BUY THIS PAPER, BOYS, and BANISH THE “BLUES !
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SPARE A MOMENT, AND—

Wweays glad to Iear from gou, ehiins, so drop mee a line to the following address »
The Editor, The* Magnel ** Library; The Amalgamnated Presa, Ltd., The Fleetway
Houge, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.1, '

ERE is o string of posers for yon !

Do you know what o camel
corrica in it's huomp ; nn:;thinﬁ

about islands that float an

spil ¢ how the cantilever syvstom of bridge
Luilding worka; bow much towisis
spend i Frapee i0® a8 year ¥ Or—but X
aould go on for hours telling you sowms of
tho questivns which Lknowledge.sceking
ronders ask me! Wa had beiter take
themn one by one, and deal with them in

proper order. i
e

rry Turner, of Gateshead, wants to
kuow something sbout
THE CAMEL’S HUMP : {
Does a camp] carry ita anppl” of wator in
g iymp ¥ No! Autu.&ﬁg “the *waler
tanks ¥ of o coaoel arve an ita stomach,
The hump coarries ity fat—Iin other words,
ils food, Althoigh a camel can go for a
viry bomg bt without a drink, it can also
ikis with food, owing to the fact that
il is able to live on ils reserves of fat. Ho
ihe answer to " what gave the came] the
hunp 1" 2 “Too much fat!l. Billy
Bunter had better beware !

OW to this
iglands. J Trent, of %«tﬁr,
has heard that there are ialands
which float, and he wanig tg know

if it @ true. Coartamly it 8! oating
islands are found in various parts of the
world, and one of the most curious =B in
liake DMichigan, This particular island
ia something of & nuisance, for it heepe
vanishing and ro-appearing most mys-
terioualy, In the early .part of the year
it sinks below the watera of the lake, but
=omewhere about August it bobs up again
and romeins afloat throughout the winter

As, of course, it impedes pavigation.
attempts have beon mads to sink it for
sood, but no matter how many rocks are
placed on it, up it comss again! In a
lake m the Roclies there is

ANOTHER INTERESTING ISLAND
which pot only floatsa but sctually eails
apound | This is in Henry's Lake, and
it is estimated that tho sailing island
vovers as much ground-—or rather, water
-——a3 five miles por day! How would
vou like to live on an ialand that changes
1ta position each day 1

{0 wou know the idea belind
cantilever bri ! K. J, of
Welwyn, doesn't, #o be asks mo
about it. Well, the principle is

arranged on o qgueetion of E:Jaam 1
dare say most of you know that it is casier
to carry two bucketa of water than one.
bocapse the bucket in the right heand
halances the bucket in the left hand. In
o cantilever bridge, one past of the bridgs
balances the other,

THE LONGEST CANTILEVER ERIDGE

in the world at the present time is the
Quebce Bridge, which is §,238 feet im
length.,  But a new br 5 at present
being construoted over the Hudson River,
to link up New York with New Jersey and
when this is finished, in 1832, it will be the
Tiae Msexer Lisrwny.—No. 1,206,

uostion of foating

T
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Joecasion, the

largest in the world. It will be 4,670 fact
in length, and 140 foet wide, ;

WONDER if you fellows realise how
much m is gpent on holidays ?
i dml;la gay you know how much you
Bpen

struck you how much the total comes to 7

It mev come ns a surprise to youn to
know that

A FORTY-MILLION POUND HOLIDAY

is taken by tourists in France overy year !
Continental holidays are most popular
nowadays. and it is ¢stimated that vigitors
to France epent not loss than forty million
last year! France has certainl
discovered the wisdom of attrectmg p&upl'z
to hier shores | -
Talking about bLolidays, woulin't you
like to thoe holiday which hag just
been ocomploted by a Yorkshiroman ?
He and a eompanion set off from England
on & motor-cycle and pillion, and befors
their holiday waas over they had 0
right round the worldl They (rave
81,500 milea and visited fourteen different
countries, Naturally they bumped up
against a number of adventures, and weore
once arrested as spies, while, on another
wera attacked by a tribe
of Bedouina. But they both agreed that
it was worth it! :

F you fellows are semsible, you'l
l waye tako a knife with you when
on holiday., And if you

is getting worn ont, have o shot st getting
one free by sending in a yarn that will
appeal 'to other NET -readers. For
instanes, Edgar Roberts, of Klmade,
Kingekorswoll, 3, Doevon, hos won o knife
this week for the following joke:

Teacher (addressing Young
Tommy Jones); -** What b
tha mﬂ;ﬁ_tl:. of
‘Eﬂlﬂﬂi&’? [
Tommy Jones :
“When I'm
eating my 1ea
'm* 'appy,” and
fAnished Y'm

-

S

)
when JI've

“tight, ll

!l‘lll‘l‘l FRESRASNRARARAREARRNAAPED llil-lﬂlmlll!

BOOKS, PENKNIVES, and
FOCKET WALLETS, offered
for storyettes and Greyiriars
limericks. All elforts to be
scnt to1-

c/o MAGNET,
5, Carmeilte Street, |
London, E.Cd {Comp.).
DON'T MISS THIS
OPPORTUNITY OF

WINNING SOME-
THING USEFUL!

IS NEARENREENEEFRFFREN RGN RN TR ERERAND l.
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personally, but hes it everjget

ou go
iﬂ-'-?ﬁﬂt- got a knife, or your old one.

Maaner, of course |

a5 lmuves, 1
have plenty of splendid
pocket wallets an
nificent Eh. arnd 1 ai:ra
EIving m  sway frl
roturn for & joke, o lim-
arick, or a letter descyibing
something that ‘iz likely
to interest ‘other readers.
Now, chums, it's up tiq
you !

As  well

——

I haven’t finished all the
fueries yot, o here is o
seleotion of

REPLIES IN BRIEF,

Can you tell mo how to
make a 'cheap imvimble ink? (E. M. of
Altringham.) The cheapest invigible inka

are milk and onion juice. Use a clean,
now pib and. write on paper that is not
To bring u o writing, hold

% hetare the fize 6o alisw it to

Can mice be trained to dance ¥ (Jim
B., of Choster.) Not oxdi mioo, but
you can obtain tian tzing mica,
which “ danpe " most amusingly.

Wasa the Crystal Palace busdt ot Syden-
ham ? (F. K. of Ealing.) No. It was first
built for the Great Exhibition in Konoing.-
ton, sud was afterwards removed to its

8 it posgible fo make gramophone
roeords at home? {J. H., of Birmingham.)
Beveral recording outfits have rocantly
been ﬁ;ut on the market, and befors long
it will be guite possible for anyone to
make re * home-mads " records
~—and their own “ talkies " if they wish to !

How to join the army.: (T. 4., of Lincoln.)
You should ask at your local post affico
for a copy of a booklet which gives
a]l the inférmation required concerning

present position.

how to join the grmy, and the pay, ote,
of the s:!ilﬁemnt t-raswﬁea; '
Lo, o
Here's o mnappy Greyfriars Imerick for

which C. H. Blumsom of 23, Peel Road,
South Woodford, Essox, will receive o

topping book ;-—

Bald Quelchy, one eve In the Form,

As his boys were en route [or the dorm.
“If I hear any nolse
From this Form, my burs_tl, !

The seats of your trousers I'll warm 1™

Now pet buzy, you fellowa, apnd have a

shot at winning one of these handsoma
prizea,

% HERE is one question I am never
I baled, and ia: " Whioh is

the finest boys' blighed 1 !
The reason W angwer is
kpown by every one of maders, Tha
And when you gt
noxt week's issue, you'll be more convinged
than aver that your {favourite paper hends

S ity vovel T Mokl Teickdsus
ou m n g
4 the chums of

long completa tale of
Grayiriars. It's ecallsd:

“THE ‘MAN FROM THE STATES!™
snd it's jost crammed full of thrills and
fun ! Frank Richards mskes his charae-
ters ** live "—which is why he hag such a
wonderful following of readers.

There are also thrills and fun in * The
Yoland of Blaves,” and the * @reyiriars

Horald ** respectively, both of whish
WED& , 88 usual, next week,
nd don't forget to * come into the

offfcs, boys,” and we'll have sanother
interesting little chat 1

YOUR EDITOR.

mag-



THRILLING SITUATIONS AND LAUGHS

GALORE—

RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Something Like a Stuni!

5 LD Quelch ”
0 Heney Samuel Cuclen, ihe

" master of the Greviriars
Remove, gave o slart.
His jaw set grimly, ;
Billy Bunter's [at wvoice came quile
clearly to the ears-of his Form master,
round the trunk of the massive old elm ;
though Billy Bunter, cbviously, was
quite unaware of the fact
Clasa was over st Greviriars.,, Me
Quelch, rather thanklully, wgs douo
with his Form. His Form, still morc
thankfully, wero done with Mr. Quelch,
BIr. Quelch had teken a little walk
uoder the elms. . Ho hed sat down on
one of the old benches, under one of
tho old elms. It was & vory warm aAnd
very pleasant day for March; and Mr.
Quaiug was feeling rostful, and peace-
ful, and quite good-humoured till
Tilly Bunter's voice Hoated to his ears.
Then he did not look so good-humoured.
OF course, the Hemove master was
well aware that members of hizs Iorm
nover, or hardly ever, spoke of him as
Me” Quelch. He was paturally
Quelch, or Qualchy, to the Removites.
But there was a limit. “0ld. Quelch ¥
was disrespect ful
“0ld Quelch,” rattled on Bunter, on
}hsﬁ other side ﬁs th:.-ﬂf:i!m, “was fright-
ully rgtty in class ay." :
~“That's ac news, fatty!” ceme Bo
Charry’s choary voice, _
“The newsfulness is not terrifie, my
pateomed fat Bunter!” came the silky
voice.of Hurrée Jamset Ram Singh.

~—1iN THIS

RIPPING SCHOQL ST1URY OF

- 'HARRY WHARTON & CO OF GREYFRIARS,

“Form masters often pobl rally
towards the end of term!” remarked
Frank Nugent. *“They get rather fed
up with fellows—same as fellows do
with them.”

Alr. Quelch hall-rose.

Bome members of his Form. saunter-
ing under thoe trees, had stopped—on the
other side of the elm.  BEvidently they
did not know that their Form inaster
waa in the offing. Mr. Quelch had no
desire to listen, unsecn, while Remove
follows expressed ihecir views on raftiy
Form mastors.

“Oh, come onl1” IIs heard Johnny

When Billy Bunter tells the

fruth it’s time for the skiles to

fall---and for Billy Bunter to
bunk !

-

S
Bull’'s voice, snd Mr. Quelch zat down
again,

=1 say, wyou fallows, hold onl™
Fxc]nimeg Bﬁ!,y Bunter.
ymportant |

What's important, you fat duffer?”
gsked Harry Wharton.

4 01d Queleh—"

“You'd better let. Qualchy hear yon
calling him * Old Queleh,” * spid Dob.
“You'd got sixl” _

“] say, do listen to & chap! Old

uelch was specially dpwn on me to-

4y, Hul made out that T hado't done
my prep.

“It's rather

“Well, you hadn't, you [at slucher.

“0Oh, really, Cherry! Of course, that
was only  an excuse.  Fle's been down
on me all this term.  'mi not one 'of his
favourites like you, Wharton,”

“How @am I s favourite, {athead?
I've never noticed ™

“Well, he seid yoor con was good.”

“Bo it was good; for once.”

“Well, g0 woas wine,” said Bunter.
“Gond enough, anyhow., If old Quelch
thinks I'm going to waste & lot of time
mugglmf up rotten Latin, I can jolly
well teil him he's mistaken.

“Yew, I can hear you tellin
that—1 don’t ‘think!” chucki Bol
Cherry. - Put somo exercise books 1n
your bags first.”

" "Look at the way he was down on mo
in hiztory class,” said Bunter.  *“Just

him

because I said it was Edwerd tho
Seventh who dissoluted the monas
teries. ™

“Ha, Lha, bal”

““Blessed if I =zoe anythisig to cackle
n]t! Well, look here, I'm fed up with
old Quelch! Fed up to the chin!” said
Bunter impressively. “And I'm jolly
well not going to stand him any mora”

*Oh, my hat[”

For the socond time, Henry Samuel
Quelch half-rosa. For the second time,
he sat down aogein. He was strongly
disposed to roveal his presenco, order
Bunter to follow him to his stl'tj:ai. and
administer the “xix ™  that the fak
junior undoubted!y deserved. But Mr.
?ueh:h was a just gentleman; and hu
alt that hé could. mot take official
eognisanoe of remarks overheard by

Tree Migrer Lisrany.—No, 1,206,
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aocident, 8o He sat where ho was; but
hin jaw was growing squarar, hia frown
grimmer, and there was a dangerous
glint in his eyea. : i

“] mean 11" went on the happily-
wnconscious Owl of the Remove. *'I'm
not standing any more of it, you fellows,
We break up for Easter in o week or
two. Well, my idea is to geb off carly
for Egster, SBeel” )

“And how the thump are you going
to wangle that?” oxzelaimed YWharton.

Thera was a fat chuckle.

“That's all right! I jolly well know I*

“Cough it up then ¥ eaid Bob en-
couragingly. fi there's any way of
shirting the Raster holidays early,
we're on ™

“The onfulness is preposterons.”

“Go it, Faotty ¥

The Famous [Five of the Remove
soemed  intorestod in Billy Bunter’s
remocks at last. _

Perhaps Mr, Quelech was interested,

o .

“1 shall want one of my pals to help !”
said Bunter. “I've picked you out,
Wharton*

“Dide't gay ono of your pals?”

“(Oh, roally, Wharton—-="

“!ﬂuma on, you menl” said Johnny
Bull.

“I wish :;:-u wouldn't keep on .inter-
rupting & fellow, Bulll hiz is the
wheeza,” said Bunter. “You go down
to the post office at Courtfield, Wharton.
Youn ring up Queleh on his phone,*

b, my hatl Bo I1"

“"YVes, 0Of coucse, you don't say you're

Wharton! You mako out you've my
father—Mr. Bunter, you know, speak-
ing from Bunoter Court.”
'"Great pip!” i
“You tell Quelch that youw're ill—
mﬁtmﬂy dying—and that you want mo

g at once—— .

“Ha, ha, ha!l” roared the captain of
the Remove. *Quelch would be likely
to believe that he was rung up by a
man who was practically dying.”

“Ok! ¥-=I mean—thot wouldn't
quite 4511:«"!‘t of course,” said DBunter
bastily, “You'd better moke out that
you're the butler! See? Make out
you're the butlor at Bunter Court,
i?u*w TUng u lch to tell him that

r. DBumter 13 [frightfully i1, with
influenza, and ppeumonia, and—and
golloping cancer—may as well pilo it
on a l:n:l'»i von know—-="

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Do listen to & chapl Wel}, old
Quelch is a beast—an awful beast—but
aven a baast like old Quelch is bound to
be a bit ﬂj"mip&thﬂt.iﬂ, when heara
that a fellow's father is laid up with
plumbago and galloping influenza, and
things liko that. Pile it on thick, you
know, Now, when Quelch gets that
ﬁhggn eall, what do you think he will

o

“Have a fit, very likely.”

*“0Oh, don't ba an as:! OF course, he
will send for me at onee, and give mo
my journey money, and tell me to catch
the first train home. I shall play up,
of courso—trust me to pull the old
z:mar’s leg. 1 think I might blub a

it. you know—that would have a good
cffect. Easy enough to blub, if you r
on a bit of onion ready—"

"Oh erikey I

“Well, 1 get off home,” =aid Bunter.
“Of course, the pater and mater will ho
jolly glad to sea mo—""

“Will they " cjaculated Bob Cherry,
in astonizhment.

“Yes, they will!™ roared Bunter,

* No aecounting for tastes,”

“Beast! Of course, they'll be o bit
surprised, perhaps, at my coming home
s week betore break-up. Bug ,:F I tell

Tae Magyer Liersany.—No. 1,206,

and-

uh You'll

them I'm given o week's extra holiday
for condugtre—?
“For whatteri®

“Good conduct, and hard work, and Yah

high character, and all that—"

“?ﬂ Eﬂdaif’

“That will mako it all right. The
pater nmlr bo & bit rusty; but the mater
will stand by me, The mater’s fond of
me. But that isn't all

“Oh, iso't that alli” gasped Bob
Cherry. “I should have thought that
was enough! But let's have tho rest!
This is too good to miss.™ y

“¥ou zee, tho pater might bo a bit
suspicious,” expluined Bunter, “He's
fond of me, aud proud of me, of
COUL GO’

“(h I* )

“But he might be a bit suspicious,
and he might ring up the school. I've
thoupht of that!” said Bunter astutely.
“Well, Enu ring up my pater, Wharton,
and make out yoi'ro Quelech—"

“I—J—I maka out I'm
gurgled the captain of the Remove.

“That'a it]  Yen ecan bark like
Quelch on the phone—anybody could
put on a bark like old Quelch’s. ¥ou've
only got to imitate a :aagire-:a.ahlu- dog,
and it will sound like Queloh all right,
Well, you tell my pater—speaking as

elch, vou know—that it's all right,

ntion that you're
a chap in the Form—"

“Btar d qualitios, and all

" Befer to my good qualities, and a
that—-"

L But you haven’t any!”

“0Oh, don't ba a fathead! Pile it on
& bit thich—it will please the pator.
It's a fellow’s duty to plense. hia pater,
you know. I hope I'm a dutiful som,”
snid Bunter. *'Well, that will make it
all right at both ends, sce? Old Quelch
will think my pater's phoned for me to
come homo because he's illl My pater
will think Queleh has phoned to tell
him to expect me at home. Safe aa

houses! T can tell you, you fellows, Fve T
iven this stunt a lot of thought,” said -

unter. “I'H bet you felowa would
never have thought of anything of the
kind I* '

“You'd win that bet!” chuckled Bob
Cherry. “Can’t say I should ever have
thought of telling Quelch one etack of

lies, and telling my pater ano staok !
Nobody but you would think of these
thi Bunter ™

“Well, I've oot broins, you koow,”

gaid Bunter. * DNow, the stconer you put
that telephone call through, the better,
Wharton! If Quelch gets it scon after
tea, I shan't have to do any prep this
evening. Thet's rather imporiant.”

" Ha, ha, ha [?

“You'll go at once, won't you, old
chap?” asked Bunter anxiously, “I'll
pay for the telephone eall, of courso—
next term."

“No, I don't think I'll
chuckled Wharton, “I ha
go at all, in fact”

*Ha, ha, ha ¥

“If yours go n§ to let mo down,
Wharton, after all I've done for you, I
can only sny you'ro o rank rotter.
o it for me, won't you, Bab,
old chapi®

* Not quite !" chortled Bob,

"1 say, Nugent, old fellow, you’ll do
iti You'ro not such & beastly rottor
a3 thoze Fellowg—

chuckled

a at onoa !
Iy think I'

“1 oam, old fat bean!*
MNugent. *Worse|”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Come on, you men said Jolmoy
Buli. "“Now Bunter's told hia funny
story, let’s go and punt a footer about
till ten.”

“Let's!" agroed Harry Wharton,

Queleh?” 1od

proud to havo such g

THE MAGNET

“1 say, you fellows—don't walk away
while a fellow’s talking to you. Look
here, you bensts] 1 Engi old chaps—

y ratterz 1™ roared Billy Bunter, as
the Famous Five, hughing, departed
from the spot.

Apparently Billy Buntor wns not
%‘Gmg to receive any assistanco from tho

amous Five in oarrying out that re-
markable scheme of getting off a weck
early for the Easter holidays,

1 say, you tellows | jgﬁill Bunter.
*Ha, fl-ll-, ha |
Billy Bunter g)
. olly Bunter glared after tho departs
ing chums of the Remove with o Flii-&
that almost cracked his spectacles. Then,
with a grunt, ho rolled round the big
olm to sit' down on tho bench on tha
other side of the trunk and debate in
his fat mind where he was to obtain the
necessary assistanco in i
tremendous wheeza, s i s
e was not aware that there was any-
¥ on that bench—yet. Bub as ho
ralled round the big elm he becams
suddenly aware of it.
A face that woro an expression re-
calling tho fabled basilisk glared at
William .George Bunter with a petri-
fying glare. Billy Bunter’s faw
ropped, aod his ﬁns almost bulged
through his epectocles 03 he beheld
an Samue! Quelch. He stood
rooted, his eyes bulging at his Form
T on i B

¥ o untor. *“Oh!

Oh lov' 1# gesp 0 Oowt

e e w—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Wraiby !
£ [JH%:{EE g
r. Qualeh's voico was not
lond, but deep. It was full of
expression. Billy Bunter

uaked.
Ho' st I:.-Imkiu? in herror at his
orm master, his fat knees knocking
It rushed upon Bunter's fat

together.
mind that Mr. Queich, seated on tho

‘bench under the elm, had heard ev

ward that was nttered
of the tres,

Ho had hesrd Bunter alludo to him as
“old Queleh™; ho had heard Bunter
detast that masterly echemo for petting
away from Greyiriars o week carly for
the Easter holidays. Ho had heard it
all, and hia look showed the effect it had
produced on bim, Bunter's fat brain
EWan,

LE Bﬂl’th}t I‘ll

"0Ohl Yes, sirl” gurgled Bunter. Ik
-3k wasn't me, sir.”

bt W ol

I—=I didn't, sirl!” gasped Bunfer.
“]TI naver | Oh lor* 1”

“Boeated bore, Bunter, I have un-
avoidably overheard every word you
have uttered I eaid Mr. ?u&l{:ﬁ. “1
have heard your dis ul allusions
to your Form master, Bunter! 1 hava

on tho other sida

heard your unscrupulous, your rascally,
our Iniquitoua evading
ggapns,”

“Oh_crikeyl I—I didn't know you
wore listening, sir!” groaned Buntor.
It was un unfortunate way of putting
it. But Billy Bunter was not in o state
of mind to be tactful,

* Listening I  hooted Mr, Quelch,
crimson with anger. “Bunterl How
dare gnu? 1 m&lhent, how dare youi”

“Oh dear! seissora! I—I mean
' gtuttared the hapless Owl of the
Remove. “I—1 mean, I—] didn't mean
=~that ie=I megn to sa Oh lor* 1*

“Bince you spoke m my hearing,
Bunter, I ciuld not avoid hearing your
romarks, I am sorry to say that, having
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heard thesa remarks by avccideni, I do
not feol that I can -punish yoh as yuu
desarve for them."”

“0h, good!” gasped Bunter, This
was a reliel, aft all events.

' “In other circumstanceés, Bunter, 1
should gane ﬂvuu with "the utmost
soverity. In all my career ay a school-
master, I haove never heard so un-

scripulous a. scheme propounded by so
unsprupulous a boy."
- "0k orumbs " L

“f sm glad to note,” eaid Mr. Quelch,
#ihat your Form fellows regarded that
echeme with derision—I hope with con-
tempt, I trust, Bunter, that on refler.
tion, you will be ashamed of haying
allowod such unserupulous {honghts even
ta “pas through your mind.” 4

Oh, yes, sir!" gasped Buntor 1
am, pict Trightfully”

"I hope you are speakipg truth-
fully, Buaoter.” ;

“Cortainly, sir! Apy fellow in
the Remove will tell you haw
truthful I am, I—=I. -couldn't tell
a lie, air®

Mr. Quelch breathed lard
throngh his pose.  His gimlet

es almost bored into the Owl of
the Remove.

Never had Mr. Quelch felt =0
strobgly imelined to give a
member of hisa Form s record
lioking. But Mr. Quelch was a
juet man, He had always madn
it sn invarisble rule to take @o
official note of words overheard
by chance. That was a good rule.
and a just rila; It was, in fact,
only pleying the game. My.

lob was sorely: tempted to
break it foronce. Much o T
to his credit, be it said, . e X Gl
that he vresisted the " ik
temptation, o

“1 shall not pinish
you, Bunter, You de-
serve  the  severest
punishment ; but in the
circumstances | do not
feel that I can adminis-
ter it. But I warn you
to take care, Bunter.

I warn you to be care-
ful”
“Oh, yes, sir]l Cer-
tainly, w#irl" pasped
Bunter, *I'll b&-'pl!;
careful that wou don’t
hear me anot time
sir.”
“What?™ roared Mr.
Cheleh.
“If—if I'd known
you were here, sir,
—I wouldn't havo said a word”
!;FD-EDE-RI Bunter. “I wouldn't  wially,
Eif.

“You utterly stupid boy—"

“0h, really, sir—"

“{ am warning, you, Dutrter, fc Le
eareful in your conduct. I am warninz
¥ou :;ﬁ.ms'b attempting to devise ana

9

misera subterfuge” for evading
leasons,™

“0h, sir! I--I wonldn'i!” gosped:
Bunter. “That—that's the lasi thing 1

should think of sipl I—I like léssens.”

*“Yoyu like lessons!™ articulated M-
{iueloh.

“Yea, sir, especially with gon, €ir
becsuse—beganea Fou're so nice, sirl”
groaned Bunter. ® [—] don" think vou
a beast sir like ‘thoe ofher fellows.™

* Bunter |" ;

"I—1 don't, really, sir!” aaid Bunicz
eagerly. "I've often told the fellows
sir, that you're not half such a beast as
vou-look, sir. I have really, sir!™

“Upos my word]l DBunter, thiz iz

to do i5 fo imltate & disagreeabls dog."’

studied impertinence !
not to cane you, Bunter-—

“¥es, sir, thank you, sir.,”

“But I am now compglled to recon:
sider my decisiom™

H'I'Dh arl‘ IJ* .

“¥You will follow me to my etuds,
Bunter,'”

0w 1M

Mr. Quelch stalked away towards the
tHouse. Billy Bunter blinked dismally
after him, and followed.

