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A SMASH UP IN THE ROAD !

(A Dramatic Scene in the Grand Long Complete Story in this issue.)
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For Next Manday:

“GETTING RICH
_QUICK 1"

By Frarck Richards.

S
Fisher T. Fish is the lmu]in'
humorous story, and Ernest Wil
tion= have so often amused our
Fi uh\ hears something that
T ‘i

fitire in nest woek's very

crsoa-

sees in it, howev.
trustwortity sbave bweniy-oup to cerey out u
transaction for him, since the rules ho Stock hange, as
well as the laws of the land, prohibi doulmg in stocks and
shaves by minors, Fishy tries to find such a porson,
approaches Major Cherry on l]sn subject, but meets with
rather loss than no encourngoment in that quarter. Who it ia
that, after all, takes on the job und what comes of
it, you will read, next week; but it ie not toa_early to sy
hero that Fishy does not (‘\m:ﬂy meet with entire success in
his great schemo for

“GETTING RICH QUICK!"™

-
OUR NEW SERIAL.

I you last week, “Tho Fourth Form ot Fankling.

we its end. T hadt haped to be able to start the

i ficet number of the new velume; but this hos

twa. however, you will bo

chapters of Mr. Beverley Kent's

“IN A LAND OF PERIL!"

whiele -ig, lmynn-] doubt, ane of the fincst stories of African
vica has always been “the Dark
1ont: of lndd-»n things, of horrible

savagery, of
teeming with pcn\s v

I Roman hundrads of Thera is always
n, v from Africa, lish of this; and
n now. when the explorers have deno so much, and tha
hole continene is marked aut by b(mlnI.Arln ) llml define the
Tossessions of mﬂmulw of hulf a dox Powere,
there ara yet many dark spots--thers

L e e e i
led there. All-these things come J:'u '\l

Keut's fine

TELLe_YOUR CHUMS ABOUT IT!

NGTICES.
u week or two g, 1 i
m of sewmding in no
Il give you pacticulars. Some of you
o the eha) bt u will have to md 3
) ast drawing to its close, too mnch
wasted in this oflice in dealing
natices, - and—wai

s to appear at ouce,
¢ the new eveiol

amd the
¢ comply it
tha rogulations. my best, it

<liould be goad enouglh. o, dou't selil yeur AaHeor
Hiat's all!" Just remensbe ¢l i do ot bricfi s in the
slightest. degiec, and thas it is very nners indeed to
show dissatiefaction beeause n fre -.r( is delayed a little
longer than von weuld like!

YCU MUST ORDER

IN ADYANCE!

T want Lo impress upon
every e o 2

caders
it iz [or

them 10 order their
capies of tho “Penny
opular  containing

“THE MAKING OF HARRY WHARTONL"

You il find a facsimile of the cover on the buck page of

il all be ou tentorhooks watil this issuo
wd you will be isappointed if
o 1ok aucceslul In bocring o cous, . ow ars waro, aworer,
of yelting a copy il you take my wivic and

ORDER WELL IN ADVANCE!

You .,1.mﬂ.| alsa got your chums to do the same.
coufident there will be a greatly inereased demnmi for th
particular issue, and enly those Feaders who take the neccss
precaution will be able to aveid disappointment.

REMEMBER, THE ISSUE OF THE “PENNY
POPULAR,” ON 8ALE FRIDAY, JANUARY &mw, WILL
CONTAINUTHAT FAMOUS STORY TITLED. “THE
MAKING  OF_HARRY WHARTON!" AND ALSO A
SPLENDID PRESENTATION PLATE OF THE GREY-
FRIARS CHUMS,

T am

FOOTBALL NOTICES,
Matches Waated By:
Bavxuexry Awsiox AF.C. (18)—6-mile r. Bridgend.—Cyvil
C. Evans, 15, Peaybryn Terr., Brynmenyn, Bridgend, Glam.
‘Six_Beiis Rawicens AF.C. (16.19) \iq\n:uoulhsl e
W, Pincatt, 48, Windsor Rdl., Six Bells, Abertillery, Mon.
OLp GOOLE ATHLETIO {16-17)-20- r--J. W. Recd,
jim., 82, Percy St., Old Goole, Goole.
sixgron JoNons F.C. (1416) 6mile - I, Sax)
The Green, Ruddington, Notts,
Queex's Usmen F.C. ( 54}—~on Ilackney Alarshes.- .J.
‘Jlmln- i, Rd.. Uil
AE0) E16£]

Hﬂrbﬂ‘rt}S
wr:q, Bqunm, North Shield:
Quesx’s Rovens F.C. (1

ty,
Somile r.”

-W. Parvis, 40, Dork-
T W,

angwhere in Liverpoal.

- German, 42, Northeote St rton. Liverpoal
D.AF.C. (1416).—A. Brown, 69, Hows st
Baang Sen Cavers F.C, (15§). Zmile r.— A%
nin 1., Peckbam, &8,
AUANSDOWN &0 F.C. @5} D. Thomas, 1, Comet St,
Cardiff,

Evesman F.C, (144-16)- Imile r.—B. W
Rd., Bowes Park, N.

Towsinx Jusiony .0 () I €. Pilder, 31, Ton
Place, Eust Hill, Wandswao W. _
WoopLanks AF.C. (1;,—35unh- r. L. G Fineh, 137,
Waodlands Rd., Barvy Dovk, (ilum,

0.0°Q8) Bmile v. Tlan, See. 63,
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Porth R .8

Hetherington,

L Wallor, 11,



A Complete School-
' Story Book, attrac-
tive to all readers.

AR
The Editor will be
obliged if you will

hand this book, i
when finished with,
to a friend. . . .é

VICTIMS AND VICTORS!

Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyiriars School.
By FRANK RICHARDS.

The milltary team Ioolsefﬁtll over the Remove as regarded weight and sl:cngfh. A six-foot lieutenant tossed wit
- ‘Wharton, n_n__d the visiting side won. (Ses Chapter-11.) .

THE FIRST CHAPTER. J‘]‘a;l.‘hnb‘ﬁ ey o stz londing vou angihiog 1" growlod
8 ] chnoy Ball,
i Trying io Raise the Wind ! o USThG honowfulges
it to believe a fellow ! i i
i honeurablo chap T arm.” 2

*i-veally, Wharton, yor
You know what » ctly
Tt was Billy Bunter, of the Remove Form at
Greylrinrs, who made this remark.

ihe disgusting and ludicrous Bunter,”
Ram Singh, Nabob of Bhanipur,

&

" chimed in Bob Cherry.

ply decling-to talke to you fellows!"” said Bonter

The Owl of thy Remove stoed hali in and ha Wharton is the only chap here with whom I would
out of ihe doorway of No. 1 Study. thil f being pally, As for the rest of you cads—  Quw,
“We do-we does 1 grinned Bob Cherry. . Cherry, you beast—yow ! Stoppit! Yaroooogh!” -
“Rath We fnow exactly how honourable yon are, Hob Cherey hiail canght up a big paste-brush from its pot,
Porpaise 1 Frank Nugen'. and had dabbed it hard into Donter's fuce.

Na. 4€4. Copyright In tho Ualted States o7 A verlca. Dogcomber 30th, 1316,
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William George Bunter was very hnufr mdmi Tt was
half-past three o a wet hall-holiday, a e had not had as
wmch-as+a- mouthful since dinmer—th is, ‘exeept for nhuuc
alf a tin of mived biscnits vhich he had found in No. kA
the study which hed the honour of hiz purl.lv prescnce when
Yo was‘at homp, so to speak. -

e preferred pot to be at home just now, becavse those
ullhmrgn found Ly Bunter, had never been lost by

h:d belanged to Tom Dutton, the deaf juni
o b s nhcns 5. Ml
awhich -wepe -notlost, and to act on the quite illegai
ple of "I.mllmgs Vot ihot Bunter -ever
thing in the e
the Owl was so hungr: ha dul "ot nppom- in the
iate Bob Chetry's liborality with the pa
he stufl’s mude of ﬂour. “Aretic

rubi}? said the eheery Dok

1 n not a blessed cannibal
sas on most subjects except grub were
mixed and weird description.
©'re not advancing anyihing on the strengtls of & posial-
sad Frank Nugenr, as Bob

order’ that never turns up,
lowered the bru
“T didn't usk

au u o advance me anthing, Nugout, I don't
hix fat litte nose
through his glases.
an_ your fat Jegs now, or on your fat
1" mmud Johnny Bull,
“T want to epeak: harton, I suppase I'm allowed to
ipeak to Wharton, ain h 1y md Bunter plainfively.
“Aslong gs you speak alond—not if you whisper; thet niu't
allowed,” id the humorous Bob.
“Harry's the only one of you who has generasity enough
todon chap & pood turn.”
ides which, he's the only oné of ns who has any cash
just viow, and you know i, vou sponging erocodile I” Jolnny
lln'] growled.
1lnrry Wi lmvlan looked
fmra j[z'm

qui

Are
m-vk i

from. some copy [nr the “ Crey-

| get round me’with that rof, “Bunter,” he saul

“Uﬁ but, H'mrr, old man——"
“Tf you call me  Harry, old man * again, you'll get—-"
"oh, b, really | You chaps are beyand my comprehen
When-
“T.cn u[ thin are  beyond ur
by, " Bnh“(‘l rry, “But 1 4
can umlrraund this 1"
And Bob flourished the paste-brush ogain,
Yhen a chap wants ta be

fat comprehcusion,
shouldn't wonder if you

stop Cherry !
fr wndly nnd civil, yuu mighr.—
“Lend him wll your tin to blue at the {uckshop, and got
|\n|d back when a postal-order thst ia’t coming comes,”
cut, “We don't quite cotton to your style of
It's rummy, but it’

ridiculons Dunior's
“But the blueful-

Cag—"
“0.'[: ring off, you fellows!” said Wharlon, “What's this
nhonL getting . your postalorder and losing it,

t & varn; it fie truth—honour Beight, it is, Hosey,
old man " aid Bu = i
“Mankey Beand
T don't enderstand v, Cherry.
o5 want some polisking up before it

P& thng that docsn’t exist I growied
Jolxnl:v Tull,
1 don’s kl\on‘ what you're lalking about!" said Dunler

icle known as your honour,"

But Bunter, (hcuthlug Top
comething 1o relieve the fua
insul
“Look here.” Wharton said,
gastalorder this morning, Bunter?
“Yes of coarse T enn
Fverybod prised—or would hava been, if every.
body lmd nat k:sown that Bunter couldd lie like a Prussian.
““And that vou lost ix1" went n Whaston sbarply.
“Q)h—er—yes—1 me: Olr, really, Wharton, it ain't
€0 casy for a cllu[! o pm\p right -ml 1 ho's lost Hhing.

ow that Whartou might do
ial tension, refused to roo the

mm sou prove vou had a

n know But I have lost it—real truly T hlll
B v ot olii's -cashed it -nnd * gorgod "he procoed
growled

Y haven'( 1" howled Bopter, “How could 1t Wasn's 1

. LIBRARY E& THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3" LIBRARY.

11 I(I AM GEORGE BUNTER blin
- Study.
. 1[c Tound ‘the state of aff.

KOW ON
BALE.

kept in 4ill right up to dinner-time? Yon know 1 was, Bull.
You were there, too.
“Well, thero's bncn ime si ms&sum‘r‘ said Nugent,
“F haven't been out since dinmer. 11's poured with
the time; you know that. ¥ou cam feel me if you like.
haven't a-wet stiteh-on me.
”'!']r I feel vou, it won't be for wet stilches,” eaid Boh
> "Hr!m;; somebody who can prove that yon had a postal-
crder this morning, and I'll lend you & nElII"’b’. said Tharey
Wharton,
Bunter heamed upon him {hrongh. Tiis gl
"nngm ho, Horey, old man! I always knew
al 1" Jie said effusively.
ok of’ g ol that | B off i Toteh the ovilence,

Jhmh-r starled to go.

But it appeared that he had chos o unincky monieat.

Bob Cherry, with his eyes apparcntly anzwhere but upon
ihe, Owl, made a sudden swinging. movement with the paste-

brush.
0N Vou bub.bub heast, Clorry "
C

on were a4

"oenid

muq have touched yon with

Why. you've m.niun-(l

we with IL, you roligr!
aruoagh © - Keep

of my
i

you ,
T ambted ot o1 the,door, st sped G
as fast as his fat litle legs would corry him,

“1 guess he'll th wiee before e comes hack,”

1o)mr|> Bull snorted.

on't you know Bunter any beiler thay that?™ he sai

“[le's-on the tracl n's remitiance, il wilkd horsea
wouldn’t keep him. [rom L‘pmlng L\ck

te passage

said Bab,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Produees Evidence

Pefer Todd was absent.

& forregrete Yor :Pm was o person of determinn-

tion and resouree; . Potor had notions of =cipling which run

very much in the direction of mckm At

Bunter had no particular wse for er et stumps, Anyway.

But tim Tiked them least of all where Peter Todd was apt 1o

it them.

? Tom Duttan was present, but he was peacefully reading the
“Boys' Friend,” Dunter argued thence that the loss

ll'scln!i had ot yet been discovered—by anyone but hims

tha

l was Alonzo Todd whom the-Owl wanted.

“Tha Duffer of Greyfriars sat, with his elbows on the (ul:‘e
wid ono hand on cach sid of lis head, dilig
“The History of a Potato,” an informutive work which’ el
ver-enduring charan for Alonzo.

ke g
os, my dear Bunter ?
ed deeply

* he suid politely.
]shul. Iu- hna; but puk

fore-

lman umdc it to mark his
Wiy, ‘rou know: 1a mwlul fob lo watte s much
Igmu b s Tatheaded scul 1™ rommrked Han

ECOr-

fully. =
What's that about o cnff 2" asked Tom Dutton, looking
“ Don't you tallc about cuifs to me, Bunter, or

going.on wi
back upan Tam-Dutio
“T want you to do ‘me & Byou
wilh the r of one conferring
tertninly, my dear Bunter. As you
always Leppy to obligs a schoolmote in any wa
with the precepts of 1 Uncle Benjamin
dictates of 1y own conseienc ored the Ilnﬂ'
i, bury your Unclo Feioc
ence'I” said Bunter, who had o, Unele. B-\n,nnuu and 1o
ee waorth mentioning.
lonzo looked and felt ’plilbﬂi
* Dear me, Bunter——
“Come atong, do!” broke in the Dwl w
haven't got all day, ‘you know.”
& Owl o Temigs to No. 1 Study, and

“ W

Owl rolled along
elely in Ill! walk
arpoise ! ]'Ien.\. buzz off 2 5\‘ﬂﬂ|[ ook

Wi hnl dn you want, Lonzy " saidd Nngent.
“Really, my dear Nugend, I do not mmu anyihing, 1
have merely coma hither-at Bunter's requ

YOU MUST NOT FAIL Ta TURN TO THE BACK PAGE GF THIS ISSUE!



EVERY
MONDAY,

Mot

ONE
PENNY.

Johnuy Bull dipped a
hall of blotting-paper iu
his inkpot, and bhurled
it at the mild face of
Alonzo, where it
peared above Bun
shoulder,

It was & bad ehot, io
one sease, for :t d;(l not
hit Alonzo, Bull
w3 nr it
Innded plumr upon the
Owl's fat little nose,

“Owl  Bull. you
beast 1

A

2

30 far, Porpoi
I that's sumulhmg for

K ] p—
"'lhc beastiulness —of
of the disgusting

ludicrous  Bunter

- o
jobi  through
fello

.\U right, Harry, old
p!

onzy
didu’t T hav post.
prrivl Iuw.nrmng" Y

1
it you ain't
-|mm such an idiot 1Im|

ith-teller,

I
that. I’U
hii

“The Gater| nta'r begged for & good leg-
| " ne that he eame down on Bull's head.

g-up to lessen his own (rouble, and he got 50 good
(See Chapter 13.)

1 have & , Todd
o Illl'ulauwa of Ilm —"
use me, Singh. My time Emn u cols
very p Iy, but quite Iy, Y K
am able fo assnro you mm Hnmm is mnnkmg the truth m
this instance, though I fvw that_he does not always adhere
to. thia stmight path of ¥
The Owl gavo Alonzo & vicians push
say, Lonzy, sou fatheaded o
¢ character like that

slecd Joluny Bull.

value,” nau'\
on,

» bii foo th
rybods knows

[hm’ i Im lun hxn| ‘Alonzo with an eagle eye. Bat it
The gentle DuflEer Wos-almost as
ing he truth,

fon s the' posial.order,
v [ have already said eo.”

|Il‘\l#|r‘~! Don’t ever sav

fonzy =aw ic with Lis own

d Frank

giving the Duffer a
kn

i
2L L ob e e ol feni 1™ ki

" Bunter said,
i

uope oo gentle )
P a 3\[‘? l.mm. " A
Hoy was the un]u fory

“That fen't

The Duffer was cut short, and nemly winded by the appli-
cation al Bunter's clbow to his waistcont.

