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THE POWER TO COMMAND, obtainable at the low price of a few eopper coins, is an opportunity

not to be missed.

It promises wonderful prospects to Bunter—iree foeds here, and a loan or two

there—Iif all goes well. Butthere's a bigger *if **in the matter than the Greyfriars hypnotist realises!
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Uamn—ﬂmith under the ** hypnotic spell,” grasped the corner of the carpet and pulled. The table

went nmah;lng. and chairs went spinning.

Bunter ! **

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Trapped !

IVE fellows grinned.
One fellow caught hi= bresth.
Tho five were Harry “hnr1-1r|
& Co. of the-Greyfriars Remove.
The one was Billy Bunter, the fat orna
mert of that Form.

Tho five were standing on the Romova
landing, at a short distance [rom the
door of Biudy No. 1, the first study in
the passage. Billy Punter was in the
RH!!-JEE—HH' the doorway of Studs

1

Btopping there, the fat junior blinked
round through his big spectactes at the
feNowe on the landing,

As their backs were turned to
Buntoer, that fat vouth naturally did
uot diseorn the grins on their foces.

Hoving blinked at them, Bunter cast
hie next blink inte Lha study,

Really it was enough to make s fellow
eatel his oagor h[‘l:la.El'l

On the study table stood w large,
ernnto eardbeard box, with the word
“CHOCOLATES " on it in large und
distinot letters,

Bunter had seen Bob Cherry ' carry
that chogolate box into the ;.rud-.r Ha
had seem Pob emerge wilhout it. Sa
b knew that it was still there. Heones
hiz stroll down the passage towards the
shudy.

Hy sirolled quistly—almest on tiptos.
Kone af the five juniors looked round ns
he ecome. PBob Cherry was talking
cricket—his usual topic nt thot time of
tho year. The Co, were giving him

their attention. Not ons of . them
ertmed to be sware of Billy Bunter's fat
existence,

Zof{ly Dunter made another step to-
wards the gtudy doorway.

Btill the Famous Five nover glanced
round.

He made ancther step, and another,
with great caution. ‘This brought him

i the doorway, Btill ro head was
t

0 BT B Bunter was ins
Lhe —sn Fa f all ihe
five

He suppressed & gasp

This w |- real amazing luck ! Harr
Wharton & Co. were welcome to g0 on
B L

A Screamingly Funny School
Yarn of HARRY WHARTON
& CO., the Cheery Chums of

Greyfriars.

Sy Rl b

talking oricket on the landing, as long
ns thoy jolly well liked, while l‘hlu.
Bunter, in the study, disposed of the
contents of the chooolate bex. If ho
heard them coming all he hod to do was
to pop ihe Lid back on the box and
escape belora it wae looked into.

With a hap ['- grin of anticipation on
his fat fuce Bunter stepped to the
table nud &tu.t-.;:.od out o fot hand to
the lox,

“ Oh crumbs ! " gasped Coker.
* Well, I'm only proving that he's the slave of my

** Stop him at once,

wil'!™ sald the fat Removite,

Bat he did pod Far at the
-’:;-. e ekl i\ came a bra AVY
footstops ;J -..'. the :|.--.1
]'H.,.n 2. LI.L-ur kr th It

was pither an escaped ||I_|||| Jpotnmps, or
Bob Cherry.

v Blhaf I" breathed Banlor.

He backed gquickly away from ths
table,

A swift step carried him to the
window, '-'- were he stood loaking out—in
which h £ less attitndes ha was to be

d Bob came in.
Bat, s surprise, Bab did not coma

HoTertd WhET

He came as far as the door, reached
in for it, and slammed it. That was
all. Bunter blinked round in happy
surprise and reliel. Tho door was shut.
Bob had shut it from outside .-"I.]I.lJl
ently he had only come back io shut the
door he had leH opem Nok haing nblo
to sea through sn]pcl onk, Bunter was
I'IZI1 to I'l]l"l‘l Ve that Bok |||.|.|J put tho key
it the outside of the lock, and was turn-
ing it there,

“He, ho; he 1" eachinnated Buntor—n
subdued enchinnation.  He did not want
Bob to loarn that he had shut him in
that study. lently=—to Bunter—Bob
hnd net observed him there l.'.]_.'_\-_l_- ha
glammed the door

Bunter stepped back to the table,

His fat elulch was on the chooolote

0X.
Outside, from the dircotion of the
Innding, he hoard o sound of lnughter,
Five fellows, who had hitherie bedn
grinning, werea now Anughing.
Tur Magser Lmesny.—No, 1,683
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What they were laughtng at was a
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got the choes 1™

And the fat junior, quite at his case

now, whipedtheljduﬂ'li-k?
Tk was a large box. It

Inoked as if it contained thres or foor

He almost mh'd in eurprise and

distnmy.

A ﬂ&]lw who lifted tho Tid of a
g o i et o
T TOUE to A stpdy, Dak A
ehopolates the

expecied 1 ;
MM:‘M&MWWT—

il this
‘Ha hardly believe his or
his at the dg‘ E
folded newspaper lay within. T
folded ronnd something, and, as

thod., Tt was o lump of coall
Bunter gaged at that lump of coal.
Bunter could eat almost anything.

THE MAGNET

He found his voice ot last,
* Beasts [ ha hissod.
‘Ho realised now chab his snreephitions

. entrance inio that study hndm.hun

0 unsuspocted as he hod su 5
The Famous Five must have known all

Leaving the chocolsse box, the rews
paper, and the himp of ccal on the table,
ihe fat jumior rolled to the door. His

‘foe

bappily relieved if Banter dsd not roll
mio Biudy No. 12 But Bunter was oot

W
“T sy, ﬁ.M|*I:mmﬂl 1

- ably the Famnoos Five, in Maaly's

ap the passage &id not hear. TH
heard, they did not heed. Rilly Bunier
had rolled into Btudy No. 1 of s own
aocord—and, pot of his own aceord, be
bhad to remain there |

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Showing Him !
@Y "LL show him 1" said Coker of the
I Fifth.

His friends, Potter and Gresne,+
similed.

Horace Caker had a cricket ball in hia
hand. He grasped -the round, red ball,
with a determined It was appar-
ently with that hﬁpi]m Cokar was
guirlg to * show " him—whoever “him *
wad

Which was encugh to make Potter and

G or any smile. Tha
mers t of Hovaoe , in con-
nection ericket, was hilori Any

. Cricket was goi ak GroyTsi
in the m.nln : . n;ﬁal
wera seoming pg—though *of
A B

terest
between _Fifth ud“;i!:h; in which
tho 470 oF k8 T are: coptils oF
T q‘_ 1113.1“’_,“ af

Jﬂuuﬂm I*huln I.I't E%Jinra,n’g
: ey Wharton ‘0, bac
fram a prolonged holiday, had thrown
themeelvea into the summer game with
tremendous keennecz, But they were vog
keener than Coker. They wrre not, per-
baps, 5o keen! Yor er of the Fifth
as tremendously kecn—enarmously.

. H keenness could have made a fellow
intn a ericketer, the same of Doy Brad-

o

Y, man would bave paled its ineffectual

ires in comparison with the name of
Horace James

i
el |

f
i
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i
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He ™ said Coker,’ * that n'

st B ﬂmhl"“ ILcon't
winked at Greena with (he

that was farthest feom Cuk:;.u Eok o4

“The assl™ said Coker. *° Bt
head ! The 1 EI‘ha 1}!11:: i
flnpehua fathead | show him 1"

Another ti old chap ™ d
Potier T o e e
afternonn, you By

s E;ﬂ-:f.m wait I said Coker.

“The silly idiot may put me fn, 1

o ehown Eim.'F ndhdﬂll f:t'nkl::..‘
L & pra game, but I'd play
in it—I might gatch Wingate's eve, anid
Fﬁiﬂ'ﬂd into the fivst EJEH e

F

“If that fool—that fdiot—that frum
tious chump, Blundell, has sense eno
o see what good bowling's ke, he will
leave oul one of the dud!r and shova me
in," explaived Coker, " You, perhaps,
Greenoy—=" :

“Am I a dodl® iNguired Creehe
':'Fnll‘r:rn.lj'.,i b 5

_ o an a5, Greenel JIs r
oricket anything like nine ™ o

“No foar " esid Greeve, promptly

IH‘MI'MF.

Waell, I'll show him !** said Coker,
ears, ns well as Potter's and

Groene's, heard Coler's announcement.

Coker had & powerful voies -

arrying powers. Quite & number

fellows, with cherry grins, w aftor

Coker, interesied to eee the greah

Homaco “ T P

Fellows of all Forma seemed inter-

ks o, SR, N
. Bhinner asn .0

the Remove, camo along; Temple,

ney & Co. of thoe Fourih n_and

suina f the Shall; even soms of tho
"I'hudp::dﬂ&mel. G m?’uuu
have an audience, He worth ik, -
e R JUE i
Coker arrived s “and Creene,
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his followers following on_ behind with
smiles of interested antivipation.

Coler snorted,  That was just like
Blundell—as if he didn't” know thut
Coker was @ keen erickelor; and tha
hest cricketar mt Greyfriars, if DBlun-
dell only eould have seen it

Yea, you ass " ;'lppa& Coker. “You
aaid I couldn't bowl—"

“Guilty, myp_lord " murmyred the
nlBt.um of the Fifth.

going to show
anr E! bean ™ uld Blundell,
*We're ust to get busy, Mind

trut.bing o'E t'hu old "
“Lator won't d.n! eaid Colcer calmly,
The captain of Coler's Form looked
at him, The ot.h" ericketers looked at
Elundell. At one sign from the mquin

af th:ml?:ﬁﬁlh, ; Hﬂ'!ﬁulﬂ have e
up-en the thab
it would have made his Mm!t But

EVERY SATURDAY

a Hitle run, and with great good for-
t.u.'no, avoided falling over his own fect |

turned himself ioto & catherine-

el; and the ball Sew—not at ths
precise moment that Coler intended. or
it the precizely intendad direction—
Caoker 'ullfurLunlWir toppling over and
g:lnn down on his knees as it flew. He

d catherine-wheeled mot wissly but
too wall,

" Hi, ha, ha!™ cams a roar.

" Yaroooh |" came u fearful well, high
sbove the roar,

Colér sorambled op  He  stared
round.  Blundell’s wicket was  still
intaot—and Bilundell sermmed almost in
convilsions frightial yell came
from Coker's left, behind bim. Staring
round, he beheld Herberz V. ernon-Bmith,
the Bounder of Gresfrars, dancing in
& petiectly frantit maoeer, with i{lhll
hands elasped to his bead, and yelling

George Dlundell was & kind-hearted like a m-l.mll.‘-

fulluw. He oould Iul for & chap who _ "Ow MB =!I yelled the
was foa keen gomes, end Euu:uder b w1 Oh ecrumbsl
fancied that could pla:r um]mi and ¥You dangercus i Yaroooop I'*
conldn't ! ﬂnknr of the Fifth blinked at him.

“My dear chap—" enid Blundell.
Coker wavad his hand to tha wickat,
“Get thera!” he said. “If I don't

take wicket first shot, I'll admit I
can't € b
“Youn conldn't talie my wicket in

seventy million shole1” reared Blundell,

“If you can h.kum wichet, I'll put
¥you ! the ahﬂm, and
mlﬁl ﬂ'IB uﬂunny to vou,"

- Ha, ha, ha "

“Done 1" said . "I'll hold you

to that, Blunde Now ]:lnhi of
your bat, and Tl ihrr you I

Blundell laughed.

“It won't waste more (han & minute
or two, you fellowsa!™ he said, and he
went grinning to the wicket.

Coker, at the other end, got ready.
Poiter and Greene faded out o lul
1mmediate They
what old Horace was hﬁn when he l'ﬁ
hold of a ercket hlIL Okher followa
seamed to be takiog * frst ™ ms
ﬂnlr mnun. They gave Coker plenty of

nght bahmd Coker there was a crowd
of grinning juntora, ‘The wvoice of
rt Vernoo-Smith of the Hemove A&

was heard :
"T’ll give any man ten to one in
duu.;hnuu that that hll don’t go within

of the wicker."”
"léz.kedft twenty mllal, and I'll take
"' said Bkinmer,

* Ha, ha, ha "

Coker glared round ! He did not like
ihiz sort of thing from lage!

“8hut up, you ecrubby little idiots I™
snapped ¥ Keep out of the way !

Are you dmng here at all? Clear
off, before 1 boot you |”

The juniors backed a little farther off,
to. right and left. Coker gave them =
etern frown, and devoted his attention
to Blundell again.

_He ugl:uiltad that ball with a deadly

leam in his eye | Blundall was giving
g.'un a chanco at the wicket! Tt was
such & chance as seldom came o bowler's
way s ol standing in aj

I Insiead of ili defence of
his -sticls, Blundell did not grasp his
bat—he balanced it, like a juggler, on
the palm of his l'u.nd nﬂrlghtl T']u.t
rﬂtfﬂ\ﬂ'ﬂlhﬁﬂ elicited how

roin all eides,

Clolear smiled—a inm gmilo ! Tf Blun-
dell ehose to pull ia len like ihat, so
much the tmm. h:m 1u§4dalllndl.néur
wai o hnH to his word when

m wicket [ Ii
B'!uudr.-ll chulu to nhlmk it away, that
vmu his look-out, Certainly, it looked

businees |
: 'lm' fAnshod an eye along tha piteh,
He gripped the round red ball. He fook

verybody else was welfing with merri-
mnnl: is was u mecord, even for
Coker. Even Coker bad nover done
hJ“"“ quite like this with & cricket
| beforee How be bad gob the
Bounder when Smithy was to the left
in the rear, was & real mystery. Of
course, it was an asccident. Coker
couldrn’t have dome it if he had tried.
But he had dome it ‘The Bounder,
:In;pm : “his demsged napper, danced
and e

Ol 1 naspﬁ‘d Coker.

“Ow! Wowl Obh—ch crumbs! Oh
crikey I'"
“Ha, ha, ha!™

Herbert Vernon-Bmith rather wished
that he had not come along to watch
Coker's porformance,  Coker, really,
was dangerous.  Bmithy was hurk, Hae

was as much enraged as burt.  He left
off hia and made & rush
ﬂ Coker of the ;

B Coker, if be couldn't handls a
cricket ball, could handle & Remove
junior. He gave the angry Bounder

s ghove that sent him staggering; and

Tom Redwing caught hiz chum by the
him away. Coker was

too 'I:i_g' to punch.

“Chuck in that ball, rome of you!™
called out Coker,

“Ruzz off, OCoker!” called out
Blu;.__l:’mll. " bog

“*T'm going to show you—"" an
Coker. Apparently he was not Gnished
yeb

“You've shown o™

u:n of the Fifth
Ha, ba, bat"

“My foot slipped,™ explained Coker.
“Now I'm going to show you—m-="

“Puch that fathead off the field 1"
uid Blundell.

“Look hers," runr:'l:l Coler, - "I'm
going to show you—"

Five or kix big Fifth. Form men
helped Coker to depart before he had
time to eny any more.  His chanee of
“showing " Dlundell was gone, Be.
gides, he had shown him—guite as much
ms he wanled to be shown. Coker,

and shoved, departed, grestly
gx“pgrnr.ed He ohjected. gnd e ax-
a but,  like the goests in
acheth, tie stood not upon the order
of his going, but went at once.
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
ﬂI
in the Remove passnge.
Funter had been guite a long

The Priscner of Stndy, Ne. 1!
time in that sludy, Every minuole was

chortled the cap-

BAY, vou fellows!" yolled Billy
Hu,nter at the sound of footsteps

precibus—with o spresd going on up

the pessape. Bal it .could not ba
helped. I.l-l.]h Bunier could not ek
out through the lkeylole, and thers
was no other way out.. He had

thumped on the door, and roared and
bowled—unregardod.

But at the sound of follows coming
up, he rowred agnin:

‘1 say, you fellows! Let me out,
will you?* :

Thump, thomp!

“That sounds like Bunter.” It was
Peter Todd's voice. " What ths thomp
are you doing in Whirten's study,
fatty 1

“1'm locked in!" howled Dunter. *1
fay, Toddy, old chap, go along 1o
Mauly's etu:!,y and make that beast

['lil!:rrf ive you the koy, will yon?
Thay've ed mo in heme o keep ma
away from nu.hv’n epread.’”

*Ha, hn, ha ™
“Deask |Y roared Bunter. "1 say,
Peter, old chap, Mauly's expecting me
n—-- I eay, ha will ba fosrfully dis.
inted if I don't turn u 1 Co and
that key, Toddy, old chap!™
“Snm Mauly wants xoug' asked
I"Ellﬂh th u.ih the door,
ol chap Quite 1"
i d I:hnl ; Il sl:Ir_uaniln ask Illuml
n e wants you, we t
tho key i e
“0h [” gasped Bunter,
Poter Todd walked on up the
sajre,  Ila did not leave Bunter f
vory hopeful. Bunter doubted wheihnr
Maunly would say that hoe wanted him.
Apparently Mauly dido't: for Peter
T did not return. But ten minutes
later there were more footsteps. Fel-
lows were coming w!['r to tem,
1l

“1 say, stop, you 7"  shouted
Bunter, as footsteps sounded  outsidae
the study door. "1 say—""

“Is that Bunter?™ It was Bkinner's

““‘% old chap: I'm locked i
“Yos, 'm —
“Hg' ha, hat"

" Baasy ! chmd if I ses anyihin
to cackle at! In;,m!nﬂ.lur'rh ﬁ
you go and get the key from the beas
erry——"

Tha footzteps passed on

“Beasts [ groaned Bunter.

But soon thers wers more foob
Bunter blinked through ithe Loyh
and spotted the Bounder.

g ML ﬂmlth?. Ebop a minite 1" he
howled *1 sa vnn slop &
ml.m:l-lg ﬂm:lh’ u{d nbl

“No ! Smithy was rubhlng n dam-
sged head as be went up the passage,
and be went on without a pmise, re-
gardless of Banter.

“Besst I'" roared Bunier.

The fat prisoper in Study No, 1
breathed wrath, It wos uselesz to vell
to fellows passing t'Ili: stu,d_T.'. For some
renson,  unknown Bunter, they
ecomed Lo regord Ih u rather & joke,
There was no joloe, &0 far as Bunter
could gee, in ben kﬂpt away from the
spresd in Study

But nobody u-a:mod keen on tackling
Bob Cherry, the heffiest fighting man
in the Romove, to .n'al llu-t. koy away
from him, in orde Billy
Bunter tn barge inta Lnrd Mlulamrer‘a
study. Punter had to star till Bob
came o lat him out only too
well be knew that that would not be
i1l the spread was over.

Tho fat Owl gave up thumping and
yelling, and took a rest in t]i:e
armchair. He had already expl
the study cupboard, but there was
nothing of an edibla nature therein.
Having to wait, with nothing to da
'ni'nl! ia waited, Billy Dunter picked

g Migner Lineiny.—No. 1, EBB.
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s shilling on that valuable booklel.

'Ill'l\ﬁdg‘irl; di louliy illﬁ1 tl‘ll:“ wad that
o did not pomsces a shilling.
Dut difliculiics

put it in his notorsss,
plenty of room for it there.
“Hallo, halla, hallst™
It was & sodden roar outside the

study door.
"'.Igl.'l.ll.l" roarcd hack Banter.
i the study five fallows wero

oy The ‘
Eﬂ““m.if, 12 e Fainows Five

returned.  Bunter bounded cut of
.thslnuehllr. R e e
CIIOWS, Eirlid
e homlodt: * T ssy, Tob Cherry, you
beast—"" i 5 "
RHSh TS W 1 N sk
u
“‘i"i-'; turned it
cheerfully.  Tha deor
whas - . wWas

now, Buntar
Trx Maowrr Linmany,—No, 1,583,

mada 1o Fi
fellow

THE MAGNET
fron to emerge if Lo liked. As ha w
unaware of , it was an inter-

quéation—how he

would say in the stady. K
“Will you answer, beast1®
voared Bunter., ~T say, Franky, tabe
Mt'h’ wway [rom that boeast, will
:'*'?m el

* Thw i aheand
%ﬂ' stawered the Nabob of
“*Beast! 1'sy, Bull—*"

“ Fathead [ id Joh Ball
R i Jobaay

unlock tha 500{!‘ ‘plled Buonter.
ﬁ:t’:n'tl‘} npmufdmm captain

Coier Engws How !

b HATE that row™™
W Coker saapped out
words,

Cokor of the Fifth had

ke

just come u
sure—or othorwise—of meoting the
Fivo as thay strolled down ihe
stajronse to the next landing.
From behind is, fram the
quarters of the ame & sodand
of loud and persistent banging.

Baog! Thump! Bang, bang|

It was mn awlul row! Bunter was

B I The Priso of
mn. im:dn time, I'llnlnn:rn!um
H“I 1

Horses Coker, of the Fifth Form,
-um;nnsﬁdmw. The way
he bhad sbown Blondell how he coold
bowl had made all the other fellows
Isugh, bot it had snnoyed Coker. He
was. in. no mood to bo patient while a
foarfal row was kicked up by faps

Even had be boen in a tompar,
would have barged in, all
. He bad & genive for barging

n
Of course b had no right to do =a
Even & Sixth Form man unles
ha i -tk and gloriows being,
rafect | wos. only i

IF

;"i_ | Ha was,-in fact. nobody! No-

answered Frank |

tnive. Ho had the plea- .

the Bun

2 the junfors as
move sbETrcRse,
tous of o Bivih

i troly tercfc 1™
remarked Hurres Jamset Ham Singh
1

bee H Sing !“E
would hl.:: |gid,nl“buo: :qTThl othae
g ko Famou Fi -
slaircase to the Hemovo

Five  exchanged o
walked aftor Coker.
the study, did not

Barg, bang. bang! rang loudly, 21
Upler into ibho pas
“Will you nnlock this doar, yeu
et a -yell from l'itili.n
HStudy No. 1. “Will you come and un-
this T, you swabas 1™
“Hiop that rewl™ roared Coker
'&m thiik yon ean kick up a
Liks ithat 3jou young
mmeop 1™

=1 sxy, is that Coker? 1 say, make
them coma and unlock this door, Caker,
mﬂml‘ I say, I've heen locked in
fer rs and hours and hours!™

wailed Bunter.
“The key's not bore!"” grunied

.

“Bob Cherry’s got ll—he teck it
away when ho locked me in ™ howled
. I nay, Coker, make him un-

g
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* Come snd unlock this door at once
un_:lixlzl.guhr out

“Come and unlock this door at
once | roared Coker.

“What*™

“Come and unlock this door |~

“Bay it again!”

“Ars vou deal, vou voung idiot?”
demanded Coker, staring at him.

“Oh, na! Bot T like to hear you
talk—your voice is e0 musical!” ex-
plained Bob,

"Has, ha, hal®

Coker breathed hard and deep.
Again he woas tempted to charge and
scatier the Famous Five like leaves in
the wind.

But scattering them was o higger
task than before, for 3 number of oibor
flemove fellows were gat , to see
what was es—and there was no doubt
that if Coker declared war, he would
geb more war than ho cotld bandle
Every' man in the Hemove would have
lent & ocheerful hand st rolling Coker
down the =tairs.

Vernon-Smith and Redwing came
out’ of Stndy No. 4—Poter Todd and
Tom Dutton out of Hiady No. T—
Wih!a;, and Kagplb and Hazoldena,
and Russell an gilvy, and other
fellows, from oiher studics. Coker did
nol doclares war. e (urned to Uio

door of Biudy No. 1 again.  Inside
that stady Bunster was banging onco
mare,

“8lop that row, Bunter!™ smapped

olker.

“Lemme out!” yollsd Buntor, “1
soy, 1 shall” mise tea in Halll I
haven't had my tes! 1 say—"

“Will you band over that lLey,

"Will yoa hand over that kay!”
- 'n'u']lmt f‘:’ I 5 "
“Ha, ho, hal™

Cherry 1
h'.F A

Mm;nwmmmmmmnmmm
with a thud. It was a lump of coal ! The fat junior gazed at It spellbound.

