


% The Greatest Offer o Boys! Grand Coloured Plates —

FOR REXT MONDAY.

“THEMYSTERY OF THE WARNING! "
By Frank Richards.

That is the title of next week's grand
Inn% complete story of
& Co. and Mr. aII{vBunter, Form-

master. In this story Wally Bunter re-

ceives & warning to the affect that,

“ Bomeone 18 coming info your Form, and
inte your life, who will make things de-
cidedly unpleasant for you. Be on your
guard.” At first he is inclined to treat 1t
as & practical jole ; but later, & new boy,
Willie Newman, comes to the schoo! for
the First Form. Although Newman looks
innocenit enough, Wally decides to keep o
sharp lock-cut on the new boy's move-
ments, and is surprised, not to sey & little
alarmed, at the curious actions of Willie
Newman.,

Things come 1o & kead, and Newman
in accused of stealing a valusble stamp
album fromm Wally Bunter's etudy,
Unable to socount dor himself, Newman
m gent awey from the school. On the same
day another new fag warrives for the
First Form. Percy Bmith, the second
fag, turns out to be an ut-t-uij' impossible
sort of person, who has E:{utr of money
snd very bad menners. ore Smith has
been twenty-four bhours at Greyinars
Wally Bunter has to punmsh him for in-
subordination. Like the little cad he is,
Percy Bmith decides to get even with
Wally Bunter, and, with the help of
Loder, he lays & cunning trap for his
Form-master. Whether the two rotters
spoceed in their plotiing you will discover
L

= THE MYSTERY OF THE WARNING! ™
next week,
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MAGNET LIBRARY. The Fleetway House, |
Farringdom Streect. Lomdon, BG4,
always pleased to hear from my choms,

Harry Wharton-

THE §3

Wargestain,

To follow this will be the usual four-
page supplement, “The Greyfriars
Herald,” “edited by Harry Wharton &
Co., of Greyfriars, which will be crammed
full of
by the juniors of Greyfriars,

— . R

THE GREAT BIG POPULAR!

Our companion paper is going strong.
It comes out this next Friday with
TWENTY - EIGHT PAGES, crammed
full of tine stories and articles. Theve 13
a grand, long, complete school story of
Greyfriars, another of Rookwood, another
of 8t. Jim's, and still another. The last
story is something new to readers of the
“POPULAR,"” being nothing less than
stortes of the echooldays of f{amous
FRANK RICHARDS, who went to a
scitool in  the BACKWOODS OF
CANADA,

No reader of the Maaser LiBRARY
siiould mitss thie grand treat. There will
be PRESENTED FREE, A GRAND
COLOURED PLATE — the first of
what will be a magnificent zeries of
plates.  The subject is someihing dear to
the heart of every boy and girl—modemn
railway-engines. You can start collectim
this fine series of coloured plates only i%.
youo secura this week’s issue of the
“ Popular.” My advice, thevefore, is for
you all to order your copies. 'The great
big “ Popular " iz being widely boomed
and advertised, and it will be the non-
readers of the Companion Papers who
will be getting the copies if you do mot
order & ¢copy 1o be saved for you.

Twenty-eight pages on Friday ! More
than ever does the “Popular * deserve to
be called the finest boys’ paper published
for week-end reading,

eplendid stories and articles penned |

NOTICES.

Correspondence.
Mizs Ethel P. Yates, Devonshive Cot-
tage, Tordsmill Street, Chesterfield,

wishes to correspond with readers any-
where.

Jobhn C. Allen, 36, Queen Streel, Clif-
ton, Rotherham, Yorks, wirhes to corre-
spond with readers anywhere ; ages 13-15,
All letiers answered.

L. Simmands, 3, Parkgate Bosd, Wet-
ford, Herts, would be glad to hear of &
few readers who wmm{ like to join the
Corona  Correspondence  Club which s
being run by himself and R. E. 8mith,

William L. Bennett, Box 200M,

G.P.0., Melbourne, Victoria, Australia,

would like to corvespond with readers in
England and America, ages 19-86, to ex-
change posteard views; aleo with soldiers
gerving anywhere in the British Army.

Norman E. Cunningham, 18, Templa
Street, Vietoria Park, Perth, Weat Aus-
tralin, wishes to hear from readers who
will tell him about England,

E. Roberts, 92, Clifton Avenue, West
Hartlepool, wishes to mi‘r@spnn:i with
readers anywhere who are interested in
photography and motor-cars,

Albort E. Bramwell, 5 Douglas Place,
Bordesley (Green, Birmingham, would
like to hear from editors of amateur
magazimes, with a view to contributing
to same, )

Miss Winifred Muller, T2, Perkin
Street, Port Elizabeth, Soutk Africa,
withes to oorrespond with readers any-
where,

Frank Dann, 52, Hopkins Street, Fools-

cray, Melbourne, Victoria, Australia,
Wi to cor d with readers, ages
14-15, sbout the Navy,

A. Clarey, 18, Manchesier Man%}:s,
Sunnyside H.-Clﬂ.é, Hornsey Lane, n-
don, M., would like to hear from a reader
in France—Paris preferred—who in the
summer holidays eould come to Englaad,
exchanging visits with the advertiser.

J. D. Eales, Berry House, Duckendield
Park, Morpeth, NB.W.  Australia,
wishes to hear from readers in the Royal
Navy.
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of Greyfriars School,

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Mutiny !

1 UNTER!"
B It was not merely a call It

was & command. And 1t
cated wunpleasantly on  the
ears of Billy Bunler of the Remove

Form at Ureyfriars as he rolled along
the SENPE,
Biﬁ? giiunter stopped short  and

Blinkedl. A scowl came over lus flabby
features.
“Bunter! I trust you sre not get-

ling deaf? Come hers at once!"

The voice was one of authovity. It
was the voice of Mr. Walter Bunter,
thea newly-appointed maoster of the
First Form at Greyiviorva.

Mr. Bunter stood framed in the door-
way of hia study, impatiently awaiting
hiz plump cousin,

Billy Bonter came forward slowly.
He took hia time about it. He was
annoyed at being ordered about in this
way by = rsonr who, although
dressed in o Jittle brief authority, as
mhakespeare bas if, was, after all, his
GWN_cousin,

“Oh, really, Wally—" he began
Pmtﬁﬁlﬁlg!j’.
Mrz. Dunter frowned.

“Hew many fimes have I told you
not to address me in  that familiar
manner, Bunter! You appear to for.
get thot I am & master here!™

Billy Bunter gave a grunt.

“*You don't pive a fellow much
chance of forgelling the fact'™ he
growled, ““What do you want?"

“Go and find Trotter the page, and
tell bim I wish to see him."

Billy DBuanter bristled with indigna-
tion. He blinked wrathfully at his
cousin through his big spectacles,

“I'm in the Remove!" ha exclaimed,

“I quite fail 10 sce what bearing
that has on the matter,” said Wally,

“You can't fag the Hemove!™

“Indeed #**

“If you want Trotter, you'll have to
send & fag for him,” samid Eilly inge-
lenily. *“I'm not & fag!"

“For present purposes, you will con-
sider yourself such,” said Wally., “I'm
not going to waste my time arpuing

--mlrr'i,-'ﬂ:j';llliIillfffﬁi?iiii Gsit

Complete Tale

GTH

with & junior, Go and find Trofter
immediately !"'

Billy Bunter trembled with rage.
When he trembled, he reminded one of

a guivering jelly.
“ Loo voit beast———" he
began.

here,
“For using that opprobrious ezpres-
sion, Bunter,” said Wally sternly, * yon
will take a hundred lines!”

“0Oh crumba !

“If you utter another word, I shall

take you into my study and cane You!
You will save yourself a great deal of
trouble and physical discomfort by con-
veying my message abt once !
_ Billy Bunter was about to make an
impettinent retort, but he thought
better of it. He turned on his heel, and
rolled sullenly away. The master of
the First stepped back inte his study
and closed the door.

“Beast !" mullered Bunler savagely.
“He's nsing me as a blessed doormat!
Heo's treating me as if I were one of the

babes of the First! It's a jolly
shame 1"

Billy Bunter was mightily indignant.
Morvesver, he was L-B.tﬁ Esi[luaal-nnud.

When the news had filtered through
that Wally Bunter was to be appointed
mester of the First Form at Greyfriars,
Rilly had danced a hornpipe with
delight. )

He didn't feel like dancing now.
Everything had turned out contrary to
expectation.

illy DBunter had fondly imapined
that he would be quite a pl‘iiif&gﬂd
poerson when his cousin becams a Form-
master. He had cherished fond dreams
of being invited to tea in Wally's study,
of getting passes out of gates whenever
he wanted them, and a thousand-and-
one other privileges.

