

Oh, my hat!

Billy Bunter rolled out of the study
hiz shoulders and went on with his pr
the Common-room ta write his letter.
and reflected. Hn. was @ Little pe

“T sy, Cherry 1" he said ab lu‘ s Tiob came in.

“Tallo, halto, halle, you giddy

“How do you address 3 um:
you bc;.:n, “Dear Baronet’

“ Ha, ha! Yon (m;.lw to know—a fellow with such a
cro\v(! of hrlo'l relations.

em! My—my relations are—are lords,” stommered
They don's happen to—to be Lumm.-:- as

‘Dear Lord,” when
“ Good Lord "

Not for a begging-ietter !
ter, you've done a decent Lhing.

vor!

ot friends
changing
You fellows don’t seem

and
Bunter

er shrugged
cnt down to
paper,

“Do

asked Bunter.

Th:n?‘(‘
happen

“1 suppese you m!dross ;hem as
v\ulr- lu them i do you say

th owl-
kuow.

really, Che —
“You hava o beity * D
like seriousness. * Bart
“Dear Bart’ is t
*Sure of that,
“ Absolutel
& Bob Cherry walked away grinning, end Bunter started his
otler.
“* Dear Bart—-
Then ho chey \l Illc handle of |
i("‘l\rlll‘ll him eurious|
“lan 1 lm!p;—ml"']!e asleed vory politely.
“Woll, I'm ruther doubtfal esactly how to put it

Bart," " said Skinner, v
is short for Lo

Ekinnor

s pen for o time.

said

Bunter. . “I_shouldn’t like old Popper to mmnmdmitund
ut I Ied o Lo paid tor the—tha clothes that T ep iled
in eseuing: his yicee, a1
“0h, Z
4Ny trousers, Prinstance,” said Bualer—*nearly ruined,
yon know. The engine scraped against them in passing.”
“ Great Seoft 1"
hon 1y et —seriously damaged.”
innor ch
should put i in th form of & bIL” e sid. “old
Popper is ha'd Tike it better that way.
You put * tatemont " b the houd of tho letter— "
- I')n 17" said Dunter dubiously,

send him another

Yos; and if he doesn’c ahell ont,
luur:r marked * Account rendered,’ nanl
“J—1 suppose it's botter to be busi
e o e ettor. ~OM Dopper i apprec =
he's o business man. Ile likes to have «vur i in regular
ardor. Let me help you with tho T'o' ong
pair of trousers, damaged by collision ml.'El u locomotive—"
OW much*"

“Well,

said Bunter.
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Liar ! rurmured Skivner.
Th? What did 3ou say, Skinnert"
“1 said ‘ Exactly I’ Puz that ¢own. New about the jacket.
T sy pnose, ﬂmL was eoiled by contact with the tender
“Vory woll# *To ono Tten jacket,
soutact with the tender—' Iow much
** Guinea and a balf.’
WOt Pt that down! Anything else”
Well, my waisteoat—""
“ What happened to your wa
“Lemme sce! I—1 fell on it
Put that down.”
Onc guinea,” eaid Bunter,
“Right! Didy’ t you diuuzl;e_yuur cap, to
gr-uolv “Didn't it knock against n!m enging
w I come to think of it, it did."2
‘lhu\u it down, then! What sbout your boote? When
lho cnmne passed aver your feet it must have damaged your

: HLIE-h\|l old Popper wouldn't helieve that, would he!”
*Why ehouldn't he?”? eaid Skinner, without moving
Skinner could look an solenn s a judge when he
wae in his most humorons meed.  But there was a limit even
to Bunter's obtuseness,
“1_damaged them on the railway-line,” he mid. “That
lmmds 'I:euer I—I mean, that's whet happenied.”
e ¥es, hotter Wik 1o ihe exact facts,” agrecd Skinner.
“What'about your necktic? 1 suppoee thut's worlh pounds
and pownds. and gou st have domagod 5t
a guinen,” enid Bonter.
0l Pepp

resionsly seiled by
i

teoat”
got il muddy, you hnow.'t

asked Skinner

rolling in
s hat,

o !]lD\ﬂdut under-estimate it.
moncy,  And you to strike the iren whi
Gratitude wears off in time, yon know.

" Well, T might sa thirty beb,
an 1hn—ﬂ|a engine.”

1 c&ubill the necktie

up, ™ Skinner. T
v e pets that bl e
ho as pl.eaapd as anyth up 1n \uwhfv his gratitade.
“Well, he ought to be, Skinn ‘ It fen't every chap whe
Inuld rish dauntlessly into fearful :Innmr 1o rescue & kid,

e as brave a a Yon onght o have som

can
will

t Tt it up.”

Billy Bunter ~totted ” up {he_acconnt.
Interesting docament when he lnd finished.
STATEMENT.

Ta one pair of trowsers, dammidged by

collisian with an enjine 0
To one Elon jackit,

contact with tender .. 0
To one Weskit, d.nmmudwﬂ with mud 1160

[
[

Tt was really an
It ran;

To one School Cap, dammidged by knoldking
againet the. enjine

To one pare of Bools, “amm sed ‘on the
valoway-line 10

To one Necktie, seariously dammidged o 110 0

Totall £718 07

Billy Bunter eorveyed ihat stalement of account with n
considevable amount of pride. It represented a goo
more than the value of the ‘lathes a ]Eged 10 be dumngrd

But it was cheap for the hercic reses nver felt
that. Tleroient at seven pounds c piteen shillings could not
be considered expensive,

“'Now write o short lotter - said Rkinner. “You'll

gnt the money to-morrow like a shot—I don't think!” he
under Lis breath,
With the Lmd Skinner's assistance, Bunter indited the
following lett

“Drar Bart, T beg to enklose iy acecunt for dammidyes
sustained in yeseuing Miss Cecily Popper frem a dreddfnl deth
on Lhe raleway, Trusting mi; will ﬁlm the account korvect,

rem

3 Ymn &3 {m(h!‘u],v.
R

. Buner,”
bout. addressing the enselope,” «aid Bunter. * Do
yun put Jl‘.u'[ on the envelope, Skinnery
Tope was duly addresseds
“RBart. Sir H. Popper,
Fay Kent.”

apper Court,

old . will rou?
At um point. Skin appeared alliicted |\|H| sudden deaf-
ness, and he wnllmi au:w without reply;

unter gronted. and stucl

aanpe o the

envelope, and rolied ou ol Tetter-box.
When he he fo a erowd
of fellows ommon- roum ~Iu-ml.i sliter,
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Bob Cherry Takes a Hand !

BILLY BUNTER went to bed thet might in a very

contented mood, Tt was really impossible that the

baronet, after !pubhely testifying his gratitude as he

Lad done, ail to “squara” for the damages

sustained in the lieroic rescie, Bunter looked confi-
dently forward to receiving the handsome sum of seven pounds
eighteen shillings on the morvow. It was a pleasant praspoct
to the impecunious junior. By this time Dunter was almost
convinced that he had indeed rescued Miss Popper, aud it
did not even occur to his abluse mind that theve was unythmg
dishonest in_that letter to the buronet.

He rose like a lark in the morning, with scven pounds
cighteen shillings running in his mmd.

‘ kinner had spread the story o Remove, and mosk of
ﬂm follaws hnd heurd of Bnnm— a l.m- bill.  Some of them
were disgusied, and some of them laughed, but ol agreed
that it was just like Bunter. arey Wharton had made one
attenapt to induce the fat junior to live up_to his newly-
acquired reputation, but he had not n-lponmd the mltgm‘pL
1t was only too clear that there was “ nothing doing.”

Bob Cherry did not hear of ﬂmr famous letter
breakfaat, when he heard some o {ellows v:ok'l.
it. A terrific expression came over Duh 5 face when he heard.
e yushed away at once in search of Bunter, and found the
Owl of the Remove strutting under the elms in the quad, his
fat thumbs poked into the armhales of his waistcoat, and a
emugly contented cxpression on his face, Bunter was counting
lis quids in sdvance—counting his chickens, in fact, a lopk
time before they were hmma

Ile gave o yol or
and spun hir yound.

* Yarcooh! Bulstiode,
“It's me, o fat, swindling beast!

“Oh, really, Cherr

*T'vi: heard gbont ¥
howled Tob, shnking T,

Legra! Telpt

“What's the row?” asked Bolsover, coming up.