A few minuted lIater thore were sounds
of woe from Mr. Quelch's study, Billy
Bunter emcrged from that apsriment
with his fat hands tucked under his
arms, and wpiggled his doleful way down
the passage. He wriggled his way to
the Remove passage, and By

1 bad decided

The fat funlﬂr was not aware that Mr. Queleh

5

Bunter grunted. Scated ln the arm-
chair, with hia fat little legs resting
on ancther éhair, ‘Buater was comfort-
able. Bucter liked comfort. o did
not like Latip. Prose or ¥erae he did
nob like it. His only fecling towards
Virgil was a desire (o punch that great
poet’s head, had it been pructigable.

Besides, Dunter was thinking. With
& problem accupying his fat brain, there
was, naturally, no room there for Virgil,

“Prep, you know, old fat bean,” sgid
Peter. It really was good-natured of
Tﬂ&dg. Prep was much easicr withoul
Bunter at ‘the study table—wriggling.
or grunting, or asking questions, or
spilling blots, or yawning, or chattering.
and requiring continunl assistance.

“ Blow Erep #** growled Bunfer, “I'mn
tog jolly busy for prep”

“*You ring up iy pater, Wharton,* said Bunter, ** and make ont you're Queleh, Al hfm:*iru got

msell was

sitting the other side of the {ree.

fellows in the studies heard. his dulect
tones a3 he arrived.
Bunter's. vocabulary secmed lisaited,
Lt it was full of fecling, :
O, ow, ow, wow, wow!

Yo, oo,
oW i

THE THIRD CHAPFTER,
Bunter Means Business ]

ETER TODD glanced up from
? prep at o o fat  figure that
sprawled . comtortably, @i rnot
cleganily, in the study armehair.

Poiér waz at work, and Tom Dutton was
at work. Virgil was prepped open
against tho inkstand, with the soction

-marked that had t0 be preparcd; o

ragunar, . und o still rhore
ichiouady . wWere ab.hand.,
~ Feter, probably, was- no kéencr on
P. Vergiliua Mara than Bunter waa, but
hie was less given to *chancing * 1t with
Quelch.

“ Hadn’t you better wire i, faliy ™
ased Poter,

dog-cared
llﬂ-ﬁ*&ﬂ.l‘l}d

“You lock busy!" prinned Detos

“I'iu thinking,” said DBunter. *'Think.
ing it out! That beast Quelch & dovv
on we, Toddy,™

“All the moro reason for Ealling, Lo
soma  prep, old st man. I ovou'ie
¢alled en Lo construe, in the morning.
you're for it. Buck up and got sone
work dope for a change," szaid Pote:
encauragingly.

Bunter shook lus bead,  He wae
fealing, as o wmalter of faet, that b
needed o change. But & change of tlhas
kind did néb appeal to him.

“Quelch Loz heeh down on me ail
the torm,” he said gloowily., “1la wil’
bo worss than ever now, after hearing
mo call himn old Queleh, you know, and
hearing mo ask Whailon to help w

ot off eavly for tho Eusster holiday-
{i's always rotten the last wéel of teru,
but it's goine to be rottener than ever
this time, )

“1 told vou about what Queleh hcard
me sayiny n the qoad, Toddy 1™

Tre Migxer Linwny.—No, 1,206
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“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“Blossed if I gee anyihing fo
at. Luwuk here, old chap, do you think
ne would suspect anything after—after
that—if he got a telephone call aaying
that my father was ill7”

“Uhb, my hat! 1—I think so!" gasped
Toddy. “Yes, I funcy he would ba a
teeny-weeny bit suspicious. Just o mere
trifle,” .

*‘Then, it will have to be a telegram,™
said Bunter.

“Oh, my hat!™ zaid Petor.

“I ho gets o telogram from my
father he can't make out that it’s spoof,
can le® asked Bunter. “Even a sus-
picious beast like Queleh, you know,

f course, any decent Form master
would take a fellow’s word. I should
ennply have to walk in and say my
pater was fearfully ill, and he would
tell me to cut off homa at once. But
Gueleh doesu't take & wman's word,
Loddy 17

* Not vours ™ chuckled Peter.

_ “He doesn't even secm to know that
it's wogentlemanly to doubt a fellow’s
word,” said Bunter. “The real trouble
13, that Quelclh i3 no pentleman, Petor,
That makes it difficult for a chap.
'‘"hore’s nothing for it but o tclegram,
But how's o telegram going to be senti”

“Echo answers, how!” said Peter
Todd.

“A fellow can’t get away to Burrcy
to send o wire. Wharton's place is in
Surrey and he might phone home and

ckle

ask the butler to sond the wira for
me, But would he? snid Bunter
Jubroualy.

“Oh  crumbs " said Peter. “No, I
rather fancy he wouldn', sou fat fromp!
What about prep?”

" Blow prep!” %runted Bunter impa-
Liently. “1f I could get a message from

home, like I've thought of, I shouldn't
have any prep'to do. After all, I think
Wharton's bound to do it for me, aftce
all I've done for him, you know, It
won't cost him anyihin% to phone—ha
con use Prout’s or Quelchy’s phope, you
know, if he's careiul, And I suppose his
-'I:ru]t;jler at home is bound to do as ho's
tﬂ .:I'J

* Fathead I"

Peter Todd resumed work. DBunter,
strotched in the armchalr, continued to
think out his problem.

Bunter had been Eeen to get an extra
holiday befora Easter, and he  was
keeger than ever wnow. After what
Quelch had heard under the elms, it
was certain that the Remove master
would be more down on the fat junior
than ever.

_He was down on him at the best of
times, Ho always expected s fellow to
work. He took the absurd view—absurd
i Buster's opimion—that fellows came
to Greyirigrs to learn things. It was
just like a blessed schoolmaster to take
such a view! It was a view that Bunter
was never likely fo take!

Billy Bunter, certainly, was not at
Greyfriars School w leern things—not
if Bunter could help it! And really
had, hitherto, been able to help it to
o very extensive extent, :

Quelch had been down on him, and
would be more down than ever, since
he had heard that wonderfn]l wheeze
propounded under the elmz. He would

watch Bunter like a hawk, He would th

make him work. He would call gn him
in the Form-room to construe. Ho
would not listen to any excusea for
oeglected  prep, or unpunctuality at

3. He was n&!r.mbla of giving a
fellow extra *root ™; a thought that
made Bunter shudder.
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More than aver, therefore
necessary for Bunter to get that extra
little holiday before the Kastor. vacation
commenced. It had been very desirabla
before; now it really was a matter of
necessicy,

Bunter roso irom the armchair at lasé
amnd took his soat ot the table. He
olted the table as he sat there, and
Lom Dutton spilled blots from his pen,
and glared at him, He dipped 2 peb in
the ink and knocked \n’irgiFuver_ from his
place at the inkstand, and Peter Todd
glared at him,

Glares, lowever, did pot affcct Bun-
ter. He drew a sheet of impot paper
towards himn and begap to writo.

Toddy set Virgil up ogain, so that

e could sce him., But only two
looked ab the great Mantuan. Bunter
waz getting busy, bus Wwaa oot
apparently, getung busy with prep.
Frep was a3 fur as ever from the
thoughts of the Owl of the Remove.

:1 sy, Toddy—-"

“Wire in, snd don’t jaw, old bLean,”
eard Peter, “Don’t you know that s
fellow is supposed t¢ do his prep om

his own?"” :

“I'm not doing prep, fathead ! said
unter peevishly,  * éomething mora
Do

lmpﬂrtd}ﬂt than prep tphthinilé of. o
»ou s neurmorng wIitn a or a
old cgp ?E l

“Eh?" Petcr Todd jumped, “ What
the thump are you up to? There's
nnthufxﬁ about poeumonia in Virgil, is

era
“1 tell you, m not deing Virgil!
Blow Virgil 1" snorted Hunmgn “I'm
raaking up o tclegram from home.”

“Oh erumbs !

" Wharton will have to pot hiz butler
a: home to zend it for me. He aimply
can't refuse, after aoll I've done gar
him. Even that beast Quelch will

it waa

; ﬁ‘rmpa-.thise a bit, I think, when he henrs

at a fellow's father's got pneoumonia.
Tiven Quelch must have some feelings!
Look here, ‘T'oddy, do you gpell it with
a(aora K

“1 don't think I should spell it with
gither,” chuckled Toddy. “And
advise you not to spell ut at all, fatty
Get on with sour rep instead,”

“Rats! After alf. I'm sure it’s s K™
sald Bunter. *1 could always »
better than you, Taddy. You're rather
ignorant.”

And Bunter proccaded. Todd
shrugged his shoulders and got on wi
prep. But the {ut junior was speaking
ngain, soon.

“I say, Toddy, how many Js in
dangerous?”

“"None at all, you fat aes}®

“0h, don’t be an idiot!” eaid Punter

peevishly.
_ With a liberal allowanco of blots and
smudges, Bunter finished his telegram
at last. Somebody, somehow, was to bo
got to dispatch that telegram from the
vicinity of Bunter Villa, in Surrey.
That, Bunter considered, was bound to
work the oracle, .

He rose from the table, giving it a
jolt as he rosae.

“Jlook ot that, Toddy, old man!
Think it's all right?” asked the Owl
of thoa Remove, anxiously. :

Petor glanced ot the message which
was suppoeed to arrive from Bunter's
father. It ran:

“Quelch, Greyiriars School, Eent.
“ Danjerusly ill with knewmonia,
Send William home at  wunce,—
“ Bunren. ™

“Hao, ha, ha!™ roared Peter. )

“Look here, you slly mss, what's the
matter with it?"" demanded DBunter.
#Think Quclch won't take it in? Of
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conurse ha will, when ho secs on the form
that it’s handed in near my home. He
will ‘be touched-——'*

“He jolly well will if he ewallows
that!'' chortied Pater. *Not merely
touched—quite potty!” : '

“I don’t mean that, you assl I
mean his heart will be touched! Ha
will think of my poor_ fathor sittipg up

in hed writing that- telegram, to tetch

his dear son home beforo it's oo late!
Even o beast liko Quelchy must have
some feclings, it stands to reason. I
can tell you pneumonia is no joke——"
“It is, the way you spell it,"” chuckled
Peter. “Quite funny, in fact”
“Well, if you think it isn't % K, I
don't mind making 1t a (3, said ry
and he dipped & pen in the ink, and
made it a G, “Now I['d- bettgr got
ﬂ?ﬂﬂ% ta Wharton's study and put if to
im

LB

“You'd better get along with your
prep, you howling ass, and chuck that
rot into the fire.”

“Yah !

Billy . Bunter, with that wvaluable
document, in his band, rolled out of
Btudy Ne. 7 and along the Bemove
passage to No. 1. Peter chuckied. Ile
did not  think it probable that tho

captain of the Remove wonld phone

homae to Wharton Lodge, instructing
Wells,- the butler, to dispatch. that

telegram, signed with another man's.

name. He was very doubtful whether
Wells would do it, if told, but he was
quite . in that Wharton would not
tell him. Al ho expected Bunter to
receive in Biudy No. 1 was an outburst
of merriment when they eaw.  the
tolegram.

Aud Feter's cxpectations were verified,
Two minutes a Bunter kad rolled
away, the sound of mirth echeed al
ihic Removo passage from Study No. 1.

‘“Ha, ha, ha 1™

i

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Surptise for Queleh !

MR.% EEI.Gﬂhﬂmmd hgt his
study clook, dowa his pen,
and rose from his table. My,

o Quelch had been ocorrecting
exercises, and he had still quite a heap
to deal with. But he was leaving them
uofinished regent. Other
matters wero in the Remove master’s
mind. He glanced round, picked up a
cane and alipped it under his arm, and
left the study. - With a slightly grim
expiression on . his countenance, ry
Samuel Quelch negotisted the stairs, and
headed for the Remove passage.

In that passsge, prep waas the order
of the day, or rather the ovening.
Turing preair::a_feiluwa wers supposed ot
to leave their studies, though as o
matter of fact they very frequently did.
fo their studics, they wers supposed to

devote their whole attention to work, -

und not to read novels, or even the

“[Holiday Annual *'; not to box, or rag,

or waste time in any manner or form,
Thoe prefect on duty was supposed to
walk along the passago ofice or twice,
L-a see that cverything was as it should
o, ;

* Dut about oll these rules; as about =0
many trules, thero was oftern more sup-
rosition -than actuality. Fellows often
lid road, often did box or : often did
leave their studies, and. had even been
kuown to play passage football, 8q
every now and then, though rarely, Mr.
Quelch would walkk along that passage
himgelf during pr pending & few
minutes of his valuable timo in the
ciuse of law and order pod the acguisi-
tich of more or. Jess useful 'knun'liaggt.

On this especial occasign, BMr. Quelch
lizd Bunter in mind, What hE'!md

heard in the quad that sfternoon, had
ra
Bunter,

conéentrated his attention on

YOU'RE BOUND TO SMILE

at the following amusin

in by Dick Withers,

: ﬁlﬁs ip, 'Midiihm.
He's been awarded -

A DANDY POCKET KNIFE
for it}

joke sent

32, Mid-croft,

Old Leady {{o ohauffeur, who Is

- slow in helping her from ocar):
" James, you aras not so gallant .
BS you were when you were a

h I.-
l.[rhmrl'l'-ur: " Mo, madam,*and

u are not a0 buoyant as you
L‘lﬂﬂiﬂlﬂlil“r "

- Let's have a ribtickler from you.

BY THE NEXT POST—I E"g
got- HEAPS -MORE PRIZ

waiting to be won 1=Ep,

s, e o e 1 e
nined from caning or wha
he had accidentally overheard, though
ho had ¢amed him_  for subsequent
impertinenco, From the fact that ho
put & cane under his arm before going
up to the Remove quarters, it looked as
if Mr. Quelch-thought thet Bunter might
nced caning apgain,

Bunter was not only. the mest obtuse
nmember of the Lower Fourth: Ho was
rlso the laziest and the most untruthful.
With obtuseness, BMr, lch felt it his
duty to bo patient. But he saw no
reason for being pationt with loziness,
slacking, frowsting, and Bunter's other
striking gualities, ;

Mr. %reln:h was going to look in at
Study No. T, end ascertain just how
much attention Bunter was giviag to
prep.  From the ™ con ™ Bunter handed
gut in the Form-room, it scemed
probablo that Buntcr gave very little
attention to prep indeed. ninly o
young rascal who was so unscrupulous,
g0 untruthful, as-to devise a. spoof
mossago from home, in order to get an
extra holiday, was oaly too likely to be
careless with prop, when the eye of
authority was not upon him,

8o the eve of authority was going fo
fall on Bufiter now, very sharply indeed,
and if Bunter was not working as he
ghould have been, not digging into P.
Virgilinvs Mero as he should. bave.duy,
the ecano ynder Mr, Quelch’s arm was

coming into action,

" Slowly—for Mr. Quelch had reached

& period of life when s man has to

ascend. stairs on his lowest gear—NMr,

%?lch went the Bemove staircaso.
oro he rea the landing, a sound

k. -

" roaring  with Ia

7

from tho studies ahead reached him,
which demonsirated, only too elenrlir,
that mattors wore not &s they should
have boen, in the studics,

“Ha, ha, ha!l

It was a foar of laughter!

Mr. Quelch’s eyos glittered under hia
knitted brows. . %oam of lsughter wero

utterly -out of place during prep, TPrep.
it was cortain, could not have caused
Virgilive Maro to el.in"iir_ roars  of
laughtur from his victims, Wirgil might
make a fellow tired, might make him

- snort, might make him scowl, but nover

had . Virgil been kvown to mako &
fellow laugh. SBomebody was neglocting

pr‘gii!n, ha, La "

It -wps another roar: Mr. Queleh,

advancing across the Remove landing,
tted ‘tho study from which proceeded
those  sounds of merriment, Tt was the

first study in the passage—Study No. ]

i ‘the Remove.

He frowned more portentopsly. That
study belonged to Wharton, anﬂ}Nugwh

nd Wharton was head boy of the
Form. A head boy's duty was to set an
cxample to the others. Ilead boys, of
course, are only human like other Loys,
still. a boy wes & head boy, i
should not have been roaring  witly

laughter in prop.
"ﬁ{n, ha, ha!*
. Wharton and. Iy L;nt Wﬂi\ll;‘ﬂ not only
) or, ihey seomod
almost in hysterics. They fairly yolled,
Mr, Queleh forgot Bunter and Study
No. 7 for the moment First things
came first. Whether Bunter was slack-
ing o Study No. 7 or not, it was obviou:
that prep was being given the go-by in
No. 1. .Tha. master ewept on to
gtngrrlf No. 1, and stared in at tho open

“Ha: ha, ha!" yelled Wharton end
“ ]
“I say, you fellowg—2'

“‘Iﬂu, he, bat® -
Mr, Quelch started. He did not noea
to. go any farthor for Bunter: DBuntor
was there!" He “stared into tho study,
unnoticed for the moment by tho
ocoupanis. Ho had a back view of
Bunter's ample form. Wharton end

‘Nugent were at the study table, doubled

updEi]t.h marriﬂu:nt., i
» my ‘hot{" gas rrion.
bungng Ass—ha, hﬂ?d'hg | i
“Oh, really, Wharton—*
_“¥ou frabjous chump!t™
Frank Nugent. “Ha, ha, Lal
““You shut”uﬁ, ‘Nugent! Look here,

"gurglcd

Wharbon—

“BUNTER ! .

B!Er. Quelch stepped into the study,

Billy Bunter spun round. Harry
Wharton and Frenk Nugent cessed io
langh. Whatever the joke was, it

ceased.- to appeal to them all of & sudden,
as j:ha%? beheld the icy counteénaoce of
their Form master in the doorway.

They jumped to their fect.

“Bunter! What are you deing in this
study during prep?! This is not your
study 1™

“Ob, nothing, sicf” gas Dunter.

“T fully expected to 6in you doing
nothing, Bunter, when I came up to the
Removo studies,”" rumbled Mr. Queloh.
“But I did not expect to find my head
boy doing nothing, Wharton,™

“Oh?"" gasped Whartpn, **Yes, sir!
N-no, sir  J—I=umi*

. Frank Nugent; with  wondorful
gmsqnm of mind, elippéd s sheet of
lotting-paper over & é#crawled paper
that lay on the study table. Wharton
and Nugent had taken Bunter's tele
gtam as o scremping: joke, But it was
Top Maiover LaBesET.—No. 1,206,
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only teo eortain that 3ir. Quelch would
not tako it as = joke, if he saw it.
And there it lay, in full view of the
%imlnt ayes, until Frank covered it with
the blotter,

Unflortunately, the gimlet eves noted
the action. They looked wmore like
gimliets than ever.

“Nugent!” mmbled Mr. Quolch.

“Oh! Yes, sirl” gasped Iiranl.

“What aro you concealing "

“Oh! Oh dear! I—I—only- um—"

“Oh erikoy V' yasped Bunter, in great
alarin. " It—it’s nothing, ar! Ooly
an cxcreise, sir—a—a Latin exorcise, sir
—that's uli! I—I was showing it to
these chaps, gir—"

“Indecd! Am I to understand that
a Latin exercise was the cause of tho
outhurst of unseemly merriment I heard
az 1 reached this studyi®

“Yoes, eir! Exactly!” gasped Bunter.

“Give me that paper, Bunter!”

*Ob erikey |

“Do you hear me, Bunter?”

“0Oh dear! It—it—it—it's only—>"

“Hand mo that paper at once,
Bunter I” thundered Mr. Quelch, in a
voice thal made the fat jumior jump
almost elear of the floor. And Bunter,
quaking, handed him the paper.

What Mr, Quelch expected to see can-
not bo said; perhaps some caricature of
himself, or even of the Head: =ince he
had ne doubt that this mysterious paper
contained the joke that had set the
study in a roar. But what he actuall
did oo was this; evidently the roug
draft of o telegram:

“Quelch, Greyfriars  School, Eent
“Danjerusly 11l with gnewmonin.
Send William home at wunce.—Bunter,™

Mr. Queleh gazed at that strange
document. Ho gazed at it Bxedly,
almost incredulously. Wherton and
Nugent cxchanged a hopeless look and
then gazed -at Quelch, Billy Bunter
groanad. Thas telegram, duly eent by
the post office from the vicinity of the
Bunter home, had been intended to
mect Quelch's eye. In its present form,
it certainly had not been intended to
mect Quelch's eve. That eye glittered
at. it.

For some moments there was an awful
eilenee in the study. Then Mr. Quelch
addressed the Owl of the Remove.

“Bunter! This is your writing !”

“Oh dear!®

“It appears to be the rough draflt of
a telegram—apparently o telegram that
was to be sont to me. What does it
mean, Bunter?™

“N-nnothing, sir!” gasped DBuntor.
“Only a—a—a joke, sir! I—I never in-

tended to get that telegram sent to you
trom heme, sir. I—I naver thought of
it, sirl You—you can ask Wharton, sir!
He knows I never asked him to phone
home to his unele's butler to sem{' that
telegram, sir!  De-d-don’t you, old
chap

“ Upon my word ! gasped Alr. ‘.}amk:h.

“You—yon speak up for e fellow,
Wharton,” gasped DBunter. “¥ou tell
Alr. Queloh tho—the truth! Tell hum I
never askerd you to phone to Wells—"

“ Bunter i”

“I=I didn't, sic!™ wailed Bunter
#J—I nevor knew thers was a butler at
Wharton Lodge, sir!  I—1 never knew
his name was Wells! I—I've never
heard tho namo before. Ask Wharton,
ElIY Y

“Bunter” . articulated Mr. Quelch.
“In spito of the fact that your unp-
rerupulons schemo has come to my
knowledge; in.spite of the fact that T
am now thoroughly acquainted with
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your duplisity—in epite of this, you ars
persisting_in such a scheme——">"

“0Oh! No, sir! Not st all, sir] It—
it wasn't me, sir!™ stuttered Bunter.

“Wharton! I need hardly ask yoo
whether you wntended to enter into this
unscrupulous, this deceitful scheme———""

“O0h, no, sir!” pasped Wharton. I
—I--the fact is, eir, Bunter can't help
being o silly ass—"

“You necd mot make ocxcuses for
Bunter, Wharton! 'That ho is the most
obtuse boy at Greyfpors, | am well
aware; but I fear thas Ena unscrupu-
lousness, hiz  reckless disregard of
veracity, equal his obtusépess,  Bunter,
bend over that chair!®

“Oh dewr !

Billy Bunter, in the lowest spirits,
bent over the chair. The eane under
Mr. Queleh’s arm slipped down into his
hand. Iv swished in the air and landed
on & par of tight trousers with a
ternbic swipe.

“ Yarooooh " roarcd Bunter,

Whack! Whack! Whack! Whackl

“"Whoooop! Help! Yoooop! Owl
Wow I
. “Bilence!” hooted Mr. Quelch, tuck-
g the gane under his arm again. “Go

back to your study, Bunter., Wharton -

and Nugent, you will each take one
hundrod lincs for neglecting your pre-

parstion. Bunter, leave this study at
onco, ™
“Owl Wow! Wow!”

Eilly Bunter rolled back to Study
No. 7. His Form master lollowed him,
glaring into the study after him.

“DBumer! It i3 clear that you have
done very little preparation! 1 recom-
mend you to make the best possible uso
of the the that remwins! Ee-lmll give
very puarticular attention to ydur
censtrue to-morrow, Bunter! I adviso
you, Bunter, to take caral”

“Ow!l Waow!™

Mr. fjuelch whisked away. Bunter
collapsed into the armchair. He reo-
-p thero [or about the millionth part

of a second and then leaped to his feet
as f he hud found the cheir red-hot.
Bunter, generally, was fond of sitting
down, and prelerred it greatly to stand-
ing. But circumstances, like carponters,
alter cases! For the present, Bunter
very much preferred to stand,:

“Wira in, fatty, and 'l help you

with your prep,” said Peter Todd
kindly.

(3roan!

“Batter go it, old bean! Quelch
means business,”

(Groun!

Bunter did not doubt that Quelch

: He made an effort to
toy . with afvrem But after that “aix ™
it was really difficult for fellow to
give attention to anything but the re.
sulting ‘pains and aches. Instead of
wiring into prep, Bunter prouned, and
groaned. And when Toddy and Durton
went down to the Rag after prep, ho
nas atill proaning.

meant business,

S rra—

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
Trouvle in the Form-room !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. had
H chearful looks the following
morning. It was Wednesday,

n halt-hohday; a fine, clear
spring day, snd the date af the fnal
football match of the season with S,
Jim's. Tom Alerry & Co. were coming
over fromn St. Jim's that afterncon to
wind up the roason by beating Grey-
friars—as they hoped- or, as the Grey-
friars fellows considered, to wind up the
soason by bagging one more lieking
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from the Remove, Harry Wharton &

Ca., therelore, had reasons for wearing

cheery sunles thoat fine morning.  But
in the Remove there was one gloomy

countenwsnce It was that of William
egrge Bunicp.

Hunter wns not a foothaller and such
trifics as o mwich with 8t. Jim's pussod
him by like the idle wind which he ro-
garded not, Talk on the subject of the
5t. Jim's waich only bored Bunter:
indeed, he regarded it rather in the
hght of iddhieg while Rome was burn-
mﬁ' Bumer was up agaimnst 1t; and he
reflected rather bLitterty that, while ho
was up agminst i, the fellows could
think of nothing but Soccer. The least
that Harry Whurion & Co. could haxo
done, 1n Bunter's opinion, was to ral
round o fellow who had dona so much
for them and give their whole attention
to o matter that really mattered. In-
stead of whieh, they gave all their
thoughts to the coming 1cotball match
and seemed really to forget that theio
was such a person as Willlam George
Bunter in the Greyfriars Remove at all,

Bunter rolled into the Form-room
that wornisg in & state that couid only
be described as one of fcar end
) ng.