Coker ceased to address Bob Cheery,
¥

idently thers was pothing doing in B

that direction <

“Well, I shan't sllow thin™ bs said
"T“If:-: i Your stedy, I @ink Whae.

“Do you!” exclaimed Wharton, in
SUrprise.

“Im't it?" dunanded Coker.

“Oh, yeal But do you really think,
Coker? 1 didn't know you could i

Coker appoared on the point of
choking 1

Bang! Thump! '‘Bang!

"Stop that, Bunlor!™ roared Coker,
“I'lL get the door opon. Wharton, if
the door's damaged, it's your own look-
;:r.sL jul'mu gung to pel it open somo-
10w

“Oo abead!™ anywered Harry, =1
don't mind. ™

“Ha, ha, ha!=

As Bunter, in ihe sindy, was bang-
ing on the door in the firm belicf that
it was slill ‘ocked, perbaps it was
natural for Coker to take that for
granted. Even s bright fellow would
hardly have guesscd that a fat junior
was banging on & door, and hwlmfk to
be lst out, if he could have walked
oub ‘wf any moment b had ehosen |
And Coker was not a bright fellnw |

Anyhow, it nevor ooourred to Coker
{hat tho door was not locked! It was
clear that Bunler had been Jocked in—
and be know that Bob Cherry still had
the key! That was enough lor Coker.

But it was quito enfortaining, to the
Famous Five, to bear Coker's resolute
asnnouncemant that he was going 1o gat
that door open tomehow—when all that
was D was the turping of the
door-handlo |

* Bunler I hlgwl.td I[‘Aglh;. I:-u;:lr:;’

to gel this opon "ake
1‘&: rhandle and pull as hard as
ou ean. and Il shove feam this side!
i’fh- lock will go, all righs.*

i 1

m mk‘UL'Jlfﬁ
!

i 4
Ll ]-.";".'h.'l,!*.,. o

unfolded and something dro on the lable
‘+Beasts [ " ho
"Ob,. all right, Coker!” gisped
unter.

“Turn the handle and pull, while -1
shorel™ rapped - Coker * Unice

s L
stard ¥ le shall erack the lock be
fwpen ! You'll bear it snap—then

cane off, soe?
Al righsI™
*Go it, then 1™
Ob, my hat!" gasped Bob Cherrr,
av Horaco Cokor planted his berly
culder on the door, and sboved with
all his mighty atrength.

u!!_.' h', h Tl
IEJ‘M Famous Five watched breath.
oinly,

Had the door beon still locked, iho
lock might, or might not, have resisted
the pull froem within and the hefty prash
from without I it went, the erack
woald have warned Bunier to cass off
intide, and Coker to eaze off autside.

But as the door was mot locked it
way fearfully interesting to wateh what
would hupl’mu when Bunter turned the
handle and pulled, while Colior shoved.

Within the study, the Tat Owl grasped
the door-kmob with botl fat Lands,
turned 1t, and pulled—while from with-
out came Coker's mighty shove,

The door Bew open imstanily,

There was no waming erack from a
yielding: lock, Tt was really nol to e
expocied, mn the door was Hot looked !
Without any warning of any sort, that
door flew open with the swiftnes of
lightning . flash, &y s5on as the door-
handle was turned—it Lit Rilly Bunlor
ot his fab little nose, and pitched. him
nearly acroms the study.

Caleer fallowed the door fn.  Io was
qhuvms too hard 1o bo able to slop when
it yielded so suddenly. The.door Sew

aid Coker few,

* 1" roared Busler, sy ha
landed on his back.

- as hn

Yoo-hooon I faved Coker,
landed ch Bunter.
Macwer Lsany.—~Ny, 1,543,
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“Hn, ha, ha'™ came a terrila roar
trom the passage.

“"Owl My nosel™ shtiched Doater.
“Owl  Gerroll, peu beast! Whatrer
you falling on me for? Wow ™

“Ohl Wow! Oooghl” spluttersd
Cokor,

¥ E{:E ha, ha" : o

- er's got it o " gasped
Clierry. * Wemnduer! man, Ehicrl Ta
can shove opon a door $hat's not locked |
Tlltﬁ.‘thf::n for Coker ®

i -2

“Ow! Gerroff | Vou're aquish-squish-
squashing me | Ow [

“You g8a | shrieked Coker.
TS
wasn't mad af m
what? ~ Take :.hl:_lu 4

Bmack !

“ Yaroooh [™

Bmack ?

“I1 eay, you fellows, rescoe™ yelled
Bunter,

"Ha, ka, ha™

The Removites, yelling with ughter,
swarmed into the stody. They halped
Coker cut.  With the h-rﬁ of & somple
of dowen hard:, Horace Coker departed,
with fiyieg arms snd legn

Bunter was lefi sitiing o ihe Socar.
With one hand be beld x fat litthe noss

which had boen damaged by ihe door.
".\'E:‘E‘l the u{_h:r .‘.r': |~_:_: :'F:qu. ear,
which had been damaged by ar's

emacks. Ha sat and roared

BRemove follows rosred with
laughter. Rilly Bunter roared, mot =<4
langhter, But they all roarcd.

THE FIFTH CHAFPTER.
Fierce For Fishy !
L EEN the *dicky ™
“Tem’t it om the shelf 1™
“No.?
“Then whers the dickens—"*
It was guita mysterious. In Siudy

-* Hobday Anmual.’

THE MAGNET

No. 1, at time for prep, Harry Wharton
und Frank Nugent looked round for the
Latin dictionary, and | in vain,

With a chunk of Eneid to peare,
they hiad to have the dick i ﬂ:bq.
dick wis not to be ssen. It was not in
the - study. ;

“Bome cheeky ass has borrowed it 1™
said Harry at Inst.  * Might have shoved
it back when be was done with it] Wa
ahall ‘have to borrow one, or pet one
from Fishy1 Blow ™ 5

“Batter ask along the passame,™ said
Frank., “1 dml.l"l see what a fii-l!uur wa.lJ-;:
to & dick for—'tain't as if it was
bt There's a dick in
evary study. We most have it

Wharton podded, and went out
of Etnﬁ;f Nuo, 1 while Nugent sorted out
the other books reguired. Thoy shared
a dick in Shidy No. 1.  Now that the
only dick was gone, it cither had to be
recovered or roplaced. Proparing Virgil
withont the aél of a digrionsry was
altogether too much Tike work |

It was unsommon for a'fellow te
horrow & dictionary.  Any cha.ﬂ w
had = “Holiduy Asmual™ sould hardly
call it his own; bué any chap was wel-
come o his Latin dick to himself {

It wes quite puzsling—and still more
i .qnlhnphmdthlklmuh

up the prssage m gquest of
Takimg it I al il

i for” gpramie thatl smme

Bemeore feilow must have borrowed it

be stopped at every study to mmpmiTe

Bat 1ie answers were all i the negative
3 Xo. 7 Ten Brown and

|l sclaimed knowledge of it
In Study No. 3 Ogilvy and Russell knaw

wothing. In Stody No. 4, the Bonnder |

and Redwing shook their heads Tn
Btudy Neo. 5 EKi and Elliott hadn't
setn _it—and in %ﬁ:dy No. 6, Morgan
mnd Willay and Micky Desmond hadn’t,

In Study Wo. 7 thers was o pause

s Own

The Tagosss is & name
tobe fearedin Merdunda,

for to imcur the anger
1 of this dresded sseret
society menns desth!
1 But the bops of St
i Framk's, esef sway in
+ Merdamia, are mot
" i seared by the Trgera,
! and they soon put paid
to their revalution. D
the Tapossa docan’:
ferpet.  This smashing
boak-length yarno i= one
lomg thrill.

ibrary

Now on sale al all Newsagents 4

Peter Todd, in that study hadn't had it
—Billy Banter answored only by a
:jc:qrgil mill, apparently sl fecling
irty over the happenings in Spdy
No. 1 thiat afternoon. 'J.'mngununm. tha
d member of the community in
Stady No, 7 wan deaf, and Wharton put
on steam {o Iimouire.

" Boen my Latn dick'?™

" Borry,” answared Dutton, ™ Perhapa
v too much when yom went o
Mauly's Td- But I hope you're not
Foing io sick here. Botter get back
o your own siudy."

" Not sick—dick ! yelled Wharton.

-~ As quick as you can,” agreed Dutton,
* Dash it all, chap, I'm sorey if you
feel sick, but your owm study, ¥you
know—"

“Oh  erumbs !

I:I!':CHJ- ':l-

“Tt's ns Biry in yoor study as hore—
but whfy not open the passsye window
if % el you wank air—"

“ O

Have you had my

help ™ Wharton,

itl" exclaimed  Tomn
. “You needn't call u fellow
"t want you to ba
you're calling me

“He, be, he!™ from Billy Runter.
had my Latin dick [
T rton. * ms it yuu{‘"

am Dution jum WaS
deai—and his denfness often Ted o little
misandecsiandings. Now it led to one

“That's ssough 1™ be smapped. *1
ean’t help it if you're sick, ﬂ I—=and
you come here and eall e & whelp, oud
then & Jew ! Get out I®

Wharton _ got  out—leaving  Tam
rowning, Peter grinning, and Billy
11

Buanter .

Ho | into Study No. 9 next: bab
Penfold and Newland knew nothing of
the missing dictionary. MNeither did
Trovor and Trelues know anything. In
Biudy No. 10, Bolsover major announcsd
that he didn't know, and didn't care
where it was; while his: French stady-'
mate, Dupont, who was mora polite than
Bolsover, kept Wharton s whole minute
whila he itely expresssd his regret
that he could give him no information

on_the subjact.

The captain of 1he Bemove was
broathing hard by the time he srrived
a ¥ Neo. 1. Thers he  foond
Skinner, Encop, and Btott—smoking
cgarenisn, doubtless as- an aid to
learning

Ther knew nothing about the missi
dictionary ; but Harold Skinner uﬂeg
Wharton &  cigarette—which  was
declined without thanks,

In Study No. 12, Lord Maulevarer and
Jimmy Vivian were in the same #talo
of ignorance. In Btudy Neo 13 thers
wern four fellows—Beb Chorry, Mark
Linley, Hurree Jamsct Ham Bingh, and
littlo Wun the Chines. !&ui ona

Lan
of the four onu'lsl theow any light on the

mystery of the miming dicticnary.

nly Siudy No. 14 remained, and
Wharton, a Eu]u excited by this time,
loa into Study No. 14,

Arny of you fellowa borrowed
Latin dhick? =

“ I never borrow books I maid Jehnny
Bull “Rotten idea I

“1 often do!™ said Squilf cheesrfully.
“But 1 haven't borrowed . yours, Jd
bean." "

“¥ou had it, Fishy1™

“Boarch mel” apswered Fisher T.
ish. “T puess T got more dicks than I
want, ™ ho Amcrican junior's ey

gloamed with & business gleam.
I guess I can let you have one, cheap |
arry Wharton breathed hard No
naws ::iiugdbmn hnrgd of the
nyyslario isnrpoared ioticmary,
Flj;hnf . %‘ill:l was his last resourcs,
Fishy always had eocond-hand books 1o



&ell, He bouzﬁl eap
when they were -u.p,
1.!1. i dulr. wh

hl.n am
ﬂll upl.uu q.! the Nemove.
will be .hhuﬂ*ndnourpnpmlha
Yinos of w guesting competition | Blessed
if Tknow where my dick can bal I'vo
nakn:! every follow in the Remove. 1f
ﬁ;:" one, trot it ou u:*iﬂlhr. and
‘L alick me for Loo m
Fisher T. Fizh was all brisk buainess
= jumped d sorted
Ha ﬂﬂl opand s over &
il Et‘fl that I

E

a box.,
ht to-

EVERY SATURDAY
thirtesn

gmm the
it=nnd I make
Harry Wharton lsoghed.

 und cAn
mﬁ:r'

" I'vo bonght this dukmhr seven-  dicti

and-six,"
ing it mmh Fishy 1 Thanks for hand-
it over!
8 turoed to the door with the die-
Hﬂnll‘j" under his arm
“Ha, Ilu., hal* roafed Jubmoy Bull

nprmmﬁ on Fisher T. Fih's
faco was really ﬂtﬂm-n.:t Never
had the bunman man of the Remore
Iquk;-d 0o utterly oveswhelesed with

Had Bonter*had cash, he ml‘.ﬂ nnt
hate been driven to the dezperate re-
source of selling I:- i'cll:;_ﬂ 4  Latin
tonary fo raise tha win Withouk
cazh he gould not settls with F t*]:rl

All that Bunter could do was fta
promise 1o reimburse Fishy ont of s
postal order which he was hourly cx-
pecting from a titled relation.

This was no comfort to Fisher T.
Fizh.

In the linrmlinr; over night, before

and after pra; in the m H
broakfasl, then in mogl:ﬁ:::R .:;r
¥ichar T. Fish hauuted Billy Bunter

w-th demands for the sum of thirices-

d o t lﬂ'i- “T ¢nn lok .]" Bye “ “ﬂtmm that dick ™ shrieked Fishy.
;t uza the titl-page's %Pmmbn&:g you {::'n_ﬂ:l fix it with B;r ‘the time the Remove went in to
s -y - Filh m you li third sc Bunter was guite tirod of
: Mmmr : ':Ihfh e And I'm telling you can fix it the subject, and ho hoped that be bad
a;lnl! h:unm o e s ﬂnbd with Buoter biow you Ife!™ said the Leard the last of it
can let you have it for captain of the Bu-u-q. “TI'm kecping  But hu hadn't.

mnd:'hnn. o the title m
nly -page missing,

“Kr:'p it ™ mapped the captain of
mre. Five shillings waa five
nhi!luﬂ 'Hu Lower Fnuﬂh Form
whether Fishy had

given mwn thl.n one to the vendor,
“Well, if rou're  hord up l'or B
g‘;::; 1 ht take four,™ nid

1 mig
Fizh persunsively. “'i
want to keep the thing on my Mn&."

“Make ik -a-orown 1™
"Imr,, ik That dick cost
il was nno"" said
Fuhr T. at

it Only ‘lm gone I
" Harry Wharton up the th
dlchnn:r[ and lﬂm rl. be
gave a slart—in [act, be jomped.
"lin title-page had hm torn gat—on
the onginal owner's nams had

bﬂ:ll'l w:lm:u. But » fellow koew his
Tht'rb was & cut on the

Glmm hl.d togted the
ﬁ'u.m j ey Bk
“"Em

nf wear “di {ﬂr, al
familiar 'lb i.h-: tyes of the caplain of
tho Hemove. Il was his own mising
dldi‘nﬁllyl % "
T — w—-r" nspe
“You i ,u'lhl.lﬂh 2 im-
slec ! You're I.rjin; m e my own

fﬁhﬂr T. Fish
\ WI!-nou. d
this  is jolly thick ™ ex-
hm Bull.  *Mean to say
~ ppn:hm; a fellow’s
u!u', sell them 1™
“Scarch Ml’ gasped Fisher T. Fuh_
“ ¥ou T gave Bonler a bob for
that di You year me? A bob—and

a ponny over !
%w * stuttcred Wharten
nter! That Tat goob said
hﬂ wanted to gol a abilling postal order
for something, w0 I gave him & penny
ovor the bob. Now yon make out that
1t'# um !" exclaimed Fishor T, 1ish.
1" roared Whaorton, He
pat ihb dieﬁa:g under lis arm.
Fisher T. 'hun.nded meross Ly

ﬂudx in great oxeite
Forgel iH"’ ho_hoot
ek !.'r;' '!'nu

bought t.lut du:i: fuir and
mmﬂa t with Dunte
ou can setile 11: wuth Bunter [ re-
torted Wharton, jiﬂf; well I‘.Mw
that I'm having
* Not m l"' yolled Fisher T.
e T {zu eay it was
iyourn, I'll let ¥on have.il for the half-
; mwn. There 1
IE h'l.fn it for nolhing, thanks, as
= ““Ilin'l 1* shricked Fishor T, Fish.

. 'I'?lul. iccan, I gave Bucter a bob
._wd_.tm{?p: tltl.:okl'llmm,.ﬂu

m'E‘uhar T. iI-‘u.’h made » wild grab ot
the dmumn The awful thought of

losing = shill ith »
i, was oo mo=h mg.. e Tm‘l“nhlnn
Fizh m:mh-dmn the

matter did met ¥: rmuch
the shilfing wﬁ-ﬁ’pmnm 7. H':
grabbed the dcimmsry wnd his bony

i

fastered om it
grabbed # as be jorked it
away;: be it back; rais-
ing it in air, Le t it down
d of the

with & beary smite oo ihe
berices-mar of the Removo

“Aw! Wake smakes!” yellod Fishor DOU¥

T. Fiah He sat down on the foor of

Eﬂr Ne M—be st wmuddenly
“Ha, ha, ha™ vyeol J

and Squif g rolled Johnny Bull
Harry Wharton, laughing, put  the

dictionary under his. arm d
walkod cut. of the atudy withar

Fisher . Fish red d.n;pl:
his-Bony Losd. - Hlas Soaese un, cspios
one. Y, but Ko
did. pot nn: another bang on his bony
head thercirom, and he realised that
t.hu.t waa all that would come (o him,
ssarch me 1" gasped Fisher T,
!’ilh. "l'H eay this IE ﬁl'.lmu'l I I:Iricll

' “{f;,“h is El{elium

o h- nh‘lmg Mrrlu.'ll:r

H- MT.MI'H

THE SIXTH CHAPTER. "
A New Way to Pay Old Debis!

aficr ¥ou piccan!
ety g 4o Qualeht "ot thart Yoo

*0Oh, m
" Bald out & fat hand.

No sooner had Mr. Quelch di d
the Remove ihan n l:m_'p’l ﬁ:::;::n
bore down on the Fet Owl with renewed
de for thirtcenpence.

&1. dil'lnﬁr Bunter had a brick rest

“hrf but afier dinuer 'lh: mn:n
DE Flshe-r hm:ﬁ lika I:hi.t ui the turtle

Ereu in Furm liumw-
Fisher T, Fish
e B i gnn llmi.li:: dnrk and

WAS Muro 1o come lllvr
Aflter school Fishor T. Fuh cornored
Billy Bunter in the i he poiated a
fingor at Burior's fat, irritatod
{:1= L0

" Now, fat clam," said Fishy,
lhlkth; that bony Soger o warning,
“are you going to square ™
"I'll square  to-morrow ! enapped
Bunier. “I'vo told you that I'mpll:b:-
pecting a pestal ordor——>"
z “Can i1 lhrmlmd Fishor T. Fish.
Don't you spri that on“murl;n
LY

sald
uart d two cente Twm T
*T B oD w ie
woe Quelch abouk ft—-—=" o
“0h erikey I guspod Bunier
“Mind, I mean it]" roarcd Fishy
*¥ou ain't poliing il scross me, yoor
fat_clam|' You square, or Jou . up
tn leh ™ - fol A
l.,r o fellows;: lend bt
to sottle v I'{h m;:'u!ljn 1.\]?! ;uult“
asked Blﬂl Buuu;r :uf:lng roug

lh‘lﬁ el #E0 4

“Yea,™ mnﬂmﬂlln
! Where is 1™ Bqnﬂ

“Thero I said Skinner, poinling to

BobEtEim:r

*Ebt o slly. a=s1" hooted
Bunter. ™I don't wanl any of m::r
rotten_jokes; I want & bubl - 1 'say,
Wharton, lend ma a boh, will vou ™

“Aa o rowsrd [or u:l ng wy dick 1"

HE following day there wars &M Harry.
three follows in, Groyfrines . “1 I'ITI wd.it
oo o in & vory disgruniled lhhn: hooted Wisher th. “E‘n
a
Ouno was Herbert Verpon-Snith, who
had a bomp on his iha ut:'mmw
of Horaoce Uukm'l miksterly bo
foate=n pain in the bump, and o st

U

the Hag,

you fab d-m, or F'm Buing
s=h?

num with rﬂ. mm:krd

‘ :E:ﬂf“ I'hhjrituld sl hnn. “What

or ¥ "
“‘mmhh may as well hear' tho lot,™
the captain of the ll.'unm-g.

o

e e s o hear that
_gaxn & bob for a Latin dick

1 m:’ullitmmfﬁrﬂnbo‘h‘ E

e

gce his face when ha |
“Ia, ha, hn!'" roared |

"l m.'g“"

Iﬂ%m Enh' !
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;_.irﬂ ﬂuhhht'ilﬁhmr He, bn,

Fisher T, Fich broathed hard through
htﬂrmﬁ&m O3,

, there was 6o dm.ha
would have & very stern view
Billy Bunter's remarkable methods of
raising the wind; but certainly he would
bave tsken s steroer view of Fisher T.
Fizh's bnsinsss Fishy's deal-
ings in second hand wore not
doalings that could be confided to a
Formi-master,

“You pesky piecan!” hised Fisheor
T. Fish. “Youn mugwump |
You—you pue-faced, Mlﬁlﬂll o |
guess I'll maske potato scrapings of

“1 sary, fellows——" gasped
" r:hmpl’: back as the -_lnn-ll:-:l

H‘i‘!h_!' edianced on him with his bony
Ei}:”-n the air. “1 say, hetp that beast

Bob Cherry chligingly i 5
foot, over which Fiber . Fiah
stumbled.

“Aw, wake smakes!™ gas Fisher
T. Fish, as be landed ou the , whigh
i L;Pndr}ﬁhi:hu:iu-pm

s, ha, ba ™

b
Dilly Bunter relled out of the Rag.
Like Iser in the poem, ke rolled
rapidly. Fisher T. Fish was lefs rub-
ling his bony noss, whisk felt as if @
been driven like a pasl into bis bony

he

Bat Billy Bunler was pelting tired—
mare than tired—of this. [t was clesr
#ven to Bonter's limited intellect. ihat
big had to-setile with Fishy, or el be
hounted by ki till the end of the
term.

Cash was etill lacking, Bunter's long-

order

postal still in &
pon-arrived state. But tor  had
ot PesOunnors.
After tea a bony, vengeful face looked
into Study Na. 7. Fisher T. Fish had
cormered the fat Owl again.

“Now, you petky clam—" gaid

Fﬁu’k‘hm Fou

I'm_going t ' ;I'-" -211 et
i i Bu g
l'vrhlm appo; Ihﬂ.lt a ﬂ'ul
order, and rather short of buk

ilﬁ'ﬁ LYo bave my ‘Holiday

r ot an attractive- ng volumo
an tho stady tahle.
The oviginsl et ot Wi “Halid
original oost o By
Annual ™ wes less than that of the
Latin dictionary; but there was no
doubt that it would sell better in tha

Memove, The business man was more
likely to t haif-prica for a sond-
ha "Hﬁ‘! Annual ™ than quarter-
prica for & second-hand Latin dick.

“Is it o go!" asked Bunter.

“Yep "

‘mr T. Fish pub the " Holiday
o A
. ha

potaie serapings of the fat Orl.‘
Buv'ar grinned afler him as he went,
o dgr that Vernon-Smith would net
%_fﬂniim ‘Annual® frofa his
Bub shat'hope proved illfoundsd. The
Bl M peu B

n ]

Fnbﬁrt_!m, lnmr prep that aming
g

Yed Tor it to take down te the
an the hook-

Rag.
lhﬁwgﬁ 4w ‘a “Holiday
Annual * Em m &

THE MAGNET

"1'\‘-%" answerad R-!‘d'l.!-ing.
“ Where the doooe is it, then1"

" Must be on the shelf ’

“Waell, look I grunted Smithy,

Rodwing looked, but he looked in
vain, The “Holiddy Annual™  un-
doubtedly was gone  Bmithy's brow
gnw tféunﬂﬁﬂmu.u. ;ﬂcr what h?‘d

appens t previoua ovening L
Iam%:d he eonld giess what had become
of that volume,

“By gad 1 said Smithy. “T1f Fishy
has got it—"

a my hat I efadulated Redwing.

