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Greyfriars.

A Magnificent Long Compfete School
Story of Harry Wharton & Co., of

By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Bunter Talks Too Much !

G BAY, you follows——"
Billy Bunter crliml out the
words  breathle: as he hur-

down upon tho ]J'mnuB ¥
the Groyfriars Rcmme, o eia el
ing in the
** Hallo, h.nﬂn hallo 1" cjaculated Tob
herry, Hers eames the =iddy Intel
t'enm Department - What's tha™ late:

Dunter rolled to o halt. e was
. wilh news, and also with
indignation.

“I1's the absolute limit, you fellows !™
imed, *The Head deserves to be

P8l muttored Frank X, ot
“Yon mustn't sy things like that, par-
. or you'll_bo had up for high
dreason

et caro! The Houd ought to
have more sense than to l'msi o set of
oy dow factary cads on s

Eh?

g

“There's o whole evowd of ‘em coming
from Lancashire,” Dunter went on.
“Greyfriare will be crowded out with the

eads! Tt's & rotten shams. and 1 shall
wrile wnd complain to my pater nbout it !
Why should the sons of gentlemen—li

contaminated by o low
gang of factory louts?

The Famous Five stured. They were
anmazed atb Bunter's vehemence,

“ You—you mean Lo say that there's o
erowd of new kids coming from Lanca-
shiro" said Harry Wharton.

o, not new kids. They're only
for  woelbub Hhel’s bad
enough, Paney having to rub shoulders
\rlth anch low scum pater would
shudder at the idea. u‘d imvu me talken
away from Graylrinr

“That would be 2 nmmful release—for

I" sud Bob Cher:

ha, hn!”

"Gh , reall D'hc-rry‘ T'm not a snch
bul I consider thero are too many oul
siders o Greyfriors, as it is.  There's
Mark Linley, who used to work in a fac-
tary. or a cotton-mill, or snlnutluu —"
11 you eall Mark outsider
said nob Cherry, with warmih, * —T11
burst =

= Wn]l of course, ley’s impraved a
Iot since he first cams said Bunter,
“That's dua to the influence of fellows
like: me—"

- Ha, b, ha 1"

Billy Bunter glowered at the Famous
Five throngh l:la lu umctncleu

“I don’t sec 2 o cackle at ! he
snid poovishly. ]l s onml[ilh to make any
||ig!|-q.rorn follow ween ! There's Penfold,
the son of a cobblor. Then thore's New:

a Wandering Jew—/
ou can thank your luch slars ihat
neither Pen nor Newland \Jpem to be
1..-:5 at the moment ! grawled Johany
Bu

bl lln_u. were,” added Hurrce Singh,
“ihe lu ous X\nml-'r would ba doll‘ullv
h|lf|=:f on ﬂl- boko

“IE it's a gue unu of breeding,” said

Harry Wharton, ¢'s not o fellow in
a perfect gentlo-
man by comparizon wilh you, porpoise !

Wharton's coutemptuous remark ought
mve made Billy Runter shrivel wp.

to

ie
d w pierce the hide of the

porpoise.

“T've a jolly good mind to get up o
ition, pmleatn.g against theso faclory
ads coming here,” said Bunter.

“Dut why are they coming?" asked
Nugent,

“There's going to be o sports fourna-
ment between those factory louts and the
Rlemove. And the Lancashir ls are
going to be the guests of Greylriars for
& week. Thoyte going Lo be pampered
and petted as if they belonged to the

Ly peerage!”

A ‘sports tournament?” said Whar-
rt of Bunter's
kaow thiat”
nk 1 can tell you," chuckled Dol
Cherry. **Ilis bootlico happened to come
undene outside the door of the Head's
study, and he happened to hear the Head
hire fellows happened

to ‘n
“Ha, ha
“Oh, yeafly, Cherry I T bape yon don’t

S

think T'm the sort o
stely listens ot stud,
coubhis help hearing what tie Hesd suid
to Prout an Heo was bellowing
at the top of his voice. In
crmh] lsm(- luuml lmu in Priardals

ln|lnw who delibor
iovholes! T simply

“Heo nul it would be a very fine thing
if o number of working boys came to
Groylriars, and_played the Remove al
ot, nnd eo forth,” Bunter went on.
t would establish
ship helweon  public
feliows who have to boil for lh(n daily

tread—] mean, toil for their daily
Bfaid e

red
“Hu, ha, ha!"

¢ it wonld do amay with

otion—"
0 Iepn
rent.

* distinetion * 1" chpekled

ing ! It would do wway with
class distinction, and & would knif
together tho whole eternity —"

ure yon don’ c me1n
|mer.l th Cher

Ths 'I'hr-ﬂi: Lnncnmucr bounders
are K.rmm,m wmorrow afternonn, They'It
turn up corduroys and  clogs,
expect
l)\) up, you fub cad ™ said Wharlon
v Tt - doesn’t matter what a
ars, so long as he's made of the
I

 Fraternity *

£har]
ol

uge Lancushire fellow,” said
35 worth six of you, my fat

3 eyes glittered

“[ “expected you fellows (o take my
point of view, and. protest against thess
cads coniing,” le satd. It's up to.us s
tourngment on the head,
and send Ln||m<hre lads back to their
factary, or cotton-mill, o whereyer they
hang out! I ul_uem. to rubbing shoulders
with them |

“I expect they’ll obiject fo tubbing
h)ulderi with yon—and they'll ba quite

mw "pid Wharton contemptuou::.

iy Iy, you know ! I can’t thi
whiat ilu- ]{mld was about to allow auch
thing. As’l enid before, ||m slly old
lmﬂ'ur deserves to bo kicked I

A sudder: hush followed Billy Bunier's
statement.

Unseen by the fat junior, but obsersed
by the Famous Five, the Head himeclf
hiad come upou the scene.

Dr. Lacke could not help overheari
Buater’s shrill comnent, and ha stood
ed to slone, For the moment,

he

encouraged by his
e told himsell
rds lud made an: imprassion
.\m.] hc pa-u\tt-d merrily on:

“The Head doesn't knew his job !
Ouly

a born imbecile would Hood the
school with factory eads | T consider that
2 dueputation of ua cught 1o go to the
Dim that Lie's an absolut

harlon.
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“I0s tinme the silly old ]DE!er was
sioned off and shaved on the retired list,
continued Billy Bunler. “Can _you
imagina him tottering down to the villago
with i, tho porter, to draw his old-
ape pension? He, he, he

The rnnmw- Five ek sondaibite fo
Billy Bunter's cackle ~of merriment.
'ﬂll‘v woere :\piﬂllml to_think that the
Head - was standing just behind the fat
juniory and could plainly hear every word
That was said.

on’t you fellows agree “llll me ll’m»
it's fime the Head chudsed i bis

said Bunter;, warming hia - subijact,
*“the first thing I should do would be 1o
ic:fl lim Head packing! He'd go ont on

Tho, word ras
had an el
Bunter, who Jum[ut\-j'r
from the flagstones,
“Oh crumbs ! t you, sir?
_du]n r, kuox\ ou herb at:udus thera
utly  nat,” tl Head
gnml\- 2 um would net have applied
such m:porhm!nt epithets to your head-
paster ! How daro you speak of me, :n
auch a groﬂhly grespectiul manner ¥
0w [ I—1 didun't, sir! 1 never opened

out like a pistol-shot.
effect upon Bl"\
a couple of fest

srt I

-X

my mon:h i}

Do not aggravate your condncl by
tolling falschoods, IJu\‘ You referred
to me a0 uilly old buffer * 1"

uito Taisiaken,
was allud

Smith—who were keenly looking forward

to the sports tonrnament,

- There were others, however, who were

far from pleased, and who made no

attempt to eqneeal their displeasure,
Ch among these was Harold

sk the cad of the Remove,

Shnner was 1 suoh of the worst type.
He had been " up against ' Mark Linley
and Dick Penfold in turn, and he had
done his best to make their lives miser-

able,  Thanks to the staunch support
which_the M.holm!iup boys had received
Iram Harry W] & To, thi eed, of
the Remove had not 5umeed

‘There was an announcement on tho
notice-board in the hall, stating that the
Remove would be free from lessons every
afternaon for a week, owing to the visit
of the Lancashire boys. The ]I('ud
added, in a footnote, thut he hoped the
Grevlriars boys would shew lhcn guests
courtesy and rcnan-larnlmn

ney showing courtesy {o factory
tads“’ said Skinner, "llms the Ilead
 to lick their giddy

mnagme we're goi
!

e o el licking their
boots, snid Delover major, *but 1
qmtﬁlm}d; tj«: the wearers of them !

and or cotton operatives are

wanted here,” said Stott. " We're gor

Linley, and that's eno

Guita. enough,” .nmp.,,ml & quict
“ Angther word from you,

S, i) Fom I s e Bt Chp i

Tt was Mark Linley who spoke, 1Tis
hands were clenched, lud ttlum was a
dl\:emlm’.‘i‘]

#leam in his e
“af inley,” su:\l Skinuer,
& that it’s a bit thick to
frinrs @ dumping-ground fov

eirWingate, i
should ever deam of mnm,. vou 1 silly
ald _buffer, sir! always” koep my
opitiion o nyself,”

There was a titter from the Famous

not snigger at this
l.lmunlcrcd the

matter for tears rather ¢

vl\rl!!t‘ht'rl

murrimcni. Yon will follow mo to my
#ludy, Bunter, and I will endeavour to
chas you into & more respectiul frame

crumbs! Bui—lumt what have T
* faltered Billy liuul--r, whose

kiees  ware  Jmocking ther  with
apprehension, *I—I } m\cn & breathed a
word to your discredit, sir. In foet, T

was just lelling theso feliowi whaton
vou wero! 1 snid 1 hoped it would

ba a long timo ¢ the Gavernors

pensioned you off, sir—-"

“ Enough!” smd lhe Head sternly.

Follow me!"

Five minntes later

swisliing

etudy,
Otbar sonnd! were heard, tao—wails of

Jm Famous Five | listened  and
ehuckled.  They had no sympathy fo
waste upon the Owl of the Remove, who

sounds of sieady
procecded from the Head's

'mls now being taught the wisdom of
puﬁ his tongue in his cheeks, and the
fnlh having too much * check " wm

his tongue

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Skinner’s Little Scheme??

HE news that tho factory lade were

coming to Croyiriars met with

a mixed reception in the Remove,

L Marle Linloy, the Lancashive

junior, was jubilant, So wero the SpOrt:
men of the - Form—fellows like J
]Jrn!m :Ju] Tom_ Redswin; Q‘m}

Neo.

Vernon-
696,

blackguards  from  the

ler wnelenched his hond, and
er a backhouder thar made
attle,

luttered  tha rn(l
io for him, Bolsy
major’s hands n.mmmd in bis

ilb your own battle!” he said. “1
shall have enough serapping 1o do fo-
marrow, when these mill-hands arrive.
Mark Linley clared ac the speaker.
If you sin y of your bullyi
stunis, ‘Balsov he saad, " you’ll get it
in the neck

of the

Bolsover
ockets,

R

]lnlsln\'el :J:rnu-lm.l his shonlders, and
strolled a el and Stott fol-
lowed lum had wo desive ta
rrmnm in Marlk J.mln s company just

T say, zou chaps” said Skinner,

I've got a whecze! ‘Wo'll meet those

factory bounders fo-morrow amd have

some 1are fun !
“But Wharton & Co
de station to meot them,” sai

To Friardule Station— yes.  But we'll
pt the train at Courtfield Ju

are going down

to
B

Lend me your ears,” said Skiner.
d ho proceedad to unfold his plans,

proved
for they scemed ighly

of those plans,
A

flisro was anly oo topic of egnveeas:
tion in the Remove that eveninge and
tho following “meuuing —the coniing of
tl

shire |ad
Wit x(:rl. 'GE Tellows would they prove
to be? Would they be able to hald their
own with the Remove on the playing.
fields, or
Aff
of -
Station, muo dimnming that Skinner &

Co, were stealing a march on them by
going to Gaurtdeld and intercepting th
train_there,

‘There wera five juniors writing en
Courtfield platform™ when the train
steamcd in. They were Skinnor, Stott,
Bolsover major, Snoop, and Trev.

ere sho comes ! -mul hkmnev, refer-

ta the trnin. J: OuTr 8Fes
skinned, you fellows. “c lon’t want to
miss tho hounders "

The Lancashire lads could not easily
be missed, for they w crow: inta
one  compartment, sing
song, and evidently enjoy
Two of them wera leaning out of the
currmge -windaw.

cre they are
“Coom, lade, an’
on'if?

* Ha, ha, ha'"”
. Tkimmv & Co. approoched the factory
ad

Dolsover major.
3 drag em oul

** Happen thou'rt l‘nr Grey
Bkinner,  addres @
youth,
“Yes, w
uiet n»plv
4

vurly hu-ulu]

10 for Greyfriars,” was the
“But why do you talk like

T thoughi you'd undersiand ma beller

if T spoke in your own limgo,” sai
Skinner.

nd there was a chuckle from the
othe

spesk King's Eagli
£ said Bolsovor,
*Tappen yaw're looking for & ihi
cart” rotorted the curly-headed youth.
Bolsover scowled, z
“None of voar cheek!” he ‘l.#
me you hopped ot of o

i lrm will be going on

"H1 en they
aftor al

& minte!”
Jlmmv Gordon- fellow wio had
kesman for the factory lads—

ell, 7on inderstacd wrongl
Bkmner

winking at s
was  pushing o

the

seryant  who

sirt"”

Yessie!  Cert'uly,
veply,
dimmy Govdon & Ca, lost ¥
wetting out of the carriage. T
theiv baggage on to the platform,
imbly jumped ont after it.
ner and his ecroniea were frank
ted ai the appearance of ik

was

time in
heaved
and

had eaxpected the factory luds 1o
ssed in cheap and threadbare
clothica, And to be Weariig either cioxs F
heavy hobnailed boots
n the contrary, Jlmmv Gordon & Co.

m“ very neatly attired in blue se
suits,  And xmlmd of the cheap clotl
cups which & & Co, had-experted
fo see, (hes o steaw hats.  Indeed,
they laaked more prepassessing than e
cads of the friars Remnu,

Physically they werg fello

and wcll-dewluu
although net  exact
not nearly so croda as
t's imitation of it.
t of all,” said Skinner. “we'll
intraduce onrselves.  As the five most
prominent members of the « Remave
Form, we were specially sclected to come
and maee you,”
‘ondon amiled.
if you fellows represent the
u of the Renlove,” he said, *we look
like having @ walk-over in the sports
tournnment. The rest of your fellows
mist be d\\:mq and ckelotons. Exeuse
my vandour !
nner scawled, and procecded to
introduce himself @nd his companions by
name, Ho then learned the names of
the Lancashive boys.  Jimmy Gordon

tao,
dered

o
<peech,
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.y “Turn them out, my boys ! ** exclaimed Mr. Mobbs. “ How dare they sot foot on these premises without
[ acbuploof the lactory lads remained an thelr feet, and these two wera seized
[ _Gordon and Weston, with the odds so heavy against them, were whirled towards the gateway in turn.

rmission ?** Only

andsent spinning through the gats

away.
(dez Chapter 3.)

appeﬂrc\l #0 bo their Jeader, and his
right-hand men were Welsh and \\.mon
ow, the next thing you've got
do,” said Skinner, when “the mtmdnc
tiona hnd been performed, *is to stand
us a feo &
“Hear, hva:"’ said Stott. “We don't
wsnatly sit down to lablo with members

of the worl cluss e, but we'll make an
exception this time,”

1 vy good of you ro id
Jimmy Gordon * Buf pUens. Hnl

s
o ourselves are very pnrucul'n We
don’t sit down to table with snobs I”

“You ouht o feel Nattered at e
allowed to stand your betfers a fec
said Bolsovor. o

“Onr boiters!” - said Jimmy Gordon,
glanciug up”and down the- platiorm.