Lueten, who had been down on him
all the term, was more down than ever
—owing to his dJdiscovery of Bunter's
wonderful dodge for pgetting early
Buster hobidays: Bunter know that ho
was going to have o bad time in Form
that morming. Heo had hardly looked
st prep and Queleh was eertain to call
upon him to construe. A bad “econ ™
meant that Queickr would muke out thag
Bunter bad been slacking again and
would deal with him accordingly

It was more important than ever for
Bunter to bug that extra early Enster
holiday, in the present painful state of
attairs. But even Bunter realised, at
long last, theai that wos a chicken that
would not Gght. After what he hed
heard 10 the quad, Quelch was not hikely
to pay much heed to-a telephone call on
thus subject. After what he had seen in
Study Ne. 1, ke was not likaly to_hecd
any tclegram that reached him signoed
with the name of Bunter. And so far,
at least, Bunter had been unablo to
devise any other dodge for mukmg
Que.ch believe that he was badly wante
at home a week before break-up., Had
all the fellows put their heads together
on the subject, something might haveo
been propounded; but instoad of that,
the fellows were talking and thinking
football, utterly forgotful of DBunter;
evidently not caring two straws whethoy
Bunter got an extra holiday or not—
not, indeed, giving that pressing matter
any attention at all.

under reali:ed sodly that it was o
gellish world,

Tho gleam in Quelch’s eye, as it
turned on him n the Form-room, did
oot roassure Bunter.

He fully expected to be called on for
“oon ™ fivst of all; but it was not so
bad as that. Wharion was called on,
and Wharton handed ocut o very good
“eon"; he had been particularly care-
ful with prep, after Qualch’s visit o
Study No. 1. Nugent came noxt and
Nugent's “con * showed cqual sigrs of
careful  preparation, Yernon-Smith
followed, ond then Redwing, and then
Squifl, and then Hazeldene, and then
Tom Brown. Bunter began to nourish
a hope thot Quelch was going to pass

im over after all.

But that hope was delusive. Quelch
had no intention of passing over tho
hapless Owl, who was in his black
books.

“Buntor |” came the wvoice of tha
Removao master, and Bunter groaned,
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#Punter, yon will go on f{rom
! incipiam—"' " )
“Fracti bello fatisque repulsi——"
mumbled Bunter.
“ Construe |” barked Mr. Quelch,
“Oh!l VYes, sir! I—I'm just going
to|™ gasped Bunter.
“1 am weiting, Dunter!” said -the
Remove master, in a grinding voice,
“Yes, sir! }
*“What 1
.:%I—ﬂl mean—" =
Yo at repare
Bunter 7 d L
“*Oh, yes, sirl

this lesson,

I—I'vo becn very ¢are-

ful this timo, sir! JI—1 was working
frightfully bard at it, sir—Toddy
knowg——"

“Construe |”

Billy Bunter would have been only

rid

don't mind, sir—" d

Bunter's con was ofwon weird, H5ub tals

was the weirdest that even Billy Bunter
had ever perpetrated,
“1—I mean——" ed Bunter.

Bunter could not see, himself, what was
W : but that convulsive movement
of ngleh showed that something wes
amiss zomewhere, “I—1 mean— Frac-
tured by ﬁapuhi?e fntigue, the Greek

octorg—
“The Greek what?" shrieked Mr.
Quelch.

“ D-d-doctors I” gasped Bunter. " Duc-
tores Damaum--the Greck doctors—"

**Ha, hn, hal”

" lilence [

#1—1 didn't mean docto 8ip—
n-n-nok doctors—ducks | gasped Bunicr.

H'Tha Greek ducke——"
“Ha, bha, hai"

' Mr. Quelch plonged ai
Bunter with outstretched
bhands. The Owl of the

Remove ' dodged round
Vernon-8mith, giving that
youth an shove
that sent bhim bumplog
into the Remove master I

9
now,” groaped Duwter. '‘The leador,
chief, or general was—was [ractured
repulsively—"

“Ha, ha, ba!™

“You have oot
Bunter! - You—"

“Broken ju war_ wend repulsed by
fate—" Peter Todd ventured to
whisper. He was takin% a chance, to
help the haploss Owl; but it was a dou-
gerous chance, under Queleh’s glittering-

ch de oleb’s glitter

eye.

“Todd I” boomed the Romoro master.

“Oh, my hat! I mean, sicl”
. “Take a bundred lines for whizpering
in class,”

“Ohl Yes, sirl”

“Bunter! You need not continye——"

*“Oh i I=I mean, thank vou,
sir!” babbled Bunter. )

“*You need not continua! It is cbvious
that you have not prepared this lesson,
in spite of my many warnings, You
will be detained this afternoon, Bunter,
:ﬁd I shall set you a specin] oxercise oh

15 :l&ﬁﬂqﬂr
“Oh lor"1”

Qilence! You will o on, Cherry1®

Bob Chorry was very, careful
when he went on. Mr. Quelch was not

jprepared this lesson,

8.
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too glad to coustrue. Only it happened
to be beyond his powers.

Bunter, as a matter of [act, needed
to prepure o lesson more thun any other
fnll%rw in the Remove. The simplest
Latin ﬂhrasa was & mystery to Bunter,
until he bad worried through it with
Erammnr and dictionary.  Classical

nowledge was, in Bunter’s saluable
opinton, all *rot ", and he disliked bur-
dening his powerful intellect with such
rot. Probably Bunter would never have
learned anything at all. had there not
!:ur?.n a cane in the Form-room.

“Tracti bello fatisgue repulsi ductores
Danaurn ¥ evidently meant something:.
that beast Virgil enuldn't have written
it without meaning something therchy.
But what it meant, or might possibly
mean, wos unkoown to William George
Bunter. And under Quaich’s glittering
oye, no one dared to whisper. IDunter

to say something, so ko plunged
and chanced it.

“Fractured by a fat,
bell——" . began Bunter.

Mr. Queleh jumped.

repulsive

To Judgﬁ by the expressive counten-
ance of BMr. Queleh, £ was a serious
matter., But the Greek ducks took the
Remove by storm, and there was o howl
of laughter. The suggestion that
anvient Troy had been besieged by an
army of Qreck ducks wos too much for
the grm'ity of the .Form.

wy word!” gasped Mr
Qunlrﬁfm “'pran my word [ Bunter,

stich—such abysmnel iznorance—"

o dear! I—1 mean—  Oh
crumbs!”  Even Bunter vealised that
Troy eould not have been besicped eithar
by Greck doctors or Greek ducks. Ha
gnaped hopelossly.

“Bunter! Do vou dare to tell mo
geriously thet you do not know that
ductor is a leader——"

“fOht Yes, sir! Quitel!® gasped
Bunter. He knew now that I.

uelech bhad told him. *Certainly, ziri

—1 knew it all the time!”

* A leader, chicf, or gencral }” hooted
Mr Quelch, really na if he were doing
orossworda.

“Qh, yes, 2ir! J—I've got it right

in & mood to be trifled with now, DBiily
Buntor sat and wiped the perspiration
from his fat brow. He had had the
worst goticipations that morning; and
bis anticipations had been realised. The
bapless Owl of the Remove felt that lifo
ronlly was oot worth living for a fellow
whoze only real weakness was that he
dislhiked work.

1f only he ecould have bagged that
extry Eastor holiday! Bunter wondered
d;i?nif,r whether there was a chanee
hReL R

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Beastly for Bunter ]

1 ICK-OFF at threet" remarked
DBob Cherey.
“1 say, yvou [cllowse—"
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! How
are the Greek ducks getting on, old fat
bean?”

“Ha, ho, ba|™ ) .
“1 sav. you fellows, I'm detoined this
afterpoon1®  said PBunter  dismally.

Maicxer Lmnanv.—No. 1,206,
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"Quelf:h_?t says I'm to go into the Form,
room at two. I szay, 1 want my old 111_:u15
to stand by me, in an cmergency like
thia.™

“You wapt us to stand by you i
the Forme-room ¥ asked Wharton.
would be o énd of & pleasure, old fat
men, but wé happen to be playing foot-
Lall this afternoon”

“1 dor't mean that, fathead!” said
Bunter peevighly.  “I mean, I want
¥our help. After all I've done for you,
Wharton—-="

YAl We can’t get you off- deten-
tion, I suppoze?”
_ *That's just what you can deo, old
¢hap,™ smdl the Owl of the Remove
COgeTiy. u F.Is alr ul Deast;
Iy. “Quelchy, i= a frizhtful beast
but he nover detains a man who's
bwoked to play for school. See?™
, “Well, you'ra not hoocked to play for
sehool, pr anythirig clse—you never play
anything-but the giddy ox—"

“You ehn put mo in the teem—"

H-Eh 1:_-1: .

“To play 8t. Jim’s this afternoon—-—"

* Wha-a-at i

“Une of the fellows can stand out
sou kdow, X dare say Bob wouldn't
mind s_t.zmdin%]nut_ on an important
oceasion like this—

“(Oh, hofy smokei? cjaculated Bob

EITY.

“Or gen could leave out Toddy.
Taddy’s no good, really.”

-“¥Why, you faf chump—" hooted
Poter Todd.

*Or Squiff 1 said Bunter, “T'll keep

5;1.‘]41] ipstpad of Sqgaiff! You know how
! kl}?ﬁ gosl [ ;

it aI ha, hl-l_ >

“I—1—Fm to play you in a foothall

riateh, to get you off detention 1™
the captain of the Remove.
lozsing the mafch to Bt,. Jim's won't
matter a little bit, I suppose?”

“That's it, old chap! 1 suppose.vou
vouldn't like to see a pal stuck in the
Form-rootn all thp afternoon, just [or
e sake of 2 fﬂﬁt%ﬂ.ﬂ mateh,”

“Ch, Christoplier Colombus !

“Besides, we shall win all right,”
<aid Bunter briskly. *“After all, I'm
ihe best, player in the Form. You can't
=02 1t, but that's only your ignoranee,
vou jmow, Take Ty word for iti*®
_ “"Blessed is He_ihat bloweth his own
{rumpet |? chuckled Bob Cherry,

“The blgwfulness of the esteemed

irumpet is terrific!™ chertled Burree
Jamzet Ram Bingh.
- “Well, isita go, Wharton, old chap I*
usked Bunter. ‘Quelchy will let me
off like a shot, when you tell him that
Vm playipg for Greviriars. Go and
tell'.him now, old follow; i%'s just on
two." :

i ﬁ?ﬂi‘ oy 1

essed 12 Sge anyuinng to cackle
atl k here, Whu.rtﬂn.g there's no
‘I‘tm&;‘tﬂ os¢, if I'm to get off deten-
ion.

“You fat, frabjous, foozling, footling
rathead I zaid the captain of the Re-
move, in measurad tones. ™ You chuckle-
lieaded chumD, do you think we're going
to throw away the last match of the
season, bBecdpsa you'ro too dashed la
o do your prep? Roll away brafnrazﬁ
kick you."

“"{%h, really, Wharton—"

-Bunfer isn’t much wse as a foot-
baller,” remarked Bob Cherry. “But
us n_fﬂuthail, he Bas his points. Now
sll kick togather—"

“Brend ey, B

“Stand steady, DBunter! Now—"

“ Beast PF' d

EiHE Buonter rolled sway., He waa

very keen to show up, for once, a3 a
Lue Muicxzr Lommary.—No. 1,206,

asped
g“gnd Th
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footballer; bet he had no desire what-
ever to figure as o football, He rolled
away, leavi the Remove [éllows
chortling, Billy Buater’s opinion that
a football mawch did not matter, so long
a3 he got ¢ff detention, was not likely
to be shoared by anybody else in the
Hemove, '

The hour of two chimed cut from the
clock-tower, and Mr. Quelch looked out
of the House.

“* Bunter !

The Uwi of the Bemove rolled up dis-
mally. The 8t. Jim's matech had been
his last chance, But the captain of the
Remove, with the solfishness to which
Bupter ' was bitterly accustomed, had
failed him. There was nothing for it
now but detention, unless Bunter's faf
wits could save him,

Even Bunter realised that, with Mr.,
GQuelch “wise ¥ to the schemie, it was
not much use spinning the yarn of an
mralid at home, who was pining for
his presence.  But Bunter wrs gettiog
desperate. . Dctention, . and o long
Luun task were loo awful 1o centem-
%lnm, In sheer desperation the hapless

'wl of the Remove resolved to -ftry 1t
ﬂnl

“Bunter, it i3 now time for your
detention,” said Mr. Quelch. “I- havo
prepared your task. Fellow me!l”

“ 1f-—if vou please, six—"

" Follow me at once, -Bunter I

“My—my poter, sir—1 meun wmy
mater—my mater 1s frightfully ill, sir

" What ?* roared Me. Quelch.

"Mj—m;f dgor mother, sir "' gasped

Bugpter. *“I-—I've had a telephone—I
mean & telegram—that iz to say., a
letter, sir, and—and she wants me to
g-z-g-go homa at opece, sir.”
Tha wofds died on Bunter's fopgue.
'he expression of Mr. Quelch’s face as
he gazed at him was  almost hoir-
ratsing. :

" Bunter, you—you venture to tell me
thesa ineredible lalsehoods,  when vou
Enow that I am aware of your intended
trickery i gasped Mr. Quelch.

“¥ez, sir—I—1 mean ng, sircl
~the faot is, my—my
—® gtuttered Hunter.

“Bilence! Bunter, if 1 did not be-
lieve that your stupidity was preater
than your rascality, I should take you
to your headmaster to be fHogged ™

“Oh crikey1” _

* Arother word, and I shall cane you!
Follow met”

Bunter followed Mr. Quelch in. Ho
had feared—he had greatly feared—that
it would not work. He had been right
—it hadrn’t worked. Really, only a
confirmed optimist could have nour-
ished the faintest hope that “it would
wark.

Bunter volled disconsolately intd the
Form-room, He sat abt his desk, and
Mr. Quelch placed his detention task
before him. His gimlet eyes almost
bored intn Bunter.

“You will now bcoupy yourself with
this task, Bunter. If it iz finished by
four o'clock, you will be released from
detenti If not, you will remain in
the Form:room unti] it is finished.”

“Oh lor' 1

Y warn you, Bunter, to lose no
Ltime™ )

Mr. Quelch left the Form-room with
that warring. DBunter gavo g dizmal
groan. It was'a fine, sunny afternoon
—a really beautiful spring afternoon.
Bunter was not & féllow to feal keonly
the coll of the open alr and the wide
_SEH-;!ES: but even Bunter felt how awful
it was to be shut up In the Form-room
that fr EUnNY, ring afternoon.
With a packet of toffee instead of a
task, he could have worried through

The
Door mater; sir

somehow. But he had & task, and ne
toffee. He blinked ot the tesk, and
shuddered. In closs he loathed Lq.i..-_m.
On o hali-holiday he regarded it with
@ hatred that amounted to ferocity.

Instend of h?fmning on the task
Bunter sat and groaned for some
mimites, and then rolled away frédm
his desk, and stood-on a chair to lgok
out of the window. Bkinner and Sdoop
of the Remove loafed along below, and
Bunter called to them:

I say, Bkinner, old chap [

Hﬂ.mg_:f EBkinner started, and glanced
up. - He grinfed at the sight of a dole-
ful fat face at the Form-room window,

1 =iy, you fellows!™ said Biuticr
plaintively. “I say, you know I'in de-
tained ! That begst Wharton wouldn't
play me this afterncon to get me off 1™

“Ha, ha. ha!” yelled. Skinner and
Bnoop.

“1 say, old fellow, vut across ta, the
tuekshoig and get e some tolfogl”
nrged Bunter.

“Right-ho!” said Skinper cheerjly,
holdieg up his hand. Bkinner was not
very -natured, but oven Skinner
could feel for a fellow under detention
on o half-holiday. “Hand down the
tin, and I'Hl try it en”

The—the fack jg—" ]

“Buck up, ass! There’s o row if a
mwan's seen epeaking to a fellow ia de-
tention 1 said Bkinmer impatiently.

“J—1 left my money in my study !”
“Fathead! Where!” asked Skinger,
“I'lt eut in—"

“I=1 mean I—I'm
vosial ordep———'’

“Whatt” yelled Skinper.
- “You—you pay for the toffee, oldld
¢hap, and ' square out of my poacal
order when—when it comes. I'm ox-
pecting it by the next post.”

“ You—you burbling idiot!” growled
Skianer, and Snoop chuckled,

They walked away togather,

“1 say, you fellows!™
Bunter.

Skinaer and Snoop disoppearcd.

“ Beasts I groaned Bunter.

He remained at the window. His do-
tenfion task lay unheeded on his desk.
Looking out into the green and sunny
quad was. more entertaining thao Lhe
adventurcsd af the “pins Anocas.™

Presently fhe bapless Owl had a view
of the foothallers. The St. Jim's team

expeeting o

hawled

‘had arrived, and he blinked at Tom

Merry and Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,
and ﬁjﬂkﬁ, and Figgine, and the other
fellows -in the distance. Harry Whar-

ton’ & Co. were going down to Little

Side to play foothall, regardless of the
hapless Owl in the Foerm-room. Buntor
felt itterly that he wouldn't be sur.
prised iF they had forgottén his exisl-

ence. As a matter of fogt, they had.

* &h dear |”. groaned Bunter.

He left the window at last. IlIe gave
his task a blink; bot he simply could
not make up his mind to work. Be-
sides, he was getting hungry. Haif-

way between dinver and tea Bunter was
always hungry. Hear? every fellow in
the Remove was out of the House, and

but for detention Eunter could cer-
tainly have found some forgoiten trifls
in gne of the studies. In fact, hoe knew
that the Bounder bad a hig box of
chocalate creams in Study Mo. 4 in the
RET%TE‘E ast, Quelch lik l.
t Deast, Quelch, was very like

busy in his ﬁt}:l;_yk. ur_chm-waggiig_ witl;

s in

the ather ‘ Common-room.
Ermhngﬁ detention was & seripus
matter; but, siter all, it would not take

long to' whip round to Smithy’s stud

and bag that box of chocolates. Wit

a. couple of pounds of chocolato croams
(Continued on pags 12.)



MORE “ ANSWERS TO FOOTER ** QUERIES.

SCOTTISH chum-—thot is the manner in which he
describes himself—draws my attontion to what ho
congidera an unfair rale which o in Cup foot-
ball, When a Cup-tie is pla on the ground of

ons of the contestanta, and the scoro is level et the end of ninety
e ek s s o o round of tho
ma 18 thon rep d on the 1l of the other tcam.
i at the end of ninsty mﬁutu in the sacond game the scora
fa again leval, an extra half-hour s played. It iz about that
oxtra half-hour at the second meet that my Lanarkshire
chum is upget, He can’t =o0 the justice of it ; s that thero
ahould be no extes time vntil the third game on noutral ground,
He thinks It vnfair that fhe " home V' aldo
the secamd geme should hove the vight of on exira
Ealf-howr om thelr orn pitch.

1 am sorry to disagreo with my Scotdish chinm, and that I must
even ruo the risk of him not calling mo his chuny when he writea
again. L is not my view, however, that thers is anything un.
fuir concerning this extra time role, The authorities of football
arc oa keon as thah%apnwih!f can be o keop the game as evenly
balanced as poesible between any two teams.

OW 1 think iriend will agreo—indeed, ho does agroo
by imglinnt?cﬁ:—-thﬂt when s football team i d.m:ﬁ at
home in & téo it has gained an initial advaolago.
The luck of tho draw i& very valuable io many cases.

A study of the results of the bigf Cup-ties of the present spason
both in England and Scotland will show thot in & big majority

of the ties the home team cams through wvictorious. Just to

give one example.

In the round of the English Cup-iies,
zix out the eight sides ploying of home won
their games.

It being aygreed, then, that in the first placo the téam playing
ot homo has the advant it is only right that the aido drawn
away for the frst game
meeting. And the authopities consider that they go somo
little way towards balsucing the * huck ** account ordering
an extra half-hour to be played at tho eecond meeting, Der-
haps my roaders will not agree that this extra half-hour rulo ia
rigih But 1 bave explaincd why ib wus put ou tho books,
and I think the explanation is at least logical,

ONNECTED with this question, and while T am desling

‘ withit,lmalmﬁﬂﬁmycheatampiytuthmu
.~ other readers who have all noticed a fact which I
pointed out abovo: that in the preacnt series of Cup.

tiee the home teams have won a big rtion of their matches.

Why do ths home teams win go often t 13 tho gist of tho guestion.

raizod by threo different eorrespondentsl

1t is not possible, in my view, to give just cuo answer to such
a question. 1 belisve that there aro peveral different rcasons
which may all bave gn influopce in giving home teams the vie-
tories in bLig games or little games. In the first pleco pitches
and their sorroundinga are different. At eome ?mumlu tho
spectators nre o coneiderable distance away., At other prounds

are almost near enough to the touch-dine to be alble to
put & hend on a plaver flying down the wing.

“ I feel thot my style la cromped,” soid o
Chelsea plager to me the other day, ** when [
go to play om a piteh te which the
specioiors arp guie close."

A sscond peoint which helps some home teams to win is thob
they gain inspiration from tho applause of the onleckers.
Naturally, the horao tesmn players get more applauss than the
visiting toam playors. Cheoera act 88 an inspiration to somo
footballers: the more they .are encouraged tho better they

¥- :

Most of all, however, 1 am convinced thot the cxplanation of
&0 many victories by home teama is due to what might be called
on pititude of miod oo tho pact of tho players, Whon & side

d bhave an advantage at the sscond.

.goal-line before a goal can be couated.

Why do home tsams

invariably win ? "' Old Ref ' en-
lightens tnu on this subject as he will
on any other matter. Bombard him with
r quearies. The more iniricate they
are, the better ha llkes 'am.

has to pﬂ]ﬁr & big match on their own ground thoy go into tho
game contident of thoir ability to win. Tho faot that they arn
playing at home gives them that confidence, And I know of
no md'l_;l:'; valunble esset in football, or any other game, thau
cmﬁ H‘i .

ARK HOOPEL, the dapper little outside-loit of Sheffield
Wednesday, elaborated this point to me the other
day in what I think was 5 most interesting and also
most conclugive way, “ When a football mds has to

play B_ﬂl-:];;'l-iﬁ eway from home,"” ho said, * they are apt to
argne in their own minds on these lires: “JIf wo can foree
tham to a draw mdFtnm-phy on our own ground we shall
beat them afl right.'’

You ses the subtlo difforence, don’t you 1 The men who are
playing at heme think they will win ; are confident that they
can do 0.+ But tho men nre playing away think that they
will do well if they don't lose. As the two teams go into tho
fiold - with these differemt ideas, it naturally follows thet they
play a different kind of football.

The side which is playing af komc pleys to roin.

. The swloe wwhich i playing aweay from homa
adepis iis tactics so as not fo lose; that is, they
play fo drow. '

Thia idea of playing not to loso may be entirely subconscious,
but I am quite sure that ““Wﬁnﬁnh factor. Tho
proper way to get through & big foot match—{up.tie or
any other game—is to play to win. The-side whicl p!il::r}l: not
to [oee is asking for trouble, and usually gets it.

; E all Imow that spectators at football matehea got
W excited from time to timo. And this exocitement
ovcasionally leads & spectator here and theres to do
: _strange things. You WIILPNMHF remember sesing
pictures in thoe pewspapers rocently of a spectotor at tho
Crystal Palpce—Everton Cup-tio who somohow or other man.
aged to olimb over tho rails, and while the mateh was in progress
took up his stand under the cross-bar in closo company with
Coggins, the Everton goalkeeper. Of course, the play was
stopped by the reforee and the ' uninvited twelfth mon "' was
parcusded that be could not be allowed to belp Coggins from
;;m.‘iﬂgdmy shot which might be eent in by & Crystal Palace
orward,

A puzeled reador of Southampton tella of & strauge incident
in the excited spootator line which recently occurred in a local
mateh at which he happoned to be present., Ouoe side was
attacking hotly, and the goallkeeper of the othor side dashed
out from betwoen the pests in an efiort to prevent the opposing
centre-forward from scoring. 'The gonlicesper failed to stop the
contro-forward, who beat him and eent in o shot which was
going straight for the not.

The ball wonld ceriainly have gone mfo fhe

net f an excited specialor had nol dashed oud

of the crowed, rim in frond of the goal ond kicked
the Gall oway.

An swkward situation. What was the rclores to do t That
i3 the question whioh I am ealled upon to eolve. Iam informed
that the referes in charge of that match d the game and
ﬁﬂfﬂ the attacking eide & penalty kick, That referee ought to

ave a troubled consecience, becauso for the life of me I do not
#su how he could justify such an action by the rules of the game,
How can you give a paoolty nguninst somebody who isn't evon
pl-s_;yiug in the match ?
he only thing tho reforee could do, in my view. is to drop tie
ball at the spot whers the spectator Licked it oway from goal.
I admit guite frankly that such o docision would be hard lines
on the attacking side, but the referse could not ,;i-:'.va & goal
becauss the boll had not actually crossed the posl-lice. 1k
it ‘would=hove dons so if the exoited spectator had not kicked
it away does oot offect the dacision. The ball must go over tho
= QLD REF."
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BILLY BUNTER'S BUNK

(Cotamuce from wage 10.)

to_comfort him, DBunter folt that he
could endara detention, Ilo heositated
-=lut it 13 well said that he who hesi-
iates 15 loss.

He rolied out of the Form-room door.

" Bunter [

“On erumps ¥ gasped Bunter,

Mr. Queleh was commg up the pasgs-
age.  iily Bunter backed into tho
Form-room, and Mr. Quelch follgiwed
him 1n.

“ Bunter, you were going gut i de-
tenton™

*Oh, no, sir}” gasped Bunter, “I—-1
wasn't going out, er! I—I—

"1l came to see how you have pro-
gressed with task, Bunter. I find
you leaving tho Form-reom."