“On Wally'a arrival, however, Billy's
dreams had been rudely shattered.

From the outset Wally had inisisted
upon being treated with respect. He
did not permit either Billy or Sammy
io become familiar, and to hail him as
“Wally, old bean!" or *“Sporty boy!"
_ #p far, Rilly Bunter had received no
mmvitation to have tea in his cousin’s
study. He had applied for a late pass
te go to Courtfield, and it had been

11111
......

of Harry Wharton & Co.; the Chums
By FRANK RICHARDS.

curtly refused him. He had made the
excuse that he wished to get his haie
cut, and Wally had decided that Billy's
locks were not sufficiently long to war-
rant shearing. Bo Billy had been sent
etply away, secthing with Fury.

1@ Owl of the move had hmlm:'
that, with Wally at Grevfriars, lifs
would be one %:)rland sweet song. It

14
d

wha Frofing nothing of the sort.
Billy decided that Wally was behaving
ke a tyrant.

“This appointment has turned his
head !" he muttered. “He used o ba
gquite & decent sort of fellow, but now
he's too conceited for words! Ha
doesn’t seem to realise that I'm  his

cousin. He treats me like the dirt under
]:;:I:"ieet! And I'm not going to siand
1

Bunler made his way down the pas.
sage. He had not gone a dozen yards
when he encountersd Trotter.

“Mr. Bunter wants you, Trotter "
he ﬁmwled.

The Eage nodded, and passed on with
a quickened step.

Billy Bunter proceeded to the fags’
Common-room, where Samm wan
seated alone, the rest of the faps
being on the football-ground.

Sammy was engaged in ths oficn
diffieult task of kifli‘ng two birds with
one stone. That is fo say, he was try-
mg to make toast and read a book ab
the same time. Thea result was thaot the

piece of brend had slipped off the end of

::.hﬂ toasting-fork and fallen into the
re,
_ Bammy continued to dangle the fork
in_front of the grate, blissfully uncon-
scious of the fact that the toast wns
Leing devoured
fames. On Billy's entry he clossd his
book with a start and withdrew the
toasting-fork, only to find that "thers
was nothing on the end of it

“Oh, my hat!" he ejaculated in dis-
may.  “The h-amt!; toast has nose-
dived into the fire!®

* Bother the toast!™ growled Billy.

“But I wan looking forward to it like
anything !"" groaned Sammy, almost in
tears, ** ?c;uthi.ven't a {-.Iﬁ;ﬂk of bread
in your pocket, I supposs, Billy ¥
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“What do you take me for—a walkin
baker's shop?” snapped Billy. " Loo
here, I want to talk to vou about thal
precious cousin of ours,”

Sammy almost forgot the ruined
toast at the mention of his cousin.

*What about him 7™ he said, )

“1Io's inaking our lives a misery,” said
Billy. * And something ought to be dona
abont 1.

“Yes, Wally hasn't turned outb at all
23 wo cxpected,™ agreed Bammy, Wae
might be utter sirangers instead of
cousing, 1he way he treats vs. What's he
boen up to mow 2"

"Ta lammed ma without merey 1" ex-
claimed Billy, serewing himself inlo con-

tortions. " I've only just managed to
erawl along here. Wally slung me across
his study table, and walloped me un-

meereifully with a erickot-stomp "

E:t“llll:r' IUI:,JI'{{H] Fi-ul]“'i.?'iﬂf!-

*'Thal's jelty gueer,” he said,

“Fh? What's jolly gqueer?”

“Tf Wally had leonuned you like that I
shiould bave heard your yells They
usually penelrate to every part of the
Lt leling. "

* Aeg!
hore, ™

*They can bo heard as [ar away ns
Frardale ' said Sammy, with a chockle.

*1ia carciul ! said Billy, shaking a
warning finger at his nunor. *"'I'm not
in the mood for rhesk just now. You
know jolly well that I never yell when
P heked, T ean sland the szeverest
vhopping withoul 8 muormar,”

“Home may believe you," sanid Samuy,
"l I know belter. DBut, I say, what's
roing to be done about Wally ¥ Things
van't go on like this, you know."

“Of vourse they can’t!"” growled Billy.
“And that's just what I've come to seo
vou about. So long ns Welly stays at
Lirey[ridrs as o Form-master life won't be
worth hiving for either of us.”

Saminy nodded.

" But what can we do?" he asked help-
lessly,

Hill{wﬂuntnr glanced round to make
sie they were not being overheard.

“Wea must get rid of him !" he said
dramatically,

Sammy stared,

“Billy I he gasped. ‘' You—you can't
liean—="

“1 mean every word 1 say!" wans the
reply. “If anybody Mmes a Nuisance
in you there's only one thing io be done.
Vou must get him out ot the way !

‘' But—but we can't get o Form-maoster
oul of the way!" pasped Sammy,
appalled 2t the bare suggestion.

“Of course we can: 1 den'l say it's
ilie eamesk thing in the world, but 1t can
b done I

Sammy stared wide-eyed at his major.

“"You—you're not ing to su et
that we kidnap "i."lr'm]l;_in";‘HE ]-E.. atmmﬁgd,

*“Grent Scoll, no!” Billy Bunter
laughed aloud. * YWallv's a helty lump o
kidnap and conceal. It couldn't be done.
Besides, I've got a vague idea that kid-
mapping’s agamst the law, Even if you
Lidonap Fuﬁ.r own kith and kin, somebody
generally makes a song about it.”’

“Well, if you're not going lo kidnap
Wally, how are you going to get rid of
him 1"

Billy Bunter gave anolher covert
glanoe over his shoulder. YWhen he spoke
again it was in an undertone.

“We must make thiogs so dashed un-
pleasant for Wally," he said. * that he'll
e anly too pleased to pack his traps and
rleagr” out. We must force his hand,
S08

“No, I don't quite see——-"

“Then I'll explain. Lend me wour
HEXT
MEBNDAY!
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You wouldn't have heard Lthem
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“THE MYSTERY OF THE WARNING!"

ears, and pay close attention to what I'm
going to say.”

Biﬁg Bunter spoke to Sammy at some
length. Every now and then the fop
burst into a peal of laughter. lLle was
evidently very mueh tickled by Billy's
scheme,

“It's a great stumt!” he excloimed,
when Billy had finished. "1 ocught to
work like a charm "

T8 will 17 said Billy confidently.

Mojor and minor exchanged glances,
and they giggled involuntarily.

A deep, dark plot had been plotted
against the master of the First.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Midnight Mysiery !

ILLY BUNTER was very excited
that evening. But, for once in a
way, he keptk his fealings well
under contrel, and ITarry Wharton

& Co., when they spoke to the fat junior
in the Remove dormitory, unocticed
nothing unusual.

Bunter was wsually the frst fellow ip
the dormitory to fall asleep. On this
particalar evening, however, ha l:emnir_md
in a state of wakefulness, pinching him-
solf from time to time when he was
in danger of dozing. One by one

. . THE . .

POPULA
GREATLY
ENLARGED

SEE - PAGE 2
the Removites fell asleep. And still
DBunter remained, pro up on the

pillows, and forcing himeelf to keep
awake. .

He was waiting for the clock in the
school tower to E-oom out the hour of
midnight. .

Tho hours dragged by with terrible
elowness, but at last Billy Bunter's
patience and vigilance were rewarded.

Boom ! o

The first stroke of midnight rever-
berated on the night air.

Billy Bunter slipped out of bed and
hastily threw a dressing-gown over his
pyjamas, for the night was chilly.

“You fellows awake?" he murmured.

There was no response. A gultural
snore [rom Bolsover major was the only
sound which disturbed the stillness of
the night. ;

Billy Bunter put on his slippers, and
tied tho cord of Eia dressing-gown tightly
about him. Then, satlisfied that no ona
was aware of his movemenis, ho slole
gquietly out of the dormitory. L

It was very dark, hut tha fat junior
had ne difficulty in descending the stairs,
He was guided by instinct.

At the foot of the stairs, bowever, he
m!iﬁiﬁ .:.riﬂluntljr with a human ferm.

did ﬂ‘l."l" 1“
After these anpuished ejaculations
thers was silence for & moment. It was

broken by the stariled voice of Sammy
Bunter.

Greatly Enlarged!