Herbart Vernan-Smith stamped qut of
ihe study. - He stampod up the Remove
wfﬂﬂ . He did not, like Harry

harton in search of his dictionary, in-
fquire st every stud
barrewer,  Ha heade
No. 14, :

Joh Bull and Squill wera loavi
the l.tu]:tu-~ Fisher 'T. "Fish was ati
there. Ha had s “Holiday Annual”
in his Hand which he had just been en-
deavouring to well ﬁt; ptzp of Iu? study-
maios, & TRV ithy & welecoming
Mlll:al‘t::g;d in. t iy “"i

" Say, Bmithy, you want a * Foliday
Ln-niﬁ ¥ ™ he saked.

- hot ut [ i
= Exactly ur'- l.dn want 1" said

“Then I we can do a tradal”
ad ll;'f- . F;uih briskly. 'l‘u.l,lp
oy o or hali-a-crown—quite
gocad uud:tinf,nhu."

for & possible
diredt for Study

Fisher T. Fish bhanded over the
volume, and Smithy looked at it He
bad mot, as 2 Bappesed written bis
rums 8 i Bat ke knew his own
“Haliday Azvusl "—with the. page
turped down i the point where be had
lefs off reading it

“Taking it of my bhands]™ maked

Fishy.

5 gﬂr-'!l}l 1"  agreed Vernon-8mith
*As i hlpll:!:n! to-bo mine, I'm taking
it off your hands, Fishy, and I'm going
ta "’?ﬁ.:&.ﬂ" study with you for bag-
"Eﬁh-n- yolled Fishor T. Fish. " 8ay,
I got that from Bunter! Thal fak
elam handed it to me to seltle, and J—1

“H:lmt ;el: minutes wore packed

with cxcitement and incident.

Smithy, with an aching bump on his
head, was not in a good temper; ho was,
in faet, just in the right temper to give
Fisher . Fish & sovora lessan to be o
little more o ech in the mansge-
ment of his e and busines,

Heo smote him right, and he smota him
loft; he rolled him over, ho ban him
with the * Holiday Annual,” and finall
be jsmmed his bony head inte the coal
bex, and left it there when heo walked
sway with his propariy.

Fizher T. Fish exiracted & dizzy bead
from ke coal-bex and q:hﬂ&

He could coly splotter. Ha was fasl-
ing too usod up evem fo make polate
scrapingsy of Billy Banter. He rubbed
coal dust from his bory Seatures and
splutterad.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
- A Prospest of Power !
I OMETHING for you, Dunter|”
S *Ob, good " said Bunter.
dh ;nfmng*rrr:aif, tha n?ﬂ
ellows saking for
lmttors, lﬁ'ill;- Bunter, of course, 'll':l

thare—anxions, llh::ﬂf, to seo whother sohool

hin pestal order artived, but also

o St e S AT
(=11 r

-rﬁi'ud. -butl- small fd:ln; plnpiﬁ

bad, and Bob Cherry handed it down e
Buantar. f

Bunter apened it cagerly.

It was the “ Paih to Power ™ at last]
Billy {Bunter: had boon grestly taken
with -that ‘advertisemont in the news
phper, und be could not help thinking
that it was well worth a .hiﬂ'mg to be
shown the path to power. It was reall
cheap at price, s it was Fisher T,
Fish's shilling that had boeon expandad.

Fishy was still-annoying Bunter sbout
that shilling. He seemed, indeud, to ba
worsa than ever, since Bunter ~bad
settled the debt with Bmithy's * Holiday
Arnual ™ Tt was in vain that Bunter
had offered him ‘a  viry
Yolume of “ Milton's Poems ™ in &
soitloment. Fishy had misgivi that

owner of that volume might
Bt i ot Ol g iady No 24

u al | ] "
an now, 'W:E_Dh i.h:h{fPa o

jqr‘“ under a [ud wrmy ho rvolled
out into the quad, nr: aurious and in- -
terested to opon that valuable liktle
booklet, and see what it contained.

Heo sat on cne of the old benches
under the ancient elws, and blinked
mio ik

It was- 3 work on the mubject of

hy ism.

Z ﬁnm&m wis of the many sub-

iects of which B Bunter “knew

mnw ool ol a5

. s tho o

decided ta bave a look ai it.

. Having bad » Jook at it, he became

Y Aol Professor Réok, the
ccording  to oRsOT

writer of :h.t_n_lmlld: volume, hypootio
wer was within grosp of anyono

E’hd_ by nature to exorcise ENIE,

and instructions, with disgrams, were

given for practice,

The professor gave a lisk of required
qualifications—strong  will, * dominant
personality, unyielding determination,
an.i"llﬁreng ;l charactar, e

made Bunler foal ra ful,
a3 he possessed all thess qualifications-,
st least, he fancied he did.
Certain passes had to be made wilh
Ih':lhmfi!' :hﬂlﬁ&;‘qu—l'ullld‘ strong
will  an L personality—wero
hﬁ_m those o:tLhu n!.ndadnﬂclim.
is scomed er to Bunter.

Any fool nuuid Iur?ﬂma he
cousidered, and if an .Epulen'l:l‘m«m
was no doubt that Bunter could. He
had, st least, that gualification.

Once the hypnotia influence was on
ihe wrotched victim waa the slave of the
hjpnu’tiﬂ,’a I"iltl. II::IE. wII:I td:: ':u
power, rea eal e
this means. Fﬁ: : Tinr nllwﬁd‘:
¥You put the hypnolio influsnce on a
Ielln'l:lju had ‘M I 'plht:r nghﬁt:'
ache, banish the
fellow could be bucked up by the um{

A sorrowing person could be
made to forget a lom.  Much good, in
fact, could be done by a hypnotist exer-
ckingliﬂm!:w power for good onds,

“ By gum [* said Bunter. -

He was geiting da?ly intorostod, Tt
was guite & blow to him when the bell
rang for third scheol, and interrnpled

his  perueal of the  professor’s
irlil.ructmm.. : .

b was very annoying (o hava to go
into Form, and bother sbout Queleh anid

Latin prosa and such stoff, when

E;Ei to: power waa just opening befare
Lor. ;

- Howover, Bunter alippad the

inta his pocket and want. (1]

hﬁ!ﬂ!lﬂﬂ!’r less attention than

usim] to r.“EuﬂdL ;

He was thinking of great possibilili

U there were anything in

tism, he, according to the professor’s




doseription, was just the fellow to make
hig marw it.t o m!- ld do “ﬂmt-
e, - VeELy-noh- ayphotism as w

Wrue, his weird ventriloguial gifts had
earned him more kicks than ha'pence in
tﬁwn;- But hypmotism was guite
B

';‘EF' Q:hhh" in his hands, b
Wi wer in his o
mllllﬁujm'lkﬂ tll;: olhier fellows too the
liie. As soon as ever ke had mastered
those passes he was going to put the
thing 1o the tost. wera subjecls
rendy for him in the Remove. Smi:l;’y
Ed!g lingering hoadacho fmhn'hﬁ L

g porformances ; B pRaEe &I
&;bﬂliuhlng Smithy’s headncho unfinr
the bhypnotie influence 1 'When, if it

1d 0 RGrroWing

wou

a loss, | kit on

thg end mﬁbl g

on Quelch and off

hiappy thought
Btill, he resolved

Eura

orson forget
i
i
face brightened.
£

to make quite, quite
Quelch S e s daaperes :
was r e casinmer

if anything io go emis

But bow usefal it would be in sxams,
too.: You put the influsnce on the
examiners and pazsed without doing any
work !  This was another very happy
thought.

";ol?:lritﬂr % e Bob

i * gasped Bunter, as Bob Cherry
kicked him under the desk.

He blinked round, in day-
dreams, himisall alrcady saerilio
hypnotist unlimitod er in bis
fal hands, Dunter hind ra forgotten
E.I hie wmn:lu‘i:%“;ﬁlﬂr forgotien i-h.uttj

& WBS EUPpos a L
uitcntion to his Form-master, s
“3.'{;. Quelel’s gimiot cye wias gleaming

virm.
' “Bunter, 1 have spoken {o you twice [
rapped the Romove master,

“0h! Have you, sir 1" gesped Bunter,
hearh avar ol o Mty 11
. heard every ; wiry I=
“.E".ll'“t Illth.}ﬁﬁ;'_’ B ;

ou  will take bundred lines,
Bantar, for inltl.‘ﬂn.#iq;!"
“0h crikey 1™

Alter that Bunter tried to banish mora

important matters from hia fat mind and  hand

give some atignlion to t i
e attenbion to the less important
unter  did not like lines

from
T

BLill, il the path to power turned u
trumps, Bunber might vever have o dI::
those | I got  going
hypuotist be might be able to put the
flugner on Queleh and mako him

that ;im lines had been handed inl

od so,
nter had & hopeful natore.

. Class was over at last, and the Fat
|._|:|1iiu- WRE, ahle to got away and turn
is attention to  things that really

maltered.

For tho first time in hislory Billy
Dunter did not count the minutes ba-
tween the end of third lesson and the
ringing of the dinnee-bell,

Tiven dinner fgok a second place to
ihia glorious prospect of teeading the
pith ta power,

Bunter souttled off to that under
the clme, opencd the book, and | his
cyee und his spectacles on the dingrams

within,
I lpoked easy encugh, to Bunter,

rapqi biook ha b to
mw&% ?ﬂu Hﬂﬁpg::: fn: h:g;: as
i

F
‘depicted in AT,
t was jﬁm that Figher T. Fish

- spotted him snd bore down on him—in
eager and carnest quest of o shilling |
I.j;_lut ;té thut?;ghtlu! the Ta }m];:-r e;it-
‘ting under the elms, wav is fab
- hands-ahout in front of hi fnﬁ'ﬁh
Visher 1. Fishi- pauiod i nstoiithmenn,

a3 & ko

EVERY SATURDAY

His frel impression was that Bunter
was waving away a bee, or o wasp., But
ihare was no inscct of any kind to be
seon pear Dunter.

He was apparently waving his handa
sbout for no reason whateaver, unless ho
bad pone eracked.

“Wake snakes!™
startled Fighy,

He gazed at Bunter.

Unheeding, unsesing, the fab junior
weaved pattcrns in air with his fat
paws! His fot face was intent
eerions.  Ho- waved apd waved, and
e 7on fab che whet's got yeu?”

’ ¥, yom am, what's youi™
exclaimed Fisher T. Fish at last. He
agme no neavcr—if Bunter had gone
eracked Fichy did not want to be the
fellow to get the Rrst benefit of it.

Bunter started sz he becams awarn

murmured  tho

of Fishy's 7. He gave him
an :irriur«i blink ~ threugh his big b

]
= Cerroat. vou beast |™ he yappod.
“1 P'm asking you for & bob!”
Mﬂ Fisher T. Fish b
nier’s eyes pleamed (hroug &
speciacies.  He had not bad a lot of

practice so far. 20l it cost nothing to”

try it om.  This was a chance, ‘ot lodst,
to ascertain whether be was making any

pr?—n::s.
p came his fat bands again, waving
and weaving at Fisher T, Fish's
nalonished face. Fishy blinked at him,
He goggled at him. Unless Bunter lind

one © joco,” there was no under, ing
these antics. Vishy backed s pace away.
He was prepared to handle Bunter in
hia normsl state, but he was not pre-
parcd to hagdle & lunatic.

“Oo 1" commanidad Bunter,

“Bearch me!” gasped Fisky.
. *Forget about that shilling 1" eaid
Bunter,

TRl da- compilislaysfesa: yous

13 el '

iminll’llﬂl Punter. .7

“Gee-whiz 1™

Bunter took a surreptitions sguint at
the book. Then, rising to his feet, ba
advapced on Fisher T, Fish, waving fat
s at him and fixing him with &
stondy sture crammed with slrongth of
charnctor and dominating personality.

isher T, Figh backed u.'l.ng,.

As  Bunler pdvanced backed
farther. :
(o 1™ comm Bun

anded tar. !
Fisher T. Fish jumped back like »

gmﬂ]d bave no further doubt that
Bunter had gooe oot of bis mind.- A

J iﬂmth-lﬂhmmm

Eis fpectacks and said
E,E-D'."Elﬂttpfﬂltm-:dml"iih_?
& fellow that it was safer to keep at &
distance. Fisher T, Fish went—in fact,
b seutdled !

“0Oh erumbs!” gasped Bunter, blink-

ing after him.
mﬁ[e grinned with satiasfagtion as he sat
down again. Tt did not oeoor to his fat
brain that Fisher T, Fish; fancying that
b b gone off his chHJ.up, wae alarmed,
fﬁ l-lt.ril?uaed hlhf&l‘ ngtmat to - the
ypmotic influence.  Alveady, it seemed,
he hud power in his hands, This was
fond hu;].nniuﬁ.

When  the dinner-bell rang Bunter
crammod the * Path to Power ¥ into his
Eﬂrknt and rolled off {o. the Hoose, a

appy and hopeful Bunter: o wues not,
of course, going to ?ﬁ anyhody son that

y He did

L ; not wanb a lot of
rival hypnotists in the ve, Buntor
rglqnn was going 1o & i

this strange,

| this terrifyving

if I:H! e well | . : :?:’E Gt
re was & bigger " oin tha

maotter than Bunter, at the mlcl:mnnt.

realized,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
What's Up With Bunier?

EMOVE fellows glanced at Billy
ﬂlrF!tL‘r at tho dinner-tahle.
rat

WS ' not  unoomomon !
Fuollows-ofton wonslercd where he
parked il all; moreover, Bonier was not

above annexing another fellow's pudding
if o fellow was unwary,

But more g than - ususl were
turnod on Bunter now,

Two or three fellows, from a distapee,
kad seon Bunter in the quid, waving his
bands about in sn imexplicalle manuner,
and wers porplexed—4ill' they hescd
from F T. Fish that Buonter had
gone  loco—whigh, being  intorpreted,
meant that he had gone off ‘his fak
chump !

All the Remove knew that, in (hat
direction, Bunler had not far to go. Bus

el Fio 5?01_5?
According to the alarmed Fizhy, e
had bratdished s paiv of Tab paiws in
the most extraccdinery way and glared
like & maning, Buch was Fishiy's im-
pression of the fixed, steady gase in
which Dunter had threwn  all  Lis
gtrenglh  of  will' and - dominane
perscnality !

Dunter sectned normal ab dinner. e
!ﬁtu E;uaugl';l fp;hiuurﬁ-%hnt was the wsnal

untor ol right. &5 possession of
Lieved Mauloverer's pudding and ste that
alep, Thab, too, was the usunl Bunter.
He whis to Bob Cherry that a
fellow never got enough to eat a8 school ;
that wae one of his customary reraarks,

No- unusunl signs appes till Afe.
who was atb 1‘:« brad of the
move table, o :
“No more r - Mssier Bunier,
Bpivens.™

Bpivens was the man who served ag
th & inble. Quelch often kept an
Ei:hm Bunter and stopped him at the

h ar-sixth helping of pudding or pie.
This was ono ‘s most bea
manners and cusbouls.

Bunter breathed hard. He turned his
spectacles on his Form-master, with &
gleam in his cves.

" You wait 1™ ba bresthed.

Bunter did not let Queleh Lear that,
of course. He was not yot prepared to
deal with Queleh hypnotically.

But two or three follows near Bunter:

heard that vengelul multer, wad etared

at the fut Owl. A
. “What's {o wait for, fathesd @

II'h_r- telling I answered Dunter

Ass 1” remarked Bob,

“Yah [* retoried Bunter.

Alter dinner Billy Bunier cot alicr
the Bounder when the Remove went out.
Bmithy was his next objoct for experi-
e,

Bmithy had a hard nuk, bt Coker,
with his ericket ball, had nearly eracked
it Thers was still 8 brodse, and, judg-

by the Bounder’s uncertain tramper,'
Hl B pain,

: Bunler wos going to malke
him forget it—if T | Hyprotizm
esuld de it, and Bunber's expericnce
with  Fishy had sl shovw —tn

Bunter, at least—that he gould hypno-
Lisn. Ho was quite cpger to try kis new
skill and power on s tough il.l]‘;jl!l'_‘l liko
Herbert Vernon-Smith.
“I zay, old chap, #lill got a spot of
Bam in your napper?” ashed the das
wl sympathetically.
Yernon-Bmith stared at him. Th was
rather unusual for Buntes {o lake an
interest n ancther follow’s troubles,
" # Just m spob 1 he afswirod,
Lot me eure it for yout”
:'W]m-n‘:i?"_t » il B ol
'l can do- i, -said Bunter breezily,
Tux Magyer Lisrany,.—No. 1,585
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“ Just stamd still, o your cyes on mine,

d think abeut in particulan®

e R
L

never. heard, of Pra!_nrn?ilnuhﬁn and

ver aven dreamed that nter

H.:l become & hypnobist, :1- anly

us
“Off your chiump ¥ he asked.

“0h, reaily, -+ Iy et +

Throe or four fellows stopped to eyo
Bunter. It was inning to look ns if
Figher T. Fish had been right, and the
fat 0wl was losing his wita—such as they
were, .

“Poity " murmured Skinner,

“*Mad as a hatter " breasthed Bolsover
major. * - T
“The madiulness i torriGa 1™
‘. More fellows gathered as

Billy

Bunter, with his d _spectacles
" ‘ﬂmi. eyes and x

glued  on thy's. asto face,
waved fat hands in the air.

Not a fellow gudssed that these were

hypnotic . g

Why iter was sawing the atmo-
sphere in this way was simj ? mystery
—unisss he was off his o

“ Feel it coming on?™ asked Bunter.

“What I gasped the Boundér.

"k, not¥ing ¥ esid Bunter hastily.
He was not goimg te mention-thst he

was puit on .
That umﬁhrn gIven secret AWay.

“¥ou mad sssl Stop . Four
silly paws at me, or I'll boot you I said
Vernon-8mith.  “TH boot  you, =ny-

ceased M make  hyprotio
essar  Hook

would have failed to
on with his 1 d

ui;iﬂu fal hw“ o e tI:.g‘ 1-Ihn
vo it up on

He roared, mf' fied, the Bounder

gluring after him.

o “Must be balmy ™ said Bob Cherry,

in wondar. :

“Poor  ofd Bunter | zaid Johnny
Bull, “T never knew he had o mind o
wn.nrl_ar in, but he's wandering in it
mow,' .

Billy Dunter retired to the Rag and
an armchair, and o further study of the

rofessor's book. He realised that he
E-I-d ot gmececded with Bmithy as he
had ?;ith Fisher T. Fiu}l.mh!u.&rr p;:ﬁ-
tioe, it seemed, was required, ber all,
Rome was not built in a day! L

Seldom was Billy Bunter seen deep in
study. Hut tho attractive idea of wield-
ing irresistible power had quite taken
hold of his fat mind, and ho was poing
into this, Ha delved, desp into that
book of hypnotic  instruction’ with an
attenticn he had pever bestowed on his

ns,
It was a-half-beliday that sfternoon,
and most of the fellows were ab cricket.
Bunter bad the to himsslf wntil
Lard Mauleversr dri in
Mauly was looking for a spot to take
a little rest on fhat warm sammers
It was cool apd shady in the
and there were easy-chairs. Manly
down in one, and sireiched his
eltogant legs, and put his hands behind
his noble head, heedless of Bunter,
Bunter blinked- st him. Bmithy was
a tough puwp to crack; Mauly was n

much more promising subject. Bunter
Bigas tn svhs - pansat:eb Mnily
Bs L'ranchnad'm niuﬂﬂ;'m’umabdm:. g

Muauleverer cbgerved him
hall-elosed syes with mild wonder, Why
- Bunter was
know—unless. HF WAE EQINE QUEST Daw

no
kind of physical
Care, l\:f:iu.l was going to sleap, and

if Bunter liked to wavo his fet hands.

about Muuly did not mind.
Tae Migver Lueany.~—No, 1,583,

L]

doing this Meuly did pot
jerks. Meither did ha  Bow

“hore,

THE MAGNET

- The fut hands weaved myskic rns
in the air, Dil Bunl:;awdmuis

vietim eagerly through his big spee-
tacles. He was going to- throw Mau
ﬂiu'thn hypmatio shunber, and & ¥

auly’s evelids wore drooping 1
© Bunler was getling on ! .

His faf arma ached a Title. Ha waa
not usad to physical jerks, but be kept
o regarilless,

‘s oyes closed.

That: they. had been about to close,
l]:l:'hnm fbm:i.m l&hnl: uﬁi cemehi.n_m
the Rag for & Jiti in the armechair,
Bunter did mot hnn“:r':‘, What Bunter
knew -was that Mauly bad glowly but
surely snok ioto slumber under the
mfluengs of those mystic

“Bleep!” commanded Dunter.
Manly, slept !

“Are you awake, Mauly 1™
No answer,

Buntor's eyes fairly glittersd. He had
done ik
Mauoly an with Fisher T. I'ish, There
uly, desp in slumber, and Buntor
had no doubt that it was the hypnotio

mber,, -

“0h crambs1* mormuged Banter.

If thin wis “not proof, " Bunter would
Lave liked to know what was :

Just ag ‘ha hait {lie ‘gift of ventrilo-
quism, §o” Bd” haid  the gift of hypno-
tism—thak was clear to Bunter,

Me rolled, grinning, out of the Rag,
leaving Loerd .~ Mauleverer  in  that
-byppotie trance. Mauly, happily un-

aware that it was a hypnolic trance,
slumbered peacefully.

Trying It On Coker!

i ET out!™
Herbert Vernon-Smith
witered thow words, not in an

aprecable tdne.  He addressed

them to Hilly -Bunter.
ﬂmith% Ll como up to his stud{ altor
a epot of erickel.  He still had a linger-

ing ache in that :
gomng to give it another rub with gint-
mont. Tla did not seem al all pleased
to soe o faf faca and a pair of big
spectacles ghimmering in at the door of

Btudy No. 4. - -
Bunter, instead of getling ont, got in.
“1 say, don’t-be shirty, eld 3

he said. *1 say, how would vou likae

“to make Colior sit up Tor giri’us you that

bump ™.

Bmithy unkunitted his brows

He had heen thinking quite a lot on
that subjoct since Coker’s oxploit with
the gricket ball, Coker had not only
given him s painful bump, but he had
shoved him over. Had Coker bean of a
suitable siza for & Romove fellow to

Emuthy would bave punched him

ong ago, and punched bim hard. . But
& befty Fifth Form man was, of coarso,
too big for & Remove junior to punch.
Bmithy would have been quite pleased
to hear ol eny procticabls met of
making Horace Coker " st up.”

" What do you mean 1 ho asked.

Bunter winked—a fal wink.

“1 can do i ].Lﬂ gaid. *T've got

pqrﬁ; ;L‘ iy Baods,

X W::ldarfui urf;;u#'l Bul:fr im-
presai RS things that mo
other f-ilnw in - the Form ean do,
Bmithy.™ o ;

“H yon mesn your eilly, rolten, fat-

Tuiz vaniriloquisir—"" prunted the

ndar.
“0h, nol  Bomcthing else,” said
Bunter,  “I'm net going to tell you what

it iu-i'.i'l rather & secret.  But, look

can do proctically what 1 like.