“Dear me, Bunter, T must really protost against such
extreme rudencss and roughness!  You huve puined me

o
“Theee you are, W Imlm

" id Bunier, disregardieg
Tng Maoxer LIsnary

i shill T senan't what 1'd hope for,
soubl hiave paid for a deee

mild protest. ¢
f course; bub it

T've gone and lost
“ But—"

w

jon't want to_talk fo ye
the wash-

nt to get on wit]

Wharton
ing. Weo v

hin
ing, you know !
g, my dear Buner,
“Scat—do you hear? I
myself if T stayed wher
e Famous Five grinned.
OF course, \\;I]mm G in:i- Bunter never had been known
to thrust b s nose aud his fat big wi aitseoat in whers
his presenne wn-a um desiced. Oh dear no!
“Rut has not some greal writer in the old

thero Is
should be jolly
't uanml ].:ke\

1l ashamed of
cou're doing.

oman duys

remarked: ‘ Magna ost veritas et pravalebit anid e
mild Dufte

“Shouldn't wonder if he did; but it's the Yewnited States
to a green gooseberry that Buater doesn't know what he

d Bob.
ow, but was not going to admit Lis ignor-

meant by it,” gri
I\nmw didn't I

0t talk such blessed rot, Cherry!™ he said
pr.mmhh "1rm fellows all know what a dab [ am at Greek."”
“Ha, ha, ha !
* Bln<pml it
uhu

I kpow what you silly asses are cackling

Io niy's quotation,” enid Wharton, “happened to be
Latin, not Greek. Tt means—-
st the urm:f:llno»:o
50 terri

the traths s torrife, and its
put
Bunter lnows anything about *veritas,'

You MUST N HIIT FAIL TO TURN T!l THE BACK PAGE OF THIS ISSUE!



THE BEST 30 LIBRARY B~ THE
when he doesn’t know - what the trath means in- English,”
srowled Johany Dull.

t avas.certainly. not the trath, the whole lr“t]:, and nothing
'i:ul. the- truth. that Bunter, wmm-ﬂ just ¢

fand gver, Wharton "Ym promised, you
know, nnd W really. hnmmrnbie chap ulwa;a !weps his
promises.”
“How much was the postal-order for?”

Don't T teéll you-il. was for six alnllmga”‘

“Really, my dear Bunter——"

“Shurrup, Lonzy, you ass! I suppase 1 know more ahoui

owi——"

“Bm really Dear e, this is oxccedingly, painful to

A ndlvro‘;nhlm] wind
s gpoing 10 be & gull} hi more

hmiy, if you-don’t bum rectly !

“ How ‘much. was it, Lons_vi‘” oaked: Whartaon.

asped. o Diaffer, yeeling’ back

th» wmstcunl. g

‘spoofir
Vol mEver be
'['ubt'v"” ;s
Tia, b 1

my

PRl o0 alinny
unter,

an Tuinter

n.

able to make a Prussian

a
‘Bunfer gave Alaizo_the look of a basilisk,: Lonzy with:

Ho ean somy. that ool
behaved so nu]--ly to
#entle eoul harboured: na |||n||co But nat ruv Bunter or for
anvone would Alonzo tell a Yo,
Harry Wharton tool a handful af coins from his pocket,
Boutorls piggish little cyes g’lull'nud behind lu.s Poats m.h-
2a_they. discerned the gint of gold-a .
Dut it svomed thay what Farry,
S Lend me o ha'penny, -Bob,”
of unppm
gbt-lw.

he said, - “T'm elean oub
old seont ! Tf you'd said- m penny T'd have
bm-n he ba'permy busia the bmxk but here gm’
e 0 Dian_or & mouse !
“Oh veally, Wharion! You promised
“I promieed I'd lend ¥ omething, S0 T will—a
P nd that’a two imth 50 Mure than you deserve,

"

Ty
you H
s ¢ hdnt think you'd be um.h a- mean beast !
Oh, bump the rotter! I'm fed-up with
Johany Bul
unter turned to flee.  He succeeded in ecacaping wn.
bumped, but.not wholly uiscathed. “TFor IlOI; L,!u:rry planted
a seientific kick i the nghl, quarter as he d

" roared

Yumm:wp_. you out for limn Chérry, yon
hooted the 0\\] a8 he rolled dizconsolately down the
. THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Friend

TLI. Lg'\‘l CTEORCE BUNTER wada lia way. hack

o. T Study in no aminble frame of
mmd
He blinked in. The mild Alanzo had returnod
to his muttons—ar to his potatoes, Bul

Dutton, havii
ecemed sudden
! time lu;d passed !mﬂf dunc N
t occurred to Bunter that, ms. Duttan was ng o ihe
cupboard, nio doubt for his l.nu-unu, predence cfg“ E i the
part of W. G. Dunter called for abycice of body on e, pnr'. .
of the samo individual.
e started to nct npou. this theor v.
Bui Peter Todd was in the wa
allo, Porpoise!” said ﬁm:, bnrrmx Iie exit. “T've
gut & word or bwo tosay to you
*Cu—cu—-can’t stop, Plﬁ.’l’nfl"ctm 1" munibled Bunter.
“Tm in a huny.”
"1 guess your lnrry will have to wait Tubby. What's this
. yarn about your dragging Louzy info n wangla about your
wretched sixpenny postal-order? Lonzy may be an ass, but
he'n dead straight; and I'm not going to bave him dragged
into any of your shady ‘sahemias

‘om
read every. word in the “Boys' Friend,”
ly to huve awakened to the fack that some

‘Write to the Editor of
if you are no’t getting your righi PENSION .

Tni Magxer ldnx.\n.—N

YOU MUST NOT '?ML T0 TURN TO

tlie- Owd into position; bt “Alowo firmly. refused to b

“BOYS' FRIEND® 3% LIBRARY. "2

“My dear Deter!™ “THow often_has gur

ﬂhjﬂct(ﬂ Alonzo.

Uncle Benjas said that to call'afriend by the title of &
quadtuped nof !d o e canspiewous for its wm’l-:m— 3
1+ What's-tho matter, Dutton

*Oh, blow clJ Den
The deafl Jumm‘ lmd just given vent to something herm‘m

a howl m
He had t tIm 1\d off the bisonit-fin at last. Bunter knew
Yow that Lid stuck. = Bunter n]m knew the state of affuirs

ingide that tin,

anather (u:le

he
g in vain o dodge mulxd_lv o Peter.

Fhera would heif L Jat you go."
fpaniards say that to-morrow is ko n duy bl
o ‘pub up with any Bpanisl nmuna—! mean,
—=in this study. l)utlul

* Soma thieving rotter’s ol an

“1 rather. funey thet e\glmm: rlm-Pm'pclsv: ur,;ml engage-
ment,” said Toddy, with o grin. “We haven't'a long way
tolack for tho rlu.mug Totter !

Cook? Don't be so s:!ly Toddy! Biscuits, T mid.
1 believe it was that greedy

Tiscuits. don't wnul cooking.
ratter of an Owl!”

fdu't wonder,” answored Deter, shoving Buntor

Who said an about thunder?” retumed
Y Is raining cats angt’ dogs, but 1 heven's

hunder?

Datton crossly.

heard it thunder.”

*No, and you Jnlly well wouldn't if it l'lmm]erﬂl ever
Pell uth now,

hard! 0, ‘you don't, 1qr1:w|w
thore'll be a d j
abiont two twos |

Toddy- gave Bunter his ;ilunld
into the middle of 1he =ludy.
beliind Nim.

W bt lots of dirty lmen Lo wash ill this_study,” he

said ut there's no particalar vesson why all Greéyfriar:
«ho“mw nese oy luum, 'y-wmk. Hund e & cricket-stunp,
Lonay

“Oh real]y, Taddy-
1 s Thal

mk.-, .eml..,,; i
Phon- Peter closed the door

Osi-yow ! - Don't! Tock here! Oh,
i a.clean breast of it ull! 1 may have had
Juisk 1 hnse it or fwo—well, then, PI own ¥ did bave a few.
Tut T never thought Dutton woukd ‘be such a mean brast ox
to gn:dqp 4 r-mmfml to keep me-from starving. 1—1—1 felt
ruul.u Taint.
“You're going o Tl fainter before you'
snnl“ said Peter, flonrishing tle stamp.
“Ow—yow| Keep off! Fire! Murder! Thieves!”
“Part of thay trus—part of the lost word," said Peter
Todl. **But yon'va nuthu\q— 1o howl for yet, Porpo
eommg' Hou nny nsn 3-are lhore left, Dutton?
“O8 con oddy. 1l
clag. I'm ,4.||, \Mll fm]'up witl
“1—aulead-—yon—how—hany—b

Sinfehed, my

in—the—tin

Thores 30 noed. fo yell at.mo like that.
only ard of hearing: Yes, theit’s a sin.
Knows :lmt . :uppuse T don't

T'm_not deal
qurmllqdy
want to come any pi-jaw over
numnr' imb if he goes on kike this he'll get Jocked up some

groaned Peter. “Lonzy, yon can
a born ass] Are there any biscuits

aunt

"m., my ovl
you a

ear, anyway;- i

ﬂ-;ﬂ'e!. to say, DPeter, ihat thore are only a few
ern

“Oh, rexly, T namt thonght Duiton would mako sneh o
fuss as this o w misorable cheap bisenits!™ M“E‘Ikod
*Tuking my ohnradmr away like tlm tool
't stainch—
“* No, you'll lie: Tdon't mean tha way you're always lying,
Lut acrosa the table,” suid Pater grlmly “You've got o
sing small in this n(,h you thie oyster ! 1t would be a
,r.lf; lina thing for you if anybody onld take \-mu' dnwlcfu\
away, because noine at all would be o heap hetter than the
yolten one you've got.”

And Pater Todd procesdad to give Bunter the lesson which
lie held to he needed. . Dutton obligingly aesisted in gutting

o

augthing to do with the excoution of such summnry jnstice.
cannot avoid thinking, Peter, that if you were o veason
with Bunter—"

o E')u going to,". said Toddy, kfting the stump.
you-were to point out {o bim the ervor of his

W
“’l‘]mk’: just oy aiotion, old ass® said Poter, and let the

Tuvts 1

'1‘
u-p!m] Poter plmramh "I

mean it to.”
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\| mei- whack, whack !
, someone ! Stoppit, T say! Ow-yow!
s o making such a fuss about n fow—yonoop!—me
bisouita?’
< %T'm not making any fuss,”
~Whack, whack, whack !
“W¥au'ro the chap who's mahng the fuss,” he went ou.
#The bisouits are Dutton's “What I'm thmkmg about
is making 2 man of you, Porpmu-.
“I—I=T don't want to be—

said Teter ealmly,

Yoooop! Oh. stoppit

“I'm going to now,” said Peter. *“T've finished.”
nleaml. unter rolled off the table, groaning like one in
iortal agony, and hurried to the door.

m

“Yah! Bullying beast you are, Toddy

Ho fled, But he did not flee with enough speed to prevent
Peter Todd from catching him nt the lup of the staircase and
uxpcd:ung his departure by a hefty ki

Saro in body und mind, the Owl of tlnn Removo made his
way downstairs and into the Claso.

"The rain had coased now, and the sky wan clearing fast.

But-the mental sky of William Georgo Bunter showed no
rilt in the clouds.

Ho had been treated with what he regarded qunml

eruelty. Al hemes had come to navght. o wan
stony-broke. - And sinca dinner he had had nothing but twa
or theee pounds of mixed biscuits.

Life scemed to William George a dark and dreazs pilgrim.
age, and Groyfriars o dumul hale.

Ho rolled up to the gates. The only thing that knE im
from trying to touch Gosling for a foan was the absoluts
cortainty that any such attompt would be a failice,
ifEIIoNIjm passed without a”glance, and lmk the road ta

o.

Tor half or 50 ha walked on through the puddies,
tao hopeleus oven to care that he was gething his faot wot.
Thou something lyivg by she side of " the “euad ” caught

'_I'ha object was a pocket-book ; a cheap-looking, red-covered
thing.

;I"hu Onl fidly pnuncod.upou it. It seemed well filled:
t

Ev l(- contents wera papon of no consequsnce to
any Ani

I.lul. the owner, there might be a roward offered.
in Im present sad plight Billy E‘Jnum ‘would have been glad
of even so modest a sum as crown. ¥

Buiiter looked up the 1:|n-d : |Jnng lhraugh his glasses,
Bunter turned, nnci blinked lhmngl h 5o down. the

rond.

But_ be forgot to lock nearcr; and, mum,lw no one seemed
1o be in sight, someona was.

faco looked over the hedge to the right. Tt waa the face

of Harald Skinner, the cad of the Greyfriars Removs.

Bunter opened the pocket-book.

Ata W that mmong ita comtents was quite a
wad of currency m\h'!.

]{su I'ut ﬁngore 'mr!:. trnmh]!d as lhf.]:' gnm\nl :l:e ra-]

e rJ!. 'I'Illl lwl
longed to the. burgler—

Ted, and,

b k hel
mean to Dr. Vo}aﬁy—n— least, I can't rr\nllv ssn .hut ivlmt it
n

belonged to o, ‘ycuplu are a0 be
do geb my rights.  Findings is keepings ihis ti
And then Skinner spoke.

‘H

Wi
A IInlv 5" repeated Skinnor, gri unpl
“(lku :ue. %mnyl I'm blessed if things haven't ‘como to

 protty piss it o chiap may't pick up whut he's dropped

w:ﬂmllt soma silly nss singil * Halve:

Rats, vou oofing, Prmatnt - Yon mever diogped thit
pocket-book.  As a matter of fact, I saw it before you did,
anly [ happened to be on the other side of the Ledgs.”

roal kinner - Then someone else must hava
d I'm going to find the owner, and hand it
considor it's up to mo to do My

e you, Bkinney I

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Halves !

ALVES, Bunter!" cried 8§
Billy Bunter swung round.
he pocket-hook nearly
m:du n ]!Ih nn«mpt ta

bacl
pﬂnmplos are high; I'm not

uonsly,
Then T'll go with you,” said Skinner promptly.

"_L\.I.';_ 1 don't want you with me. Tt's no business of
s,"‘h" jolly well going to be, though!™ said Haroll

in

’llw M.rmuu Linparr.—Na. 461,

MONDAT -

ﬂur-ur

What's -

“GETTING RICH QUICK!”

EVERY ONE
MONBAY, PENNY.

The. “ IMagnet i

s \'uu‘m only teying to do me out of half the reward, you

i Bn! your last dollar I'm not! “What's the fatheaded ns¢
ut a reward, Bunty? ‘A bob, very li llluzlw')ar a

How would that suit you, my prpr
Skinney, there's nothing in"it of apy value,

w !
You woulda't hang on 1o it so blessed tight if
thore wasn'
Bunter weakenad a bif.

be choked off,
But ho did not wealien enongh to hand over the pocket-book

for Skirflier's inspeotion -

ULy, Skinaer, you ki o half iu i.m mm.-ll ‘I.|;:L l;‘;:l‘
{lingl: d v 1

oLk horh T S S50 8,

wara alwaga a pal of m
out of it. There! That's a u.nemn« offers but 1 alwnys
e 3

wha a_generous

“T don't think " gr
o you aag ¢ Dond
of likely, Porpois

!’Jh ceally, Skinney ! You do l ‘;Pm to believe & word
I anid Billy -Bunter paths
5r courss Ldon't! N Lody bt au nes would,
il you dey up and clear off if

Tle saw that Skmner would not

« Skinner,

If [ did [ should be done in the

maka it two qu. i
Il tal nd not o giddy fraction less,” roplied
Hm\:ld Skumur fien SN you ton't: o h it up ot

rot along d report your Gnd to the police, my fat
Trembling like «

Bag of surronder.

“0h, I say, thougl

RBilly D-mt:-r held aut the white

pal, you'd never do such

‘ )
In bllJ’blu'

d doing mean_things,”
[ ror tho truth than was

"tlll! ch n
§<n a_quarter, Skinnes—lo, x|
Naps oll say you arol”

answered  Skinner,
all \|suul \\nh‘}n

h-lu-m youw're half such a cad
'l‘hu neatly-turned complinient lmlu\ to p\Dp)lmte unvr
son talke or, t
Ehu siid sava uoing Jalves, m}, mhp
ust {0 prove w Al are, you know
s ; rmru-d and rdly eursed his lack. But he was
ot

helpless, i hes Tentic

ou'| at it b

sme_Roe any pinnte
1d.”

v may
to the

1 towards Greyfrin

Iy the desperato i

o! doing s bolr.
But he knew And, even

i I Slinner

Skinner.

knew, and Skinnor w
rampled

n o
hedge nnd

Thay pushed through a zap
chnegh S osking i 0 the b
o Hloomy faterior Bunter opencd the pocket-hook
BRI the youniz saerils gavived b oy saw how (hick the
wad of notes was, :
“ Why, there must be o giddy hundeed of ﬂ\r\-mt snid
Skjner Rt & sterks o Tuck for s Dunty

Seroaned dismally. i mata notes

it seemed to him that he 5lnmhl Im

with this soung scoundrel

of outrazed virtue as he thuughl of
inner.

+ and very

slowly began to

o licke
count,
“Thera ain't a Inuulnul,' he maid. in yery dmpummcd
when _he had hod.  * Therc's only a measly fift
sy, Skinney, d...n ”u think ten :wunda wmﬂd

T don't think, my fat tulip! Talve
B u spiort, Skinney, old pal, and sy

“ Do you take me for a potty ass, Parpoi
e, hiodo you want?” asked Bunler
: Skinners coal reply. You di

caunt ty nutes»n.nj ane over!
“ Well, e llm ‘oncs, won't rou?" inquired
Bunter, ving 'bl-ua canght ont

tr_um: to rlm'n
“Oh, all mm

o be off.

with rlm (-Mn:

Rilly Bunter parted,

ner, who was in a fidges
five, and don't play any
‘ve gob my eye o

Tt was like renderd

A arand Long Complete Blnlgl

of Harry
W!lirlun & Co. By FRANK DSs.

