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WRECKED! The Crayfriars rescuers frustrated at the last moment by the kidnappers!
(An exciting moment in the long complete school story in this issue.)



2  Their Honour at Stake!'’ Long Complete Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars —

oty H

Address all your letters to :
| The Editor, * The Magnet Library,”
The Fl: louse, Farringdan St Lnndnn.B_CA
| 1am always pleased to hear from my chums.

FOR _NEXT MONDAY.

D next, grand eomplete. school story
of tho adventures of Harry Wharlon &
Ua. is entitled.:

“BUNFER'S PICNIC !”
By Frank Richards.

1 tell you sh"ﬂll{hl: away that this story
ia & seream ! Iy, in hir auxiety to
Harry “ha-mm & good tumn, aevident-
ally—-nhem |—apens one of his letters.

which s mw' worked h
Ol ol e Femeves d“‘nl plr Sl
t o

euch shining lights as Skinmer & Co.
e en. thoy ngree thas Billy Banter's

din of a picnic 18 not theivs, for trouble
lu\lwq ﬂ\su ol;'amng of that lattor |
want o hearty laugh

musr nou on any aceount,
week's. mugnilicent story af
“BUNTER’S PICNIC !""

“THE GREYFRIARS HERALD!"

mirs mext

s little paper, edited by Iary
Wharton, will appear as o supplement in
our next issne.  There will be stories,

avlicles, and letters contributed by Grey-
driars fellaws, aff of whn:h can be erili-
«ised in one word

unghL mention,
article which dra!n mlh lhn
thantrionl world as it affects
‘om hes sometbing to say wlmil mll
snterost every hny and girl.
CGot next week’s Micxsr Limmany,
my -’h\lmu, 'rrm safest. way is (o have it
au.  Your pewsagent will
o llm if yw ask him ta.

‘““THE POPULAR.”

There iz now on sale at all news.
lgln(a @ splendid little companion paper
unﬁ-ﬂnd Popnr.r,; :5;,,”
]oll wil two gran
-clwc |€am, P

md har, nuﬁ.ﬁ ]un:l.-
“BILLY BUNTER'S WEEKLY.”

‘l‘lm litila su[\p!nllmn! o very funny,
is bound to b 'by
l'lmner has ﬁmol.w!t
of ruaming a Wuk]y " are pocu]ml e
n,v the least of it.
1 strongly advise all iny chums: to have
a goad hau't Jaugh by mng l mnv
of “The u[mlnr f’
ablained to-day from all nevranganu

—
Replies im Brisf.
“George "  (Bizminghaml—Send e
mur ndr vese, and mlf reply to yﬁm'
ter By post. J wsunot the

o gd into the niatter ta: wi erdm
i u-}&m:l!rmrnr.—lvm 602

lhc running for a prize.

You u‘nnutd eticlose a stamped addressed"|

envelope.

* A Comstant Header " (Mila End, E.).
—1I am always wlllmg ta help my ellumu
T am willing to mt:cmx your stary.

T warn you that cism will I.m

perfectiy wndul Crnlmmm‘ unless
vandid, is absolutely uscless, and only
liable to lead people ta think they can

Fryriara (J:xy are raally capable of

dmrl{I But don’t be disconvaged. Send
88. daug. if Jou like,

A Logal Reader.”—Yom suggestion, |
thongh welcome, is not quite & new one.

| However, I will sca what can be done.

Many thanks for the trouble you took in
writing to me.

P. H. Andrews (St Polers)h—Y¥our
address is insuficient for me tc wiite to
1u|\ ‘iuml it along, and T'11 anawer your

or. Thanks for yone nice remarks

#The

the Magxer and

camca ing
Popular.”

Chas, 'R.m\luz-'ll (Hyde Park),
try and make as many words

Ie us 3ou 00 o :
"1 so; 1 showld (nink you are i

. Correspondsnes.

Hobert Cunningham, jum., 58, Tt
bank Stvest, Dundee, Scotlsnd, \uaho-

to correspond with readers, ages 1713,
mywherv

Miss Marion R. Dickens, 1, Derby
Road, Wimbledon, S.W.1, wishes to
correspond with readers,

Alex McKinney, 36. Fmdhx Sirest,
Glasgow, would be gisd &0 from
readers erosted in phmmrn.phy and

Enlarged

A new numbes every
Friday. The ideal
fairy story book for
your listle brother

and sister. ...-I

This correspondent wishes to

music.

address

ton.on-Tees, wishes to hear frony veuders
wishing to join the Anmtenr Authors’

Assouintion.
ir, 145, Stockwell Street,
o ¢ from amateur

Glasgow,

tributions, articlos, ond swr

| would like to assist with a ma

W, Perry, jum., 13, Tasiand smgc
[ Warrington, wanls members [or the
Rabbit Guild. Al lellers

wered if stamp is encl

Macphersn, 43, Farie Street, Part
Tlizabeth, South Alriea, |Hihua corra-
spom]cnru with readers, nges
A, P Glennon, 28, uns' Island,
Galway, Irdland, would kko ta corral
spond wﬂ.h mndem oversens, expocially

with sald f e TRhina Army.

Bidney L. 13, Grosvenor Road,
Hounslaw, Miildlesex, wishes to corre-
spond and exchange’ r\hlunpl with an

clos, near Manchester, wants corre-
spondence with readers anywhere, in-
tevestord in stamp-cellecting. = All coni-
nunications Answen

Thomas, 3, .-i!an Terracs,
Cwmavon, near Port Talbot, South
ales, wishes to correspo with
readecs angwhers, . 1415,  All letters
an:

Gw an, c.o. P.O. Box 41, [’cn.
Eliabeth, Sonth Africa, wishes to'cor
spond with readevs anywhere.

omas Andrew gy P.O.
Box ¢2. Dundeo, Natal, riea,

wishes to mrmpunﬁ m:Il readers any-
whers

- Tong -\onh I.0. Box 686, Cape
E Alfrica, wishes o corre-
eschange stamps

ridgo

spond wath readers; and
and posieards.
rias Josophing Sowurty, 16,

-17.

89, Murgaret
Aust

l\ohld like to rmue!pnnd with Teaders

Thumd Parker, dc, Beelaerts Street,
Troyerifle, Johannesburg, Sonth Afncn,
ishes to correspond with readers, ages

Albert Blagbrough, 175, Whitham
Rowd, Broomhill, old, would, Tiko
to, stamps and
with mndm overaeas.

oy Hudson, 123, Fitzgerald Strest;
Bradiord, nuﬂrd like lo hear from

readers anywl

Miss Klthlean Thime, c.0. Massis.
Hallin Box_143. Port. Elizabeth,
Sy Arvien, wasuzi Jiks.to corvespond
with renders, ‘ages 1

hoar from. his chum, Semeie, whose i
slaid, i

has 1
J. . McGraw, 20, Cavr Streol, Stoek-

magazine editors on the !lib)ed. ul u%n :

Cole;
4, wishes to eorre- -

- Your €aitor.-
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Thoughiful Bunier !

6y 00K it, Bunter 1"

H Thres voices utlered llm
command ab once, ns Billy
Bunzer, of the 0 led

inm the School Liouse at Greyiri
tho doorway lounged three juniors,

Al slnguntiy nmmd in Etons. They eyed
Bunter cold
iz 1 said Harry Wharton. point-
ing to the doorway.

SO 1™ mid Nugont curtly.

And Hurree Jamset Ram Singh re-
rarked in his weird and wonderful Ti
that the buz-off-fuluess of the E:Imlnu.l
Dontor_was tetrifie.

Tunter gave a fot g

“1 s u ellnwi~— " he began.

uiter under-
sh1* purred

ool

w0kt dhe ludiorous
stand the I

Hiirree Singl

i, By bl
chut‘l.\.ml Nugent.
k- hore, _

inquiringly.
Not that soit!"

fellows, ~ don't

you

5“11 shook his hend.
s o good, Bunty,” ho sald, “we're
no
o silly ass!" Imulud nnnlnr. ol §
dow’t wank your blossed money !
, Urank Nugent placed h»: I:mmi on his
heart, and raised his aye ebro!
unty, you shouldn’t do theln things
so suddenly. really mean to sy
ﬂm ;nu don't wanl any money?”

.-\mul you expecting a postal-
order I

“Nunno! Ahem!" That la as a
matter of fact, I ain uxpuc!.m from

a titled relation of
of you, Nugen

mine, - Tve awfully
smitked fhe fal

Billy Bunter’s postal-order had become
..lmm legendary. He had been expect
ing i since ho had first sot his fak foot in
Greyfrinrs, bui wnfortunately it lad
NOYET Arrive But he seldom lost »
rhnm'e of roising a loan on the strengih
of it from unsuspecting new boys.
Wharton & Co., howorer, wore far from
being now boys, and knew Bunter's
postul-order as of old.

'\-[_) ll:lt ol
: silly  chump!”

i|
Bunie:

2T hngnc you a thick ear if you don't

buzz off I" growled Harry Wharton,

The cnptlu\ of the Remora whs Io‘?k
e

iz red and

arc you holding out that fat
Erinned Nugeat, as Duntar

Aml )m\ going fo cash my

A Magnificent, Long,
Complete School Tale

of Harry Wharton
& Co, and Lord
: : Mauleverer. H

By FRANK RICHARDS.,

had “not the least rlelme to wail, but
Johnay Bull, whe lad [ollowed” Tib
Charry along e passage, canght him by
the a

% N

" hie grimied,

Boli Clerey placed his injured fook
tenderly on the ﬁom took of shiny
topper, and with cquil tender ced
it out of harm's way.

1 sewl & cold shiver down

\u!. a look of ierrifis
hed- bac

Hix collar was

shinines

waslo time on Bunter.
Buater blipked at hi

hn ,uid,

n|\£I\M’M| Wharion briefly.
3 ut on

Nugent sareastically
diculousness of tha

Bunter is terrific,”

nu:mher of the Co.

I
tight, whilo his topper was  model o
Te was not in & mood io

im uncertainly.
fywhere are you

Iug& and toppers 1o stand here?"" | Remoy
&

inflated
purred the dusky

but Jolnny

He cl.ug:lnl f Uy,
o huEs arm.

Iull kept a iight g
“Ow!  Leggo

o beast,
Cl\r}r)& I—[—"
nan, Bus nrged Nugend.
Johnny Dl gave the Dwl of il

well-meanivg

a her
e. lob Cherry gave him o p

s Tio pasee

punches were wsnall
and Bunter sat

i
Tol's ;I1if\
more hard-t

b i,

03¢~ you're W for Bah Iy for the sccond lime
Cherry and Johony Bull T, prusted 0.
Bunter, blinking through his large s a bump aud an ominous
glnsses. ) 3
“You suppose right,” answered ¢ gave a fronzied yell.
Nuogent. “And we're also waitiug for gasped Johnny Bull.
to busz off, my son. give you Tw! Not yours—Tiob's 1™

| T count thrée: Une—

2 But 1 pay—"
Nugent made n motion forward;

fak_junior sprang hastily backwards.

hore was an instantancous vell, and a

who ha

flaxen-headed  youth,

the air.

% Ow 1

Hob Cha\'ry dmced found excitodly on
one foot, clutching the other in
immls

“Ow, my foot " he lm\nl .
yuug[[nnmuo. T'll brain

Harry Whartan & I‘.a burst into a roar
ter,

the

come
silently along the passage, gprang . into

both | House !

“ Dunier,

s face was a sludy, as

Bunter, palpitating wilh fear, rose from

his silken seat,
m

d than wo:
ruined head-
almost

M- g hat!” he gusped.

“Ha, an't take Uit lo CHT

Iunghr\l Wharton.  * Why

didn't you leave Dunlex n]nxm Bob?"
*Oh, blow Brnler! about

hatt 'f— Hallo! Wh! b
He o off, and stooped lo pick vp

an uu\cipnr from the floor.

of uncantrolled laugh herry | Dunter jumped quickly forward to
cortainly presentod u peoliar sight as ho | snalch the latter sy,
cod round and romnd, “1 any, that's, mine.

s
*You_ silly nmn” he hooted.

“Do{ Foh (,herr wived him oside, his brote
vou think I'm_deing this for fun? as black as thunder.
unter, yon fat owl! Jnst you ““You fat liar " he roared. **Wh; '}
wait ot Mauly's namg on it.!"
Bunter looked round in alwem.  He Tuk Macyer Lisrary,—No. 632,

Copyright in the United States of America. "



4 Have you seen “ Billy Bunter’s Weekly *’ in the * Popular” ? - It's Great?

“Mauly's name |7 shouted Nugent.

“ Bunter, you idiol, have you been
Fouiig Maaly's lettor i

Bunter gave an angry blink.

“I bope you don’t mean to suggest
that- T “would steal anpthier fellow’s
lattor e aiid, with o Jofly eniff,
ra sucli an aca that you take
thing I"* veplied Harry sternly.
Bunter's ideas of meum and teum were

[oggr

tho -juniors were not b
suppose that Bunter, on tho's B

“lindings hoepings, ad pur
loiter. Dunler o fool, that was
wonorally Bgreed; o was alio.a knava.

But most of his knavery was the ontcomd
of his folly, and allowances were made on
that undarstanding. T was quite.cas:
for Bunter to convince ]nmqoli that what
;\ as anothey fellow’s was his, if he wanted
it

M:ml}' a careless ass | eaid Wharlon
usly. “He doesu't deserve 1o have
Tatlars, “éspecially when thene are sl
assos as Buntor in the world
I\mll.er almost choled
* Lioak heve, Whmcm ** he commenced
Blustering
“¥ou'ro going to take this to Ma
grlullaﬂ Bob Cherry. **You fat toad |
“Well, T was going: lo, wasn't 1
I-r:ekud Bunlse”r.
* ()l courss I was? Give it to me!”
He mada a grab at the envelops, bub
Bob Cherry drew back.

“*Mothing doingi” he grinned, anmd
placed it behind his back.
“Look here, you fellows,” he uul

va gob to horrow a topper, and I'll
o Wik Ui letter fots to Mauly. lcm
batter_go on; I'll catch you up.”

IIlr Wharton nodded.
“Right-io™™ ho said ~ “Beller give
Bauly o bumpirg for boing o carcless
se. Ho'd never have gol that letter if
:I. ;mtdm dropped out of DBunter's
o

As“ﬂ’h,ultcll’!ﬁ Nugent, Bull, and Hurrae

Bingh walked down the steps, Bob Cherry
nﬁ fab jusior’s ear between his
{ngm' nnd thumb,
lm cm‘ " ho =aid.

“Ow

Bnu(or slruggled for a smum] or 50,
but Bob's fingers were like a vico, and it
wis axidont that Bunter's ca would go
with Bob. Afler n second's d
Bunter decided iq 0 with his ear.

. Tn_thjs manner Ig nier was led w
{ho Remavs passaze. They l\allcrl oni-
sido Study }ln 12, and Bob Cherry
tapped loudly on the door,

From w ithin came an answering slaepy

,onm in!"

Eob Cherry turped the handle, Kicked

the door o] dm\ and entered. Inside the
nagnilicently-furnished nmdy Lovd Maul-
overer loy on the expensively-upholstered
Chesterlichl.
e turned a sleepy eve lowards ihe
mtludeu.
Hnl.la. dear boys 1 he said, in o tired

"Bob Chnrry frawned. ITawas the most
energetic fellow in the Remove, and 1o
him the slackness of Mauly was appalling.

