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BILLY BUNTER’S REFORMATION!

tive to all readers.

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

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Bunter got In several blows with his heavy weight behind them, which tald upon his bulky antagonist, and then they |
lost their footing and rolled in the dusty road, still punching. (See Chapter 0) ;

Twice or threo times he had half rison in his place as if to
address the Form-master, but he had sat down again.
Each time ho coughed it scomed that he was clearing his

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Is Exasperated [

M HEM !" throat to speak, yot he did not speal. .
. Billy Buntor coughed. st . And every tune the Form-m s eye turned on him
Mr. Quelch glanced round irritably.  Billy  Bunter flushed red.
Buntor had cbughed several times during morn- It seomod as if he had something to say to Mr., Quolch—

ing lessons. f somathing important—and yet could not make up his mind to
Tho Remove fellows looked at Bunter euriously. ey
Thero was something  littls unusual sbout the fat junior Dob_ Cherry gave him & dig in tho ribs, and he gacped
that morning. instead of conghing.

No. 460. Copyright la the United States of America. Docembar 2nd, 1918,
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ho u:mbln, Fatty 7" Bob whispered,

hmuts 2 arlked Harey Wharton
is the toffea sgrocing with tho

by lines clulL Bunter !"
Tumter q!.nrted and blinked at Mr.
e LMol
. 1lie fat faco was n duep crim:
unter, hava you o cald ¥
A cc wold 2 gtammered Buntor
@ why ‘are you co
coughing, siri” ¥
"Yrm werel " snapped Mr. Queleh. “You have coughed,
rather, grunted, sevezal times, Please do not muke these
ng noisea m the I'orm-roowm !
nno, sir i gasped Bunter.
e eat with a crimeon face as the lc&mn Witk nnn\;;nl
[ - that.

Queleh through his
emed to startle him
"

#Xo, 4

The
The
per, anck on sneh
right way, s Bob

{herry somewhat irreverenily expressed it.
But in o fow minutes mare Billy Bunter eremnd uneasy

‘lin: 1"”
Mr Quucb fairly epun round upen him.
nter 17
& l)b, denr! Yes, sir?”
*What is the matter with you?t"
1 nul.}unu. Eirl”
ave yon been swallowing someihing
“Runne 7 !
*!Than keep silent. I will not be troublad by these irritable
iscs !” snupped the Remove-master,
Ahom! Tir—I—in fact—you eec,

3 sir—a —"
Mr. Queleh stared hard at Billy Bunter. lt was nob casy to
disentanglo any int
“ What

ible meening from his romarks,
ﬁxrl you eay, Bunice 1

it 5o v you mean, Bunter, by that absurd reiteration of
tho fisst porsonal proncim £ smpped Mr. Quelch.

Somo of tho Remeve chuckled, taking this for & joke, Tt
was, of course, their duty t to chuckle when their Form-master
condescended to make & joke,

But apparently Mr. Quelch was not joking, for he swept
o thundarons glkncs round the class, wad the chuckle, diod
awny with startling suddenness. A pin might have been hea
to drop in the Remove Form-reom the next second.

Billy Bunter broke the silence, Ho was on
Lis fat faco looking as if-it had been freshly ed,
perspiration_standing in beads upon Lis forchead, ' All eyes
weye upon Bunter. i —

“Tf you pip-pip-pip—" tammered Bunter.

“Whati” exelaimed relch, petrified.

1€ you pip-pip-please, gusped Bunter, “T—T wani to
—tn speak to yon, sr—

“You need not stammer in that ridiculo
i you 1me nliyl% o sy to me, you mi

s,
Y] lmbf
“You—yon—you—->"
" Bloss my soul, is the bog insne?
in smazemen
“‘lmt on t'n.l'ﬂl & the matter with him " murmured Peter
in perplexil
Tim mmarlulnm seems to b terrific,

enner, Bunter]
sy it

" cjacutated Me. Quelch,

" remarked Finrree

Jnmsnt Iln.m nder lus hrmm

that is to T—" stammezed
PN e son, o, 198 ik this~ahein oo e
hem! I-T nhﬂul liko leave from les=ons this afternoon, sir,

nter. in_ords
. Quelch, lm!:mg

T 80,
Have you Jnterruptod the l«f;nu
make such o nrepnn.ernus request !

quile dangero
]J;l}g L\untgr gnsped
want to go to the station, sip—"

The station "
To—1to bring somebody to_the school, sir

1t you have a relation coming to viit o, Hm:l«r. T shall
«ive you leave to go to the etation. You should not have
&dged mo during mnm:ng lessans, howeyer,”

#Tt—it ien't & relatic —of mine, sir.,”

“What ! Whose relnhcm is it, limnl

“Yours, sirl”

M. Quelch fairly jumped,

Tue Magner LiBnany.—No.

“Mme b he ejaculzted.
ir asped Bunt
=k » armnred Nugent.  And veally it
looked as if Nugent was right. What Bunter was driving at
was a decp inysiury the Removites could not solve.
] often been o
his n':-prn.ful p|||:|1 Never had the;
s ns at fhe present moment. v seemed almost to
ito the nnbappy Bunter. But the Owl of the Remave
slmk to his guns.
‘I |1l¥ptu io know, sir, that—that Miss Quelch is

coming

T. Qm.l'h
s T—I was fricndly with Mise L,m)i
enmie 1o the --(tmul before, I—1 shoukd
it the station, sir, ;,14[»4! Bunt :mi—u
o Greyfriars, sir, and—and—u .
oe doss Mot requirs gmdmg to Cireyfriars, Bunter,
as she knaws the Wiy pu’(t‘ud well.

* Aud—an protect her, sir,” stuttered Buntcr,

“ O, my hat!" murnjured Bob Cherry, quile overcome,
The idea of the fat, unwieldy Owl of the Remove protecting
body wns, A% Rob afterwards said, “a corker.”

ar pleascd by Bunter's concern for
pected fhe Owl of making Miss

“nd wlhat protec
juring the short walk from Friardal
asked gri
1= fere might be—be highwaymen, sirl” stammered

ter.
“What |

y niece needs
to Groyfriars, Bunter 7"

“Or—or /nppclmll" said Bunter desperately.

There was n gasp of merriment from the Remove. The
iden of Zeppeling in brond daylight could only have oceurred
o Bunter’s mighty It was not likely that Zeppelin
raiders would over find courage enangh to venture cut in the
nllnmm. And Bunter was to proteet Miss Cora from

if th great mystery,
frowning
# ontors ﬂmuﬂuy is nat a reason for laughter.
v idiculons boy, sit down nt onca! T am
e, thnt v v secking an exenso

=

+ b cxeused, On the othor
an hone after lessons, and will

1y

Uh crnmbn“' apcd llm:l(r, 1
“3it down I thundercd Mr, Qu
Ta the amazement of the juniors BJ"N’ Bunter did not =it

down.  He blinked in almost au ngonised munner at the

v Form-master.

ZTi—if you plense, sir-—"

“Did you hear me, Bun

* Ye-o-o-08, sir

Mr. Quelch caught up the pointer from his desk, and mado

do towavds Bunter. Then the Owl of the Remove st

down in a great hurry. And during the remaiuder of morn-

ing lesson he sat with o dismal expression o his face which

have touched the beart of & Hun,

smay.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Bargain for Fishy ! =

1K Remave fellows were grivning ds they care
of the Formeroom when the morning's lessons w
over. Billy ter, hﬂu not  grinnis

iln fat_face wos_dolorous,
“ Hard ¢l Tatty " suid Boh Cherry, clapping
m Jm w-ml energetic

bim on the |.lﬂ(.
*Yarooh !”

Halln, lmllm hnllu r?”

w! You've nearly hosted my hmldmn.

\\’]mt! the matte)

“Yow 7 " howled
]hwt(r
**Ha, ha, hal”
“] was only sympnthising,” explained Tob Cherry. “It's
It vwas renlly a firstrate dodge for geiting oub

hard cheese !
f | But you couldn't expect it to Ie with Quelchy.
oo ,.«I]L keen,” said "1’!" \\ hurten, laughing.
Lne<e of thoe esteemed Quelch iy
heffield I.vlurIo b mmrk«l urree Singh,
ed at thenr angril
Do you tJ\'.ul: T wi

trying to get out of

of couree,”
“lcn “frabjons chumps—"'
“Well, what were you at, thcn?" demanded Jolmny Bull,
“Qb, go and eat coke!” growled Bunter. And ha rolled
away.
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The Famous Five grinned at one another. Bob Cherry

explodul in & serics of cachinnations,
l;\. ha, ha! Ho, ho, ho! Poor old l}\mlm’! 1Ia, ha,
judged

S My hat!" said Wharton,
Bunter for once, 1 remen i with
Biss Cora when sho visice It's a case
of calf
i IJnnfny ow

“Perhaps Quelchy m
or ho was awlully t
ireyfrinrs hst time,

“grinned Bob Cherry

*
remember he punched 8 for making
ral” L Pe

r Tc

s Linghed loudls. Miss Cora Quelel, the
of the Form-master, had stayed come days at the school
on a previous oceasion. Miss Cora was a plump young lady
—cxocedingly_plump. She- was wob quile so plump n Billy
Bunter—for aner in the matter of circumference, deficd

ot ehe was plump—there v no doubt abouk
1g's exereise to

toall or

Miss Cor
ump, had been yery good ta, Hunter, and Poter Todd, who
Was Dunter's studs-mate, had declarod thai- the Owl of the
Remove had shown unexpected and astonishing traits of
his character during Miss Cora's

The iden of Buntor in love winde tho joniors howl. Por:
dnps the l'1t Removite was not exactly in lov but nrhml\'
Be'xas Lromondoualy fascnmied by the charming Mist Corn,
“My hat! We'll have some fin oot of thist ™ chortled
" Don’t they look a picture her—like o pair

** Oh, th‘un it!” said Harry Wharton ¢ ril
no right to epeak of Miss Quelch L that, Ski
docsn’t matter about Bunter.”

“Well, isn't she a giddy tub?” des \.umod Skinner.
” oast—fathoms, 1 shoul

chuckled Skinper. “Do }'ou
weight, liko Bunioc?”

who was as kind and good-natured as she

“You've
mer. It

too?"
m mey by avoirduj

“Ha, hin, ha!

The Famous Five walked away, They regarded Bunter's
fascinntion by Miss Cora humorously; but they were by no
means disposed to join in making fun of o young lady.

Billy Bunter wu 1 the quadrangle, with a marose Tool
on his podgy face. He camo up to the Co. as they cmerged
from the School House.

oy
T expeating postal-order this evening.”
“Oh, my
“It's Irvm mm of my titled relations.”
“ Bow-wow 1"
e you Zellows wouldn'i mind letting me have the

ten bob

“What ten bob?"

= Mv postal-order will be for ten bob, you know, I'll und
u immediately it comes.  You'll only have to

"]'ﬂr hroe years, or the duration of the war?" asked
Fru:l. Yugru
Till this evening!" roared Dus
en expecting it for som
Whole terms, in fuct,"” remarke
Oh, really, Bull
{othing doing, Fatty! Better send a wire to your titled
relation,” suggested Johnny Bull,
“The—the fact is, I'm rather short of o
“How does it feel ort of tin ru: lilo first time in
your life?” asked Bob, with ot spoopaily,
"Aud that p[\al‘ului;der! bound to come by the ing
er:ml Buater. It as corlain ag—as—as—
“ asked Nugent.
m, 1 ..mmly .mm }m\'l\ some in this afternoon

1 by u fellow for once. I've
a lady at |hc slunan i
Quelehy's told I}m you'ro mot to gol”
0, he has: sil refused me leav,
. doesn't it?"
vou wonldn't have the nerve,

v on cach paw 1"

Rats
Quelchy would ¢
4 4 llﬂll l b-ArF‘

up Gt

'l‘I\c :-hmm of the Remove chortled. T
would deliberately risk three on each fat h
lullmn. ford akdiant. The Owl of the R

then rily.
“Wull. ynu ‘Il jolly well see!”
Tue h c\ﬂ Lrarany.—No. 460,

he snorted.

MONDn"'—

“THE HOUSE ON THE HEATH!"

EVERY
MONDAY,

The * IMagnet” .o,

"Yc-a we'll sea sou_in the Formeroom,” grinned Bob.
how i you happen o know that Misa Quelch
5 afternoon ?
h I to hear Quelchy mentian it to Prout.”
“ Eavesdropping again, you fat
“Dh really, Cherry ! 1 happened to swp near his door, as
I heard his voice—I mean, 1 heard him guite by chanco—L
was_tying up my boot
“ Laucky lur sou Quelchy “didn't think of nﬂnng yuu how
cnew,” said Harcy Wharton drily. * Com o
\’o‘ru got time lo punt the ball about a Im be ure

Lang. 7o Fellow,
nm i Eawnbit Wiva iero. gan

v axl an_angry bl
red. [l was in |

after them, o was
iis ueual stony state, amd

i And eash w
Bunter looked
treat to “"‘1

op and car
But cvident]

, who has
Duntes's own.

from was & P

Bunter wa
supposod o be e
3 FIIN that amounted 1o
a borrower of dreaded
onee suceeeded in extra
Yankee  junior. That

of raising
indeed, it w
& a loan from Fisher T. I
was a porformance that
itpp:wuhl.‘d the miraculous. Orpheus, with his lyre, is -m-l
to have deawn iron tears from Pluto's eyes; but that was
m;*ra joko in comparison with drawing moncy from Fisher
15h.

But Bunter's luck was out that afternoon. He tmd junior
after or—Squiff and Penfold, Ogilvy and Russell, Bol-
Sover ma; nr _and Hazeldene, and Tom Brown and Ib strode,
Rike and Wibley and Mark Linloy—but the result was ml.
Billy Bunter and his expected postalorder were too well
known. -Perhaps  the juniors were  practising  war-time

cconomy ; at all events, thoy did not scetz t6 see any reason
finr handing Bunter their pocket-money to be expendod in
the tu

kshop. Even Lord Mauleverer shook his hvad and
hastily away when Bunter tacklod him. And whon

ointed aut to Yernon-Smith that e had_lots of
money, the Bounder sdmitted that ho had, and added that
L nbnded s ken ot i big. pacieet

And after dmuer when Bunter ran down Fisher T. Fish
ho Vankeo junior waved him off with a bony hand.