“Oh, no, siclt I—"

“ Bilence 1

Mr. Quelch stepped to Bunter's desh.
Buntor watched him dismally. e felt
sure that Queléh would make a f
when he found that the detention
had not been touched. He was righs,

*“ Bunter, you have done nothing }?

"Gh\‘, yes sir P gasped Duntev. “X
—1—~I'vo done a Jot, gir.”

“¥eun hovo not written & single
word " thundered Mre. Quelch,

“Nunpo, sir! 1—I was thinking it
out!” gasped Bunter. “I—I've gﬂﬂﬂ
o—a lot of thinking, sir.

“"Tako up that paper, Booter !

Dunter taok up paper.

“Now follow me to my study! As
I cannot trust you, Bunter, te work
when your cioster’s eye is abzent, you
shnll work under my eye!”

“0Oh sciseors !

“Faollow e 1” thundered Mr. Quelch.

Tunter qasked, and followed.

Un Littde Bide Harry Wharton & Co,
and the Bt. Jim’s men played Hoceer.
Round the field was o cheering crowd
of fellows, Qeceasionally a distant chous
penetrated  into Mr. Quelch's  study
through the window, open to-lot in the
fresh, epriog breeze, and reached the
fat ears of Billy Bunter. Bunter, in
tho lowest spirits, sat on ome sido of
Mr. Quelch’s table, working at his de-
tention task. On tha other side of tha
table Mr. Queleh sat, busy with a pile
of excrcises. ;

There was silence in the study,

Bunter dared not even groam.

At long last Bunter was working !
Even Bunter could work with a gimlet
sye just acrosa the table, reedy to fix
on him with a penctrating glare. He
vavked, aud 5upﬁirmd hiz greana, and
woldered dismally whether tho after-
noon would ever como to an ond.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bad Iews!

13- ITANK poodoess 17
ﬁ Buanter pasped out ihe words

s a2 the stwdy door  closed
- bodnnd A Quelelr. It was 2
peal foi The Owl of the Romova.

He mended] aorest, o twenty manaties
Bonwer bad worked, Twonty miinutes
b sreadiy, eoneentratod werk ander a
cimbei eye wore Banter oot Ho had
qegun to fzel that, iF an inferruption
it nob conie, this world result moa
nervous brepkdown And dlen, ke o
beam of sunzhine in deep sloom, tha
intcrrpption cawmg. | Troiter, the paze,
laaked in with o request (o Mr, Quelch
1o stop to the Head's stugdy.

Clacleh haud lonked quite pleaced. Pro.
“Yably the Head wonted to consult him

rj".liEl Ml‘-ﬂ::FT IiII}P'LEEL*};ﬂ. 1;2{:{“

-inideed to step to the Head

] Eqime knotty peint in the classics
Thoza little chats on a half holiday with
hiz chief were mueh prized by the
Removd master. He was very pe&md

8 study—
almost as pleased as Billy Bunter #:Lﬂ
ta see him step,

At the door he paused to give Bunter
a gtim look, and te warn him that he
should expeck to find when he returned
that the junior had made due o]
with hiz task. Then the door closed on
(ﬁze!-::h and his fnurm:? died away in
iho distance, and Bi li;-a Bunter mur-
:fm: r;:d “Thank goodness!™ and breathed

recly.

elch wonld be gone for a quarter
qu;.ln hour at least; possib an
hour, possibly even longer. For when
two old beaks got to cr and a0
to jaw, as Bunter would have describod
it, there waa no telling when the gas
woidd run out.

Dut at lcast Bunter had a quarter of
an hour to rest. It couldn’t bo less than
that if the beaks were going to  jaw.”
Quelch had said that he would expect
to find that Bunter had progressed with

Nis tazk when be roturned, but that was iy

m!ch s look-out. Wo sboner had the
r ¢losed behind the Remove master
than William George Bunter ceasod
work automatically—as if the closing of
tho door bad turned him off at the
meter, as it were.

" Thank goodness I"” murmured Bunter,
stretching his fat limbs at case.
“Thank got ho's gone ! I couldn’t
have s it much longer! I--I wonder
whot he would bave thoupht if he'd
known how much I wanted to shy the
inkstand peross the table at him 1™

Bunter sighed at that happy thought.
Shying an 'Fnhst_nnd_m Queﬁ-li;y was E-:ne
of those attractive ideas that tho mind
delighted to dwell upon, but which could
never be put into practice,

It was a real cemfort for Quelch to
be gome. Punter rose from hia chair,
listened cautiously for s possible sound
of returping footsteps, and then rolled
to Mr. Quelch’s srmchair and sat down
in it. Lolling mn an armchair was eves
80 much belter than =mitiz

] up oo a
hard wooden chair at a 't i

e, working.

Bunter dared not leave the study; the La

risk of being caught absent was tco
great. But he felt that he could venture
to take his ease. At the first sound of
n footster in the passago he was ready
to len.z:_t.;]: and jump back to his place
at the table.

He leoned back in luxurious comfort
and stretched out his fat little 1 to
the fire. He hoped that the chief beak
would keep up that jaw for a jolly long
fime. If only Queleh kept awag—not
that tho Dbeast was likely to keep away
very longl 8till, every minute of lari-
nezs was so much ta the good: every
soecnd of slacking was a clear gain!

Through the open window came a dis-
tant roar from the football ground.

“(oal 17

“Hrave, Whavien (™

“Coal! Good man !l Goal 1

Billy Bintter heard, but he did soo
Boed.  The captain of the DRerove.
apparently. had scored a goal neainst
St Jiw's. Buch a trifle did ust suflioe
to draw Dontor's atiention,

Euz Pl A A 4 A !

The svediden ravenns hoot of the (ol
phone bhell made DBunter jump.  fi-
blinked round at the ztromens

The buzz eeased, but 1n & moment oo
go it recommenced. b was rvather an
snnaying  noise, and i disturhed
Bunter's serenity. Quelel, of courso,
could pot haar it From the Head's shod,
and Boater wondered whether he wonld
cxpect a fellow to go and tell him ihoe
his telephong bell wor ringing.

THE MAGNET

Probably he would, but Bunter did
not see i, He did not want Quelch back
in ftho stndy. Very much he did not
'l.\‘.:lﬁlt Queleh !;ar:l: in the study.

“Beast I grunted Bunter.

Ho did not see why the exchange
should keep on ringing like that in such
a persistent way. Why couldn’t they
chuck it when they received no answer?
But they did net chuck it. ' They rang
again, and again, and yet again.

Bunter rolled out of the armchair at

lagt.

Haﬁ;]i!-:} put a stop to thas frightful
row, Besides, someons passing the s
might hear 3t and te_lllThQuelch I{tihﬂl;l hia

was ringing. at would br
ch back o

Heo picked the receiver off the hooks
and hooted into the meuth

“Hallo! Hallo 1"

“"Is that Courtfield 242 7"

“Yea [* grunted Bunter,

“IHold on; trunk calll”

Buntor held on, He wendered who
was trunk-calling Quelch. As the matter
could pot boe supposed to concern him

the ~cry least, be was naturally
-:ﬂi:'itm;m _f:lerh the usual delay and
whirring an uzging, a Vo100 came
through, and Billy Bunter fai
jueped. It was o familiar voice |

“Hallo]l Is that Mr Quelch?®

Bunter blinked blankly st the ipstru-
ment. The fad voice oa the
was the voice of Mr, Bunter |

It was My, Bunter speaking from far-
cff Bunter Villa, i the county of
Burrey | was too surprised to

“OUsn you hear mei” came the fat
voica, " Is that Courtfield 2427 I that
Mr, hat 1%

- gaa']:md Bunter, “"Yes=—nol I

ma I’

zay, Wa
TS
5 ulam B I 5 o
[ather Ig e !
“You' Queloh it gone out, and T b
as. is gona an ap.
b 16 Be ta S GaT e sent for
me_ to—to tell me he's thinking of
making meo hesd of the Form owing to
my splendid progress, espocially in
tip—="

“Williawm, I must speak to Mr.
Quelch!] Qv you can give my
messags, You must come homp at
on ltte
unter gasped.

“L-c-come gﬁuu?"

“¥Yes. By the next train.™

Bunter’s Httle round eyes danced
hehind his big spectacles,

‘Thiz wae sogréthing likel

Why lic was to go home &t once ha
could not imagine. His father evidently
was aot ill; and had he boen ill, it was
improbable that he would have wanted
Bunpter at home. But, whatever might
bo the resson, Bunter was ready to go
Leme ol once. He was more ‘than
veady | - This was what he had schemed
for; and after his schemes had, failed,
bere it was, lalling into his hands like
f ripe apple! "Bunter beamed.

“Lun you hear we, Willlam

*Yas, rother I” gasped Bunter, “I
say, 1'll come at once—rather 1 Pl ell
ucleh the minute he comes int T eay,
cun T stay at home &l the school breaks
vp for LEaster? Tt—it will save thoe
railwsy fare hack ; that's all I am think-
e of, ol course——" ]

“William, request Mr, Quelch, in.my
nore, o allow you to leave the achool
a5 tho earliest poasible moment. If you
are not able to leave to-day, [ shail
axpect you early to-morrow; but you
riusd come to-day if there is an arvail-
tle trafn. YVour mother is 311"

*Wha-sar |



EVERY SATURBAY

“There i3 no danger. Do not ve
alarmed, my boy.,” There was quite an
affectionate not in Me. Bunter’s voice,

sldom heard when he was addressing

hopeful son. "1t is not & case of
denger. But your mother is ill, and she
desires to ste you at home. I do not
wholly understand why: but, as she is

her wishes, of course, must
agoeded to You will tell Mr, Quelch
&0 from me.” )

‘Bunter stood gazing at the phons,

His fat face was no longer beaming.
Timr? :ﬁi-s quite & strangoe expression on
1 at [age.

a hear me, William ?”
“I-1' hear you, father,” faltered
Buanter, —Y eay, is—is the

bod? Ts—is—is she very ill, dad?”
_ "Bhe is very weak from an attack of
influenza, William. But the doctor
assures me that there ia oo danger—
nothing of the kind.*

“They—they don't always know '™

feped Dunicr. "I-—I , {other, 1I—
sped Dunter £ay er

“Will you bhave another three
miputes?’ . _
A feminine voice wus audible on the

“Nol” ::upli»ed but Mr. Bunter.
" Certainly not] Wiliam, your mother
is peking for you and you must there.
fore tome home. at once. There ia no
peed for Samusl to come, mo need to
disturb him with this pews. Your
mother ::s:‘iﬁm that Samuel had better

be . But she desires——"
hirrrrre ! " ; -

Mr. Bunter's woice vanished into
egpace. As he had stated that he did

not require another three minutes, he heol

was cut off. Bunter was left holding
the recerver in a fat hand, blinking at
the telephone. Blowly, slow
placed 1t on the hooks end turned
BWAY. .

The expression on Dunter's face
would have surprisod the Remove
fellows, had they eeen it.

Family affection, sp far os anyone
bhad ever observed, was not highly de-
veloped in the tribe of Dunter. Bunter

he re-

be always glad

13
had & youug brother in the Second been with perfect sincerity that Billy
Form at Greyfriars, and often never Bunter subseri himseli: " Your
saw him for weeks together, He bad a loving Sun, Willlam." And now the

sistor at Cliff House School, and if
there waa anything that could hava
kept Bunter uwsy%mm.ﬂiiﬁ Houso it
was tho foct that Bessie Bunter was

‘2, In holiday time Mr. Bunter was
to bear that hia son
Willlam was spending  the vacation
with . other GCresfriars fellows, and
Bunter was always glad s0 to spend
it. And yet——

. Bunter was blinking now belind his
big spectacles, and his spectacles were
damp as-ho blinked.

In Bunter's fat circumference, under
hia many layers of fat, there wos s
heart, and in Bunter’s lieart at the
present moment there was a horrible
queke, . His  mother was il  The
miserable untruth he had told Mr.

ﬁmﬂgﬂg that afternoon was, after

It might have seemed like o judg:
ment on the hapless ﬂmvmtmtur, had

hp thought of it. But ke was not think.
ing of that. He wasz not thinkm% of the

fact thot be was now booked for the
oxtra holiday for which he had
schemmed so  unscrupulously and  so

fatuously. Bunter, for once, was think.
ing of someons other than himself. He
was thinking of his mother., The mater
was ill, and she wented him! The poor
old mater|

“Oh!" gasped Bunter. *“Oh1”

If Mr. Bunter was fond of his son,
William George, he bad pever
played a lot of signs of it. He had
never concealed his relief when the
idays were over amd term claimed
William again. But Mre. Bunter had
always soen that there was a cake

ked in Willlam's box Mrs.
unter's plump face had nover ex-
ressed relief at his departure. Never
ad Bii[ﬁ fmt:gmtaq to say gmd*!:rya to
“mums " befora he lelt. lways had
"B;I-EE looked back anmd weved a fut
hand. His letters home had always cons
toined some requost for fnaucial assists
anco or comestibles; yob i had always

dis-

mater was illl :
“Oh 1" gasped Bunter apain.

Tha study door opencd, and M.
Quelch entered. pe
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Koi Believed !
E. QUELCH looked at Bunter,
M He frowned portentously,
Bunter ‘blinked at bim. De-

tention ' and detention tasks
wera forgotten now. Evervthiog wus
forgotten, except the bad news from
home. But Mr. Queleh, rathor naturally,
was thinking of the detention task, on
which Bunter obviously had not been
ceeupied during bis absence from tho
sfudy.
“Bunter, it appears that I cannod

Bob Cherry grasped Bunter by the coliar and hooked him out
from behind the screen. 0

and the screen weni spinping over, to drop acress the moble
head of Arthur Angustus D'Arcy.

wl of the Remove situggied

leave you alone oven for & quacler of
an hour without your neglecting your
task! This laziness, this obstinate sod
impudent idleness—"
Yes, sirl No, sirt
sit—"" stammecrod Bunter, )
“You nced soy nothing, Bunter. B8it
dowp this instant aod resume your
task {™
“But, I say, sip—'
“ Silenco 1" ;
Mr. Quelch spoke in s formidablo
voice—n voice that at any other tims
would have caused Billy Bunter to
jump to his detention task as if he loved
1t. But now it produced no effect on
Bunter., It was 2 changed Bunter swho
was blinking at Mr. Quelch.
“1—1 say, sir, my mater’s 1l11™
“Wha-a-a-$ 1"
“The—thae mater, sir]l My father's
phofied to say that the mater's 1ll, siv,

I—I :zay,

b

and—and wants me to go home ob
once "

“ Bunter {*

“Cvgan I go now, sir?”

Mr. Quelch fairly gasped.
Continued on puge 16.)
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{(Continued from poge 13.)

m:quaint me wit
’ :

s to the etudy, =ir.

A ) falschood, Dunter !
£ 4 rvesume your taskl”

Bunterl If there was 2 ring oh my
telephone, why did {Ru not como and
it

I—I was afraid you'd come back
? "'""I NyCan,
thought you'd like me to take tho ecall,
sir, I—I mean-—"

“Silence | Do not pile falsebhood upon
‘ake your seat mnd

o

“But my mater, sig—="'
nmy word," asped Mr.

Quelch, "“this 1s toe much! Another
falschood from you, Bunter, gond I will
cane youl” : . :

Bunter blinked at him in utter dis-
may. He realised that Mr. Quelch §id
not believe a singla word of it.

. -~ He realised, tog, that that was rather

Only tho day beiore e had heard
Dunter detailing a scheme for getting
off for an early holiday by & spoof tele-
%hum:: eall announcing iliness at home.

niy the evening beforo ho had seen tho
rough droft of o spoof telegram that
woa to havo been delivered to him if
o confederato could have been found,
{inly that afternoon the fatuous Owl
had told him, with obvious untruthful-
ness; that his moether was ill. Me.,
Quelch was not an waduly suspicious
gontleman. But the most trugtful Form
master  would hardly have belisved
Bunter's present statement in the cir-
cimstances,

He gazed at Bunter, at g loss for
words.

Bunter made & move towards the
dpor. Then the Remove master found
s voice.

“Dunter! BSiop

“Yes, sir!] I—I say, sir, I—I want
to got off at once. If—if you'll give
mo the money for my journay, sir—"

“ Bunter, i3 it possible—I repeat, is

it burely possible—that you venture o
tell me this palpable falsebood over
again i

Bunter started,

" It's—it’s true, sirl I mean, it's trio
ihis time, sirl”

“*You stupid, obtuse, ridiculous boy 1
thundered Mr. Queleh.  *“Your etate-
ment 13 not trugl  Your statement
13 falze, sirl If any other boy in
the Hemove told me such falschoods
with such impudent persistence I should
cane him severely. I make sllowances
for your crass stupidity, Bunter. I
make allowances for your unexampled

denseness. But dp not tempt my
paticnce too far, DBunter. Say no
more 1"

“Oh crikey!” pasped Bunter, in dis-
fxmr‘t” “But—but, I say, sir, it—it—it's

1

" Bilenecat” voared Mr. Quelch.

“It's true!” wailed Bunter.

“How dare you tell me that a pal-
pable falschood is true? A miserable
fzl=chood that you have already told
me ooly this very afterncen! Bunter,
1 begin to fear that you aro scarcely
in your right senses{”

“ But, eir, the pater rang vp—"

“Your father did mnot ring up,

natural in the ecircumstances. How
could Mr. Quelch possibly believe him?

Bunter was in the position of the boy
in the cld story, who cried * Wolf I so
often when there was no wolf that heo
was not belioved when the wolf really

came.
Incessant - prevarication had its in-
ovitable result. DBunter, for once, was

telling the truth, and the truth was set
down az ope more of his numberiess

untruths,

Mr. Quelch pointed %o the detention
task on the table. There was thunder
in his brow.- _

“Take your seat, Bunferl
scat instantly 1™

“oh, sicl”

Take your

groaned the wretohed
Owl. *“I—1 must gir! J—I really
muyst, sir! You see, the mater's ill 17

Mr. Quelch set his lips and picked up
f cane. Drevarication carried to this
1£-n‘gth was not to be borne,

“Another word, Bunter, and I shall
ecane you! Another syllable !

“I—I don’t ecarel" goasped Buntcer.
0 [ VYarocooooooh!" The fat junior
broko off with a roar as the cane came
down with a whack acrosz his fat
shoulders. “0Owl] Wow "

“Now take your scat and resumo
your task " thundercd Mr, Quelch.

“Oh loy' 1"

Bunter slumped into his chair at the -

table. ‘I'here was evidently no help for
it  BMr. Quelch laid down the cane and
sat down on tho other side of the table
to corroct exercises.
nnder his bent frows. He was ungl;y-—
which was wpot surprising. He had
seldom been more angry. He hed
heard wuutruth after uptruth from the
miszerable prevaricator on the other
side of the table, and tho yourg rascal
had ventured to tell him yet one moro
—gr, rather, the same untruth over
pgain. Such palpable falsehoods were
not only heinous in themselves, but were
pn_insult to Mr., Quelch’s intelligence!
» apparently, considered him
a fool. e must consider him o fool, if
he thought that such absurd prevarica-
tions could deceive him for & moment.
Mr. t?unich.did not like being considered
a fool. He disliked 1t very mucoh.

Tho expression on Mr, Huuiuh‘s speak-
ing countenance, ai any other time,

His eyes glinted 8D
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would nave caused Billy Bunter to dllg
into Letin os into 8 golden treasure, 1t
would havo made him work as if for his
life. But now he hardly heeded it.

His fat thoughts were far away. Ho
had to get home. He had ol Unelch
did not believe him, and could nof,
indeed, be expected to beliave him. But
it happened to bp true, and Bunter had
to home, .

“You are not workiog, Bunterl"
came a grinding voice aorcss the table.

Bunter blinked at his Form master.
Mr. Quelch’s plare was almost terrifg-
ing. Bunter tried to work.

Ele had to get home! He had to got
away somehow !l there was nothing
else for it, he had to bolt under Quelch’'s
very oycs! But st thst desperato
thought Bunter's fat heart almost died
within his podgy breast. That was a

resource—ra very last resourcal
Moreover, it waa ext uncertain of
success. If he bolted would be
grabbed and reca bured, unless he was
very lu indaodf But he had to ~eb
awﬁg! dﬁ ‘F'i'ﬂ;:og g;tﬂedltgjing. .
nutes drag on leaden wings.
Bunter tried to work to lull %
-suspicions of the Remove master. DBul
he could have whaoged with joy when
Mr Quelch, baving hnished the pile of
exercises, yose to his feet,

“RBunter, I shall leeve you bo your
tazk for a skort time. . I warn you not to
noglect it! If 'you have made no
progress when I return tp this study I
shuﬁ oane you."

“Oh! Yes, sir!” gasped Bunter,

Mr, Queleh left the study.

Bynter threw down his pen and rose
to his [eet the seeond the door was closed.
He stood panting,

Quelch's footsteps died away down the

passage. Dunter still waited. His in.
tention was fixed; ho #vas going, Buf
he did not want to be collared in tho

passage and brought back. He waited,
flvmg Quelch time to got clear. But
w could not afford to wait too long,
Quelch might be back any minute..
He o the study door at last, and
blinked out into the passage. Quelch
was not in sight. Prout, the master of
the Fifth, was visible st a distance,
aking to Capper in the doorway of
hias study., But Quelch was gone, and
unéy Quelch mattered.
unter stepped out of the study.
With a_thumping heart he souttled
away. Five minutes later Mr, Quelch
returned.
And the expression on Mr, Queleh®
face when he looked inio the empty
study and found Bunter gone was reslly

extraordinary.
“I
" I—1I say—" gasped Bunter,
. The football match wns over
by this time. Harry Wharten & Co.

il

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Doubting Thomases !

Eﬁ?,!:;nu fellows 1"
* Hallo, ier.;; kallo1”
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TOPPING
LEATHER POCHET WALLET
for
SHREWSBURY CHUM!

For the -snappy Greyfriars
limerick illustrated herewlith,
J. Evans, of 1, Wrekin View,
Belle Vue Gardens, Shrewsbury,

has been awarded one of this
week'’s MAGNET pocket wallets.

it's up to you to win one of
these handsome prizes i

——

Harry Wharton, of Greyiriars fame,r
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hed defeated the vizitors by two goals
to one, and it was a merry crowd of
follows that Bunter found in the -::hs:ng-
ipg-room. Not that Bunter wos think-
ing about [cotball. How the match had

ne Bunter did not care two straws.

e headed for .the changing-room to
find Harry Wharton & , and he
found them there. Bunter had to get
home, and he bed to get home 1n a
hurry. But there was a lion in the path,
g0 to speak. Bunter was in his usual
state of impecunicsity, Obviously, in
the peculiar circumstances, it was uso-
less to ask Quelech for his journey money.
But railway fores had to be paid. )

“1 say, you fellows, lend mo a pound.’

“Ha, ha, hal”

“"Oh, really, you fellows—"

" Finished your detention, Bunter?”
asked Harry Wharton, ceasing for a
moment to towel a ruddy face, and look-
ing curiously at the Ow ?f the lemove.
Bunter was not, as a rule, a fellow to
break detention; such on exploit re-
guired nerve. Bub he certainly looked
now as if something was amiss. He was

panting with biste and excitement.
“Bht Nol T've no time for thatl”
gas Bunter,

time for detention !” howled Bob
Cherry. "II.!;,' hat! TYou'd better tell
Queleh that ¥ .

“1 meen F—Jeea' ;
* You haven't bolted, you fat duffer!™
exolaimed Wharton blankly.

" Yes. You seo—" !

“You terrifie and csteemed fathead!”
exclaimed Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“Cut back befora the absurd Quelc
misses youo.” )
E“I’Innt" be =an I'm going

“ You're going home I” yelled Nugent.
“Yen; l’gglgnt to catch a train—"'

ass!

“You—you—yon've got to catch =
train when you'ro under detentionl]”
babbled Boéb Cherry,

“Yea. My mater’s il !

" 'What I* roared the juniors.

“The mater, you know=—" gras
Bauntor.

“You fat, footling, frabjous fibber!™
gasped Harry harton. * Are you
spinning that fathonded yarn to us alter
tulhﬁg us all about it In advance 1"

£ ¥
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hn,hhn P . .
Well, that's tho jolly old limit}™
gaid Jnﬂnn:,r Bull, staring blankly ot
Bunter, *“It's the cutside edge.”

TCuat back,
missed,” said Frank Nugent. *©
will skin you if he misses yon!™

“ Lend me a pound—"

“‘ii‘athmd i 5

“J'va to got home——

“'Ivtilﬂ:rl.’i!::i't g

“The mator's illee—'?

“Rats !

“The pater telephoned—*

“Ha, ha, ha!™ _ _

Thero was a roar of laughter in the
changing-room. Reslly, this seemed
too rich! It scomed altogethor too rich.

bofore wou're

T a8,
elch

After cxplaining that woenderful schemao,

to the Famous Five, Bunler appersntly
was seeking to work off that very
scheme on the Famgus Five them-
sclvest 1t really was the limit. .
Billy Bunter blinked at the yelling
juniors. Once more he was meetiog
with the fato of the habitual pre-
varicator, )
“I—1 say, you fellows, d-d-don't you
belicve me?” he gasped,
“ Believe you !"” gurgled Bob Cherry.
h, my hat!”
“Believo youl” stuttered Wharton.
“Well,- not guite 1” _
“Tho believeifulness i3 not terrific,
rﬁy esteemed Abbing Bunter!' chortled
utres Jamset Bam Bingh.
::I 34Y, you f:z,l,lnwh i's true—~

By - .

“What's the jelly old jekef™ asked
the Bounder.

