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The World’s Favourite Coloured Comic is ™ Chuchles!™
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Address  all
letters to :
The Editor,
~*The Magnet Library,”
The Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street,
London, E.CA.

I am always pleased
to hear from my chums.

A

)8

For next Monday we have n Toagu
et Jong  complete sory - of
Wharton & Co, entitled,

“* DRIVEN FROM SCHOOL!"
By ‘Frank ‘Richards.

Fhis: stary-deals with Bolsover minor,
of the Third Form, -and his brother Her-

bt of the Remove Form. ¥or a paltcy
ity s excordingly

jealous of ress at lhe

schoo), and ‘of s

Imn

e e ettt
gratification, Thie jealousy leads_ Bol-
sverto do mm ha would never think ol
<doing in cex,
Whirmate result it that Bolsover' minor is

“'DRIVEN FROM SCHOOL!"

The:amazing adventures which luLim\

little Bolsover's *make the bul

up and. take nnhm and in the end
the one who “has “to “thank

¢ him out-of a

debt of tha
e of Mr. Richurds' best

quite sure_you will all
thnrwghly an,cy m.dmg i

There will also be another grand supple-
ment, edited by Harry Wharton and his
chunis in the Remove. 1 am sure all my
friends will bw‘;lﬂilng |Ex’\h i L'!.J,rk ed ' at

erest, the ** Groplsiars’
B bkl e Macars Linamma.
and Famust gay, I mysell am very pleased
o Boe it.

A the wamne time, L ann

have not seen the last of * uully lmnl.ur s

kiy.” Billy cer

h was far fonmier llmn
but il s you and

see the Inuny part, nol

EX

wekly.
suppleiment wl
Harry Wharto
u Iul‘l wha

\\ hon T mentioned that his
was full of speliing mistakes,
oft the dee)
says I ought
learn to spell. y
first. wnlnr‘—nnd 1 for ane, am looking
forward very keenly to his next iss
beliva it will appear i’ abous o ort
might's time, but nnot definitely give
the date. Watch m\ chut !

AN APPRECIATION.
I have had wmany intercsting letters
recently, but by far the most interesting
came from a Teuder.iy Covenlry,
Marie Boss
She tolls me Akat she has seldom en.
anything so much as sho enjo;
T thodel of Grayriars Beho
KT Lisnany.— No. 674

2_3.

onr

which was given away in “Chuckles,”
bright-coloured coms
Sh

i
o is an ardent reader

¢ intelligent
finished making
ss Marie

i
WGLOGTA] el it, om sent me a
have published it on this page

what = grand
[ t
1 have wvritton to * 15, No. 3, Streel,
Radiord Estate, Coventry, to Hmuk Miss
Maris for the print, amd T am supple.

menting that lutiar by sending her o small
prize of Five Shillings, although 1 did

i THE COMPLETE :m:u;mn_l1
i OF GREYFRIARS SCHOOL!

A Photograph of the Grand Model
¥

13 i

hich apneared
1 “CHUCKLES!”

not offer any prizes in conneation with
nthG model.

¥
scu that her indaistry ha
n|<||-nl4|||y, T"hight _mention  that
* Chucklos " still publishes the finest
working models ever sen,  Next week,
m the issue dated Jnmmq 15|I| thero
i g art of n
the—xour
voung brother might 1 l,e: & copy
anmd see wl qu you_can make of i
here o prizes offered for 'ihe best
ecause they given
userment of niy chums

LETTERS.
Many of my chums h..u- \rmh-u o me
Intely asking for advic A T have, i
due course, nlﬂmd to their InlLu'l Now

rocoiving -thanks ‘galore, and ex.
of sorrow that my adviee was

1 am
prossi

ny doubt upon the

o tell you all that

g o ?w advice to my

bject. , Idon't

mow everyt lna, but_ T hmvs -Tmouroes

sty disposal from whonico T can oblain
sposa

i

l\dlrﬂu is printed at the head of
this ‘page—a stampod. addresse pe
brings a reply by post. Letters of enti-
cism, appreciali and the like, will be
acknorledged from time to tine on this

HEPLIE! IN BRIEF.
¥ Thanks for your
lattec | 3. will coneidfor Your suggestion
re the *“Shining Lights,
H. R. Preston {Morecambe).—1 much

regret that, owing to correspendents
whose names and were pub
lished being worred by *quacks,” 1 am

uhsble to print
‘ockney
before long.
F. Evans (R:N.).—Am very glad
nd

l’.rhar. we shall
aracter in the Magxst

you

took my advi that you are now
happy and. enmenud Jolly good | k!
Rodnoy ' Stomei-You will bo el to

oo Tr T il ataoet e liive
special binding.cases made for Ui, com-

panian papers.  Watch my *Chat.

Tam  Kinnaird.— The trick you so
publication has
mekles.” Many

raliam).—
thanks for your kcllnr' Glad you |l|iD
the Compani They want some

beating, don’t they ¥
Miss Joan Shank: ks for wour
! eye on the
“'l’«\'mil. where you il goon” find
h.v, you want

a ﬂnr Iolr.f
“Constunt Re
your suggest
not earry it out just
Bissenden (Do Boa the first
ot e g repl A R henton.
I Felton stralin).—Thanks for

all you are doing to get new readors
for the MaoNET  You'ro tho sort of
chum to have! If I hear from a reder

who wishes to sell wh
will certainly oblige you.

you require, 1




There are Two Long Complete School Tales in ** The Popular” !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Drama in the Darkness ]

“r 3 T

The word of command rang
out s!mﬁly lhmugh the dark-
ness of

Vernon-Smith
short in the Tane,

ing against his ribs.
The  Bounder had no_desi

night
of Grovirmm stopped
His heart was thump-

to meet

anybody just then, For he was in the act
of tunning away from schoal. And de-
tection and capture would put paid Lo his

plana.

He thought he rec
which hailed him
surc. However, wh el
Hashed lhmu;}l the darkness, his s
picions were confirmed.

It was Mr. Tozer, the perily and
pormipons: constable Fram s Friasdale. who
barred his pal

The Muunder drew. & quick ‘breath of
relief. He did not vegard Mr. Tozer as
nan to be fea:

Tho rays of the constable’s toreh fell
full upon’ tho or's features.

¥ by H—it's Master Smith !”

us eaid the Dounder co

Boastly mslw eh, Tozey, old man
“Tho constable snor

“Wot are you doin’ he de-
nanded.

“'I‘ulung the night air.”
ch you've broken bounds—""

"\\’rt\'"

“An that bein" timmﬂ‘ it's iy dooty,

ns-a representative of lor an' order, to
mkn Fou back ta the school o

lero?”

Tazer ulrchl a few paces towards
¥ernon- h,
him with ‘Je

d fisis and a dﬂterﬁ\!n\.d

o vou to come quiet,
Yoy young rip ! scid Tower

Tho Bounder laughed

1 Thnan for your ady
intend  to ::Dmc ’:E all 1

“ Look "e:

wStand aside, and ot mo passl”

¥
Lut T don't

3

But Mr, Tozer thowed no. inclination
to do that. He congratulated himself
that he had made a very good capture.
Vernon-Smith, ho reflected, had broke:
bounds in order to visit same’ R‘nw of
doubtful repute in the village. ud the
sonstabla was very - plensed ve

“oaught "im in the hact,” as lm wmtld
va expressed it The Dounder had
ed n gootl many pranks on him in

. and “this was Tozer's opper-
e He would march the
report hix

Vemon-Smith wasted no more time in
words. . He_realised that his absence
might already have beon discovered.

Even at this moment -search-parties
might bo out in pursuit of him. Ivery
second that he wasted, therefore, might
be fatal to his own :nlurvsl«

The Du\mdur lowered his head, and
rushed forwa

Biff

‘The onslaught was so sudden and so
unexpected that the constable was taken
complotely by surprise. He felt as if he
had been struck by a battering-ram in
the region of his lowor waistoat button,
and he sat down very suddenlr on fhe
frosty rond.

* Yarooooh "

The astonished constable Jumbered o
his feet, and brought his electric-torch
into action.

Vernon-Smith, howerer, had vanished.
He was swallowed up in the darkn

“Come back, you young wavmint!
Come back, I tell yer 1"

The canstable might as well havo
addressed himself to a_brick wall, for

all the response he received.
The echo of his own voice came back
to him, and that was all.
The—the owdacious
gnspad Tazer. 'R Jaid 'ands on m
m2, o Thofficer of the lor ! “‘hwh I‘il
Yim fired hout of Grey{rinis for this!”
So saying, the portly. constable, realis-

'rmmg up e

o—
get

A Magnificent, Long, |
Complete Story of Ver- |
non-Smith and Harry |
Wharton & Co., the |
Chums of Greyfriars |
Schoeol.

By
FRANK RICHARDS.

ing #he - futility of hnnuug for the
PBounder, continued on hi
meh\lu Vm’nnn Slmlll who
darted a gap in the hedge, was
speoding away across the silent felds.

In front of him, he could dimly discorn

the outline ni t'h.a cliffs of Pexg.
ha %ﬂaF in_ that _direction
1o dide’t Enor, ad formed no plans
for the future; he seemed indifiorent,
both in regard to direotion and destin
ation.
ot hat he had anyone to blamo but
e had gone the pace; he had
and loose; he bad returned,
. to his former habits—tho
mbm :Inch had earnsd him the nick-
mamo of the Bounder.

The story. u! ln.s Tatest escapades was
not a_pleasant
To begin w:til Va}mn-ﬂmzﬁl had been
accused of selling au important football

match—of deliberately letting his side
down.

A_trial by jury had taken place in tha
junior Common-toom, with the result
that hie had been found guilty, end mado
to run the gaunilet, besides being thrown
out of the Remore eleven.

nd !l the while e was innocent |
The harsh treatment he had received at

the hands of his schoolfollows had renkled
in_the ]!u.mders mind.
n wronged. Buot he ought

to h:\\'! waited. patiently until the frus
facts of the cuse wera bwughl to light,
and his honour was vindicat

However, what Vernon- Smith onght to
have done and what he netually did do,
were two rery different things.

Instead of waiting pnt:enﬁr, in the
hepe that his n:m would be eleared, he
had yielded to 51\ por%ua_ ions of
Cecil l.’umunln ]g]!d\ﬂl:. and
plunged into a life nE reckloss folly. Ho
findl thrown in his lot with n contemptiblo

sat of snoba and nown as the
Society of Good Sports.
The Society of Welshers wouldl, per-
haps, have been a better title for tho
-ccmm concern. For they had nhonhd.
Taz MAGRED mem ~No.

Copyright In the United States of America.
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at cards in a most subtle manner, and
Yiad transferrad nearly all the Bounder's
money to their own
imax had como when Mr. Tarry
the mathomatics master at
triars, paid & mr‘\ﬁso visit to the
socioty's headquarters lue that m ht.
‘There had been quite an uphea
Mr. Lascelles had taken the Buuuder
Dack to Greyfrinss i ||| his custady, and the
ead had ordered the culprit to be sent
to the delention-room, to await o public
expulsion.
For some -

ced res
of lmm.l ion.

lmm Vernnz-Smn.h had
o and fro in his ]'Jlm"

.-\m] then he had decided

T i Boun & foe from i
In the first pla Bol
1o fashion o rop

o lower himeell from the

en ahle
S eke 3 the delemiia sotmm. |
|

It had proved a perilous business, for
lind the. Anprovised. rope. given way at
Ay, phré;-thp peekires funite wodld have

i pred pitated on<to the fagstones

Buh Fortuno sometimes favours the
mmm, s woll as the brave, and the
l!mm breathless plan had succeeded.
ma, lie jan-
lmrml ﬂuc: g the box-room window and
visited his stidy, where he had donne
his cap and greatoent, and evammed into
the pookels of fhie latter his niost
treasured posessions,

And now he was aul and away.

But as ho hurricd-aceess the darkened
Tields, tho fugilive felt far from oomforl-

able in his

of sheets, which
the window,

ad the tell-tale Tope
Yo hind lefe dangling e
been dissovered !

riies would already be
. and Jm Position rosld be pre-
carious in t extreme.

Ho. had. little o fear From the seniors,
But if Marry Whaiton & Co. of the
Remove happened to be on tho scent,
they would excroiso the keeunses o
sieuthhounds.  They knew the surround.

?h})? a. book, a&i nlthm\%h

they sould loava 5o stare untumed
in liielr ellorts ta tek down 1ho run-

'1‘!-.: Bounder realised this, and he sot
Lis jaw grimly.

Bomething seemed Lo tell him that he
was being puraied.  And, ty s he
would, ho could not shake off that fear
As he sped on his way, it eeemed to
u\[-rwrrm,.ht mind that a foa lurked in
every sl

L Sl S pousing,
nover looking back, until he reached the
wide expanse of gras at the top of the

0 pitised, pumping in breath.

l[u lnleuonl intently, but save for the
wind and the splashing of the waves far
wlow, all was sileni,

He did not stop long, partly becauso

hot, and partly becauso it was

cold, and he wanted to keep his
urculn’lnn going.
a few seconds enly he hesitated.
’I'Iu-n ho turned his face towards the
west, onud tramped on through the aimost
impenetrable dorkness.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Calamity on the Clifls !

ERNON-SMITH'S fears \)ul'. hie
was being pursued were well-

fonnded.
Thi iva  of
nnn'!‘:m were hot on the trail,

the

0 of sheets, by means of which
Maoxer Liniawt.—No., 674,

{lio Toundor had made his escape, had

buen discovercd by Mr. llcs,
when that gentienian was m %n final
tour of incpection before going

und the young mathemuiics master
mil.ml,y :llfunm:rl

the Head
on-Bmit]

arties bml lm-u Imncd with-

i
of

1 refecls was_on |I|e uny to
Courttield m muke mquiries ; and Ilarry
Whar.un & Co. wers procceding townrds
Pe

i help thinking thal wo'vo coute

se, you fellows, . said
Sl “Tvs Rardly Jikely that
under would have taken this

s even less likely that ho'd have
r Courtheld,
said Harry Wharton, *1 think
bt pick up s clue ot Peg)
e e nat gang bs turn baci
said Bob Cherry,
vl best 1o
@ 1ot o

“Weve |
ﬁm:m-
give

vo g
fceble

" pratested
“You can't see & h.nrls

bumped into

Johuny Bull
tum!  And I've already
m., bu.nk threo nann. i =

“ Weil, you ean keep on doing it,”
Dol

us !
**Ha, ha, ha
.Iohmly Buil ﬁphluorﬂd with wrath,
“ Vo you think ing it for
m:n azt " he roared.
bellow, old chap,” snid
E \lj eardrums won't statd

Lo amuses you, and it dmnr.

&
£

Please do
Bab Cherrs.
ouldu’t be o Illul il ho winin..

ked F

k Nogew

“Ha, ha. b
Harcy Wharton, who was walk
in order to bel his bear-

ing in

iront, paused
iny

"I s dark es Tnky's complexion
he muttered. *I'vo beon along this read

hundreds of times, but T have to keep
10 mnke swe of my giddy

tiginly terrifie,”
inds- me

ta.
1 ’l‘iu.- d«rk[ulm\-u
o reed Hurrea Singh,
the words of your Eng :h paa;

S 11}:! shades of night were fastiully

When lliunn"h the suow a voive was

bawling,
*“The nhrkulm'-: is most appall-
ing L
Excel: i

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Hurreo Singh's rendering ul
* Exceisior " tickled - his chn
such un extent that  theif lnnghwr
echoed along the dark roudway.