; he ojaculyted.

Fiycaians
Cight ont " said Fisher T. Fish. *Xothing doing! Fvo
heard sbout fou; you'so dunied overy galoot in ths Fora|
I guess I'm not your antelope.”

“I don’t want to borrw your money,”

“I've got something o sell.

Fisher T. Fish's manner changed at once.
merchant was alweys open ta a trade.

“Shaw up!” he said tersely.

Billy Buseer fambied in his pocket, nd preduced a ki
Fizier T Fih locked it orer Feenly. Tt was & hapidoine
knifo, with threo blades and o corkscraw and a tin-oponor

nml several other instruments.
“That knife wes a birthday
prgsgut, Fishy. T cost 2

dare say it did.” agreed hshsr T. Fish. “Th
nlwn{-u cost more than you can get for them when you w.mh
ob.

growled Dunter,

The Remova

How much?” said Dunter.

o Mako it ! ton, you Shylock 1"

ﬂmn," urged Bunter.
“1 guess I might have to sell
three, and you ca or lea
“I'l take it, blow youl" growled
¥ou my fountain-pen, too.
pen

for five. Tl give you
" gaid 1}: firmly.
Bunter. shall’ hava

“1
How much for that

o | qhyl ok ! How m
bandle—hall-marked.
= bob.

Shell out, then! Look hers, T want to havoe theso things
back when mis pos "

12k for this penknife? It's

l-order comes," said Butor,
can—at my prll‘[‘ " said Fisher T,
lhn :rm and handiny or cight ahillings md pence,
“1f you \lint ‘em back this m.bk I'll let you have the II.DI. for
& pound.”
A pound?” yelled Dunter.
“Yes, und cheap at tho pru:u

ockoting

That's » sipping nitc, ang

A @rand Long Complets Story-of Harry
Whartan & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS,



* THE BEST 9 LIBRARY S~ THE “BOVS' FRIZND" 30 LIBRARY. ‘2

le fountain-pen’s o corker, foo” sid ik “The thece  ©Yon can jumsp on it if you Jke” sid Dunter.  “Its

pid be chesp a¢ o pound.
firen e sightan

] hiat vou, you fat rotter:” yolled ¢

jolly well wan™t,” grinned Bob Cherry,
he was rmhmg at Dunter. * Bunty dida
o the hat

i fellows will Jend me o toppor?™ said

“trong gra
“Reep qi \trgcd Bob. “Ulhcrw
THE THIRD CHAPTER. ——l‘kyu that 17
French Leave ! ALO0a : i
v, Tike (hat 1"
“ ALLO, ballo, halla! Whorcfore s spers®® ,AY';‘"!;“""’ saatamey Yo/ Dkl
Iob Cherry shaded his eyes with his hand, Wl el yon up with my boot—like that 1”
if dazeled. ‘vm‘ L-ow’l

It was close on time for aiternoon lessons when t

Williem George Dunter rame out of the Schol 3

Honse, and Bob Cheryy grected him thos humorously, By
Many other eyes as wel Bob's turned on Duater i

er fled. He did pot want any more samples of wht
okl da
huve your Sunday topper, Whartor

2've wot my best boote 1™ suddenly yelled Johnny

who had been regarding Bunter's feet for some minutes

ed attention.

ou—you see, mine ars mther shabby—
fat Durglae!  Take ‘om off

er was esplendent,

e, the Owl was the most slovenly
rchool, with Llu. possible exeeption of his ¥
ilis lnnds were geldomy quito cloan: his colls
spotless; his hair generally necded brushing: and

vonred

ways tiecded had a perfect genins for 2 cally, Bull—
elbans and baggy ki : That's oo of collara,” chuck
I it was gene d Tl swear in vl

1t |hmt|‘r-< «l.nz nliness 'hui van
li

v neat. e wore a
handsomae fa il ed a little tight, but
was very stri i Drilliant, his tie, a vory
|mu<immr~ one, m-a:]v tied, His bouts were a picture. His

ilk hat almost Yightedl up the quadrangle.  His fronsers were
r.ull u litde at the knces, hut innwmnerablo grea 4

u!"

he get his purpl
s, 't they

inle spots b been zlmwd . i in i
cjnc “Chats the g arth would sy
toing to his purple sille

the viear |

i }uqu n w::i‘ Tortunate for Bunter that the schos
juet then, before the juniors ma furth

e Othorwise, it might have g t

+ was Wharton's, and his hloer

u H

* chuckled Skinper.  “Ha, ha, ha ™™
Bunter gave Skinner a furioms blink,

The junivrs chortled. Skinner had evidently hit on the
: naceustomed finery.

dig up thet waisteont?" asked Dick

roared Bob Cherry.  “I've scen Manly in
rer lend it to you, Buntert”
it grinned Squi

v cred Bunter. “\’cu—\'un

noeflu t munl.um it to M ruly, He might be wax

did you make it meet rmmd ¥

v “It isn't made of clastic
“['ve had to eut it at the bac conf

You've teken Mauly’s waisteont wit

ra hurried off to the closs: rmm) Tt Bunter did
unter spod npstairs as fast a8 his fat

u.l wo. Bunior did not genr\r.s.l!y move q
psiderubla weight to earry.  Tut he moved very
Tu less than two minutes he came down, with
topper in his hand-—-Harry Wharton's Sunday
ammed it on his head, and seuttled out into tha

wes no good asking him; he'l ond;

Form-roon;

tos were gathering in th
the road to

endding out of tho gales, nnd dow

ha, 1"

hat isnt your hat,” said Skinrere
Oh, really, Skinner—"

Harold Skinner tilted the hat uoff Tunte

Mz Unelch came into the Remnove-room.

I'he Romev m-m all iu their ploces, exeopling Bunter,
‘ovorinastor noted his absence at ¢ ’

g, C Nunter ! !\\'ern is Bunter? Do you know where himter

d Skimmer. ¢ Pars, 1 Wharten?

“Well, Il
Hnoop
Snoop pssed the silk topper, and Skinner ca:
big foat and seat it siling avasy inta the quadro
“Dash it all, that's n rotten ts Harry V
“1d take Skinbor's Sunddy topper fov that, 4 T w

saill Harry,

frowned, snd the first losson began. Theve
dy for Billy Bunter when he came in late, hut
1 in I-u-‘ He did rot come in at all. Billy
heedless of the ierrific interview with Mr, Queleh
s certain to follow, had cut lessons for the alternoon,

iner’s Sundny topper ! growled Bunter,

Skinner, who was about ta chase the sailing hat, turned ‘Write to the Edifor of
hack suddenly, u electrificd. :

“What's that}" shri iner,
“Hu, ha, hal” i
Skinner's faco was worth a guinca o box, so to speak. He

ceted Bunted . but it

had fn uf burrawing ilie in et
if you are not getting your right PENSION

oceurred to him that it had been borrow
hatbox. Tt way lm own precious Sunday toppor thaet lu h‘ui.
used as o foot!
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Run for Bunter!

& H, dear!”
Billy Bunter halted, out of breath.
He had covered a quarter of & mils at full trot,
a very unaccustomed exortion for the Owl of the
Remove.

Ho stopped ut the sti
nnd pnunpc-l in breath.

1t had been necessary to hurry at first, in case Mr. Quelel
should look for him, ar send a prefect to do so ¢ would
fave boon un inglorious end to Bunter's escapade if he had
been marched buck to Groyfriars by his fat ear. Dut he was
ont of danger now, and he stopped for a much-neaded vest.

Bunter had dono his best to get leave for the afterncon.
How he had found the nerve to take French leave he hardl
know. But he had done it. He tricd not to think of wl
would happen afterwards.

He pumped in breath on tho sti
Bot know by what train Miss Cora wes arriving; he had
not * happened " to hear that item. It was a fine autumn
afternoon, with o keen broath in the air from
was not long sinee dinner, but Bunter

in the Lene, and plumped upen i,

and reflected. e did

hungry. bt shillings and sixpe

trousors:| kot-—ho had manhllly rosisted_the temptution
to blow new supply of cash in Mrs. Mimble's shop at
Greyiriars. He was thinking now that he had better drop

in at Unele Glegg's in the village, on his way to the station.
Onl_r—only if ho once started, ho knew how the cash was

oly to run away. and ho wanted particularly to be in
funds whon he mot Miss Coru, to huve the greas delight of
treating t]u.t \nullg lady to the beat that the village tuck-
shop could s

e ot a mnwru in Dunter’s mind—quite an un-
acaustomed struggle Almost for the first time in his lide,
Billy Bunter was thmkmg of another
person as well as himself. Such was the
miracle the fair Cors had performed |

““Hallo, Fat Jack of the boneliou: .

Billy Dunter blinked up as ho was
in that disrespectful moanner. A
y youth had stopped in the lane to
n’ at him. It was a cheeky youth
named Tanks, who belonged to the
village of Pegg. Mauster Hanks was a
gawky youth, who did not take kindly
to work, and whose chicf occupation
seemed fo, be lounging ai)nuh the Inn.uu
and emoking cheap cigaret o
odd  jobs at the Anchor Inn. i legp;,
when “the spirit moved him to indust
which wus not often. Master Hunks did
not like Greylriars follows, having unce
been soundly licked 1 Rob Che for
gudanons oo, Gt House m.ﬂﬁu .

T it had beon ng on the
stile, Masser Hanks wontd have given it
u wide berth; but as it wos Bunter, the cheery youth saw

rtunitics for fun.
untor blinked at him nervously.
seventeen, and ho towered over Bunter.
dently moant business.

“ (i-g-good-afternoon "' murmured Bunter feebly, wishing
at that moment that e was safe in the Remove Form-room
at Croyiriars,

“ What you (Iom ,out of schaol, asked Ianks.
" I’lnymg wug, hoy

o got luuve
"Dldn ¢ emcct to meet mo, did yer I
“ Nu

g

Iauks was o fellow of
And Hanks ovi-

hoy 2"

i ( 1]a sure, nin't it?" grinned Iinnlu enjoying the
apymllonmull in tho fut face of the Owl of the Remo
awlully I stammered Buster, * Ho-h-how do

o Jo
¥ Feol up,to a raco!" auked Hanks, chuckling.

“N-n-no.”
“That's p]i‘y, P smd ]lnhluj with a shake of the head.
“Eh? Wh it a pi

w rncu vou to the village,” explained
ive  ou my boot all the way, unless

to get orf that stile?” roared IManks, in

“ Are you goin'
a bullying manner that was quite worthy of Bolsover majoc

Groyfriars.
“Vis, cortainly, if—if you like
He slid off the stile, quaking.
“Nuw. you start,”” said Hanks, with great enjovment.

“ Yoy at Elppm' Herery time 1 get near you

shall fod nut with my boot—liks th

Billy Bunter gavo a yelp as Hanks' heavy beot clumped
TuE MM:hET Lipnany.—No. 469,
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3n him. He started to run. There was nothing clse to be
Billy Bunter was not a good sprinter. He put on all tho
speed he could, in:the desperate hope of outdistancing the
young rascal behind him. But Hanks' long le; kept
pace, and evory now and then he landed out with his boot,
and Buntor gave a yell of anguish.
That race to the villags was ono of the most painful ex-
perionces vf Bunter's lifo. [t did not even occur to him to
turn on his lormentor—in case the bully would pro-
bably have let him alone. 'Jhc Owl was only thinking of
esoape.
Gasping and puffing and panting, Buntor tore ou, with
tho chortling Hanks behind him
rda 1o in sight, and Bunter plodded gaspingly
lage street There Master Hanks, roaring

nto the v

on
with laughtor, gave up the pursuit,
, dear!

“0Oh, erumbs ! Beast |

_gasped Bunter.

in great reliel to sge that the lank;
Then he rolled into Une
he 5}1’1[1\" must have some refies

But after one g:n.:--r-p-)p “and one doughnut  Bunter
stapped.

It needed an al rt to tear himsolf
away from ting contents.  [lis

money seemed o be
Bunter made the
rolled out of

Cora was not among tho pl#iuubmq
- As he waited for the he  was
assailed by u fresh tempta
of an_ sutomatic-m B
extracting one packet pragt e ]
he tore himself awa,
st three traim from Court-
field eame in ot last, and Billy Bunier
r'u‘llnd out of the waiting-room {o inspect
tha en

A L
with o bright _colour and. bright eyes,
and Billy Bunter recognisod his Form-
master's niece,

Miss Cora Quelch stepped out of the
with a bug in her hand and a rug

r the other arm. She started for the

exit from the platform, evidentl,

ual ?kpm ta be
met. Billy, l}u.utar burricd forward, He planted higself in
M raised Harry Wharton's Sunday

Cora's ,and
wpper e
+G-ggood afiaraoon, Miss
The young lady b
“ Yo !

a " he stammered

unter,  with a
o letting Nugent's beat
g]me‘ fall oo the platform.

“ Yes, I think s0,”" said Miss Cora.
to, Grm friars?

Bunter ! said the Owl of the Remove reproachfully.

Mm Cora nod
es, 1 remembor you now,” she said, with a eha

“ How do you do, Buntor?”
Sho shook hands with the Eau 'umor with a power!
that muade Bunter wriggle a litt

“1—I camo to meet you, you know
 Mum-murm- may I c-o-carrcy ]'(mr beb-bag?

“ Certainly," said Miss Cora, hand'ng it over;
rug, too, if you like. And the tmbrella’

Billy Bunter took the bag and the rug and the uml-r
Then he fielded Nugent's gloves, Wharton's ha ng
off as he did so. Miss Cora kindly handed him the hJ:. and
Bunter jnmmed it on his head again. It was a trifle small
for Dunter, did not feel very secure on his round head.
Luden with s i ita, Bunter toiled after

“Don’t you belong

ming

n1mmf‘rm| Bunter.

“and the

Q

on,
“What a ripping afternoon for a walk!” Miss Cora,
“Come on! Lo you find the bag heavy, Bunter?”

“Nounot at all,” wasped Bunter, who was stzggering
under it.

"an ou think you can caery it to Greyfriars?"