“Punter !” pasped DPob, wipin
eyes. ‘'Dear old Bunter! He tol
yesterday about spooling Quelch with a
talaphona ¢all, about an invalid at hems,

now he’s asking vs te believe that
he's really had a telephone call about
an invalid at home”™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“It's trua!" shricked Bunter, “d—
I told Quelch——"

“¥You had the neck to tell Quelsh,
after he knew all about it beferehand 7"’
howled Bob Cherry.

“¥Yes, as it wag truel”

“Truel ©Great Scott!” ;

“Quelch didn’t believe me!" wailcd

" Qo hon I gasped Nugoent,

“Not really ! ronred Bob. * Well,
old man, if Quelch believed that, after
hearing you make it op in advance,
Quelch would believe ni:gﬂlgihit Yau'll
bave to wait till Quelch i3 in his second
childhood. old fa¥ bean, bofore he will
swallow anything as steep as that.”

“1 say, you tellows, it's true—overy
word! The pater telephoned [*

“Didn’t he pgend a telegrami”
chuckled Bob. "You had a_telegram
all ready made up lost night, you
know.,"’

"' Nunno; he telephoned 1

“Pile it on, fatiy ™

“Isn't it simply weird how DBuntor
rolls out lies like this and fancics that
fellows might believe them?®" said
Peter Todd.

“ The weirdfulness is torrific.”

“1 say, you [ollowsee*

“Roll away old barrel! You've done

our fuony tarn! You'd beiter get
gnnk to detention before Quelck pets
on your track!”.

“The esteemed Queleh will be terrific-
ally infuristad, ny fat, foozling Bunm-
ter! Cut bzck—'

“I'm guin% homeo I'* yalled Bunter.

“TFathead 1™

"You sco, the mater's ill—"*

“Chuck ik, Bunter!?” exclaimed
Wharton. *“You don’t seem td ondor-
stand it, but that's not = subject for
telling lies about. Even you ought to
know ihat.”

qF

d us

his

(7

“But it'z rye—""

“Chock ik, I tell {ou 12

“You boast, will you lend me =
pound '? shricked Bunter.

“Ha r].u:r.I Not quite i
“Pod ¥, okd men, lend me &
poutid-—!

“Ha, ha, ha1” roared Toddy.

“Nugent, old fellow, lend me wmy
railway faro home—""

“"¥ou frumptions chomp! Lond you
vour railway fare to eut detention!”
oxclaimed Nugent. “Eo bock to the
Form-room, fathoad I

“'How can T stop for detention wheu
my mafer's ill—'

“Bhe isn'1" roared FPeter Todd.
“And if yon say she iz agaim il joliy
woll swipe yon V' ]

“But I tell you she's fearfully ill—
Yavooooah I” roared Bunter, sa Peler
kept his word. A folded tewel swiped
Bunter. ]

“ Now, icll some more lics and have

‘some mare,’” said Peler.

“Hallo ballo, hella! B "
dy alln, ere com
Quelch ! exolarmed Bob  Cherry.

“Yow're donme for mow, you fat mes!
Why dido’t you eut back while thord
was_timo P’

*Oh crikey ¥

The angular form and wrathful face
of Henry Samwel Queleh appearecd in
the doorway of the ehenging-rooun.
Evidently the Remove master had
misecd his detained end tracked
him down., The oxpr on Quelch’s
face caused the langhter to die away
enddenly. at least, was not
looking on matter as o &Eﬂ. "

“Bonter I'* boomed Mr. kh, “I
bave found you!  Duster, you have
dared——>" . .
Billy Buanter blinked ot him in
horror. He was run down already!
The fellows in the changimg-roem wevo
all Poubtiny Thomasrs: not ono of
them beheved a word thot Benter had
uttered. Ho had not succeeded 1
raising his railway fare home. Cer-
tainly, had they belioved bim, the Re-
mcﬁra mon wuguﬂd %ﬂm h‘;;hﬁl_l:lyd ”t-:m?
willi enough. Bt t ul not, o
cnursr:f;rbeliem_ him; they wero only
astounded at his fatuous cheek in auﬂ

ing for a moment that they mig
E:finvﬂ bim. And now he was caughtt

““You bave dared to leave my study,
Bunter! You have dared to break de-
tention ! I—"*

“You—yon see, sir,” babbled Bunter,
“my mater being il i

“How Jare you repeat such Eraus-
warent folsehoods, Bunter ! roared My,
}iuelr:}:, “Come with mo instantly! [
shall esme you the grealest
soverity?

Danter blinked at him: he made uo

with

motion tn obey. Poter Todd gave him
a irieu:dly  push  towards his Form
masher,

“Yaol: it, Bunter. old ehap! Don's
Booa sty 251" whispered Petoo.

“iiesaa Y rasped Donter.
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“For goodness® sake, Dunter—"
gaid Harry.
" Beast ™
“Bunter! Como here at oncel”

boomed Mr. Quelch,

“I=—1- can’t—"

“WHAT I

“You sce, my mater's ill—*

“Silencel” 10ared the Removo
master. He plunged at Bunter with
outstretched hand, to grasp a [Iat
thoulder. 3

Billy Bunter dodzed wildly., Scldom
were  Bunter's movements active or
gwift. DBut they were both now. He
dodged round Vernon-Smith, giving
that youth an unexpected shove that
sent Dim spinning towards the Remove
master. The Bounder bumped into 3y,
Quelch, and that gentleman atﬂgﬁni

Bunter,  with a desperate bound,
yanished thmuqh the doorway.

“Oh erumbs I'' gaspod Wharton,

“ Bunter I shrieked Peter.  * Bunter,
you asy—'"

“BUNTERI" roarcd Br. Quelch.

Heo Eﬂﬁd to the deorway afler
Bunter. a had a plimpse of & fat
firnro vanishing round tho acavest
COInNer.

“BUNTER!"

But answer therc came none.

was gone !

Bunter

——

THE TYENTH CHAPTER.
Alter Bunter !

H Al Jovot”
B Arthur Augustus D’Arcy qf
the Fourth Form at 8t Jim's
made that remark, Ho

lished  his ocelebrated eyeglass,
ﬁmmnd it into his noble eye, and
gjaculated & second time:

;Bli Ilgme 1"!1 Kiad .

“It’s the giddy lmit1"’ ha remarked,
HThat chap Bunter must a rcal
corker I '

“Yaas, wathah ! : i

There -wvas a cheery liltle party in
Stody No. 1 in the Remove. ;

The Bt. Jim's men wers stopping to
tea after the match. Certain select
members of the Bt Jim’s eleven wero
in Study No. 1—D'Arcy and Blake and
Tom Merry Levison of . the Bt
Jim's Fourth, who hed once becn o
Grayfriars man, and who hnd a distingt
recollection of William George Bunter.
Levison was pot surprised to hear of
the weird antics of the Owl of the
Remove, but the other 5t. Jim's mon
heard of them with wonder. L

All Greyfriars and all the visiting
footballers know what was going on in
the House—the hunt for Dunter. After
his Right from the ﬂm:fingarmm Billy
Bunter bad disappeared. )

Queloh, of course, had lost mo time.
Quelch’s wrath was great: i1b was not
loud, but deep. The compression of
hiz lips, the glinting of his gumlet cyes
abowed how p it was, The hapless
Owl of the Remove was booked for tho
time of his life when he fell into
Queleh’s honds nﬁlﬂ.m. Perhnfa that
was one reason why he was takiop so
much care to keep out of them,

So far he had not been recaptured,

Gosling, the porter, had been warned,
snd was on guard at the gates. Kive
or six prefects of the fixth Form had
Leen cnlled up, and they wore search-
ing {or Bunter up and down and round
about, Plenty of other fellows, looking
on the hunt as a screaming joke, were
looking for Bunter, too., Mr. Prout,
the master of the Fifth, had joined up:
two or ihreoo other tnasters helped.

Tho state of affairs waos really unpre.

mted. A boy had ont detention—

Tup Magyer Linnany.—No. 1,206

which, of sourse, had happencd before.
But the reckless young raseal, run down
by hizs Form master, bad dodged him
and fed. That hod seidom happened
before, if at all. Now he was keeping
out of sight—seeking, perbaps, to get
cut of the school, t was really
omazing |

Other masters, comparing notes on
the subject, agreed that such things
ns this could pever happen in their

-Forms ! Quelel, perfectly well aware of

what tho other masters were saying to
one another, fairly writhed with wrath
and chagrin, This definnce on the paré
of a member of his Form lowered his
restige. It made him look ridiculous.
Ir. Quelch yoarned to Bnd Dunter.
He pined to find him. And when ho
found him Lis stoatest cane was goin
to get 30 much cxercise that it woul
robably be too woro out for use on any
uture delinquents.
Wingate of the Sixth had come root-

ing along the Remove passage looking N,

THE MAGNET

“1 hope til{:ﬂ‘ll catch him eoon,” said
Wharten. “The longer he keeps Quelch
\\'itri:{lé'm'rtlha fst:ﬁ“?}r 1t will hﬁ tf.t;hm; he
ets i w fat chump 13 really beggi
i iﬁ'” p ¥ begging

“He must Le a fwightful ass!” said
Arthur Augustus, &

“Oh, roatly, 1Arcy-———"

LEvery fellow in the gtudy jumped and
stared round at the sound of that {at
familiar voice.

at the t —_t

L34 EEE mf IJF um!}

From behind the old screen, which
hud been pushed out of the way into o
corner of the study, a fat face and a
peir of large epectacles glitomered, Ib
was William Geoorgo Bunter]
¢ Up 11111 down anﬁl rtt_::un-:l about Groy-
riars hio was sought far and wi but
the searchers tﬁmd himy nut:ia' The
reason was now apparent. The Owl of

the Iltcmm-n wai in hidipg in Study
o 1

into the studies for Bunter. He did mot  #[— i aspod
%&El}?;ﬂ_bamhnﬂiin ‘“ﬁ}’ ]“E" IF“- ; I’;"j Bunltmjf say, you [ellows——" g
coked 1In Ay 0, woera he . D

found a cheery party ot tea, and gone WHEWM_TW " stuttored
on uop the ve passage. And  *Bai Jovel”

Harry Wharton & Co. explained how =

maitters stood to  their - astonished
visitors, Whereat Tom Merry & Co.
chuckled 23 loud end long as the
Gireyfriars juniors.

“I wemembah Buntah,” ked
Arthur  Augustus  thoughtfully., “I
wemembah him comin’ ovsh to St
Jim's. He iz weally a wathah wemark-
uble chawsctah,”

“The biggest idiot cver!” said Bob

orTY.
_ “Thoe bigfulness of the esteemed idiok

13 prepostorously  terrifie,”  deolared
Hurrea Jamset m::gf Singh, a remark
that made fhe 8t. Jim's men chuckle
again.

“But where is he?" asked Lovison.

“Is the fat ass hiding 2way some-
whera 1"

“Must be" said Harry., “Quelch is
roing to skin him, of course. can’t
quite tnake Bunter out. Fven Smithy
wouldn't venture to get Quelch’s rag
out likn this! And Buntep-—" Ha
whistled.

“He must be a fwightful bbah 17 ro-
marked Arthur Auguostus. I wathah
think I wemembah him teliin! some
fwightful Ghs”

“It's oconstitutional,” explained Bob
Cherry. “If Bunter ever tried to tell
the trath, I think he might have a fit.”

“Ha, ha, ha!l"

“Even feahful Gbbahs tell the twuth
sometimes, though,” said  Arthur
Augustus thoughtfully. *“If the chap's
mwatah was wenlly 1ll !

“Oh, po, it's all pommon!” said
Harry. “You see, he made it all up
yesterday, and Quelch heard him jaw.
ing it over under the elms. After that
%u.giﬁh wonldn't Lo likely to swallow
L

“Wathah not!” chuckled Arthur
Augustus.

“It was going to be a telephone call
first,”’ said Hob. “After Quelchy had
heard that, Bunter changed it to a
telegram. He made up the telegram
all rendy, and wanted Wharton to
phone home and get his oncle’s butlor
to send the felegram as if it came from
Bunter's home  And Quelch dropped
into the studv and saw the telegram in
Lunter’s fist—""

“"Ha, ha, hal”

“8o now ho's changed back to a telo-
phone cali 1" chuckled PBobh, "Bt what
beats me is how even such a born idiot
af Bunter eould expect for o moment to
get away with it.”

Yoas, wathah I

waiting,

you fellows, d-d-don’t give me
’panl-ed Bunter. “1 lmgf keep
Are they—are they looking for

away !’
it dark?
me ™
“They're hunting sou all over tho
school, you frabjous ass!” roared Bob
Cherry, Wingate's wm t pussage
HOW, Or was & fow minutes ago. Go
frmtﬁd give yourseli uwp, you fearful
o Ub, really, Cherry—"
It mi]Bubutimrsa :idsn; keep Queich
B s \
ik “ig T, sold the capitain of
:ﬂh. really, Whartog——"
Have a little eense, old bean,” said
vison, “From what I remember of
Eug!ph& hiz temper doesn’t improve with

: ;Eh really, Ii.:;tunn--—"
ere was o step in the passage.
door o?a!?mdy

It stopped outside the
H?‘dlé‘kh d

-k-keep it dark, u fellows!™
g}f&‘pﬁd Buuter, and he pﬂggu& b:wk';;tn
the corser bohind the screen, s good

deal hike & tortoise 1 back 1
its shell. popping oack ioto

it o

e door and Wingato

Sixth looked in, with a Emwﬂ;iugﬁifrf::?
The ten-party looked at . him & littlo
guiltily. Evary fellow there would have
ndvised Bunter to give himself up
befora matters became worse. But no
fellow thought of giving him aWeY. -

"I can’t find that fat frump,” said
Wingate, *'He was scen on the Removo
staircase, fromm what I hear. I m:}lé
think the young ass must have gone
his chump, Do you know where he in-
tended to go, Wharton 1

o hy said ho was going home!”
gasped Wharton,

“I don't think he can have got out of
the school. He's hiding in the studies
or the box-rooms, or something of tho
sort. If you see anything of him, bring

‘him down to Quelch's study.”

[1] Gh iJr
“The longer he keeps this up, the
more toco ho will get when QI.IBI&; gots

him, I can't understand what the oung
duffer’'s at, unless ho's gone his
chump.” :

And the Greyfriare captain, with &
grunt. withdrew, ana closed the deor of
tudy No. 1. The juniors locked at
one agother.
“Bai Jovel”
Avgustus D'Arcr.
“1 eag, you fcllows,

murmured Arthur

is Le gonei”
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Bunter's big spectacles gleamed round
tho edgo of the screen in the corner,

“Hea's gone, fathead, and yog & better
o, too 17 said Harry. *‘ Youx were scen
on tho Remove stairease, eo they'ie
Losnd {to root you out.”

*Oh, really, Wharton! Tm ounly too
jolly nnxious fo go!™ said Bunter, ™
EATs me a pound for my fare
liome.” .

“You benighted ass!? howled Frank
Nugent. *“You're not going home [

“Uh, really, Nugent I Y've got to got

off horne at oppe 1"
. “Bak . Jove, * Duntah!® Arthur
Augustus D'Arey-turnod his eyeglass on
the fat junior in amazement, ' Arg you
weally thinkin' of -cuttin’ off fwom
school without leave fwom your head-
mastah i . N

“I've got no -choice,” explained
Bunter bresthlesely. “You eee, my
mater’s {)]—the pater telephoned—"

:Eﬂee:gjtl'l” _é%amri Bl’:ii-. Charry,

; ¥ ergy——

g it pbg;ihla-—" beghn Lovicon,
looking very curiously at Bunigr.

“That fat idiot tells 50 wany whoppors
that ho almost comes to believe them
Limself,” -explained Bob. “ ¥ou remem-
her his funny little ways, Levison. when
yon were at Qreyfriars.”

“Yes, I remember,” sild Levison,
laughing.

] gay., you fellows, ihe puler phosed
this_afterncon—"

M Shut vy, Bunbey @'

“I can't geb hiome without my fare b
I sny, Gussy, you're nokb euch n boust
s ‘&hﬁa-f'el ws; will you lend me o
quidi™

“Weally, Buntab—-—-" 5
. only hat!® cxclaimed Bob
CHerry in greab oxasperation. “Is: that
fat scoundrel” irying .to squeeze money
ouf of a St Jim's man to h'[aF.%ﬂ'- the
tuclsbop? . Why, I'll burst him all over
the study ™

“Ow! Keep off, Tou beast?” howled
Bunter, as piudimmnf Bob strode over
to the sorner. Y"Ow! Koep off I T tell
you---+  ¥arooohl"

“ Qut yéu cdme ! said Bob. .

He grasped the Uwl of the Remove by
tho collar .and hooked him_ out from
bohind the screen. Bunler fodred and
etrugglod, ‘and the soreen went fying.
Then there was anofhor reaf. ' ‘'Lhe
goreen, spipning over, droppad across the
noble bead of Arthhr Augustus D'Arey
as-he sat at the tea-lable.

*Oh! Owl! Oh-ewikey! Bai Jove!
VWhat the méwwy dosce—-"

™ Ha, ha, hal*
“fIweat Seott! What——""  Arihur

Apzustus D’ Arcy, with his head iﬁiﬂﬁﬁh T
Y

a burst-screen, stared *round him wil
in bewilderment. * What—"

“Oh - crumbs!” gasped Wharton.
* Bunter, ot born idiot—-"
““Yarooohl Ieggo!”

“Bai Jovel What is this wound mny
neok | Whife——"

“Fa, ha, ha !

Bob Cherry guntbed wf the sereen to
drag it o fgm awell of B& dini's
Bunter jumped awey and panted for
breath.

“T say, you fellows—"

“Wick that- fal idiet outl” howled

Dob.

Oh, bai Jove! 1It's a scweeni®
ojculated Arthur Augustus. * Waally,
your -fellows, ¥ wathab thought the waof
way fallin® fn—->"

“1 gay, vou fellowa—=— Oh lor'!"

The study door opened. Two gimleb
eves loo into Study No. 1 in the
Remove.

“Whoarfon, are you herp? Bunjer
cunnot  ba’ %oundll He. ia. apparently
in vno of the Remove studics, probably

in conecalment. He must Lie found, and
—why—what-—— DBuonter | The gimlet
eyes- fized -on the hapless Owl of the
Remove. “ Bunter—you nre hero—"

- Mr. Quelch made a stride, This time
Dunter was not going to dodge !

Bunter had no chance of dodging.
hat was impossible. Quelch was fairly

Mr. Quelch grasped #t him, Bunter,
without stopping to think, lowerod his
head and  butbed,

Crash ! ;

“Doooooocoh 1 came from Quelch.

He sat down. with a heavy bump!
Bunter reeled for o moment from the
chock. 'Ihe next moment he flew past
the eitﬁ:ig Form muaater and vanished
into-the Remove passage,

N A e

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Bunter’s Bolf !

OSLING stared,
G- The ancient porter of Grey-
friars: School could scarcely

believe hiz ancient. eyes.

He bad been warned to logk out for
Bupter: to take care that truant did
not get out of gates. QCosling was
looking out. '

That was how he dame to sce the

on him. DBut Burter was desperate. As
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Blinking out Ints the yusd [resx the

Head's study window; Bitnter Sghted

Vernon-Smith togversing.with Tom

Hedwing. Awsured thai no one else

was about, the fat. junjor clambered

put on to the sill and then. dropped
to earth, . -

“sirange and remarkable aight. that nuw

dawned on his startled vision.

From the distant House o faf figuie
camo rushing—or, rather, hurtling. Jt
was - Billy Bunter—wildly  excibed,
breathless, hatless, going stronp.

‘Beliind Bunter, in tho &nunﬂ;{: ape
peared the angular Sgure of Quelch, the
portly form of Prout, and two or thica
Sixth Form prefects. :

Bunter, long lost to sight, though to
memory dear, wag in cvidence again—
bolting out of tho House, with pursuif
Lot hehind him.

As he tore panting . into the quod.

fellows ran uwp from all directions
Seniorz stared, jumiors yelled and
chigered.
- “Gg it,  Dunter!” wyelled Vornon-
Sinith,

“Put it on, Bunter{®

* 4, ha, hal”

Feom ono direction Lodar 8 the Sixth
eame runniong, from another, Walker ol
the -Bixth; copverging :to intercept tho
fleoing Owl. But the Bunter wos
puiting on weas amazing: he outdis
tanced them before they could close inte
his path, and raced ‘on for the gates,

Fare or no- fare, cash or no cash,
Bunter was hitting for the o gpaces
now, ‘The chase was tod hot for Bunter
to limger. He wad going home—if_ e

5 MAGNEY TJonaky~No. 1,206,
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had to walk across Kent and half across
Burrey, bhe was rﬁuing bome! That was
fized in Bunter's gy ind, immut-
able as the laws of the Medes and
I'ersians.

With or without his railwey faro, ho
was going! And off he went, hm&iﬂg
for the gates as if he were om the
cinder-path. :

All prudentinl considerations wWere
thrown to the winds now! He had to
go, and he was going. Caning, Hogging,
aod even the sack vamshvea Lo his
mind like triflca light as air! He was
gaing | g :

With the chase behind bim, Bunter
had a clear run to tho gates. QGosling
stood there and stared blankly.

“My cyo!” said Gosling in wonder.
“Wot I says is this "oré—my oye! My
Llinkin' avel'

He -stood _to tackle es soon as
Bunter reached him. -~ Bunter come on
like & eharggng elephant.

Then Coker of the Fifth happened.

Cokor of tho Fifth was strolling under
tho elms with Potter and. Greene. Ho
waas telling' Potter and €Greene how to
play football, s0 they were naturaily
rather. pleaged when Bunter drew his
attention.  Coker stoared ascross at

Euater.
there's that cheeky young

“Whr,
geonndrel ! he exelaimed. “FH jolly

soon stop him !
“0Oh, lot ~him rip!” said TDotter.
“Youn're not a prefect, Coker., Ne

Lisiness of the Fifth "

“Don't ba an ass, Potter !

“Tha Lkid's off his chump, [ should
{iiuk,” said Greene, staring. “ Anyhow,
it's not up to wva.  Blind your own
bizney, old bean.”

“ Don't be a fathead, Greense I

Cokor cut across to intercept Bionter.
Coker nover bad minded his own bysi-
ness yet, and evidently ho was not going
o bogin now,

“0Oh erikey 17 pasped Buonter.

s zaw Coker coming across with a
riizh to ent him off from the gates.
o swerved to avoid Coker.

Uoser was not to be avoided. e
fairly jumped - into Dunter's path, and
held up kis hend as a eignal to the
fut jumior te stop.

Perhaps Ceker of the Fifth thought
that Bunter would stop naturally, at
thie behest of g0 great o man as Horacs
Coker.  Perhaps ho thought that, if
Bunter did not stop, he would be sble
fo stop him easil)';:' enough. Or perhaps
Coker did oot think at all. This, on
the whole. was the most probable; Coker
of the Fifth not being much given to
thinking. But, whatever Coker may or
may not have thouglht, what happenad
took Cokor quite by surprise.

Bunter did not stop. He did oot
elacken speed. He rushed on like a
rupaway traction-engine going downhill,
Uoker's commanding hand was io the
air when Bunter ¢§nrged inte Coker's
wastoeont,

It was some charge! DBuntor’s spoed
was great, and his weight was groater!
It was a terrific charge. It carried all
before it !

History tells of many terrific charges,
The charge of the Irish Brigade at
Fontenoy : the charge of the Highlnnders
nt Killiccrankie; the charge of the
Light Drigade at Balaclava, end many
more—all terrific in their own way!
But there ncver wos & charge thatb
r:ﬁrt'ied all before it s¢ completely aa
this.

Coker of the Filth was strewn on the
rarth. Tt seemed to Coker that gzev
rarthquakes had happened to him all
ot once Without an ounce of wind left
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in his burly form, Coker sprawled, and
ovor bim rolled Billy Bunter.

Only for a moment, however, did
Bunter roll. He rested an elbow in
Coker's eyo and raised himself. He
gained his koeee, on Coker's waistcoat,
and seramibled to his feet—on Coker!

Trampling over Coker like a disre-
garded doorinak, Bunter
lenving Horaco Coker for

Ihere was & roar behind Bunter as
ho charged on, dizzy bub determined,
for the gates,

:l}n it, Bunter ™

‘Ha, ha, ho!™

“Pur 1 on, facty 1"

“Btop him! Stop him'"

Half Greyiriars seemed to be rushing
after -Bunter, whethed in pursuit or to
so0 the fun. Bunter few.

“Stop!” howled Gosling. “Wot 1
eaya is this "ero—you stop !*

Bunter rushed on.

It was Gosling's duty—his ordera were
strict—ito stop Bunter. It was his duly
to stand up to the charge and stop the
flecing Owl. QCoshing was rather a
whale on duty, when it was a matter
of reporting n fellow for being late, or
anything of that kind.

No doubt Gosling intended to do bis
duty on this oceasion. But perhaps the
fate of Cokor dismuycd himi. He stood
up to the charge until Bunter was closo
gt band. Then ho jumped aside, and
contented bimself with making a clutch
at the fat junior as bhe passed. MHis
clutch missed, and Bunter charged on

“Btop him I shricked Mr, Quelch.

"Hold that boy!” boomed Pront
“ Hold him ™

It was too late to stop Bunter. He
wag through the gateway and racing
out into the road. A lew moments later
the pateway was crammed with masters,
prefects, seniors, juniors.
going up the road to Courtfield on his
top gear. ]

Y Btop I ahrieked the Removae master.

Bunter flew on.

And then, ales, Billy Dunter met his
Waterloo! Ahead of him, on the road,
a];pcnrrcd Gwynne of the Bixth, coming
along from Courtfield.  Gwynne stared
et the racing Owl, stared past him at
the excited crowd pouriog out of the
gates, heard the almost frenzied shriek
of Mr. Quelch, and collared Bunter by
the collar as ho swept past,

“Hold op, you young donkey !’ said
Gwynne. “0Oh, my hat "

His grip waos tight on Bunter's collar,
but the fat junior was going too fast
to stop. He spun round Gwynne of the
Sizth with such 2 momentum that the
prefect revolved on his own axis, Bunter
revolving round him, They spun round
together in the road, like a planet with
its attendant moon.