Billy Bunter squirmed out. of Bob's angry grnsp, and dodged
Lehind the Imlky Torm of Balsover mujor.

he fat rotter ! pnumi Tob. “I “hear that he's been
writing to Sir Hilton P opne: for mon

“Ha, ha! Why shonldn't he? It's Jn:l like lim!"

e Dh really, Bolsover! T suppose I'm entitled to ke pluJ
for my clothes, when I :pmlﬂ? them rescuing old Popper's
sieer Trom a foarful death.”

“You lying worm !" shouted Bob.
ihe sort

“QOh, really, Cherry—""

“fi's a lie fram beginning o end

“T decline to discuse the matter h rou, Cherry, if you
cast doubb on my yovd,” said Bunter, from hehind Bolsover.

can understand that yow're Jealous of a chap who's as
brave as a lion. But really—"

“You—von lying Pru

“How the dickens do v o

v grabbed Nim by the shoulder

on heast—-'
growled Bob furiously.

v Yeiior to old Popper, you fat thicf!”
“How dare you write to him for

Mako

Y rmmh I soy, Bolsover, help!
ra!

bim loy

“You did nathing of

1 Jnow he's Iying, if e js1" de

manded Bolsover major.” ' You weren ' on the apum you
were detained all Wednesday afternoon.”
“It's jealousy!” said Dunter. *Bhecr jealonsy! I r.n

it rather disgusting. It's votten that a chap can't distinguis
Timscit by spiendid conrage. withont havimg all this, 1 e’
say I'm surprised at you, Cherry !”

* You fat werm ! reared Bob, making a rush.

Billy Bunter Bed,

Fear-lent him wings, s the novelists say, and he vaniched
into the School House before Bob Cherry could get near
him. He took refuge in the Form-room, where all the
Remove soon gathered for morning lessons. During lessons
Bob glared st the Owl of the Remove from time to time
with Hunnish lacks.

When the Lower Fourth eame ont, Bob cornered the Owl in
1ho pagsage. Billy Dunter blinked at him with deep indigna-

* snid Rob, cantrelling hw

i
“Fm ot going ta lonch you.’
You'v

tempe “Yau're not fit o tonch, for fhnl matter.
\\mum to Sir Hilton Popper for mone

“vo sent in o bill for Josses susta i reseuing his
wieee,” suid Bunter, with dignity. “T suppose it isw’t your
sinees
*If you }:nd reseued his nicce you would be a rotten cad
10 ek him for mone caied Dol Iut you didn't, and T
know you didn’t
Sally w

e,

dan't know anyihing of the kind s

A Grand,

, Long, Complets SBtory of Harry
Wharton ‘ by E i

Oo. By FRANK I“OHARD!.
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“1 do know it!" said Bob. T know you're tqmg to

swindle old Popper, and I know you're not going to!
“I'm going to bo paid for the dumages—"
Thera weren't any damages.”

“1 suppase T ought to know hest about that. Yeu weren't
there ab the time, and you don’t know what happened.”

“T was thero at the time, und 1 do know what happen
said Dob between his teeth.

Bunter staried.

“You wero detained on W mlm-srh{

“1t happened after T bad broken boy m'ls r

* gasped Buner.
S i o grimly.
weren't, there, Bunter 1"

“0Oh, crumbs "

“TF vou were there at all, you came along later,” said Bab.
“You know as well as I do that you never even heard about
the kid being saved till Sic Hilion Popper came over here
segorday,” e

el

1, really " said 1Y

“You r'ml nmlh nbcuk Jxl“. nininture Kaiser as much as
you li zid Bob seornful sha’n’t say anything about
that. But \\In-n it comes to swindling a man ont of mon
time to stop. Umh'r nd? You're not going to take
single penny fram Sir 1 Popper ! IE you did, you woull
batu (Em-{ and T shun!ﬁ be your accomplice, as I know the
o

*And 1 saw that you

An obstinate look came over Bunter's fat face. The mere
thought of losing the cxpected remittance from Sir Hilion
Poppes made him almost wrigglo with rage.  He certainly
il not intend to give it up unresiatin
ore, suppose we say halves?” he said.

a0l
“What !”
“Holves” sl Bunter. *That's faie 1*

“Do rou want me * gasped Bob Cherry. Do

me for a rotten R\\m(il?r ke yomself? If Popper
von any morey, you'ro going to send it steaight baclk

T ean’t! What would e think?”

“He might think that yow're n bit more decent than
you've mage him Dellere by your Jetter, Tell_ bim anytiiug
you like—I don'’t eare! But you're not going to pocket n
shilling from him 1"

nder the circumstunees, Bob Cherry, T decline to be
dictaled to by you!" gail Bunter loftily, “I shall do us I

said Tiob. I you kmp a n gle sh um,; T
shall go straight to Quelehy, and tell bin n
Iying, and swindled ofd Popper on the atrnng'i\ of your Hor

Bunter grinne

“You can't!” e eried.
Why econ l- L, fathead 7"

anso ave to own up

l.mlquH at the Lunc and that means a foggiag,

that you were cut of
" said Bunter

That very obvions congideration

ir set’ his lips.
! Bat it did not change hia

im for the moment.

lie il quictly, ;

00 will be a dead cort!" seid
if he knows you
k abous me, L'l sneak

L “E;' shall dlnnco ﬂzul
W

you, I promise you {h
agging or no ﬂu;,r,(mg 1 go straight to Ci::rl::i:y if you
don't send Sir Hilton Poy his money ba said Hob,
with a deep breath. “I‘rl r hev take o flogging than be a
arty to a swindle. T mean llm overy word.  And
‘m going to keep an eye on the od if you get a letter
irom Sir Papper, you'll open n in my presence.”

won'
"Or elso I'll take you by the neck and march you in to
Queleh ! said Bob.
Bob Cherry turned his back and walked away. He joined

his chums in the quad with o lnurhuuod colour  His min
was fully made up. The flo, L:m he had successfull dudgg
so far was coming afir all—that was preity cert

Bunter wns not Likely to keep silence, disappointed uf h.s
expeeted plunder.  But there was anly one course for Bob
to take, and he meant to m] ke

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Riches Taks Unto Themselves Wings!
Trmw wera bwo felloxs in tho Remove who ke

cen cye open far the postmus that day, I

zlc«l a hop

b Chey
leiler om'no hz- nnul;! Lur m» Lhe‘ uem md ‘.wnhl LnLn
Trr Macwer Lianaey.—No. 431

cara that the Owl of the Remove did nob make off with it. 8o
when Mr, Bozgs (he postman came along after lessons,
I were two juniors who bore down on him in the quad-
rangle.

stter for me, Duws,

asked Bunler eagerly.

Lnnturedly fumbled in I bag for the otter,
1y Buntes blinked rousd at Bob Chocry with a forocious
cxprossion.

“What do you wank here, Bob Cherey, you rotter 2
I'm after that letter, if it's fvom Sic Hilton Popper,”

ry, Wharton's calling you!”

her
Bob Chosty langhed.
“Now I come to think of if, Chcm Mr. Queleh told mo ho

muurl to speak to you i hie stud;

.\sln‘r “llllll‘l‘ !
e letter—a thick,

square lol:tr:r,
1 rsl sealed with a seal that
I\untm blinked at the crest, and knew xhnt
vor from the barazct. His fat fingors closed
It was not registered, bul it wra & very
tained moro than a sheot of

it was the an:
y on the letrer,
letter, and evidently «
otepaper.
Mr. Bogge stumped on to the house,  Skinner and Dolsover
major and several other fellows bore down on Dunter, eager
to see the let Skinner had not supposed for o moment
that Bunter’s little bill would extract eash from the baronet,
1lis aid to Bunter had been dictated wholly by a sense of
Immmw But it looked now as if the little bill had
matrmnlnsnl 1

“ Liot's spa the guilty gald, Bunter,” grinned Skinner.
if it deesn’t !cuk an if the old boy has shelled ont 1™
erry grimly.
tit?" said Bmier.

“m

“Yos, ict's seo :tl"
fell

o chanl a rml nut of il
saicl Ilﬂlm\:-r major,
t was rotten mean to ask old

going 1o sland ;

““What rot!” kCherry onn t tako

your money, I sopp
Popper for it. but it's voues if be'a sent it I
Dok oo it 7

You'll show it to me
Jet Dunter
his most bull;

or
excinimed Balsover
“It's nothing to do with

ni tones.

d Tob irritably.
asked Harry Wharton, who had joined
1 fellows rourd Bunter, *Bob, old chap,

au ¢!
‘o stop a swindle
what's in the letter.
with hi
“You're mot iiter

“ue Tiob.  *Let tho fat beast show
If-it isn't moncy, I'm not interfering

h(‘\\]ed

rforing  anyway, you rotler!"