“You're not very strong, I think." 5
A Grand Long Complete Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. Bv FRANK RiCHARDS.
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the spot.  Miss Cora
hadl u real nppreciation
of  jam-farts, dough-
nuts, crcam-pulls, tollee,
r-beer, and_other
defcetabls  nrticles,
which Bunier liad ne
disvovered in a girl
And her gift for
putting those things out
kt nearly equalled
Buntor's.

warmed Lu

banded out _tho
goods.  Umcle Clegs

ol to Bunter,
Cora came as
: to b

& her enjoyment,
il suddenly
lul  thonght
came iulo his mind,
ight shilugs was o
goodly it

sum, but e
s certainly would,
pay for the tuck
was going b so
et 0 spec
Tnele

hilling

upoe A ;. 1
wrapping-paper.  Billy
Bunter  almost got a
erick in the neek in his
cfforts to j(cl a view of

mud: wae i?
Certainly moro  than
it shillings. Dunter’s
rt ndmost failed him.

that moment he
ave boiled Fisher
in oil for hav-

N he
Bunter - gripped Templl:"i nose between o fal f ﬂuger anu' thumb. Gng'ggsgs 17 splut- 1‘.':,",(,);,:{'."‘“ nn': “‘.:(.lizﬁ

ho_cagiainof the Fourth. (See Chapter 10 Dare been In_ amplo
funds if the Removo
valua for Wharton's
and Rake's fountain-

r have admitted to Miss Cora

had given o yﬂ
m Dutton’s pock

“1¢'s nothing to me,” e gasped. “I can c-c-earry it quite
vasily,”

ing snything!

said Miss Cora suddenly,
ered  Bunter. -
P

'ome on, |Iwu " said Miss Cora briskly.
And Bunter cam 1 i his groans manfully as
oiled n!(mg under th.- bug, the rug, and the umbrella.

i o e knew Uncle
of tick. Ve dreadiul pioblem
ill a without adding to

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Hard Cheese!

i Miss Cora, who seomed a decided young
. It's sipping!”

Hunlu called o halt as they
sutside Uncs
K

¢d about a pound of
n hix trying everything
resist,  But the thought of
fuiost. cold

rave muoch, or wo sha'n’t be ready
remarked Miss Cora at lost, o
g gasp. i1 thought the young
v for auother meal for twenty-four

X\mlwu ]J'h Im. o

0 after your
journey 1"

“Now you

apeak of it, I am.
"l'lml s what T
Very gladly the fa

Bunter, beaming.
ju deposited the bag, the rug, and

tlie umbrella in Uncle Clegy's shop. Unele Clogg came ot
to_serve them, and Bun und Miss Cora seated themsclves
on the stools at the counter.

Dunter's fut face was beaming now. This was n moment
waorth living for.
his orders

Bunter.
a worried frame of mind. A

of Miss Cora.  Billy

swank to that ou g lady as

th, and n rordid

, even at war To Biikad e alait
nised marmer at Uncle Clogg.  Anybody but o born Hun

fted Mies it bave been touched by that blink, Dut Uncle Clegg was

Cura as to what -.I.m W uum Iiul. Lh_rs Lu s lastes wore  totting np qu Tt aczonut, and did not even see it

very like Bunter's. I\ Iy I uter had never m-l. m intelligent “11-heli-h .Eﬂrpn:] Bunter.

,m Imm Siren Miss Cora o vole on “Filtota-am L' said Mr. Clegg.
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e o royal menncr.
i still neazly wight shillings, snd eight
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prives,

th unusual p
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“Ah! Oh!
Bunter ran hi

eveey  The “llaanel ” one
LERay.

MONDAY, PENNY.

leaving the Owl of the Remove

ven-anl-niney
asped with the
“Oh, I say, yow're zot going
ltlllh)uhI

s Nonsngod” eaid 3liss Copa

ri not look rnu
ds Greyir
bad done.

consolite,

r| uickly
ng the bng, :mul\ morn

Coity Siebiior £ Mo wontagt
Missy Cora laid seven and-niney tho counter.
“Well, .( Cor Hunte:

D, Shall e tuto Tor tea 1"

Do kv, 3. FAGnAGE, - it~

]nrdly aler ua 1o Jakl dasn his eight abillnge.

o was hn\nth:n:{ a

illy Ranter, «

followed les ap l!m lauo,
:{i»_l- daring 1o

ta
0 Im"l'll on

ndy
sight.
il hoped o retuen 1o Greyiriass

Toulr ool losio auat
nh e in his fat face. But ag Misa
her hoad she eould not sco

chang, hieh
el -3

'h.
mi:

or: the tlhireapones
o that in

k 5 Eh ey
’nlluv\n[ Miss Cora fro:

THE SIXTH CEHAPTER.
Bunter to the Racu“ L
"' soid Miss Cora

aeh as you, Dunter.
id h arricd

a boy last time T came down
T did not like him half so
Billy Bunter felt thai lio ¢
heavy bage aft: Tl
have though
beliof that ho w
than the captain
angbody else had
B Rut how did you
asked Miss Cora.

Miss Cora pansed,
and looked at Thunter

soveroly.
“You don't mean Lo
y that you aro play-
mg troant?” she ojacu-

ou-imm—d

permission
Aiss Queleh,

At that momont she
woked remarkably like

o,
NI fult T ol
come, you |
s mmon-:il tor.
Iy uncle will Le
vory angry.

“Never =&

d. I

t-was very, w
of you, Bunter.”
<t I——"

U1, am. shocked ut
id Miss Cor:

=
“You sro a bad hm
Thnter !

“Oh, really, Miss
Cora!” said Bunter, in
dismay.

U1 shaw't allaw 3

angry with ber devoted
m'lul,lrei

say,  Miss
murmured
Biny Blmlu' was not & good :prlnter. but he pu‘l on all the mod he could, in the
B"".{‘i{,.ﬁ:",.';ﬁ’i [ hops of he rascal behind him. {Ses Chapter &)
’I‘ux men LIsnary.—No. 460, 7
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e

sho suid curtly,

let me eurry ll " eaid Tlanks.

“You pot

o Afioe: Corne eves gleam
Passibly shie ‘was a little’ sonsitive on the
plumpness. At all events, Hanks' rulde

The young rascal wan not quite capble of slogging a girl,
however, w0 he took his revenge upon Mis¢ Cora's property
H ! made off wi

chrieked Mies Lnrn,

* retorted Ianks.

ive me my bag
Come and fetel it
“You ruffian 1"
*Hu, h n !” ronred Hanks.

with the umbrella, but it was »
;alump woung lndy. as ve
quito h, and !he stood  panting
with l]uuksmll ‘out ol reac
m g

and

¥
erimgon,
*1I'm

gtnuwl Hanks, “1i
Tubby

you it, come an
‘Misa Cori, Jookied round desperately.
road towards the village a fat Ggure wes in

g on.
ehricked Miss Cora,
ity blinked up.

Bunter dood still

1t was the chance of a lifctime. Here was Miss Cora
attacked—at least, her bog was attacked—by o young ruffian.
It was B s chance s id cover himseli with

1 u defeat and a terrible licking would be glorious
under the errcumstances,

But—but—but—

Billy Bunwr's heart failed He was nothing
mateh for the hulking loafer, s was not of the
which heroes are mude.  And there were his glasses, too,
Hanks was cad cnough to punch him there, and broken glass
in hiz cyes me: .\\\hl\ Tesu And without his glasses ke
coukln't M |.

Bunte ed to be rooted to the

'B:ll:"' shrlal.ml Miss Cora, thinl

round. )
g that he could not

I-l>u (nm had called kim Bu]l{

it was enough ! Somcthing that Bunter himeell eould not
stand moved within him,

Iind an intense desice to searry back to Friardale ns fust
as Bis lega could go.  Instoad of which he found himeelf rush-
ing towards the seeno of action, his eyes gleaming through his
glizzes, and b fat s vlenche

Ha

He roared with laughier at
d junior puffing o the

res
bumcr ecame up broathless: but he did
rushe it at Hanks, Do tore off his gla
Y ﬁlcqlv into the grass by the road.
el , Hanks loomed up mistily before him;
rnnrmd on I|ku i pnl-lﬂm af old.
"]PI L dow t bag, you ead!” he panted.

t
but Bunter

he gasped.  “Buz away, you fat wasp!
d not move away. He rushed on, and Master

Banks Lad to de Dp ﬂle bag to defend himsell

He dreve out Iu nl Bunter’s chest, and the Owl of
the Remave went pl

He smote the hard Tead with's beavy. smito i Honke
yelled uga\m

But lie yelled too soon.  Buntor was up in a twinkling, and
tie, [:mmoul on Lhn hnl!nng Hanks and closed with him,

ow, you rotter " gasped Dunter,
Ho clung to the lanky youth, pommelling for all ho was

" Honks gave blow for blow, and a torrific combat was soan
raging.
s Cora, not bring able ta inlerfere, calmly sai on her bag
and watche
Bunter got in several blows with his heavy weight behind
them, which de npnn hu\ |.v||||n' zlnlngnn t, and then they
Tue Masner Lisra

lost their footing and rolled in the dusty road, still

punching. ) .

nter’s little fat nose was streaming red. | f his

© u was closed.  Wharton's silk hat was rolling in the dust;
Duil's best boots were scraped and  seratche

Mauleverer's. necktio

!
YornonSmith's collar. was torn out; :
all ita

a rag, and Mauleverer's waistcoat had buret

nul l||[|y Duntor did not heed. Ho was roused to the
fighting mlnh and, to his awn surprise, he was not afraid of
b

ud battered Flanke with terrific energy, and
e rh foobler, Like most bullies, Hanks
and Buntor was fighting with the

ik ik
[crn( ity of 4 wild cat,

" Leggo ! panted Hunku nt Tast. “Yuw aw-ow |

w. py nose!  Oh, m JGr Lemme go,
T ptramp—thur Bili—bift

Hanks dvagged lunmi Joose ot last, Jeaving Bumter on
the ground.  But Bunter jumped up, still raging for gore.

To anks. ,;m g down the road as fast

My oy
"ang yer 1" i

uld: carey him,
yelled Ihlmor Nunter was great at thak
tad ever been able to yell

! Coward! Come

ter a flecing

out! Yal

disapprarad ieom gt
d Bunter, d

fng his nese with his hond-

o ircoh!  Ob, dear!  Yow.wow.wow!"”

“Are vou hurlt” asked Mis.Corn kindly,

Oh, érambs!  N-nenot at afl!” gasped Bunter.

“Think you so much for coming and helpin
Tt was very brave of you, Bunter

g stuttered Buntes

m -rmd your nose

daly—anly blecd

And \mlr ey

“[t—it's all righti™

me 1" gaid

“ Goadness geaciaus, you loak dreadfully natidy ! cxelaimed
Miss Cora.
1—=T feel rather untid; groanced Thm!ﬂr » I'Elr‘m 1l be

o Alnu\\‘ soes this waistesat—akhem !

Oh, my
Mies Cora lelped Bunlrr to_ ropait damngos o muc houa

possible,  But the fat to run red, and

the dark ehade about 1I oye was g:nwmg darker. Tho

stadholes of the collar were torn, and g not bo replaced ;

“necktic was too far gone to be re
en everything possible had ey ‘done, the unfarmmtu

Jlmmr was still Jooking a wreck. Ho was feeling n

too, and even the consciousness of glorious victory did nr:

o the pain m-s of }us m,mm

mpre;

sh |le not !Innk Ehut he was a slacker. & wol

iked Miss Cora to think that he had o fght like d-ul on

ands every da

There s M:

H:

withi great ('I('tcrmmuhoﬂ

But he
diss L

Corn ai last, *Here are your lasses,
s your hat! Ta ihore much pain

ntllmg to spoul ak of st nmmcrnd nunmr

* saidt Miss Cora

softly.

That Jast proof of Mim Cora's forgivencs it is p
Bunter could huve dispensed with. — However, ho el
the bag, and trotted on to Greyfriars with Miss Cora.

’lhoy “reached the school, and parted at the de-:r of the
Head's house, and Billy Bunter rolled away towards tho
S nol Hmm-, fecling extromel; dup, but otherwise quita

afte

He had quite forgotten Mr. Quclch but he was soon

veminded of that gentleman,
emove were coming out of their Form-room now;

siternoon lessons were over.  Mr. Quelch spotted Buonter as
me in, and his brow grew thunderous.

Buntcr!

“ Ve gasped Bunter, with a jum

Mr. Queleh’s cyes dwelt upon him, noting with geim dis-

roval every detail of his dishevelled appearance.

The Remove fellows looked at him too, with suppressed

ml.lrnmrnl Bunter did indecd look a picture at that moment.
Junter, you have missed lessons Tilis afterncon without

1
You fiavo J\ppllrﬂll!] been fhting.”

“Hew dare you appear in mllml in that disgraceful slate?™
thundered the Remave-mnst

Bunter blinked at him ]wlpler.s.lt It really wasn't by choico
tint o was in that state. He would have preferred to fight
Hanks without receiving a ac:utch, if it came to that.
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are probubly aware Hat Fon
e away from lessonz with-

ol clean, you disusting bor, and thea

" saidd My, Queleh
13

tune, and now il was thne to pay the p the puospdiot

W13 not pleasant.
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Douhting Thomases!
" ALLO, Lullo, hallot”

awd of the Remove followed Rilly
Dunter into the dormitor 0y Wore curion
to know what had ha od to the Owl of thy
Remaove, and some nl them were curious (0 know
uu |m-1 hap r-m-l to their
Runter

Hurry Wharieon,

ling an your hat?" grinne
r reposing
0y Jove, 1 docs Taok a wivel 1+ said Elaers,
“ ' eorry, Wharten ! 1t couldn’t be helped,
Wharton fooked surprised.