B
e

g g uculmcnl TBob

C |erry as lllu \.-onslubh s portly figure

loomed into vi

L 'lmul‘ mn-.] at the ju
smazeme

ot are Jou poung rips llluhl hout

in

ere, at
derannded,
*We're

your  cheek 1"
Wat I says is this "ero—
to

e hont at "arf-

ro searching for
})Ilum-:i Whartan briefly.
rom the school, and v
find_hin, and bring
Iy heye !

Bmit]
“He's }mnkud
o heen sent to

buck."

T
or one of the big

There’s Another * Billy Bunter's Weekly ' Coming Shortly !

“You've soon nothing of him, of

course, Te:
The onstable noddud.
have?” exclaimed \\i.lirlm
+ Where—and when
|h& road, nbum. ien

werry

the lllump didn't you culler
hlm?" «axai
;oun,, warmint was (00

i) l'm' mn“ rowled the const
k f‘x’ﬁ tod e . tha. el
off ltmk o H,flhlnxn’ 1
- \\'h ho take?” asked

oy Bl ek
Lozt ahnnk:; his head.

“1 *aven't the forgie

notion, Master
on

Har:
“T b m“h“ 1o o lhu |':gh|. Lru

their gama

were  ihe
, was
are.

B h:n: t with (hn{ tensa darkncss, and
said | the rutty stat. , Progress was
nylj ddow, Dut the  jumors liad
Somethi lo to ga.on now. Tho

et e Rvesaps s

more than a gume of blind man's bul}b
Their quarry could not be far abead, aud
the Famous Five told themselves that
they would soon overhaul him,

Preseatly Dob
order 10 remore o stol
The stone had been worrying him
i i and when Bob. Imrr ik

e s
m,  He hailed them in
tones,

no

but there  was
Tho  ailly usses!” I multered,
. \\hnm have they got to
Ch hesitated  at lhe spat

Bob
\rlu.u the cliff-path commenced.
Had his chums rono thay way, or had

they coutinned alung the md to the
villuge of Pogg

That was o puzdu whieh the jusior wes
unablo lo

b}In gave mlolhor shout, InudeL than
4

oforo.
My

Rob _coni-
Some-
that his chams

After somo  deliber
menced to climb the
thing seemed to tell hi
hml gone in that (IJm n.

A delugo of eloet began to descend.
B Dhorey.trivered, and pulled his coate
collr closély about his nec

It was a sleep aud Iummlm limb to
top of the cliff. Put the sum-
t was gained, aid then, i pausing

ck his breath, Bob shouted for

No answer was borne te him throngh

the darkness.
K F;—..ukv! Where are yout”

1y, strnining hfu
walkin

in front !

lhﬂurht flashied  through Dol

ind that it might be Vernon-

Yor hu:i it been one of his chums,

e o et surely have responded
to hia shout.

Hab quickened his pace, mtil ha was

only o few yuds from e fguro in



If You Want Any Addice, Write to Me.—ED

2 Tind

“A splenm display, by gad ! ** sald Sir Timothy Topham as Vernon-Smith came off the field with the
* You're well worth a place in the team, and as there's a vacaney

¥ou had better turn out on Saturday !

rest of the Spartans. !
" (See Chapterd) ¢

1" ho Tapped out.
tled

ho taken another siep, he would have

Thero wes a s
Tiob Chetry ncopnised tha veace ot 1bo
Bous nder.

“ Bt shouted.

top1”  he “You're

laugh sounded through th
Evidently Vernon-S) had
vecovered from his amazement, and wes
himaclf again.

“Have you been acnt lo fetch me

!.m‘r:k Y, ||a aske
i k'“f"'“ T afraid you'll be dashed un-
icl

‘Sasing which, the ounder took to his
Toels, and sped away into the shadows.

He did not flee bocause he foared Bob
Cherry, but becavso ho suspected that
the offer members of the Lemous Five
might be following up behind. And b

L e s B
L a8 desperato o mood as that of as
_cpeaped conviet.
i1, b heard (ho soand of pur-
Toots t his eyes were more
upcu-mmcd to the cir\rkuu&i than Bob
l(Jherry s, and ho establislied a very usoful

Presently the Dounder pulled up
short, - -He stood on the wl ge nr an abyss,
and instinct_had saved his lifo, for he
would not have moliced the yawning
dmam m the darkness.

e at t whora two cliffs had
mvhui‘) dnuie:imsepnmud by a chasm
which was about twelve feet wide. Had

g

en pace,
to be dushed on to the m:lu far below.
aw ! That wasa n sgueuk
ho_panted. Andho: shuddere
roflected how noar he had been fo d

Tt was nacessary to mako o wide de
inland, in order to reach the other
of tho chasm.

At the end of sbout five mi
Vernon-Smith succeaded in doing
and the yawning gulf stood between lnm
nn(l hhis pursuer.

o pansed, nd listoned for the sound
uE ]!ua Cherry's footsteps.
Yes

H um er hi .
Dimly through the dorkness, the
Bounder- could  discern ou oncoming

it occurred to him that Tob
Cherry would probably be ignorant_of
the danger; and he gave & warning
shout.
- “Look out, or you'll be over the edga |
Stop! Stop, you mad idiot "

But the warning came too late!

Bob Cherry was quite unconacious of
the fact that a gulf ssparated him from
the stationary figure in front. llu
cluded that the Bounder had ru
self to a s(andml.l and he told himselt
that it would a mnuor of seconds
before he cnplure-l is quarr

s e g skl bt 8 warning
shout, and mnullnnmu;ly Bob Cherry

nto space
umped Bitn; then there

rilod
was & Eurnfymg silence,

Vernon-Smith stood rooted to the
round. He clapped his hand over his
forehend in hia distraction.

was nearly stunned by what had
ummul
ad—goad
"Hc'ltlm Iled 1"

Usually cool and eollected in o time of
ctisis, the Bounder was trembling from
head to foot now. Ha was appalled
think Ilme. Bob Cherry had been dashed
on to the rocks below.

A great fear laid Told of Inm. and it
was somo time baforo able to
master himself sufficiently ln creep (o
the odge of the chasm and peer over,

Far below, he saw the white foum
seothing amang the rocks. Bl of his
schoolfellow thers was no

“Bob| Bob Cherry!” hc ul\(‘d

And his voice sounded hoarse
unnatural,

No reply came from below—only the
incossant splashing of the waves.

Vernon-Smith rose to his feet.  The

rspiration stood ont in beads on his
row. He, who hitherio had scarcely
known what fear was, was scared almost
out of his wits.

e—he's gonel” hn jmuttered. “I
too late to save him!
\rd men l!u fanoied he heard the
rmur in the near distance,
smd he pui!arl }mruﬂf together.

Harry arton the  others wers
evidently pulrullmg the cliff-top, and
they must not im_here.

Tue mowrr mer.—Nn 674

heavens!” e

gosped.

and




6 " The World's

Wl_mn they d;:govnmd that Bob Cherry

gl dhnk that
Tt e Toul Tty Thot their

3 that their

chim ha besn doie ritely pushed ovor
odgs cf the Ch." Thay would sup-
;mw ()mt there hod been a parsuit, a

steygale, and a caln

quit !
Bounder,

He was convineed that he henu} voices
now. And he turned to dej

For a moment, Jlowcvqr a fearful
fasci n held him {o the spol. He
wanted to floe, but un invimble hand
seemed Lo dotain

drew nearer, and

ul "
Verpon-Smith realised that further delay
would bring about his nmlmn& So he
away wit fect from the
gcenc of the calomity.

mity.
" muttered  the

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Change of Identity !

W  ONDON! Tl go to London!’
The Buumkr Ilnll:d out t'lle
L wrds breathlessly as ho yan.

Ho wanted to hide; it was
imperative that he should hide; and
-thero was no more effectual hiding-place
in_the world than amomg the tecming
millions of the great metropolis. In no
I'nre.!l desert, or trackless waste could
ccome 50 complelely los

J.Iw Bounder headed in lllu lhrfm.mu
of Frinrdule willage. Al presentl
paused, and glanced ot his Juminoua
wrist-wnel

“] shall ]nAL wbout do it!" he mut-

tose
H« had decided to boand the mail-
train. It did not stop at Friardale, bu
it always went through the little
slowly, for there were gates which had
to be opened to permit 1t 1o pas

It was a race against time; and_the
Bounder was scarcely in a fit condition
ToF. Tacing,. aftes the, ashiatatiig expest
of that terriblo night. -~ Bui he
that he dare not Temain in the
knew to the con-

district. - For lI.l

tary, hall o dozen search-porties might
Le munnni
He stre:
hare.

e locailty.
ed netoss the silont felds like
And he succeeded in hoarding
i i el irongh

It was wu:h nud but_the Bounder
mcceeded in ﬂ:rnmhlmg into the un-
tenanted -luggoge-

He had ample g, Lo yosk oora bl
oxortions, for the train did pot reach
the London terminus for two hours,

There wore. no signs of activity as
\nrlmg—Sl emerged from Chating

‘ross

London asleep ot this hour, and
tim ]}oumlc-r knew that it would be hey
less to try and find accommodation Ewr
what was left of the night. So he
lmmpc{‘ about until six o'clock, when
ity seemed to mmlc out of slecp.
'\'n1m:le| rumbled th the streets,
nnddﬂum were gigns cl‘ nchn(_v on every

n

Vernon-Smith was utterly worn out by
“this time. He entered o modest-locking
-house, and ordeved a good square

meal,
As lie waited for his eggs-and-bacon
- and coltec, he glanced n¢ Inmsell in the
mirror, and was startled to sce how pale
worn he looked. In that ane night
grim. mivcnfnm ||o seemed to have
aged a couple of ¥
But he was m]lnrell to find llml his-
appearance created no commen
That was the best of Lnndml te
inhabitants were too engrossed in their
own business to want to pry into any-

bady clse
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Had he been ‘in o small provincisl
town, tho Bonnder's nppearance woald
have roused suspicion.  But the
Londoners seemed oo preoccupicd to

wonder who he was, and where he came

m.
All the.same, Vornon-Smith felt un-
camfort, by,
is Etons wero screened by the great-

coat he wore; but his L.mylnurq mp
advertised him as a_school
lzlnd no (Iz'ure for sclf- ndr(-mpemou! ;u:c
then,

After his early- mnrmng meal he felt
tmmoudnuslv reirashe
aid *his bill, un:l devoled the
r of the morning to tramping

m.m.n.f
the stroes
At rmdda he bought a mw.gn
Ho was half-afraid that he woul find
some_reforonce to the calamity which
bad taken place in the night. Bui
although he anxiously -umned every
coltmn, including the stop-press news,
saw no word about the affuir.
0 § rurvpnne it's been had
that the v of Gregfriars shoull
dm;:FcrI \hrough the Praw® ho

, 50
t ho
mut-

slood outside a hosier's ﬂl\np at
l‘m time, and lmlllcnly an idea oceur
to him. He went into the L-Alnl.nllnhrn!nk
and purchased n hread cap, eramming
his oun school e h pocket.
“That's hll(cr to himself,

as he emerged, 1 ropl nnl‘u now.”

But, safe though ho might be, the
Bounder was far from bappy.

Over and over again ho Tocounted in
bis mind the scenes of the night before.
a cownrd's trick ta rup

, and
" had

“Bab lh«rn
he have reported
chums, or to

authorities?
Hia__ conscience was
8iill, now that he had taken this step,
thero could bo no tuming back.
Blvau, n would not be worth while
o go o Greylrins, for he would
be uuh] ly oxp(\liod within a few hours
of hu return.
No; he had taken tho plunge.
he must not think of retroct
He tramped thoughtfully sloug. with
eves on the pavoment., And pre-
sently he was surprised, and not a 1t
alarmed, at receiving a sounding slap on
the back.
The Boander looked v quickly. Then
lad Tight

a 8
, it's \lnxwlll——ﬂllly ‘Maxwell 1"
A young, ct man
stood " before ) was about two-
and- hnm\lv, and he had an honest and
kingl {
“ Herbort! \\’h\l what on_ ear th are
Burely you've not left

And

nodded,
« been fired out!” gasped

¥
Billy \lmvmll
“Practically.

omo and h‘ll me all about it !

nd  Maxwell led the way into a
fashionable restaurant,
Vernon & followed, e had zo

ce in the matter, for his companion
ad Jinked an arm in one of his own,
Billy \1a\mﬂl had formerly
secretary
Hithor. Y But » mwla had
and left him a pot of mon and he now
doﬂged to that mmh-e-umlclns: known
“gontlemen of independent means.”
Eo had always had a warm affection for
the. Bounder, even in the days of the
latter's waywardness and folly; and
Vernon-Smith—so far as his peenlia

-4

sorely troubled.

& wae vmpﬂ!ule of affection—had
en fond of Maxweil,

seated themselves at a secluded

nd for u time silenee [ell between

debaling in  his
1 be wise ta take
confidonce, and

would not betrsy h.».
Prosenls he s
“Things have ey happe
the last twcnly our_bour
said.  *“Bi g
take your hmnh away !
story, bub you mustn’t
sounds more liks a et :
noveleife than n serics of incide
real life.”

Maxwell gave soms insir
aitross who hovered near.

ing important - footer-matel,
after a mockery of a trial 1 was ma;
run_the gauntlei, and was Haskcd pat
of the Remove team.
Maxwell nodded.
been stirred right away.
“Of course, 1 was very biller aboat
the whol(\ Im;
on, “apd » {0 the cone
it wasn't wurlh while to p!n:. with a
nlmsght bat. As you kuow, for a long
time I chucked gambling and smoking,
and all that sort of thing, and benmnn a
lo member of soviety.
ed to go back ta the old or
and 1 got linked wp with
p\h. called  the  Societ.
o

They met in
k.

s ml.-mxt had

three n,gh
“And you werc bowled oat
“Yes. . It had to happen so
later.  Last might onc of the n
tumed up at the place, and the fat was
in the fire, with & vengeance! s
taken back to Greyfriara, and given
marching orders. course, 1 wasn't
umng to vm-t for the chucking-out seene.
o T made of knotted gheets, and
Iuvrerﬂi :nrﬁeﬂ 'mm the window of the
detention-reom.”
“You mad
el!. “You

“i dnn & think many people would have
coged.”

o't talk rot, Herbert! 8o sou
sed from school and came up to towp.

for "' endd Dilly Max-
ght have broken your

b
Wh

« That isu't tho ond ‘.r my stery. I
only wish it was! My nce was dis-
covered, and Py pnnu were sent obt
on my track. 1 was reaming along the
eliffs—I hadn't fixed upon any delinile
plans at ihe time—when I was spotted by
one of the scarchers—Ilob Cheny. 1o
.huml e for 3 good distanco, and H

The Bounder paused. For a momen” Le
was quite unable {o continue, and in
that moment he scemed to b ng that

t { Max
|anmm:rcd over ﬂ.m chl.' of

“ Great Scott
“[lo« certain to bave been
muit the Bounder. I

a
o Pull ourself together, I

enid Billy Maxwell. He Lhu\lgll‘h

panion was going {0 faint

over accidentally, 1 suppose?




