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“SMITHY'S DEFIANCE!™

GRAND COMPLETE TALE OF THE CHUMS OF QGREYFRIARS.

SIR HILTON POPPER IN A RAGEI

The Bacsnat, biind with rage, brought the whip down on Tom Redwing's helplsss form with ali his strength.
| (The beginning of all the trowble betweon Smithy and the School)
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A Magnificent Long Com-
pletz Schoo! Story of Harry
Wharton & Co., and the
: Bounder of Greyfriars. @

FRANK RICHARDS,

THE FIRST CHAPTER. bike and Tnky's is in dry dock for zepairs, | the follow to shick my share of the
i s0 we can't go for a spin. ould tuke | work: .
A Bath for Bunter ! Some. gkl “with Tnvo tea on the| “Then carry that podgy carcass ol

uml nmln L

eHows say ?

rm\ )au put it like that,’

added th‘TJ‘ with a grin, “1 also \ou
i

ernoon of it. | yours away, and bur chuckded
herrey. L pollutes the happy 1ot
s

n Ia

ST might be spaof—and then ngain,
it might not,” suid Harey Whar'

tos

Greyfriars was standing in Study K And if it »Imul:j bee old Pon, no lmw o listen

with & perplexed frown on hi brow, | Co. up te any tricks, we'll soon put ﬂw ravel |7
vl an opmucl Jetter in his band. Tho k)hmdn on them! I'm just spoiling for fellows, don’t b
wole — had been de- [ aserap 1" mean,” urged Dinter, trotting to keep

e, “1 sy, I'm
., you chaps know
p b that sort of
ife and soul of the

v up and_cloar, you Lurbling
Hatped Wharlan impatlently:
an -

I Trauk | g with e sy

' o
i 1 woct,.and boro tho
1t tan s follows s

waid Trree Singh, i
ish. esioemed - T e the
fulness,

“Dear Wharton, ulrl you and your | in his wouderful
chums meet mo clearing on [ rou would be a pr
Topper’s Tdand at 3 alogl” bgtomra A hyia ™
R L ‘lul..,.u Tl vmhlmllshml 5 u

m willing enough,” he said some- 5
ch what doublulls, T, il the sme, “TTalf & min 1" exclaimed Rob Cherry,
sacracy, bul for vari T'm cortain this is one of those Hight | 3topping as 1=-"‘ E"f‘ﬂ"'-h remetn-

ensons which T will di cliffe's cad's littlo games, Anywny, w Bered  somell about the
to this note. 1f you are| not afraid of what Ponsonby tan do. | Discuits?

kuow | And the pienic is u jolly good one

abso say yes. Ly

hen we'll do i1 exclaimed Tlarey “Ihnl tin of biscuits wo left_on Mis,

Wharton brisk We'll gei a supply s conni Wha ' feels like trot-

“I0s quoer—jolly queer.” wenl on | of genb from the t k~l.m « hunt out | ting buek for Yom £
Tlarry Wharton slowly. “It laoks like | the spiri Buck up ! o+ What Ihe thu

i1 Lhe iskan

What  bisenits 1™ inguived
“]mnm:

you cannot com
- “Fraxx Tov

a spoof, and ¥ certainly okl | And so il was seltled. hi 0, put in
Cour fist, Iy good imita- | ten minutes the Famous armed Leave  that
tion. " with various packages, hurried out into s, Ghorry,  old nan,

Yut—

“it's pure spoof, if yon ask me,” said | the quad en route for thr bonthouse, | On the rmmm‘ did you say

{ho practical Johway Bull. * Either it's | As they were erossing _the Close “Oh, good !" said lob Cherry, \nth &
littho _joke of Conrtenay else | junior, who had been disconsolately con- | wink at his surprised chums. = * Yes

it's anolher of -Powsonby & Co’s dirty | templaling a plate of stale jam-tarts in | the counter. Ask Mrs. Mimble for T,

ricks." the lllz‘]n;]mp window, came panting aftec | But buek up! We can’t wait here ali

“I think 3o, ino!" exclaimed Bob thes
Cherey, shaking his cnrly head.  * Why “[bnv you fellows——" * Rely on me !"" chuckled Bunter,
should the sills aes choose up the river | The Famous Five looked round, and | And “he rolled away at top speed
this time of the yenr— groaned in chor towards the tuckshop.

“To ensure secrecy, of o * gaid | “Tallo, Iulln, ballo!™ exclaimed Bob lhnrkiml Bob Cherry.
Harry Wharlon, “ Ho kno ahmdi) any V. s the inevituble Bun “And now I got down _tothe boat-
follows will be up the river now' Tn | Wanl fo (I(\ a bit of carryin i houso while that fal nuisance is out of
any case, T voto we visk it and go. The| Dunter's face bri ightened, aid his eyes | tho way. g
weather's mild, and a row up river will | gleamed na they fell upon the puckages [ * You spmshr Bob!" grinned Wha:
be n change. TtH solve the problem |Iw wniors earried. ton. no blessed biscuits en
of whak to do with ourselves this after- With ﬂnnsuro, C!mw old _man !" | the rn\ml :
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“\ 1 A Chasice for You! Half-crowns for “pars” for “ My Readers’ Own Corner!’ —

“Oh, you, we did; T noticed ‘em
ticulnrly:  Dut they'ro mot ours, and I
didn't, tay they were. Thoy belong to
Mes, Mimble W tako Bty
dear quite half the aftereon o persunds
for ta give thery to him, though.”

" Ha, B, T 17

And, lavighing ot Tob Cherry's little
acdge for gotting sid of Billy Tumter,
tho five juniors proceeded m Their way.
43 they vamo in sight of the boathouse,
Tahuny Bl gave i excamaton.

Hallo ! Sunichyand Redwing going 1
vivor, tob] TLooke as if they've had
wole 1"

Harty Wharton shaok his hend.

“1don't think co. Reddy often raws
in the winter. L' ping uway and die,
1 beliove, if ho didrt have o bont out
now. und "agait, Hallo! Siihy's call.
in

% Wents 3 helping hand, T cxpect.”
grinued Nugent. - * Look how ‘they're
!Inlf};lmg tr. Teunch that old tub.”

they arer’t carchul, the old
tul’ll * launch  them!” grinmed Tob
Cherry. *Comd on!”
The  chums hurried over to whero

EE!T\va were strug:
ient_single-

ve-0, my heartics!”

Working with a will, the nine juniors
~ soon had (he two boats lunmched. ~ After
“ Varpon-Smith and Tem Redwing had

gml‘he& off, Wharton and Cherry toek vp
lis to do likew

But ust at that moment a breathless

shout ‘was heard, and o fat, familiar
_ fighre’ came panting up. 1t was the

porsistant Billy Bunier, Ho cume pound-
mﬁ up, puffing and blowing like old

"\\'pll I'm blessed 1" o)ncu[ateé Baly
Cherry. fere's tho Bunter bird

ainl  Must have tumbled to the
wheoze. Jovver got loft, - Buniy1”

“I ey,
panted DBunter.
wera going without mel

well oo

wait for me, you beasts!”

T believe you Totters
Bitt T'm jolly

*Your mistake—youn're not " laughed
Harry Wharton, a8 hio pushod off with
a scull.  “Your charming society is
not—— Hero, keep off, you ass!”

But_evidently W:llsnm bmri; had B
intention of being “left.” °
forwerd, and placed one foot on the mlo
of the skiff. It was a most unfortunate
move for a clumsy fellow like Bunter to
make, and the result was disasirous. His
weight cansed the boat to rock perilously,
The Owl of the Remove, instead of
making o jump for it hesitated—und
was los

For ono bricf rnumcnl, like an ele-

bhunt doing the splts, obbled *twixt
Boat and
gulf bouentla lnm
evitable happened
i There came a mld howl of terror from
'uuminr and the human bridge collapsed.

Splasl
“Hla, ha, ha!”
howl ‘af merriment rose from the

juniors, and a huge fountain of water
rose from the shining Bark as the un-
Toaky. Bunter vapished beneath the sur-
nee.

He reappearcd again, amid a wild
and threshing of walers.
Help! Bave me!” he)('lhd wallow-

R ilaine
Suddenly the

ing in fwo feet of water, “I'm drow
ing! Help! Hclp, you unfecl
vatters] Rescue I’

“Ha, ha, h
Congidering that poor Bunter
drownin,
THre MAGNET LiBnARY.

was
the hilaxity of the Famous
668,

—No.

Five was unecemly, to say the least of

oTold o, Bater " bawled Doh
Cherry. “Wo'll_save you, old fallow.”

And as Harry W Elnxlnn pulled the bonb
in agein, Bob Cherry sprang ashore and
rushed Trantically imto tho boath

inserted in the buck of Bunter’s trowsers,
“Tend g hand,
Bob Ch
k

shouted

ou’ chaps1”
at

Charry, unter's lifs s

ling hands enme to Cherry's assist-
ance, and right manfully they strugeled
with the Imm.hm lunter was no light-
riunafely the bonthook
Araukotr “stoad the ter

L

Inch by inch ‘ihe unhappy Owl was
raised frem the water, lookmg like an
enormous half-drowned rat,  And then
quite suddenly  the rescuers’ strength
scomed to fail them, and the wnlucky
Bunter soused wndor again.

your hearts up, gullant lads!”
bawled ob Cherty, *Fuibter musk Lo
sived!] What would Greyiriurs be with:
out. Bunter 7 Up ugain?”

And Bunter was lifted 2 second time.
But this time the fat junior was safely
landed, and dropped in n sodden heap on
ihu Inndmg stage.

“Saved aspod Bob  Cherry for-
vently. “Hurrah! We've save Bunter
from a grontery wa menn, o watery

grave, My hat! We'll got fhe Ruval
Humano Socioly's gold miedal for th

R, e
Billy Bunter saf wp, gasping and pant-
ing and splnttering, and glved round
furiously at the laughing juniers.
b

“Clug-gug-gug ! he.
. Fou—you—s ;
villaing! Oh  dear! l might™ have

drowned. DBeasts!”

Ie stuggered to his feot, nnd shook o
fat buh ak the langhing Faimens Fige s
they tumbled aboard their bont, almost
helpless with laughter.

*¥ah ! Roitete!® e hooied.
s allyour faule, you howling ¢
Yuh! Beasts

a, blnebe]ll" colled Bab Cherry
in reply. “Mlml Fow change your wel
socks, Tunty d

“Ha, ha,

And Bt Cherry and Harr
bent to the seulls, and pulled up-stream
after Vernan-Smith and Redwing.

riof moment William Georgb
Bunter blinked after thom, with

forocity that bad fair o0 erask his glasnes,
and thon he rolled away, wilh clothos
dripping and bosts squel hing_dismally.
EEP your eyes pecled for
Popper, you fellows !

Harry Wharton & Co. arrived
up the Sark. They had
Vernon-Smith and Redswir
lutter’s suggestion a strenuous ruce had

Wharton

old

THE SEEON'D CHAPTER.
An. Unpleasant Incident !
‘K
at Pepper’s Ialand, warm and
breathless after n long and strong pull

-

Redwing was the son of a sailorman,
and was as much at home in a boat as
ont of one.  But though he rowed man-
fully hiaefforts proved to be hopeless,
After o few longths ding-dong race
Wharlon und Cherry took the lead, and
soon left_the single-seuller far beli

1t was Harry Wharton who uttered the
warning as they jumped ashore on the
island and pulied the boat up on ihe

cyes pecled for ald
peated, with a sharp
“You Lnow what a fuss

your
he
glanco around.

5| Fna body tl

the old cad kicks up if he calches anyons
trespussing here. And it's out of hounds,

old Poppert? vetorted Bob
Eheny “It's public land, and the old
hurrs lmq uo right to stap fellows from
coming

Harry. \‘. hmlnn nadded. Bob Cherry’s

wards were trug enough—al least, so the
fellows Greyfriare contended.
their opinion, the land was public pre:
perty, “tad Sir Hilton Popper, of Lopper
Court, had no rlght m claim if, or to

stop fellows gaing ke
Tu o narer Ialléd, 1000

port. [u ows caught there, it was only
wise for ihe ,&muor». to keep their eyes
chgd " ae Harcy Wharton put it.
e Famows ive soon had the pack-
aged ushore, and, keeping wary eyes open
for 4 possible ambush, they pushed on
through the bare trees towards tho clear-
ing mentioned in the note. 8o far
nothing had been seen of any I[lghdlff\l
fellows—Ffriendly, or otherwise——and
wors bc%mmm, fo think the businesa bd
only a “mare's nest.”  Apd
el |ﬁw Grrivad nb tha. olepsing &
moiment_later, an: fmmd lt deserted,
Harry Wharton grinned r
* Ho it’s onby a silly p\m.uﬂ\l joke after
all!” he_said, lancing nneasily round
im. 18 well ofter the
thete’s nobedy liere,  Anyway,
no harm done, so we'll have tea.

i aery Wharton: broks o sl ea
an irouical ehoce, followed by o roar of

laughter, - came from the river behind
them,
“Oh, my hat! That's Ponsenby's

" pas)

Come

-BnJl “The

woice !
hoata!

uy,
quic; 1
umiors crashed through
the bushes to investigate,
reached the edge of the little wood, and
glinced umwﬁ the shining river, they
stopped aghas

* What rha lhump— Legan Harry
Wharton. “Oh my hai! Tliglicliffe
rotters ] They've done me, after all!
They've collarad our boat !
s true enough. The boat they
Tud left drawn up on the bank was gone.
Tt was tied to the stern of another boat,
in which were three frmmng Hij hdn’l’u

juniors. They were Ponsouby,

and Vavasour,, thro

School.  And” the riars

juniors realised with  disma; the

precious note they had fg]nlv con-

sidered was, after all, a romry. amd

that they had indued been spoofa,
When severnl yards out, Ponsonby,

¥ho had ‘been lazily pulling at the seulls,
censed  rowing. ]-ﬁ- turned o grinning
fuce to the Greyiriars fellows.

“What price Groyfriars now?” he
selled trimphantly, ** Marooned, by
gad 1

“Oh, absolutely " chortled Vavasour.
: Harey Wharton's face derkened wrath-

you howling cads!” ho
mre(l “T'lIl sunsh you, Ponsonby, if
you don’t bring ont boat back I"

“ Reward not good enougl

called Poneonby mockingly. Nothin
doing. '1Im is where we smile. Ha,
ha

ha, ha! echoed Cadshy and

“Ita,
Vavasour gleefully.

And, picking wp the sculls aguin,
Pansonby dug them in, and the Highe
cliffe bant moved slowly up-siream  to-
wards Higheliffe, Tt was followed by
the savage glares of the helpless Grey-
friars_perty.

“ Dished, diddled, and done!” groaned
Bob Cherty, with u glance ncross the
streteh of gléaming river. * We're fairly
stranded, unless we can swim for it.”

st if 1 can see why—— What's -

und an they,
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you chaps 1" Bob shouted. “ Bunter's life is at stake ! Willlng hands eame to his assistance, {See Chapter 1)

| Bob Cherry reashed out with the boat-hook and inserted the business end in_the back of Bunter’s trousers, “Lend a hand,

“The swinafilzess,” murmured Huo
Singh, *would be coldful and terrifi
wy worihy clium.”