“That you, Biliy 1"

L] ?E-‘j

“Oh, good| I was afraid it was one
of the beaks. Wish you'd look where
1Tou're going, though!'

“[ow can I see it the davk, you young
idiot 7 I'm not a blessed tomeat 1™

“Don't pet huffy,” said Sammy. *I
say, il's about fve past twelve. Do you
think Wally's stiil up #”

“SBure of it," eaid Billi. “He never
gooa to bed till the small hours. Eits up
in his study swotting at books that would
give me a headache.” :

“¥You think wa shall manage our little
stunt all right 7"

Billy chuckled.

“I don't think—I Lknow! Waﬂru
going to get the seare of his Jifa! I'm
going to convince him that there’s a
ghost in hig stody.” .

" But when you come to think of ll:t:'
said Sammy, “that’s not going to make
him leave Groyiriara, H he thinks his
study’s heanted, he'll got fresh quarters.”

*“Then we'll visiL those quarters, where-
ever they are, and haunt those as well !
chuckled Dilly. “We'll heunt every
bleased room he occupies! And he'll be
scared stiff. The spooks—the imagmary
spooks, of course—will get on his nerves
to such a frightful exlent that he'll ba
only too glad to clear out. Within a
woolk, my son, Wally will be back at
Canterbury, working for his living 1in an
office !

“Good 1™ .

“You thought it was impeossible lo get
rid of Wally, didn't you? Dut it ¢can be
done, and s going to bo done. Veu
trust your Brother Thll 1o think of a way.
If this wheeze of mine doesn’t do the

rick, I'll eat my Sunday topper!”

Sammy chuckled in the darkness,

“Time wo were gelling along,” he
remarked. . A

Major and minor groped Uheir way
along the winding corridors, )

As they approached the study occupied
by their cousin Wally their foolsteps
becaine more cautions. They had to feel
their way very carefully, f:I;!w’::ur detection
would mean swift disaster,

Outside the door of Wally's study they
haltﬁd. o3 - 5

They expected lo ses a light shining
thrnug:rrh the chink under ihe door. But
such was not the case.

Billy peered through tho keyhole.
"Thera was not a glimmer of light.

“Dash it ali, ﬁa must have gone to
bed ' he muttered. * There's no sign of
a light.” _

“All the betler,” said Sammy., “A
bed.room’s a much better place to work
the ghost stunt. We ought not to have
coma 1o the study at all.”

* Do you know where Wally's bed-room
im?

"Y‘ES,"

“Lead the way, then.”

Wally Bunter's bed-room was situated
vight at the top of the building. It was
not nearly so spacious and comfortable
as the majority of the masters’ bed-
rocms. ‘The Head had told Wally to
vregard it s a temporary room until a
better one was availabla, The place was
litile more than an attie., Thera was
very little furniture, and Wally was
obliged to undress by candlelight. As a
rule, Wally stayed wup until the small
hours awotting  Now that he was a
master, 1t waaﬁils ambition to get abreast
of such persons as Mr. Larry Lascelles
in the matter of knowledge. He felt
that he had lots to learn, and he took his
work seriously. :

On this particular evening, however,
Wally felt stale and tired. He had

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREY.
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relired to his altic at eleven, and was
now sound asleep in the little bed, whach
groaned bencath his weight,

Ile was awakened shorily after mid.
night by a loud wailing sound close at
haznud.

Wally sat up
tlivough the gloom,

e eould see nothing, But a fivther
peneirating wail fairly made his Hesh
creep,
~ “What the thamp——"'
iy amazemont.

Ha waz no coward, but there was somes.
ihing altogellier uncanny in that o,
It was like the wail of o spirvit in torment.
Moreover, it emanated from semeonc or
someihing inside the room. Wally felt
vortain of that.

For a moment there was silonce,

Wally Bunter sat bolt upright in bed
shivering — partly with the celd, and
partly with a nameless fear.

Gradually, however, his self-composure
returned to him, and he lavghed aloud,

“Spocks—eh®™" he chuekled. 1 faney
I shall Le ablo to deal with them ™

Searcely had Wally finished speakine
whon another ghestly wail spunded, 11
dicd solemnly away, And then a
muyslerions voice, startlingly elose 1o
Wally's ear, exclaimed:

“Iremble, thou asaucy knavat!
th> ghost of the Ancient Friar!”

Wally Dunler strained his eves in the
gloom, but ho could seo nothing.

“I bhave como lilther on a miszion of
vengeance ! continued the ghostle veice,
“*1 bring danger. Verily, thou art is
peril?

oo will you be, if I can get hold of
you!” growled Wally.

He groped for his malches, and then
remembered that the box was empty,

Wally pritied his teeth with ANNOYANCE,
@ut he fully intended to got to grips wilh
Lthe * ghest.” He was furious at having
Leen roused from his sleep in this way.
i Ha, ha!" came a ghostly cackle,

Dost think that thou canst use physica!
viclonee against a spirit? I am not of
flesh and blood, that thou canst altuck
me, I am present, yet invisible,”

; ‘r;nulljr Bunier stepped grimly out of
ed.

“I'll jolly soon rout you out, whoever
you aral"” he said,

There was a mocking laugh, which
goaded Wally to still greator fury.

. e picked up a chair, and brandished
it above his head. Then he proceeded
7 lash cut with it in the darkness.

~ The noiso that Wally made was deafen.
ing.  And the damage he did was
colossal,

The few ornamonts on {he mantelpiece
were swept off into the fireplace. The
solitary pictura was knocked off the wall
and sent crashing to the floor, All was
chaoz and confusion.

“Come out of it!" raared Wally,
“Give yoursell up, or T do vou au
injury !™

Another mocking
ihrongeh the darkness.

Wally {ramped round aed vound the
reom, lashing out furiously with the
chair, He sent the furnilure fiving, and,
to crown everylhing, he smashed a couple
of window-panes,

Crragh !

The broken glass went elatlering down
on to the neatl roof,

“Oh cruombs!™ panted Walle, ®“Tve
simashed up the happy lLiome, with o
vengeance !

“Get back to thy bed, thou seurvy
renve ! eame the ghostly command,

Wally set down tho chair, and came
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**Go and find Trotter, and tell kim I wish to see him ! ’* sald Wally. B!
Bunter bristled with indignation. He blinked wrathlully at his cousin throug

““Il yom want Trotter you'il have fo send a Iag for him!
You can"t Iag me ! ** he replled, Ind

his big =pectacles,

ntly. (See Chapter 1.)

tn a Lewildered halt in the middle of the
room.

LThera was some myelery here—some-
thing he could not comprehend,

Wally did not belicve in ghosts. Yet
Iia folt strangely uncasy at that moment ;
for there was wndoubtedly a voice in
Lhe rovmn—a veice, but no human shape.

The noise which Wally had made had
echoond through the building. Harrs
Wharton & Co., in the Kemove dormi-
lory, bad heard it, and the Famouz Five
hurriedly left their beds, slipped on their

clothes, and went out to investigate.
Vernon-Smith, Poter Todd, and “l'om
Brown accomponied them.

“The sounds came from the top of the
building,” said Wharton, as the parly
of juniors hurried up the stairs

ernon-Smith nodded,

“Soemed to me lo come. from Mr.
Bunter's bed room,” he saidl,

Quite a number of people
blundering albont in the darkness,

Wally Bunter's noisy antics had roused
the building.

On reaching the top landing, Johunr
Dull flashed his electric torch.

wore

There wore sbout a dozen fellows,

including  Billy and Sammy Dunter,
congregated on the landing,

*“I say, you [eilows,"” exclaimed Billy
Dunder, “do vyou think lhere are
’L-ur;.]rlz:rs in the placei” 2

“Durglars  don't  usually advertise
their presence by kicking up an unholy
din,’”” said Bob Clerry.

“Let's nsh My, Dunter i he ecan
throw any light on the malter,” said
Nugenl,

Harry Wharton lapped on Wally's
door,

“Who's thero?” called Wally quickly,

“Wharton, sir!"

“YBring o light hore—quick

Johnny Dull dashed into the room wilh
fiis electrie torch,

Wally Dunter, an unkempt figure in
his pyjamas, glavced swifily round the
room. LThen ﬁ::: ultered an exclamation
of amazement,

"Gone, by thunder !"

The juniors crowded in the doorway.

“Who was it, sir?" asked Tom Brown.
" A piddy burglar®®

“No. It was somebody pretending lo
ba a ghost.”

“My bat!"