There are Two Long Complete School Tales in ** The Popular® !

i The Famous Five pﬂilud within a foot of Smit

; but they did not recognise him.

The red hair and the tinted complexion

did not suggest the one-time Bounder ol Greylriars, He drew in a desp breath of relief and sauntered off. (Sce C: hapter B.)

ko it1"
“ No, it was a puce acc

‘ What do
“I mean

“8o you came a
“Liko n shot.
the mail-train, and T
about, thres o'clock this

then I seem to have

other people might not I

il

: Jori mpari 2 i
al if the other fellows had

m

—but
ve thought

aged fo board
rived in town

“[ml. hero, }Iorbﬂt"’ Lo said at

Tength.

prouch 1 \nt

Cherry.
“pore accident
th

al any rate,"

se, Billy
angbady to find ‘out w
should be taken back to

wven if nnﬂlmﬁ
pened lust nigl

was said abo
t, I should be publuh ox.

Yawvo ot nathing to re-
h--oxcept that ynln

spoke bvu
unfortumaie—ubout
But, as you say, it was a

Your conscignce i clear—

I don't want
e [ am I

}\- And T conldn’t boar to see all the
ellows glonting over me.”

“1 always thought
lar at school.”

oy

you

were

very

n
match cropped up.”

“ Aud what do yau propose to do now

—now that you'ro in Londo

shoulders,
“I'm ahso.
lutely at a looso end
“Gob un} money 2"
“About euough *10 last mo our or ks

Well, T think T can help you,™
k you can?”

S m !

, telling him

suggestion I can make,
illy Maxwell, “is that

The Uumnh‘l stared at his old chum in
amuzement.
“dre you
gazped.
"]n a way. Dut not in the geuora
1o of the worll, I suggest that
Thour—from {his momett, if you
rbert  Yernon-Smith ceases” to

suggesting suicide?” he

Light dawaed upan the Dounder.
ST can sea whai. you'rg driving at
Billy. Yoy think 1 cuglt to change my

il And=if you've no objee-
on Lo plain speaking—1 think you ought
to change your ways, too. lJnmblinq.
und all that sort of Dusiness,

o fellow to ruin,

f, .u.l‘l\L 10 nﬁh:m prea But
honestly, Her] ere’s lmll)mg liko
plaghig nlrmr,hl ‘And if you'll promise
part, will pro-
means in my

B

Maxsell spoke ecarnestly, por.
And Bo won the Bounder

f o re qmlp right, Billy,” said
‘o uu -Smi “Cambling's & beastly
bu i I shall chuck u

b T
l!ut l hl]uu'ld m,-m rla tha 0y
I haven't any superfluous cash to ﬂm
about now.

“I'm going to lend
all your requiremer

21
decent

T Boneder bad the reputation of
being hard and unomotional.  But his

enough o meck
said Billy Max-

that—that's awfully

you

ruest
“Pesides changing your name,
Ty MAGHET Liskany.—No, 573,
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must c!m:ge your make-up,” Billy went
‘ou must discard those Etons, or

theﬂl be giving you away. -A smart
grey wuit is what you want. I sco you've
got a tweed cap, aud that's all to the
L ch must also get your hair

* What?“ s
£1 suggest o flaming carroty colour.”
«ary ficr

A mu must have your face tinted.
You can have it done an_electrical
and the tint will be gnnrnnleed

F’ k for six months. You t be

_ ablo to wash it off, and wil cmplmly
alter your' sppearance.

end Tk g tho VernanSmith of
s ba mlru:ugmmbe Youll be
able o about freely, without excit-

ing sus 3
“Ii's cvr!umly & tn mg illy,*
bk umi" S Lo

stunt. + 1 s
almost m.ﬁr o bo bald
“Dy ba nn ass!"” gid Billy, langh-
g ks will suit your style of
eauty.  T'va, Ill:\'l‘r heen able to under-
nhnd why, pmﬂ joer at ginger hai
its

s distlaetive, Ted-beaded. peplo
aren't such chumps as you might imagine.

I've vo axe to grind in mymg this. ~ My
[own hoir's e black a  raven’s

o Oh ull rlgbl."‘ msd ﬂu. Bounder, “1
supposo I shall ‘bo ablo to remove the
rl;i?bxf ever [ mu.m to change ¥

o \Iaw, \\]mt about a new nome?”
Koppa-

siggest Rufus — Rufus
nobb 1
“Don’t be a champion i
conldn't possibly zo to bed with
like tha,-or ga about vml\ it, either.
"W]llh's in & name ¢
A gre

more than old Shal
if‘"“mf&“"’

Now, - let me thinl
ewman do—Bob New-

"Vub w |i||-1lv -n,d Billy Maxwell
rudgm = prdnr Koppanabb.
ound ; urmn county

"\Vell nm!m it Bob Newman, then,
And T'll address you as Bab in future,
0’8 1ok to cause confusion. Yon're quite
willing, I take it, to alter ¥nur appear-
ance int (lm way suggesied

*Well, nh
able as a boiled
“I'm worried about the future—about
what I'm going to do, T mean. I must
get a job of some sort, and the real job
'vnll be how to find one, ¥ou seo,
no_references—no credentials—no
ehingr
Billy Maxwell smiled.
Louvu nvervkhmg to your Uncle
William I” he said
Tho Dounder looked steadily ab his

chum.

“Look here, Billy!  Yow've already
helped mo enough. ~ And 1 can’t sponge
on vou. to the exient of asking Yo fo
find 1{\]&9 n job.”

“Thero's no sponging,
IHerbert—T mean Bob. gf v":mg.
L job—a. job after your own hcnrH1|d il

o to gur mutual-advania,

“This is no end decent of ym

 Shueks | bﬁ.‘nw. you're a Tipping good

aBigon looking as miser-

uestion of

“ From what I'va heard of yon, you're
a-tip-top player. When nnuty uungs aro
snid about people, you can take it that
Rumour’s a Iymg jade. But when com-
r imentary things aro said, they genor:(liﬁ
happen o be true. You call your:
passably good, but T've reason to believe

Fyou're m the very front ran

:1'112 Magxer LIBRARY.: —\u. 4T

owner # personality— | Dob

“But what's all this lending up to?”
galsed tho Hounde, earing cugorly across

e tal
"I‘I] t!]l you. I happen to be the
re of a flonrishing club known
as the London Sparnm. You've h

of lhem, pcrlm H

"\V:LI 1 ﬂuuk‘uo I'm sure—that T

can get You an engagement with the dub.
You shall have a trial, and if you're the
sort of player 1 believe you fo be, itll
mean & permanent place in the tcam.
I've a pr(ltv strong ‘pull with the dirce-
tors, an be fairly casy to work the
\\hut do yuu sy, Herbert—eon-

A1t
er dnscd with the offer ok

han to
He

¢ would suit ium beti

sioin.
T earecr in
humdrum life—
bappily dis-

a City nErv— a drab,
ut

thosa visions wero
ed hj

ars for

is chance g with
W'l eall it settled, 1!
“ Atd now we'll get to bu.
Newman, Come on!”
And the ]luuudu. as he quitted :h;-
estanrant with the good-hearted Bil
Muxwell, felt that, in spite of everything,
life was Etill warth 1i g,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The New Life [

ERNON-SMTTTI—ulios. Bob New-
man—speut a very busy after-
noon.

He rigged himself oat, at his
chum’s expense, in a ready-made grey
fitted perfectly, t had been

where his hair was dyed.
At first he could not imogine himself
as ”“Lf'me“m of red ]Imr But when,

I process w
urvoyed: hmuul[ in the glass,
o saw that the giuger locks wero not
altogether unbecomung. But they altered
his appearance to a stortling extent. 1lle
searcely Teco; self.

“I hardly think it'll be necessary for
me (ouhn\{;\ v face tinled,"” he remirkod

O, it will
b5 halves.”
o long will the elecizial trcat:

mlut t:
Still, ll]l be worth

gaod
The Bounder was then put in the
hands of an expert in the aré of elee-

trical maseage,

y the time gontleman  had
finished with him, complexion was
tinted all over—and, what was more, the
tint looked perfectly natural. There was
nothing to mg cal that the Bounder's
appearance had beon  deliberately  dis-

As he emerged from the cstablishment
with Billy Maxwell, Vernon-Smith felt
that his old sell was dead—thal he wus
an entirely now being. And if it was
irue, s the poet observed,
may Tige on stepping:stones of their dead
selves to higher things, then the Bounder
bhad a rosy future before &

Dusk was descending, and the the.
raughiares were swepl by a biting cast

asked the

S‘

We mustn't do

thin

e,
i

hat's the next movel
Bounder.

“You're going to spend the night
me at my fat,” said Dilly Max:
“And " good many more nighls, too, I

hope.

There’s Another * Billy Bunfer's Weekly ~ Coming Sﬁorﬂy!

“I sy, Billy, I've done nothing tg
deserve all this kindness I"

Didu't you back me up
the old days, when your pater whs
always fzding fault with s and sy
ing I was the most we headed secre-
tary he'd over struck? D:dm Fou stick
t time when he gave me

the sack, ard persuade him (o give mo
another ‘chancs? You may have for.
gotten theee things, bat I haver

And now

nevor forgel  good tura.
hat Tve got an oppastanity of Tepay-
jou, 1 mean io take full advanlago

taxi,
a few moments later they arrived at
his cosy flat in Kensington.
- The Bounder frequently found hxmre!f
wondering ‘whether it was all & drea)

¢ was an wmasbg piees of good Tor-
tune that he had come into contact with
his father’s former secrel e shud-
dered to think of what t have hap-
pened but for Billy Muwd.l‘n genemus

help.

When he awoke in {he morning, and
blinked around him, he half expected
to find that he was in the Removo
dormitory at Greyiriacs,

ut it was not so. He was in a cheery
bed-room in_his chum’s flat, and he had
becn aroused by o rat-tat-tat on his door.
Yuur tea and shaving-water are ouf-
side, sir,” said the maid.

The girl hed not seen Vernon-Bmith
overnight, and she therefore supposed
that ho was of n shaving age.

The Bounder chuckled.

*Thanks " he called ont, “I sayl

You'd better put a lubel on the tea,
and

another label on the shaving-
i

iy, sir?” ox

med {he maid,

it my tea like that, sir,
ou to Mr. Maxwell I «aid

And then she

e Bounder wa:

it was nearly eleven o'dock. He had

slept. the clock round; and well

needed to, for he had not slepr'a
the previous night.

He felt as fit 03 a fiddle now, though
when ho looked in the mirror he guve
a violent start. Ho had tomporarily for-

gotten the fact that his hair had bee
lexion tinted.

uise!” he munt.
y know myself !
nnly one lhmy,- that would
ever give ine away, and that's my
voice. T shall have io practise speaking’
in a doeper ione—a sort of Johnny Dull
grunt "

Bill HL]V

card
“ Topping
“Do you feel up to o game of fooler
this s[mmonn 2

1to find that
ha

he

iy, T hav

Maxwell greated the Bounder'
when_he came down,

od night, Dob!" he asked.

" Rather
S 30} bne] Well:boge & sart of
breakiast and lunch  combined, and

then I'll ke vou ulong to lhe’ Spar-
tans’ ground and introduce you lo the
directors.”

Thero was o surprite in store for tho
Bounder when he reached the ground:

In the private room which was sot epart
far the club officials, he camo face to face
with a_dapper little gentloman who held
imself erect, as if to make the most of
his stature, and who sported o twirling
maustache.

“Oh, my hat 1” gasped the Bounder.. |

For the dapper litlo gontloman was
Sic: Timothy _Topham, who was
povorner f Greyioars, and who wis

(Continued on gage 8.)
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: ¢ LETTERS 1‘0 THE
1 o
: EDITORIAL! } § LETTERS
: . 5
& s By o» & By Bob Cherry. (NOTE.—The Editor does not
b 113 . SHEaE necesrarilyy shave kw!wlam‘ 3
1 = = Iy asses who do not know what
2 Hereys Whantan, BARON COKER contempl the ihey 1< tatking abeut-—E4) 3
ates apendig the | sbagl
- 000 0l B BB week-end with his relatives ot Colney Hatel, | Bl <evececas-es -a-wkwwﬁ
“'[liﬂy Bunter’s u'uuy h dead—dead a3’ np wWiLL A «.sulmk b wm u i,, =
doornail? A ppeared | o 2% WL St : NOT auILTY?
fhs- good old of which L R lmw- um To the Editor.
1t prond to by the et b witl fotlow g'm Rxample of his “Weekly” | “Sir—In all my Aftecn years on this
L wll esalnin, ns my vendors wil naurally | uaoxpire: plantt, 1've never seen such appulin
be curious to know why Billy Bun con [!md

rst

Aiktle jernal ” began and ended v\hll

md he

uu ven fell trom his cliubby flagers,
tﬂeﬂ back m Iﬂs e tol

2, lic told them

loral

appointed “at

Y k' lasue, so

v Iriars Herald "—

came to the rescue, and we bope that the

stories apd articles contained herein will

“delite the harts of thowsands,” to again
aquote Blly Bonter.

t about the whole b
en biim & crumb of cou-

ht e

Tation 1y aliowing him to il obe cobumn

por sweck 1o cur paper.

o, <t sbout an enitaph o« Billy
How will the following

£ LIES
of doing)

maip:
BILLY DOSTER'S WEEKLY."
which enme to an unatimely l.'n\.l on J:munrf
1st, 1021, g & woeklr, It eouidn
expected 1o go strong]
Siaarid ot e i
o tlm earth

1 s v dle.
and off the face

tamented by none.
“Wuep, gentle resder, weep and wa
iAnd shed your tedrrops meekiy;

tiis 3pat

h D:lh bu llel
L0 Imis and a
o lo pddross sou al
it taere n & atrang and wnduring bond of
union _between edLlor nml n-lui.n For my
part, I shall leav u nstoned—1 mea

. the very hest

ricasure for me ta
feo

Z-

wit
-m ot TIbeAEs. you mu i
tus to your cditor and

HARRY WHARTON,
Pres: 7ﬂ|r “Weekly ' Lnﬂ f')r good,
bt and scel—W, G.

Stop
nay it?

B, GEORGE TUBR washed his neck last
¢ morning,
I

and alw donned n ':Juu
who saw him do it are

ME. PATL PROU b
!lr!l’ber: OI

ona -slioot m.
the public are wamcs a T take coveet

T, Know
cmtly callp.ll!. a rrnb whcll rowlug
on ﬂllL River Sark.