A last fuint yell of derisive laughter
reachod the juniors ns the Higheliffe
Tioat; withh the empty Greyfriars craft in
hed ronnd tie bend. Harry

5
aw't be Lelped ! “he mut-
v, “They've fairly done
ng so

g

and it _serves us right for b
But we'll soon I

The best thing— Oh erombs !
Harry Wharton broke off and frowned.
From the oppositd bank of the er
camo o sharp, angry Glancing
across, they “saw well-known, tall,
angular individual, ing aud shouting
to! s the island,
“Oh crumbs!” he repeated. **It's old
Popper-himsell ! What rotten luel: 1™
“1 bet thoso Higheliffo rotters did
this ! Gobr Cherry  warmly,
T o the old chap word, XN
He's got his riding-whip

log,"

grinned Bob Clerey.
in the same boot, &
o can't gel ut us, and we
at him.  Doesn’t he look

o't gel
waxy, though”
Hilton Popper  did  indeed  look
o was brandishing his riding-
threateningly at (he juniors,
¥ and, you young

onted, Do ¥

Whil's that? By gad! You

ok
Popper’s words censed, and
I rwomed to choke with rage,

u faint - grin,
ap an apoplecti

grinned Bob Cherry.  “The | was adding in
arrogant old hunks cannat recognise us | tervier, and
at this distance, and it wouldn't matler | the au
¢ wanted to have a chat
istances as this with the | guiters

¥ &
have you ex-
ar who You are
il Tobh Cherry cheorfully, | that afterno

)
net fell buck o step. He
¢ to believe his o
Popper,
lied ‘a linr by a sehoolboy

his breath sway. torrier

shook his riding-w
with rage.
And it wa
The five ju
what happe
the angry buronel's pram

the angry | down on the of hisyoung ter:
o sudden, shrill yelp rang out across tha .

river,
It was followed almost

i

P!
was_oncased i th

bara But it was enough
voung | for the enraged m:
You | made the wate

dr I

ent

known as & m

gripping the sunpping terrier,
arm's-lengt
magistrate, | vams down

ith great force.

ared spoech- | the wato:
= n he TuE Mai

e dancing that d

ars did not see

d, but. apparcatly one
i o0

Then the riding-

b, and fnirly danced

medintely by |

another yelp, as the furious baronat

Bob 1" axelaimed | simed a savage kick at hi d“i
i i Probably the dog had alrea

the baronet’s bud books that afterncon,

I suffered for it. At all events, it

i to injury for the

retaliated by snapping ak

i of Sir Hilton Poppe

fe leather

we hurt the -

just: then

and what followed

juniors furious and

y been in

ed,
Sir Hilton Popper had long been
1 of violent temper; but
ho proved he was also &
cownvdly bully of the first water.
With a_growl of rage, he bent, and,
ed it af

whip

Again and agaia the heavy whip fell,
from the school of which he was a | aud the sound of the blows nnd the
i piteous yelps rang clearly acroas

7 Linaanr.~No, 653,




- wilh mvage eneray.

* Jio brought tho v
R

" Oh, the )mlkmg brute:
cur " muttered Bob Cherry thic
Harry \Mmum ol b Nands
nml hn o{ﬁa
io-shouted fercoly.
xotter; let that dog go!”
ut the furious baronet seemed fo have
tost all control of himself; he did. not
hoed, and Wharton’s fuce fushed a dull

“0h, th beastly bullyt” he choked.
“If we only had our boat—""

And Harry Wharion took a step for-

ward 53 ha contempiatad diving jo tho
Jabcue, clothed s he was, But this was

“You

not  necessary, roni _down-stream
saunded tho dip of blades and the
myihmlcul dlick of oars in rowlocks,
and Vernon-Smith and Tom Redwing

wwrung into view.
Redwing was pul

g leisurely at the
Il‘llll.l but as he heard the commotion he
round, and Tethargy vanished,
§Vith & hrarsiod whis sper to the Bounder,
he bent to the sculls, snd the boat feirly
Jumped over the water.
Stroke after stroke he pulled through
A fow yards from
the bunk lro stopped rowing, and throw
the sculls from him. Then, as the boat
buried its mose in the bauk, he sprang
ashore on Lo the fowpath, and fung him-
sell at the baronet.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Greylriars Laughs Last !
O _engrossed was Sir Hillon in
I.hrnu ing his dog thab not il
had gripped_his uplifted
he natice the junior. s
A!ui Ilmn. s ho turned, startled, ho
released his grip, ]-ml the animal fell to

the ground imped away along the
towpath, yn]runz ehrilly.
ou- ground out  Tom

that iy mpself
hat—what—  You
young jackanapes
Poppor, glaring at th
Fli—1—

" Degad,
The baronet suddenly flang the junior

ed
Junior.

from him with sevage and unexpected
Redwing staggered back & step.

tripped over o trailing crecper, and fell
heﬂ.\llv with ene foot twisted beneath

Hg attempled to rise again instantly
but fell baok with a muttered cry and
white, set fa

nd then, once again, Sir Hilton
Poppor proved ihe type of person he va
Hie arm went up, and, blind with ra
down with el

wing’s helpless form

foroe on Tom
Slash, slm!l.\
Twice the whip fell; but only_twice.
For ut that moment Huberl Vernon-

Bmith came rushin here wils o
durk look on the Bounder's eon: t
hard face, and his oyes weve glittor

lis litorally hurled himsel at Eihe by
impact sent Sir Hilton
and a muttered imprecation back-
md-' to & bod of brambles.
“Smithy |" mnttered Tom Redwing.
ho Bounder slooped, and, picking up
ho enapped it across his
knee :ms flung tho two picoes far oul
aver the gleaming msm of tha Sark.
Then he turned to the prostrate and
astounded Bir H\ll.:m Popper.
ou blustering bully|  You rank
outsider 1" ho muttered, in disgust.  “Ti
you dont clear off ak ameo, DTl mop
up the towpath with you—old as you are
and chance the consequences|”
'1111 MacKer Linnany.—No.
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Bir Hilton Pumm lllq,gul’et-l to his feet,
speechless with e took one step
towards Vernon- , but as his furious
gaze met the Huumiur’l steady, con-
temptuois glinee his eyes fell, and, bitin

lis g;r:?; :unurw savagely, he plclmﬁ
up |

ou shall suffer for this, boy 1"
hp \:ml thickly, glowering at the junior.

“You shall suller for this, Vernon-Smith |
I will have you expelled! T will have
you flogged “and expelled for this out-
rage!

And,
Pappe!
frinrs

turning on his heel, Sir Hilion
stamped nhl\y townrds Grey-

£

That's done it, " he - ex-
claimed quietly, “There’ll h., the very
dickens of & shindy over £

The Bounder smiled cynically.

“Don't yau beliove it,” ho said. “The
old raffian k:mua better than to mention
& word of this.  Wharton and his pal
were witnesses of all that happened, and
e knows he acted like a blackguard.

D Ulaw the  pompous. old voiter]
You're hiwt, Redwing, Whot's wronz "
Tuisied my anklo a litte, T thinl,"

\omd nou.um,« with a faint emile.
. thy.! 1 don't—
Hallo, \\"Imrlnn s calilng !

“Wanls to go over Ilmn! _said
Vernon-Bimith, & moment later, * Come
on, Redwing ! Let'a liope we >'lmll be in
time for the ic

Vs cmml ‘smglh

1 his crippled chum
wn ‘'om Redwing seated
Immut in the stern, while the Bounder
picked np the sculls, and a moment later
was 1z towards the group of follows
on the island.
“My hat, Smithy, you've fairly done
was Wharton's greeting as the
r jumped ashore.
mith leughed lig] as Ile
‘1""““1 the grave faces of the Fumous

“T only wish now,” he said, *that 1
had given him o taste of the whip before
chucking it away. The old villain got
off too l.gl.n, i

“Heo certai

and_more,

deserved it,

And I'm not so sure that T wouldn't have
roplied Wharton quietly.
about

ven it him,”

“But there'll bo troublo

Smitiy. The old roltor
he’s

=
5

Dack
Torgive o thing ko, Thats snd o
fheaven and carth Lo get you oxpalle
“ Lot him,” suid tho Bounder indiffer-
“And blow him and all his
And what did you want us for

join the merry picnic party ™
**Yes, presentl; But lend us your
boat first, Smithy. Ponsonby and his
pals haye pinched ours,_and we're jolly

well aimr em. It's lucky for us
you cume along.
And Harry Wharton related lo

Vernon-Smith rlw Joss of lhc_ boat.
“Pll come with you” gri
Bounder, “I'm just spoiling for
with someonc !"
“0h, good!
whou’gb tn deal with those weed;
You'd betier be the other, Bob.”
\\‘Imt-lm 1" said Bob Cherry.
hout loes of time Tom Redwing was

hu]pml ashore, and tho avengers stari
aut towards Higheliffe aftér Ponsonby &
Co. Harry Wharton was rowing, end he
mode the craft By over the water,

The Higheliffo ra m]v:rs  had a good start,
Dbut none of the thr frinrg lellows
had _any f 1r ol nul- cnu.lgms them up
quiekl sonby was not fond
work, and Jt !\aa \mhlul} lhe-v had got
far awoy.

Threo will be ample,
rotters.

Sure cnough; as they turned the bend
in_ the river, Bob Cherry gave a
lnmnplumt cxdum.ulmn :
alioy! | Bend fo it,
]]nrr_y, old L!mp Here's where " the
cinenid “orches . plays murtial
* Ha,

lhrl) W nrt(l:] bent his shoulders to it,

and tho Groiciara craft ropidly ovor:
hauled Ponsonby & Co. Suddenly Pon-
sonby beeamo aware he was d, and,

avidently realising oscepe by rowing on
wus hopeless, he. pulled madly for the

l’mlsonhv was not an oarsman, and the
weird and wonderful evolutions he per-
formed with the sculls was a sight for
ods and men and little fishes.
ut it was useless. When o fow yards
from the bank the Greyfriars skiff ran
gently alongside.

“Up guards and at 'em!" roared Dob
Cherry, springing aboard the other bont.

- Hem, dash it all; steady on, you
cads !” yelled Ponsonby, jumping to his
foot 5o tho boat rockad  dangorously

ow'll have us over ! Yarooough !

Pu:umlhg ». words were  prophetical,

b C s hard fist smote his lon
“Tosing his bulance, ha toppied,
with & mighty splash, and still mightier
yell, into the river. \rnt a litile later
there were two further spla

As Gadsby s Vavusour Jmnpml » to
meet Vr‘l’u n-Smil
reached over and dug Gmhby in lhe c}-eﬁ
with the I:lm!o ul' o scull. Gadsby stag-
gered back, tripped over the seat, and,
with a wild ho\\] Tollowed his leader into
the river.

At the samoe moment. Vernon-Smith's
fist took the weedy Vavasour under the
c}lnubn.ml dapnmnd him in the bottom of
the

As he m sprawling, the Bounder, with
Bob Cherry's help, pioked him up i?jv(""
arair i Tads, and dropped the kicking
and struggling junior oyerboars

“]Iu, ba, he

The Creyfriars fellows roared hearti
as tho three lhghcl\ﬁo cads floundered i m
t]w shallow water, and splashed dlr"\nl‘g

i iy wern dripping Wil
“mr, and using expressions that cer-
tainly were not taught them in the Forni-
raom at High heliffe.

“What price Higheliffe now?"" aslked
Bob Cherry sweetly. * Here's where we
smile, Pon, old bean. We usually have
the last langh, don’t we?  Smile, you
fellows. Hn hal”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

You—you—you—-»":

nwr and

W g to hear Ponsonby's
remurks on_that question, Bob Cherry
rapidiy untied the raided boat, and,

giving tho ;[)gi.dam boat o shove, he
sent. it adrift far out into the river,

Then, followed by the furious glances
of Ponsonby & Co., and with the re-
covered boat “in {ow, the Greyfriars
uniors retuned to tho ieland in bigh
Faibas,

“They were met with a Joud cheer from
uniors wnltmg on the islend.
ood egg! So you'vo been success-
fal % enclaed Frank Nogeat, - What
bappened "

“More than  successful 1" lnughed
Harry  Whartan, jumping  ashore.
“We've go. the boat back, and pul the

kybosh on Pon and his hirelings into the
bargain, Put we'll ml tho star dlirise
te ready ?

% The eetoemed ot th v thily pre-
pared, O worthy King!" said Turree
Smgh with a grin,

“Then come on |

And m moment later the merry party
were seated on the grass around the fes-
tive board—or, rm.lmr , newspRper. LEven
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In a body the juniors crashed through the undergrowth and stopped on the e&gs of ihe water.
“Oh, my hat | Higheliffe rotters I They've done us, afier all ! They*ve collared aur boat

' exelaimed Harry Wharton.

(Sec Chapter 2)

“What the thump— 2

with the addition of Vernon-Bmith end
Rodwing to the party, there was enough
and to spare. - And while the hungry
juniors set about the bood things, Unrry
Wharton related what bad happened to
Tonsonby & Co., and the laughier of the
Jjuniors rang out’ under the bare treos.
ly Redwing did not join in the
1 merriment.  He sat, Il\'\m‘} and
stful, scarcely eating anything.
Why that worried brow, Reddy
aport?' asked Bob Cherry at lust. ** Lost
your appmro, or is your ankle giving
ginger ?
Retter take vou fo the sanmy wlmn wo
get back,” put'in Hurry \\‘Imn
“ My foot’s hur ng me a li
g, “ 't that.

liktle,” said
' think-

ing about old I’u;vpcl
“Oh, my hau!” eja

Wharton, looking grave

all about that old rotter

“Blow him!(” grinned Tiob Cherry.
“Nover trouble trouble until troubls
troubles you, Redwing.™

*No need to brouble about ik at all, as
far as I can seo,” sai mith.
“Tako my werd for it. Old mm
won't dare to bring the affair up agein.
He'll be only too glad to lot it ﬁrw
Cheer up, Redwing, you old nss Don’
bo o wek blanke!

Tom Redwing loughed.  And for the
rout of the pienic brightened up a little,
ronsenrod by his ohum's confident words,

But for orica the Bounder was wrong.

ted Harry
A forgotten

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Before the

Head !
\\Iu\t s up?”

the picnio
Bound-tho i
s had pulled Toimarely
in' the dusk of the

back tn (an:\-lr s
evening,  As they entered the old gate-
way Billy Bunter rolled hreathlessly up
to them.

The fat junior los 1 excited, and his
podgy Tealiires wo t grin—plein
indication thal there \ms trouble in store
for someone.

“1 say, you fellows, what's up?” he
vepeated, blinking inquiringly through his
slwrlamhh.d oyes at  Vern

“What have those silly asses Smithy and
nmj“mg beeu up to, Wharton, old chap?
Yaracop! Leggo, Wharton, you beast 1"

Th short-sighted Billy Bunter velied
frenziedly, as Vernon-Smith, whom
had evidently mistaken for Wharton,
clutched his little snub nose and gave it
a plagful twist.

“8o I'vo boen up to something, like a

2

silly ass, have 177 usked the Hounder,
with interest. hat's the excitement
about

o burning -nose, and
blinked roproschiully at the grinning
Bounder,

“Oh, it's you, Smithy! I thought it
was that -beast Wharton—I - mean,
knew, of courso, it was you all the timo,
Smithy, old chap. 1 say, you know.

1| sharply

been

}thl. havn

you doing to old
ey
Poppor 77 repeatod th
o slight start, ' What—'
“T knew there was something up when
the old ass cam He was hopping
mad—faicly ravis rinned  Bunter.
nd, I say, ‘Jm:llly, you might tell a
fellow. | T know you'va beon u
thing, ‘cause igate’s been asking for
you over sines
non-Smith griuned faintly as he met
's uncasy glance,
ght, and T was wrang,”
ho said lightly. *Old Papper looks fiko
kicking up o fuse—what ?
Looks like it,"” put in Ha

ton, [rm\uulg HMy hat!
sk

Bounder, with

arry Whar-
If ‘ha does
“T say, vou fellows—"
“Oh, sit on that fat gramophone, somo-
*snapped Wharton erossly.” *I'm
Eml—- Look out !
Wingate came up just then,
grave.

Hera's Wingate 1"
his faco

on-Smith, you're wanted in tlm
l{md 5 atudy atonoe—and yoi 100,
ying 1" he amid curly. TP hetiar

Duck up!”