“¥Vhere aro they

*'Hia, o, ha

Bolsover wne on the paint of losing his
tamper. Hp would  have rushed at the
leader of the Liulua:‘hm, lads had not
Skinuer rostrained him.

The cad of the Remove did not de
a serap, partly beepuse the Laneashire
lads had tho appearance of hard hicters,
and partly bocause it would upset his
little_scheme.

“You won't stund us a feed,

Gordon?™

ho said.
N 1"
“Not after we've condesc ded o
come and mst you at the statio 9
“You needn't troubled,” said

Jimmy Gordon “By the
would you mind directing 18 o G

nor gave instructions as to the road
the Lancashire lads should take, and
Jimmy -Gordon lenkufl Ium tar
"Shall we come i
Skinner, knowing full S el

2
g

od
the |

nnsr\-er nnnlﬂ B.
thanks | We'

re quile capuble of

looking after oursohm and we sha'n't
need an escort.”
k!u].
id,

Slmuc-v (?I
s

again at hm\l‘rmr
Jimumy Gordon & Co. gathered up
their bags and passed out of the station.
They had been fold to take the first
turning to the left, and to kesp straight
on. And they did so withoul hes

“We shall meei

did they guess that the G
1g to the left did nﬂ! lead to bm)
but to Highcliffe !
On arriving at the tival i-du\ol the
cashire luds would wall t into a
ets'nest  Aud whethor (Imy would
l» nluhg in the process remaived to be
see

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Pitched Baitle !
l}\'l‘i“'{ AN '\T‘

Sister Amu do

leader of

who spoke.
Pon was

standing §
1l

Lad pul Pon-
the arrival of the
Pon had agreed
., and mako Hiings
of  Jinumy

Bkinner, of
aonby wise ¢

oucering
Tads, ail
t ar u large for
warm  for the members
Gordon's par
Yans, b

‘they come, begad 1"
. ehuding hiz cyes with
d, and  glineing ‘\n\m
iere’s a dozen of eul
Y dmau Oh, \
that lelk‘ lok‘

said
hiis

the rmu}
l’mn
ke long
We're

oy wore walk-
uuluu & Co,

came striding  gaily along the dusty

vond.  Their eyes were upturned
rde the biz tower of Higheliffe,

ich they imogined wes the tower of

e the heggars up
“What are they
logs of thei

dressed,”
fact, they look aln
= &kumm uml they would be awful
. “These low-

Lzmd mmw bonedons generally are!"”

b § npm they've been on strike about
for more pay,’" said Mor-
A every time they've come cnl
(& nent, or the employers, have
rease, with 1
ivin' like fightin'-
me of 1h bs

“Thair togs won't be guite =o p
able by the time we've du=(eu Iln quad
with  them!
chuckle.

As the Lancash
the school gates, G
clamntion of disappointinen

“Oh, Here comes

Mobby,

erumbs [

you h‘llm\w !

. _ill-tempered
] r-'llﬂ'a Fourth, mada
¢

n
&Lu

gle i

as Jimmy Gordon enlered 't

school gateway.

It looked us if Pansouby & Co. wonld
Lo banlked of their

As it_happened, howover, Mr. Mobbs
resonted the intru of the factory la
Ho scowled as they epproached

] hece young ri:

THE MacysT Lismany.




8
snapped.  “What do they mean by in-
vading tho schoal premises in  this
manuor?”

“They seem to be
Jouts, up lo some mise
sicl Pansonby.

M. Mabbs compressed " his “lips.  He

o skiony hand towards the in-

a gang of village
il or other,

i

irunl

_I‘ruy eject them, my boys!™ he

eal
'Jl\u wis in-ut what Ponsonby & Co.

ey uudged each other

"Lerlgml;, =ir!” said Monson.

. *“Pleasure, I:n:r\ll‘" drawled Vavasour.

‘The next moment Jimmy Gordon &
Co. had.the surpriso of their lives.

Thoy had e:}ver:tm] o cnrdm] recepiion

on reuchin heir n—but the
yeeeption they now mc \\nu decidedly
hosule.

“Qut with the eads!” shouted Pon-
sonby.

There was a sudden rush of feet, and
tha Tavcashire lads found themselves
attacked by upwmﬂs of & scora of follows.

* Hal atives seem to bo cuc-
observed J:ulmv Gordon,
T mob_going to hnve it all
Shoulder 40 shoulder,

lhu Lancashive lads lined up to meet
he unoxpected onslaught. They hll nn:
vigorausly, and thers was a howl i
Ponsoaby s Jnisiy-Gartlon's, fab found
a billes on his somewbat prominent nose.

k. panted Jimmy Govdon.
Right nnd !nn Toft and right the Lan-
cashire. lnds it out at the advancing
enomy.

Ponsonby was down, and Gadsby and
Merton rolled over on top of him.

Dut numbers soon began to tell.

The Lwelve faclory lads, sturdy Rght-
ing-men though they were, wers no
match for a segre of opponente.

Had the Higheliffe fellows fought
fairly, Jimmy Gordon & Co. might have
Lad o nee. But they wero nttacked
from the rear as well as from the front—
1his was Ponsonby’s idea of lair-play
and thus they wera gradually over-
powered.

“ecil Pnnmub?
ia oyes wero gleaming

“Give 'em smks’ he snarled.
verise the ca

Biff1 .

Onee again quanh?'
o smashing siraight e
Gordon.

But almost as sgon as the blow was
" delivered, Jimmy himseli was down. He
was trlpm:‘ up from behind by Blades,
phio floored i wnd prowptly sat on
rim,

The serap bad beon in pro
ton miinutes, and the ausc
strewn with recumbent form

Ounly a couple of the luﬂury lods te-

seramhbled to his fect.

Pyl

was laid low by
fi from Jimmy

ress ahout
rangle was

mained on their feet, and these two wore
coized and sent sjinning through the
gatoway.

Mr. Mobbs, who ought to have been
ho last person to countenance such an
affair, looked on with appmmL
utn them out, my he ex-
claimed. * How dare They m foot an
these premises withonl permission?

immy Gordon and Weston and Welsh
and the othem were whirled towards the

Eateway in turn,

P Bontanby & Co: wera on top fiow, and
they bandled theiv victims none too

ently.
“Rescue I” yelled Jimmy Gordon,
What made him utter the ery Jinmy
dn’” t soened ll:!urd to shout

i

‘the
-Eic“MAGEET L:unnr.—\'

sehool

The Thrilling Adventures of “ The Dare-Devil

" him and his

seemed Lo be “up agai
chums.

Schoclboy ! ¥ in—

stumpe, that_they won's be able io :;i

dui:u sm:l Jnck Drake, :

Vet the cry, curiously enough, was
nnswered. “Hn\u t]ou fr.\llmrs had teat” asked
There were sounds of yunning feet, and | Hurry  Wharion, taming to Jimmy
over a.dozon juniors, lad ‘amous | Gordon & *Co,

Five of the Greyirinrs Remove, came

m(ln*" mullm;-d Pon-
tch ‘em out !

Pon's_followers, howover, looked un-
easy. They knew that the tide of battle
Sould tii) Tositiah thuy stood-HItA
th"(ﬂ against fellows of the Bob Cherry
cali

On seeing the reinforcemenls arri
Jimmy Gordon & Co. struggled to th
feet and ‘raised a cheer. They knew

e,

nothing of the neweomers, exceph that

they were {riends and noy foes.

A swift, sharp struggle ensued.

The Croyfrians fellows joined forces
with the Lancashire luds, and charged
down upon Ponsonby & Clo., who w
smtlc:ed like chall before the reaper.

Ir. Mobbs waa prancing to and fro
like a cak on hot bil

re

He was almost

gaid Jimmy.  “The fellows
t us wanted us to stand them a
foed, but we told thewm we wére rather
nnrlll’ﬂll\l‘ who we eat down to table
with.” 1

w Iu‘ lm, Tt 3

» g along to the bunshop in
I‘lmnlnle’ enid Nugent. “'It's our
treat.”

The party set nrf
khrﬂl threats of

ko

mu ignoving the

o oljoye. Tosd At tha
ansho J'Ium Wharlon & Co,
e th matngs of HOIE EHGSH,

and they were favourably impressed by,
the manly and frank ways of the Lanca-
shiro lads,

It hapjened that Aark Linley: knew
Jimmy Gordon slightly, and the pair
were svon chatling avay merril,

After the meal; the factory {ndu wera

besido himself with rage. oscorted to Groyfriars, where they Wera
“Young hooligans!”  he shouted. | greeled u:q cordially by the, Head, tho
w yout How dare you, T say? [ mastors, snd (he majority of the fellows,
There were a few murmurs of dissent,

led  Bob [ bul the dissenters were soon silenced.

Cherry: * Some n[hcrgu\ ening |
“Ha, ha, ha!"
Where's Pont™" inguired Johnny Bull,
lancing round. “{! b, there yon are!
Hero'a a little present for youl”

Thae “little present ” took the furm of
nnd the

o terrific punch on the nose,

leader of the Higheliffe Nuls went down

for the third time. THe seemed in no

hurry to vee.

Mobhs stormed and fumed and

tenad, but all fa no purpose.

ry Wharlen & Co. had “seen red,’

0 {0 speak, und they were oul for scalps,
1i exceution, and half

Pans

v's army was soont hers de

combat. T?m olhor  half,

battlo not at all to

and fled, like the cowards they were.
Hurry Wharton, ﬂmlwul and panting,

dropped his hands ta his

“T fancy that congludes the entertain-
=

ment!” ho
wm;dhlmns !

Your headmastor shall hear of this!”
suarled Mr. Mobbs.

Wharton :gnunﬂl the furions Hi,
master.

it's jolly sl you to chip in “like
[t

Judgmg by the reception we got at
a riars, we're not gong to have a
very I-enuaful life here,”

't Greyfrinre,” said Wharlon,

earth did  you  fellows
manage 1 land in this hole?” asked Bob
Cherry. *We went to

to meet you, and you didu’t
And now we find you at Higheliffe, by all
thal’s queer!”

Jinmiy Gordon explained.

e wara met at Courrfield Junction
by five fvllows, who said 1I|er belonged
to the G Remaove,”” he eaid.
“They lold us that Courtfield was the
station for Greyfriars, and they dirccted
us

Hnrly Wharton locked grim.

“T funey I Jwow who  the practical
jﬂkLﬂ are,” he said.  "We'll mn.lu) them
sit up when we get back 1o the = &

“The sit-upfulness will be l.ernﬁc
enid Hurrea Singh.

“In fact, well make ‘em sit up a0
much, by lamming "em with ericket.

finding the
heir liking, turned

a
\l- Il be mu!dlmg now, 1

‘a. wore tun to earth in the
% ymon-room; anct their school-
llows did not spare them,

One by one they were hoisled over a
desk, and Johnoy Bull was chief execu-

¢

" Johnny wishded the ericket-starifi
ging his sledge. and” the  victimy

manner worthy of the village blael

owledgad (!n’ of the stroki
in various inner squealod,
Bolsover

croat \i “tott squenked, Bnoop
nl Lreveor howled,

Reminds you of pig-killing,
T said l!uh (,Ijur

sang,

Johnny huﬂ’s arm was o
time he had ..n
Co. bitterly regrel hav i
Truetioal Jolte. oo the lara Trae Taicca:
shire.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for the Remove !
I’UMY CORDON & €O, slept in the

lads in their guarters, and

nug d’r-,. with a fire Thia

it suggestion, however, did not find

favour with Skinner's eronies, who wers

not cxactly pining for another Form
licking.

Consequently, the Lancashire lads, who
were out afler an ovcanI day,
Srara abls o sheep soundly all night.

When they arose nest rning they
declared that they were na fit as fiddles,
and that they would trounce the Removo
at cricket in the afternoon. Whereat tha
Removites chuckled, and Hurree Singh
romarked that it would bo on the other
foot bootfully.

The cricket-match was the first itom on
the sporis progmamme, and tremendous
interest was taken in the event.

Harry Wharton  was  fielding  his
strangest teamn ; and, although the Lanca-
shire luds were an unknown quantity, o
far as cricket was concorned, it as
generally I.n-lmrcsi that the Remove had

. Fixiny Gotdan & Do,
recinets, while
essons,  And

r:.