“Oh, my hat!”
14 t}h !.l'l-

“ Legpo ' shrieked Buntor,

“You young ass!”

“T'll hack your ships! Leggo!"

“Aro you mad?” pas Gwynne.
“0Oh, my hat! Ow, ow, wow !”" Bunter
[rantically backed the prefect's shins,
and Gwynne roared with pain.

" Leggo, you beast! Leggo!™

“Ow, wow! Whooooh!" roared
Gwynoe, hopping with anguish. But his
gri? tightened on Bunterfs collar.

Mr. Quelch came panting up.

Give me that

gasped Gwynoe,

“Thank you, Gwynne.
boy.™

“Here ho 1—ow "' paspad Gwynno.

“Bunter}” The Remove master
gripped the fat junior “ You—you
voung rascal! Vou—you :‘rnun% villaim,
you shall be —flogged I

“ Let go!™ yelled Bunter,

“You—vou—you-—=''" stuttered DIr.
Quolch.

lupged on
dpmd. ' ;

Bunter waa b

“ Let u oll idiot !™

“Whagiin{g What did xou szay?
Whati*

“Let go, you dummy! Tl hack your

silly shina if rou don’t 1 ¥ volled
Bunter, e
“Bless my soul! Wingato—Gwynne—
L der—tako this boy hﬁ to the 58,
Take Him to the Head's studyl Upen

_ Bunter, helpless in the grasp of
powerful hands, was mnmheﬂsirn. l:IP'JZ'I:m
quad was in n roar ns ho was marched
across to the House.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Gong }

H dear!” groaned Billy Bunter,
The hapless Owl was in the
Hcﬁd'a study, .
. B ts had marched
him there, under Mr. Queloh’s glittoring
eye. 'Lhe Head was m his own housa,
at tea, just then; the study was empty
when Bunter arrived. He was there for
& Hoggiog, ond Mr, Quelsh hirried
away to the Head's house to acquaint
Dr. Locke with the amazing, tho extza.
ordinary, the unprecedented circum-
stances, Hp took tho precaution of
turning the key in tho oiitdide of the
lock before he went.

Certainly, any Greyiriars follow takan
to the beadmaster’s study, and ordored
to remain - there till the headmaster
came, would hardly have thought of
scooting. But, in view of Billy Bunter's
amazing concuct that afternoon, Mr,
Quelch did not trust him.

Really, thero was no telling what
Bunter might do in bis present astound.
ing frame of mind. Mr. Quelch was
eginning. to enteTtain serious doubts of
Bunter's sanity.

The fat junior bad always been obtuse,
He had always dense. Dut it
looked mow as if ho was passing, or had
pessed, the dividing line between ordin.
ari fatheadedness and actual pottiness,
Otherwise, bis extraordinnry conduct
waas difficult to account for,

Loft in the Head’s etudy, to wait for
the arrival of Dr. Locke, Bunter
mopped his perspiving brow and g
for breath, His recent exertions had
told on him.

He lcaned on the Head's writing.
table panting. He was lor it; there was
a fHogging coming to lim. range to
say, Bunter gave that hardly a thought,

; Fallow in the Remove, if asked,
would have said, without hesitation,
that all Billy Bunter’s congern was con-
centrated on one perscn—one singlo
solitary person in the whole wide
universe; and tho name of that unique
person wons William George Dunter.
And, in ordinary circumstances, any
Bemove fellow would have been right,

Yot at the present moment Bunter
was not thinking of W. G, Bunter at all.
Self, for once, had vanished from bis
thoughits.

“The boastz!” groaned Bunter.

Ho was wasting time—that was Lis
chief thought! He had to get homel
All these beasts refused to believe him—
but he had to get home | His mator was
ill and wanted him ond he had to get
home. It was useless to wait till the
Head camo and appeal to him: the
Head was certain to take the Removo
master's view; mpwinllﬁﬂ when Mr,
Quelch roported that he had heard the
fatuons Owl plapning the whole thing in
advance! Perhaps, in those moments,
ha repented him of the long courss of
provarication whick had la him in

(Continuved on prge 22)
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BILLY BUNTER'S BUNK!
(Continuwed from page 20.)

this serape. But repcntance, as usual,

vame too tate.

He bad to get home! That was his
singlo thuuglm ‘And having recovered
his breaih, Buntor reolled . to. the door:
to make the interesting discovery that
it was locked on-the outside.

“Beast!” hissed Bunter, “Suspicious
beast B?

He rolled ecross to the window.

The Head's study was én the ground
ﬂﬂur, but the window was very high
from the ground. At any other tm‘m.
Bunter would mever have dieamed of
negotisting that window,

Now hec did mnot hesitate for a
moment. Hoe opened o cascment and
blinked out into tha guad.

Nobody was near at hand. At a
shore distance he zij the Bﬂundﬂr
strolling with Tom Redwing.
hnd nothing to fear from Eﬂmr.wa mr:n
There were no Sixth Form men fo be
scen, and that waa a relief,

Bunter clamberod out of the wmﬁuw
He held on to tho a:.t! with a pair of

fat hands and dropped

Bump!

“ Youw-ow-ouw ! '"

I dropped urge, clumsily. Ho
rolled aver nm] l:l od-as he esta Lﬁhed

contact with tho hard, unsympathetia
carth. Bot he was on his [feet in a
woment and running

"(reet . pi "*fﬂllﬂd the Bounder,
Hturm,-g: round at the sound of ’Bunters

*There's that fst freak sgain.”

”Buntm! shouted Redwing.

Bunter cot across tho gquad.  Herboert
1’ﬂrnun-$m.ith ran to intercept him.

ho

“ Bunter, you ass, gﬁb back 1
gasped. “You'll bo ed—i|
you play tho goat like

”I‘Uﬂ E_qt tﬂ
Bunter,

" Xou howling Bag——"*

"My mater's pfl-—"

“Fathead! Doa't you koow thst that

:—hmkm: won't fight! Get back”
“Lend mo o quid, El:mti:,f *
“Yﬂu burbling <
Aml-n.nd gimme your cop! T can't
gob mine,” panted Bunter.

“You e.hrmkmg idist—here, give me
my cap!” roared the Boueder; in wrath,
as Bunter jerked it from hig hand. Ho

o clutch at the fat junior, but
Buntor was running again, heading for
tha Cloistors,

Tho. Bounder staréd nEt-ar h:m blankly.

e Wﬁl!, my only hat '

Thut fat chump is ﬂak.m it 1
And he's mjr cap! il—I“lih-
FH sealp In

But tIm Bounder did not purzue. and
1"'-11!3 Bunter vanished into the distont
Cloisters. From the Cloisters thero was
# way of scrambling ‘out over an old
wall, well khown to the juniors. “I'hat,
evidently, was Bunter's objective. A
dozen fellows eighted him as he went
und thero was an exeiled buozz of
volees.  Dunter vanished, leaving the
hiizx behind him.

Ten minuies Inter, & gimlet-oyed
Form master, and an astonis head-
waster reached the deor of the Head's
study.  AMr. %nlc:h was calin—dapgor-
r:-l.ual? calo. ut his eyos g_'lmlui and
a spot of crimson bnrned i in his fheeks,
He topped back the key in the Head's
door,

“Dear me]l Did you lock the boy in,
my denr Quelch?” exclaimed Dr. Locke.

“I thought it best to do so, sirl”’

“But  suwrely—surely—DBunter—surely
[he boy wonld nover ve verdured ‘(o

g Maonsr-Licaary.-<No. 1,206

g i) acquxinted mth hls
tn nr}c%

‘the utmoest mmr:ty

got !lmma 1 masped

leave In
commands
“ harcfly

stuc: ngmnst FOur express
ueloh,
know whot. that foolish,
extraordinary boy might do or not do,
sir. Certainly I do not think he would
hove remained here, had I not locked
the door upon him.
* Bless my soul!” said tho Head.
“The boy's conduet is—is amazing—
almost unbeliovable,” said BMr. Quelch.
“As I have told you, I hoaed him Jay-
ing n'scheme—an unscrupulous scheme—
to pain. zn éxtra holidsy by a sup-
E:Oﬁlt-lﬂtlﬂ teléphone message from his
ome—by conveying & falsc statement
that onc of his parents was ill and de-
:atred his presence. Knbwing that I wes
lnteudl‘:d
o ;r,'et had tlr: aud M:{
fatuousnoss, retend that his father
had talephuned or him to comoe home.”
“Extraordinary 1" gaid the Heed,
*“The boy, of course, is utterly stum{l
and almpst ineredibly ustrothful,” said
Mr. Quelch. " No dmht ho hopes that
his' miserable falsehoods will ba be-
lieved—that thoy, will, indeed, bo held
a3 an excuso for his conduct—otherwisn
I cannot imagine how be has ventured
upon  actual
But & Hogging—"

H:&Iia doubt & flogging—" agreed the

“ A  sevore ng——" said M.
Queich, hetr-'emfvgghb lips.

“A very gevere fi mg*—-—-"’ said the
1Tead. b

Mr. Quelch threw the door ﬂ-pE-I‘]

“Ho is, here, sir, for you doal
withe—"

1 will deal with him,” zaid tho Hesad,
“I will certainly deal “;im:nhim with
or
De. Locke iﬂﬂ e& round the study. -

“Bunter!
Bunter was ll-l.".'irﬂ,.

An inarticulato m::-unﬂ mma fmm tha

Romovo master. Ho stared round the

study and stared at the open window.

Heo made a bound to the window,

“ Ha—-he—hem Mr. Quﬂlﬂh stut-
tered. “He—he—he is

“Gone!™ said the Hﬂus anklm

“He—he—he has escaped tha
window "
“ By—hy the mn.dﬂw* ‘Bless my soul !

Mr. Quelch stared into the quad.
Bunter was not to ‘be seen; but at o
distando, n number of juniors were
laughin ethér,  Mr. Quelch t:nrul:l
gumwrt y wers laughing,

His tecth came together hard., They
fairly . clicked, Probably, at ihat
mnment, My, ?telnh would have ground
his toeth, had they not been en ex-
pensive &&L He turned from the
wmdnw specchless,

" ¥ ho—the hutia musi'- be found—at

iE]

once——"" zaid

Me. Queleh Imrrmd I‘rmn the study.
Tho hoy bad to be found—and found
at once. Thoat was cerlain.

But the boy wos not found af once.
He was not found at all. Billy Bunter
had shakén the dust of Greviriars from

iz fect; and throughout the length and

breadth of that ancient seholastic
foundation, they sought bim, but Lhey
faund hiim m}f

THE. THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Friends In Need !

i SAY, you fellows!™

E “Bal Jovel!”

m thur lx%tl#tua IF Arcy

edged. his uvcﬁaw inte his eve

amnd stnrl:rl from the brake. et tho fat
ﬁgum in the road.

Bunter ! ejaculated Tam, Meyry,
" That fat zr)l*nf ' satd Lovison.

resistance fo authority.

three-

M,.?cm nnt aa:f “that
r. Lo

THE MAGNET
“ Jolly ulli Bunier!” chortled Figglns,

“ﬂh.. hat{™
ﬂ {hm 8 men vam; mﬂlihalr hrfﬁh
unction, BY

B«}:El den farewoll to Hnrr;{ Wharton
& tho Crreyiriars, and
the ﬁ:ﬁ mhlie?!iUl Away mth tham along
the - over: Courtheld’ Common,

Half-way to the fown a fat figure game

in B shead on the roed i o fat figure
rn-und a4 gound of
whesls him, "and blinked at the

homewakd-bound footballers through a
pair of big spectacles,
ﬁlf Bunter’s fat fece brightenad
tbe sight of the 8t Jim's crowd. In
ﬂm birake, cver i inmm a
erry & Co. bad coma over to-
Gmrfﬁurﬁ that day. for football, They
ad no§ expected a free enterteinment
to bo ‘thrown in, as it were. But the
Owl of the-Remove bad provided them
with one; nnd apparently the entertain-
ment was not ovey jfah. For hete was
t'ha ineffable Bunter, still ntrung
gay, you fellows!” gﬁm Bunter,
Waﬁng is ham:l té the Bt, Jim's men,
as a cignal to stop, “Hold on! Give
a f ow a life 1™
hat 1 .

Tom' M’ﬂ*rj’ oalled to the driver to
ﬂt-a-pi Tho brake mmﬁ to & halt, and
Bunter rolled up

Tom cagt a mém wneasy glanco back
alotig the rond. He had seen two or
Greylrints seniors wheeling out
%me won whether they

d to look for Bunter, who
was Emvm to be out of gaten,
chup o lfb® aupad Bunter.

“1 sy nu fuilows, I've got ko got to
the station

Wmﬂ;, Buantah—"

“You'ro put of bounds, Bunter,”

Tom Mirry.
“Yes—that'zs all

gaid

right=Lm going
mﬂ;———-*

“But you haven't got leave,”
”:i}nn"t jaw, old chap—give me =
i

““My dear man, we can't help sou to

break bounds;, and bolt ava from your
stgoolf” E:ulaun&d Tom, * re would
ba a foarful row.’

F¥mas, wathal '

* Botter _cut’ back Bugpter,” said

Lav:mn “For . Linm sake, &top.
? H'm guld_yr ox! You've asked
nr & but youn can't ﬁet out of

dﬂ-clgmg about like this.
“Ynn ml]:.' asz!  Who carea for a.

licking 1"
“Well, T funcy yon do,” sald Lovison

laug EIME “I{ you dom't, what is =zlf
=i 4

thiz fat led dedging for 1"

“1've I:.h:: got nme!” :

“Fa, Lia '

“lhn't ‘vou lelisve met” yelled
Bunter.

“Oh, don't Le an ass” snid B|E]IF

"Wﬁ u:: heard all that from the cha
T friats—hreard how you wero mﬂll)(il
wjpr yoslerday——
Taas, wathal ™
“It’ true! 1 tell you, T've pob o
get home. They'll be afler me ™ Billy
Bunter blinked back along the Tond,
“Gwa a unmm-i a lift! My mator—>"

* My—my picor old mnter=e—s
“ Chuek 3t

“Better pet on,” gaid Levison. *The
fat 43¢ is dodging a licking, of eourse;
but it will make it all the worse for

I:nm if bo hangs it out. Ha hosp't sense
enopgh Eea ith hilt the econer ho'a

La'.?:?d the b
wat-ilmh I Harve 4 litilo senso,
Buntsh, nnd g0 back at once and tako
%‘r ﬂﬁkiﬂ' " saiﬂ D'Arcy kindly.
unter hImImd at the grinning 8.
Jird's juniors, They were not goiig to
help him.  Henlly, it was a Targe otder,
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** I say, you fellows,*” said Bunter, a
“ Spo

my-—my mother's i,

to cxpect fellows from another school
to help him to run uway frotw his own
school, because—as they naturally sup-
posed—he had asked for n hukmg. and
was now trying to dodge it unter
blinked at them, and his fat faco
worked, To the astonishment and alarm
of Tom Merry & Co., two fat tears
rofled down two fas cheeks, '

“Oh erumbs! He's Dblubbing!®
ejaculated Monty Lowther.

“Weally, Buntab—-?

“Dash it all, o licking isn't so awful
za all that, Bunter,” said Tom Merry.
“You'll get over 1 :

“*You silly idiot I

H'Eh?”

“l—I—1 don't care for a licking!
They can lick the skin off my back, if
thoy like!” groancd Bunter, “My
mater's ill, and 've got to get home.
I don't care if I'm licked! I don't caro
if I'm sacked! I don't cere for any-
thing! I tell you my mother—m-="
Bunter's voice broke,

I The 8t Jim's men stared down ot
v,

“PBai Jove!™ =aid Arthur Aupnstus
softly. “ [g—ig==iz it pozsible that—
that it iz wight aftah all? Ob ewikey!
If it's wight—" _ ,

“But it’s all a triek,” zaid Tom
Merry., *“It's all spoof! But—but—"
He stared at DBunter. - The tears wero
rolling down the fat checks unchecked.
"Lnnf here, we'll chance it1 Hop in,
Bunter 1 ) :

Billy Bunter clambered into the St
Jim's brake. The vehicle was rather
crowded already: but room was made
for Bunter. Many curious glances were
turned on the Owl of Greyiriars as the

v

brake rolled on towards

distress was proof or nat. But they
were giving him the benefit of the doubt
—though-very doubtfully, There was o
sudden exclamation from Blake.

“"They'ra after him ¥

“RBat Joval”

Bchind the brake, ot a good distance,
two eyolists appeared on the road. Tom
Merry Co. knew them by sight;
Wingate and Gwynne, of the Greyiriars
Sixth. They hed little, or rather no
doubt, that the.two Greyfriars prefects
E;erlﬂ scouring the road for the tugitivoe

Wl

There was & yelp of alarm from

Bunter.
“I say, you fcllows! You'll stand by
n chaop! Kopock 'em over if they try

to get hold of me™ -

“Weally, Buntah——" gaspod Arthur
Augustus, and the footballers prinned.
They could not quite see themselves
knocking over Greyfriars prefects who
wero in pursuit of a truant Greyfrinrs
junior, under orders from their head-
nraeter,

“Bauat down, Bunter!” snid Tom
Merry hurriedly.  “ They baven’t secn
you yet—they won't sce you—covor—
quiecl i

“Yaas, wathati! Dwop out of sight,
Buntah! Move, old hean 1™

Billy Bunter dmpgcd out of sight.
He squatted low, and the erowded St
Jim's fellows in the brake quito con-
cealed him from the general view, He
gasped as ho qumtteg.

“I zay, you [ellows—"*

1.4 A

ling to the St. Jim’s men, “ give a fellow a Ift, I've got to get homo ;
r ! * sald Levison, ** Go back to Greyfriars and take your ticking | ™

Courtfield.
Even yet Tom Merry & Co. .could not
make up their minds whether Bunter's

“Pwny dwy up, Buntah! If those
pwofects heah ‘B:m speakin'-=—"

“Oh renlly, D*Arcy——0~

“ Quict, old bean!” gaid Tom Merry.

“Ow | Give a fellow room to breathoe !
gasped Bunter. "1 say—"

“Quict, you fathead!” hissed Blake.
“They'te here”

“Ow " Dunter relapsed into silence.

Wingate and Gwynne speedily overtook
the brake. Gwynne shat on abead, but
tho (xreyfriars captain slowed down, and
waved o hand to the ecrowded 8¢, Jim's
men looking down at him.

“*Been Bunter ¥ he shouted.

“Bunter? Whao's Bunter?” asked
soveral voices. Bunter, erouched among
an ceean of feel, grinned breathlessly.

“A Greyiriors kid—a {at fellow in
spees,” said Wingate. “The young ass
has bolted away from & licking, and
we're looking for him. IDhid you sco
him on the road, any of vou "

“0Oh, Buonter!" said Tom Merry
gravels. *1 know whom you mecan,
now! Bunter! A Removo kid—"

“That's it! If youw've seen him on
the road—"

“Yes, wo saw himm on  the road”™
answered Tom.

Wingate jammed on his brake,

“How far back ™

“"Mot o gquarter of a mile baek, when
wao saw him standing in the road.™

“Good! Thanks!”

Wingate spun round on his bicyela
and shot back. The St. Jim's men had
zoen Bunter on the road a guarter of a
mile back; and as Wingate had not
paszed him, ho concluded, at once, that
Bunter had taken to tha cpen cominon,

‘e Macyer Lispary.—No. 1,206,
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Tho5t. Jim's fooilballers emiled abier
him, R had nol octurred to Wingate
that when they bad zeen Bunter stand-
ing in the road & quarter of a roile
back, they-had given him = lift in tho

roke; and certainly they did not feel
called upon to tell the Greyfriars cap-
_tmnlam I th Hing that

**1 supposa I woo rather pullin b
chap’s Iegf" said Tom Mei*r? t.hgug't-
fully, **Of course, I told: him the
exact truth—we did see Bunter standing
in the road a gquarter of a mile back.”™

“Yaas, wathah!1”

*Lauckily, he pever asked ns if we'd
given Dunter- a lift., Youw're all right
now, Bunter.”

“Wight as . wain, deah .béy!" said
Arthur Augustus, “end I rincerely
twust, Buntah, that gou hliave been
tellin® s the twuth. Othahwise—"

“ Better keep out of sight, Bunter,
till wa get to the station,” gaid.  Tom
Merry, “Can’t bp too carcful |”

And Ihlig Bunter remained in cover,
while the brake rolled intd Courtfield,
and up the High Street to the railway
station. -+ There he rolled into ‘the
etation in the midst of the 85 Jim's
crowd. Tom Merry & Co., who had
theit. reture tickots, were heading for
the platform,- when Bunter caught the
swall of 3t. Jim's by the arm. :

“I=—I say, D'Arcy, old chap!”

" Yazz, Buntah"

“I—I've left all my money at Grey-
iriars 1" gasped Bunter. 1T leit ir
all in my study 1™

“My hat!” mid Mon Lowther.
“Was there room in one Eldﬁ' for el
of it, Eunter? Wasn't there an over-
flow inig the pasage ™

“Oh, really, Lowther—— 11 gay,
I¥Arcy, lend me my fare bome! It's
only e pound! ¥ou don’t ‘mind lend-
ing me 4 pound, old fellow I
, “Not in tho least, Buntah!” said
Arthur. Augustus_. “In the -pwesent
circs, deah boy, 1 ehould be wvowy
pl:mdaﬁd to lend you & ! i

‘Oh, good!™ ed Bunter.

“Or even = -{ar sh emount, if you
requished it,” said  Arfhur Auogustus.
“1 should not hesitate io lend you

uno=——

whatevah you requished, Buniah, Ie
the pwesent painful cires!”

o . it over, 'old chap !
very. unfortunately,

“Ooly it hnglqpanu
‘have not bwought any

Buntah, that I
money with me.™

M EhkT

“8o it will be guite imposs for me
to lend yom anythin’, deah boy. Dut
I assuab you that -if it were poss I
should -be_delighted !™

“Yau silly idiot "

“Bai Jove!”

“I say, you fellowsg=some of you——"
gasped Bunter,

. “All gerene ! gaid Tom Merry, laugh
mg. ‘We'll whack cut your ticket,
Bunter [

Five mimutes later the expresm was
beariog Tom Merry & Co. homoward
to Bt. Jum's, and Eﬁ]ly Bunter homo-
ward to Buater Vilia, As the train
roared away Bunter {airly gasped with
relief. What Mr. Quelch would think,
what the Head would think, what all
Greyiriars would think, Bunter did pot
know. And he did not carve.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAFPTER.
Home !

£ AX]I, =irf”
T “Yes!" goaspod Bunter.
He plumped into the taxi,

gave the address, and whizzed
away from the Siurtey statiop,

The long railway journey was over
—the longest - raillway journey, it
seemed to Bunter, that he had ever
known.

Part of the way he had had the com-
pany of the Bt  Jim'as fellows. After
they changed trains, he was léft to con-
tinwe his journey alonie. But by that
ting Tom Merry & Co. had become
convimeed that Bunter was in real dis-
trcss, -and they had been very kind and
sympathetic.  Their® sympathy had
taken @ practieal form; and Bunter had
a taxi fare in his pocket.

His fat foce was darkly clonded as
the taxi bore him away through the
thick dusk Beveral times he had to
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iﬂﬁ off. his big spectaclos and wipe

He was hungry; be had had svo ten.
Bt Lin was not even conscious of being
bungry. He did not care,  L'hat wWould
heve &stomished the Refoove men; but
it was & Bunter that they hardly knew
who wes stting in.the taxicab whizzag
:’Fﬁi through the darkuness o Bunter

1

Ever aince that telephone message
from his father bhad reached .-ham,
Bunter had boen a Bunter that no

reyfrmurs man could have recogmised.

He was not thinking of himpest -at
all, For rhe first time, perhaps, in his
1ut cageer biily Bunter's thoughts wers
not concentrated on W, (. Bunter,

He mught have woadered how he had
found the nerve to dwregard hiy Form
masler, to guit the schioof withyut ledve,
to “defy everybody and -everyohung,
reckless of the consequensos, Byt no
Was 00t even timaking of that. He did
ot give.a thought 1o the. storm ho hed
lets pehind him at Greyfrisrs. I he
had thought of it her would not huve
carcd—not two hoots! Lhe prospeot of
z dozen Hoggings would not havo wor-
eried Buntor,

Lzreyltiars was not only left behind
him—Greyfriars was forgotten. (irey-
friars did not mattcr. What matsered
was—what he wus going to fod when
be gol home,

The railway journey had seemed ond-
less.. Now the taxi, test as it whized,
seemed slow. Bunter did not, as a
rule, iike a high speed in a car. .He
was too much concerned for the safety
of his fav person. Now ho leaned -his
head from the window and hooted to
tho chauifeur

“Fasper! Carn't gou put on speed”
For gooduess’ sake dun't!?c%awl I'P

The taxi Hew,

It dashed up to. the gate of Bunter
Villa at last, and clatiered to o halt.
Bunter- bad the door open before it
stopped, and he leaped out before it
cag::_-irl l:an standstill.

Bully Bunter tore open_the C.

“Five shillings, sir?” said Elii?g taxi
nian, staring at him. ;

Bunter had. forgotten. He gave n
snort of impatienco, jorked cut e ten-
shﬂlmgh?pm, and pitehed it at the taxi-
man, Without: waeiting for the chauge,
or giving it a thought, the fat jumor
sped up tho path to the hoyse.

It was his father who opened the
toor; be had heard. the taxi. The
portly stockbroker’s faco was unusually
grave.

ik Wlllium E.‘l.l'

Bunter clutched his armo.