“Might have been a real ghosl,”
suggostod MNugent,

“But how did he get oul? That is
what puezlea me,” said Wally., *"He
could not have rushed out on to the
lunding without boing seen.'

" Tf ho was o real ghost, he could have
done,™ said Nugent,

* Monsense, Nupent! T'm not ao
feolith and eredible as to believe in
ghosts. There is some mysiery here !”

“And some damage, too!" chuckled
Bob Cherry, plancing round the room.

Wally smiled.

“I left no stone unturned Lo locate the

crsoh, whoever ho was,” he said.  * Buk
]:_o’s vanished into thin air. The prac
tical joker—if it was a practical joker—
has disappeared, and you kids had beltor
gel back to bed. There's nothing to be
gained by hanging about here.”

The juniors went back to their dormi
torv, excitedly discussing the slronge
affair.

As for Wally DBunter, ho relurned to

i+
H
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bed and slept with one eye open, so fo
speak.

But there were no further disturbances
that night, and the mystery of the mid.
night visitor remained mnsolved.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Nipped in the Bud!

i“ REAT Seoll! Anghedy would
G inagine there had been an air-
vaid lask nicht ™
Wally Dunter sat up i bed,
a5 the rising-bell rang oul, and gazed at
{he =eeno of chaos in his bed-room,
The wrerkage was truly appalling.
The furnituro was scatlered and hal-
{ered 3 the mirror on the dressing-lable
had been shivered into minute frag-
ments; and there was a zaping aperture
in the window, where a couple of panes
weore missing, A ¢urrent of cold air
swept inte the room, causing Wally's
icelh to chatier. -
“Wish [ could discover the individual
who disturbed my peace last night!™
mullered Wally, as he siarted (o dress.
“I'd give him such a shakinz-up that he
wouldn't pass himsclf off as the ghost of
the Ancient Friar again in o harey "

Wuklir tried hard to fathom the mys
lery., It occupied his thoughts to ihe
exclusion of everything else, sut

although he turned the strange affaiv
over and over in his mind, he got ro
nearer a solution,

Wally had just put the finishing
touchez o hiz lotlet, when there was a
tap on the door. .

“Come in!% he ealled.

Billy Tunter stepped inle the room,
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He
said  DBilly
What do

tooking very solemn and impertant,
was followed by Sammy.

“Good-morning,  aic!™
gravely.,

" Goaod-morning,
you want?"

“T've come ta investigale [he mystary
of the midnizht marawder,” explrined
Billw,

-Fl-uh !:I'.'l
CAnd I'm geing lo give him a hand,
sir,” chimed in Sammy, “I shall play
Tinker to hiz Eexton Blake.”

Wally could not vepress p smile,

“What have yon got in that bag,
Bunter major ¥ he inguiced.

Dilly

Ay insiroments, s,
Lriefly.

Fle opened the simall case he carried,
{Iild produced an enormous magnifying.
rlass,

Wally sjared al his couzin in growing
amazomiil,

“What sre voun powmg o do with
thul % he demanded,

“Hearch for inger-prinle, sir”

Wally laughed.

“I vden't koow that T oughl to
encourage vou in this temfeolery,”™ he
sadel, " Dut you can go ahead.”

“Thank vou, sig!”

Billy Dunter. looking very wise and
Dusiness-like, started  to  make an
examinalion of the room.

The fat junior's antics were extra.
ordinary. He provelled on hiz hands and
knees, and =niffed at the carpet. Ile
thrust his head inte the coal-scuttle,
and  when  he withdrew it his face
tesembled that of a Christy minstrel.

Bunter then examined, at considerable
length, the window-sill, the fireplace, and
the mantelpiece. He was assizted in his

DBunler!

saild

Grand Coloured Plates —

task by the magnilying-glass, and by
Sammy,

“Ilave vou picked up any clues yet,
Bunter " asked Wally sareastically.

Billy Bunter turned his coal-begrimed
face towards his cousin.

“There 13 no evidence thal any human
beingr entered this room during the
night, with ithe exception of yourself and
tha fellows who came nlong to see what
the row was about,” he said.

“Then what do you make of it all?"
asked Wally, with a smile.

Billy Bunter shook his head gravely.

“Thers's only one cxplanation, sir,"
he said. "It wns a real ghost that
visited vou last night."”

“ Nonsense !

“It 1sn't nonsense, sit—it's a fact, II
it had been a human being, he conld not
have gobt away wilthout being spolied.
Thera was a crowd of us on the landing,
and we should have collared him. And
you're not going to tell ma that he
jum out of the window, or slithered
up the chimney!"

“It was a real ghost, right enough,”
said Bammy. * Aust have given you an
awlul searg I

“8hall you sleep in this room again
to-night, sir ! inquired Billy,

Wally Bunter looked searchingly at his
cousin,

“ WE? do you ask me that?* he
demanded,

“* Ahem !
sir. "
Wally frowned.

“ Thero iz no reasom why I should
enlighten your curiosity,” he rand
“* However, 1 will do so. If you really
wish to know, I shall be sleeping in my
study to-night.”

" And whzt lime shall you go to bed,
gir T

Wally pave astart, Tt orcurred o him
at once Lhat DBilly Bunter had o molive
in asking such & question.

And tﬁen, ﬁraﬂ‘unlly, the truth dawned
uprm s minc.

Tha mysterions happenings of the
previous night had a very simple explana-
tion, Wally eould have kicked himsclf
for ot having thought of it Lelore.

Dilly was a ventrilogquist—and a very
clever ventriloguist at :rhat.

It was Dilly whe had produced thoze
rhostly wailings., It was Billy who had
addressed Wally az o saucy hknove, and
wade it appear that theve was a ghost m
the bed-room. y )

The whale thine was a ventrilegoinl
trick on Billy's parl, and Sammy had
assisted by heeping guacd.

All this dawned upon Wally's mind
with remarckalble elanty. But he snid
nathing io Ihily concerming the dis-
cCovery. ) . )

"1 asked you a guestion, sir,” =aid
Billy peevishly,  “What lime shail you
go to hed to-nighi ¥7

“Why o you ask, Bunter 77

“(th, I just womderod."

“Your curiosily seems to he wilhoub
hirmal,” said Wally, I propose Lo retire
at midmght., And now your ran clear
off, bolh of you. Your investigalions
have proved a farce !

Billy Bunter returned the magnifying-
glass to the case, and quitted the room
with Sammy.

Outszide, on the landing, he almost
hugged his minor with delight.

“It's working like a coharm ! la
chortled. *We secared Wally out of his
witz last night, and he's dead frightencd
to zpend another might in his bedoroom.
So he's going to sleep in his study !''

“You'll repeat the ventrilogquism fo-

night, Dilly ¥
“Of coursa!  And I shall repeat it

Just—just out of curiosily,
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every night, until Wally gets into such
a stale of nerves that he'll clear out of
Greyfriars. No fellow can stand =
haunted place for long. After & few
sleepless nights, Wally will chuck in his
mit. "

“And jolly good riddance to hLim!™
said Sammy.

“Hear, hear! Tf he'd behaved
decently to us when he came here
as-a Form-master, we'd have behaved
decently in return. But he's been a per-
fect beast to us, so we'll hound bim out

of it! IHe, he, he!"
Billy Bunter smitted a gloating cackle.
And Sammy cackled, too, They ron-

dered & cackling duet as they went dewn-
stairs, arm-in-arm.

That night, when the midnight chimes
hod sounded, major and minor met by
appointment, and prepared to repeat
their antics of the previous night.

Stealthily they made their way to
Wally's study.

They were confident of further success,
and ncither had the slightest misgiving,

Inside the study, the master of the
First Form watched and waited, e
was fully dressed. There was an ash-
gluni. in his hand, and a grim smile on

1z counienance.

“My precious cousing will find that
they've walked into o hornets' nest this
time ! he murmured.

The hands of the clock pointed ta five
minules past twelve, when Wally, listen-
ing intently, heard the sound of stealthy

footsteps.  He crossed silently 1o the
door.
Buddenly a piercine wail, swh  as

Wially had heard the previous night,
floaied through the study.

Gradually the wailing died away, and
then a veice—apparently close behind
‘.H'nllr.'——e:';u::laimeci

“This i3 my second visilalion!

I am

the zhost of the Ancient Wriar !