In the mo lin
made a tour af the school
tho Remowites were at X
when Lhe Lancashiro boys.came inte tha
dining-ball for Higioe thay - were _in
flannels—a [act which caused great ¢
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.Billy:Bunter got o close quarters with his opponent and dealt Jimmy a heavy punch in the chest.
Lancashire lad, and collapsed on the floor of the gym. like a limp sack. *Count him out, Wharton !
loftily, as ho folded his arms and assumed o Napoleonie attitude. (See Chapter 5.)

o hrrooh 1" yelled the
** said Billy Bunter,

appointaient to thie snobs of the Remove,
to see the North-

—~equutry team play in their overy- -day

wltire.
Tt was lo be n single-innings matoh,

and a start’ was made shertly after
dinner.
Harr: the toss, and

Wharton won

decided to bat first
“Awfally sorey,

“Kh? ‘hy de

“ Because it will

keep you fellows in Uw field all the

noon,”

'um} Gordon smil

Don't be too sure,” i:o said,

¥ou &
be o

HWe'ro

not ruw novices at the gaue, you know.
In 1 wea've

been

k.”
H;n't\ “h{;rwn took Dob Cherry in
with him to open the 4
followed the two popu
walked out to the
Tny up, you fellow:
(s bave o Gfty f

m vou, Whar-
to

“ And from you, Bob!

DBut the batsmen soon discovered that
fifties would not be vusy to gel,

Welsh and Weston shared the bowling,
and - they were almost  unplayable.
Welsh's deliveries wero of the express.
train variety, and they came down at a
most terrific pace.  Weston, d.c other
hand, bowled very slow, &

“googlies.” Ridiculously easy balls they
seemed ; but, try as they would, the bats-
men could not gel them away.

Harry. Wharton _and Bob  Cherry

managed to keep their respective ends
up, and that was all.
uns were ecored in singles, and they
stere like figs in tho avernge fig-pudding
~=fuw nnd far between,
“Half an hour had el
seoring:board

psed before the
ten.  And

regist

sl *

\\Imrwu and Cherry came in for some
racking "' Trom " the crowd.
* Be eareful, \\ havton,” sang out I'r\
of the Fourth, **or you might hit it !’

suid Jobnny
own i

Bull, paiodvivg the wel ericket-
ing phrase,
Wharton, who could usually be relied
eep perfectly vool, began to
He was tired of se
ping, ued he 1
ro to lilt one of Weston'
ng balls on to the roof of the ;
He ran out at tho nest ball he received,
und struck out with all the strength of
his wrists. But the ball somehow cluded
the bat, and the next instant there was a

“FL Wharton, stomped Darues, b,
We e

“Watelr thot fellow  Weston said
Wharton, as Frunk '\uguu passed him
on his wiy to the wicket.  Iis bowling
looks as cnsy s but he gets no end of
ist on |hu ball.™
ugent noddad.
W

ather fellow’s  bowli

said Wharton.
such a pnee that yon

like?
" Don’t ask
comw down

v
n't

“That's chearing!"™

Frank Nugenl passed on to the
He pliyed himself in very carefully. an
presently ha d in getting Imm ql

¥k
auamel wd oy

o
ST U B

one of Weslon's and despatehing it to the
ropes.
“ Hureab

= \\c‘il |1|I
Nuj mph, however, wis &
Urm \\Iwu he had to face Welzh be
was tied up in knots.
l!:u lu-t Lm\\!ol was dead the mark
s third ball- uprooted
g and seui it whirl-

v the rot, )

a roul in pickle foy

bowling,  difficult

omed 0 have no terror

cked We Ty

i through 9

g.:limrrd quite a lot af rune that wap,
s . Mark tack

gave his chuin splendid support.
The svore was taken to 60 before (ha

pu i was dissalved, and then Tob
Charry was cloverly wken at mid-on by
in fordon. It was a brilliant ones
}\us:.nlonl catch, and the crowd chevred
.h-;m.mo two [resh

They vere

ok

en made merry.
and Jack Drake btk
good scores, and Mark Liuley
¢ his bat right through for 77.

The Hemove's total score wos 169,
which was very good indeed, considering
hd st

the field
L'}urslml.
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thnt bell going for! Tea? Good ! When
I'v ished off about half a dozen but-
shadl feel in trim for a

o
ternd sooles
century i

mny Wh'u'luu & Co. chuckled quietly
to, themselves.  With a deadly bowler
like Hurree Singh ol their command they
coisidgred themselves safo from defe:

In the shade of tha old elms v\‘unh

skirted the ground, the crickelers e ved
o plandyl tos. Aud -Billy Bunter
Bovered eonnd, catdhing' the erumba

which fell from the rich man's table, 50
to speak.
Jimmy_Cordon sené in a_couple of
d-laoking fellows, named Barker and
nard, to pbe the innings for Lanca-
re. These two put siraight bals in
frant of everything, and nothing eould
,mﬂ théiy, ~ They were as steady ‘s

Ilmmu Singh tried every trick he knew
in_the bowling department, but all his
iles were wnsrcd upon _the Lancashire

leg becaks, off

came alike
rlon rrJldl: i grimace.

J-Ast balls, slow hul]re,
breaks, and **
o the Imtmmn

arry W

yorkers,*

few
But. :m?lhqr B Baruard
showed tha sl:ghtnut “inel |||mh(m ta do
that.  They kept the ball “on the
pet,” and gma not the ghost of a

the scoro was stendily
When it goi to 50, tho n

n{ '\1es=|-! Darker & Parnard, dealers in
cuts and dri c
Jack Dral
bowling with Hurree Singh, gave a sie
of dle-nnu

t

Mu.m\\‘ml

mmtuu

li)o captain the Remove beckoned
1o " Vernon-Smith, who taok of is
swenter and handed it to the umpire,
The Bounder was more than o useful
change-bawler. Fio had been known te
do _great execution when ather bowlers
hail failed, nd he proved his worch
on this oceasion,

His fir

ret ball was slammed back ta him
by Barker., It was travelling ot terri
spwvdd, but' Vernon-Smith aﬁue nuL his
hand and brought off a fine catch

“Well held, sir!”
Barker !

eaid  Heb

ravoir,
Chorry. “We've seen guite enongh of
et

Barker smiled and walked back fo the
pavilion,

His pince at the wicket was taken by
Jimmy Gordon.  And then there was
somo axciter

Jimmy Gordon was @ Dbatsmen who
adopted iho style of ericket so popular in
hit-and-run style.  He
ran for aumlung and ev
several iimes he came withi
being run out. He took risks galore, hut
fortuno favoured him, and he stayed with
Barnard until 100 was hoisted.

“A hundred, and onl,
lown 17 groaned Pater Todd, ¥
and little fishes ! We lock like being
licked to o fraz:

And then a drnnmtu: change came over
the game.

Jimmy Gordon oenl: the ball almost to
the boundary-li it looked an cnsy
three. The I.mimun cmm\i three rimes,
but before Jimmy Gordon could get

*“home " his wicket went down, thanks
fe_un wmazing throw-in by Tom Red-

wing.
“Ilow’s that?”
The

umipire’s hand went wp, and
¥ Gordon, who had hit up 30 vuns
MaoxeT LibRa 1y, —No. 686.

in an mercdﬂ:h “hort space of mno. ra-
turned to the pavilion, where he was
given-a hearly ovation.

After thoir skipy
life seemed to go o
batting.

Perliaps Vernon Smiths bovling was
largaly o pyway, wickets
went down hko, ninepins, and hen the

doparture all the
t of the Laneashire

last man came in the factory lads were [

1

.\I\II aﬂ runs b(lhmd
he 's ours !" said J Drake
mithy will soon lsltiu this

]
B

jl[bllﬂﬂu)ﬂ
fellow’s hash.’

But the last man in—a youth named
Tommy Hindle—seomed to have no
nerves. Most fellows would have suf-
fered from etage-fright at such a crisis.
Not so Hindle, howerer. it a four
off the first hall he receive
and third balls were too gued to hit, and
he st;pmd them dead with his bat. The

fou ball he lifted clean out of the
ground |

Help!” gasped Bob Cherry. Thﬂl
only wani. 10 more to win

“Howl up, Tnky 1™

Hurree Singh  howled to Tommy

le's pariner, who met. cach delivery
th a straight bat, and refused ta be
tempied. -

No runs were scoped in that over.
ndw it was Hindle's turn ag:

Vernon.Smith put ‘plenty of * gin,
inta his bowling, but the hatsman s nII
there. He scored i couple off the firss
Iull, and a four off the second.

Another four, and the victory wonld
go to the Lancashire lads,

The fieldsmen were on _tiptoe. with
CATCFNCES AN xcitament. They rnbbed
th * Irmt[s. waiting for o calch to come

ih:

T Iu- ¢ boll which Vers
it down waa & real hoauty.
tho off-stump by o fraction of an inch.

“Hard cheeso, Smithy " suid 1ia
Wharton. down another of that
sort and you'll do the trick 1™

But Tommy Hindle waos not to be
enught napping ngain. He pulled the

And

next ball ronnd to leg, and it went sonr:
ing

away (o the houndary. Tom Red.
\ Elu- 1,
with {he tips
of his fingers ded bis cluith
and sped an, .lhgl.ung an the far side of
th railinge.
gamo was over and won, and
Harry Whmtcn & Co. wero the first to
admii that vietery had gone ta the better
sid

wappainted though they were ol the
downfall of their hm:mws. the specta-

moment. for Jimmy
Tellows, They woi

avent in tho gports pm
they were \urv hopeful of adding o

=aid Mark meg
grasping Jim rdon’s hand. “ You
got ofl the saarl it great sexle !
“ But you'll find yourselves 1
it fodnatrow, my sons!” st
Bull.
“What's en
Jimmy Gordon.
“Tha boxing contests, _ We've gol
hot boxers in the Remove, you

against
Johany

to-morrow *" asked

\nll our own hovms L not exactly
Inkowarm,” answercd ﬁ' with
smile. ““In fact, you'il Imd that they're
‘mmmtld i it

“With pepper and ginger added [
chuckled Weston.

| and Weston.
. _The second |

ANSWER<
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Grand New Naval Serial in the ‘' Boys’ Herald ” T?us Week !

“Well, it’s no wse prophesying what’s

going to happen,” gaid farry Whatton.
**We must wail a

And the rival sed inta
the building, to rest Riter theie strabte

ous exertions.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Lickings for Five !

SAY, Wharton—"

The captain of the Remave
looked up as Billy Punter’s
familiar voico hailed b from

the doorway of Study No.
There uere eighi oy in tha studs—
the Famous Five, Jimmy Gordon, Welsh;

h and Jimmy Gordan were
end the others were

Hurrce Sing
playing ches

ling on, and_giving the doubiful benefit
| of their udy

The rest of the Lancashire lads were in
the junior Commen-room, wherc an im-
prompiu concert was in progress.

“T sy, Whartan, we've come !”

“EhY Who's * wo 1" asked Hurry in

surp
1!| Iy Bunter turned, and beckoned to a
nimber of follows whio were standing in

you fellows!” he s
Whactn that: wo-méan

upiors wedged themaelves in the
doorway behind Billy Bunier. ‘They
conld ot got right inside 1|
actly owing fo the obsto
unter's plump persas, and
cady T

iness ia_with Wharlon—not

we'ra going 1o ropresent the R
morraw in ihe rin

~what 1"

n

g
zasped  Wharton

3 dlovws you've solectad for tha
boxing  contests _are  duds—absolute
dmls"' aur] Billy Bunter seathingly.

“There's Tloh Cherry, who's abaut ihe
fecblest Gighting-man” I've ever stenck
"

struclk me i rour Jife,
porpoise ! T

well stril

awhul_duffer, you

with d:L gloves. You uml{lnu

|slm the knock-out to a—a lamae

"Luuk here, my fat tulip—"

“And then there’s Wharton himself.
His perfarmances in the ring are enough
to muke an angel blub 1”

“Why,  you — you—;
Wharion.

*“&s for Linley and Russell and Peter
‘Lodd—the other three who lave been
chosen—they for- monkey-
nurs

“T guess Bunter’s right,” said Fisher
T. Fish. * None of the gn[om you have'
rlwm"l! Wharton, can hold tl own in
a So 1 sorter w-!t-ulat(- we'ro
"B ke their placos,  We shall ba

' spluitared

can't box

%5

uble to deliver the Lnad« in the form of
smashing. lef

Hurry Wharton was mnm amuised then
angry.

The ‘ides, of such hopelsss dulfes as.
Fish and Bunter representing the
move in the ring was decidedly BT

(Cautmuerl on page 9.)
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EDITORIAL.

By LORD MAULEVERER.

KEEPING GUARD
OVER MAULY!

By BOB CHERRY,

THE

LULLABY!
By DICK PENFOLD.

SLACKER'S

FOREWORD BY HARRY WHARTON
it it would be 1 wheeze

g s
nvald work ac

On this oceasi
to avoid it
tui

however, it in Impossitle
1, in_the cditorial

i of the
L u|

s Herald,”  wi

ronnded A
m fanked on either
dohnny Bull,  Cricket-

ped in their han

orial f I o
as well 1 should expire

et

Fure 1 shall never survive

14 you mind getting me

M o 5, Lully

ou're woing to watch o

an angel until this editori
d now.}

well, dear reqd And if you've a
it pity In yonr breasts, reserve It for
Your permanent pul (und temporary edi

i i
Mauly
study—where
s on the conch—
m to Lhe editorial sanc.

aiid Jelimny
a tscnl hwmber
¥
You

toil

I meun,
kuow the
sot

son i
nienni
1k

£3, o
¢ they ar
present.”

e o
quite enoh
Poor old M,
Assiste
prodl Qo tie ri
stumps, be waded throngh Dbis
sk

1 owns frished, how-
fur him, for a o

He was sjnply
up o the dorm
o overal

og-tlre] when he come
. And, nemlless to

at

And. 1
£ moming b

With  saft

3 ead,
Slumber and

. gent

on,

Monguin

Blares forth *
his mouth-or
| Desmond

ours !

s Al

Hish-a-bye, Maaly, in_yow snug b
i lowny

¥ like n siren at

vou will kuow ihat it's
;

pillows  supol

o while wo chuek]

fout

dreams ot this mid

will be su

spange will

nase,
gor will tickle  yaur
of purple wnd
hes of

all ready for

i it an todd, to his own satis-

Gl Wt duffer

“Men of Hadech™ npon

le slacker,

s warbling, © When

Lanaany.—No. (35,
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THE RIGHT TO
SLACK!

What Greyfriars Fellows Think About It!

