BRIGHT SCHOOL YARNS FOR DULL EVENINGS!
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CARE FOR AN INTERESTING
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SEE another record has been made
I for old England. The Amecricans

are very fond of boasting about the

mighty things they hava in their
country, but we've beaten them so far
es railway frains save ooncerned.
England has broken the record again,
and now possesses

THE FASTEST TRAIN IN THE WORLD,

It ix known s "“The Cheltenham
Flyer,” and runs on the Great Western
line. It has actually touched ninety
miles an hour. “Some” going, eh?
I heard the other day that o rich
American hes made a trip on the
“frver ® thres times, spending five
pounds on first-clpss fares to do it
“PBut it was well worth 1t!1" he fold a
station official. “We've got nothing to
touch it in Americal” What hos Hisher
T. Fish to say to that?

YOU’'D HARDLY BELIEVE IT |

A forést that flowrished beneath the
waters of a gpreat lakef/  During an

: :
COME INTO THE OFFICE, BOYS!
Here your Edifor i3 pleased €0 answer guestions ond discuss topics =

Write to him: Editoyr of the ‘‘Magnef,” The 3

Amalgamated Press, Lid., Fleetwey House, Farringdon Street, E.C.4. &
A stamped ond addressed envelope will ensure o reply. =
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earthquake in the Caraccas a portion

of the land =ank and left & ﬁm a

hundred feet deep. The forest of
Aripao was engulied, hut for several
months the trees remained green,
deapitp the fact thdt they were under
water |

A wird ecan B¢ mgdeé se fine that it
is invigible {o the ordinary eye! Plati-
num has been mada into a wire that
15 only one elghteen-thousandth part of
an inch in thickness. It can only be
seen by meaps of a microscope, and is
used for telescopesl|

fee can beg mode in & red-kot furnace!
Sulphurie aeid, if poured into & red-hot
platinum e¢rpeible will not evaporate,
If a few drops of water are introduced
the acid flies off in & vapour so rapidly
tha.ﬁt the water iz converted inic ice,
which can be tipped out before it has
time to re-melt |

It i3 poasible to sée #larg that no
longer exist! Light travels at the rate
of 200,000 miles per second, but the
distance of some stars from us is zo
greak that it can take as long ws &

thousand years for their light to reach
us. In that thousand years some of
these stars have become extinct—but
their light is still travelling towards
usl

A large heart is not @ sign of couragef
While we talk of ecourageous people
being *lion-hearted,” the curious thm%-
15 that a lion has the smallest heart o
any prey-seeking animal. On the other
hand, Philip ¥, of Bpain, who was one
of the most cowardly of men, pobsessed
& larger heart than any other man
known | i

Well, that's enough to be going on
with. 'Take it from me, chums, some
weonderful thinge have happenad on this
old earth of ours—and are still happen-
ing, I'll see if I can dig up & few
more facts fo you later,

EXT week's programme will, of
N course, ba just as good as ever.
Topping the bill comes

“FOES OF THE REMOVE!”
By Frank Richards.

Butl ﬂ{}n'i': inténd to spoil your ﬂnj?ﬁ;
ment by giving away some of
surprisgs which this popular author has
up his sleceveg for you in this topping
tale of the Ureririars chums, Our grest
serial “Oom, the Terrible!” is atill
going great guns, so you can look for-
warf to another thrilling instalment.
Our shorter features, too, are sure to
pleasa,
Chaerio, chums,

YOUR EDITOR.
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ALL EYES ON THE
SCHOOLS' SOCCER SHIELD.

School Socctr i waking up with &
vénigeance theie days! A new League,
Enown oa the Fgalwasd Shield League,
has recently been formed, comprising
all zchool clube within the vicinity of
reyfriars, Rookwood, and St Jim'a
Phanks to the geneérosity of Lord Faal-
wood, a shield i3 to be presenteéd o the
Leagiie championa at the end of the
FEG SO
ﬂf’pcﬁ- tar.ﬁ'ﬂéfc @ full report of the matches

yed will appear fn our companion
paper, the * GEM —-00F ON
WEDNESDAY §—alvo a table shewing
the positions of the various teams {0 dale.
Below will be jound o commeniary of
the match Harry Wharton & Co. played
against Higheliffe, also o list of resulis
of other matehes played this week.

FRIARS ALL AT BEA.

Greyfriars, Wednesday.

My first imflrﬂsamn on entering the
pates at Greyiriars was of a powerful
voice booming ® Hallo, hallo, hallo1?

I was warmly grected by Dob Cherry
and Harry l‘.?‘ham:m, and the rest of
the Famous Five, not forgetting Inky,
who hoped that my honourable person
had enjoyed an esteemed comfortable
journey. I apswered that ingoiry in
the affirmative, and inquired in turn
what they thought of the prospects of
Greyfriars finishing at the tné} of the
tree. It appeared that a flooded pitch
had somewhat retarded practice, but
Harry Wharton wag quictly mnfident,
though warning me that I must not
expect too much in the first important
engoagemaont.

While the Friars woro changing I be-
took myeelf to Little Side and sought
out Frank OCourtenay, the wisiting

nkipﬁr. i
I found Courtenay very cheorful, and
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convineed that at the end of the season
the winning team would be—Highcliffe.
Certainly his men had shaped well at
practice, and De Courcy, the slacker,
had, for onee, bestirred  himsalf
Courtenay was keen to impress upon
me that the fable that Highcliffe 12 a
homo for slackers is o thiog of the past
—and I ean quite believe him, Certainly
Courtenay lacks nothing in encrgy !

From the gutset the Friars were un-
lucky. Peter Todd, at centre-half,
slipped on a muddy patech and ricked
his ankle—not seriously, but sufficient to
impair his work throughout tho match,
The rest of the team played up man-
fully, but the lack of practice wos &
little in evidence, and Courtenay’s well-
oiled attack found thing: very much to
their liking, Courtenay himself dribbled
clean through, to give Highclifie the
lead, and a few minutes later De Courey,
slacking forgotten, leaped high in the
air to deflect a centre well out of reach
of Hazeldene, in goal.

At half-time Highcliffe deservedly led
by two lz to nil. In the sceond

riod Peter Todd went to outside-

oft, and Vornon-8mith dropped back,
Mark Linley changing to centre-half.
This strengthencd the defence at the
expense of the attack, b kept High-
cliffo  in  cheek. azeldone gave a
dazeling display in goal; he is a fellow
of fits and starts, and this was ona of
the starts! He was 1o no way to blamo
when Courtenay shot from point-blank
roogo to put hig side three up, with ten
minutes to go. Thie state of alfairs
alvaniscd the Friars, and Harry
Viarten went clean through with a
magnificent solo cffort, drew Emithson
put of goal in szkilful manner, and
finished with a low drive into an empty
net.

Frank Courtenay was the first to
admit that the luck wes against the
hame toam, and that with Peter Todd
unmjured the result might have been
different. 1t ia obvlous, however, that
ITichaliffe aro & more than usciul' sicler,

and that they do mot mind heavy going.
This, in a team that was once, befora
Courtenay took it in hand, noted for
slackness and foul play, is sufficiently
notablo |

Tho Friars are not to be judged on
this dmglay. Every team has an “off
day, and, without adequate practice, too
much could not be expected, A certain
soction of the orowd, however, headed
bj-uﬂkmnar, wad loud in socers and cat-
calls.

I heard on the phone that 8t. Jim's
were in great form ot Abbotsford, mep-
ping up the local heroes to the tune of
six to ono! Bt Jim's sre a team to
watch, with a vengeance. 8t. Frank's
are also out for blood, winning by fiva
to nothing against 8t, Jude's!

RESULTS.
GREYFRIARS 1. HIGHCLIFFE 3.
Wharton. Courtenuy (2),

De Courcy.
Teams: {(IREYFRIARS: Hazeldenea;

Bull, Brown; Cherry, Todd, Linley;
Hurres Bingh, Nugent, Wharton, Pen-
fold, Vernon-Smith. HIGHOLIFFE : Smith-
son; Wilkinson ma and Wilkinson mi;
Roberts, Denson, Young; Yates, De
Courcy, Courtenay, Jones mi, Derwent.

ABBOTSTORD 1. ST. JIM'S &,
ane, Merry (3), Blake,
Talbot, Levisan.

REDCLYI'FE 2. CLAREMONT 2,

Judd (2). Baxter, 8t. Clair.
ROOEKWOOD 1. BANNINGTON
Dodd. GRAM. SCH. 0,
BRYLCOMEBE

GEAM. 5CH. 4.
Gay (2), Monk,

BAGSHOT 2.
Poole, Paukley.

Wootton ma, -
ST. FRANK'S 5. ST, JUDE'S 0,
Tregellis-West, Nipper (2)

Giray, Pits.



FRANK RICHABRDS AT HIS BRIGHTEST AND BEST IN-—
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Major and Miner |

OB CHERRBY lifted the largest
foot in the Greyiciars Reomove
and banged it on the door of

Study No, 1.

azh |

The study door flew open.

“Hallo, {miln hallot” Bob inscrted
his cheery, rudd'g face into the deorway
and bawled: *“Waiting for you,
Franky !™

“You silly ass!” howled Trank

- ot o

“Look at this execcise, you fathead!™

Bob looked st the Latin exercise and
grinnad,

Frank Nugent was sented at the study
table, apparently at work, though it
waa 4 hall-holiday at Greyfriars School.
His pen had been full of ink when the
door crashed opon. Naturslly he had
jumped, T was nob o much ink in
his pen now. Most of it was scaltered
in large blots over the Latin cxorciso
before him. 1

“ Borry, old bean ! said Bob.

“ Fathead | )

“But what are you swotting for? Not
lines for Quelchi"’

“Nol"” grunted Nugent.

“Well, we'ra* waiting to start for
\Wapshot," ssid Bob, “Have you for.
gotten that we're going to see the {ooler
match there thia afternoon ¥

Nugont grunted again. IIe did not
seom to be in his wsual sunny lemper
that afternoon.

“You'd better cut off without me,” he
gaid, “I've got to get through this, and
it will take some {ime,” _

* Oh, rot!” said Bob, “ We'll wair.”

Then he became sware that Frank

1 ¥
L]

- 14

A Splendid Complete School Story of Harry Wharton & Cq. at Greyfriars.

Nugent was not alone in the study, &
: Form fag was seated in the
window, cating toffec. Diicky Nugent,
of the Second Form, bestowed a cheery
grin and & wink on Bob Cherey.
* Hallo, holle, hallo I'* ejaculated Bob.
* What's that miorobe doing hera?"
“Don't jaw!" sald Nugent minor.
“ What?”
“Don't
Franky.” :
Bob Cherry gave the fog an expressive
look.

It was sublime cheek for a fag of the
Becond to tell 3 Remove man not to
“jaw."” But as the fsg happencd to be

jaw! You're interrupting

- v ——

For years he dreamed of going
to a school like Greyiriars.
Then by luck and pluck the
BIG CHANCE came his way !

=

Frank Nugent's young brother, Bob did
not feel that ho could deal with him
ns ho descrved. Ho contonted himsclf
with giving Dicky on expressive look—
which had no effcet whatever on Richard
Nugent. He grinned and sucked tofice,

“You {ellows coming?” come Harry
Wharton's veice along the passage.

“Not yot!" called back Ilob, from the
doorway.

E“iiﬁ'{; shall be lato!” growled Jolmny
ull.

“The Tatefulness will be terrific!”
remarked Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh.
“ Procrasbination is the thicf of a bird
in the bush, sz the English proverb
declares,.

“Franky's swotting ! answered DBob,

1 - T
& i i .
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The threo juniors camo up the
Remove_ pussnl.sgﬂ to tho doorway of
Study No. 1. Frank Nugent glanced uip
at thom, flushed a litte, and gave his
attention to his work again,

“Buck up, old man,” aaid Harr
Wharton., * We haven't todo muah
timt to get scross to Wapshot for tho
kick-off,”

“You fellows clear off,” said Nugent
rather gruflly. “I shall be half an hour
ovor this”

“T didn't know you had an impot.”

“It's not an impot.”

" What the dickens is it, thon 1" asked
Harry Wharton, puzeled. “ You're not
swotting for amuscmont, I suppose,
when we're ready to start,”

"ND-, ﬂ-Eﬁlt" l

TDon't juw, you chapst™ said Dicky
Nugent, from the window., “"I'm wait-
ing for I'ranky to got through. I don’t
want to stick in here all the afterncon.”

“*Shut up, you young ass!™ growled

. INugent.

Huar Wharton & Co. loocked at
Dicky, looked at Mugent, and locked ak
onc another.

“Well, ean’t you chuek it till after
tea, rank ¥ asked Wharton.

T ND.T!

“Why not ¥ asked Johnny Bull

“Twigg wanls it beforo tea™

“Twigeg ! exolmumed the four juniors
togclher.,

Mr. Twigg, the master of the Second

Form, had nothing to do with the
Remove, and Trank Nugont's reply

rather astomished his chums.

Nugent logked up, colouring,

“I'm helping Dicky ' he jerked out
*“Twige's waxy with him, and ho's sct

Tue Macxer Lispsny.~—INo, 1,238,
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him an cxercise thatta too tough for him.
So I'm helping him."

"Oh 1™ gaid Wharton.

“No need for you fellows to wait!”
added Nugent, “You can get of. T'll
come on later.,”

*Oh, wa'll wait!l' said Harry.

“The waitfulness will be a hoonful
pleasure and a stitch in time, my
esteenmied Fraonky " murmured Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh,

“Wa'll get along for the sccond hall,”
said Bob amieably.

Johnny Bull grunted. ]

“Did you say you were helping your
minor with that exerecise, Frank?’ he
asked.

“You heard me,” answered Nugent
rather tartly. 2 i

“Ig that what you call helping him—
doing the thing yourself, while that
lazy young seamp sucks toffee?”

Nugent's colour deepened.

It was not uncommon for Nugent
minor to hrin,g hiz little troubles along
to hiz major’s study in the Eemove.
Nugent's chums did not yearn f[or the
soviety of Second Form fags, but they
tolerated Dicky with patience and tact
Nugent had & sensze of duty towards his
young brother at Greyfriars, and did
pot reslise—what wos clear enough to
the other fellows—that Dicky was a
thoughtless, careless, ungraileiul young

eap. _
“Helping Dicky,” was what Nugent
called 1t; %:ui:. as -8 matter of fact, it
often emounted to the Remove fellow
doing the fag’s work for him—which
was gnud-na.turad, but not much to
Dicky's banefit in the long run.

Nugent was, in fact, good-natured to
a fault, and Dicky was the fellow to
taka full advantage of that amiable
woakness,

“1 jolly well think——" went on
Johony Bull,

“ Chuck it, old man!® murmured Bob
Cherry.

“1 jolly well think—"

“My esteemed Johnny, the still tongue
is the cracked pitcher that saves a bird
in the bush from going longest to the
well |** said Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
gently.

But Johnny Bull was neot to be
deterred. Johnny was & youth of solid
common sensé, and a direct speaker; and
tact, perhaps, was not s0 highly
developed i Johnny as in his comrades,

o i jl:rﬂ;r well think,” he repeated
stolidly—"1 jolly well think that old
Twigg would be ratty if he knew you
were doing that exercize for your minor,
Frank.”

“ Bats I grunted Nugent.

“And I jolly well think—" pursued
Johnny BullL

“You're wasting time, old bean!”
murmured Bob,

“1 jolly well think that you'd better
chuck it &and come out, Nugent.
You've no right to help that lazy young
seamp pull his Form master's leg. Help-
ing him iz one thing; doing his work for
him i3 jolly well another, and you know
it as well as I do 1

“Well, if I know it, you needn’t tell
me I snapped Nugent. He rose to hia
foet with a flushed face. “Look here,
you fellows get out and leave me to
it. I don't want you to waste your half-
holiday.™

ik ﬁh,
Harry.

“I don't mind waiting,” said Johnny
Bull calmly. “I'1l wait all the jolly old
afternoon if you hike. But you ought

not to be doing Dicky's work for him,
Frank,”

Tee Maexer Lizmiry.—No. 1,230,

wo'll wait, old chap!” said

“Don't jaw!” came from Dicky

Nugent, at the window.
Johnny Bull breathed hard and deep.
HL:'H you want to go kdnwn the ﬁewf
aircage on your neck, young Nu
T——— h&ﬂﬂjﬂ. SRR e
Frank Nugent uttered an impatient
exolamation. <
“¥ou fellows clear 0ff I Do you think
I can work whila you're hanging shout

ragging my minor?”
i your wool on, old bean!* said
Bob, *Come on, you men—we don’t get

a chance of seelng a League mat
cvary day, and Frank doesn': want us
here. Ta-ta, Franky |

Bob Cherry tramped out of the study,
and after 2 moment's pause his frien

followed him.

Frank N t gottled down to work
again. Dicky Nugent, swinging his
legs on the window-seat, sucked toffee
&ﬂf:i yvawned.

Look here, Dicky, you ought to be W

aingh through this with me,” eaid
rAn

Johnny Bull’s remarks had irritated
bim, but they had rather touched his
conscience at the same time.

“What rot!” yawned Dicky.

“Twige will expeot—""

“Oh, blow Twrgg P

“*You ﬂ-‘u%ht-"‘—'-

“QOh, don't give me Bull's blether gt
second-hand,” implored Dicky. “Leoek
here, Frank, I'va got to hand that
putrid exercise to old Twigg hefore I
go out. Do ﬁou tg.-ant te keep me stuck
indoors all the afternoon??

And Frank Nugent, yielding the
go{n!:, resumed hia work, and he

nished the Latin exercise while Dicky
finished the toffes,

L& _ K ]

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Banter to the Rescue !

T HARTON I®
W “0Oh dear™
Harry Wharlon,

_ He murmured that ejacu-
lation under his breath. It would not
have becn polite or judicious to let Mr,
Quelch hear it.

Mr. Quelch, the Remove master, was
standing at his study window, looking
out into the quad as the juniors came
out of the House. It was a fine, clear
winter's afternoon, with cold, bright
sunshine, and M-. Quelch’s rather
crusty face wore a benevelent smile as
he gazed from the open window. His
voice was quite genial as he eslled to
the captain of the Remove,

The Ca. came to a halt, and Wharton
approached the window. As he was
head boy of the Remove. his time was
not whp]lr his own; & Form captain at
Greyfriars had duties as well as

rivileges. Harry Wharton was quite a
Sntiful fellow, but he wanted to get out
of gpates,

There was a League match at Wap-
shot, and the Greyiriars fellows seldom
had an opportunity of seeing a League
tearn play. And so much time ﬁ:&
been wasted already, that the chums of
the Remove had to hurry to get to
Wapshot in time for the kick-off,

Wharton devoutly hoped that Ilenry
Samuel Queleh was not going io call an
him for any of thase little ssrvices which
z Form master had a right to expect
from his head boy.

“¥ee, sir!™ ho said meckly, as he
stopped under the windgw,

“Ah, Wharton,” said Mr. Quelch,
looking down at him kindly, “1 hepe
vou havea nothing particular to do thie
afternoon.”

Wharton suppressed & groan,

murmured

ch wealk,” said

THE MAGNET

“You are not playing in a football
natch, Wharton i i

“No, sir; there's no match to day.”

"Vﬂridgﬂnd P paid Mr. Quelch, “If
there had been o football match, Whar-
ton, I should have left this little matter
to somegpne else. As it is, I shall ack
you o oblige me*

suppressed ancther grooan.

“1 was going—" he murmured.1

“¥ou were going out of gatesi”
BiT,

very fine afternoon for a
W H,; Qualoh uppm‘ringlﬁ'.

But for the fact that my time is wholly
taken up, I should certainly like to
walk down to Frisrdale myself. How-
ever, that is impracticable, and I shall
ask you, Wharton, to call at Friardale
Station and meet the new boy who is
coming this afternoon,”™

“Oh, my het I?
“What? What did sou sy,
harton

“N-n-nothing, sir 1

Mr, Quelch gave Lia head boy a rather
severe glaoce,

“X trust, Wharton, that you have no
objectiod to obliging me in this
matter 7” he said, in a rumbling voige.

“0Oh! No, sir,”

“The new boy will arrive at Friar.
dqalﬂhlilj the three-thirty train,” said Mr.

ueloh.

Wharton suppressed a third groan.

Kick-off at Wapshot was at ; 50
the League match was knooked on the
head for the captain of the Remove.
‘Thera would not even bs a chance of
getting along for the second half,

“His name,” said Mr, Quelch, “is
Carlow—Erioc Carlow.”

Harry Wharton did not care two
straws whether the obnoxious fellow's
nama was Smith, Jones, or Robinson,
or anything else. But he looked as
interested as he could.

“It has heen arranged,” said Mr.

Quelch, “for Carlow to enter the
Bemove, and I have decided to flm
him in vour study, Wharton, as there

are only two at present in Study No. 1
n the Hemove,”

Wharton suppressed a fourth groan.

He was to miss the League match at
Wapshot to meet this new tick at the
station—auand he was to have the tiek
lended on him in the study which he
shared with Frank Nugent! He was
conscious of & desire to punch the head
of a fellow he had never seem, or heard
of till that moment.

“In thess ciroumstances,” continued
Mr. Quelch, “no doubt you will be
pleased to meet him and make friends
with him,” :

There was a very considerable doubt,
if Mr. Quelch had only known it!

“You will meet his train at the
station, and bring him to the echool,”
gaid Mr. Queloh., *I am much obhkged
to you, Wharten.”

ith thet, the Remove master stepped
back from the window.

Harry Wharton looked at his com-
rades—and they walked on, judiciously
getting out of their Form master's hear-
ing belore they made ony remarks on
the subject.

“Rotten 1" grunted Johnny Bull.

*The rottenfuloess is terrific.”

“That ses Nugent " gaid Bob. *If
he hadn't wasted time over hia ailly
minor, we should have been out of gates
befora guelr.:h spotted us. Now we're
dizhed |

“The dishfulness ia preposterous "

“Isn't it putrid luck ' eaid Wharton

lumly, “Cun’t be kelped, though.
%’ll walk with you men as far as Friar-
dale, and hang on there for this now
blighter while you get on to Wapshot,”
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“0Oh, we'll stick t?:; :?c;u. 1* gaid Boh.
“Sink or swim together I’ .

Harry Wharton shook hjis hemiﬂ His
own afternoon was “mucked up "5 but
he did not intend to let his comrades
ghare his sad fate.

“My cstcemed chums,” murmured

“4y {his what you eall

helping your minor with [ l
that exercise—doing the |
thing pyourself, while

that lazy young mmg '_ ]

sitcks tolles ? ** grunte
Johnny Bull.

A e

J...
.
s

Hurrce Jamset Bam  Singh, as the
juniors walked down to the gates, “a
wheesy idoa has flushfully entercd my
sbsurd brain, Tho ludicrous Quelch
stated that if there had been a football
match on, the ridiculous wew boy could
bhave been loft to someone else.”

" Pyk there isn’t o match on, Inky.”

“Thers i3 an csteemed lﬁaﬁm match
on &t Wapshot,” said the Nabob of
Bhanipur. i

“Phat isn’t what Quelchy meant,
said Harry, laughing,

“Jt is what 1 mean, my absurd
chum!| JXn the ridiculeus circumstances,
why not ask some other fellow to mect
the pornicious new boy—as thero 13 o
match ont”

T'ha chums of the BRemove looked at
ono apother. ]

“ After all, why not?" said Johnny
Buoll. *Any sss can meet the silly new
kid and seo that he wrrives ut Grey-
friars, and not at Highelillo or Red-
elyfle, or tho other end of the world,
Ask another man, old bean”

Elarry Wharton hesitated.

“Ouelch expects——"" he demurredl.

“Blessed are those who don't expecb-—
they nevor got disappointed,’ said Dol
“Here's Bmithy—ask bhim.”

EHerbort Vernon-Bmith was gomng ouk
of gates with Tom Redwing, and Bob
shouted to him.

“Hallo, hallo, halle! Hold on,
Smithy 7

The Bounder fpl:mm:d round.

“What's up? he asked.

#Like to trot down to Friardale and
meot a new kid 1"’ asked Bob,
Smithy stared.

*“No, ass! Blow the new kid [

And he walked away with Redwing.

“ Floored [ said Bob. * But Bmithy's
not the only pebble on the jolly old
beach. Ilcre’s Fishy! I say, Fishy!
Going outt” : 2

ap I”” answered Fisher T. Fish.

“TPhere's a now kid coming this after-
umu-_._,} 3 - +*

“Yeht” gaid Fisher T. Fish.

* Like {o meet him at the station?”

(1] NU !I.’

And Fishor T. Fish jerked nway.

Harry Wharton laughed,

“ Mo takers, old man,” he said. “I'm
for it.” .

“Hallo, halle, hallal Here's the joll
old barrel! Fere, Buater |” roared B
Cherry.

Billy Bunter blinked round through
his big spectacles. ]

“I sny, you fellows, I've boen locking
for voul” ho oxclaimed, rolling up to
the four. *1 say, my postal order
onover came, you chaps. I was expect-
ing it this morning, If you've pgot &
pound-note you don't wanf——"

“Not o fiver f” asked Bob, "I've got
as many [vers as pound-notos—cxactly
as nisoy.”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“1 mean o bob—if you've got a bob
yvou don't wang—="*

“Woell, I’ve got some bobs——"

“ Good 1

“But I want them—"

“{h, really, Cherrp——*

“Look here, Bunter can roll aleng
to the station and meet that noew
enimal,” said Beb. * Bunter, old man,
thore's & new Lkid coming into the

Bomove to-day, 1le's got to be met ab
the station—three-thirty at Friardals.
You roll nlcu% pnd wicot him, like »
good porpoise.

dn Lmk hﬂ:'E-_'” .