NEW

MR, MONTAGU
photagraplier, wia Cnuie)
TnFrlaniale the obher

to put them back again

3%, RICHARD NUGENT

Rear White Mice,"” wi

The publishers cinim that
X hont

Wo reply,

OUR WEEKLY CARTQON,

Falderdash, and tominy ot us tha
e

In your I

)

e

or
o

roah,
themszives nader police protectis

know whether the Defence of the
alm Act s still in existence. [ 1t is, you
tu be arrested and put in o padded

if you continue to publish such ou
your readers will b

e
b

disgust,

wudnd for Bl

“Frank Courtenay (Highcliffe Scliool

ividently Brother Frank's lefter was in-
lly Bunter, and relates to ¢

riceless. * Weekl

onr official o

podgy 11, how-
Everj Courtenay’s remarks .nuhihlrllﬂﬂl na Il
gan, 1l
~af tl

variety—will be put out of joil

Suj
ha
i

ooy

“HOP-HI!"

whitewash,

his own official

ire fovver

riing in whers thelr not

ve Bad tho dessnsy to keep off

“ Howevver, now you're hear,

d 1 o i orylng over s

you kL'lI'LI to }\]\H‘
kon!

rsui
an

FOR LODER.
* Greyfrinrs Herald.!
r aatie, who ouglt
Ttraltjac Che
cerant the following viddle, in
ncioss the lookingglass in

A CONUNDRUM

(The solution, ol top, in um- le
ctimes ovs oub ab night o

o. 6714,
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THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

BILLY BUNTER'S BENEFIT!

A Splendid Colilp!ete Story of Qreyfriars School.

By BOB

HE - Pereeml Chlomm » ot our  Jocal
fhe “Courtfield Gazette,”
!lm.mlly makes dry reading. Az e
ot in

3
)nu nrc Mll-luﬂ to buy I!lo:m:,
er.

lL nt ull.
oots for Comfort, or to have’ huir

mlncnlly removed from  your chivey
electzicl
il laiest fssue of the Tag, bowever.
e an interesting “par * appeared in the
Personal Column.” It ran thus

Whilst skating on Friardaks Lake on
Wednesday  afternoon, Major Marmaduke
uegs, 0.B.E., had the misfortune to fall
into the water. “He was gallantly teseed
by un unknown schoolber, o, modecily

the e, hefore the mnlur

ret
oo

r!.mllw Tiis  identity
gratitude, If the hero h'l nu
Miicate. with Malor Mogg

Mece af this paper, ke wi Ty
very much Lo s advantag

wan Sklnngrnlm umm\d us the pa
:ru[\h. W ilE we %m‘hua m
b ity lhtr& vm: a voic:

l.Iie

es.

Leen

oty
“fag anybody he gl
fics ) atked Jatuy

eving people’s lves
Four et

: uilt ton,
ot e SEador Moutt,

round
"B,

with o
apywa

e,
body appeated to bave beard of
clllluruln.
tellow:
ity Hudter dmd st it Saished reading the
¢ was fairly bubbling over with

s up, porpoisel” growled Nugent.
you mhm ke o n Wbo he
mmx.,; ity wast It w3 wet”

Thiere was & general gasp.

body bad ever uspected Dunter of belng
a Veror o et even Bis best friead could
have ealled him modest.

We wero simply speccifess for the moment.

Iy

vu needn’t blink

Dnllhhlll! Thomases,

il chap who fisbed Coloael
out. of the water on Friduy after-

e

fell
Blozgs
lllury Wlarton was the first to find his

“Colonel Bloggs 15 dead in thi act,
“It jor Moggs who was Tescued.

CHERRY.

“You can cackle!” said Bunter wrathlully.
Alui ke flourished a fat fist in our faces
But 1 tc'l you it was me who rescued Cap:

& bushel amy ]unn:r
richt. and tell b
st 10

hs, T

w
it be owes his life to
ml hun ul\lm ol ahem !

, perliaps!
you Mmm..; that's
LB.E, [ripstance!

. It's my henent.” said
i o fellows will Taughs on the otier
; faces when 3o see e prancing

nmnnd Tith & fac ehen
ek e made. aewer with 1he anclent

ic monosyllable:

wag
Alul tlln Tescue took place on

Friday.”

mur Busle nodded ey,

“A mere f the topgue on my part,

o said. Bt He o nws. um L'm the m.lm
Ters mentioned
on s..uml Frnbon, H

i Eet ato Wibeultios—

e gnln in :Iu- n‘!ﬂ and

5 amtiam
“Did_you un.. i guLd vulch and chaln
with gu\;l" sked Balsover mojor,

i i

“ah, really, Bolsover——""

rpeaker'y eyes
eoulin’t Wve performed
stunt.

over—"that yor
this gallant rescuc

In the first pluce, you tidw't budge
on Wednesday I-l Fo0D

i
him get on with-iL"

,
Not

ar cven hall-serior nsld'l.

or Emithy, or Tod: RS

Bt Blmldrr lmu of ibe

‘one ol s took N"i Bunter ecriouely,
o cia ﬂ\th =]
who slalmed to bave

boen o

ter.
Dlll!l Ul rlllth heroes arc m
£ MAGXNET LIERARY.
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“ Yarooh ! ** Billy Bunter yelled and
squirmed as the thong of ihe hunting
erop deseended upon his shoulders,

1.

ILLY BUNTER duly wrote and des-
patehed his letter to Major Moggs,
and I!Ie‘n he awaits uclu‘pmtma

e rather soomer thas

mnl.lll? a footer-ball ahont In I.h:
e following afternoan, W
i man, of erect military hl:nrhlllx

o
wote togs, he his
Eratita sl v isceiback soulders
suggested o nu. Army ofticer.

uuereul lllr aame llll\!l!lnnu)k-k
Tile major gave 03 a curt o

ter Bunter beret™ he Tauired, In 3
answered nt once. Billy
+ ’s arrival

 mal

wi and he came burry-

In: out into the (‘!nu
= Licutenant No e asked breathlossiy,

h-luug luy[mnl of the u-nnr

whed
1'd have J‘ml lmu\l'4 begad, that I'm
ajor Marmaduke Mogus, O.BLE] Who are

oy 7"
}]lll} Bunur smiled modestiy.

“I'm Dunter, you know.” o sald. “I'm
the r!np you've Come to sce, major. I saved
& Eravy waler—{ mean, a watery

<!
A pair ching eves scrutinised Dilly
nmim from beneathh o pair of very bushy

seemed  to
in his D\'nrtonl

what Lappened,
then you'll be

0 ahead !* said the major.
wml It—it was on Sunday afterncen 6}
katl riardalo

you
o cmllﬂnt skate for toflce

were

8o 1 kept my cye on yon, knowing that
it lﬁw&ulu:u a hi:u. in the ee you'd be suro
to find Q1"

b Wi
iab! 0 Imrmw hott, on llu: 'b(-\LOIll
of the Inka for quite a long time

e
[mllld )ou Dut 1 gralbed hold of you, and
I you up on 10 d jee. It's
o rent ‘o you 1o want to tewatd me,
wriclous soft of chap, and,

the cheque for Afty quid

> give ah o n

Le Cotta =

far_the major'
o of the rfpl]’ takgercd cverys
t‘dg—limlcr most of alll
logea addressed fhe f
L ¢

B T »
thong of the kus descen,
stingiag foree wpen - m: ard

We were too amared erle:
oo o iy Jaws agape while ibe major's
rm rose and fell.
'l‘lln castigation was over at last, and the
major stopped buck, PAnting with M exer-

‘on are an menihlu' jli." he spluttered,
lar

wys, beea hero, an'

swanki e Selisolfaliows about your
e gAlantry, an’ you well
that you perle ed no rescie ot al

“But [=I did!” W'u]nd Hll ter. “IL !ntml
your life, Major Moggs—

“"Thiere'is no sueh perzon as Major Moges!™
Wl b

e eafamity of ey sort. oceurred on
afternoe

“major

The deep toues of the
e

grufl,
s red suddenly to a bovish treble,
wit that paragraph in the paper for &

we
Wibley
Sure mcu,;!. it was the lmm:mntor of
X iapaae, Lo

wgling

ghost.
\\.|m o priccless japel”

e him as it
3y onl
gasped
\uﬂ e Fathecd—with the exception
the modest hero!

THE EXD.

Anntl

PLEASE
tell all your Chums 2bout
i this splenﬂid number,
Chappies !
| H. Wharton. |




THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

(NOTE.—We have made mo attempt to
corriet our cmmhm.ou ll‘E"il:h» neitiier
olfer a

VErs: MEM numher of errora,
technlenl nnd nl.hzr\vue in the following
narrative

L

Midnite fell
ki

Ban\n

ppt and Kk
arate M

mite ngainst the sky. rored round
T areitinand. chimisleys, and the fors
ulrr Il.!m lmlm swept many a worbling tom-cat
off the

mn led-=iih e sounds eame tho oo,
cra mn they bour

over llne aneshunt
Bi

oisters of

sollum

Ilpnll tl
In the kwlllrlm"l? of §t. Bilt's all was r-\anl
\I d could be berd

moning, of the wind {and of the t
a-ituemind) and ghe boom of the
an it Nashed al Sk

l the 3rd Form dummltrs all was peareful

uier

and his, ehums were: sleeping

-enaring siadk the bilding to ity Toundashn:
Dearly had tho troke of minite di
vl lu “inlc‘ I'lrmrm, the cad of the

nwa
3

" e mormered.

‘I'her was no_respon:

* Ha, The Kolﬂb is Klearl” said Dicle
Temon, with a villanos larf. L can now get

Slhmlnn Into his I:In:l', he =lipt out n{ the
dopliry and skated down (he o
ns dark, save for the rcllrr'h'bim of

?1 re nase.
Fin hart was pownding agaist hi
as he wente to his Form-moster's stu

i
mutterd Dick Demon.

1
wunder where old Licker keeps I mjr
ellun?"

awsed, lissning Intently. Dt no

P
sound came o his cars save the feerce beete
Ing of hia hart.
Why 1 lm:h - oowored ™. he mptierd,
eakness.

arhame:
nunmng i feet O Lick ex has one |.

o xed

ours ago. LT my heestly hart ke 0

{:)‘11 HE‘:}' Hke this 1 # u1| ruvr?: !llc hole
I

'
T Ilng his hart ln make a nn\se kwh‘ll:‘
Diek 'Dimrm n.l;:lckln rds th

yiriee
T I8 e cride
Their, snre. enall, was Mr. Licker's preshus
stamp b,
icker haen 1 stamp-eoliecktor
fmm Berih and v coliekahi 3% yon
cek. Sum of his stamps dated back to the
n..e of Kween Victorier.
Rut their wan one stamp which wns of morc
alew than il the rost put togelher. It wan
ie. Timhuctoo War Stamp, and was said to
be worth at leest onc-nnd-foreperns
This wag the stamp that Dick ‘Demen had
e

fingers, he turned oser the
pages of Mr. Licker's slhun. Them n ery
of rupml\tr hllmt from his thin l[rll.
'[11 weton War Stamp
ng A hasty glanse over bix thalder,
anit gt 5 it round, Diek
]h—pmr: mald a grabl he trezsured stamp.
id of the desk with a
his way silently. to

B 1L
ACK JAPER awoke with a start. He
fansied he berd sumboddy moving
ubout in the hlackness® of the
dommitry.
*Who's that out of bed?” he cride.

A THEEF

rored Jack Ja|

helr was silensc, say

= of hievvy footmarks.

ut Jack Japer was e denyed.
groped for  bis chertritoreh,

switelied 1t on,

The erpol Tajs of the torel fell fool wpon

¢ stastled f uhnu of Dick

e

for the thud-

R thert iald Jack
w their was sumboddy

cerfull

‘re
" Hind your own biesine
“11 Sou s, (41 me, L1} wake the okher

amd well toss you in a Llankitt!”

# T have heen robbed ! * repeated Mr.

Licker. “ During the nite my Tim-

buctco War Stamp was® stolen {rom
my desk ! ”

= What's vn; 7 Jack? wired  Saminy
ng i

m;nmd kl‘1 kit

sumulr‘. Karresal

im |
Diek mmnn torned dethly pail
he be; ,Mll 1 tike to
take a mmulu_- stroll, what's tho odda?™
“About ten to one that you've bean

up

ouR WE!:‘.KLY LIHEI!ICKA

. 2.
T‘I.mrm mu a young lord named Maul-
wml nl, Ilm-ish\; grew clever and

3

A \hnrmmu young “sho”
e found tied Lo tree,
Llie

And was too lary o

IN THE NITE'

A Short Complete School Story with a Thrill in Every Line,

By DICKY NUGENT

1o t
7 tipa-are secledi” roplide Dick Demea
ammatikally.
“Verry well.  Toss bim In o
rapped out the kaptin of the Srd kertly.
The tean wehich follocd war o verry panciul
gue for Dick Der e and agae he was

ankitt 1
.

how i
mrv ‘lhl and saar wikn the ordeel was

sut his sckret_remaned locked In his own
bre: ll midnite muremntn were

n i
1.
¥ hoys, T have heen robbes
i

rlppc:d
There was a tre
Licker's

; M
stood out in beeds au
The

s ?nnm» 5 were in mr act of wash-
kor appeered on
“had trkied oot

" stng-bei]

ol repeeted Mr. Licker.

=D the rn) T.mbu. tao-War Stamp,

salened. by 4h & fatelist-at_onc-ant-

m‘rmu\ v\:l stolen 1rnul my deskl
te Ecott !

My onty an
My, iy bands m, aljitation.
“Can. oy hear throw any lite on e -
mattort e demanded.

Tor o momet thelr was silnss.

Then a startlod ery burst {rom the lips of
Tnck er

he

eride, “it was Dick Deman who

itry in the
i be

Licker's voice rang out like
Where is my priceless,

I
e Stam
mw should T het grouled Dick Demos
sullenly.
* You_vissited my studdy In the nite:”
1 mevy

h him!” eride sambaoddr.

With & ur¥ of triumt, Jack daper made 3

gD ot Des Demonts bo

s the stamp, sf

!Inrk m: lhe soul !
i

“It's

Their was n mmﬂm fnsh, =
Diel @ loud glanse at the
roas lig

H\s hrenr ab Ste

state of

Hitia" e oo o fullo
b veary mnnming um

rolled away with ifs 5

Tteors had Tooked M4 1

stopp

. 0 eoree, not A few felices t that Joek
Japer hand suecked to M Ibch . hut thes,
o felloe, muys

valewable

nching
Luctoo War Stamper

! rL .‘hgﬂr with frowning
o would liave domio

eing leb Joos upon the sk
Thus cmh-ll the nl.ool enrecr n( “a norful
demon !

D,

Tue MaGNET L;nmnv.

No. 674,



TEETH skilfully and painlessly ex-
tracted by up-todate methods! Nc
parden-hove or k:

([t u| nhl\ fitting ¢ Mr. Tuggitt
should have addressed lus advertisement
to the “Agouy " column \—Ed.)

MY SWEET PET!-Return at onco
to your eorrowing Alonzo!

(Lest any of our readers should jump

kol the.condusion that. Aause Todd Tas
f:ﬂh ove, we hasten to expluin that
sweet pet ' referred to is o sm
lap-dog, \\I.urll has wandered awny
Greyfria

BOB (.H'FRRY ~Pmuhc ylis a era
noy tabt eciton ekal.—Bolsover major.