S Giving - s fellow - |

was a8 successfol with

hruise, and he was-

bt L LR

I..n.tnrt.: om,, m geing to try 96 om

-"'I'i:‘ what?” asked  the mystified

“0Oh, nothingl Baet T can jolly well
Ll Fou tblin'sq“alch had Mgmhnﬂﬁﬂ
his p’s and q'e ! raid Bunter dackly.
s for  nothjng )
T'm not going te do the lines old
gava me, Bmithy ! Il show him ™

¥ h
o!_'lhal‘ullunr thet Hunter had
hiz fat chuogp: he had only su
Rurmter

that he was a milly idiot, a3 oanal.- s

however, he wondered w

had, .
“I've got_the power in my hands )™

continwed  Bunter. “I eou ma ke

YQuelch believs that Le was a kangarco

if 1 liked——*

“ Wha-at M- =

" And jump all pver the Form-reom [

LRE] Lewp
* Oh erikey ' gasped Smithy.
There was o doubt now; Buntor was
off fns chomp | - o -

“ Hut about Oolker,” went on Ruuter,
" Coker's just the subjett—wosk-minded,
you know ] 1'm absolutely sure it wonld
u:préanlrllh ‘Coker 1 Tt worked all right
wit mhsdiu&n;]_ Mauly—-

" Ohy nothing ! I'm. uot telling :you
anything+" &aid Bunter astutsly. .".‘E‘m
keeping it dark—sea! 1 mean to sy,
if 1t ol ouwt that thers wos & hypmatizt
in the Hemove, fellows would get on
their guard ; and it's nok so “Bsy - to put
the fluence on when fellows ave o their
kuﬁrd._“l Haith. '

erfon-Smi umped. '
 A—aw RypmOHIN1”

“" ¥You—you—you're a hypuotist i

“Don’t you ask me estinns,
Bmathy; and ' 1ell 3::1.; :lq: whaop-
pers,”  answired Bunter. “I'm frot

saying snything about it.™
“ Ha, ha, bal" yollod the Bonpder:
Bunter was not off  his chump!
Bmithy's first apinien, after all, had
beon the right one—he was nob off his
was ouly o silly idiot, as

usualk |

Bunter blinked at him.

" Blessed if 1 ste snything to cankle
ab!" he ssid. “T'm keeping it dark,
ou kmowt I mny a hypootist—or

muy nob!  Thet's telling! I m
have ed il out of a gmk—url';
may mot!  m nob saying anyihing !
P'm leosping  the wholo  thing ehso-
lutely darle at present.’* '

“Ha, bha, ho ™ shricked Smithy.

" But, without givim ol An -
ticulars, T'm keeping lirjt.:i‘ri.iu.rk,,"'IF 'rE:nl
?'Iu Euntum “1 can smy this nim—-

va ANOTINOUE POWES in 1o LE
I ordered Fishy to walk awiy Fn.nd for-

get - wll” about that bob. " Well, he
walked off, apd he hasn't asked me for
it sinca. I put Mauly to leap in the
Rag—and left him sloeping like »
tap|  Not much donht ut it after
that, I fancy! What?™ 1
Vernon-Bmith gurgled.  Ho quita
forgot that he was 1n & bad temper.

Bunter seemcd to have on enlivening

affect on e
“Well, what sboot 1" wsked

Bontar, “Huopposn 1T make Coker go

and cheek s Form-master] - Prout
will whop him ! What abouf that ™
“0h, do!™ gasped Vernon-Smith.

©Wall, one geod turn deserves an-

othar ™ explained Bunter. — “My
nstal order  oover  emme to-fay.
gmithr! ind, I'm not en the moke !
I'm going to make Coker sit ﬂlp,':'m
your acoount, becanse—bécanse 1 like
good | turn
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Bunter eyed (he Bounder rather
snxiogsly. :
“The postal arder will be for

tan

bob,” bhe wont on “Its absalatels
certain (o come—itla from ooc of my
titled relation you |know Only,
being rather s of tin, I"'d like to

have the ten bob to-day. 1 will hand
vou the postal order imiedisiely it
oomes  Lownmornow, Bmithy. ScoT"

“1 poal” gasped the Bounder. "Ii's
& go, Bunter—az #0on as you've made
Coker sit up by ]L_'i'gl:lﬂl.iling hitn. ™"

Buntor's fat face beamed.

After two wsuccesses, he felt  that
therse was ne room for  reasonable
doubt.  He had not had much luck
with Bmithy himsel{—but then every-
Lody knew that tho Bounder was n
hard nut te creck. Colrr of the Filth
was & moch easier subject.  Bunier
had no doubt now sbout what hie could

.

" All merene, then '™ saad Bunter oon-
fidently. " Coker’s in his study now—
I suw him go. God that tea bob about
vou, Smithy!”

“Yes, and I'm keeping it about me
—ill vou've put the fAuence om
Colker 1" gurgled the  Bounder.

Hniff, from Bunter.

“You can come and ses me do it i
yon like!" he retorbed.

“Oh grumbal I'l coms as far as
the end of the passage!” gasped
SBmilhy. “I'd rethor not be too fear
Coler whon you put the fAuence on 1"

“h, he'l bo quiet mngh'l" eaid
Buntor cheerfully. * First all, ¥on
lkpow, 1 put him intn the hypnotio
trance, sama oa I did Mauly. Alter
that be's the slave of my will. I
could make him fh and punch tha
Head's nose, if T liked."™ .

“0h orikey |”

#Bot I won't do (hab” said Banter
gonerously, | "Ho wonld be  sacled.

EVERY SATURDAY

Coker gripped the round, red ball, look a Little run, and almost furned himsell Lot
intended direction.

vou know. ITe's rather a beast—he's
kicked me more than once—but [ wan't
got the chap sacked J'il make him
go snd slang FProal”

"D 1™
*Comea

rged Bmithy.

thea ! i Bunler.
Verpon-Smith followsd Buntef [rom
tha study. Heo followed him in won-
der. 'That oven Bunier could be fal-
bead enough to fancy that thore was
snyihing in hypmotism, or (that, if
there was, that be could hypnotism,
Bmithy could hardly belisve. It was
truo that Bunter was the biggest ass
golng—but this really was the limit.
Bmithy was quile infercsted 1o o
the ootcoms of this experument on
Coker of the Fifth. He did not think
that it would cost him ten shillings!
He followed Bonter to the corner of
the Fifth Form passage. He remained

there, while the hsppy and !
fat Owl rolled uwp the passags to
Horace Coker's stndy. From  the
corner he waiched Rilly Bunter dis-
appear into that study.

Ile waited Jor the resuli!
Ho bad not long Lo waik! What
tranapired inside the swdy he did ook

know; but he koew what transpired
rulside 1 . Bunier  did—in & #Hying
weapl

Bunter hail been less than a minufa
in Coker's study. - Perhapa that did
not give him fime to get the flusnce
onl Derhaps the #fluence  wonlds't
have gone on, anghowl At all
events, Buntor flew ont of the door-
way—and Hmithy, looking sloug the
punsagne, Eaw & large foot appear from
that doorway aftex Buntor. Thot waes
all L saw of Coker.

“0Ohi Yow! Yarooh!” came & rokT
from the fat Dwl of the Remove.

Bunter comn down the  passage at
tap speod, | Tarhans his fanoied think

g o e ey LS
“ Yaroooh 1" A hitul yell came from Vernon was '
wﬂ.hhﬁﬂn‘nﬁeﬂndmlhm
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Caker"
study.
Hes whirled round the corper, pass-
ing Bmithy unhesded. Ho ocut across
the landing and vanizhed—leaving the
Boundsr yelling with laughter.

was {.::fum“l;" him from the

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Under The Fluence !

ARRY WHARTON & OO
grinnmd,
Every fellow in the Bag
__grinne
Grinning faces on all  sldes

Bur-
rounded Bunter when he appeared in
the Mag that evening.

Even Fisher T. Fizh grinned—hia
first grin singe the disastrons and
irreparable loss of thirtesnpedee.

By that time all the Remove knew
what was up with Runter. Buanier
was atill keeping it dark, in his own
inimitnble way—but Bmithy was nob
—Bmithy had told the fellows that they
had » hypootist in - their
evoking lhowls of merriment.

L]

midst,’

Now averybody lkoew, and the 5iu'|1|.

of Billy Bunter, relling inte the Rag,
was tha sigual for a goneral outbresk
;!_E grinnjug and chockling and chorl-
ing. -
Ono touch of Nature, mecording in
Shakespenre, makes fha whols worlid
kin, t wag coriain that one touch of
Runter mada the whole Rag grinl

Billy PBunter blinked routrd him,
through his big spectacles, in surpriso,
He could sea that thers waa soms joka
on: but he could nol see what ik was

“7 ‘may, wou Onollows, what's the
jolce 1" asked Bunter.

“You, old [at beah ™ chuckled Bob
Cherry.

[Cantinwed on page 16,1
Tur Maguer Taemany,=—Neo, 1,585,



Dwl's log: bul
ever, iw restrained thak

[Continued from -pﬂw 15]

T, MI.I[?, Cherfrg—" :
“He ain't .loco, after sl said
- Fisher T. Fish. - "Ho's  jesl the
world's prise boob]  Jest  the goob
rom Goobsville!” .. .
*(h, really, Fishy—>"
Let's »en yoli :lu it, Bunter,
gosted - Bkioner. .~ We're all !'cn[
mlam»lqd Smlthy say:  you'ro u

: Mw fat Onl biiiked t Smithy.

“Ei? How did you know, Seithy 1
asked ‘Bunm. in -u_mfm-

told nll remomber saying to you
at : it ll.l:l:. and wasn't
going 1o I-ll“.
“Ha, ha, I'u. - ;
“Go J.:l" said Bob Cherry. “Lat's
have a performance, Bunler Pick
out your man, and put the jelly eld

fluenes on.”
= Well, I dido't mean it to get owt,™
eaidl. Buntlar, “Stll, if you fellows

want to know, I can hrpootise. I'm
nearly na a hypoofist as [ am a
vediriloquist, and vou know my won-
lkrlul venleiloguism—*'

“Never mi that—stick
nokiam [ veged  Bob. “Put it on
Eﬁ?ﬁn&r. and make him I\u]]m.'r thio
m[ue*ttn he's ]«cﬂ: in his poclet™
Hu, ha, hal’

=1 jolly 'M'H could ! said Bunter,
"I'va hypnolisod two fu]I-:rm already,
I can _ln vwﬂl fall ILs.tglt
renlly, my  won u‘-l venirilo
qulsm. hul. vou have to have m strong .
x ill md“tn Juhrm%wtmmhmd i
N personal at's whare
como in nmtk know,  Ounly 1
haven's had of practice, o far.
and I lmilhb p.f..d—-
and, collrie, that ralther spails the
offéct, But for that I should have
got _thr influence on H"A-Eer to-day——"

*Poor old Coker!'

to  the

*Ha, ha, ha!"
“The easiest subject,”  wenk an
Bunter, retailing the knowledgo - he

had gained from the “ Path in Puhnr.”‘
‘.[111 :. rauthor wnk-ﬂmmdnd ?ﬂu ﬂlm",ikq 3
T ugent, 1f you
“Ha, ha, hat" sellod all the g,
]l}ml;t :imlm h;;r ba  ox d‘
ra ugent's face, as r ma
thl- urh

Mﬁ fat-headed Hntlumng
md!" ugent.
TWell, T mean, ’'d b a gond snb-

t, boing s bit eofi!" explained

unler. “The softer, the better, vou
for hy nntum

"Fla, ha, hal"

"Try me " utf_nd Akinner,

“0k, nll rwlw eaid Bunier, “Yon
goe, n follow. ] i iz hard ra
hgpnnhu—ohltlmh ?'ha

But you'll ba ﬂ;m

L
gkj Bo long l| . l'dlurws & hil

“Yw bul I‘hnmiarﬂ--—"
“(0h, really,
Bkinner's object was to pull the l-.l

h- nearly uhmpd iis

him dmuﬁﬁéﬂl

mind and kicked
Migwer Lsrany,—)

Iwaru

THE MAGNET

“%‘u L1 he said.
“Fix vour éyes on miné, and think
of nathing in particulsr 1" suid Duntor.
“ As far as gou can, think of abeolutely
nolhing at all."”

*Think of Buner’s brains, Bkinper,™
FUF%?IMI Peter "Todd.

8, ha hal™

Ay ahut upy Toddy!  Don’t jaw
whilé I'm . putling tha Em-r.u o
HSkinner, Tt apmh,ﬁle

Bunter fixed his eyes, tlld kis spec-
tucles on Harold 8kinnor. He waved
his fat hands; weaving patterns in the

Bir, i
The whele crowd in the Rag watched
im.

Bunter had a large and deeply infor-
eated audience.” Ij was true that the
follows were all grinning, and evidontly
regarded this 88 & comic entertalnment.
“1.1-1 thoy wera g‘umﬁ to ulna 8 d:ﬂumm

unler considerdd, when Eﬂl

l:lm Hicnoes itV They wau.]:d n;lm w

terrible power he had in his hands

mmlﬂ e duly impressed—in fact,

On the whole, Bunter was not sorry
that the secret had coms out. Bunber
k#d an audienca, Heo ]l.'l;nd the . lima-
light. He liked to show off liked to

reveal what o

::l ing to m;lm when

into & hypaobic trance
udP:ldo i Ymoel! & monksy,
snd ot him cimbing vp the curiaine

r was poing to do
it, there was po doubt
that” Lhe 1|- eyfriars fellows would be
tremendondy impressed, indeed awed |

The fat hands wagged and waved and
'D|1’."I'I.l;‘d

To the uurPrue of zome of the fellows
—=not at all to Bunter—a  desamy
expression came over Skinner's face, and
his eyelids drooped.

Bunter grinned with satisfuction.

Blinner; wvidentle, was nob a lough

—afid =hen he

aibject, like “Biviifhy or Cokerd He was
ngr right under the fusnecs like
il v,

Bunter wagged and waved and weaved

“Bleep 1 be commanded wddenly,
Bkinner's #ves closed.
1“" Bunter griesed round tricmph.
antly,
“That's the hrpmotic
fellows ™ he anpounced
“ % orumbs |
' Bame {rance |
. lhn trancefulness is torrific,”

irapce, you

“8kinner, now, is the absoluie slave
of my will T said Bunter, 1 can oo o p
!mu aelonp 1:1:9 thar mn-]ing- up, as

"fxmf ™ yelled. th
8, ha!"™ :‘r‘t It & Juniors,
"Blt- I can sea lll}"tlll:ﬂf to
encklo at1” }‘ll'l[.'fd Bunier.

But if Runter conld not, ihe other

ag::: oould |

of Bkinner's eves had opened, for

a moment., loog esough to wink—an

then closed again. This was lost on the
t-sighted. 0wl of the Remove; but

as every other fellow in the Rag saw
that wink, ther knew exactly how dea
Uarald Skinner was in the hypoot
tranco |

“0Oh, slop eackling 1" said Bunter
prossly. “1 can tell you, this {an't a
Iaup.'hmg matter, H}'pmlmn is a jolly
llﬂuul i bad hands it eould

do n l'mhl lul M harin. F'r instance,
ke Skinner go and pinch
-mnﬂlnup; mll_ of Quelch's study I*
o] ol ke b d do
' col make him {111 t D,
Locke in the eve, lnd“:ﬂ sacked for
i maicd Bunter.
“Oh crumbs ™
"He is simply the

slave of m, 1!ill‘
camdl my lightes: wish f

ia low to h:m,

eaid tha. fal hypnotist. I sould maka

hiimn chack & chair wb your _hand,
e s
. ¢ dﬂui. thm'k I s :iurg!ml Bah,
“*Well, - d muka him
muﬁ mrdut;m. hadrml':t ik
“Pleasa “E1" ‘gaid the captain of
the Ih_nmre. lasgkin “As ]:m: ate
HFC hi'], d faz beon '™
“l II ;|1.|_r.1 ﬂmw Faut what I can da,

50w be iz under the Huende ™ said
Bunter. *Skinner! Open yolr cyes!™
“-k!rlr..i.n opened-his oyes,

" Now, Bkinner, listen to me! You'ra
going to believe cverything I say to
yon,” mnoounped Bunter,

*Chap needs hypuotising lo do (hatd™
murmured Bab,

* Ha, ha, b1

“1 say, you fellows, shui up* Skinner,
you're & ! Now, what are rou,
Hll!‘fl;m!r?“ - red - 8ki

'm e " anywe “akinner
mlt'mnh' !

“You see {hal, m‘.l fellows,”  said
the fat Owl tri “Bkinhor's
absalutely mm of his own
idenitity pow, under the hypnotia
influence. T've made him  belibve ha's

%
o e

* Now, Shi:u.er bark I™
Banter.

“ Baw-wow-wow | came from Skinner.

Billy Bonter b-u.mud Ho had been
smare of his wonderful powers—still, it
was very gralifving to roccive’ proal
fike this, wiih tha Irlm o Form looking
on. He had made Skinner, r ihe
mystic finence, boliove fhat be was &
dog, ‘and bark! At least, be was con-
vinced that ha had.

" That's pretiy phin isn't 361" said

Bunter. It's eh & masterly

rsonality nnd & dominating will thou

g it, you konow, I could m you

{lllt me in the ‘Hemove slaven to pilay

ligheliffe, Wharten, _ju.ul by putting the

Ausnce on vou, I:.,..ny

“Oh, my hat ¥

£ H-k:nnar E ! rapped B'u.nhr Y on're

oo la w'ra s donkey !
N“‘R w t. m ‘g:w, kinner 3"
submissively,

ordered

answored  Skinper

“Not such ‘a donkey =» Bunter 1™
murmured Bob,
“Ha, ba, bal™
“Bray ™ ordered Banter.
“Hee-haw I brayed Skinner,
h¢~l‘ I'r;ur "™
“1 famey vou fellows can see now thak

" Hea=

I'm a pret good h}p'nmur suiid
Bunter mp{lﬂ:ﬂnﬂ}' " What "

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Now, Skinner—I Ay, kME where
¥ou sre—what are you up. toI™ roared

ter, as the hylphnhled sulyject

suddenly rushed at him and n to
kick him. Swl?ml—nﬁlt- are you up
1o, yon fa

“T'm n dnnlw_r 1" explained Skinner:

" Donkey s kick 1"

= 1’-romuh "‘

Thud, thod

““Hb, ba, hl 1" yelled thas Rag, almoss
in mm'[lmm,

“1 say, you M!am, hald him—T say,
llb'!'lrl'm-.' howled Bunter, dodging
wildly ronnd the table, wh.h Bkinner in
pumut still kiclking. Il‘E KOs
thing’s gonn wannmmh I up off,

ﬁuu beast ] You're not key,
hnnar—-du _Fou bhenr=—vou'ro not s
o Tty wal dedlaced S

" ¥ am,"" re inmer;
"mdil'n: LY hel!lu.ﬁ don oo I"

Thud, thod, thod |

“Owl_ Halp!™

"Ha, ha, hal"

This was qnm n unexpsoled onteome
—to  Bunter. was nol quile s
tnexpected {o i'be othér fellows, Thar

vonred “with langhter as Bonier fled



Tranileally round the table with m
in hot &urmt, landing one at
n'mr: K

um had gone on, gquite easily |
lh.t it

did mot 1o goL it
nE ini “n:ht F

N7,
e to X 'a""b?.lm ’:I-el:_. s

d oliﬂl—tlﬂ the hapless hyprhotist fi
gmalhn: !'M;.n IIIIl’t:‘::‘, ".’;a ; b t!g;
aflar .

berenpon Skinner immediately re-
covered from the fuence |

Bunter Ioft the rockil ith
Jaughtor, Billy Bunter had aften addod,
whin i_..I;ll,-|r, ;: tha u!: -.:“m.ib
ot irayir 0

“ fellaws r: withont &
dlmmlinnl Toics, t nter as a

Liypnorist. took the -uhnln colie,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Gels The Idea !
I 'ﬂ-%mﬁhmﬂgkunf
h. Pnl-ter and Groeno looked at
mﬂlakn wis at_tea in his stady with

his friends; and for some tima
had besn milent and hifal,
st g0, Gomghfel_poth

were unushal. i
and ha was not much given lo Ing.
Coker coma uut.ﬂ;'hwwnn

it wilh k
iubﬁu?hh e e reonk,

§ Whaa1° sjsculated Potter. “What
did you say.
I,d lil wan l.

r thing ™
answered ﬁ:.'ur. wiill robbing his poss
in' that ﬂ'il'.'l.lgh'l‘flll. reflective way.

“Well, I shouldn't marty, old chap,™
eaid Polter kindly. "It may be a hit
uedr, bt we can't help our noses.™

wua & natural misapprohension on

it was
& quésr that
he was ailnding to his nose. Coker’s
nose was, in fack, a bit uoussal. All
Lis features were of a rugged cast.
Indesd, after AR.P. drill ona day, an
Price of the Fifth had sctually ssked
Coker why he hadn't taken his gas
mask off, affecting to notios na differ-
enen helween ﬂu&wn fraturen and the

m‘\lﬁimt * maid
[H wor .
Cresno, as kugluy ur{'nu-r. “1'va -

seen worse noses than re."  Creeno
did nat stato where he had seen them.

Coleer stared at hin studymates. e
was following his own train of thought,
and did not catch on.  Coker himself
was unawan® that his nose wes &' queer

l.'hmﬁr
hat are you talking abeut
silly apses?™ m‘{l Coker, “I mnd
h w 1& .]knp, ll:ln l:,t :;tt ja:Jl I
talking about it to-day;
mn of Ihr.rfwau ].Eu;hmp; 4,
“Ghuultr I'* enid Potter. "Fagas will
Elll at mrﬂ:mt, 1 shouldn't mind."*
repealod Onhl. "Why
should I. m-ml Foi assl"
“Woll, soma  follows would,™ eafd
Creona, "I:Iuli after all, looks win't
wvorything. s fellow's plain, he's

“Ara yon fellows h‘lndl:rlnq' in rnur
minds "' azked Cokar. “If not, what
the thump are m ll.]ting aboug 1™
o f,’chr for an ﬁi:u“rhh
118 qUEEtioN. %‘l’ usn for
answers.  Convarsation with Coker was
i umsd; on the one-way system, -

ts jolly queer,' went on Coker,
i thara

: ha lumeth.tug in it"™
v ..I' ll.& ..n,‘h

1" soggestod Potter,
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Mill snder the impresion thet Coker .
was talking about his pese.
“Aignat 1" repeated Coker blankly:
“I gol a gnat in my ross Lke other

day,"" maid. Greene, “Lots of them
lNl‘Ill- this hot weather, "“
F mosa | by talking
nhout nmﬂo'lﬂ' hooted Cokes
“Eh! Aren't you?!™

*You mlly ass, I'm r.u.lr_q abogt
what happoned in the Haz lest even-
ing,"” suoried 'ED.:"'{ =As T mid %'
nqueer "thtns
m}:“uﬂnr At ‘Gn;;b- Rl‘iﬂ\i{&:l

o whan & misunderstacding. o r
was nnt. after all, talking about ks
Theb. £ wes not ithe guesr thing
m“-ri-}l_nﬁh ha hh.d :I.iudrd. ne Rag!

anyt appen In ¥ *
PﬂHE'r mﬁ?bmr fapy are always
up :tlu somigthing or othes.”

“IVs s quesr thing. But there may
hmﬁh in it sasd Coler, with
fo return. of his manper.

Ae Bpokeshave says—i mean Shake

nrn—-i.llm were mors what-do-you-
call-‘ems in. what's it sarss and thom-
T"m.rnr. t]u.n are dreasst of in your

" rupni Petter. “Do you
moan, thers are mees things in the
heavens and the ur:i. fthan are drean

of in your philesessy

“That's -hu wid”  amswered
Coker. “You Ium. ever heard of
hypootism 1~

“Hypsotiom ™ repeated - Pollar and
Cresns

“Yea From what [Pvebosn hurm.g
there’s & kid m the Remove who can
hypootise—that fat kid Bunter, An T
said, it's & gueer thing, but thera may
be something in it [ don't know =
lot sbout hypootiam: bot you wave
your hands, or something, and. ik puta
oh & magio influance, or—or something,
and then the chap doss whn.tm‘nr Fou

ar=ar

hﬂ him,

wWan o3

oy g “Wt‘m’— :
Coker looked st them coldlv. Tn

point of fact, Caker rather fancied him-
eell that hypootizin was all gaimmaon
and - gpoad, Eu: it was. gufliciont for

i fellow to expross an opinion for
Coker to take the opposite viow.
Harace Coker was built that way.