CHAR
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up his heart's blood.- e felt that- Ski
uf what was his beyond all daubi
low he had jt,
suppose you'd burst or something if you hody’ L mnnngud
1o wangla more than your share ! ¢nid Skinne ting thu
notes earefully away. "Nnt that l'd. care o ra Jf‘ you did,
*Sec hero, Bunter, you've e protty wide about this
bizney, you kmzw. If it iu_k_v out. there'll be the merry

er was Tobbing hint
s Jong as mo one else

1 sn,njwo Pre as much common-
with - your supposer !
s judgment ! Still,
ming, and that pay keep
wonth {oo wide—excep! i-n(‘mm
il betier not gobuck iogether.”

you've 3 certain amonnt of low cu:

you from npwmg Your uql’
tarts in v off, We

innar made de off
unter waited. . He s Is partier in guilt sicere through
Abe hedge. Then his heart almast jumped into his mout ib,
where, in his present hungey state, it wight have boen in
nhngar of failing to get hack to its proper position in his

For a man liad como np and
l.!unlar \wv- slad that Skinper had gone fist. He folt that
the ead of the Ramore could do the necessary lying so very
ieh better than he could—whicli wan rathir o underrate
his own powars, though Skinncr was certainly talente
the sawne direction
Of. course, Buuter could not ]i‘m wha uc wae said,  But
fat limbs frembled, and gooce ne over him oe
;:)nl\l('d that this must vually he m.- nghl.lnl owner of lhu
chet.

Jeinner

spaken to y

end, however, Tie shook his
hmz i s in_successign, ond.the man
* seemad dubio tend- that, after nll lu- could
ot be yery wre whe:e hv.' hml dropy Ped tha pocket-b
urping away !

Mo woe chiucking & was
suedly 1o the fellow, mnd walked

oe keeping up
Iy sc\ural t]

a0k.
Bunter

d have song for j

ylviars

“Queer-looking sort of chap to have Lity pomds in his
pocket-book I murmured Bonter fo. himseli. "1 can't
Iom he came it howesth dare say that aceounts, for
him off 5o ensily.  Dlessed il it

10 glinko
muu dishianert people there ave abouk!™

ing-al
surprising how

o't

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
wm Bunier Ov:rimml 1
Hlo ! ice this thusness?”
L :qwke. Someone fad
at the don.- of No. 1 Study, b had
in Wingale, rk.:p[lnr af

¥ What p
suppose the
0 teo you . "
“We did k it
w Imrmn npnlngcuuullu
“Your visita m'c ulwn,\s an honour,” Frank Nugent added
i his politest manner,
Tha }mnuur!ulm-u of a w..v fram the estcemed
rous eaplain sabib ja—-:

d n-mm:d Wingate. " But I
n s that anyone who wants

W

ate,”

soid Harry

and

shing Tnky's speech for

sked Jolmny Bull, wio
Ful“t.

. Aad il
nol asking_ you to
s a favour.”
¥ \\'n..rlm.
Ih rost. .n.l Inky started to
|I||‘]Ill"n lmvwdmlly the olsllp(l'[u]nm:

“Jlear, hear
romailc i the

But Johnny Bull cut Lim shos

“We were just gmng!lo have ten,” .m:d Nugent. “Hare

off the t2ble, then I growled Johnny

o took the ymy and the Famous Five at once
ciilbgted upon prepurations S Seggileds el
]nky mxdu the toast, Pob measured ﬂmu‘nh of tea from
o on the keitle meanwhile,
oy Tl 1 quile o professional sweep,
J then proceeded: to )ln e the

crockery on the table, not
Without . good deal.of dlabler,

Wharton' and Nugent trnnm
ferved from ho-capboard to e table quis an arzay of

saitl Wingste,

I guess somebody's had a vemittance,"
Y Ever heard of wat| nmu evonony, you kids?
“But a chap must cat something, gmwlorl .fc]umv Bull.
I?. wouldn't be any real ccanomy to starve onrsclve
“Nat piuch donger of that, I think, Aren’t you afraid cf
ul] becoming Humtersi”
** grinned Bob, * This is one of our fat days.
some Jean anes, you know."
“Is Bunter cuo of your guests; by the way? I observe
vou're layig
“ My hat, :ma
he does L'l g
Taddy we've n.-
Wingate:"
“None at all, Tn ldLl. |'
what T'm -mmg to talk o
S hon, ¥ gtiess it's f\:v"l.'i," smtl [‘mnl. '\Tugom..
\\'um:llu nodded,

bt if
and

 Are more ov less eoncened in

rral 1 cried Tob. “The wh are going Lo ply
t
“ .I"hlm;,‘u they conldu’t 'pr on funking rt," eaid Jalllln)
Bul

g ‘The Remove Eleven was a very
good- j ood indeed.  But-il was by no

1 [

means up io the form of the Greyfriars Sixth.
Peoter Todd arrived, vz with Inm tlm M2, of his

Herlock Sholmes’ story for ihe - Heral ich

S+'iTie best thing the paper liad had np o fate.

to's come with a footer challenge, Toddy,” said

“The Bixth can

n!er Iicnﬂ ¥,

e, mmploung the parly. Chairs
aven round the mlnlv aud toa heg
the door waa scarcely "elased be]\!nd the Bounder when

unter volled u.lunz the passage.

) atan, ward: RAMED Aay Gpan
amplo periom “He had changed one already, and the nnwnm
of gilver received when he lad finiehed his little snack at the
tmkelmp was not o weighty e to give him any trouble in
CRITYLD,

!)unlm hnu 1o

wore dr
Nut
tlin fat form of

lwmty ‘o notes,

itention of slmlnn[n o
o show

Bature ath
:
~ b(-!m{ ‘r!wn ho showed them the
Procecds of the postai-
=7 gﬂﬁmw
fam George lmast Doliaved that it was, and he had
compleialy Torgoiten that e hod givea six Shlings m the
s
i amd wee an ho doorkaol when Wingate's voio fell
upon lis
e bttt portly oub of Insabiablé fnquisitivonos, portly
use lie did not care much whout explaining things rnro

v
A efooped, and applisd a Ink at-ta the keybole. Bunter
was 1ot afraid of earache, His auricular organs were uscd
to thie sort of thing:
tom who epoke Haw.
sunt, Wingare! Why can’t you tell us what 3t

v en)
te, Harry! We

aptain.
i ! ow already ; we're geoing to play the
Rixth, or, pnampn. the - School team—it’s not much odds
whieh,” sai
i 1 “nuldnt be,” said Wingate,
of tea, il you don't mind, \\ hnr!nn, Itx ,\NUy woad teal”
“Have some ham, Wing
N nmd l’uk-r mT-l.

"'[‘n these sardines, W
- ingato;” observed the Bounder

! pic jen't lulf bad,
o
! .Ae:d thiosa eream-tarts aven’t dusty,” said Johany Bull
“Put ’em ell round me, if you like," said the n.kip?ﬂr
k. taking me for

“PI)l have another cup-

‘a

cheerily. ly the way, are you
Bunter?"
**Bpeering beast 1" mutiered the eayvesdropper.
“Well, it's like lh:a Wharton. I've had a letter from a

chum of mine in the Army. His mec! want us to-give them

a match pext Saturdas, gnd wo con't, on account of our
mateh with Abbeyside.  They would expect to he whacked
it they met us, he eaye; so I gather J’ﬂ“l-' lm might have a

chanea against them.”
“My but! I you weren'l ekippoer, WIngau: T'd tell you
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. what T thoughk of ¢ quh\eeﬁotﬁ.n"
C L e IE:- coulid ‘bént ‘ém, I8 "
hem, of courso!” said Toddy.
*Oh, I dare -yl The thing is—are you on?”
“Ratheet” cried Bob.
41 should w!" snid Nugent.
‘k','l‘ko Iness, honoured “aahib; da-tercific!” added
But Harry Wharton looked very thoughtful.
(et *Baturday isa't

=1 duuu' uot, roally, Wingate,

boat day. *s Linley in the ssony with a bad
culd; Bnkmdo ‘nd Hazel o both oeocked. Dt
i protty hefty in goal, so wa can make ont ¢ 11 righ

Put Rake's going home, and Tom Brown with

Ponfold can't play-—<his pater wants I and Newlend
in off, ml I thought J' thing up & scrateh gmne with the
Third; but & real match a different thing"

alarmed.
“Wa can scra

Bob Cherry looked ratl
“Rats, Harry!™ lie

il
deceut team. Thers are seven of ux
enaugh and the Rebel msh ne, "™
“ And w d:- onm Twor The side con't be full

at vhaw, how [ can -l‘wd to put

in two third-raters, tlwu " Ih.hm.-.- isn't wscloss, of course,
Wharton's office as capiain of the Removo Kleren was not

eatirely thero

bod of ruses When the tekm was licked
were :lnv; plenty of rmhmtrnu ready to proclaim it his
fault: and he mn rather senaitive on the paint,
objecting to ficld anything -lmn of & full toam for & m-:cﬂ of

any moment.
“Look hero, “On the face of it.
you've gol nine puuy thiuk you'd have a
ance, for thia is the f the ml itary ‘lot will llun
playedtoyorinr e e ey a6 mooe! ideridustly,
can't bo much combination amony them, You nnly wanl t-«
Why 6ot Templo and Dabuey of the

Fe 1"
* But n wouldn't be the Remore Eleven then,” objected

'-qu-c mind, Call &t my team- that ia, if you aren't too

Wharton l" nkt \hugalu
fty men.

more oful men.

ll anee.

ﬁf brightaned uj

"J 7 Ko good_notion1” Io said, - We almuhi like to play

ny your team no end, n’l But, 1 tell you what—I'd
; heap ‘rather ilun two the nn‘dm.m» l'hnr- than any

* Fau

ainst that as long s not

7.
don't shi
T ap —~ "“nsllud 'Wingate.

t:hg rattlesnaka !‘onm

ouldn't be see the rotter!" aa
Bluntly, ** I mean are Courtenay and the
s De. . st it? They're the r(.m stafl.”
"AnllJon won't rag us il wo happen to gel licked,

el 5
miles Fro In “alaun
it. You mn'l ot bl&‘k 1 lhln!’h you can ere.
Bt that's, all screno. K siand a motor ohar-a-mno from
ourtfeld."
"Oh, I of yon!" maid Frank

say, Wingate, that's ripping
) o enining faces of tho rost showed how

Nugent, _A; ng [
hnnm;hly they shared his a) re-.-

of ﬂmymm waa ope of the most gensrous
}\Hallnuu, but he was vot rich. l'.“denkl: he was in funds

WA will the Tioad say to it ask

«Oh, Ull put it right with him
Soppee s paty oo i B e |
halding one of Bunter’s fat ears.

umnA

o] Bl
!hl‘lu' What's that?

Delarcy appeared, each

THE EIXTH CHAPTER.
Scarcely a Saflsfactory nmumm !
U, I'm off now! Tl asoe nu again about thia
x mattor, Wharton.” said Wingal
* Oh, my, Wingate! '{'l&ll i
Bunter. uu‘re n prefect, and it's your duty
stop bullyig! 1 shall
I you shick like this, blessed if 1 sha'n
my ear, you beast of & Boer
Yo interferc.”

l Squi
‘m_uot going seid
at tho n«l with contemmpl. - 11 7 early
" 'yuu 1 |.|| 3
o, :w ellows, and for any sake
hnrrlhln row ("
ity l.hu memd it 1 -hn'ls'l' thml Tiggo m;
L . Baift ¢ | ql A4
|| mv( that nunn-r wunld get
d-erueL

K

NEXT
MONDAY —

hgh .;dwlr g

"GETI'IIG RICH QUICK!"”

PENNY.

”

|y, Che [Iagnet
h ‘hool—
Yo m.:."""" " %‘“’fﬁ_ﬁﬁﬁm
,;mnﬂu;. 1 wasn'y li my honour

u Wingale's Eleven
md]mﬁm!omu really good

Ow-yow! You're pulling my ear

" waid Sampion Quincy Iffey
hwamn lifo_was short.
u. sq.uxl! The fat worm must have beon at

@ Aa wo saw him there,! said Piet Dc.-lnn.r, with lis alow,
rnical qnulf “ll\nu really min't o lot of

half- s doubt alvout
l.hx
{MY’!' T was't, honaur bright, old man? T was
ml, & Hing
“It's about 1 n up. soo!” said:Peter

iting rottence and

im:
Todd, looking his grimmeo.
v bere wants b0 s0¢ 3

mcm‘, day, !‘urpsm Inu o
1' I,‘ it‘- ;m |.,.| of you nu to speale up for

-
dged chap

al
) W 'bmnumu own study
t's juat it," sai Urhrvr‘ "odd . oatorally knowa
you better than anyone else does.
“Rata to don’s nnderstand, - Delarev.
{oreigrer,

muie thing as being
you—o \’.mgh’ FLeggo my ear, you robter ]
2Xou duats o sk protiily, fumter.

lows a8 food as called mo & lisr, Toddy, beeanse
~Tmaid I'd lon a pm!:l-m!lr vd you walk ko mo with
a cricket-atamp for deagiring wonry into my wangle.
Oh. dear 1" “lllml Bhniter. 7't any wangle, and
I've con prov hoasta ashinmed of
!!u»unnl--- if th
s What's the " asked Johnny
for waa now. insklo the study, 1lis 1wo captors released
hum, and Bouif kicked the door skt
D e robting .k~ aaid sq—: 3
“We all know how mn will end, Buster,” eaid |
act. i s, — z‘k ml-r
ok Cherrys
gly doubitful

had aequired that pound note and the
which ‘he was moro than ever resolved

“ Rot,
morg huld!y a8 lia brazenness rousso
wouldn't believo that Ud lost a postal-order, s I came o

Chverry 1% o said paovishly, “SRob 1" ho mpw-lrd
artad itself. ** You chay

aur socks vou said

iz on
v 'n.a.u. 1 was tying up
my B e pun.n. my bootlaces | —when thoss twe
Totters pounced o4 1o ke tigers  Thes accused mo o
Tisteni iy rot, T call it! 1 never heard & word! 1

'Jlm-

don't kniow anything about yon fallows having & ¢l
fram Courtfield, and Wingato paving the esen 8
docan’t e apend his tin u grub, like any reatoaeblo
And T don't caro a serap il you do usk theso twa

['ve lost all intorest in footer, owing

personal jeal

ing kept out of the team b,
pedteeig o hat Bolaorer . Bmer ad the
rest will asy about it. T aipeﬂ they*ik kicl
“Tha fal, spoofing, gorging. u:Lu laad' roared Bob,
lnurd Srard glddy
Don't lrll u 1 nesor heard
{ Bunter. * Lol . you chaps,
my postal-arder?” v asked, 1
wo da! Wa'll subsceibe to buy it from you,

lml hnrn |t h‘\lmml il gold " said Bob. * Why, thnl giddy
tal-order is & décument of real historic mtwrm
“The archives of Groyfriars nre the only place for it!"
added Squiff genvoly.
"Ynu chapa ull« “the siltiost pila T ever heard!" mid
Bunter loftily, “Of course, [ know that it's only duc l;

Sarion’ B CE IR FihanDE!



“jealousy of my bavin

3" osbagone-lool: on

8

\ﬁt]cd rc.mor-: who can keep me vm-l
with Lin! Bt argus with yon. Ll settle
v oriad ar £ W, tharr perhaye youli dry ap. Here's”
the postalorder "

Te showed the note, but i :nd ot the expected cﬁm.
No_one looked in the Teagt overwhelmed,

iat ain't a ° posts ler "+ growled Johnny Eull

“ Different thing nltuguz!mr, And we don’t aven know its
yours, Has Muw]v been_missing chink BKMII! Rebel 7

[ don’t think answered Delarey. T m !nolm'lg lffer
§|II! ol ase ag. \|'I!|l 481 know fiow "1

“Where did you get-that note, Buuier"" ml(cd Harry

.
The Owl's fat face turped pale again, and then- tr:mt a
Gaming red.

Tuet besarisg-you've gug-gug-got all theee chaps to buck
you up, you. think you cv-yn-can msutt .me o5 you like!” bo
splutiered, . " If we'were alone, I'

“Rightha! Get ont of the way, !
going o give me  hiding 1¥ ooted Jobin Wil

= Wharton—at least, I didn’t really mean -

angbody 1" stammered Bunter. 11 don't thinkk you fellows

mnig melnl, lo lm ingul lting 1
e

o ohay Bunter's

* said Johnny Bull “Every blessed

A e you!"” gaeped Bonter. “T'm too high-minded

’t'lf you have any explanation to make, make it and elear

arry, old chap! Only it ain't very 1nemily
of you to call me names, you know ! But I can overlook it,
a8 it’s you, I was going to whack out this quid with you
~Iu|\s‘ hum, of cmusngml can't expect that now.  Oh, Jeave

o amougly, aml & hit over I sald Tedd "I Tnow
nl} At Lo EATblG Rl upet Loty told et Ona
ol those papers that run competitions was umz:t. euuugh to
wund & Back tn you bacause, Ehe the ailly fab ués you G0,
ot sont b & chol Uas JEIVY begin io comply it dhe rules
Yo duu't Joao it cithar-—yon waddled acrors te the tuckshop
with it. " And you oouldn't have got & EoRea, mEtu froit b
vty .0, aagwe I
Potor stapped for reais.
s ol i for iy b eid Nogont, B

couldn’s get anyons to give a d for o eix-bab urg:;r

vithes."