BIZZNESS [‘AI!'['\III!
Nourishing concern
1o siak 4l his kappial. in the voncher.
No one whose totle funds ﬂmmml In lnj

than fourpence need o %
should be madc pavable mpl Bnmlor,
ul crossed * Tuckshopp Branch.” Reply

and not with ]lrll:l.ct-

stuinps—to W, G, Iv,, Study No. 7

Ly NT. — Come  back,

snivelling imp, to your remorseful fag-
You' are

y letter only,

neck ! —Pat Cwyune.
LATE PASSES fiked and forged by
experl, Nobody will twig that they are
ot ge Co oul of gates whenever
2 0 tanner postal-order
Study No. 14. (Used
stamps not accepted.)
AMUS POET gives lessons in yerse-
TRt S time. Barnnu-c.l to
tern ont Shakespeeres and Miltons by the
duzzen. . No more vejeckshun slipps!
Ervergthing yon submiil {o the *Groy-
friars Herald * will be taken. (Internally
by (he office mastifi—Ed)—Apply for
perspectus  to Ilm Littery
Sosdiety, h. coker, § or.
A THRILLING L[‘i("l URE on *Big-
tune Hunting " will be given in the
junior Common-room on _Wednesday
ovening at B by Mr PnuL Prout, M.A,
(Modorn Antelope-
(We are of the
audience  will
Tecturor 1—Ed.)
WILL the yung gent wot romoved a
jinjor-beor boflls my lodgo ave the
poodnass to roler e, or I'll re-
pork "im '—William Coslin,
{All gerena, Mr, Pussylool !I—Ed}
HAIR permanently yemoved from

faco—
1 We don't want any

ll}(y up,. Fishy
%' o bicbar-ous stun
'.laz Magxgr Lomany.—N

the
the

that
of

3 Umnmn
conslst sololy

wanted for |
15t be propared |

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.
H:

H
MY FOOTBAWL
EOLLUM.
:By Billy Bumntar.

Emowmowﬁ

kollum larst weak
3 of the Remove
1 have

bed in thi

the mrr ts and

Lst of all, Juh.m Bull came np to me
i aned asked me what T ment
g that he «.uuldn L play mulhnmi

It wes P!.mn statement. of fuckt,”
¥ liwaye speuk opb strate
sholder.”
nd T allw
Jnlu\m Bull.
n the chost with s
hel!ufl to koff like o lioarse.
'1I|U\ Bob Cherry came on the seen,
Pmum me!”

Proteckt my grandmuthes ! hio re-
tuv\lcd “‘What do you meen by sayine
that my Feet ar igg, and that

charze sbowt like o nellyfant?

“Alem! That—that was mercly a
figmer of speech!” T stutiored.

“Ill teech you to muke porsonal ve-
marks abowt the sighs of my. feel!”
rored Bob Cherry,

And he hit me on the noze with »-uoh
forse that my spectackles hownced of
ent came up, 11;-;
«d upon me in a fecree

vank
eyes were foku

“You said in yore fooibaw!l kollum
(e £

I replide.  “I allways
make it o point to fell the trooth,
hicle trooth, and rothing but the troo

“Why am I N.G.7
“You can't 8, yom
Rkt

and you gm:'n
my kander!”

“Ill jolly soon show you vmnllmr I'm
able to kick and dribble 1"

And then he pros eded 1o
the Clos

&ri]:br.»l,

can
said,  * Excuse

angwish, he n't (!(‘J?}-«( untill,
with & e hitp of bis GiE, li s
me spinuiug threw the skool gateway.

When T had m:unu.,,u\l to ].nml away
to

ny studdy, I fownd Hurree Singl

o Tur_ s Hoohekl g jne tal
k in his hand.

v, my uto(\mcu

and loodikrus
o you mean
vore footbawl

cell, can't deny

el e
Singh lookt grimin,

soan see who's the nigger!” he

xln at vou're a
sarid

grouled,

And then he swamped the Tmmcuh of
the ink-jar all over my ch

Gerooagogh! (.m,_ il

ror agune ! *'eaid Hurrce
Singh.

As T rolled awny io the :n-«r«x barf-
room, [ refleckted that the a
[uﬂtbl\rlu‘pnﬂ?l was not all Inc. and
skittels.

“Why not resine from yore jobb2™
did T hear :\lmhvdlni) i"

DBunter nevver

abowt the
‘Remove lam'l.ml\l team ncr}.sl weak, no
dnn t forget to order yore copy of Ihe

“Greyfriars Herald”” o - forinite in
advanse !

: |\|mm|nrm|{mf

MY DIARY FOR
THE WEEK.

ha
-club swingin
mm Amdmlnllfn‘uid
rotested. |
icked him.
g the day I administered over two
dmn thick cars to various fags who
checked me.

TUESD.
at weight.lift
Butiter over =

but

ided lo
1g. Allclu ted (o h
head

Clumsy porpoise !
ered o h:rlhcx dose of thick ears,
and licked a small fag for smoking.
3 in_the fags'
B.—My biceps ore rapidly
resembling o Dok

“T‘D\F.SDAY—]!DI- Cim'rfy mllmdl

Bolsh;

£ lay. T'm rather doubtful if [
can lick him iu a fair fight, though. I'd
prefer to pelt

good band at sto herries" ! St
must got into breining, and thien we ih.nll
vhat we

see what we shall see—and feel w
shall feel!

THURSDAY.—Wen inlo
mg u.d samie skipping in the Close, and

g5 got entavglod in the rope. Tu
anIm-- 1 elutehed at the logs of Quelchy,

wha happen passing, and,

umpty-Dumpty, he had a bad fall.  He
was Ju"y ratty about it teo—fairly
hl'nnth te:

vou i
much. 1

FRIDAY.—Everybody in the Rewove
is very excited nboul to-morrow’s scrap.
'.lim rumuur m i e rounds thai

:murs n lyl g jade!
reposing “on my  study
ivee to-morrow afternoon !

SATURDAY, — Terrible  carthynake
took place. Haven't got over the shock
of it yet. Btood up to Hob Cherry for

ree vounds, and then—the earthqual
happened ! ftob C 5 *s scalp remaina

intact; hpt my ov overad by about
a dozen )nrdl ot seApeli plasier !
Moral: count your ‘' Cherries ™

before they an picked -1 menn, hatched |



If You Want Any Advice, Write fo Me, —ED.

The Runaway’s Return !
(Continued from page 8.)

Jmown fur and near as ¥the sporl
baronet.”
Vernon-Smith's heart almost coased to

ot

'To his intensc rolicf, however, Sir
Timothy Tepham looked at him without
any sigh of recognition.

This was the - frst time (hat the
Hounder's disguisé had been put to the
test, and it- withstood ths test “cll The
Baronek had mot the slightest suspicion
that the young fellow in the grey. suit
hiad until Tecenily been a member of the
arm at Greyfrinrs.

Removo .

“T'vo brought a new_recruit, sir,”
said Billy Maxwell. * Yon've always
been keen on mew blood, and yon

prefer youthful players of iho dashing
order in veterans  who can'b raise @
lop:

o rapped nu

do
J.vtmdon‘ SiF,

“THim! Lm:lluus s mighty big place.
What-district?"”

The Bounder mentioned the district in
\\Iucl:l hm inthc‘l’ resided.

’_you're a iuutha.!l-.r—whu

Py qume, 1

“Of coutse you dc! Is t]mm nny
young I',“lrl“hm'm worthy of the name
who doesn't? What I mean is, are you
an expert pla},nr‘t"

“1f youll give me a il with the
Rpurums, sif, you "Il be able lo judge for
yourself.”

The baronet reflected for o moment.

“Very well, Newman,” he sid, al
length.  “There's o trial muich startin’
in h an hour, an’ you'll have an

u]lporlumty of showin® Mml you can do.”
“Thanks awlully, sic!

Billy Maxwell Hl:urtod his chum to
the dressing-room, and the Hounder
made ready for the fray.

o found that the other players were
mull:ly Foung fellows smrcc'l': ot of their
toens, and they were ni' Iy and good-
humoured crowd. They chipped tho new-
comer rather morcilessly on the colour
of his hair; but when they saw him
perform ivg_on tho field they exprossed
ihe opinion that * Ginger ” Newman was
“hot ltuE £

The' Bounder was right on_the lop of
l-is form. He was fortunate in having a

tner on Ilm wing who swifly cottoned
s tu: “tyle of play.
T ore wero only o few club officials
g.ﬁ on, but- the iwo teams played
r.m football.

Vernon-Smith was well supplied with
pageca, and he never wasted ono of them.
His specd was wonderful, and ho always
rame off best in h:ﬁ frequent duels with
the opposing

The practice- mu(ch ended in a draw of
tcér gouls cach, and the Bounder had had
A in Doth the gouls which had been

for his side.

uplon:ild das oy, by gad!” said
Sir’ Tinothy Toj E'uu, when  Vernon-
Smith uunn off.  “Youre well worth
a place in the team, an’, aa there hap-
pens Lo be a vacancy at oulsideright,
3ou. il bo uble.to pluy ou Sgturday i
| umk:h ampstead Warriors."”
Maxwell, - in “exuberance,
rhpﬁad the Bounder on the buck.
rayo, Horbort!” he exclaimed.

“T understood that Newman's mhmkmu
name was Bob I he said.

‘ Aheml  So il is, sir. ‘That js ‘to
say, it's Robert Herberl!” sluttored
Emy Mnx\w]l realising that he had put
his foot in it

e bavonet acceptod the explanatio
—greatly to the relief of the twa chu
who returned to Billy's flat in high
spirits,

“Yon've made a ripping star(, Bob 1
said Billy Maxwell approvingly. *Sir
Timothy's taken quite a fancy lo you.
You'll be mmng out n great fulurs for
fnurze]r umh the London Sporlans.”

do, the credit will rest wi

you,

icks, man! By the woy, why
riled when you first

szw Sir Timol

o' one of the governars of Grey-
friars, and ho knows me—at least, he
knew me as Vernon-Smith I*

“Grm pip !

My disguise must bo gerfect, or he'd
lan.vu twigged who T was.”

illy Maxwell noddod.
’?anr own father wouldn't know

you now, aid.
Vernon- Sm.lh l\mwd uside {0 pur-
chaso evenin, “Amain he

na refersnc
The nama of Bob Lhmy did not
pr up anywhere.

Hempstead Vern:
came across the fnl‘a\\mg pustnr in front
of o newsegent's:

“DISAPPEARANCE ﬂB‘ DUBLIC
SCHOOLBOY.™

‘He pnrehased a paper, and read from
a paragraph :

A youth named Herbert Vernon-
Smith has disappeared from Greyiriars
School, I(nnt under peculiar cireum-
stances. It appears that he was confine
lo_tho detention-room for some noc
nel escapade, and he his escape
means of knotted shes!

* All efforts -o find Vernon-Smith have
proved unavailing. Detectives, in-
siructed by the ﬁuho: of the missing
boy, are still at work, but no develop-
monte_have yet taken place. It is
strangly- feared, however, that Vernon-
Smith boarded an eumm vessel as o
slowaway. ot t ho
in a coastal direction lends colour to this
assumption.

THERE 15 STILL TIME
TO SECURE A COPY OF

“THE HOLIDAY
ANNUAL!”

The finest volume
of stories, tricks,
puzzles & articles
for boys and girls
ever published !
=@ @D W

slil looked up

Sir  Timathy - Topham
quickly.

GET A COPY TO-DAY.

92

© That was all. Thera was no-reference
to Biob Cherry—mo mention of any
calamity '.‘hldl Ixad followed the

a_dopa
e adol Tho paragraph

to think I've goue nway

thing could .ba Bélter !
-4 say, Billy, don't you think T ought
to writo to nw pater, and neenre him
that I'm safo and well 7"

*Noj ‘not just yet, at any rate.'

“Dut he may be getting anxions—"

“Rats! Ilo knows you can take cara
of yoursell. And naw we must be gets
ting alotg to the graund.  What's more,
Bob, it's up toyou toplay the game of
your life this afternoon "

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Dazzling Dlspiay !
. ERE we are; Bob
e taxi \\I\lc}\ had  haen
chnrmud. by Billy Maxwell
amo to & halt outside the
Tondon Spartany' faotball-ground.

As he alighted from the wlucln. ﬂm
Bounder aroun: ith
interest.

At the practice-match, o few ds
fore, there had only been u fow e
officials pre«cun. Hut things were dir-
ferens now.

he tornstiles were clicking  merril
and quite o lobg -quete had-lined up fof

dlnmsmn
ever-inerensing interest in foothall
i ha part of membors of the fair sex,

Im-

was apparent here. v in the oueus
tere several dozen young ladies.
\’crncn Swith  commented on this

R Didart: kanote gl “Were 40 Kbant g0
fogter, 1My ho said

1y dear fellow, they're keoner than

many en {1 believe Tm right

i more

“London

Tou'll bo heari:
erios of *Play up, C-\geu
stand !* =

of fo o
from the

““Stop i, Billy! {he Tounder,
laughing. :
. Many . cnr{nuu glances were turned
on_him 5 he passed ihmugh the

nv(-r'i amrml(‘u with his_ ¢l
““Whe's that copper- nohbe\( lm[“ o

hennl som 18 By,

“ D as the ceply. “He's hob
o ‘ipqr ay. Must be one of the
H'lmpskn:-r! Warriora.’

“Well, if all the Hamy sload men are
his ize, T wondor the call them-
selves the Flampstead Lil pl s, or the
North Lwndun Pij mlcs, said the man
who had frst spoker

Billy \]n‘(we'ii chu\‘.lsled ag he overheard
the romarks, -

““Those_merchantd seom to think ﬂmh

“You mustn't expect mlr'\clvh
Billy,” enid the Dounder. “1
be able to do myself justs
such_ tarrific crowd.

“Rol, dear boy! You're not suffei-
ing, froin stage iright, surely}

afraid_ so.
You don't want to_take any notice
of tho spectators.’ said Billy Maxwell.
e Fur;.'el ‘em] Of couree, if you go on

to-the field with the iden’ that yon're
playing befora crowned heads, You'ro
bound to_make a hosh of things. “laut
the trowd right out of 3,1'7::1— mind, a

concentrate an the
THE MaGKET Linsne.—No, 61,



. inémbered

10 The World's

arn h'y 1o,” sald {he Bounder.

But, and collected though he
usu.ul!y wau, ho folt strangely awed now.
- He loldﬂm nnslured before such a

vast "?t
Sir T l'hy l‘oplistﬂ was in the
playors' i Ho nodded

Shads guod'
produce your form of the nt]mr
Spartans will ‘have a walk-o

‘T shouldn't go so_far as tu sy that,
** chimed in the ski of the Spar-
rtans, who was lncing ootball-boats.
mpstead  Warriors o E
ve never managed to lick them y
But tho tide will turn_to-day.
)mﬂl register your frst win,” said Sir

imothy, who was a pronounced opti-

mist, “Buck nd get changed, New-
i '1I1ey mp_‘B kscl\a:t'r off in five
minutes."

The Bounder donned the familiar red-

aml white colours of the London Spar-
, and a few moments later the cap-
hnu of the honie side led his men on to

the G

A roar went up which almost paralysed

Vernou-Smith for ths moment. Ii'w
.u deafening volume of sound, and
Ua Tooledd” sound.uk tho eca of faces ho
felt almoat
©  But the faelmg soon passed. He ro-

Maxwell's advice—to
-shut the crowd right out of his mind.

And this, with an effort, he euccee pd
in doing.

* Rhots at goal wero indulged iu hefore
the malch sl,mm]. aud the Bounder was
able to Feel his feel, as it were.