“It will moke & good impression on
the kid,” said Bob solemnly. " Beeing
vou fiest, ho will think Greyiriare oo
end of o place.”

“Ha, ha, ha " :

'*Blessed il I ace anything to eacklo
at,” said Bunter. “The fact 13, it would

ive tho new kid a false impression.

peing mo first, he would think Grey-
frinrs a pretty decent soré of place.
But fancy his feclings afterwards, when
he saw you fcllows(”

“Why, you fst scoundrel—"

*0h, como on!” said Harry. “You
fellows will bo late at Wapshot, ot this
rate "

“1 say, you fellows, I don’'t mind
mecting the new kid if you make
a point of it,” soid Bunter. “ But one
f_nnd turn deserves another, you know.

ve boen disappointed about a postal
order—and o bob isn’t much, ofter all
I've doro for you [

“Tt's worth a bab I sald Johnny Ball.

Harry Wharton hesiteted again, Cer-
tuinly his Form muster expecled him to
meet Irio Carlow ot tho station and
bring that unknown youth to tho school,
Qn the other hand, cven on ass like
Billy Bunter was porfectly capable to
perform so simple a duty. e hesitated
—nangl it iz well said that he who hesi-
tokes 13 lost.

A “hab ® changed hands.  And leav-
ing William George Bunter to lock after

Tae Macser Lisoany.—No, 1,258,
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the expected new kid on his arrival at
Friardale, the four juniors started at
& rapid trot for Wapshot. There the
arrived just in time for the h’ick*o&y
after which it is much to be fear
that they completely forgot the existenca
of the now follow who was cxpected at
Greyiriars that afterooon.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Fag Wanted !

ORACE COKER, of ihe Fifth
lorm at OGreyiriars, stepped
from the three-thirty train at
Yriardale Station. Potier and

Greene, of the same Form, followed him
from the carriage. ©Coker glanced at
Potter, and then at Greene, as they
stepped out after him, and then
remarked sarcastically:

“Leaving it to go on in the train,
what I

Apparenily Coker of the Fifth was
referring to some article of baggage.

“It's your parcel,” said Potter tartly.

“Hand it out!” snapped Coker,

George Potter resched into  ihe
carriage, and drew therefrom a large

arcel, He extended it to Coker, hold-
mng it by the string. = As Coker did not
accept it, Potter laid it on the platform.

Coker & Co. had been in Courtfeld
that afternoon, Coker had been doin
gomie shopping. The large paper parce
was the cutcome.

There had been some argument about
that parcel already, Coker zeemed to
take it for granted that either Potter
or Greens was going Lo carry it, or both
of themt in turns, Pottor and Greens
had mentally decided that they would
seq Coker's parcel, and Coker himself,

st the bottom of the deep sca belore they
would carry it.

Fifth Form men at Greyfriars did not
CAITY parcels.

kor, certainly, had no inlention of
carryin it.- Nothing would have
induced him to walk m at the school
gares carrying a large brown-paper
arcel.  Buch a proceeding would pot
ave been in accovdance with his dignity,
which wes an nnportant macter In
Horace Coker’s eyes. But the pareel
had to be carried. It could not walk.
S0 Coker gave Potter an expressive
look as he landed it on tho platiorm.

“Not thinking of lcaving it there, I
suppose 1 he asked.

“It'a your parcel!” said Potter, for
thae second time.

“I know that.”

“Well, carry it, then 1™ said Potter.

“Don’t be an ass, Potter”

“ Look here}‘ Coker,” said Greene.
“"¥ou should have got the people to
send it home. They'd have delivered
it if you'd asked them.”

“Don’t be & fathead, Greene,”

Potter and Greene, ss a role, were
tactful with- Coker. Coker of the Fifth
was & useful pal, if not an ornamental
ono.

But a line had to be drawn somewheras, .

and Potter and Greene drow ib &b carry-
ing Eamela.

“Now lock here——" began Coker.

“Hallo, there's o Hemove fag | said
Grecne, *You might get him to carry
it, Coker.”

Coker glaneed round.

A fat figure adorned the platform,
blinking at the train, and the passengers
alighting from it, through a large pair
of spectacles.
ldeiHj Bunter was watching for the new

id.
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Having disposed of Harry Wharton's
bob in refreshments, liquid and solid,
Bunter bad rolled slong to the station
to carry out hie part of the bargain;

“ Here, Bunter ! called out Coker,

The fat junior blinked round.

“Hallo! Been him!™ he asked,

“Eht S2een whomi”

“There’'s a now hid coming by this
tron—"

“Don't be 2 young ass! WWhat tha
thump doe: o new kid malter to me?

want this parcel carried to the
schoaol, ™

“Oh, really, Coker——"

“Pick it up!” said Coker.

Billy Bunter blinked at him through
!l;ﬁnilg spectacles. 1t was a devastating

Even a prefect in the Bixth Forin had
no right to fag the Remove—though
sometimes they did, all the same, Coker
was not in the Sixth, and he was not
& prefect. Ho was, in fact, nobody—
nobody at all=his own belief that he
was the most important man at Grey-
friars being only one of Coker’s many
little mistakes.

Billy Bunter blinked at Coker's toes
allowing his devastating blink to travel
up to er's rugged features, and then
to travel down to his extensive boots
again. Having looked Coker up and
down in this withering way, Bunter
turned on his heel,

Coker stared after him.

He did not appear to realize that he
ought to have bheen in a withered and
devastated state after Bunter had logked
himt up and down,

“"¥ou young ass!™ he called out,
“Come here and pick up this parcel
I want 1t taken to the school.”

1} Yﬂ.h I.I'-I'

That reply was not elegant, but it wos
expressive, Having made it, Billy
Bunter rolled rather hastily along the
platform. Coker was simp{? o cgeek:,r
ass to suppose that he could fag the
Remove; but Coker had a large size
m boots, and Bunter did not want to
sample the weight thereof,

“My hat!*” exclaimed Coker wrath-

“T’ll jolly well-—==

fu%y.
o made a stride after William
George Bunter,

“F¥or dguudness’ sake, don’t let's have
a chindy here!” exclaimed Potter
peevishly. “Look here, Coker, get them
to send it on from the station.”

“You know jolly wall that I want my
new football boots this afternocn, Potter.
You know jolly well that somo cheeky
fag filled up my footer boots with glue,
What are you grinning at, you zilly
image? Is thers anything funny in a
man's footer boots being hlled vp with
giue 1" demanded Coker hotly.

*“Nunnol” gasped Potter, “ Buf——"

* Bunter | %a.wlcd ker,

Billy Bunter heard, but he heeded not.
He was blinking at Coker fromy a safe
distance, preparaed to dodge if the great
Horace charged after hun,

“ Bunter I'" roarcd Coker. .

His voico awoke every echo in Friar-
dale Station, .

Passenprers who had alighted from the
train glanced ronnd at the Greyiriars
group. Among them was a rather slim
and handsome lad, in well-cut clotlios,
who was moving along towards the
guard's van, No doubt this was tho
now junior for Greyfriave, though LBilly
Duntey at the present moment wna too
occupied te give any heed to tho fellow
Iie had coma to mect.

Cokor breathed wreath,

“I'll jolly well whop him!” Le ex-
claimed,

“ Look here, Colicr——

“Shut up, Potter [

“But look here, old chap—" urged
Greene,
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' 2hut up, Greene !

Having redueed his Taithfol followers
o respeetful  silence, Horace Coker
atarted along tho platform with long
gtrides towards Billy Bunter, Coker of
the Tifth rather prided himszelf on
having a short way with fags, and check
from n fag was a thing that Coker
would never stand—if he could help ik

Potter and CGreene exchanged n
glanee, _

Then, without & word being spoken,
they started for the platform cxit at o
ropid walk, They did not need o com-
pare notcs. They were tired of Coker
end his parcel, and they walked off and
left I.mi]IiJ. It was a caso of two souls
with but a single thought—two hearts
that beat as one. Pouer and Greene
vanished from Friardale Railway
Station, lcaving Coker in pursuit of
Bunter, and the parcel containng
Coker's new football boots Iving on the
platiorm. . )

Coker for the moment did not notice
their desertion,

1lis eyes were on Bunter.

Bunter's cyes—and spectacles—were
on Coker. As the irate Horace strode
towards him, the Owl of the Remove
whipped into a waiting-room and
slammed the door.

Coker arrived at the door a minute
hs’?;-i He shoved at it. It did not stir.

o, he, hel” cameo from within.

ar

“You fat younz sconndrel—

[ F Yﬂ-h !:I':

“T'll whop voul” roared Coker.

“Rats! You couldn't whop a bunny-
rabbit I retortod Bunter cheerily.
you—you—you—" gasped

“{io nnd eat coke!”

*YWhat?" roared Coker,

“{Coke t™

On the safa side of the door, Bunter
could afford 1o be checky. Coker EAYVO
another furious shove at the door.

DBut a chair-back was jammed under
the door-handle, and thers was no
10gTress, .

Coker bestowed a kick on the door
which he would much rather have
bestowed on Buanter.

“Hea, he, he! I say, Coker, they'll
have you up for damaging their
EWFEHFIH chortled Bunter. * He, he,

ot

Coker, broathing wrath, turned awayr.
A fat chuckle followed him from the
watting-room, and DBilly Bunter grinned
after him from the window.

Coker returncd to his parcel. It was
etill conspicuous where it had been
cd on the platform. But Potter

rl,rt(:{p

an reeng wero conspicuous only by
their absonce, Coker glared round for
them, but he glared in vain,

“ Well my hal |” gasped Coker,

L § ma’ll}' looked as 1f Horace Coker
would have to carry that parce]l him.
solf. And then iz glance fell on thn
slim, handsome lad who had alighted
from the train, and who, after speak-
ing to o porter about his luggage, waos
coming up the platiorme. He glanced
at him, and then stared, as if recopniz-
g the boy, and then beekoned to him,
Iz wrathy brow clearing,

“1lere, kid 1™ he ecalled ont. ™ Come
and carry this parcel for me, and I'll
tip vou a hob 1

THE FOURTIH CHAPTER.
An O4d Acquaintanee !

RIC CARLOW, ithe new juntor
for Greyiriavs, stopped.
Lo stared at Coker,
Hil]j’ Bunter, bhinkine neross
the platforin from the window of the
wailibz-room, stared also.

The slim, hand:ome Jad was the only
bov who had alighted from tho train
excepting the Fifth-Formers, sa Bunter
was easily able to gucess that ihis was
tho new Remove junior whom he had
come to meot,

The new Loy stond staring at Ioracoe
Cokor. .

“Did you speak to me?l” be said at
last.

“lh—yes ™ sald Coker. e stared
havder at the boy., “Youw're young
Carlow, aren't you?”

“Aly name's Carlow.”

“I rhought so. I mevor forget faces”
said Coker, with a nod. “You've come
along just in time to make yourself
uzcful, ¥You can earn a tip by camrying
this parccl for fne.”

“J don't wank your tip "

“ Eh—you don't want a tip?"' ox-
claimed Coker, in astonishment.

ﬂND 1.'!

“Youwve rather changed, then, since

r=an

e L,

—

TELL A TALE

and

WIN A POCKET KNIFE

like Robert McCaw, of Biggars
Home, Prestwich, Avrshire, who
sent in the following effort:

"

i Youngster {t0 man up ladder): |
¢ " ywhat are you doing 7V

! Man : " Painting the clouda
i with sunshine.”

?nunguhr {getting ready to
run] : ** Then, il 1 pull the ladder
awey, vou'll be painting your

| ribs with fodine L ®
f

I saw vou last 1™ said the Fifth-Former.
“You wers keen onough on tips at
DBrighton I

The new box stariad,

He looked havder at Morace Coker,
as if secking to vocognise b, Ilis
handzome face paled o little,

“ Brighton?" ho repeated.

“¥es, vou vounz ass! I shonld have
fancied syou’d remembeor me”  said
loker, 1 tipped you hialf-a-ouid when
I lefr, and T imagine von dou’t get a
lot of half-guid tips, Carlow.”™

“"I've never seen you boefore

“¥Non've never seen me beforn ' re-

peated Coker,

“MNo. Amd vor've never seen me,

“What the thoamp do you mean?”
suapped Colier angrily, 1 saw  you
nfien enoweh e the summaer, and tigeped
von often enongh, too. Look here, are
vou going to carry that pageel 27

“0Oh, den’t be a fooll”

Carlow walked on townards the plits
fora exit, s foee Tleshed, Coker
shbared after him,

7

From the window of the waiiing-
roour DBilly DBunter stared, ton.  The
w] of the Remove was fairly dumb-
rﬂll”ﬂﬂ,'{]-

“Carlow 1 shouted (':ker.

The new boy did not turn kis head.

“You young asz!” bawled Coker
“Look heve, T want this parce! carried
for moe! I'll make it half-a-crownl
Theee 17 :

The new junior quickened lus foot-
eteps.  Bvidently he did pob want
Coker's half-crown; all he wanted was
to escape from the proximity of Coker
of the Iifth,

But Coker was not {n Le escaped from
go casily. He picked up the parecl,
sivade aflter Carlow with rapid steides,
and grablicd bim by the shoulder.

The junioe was gpun vound in Coker's
poweriul meazp,

“Now, louk here—-" said Coker.

“"Hands off, von fool? snapped
Carlow. .

“Arc you calling me a fool " gasped
Coker.

“Yea!
your V7

“ Pip-pip-punch mo 1" gasped Coker,
“My hat, I'd like to sce you punch me,
you cheeky little tickl What's your
objection to carvving this dparpci. YO
young ass! Yow've carried things for
mo before, haven't you? And I tipped
you protiy liberally, too. Now, don't
be a silly little idiot, but take the
paceel, and do as you're told!”

Coker shoved the parveel into Carlow’s
armis.

The new junior took it

But e did not earrv it out of theo
station. as Coker expected. i

Flo lifted it in both hands, his oycs
flasling at Coker, and brought it down
with a erash on Coker's manly chest,

Crazh !

It waus a lorrific smite,

Coker stogeored backwards, stumbled
over, and fell on his back on the plat-
forin with a resounding bump, and a
still more rezsounding yell,

The wparcel, bursting with the shock,
flow open, and a pair of football boots
—largest size—shot out across the plat-
form. 'They shot in different directions
and landed at a distance.

Only the paper and string remained
in Carlow's hands. e pitched thom
down on Coker's nptorued, amazed [ace,
turned, and hueried out of the station.

“0Oh!” gasped Coker. *Owl Yow !
Why, the chocky lttle beast | Ow il T'H
lwﬂnp hine ! I'll smash himl I—I—
| Pl 1

Coker slareercd (o his feck,

There was o sound of leughier from
two or three directions.  People in the
station secaned to have fonnd the inci-
dent snustng. y

A porter pathered up Coker's new
boots, prinning. DBot Coker did not
heed 1w porter ur the boots. Flo dashed
onk of tho statinn alter tho boy who had
folled him with his own pareel.

Ile was not long belund Cadlow.  Dut
when lie cmerged from the siation Lo
saw nothine of the now qukios,

1le stared up snd down and round
about, Lut (arlow was not to be seen
near the station, or in the old igh
Strees of Friacdsle.  He had vanishoed
protaptle; perhaps in dread of Colier's
weath, or peviups for other ressons of
hiis  owin. Flowaee Coker sonsht Lo,
bat Lo frunsd him not.

Medthier il INlly Puonter see sanye
thing of 1Le new jurnier,  when—ean.
stderably later—he wnerged from thn
staltnn, Dt Prender waz nnt pariwen-
Larly anxons i see bt he rolled] avoew
to (e schont with a wary eve open for

Tog Muwgser Lisoany.—XNo. L3
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Coker of the Fifth; and Erle Carlow,
wherevar ke woe, was left to his own
devices,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
All Serena !
FME NUGENT laid down his

pen. ,
“That's done I he gaid, glane-
ing at the yawning fag at the

window. . .
“Thank dness I** said Dicky.
Dicky MNugent gave another dee

yawn, and rose. The toffee was finished,
and Dicky was tired of waiting. He
made no secret of the fack that No, 1
Study and his major's society bored him
inex I"Eﬁﬂihij"t .

“Wow I've got to copy the rot outl
he grunted. “Old Twigg's a dml-:.ﬂg;
but he would smell a rat if I took the
exercise to him in your fist.” N

"Wae'd better go through it together,
gaid Frank.

“Ehl What fox?” : :

“Jt's no good taking it to Twige, if
you don’t understand a word of it, you
young zinﬁs ¥’ said Frank impatiently.

“ Rot

g
“I've worked the thing out—now we'll
f:-ht*q:mgliijL iE] ingethm, snd I'll get ib

to aad. 2 5
e a?:linliy ﬁ?ilg wm,thti’::uk“l“d E;;EEF
i ll * 14| t m -
e T i longer, you're

in this study an
making a mistake, old chapl Gaity
and Myers are waiting for me all this

e
et MNever mind CGatty 31111:1 Myers—"
ol &3 the , asst™
Bfiiﬁ ina:k thﬁen and sat down ab
ihe table. Grunting with irritation, he
proceeded to copy out the exercise i a
sprawling: hand. .
“ Look hers, Dicky—— : :
«Shut up, old chap!” said Dicky.
“Look hers, yow're fmished pow, and
there’s no maﬂr for you to hang on.
You're interrupting me.
Yrank bresthed rather hard.
“Suppose Twigg takes you through
the eoxercise, and aeks you questions

demand .
hﬁ'HTwan’t! T'll chance it 3f he does!
Shut up, old fellow.”

“Tt's not gricket, Dick! If you don’t

work thg thing out, you're palming off
work ag your own. S .
I‘ﬂ;“ir”vi'i"ue:l!, that's what I want, isn’t 187

“You young sweepl”

“Cheese it, old bean.”

Frank Nugent stood staring helplessly
at his chaarﬂ:! young brother. Ileally,
it seemed useless to argue with Dicky;
unless a fives bat was used for the argu-
meng. 2 .

The question of right and wrong in
tho matter was not worrying Nugent
minoy. What was worrying him was
the fact that his pals in the Second,
Gatty and Myers, were waiting for him;
and that the half-holiday was gomng.
Mr. Twigg might hold the wview—
. common to Form masters—that fellows

came to school to learn thm%s. Dicky
held the view—cammon to fags—that
that idea was only a hee in the Form
master's bonnet.

The pen serawled rapidly in Dicky's
hand. %t had takon Fronk a good half-
hour to work out the exereise. T¢ did
not take Dicky many minutes to make
a copy of it

Having bnished, the cheery Second-
Former rose, and, with s grin and a
nod to his brother, left tho study.

“Look here, Dicky———" Frauk mado
o last effort.

“Ta-ta, old bean |
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And Dicky was gone.

“The young sweep i muttered Frank.
Dicky was ]periuuﬂy satisfied. Frank,
who waa oldor, and whosa conscience
was rather more developed, eould not
feal so satisfied. Also, he could nob
help feeling that this sort of thing
would not be for Dicki's Eifod, in the
long run. And Frank had his brother’'s
good at heart; hittle as the careless fa
understood or appreciated it. Fran
could not help fesling worried.

Richard Nugent was not feeling in
the least worried. He descended the
ERemove staircase three steps at a time,
and slid down the banisters of the next
flight, landing with n thump between
Gatty and Myers of the Second, who
were wailing for him there.

“Hallo! Gob through?” asked Gatty.

Dicky = grinned and up
EJ::EIE}FE exercise, WM

our major's a brick 1” msai 5.
“Wish I had a major herel” 7o

“He's not a bhad old bean,” said
Dicky tolerantly. “A bit of a solemn
old prig, you know, and jaws a man.
He wanted me to go through this tripe
with him after he'd worked it out.”

“What for?” asked Gatty, with a
stare,

“Just fatheadedness! Wait at the
door while I cut in and ses Twigg.”

“Buck up, then! Wa've waited half
an hour already, and we shall have to
seud, if we're to get to Pegg in time to
g0 out in old Trumper's boat.”

(1] wﬂn}t h’ﬂ' a ﬁﬂkl"

Ricbard Nugent hurried to hiz Form
master's study.

Mr. Twigg, master of the Second,
was in conversation with Mr. Prout,
mastor of the Fifth, who had dropped
in for a chat. Biu’ks- wag rather%
to ses the portly master of the Fifth
there, Twigg, alone, might have given
that Latin exercise more attention than
Dicky desired.

Mr. Twigg raised his eyebrows in
some surprise, over his spectacles, as
Dicky presented himself. Mr. Proub
reluctantly checked his flow of comver-
sation for a moment,

“Ah! Nugent minor!” said Mr
Twigg. “You bave not finished your
Latin paper already, Nugent minor??

“Yes, sir,” said Bicky meekly,

“Dear mel” said Mr. Twigg. “I
must warn you, Nugent minor, that if
you have not done this exercise satis-
factorily, I shall have no alternative
but to set you your task over again.”

“I—I think it's all right, sir,” mur-
mured Dicky.

“We shalt see,” said Mr. Twigg,
rather grimly.

He adjusted his
looked at the paper.
expression dawne

Dicky, watchin

spectacles, and
Quito a pleased

on his face.
_ him anxiously, felt
his spirits rige, all
right.

, ¥

t was going to b
“Bless my soul! said Mr. Twi% ;
“this iz very good—very ecreditablo
indeed. I am very pleased with you,
Nugent minor.™

“Thank you, sir”

“1 shall expeet better things of you
in  eclass,™ saidd Mr, Twigg, with a
touch of soverity., * Obwviously, Nugent
minor, you are nob so backward as you
have led me to suppose. Your fanlts are
ithose of slackness and idlenesa: i is
clear that you have ability if you care
to use it I shall know what to expect
of you in future.”

“Oh!” gasped Dicky.,

This was not a gratifying prospect.

“You may go!” szaid Mr, ‘Iwigg.
Frout was already recommencing, “ As

1 was saying, Twig
Dicky Joft o stludy, and rejctoed- i
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friends st the door of the House. His
face was rather thoughtful,

“All serene?” ashed Gatty.

“Right as rain; only—that sss Frank
might have put in & mistake or two,”
grunted Nugent minor. “ It seems thab
the rotten thing's so jolly good, that
old Twigg is going to try to Lkeep me
uEr'ﬁ the mmi mE]l:.r]':: in clas.s:; Fack 1¥

& won' ave mug I*
chuckled Myers.

“Frank means well; but he con’t he]
being a silly ass,” said Dicky., “Well,
Ia:;? :h nuti:‘

n o three fags got out,

For about two mﬁut&s E“iﬂﬁ ré-
mained thoughtful, over the awful pro-
gmh of beicg called on, in ¢l

8y up to s high standard he
never After

to

dreamed of attaining.

the which, Dicky dismissed the matter from

mind, leavin
care of itself, in
Second Form.
PET

the futurs to take
e bappy way of the

The ﬁa%a trotted down Friardals
Lane in o spirita. It waan a half.
holiday, a bright and sunny, though cold,
day, and they were going out in & boab
with a fisherman at Pegg, and so, for
the present at least, all was right with
the universe.

. Hallo, there’s old Coker I remarked

icky,

Coker of the Fifth came in sight
striding along from the direction :fm thht;
village. There was » frown on Coker's
brow, which indicated that hiz lofty
ire had been stirred, Ho called to the

fagn,
&gusmn a kid dodging about hergl®

he :itqskﬂﬂ.

“MNo,” anawered Dicky cheerfully,
“We've seen a poat |V X PRETE
Gatty and ers chuckled, Coker

gtared. Coker’s powerful brain was not
quick on the uptake and he did nob
realize that he was the goat to whom
R:::hard Nugent alluded.

Eh? Don’t be a young ass,” gaid
Coker, “I mean a boy—a lad— a you
scoundrel who's been cheeking me |
ﬁpat;ad off before I could get hold o

im '

" Greyfriars man?" asked Dicky.

“No, you young duffer, a fellow who
carries parcels and things, I was goin
to give him a job,” Uoker explaine
indignantly, “and for some reascn he
?unga‘q;l the parcel at me and burst
TRNBE L e

“Why, you cheeky little sweeps ™
roaraed Coker. ?

Dicky Nugent & Co. dodged round
Coker and scudded off before the great
man of the Fifth could get to cloge

arters. Coker frowned, and strode omn.

ker was very anxious to lay handa on
the youth who had " bunged ™ his parcel
at him, but that youth seemed to have
vamshed inte thin air.

“This way!” said Dicky, and the
fags turned into & imtlmh through
Friardale Wood, which was a short cut
down to the sea,

“Put it on,” said Gatty. *Race you
as far as the Pegﬁ_ road, Nugent mi|”

“T'll run you off your legs in ahout
three ticks!” retorted Nugent minor
disdainfully.

“{Get on with it, then [

And the three fags tore scamperin
along the footpmth deep into the wood,
Nugent minor was in lead, with his
comrades close behind.

At the corner where the poth turned
into another footpath, Nupent minop
glanced back at his followers,

“Put it on!” he jeered. *You're
crawling! Youw're—— Oh crumbs|
Oh _crikey ! Whooooop (%

Crash
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Catlow lifted the el in both hands and bronght it down on Coker’s manly chest. Crash ! The pareel burst wilh the
e shock, and a pair of foothall boots smote Coker on his prominent nose !

was rather unfortunate—as well
as unthinking—to look back, as Dicky

1t

Mugent sw vound the corpmer. For
another pedestrian was coming elong
from the opposite direction, and they
ot ab corner with a torrific
collision,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Dicky Loses His Temper !

RIC CARLOW sat down suddenly.

He hardly knew what had hit

him. It seemed, for a moment,
like a thunderholt.