“I don't ses that it all gammon
and sposf,” ho retorted,  * Shakespenre
knew whst he was talking aboul when
. said th-cr:d mqh mm things in
thingnmmy a thamgu ars
dreami of in your what'sitename.
From what T hear, that fat kid Bunter
actually put the foence on one of the
fl.s:ﬂl.kﬂd made him believe that be was
a Cal

“!:I'c.q have hesn one alresdw,” gaid
I,"'rthr fippantly.
an.t ba an ass, Potter! That is,
if you ean belp it, I mean, A lot of i

the fags were talking abouit it mnd
laughing, = 1 dare shy it ‘was funiy
enough, if the kid aetuslly belisved
himealf p donkey, and sarted kioking.
Tt seems that be etarted kicking Bunter
ol over
was a do 'lmy, you know, undor  the
hggmhn influence,

rn hohnva that when I sce it™

H!I'nl.rkud
“ W, lnt- i:tf. [FIT] Remove I,I.gs

nv ﬂ, I-m shﬂ: 1 hnrdl" mtm

ﬂ. h'ul-]'"u mnpmmmd. I don's
Iump to eonclusions lika silly fools—
on fellows, Crinstunen.  If thore's
yl.ﬂmg in it, lock what & foellow could

Euhl"l face was very thoughtful
“ﬂh, rather I''  grinned  Pobler.

f b n
m ;rqtﬁrl'utl Iif.?u
II

the ghop, belifring. that T wdded Coke

.pl. Bunter to m"ﬂumu
Or on ihz ead, l.bd got the schoal
An exira Imh:I-}-. said Greena,
“WelL llllt woitld ba rather ane
said " Coker, chaking his
— u{ﬂzhnmi‘:d:df %;Jma of ~any-
ing L a
fellow was & willy fool, und Fhﬁu
made to act sensbly under the hyp-
Botic infyence, what sbout that}"
“Qdod ¥ said Potter beartily. “If
Buntgr can put the ﬂ‘rml.cu on youn io
that oxtent. Cokep-——""
"Eln: falking about Blundell.”

"Yuu h:m- what a fool he is; not a

but “bin utter fool ! wsaid

K e koeps me out of the Form
Ehwan." : K j

“%‘h mmhl"["
ol lﬂ‘]ﬂ I:,qbu.
Cokt:e H:omfkrh m?mt bawl,
owing to my fook. slj the  ather
day, you know, when I waa nhurwin
him. “If I w& " hrm.hm:,

put .
and him play the beat ericketer
in the Form. - Thas would give
Wingate o chanee to ses how 1 rhipe.
and ha might have sense encugh to
shove me into the first *elovon—sce 1
That would mean “rathor a Tooérd
somson, wouldn'e it 1"

Oh drikeyl"™ o -

"1 mearto sy, we all want to win
matehes  for Greyfriars,” said Coker.
1'm wwu chap {o push my almmq.

S
!rl

“But n fellow has to think of the
reliool. A serion of wh.w'lmr.g wina ou
the cricket field—whit?" said Coker.
“1 mean, with my bowling, net to
should - go
atn puk mae
the firat oleven, I nlm d not only,

3:

putnfu st game of cricket ehat
aver been t Hmﬁw
I should be in w“"‘“

Wingate, and wﬂ In irom mak-
ing & fool of himssll, you know, asx
he so often does You see, 1 koow
the game.’

“Oh1" gupod Polier and Greens

"PMQ explained Coker, *1
should be. willing to stand aside, and
ket them fomble and foozla ar ool as

thoy liked,  But s fellow muss (hink
of the school, was auy way of
getting mhd ul.ll fathoaded
cbatinacy, the
f-nl -:niahr in ths nm. FI{V.-

'Th& which 1" gasped Poller. "'I'hn
hl"nl whieh ™

‘The. whatise?” gasped  Greene.
“*Tha best whatter™

“Mind,. thera may ba nothing In
this," said Colkor,  * Probebly thére

.. 8ull, it oceriainly seems odd

about that kid Lein mda to_ beliove

that he was a donkey, md startin

kioking all gver the shop. all

into it—with .an uﬁm mimL nf oOUrAr.

What are you follows lowghing ab?”
in  sarprise

L y stann.. (1%

Potter and Groene.

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Poiter and
Gresne.

T did not tell Coker what they
wers lnughing at.  They just mmd.

Whother thers was, or wasn't, any-
thing in hypootism, the rdea of potting
the Huence on the caplain of the Fifth,
to make him play the worst oricleter
that ever was, was oo mach  for
I*nm and Greene, They

“Look  bere—=
nn.lhl'nII;r

i
i’ “hhwu !m.ﬂ!.—m:. ', BES.
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- "What are you eackling
shrioked Cokor, .
*1a, ha, hal’

at!”

THE MAGNET

Ko; 1. Clearly Coker had seen Banter
into that study.
Billy Bunter's eves gleamed through

' Colier buunded to his feet. He made his big spectacles.

another bound at a- cricket bat that He stood ready to pet Coker with the

stoad in u.n;amer of the stndy. Ho cushion ii Coker barged in—as plainly

grospedd i, and turned on his friends.  now Coker was going to da. ter
They bounded, too, for the door! i‘da_llﬂ}' miuj not to i‘;m- over that

N iTe rermietla 1 taster of the door that was not

“:.].: I:“.::d' “t:. R, (o Sesdld ﬁd Lh{l':kr had kicked kim twice, any-

p A " [ w. Loker was nol going to ma

g e amind Dok aul iy o Tnter ol

Colier rostied at them with breand-
ishied: bat, and Potier and Greens were
driven from the study, still- howling
like byemss. - -

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
One For His Nob!
HE door of Study No. 1 in tha
I I Remove  flew uﬁn!;. mBiH::
i Buriter flew in, and the door
closed after bim with o bang,
{ Bunter, breathless, halted, undar the

slare of five ri of surprized eyoes.
i Ll "’h.Ll-l wi " H“
the name of that game?™

" That beast !™

Buntor,

| He'blinked roond wneasily at the shut
door. Then he grabbed wp & ¢
and stood facing the door, with the
cushion grasped in both fat bands,
| Tha Famons Five stared ai him, They
had beon discussinig ericket matiers, but
coricket * jaw ¥ ceasdd as they pazed ut
dbe fat Owl Bunter ovidently had
been in Right, and he seemed to expect
the pruesuer to barge inte Biudy No. 1
after him,

“Who is it—Loder?* asked Harry

Whartono,

“No;  that Deast Coker!” gasped
Bunter. T say, you fellows, vou stund
by me if he comes in here | Thal bosst
is always wfter a chup sinco he got
n;m‘l-uu the other duy. As i it was
miy fault that he fancicd tho door was
lockod when he shoved it! He's kicked
mo twice—yesterday and the day beforo
r—%‘uu know. I'd knoek him down,
only—" e

“Ha, L, hal™ roared the Farmous
Five, quile coterisined by the ides of
Ei!{!h ter knocking down Coker of

L. %0h, cackle !™ sported Bunter. *I'm
oot standing it, I can tell you! T've
just seen himm on the stairs, and he
called to me to stop. As if I'd stop,

on know, for Coker to kick me again |
E-!'IH"._'-', wasn't 67 I cut into this pas-

¢, and he cross the landi
aleet e T a4y, you: Tellds;. It B
vomes in here I'm golng to get him wit

this eushion, o
] “Co it 1" said Bob.

“ Ard—and il he's waxy about i
fellows can  tackle h;;." a:plt;lm
Bunter., “The five of you, you kmow.
Jump on him all or, see? You
may os well got hold of the poker, Dob.
Nou get » bat, Wharion.  You other
fellows got & stump cach.™
i “Ha, ha, ha!"

The Fomeus Five rosa to their feat.
They were quile prepared to handle
Hornce if he barged inte o Romove

¥ aficr a Removite; but they did

by e | Thay fe aule oo o
BT, 3 it miio
ﬁfil‘_ with Coler of the Ififth without

& aid u!:_ph!ﬂ!mdl[mt and n sat

of slumps.
say, youl fellows, hore he comes !™
guiped Bunige, as there was a heavy
trend in thn possnge, F L
It was the hw4u|&:¢ Horace
Caolier. Itktopiod-f.mk aor

IBRARY.—No.

=
L

e

The door few
“ Bunter he

" demanded Horace
Coker, ashis

rly frame blecked the

doorway,

Whix r: Crash !

It was & big nnd heavs coshion, and
abt much o short range even Billyr Banter
could not miss.

"That' cushion banged oo Horars
Coker’s features, taking him quite by
surprise.  Coker wont over backwards,
ag i he had been shot.,

He butped down in the Remove pas-
sage with & buwmp thet made the oak

anks ring again. - He roared as he

um&wd, :

_ “Got bim 1" gasped Bunter, “T mny,

you fellows, back up ! Bug him as soon

as be gets in] Mind you don't let him

get hold of me—that’s important 1
“Doooocooooh " camo & - bellowing

roar from Cokor,  * What—why—who—
oooooh 1™ Coker-snt up, still bellowing,
* Whnoo! i

“Well hit 1 ehuckled Jolinoy Bull,

"Man down I" said Bob Chiorry.

“Ha, ha, ba |?

Coker tottered fo i fect.. He liad o
hand to his nose, which had o pain io
mn_}-lln Elll.'\ﬂd m::sllr mldr.l' Nakiia

illy Bunier prompily in
the Famous Five.  Harry g’h:m &
Co. stood ready for a rush, Bafe be-
hind that war-like array, Billy Bunter
equesked defiance at Coker of the Fifth.

“Yah!  Who cares for you, Coker?
Think yon're ibil o boot & Remove
man? Yaht I'd _¥OR 6E 5000 A8
look at you! I sny, vou follows, mind
vou don't him pass ! I'm
afraid of Coker? Yah("

*You binhering little idiot I
Coker. “What did veu bum
cashion at me for? Cooe mad!™

“¥ab! I you faner you can kick

“Whao's going to kick you!™ rearsd
Coker. "“You potty little idiot, I was
going to azk vou if you'd like o whack
in & cake I've got in my study.”

“Whu-nt ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked the Famous
Fiyn, ! -

E\'ltlnnl{j‘_ﬂunhr had misunderatand
Coker's  intentions  when the great
Horars had celled to him on the stairs,

Bull, Burter peallr was Lardly to
blame. Coker was much more likely to
boot any fog than offer him n whaek in
o cake in his sindy. That was really a

very unusoal thing. y
“0Oh erikey 1" Bunter.  “Did
sy 8 kik-Kik-cake,

—did=—=did ‘yon

Cﬂk{rr‘;'" Lk led
"“¥es, you rvoung monisc!” grow

Caker, rubbing hifunsiu “T've e jolle

that

good anind Lo T:i\‘u:' yon Ahe biding of
wour life instead .

_Wada  inl" . eaid  Boh Cherry
inviingly.

The’ hidefnlnees. will be o boot on
the other leg 1" preinned Hurree Jumpet
Ram Singh.

*1 sy, you fellows, don’t vou check
Coker 1" exelnimed  Billy — Bunter,
“Can't you ba civil to o Fifth Form "
man who comes to o Remoye Stady 1
C U Whel I roared dohnuy Ball:
“Qivil," eaid Bunter. “Whal do you

want to cheek Coker for, I'd like to
knu;:r'. when he drops in to epeak ‘Lo
. ‘
The Famous Five logked at Bunier.
Comsidoring that they had lined up &t
U:tw‘l‘ requesl, ‘specially to
‘ Ih'm- ﬁ“lm came  in l{:‘ltr
Bunter, 15 renlly wasr  unespectod,
Bob the discovery that Coker had
caks, which he was willing to whack
cut, 2 & of  dilfercnoe—to
Baniar]
= You fat frog!™ roared Johony Bull.
= Yop—"

“Oh, doo’t well at a chap!” sail
Bazter. “I sy, r, I'm avfully
sary ! J—I mever meant that cushion
for voa, yem kmow. It—it—it just
slipped from my hacd. Don't {ake &Ny
potice of thess fellows, Coker; they've
alwars got rotten bad manners. This is
really the worst siudy in the Remorve for
mamndrr Lot of hooligans! TI-1'll
come 1o Tour- study with Plu.uurn ez

" Come on; then 1" growled Coker, aurd
he stalked away, still mbbing his nose.

Banter rolled to the door,

As if moved by the same spring, five
fect ross in_the air.  They were all
planted on Billy Bunter's ample form
at the samo moment! ! ’

“Yoo-whooop " roared Bunler, as Lis

flow oot of fe doorway. “0w! Ohl
Beagts ! Cads! Swabs! Wow! Yow!
Wow ™

Bump !

Bonter landed  where Coker had
landed.

The door slammed on bim, and the
Famous Five reaumed. ceigket Hjamw.

Jt owas n broathless  Bunter that
picked hirnself up and rollad afeer Color
af the Fifth. He wriggled rather pain:
fully ns be rolled,  But he lost no time.
Ii was a vake in Coker's, stuiy,
and o whack in the same for Buntor, it
was no time bo [ose time |

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Horace Wants To Know !

— OBBLE, golble, 4 ;
Coker eyed Billy Buater with
disfavour, =
p Coker was a Fifth Former, a
semor, & greal man in own estima-
tion, and he had, as he oftén said, »
short way with fage. The sight of a fat
junior gobbling cake in bis study conld
oot possibly please eT.

Rogardless of Coker's feeling: on the
subject, Bunter gobbled,

He felt that time prossod, .

It was 8o utterly unu=aal for Coker ol
the Fifth to ask a Lower Fourth fellow
to his study to have's \lh:c[k in o cake,
that Buuter conld nok begin to undes-
stand it. He folb that it eould not last,
\'i.:ij' Coler had done it was » mystery,
ard he might change his mind at any
moment, Bo clearly the sconer Bunlor
got through the eake, the beller,

If Coker chonged his mind and Licked
him oul, after all, Bunter nutorally pre-
16 go with the cake inside.

8o he gobbled at & great rate. I was
a lnrgo cake, and & very nios cake—in
fact, a l{'TurlI-llﬂinll.' cake, Coker, who
often’ had such ' Lhings from his Aunt
Judy, did noi care much for
Bunter, who ssldom had such things,
caved mlob. Large as that eake wos, {6
was nob oo large for Bunler,

H:b!.!!ﬁ Rgobble | -

ray, ‘lhis is o good cake,
Coker I' snid  Bunter,- lih made hia
first rominck when half the ecake had
vanished. - “Nol like the cakes

T

I*:
e Bt

I gon
Teom Bunler Courl, of oo rse—still, q?
dadil 'ff‘ dqh s q;"

"t watit any, 1 don



Coker shoved, and the door flew
pitched him across the
Janded

“I don’t want any I grunted Coker.
He wos willing to feed Bunter, for
reazons of his own, but he disdained to
gobblo cake with a fag.

* Oh, good I said Bunter.

Goabble, gobble |

Caker apened his mouth several times,
though not to gobble cake; but he shut
it again, He was going to guestion
Bunter about that very odd happeni
in the Rag, of which he had heard. Dﬁ
therg was anything in it, great possi-
bilities epened before Coker.  Perhapa
that was the chief reason why Coker
fancied, or hoped that there might be
something in it

But, as he walched Bunter gobbling
cake, he doohted very much.  Potter
and Greene thought it was all rot, which
was a renson for Coker to think that it
wasn't all rot! .

Bunter got through the cake at lask
Fat and shiny, and with & rather tight
feeling under his well-Elled waistcoat, he
blinked ot Coker throngh his big speo-
tacles, Ha was guite puzzied. Why
Coker had asked him thera for cake waa
still & myatery to him. Ila supposed
that Coker must want something, but
be could not gues what Coker wanted,

“What's thin I hear about you being
& hypmotist 1" asked Coker st last

“Oh 1 ejaculated Bunter,

Ao that wan it

“ Gammon, T sappose 1 gaid Coker.

“0b, really, Colter | If you'd seen ma
put the {luence on Bkinner last evening
m  the Rag—" exclaimed Bunter
warmly,

“Well, I've heird sbout if," said
Coker.  “T'm—ar—rather interested in
=in hyprotism, Bunter.  Look harn, did

vou really put the foence on &
Remove kid 7

“¥ou shonld have seen. him 1™
anewered Bunter cheerfulle. “1 made

hirn believe ho was o doukey, and he
brayed and kicked."

open with the
study. Unable fo siop himself, Coker followed the door
on his back.

EVERY SATURDAY

\l:

swiftness of a lightning flash.

“That's what 1 heard,” &aid Coker,
cﬁni.ng him. “Well, if you could pus
the fluence on o fog you could put it
on me."

* Easily I answercd Punter.

“Well, do it, thenT” said Coler.
“DhI™ said Bunier
“Tf you'rs only bragging,” =aid

Coker, “T'll jolly weil take a stump to
you and give yon & jolly good hiding !
Hee? If you can doat, do itl I'd like
te know.  I've got & reason. Now, get
on with it.™

Billy Bunter blinked at him with &
seovet qualm. The fact was that sinee
that Hilarious scene in the Rag Bunter
had learned that Bkinner bad only been
pulling his leg, snd had not been under
the hypootic infuence at all.

Bo at present Bunter rathe
than believed that he had the w
ful gift of hypootiom. Ho had definitely

postponed hypnodising Mr. Quelch and
gottmg off hia lines,

He bad, in fact, done the [ines, fecl-
ing that he had batier put in some mogo

practics with thosa magic passes before
ho tackled the Remove master,

He was quite willing to experiment
on Coker, but he was not willing to ko
wtumped if he failed to got the fAuepce
on.  And he reslised thot he might—
possibly—fail,

“If you can do it,'"" wont on Coker,
“all right. Tn that oise you can be
jolly ueseful to me, and I give you a

amper 'va had from iy aunt.”

"Oh!* gasped Bunter.  His

listened bolind hi= spectacles.
EI:IB'I'I' Cokar's hampers,

“But if you ean’t; Il jolly well stump
you For wasting my time I'" said Coker
grimly. “Now, it "

Rilly Bunter breathed -hard,

He vnderstood now why he was there,
and why Coker had stood him a ecoke.
If he could hypnotize, Colter was gaing
to make use of thuot weird end weniler

fves

Hae

in.
* Yoo-hoop ! " raved Coker, as

It canght Bunter on his fat JHitle nose and

** Yarooooh ! ** roared Bunter, as he
he fDew.

ful power. Rut if he eonlds’t, Colér
was going to stump him.,  Obvioosly
Coker meant what he said—indeed, he
picked up a ericket stump and placed
it on the table in madipess.

It waa rather an awkward posifion
for a fat hypnotist who was nob certain
of his powers. 1t was uscless to balt
from the etudy ; Coler’s long legs would
avertele him in a twinkliog,

“0h, all right 1" enid PBunter, * You
have to sit down and fix your eyes on
mine, and I make pome passes nnd—
and there yon are, As soon as ['vo got
you under the  Muence I'll make you
crawl down the passage on your tummy
and mew like a cat.* b

“¥You dare to do anything of {ha kind
and Il kick you all over the school

. roared Coker.

“That's all right; you won't know,™
explained Bunter, *Onpoe you're in the
hypnotic irance you know nothing ;
you're simply the slave of my will, I
can make yon stand ‘on vour head in
the quad. T can make you walk into
Prout's study und call him  an  eld
donkiy, ™

Colcer gasped at the idea,

*Now I'll put the fuence on,” said
Bunter. . " Afterwards you'll be quite
nstonished at the fumny things you'll
here you've done,™

“I=I—I think perhaps won'd better
let ma sen you put. the fuence on
somebody alse,” said Coker hastily.

Coker realised that there wers draw-
backs to putting tho matter to tho tost
personslly. Coker had his dignily to
cungider--a  very serious mstter wikh
Coker,

Crawling down the passage and mew-
ing like a cal, or standing on his head
in tha quad;, «id not eppe=t ta Coler
in the least. Cartainly |1.'u:£ a hn.fperﬁﬂ;
waotld  have proved Bunter's hypnotia

Tazx Migrer Loy —Na, 1,568,
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powers boyond | s doubl Sﬂlﬂ- Coker
d.gﬁ rob like the idoa,

on soma othor follow whose dlfnlq- did
nbe maitter,

“Well, I'm rﬂd:r. il you are” maid
Dunter beeesily. : * Look here, suppose
1 mike into the guives nu&;
before all the Fifth Form fel .
brar like & donkey. What about nn e
I.r;ml“ shuddercd at the bare possi-

Ly,

That settled it for Coker.  Punter
famcicd that it would--and it did1
Horace shook his head decidedly.

“You can try. it on somo othar chap
in my pnm * anid # "0On r.ha
whole, think it wonld be better o
ol it .#mibm to—to go through it
pereonally o

Banter was glad to bear it This
ing out of Coker's study un-

freant

i Bt rate.

ok, all iy {1 said Rantor. “1f say

you'd rat ;
“1 w " said Coker firmly. ;
*Then 'II tlﬂ. you what," mid

Bunter. L] lbl o0 8

Remove l'n:'h_ l ﬂlh comas here

and craw] round the and hﬁl_

like & cat and bark like » 3

""kIl you could do that— tnpad
Coke
“I've dono it, ond can do it aguin, as
cuEy A8 h!iil-n off & form 1” said Bumier
chcerfully, * p that hamper?™
*Never mind the Iumpu eow. Go
and feteh some Hemore chap and l=t
e gée ik done,” soid Coker. *You can
have the la afie s
oll right 1" said Bonler. And
ed out of the ituds. “Im:

l: waiti
e Lo R hoverial |

pghd i Colker as if

mnod, Rﬂﬂ:}qil I
unter

thora was mukhml in ik

poetmed m h, and ll. wn

m]‘ m mﬁﬂ

Coker's m Coker "’“ ' ""'
or

tient for Punter's return.
l" the first fimo in history,
= s
after  he

was & follows anx -

Runtor  come

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Wants A Backer !
£ F{}RGET it, Bmithy,” murmured
Herbert

Cherry.
The Bounder
No. 1 with

ily.
ernon-Bmith was in Bindy
Famous HM and ﬂmy
were not ta gricket.
nr a li

B
nl bmu-%
n ]I,tl_tﬂ g h‘llﬁﬂ 1" be
"‘.i'l.uidnh will happen, old chap™

u:d Harey

ally when Coker gets hold of
n cricket blll. said Frank Nugent,
laughing, “Yop should have given
h:‘}- |:In-:r1 of sea-room, Smithy."
Banit o ml lnl- ‘t‘nted

i was punch

-i'.l:r Tu-l. and hu.':ﬁm

grunted

g Imi o

THE MAGNET
really lhey Huld it comsider that old

want ing for (hat aooi-
dend with fhe 1: ot ball. Aloresver
soveral had passed since it had

days
happenpd—and it was not quite the
thing 1o remember affences so long.
Parhaps the Bounder would have for-
gotten it, but for the lingerizg pain in
the logering breise. So long as be had
& pain is huy papper bLe ';1 Lkely to
have & pain in his tem
*Well, if you won't rL mé up, Fou
won't:’ he grunted. “TUl jolly well
make Coker gt up; all the same | 11 he
thicks ko canslay his clieeky paws oa
mo he's going to find out his misiake ™
“I sny, you fellows—"
“0h,- my hobt! Bunter sgain ™ said
erry. " Come back for mnother
Hch Bunter? You kick him, f-‘m'l.lhr,
:-n-u e pearssd "

cherry | 1 say,
fello thin{ tant,* id
tho 448 Owl, rolling nto. tha stads: 1

o0 Imnw whit Coker's hampers
u’N’h" 5 da, !dp:t
lo m as
h-u;,l ;g:::;!_ Buﬁa !PFI;" :u bhc.:
Fan
ﬂméugun o uk:'l'" v~ ¢

Dnhcr'l offered me the hmptrt“'

o :rh:l: it out
wen Bunter.