“flired i ho usked sarcoslically.

Manly nodded.

“¥ay ch quick, there's 0 good chap

3 plies a teltor for ou.” gid
Bob BT thmaght 140 b g it o
o Dhanks, *deali Loy ! Tooca® him
iy

“You'd hallnr apen . Manly—2auly,
you luzy

Snor

Lord Manloverer was as
THE MAGSET LIRRARY.

Bob Chery picked vp .a eushion, and
with unerring aim burled it at the sieep-

i
nﬁﬁuievml awoko mtin o start and a

icn silly ass"' !nu l]onlc(l “What

out do that fo

ellor for you ! N chueklod Bob.
He threw it across, and it alighted on
Mauleverer’s aristocratic nose.
Before the lazy junior had iime to
reply, Bob Cherry walked frony the study,
and elmumml the door he!und Jrim,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter's Little Impersonation I

“ AULY !
Ly

I say, Manly
Buat Tord Mauleverer was again_em-
hiaced in the arms of Morpheus, end the
l\mm of ‘his fal chavmer was lost upon
i
Bunter picked up e lotter, and
fingorgd it humgrily, as though he w
itehing o see the contents—as he was
untor's ayes gleamed bahind his huge
spectecles, and Iw cleared his throat.
“I say, uly, supposa there’s a
umlltlmne Jn llll.! t Iadn't I better open
ik

Do anythin’
Imll [?[’m ald |

hisgs

*“Yes, slrruy,

'\]nnLnu.'n. stretched  lis Jegs, and
sighed,

Bunier opened  {Le envelope, and

fevershily dragged forth the contents.

His fut face dropped. Thero was no

remittunce enclosed !

Touly, you

“You sl yon

remittanee—
“Um !

e Uinked.
expeelivg @

¢ & mouldy letter,”
it alone, wid buzz off,

anyth P,
and Intez off 1 You make me wiost
fully tived, deah Loy 1"

The fat )\lmm wnfolded the sheet of
paper, and  bl; in suiprise at the
typewriiten communicalion,

say, it—it’s from solicilors, or |
lawyers, or something.”
Maule co  hollow groan.

deah bo;
i

mething to
pour adva
* Dan’t \\allt 0. Want 1o go— sleep,
“And they're sending 4 man mnml
Jn.;gnn, to the station—"
'

him al

"‘l1ley wanb you lo mect
three 1™
Tin

s oyes danced.
ho grunied,
rnumouu- A
ap, Jogaors—T m
Never seen hi
i Dows e Enow goutt
ou fut champ,”
artling sddennoss Lord
ed upon the

shiking o

With veally &
Mauleverer !nt—\lp. and pou
unsuspeeting Bunter.

Why cas’t you leave a chap dlone 2
o, el crossls, - “Cet onfside
1 S
:’\[l\ulLtﬂl‘Qi cked up a eushion, and

nhu\ e hia_head.

od inked at him for

e e cp«m-ﬂl mouth {5

hanged Lis mind,

vd fled from tha stady, leaying
the letter.

Mauloverer with a_sigh,

allowed {he

cushion to fall {o the floor, dropped back |

on the Chesterficld, and in a moment
was fast aslecp,
mund Iums the daar npu:c:'i and
a fab face peered
* Mauly I hrcuthed Bunter.
There was. no reply, and the fat junior
tip-toed into_the srudy, and squeszerl
round the table to where Mauleverer's

fur motor-coat h\mg un |l5 peg 1

a sly glance at the de unior nter

d)ﬁped the "coat mulnr lus um- :n]
led out of the study.

His subsequent actions would have
surprised Manleverer had - that tired
youth seen them; for Bunter was in
the Remove |Iummlmv, sorting améng
lhntm.cmr s clothes,

o gront of “Satistaction the Ownl
of tha Remove placed o shing, silken
topper on_his round head. i was not
a perfect fit, but u piece of puper placed
judiciously in the leather brim lining
ecuﬁed Jhat small fault.

" he murnimred,

as he sur-

ing
\'HW‘I] gp [n,}, fgure in the Tong mirror.
“ Nuly ould Lnow the difforence
b I\\ nuder if 1 could do withou, tny
s

e slipped his spectacles Into his
pocket, and placed & monagle into his
« It was some mimites before ho

iy e,
could keep it there, his face woulil
huve made a coutortionist weep with

envy.
“Tla," he murmured fatuonsly, suing,

ing the gold-headed cane, * Hulit Lonl

Mauleverer, that's me. Ha, ha

The fetoring coat, large though it
was, would not button up without plac-
ing o severo sirain on the buttons, and
Bunter allowed it to flap open. More-
o\c\, he wanted the fur lining to be

Vs o p,fy T can’t wear one of his
£, hé musad rrgrnlfulh, **He's
s ny bounder.

The fat junior had already tried an
two of the \\uuh'n:us with devaktaiing
results.  What Mauleverer would say, -
when ba'found. them, Bunter dared not
imagine. Bui he wisely refrained from
meoting troubles half

“Toy }Iumuz‘ e breathed agal

One lase look, then he rolied Frnm the
siudy. His foet hurt him; for the p..tcun
boots ha had borrowed were half o
too small. The white spals were iy
at the buttons, and their creases entircly

But Bunter was quite happy.
rolled down
Tron

As he the stairs there

welow,

Lucl.; Vugent of the Second Form was
coming up tho staics, and he gave a
n];.slu of snrprise,.and looked at his

I no\ C\

) Do gusped,
uned

“Well, I::mJ.ly ew xuw wured

Bunter gave them o lofty blink.

“T'he fags made way for him, and bowed

ly, but wh e reached the betiom
3 k of laughter.

atty.

furned roupd with as mich

Bunter
dignity as his boots allowed, and, sew-
ing his monocle tichtly into s fat face,
guve the faps o look that should lisve
Frigzled then: up, on_the spot,

But somehow it didn’e. There was
Iresh ronr of lhl!g‘-(ﬂ!
3, ha,
With a -rolnful soiff Bunter rolled
(!uu n tho eteps, crossed lhu quadrangle,
passed ount of the
\v. every step he winced
and then he halted {o rost
B aleal begua to widl that e had
not embarked on his self-imposcd joue-
ney. Dut as the station hove into n:ght
ha cheered up, fov the \\mn part wasa

nnd GVery now
aching feat.
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\\l

Bob Cherry gave Bunter a gentle push, and ihe fai junior sat down

was o bump and an ominous squelch,

Bob gave a frenzied yell.

Bob's now top hat, (See Chapter 1)

very suddenly for the second lime that afternoon. ¢
“‘Grent Scott! My-my-hat ! Bunfer had sat down on

There

All that vemzined was {0
aggers. And Bunter had
ost idea what Huck Jag-

the old porter blinled
nml muttered £oines

nnw over,
Huck

g in an unde
*“Er—has somncone
it Mwleu.rcr]" nshul !'lunl

Bunter took eilk
maopped his uur:mrm;. brow.
coab was hot, and the junior was tired.

He rummuged regreeifully through the
pockets of the fur-coat.
&l apparently empty.

“ Deast!” {m muttered.
stick of toffee

With a ﬁllmp of delight his ﬁngm
closed on a solitary coin, It was a half-
crown,  For & moment he gazed af
pondering \\I.milm 1o pay Uncle Cleg's
little tuck-shop a visit, and have a cert
half-crown’s wm‘LI; of food, ar waijt
Huck Jaggers appeared.  DBut he was
not left long in Swubl

A hard nasal voice broke in upon his
meﬂ:lalmns

* Say, you boy !"

'Blmu-r siarted feel,
the stranger a qmck blinl.

ho_mun stared ab him with equal
curiosity,

8oy, do you know il Lord Maula-
Yever is hopping around 2"

The wan_ eyed Bunte
fat junior blinked at him I-wr ‘n seco
or sa belore replying:

“Alem! I am Lord Manlever

“Not even a

and gave

“Eht Don't be immy. boy. Iwant
to o8 Lord Mauleves
“But T tell )on I am Lond

DMauleverer.”

g for|

h
ul they were

Runter opened his fur coat, aod dis-
played 4 small tab inside, on which was
bed *Herbert Mauleverer.”

The

and riuulnd

head in n porplexed manuer.

] he exclaimed.

" mrunted Bunler.
id vou want td see me

n stuck his hands in his pock
Then he sevatched his

“I'm

it's wnither private

Lusiness, iy lord.

- 'mppnsp we talk it over in Ch
e We ean get somo iopy

" urged Bunter cogerly,

“Waal—
“Come aleng !
room there, perha

The wan shrugged his shouliders,

“All right, my lord. T've got u cor
waiting up the rea

*Gaod ! Then we can get golug right
away,

The man led
cn

We can got o p

l||

to e walting

(m. in amazement,
it .m&!luns happened in th
village, and George was oy

little

~lep|x'l| JllLo [
giving somia. baandibl
E . follawad i

The big ear swung round, and tore up
the Bittle High Street
1

Iluck Juggers gav
“Nol” he lughed.
I mean!”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Where is Bunter?
OLSOVER !
Mr. Quelch, the muster of tha
Remove, was calling the roll,
and the Remove had gathered
to ansiver their names.

ar, save Ihose
n
e thos

1.
called  Rolsover, slipping
r. Quelech gave bim a quick glance.
Hulnu\u had jnst saved his skin, and be
gave a sigh of relief.
* Brown—. —Buil=irode:
three rs namesd

nawered

rmuul qmrle.
to ba

d
[

er,
srlv(lgﬂ Thmnter w
and what ime was nob
,L)mol mcl.zhnn was spenl in

e el study hunting
but

was onk;

Que! frawned muznh, wnd
Loglied raund the crowded La
was no repls,

Foru -

and tha
lips

" usked Hurry
Todd by e

1don't

ko
T'uE Mac \5 T annm.f‘\u. 692,
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"U.v\, r thonght perhaps you uughb as

Tt s sindsmate
Poter Todd she (l
“Blessed if 1 Lo,

“The fat ass wasi h in for tea.”  Tlis

l)m\\ darkened. s o matter of fact,
T've beon ]unluug for him evorywhere '

ho ndded wrathfully. "Tht Joung

bnnmlm- lmgged my sardines
Ta, ha,

* Perhaps ¢|\Bi b hasn
an appearance,” chuckled Skinne
Poter Todd slnug;cd his shoulders.

“I haven't seon the ass sivee dinner:
time.”

“1 suppose you ﬂulu  kill him, Beb "
asked Nug:

Jiob Cherry grml;;lr

* Nag guill;
left him
Hanly
eral fellows (o0k up the

head,

v- pul in

nt into Mauly,

muly !

‘\'l-\ leverar,
nl ihe hm]_v
Bunter, ol

How
Where, oh, where
here, oh, where

& Skinwer,

"Tummv aw should 1 ks

o ultop
I

1 thons

thonghi
g, fathead

" e

A, e read the eter
'y ot Lo, L

Well :
“Theu * aid Manly.
’"T'Im;l.‘nn

Do went o

st || e Ive gol a Jetter
o Eehed abant in his pocket, aml
e Inonglu to Jight o nwone  loo  olean

enselop,
“eve we ar

L chump s asked

Noj tao nuh fa

i
read 1t ulmnn-d Bals
p

e absend-niiloed

asked . Wharton,  #s he
Forished,
Al f Tt a letter askin® me lo
meeh e fellow  named  Jaj —Hnck
Jaggers—at the station ar three o'clock

AL three T
“ Yoas.

\hnluerer vitbbod his chin thongit-

suppose {4 (09 late vow 5 he said,
1 should  imagine  »0,” laughed
Wharton, dering that it i nearly

wight o
b P:-r!mpu Brmter kept the appeinfment

knew l!msre: 1

ove I exclaimed

“hud's shont what Tappened !
The juni laa!

ra were exclainations of

Nugant.

L Al

have

I])CIN‘(I o
ifiuck by a sudden thought,
TrE Magsrr Liniagy,

been’

Porhaps he took my mator-
L wondered s where i had

““Degad !
ing eaat.

L laughed
er's fat buck 1"

- 0
iP

uhun]d meet. Bunter
, i I were you, and Iy
thlndv:rmg jood iding,” grunted Jiob

hovry, beon inpersonating
Tuu he may Im\e landed you'in oll sorts

when he

* 1o ought ta he ba
Ie!mllLNI Bulstrode,

c soon, ANYWAF,"
1L come dowi lu

bouk a dozen o su_voluntecred
the return of Buuter, and, in a I.mglu
._m\\-] they trooped down to the school

Lmslmg had Jocked the gates, and hed
retired Lo his lodge.
aor old Bumer‘

Bird abiads’t Jeak
s kekled
vor.
2 s"m “Queichs Licd is Dere!” said &

yrating voice,
At the sond of - that
\u\ca Bolsover gave a start.
S Mum-ny hat!” he gaspel.
eléh gave him a Freeci
jor stoad u».«ml:ti\nllv

wellknown

of yon' doing here, for

tiol notter? . You, Wharton, na hoad

boy of the Form. should know (lat at

this hour yon nugh'. all to be in echool.™
b aered Harry W

we came

nter after T have geen

your siudies at once, and let
ra of this 1"

‘The  juniovs, sheepish

lulluwed \\’Imrm\l across 1he quad

the Remove teh

lllem ga, um. walked into the |.u|ms

faces.

* hie said sharply.

04 [}
temper, for, but
have spent more
eyiriars,”” his
greal work,  Settled again before his
typowriter, however, he soon forget the
1wl the Remove.  Amd it was not
until an hour or two later that, glancing
at the clock, he vemembered Lim.

“Goad heavens 1™ Tie gaspe Surely
the boy has not had the :nn.lm.\u Lo flout
my oannu;m:h

His lips vighlened, and, taking a cane
from the cupboard, lie stopped from tho
study.

Tt waa: past the Remove's bed-time,
and Wingate, tho captain of the schaal;
who lmm ned alsa ta be prefect of the

week, hu B o bed.
As lh\' Remove-master apy
dotmitery the sound t g died
down, amd several fellows began to
shora,
M. Quemn ssilehunl on tho ight.
' he said sharply.

n bad, end bli

nul“'

el wt

s Bunter rct

“No, sit, not ye

“Not? Bless z:n smﬂ, where can the
bag lave got ta?

“ Th ir Honour at Stake!” Long Complete Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars—

9T don't know,
down to the villag:
" This must ba lncked into,! seld tho .
masler seriusly. *Have yon no ides
whore b wenti®

"1 fancy hie weut

Wharton looked at the

alumhermg form of Muuleverer, and that
orthy gave o Joud suore. There wers
ul, giggles, and Alv. Quolch irowned:

is a serious mitter,”

tand calls for no unsedmly wors

There was & silence. When the Furnl-
masicr spoke in that tono the Remoro
scented trouble, and, like Brer Fox in the
fable, lay low.

“T think le went to the village to meet
someone,” said Vharton elowly.

“To meet someore?”
Mauleverer lenows all about

“ Yes, sir.

i

Mnnlunm- gave a hollow
¥ well, Wiarton, !‘u]low e tn
my and bring Mauleverer. This
vk o Toobwd fnto and, if heceanvy, 6
».omrh wn st be crpanised 1

’llno "Remove-master shut the dacr

was some time before (ho two
returned from the Fopm-master's siudy,
and when they did their faces Jouked v ry
seriots,

\\'c] % asked Nugent.