Wally did not wail io benr more.
With Slﬂ‘:‘liiug suddeniess, he tlirew onen
the door, anl sprang out iule Lhe
P e,

Thare was a slartled ery of * Look

ont ! frome Samany,
of disnay from Didly,

“Coanght  in  (he acl, ¥ou voung
raseals " roared Wally, “Wack to vour
domnitories, both of yon!" :

He brouvght Lis ashplant inio play as
he spoke, and the Dunder Lrothers
nuitered shrill velos of anguish os the
imglirument of torlure deccended npon
their scanlilv-covered shoulders,

Swish, swish, swish!

“Yow-ow.ow '

“Yoooooop !

“Give over, Wally '

“Doa't be a bullyving heast 1™

Wally showed no sign of “piving
over.”  Whereupon, Bunter major and
minor prompily took to their hewls,

Wally pave chase, lashing out with
the ashplant as he weni, He was nol
i & merciful mood.  He laid on the
ashplant with great vigour, and the
agonised vells of the vietims must have
awnkened nearly everybody in the Luild-

awd an chaculeion

mg.

§>h1n11:]ing. and yelling, and gasping,
Billy and Sammy evenivally reached the
fool of the stairs,

Wally, hreathloss with his exerlions,
gave them a final cut apiece, and they
went up the stairs two at a time, as if
a pack of wolves were in hol purauit,

“l.et that be & lesson to you !" panted
Wally. as the viclirns vanished from sight.
“If yon dare to play such pranks on ma
again, the consequences will be even moro
aerious "'

“ Ow-ow-ow 1

Billy and Sammy parted company on
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fthe frst landing. DBilly crawled pain-
fully into the Hemove dormmtory, and
Sammy hnoped along to his own guariers,
Havry Wharton & Co., who had been
awakenad by the noise, were silling up
in bed when Billy Bunter came in.

The fat junior’s groans of anguish were
terrible in the extreme.

“My only aunt!" ejaculated Bob

erry, in astonishment. “What's the
matler, porpoise? Why ara you out of

bed? What's been going on?"
Billy Bunter sank gingerly down on to
hia bed.
“Yow! That beast Wally——"
“Mr. Bunter been lamming you

again?" asked Johnny Bull,
X "{5&3! He's taken all the skin off my
ack "

“Well, you've plenty of flesh to lose,

that's cne consolation,” enid Nugent.

“HE& hhp hﬂ-!"

“VWhat was it all about, Bunteri™
inguired Harry Wharton,

Nothing !" groaned the fat junior,
“I merely went along to Wally’s study
to ph%-n a perfectly harmless jape, and
he rushed out at me like a madman.
He had a cricket-bat in one hand, an
ashplant in the other, and & poker in
the otherI*

“First time I've ever heard of a three-
handed master ! murmured Bob Cherry,

“ Hza, ha, ha!”

“It's nothing to cackle at, you fellowe,”
said Billy Punter dolefully. *I'm a mazs
of bruises from head to foot, -I—1'm
going to die, I think !

“Well, before you go, you might pay
me back that one-and-fonrpence you owe
me " said Johnny Dl

grown, and crawled into bed. And for

at least an hour safterwards, hollow
gmalga echoed through the Remore
ormitory.

~Wally Bunter had done great execa-
tion with the ashplant, and Billy and
Bammy were likely to feel the effects of
the eastigalion for some time to come.

The conepiracy to drive Wally Bunler
from Greyiriars had foiled dismally,

Wally waa proving a difficult customer
to get rid of. Dut Billy Bunter had by
ng moeans abandoned his intention of
“hounding Wally out of Greyfriars,” as
he savagely expressed it.

The f{irst conspiracy had proved »
“wash-out,”  But there were further
conspiracies to follow !

e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Desperate Scheme !

'""I l E%Lﬁ Sammy! How do you
eal P
Billy DBunter bore down

upon his minor in the Close
nexst morning, and asked the question.
“It was your fault that we gol
“How do I feel?" achoed Sammy.
“Like nothing on earth! I'm stiff and
sore, and fed-up inte the bargain!”
“Same here. That beast Wally didn't
spare the rod, did he "
. Sammy snoried.
larumed " ha growled,
“l"r;!y fault!  Ilow do you make that
cul i’
“¥You should have made sure that
Wally had %one o bed before vou
started vour beastly ventrilogquism 1"

“1Ia, ha, hal™ ) _ “Well, T like that!" said Billy indig-
Billy Bunter removed his dressing- | pantly. **How did I know the f:'lﬁuﬂdﬂl
| -'![‘,{I-ifiluﬁ T
Lt i DL |
il il il 3
b il -
L N
LY ¥
AT X )
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—
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Billy Bunter optned a small bag

he carried, and produced an enormous
magnifylng-glass. Wally stared at his cousin in growing amazement, ** What
are you going to do with that? "’ he demanded,

fnger-prints, sir ! ** sald Billy. (See Chapter 3.)

“1I'm goliog to search for
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wonlid be wailing for us with an ash-
plant?  But, look here, Bununy, Therve's
nag =ense o quareetling. We came a
cronper over Lhe ghost stunt.  Bul there
are nther wayz and means of pelling rid

of Wally, We'll put our heads to-
prthor——-"!

“You needn’t count me  dn," said
Sammy.,  “I'm  just sbout sick of
schemes, at the momentl. If i;uu wanl
to «drive Wally out of the school, you
must do il off your own bat.*

Iilly fairly bristled with wrath.

“I.ook here, you young Lraitor=——""'

“Ituney names don't hurt e ™ eaid

Hammy. "1 want to seo the back of
Wally just as much as yon do, but '
not going to put my foot inte another
frap.  Wally's too smark for une, Billy
Theve's no fies on ham."”

“There are no flies on me. either!”
was the reply. By haok or by ereok,
Vi going to foree Wally inte chucking
np his job and leaving Greyfriavs. By
Jove! I've got o wheeze alrcady !

1 don't wanl Lo hear it,"" sold Saming,
edging away from his mojor. * Another
lieking would  just abeut  finish me!
"'l'ﬁu'IF huve to lackle “.":'iH:l.-' G1r yuur
vwn—for a {ime, anyway, ™

Bily spun rennd upon his manor, and
administered a severa culf,

" Yarovooh !"" yelled the fag.

“Sprves vou pight, for being a beuslly
Filtle teattor ! pronled Billy

Aud he rollod  away, wrinkling
Lrows in thonght.

That morning, Billy Bunter proved a
most inatlentive pupil. Mr. Quelch had
oecasion to administer several sharp re-
Lakes, and several hundred Lines,

Ihlly Bunler's thouphtis were not cone
centeated on Lalin verbs.  lle was thank-
ing  out  another scheme whereby he
hoped to compel Wally lo leave ére -
!ll.'ll-'ll"-.

The fat junior's schomes were usually
of a traosparent nature. They invariubly
fuiled because of their very absurdity.

1tilly's latest whoesa wns a desperale
o, He himself had sufficient sense 1o
reatise that, DBut he meant to carry it
ihrough. Moreover, he folt fmirly von-
lidlent of success.

When morning lezssons were over, Dilly
Bunter rolled away in the direction of
Willy's study.

iy ihe way, ha encountered u counple
of babea of the First.

+'|'13Hn your Form-master?” inquired

TEHIY,

* Yes,” answered one of the fags, in a
ulllmth voice. " He's gone down to the
village on his bike."”

“{h, e y

Hilly Bunter was so delighicd with ihe
information that he would have “ Lipped”
iho fag a penny—if he had cne. Dut
he was not in funds, 50 he conlenled
himself with promising the fag a chunk
uf loffee when next he saw ham,

lits

“The coast i clear!” he chuckled, ns
e hurried away. “Jolf thpughifui of
Wally to pop down te the milage when

I want to visit his study ! He, he, he !”
(hutsida the door of his courin’s sludy,
Billy Bunler halted Like Moses of old,
i looked this way aud that way, and
thera was no mdan.
With a further chuckle of satisfuclion,
I3illv stepped guickly into the study.
First of all, he Yocked the door on the
nesiede. Then he remaved his spoclacles,
aml placed themn on the mantelpiece,
After which, he (oock off hiz Eton jacket,
and put on one of Wally's black, swallow-
tailed eoals. ]
Gazing nt himself in the mirror, Billy
Bunter feit confident that ke would be
mislaken for Wally.