Funjor.  “Bolsoves will stop yon—won't you, Bolsover?

bc allowed o take that cash frum you,
ver, in his most dictatorial way. “ Cherry

\Il il he does, e won't he allow

p s lsover—r=" began Tlob hotly.

in fast enough if you take Bunter's money from

m!)
Dunter,”
ean't  moe tha

lum
-'num on, Boli!" said Harry, laying his hand on Bob'a
1 m. “You can't take it from Bunter,  Have you gone
d ﬂllvT"
“You don’t understand!” growled Bob, renlising that ho
was putting himself into a very numhur position, amd
culour (Iﬁ!p(‘l ng under the curious glances that were turned
on Vou don't know how it is. Bunter is trying
in swindle old Popper, that's what it is. That letter is from
‘opper, and Bunter’s got to show me whntim there's money
in it I there is, it's ot to be zent back |"
“But I don't seo—=""
“Let's soo whether there's any ti
“QOpen the blessed letter, Bunter. Wo'll look after you.”
Tilly Bunter opened the envelope. Eight currency notes
fm nnn pound each were inside, There was no letter,
ptter,” said Skin
i ]Jut there's the money,” suid Bunter. "That's what Sir
Hilton Popper owes mz It's rather queer that old Popper
]1'\sn bt written,
“Not much!” gr lmw-l Rake.  “Can't you see, you fat
duffer? You've disgusted the old boy so much he wouldn't
write, | He's sent you the money, like throwing a bone to a

' broke in Skinner.

Ol JI\J Rnl.r.-l T suppose T'm entitled to be paid for
the damages sustuined in rescuing his niece at the risk of
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my life?” said l!unhr warmly. “I can’ sce why old Popper
schld be die 4 iy
You wuulzi.n‘t"’ agreed Rake.

_“Anywi e tin,” said Skinner. “Soven—eight
T e, v oo Poggorte b aage, Raarl

1 fnvite my Iriends fo
You needn't come, Bob

zf all"T'm zoing to have a snack.
e to the hmkshop with me,

Ch rry!"

“Stop!" said Boh, .

"Gemut of the way| Make him gerront of the way,

ove:

"Laol: ere, t the thunder do , Jou mean "
demanded Bo]'su\ar. "TinL's Bunter's money.”

“Let him alone!” exclaimed Skinner,

“Bob, old chap, whm. are you driving ai?” exclaimed
v\.lmrmn, utterly amaze

“T'm driving at tlus"’ nu] Bob Cherry steadily. ‘“Bunter
has swindled old Popper, and 1 should De a purty to it if I
held my tongue. Bunter’s got that money out of Popper on
the pretence that he rescued his niece from the train.”

“ Well, he du] |=ud Wharton.

“He didn' Bol
“T say, -ruu [e]luws. ym\ all know T did!”" yelled Bunter.
“Ym. all kuow how I'rushed to the rescue, as brave us o

@ 0]1 shut up, you spoofing ratler I said Bob.
sowhers near the place when it happened.”

There a buzz of amazement umong the juniors. Harry
Wharton stared biankly ot his churm

“Bob, how can you know? Yuu were detained all that
afternoon.”

“He doesn’t knuw anything about it,"
“He's gassing I

“1 was detained,” said Bob., “Dut I cleared out all the
sama. 1 was uun "of doors on Wednesday aftcrnoon for o
couple of hour:

1 And never memmned it before?” enecred Bolsover.

“You were

said Balsover major.

“Bob! You didn’ t tall mc—A

“1 didn't want anyb J get'inte trouble about it,” said
Bob. *Quelehy promised me a ﬂu ging if 1 cleared off from
detention, and I wanted to keep it dark—and I didw’s mention
it to you fellows because it was safer for you ub Lo know—
you'd have been supposed to bave had a liand i it if it had
come out. L auppose it will come ou iiow, sud 1 shall ot

the flogging. That can’t be helped, as I know Bunfer
was lying about rescuing Papper's niece, } Gt Job him dake
Pnppen money for it without bemg o party to a dirty
swind!

[ Oh my hat!” said Nugent.

**But how do you know anything about it, even if yon were
out of bounds?"” exclaimed nglvy "I suppose you weren't
near the level-crossing ab the time?

was 1 said
v {;an gaw what happened?” exclaimed a dozen voices.

“ And never mentioned it before " said Skinner sceptically,

“T couldn’t mention it without giving away that I was out
+f Hounds, und getting it in the neck,” said Rob.

“Well, that's sn, * said Bolsover. *So it wasn't Dunter?"”

*“No, it wasn’

o1 sy, you falows, that's. whoppe
Tt was me, you know. I rushed to the
Cherry's telling “l:oppcrs—kccp off, you bea
bounds at all{

“I met Bunter on |].:e towing- p'\ e {ime before 1
Ec: to the level-crossing said Bal *Ho saw me out of

anuEg, nud 1 lent him a bob to |\f‘\‘1} Iiim from sneaking
abou

o “ ell, “that sounds like Bunter,”
s

"m. lm, ha

“*Paj ? howled 'Bunlvr
on the '.uv\ ing-path. In
at all.  Cherry wasn't out n[ hmul(ls

“I suppose you [elluv.u can toke my word,” said Bob, his
checks (!lEL"p red now, “I've told you why T haven't men-
tioned it before. Rake knmrs I was out of bounds that after-
noon—he saw me going out.”

“That's s0,"” said Dick I{alkn at onhce,  “T met Cherry in
the quad as he was scuttling off, and adviced him fo chuck
it. Ho went oul

“That settles it,” said Bolsover. vy was out of
bounds right eneugh—and it will b werm for him if
it gets to Quelchy.” But it ain’t proved um.. he wus on the
scnnf wthen the r&scue ?uuk II 3 P

“Ten't my word good enough?” demanded Rob Lotl

Py Tainet” shouted Banier, i

“I don’t seo why your word should be taken agai
Bunter's,” said st.ursn'nei i)

“Why, you cheeky

“Peace, my c!ukhcm" s:md Pater Todd.
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lowled Dunter.
¢ lila a—a lion.
st! He wasn't

sid Vernon-8mith, with

et ] didn’i mect anybody
the towing-patis

“We can settle
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ihiat casily engugh.
the rescue—?"

“1 say, Toddy, he wasn't—"

“Shut up, Bunter! If Bob saw the rescue, he knows who
it was chipped in and got the kid out of danger. Tell us
that, Bobby, and that settles 1t Wa can ask the chap
limself when we know him.”

“1Well, that would settle it,”” said Bolsover. “If Cherry
can do d.a;, T ngree that Bunter has been lying—as usual.”

“Who was it, Bob?” asked Harry.

Bob Cilerry did not reply.

“Give us his name,” aid Skinner maliciously,
a G;_eyl'rlarldchapﬂ ‘fhe nursemaid said it wes.”

sai

“ And yun know him, of course]”

“Ve-p-gs

“ Well, gm: us his natael”

R 1 Wihaston, “nabady doubla’ yous. werd, b
thero's no reasan why you'shouldy’ ¥ give s, the chap’s riam,
1f you, can’ h do that, you'll really make ug think you've bee:
dreaming.”

“Speal upfully, my esteemnd Bobi” urged Hurrce Singh
persuasively, .

Bob's face was crimson.
enough, and given his own name. But
His whole nature shrank from the thought of c]n g distine-
tion by announcing his own gallant ack to a @ crowd ;

and he knew, too, that many might not belmn him—that
1: would be locked upon, by mrm- at least, ns an attempt to
)ﬁm’lum Bunter's lzurels. It v word o B‘lgmm:u. Bunter's.

ut he Lind no proaf. Te ‘could havo salled upon Morjorie
Hazeldens as a witness, it was trne,  But the bare idea of
ealling on Marjoric to testify to his gallant conduct: made
Tim Rush. Tie had not the sightest intention of doing that.
Ile had no wish to claim the credit for what he had done—
he hoped fervently that the whole matter should die a natural
doath. ppear childishly eager after limelight, like
Buntar, was utlerly repugnant to

But it was natural that his silence and his crimson face
should be -misunderstood. The juniors were exchanging
mocking glances already.