Oh, really, T never did see sueh a eet of unbelieving
fellows 1~ T wnanl e\lher of those nrdm_ It was—ey—
angther ana al widd Runter foo

2 S Ta S the Hounder, with a grin. By
the way, where did You changs it, Fats

a1 rinvdale, of course ™
When

Absat e B ago, Smithy.”
"JulIy ;;oud of them fo Iou fu‘l
rules, ernon-

but against official
th “This happ to ba
osmg day at the I'I')M.ln}o I‘os Office.

ut, of course,

gm mnb.p n epecial exception in Bunter's cace. 1 dure
Eraryhnd} loves Dunter,”

waed ! roared Bob Uherlv “The

E :eru\l excz-pf.mn
fat ogster is jolly wel

rini oot uel 1 T more
tan o littlo suspish about that poanud note. T thiy in
said Wharton wearily.  You'l

irrepressible  Bob

Ded him. He was
the bumpers lefs
oleam in the
at right hand

eaid  the

Wanter turned o Bee, Bat Delarey lutd]

eviced, and bumped woll and truly.” Ther

%im sitting_on the cold and un

pasaage, Wit @ pound note crumpled up in b
his fat face.

ed to his fece st tomgil,

Ha strugg)
wthering :
" Bensts!

"ind ‘folled away,

H“D‘b ) his

ime being, b L3
rollod ﬁlf h{ the
and Stott and

Afier all I've done for them,
he i

Common-room, to tell
Snoop amd the rest of the ww
congocted between Wingate and

o
g Famous Five.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
" Bolsover & Co. Make Trouble I

" HERE “ain't any rduy 7 grawled
Bolsover major. I s to that cocky ass
Wharton. this moming about t. 1 told him l.l--t

of his friends were off the books: there
el nty of follows. 21 as they ara who
..u.m by ITe m.u ok

Tre Macxer. Li

You musT T FaIL TEI TURN TO

-geked me to-tea, you know, just—er—to meet Wingate.
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“ e dxd'nn know anything about this, then,” broke in
Bunter eagerly. was_only fixed up at tea-time, .'n.of
course, when you ‘are lunmg the caplain of the school to-ten
it'a s well o have somo chiap-with vonversational powors and
mll good manners to meet him!”

o, e, e 1" cackled Skinoer. t .
“Hao, ho, ho ! laughed Desmond.
Ta, -ha, h ! murpd Percy. Boleover.

“Waal, ‘Fisher. T, FJ!II looking nt Billy
Bunter Tatler 48 f e Werc eome Taro oological epecimen.
B]llw Bunter blinked furioudy at them from behind his

. vou fellows, T dont see what there is Eunny
y know:
ve o fat Anunia
Iv \\1I1 be o blessed long
tea to rucet ‘.\"mg—ntc, Stott I"
“Hope 501" rpphcd swu., whe,
stecring clear of the ek 5
“Cut out all the giddy whackers, Tubby,
about the mateh 12 e?mmmded Bolsover.
N
us how you heas
ol Fut.f< thing ‘t:- lc o 1” said Micky Desmond. “T'
after wantin’ to be told h& ]i!)unlw heard at a keyhole !
“Y o <hen 1” said Bolsov
DB, e replied Micky.

went. 8o did Ogilvy and Bussall,  Wharton
wight ar mighil ot want thom for the but, anyway,
they wore too etraight to care about this Yind ol thing..

The seven or Cig. q.u. who remained were not too r-rt\cuinn
Some of them were not above the usa of ke !yllulaat emsely
fodeed, though thiat was hardly Bolsover's fine
Naw then, Porpoise” said Bolsover raughly.

Oh, really, n., sover, you mm..., he cml 1" protested the

said Stokt, grinning.

mo before nu o unllm] to
enid Dunter lol
on the \\I|n1r:, pmlerred

and tell us all
“1t's o odds to

ppin!? said
of Bunter's

"Th:\i s the mrl. of civility you' i my
Bolsover, pumng a hxg fist within half un inc!
degs
mAud in nuth it w-s the sort of m\lhty lhut anyone weaker
than himeelf was li kely to get from T
13Tl tell you; Bolwvu"" asped the Owl. - *Tt—it's
ikke this !
And he
conversa
*“ He sd, ho cunl
droppit, Bolsover!
not me. Hc said suck a seratch lot
and, aayway, he wanldu't he seen
Wharrer dimj:\ Bor-rins
2 w
o aan” said Slinner. * You'll pover get
bo barrel by s'lulu:lg him to death.
enid Snoop, who

prvcl‘mim‘] to gne o vory garbled account of the
& had listened to.
uld only get duffers like you and—  Oh,
Tt was that rotter Wharton who raid ity
was-jally certain to lose,
ﬁc-d wz:il luc-h lumhlm'!.

me,

Let,
the truth out Fok ¢
* No, nor yet any other way,
o liar 0f the suthentic Prussian breed.
1| lim'c‘!' ({' X e hB d on, nl\ntn‘r 's. ﬂ'n'nﬁJ
h the wathing,” he nai
"]—l ll lrll ym: nIl :bout ﬂ, if ymlll mll gzw me half &
hance, Bolsy, old m ed” the Owl, Fngering his
lhront uhem the ml Stf ers were still
plu.nly ta he seen, In't have any

Sty dufiers like—
T el ot ond 1" raarad tho ball
] {ka—like Fishy,” amended Bunter, after H “glance ronml
in search of the least combntive individnal present, kg
# Jornsalem crickets | make potatd-scrapings—
o Dry.op, you rotien neutral! on, Porpoise 1" erdered

wae himself

i of Taleqver's i
'Whnrmn said he woul

“% he gaid he'd get Courtenay and the Caterpillar,” wént
on_the Owl, meaning to eut his story short lest worst might

* enorted Bolsover. " You're making this up,
il ]hghchﬁfu fellows in the Greyfriars Remove
The thing's an impossibility—clean off tho raiks |

“That chap's been
thinks he can do just
er to stop him. But
I vote we don't put

inedly.
he high

team !
* Bunter's potty 1" said_Stott.
“ Q- Wharton,” put in Skinner.
allowed to ride_the high horee until he

as he lilkes, uu:i no one will raise a fi
thi of thing’s a bit tao thick, an

said Dolsover deter:
We'll go and interview

not  going to!"
*+Come along, you cupplu'
and mighty one together!
Tt was rather foolish on Bolsover's part, for he was the one
follow of the small crowd who really could play footer a bit,
though he was teo slow and clumsy’ to be more than a
moderatély good back.” Dut he knew Wharton would have
enpport,-and he did nok care to g
As thw trooped oub after him
“1 sy, Shimney—""

THE BACK PAGE OF THIS ISSUE!

alon:
¥ Bunter held Skinper back.



ou'd betler ot sny.
Hub bub-but what di

Tt 't sl fo talk
thal e fellow in the road ny to

you?
What fellow: i the road
“ Vou lmow—-lha chap who diouped the poc
“Wh s Have yon bees Il'r'l\'mmg. you fat
% & onl know unvlluug nl.vam any. -'mppml pocket-

Oh, really, you 'Lt\ow !
\\. e Imn. in it, and

“Don’t you make ang mistake ny fat fuli
itt 1 don't-lknow a hlﬂsnd l]lln

comes ont, 1 sl

T'm not in

SI
“Weli, you, or ht {0 know,. ”lhuﬂ |5n 't oa elun at' G
Triars who is a bigger liar than you ave, Porpoise.”
sinter, wha scarcoly realised his own powers of prevari
tion, thought he knew at least one. But he did not say »
v alarmed at Skinne's attitude,

“0h, you—you—- See hore!” hissed SI
sense enough to kae}a my mouth ghut. If
out, it won t be my Foulf, and I refuse (o tak

ul you're :nch un ntter pes that you de
Leep a cecret, so y t :-xm-ct me to stan

And with that SL\ e

He was uot in time to mmh up Bolsover & Co. before thv‘x
uan bed Study No. L

‘be bully of the Removo looked round at his scrtch I.w:l
of BT s o 1 dip. - OF theav all vl
would have been of the least nm, © d
But it did not matter much. e nnl_s mmlni their suppor
Ao would not have given twopence fo get any one of them
anto the team.

ner. 1 ve got
he this comes
ue for
how to

ll\o loor.

meul, were uow there.
wn.l., Bolsover,” snid il

Ouly Whacton «
D Vo, to
up with a slight-frown.
T did's, nml T dow’t see any reason why T -hould. Lok

Tuaking

™
“T'm lookin
for a little wi
long 1™
T ohill stay ws lorig s Singse, A TdoncL ety of
vaue oheap, fumy Tot, you o idio i
) e bbmghtt iroao mice. s

Ti isn't pretty, but T ean stand it
Al 1 euppose. you don't mesn' staying

ey, abserved Hrank Nuger
““You shut up, Nugeut | T ot thiking to yau I*
e loss is mine,” answered Frank blandly,

Lok hore, Whatton, o dup .ul. for Satur-
[ ym-_ going to play two Higheliffe
Dea ulci Harry huven't eny mt(rlllon of
[:]n_vlr\g n||]' Highalifieo Imtm

meun 1o

el you wren't going to shove
" and that (il‘lWllII;, avs “of w Caterpillar

t"nntlmu ¥
team?”
H L don't see any necessity Tor telli
am golug 1o ask unurunny nn.l De
and I hope they will con:

\Well, then, whnt

But I
urcy o, L‘!"‘f for me,

t for!”

“Ho'y. wriggling, b \mu, from a safe position
well ta the rear. 5
“Someane else will wriggle, Btatt, if T have any of your
vonfounded cheek 1" snapped Whatton,  “What's footor o
do with you? You aren’t up to kindergarten eleren form.
T 5 ouldn't have yol in the Second Form team !
b chuck that !
Stott is-a cracl
““He's not g
Wharton.
“He has a bnr:er snght to play in a Greylrinre toam. thm
Higheliffe cad
uite correct ! "' replied Wharton coolly.
Bolsaver looked pozzled.  1le was not tao brain,
I kinder gness and caleulate that you galooks will have
to atop talking: conundrums and listen to reason,” said Fisher
I, Fish, " * You surc do appear to bave got the notion into
e Caberas-thiak Ehre’s gy, worth sboaty
institoot ex

Tolsover roughly. “1'm not Env!ng
Bm :r hi- s 4l biggest Wffor going-=—"
There’s always Snoop, sald

5mr|sd\>cs and your caboodle,  Now,

reckon—
* Shurrup, you Yankes | asl I.m
warit to know where I come in,
The unswor is, that you don’ l rwm\ m Bolsover
Skinner coana i at (i motort

mmm-ﬂ Bolwover, “L

wl.ml, nat does,' vemarked Nugent.
u!.,' well wipe the fuor with you two rotters!”

Tag M‘m\t Linwary.

this hyer

ok, Che CIRagner” g

PENNY.

“Yes; pile in on them, DBolsover, old cluj
anu? encouragingly.

you !"im

far from Wlmrwu uud Nugent as mi
not keep that pla

Inio—wmpml,; of tho jurs, Bolsoy
Fighy, getting hehind Sne whi
it
th

i i to g,

oo rogained it

1 two seconds.

equeaked

11 help
as
But be could

ut Holeover mn;ur thnugh well pware that argument was

_not his 5tronF point, wi
“You ean

on |’

it came to

joined

0
B Fohice gripped
Bo

T e
"Hnl'
“Go [or

you lnok whem you're coming to, ¥ou mugwu
Delarey sent Eiuu a-..;]nug against the wa

! ¥
g b vvreps !
- completely out of hand.

n-n-d to sneak aut.

"o, gro

kons will it be, then?™

vas yather a feeble

A gerap.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Skinner’s Cool Proposition !
OVER Ilnu% both arms around Marr

Wharton; half-choked.

ank Ni
feet nlong the pasenge.
‘hallo, 1...u

the cads!”_yelled Squiff: :
herey and Sauiff, lnll{]and Johnny By
Peter Todd o o Boander, all ;ul

b hi Wil
ou-durned galeot 1" yelh:cl Flah. H

Fish, * Jerusalo

~||\u-nh-d

&
ot yet ready for an appeal to arms.
cliffic chaps in a Remove side,

T,
lm nol. going m, * waid [arvy. “It won't be a Remove

vonred Bolsover, his temper

e rushing the other way when
b such odds jn their Tayour, even HBnoop and Fish
Only Harold Skinner stood ‘aside, with s mocking
“grin on his face,

vourul the nock, almosk ummlmg
dovwn on top of Treluce, with

inss. i
on Nugent, nnd even Fish and

, Delarey
in.
g, writhing, yelling juniors.

The Bounder and Inky seized the
nd hurled h won the ?a; herwmuld go, though Fishy
\\ll y

oop ! ou silly as?"! howled
Skinner, na i-xslq- l.lulche(l at huu and broug!

g out, with n hand over Both eyes, and
ickets! Can't
b

Stott's liead was nob cxactly Worcester chind, and it did

not break,
further ap

ut p
Off l'ulm\ thy

But it hummed guite suffi
thie fray Stott may have
he hadn’t any.

tableoloth, a

liberally. the combatants. Over went the tablo. Over, too.

went the burly Bolsover, who had
foot and meet the rush of the rescue party.
Imwlmg, kmkmge?umhmu still.

and stagger over, moaning that his bac
But that was quite as much of t.Im

nce went out on th ecks.

Tiael ny uso for—possibly a httls mor

Bolso

Tollow
"Halio‘

roumant of the hostile. forces left. A¥ill you

ently to Inku away any

lack ink and red besprinkied

‘managed to scramble to hia
Over he went,

In less than

-aken
ray as Willinm chﬂ;u

ver ululkul muy. The n-at llunl. off—all but Harokl
ner and Billy

fnner cane forward boldly. Dunter stood on and off, very

o what his confederate wanted, but not dnrmg to

hallo, hallo!" cried Bob Cherry g:ily, “Here's

ohuny, o is it mino 1"

“Qh, yow'rs weloome to i, Tob!™
“Bkinner ain't really worth handling.”

Tho ead

adyanced fowards | his
P

“ Wh

a whoj

ve the remnant,

replied Johuny Bull.

of the Ilnmmn scowled.  But s the cheery Bob

said luml‘l

id Tom Brown, “My Tat! T sawr

vou making o lcu':ller bed of yourscll to save Fishy from get-

huinanely.

MDAy - "I}ETTINE HFGH QuicK!”

1 shoakdn’t have cared if the Yunkee rottor had
broken ovory -blessed bone in his body I" said “Skinner

“ L wasu't in the attack, was I, Wharton?"

A Qrand’ Long Complots Story of
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RioHARDE,

9
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for. Ho rollod slontle
up and applied o fab ear
@ koylole,

great compli-

inner’s ubility
Very-

\\as nul b ni.un by \\ordv

but by a great
Laiigh  from- - Bob gt
ol Bull together.
1, you can's,” said
Wharton, civilly mmu,!l
but quite deeid
ut 1y \n!lmg to
pay my <

him as if sore of ¢
what he wanted
Hiat ibered wifer. 1t dig

him that it
soem as liberal

ese felloy t did

o
Not one of il Tk
would have shared his

Lt shilling with s chnn.
I'o them it wae the
natural thing to
“Boc to Harold ~1umm
it cnma just ax natural to
keep a_iight grip du bie

" *“Where's the town?*’ demanded Bolsover threateningly. The grey-headed man, who

“I never heerd- tell of no
{Seo_Chaptar 10.

seemed to be the station sdaﬂ rolled info one, grinned.
town,” ho said.

" said iTarry,
growled

20 ks not b«.ng omch in Sl
Johnny Bull
Considering there were seven or eight to two when 1(
nurwd —  What are you cackling at, you asses?” .
“Ha, ha, hal” .
t beat tha

( Blinmes in a hurey 17
ot give-away I ever lieard in any life
B Ty aught ta' give Skinner . bit of credit for resisting
anelh o "tomptation,” said Delacey, with bis slow, hll cynical
smile,

For he conldn’t have been dead sure there'd be a resane,”
added Veriou-Smi

e a basilisk ot theoe two. Their sareasm
rould |:wm his h|dn where the blunter weapons of Bob Cherry
and Jolmny Ball were.powerless,

Dug Harold Skinnee emmﬂu,d his face into a more pleas

ing

he said.
auswered

“I'va sometling to say to mu chiaps,”
Speech “is free,’
lelera,
Theugh i n't o case of four ]mm]m-. pounds a year for
lulkmg— I-.r-sml rot here, ns it is in-——

“A certain place that must be nameless,” put in e
Iimmdw!‘r gravely, “Remember the Defence of the Realn
Act, Chior

My only topper! s I the defence of the realn depended

upon that——

“Thes think it does,” said Sauifl.
they t think does . My notion is that ‘w]
thinking “they only—"

* Oh, dry up, Sqmﬂ" What is it, Skinne

Skmnnr mmc xm de lhc study wninvited, nml cavefully shut
the doa was just what Buater had waited
Tur Mu'wr lmlmnr —.\o 464,

Wharten,

At Jeast, they think
they think they're

e was.tired of the selish s
fellowa ws Stotv,and V|
them?  Nothing
them, when ench woul
self,_unel-the the hindm.
it.. Nothing but sponging and faw
atd giving-hin tlus cold shoulder

paic
nan for him-

rele meant o great deal

, iu_spits of h
timres for snmi"]m-g of tha smne sort,
The nearest approach 4o it he bad ever known was the feel
ing that had devoloped betwoen him and Bolsover after fhai
saevifice in the school chapel. For a fime ;L had: seemed that
‘Bolsover would never forget v, nnoer had dono then.
ITe never lad quite forgatte bt 1I:\. vividuess of the

memory hail vorn away now.
And at his best- Balsover was a v
for he wantad everything his own wa
But Hareld Skinner mode tha mistake of his life when he
fondly. imagiied e eould by the fricndshi of the follows ho
faped uow.
Not a [am limn‘ am.

i, Tre had longed at

¥-unsatislactory chum,

1 his proposal,  Such similes as
character.