Tee MaigxeT 1ABRARY.—MNo, TR

There was every reason for his con-
lidenve. )

Apart  from  ceriain  differences e
allire, and thoe faet that Billy wore
speciacles and Wally didn't, the two
coneing were as ahike as two peas,

By disearding hiz speclacles, wnl don-
ping Wally's coat, Billy Bunler bore a
remarkable rezemblance 1o the masier
of the First. It did nol occur to hini,
however, az he 2tood preening himself
before the elass, that his voice was not
the voice of Wally, and that if he tried
to emulute Wally's way of speaking he
would give himself away in 2 moment
Thia was 2 {actor which Billy fortunately
remoembered laler on, g

Having satisfied himsell that his dis-
guise was perfect, Billy Bunter unlocked
the door, and walked oul of the stndy,
corelully imitating Wally’s rather sedate
elop. .

lllurry Wharton & Co. passed him m
the pazsage. . _ )

= (sgod-morning, sir!™ they said ve
apectfully, and in chorus,

Bunter nodded shortly, and passed on,

“Ihe disguise is standing the fest
jelly well ¥ he murmured. *1lolls’
Whul does this kid want, I wonder?”

A dinnnntive, grubby-looking fag came
jowards Billy, There were several sheets
of impot, paper in his hand. ‘

w Plogse, sir, 've done my lines,” he
1,;ﬁ|;|_| iﬂ L] 1};1}i!l}: v, .

“Oh, all eight ! said Billy grufily.
v Lenve -them on my sludy table, will
PRl

And

ML
4L“'E,'i:t'l:mi.|1l_wr, sir ' gaid the fag.
he senbiled away. _ _ i

Billy Burder ehuckled with satisfnelion
s he wilked ou. Dot his face fell, anil
he becitme very uneasy, when he saw My,
Prout. the waester of the Fifth, coming
towards him.

w AWt Gool-moriting, Tunter " sud
Mr, Prout, *¥ propose to play golf this
afternoon on the Courtfield links. Are

yvour a golfer ) i ;

w Vo pather B0 ozand Thily Bunler, 0
derp amd nnnatiral tones.  * Luring the
holidays 1 beal Tom Niblick, the prefes-
signal, by two clear goals”

Mr. Proul gusped. i

“1 am speaking of golf—not foutball!
he exclaimed. ! _

Billy Dunter fell himself colourving to
thw rools of his hair.

#J—] beg your pardon ;™ ke stuttered.
“ 1—P'm rather deaf thiz morning. I've
got a bad cold in the head, Mr, Prout."”

“So 1 gatheral, from your unfamiliar
mode of = h,” said the master of the
Fifth. “ Your voice is stronge and husky.
I was going 1o ask you to join me this
afternoen on the  links, bui Pﬂhﬂﬁlh]{
yvou do not feel snlliciently up to the mar
la play golf #" .

W N, 1 don't,” sad Bunder, elutching
it the oppertonity like a Jdrowning man
at a straw, * 1 expect I shall go 1o bed.”

Mre. Proui nodded approvingly.

“Phe Lest place for you, Bunter,” he
said. "1 will instruct tlhe matron io send
you some quinine.  And 1 trust your cold
will soon be better.”

Rilly Bunter drew a deep breath of re-
liof as Mr, Prout passed on. 1

It had been a very near thing.
Another master, more aslute than Mr.
Prout, might have divined tho cause of
Bunter's embarrassmoent.

Having successfully run the gauntlet
of various people, Billy Buuter proceeded
1o the ITead's study.

Nerving higself for the diffieult part lio
was about to play, he tapped on the deor.

“Come in "

In responze (o the Ilead's summons,
Billy Bunter entered.

Dr. Locke, taking it for granled thal

his visilor was Wally Duunler, glanced at
haiin kiudly.

" Taka & chair, Bunter,” he said.

Billy Bunter took the chair that was
tarthest away from the Head.

“1 trust that by this tiwme you have
conifortably seltled down to your dutics
as mazier of the First Form¥" suid Dr,
Locke.

“No, sir.”

“What '

“1 haven't settled down at all, sir,”
said Dilly, in the gruff tones that he
imagined Wally wounld adopt. “That’s
just what I've coine to seo you about,
zgir, The fact is, ¥'m fed up!”

Tho Head frowned.

“That is hardly o choice expression for
& young master to use, Bunter,” he said.
“ ¥Yoau mean, 1 suppose, that you are dis-
eonlentod ¥

i ﬂ!lrﬂ”’ Hil’.”

“ But you told me only & few days ago
that vou were guite happy here ! saud
the Head, in bewilderment,

“Quite so. DBut things bave happened
ginee then, siv. 1 find that the First
Form kids are getling on my nerves.
They keep playing practical jokes on me—
|mtlin’g fropa in my desk, =eiling booby-
traps for me, and so forth.”

 You should keep them under eontrol,”
said the 1lead. ~That is what you are
hl;"|'l.'.‘ fl:ll'.”

“Oh, really, sir——

*Qlnve you any ather
Buater ¥

Y pssin,

4]
grievances,

But [

Crowds of them, siv,

wor't lure you with the whole lot, Tl
just tell you aboul the ghosis—"
* The—the ghests!”  stammered the

1Teand.

Bunter podded.

“ Ve kuow iy bed-roomn ol the top of
the Luilding, sie?  Tt's haunted [

» Ngnsense, Bunler!”

* BBob Vve seen the ghost with wmy own
vaes, sit—ihe phast of the Ancient Friar.
Ti vomes inte my reom in the middle of
the nighi, clanking its chains, and threat-
etine e with all sorts of lorrible
thing= "7

T'he Head started Lo his feet in amaze-
ment,

et omy soui 17 he ejaculated. Ul
van anly eonclide, Bunter, in view of
what 3ou tell me. 1that you have been
stidying oo much, and, consegquently,
vour nerves hiave  become  disordered.
Vo have been sillering from hatlucina-
thoma ™

ik # 've never heard of her, sir "

“Nover heard of whom " gasped the
Tlemd.

* Ly Nuations, sir,"

Dr. Locke regarded the speaker in
Ll ammzement.

“1 was not referring to a female,
Bouter,” he saul, "1 wag remarking that
you have been suffering from hallucina-
tions — mental delusions, Surely you
know what T mean #°

The llead was frankly puzzled. IHe
had always found Wally DBunter to be an
intelligent person, able to talk sensibly
sl to pive sajisfactory replies to
uest sons.

Chy this aceasion, however, the master of
the Firsl scemed to be uiterly dense.
Moregver, ho was hehaving 1n a manner
guite foreign to him.

‘The kindly okl Head came to the con-
¢lusion that Wally Bunter had been over-
working of late, and that he had tempor-
arily lost his mental balance, Even s
veeo was uobk the same, It was strange
zned hnsky.

“ You are not well, Bunter,” he said,
and there was genvine sympathy in e
tone. " You have been spemding oo

(Continucd on puge 13.)



i = ""h_.-qx""'- s
T THE SCHODL - HOUE
. o e

By DICK RUSSELL.

—

R THE WINNING POST. Bol v it of satisfaction as he shot ahead of fwo of the other boals. Frank
nas Nugent and fnky were rnﬂu‘s::i':ui?. Eﬂﬂn #;:HEI guided his boat between them, pulling like @ Trojan,

g6 g 'M what you eall an all-round sports-
man,” sxid Bolsover majofr. .
An irgnieal laugh previod Bolsgver'a

renark. . :

A dijcussion oa sport was takiag place in
the junior Common-room b Greyiriars. It
was n personul discussion, aod a rather
heated one.

A slow flush spread over Boltover's heavy
Leatures.

“You [ellows ean cackie”
vour know I'm right! ;
tnpn, that's what [ am! I don't specialise in
oue pactienlar spork, but 1'm good at all
I dow't claim to be the best walker in the
wemove, or the best raoner, or the best oars-
man, of the best evelist. Bt combive thosze
four thipgs, and L'm the best man o the
Itemove!™”

Harry Wharton looked puzzied,

“1 don't quoite understand-—" he hégan,

“0f course you don’t!” sacered Lolsover,
“You're too Deastly dense! Il try and
make my meaning clearer, so that the bubes
and suckiiogs will be able to grasp it. Now,
supposing we had a coulest on these lioes.
Walk o mile, row & miie, rup a mile, and
eyele a mile. That's a four-mile contest, aod
it embraces four dGiffcrent sports. Now, I
cialm that il suel a comlest were held, I
should finish firatl”

“Hats'™ 2

A howl of derision grocted Dolipver's cou
fdent assertion. .

The bully of the Memove was coriainly a

Supplement .}

he gaid; "but
An pll-rouod sports-

pood walker., He was also a useful ranner.
lie could pull strongly on a pair of oars, and
his strong legs made him a powerful gyclist.