. Then_the Mampsiead Warriors came
out. They did not get such a good re-
ception as the Spartans, but they were
undoubtedly a fine side. Vernou- s-mm.
was a dwarl by comparison with their
stalwart backs mni halves.

The rival captains met in the cenlre of
ihe field, and shook hands ~ And . the
referea stood by with a beaming coun-
ronunoa, a5 o was giving them his
blessi

'llmn “the whistle sounded, and tho
teams lined up,

Quce again & babel of voices arose.

“Hpartans | Sparta

“Play up, Spartans |

“ Show us what you can do, Gin

The crowd took a great interest in_the
rc\ll\euied winger, who was described

n {ho programme as “R. Newman.'
'I‘!!ny marvelled af his smallness of
_stature, yeb they knew that he must be
u good player, or the Spartans would
never have included him.

Tha ball was kicked off, ond in the
first minute the Bounder was put in
possession.  He went away with the
speed of a hare, and the crowd egged
lumrnu with great umhnmmm.

‘0l £ il
“Good uld W:Iham Bunu"

“Ha, ha, hal

The Bounder was travelling"at express
spead, and he was about to swing the
ball across to the centre when an earth-
e seemed to happen., He foumd
himself sprawling on the hard twrf, and
the burly back who Thad  successiully
F Id“d him, punted ihe ball up ihe
icld.

ad been n perfectly charge,
h\n: it had lacked nothing of vigour; and
Vornon-S8mith folt like & limp rag as he
ked himsell up,

soon._pulled himself together, and

p
Ho
llm noxt timo hio was given an opening

£ W for the burly back to
bunl lnm over, Mo deftly stmmd the
e MacNer Libzany.—No. 074,

Favourite Coao:ired Comic is * Chuckles !

Ball through the fellow’s lngs. and ihen
dodged
sion uguiu.
goal.
Tho Spartans’ contreforward elapped

his b
Th

round him, and- gained - posses-
Then lio raced on towards

ands q
10

whizze
ty which uearly

o

There was a {remendous demonstration

from the crawd.
Vi u of waving

L noed toll:

avoumblo im-

vil.
ad actually scored

had made
tors were not

|I|u Remove team. He wasa't
cugugh for the Greyfriurs Remoye, but
he“was good enough for the London
Spartans._ Yl langhedaloud b ~the
irony of il
Play wu rvesumed at w floree pace.
‘The cxchanges wero fast nnd thrilling,
and boll  goulkeepers wore soverely
tested. Uncu the Warriors very nearly
ut the home gonlie Lrought
o nagnilicent save, turn the ball
tound tho post when it seemed certa
that he would be heaten,
'y lack of wel
Lig-handicap to him. - Timo and sgain ba
was swept off his feat withous coremon:
But he played on pluckily. Ho was very
relieved, however, when the i
sounded for lmlf Hme. i
During the inter
with Bl
“You'ro shap

said that worthy. Bir Tam T J
haur's awfully Dacked about ou. He
says yowro worth your weight i bask-

notes "

The Bounder langhed Ewrrnllllcsd\

“The pa is jolly w
citrbeL ¥ oy hos I yenh i alble
1o stick it out in the eecoud hall

“0f course nu ml!' -\nd nimis
more, the Spa o going te
My bat! It l\nsjn"} lucky that I come
across you, Herbert.

id the Bounder warningly.

"n.» all right,” said Billy Maxswel
“Nobody heard me, thank goodness!
That's the mtontl time I've nearly given
the show m‘rh It's the worst of getting
=0 excile I call you anything but
Bob again, nnd on my pet corn, will
ron? vil Jolly soon cure me.”

The interral was a fairly long one, and
no to got his
me for the re-
o9 when he

sumption came he felt as (
had

The second boli was n
gruelling affair.

No quarie

was acked or
either side,  The teams were
Spartans intent  upon
W arriors detel r::umd 10 ar

"ornon-Smith was often jn tke picture,
and the crond appiended him  whole:
beartedly.

“He's only a little "un, but T’ ve always
maintained that a gnnd lLittle "un is as
good as a good big 'un!” ho heard ove
man say,

The Bownder had been standing on the
touch-line during the conv ennunu
he was soon in action a |£lo I
came across to him, and he took u m his
ﬂlrnic and sped goalwards,

n otesion the vest of the' for-
wards far bohind, “and * Vernon-
Smith koew that the lime was rvipe for
a =olo effort. ila cleverly Iged past
threo opponents in turn, and found him-

\ was immense.  Ilais
and caps reering in the air, their
owners h(-mg apparently indifferent as (o
whather they recovered them or not.

The Spartans now enjoyed a lead of
two clear guuls, uud the gume was d:
ng to o clo

But the pamu dll'l nob. slacken.  Tha
b tho strength of
‘I vound - their
soemed to bear a

They

iovs played up wi

opponer
charmed life

ns they would, the \m\ing for-
wards cauld get through,
The Sparta goatie, wus ot the top

of his for gnllantly
until the Imnl \!l\mla Tang

. Vernen-Smith  cpme in for ra.
mandous ovalion as he accompunied his
[ellow-players to the dressing-room.

So denfening, in fact. was len 4....;11
that it almost fr
unused to such en.rwl.\ulmlng
strations.

“You won the match,
skipper of the Sparians; clapp
the :!.muldzr
1ot heavy o
bnll Dut )ﬂu p!.nyad upPlil

ar, hear ! chimed |]| 13:!]5 Max-
well, wmmg up in lime to lear the
“You were great, Bob—simply
stanning! Old Tupham's raving about
your performance.  Bays it's one of the
finest he's ever seen.  You deserve the
V.C. almost—an O.B.E., at any rate!

The Bounder lnughed bappily.

Wihis way,  Bob! Sir Timothy's
beckoning to you from H:e stand. 1le
wants {o congratulate you.”

The next moment the sporting baroneb
bad seized Vernon-Smi hand,
was shaking it like a pump-handle.

itcmon

17 saidl the
g 2

MARZIPAN -
of the JAPES

The comleal antica and practicat Joket
of Marsipan, o sinost st o

will licep you ln onetier,
Hiny ot grana conpicle uln of this
mt-weu m«m:um n TO-DAY'S
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There are Two Loné Complete School Tales in ** The Popular'!

|
‘au' i

% Bunter found himself on his fat back and being dr-gged along the corridor by his heels, the new junior taking little notice

of his yells of anguish, Harry Wharton & Gt

slrange spectacle, (See (‘Impn-r 7)

0., who had just emerged from the Common-room, stared in surprise at the

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

The Progress of **Ginger’” Newman !

S]R TIMOTHY TOPHAM was|a
greatly interested in the fellow who
went lyy the name of Bob Newman, |.

e Lnd uuhq spoken 1o him once of
o

tgiee, bul he had beetgreatly impre
by the Bounderls bearing int
sence,

“You pul up a capital show, New-
ian, ™ he said— “a caps al show | "Pon
my word, en- 8 youngster
\Imm]so much .IIB wu shone {hia after-

noon

s kind of you to sy so, sir,”

the unmulm‘ quietly.

“¥ou're’ duser of all the y

can give,san’ more," said 8ir Timothy.

"By the iy, have you any special en-
w this cveni 4

said

“Then T should li
dine with me, Here's oy adres
And the baronet handed Vernor
card, bearing au address ot Barow's
ourt

Thm:]c-u awhally, sir
der, hi :Iuelu glowi

' sid the
g *What

Tou
\Emu shall 1
Make it sev

v, my by
Timothy strolled away, and when
he lind gone Vernon: mitly 1616 strangely

ed lwc had mot jumped so
. the baronet’s invitati

make false answers,
‘I'hie Bounder conld lie skilfully when

the oreasion dumundml All the sawe, he
hated doing i

It _was W great trepidation, there-

fore, that be made his woy to Sir Timothy
"Topham’s residence later in the evening,
o arrived ak the appointed time, nml

& magnilicont Dunkey showed him”inio
the drawing-room, Hero ho was
weleomed by Bir Tnmm.llg and Lady
‘Fopham,

“Thay greeted him cordially, and soon
made him feel at home.
ter n few cammonplaces bad Leen

anged they adjourned to the dining-

‘o Vernon-8mith's n‘lmf llﬂ quesiions

ked during the m The

ation was centred upun the nclueu

mwents of the London Spartans,
Afterwards, howover, Sir Timothy and

the Bannder were left together.

' n great deal aboni

d the Laronet, puffing

~No. 674,

is cigar,
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“¥cos sir? sald the Bounder ner-
wously.

"I: nm s great pity that o

uhility an’ prulm:u lhuu!.d lacl
:hn advantages of n public school educa-
“Them Me tlmunm!n of fellows in the
me boat, sir,” ssid Vernon-Smil
1 shuuldn (] wo: wbout thaf. After n!l
‘s publio schol education isn' everything,
All hmlcmr o uw Fellow who mokes good
without it.”
Su 'I'm\nt'lxy nodded,
“Those aré my sentiments exactly,” he

suid. ‘Al the same, a public school
education is a fine thing—a splendid
thing, by gad! Whut does your father
Lhmz about it?"”
Mm, ather!"  stuttered  the

Bouus

“Yna Isn't he keen on your goin' 10
& public school 1*

Vomon-Bm: ﬂnsh

“3I—1I b to be Imng apart | fmm

my pater at the moment, sir,” hs snid.
h! “There's been trouble in the
Ea:ml i wha:

"Wkll lI. 1 dumt want to
{nm nmute affairs.  But
awmon, Since your fa
appear 10 be alive fo his rasp\ml:lnhuu
T goin' 1o make ‘a sportin™ offor.
How- would you tike to go to Grey-
iars?"

Boundm’ started viclontly at the
mention of his old school. e was afraid
that Sir Timothy would notice his con-
fusion. But the baronet regarded his
surprise se nataral.

#I=I1—"" stermmered Vernon-Smith,

Hoe felt that he was in danger of giving
himself away.

What would Sir Topham sayif by
that ho was not Ginger Newman o
—that ke was playing & part? Ho would
probubly be liounded cut of the house,
and out of the London Spartans’ football
team. He would be regarded as a baso
impostor.

“You needn't look 8o dnmnycd New.

ry into
lock hare,

man,” said Bir Timothy, “1 am makin'
the suggestion entirely or )our benefit,
an' the whole thing can be easily
arranged.  Vou sce, m 8 govnrnn: of
Grayfriars. _\ word frot your
admission to the nchoal woul fulluw [E]
o matter of course, am deeply

intorested in your welfare, my Loy, an’
Hothin® would please me better than to
see you at Greyfriars. You'd make your

Bounder- was silent. . He

afraid fa sp hm o shevld commit
himeclf in so
“l‘nme, Wewman! What do you

. [—I—- It's awfully good of
stammercd Vernon-Smith.
0 nfraid 1 can't accept your offer.
'llm Laronet frowned a little,
“1 am puttin' in your way a ugﬂendld
op)mrmm!.y for ndvancement,” he said.
quite rsnllya that, ur But—
bui I nm 'y tnke it."
) “]:1); can’t snu"
“ o you didn't press me for

W\L

LS

'\nuumu, sir,
Fimath;

looked lofig and ssarch-
ounder.
well, Nuwmun." he sid at
ask you m explnm, but

-l'.upﬁmnl you won't

A-Tnm um my I nhou!d ike to see
you oy Creyfriars, makin’ a name for
yourse' ass and ployi eld,

Vernon-Smith would have liked it, too.
Truth to tell, ho felt l g akin to
home-sicknass \\hauwur he ('nmlght of
Croyfriars.

Dut he dnred not aceopt thu baronet's

Tue MaoNET LIDRARY,—]

offer. He could not go back to the
school, n!l.ur I.ha m‘igmxby that had be-
fallon Bob Ch

orry.

The remainder of !.'hu n\'snmﬁ"pnmd
pleasantly _cnough, mothy
mde no further n:furoneo to the sub-

‘\ few days later the Dounder re-
ceived a shotk—a very pleasant shock.

He was standing on the platform of
ona of tio big London railway- stations,
ready to accompany ndon
Spartans to an away mntol\. nllcm he =aw
a pasty of schoolboys olight from o train
which had just steamed i

He recognised the Luyl’rlavn colours
in a twinkling, aud then ho saw that the
juniors were Harry Wharton & Co.

And Toh Cherry was among them,

and cheery as ev

or & momezt tha Boundeu head

soemed to swin

He could rcely realise that Bob
Cherry was alive :m d wall How had he
managed 1o e * Surely the

ent
ago of miracles de returnod !

Tha Famous Five passed so clote to
him that ho could )mus touched them.
But, of course, they no suspicion of
his identity. The rv.-d hair, the tinted
r.-um]:]exmn lhn grey suit, dxd not_sug-

esi the' Boun of - Grey-

iars.

Vorpou-Bmith drow o deep broath of
raliof.

Ho was osorjoyed to know {hat Tob
Cherr; wm sh[l in the land of the lLiving,
and had suffered no ill.offects
from ﬂw chlf disaster.

Snatchos of tho junjors' conversation
came to his cars,
5 thered that it was o whole holi
rs, and that the I‘.mmns
ad permission to come up

a for the d
hit

almost aectionately.

“TI only we could find Smithy !"

They were not the words of an enom
They were _:Tnkan by one who had
Boundor’s welfare at heart

Frank Nugont shook his hea

“ Afraid it's no uso, llm-ry." he_said,
“We shall never seo Smithy again
beliove, like, evarybody dse, that ho's
gono abroa

+8ill, we'll look out for him,” said
Bob Cherry. “‘Londor's 3 big place,
but there's just a chance

\annunﬁmjlh hnrm] uo m:-ra of the
conversa
Tho I'rngmunl ho had heard interested
him immensely.

Evidently W nld !ehunlle'l.lws were
anxious to see him

coma lu 1|5h|: since o
en dis-
e m: lrmﬂ::llt of pelling

anythin
I-ad Jort Groglriars
covered timzi
the mat
it bad - lis prencd,  Harry'
Wharton & Co. had not spoken of

an a rank ontsider—a waster whom t-\
nover wished to see again. T’hc]’ still
reforred to him as “Smithy,”  They

oing out u[ tluur way to

\\ hat did it all mean?

The Dmm:!cr lmd no time to {hink
about the matter just then, for the foot:
ballers’ train came in, and he boarded
it “uh the rest of the Spart: An

¥hon he was on the football field he
hmmhud everything else from his mind,
with tho resuit that he gave a eparkling
exhibition.

The Spartans were only sble to dr
but they would undoubtedly have 1
had it mot been for Vernon-Smith's

brilliant disploy on the wing.
Billy Maxwell had accompanied the

There’s Another ¢ Billy Bunter’s Weekly” Coming Shortly!

taam, and he found the Bounder vory
quiet on the return journey.

*Anything wrong, Bob?" ho Inquired
anxiouily.

ut—>"

“You've got mmemlng on your mind.
What is it?"

“Don't be surprized if T loay ve London
soom,” was the reply. “Ib Sooms Jolly
churish and ungrataful of me to clear
out, sfter all you've done for me. But
the locg and short of it in, T'vo heen
offered a chance of going back to Grey-
friars.”