No peed to uprlogise to me for ruining your own
but, is theret™

‘i

1 ity yours
vl slu(‘( roed Whirton,
Vour topper matches

verer. “That's Sally

Hi, hy, Ia
't see anything

haoted Wharton,
“Degadt 1t
d-u-klcd his Lo
sorry  abont

funny i

funny, all the same!”

your  waistcoat,

2h

nd the necklio— ¢

"TF:I—'lw vecktie

You can |akL v away il you

1.m Im ufraid they're not oiuch
said Buntor, “Sorry, %
Mmurmr v euddenly

be _bumour of ;hu m(unf
him now, enmehow,

" he roared.

o Mauly ™ sidl

|

to ©
"My coligr "
“If vou're
Smithy, Tl pa.
comos. + Aud .r‘w.. n
mﬂi VIl by you u new pair—out tal-o
not_going to gramble!” roared Johnny lIulI

vonr neck
EKeep him off "

“T'm

onok !

lh-um\'i(m seizead the wrenthiful Joh
drasged him back in tim
l"nsy"‘ exclais me.l “Ilnrlnn‘ Taughin,
h t already. He's got a blue o
Ill give him sothr to maiel 17 roued T liniry
“Look at my best boots!”
“AWell, they're not best boats now 1" gring
< going to make
.d-vr-h T mm(-s—
e 1" chortled Hi
y's uot making any fuss about a chap
s gold studs,” said Bunter, “T'm sorry i mrgon
of them, Inky—
'i'lm Nubob of Blauipur looked at Bunter as if be couli

he ejncalated,

Tom Trown,
' swid

“havo lost my gold ati

 doop®
alled the
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“Ha, ha, ha "
But for the Faot that Bunter had been in the war
bad comne home a decided wreck, e woulid pro 5 lav
dearly for sporting borrowed plumes that :"(-‘n won,
even the enraged Jobuny sdmitted that Bunter Inok

he bad bad enongh—and  he sl had  Mr. Queleh
interview,
e robler auht to be lynehed
Buoll. ~ pro! e lyneh
“The I\!miu ulness will be—-
“ * churiled Bols Quelehy's gone to pick
1 did you de it for, you

out_hix heftiest cane, Bun
nae?"

wp to somcbady to o the polte |
1 »r h oy < Quelely dbid neer

*erinnad Rob,

“T thrashed him—
“Ha, ha, hat”
11 He was it Kunchod out——

“Waorn out wit g after you?™
asked Rake.
“1 rel 1 licked him!" toared

took Mies Cora's Dbag

Tunter.
hor, and T rushed up

and chi
I:Ix —like w1 m!r):l‘—

“You m yoir rushed off lilo a

THE ralibie?™
T dow'r, you rotter! T yushed up
N h ati, and colle I‘.i.'"‘ and thrashed

o unything
roar ur ]""1“"“
dormitor,

Remove
reputation as n Prussian wos o
well known, and when he did

wo IPL\r\--rc The
th anke siekted
o5, uu-l tlm\. velled.

you  believe met

said Tob,

rrath he found
the fat jun
the lhmo

howled

in

Hing you the ('uuk
L he beat the

s to real straight
P otell yon 1 u.ml o him w
. wud Do bolted—

A| foal ta Bunter »\hvll: n ool
3

o B Dt
tor Unrﬂl Enriously et the doul
it i i the loafer of Peg
. e juniors how lni over it.

a bit easy, Bunter!” urged Bob Chorry, wiping hi
Draw it mild, you know! Don’t ont-Prussinn the
ns!

snorted, and rolled out ¢f the dermitory.
had made himself as tidy as pnﬂ! Te left the nu
o with articles belonging r fellows in a
i but tidy. He qut th.- Ilemuuloa howl
o Bunter ns o wal victorious warrior,
;]ma!cd only to the w we

fat jr n he tapped
Me. @ ( sonnded torr-

jor was f

“ Dnly one of them,” said Bunter. *1t must huve come picked up a cane,
wae fighting. l:'h-ul a torrifie fighl- - aimply flagrant breaci of
3 ave al . Nugent—- ot your hand !

Lncky for you they are

mumemy ti enli
And 1'm glad to suy
Bull T thoght it was ot
Sunday watchehain1" yelled Jobany Bull,
“Oli, don't begin jroming about that! T espeet T ahall
= om.angl} iy Foias speus gkt L asvort T kel

I
hat yuur watehebain was

luv V[,u.nn i'.uumrn —Nuo, 460.
MDNDA"_

“THE HOUSE ON THE HEATH!"

«ay mothing, Bunter. 11old out your hand "
or held out his hand gingetly enough.

thoee ridiculons noises, Punter I™ said Me,

Huld out your other hand !
Miss Cora Queleh glepped
9

A @rand Long Completa Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK n?unnnns,

< a eoft voice at the door,
he study.
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Billy Bonter purred
a very fat cab.
was o moment
living for! M.
was staring ab

ﬁdmmo of
that you susta
ln;urms?" o

" Yea,
"\\*hy d1d you not
tell  met™ rx:\mme‘l
fut §

illy Bunter had not
had m’aTIancn of talling
Mr, But he

no g0, Hé pra-
Em -qy,mm h:mquf
‘Al | T—T didi’s
tg—to gorin to be
swanking about it, sic I
he murmured,
‘hat, was a [r
rise for Mr

mmr

n the ci
]iuntﬂr, 1 shall
excuse ‘§ou for ploy
truant “this

E
Aflernoon.

sie!"”

Miss Cora,” a
as he pussed the gitl on
his way to the doer;
ind Miss Corn nodded
and amiled:

unter left the
study as if be were
treading on air. The
one cut he had received
hardly seemed to smart,

Snoop passed lhs silk lop%;er, l.nﬂ Skinner caught it with his foot and sent it salljng
{See Chagpter B.)

nto the quadrangle.

so overjoyed did he
feel. At the end of the
passage some of the

THE EIGHTH €HAPTER,
No Profit for Fishy!
QUELCH lowered the cane, knitling his brows a
le. Miss Cora had drop st an in-
opportune maml-
em

| '

Billy Buntor biinked at Mise Cara
Yo hoped she wae taking full note of his suffe
sake,

thetically.
s for her

s Corn lusu-d her uncle affectionately.

u . Bunter,” said_the Remove-master awk-
"I vu! deal with \ou presently.”
Yes, eir,” mumbled Bunte:
“Ong momont. suid Miss Gora calmly. “I want you to
thgak Tunter, uncle.”

“Buncer was very bravo dhis altepnoon.” mid Cora. *He
came to my rescne, onele. A rough, bad boy took my bag

and would not give i to mé, and Dunter thrashed

. Quelch jumped.
did 1" l;m ajnculated.

* Bunter
5 Ye‘ lh- was very br Tha I.md WhS ever s0 much
n Bunter,” said Mise Can asinstically, *and
P-uutcr \Il(int stop n momcm.—]m ;uu. yushed at him and

thrashed him till he ran away,”

*Bless my mm excluimed Mr. Quelch, in great astonish-
ment.  “You—you—you are sure you are not m
mistake, Cora 17

iss Cora smiled.
“or r rwe, uncle

t e I should not have suspected
Busites ol :hnwrmg Srlaliald courage,” said the amazed Form-
master,

**He was as brave as a lion,”

«aid Cora.
Tuc Magser Linnany.—No. 460.

Removites were ws
[or !nnh and |hcy stared as Bunter came nlong quite J:‘I:::lt y.
Hallo, ballo, hallo! Huaven't you been licked?” ex-
{ Bob Cherry. :
er blinked at him loftily.
rtainly not 1" -
ot after chucking lossons for the afternaon?” exclaimed
or mujor.
“No. Qualehy overlacked it, under the eirqumstances.”™
“Under wha omunle
“Owing to my
o, e Bt
“Oh, really, you fellows—-" 9
“You didn't have the check to spin that yorn to Quelchy I
shonted Bob Ci
her L on rotter 1"
uekdhy wnfiow 17" yelled Rake.
‘\\c'\l it mny ‘l.] i “Quelchy, but it won't do for us”
*Tell it $ 'the marince, Bunt

therry.
's true,
4 Dui
Yes, he di

3 Nobody in the Remove
to bl fiove that William George Bunter wi; a hero.
Bunter rolled away to his study.
g had left him quite ready for tea—
if there was any tea going. Bunter had no contridution to
make to ;( but he was \\1llu|g to take the lion’s ihl\l‘l‘ of what

hero wat
§ Tom Dut..nn was looking round the study in a purzled way
when Bunter came in.

“ave you seen my
unter ‘gave n
knife, The deaf

“* Your—gour knife [ e stammered.
knife. Dutton ?

“Eht No,

inning.

knife, Bunter 77" he asked.
y start.  He had forgotien Dutton’s
ior had missed it now.

“Did you say your

I dido't say my wife!” enapped Dutton.
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md my lm
“Tnve you mislaid

LT et it on the table
this  morning said
Button. “It isn't Yost
—samebody’s borrowed
|I—snma (hrrl(y ass.

ou laok

for u." said Bunter.
He helped  indus

trigusly ; but there was

of
ding the [:urTul—kmF(-
No. 1' Stu Jor

Duttan,
enk oub t

making
generally
standing .the

liis affljetion
anforfanate nnu for
himaell _ alone. He
came to No. 14 at lust,
where Johnny Bull end

Squiff "andTisher
Fish were at tea.

* Anybody here seen
my knifér" askod-
Bitton, locking in ab
the do

hat sort _of a
knifo?" asked Johnoy
Bull.

EI|" Mv Im:l’u, yon

inguirle
misunder-

\ulh ﬂll‘PF hl:ldu lmd
a  corkscre o lm
:ener and tlung

plained Dutton
s haa borm\ver.l off

Sum-

my study table without

asking permission, and
T going to slaighter

[ syuill putitieu lu Fisiel T. FIsh, wno was sidling towards the door. ** Has he got it? " }

i demanded Dutton. Squiff nodded. (See Chupter 8.) |
“Why, that scunds

like the knifa you were trying to sell me, Fishy !" exclaimed “ Hand it over, you rotioe 1"

Squill, with a suspicions look at the Yankes junir. i T haven't got your knifa 1" shricked Fish.
*T gures thit was my knife,” said Figh. 1 bought it of “Eh? You've got it? Then hand il

B Nope! I haven't—I've got yelled Fish.

T:lﬁ' chuckled.
"Il bet you it was Duttan’s.”
Insluy shrugged his :huplw‘ra
caleulato § can't help that. 1 l\nnght that knife and
pmd for it and 1 kindor rockon it'a minc.
it to Dution.
Nape !’

*Look here, you're not going to keep it if it's Dut
exelaimed Joliny Bull, *"You kvow what Bimter i
should have made sure it wase his hofuro you bought it.

“T guoss thats iy knife non,” said Fisher T. Fish
ohstinately. ** I'm not losing three bab. "Tait 1y
bizmey whera Bitter ets the things he solls.”

What s gou all )nhh g about?” us.lmd Tom Dutton
sl 't hea v, You fellows mumh o. Have

n's 1"
, You

you seen mv kml’u o n

L ﬂunk ithy's gol it wnid Squi,

g Fish " shouted the Amm:mn junior.
I'm not talking about n ¢ ‘m luLkmg about my
i you seen my pe 1z|,!.mh-. or haven's you "
Squil ted to Fieher T, Fish. The Yankee junior was
g towards the d

Has he got it?" demanded Duiton,

Saquit_nodded.

“Here, you blessed” Yan!
“Let up!” yelled Wisher T. Fish i atly, 2 Dution
yanked him back into clmfnnd} “1 guess T don't o aug-
e

thing abaut sour ald k

Maoxer Lrepary.—Na,

ap own knife
ot exactly a bone knifo—the hardies bone,” said
. *"Anyway, I'll soen sce if it's mine. Show

d to sh:m the knile if he could
jerked it out of his
i| mad? a furious grab

Fisher T, Flsh did not in
it. But he had no choice,
t and held it up. Fisher T. ¥

he shon

* You mugwnmn | That's min shonted,
o i e Fishy.*

That's it,” eaid Dutton. “C

Tl give vn aws 1" said Dutton wrathfully. * Will yeu
hand over my knife? I suppose ) you don't want to steal u° "
2 lbnugh( that lnife of Bunter.”

i Yun .can have it for threo bob!” yelled Fish desperatcly.
“Wha's o snoh?” roared Duticn.

“0h, Jerusalem groaned Fisher T. “1 didn’t
call you a snob. You can have that ]ﬁm!’o for what T gave
for it—threc s, ”

“Eertainly not! Like your check to think I should bo
willing to let_you keep my knifel No, T'm not willing,
Hand it over!

Do you think I'm going to part with that knifo for

nix?®
Tl Gix you, if Tou don’t; jolly sharp, too! Look
here, pi T hand ‘me that knife' o not?” roared Dutton.
“T supposé vou're not a thief, are you, as well as o money

grubbing shick?”
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aaid Bunter

1 |)uﬂx.lﬁrﬂ_|:\r !
t ti with it w

w) my postal-arder
I :{um “ -m to talk fo yon.

ed Fisher T. Fish. He made cue jump at
o his amazomont, the Oul of the Homove did nofb
dodge.  He stood up o, Fisher sh, and ot out o faf
fist, with the weight of his fat bedy Imund Tho, Yankee
inr went spinning, and landed on kis back on the stdy

in’ Tom Duiton's posscasior
isher T. Fish was sitting ou

M o me sl T
carpet alding Tis ne

i Med Potar Tudd Well lir, Falty! Right on
prasen
And Tom Duiten s fing ¢ Fas . passing
Tobpny Buli iy howling it i i s fac 4 ther it was
b I Ehather ﬂluu

o ot prospared. over his e i

i’ ‘f"sgf'ﬂ"l U Dix 15ec. abbing at b Ficher T. T inmed ont of the
i i b

ah didi?