“Mums ! he said huskily.

“1 am glad to'tell you, Willierp, that
your mother is better,” said Me. Bunter
“I'ms alterncon, since I telephoned.
she bas vaken & turn for the better, and
the doctor iz very pleased—"

“Oh" gasped Bunter. :

He tottered  againse the wall., His
mother  was  better.  That  hideous
dread that had  haunted him througle
the endless rmailway journey was uan-

founded. He had feared—he -had
hardly daced to realise what he had
feared. Ho tottered weakly.

Mr. Bunter looked at him., He had
nover scoen William like thds belore.
He blinked at him,

" Your mother seerned pleased, Wil
liam, to know that you were gomiing
home,” he said. “ Possibly that maey
have helped on the improvement, She
is expecting you, William, Have -vot,
been enxious 7"

Bunter choked.

“LCome—come, William! T told you
that thore war no danger, T told Fou
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distinetly that the doctor staled that
there was no danger.™

“ They—they ﬁn’t always know,"
muttered Bunter.

“I am glad, however, that your head-
master gave you Jeavo to come home
without %lélag, *gaigl Mr, Bunter. *Iid
you have a good jonrney, William?

“Eh? No—pez—L- forget.”

“ Probably yon are hungr:!!,'?”

“ MNo—yea,” DBunter made for the
etairs. '

“Really, Willham—7"2

Banter vanished up
Alr. Bunter stared after him, porplezed.

“Williamy, is there anything the
matter with yout? What——"

Bunter disappeared.

Buinter was tired—hubgry. A mero
wreck of o Bunter. DBut ho waz not
aven conscious of it. Ho was conscious
of only ono thing—of a2 familinr plump
face, now unfomiliar in.its paleness,
u!:im brightened as he stood by the bed-
side.

“Willy I said tho faint voice. Tho

d name of childhood that Bunter had
not bheard for a very long time.

“0Oh, mums ¥ .

Mr. Bunter looked in at the door;
then Do trod awaey, quito softly.

tho staircase.

e

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFPTER.

Whers is Buoter ?
[ HE awlul ass!” gaid Dob
I Cherry.
“The frahjous chump!™

said Peter Lodd.

“The footling freak!™ eaid Vernon-
Bunith, : :

“Tt will be a flogging, at least,” said
Harry Wharton. . _

“On the sack I gaid Bkinner cheerily.
“ Judgin’ from Quelch’s jolly old looks,
1 should say the sack! Fancy Bunter
bunked! Looks as if life’a goin’ to bo
;ﬂﬂ!%}l’ worth. livin® in the Remeve at
ast.” _

Bome of the fellows in the Rag
laughted; but most of the Removites
were sorious, cnough.  Billy Bunter,
whethor ho realised it or not, was ask.
ing for tho “chopper ¥ in the most em-
phatic way. It was coartain that the
chopper would comio -down as scon as
Bunter was there to tako what was
coming to bim. At tho very least, a
Head's floggring would be his reward.
Tt was possible, indeed, that Skinner
was right, and that the fat and fatuous
Owl would be “bunked.” And that
was enough to make fellaws scrious,

“Tt s nie,” said Harry., *1I really
begin to think that the fat frump must
be off his rocker. Even Bunter can’t
expect that yarn of his to bo swallowed.
That's rot! But I'm blessed if T don’t
half begin to believe that there must
have been something in it."

“How could thera be,” asked Johnny
Bull, “when wo heard tho fat foozler
making it all up yesterday "

“¥Yes, that’s o elincher,” said Bob,
“But for that, I'd almost believe
Bunter was telling the truth for once,
utlikely as it scems.”

“Tha question is, could he, if heo
tried *** psked Bkinner. “Has anybody
aver known him try "

“ Mot within the memory of the oldest
inhabitant? said tho under, and
there was o lﬂuﬁfu . .

“But look what he's risked!” said
Harry, Ferplemd»

“Oh, he was dodging a licking 1" aaid
Skinner. ““Firat of all, he ho to geb

away with a heap of lies. Then, having
asked for a licking, ha didn’t want it
Bunter nover dosz want what he’s asked
for, I dare say he thinks Quelch will
goz! down if he gives him time.”

“Oh, my hat! I he’s depending on
that—"" ejaculated Nugent. _

* Well, what else can he be dependin
ont" said Bkinoer. “ He's cleared of
out of the way. Ho hopes Quelch may
he in & better temper when he comes i0.
Hope springs eternal in the bhuman
hreast, you know, as some jolly old poet
has put it." I

“The hopefulness must be terrific!
vemerked Hurrce Jamset Rom Singh.
“The estecrned and absurd Quelch 13
preposterously infuriated.”

“ But where is ha?"” ezclaimed Foter

Todd. “He hasn’t coms in for prep!
He's cut %:rep! Can he have gone homo,
after alli"

“Woll, even Bunter wouldn't be such
an 858 ag that,” said Skinper, shaking.
his head, “He kpoows Quelch never
swallowed his jolly oid invalid story. 1E
he’s gone homo he'll be sent back., Bo-
sides, how could he get home? Nobody
lent him any money. Of course, he
could bilk the railway—that's rather in
his line " .

“Ho couldn’t stay at home,”” said
Bob, “His people wouldn't take his
word that he was given an extra holi-
day, withont being told from the m:;hnnl.
His pater would want it officially.”

“ His pater would jolly well kick if he
rot an extra holiday ! grinned Bkinner.
“Ha can't want Bunfer at hﬁn‘ﬂ_}! - How
could he? FPublic schools were invented
io keep fellows out of the way of their
patera, fancy the Head would heax
sotnothing from all our loving parents if
he let men off a week carly for Easter I

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Besides, if he doesn't come back,
Quelch will phone his pater,” said tho
Bounder, “Then old Bunter will qu:-lijr
soont boot young Bunter back to Grey-
friarsl He's hm}fiﬂg about mmewherﬂi
woiting for Quelchy’s wrath to cool
My belief is that it will grow botter and
hotter ! Bunter will have the time of his
lifa when ho rolls in.”

“Tt beoats me V" said Harey.

H#The boatfulness is terrific!” con-
feszed  Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh., *1
begin to think, my esteemed chums, that
there really must be a ludicrous invalid
ot Bunter’s ridiculous home.”

“What difference would that makei™
gsked Bkinpmer. “ Think Bunter . would
care 1"’ . .

“Fat lot!"" said Snoop, with & laugh.

“I've asked hiz minor, SBammy of
Becond,” snid Skipmer. “Ho's heard
nothing about it."

“Well, they mightn't tell a little leid
like S8ammy,"” said Bob Cherry. *I eay,
if there's really something up——""

“ Bunter wouldn't care if there was"

“Um ! said Bob doubtinily.

Really, Bﬂifl Bunter was not the
follow one would have suspected of feel.
ing deeip concern for trouble at home.
Certainly he had never shown any sign
of bothering about any troubles but his
O

But it was puzzling. Bunter had spun
an outragpeous é;a'm to pot an extra hali-
day, and had, of course, not been
belioved. - TF it had ended there, thero
would have been nothing perplexing in
the matter. But it had not ended thera.
Bunter waa gone.

“Mind your eve I'" whispered Skinner.
“Here comes the jolly old Beak ! Locks
pleasant and chatty, what ! -

Mr. Quelch looked in at the doorway
of the Rag. Tt was nearly bed-time now
for the Remove. Br. Queleh’s face was
calm; but his lips were set and hiz eyes
glinted like steel. Ha glanced over the
erowd in the Rag, and then called to tho
captain of the RHamove.

“Wharton! Dunter has not come in "
!ﬁ"I" think not, mir! I baven't seen

.
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Ilave you any idea where ho may bey

“No, siel’”*

" Apparently ho is staying out of gpates
to avoid his just punishment,” said Mr,
Cuelch, compressing  lus i?a more
tightly., “His punishment will be very
severe—very severo indeed,”

“1-1 think, sip—""

Wharton hesitated. ¥lo wes anxious to
Eut. in a word, if ho could, for the

npl‘::;?s!;; Owl,

Y at?”" rapped Mre. Quelch.

“I—I think, siz, Bunier's acting in
this way locks a3 if he rcally had bad
news from hotng—"

“ Nonsensc |

Tt would bo a coinecidence, sir, but he
Tk htr_lll

“ Nonsense '

_Mr, Queleh left tho Rag, his lips in o
tighter ling than dver. A few minutes
later Wingate of tho Sixth shepherded
the Lower Fourth off to their dormitory,
When Wingate turned lights out, ono
bed in thoe RKemove dormitory remained
cmpty. Bunter had not como in for
dorm.

“The howling ass!' said Peter Todd.
“Whero on carth can he bei What

ama docs the f[ootling fathead think

o's playing ¥ This will mean the sack.”

“Poor old Bunter!” said Bob.

“Lend me a hanky, somebody,"” said
Skinner. “I'm going to cry 1"

Y Oh, shut up, Skinner "

In tho telk that ran from bed to bed
after lighis cut Bunter was the solo
topie. Where was Buntar? What was
Bunter up to? But when the Remove
fell asleep the mystery was still un-
solved ; and when the rising-bell elanged
out in the morning Bunter’s bed was
still empty; and the question still was:
Where was Bunter?

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

No Change [

4 OME ass,” =aid Beb Cherry,
“gatd that the age of miracla
was past| It isn'e,”

*Wonders," said Johnny Bull,
“will never ceasel )
“It'a_the elephant’s hind IHFI" de,
clared Fisher T. Figh. " I'm telling you
s it'sa the s knee
guys that it'a tho bee’s knee and the
grasshopper’s whiskera 1™ .
“Who'd have thought it1" said the
Bounder. o

“"The nobodylulness ia torrificl”

“Good old Bunter P ssid Frank
Nugent, “ What’s ho been making out
that he's am uttor worm for all theso
terms, when he jsn't?"

“ Beats mo hallow I'? gaid Peter Todd,

Theso remarks, and many more, were
made in the Removo that morning. For
that morning the Remove knew,

Tha august countenance of Quelch,
whieh tho juniors had expected to geo
looking like a particularly black
thunderelond that wmworning, was un-
expectedly elear. Bkinner, ofter a look
a3t Quel at prayers, stated that

s chivvy was set fair, like a
barometer. .

Pozsibly Mr. Quelch felt that hia
TForm wero entitled to know what had
becomo of their Form-fellow, for in the
Form-room he told them briefiy.

Mr, Quelch had been on the telophons
overnight, in commnnication with Mr,
Bunter. As the missing Owl had nok
returned at a late hour Quelch had
no choice but to communicate with his
parents. hen, of course, he learned
what was what, as it wero, Probably
Queleh was astonished. There was no

(Continucd on page 28.)
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS RETOLD.

LIEUTENANT GUY EASTOX, SUB-
LIEUTENANT DUNN, ard CHOTAJEE, a
Bengli' interpreter, of H-M.5, Falcon, hav
feen prdered Lo board a guspicigus-looking dhoo

eading & southerly course out of the Red Sew,

are cul adrift durtng & tlorm and cast ashor
mmm;‘n%a,rm;l* flef o ecries o
exciling cdeendures  tha - irip ey usef
b ki S o S
raffic. y on

Aradian coas!, the boys call wpon the eonsul

and m:tﬁ;ﬁ ﬁtﬁ&ﬂr u;?rlsﬂ Lgl;rlﬁ a1 .dfﬁf&!ﬂm
wham £ riended Jound
dend in lemFs romne. Chotdjee 1

e

and the enemy After a
much neoded rest Guy angd J'ony are arpused to
find the Faleon m%;ﬂa the mahaila. The
chums are greeled by Caplain Erox who orders
them fo clean themielves gp and report 1o Rim

fater. :
{Now read on.)

- Guy's Command,
URROUNDED by the grinoiug
S ollicers of the gonboat, Captain
koox lieard the chums' sccount
of all that had ocourred since
they baod been blown away from the
Falcon in the swifs hurricane.

M Very good!”™  the Ekippheir said
ghortly, trymng to keep g face
straight. “We'll look after thess
Arabs, Now get below and have ‘&

bath and change. Later, Haston, I'll
geo you in my cabin, as I've some im-
portant news for you.” Then, with a
twinkle at the corners of his cyes, he
added : “ As it isn't May Day, we don't
rﬁﬁmm -any Jack-o'-the-Green in the
shi kD )

- There ensued for Guy. end Teny the
woet hectic couple of hours of  their
Yives! Liguid that turned new brass
into old and gave the samo a realistie
coating of verdigris, proved onec of the
fastest dyes known for the ekin. They
wallowed in bot baths, wsed pumice
stone, engiheer's soap and other pormal
means without effect, ond finally
rosorted ro soogee--a ship's mizture of
soap, caustic, and water. Even when
they had donned their uniforms they
had a curious grecnish tinge aboat their
features remimz=cent of landlubbers on
& firat voyage in heavy scab.

Wondering what the ‘'important
news '’ was that the skipper had to im-
part, Guy hurried away for his intor-
¥lﬂw. bl [ L] »

"Captain Knox received him in his
cabin, and after the deor had been shut,
turned over a number of mgnals from
the commander-in-chief which werg lying
ot his desk.

“You probebly know, Easton,’ ha
gaid, "that we're on a course for Aden.
Tlrern wa're going to hand over Sayyid,
Farhud. and the others to the police,
‘and T want you and Dunn to prepare a
gtaternent in writing, for 1 don't want
to leeve you thers to give cvidonce
against them. Do that to-night,”

“ Yery good, .sir.” 1

hon we camg mcross ihe mahailas
wa were procecding full speed to an
island called Kohut,” the captain stated.
“The first message.from Msajor Gundath
had not been properly coded aud we bad

AND of SLAVES!

STANTON HOPE.

to ask him to repeat it. The second
time I'm afraid there must have been
eenm@ oistake in the transmissicon, for
we understood that the trouble had been
at Kohut Island and not at Khoof.”

A messoge was brought to the cabin.

“By Jovel' the skipper ezclaimed.
“This puts a different complexion on
things, Easton. I had intended to keep
Chotajee under closs arrest, Now I've
received another wirgless message from
the consul at Ahkab. We'd wired an
account of . Bayyid's conduct, ind he
expresses regret for it. - He adds that
the assassin of the black slave has beon
discovered.” "

“By jingo! That's news, sic!"

“He says it was a Bedouln visitor to
the port who afterwards ran amok.
Two other men were killed in the strects
yesterday, and a police-walla shot the
Bedouin dead."”

“Phew! That lets out Chota, sir,"”
Guy muttered. "It clearas Sayyid tm;
though [ suspected him from the first.’

“H'mph " Captain Enox grunted,
“Now, to get back to thia other
businezs, It's plain, Easton, that the
Admiralty have determined to put down
this slavo traffic. It's known that two
or three cargoos have been delivered
within tho past four months to one
sheikh alone at HBahyein, the centre of
the Persian Gulf FEMI fisherigs,””

His grey eyes gleamed like steel.

“This dastardly traffic has got to be
suppressed, Bastou,” he said. The
Admiralty havé realised théy are u

sitist & mighty big thing—and, well,
there are brains among our fellows in
London as well ‘as out hero ameng the

L, I;unl:et = Eﬁhmarinas- Spring
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Arabs. They are f%'oing to try dealing
with this slave traflic id & new way.'
Now Guy wae a-thrill with interest.
*That's jolly good news, air,” he said.
“Our methods of disguising chaps as
Arabs and sending 'om round in armed
dhows are out of date.’”
“Quite,” the captain za1d. **And the
Admiralty have hit on a scheme that
may give the slavers the biggest punch
in the ribs they've ever had. Yon
romembor, Easton, that before you left
tha ship, we hedrd that the Marshal
was coming through the Red Sea on
het way out to the China station?"

“The submarine depot ship, sir?
She'a thrmigh the Straits by this time,
I supposc®

“Bho refioelled at Perim two days
ago," the ocaptain eoswered. *And
proceeded from there to Bab-el-Mandeb,
We have a rendozvous with her;
latitude twelve,. longitude forty-five, at
four o'clock this aftermoon.”

A burring noise sounded in the cabin, '

and the tonces of the pavigating officer
on the bridge trickled through one of

o mmﬂ-p:’;w&

“Marshal in sight, air—two points
on the starboard beam!™

The captain replied that he wounld be
on the bridge shortly, and rescated him-
salf at his desk. )

- glarious end.

“We shall be up with the Marshal
in half an hour, - Easton,” he remarked.
“¥ou were trained for service in the
Boate befors you came out Kast, and
you've probably been over her”™

“ Ay, sir. She's & whale of a boat
with thumping great workshops, dozena
of stores filled with spare parts, and
accomodation for several submarines
and their crews.™

# 8o I've heard, though 1've not becn
aboard her,' tho skipper replied.
“Well, she's got on board one of the
latest eraft of the Royal Navy—a craft

iallg ‘built for wuse sgainst the
slavers,

Guy began to see light,

“*Bubmarine, sirtl"

“Yos, o submarine, It's & small boat
built to. accomodate & big oil-fuel
resorve, and hitted with ially large
batteries for use with the motor for
underwater work. On her sceret trials
she did long distancos satisfactorily.
She's the fastest undersea boat owned
vj_' the nation. 1It's hoped that tha
Yizen will prove o big factor in wweep-
ing thess cut-throats from tho zeas ™

"By Jove, sir!” Guy ex¢laimed.
“What o rattling fina stunt! He's s
lucky chap who's got command of her.”

“He js," the captain smiled. * You'll
be wishing they’d kept you with the
Boats—the submarine service—but send-
ing you out hero was all part of the
game. The officer picked for command
of the Vixen iz yourself.”

Guy drew & deep breath, his eyes

gleaming.
“The Vizen will be slung -in the
water from the Marshal's derrioks™

the captain said. “And you are to got

ready to aboard. . You'll find vour

officers and crew provided for you," |
Agaio he consulted the signals on his

deszk,

in._one case,” he added.
“One officer aboard the Marshal who
came out for tha Vixen, 1s down with
malaria, and the® C.-in-C. has ordered
me to su{:pfj.' s junior from my . ouwn
ship—a thundering dashed nuisance! [s
there anyone yon would particularly
like to got"

M- hatl Yes, air!” Guy
whooped., “I'd like to take Tony
Dunn '

“¥ou would want one of my most
promieing officers, Easton '’ the captain
chuckled. “However, you shall have
him, and I'll sond & messenger with a
chit giving him his orders. E?a'er thin
bhas got to be dono secretly nndy 1.'-“itg
dispatch, so both of you will bé ready to
report aboard the Viren a3 so0n as
she's in the water.,"

The * Hush-hush ** Ship !
i@ UFFERIN' shrimps!”
. Tony Dunn clawed his fingers
into his hair. Bpread on tho
ward-room table in front of him
were an array of playing-cards, and it
needed all his discipline to refrain from
cheating himself at the game which he
called “Chinaman'a Patience.”
He was stuck when there was only one
other sce to get out, and then he could
play the game etraight through to a
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The snores of the surgeon-conunander
in the best easy-chair annoyed bim, and
then the exuberant voice of Guy camo
booming down the companion ladder
followed by its excited owner,

“Tony, ahoy " _

“Oh, buzzi** Tony retorted. “I'm
huey, iﬂd scout. I‘ll EE;E t?uﬂat*{_::'_ mngg
w 0 tting this astiy i}
w:fk ﬂiﬁﬁ %\’hnt’a all the ﬁ'eah
bobbery, anyway i’

“It's this, We've got a stunt on—a
néw stunt for derling with theso beastly
slavers.”

* Keel-haul tho lot of em. If I could
only geb to that ace, old top, I'd—""

“A new typo of submarine iz.on her
way out to us,”’ hooted Guy, “and I'm
to {mw command of her. 'The Vizen,
she's called, I've applied for you to go
" et brought T

at brougnt lo
with & Imig;ﬁﬁ- yell, but caused o
temiporary break in the rhythm of the
- surgepn-commander’s snoring, Then he
wildly flung the l_ayin?-cardﬂ over his
heed and did a "fmd of Chodtaw war-
dance, -

“Wa, wa, wa "’ howled Tony. * Good

out of his chair

old Chief Muckamuck! When's the
liunting 1

“Wo hit the trail to-day, great
Laughing Jockasa!™® chuckled Guy.

“Go to your giddy wigwom in the star-
board alleyway and get your ar
recady—and, one moment! For the love
of hokey, put a slab of pumice stone
ovoer that rehead of yours again.
You lock as green about the gills as o
seuweed-grown grampus.'’

Qutside ‘the ward-roomn Guy, in
response to his junior’s esger questions,
told how the submarine parent ship,
Marshal, on her way out to the China
station, was convaying the Vixen, which
would be dropped into the water ready
for service under oWn power.
Although, like oll young officars, they
had at times. much to say about the
eonduct of affnirs at the Admiralty, they
enthusiastically agreed that for once
their lordships “ had scored a bull

With men as cunning as the terrible
Ras Dhin, the Abyssinian, in the slavo
trade, the ordinary methods of the naval
pmm’l ghipa in hunting down wessels
contsining “black ivory ” were out of
date. The small, epecially built sub-
marine offered wonderful possibilities!
In their first enthusiasm, tha chums
vigualised themselves sweeping tha seas
of the dreadful traffic, and even locating
that mysteribus master-mind which was
behind the trade,

By the time their Genoese sgorvanis
had got their gear on dack; H.M.B.
Marshal was hove-to a cable’s length
away, and the Falcon was also drifting
with the tide. At this secret rendezvous
far away from the coast of Arabia, the
latest * hush-hush ™ ship of the Royal
MNavy was swung out on powerful
Jderricks from under a screen aboard the
gient parent ship, and lowered into the
water. The crew which had come out
for the new submarine piled aboard her.
‘fhere she lay alongside the Marshal,
ready ms scon as her young commander
got aboerd, to proceed under her own
power upon the arduoue task of hunt-
g down the slavers.

When Guy bad taken farewell of his
fellow officers, he was accosted
Chatajee, the Ht!:iu Bengali, who anlut&ﬁ
in what he believed to be the dorrect
naval manner, .

Ghutﬂlea wore on his alpaca count the
ornate badge he had embroidered {for
himself—a Bﬁndgﬂ liberally surrcunded
h{ oak leaves and worked with the word
*kaasah,” mesning storekeeper. With

- tiona in Arabio.
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him he had bis kit-bag stencilled with
his nameo and “rank * thus:
“ Chattajesjeebhoy Bottlewalla Chotajee,
Kassab. *“ Foled B.A R.N."

Altho he Dblinked neorvously

uzh
through his round spectacles, he looked

mitch cheerier than” when o  had
returned aboard. That wire frem the
cdnsul had been a rehef, for he hgd
fully espected to he put in the cells
later to, face the chargo of killing the
negro 1 Ahkab.

~ “Hallo, Chota!” Guy

“Why the baggage ™’

“Bahib, your respeclable servant is
humbly ready,” the little balu answered
gravely, :

“Oh? Ready for what ?” '

“Ready for accompanying exalied
sahibs to the esteemed boat that makes
diverfulness under sca bke eportful
porpoise. In huntful scarch for debased
slavers you noed gentleman of university
education such as self, for interpreta-
) As British poet has
said, * By unitedness we stand, divided-
ness woe fall.t ¥
_ "My hat! I hadn't thought about an
interpreter,” sgaid Guy. *If there isn't
ono sboard the Vizen, I'll try to

wnnglg with Captain Knox for you to
come.

Chotajee heamed all over his small
brown face.

Thera was more than one person
aboard the TFalcom who could pﬂpﬂﬂk
Arabie, and as Chotajec’s method of
keeping the stores laill: much to be
desired, Captain Knox appearcd to
jﬁl}ff-l?l' no pang of pain in parting from
J1ITE.

“For a start, Easton,” he said to the
young licutensnt, “you keep your

exclaimed.

woather eye on the dhows, and we'll look

after Ahkab and Khoof, It's no good
either you or us interfering with Sheikl
Haji unless we can catch him red
handed.” :

The cutter had becn lowered, and Guy,
Tony, and Chotajes took final leave of
their old shipmates and were rowed
goross to the submurine moored along-
side the big repair ship. .

The young com-

the Red Sen, the Arabion Sea, and the
Peraian {r:‘ulii.

The Vixen stood on a course for
Tajura on the North African doast. It
was a place used for the cxport of
slaves, and Cuy planned fo aubmerge
off the cousst and wait for suspiciows
dhows.

Tony joined him by the canvas screen
of the small bridge. Their blood
thrilled to the throb of the gas-engiue
driving the submarrae cleanly through
the bluo gea. White spray flicked up
like two thin ostrich plumea fromn the
knife-like cutwater, and shoals of flying-
fish leaped from the track of the speed-
ing vessel, whirring over the waves like
grcal dragonflics,

A hot wind rose out of Africa and
guickly whipped ;1? heavy seas. Then
it died away with equal suddenness,
lecaving the ocean surface covered with
dust, that in tho dying sun, fﬂa it &
erim appearanco of a zea of blood,

A wireless message was reecived from
the Faleon that she had been hunting
a dhow in a latitude south of Khoof,
Lut had lost sight of her in the
treacherous sandstorm. The Vizon was
to turn back from Tujura and help in
the search.

The submarine was put about, and-
kept a %oa-d speed until about nine at
night, whon a sail was reported on the
port beam. Irom a descnption re-
ceived from tho Faleon it was the dhow
which had been lost by Captain Knox
carlier in the evening, and the eraft wae
heading for the direction of the Ishand
of Khoof.

“Wo'll follow in that feliow's wake,
Tony,” remarked Guy. “Cap’n Enox
wants to cateh Sheikh Haji red-banded.
‘That dhow say be going to pay hini o
calk.”

“Av.” pgaid Tony. “Meybe Old
Whiskers has got another store of guns
and stuff to ship.”