- Trru kzow &l his hnprﬂl are like:

that old sketch Coker's Awnt Jody seads

him tons of stulf. Ih-c-tl'urrud
Greere woll most of i: 1 dare may
that’s why they stand Coker. [ AT,

vou fellows, bow m-!d rou like ‘the
inenpeer in this study 1

0k, fine ™ mid Harry 'd'hl.rton,
I-ugmlg “We're ot likely to seo it

Bre.
“I tell. vou Coker's offdeed
. o er's offere
pan 1™

“G
= redlly, Wharton! The faet is,
Coler’s of

ﬂhq.m illz,*! mih:rmum. and pon
"if T can seo anything 1o

wanis to

i, :Ad ‘lﬂlrll
L ¥ ¥ 1 h
" Anyhow. he's offered 1oe that ha ”;

it to

out I™

‘In ve & demonstration of a fellow
under the foence. Just to prove that 1
can rl':l it, you koow."

_There was & roar of laughter in Sindy
Ne L. :
" You" m!.ummlf ::-.1: prove to (Pker that
oy flr! do what you can't ™ gas
“That ouglt 16 be wm
watchi

“Well,

By ‘:I' can do it. vou koow,™ said
L] L 7Y

I can jolly well send a fellow

o might with vour convorsalion |
!\'ﬂ with _vo:r l!xu.-ﬂututn S
3

I-IlII
cackling 1" wnoarted Buonter,
""ﬂm u il Cokwl waiting
in_ his sindy for me now, m going to
tako a fellow thore, wu.d,-r the Huenon,
and prove il - Then 1 got the bamper.
I 1hmk m:' ;nh ought 1o back me up
ering to whack ot th

Illm l.'.

oW ¢ help
Wharton, :1:;:1:” ‘P .*:dt :;;f:i
l:l,rlmd_v can; bul

Live !
1%‘3 an Fou can'| "
1. may mneed wome more
rackion I Iﬂmﬂh:d Huntar, . Ruk
ro'® o time 1o waste, an I wankdhat
hmptr. ﬂunpuu I put the fuence on

:hull"'

lhmm
I'rm

I niean (o say, ¥ou ean lot me put

"]!'mﬂn ﬂb?.h

it on'l” éxplained Bnnlnr,

"Summ.
up, ;uu. a8
you koow, 'I1||.|

will do for
“'l:ll.rlon
“You m.. Eaﬁdq o milly hhoﬂ" enid

int, e wanis ta mee o Tellow
under fAnenscs | Ilow's he to know
whether §i's real dr nol—a l'u-uil like
'Ehhrl' Yen seo what 1 mean.™

L]
m‘mm :rgni‘fﬂ ‘rofter 1" exclai

hatt®

to plu fool, an
LEI:; » {':tcr wt'ﬁ. lf.l. “m :::

Bin mrnﬂ! doing jt1"

“Well, that's a rotten way nf Pk
it!" said Bunter. "1 moan to s dﬂ‘
Cokar wants to hn.'m his silly le n{taﬂ
E!-r not rﬁlh;“ mnrhu u“dut. the

AT P ring it to this sody and
wh.td: it out! l can't say lairer than

. You fat villain !
“Boast! T say, Bob, old chap, will

,ﬂl
“ mﬂlq

rin

“0Oh eri John Bull
gall Iat, fm.ilﬂ‘.!-?!ﬂlllpu:'%! IL:

Evea that templing offer had no

eddcl,

Billy Bunter blinked at Huarres
Jamset Ram Singh.

“1 say, Inky, old chap, Irnul.l back
me up, won't you, niter al
for m ¥ou I.-.unr!

b answer ia in the absurd nega

tive,” grinned the Nabob of Hhmwr
Hnnhr Enoreed,
“"Well, wfier all I've done fu-r :-tu

Eallg-.;. 1 lhm!r o i‘h T 1"“
llp.
..,.zﬁ.‘:f,_ Jouing
I know tha
fn Owl turmd to tha doos.
S;:,ﬁnld on, DBunler!” said Verson-
UK

H:]uhntdn bii.nki:'d aﬂand al the Ih-rﬂ-ﬁﬂll‘

A k1 of he

mn::uaﬂ':: But f:’:.".’?ﬁpaﬁ
(14

"I . Bmithy, will vou da iti"
IME:H? y!l-llbﬂn molnt' pltr“-

bat, after you're pol S0
paﬂm:ht 13 some are you, old

go.: cheoky fat idiol—="
The I'hmnixlm Fiva chuckled, B}lﬂtﬂ
was nol really L4} it vary tact
Holl out, s "atd Db Chorny:
‘iuiullu;r won't do aovthing of

Eﬂﬂ
“Wrong I #a1d the Boundor,
“Yon' ahet up, Cherry 1° exclaimed
o g i

the [at Smithy, ;w
? El?h“h'm'tl r“in"t 1

*Hother the hlm r, youl f 1 !'null"'
masped, Loron S s b
BOY O er's tock n
jam it down the back “;::'h“ '1

Bunter blinked wt him. Dunhr‘t
thoughts were m«nlrnud whal
solely on the !tll%

wodmlhlﬂl.l the 1 s
Hﬂm Il:: unnElh

gmdm m [
tor's,
nn tunil } but

ﬂi t l:m
nak 'M. t

EE’

i -ith a u
tlh

* aald Smithy.

ll ud w-._

“You



e

ean pub the flnence on, fathead, in
Coleer's stady | What a rag "

*Righe-ho £ eaid Bunter. * Come on
=lnker's waiting | I'll maka doe
anything you like, Smithy | 1 Snm a8
Cn{u.r takes it in, "it's all right,”

“Look horo, Bmitly—" said Harry
Wharcan.

* Rats to you 1" eaid the Bounder, and
ke followed Billy Bunter from the ﬂ-ugg‘;
And, after a brief consultation on
landing, they proceeded tiigmllur to
Horace Coker's etudy in the ¥ifth )

—_—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Demonstration of Hypnotism !

[ HAT the thomp do yod

want!” sas Coker.
Ha #a 1t Herberg
Vernon Smith a1 be came

indo the study, without Imecking.
Bmithy walked straight in. as if the
study belonged to him, shich natmrably
surprised and irritated Coker. Coker
i 0o use for cheek from Remove

ornon-Smith gazed st him.

*1 don't know,” he answered, in »
dreamy  voice,
olker blinked.
You don't lmow?™ ha rtepsated,
“¥ou walk into o Fifth Farm man's
eludy, and you say % don't kmow what
youw've come ford d 1

“ Bumter told me to coma here,"

“Oh 1" said Coker. * Bunter!” Ha
wue interested st oneas,  “Well, yom
on't usnally do what Bunter tells you,
o voul®

#Noi” eid Vernon-8mith, with a h

puzzled lock. “1 don't! But I don's
seom to have been able to help solf
thia time! I can’t make it out, 1

Bunter told mie to come, and T just came
==l don's know why."
s oyos

Ha hnew why, if ithy dida’t At
loast, ha Ilmngfnt that be did! Thia
Inoled like the fAnence, and so mistake !

Ho gianced st a fat face grinning in
at tha door, ]

Billy Bunter favoured him with a
wink,

Coker breathed hard and deep. If
a fellow had walked inte his study ot
Bunter's order, without knowing why
he did so, the hypnetie influcnes must

have been pretty strong. Coker did not
uces that Bunter was lingering oubsids
l’hn study, till he eaw how it worked |

1f Coker fell for tlds it wan all vight |
T# not, Bunter preferred to have a start
th.ha Pmtr-n:: Mhtmﬂb:.uﬁuw,

ut he nesd not have i Tmeasy.

Coker fell for i, like o gudgeon for
bait. Bunter had teld bim that he
would bring & Remove fellow to the
sludy under flugnce, Hs had
dona it | :

It was quite simple! B0 was Coler |

o it was all right !

“¥ou've got him oonder it ¥ breathed

YWhat do you thinki” grinned
Bunter, :

By gum 1™ enid Coker.

“Look here, what are vou talleing
ahout ¥ nvked Vernon lnyi
his part in o manner renlly worthy
the Hemova Dramatio Sociely. “1 can't
fnke this out, 4t wore ¥Ou waving

:::melrlﬁd:n at mo :':uhtha pn.:a::a o,
“Tho L igpered
Bunter Lgiﬂ-:'hrfm Y3
Uoker nodded. He understodd  that
the - bypmotia gn.m hod  reduced
il:;hn:h Vernon-2mith to this strange

a.
Buuter vollad into the study. Ha was
?nm reasgured mow ! Coker had his
aulte; but there was cne thing to be

EVERY SATURDAY

taid for Coker; & fellow could slways
pull hia log.

“Hmithy 1" rapped Duonier
Four @yes o mino [

Vornon-8mith  fixed his
Buanier's, z

" Btand still, and think of nothing in

rticular 1” wont on Bunter; amd his
at hands weaved mystic pstiernes m the
air, hafore tho Bounder's face.

Coker watehed him, sbmess breath.
lesaly. . The dreamy, d:-:r:-«_;-d
expression: on  Smithy's 5 Wa
quite  artistic  Evidestly—io Coker—
he was reloctantly beb. irresisiibly
passing desper and under tha

“Fix

TYES o

mystio influenca ;
Etmphl:“ your eves I™  sommanded
ithy clesad his eves.
"H_EI;?““ ordered Bazi-r

R gave a fares esace,

“Is be really aslesp ¥ gasped (Toker,
He coald haraly Selaty ! Really, 1t
wanted torme belovimg,

“¥Fast asleep ™ mad Banter calmly.
“H I ordered kien o jump oub-of the
sudy window now be woold do ik Hap
woukd have fo.*

“He's smilicg in his sloep !” gaid

T, guning ai i r's fooe,

A momentary grin bad appeared on
that face. But it became solemn agnin
Bt O,

“He's the slave of my will pew,™ said
Bunter aiily. “1 can make him
beliove anything I lika and do anyihing
I like. Now, Smithy, your name's not
Yernon-8mith—you're ~ Me.  Queleh |
Who are you, Smithy 1™

“Mr. Quelch,” answered - Vernon-
Bmith in a faraway voice.  *Take o
undred lines, Buuter, and leave. tho
Form-room at onoe and wash your face,
Fwill mot have dirty boys in my Form,”

" gasped Coker, This was
tbﬂﬂpmthyou.ring ! rl.ppd Bunter,
Srmthy ?m:rih ea :

“Look at that l'nh::-{ on fhe talla 1™
Srmnh': Jooked 2t the inkpdt on the
tahle,

* Now, that's not an inkpot," ssid the
fat  hypootist, “That's a teapot,
Bmithy, and that Latin grammar s a
tenenp | Now, what's en that table?®

"A teapob and a (eacup,” answered

ithy, staring with a fixed hypnotised
goze at the inkpot and the Latin
Erammar,

“Pour out the tea!™ commanded
Buntar.

Vernon-B8mith stepped to the iabla,
grubbed the inkpot, and emptied the
cotenta oveér Coker’s Latin prammar,

“"Here, 1 say, bold on!™ exclaimed

. ¥Don't mop that jnk all over
my books, you yoang idiot 17

"He doesn't know what he's daing
now,” explained Bunmter. * Ha thinks
he's Jouring out tea. Don't try to stop
him.

* You stop him, then I howled Coker,
“Think I want ink mopped all over my
hcznlénlt; Btop him nttm';nai"‘ -

‘Btop pouring out the tes, Smithy 17
-E-Dﬂ’]‘l]]i_nl'ldl:dj Huﬁm.r i : ¥

Emithy stopped pouring out the tea

The ipkpot waa e i

21

Coker's inkpot, which wes & large
and heavy one made of cui- a
present from bis affectionate Aunt Judr,
crashed imT the gra}u. It Bew inin
sbout & thousand ragmonts a8 it
erashed,

*“ My inkpot I roared Coker, in cons
!!eml.timg. “Why, you  bhlithernge
young idiot.  you've  mmmshed  my
mkpot [

“Ha thought he was bﬂwliﬂﬁ' ex-
plained Buuier. - “Boing' the slave of
my will, you know—>="

“Well, you jolly well stop bim smash.
ing things," growled Colvr. “Yen
voung ass, the study will be wrecked ot
this rate I'* : =

“T'Il tell him he's a monkey," said
Bunter. *“He will believa that, just ns
much sx he believed thet he was Quelch
a minute aga [

Which was quite & trothful statcment,
“Go it 1" saul Coker,. T

“Hmithy, you're a menkey,  Now,
what are " demanded Bunter,

" A monkey,” answered Smithy, in the
dreamy, farawhy voice which showel—
to Uoker—that ho was  under the
hypnotio spell and unconscions of bis
weards and setions,

¥ Btart elimbing,™ said Bunter.

Vornon-Smith pazed round him and

moved  towards the window. Coler
watched him  broathlessly, Tf  that
junisr—well  known  to {:-a & hard-

headed fellow—pould be made to believe
that ho was n monkey, and to etart
climbing ahout the room, ihe. proof of
the hypnolist’s powors was really
Boclihy gerawiiod A1 Wiadonk sl
Iy E d window curtaing—
anamfriamilumu present from Coker's
Aunt Judy. He started to climb.
Window curtnins, natorally, did not
support the weight of » sturdy Lower
Fourth fellow., ‘Thers was o tearing,
rending sound, and Aunt Judy’s window

curtain came down in a mangled heap.
h: ’ him {" gasped Coker, “Stop
that ™

“Well,
BEunnter,

. Btop him, T tell you I™ yelled Coker.

“0h, all ripht! " Don't olimb ALy
midro, Bmithy, You're not & monkey,
You're a earpet-benter,” enid Bunter,
" MNow, whot are yon 7"

“A car beater,” answered Bmithy,

“COet on with it, then,” said Bunter.

Vernon-Bmith grasped the corner of

you ssked me—" gaid

the square of carpet—another of Aunt
.J'ud;% wilts to hor dear Horaee,

As it was a la , eod covered
nmalthaﬂm:ﬂ y most of the

furniture stood on it. 3

But the furniture did not continne to
stand on it s Veroon-8mith grasped it
by the cornor and wrenched. Most of
the furnitnre toppled ever.

Tho table went, with & terrific erash,
soattering books and papers; twa or
theep ehairs went spinning: the Look-
casn roaked 1 ]

“Oh crumbs 1" gasped Coker. ™ Stop
that| Btop him k onge ! yoa hear,
Buntert Btop him this instant{™

(Centinued on next page.)

o

¥ M entbinned
Bunter, “that isa't
an inkpot; Bmithy,
I'a a cricket ball,
What is ibi"

ROYAL

Boys may now enter

. between the ages of

“A ecrinket ball," 2 NAVY I5 and 17} years. Full !
woswered Bmithy. = particulars are con-
Tk vake tained in the illustrated
ie & wicket, ow, bookler ** The Royal Mavy as a Career
what s it 1 and How ta Join It," which may be obtained
*A wickob." on application to the Recrul Stafi’
“Bowll”  said Officer, R.N,, and R.M. (N}, 85, A
Bunter._ Lenden, S.W.l, or at ‘any Post Office.

Crash ] ? g




E.
SF

: [}kfﬂ‘ -hasket,

K

Bmithy, "Hmti 8 toy balloon.
avhot s is1"
M A toy balloond” mn'emd JSmi

s Hm. hold on 1™ y-IIml ﬂnlr.cr. " Lok
that elock- alona 1™

-Fuit it was too lato. ‘nm motised
Boupder, apparently in the beliel lh“
the elock was & toy bolloon, tossed ik

into tho air,
It came down, with a fearful erash !
or madoe & wild grab ab-it as.it
went, but miuaﬂ Ha foiled to stop

clock poing.  Dut the on the
't]ld i o | tha n'lnu:l:
?“"HHM'J T i S 0
L t
TR ul_v (1 ﬂ:milt [ o
Ilim miet! Do you hear?
young ass quiet, vou

Diifecing idwt1”
“Well, yo

you w;mnd me to show

you—r Runt
‘Keep him guiet, I HI I he
smashes lnﬂh}ng el: m f.l jollr well
smash youl" roared Cok
et wad getting his drmnm-tulm-
of the powers of byprotism.  That
demnnstration was convincing enough.
But Uoker's study wos beginning to look
a3 if o hurpicans had struck it Coker
wanted codivincing proof, and he was

geiking ity buk there was a limit.
* Hupj I l.!tlhl him- think ha's
doing air-rpid deill,” Bunter.

that's all LI " agreed Cok
“ﬁlhs pick rtlnfah ll:l.l:xﬂl.lluplp::

ﬂ:nlthy pichkad up the wastepaper

that's._ n msk 1" Eaid
“Whait s it, Smithyr 1™
“Ti'e. 0 u-nm;k." anawered Bmoithy

 Ehow how it's put on.*

Yernon: gra lll'il waste-
down. IHe made a
den Jmump Coker and jummed it

Cbhr'l fratures disappeared into the
aper-basket. 't"ernun Smith gave

g harr.
Dunter,

':]rel.mil_v

1: n pmp to drive it well down.
Yonoooooogh | cameé &  franiic
splutter from the interior of the waste-

paper-basket.  “Urr

hhl My nose—
vou've nearly MH.‘E

my_nost off, you

mu.i ooooogh 1"
ﬁuhhnd madly st ﬂbe waste-
bul:ul strivi #ﬂ it off. Dut
1k Eﬂuﬂ rathor tighl was not oasy
fo remave,
Rilly Bunter winked at ihe Bqamhlr,

who-—=now that was momentari
B e il o i
wl-elrll wranched | a?m. :f:lt“

papor-basket and rovealed s crimson
tn" &Ir:umuth'lm countenance,

ou tby  little  idiot I  gasped
{‘a!mr "ﬁ you mike him do llgqm:g
af. llnl- kind  again Ill serag voul

Ell. I'm anly l.'n.nm how ho's
the fAuence,” rﬁu’l?t:lr "Yoi,
cod e o, l}uma the slave of my
wl]l, hi has to do everything 1 tell him,
talos him bollers
nrulh-l field, plaging ericket] Bmithy,
Iilii”ﬂmr]j' is & cricket fiold. What
(1815 e
*It's a-oricket field," snswere
:u';:mn [RETE Bupkuﬁd % e
Now ot hold nl n bat and Il.l.d'ﬂ'
Doker somn er
uroumi

rnan-Bmi
_éhr Manrer Liunsny. '--hn.

l.!.l'l.

Lot

. pointing to an overturned chair

Cokor's clock Frnmwliu be d

Lumnder <ths

that he's on tha

THE MAGNET

where Coker’s bat stood. He grasped it
by the cane handle.

"There's your wicket,” said Bunter,
“ Now,

“man {t-Bmithy 1"
#Bmithy ook up his position. If he
didinot believe that the stody HSoor was

n crivkel. Eltch and the chair the bats-
fnln'ﬁ wicket, be certainly locked as if

Uohﬂ watehod him, rubbing his nose.
Thut nose, which had already suffered
cushion, had besn rather
hadly N.‘rl[lml by the cdgo of the waste-

ilil sore. BLll, Coker
w Mir intorested.

Obriously, enly the potent hypootic
influonce account Po wht b ;;n:“
ERingE—a w standing, bat in hand,
In fronk of pn overturned chair, fanéy-

thuh h-’l&"l! baiting on o cricket "ﬂ

eaid . Cioker, with &
“Ia mmdarlnll It

Iy ds] Lull thm' faw passes, and
m{et a !' |r|.m tHli. mta--mt

least I lrn jl:l"j' || E dldnl.
et nu. tey It on e, Bunter. T joll
d! shouldn's like to be wmude o foo

Coker was noaware that that was
already going on !

= B_r 1.,.
bre :

“Oh, that's nothing!” snid Bunter
wirily.  “I'll make him belweve that
that hsszock is & cricket hall 1™

Bunter tosséd the hassock to E-:mthy
Bmithy swiped at it with
It few acroms the study, and uugnt
Horace Coker, with l.u.rtl.m‘ sudden-
ness, _under the chin

oocogh I"  spluttered Coker,

He sat down on the study floor with
& bump !

Bmithy started running. If, indeed,
he was undsr hypnotic influence, and
fancicd that he had just hit away-a
ball, . it was on Ml.l.lrll I’o: him Lo
etart run I n'ﬁ. he did |

Hi nn
hld. by t.’hn hassock, was

'I lotlering,  when

Bmithj l:ulrt& 'g m]..'lod aver

his back and ;nr'hd borribly s
E'!:Llh\r 'I:rqd on his waistcoat.

Erﬂaﬂun or nal, E’mlhrr.“" u'],-

booted out of

But - the . Bonndor—with mg.
presénce of mind, considering. ltm t
was under tho fluence—jumped [
door and seudded.

He 'was done - with Colear now, amd
h= m that ho had done presiy
well | 8 study wu a4 imb—-m.d

Coker was nearly one!

l-md Coker. He stood on
and clazped the ‘othdr fncl-
My toesd Mly tat- 1ot toe
What ame ypu gﬂnni‘ng II.'..
you young idiot? 0wl

“He, he, he!” guorgled ‘Bunter:

It was injudicions; buot, n.rl]l;
Buntor could wot help it The =i
Horacs Calcor, | l:t-u..u&.tng atark-ls
Cone loge was top much . for lmu
I.-h urgled =p allr:

furiat
;Ilm ' Hs. had hld “ e M

—mou. i hc 75!
:“ﬁmm. that I;u.n!.II on fhe
had “given hirn a fnrﬁd pain, and
Dunter's giggle was ‘the last

;lrhnn Cab 'Bnntg:*‘-&uaud clutohed |
ter o'u.lld. and
for tho door... He. i‘:dm'

cluteh. Bu.t “he did nul oscape the
foot that Coker shot cub after him.
That fool landed, with what =
novelist would call a sickening thud,
on Billy Bunter’s tight trousers.
Bunter fairly whizzed through the

doorway, velling. = His yell foated
back as he fSed.
Caker, in the alu-.'l;, WRE :ulll . oo

Inadrnrtantljr. b bunbes
lmuﬁ“ funh Eu.'aﬂmg i
nn& Io‘. Coker led wilh anguish.

THE SIXTEERTH CHAP?TER.
Play Up, Bunter !

OTTER and Greens eyed Hornes
her rather curiously ot prep
i o They vould uot

guite make foker out.
They had been at -oricket during
the hypnotic seines in Coker's ltud;!.l,
they  cae up’ to prop,
found tha study in & ﬂirl.i:n;h dw
state. But Coker vouchsofod
oo explansation, Thay sot the stody o
rights, more or less, and st down Lo

Coker gwve little abtention to  prep.

“Urrgzh 1™ gurgled Coker. “Cungh| When
Gerrolff | arrgeh 1™

“He, he, be!™ cackled Bunter man
Colier  sprawled and gurgled.
Bmithy turr ul to run back Coleer
scrambled . wililly out of his way, and, P
Brhn by a.u:tdmt.,, tha bat cama
u:1n mrp eottect with Coker's head,

Crack
TI.I&m was n fearful roar that woke
avery ccho in the studr, and a good
mm’.? Lseyromd,
op ("

Colter dodged round the overturned
table, his hand clasped to his head—
which felt as Bmithy's head had felt
after Coker's bowlingl Peshaps that
was ﬂmrlh{l infention.

K im- off 1™ oyelled  Coker.
"Timtl enough, DBuntor—atop  him |
That's quite o6 h-—-itwp him | Tell
bim to go away! epough of
this|. Torm him nut.t“

“huck down thak bat, and elear,
Em[rnﬂ usped Bunter.

H wu ru.d;r {6 glear by that
'limh b keep serious while
dﬂ- tbl magio fluence. Bug
ﬁt “rjr dilficult to do sol
t:'h down the bai—on
Dalru'- foot. He chucked it hardl
er, a frantic yell, jumpe
with a franti 11 d
olgu of tho Moor.