(c\mmg oul of the muehdlm:smd
Loj “The th to Live ¥ and *
R.gm to Strike,” comes the query, *
a_fellow justified in slacking?” -u.e
viows of my bustling and energetia
echoolfellows l}m prioted  below,—Lorp

Mavieveren
BOB CHERRY :
Justified in alacking?
‘There's no room for the ?—t n this
go-ahead existence. It's a’ tget
on, or get out.” - As for ll‘li! nghm to
slack, I ds consider it right ln slack
at all, and any! the
into

Certainly zot!

}L\RULI] SKINNER
The right to slack, indeed! They will
be talkiog abont the right to breathe
next! F:mn‘u a fellow has n perfect
vight to slack if he wanla to. Lot hun
sack out some shady arbour, and enjoy
a mild cigar, and a doze, in peace wid
Them's  my  sentiments,

HURREE SINGH:
If, worthy chum, yon seek sucreea.
Then get upon its crncl«!ulncu

With speod and zest, a rress,
Xnd"Thon The ey shdteben
(This has not been yuotefully ex-

l:mm] from the workfulness of William
blmkeqn:mn

. Q. 1. FIELD:
“Tho slacker js & nuisanee o Lis friends
and an abomin to h He
wants weeding o

© average in
ous fellow has 1o earthly use for. Aud
next time I meet that Prinve of Slackers,
Mauly, Ill jolly well-— (Spare me!—
Lorp MavLEvERER)
WILLIAM GOSLING :
Which nobody ain't gat no right to
uhok barrin” e, wot has worked hard
nigh on seventy yenv, and deserv
il the evening of his days in
ve me my pipo and carpet slippers,
;uli a glasy of U ent ale, and I'm
ha

sh
T feel the nnml

bus it can’t he helped
of & holiday, and I'm jolly well going to

take onol
WUN LUNG:

Me tinkes that every slacker descrves
to have his pigtail chopped off. (Bu. I
don't possess o pigtail, desr beyi—
LosD MATULEVERER.)

Tez Macxer Liskazy.—No. 686,
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By JACK DRAKE.

It was a half-holiday.

Tho siin: Blazsdl Ao Eeomi i aky of
perfect blue,

TFlnnelled figures g dnlwd Iulhnr
and thither on Little Side,
maich  was in pms‘rou—w mrto s
eleven versus Smithy's,

Th the Removo who were not
g were looking on—with four ex-
ceptions.

The exceptions were Lord Mauleverer,
who was enjoying a siesta on the river

bank; and Skier, Sacop, and Stots,
the rascals of the Remov
Skinner & Co. had no lavn for cricket.

They o upon it as a beastly fag, and
never went pear the nets except under
compulsion.

Their destination on this glorious Mny
afternoon was !

inner earried inn ooking

attache-caso in his hand. }lnd unc of the
masters or prefects insisted upon peering
into that case he would have received &
shock. For it contained a box of fifty
Gay Spark ugnuum :md a pack of well.
thumbed playing-ca
inner halted ac n.ho door of the wood-
shed. Like Moses of old, he looked this
way and that way, and there’ was no
man.

- '[‘Im const, ia cloar,” he sid, with n
ch “We'll have the tima of our
lives lmu aftarnoon. obody will come

ar the woodshed
The cad of the Remove opened the
door, and the trio paseed in,
en_they were inside Skinner care-
fully bolted the door, as a precautionary
medsure, There were certain masters
whao: delightod in deing a little
acensionally, and Bkinner didn’t mean to
take any risks.
o secured the daor, he handed
"ol cigarectes to s companions
ook one of the ﬂgur(‘lhs vather
unumuy Ta tell the :rulh‘ im didn't
e the lo ro bulg-
pped cizareties, o kel
Lt.mgml oxplm[u il a match

il
He took ono of the m:
.nner scornful of the
s by Lo okt thnes
cigareties il e match, struck a wax
vesta and igvited all three,

The playing-cards were then prodoced,
and o game of nap—for peany points—
wis saon in progress.

Siath Imgm. to make a noise like n

ndle.
\\'lml.’

This  heastly
ch-ch-chake !

wrong?”  asked
eigaratic’s
spluttered

" groaned Snoop, w
naturally pale, was now ghas
mer was the only one to smoke
his vigaretta with any pretence of enjoy-
ment. And even Skinner, hardened
.L-ule as ho . began to look rather
o about. the gills, as the saving went,
&u\lclmlv there came a sharp rab-tat-
tat on the daor of the wumhln.

The riseals of the ted up
from tho beneh on which they e hean
seated

They exchanged

ay.

g

glances of startled

“ Who—wha's that #” falierod S
“Tt is T, Skinner—Mr, Quelch ™ was
tho stern eply, ~*'Why have you fast
aned this door ¥

mbs! Wo wanted to do our
swolting m peace, sir!” gasped Skinner.
have reason to believe that you aro

not * swotting,’ as you call it. You haye
smoking cigarettes and  playing
cards, Both of these nctions constitute

a grave breach of the school regulations.”
Bkinner tried to stam out &n ex-
cuse or u denial, but no words woukl
come,
=Y nm aware that Suoop and Stott are
with yon, Skinner !™ camne the voice from
mthoul. “'J he three of you will report
to me in my study immediatoly [
There was & s
steps, which gr
distance, .
Skinner & Co.
o

were palor than ever

“That's fairly oaned
Snoop.  “Fancy Qur-]ch\- namhlmg to
what we were up tol”

“Wa shall get it )n the neck for this "
muilcrcd Stott.  *It might mean the

We—we'd beiter b
Skinner. ' Guelchy dov
lept waiting.

Five minutes later ihroo shoepish-look-
ing juniors presented themselves in My,
Quelch's study.

The master of the Remave paused in
le aci. of ‘checking ome exuminstion-

=aid
to be

going,”
t like

Mr Que]rh looked up -}mrplr
“Well 2" he rapped ot
“P-ppleasc, sir, we've come !
mered Skinne

o [ observe !” said Mr. Quelch d y.

stam-

w you will be good enough o
he moaning of this ml.rnnlon"'
gave a gas

sp.
told s to come and repart
he said.

, sit.  Yon came to
codshed, and eanght ug
t or-!l-rr.d us ta fallow

your 5, i

* Indead T not ! said Mr. Queleh,
“T did not even know that you were in
the woodshed dg y the remark

on do not dr‘h‘y it,
o you canot |

Qnu]m mlmml his most formid-
able- lauluug cane, and Bkimner &
d to huld out. their hands in

each, and it \\unﬂvs g al npal
ing Lo that emerged rmm l!w Form-
master's study.

ackle sounded along the
passage. And then the truth dawned
upon Bkinner & Co. in a flah,
They had been japed by Dilly Bunter !
The  unheppy ms of the honx
dourted along the age.  But Billy
Bunter was too quick for Ilmm i)
toary behind the d door
v No. 7, and Rl.umc & L,e ro-
ulside, heating their clenched
lists Tori |u|'=ly upon the panels.
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By GEORGE BULSTRODE.

“ ERE'S a shady spot, begad ! mur-
mured Lord Maulevercr, l.llu dandy
of the Remove, and one of thi
Maclest slackers who ever Suckes
T mean,

Stuly bated at b, ghady Tocers mens the
bank of the Rive

1t was o mrdnnu ulmm, and the sun

eat down mercilemly upon the uncoversd
eads of the fellows who were Blaying ericket
on o Side. uly heaved a sigh of
Jelief to think that he %as not Among e
{irieket, under auch tropleal conditions, would
iave

Mier ainner on this sl Itry Wednesd
nfternoon Mauly bud mllied forth in search
of some shady epot where be might recling
a lebure, And now he hul found un kdeal

he e e tohed

vacing o over his m-tumnd
S 13 order to ward all g various tnsec
nhlcll always congtegate near o rver.
foppin’ 1 urmured drowsily.
--Vo:hm ke & quiet liie, by Jove:  Hope
vow\ly pll:nil.llerl come’ this way an' die

l[lu Inniship clased his eyer Hu felt de-
tielousl; A ze fanned
Ui face; the Tiver gurgled foyously on its
eotirse.

Mauly's breathing grow sleeper and decper.

Ne diml'l. n!ﬁ! any rock as the saylng

e, a couple of minutes bo wns fast
asloep.

A green caterpillar fell from one of the
overhanging branches, and alighted on the
steeper’s handkerchi But it fulled to dis-
torb him,

A very gorpalent, blucbattle uia the next
sisitor. It was n regular Billy Bunter aof a
hluebott l -.dellcd acn s the b
Manly's
[l

«h of, and then butred
After whicl

—5
B

it r1||lu|
¢ like a L
g than its fellow

ook lll: Ilbfrly nl crnvrllng up Mauly's lIII!
and from thence on to his hare leg
i

" remained
had given

!lllm “to. l tle sn
Fﬂl h

leeper awoke, he sat
s wiih n rarey
usk was bezinoig to fall aver tho peace-
fal’ wnn!ryll-ln erything was strangely
nllll and il
Great Koot 1" zasped Mauly,
luw rol callinz-over

“1 shall he

n fee d his jointa cracked
painfolly as he i o soemed to have
aged seemei

ui twarty yea

absurdly “small ) tlghr.-mllng Horror of

horrors! Te had grown out of o

What Iull bappened?

- How long bad s laln thers, on the thver
ank? Had e been afiictest with shee
sickness, and .h;-t "lor wecks—for Tl

lup Vaun Winkle, when he awake from hi
the 'Catskill Mountains, could
ot have Jeit 30 starticd as Wanty felt naw.

e put s face, and was liorrl
l'\ul to find that it wu over with
fungus, o possensed ltrnullnu. uumm-t
Ahewbiakers, aod & beard

Is this

n
could be mo nlghtmme

bo et k ta Greyfria
1 mat 1 cant ko back
he nzhin’-stock of
rehaol 1 mnst ).o llh visit the harber,

an’ then zeb some fresh tose.”
He glanced al the neat little wristlet-watcl
bo were. Tt hod stopped. There was aothing

It was grim

his hnw lunl il: Ilml llcpl
iuttal e, i that e
wauld not Im n 5 started to

walk along the tow e dirertion

of Friardale. He reached the vilage with
meotiug n o dropped in at Mr. CI
s, the harber's
ip iated that worthy.

or what?
growth of bﬂ\rd

pip!” ejnes
blessed Bnlll»)’.
bmn;,ll! Tb'""' a century's

L off, my dear fellow, for the love

p.u.m-l ;l-mlr. -mulug into llw

h L to be thes

" I e Upirun hnw it got. lhm"

Mr. mmtum pent_nearly an hour on b

ustomer. He removed b e growth
beard and the flowlog locks,

suppose You've been out at sea for some
\l'llln'l i

years, and the rher on board?*
sucgested Mr. Clipl “By the way, haw
lol:u _do you tlullk tllll railway strike will

st
= Huﬂw:y strike!” gasped Mauly. “¥hat

eallway atrike?”
Tht barber looked astonishes

ul,
;. Yeu mean o sy sou baven't heard of

the trike that's been golng on ever
e Tom 1 N eacimimed:
No, begad!” said  Manly  dazedly.
W ¢ year are we in Dow?*
of course 1

‘s hiond secmed to go round and
tognd.  Ho posaly collapacd.
lapsed nince

had 30150 S8t Meep o8 the Tiver b
that 'sultry Wednesday afternoon. in May !

A very ancient porter hobbled to the
gates. * Which strangers aln't
allowed ‘ere,” he growled.

It was amaziog—it was utlerly perve-
g

o
a man of llLIllJll\ 7!‘0 at be il\n
present ase—io yo shawt I 3 wuit ot Btons
I glies oo sl “for him.

freew tailor, was no less sur-
it e Siauly's appiasanco i ‘M.
Cliphwn batt been, 1 eyes almost gogeled
from bla Bexd ns e vupveye the nencomer.

a3 new faltered Mauly.

one far the last

hee -‘mtln
lnt‘nl, _u.m. 1 should say:
tailor.

* remarked the

sart of =

f-.nk:tl \'[mu]\
vl

1 sonr hre:
. lu. nrae
ke lme

¢, Styles produced a read , it of
birfiliant bus, ing donned u Mauly
made hls way to hru)frh Ps.
His hmml was whl
3 1

and be coutd not
e was in danger

Twenty
truly terr

At the school lialtes

A very nncient ot orth fram o
lodge on gouty feet, evidently to lock the
gaten, “He paised o8 catebing sight o
Mauléverer.

- Which strangers alo't admitted ero:” bo

wled.

Jears wasted? The thought” vas

ates he |

Ton't you krow me?

ean to say t
vanished about e
Mauly nodded
“let me i,
panted. .
The gates were swung open, and Mauly
dashed through the Close and made his way
towards the Remove Dassage.
Eversthing secmed the mmo o
Tind scen it last, Lwenty yea
roshed nlong 10 the study whieh  he
formerly shared with Sir Jimmy Visian,
Delarey, and Dennie Carr.
There were ticee youtht fa the studs
doing their pre v faces wero uns
iar to hauly.
T e excliimed,

sak

for goodnes” i

when !|e
.1-!
Pict.

o hin brow. The

1 to be revolving round him.

" lie garped,

lm (lr\lal of the Remove,*

nd these my study
And who,

mmm 4.:ul

rer, hognd ! »
suid Sta

T

It you mean Dr. N
When they pensioued off
shol!Ill ten years ago, Quel
“But b

ur  uo stampere
aever hn. ﬂre]l‘rinn i a
sa I suppose 1'm etil]

|..,.x.m lis forchcad igniiantis,
etl. 4 a hatter,

But he felt

" fe oughtn't o Le here,
e o thresholl. with wle.
q

Willlams and w.m-.i, ltmul to &
denly jurge and Tl
[ .

ered
s grew thc thres
wanted ta seremu

tufford pick np a cilckets
towards him.

at

L
of the cricketatumy. ponctured Il

And then he n.v\kn—n-..ll; and tr
th Ir

on, Ly gra

herry foed
m l]|\ rII:A with the
dncLor‘ roared Bob,
a fno way of
mistake !
Eoing to

he
h I hmn e
o

dream,
to the hest of my mem

Tit
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“in Entively New Sevies of Stories, featuving Tervors Shocke, the Amazing
Detective, and his assistant, Shafier.

THE CASE OF THE STOLEN STRAWBERRIES!