Tho ernsh sent him spinning back-
wards, and he set down, with almost
every ounce of broath knocked out of
hiis Liody.

% Ow " gasped Dicky Nugent, ™ Wow!
Cooogh 1

Ho sprawled over and spluttered.

Gatty and Myers, coming on behind
at top speed, were movipg far too f{ast
to stop ns Dicky sprawled in their way.
They sprawled over Negent minor and
piled on him.

“(Oh crikey!” pazped Gatty.

“Ow! Gerroff!¥ shricked Nugent
mingr, fs_Catty sprawled over his
chest, and Myers over his face, and the

e'how of the latter jommed into his
ove. “Ow! Owl ©Oh crumbal
Gorroff [*

*You silly ass!" pasped Gatty,

“Owl! QGerroff! You fathead!”
roarcd Nugent minor.
“Owl- Ow! My funny-bone!™

moancd Myers, as he stapgored to his
feet. “Ow! Wowl Ow! I've jammed
my funny-bone on something—wow [V

“You silly owl, it was my eyel
shricked Dicky Nugoent.

“Blow your eilly eye! Ow! Ow!
Wow I" ;

“What did you want to irip us up
for, Nugont mi, you clumsy ass?”
bollowed Gatty. )

Nugent minor scrambled up, red wilh
wrath, with one hand cdlasped to his
damoged oye.  Myers had jarred his
funny-bone hard in that cye, and the
ove felt for the moment as if at had
been pushed through the back of its
owner's head,

“How could I help tripping you up,
you dummy, when a silly idiot barged
inip me? howled Nugent minor.

Ile plared at Carlow, who was still
sitting, gasping for breath.

“You clunsy fathead!” Le reared.
“]Wllat; do you mean hy barging into a
chiap ¥’

f 'ilmt was rather unjust, ss Carlow had
cortainly not birged into Dicky. It was
Dicky who had barged inta Carlow.
Put. with a pain in liz eye, and {ive or
eix bumps distributed over him, Dicky
was not in the mood to be just.

Carlow panted,

“¥You young asz!" he gasped. “You

ran into me! What the thump did you
rush into me like that for, you young
idiot "’

“Couldn't you seo where yom were
going !’ hooled Dicky. “I've a _i:ﬁujl'
good mind to bang your silly head!"

“Ow! My funny-bone!" moaned
Myors, coressing his clbow in anguish.
*Owt Wow! My funny-bone—"

“Blow your silly  funny-bone!"
howled Dicky., “Look at my eye! You
couldn't fall over without jamnming your
fatheaded funny-bone ints my eye, ould
yvou? Look at my cye!™

* Bother your eye! My fuf-fuf-funny-
bone—gw—-="

“ It's all that tick's faule!"" exclaimed
Dicky, with a glarc at the bresthlesa
Carlow. *Barging into a manl Bang
his napper!”’

“Rot ' zaid Gatty,
fault, Nugent mi!"

“I tell you it was hig fault!™

“And I tell you you're an ass!"

“Ow! Ry ruﬂlly-hf‘lﬂﬂ_—-'" :

“Tve a jnll}- good mind to bang his
nappoer———""

“Wait till 1 get my breath,” gasped
Carlow, *1'1 jolly well show you—""

“Will you?” eaid Dicky savagoly.
“Then I'll jolly woll show yout” And
hie grabbed the Lreathless youth by the
collar, rolled bitn  backwards, and
jammed hiz head forcibly on the carth,
“There "
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“Ow! Oh, my hat! Ow!"”
*Look here, Nugent mi—-"" gasped

CGatty,

“Oh, shut up! You'd better come on,
if we're Fca'mg to got to Pogp this
afternoon I enorted Nugent minor.

And he started rTemuang vp  tho
footpath.

Corvlow staggered to his {eet,

“ Why, you—you—you-——"" Le gasped.

Ile made & rush in purswit of Nugent
niinor.

“Pubt it on, Dicky!™ syelicl Gatty,
“Ha's after you ¥?

“ Look out, Dieky ! howled Myers,

The next moment Carlow reached
Dicky Nugent. He grasped him by
the shoulder and spun him round. 8lim
and graceful as he was in build, there
was plenty of strepgth in hizs arm,
and tg-l;' Greyfriars fag spun round like
a humning-top in his grasp.

“Oh ¥ gasped Dicky. “Ow! Leggo,
you cad! Oh crumbs 2

Smack |

“ ¥aroooooh 1

Smack |

* Whooeop ! roared Dicky.

He staggered under the fivst hefiy
smack, and sat down under the second.

Carlow glared down at hin.

“There, you cheeky little hooligan 1
Be gmgwd. “IF you were as big as 1
am I'd give you the licking of your
life! But that will do to go on with I

Dicky Nugent scrambled up, red
with rage. Ho was only a fag of the
Becond Form and the stranger was as
big as a Remove man, but Dicky's head
was not to be smacked with impunity.
For the moment it did not occur to
the enraged Dicky that ho had asked
for it, and deserved it Heo [airly
hurled himself at Carlow.

latter jumped back as the faﬁ
came at him with blezing eyes an
lashing fists,

“Kcep off, you little idict!” he
eaid. “I've smacked your head for
FDHI‘!”-‘:hEEk. but I don’t want to hurt
you

S You rotter !” panted Dicky, hurling
himself at his ¢ncmy  “You fancy you
can smack my head, you tick? Tl
jolly well show you IV

Carlow grinned. He had heen angry,
which wae not surprising, but his anger
swittly passed. Instond of hitting out
in reply to Dicky’s furious attack, he
rasped the fag by the collar and held
im at arm's length.

“What a jolly ltile bantam!” he

remarked. " You've got plenty of pluck
if you bhaven't much scose. sop
conl I

“LegzoI” yelled Dicky, struggling

frantically. But the grip on his collar
was like yron, and he was held as easily
ga an infant.

*“Cool down!” said Carlow laughing,

“I'll hack gour shins if you don't
leggo 1 yelled Dicky desperately.
“You rottar, I'll jolly well beck your
shins ! T'Il—"

“Look out!"” yvelled Gatly.
& bike coming I”

Up the feotpath, from the direction of
Friardale Lone, came a cyclist. A bell

T loudly.
aﬂi’a your major, Dicky!” shouted
Bvors.
Dicky Nugent did not hear ar liced.
“Loggo my collar, you rotier!™ ho

“ Thare's

yelled. “T'Il hack vour shins! Thore,
you cad-—="

“Oh1* gesped Carlow, as the ox-
asperated suited the aclion to the
word “Ob erumba 1™

SBheke! Bhakoe! Shake!

Owl Ow! Wooooh!?” gurgled

Dicky, as he was shaken like a rat.
“Ow! Ow! Grooooogh!™
Tas Maoxer Lisrsny.—No, 1,233,
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Bhako! Shake! ]

The hapless fag's teeth fairly ratiled
in his head as he was shaken, Thero
was a crash as the cychist jumped down,
letting his machine run against the
trees,  Fronk Nugent, with Hashing
oyes, E‘Mﬁped Carlow by the collar and
wrenched him away from the fag.

| e

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Fighi )
rotten  bully1®

i GU
Y MNugent, .
Carlow whirled round in his

sudden grasp, spun ageinst o
tree, and leaned there, gasping, and
gtaring at him,

Nugent faced him, with his hands
up, and his eyes Bashing over them,

‘Come on, you rotten bully, if yon
want any more!” he cxclaimed, “I'm
I}J% encagh to tackle you,”

icky Nugent stood gurgling for

breath, Gﬂ.tti and Myers, at n little
distance, Jooked on with cheerful
interest. The affair was taking a rather
exciting turn, interesting enough to the
young gentiemen of the Second Form.

Nugent's face was crimson with anger.

Of what had happened hefore he came
on the sceme he knew, of course, nothing.
Heo had come suddenly on the scenc and
found his minor struggling in the grasp
of a stranger, who was shaking him Iike
a rat. And thet was enough for Nugeout.

Neither was Frank in his usual sunny
and equable temper that afternoon.
His [riends wore at Wapshot, watching
the Leapue mutch; and when he was
finished with Dicky it was too late for
N gem. to think of joining them there.
And for once he was not keen on ihe
m:et]i:af his best chums.  Johnny Bull's
remarks hed been irritating, though juss
—indeed,  perhaps  all  the  mowe
irritating becauss thoy were just,  And
Frank was well aware that the ofler
fellows agreed with Johnny, theugh
they wera too tactful to say so.

He was feeling rather sore. Al
he was at a loose end for the half-
holidey, He had decided to take his
bike out for a sEin, having nothing eclze
to do, in a rarher dissatizficd and dis-
contented mood, quite unlike his usnal
good-humoured self. And ho looked
vory unlike his usual self indeed as e
ghared at Carlow over his clencled
fists,

Carlow detached
trog, panting.

“Who the thump are you® he px-
claimed. “What the dickens aro you
butting in for?”

“ Ooooh—ooogh—grocogh I came frem
t-hﬂ gu ling Dicky.

himself from ihe

m butting in to stop a rotten Lully
gitching into & little kid ™ retertfol
rank scornfully. “And if you're not
& funk, as well 23 a hooligan, put up
your hands, you rofter! And take that,
to begin with !’

“That ** was a tap on Carlow’s nose.

The next moment they wero fighting.

“Go it, Nugent ! sang out Galty,
cheerily. " Give him“jip!

“Pile in, Nugent! chortled Alyers.
“I say, Dicky, your major's got lis raw
oyt, hasn’t hef”

Nugent minor grinned bLroathlessly.

“Pitch into him, Frank, old hean !
he said encouragingly. *You're not
g’:}'u.l:ﬁh of & scropper, old chap, but go
jLre-

Nugent was
Blrong,

He was not, as his minor disrespect-
fully remarked, muech of a *scrapper,”
but ha was sturdy, and he had bound-
less pluck. And his anger, hot enough

“poing it'" hot and

panted h

already, was miensified by two or three
hefty raps from Carlow's knuckles. Al
the Fanmous Five were bghting men:
but Nugent was the least formidable of
the Co. in the scrapping line. Dob
Cherry would have knoecked Carlow out
with little diffioulty; but Frank found
hiz hands full with ﬂim—uud‘, in o fow
minutes, mors thon full,

Dicky Nugent, having rccovered his
Lreath after his shaking, and ccased to
gurgle, stood with his hands in hkis
pwgeta, watching the fight with
a critical eye. Gatty and BMyors joined
im.  All threa of the fags wero
keenly interested, and all three hoped
to see Nugent knock out the stranger.
Who the fellow they had pot the
faintest idea; and 1t did not cccur to
any of them that he was 2 new fellow,
bound for their own school, any more
than it oceurred to Cavlow, st the
moment, that the fellow he was Gghting
with was & Greyvlriars man.

But t-hnu%h ihe fags hoped to see
Nogent of the Remove victorions, their
hopes were dashed with considerabla
doubt, T]I-Ei could not help sccing that
Carlew was holding his own, and a littla
over,

Frank realised it, 100, and Le exorted
himself to the wtmost,” Ho had asked
for tho combat, and it would bo too
bitterly humilisting to bo licked,

ecially under the cves of the fags.

rank was a good Loxer, but he found
that his opponcnt was guite as good in
1hat line, and Lad plenty of ““hoef ™ to
back up his boxing skill—a good den}
more beef than Nugent.

There was a sudden bump as Nugent
went down on his back in the footpath.

"Oh erumbs!™ ejaeulated Dicky.

" AMan down!? said Qatty.

Nugent lay zasping.

Carlow !_H:Efppnd back and dropped his
haiwds. His face was flushed, and ho was
breathing rather hard, Nugent sat up,
Dlinking at him,

“Whot alont chucking 17" said Carp
lmw. “Fve had enough, if sou have,
whoover you are”

' You cheeky rotter I panted Nugent,
Lis face crimson with mortification. Ho
vealised that the other follow considered
him licked.

IHe serambled to his feet savagely.

“Uome on, you cad!” e gaid
between his teeth,

And he rushed at Carlow again.

“Go it, ye cripples!™ sang oot Myers,

“Koep cool, Franky ! called = aut
Dicky, “Keep cool, you ass! You're
chucking it away 1"

It was pood advice, but Frank Jid not
heed it, Perhaps he had a feeling thas
i he did not knock out hiz enemy at
c:altim he would never knock bim out as
all.

He attacked with almost savage in-
tensity, and Carlow had to give ground,
Dut ke rallied as Nugent followed him
up, and attacked in his turn, and hig
fisla camn crashing home.

Right and left, left and right, they
erashed on WNugent, and the Remove
man of Greyfriars staggered baek aml
went down again heavily,

ITe panted on the carth, his lrain
swimming. Gatty and Myers exchanged
g hopeless grin, and Dicky Nuzens
shrugeed his shoaldeors.

Carlow looked down primly at the
panting junior,

“ Now chuck it,” he snappod. “ YVoo'ro
not up to my weight, and yo'd know

it if you weren't a hot-headed fool!
Chuock it

“T'll show you, you rotter I panied
Nugont.

He scrambled np again, kis coves
ablaze with rage. Carlow siepped back,
(Continued on poge 12.)
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F.R.
GOODALL
of

Huddersfield
F.C,

A Terror 1o His Opponents !

URING recent years the first choice of the sclectors
of teams to represent the English League and
England has been F. R. Goodall, the wonderful
Huddersfield back. He has played in so many

representative games that I have lost count of them. But
thgt doesn't matter; enough for me is the personal friend-
ghip of a groat sportsman.

Goodall iz a quiet fellow, who never talks about himself,
end, although there are thousands who know him a3 &
player, anly & few—his intimate friends—realise the sterling
qualities that lie behind that guiet and unassuming exterior.

odall, in spite of his tremendous amount of experience
in International matehes, iz only about twenty-eigbt years
of age, Hop was born at Dronfield Woodhouse, near Shef-

field, and slmost as soon as he could walk ho commenced
to play football,

On going to the local Counecil School bhe quickiy got his
place in the Soccer eleven and became a terror to his
ﬂﬁpﬂn&hta, who found it a matter of impossibility to get
the ball past him. But he was not only a promising young
footballer ; his oricket was on such s high plane that he
was regarded as a certainty for county honours at somo
future date.

Unlike the majority of boys who are clever at games,
young Goodall devoured all the lessons that were given
him, and won_a scholarship which entitled him to attend
the Dronfield Grammar School until he was seventeen years
of age. It was at this school that his versatility wes propezly
appreciated, and the games-master got into touch with the

arkshire County Cricket Club, 1'1e:4::-:=rn::mn:m:lmﬁa hiz pupil
for & trial, Goodall needed no schoolmaster’s belp in the
football world, for while he was still ot school more than
one astnte ma r travelled many miles to witness matclhes
in which he excelled.

Early to Bed, Early to Rise—

W leaving school Goodall took up a elerical post in
0 an insurance office, and after two months of work
at & dosk, to his everlasting credit and to the

good of football, he persuaded his father to allow

him £o resign. The confinement in an office was not healthy
for one of his nature; he wanted to live in the open air,
and, a3 nothing else in the shape of » job eame along, he
gurprised his friends and acquaintances by driving a steam-

wagon for & living.

Indes

Ho was & clean-living lad and a hard worker, ba!ierindg

in early hours for rising and retiring fto rest,
1 remember meeting him one evemng
while he was standing with some of hia
{riends at the corner of the road in
which he lived, and when ho suddenly
told them he was nin,g homo one of the
vouths asked “Why?” Goodall’s reply
was typical of him, for it gave ovidence
of his sense of humour and his sonse of
right. *“First of all, becanse I live
there, and, sccondly, hecause I believe
in going to bed carly 1™

During the year that he drove the
stoam-wagon Goodall continued to play
as nn amatenr for his village cluly, about
which Lo was extroordinanly keen, He
Lelieved in playing, not in looking on,
and it is his proud boast that until he
signed on for Huddersfield Town, he had
witnessed only three first-class matches.

i Bhake, feller! You wers aimply
' great | "

Who gave up office life Ffor
football, and is now aptly described
a3 * the world’s greatest defender.”

By ““OLD REF.”

Heo was eighteen yedrs old when Huddersfield snapped
him up. This was in January, 1921, and he has never
looked back. Only a fow days ago I asked him if ho would
tell me about his most important matchos. “They have all
been important I” ho replied. *“ And then he went on: “]
never allow a Cup-tie or an International match to take
precedencs over an ordinary game, so far as my own

lay is concerned. Football 1a & geme, and no matter how
1mpnrj!l;m1t the oocasion, I play in the spirit of real enjoy-
ment.

Praise Where Praise is Due |
e HEN one remembers the huge strain which hes
been put upon Goodall in important matchea ip
which, owing to a fsulty front line, he has had
: to undertake Titanio tasks to save his side, one
is almost led to doubt if he cen enjoy playing. For instance,
who can forget his wonderful yet fruitless displays in the
Cup Finals of 1827-28 and 192:9-65, when his side were beaten
at Wembley by Blackburn Rovers and Arsensal respectively?

I recall that wonderful matoh at Hampden Park, Glesgow,
in 1927, when England beat Scotland before an immense and
vxcited crowd. Goodall was in great messure responsible
for our victory.

Tast scason, on the same ground and before about 130,000
spectators, Secotland beat land, our downfall being
entirely dus lo the complete failure of our forwards. After
the mateh there was only one man who worked hard with
jest and good humour in an effort to put those forwarda
on good terms with thomselves, And that man was Goodall,
who played the fool, although with a sore heart of hiz own.

1 remember poor Goodall's expression while the other
players were not looking his way at the conmclusion of tho
England o, Beotland match, at Wembley, in 1928, when wo
wero so badly beaton, Half a dozen of the Scots' side
vushed to him and congratulated him on his performance,
as if he were on the winning, instesd of the losing, side.

I recall tho turning of the tebles when tho two teams
again met in 1930. Goodall played s champion game, and
that great-hearted young Scotsman, Alex Jackson, who was
on tho lesing side, rushed into the bath-rcom of the English
team end  clasped Goodall's hand while the latter was
immersed n watar and steam. “ Goodall,” ghouted Jackson,
so that everybody could hear, “you played the finest foot-
Lall T ever sawl I don't think England would have won
if you hadn’t been playing ¥ .

The opinion of » master! And the opinion of all who
apprecinted the work of a back who was aptly deseribed
by a prominent member of the Football Association Couneil
a3 "“the world’s greatest defendes.”

* e, The team from beyond the Tweed in-
P cluded Alex Jackson, now of Chelsen.
and Alex Jamoes, the famous Arsentl
Siajfer. Theze two forwards were un-
ﬂuﬁt%diar th{f ﬁnmtifnf;;anrds Eqnﬂm;d
ever had. eb, principally owing to
CGoodall's wondarful tackling, neither of
thesa grent Scotsmen scored,

Eighty-soven thousand people Tooked
on while England turned the tables on
Heotland, and won by five gosls to two.
''here were screams of delight, and the
man who came in for most of tho praiso
was Coodall, "TIW wore all ¥mn}I"
gaid Sir Frederick Well, when referrin
to tho English team at the conclusion o
the game. “That's where you are
wrong ! shouted an enthusiast, " Not
pll gaod, but Goodall |
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THE BOOT-BOY'S LUCK!

(Continued from puge 10.)

evidently mnwilling to continue, hut
thers was no eluding Nugent's furious
attack. The Hemove junior fairl
hurled himself at his onowy, with suc
vim that for some moments ha had the
upper hand all the way, amd Caclow
stuggercd under a vain of rapid blows.

“Good man 7 roared Gatty. “Go it!
You've got him heat !

“Hurrah "™ chivruped Msors,

“Pila in, Franky!" wyelled Nugcnt
minor, in great cxcitement. “Uo for
his“nozse! "Thaet's right! Give him
toco! Wallop him! Brave !

Carlow went spinning against a troe,
and crashed to the gronnd.

‘NMugent stood panting for breath,

But Carlow was on tho ground only
for o fow seconds, Ho was up with an
active spring, and coming on at a rush,

Nugent faced him resolutcly; but the
gamo was uf}, He wus knocked righs
end left, reeling under helty blews that
he could no longer gpuard, and he went
down gt last, broathless and beaten.

H; hﬁi:lﬂ & fievee cffors I'ra rize, but
san ggain, gasping, ahuost groan-
ing for breath. g %

Carlow, crimson with cxertion, and
panting, gave him s look and turncd
EWAY.

“3top, you end ! Nugent gasped out
the words. **Hold on, you rtﬁmr! I'm
not licked, Hold on, you vaorten funk !

“¥You're licked to the wide ! answered
Carlow coolly. “I'm not goiug to touch
you again, you silly ass!”

“ Btop, 1 tell you |”

“ Rats I*

Corlow walked away down the foot.

path.
* Nugent struggled to his foct and
started after him. But ho reeled against
a tree, pnd leaucd on it, hreathmng
ulmost in sobs, He was beaten, and the
bitter knowledge forced itself home into
his onod that bhe was beaten—beuten o
the wide,

“Not much of a fight,” said Qatty
critically. “Your fwmjor ain’t much of
& scrapper, Nugent na™

“Oh, you shut up I** said Dicky. “But

1 wish you'd licked him, Frank, You
1 L have, if you'd kept cool™
“Man ought to k cool when he's

serapping 1 gaid veras  oracularly,
“¥ou chucked it away, Nugent major.”

Frank Nugent did not heed the fags.
He was feeling utterly rotten and
humuliated, Bore in body and in mind,
he leaned on the tree panting for
breath, while Carlow disappeared
through
-rase o bhand to step him. Not that it
would have been of much uze stopping
him. Frank knew that ho was beaten
snd that he could not have gone on,

“ Batter get slong 1o the pond and
bathe your face, I'eank,” said Dicky
Nugent, *¥You logk o bit of o picture,
Like me to help?”

The offer was made kindly, though
half-hoartedly. Dicky was anxious to
get away to Pegg, and Trumper’s boat,

H‘L,Ifant shook his hoad.

“Woll, come on, you men!” said
Nugent minor, and ho irotied off
towards the Pege road, and Catty and
Myers followed him

Frank Nugent was left alone on the
footpath.

He remained there [or a
leaning on the tree, breathing in jerks,
It had been & hord fight, and he had
gone on beyond his strength, and he fely
gick and epent.
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long time,

the wood, Nugent unable to

But he moved at last, and. taking his
bicyele, wheeled it away. Ilo did not
feel it to ride, and slowly and wearily
;13 m}hmled the machine hack to the
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The New Boy !
R. QUELCH lifted his eyes [rom
M a pile of Latin papers us a tap
carne pt his study door, and
rup;;md out:

“Come in 1

The door opened, and FEric Carlow
entered the study,

Mr. Queleh fixed his eyes on the new
junior with disapproval. He disap-
proved for twe good reasons—Carlow
had arrived later than expected, and his
face showed that he had recently been
engaged in combat,

Carlow looked at him rather timidiy.
The grim expression on Henvy Bamuel

neleh's speaking conntenance scemed to 3

smay the new fellow a little. That
was not surprising, as it often had a
dismaying effect on old hands in the
Lower Fourth.

“Is this Mr. Quelel’s siudy, please$”
asked Carlow,

“I am Mr. Quelch, You may come

i_.“'h
Carlow came in avd clozed the door.
"You ars Carlew?* ashed Mrp,
Quelch,

“¥es, giz.”

“¥ou are late,” smid ihe Romove
master. “VYou came, I understand, by
tho three-thirty train ot Friardale?”

“Yes, sir,”

“It is now o quarter to five, I ox-
pected you by four o'clock,”

Carlow coloured.

“I=T wgs rather
starnmercd,

“TY see no reason for the delay if
VWharton met you at the station as in
structed. You were met at the station ¥

“ N-no, sir,”

“What " AMr. Quelch raised his cye-
brows, "I gave Wharton, the head boy
of my Form, instructions to meet you at
tho station and conduck von to tho
yﬁl?n!. Have you not mect Wharton at
& L3

Carlow shifted uneomfortably.

e realised that some fellow who
ought to have met him at the statiom
was booked for a row. :

“I dare say ib was my faunlt, sir!” he
extlaimed. I ran ouk of thn staiion
very quickly, and if the fellew was there,
ha may have missed me,”

“And why,” eaid Mr. Quelch, “id
you run out of the station very quickly,

defayed,” he

arlow 7
“A fellow there started a vow with
me, sir,” said Carlow, eolouring deeply,
“I—T wantoed to keop clear of hin.”

“Indeed 1 said Xr, Quelch,

He gave Carlow a very penetraiing
laok.

“You have been fighting !
abruptly.

" Yep-es, sir

“With the person Fou sneak of at the
station ™

he eard

“No. sir. Another fellow,” slam-
mercd Cuarlow.
“Indeed !” Mr. Quelel’s tono was

very dry. “You seem to be very unfor-
tunate on your first day ut this school,
Carlow! You have been cogared in a
guarrel at the ratlway station, ond
another on your way to the school.”

“I couldn't help it, sir.®

“ Possibly not,"” said Mr, Quelch, “ pos.
sibly not. But it is rather nnfortunate,
I liope you are mot a quarrclsome boy,

Carlow 1
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“0h, no, sir ™

“I have, of courso, received an
account of you from Dr. Locke, your
headmaster,” said Mr. Quelch, “ You
were brought hore to sco the headmaster
during the vacation, while ilie boys were
sway.”

“ Ves, sir,”

“As Dr. Locke deeided to take vou
into the school, I have, of course,
nothing to say sbout that,” said Mr.
QUEIEI} “But the Head has, naturally,
acquainted me with the whole matter.”

Carlow’s face was erimson,

T hope, sir, that you have no objee-
fion to my eoming here?™ he zaid, in a
low voics, *“I gﬂﬂ't seo  that I Lave
anything to be ashamed of.”