Bcerchiats g study :uu] fied, itl od which, i his own peculiur

ped.  “Thare's noth Tabiagos e would have Rracd wilo grossod BEbtHisg,

1 R T e shillings were gone brvond Tecover '\ml the
tomore mercha b ons i his n goue

Firenm crckling g
iwger ut1 7 guess

'! sh had b
mlI-r qu pml.r-l kmfn 1illy Bun!
ot maks any remark. Ho was willing to let it go at
Fishy burst into the slul,v like a hurricane,
“unter, you mugwomp 1" he roared. T want t
bobs 1 gave you for that knife! Hand it over, or Il
anpings of you!
¢ Bunter t.ouhi
yeposing in the till of
wmd - the  stody .1bt(-, W

THE HIKTH CHAPTEEI.
1

« Bob Clietry expressed

ormeroom he next
md his ovo was decpen-
s little fat nosa wi

urple,

to lmw some difficulty i

ing i glu\u-: straight on it, and he blinked more 1

over, Bub it was ohserved that Mr. Quelch was ve

fo Dunter that morning. Ho cven asked the faf j

he stammored. Lo felt, nnd whether he had tried n beefsteak !m lus
velled the exaspesated Fish, The juniors were astonished. ly began to

- thare was something in Bunter's ¥ rmoof o i\mmplmﬂ l!nllic

i :e phpoxions Hanks . afte all

11 say
#Theee boh!
ovor!™

a
headed | Pll—
It came sudden

licked Hanks, I T.
Ligpeul for him. H\ stapped dodwing ¢
x5 he rapped ot

later he might heve ren
Miss Cora among the -hrubberics,
ime for dinner; for ones ™ his life, Bunter
fate for a meal:
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ite of the adornments to his fag visage, the result of

I.Ilc encounter with Hanl Bunter looked very cheerful, and
Petor Todd declared that looked much less liko & bounder
than wsual. Miss Cora's influence was marvelloue. uring
Lhn?. day Bunter was not heard once to meation thay he was
ting a_postal-order, or to ask any fellow to eash it in
ad»nn:e He made no veference to his titled relations, and
at teatime in No, 7 study—wonder of wonders—he waited

far Poter ta help him, instead of mmexing the lion's share
on the spot. &

Bull more marvellon, he made the follo

say, Peter, if you'd like me te have my tea in Hall,

snid Pefor. 1t would be a zeal plensure—nat far
in T
Ily. Toddy—

of \‘mhstv
inlfm
and you

the feln;m.

crdfore this thusness?” asked Poter,
l]un t often

“\\{:_\ have a rabbit for tes,
Y. hm.—lml T eow't stand mny wh stammerad
m stony.

Teter stwml at lum fixedly.

“You can't ‘stand vour whack?' he said,
“You never do stand vour whack, do you
sometimes,” stuttered Bunter.
¢ thought about it much, But—but I'm gaing to

easired

in future.
** When your postal-order comes3"
Bunter drew a deep breaf
2 I—I‘ not sure 1M
i
“It mayn't come—reall;
My dear ase, 1 know jolly \ull it woen't come,
cter. “You have hall-a-ctown a weck pocket-meney
led relations never equecze out an extra brown,
wve you stopped telling

i
i

grinned 'l‘oddy.

'gouing a postalorder at all,

" eaid
an
But
whoppers for al a
never meant to tell whoppers, Todds,” mumbled
Bunter. chap gets in the way of saying |h|ug.! you
know. Bui—but I'm going to make & new rule,”

“ About |e you did,” agreed Toddy. *“If you're going
o s Prussian, T you. Tl tell you
\ﬁmt‘—cvery b'nu I hear you fibbing, 1'll dat you on the nose

what
audden ?

as a rominder. Is it & got

“Oh, don’t be an nss, you know! T—I say, when my
g_.;]j wn comes this week, I'm going to hand it to you,

“Winnl the mer n ihunder fori"”

“My whack, nter firmly. “You can take charge
of it. Ti—if 1 kee

£ i nlml\( me, it's bound to go.

“ Well, my hat! Taddy, in bl
Certainly thiere wu a change in

Tt had never worried him before that b

ak axtomithmont;
illiam Ceorge Buuter.
should be a hopeless
sponger and borvowor and fibber; but his sing scomed to have
come Home to him all at once.
After tea Billy Buater lefi the study
nished the cnke. Toddy, in his surprise. f
sell.  Billy Bunter laoked for Harry Wharton,
found talking to Dick Roke in the quadrangle. Rake was
explaining to the Remove captain that he—] ke—muldnl
possibly be k\[t out of the ne: gheli match; he was
rg that with (Inu derable r-m|lh He gmv\lnd as
il

thout having
it him-
whom he

L

“T unde
me the same thing s

Rake,
“lNo Lomt,” eaid \\hartnn, laughing.

d peic
fectly, Rake: you've t . Gt

fellows, T want to spenk to buth of you,”

e want to ask your advice.
advice to eav nday  topps
arey. you borrow it there

be o de'\d porpoise lying about. nflermml By
ere, th fact is, I'm going to turn over
e id Bunter,
y hat1” ejecnlated Rake.
B"l nanl to confess somothing, and ask your adviee,”
unt
"Cn.ﬂ. fcaft!  Go ahead!
the soul.” said Harry.
milted 3
* The—the fuot hard up yesterday,” snid Buntor,
"I borrowed some th gs, and sold them to Fishy. 1 intended
Fnt them back from the beastly Shylock when my postal-
3 asn't come,
L rotter?
“Y 1 Fithy swindled me: %o gave mo next
ng fur d.mm and he wants o po o hend them innrlr
them,” sxid Bunter, & weighing on my

d

Open conlession is good fot
* What terrific crimes have you com-

, 1 was

conscience 1"

i your what?” yolled Rake.
Censcience,
Tue \l’.nn\m' Ligrary.—No. 460,

NEXT
MONDAY —

“THE HOUSE ON THE HEATHI"

—gmg i
VE “ * onNE
wonime, Che “IMaguet”  gue,

o conscieneel” said Rake dazedly. " Ob, myfl
What next?”
n,, Tako! " ToY dom’t mind confessing 1o vou'
t T've done some things I'm sorry for, and—
king somoe mw resolutions ” said Dunter.
*“What sort of spoof ist"
¢ Tt spoel, you beast] Trm in carnest !
clmpu do turn aver new h\wm don't they§™
{ your sori: of chap!” grinned Rake, “Still, if it'd
true, I'mi glad to hew St. Tt's about time you turncd over
new puges and pages ™
“Well, what would you 1.]\“'; me 10 do?” asked Bunter]
o tget the |-|-:r.; ck 2 Fishy, and I'm eorry T sold
o, Jthe hea 5 o ratien position to bo ing

“You've gat a
Aunt Sempronia !
“Oh, real

1 supposd

get on your track,” said
o curi

o of the

had been

spoofing, s 1 are was a poally. carncai expression

in Buuter’s face. after all, to

confess what he His ushal ¥y
a mountain of whopaess in order to hide

“ Blessed i 1 half ¢ hi

ltem was to pile up
inquencica.
said Rake, in

m |

der.
1+ Oh, really, you know—=>"
" Well, if yeu're turn er a mew_leaf, Bunty, more
power to your clbow,” »ldg\vhnrlcn, "Nnbad;v needed it as
much as you di.  As for the things you've pinched, you'd
hetter go and confess to the owners, and-ask them to overs
look it. ean get them back from
you think they'd overlool

" asked Bunter

, if you own up and say von're sorry.  Tell 'om whab
¢.znr you, and they can ‘give hin hiz monoy back 1" .
Ho wants a pornd—

ot it il T were the chap concerned,” md

w
Ruhe. “Mon: cly to get a dot in the e
“And—and you'd overlock the matter, Wharton, if you

were the chap?”
“0h,

"“uu]d yo\l, Rake?"

“ Under “these nxlmanlsunry circumstances, I would!™:
grinned Rake. T should bn P leased to give you o fair start
on the strait and narrow path

“Good ! said Bunter, with a breath of rclief. “Then I
hat you are the chaps|”

or penknife, Wharton—?%

wiy penkn

And your fountain-pen, Rakel't .

1ountainpen '+ yallod Make, 1 mofased it Jask wigh

< sold my in-pen to Fishgl  Why. Ili—DlL

cre, keep off 17 roared sater, In alar.

guing to overlook it, you know; i gou 201"

T thought jt wmk‘wmcbods ifle's things you'd bean plnche
1

a, bn, ha!” roared Wharton.  “Ti's us, Rake[”
Rake ired at Billy Bunier ag if ho would eet Him..— Even
in mrmng over a new leal, Billy Bunter wes still Billy

“Yau'ra

2

.J=, gave ma three bob for your )ﬁanknl!a. Wharton, and
half-n-crown for your fountain-pen, Ry
Why, it cost a guineal” said l-lnk!.

“Lw:k\ he dxin't ive Bunter a guinea, ou're going to
redect said \5!‘urwl‘l, !uughxsng. “;'d better see
I"mlly nlmut it

“T say, you fellowe, I'm going o seitle u;

“When you get your blessed postal- m»ier. 1 suppose ™
snorteed RJIE.

m nat expecting a postal order 1"
mply etaggers
» not expecting a postal-order?"

no
Well, ﬂm beats the band " exclaimed Wharton. ' Some
ass mid that the age of miracles was past, yet here’s Bunter
telling the truth! ~ We shall bear of v.ha aiser telling the
truth next !’ v .

**Oh, really, Wharton—

"I\u.'p it up, Bunter,” said Rake.  “It's hard ot frst, buf
it comics cagy in time.  Now, tell us whether you've really
ot nm mlnd ul.’mons""

gasped Rako.

iy ‘
‘Bullr Bunh-r mllc'] awny wﬂ.lwnt rep'lymg to that question.
His reform had not reached tha et. -
What on carth's come over
Harry Wharten laughed,

b yel
* said Rake, puzzled.
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i sippass it's Miss Cora’s influence.  Let's go wind 500

F
"Uoml: 1 want m talk en mm_rr‘
They soon foud T
e;

v,
s

to have them
1 g

"l\uthih’ doin' 1" said Fisher 7. Fish.
“Aro you going to hand them ove
*Nopa I
Dick Rake pushed back his enffs,
“Ii 1 have to take my fountuin-per
it but o thick .;a:=-| o romnrked,
tho half-crown ¥
1 ealoulato—"
are's wour {heeo bob for ny peninife,” xaid Wharfon,
"Yuu ean bave thai or 4 lick Wihich da yor or
Fisher I, Vish Llinked at the two juiiors.
onn, Le fahed out the pen
ded them o
“You'd bcllur inquire where
sells bofors you buy any fore,’
time you bave uy o? my pmprr
f ng I wnm wouldn’
‘enly Buntor di llled me inrn saying I would !
isher T, Fish's faco was Ingubrious as nm juni
eway with their proporly. had received bac
puid for nlmu two articles,

raared Rake.

n, got nothing for
#Woald you rathes have

pockat-

but Tom Dutton’
aifo was a dead Joss,  Tlhe Romove merchant did not seem
d dly he was jrospering quita

how
a3 cunch 45 o gesorved.
THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Owl on the V_Vnr-palh!

HH AIID, hallo, hallof
y
v a3
0st: | d continued ob Cherry.

or a d?’
" s r] Blmwr blirsfully
'[‘h:n \\;lmis tho mercy news:"

o
" ronm

“I don't care

gasped Bab.
But—but I'm (oing 1o tea with Aisy Cora 1"

I mj" chu'-lil
“1in't it ripping of ort aaid Tantor, Dea
with M:.u Cora and Mra. Locke, yau know
s oakic \\}mnMrs Loche

5. “Toa

arks m\)!mr]) o

vongratidate you
said Buntor seorn!
b iking more of \ fes Clora than of

5 Iln t %o a rippiug giel, th
lnasured  Ha

ht" said Punter.  “Just
& you naticed ber voie:”

“ﬂln t say I bas
“Liko silver hu!ls sl T
“0h, erumba(”

“A:;;i Ter cars,” eaid Dunter,
IR
*“*And her Qgure,”
with a figur
Llaxd nvcr
“And

e pin shells,

said Dunter. “You don’t often sre a

a
grinned Boli.

hcr e;uI’ speid
ko the stars i zmdmgm,' said n\u.m- drenmily.
“¥ou've noyor dec the stars ak midnight,” objected Dol
"You ve never up at mi t-—except the mghe l].n
’}5"[ eamo, and then you were hiding under the bi
ly nunuu- eniffed,
ou lmow what you are, Dob Cherry?” ho said.
B "Yuum . unpontical boast 1"
And ?:ngrhmﬂad nv&?,nlfmvmg Bob rhonll
, Dabnoy & r:
o ki Bk spparied
the fab imlor, md jit
Tur Maower Tanea

The: ﬁ
b Tomtde beckonad ‘s him.
o. 460,

WO ON
ALE,

*Hold on, Bunter?
Bunter sioppe

“Tyo bron orgain’ with Try,” said Temple gravely

& disputed poinfl and yon cin sottla
“Go abe said Vuntoer,

Miss Quelch is

T want b ek o somefhing 1®

e

three yords round the

n ie that she ja't more than six fect

' he q(r‘? ned 1p
urth could guess
noso between a fub

h T.,m[ﬂ-. mnl bu
what was coming
fix mtr uui |immh

" epluitored Temple.

as  fwoaking  his  nmose-his, Cecil Reginald

s It was no dream. It wis no
nose was_being tweaked in the open
o all Grexfriars. by Tilly unter of tha

" pan

gasped Templ
t apealk respe

Tunter.
lo helploaly.
ctinlly of a lady 1™

rikey 1" e
rked b0 o e

ton
i

T
great a rago th speak dearly.
smazh you! T'l apliflicete you! —

Wonds failed Temple, Ho made a spring at Bunter.

To the amazement of the Co., the fat junior did nol flen
for his Tife. }I
rtly

bad 5 more clianoo i o Gght with Temple
n in o fusslo with a Em zofighter.  But
gnation inspired the Owl of the nmmn with
ww cournge.  He atood ¥ to Toemple like a Troj
“Come on, you roiter I’ he

ta come on. Ilo was

ecming v

An :nll}qnlk ]an l-tl to Tunter the pext moment.
would have boen a tery cerions earthouake, too, but Lot
Chierey suzhed up, and dragged the infuristed Temple back.

“lGEl oA
201" rosred Tomple ~I'm going to amush Tim !
Did_yon eo the fat cad pull iy ncee!
“'Fgs, T lid, nmd T heard what you sid,” ‘growled Bob.
“T: was a rollen, oaddish joko, aud Bunta gave son what
sou_asked for.
“Y¥hy you checky ead !
“No fear! If you'ro
Jy who ean ek yo
Bim eomo on1" sheuted e,

Let go!” yelled Temple.
ling for & fght, son enn tackle

" I lick him!