“ R Fing's sprained lis, ankle rather
badly, Wingate,” Inimed  Harry
“}mﬂnl “Hadn't he belter go to the

" The captain of Greyfriars glancod

Tom Redwing, who was lsan-

ing hoavil

Whartass srm.The
Tae 668,
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jumior's face was_while, and it was

evident hio was in

w—f ' r\{)Fezl Wingate
Iy, *“Some of you fellows lielp him
lhcm i wplm-; to the Head. Come,
Vernon-Smith "

Wingato tarned away, and, with a re-
axsuring grin at Redwing and a care-
Joss mod to ihe athers, the Dounder
followed him indoors.

As enterod the Heads study o

svaniont. Iater with Wingato, his tyes
Joained as he noticed that Bir Hilton
Pomper was seated with Dr. Locke. The

baronet. certainly looked, as Bunter har

He jommed his

gaid. *hopping mad.”

ayagluss into his fiery eyo, and dixed o

ks Elum upon the Bonnder—a
that lro ncn youth met

¥
with a caol, steady

Dr. Locke ilso Jooked anything but
pleased,
bF tho pompous Sir Hiltan Popper and
his overlusting compluints. But Sir Hil-
ton was o member of the governing body

of Greyfsiars, and he could scargely
ignoro them, hiad he wished.
"As Wingats _explnined Redwing's

“abgence the Head's frown deepened, nud
when he turned to the Bounder aftel
Wingate ]m] retired, his brow was
thundorou:

L ernon Smith,” he exelaimed sternly,
1 have sont for you (o nnswer & VOry

grave_charge Sir Hilton Popper has
Fronght against you—n charge: that hus
amazed and disgusted me!  He states

you liave nctually made an unprovoked
atta ek—

age amd  eriminal assault,
h«gml1" imbsled  Sir Hiltn Popper,
wlowering at ¢ the Bounder, **The young

hooligan——"

" Pray allow me to ¢ Hilion "
snapped. the Hend far I must
add that T strongly such o term
s *hooligan’ app! to - boys of
ing 1*

Huh 1"

T the boy his assuvlted you as you
stnte, Siv Hilton, then he has committed
% very grave offonce, upd will bo -
ishad us ho deserves!” exclaimed
wrke, Vernon Smith, T msxlcnlnud
that you made an unprovoked and en-
tiely unwgemanted attack upon Sir Hil-
1i you buve
plar 1 Lo affer for such
eful ual\rl\.eh s} 1l be glad to
Why did you attack ‘ilr Hilton

PO s o s balinving ike's bonat
and o bully'!; smid tho Bounder ovonly.

g \?urnuu Smith thundered the
astounded Head, “How dure You?"

T stick to what I said, sir,”" muttered
ihe Dounder doggedly. “He was beat-
g s dog like the bullying bruto he
i, and Redwin slol!pl'd him, as_any
oiher decent (ﬁm\' would ve done.
Aml hu “would havo treated Redwing the
I hadn’t ehipped—-:"

= 5
“The  young scoundrel Iying I
gasped Sir Hilion, ok
I am ot orted  the

nnuuﬂcr Lunll

Thouted l'hc Head ang;
“\'cnmn Sm;lln you_are only mak
your position vmm by “this
insolence ! - how dare m
euch assultml-}. ,uul ese such expressians
1o n geutleman ofr—

“Tt's trus what I’s
slmp]\ed e ilo.nl calm-
ing i cffort, " Bollh Red-
wing and yourself appear to llu\e acted
in and ruffianly - manner,
Vornon-Smith

“He ws beating his dog m|mm\|1ully.
+ir,” sid tho Bounder :1u|
Jicdwing did was to_hol e .ma
ttop him, Tf, anyone ir ln l\lnm‘-v—

s ‘e MAGNET {um““w No: 668:

The TMead- held- up his band - with -2

commm:d:n turc,
T il e with Redwing's part in
dm dmgmu-fut affuiv later,” he snid
% “1 have already had the fucts
ir Hilton Popper,  Sir 1-1. ton has
wumd me that the dog snapped
and that he was
‘l;lnimuvy”nml well-merited chasti

Then Sic Wiiton Popper was not
spgaking tho troth, sit
“What?
“ This

s s too much!” stuitered
the net [furiously. ' Tha
scoundrel has concoet
what took pluco to save himself!
1 demand, as & governoe of this schooly
that he b savardly. punished, D 1

T demand his_expul n, at um ver
;m: a public flogg +Nothing -will

b—

ured: that tho boy
wd, Bir Hilton,

“You may rest as
will ba dequately
said the Head coldly. * Hu

The Hand paused and fixed a worried
and erplesed gaze. on Vemon Smith.
fhvaciuiiy, Dr. Lacke was just ond fuir:
mindod o o degree. Dut i

lmt ho could scarcely
ward beforg Siv Hiton Pﬂp o il
And again, in the Head's cyes, the
\l.nrd of Vernon8mith was not above
on,  Had the mllpn( been Harry
Whatton, or Bob Chersy, for instance,
Dr. Locke would mrmmly bave
vestigated the matter with the utmmt
thoroughness.
But the Bounder of wiriars waw a
curious mix of good nml h'\d—!ha

good, g predominatin
actions on oeeasions in lhl. past fmd I.me
by no means above reproach. And the

Hnud. x:mumlmrod ; and his de

N sornromed i tipa acd turnéd to
|Iw Bounder.
r1on- Smn'h ' he eaid stemly, “did
§ r.luuk for one moment that your svaga
and inescusabla attack on the person of
Sir Hillon Popper was_prompted other
than by hotonrable matives, T m-,um ex-
ol jou instantly [rom Greyf: But

believe you acted as you di
thut the dag was being ill-treal -
though, even then, nothing can condone

us extent of the assault.  Tor
that your punishment must be severe—
ctful expr

your "conduct and
sions lo S |llol| Topper just now
alone me wt. You will be_publicly
flogged to-morrow. momm- before les-
sons Co! You

“And I, uu:\puu! “tho barenel in-
stantly, "vukl |-n'wl\l to see (e
punisl iment o aut, begad "

Mo Houd lmmwd wgm,

g Tie  necessury - nov

dnumllﬂo, S e, " he vetorted with

“Bul 1 insist? rumbled Sir Hilton
Popper, his eyes gleaming, “Tt will be
o lasting lesson to the rest of the young
rascals—none _of whom at any time
treats me with the respect my pasition
entitles me to.

vy well, Sir Hilion,
Head quietly, ..f«-\ f pRuse.
g \enmn >nm
"Thank you

The Bounder hl't the room. Thore
was a bitter look on his hard face as he
along the passage. At the eomor
Harry Wharton & Co. wero anxiously

thy,”
curiously at

the
“You mey

asked Harry Whar:
the ju

joined the
'he giddy Pan-
T'ni to be pub-

an
jandrum won the.

licty flogged in the mnrmng fu-r my

wickedness, an v old i
coming to gloat over the o pio-
ceeding

W

"Grml.“«. 1
, The Juniors A n;m).u at Vemon-

tnuh and that we were witnesses
=1 d.dnt got the chance 1o explain
fan y I upeet the dear old
-cart by my gross disrespect,
m my elulm:"‘ observed  the. Bounder
mockin;
“\‘\11 s o jolly shame—that's all
T've got to say T growled Jobuny Bull.
Y, rather!”
*Look here!” muttered }[nrry ‘Whar-
ton. “We're m)t gmllq to allow that to
happen, Smithy 1 jolly u'eil 0w
the Head and l4-|1 lnm lhe truth!"
The Hounder shrugged his shoulders.
o gm:: Yon cah take my word for
he careles: “T shouldn't
«.muble Aot nnﬁh‘, happen before the
flog, rrm comes of
‘What do yon mean ¥’
o] (]l\ly that T intend to give old Popper
a big dmrpnultment in the morning, and
save the Head a great amount of energy
—I}mt .,n

H:E

cynieally, the Bounder

almlled llunu o passag
hat does ho meant” asked Bub

it B{uw what be 1neans
Harry - Wharton g‘““"!’ W
the Head about this Came on!” ay

“ Yes, ruther

And in a dolcnumml hody the Famcus
Five approached Head's study, A3
they reached the dum the tall Egu!s of
Sir Hilton_Papper_ e rf._;ud ared
at the juniors, aud slrode away muh\n!g

mnttered

hm nru nngﬂu
\
As the five juniors Gled into the roou,
(Im Head eyed them curiously and
wly.
i \‘\"d! Wharton, what is it?" he in-
quired Lestily. .
Tt—it's _about Veruel ith, “#ir,”

anill Harry Wharton, r\.m!r.n,r.l miore than
tle nervous by |ht sudden gleam in
|hn Head's eyes. u--you see, ST

geed, W barton
co—that is, wo think that
being unjusily (reated

by—
“What!"
fuirly thundered out. the
and  Wharton bit his lip and
ed:  He ha ni mdc a bad slart--a
ly bad =
‘men m, " that—that we were
occurred this afternoon.

The Hend
word, w

hlr Hilton
“ Ah! 'I‘Iwn in that case T shall be glad

10 hear uh.u, yul) have to say; Whartor
ed the Head, with dangevous

enlmunes D-\l you see and hear all
lh.\‘. took place, r
“ Not exact]
clearly _everythin
little,  You see, sir; w
|m.| > mu]u]n was gu the tovpath a

12 'Jlmu in that case your evidence is of
o value whatsoever ! snapped the Head
tartly, ** Hold out your hand, Wharton !

“ Wha-a-at for, sir "

“What for?” thundered the ITead.
“ As head boy of the Remove, Wharton,
you should surely know that. e island
je. out_of bounds, I have mmm.u'.
poiited out that Tact, and cxpressively
forbidden any boys. trespassing. -thers
‘nder any pretest whatsoever. Now hold
put your hand, Wharton!"
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Tho next few minnles wore painful ones
for the horoes of tho Remove. [Four
strokes each was Lheir yumulmu:nn and
‘when the Head luid down the cane ab
lagt ho was breathless.

ow go—all of you!

Terry  Wharton
tightly.

* Excuso me, sir! T must say ﬂjn( we
t]lmk Vernon-Smith—

ton! You mey gol”

he paiited

clenched  his “lips

“Dnl s

e

‘And Hal Wharlon and his cluume
went; it was reafly the besi and culy

thing to do under the civcumstunoes.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The Bounder Retires |
_NY af you fcl.a v awal

Vernon-Smith asked

ion in n low voico a3

ho sat m in bed in the Remove

dormitory the folle mornmgh Tt was

: bnmly light yet, ‘and nak for ancéher hour,

it least, would the uuv-boll nummun

umy(mﬂ. to another day's

ceived to his que:

ing. of the slesping Remorites, snd a
Arumpat-like snore that reverberated from
the -nnsal organ of Willam George

ing & moment, Vernon-Hmith

m his b‘.u and began to dress.

Was an sool resolution on

the. Bounder's Yoen foatures that indi-

um:ﬂ plaml that, whatever he was about

do, 5 alvdady been planned in
.IdInucB

\’eﬂmn Smlﬂ\ was a youth of strong
wiil ck doeision, and, as a matter
of fwcl, course of action had been
ped mlt immedintel,
Hoad's study nfter roceiving his sontence.
"o the Bounder, an oidmnv‘y flogging
he was hard all through,
id inang mnch | experiences
Iua somewhat stormy career at
Greyfriars. |
Tiut the humiliation of o public flog-
ing was o difforent matlor to a youth of
e a0, achey vauto] nd a
publlc ﬂﬂgglnﬁ i
ir Hilton Lo
of submittine
dded to this, the Bounder was smarl-
ing under o strong senso of injustice. He

under the gloating syes
pper he l:m] no mLm\l.:on
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and Fiction
Funny pictures by the
score, jokes, riddles,
‘puzzles, adventure stor-
apd picture stories,
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the * Gem * Library,

felt that the Iead had judged and sen-
meed him withont a fair heaving, and he
was implacably determined that the flag-
ging should not take pi.u
e only way to prevent that hap-
'pening_ waa to leave Gluyfﬂnrs—uot for
gmsd though. The Bounder was too fond
tho old school for that.
m koep away from the schaol until Satur-
day, for on that day his father was visit-
mﬁ Greyfriars.
csides L\emg a millionaire, Mr. Sauinel

he
the telldurnmn of his niLurr was bestowed
upon the Bounder. the Boundar
Imnw him ywoll enow rh to feel confident

£ cml—'l‘om Ri:;iwmg

That he wad running a_grave risk of ex-
pulsion by such an action he was fully
aware. But in Lis presont bitter mood,
the iron-merved junior would have
l\(‘(!‘ptmf that rather than submit to a
humiliating, congidered, an
undeserves

fter Vernon-Smith had finished dross-
ing, ho left the dormitory and proceeded
uu!ig the deserted corridors to his own
study.
hore hie got his cap and raincoat and
a hand o had packed in readiness
the provious evening. Then he made his
way lo the low er boa mum window.

Tt was too early yet for Gosling, the
yorter, to be nhouk nnd tlm Bounder
strodo’ baldy neross tho uad, and
a moment later had sealed me school wall,
and was walking briskly down Frinrdale
L,

resently he turned down the ]ﬂ.tlp lane
leading to the bonthousa on: the s of
the Sark, and hero he stopped.

The hugo double doora were closed and
locked; but the Boundor did not bother
‘about. them. He strolled round to the
back of the building, and in a very few
moments had forced an entrance by
clambering thraugh ono of the dreming-
room w :I

After lhal llm rest was easy. In
couple of minutes he had tha double rlnnm

wide open, Choosing one of the lighter

Slls, ha an it down on the trolly s
launched it.

The Bounder re-entersd the bonthouse,
and was selecting a pair of sculls from the
rack, when his keen oyes foll upon a long
bamboo pole, and a heap of canvas in the
a5t and sadls some-

ger s,
Fout Vhe wery thingl*he
xlml,lnxa:i ‘] should be able to rig up
quite a decent tent_dnd gmumlshem out
of that little lot. Good egg!

Tho junior carried the mast and canvas

down to his boat, nlld 1!([ the boathouse,
and soon was pul lei sream.
At the end of hn[ nn hour_he pulled

into the bank, end made himself comfort-
able on the enshions. And there he waited
until hn walch indicated the hour of eight
o'clock. Then, jumping ashore,
ont hmkly across the fields towards
Friardala,

5

aze shops were just e
n he arrived there, and,

s the grocers', he was wv u
ordors ‘on o scale that hutpxmd the
worthy tradesman excoedingly.

“Shall T send them u kn the 9c|.|ml
Master Smith?” nsked . Brig,
chnn Smith paid t '!i Al

# e

than

briskly, “I want them sent along to
the old bridee m or the Sark nbout ten,
and L'l be there fto receive them. Can
you do it?"

—oh, yes, sic!  Certainly, Mastor
Smich " assanted the grocor, in surprise.
‘t;'l’ll send the boy on his bicyele with

Votnon:Smith -nodded, “ind "procecded

S

T

the DBounder

On Saie Every Wednesday!

9

to the local stationer’a, There he pur-
clncod & cauple of coveloges and writing-
paper, and hastily scribbled two notes—
ona_to Tom Redwing, and the other
to Hmrv Wharton,

ST el Briggs hnv »ncn]l round at
Gmyfrmu wik ho  muss
rold le\vm}. rull ba no end

ied sbout me when ho hv:url I'm
w.,,Amul ho gma this nofe, ak any
e T Popmer's g a0
g[m ions libert

The Bounder loft the village, but
barely had he reached tho outskirts when
Lis oyes fell upon the portly Sgure of

Pozer plodding along ahead of

-2

lnm The Frisrdale constable waa lead-
ing, or, rather, draj . & reluctank
young torrder behind him at the end
of a cord. At any other time tho

Bounder would hase grinned ot the
speoiaclo; but mow he frownad, sod yas
out ta retrace his stops when P.-c.
Toror plinced round, and. fouched hia

helmet as he recognised the junior.