“Quito ¢0,” said Mp, Qualeh. * Por.
fectly so! The Head acted on hiz own
jndgment, and I, naturally, have the
greatest respect for his judgment. I
shall be glad to welcome you into my
Form. Carlow, and shall certainly trens
‘ou exactly the same as any other how
i that Form. It remains for yon to
prove that you ars worthy of it.”

“7T shall do my best, sir.”

“It will be gdvisable,” said Alr
Quelch. “to say ns little o8 possible of
your personal affairs here. T do not, of
conrse, recommend anything in  the
nature of secretiveneza. But your own,
:_;Ea_n-p are your owh. and it wonkl ha
judicions not to talk of them. 1 trass
that yon understand me ™

. *T understand wvou, sir,” eaid Carlow,
in a very low voice, his cheoks hurning,
"I—I sunpose I'm not guite the same as

tho others hera 7

“The circumstances are nnmsnal.” said
the Remove master “T am hy mn
moans assured that it was o wise step to
send you to o school like Croyviriars
But, =0 far azs T am concerned, yon will
he treated exactlv the spme as any athoer
bov in the Lower Faurth Porm.®

“Thank you, eir®

“¥ou need not thank me for hare
justies,™ said Mr. Queleh. "There nre
Loys: in the school of arigin as humbla
as your own, and one of them, in my
ewn Form, s a bov of whom anv =chool
miight be proud. Nevertheless, ¥ do not
recommend vom to talk ton frecly abous
your former eircumstanoes.”

T shall zav nothine, sip.®

“T should be better pleased with you,
Carlow, if yon had arrived punctually,
and without showing signs of havibg
leen engaged in Bsticufle on your way
Irere™

“T could not hel "

“Possibly, possibly! Dulé I desiro o
impress npon your mind, Carlow, that
hore at Greviriars you will be undor o
discipline to which, I imagine, you have
Leen  very little aceustomed in your
former life.  Carelessness and quarrol-
someness are serious faults, and must bo
elitcked.

Y Wery well, sir ! said Carlow.

“And now,” said Mr. Quelch, * we will
proceed to other matters. You miey sk
at the table, Carlow.”

Carlow sat dewn, with rather a heavy
hoart and a clouded face.

My, Queleh, in Lis own wav, was
kind; bot ho was crusty, and he was
dizpleased.

A new fellow was not supposed to pre-
sont himself at school with o swoilen
noese, a out lip, and a bruoised choek.
And Corvlow’s former circumstances
whatever they were, did not perbaps
makoc Henry Samuel Quelch particularly
hoen to reecive s new member into fis
Form at Greviriars, Possibly A
Quelch would have felt reliovod had La
found the new boy unsuitable for his
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Form, and had he been able to recom-
mﬁ{.ld the Head to place him n the
Third, and thus pase him on to another
Yorm master.

Certainly, a5 1t was already arrangoed
for Carlow to enter the Remove, Mr.
Quelch's examination of his new pupil
was rather rigorous. But the result of
it was to cause the Form master's grim
fuoe to break into s sort of frosty smile.

*You have not lost time, it appoars,
Carlow, gince the—since the—'hem !—
change in 7your -circumstances,” he
remarked.

“I've worked preity hard, sir.™

“It scems so—it spems so!" agreed
Mr. Quelch. I shall hope that you will
do my Form credit, Carlow. Now coma
with me.”

Clarlow left the study with the Form
mastor.

Ho was taken to the Head, who rave
him three minutes of his valuable time,
socompanicd by & kind and benevolent
emile that cheered the new boy con-
siderably.

Then he was taken to the House-
damo; and Mrs. EKebble's cheerful,

plump face had a still more cheering
effect on him.

After which Mr. Quelch called to a
junior who was loafing sbout the pas-
sages, and directed him to take the new
boy to his study—No. 1 in the Remove—
where, he told him, he would meet his
studymates, as 1t was now tea-time.

Having thus washed his handa of his
charge, Mr. Quelch returned to hie own
study and his interrupted pilo of Latin

“Ow! Ow!

Shake, shake !

=

papers. The junior te whose care he
had consigned Carlow—who happened
to be Skinner of the Remove—led the
new boy away with great politeness, so
long as Mr. Quelch was in sight. As
soon as Mre. Quelch was out of sight,
howaver, Skinner's politeness dropped
fromm him like a cloak,.

* Precious old dummy ! he said.

“Eh—who 7" asked Carlow, staring.

“That old ass Queleh ! growled Skin-
ner, ““Telling a man o cart a silly fat-
head of a new kid ebout! Can't you
ind your way to & study WLthuqt drag-
ging a man up no end of stairs, you
young tick 7

“I dare say I could,” answered Car-
low. *V¥You can leave me to fnd it, if
you like."

“0h, don't bs a young idiot I snapped
Bkinner. “I've gpt lo do as Quelch
says, blow him! Silly old fossil! Come
on, fathead! Den't hang about there
gaping.”

Carlow {ollowed Skinner up to the
Remove passage.

Skinner grunted and growled as he
went. i{areld Skinner was not an
obliging youth, end his monners at all
times left a lob to bo desired.

“Here you are, fathead " he said.

They stopped ot o study door.

Bkinner kicked it open: and then,
suddenly and unexpectedly eatching
Carlew br the shoulders, spun him head-
long into the study, where bhe landed
an his hands and knecs with a grash.
Skinner slammed the door after him
and cut off, roaring with laughter.

stranger shook him like a raf.
Dismouniing from his maphine, Frank
Nugent, with flashing eyes, wrenched Carlow away from
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Wooooh ! ¥ garsled Nuzen! minor, as the

“Ow ! Grooooocogh!®

the fagz.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Nugent's New Study-mate!

18 SAY, old chap—"
I “ Hoolk it!" grunted Nugent.
“But I say——" persisted Bally
Bunter.

“Shut up "

“What about tea, old chapi”

“Go and cat coke!” i

“When are the other fellows coming
in?"

“f don't know, and I don't care! Get

Billy Bunter blinked at Frank Nugent
through his big spectacles, 1n surprise
and annoyvance.

Generally, Bunter found Nuggnt. tha
most tolerant member of the Co., and
it was quite unusual for Frank to cut
upr rusty like this. If he did not, ns the
text enjoins, suffer fools gladly, at
least he was always very patient with
the obtuse and troublezome Owl.

Now, both his paticnce and his good
temper scemed fo have deserted him.
And Bunter was indignant,

Nugont was alone in Study Ne. 1
when Bunter rolled in.  ¥is friends had
not yet come back from Wapshot.

It was nearly tea-time; but Frank
waz not thinking of tea. He had
“doctored " his face as well oz he
could, but it showed very plain troces of
the fight in the wood; and he was foel-
ine tired and wretelied. Perhaps his
minor's careless indifference, after he
had suztained that painful licking n
defence of the fap, had hurt him, too.

(Continwed on page 16.)
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in. T say, Nugent, 1t was jolly queer—
Coker knows the new ki *

* Blow the new kid 1"

“But he knows him; called Lim by
name,"” said Bunter, “and he offered
him a bob to carry a parcel for him."

“The chosky ass!™

“I heard aﬁi th? gaid, you knpow!

to hn

Coker scoms ve met him at
Brighton—in the vac, I suppose—and

1 (] w—

W ho said he's tipped it lots of times.”

(Continued from page 13.)

Nugent, at present, chiefly desired to j

keep out of sight and to be left alone;
and it was cxactly like Willinm George
Dunter to butt in et such a moment.

But it was quite useless to tell Bun-
ter to hook it. Bunter bad come to
Study No. 1 to tea, and nothing short
of » boot would have e¢sused the Qwl
of L]ha Remove to depart before that
meal.

He sat on the corner of the table and
blinked at Nugent, who was leaning
back wearily in the armchair,

“I think you might be civil, Nugent,™
remarked tﬁa fat junior wm.'ml?n “I'vo
come here to help you got tes.”

“For goodness” zake dry up, Bunter !

“ Tod i's one out,” said Bunter.
= You'd hardly believe it, old chap, but
he's gone out to tes, end never asked
a2 pal! And he doesn't tare & rap
whether there's any tea in the study for
a fellow! He knows I've boen disap-
pointed about a postal order, tool I
told him !

“Fn.tl}-‘:u.d £ .

“I wish the fellows would come in!"
gaid Bunter peevishly. “You ain’t good
company, Nugent, I must say. You're
worse-tempered than Wherton —and
that's saying & lot! Have you been
serapping with Wharton 1"

“You silly owl [

“Well, Fﬂu’m been sorapping - with
somebody,” said Bunter, blinking atten-
tively at Nugent's disfigured face.
“Your noge has s list to port. He, he,

he! Looks as if yon'ro going to have o
black eye. Did wou get licked, old
chap ¥

“Find out!”

Billy Bunter gave & fat chuckla.

* Not much to ind out "™ he remarked.
“"That's what makes you so jolly ratty
—you've been licked. I dare say you
asked for it T eay, old fellow, you've
pobt & prize noss !

“Do you want one to match?" asked
Nugent, breathing hard.

“0Oh, really, Nugent! Don’t cut ug
rusty when a fellow's sympathising wit
you; it's rather ungrateful. I say, sup-
pose we have tea without waiting for
the other fellows to come in "

“ 3o and eat coke I

“Well, I'm hungry,” eaid DBunter.
“Wust be silly asses to hang about on =
cold day watching a mily {foothall
match! Catch me guing it! I wonder
if that new chap’a got in yob, Seen any-
thing of him?® .

“Haven't heard of him.”

“Kid named Carlow,” said Bunter.
“ Wharton got me to meet him at the
station, a3 he wanted to get off to Wap-
shot; you know my obliging way—
always taking trouble for other people.
I said I'd go! It was nothing to do
with him lending me o bob, of course.”

“ Are you wound up "

*That new kid looked pretty decont,”
said Bunter. *I wouldn't mind toking
him in hand and looking after him a
Lit, vou know. I'm always kind fo now
kids. Only that ass Coker had to buit
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““ What rok !” )

“He said he tipﬁad him hali-a-guid
when he left Brighton,” said Bunter.
U Queer—what ¥
“Rubbish 1" _ ]
“The new kid bunged him over with
15 own percel and bunked,” said
Bunter. 1 haven't seen him sinca. It's
rather rotten, as I told Wharton I'd

take him in hand. I wonder if he's
come.” 2
Nugent grinned faintly, Dunter's

interest in the new boy was not wholly
philanthropie. Bunter liked new boys.
New boys hadn't heard about his cele-
brated postal order; and & fellow who
did not know Bunter was more likely
to make him a little loan than g fellow
who did know him.

“It's jolly queer,” wont on Bunter.
“Coker talked to that kid Carlow as
he might have talked fto Trotter or
Gosling, you know—just as if he was a
servant to carry parcels. He knew his
name, too: though the kid didn't seem

to know Coker., I'd ssk Coker mbout it,
only he's such a beast—might kick a
fellow. I say, Frank, old chap, let's
hava tes.”

“:Ratﬂ-!“

Y Well, look here——*

Crash |

Bunter was suddenly injerrupted.

. The door flew open and @ junior flew

into the study, landing on his hands and

knees. There was & sound of laughter

and retreating footsteps in the passage.
w1 gasped Carlow.

Billy Bunter blinked round at him.

“It'a the new chap!” he exclaimed.
“Hallg, old bean! Is that the way you
usually come into & study " ;

Carlow picked himself up panting.

“A ailly ass barged me in!”
gasped. “Mr. Queleh told him to bring
me here, and he barged me jo—-"

“He, he, he !’ ;

Frank Nugent rose to his feet. Ha
was staring blankly at the nmew junior.
He recognised him instantly as the
fellow with whom he had fought in
Friardale Wood

“Youl" he exclaimed.

Carlow looked at him and started.

“Oh! Youl” he said.

Billy Bunter blinked at them both,

HYon know Carlow, tool” he azked.
“You aa well as Coker 1" _

Nugent did not heed Bunter. His
eyes were fixed on Carlow's face.

“I didn't know you were coming to
Greyfriars,”” he said. “But 1 suppose
¥ou were—as you're here”

“And I didn’t know you belonged to
Groviriars,” =aid Carlow cheerfully.
“But suppose you do—as you're
here.”

“Whot do you want in my study?"

“Ts this your study?" asked Carlow.

“Yes." .

“"Well, it's mine, too;
master's sent me here.”’

Nugent clenched his hands.

“Quelchy’s  planted  you
study 1"

“Looks like it!

my Form

in this
Borry if wou don’t
want me, but I don’t seem to have any
choiee in the matter—or you either.”
Billy Bunter blinked from one to the
other 1n amazemoent.
“1 say, rou fellows—-"'
“Well, T won't stond you here '™ said
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Hugl-::nt, “You'd better go back to
Quelch and ask himm to put you in
another study.”

Carlow laughed.

1 haven’t cheek enough., You ean
ask him if you like."”

“You cheeky rotter—"
, “Oh, draw it mild!” said Carlow
J.II:I&EIMEIJH}’. “I never wanted to sors
with you—and if you got the worst o%
1t you can't deny that you asked for it.
Better forget all abont it.””

“Are you getting out of this studyt”

*OFf course I’'m not, you ass|”

“Oh erikey ' ejaculated Bunter.
“Is that the fellow who licked you,

Nugent ™

*“Bhut up, you fat fool 1"

“Oh, really, Nugent! ‘Tain't my
fault if the new kid licked you, is it1"
said Bunter warmly. *1 jnever A

him to wallop you, did It

Nugent gave the fatuous Owl 2 fioree
lock. Then his eyes fixed again on the
new junior mi.mmall%’, He had never
expected to seo the fellow again, and it
was 8 surprise to ses him at Greyfrinrs
=and & most unpleasant surprise to find
him assigned {o Study Ne. f

“Zo you're sticking here?’ he asked
at last.

“Like glue!™ eaid Carlow.

“Then I'll leave jou to it.,”

“Thanks 1"

Nugent walked out of the bindy.
Eric Carlow glanced after him and
shrugged his shoulders.

E e ———]

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Luck for Bunter !

BILL‘H BUNTER fixed hiz eyes

and his spectacles on the new
junior,

Carlow strolled across the
study and stood looking out of the
window into the quad, where the dusk
wais already falling. Lock-up was

early, and Groyfriars fellows were
commng in at the gates in a stream.
Carlow geemed indifferent to Bunter,
but the Owl of the Remove was by no
meang indifferent to Carlow, His curio-
sity had been keenly excited by the
strange episode at the station—and
curiosity and mqq:aihvenem ware
Bunter's besetting psins. There was,
Bunter realised, iumuthmf very odd
and unusual about a new fellow whom
a Greyfriars senior had “tipped " at »
seaside resort in the 'hﬂl:iﬂtﬂ.
_ Certainly there was nothing unusual
in Carlow’s looks; he was & good-look-
ing, well-dressed fellow, and seemed to
know his way_ about, and have
passed in a Greyfriars crowd without
remark; but it was pretty clear that
there was g0 ing unususl in his
antecedents.

“1 say, Cerlow——"" began Bunter,

Carlow was looking with intorest
from the window at the crowd of Grey-
friars fellows below, but he glanced
round at Bunter, .

“You helong to this study?’ he

asked. *Are you arton 1"
Bunter grinned.
“No fear! Wharton's nothing like

me; he's ndt what you'd call a good-
logking chap.”

“Oh, my hat!'’ said Carlow, staring
at Bunter. Possibly he would not have
observed that Bunter was a good-look-
ing chop. ] )

“Wharton's a pal of mine,” eaid
Bunter. “So's Nugent—the chap whao's
fust gone ont. Quelch sent Wharton to
meet youn at the station, you know, byt
he asled me to go, and I said I wonld,
in my gond-natured way. ‘d have
taken vou in tow at Friardale if that
heast Coker hadn't butted in*
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Carlow wos emiling
died off his face and
fat junior hard.

* Coker 1" he repeated.

“That big, clumsy-locking ass who
wanted you. to carry lis parcel,’"” said
Bunter. “That's Coker.”

“Weré you there, then "

o ¥os, rather | Only, you see, I got
into a waiting-room to keep clear of
Coker; I didn't want to row withh the
fellow,"” explained Banter. *1 suw yvou
barge him over with his parcel. He, he,
he! Serve hin jolly well vight for his
cheel 1™ _

Carlow's foce had paled a litile,

S That big fellow—Coker, you eall
bim—dces he belong to this school ™
he asked in a low voice,

“Ehi Yes, he's in the Fifth.””

“Oh erumbs 1M

Bunter blinked at 1he noew junior. Tle
was not an obzervank vouth, bLub he
could seo that it was o shock to Carlow
to learn that Ioracs Coker was a
momber of the Greviviars commuonity.

“It's all right, old chap,” hoe =said.
*“Coker will want to whop you, but I'lIl
look after yoa. I'll protect you from
Coker 1™

Carlow made no roply to that, Tt was
not o “whopping "' from the irate
Caker that he was thinking of.

“"Bo that fool’s herel” he muitercd.
“Hero—nat Groyiviars!  Whe'd have
thought it 7"

¥ Gesides, Coker ain't really a bad
sort,”” said Bunter reassuringly. “He
will forget all about it m o doy or two;
he's not the man to bear o prudge.
Keep out of hizs way for o day or two
and you'll bo all right.*

Carlow turned to the window again
without replying,

Fliz faco was pale and set.

“"Had tea " asked Bunter.

Judging by his expression, the new
boy's thoughtz were troubling him. Tho
Owl ot the Bemove could sec that much,
though he was far from pueszing tho
nature of those troublesome thoughis.

“Don’t you worry shout Coker,” said
Bunter. "Il look after yon. Dut I
gay, Carlow, what dud he mean about
tinping vou at Mrighton 7'

arlow started.

“ %o vou heard that?? he muitered.

“ileard the wheole thing!"™ suid
Bunter cheerfalle, “I osay, did you
koow Coker before you eomoe hore?

“T've seen him before,” said Carlow
briefly.

“You didn't scem fo kpow him at
tho station.”

“¥'d fﬂri]!;ﬂtl'l:-n the aze”

“"Well, he hadn't forpotiom
grinned Buntoy,
mean——

"Fing ont i’

“Eh? That's whe I'm asking you,™
spid Bunter, “Tt's jolly aquecr. yon
know I don't see why von ean't tell
a chap.*

Cur{::w made no reply.  His hack was
to Dunter oz he sfored frmn tho
window wilh o darle and moody hrow.

*Well, what  about  tea ¥ asked
Bunter, coming back fo o sohjeet that

but tho smile
a looked at the

von 1

“1 sy, what did he

waa really more imporiant, “Had
your teal™
"No."” Carlow made n restive move.

ment.  “Mr. Quelel <aid T shondd find
my study-mates here: buk one of Ehem
eeems to be out, and the ather’s got hie
silly back up. Whoere do vou have tra
hera 1

“There s tea in Hall,” said Buoter.
“But fellows generally tea in their own
studics. As Wharton ashed e 1o Iook
after youn I'mr going lo skl yauw tea
in my study, Corlow.™

O gnid Corlow,

“Tho only difficulty is 1hat T happen

to be short of money,” explained
Bunter. “1 was expecting & postal
order this afternoon from one of my

titled relations, but there's boen sone

delay in the post I¥'s happened before,
as a matter of fact, But 1 supposo you
wouldn't mind lending mo the d,

end taking the postal order when it

comes."

Bunter blinked hopefully at the new
fellow, Carlow of the Remove was the
only fellow at Greyfriars who had never
heard of Eilly Bhnter’s postal order,
which was constantly oxpeeted, but
nover zocmed o arrive. As he had
never heavd of it there was no reason
why he zhould be dubious and suspicious
o4 the enpject, ike most Hemove
ifﬂ]lmfa Biliy Bunter heped for tho
wst.

“1 dare say you've pot o pound in
your pocket?” he remarked, as the new
yunior did not speak.

“"Yes," said Carlow,

“Oood!” smd  Buntor
“That's all right, then”

“IT'm keoping 15 ihere ™
Carlow,

Bunter coughed.

“The fact is, old chap, Fd ha
obliged if you'd make me a hitlo loan.”
he said. “What about ten Lbob? ¥l
hand you my postal ordor immedintely
it comes 1n the morning, What about
ten bob, old fellow I

“* Nothing 1"

“Well, look here,” zatd Bunter, “I
can carry on with five hob, Carlow.
What about that?™

“Just tho same.™

“1f you're.too jolly mean to lend o
man five bob, Carlow—"

“Vouw've got it [* pssented Carlow.

Rilly Bunter blinked at him. There
was not, apparvently, a loan fo be

heartily,
addind
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extracted from Carlow; new boy as he
was, he was deaf to the veice of the

Billy B tly incensed

I unter, greatly incens

cqet.lej to look {.‘—ar!mvyup and '&ol::::
with withering scorn., os ho had dono
with Coker at the station, Instead of
witheving under that scornful procosy,
however, Carlow only looked nuldly
surprised. ]

*What arc you making faces for ™™ he
ashked.

“Eh1"” ejoculeted Bunter,

This checky rotter scemed to think
that Rilly DBunter's leok of incifable

seorn was “making faces,” )
“Look here,” smid  Bunier, with a
deep  breath. “New Lkids in the

Remove ain's aollowed to be chocky,
Carlow! T you want mo to punch
your checky head, you'd better say so™

Cavlow launizhed,

“HBol" ho answered.

Bunter breathed hard and deep. Ifo
advanesd towards the new junior. with
a caleulating blink. Never had Buonter
heen zo strongly tempted to punch o
follow’e Iwead. Carlow did not look
dangerous; and Bunter certaimnly waos
the higger of the two, esidoways ok
least. ic alenched his fat hoands.

Then he suddenly remembered that
this now kid, quiet and amiable as ho
loaked, had i‘ic cd Nugent! If he had
licked Nugent, obviously he could lick
half & dozen Bunters, The fat junior
utielenched his fists aprin,

“¥You're not worth licking | he said
contemptucusly. “I'm not going to soil
my hands on you 1"

“Why not!” asked Carlow. "“You
scem to have soiled them en something
alvoady-—a hittle more won't hurt.”

“Why, vyou—you—" gasped Bunler.

{Continved on next puge.)

GREYFRIARS HEROES.—No. 9.

-] BOE CHERREY.
Bob Cherry®s ideal hero is a fainons old

sea~-dog whose Idenilly is revealed in
our Rhymester’s rousing verses below,
L1 T Flores, in the Azores,

A Sir Richand Grenville Iny,

And & pinseee, fibe o flul-
tered bind,
Came flying from far awey’"
. * . s . - L

Bob Cherry, of the ewrly hair
And sunny-tempercd snile,
Would very naturally declare
A hero warth his while;
You conid net find in all manliiul,
Nor history record,
A greater warrior, nebler mind,
¥ieen Dhiek, of Bideford,

Suelt poctry docs not appoal
To Cherry, ax @ ruli—

He iz rowepelled o Yearn o floul
Tag much of thal in gefegod;

dhet awhen this serap of vorec, @ chup
iy ehance wmay want o seov,

Dol aaga bhe vhould resinee Niz vap
To e gallant gentlongn.

The story of Sir fichard's fiy it
ls very wrdely Enown;
The whole day Tong, and through the
sight,
Sir Rickend hold his own
o one small boue that scrice
oat,
No Ddattie-gearrcd was she;
From every hope of aid romels
He fueaht Spain’s fifty-threc.

gl

Witk that herdy self-relivnce
Britain's subijeet saifed e s,
Flaunting siaeient defiance
Po the Spaniard’s majesty;
Well, indeed, they ecalied him ' Lion"
Whao, thouslt wonnded aml in i,
Fiope, indamitable while fwing,
MU would not give fn o Spein.

fragve Sir Rehrd! Your adfercnts,
Naeh ns Hoh, appreviate :
fregoed pluek and yicraevcranes
findeterred by frawnnyg frte:
May the pride of Empire wnde
Tloed Noawebie eondd not destron,
Kpvimg up wadaonivd, te abil:
div cvory Uritish Loy,
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1t was true that Billy Bunter's hands,
as usasl, were in of a wash. But
it was frightful cheek for a tick of a new
kid to point it out. “You're asking for
& !Impgmf, Carlow! If you weren’t a
pew kid, I'd mop up the study with
ou."’
:"Dh. don’t worry aboub that, Fatty!
Get on with the moppingi* suggested
Carlow. “I'd be frightfully interested
tﬂﬂua you deing it & i
unter was strongly temp to
on with is. But he gﬂbl resisted the
ﬁptabinn. Hé had o fh ing that if ‘]?LE
an moppi up tha estn wi
Carlow, he'Pw tuprrn out not Eg be the
mﬂ‘;?ar, but the moppee, g0 to speak.

“Xeh !” snorted Bunter,

. The retort waz neither elogant nor
intellectual, but it was the best Bunter
oould think of, in the circumstances, Hae
turned to the door end rolled out of
Btudy No. L

But in the doorway ho torned. His
fat brain had evorved a retort more
effective than * ¥ah 1

“I eay, what did Coker tip you for at
Brighton 1™ he jeered. *'Did you carry
parcels for Him, ©r what?”

Carlow was smiling; but at that ques-
tion the smile vanished from his .
a8 if wipéd off with a duster. His syes
glinted, and he made n sw¥ift stride
towards the Owl of the Remove,

The exprcssion on his face was quite
gtartling, Buater steyed only for one
blink, then be rolled hurriedly out of

doorway, But hurriedly as he
ruﬂli!'had,di;a wes not quite quick enough.

a

A boot landed on DBunter’s tight
trousers from behind, and he gave a
sudden yell and pitched headlong into
the passage.