Bt the cad I howled Bunter. *Coinn
+ sou'ro mob afraid 1

fraid of you? Why, I’

“You bring him into

“You

said_Thunter,

ass,” enid Bob, in perplesity,

kat's come over ¥ou, you dotty

e
huflgr?
T going o fight him. I tell you” said Bunter oboti-

antely. st fight any ead who sasa what he did, too "

“Tiravo, Imrjsnw-"’ efled Skinner. “Co it] Stad up
for Miss Whoj

alfa, b, Al

Smasets fat hand caught cinner on the and Skin

went_spinning.
oh 1™ he gaséd. “Why, T—I—
you swanl some more, you como imo the gym,
after Temple,” ‘suid Hunter truenlently.
wa " soured Skinner {uriovsly
SAll in guad time," said Johnny Bull, cnh.'lu»g Bkinnor
by the collar. *Take your turn, Hln nner 1"
“Buanter's on the war- -path 1" yalled Snoop. “Come nnd
sec, lllhe ?,oxxlllg wadrus !
, bn, ha!
ta a litdle army poured into the gvm with Billy Bunler
l‘-lluwl remarked, o
ter Todd paticd
Toddy was

“Stand up to him!

and

Ba
“I Tl smash

) o proud of his stady-
“I'm your secord, Bu

a
en, die said.
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OF course, yow'lt got licked ; but if a0 et In om0 punch with
your woight behind it, Temple will renicaibe

eveny. The ;‘mﬂ;zﬁ{a‘ne[ » onE

“I'm going to lick him,” sid Bunter Gerce - E MONDAY, PENNY.
jucket, Toddy—and ny ghes Mind you doi’t drop 1
Now, then, Temple, ad | .
*Ready P c},mkmj 1'r,- “Here's the gloves " eyclons, and in a few minutes he was gasping on his back,
“Go if, Bunier!" unable to

e,

ow-ow-ow-0w ! be mumbled, makirg vain effcits ta
his feet,

mple peeled off the ,-‘xlmr‘ with a contempinous gesture.

e fat fool's finished,”

“I'm not finished 1" panted Bunter, “I'm going to Lick'

Aud

It was n rour of engouragement [rom
Billy Bunter paunced ap v Cecil 1t

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. you, you cadi”
Bravo, Bunter ! Feter Todd helped the fat champion up,
b s | gaid.  *“Never mind. You

amazin, 1 fghting
iple of the Fourth. L{tuuur, ulm wenerally
avoided seraps with great care—who had b
chased along the passages by lags ol' the Third
~Bunter was fighting Temple “ D -I
th ves, no dream. Th
to Tunp!r\ Tike an curaged turl
‘emple was flush

s reully terrific,” remarked Hurres
Bunter i3 a great warrior,”

21" gasped Dunter, '‘Lomme
rotier, I'm ready for you!”

want to hurt the
ol n_for it now.
Billy Dunter \“nu on l‘\(— war -path, and Reginald led
to fight,

B 3 knowlod
ot ssacs e saw “T'm going
Temple wae @ match for 100k here!
Hm ' proy were piled “ T going to * roarcd Dunter.
g c cne -gy. wd Temple, «1k e 1-: Surpriee, was h better wait,” said Harry Wharton,
||rur\u back, th Allun, with any

d an unespeeted d
ht Lo

=

amount of wei
& yell as Temple cr:
i\-lt 1m Junter £

d 1t, sent here was

ed down ou kis hac]

him wait! I'm going to lick him!

bellowed T lntcd Squi,
nicd Sq

e and b denglie

oty m,- to light the fat idiot,” saidy Skinnee

v not going to L
the funky cad ¥

gasped Db Cherry.

are!" roare] Duuter. “T'm ready for you. Come

Temple was up again I a twink
He rushed on, and the Owl of the Remove did net have
any more chances. He felt az if he

wko  vest first,” chucklod Peter Todd. *Skinner, my
the centrs of & man will ho teady for you in ten minutes.”

HIGH - GRADE_GYGLES GIVEN AWAY!
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Skinner's gok an engagement,” grinned Rake, as Harald
Skinuer started for the door.
“Ha, ha, ha!*
fiob Cherry took Skinnar’s arm and led him back. Slmmof
had no choico in the master; Bob's grip was like iro
" Lock heee, 1'm not going to Bkt th silly idiot 1+ howled

“I shouldn’t
thought Bunty

ner.
our mistake; you are,” said Dotor Toud
wonder if ha licks you, too. Blessad if

him uneasy.
But llwro was no help for it m-d n hxn
Bkinnor had to toa the
Harry Wharton kepo tims
Bunter, and fur more
thing his Dy, But
his princi was to avoid em 5 hurt.  Bunter's
nmnmﬁ A:I::pluy ul’ spirit dismmyed n the first round
of the Remove drove him u)mld the ring, panting
-cemmu-ly after him.
“8tand up to him, Skinner!" uhm ed Todd, “Dunter's
na out soon.  Fair p!

was rested

than

talier

was
to have had evary-
sinner was not a fighting-man, and

He ougl

brunlh will
“Ha, ha,

¥ Time 1"

Bunbur sank on Toddy's knee, gasping

t close 30 him nest time,” admonished Peler. *“ 3kinner
g punched. Don't let him keep you off.”
gasped Bunter.

In tho next rcund ‘iimmr s cornere d, and 'hr
his beef into it. The Owl of 1
and left. In spite of the gloves,
both sides. Skinner was Rzbring with
funk and Bunter did not seem to care

|l|\“pul

5«
. urnrr(‘u
W much he was

But just as Wharton was about to eall time Bunter drove
in a right-hander whioh fairly doublcd Skinner up.
Skinner went down with a cra

“Pravo, Bunter|”
“Good man " eaid Peter Todd, taking his fab study-mato
. ‘on bls ke,  #Clgod manT Onio-mars ﬁu tat sad youwte

it ¥
duy, now 1 maid Bob chmy in wonder.
 fold you T did 1" momd Bunter. “Tf you can't take my

word, Bob Charry, I'll ask you to stand up to me when I'm
dons with Skinner !’
“Oh, crumbs! I take your word!" said Tiob, with great
haste. "Sp;lm
W

e said Wharton.
But Slurmcr dnd xwt me He was dona,
g him m\ay Billy Bunter
Fornatnl 1k it e phe lmd lr:ught freld.
“Better como ond bathe your eye, Dunty,” said Todd.
:hmku tﬂl it's going to match the other! And your nose—

Iy led him from the

ngD urrenco in almast
In the Rt-mma dormitory Billy Bunlor remoyed
igns of the conflict as well o3 ho could, with Taddy's
kind nallshmo But he blinked at his face in the glass in
dlaml.'{ when hs ]md ﬁmzlilod

“Chen‘rol » mld

“You licked him, you know,”

“ But—| I wu mng ont for a walk with Miss Cora
bdure Ies, grurmaﬂ unter. “What'li she say to a face like
dm- su] IlEd -'l chuckle.
“Ahom [ I think I'd eut out the wall,” he remark

"I c.?:'l sy yoﬂ re exactly in trim to take a young lady for
L
".emi—hnvmg tea with the Head's wife, too; what'll she
hinl
“1 thmk I'd send an excuse,”
| Bunter groaned.
“T can's oxplain to Cora,” he mumbled,
Ik:e?»w they said caddish things about her. It would hust her

Pe&er was ailent.  Evidently Billy Bunter did not intend to
swank in Miss Cora’s eyes over his chivalrous conduct and his
Emt victory. Peber ribbed his nose. Was this the Wil

Bunter he had always kaown? 'xmly, the charms
153 Cora_had worked wonders,

"D d-does my nosa show much, Toddy 2"

“I'm afraid it does, old chap.

“You—you_think Cora will uutlee my eyo™

::8?'1‘, :I:mmhs' I think she will."

Billy Buntor rolled di consuhlol out of the dormitory. Ha

Tur Macwer L

said Poter,

“I can't let her

NOW of
SILE-.

“BOYS' FRIEND™ 80 LIBRARY.

hovered about the ilead’s garden tll Miss Cora came down
to, the™gate. The young lady stared ar_hi )
“What ever have you been doing with your face?” she
exc'\mmu]
“L—1 say, it wasn't my [ault,
Bunter.
:f!{rou e been fighting 1" said Cora severely.
o Snu .m- ul\\uyn ﬁgm.m T think!”
cclai i!untor. with great truth.

Miss Cora,” stammered

L |
uu\u ﬁghb, you l.nu A
“You look s if you never fight!" said Miss Cora sar-
= 1ot come to tea with Mrs. Locke in

ye
on guing to the villaga after all?”
ora, nodded,
“Mayn't 1 come?” pleaded Duaer.
“With thet face?” said Miss Cor
“Daoes it show very much?
“You look li p:nu‘ﬂqhtcr’"
“Op, dear! I—T oy, sappass you meot Manks again?®
said Binter.
1 shall hox his cars!”
“Supposc—suppose you
'Bnnlvr
onsense 1"
ou know, you

wot a bull—a mad buli?” said

did mert a bull kst time yow came

s Cora walked away.

Bunter blinked after hor patheticall, by Ihmugh hu big
which sat moro uncomfortably th
awollen nose.  Then he rolled off in the c'\lro
had taken. I he could not have the eccst |h:aurv of
escorking the young ludy io the villago, at least he could gaze
upon the object of his ndoration feom afar.

glnzse:

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter, the Hero!

185 CORL‘ wnlkeﬂ on briskly to the village. Thera

2 o hat the voung lidy liked Bunter

l:-llxms had noticed it, and remarked

was no accounting for fastes,  But

Bunter's face was indeed a shocking sight af

present, and he hardly fit company for the. Form-

master's niece with his blacl es and swollen nose.

Ow! of the Remore trotted on after Miss Cora, keeping her

in sight. Plump and.sclid as Miss Cora was, in Bunter's

fascis -!!d eyes she” was afairy Deing whom a breath of air
might hurt, Besides, stip ppasi the cbuoxious Hanks showd
be neac? ‘i that case, the disdainful yonig lady would be
in need of Bunter's mn-ul) protection. Dunter, who would

encrally have walked uuémln to avoid a fight,, found himsclf

ervently wishing that Master Hanka would aspear on the
acene and give him an oxcuse for rushing to the rescue. But
ter Hanlea was, unfortunately, far away.

Miss Cora turned into the wood, to take the short cut
to the villege. She pussed Hurry Wharton and Bob Cherry,
who raised their caps politely, The chums of the Remove
«d as Bunter came puffing up.

Did you como out to meet us, Bnmnr"‘ uuked Boh.
Tunter shook his head, and walked o hout rn[.u! ing,
“1 say, Billy, do you want a pastal urd(r o {- wled

Bob Chorry.

The Owl ul’ |he Remove did not even look rous:

Bunter's eyes wero fixed on the solid form in advance ul
him, and nll hix energy was required to keep up with Miss
Corn. The Eni looked round nt inst, and Bunter stopped,
cn!nurmg But Miss Queleh Ilm-lp him o sign to advance.

‘1 1 have followed mo?"

she said soverely.
"Ym. e

graciously,
Bunter beamed.

Miss Curn had reached the stream that fowed ihrough the

v : at rho fml.puth Shc was about o

calle with me through the wood,” said Cora

“Hald on!”
Better let mo Iry it firs
“Btuff 1" said Miss ( nru

But—but the waker's jolly deep here,”
pusn |Y|ﬂ“ foll in?™

urged Bunter,

nm rcn"y. ou know—!
“Dan't be ridiculous, l_!unlu 1" said Miss Cora decidedly.
And she stopped ou the plank and strode across.
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As t matter of faet, the plank was nol very safe.  The
fyoam had beon swallen by rain, w.l T et e
‘The water lapped the plank, nnd

rested an, Uora walk
heavy stride, B
- safe for two at n tin
[‘  swdden exclamation of alarm fron
The planks had thppe

The girl ade o Lurrded run to get acrose Defore it
into the weter, wi focting on the wet plank

Dunter gave a wild gasp,

A shrick vang out as Miss Cora fell futo the water,

‘Bunter stood frozen.

For an instant the virl iisappeared from eight;
nal ber wh :gmlui abave th

then she

ard current swept her down the stream; but her
.h.m.mg hand canght at o trailing branch of o willow, and
she held on.

Bunter gzl at her dumbfounded,

The catastrophe had come so suddes
stwined by H
¥ards aver h B
Hita, TTp pharige in meant being swepe away
Sark, and drowned helplessly,

There was an instent of struggle in Bunter’s breast,

1lis fat knees knocked together; his podgy face was as
white as a cheo

But Miss Coia’s eyes inemed on hml m lc:rnr from the
vughing etroam, and 1 aickness and
courage t owould k d hmvml( l[ he had hed
time to think.

Splash !
Bunter «

y to veach the

s in the water, strmggling cume
How.

trailing

ihe wate
but ev

ng wi
t. Mis Cora was holding fo it -nl.}h
cofald ot Inm 'Imld on for meny

8,
l\u lier's cars as b &

up again close to

l'
lhu hcnl went under once, but an
T lwr and his vther hand

o
Miss"Cora, his Jund grarpod
clased an the tr g el

he could l“lm

ax
swaters mushed past and over him.
The gil's hald hml relaxed.
Her head went under, but Bunter -lrag%ul hev up.  He
shilted his grasp carcfuily n}} it way round under her arms,
1l then he kept her face clear of the water. His left hand
| the drooping branch.

he braitch, while the fast

1o held on, lu\d
The trailing hmm]x m\ed him from

g BWCPL AT
4rn sn long as he conld hold on. Dut the girl's w
of the water told on him. and he felt as
\u.m hrmg dragged from his shoulder.

1o could not even atiompt fo rench the barks. Tho i
I et go his Dokl he wonld be swept away.
And he could not hold on long. lu knew that.

iie blinked round desperately.

But_enly the dark,
wonds mﬂt his sigh

thick

Tie mmn.mbm:.] ihat Harry Wharton and Dob Cherry were
in Iln. woud. If they were near enongh to hear—v
“ Help?t ][c.li
Dunter put all his strength into that fk«pn-r:ng yell.
The waters seemed to bo sucking is arms
aching with a deadly, grindiog mhe Xcl he did not
or o moment of relnxing his holl unon the fainting
1L held on to Ler ns instinetively us be Jield on to the

rip] Thch

s 1 cruhing in the waderssoed,
'll'ullu, “alto, Halo "
“My bt ! Hunter 1™
“Help!” shricked Buuter,
Wherien and lioh Chorey camng hreashlonly o
v hird beard the fat junior's despernte she
shoued Wh “We'ro coming "

w

of tho
t is.

1
]l‘ul:l on

“1al,

ton.

hed recklessly info the water,

They
amers in the Remove,

They reached

o B
Wharton and Bob grasped the u
[ way nshore. liss
minute, and laid in the grass.
to_the willow.
But the two juniors plunged in again for him, an
him in_a few moments,
e Maoner Luumml'

NEXT
MONDAY—

THE HOUSE ON THE HEATH!”