(Wil Guy and Fony succeed i calch-
ing the slove-trader redhanded? They
steand a ratiling good chance in ke
Vizen, don't they? OCa no account misr
their thrilling eduvcntures next week!)

mander made a brief
inspection "of his now
charge end then took
his placa in the con-
ning - tower. The
mooring - lines  were
cast off, the engine

>

room telegraph|mm

clanged for the fiys /S E:AVEWY{?UHI IT.DUHm?Im

%"li:na:'a : lt?'::.lz. tﬁ:; = Thnﬁm of new ii““ﬂfﬂg ltﬁulﬂcg

gas - engina started = ALL ﬂﬂgﬂﬁl} DOWN

up, &n the sub- | Cisii & OUNDS.

marine glided away|Wm GorrioRe pald, on approval, FREE GIFT

?n im]: grabaa‘:] missini} = ﬁmﬁlmt{?ﬁﬂwm:mﬂnﬁﬁ M

or the abolition o ; : :

Hovers. R % O ad U3 s Y
B e ] * !

Voyage of the THE WORLDY LARGEST CYCLE DEALER, ol 27 COVEMNTRY. |

Vixen ! FNARRNERNN ]

—_
-
o
0=

I GUARANTEE TO .

UY had no
G orders other
than that hu

_ was to hunt
down slave dbows
and adopt any other
methods which
seemed adwvisable to
end the grim traffic
in human beings, He|
would keep mm wire-
less ' communication
when necessary with

Captain EKnox, who|BLAN

was senior officer of :
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BILLY BUNTER’S BUNK!

{Montinwed from page 25.)

donbt tiat the Remove were astonished.
When they cgme out in break they
could speak of nothing else,

Mr. Quelch could not, of course, blamao
himscif: it had been utterly impossibloa
for him to take Bunter's word. 3till,
when ho learned how matiers really
stood ho was relieved that Bunter had
got home, though his getting home had
mmvelved him in outrageous rebellionz-
nesa. In the peculiar circumstances that
rebellioueness was not going to be
remer:bered against Bunter. £

“Poor cld Bunter,” said Whartan.
# S0 his mater was really on the sick-
Hist! I should think that this cught to

a lesson, even to Dunter, about tell-
ing lies! If he hadn’t been euch a
1r.1ﬁ%1t.ful Abbar——>"

“He may stop telling lics afler this
gaid Bob hu?:ef!ul.ly.

“*“Wae shoulde’t know our Bunter if he
didI” said 8kinner. " But perhaps he
may stop telling so many. Might limit
himself 10 a hundred a day.”

ol:i' bean ™ zaid

*“Bunter's not a bad

The Remove agreed that Buntor was
not sach & bad old bean. Thero was
good in Bunter! Nobody had cver
suspected it before, but there was! All
the Hemove agreed that there was! Of
courzo, & fellow who waen't fond. of his
mater would be a frightful worm. Bul

14
L)

Bunter had always beon considered
a frightful worm. Yet  Bunter,
the at, footling, frabjous Qwl,

had . defied principalities and powers, as
it were, for his mater. Remove fellows
felt that they would have to reviso their
opinion of DBunter,

Bunter was absent for many  davs.
Skinner opined that he would contrive
to “stick 1t out™ till the Easter holi-
days. DBut Bunter camo back a day or
two before break-up.

During.lis abaence fellows were thins-
ing quits [-:inﬂlg of Bunter. To soin
extent, no doubt, 18 was a ecase of

to be a leosson to me.
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alsence making the heart ﬁruw fonder.
There wns no doubt that illiv Bunter
wans o much mora hkeable fellow at a
distance. Fellows wondercd whether
there would be any change i him when
e reappearcd.  After what cad hap-

ened 1t seemed probable that even

Yiillam George DBunter would realiso
that thero was something to be said,
at loast, for truthfulness. Truth and
Bunter had long been strangers; but
surcly now it was to be hoped that they
had struck up ot lenst a nodding
q.F{[L!.ﬂ'II'I[EIlEE.

Bunter arrived after class. He re-
ported himself in his Form master's
study, and remained there some littlo
time.  Alter which he rolled up to the

Remiove passage, where tho fellows wero
at tea.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Hera he 8!
boomed Bob Cherry, as a fat face and
a la rgcwpnir_ of spectacles blinked in ut
Study No. L

“Trot in, Bunter!” '

“zlad to sen you, old fat lLean!™

“The gladiulness:is tarrific.”

Bunter frotted in. Hea seemod patbhor
surprised by this cordial grecting [rom
tha Famous Five.

“Mater all right now?" asked
Wharton :
“0Oh, ¥yoes, thanks!” said Bunter.

“Right as rain! I say, that looks a
jolly good cake!”

“Sample it, old son.”

“ Right-ho ! Bunter gobbled rake. “I
say, you fellows, this 18 a good cake!
Not like tho cakes I've been having at
home, of coursg—""

F-ll':lh IJ‘ 8

“Bat good,” said Bunter. “If you
fellows don't want any, I'll Gnish it "™

“Oh!” gasped Wharton, “Deol”

“Thanks, old chap, I will. I sar,
that old ass Quelch has been jawing
me! 1 thought ho'd cut up rusty about
my hultin& but he hasn’t! But what
clo vou think hé said?” DBunter choked
for a moment; the cake was going
down rother fast.  "SBaid thiz ought

Said he hoped

that after such a warning I should mend
my waysi—me, you know'!—and ceaso
td prevaricate—his very words!—mel
Making out that a fellow's g liar, you
know! Me! I'd jolly -.ell have told
him what I thought of him, only, of
eourse, vou ean't tell a beak that!
You'd hardly believa it, you fellows,
but he was fairly making out that 1 was
untruchin] !

The Famous Five gazed ot Bunter.

“ He=—he—he made out that you werd
—were  untruthfull®  babbled DBob
Cherry, “My hat! -D-d-d-did he "

“He did "' snid Bunter. *“ lnsulting,

ou know! I came jolly ncar tellipg
im that he was no gentlemar to doubt
a fellow's word.”

“(Ooly pear 14! gasped Wharlon,
“Not quite 1"

“No, not quite! I let him run on,
ang trented him with silent conternpt, *
said Bunter. *“&till] iFs a4 bit tlick,
isn't 16"

“Uh crikey!™

“All very well if it had been onec of
you fellows, of course,” said Bunter.
“ But me, vou know! Any more cako?
All right, I can do with this jam-roll,
if you feilows don’t want any. 1 say,
you feliows, I made it a point to ges
back before break-up, so that wo can
arﬁaﬁﬁ ¢, sbout the liaster hols—"

“I told Quelch I'd got back becauso 1
was anzious not to miss classes, 1f 1
could help it. I could see he didn't hali
believe it, I could sce it in Lis faco!
Frightfully suspicious beast, you know,
But there, he's no gentleman, as I sad,
Now, about Easter, Wharton, old
chap—— I say, you fellows, don't clear
off while a fellow’s talking to you——"

But the Famous Five did ¢lear off.
Bunter had not long been back, buc
already his fascinating socioty secmed
to have palled somehow.

THE ENIn

(There will be another apicndid yarn
af Hurry Wharten & Co. in next week's
MacrEr, entitfed: “"THE MAN FROM
THE STATES! Order powr Macsr:
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On Tuesday next at 8 a"clock sharp in YOU WANT BEST BEATE
BIG HALL.
A Performance of Williava Shakespeare's L
Tragedy

" KING LEAR,"

By the Remove Dramatic Soclety. (President,
. Willlam Emﬁmm._._
Featurlng WILLIAM WIBLEY as “ LEAR."
Stage Manager, WILLIAM “WIBLEY.
Producer, WILLIAM WIBLEY. Lighting
by WILLIAM WIBLEY. Costumes by
WILLIAM WIEBLEY. Under the direction of
WILLIAM WIBLEY. Roll up in vour
hundreds. (Signed) WILLIAM WIBLLY, No. 38.

O

e
| —

i
Edited by LATEST for * KING LEAR " in Big Hall on Tuesday,
& HAkRy Come to PKINNER'S BOX OFFI

. EXTRA AGENOY. Apply eatly tor bookiogs, There
wnantos, | IANANl | S B R

. : Bl GOQD ' OFFICE AGENGE®
EDITION BAD EQGS! ROTTEN TOMATOES!
j . e g Don’t forget to take vour ammunition to
« KING LEAR " on . Eggs, tomatoes,
| e e : beetroote, cauliflowers, and torpipe are for

s sale by FISHER T. FISH. BSpeclal rates for
LAUGH ANIGROW FAT. . March 28th, 1931, || lswe quatities.

ll.llh..

—
——
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SPIRITED DEBATE ON TUCKSHOP BILL| BOOK REVIEWS

Bread _um..m.m as Erasers mﬁ hia teeth into it, it occurred to Humﬂ.m Gﬂm_.m”w.mﬂ.mmmﬁﬂ

Tally-ho! Tally-ho! Tally-ho!

By Professor HAROLD SKINNER

Spring is the time to seo the birds, nnimals, and
‘flowers at their best. The wild fowers, especially, ora
in . great profusioo—especially the cauli-flower, with
ita beautiful scent and dainty blosscrma. A lover
of nature wiil also be delighted to see that rare and

im to send ib, just for a lark, to
the British Museum and ask them

= _..—. b " il gl

WHEN THE GINGER “POPPED” &l irmiumisd &'l OERER'S SAVAGE STOR

R 7 s | kT .. an exiinch H.m“.__ﬂn.,..m.ﬂ dodo, almost Hﬂ m mb% m <
aw_mﬁf.ﬁ_Hwi@mhﬂ?.ﬁ.uﬁﬁmmﬁgE.... Hﬁnﬂmﬁ.iﬂEmﬂnﬁﬁmﬂwnuaﬁmuﬂ_ﬂaﬁmu?w ,

secontd reading of the Tuckshop Improvemeont Bill, | it. [ My onlv hat 1 L - D—DEIw: 2 :
iniroducpd by Mr, R, m_nwm._ﬁh_u..-...ﬂaﬁmﬁnu, Thera f AL _h_.:ﬂ 5 “__ R DM SR & ol DAL Mior, e

aint Mr. F,'T. Fish left hurtiedly in the | TRECTIVE | ** by  Riohangioesn’t mind the blessed thing A WM LR i : ;

; At . . . - R . ; andolion in bloom. . It has &
ﬂm_w—ummﬁm wﬂﬁhﬂmﬁ:ﬁﬁa Wi Bt (ol i MH.MMH.EM_ M_.mu fhe L.an%_ﬁﬁmﬂwﬁ _wnﬂu on mﬂw.ﬂ_ __u_m1 a huge Mmﬂ.arr (Mesgrs, D. ‘Ductioosf thyming all the time, I can L e M ”ﬂﬁh“mﬁuﬂ_wﬁnhﬁm mwmwwpnmﬂﬁm&:maﬂzﬁﬂ flowers.
2 il w LR, Ty (Mr, nddreszed to ritish Museum. (lo..caine. 7o, 6d. is |.== et iy - - : .
Sk e it wns the view of the Cabinot that the |  Mr. Vivian (Ind. Liverpocl) obsorved that he hed|  Penfold's mwﬂﬁhoﬁ_ & Jietoughly  recommend  this | ey Market ; ML o gt L g Vg e i o
tatts, buns, Singoeo e nolosame food, and the | purchared & doughnut at tho Tuckshop and found he | oropor thriller.  There I8 sl PrE HAWNTED HOUSE FINANCIAL NEWS Siaed for its petals, which ehouid be pulled. Alowly
PE, U m.:mﬂ.rw.u? ﬂ%.:@i not :_w ?.WHEEP couldn’t ent it. He throw it tosome ducks on the Sark. | least ane mhurder on  ever GREQGORY THE P whil _HHHW. i £} rda 2 m,ma loves mo !
(Lond yells of 7 Fhame | What rob 1" “Down | The ducks gobbled it up and sank like stones to the . aor o Lo mﬂ,ﬁa while chanting the words:

B

loves me wot, ete.”

e e : . ae, and no {wo murders am . m
with pre-war|hottom of the river, (A Voice: * Now Tl tell ik UALSTLE GOSTE. 0y Horase All the young animals arc juat beginnin to sit o

fitad aie tasnna rigs  6ts very light: fn e mitdy EAARESY,
iy . | COTmIL in the ; 3 " Col The Tifth Thi Ve a_mﬂﬂ @ - 0nG rke
tartal Mr. * an . & : smes ker, The t “%m . ; ik
yartel’) M jong!™ and laughtor.) ‘00 ortwo passages aro very| Fem. Publahing Co. Copies | Yosterday, being in want of a little yeady cash, 1

Linloy : T + : G e e . o e d toko notice about this time. If you look carefully
: ..._.”M%umh.ﬁh_. ,._WM:& The debate was adjonrned until the next meeting. Eamnﬂ”ﬂmﬁ mn._..ﬂmm Mﬁﬂm& .ﬁﬂuﬁ #_Eu. given away to anybody who Eﬂmmaﬂa“uﬂanwm,ﬁ;wrgaww“— Hmmn.ﬁ ﬂ_rvamﬂwﬁaum sadls. an the bushes, you msay come across F_..wﬁﬂdu nhmmﬂ.
the Brimo’ Miui. S ho " yammerod,  * Gerran e in Goker at his I approached Mr. Peter Todd. He said that, by | It is & wondarful sight to see the tiny lLttls caivea

the Prime Mini- & ourious coincidence, he had just been. going to ask | ecrembling about the nest, while the mother cow

2 . : thiety | : .
ster (Mr. Whar- - i : ... 1 Perhape -the most enteris : _ i t mtrange ? | perches proudly on e twig near by. ; :
ton). he ﬂ_.“”.m mmﬂa JM,\O cw meﬂ.pﬁz HO e e e bﬂuﬂﬂm his aasistazl ‘part nﬂmﬂrm hook is the preface, .ﬂmﬂ“&ﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁmﬂggm. ﬂ,n_ww—n .m.ﬂ___ﬂew,*ww Gramhopper-hunting is now in fall swing. It is &
afraid the (ov. ETOBR o OFC FOU 8 Prisdnf|chers Coker talks abowt-thej A bob! Woudn't ¥ like to see onel™ ropliod | fine thing to se the grasshopper-hounds sprambling
emmaent  could J:w y Oz ‘”—w ity ﬂ,m___ﬂq 1 Editor of the Companiop Papers | () I .  over the countryside, with the huntsmen in v ccats,
not eupport the OH—WWM. i m_u.mm “ um : he anewertlB o anner ‘which gught to. mn..a.. Rake ocame along. I brosched the bob | mounted oh horses, blowing their horus and galloping
Bill. (Hicses and m.._ﬁnh.wlmnnmﬂﬁ.ﬂ :au.mruw_ ; u Wﬂ__ give him cold shivers, v ) {@broes the mw_—.“_m. And dmwmm_ﬂ”w Eﬂﬁﬂwﬁ ﬁhﬂ.w&ﬂﬂﬁ
= 4 H ; . s i . g ] ) 3 . . i T is &l what & of ™ =00 -m.ﬂm u
o g PUZZLES iy el estalr BTG 1 TATe | cough g o st o 10BN " Grhopror: e radly ey it e Hounds
frgm Bunter,) Wisieolilgi e . e britien to 1 ditor of thel Fiaher T, Fisli snooped along next. after him ; but be is ca idlind-——or. &4 any
Mr. Peter Todd, rising in supnort of the Biill, was . knocking down the villai, {500 10 ] T iy " ] rate, badly swwounded. buntsmonn ecut off his
. er lodd, 4 I sy . Bl hen he murmured : Eompanion Papers, ophering Lend us & bob, L ; 2o R :
wﬂﬁ& m.uw_“wau_wﬁpw. u.mm.a ﬁ%ﬂuwﬂﬂ.wﬁ .__m__m_qum e %E {Can gou solve tlese puzsles without looking at] “ Keep it clean! I'H ghoy]to let him have Greggory the He stopped ag if ho couldn’t belicve his.ears. M_,mﬂ_ﬁh_w waﬂ.u_wiaﬂ_ ﬂﬂnﬂ.ﬁwﬁn then .n_n, they go
mominr of the Houss, 1o his carinin knowledgo had | e e o oh Mhh s N w_ﬂﬁw Maowsr of GEM. Batt] *Lend me a'abilliog 4 Satarday, old scoutt” | Space forbidsmo to sy supiiingsbapk e haringt,
wwaum.“rhﬁﬂﬁ ﬁ_mmmw and all hia New Yeoor Ronolations > h?aﬂm.rﬂwrmn Claudo .wmun,_..mm? ﬂrmuHu.m:mEmm M&EE_ Hﬂ..ﬁ:ﬂ the Eﬂ ﬁu.u:n duobog i Tran e A tally in- it w guioss Hw.ﬁmumnlﬂﬁn e mhnnvqa EEHW Ljﬂwﬁm i...m..ﬂ.. Wﬂoi* and c“ﬂ&an Eﬁuunnﬂw . ﬁ. 8. O
¢ : g . ? tof the Shelt, what waz his motto, e handed uvs g ; in ble of his jobb, On one pme .dizzily. i de = sar's pring is chiefly, of et #A800.
oy Shimer (o, Mengitsien caid that e bed | pices'of paper an which was witen i Jop Lot o T bl oS o (O oo oty P e T 5 T ST ot S e
Mimblo. Ho had discoverad that the bread which furder. He knew the pid willgjsj £ditor o inform Mr.[it. Justs few]"” sa8 that 1 I asked sms. | albatrosses are Hitting , while “milti o el
wis loft uneaten cach night was handed over to the was toady and willin' to d|toker that he has all the wall-1 * How many years sgo was tures and emus have built their little nests under the
Second Form for use as peneil erassra, afterwarda huw erime short of myurder, | Paper he needs at present. Pty [ eaves of our houses. The sky seems full of blue-
boing returned to the Tuckshop for consumption. t will be noticed that Peny “ Wallpapor! Wot doea the } m:m. _ﬂnna.nﬂ. tlv fiftesn id birds, cormorants, aeroplance, and other f{eatbered
(Loud nughter.) , (ld simply esnot stick Gfess moen? I8 he mad, or| by iomcupStemyndd o |orcsturee sl sngiog shesrial saaps as thoy 87 ebowt
The ginger-pop, éairt Mr. Bkinner, was positively plain prose—even in & detestingje. it just sheer iggnerance i Ingidée Vernon.Smith and Ogilvy were bayIng dough { i the sunlight. :
dangerous. It wae muny degrees over proof and novel. He has t¢ wiite it gl Why, he can't even epell ; : And, far away in the mountain or on rooky coasts,

.“..h“. R S . . b i % E 10g his change ! " Th a4
far more powerful than methylated epirit. The last T n- verse, r.q.n -anybody - who¥prepporly. M._._wﬁ ﬁnﬂmﬂ_p.w%m_ﬁ.% Eﬁﬂﬁmﬂﬂﬂuﬂﬂ.ﬂﬂmﬁﬂﬁ looking | the dreaded skylark and sparrow is eleo building

bottle of he had purchased had shot out its cork : N e T ——— _ : s ; dropped. ita eyris. These Gierce birda of prey, with their sharp,

with w_.Erw_..mhmaE. that H_uﬂ had blackaned hr. Stott's eye. Con any musically-ibelined reader find out the ; e : .mﬁmuﬂwﬁﬂﬁﬂwﬂrﬂ“ﬁ _“Hm___.m___ﬂw way ﬁm&&um stony. .".E.E.WE talons, will soon be wa.._.m:m.dm over Lhe sheap-

The ginger-beer inside then imuwnediately dissplved |motiot H._ »Pﬂ;m mmwmo—_ F..—, 4 - And then Ibat & suddaty i tion.. Three weeks | fold and ensatching baby sheep up into the sky.

in smoke, leaving not oms drop in the bhottlo, 2. Puv the same vowel ia the following sentence . ago 1 lont Bolsover Major a bob, and he heas never| The farmer is now busily sowing wseeds in the

(* Grear Seott +7) wherever nescssary, and you ‘will have a deseription id it back. L jumped for joy, and began @ search { Turrowed ﬁ.mﬂﬁn. He spreads eorn far and wide,
Mr. Bkinner added that a short while previously, {of the HOLIDAY ANNUAL. Fiad out which is the or Bolsover. S ; | knowing that, in two months time, the barren

in the Chemical Laboratory, the chemistry master | missing vowe! and thon kie utting it in -where ; : everywhere-=upstair downastairs, | will be epvered .&mﬂ. tiny green weeds. The old scare-
happaned to run short of sulphuric secid. He you think fit, £ puing . H_J amous ._.P.E_.H#ﬂﬂ = ioknt; okt TR crow is still standiog in the middle of the field, and

3

: : . But he was not., el ; - : T
obtajned & bottle of ginger-beor from the Tuekshop ; N : . ; o h ¥several crows have already built their nests on .
but it was ne good for _uwm POrposo. o 3 An ?Jﬁﬁ”ﬂﬂ”ﬂﬂﬂﬂmﬁﬁﬁﬂm k th Mﬁ.ﬁ-ﬁgﬁmﬁw w?ﬂﬁmﬂh” Mﬂﬂﬁhﬂﬂpﬁﬂ wwﬂ Fﬂﬂnﬂrmwﬁmm.ﬂm ..m_@m_ummﬂm_umm The song of the crow, by tho way, is & sweet, low
The Prime Minister: * Naturaily! You ecan't b I Mduumﬁpnw .__um“_ ﬂw.mq GM_. V0. BroT 4 iy up to Him. He seerned glad to see me. gtrain—something of & cross between the.blackbird
make ginger-beer take the placo of sulphuric acid.” | 9% | BInC Ouk the fig Ths firet ond “EE it “ Hallo 1™ he ssid. * I've been looking for you |and the linnet, Bird songs can be heard ali day long.
, Mr. Bhinner: * No--ihe yingor-beer waa much |0 w,_.mw.ug  pubjoot of-tha ™ mﬂ_._.w gnd Iash letters) News hoa just coms everywhero! 1 suppose you oouldn't insnage to | The pightingale’s horsh “ Caw! Caw!™ is always
too strony | —wﬁ.ﬂsmrﬂﬂ snd cheers,) then form the subjoct of the “ whale. hand that the Removo Polics, lend me another bob until the end of the week, | sioging .in our cars, and the plessant “ Cuokoo!
hir. W, G, unter (Cons. Gluttonsville) rose to N g dto of anwihine s | acting ‘ynder instructions of AL sonid you 1 17 Cuckoo ! ™ of tho rook floats out from overy trea.
ﬁnﬂaﬁgﬁwu emendment, that the Tuckshop should E_Hm. e 2 .W”E .o of arras Singl: Detective-Inspoctor  Penfold fleylin, Strodebus, . Ovorbols, i L L o e
0. free. He said: * Oh, reslly you know it's m_...__._mmmﬁ_ 8 the home of ﬁﬂ_.mm Singl ; 4. of Jotland Yard, have arrested; Fvyog—and othor improbable = j . ierht to numbers
roiten to make us pay for tuek when our paters .._”_mm.._q - i T En_uunmﬂ_..?.. i the - celebrated and populw{pames. Gentnu Minor, in the M luti to Puzzles on 4. There are iio fower gﬂ.ﬂm& ek b e
W&., sueh shoeking- prices for our sehopl-foes ™ Alp, M B move is this of the Fourth, I've heard. author, Mr. Richard .m.nnmﬁur Bocond™ Form, is the hero of oL 10ONns —but only six of them are differont. i .
unter further wanted to Gnow which -beast had ¥ Em .Hmw_m old Santa Clong, comes once & year ;Lo o wholesale  Libel charge. (i book, and the enly decent hi MU of ¢ourss : for we count in Roman numerals as weil.
ﬁawﬁﬂ him in tho snkis. At this point the Hon, | ¥ wholo forms the names of two schoolboys hers. . It soems Eﬂp Mr. Nugant haractor in ib. The rest are tnis h.w_.m. . | Firstly there HE.EW and Ewmn H.E%._Mp mwnﬂmw
Member's remarks terminated in an ished woll, : : a3 just writ a soathivg sl -  Eoav i 1. “ Be gharp and be astural’ .~ {numerals, I (one), (ten), one), o
end 2 loud bump was heard ta come: [rom oufside | & How magy differont figutes aro written below H oy novel called, -*“The R | ooundruls, o The missing vowel was A, snd the seistenoce Funs: yddition to L:. the Roman numerals oome together,
Em_pi as2agq . Jetuiy Bal) . . ; maﬂﬁuﬁ.ﬁrﬁ-ﬂﬂ kool r.mg book ig, in fact, nothing] AN ANNUA ..Emwa ﬂﬂwpﬁmEEm. and ‘thia alters their figyre. Thus TX (mine) ond IV
8 Spos r. Jo : " Ham't an : ; 8 ven vilainow than' a wh tilt at the] 3, & cing _ ;
_uaw_u-réﬂ 8 good word to mﬂﬂ_, for the Tuckshop ? w6 Can H.Enm &mn-wﬁpﬂ_wm theso lettors and make a mauE.nﬁﬁmﬂuH the name of ﬁaﬂnﬁﬂ” NE.HE m_mnnw_ME.rau may 1 ndi A (lodrk mﬂmﬁum » ==E?H e v @ttems 1
r. Vernon-Smith (the Foreign Secretary) said that | PToper word of them Tonwhar, and brings in’cther | expeot very rough justice when L ette R S it POR MR o oro, for b doesit's seem
he had. A few months previously he purchased LLOZEET, ‘degradsd — ngmed oomes | before M.HD.. ‘Taatice L gwas R If 8o, you are cleweter than we ore,
# jem toit abt the Tuckshop, and, being wnable to {Sclutions af foo! of last fice columns) Qentonu  Aajor, Foldpen, on on Monday next. . Yol Y to make sonse bo us,