“Then I wouldn't stand in your way
for worlds!” suid Billy Maxwell. “:Bnn
tell me, Bob, how did this come about "

I dined with Sir Timothy Topham
tho uthar evéning, as you Lnow. Ha
scomed ‘awfully interested in_me, and
lm said it w\u a ;mnjn;- I cuuldn:

have o public tion.
offered to send me to G TS, hu‘
had to say no. I couldn’t of going
bm.lr lfuzr—nlhr that Bob. Cherry affsir.
r;sunnrl to soe Cherry thus after-
hile we were waiting for our
i

noon.
ve and well.

train; nud he'
“0h, goo
“8o'T think T'll_tell Bir Timothy
I'va altared m’v mind. - And I'll go hucL
to Grn;!
tAs Vemnn{!mlﬂlv
coursa mot |

If T did: that, T
shod Go ead "okt ks g o
SEmy aprival, No, I mean to ga thero
as Bob Newman. What's more, I mclll
fo make good, and ta wipe out tho past.
tile

mort card parict, o0 ot
-ﬂ!llmrn. I've had eno of that sort
of thing-to last mn“welll ' lifetime 1

Billy Mnx'wull looked - thoughtful.
“You've got & difficult part to play,”
he said.
*Yan think tho follows will wspock
who T am
“Not from your sppearance. Y
look as different from the old Vern-
Smith as chalk from cheese.
might easily _give i
conyersation, msunea
- don't think I shal
my voico has alterod!
quite desp now.
“ Rather too deep hﬁ be natural,” gaid

n\ra}‘:u

Why, oven
My -tones are

Billy. “Don't think. I'm timﬁ
obstacles in your wuy, nld man. [ shouk
lika to sce you go to Greyfriars as
¢ Gipger” Newman, nml mako & name
for nnrself Bus ynu'l.l have to go
warily.  mako o slip, and your
Ty Teok outmwell, T youldut ba

in your shoes for n nnnuan
'\nrmm Smith's jaw sot muml;.
“T gha'n’t moke o slip.” he said.
“Then you'll
1f Sir Timothy 'ruphm will zenew
his_offer.
Billy Maxwell grasped his chum by
the hand,

“(ood luck!" he smid heartily. 3 1
shall be sorry to loss you—your going
vill leave quite & gap; but, altor all, it's

il bo & groat ex-
erience for you, to back to Grey-
riars as 3 Dew ova!l If yow work
the oracle successfully, it'll bo ang,of the
most  thrilling romnam- of madern
times! Fancy follow wha's' been
pr\clually nx[mllnd going back as. ;1 new

Th twa chuma continued to’ disques
the Bounder's plans; and that even
Vornon-Smith called on  Sir Tunqll:
Topham, and informed him that he il
changed his lmud, and that he was quite

for the best. And

willing, afier all o Groyfri

s of ot s, elighted

° snew your cominon-gmso. would
rovail, . Newman,” he faid. . * Gres-

riars will mako a man of you, by gad!
I'll get inlo touch with the headmaster



If You Want Any Advice, Write lo Me.-_ED.

right away, an’ T think you can count
on goin’ practically v ones,”
hanks ever so much, sir!
The Spartans will niss you,” suid
Timothy., “You've been a valuable
n to lho slde But, alter all,
nportant than

your career lo carve out.
nl ot Groglriam, wy boy.
soul, I'm as o welfare as if
¥au were my it

Vernon-8mith seemed to ho walking
on_air nq he walked back to Billy Max-
well's fl
Mo e olngs bisk o Giaptetn
Vot as Herbert Vernon-Smiih, the out-
sidar, the gay dog, tho Doundor, but as
Bob Newman, a perfectly nnmgm and
soind fellow,

He did not fully realisa thal he '\‘\ml]d
_ho living and acting a lie. He
almost come to mgnrd VorutmvSmllh ns

dead, and Bob Newman had sprung up
fiom his ashos. He folt, s well us
laoked, & new I'ul]m» He "had gob used
fo his ginger hair s, lnunml con-
plexion.

He reflevted, however, that some of
1he more obser nr, of the Greyfriars
mlnm might o somothing familiar

n his features; so im decided to weur

v =0 deipg, he would vender
s alnast ini
p far i

int
tulking

luxu-;
iis_di

The nder sat
with  Billy Muchll.
{uture.

All has plans were laid with extyeme
at the end of the long discus-
_rmn with the fellow who had Ira]rmnrlml

he was prepured for all eventu
alities.

o the night
of the

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing New Boy !

OSLING, the porter at Graylriar
stood outsida the door of Iu.s
lodge in  the swinter dusk.

There wus o yumble of wheels,

and the station hack lumbered thraugh
dhg gehool gatouay.

is this Tere,” grunted |
iga fine time for a noo

Doy to arrive
The hack rumbled o o halt, end a
mllh in Yions klu;:pﬁl out.
old top 1" . “Couldn't
pusa- et here l'url)lll'. T've had tor]
o round saying good-
aunts and mny gras
Gosling eyed the pew boy keenly.
He was_a lithe, nlllloil looking fellow,
clad in Etons, and e t
red ]hcxr and’ lunm-:l r.umpl X
visible,

You
“Which
at this ‘our !

rip!" grumbled the porier.
Is it disgraceful, nm:m up
Got any luggidge
Vs coming along later,
new boy. * Will you see that i
in as soon as it arrives, old medmgA
face?"

ml.ld the
hi

Accnstomed though

Gosling gasped.
the ows

Tie was 1o “check " from

already at the «-Lmul he didn't ox“\etl
it from new bo;
“Vou—you—- "V he spluttered.
dare yer?
o

w0
w dare yer, T say? Il

said the new boy

e paid his farr, u.mlm with & sub-
stantial " i the
-crown into

Em‘.
Gosling was considerably mol

ed by
on the
nowenk so

this unexpected act of
part of the neweduer.

ererosi

‘about your parenis or your past life,

ar as o call him “sir,” and to dircet

m 1o Mr. Quelch’s study.  Noi that
that partienlur vew boy needed any
direciing.

The corridors were deserled. The
fellows wore cither in their etundies or in
the commen-rooms.

Vernon- f:lmlhulm‘ it was he, of coursd

—entered the Formemaster’s study with
u fast- b«nu f Lieart,
rosling, porter, had had no sus-

picion of his real identity. Dut then
Gosling had only seen him in ihe dark.
He was now ealled upon to face Mr.
Quelch in the full glare of the clectric
llghl and it would be n big ordeal,
for the Remove-master was popularly re-
puted to have eves like gimlets.
Dut the Daunder did not falter, He
or the interview, and
felt confid oul. that he would be able to
play his cards successful

ng ai
writer as the junior entered. |
up sharply, u
seg a spectacled vouth, \lnh inger hair,
tanding meekly before Jm dosk.
Who—who are you?!” he gasped,
“T'm tho new sir,
rl‘ply, in .Ienp tomes,
ou

mmu the

o Robert Newman 1

\wman,

Ve Tl v,
and T will examine you as fo Your
cupabilitie

The Bounder seated himself as far away

from the Form-master as he conveniently

Quelth frowned, =

4 nverso with you al that
absurd distance [ o said. * Draw your
chair up closer, boy

Vernon-Smith  ubeyed, and  Alr]

Quelch’s keen eyes seemed 10 be reading

his very soul.” Ife felt decidodly un-

comfortabie.

“Uave you been alroard, Newman®"
emaove-master, at lengih,

diiopah afr life, s

5 othy Tophn med
v, Loclo that you excelied 4 football
But 1 l.rusr that _football

is not Ih
boaall and the cndall of your existen
ities have you had T
stidyin
“I Bad a tater, sir,” said the
Dound,
Heo did nob add that ho was referving

to the dim and distant past.
“There scems to be sone -mmmv

nunihmg lo you, Newman aid Mr.
ek
Vernon-Sinith gate 4 start,

“I-1 don’t understan,
*'1 mean, notli

Wy
g secme ln be known

Your histors, <o far as we know it, dates
from the tinie that ou enmie inlo_con-
Lm with Sir Timothy Topham. What
.lpgaund before then ¥

Excuse me, sir, but T-T'd raiher
not mlh about my pass life,”

Queleh looked astonished.

ch 1pml. :zs il you have aumu!hm;
i he trust ¥on bave
not l'Tlsgmceﬂ \,muanlf in any “way !

woll. T will not press yom for

deluils of yepc early lifs
to be so vcl:m:nt’
d  Vernon-8
bo:m imagine
The Remoye- nmlcr

ibed,
then  examined
him at considerable length in Latin,

geography, history, and mathematics,
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Al\d the new boy's intimare knowledga
these subjects, and his ready nnswers,

pleasod Mr, Queloh immsonzely.

“ Evidently your Lutor rlxd !us work
thoroughly, . Newman,” suid  ap
et S e you for

the Upper 1"ouxl|l Form.”

Vernon-Smith Jooked dismayed,

s was nob what he wanted at all,
He wanted to get back into the Remoy

among his former companions, It was
tove that he had got into
d it was m um emove

Did
,lo be assigned to the
But I'd much prefer to go

You see, I'm rather
ubjects that you've nof

e 'rinstance—
o I sha'n't feel

and if T go Tito (b Tton
such a hopeless dunce.
2 oaillv mean that, Newman {

that I don’t deserve
Form  than the

ir
to o into n higher

“\m’ well. You will be alletied (o
the Remove—my owu llnrm—uxlul the
end of the pmm.l u:rm

i

Now,
We a
of

tlm mn}suml of a study arises,
none too we the matter
i ! There is
No. 4—the one
which \unu S:mlh used o share with
Redwin, You mll therefore telke up

your_quarters thore.”
“ Very goos
“That is all, \L v, You mag o
arnol rienced a foeling ot

qluhmn us he qmlml the Form-muster’s

st

nls disgmise lad not been probed by
Quelch, who was one of the mosh

n

:lmmx'amu. duals ab Grexfrines; anl
it was therofore safo Lo assume. that it
Sl 61 b Aot By S
elsc.

v

l!numlm‘ made his way in the
direc the junicr common-room.
A p]ump junior, whose [nce was
adorned by a pair of enormous spectacies,
came rolling toward him.
say, are you a new kidi"
rmm-Enudl nodded,
aLs :yuul mm:e?'
" Hob ay \
"\’l'w
“You'll get o Ehwl
runted the Bounder.
“Oh, really, you km
Tuffy!” Look here,
Billy Dunter.”
““Ars yon ihe boals?”
“(..nrlumly not ! said the fat junior
indignantly, “1 belong 1o llm RPma\'e.
"m not caphiin of the For
roand away ihe most pnpulnr mlmv

f5 e
if you do!"

cap

t Dowt get
my mm!r. & Buni

in it.”
" And the most corpulent, T nImn]d

think!" grinned the Bounder. on't
you find all thoso rolla’of fut jolly
uu:mncment?

Iy Buster glared ab the new oy
I his big spertacles.
u cheeky roiter " ho ronred.
» up tho Boor with
v was Dot o fighting- mnu,
pted being able to et
im, red-headed youth.
tended 10 ask th
repaid out of
postal-order.  Bub
forgotten now.

Biaror
1o had originally
e boy for a loan,
s

hi

that inte
Clenchin,

rushed at

was

lil“! plump fists, Billy Bunter
the Bonnder.

VeraonSmith Jumped wimbly {0 ova

o, and Buunter’s fist smole the wall
grinding | Tpac.

“Yaroooaah !
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The victim's 5':11 of hnglmlsh echoed
1um, tha passage, - Thon, almost Lefore
could realite if, ho found himsell on
'Im hu*](‘ while Vearnon- Smnul proceeded
w him aloug by the
oo on 1 gup&d the Owl
n|l the Rcmm e, as he was whirled along
tho pa
Tho doof of the Common-room opened,
and a perty of juuiors camo out. They
slared m astonishment at the §|ran-'v
o

Hal I.In llnllo, hnllo"' J]nculllui Tob
Cher A n
at's lhu gor 1"
neked Peter Todd, nmll:emenl
Vernon-Bmith lool p.
“This fellow—| u Shunter, or
whatever his ng up the

i o be on the other foot
bootfully " e Marre Sivgl,
“\What's tho new kid mean by chuck-

ing  bis  weight aboui,  anyway?”

demanded Bolsover major. ‘i, you

ginger-headed, [(ngglu -eyed  gargoyle,

what's your n:

I e refmbid i plump
, and stared coolly at Bolsover.

~ namo's Newman,” he suid.

major—and 1 don't

Wil talvs buck e
remarks ¥ iide & momBLE ago, or
ou'l Iiml ycu\mﬂ.i in Queor Btrect,

kor Bai:hevn'h 1“
Ha, oarcd the juniors.
otsares i fiorcely. He felt that
the laugh was against Htws, A s svkh
furious.
ol
rum u
"t You & welcomo to try ! said the
Tiounde: “Better_come along to
Eynt, Ind.n'i wa? Thet's nll:ta most of
thy fzuralmg: done, T belio
Look here, kid,” said H.nr Whar-
ton, .Il-ppmg to Vernon-Smith's si
“¥ou secm to have P!Bﬂé of ph\ok but
1l find Bolsover & differant proposi-
I shouldn’t " like to
to a pulp ou your first

can ]aok after myself,” was
* Whereabouts is the

you——r ho splutiered, “I—

allow g wncles " said  Tob
Cherry. _ “But you're a silly ass, you
Kno. Bclauu.r will make shavings of

yon !
Tha Bounder wi
panied the others gym.
Nnbnd had tlm s x,h!csl suspicion that
E{‘ before. Ha
\Aas m:zpud m uuL q\milwn as Bob
Kewman, His voice, too, had altered, so
o3 1ok to bo recognisable as the voice of
Vernon-Smith.
He knew that he would find Bolsover
;n?\]ﬂr rather a handful. Bat he did not
ali
Fﬂlovu came focking vp from all sides
e fun. TFor tho news that “n
ingor- huulad new kid " was going |,u
Fgm Bolsover major had spread like
wildfire.
“Is it to be nlm’cs'
Bounder.
“ ¢hi
said Bo'!:orer.
fiave a chlvv

ing as he accom-

inquired the

better have 'em,”
herwise, you won't

a,

liulsaﬂ:r dulmcd the gloves without
lmkmg the Imul)lu to remove his coat.
a short fight 'uul a En)‘
nno—wuh lho gaioty on P\’n Ine
;mud straight punch, ho wﬂertcd and
this presumptuous new kid would go

down for the count.

The World’s Favourite Coloured Comic is

Vernon Smith, Imwmer. took off his
cout andi rulled sloe

Deapite. Tho nuw Dieps shiuess, s
onlookers saw that ho had plenty of
muscle.  But the fact that he wore
gpeﬂuclaa did not suggest that he was &

Yourd bettor_taks
man,” said Harry R‘Iwrl:m.
Is it necessary 1

101 eourso i's nesassaryd, Yon don't
want to bo blinded, do you?”

Bounder was very “reluctant to
remove his ti:ssns. He would be run
ning a risk by so doing. - Still, ho coul
not fight with them on, 5o ho took thmn
off and handed them lo Mark
IMln sedintely  afterwards, tho ﬂghl.