Bump!

“Yaroooooh [*

Blam

The door of Study No. 1 closed om
Bili-}' Buﬁtﬂh

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprize for Coker !
ORACE COEER staraed.

H He se hard that his
eyes seemed almost to bulge out
of his head.

Coker was astonished.

In fact, ho was amazed.

Ho cowld hardly believe his cyes as
they rested on the face that was look-
ing down from & window in & Remove
study into tho quad.

The dusk was fslling on Greyfriare
School; but there was plenty of light
for Coker of the Fifth to recognise that
face. And he jumped, and stared, as he
Ieeﬁmsed it

“My only hat|"” gasped Coker,

. The oyes of the junior who was look-

ing down from the window of Study

No. 1 fell on Coker's amazed face, He

gtarted, and coloured, and stepped

quigkly back from the window, and
vanished from sight.

* Well, g:jr hat 1+ Eﬂaﬁped Coker,

Potter and Greene joined Coker in
the quad. They had been missing for
gome time; but it was tea-time now, so
ll::té was time for Coker's friends to find

11,

Coker was rather a troublesome
follow, in soma respects, to pal with.
He was overbearing, and he was
dictatorial, nnd he had ap idea of his
OWI 1m nee which was not justified
by the facts. But Coker had heaps of
money, which he e;;:ent with a lavish
hand; tea in Coker's study was nlways

& spread. Coker had his faults; but he
Tre Macxwer Lisrany,—No, 1,229,

was a useful fellow to know, especially
T d Coker blankly

“My hat!” repente oker blankly.
“Did vou seo hig‘l ™
“Him!” repeated Potfer. “Whom 7"

“That kid."

“"Eh? What Eidi™

“He was at a study window =
moment ago."”

“Was he!” said Potter indifferently.

Potter was thinking of tea, and he
was not interested in kids.

“He's here!” said Coker blankly.
" Here, you know ! Here at Greyiriars.
What the thump is he doing here?”

“He—who?" asked Greene,

o I*ﬂ&éﬂll}- well go and give him what
he a{;ﬁ ﬂfﬂr Eh&i::?mmni" said ﬁkﬁf
wrathfully, - ¥ ung socoubndrel,
you know! I gave h?n{; my psarcal to
carry at the station, and he bunged it
on me and burst it—I was going tos tip

him hsalf-a-crown, too! A saw at
Brighton last hols, you know, when I
was stay for & few days et the

Regency Doarding House there—kid
who waited on the %ueah, you
cleaned knives and boots, snd so on—
and he had the cheek to bung my parcel
at me ] Burst it on me, you know, and
drop my new footer boota all over
the shop——"

T o Kl

o a ing to cackle atf"
demanded Coker wrathfully, glaring st
hiz chums, whe seemed to think that it
W“H‘-

“Oh! No!” gasped Potter,
course nok | Cgae y young rascall I
say, though, what about tea "

“Nover mind tea now!” ed

ker. “I ean’t imagine what that
,goun sgbundrel is doing at the sohool;

ut I'm jolly well going to root him out
and give him a jolly good hiding, sea?™

“But I say——"" bhegan Greene,

Horace aker did not wait to hear
what Greens had to say. He strode
away towards the House,

Coker of the Fifth was often wrathy,
The slightest offiront was sufficient to
rouse Ci!-:er’n ready ire. But on this
oceasion Coker felt, like the prophet of
old, that he did well to be ry! He
had been prepared to tip the kid gener-
ously for performing a little service—
such & service as he had t!;;ﬂpad him for
on earlier occcasions at the Regency
Boarding House at Brighton in the
holidays, And instead of performin
the service, civilly, and buoing gratefu
for the tip, the cheeky kid had floored
Coker with his own parcel—conduct
which was as inexplicable to Coker aos

it was impertinent. y

It was amazing to see the kid at
Greyfriars; but Coker was cﬁlﬂ& to see
him. He wanted very badly to give
that ocheeky kid the whopping he
desarved.

It was from the window of Stud
No 1, in the Remove, that Carlow ha
been looking when Colkor sighted him.
What he was doing there was a mystery
to Coker; but he was there, and Coker
was going to round him up. Coker
came up the Remove staircase two steps
at a time, his long logs falrlyiqwhinking.

He strode along to Study No. 1, and
hurled the door open.

With a heavy tramp, Coker of the
Fifth strode into the study.

Carlow was there,

Ile was standing with his back to the
window now, facing the door. Perhaps
ke _expeoted Coker's visit.

His face was a little pale, his lips set,
and he was brca-.thm% hard. ut he
locked st&adﬁa ot tho big Fiith-Former
as he tramped in.

“0h, so you're hers I' hooted Coker.

#I'm here,” gaid Carlow quietly,

“And what are you doing here?”

“*Of—of
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demanded Coker, “What the thump
are you doing in a study at Greyfriars,
I'd like to knowt If you've got any
right to be in the school at all, your
place is in the boot-room."

Carlow's face crimsoned.

“What do you mean by it?" went on
Coker, “Have you been token on hero
as & boot-boy, or what?”

“Neo,” muttered Carlow.

::ﬁﬂ-li:‘l-'ﬂ- not got & job here "

o

“Thon what are wyou deoing in the
school at allf?

Coker was angry, but he was as much
puzzled a3 angry. How the former
pageboy of thanﬁ.;ge.n Boarding Houso
nt Erighton came to in & study at
Grepiriars Bohool was very perplexing
to Coker. It was fortunate that ho was
there, sz Coker wanted to “whop * him,
but it was very perplexing, all the eame,

“What are you up to hera?” deo-
manded Coker, “How the dickens did
you get let into the sohool? Didn't
Gosling see you come ini™

Carlow smiled faintly. Obviously it
had not occurred to the Fifth-Former
that he was & new junior in the school,

“Can’t you answer?” exolaimed Coker
angrily. “I'm going to whop you for

our cheek at the station this afternoon,

¢ I want to know what you're doing
here firat. You've no business here,
What have you sneaked into the school
fort Dﬁf‘ anybody know you're hera 1™

“My Form mester knows.”

*Your—your whatt?

:.%nd headmaster, i
our aster ™ repea Coker
dazedly. e

“*Yes,"” said Cazlow.
Horace Coker stared at him blankly.
““Ara you off your rocker ¥ he asked.

“*1f re not, what do you mean?
'fﬂu'f:ujruung %‘&ﬂnw?" 5

“Pm young Carlow,” assented the
new jumnior,

“You wore pageboy at the Regency
Boarding House in Brighton last
summer 1"

I was”

“Well, then, what are you getting
at?" demanded Coker, “I remembor
{::m were & civil lad—quite differont
rom what ?l:u’va been to-day. If you've
got a job 1

IFI hﬂ‘i’ﬂﬂ.’h"

“Well, I want to know what it means
aui I want to Imow at once” enid

EI'F

Carlow drew a deep breath.

“I never dreamed that I should ses
anybody hers who had seen mo at
Brighton,” he eaid in & low voice. *I
dido't know vou at the station at m
and when I knew wou I mever gu
that you belonged io Greyfrisrs. I
cleared off to keep out of your way——"

“Because I was jolly well going to
whop you for your cheek [ aaﬁ Colcer
wrat ly.

Carlow shook his head.

“Noe. I wanted to keep clear of you

hecause ﬁ knew me. I never gucssed
that I should see you here. Now the

E’Em:ﬁr’ “P'"

“ What game ! demanded Coker,

The new boy made &n impatient
estura

“Can't you understand? T'm 2 new

boy here.” i
A~ new - boy — here 12 articulated

Coker.

“I'm in the Remove.”

“In the Remove?” gurgled Coker.
“You—a Greylrinrs boyi»

11} ?‘E’."

“Great Christopher Columbua 1

Coker stared. had beon astonished
to zee Carlow at the study window, but

he was still more astonished now.
I}ndaratmdmg soaked slowly into
Horaca Coker’s brain,
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" You—a Croyfriars man?" he gasped,
“0h, my hat! Are you trying to pull
my leg, you yvoung sweep?”™

“FPm » Greyiriars boy—or man, os

you eall it.™
can't ! It'a all rotb?

* But—you
You were o kid that waited on the

Bunter elenched his fat hands,
only to unclench them again
23 he snddenly remembered
that the new Jjunior had
already licked Nugent. ** You're
not worth licking ! " he said

contemptuously, **I'm not
going to soil my hands on fgm
you! ¥Yah!™ N

guests in a DBrighton boarding-housc.
How the thump you can be n Greyiriars
man ** said Ecﬂmr dazed]y.

“Things have i
changed a little," -

““They must have o
if you're giving it to ) =

-

=

me straight! You've
got the cheek to come
to this schoal 27

HWhy not ¥
"Why npotl®
peated Coker. " Oh,
my hat! Why notl
Great pip! Mean to
gay the Head knows 1

“0Of course 1

“And he's let vou
in

“Looks like it
doesn't it 7™

“Well, my only
Aunt Eliza ! said the
dozed Coker. "My
only Uncle Peter!
This beats the band!
You—+>"

Carlow’s lips
quiverad.

“You're- the only
fellow here that
knows, of course, and
my Form master, Mr.
G;uafchmnﬂbﬂdy else.
I'm not ashamed of
what I've been., I'm
not s fool. But I
know it won't do in
have it known here.
It's just rotten bad luck for.ime that
you happen to have come across me.
I nover dreamed of apything of the
kind. If you choose to chatter it over
the school, I can’t help 1.

#My hat I'" repeated Cokor.

Wrath hod faded out of Cokor's
rugged face now. Only amazement was
depicted there,

* Bo—so—s0 you're a Greyfriars man
ho stuttered.

ﬂ&vm‘u

“You'd have a lively time in tho
Remove if they knew I

“1 know that.” :

“My hat! Of course, if I'd known
that [ shouldn’t have offered to tip you
half-a-crown for carrying o furcei at
tho station. 1 should have told you to
carry it and whopped you if you refused.
But—" Coker paused. “It’s dashed
queer sceing you at Greyiriars, when
vou wore cleaning my boots a  fow
motiths agao.™

“1 hope 1 eleaned thom well.”

“Th, what? ©Oh, yes! Have vour
people come into money, or what?”
usked Coler, mystifiod,

*“Not exactly, but it cories to the samq
thing My fees are paid here, if that's
vwhat you mean."

“Weall, that's no bizney of mine,” saud
Coker. He paused again. “I was going
io give you a jollv pood whopping,
voung Carlow, but I'll let you off. Unly
don't be cheeky again. 've a short way
:-.:il,%a" fags, T can tell you. Thals a
i

I:]c-lmr tnrned to 1he door.

e tnrned back apain,

“Lock here, young ‘un,” he said
kindly. " I'm no snob mysolf, but we've
got all soris here. Take my tip, and
don't talk about Drighton and the

T

- -

boarding-house and tho boots,
dark.”

Carlow stored av him.
sion of Coker of the Fifth was that the

Keep it
His iwpros-

great Forace was an  overbeoring,
dictatorial, rather bullying sort of nn
overgrown fathead But there was more
in Horace than met the eye, as ho now
had evidence,

“I—1 say, does that mean that you're
not going to give me away P Le asked.

“Don’t be a silly young ass!" saiud
Coker angrily. *“Do vow think T shall
say a word about you?”

“Oh ' said Carlow.

“Of course I shall zay nolthing.” said
Coker. “Don't be a fool! Tt's no
bizney of mine, T suppose, and I'm not
likely to bother my iwr’u] about o [ag
in the RHemove, anyhow.”

“Thanks.” snid Carlow in a low voice
“Tt's jolly poad of vou, Coker. 1t's
really good 1

"Rot 1" grunted Colicr.

And he loft the stwly, leaving (he
strange now Loy at Grevirinrs with a
much brightor face.

Patter and Greone met Cnker ot the
corner of the Tifih Form possape.

I"“ Well, did vou find him?® ashed
odtoF
“Th! Whe? 0Ob, never mand " snd

Color hastily, “ Whal about ten 7

{:l:llli‘{l':".,- WS 'I_'u'tlFH,"i" I]“‘.‘iifl"lﬂ 6 ll_].rl:}]'l 'h-l"'
wmubicer now.  Fortunately, Dotter anad
Greene were cyoully ready 1o dreop it
being much  mwere  fpderested o the
iore inportant sulyjoel of lea,

In o fow montes, Coler had dis
rssed the matter trom his mind. Qver
i he talked foothall to Potter and
Ureene; Coker being an authoriy an
thot subject as an most olhwrs, “ Foot-
Iali jaw " from Colier was uot really

17

grateful or comforting: but as Coker
stcod the tea, Potter and Greene stood
the fostball jaw, and all was calm and
Dright,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Tea In Study No. 13.

% ALLA), ballo, hallo 1™
H “Tea ready, old ehap ™
“ Hungry ag hunters, and

o few over!”

“The peckiulness s terrifie [

Harry Wharvton & Co., in o cheery
crowd, cxme trampanz up e Removo
staiveuse. The Co. had come back from
Wapshot, cheery and mddy after an
afteruoon e o keen eold wind, aud
more thay ready for tea—for which
they were rather late

Frunk Suopent woas on the Remoso
lanchigy, wanting for them.,  For 1ho
moment the of vy of the Kemovo did
nat observe thet he was not locking us
usieal.

“Tea's reads !’ sand Frank gquietly,
“In your study, Dob:™

“In Bob's stady ¥ agke

"You" answered Irunk

“ Oy all fiebe ! Come on, you mon !

Ihe bungrey feur tramped along tha
pessnee, lea bad been oreanged for
Sidy Moo 1 othat day ;. but the change
to Suedy Noo 13 was o maikter of lindae
mrnend. The Co. tramped into Sty
N 1A, where Mark lanley and linly
Won Tang were aircady at tea. Phoy
ca lown eheerily to e mcal; and in
ey Dirlned stwdy, Frank’s comvidey
poted the signs of damnge on his {ace,

“Bewn in the wars?” ashed Boh.

" Yex, n Bttle™

Tug Macrer Lipnany,—No. 1,220,

Wharton.
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“Not scrapping with your minor?"
ssked Bob, with o grin

“‘No, assl™

Harry Wharton looked rather keenly
at his chum.

"Ho noted now that Frank was nob
locking quite his wsual self, apart from
the marks of combat on his faca

In the cheery crowd at Wapshot,
theering the footballers, and om the
tvamp home through a keen wind, the
juniors had forgotten all about Nugent
minor, and the slight jar 1n Study
No. 1 bofore they started. Nugent had
been rather ruffled then; but it was
quite unlike him to nurse an offence.

“Did your minor get through all
right with Twigg?"” asked Wharton,
with as much interest as he could
muster.

“I beliove so,” answored Frank.

*That's all right, then1” eaid Harry.

“It woulda't be all rght if Twigg
knew " grunted Johnny Bull.

o esteemed Johnny—"
mur&dY Hurres Jamset Ram Singh.

Nugent's eyes glinted.

“I've had all that once, Bull,” he
said. “Don't give it to me over again,
please !

Johnny Ball, with an egg-spoon hali-
way. to his mouth, pansed, and looked
at Frank steadily. Johnny was a plain
spoaler, in season and out of season.

“ ot your back up?” he asked.

Nugent did not answer that guestion,

“1f you have, get it down again, and
don’t l:;’: n fathoad |” eaid Johnny. “1I
Jﬂ".“é, well think—" :

“Pass the salt, Johnny 1 said Bob.

I jolly well think

mnur-

“Here you arel
that—"
“Pass the doorsteps, old bean,” said

Harry Wharton.
“Here you are!” said Johnny, hand-
“1 jolly

ing over the bread-and-butter.
well think—"

“Good game at Wapshot?” asked
Mark Linley.

“Ripping [" said Wharton.

“The ripfulness was terrifie," re-
marked Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh.
“The wishfulness is great that you

could have come, my osteemed and
absurd Franky.”

more 8

“ [ say, vou fellows | " says Billy Bunter, the
fattest, funniest schoolboy in the world,

say—you know lots of things about me, and
know how hard I have to work to get o good
square meal,
bout me in the HOLIDAY ANNUAL.”
Don't miss this big budget of school and adven-
ture yarns, Mot only can you find
?!;n::ut Eu::i]er lla i;l.l.' yuurwillfagu E."I'Ili?jl" all Sthe fthFr
amous schoolbo s of areyiriars, ot, Jim s,
and Rookwood gc?

many of the stories, too! Get this topping
hﬂﬂk tﬂ'dﬂj"-

HOLIDAY
ANNUAL

At all Newsagents and Booksellers © [«

. ';]I jolly well think—"" said Johnny
ull.
*“Pass the salt, old man!™ said Bob

Cherry.
“I've passed it1™
“Pear me! So you have! TYass tho

pirr

popper, then

ohnny Bull stared, then grunted,
and then grinned. He did not eed
to state what he ‘jolly well ¥ thought,
but devoted hisn attention to his ogg
inatead.

“By the way, did a new kid blow in
this afterncon, Frank?" asked Harry.
“Quelch wanted me to meet him at the
station, and I got Bunter 1o go. I hope
he lu.néed all right."

The sudden flush that spread over
Franlk Nupent's face, mada all eyes turn
on him.

“He's hers, if you mean Carlow,”
muttered Frank, .

“Quelch said he was going to bun
him 1nto our study,” said Harry. “It’gs
rather rotten, but it can't be helped.
You've seen him?"

“Yep. "

* Like him "

£ HD‘ !?F

Bob Cherry gave a sudden whistle.

“You've been serapping, Franky. Is
it the new man you've been scrapping
with¥" he exclaimed,

[1] Tm.ll

[ 1} h 3 1”

"%;h::ﬂ:c you licked him.

“Ohl"” said Bob uncomfortably. ™I
say, the fellow must be o rather offen-
sive brute, for you to pitoh into him his
first day hore. You're hardly ever
mixed up in a serap. What did he do?"

“He was bullying my minor!"” gaid

Frank, “I came on them in Friardale
Wood! The rotter was bullying Dicky,
and I chipped in.”

“0Oh ™ said Nugeont's chums.

They said no more, but Nugenl's
flush decpened, and his oyes glinted.
He was well aware thot his comrades
did not see eye to eye with him on the
subject of hiz miner.

*He had Dicky by the collar and waa
ghaking him like a rat!” he said. “I

suppose aven you fellows wouldn't ex-

lll

Well, lads, you can read heaps

out more |

ools who are featured in
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%tsrﬁ me to pass on and leave him F
1

“Oh, of course not!" snid Harey.
“BIH—-——”

“Put what?"

“MNothing, old chap! If the fellow's
a_ bully, you were right to pitch into
him., I wish Queleh hadn’t planted him
in our study. Is thot why we're having
tea horat™

(43 YE‘-B."

“¥Well, we shall have to stand lum,
somehow, in the studrg" said the cap-
tain of the Hemove, *'Might got him
to change out, though.”

“Not likely., He's the sort of cad to
atick whers he's not wanted,” said
Nugent bitterly.

“Nice sort of chap, from your de-
scription,”  remark Eob Cherry.
“Who 13 he, and where does he como
from*”

“His name's Carlow, and from what
Bunter says, he comes from Brighton,
Coker of the Fifth koows In and
Bunter says that Coker said—"
Nugent peused abruptly. He realised
that he was allowing his dislike of the
new follow to lead him into somcthing
like tatile,

“Friend of Coker'a?” asked Boh.
T imagine noti” said Frank dryly.
* According to Bunter——" He bro
off ngain.

“Y say, vou follows—"

“Hallo, halle, halle ! Talk of porkors,
and you hear them grunt!™ exclaimed
Bob Cherry, as the door opencd and
revealed & fat face snd a large pair of
spectacloes,

“Oh, really, Cherry M

“Did anybody ask Bunter to tea?"
asked Bob Cherry, glancing round,

“MNo fear!™

“0Oh, really, you fellows! I'm not
standing on ceremony with my old
pals,” said Bunter, rolling into the
study. *I say, I've waiting for
vou fellows to come ih, I say, seen the
new chap? He walloped Nugent—

RS LR o, it

un & Wollo  d1an't ae,
Franky, old chap ?_'Fesai Bunter, blinl-
ing at Nugent's crimson face. I don’t
know what they rowed about, you chaps,
but he whopped Nugent—-="

“Thore's tho door, Bunter,”
Mark Linley.

said

" Bhut it after you.”

*Certainly, old chap!™
tie door.

“Goet on the other side of it first, lat-
head 1"

“Oh, roally, Linley! I say, you
fellows, that looks a decent cuke! Don's
trouble—I'l! help myself.,” Billy Buntor
helpoed himself, and proceeded, with hia
month fall: “I say, that new fellow's a
rotten cad 1™

“You don't like him ¥ azked Johnoy
Bull.

“Neo, T jolly well don't!"”

“ Well, that's something 1o his favour,
at least.™

“0Oh, really, Bull! Low cad, if you
ask e said Bunler, “1 offered o
stand him o spread, instead of the beast
going down to Hall for tea, and he
refused to lend me ten boba——

*“Ha, ha, ha !t

“Blesaed if I see anvthing to eackls
all I wish he'd met me nsicad of
MNugen! coming here, I'd Liavo wallopod
him, lle wouldn’t have handled me so
casily as he did you, IUranky, old
chap.”

“Bhut up, vou silly owll™ growled
Nugent szn-age'ly. .

“QOh, really, Nugent! I say, you
fellows, there's somcthing gueer about

Bunter shut
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that new man,” said Bunter. “Coker
gaid ho tipped him half-a.quid when he
left Brighton, in the hels. Jolly odd,
ain't 1677

“CWhat ntter rot 1 said Wharion,

“He said he'd tipped him lots of
times, Must be someo sort of a queer
fish—Coker tipping him 1" said Bunter.
“I'm going to ask Coker to tell me all
ahout it. gi say, this is a good cake!
Not like the cakes I get from DBunter
Courvt, but pretty good. If yvou fellows
don't wont any, I'll finish it. I say,
Bob, vou could lick that pew chap!”

“.ﬂ.ﬂﬂ Ih

" He kicked me,” zaid Bunter.

L 1] Gm 11‘] )

*Beast! I'd have thrashed him, only
—only I thought I'd treat him with the
contempl ho deserved. But I think you
might give him 2 hiding, old chap, for

loping Nugent. Man ought to back
up his friends. Look at poor old
ﬁamt.?'ﬁ face! A picture, ain’t it? The
fellow must have walked all over him.
Look at poor old Franky's nose! Look
at his eve! Bkinner cackled like any-
thing when I told him that the new man
had thrashed Nugent—"" ]

Frank MNugent rose to his feet, his face
burning. _

“TNl leave you fellows fo listen to
this, as you scem to like it!"” he said,
and lefi the study.

Bunter blinked after him,

“Foor old Franky [® he zaid. “He
doesn't like it of course! Bolsover
laughed like anything when I told
him—— Yaroooh! I say, you fellows!
Leggo! What's the matter? What
the— Whoooooop |

For the gecond time that afterncon
Billy Bunter smote the Remove possago
with a bump. And Harry Wharten,
leaving his tea unfinished, went awaey to
lock for Nugent.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bitter Blood !

RIC CARLOW took his place in
E the Remove the following morn.
g, receiving rather an unusual
smount of attention from other
members of the Form. New bovs, as o
rule, received little attontion; they were
nobodies, and genemlﬂ' rather shy and
shecpish till they found their footing in
the school. There was nothing shy or
sheepish about Carlow, but ho was guief
rather reserved, and did not seem
in any way out of the common. It Was
the fact that he hod scrapped with
Nugent, and licked him, on his first day
at Greyiriars that drew the glances of
tho Removites on him ; added to the fact
that Frank Nugent openly * barred ®
him,

It was not like Nugent to nDurse a
grudge, or remem offences for long,
but there was no doubt that the new
fellow had “got his goat,” as Fisher T.
Fish expressed it

It was not pleasant to be licked, and
still less pleasant to have follows like
Bunter and Skinner and Snoop snigger-
ing over hiz licking. And the fellow,
according to Nugent's view, was a bully
wio had been ragging a kid in the
Becond  when Frank intervened with
such pawniul results te himself. And
Franlk's intense irritation was increasoed
by the knowledgo that hisz frviends did
nob quite share his view,

They did not say zo, but he know
that they did not take it for granted
that Cavlow was 10 blame.  They
{hought it quite probable that & cheeloy
little sweep like Dicky lad asked for
whal the noew fellow had given lhm, and

that Frank, in his haste, had made
rather a fool of himeclt.

That was the unkindest cut of all. At
least, Nugent considered, his friends
might have backed him up loyally.

They were quite prepared to deo so;
but after seeing Cavlow, and sceing no
offcnee in pim, they cowld not quite
chare Nugent's feclings.

MNugent had his back up, but it did
not seem quite reasonable to expeet his
fricnds to get their backs up also.

It was especiall awkward for
Wharton, Ile was mdifferent to the
new fellow, and did not gare two straws
ubout him, but as the fellow was placed
i his study he felt that he had to be
civil to him. It was soom elear, how-
ever, that Nugent had no eivilily to
waste on Corlow.

When the Remove were dismissed for
break that morning, Wharton hbad
to remain behind a fow minotes to
speak to Mr. Quelch on some matter
conpected with the Form, When ha
came ouy of the Form-room Carlow was
waiting for him in the corridor.

As the new fellow evidently intended
to speak, the captain of the Remove
conld hardly avoid stopping. Nugent
wos standing at a little distance by a
window also waiting for him, and
Wharton was uncoinfortably conscious
of hiz xed stare.

“Hold on a minute, Wharton,* said
Carlow.

“Yes,” said Harry, stopping.