“What's lhn

Hmr_y Whartan shook is ]:and
"Dunter's  still  mising,”  he -m«!‘
“But Wingate and North have gone o
their lulm to the village,”

“Quelchy says we're to go to sdeq
10e'll Le round in o winvte, and if we'ro
ol bed snd udlesy, there'll bo
ll‘(ah!:le," %

nted Tob I"Lmu\
whit.”

nid

The l'mg'ner died away. s
. Quehles wonl

veigned suprene.
i

Toh feinineten. i jusiors wers alk
fast asleep.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Wrong Man !

v Bunter gave a dismal

was, for the man in r
l'luhu the 'i IJS.A A]l that ]]nnler h!;c-

me sleep: v
o six;!ln. m-u-!: in the car, He linew it
had been a long journey, for it was
pitchidack . Doc where lie wag, ov
why he was there, were quostions Lhat, to

the, at Tramesith: symply Tnd 1o angirer.
fau

His hedd ached dully,
hungry. It was not often
Bunter really felt hungry,
ussoverations 1o the eontr Mot of
his doy was spent in eating, ond ho
seldom gave himself the c.luu..‘c 1o be
lngry.

Now, however, he really wes hungrr,
and he proaned aloud.

As bis eyes grow accustomed to-the
gloom he mu!d made ot dim, shadowy
formns,, which he teck to
But he had left Grey-
i and without them he was I&iploss,
Even in the broadest of daylight he was
almost blind,

uc us he watched e saw a streak of
light on the floo

From without came the heavy itresd

he
thai Billy
despite his
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““Cave I"” Wharton dragged
[rack towards the vnlllng ‘motor-boat,

The first

man carried a

Nugent. (Sea Chupter 9.)

his chums back and pointed up the clifi's side. Two figures were descending the narrow
a very large bundle in his arms. breat

** Mauly thed Frank

o n man, n:ﬁd Bunter's heart comienced

1 curd
s iu-i:u; de;m!llcd o the floce, it
closeud his eyes to feign eloop,

A key grated in the lock, and, ns the
door was swung open, the small room
was fooded with light,
was shut,

‘Then the deor
and a man’s voice sounded

Gerraway !
Jaggers ;:rnnlm se
guvl at the fat

t's all right,” ho sacered.
't you hungry?

T

I he answered
“Where can'l see!
@ man left the room for an instant
ud retured with o cn which he
ighted. Bunter eyed |,

“There you are. A
food 1*

Dunter grunted, and
T time o worry
53 and wherefores of
ond food was placed hefore h

ith surprising vigour he atlac lied the
ood,
<t {ime-you've ever lasied food, 1
et oncored Joggers.

“3uemew
- Bunter's j
made no reply.

“fho man waiched him i sllence for

good

to work,
;bm\t Lhe

sol

w3 worked quic! but he

I lw food was
wood, and there was pl ent) of it.  And
whou he hod Bnished, Dunter feil tha
oneo at IonsL he' had had a real

&
Ha’ viped his lips, and s
shidafnction,
The candle fickered,

and enst fitiul

1 the room. Now that Lhe
feed was over, Banter's fat mind bogan
tﬂ wark, Ho was not a brilliant Foulh,
ul. he began to cousidor the eirenm-
stances leading 1o his appearavee in this
badly-lit Toom.

In a fosh hesa

Ilis  impersonati
accounted for it! Tl
by Maulererer, and the,
him.

Bunter gave u chuckle,  As long ns
the good food lasted Lo il not mind.
Anyway, it was better (han lecsons
Greglriars |

But be did nob .-omu;.. in_this happy
mood fov long. Ile ha

shadows ron

Mauloverer
thought him to
had kidnapped

R of terror when he red
ight be in some secluded spat far from
Gregfriars, where, unless the required
ransom were paid, he might never be
o Aud sippose the kidnappers dis-

had been fooled?

is nn“)lﬂv.]ml unrensonable
argument Bunler tcok up the candle to
explore the room. As he did o he
noticed, for the firsi Lime, that his elotl
hud beet changed.  With a gasp
dropped the candie.
“Mmumemy hat!” he gasped,
e picked up the mudln agnin, and
laoked down at his clothes.  Tu place cl'
gm

“Oh dear, T shall be arvested!™

Dunter gave a wail, and made a frantic

dash for the door, v

Help! Muzder! Wire! Tolico!" he
hooted, oy the onken

panels.

Fire!  Polic

There was a patterind of footsteps, and
a man's angry voice:
*Shout' up, you young fool!”
“Let e oull” \uliml
“You've mndo [ {H
The key w o Yo e
H‘lj‘cik Jaggem appeared on the thres-

Bunler.

Uaider ean’t you lie sl

v cp mmniul from
Bunter yelied

agaiin.
“ Help
Huek Jaggors made a fie

& gesture,
ul the other man eame run

ing up the

faol " ke shounted.

right. growled  the
American graffiy,
whoever |
beside Jaggers,
l'l'alfnll

might be, loomed np
and Bunter eyed him

shooting slars, who's thi
Jm! let forth o bulldike bellow
Jnggers gave & inmp.
uleveres—
fool, ‘Umi’s- ot Lord Maul-
verer | shnuim-l d “Yon bungle
vou muddler! Does Lot bloated i
Jook: anything like an aristocealt”
Huck Jaggers glared av Bunter, and
the fat junior m-:uh led.
Who are you?" shouled both men at

and

ot

. 2
Billy Buater yelped.
Ow' T duln't mean-
me! 1 mean—
Who are you?"

e Jb wasi'b

shouted (he frewgied

As o matter of

ml N

, ¥ou bladder
Tue Mac
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“Well,  really I'm  Bunier—Tilly
Bunter, ' Tt was—uhemi—a Jittlo joke.”

“ A little what?”

"uh my hat! I eggo! What ye play-
in' ati Yow-ow
H rs grm of iron closed
there was a

on
hlmdqurdlmg ycll

cach you to pl
Jllmzﬂrs “Take thai
His compenion caught him by the

of that, Muck!” he said
sharply. ~ “Now, sonny, you're going
hack wheve you came from. If you ever
feel in o funny mood again d'ml pluy
any more pru-nm] jokes, or you'll get
hat. Lrat

COw &

"The ioal “will have the whole story

hour ! growled
. Huck xavagels, " ¥ Clhuck the roung
Lounder into the se:
'Dnnt.o: gave a mlon d wail.
ot Gl amyhody—veally - 1

jokes!" yoared

| right! Don't blub, you fooll
ll'|||-1~ I.alue lum in the car and lose hin.
T gét our
Huek Jnggcn nodded.

tome along. my friend !
lose.”

he said.

ened,
lad
downsfain

While Jim zot the car ready Bunter
was blindiolded. ~ But never r
moment did Huck Jaggers’ grip on his
arm relex.  Evidently Bunter was not {o
escape.

‘The car was reedy at lusl, and the im-

stor was unceremoniously hustled in.
Tis wiists were quickly tied to his
(ﬂhlcs, s0 thal it wes impogsible for him
o es

"Huok Jaggers jumped into the driving-
W S o B

" Lose him any®here!
asllhﬁs car disappeave:d.

ould oo wollitag,
cas from Greglriars he did
near hie “nn‘m be brought
riars ho did nol

I]nulor \.a: mot in an .cnmb]e posi-
tion.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
A Midnight Atarm !

« AW-AW
s Tord everor  lurned
: restlessly “in his bed  and

woed,  Midnight had just
stvucl, but Mawdeverer had not <lept,
mave i fitful dozes,
o was worried sbout Bunier.

Abr. Queleh had suggested thei Bunier
wight have been kiduapped under ihe
presumption that he was 1 reality Lord
Maulevorer.  And it had occurred to
1«11..1.,«.““ ihat. he might have bean the

4 to be kidnapped, {hat
lm ought, in fact, Lo be in Dunter's shoes
at tho present momenl.

Where was Bonter now? Thel nues-

nwas wm;mg the Removile con-

o ;ur[y had returned. He
haxl \mlcllud them from thie window, and
Tiad secn the ddor open. Bunter hadl nat
heen with then,

Aas he luy lln.re. hall-dozing, there was
@ vustle in the dormitory of- someone
moving

Manloverer sab up in bed.

“Hallo! Wlio's thera?”

he  called
.

Only the wind it (he {rees answered

hini, dud ho fell back agsin on his pilloyw,
ini

e
"‘m, 3 M.\l-‘\' Tannany.—No. 602.

it pertipys i had oy et |

Llick!
It wos the unmistakeble sound of a
door shutting, and Mauleverer sat bolt
u qht in bed, And stared through the

“]!alh"’ he breathed, ~ “That you,
Bunter?”
Thero wag ra reply.
“Bunte
He llamnm] intently, but there were no
sannds of mavement.
He sat there o moment or iwe, un-
decided whether to move or Lo remain
t was certuin, however, that
someone had either gone out or come in,
g0 Mauteverer, no longer the tived,
weary fellow the Remova knew so well,
upuped quickdy out of bed,
ere was ;a ulnd o leside his bed. Ho
lit it 3 is  hend,
seanmed thio duul..le row of beds, Bunter's
was undisturbed. ut there was one
bed that had been slept in that night, but
which: was now empty, the bede
fung hae
Afler n moment’s hesitation he realised
that this must be Hazeldene’s bed.
Hazeldene ! \V}mt cuulll- he be deing
at such -an hour? And he had gone
without his clothes, for they lay, as he
had put Lhelll earlier that pight, in an

r:orliy thoroughly  aroused,
Mauleverer stepped inio the passage.
Hazeldene was not to be men, nml he
walked to the head of the A
creaking tread on the suln ﬁokl Ium thai
the Remorite must bo

Have you seen ‘' Billy Bunter's Weekly ** in the “ Popilar "’ # It's Great!

ranted Jaggers, os Mauloverer hacked
ﬁupemmy at his coptor's shins.

FDr one hall second Mauleverer tora
the hand from his mouth, but it was
xni:e enough to give a wild shout for

elp.

“ Help!” '

The _ghout _nwoke ihe echocs,
reached the Remove dormitory.

Hazeldene gave o start, and awoke.
As he did so his startled ery rang acros
the quadrangle.

Lights gleamed in the windows, and
Huck  Jaggers muttered a smothered
oath.

Windows were flung up now,
craned ouf.
*Hallo !

“Wool, wool

Goeling's o barked a swaming,
al ight showed in the window of
Gosliug's lodge.

Hazcldene, now awake, looked round
him desperately, e was still alightly
duzed, bot, ms his full sonses returned,
lie_cspied Mauleverer and the two men.

Hazeldens wasted no timo on words,
bui dashed to his chum's rescue.
and away, hang ont!" growled

< and

and heads

Wiml‘n wrang 17

nt for him.  Clad
bt aitire, he stoml
buely Jim Telled hiny

hu thin
Tk

ith o blow to tho

ik
lhm}(leno fn]l like nlug, and |!uy fquite

Mauleverer, greatly lmwé followed.

* Huzeldene!”  he cnllnd. softly.
“Hazel, old man

The steady crouk of the stair {reads
{old that Hazeldene had not stopped,

Mauleverer hastenod down the staire.

£y out from behind a

Prinmas.
mechanical. T
effort, and Mailer o0d
n & sudder, however, the true mean.
ing of Heseldeny's Wight walk dawned

s latns i walkiig in e

Meuleverer gave. & whinle: of distnay:
He knew that to wake Hazeldens swil-
ooy might Bedengarcud, 6o he Tollorod
A T R

plan of ac i
Ty this the slecp-walker Tad
renched the mamive lell door, and s
1 bolts. v were

Taostiene :umed the huge door-knab,
and as the big door wos swung open &
cold .,m,;n of air swept along the

"Hizel‘ Stop!”

Mauleverer ren forvard through the
doorw 5 into the quad.

Husclilene, | unperiurbed,
Etm\ﬁh{ ehead tosands the gates.

walked

Mmﬁmm stopped dead - with sur-
for from the shadow of the wall
epped fweo anen, one mi} and thin, the
other rather squarely built

They stood trausiixed al the sight of
the sleep-walking junier, but as Maule
? r y sprang {o action.

shouted  the
ght the slartled Re-

thick st minil
Huck Jaggers
movile by the armn,
His companion stared hazd at, Mavlo-

Talk of arig

verer.
“TLord Mouleverer !
he Jireatlied.

suleverer made fraptic gtiempis (o
Jagzer: Hlu'l
his

glo froe, but Hu
cheet tlghily. o

bis mouth,

ering angri
"(‘nl(.u hold of

iim, quick, J

-came from the schiool house, and

¥ [!Mpped nimbly on the

*Thio sight te Iysed Maule-
veror, aud in that il R
picl im up.  Struggles were now
|:uni.eu, and he was hurricd to the eide
wil

Just jn time!

For running figures

ling hareying out from_his lodga

ing at thu

& gﬁ)mg Remouln while
his mm?‘amuh clombered n'P 1,

* Qui Hand him up!

He _caught Macleverer by Um ¥
and_deagged him up tho wall.
junior plunged ont his feet wildl:
Jaggera staguored back as he atopy
waving foot with his nose.
uleverer was on the wal

aiting hands the oth

puwc 3
the existenco 2 l“cll in (uE.
Horace Coker was a brave as

Nat for o moment did Lie hesitate, Lika
a lion he ;nmhod at the man who stood

\ie stcppeﬂ nm]
sweeping _moyenent of
brought Horace Colier’ s llend

and downwards.

with a
t hand,

;
torvard

im!h 1 yell as ilie top of
the wall.

£vip held bim by the
Coker was helpless.
Lidnapper's subsequcnt action was
sorprising, and, Bob Cherry, Wharton,
and \‘ugunt ranning to the rescue, gave
a shout_as they watched.

For Jaggers leapt upon ihe helpless
Coker's benl back, Cokor attempted to
etraighten himsell, and his long form
made _an_admirable ladder.  Jaggors
drew himsell on top of ihe wall,
or side.

jck | Aftor him
With a bellow of rage Cokéer made &
(Continurd on page 9.}
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'EDITORIAL. | {SPECIAL RULES
& & | ¥ FOR REMOVITESI?
By Gl:ol:;un wingatc.
Captain of Greyfriars.

By Harry Wharton.

A Chance for the Sixth ! H
dp e igleandmicity menbers of the
sixtl a2y

¥ lw rui
flc of lhr"f DWII we are tak o
'"m"'""[') "'g,‘?‘"' LU son fuppen to mest mo i the

i appes "
£ te of the TOTrAT | cortidor, slap' mo on tho_back and ¢
O smeie, vou et expect o Form 1o | Hallo mnr;:o. ola Totow ¥ simsiy

many

i

SBOLSOVER, P.—Gelting in bed witn his
Luois ome 10 fines.

y lov
talented | Juniors to corge,  Wingate lnmuh
!x.nrc « nrr 50 bepstly lorlnlll

. 2 " the Sisth to
“TODD, ALONZO ‘Tr
me the error of o 8,
hlrll I‘I.Ile ire
catr

con
fourualists as the Remove : o
ciied all the artleles
& Co. lave sobmitted, = that thes a1 b
™ e Special 7 L
iin| his Spceia ﬂlnl.ll "arm \umF-or f

Bl bevery ewome. Kot 's arent G Stoceas shiokdrl)
lieard of ihe  SIKgl nowedner and Don't e afraid to kick up o row
readers “Lave urged- me o biing thom Ity tlm sigtl; Form ;Imm o, oy abudy
the. limelight. ; ps_ 1o Lo concentrate

There uln one mn, ;;md lhlng ahmt this Shout and bawl as

sy

vou hurpen to run out af thk,
study cupbonrd and help
lluutvr seems to have done

“CHERRY.
L of wl sk

d causing e to look ik
Farted to Quelch.’