“What rotten Inck!” fhought the
Bounder. * i he's nsked about mo: ho's
bound to sy he's seen me. Can't
helped’ now, though. any  case,
Poppor's Tsnd wil be the last pitos
thoy'll think of searchiug for me this
tinte of the year.”

And  Vernon-Smith nickensd  his
steps to puss the conatable, when his
eyes gleamod suddenly. - Thers was
sompthing fumiliar about the  litile
terrier to the Bounder,

“ Morning, Tozer, ” heex-

cleimed carclossly, * That mcr:y sleuth-
hound the latest ad-}llmn to the Friar-

nle Police Foree
Poc. T \\nmm] a little. - The
-pompous guurdmn of the law in Fria
t like hem;,- addresed rs “old

by scheol

2 hich it ain't that, Mustor Smith
ho grunted, stoj pmg to mop-his perspil
ing brow.  “This 'ere dorg belongs to
Sir Hilton nge-r—le'\slwnu, it's ot
‘is namo on the collar, I found

‘anderin’ about. this " ore lano late Ia#l-

w
night, and a nmu state: ’e were in, too,
an' no mista

“Ts that m° " murmursd :he I!mmulur.
glancing with interest at u-c
at

fiml" said -r
indignantl; icking up the little terrer
with o fendorness that surprised the
junior. “Look at them there marks—
summut cruel thom was when L picked
tho little beggar up. o brote what
s STt Rtke Wik b Toraay Jb;
Aud T bet. Sir Hilton Popper will play
*Amlet when e sees em !

Vernon-Smith _smilad
fanciod oz
bloomor thore,

“And, what's more,” proceedad tha
canstable (Inr] Iy, “if I finds out who's

kick up a fuss mesolf! T'01

b t llm Sociaty for the Provention of
Jruelty fo Hanimals on is track mighty
almrp, Master Bmith!'

Again Vernon-Smith smil

miled. 1t
ﬂxlvnmnit lmhkmv l]u[' tho lncal p
would dare to put the R.S.P.C.
track of a powerful Tocal mag
Sir Hilton Popper, Bart., 3P unlom
under pressure  from  someone  as
powerful.

“And I suppose you'ro taking the
poor little Leggar back to Popper Court
nowi” asked %Io ]!uundcr \-mh a com-
passionale glanoe at the

“T am that, blow it!
Tittle nmc:ﬂ don’
3

Look Tozer

Ha
a

at’ that,
was  making

o
R

hough the

“And nothing at tho ond of i, T bt
not even o drink”
Tha Boundor loft the constablo, still
grumblmg, and sirods on with & uurmna
THE Mxoyer Lipnazr.—No. 603,
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Jool -on his face. And it was in @ very
thoughtful mood that he reached the
waiting bont and picked up tho sculls.

Ten minutes later he reached the
island, aa@ niter corrying the masé and
canvas to o clearing in the trees, the
Bounder set to work making comp.

For fully an hour ho werlkod b
making things ship-shape; and Lhcn ln:
boarded the hoat again, an
polling. cheerfully tocards. tho br ge o

- tho grocer's boy with the
provisions,

Tho was in great spirits, and e told
himsolf, a8 he tupged letsurely ab the
scully, that he was cnjoying the movel

Tolidey, apd was looking forward keenly | .

oo couplo of days camping-out,
Vernon Smith was o hardy youth, and
the chende.of a nn]d u ght did not warry
im. Dut, even o Boundqr could
not help his tlmngilla Siraying back 1o
Crayiriars. Ve =
o wan u.mm;_ himself—yes! ut
’lmw was it galng to cud?

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Missing |

HERE was no little sensation in
the Remose dormitory _thut
morning  when Vernon-Smith's
absence was discov

Lato ‘the previous cvening  Wingate
had pll'!wd tho’ word " raund that thers
was o general asembly in Big
Hall ut mnu o'clock, and up to falling
asloap the one topic of discussion in the
dormifory had been the threatened
]luinlrf. flogging of the Boundor.

% naturally enough, Hurry Whar-
orin ficat makiny (houglit was of ‘the

indov; bub as he glanced ncroms at
that junior’s bed he noted, v 11 tart

of surprise, hat it was oo

“ My -only ot lcllm\;' \\'hotu’s

Swiithy i o luncnllnle

As the of the Remove nsked
the uusﬁun severa] follows sat up, and
s blinked drowsily ucross at
\umm ‘!mnh' bed there was a general
exclamation of astonizhment.

“Gome ot for an carly-morning con-

|F|Iul.|u:|-'ll I expeet,” ventured Johnmy

oubtfully.
mn he's been gone o je
med Petor Todil jo
olt the «hmta of the bed.
i -sheats are quite cold,

Hles
hour e: least since this bed was slopt
i

i
done o bunl?’ “sggesiod T

my, you_fellows, supposing hie's
lly Bunter,
iz ovor the top of his bedelothes.
* Ha, ha, ha
#The iden of the havdy Rounder bolting
10 vseage o flogying struck the Remove
ars as very [unny,
T dan't see anything to laugh st
Buuter's qullu 1 B

blin

rold - Skinner, mtng up i
'SnuL]:v: funking llu- nggmm
and he's holted. T expect— Y

What Skinner expected unu nmcv
known—though what he got just then
he very plainly did not expect. It was
Bob Cherry's boot. and it caught the ead
of the Remove under the chin, and sent
Jhim sprawling over the side of the bed
“amid nn Jnnhmclm of bedelothes,

by a

'[Im cmlaul.nrs rmr-rl as Skinner rolled
about, strnt,glmg to free himself from
the nzling sheots.

“Any more remarks of that sort to
make?” inquired DBob Charry, poising
Dis other boot in readincss,
anothor boot here, Skinner!”

dkinner disengaged himsell at last,

and s'-ﬂ;,;wmd to his fmri w:a(!mrl_v
Py T aing
T 1 0. 608

dismally. But he made no more. re-
murka of tlmt. snrl he l'elt ho had made
o {l Bob Chery
r,anl:lmﬂ ]m dmslmg vulh o chuckle,
But  Harr; Wharton's  brow  was
clouded as tho Famous Five lefl the
dormitory together. Skiuncr's sugges-
tion, or, g\:e.- Billy Dunter’s, hnd
cansed slv;m;,u thonghts to enter his
mind as hnl nlmlinhcm\il Ilmr Bounder's
eryptic propheey the wight before
Mhloked if 1 don't. be

there’s something in \\h-n &
—oi loast, that he's boltes
to his chums. * It isn'€ like Bi
go out before breakfast like this.
Well, my has!” gasped Bob Cherry.
“ Are 3 ing for o boot, teo, Hurry,
you chump?
Hurry Wharton ned a little.
o but you 'chaps remember what
Bmithy hinted at ].m night? He as guod
= said that {ho Hogging wouldn’t toke

“Oh, but thaf's vof, Harry!” es-
claimed Frank Nugent. *Smithy's as
hard as nails, and_wonldn't balt for
twonty fiog s keeping out of
the way, if you ask me. He funks nieet-
ing the curious staro of the fellows, T

bet lm doesn't turn  up at breakfast,

nd in that, at least, Frauk Nigent
waa corrvet, on the Ikmlow trooped
in to breakfast that moming, Vernon-
Smith’s place was vacant. fr. Queleh
frowred " as he ncted the Bounder’s

absence,

* Whero it Vernon-8mith?”  he
demanded quickly. * Wharton, 1]0 > Jou
Luun nhy Vomon Smith is abse
swered . the eaplain ur ihe
R«mova. nlnmlmg up. " Dut—but—-"

Well, L

a Hcﬁ]m &Er‘nw to have disappeared,

sir,” stammered Wharten slowly.
" What1"

this_morning
Harry

“When we tumed onl
his bed was empty,
Whartan,

Mr, Quelch looked grave.

“Tless my soul, Wharion

Why did

S ———
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yon  not this earlior?” - ho
ojaculated. uq\zirlc: must be made for
the boy withoul delay. Kindly - keep

arder until my retum, Wharton.”

And the Remove-master iustled zway
from the_table frowning omineusly, and
leaving the juniors in a huw of excite-
ment. And when turned  five
mmuies later, his lips were lxg]nly coms
prose

s, you will proe
room, as wsual, whon the
“ he  snapped.
ordered last mgl:L wi |ll nnt Jfuke
rat

d to l)mur Form-
bl Eur tlnnn-{

asso nhlrv
to | place—for tho present, at uny

Qu(-.hh umell hm:-«-!f
eaklast

Cherry,
the Close.

as the ppu.m strenmed oul into,
"“ hero the dickens. can lhe

m.mem] Harry
artan. just like Bmithy,
lhnngil. cloaring off l|ku il ut he's
only making mattors worse for himmelf,
1t's rotten! But porhups hell tumn vp
in time for elasses!™

Tho jusiors xere atil gloonrily dise
cusslng the affuir when the “ for
closses rm:% I)inn) fellows like Harry

hai

Whartan} feq-euml to find_ the
Bounder._ seated mly in the Form-
toom.  But_in they were is-

sppointed. When_ the Remtove trooped
in, the places of both Redwing and
Vernon-Smith were vacant.

The juniors were excite
tive, gpd Mr. Quelch was' worred aj
irritablo--a combination of circumstay
that resulted i o plentitul crop of lies
and canings for the juniors.

) a morning 1" gasped Harry
Whertoi, us the jumors troopsl out as

st. *Thauk goodness it's over! Won-
der if anything's been heard of Smithy
unter over hy the gates.

iiuh Cherry.

And, lifting up
Cherry sent a stenforinn
Close,” *Bunter!
It was o shout that could have Leon
d in Friardale, but apparenily Billy
did not hear it—or not, w 4
it. He rolled across the Claso
and disappeared indoors with sus

haste.
** Doesn’t \ush to. meet us for_some
renson or other,” muttered Uan¥ What-
Did you notico how ex-

T noticed Le'd got a letter in lis
" said Bob Cherry with a chuekde.

!:.npz his ustnl ordér's come at lust,
and he's afrai i stump:
ing up what .'rm owes us”

IHa, ha, hat"

The l"mm:uj Five strolled about the
elose until the dinner-bell went, As they

ped indoors they met Bunter emerg-
from Study No. 7. The fat. Re-

i
movite had aletter in his hand,

and
expression on Lis fat
apprehenzively at the

old feliow!” he

there was a puiliy
face as ho blinke
Juniore,
L say, Wharton,
Begns nervously.
allo, kallo! Don't say your pastal
i s come at lust, Bunty?" ejaculated

ol

0, really, Cherry, T don't see why
you should be always snearing about. m
romittancus ¥ soid  Bunter, Swith - Jofty

E
=

dign t_happens, ‘though. this
ular Jum:\ isn't mine. IL%.m.l longs
zo \\nuu-mn was j

“Then_hand it o & frog I

you
snorted Wharton, lnkmg the Iotbcr from
the fat jumior. - *I believe you've:been
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‘The Bounder's fist shot out and smote Skinner’s prominent unse. Skinner wllnpsnd in a yelllng heap on top of Bunter, and
the pair rolled over among the undergrowth, * Hallo, ballo, hallo | Smithy ahoy 1" A moment later the Famous Five
burst Into the elearing. (Sce Chapter '.',

nmhilmg n?um. Ii—  Yes, T thought ann-?nlm of Redwing's letter. "And Ito Wharton, *Read it, Wharton! Ol
as much! This letter’s been opened, you | hope this letter to Redwing doesn't, ‘imm-y has a nerve, and no mistak

vithor, for if I'm not nustaken, it's | Wharton teok it, and as his eyes
realls?™  gaspod  Tilly | heen Mmpered ‘r,gh t00." scanned the w . he frowned and
ing uneasily at Wharton. y hat, Fave a -mmlml exclamation. It ran:

T thought, though, when that “a’\nyv\ 2 PN get Queldy's pormission |« g,
hundon.{‘lt to me at the gates, ) it 5iay
Jow and dishonour-

st to enso. your
ng and take it over to| 0.4 bit, ol-l chap. I wasn't g lo

i ndter-dinner.? said Harr wm m. | ho [,,W‘””],,.L[( o ¥
slipping the lem-nmohw pocket. “He'll| fron, Creyh for a bit. I'm 1-Ln g
raared | let me see him, 1 expo the Robinson | ngoe stunt on Popper's
d the| The five juniors wu in to dinner, | [slend, up the river. Only till Suturday,
Collar fand  immediately afterwards  Harry | thaw pater ¢ then, as you
the sotte Wharton procoeded to Mr. Quelch’s o, wnd 1 mean to 1 b him before he
But avidently Billy Bunter had_an- | gtud he 01|\|~rk—l| the Remave- | ot eyfrinms, ,....l put our caso be-

ticipated lrﬂnlm Even a3 Johany Bull m tor readily g sogeh el § el e 2 iy oo gl ok o i
grabbed at him, th: Owl dedged A i juniar. whlked mcsds to when he knows the facts. If your foot's

F3g

aps those—
fat _bounder

u've apel
I thing yourself, you mean.

pe r‘mlt'y!mul scuttled along the o | the maaitorinm. betuer before 1h to elip up here Lo
oL \op He found Redwing sitting up in Led | oo me. If you can smuggle a couple of
That (nl. thief cught to be kicked g blankets vp here, so much the hm'u‘

hurton.
o Novor mind | T daw't uppose it's an
ﬁ‘ :m|mrl|u|l. My hat! It's from

need to worry about me., I'm
Swrruy.”

“Great Scoll

Redwing,

asked Wharte

Bit botter Lo-day—thouil

a bul sprain, and the doc s

lio up for anather couplo of o

R n Juck ! smiled Redwing. I'm afraid so!” m od Redwing.

agreed Wharton, T say, | wp \wish it had b astead of hivn,

ing, L've got o letter hera for L was through o he got ino the micss—
from Smithy. 1 suppose you've lieard | o ‘only can e,

ho's missing? “And it v sugh us that the whole

* gasped Harry Whar-
Scott1” ho willy as! He'll get
rowded round Tarry
dly as he diow ous_the
opa. sddeessed to Tom Red:
wing, and & note-addressed to

The latter was

o

4 & Tom Redwing nodded, and his_ hrow started,” sad Harry Wharton

g in the sanny, and to | clouded as ho took the letter from Whar- | gloomily. *1f we hadn't checked the ald

keep mum about it ton with an eager hand. rotter this wouldn't have happeped. 1
L doesn’t tell ue X

Wl “Ye; Qulchy cumo over  thic|wih wo could do somelly ut the
* o Wantol to Juow | Hoad wan't listen to us!

if I could :.,au 0 he was. 5 the trouble T only wish I
o Whiarion Jwliedsn. -Hadwith mlzi slip up to see the slly But my

ince Bunter’s mnrl the |zllgn dashed foot wor

said Harry Oh, int 1" you wouldn's care to go, on

closely examined the -u:lsinnl\ in alam THe MacNET ]um ART. 7‘70 668,

motning and tol

garpod
Whartan, g5 handing tho




S ®Lilko a shot!” * said  Wharton.
“&mithy knows he can trust us. We'll
try to persuade him to chucL up this
mad scheme and cone bael
“You'll never do that,” n\JnIncd Red-
“Smithy is as stabborn as a mule
i tﬁmg! like this, But you could get to
know what ho wants me for, and take
i blankets.”

Rightho!" agreed Uarer Wharton,
S u'll Cha-rry and the others. IE w
start garly we ought to got buck before
dark.”