Even Wharton, whose faith in his -lnu:n was founded on
a rock, did not understand, and know what to think,
W] 1d nut Toh_speak, if he knew what he saui he kuewt
Spenic Bab " said Squiff. “ iy d 4
Who was ﬂ: O.h.nlz chipped in and saved the lmH I[ |Ie ] }mimg
Lis ngm under & bushel, there's no reason why it shouldn’t
come out.

“Tm not going to give the name,” said Beb at last.
“Bat Tve told you the exact fucts. I wag at hand, and saw
that it wasn't Bunter, and I can't stand d seo Bunter
get money from old Papper by a rotten lie!"”

Bolsover major burst into o derisive lugh.

“And we've got to take vour bare w unl wI'mn you could
giva us proof, and don’t choote o hie exclaimed.
“That's not quite good cucugh, Bab C clryl

“Of course, he's telling whoppers!” said Bunter. **He's

down on me ever since 1 rescued Cecily Poppor {rom &
I‘cnrl’ul death. Everybody's noticed it.

“ Natural enough, if you didi't do it after ull!” snapped
Jolnny Bul

“Oh, really, Bull—""

“Wall, if his lordship won't give us any praof, I stand by
Bunter,” said Bolsover major, Suppase ra not babies,
o take Cherry's statements on trnst wichout his condescend-
ing to explain 7

“I’ve tald you tho facts,” said Bob.

“0Oh, bathér your facts! They don't agree with Bunter's
fnnﬁ T believe Bunter.”

Same here,” said Skinner. "C'mLe along, Bunter.
]u‘lp ou changa your banknotes.”
Y;u won't,” gaid Bob
be returned to old Papper, ov
‘Gzl. aside, and let Bu

Iob says ho wos on the spot and saw

“Was it

He conld have spoken up easily
he could nnt do_it.

S

we'll

“That money’s going to
véry cent of
r pass!"” said Lolsover threaten-

ingl

) Lcl and eab coks
1 jolly soon shift you if
“ Come on, then [ said 1k
Bolsover mujor wns a8 goad as his word, Ha rushed nt Bob
at once, and in p moment they were fghting. Dut scircely
d they closed in conflict when n deep voice broke in.
rl‘ef{fA Bolsover ! Sop.nuuc at ouce! Do you hear

o
"Mr. Quelch had arrived on the sccne.
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Bob Cherry Faces the Music !
OB CHERRY and Bolsover major separated at once.
B Thoy stood back, their hands still elenched, and their

faces flushed, under the severe cyes of the Remove:

master. Billy Bunter was already scuttling awa
heading for the tuckshop. Dut. Harey Wharton
caught him he collar and jerked him back. DBuntec

wnqaled in v the grasp of the Remove captain.

“What duus this mean?" said Mr. Quelch :m-rni
cInéu you fight in th: Close almost under my ve:
nee.

harton, what are you holding Bunter for 2"
Wiharlon coloured
“Mako himlowgo, sir " howled Buntor. *Thev're bully-
ﬁ me, sit] Thoy're jealons because 1 reseued tho kid tho
er day, sir. Do Chefry's been down on me ever sinco.”
Releasze Bunrnr ot once, Wharton !"
'I']le captain of tho Remove absyed.
“It's got. to come out now,” sid Hoh. * You've landed
soursell n this, Buntor. You can keep the monoy."
“Money " mid Mr; Quelch. “What money?
d.lal) te about mon:
“Tt's my monoy, sir 1" gasped Bunter. * Bob Cherey wants
to tako xuy mancy away, and Bolsover won't lot him, sir.

B

In this a

Wi
“It's :\ lie 1” wled Bob,
ey said Tolsover major.

ton, as head I-u{‘ uf the Remaove, you may

pl 3 8 matter must be inquired into. What is
dispute_about
"Bnntor Tas rece; m] some money {rom Sir Hilton Popper,

sir,” said Wharton, — *He says it was sent him for—for—

\‘.’EI] for what? You may answer me, Dunter.’

“Its & prosuct from Sir Hilion Popper. sir, for rescuing hia
niece,” said Bunter. **M y clothes were domaged by the
nnd —and Sur Hilton Popper's sent me some tin

L‘h(l )uu sk I'nm Ln dn 80, Buu{nr T
I thought T-—] — You sec, sir,
o, but T didn’t lmml ti!nt buh the damage to my

“ch much lum ho sent you, Dunter 1"

1t

“What ! You ‘have represented to Sir Hilton Popper Lhat
Four thes sustained damage to the amount of cight
pnundn"" exclnmu] Mr. Quelch.

“Well u know, prices are going up, owing to con-
seription, o uanl Bunter feebly. “I—I thought I—T ought to
bo on the safe side, sir. Skinner thought it was all right—
d.uinI t you, Skinner? Skinner helped me to make out the bill,
sir.

T am afraid, Bunter, that you have acted unscrupulonsly,
and imposed upon Sir Hilton Popper,” snid the Remove:
master stornly. It was extremely indelicate to nsk for com-
pensation at all in such n cuse. But to ask for a larger sum
than was really involved is perilously ner to actual dis-
honesty. Ts it lmr that reason that you have interfered with
Dunter, Cherry?
1 didu’t think about that, sir,” not
entitled fo the monoy at all, and T was going to make. bim
arnd it all back. Tt mnab be sent bacl
unter’s conduct herry, but T fail t
that it is r business to force him to return the money.
.r o 50 .Ia.qm (u ba paid for the damage he
actually sustained.

to see

Bob Clerry opencd his lips and closed (hem again. e had
a natural disinclination to ehow up the foolish fat junior as .
liar and a braggert to his ¥ urs -master.  But Bolsover 1

chipped in at once.
Bunter, partly out of nppm!nm: to Bob Che
lie firmly b W in Bunrer's elai

THIRTY DAYS FREE 1

¢ in mlp]:url uF
., partly becauze

that Dunt
e wants to make out that Bun!

idd Bob, [ d
arned you what

didn’t do the resca sir,"
v owasn't there

t want to
to expect,

s the truth,”
unter, but
on hru:gln

as long as you liked, if

o case vory yerjous]
juw becaming vers squa
by mado @ falo clmm, nd that Be did not perl

& [mul?d Dolsover. * You said it fast enough

Cherry, [ warn you that you had

y.
" said Bob. “DBunter wasn't telli

didnt a old Popper—I mea

u't anywhere near the

herey 1

g \w|

teuth. He

Topper'a niece.
“You are pmsoua\.]:,' aware of that,
“Yes, air.

“You mean that you were a witnesa fo the ocenrrance your
O

seli?
“Yes,
“And

t! m-wuo, you could know nothing whatever about
Ir.

o, 1 Mr. Quelch, in a dangerous fon
eould you I)(- a_witness to the oceurrance, Cherrs
were del the Form-room all that aftern
caro of ‘what you say
cleared ont,
“You did whit?
“I—I mean I broke detention, sir.”
“Indeed! I found you in the Form-room when I re-

e
“T got back half an hou cfore
“Indecd " Mr. Quelch’s lips cla

warned you,

“ ho

id Bob.

ou came in, sie.”
d v ard. “

4 ve_ the flogging.”
said Mr. Qu 2 dl*uhulmm‘e and
diseaspeot are, not encourage in my

i saild poor Bab,

shment. "

You
aaid Mr. Quel
severo ﬂng,\um{. Clm
broken bounds against
b drow o deep | breath,

wel,

= And fow a4 fo_ thi
declare positively tha:
croasing, and that the person who resc
Buntor:

arders.”

e : lev
I the A‘h1l(| I‘.l! nul.

{0 wlm Im you to say to that, Bunter?”

Bunter uuiumnntl} “
suffering from—from shocl
mean of Cherry to run me
to ;|e:ﬂuu!) but—

ou state tha

ir!

€
0 th aystel
pwun in this w

¢ peeson who_ceacued Ceeily

Pup{ar, Bunter

ushed to the rosou
It's uu‘ tree, said T3 “1 wor

§ i't have given
im nway, but I couldn’t
¥

o him t.\kmg sir Hilton Popper's
wanted him to 1 it

ne 3 Hr fool, and it's
%1a farced me to bring o
3 ut that's enough

for it without (hlpin i
Uu run help b
o bont b
Ciing ta old Loppe

sines

le out by
for me.

“It is not cnough for me, Cherry.

name of the person who rescued Miss Popper, and investiga-

oMeEnt 14 Co! I vhall be com-

you have brought a false accusalion

Ualess you give the

5!
hing o

Bunter's cl tausi be

E: ob's own chwus
4 mo\;ﬂn ble silence, and
eartily againit him.