Buk there were obhers in the Remove Form
who were not merely good or usefwl. They
werg brillinnk,

Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry, Mark Liuley,
Vernon-Smith—to mention only a [ew—wore
splendid all-round athletes. They felt confi-
rient that they could defeat Dolsover major
i & contest were held on the Lings lhe
suggestod.

Itolsover scowled darkly. .

“[ ghalleuge you—the whole jolly lot of
you'"* he exclaimed. "I throw down the
gauntlet!”

“You're petbing guite melodramatie in your
old ape, Lolsy!™ aaid Mol Cherry, with a
chiuckie,

“Will vou accept my challenge, oF not?”
demanded Bolsover, glaring round at the
cirele of grinning faces.

“Yes, rather!”

“ course we'll aecept it

“Wo'll gebtle ance and for all thiz guestion
a3z to who ia the best all-ronnd sportsmont™
said Harry Wharton, " Personally, 1 incline
to the opinion that it won't be Bolsgver!™

“0f course,” enld Rolsover gavogely, " vou're
eaten up with conceit, Wharton—""

“Drop that,” said the ¢aptain of the Re.
move sharply, “or it will b+ my 1urn to
fgsue a challenpe! 1 shinll ask you to step
along to the gym!”

Bolsover subsided. He was no moabch fot
Whartou with the glowes, and he koow jt.

“By the way,” sald Kugent, “when is this
raee coming off ¥ )

i propoze to-morrow  Afternoonl”  said
Johony Bull, "It's a balf-beliday, and we've
no footer fixture.'

The event was arraoged accordingly, and
there was preat excitement in the Hemove,

The excitcment incrcased greatly when (b
became known that Mr. Larry Lazcelles, the
mathiematics master. was taking on intorest
im the ree, nod ofering a silver medal Lo
the winner,

“I gl reserve a Epace of my mnn‘lé breast
for that giddy medal!” declared Bob Cherry.

“Borry to dash your bhopes,” sald Hnrey
Wharkon, “but I've gol designs oo that
modal myesell!™

“Same here!” cchoed hall a doren voices.

Lut there was one porson who had not the
alightest doubt thalt the medal would come
to him. Tlhat person wha Dolsover major.

The Lully of the Lemove took the affair
very seriously.  He was up betimes next
morning, and e put in some running practice
o Lthe playing-ficlds. ;

With n cork gripped i each Rat, and with
teoth orimiy =et, Bol-pier roced olong ab top
specd, He koew that he was beivg watched
from Lhe dermitory windows, and he meant
Lo show Harry Wharton & Co. what they
wire up agninak,

Wharton and his chums, howcver, were nob
inn the least perturhed,

T Macxer Linrany.—No. T32.
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Quite a crowd of [cllows imtended to com-
pute in the povel race.

The competitors ate sparingly ad dinoer,
and they locked véry At as they lioed up io
the aclicol gateway, ctad in their veats and
ronning-shorts.

There were four prelects In charge of the
Tace.

Wingate was to start the eonltest, and the
competitors had to walk ope mile, which
would bringthet 0 the boathouse on the bank
of the River Sark. Gwynne of the Bixth was
to hara tha boats ready, and the juniors
were to row one mile downstream. At the
end of the distapnce Faulkner would be
gtatigned, The ecompetitors then bad to run
a mile; ond Tom North was to stand by with
hicyn;ea, on which the race would be com-
leted.

le:. woitld finlsh where it started—at the
gclhool gateway.

Wingate glanced at the femse, eager faces
of the competitors,

“"Ready ™ he Inquired tersely.

There wis & general murmur of assent.
Wingate fired the pistol, and, amid a hurri-
cane of shouts a cheers from the on-

lookers, the great roce began.

Bolsover major had always imagioed bim-
scif to be a grent walker., He bad often been
heard to declore that he wouldp't mind
taking on the London-to-Brighton walk.

‘hrusting his chin forward, and clenching
his f#ists, he went as hard as he eould- go.
RBut he was heavy and ungainly. He moved
along cumbrously, like an overloaded train.
He lacked the quick, gracefol, efortiess
stride of Bob Cherry, who walked abreast of
bimt for a time, and then left him behiod.

Other fellows overhimuled him as well. Im
fact, everybody overhauled him,

To his chagrin, Dolzover was the last to
rench the boathouse.

He saw over a dozen boafs making thelr
way rapidly downstream.

"Bucf up, Lotsover!” said Gwyone, holding
a boat steady with & boathook, and beckon-
ing to the bully of the Remove 0 jump Io
“There's three miles to go yet, ond anything
may bappen. You may forge right ahead.
Fut yvour beef into it!l"®

Doisover jumped ioto the boat withood

1

replying.

Elg Em. a strong oarsman, but he had a
lot of leewny to make u]‘rl. He pulled oo the
oxra with such vigour that the perspiration
stood out in beads on his foreheod
trickled down his face. :

Presently he gave a groot of satislactlon
as he shok of two of the other boata.

Fraok Nugent and Hurres Eingh Were row-
ing level. Bolsover ﬁ.uldt,ﬂ ie boat In
hetween them, pulling like a Trojan, and he
left them behind.

But he could mot overhaul anybody else.
The others had bad too good & atark.

On  completiog the distance, Bolsover
scrombled out of the boat, and started (o
pursuit of those who were ruoning a mile,

Ly this time, as moy be readily imagined,

gt |

he waa feeling #tale and fagged. His
excrtiona onm the river bad sapped
strength,

Ha struggled aloog as gamely as he could,
but he could not lessen the distance betwecn
himself and those in [ront.

Meanwhile, 8 great atruggle for supremney
was in progress.

Three fellows fnished the running-race at &
dead heat. They were Bob Cherry, Mark
Linley, and Tom Brown,

Browno had done remarkably well in getting
to the front. Kobody had expeeted him to
be "in at the death™; but he had con-
founded the prophets by overhauling such
five athletes a3 Harry Wharton and Veroon-
Smith.

{oly one mile remained, and that was to
ba covered on bicycles. It would take less
than four minutes.

The bicycles were of the raeing wvarlety,
and Cherry,- Linley, and Brown mounted their
muchines simultanecusly. Then they were off
like the wind.

Baly Cherry ripped the handle-hars
{epaciously, and vode as if for dear life. Mark
Linley was making the pedals revelve nt a
dizey epeed. Tom DBrown's machine simply
ate up thoe yards.

e crowd in the schonl gateway, where a
tape was oubstretehed, cheercd fraatically.

“Come along, Dob!™

"Let's have you, Linleyl”

“Buck up, Browney!"

Neek amil neek, their front wheela in line,
the three eyelists bore down upon the tape.

e Magxer Ligeany.—No. T32.

A dozen yards from home Tom Brown was
leit by the ofher two, who, like Jehu of
old, rode furiously.

Those keen rivals, yet staunch chums, Boh
Cherry and Mark Linley, wers each intent
upon repching the tape first, Their last-
minute eforts were almost superhuman.

Down went the tape, and the two cyellsta
ﬂﬁhﬂd their brakes, and almost relled off
their machines.

Eoch thought the other had won: it had
been auch a mear thing. Mark Linley
remptly held out his hand to congratulate

ob Cherry, and Bob, at the eame instant,
paoted ouk:

“ Brave, Marky!"

Mr. Lascelles smiled aft the twn juniora as

they pushed their machines throogh the
gateway,

"A splendid finish!"™ he exclaimed, “Tou
won by inches only, Linley!™

“IT cried Mark, in astomishment. ~ My

bat! I—I thought—"

“1 knew it wna your race, Marky!™ aaid
Bob Cherry. *E feit it In my bopea! Your
bika seemed to make quite a leap at the
finisli! Jolly well played, old man!"

And Dob patted the silver medalliet
heartily oo tha Back.

It hod been truly o great race.

Tom Brown fbnished third, Harry Wharton
Tourth, aod Veroon-Bmith fitth. Dick Pen-
f?m and Peter Todd deand-heated for sixth

20E.

'p Aud Bolspver major?

Let: the Dhorrible truth be told in all ita
baldness.

Bolsover comea in Tast]

Even Frank Nugent and Hurrée Singh,
whom he bad overhauwled on the river, hed
cverhaunled him io furn. i

Bolsover staggered towards tho tape, with
o scowl of savage disappointment on hia [ace.
He, the fellow who had igsued the challenge,
had been beatem by every other competitor!

It waz a bitter pill for the bully of tha
Remove to swallow. And from that time he
hag never been heard to declare that he In
an all-round sportsmant

WHERE I SCORE.