BULL, J.—Bellowing in his steep. 100
ines.”

1 as you dike,
4. Should_vou tequire Inte masses to wo
to the cinema in Courtfield, don’t bather
iy of Al prefects.  Como Sruight to my
by &l
1 e 16 chl' S whay 1
'n'v‘;u e e ﬂull ok i, Hm "mm red h‘u or t:lm\m " 8 crickol cle\kn Tor
“SUGENT  MINOR.—Smasting  up- 1y | the Sicen 1 be ROXD-MEIOr Iateh
Yovely chitu ton setiing my chimney | 10 X would e 3 ghaaly T, dinpiens to be my turn to ses
on fire, faliing. to rouse mi the dormitory, don't urey about
time i e iorniug, and m himsel? Other Troats In Store! i
a prrvetual noismace.  Fifty ki » ate woro special tumbers
ashplan 4

c A snowman. Ree

B e .

en thelr
5 ln;r(l.or Mnl evolving all sorta of

“CORER, HOR Af)’—ﬂrawllnx in the Fifth

Forin passige. Ve thick v |, funay siarica
| aa atticies aro oo and o
e s Dopulie ittlo syplment i Hevome hmnur
R ARTON, T ing. ungomplinier Inhke ARy 06N fticndn “und oz
nzs abon cyiriars Hor,
EEince™” (ome Hopes, ot beas ke "L o el e ok ey Tl | 7. Dowt troutts to obey any of my orders.
huandred new The faet thal I am captain of Greyirinrs

“WUN LUNG.
Tuelve twista of ©

a L
o e g ndred pew roadurs, THAL | moans nothing. T am mercly 8 gire-wead
s in Chinese, | chance to meet a non-reader, 1 fopl sure "If:g 1{“‘{:2‘) B0 important a3 o member of
- yon_will meation the fact that the *Grey- ARpa..
friars  Herald g ook by week | Ohverve tllnloe e faithtully, and sou
that

. -

! TUBB, GRORGE.—Failing to salnte
Courtficld lll:ll Street. Severely
manded.”

wil ver
" targe circle of ricnds.. | & very: pliable aouplmm. mnl what's mme.
At lun time o g_mng t preas 1 hare re- | that [ know how to
Tepet:. r:i ved o request from Billy Bunter, urging —
i ' | me to produc ue i full-page adver. | (Little did we dream, notil we received
tirement Tor i Wesklr." these rulcs, that our worthy skipper was
Appronching me for n s of sement.® a8 the proverl sajst [ienpable of aucl seathiag sareasm! Wa will
i clons magazin A (i friend Bily will e fo. find o observe any of ths
Zin' other words, more kiels F paper in which Lo advertite bis

E

SBUNTER, .
aubseript
~ good - hootil
than pence
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THE SIXTH FORM HOW TO BECOME THIF;'R ggﬁﬁ_}g“’r
“WHO'S WHO 7" A SIXTH-FORMER! i v ettt §
specially compiled for the * Grey= i i the Deey !
$Hars Herald » by BOB CHERRY. By Coker Miaor. By Dick Penfold. I
ki bid 2
3 ’ L You can't become a Sixth-Former by 2
11 o R P s tied | mezely waving a wagic wand, Stormy the night, and the hy's w1
Majesty, the cupeain of Greyleiars, A | LW Eov to work for the position. | * “plack :
topping " fellaw In svery way—good [y, o E S ot like fury—in fact | ‘A4 Inky's illustrious chiv:
guuiey, 1 GenesOus | vy to to keep JOUF 0t "w°,"}fe Aud Loder sets out on the wind-swept

fo a re(' lmI mupls britming over
with mﬁk & human lindness. (day 1
have a h!a Dass to pop over to Court-
field this evening,

C_-\ENE ARTHUR WOODHEAD.—
As his second Christian name snggests,
he-ig n blockhead, He is ulso & gy
dog, and a goor, Once upon a time, as
tho fairy slaries say, he was a prefect.
B was by no means m perfect pre-
fect. Ol dear, no! Ha is tarred with
thz&:\unl hruuh ag Gernld Lader.

COKER, REGINALD. — Goodness
knaws how this happened to blow into
n undersized, weakly
t has plenty of
urey matter in its cramium. ounger
ivether of the great Horace, who has to
be content to stagnate in a lower Form,
Tf Coker minor ever becomes a prefect,
it will be one of the biggest screams of
madern times !

FAULKNER,

ef “old Gem-ge,
of mevchant, as

LAWRENCE.— A pal
and rlum! a decent sort
ixth-Formers ga!
GIWYNNE, PATRICK.—Shure, an'
lic's a hot-blooded Trishman, bo jabers]
But Izcs one of the very best, ull the
‘o show our appreciation of you,
"u almulnl hlm to give your broad back
e pat, P

HAM\I'FRFSLFY YI\C
an

art, and
43 Gco; u"' but I
to fay for himself,
LODER, GEFH.LD ASSHETON,

—A
swaat-tempored, lovable Tellow, wheee
suniy d::pozmun nndem him_ to all,

+ gut much

(Voice from the : "1 don't
hinicey He loves f\'m give, sod would
over try to rob h the eaptai

o
A lnglmuuied nobly f-lio‘r wha reminds
ng very much of a lumb, because be's
always fnmbollmg—] mean gambling |
Lader! 1 love him chiefly be-
cause hus sa gentle. He wouldn't d{mm
of lamming avyhody with_an_ashplant,
f'rlinstance. (Wait and sce '—En.) .

NORTH, TOM.—Old Tommy isn't a
bad sort of bloke; ars you, Tommy ?
-Gnms to invite me to your study to tea
e of thess d:tss, aren’t you, Thomas?
Tt the st
WALKER, JAMES —Used
Loder’s inseparabla pat; il
changed, and all
Walker ‘st neasly
pearod after CGosling had aw
nlumenl a sack of coals over h
a little tuition from Alanzo Todd,
#oan seq the error of his wa s, and turn
m the broad road that leads to
s o, Nog !;nrunlhrly good at
ericket or runming ; but no one can den;
ihat o'y o Wolker. ¥

“Thers gve wauy more fellows in the
Sixth whe ou Ilf. to be in a Freak
- Musenm, and I 't
with_them here. (
deal with you later, Boh
‘nm MacxET Lisnany,

"Nuff |

grindstone, so to speak, ever bearing in
}u :I ﬂm well- knu-vn verse of Long-
ellow

“The heights, by great men gained aud

Were liol attuined by sudden fight;
Buae :hu while their companions

“'ﬂ‘a hmunmg balf the blessed

Some fellows think it requires a lol
of athletic ability to get into the Sixth.
This is all tomnry-rot.
k at me! * Could even m\ worst
caemy accuse me of being athletic?
I s so small of stas

have o distinct lend-: ¥
knees.
I haven't any muselo worth speaking
of i gnd my biceps would hardly do
eredit to thoso of a sparrow. .+
can’l pluy games, knonr the

difference” between a pesalty-kick and
a maiden-over.

And yet I'm in the Sixth!

How did I menage ta attain my present
exalted pasition?

Tn the first plac

emm;- a mi

to “lnock-

e

made op my mind
ble 1o swot.
. because you

o

ed nat fo waste my time play-
ing silly and senseless games like cricket.
Esen the atiraciions of shove-ha'penny
left me :nld * Work, work, work, and be
contented "—that was my motio, ,uz—
sult—I developed an cnormious bump of
knowledge, and the Head planted ma
lm.q lhu Sixth. In the mear future I
0 be appointed o prefect. (Angels
gt of grace defend ua!—En.)
Bome of you will =
isn’t worth while, Ten't is, by Jave!
1 hadw't burned the midnight ail in
gallone, and saturated myself with Homer
and Pllw and all these old-fashioned
pitch-
And lhen p
wuld have been withoul a stud,
wides being eanstantly put to the tmtum
by my fellow-fags.

A T'hase:a; masmificnt study
all to wyself, and T live in lusury and
camfort. a member of the Upper

Ten, lml my major would give his
dearest possessions—even his motor-bike
—to ba'in

Poor old I(nncs? He's all body and
1o brains, and F'm all brains and no’ hudr
(1 qmle agree that you are “no

It s swotting that did it, doar readers—
uu.l. “tireloss un]ILIllK After all, it's

an exam than
to hll. a cmk:l—bnll nm of the ground,
Don't you tl 50

You don'l ’Hu I'm aEmul 1 have
written_this nu-ucle
But if you are Fou want

o reach tha top ui the lﬁ:o t.fkn a leal
out-of my book, and become a miserable
swot.  It's better thary lemg a happy
dunce. I am eagerly looking forward to
ihe time when I'shall be :undn a prefect,

track,

When hn aught to be studying Livy.
Owward he goes to {he Cross Keys Inn,
There to play snooker, and lase all hix tin.

Though debt be near,
He knows no fear,
On his batchit-like face is a cynical emeer,

Loudly the bell in the school-tower

pause, amd repent of his

Bidding bi
crime:
Loder beware! Loder beware !
Prout's on the warpath—bewarel be-
ware !
Beware! Bewara!
poor wrecks have ane farth on
ﬂmr nocks,
So beware! heware !

What of the quidiels he once possessed 1
Thera is no traes nor sij

Ail Loder's wealth in one ni
West—

i Tas oo

teen pounda uineleen and nine !

r zoes back with a hes o lead,

Climbs throvgh the window, and crawls
to b

No mare to bet, -
No moro of debt,
Oh, how ihe Yandlord will fi

frell

gt

Loudly |!|u bell in the schoal-

tower

Bidding " Dicte Penfold desist. fiom s
rhytmes,

Loder bl\\lufe[ Lanler beware !

Belting's o mug’s game—beware! be-
1
Beware! Baware!

Cads of your race have been sacked ia

disgrace,

So beware ] beware !

WHAT LODER THINKS ABOUT IT!

‘Ta the Edito

The * u-lrz:us erald.”

Yon Cheeky Young Cub,—T have

reason to kmow that you mh\nfl to pro

duco a specizl Sixth F mber of
your rag, and that ] 3 hemciphc
tributors are going to take the oppors

tomity of insulting me.

In the event, of ar m—.uhiu.g artieles or
pocms_appearing i your potty produc.
tion, T w|il punieh llla writers thereof
until tha your:g brats whimper for merey.

Grimly' yourd,
GERALD LODER.
(We advise Dick Penl

who have mali
to burricado their *

—ind olhers

Loder in t!
tags " '7FD b
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AFTER LIGHTS OUT' JACK DRAKE. |

of the Remove, was fecling

RINNER,
very sorc, And. Loder, of the Sixth,
c was Tesponsible for his sorencss, which
was bol 1£1) an ph)ad:ll. 3
m e

]lul fmgui.tcn n.ll
jone a little curget bwh:xg thh
And Skinper had been the

» a8 we have -l.mdy ubaérverl‘ lhe
caof " the Bemove was | w ery &0
Belng ol o
o get aven with Loger,
¢ bim fecl sorey he frmmed pmotn
mattered Skinmar u:wagely hL i bim
out ab one of ool show
him Li to the Buw}' Th e e e ot

nm :mnmm.

ary

O s M liaw the gracs to grow
under lis feet. Having made op bis mind
1o get quite with Loder, e procceded to put
Tilsplan into_ex

At eleven o EM mnt. nighit, when the rest
nr tho Removites were Ju th arms of Mor-

Skinner rose drasso, and stole
mw "of the bullding by way of the hox-room
winday. Thew b wids Lis way in the dirce:
Lion of the village.

Hhiohcr mew Siat Loder of Sisth would
he at the Cross Keys, plasing cards ot b
lards.  dad he intehded to sonfront Lin
thgre, aud threaten to exposc

As e alony

¢ bim
e solltary viliage
-mm of Frianlnk

lnner's heert gave a
M ethnding o dhe
proximity to the Crosa Keys, wa
lgura o of Ar. Queleh, the” mmstor
e
&l

in  close
the familinz
sof the

v promptly dodged luto the shafors.
Bt Quelchiy's o the warpath® he
uttes * Wor it he's for

w

Inclcr gy aut ot the Cross Ke
. scco ughts, owever, Sk

clrlm that Mr. Qu i

colleague, JIr. Prout,

Consersativa " Cluby,

next door

W'ﬂ:menl

]
T do-

ch was waiting for bis
0 cot

e o

Ien wis  precticatly
the Crees

S £0 0 by She Tronk vz

the “Junlor,’ ~or Queleh

aip, found 'ta the

reflocted
wil spat e, il
hack entrai

The back llaﬂr hia unloeked,
:md Slllln!r let himself in and found him-

2elf 0 :wlx.'w

t Toom ead ecame sounds
vthlch showed that a gﬂmﬂ of billiards wes
gress.

R iaaer mounted the marraw, rickety stair-
cade, and walked boldiy fatd e bil

’E‘WIB Individuals were present—Loder aud

Tue Hsth-Former spun rownd with 1 guilty
start, His fnce became
sight of Skinoe
#Yol—3
efuner amfm vy,
the aet!”

he hissed.

said,

IIE
own hack,

"l faney
e Hend's

taking tales to the Head you
vmc oo, Belleved.F o sald

an't Intend to take talds,” said Slkinner
et g ta tike your writlen
Confezsion that you came to the Cross Keys
thl!:annJ.nn to play billiards with the land-

“What
“L mean fot sadd Skinner, taking @ nate-
hook and o fountdin-pe his pocket
7Hera are writing mlt:rlrls "ron're goin
{0 write ab my dictation.
Loder laughed alout
You're a_uilly_yo ung ass, a5 well
nid. Do you Imegine Im poing
755 1ot "emougls to write & confessian b
N ;nnlnrs dictation
et repied. Sitiner, "or” 17
glve ynu away this r{ minute, iﬂpy nl:'nﬁs
0, £lie window aud you'll see i
jreatly wondering, Loder eross N SR A
1he window amd e ah Ta gave
a vialent sta
Paciog, to Sl 116 o0 U paverent ik

Mr. ll
oh, cmmhi the prefect,

gasped
dismay.

mm.-r gave a maliclous
© ot you In & cleft- e on.see,” be

livid when be caught

te HnA conl'l:uinn ml.
s

urtu\

ation, or
S o lig” pladsraae ;
Take your

o
Tu:lc to the school by Quelchy.
ehaige,”
Hang sou!” anarlea Lader
There: was pothing for 1t but to yield to
Skinner's demands.
. take Leder's

written eonfession to the

fect would find himself in o very tight corner.