Nieagy and henerered, 1
with Terrors Shacke in ' Li

telegrapierboy entered,
Shocke and 1 hnd retornod

from Grexfriars,
il

coke,
Juet wrrivod 50
auoters éd, 5o fast U
bard of Avon &

You I recel
s ot GaeyTriaress 1

Shoeke nodded.  H
ciubpers . at. 11». waiting t
v Lo dils 4

mas hreskfsating

to the previons
my amazing

upon
¥ L.uuw, as the

3 i
i Sarprie fromgany ouliferaus

ired an'-lllcr sum-

2 anatut of
Steprapiviios, e

nnula

‘Te seems ﬂmt ety st \nghi‘ wlu!st 1

wax enmuted upen_the
gmoked Kipper. o fresh ot
Greyfiars. 1 must b

ery nwosos, Sh.kn-r,
et anjthin

a5,
Iafeat out:
ulth o awberrics, Shoeke?

the
dneked

s
aud the eater,” said Sock
Wir massive mentality,

has

the strawher

Shaker. ’Ihl-‘f wore

it
mens,
gurden straw

Why do ya

d A X
1 he fulm] me hy Irr
lld l od me from the
hat my ungas
||N tll"\'ll to Greviria

i ol St ot
who lives mear ﬂl\‘
d. 1 will

e cail
5 JJ.’IB tohl us ¢
n

sing

Adoe, Shiber,
= Magyer Lanmany.

affai

Tivs mead not worry
were unique speal

nd
nd pursee 1t iEh my msunl

mmerad 1
i ey full i

W do T propise o take
ender to discover the l!»\el Bhock:

d at
ned under onr
d vet we fafled to

raue -mum
[P

55
Tage mwnnnx to do

pect
rdale Trult and
and enten.”

as a private Investi-
o, to dlesaver ta niulul\ of the plucker

csd I8 thn tmm Jor 3 wan
bl

nol commen or

1 s'\l:\\l
1 ool

“ Perh

ear in

Toam,
news grew
rs.

£

seat.
wetigol, |
Inu:dm‘! tlw 'H‘nar (u

i
lll.c 1 hblt

to hirk

crime Mood-

i Put o bl
i 46-L0X. You (‘mn get ne
ibhe. Satement fraim

i
Blerodl huum

of with the so-called grent detcctive whose
statements ron anote. 1 shall i the n
. e on

blooilsund

h[(rp Gireyfrinrs Te trars Sl
e i

consersal
'lhcu Iln T
hed

ldere.

hey are Ul\.’ i -U-rlu[s { & grown man

Shincke wdging b their

anpearance, ey wete made late st aight,

eforg we loft for Lond

umbled B few incoberent words,
Yer.

ct !hai e tllld
extablish
Shwecke

and

telephoned o Sir Hilton Popper,
g that & maneervant should be sent
iriara immedintely with the blood-
B

lhlt an !mltr later llw
Tor a stood
t

great ben:

e “mationtess, enbiing
lmtnr‘n'i ml the streawherry-bed.
it ligted its head, wheeled roun

‘Tertors Shacke bent down and closely

examined the bed of strawberries.

“ These footprints seem  strangely
familiar,” he exclaimed at lasi.

and a drawatic

leap in my

ant et tiglllly to the
1 Diangd
by

“Tid 1 wot tell you
ds make  ghastly

o
T sammwl fhe tran:

¢ wlaneel at bis watch.

ere b i e to gown i ten minuton”
by e, *Xou lad e it
Shaker. ar clse rou v 3, RAOENCE
quittiug
ars Slgeke

1t the tiet was

THE TROOTH ~ABOUT |
SLACKERS ! ;

By Our Very Veracions Counbeibuinr,
BILLY BUNTER. ‘

the slacker should ba
rejeckted of men. Ti isn't

t
despised

Tavo that, peerla. should thiow stotht AL
him,

and sugest hat  he he
lie a rubbid dog.
on the hole, i o |em\v
The ouly erime that can ba
id Lo his clurjp iy that of idleness,
leness reelly a crime?
a fello loves jiiec
shouldn’t lie be allow
hart’s conlem)
n the corse of iy career at
friavs, T have maid o careful st

(h-o.\—
of

ege-
way, und the pick
of the l:mmh w Lurd Mauleverer,

Deer Al u charming
mul & meny of the

tockrassy. How eny.
ik T o i u, nrd sy narsly
|l Ilgn aboul him, passes my komprehien-

’imu, be duzzent play kricket. Bul is
me? He takes forty winks oeea-
but that's not so bad as, iy,
Torty doenutts From the tuel
shopp  when Mrs. Mimble's buck's
torned | He goes to alepp dl\umz lesaon
but what’s the odds? n fello to he
shuuned aud despised hekamm he has a
mp during 1 j
The fack of the matrer is,
aren't neerly

tuking

slackers
they are

o iy, ain, IS erying

the averidge slacker
sou. Jorsersea
walliies.  He ix jannerus
atud Opcnchairtad, and he'ia alwnys willing
to cash o fello’s postle-order in advanee

And_that reminds ine, n og
speckting o remittanse from my Auut
Jdudy. Ti owght to have come Lo huml
about & week ago, but (h been a
delay in the post, T qu—e sent a long
letter of komplaint to t ostaster-

Jonnerst about it Meenti I'm sure
Mauly will have 1o objeckshin_ to lend-
ing me fve babb, As T suy, le's so jen-
perus and upen harted that he'd fend
anyboddy auyt
e slmll T call to kollect

lhe

LORD MAULEVERER'S REPLY.
Fornoise—1 a publishi s

dropped u

hauknot

I'm stany.
to_ndvance you a ll\uk ear, .f !ImL

\\11 suil just as well!

..nf coilect ihe Ll

v waller, Uu'l.’li
averboard.

annrmm.
Seodiess 1o state, Billy Bonter
i) ka advantags of this -generous
offert



More Fun in ‘ Billy

"Sportsmn'imm the North!™

! (Continued from poge 8.)
1y, you champior chumps, not ona
nf you wouid stand an EﬂrlEI; 17 said

Johuuy

ull
"01: really, Bull! Il undestake to

I]nsnk anything on two legs!” said Billy

ter.
& Am] I guesa T can keep my end up
these hyer factory

med in Stolt.
“Meo tinkee me knockee any oppo-
wens inio the middle of next week!™
said Wun Tuvg,
As for me; dear fellows,”
mu:m‘ Alonzo have no pre-
ous at being u pugilistic phenome-

mur-

o

“Greas pip!

the samo, 1.
ed mio that 1 bave tho makings of
ne  hoxer. the

shall bo pleased to try conclu-
muy of theso fellows from

“Cood on Bu\h
Tuster. “1'm’ uld wipe
up the Hoor mfh tbu fe!lnw Gﬂrdnn

“On the confrary, I'm afraid the
floor would be strewn with sm por-
tiong of Todd " chuckled the Jeader of
the Lum.aslnm lads.

Wh.mx:n,”

sau, Lowy " mid

hiore, said  Billy
B “will you agreo to our repre-
wenting the Removet”

‘ertainly 17 was

the unexpectad
reply.

Wharton'’s  chums

astonishment, - They were about

when the ecaptain  of

em a kno g o

in
to
the

stared st him

berty
to’ fight the Laucashire chaps,” he said
Billy Bunter and the members of
depetation looked rather uness, 1‘I
sole object in coming
siudy had boen to mnkn f.mn'hh.

for one men they
[ h would b
that they lhad been given

1 sian Lo represent the Remove, the
live jumors began to shake in |]n-u-
\nes.  The only one who was genu-
incly willing to fight was Alwmzo Todd,
whio had been assured h Billy Buter
that he was a second edition of Joe
Heckolt.  As for the n!lmr four, they
were nat ‘at all anxious to come into
.|H»u contiet with the Lancashiro lads’

- 3‘ faltered Billy Bunter,
von s 5eco|| thoughts, Wharton, I've
got o qunrrel wuh your original selce-
tion.  Bob Cherry’s a far better boxer

“ And you and Russell and Toddy and
I.mle ara all champions
“That's so,” agreed Fisher T. Fish.
“1 guess wo'll stand down and allow
th hnualml five to carry on the good
w

Jolly fear! said  Wharton.
Cou've  undertaken o wipe up the
floor with the Lancashire f\iio\"u, and
we'll keep ya|u to yonr wor

rather !
“Yowve gol to go
now

e
“0Oh, crumbe !
“We'll make it onr hnsiness fo see
llmL you don't back out,” .qnn'l Johnny

’\Tu){oul
llnrm,_r]l with ic

Tunler &
The pro-

B to comploxions of Billy
turnad a sickly yellow.

C

Buntfer’s Weekly '’ in the  Popular ?’ This Week!

“Now  we've  settled little
.matter,” said Harry Wharton, “you
follows can b\m: off I

“I1 sy, Wharton,” quavered
Billy Dunter, “T'm afraid 1 shant be
ble to turn out, gfter all. ‘hm see,

ﬁ’ ]unt spraited my wrist.”

i

i a;atl Tve: coma ‘orer quoer ol of &
sudden,” said Stott. I oxpect I shall
ba in the H\.r\n!v to-morrow, with "n.”

“T guess I'm a mass of aches and
peins " said Fisher . Fish.

“Y¥ou will bo to-morrow,”
Gordun chcurflﬂ'ﬁy

*“Ha, ha, ha!

“Me tinkee handsome Tiob  Chelly

had better take my phce,” said Win

sndsome Bob Cherry's
this act!” grinned Bob.

Billy Bunter and the others ploaded
to be released “from their undertaking.
But Harry Wharton & Co. woere
adamant,

The members of the deputation swith-
drew, looking very sheepish. Their
Aumber_that night was tronbled, and
come of them had ugly dreams, in
which they beheld :mn and comets.

Alonzo Todd was the enly member of
the five who turned up in" the gym nt
the appointed time nexi day.  The
athers had made themselves scarce.

Hurry Wharton, hmvm-cr formed a
search-party, and juniors
wors run lo earth in u.p woodshed,

“Come along, my boaulics!” exid

Cherry. ~“Time “for the giddy
ughter to commence !”
, really, Cherrg—-"

wess we're noi going o budgo
}m.l.. this hyer shanly " sid Nisher T.

ish

said Jimmy

dead in

fully.
now !

Thero was no oscape for
Bunter and his companions. They w
seizedd by their wl\notfn\lm\m “aad
marched away te the gym io meet their
doomn.

Quite & cmml ol had
nkh?nlb]i\] in the raised
a shoul of ndng]u \\Iuln the  victims
arvived on the seens.

ore they ar

*Good old Bunter

“Let’s sce you wipe up the floor with
Jimny Gorda

“I1—I'm afraid I sifa's't bo ablo to
un myself justice ! slmnlm‘\'m] the Owl
Romove.,  “You res, I—I've

risk  and frummd my

our mistake !
“You'ro coming along

said Nugenl cheer-
right

nily

[cllu“ s

lappen to be
g

ok
brckau as Meell 7 auked Jack Drake
! Nunno!”

“Well, it soon will be!  On with
these gloves!”

Dilly Bunter had to obey. There
was no belp for it, The gloves were
ihrust on to his plump fists, and he
found himaell s‘unding face lo face

with Jimmy
Jicsmy Bad mob fronbled Lo vomave
his cont; but, in spite of that, he
lookad very aggressive. Billy Bunter's
neos m:u. airly knocking  together

with frigh
Mna.m\lnln. TFisher T. I‘win
Todd

Lung, Stolt, and A]nnm
prepired for the fia

The five contesta wera to lake place
at one and the same Lime

Tn the caso of Alanzo Todd, Tlasey

Wun
were

Whaston had fequested that e should
be lot down lightly. The athers, how-

9

cver, deserved a licking - for their

“eheek ' of the provious eveni

o five pairs of boxers iquared up
to c-ax.-h other, and tho spectators
chuckled in anticipation o;

& ‘nlg scenes. They were nob Jdisap-

.

" omt  Harry

Time ! rapped
Wharton.

A perfect pandemanium followed.
Thero was a sharp scuflle, o _series of
thuds_as gloved Bsts found their billats,
and then a series of heavier lhuda as
three human bodies crashed to

The victims were Fisher T Fizh,
Stort, and Wun In each case
their opponents had dealt them ono
Needless to state, one was all-
sufficient.

“0h, Jerusalem :nckou"’ grunncd
Fisher T. Fish. *“I W
rm‘nlu when Wb-:lun e l:-d Timy

“Ow “ow-ow | ' + gaspad

“Paxeo!” panted oy iz Mo
o wanteo any mole. Ma not glecdy !
‘Ha, ha, ha!”

Whilstathese scenes were in progress,
onzo Todd was put oub of aclion
with a gentlo tap on the mose. It
d hurt n groat deal, but it con-
vinced Alonzo that _he was no malch
for his opponent. He sat down tather
heavily an the I‘lucﬂn ard scomed in-
no_hurey to get up.

Only ono light was Progress now
—that beiween Jinnny Cordon and
Dilly Bunter.

The Lancashire lad was cansing roars
of Jaughter by pretending to bo ab
Runier's mercy, e retreated before
|Im fal for's attack, and howled Ffor

“quute

“Lemme off, Bunter, there's o good
chap! Don't hit me, whatever you dol
Thivk of my frail ‘and  delicate con-
stitution "'

‘“Hn, ba, ha!"

Tilly’ Bunter had ne idea that his lgg
was being pulled. [e honesily beliav
that he was pgetting ihe better of
Junmy (‘on‘lnu, and the belief gave
hlm condiden: His .nms e revolys

“Came on, you fur
“I'm not_going ta lot you off !
gob to. take your gruel!”

‘Oh, deari” gasped Jimmy Gordan,

Im panted.
You've

dudging round and ronnd the gym.
“ Rosene, Remove! Save me from this
blastering bally 1

““Ha, ha, ha!