Whrton”coldly. Bt dhere
3, 1o one could buy i

His fuce went reil, und his

He looked round ]mu a2 if wanting to choose the mest suit-
ablo recipient of his

In an ordinary way ln- would have felt more angry wnith
* Wharton than with anyene else, e was up aguingt Whazton
continually,




rile of Piet Dc.lun\
lip of contemp
and dashed his fist full m ‘the Swth

Bt how e lum ven

v W
furware,
African boy 3
“Take that * he panted
¢ hin wrist war eaught in 6 geip like steel before he had
touched the smilin
iy the-s-an
Fou know,
he rQHN- oul 1"

wied Delavey. “I really haven't any

vine for it
o

wlod Johnny Bull:
Ty

estecmed  and disgusting

ot hiln clear!” enid Delarey.

Mad with rage, the end of the
=

This vme Pict Delarey wae not rhulm oick enongh. He
]‘M‘ notexpected 4 eccond Wow.  There had Iwu real good
natr contempt of S But;

the contempt; aud it-fairly mad-

Defore he cou
, and Bob Che
2t ohiigingls opevied tha. door, tad

l r.£ {he etudy o hus neck, |)1'ITI|',!1IIE

sorh! Oh, really,
1 niever saw anyono so unjust us you are!

1 thitk,” said the Bounder, * You don't isten
shut. the doér.

me _nes
11—

face
wasn't

\:rei Delarey coolly, ﬂ:nu&'l l:
e siruck hi

hat's all |>¢h1

showed briiged wi
0

R The Magmel™  exg

PENNY.

gnal lo
n that way

That gin of Bkinner's might have' been o dung
clze who had scen it But it did not ac

4105 o jolly good ideal * OF
king for a place in the team? I
they will want some silly ass to carry : eir bags."
er suorfed,
Vou .ought to know ma belter than lo supp
should go with those fellows in & menial capacity
loftily.  * But if the team_bappeus to be made
wind going as & rescive. 1'ni ot too proud for that.”
Skinner grinned again, and walked z]'n\\ iy away: 3
Tunter tzpped b the door of Btudy i3
O, come i, whoover you arel” nlmulut llun YWharton
mi mheml\‘, =
llmmr wagter no time.
ad showed his fat faco before Bob Cllc\ry
on-and Johnny Ball a stout lexicon,
Sunter. * Wharton said * Come in, who-

arcely_ ha
g |gl|r ..,“. 5]
roppit i v
ETer you are!
S didn't koow- it was you, though,” said Harry.
Tnm say what he hds to -«a‘ and bunk, you chaps.
“T'vo come ta say that I'd like to go with you on Saturday,”
annamced the Owl
‘S0 would several othier oulsiders, it seeths,’

Vi o:non Stnith

te to_you, Bounder | T'm talking to my pal Harry,
v l. m:o“. lhud any sense of delicary, you'd élear ut and
10t stay gupmf at a private conversation.”

Bun r d not ‘inderstand - why
langhed ab that.

e St 1" sald Tob Clierry. Tt it

won't ha from a sensa Tt will be boagiss you'll

jolly well be hoofed out!

“Let

cbserved

everybody | except

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Ploiting & Plotl

Halves, Bunter ! ** cr]e;_i Skinner.
at the sight of Harold Skinner. (See Chapter 4.)

Billy Bunter swung round, and his jaw dropped
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h.m i g
T W “don't want Fou,

and we won's

o underst; ol e,
stand you chaps o feed.

Pm in funds,
go wit

porpolsa?  Got a rrickolalump landy,
eter Todd grimly.
zoing to stand us . whack out-of that waythicn!
nestat oo af his,” grinned Nugent.
5 And T going to stand Buniter u w hacking i
stismap for Defug an eavesdroppiig oyster,” said '
*Oh, really, Toddy! L never hioard a wword of ner
waid! ~ Honoue bright, I dido’t! = And s for my postal-
ordes; T could- surprisesome of yous follows iF 1 chose.
knaw what [ know," said Bunler, in tones of mystery.
"alio srhat you know away with you and bury it!"
grnwll‘ﬁ Ball.

4 ¥onld surprlso us all i tEu- postal-ordes,
said Bob. by -tough; but
wnnl-l Lersudden death from shock for some o‘ us, T fnnr

Fhore's that sturap?™ asked Puor Tadd, Jmlung Tonnd
rnr the du ml nrcirlss t's ake not to keep -one
fandy;, Wh Ths Porpoiss g blow i auy mes you

no

Cul, Bunter!" waid Wharton slinrply
wtor idiot to_sippose that you can b
1 Skinner can,
t

th a ericket-
dd

"

“Yon must be an
your place in the

raplied the Owl
s keep harping

<o nd T
an fons s T

Whether L play or

o wi
Bunte pL'u:gJ'd :L fat hand into his breast-pockat.
just about to bring out the wad of noles.

‘that ho-was able-to redeem his promise.
For ihe moment he forgot entirely to what awkward

qlmlmns the-display of those notes was bound to give rise.
nc humorous Bais covered his face with hixhands.
on't, Bunt; e Lo said i “The sight

of l.mt postal-order wuuld be too, toa mu;-i.

1( oi1 ean show us twenty quid it w e a serap of
--30 there you huve it straight lrum tlm shoulder
mul W'i rton.

Bunter’s hand ﬂmppmi He gemembered the risé notr, nd
L 32y at lask that plea of no avail.
ou're a st of mlluh rattars I" o myuouked;

u sida ™
“Where's that uum‘g:" m’l’wd Peter Todd ngain. For a
fellow of his brains, Toddy” 4 tn the correct way of
deulings srith Buntor ceetalaly d| 1 Tabher in one raoYe.
“I'm not going till I choose " aaid the Owl defiantly.
ng now!" retorted Johnny

5 s ‘(ou re mistaken! You'le g
diot provod that Jol Bull was right. A

it Bllnbﬁ‘glrl\mu to [r\ at-that momont, it ia fairly certain that
he did nd go-in that manner—which was with half
n-dozen bnnh npplymg vigorous propulaion to

““Yaroonogh I 'ha howled, and took a seat on thie cold and
wympathetic linolowm.

Hob kickad the door to. Out in thoe
contemplated the indi foco of
i i nwn lean face.

untor.
( thny'd said ‘No!" and sai

e was:
That wonld prove

ags, Tlarold Skianer
Fillinm Buater with a

it a bt

r n
omy tlul.iy. roplied Skinner. sarcasticully.
Z P?I 're rotters! But I'll bo even with them yet !" howlad
unter.
“ Not by making ni:y row about it out here, you .m.
nid Skinner. “ Como. with me, Fatty. You and T

the aame tmt and il wo pm’. our held.v togother wo oug.n |o

ba able to get our own back on them."
wBuve vou gotaplun, Skinney " asked Duter eagerly.
“Shut up, ass! You don’t want them to hear, do. you?

Tome along to my study. ‘The Bounder's in there witd
reat of the crew, end we can have it all to ourselves.”

SLumnr Tl -a plun of vengea He wau!d not qua
chosen that-overy leaky vessel, Williwm (}oorg- Bunter, ns a
mmnzor Lo Tt o wover bukiluc two Team

was unter passessod minrmlbmn about the
urmngvm nts for Suturdny, nud that Skinner wanted fo lnow
as.much about these os poss
gy that, it 5 hw mz-ustumed close-fistadness,
won why he should buy vengeance with
nlm nka desired if, had cash in

S0 the two yonn usml: adjoiened to the study which
Bkinner shared uitixbﬂ rhert Vernon-Smith, and thera, behind
a locked door, |bg plotted a plot
Othors wera Lo be bronght mtn it.
that Bolsover, Stott, and Snoop would gladly take pert.
ravor, Treluce, and Fish might also be won over, if wmlwl
“But Harold Skinner ddhrs vergthing out and dried bofore
ho asked their aids

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Eajoying ‘l'lmnso[ws'
HERE were a good man;

ranks ot the dinner- 'L: 'on_Sutrds

Harry Wharton & ['0. had had llmlg,a made’ ensy

for them by Wingate, An early lunch had enabled

them to Im‘de the schoal in the motor char-a-banc at

about the time when the other fellows were Leing summoned
to the meal.

But six more |)'u(r-f o A
Panter, Snoop, .

Fhia trarchy. hatt comirived 1o ot spee ﬂe mits
to ha absent from ilmmar Bunter had not risen rn nnet's
suggestion that he might devoto part of his wanlth to the
hiving of n-rival motor vehicle, ~ DBunter did not see why
Slinner shonld not shell aut, he said.

But shelling oul was ultogether too painful a process for .
Skinner.. Anyway, he or Bunter, or he ‘and Bunter hotnwl-
them—but. Skmm.-r meant that it should be Bunter v oany
dodge he cauld be induced ta it—would Tave to culertain the
other Tour at Wethorsden, . The fowr had made their attitnda
ou that- point perfectly olear,

s [eom, Hie Removo

T,

ant—those of Skimmr. Bals

S ed, Tb was o very
a1 he ienn he-Tooked it up,  From
it go'ts u amall town some distatce away.,
wy ran to serve the neads of the Wothers:

rains weve ok Tun in comnection ;
u milo or moro apart.
the conneetion could bo made all ¢ trusted
to him.  Bolsover, Stan ﬂlmu}} ﬂm'l Ftsh nlso rusted Lo
him—or to Bunter—thay were far too bigh-minded to care
which—to puy thelr

deed,
ords

tho until the time for
tolkets
that's uf ngl.\l * oai

will foob

the i,,u and ['ll_square’ up v nter on.
really; Slanney. tha rdly good cuongh, you
lmuwl' 3
“Gor ta be,” snid Flarold Skinner airily. 1 find T'vo left
my ewsy bebind. )
e bo such o sapicious tottar, 1" growled
Doliovae: o whae 3¢ vas ttor £ pecfeot inilifference

who paid as Lo na his hnnd du—.l not into his pocket.
el ey well but T dont trust her ,
¢'s worse than a Huu about paying

king of your fat life if
wled Bolsover meaningls.

e train de got an 1 © U from

ner, Skinner did not mind giving him. that. The cad

af thu Removg was quite Hunnish cnough to regard such

things as mnare scraps of paper. 13.mm might hive enough

of them to cover the walls of No. 7, for all Skinner eared,
‘The day was & bleak -one. Grey. uinu:i- hung low, and a

would you chaps.
back, I'm not

VENTRILOQUISTS Doiible Throat; fits root of mouth;
‘astonishes anfl mystifiea; sing liko & canary, whine like &
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shvill no'-caster whisifed.  Fo the merry footer party, well
wrapped up and fall of mirth; weather made littlo. diffel
But the rival expedition fuumi lrn\ elling by a slow and un-
warmed local train no great

Bolsover was especially momw aud Te made both Bunter
andTShkmnar feel the weight of i s pleasure, -+

gest beastly wash-out 1 ever let myself in for1”

he gmwle

© did not yet gness how very big a wush-
DuE tlu! expedllmu wn to prove before it was over
‘l‘huu: train wae late at the station at which tlmy had to

"Wu shall have io scoot if m-'yc going to eateh Hmt lileesed
eattle tmm on the other line,” growled Balsove:

"'Oh, really, Bolsover, I can's run a yard! How can you

* expect ms to with this ﬁ-:nw coat on ! groaned Bunter,

*You needn’t unlees you lilke. Shell out a couple. of quid,
and you can go back strivight away, if it zuity yob,” anewered

lzover,

B\m!er looked round him wildly, ready to invoke the aid
of such a rep o of law aud order
bmn visible.

But no policeman was to be seen, and the Owl knew that
Bolsover was quite cnpnh!s of faking his money fram him by
fores, whilo th rest would aid and abet without any fan-
tastic seruples.

So Bunter ran, |‘=I|\:r€mg and blowing and perspiring in
#pite of the cold. To keep up io the mark, Bolsov
raw behind l:im. nmi used a big boot whenever signs DE

a Pug were

hey roached tlm l|='-ln shed which eervod as a station for
the ]Iﬂlll railway terminns one minute after the train should
have departed—and wnited forty minutes longer before it did

thera was necessarily
s were a very dejected s

depart.

no waiting-roon:,
-raom. The
by me the little train began to crawl on
Rotsqver um-d Ianguage of a blood-curdling deseription, ang

Fish kept up  uming fire of BN, Bkl oot
cons between the absurd railway arrangemen
and out-of-date Jittle ialand and thosc of the greal *
can coptinent,” Tt was, mll’-\rumnm ¥, a firo whic
serve to warm anybody, 1 Fishy felt somewhat
~also somewhat wrwnf[cr Bolsover had lost patienca w
him, and taken measures sccording!

Tl ey, hnd

even

of this effeie
Amurri-
did not

Al Jnst they reached Wethereden, and alighted.
to_alight, 'hm.ouuu the line ran ro fm-«lm- it
evidenoo the station name-boerd scarcely o
Bolaover that this couid bo their destination.

“Where's the town?” he deminnded thrcm«-mnglv, 0
thongh jusisting “that eue of his companions should uge
:;;m ]n.u instant from his » or suffer dive pennrum for

o
The grey-headed man, who scemed to be the station staff
rolled into one, grinned

" he said.

he villagn
than & mile an’

. half

L is—lies somethin’ hett

Im-'v

Ho means somet 5 worse,"”. gaid Stott lo)
“There's a tea- u‘nop there, T supposo " snid op.
Theer worn't when I were theer last,” was tha reply.
“*When wag thati™ snapped Bolsover. "“Don't you live at

Weothersden?
* This mornin'. O, yes, T liva theer all right; though I
shauldn’t il T angwheers” clso fo live.

Al thi§ sounded very hopeful ndecd,  Bolsover scawled
upan his fellow-ndventurers, rad Havold Skinner begau to
wonder whether the game was worth the eandle. But he did
not drop.it. As they had come so far, at canside

sonal inconvenicnce, ‘it ecarcely scemed worth w
amiable mind of Harold Skinner to ga back with
nice a5 passible 1o umr
along, you claps!” he sai 1 dare say it
l)l 't )ml[ as hnd as that old fool mal(es auk, -!n\um —Come
alos
T they came clong, grambling, one and all.
blades were enjoying themselves jmmenscly |

The merry

. THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Hard Fought, and Fairly: Won !
& HIS is 1T!" said b Cherry, as the big motor
[ “PI. on at a fine pace, through villages and over
Sty lges, by Ieau-»m woods and swollen stre
nndor the gre
' Everyonc ru;n-r(l They were
health; they were well protected: against L
£ a}.\.u whey had & footer. match in prospect, W
t nt?
"ﬂappcu ta k)lrvr nllﬂxc By
ohani—oh, T,

with

iddy
biting wing
b more could

ter and that rat-faeed mer-
y gend = e Butiale-bul 5
men—Bolsover, and their men liule lov are o
this afternoon 17 the Caterpilar,

T Mu;wr Lannant.—No. G0l

MONu.nv =

rence, .-

- 89, l:;m that Franky almuldn

ut cansing |

“GETTING RICH QUICK!”

‘ ONE_

EVERY
PENNY.

MONDAY,

The “ IMaguet "

o casv 1o get Frank Courtenay's consent
ut De Courey had pretended
w-bore, Lhungll the invitation
was an honous, of cowse, and had only agreed ak lnn'glh i

an't know, and don't en

s, yknow, torest JIty tha merry
an, of eonrae; Pan veally is worth wa , by gad! Biit
they have their mepry Nittle wayz, and whew T sow. them at

Couirbield Station hullyragging one anuther '|huuL who should

pay for the tickeis, T ]mb Impm-lc.l {0 womter \vlutl\ﬂf they
weie bound, and wherefor, That's all. of no_con-
sequence, of course. If ’nll canie 1o Lh:n l]lm;;s of any
real consequence—only some o more interest-
ing than others. Pai

re. Ilm w ur:l

atation i
W(.t‘:ersvh-u. and their-firsk inpressior nf that remote epot
wore not qitite 20 bad-as:those of the i * arty, - But they
wera pot charmed with it. Fraokly, Wethersden dul i
amount to iy wud they coukl not Tielp wonde:
ave been consirncted 1

why a

#hou

nl -h w e camp, and there were theiy opponents,
ready and ;,-m‘ *u bo-m, and there was o erowd of cheerful
Tommies to | and. there was a degent pu

o loni

wehich the clinra-batia s pik ug, and fea o

the game.
“ Vlot

ne Tommy sy, Our chaps

ls 1% _theg e

oight to [ ,urh clmw them m
They smileil.