" said Bunter, bright-

DELICIOUS TUCK-HAMPERS ARE GIVEN AWAY TO READERS OF THE “BUYS' FRIEHD.“ 1&



remain

to me,
s are seltled.

jaw dropped
really, sir!” ke murmured.
- that money at once, Bunter! T am convinced
e *d to more than a small proportion
8 facp that was the vioburo of woo Duutor handed
ho otes o the Form-master,  Mr.
plu?{‘d them mrc[ul]v In lus pocket-hoo
Now disperse, oll of you!” he said. lner T shall
art your conduct in I)reakmF bounds to the Hea& You
< fogged befora the whole school to-morrow morning
prayers.”

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Marjoriz Chips Inl
HERE were glum faces in No. 1 Stody,
Marjorie & Co. of Clif House were coming a\cr
to tea; end on such occ . 1
Study ‘all was me Ty an
But the horizon was overcast

Tiob Cherry was tn bé flcaged betore all bxq friars in_ the
morning. ob made no mmphmt he tool qnmtl
cnough. But it cast a natural gloom over ey s B g
was shared by his chums. It was not only the pain of liu
icfliction—though that was serious enough—that worried
It was the humiliation of such a punshm But lie
isked it, knowing what he was risking; and he could
1y that the punishment was vnjust. He had been de-
on good grounds ; he had broken ltelnnuun in defiance
his Form-master’s warning, and he could not ex; ta

2p0 when tho truth eam Riue, ho hud nesad Tl
. without intending any harm ; I.mt reflection had show
that it was @ serious matter, He did nat blame M.
uelch, He only felt |lm it was “hard cheese,” and that lio
d to grin and bear it.
With unisual gloom in the

looks ihe Famous Five sct
about making their preparations for the distinguished visitors.
Marjorie and Clara a vllis were coming to tea, and it
was agrond that they were not to be allowed to see that any-

thing was wrong.
Bill; I.hmur did not mean to miss that feed ho
ould help 1o stationed himaclf at the gates m wait for
ho ..mm r.ugnl_v opining that Jf e wenb  Marjorie
ous Mive e ablo him out.

he

l.ml’ure- with succesa.
veles on the road, and
nhnulhuk JumpNi off their machines at the gate,
rolled forward, mlsmg lhs can gnl[a ily.
“Lemme take your orie. Oh, do! How do
do, Phyliis? Jolly [,Ilul lu <(‘l‘ wu, Miss Clara! Wharten
ask ed me to wait for_you here.”
“ Bow v\uw‘“ s.'mi Miss

the_th
Bunt

f you keen in the way,”

W whed iy b
zaid Miss Howell un(\}rc
“ Ahem ! I say, Marjorie, let me take your bike, you
know,
K

d-hoarted Mlunrm allowed the fat junior to take her

ne and wheel The three bikes were left at the

pm 3 's IDdgt- and “n: ititars crosed the quadrangle, Bunter

do Marjoria with his most a

g to tea,” he said agn—mb ¥ had several

otba IOt MAnlevarer Sapiialy. s vory phou:

ing—but I felt T couldn’t refusa Lo come, as Wharton bnggml
. 1'm gaing to try Lo cheer up poor old Bab, you lnow.”
"\V!ml’u the matter with Dob*” asked

fogging ! wid Bunter.

a‘ lng Still, I'm sorry for
him,” nulcd Bumcl mngna o
Marjorie stopped, remembering \\Imt Bob had teld her
on Wednesday afternoon.
““Has it been fnuml out nl.mul Bob breaking bounds an
“r:‘nw]wi“ she a 5 u quick breath,

*Ves, that's it,” a:ud Dunter. =So he told you he broko
bounds, did he? He j W.M o good deal too mndl about it,
&he ass, and so v got to know! He's going to have

high old time in the morning. He, he, he! “All the school

q you know, and everyhody looking on, and ol
g him, and whack, whack, whael w know,

in Hall
Cosling ot

laimed Phyllis, with breathless

Well. he's an_interforing beast!” <aid Thmter,  “Tle’s
practically rabbed me of U pormds o nnd ok Quigkel
together. Ho—""

1s Bub_goin 4‘.

esday 1

ou're glad!” ox

to ‘hr Mogged for breaking bownds on
ed Marjorie.

1y Mariorie paeed.
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(\;ninvw, Bob had not iol

“THE BDY FROM SOUTH AFRICA!”

"\\rﬂll it camo out, mul }m Imd tg“lell
i bnl‘nyns boalcea,

Tyn Gan bt
q x.,nﬁ. Yo know, beeau
“Ta Mr. Quelch at home? " asked Marjorie.

“ You'll hear his gjddy typowriter clicking when you go
in," “He's in his study. Come on; I

ready.
Marjorie paused in the passage. Hor hrn\n were knitted,
and hor thoughts were working quickly. Tt was clear to her
nlm M| Quelch knew nat of the gallant action Beb had
ted on Wednesday nll(‘rnool:. to_which she had beena

d_hi Bunter's claim Lo that

io knew nothing, Sho was
was no excuge, of course, for his
ilo

mn, of course, Mu
nking it out.  DBob’s actior
ing broken bonids—yet if he had not broken bonnds li
ecily would have bccn cnl;]:cd to deu:h on the rail el
Surely that Icnsli
Marjorio could pn-uly umlemhmd Bch s roluctance to blow-
ing his own trumpet by proclaiming what ad done.
Probably it had never even crossed his simple mind to mako
cupital of his performance for the purpose of eluding punieh-
ment. But \\rel he could not do for himself a fr could
do for him, porhaps,
Marjorie pauged, her heart Leating, the colour deepening
in her checks. Sho shrank [rom facing tho stern.faced Forn

d ¢ if she could help poor old Bob-

“ Come on ! " nrged Bun er,
“You go,” said Marjoric to her fricnds.
to speak to Mr. Queleh.”
y * fepeated Phyllis.

“1-T am going

“Yes. Don't’wait.

And without any further explanation Marjorie ran down
the passsge~taking her courage in both hands, a5 it were—
and ‘tapped at the door of the Remove master’s study.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Loses EHis Glory!
"C OME in!"
Tha  elick
Queldys sudy,
Marjoric opencd the door imidly.
'l‘he sight nl xhn swee! 5 I'nqc in the
y W 1sed Mr. leh.  H w tn feat at once.
i i, D Niies Hapeldone £ he said, in his courteatia, \aY,
he girl enteved the study. Hor colour came and went as
she faced mo sovore-foatured old gentlemun,

of tho iypowriter coueed im Afr

aimor somewihint rozmmurod the girl.
** I—I—-it is about Bob, eir—T meal ob Ches

Marjovie, “I-1 thought you weuldu't mind i

you-—

or ;7 Vou are alluding to Cherry’s punishimcnt te-

W

iss_ Tlazeldeno, Cherry has not
now 1 have come !’ exel

tie doesn’t even kuow I'm at Grey .t
fram Bunter that Bob is going to Ivl
. for broaking bounds on Wednesda
said Mr. Queleh diily. T

t, Miss Hazeldene, thal you

Jumnhlosuly
bave just
flogged to-morraw,

A well-deserved yn
cunnot suppose for one
irn here to intercede for lnm

Marjorio eri
*No, no, no! You must rml think mo so intorforing and
she exclaimed. 1 should not think of such
1 thmk I nugln to tell you what h mnnml
1 know Hob did wroag_ i
id Bob knows it, tao, nt
little girl "wauld h.lu hwu:

oheying your ord
1imi if he hadu't, llm poor

1 don't understand. What iittle gir] are yon alluding
v-

¢, sir—Sir Hilton's Popper’s niece.
Queleh Jooked astounds

““Miss Hazoldene ! What Tad Cherry to do “nh Il
i his life, siv, to save her from i
aply. *1fe was almost killed. It was o iuum!-‘
not killed ! 1 know it was wrong of him to b
not been there "-—he girl
i he hud not been theve, sir, Ceeily wonld have
jeath ! There was no one else to save h"i’r

of Harry

A Grand, Long, Complete Stor
ICHARDS.

Wharton & Co. By FRANK
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“Hay Cherry made a claim to be the 'Lmn who rescued
that chrld Miss - Hazeldene?” enid Remove-master

roperted Marjorie.

Atern]
L Mude a elelm!" “Qh, nol. Tob
ut'it. He would think it méan to speak
T T had don e that
"'1ht.-n “hﬂa o ycm ppose i it was CI’IErrv who performed
ual vory [(n 1
saw lm, ﬁl
3 You —yoll sdw him?" exclnimed the Remove-master,
st

[ “n! thore, sir.”