Billy Bunter's liitle round eyes were
glistening in  anticipation of ~ viclery.
The spactacles which were usually
perchad on  his III“'.I nose had been
handad to Peter

For some time tlm fat junior was une
able to get lo close tuarters with
opponent.  But st lust he succeeded,
and he doult Jimmy Gordon a_puneh
in tho chest. The punch was originally
intended for .',lmtmvs nose, but it was
Il the same to Bunte
"Y roooooh 1" yo]lul the Lancashire

/\ml ho collapsed on the floor of tha
gym liko o wet sac

Billy Bunter fﬂlllﬂf‘ his arms
gm;mnd a Napoleonic attitude,
“Count him out, Wharfon!” he said

and

Trying hard to keep a straight face,
the captain of the Remove obeyed.
* One—two—three—~"
Jimumy Clordon lm- momnlc‘s,
‘our—fiye—six—-
There was slill no_movement from the
fellow whom Bill Ennlu had floared.
oven—eight—
Aril 4t Sonoed S Gm-don likas
‘Fue Macser Linpiny.—No, 69
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drama

Wit

in:the-box.
s3 he shot out his

den left,
T |m“1 of anguish Billy Bunter mpplcd
over uud crashed to the floor.
“Count

Wharton 1" suid

him * out,
Bunler's

king

hat"
solemnly  counted  Billy

\‘-I\anmn
amid the langhter of the

Lunter oul,
spectutors.
he Owl of ihe Remove mude no
effort to was  completely
stuggered the  inespectediiess
that, sudden zevival on Jimmy Gor-

clmnl\luI Boby Che

by inches!”
1d sluck

wailed Dinter,
Teter Todd produced a :
e,

pin,
it juto the l]wln part of Dun:er
oooooh [

Billy Bunter Lounded io feet b
e r ahlu agility for a person who was
s, door. e shook a far fist : t

-

eHieing crowd, and limped

Joctedly out of the gy, Fighor T. Fish
and the others crnwled out alter him,
looking more dead than alive. They had
diad encugh rsmuna to Luzt them for the
| Tost ‘of the term!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
‘Ths. Real Thing !

OW we'll get {o business!” said
any Whartorn
o

L

" coutesis
“boen taken
into: w:mdcmt.un, so fur us the sporls
~ tournament was concerned.

Now came the five serious fights, and
the gvin was in a buzz.

Would the Reniove succeed in turning
the tables, after their unexpected defeat
on: the ericket-fickl 2

That was the guestion which was on
ohed :i\ s lips.
of the Sixth came into the
grm. s canducl the proceedings.

The names of the five Remove repre-
sentatives, and dliose of the five Lo

<ashire boxers, were pla in twe
separate lats, and then drawn in pairs,

The result of the puirings was as
follows

Bob Cherry Cordon ;

versus Jimmy
Woest

Harty Wharion versus on; Mark
Tinley - vorsus Tomms Hindl eter
Todd verms Barues; and Dick’ Russoll

versus Welsh,

The honours. were to go to the side

which won the greater pumber of

confestz.

4 “Stand clear, you kids!™ said Win-
*Cun’t

alc, pushing {he crowd back,
Bave Jou wanderipie about it the Hing,
ameqtan tf you will be getting blaki eres
b mistako? . Naw; Uheres aad Goihin,
S

as Dob

ped into

There was o burst of cheer
Gherey uad Jiouny Gordon st

I
’lhn mnr appeared fo be very evenly
matehed, und it was bound to prove an
exciting tussie.
“Time !’

 The oponing was sensational.
Jimmy. Gordon hoped to force an early
ot by Loaploying ahock ™ tactics.  Hy
m Magyer Lasrany.—No.

rushed at his apponent like a whirlwind,
and his left amd right shot out in swift
succession.

But Bob Cherry \\ns cqual to the oe-

casion, lie parried h blows, and re-
fused o get rattled, Hmi be lost his
v, fought wildly, it would have

I to let drive

“The . Thrilling - Adventures: of ‘* The Dare-Devil Schoolboy!” in—

plenty of punch and [mrpmo in Lis blaw
Thut Weston was able to |1 v
punishment without waver
fight lasted for twelve mundu without a
i ut being given or taken.
Wingate glnmul ronnd at the sen of
excited face:
W llurtun S T }

wins on  points,

e threw defence

with great vigo
. neentrated salely on

to the
attach.
Bab Clierss’s speedy fovtwork enabled
hml i -Imlg« mo:l of the Llows. He
tin the way of a couple, aud
s Sosrar it powerful enough to pul
[ -Hm]\r l'o]lo\l like Bob out of action.
Whe: of the round came, there
as £||u(]:nd touiliint betyepn the Twa

s, Jimmy Ugrdon wa iuzlmi and
breathiess; Bob Cherry was e
smiling.

“ ow'll pull it off, Bob
wrml Wharton anxiousiy,
1 dep N Bob. “1
Jim fulon continues. his L
wsh {nctics. The silly
himsell to u st

caat up 3 bit
e 1 shall have to mind my eye.

o casing up ou Jimney

1+ the Loxers faced each

The Laneashire lad—a doshing, _go.
ahead bundle of energy—fnir,
is opponeut. Luw Bob '€ imr
as periect.

Ho far, Bob himsell bud not struck a
single blow. Bur he was nu biding
his time, e knew t) tumy Gordon
musl tize sooner or |

The second round was a repetition of
, and the third a repetition of

]n the fourtl yound, however, Jimmy
Clordon was obviously # spent foree.
Blows were fueble and badly tined.
'\m rh came an

.

was no need for Frank fo- l\mn

Bob Cherry knew

parlmul\ had arrived, and he lno

It was now his turn to force the figh

J.‘nml there was nothing |
ta ras

ordon recoiled fram a smush-
in blow on ho jow. For a woment he
unsteadils, and Bob Cherry, fol-
lowing up quickly, landed wothes blow
in the same spor.
N

gate was

ting, was ouly to
sink bace

10 rh- ﬂu:r, exhausted

» TEN!

Chezry wine 1"

use echoed through the
packed gymnasivm.

Hob Cherry was one of the mosi
popular fellows in the Remove, and h
hoolfellows were elated al his trium
“Wharton, and Weston nexl!” said
Wingate.

And the iwo fellows whos,

d made ready for the
ton—the googly bLowler
m_phlﬂﬂ such a DLig bug of Remare
wiclots on the previous day—was a eplen-
did boxer. e was uok s impetuous as
nmy Gordon, but he showes are
science,  For round after round he steod
up nguinst Harrs Wharton_in splendid
style, and the captain of the Remnave bad
very best o avoid being

LE

foored.

When Wharton attacked, there was

1t was a perfectly fair decision. Weston
had im\gh\ leroically, but Whartan hac

the Lelter boxes of the

two,
11 the Gresfriars fellows were on their
now, cheering and stamping  en-

thusiasrically.
The Remave hud won the first two con-

tests, und it now only remained for thent

to win oue out of the remaining three
At 1 lowever, Lancasl

o
Mur atchied with T4
Hindle, an: Mark had o adir
that_he Lad m:-b |m Tnaster.
Hindle g

i e
e fies poun ngain in the thin
Blark Livley rocovered on botl oecu-
but in the fourth round he re
ceived such u smashing blow between the
that all the fight was knocked out

of him, e lay helpless on the floor of
the gym, mpate counted him
out.

1 of ||m series was be-
sler lu.ht and Barnes, whao had
" ket for the factory luds.

In the nrlmr raunds Peter Tadd hal
matters all his-own way. Then the
turned, and Peter was the attacked i
stead of the attacker. He fought: game!
1o uu» d beot Hacars jruined the verdict

n
I Lt ﬂ"‘ ejaculuted arrs Wharton,
“We've won two bouts each,  Everyihiag
Dinges on the lasr serap.”
Jii ]m,\ Crordon, who was ;!:mdmg near,
o

v
“Because Welsh s onr best boser.
Matter of fact, he's obe of the best
¢ boers i Lancashire
wila of meduls
of sevond edition of
Our own
sxnetly u novice
Frank Nugent.
it championshi
g tournament i
STrell, if he can lick Welsh, h's
i wd Tl ke off o
miny Gordon,
ik Rateell ookl sery e and fresh
as he stepped into the
A good rime had clapsed since Russell
had made histors by winning the lighi-
weight championshin, but he had uot
allowed himself to get s
kept up his boxing pr "1'“" und he now

al ihe

DBut Welsh looked no less fit, and no
E(-< r-mlhdent [lu had what is known as
1 is dark eyes

m-n- l-hh)“ \ulh lhe; ¢ of battle, e
patient for Wingate to cal

e
The  command

was rapped out at
length, and the contest began.
Welsh attacked at once, onlr lo be

beaten back.  Then Itusse n
D g bt avieh Bid right; v kot wies
suceessiully parricd.

Russell came agal

and this time he
oppouent’s guard,
Jabbed him in the ribs,
’Jompor.nrﬂy stugrered, Welsh made a
lightning recovery, and from then until
the end of the round ho led Russell o
rare dance, The Crepfriars junior had




~the * Populur " cvery week.

his knowledge of
i from an carly defeat.
gasped Russell, as he

to call upon 4l
craft to eave hin
“My Lt

droppad on ta Bob Cherrs's knew at the
conclusion of the round.” “That fellow
akes i, and no mistake ! Hu's

e hold
vizir

w're doing famonsly,”
won't lase -unless you

Tell Your Friends about

ovdeal for Dick Russell. He received a
blm\ on the temple which made him

IIx! head was in a whirl, and he blinked
round dul‘dly ai the sen of faces.

Bt it_out, olnl man |

It wu Bob Cherr.
hearvtened  Diek x
With a great effort
iogether.

This Wonderful Seriall” 11

As in a dream,
counting ham out.
fon entresting
\} t cffort, the fallon boker
managed En muug[u into a sitting pos-
all. e unable

be heard Wingate
He al:o hieard Jimmy
to rino,

f collapse, had
fihts ever wit-

Im self was on th
won one af the greatest
nessed at Grexfriare,

‘Unfortunately, Skinner leaned a little too far aver the side of the boai.
and in a few seconds Skinner found himself stru,
‘With swift, strong strokes Jimmy Gordon made h

ling helplessly in the sea. “H

race. (See Chapte

Before he could right blm!nll the boat upsiué

elp | Save me!

way towards the sl.ruggllng lumnr-lhn junior who had tried to foul !lls
1 0.)

I'm dud-dud-drown

Jilu-]y io do that,” said
grin. “I'm not Charles

#T'm
1, w

not
ith

o “hreather " wae all too short, and
Dick Russell was soon baek agnin, ward-
ing off the lightning blows of his

nent,
“Welsh was certainly a very fine boser
—far superior to Jimmy Gordon aud the
rYest,

ere was 1 perpetuol smile on his face
as he fought—a pleasaut smile, but Dick
Russell didn’t like #. 1o determined to
knock it off.

After a briel spell of give-and-take,
Russell succeeded in landing o blow on
hit opponent’s mouth.  But. he failed to
knock the smile off. The smile seemed 10
be as much u fixture as the mouth itself.

Honours were easy in thi
he third, Welsh was on
fonrth and  fifth
advantage.

Try og ho wonld, however, the Lavea-
o fellow could not administer the
lHIDl“l out. He did considerable damage
to  Dick Russell's’  face, and he
“punctured ” him severely in the ribs.

In

. In
he maintained his

But the Greyfriars junior stood his
ground,

must't  lose!” o reflocted.
. Whatever happens T mustn't chuck up

the sponge 1"
The sixth round prn\ed & terrible

Welh was still smiling, and the smile
aggravated Dick Russell beyond measure,
He seemed to forget thet he was tired
and leg-woary. His one desiro was to

knack some af the smiling solf-assurance
ot of his opponent.
Wifi !

Thud ! Biff ! Thud !
through the gym.
3 s dealt, uot by Welsh, but
by Dick Russell, who se || to have
sprung suddenly Tnto new
Welsh velreated a rmmk- of nﬂct‘t—iiu‘
tonished.  He
opponent was
~that he had the fght well in

but obvionsly

Had Russell been focling him? Tt
((‘rlmlﬂyv: red
Welsh 1

el munfu to pull hin
toguther, but the \n\e\p.\i(‘d unal.m.(,lﬂ.
seemad to take all the wind out of

<ail Yo Nenriod to wn tilleIn. orde
to aveoid Russell's right, un-] at the same
instant, left shot o ng tho
Lancashire lnd with |u]|rq' force on the

siel”

from that

nover

scertul blow. Tt liftad him cleun off bis
eck, and ho landed i a dazed condition
on his buck.

Russell was llDHlaL\l bv
‘cimoll‘.llmn. The
feet,
wom, And the Imwmlu v nd:
yood sportsmen they were, ek
cheering.

Thus Gregiriars drew level with iheir
opponents,

The evicket honoars had gone fo Lanea-
shire, the boximg hononrs to Greyfriars,
id  scveral miore  stiveh contests
remained to be decided the navel
ports Lowrname w to u close, 4

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Race s to the Swilt!
IMMY GORDON & €O, were in

J

hich pirit . z >
They were holding their own in

the sporix tomnament, and they
had Decorse very ro;ml:ﬂ' with  tha
majority of the Grexfriars fellow:

On the -I:q of their arrival there Tk
been at least o score of fellows who bad
either sneered scornfully at them, or cut
them dead.

When they discovered, however,- that
boys from Lancashire wero Fd6d
tamien and (‘XG(‘“FII'A (R”c\\'i most Df
snobs  ceas o
xion & Co. The only o

THE MAGNET LIRRARY,




“and he looked

12

seemed to resen! their presence at Grey-
rinrs wus  Skinnor of the Remove.
Skinner felt exceedingly bitter towards

the Greyiriars 5:;5!5, and -be hw:l not
ebandoped the idea of making

e

o knosledgo that Skinner was "up

againet ”  them _didn't Jim
Gordon & Lo They ennlimnl:?i to sleep
soundly .in their beds, indifforent to
the hostile Mmudn of the cad of the

Remove,

Thers was o day’a ite after the
and several of the fellows

particolarly - Jimmy Gordon,
o had been rather badly damaged as &
result of his bout with Bob Cherry.