BLut they were nut
bt
!

o mu :In‘v might bes

them as »ugqhdeﬂ wi
many “othor Hiiinge i

b nnd strengih.
ummnm tossed with Wharton, and the visiting:
He elected to plas with the win
T 1 irheliffo_players, both forwards,
made it neevs two of the Grayfriars junioss
sionld Jeave theiv uaual places; bt it was 4 prerey hefly and
ke side that lined up thus

workmau|
Tield and Bull: Cherry, Todd, and Nugent; Do
won-Smith, Wharton, Courténay, and Hurree

g side were rather ab sea to stait with. They
lacked knowledge of ons
{ an hour the mere

the-goa
pmt in a raal p ity-five yards' range, an
the wind helped him h_, swerving it just as the goalia scened
to have cavered anl Courtenay had a turn, and a crots-
shot from
But
an old Oxfo vor. gt
atre-forward, and b ire-half, o short, hard-
bil little 1, <howed line form. SlL could not hava be
i but he was, as tlmu tearned d
fit as_training could mokd
. hat attack on the
m fine stylo; tlmn lhu Jittle
Afrikander jumped 1o
into the net.

utenant,
mine ‘at

" eplied Delarey

i
LR auily sorrs, ol Lop 1 Said th
(h, (lunl ll!cm'h' 13 all in the g

o rd nﬁ' mnl D¢ Courey and Vernon-Smith ran
he hnll =|| th The Ci Ier'pili:lr contred woll, but
Wimrlon's th, it o oot gk From the goal|
the ball was teansferved to ihe DlElL‘r half.

Dolarey was nailing goed ; there waz no mistake about that.
His cosiness was an fvaluable attribute to a goulkeeper.
Better than lllllsl)‘mlu or Huzeldene, some of them thought
Iim, But, as a of fact, the South African junior had
o widh 1o got a ¢ e bl Tumios fearii gunl He knew
that the forward line was his  Proper sphe

t stop l-vcrv(hmg Dulnvey brad
oi. which. gave u:u Khaki team its
sevond goal. T might have beaten any

This was nong too-goad. The tars had the advantage
of a strong wing, , to possesa a decent change of winning,
must be more thin two goals up lmrm ehnging over.

Frank Courtena k. well. into the
The nahdh ran the t; with
13

=

all up alowg the touch-line,

picture,

s Siory of Harry
ANK RICHARDS.

A Grond Long Compl
‘Wharton & Co. By F
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khaki team than it had
heen to them, apart from

the fact was naw
UV=\‘“&%’ th reater
strongth:  The militar;
backs and halves Iick:

hard, the ball; the
forward: ved the rush-
ing: gan using _ their
weight very effectively,

though quite fairls.
Wharton and- his- men
found themselves pensied;
kept_shnost wholly - ou
the defensive. - Soon for:
ards a3 well as backs
and halves wore playing
close up to the gonl-line,
except that the Caber-
pillar and - Inky hung
about further -up field,
waiting for cliznces that
lavdly seemed likely to
com
it wns only a question
_af timie for the hotae side

to score.

wait  twe

bofore they

their third point

gume, but « fourth came

within  three minutes,

and u fifih eoon sfter.
Then the Caterpillar

broke away, and made a
plentid Yingle - handed
ron which was only just
not suceessful.
Again ke had
Teather, and fourd
il Inky

the

ton

with him.
thiont-mada o -fine ra
passing

o

o
inuther. Dul again there
vas narrow failure at the

~ery fimish

Thicn,. th . twenty
minutes go. the
fall lieutenant put his

I Bull was satisfied, for the pellet landed plump upon the Owl’s fat lttle nose. “ow!
Bull, you heast——'" (&ee Chapter 2)

sand Tommies roured to

l £ido fovel, and the tho-
their _side to put on

fhe Highelilfe marcin close attendance. Ink
Conrtenay trapped, made as if lo pass the
and then swerved rownd a deluded back with it at his toce.
+ - He went liot-foat for goal with a in close purst But
the half wns panting and strainin lourtensy was mol.
An extr, aprint, the goalkeeper kept g i, a clever feint,
and the ball was in the net.
T rry headed in from a sorimage in the goal-
mouth, and jiisl before half-time Peter Todd found the net
with a that secmed. uncannily fo find its way through a
small forest of legs.

So the interval was taken with the score six fo two in
favour of tho schoolboy tean, and that meant a stern chaso

and more powerfu X
vou perceive the dear Bolsover, Wharton " asked the

Caterpiliar, 6g they were abost Lo line wp agai

“No, I didn’t, ~ You don't mean to say
‘iun ground? My lat} L wonder whai th
E T, W . b

'}:ﬂ&ssd in deftly,
ther to Wharton,

Fog

meaus ! said

oy
out. ale it that Bolsover's
vest of the merry gang—Punter.and Skiune
specimen—are on the spol. Don't ask mo w
tho deys peior to my comin’' undor Franks's
influence, ‘an' bein’ plucked like o brand from the Lienin', 1
miglit have offered you u sinall bet that the merry lnds aren’t
hiere for any gootl.™ -

Hatry quite agreed.  But he could not see what Bolsover
& Co. could very well do to make things mpleasant for them.
W'he whole business, puzzled him.

Tut he s0on forgot it in the oxcilement of the gare,

“or now he and his team had a bard task to face. They
must cling tightly to their lead, for it did not look likely
thnt-th wuu[fd get thraugh again. -

The advantage of the wind was really a bigger one to the

P Macser Lisnary.—No. 464,

YOU MUST NOT

There veally fsn't time to think il
fy presence means that the
t Vanke

E
[

chast

ai 4
Bolsover was on™
)

2 two men, o

another ard win.

¢ snid than done!

Bull played up Deluroy

Iiko Trojans.

quiff and
saved again aud again. -The long legs of Peter Todd entricd
Thim wherever the fight wys hottest. Hob Cherry was all there.

Frank Nugent, better used to a place among the forwards,
Lind shown to less advantage than snyobe else so far. Not
onee had he been really conspicuous, though he had put in
some useful work in u quict way. 2

hbww: with the vefereo looking at his watch, Frank saw his
chance.

told hini afterwards $liat he had not been n ‘his place.
Tt was true, But the ball had come out to him, nud he
found himself unmarked. 1i was “a long, long way "' to tho

ather goal, but he went for it like an unieashed greyhound.
Up the field enshed the forwards.  But Frank was weil
nhiead of themell. Quite on his own he tricked and passed
A i spoud nover slaokened. A big back bore

daw . “In the very nick of time Fraxl passed.
Inky might liave teapped, -but he let the ball pass on to
Courteniy, botter placed for  shot, The Higholiffe skipper

sut in a vegulur pile-driver. But the wind:made the leather
Jang, aid the goalkeoper gof o number eloven boot to it.

It sped down the ficld. But Squill yelled lustily as he saw
Hob Clierry arrest its flight and pass it coolly to Poter Todd.

Bob was not cooler (han Toddy, 'oddy kept. the ball low,
ran it on, and swubg it across to the Bounder just as'he was
tackled.

The Bopnder was as cool as either of them. A man wns
pushing him, but De Courcy was unmarked. The Boundcr
'pum;l, side-stepped, andlot his wonld-be tackler measure his
length,

For nn instant the gusty wind lulled, and in that instant
the Caterpillnr sent in a high' diagonal shoi—a rare nasty ona
to stop, The goalkeoper got his fingers to it; but Harry

FAIL TO TURN TO THE BACK PAGE OF THIS ISSUE!




sii gat his shoulder

e
ne scoond, and LI)‘ hall drapped lllln the not.
Next moment the whistle went 3

for time,

goalkcoper’s cliest in
1 Wingato's:

2, and
team had won a tine match’by the odd geal in thirteen.

THE TWELFTH CHAFTER.
The Very Hard Caso of Bolsover & Co.
KINNER came ont of the yard of the Coscl and Horscs

“ Where's Rolsover1” ho agked sharply.

S Imn at Wethersden with rather o scared face,

_ Bunter,
little

.-u'nyingl themselves in the very least.
had declined to share the risk of doing what was to
ba |Ion!. and Bolsover major and Bkimuer, recognising the

fact that half n'dozen follows wonld be yaf
i Logether ta

Jjob in huml had- meaked
deed.

It was dono nonw
muotor

Snoop, and Statk stoul in a farlorn
the duli villaga streot. They were not

u erowd for the
ampgish ihe foll

Yery little petvol nas loft in the tank
clu, and yiona at all'in the bidons earried

a8 a_resorve alec. Unless the driver happened. fo make a

careful investigation before sta
stoppage: bofore Whartan & Co.

rling,
were

there would be a
far from Wethorsden.

lt hid nol seom Jikely ;hlt ho would ba very l‘.lreflll far,

ulation
Hagvor !h:ﬁnnr* dv
served, and w

brought a bottle with
which na aleohalie drinks might be
g to the bottlo assidwously. Maore:

him o

ovor, - Wothorsden ok Sart o mart of plasicaliee: no or
bt an optimist o mnlxl hope to buy pefral—or anything elsa he

anted in a

ﬁkumn: and Bu]auu- bad barely done their job when there
was an alarm.  They took refuge in different hiding-places.

Bolsover had the botter luck.

Ho

was able to sweak out

inside five minutes. But Skinoor found Lis exit hnrml and
wl

loy trembling in eomy not ovor clean
w chanice ta cxcape eamne,

wiinutes niore

straw Fors

y Iwenty

He was not 1ry any means. in a pleasant temper, and the
:n‘p]h'hn got to bis quiory did not tend o improve bis feclings,

the game,” waid S

#¢ him our game'
"J‘ennllm
rap too wide phant our gaine!|

My aunt, what o nu; idiot! 1f ang of u.o other ratiers
' fairly ;ﬂ;" * relnrned Skin 23
't

calunlate WJ, in. this=—not< It

come for, thent"* Kowled E'kh)h ’
“Ta hAm a lnnk at_this hyer ono-horso show of a villa
“how far €his arm:pgw- Ssland can g

wamg to m&"ﬂul anloot.

untor?
]

W iy
.,@*m?;u rﬂnkht!‘ap_m‘ "Y
e x_anw "iiuiter

mnmw! to il il

mumn ho faca of W
vrrml}lnd in cherubio smiles,

sl
o

an

ro’s lgap,

he wan gmug on to the field to have a squint-at
ot

u !.—'ml\lu

amawerod ~ Fishy

Fapllys e mind tol that T guess I’
cuovgh. . The sooner wo mnhs bagk trlnh KIl;e bul{:clt:?n
Wethersdo clasa. - I regko

all denders, only +
lmnw, o nnlup an walkin® abou

rotten nentral, or yaw'll ha
'lllirk eorl Mi’en] Harold Skinner “angrily.

mdou;.Ll P ? mx"u itw more. |Irau Fishy

know.what -yon've hoe
want to! 1 shou

petrol away. A dirfy frick, 1 call
tlmwo? in it !.h::l L iny: 3

i

Souea welcae “ta- gham faplh
evilly: Mu‘r.g%-xm v du":a’gr'
“Tallo, here's Bulg ™ said Stoth, just

duiey James Sagop frors sdding bis d.:wium-

gelbing a
"\Vlmt“

never have

tho. 'w)mlo lhm e

“T lent you monoy, ‘-t'
v

yan knov

1o provont

the p

a:hﬂ how the game was going. -~ No one hut
3 te- f:l: the sm-um interest in it.

€d better gonnd get some tes, .n..mkmm-

e B

or yan

Here at last was something worth doing.
‘Fhen it clouded nEm. For Buntar remembared wlu would

bave to pay for th

mifort him- naw “that he kuew the value SI

uiulchsd ta them.

e rest -looked Tound ‘rather
strect there was no sign of
- MAGNET LIoRARY. ﬁ‘m

g

Even Skinrer's [0 U's wonld not

or himsell

‘Where? thats. sthe qmﬂw._" said * Dolsover, with a

of any ‘part}

Fish uter,
ot wm:l.d pmhlill_v Tava fnllmﬂ'll it B\ll noithior b
o5 of Purey -

thre owind-

ng u| llm nature nl' a

evenvy  The ;’llzg%ml” N

 MONDAY:

tegshop, (e c:uukl not nul.n a tea off bullsexes, peppe
i, und fly-blows ks of rock. " To o 1o the Coach n|n|
on e

i uuhun of course.
otlior puby” sard “Stolt, ik very

ey found a beerhou:
one of them would havi
o

b kind of plece at which any
A up Iis. npsa at an ardinary
and it a case of any

e . of ink :un| distirege,

Llucl. bread spread with what might have been called butter
by a Hun war correspondent, o eake so, doubtinl in: l_lmh-ls
aivee that only Buntor had e tenierity to sampla it
-nmo clnae v\I|i‘ | le 1l l:I.u vellow soap, and tisted ik
p—siich was the toa they got at the sign

->I' ihe H\wplwhl‘- (rsmk. Everything was twenty-fifth rate
t the bill. . Dunter gasped when that was presented.
But ho had to pay ; and, wmeh as they grombled at the fare,
no ane scomed {0 comsider that v paid for it was i
uny coRsequence—no ¢ Immmr(nr Bunter,

tasted like a dec

1h

"W-;I better  get .‘rnug ta the station now,” growled
Bolsover.
ane ...\ns agrend. From tho footer-fiekd came cheerful
The wame was not yet over.
They joas think thoy're all righ
an hour or so, T gues

Lo: but they'll sing
said Skinner spite

reflection but cold

ully.
The rest seemed lo find in this

comfort,
As thoy drew .near the little station their uneasinos
mcmmd There was not the least sign of hlq ahant the

3 "Oll. thera"s plenty of fime HN" q_lli Slunm “The
last irain dossn't go, {60 twonity

hava gone,”. sain” Snwp ally.
Jolly' earaful looking up the time-table,

overy way byt one, e had

not suppli ith an nte u el-h‘o Tha last
rain— Ty-awhichi- they . = il b velled—had
aen the n)nn
B km&dz::l‘: ‘M h;'g;‘:fﬁlmmuy when ance this fact

was pab heynnd

o
b bk foight,™ e w1

ST pond 1 inte & Jeliy fo
o obaf Ailly T suppoitane of you

‘© trusted fo your, " said ioop, wealds Iy
Tt doesn’t. pay 14 dn ihat,” replied Skinner, gotting much
nearer the truthithen was at all usmﬂ [u: him. For, indoed;
it dul not_pay o tnist Hareld Skinner. g 5
¢ oply. thing ‘was. to go_back to “that dogliole.” as
nntm-: politely called the ""._f! and_sea L covld be
lowe 30 the way of. hiriug a yehi Kind
They. went, sulkily and an the worst ol ter feith -one
nnathor. M’nr.: the village was  reached Bﬂhmer Jad
Jumes Snoop on the noss; evon to ﬁln effusion
d ickad Bunter till-that un| artugm!qj jor howied —
with pain, and Im'l hurlef] I"idu il foréngst dnto
lhl«.‘ll. 1n th & of -HEinder aiid Stolt, ha Santen
sell with 2 0. 1

|I)Te1s:2|l ’epﬁﬂml‘lil 1ol

»
2’ good adea] shad - Breipability to: -dnu-)

‘I'IIE TI!IRTBEN'I'H c'llA'FTllR.
the Road Back!
¥ the. time the mlu-nimera had teached Wethereden
the match ‘wes over, and the twa teains were
rning to the Coach and Horzes: Io: anamseellent

hiddled np together in a dmk canar that
o, S ehem go, and said many nasty

durk by-the timo the chay-abane started. The
wind was llluwlllg s“"‘ guns now, and black elouds raced

awroes ‘the
l nlmuld say thal

r‘hﬂmﬂ & mﬂlrk!d the Cad
ARkl call it a dity. night Tosey o
shivering a little.

i's & dirly night in the
Frank Nugent,
15
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Tlurree Jamset Ra
Yhivering too much to

But they went ofi c!mrluu- u
of their opponents to hearten llu:
tling aboard was wrong. The ed up hi
lura settling down (o his hultlo nud bl unt even glanced
it ngain before starting,
liag travelled ubout five miles when the discovery was

“ill one of

"l”elvnl Tunning low,”
¥oil young gents give a nu il with the lamp:™
Bab Cherry got out.  Iuside the char-a-bane there liad been
#heltor from the wind and the rain, driving fast now. But
on the road (he foree of the binst was such that Lue'rnnn'
ore's feet becarae o matier of difficuliy, and the sleety vain
vul cruelly at Bol's face.

was the first {0 get same notion what liad happened.
While the man at bis side stared stupidly ab empty - bidons
which hie knew should he lull Bnb grasped the eituation.
Iow they had come to be e s for the moment guite a
minor matter.  The Jmportml :lung was that they were

said the chanfleur,

amphr. !