And afier chatting a fow minutes
longer Wharton left the sanny.  As he
walked ncross the Closo his 1\row was
clouded.  As far as ho could se n.hy s
scheme weg hopelessly futile,
failed to see how tho Bounder's fmlu
could possibly help matters,

And another mmr worried the junior

ust then, unter had rea it
i !
t

uttor to Redving, then ho knew
Bounder's whereabouts, and it
by long_before all_Greyfriars LR

'l'ho el for afternoon elasses had gone,
and Wharton proceeded to the Form
room, whore he found the Remove

uietly waiting Mr. Quelel’s arrival.
% Wharton guvo o duey duop sigh of relief. He
ed to find tho Form seothing
wnlx escah.\mnnt and _buzzing - with the

ews of Vernon-Bmith's whereabouts.
Ebut nothing untoward appeared to have
ppored. A glance at Dunter showed
that youth sented in his place, with a
knittd brow, and staring lhmugil his big
glassos into’ vacancy, as though his
ihnuﬁht« were miles nway, And Whaz-
ided thal m:l_»; Dnhtm' could not

huve md the letter, all.

But Harry W
Bunter had !

nriun was mistaki

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
An Unlucky Alliance !
8AY, Bkinner, old chap—""
I Billy Bunlter

ing. Therg was a mystetioun and know-
ing expression on the fat youth's face that
wonld perhaps have aroused Marold
Skinner’s inforest at once had he noticed

™Gt ot of tho way, Bunter!” was

Skinnor's kindly grooting. “T'm londing

Fou nokhmﬁ you fat frog
J'

““Oh, real Ekmnm’ I was just coming
10 seo

“Wdl vou've oo e, gl back
to  your kemml urked  Skinner
pleasuntly. * Tako yone [nt carcaso oub

o way, Bunter i’

u important 1"

bl eamnostly ot
o It 5 sm)lalhmg vou'll be jolly
glad to hear, Skinmer, It's about—

“A postal-order which you say you ex-
poot to get and really don't,” neered
And a loant vou lape ta el
thunipin' well won't,

“ But—but, look here!" gusped Bunter
desperately. “Look here, Skinner ! 1t's
n.bnful Srm:hy

“Oh!"

Skinner gave the Owl of the Romove n
-soarchin gllmm at that. If it was some-
mmi( out the Bounder, then he cer-
tainly would be very glad (o honr it.
Woll, lots hent &, then, Bill
mid, q
“Good Bunter,

nite cordiully. .
! grinned
through ]lla big glasses cautionsly.
nothere, old chap. Come ulong bu my
study, Old Toddy and Dutton have gono
to sco Wharton about foofer, or somo
-Tre Macxer Lisnanr.—No. 668,

,"* he

I»h’nking 3

migh 1o Wa oan discyss the matter
safely theve, He, hr,
“Cortuinly, old [hap’" said Skinner

promptly.

And he followed Billy Bunter as that
worthy rolled away along the passago and
into Study No, 7.  Skinner grinned as
B:lnmr carclully elozed the doar after

thes

“Must bo something jolly mystesiots
for you ta take such precautions, Billy,”
ha said casually, *Aud now, what ubout
Smithy

he, he!” cackled Bunter,

i Ynu'd think it jolly important if T told
ou, Skinnor. . What would you say if 1

ou 1'q found ont where that beast

h)ld
Sm:lw is, Skinner 7

I'd say you wore o jolly snart chap,
Buntr ar “u-xtnn Blake, in fact,”

100
]Jmm wnidnd and pucred fiko a well
fed cat, He m fitery, and he_ pre-
ferrad it in by nkks.
“T'mm nll that,
tly.

I’Il admit,” he said
1m0 say, Bkinner, you're not
very fond uf old Smithy, T saw
him dot you on the nose yestords; e,
he, he! How would you like lo oo
where ho's hiding, Skinner?”
Skinner's eves glintes

1 should ™ Iu- said lhmngh his teeth.
*1 should vo like to know that,
Bunter 1

“Then come up the river with me o
night, and T »hm\' you,
ing to visit S .!m]l
|a(-un a little bu

you?

Slelrr smr!ml
“So S & upsthe river, is
a stare.

G yon ear

be?" he asl
ht  How
Skinner?" ejaculated Bunter.
“You fat chump!™ gmmad Bkinner.
ook hore, old fellow !
\\'hw; the use of fagging up the river to
show me, when you can tell me where the
cad is?

“No fear!” suid ﬂuulen w E\ a fat
chuckle, “I know what a rofter
you are, Skinner. If I tuld vml ‘:lm:t‘n:r
was campiit out on Popper's laland, you
fn]ly well wouldn't trouble to go and lock
or yoursell.  T'm too jolly shurp for you,
Skinner ! But we'ra wast ! Are
you coming, or not "

Skinnar's eyes wero ghttering now.
He had already learned Bunter’s little
secret—though {ho obluse Ovl was far
rom real that fact. Buat was it the
truth, or nu'Ey ancther of Bunter’s mare’s-
nesta?  He could guess what Bunter's
businees with Smithy wes. It was pro-

bly—mcre than probably—to uegotiate
mithy—under pressure.  And
ie had o fairly “clear_idea why Bunter

that,

i tim

wan come. The fat and olumsy
Dol i mot. T work, and he hed a3
much idea of managing & boat as & hip-

gapou\mus would have. And he wanted
im—Skinner—to come in the capacity of
boatman.

“I'll come, Bunter,"
Inst, with gleammg
my " words, it yow're
smash you'to o jelly

Bunter grinned. ~ And a few minutes
later tho precious couple were hurrying
towards &1 boathouse..  Skinner had
wanted to let Stott and Snoop into it

said Sl
eyes. “But, mark
pooling me, Il

ner I:t

But Bunter would have none of it. e
only mmh-d one boatman—not three.
But he I\nl tell Bkinner that.

And en # the pair were
nf!ton:] and orl their way to Popper's

=

Skinner was not an accomplished oars.
man—not by o long way. His siyle of
rowing was noither slogiit nor-Tasoful.
But ho got fhe bont along somehor,
though both -ho" and " Bustos. Logked- 16

markably like wet rogs when® Poppor's

Tlaud | lmvn in sight.

what's” the programme, you
gasped  Skinner lrr:l-t'bly

our blackmailing stunt

¥, or break it gel 17
, really, Skinner " enid ~ Billy
Bunter with outraged dignity. ~ “1

think that a rotten thing to sy,
hope I'm not the sort of fellow to blmk-
mail_anyono, much less a pal. I may
possibly refer to a Ia:m during our rl!x
oussion, or I may not.  Anyway,
foure. the matiar o v calsssaUen e
hands, Skinner,”
inner_chuckled softly and resumcd
rowing. n oo fow from the
faland: he stonpod. is offorts to dig 1p
the bed of the river and glunced over
his_shoulder.
“Doean't scom to be anyone on' the
dushed island 1" he grunted suspiciously.
“By gad, if you've been spoofin’ me,

I suy, you liiow, T'll felch him out 1"
grinned ' Bunter,  “When he knows
wo'va bowlod him out hotl Jolty well
so0n show himéall! ~Watch. mi

Smithy, you'd better come uul3 w
know you'ro there 1"
But  though Bunter awakel tho

echoea of the wooded island h_his
throuty squeak, and Skinner joined in

and made it & sort of duet, only the
echoes answered them,

M Better pull in, Slumn-r”’ wied
Billy Bunter warmly,  “He's hiding

somewhore.  Come on!  We'll soon
!‘nnl him _out! He won't dare to turn
Tho  heast  knows we've ~ ot

i

Skinnor did nol feel so certain abont
that. He know the Boundet’s uncertain
temper only too well. But he followed
the bold Bunter, nevertheless, ns he
rolled out of the boat and ‘ambled up
tho slope. VWith or sbumbling bo-
hind, and glancing nervouely about him,
thu ‘Owl rolled on eonfidently through

o bell of trees and thickets.

e then Billy Bunter stopped sud-
denly, with a gasp of slarm. From
behind them came fhe sharp snap of
hrollklng hﬂg‘a nml tlu: was followed by
a eaol, fam oico,
“Hallo, you " fellom

Tho twa explorers
on their

Te was Vorpon-Smith.
face was_cool and smilin
George Bunter quite fail
Imrd litter in his oyes.

lz: Oo notice that
Smithy, fa-fancy meeting

asper d. :
fancy 1" smiled

mped and spnn

The Baunder’s

but Willinm
to see the
Ho was too

you hm e

the
l!nundn:

illy Bunter hositated.  Since read-
ing that letter from Smithy to Redwing
tho fat junior's mind hml ean engaged
unceasingly upon the lom of }m“
to make the most of his now]edgn. nd
in class that afterncon be had thought
aut his plan of action. He had intended
to point out to the Bounder. that he was
“howled out,” alterwards leading up
gontly to Lhe question of loans. And il
the oans dui not materialise, l.hu! he

uld oul clearly
‘{rmt'h tﬁat he felt it his (ink{‘ n
to Groyfrinrs and report e m]lhDﬂ
ties the runaway's whereabouts.

Tiut somehaw, now he was face fo face
with the bland and smiling Bounder, his
fertile brain would not work, and he was

oreod to como to the fnancial guennm\
much sooner than he had intended.

ay, Smith;

G *"%o hogan. same-
iro bowled aul, you

Am 11" queried ths Bounder lightly,

L R well know you'aro
aid Buntor warmly. “But, of courss, T
Wouldrt. tream: of plitting on a- pal.

wlnn normusl

I
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s if he treals mo an u pal. . Now, Ive
been disappointed eboul, & postal-order.
s for five quids, Smi 1 suppase
you couldn't cash it for me, ald chap?”

“1'm afraid not,” said Vernan Emsdl

“In any case, what's the guud’ You
mul.dn t spend it here, Billy.”

knnw whcre I can spend it

uutor.

anmxl

ou_are not
he Toundor Lﬁnna\’y it Tor

o of duys; at loasi—unless you

What do you mean, Smithy 2"
gisped Skinner, us o sudden dreadful

nd without waiting for tho Dounder's
reply Harold Skinner turned aud dashed
through the frees. ck in a

as by
coupls of ecconds, aud bis oo was livid.

“You rotter, Smithy!"' he shouted.
“¥au've sunk our boat "

“Exactly 1” smiled the Bounder cooll
“I've scuttled your craft, a you're
marconed, my pippins. You.came pok-
i your noses here for your own dirty
cuds, nmi now you'll stay here to sust

my—
*But you ean't keep us here, you
beast)” Jowled Bunter,  * You wouldn's

and done!” said
m keoping you

him " yelled “Skinner {ran-
tically, *“Tho rotter must have a I.vouL
Jere somewhere, Bunter, Rush him

the

And Harold Skinner hurled himsell
desperately at the Bounder.
Bounder was ready.  His fist shat out
~and  smote noer's

Skinner collapsed on
the paiz rolled over an
undargrowth n. & yolliag
were_still rolling and ycl
crashing of = appr ing fnanl‘,pa was

heaed, and a stenterian voioe shonted:
A hallo, hallo! Smith n'hny"'
Next mcrnan‘ the Famol e burst

learing, and stood al-lrmg at
i amazement,

- THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Qn-]-:hy Makes hu;ulrlbs'
L AT Scott " aculated
]I«rn Wharton at I.u:l “ What
the thump dogs this mean?”

'he whatfulness is ri
Be!” nwunurod Hurree Singh in
wondegful  English. Likewise
esteomed meanful

The Donuder's lip curled

1 should think you st guess what
this means, Wharton 1. he said bitterly,
“These sneaking cads have come herc
spying—Bunter to try to squeeze tin aut
of me, and Skitiner o find out what he
eould, with the intention of turning in-
farmer, T ex

“T thought nr, much ! eaid Harry
‘Wharton, frowning. ‘Tlm fat toad
got your letter fo Redwing, Smithy,
He must have vead it, tho r_ung caal §

“Oh, really, Wharton!” protested

the

Billy Bunter warmly. Thu‘.n a bit
ihick, you know. don't know why
you should say that. T didn't even know
there was o Jetter——"

O, shut up!” snapped Wharten in
disgust. VI:-U. what's to be done,
Bmithy ar game i< fairly up now."”

hn i muttered  the  Bounder
savagely. t is not hy & long way,
Wharto:

“But uimn these :mlu

ot back—-""
et 1"

T keoping the
o m Smithy 17 rid

Wlmrtnn uneasily, ' You can't do that.
“Yen; that's vight, Wharton, old fel-

Jow " gasped * Billy * Bunter
“ Male the. beast Tot ns gu. “Fou know
The rotten cad’s s boat—
X, Stappit, ulmu, you beas!
Bunter yelped as ]]ob Lllprry upyliml

his boot vigorously is podgy person.
“Now perhaps you i ,mu 0 T fai
buerel 1" “he grow! there !

You'ro dead in this act.’

eagerly.:

13

wer far .p,mg; wnd intended troachory,
and Bupter for spying avd actempted
; cad

blackm:
wr

Ter: , pt )nllul Peniérin alisin:

e,

Dut' Bunter's protests and yells were
wnheedod--likewise Skinner's. ~What fol-
lowed was a reco g even for the
Onl of the Remove. when it was

H

And Bunter collapsed :m:i lay there, o\or, both Skinner and Bunter were
thonigh from bis yolle bo was far from | wrecks
ead. what ut  their  boat,
“1s this lrue, ithy 17 gaspe wd Havry Smlllu"“" uskc:\ Ha Wharton breath-
Wharton in ustonishment. ave you | less!

sunk their boat?"
“ Ye:

For answer, the Bounder led the way

1 have, Luckily 1 spotted the | sullenly throngh  the _ busk=s, - The
cads approgching the island, and waited | Fawous Five followed with Skinnee and
n |!|mcn 'Jlm votters have come hero e Bounder

epying, and I'm not such & fool as to
let 'em go to queer my piteh.
They're ssayin'.

“He daren’ ' the peastly cad daren’t

Jeop us hers mttere inmer, mop-
ping his nose and glowering ot th
Tounder. *Youw'll get sacked for 1
Smithy !

Harry Wharton glanced measily from
the Bounder's face, dask and determined,
to Skinnev's, pale and sav %

- at,

o

ou know = you can’ L
£ ' bo sl quietly.  You knaw it
would only make matters worse. W
Bunter and Skiuner don't wm

s will make inquiries- |

ut at um hoathonse that '.hPy u\nu, up
the river.”

* Lot them!" sneered the Bmulllvr

“Ti's a foal's game, Smith

"The Bounder was silent. III! common-
sense told him that Wharton was right.
Hiy intention was to keey

o the island until Saturday. What hap-
And

after then be did not u\u-
The almiost. ccrtain conseq
course of action he ln:d not sxo{
consider,  As a matter of faet, Vornon-
Stnith was already regretting (ho whale
reckless ac!leuu,——dmugh he would not

admit thal, even to 3

* You—you Imnu \1 ImL would happen,
\\'hurlml, uttered  savagely. |
“ Th and would
sproad the ye Groyfrinrs,
They'd lnr g n.u: snLka -Skin-
ner would

“I know l!mj' would betray you—if
they dare,” said Wharton, with & disdain-
ful glance at the prisoners, ** But l.lu-} 1l
be sorry for it if they do, LT
seo thay get a Fornlicking
remember if they do. The feeling of the
follows is strong about this business—
they're backing you up, Smithy. I either
Bunter or Skinner mentions o word of
this, he'll have u to deal with, bosides the
whale of the Remo

“ Wa'll smash nm llle_\- do!"” grunted
Johnny Bl
“ And palverise the pieces!” said Hob

Chervy.

“ =1 sha'n't mention a word " mut-
tered Skinner, through Lm teeth. T
should be a fool il T dil!”

3 2 u,;i.lul Billy Bunter,
v, *that noue of you
the sort of chap to
That i

with great digni
fellows think 1"

gj n pal nwn
kinner night

& ¢, Harry,
2 Ll steer your Imu.. back, if you

rowled
betler let

rotlers 0!
all night an an island with s taasion:
aus hounds myself. ve them n sound
1,m|n singg, and_kick them off the island !