“You were there?! You saw lum rescue the cl

“Crtainly. He had e lane, and v\c &lr:pprd
to speak, and then I saw C o line, and the train
coming. by pointed it out to Bob, and he ran on u..- line ot
once. “And then—then the train passed, and [ thonght he \ws
under it.” Mrrjorie’s voice quivered. * It was not till i
train passed that I saw h
might have been killed. was terrible,
You actually saw this occuvrence, Mn-s Hm’rhlcnn with
your own oyes

E Yea,

“ Ara mu aware that Bunler of the I!emuu: has claimed
to be tha person who performed that action?

Marjorio alinost jump

“Buuter! But it wus Bob Cherry, sir. Bunter was not
there! Lhe nursemuid would recognise Bob again if she saw
Rim - T am sueo of tha
I shall not meed hier cvidence, Miss Hazeldene;
assurance is enongh for me, This has surprised me ve
much. lf—l. tlllllk I understand now what has puz‘:lnd me

lle

your

you would not

Soght tht i you knew, nir, you
““He

!
Dlame ljnh so- much,” said Murform timidly

WEONE, b if ho had not been there,
tho little gn-l wun rI hev

Mr. Queloh n

“1 shall m.rtumiv take that into cnumdemlmn, Miss Hazel-

dene.  Cournge should never go unrecognised. ' 1 oannat be
sorry that Cherry disoboyed me, as his isobedience had, by
chance, such happy resulis, It does not alter the fact thet ho
did weong, but a gullaut action may ko takon % compen-
sating for oven a gerious fault. Where is Llu-rr; now
1 think in the study, i a o b
“T will accompany you tho
“You-gou dant bame me for speaking (o Yoty it ¢
falterod Marjorie.
“Not at all, my dear child. T am very glad you have

arjorie's face was very bright as sho wnllmxl l:i, the mdn
of Ihu |ll . grave Form-muster.  Voices were n-nn i

the Remaov age, as they apprna[
up with that jam, Franky! It ro e
make the toa, Phyllis, don't let nnh hand yml the
you Il get the hot water ov

ng o
cttlo—

“Look here, you silly ass i

“ Don't jaw, old chap! Ma e will be here in a minute.
Bhiove one of vour feet out of the .I.udv, and make room for
the visitors "

Mr. Queloh smiled, and lnnpod nt Hm hnlf open door.

*Como in, Marjoric! Oh,

The ]ﬂﬂl(ll‘l stoad to nHNI!Lan nl once.
mm the room, and Me. Quelch s the doorway, His
=was 4 great surprise to the i‘]nullu emove.

il you—will you come to tea, sir?” summcmd Harry
“‘hnrlnu

Marjorie glided

aee gacdial, honoured sabib, and (he jamfu'-
murmurcd Hurreo Singl

'“1];5\.1( wou, T havo not come io trn." said Mr. Quelch,
“1 havo just received a very surprising picce of information
from Miss Ilazeldene. Cherry, appears thet it was you
who saved the life of Sir Hilion Popper’s nicee at the level
Lmesmg‘ I

e t

as)

Bunter, making a frantic
t behind Nugent.

ihe mz-mpt was not very

“’ ton
“Oh, real murmnn‘ci Billy
attempt to squecze. hsmsltF otit nr
b was twice as wide
successful

‘herey turned crims
The eyes of all his chums were fixed o Tis rugged
fmtum assumed the hue nf 2 \\nl“mllml |=-‘r=!1(m| and he
gt Marjorie o reproachful lools,
ﬂnh "Qs:ud Mnunrm hu.nll eesly, “I—1 felt T mnghf [}

si—because I knew from

| nir.

ormea
v, 1 congraly u upon ik
on lhe mm]o:ts with which \mL mfuum.l

HpW OR
ALE.

“It—it wasn't that, sir,” stammered Bob. “I—I didn't
want it to come oub "that’ T was out of bounds that aftec-
IH}NI

“But sineo it eame out that you were nnl of boun
Cherzy, you have still maintained the same
S Well, sir, I—I wuldu el

“T understand. You feared that it would be supposed that
you were boasting, and perhaps that 1 should think you wero
makink capital out of the matier to escape punishment,” said

r. Quelch. I should not have thought so, however. I
think I know you too-well, my boy. Now that [ know the
facts, I shall parden you for your escapade on Wednesday.

ind, I have not altered my opinion of your action; you did
very wrong. But'your act of great courage atones for your
I hing more will be said about the mat

for you, Bmm-r "_Me. QueldWs veice rumbled like
nuuuh-r, as_he oyes upon the wretched Owl of the
Re =L I\urd.lv know what av to you. You have
Iaul :-Emm to the action of anot

—1 du't know it was_Cher
e bousl never said a w\onl‘

stutioved Billy
LT really thought

“T—1 mean, I didn't exactly l,hmk s sir—I meanfer say,
1 should have done it if T had b s
" said Bunter.

= ipect very m
—s0 1 thought m would o only tho ¢lght thing 10--to coma
forward, sir—?"

“You untruthful and ridiculous boy !" said Mr. Quelch.
“T hardly know how to deal with yon. The maney voi Lave
abtnined fmm ir [lwlluu Popper will be returned o him at
once, with & rnm me acquainting him with the réal
facks’ of the mu!.lrr f you were not so abiuise, Bunter,
wonld havs floy ggm] br this d[\"':pﬁnn—-

-'m mj 'm awfully obtuse,” moaned Bunter,
body says Under the—ihe circumstances, sir, [—
willing to let ¢he whole matler drop.”

“You may be willing, Bunter. DBut the
deop until you have been caned very severoly.”

* ear ! C-c-couldn’t you let me off v

tter will not

b a waening,

sic
“ Follow me to my study at once !" rapped o r.
Dilly Duntor, with & deop groan, lollowsd (he o
“Well, my hat 17 said Johnny Bull “So it was ¥
You'ro tho giddy hero!
rats 1" said Bnh Thank vou for speaking up for
me, Marjorie. It was ripping of you!"”
“ITnppmg * said Wharton. "“And you're the hero
++Oh, cheese it!"
“You performed tho gallant action,” grinned  Nugent.

“You covered yourself. with glory and li
“Dry up, you nsal”

ished 1o the ‘resene as brave as a lion,” chuckled

r\u.,-»m “and—!
Bob Cherry picked up the teapot
“The next silly idiot gets the tea!” he said,
“Ha. hn,

ha
And the chums of the Remove ehuckled and dropped the
aubject of the heraic re ‘en in No. 1 Study was a very
cheerful meal, alter all, Floggings were off—and the C'o, wero
very pleased, and proud of their ch Tie merry party was
quarter ol’ an hour r by a lugubrious fat

he study wringing bis hands,
momml Bunter,  “I'm  nearly
1 say, you fellows, I'm suflof-

‘Ow! Ow!
slaughtered |
ing fearfully !

“Serve you_jolly well right, you spoofing bumbug " said
Wharton, ~* Get o o

“Oh, really, W "Imrtnn‘ 1 say, Bab, old man, you might
ask n chap io tea, after he's been .mr],— flaged by old Quelch,”
said Bunter_pathietically, My cight pounds gont. too—
YOW-WoW ‘hat was .ll your fault, Bob; but I'm prepared

and treat You as a friend-—-yow-wow |

to_ove crlonk it,

n
s j murtnnt auum'

alling ,||15t then. And now that the clonds hiad rolled b
proved to be ihc mcmr!t 1)I\l‘|‘v'l|nl had ever gathered w nlhm

the hirtoriv walls of N

TuE

(Do not miss “ THE BOY FROM SOUTH AFRICAI"
next Monday's Grand Story of the Chums of Grey=
friars, by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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SENSATIONAL SUCCESS OF WONDERFUL
NEW BEAUTY CREAM.

DELIGHTFUL FREE GIFT SUPPLIES OF UNIQUE COMPLEXION BEAUTIFIER.

How to Secure a Beautiful Complexion, White Throat, Hands
and Arms, by Using a Toilet Cream that Vanishes on Use.

SEND FOR YOUR BEAUTY OUTFIT FREE.

EVER has there been such a popular
triumph among women as tha introduction

of a wonderful new toilet ecream which,

whilst creating heauty like magic, entirely
vanishes from sight directly it is applied to the
skin.

v\mu.w'ri\ll
may bo fo
lady Jr.uler who tlm. g
. It gl
'y pink-and-whitc
loveliness lhnl is t]m hall-mark
of beauty, and as thousands of
women say the world avor, from
its vory firat application thero is
reawakened & hidden, sleoping
beanty.