“ About tho study,” said Carlow. “I'vo
got some things fo unpack, and I want
to know where to put them. If you've
got a [ew minotes—"

“"That's all right.*

Nugent came across the corridor.

“ Cowming oult, Harry T he asked.

He did not look at Carlow, and did
not soem aware that he was present.

“Carlow's asked me to show him
wltere fo put his thingg in the study,
Frank,” answered the coptain of the
Hemove,

Nugoent compressed hiz lips,

“You're not coming out?”

Carvlow broke in before Wharten could
veply, after a glance at Nugend's sct
face,

“Another time will do,” he said.
“What about after dinner 3*°

“Goad 1 saild  Wharton.,  “ After
dinner, then.”

And he walked away with Nugent.

They went out silently into the quad,
In the Leon winter asir some of tho
Remove were punting a footer about,
and Wharton made a movement to join
therm. IHowover, as Nugent walked on,
he walked on with him.

Carlow came oub of the House, and
thoe ball, whizzing fvom Tlob Cherry's
foot, dvopped close

21
S Not answered
MNupent,

“My dear L’;‘lﬂ_[ﬂ"—”

“¥You can join up if you like. I'm
nos stopping you.™

“*Look here, Frank,” said TWharten
cuictly, “ilus is all rot! It's not like
you to bear malice, sither.”

“ Who's bearing malice?’

“Well, it looks as if you aret I don't
see any harm in the new kid. Tle secus
all right.”

“You may like a rotten bully! I
dﬂ-ll’t-”

Wharton opened his lips and elosed
themy again. A sneer came  over
Nugent's face.

“Of course, you think that my miner
was n the wrong. You're all down on
poor old Dicky. You think that X
ougnt toe have lolt that rotter to rap
Liim yesterday., ™

“No; but I cthink you might havo
found out what the trouble was before
pitching inte the chap., Ho certainly
docsn't look like a fellow to pitch into
a kid for nothing,”

“I saw him doing it "

“YWell, anvhow, it's over now,"” snid
Harry. "I wish you'd licked him; but
a fellow can’t always get the best of a
acrap.” .

“It’s not that! I wouldn’t mind a
licking from o decent chap,” said
Nugent, flushing, “That fellow’s a rank
outstder. Thers was something  fishy
about him before he came here, Bunter
E-E.I:}'E L]

“And how lonp iz it sinco you've
started taking any notice of Bunter's

with Lhat ecad!

tattle?” asked Wharton quietly. “Look
heve, Frapk—"

Nugent's lips set hard,

“I bar him ™ he said lcily: “You
can pleaso yourself, but I bar him "

“Well, I suppose I shall hava ta bar
him, too; but it will be rotten uncom-
fortable, with the fellow in our study.”

“If he had any decency ha would
chapge out,'

“] don’t sce how he could! Ib
wouldn’t bo much use asking Quelch to
::}mu%u} his study on his second day
here.

“Rab 1 o )

Wharton opened bis lips again, and
again he closed them with tho werds
unuttered. Frank was not in a reason-
able mood, and at such s time silence
was golden. The mob of juniors punt-
ing the footer came surging lowards
themn, and Beob Cherry bawled :

“Join up, you slackeral Dase that
ball, Wharton I**

“Come on, Frank|”

Wharton joined the cheery crowd.
Frank Nugent turned away on his heek
The ball was skied, and cama down in
front of him, and thera was a rush of
the growd after it. Une of the rushing

(Continucd on next page.)

to him. Bol bawled

to him,
“oond that ball
back, fathead!

Wake up t? "

Carlow  Taugled,
and kicked the old
fnoter back, and the
nest  moment  was
joining cheeridy in
the puent-aboni,
Harry Wharton
laoked on for a fow
mitntes, and then
made a restive
movement. :

“What about
joining up, Frank?
It"'s jolly cold Lavg-
ing about.”

A2 Fres Billiard Tableg.
for delails and price lisé,

E J. RILEY, LTD,
Belmont Works, ACCRINGTON,
and Depariment 31, 147, Alders-
gcla Sireel, LONDON, EC.L,

All the family will
fnd endliess pleasure
during lelsure houra
with m HRilew
Hame **  Bllllard
Tublo, The 6 ft
aize 13 deliverad to
yom immediately on
firat payment of
i3/3d. Balance
; monthly., Casih
S, a P'rice £11 158, O
Riless pe~ carriape
and take tranait risks. 7 ddays"
Free Trial allowed., Send to-day
for Frea Art List giving full
details of Riley ** Home ** Rilliard
Tablea and * Combine ' Dilliard
und Dining Tabtesa, 1o all slzea, lor
cath or enay terma.
Rileys ate the larpést makers of
full-size Biltiard Tubles [n Qreat
Dritain,

3
I13'3pownN

Send



22

uniors barged into Nugent and sant

im staggoering.

“8Borry " gasped Caclow. Jt was the
new junter who had barged him. ]

Iugent turned on him with flashing
eyes.

“ Yon cheoky cotter!™

Bmack ! 1

His open hand came across Carlow’s
face w:iljir!} a crack hike » pistol-shot.

*0Oh {* gasped Carlow.

“fialla, halle, hallo! Ilcld on, you
duffors !’ exclaimed Vol Cherry, intor-
posing between tho two. “YWhat thp
thump's the matter with yon, Frank?
Havo you gone off your rocker?”

“That checky cad—" panicd
Nugent, 1

“Don't be a ailly nss! said Dob un-
coremoniously. “Keep your silly
temper, and don’t make a fool of rour.
%Eifi! Chuck it, Carlow—come after the

al .}J

Bob grasped the new junior’s arm and
rushed him on. Carlow resisted for a
moment, but ho gave in, and the crowd
im].;geng LWAY. arry Wharton dropped

£ .

“Look here, Frank——" he began.

““Oh, leave me alona!” said Nugent
savagely. And he turned and tramped
angrily away to the House, leaving the
- ¢aptain of the Remove staring after
him, angry, too.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Helping Hand !

ICKY NUGENT, tho ornament
D of the Becond Form at Grep-
friara, came up the Remove
gtnircase and stopped at the door
of 8tudy No. L There was a paper in
Dicky's hand, and a lugubrious ex-
pression ot his chubby face. Life,
apparently, was not running on smooth
lines for Nugent minor of the Becond
Form.

He Lkicked open the door of Study
No. | end entered,

“Franky, old man——  Oh,
Frank here?” he nsked.

There was only ona fellow in the
study, and it was ncither Nugent nor
Wharton, Dicky stared at him.

“Youl” he said,

Erip Carlow laughed.

Tho new fcllow had been thiree or
four days at Greyiriars now, but it
was his first meeting with the fag he
had shaken in Frisrdale Wood. Tho
Yoeond and the Lower Fourth had little
to do with one another; there were
fellows in the Remove, like Billy Bunter,
whe had minors in the Second and did
not see them for days together, even
weeks, Richard Nupgent now made the
discovery that the fellow he had berged
over in Friardale Wool and whose
head he had lawlessly banged on the
ground, was a Greyfriars man,

“ Little me ! answered Carlow,

“Neow man herai’ asked Dicky.

“YH-H

“1 didnt know! Not wild, are you
aslkod Dir:kjr,l eveing the new junior
cantiously. *“You jolly well shook me
for banging your napper, you know, so0
we'ra even'?

Carlow laughed again. There was
pone of the major's resentful bitlerness
ahout the cheery and happy-go-lucky

niinor,

“Not at all,"” said Carlow., *“‘You
were & cheeky little sweep. I didn't
know at the time, but it seems you're
MNuogent's young brother. That's why
he pitched inte me that day.”

“Fronky all ovor!” gaid Dicky cheer.
fully. “0Old Fraoky's a good sort, but

Tie Magxer Lisgary.—No, 1,239.

1sn't

a bit of an azs. T :zay, T expected to find
him here at lea-time.” :

“You won't find him here at tea-lime.
He teas along the passage gineos I eame,”
answered Carlow. 1 den't know
whether ho's in the House now."

“Oh, rotten!” said Dicky dismally.

He oyed the now junior eritically and
meditatively. Carlow glanced at the
paper in the fag's hand, Ile could guess
t-]'!ut. the Sccond-Former was in some?
ditfieulty, and had come to his major for
assistance,

“Look here, are you a
Latin 7" asked Dicky,

“Not exactly a whale, but I keep my
cetidd up in Yorm.™

“Busy just now "

“Not vory.” ,

“Well, look here,” said Dicky, in a
burst of frankness., “I'm in a hole! I
camo up hero for Frank, but he's ouf,
and I've got no time to lose. Twige will
rag me bald-headed if I don't show u
this paper. And—and I simply can't
touch it. It's Frank's fauolt, really, so
he ought to help me out, but of course
the sailly ass izn't here when he's
wanted.

Carlow smiled.

“Like mo to help?” he asked.

“What do you think{?" said Dicky
joyfully. “I gzay, I'm sorry I banged
your napper the other day. I was waxy,
you know! T say, look at this putrid
thing! Faney giving this stuff out of
Virgtl to & man in the Second Form!
I can™t tackle it to save my life! Frapk's
landed me in this, and now he’s not
hore to help”

“Ilow on earth did your brother land
you io it, you young uest”

“Well, you see, ho did an exercise
for me last Wednesday,"” explained
Dicky, “Twigg was pleased; he
thought I'd dore it! ‘That was all
vight—only the brute expects me to
kecp up to the same mark. He's ragged
me in Form ever gince, making out that

whale on

I'm slack and lazy, you know, just
becanse I can't do a Remove man's
work | Thick, ain’s 6"

“ Awfully 1* said Carlow, laughing.

“Now ho's set me another corker,
and promized me six if I den't wanglo
it]” groaned Nugent minor. “If Frank
had Ea.d the sense of a bunny rabbit he
would have put in a few mustakes fhat
time! Tho thing was dope too awrully
well, you know, and it's led Twirr to
expect & lobt more than ho will ever get
from me. Poor old Frank always was
an 253, Look here, you look at this
ga@cr and sce if you can handle it.”

arlow looked at the paper.

Bristling with difficulties as it was to
the hapless fag, it did not promize much
trouble to a Remove man, especially a
fellow like Carlow, who was well up in
the work of the Form.

“Think you can manage 181 asked
Dicky hopefully,

“On my head.”

“Good! I zay, you're a good chap,”
said Dicky. “Look hore, put in a
mistake or two. My idea is to les Twigg
down gradoally. See? Got any toffecy”

“ Sorry=—no.”

“Woll, T zee you've pot a © Holiday
Annuval’ here. I'll take a squint at
it while you're doing that beastly
thing . *

Carlow shook his head.

“That's not good enough, kid,” he
said. “I'll help you with pleasure, buk
you'll have to work at it with me, It
will oniy lead to mere trouble in the
long run if you get snother mun-to do
your work,” : :

“That’s all right, I'll chonce It
said Nugent minor.

“ You won't—wilh me.” '

“1 say, be g sport 1™ urged Dicky,

THE MAGNET

“You young asz! I'N help you with
the paper—rthat or nix.”

Nugent minpr gave Corlow a long
look.

e vou don't konow where Frank
12 ¥? he osked.

“EHaven's the leazt idea.”

“Oh lor'! v's get at the votton
thing, then ! groancd Dicky.

“ Let's ! auid Carlow, laughing,

They sat at the study t«ubzie together,
Richard Nugent's attention soon wan-
dered from the work in hand. But
when his attention wandered Carlow
ceased work at once,  Richard scon
realised that if that exerciso was goin
to be done abt all he had o take his
share, and as soon as that was clear to
him the young scamp set to work in
carnesk,

I'or half an hour they sat side by side
ab the table, Carlow elucidating and
explaining, and Dicky giving him his
hEED{-I' _a;.{ttﬂ?;-mn. G

icky Nugent was quite an intelligent
fellow when he chose to exert himself,
which he seldom did. He found that
he was making unexpected progress with
that difficult exercize, Cpnertain! . ha
would have proferred Carlow to do the
work and leave him to copy out the
result. But he had to deal with a fellow
who was as pood-natured as his brother,
but a good deal firmesz.

The task was nearly finished when
there was a sound of {natstepa outside
the study and two jumiors came in.

Wharton and Nugent had tea’d in
Johony Dull’'s study. They came back
to Study No. 1, little dreaming of what
they wera to see there.

Frank Nugent stopped dead, staring
blankly at his ininor, sitting amicably
at the table with Erie Carlow.

Wharton stared also in surprise, and
then he grinned.

“1 say, that's ripping!” Dicky was
sayviog. I rather hope old Twigg will
kake me through the paper. I can
,}:ril:..- well stand up to him, if he does!

52y, } JIl:fi’rur.an a good chap, Carlow 1™

il l": ¥

The fag looked round at his majer's
sharp wvoice. Ho  gave the two
Bemovites in the doorway a cool nod,

“You men coming in? he asked,
“Wea're ncarly finished—""

“What are you up to, Dieck?”

“Carlow’s helping me with a paper
for Twige i enswered Dicky c:ht.*m-luri,?
“¥You weren't here but he's helping
me, like o good chap”

Mygeont gave tho fag z black look.

“How've asked that fellow to help
you—the fellow whe was bullying you—
the fellow who was shaking vou like a
wat when I stopped hime——"’

“0Oh, rob!” said Dicky impatientls.
“What's the matter with the chapi 1
dare say any other fcllew would have
ragged me for hang:n%hls head on tho
ground after harglng im over."

“Wha-a-at " ejacnlated MNugent.

“(h, my hat!” mi.u:murt:d Wharton.
“ 3o that was it, was 1"

“Yes. I say, don't interrupt; we'ro
nearly finished,” said Dicky. "I've got
to take this to Twigeg when he comes
wway from Common-room after tea.
Let’s get on with it, old bean 1™

Feank MNugent stood rooted to the
floor, with a crimson face. His minor,
taking no further notice of his presence,
gava his attention to finishing the Latin
papet.

VWharton touched hiz chum’s arm.

“ Let's pet out, Frank ™

Wugent nodded, and they left the
study together, Dicky Nugent lifted
his head, and planced after thein as
they went. : ot

“You friends with my major?” ke
nsked Carlow.,
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" Not exaetly.'

“1 suppose he got
hia rag out over that
gerap,. Is he keeping

it up i
"'g'{:s, a little.”
“What a silly ass |

sald Dicky., * Well,

let’s get this done. X

shall have to ocub oH

snd Eatah old
¥ . -
Harry Whorton and

Frank Nugent went

down the Remove

staircase  together,

Wharton was smiling.

Dicky Nugoentis

cheery  explanation

had ecleared the air,
and it waz eovident
that Dicky, at loast,

ne resentment
towards the fellow
who had ragged him
in Friardala Wood,

He did not, indeed,

regard the incident

as worth rememher-
ing or bothering

about.
“Well, that's all
right, Frank,” =said
n L]
“What is1”
"t was Dieky
atarted the trouble,
and that chap, Car-
low, only gave him
what ha asked for.
1 fancied it was 30,
really."”
“You wouldl?
said Nugent bittarly,

Wharton gave Lim
a quick laok,

" Look here, Frank,
you're not keeping up
a feud against the
now man, now that
you know——-="

“1 know thae
fellow's a rotter, and
that I bar him, and am going on
hnrrmg’ him,” answered Nugent. * You
can pa with him if you lig::lbut you
can’'t pal with me at the same time, I
bar that cad|™

“Look hera, Franke——"

“Oh, rotl Give us & rest |V

And Frank Nugent, leaving hiz chum,
swralked out of the Elouse by himself.
And Wharton, with a flush of anger in

his face, let him go.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Meeling !

i ANCY meetin’ you |”’
Frank Nugent started.
Tha voice was so close, that
for & moment he thought that

the remark was addressed to him,

It was Saturday afternoon, and Harry
Wharton & Co. had gono over to St
Jude's for a [oothall match.

Nugent was not in the Roemove
LElaven, but he would have accompanied
the team, a3 o matter of course, to
watch his comrades kicking poals for
CGroyfriars, had matters been on their
customary footing,

But matters were not quite as of old
itt the happy circle of the Famous Pive.

Nupgent's “feud " with the new jonior
was unchanged, and the Co, found jb
rather hard to be patient with him. It
had turned out—Dicky had loft no
doubt in the mafter—that Frank had

a page?u .3 DowW you're

“* You hadn’t a bean when I saw you last,’” said Hookey, with a sneer. ** 5ix months ago you were

made & fool of himself in quarrelling
with the new fellow aft all, Aftcr that
his frienda considered that the sooner
he let the thing drop, the better. Pos-
sibIly the discovery that he had made a
fool of himself did not tend to soothe
Frank'a irritation. At all evenls, he
showed no sign of relemting, and he still
gave Carlow ths “marble eye® in tho
study and the passages.

A light drizzle of rain had come on
a3 Nugent, on & rather dismal ramble
by himself, loafed along the foolpath
in Iriardale Wood, while his friends
were playing football at St Jude's.

He stopped under the shelter of a
iree close by the footpath, and stood
leaning om thoe trunk, his hands in his
?cm!mta, and a moody expression on his
a0,

Ho was fecling moody and out of
zorts, perhaps beginning to realizse that
the uncomfortable state of affaire was
hiz own fault, and wishing that he had
ronoe over to St Jude's with tho
foothallers.

He was not aware that anyone was
at hand, till he heard the voice on the
footpath a few yards away. The thick
carpet of dead leaves on the path had
deadened the foolfalls of the newecomer.

Heo glanced round, but the tree was
tetween him and tho path, and he eould
nob see the speaker, and he realised
that whoever the man was, he was
spealking to someono else who had
coma up the path.

“Fancy meetimg vou!” repcated the

)
"r’”

dressed up to the nines ! Mean fo say you come by it all honest ¢ **
heliering from the rain beneath the tres, Nugent could not help but hear every word.

voico of the unseen speaker. My
word, you look a toff now |

“My hatl You, Hookey!”

It was = surprised voice tha#

answered, and it was a voice familiar
to Frank Nugent’'s ears, the voice of
Eriec Carlow, the new junicr a#
Greyfriars.

“Me, old bean!™ answered Hoocliay,
“Y say, have you come into a fortune,
or what, Buttona? Where did vou geb
thﬁ clo ?iri" 5 —

ugent drew a deep, mitent breath.

Vaguoly ho had suspected that thers
was something “fishy ** sbout the new
fellow—something  accret, csomething
that he did not care to have known.
That suspicion was founded on Ba
Bunter's tattle: but it was atrengthen
Ly the fact that Carlow, since he had
been at Greyiriars, had mever talked
about himself, about his "place ” or his
* people.”

Certainly nobody was curious to know
anything abont such metters; =till, it
was unusual for a follow never to men-
tion such things and Carlow, for all
that ho said about himself, might have

dropped form clouds.
hat suspicion, vagve as it was, had
perhapas eceaned to Nugent some

justification for his dislike of the new

boy.

Mobody at Croyfriars kmew anything
ahout rlow, unlesa Coker, of the
I*ifth, did, nnd, frorm what Bunter had
reported, whatever Coleer knew was not
te the now foellow's eredit,
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Now, evidently, he was mecting an
old acquaintance, who addressed him
by gﬂguagr nickname, and was surprised
to him well dréssed. What sort of
a fellow was bhe, and where did he come
from1?

"My word, ain't we toffy!" went on
Hookey's voiop, with a derisive note in
1t. " What a ohapge! Been cobbing a
bank "

“Don't be a fool, Hopkey 1"

Carlow’s voice was sharp and angry.
Wugent did not need teliing that the
Ejmri:;ﬁm junior wﬁ:g far from pleased

i3 unexpec meeting with
“ Hookey,"” whoever Hookey was.

Nugent made & movement to
Werther of the
wag thero, apd Frank was no eaves-
&rmnr. But he set his lips, end stayed
‘wh he was., The rain was still fall-
ing, and he was not obliged to go out
ipto the rain simply because that rank
outsider was mesting some disreputable
aqa%imm on the foatpath,

ell, look 'ere, Buttons,” weat on
Hookey, “you're in lugk, Anybody
could sea that with balf an eve. Qot
;'):lﬁ about here or whati®

o

¥ Yeu don't seerm pleased to see an old
na&. Buttons."’ v

I'm not pleased to see you, Hookey,

wnd r;nu never were a pal, 8o don’t talk

mﬁ'lﬁ&t‘a 8 blooming school ca%juu’w'
got on your ‘ead. Buttons| id you
pmeh it9"

“You rotter "

. Hookey chuskled.

“Well, you ain’t at school, I s'pose ™
he said. * And that’s a school cap. ¥ou
rauzt "oave pimched it Pim:heg your
clobber tod, I faney! Or "ow did you
come by it? Last time I saw you, you
was in buttons,”

ﬂﬁg‘&uﬁ started.
“No bizney of urs 1”
OB Y aps mot 1 TﬂdH key. “But
. B 'r aps not 1" sneered Hockey, *
it might be somebody else’s business—
policey F'rinstance! What"
Nugent, moving a little, looked round
the trunk of the tree at the two fgures
on tha footpeth through the wet bushes,
Oarlow was standing with & black logk
on his [ace, his eyes glinting at Hookoy,
Obvioualy, the meeting was as disagree-
pble az if was unexpected to the new
yunior of Greyfriara.

But it was upon Hookey that Nugent's
eyes were fized curicusly,. Ho saw_ s
gquat man, with an oily face and shifty
eyes, shabbily dressed, with & di
bowlar-hat cocked on one side of & hugfe.)'[;
heed. DMr Hookey wos not a prepos-
m&g ?ent]aman te look at.

“Well, you hadn™ a bean when I saw
you last 1" said Hookey, with a snecr.
What Aid they pay you at the Rege
Boarding House for cleaning the bmntﬂ
Ten bob a week and your grubl Six
months sgo you. was s page-boy; now
you're dr up to the minea!t Mean
to tell me you como by it all honest "

“1 don't mean to tell you anything t*

“T'm on tramp,” went on Hookey.
“I min't had a job since I was sacked
at Brightonh, when they made out that
I knew something about thet bag that
was missing. If you've got a good job
around here, Buttons, vou might put in
a word for an old pal.”

“T'm likely to put in o word for a
man who was sacked for stealing IV said
Carlow contemptuously.

“And what have yon been doing?”
sneered Hookey. “ Like mo to believe
that you've come into a fortune i

: ou can believe what you like 1"

Lock here, young Buttons—"

Hookey broke of as Frank Nugent,
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coming round the tres that sheltered
him, stepped into the footpath.

He stared at Nugept. Carlow gove a
violent stact, and his face paled.

“You—Nugent I he muttered.
Nugent gave him a sarcastio glance,
“1 was sheltering from the ram," he
said,. “But I don't went to hear your
talk with your friend—Buttons ™
ho passed Carlow and walked
on towards Friardale Lane, without
waiting for a reply.
THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Ordered Ont |
¢ yr BAYV, you fellows 1"
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” roared
Bob arry. “We've beaten
them, Bunter, old fat man—
beaten them to a jolly old frazsle (™
Remove footballers had returned.
They had returned in high spirits,
having beaten Bt. Jude's by a margin
of three goals to one. That wazs a
matter of great interest to most of the
Eemove, but it did not interest William
George Bunter very much. Much more
important matters than Soccer occupied
the fat Owl's powerful intellect.

A cheory crowd came tramping into
the Remove They were rather
fate for tea, and more than resdy for
it after football in a keoen wind.

“% soy, you fetlows, I've been waiting
for youl” said Billy Bunter reproach-
fully. *1 had to have tes in [}
gn on with. I've nothing since but
a h%) and a hng of jom-tarts [’

“ Whoee cake 1™ asked Johony Bull,

“0Oh, really, Bull—*"

“And whose tarts?® asked Harry
Wharton.

*Oh, really, Wharton—"

Frank Nugent looked out of the door-
way of Etu%y No. 1. A cheery fire
F!Mrm:l in that study, and the tnh{e. wWaS

aid. Hor the past half-hour Billy
Bunter had been hovering round the

door of that study like a fat Peri at the

gatp. of paradise.

“Tea's ready, you men ! said Nugent.

“* Oh, ga-::d 1" said Wharton, a little
Burprise

It was the first timo Frank had
“tea’d ¥ in his own study since Carlow
had coms to Greyfriara. Carlow geners
ally tea’d in the study, and Nugent had
carefully and ostentatiously avoided the
company of the fellow he barred.

“Good eggl” said Dob Cherry
heartily. “We're ready, old beanl
I'm a3 hupgry a3 & bunter—or a
Bunter 1"

The Co. tramped cheerily into the
study. Bill unter rolled in after
thern, The fact that be was not asked
to tea did not worry William George
Bunter in the sliphtest degree, That
was a trifle light as air to the Owl of
ihe Remove.

Harry Wharton glanced round, but

low was not present. Still, as
Nugent was tea-ing in the study, he
concluded that his chum was getting
over tho '“feud.” Carlow might come
in any minule to tea in his own study,
ﬂli'l-l.‘.l be would have to join thoe tea-party
there,

Poached e%s and a pile of tosst wera 1

ready, and Nugent handed them uop
from the fonder. A cheery party eat
down round the table, and poached epga
and toast disap‘;mamd at a raprd rate,
The chums of the Remove talked foot-
ball, giving MNupent & description of the
ame 8t 8t Jude's, Nugont said little,
owever, and Billy Bunter said nothing,
devoting his whole attention ro the food-
stuffs, ith four hungry footballers to
compete with, Billy Bunter had no time

to waste in conversation. It was a case
of the race to the swift, and the Owl
of the Hemove did not lose & moment,

Harry Wharton looked at his chum
soveral times curiously. DNugeny, evi-
dently, wes not thinking of the topio
under discussion. He glanced towards
tho door at times, with an expression
on his faco that 'l_"l’hsrtun did nou quito
understand snd did not quite hke, He
wondergd rather impationtly whether
hie chum had more trouble with
Carlow during the absenco of the foot-
ballors that atternoon,
| ";.&n:,'thmg up, Fraoki” ho asked at
ast,

HEh_nu {H!