T R YLaRgl) e rass
The “iRaqnei”

EVERY

ONE
MGNDAY, PENNY.

“{Come on, Bi
Bunter's genses awam as fe et
o was pliunped :]-.“n on the gr

20 1

ity Bunier oper
<linked roun
A
and Mr, Qneleh and the ead and Dr. Filtho

cundition.
Bunter vomenibe

1 st wp

sl Mr. Queich,

" m-d
P

suid D,

id Mr. Qnelih, in
2 told me what b

whi

Dunter,”

Bunter,

a h:' I\lmnr' " said Bauter
A smilud.

+ o lter Billy 1 wan quite s

e had ten i hed, w

Remove felliws tat

veen

1 fallen like e
Flon
3 u "P from tie n\h
l.-uul\:r and Mis E wes how o
et achis hid qu:peun Miss bor.: had recovered
soonier ﬂmu Bunter. But Billy Bunter was quite

{ Punter's heroiam
e W

Jlnw un earth did you coma to do it Bunty !
tor Todd, in wonder. “Do you know you r

o § :
ree | do, fatheadi” eaid Bunter, with lis mouth

an't wim 1 said Wharton.
Wharton, you know I'm a jolly good

allaw. \h.- stmei'm-nt t0 jass.
aeked aft i 0 wania
ta see yow're well enaugh to w down, Hallo, Lalio,
liaflg! " What aa yoR up tof:

i off the bedelothes and xolli

Billy
]

Panter w;
el

r tea 1™ roared Bob,

el ly. ‘The juniors stared
ar 2e hia-sutlmd BEiskLY it of the darmitory.
caidl Puter '
3 ddon't helieva m o

es esecediagly kind to him, the | o
re resve ¢ than of ld,

Bunier waa lmn!tg Fecozuis
foumd near o

bell,

\\Iu'n
wandored w

They soon

Tt was wrlly threa dass before Bi
attempt lo raise cash on al-or
postal-ord
And tho samie evening he had
hovlace as he w
mmwlu( as it fimnd d
nate lavk of permanency about Bunter's Refonuation.

THE D,

(Don't miss “THE HOUSE ON THE HEATH!"—noxi
Monday's grand story of Harry Wharton & Co., by
FRANIC RICHARDS.,) #

Iote Stary of H
RANK RIOHAADE,

A Grand Long Comy
Wharton & Co. By
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Qur Great New School Serial.

THE FOURT

AT FRANKLINGHA

By Richard

two now boys appeared at Franklingham
day. One is a senior. RAD HARDING
ni}m umsm and enemy of HARRY G
captain of tha school. The other is
ittt 11:\'N5 GOGES, who looks soft, but is by no means as
5oft as he looks. Gogs chums up with three other members
of the Fourth—BLOUNT,

slmms their slm]\

is own trumpet; and though bis chume kiio
run and jump, and that he has made o hea
school sports, it m quite by chance that his ubi
baller is discovel e und his chums plan a trick upon one
AMINADAB JAIIKLR R cross ed old eabby.” Mean-
while, Cardenden has had a row w wille, the f
whicll is thut Cardenden is transferred to another Honse, and
Ioses all chance of becoming o prefect. The four Fourth-
Formers devise u plot to set Jarker and P.c. BUSWELL in
rivalry for the Imud of Jane Green, cook at € 's House,
Sports Day co o rivalry s keen. Graysow's House
dofeats ][m-!c: s b\ a single point, very largely thr uuh the
splendid work put in by Goggs, who p -
round athlote of high elass, Ju the last

eliberately spikes Grany, but_only tlluimpl

know that the ¢ was intentional. r the 8
over Goggs receives an unexpected i is u_ncle.
MR. RODERICK ING private
detective, of whom the boy has ul\uw talked us grand-
mother.
(Now read on.)
A Warn'ng.
" lia is rml]y wonderful, that nephew of yours ! remarked

i >.1mllcd out. into

1, ten over, the two m
1 rl(-art-d away
H

the study, an
where there was a big pathe
bim, nnd one of tl:nm in a s
two sceond prizes, Ho will
whon e goes up time alter {ime to

1t won't go to his head,” uns“nm] M lnglolu amil
“ My bnv is smznlnrlx level-headed, and in some resp
Vi Yet and then, the bori

“Ilis powers of eoduranee struck e .Lng] n,. mm
pofed in seven ovents, including two querler-mi Al ot
until the Inst of them he showed no sign of fatigue, ,t\nl
even in that he won, lu: uu he, lmd u roserve of effort that
his_rivals conld not
rdenden passod Thom al that moment,
Tue Maaver Lipnany.—No. 460.

Mr. Ingleby gave

Randolph.

in every delail of faco and
ior wis out of carshot he said,

wlanee that toc

him a qui
\\'hu| the dark s

figuro.

e
Umugh not o8 if the mnltor was ons of importance:
= priwr\ vou don’t chance to_know who ‘Aﬁuv

Ho

1 l'loj " poplicd Mr. Trickatt.
eral events to-dny.

boy said h

e—what's the

ien—oh, [ I-nu it I—Cardends

1 dor u mlan of that age to liguro as o

fhool, isn't 117" Mr. Ingleby returned, still

||w'|)h4_-u— Let n

Ami not altogether pleasant, T should
in somo w
]hay did not continue the subject, but talked of ath

- Goggs' uncle knew of the iuvitation to the Tricket
iristmas, and that made h ool friondly towards his
mpunion, while they had a good deal in comnon.

& wondered to t calling this tall
o bad teavelled all over the world,
as ono who knows them v

Pekin and Petrograd, Buenos Al
nd New Ovleans, Montresl and Melbonrne.
was not that of an idler, n man who travellod merel
nnd in mentioning the fact that ho was about
ndia he let fall a vemark which led his hearer to
hat his business thers was not ouly important, but

Mr.
belonged.

more of the boy,” he said. “1 may
o iy clurgo inco b was n
Dut my diggings, which

tell e  that he: has b
luas known no other home

x

“Oh, you'vo heard of that, have you? A pure myth! Tho

Lny never saw either of his grandmothe: It secms to hav

n his whim to 1 3t et on coming I

vihing so unm.mul
pe pu

got-the rllnnm of a
togsther, T n;; up for
and the short concert th nn«.mnpamed n
¢ fecl any anxiaty as to getting a scat.
was of Cardenden |§m. they talked
o e whom I have met elsewhere,
nd :i.m in cireumstances not to his credit,” said Mr. Ingleby,
n must tell no one what T say, Jack.
'hat’s un Tncle Rod
“Cardenden is his mame, Mr. Trickett s
“Ob | 1 hud « notion from the very first that ke was a
wrong 1o came here by the same train that L did.”
“W!ml iz he hera for?”
“1 dou't know exactly, but I have my suspicions.

izo
but

Tor no
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pood, I'm enre! Tlo was guilly of a mean foul ihif afterncofy
= piiwd Granvilic's foot purposly.”
*Aro-yon certain of thnif?

"Quite! 1 saw it. And I know that he hates Graprille.
Thero is old enmity betiveen them, and fhere hus been n-row
sitivo Curdanden turned up here,”

Who is Granille, Jack

“Our captain. 1 fag for him, by tho waz."

“How du you like fliat?

* 1 don't mind at all— as it's Granyille.”

#Ha i tha r

il

“Then geo hore, Tuck, loop your oo
afnden, for ho is a bad enems, 1 am
ndt ho ulrprim ﬂ ll Il turns out later th
branght him b

1t feilow Car-
ain: and 1 should
t was enmity which

In the Moonlight.

Prizegiving and eoncert were over.

Beven tines hnu Johmny Goggs gone up o the platfoim,
i seven tin d the old onkein rnflm* of Dig 1all rung
i Toront shonts of Gragson's erowd.  No less enthusiast
ad boen Granville's reception, though he b i
m mlx fmﬂ the Head's House had choer

eader, 1o i sehes amd
Il.um-n ik Casin of Allardsee, Til

k
,‘and Cardenden

“Cardo: was the only fellow besides Goggs who had t
iwst, s u- take, for fonr of the five thut had fnlkn l-)
weore recands.
'Hu ¢ it waz noted that Cardenden did not Jook pleased with
lnmsr_lf or with anyone ¢l
Ig guve no sign of lwmg plc:ucd \\' 1l himself, cither.

m that wae due to modesty. Grayso ad loarniad, and
Fanklingham was loavning, f\y rhuu hmn that Goggs never
shunked.

“The other new fellow—ihe durk senior—was bitterly
appointed and ehagrined. He had thrown the cricket-bal
fusther than Granville, and he had beaten both the ecaptain
sl Lis wendorful fag n the senior hundred. Bn: there
triumphs had ended. Third place in the senior quartor-milo
wes no triumph, no consolation, even, to him.

Thero was growing in him a’ violeuce of hatred
Goges sarcely Jess M this whethh Bo. phor whenl” againat
e, Iy t\nrcu litcle that Graysen's =hnnl:i have beaten

What Hiylnrs to t that Coggs
ve Ulwarlml his plans to humble (‘rum;lln \H.IH
Jim rage mwardly and yow vengeance.

He left Big Hall bofore the concert hogan, and paccd ||p
and down the deserted quedranglo alono i the moonli

‘The evening of Sports Day at Franklingham was al \\u-q
 time when ordinary yules were relaxed.  Fellows moved
freely from _one House to snother—a thing taboo after
w'clovk at other times for anyone but the Sixth. Tounds w
nen-existent. Those who had visitars convoyed them ta the
stution, and made no great haste back. There would be
v ow\]r ot 10.30, and as long as one did not mies that all
wis W

By "ud lw Cardenden found the quadrangle flling. Daors
v all tho houses, and floeds of light streamed out.
\re being put on, and a stroam from the  gates

]

rapa ¥
begam.
ewrly everybody whe had to ga to the station was walking
There wera not many cabs or other vehicles plying for hire
Wranklingbam, gt G iy lossened
one .ab least. For Mr. Jarker, possibly
o events of tha aff wn, appeared to ha
Moor-cars wese arziving and departing, with uech hooting.
Geod-byes were being said. The grey-haired Head stood on
1l broad au\pe of hir own House, and urged liis guests to
Fome back n 3
(»m'demTcn fn](. no interesi in it all. TTe loft the qua
wrerk up-to_his own den in Hayter's, to sic there, biting
pails moodily, scheming revenge on his enemive.
Mo wae very meh alone in the midst of all the
}-mtln But ?’ was entirely his own fault. Ha
i 2 decent cnough welcome, and, I\(Lvmg as yot only
n ﬂ'm best side of him, they were ready to count him as
ona of themselves.

ha could never be—one of them. There
lefi in Cardenden. At cighteen he was
a man of the world in the worst sense, with scerets in his
past that he vumlri not have had his wnele hknow for any
price. That -.ould have meant good-hye to tho sm.'\llust
chanes of being Mr. Dyne's heir

The fonr cl:mm. of Ne. 11 esoort e Blounts and Tricketts
io the station, of course. g who had stayed with
both lrumlm:, was an old friend, and CGoggs had nleady
made bis footing

With them wenf Mr, Ingleby, who was returning to town.

He dnpppd b‘-ump.l w\l.h lua lmphcw for a few mimiles.

Tu A MATY.

NEX
MONDAS‘ .

"THE HOUSE ON THE HEATH!”

ONE
PENNY.

EVERY
MONDAY,

CThe :mﬁlel ”

5 L e
Juck," he said, “I remember now where 1 have scen

avked Goggs, with moro eagerness thon
he wsually Tet himself show about ansthing.

Yo ember that Lascelles Steevt affaie—soa wero o
A raid by the police

home w th yue when it happened?
a gambli and T went with them because I heped to
my ]uuhla uu ﬂlnt rmn! Schultzheimer ™

o] inta @ very masty man was
Anl.}mﬂ “and it was never discovered w}m *tlﬂl?l-ul bhim.
Among’ thosn s ow..:i in the raid were several quite young
wen, some of then raatuates, and others stil younger.
Well, Cardenden was
" say, though, ﬂru
! you vver known me to make a mistake in o moiter
of Hhat sort? v young face ns he stood
in the dock, hit for @ moment i the
meonlight. i o upon me
th o 1

* zaiil the

th 1k 0 uhudﬂn that was r:
would surprice me. 1 sce that he couldu’t have been
up in_the stabbing, er b woulin't havo been' lob. go so
casily.”

That ocenrred in another room.  But the feilow \rlaq

s fmquunler of swell guubling-dens at something under
cighteonis not altogether o desiruble mnmlA) of a pu
sehiool. “What, howaver, is not o busin
T that,” Gopys answered.  * And pﬂrbnpc it doos nok
1ok Th uny the a: Ay thai he means harm to Granville,
Biit -| m.ﬂms mo all the wore determined to keep a watch en

e it o
you <o them? y “hﬁpl'r('d Tricks on the p:nlfu

Theg're m;
n the mmnhghr o &
he sure his wrin wasi't round Ber waist!
Where's Buswell ' asked Goges.
There he s, strutting up and down like n tovk: 23
with his mad out, and treading on everyhody’s fect, just to
show what a sweet temper he's b, Bussy's scen en.
you bet

Now the train rolled v, and was soon full. Th vollod out
again, amidst the chacrs of those 11t on the plattorm. Buge
turned to his chums.

st maeh past wing yot
eut the feed the l]l..ul v
|‘\\|n train's gune, \}cu- go!