“1 sox surtenay ©* ‘he calied. “Get (‘(»\vm will
vou? Na, f vou: stay where you are. ‘s not
a blessed picnic

Wharton und Frank Conrlenny ol it them

ilown, a
pred. ax e said

ean

the Caterpillar,

pros
le curiosit

. when le had Dieard what was the state
v the work of the bull-dieaded merchant
Bolsover's ihe name, Wharton—not thal

" snid

ik Balsover would do w tling like th
) fon any-

l thin
\\imllul! doubtfitly.  *It's (oo beastly

- afraid there s somethis eaid Harry velu
ST suppose.the whole .mm, yuna; followed s u[. to

U
autly.

gul this. beastly tricl through. Question is now—what's to

\Nmn gone wrong?" howled Johnny Bull from inside.
4Oh, stay where you are, and don't ask silly questional”
mapped Harry.
“Nao use gottiag your wool off, dear boy,
pillar, in his cool drawl,
But Johnny was down beside them now, and Squifi and
Poter Todd und Delacey followed.
“Staying where T am is good enough for me @ bit longer,”
said tlnleuuh‘r And InE and Fonk \ngﬁm‘ both shiver-
ing .
ke deiver did not know this rond_very well, it appeared.
But he knew it was at least fiva miles to the next village,
and he reckoiied it at about fifty to onc against petrol being
obtainable there,
This sounded v ety hopeful indeed,
Is that a sigupost over there " asked Toddy, with chattér:
l:ag teth, . i o aro within & mile of o biggish I“-lm .
nd when we passed this sfterncon [ saw a carin d‘e yard:
dhould think o folls thare wonld let us have some p;uol
at a pinch like this."”
] not" growled tho driver, “Them, that's
to it pr-ttv tight these days.”
4 pity you did not hang on a bit
aid the Caterpillar sharply.
4 was 1o use getting their

" said the Cater-

ot

ack was already up. The Fnlluw mh.whm:]r re-
fused to go 1'\'m to the house Poter Todd spok

et L I e T i
there was, th suld get na ‘[-lel there; and he didn’t care
he stayed where he was—someonc
v him for it.
ad not expected him to go slone, but thoy had
rlmught he might have a Letter chance of getting the petral
thwn they had. As it was, sote of them must go and do

their best.
In the event,

uine of thom went together leaving only
in the car. For, 1 there wap some-
Nite ty e done, Phe Bonnder was no better contant
Hian the vaak, were,

g steste gl e oo e oo sde oo ot oot st o

ol
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" hewind wu bdmu} them, ‘and they moved-along the dark
Toad at a ace.
2 But 1 will bo reugh snangh, by gad, on the way back 1"
i the Catorpillar ummh“KIY
I'hey reached the house ot length. But it was nearer two
-mvln then one from where they “had halted,

Uunt look very likely,” said d Bquiff, lacking up nl. the

dark front. ‘*There doosn't seem to be anyone at

“lvs tog garly gt for therm to liva gano to hed, " growlod
Johnny Bull. "Il make the merchants hear if there arc
any of 'em abaut to hear I 3

And he dragged on the hell-pull with all his strength, while
Dol Cherry afitated the knoeker in 5o halthearted menner,

No response |

Wk cm‘lmg‘ ¥ guoss,
the darkne

.'Inlmlw Bull and Bab Cherry continucd their

" smid Delarey, smiling grimly in

EVERY ONE -
MONDAY, PENNY.

che ;Maguer”

“Can't, bie did. There jsn’t any left)” said the Caler
not mmulg a r.
But it ‘Wi e for them to go, they saw, and they went.”
The mwan mm tlm shooting-iron unbent so far as to let Ihun
l‘ the ﬁ
Wo really Thave no petrol,” be said;
anvalid in the house—a mental cvuc.
t he should not be inany way upset.
\"n’u.h the gate locked belind them ihu‘ took cou
theiy eonirades,
The eonse: siis a.l npm:on favoured a reburnsnn !ml

“and- there jo an'
s most important

1 with

duet.  And at last an answer cane,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

X An Unsolved Mystery,

" JI0'Y theret” . ealled o harsh voice from inside
the heavy otk door

o're strangers to you,” answeved Wharton,

yelling at the top of his voica to make himself

fieazd ahove the howling wind. * We've run
2% of pezol, o aze i vp o conple of i les down the

Your misforiune.  You'll get no petrol here!” said the
v- with an unpléasant snap to
\ay, yon know, you can't he so clurlieh as that 1" shouted
l-wmk Conrt
But it ap poned Hm(
anly could, but meant ta

person with thie havsh vaice not

shouted again, and still Te did
laor- or noi they
el 1o guess that

P!
could auly  gues,
he_had.
Hlallo, hallo, hallo?” yelled Iloh
ot all Bob'a yelling was of no eff
It wnulrln‘# be bad move to go round to the baek,”
said the Bou ney we ean get what we.nacd i we
only worry f!mm ‘enough.  But this isn't enoug
They marched vound to the back. - Aa Anrn rned the
worney of the houge the wnul met them with great vmh'nu,
almiost taking them off thel
high wall shut off the house theré.
it hm tha gato was locked or harred.
ho is.game for gumg overl” asked the Boondey,

Are youl” snnpped Jo imny Bull.
SRy W T o tod 3.7

But they were soon |

PN o, by gad, il anyone will give me a Jegup!” eaid
De t,oum k ; 4
ilt T vol d Johnny Dull; Thie snappi-
with went first, and the other two quickly
Caterpillar begging plaintively for a good leg-up

“to lesson his own trouble.
down on Bull’y head:
han, things.

sifly vow
quite tumble Just you listen.

Thern wera !ngllh in (ho back- pﬂrt of the liouse, and ona
of theni ¢hone from a grating in the basement. The Bounder's
auick ears had cq\;glr( “souinds front within that grating. - Now
the vthers heard,

Some maching , at werlk there.

Smmd: like & printer’s place, by gad!” said the (‘Mm—

pilla
“Whars lhe rulda"' -said Fobuby. Boll, - “The hing. i
whether the ide will Tef us have petrol ar nof:
\Hm Ihey’m l.ugmg nz in m-n house jsn’ t our bizney.”
r ppuf hard at the k door. But they had to go
some time bek:rqa:woun cane,
ns'. nm dmr was flung open. A man stood there wilh
A Imnp in his hind. - He ecowled at tl i 1t
was not_easy to soe exactly wlint he was-like, bus scowl
wite plain enough.  And slm Founder thought thut he cauld
deteet upon the maw’s face o look of anxicty. The
Bounder wes mare than commonly, shrewd, and Jie foll pretty
,.ure that w ver was going on in l'hll Tsement worl shop
a dead-sceret.
o, l‘alrul’ We've none.  1f we had ym: Kouldn 't got any of
it, covfound you! How did you get in-here®’
“Over ihe wall, by gad, as yon were so rude as to Tock
o gate!” wia the Caterpillar’s cool dnswer,
«-_u.ﬂ., yowll go back over the wall inside ten sceonds,
="
“Exeuse my interrupling you, sir,” said the Bounder, *But
Iqhmlh‘l eally Jike ta know what-——
"G t ul:l of this, or ﬂlo:m duylight through you!™ roaved

I
I n:- \!Ac»rv LIARY.
MONBAY -

TEWAS. 3 Ll‘gn

P
gol so_good n one that he came

"GETT]HG RICH QUICK l "

of
[ W I petrol conld not be got there, Hmv
must try to ﬁl\d some other mothed of gelting back. Thy
village, ahead offered no certainty of either.

Sothey fought their way back against. the roaring wind
and the they drew near the plice where
the chay ceama aware of o eanfused sound

e ¥
ofvoices, widst which some of them discerned ﬂ:c !ugll notes
of Billy Hunter’
Then, in the I\ ¢ of the lamps, they sas that_there had
en a smash-y horse, with the broken r,’mlk of »
warket-curh mll Tastened Lo its hurness, stood by the sido
trembling and drenched. Gronped round a men
> in bis hand were Nugent, Inky, tha chanffoar,
 Baner, Fish, Skinner, Stolt, und Snoop
Driver and chunffeny were nrguing ]mnmdlv as to whose
fauls the mlb:sm\l was. Bolsover & Co. looked as though they
Tud come o n & perty in the role of chief performers.
Hallo, hallo, Tallo T said Bob, Cherry.
1\1; Iul llle mlwrn‘" gmuml W}mrw
s " raid Teter Todd sadly.
'i'lm'm || lhe wlnd lrul the rum the boat of a m
behind If'- em-came io their eare.
at that moment a voice broko in on them.
“Escuse m " said the e,
think you are
at-a honse a couple of
tha right, where I I(na a1 E‘
Sone of them rcmmuml uu- \mm. .u that of the man wha
had- spalen o the the front of tho inndv house,

entlomaon,” “hut [
1 nnnfn?'pntrnl" Yo may be able to got it

|re(| |||n|g nr 50 (llwnl Llle road to

nt, f of anather sort. A lnnp was
held up, a I upon his face. He stepped
back ab once, as if unwi But Bunter had

Tling to be ccen.
the Toander heard the wards Bunter gosped

seen him, a
into Bkinner's. car.

‘IFSkmnl —thnt “man—he's the chap who dn.-ppml the
pocket

“8hkut up, you fat n!.m:l" Tissed Skinner, with a fearful

he could not diseern that anyone had
"The Bounder showed a quite impassivo face.
the ear behivd had tenchod therh, and had
to mTI up, sinee the road was protiy complotely bloc

du; the motorist’s annoyance gave place to sympath n-].m

orforce -

he wae told the truo state of affairs—ua far as it was poss|
tell him it o honour of Greylriays some part o
nust be

i1
IIL- had utm] lu spare, and he supphied them.
il hova do Ealic, Hham ands on osed ¥ suid
Harmy Wharion 1o eyl never get hone fo-
night if we, don’t.”

the Caterpillar, “I really den’t mind

it Frank Cunnomg,j‘md -tempoered Bob. Cherr{. Frank
Nugent, and Inky were all for merey; and Peter. Todd
that, although bis prize porpoise woul
able dead, yot he would-not like hi
and Vernon-Smi ipeared to be thinking so hard that lie d
not angwer wh ki for )ua opini
Sa tha six advonturers wero taken up and lmddlt(l £
at_the b wheneo proceeded {rom Lime
pileous gronn from Bunter, who declared 2t T woan. boinE
spmshed to i jelly, 1t wes no pleasant drire for any of
them, and theiz forebodings of rough justice after their returm
did not. Iu\lu to make i Jess wenrisome,
ry Wharton & Co., web, tired, and hungry though
. Altor nll things hind not
<o badly for the

But one member of the team Wingate Tad rent to
Waothersdon was very thoughtful w o, imml]u
had Feh  for “unsolved mysteries,

5 that, lonely houno w:lh tha claslk of 2 g
press going in its basemont; and in some way, at
tance, Bunter and Skinner wore connected with that mvatcrvl

S Harbert Vernon-Smith was thinking hard as the big
“har-n-bape rolled on through the wind and rain, earrying
the six ehastened plotters a 5 those they had songht to harm
—vietimg i1y a sense, yet in a double senso vietors| 4

THE EXD,
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Our Great School Serial.

HE FOURTIE FORM

AT FRANKLINGIIAR,

By Richard

THE PBBVIOUS INSTALMENTS TOLD HOW
two new boys appeared at Franklingham School on the same
day. Ong is a senior—CONRAD HARDING DEN
—the cousin and enemy of ]{Anll\'
popular_captain of lhn school.  The other is a ]l
JOU'\I\Y GOGCS, oft; but is by 1
Goy w| nlulmn up with three other mnmhern
TRICKETT, and WATERS -

P -and
shares their study. quite an exceptionally good
ull-round alhlelo age, but he docs not blow

own tr A thaugh his chums know that ho oan
ey e nnd that he has mads a heavy entry for the
selicol sport, it is quite b chancs thiat his ability a3 & foot
balle: In the school sports Gogzs shows up

ace, lmntml: Hayter's by a i
pays hlm a B;mg visit,

me:
FORTE! E!(.UE, nml conceives thn idea
plot agrinst Granvillo. In a Tlonae Cup- tie botween T
and Grayson's, Cardenden hruhllly fouls Goggs, und is sent
“off the fiold. “The junior pluckily plays on, in spite of
dislocatod wrist, and Gragson's w 4. Some of the
juniora concoct & plan of vong: nst Cardenden, but
Coggs refuses to take part in d warns his cnemy by
means. ur an unsigned letter to bc wary. Tho ragging comes
off.. Cardenden returns ‘in the middle of it, anl prefects

. Go
nnxions abont his chuma. =
onut of ||.L age inn. The prefects tell the senior p!nlnl)
what they think of hini and snggest that the sooner he leaves
l‘nmkimghm the bett i achaol, Thi: part
Coggs hax played—and Tu en
causes him to bs sent v

ing .-\llurdvn ¢ et
up the battle for hif.

an arm
Crdenden

(. ow redd on.)

Stopping the Fight.

“Let's go over and talk in there,"” denden said.
i n rlnr- long, T reckon’ and, anyway, 1 must

“1Is there nmthmg in lh- appearance of yours to a cinder
that inarks him out_as a k
senjor to converse w wcl Mr.

Tluru vis.  But Cnrd1 nden did B0y 90,
b that,” he answered. “ You'll tumble when T've
tald you ulml. I want done wao are spotted together now,
it may give riso o suspicion |u|-r on,"

They PTnmbs-rwl over the u made their way to the
lmrn, \which waa. hatflled with straw,  Feo ing safe there,

uE \hwh Liapany.—No. 464,
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Randolph.

Cerdenden accepted one ni th
to, sumple bis companion’s flas
) covded to toll the

cousin,

" |mr osc.
solf obuoxious 16 you.
ousin Hurry stands in yonr
don't, Thera's up chance of m
know that—a '
reason for ups
wit of a man to hit ups
unele would Kick him on
h

103 mad
Ving his
s the dibs, yon
Gt he don't
n goed
L past the
the dear

off 1o
s pocket,
nowaould do dm trick ! [va hml lh\r in
t see how to work it

Harry ang littls weaknese? D
put a bit on the gee-goed naw and then? Ta the Bawi

A ustra

poison to him? Docsn’t 2o on thy zan-ta
“Nol If he did, it wonld b
it that w

rt
erer schoolbogs

the adventurer, gri
munaged by MR
Iy necessary that he should Appear & —1n=‘
what do I stand m Ear’ “This isn’t-the
dea locatarad
of .,I.-.. ¢ WM. A
hearted judge and jury on a charge o
1 must-do somo heavy bribing.

pix
almﬂ want c-uh ul-m-

“You won't find me a seres
far as the present moment goe
Tut if you ean work the oracle prop: rlake tu pag
you t u pounrb o month till 1 go up to O\f:ml fve po

‘m buuml to have a L'cr.d -Iluw t

I ¥
his cunning brains.
And he pmrm.'d\'d to-o a schieme for

besnging sbout Harey Gran

Cardendien

anil whe
1 rain had

the expe

Mea
ST it o tho ooy tovpes wh

#,Qrand Long Gamplate Stecy of Hacey
Wharion & 05. By FAANK RICHARDE.



m conie-on, he sny- qualn a cronid of Fourl Tarmere in dhe

JI». confound it 17 he sid. * Wo ghall Imw In winit Jiero

wntil thay'vo eloared off, They mustn't sca What on
wirth ean theg be after?
W lt Tooke to mo like a fight, dear bog,” answered Fortesove.

ally think it nust bo a fi
i e ittle doubt about that. Bags and Allardyeo
i far the fray, amd the rest ad formed n_rough

were
the two combatauts and their

peel
ring, ineide which were
seaonds, Trickett and Dliss.
They faced ona ancther now, um!wut g!u-.r-
An éncovnter of this sort wi ing at Franklingham,
Nowndays there is far less Ivghu;lu S publis sn.hooll than thero
uscd to bo o few years ago, lmpromptu stroggles in class:
- voom or dormitory or quadrangle, mere or less friendly spars
with gloves in tho. gym—these things wera commion onongh.
Bt somo of thoee prosont hiad never seen an arganised light
withbare fists in n-:l 1- 2
Grayson's v. lla Graysan’s had won the
\Vllhamenu Shield, mu'l hnd pulled off a fine victary in the
150 Tut thes could hardly liope to seore in this

&

]IIIII'R’ aveut, >
meant to die game, of coursa,  Ilis gead-tempered
rmﬁ;d-mken an 4 look of stern vesolution, But e 1was not
clever with lis fists ns Alardyee, and he know it, and
body else knew it,
Voiwd hatter shaks hands s,
wag o Taféree,
‘Ihoy shook hands. 'Thera was no malice hotwoin them.
'| h»; T always been pretty good friends, und hud much in

i Champuess, who

they drew haek a foot or bwa, and squared up again.

I'
At that moment. the

ound of u dog’s bark came--or eeme
to vome—irom the ro
“Thay's old Seamp " eried Bentan, « jully sure
ta e clowe liands it Scamp's bt 1 W i o]
raw,
*Shove on your ce u twe.” said Champneys, “Hell
sl ety ppwart b i1 d hiine, be

t eateh 3
can't very well'do anything. We're not out of bo
stoppeq forward with Buge' , and lﬂt od hitm
R 5y Topiing an Intocent e u yow-bats Labe: - And oL
wyven ﬁugs, for.all that he knew, sispected Gogys.
Tiwo or theee of the juniors stuntered towards ihe wate,
ing to look unconcorned, and muk at o very pocr job

of it

They looked up the read. ‘They looked down the road.
Neither Mr. Grayson ror the brindled Seamp

cmm was u short one

Lo, llmug

of Ficeoa 3
seem like at the ]lmlsrmnur had pas the gate with-
|a llskmy mto the field, and without 'In mg seen by theee

e soouite: rim back R Fipoel
Tt was not o pleasant staty of aff
elemont of doub( in the situation.

o

There wus too big an

r, aluu] Blivs, ** we shall be

is would ‘o watel a fight end not to ehoul
VOur DAl on=it was qlnm.3 worth calling & Byght inider such
canditions !