But even that was - preferable to  being

:ql'lulllly discovered at tho Cross Keys by Mr.
1

savagely, Loder picked up the
fountain-pen,
The landlord had slipped out of ilie roont,
angd the tyo Greritiass fellows were alone.
“Ready?” nsked Skinne
ml-aﬂw r nodded. He wnld not, -trust Limsell
k

Skiuags then procgeded to dictate e fol-
lowing = contetslons
I gl totei, o Wby conile that
teid the 1u, Frinr
uumnz, o Hle purw»c ot playing
it tie L al mit.

oer, m‘u] that
t\:l %}c ﬁrvd out of Grtrfrl.nr!."

The time and date were wiltlen under-
neath, and then Skinner took possession of
the document.

dér crossed over fo the window of the
!nn, and glaneed curiously out. Pacing
1o and fro on the pavement beneath was
Mr. Quelch. Skinner gave a chuckle.

“What are you
nill‘el ].Dllﬂr uneasi
e told \mu,“ sald ﬁlllul!‘r “I'm
g fa o l\:m it ta the Head.”

ﬂt\,r h!el.hr to-morrow rl:nmmg
L sha y having written it."

S)nlunﬂ' IJ\II Ilcli

ur I'Lst " e said.

"

?nEng to do with that?™

Bl i
can't |m|nlhle wri.wglc out o

e o the seuber. o glare
was so lerocious that, if louks conld have
killed, Ekinner's existence wu\nd ]I.I\'n come
to an end forthwith.

Skinner did uot remain any “longer in
Loder's company. He knew that if he went
huck to the school with the prefect he would
prohubly be overpowered, and the confession
would be faken from him. And lie was
taking no risks. “Ho slipped out by the back
way, and went back to the school, regeining
the Temove dormitor ot mishap.

As for Loder, he didn't leave the -Cross
Jiéya umtil b i sect, Mr. Prond foin 3ir.

the two masters walk away to.

“You

n Lotier cventually got back 1o Grex:
E , e didn’'t :.-n aight (o hed.

lzm Wiy lu Llu- emove dormitory, 'md. ulpn,
towards Skinner's bed.

The cad of the Remove was fast asleep:
1lis elothes haid been thrown cavelessly over
the bedrail.

Loder ehickled solily In tho durkness. o
groped in the pocket of Skinmer's jacket,
his fingers elosed®over a piece of nln!r—!he
confession he had written at the Cross Keys,

aving secured the [nerimivating docus
went, Lider pmu-erlm to his study, Lossed
the ahcno. af paper into tlm grl\tc, and et

fire

FThat cees mc salely out ol Sl
elutehes!” he muttere: B
‘When the cﬂnl'clsinn wag destroyed, Loder
went along to the Remove pussnge, tud
stepped into Skinner's study. witehed
on_the light, and explored the a e
until he eame i:ma what he was lookiu
for—n snmple of Bkiuner's handwriting. Thi
he carefully studied, snd then he sat down
at the table, and drew up the following

document :
Harold S'\.hmer o ]s::nl.ué
Key

confess Uit
rdale, thi:

1 visited tll! Lruu i
evening, ﬂpur se of Jil s
witll ﬂm llu!d.lul 1 aleo admit that 1 am

1 gay do 4 and that T deserve
S0 e b or “Brebtrinrs.”

Loder had Imitateq Skinner's handwriting
o well that even Skinner . himself would
Imrd)y have heen able to tell that the docu-

e

ol i prefect »
turned {o the Remove dormi Dr_r and sl mnd
the confession inf cket. Fhen

3 pol
he retired o his v nuurtﬂ“s Tecling very
satisfied with bis night's worlk.

After breakfast nu‘b wn:
his wity to the stud
pions expression ﬂll hl! Iace, as I(
a peinful d duty to perform,
Cwell, mmmerx suld Dr. Locke, glancivg
i, from i pa
I've a very unplwmue duty
said Skimmer. A oo
huve Tunkes but
that you should ooy what's been golig o

he had

o Tea 3
o are faiking in riddles, Biiuner!” e
l will trouble you to be more ex-

s
" Siinner's nana weat to lis b st-poctcts

rew ont 'a sboeh of
""dnh“ e it beanid, buodh
Head.
Dr. locke ﬂ.[d Hll, and his expression wis
Wy (hulldlf

" he ru.lr ed.
1.!: t the cad

And his lullt
ol =

'Am j (r) wmdl'ral and tiat
bounds, and v n low Tesork v
out_of liouuds ta Grrvfxiﬂﬁ hoye ¥

“Nunno, Iri” gasped Skinner. “Not at all,

hete s a confesgion, jn your own
hnm(um\ng. m the' effect that you visited
ace Lunv\ s the Cross Keys st cven-
of plasi i billineds.
e maarly Tl dovh.
of the trick wmrn
nd he way
bt stand nd e
e tried

}ml played him,
0 do anyl

"
2
2

ool of his moul
} The II\P(]. kll!.mee. broke the tefrible N|H\f‘!
i

“ Hel r(&u is: your nwn confession, Bkipner, in
black and wmm ‘ou have behaved §
most_ disgraeefnl m:mll(r. and your condi
merits expulsion. If it is inﬂeﬂl true et
Tou have /& Visited the Cross Ke;

It's not "!rlleh!lr!" gasped anncr, fuding
ot last

m I to understand timt 1l

scirvety Hnawing Wi he
e Traain biow wrew vers st
o you, Sidnner

eavour to ieac

H
2

4
Jﬂ\ll‘ e !
Skinner tesclved
each hand, and he eraw
study feeling more dm(l than

o revenge which ho liad plamied
nl‘ the Sixth had not come off.
er began_to realise that he had
expose Loder at all, for hig hin-
a8 Dig & SeRster a the Wack

Rl
theep of the 51

¥ ESD. >
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THE STRANGER WITHIN THE GATES!
By Pat Gwynne.

“Can vou direct me lo Greylriars, | Form. He seems a decent sort, bt I'm

planset”

The speaker was a {all, burly fellow of

about eighteen,

flannel trousers and n spo;

soft collar and a rather Ramin

The wembers of the Gi

Tieven had just descended

at, Friardale, after ua
with 5
‘]'|||.| l*rim's Tad

won

innings, and Wingale
guod humour.

)
red of ihe stranger

Arp
}

s w
Ot I thought

thin,
le"" eaid  the almngel' u-!om'l;u
[

fag to mmnl
fual * a's.
The l:llun

at " e e,
long us you nlmvl me to
T ll I)u very grptr[ni "

iy
“ll ic sc mul’;‘ dlm ng
I noddes
"\\rEEr let o
dml t address
vas

pull r leg.
ontitled ™ tn be uddressed

you going to Greyfriars?”
fho had spoken.

lh

by

per.

£ p'rops ¥
hcmarz wha fimd n lun uch
their aitches and

Crey

a
margin, alter being Lebind on the h\st

called [[arpm

t nover mi

a dp.

u a
!:tll l"nrmrrs a8t
told it was the proper (hing

a5

o weay, Harper, sthero's your 1ng
Ity

=i,

He wa attired in uroy
ris-coat, with o

riars
i ﬂln trai

match

Narrow

P Farper 1"

w'd dropped some-

ven't

thair

ooked

s, 8ir,

rat Lime rou've been to a

Y i

l!ou llne fellow who told you was
Only the :nmtnrs -irn
1

rage!”

MKI
ean't

stock, T wigh you'd get ont of the habit
I know

of dropping your aitches.
its only

pr ncurl

ppose
the Sixth?” he
“1 suppose so,"

100,

laziness, and not lack of e«lucn
i still, it makea o bad impression.”
Taulknér maiged Wingafe as the parfy
‘eyfriars. i
50 this merchnnl s coming into
ered.

murmured Wingate.

“1le looks much too old for any ather

Who is your Favourite Prefeot?

Sty o Wappens to

Wingate, but i
i the’ fremoec who do. ot shiro wy

1L CHERRY :

fuvourite prefect

be

aod old
here unre seceral felloca

is Faulkuer,

W IY Because be's such a jolly eonl,
do like a fellow who goes about with a

cheerful Gwynne!
DOLSOVER MINOR:

i huve debated this queschun a grite
ew refleckshun
i have come to the u\n(‘lmﬁmu that my

deel iu my mind, and on

Tue Macxer LaBEaRY.

o.

afrid ho's rather a vough diamond. We
shall have ig try and mako him o bit
more rofin

”Du-ltsr invite him to lcﬂ. and show
he ropes,” suggested Hammersloy.
igate podded, and  turned to
Hurper.

“Tha fiest hing you'll do on reaching
Groyfrines will be Lo report to (he Head,

said Harper.

soon. ns thes Old Man's

with ‘you I should like you to
tea in my stildy.”

=

finished
come oud ha

nd of you!” he
lr||=|lt' thc thing
e tea with the

i v
stammered. * Bul it ai
for a bloke like me to
liLL-a t»l Yol

W 6 1 gup.
Doy sowldn't woh_liavo tea with
lie dempnded. ” * You're nob going
into the ¥ifth or the Shell, are you?”

1)

Gwynne
v Wa're

and 1

a

jolly

aspiect you feel the same.”
huch I conld cat a danikey's 'ind I

id Harp
Faulkner Tooked horsified.
Sounds more like Gosling, the
speaking, than a fellow in the Sixt
mutiered.
“1Te’ll need ta
rejoined W
I-Former go

onl‘ol,
" he

15 in hopd, T, think-
gute: “Can't haro &

ing s, Harper made
Teny (ot Hoal'p: stum. His inter-
view with Dr. Locke lasted about half
an hour, and then he joined us in Win-
gale's study.

How d:d vou get on with the Head?”

was the veple. “ Decont
Some ‘eadmasters
Locke’s a real sport.

ot ‘arl!
My hat! Did you talk lo the Head
like that 77 ;:nsped Wingale.
* Like w
“1 mean, lhd op yout nilches?"
*1 talked to ‘im jest as I'm a-talking
vat mow
Seott !
any comment
“No. He never said uau..n»
weren't

to

And didn't he make

e looked surprised. And his
surprise was shared by IFaulkmer and

iy self.

faverite prefecki is my_majer Perer.
{Wo were unaware that, Bolsover major
was a prefect; but evidently Balsover

inor means Lo gwl. on the right side of
big Lrother [=-Ep.).

lJIC k l’l‘\

Gwynne,

l-m a jolly good aporl, wid be'a, olling
in tynno,

My .-ne-m and approval ho ever will
wynue!

HAROLD SKINNER:

My favourite prefect? Well, 1u will-
ingly put my shirt on Loder ! udgmg;
by the present sciled appesrance
Fodoe's shirt; the chanes would bs wel
come [—Ep.).

It sems redib] t! t & fellow whe
couldn't s the Ki English should
be allow ln enter the ‘iuxth

enid Win

en, I
“I'va
bag—:

What you noed, Harger,”

gmlc '3 pnurul out the
pol

“ I\u I dow't,” was the reply.
Lrought « couple of tins in my
one of black, and one of brow:

't ‘mean boot-polish, as! I
mean ro[inemeul You haven't any
finesse.”
Harper grinned,

and

low’t knaw what tlmt ™means.
I dou't care,” ho said. '*D*
I 'elp myself to the 'am

'you mind if

‘1 do like (a_nice bi
ot Harper. * Nothin ne
appy than an "esrty meal TR
Wha's thist"”

The door of Wingate's study opened,
and Trofer, the page, looked in

“ Mr, \\‘!ni;‘lr

the

3 por 1 he annaunced.
Mr Mamhlse~< wiitin’
g8y

or you

w uugm you are!” said Harper. " Tell
‘im I'm “wying tea with the nebility and

geatry. I'll be along in "arf an hou
Trotter withdrew, “and Wingate looked

curionsly ut Harper.

You know Mimble, the zardener!

hio nsked.

“Kpow 'im* OF rnursp'

Tat got me m; ;oi;
“ Job ga

It was ‘im

“What

Wingate.

ido't you know? T'm going to Lo~
l|.\u undar- gmdmmt "

For n momen ¢ was n_silenee
which® canhi bo f;\h And then Faulkner
and T went into peals of laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha !
\‘ve done it thi

t thor

ime, Wingnte,

old man 1P
“The fellow 't coming inlo tho
Sixth atall! He's o gidds gardener 1"
Wingate's face way a study. For a
moment  he looked like commitling
aseault and batlery upon the nescom
ut only for & moment. ally, he, too,
me convulsed with merrimeut,
“Sorry, Harpert” he gurgled.
we mistook you for a new chap! 'I'lml
why T asked you not to call me *sir.
If I'd known you wore to be the under.
gardener I shouldn’t haye reproached yon
for dropping your aspirat Gardeners
ara allowed that privilege.
Iarper rose to his feet with a grin.
*Secms ns |f um e jumped to con-
clusions, & d. “Which 1'd
batter bo going
“Rot 1" wki \\’uwulu ‘T fuvited 3
to tea, and now you're here you're gol
to nl,ayl

a very able function.
And, o tell the truth,
n-lxum.l to know that

coming into the

Hurper wasn't

xth. Ilis curious

speech would mrinm]v not have escaped
i

e humorists on the
uy[m Herald ™

he att
slnﬂ' of tl

AR NAANAAANANS

WUN LUNG

Mo not likea any of the plefecls.  Me
tinkea they all ought to bo abolishad.
n“ irikes mp # certain heathen
Chin: 1l be nhohnhed for uttering such
Santimge I
BILLY BU.\TER:

My faverite prefecki. iy Hm’urxlel‘sla\'.>
e ahways keeps a good supply of ¢
ront-cake in hia studdy cubberd, nnd

'r

when o disapeers by nocver ‘malkea
song abont old Hammarsle:
TOE5 Tl g0 and vasd i atuddy now £
DIOK RAKE: - : :

Wingalo for ever! He's brainy and
dlever.



" crowd had gatl
staring Brst at Cherry on the wall, then

' © Chuckles,” the

CH

ampi

The fwo Fad ‘waited only to got suffi-

Il = MAULEVERER'S PERIL! " I|

(Continued from pege 8.)

spriuy

at ihe high wall;
foo4, short.

Muke a back, Coker!" shouted Bob

f\:kcr hesitated,

llob leapt upon it, and on to the wa 1IJ1
¢

Too late! The big e tt liad waite

below was just vanishing in a clowd of
dust

"L'uiil. " J Bob,
“Cherry, what are you doiug on
all ¥

o

Mr, Quelch, clothed in a dre:
stared angrily at tho cheerful 1i:
Abem ! They've goue, sir
rich hen—"

“G-goad At
“Kidnappad 1"
There was o w

o in the quadrangle,

at Nugent, who Imd the fallen JTazel-
dene in hn it

hall
eagerly, ruhhmg hxs }u

like 1o catch that

g

visks.
Former hurtied awny

but ho was a

then did as he was

ing-gown,
b,

and taken

la of surprise.  Quite

“Anam 1 le'(y well, Coker, but you

cient clothing to keep them just warm.
‘Their ears no cevnmu:, aml the
sharp, cold wind cut them like giant

mvnq

Wharton bent hw.- behind  the big
Fifth-Formor's buck.

very now and then the machine rose
o a bump in the road, and Whatton left
the pillion scat and lauded on it agsin
with a bump.

Coker's o was making {oo- much

noise to allow them to hear T:nt of thewr
auarry, but it was niol long before the
Lill.!‘l‘hFanmlsr zavo & joylul shout.

v the rond glotimed the tail
lights of the big car.