L1 wanld't

“and if we like o
ihat drops in after
whack of time ta sparne.
s and eake and cofiee? or who saye 4
b and the blooming Bus:
for sundwiches and cake
ik was mors or less uncer

nd ber cabman suitdr,
‘l I Bags.
sk 1 don't st
ar where lIM‘V nw xlmn we da.
But if he don’t find them, thei
g want o spy on eook :m] J-ul.m spooning
to bo on the spot if there's a rew. And

there's no row- ,,D
7 osnid Wagtail. I hoto the benstly

1 Tuck, Wuswell seemed ta hava a pretty clear

where his rival and

were o be found. Cooks could onl

very mm cnse, however, for s i

planting his biz f

{ermination, s timugl\ there were b
and he had vowed war to the eath, up
followed, and with them, not to

cliod on, wenb Allardyee and

pored Rage

Goggs.
Next moment a barl that Baswall would have known in a
thousand sounded behind him, and he faced round in tevror.
1t was o rearg attack that Buswell dreaded most whera
mp was cencerned.
Bm. ..n dowr white, mooulit road thera was no sign of
an
£ \\'hnr- did that eome from?” asked Allardyee, “Old
Fuswu]i e fairly hmlm-l. fen't he "
*No,”* aunswer:
constablo eould hear

zxn raising his voife, so thatl the
comidor that hio Is'a very broze

A Qrand Lo Oorn fete Stal
5. AANK a'f

Wharton & Oo. OHRRD;

L ALl
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Hun m:luud Dm:nlly ho igard the b:\rk ho tprned o meet
A coward would have fled.”
ﬂllt ||:vw|l wad not to be mollified.  He knew that mild

“Oh you'ro there, ave you, young funny-face?” he
grow
"You nre i

oty rudo man £ roturned Goges promotls
I * Bussy's

in an asido to
fairly nsked for it, and you bet he'll get it "

RBivals in Love |

Allardyes might fail lo understand, but Tricks and Wag-
tail would have tumbled at once  Thoy knew that Goggs'
ioks woro alwiys played upon people who had been rude to
Without being particularly wmmve on the subject of

u, pennnml appearance, ho saw mo reason why he shiould

polite comments upon it to go unpunished,

,M‘ I.hu momen! someons |\nuad whom all xm% sed. Ib
b, incurred

‘gy d..,,ﬂmm on me day of his arri
d Goggs had not forgotton,
Hi, you fat-headed coppor 1"

The vw':a sounded cxactly likc the voice of Rebins. Bus-
well turned wmthluliy

* Oh, sou ean “ear, can you? Deaf on tho platform, wasn't
you 1 ' Didn't 'ear mo ask you whether the company's
ed any “elp from a superznnooated blushottle
wlth 8 Fgoo like o pumpkin printed £ed

dunced in sheer delight, This was lovely !

The only petson more amazed than Robina was Tuewell,

Robins would n, have dreamed of addressing Rhn tocal
wim o law at mannér;. bl Buswallrcould naver
Rare Imigined hirmsolf baing talked to thus by enybody--
unlesa it might be Aamlnndu‘u Jarker in his nalllklol alonie

s mora. railway-porter
*¥hat &0 moan by it?” snorted Bus
* Mean b rted Robina.

well.
am by what 2" cetorted 'u"zr""”&" ;mak: word
¢, Buswe! ‘eard o voige that sounded i mmu,
) tniu my eolemn affy-duvid thit— v
“ Dori't you lis to me! Kor two pina T'd knock your “vad
o 17 moacad Brwel

THE CHILDREN'S
- FAVOURITE COLOURED
PICTURE PAPER.

The’ Jolliest,
Entertainment for
the Little Ones

*truncheon from inside his tunis,

« three dis
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“ Look "ere, L'm mot a-goin' to mnd that sort of talk, you
know-not from a og in a 'elmet !
t of this speech came from Robins
on. It fallowed so olosely on th
g+ was_nob certa
sulute- bewilderment.
e rushod for the

1t part was Goges’
reaking off. of the
ubuut it and the

porter, who was a
sm-sll man.

eally; canstablo, ho is scarcoly up to your weight !
ce, and as if in shocked profest.
~You 'it one.of your own sixe, police-

said

ad not the chanes. “There was no ane of his own

.

E he could nat hit Robina because the half-dozen j ,umorl
were nlways in the way

‘hers seemed o positive fatality alout it. ]'lablm (|(Wlw:d

in_and out. with no lack of seiivity; but if his dodging.
failed, someone always covered his escape—-and alwoys ns i
by accident,

At laat the porter broks :urny. ran ten yards or so, and
serambled on to the top of o

““Thanks, young genta e hn aho\uml. “I won't forget this,
I promiso you! Ow

is foot had .sl..\p«

and for & moment ho

Nl el 1 ol tha_

other.

And in that moment Buswell was upon him. TTe drow his
weat upon the green
tly stretehied because of his

trousers of “the failwaynian,
altitude, with great vigour,

1t only Tnsted n fow seconds. . Then Robins collapsed in &
heap on the, other side nr I:hn gite, nm‘I Buau\ﬂ stilked on,

ut it was great vaine while it mud !
L am dite sory for th Goggs. "I wonder
whether ho rade to me n.gmn b :

Allardyec and Hlm- conld not understand; but the other
and ‘they roared with laughter.

‘But this little interlide was nok to' be allowed to spoil tho
groater “whoase that they :lnlluplt

8o they followed Biiswell,

intig hings. 'hnt ot al
o s

things—{o the juniory from the Tou
Gh, that's no end of o lark 7" said Allard

a pompous ool dessrves all ha'gein; and 03 or &

chap Ja heer the sight of him. But I don't

ker, 1 «
quite got the hang of that porter afimir. Robins must have
bsen drunk to talk to Bussy like that, 1'reckoni The whole
ulhu @ i afraid of Bussy, though I'm hangcd if I know

interference.
were in the
uture the new

They: did not explain ﬂog{s ventriloqui
lalf the fun of it would be lost if to6 man;
secret.  And, besidss, ot somo time in the noa;
boy's talont might be used to make Hagter's i up

“Therg they are!” cried Tricks, “And T dn believe
Bussy's funking it! He won’t do sny more than. walk past,
and try to wither them with a glanee.”

0y, 1 think he will 1" answered Goggs meaningly.

The hali-dozen quickened their pace. - They were only a
few yards in the rear when the constable carne up with’his
r-love and her new swain.

% arm was not around Jano's waist. Indeed, it is
.lnubm.l whether he could have got it mare than part of the

ke 5 were shurt and- Jane's waist
mnAlekr wa they were walking
were ernk-ntlv on excellent torma

43 nothing in the
very olose together,
with each other.
“1 think that m-agrm hns been so rapid that something in
tho way of a cheak is required,” said s mildly, “Tt
u -mistake to be too precipitate in matrimonisk motters, E
havo heard, and cook will certainly be guilty of a mistake
if ghe n!lnw: herself to be. rushed inte a  union  wil
Aminadal
“or mlh Bussy,” an
to_choose: between them
m ot sure.
upnmnl but 1
in_any other

evils.
AR

o v

swered Wagtail “There iso't a pin

idual has my co lp
hink that the conatable is,
avoirdupois sense, the less of two

A nice hevenin' for a walk, ain’t it, Mrs. Green!"
ice, toned 10 a_sneering bittorness, scemed nw vmw
of Buswell; and cven Bags was Dot sure “about. it v
saw the start that the constable inva. He-could ulmuai hmu
sworn that Goggs had not finished his ?ruclw littlo speach
lmfore that voica, so very difforent fmm his, htg-m to speal,
¥ hice, Mr. Buswell,” answer ite cheerfully.
“Ho! Iam not aware that I nd:lrcuwl you, ma'am!" the
constable retorted.

{Canlumcd on page iv of rmrer.)
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Gontinucd from page 2
ARV

“It wasn't liim. "t was a theep Dleatin® from the field aver
a said —or a-mmd + —the valiant Aminadal

1 a sheep, fronred Parwel!
time it really avas s Bussall.
No, I didn’t
you s one, speakin
And this Lime it veall
Their tempers were i Tt =
Goggs mizht short e fo husinest i ful ex
e that verbal host be carricfi on quite
;- cven if nothing rlie cume of i al
If you two genta quarrel, comed
voice of Mes, Green, eaok,
neither &f y u—l.lm
spoke uu- voice of Jarker, iv

Tether T ot

wpp quite nicel

g wore (o

3
2

nE me!mmm banler.
Wl do sop et with e - o now, now '+
nid anytbing 1"

enapped

o more ausw Jarker hotls.  “And,
l\lnts moce, Yo
8o dil yo. I( ll,\crv.-l one thing T rln hate. it's a Far!
“There's” w e

beswell, v

heated praw. Mty
fo cause tinilly mm
aeil o the “epre pact.
. Buswell lo
e had said Lhexc e i
must_be. Dt th

onded

wa,
llv Tlt thiat thers
i o to tell about
drawin R lupp, Mt e, horhs ae e Ak
he c(-uhl be of snything ia a world which o stark mad
that ho had neror said—or evcu thought of —an;ihing
about the heppy past!
-une was whon _the bulllog bit s pieca out of your
tra wasn'i it, Dosieell?”!
“i'll l-m*lx JFou to tallk about such things es that al'ur &

lady, Jurl
e nothing, Busee! D've snppocs ay v
the only one wlhat's witched Un, jass, if mr Lok

I!--r]'f[ -

it would tuen into sometling as you conld hink with,

nulnd noed wasler, it would be a rare Lit of luck for
ou 1"

TPhat was Goge Buswell was scarcely apt crough st
rqA‘:ﬂ.en fur #o quick s retort.

Tud enoth of this!” said cook, with rising anger.
ﬂu is mot my desire to be lsa,am'isl-lod over by angbods.
you two genilemen will be good enough to walk hame,
together or apast, a8 & best pleases you, 1 will puvewe oy

57 ‘ot allow n(u.her of you to come with mel
m the school close at baud,
l ‘II.IJ auk for their escart, Bub

WHT st o ndm 5

#Qh, blow your duaty | If to 'it me, ‘it me, an'
wo'll soo who's eat manl We dida't pmpul,y setdlo it

munl. of interruplions.”

y think you hod |
ds in buckets of cold w. Gogs prea
‘. beliaf s you'ce at the bottea of it o

inl* criad Jarker, marching off.
Buswell p,taod still, and luoknd at Goy
ever I finds out ms you was,”

4 _in Uio moonlight.

good ass, how could I be? Go home, do, and soak

0 Wan Goges at the bottem of # all?™ asked Allardsce,
the juniors slarted off, leaving the irato constablo stuudio
5 & monument in Ure bright maan
returned Baga.
Bliss. *“Tho bey Ok mosmorised them !
't mmmnmo me,

L Cardenden’s New Friend!

" The drow_for the Inter-House Tootball Cup was out, and
the Head's House, Waymazk's, and Baltitudi's had dravan
the h:\&g mado necessary in the first round by the fact of thero

ing ouses.

“Lnat meaut Haytes's v. Grngmn |i And Hayter’s v. Gray-
pon’s meunt tremendon
.[?rbg;nnllol .!E(: l(mmﬁc: lndl 'EI.IH'H were fears !.hn:[l1 ho might

o uite oy the matel t,
hlmlak A was not, there would

“Bg wort]s a_piacs.  Dut e liad 'Lvaen u.hs to g3y nc

began solomnaly, *

he two strtements whee searcely consisic nol every-

body. noticed that, and some held that Gra » vecoptica
of fhe pology was none teo generoms. 3
Hat how could lie_take incere? He knew tf

reenlled  aceident  was
urssd that Cardendon’s o
“ his activn shovld duve be

)
3

1 seen. Ly N,h(‘)s

itting and apolog it he bad foreslalled any

Iy held the apalogs clieal

Thay tor's oot
that_any- eaplanation but the one given was-possible: ~*The
result of ihis difference of rvnmwn wos some. h
Detween the two Honses, I. mﬂut Hhe coming ruptis 24
the likels to be a

wi

gure t- be in it, o you'
don't know whether 1 sl.
I've Loen ecounting up ¢
ean't-make more Shan mgl\ ot

or. That would leave fh ¥ amm. o
vould be p rare feather in our caps if alf three wers from
this study !

“ALD replied Gogg. * I ]m(] nat tought of th
As 2 matter of Tack, e k e scl
only had b copied out the I:s
ad been consulted by G

advance, and, of course, that scaled his lips.

had his list out earlicr. Aflardyce and Dliss wers

in 1 gh glee, for they had places in the forwa

Worc among “the crowd which waited in front of the

1-d in the hrﬂ of Grayson's for Granvillo to comae
n up th

s e " limping & Lttl, they naticed
But Goggs said that ae wound in his foof, mede lo-
zome af s Ly u dispesiion Lo Lites, wad Lealing nicely

l[u pirned up the fat, end, wert of it o
rrah 1" “We'ra botli in, 1ri
e i Ao, & ol miake 7o

ing in my life!” fun

ver heard of mr'h n
for. Fourth Yorm ini

sppointed scs “Three
forward Lin
1t was v But it might have puzzled Barses to say,
‘ﬂmirn else ll.ll'j could Lave been put, sccing thal they wore
all forwas
(xnu;nﬂln “himsclf was down to play ot back with PurIu'r
Tho school captain_could take almost any place, but was
rhaps gt kis Lest in that he had chosen.  Penncll af ecntre
Falt Would ba a tower of srcal o e o 25 Wos
centro-forward, vu wo chu in_the oulside- wing
Elnccu, Tod bwo Filth-Tormers t indde deft and rght
cnes—wha rnll;cr fancied himsell n3 a forward—was right.
bali, Williams senior, left-half, and Noon in genl.
Cardenden did giat 4y out in any of the practic games
that uIlLrnom. Lh- d gone over to I am, the nearest
tagn of é n nspesial Ii.\;"n tovii deli..th!l >
e ins spaniz are time in”the bi m 8
Head, Howlishans leadies I, 1
4, daic Tt n. bk
» the Buck's Head.

L us

0 i Py ope.ulllu; paclour.
Catdonden was eampletels fedup with_the routine of
e

anklmgmm

ix mnm.hs in l»unmhuu Le had pre.

e o chol, had pat & wids 2ulf

A ml...'n Mlocking  fellow, with is hat on ano. sidey snd =
bi3 cigar stuck betwsen lis yellow fteoth, accompanied him
to the_station.

Cardeaden bad mado tho scquaintance of M. e !Ana
Featesoner 4n this geatlemaa called himseit, a Ho Buck
Hoad; and Mr. Forteseue, who was fond of young men mn
money to spend, had no motion of being choled off #ill b
bad fized up o date for a future meet

(There will be another grand instaiment of this exciting *
story in next Monduy's fssuc of the Magwer Library, Ordwr™

your copy in advance.)
2-12-34

was,
o ita
L "
!)ﬂ,(-myﬁm- 's.had 1o ngh: nun to lh:nt =

he up this nﬂl.rnuon " gaid Bags, ume daye

was close-on luuu for Hia .
od