Bt they moved
‘This brought

to the corner

uite close to the b il

Capdenden aad ks fo aveiconepirator wore bidden,
Fortesoue eager |o see the fray. Cardenden was not.
~Mere Ll:k' lio said, with a sniff of contenipt

;i tho %nuinglte;aa‘l e, dear boy, snenered the

wiher scoundrel ' on't._mi hotting you s

Saauite that therdark airad: Mient arincn- ., Lo fo_onm

it was Allaryce, Cardonden ouk the bef,

hape of being paid if ha won,

tmw le ; facod eich other again, and again there
o an_interruption,

I tell waid Mr,

u § saw them in here, Hayte
They can'l all have cleared
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off so quickly,” anewered Mr, Hayter, Beﬂuits, there is
@ mmh to-day! J]w)' will all be on the greund.”
think not, if a fight should temps the

v nv" cyrs,

vaisod an this questi
:lm-hlal zl}-t le twa meu_mul-ra had met in the road
an the ather side of the hedge—no one, that 15, bul Jofimy
g Im <'|:| hnully said to have doubt .

he hnew 'y,

Again the ,;.,m.d ul Seanip’s bark came 1o the ears of
the listen Agaim Dags aud Allurdyea hurricd on taeir ¢
jicks, wn vest, friod to make their faces laok perfectly

cent, 3
“ Are you going to s
really do not-see m., T slwl

"An:l 1 do not think you ougl
me in Coventry

s this cvoked did nob
Allardyce feel qu.mr tempered.

apped Allardyce.
ﬁ " replie glho new jimior
o speak Lo e,

tend to nﬁke

i l!:mL you'd. better answer, old man, or we dliall have
those two over the gato in half o jiliy,” said Baw
“Voyy good, Bag I you wish H ill
A e hon- Baga sspocted nothiag.
No Fight, After AllT
“Yes, sir! Did I hear vull call me, sir?” cried Goges.
“ll.k canie the answer al once:

ge! You have
going on there?

o5t nhm)m- )uu Tieard,
ahont replying?  What

pavive kiss it ring or
llur

same-

mmg

\ pley (ol‘uel]l;ng, son
.nhgl"" z.mi Giaggs ab nuco. i
rmation fell upon the erawd of junio Goggs must

ster!
n-nlly bo mad, after ull; Who ever heard of such an answer
]

|n|; ar

i)mn given to a maste;
Jow you'ye dave i, you-you nbsolute assi”
A Il ardys
Ranlh Allardyee, © fuil to see what you ha
‘ll)nul' 1’ vapeatod what yon said mml I'ur vmn!
1 did not eatch your m.-l,, G What 1w
—ar spemad to come—from aver. t u |u.~dgn..
“*We are just Abnut en nart back, sir, as it seems to have
hagun mnmg,
Great drops al 1 heg-n to full at that moment.

You would ba wet l!m,n;:h
oive fram over 1ho

"Yow hind batter fake shelter,
before you got to th h e
roplied, * Come along, Tayter! Wa musl- run for
—or so it scemad—jus Seamp wol
ng his master stack ln nm, and.
juniors feli gure that they heard the sound of
o the hard raad—which iends to show how strong e vower
imagination is.
Tha crowd holted for the barn,
down hire
they noared i
- \'.m can’t co
o,

Now the rain was poring

foor was
" cried & \m‘ce lhll. nurule of them

ou
e w.l.lnd Allardye

their enmity forgotten; wero foremost the diige
1 1“Nr. Drighten e plinted
s, and hraced themselver (o vesist

their backs ny

the. m»'lmlg'hl

“Why not let m Fortescue,

“Dan't T tell you it won't do for us to bo seen togeticri™
snapped Cardend.

“We shall be, thuogh,” answered his companion.

mean to get in, and’ tiwy re tco strang for

{o hreak the hinges first,” seid Carde

“Yor the door opens eutwarde, as

3 when 1 siml it, though, for that matier, I

von s ha snoke um door wwaa pulled open, and Mr.
Forlewre pl b backwards, and went to
taking half a .Io.rn 'jul)wn with him,

w eyes did not miss mmh ml.l
Tio lad whispered in v oof
eon o abandonm the
instend, of a sodden puil,

grass,

Goggs had _noticd
spectacles or withon
Ihg!, and the r
battering-ram factie

ck had resnlted is the downfall af Mr. Forteseme,
That accomphished gentleman was using language of a very
38
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lwid description as the erowd rushed in over his prostrate

“No one

o;;; Jz.\-l not joined in the rush. Fellows might forg
ed wrist ot such a moment, and {he slightest kn,
way vary ful to it. He did not appear te mind the rain,
which \vus!poun:ug down' faster than ever,
help’ wou upt” asked. " Courtesy fo
strangers, cven of dubious appearance and bad muuners, was
tmpressed upon e by my dear grandmother, though I am
ot sure that she would uut have m o an exception mnst
& stranger who was so very—er— Hi:
“#Come inside, you old I ml and lu h
| Bags.
On the whols, az he does nat appear
1ffer of help, I will take your adrice, Bags,”
gravely, and stepped inside,

answered Coggs

Cardenden, with a scow! on his face, had retreated lurthur
into the barn. This th i i
not wanted to be so

esen; and no one was likely fo im:
were strangers who had laken refuge sin
for nobody passing along the road would natice the bam,
and, moreaver, it musk bo cleac to the juniors that both wece
there before the storn broke.
Mr. Fortescun serambled o his foot.  Ha picked op e
remnant of the big cigar, which had fal rom his teeth,
rogacded the mud upon it with a thmmhuul eye, and then
threw it away. After that he came under shelter. But Lo
olid not join Cardonden, He stased near the door. Evidently
be ment to beheve s if he and the senior were stranges.
Cardendon bad dropped the butt ni s cigar when he
retreated, and had mrgnmu all abouy cither he nor
else- had yei n a s el of a'nuuhlen g. The
d hud fallen into llm stro

“I say, allows, this woulnl mnke no end of a Ewd
placo for the ht!” anid Champn gnzing round. *We
uﬂh “wmt to wshilt somo of this stnm a bit, and clear

"Joll sl down o

uff for a cbyj to bs an
5 Euor of cemient,
L0Ne man st going

answ nre:l 'l'm:ks

“Oh, that's no odd
to, el Lnocked down, you knnn
np.t.ﬂ idea, lads'" said Mr. Fortescue ln:!rﬂ\mgh
on with the combat, 1 will act as referee.”
will you?" anorted Champnoys. eyeing
i “Not in those clothes, 1 think

“Vou're uot a prefect, and we don’t care two-

ou B
the etylo, old Dicebox?”
It's rulhmg to du wuh

“Thut's
slong. wnd Jol's ot to Lusitess,
‘arcan

e, anywiy.
raw away the straw from nmear the door,
olt's suggeslion,
z t chaneed, did
stuff, and though a

a little on the floor. Th
re with the smoulderin

lplrnL ok was now eurling up from this, nol
moticad it.

Off, fc: tho third time, came the jackets of Bags and
Allardyee

Neither was verg keen on f hey felt much

ing now.

hali an hour bofore. Dut
ibo othér fellows expeot them to I"-dhl. nml Car-
alenden hiad snick tl:n\. |’|u g?muhh t. s0 what could they do

(Izu I d i

in
Foxlosous steppod forward.  His flask wos n large
one, umi he haid been using it [reely. He felt that he ougltt
sert limself.
insist upon_acting s rofeceer” he
wm a Britor, and the motto of all Britons
@et out ot get under!” broke in Lhﬂﬂ\]lm}\s. shouldering
him aside.
Thu hrought I
artitular use for b
. Fortescue's temper was 1t was too much to
fear, & man of lis age vnd N;m crice being pushed sbout
by a crowd of achoolbass |
“Ho strack at Blair savag,
the stono in a D:u J' ring u
face, and drew b
O, look I?

us.ned Mr l]nghtnn Fommm fairly off his legs.
icked bim up, aud sh im on o the straw near

o pampously, 1

1 up against Fvans and Dlais, who, having
passed him oi.

b nse his fat, but
ched the jnnios’s

cu:d Fivans; and then the crowd swarmed

“Betigr leep. thia friend of yours out of owr way!” said

Allardyee. *Wa've mouse for

“He's no—

Cardonden's dendal of Tortescuo “was rut short.  The
smotldering burst suddenly into Oame, and Gery
tongues licked nt Fortascue's trousers.

o spramg up with o howl of fear, and scuttled ont of
dangar. "

“Ob, 1 say! The whele place will be burned down!”
cried B

“IE we let it,"

@ answerad Bags wndauntedly, “But we're
nak gmng to. Come along and fetch water, some of
o
ILo was darting eut inro the rain, when Cogas called him

“You would never get enough Inrre
handy.

“No. not r:gllr
Down with

said Coggs.
unless there's a fire engine
2 “Unroll it, as quickly aa you ean.
out—so; therc's a good whack of it that «ny'
it on top of the fire, and tl»en ‘Inmsl on it!”
Ho could not do much to help. with only one Imnd for
use, but what he conld he did. The big mpun Tour-
fold thickness, was. planked down rming
straw, and they smnped on it until they felt aum tlmt every

He did not speak to

ime Lo [{u

4 lm thnlllght it
t E
_\hnl\ llnl report you to your l.emlum»l\
link yon deserve it. = Let e tell you, however, that T
consider the standard of manmers at gham leaves
much ta be desired, itlemen!”
“You're no judge
“That's an old uﬂe, Misery:

dyce. “Here, you chap, don't be in a hurry
a row abou ! is re Y expect the urg;ulma 5po
T suppose you d it by chucking rour matches

llprm hold nn
e don't want to keep you,
chanted Fvans,  ©
Tt Mr. Fortesoue had mizgled into the rain. The down-
was slacke now, and Cardenden went off witl a
minuts.
Whose batn is this, Bagat" askei: (o
“Belongs 1o o lellow named Ba
Farm, just by lll‘r statioi. g
wank payin bog; that fai
" "ﬁ % e Balex anil exylain to b, P
Allard

but wa thi

you

Rlise. It ifan't zoing to
16 we do a bunk now we
o wetl but if we stay wo rnight
am'l ¥o forgotton abant Hayter
here’ll o vactions if yon chinps

back witho
Illu.- lu slm. for huun

(i, 3
Ttk n.. i dmmaged dialst”

A rush was inade for the school.
|l|-mure had been covered that Liogzs' chums (

It waa not nnlil half e
overed that

W
at once, Imt reached the feld without

“They ta

soning anything of theie missing

He's Kone struight to Barle o sail T
And at tha ment Goggs came rolind the bend nl rim
road in company with the farmer.
n of the barn was made. Barley 0
was an olil one, and he t reckon it
1 it, He e mmundv::l th

other thres

Mr,

s,

worth w Ty
presence of mind in using

tald him that way Goggs' ides

"Ah I thought us mmll.
anir-shoulders, got.

w :th me, all of you!

rse, the

“An olld head on
ond biave some len

Allardyce Looks Tn.
Allardyee sayntered across tha quad.
Tt was Sunday_afternoon, and one nl’ llm o anmn
Indian sammer that

\Iouulvu

¢ mnm Tind it out without visiting

l..r vson's House. Such o visit was soarcoly ‘the correct th nK

and that was why be had slipped out

% fung to Bliss.
X

He lool
sow the face nr 'J'nc.‘s with a cheerful grm u]mu it. at one
of them.
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catered by the side door, and made his-way
1

up to

ing the dosr.

“Tlalls, you fullos
* Hallo, vourself

ak.
, Bagat” ankes o Nt 3 e 114
rticular ]lm 1 thonght we w
’ il of

ter junior clan;
n Coventry?"”

"an s

“*0h, nt's .
"Nlm the can s We wore gelting along
nicely. It wade no odds to ws 1 sy, though, wi about

the fight? Your asses will sag you aughtn't to rome over
hiore and be frwmlly when you're going to fight me.”
S o, Bags, do You vt to fightt

s awinl rot, heeauso

nsulted old Gupgices.”
t. He'll tako it a!l right,

\h 57
Danio,” answered Treks, “Wo dont keep bim on n
string."

Na, T've noticed that. Tt woukli't bo a Gad natien to,

l{: you want him?”
“0h, it doesn't matter. See liore, von fullows, T'm no end
puzlend about yesterday afternoon. Wher ¥
01"

We went and had tea with Barley at Lawer Bi
am, new-laid eggs, cake, ja

That's his
=poi

fire an

ust say !
t 1

!nr]mulm"'
“Yes. That's vlvhs we were asked o tea.

.-\I.larrl\m‘ nlaro(
ow're talking " he sl
“Fact of the mnw-r old (m,_!, went down ta see hi
amd offered to pay for the lnvpmllm We
ulnng together, and Barley gecmed no cod pleasc
renlly matter, ond ook s it T 40 tea with

Rummy chap, Goggs! Butthe's jolly
was o decont thing to do.”

T thonght yau reckoned he wasu't steaight,”
try beeanse he wrote a ml-lu-.'l

s name to it, a= one of your g

ight, too. That

* said Tricks.
anymon
1ses i,

“Oh,’ T dimne!  Goggs scems somehow to have a sort of a
Kind of 2 season for the m:u!(]mr things he does. L gness ho
badd for that, T = fullows Ensw =!un Hayter and
ruyson conldn’t o |I|f have been on the

becanse they both stuclk mn the u
nish. in macintoshes and I LN
Ilul.-—hm, wo heard them i

n-!| from stark

o of the §

wer, hecause t
ion of the truth.

L1 4 upon
Bt e I s vaguo
it

He met lhc cves
tumble i
u..t Wagtail had not, a med inowith:
at's all vof, Dicebox! Thes must have
Sewmp, then Hayter;

'i"u'u

bt ulso g
vould prov u

stavted, and {h
! all

t boumler's?

2 ruks iz

“Of conrse he wast Ounly they pretendid pot to know ane
ruther vockon they

r there.”

ta

[\‘ﬂ‘l e sure th
s =low as

he mmh] i Il \nu, ] Il Lot W
there if they weren't tog
barn before we camie, and it
=0 they weren't these for sholtes

“That sonnds like sense,
sense now and then, old o
Cardenden nor Red nose pla

el ask Goggs ;
i iy T been foing
hey must has
sttt to win gill urw \hm

A tricks on ust

“MAGNET "™

mistake,

LIBRARY. n

wway tao mueh 1 Bags snid,

Sin wriumph,

edl
e hd leal. Tumbled,
o Lal

are too giddy mysterious for any-

hero, yan
: And you ihink nobody can seo

cebox 1"

Then Fll chow \eu in one word that

1 e
B \'rim s l.he word?"”

“ (ioggs! i

The door opened . and the awner of that nw
appenred, as if in answer to o summons,

Didd you call me, ’\llnr:hmﬂ’ Im asked,  “Pardon
1 am in ereor, Wi Fession that wo wr.-m
not on speaking terms, hut dnuht!oﬂ that was my si
T always making them "

“0Oh, come off it! No, [ didn’t eall you. T anly spoke
to show these three duffers I'm not such an

t is'a subject 1 offor mine,”
answered (Goggs gravely.

“Oh, you—yon Goggs! Look here, 1 apologise to you for
what T raid the other day.  Tc¥s wipo ic all gut, and make
a fresh start, fang the anonymous letter !
serap about thal

iy rnllnn]nr that my faco was not smaecked?”

“or t'ﬂllrm you may "

“1 @ that I can only offor you my left hamd—tlm
Tand \\Im-ll pe-m-d that letter. But 1 do not mind admitting
now that I am sorey | wrote it 1 only did it to stop you
fnllﬂws——m:d these fhives especinlly—from getting into a silly
raw "

for cangratnlationa.

1 dnn t care &

;‘\\]unlvnc took the offered hand, and gripped it Leartily,
“The Fonrth for cver!™ he eried. After all, it's betier
pull if we do belong to

i
wa chaps sho together, cven
different Houses

1 ngree,” Goggs answered.  “But may T ask how the
mention of my name could sorve to prove that you aro—il
oxpression s rude, but your own—nob quite such an ass as
von laok, Allardyee?

Because we were talking. about yesterday. and tlm way
the fight was hung up hy—by what counded like
Urayson,  Yow'rn il dodger, Cog o ga
funny all ever when you sang out that n-the- rmg rot.
But you knew it was all serene, beeanse there wasn't anyhody
on uﬁu udm- sido, of tho liedge, and you were doing all tho
anlf ¥

E=

g ¥
Hnn (Inl you know " asked Bnm cmrcrl{‘

T didn’t know five minutes a You chapz gave me the
clue, and then I N‘mnmllcrr‘ll the, night of the sports, and
B Bussy and Robins and Jarker wid cook, and then T
ou'ro t, Goggles, like that Valen-
*s-hiis-nan ing to o with popular,

“vox

lvyrm are confusing Valentine Vox with ;
3 iis

h is quite a different matter,” =aid Goges,
mnast ||rcmt/3 manner,
=t What's the ad

Allardyee,  In my

nist.”
though, what a chance for japes!
v mlmui an this sloepy oid <how a bit wit

ventrilog
*¥ may,
chaps b

I wonder yo
th

done a bit;
“answercd HBags,
i of 1

warks

hut we ean H
v does §t when the

kil 1t not a ease
Yostenlay it was to

.:...a the light
Vm not sorry that was stopped

" said Al

1 sy, Goggs, conldu’t you wal n -.nmﬂl\l
It would be no end funny to | old Laee ImFI ont
! hn senses (o know what it all meant

" something in t
dodges.  Nobody kl\mw- except s, 1 supponc?
It was very like Allar to eloct himeelf of their number
in that caol way ; but m.mh ul:]n todl,
we

@ are |.1rnn of other

red Gag
= soni
yon know later,

sseinent, Allard

X i
sent vou must exeuse me !
ted ont ol

roamn,
fa hull-mad 1"+

il Allardyee,

(There awill e anat grand instalnent of this exciticg
story in next Monday's iszue of the MaoNer Library  Order
your copy in udcunee.)
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