Slowly but very surely, the motor-bi
gained ground. * The red light becamo
more mul mare distinet, the shadowy
fi the car was pla 1, discernible,
Is lines bocame di
“Got them ' breathed \I‘Inrmn
A hend poked round the side of the

and Huck Jaggers shook an angry

“Hung you!" he shoute
The words floated hnch and Coker
bent lawer over his handlebars,

Te made a half-turn of the head, and
his shouted werds floated back to the
Remova eapinin.

*Hop in their car as wo pa:
Wharton set his teeth grimly,
nodded, Tt was a dangorons venturs,
bt it was neck or nothing.

Coker's front wheol drew
vight hind wheel of the fast-
and Wharton braced Lin
spring.

Bue the iwo Gm)lrmm rellmu nad
caunted their chickens too

auffeur, acting nn u quickly-

;’\Immmd ward' from- the man  beside

st of the
ing car,
for the

3 A
g 1 by the seeve, im. gave a sharp twist of the wheel.
“You'vg ot u pillion reat " o asked [, The O Lok &, ditgooalcaxrss Tgh

QUi e e Dokers Coker's heart leapt into his mon(h. Tle

lhghl ho! Help me got the jigees | could not retecat, and he was left the
alternative. 1f ha went slrmg forwayd

I‘mct:r.-lly the whela school hatl | ho yould ¢ms|| into the d aga
gath in"the ql\adrnsu_,h by this tine, | tho huge b of ] his machine

nml now the Iead had red. v:uutd ‘Sand bt litlo chanch in o ool

‘He was flnstered, and somewhat angey.
At hia commind the prefects broke uy

i'l'n had been viddon on to the rails !

the crowd, d shephierded thent into | Tlarry m,, on vlosed his eyos, and
tlmr dotmitaries, waited for the emseh.

But thero was no deep for the Rewove | But the smash did not come. Torace
Lh:lt night. Loug after the ather dormi- | Coker was equal to |hu Lo -m(m e
tarien fd sty dowa again to siecp, | gave the haxdiebiry s o ench, grd

the molor-bicycle du:hud into the Enulga

eniove rainained awnke, wai

fol news of hoth Bunter aud Mauleverer.

Meauwhile the choso had begun.
ORACE COKER ran h
into the quad, and staried

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
achine «h

Ridden on 1o the Rail !
As the
W]mtwu jumped mmh!y on Li.m mlllm

C'- ahing paped at the iwo as d.
raced ihrough the now open gates,

d
stared after them, seratching his Iu.--ui in

aniazement.
-Gl ihag ot hivo becn taking 1

but tho angle ag he toalc corners

lmau madoe Mr. Quelel’s hair stand

But Coker had no l[mug'fl(: of Mr.
burning desire—to
thin hilting distance of Mr. Huck

Queleh, He had one

Jaggers' shayp nase,

Colgr let the maching ** «l[ out,” and

it literally beat up the road.
Asyet the car was too far chead ever

to be zeen. -But it had taken the inain

road, and thera was no turning.
was a powerful hieych nnd CaLn
was.a speady. il net safe driver,.

t

machine

and right through it.
Wharton wn%h flung headlonz,
landed heavily on tha other side.

Zoker, torn from his seat by the thick-
teb hedge, was held thore™ while his
machine shat forward iuto the pond on
the other side.

A mocking laugh foated back, and the
big car vanishod into the might, its
prizenee il in bends,

arton, slightly hork but consider-
ably duud swam laboriously to the edge
of, Ihe |-ond and clambered aut.
man!” ho breathed.

and

el
n

Horace Colier made no repl

His  heart bmunni wl!dly. arry
Whartou searched the groun He
wnll-cd for a fow jﬂl‘l]! then stumbled
unimate for
Ho l!ln‘lisrnd to his T-nu:s a3 he heard a

"

C‘nkm‘ groaned, and attempted io raice
himself, ~then sauk  back into  the
]h:nmrlhs arms,

“My hat!" guspod Wharlon.

“He'e

) | Fainted I
' ¥ Yon hounds !

Lord Mauleverer slraggled frantically.
e was wearing only his thin py

Coloured Comic, Still Going Strong!

9

through which the night afr struck as an

sword,
Huck Juggers laughed, and lit a cigars
ott
"Sn we' gn: you at last!” ho
r.r.um-cnl. "Ynu re safo hore now watil
yagr unclo sends the do uyh

“ What da you mean?

The Greyfriars junior stared at the tall
American in astonishment,

T dou't undarslund Fou.

Lo hidaraly " Why have
you nnrmrln me "
Th

* laughed
Jﬂﬂ g

oyes, glinting cruelly through the - hnm-
of his cigar-smalie, seemed {o hurn into
Muu?ui'crera brain. The schoolboy' shut

Lﬂﬂ]i hore, me lord!" sid the short
man  sharply. a long stary
short. we've afier dongh—monay—casli—

spondulicks—whatever you like o call it.

It's a hard world, Yomr urcle's mot
money—we ain't—thnt right, lnck?"
e

it Jon wnele wants fo sen your

g, happy Tace again. me [ord,
]m'!i lm\o tu dub up, Get L- :
* You rotten bounder, ll-r mn ol
The short man shrugged his kﬁuuldm;
*“That’s for your uncle, Sir Rupert, to

decide. Yo can go ahon he brings he
mone; hen, and no sooner. We'ro
sont i a plﬂlte note— ain't we, Huck 7

'y palito !
fum one
continned

, mind you

genfoman o
the short man.
Your pals eaw't

teet
‘Il make you pay l'nr this!
teath vero sef, and his eyes shone
& great dedl b ronaking
Enz.y ]nnl fmm his apathetic indifferenco
o ihings that mattered, but, like tha
Dritish lmu when he was roused, ha ws as
a lerri g\( .

ha said.

“I hope
Huck,
here!

yo lot]
o Elh \\a]l (Ioth vn!l all right !
'ia:. the togs tha fool
Mhoy'll be a bit lm: btu there
cont. that il keep his lordship warm,
o tall American Ieft the roam, and
retwrned o moment later with the clolhes
that Runter had lel
In_ silence Maud
lis bonds }uul be
was ot ye
Bunter's llmhe.! \Iﬂﬂ" decidedly nat a
d fit.  As the junior douned, ilem,
uck Jaggers and Jim Hake chuckled;,
and even Muuleverer was forced Lo smile.
Wheat at last he hed dressed, his bonds
were replaced, and he was Ind to the
small room wher Bunter had awak-
ened carlier iy
hora was o low |
s Uno-mien plaved the cantive i
y were gom < {0 tnl.l- 10 chandes {
d before th t the yoom th
lml the wrists u

ihem,
scapa

donned
1 loosened t

You ean

“'Fhis jx quito a warm room
hring in

o ta sleep for the present. |
breakfnst envly=—me lo
" With an evil chickle ho slainmed the
door to: and Manleverer, as he listoned,
heard the key grate in the lock, Tha'
man's footsteps died away, thon all was,
silent, suve ibat fron without there came
& steady. thythmical swishi

soa ! Probably he was near Pog
were several old houses an

Al lo :l‘Mst
are

there. 1

fitting hieadquarters for kitnappe:
But would his choms gues?

they track him?

T'ne Maeser Taariny.— No, 602N



nn questions *
*s brain as

shaniaz, -l 5o ok
by hls mghl s ld\emurn, he at kmgilx h.]l

rm'thm'ugh the
ta; J 1

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tob Cherry gave a wuilty
sturt - as Hm .llomou:-l:nslm
have no daubt tha
nd consalatior

* Bunler Back Agaln!
‘C
snapped ont his na
but ind

HERRY
“Cherry, this & not the time i gaze
: ‘
our
with the study of

Ixu\lr

shonid content its

the classics within l

Dob Cherry turned red, and there was
a slight giggle.

ence!” snid the masier z(cl niy.

¥ Mny 1 not make o remark o

giggling ci

Hoem was Em reply—wl per ImpA.
- was-just o8 woll, for Mr: Q-:d;h Was Nn[.
in a pleasant mo

1ce tho-robury uf Coker and W lmmu
to thé school without Mauleveror, M
Gueleh -had not Lo 1;
f wgent remarl

io Removites eab |
O clch s tor
-his: mor and - for’ lho ummu.t he
w Lmrul‘e n( lpl‘l:cll
'u-cs. the: torrert waa let loose.
w1 Cherey | -
Mt Bab Cherry

: a, b :
“]!l_:lutrmkll Uow dare you
e, Qielch, o red v atlh,
suatehied up n cune: and strotla. angrily

ul(:lzg' llm gongway.

th sarting suddannoss Tiob C herrs’s
myve place to & pained and

1) lhunduod Mr. Quelel

iy anol I:cn Iarst

y A
one man they moved lo the windew,
Not ull the Rlr. Quelele’ iy (e, world
ild have stopped them. Tt was a t

t even Canute wonld bave searned
a all-powertul tide.

Boys!  Are you
Tu d ce-master Jore at
lii. Tinczand Said A6t M Wit
cane,: hit the crowd r window
grew donser. il every one of |l
crowd was langhing !
“Bunter I sobbed Tom Brown, wi mmp;
liis eyes. . “Oh dear ! Poor old Buuber
“Bunter?” shonted Mr. Queleh wildi.
“Whal do you mean®
He ecraned his L
gha w,l I|1rfugi|

forward anil
the window, Then Le

Tlsteods gave a shout s (he master’s
1 rested on Lifs too. Bul Dulstrode’s |
was unhec

svedd a dazed hand RErost

P Bunter!” he gafpﬂl “In conv
garb! Am I dreaming’ :

Outside in the s the eyno-
suro of all eyes, was Billy | B\mtnrl his

el g-u-b Bul he mu not elone.
¥ “Tozer, the portly
\ h\ ge (orutubll- He hcld Bunter in a
oE iron, awd his expression of duli-
hll seriousness was so comieal that it was
small  wonder that the Removites
langhed.

Billy Buntor looked the pluure of woe.
As he caught m;m of the Removites
E\-bmr: he gave o yell

I-I @y, you fellows, make him

mavehed stenly on.
tightened lips, turned

harton ” he said tartly, as he left
the room. T cill spon you {o muinisin
order in iy abeence

As Bunter vani “into the School
Houso the, Hemovyites returned to their
places. ‘They had enliod tha tune;, and,
MLI: the retum of Me. Quelch, they ex-
pected to pay the piper.

Eun M uelcl stayod away for some

nsses

Tlll Bell for the end of morni
il aissed the

& last, and Wharton

crowded out in an cxcited mob
and, Tashed off to'the Temove st
tried Stody No. 7. but
was not llneze,

* IFro
familiev pop of a ginger-beer hoitle corl.
Wharton flung open. the. duur, :md the
others crowded behind him in e door-
way.
unter wa! l}tll\m

Lumc«l 3 wards  thi
blinked ||l © throngh his  thick
anm.llule=

\(m far 1
Leave
“ !!wm’ Don't Le a rotter,
I say. vou fellovis, I'm hungry
“Oh, let him bave thein!”
Lel’s have his stary "

s, all “very well ! growled
They're not your taris !
Blow the torts [

blinked
“1 don't

uriter, munch
want yotir ble

‘ell ns all that happened.™
l!mm-r swallowed a huge
pustr,

Lumy of

ol weas all Mauly's faultt” ho gronted.
; To usked me to go down to the villago
a-

# Agked you—-:"

Y. On his bended knses.  You
know wl V1o,
Well, uh«u Im Wi Beneed

¥

“Ha, ha, hat"
“Get-on with bl
* Well, when Ma

begged wo to go,

Lhad to. 8o I ot thewe, nnd men took
e in o car—-

Wbt

“Idon't know: Bub they dengged ¢

becanse they saw what o sl
was, aud ]:un brave L wos—-
b

Ha,
And w hen I woke up—->

vt chap

“Yon menn, then you woke wp!"
nmm‘ud Bkinner,

“Ahem! When [ woke u l'( were

six burly men heside o, Hes'd taken

(o mean advantage of my being <Im1,genl

o
om Study No. 1, lm\\mel,»nmn the |

grinped-

=1 mean

“ Their Honour at Stake!" Long Complebe.:ratc of the Chums of Greyfriars—

to pinch my clothes. When I came to,
there were ten men-
1" shrieked Nogent, ;
Bunter noddad. i
“Wes, and- I wmled'inln them. T
knocked one out, caught two by (he
throat, and Hung {hewm against the
others—
“Took away ihe number you
ﬂlouglw of 1 suggested Skinner.
“Yes—I mean, nol You silly ass,
I knocked out all the cight,

first:

Sleinner!
¢ lmtetd

minute ago.”

ked out two to,
suil Bunter
can't you let o fellow;

* grineed T
than - the'

s let, liim rt o
““This

b
pidtaires ! Spin ‘em out, Duater ] You've
ot up ta where you picked up three of
the other

them and threw them sl

ten
“Ha, ha, bat”
“Then I rushed
resumed Lunter, \r
b,

humaraus ere were threa
tmen outside with’ l]n- car. T pushed m.m
aside, and leapt into the car. L opened

the carbureltor—
“Whal on earlh
Smith
“Ahoem! You don't know anyl
about ears, Smithy!" sniffed Bunter. ™I
started it, but nine men with masks aud
a revelver—-"
' Betiteen nine of themt" 2
‘{Enpped mo,” went on Bunter, un-
“1 hit ong on_the head, and
caug-hl unm.lu-r by the hair, nnd with my
other band Logk the rovolve
“But what about the nnr"' zhrmkod

r1™ msked Vernon:

T slepped the car, One of
chased i until

“Then T gave up
¢ home! Whers arg

drers o decp breath
o g,

he
"ar ul[ u:., humhug'ﬂ—
"Of nll ||m apnnjari— 4
Bunter blinked.
sy, what abont those farls! Don’é
be & buast; Bob Cherry! Cimme those
tarts

over!"” grinned el
Imhl out his hand,

h Lxelll e\nimw Munx
s. and Ieft the

1o be got ont
Hﬁo‘;uu downdn
ter 1o follo

dinner, leaviug Bus
ered

A? the captein of the Remove ent
to

I, M. Queleh motioned

llll"
study for

harton,™ aid qui
vishes to see you'in b

gove his chums-a
and turned to iollow

e look,
(I:L‘ mnstzr
“That
ngant.
Tt Nugent was wrobg.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,

‘A Clue at Last !
ARRY WHARTON tappe
+ He study, mnd, 1 respones

io anwwering call, entered.
The Head's sludy was a.place

of awe, anl was seldom approached
juniors’ withoul n sinking feeling - of
tread. - For il was rarely that a j
n visit there, unlesa hie had been.

P
zuilly of something for which he was
.m.—embiu to the alone

grinted

means  {rov




lqnitm] lllouglulnl
i ved it only 1h

‘

But Harry “‘lmrlou Imul no cuialme;
his conscionce was quite clear.  More-
aver, he had a shrewd suspmul: llml. he
knew why the Head wiched to see hin
Lm‘lmu " mul the Head kmd y

*Al,
it down
3. Queleh wwas ln]lung garuestly with
a tall, well-set-up man, w n Wharton
ibstanily recognieed. I\ was Sir Rupert
rooke, Lord Mauleverer's nnele an
guardian, Wharton bhad met on

m
several oceasions, and, when the baronet
turned at last, he giniled recognition at
ior, and extended his hand.