. The sports €m‘lrnumon| was resumed on
the following day, and all Greyiriars
assembled on Little Bide to witness
runnMng-races,

There were to be soven events—the
‘honours to go to the uide which won the

-greatest number,

“Thig ia where we come into our ewm
you fellows ! said Bob Cherry. *“We"

to !hmo, nnd sparkle, lml
mm-uo.e L
“Goot st one,™
Jﬁhnny Dnll “]’ll I.mck it both ways
Ha, ha, ha!”
& And you can back me bath ey
tlle ]:um red ynrda," said Jm‘k

lo up d o win "

.Twcl Drake’s cpumm. ]mmwpr. was

misplaced.
There were a dozen runners in the
Bundred yards' race—six from each side.
Myr. Lasoelles, the mathematics master,
fired the pistol, and the competitors were
off like o, streak of lightning.
Jack Draks- mrnn'ly Tan }ui hardest,
a cerlain winner unhl
Barnard, of Tancnulnreiegut on a_light-
ning spurt and overhnuled Drake just us
o latter was in the nct of breasting the

tape,
. “Firgt blood - to_ Lancashire
Harry Whavton, *Tlavd lines, Drnkel"
“T'don’t mind competing sgainst flesh
and blood,” said Jpok Drke. racfully.
“Dut Tm 20 Tateh for- groasad llght—

Barnard's onr best man,” explained
1. Ha s going to win (Im

Jimmy Gor:
qlmrlaw-mll t you, Barney ?”
Y erior parieh in Ehé attomBEr

e i
nir the quarter-mile.

Horry Wharton and Mark Linles, two
of the Memove's best runners, had nol
compoted in the hundved yards. ~They
had held themselves in reserse for ¢

rants for the quarter-mile, ling
up!” sang oub Mr. Lascelles,
There were nearly a score of ihem this
lzlge—ﬂﬁ and fresh and enwer.

The lightlyclad figures dashed down
the convso, with Harry Whartan leading,
and the others in full ery.

At tho end of the first lup, Wharton
still led, with Mark Linley and Barnard
in closo’ attendauce

The onlockers urged Wharton o
d shouts, Not that e ne

wging. He was running linely
every ounce of himeelf into the race,
When it came to the last Jap, howe

Whmwn wos 3

e, ady extending him-
self o the [uU, \\hemus Barnard, of
Luncnsl\:re. hm! a spurk in him.
icont spurt, and it
iclory just ns he waa

with
(L any
wtling

g
mhbcd \‘i'luu-tnn of
ebout to Tl eIl ab [
Barnard got thero livst, and the caplain
&t ﬂm Remove had ta bo content with

« swoond plece, whilo Mark Linley was o
* good thir

w thres avents r:ghl off tl ge real!"

blo of inereasing lus

soid Nugent gloomily. “Looks ar if
we're dona!”
** Neyer say die!” Vernon-Smith,

Neve d
1t the high jump noxt, end I fes] like
an indiarubberball. I believe I could do
what the cow did in I.hu pursery-rhyme
—_ :mp over the moon [

ou needn't go qul.ta 50 high as “‘ln(
Snm.lly ' aid Wharton, lnughing.  * We
all want you back on earth for the

Vernon-Smith _certainly showed splen-
did form in the ]ngh gumpmg contest,
ne by one, the compel | ors dro!"p
oub, untl thoro wera only twa
Vernon-Smith and Jxmm, l!nrdou
‘The Bounder [ail , owing
chiefly to o foulty tnkuoﬂ‘ But it was
qmle on the cards that Jimmy Gordon
would fail us well, for tho height was
terrifie.
The Lancashire leader, however, was in
fno fottle. He leapt in the air as if pro-
pelled by some unseen force, and he
::lcnred e jump with half an inch to

b Cherry sank down on the gras
g bis porspirin
s is whera wo
he gasped. “Those

“But there a

still four left,” said
m Redwing, “and we might win the
nhclu jolly lot1”
“ Some hopes I grunted Dab,
The fourth ovent was the loug jump,
in which Greyiviars scored theit initial
anccm

Nugent was the hero.  He
Jumped splondidly, and vopeatedly.
éloared . distunco Which Jooked almost

imy
en enmo the ng'of\\’ar. and the
superior woight of the Greyiriars team
prevailed.
Jimmy Gordon & Co. heaved desper-
ately, but they had to ymld at lengil, pei]

were drpgged over the line by their
appouents.

‘l‘hll,'u threc events to twe in favour

Lancashire,” said Wharton.

the next jtom?” askod Squiff.
rowing: the ericket-ball.”

“0h, good ! 1f 1 can manago to chnck
it as fur a5 Friardale, I shall be a certain

winngr,”
hare' !il ther  big *if " nl.mut that,
I'm thinki " said Bob Che:

The throwing of the cricke l.mLi proved
a very attractive feature.
Bauiff was the last fellow to theow.

READ THE:
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“Welsh's effort is tho best, so far,”

said Hary Wharten. *Ho slung it

eighty-two yards. You'll have all your

worlk cut out to beal quiff,”
Tho_Australinn juniov smiled, Tt wai

unior
a confident smile, and s confidonce
justified, for \rlmn he had thrown ihe
ball, and Mr, les measured out ‘the
d\sl;nlco, it \éu found to be eighty-five

' exclnimed Dob Cherry da-
‘hat brings us level with
The mile will be tha

itement was now at fover-heat.
lnd! had wen the first three
and Ureyiriars had

throe, “malki

e exe

Thn factol

events off the reel,

won tho fn]luwmu

ginrmm recovery from a bad sta
the mile race, wl

to. dmdu the issue.
“*Is Parnard running
ton of Timmy Gordan.

"Oh help! I couldn't hold the beg,
in the qlmrl.n: mdu, and I doubt if I shul'
hold him now.

Nevertheless,
run his hardest (rom start to finish, not
onge slackouing his offors.

The “field” was not a big one. 1t
consisted of Jimmy Gordon, Barnard,
Weston, and Welsh, of Lancashire; and
Hurry * Wharton, Mark  Linley, | Bob
Cherry, and Vernon-Bmith, of Groyfrinr,

Thio - Funmtes, wecs. v, & ottty
aond-off by the cxcited crowd.

Jimmy %ordnn drew away at the out-
set, sprinting like a hare, " But it was
obvious that he was merely acting 83 a

malior to Barnar

The course was fmu times round the
ericket- r:rmmd At the end of the first
lap Jimmy Gordon swas well to the I'ol'L-

with Bam'm:l at his hoels, Wharlon
Cherr:, and Linley were running l‘bnnst,
& dozen yards in the rear.

At the end of the second lap Jimmy
Gordon dropped out uf ther yunning.  1la
had been going at o terrific pace, naod
h:ul run himself to & utlmdsl.lll

o ahead., Harney!™ he panted, as
he sank down cxhavsled ou lhe track.
Sy your race!”

Barnard nodded as he flashed past hiy
fallen chum, Having won the hundred
vards and the qnarhmmﬂn he was deler-
mined to achieve tha ' hat-trick ¥ by
pulling off the mile ns well

Tt seemed only too probable that I
would succood fur b the end of the tLird

it ing_slrongly, and

quired Whar-

Wharton d?i!rmmed to
0

se for the

Greylriars crowd,

}ﬁ.m Wharton had not made the fatal
mistake, on this oceasion, of ninning him-
seli out. He hnd reserved his energics
for the last lap, and his finnl burst was
a spectacle which the crowd would nok
goon forget,

“Good old Wharton!"

“Vou're gaininr—hand over fst

Barnard turned his bead, and saw that
he was being challenged. ]ic 8ot hia
teeth and raced on blindly.  Buot tne
strain El'i the prukus events had told
wpan  him, and he wns well-nich
exhausted. His legs felt like leaden
weights, and Iu became conscious of o
slackening of &

Meanwhile,
ing on all sail, sa to
he gained on the [.m\m ire fol
dozon yards from heme he had dnm n
level,

Darnard stumbled and nearly fell, Lt
with an heroie effort he pullad hirself
tagether aud strugded towards the tape.

was v, ottempl o vert
defeat, but .c ﬁulcd for Harry Whart
flect a5 0 cover the remuinde
of the dista a record time, and seut
the tape futtering down,

nrrs \\lmnor- was erowd-
Ta rd by vard

eer,




Meore Fun in * Billy

Then the crowd fairly let themselves
0.

“ IMurrah 1"
“Well run, Wharton !"
“The Friars haye d

Barnard was_the
Wharton's hand.
great fnish!” he panted.
& expecting that spurt of yours,
nmn zined | had the raco well in fand |

Wharton laughed breathlessty,

“Tlint was one of the stiffest jobs I've
ever had to face!" he LT

to grip Harry
wy

pasped. he
pacs was a cracker, and no misiake !
Amid the prolonged cheers of the
erowd, the yonthful athletes denned their
coats and blazers, and trooped nlo the
building. A special tea had been pre
pared for them in the dining- lmll, and
they did full justice to it.
arry Wharton & Co. were jubilant.
They find fought an uphill fght, and
had emerged victori hoy were now
ono point in front of Tads,
and they wm]m-l ta increase their Jend
nuxt en a eycling race was down

\thlnolill.r the sports fournament was
proving most exciting and enjoyable,
il Jimmy Gordon & Co.. whether they
inished on the winning aulc or not
would take back

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Nipped in the Bud!
T are we gaig to do about

hn\'unl. Trought our ane

livons down from Lancashiry
Don't worry about that,” said Havry
Wharton. ANl the Iu'\'u I|mu heen
ally hired from Lons
ood ! Are they luum. lnLes

Whart
"\\'u shauld like to have a tri

L spin
o |Imm befare the actual race,

? soid

*Is that allowed?”
Ul’ ; urso! Come along to the bike-
shed, and T'll shaw you your mnnhma; J

Harry Wharton escorted the Lan
lads to the spacious bivyele- »]ud m L]n-
corner of the Cloce,

As Wharton opened the door he heard
souuls nl s(cnltﬁ; movements withi
allo]  Hope nol n interfering
with llm gers!” he exclnimed,
©The next moment his L-mw Leeame
dnrk with anger.

On throwing open the door of the shed
ho found himself face to faco with
rier, the cad of the Remove, -

the place at
all, since ho didn’t possess a bicycle, His
motives in vititing the shed were only
lno sbvious, for an open penknife wos
hand. He had been about fn
hl!lsll the tyros of the machines which
i |n_g Gardon & Co. would use.
ou—you utter :nd!" ejaculated the
captain of tho Remoy
Skinner blanched :u “ihe v

"\\-\\ what have I done
mere

-n an't what um\.e -Inne, it's_what
you were just going to do
\\ barion, *You were, koing b0 ]

f.sn.‘x Jou spiteful w

'[—] wasn't

Don't tell lles saidt Wharton cortly.

iat pellkmle: ehows your intentions
!

Skinner had no right

lie

stam-

plainly o
\\lmtq all the trouble®" ingnired
Jimmy Gordon, peering into the shed.

ad was to damage vour
Dikes,”  exploined Wharton, uckily
just came in the nick of fi In

anothor fire minotes or so »

i of your

Bunter’s Weekly * in the ‘' Popular *’ This Week!

biks u nnnld have been in o ridenll

e volls

“Ynu fdlmu Im.l \mlmr have your
g “and Tl dead

|H||I this bc«m,

Vell, T won't say
a Lhumpun, good hidin,
Gordan

oesn 't nI) Serve

ln|e|l -ni]mm at m spen

he s:ml. # \um mr-\ will come

umy Gordon i ml lllu threat, and
amer by the

5
Hnrr' Wharton pri

collar and q H“'hm ¥ o the
lior (umr-um -room, where a crowd of

emovites were assembled,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" ejnculated Bob
Cherry. **What axe you ‘lrag_,u:;: that
rat about for, Hnrr) i}

Tn & few words Whavton explained
|\||r|| had hnypum-d and a !uud murmur
of anger arose,

“The cad!”

“The awful rotter!”

Iairly pally with Skinner us & b i

of the first to resent the cad of |h(-
‘s latest plot.

ner was white to the lips,

s as he faced the augr
is a teampsd-up charge,

5

”u\
thr

he mnl

o sork of
said l‘muk
)

ool
**Rats !
fellow to tramp up chary
u're going to et it
fm!

Wharlon's not

tion ihat Ski
1 the jancle:

rer
wits

Crickat.stump dusters, and
other weapons wers obtuined, aud the
fell | M r: vJ (hnm(e] 1 WO rows,

ailed utterly at
hl Ho dod '('t] towards th
when he gat to it he fouid th
Bull steod with his back ra 3
the exit,

said - Johnny
o through with

it
Hurry Wharton rapped ont o sharp
o0 el arted 10 run
And as l|r ran e

niors” blowd was up,
disposed ‘o show the vad of the R

whack, whack !

ner went at a jog-trot af first;

iu\ wnon quickened hia pace, and b

1o he reached tho end of the lines he
peed i o squin
5 Iul.u b vun

Bulstrad

Il.zrrv “ harton shook 1

bt him a |m'll|
"1 clon't fauncy

;e sport s on.

inner picked hinsclf uo and suuk
fonr Tl Jost Whatlun shoalk! vhanss
d and make hite run through

again.
w nearly nmu for |l|e oy

vight®” . asked

Gordon nodded
ve in tipdop

condition,” he
saidl,
Mr. Lascelles blew his whistle for the
competitors m line up.
Thero worg over a docen entrants, and
the course ¢ uzlsa-u»d of a live mlln « 'y
finishing vp ot tha sehonl
Now they're «

exel, m=.! Vernon-

laws The |

13

Siith, who wae a non-start hat!

Just look at that fellow Gord
Jimmy

o
Gordon was away like the

compeiors came to griel
' i state
rmi.m had

ate ear of disaste 4\ vl ln< machi
f:nrl‘ flashed along the streteh of
'I'I|.- fellows who ‘had been tipect

nted, and the eyehists w

The erowd waited

ppenTanes,

m\i e home in less

lhnn l\nul; minutes i Dick Russeil,
“ Al may :. |v| 8 Greyluias fellow !

o
7;

were turned in the direr.
+ the leading eyelist wouhl

L

asked Ogilvr.

ml two of thei
ack Drake's o

the ather two are bmdwl and \\um

The cyclists came on in a clowd of
dust,
Juck Drake was in ihe centre. His

head was dann over the handloburs, bis
logy wero cuusing (he pedals to revolve
at an wipazing yare,

t roar went up

m the watch-

Lal\n‘r to the call
nachine leapt forwand a little;
i spurted wtothe same time, ard
drew level, Drake tried hard o shako
ofl the attentions of his rival; but Weston
pros out to win and i uvned Lis m
forward at breakneck speed

A fow seconds lulex znd the race was

r—x0 cloze tha

km.n “whe bad wen

il \I| arcelles aunounced the resuly
through bix mngarhone.