5 Carlow comijog
Wharton directly.

Nugeat's hip curled.

*“I hacdly think he'dl bave the cheek,”
be answered,

Wharton looked et him steadily.

“The cheek tp come into iz own
study | What do yon wean, Eraok 1"

“1 mean what I eay i’ answered
Nugent coolly, *' 1 don't think eyen tnad
rank rotier will have the cheek to Lutt
in hered If he dops——"

“ My estcemed bra
Hurres Jamset Bam Hingh,

“1 say, you feliows “—unter filled
his mouth and epoke—" I gay, 1 saw that
new chap mogching aboyi ip the quad.
He looked frighttully down in the
mouth, Ho camo In spon sfter
H h ” ¥ be

oit haven'v boen roying again, have
you, I'rank 2 gsked Bob &mrrr.

L i

rpwiluloess 18 moé the proper
capor, absurd 1 .7 murmured
the Na of Bhanipuar,

“Hallo, hallo, hoeilo! Here be is!”

There w:as E 'ﬂwll.-ﬂr 11;1 the BRemove
passage, and Erio w appeared in
the doorway of Study No. L i

All eyes turned oa him.

He was vot looking so cheerful as
usual, There was a ﬂ?l;pd on his brow,
and he seemed to hesitate & moment
beforo hie entered the etudy. Then, as
if making up his mind, he stepped in.

He oured uonder Nugent's fixed
stare, Frank vose to his feet, his cyes
fixed on the new fellow across the table.

upt”  asked

' murmured

The other juniors excha uncomiort-
able glances, It was evidens that the
“feud ¥ was not over, and equally

evident that something had happened
that afternoon of which as yet they knew
nothing,

Wharton broke & rather tense silence.
_“Hallo, Carlow, cld bean! Buck up
if you want to a look-in before
Bunter scoffs the last crumb.”

FOh, really, Wharton—="

“We've had a ripping gpame at St
Jude's, kid,” eaid Bob Cherry. “You
ghould have come over and watohed.”

“I wish I had,” said Carlow,

“Thoe ripfulness was preposterous,”
E&#mﬁmd dTl;mﬂ J&ms&t Rsim EI:II .

& bagge r¢o absur 5, and 36
Jude’s woro lr;}ealﬂn_widaiuﬁ';f”

Carlow smiled Faintly.

His eyes were on Nugent. The colour
deepened in his face t:ﬁ bis cheoks were
burning,

“Horo's o scat,” said Johony Bull,
pulling o chair to the table for the now
unior, “Mpke room, Buoter.,”

“0Oh, really, Bulll I say, pass the
jam ™

Frank Nupgent epoke at last, His
voice was very colear and distinet.

* Carlow=-if his name's Carlow—is not
tea-ing here,” he said doliberately,
“8huf the door after you, will youi”

Carlow stood very still

Harry Wharton & Co. stared.  Lilly
Bunter, who was ladling out jam ia

(Continued on page 26.)



TO BECOME MASTER OF THE WORLD IS THE AMBITION OF—

Alf Higgs allowed him- G

sulf to drop ta the full SSNER t

extent of the severed Y
rope. Then he clutched
at Rick's feet and hung
suspended below him
like a pendulum !

Any Port in s Storm }

FUR the first fow delirious moments JPRE

of that headlong rush through
air Riek
scemed to leave him.

tho

Dare’s senses

It was as if ho and Alf Higgs had

been suspended on the end of a line in &
rushing stream of water that tore at
limbs and threat, cheking them and
taking their breath away. ]

Only by tucking his kead down into
the shelter of the " Angel's Wings " fly-
ing oloak was Rick able to gasp at all.
Then there came a rcspite as the great
plane was slowed down, thnuﬁh they still
streamed out at the end of the long line
ha'rond the stern of the hull

The two lincs wern much of a length,
and after & while Alf and Rick collided.
Keeping hia head, Rick clutched the
Cockney and managed to hold on to him
so that the billowing cloak enfolded
them both, and he was able to shelter
the little Coclkney from the worst of tho
cruel blast and also howl a few worda
into his ear.

‘A, I'm poing {o take a chance!”
he velled. “Can you get on to my rope
and tie yoursclf on to me 1"

Y Right-ho 1 yelled Alf in return, and,
sy if guessing what the other requircd,
managed to squirm r1§ht under tho
u]niuek and eling like o lunpet to Rick's
wailetk,

The [atter had had the Foresight to

attach a keen hunting-knife under the
warstband of his trousers, and with this
ho sliced throuph the rope, which sup-
ported the Cockney, somo six feet above
hiz head.

With the bight of the rope he bound
the slim form sccurcly to himself under
the cloak, so that the two formed, as it
were, one figure. A few deft move-
ments of his simble fingera, ond Rick
set the atlachments of the Angel's
Wings, so that tho parechute would take
tho strain of their combined weighis
directly they dropped.

A beam of light from about suddenly
altracted Rick’s attention, and he could
sea that the flooring and plate glass of
the plane had been slid back, and could
also discern two or three black heads
peering over the cdge. At the somo

Il.l'l ‘,Ir -‘.I I/
R -,'-f ‘;”’r";ﬁfgfﬁ / .

.-;:':

[ errible!

(Opening chapters refold on poge 28.)

The Flying-Bandit has his wings clipped when
he tries his tricks on Rick Dare.

time the severed rope to which Al hed
formerly been attached was rdpidly
wound upwards, and Rick chuckled to
himself sz he surmised tho reason,

He could imagine the dismay of Qom
and his men when they found thet they
had lost ome of the expert engineors
whom they had made priconers, for he
was certain that the Flying-Bandit had
had no intention of octually sending
them to their death when he gave the
order for them to be strecamed out
beneath the plane. All he had intended
was to terrify them ir o submission, so
that they would gladly take on hia foul
work and become abject tools of his will,

“There's a surprise in stare for you,
old bean 1” Rick chuckled to himself, as
ho felt his own rope strain under the
pull of the windlses sbove. I reckon
vou've mede a bloomer this time] X
only hope old Tom’s "chute works O.E.
We'll soon kmow. FHold tight, Alf!
Down we go I

Eeaching to the full extent of hia arm,
Rick cut the taut rope through. For
the fiash of a second he thought
he had failed to sever it, for the
suciion of the greot plane kept
them in position for an appre-
ciable time.

Then the force of gravity took
& hand, and they fell like &
plummet, whirling round and
round like a leaf inthe terrifio
blast of the rushing machine
above them. Once out of its in-
fluencs, however, they fell with
tremendous & .

Rick remembered his
brother's advice, and stiffencd
himself out like a diver, strain.
ing every muscle against the
p‘tﬁ! of the fine, concealed wiree
which ran from the “ribs ™ of
the parschute cloak to his belt.
With the doubla weight the
strain  was terrifie, snd he
thought he would never ba able
to stanhd it.

Rick pulled the rip-cord. and
the greaf closk opened out ta
its fullest oxtent. So delicately
: had it been made, so cunningly
had the folds of fine silk balleon fabrie
been *‘aceordion plested,” that it had
looked something like & riding cloak,
which covers man and horse. When
fully extended, however, the Angel's
Wings opened out to tho size of a big
bell tent, every scam stiffened into ribs,
which in turm werae attached by thin
wircs to a belt at tho wearer’s waist.

Even 30, thoy wero falling at a discon-
eorting speed, more especially as Tick
had no tdea what height they had been
(ving at when they dropped. Suddenly
he realised that the parachute was sway-
ing in an uncanny maebner and thab
Alf's weight had gono from his hack.

With a sick sensstion, Rick thought
that his servant and pal hed drenped
into the wvoid, perbaps intentionally,
thinking that the parachute would nnt
bear the double weight, end willing (o
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saorifico himself for the *"young boss.”
Then ho feit something clutohing ab
this legs, and, glancng downwards, he
gaw that Alt Higgs bad aflowed himself
to drop to the tull extent of the severed
vope, and was mow hanging suspendod
below bum hike the ponduium of a grond-

fauner clook. :

1The tituie had :&ahsild Héat
something wWas to steady the
parachute, and that both their weights
underneath tk oloak had sended to mako
it drop sideways, with the risk of rip-
ping tho delicate fabrie. He was haog-
ang on to Hick's ankles, and thua steady-
ing tho falling “pmbrella" like a
plummet,

Alt Higgs had acted as gunner and
chserver in many s fight in ¥'rance, and
more than once had been compelled to
“ oot to earth ™ as swiftly ms possible in
some makeshift parachute such as tho
Angel's Wings represented, Alf mever
lost liis head under any circumstances.

had been in so many tight corners,

acdd had so many hairbreadth escapes

in his time, that he salwaye accopted tho

inevitable and trusted to what he called
“the luck of the 'Iggs' "1 ;

Neither he nor Rick had the least idea
of where they were whaon they had been
“ghot " through the opening at the
bottom of the plane, though Rick had
surmised that the great ehect of water
he had glimpsed below them might bo
Titicacs. .

Alf, davgling et the end of his rope,

tted a great beam light which
:ﬂgt up into the sky some tii.ﬁtnncﬂ AWAY,
apd he let out & yell which was torn
awsy on tho wind so that it reached
Bick’s ears but as an echo.

“Gecroosalem | It's the Trans-Con.
flyin’ ground I he bellowed, “;'[f wo
cud on'y git to that tower wo'd be
better off! ' cawn't yer steer this
blinkin' brolly » bit more sou'-sou-
wost-by-sow’? If I ou'd homly get an
*old o that——" ]

Alf broke off as & current of wind,
sweeping over the great lake from a
cleft in the mountains behind, took the
fight ‘'chute and walted it in the
required direotion as it fell earthwards.

But Alf gavp o groan 83 a sharp
kwang coming irom above his head, in-
dicated that one of the wires had given
under the strain., Alimost immediately
it waa followed by another, end he felt
tho ‘chute sway and jerk as the wind
ripped &t the fAapping corners which had
come adrift. ;

aly ware! I'll 'ave to cut loose nn
give th' kid & chanst!” he muttered.
“Th' blinkdn® brolly won't "old the two
of us much longer, an’ 'e’s too plucky
& young—-— adzooksl Wot's
that 1"

rreal &

Something banged against the Cock-
ney's foot +with force enough to
paralyse it, and at the same time the

rachute slewed sideways. A terrifie
{%2; gshining in Ali's face nearly
blinded him, but he just taught sight
of a crisscross of irenwork beneath
him, end he realised that the errant
draught of wind had blown them elean
across to the sky lighthouse which
formed a guiding light to the great
South American air lne planes.

Another blast of wind would
them away from that haven, an
could
directions sbove him.

With a mighty effort he swung on
the end of his rope snd maonaged to
clutch one of the steel girders. Hang-
ing on with all his strength, the
Clockney formed an anchor that brought

blow

hear the wires spapping in all g,

tho parachute up sll standing, Hatten-
ing tho silk against the great steel mast
ar.ia‘ip Fiok wit “:M' i T
ater ick !

hmmﬁ. o

Hauling himself up fo another
girder, he cut the paraghute wires loose
from the sproad-eagled youngster., A
moment later, and aoother gust of wind
had sent the Angel's Wings flying
Bﬁ\%}f inte the darkness.

ith rapidly working fingers Al

twined his length of rope round Rick's
body and bound him securely to the
%ilr r whilet he braced himself agninst
the howling blass,

“Htop 'era! I'm goin' for "élp!” he
bawled in Rick's ear. _

liko
rame-

Next moment he was swarmin

o monkey across the oriss-cross

work of the hupe lantern.
Orphans of the Storm 1

EN minutes later a very scared

E gnd puzzled Spenish watchman

and wireless-operatpr listencd

to Alf Higgs' explanation of

haow he camea to be at the top of the

lighthouse. ]

Alf's Bpanish was more vigorous than
fuent, bus he had made up in ection
what he lacked in language, and scon
had that operator hopping around in
double quick time, procuring what he
required to rescue Riok from his
spread-esgled position on the outside of

the great lansern.
Alf discovered that some of the
glasses of the lantern qu-ned, and,

with » twenty-foot rope in his hand,
he managea to crawl out and geb the
end firmly fixed to the lad’'s waist.

Rick was half-frozen. and I:t:"[‘!‘i.h]_?‘
cramped, but once inside tho operator's
comfortable room he rapidly thawed
out. Alf unceromoniously comman.
desred the gaping Spaniard’s hot coffes
nad his steaming supper, with which
he fed his young “boss™ whilst
“tugking in " himseli,

By meana of the phone the operator
got on to the big hangars below, and in
s little while the commandant of the
flying ground camo up in the lift and
confronted the twe derelicts.

Luckily he was an American—a well-
known “ace,” who had been drafted
from the States to teach the South
American fiying men their business. At
first he could hardly eredit Rick’s story,
but the remnants of the wires of the
patschute bore out his statement, and
[uckily the lad also had papers on him
which preved his identity.

“] know vour brother's nama well,

HOW THE STORY STARTED.
Determined to become Muster of the World,
Oom, the Terrible, has raided ot will—atenling
the eorld’s wealth and Kidnopping the mnsler
cm{lmmaf science and enginegring, By mesns
of gﬂ m wiraiﬂwn?trpmd ﬁfmu. lftifﬂsd i:.gﬂk
i & E‘I-tt‘.'.;.:i!'?:ﬁ ETRLE i C I g
Dare, inventor of the Dare Stobiliser, Resolved
{o resaue Aig brother, young Rirk Dare, atcom-
ed by Al Higgs, 6 Cockney mechanie, and
(G, G Poiber, gives ehase,

Eerpang,
The tveniura proves fufile, howverer, and the
thres nale are coptured and taken, along m!gﬁ

f Tom, fa Oom's 2ecred motnfain &

South America. Foreseeing a choiice of ridding
its greafest menace, Rick, weoring 6
thet will aet as o parachule, if
RECERITTY et Oom on frie next exs
tion. Xa refuses to do the Flying Bundit's
dding, howerer, and as ¢ punishment, both ke
and Alf are oitached o 8 rope aid lefl to slrédin
behind tha plane like the tail of o Eile,
{Now read on)
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of course,” the commandant said;
“but, by gum, 1t takes » bit o

swallowing your yarg about Com and
his wireless machine, Droppin’ from a
plane with & 'chute that hadn't eyven
been tested! Shucks, it sounds like o
fairy talel”

“It may do, but if youw'd been in
the same position, in the clutches of
that rathless deovil, and had econ what
we've scen at his stronghold, you'd
have taken any chances to get frec,
just as we did!{" Rick cried hotly. *It
wes & caso of neck or nothing, and
we'd sooner take tho risk of being
dashed to bits than stay there to be
ecompelled to join bhiz band and help
him to rob our old boss. Look hore,
gir, thore's but precicus little time to
waste. Will you lend us 8 machine to
fly mcross to Merger's place and put
him wize as to what Oom's intentions
am‘i!l‘

The cautious American shook his
head. o

“QOnly got one.machine in the &?;a&.
and that's & two-seater De Hay Tiger
bomber that belongs to the Peruvisn
Flying Corps. It only arrived a week
ago, and we haven't tried her out yet.
as we'vae been waiting for "em to send
& pilot——""

“Let me have it and lﬁiﬂﬂe:ﬁr
will pay any prico you like—Duy the
manhpma if that's all!"™ cried Riok
eagerly, “I can Ay her, I'll bet!™”

“No, sir, it's as much as my job's
worth!” replied the commandant de-
cisively. " [I'll wireless Merger and let
him know—-=

“And let Oom know &t tho same
timel"* Rick fumed. “Don't vou sea,
it's n matter of life and death, and that
that scoundrel’s got wus absolutely
bunkered 2o far as wimlesaiﬂ;_i: 18 ©on-
cerned? 1If he gets an inkling that
we've esoaped and are warning Merger,
heo'll gkip right aoross and the damage'll
been done before aver we can get hel F o
the house, Have a heart, man, and let'a
have the plane. DMerger will foot the
hil‘!, whatever it isl”’ ‘

Cain’t be done, boyee!'" replied the
American, * [ don’t say but what if you
put down what the plane cost we might
not do & deal:; otherwise—nitl"

“But T haven't got a bean on me———'!
Riok began. .

*“'Old "ard " came from Alf Higgs.
“We ain't got no brass, but we gotb
gomething jest as good, an' if this "ere
young gent knows di'monds when 'e sees
ﬂm—ﬂlgap yer hoptica on that there
baubla, c&pting! That’s worth ’arf a
dozen bloomin’ dago hairyplanes, ['m
gamblin' I"

He placed something on the table,
something which gleamed dazzlingly in
the strong light of the lantern, winkin
back variegated flashes from a thousa
ik d it instantly, and

ick recognised it ipsitantly, an
before Alf mﬁ?d warn him exclaimed :

" Gesewhiz, Oom's snuff-box! Haw
did you——>"

“ Bhurrup " hissed Alf

He saw the American shoot them a
ewift glance, and he mentelly cursed
Rick for being eo outspoken. But the
commandant said nothing, picked up
the dinmond suuff-box, and examined
it under tho light. .

It was a beautiful and vnigue examplo
of antigue jewellery, and as it hap-
pencd the Amoricen was o con-
noisseur of such work.,. His eyes
sparkled like the stones themselves ma
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hs turned the delicately ohased gold
box this way and that and admired the
flashing jewels.

Alf watched him like a lynx, gradu-
elly stealing nearer to the man without
attracting sttention.

“H'm, thia iz, as wyou eay, very
viluable indeed,' said the commandant
slowly. “But I ¢an hardly accept it as
o deposit on & Government machine,
secing ihat, according fo your own
account, it 18 probably stolen property.
As a matter of fact, I shall be compelled
to confiscate it and hold you both until
we gan a—"' i

“Bez youl” hissed Alf; and with a
lightning movement he snatched the
commandant’s own revolver from the
holster at his belt and bored the muazle
into his riba. " Git that dago, Rick["’

Rick was taken by surprise, but he
was uzed to jumping to it on a snapped
order. He reached the operator just as
he was grabbing for ancther six-gun
hanging up on the wall. A deft left
ewing under the ear sent the man limply
to the floor, and in s flash Rick had
lashed hia arms and legs securely with
the very rope which had been used in
his own rescue.

" 3tuff to gi’ Tem!"" said Alf approv-
ingly. “Nﬁl then you, Mister Man,
jest hsten whilst I tells yer somethink
for yer good. 1f yer’d be'sved 'ariwyo
decent we'd *ave tret yer fair, but seein’
as yor thought fit to tret us like plurry
thieves—we're goin' to do th' sime by
you. Listen!] We're goin' to 'ave that
thera plane, an’ you are goin’ to give
th’ necessary horders for it, see? If
yer don't—there's six good reasons 'cre
why yer won't never give no more
horders! Git me, Steve ™’

“Would you murder me " stammered
the man, looking at the Cockney’s lean,
determined face, with its ice-blue eyes
glaring evilly.

“Not *arf 1 wouldn't!™® declared Alf
decisively. “¥You and ‘mrf an ‘undred
more like yer, without blinkin'! I gin't
got no use for you Hyin” blokes wob
assigts th’ 8"American ;ngnea. I know
wot yer 'ere for, hall right; and, as &
matter o' fact, I know w'y you 1o par-
tigler lef’ th' States, so *old that one,
Mister Commandant! WNah then, are
yer goin' to be scosible, or will yer 'ave
one o' them lead pills ¥

The man's face flushed deeply at the
Cockney's hinted accusation, and then
paled,

0K, I'll let you have the plane,”
he said hurriedly. “But we'll have to
rouss out the wateh. Er—don't let them
gee that you arc—er—forcing me to——"

“ Doncher worry abaht that., I can
ghoot from me pocket jest as heasy, and
I'll ‘ave ver covered hall the time,”
replied Alf easily. "“But don't yer try
any monkey business, or two secs arter
ver'll be feelin’ wings sproutin’ be'ind
vor shoulder blades, Mister Rick, keop
that shooter "andy, but out ¢' sight, see?
This gent's goin’ to 'elp th' two poro
Horphans o' th® Storm te fly awyo 'ome,
out o' th' kindness of *is 'cart [

Iick took the precaution of disconnect-
ing some of the wires and gadgets of the
wirelesa plant in case any of the staff
should send throupgh messapes telling of
their cxploits, or of Oom’s proximity,
and thus warning the Flying-Bandit.

They watched the commandant care-
fully; but that worthy had evidently
heen cowed by either All's threats or the
Cockney's uneanny reference to n know-
ledge of his past. In any case, he
walked straight to the hangar from tho
bottom of the light tower, rousing out
tho wateh with a shout, and giving them
crisp orders in Spanizh, which Rick

listened to intently in case of any
attempt at double-crossing,

In & few minutes the little bombing

lane had been wheeled out into the

%ins ground, with its tanks filled,
whilst in addition one of the men
dm:p ed in & couple of night-iying suits

elmets,

“ Just cast yer ha?a hover th’ gadgets
to see that they ain’t twistin' us, Mister
Rick!” whispered Alf. “I've got to
watch this 'ere American, or 'e'll mebbe
gtart some funny businay; 'e's keepin’
too quiet for my likin’ 1*

Rick climbed into the machine and in-
spected it, o far as he could, until the
commandant growled : .

“You need have no fear, she is per-
fectly ready for service, and the quicker
vou take off the bhatter. One of the
Trans, fliers may arrive at any moment.”

“Now, wot's your blinkin' ‘urryi”
muttered Alf,

The Cockney was keeping a wary eye
skinned for any treacherous move on the
part of the American, who he thought
would bear them no ticular good will
for the manner in which they had com-
pelled his services. Ho scanned the man
carefully cut of the corner of hiz eye,
and suddenly began to chuckle to him-
gelf, shaking with suppressed laughter as
he realised the man’s reason for desiring
their quick depariure.

“IE's still got th' blinkin' snuff-box,
and ‘e thinks we've forgot it!" he
chuckled to himself. “Fellows of his
kidney'll do hanythink for dellars; but
I recken I'll 'ave to show 'im that we
ain't g0 hlamed slow dahn *Ackney wye,
If my *and 'asn’t lorst its cunning—="

He muttered something to the com-
mandant in 30 low a tono that tho man
had to bend towards him in order to
ecatch what he said. As he did so, there
was a swift movement of the Cockney's
right hand, and something gleamed for
a split second e'er it was transicrred
from the, hmeﬁcm’s pocket to Alf's,
Then a shout came from Rick, and the
Clockney hastened towards the plane.

“HBo-long, sir!” he said, with an
oloborate selute to the commandant.
“We're dooly grateful for hall yer'de
done us for—I means hall yer've done
for hus. Remember me to th' wife an'’
little 'wns, an’ leavo 'em that snuff-box
in yer will—if ver can find it! Contact,
Mister Rick, an’ give it the gun !”

Ee—m

A Timely Warning [

IIE drawback to the tiny De Hay

I Tiger bomber in comparisen to

Oom's wircless wonder
noise !

The littla machine was very fast and
extraordinary easy to handle, as Rick
eould tell a3 they fairly tore through
the dark night with his light touch on
the joystick. ‘The machine was well
fitted, and Al, in tho obscrver's seat,
was inspeeting a rolled map whilst he
unconsciously fingered the little Lewis
gun, which was attached to a swivel
alongside Wwim, with loving hands.

“If I can on’y git close enuff to Mister
Plurry Oom an’ 'is horrible crew, I'll
fill *em as full of fales as a pepper-pot !
ho muttered. " DBut with this noisy,
chatterin® 1i'l plane, 'e <¢'ud 'ear us
comin' from Diceadilly to '"QOunsditeh.
She can 'op it, though, and young Rick
*andles 'er & fair treat. Yessie 77

“How far now!” came Rick's voico
through the phone,

Alf took a rapid measuremont with a
pair of dividers.

“Bost part o cighty mile, sir. Best
casy hup a bit, 'sdn't ver, sir? Tho'

Wig—

27

wo don’t rightly know wot time Oom's
gettin' to work, do we, sic T

“No; wish I did,” answered Rick.
“But 1 reckon it'll ke some time Jjust
before dawn, when it's dackest.”

“Most Iike, sir. Wot's th' plan o
campaign? We've gotter remember that
Oom threatened that if any warnin' was
given to the Tousa '¢'d bomb it: &nd
strike mo "andsome=-I b'leve 'o’d do it,
too, the 'ound "

“Yes; we'll have to land somewhero
at the side of the lake a good way from
the house; then I'll ereep through the
trees. Iought to be able to get in quite
oasily, as I know the run of the place
80 wall——"

“Don't forgit that double-twistin' dee-
tectative wot Oom's got planted there.
‘E's got horders to warn Oom if things
don't go right. And—er—look ‘'ere,
Mister Rick, I'm more used to a spot
o’ burlglu:r:.r then you are—'opdo’t I best
Z£o, an’ you stay in chargoe of—"

“Rata!” laughed Rick. “If anythin
went wrong, you'd have mighty d1fﬁﬂul§
work in explaining that you weren't &
burglar; but I'm a friend of the family,
Besides, I'm dead anxicus to give that
double-twisting deteetive s bump on his
coconut, and I wouldn't miss that little

-treat for anything !

Every faw minutes Rick shut off the
engine, and the two pals listened with
all their ears for any sign of tho great
wireless machine. But though they
tried at different heights, they could get
no indication of Qom’'s whereabouts.