‘ou_ know Wharton, then, Sir
Rupert!” said the Hea:

“Yes, yes, doctor. I'v the lad

i do you arton

Ti usi Hns nlmul , Herbert,
The Hend st‘n 0o o

The barounet !hm)k Ins |IEM| and

sighe
Ax. Quelch picked a letter up from the

his brows

leble, and reed it through,
. Sir Rupert had

paster.

ded
ousand pounds 1™ Iu- said. “I
is [lll-pulh(nns "
Ve cannol possibly lmmkle wnder to
such rufians as these!”
T master grimly.

hc boy must be

ves 1" gaid Siv Rupert agiatedly,
mﬂkmg up and down the reom. " But
vi ¢ Cdn We corn e pur search?
l.oeku raised his head.
unler will here shorily. He
should be able {o give us some clue.  1do
nat wish to place the matier in the hands
of the palics yeb awhile.
4 he stopped ulkmg a lap sounded
at the door, end o fat by a
lln»k pair of hpe«lmln- ;.me.l b
hemi ! Did you want me,
']Jmik-r stepped into the roo
blinked nervously at m.;;:mul
H

ou v
ihe tarts, sir, 1 4

Imm\ the cook }lml made an
gusped the Head.
‘Hmy Whnrlml sl ¥
way, had *let the

arlh' 4 :-xrlmumd Dr.

¥ IW!.‘ 1 didn
tarts,

Locke,

1be boy,
<t Nuum- sir.

“Tu
3r. Quelch. fixed his_gimlol like
upan  the  luckless Removite:
Remove-muster  looke

aroc
*Bunter! Silonce, sir! Yon
Deen brought her
t

wish

have
1o answer o fow ques.

10 it to you !

round ihe room in »
tmnuuhnl puzzled mansier,  Bunter in-

y bad a guilty conscience,
linn of 1dess; he had - &
‘onm: tha  stalen Iml! w
llcml s study.  Ile w oyed now that
he realised he had given Imnulll By
But Dr. Locke was not concerned with
the stolen tarts. He (urned to the fat
janior with a slight frown.

“Bunter!  Can you recollect where
yoit were taken las ht

unter blinked,

* No, sir.
long way,
hours.
a

though.
They drugged mo about u second
we sioried- -

hen imw dui }ml know how long
ihe journey sked Sir Rupert
Brooke, with n sl pln Inn

—appears in this week's issue of the

“ Ahem ! jolly long time,

me in o da

It seemed
threw

\mrllf 00m——
ave )au no idea where that room
was
o \'c- sir; at the top.*
“The top of where, pray?

“Top of the Louse, or whatey Wik,
It was rouun and |1ump, too,” added
Bunter pe H “1 rubbed my hand
along lhe w| nll nm] got it mossy

* Mossy1” asked the Hend.

buili. in u rock, tho
“Eh? In arock! T dou't know, sir.
h was jolly hard, though. hey
Fon . knaw

what a delicate conslitutis I've got,

|
“Ahem! Keep Lo the po il you

‘ Popular '’ ! d

i

Llwm lnst might on (umrs motor- c\dn,
seemed (o me that they were then
Bosides, it is the
very place to hide a prisoner.  Thero
are- some houses half boilt in the rock,
high up—not exactly houses, but caves
Llun wero made habilable years ago.

he Hoad nodded, amd looked at Sir
'Ru!w

“What dees the letter sty
he, asked.

that 1 1

cxaetly

t merely asks

money to the ruined prio

Rupert,

“There is a straight mlh from the old
own to the :usl Vharton

ihe

ing
id Sir

be well ‘away i 1o fime, beforo he couhl
be canght,*"

The two midnight intruders stared transfixed at the sight of the sleep-walker,
but as Mauleverer ran forward they sprang into action.

** Collar him, Huck ! 17

shouted the leader. A moment later Mauly found himsell collared Iny two pairs
hands, **Lord Mauleverer !" exclaimed the thick set man. **Talk of
angels ! (See Chepler 5.)
please, Bunter. \bmll this room. You| *VYos, (hat is so. And you s
Wharton, that the car took the tur

sy the Mn\
“Oh, yes, sir! ‘Nlr‘y nern vock !
I coubil hear the wind, too !
“The sea?" asked W hurlun quickly,
Eht Oh, yes! 1 could hear t
roaring—the waves dashing u:l]n blind-
ing spray against the rocks, sir, and all
thal

Mr. Quele
rather pe
faer.

It was rather diflicult how Bunier
could have so cleatly heard the spray
against the rocks.

Bunter went on unperturied,

“Then it was by the sea?™ asked the
Head.

" Yes, sir,”

“Can we believe the boy 7' acked Dr.
Locke in bewilderment.

Harry Wharton mxl.lrd quickly.

a8, sir,” he eai “We chased

An'

eyed the Removite with
ar expression on his keen

for the coast?
“Yes, sir. We went alang (his v
far as the woor down tow

1o upset.
wasdisap)
.Im hi.

enring

car last,
10 |, sk

vound tha cor
llmrr[m I|

ennat. ment 1 ||mu.,iu nm'hm
of it J med that they had thrown
P o k merely.”
Tho u.m.l hoddad.
¢ Taney that we shall find

prer mumwlmm alang the coast,
I A we  must  iry,
ggest wo started,
arsant with the
v part of the

Lut Red-

\\lwc ould ¥
w'hmmw You
phy of that pai
1" helieve,”

sir. I koow it well;
wing knows it much hetior llmll I

You
632.

¥ M. ET LIDRARY.~
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Bec, he lived there before he eame

and L[.o\u every inch of the cons

Jove ou-lnm:nﬂ Blr Ru[nrt.

"’.l‘ncu hn’s lhe  chap for u

-sir. Wa could Erlsllj argnnme a

Wa could take hampers as

éro jist picnicing, and could
into the hamper.”

I can trust you,

to Tun unnecessary risks.

this iz a matter to be

1 Iv is quite im-

o gis these rogues—ch,

Rnpuw '

Yes, doctor, quile impossible. OF

course, Herbert' iz worth more then ten

ahauediul, an, alter all, he can anake

arder fo¢ fhem lo be.paid that amount
of money, il he wishes o =5cllpP

t Mauleverer is a plucky

i W “We_ can
roevun, ki, Sir Rupmt 11 gel’ Red:
wing, Cherly, and & few others, sir, and
Tehave no duui:e that we can uil him all
right.’
Very good, W

in,"

b Oﬁtw‘d elasses. ongh,
1 fancy.”

“Yer, 5, el Wharton—
¢ Cherry, R{:dumlg \ugcm, Bull,
Singh, nud mysell.”

“Vivy well
calling-ovar
¥,

B"m you must return by
n
, sir, of ouw

His face aglow tement, Tlarry
Whation loft th -mdy il e
propare his chums for the aflernoon’s
adrenture,

Of coursa, they were all swilling nn:l

eager. An  adventure such
. appealod fo the “lumous Fiva. But
woulil theic mission be o success? That

rensined io be scen,

THE NIRTH CHAPTER.
To Save Their Chum !

Lo EaDyi
The*: group
slood in the s

Hehool Honse steps preparaiory
to their quest, and the capluin of (e
Remova eyad ﬂmu with a slight smile
owl!.u3 ].\muj&lm!lﬁ

b certainly seemed s lhong}n lhe
Famous Five were bound for a

of - Reniovites
ilighi son the

No.
Grandrehoo

B MYSTOR
111l story of the Cineasa.

No.172-THEE LADY OF EAVENSEDGE:
CASE OF T3 i

A Jafling slory of
Foxin Blrke Tnker,
173~

aud Leon Keatrel, o Moastor

nhd several envious glances were casl in
their direction as they strade through
the gates. But the humperc which_they
carried contained nothin; 0. Even
Bunter would have I’nught shy of cricket-
stumps and rope; for that chiefly was
“nm nmtmmmumd “Climbing would
me necessary, and then the
(wpr:! would indeed be useful. And il
was quite possible that fighting might
have to be dane.
“Do or die,” grimed Nuzent, as they
passed out of rim gates.
“The ess ar diefuluess
Huree J«m;ct

is_tes
am

gh.

R:ld\lmg smiled,
“OF course it ay come fo a fight,” ho
his quict way. * But I fancy we
pared for it |f it does. .
I{Nl\ung wns o t fellow. Belore
he had come {o Lut' E: s on_a scholar-
ship, ho had been a fisher-lad, working
hard to k\.ulll himself nlive. It was only
hard work that in his spara
cient kuow-

u(qmrul au
ledge 1o enablo him to pass-the difficult
scholarship exar B\lt he had
zed it, and he had lived d
scorn and jeors that had been )
“You've got to lead the wa
Johnny Dulll s the finding of them
{hat'll b the di icult, pact; the fighting
will.be all_right.”
Johuny Bull look ati mer ;..1. an the
hamper handle. W tussle
few fellows cared to l:z- ll | ul,-mls‘
And 13..11 was uot the only Aghter.
us Five were renowned Tor
their prowess n the noble art, and it
Juulu:d as if Huck Juggers would bivve no

Yiah
hronsgh tho fclds (hat Tay behind
the 'school ha Juniors. threaded their

wiy, until, at last, the little lene was
veached.  There the hampers were
rested, and a change in carriers made.
The juniors walked briskly, and ‘the
rh!{irsuvn hove into sight.
i )

Tom Redwing held up his hand, and
the parly halted. Hampers were duvup
the juniors looked around.

Noiv  for the exploration,” suid
Nugent.
Tom Redwing seanned the line of

clifle, and looked out to sen. On the lelt
was tho Shonlder, and further out at

RIT A)
ling stor u( w:xul r) i g lgtectives.

.l-mlmn and bis chums.an

He Bor
ug rive 1‘1-! Walter Filwards,
By Kut Falrbanka.

or, THE
introdueing
kor Mumme:.

OLEN VOICEH;

myatery and Dlnekmall,

PURPLE D)

SRS
A {i:r:m:\nf romance of Uirililsg awlwnlurw[ml

L
.nmel o i hia clevee youps Maistint.

No.
o,
l\

b
[

deteotive

i
lako aml Tinker, the fomous privats

N THE GREY

co’
PRt Eagiang and Ty, teatirin
M. Trouble Bagtucket, i ¢
THE CASE O
ozniicant ok aoeel

and
adventies: By the, mu har o™ The fircat Diaimond
“ His Son's Honour,”

THE ISLAXD TRADESR.
utery, dviostivg

TNo.
Tipper,

o, 48.
Eatbralling  desectrvo

~THE BRIDGE BUILDOR
Aeorbiug Boter ol aeieon
aud the Amecican deieoil

5.
Ingdocteg Xeluap Log,

ive work,

THE H.::'

D
Tortance Foducing Nelson  Lee,

Kigner, ond the mywerions Hinu. Chwids Guan

L= .
Have you seen " Billy Bunter’s Weekly *’ in the * Popular P 'It’s Great:

sea the treagherous Black Rock, on which

many @ ship had met ill-fate. On the
anotber “Tand-mevk—Black

1ke whxle in the distance the smoke.of

Jow g Pogg cowld be scen curling

fmm |he chimneys.

y Jove!” laughed Wharton

alt soorns 80 peaceful and quiet that

noppers seem a mytl,”

dhing smiled.

“These duﬂ‘: have held seerols,’
he said. “Smugglers in na
by stole nshore here with their” contia-
band stores, and it must have been'n
seena of many an exciting struggle with
excise officers. Some of the caves re-
c-|.| o secrel for years."

Yes, there are dozens aboul here,”
said Jo!umy Bull.

ol c\ncllv dozens,” smiled Red-
"1 know six, (hongh,™
azedd round, drinkin
beanty of the scene.

“Not a soul to be seen,™ he mused.

As though in contyediclion oi lnu
words a man clambered over
line, Slowly he sel
foct, and gazed Lo loft and to right.

As he caught sight of the silent group
of juniors he  started violently, then
sl:mln ;puckl; towards thom,

1 are you doin” hcm"" he asked,
h a nnsal aecent, and glaved at thera
spicious!;

Hedhwing egéd: hirm conily.

“1 suppose we have ns mucle right
here as vou Aven't we allowed to

“'aal yen.  Bub see here! There's
u inventor johuny Tin workin® wilh.
He's mukin' something, and wants o be
quiet.  Supposin® yon chaps moved
.En l||t-r along "
h, if that's ik
of course
he Famous CIRT up theic
hanpers, and wade as H’mu;l.\ 10 loni
b The stranger was looking thonght-
ful, and he motioned to: the mp!.nm of
In- Ltemare.
* Bay,"” he murmured, “if yon sce
one hungmg nmuml don’t sy )
seent e, The a rival invent
(Ilmp who's lnngmg around to uub this
den

LG

wing,

in-{be guiet g

case,” gnid 1V har-

Wharton,

Righ grinned
"Mums the word " -

Bomewhat reassured, the stramger
l;;rpcd beck, and clambered over ths
cliff.

The Famous Five’ relrmled b dew

\nr:l- then Wharton called a balt,
“My hat!” breathed Bol Clmrrv,

Wl ha\. do you know aboul. llml—uil

a clue,”  nodde

"T]mL man's up Lo no gum! T've hmd

the inventor.yarn before,"”

W harton nodded.

“ Yea, think we can be quite surs

that he 's ona of the men \\L vo nffer, At

any rale, he's F ood, a8’ you
suy, Redwing. Dut \\hut I.uu] wo bobter

“I think the best thing would be Lo
spy out the land. They must know thal
they have someone afier them. lhev
are nbnul\sl_v afraid of the Eu]-ce,
Originally, 1 suppose they tool Mauly o
one of tl ‘05, " ’lho ior pointed
to.the row ouses il ¥ back some
fow lmudn:d yards l'rnm l.hc rlzﬂ' head.

%] suppose s0,” said Wharton. . © And
raw, you Nunk they have hidden bimn
in g gave buro!

ml
T r1
T m aro ||Ia.cuu to Lhe m;hl. l!w-'ra [
approachable at cortain tinies, and unless
ouo knows Lhe way they ato dengerous.
I\. . Tll creep forward, and seo if any-
ihing is doing. Luckily I thought.io
bring theso fiold-glasses I
The scholarship boy crept to the edga

u is noi gﬂo«] plnm




et

Col

of the cliff, and then moved s fc\v
yards to the right. The Famous F
‘wiitchad hlm n he placed lhu Ineld-
glasses to For a moment he
!lmu h\lrrle\ily erept back.
asked Nugent.
 edwing gnrnaqmck affirmative nod,
"'I‘ln-ougl.\ thase g]u-es" he eaid, 1
was able to see er out. There's o
motor-launch wai .
A motar-lauuch

oxclnimed Whar.

ton. “ Good heavens, then they're going
to mave:"

hat!” - grunted Johuny Bull

o Tllls is where we ]
think it ed  Redwing.
“As o matter of fact they have chosen
a tricky place to climb dnm-, There's
a place along to the where it is

possible lo get davm muclx more quickly.
&

- I'm going down——
By Jove, that's 'dl!n 1 murmured
Hotrs, Tomrion o rian po)

slart the launch, “and taks il out of their
cach "

“That's the ides, There's a snull
rowing-boat- in_which they iutend to
r\;-\eh the launch, lcrt on the beach. 1
won't touch that. 'y can't see me
from where they a

“ My hat 1 guln.sl Baob Cherry. “We
hed hotter come, too, and ru-Jl them
' beach !

t a bit!

when
enough o stretch !Pmm
the {zronch to tlw Janueh

h.lll fix one end to thoe
and swim with the other
Directly thes have placed
Mauly in the dinghy you give a yell,
and I'll heave off with the launch,” A
the same time you miust msll them, and

inghy. After

Uemv of rope
thg dinghy on

that it’s plans sailis
“July gcod" dlmklml Toh Cherry.
[ler We'll keep them out of
the nghy
o wing, tope in hand, dis-

‘q]p enmd over the edge of the clilfs, and
“ile Fumous Five folloved biny.
They reached Kly,
slipping  off his fnl:kel. trousers, and
boots, the erstwhile fisher-lad swam to
W hog‘r!m“]amuh was now visib

and,

nlvng;ml back his ehums, and

nle(l np the cl side.