BEAUTY FOR THE
ASHING.

new Iwwty
od

z tha
charming iten;
ink * ditin
w Cream ddrnmjr-{

¢ Astine ” Cream,
as the new prej in called,
js the enly possible toilot com=
panion for Uhose who are troubled with

Crow’s [eet Wrinkles
Lines round the month Red hands or arms
Blackheads Hard skin round the nails

Sallaw complexion Unsightly throat or chest
Take just a little * Astine " Vanishing Crea
Massage r

These are facts llvb
for yourseld, for & wonde ift awaits every \mu\m

's most beantiful actresses cert

as in the world of Art, where mmy
famous

MIsS ELISE CRAVEN, the v

soyn: 1 think *Astine” Vais
Mlss PRYLLIS BEDELLS, the

1 have thirouhly tested *

ckin heautifully white and fresh,
ARNAUD, of “'Tho Girl in the Taxi™

wur Cream s exeellent ; 1 want to use it

(H.1|nv It

“ 1 consider the Cream

‘ MISS ELLALINE TERRISS sy
very execllent

1[!55 ELSIE JARIS . peats the same opinion.

MISS ETHE!.. LEVEY, the * Queen of Revu " praises
“ Astine” Vamishing Cream in th we cordiul terma,

Why not test {ine™ Vaniehing Cream for yourself
La-day free 2

GAIN BEAUTY THIS WAY FREE.

‘:ﬂnd for your free supply of * Astine™ Vanishing Cream
to-day. You may at once in your own home commence &
delightful heauty course.

The gift sent you is indeed a threefold one, for you will
receive :

1. A Generous Trial Supply of {he New ** Astine '’ Vanishing
Cream, the wonderful toilet discovery which, whilst creating
CDmplElﬂDl‘I he:uly, snd gwmg to lhe arms throai, and hands
an mishe.a on use.

2. A spnr.-lnlly written llluslnied Pamphlet, comprising
complete Rules for Beauty Drill, the following of which will
nssure fo any woman, no matter how troubled she may now
be with her complexion, an added charm and fascination.

8. Full particulars of £10,000 Profli-Sharing Competition,
in which all readers may participate.

* Astine ™ Vanishing Cream has entirely surpassed the ol
fat-laden products. Tt is o delic: cly perfumed grease-freo
product which tho dainticst of ladics will apprecinte,

A BEAUTY COURSE WORTH GUINEAS,

ling in and posting fhe form
am night and morn-
clions given, and y

Frec Supply
£ti

cost you two or three guineas,

Onm- vou have proved (o yonr
ll o

farther anpplloa from a
at 1 snd 25, G, or dir
i ittanee, from

o' Company,
Lamb's Conduit Street, Landon,
W

LPhoto: Weather
LLALINE TERIISS
I consider the creant
revy exceltent.”

To procure your Freo Supply
send the form Delow, together
with 2. stamps to cover cost o
postage and packing.

1995w POST THIS COUPON rugs
§ To EDWARDS' HARLENE Co,

i 20-26, Lamb's Conduit St., London, W.C.
é} Please sond mo o b'r;ck\l]lutrz.!rlms W b
4 »"" Vanishing Cres ether with the

'%] lessons, and ars of L0000 i
eﬁ packing.

Miss
says:

1 enlose 2. stamps for postage
Naw

{ ADDRESS .. ...,
o
& MAGNET, MJ
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Qur Magnificent Adventure Serial Story.

START TO-DAY !

The First Instalmeats Told How
and DUDLEY DREW, two chums, dis
bottle which they have extracted from tho

by its contents that a cerlain
LLL goned on an unnamed island in
the Koys, he um-rs a substantial reward to any persons

offecting

ros
7 to (In i;land. however, they are unable to find

CRAY, a moonshiner, and his scoundrelly colleagues

then visit tho island, and, finding that it contains gold,

attempt to kill the two chums

Dick and Dudley cventn l\ find M |1tlm\\ Snell hiding in
wall cnve, and with his help they plan to blow up a dam

ving put in 4 dynaniice charge, Suoll prococds to light
lhn fu:u-
(Now read on.)

The Explaslnu—nml What Followed,
As soon as the fuses it the three hurried hastils
away through the lrw lNLHng fairly close (o ihe od;
the. 'I;muL ‘hich, in mdl, wae running higher than v
owing o Llic recent hea ns. It was & grey morning.
Alrhmwh ahn sUn_ was ul)m'v.- llm hovizan, wisible,
A queer, yellowish haze covered 1] 0 aiv was un
ally close. was already <0 ho llml- big drops of
perspiration volled down their laces as they tramped through
dergrowt
Qutwardiy, the theee were ealm enough, but Diek's heart
was bealing m 1. Ho fully rr-.\lmul

i ilure of ihe pl
& Dot honde AF oy s

not mll\ was ihe gt:lrl theirs, but also—and what \\'al
Jor the prosent even ore importar l]n. storo of provisions
and the scl chaone could not stay
and w .m. the. gold. \.\ n.lmm the wlmﬁ:\ur me old was g
Toss d1m< were marooned, and could not get back to the

dergrowth was (hick, and as thq ml 1|n- camp

hey were forced to go more and hore Chey were

il o quarter of a-mile away when Dudle‘ snddcn v held up

hi l leopped slently into |mPr Tho other twe
DI i nied olown,

ho uskod,

g v alicad

nbmI Is

An, T owe

e had a donble-barrel in his hands, and

Degan it wes.
slas prmﬂmg’ across a bit of apen geound.

HE S - o
T. C. BRIDGES.

"'ilnv cowe down

#aid ahi ‘*Ilﬂu 80l
| ot a Ah"ml o time to waste.

d Imrr:

Lo sallow Degan stopped and soemed to be peering
up, inlo the sks.
* How'd it Ld Lo stalfe Binn and ol fim over the howl 7
Su;_(..lf‘st('n 'Dml y cager!
i

rouch and

very moment made them
he shifted wnd  waliced

towards the cawp.

and followed.

6 A low, booming sod,

3rr-ughr dow, W the ngl. uf lh;- or
Che ibreo jumped up hurriod
uhlun[\. from. the distance ¢

Sors, she's bust, and

the fowl.  In
g with a decp 1.unml

ot to muw mnglxlv mmk >
Quuk ti:ur Wi but not so quick
wo they could hear
raar \\hlch gmn I‘mdur overy i
=R “Run ! ]\r‘pp a bit back from um
% n[,mng to notice us so long as we're

but they were still nearly two hunedred yards
1 Lhe cabin when the great flood wave came thundering
1t carricd with it logs, branches, all sorts of rubbish, and
ar it made was deafening.

it

Run ihey did,

“They've a-hear cxclaimed Snell, as the thres
emerged from the thickest of the scoub on to the edge of the
3 rds from the cabi

: ere in the act of rushing ant of
In the distance could he seen the negro slaves,
g away out of the gravel flat as fast as their ironed
would carry them.
Make for ihe cabin, boy
ordered Snell,
keen old face gleamed with the
blue eyes shone.

“Tiow't you shool yet.
war

There was no need for the last order, A3 a mutter of fact,

ou h

.mthcr DuLiI(-v not Dcl: could hav

Ul]!JU:I[l‘ lh[!‘[‘\
At this momoul liw Jond wan frone
row chaimel Abo

o

© ml o uf digging had been going ol

It turned Dwi with a ficeco hissing, and in the H
(l:nnﬂnuad on puge Iv of cuvar)

That's what we waul i

it of battle, his pale-

Time enough when T gives the
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F. 0. STEVENS,
Wolverhampton,

MISS ELLEN WATERS,
Kattingham,

MISS FRANCES
WH TINGTON, Brighton.

“A GARLISLE LAD."

GEORGE SOOTCHBROOKE,
Donoaster.

B

A wounded roader of the
MAGHET," Hull

PRIVATE 0. 8. MARSHALL,
East Yorks Regt., Hufl.

BEATIE BOWLAND,
Orpington, Kent.

Bragf

FRANK WATMOUGH,

“A keen and loynl
Soots render.