At last Rick made a perfect landing,
and, leaving Alf in charge of the
bomber, he etola up towards the houso
as silently az an Indian stalker. Fifteen
minutes later ho was standing like o
stetue on the small balecony of & frst-
floor room in Merger's palatial lakeside
house.

Thus far he had come without inter-
ruption or the least difficulty, but the
trickiest part of his job was now before
him. He wanted to comie upon the detec-
tive, if possible, unawarcs, though if the
worst came to the worst ho reckoned on
being eble to spoof the man that ho was
the messenger Com had scot—ae he
would have been if the Ilying-Bandit’s
first plan had been carried out |

Gently Rick pushed his knee ngainst
the french window, and to his relief it
opened :lnwily inwards on woll-viled
hinges. Evidently Oom’s eatellite, the
erack detective, had done his work well,
and the way was made casy for whoever
ghould ¢ome to rob the sleeping house-
hold—dropped from the ingenious
vacuum tube in midair |

*The lad stepped cauvtiously through on
to the thick pile carpet, and after
standing for a second listening, with
bated breath, he switched on his olectrio
torch and surveyed thoe apartment. I[ta
rays were reflected from o large baize-
covered table, which was literally
covared with jowel cases, the contents of
which fully bore ont Oom's sarcastio
remnarks abont the wealthy guest’'s lova
of display. It was enocugh to make thoe
mauth of any thief water, and ick had
a momentary feeling of anger that such
temnptatidn shauld be put in the way of
anv chanece nighthird.

“ A eat could have got through that
window, and any buwrglar who could
apen a child's money-bax could got into
this room 1** he mutiered. “Hallo! I'm
not so sure, though !

Turning his licht behind him, Rick
saw that every other window was tightls
shuttered with great steel burglar-praof
shades, whilst over cach showed the
wireg of o burglar alarm, now severcd,

(Continued on mape 28.)
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THE BOOT-BOY'S LUCH!

(Continued from puge 24.)

qumntiea, almost forgot the jam
15 matonis hment.
Thcsm wab a brief silence that seemed

Ia.l'

very long to every fellow in the study.
Hu nt's words had fallen like a bomb.
ghell. Wharton, with compressed lips,

broke the silence at length.

“Are you off your rocker, Frankl
What have you got aguinst the cha
now? ‘What do you miean—if his namg 5
Carlow? You know his name's Carlow.”’

“ How should I know t"” said Inugent
coolly. “I’'ve heard him mlluﬂ by
snotHer name this aflteridon.”

ghu utiet rot 1™

“His name may be Carlow, or Smith,
of Jones, or Hobineon, for lnﬂhmg I
kiow,” continued huganh “Ail I know
abouf him is that he isn't-what ho makes
himself out to be, and that he's some
sort of a spoofidg humbug snd impostor.
I know that much."”

S My estéemed Franky——" ;

“] Lknow that mueh!” repeated
Nu g:eut,. ** How he got mto this school 1
don't know, but he must have done a
lot of H}:Qﬂﬂng and trickery to mabage
it, The Head can't knm-. the facts about
him, and Quelch can't know, ['m not
saying thgt it's my business, so long as
he keeps his distance. But he's got to
keep his distance.”

bﬁa ent, peinted to tha door.

"Therea the door, Carlow—if your
name's Carlow," he 5u=d “1 daro say
you don't went mo to call you br
the other name T heard this aftornoon;”

“Dh crikey 1™ ?‘mpad }Zhll:..r Bunter,
Bunter had quite torgotten tho jam now.
His little round cyes bulged with
curiosity behind his pig round spectacles.

“0Oh crumbs! Tell a chap «ll abous
it, F‘;aniti: old man I*
ere, what doeg all this rubbish

AN f" broke out Bob,Cherry, “You're

down on that chap for nmhm_g. "'-Tu;u.m. _

-and juu Te jolly - well making a ifool

{?-:-nr. hear P* growled Johnny Bull,
nt shrugged dig shoulders.
ha,; docs all this mean, Carlow ¥
a.al-:@d Harry Wharton.
The juriors were all on their feet now
ten Fnrpmi'tuﬂ Even Bunter did not hee

.hutwe.ﬂn ims teath:

THE MAGNEF—EVERY .SATURDAY

tho iarﬁgguqn that waa-fulk of jam in.
hi:jia.gﬂ i " hard b

rlow drew a deap ] rapth,
Thg deep fﬁlﬁh Taded from his’ Ea.m.

It means “—he paused—*it means
that that mvessimppw can tell you, if
he likes, what he found out by apj-mg."

Hu ent crimsoned.
at’s encugh  from you,” ‘he said,
“I've nb mtantmn
what 1 heard by aw:dr.:nt

of repeatin
~heard proves 'Ie.hnt- yowre &

but what

‘swindling impostor, and you've nut into

this school under false pretences. uru‘il
keép ont of this etiidy, and if you {i
I'll _m]lj' well turn you out, and

' Gerayiriars know the reason why (™

Therea was a moment's .tense uEe,
Then, guietly and without a werd, Erie
rluw turned and walked out o

nt's lip curled.

E‘ar w's footsteps died away down the
Remove passage. And & dead. silence
reigned in Study No. 1 when ht was
gone.

THE END.

{Curlow secma booked for a rough
passage—as for as Frank Nugent's con-
cerned, anyway. Wikl he suceeed in
-Fm!dmg hir own, or— Bng,m the rient
yrurn tn thie new series: “FOES OF
THE REMOVE! iy a real corker!
Bon't miss it on any accountf}

LEATHER POCKET
WALLETS

_ for
BUD_DING POETS |
Cumfl a Greylriars Timerick
like the following and win & useful
. prize,

The S8actoh walter was .daken
abaok -

. By what Bunter desoribed as a
I snack.™

It all vary wesl,
But you've had a maal
That six wd nnﬁr ‘chaps couldn't
whaek !

A pocket wallet is already in :
the post for M. Love, of 6, Lodore
-Avenue, ldle Road, Bradford, who .

sent in this winning cﬁ:mt.

or I'II

the .

O0OM, THE TERRIBLE!

(Continued from previour page.)

doubtiess by the *detective' who bad
beén on duty. :

“1 want just two minutes with that
*teo phap, and I'll give him a headache
that'll last himi a month [* murmured
Rick:- “ Where 15 the son of & gun?”

*Put your hanids up and .don’t move,

g:rarfurata you I'" growled a voice
fmm the shadows, ss & powerlul bemm
E light poured into Rick's eyes, com-
{ hlmd: him.
mﬁphed with the order,

“Aw, so. yer thar, are yer ' he seid
in & hoarse whisper. "“It's O.K.,- brother,
80 yor kin cut oub th! jazz stuff. Yer
know who I am 4n' | knew you. Oom’s
on th' job up above I

““Oh, he iz--is he?"” sneered the w.-ma.
“"Too’ Eﬂﬂd of him, but #'long as
know! You say I know who you H‘ﬂ—
I don’t, but I'm mighty soon going to—
so take yvour hands down far encugh to
take off that helmet snd goggles, end
don’t try anything meote.”

There was nothing .for it but to obey,
and as Rick took off the conecdling
leather " helmet and HBying- gngglm ‘he
wondered at the detective's curiously
cautious method,

* Rick Dare—by ell that’s horrible !

There was a click as a switch was
dopressed and the room blazed with
light. Then, following the other's
agtonished ery came Hick’s own:

“ Great gunu—E:l:m Merger I

“Yes, it's Silas Merger, and 1it's
terrikile sorry I am to see dt's you, Rick
Dare ! came in stern tones from.
millionaire. “We got yours and
ﬁgﬂnhmthﬂr 8 nota to say that you wers

th going awidy into the bush on a

pl

iog . B unih tnn& then Iﬂ:tﬂ
mysteriois wammg &t you were plan-
ing—this! You, th ‘T would- bava

trusted with my lafe, ay--or my
daughter's—a common thisf, a house-
breaker I™

{::'i'm.i: Dare's jumped m—:i of the frying-

“indo Lhe fire by the look of things,

i1, come - what. may, Jhe'a determined

o dp his wimost to suve Beryl Merper

from the clutches. of Oomi. = Wateh sut,

then, for next week's gripping :msula
mcni Boys !}
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FRESH HAIR'!

Coker's =till on o wouslache.repring
racket. The guy has kept hiz upper lip
in a forcing frame sines Feb., and ihe
haira are so thick a pelook ean sce ‘om
in o strong light. I Colicr’s bean wasn't
B3 vacant as his __.:.._%_.J_, lip, he'd slide
along and get his moulers round o bottla
of FISI'S HAIR-RESTORER., 21 id.
the bot. Guaranteed to roise whiskers on
A Spanish onion.

THE MAGNET~HERY SATURDAY

-

(Greufriars$

No. 71.

Edited by LATEST
HARRY m_.!.ﬂ.n ..D.. .
-l Go oD

15

EDITION

evald

LAUGH AN GROW FAT.

m—

November 14th, 1931.

-

The

ek i e

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN !
DO YOU WANT A COMFORTADLE
DO YOU WANT COURTESY AXD
DO YOU WANT TO FEEL THAT YOU

ARE YOU IN A HURRY 1
JOURNEY ?
EFFICIENCY 1
ARE BAFE ¢

. Then
GO 1Y RAIL!

Friardale Omnibas Co., Friardale.

It seeme almost incredible that
E«H:.E:aﬁ can ba esuch an ass as
Willism George Bunter. And
yob, Billy Bunter haa brains, too ;

BUNTER PUTSHISFOOT INIT

and bhe can think out some v
deep echemes at  times. w__w..”.ﬂ
.HEE_.. Mﬁ_ m%aﬁ this, he alwaye
Bpoils ig work by some
fatheaded Emmwﬂmu Euun.u—m

Last week he barged

elight grin,

into * YWell, .ﬂwu_.

not T* I romarleed.

BORN WITHOUT BRAINS

Wharton locked at me, with a

opposite side, wyou'ro jolly woll
Eﬁmﬁ.na? B0 m_uﬂ.m____w,.,: i
Wa stared blankly at the fat

Btudy No. 1 and an to wag his i " We're not Dkety to lot the Upper { Porpoise.
chin, v 5! Fourth. get anywhere mear our|. * You PodaR dmap] ' rumcec
I eay, yonu follows,” he[goal, and oven Bumter can stop Wharton. ave you been betting
EEM__H.F_."“..._P pinching tho last dough- nmﬂwwanm;auu_mﬂﬂi:. ..m,uiﬁj_ it | with that ead p___.um.u: St
nut, "1 say, I kept goal all|will bo rather a lurk on Temple.' .- No,” yelled Bunter. “1I just
r ”..qn. the pick-ups yesterday—| Wherton nodded Eﬁmmm&w. w@_.w that 1've mmﬁ umn.Em& Eh
what 1 0Pt " = 3. | i, a8 for Eeopuing go
B2 o tust practico motch, |« 30 S0 AL Do 0 | e Femovo o ardo o ot o
Wharton  had ~ good-maturedly { like. And mind wou play wpt | L ourth win—why, it never even
allowed Bunter to keop goal against | . you play ¥p.  |orossed my mind, I liope you

Bmithy's team. .___h..”w 43 6 matter
of fact, Bunter wasn't half so baed
a3 you would thinlk.

Wharton grinned.

“You let two in,™ he reminded

vastly pleasad.

you,

EE‘. Hﬂ”ﬂ.-'-
dd ﬂww.ﬂ. u..u. 4 4 ¥
the Owl. Tk _n___u...“_u mmw%hﬁn.mu.wﬂﬂ “1 hoven't mede any bet with

got in the way., I can’t keep poanl
with & crowd of foozling .m_n:ﬂ_m
blocking up my view. It's not
to be expected. Wo won, any-

gﬂr:
“"We did, What ahout 3

"Well, T put it to you men,”

fixmnly.

urged Bunter, I put up a good
ehow in the pick-ups, and I think
I'm entitled to o gene in a Form
Eﬂ-ﬂﬂ&mﬂ.ﬂiuw H.—

¢ harm in your thinking,
Faity,"” ¢

* Look at it sonaibly, you know,"
procecdsd Bunter. Y Bquiff ia
crocked. and Hozel jsn't keen.
That maans you will play Bulstrode
in goal  against Tomple's lot
to-morrow—and Bulstrodo’s really
@ back. Why not give me a
show ! I put it to wvou =28 a
gporteman,” eaid Bunter loftily.

" Leave that to me.' said Bunter,
"I fancy I ghall
pull the game out of Lhe fire for
., Mind,” he sdded, * I'm not
going to leb any gosls in on

Angel of the Fourth,' asid Bunter
“1 never even knew he
was offering ten to one on the
Bemove, and if you men think I
should dreamm of backing the

can take my word.”

“Yeyour word!™ stuttorsd
Wharten, * You fat rotter! My
hat. 8o you'd deliberately lot
down your own Form, would you 7
Well, you won't get the chance.
I I see you anywhere near Little
Sida to-morrow, I'll give you my
boat, That's a Llip.”

U IE that's how youu aecept my
kind offer, Wharton——"

“I'M show yon how I accept
it," snorted Wharton, * Lend o
hond, Franky."

** Oh,_ E_P:m. Wharton | T—
Ow! Yah! Besst! Yorooht"

There waa a loud thud as the
would-bo goalkeaper hit the Remove
pasangs with hia necle.

Liunter ambled away, broathing
fire and glaughter, and ropenting
him that he ever made that bet
with Angel-—although Angel wasn’t
ever likoly to seo the colour of
Buntoer's money.

But {0 think {hat, f Bunter
hadn't been such an ass, he might
have ot away with it, aud actually
sold the gamo to the Fourth. Some-
“{tinies wo aro rather glad that
Buntor was born without brains,

=
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Ys¢ Letier.

} orace Coler fo
Mr, Prout.)
Deersir,—Aa

we have Dbeen

ﬂ,ﬁwﬁm oxirs

u_”r
PROUT CHANGES HIS
MIND

hard thigwoels,
I shoold be
mush obliped
i yoowill kind-

A (COMEDY OF LETTERS

ley lot me miss :
3rd sohool next ]
Wonaday, aa I

am going over to Lonthem Hienbing you,
deor sir,

[ Buace CoxEr.

{Mr, Prout io Coker.)

Dear Uoker,—As it seems to be your
opinion that you hove wokdd safficiently
woll to merit me excusing yor sttondonce
st third school on \Wedneeday:wemt; it poins
ma to disillugion you. Apart{fom being the
most crassly obtuse member i ﬁ orm,
Fou ara tha ono who can lead | ford to miss
the slightest instrustion, and I} wa, thevelors,
no hesitation in refusing unmhditionally to
liaten to your request.

Paurn PoxTicex leooT, M.A.

- —ETerT I TET T W EEEECTECN S TS T

Brief Advertisdmenis

S0AP FOR SBALE~—0Owes having no
vpan for it. Gronse Garry. Seond Fonn.

PERSONAL.—Loder, tals note! You
are & smeaking worm, and o lollying rotter.
Don't you wish you koew who put this
advert in? Yah! DBeast! 1 deapize you
with a great despision, ond ¥ you link me
again [or pinching your tuck !'ll jolly well
complain to the Head, o there,

REMOVIEE DIRAMATIC BOC _..“ﬂ..l.znﬂm:m
i3 hereby given that the Fir gehearsal of
the new play, “"Terrer of :ha EBlinking
Death,” by W. Wibley, will E_W.,—.___._nnm in the
Rag to-might at 8 pm. | I'aetors ar
warngd fo bo present: but dy Fifth-Form

e Bt ]

louts or other oulcoals noed aeel in

=]

COURT

Knocking Down a Knight

Beforo Mr, Juatice Redwiny,

in the Rewmovo County Court,
Montague  Newland  was
charg with assault and
hottery of no less s porson
than & k ight,
. Mr. Johnny Bull, prosccut-
g, eaid that tho prisonce
had borne a gaod charastor
for many moeons; but on
ithe Oth inst., at 813 pan.,
Le deliberataly knosked down
ond trod upon o member of
the aristocracy—in fact, o
Lunight.

: | Judga ¢

the nome of the assaulted
knight T Sir Jimmy Vivian?
My, Bull: * That is what
wo  canuot  diseover, your
lordship. Jotland Yard
have pstituied the proseeu-
tion. It peoma  that  the
f Greyiviers 1lerald ' and other
papers have been complaining
of Jotland Yavd's inefliciency,
ancdd so  Detective  Penfinld
immediately ot to weorls aned
arrested tho prisoner.

The Juwlre: *Well, we
st bave thoe ovidence of

“What i

Jotland Yard. Is Dotoctiva

Penfold present ! I cannot
wod him."

in
battery.”
Friaonear :

m ensp of nsRault and

W Apgnult ond

rorinas.
prisonor Dunter is  charged

with m_E.._znm. 810 lines, the
roperty of Fele Todd, Eag.

Good Old Auntie

At thizs moment the cat
which waa Iying upon the
floor of the Court raised its
head and said :

“Herg, T mn, your lord-
ship.™  IE  was  Dotectivoe-
Penfold in disguize.

Penfold deposed that upon
the night of the Uth, he was
in the Rog, and saw the
prizoner sgivilo the w:mﬁm;
with  his elbow, Inoeking
him to the flage.. MHa then
trod il over him.

The Judge : " A verygcrions
ot LT, Ies tha prisoner
auy excuso toanoke ¥

Frisonor : " ¥Yes, radles,
your lerdship, § did i
accidentally,'

Tho Judge:

. A plea ar
gectdont eannnt

L entaredd

battery, my eyc!l It’s all &
lat of nonsense from Jotland
Yard, The knight was made
of wood. 1 knocked it off
the chassboard with my elbow
while I was playing choss
with Inky."

Thae Judga {furicus!y):
1Pt Detective Ponfold in
tho dock this instant. Il
teach him to pull this Couri's
leg with Lig fool jokea™

Dt Betective Ponfold was
found to have beaten it

¥ ¥ ¥

Lnnediately William
Georgo Bunter, of Study No. 7,
w3 pub in the docle.

Tho Judga: * What's
villain oo up to B

M. Vetnon-Smith g

e

" Tao

he prisoner i fo ither chorgod
with working of the linca on

Queleh as his. ., .1 work,
__H_._E E_.E.,“..nwu“.. ' = {urther
char Wi inprophaling
cortain H% 10
wit—""

The Judge: Well, 1

supposa he ¢ § 0 @ropriate
themn to em , lot to da
puzzles on.'”

Mr. Verpon-Smith: Y1
sridd o wibk ‘<0t *to enl.
To wit: fowr doushnuls,

wo applo-pics & x mermpucs
threo crenm-bins Fﬁ o
dozen Maids of  Tonour——"

Tho Judge: *'Nuff said |
Ton make my riouth wator,
I'ho prisoper ¥ committes

for __.:ﬁ_ TR T AFTON-I 00
Assizes, end . ' Thope Le'll
be transporte. o life,2

{Coker to Mr. Prowt.)

Dear Bir,—With reflference to frd seliool on
Wensday mext, which I kindly hope you'll
excuse me eoming to, 1 want to popp over to
Lantham on my motor-bike and mcet my
Aunt Judith, who will be in Lanthom during
the afterncon. I om now rather well up in
Form-work, and I feal sure I shouldn't wiss
drd school on Wonsday.

ITopice COEER.

(Ar. Prout to Coler—grimly sgreastic.)

Dear Coker—When you say thak __u_._u_ﬁ fiee]
surea vou will not miss thiml =chool on
Wednesday next, I enlively aszres with jou.
In fast, I am quite positive you will not uiss
it You will bo there wilh tho rest of the
Fonn, I am relieved to hoay that wvou ars
now Y ratber well up o Forprework." You
ameit, however, (o moentron which Form ;
Bat, donbtless, you aro referving to the nwork
of tho Second Fouvn, in which ense, T onoo
IORG CXPICSS MY CONEUITtIce. You would Le
a very promising scholar in Mr., Twige's
Form.

Pavn Poxmirex TuowT, M.

{ Migs Judiath Qoler fo Ar. Prowd.)

Doar Sir,—I wm ostonished (o hears irom
my nephew Horaee that yon unconditionally
reiuze to ellow thoe poor beoy to miss enc
triffing closs to meet hiz devotod ount, who
sees him, goodness knows, litile enough as it i
My neplicw Homee tells mo that Lo hos
oxplamned to you most coneisely thoe reuson
he desives leave of absenen, and, moreply, you
informed Lim that he elhould boe with the
small boys in the Seecndd Form.

Noturally, T am not disposed 1o stand this
cavaher [rveatment without  soimo .“uﬂ:m.....___.
into the matter, and unless my nephew s
gronded leave to mect e on Wednesday
next, I propoze to call ab the zchool and
investigato this matier thoroughly.

“ours Laithiully,
Joprty Coknn (Miss).

{Ar. Mrowd do Iforace Cokar.)
LIRGENE,

Dear Colwr,—Vith rofeeenes to the matier
of graniing you leave of absenco frow third
gelwol on Wednestidy next, I fecl that
perhaps I was a little winesessanly sovope
wilhh you, and, in short, 1 now propese to
reversy miy deeision, and permil you 1o go 1o
Lanthiumn 10 meel your relutive.

froim CArryin

rolations, oad I trust that you widl work oll

the horder i return for nory lenivney.
Pavr Poxvirex Progr, M.A.

(Coker o Mr, Prout.)
Deer gir, —%outo o hriclk,
Yours gintefully,

1t hnsiThe
never been my wish to prevent oy pupilspAWWhich reuliy
+ oul affcotionato duties to e

MICKY DESMOND—

PEACEMAKER

Micky Desmond, with

! hia warm
Irich blond, is

rather more fond of o
row than not: but fast Thursday he
took it npon himaelf to try te etop a
quarre]l ipstedd of aslarting one. He
had just been reading o moving article
m & paper about the joy of living in
[riendliness with ol! and sundry, and
it a0 appealed to the organ that Micky
usen for a brain, that he deeided righ
away he would chuek fphting and
beaomo o peacemoker,

Thia ia how he did it :

Hia oppertunity came very eprly.
e ahserved Peter Todd ond Delarey
having o few words in the guad, and he

rashed wp to them,
Arrah, ficht-

.:.H_E_Hp_m::.:.__ﬂ__ﬂ
mmg i3 ut?™  inquired  Micky.
¥ Begerrah why not shake hands and
bo frionds 7"

Totldy fold him io boil his head.
[relarey recommended the frying of
Lis fece ns a veeful wneasure.

* Lack hero, Mioky, ' said Pefcr Todd

mcdignuntly, Y This fathead says that
:.5 Vietoria Falls i Afrvien nre the
Biplest  in the world. What rot!

The Nirsara Fallz ore highest, aren’t
they 7
“ Sare
[T TT
B —"*
* Pont

they are ! ™ porecd Micky
e now shake bandgda el

b o cuckeo,”  znorted
ﬂ‘_._u....?. » who comes from  Afcien.
“The Vietoria Fallz ar over fwice ag
Wigh s the Niagara. Area't they,
-} ah
Micloy ¥
" They are eo, inteively.
1A e

B Bow

SKINNER'S
COMPLAINT

(NOTE —Ajter e had digroversd
fad Sbinmer woa raizing the swind
by leteing oud Ais colien fo de village
fresdesneen for adeeriisement, woe firod
skirrier ‘m_m“_ﬁ the  atalf, oand gore
fiiae & sownd bumping.,  We haee aow
roceived dhe ipipoasconcd vorse prinded
helow.)

T

——

I oifenn think Wharton's aluasing
Hia Mditor's dawy by asing

rablish his puls ore peoducing,
s dall nnmed econlusing ;
Andd also consstently choosing

o further his souse by refusing

My urlieles Leight aned amosing,
Withoul auel oo aetion cxeusil.
Wil weil 1 Dea 2ot over the brogsing:
Awel now, when this rag Une perusing,

FOR FIRST—AND

LAST TIME
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“AWall, my Latl" snapped Peior,
* Wauld you believe a chap could bo
such an ass ! What do yoo mpean—

twica as hish |
highegt——r-r""

- “ Maith, he's quite right, Dularey !
Ho just——"?

“ You want to learn & little geography
Toddy, Thoe Victorin Fulls aro 40U
ot high—aren™ they, Micky 7"

* Jure they ara."

“Then the Niaggaro Fallz are al
least 401 feot high," replicd Toddy.
" Mielhy can tell you thot.

“Yo'ro guite right, Toddy, derlint.
So now jugte——:="

The Niagarae aro

“Not! The Victorin [Falls are
highes(”

Y The Niagarse—""

CArent  the Vietorie  highest.
Micky ¥ I'm right, aren’t I 1"

* Quite right, begorrali 1™

“Then T'm wrong " demanded
‘Coddy.

“Eh T Nunnol! Yo'reright—oguilo
right."

“YWo can’t hoth be right,” voocred
Lelarey.

A3 o matier of fact, neither of them
was right, seeing that the highost (olls
amd fhe IKawteur, m Guionos:  buab
Micky answered oheerfully ;

* Huve, vo are.  Ye're both au right
as ninepenco.  So mow just shoke—1

“ ¥ou silly owl 1Y .

“ih T ejuculated H_.:_nrm___..

“You Lhurbling euckoo |’

“What 1 "

* Bump him1*

“ Syuash him 1™

In the process of bumping ond
sepuashing Micky Dormond, Toddy and
Delerey Torgot their differences, wnd
becamne  friends. Thus  Micky bad
dotte what he set onl 1o do.  Unfortuns-
ately, though, ho spoilt the good work
L _E:Em imszeli on the two junors,
el a4 wild and whirling Lattle Legan
al ence,

A piiy ervepa Imo any puesing

Hopace Coxegn,

For the chances tbe fathead is losies,

As o pepectaaker, Alieky 18 Lot o
B CUES