" Buly. senwiblo thing to dei” agreed

(h shrugged his shoulders.
Ve it your own way, then ! he sid
at. LuL, nrmr a_gilence:

' Gy waid Harry Wharton,
noy oy he bamping. Wl D

Frank
\’Lm

an:] launel

oep the two spies

. Fortunately it lay
i a couple nf feet of wator at the I\Inhl,,
and it wark of a moment to haul
llm light (.ml'l up on to the shore,
hauds to the pumps!” bawled
* Come on, Buntee—no- slack "

1I|m- Ty.

g ! .

Billy Bunter had settled himiself down
on the grass Lo wat
at Bob Cherey, wi

and.. And with n
l|‘l!un » soon ‘onigtied the boat

't forget what I warned you!”
exclaimed Hurry Wharton grimly, as
Skinnor and Hunter sullenly clambered
into the TR ( as much as
breathe o word of Smithy's whereabouts
at Greyiriars, yow'll regret it!”

Noither Skinner vor Hunter passed any
remarks until they wero at o sufe
tance from the island.  Thon William
Georgo Bunter rolled to his feef in ‘the

If, placed a fat thumb to his Titlle
, nose, and his voice floated over the
ers.

Y Yah! Beasta!” he hooled wrathfull
totters! I'll toll everylody! Tlensts

Ha, ha, |

The_juniors— the cxception of the
Bounder and :lohnuy Bull wwM not
h-ip laughing n. nn. 1 o s,

* Think uk\.d Johnuy

18

I, somewhnt urll!nnlly

‘ Not he!” laughed ITarry Whartan.
“Ha couldu't resist that litile far
A Form licking is no joke. Ife
better—unless ho lots it out by acc dent.

The five juniors returned {o uhurc ihe
Uuumfer wan standing, his
Tk, 8 ilw’ ex-
T cspeet you can
& come up?

* 1 suppose you've come (o persuade nie
o be a good litlle Georgie and o
with you?" asked Vernon-
& trace of @ snoer, T suppose R g
told you where I w

Wharton uuhh-cl nml frowned ; he know
it would be hopeless to argue nuh the
Bounder.

“Yos; he's still i the saniiy " he said
gravely.’ * 1o stk

on over
“and v\lul they
I suppose they've wired o my pnm
Wharlon 1

T don't think so. Toth the Head mul
Quelehy know you're nob the sort to bols

the ordinary wiy. 1 funey they expect
i back before t it.  But this strikes
e as u silly game, Smithy.
a keen sork and a good sort
W he can help you-—especially aftor

Your ilulor "
t

said the. Bounder
I wasu't going to

l-..ut stick it here, though.
| Wit ubout slosping and grub{ - Besides,
Tup MAGNET Lasmany.-No, 663




Three

t'hay IL miss your boat al. the boathousa.
Thoy'll guess the rest.’
They're not likely to miss the boat—
.il's winter, remeniber,  And as for -h-nu—
ing and g ind seo the can
nd Vernon-Smith Imi the way throuy
the Lhickets to lhn little cloaring whare
he had rigged up his temporary tent with

the mast and sa
“ Well, 1y s wasprd Bob Chorry,
scene. * You're cosy

g.nm at the
ugh You hnva

B

Lnlm

Grand New Serials in this Week's —

what T belicve to be the truth of iao
malter, oc o grave » might havo
ce. s ago 1 paid

So Dunter or Skinner,
must have given m
I thinke L soe tho, gume.
not split. o the eunn

, or both o[ lerm
aRRECR all.
lrlnm'r daro
[t

it to
Quite by aceide a vivid mark
ai. tho bag's wriln mark” that could
only have been caused by a violent blow
by a whip, or same such instrument.
uite casually 1 inquired how he had
come by wt an injury, and he informed
mo that t Iying helpless on' the
gmund S|r Hilloy  Poppor siruck him

2 natve, ! ndering

how Lhe lhl\mp ou could exist here. We
ware ihmkmz of bringing some grub !

“Tve_gol plenty, thanks, and I ean
rdale ln; mor
unds

Il be going
Whaston, glancing at his v

me
row if possible, 'iu Llly, and let you have
news.
nr:mnﬂmltl: nodded with a sombre
bro a fow minutes later the
Flmom l'l\-n hud left the truant, uul
pulling away Lowards Groy
Nm:e of the five juniors was fesling \m-y
chootful, uumyamumm that the reckless
g certain expulsion
by his conduet ; 1 for all his ts thay
felt Lhnt neither the Remove, nor, indeed,
Greyfriars, could afford o lose the
Dounder.
Aa l‘ms\- feared, the juniors Ml’lveti ot
the school late for call-over. they
wntvr(‘d the School House, they umL Peter

o You chaps gol b k lhuu
marked, eysing then i
Wharton, old Q\whlw 0 nulng “for you.'

W imrtun gave a start and umlmngod
glances with' his chums. He concluded
at once thut either Bunter or Skinner
had betrayed the ' Bounder after all.
But when he entored the Romove-muster's
study a woment lator, he gol a surprise.

)\h, Wharlon,” began Mr. Quelch
f have been waiting for vou.
undmmml you were n witness of what
happened up the river betwoen Vernan-
Smil 1, and Siv Hiltan Popper,
}‘eglerdu)

s,
“Thon will you Kkindly give me a full
A e AbiRiE Of WhaT bk place?
You neod not fear a\!mkl!lg Wharton, It
is for holu-naﬁl of the twa boys involved
wish to thoroughly investigute the

eared at ance.
+sir,”” ho replied _quic
nothing that either Redw
Smith did that T would wi

=

to keep bac!
And forthwith Hurry Wharlon related
the story—and, ot

nol -spate Sir  Hilton rol,m’ in the
lost. - Aud when he ished ai
Tust, Queleh's lips were tightly

ml:lpr-n
“Very well, Wharlon. Your slory
dea exaclly with Redwing's own

* eoine
atory.”
I you would eare to msk «
Nugent, Bull,
you_ the wama slory, sir, sald Wharton.

1 nob necossary,” said Mr.
Quelch, “I am glad to say that T have

vill |t|1

nevor had cause to doubt any statement
Wharten

have made to me, Bir
Titon Popper, howor
difforont. story, and, like
belioved  that R.,dumg and
Smith had been guilty of o (Iugrlu.nllll
act of hoaliganism. But the account you
and Ru[iwlll have mwyn me of the
affair has placed an ontirely different
com| Iexmn un (hmr eonduct.
“1 m'n ihlmkl'nl now,” wenk on tho
Remaove-master, hat. ave Jearned
" Tax MaGsat Ln!lunr —No: 653,

\

! | intorfered

i and, in
blov, Redwing r

u.lr(l th
ol i)
Mr. Quelely paused, but Hasry Whr-
ton remained silont
T then donm
and Redwing
assured  mo

further particulars;
them to me, and
Vornon-Smith only

that

fo mvn himn  from  further
very strongly on
uelch

chustisement. T feol
this matter, Wharton," said Mr.
warmly, “and [ intend to- bri
have '\l-nrnml [
Locke the morning.
Vernon - Smith's  absonce,
promise {hat both the boys e

will cacape severe punishinent, but i
will do my best to get the 1t with
as leniontly as possible, is all,
Wharton, * You may go."
“Thunk you, s
And Iuiry rlon went, his faco

bright and hopeful.
“Gaad old Quelehy 1"
he walked down the passage. * He'
brick, and no mistake! T know ho
deloats thal old hunks, Popper, as much

he mnrmnrﬂi, -IE

as wo do, and, if I'm not mistaken, we
sha'n't Jose old Smithy after all.”
But that remained to be seen.
THE NINTH CHAFTER.

The Bounder Shows His Hand !

‘ ALLOL . Sounds like somcote

*Veraon-Smilh. sat sud-

denly, as ho nmltnms that

remark, and liar.omxl intentl,
was_oorly the next morning on

Popper’s Island. 'The Bounder hml just
fnished his broakfust of poited lobater,
bread-and-| bu'lcr mxrmu!mlﬂ and coffee.
He waa ree at ewse on the
grass wider t'!w trees in the clearing,
and his brow was somibre.

With suilable cnmpnmom. l‘uiu]sll!g ImL
in the s mm is an ideal y of s

ot u tiny :-Inud with nothing to oce uny
one's time bub n first-class worry, it i
liable to become more than :nmmlurmm
At all ovents, the Reunder was findin
it 30, and'he was already “fod up,” and
longing to be back at C

“My hat!" muttered
after & moment's listening.
liko somcano calling _my nam
And, if n not mistaken,
cheery tinklo'of Sir Hilton Popper !

Noi a little startied ‘and puzzled,
Bounder sprang ta his feet, and puulm-l
his_way through the trees, The voice
had sounded from ncross the river, and
2 moment later the junior was peering
from the shelter of & scroen of foliage
aeross to the Dppullln lan

As he expected,- his_eyes boheld the
tall, gaunt figure of Sir 1Lilton Popper
nlm:dmg on ﬁlo tow-path, The baronet
was staring rds the island, and, even
as the nnuuuox it up his position, his

At st sage to old Pnppe
And Vernou-Smith clenched
at the thought. He felt bi gmnsr
Harry Wharton and hi: l:hllml I'n: ihigir
interforonce the  previous night. © To
might have known, and the mlgllL,hu\'o
faresoon, that the crafty Skinner would
find out some other method of giving him
1z him b Gréy: 5

away than openly expo
frinzs.

“Da_you hear n ?
nhm Vernon-Banith
vamo the baronel’s angrys voice

I

The Tounder grinned a httle, Tt
wasn't likely bo would do thas,
And then quite suddenly_his_ eyes

gleamed, ns a thonght cutored
—u thought that had worried hi
than a little during the lnst duy
mﬁvhl Why wait for his father fo e

not. I'g;l\t his own battles? L
ue‘ the game was up, and he was tired

o

Tho Bounder mads his mind up in a
moment. J\[u that, his workad
quickly. his father’s business
Miasitng was T hold 1
determined 1o adopt thal
With a hall-forw

1 his mind,
the lhnmlnr maved through the trees
to where he dden the boat beneath
the overhanging branches of n tree by
the water’s ¢dge. And a moment luter
he was pulling across Lo the astounded
Popper.

8o you ave thers! So thal
telephone medsago was not a honx
snapped the barovet, (Jmng the junior
vnlﬁ gloating satisfaction. “Ho_thi

where you are hiding, my fino fellov ¢
II. x: ke your confounded impude

’llm Bounder did not spealk. He.rua
‘banl, - and

atop. and e
with wore than u trace ol
i teer She Thiton Popper was
cowned, sl u.«- “Bounder latyghod as
cad that fuct in the havonel's eyes.
‘{.mud -morning, Sir Hilton!" he re-
marked coolly. *What o happy mwet

1'|.:- baronel scemed to choke with rage.
*This—thia insolence will ‘not help
Boy!" ho §pll\tke|’m} “This
moan_oxpulsion for you, iy fine
fellow!  Your headmaster s fully ac
quainted with your whercabouts. I may
tell you that immedialely ou receiving
the ‘information that you would be
found hore, sent & message to Dr
Locke to that elfcot. And now per-
haps you fell o why you had the
nmpudmma to —to tres-
di—ou my island aftor whet
s !mppsnnd"'
“Lnrmuly
calml, W

exclnimed the Daumlyr
ated to keep out of the
my father

o muplu of days unt

wiy
came You kiow my father, Sir Hilton,
I believe?

“Huh! And what, pray, has your

father to do with me?” ‘snoried Sir
Hilton Popper.

“As little to do with you as possible,
1 bolieve,” rotorted the Bounder, with a
aligght “DBut after Snturday 1
ke he wlli have a grent deal to do

with you
“Wha- wlml. dn 5Lm mean, boy?" de-

manded tho b

“ Simply Bl VornonSuith
evenly, “ As you yourself state, you are
going to insist on my expulsion. Dox
on for ono moment that my

sharp voico rapped across tho waler.

4 Smith Boy! Do
you hear

Tho u(.....(l.,r [mwnml Dlackly.

“This i intereo tered
}nuwiy 4 e

ol can't ha
e, and yvet e snems. to-know -1'in !wrm'

nther is the kind of man to allow me to
bo expellod Trom 4 school like: Gresfrines
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without thoroughly :"“l“hp,lllul“’ the
mnm :md reumstances of that expul-

not. - You will not be
- desling ith schoalboy thes, Sir Hil:
tan; you will be dealing with o hard aid
yothlass business man—s man as POWEr-
ful—if not more. powerful—than your-
self1”

mut-
“T refus
I xeluse

 Nonsenso—utier  nonsens
tered the bavonot honrsely.
1o listen to your insults, boy!
to bandy. words—

© - “Wait, Bir Hilten,” murmurﬂl
Bounder, with a slight emile.
pen to know that your dog was found
wandering _about Friardalo  yesterday

¥

the
hap

morning by the police. Tho poor brule

wia afzaid to o home, 3 suppo

i ntarest Sou to naw, Sir Tiiltgn,

that the police are \nry anxious to dis
the rublan who had lltreated

I l.now what you ave :I)nnL to-say.
Sir Hilton. You Bre o mayistrate snd
landowner, and a terrific panjandrum.
The loeal polico are as much under your
thnmb n, the rest of the peaple round

cre. But ihers wore six witresses of
the nl‘l‘nu Sir Hilton, and even the lm-nl
polica dare not sereen you if this b
niess was brought into the opon, und ¥
know it 1"

Apparently Slr Hslton Popper  did
now ik face and  he
lowerod with mglnnnud eves "3t the
caol, nonchalant junior.

1o found his voico nt lnst

“¥ou have spoken utter,

" he ground oub at

ﬂl abl m—

arzant non-
Inst,

'J1.mm was @ len&J
'h:m}not seomed to be thinking

silence.
haxd, and
aco was working strangely.
my llnyl" he mutiered at
st HSPhila L g mob admit, For ono
moment  your ridionlous and sbsurd
assertions, I would rather this matter
Jid not bécome publie, I—1 think, for
ihe sake of the schoal's gaod name, that
—that the matter should be allowed to
Tut—-but what is your abject,

this—this insolence and your
umply threats?
“ Simply this, Sir Hilton? The_assus-
wnco thet my pal Redwing is not
ﬁl\mnhed tor whas ho i 10 you, sir.
or myself, 1 do not expact to eson)
punishment, But 1 don't want te
oxpelled, and 1 dor't intend to be
ogged.”

e

well, then, boy," eaid BSir
Hilton Popper savagely; I will see your
headmaster. I will {n
drop, Vernon-Smith
Sir Hilton Popper turned and
strode back through the woods, gnawing
his_bristly ‘moustache with helplass and
futile roge.

“Well, my only Sunday lopper!”
ojaculated  the | Bounder, when . the
baroneCy stumnping Tootstops had died
away. “'Who xld hove ihnn;;]l'. he
would cave in that? I've hit »
bull's-eye this time, nml no mistake!
nwcl hat

T

ved

front, so o speak.
seriovs,  hali-blulling

his
But e had never dreamed. that the
arvogant Sir Hilton Popper would take

in remurks.

hem with such deadly sericusness, nor
clib, down g0 meekly,

Smiling . grimly, Bounder  was
tarning. to _regain the skifl, when he
pauvsed,  From downstream came  the

 pronching alon;

w the matter to|

1B

sadden click and swish of oars, and a
boat came flashing in the morming sun-
hkhl round the bend. There were two

in it—Wingate and Gwynne of
tEu Sixth. Evidently th id not see
llm Jjunior stands shade of the
irocs bordorimg . the fowpath, for the
ont hed the island, and, jumping
ashore, Wingate and Gwyme disappeared

sty B the freos.
Ioa it!"  murmured = the
w ‘re after me, without

Wcl], if I'm to go back,
. T'm hanged if I'm gulng to

£ avveneva back ! Horo gacet”

And, without another glance at the
islund or the waiting boat, the Bounder
set olI lhrnm,h the \Aumhs en route for

ounr}ar
o dmxbl

Greyt:
THE TENTH CHAFTER.
All Serene !
a ELL, wy hat! Looks as if | spea
W the old rofter is in earncst
about it. le's not lost

much time, anyway!”
Vernou-Smith arrived lmr]{ at [‘-rey-
frinrs just in time to wc 119 ar
outside the gates, and the tall, anj ulm
hgnm of Rir Hilten Popper alight from

\\hllmut a glanece at the ju
the lane, ha mrurd mlLl
the Head's private

strade  towards

entranc
*' Bel

lmop ont of the way until

went, on  the J!oumier
“Wonder what's going to hnp pen now?”