J. H. BARNES,
Preston, Lancs.

R. 0. CARNHAM,
Herne Mill.

T. P. JAMES,
Bangor.

MISS DOROTHY HARDING,
Whitiey Bay,

E. T. POLLARD,
‘West Dubwich.




THE

“THE GOLDEN KEY

(L‘ﬂnﬂnmﬂ '.rvm
A AR AR A Eridy

of an eye was sunlhmg ncross the level in-u great shegt of
white water. = The it made ns it caught the loose
cravel and sent ‘hundreds of fons of it piling togother, was in-
describabile.

nd the two

of the hiss and rattle Snell

er eor
balted for t bin ‘hey came to it from the Back, and
almost reached it  when Degan; who, it ‘seemed,’ must-d

perused among the tfecs to watele the flood” come by ddenly
appéred in mght, funning at-right angles to their.cour
He saw them, Aml they -hini; ab the sell-fame moment.

He gave o ml, inging up his gun, fired both Larrels
at..them.: Iun haste he shots flew high.  Bofore
e coundd- rwload nell had pulled up short. and take
quick aim it of flamo leaped from the muzzle of I
rifle, and- cg rumpled up like n wet rag and collup:
Without n word Snell rushed on, and reached the ca

Al three rushed in together,
The place was empty.
“The hoga!” muttered Snell,
d confusion of lllQ-pluCl the ¢
the swarms of

glancing round at the dirt
lirty dishes, soiled blunkets;

3 the wind Ial 5, boys,” he ruu\nmm[ \hnmlg * Pile
thommattresses for hhclfcr. ]‘II take th And shoot
straight.  We've got all nfﬂr\- tlm_t rfnrht-s :

D|cl. and Dudley ubc\)ml fat anob; Tookitig out, the
see Cray, Bendall, Weekes, and the big nigger, ‘Rufe ¥
These four were all down by the edge of the flooded gra
They were talking and gesticalating furiously, but they
wml could not bo heard,  The noise of the flood was stilt tou

th wonglored why they n-mmnn! there, why they had not
returned to the attack. Then it occurred to him that they
had actually failed, in the ruu of the wyve, to hear the
first three shots; wor had they yat
ey were very excited abont so
was Hm flight of the negraes or the
could not, uf course, tell.
Thio water begaii to drop qu
past, and on its way down Lo Tl

-
€ but whether it
of the dam Dick

nd began 1o
munt to cross, i

Ile

hurs¥ up-stream. Tt wa
pm!l le, .':nd try to colleet llmr g rOH
ddenly. Cray, who, was leading, pulled wp short,
'Iml n{mun fallen over llpgm s dend body.
e whole situation had not heen = erately serions.
Dick couhl almost havo laughed at the r-‘[-rvm\un ‘of Lorcor
und dismay on Cray's face
Ha bent-down-and exau
crowded ruund l\alur-ﬂlu
tion to seo the af dea Sriell had shot veey st ht.
and his bllet Im uuno ("lr-nn ‘through Degan’s throat, brenk-
ing his neclt; und lilling him instantly.

nod the man.  The othee three
did not need much exan

Dick saw. Cra: to the bullet-bole, watched Lim !ml\
up Degan's gun; and eject the two-empty cartridges, (7
whiole. fowr men were evidently “desperately exeited -m.l

nus

His oyes fell
and noticed
lows. - He

ray stood up and looked all round.
on fl\u cabin, He saw that the door was ¢
the mattresses vilod in the lower parts of the
pointed excitedly, snd gavebis men some orders
At-once they made for the trees,
“*Shaok, boys!” cricd old Swell
to the trees! = Sharp, now, or {
As he began to fire capidiy
s sccond. shot- that great; cruel. brate, Rufe Finn,
rv:ek'd and toppled over.  Cray and the other two droppe:
flat, “begahn Ii T “Bullets rattled on- the cal
;-.-mu througl upper part of, the window, just o
Kead, .uul tl’.unl.l«i into the p|)<|~;.tll‘ wal

Shoot afore
get around us

et

o Tarss Takt Sy meoeplont and Dudle
set o work-and tho firing becawno hotund heavy.
some-minutes= hit o

ne, ¥
b ani-a-Tit1s too.far: Telt & sharp.blovw cia bhs Tel
for
n'ilm shiock. sent him reeling, but he was himsell again ina
momtnt. He realised that it was nothing but a flesh- wound,
am} hashly Lnnt ng o hunr!l.er(-hwf round the arm to stop

"As o (i s ho savw Cray Bowdall, and Wookes suldenls

ta thair faet. and balt for il ¥
e i Sl Bacig

A Dudicy also Iob
loose.
. “That's a bull!” shouted Dudley, as Bendull went sprawl-

ing.
‘fam\tl.c other two reached the trees in safety. and. disap-

orred. |
PR

“Keop yonr eves pecled, boys,” said Snell warningly,
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3:l£ l.1my Il tey and sneak around dnd get us from the other
i

We'ro three to two, any 4
ss we're all right.

&A fight's never finishe
*You mind that, . Drew
Then ha noticed Uu-'k s a
“Say, are you hit?" ho‘m‘\iul anxiously,
“Nulinru, but a seratoh,” declared 1)
‘ome right here and 16t me see,”
wis curiol the fight had
hzul lost all his nervousnesy and his
p. sharp way of talking.

¢, now,” replicd Dudley.

retorted - Suell.

it's won,”

ma

nothi

I\mk at the army<allowed: that it was
aide n thoroughly good job of binding it up.
|u wid, “yon two ‘hova might_ns well set 1o b ik

and fix the place up no's enough to do_the
}ng for the. present,  And see how miich grub they've ek

Dick and Dudley obeyed at once. and tho first thing they
did was to apen the cupl I3 and hunt for fool.
To their mrpnm they fumm very little.
three tins £ a x5 pivce of bacon, abont g powmi
of coffec, a In.l. \..g..r a:ul >n|l and not mueh eldr, exeept a

good-sized bag of mea

There wers

The Dummy.

“Where huve they got to?  it's my notion they’ve cleared

g T.\Iun. ihan hall an hour hut
Wel vanished: togethor ints
© [hon nuthmw Iml I.muu heard or seen of

elapsed since €
the, trees, and
th

eL's go m-l and have a look.” he continued. *Im sirk
of hanj é‘r f bout ninony all these fies and dict !

ﬂlli inell shook his head.

guess not,” he said.  “1 wouldn't do it,

'l}u:\‘ll sure have the first of us that goos m:bmlr

“What do you say: Dick?” denmanded Dudley
:r(thg Kzra Cray has got the patience to lay
et

“I'm hanged if T know !" eeplicd Dick.
that they should stick out there s long
to be guided by Smell +*

\]r Drew

* Do you
or us all this

“Ti seems funny
Brill. P willing

bwe o stivking

aut of the wmdu» on l}n el
llml lf vm ¥ minl to, d indulgently,
Crag-l) wait €a skt GII" he's mighty sugr of

0 “T've gm a ||I-[I|‘r ..|,;.‘
“ln nut m.\iu md push i of the
one (oo good, 11 hose clouda over

e will

old suit of
{uffing them with some of
fing by the lute occupants of

The
u mlu]ll to deaw their
ped at the id

alon L

the sky,
Dudley

noveralls

moss used Tor L

D bulped. und suside five

very Fair fepresentation

hewd, nml woll pulled o
ht have deceived

inutes they hud rigged- jip

an fignee,  With a bat it
over what would have been
ivone at’ o dred vards

on the end of a pole, then Snell pushed. the

id Dick and Dudley between théni

happened. stillness remained uubroken Lys
souml except the i )ph\ of the brook, from which the
fluod had long sinee run (LN’I\
“1 told you, s, " said Dudloy.
They've gane !
ma-m okl Soell gave a shurp cry of warning. and
ed his rifle to his shoulder,
™ Before. he -mﬂ.ul jmll the triggor came o !.—.gl.:.-...-a yell,
“Doan't yo' a} aun’t yo'

ged figuce hpml\g ip out of
af which Snel was ime

v D a

all rlglw. My, S vll' d

lhc other night from the stockade!

“ AN 1" hehouted o the nexra.
Do, we 1 hurt i

Dau came forward. He nm in :lluu]ul(- rags, and miser-

A wretched-lookin ogether., e tmmped

alked, and they a‘w 1lml. ||n smlL was weazing lew.

. for all that, he was looking almost cheerful as

YL told you so, didn't T?

1o grass Era.]r

ng.
«-Imgim:-ﬂ Picle,
ger who helped v3 eacaps

“Ceme alor

ons.
Fis enfie Ui
(Another fine long instalment of this grand new serial
next Monday. Order your copy ewrly to avoid dis-
appointment.)
1518