Two Lligures wers. deséending with

nataking cave. Lhe uaibm quickly

ognised the strnlw(‘r oj the chl? head.
n, and he was

m.ul, 7 exclaimed Nugent.,

Inia few minutes, although it seemed
ages Lo the waiting juniors, the men had
descended. and were on the bear]

The faller man ran ta the dinghy,
and began to push it off. The shorter
man followed, and dumped Mauleverer
down on to a seat. The juniors could
so0 the huddled figure of the schoolboy
peer move clearly now, and the: rml.lﬂ-d
that he wes bound hand and

The taller man nmtered an o\rhl
tion, and pointed oul to sea. His eom-
panion, now that Maule verer w
dinghy, looked up. It was then, that
Jcaptain of the Remove s:.-m:d his oppor-
tunity.

"RuiJ.u them!” ko shouted,
Tl give a terrific rour.

Instantly the (wo men fur nedd, end Tn
that instant they were lost. ‘The launch
Ej)ﬂ[l\l to move, and with it went the

Johnny

e shorter man seemed inclined to
fight, but his companion, tugging his
sleeve, turned back ta seramble into the
dinghy. But for m:iu ing-in the lounch
the men might have got clear. But the
dinghy n.u gone.

Tho ran after it, floundering in
{he wecer. I.mt the small boat swayed out

 the Champi

of their reach in a grand sweep. After
them into the water dashed the Famous
Five. But the rs did not wait
to light, 'They ed into the water,
and A\Inm quickly vit Atrong  strokes
out of the Removites' way.

“ Don't {follaw ™ ardgrﬂd Wharton.

“The police will get them. Redwing’s
got Mauly ; that’s the chief tling.

And at that moment Redwin
lifting the elmost unconseious A
verer from fhe dinghy.

allo ! The wand Jl‘lul'n
I Reginalid Tnmpie slmd in the
gateway at Crepfrinrs, ~and eyed the
returning party, = There was quite o
small erowd in the gateway; for after-
noon olasses 0 now over, and overy-
oue lad Iu.urd of the part that lad
gone oul in reh of the missing peer.

Most of llmm wounld bave ed 1o
have necompunied Harry  Wharten &
Co. thai aftornaon, for it would have
been far more plessant out in the sun-
shine with the search-party than
school with Latin verbs

All eyes were furned on Mauleverer,
who vas supported by Bob Chorry and

scrain

was
aule

Jobinny Bull, Mauleverer smiled waily,
““Chee ear boys 1 hie murmired.
“Clad to sea you all again, begud!®
“*Same eid Tom Brova,
“Paor ol

“Whero_did you find  him:” asked

Hurhu(L Vernon.

“On the rocks” said Wharlon; and
there was o chuckl
sofas tE:em Mauly?"”  asked

u it

x vtoed vpright, and mopped
brow mm otk Dndke g
1 o, memared, o

come in  school,  mow,
urged Whartor, *No ool

ned Bob Cherry.
T et you lic on ihe sofa this aftcr-
noan, olil chap, and have a laze!”
Tho crowd made way A Warer,
amd ho was Ted through. Tt was nol
often that the schoolboy peer had n
spo the limelight, and he smiled,
sunning himself in the curious glances
directed at him,
led theiv

onee-lost

The schoolboy peer nodded
”thl:lfully faggod ! he murmured.

“Can't expéct a chap to be hauled uhnm
B days, and Tsel s riah an postl "
Toh Cherry gavo a cheorful grin.
What your \\nnb Mauly,” bho said,
Now, fuppose |
Jh

ishion in his

took “the o

ob Cherry
hnd and oyed it reflect

¥
Tha  schoolboy peer st with
sudden, verived spirits,

o

up

e Emplorad.
“Put i{_down, good fellow,

Bob Cherry rolurned the cushion to
the chair, and at that mement the door

| obened to ndmii the porily fgnre of

lliam George Hunier, Qwl of
thy Remove glancod round the %tmlv

“Woll 7 asked Johnuny il
Maulevorer ;.-ara the fatuous Immar a
weary glance,

“T sny, you fellows,” said the Owl of
the anmu “1 thinle that after finding
Mauly-—

Afier finding Manly 3
Tho juniors gavo him cold siaras.

“Yes Jound him réally,
wmatler of fact," went on Danter, 1
only went in his placa to save I\:m from
capture

H

Mhero was & general gasp of amaze-
ment,

d Comic. Still Going Strong!
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“Well, of all the fat ipoo:‘exs—
bngnn Nugum
all the overlasting Blbers!”
Bnished \\hhﬂri n,
e

ike that,” Ile said

said Nuge

had betier get g '
“But wmy reward 7" hooted Dnter,

with w blink of indignation through h

k spectacles.

Your rowand 7' 'l"»f‘l‘ Bob Chierry.

h, 1 had forgotton!

-ms shmd at Lim

in amaze-

ne:
\\I.\

1i=u i'nt Dnl of tho Remoro should

ive a roward. But Bob winked at
llmm with the eye further from  the
Owl of the Remove, And Tlarr, \\'lm
ton aud the others undersioo
Billy Buuter gave a fat, m;rn{u\ml.[

Chor ho aurnered,
. n.-.L= ot ruu, good of you!”

]luh Uherry — fingered o cushion
ur%
oro you are, Dunly!” ho yelled.
The -inul aponied, e the fab

Remao on to all-fours on the floor.
A nll ,_mnnl-uu 1 enteredt the rosin and
met the i in full dight,
'[!umu'
-SH Rupert !
*0Ob, my hat)”

’JI chims of the Remove gasped
with dismay.  Dut Sir Rupert, wiien o
limsedt ja senilad:
nts  will  happen he  said
mmull\ sorry, sir,” said . Bah
Bul.] Avas just rmmn!inx
wing ~ Mauly,
I understand,”  smiled  Sie

Yes,
Rupert.
Hao nodded and erassed tha room, and

stogd on one side as
hew.  Whon at
@ was a

turned ronnd
aristoerailo Tuc
“ An' you-have te
maiil gedially, “I will reward you. ' T
have “you lads o thank far {ho fact
that” lerbort is now Bavk ai thn cha
X yon lo accompnny me

Sir
smiled,

And in a few minutes hero_uas &
huge erowd in the tuck Followa
valled up. aiickly ‘a4 fhe: ASHS -sprond.
and Siv. Rupert royally invited  them
all fo the celebratior

Rup(wl. umhlmi and the jimiars

Fven unter was there. 14 wonid
lm\e een diflicult, to prevent lrim being
senk;  beside iv Rupert and  the

kool 2 M fecling leniont,
Bob Chervy, jumping on his chair,
lass of ginger-pop aliovo
1 elled for ailence.
cheers for the
fie yelled, T
far Manly anml hin merry roseuers
‘Amd amidsh scones of wikdest - onthy-
sin, the toast was drunls,

o cheers for Billy Bunter, the
canse of all the trouble!” called
Vern ith.

v that v drank heartiy,

-
thorgh lnnnaransly.

"t before llm ond_of |1m fenst e
the glad 5 that the kidnappoers Ll
becn arres

So; for th
waa safe, e i
forget the time ha had spent in ths
Tands of lql]ﬂnppl‘r-w

ne

(Fall particulara of o uh .Tmmf'
stury il be found iy mv“\”f En.)

an.

Tur MAGSET LibRany.




14 # Their Honour at Stake!* Long Complete Tale of the Chumis of Greyfriars —

A New Series of Interesting and Helpful Articles, Showing You How to
Hike Off into the Open Country. By AN OLD HAND.
LlllsK AFTER YOUR .FBET. :{:dh[e}:h LI; !;:::-n‘:: vr'lt(‘l;: !m‘l:: h‘I:;w\dﬂ:clr;
e next acstion lyIt you'ro trumpint el ctuie o earr. dave @ dtie Tiedt

1 e o yoursell.
B e o c:r?.‘\'fn:ﬁ: Tk he .‘,','. Rext, spread oul your ground-sheet on the
her forelgn hoties, g5 to. menk. AU L gras; bt side

nafls _ should ’l.n:_‘l cub - qUATG  Deross Tor ‘unr I!Innkch -nl,lv remly Tor tu
1 ' o ha

v shoulders, and grasping u ‘stont

in your ibrong right han

along e ronds and lanes and
Ilulu witl Il

ol the [
! loaf of hre
just stride | Wank.

never get
Ll "}f,'.’,"," Tl oL notite

e
"eep cleertul,
up.” Now soil
WikASE ST itk

You're not 0t to be.a camper If y nw :
A Eates After you. Ko heed fon me
say mmi 1 luks preaching. -Jush shat e
LE

e badmady and Bisls. They'r
not nmre for you to run after. Memember,
you may be glad to camp hew agaln, ko g0
ateady, and behave like an old han

 c¥heh ou vé mude your, purcliade ,nn can
stroll back teint fust ws Lie Jast white
Wood ashes o are_crombling
thé stars are coming oni
overhend. ; lmn!

old

Now don't ba_foular
long orer thia - privite
ice did not nal Sooner a1 |
e into l\ﬂnl‘l\ﬂ ‘Ml |N.

of the land fs on the m;.m side. S0
It's &l

they'ra too tight, ehnek ‘om away, o sell " “and €
sem. Thoy'l wakie corne and, overiop your | peos over Mprivite I

toes, and you'll know when you're | It’s quite simple. hv un: *Il wte von'
L6n mlles Trom uowhere. S0 sbe. four hoots | aeeont il ¥

or shoes_are righ & or, In fa

our
nnronu without gamm;

W Kevi
an alive! \nu hmnn't l:n:d

Wel an

ry to el shelterad from um north, and | Now' for & snack of bread

fae i oo of ¥our Len sout ik of o1l wocons and.

morrow we shrike camp i
uh,  Wherever

rearest Kot

oro are wny

m before e

p S 1L mas cten T mwul

e “Griukitg. amd cooRiog

Ccuuping under. trees. It

o to the Yaung catnger, b 1 tln

land does ot o 1. The Feason by ¢ha

phoula L aly e oot ‘Rels " sonked ‘with ok

lieavs” drops from the Lrees whieh go on t. S0 slucken your. ropes

dripping e I o stoped rainiog, wo irst-nightors under .;.um.. find 41

o ’trm wian the eubalitc from dryinc v | grouua, i Bart. s v F

o tonk quiekly (ant o fo_stick out too f

nt dry i yon can). The other | {his uhtomfortable,
1T i AL gt e st | o ot ot ool by 2he

o the raindrops from the hranches will lnnlmn in dinmeter, and deep umnsh o take
oen 32

A Rucsack.

\r\tﬂcl\cnsr Ni wer ‘mini u!mul
“re ot goin® to ly

np
th * |I|:I>|>ln,

¥iveis.  Utene Tous boats o 3
uu ot fiut of rome sort —no salt in it, mind! | Avoid a swamps ground. A sawly soll Iy *Fear mm all twigs and stones where you
Yowd be surprised the' care and tronhic | the hul- l'mh your tent jn the late after- | nre going to slogp, and spread the - grol m\ﬁ
u reul In camper takes with his feet rs Deforo aunset. Collect fwies hoeb  down.  Noxt change . into ?'J
and Ll r. wmd Tor. your fire, and’naver build s | Nerer g 0 sleap In your dny cloi
Luk cure 'DF 30U feet, s the miles il Il hand_ will do that.” Once whon I had no
thiemselves, Cateh hold of your eooking-pot or mese.tin, | “prinms - Wih ety siept noked in the
ter u long hike, you find your WiN

stockings g0 stilf on the soles—soap em :
When you get up in the moming change the \,
Teft stocking on to the right foot, and the
right Lo the teft foot.

!l-ii nkn \ﬂ-Elﬂln Imﬂ: a l I nir of socks.
or stockings It you're going Lo be away for
miore than two days. HiLL-TOP

WHERE T0 CAMP—AND WHERE NOT.
1 you live in a town o ¢l y

w've got to get out of il

Sou et ik YOur tent {nr your Girsl.
t under cinvas, an ol Gawd al
mo myselly 1 want €5 put you Wise
ticfore you stark s

your- Ericnds,
ke out of th lulmnn ucehive for the
e grecn fiel

e erin) s ST Hikw

VALLEV
ited. Tho ﬂmTi'_n
o

wn
wouod
Tith Four haveraack, of pack, slung e

Veinted awt published. every. Monday by (h
Aﬂl‘mllmmrnl nmu' 'I'Imyﬂceh\ur A
Abruad, B, 104, Fer

l[a-1




~—appears in this week’s issue of the *‘ Popular ! 13

Vankets, It fs most unlienliy ot to chiavge ) When sy re .h»ms\.m 3 gampsite, sou | T docs uat dicturh eattle o i
clathes night aml morning | ol ere tiere are 1 ; brs
anil thew to the | Eafhle of barses ave very e, nind LvG 3 af. paper
had more than one tent ripped Lo rikhons, aru; Py oy e n
3 om0 ta o asoided like the pig ol “""t"" e L L
ut o litl
et

to know th.
man, or i

i
cally
et anI
hear the patter
Whith ‘el T i
eaw will call with

lu Phamp Lo on A fo
" dont yo

: wmping s an .m
Tio: alwaya geta pe ke all parts, you'

e mi\m)l shuts gates, lle ls | fore you're i real spart
always cheerful, no matter what
You can't take him hy nllrprwm

andkor aver a pill

saoh get Ilstd ta it, and you w nn'l limi tll!ne
Tittle (|-Lnum€m, You if you're made of the | catches
¥eal Britisl

v
eranse e knows o to 1 (dnather splendid article on camping out
care of himselt. neet week.)

ROYAL AIR FORCE

ears of age. Musk be med

CYOLE COMPANY.
Dopt. 607, BIRMINGH

THE ROYAL FAVOURITE

ey Fictopiat ot Il Sam aboten .y din FF oo pary

* Sunday Piota o pril states 8- o

‘;'mmd that the Prince has caught \:"II 'ﬂl.llllll lF Yo" su En Vl'l“ m!r e g
chewing gum. He chewed on the gran a E Freeri g

Bt ohaves o e, meuniad, and was s e e D oaeenton Trsatraant. - ODENYT BLLIOTE-
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