‘Ow ! Gob him out of the sudy " ba

led. - *“He's =m tona |

ow! By gum! I'll smash
Coker ‘made & rush at

im 3"

Bmithy:

His powerful brain was oopupied with
matters of decper import.

s friends noticed=—they eould not
help  noticing—thak Coker's nose borp
8 surprising rossmblones 6 an  over
vipe tomsbo, They noliced that cver
now and then he gave ® [-?u"_'k, {;
bhe had one or iwo
aboub,  Ib losked as if Cukar ha
i the wara

They unun-d fon, thak every wow
and then grim, sardonic  mmile
zlggi‘. over 11'- rl.;up:&ﬁnﬁt;ﬂtnuumu

O Wi, in it H 1] is
thoughts. Now thi‘. igw!-ﬁu
thing having hmcnﬂul‘.[d and
proved—that  Bunter —was I:yslrm-
tiat, Cahi::t: DOLTER nu*n!a;t- Id
tice, ot was going to be done to
Cokor the cricketerl -

“Al that was needed wan far the
Romare hypnobishk to pud the Quehce
on Bl umlafi, the cuptlm of the Filth,
a3 ho had put it on Bmithy |

If be eould make a Homove junior
beliove that wikh M{ elch, il
that s clock was & toy balloon, he
conld make  Blondell  beliove . (hat
Horace Coker was the man he wanied
for tho Form maleh on Saturday,

bnn

straw,



** Thai Iat gooh Bunier sald he wanied fo get a shilling
a bob and a penny over for that dietlonary | **

Onee heving figured in the Form
siateh, Fifth sagaimst Sixth, Coker had
little doubi that the captasin of the
school would pick hion out for the
first eleven.  All ha needed was an
opportunity to show whal s ericketer
het was—a fair Geld and no favour!
This was his change !

Blondell woild be glad enough of it
afterwards, Coker thoaght! Ma weuld
ba gorry that be kad passed over that
first-clasa man =o long, and glad thag
Coker's amazing abililties |Il-l't at last,
come to light! Wingate would be
glad, coce he saw what Cakor risally
conld do, ‘o captura him for the first
aleven. Coker would bo glad te play
for Behool and win matehes for Crey-
friars. - In fact, thera wawn going to be
Eh:lj.n!h sll round! It wes going to
o o glad world |

With theso groat (houghts in  his
mind, Coker “was not likely to bring
his lofty intellect down to prop.
Proot groused in the morning, Wt him
grouse | Prout was always grumhling
ot something, anybow |

* Angihin up, Cokert”  asked
CGreens uat ﬂm, when prep was over

“Eh! Oh mno! Yer!™ answered
Coker wagucly, “1 wonder which of
you fellows Blundell will drop on
Baturday ¥ ho added thoughifully

“Why should he' drop «ither of ws ™
azload Poiter, puzeled.

“Woll, e can’t play twelve men,”™
said Cokor. “Ha -.-.ii’r have to drep
sompebody to make room for a new
mnn. "

“ Dlundell"s picked  the eleven for
Balurday 1™ said Groene, Maring.
"T've. heard nothing about a new
man. "

“¥You willl” said Ceker. “The fact
in, 1 Tancy I shall be playing!™

“Has  Blundell gone off hin dot ™
axkod Dotter.

“Bh? Not that T know of.™
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il
| Il-i i

“Then what makes von think he
might play you in & ericket mateh 1™

Caoker d};d not answer that gquestion
in-words. Ha roached & Latin
dictionary—and Fotter popped out of
the study just in time
Greene followed hirs, o=

i 4

il

d

d 1k o
Polter and Greena from  his
mind. They did pot matter. Coker
bad it all cot and dried mow.  His
cricket ambitions were going © be
realised at last  Potter and CGreepe
were a pair of cackling asswes; bat they
would ba prond esough of him when
ha  made coptories for Grosfriers,
handed over uncounted hat-tricks, and
made that scason the most successful
seizon the old schoal had ever known

rd went along
over in the

nINg SWaAN

whe sigh
mared. Al
ywa in wght roarcd
i not know, Ha did

not v Vernon-8mith had gives
a_graphic description, in the Remove,
of that hypnotia seance 1n  Coker's
findy, and that the Bemove had baem
gargling ovar it ever siken. The mere
sight of Colker was encugh to make
tha IHemovilea roar,

“Btop that row!" smapped COoker.
“Is Bunter shout?! T want him.™

“Ha, ha, ha'l” yellod the joniors.

*1 eay, you [lellows, chut uwp!™
squesked Billy Buntor, rolling out of
ihe Remove pamage. "I say, hero 1
am, Colep—""

“ Comn afong 1" said Coker. y

ALl right |

Bunter volled  choerfully wu the
Fifth Form passage afior djnlmr—
feaving the Removites choriling.

Bunter's fat thoughts were comocn-

postal order lor something,” sald Fisher T. Fish, * so T gave him
“ 1 tell you this dick is mine ! ** reared Wharton.

trated on  Coker's hamper.  Ile had
loft old Horace's sindy rather hastily
nfice the hypnotio demotistralion, wud
in wiew of UCoker's [rame of mind st
the tima ho bad not ventured to return,
He was wery glad to see old Horace
™ & good fewper -mguin. It was, be
felt, tme for the bamper to be

featu

B I as, in fmct, very eapger fo
gt the matier of the hamper seitled
He could not helg Eimg that, with

tha whole Remove howling over i
joke, it would not be long before Cokier
carmod  that he had boen fed
Obriously, Bunter hod  io beg the
hamper before. that happened,

He blinked eagerly round Colier's
siudy as ha 0 Horaco in,

=Y say, where s it,” Coker!"™ ho
a sl

“Eh? Where's what " asked Culer.
Coker was not thinking of hampers,

“The hamper ™

ind

Never mi that ™ said Coker

Bunter bhnked at him. PBunter did
mrnal, e minded vory much. 1i
Coker fancied thet Buanler had talcen
tha froubla to- pull “hia silly leg for
nothing, Coler had  another guess
COmiNg.

“Oh, really, Colker——" protoested
Buntar.

"Don't Jaw!" —mdid © Coker. "I
haven't brought you here to jaw ] The
hamper's in the copboard,” he added.
“You ecan have ji as soom as you've
done what 1 want, I told you I should
wank you to do somethung for me, o
you proved thal you could hypootise.’

1™ said Bunier.

“ You've proved it," wenl on Coker.
“Nothing to grin at, vou little idint !
Bo seripus. You've proved it, right
umsder my eyces, and P'm entisfed. How
n nillF filllu ase like you can o i,

Tux Magwer Lsmany.—No. 1,588
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beats me; bubt there ik is, ¥ou ecan,
5‘«:03_; I'Il tell you what I want you to
e

SOLY" repoated Bunter,

Evidently “he had to earn thas
hamper,  But if it was something in
tha hyprotic line that Coker wanted,
Bunter had deep doubts of gelting
hold of that hamper. - T

The fact wos that by this  time
Bunter waz rather regretting that he
had wasted -Fighy's shilling on  the
“Path to Power,”

Professor  Rook's  valuable wvolume
pointed oub the path, snd Bonter had
followsd the path, but he had mnot
arrived at the power,

He still hoped—DBunter had s bope
fal  natn b with a little mose
practice at the mystic bhe woald
aoquire that power; t be had
admit thet it was a doobtial -
position, so far.

U [—=]—1 say, Coloer, if—if yoo want
another demonstrstses, 1—I'll get
Smithy bere sgsin,” mombled Banter.

] said don't jaw!™ snapped Coker.
*Listen to me! I dare say you know
that Blundell, my Form captain. is
leaving me out of the Form match on
Suturday. I'm going to make him put
me in."

“Ehl™

“He's in his stody now," went on
Coker. ™ You're to go to his study——"

“What!"

“And put tho fluence on him—""

“0Oh crikey!™

“And ‘make him decide to put me
in the cricket list,” explained Coker.
% Easy enough for you, after what 1
gaw in this study to-day."

Bunter did not feel so sure of that

“MNow I'l wait here,” said Coker
i . "¥You hike along and pui the

lundell B

te

@ f=T—1 say—>""

“Pon’'t jaw ! Make him come along
hera, and toll me that T'm to play!™
gaid Uoker. "As eoon a3 Blundell's
‘dovn that, the hamper's yours®

Billy Bunter saw that hamper fad-
ing away like & beautiful dream. Ha
gazed at Horace Coker in y-

“MNow get going,” said Upker.

THE MAGNET

*Birike 1l iron while it's hoel, you
know. What are you hanging sbout
for? Play up. you young sssi®

"I—I—" stuitored Bunter.

" Don't wasta time ! Get going ™

As the dismayed fsi Owl scemed »till
bont on: banging sbout, Coker took hisy
by ‘the collar, and swung kiss mio the
PR

¥ MNow bock up!™
wasling limo [™

*Oh crumbs ™ gasped Boster

Coker turmed bark

e mad “You'ms

D O =EoaT

leaving the door baliegen He at

in "l arsechair, = Bappy
mnticipatios

It was all plai=sailtesr now Afis

{hat resarkabds hypootic seance in

very sody, Coker bad no doubi the
Bester could do 1t, and was going to
do it. He bad only to wait till George
Blundell Yooked in, to tell ham he

would be wanied on Saturday. Coker
kad no doubl at-all.

Bily Bunter had,

— .

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Spot of Ventriloguism !

[ H lor'!"™ murmured Billy
Bunter. :
Bunter was dizmayed.

Cokor was waiting in his
study, . waiting for Blundell, Billy
Bunter could not help thinking that
Coker had a long wait hefora him.

Coker did mnot matter, of course
But Billy Bunter wanted that hamper,
Moreover, if he let Coker down, Cuoker
would guess that he had been spoofed,
gnd he was fairly certain to get busy
with & cricket stump.

Banter wanted the hamper. He did
not want the stump  Bat it looked as
if he was going to get what he did
nob want.

He stood blinking dismally &t the
door of George Blundell’s study. He
Eim dared not tey it on e atill
l;mpﬁv and believed, more or less, that
he waa = hypnotist, but not to the
extent of trying it on a big gun like

Yarns that

will Thrill!

Sy =y

!h;"i:“ Rochalty o o
Shasoreryon makey '3 Pitn

Now on
sale al oll
Netesagents
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Evnrgn Blundel], ¢aptain of the Fifth
Form.
Blundell's door opened, and Hilton
of the Fifih came out. He had been
there talking cricket, Hilton was in
the Fifth Form team for Saturday.

Hs starod at Bunter np: he paesed
bims, po doubl wondering what the fat
juminr was hanging nbouwt tho Filth
Farm far:

Bunter did pot head him.. He had
¢ glimpss of Blundell in the study, sit-
urg »i the tabla. Blundell had some
algvbre on bhard, and he was sta 'n'g
iz the sindy o pet through it 18
=as & chance for the fat bypootist, if
only be had felt as sure of hi= powers
as Coker did

Bunter besitated long

Between the hope of the hamper
and the dread of the stump, he was in
o most uncomiortable frame of mind.

But he resolved at last to try it on.
Aftor sll, Dlundell might go under, the
fluence, If boe didn't. be couldn’t eat
Bunbaer,

Buot it waz in fear and trembling
that Billy Bunter pushed open ihe
door, which Hilton had left ajar.

Blundell, deep in slgebra, did not
look up. Hoe was unoware that a fat
Removite waa blinking udoeasily into
the study.

Bunter drew & deep breath, snd
started.

His fat hands cameo up, snd he
woaved mysfic patterns in the air, as
lajd.down in the diagrams in Professor
Rook's valusble volume, the *Path to
Power,” If there was anything in the
mystie  fluence—if  Blundell  pageed
under ils spell, without looking up and
catching Buntor—

The captain of the Fifth looked up.

He jumped.

Not knowing that Bunter was in the
etudy, be was nmaturally sarprised to
soe hum there and =till more surprised
to see him waving his fat hands in ths
air in an utterly unscocuntable
MARDEE.

“Liosd  gad " ejacalated the sston:
ished Blundell.

He pazed at Bunber,

Bunter pgazed at him. He was in
for it mow. Desperately he concen-
trated on that steady, fixed, hypookio
gaze, and waved his fat hands wildly.
The hypnotic passes got a little mixed
—if that matiored.

Pos=ibly that was why Blundell did
not pass under the fluence. Anyhow,

he didn't

"You mad hitle idiotl" pgasped
Blundell. *Have you gone nd; your
rocker? What arc you up et Is

that & rag, or what
for an  answer,

Without waitin

Blundell concluded that it was eomne
sort of o rag. He ross from the ‘table,
and ecame quickly round it

Bunter q,‘-u'n up hypnotism on the
spok.  Only too plainly the captaih
of the Fifth was not under the fluence.
He hacked swifily for the doorway.
But ba did not back swiftly enou
A finger and a thumb caught hold of o
fat ear.

“{rw 1" sgueaked Bunter,

Blundell twisted that iat ear. Then,
uzing the ear as a handle, as it were,
he jerked Bunter into the passage.

“Ooogh 1" pasped DBunter.

Having landed him in' the passage,
Blundell kicked him. and went back
into the study and shut the door.

Bunter was loft wriggling in the
Emgﬂ, holding o fat ear with a fat

and, in the lowest of spirits

The game waz up. re Was 1o
hamper for Bunter, only & stump.
it hed been  ventriloquism, Bunter
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eould hava done §f, but

mmd‘ & bit out of his 11;::

ﬂwh’ through Bunter's fa

mw.‘l-:l a?i"“m b A
at m—

Bunter's oyes glaamed behind his
rpwt.aalu. o blinked along tho pas-

it Coker's door—half-opon st 4
distance.

f.‘r'ﬂkﬂr was expecting  Blundall - o
comg along and tell him that Le had
beon: ed to play on Baturday.
EBlundell, ecertainly, was ta do
nothing ‘of ihe sort, Bub the Hemove
ventriloguist eould do it for him.,

The fut ventrileguist eculd imitate
any fiellow’s voice—and Rhundell had
& rather
POCOETLSE,
staccato way of =
iu fact, had nﬂml imitated what the
thura ﬂllsﬂ:l Flundell's h-.rk in play-

m‘uil tricks,

w-l the big idea.

Ii‘ thua worked that ham waE ow
n= 4 FEven if thera was

a stumping to come later, he would
be a4 hamper to the ‘End
‘Bunter gave a li fat

He had a rather sharp,
and Buntoer,

—his
usasl preliminary to a ventr 1al nui-
break. Then walked
Cokor's study. He trod as h“{f

he could, in imitation of Blun ull’:
manly siride,  Coker was to et the jm-
BBt he Lept. “"m‘;}".;"f'l"“ ida.of ‘h

[ 0 El L3
dooe:  Coker, of |

him. Coker was ot but he
would hardly have i:ml'.l ﬂlﬂﬂ wis
_he  had seen

ETE[E:H " callad

o, Coker ! out tha fat
wontriloquist, and auy fellow who had
h“rﬂ him would have recoguised, with-
ok Blondell's bark, Bunter
ﬂmﬂ':] da things !

Gohu. in ihrlh&r rocogmised i ot
Ho sat up in iL

*Hallo, 'Blundell = h called ocut,
ﬂthlng doubting. “Come in, eld man |™
‘Can’'t  stop, Coker!™ Tt was
Blundell's voice to tha very life. " Just
comito toll you that you'll be wanted in
the Form elaven on Saturday, old man.

I‘ll t op your nome fo-mortow,™
!ma troad receded from Cokor's

dunm' t a3 he heard Coker get-
Lm'ft ﬂw armnchair, Buniar
round the nesresd

EOrHer. He hu.rd Horuce Coker's
cheery enll as he went:

“Righi-ho, Blundell | Do come in for
& minute, old fallow [+
thera came  none.

couldn't etop, and it Tooked mas if he
couldn't, ns thera was no lnrﬂnur word.
he thought, the i s el
e thow L v sheprpe
into his study, :m&ﬁ just harking at
l. fellow fram fhe passage snd then

Bul it was all right,
Whot Blundell bad said he had =aid.

Horace Coker's crickoting mmbitions
Wrs to be real last—at
long, g last] - At In !u faneied

that abu: wore | Dlundell, he had no
doubt, had eome l'lung, amnder  the
mystio ﬂue o utter thess memorabla
words, and t was that!l Tk was,
Buhrﬂhuhh warth & hamper |

mmmm
M““ re
BAY, fellows
I wﬂ‘ after youw?" asked
“Ehl' Nntmdy ™ answered

Bwll:':. rather breathlessly.

diuh.uuhm Ve, to Fo

EVERY SATURDAY

Bomao of the Remove were chatting oh
the lsnding after prep, when Billy
Bunter shot out of the ¥ilth Form
sage rather lilko p bullet from a r;ﬂ?_m“

Maturally they supposed - that sonie

Fifth Farm man was after him. They
wera guite snaware of what had ha

ned sk Coker's door, and aof nufy

unter's masterly strategy in making
vartriloguism serve his h:rn, hypnotism
ilﬂ-'l'llwi at him down,

at hnwe you becn np 101" asked

Harry Wh.arbm, staring st the breath-
losx lut. Owl,

“@h, nething I answered Bunter. * 1
haven't been ulling Coker's leg, oe—or
anything, a.u.:i I wasn't guhl:m‘-.lrty ha-
e o B 1

o i Y, Vo %,
coma pnd !:ml'f me with the hamper, will
you? T don't think I could carry it.”

“Coker's hamper 7™ azked Bob. " Yon
Fat villain, do you think we're gmn‘ ta
hn*lp ¥ou raid Coker's hamper?™

*Root him 1™ said J Ball

"’E:ml. ihl‘.ih Buantor,
"Coker's given me the per—maidn
ma 8 present of it, you keow—0"

“ Gammon 1" sid Frank Negenk

“0Oh, really, Nugeni! [ sy, yoa
follows, I'm going lu:'dh:k it ont. I'm
standing a study m Stady No. 7.
Cnn:m and lend mzp‘:‘hl.n-:l.

“Oh gum " exclaimed Bob Cherry
“You don't mean to say that '!‘u]-.qru
really given you thai Iu-.pu im
_'pnunl.'nd Slmf.{l

E:H-Imbl! mlﬂmﬁ! Harry
Whoston, “Is that ic1
“Ha, ha, ha!™ sdiui the Boonder,

“'Ii:u is too rich I*

*The ridl.fu].n.eu ia terrific [ chmeklad
Hurren Jamset Ham Hiiagh. “But the
diddlefulness is also greac™

“Oh, really, Inky| Lm%h  Coker -
can' mﬂmlmﬂ}rl !
"m e i

snd help ms earry ik fo my

E Iy Bunfer waz rsiber amxioos to
bhave some hefly asmsiance &t hand
when ho called for that hamper. He
fancied that he had gof away with that
vontriloguial triek, and he was to
uwim his reward; but he did not feel

wite sure, and he preferred to call on

r in good sompany.

TF it was all it was all right;
but if it wmmm'!#wh
oxecuta o rapid refreat while the
Fb:mu Five bore the brunt of Coker's
wE

But the Famous Five shook iheir
heads. Pulling Coler's leg was one

T.h.'m&i:-ut bagging his hamper was quite

It did pot ocenr to Billy Bunter's i’l:

brain that thers was anyihing
scrupulous in the way he had uhu.um-r’l
possession of that hamper. Bunter's
fat brain mowed in its own mysterious
way, ita wonders to parform.
. Besides, a fellow couldn’t think of
a»arjﬂ:mg: I Bunter was thinking of the
hamper, and that wuql:_,nlluﬂ'mtm
oceupy the whaole of his fat (houghts,

“Look here, you fellows, you

and lend m?‘n hlnti"'ﬂha ur| "I'm
ing to ask yon wy study supper.
can't r than that 1"F
“¥You at brigand, leove Cokor's

hamper alone 1 grawlp-d Jolinny Bull,
“Beast1 1 . fall Colar'
guren me th:.lw'r mbmmn“’l e dn:u:
I|.1.tr:n,’-r a:plunad Buntar,
"me%nk.n e

] h
“well, 1 A e md. -
Bunter. "Yﬂ. tall evorys

said
nmhnniuna&'uﬁmaaﬁmk

S
Coker -to play for the “Fifth: -on

"-a urdsy
* Whai 1* * gaspod the Famous Five.
“You gammoning fat oyster [ ex-
elaimed the Bounder. Do you think
anybody’s poing to swallow that?™
“¥om can ask ‘Coker whaiher he's
to play or not,™ rotorted Buntes,
s kum-s. lundell told him—-="
4 Bhn.dnll did? -gaepod  Harry

_“Em Wm’mhilm;few
minutes g0 4old  him,” said
Buniaor. 'Thﬂ woasn's why I was
coming away in a hurry, you know. L
didn't care if Coker saw mo in the pas-
Bpf Why should 17 1 aever imitoted

undells voice at his study door. "

“ What-a-t 1"

“Never even :bun;hi. of #nch a thing t
The fact is, Twe quite forgolten gy
vemitriloguism,” said Punter, !

' Oh, my hat ®

“ Vo spoofing slug 1™

“You perniciong i 17

" Ha, ha, ho 1 yelled the Beunder,

“ Blessed iF T seo mm'f‘ to ecocklo
at 1" yapped Bunter, “ here, who's
soming fo help me carry that humper
* Even Coker can’t be ‘such o blither
ing idiot " gasped Harry Wharton,

*0h, Coker's gob ng limit " gEintd
iha Bospder. Tharo eouldn't have
been any vacancy in 8 homd for idiods
when they sent him to Grq{.irlarg, I'n
came and help you with the hamper, old
fat man.’'

“Ba will I [" chortled Skinner.

*Como on, then I shirruped Bunter.

- Foar or five fellews— in eon-
mlnmn—!nl lowed Bunter up ihe Fifth
Form passage.

OB IR - o g i
@ inte or's study. - He was
anxious to know whether 1t was all
right.

Bul & glance was encugh., Coker's
countenance was beaming. It was, in
fuct, . with satisiaction. Ha
g m Ho' ressmbled that
anceent clazsie gentleman, who was like
JIJ!I ';tn“ the stars with hia suhlime

£

Already Cokor, in his mind's eye, e
himself doing wonderful things in the
Form mateh on Saturday, He saw him-
self knocking up centurics for the Fifch,
and knocking down wickats for the
Rixth, i s mind’s eye. Heo saw him-
sell  earried shoulder h,. nflor "
glorious match, He saw rmk
:ihmwthrmﬁﬂqhm All this

er saw in his mind's eye—though,
alza, ha was never likely %o sco it with
any ciber aye !

“Hallo!™ In this  happy mood
Coker coald be penial even to fags.
“If you want that hamper, Banlor, it's
in dw enpboard. I say, if you kids
want to see samn good crcket on Satar-
day, eome down lo Big Side.”

“Anything specinl  thero " asked
Vaorngn-Bmith,

“1 shall be Il.;rlng far t}m Fifth,”
said Coker, mtﬂ onlm,

“Oh erikey 1"

=¥ 553, you i'BlkWI. l‘l.il‘n’i lhc
hamper ! T say, lend me o haod I ex-
claimed Billy Bunter,

Buntar wu enger to get that hampnr
nway. e did. not feel safe
nbout that hl. ‘Bu.r he Lad it in
Study No. T in Remove.

Bmithy and Bkinner lent & hand.
They wora pot quite so pariicalar in
their views 2s the Famous Five, and if

v chose (o roweed wilh &
hampe:r fﬂr pullm,z his lag, they saw no
ranson wh :

Colk l:l ml'ﬂm Innce at the
Trie MaoNK? LIBRARY,—No, 1,98,

111

s




§ o T e Sy ey,

b

%

2§

I:lmpu as it ﬂnt. Whai Iwn was -gal-

L]

nﬁ‘; Bunter mlwnﬂﬂ the hamper,

Fﬂl‘lﬂ ng with glee: hardly daring, in
 ta believe in his l:,u-x! lick.  But
there it was!