A

our glasses off,

r major rated his opponent
lightly. But he soon realised his folly,
lur the new bog's fist come crashing past
. and ho recoiled from & power-
(ul low to the jaw.
ruilomhs: up, the Bounder hammored
t his opponent's ribs, and the bully of
the Remove was soon wheezing like a
l’ﬂlr of old

o spectalors were amazed,
1 ['Ilo new kid's no dufier Mlb his
fiste,” said Frank Nugent. * ook
ﬂﬂh H‘- 's simply making rings :wnd

o
oE“;‘F‘um.,"-”"n?u"“' 50 fean
“And this chap's no cxception to. the

rule,”

"Bi 1 Thud! Bik! Thad!

Balsover major was in full retreal now.
The wind had been taken out of his sails,
aud ho realisd that he bad met his

master. e fought. gamely,
and with o littie loro agility ho might
have won. stow anc
cimbersome i his movements, and at
the end of tos Im weat down
before a sm: t left from the
new boy

“Going on?” inquired Vemnorn-Smith
pleasantly.

“Ow!" No jolly fear! I—L feel as if
I've got mixes up with én carthquake!™

“Ha, ha, h

‘l'llu ounder u!lsldd the fullen bully to

i Wlll you shako?” he said. T L
no I'm sure you feel llm

same,
Bolsover rendily shook hands, and

thers was lum.l murmur of approval

from the onlool
The new boy “Bad already won their

hearts. In spite of his rather peculiar
uappearance, be was u sportsman.
I)larl: Lmiely handed him back

1o

n o, doaned }
nng with the Flmmu iy

* Seen nek\lly yet, Newman ?" asked
Hn‘; \thr

his

and wal

“And you're coming into the Remove,
of course?”

The Bounder nodded.

“Will you come along to the study and
have some grub? You must oelme‘
awfully peckish after your journey.”

* Thanks awlully "
nd the l‘nmmm Fire pllnled the new
boy along to Study No. E

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
As It was in the Beginning !
“ HI study aro you goi
Bob' Cherry, when the ju
\\\‘Fu seated round the hﬂ:lu
“No. §—the one that n fe!lzm called

h:lslll.y pm llmm on, | me
ed

“ Chuckles 1"

A w Lr..l upres-m camo over Bob

1.
ok oWl By 1" b memured.
ho Bounder didn't mu\'u o single
nmr.c'\e He looked steadily at Bob.
5o you sty that1 o asked,

< Doemust e ke th seo Beaithy back.
1le Jaft Greylriors under a cloud, and wo
har:- t the foggiest notion of his where-

ernoa-Smith raised his teacup to his
lapu with a steady hand,

_ “Tell me ail zbout “I'm

jolly. intezested I"
“Ti's long story,” said Bob

Cherry, “but in & natshell it's this:

When he firsi came to Greyiriars,
Vcnlcm—Emll.h was & wild sort of fellow.
to smoke, and gamble, and paink
clw town red. Then be reformed. It

" he said.

mo one of the best and straightest
fellows in t.'ha Form. Wmm? little
time ago WO nt footer-
match againat ix,rm_mn, and Saithy
waa nocused The

evidence umun st him nemnd nbwluuly

canclugive, for he played far helow form,
i

hat was bt letter was found
study—a letter ordering him to let

on 1" oaid the Bounder quictly.
Well I, lhor! ety tml by, BICA and
Bamithy was didn’s
ey (T e Rl
Inl md B uhucked him out of the team.

t mado him jolly bitter, and
 to his old ways. lip'jmlmd
of gay dogs in Courtfiel

ano night ho yas bowled out, and given
.1.3. e boot

was wk o 17
* Pmctmmlly But be didn't wait till
the morning. He bunked from the
‘Search-parties

1 that very might.

1t out to brmg him back, and I
red to see him on the eliffs, and
him.

over-

Thy Bnm\krs heart n'ulm:llmf
rdly. he was

howerer,

e
ea, ad what then " o said,
pitchod headlong over the vdge of

i chas m

“Great Scobt 1"

“It a0 happened, though, that thera
was o fairly wido ledge mtuuf out about
a dozen feot down, 1 I on this
ledge, nnd I suppose I bm
selous. Anyway, the next thing I realised
was that 1 was in one of the gnhurmn‘s
coltages at Pogg. These fellows "—Daob
“herry indicated h ums with a wave
of the hand—*had found me and rescued

Jove! Yon had a lucky escape I
il b Tousaoe
“Jolly lu nk] " Ilald Bob Cherry. "Il £}
a Kondur T'm alive to tell the tale!”
AII.I what became of Vernon-
o,

He hasn't been ssen from that day to
this. And we found*out, shortly after he
went, that he was innocént of sellipg
The nmn why he put np ;ngh
r g as becauss he'd
i wath s Heb s huunr]nrs
before the match, and he wasn't e,
“But what m‘uws the lcuw that was
found in his stus
“It was o emk \a.got hlin intoos row.
Punxnn'by of Highli I‘Fe]lnrz it put there.
bribed Skinner, one

ursa,
fearful li

eathor ! Wer wore simply furious

ut it,” chimed in Johnny Bull.

“You ses, we'd given poor old Smithy

Vernon-Smith used to hav

an awfully zough time, end he could

fr—
R
Zealur

iy fectza I

HX monthy.

by the Proprictors, The Amalgamated Pre
ouse, Farringdan Btreet,

Meisre, Gordon & Goteh, Lud.; and for

4o, Jimied, T
T8 TEeripiion

lliu The Iﬂnl I.!
Cabasi, Tha Impecial News Co..

lo Agenti for Bor

Fioetm
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Houss, Facringden Scgget, Loads xno.t
Lor, 4 nnnu- -y
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Ti‘m'e ure.‘ Two !.ong-Compléte School Tales in * The Poputar !

{hasdly be Blamed for gomg back o s

Vemﬂn qrmlh nodded,
s "I'Ja o Hond know alk about this "

ey i ks it Smithy iy
‘been wronged, und that he had plenty of
Kruvmtmh for going back 1o his old

“ I “Vornon-Smith- wwere suddonly to
tura-up L Greylrinrs, do vou' think lthe
Hoad wonlil be ‘prepared  to give him
anothér chimeo 1"

7<z]|nnv Buil looked doubtful.

“Twouldu't go 5o far us to sy that,”
"Emmiz]!llg, ami

he m.l
“bound

he'd be

ture,
said Harry

Wi “Btill, what's the use of talk-

ing. abont it

shall never seo h!m agn

p unus]mledl
my curiosity, you f]lo\lu but
w0 inleresied "in thit
s ot referred Lo ngain,

wl found out all that

h
hea wishad to l.huv\ l( had b rovesd

been pro

that -
Seigllilims would nunw beprepured 1
welcome him with open arme.

But tha time was not yet ripe for him | &

troe identity. He must
10 bo * Ginger  Nowman until
o 20 o had on the respect and

i of nrarsbady ab Greyfriars. Ho
ot work and play e a Troja
must win for himeelt a bigh place in i iha
Farm,

Idom had any now boy mada such o

profound sonsation uo Hob Newman.

ight from tho owtscl he proved him-
s6lF o gaod scholar, an cecellent. aporis.
man, and a renowned fighting-man.

Oceasionally  he mode g slip of te
toniue, and cuusod hin erhool
wonder,  Bat_h
dake, “and hi

to reveal k

identity remained hidden.

On more than one mmnm,f};ltmmu he |
o of

was told that his st
football-field was very similar
Vernon Smith. And ane da;

alarmed the Bounder by remarking that
but for the colour of hu hzur his tanmed
comploxion, and is rather desp voice,
he was identical with Vernon-Smith,

“1t your hair wese dark, and ,onr-

camploxion paler, you'd-pnas for B:mlhy s
bvrm bruthar " gaid l’emn “Paor ol
'sut the other end

And Peter Todd was greatly surprised
| When ol Nowman hursied away with:
Gut spe:
¥ dint of unflageing cvergy and | o
, _the Boun cceeded
. becomin, a
" overhauled

genms. He pulled

many & game out of the fire by his own

individual offorts; nud Harry' Wharton
Co. eama to like him immens

As for Mr. Quelch, he was overjoyed at

the succoss of his now pupil

To crown all, Bob N

- #traight—straight'as a die. Ho was not

:prig_or o Puritn: ot the same time,

s did mothing that savoured of bad
form.

8o popular did the Taunder become
that man; wa openly said that he
would make an ideal Form captain, nnd
that Harry Wharton would have to look
~té his laurels.

Oue day the ITead sent s message by

wmin  wos

and the mwf ot ery el Lk |

at it

¢ promised to play
: |

| 2o
|

Smithy's Eune and we |

“Trotter, the page, to the effoct thot he
wished o see Nowman of the Remove.
T was ‘with o fast-beating -heart l!u\t

the Tounder made his wey ¢o Dr. Locke’

study.

T had he been summoned
Jid ihe Head suspeot that !m wag sail-
mg b Bl wleal,
Ha svas speedily reassured,
-'1 sent for yon, Nawman," ihe [Toud
“to congratalite you upon the
Llemlnl prngl‘nss you have made in_ ths
ort time you bave. been ut Greyiria
3Lr. Quelch has told ane all abaut
1 have not “blind to your al
| myself. Lam proud of sou, iy boy.”
“ind tho Hend hield oul his hand.
The Hounder looked up into "Dr.
Locke’s kindly face, and as e did so a
feeling of shame swopt over him.
In his grim determination to mnke
he hiad not fully realised the extent
wf the deception he was practising. DBut
now—now that he saw be had won the
ead's trast ...A arrprqvll] he bogan to
see thinigs in true perspective.
e was an b i

B
k3

'J"hem was only ane courss open to him.
Ho ‘anust inake » clean breast of every-

Iam A‘rﬂud of you] New-
«h
dor xploded his

L

*What !

The Roun-}n hesitated a moment. A
= -wa3 going on in his mind.

Bnt the struggle was only momentas

H ornon-Smith I

‘The words r-ng ont clearly, and with

drnmnm 500
Dr. L rmna ul.l.crl falibergnsted.
w{ ' What ever
hag xmpeTIarl you w make such o wild
nnd_.‘ullhu\.\rd statement? You—you must
i
“I'm perfoctly Bt. sir, and perfectly
sane,” snid the Dounder, taking off his
spectacles, Look at me, sir—look at
: :

growing bewilderm-nt.

SI—T don't unders(und'" hn stam.

merod. *What mystery is thist I—

I eannol_believe (huh you m ||le hly
loft Greytriars ..mr suchy deplorabl

circumstances somo tim
The Dounder p:o&umxi lmn i pocket
the last lettor ho had received from his
father. Te laid the .]oﬂum(-m. on- the
desle in front of the He:
This will convinco 5ﬂn sir, 1..:
mpostor—a fraud. 1 decel
8ir ’l‘-mmh ‘Topham, I deceived you—
5 rﬁ\ deceived evervbody.
-,

ke was Lilunde!s ruck.  The | I
Bounder's startling information fairly
took his breath oway.

Ho glanced. at the letter in front of
him, and recoznisad the hendwriting and
signature of Mr. Vernon-Smit
he glanced st the funior who had” made
such an .'unazm;; confossion, and for a
moment capalle of speccl

This gava the Reundor hig chance,

He told the Head the
commencing from the time when he was
alleged to have sold |hu muklu

Ho did not spare himsclf, Hn did nm
try to defend or- excu: m of con
duct.  In simple, tolling Innguage
dexcribed all his axperiences, e u!xlm'
howaver, that since returning to Grey-
friars he had tried to atone for the past
nn.l to make

“But T couldn't keep up the misceable

protanco iy Tauger sie,” he concluded.
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“ siiply had 4o speak out, whon yon
wero so—so jolly docent to me just now,
And now I'suppose yow'll espel ne, sir?
Well, I deservo it.”
ar nm mmneul: the Head was

silent, to bo weighingevers.
it the. Bowndec bad told i

At lust he looked u) "

*“ Leave me mow, - Vernon-Smith,”
said,"and thore was o trace ‘of horsh
noss or reproach in-his tone.
have time to think. At prose

3 mu'
nt T am in

{9 bewildered 1 irame of misd to
able to juige sous conduct fuil Cand
stially, 1 will send for you lnter.”

hn Bounder went baclk fo his own

ﬂe folt eortain lhll. he would bLe
sacked; atn[mtlnnd]md llll from
His mind. Ha waa no.longer pAYINg &
part. He lmd told Lhn f:ruth without
reserve; and whatover hmpprmnd to him
now, he would have the action of
knowing it he had dnne llu: 1 gl:t thing

—that he had played
e began to pack his ahmn ‘in zeadi.
ness for his” departure from the mhunl

recly had he - compicted “his 4

hen Trotter, th looked mﬁ i
when T +-paue lookediinoite

study, and nnummced
d Lo se

i
1o Head forgave: i filly: nd freoly.

“I have pondered ovor all that yow-"
hovs told mo, Vernon-Smith,” he said
quiells, 1 e iried to put myself i
our place, and to picture what I should
ave ‘dane in like' cirocmeances, You
ve crred greatly; but
atonément.

phat thut confession must oy
10

propare evers-
Tor-tha onka of mm. Well, you

ﬂun
ahall not bo a loser by your manliness.
har i all remain at

Gre; V on-Brnith, |
murml" colldudﬂﬂ the  Head, w!tll o
emile,

At that generons summingup, the
Bounder fairly broke down.
—1 don't deserve il, sir!” he si
: hu;hl; “1 don't deserv n.' But Ill

tey to daorvo it—T'll try to make myself
worlhy of this kindness,”
“I.am, llns:nu will, Vernon-Smith,"

-said the H:
And his own voice ey husky
as he d.llwnrl llm humr! ui ﬂl e].lww who
h:u'! made g

was a nine days’ wonder at Grey-

frinrs,

‘The pews that * Ginger ” Newman was
in reality \'zfnarl Smith caused & sen-
sation o8 hod been known at tho
old school. Ami everybody. rejaiced to

I:nov\ _that the Boander had received tho
lpn on, and that he was to stay.
Sh-nl nlhzrw-mi-\, Vernon-8mith wis

spen.

Londnu Aud b.lnan Ila came bicl
hair was no er o flaming red, and
his uppnnrunrn ad ||I1d(‘l‘gd!lu quite a
trunsformation.  His comploxion was still
tarmied, and he smilingly ex; i
achoolfollows that other portiops of his
anatomy deserved to be tonmed as well.
But the massage expert had mld him
that the tan would wear off in,
months.

And thus enderd one of the most thrill-
ing odventures that_had ‘ever befallen
Vernon-Swith of the Refoove |

THE END.

(Look out for andther gramd long ccmp!rln
schaol {ale of Harry Whar led:
rteenfrom e Sehoot - nkat. weck
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" SPORT TOPICS:

THE MAGNET LIBRARY,
—'——|

An Interesting Article, dealing with every kind "[, Sport.
W:itte{: specially for the ** Magnet.” By ** SPECTATOR.”

Wa are now:
" half of fhe Footh
< tlie champiotiship

of the 1
over it
bottom

e
ning, alchougl, of cours
pick ot th

=it this
A.Immpmm is_pracli

on.3

isn ve

er,

mmis e

¢
St Ao L i
. ather twelve Tadd (o pln

s my way
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