And, strolling  across Close,
Vernon-Smith entered the hnllwuy of
tho schaolhouse and stopped there, in-
tending to wait until Sir Hilton Popper
had departed before mpuﬂ.mg to the

Morming lestons wera in full s\\m!g',

he's gane,”

he | and the passages were deserte

TBounder stood there, lmm:\.er, a junior
fram the direction of the

came_alos
Head's study, It was Harry Wharton,
He gave a start as he caught sight of
the Bounder.

o, Smithy?”  ho cjoculated.
= What the ciump ae o deing; stand-
ing oot So old. Wingate's brought.

you back all right?”

“Not a bit of it,” wmid the Bo
'vo repented of my wickod-
ness and come back on my own t
the music, old sport! I npw:l, it'll be
a full-blown bmu band, too!”

“On the contrary,” said Harry Whar-
ton_ with o smile, T fmmy you won't
find it mich mora Wl expinng
squeak, old ¢ A vmg, it won't bo
o floging s e etpulsion, Smithy.”
al do you mean’”
ply this. The Head’s been hale
m,; fy I'rl'six inquiry inlo tho whols busi-
o o minute age. It's old
uel -13. *s doing,” said Harry Wharton.
_And ho told the astonished and

¥ mlSmth of the Remov
to Redwing . the sann
of his own inlerview with My

b4

scol frev"

iR

and

Quuldx and also the Head.

“Bul—but you
we're  going to  got
gasped the Bounder.

“1 don't know about that” said
Harry W Im.rtml doubtfully. “I_fancy
you would, thouy ]l, if it wasn't for old
Poppor. The ol will fight hard to
get you soverely pmuulmd and the Head
cannct vory well dofy o govemnor of the
school. Ha's with the Head now.”

“1 know. That's hy Tm waiting
hmc, said. the DBoun “Bul don't
worry about old Popm,  \Wharton. “Tve
already talked him round, 1 fancy. But
Tl tell you about that Tater on, for if
T'ne not mistaken, lhurc he goes.™

don’t mean
off

Friday €

fuce |

3 Paper !
As Vernoin-8mith spoke  the Head’s
study doar opened, and Bir Hilton’
Popacr emorged and strod away along:

the K‘
ow

o b o ot

qanl]l coolly. * Bye. ﬁ harton '

* Giur [uck, B:mr y 1" said Harry
Wharton. 1
A moment lnter anon Smxil; waa
lonocking at the Heads doo)

* Come in !

1t was Dr. Locke's decp voice. The

junior pushed of
with aut\l‘nnl

‘Sen the door and enlerod

but his hoart was
cating festor than usual, As the Hend's
e fc“ upon the Bounder, his face

m, you have re-
turned, Vemon-Smith? }m exclaimed,
“Did Jou nol see Wingate?

Ym, i Dut 1 decided to come

1-.“ uite o mmuu the Heud guzed
Lho\(ullﬁ ully at the junior \n:houl.

P hmsl, know what to sy to you or
how to deal with you, VernonSmith,
he snid, in a quict voice nt last. ' Bub
for the exceptional eiroumstances of tha
caso, hould certainly expol you for
your n in defying me by a,bnuxlmg'
f(mrw].f in such an extrordinar
rom Groyivia But though slm ncl m
alone merits severe punishment,
not help but feol glnd that h{
you provented what I now cle
ceive would have been an act of
to_vourself and possibly to
“The Boundor drew  deep brcnth
“Since you wero before ma )
Vemon-Swith, 1 have (horoughly
vestigated the faots of what tool: ||Tw‘u
on ‘edne: w :.m “Head
slowly, is

o doing
ry per-
u

havo just had u visit from Sir Hilton
who,
renson,

for
has

some  ex;

Popper  himself,
completely

traordinary

ud regrets that possibly ho was
hﬂyllll!‘( his dog with undue severity, and
hie does not wish either Redwing or
[.mfxf to bo punished.”
ql

21 mun dmcumrx mn matter af lengih
with Mr. Quelch,” o the Hoad,
*and have decided, undc:r the exeeptianal
circumstances, that to punish Redwing
| ar yourself in regurd to the affair of Sir
Hilton PopE uld 'be neither desirable
nov just. But "
onu stern noto—* 1 cannot everlook the
fact that you defied your headmaster,
and caused o great amount of worry and
Lrouble to all concerned by absehtin
ourself from school for n whele day an
ht. Fortunalely, T it move o
lomeut of acquainting  your [ather
h—

I am sorry, sic}” muttered the

undor sincerely.

“I am glad to hear that you arg
Vornon-Smith,” said tho Head

. “And—and' T will not.pu

you, after all. You muay go, 1y boy 17

nd the Bounder went.

Vomun Snnfi] had :mnthur interview
after m wsons. It was with Billy
Thuntor and Marold Skinner, concerning &
tolephone message sent o Sir Hilton
Tagper a1 Popper Court that momix

fPS boih Skinner and . Hunter had
good cause for that day and several days
after to rogret they had meddled in the
affairs of i Gm;f:lam trunni

HE END.
(Auother grand story of Harry
Wharton next week, entitle

o,

“DUPING THE DUFFER[" Make

sure of ordering your copy EARLT/
% MagrkT Linrauv.—No. 668,

said Vornons,




R

718 A Chance for You! Half-crowns for “pars” for “ My Readers’ Own Corner!"”—

GRAND SERIAL OF ROMANCE, MYSTERY AND ADVENTURE!

T

MARCUS

Y THE PR

—— " A THRILLING STORY ——

DEALING WITH NERO,AND /S GLADIATORS,
BY FAMOUS VICTOR NELSON.

AVES

and makes
of acrabats,
Kunice;

~Marcus’ Ruse—Trieked.

" HY are_you wearing this uni-
i for 07" Mareas quericd.
: I ocan amdee.

4]
2

acrobuts, gain the stairea
roof and xllv dnma abo
ha said. Vo will bave noticed hn
are garbed i the tight-fitting cl.a(ll\.a
]..g, wear_for fheir performances in
pul Wo took in the soldiers we
pm-d completely.
"I assumod the swaggering air of what
appear to be—a Sieambrian guard, and,
mt. muy lance held beforo me, led them
piast the sahlivrs guarding the entrance ta
the theatre soane time before the perform-
anco commenced: 1 showed them the
staircase to the roof, which ve
was puzled to find fur &
ascended it with them,
who saw {eok far gunml th:t ihe
acrobats were going to give & perform-
ance for which it

nec mwy t,lmt tney
ahould clitub to ttn- dorm Well "'—he
chuckled again“they did s per-
formance, el rant  surprised
averyone, nk'iudmg, tiu. bull-necked ape,
Nero himself

“T owe you not anly my own life, but
a lifs Lhat to e is u\cu more precious,

Leo,” Mareus said huskily. “1 cannot
find wnrn‘ls to thank _you. Il L ever be
able to u, T wonder

“Stay youy silly tongno 1! Leo-ndvised;
with ‘a ‘rudeness privileged by long-
standing fri on wonld have
don same add our positions

t n

Leen reversed ! \\Tr m r !m Buburra,”

ha wont on, *
Ho was ||m\rr\||)ted By Furniva, who al

that moment pressed forward his hurw

and %nlio ed along by

2 lln. aciobat eried, holding up

ln; hand,
Leo and Marens strained thieis
simultoneonsiy

pars, and

From no great distance away i
rear sounded the thunder of many swiftly.
moving hoofs
“Tho soldiers from the barroel

ve found out the way

tuken, Euul are hot on our track:
brough his teeth. “Ride for your

T}mr.\ could be li
Leo said waa true.

A Targe body of ihe
who hnd bnm enll
racks near the theatre had

Tue. MagNeT Linnany.—Ni

fe doubt that what

torian sokdiors

tha bar-
Riccesddd 1o
.. 663,

been, co
Marcus, in his rage, denounces the emperor, who b
thrown into prison with bis Tuithful friend, Teo.

He reveals to his feiead his daring enterpri

THREADS OF THE STORY.
luhntm— of Ancient Rmm

afely through the city.
istanea lends to the

fXow rea

Td
their

learning the direction the fugiti
}‘nkfll. and were now almost npo

As he uttered his plea for haste, Leo
spurred his tiring harse into renewed
effort, riding with his knees and hands.
Ho shot pasi the others, though it was
only to urge them on.

Holding the wiconscious Tunice more
firmly in his one free arm, Mercns also
goaded on his steed. The obats fol-
fowed tho example of the twa_young

gladiztors, awd in_a matter n[
they were all_tearing along & ne
neek poce, viding decper and dulp-.r inlo

ol
the Suburra.

But, ride as un, wnuu the sannds of
pursuit still rang i r ears, and de.
air gripped st llw heun, of Marcus as
e thought of the girl.

Had their cscapo been all for naught?
Was it anly temporary drcedom that
would end in their hemg dragged back
into tho power of the arch.yrant and
murderer who would a l'
torrible death for the
slave whom be—Marcus—loved ¥

With o silent prayer to the gods of

good fortune, Marcus pressed his lips to
[os old forchend, and; setting. bis testh,
ho pressed onwards.

Was there no way of tricking the
soldiers, and t'hro\rm;; thes in the
darkness? At unice must be
saved from mi!uw mta ‘their cruel hands,
wet how—hov

There aﬁ‘l]l?{l not the ghost of a chance
af bringing this shout. Just as they
could henr the hoof-beats of the pursuers
as they thundercd over the ground in the
rear, 50 must thé lending pretorians be
able to eateh the sounds made by the feet
of their animals,

Again, even if they could mmlmncp
them for the time being—a thing that w
nest to »mpumhl»- on tl wo arv—
ing mounts—there would be those who
wonld tell thn preforiuns the way they

sam
British

tion the drams
n Rome had held
out to all clisses, ever and again, they
possed men and women, who stored ofter
them, surprised at their pace. Onec they
lost them lhn sul rs would question the
passers-by even if they wanted to
kvep silont, vm..l.l be terrificd into sprak-
ing by the pretorians’ nd kances.

As he roda, oceasionally Anding people
senttling out of the path of his horse,
511n||u wis lnmg his brain with light-

"him that, slowly but
surely, the pretorians wern gaining upon
him and his companions. and it would not

s from a

o latter escapes,
1le Folls in with a troupe
®

voyage
.mm- As
e hand of

r!n(

Marcus and

EUNICE. i

be long ere the pursuers drew so uear that
they would be able to sight thens through
the gloom,

Round n corner, into a uebwork of
slums and alleyways swong Leo and
Furnins, who were leading. The others
swept on after them, :

They were flying along at o racing
e, but it could not brkl-pl up for lon,

athes
to blow sabbmgl) Caplure
vitable unless some strategy could
ho devised and earried out.
Desperately, Marcus-zacked his braing
foracruse,  The dread that Eunice would

again be-taken prisoner and sue od at
the altar of Nero's inhu eruelty
sharpened his wits, and suddenly an idea
flushed into his mind.

Tle quickened the paco of his Aagging

horse, although it was_ already i\wulmg
antl panting and ready to drop,
swung along beside Spartacus and qu:rlllv
Voiced his plan.

From Spartacus it was passed to b
brother Mark, from Mark to Horace, ami
50 on, until the eight riders werc all
aware of the desperate thing that Marcus
contempiated.

Round another corner they aped, with
Loots horsa slippiug on. the stones of the
road and-almest comin,
s full of mmo of the worst

just quiited the wine-
taken far more than was good for theni.
A nmn way hutled agide by the horse
He picked himeelf up quickly, -
nml lrle:l 1o sln.',h at Marcus with a ki
s the gladiator came dashing after
companions; but tho young Roman's
steed was past lum ]m befora he made
the lunge, and U w had to content
himself with sl:rmkmg nbu.!e nfter the
riders.

Men and women, who had been foreed
to m:uﬂlll ont of the rond, joined in, untit
there wus a positive babel of sound well-
ing up in the narcow streef,

Again the mob had to part and seatte:
before the pursaing soldiers as they, in
their mru thundered into the thoraugh-
far hn glenming wwords they car-
vied, fiero mien, and  shining

and

armonr called for more respect,

‘An alcsr - puiled.wp s hores
leaned forward

His hand datted down, and gripged »
woman ruthlessly by the hair.

“We give chiso o corlain criminaly,

who. are said.

1ut

motmnted,

terror.

“FHasten, and you will coms up

with them "



—A Grand Feature in the * Gem "’

‘With a mighty spring, Marcus leapt at the pretorian, winding his arms about the fellow’s middle, and bringing him {oppling
from his horse, The animal reared and lashed out as the gladiator and soldier fell to the ground. (See this page.)
“Ay, theie Torses looked fare, and know that the pretorians were [ vob certain that.
master,” agreed a man who was standing | fiot on their tracks. ha ouched against the
“Ride quickly, and you must over- | Marcus hoisted Fumice over his | wall and were envcloped by its shadows,

near.
take them 1"

The pretorian  officer released the
ditencd woman, and galloped off after
s mon, who must have been quite cighty
ety in mumber.

I
him, spurred on their
animals, and raced after him,

Maanwhile, Marcus and the others had
thudded into'a moro descrted part of the
Subwrra and they were nbout to put
their plan for tricking the soldiery into
exceution,

Into . narrow byway the
galloped, Mareus” still ol

cight of them
ng the un:

canscions Eunice before him upan
horsa.
“Now ¥ Marcus shonted, s they

reached the darkest part of the street
and found no ane about.

Following the example Marens sot
them, the seven others reined in their
woary horscs. They swung from the
backs of the anjmals almost as one man.

Murcus drew his sword, and with the
flat of it struck his horse & sharp blow
acrose ity fank.

With o startled w v, it threw up ita
the d

shoulder and hurri
of

to the dark mouth

t-hand side of the st
o after him, and they
crouched down in the gloot,

Nearer and nearer dréw the sounds of
pursuit, uniil the beat of the hoofs had
become a deafening tattoo,  Trembling

h suppressed excitement, Ma
his comrades waited, ever,
bodies strang up to concerly
the tension of suspense,

Would the soldiers be taken in by the
ruse?  Would they rice after the rid
less horses, whosa hoof-beats the foremost
of them must be able lo hear? Or would
they guess by some means what had hap-
pnnuf and scour the streét and its various
alloys ?

et,
all

e at

Al
Tho leaders of the pur:
the

u wer
hand — now they were level with
alleyway and dashing past.

The gladiators and the acraba
dared to breathe as they crouched in the
abadows agninst tho wall of the passage.
Would they be visible if any of the

saldiers chanced to glance into the alley?
Leo wondered,

searcely

and_prepared to

To set his ;
spring up and fight-—in other words, to | up

sell ik lifo dearly ; inless the horde
of soldiors had instru to take them
alive, he and his companions would stand
na chance against their overwhelming
numbers,

Tho fugitives were all dressed in white

it would be possiblé for’ them to be
glimpsed should one of the passing riders
glanco their way,

Soldier ofter soldier flushed post the
mouth of the passage, however
there came no ecry from their
show that the f i
until

Tho rearguard of the pretorians s
thundering by, and.now it_scemed that
all had passed.  Marcus, Leo, and the
othors loapt up, knowing that it wonkl
be only the matter of ininutes ere the
leading soldiers came up with the rider-
ss horses, and realised how they had
een duped.