The hamper was eafely landed in
Bindy No. 7 in tha Remove, Coker was
left to enjoy his d
Buuker enjoyed the hamper,

'I'qu wis q,ulh a large mrty at that

supper in Biudy No. 7. There

ere otk of good that hamper,
En thyi M: ueen.l’:““ghm Billy Bunter
had _u.m mppﬁu hie wod hospitalle—

¥ faces

Raq-_m'im __wﬂuumi blinks “as

T N S Clorionie akf A B
_wa ¥

Buonter h-.pi‘ ﬂl after the

frast comes e P8 L]

k

A Sarprise For Coloer !
"T HATS m: -ul('.nkn

before the nolics
following  day,
Guher nl' the Fifth made that

remark to his friends, Potier and
R i Soumh the Fifih P

n WAS at i Wil arm
erokel list, ]n:LﬂE Blandell, for the

'match on

Saturda
| He had -?ﬁn{ of couris, to = the
yramo of “H..J, Coker™ in that list. Cok

Hin h':[* llmlﬂdy H;':I At there ;:th hin
ow expocled to see it
with hl-“:t:lull eyer. But he dide't!

! Coker rubbed his nose thought{ully as

he made the remark.  Buet this time
Potter and Gresna did mt misnnder.
etand, and they did not fancy that he
whas l'lludm; to hin Iml [
ihat Cokor was Jooking for his nams in
t.hat list—why, they could not nnder

HQIlI‘N"'r pi uapnlbnd Coker. “Blundell
oan’t have f
tio uu um speeinlly iut m-mmg.
n Lo -lup :n Lhe suds
l!!::aﬁlp;‘qp 1" aaked '-
“Wall, you must have dresmed it, o0
know 1™

Don't be a silly z==, Potier1™
Blondell couldn’'t have—"
urged Greene,
“Don't be a silly fathead, Greene 1"
Theare was a chuekle behind Coker.
‘Bome of the Remove fellows had
gntherud thore—interested, not in the
Fifth Form erieket list, bul, in Coker's
;H"nu.il. of that list,
Coker glanced round st them and
gare 1lmn - glare, l'.)nkor wn

and  he 5 RANAG o was in no
mecd f be curl ...*d;'i’ Ealore. oty

[ usio
chuckled and they nbm-.llos ;

“T'd better see Blundnll ahout this mt
onoe ! grunted Coler, nnd he tramped

awdy, very Mmluz& and very per-
tarbed nnd annoyed
ks U'-‘Amn o1, |lll ' murmured Bob
i o Thu ml worth walching 1"
q,

And iiula nmp followend Coker of

e Fifth to the games study—the spart-
ment where the Fifth Form mest did
congregalo,
Hendless them, Torace Coker d
marched {nw ‘games study, whare ho
ind  Blun l.nll a erowd of the

ifth, talking cricket.

-dreams, while .

THE MAGNET

cu';:nm here, DlundellI* - rapped
r.

Th; captain of the Filth glanced
TOLLEy

“Lo-ukmg"' he answered gen

"My name's not in the lllt."lrll.td

F.

Tag .

"Tﬂ:: just seen the Est for the match
to-morrow ! You're forgotien to put my
nl:u.a in it™

" ¥ou mean I'te remembercd et ta,”
eaid the captain of the Fiish, ﬂu-_:; t
him. “OF your rocker old ms=?

"Run ua, and '|;-l'r Cokez.™ said

. e tnctn‘.—ﬂn: .
mbpﬂ you undersiamd, obd bean !

Coker did not beed Hibon Hs fixed
his eves on George Blusdeil's astonisird

“What do ryou
Bloadeli 1™ b= demanded. * You came
r.-.- m stody last ovening and told me I

bBo wantad."

B undall jumped.

“ did 1" ho gasped.

“Yeu, you did I' roarsd Coker.

Blundell looked at him. Then he
llumd. roond ot the other fallows.
They stared st Coker, Then
Bhnd-II stared st Coker again, Unless
Horace was wandoring in his mind, this
was difficult to understand.

o denr chap,® said Bluondell at

m" It wa over play tho Bixth nt
ml.rhln. or hopsootch, or kissin-the.
ring 1'll remembior you | But—"

" You came aud 1old me—" roarsd
ar,;
“You'rs draaming."

“Mean to eay you dide't1” shricked
Colinr,

“M course I didn't, fathead! Tha
men would lynch me if 1 puk you in the
eleven, Think I want to be lynched 1

“Ha, ha, ha " eama s yell {rom the
doorway. Coker's speaking eountenance
ecemed fo enteriain the juniors looking
in  there. 0t was, ms the Bﬂmdnr
remmarked, wnrlﬁ o guinss o hox]

mean by thia,

*Bhut chi ' i
coming along ke = Now, wwm

want to l-r “what tlun means ! au
eame to my stndy after prep——=-+T
“1 wm i =y own =ndy afier prep,
Ty Tp shcebea, 6]l Kotz rome snd
fold mo o v resr dorm ™ amcd
Blundell. *Dreaming, or shat?™
Luhrr Fasped
“Aly dear chap,” said Blund=ll. Has
was quite concarned.  “ You'd better see
o dMﬂfr IT you really I-ﬂ(‘\ that von
eaw ma in your study after prep last
evening you wank lboking after,”
T naver sgay you, as you nover camn
in. You called in from the passage,”
Coker, ;
never canma naar yonr study—"
"I tall you yon did I bawled Cokir,

T wonderad “wou didn't come in,
bt you said you cbuldn’t stop—but you
called in—

“Oh™ nnmhmt Blundell. - He
'hr‘;nmd jule to you hI'ra:lrl-n
the passage. idn't pee who it
wns? Ha, h:ffl!" >

“What ua o i i "
I-m-rhdl ¥you Eniggering

“Yeu Iorn horn to have your leg
pulled, old man. Somebody's been pall-
ansﬁmr leg! Ha, ha, hal"

e ha, ha1" yelled the TFifth

“lli. bha, ha!” came a yeoll from the
"H;J'mhf' the kind " roored

I don't know your
Has any othor fallmr

8t Greviriars gor & 'm'ou like & dog
'l'llh thi croup ﬁ

“What 3" c;-ruluted Blumlvll Paa.
sibly ho was not oware that his voica
Tesemh bark of a dog siflivted
with the eroup,

Ha, hs, ha "

=1t was you!”, roored Coker. "1
didn't see you, buk T knew your. Vi
.lt r-.;lutt And. you told me—

Cou silly, chboky sl mud hck
% ]I DETEr CAING Tear
=iy eever told anything,
L-dlt\nulﬂnlphrj‘mnlhun
BE3iTet & kmdtrnlﬂan. Now shut up 1"

"l- 1ol 'l'-.l—-'—

- Shut up !

"-ua.. t! T tell yog—

“Pwh that. man oot ™
caplain of the flf!ll r

ive or six Fifth Formers, grinni
pushed Coker out, n"

A liowl of merriment followed him as
he wenl, Tt was obvious to avery fellow
—exeapt Coker—that Lis ogrogious leg
had been pulled.

But it was not obvions to Cokerl.
Coker tru. puzzled, cxasperated, and
+nr||

fpnmrd throngh a crowd of grin.

aced in the passage withonl f

a1

eaid the

mg er knew, if ; olen
did, ulut the captain of the Fifth had
said—he - remembersd every  word
distinctly !

There 'H'I-I nuly one r:r!anlbim—h
Coker. L{pmlm influenge must
have worn uﬂ' t was, perhaps, only a

tempdrary  flucpes—it needed TR Wi,
That was it!

It was quite a relicf to Coker when ha
thought of that | “That, of course, was
it. Al that was mmanry was_for the

hypnolist 1o nenoe on &
Caker wenfn:r tonk for Billy Igr:rmr+

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Keep It Dark !

“I 5&'5". Tm! fellowa 1™
hl”
n‘u s crowd of Remora
in the Rag. They wore
afl hn@hnr—rw one. Billy Bunter's
fat fsce was serioud.

Banter was {eeling uneagy.

cauie for ubeasiness, e
cmld mot help thinking that Coker was
wery likely to cut np rusty when he dis-
covered that his leg had n pulled,

“1 say, you [lellows, was—was Coker
waxy I asked Bunter.

‘ Fearfully I" choriled Bob Cherry.

“The fearfulnoss was terrlﬁr:. my
estesned, spoofing Bunter 1" chucklod
l]urun Jamset Rom Bingh.

“Look ont for squally, DBunteri"
g‘ll! hmt Skinnar,
uﬁ H—if—if Cokor comes altor
me, Tuuf oW E—"

“ihnt's all - right 1" eaid Harry
Wharon, ™ You've onty got to put the
ﬂunm on him, Banter,

“Ha, ha, ha!" yvelled the juniors.

“Same ns vou did on me,' ehortled
Skinner,

“Tia, ha, hait"

“Oh, really, you fellows—"

“Ya, ha, Bal”

That suggestion was not of much use
to Bunter. Dunter bad lest sll fuith
in llm floence.

Lad he m“-n up the bright
!dnn ﬁf Mr. Quelch nnd
making his Purm-mllier toe the line,
hie hadd given up the idea of hyprotising,

{Continuwed on page 25
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Roli Up, You Feltows, for Another Merry Ramble with—

THE DAILY ROUND. 7.15 p.m. CALL OVER.
i i

At sevep-Afteen it's srouhle
Unless we're in Big Hall

Lle masters in rotat
Takd tiirns {0 eall ihs
! While great sxyaspera:
i all Lavy beavr cof each =
TR s i3

"We ruzh there at the
YVer, profe

The prefects

Bome masters s
Lontent and
That I can ans
For ol
But this is most il
With Queleh 1t%s
i uye 5 Tike the

And T've

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET
HENRY SAMUEL QUELCH,
AFTER SCHOOL HOURS M.A.
Bunter Writes Home
Deér Paler,—1 trusas

Masier of the Remeve Form.

As I am myseli the prezzant, I" i olien hay e.gona to

Yoro letter nrrived hear to-day, o malea some weird oxcose to him

I thort ib seomed rother unplesant, Which wasn't of wuch use to him,
Apnrt From ita impollite manber, Each morning we are taught by him
 You made o sud errar, 1 feer: And sometimos we are caught by him,
Yau sent o PO, for o tanner, And then we aro ddvised by him

gk i i - G i I ¥ T ¥ ]
I wraked for o tonnor—i dear | bend and be chastiead by him,

A poppular fello like me
Goad-looking with g ty of tallernis
Can do with sum more £ s d.,
HBo will you pleese sond me the
ballanon ¥
I vore neckst remitlunce is higger,
Pl perchizs some grub with the tin.
Alass| I am loosing wy figger,
It's so under-nourished aod thin!

You suy Lhat my ball-turm repart
“ Reveals & most sorry position.”
The fockt 18, I'm gratesi ot sport
But brillyunt in clags in od |
I kno the report's veery rolten,
T¢'e 01l Quelehy’s faull, I may say;
He's muddled mo up nnd forgotten,
We ull kno his mind’s givving way.

At cricket I'm reclly sooprame,

(O runs 've skared neerly a millyung
My batting's & screem—1 mean, dresm—
It farely brings down the pavillyun.
Pleces send mo & nice fat remittunce,
I'm hoaping, dear pater, you will;

A tanner’s a migerabla pittunes,
I now close with luv from,
Yours, Binn

oiten have I sung of him—

Fhie scarifying tongue of him,

Tha gleaming gimlet eyo of him,
Which makes us all fight shy of hiw,
Tha things wo have admired of him—
That you must ba quite tired of him.
But thongh we grombla loud of hiny,
We'ro really rather proud of him |

PR —Plesse despach it at vunee, aia iR b gblg fn g A

It's urjent, I'm pu:rirkli.t gtarving, e e
ANSWER 1o PUZZLE

I'va not had » square mecl for munce,
And-FPm down: ta my varry last :
farving. Ome hondred milos,
e e e e o o i

A WEEKLY BUDCET
OF FACT AND FUN
By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER

R L L L L L e T T T T L L]

GREYFRIARS GRINS
There's & rims
tald to we
il ris waye
This gil Cokar  was whoppir
Tl teach
than  yourself i
cal demonstrotion, I

EEEEEREEEEEEEEEEENEREEE RSN EEEAEE R R AR R

CaEsreEEsEELEEEEANEEEEEESEENEE

F ihat Tarne has hoen
les,  To ses the arror

hit someons  em
Teaching by prac
sOppose,
P-n, "Togér siys it's a erima fo call a
poficenan en g Botb Fsuppose we ran
1 liceman It =, P.o

_Mr. P . that “his
hair wns getting Wh
hair docs he mesn—h I

=

P e L L T L e T T T S T T
g PUZZLE PAR

! An express train gocs at sixly

£ miles par lioue from London to
£ York aud another express, going
Fat Torty miles por hour, starts nt

the =mame time

bondon. Ha

from York to
v far ‘apart are tho
hour before they

Answer sl foot of colamn 2,

e M R SR T R,
In gur first practice mateh- Bulstrode
distinguished hipself by hitting a ball
sa high that wo took the tea interval
while we wailted for it to eome davwn.
Tha other day Queleh ssked va in poid
tones why we thought we were seut to

schonl, Aunt Judy conld havo tald him
—aa that Horaee Coker shooldn™t be
lonsly,

Bunier asked me to pay for o gingor-
hoar  to.ds hocanes he hadn't anvy

change, That's certainly no chan

Mra, Kebble has missad her car. Na
doubt she could have it by applying
Wun Lung's study withea sonp taveemn,

Buntar's many friends will bo glad to
lenow  that he ll'rt.'u magically recovered
fiom o Eovora n.tta.cs.' of  gallopieg

neamonia, Tho half-term exnime hayoe

een postpaned LI nest weslk.

Homeone, for o lark, put s Creylrinrs
oap on the stpfed bear in Prout’s study,
When Prout saw. it he snapped 1 * Well,
Coker; have you done your lines ™
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paobuving hair oil, - lecthpaste, caps

28
anTh --.;.-. From  the botlom - of lis =
f,.-l |..u| II:H riﬁéﬁhd ﬂlutlhb Tind - ;
]i | mng rofessor Y|
l-.wk & l.rl'lut, tufumu had &ven CBHE lm m “T“:E"
triod  to- . di the " Patl- ta}

I‘mu:l 2wt the l‘[ll.ILLI.I prive . of one

Bat in- vaifr=theie wore “no s

i T Hu

you follows; you eband by him
o Fellow-df Coker” gets shivey™ Enid i
thie Whwl. It waes all your el
Lesls n"my-—‘

antl t1es,  To hinve too much money,
andl Lo nlowed to squander it, how-
over, s bail tesining for any ho]'

BOYS AND GIRLS!

Editer s sleayy plessad Do -
hesr frem Bis  readers
Editar of the HMAZSET, The
Fleeiw ¥y House, Farrengses Siees
beaden, TC4

Neow for ooxt Bulurday's
vails :

“WALKER ON THE WARPATH!" ~

wrme s Greslrfiars

- rm"' r']ruu!rrlni Doy, e Walker, 35 you gll kuow, s 2 pre-
" Xeh, vours | pnid  Bunier warmdy : feet, amd by all TiTlaws of Grey-
1 woar fdn't locked e fu the study HOLUERD-: .-"':-' t-Bmeeey friars School, s junior: bas to jump
the othee day, T shonldn's “have seen b bow whewm 3 prefect sarvs jump! Bq,:
thnt hnml:l;. nevwhpaper, and shonldn't | miach I T = - &
huve “holiced ghet benstly . advertise- | it h, e 1"" = week wed to 1
ment, wnd - ehtuldo’t Thave sot tle Sethine s Walker, :
wtrgr'-u ook, b :Ilmuhhll Lave taken | o1 Ae = -t S0 e o R e "
ujp Hypnotism,” and—snd so you' ses i | 7 i1 As monnt-a  fellows whe, when som b
ur:u uwll yvour fault, old nh.|.|:-.‘ I Y cifirely will "l'““ ary o e Epecta |1=|uh-. trn*

" Mok guite,” duu:h Bal: the pareits ;- nip con only afferd L'”LR‘" ’:[“'“‘m.f"h t A for i l:hi
“.H'hnll Bhinier™s,™ said Baws Li £l ir ehldren o fow coppers SUEY 35 L@ cRsh MEXL Wit [
Bkimnor hadn'| pretesded 1o b fer | each wook, while nﬂ'wra more ot thete's o yude awiks ming for profedy
the fuonee, - that find Ceker  wouldii [ tunately placed E a ghilling, or Walkel when o tries to make thivgs

hovn fancicd that | eould hypoutiee, | maybe move.  When 1 wai o w;.unn_ awkward for Tom Brown, the ch

u-r;.h-:.nd 80 Fou £ it wax your fanll |~hr 1 was given fourpence cvery week JARior from New Zealand, Mot g

= II-;ulll e | —whigh, of course, went further the popolur chavacters st Greyieias
R e sy | e it e W aovor, Bt T 3R i Sl € g
- e = had to 1l 3 th i e 1 il
Minc, 107" sjaralated e Boundor. | 2 do odid jobe g the honae every TR " Greyfvines Herald * is

“VYei yours! If yen hadn™i romwe o
Coker's slidy and pulled his feg  jost |
for a mE o hitny be would nevir hase

Saturtloy niorking, such ns' cleaning
| kwivea” and - forks, before I-pgot my
“wages,”  Lntey on, Istarted running

Dicky Nugeut's musterpiece, recounke
ing the latest strike pewes nb St Som's
—a real deelkios ! To wind up this

nskoid mo o pot the Hnence  of | ereands” wpdomy  pocket-mandy avas o5 vhore T 1
Divndelf—at.0 slightly inereased. At this stage, [ ki F'“Lmlm;"‘l L “‘H I(J e g
:'“:I.. L L wag givedh o mopoy-box, ju whel 1 1{" ﬁr"" " I!.HE:IEH‘EI{‘. - n;& “T‘T'Ilm o
et Ceserghodits - foult,  cxcept | psed to pmE an oecasional peany or :IILHTF:M ¥ ARMA is™
!'ﬁ“mf’ E:""“"k""j Buirr E‘T‘“- two to ity preseits or pay for some o t*i" atdd to -"’"l‘i:' Browing
tJi‘lflll :;I::Atl.:'luufmnl sgvmimeliain .?j;tmln e weaan loliday ituIL:JmL’:: -p.'ultI“u[ ?:r‘I?tul;!l t'llfnli!‘::ti
fromm soloes Lposcerston of mnlm\ - i .
e, llill'i-c " I:ulﬂf;‘: ?:m ok ‘]I.:\ entails o cerfpin | terpousibility, .l..up\ of the * Aemaments ' Race—sou
‘P;u:’ilm&%dmvml I.iL'g:l‘1r;:l|m1I:“:IrJ; espocially: when you' abe able to do MY U¢ SR fortunate next time.
Cokir mnything. *1E Le's forgotion ghat | # Hfthe shoppiug for yomrseli—such YOUR LT,

P a” veolrjloguist,. don't som got v

411
3!5

nﬂdui. Worth. ¥ 11,
Ejll.l.ﬂ I:I.'||I|n|:||I l]n.l.1|11; laves,

R
ilk!lu* IHIh! ¥, U-I'Lhrl Biumps Qs
:-i ta for List. aif

&

'ﬁ}l.lt' Ilupm. i J. ||| ||| H |r| Muwl.l Tlack
BE A hlﬂilﬂtkbﬂk"% B:IH' i B W h”
I I‘I‘ ren Bk, —
.E—.

snﬁ n:F n.nu:' T i
A ?m"im T A T i

minding hime. Affer all, ha Bover saw oL Sloorwe Thit &hout twenty, gli T
i ghing . franticallty “in Wornes Coke
mr, and be thiwks it was ni:""dfl.if othes Fellggrs i, " Aud. tio-gapenion  mighty” gradh. "1y on f&im’lt:
“'“[“ Illi' ]‘:“1”] al his door.  And ho's j)a; Ccondt aeth Cokor's facr, —de -he help 1= T gy Dl epariati—it
Al l-!i" wol— PR e o henrd St hl.r[ll:n\- Oul, “wos “vealls “Wasn't mhe! T movcpess. . Wow1 = |
kA ariter = - cillot o ot nxmuunhng, didu't—=""Yaulow | =5 wonhdat—
-h-lumr- Pt haskilin asCoker of ‘the “To hof LG Bl aryililne ic eadde yarooh ™ o . -
Fifth loolked in at doorway. " -haoted m |1.-1 all vou  Th %, th:;.:pp, b *
“Phe Owl of ihe Remove did o0 "I-~-- ..“g: i doin’L ERp§TS O 2 O ! “Wowl Plolp 1 Naroop
olnciviehin leoking 0 He sgmesblod Coder T : 3 I ety b crikey]
un regnrd t v a lix idiot You—you— o] = Ol
TEEy el W ool yor  ar ¢ waly a ¥ ¥l 1.-.—1 I Lhat, i that,
hmrglhylg.' knows what a =10, ool kpev Den’t el Lokien vord ml tlaf, ||.||| that. aud That——"
Cloker= ia. "He will pover gocss—soc e '.|.|:3-|'|]|-1.1'||! Wiligpdp 1’
Don'é vbuo fellows got tefling bim any Y Ha ~ba, ha v’ “Hn, ha; hgtad=s
thing I ‘mesn to swy; of be's fool “Lawdk ank, Buagter |7 velled Saorithy, " Amlathat and ek aod- thai —=
vriongh to beliove that T rcally |lrut tho Cnked, Tar ‘rome  manienig, haod seeimed SOw!l Holp!  Weow ™
fhieree on Blundell, ‘and he jolly well >||-|_|| ||r|1||:| Now ho fuddenly woke 1o The - Remove fellows wern  slmast in
if vou Ymow, ho's ool enon gl for any-, actinn: - He made a oizh |||m the Mop. . hssierics: Tt saine of thont oot lask
lhuhp He will never gueEs that it heading for Buntes, - rehed o - Pl s ne Cobor  was
wind ey Oventrifogqmism < el Tthas Y EL T said Buiter; blinking vounid  dregged ol Dok catil folled out of
MWundell-"never came to liis wody ag  What OhY Kby Oh compbev 1.1 in Ruge. :
nil ==Rut- af - he finds out ihat it was e, ron- fellows—— Yarooh " Koo ' The Tag wais dolt W rodr,  Lbiidest
me; you know,” pulling on Blendell’s him off ¥ Yoo hoosop? Oh arumbs! of nll was (he moar &F 10y Bder, 1t
bl wnd JHI"ITIF Ius gilly “leg, b& will - Ol crikes § Legga Help 1 Fire! wai- (06 ond “of “Brinter's v pnatiso,
Zwvi Fawefully vl - Mizder!  Help ! Yarooop | Wik renlly, i was VoE nedrh Lhe onsd
CEHay s Tt shieieled the junioss “Ha. ha. ha!'’ &f Buonter ! J 4
_ Billy -Buntep did _tiok u'hsui'l:rr' Coker 0wt 1|.||'---. " roared Bonier, elviig TIE EXD
SPECIAL B’FFEH CRICKET BATS 205K, WEB[ EY AR _PisTOLS
llu'i'l-'lll;l'll' Elades, Rublir 1I|
NETIGE: Ao Toan n ' B/6 Marvellausly accurats
'H'#u- IEI'HI.I I?u r noid Cimo !‘I'-.I‘I! |I 4 11 for Tﬂ.:l'ﬂﬂ't pl‘ﬂ("“l_‘t‘.
Leathoe R puGloves, Canvas Cult No- Lieence required to parchase.

Senior 45/-, Mark 1 328,
Junior 21 -, Webley Air Rifle 95/-
IFrita for Lis, 1I-'I- EBLEY & BCOTT LTD,
a7, "l'lh‘I.T-M'\ BIRE EIRMINGHAM, EXNu,

TRIANGULAR | Plc'r. FREE [1ini Trinngihar B

ilipmis, Bouth  Auviegia |"r~|-|r-|1||-1- ]’.6} poLEEAL ||£”1-||. -
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