“Fitst, Wes cond, Drake; third,
Gordon 1

The Greyiri

senresgutative ad been
beaten hy o ol i

The result s
erowil, but they
His siecess was all the more creditebln
because he had heen one of thoso who
hml ‘pl":! at xlw slart,

painting o
\«sn.n Imnm\‘\

in the cyoling race
hruu]’.!lt them Jevel once. more. with

—a swi <r|||nL' race

That was to tuke !
and then, after
Gordon &

Ca.

the  gwin

b Cherry. that even
an your fulln\fﬁ swim as well as
v dun and box and eyele,

raging veply.

1e from Rlack-
i

Wharton.
“Oh, 1 can swim a liuth

nodest teply. i

fist in any

unl) one eumn\ hlur

Ty
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“Muark T
Bl Cherry.

leg, in my opin

nd Billy

s
 in his

Tn;, ha, hat"

e, by tlu; time toanorrow we
shall know, tho winnocs of the sports
toutnamont,” said Johnpy Bull, “And
miay they be ourselves!

Bug Jnhmu;, had his doubis.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Final Struggle !

LL ronds led to the sea on the
A following afternoon, 5
Harry “lmrlﬂn & Co., with
athing.cot
< slang over umr Shouldors, lgoked
as if they meant business. They |
hat their chances of victory were slender,
tor the Lancashire lads’ were expert
swinmers, At the same time, the Friars
meant to pub up the hest fight they knew.

Heveral hundred \uulﬂ out to son n
‘boat-lay at anchor. The competitors had
to swim out to this heat, go round it,
and® then retwrn to the shore.  Vietory
would go to the fellow who was frst to
lr.mmhlu out of the water.

It was o long course, and would test
the cndumlue of the swimmers to the
utmest.

SBeldom had the little boach al Pegg
presented such an snimaicd appesranee.
There were upwards of two hundr
fellows prosent, and this number wis
ginented by (he masters and the loca
ernen, who took a lively interest in

the procesdings.

Some of the Greyfriars fellows had
hired rowing-boats and put out to sea
in order that they might get o better
and closor view of the race.
theso was Skinner of the
Skinner's object, hawever, was
nat to gek a good view of the race, but
to upsot the chances of the Lanenshiro
lads if they looked like being successful.

The Lmi) of the Remove had laid -his
plans vory earefully, and ha felt confident
that he wo to rob
Gordon & Co, of victory by obstructin
the leading swimmer in'a manner which
‘would appear to the lvokerswon to be
accidontal.

There was an interval of ten minutes
of so, and then the rival. competitors
stepped out. from their bathing-machines.
s they hlwd up at the water's adge

o word of command the spec-
atora cheerod buistero

“Now then,

“Let's hear fro

“You've simply got to wint

Blr. Lms-el'ioa glanced along thu row of
competitors,

“ Ara you ready

There was a Bl 5

The matheinat raised  his
Tand, uttering al the same time the sharp
cammand ;

ol

tere was o series of splashes, o
apmaber of choking gurgles, and then
tha big mass of swimmers sorted them-
selves out, striking ont strongly towards
tha boat, which scemed 4 tremendous
distince &
Marlk I.mluv took the lead, much to the

duluzln, of the crowd,
@ variation of the

empl ng
trudgeon-stioke, which took him through
the wator.al a wonderful rate. He was
g nvery Imt |)|lu\ but it was doubt-
fub il he wa able to keep it up.
Bebibd T n.unu Barnes and Welsh,

The Thrilling Adventures of ** The Dare-Devil

iha two ‘Eluchpoul boys whom Jimmy.
Gordon had praised overnight, ~ And
behind these Lwo came Jimmy Gordon
himseli, swimming side by side with Bob
Cherry.

It |1mmnﬁnd to be a. thr |IJ|mL
desperate race, for the leading batch of
ners were going all out.
ark Linloy was going well; but be
iled to muke allowance for the current,
th thn result that he diverged from
s course.

This ‘gave “'lslsh ol
:h.—um, to cakel

and a

Lancashire, &

ny strongly

oW to reach the

lmm. but, inslend uf swimming round it,

he hi hold of the side and pulled

into the boat.

“What's the little game, Welsh?"
shouted Jimmy Gordon from {he rear,

“‘l‘!h'l made a wry

" he expl

near.

* Lucky* the
alwid " I'm

Cramp | .
hm s ‘m
do

liuuull Inek ' said Jimmy. And he
quickened his own pace and manoged to
re the boat just before Mark Linley
ot to it.

Now came tho sterest part of the
ﬁl.rlup.lc—lhi: swim to the

mmy Gardon Bashed |-rm.l_!, the

water ae i propsllod. by some hidden
mechanism,  Dut for o long time he wa
unable to shake off the persistent att
tions of ¥ Linley. Mark stuck to him

Jimmy Gardon
e o treat was. the
nxe:(cmnnu s hie drew near to the shore,
And then o startling thing happened.
i i tho Remove rowed right
y Gordon's path, obstruct
his course, At the amme lime he
l:anud ovor the side of the bout, Pmu-ml-
ing Lo choor the Laicazhire la

'i:m\cvl-r.

“Out of the way, you dulfor!"
Jimmy Gordon,
“Cowe un'!
kome
hif

vurg]z-d

Cowe on!
shouted Skinner.
ud sbxplped his oure, and was

sido of his boat, weging

You're pearly

url.wmlel), Skmuﬂ leaped over a
Inttln Lnu fur, Before he could right h

he boat capeized, and its vocup
wds before was struggling in

of i h ¥ BEC
the water.
“ Help!

shouied Skinner, as soon as
his terrificd fuce appeared above the sur-

ace,

The ¢ad of the Remove had never
tronbled to make himsell proficient in
the wit of swimming. He could manago
a fow strokes, certamly, hm on this ocea-
sion he by his clathes
and buots, eing sucked

Sexton Blake
E«%‘%

it lnmwll

cppears EVERY weels in the

Union Jack I.ib:ary.
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Schoolboy ! in—

under, and: agair he raised o shout-of
wild_alarm.

“Help! P dud-dud-
drowning [ .

With stron steokes . Jimmy
Cordon, i Bis way tovnrde. the Sirug
L,[mg Junior,

“I'vé got you!" he gasped, clulcl
the terrified Skinner. “Turn over on
your back, and

Bave ne!

Skinner sirugglod
straggles  soon
limply in- Jimmy
hud ainted: from

y. his
ceused, and he la;
Cordon's arms.
fright and’ exhaustion.

X bont, manned by Blundell of the
Fiilh. came speeding across the waler,

terror;
But

lmln? Gordon \u\ed || back.
“It's all seren “1 can
manage all right.

A few moments later Skinner was

landed safo and sound on terra-firtua

o foolish .Jad!” cjnculated Mr.
Loscelles, * What over possessed himt to
lonn over the side of the boat i thut
m

1
“q«'m 5 #ir,” said Wingale of
the Sixth, by lhll IIE dnllhlulcl\ tried Lo
obstruet Gordon.”
“He would - probably have’ Lieen
l]lnl\\nmi hut for Gordon's prompiness,”
auic N

termul Skinner gnencd
Thoy rested upon.

ler u
Dis oyes.

“You_you've saved my life!" he
fultered. b
“Rats!" was the reply. “Somebody

elsa would have fished you out, if 1

hads

“You've saved my lifn." repeated

Skinner, “uud I'm ful. I—I tried
g the race,

to prevent you from win
T've bocn up against, yoa from the start,
I've hated you! And yob you—you
fished me out, at tho visk of being
dragged uzu.ler yourse]f1"

L will ! e 3

wch Lo

said Skinger earnestly.
1 suppese it’s expecting loo
ask gou Lo Torgive me for what 1 did?"
“Not at all 1" enid Jimmy Gordon.
And he extended his hand frankly to
the fellow who had wronged him.

Skinner fuirly broke down, For once
way, he was really remorseful.

“I'm sorry I ever called you a factory
cad.” he muttered. “I'm the cod—not
you! I wasn't worth rescuing.'

“ We won't talk about that any mor
was tho quiel roply.” By the way, sir,
who won the race?
y was first home,

“but, in the
wo is void. Tt will bo held aguin,”

iood 1

After the swimmers had rested suffi-
ciently, they lined up ngein for a re-
newal of the ilrugg,'IL

[t was race—oven  more
thrilling dum tze first bad been up to
the time of the ebstruction.
my Cordon took the lead,
mmnlnmml it il tho end, He was chal
ab the Guish by Mark Linley and
J_!oh Cherry, who moved heaven  and
carth to overhoul bim, But Jimmy's
superior stamina and skill preveiled, and
he won by a metter of scconds,

(Continucd on page 16.)
o Lawdus, B.C.4.
i far wie o)
Tntiatia aml New
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A Splendid Series of Interesting and Helpful Arm:les, Sb.nwmg You How to
Hike Off into the Open Country. By AN OLD HAND:.

HOW NOT T® GET LOST! zr Ton v(lsll m find north ab night, zrk r"l :.h'\s Is no.nse, make = ham‘lrn an a plece
L or sar Kuown:as “the fof gl sround, aud pile on duamp s
e e i e 2 esfand oy | X 'I‘Immls 'nu-: ook Itke Fig. damp dead lenyis, i wil
= | o trekdine: acrius country you |, Th 2 Gee dotted Tne) polat | maki & ek colbmm. oo
 nEy IO o e, Morths iar, i ar

o logo. rou
u.lnl rnI I.Imn l]mlllu.' it ap: The ald hand Trecs generally have mare moss prowlag
Kuows several dodies o that ho can | on the surth sde of their Tnmka S any “’:"5 ik o beig
And s’ WAy over stranige groand; und not | other. Ko i you are iu a forest or. wood  RERERAT) RELARAT
get lost on the way, Elijs will

The very fist hing to koow is how to| Al
And_the north. You ean fnd Uie north | g¢ you
by map and compass, by the sun, by the | has
stare. by, the moon.

Ty

any sl tizht aud keep cheerful,

an-i oil 10 AevomnE: hezin 1o get - lnst pamic.

wins hy the sudden di
o an o

trovs grow thicker on flie uortin
an find the stump of a free which

becn felled on level ground;, Mud- the
centre, or heart, and then find which side. [t

youtave o ma and compam, It Is next
to Impossilo to I ay. yau .
e oo Tt o mk oL T L o - :
compasa (that i r i th
e M, inlels e tob o, s e l \n a safe plan, it lm'. to stop as Eoon

map point worth) and find where you o]

by Tookiie out. w mt fiadd” you are losk,

u\l l.llinli it out,
e cer

i you ey eee iewr, ar

a5s | © ny i of Mot e Yo
CoMPASS Inst. knu. '!mi thotight you were \rvst and
i wml(l

itlch. may: el hita to i 1ho

How and then a5 fe tramps
will ol tand i
shoulde i the roud <9

(or el
Wil of & Tiaok) s notiee the dire
tion of the toc of the book, amd follow olons
th 6.

this su that on his retun
bhe able to recog
of the road, the

7
STUMP oF TREE

tho growthrings are thicker. The thick s
fs probably worth il bhie tree waa growin

all very well s yon =0

turn Toun n ;‘ut you i

 do
er. your should
et your dicectinm liy, m et exclted.
eanse it rises in tha eas is what you should do: { 111 ol rul A Um\‘d{
swings -m:rln adl to- tlio sonth smu where vou are, | n tra fu lewt onk of

a slone o ero teail ot o
it r

ith
g ['" on lhn ok peul | ave

Face ihe sunrise.
arm. Your leit arm
mﬂ lin norih
o find north, turn
x 16 the Mar g er your shado,
ol You will now I

off and make w cirele round {his

'wrl nnm out, your I

ry s
nut; {m- "any

wiile amnl wiiere
Eimb o (all it 15 ot nerescary to |
- of o find your way Ineck

1L the con
your o b free and )
falls_in front el

4

h-a Tore

L throh
ioaly, or the

cvenlng, if e
anid hold ml[ Your r}gub hlmll ll will he
pulating no:th.

46 NORTH
STAR
e
* . ot
. its chanze, and your e
i ' be ahle o’ keep to e sircetion You wish Lo
ollay
2y s J Sone peopie £ lé to findd th
HE PlouGe " . D ey
= * they s
i Wiy after i nile
i, Keebs bod erom El.nxum\
the alurt, And alway & Took-out.”
He doos at hings,  He-looks,
o ser Anderstands wint b ima oo
Figure 2. and he- remembers, 2
X Tre Macxer Lmorany,—No. 606.
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n said Jimmy rmlnn with
a smile, "Ilm methinks it will be-on
the pther foot boolful na your dusky
Friend expresses i" .

There were m iy hmnimrmu sinthe | ““lia, ha, ba!™
Remove two 4 There were iy
Tads " dey round, nnd then Jinin
ad . won  (ho | ook their departure,
|| 1|“, deeent | And i long, long time wos likely to

- | elapse before they forgot their joyous
Trines, whivh had Deen
more enjoyable by their

the spocls tons t
tory | 2

Sportsmen from the Horth L2
[ (Continaed fram page 14

debindees all
Gordon & Co.

IIurn “Im’lmn & Co. wers hul\t“llv
had gono ta e
wauld u
¢ won in e Bret place,

s e holidny at
s rhe\ o\p]nmm], ey had 1 rendered ull thy
e in the world, and holidays | great sielory
A BN o e Between school and
that we ma) THE END.
next year,”

Lancashire

sell 1

fopping {onmament, "and
only wot through b 2 of

iv toeil, but they've dane it Let's | said Jimmy Gordon. :

v teeth, bt ey dhine 1“" dimmy Gordon. f Harry Whorten & Co. weat e

givo 'em three o's hope 0," Iare L . Bt
“Three tines three!™ shouted Jobnny T ere. e coner werll m | cutitled * Stocpeen of the Remoog,”" by
i, , Frank Richards, Dun't farget there is

a verse this year's rosult, k
e clieers were given with right [ across vou Gt erieket, and hos wpemalete srs i the Caiot of ey

I.Dll(‘ “||l Dy the defented Triors, who |every other sort of sport frigrs in the * Populue™ (uery

(Another mugnificent enmplete story

Irresistible

SHARP'S SUPER-KREEM Tolfee is
the one universal temptation which
there is no need to resist. You can keep
on and on, yielding again and again to the
irresistible Super-Kreem {lavour—and, at
the same time, actually do yoursell good,
| because  SHARP'S "SUPER-KREEM
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SComRLY mAIRI - Tv “Lealimontals e nourishing.
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