As they rose, they heard a gaspfrom
the direction of the roadway. A man,
whose horse ha: , and who ha
been riding at somo ance behind tha
athers, had pulled up, and was sithing
upon his panting stecd, saring at them
in amazeme
Like i

=|
&

Marcus thrust Eunice
Fu and leapt
The protorian siung
round his horse, and tried to dash o
aftor the other soldicrs, with the object
i . But ho was

iy spring, Mareus leapt
, winding_ his_arms about the
fellow's middle, and bringing him tap-
i his harse.

reared, and lashed out
hecls as the gladiator and the
fell iu a confused e

with its
sold,

e MAGKET LiBRAR




“ground,

sinstond of il

Three

Marevs missed hum- |

y iho flying loofs only by the war-
rowest of margins, and it was fortunate
far him that the horsc cantered away,
e out “for the sccond

time.

The eoldior opened his lips to shout
for help, but Marcas’ fingers closed
about his throat, choking back the sound
ho would I| ave uttered.

For n f moment the {wo fought
nlnspemh-iy, and rolled over and over in
the zoad.” Then Leo dashed forward,
and rml an end to {he stracgle.
afed to strike the man as he was
p!nbm'! but thore was no le!n for it
As well as thinking of their «
fare, they had to remember that the hfo

of an inmocent girl wos frembling in
the balance.

Leo swong up the heavy hilt of his
sword, and brought it down wpen the
waldiot’s tomplo with just sulficient force
‘to_stun him. out o sound, the
follow grow limm I hiz head fell fool-
ishly to one side.

Marcus snatehoed him up, and’ dropped
him_uneeremonionsly into the shadows
of the passago they had _m-t quitted. Tt
lad been touch. and for had the man
shouted ther would dov \Io«rx have |
the majority of their enemivs gullopir
baek {o the _spot and boaring I‘M\n
upon thom. Rat, as it was, once
Juek had been with them, and th
won through.

oy

B

R

“Thisway—quick. 1y cqmyade
It was Farnius ke, “We l
2o time to Ioser e ndded. “They will

be roghing back Tike the gods of fury

in a fow minutes. Dut perchance we
can gain the house of a friend of mine
which stands not far from hoeve !

il twas: ahiing i ofretun
ier senses; but slie in no_condition
as yet to stand, lei aksme run.

After. him darled Mareus, Leo, and
the others, and i of thom
wuined another apparently
dosertod stroot I loy on the pas

sagaway's farther side,

As they started across if, fram the

ed | was steadyi
fuintly.

Bor, Taca: o 1 s
st in, Iy,
thought of ail she hNI yone through the
handiome
with

he |

Puhce nl
had been fle
afier the great fire,
onsted
dotted grounds now that In ihe whale-
sale slanghter of his Christisn dupes, tho
emperor

wrath agmmst hi

mul n host of slaves had been here for

JIIIHI

a5 be found her swaying

\n young glndiator gathered her into

"I-‘ar the fime being wr ara safe,
loved,” he said tenderl wi
a little monn of intense r0|l(.“ <he hid
A% renction

And as bo

she sobbed

face of Marcus grew dark
anger.

Diomed Pays the Full Penalty !
10 wose from the pile of

luxurions enshions upon which
bean

i

s smonldering with a vit

Crni ro pace to_and fro.
wad in resi at the
ar, the gardens of which
apen_to the multitudes
The nmh had been
spacious,  statue-

jaus anger,

from  these

imnl

npp.-n:ml the ople’s
“wnd ho and s eourt

e
YOU SHOULD READ

“RIVALS

OF THE _

RING!”

By FRANK RICHARDS.

A Grand School and Boxing
Story of Harry Wharton & Co.
of Greylriars School. in  next
“Tue Popuran.”

week's issue of

distance came to them clatter of | =
wnrrying Toofs” ey not. ot | = OUT ON FRIDAY. - Price 1id,
vay n moment too som soldiers | =,
e vy e, e e S
had been plaged upon Even Petronius, the cool and collected,
round their ~horses, wl  yeturned  to | regardod ‘\\.ru o trifle nnwwﬂy ho
search for them. t Marcus
Inta  nnother web of evilsmelling
slums  Furnige led them. It was

fortunate for them that ihey mel no

rage into’ v

one on the way to their placo of ref was o towe
though, ns the hour was new growing | It was a magui
very late, the faci was not greatly Nero had been
Bur] mmg cotiet, with  many
£ lns pillars und a dome-shaped ceiling.

I‘urmus dashed inta a broador rosd; scene presented within its wals
and halted at the door of a honse that [this morning was _wondrous in its
staod only a fow yerds from jts corner. | splondour. Around Nero were fully two

The door was ajar, and Furnins poshed

bundred courtiers, all richly attired in

it npnn and aie?['\ml into the poorly- | silken, flow n the bnek-
equipped  but clean und airy room | ground  were ranged fierce-faced pra-
boyond. torian guarls, whoso drawn  swords,

in less time than it takes to wrile,
‘the rest had followed him in; and he
closed and barred ihe door,

“Wea shall be safe here, my Friends,”
i honse

lio said, with sbisfaction. ““The
bolongs' to & great friend of &
who follows the same faith
maidon Einico—and he would t
away who are in distress. . Rom:
and 1 will call him and explai

striking amony

ates, and helmets glittered d
in the sun thot streamed throug
indows.

| were hosts of slaves,
tls_of all nationali-

h

¥
autifnlly-robed

ties, from the pale-skinned maidens o
conduered Diritai tho dusky belles
re were male slaves, too
and brown, the most

st whom were the el

Grand New Serials in this Week's —

Slavos wil_conctiers o and ol
tremblod af Nero's wrath. L
ronnd  suddenly. upon u _conrtier, and
Tebncrad to T, and. with s low: bow,

the man hu wway, lo refurn soon
i a goblet of gold in which was a
enich Jiguid.

Potronius, I wish tho presence of
Diomed, the o‘ﬂicm who led ihe pre-
torisns last night 1n their pursuit of tho
ladintor, }r slave
maiden,” he said, f-smile on
ix thick lips that m{ to seo,

Petronius  bowed

o P
lmpmluxllh heat his sandaled Foot upon
the marhle foor.

s and

and

s parted,
e Peironius and the
whom the emperor had

through ihem

young ol
sont.

“Hzil to you, O 01" the
soldier said; thouyh & an
easy look, and his Im“ was  madl
nervonsly and awkwardl

il to you, O fool 3ok Bimcree?
Nero sneui s bis enievalid mml
r{‘rnl‘d\uf him- with
“What b yi
tellest 10

Fo " o
fiervous and approl hat he could

dly speak, — Then, with a pleading

be iried to excuse himseli for
2 of Marcus and the other:
pursuit of whom he had led his men.
T 1 ) mighty ruler
their

horses onward ' hlorles:
hid in the darknoss.
covered the ruse that had been pla
upon us, and we mmnw.l in wrath—

Th Nero_conclude

Oh, Knowest y
not mm 1hL gmateq. thing T desired
was to hnve them bronght back ani
iy punished? Dut of what is the
Wse of “reprimanding yon?  Drink, O
Dmmod to better Inck when next you
a task to do!
qnick movement ‘of hi;

Nero took the golden goblet from where
leultn\lrtmr had stood it upon a marble
slub.

He held out to Diomed, with
smile on 8, and atingly the
nﬂ'u‘r stro ot his s o accept

i To  Dbetter

luck, Di

murmeod, bis emorald

his smile growin ver
The oficer held the n,chl(-t and stare |

like a man whq was fscinaied inio the

Fm]:i-mx'-« merciless
[ (T

s
Diomed faltered

1 . pass ongue aver his
ch had gone parched and dry.
oro thundered, inge

rink
to his feet. Drink, or the tovtures of
Hades shall be yours!™
With his faco grey with fonr, the pre-
n officor raised the goblet in hix

bling hand, e was_convineeil
the cap held a deadls poison, but i
was bette o die auickly than to' ba

burned or flayed ko death:
TTe took a long denmrht, and instar
reoled, The goblet foll from his nerve

Tons fingers, and  clatiored upon the
marble floor.
With hate and denth mingled in hic

glazing eves, Diomed stagpgered bos
spon  half-round ~wpan his heels,
pmlnd at full lenuth at Nero's feet.
He had paid the fnll pr‘n\tty of his
failure.

i

Mareus  sighed  with  relief. e | faced and pigantic Numidians, with
stopped  to tlm side of Eunice, whom | (0 befenthered helmots and grent it
Furnius had placed upon her feot and | earringa.

(Another instulment of this grand scrial
at week.)
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e SPORT TOPICS.

A Splendid Series of Interesting and Chatty Articles, dealing with every
kind of Sport. - - -

i
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T is rather unfoitunale that vhom
®port  topies have be

ten so long in edvance, but al.l\ l
hope they kueg (‘hmr interest, and
Gl oo il
appreciste them, nml 1\
anything they wish to know I will en-
doavour to 'm!wr-r to the best of my
ability,

2

FOOTBALL.
*Spurs again! Chelsea were made to

look quite & third-ra un:u sl tiwse
ginnts for the second week in
and 1 am sure that at LLu.n-.im-d “Bridg.
there must be much weeping and gnash-
ing th going on at preseni. There
some vory radically wrong with
Peusioners’ team, and the saaner this

l'o sce them figur
sion next seas
The following results of the enconnters
*Spurs and Chelsen may b
figur

Chelsea's goal
ﬂu(;tn first :

150819,

191811, 1914-15. 199

At Ghelsen, 21 10 13 0-4
Atfotn'm. 1=z 0-1 21 B 0
there

Exeluding this season’s matehos,
has been little to chaose between them—
i two

e o ot 1 W

ducls - hetween
underland en
| 1nitee :

The

great hern
tle Uni u] Ilml

pics ave proving Lh v %
d many & club_in Di
L um tiinking, eDatiia domm T

It is surprising how well amatenr cluh:,
fight the professionals when the
happen to meet.  An instance of ihis was
«Iunm in the lirst round for tha London

Uharity' Cup of a Tow weeks back.

Tford gave Chelsea quile o warm lime
at Stamford Bridge, snd ﬂm game ended
with the Pensioners gail he verdict
by @ very murrow marg his
wag nob a_victory over ulnrh "Chelsen
could h:- rlﬂulied fm

2R

whao re
against llm *Bputs, the;

moderate team in

amutoars plaved @ game worlhy of the
highest proise, and. honestly speaking,
u..-‘ decerred to pull off the match,

their capl
. Blako, played
Wilkinson in goals

fhercole was responsible
goal,

for netling li:e side

Although_beaten by 4-1, Barking put
up a splendid fight against th

and llwmfnm must rervive & word of
T vers of good, clean football,
Good Tuck nnrl every success Lo thes

amateur. sportsmen !
Another surprise in this campetition

he hands of
| remember

waa the defeat of Fullm at
the Crsstal Paluce, L can w
ubs meeting last season

yhen the gune ended

in the s

of the occasions referred to, the better
team won.

Whilst talking [oolball, T must mention
how |ﬂ(‘ll!ﬂ am to see such intorest
» | being taken over this gmm: b\ the scl !mnl
bors lhmlwhnul our ¢ fen on a
Saturday morning 1 take a Teroll through
the many parks, commone, and recren:
tion grounds which are zo’ numerous in
and aronnd Topdon, and spend a pleasant
hour and a Im{ watching the boys pluy-

game. - Summing up on their

as a whole, it is u(-—i-mer_n good for
such youngstors, and with plenty of good
practice many of thess should came up to
the profes il standard as the years roll
Then, if they are desirons nf Decom-
members of the biz clubs, e
the experience, und Lhul is eve

XING.
ges Corpen the heavy-we
p]mmmun of- Burans; defented

" Leviasly in lour o

a
sounded for the fist ponn o
¥ work cut out to
dodga and avoid being knocked oud in
the manner in which Carpentior so asil
acconnte Joe_ Beckett and Billy
Welis, our champion and ex-champian
rospectively.

The second round saw Levinsky twice
on the boards for a count of cight. and
s a marvel how ho lasted until the

However, in the fourth round
Goonﬁe! had mensured  the American’s
m.g and, crowding him on to the

e ecnt him d:.wm and out with

tmashing blows to the i &

Summing up on ﬂu- fight, theie is

hnlu doubt but that the better mun won.

uticr was too fasl for Levinsky,

who never ot over the first rush ore
could only be ane result after thal.

Now we

awail eagerly the malch
which . is

take place—Carpentier
agamstJack Licmp!e\—lor the heavy-
weight_chan of the world. It
would be hard to prophesy (he endi
of wmih w Eght,  Carpe
got off the mark wit
vush if he is to bo victor,
ls proved his sta; wers, and, with
is panch, wos ‘batids G Georges if he
ot alippy ! That the Frenchman
win I sineorely hope. a boxer
that everrone must admire. So sporls-
manlike, plucky, and chivalrous !

Dempscy

In n minor bout, Ted (Kid) Lewis: de-
foated Marcel Thomas, of France, in a

six-rounds conlest.

‘Tancy Lee, of Scolland, did nol sue-
coed in his “come-back " fight nt the
ntional Sporting Clnb v.-}mrn he met

Mike oneyn ondon, for_ the
feather-weight (Immpmnihlp of Greak
Britain aud the Lonsdale Belt over

twenty rounds.

Nevertheless, for a man of thirty-nine
Lee showed wonderful phuck,
at in-fighting was truly re-
1o contest went Lo nineleen
r...u..iq and ulthough the boxims was nob
xciting, it was indeed strenuout.
|r Toeo hnd anly managed to last, the full
lhmk Te w.m havo gained the
ret 1 dee s, for without
o dnubr th pis in the firet
dozen n-umii exman seomed well
wware of the fick that to win he must
put his m ., and he did.  Youth
was served i

did well, Leo deserving
i, capecinlly. on sceaunt: ol hik
age, whilst Mike Honeyman boxed much
better than he has cver done before, an
shouild certainly go far in the worll of
hoxers,

Another interesting contest of fifteen
rounds—middle-weighl—was also stazed,
Jerry Shen, of Newport, the W, nter-
al Hughy lnunmu player, meefing
Shoeing-Smith Fred Davis, of the 4t
Dragoon Guard —m:h Wel ok
won on points, althongh he wa
e Loneis Birao. timescan Loe Inse e

ATHLETICS.

Harnes Kolehmainen, the Finn who
io

at the Ol

won the Marathon Ru
Gumes last August at Tammerfors, Fin-
land, eovered 25 kilometres (15 miles 940
yards) in 1 hour 25 minutes 29, 6 saconds,

which is a workd's record for Uus dis-
tan

There were nineteen starters -for the
South Lmnr.ion Huners 5 miles novices'
cross-couniry_rac

and the
51 minutes 41 scconds.

inson (Clifton and Jesus)

J. H. Dic
won the Oxford University hare and

hounds senjors’ - cross-country race of
about T4 miles in 45 minutes 13 seconds.

H. B, 8 Rhodes (the winner of the
Stock wange walk to Brightan this

ar) won the Blackheaih Harriers' walk-
= mm from Chislehurst to Blackheath

the * Johnson ™ bowl in 1 hour 8
minntos 25 soeonds. A. dwards, the
cross-countyy runner, was second,

Finchley Hurriers (opcil) 3 miles roxd
handicap was won by incent,
Humpstead Harviers Il.nnnulr- 5 m-mm]s}.
14 minutes 31 secon Vi

has only been racing & yeat, is
“teans. Tho fopen). teim face was e
by Woodford Green A.

(Another of ihcse chatty, a[ﬁcfes
next week.)
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" BILLY BUNTER- FORM-MASTER!

‘ _ A Screamingly Funny Set of Comic Pictures, drawn by J. MacWilson.

old Form masler re
oy

of i 3
left but

5. The
followed
hi

cavben the ladiets leoked ro
his dife ! ou see, each of
o mask.  * What the dhumg
Lelore he could repover the lads vamoossd sgain !

nde,” he said.
Tu® Macyer Lingary.— No. 668,
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