By Billy Bunter.

"He, he, he!" o

This, readers, is whese [ score! Wharton
and bis lot thiok ihcy are miphty smart, but
they are not smart enongh for your plump
pal, W.G.B.!

Wharton snid I ¢ould have balf a column
this week for an article. - This is an article
—but not guite what Wharton thought he
was g-:r!ng] to geb—coe of my famous Tootball
articles, I expect!

Teaders, you have all heard of my
“Weekly | Well, this week it iz belug pub-
lshed, topether with the fpest bodget of
boys" storien ever thought about, o the
greatly enlarged number of the "!Pupulﬁr."
There are now twenty-cight pages m that
famous Friday paper, and :rlght. bang in the
centra  of & paper i3 * Billy Buonter's
Weekly "—in other words, the real bright
spot in schoolboy inumallﬁm! {You wait,
you fat ass! I'l give yom put your
“Weakly * before the " Herald."—Ed.)

Billtons of readers are golng to szee it,
buy it, and read it Billions are going to
place an order for a copy every week., Plates
are golog to be given away—bof one plate,
mark yovr. but menrly a dozen! There are
four long complete school stories, including
the schooldays of my famous {riend, Mr.
Frank Richarde, » goeod competition, and 2
grand serial. )

That iz & magnificent programme, so't ity

BEut wheno you come to remember that the
Hace of honour is gcoupied by my farmous
“Weakly," well, that wmakes the propramme
scruinpiiows, fto put it mildly. Doubtless
realizing that 1 am the finest schoolboy
BEditor In the workd, the Editor of the
“Popular” has placed my paper In the besy
park of his joarnal,

I advize all my chums to see that they
place an onder for the greatiy-enlarped
wwmber of the “Popular™ vimht away,
hecauae if they don't, they're goiog to he
digappointed. I konow for a fact that the
FEditor [z onily going to print twe Dhillien
copies.

1 say, In coneluzion—%Wharton, how Jdo you
like your goose cooked?

'l mve yorr anpther helf-column, you
climmp! 1 don't think [—Ed.}

- that théy are EKeenly interested

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,
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3 DEHOREEDHEPTRS
EDITORIAL!S

By Harry Wharton,
@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@%

Amoog the writers of short storler who are

coming rapidly to the Irout must be men-
tloped Dick Nussell.

Russell has done wuch useful work, In &
quiet way foar the “Greyfriarse Hernld,"
although pot o member of the cditorinl stalf,

Dick's latest story, " Bolsover's Boupce!™
appears in this wsaee, and I think your
verdict, when you bave read it, will be
"Hippisg

Bolzover's hoast led to a very movel amd
exeiting sporls contest, im which the bully
of the LRemove dido't exoetly shine! Nut
there i3 no need for me to describe the event
io detail. Trick Busscll has dome that very
ereditably.

I have just been readiog a budget of very
tlﬂtuelll‘ﬁt;;ni; letters which bhave recently comae
aud.

A reader gigning himself "A  Lover of
Mauwly,” deplores the faet that Lord Muaul-
everer has oot contributed to the * Herald ™
for some time, altbouph a member of the
stalf, He wants me to goad his lordship into
action, and get him to contribute ap article
dealing wich the latest fashions.

I bave just sent Bob Cherry along to
Mauly's study with an  alarme-clock, o
ericket-stump, and =& plentiful supply  of
jumping erackers. Doubtless Bob  will
sugceed In  effectively rousing the slacker
of the Remowe,

Another reader sugpests thot T am rather
vokind to Me. Prout. Never let it e said!
Mot for one moment Jdo 1 wish to be unkind
to anybody.

It i3 true that scine of cor contributors
poke fun at the master of the Fifth, both
in regatd to his polfing and to his motor-
cycling, but it is not ill-natured fup, and Mr.
Prout himself Irequently enjoys & hearty
lnugh over the contrieutions inm question.

I hope the reader who raises this polat
will he satisfled with wmy explanation. aod
that he will not report me to the 8. P.CV.
{Seciety for the Yrevembien of Cruelty e
Forui-masters.)

Dozenz of ather letters bave come 1o me,
but 1 cannot Jdeal with them in detall. Dub
I take this opporfunity of thanking, in the
general way, the boys and girla who hava
written to me, Their lefters elearly show
n Qrey-
frinrs, and in our little supplement. May
their intereat never wanel

HARRY WHARTON.

HOW I SEE OTHER
FELLOWS!

By Frank Nugent.

[

ik

CLAUDE HOSKINS,
[Supplement é,
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TOM BROWN.

| THE NEW BOY'S CATECHISM!

Another Short Humorous Article by that Ass,

T is rather nmusing to licar the different
gquestions which are put to a new boy
on his arrival,  His replics are also
amuosing.

A mew boy must be preparcd fto answer
a whole bombardment of guestions. And
differant pew boys answer them in differcnt
WaYya.

This iz the sort of diglogue You hear when
a very wealthy new boy arrivea at the
school in state:

“What's your name?"

"Maurice Mogeybags"

"Whal's your patery™

" A multi-multi-miiltanaire.™

“Where do you live?

“We have a country seat, 3 town houvse.
and o seaside mansion.”

“Mow much pocket-lwoncy are you going
I

*Filty pounds a weck.”

“What shall you do with itd™

"Moe it on mysclf”

"Iy you smoked!

“tnly a pipe. Cigarcties stont my growth.”

“Which Form are you poing intnt™

“The Sixth=if powerful influrnce gounts for
anything.”

" Na you play footer?™

“"No=but I'm a giddy champlon at *Tot
and Take'"™

“What do you think of Greyfriars at first

sight 7' )

“T'oky little hole. I could bhuy it up to-
mnrn:lm' if I wanted to—lock, stock, and
Gowrrel ™

And 30 on amd 56 forth.

Now let uszs Lake the ease of the poor
seholarship boy, who arrives at Greyfrinrs
on foot, olad in somewhat shahbky Etons, and
lgoking anything but a Rothsehild.

This i3 how the dinlogwe gocs:

"W hat's your name?”

-8, Tony Broke.”

*"What's your pater?”

" A climpey-sweel.

“Where do you live?™

"Moo fxed abode.”

"How mueh pocket-toney are fou
to pet?

“Zixpence a moulh—i I'm [ueky ™

"YWhat shall you do with it¥™"

“Buy a Kells-Hoyee, I suppose!™

" you smoked"

" Yoeg—an occasional kippoer.™

“Which Form are you poing into?™
“The Hemove—H they'll have me.”

"Do you Moy Tooter?”

“Can 3 dock swim?¥®

“What do you think af Greylriars at first
sight?

*1 foeel overwhelmed at finding myzell
such a swell plage!™

Amd zo forth.

Eoing

‘Wow we come to the poor chap who has
the misfiortune to st-st-stutter. The following
painful dialogue ensurs;

"What's your namc?”’

“ lbib-bib-hib—-"'

“You look as if yom ought to be wearing
one "

“ Bib-hib-bib-Billy Jones'"

" What's your patep?”

A pip-pip-pip—"

“It's cnough to give a fullow
lwar you talk?”

“A pip-pip-pip-parson!”

“"Where do you live?”

“Tuttut-tute—a"

“Ilere, don't you say ' Tub-tud ! to me-o-”

"Tut-dut-tut-Tooting ™

the pip to

;qﬂuw much pocket-monvy are you geiog to
et i

* Shush-shuslh—"

“1 refuse to shush!™

“Shush-shrshshilling 0 week ™

*What shall you do with iti”

" Sig-sla-wig—"

*3end it to your misterd™

" Sis-sis-sic-apend it

"IN oyou smoked™

* Nun-nun-mnun-nao !

“¥Which Form are You coming Into?™

“The Fuof-fuf-fuf—-"

"There's no Form of that namme here™

"The Fuf-fuf-fuf-Fifth™

"D oyou play footer?™

"When I kik-kik-kik—"

“¥oes, of course you kick when you play
footer—""

*When I kik-kik-kik-can '™

“What do you Lhink of Greylriare at Arst
sipght

= Daclchurelod npd—=—sa™

*Dud, iz it, you ehecky rotter?™

“Ihul-dud-dod-don't nqoite kpow what to
Think o

And =0 the stream of auestions goes on,
iwntil the poor new kid begineg to wonder
whetlhier he's on his Liead or his hecls.

Personally, I wouldn't be a new kid again
for all the weilth of the Jwlics. It's loo
joily emharrassing !

I think there ought to be a socicty formed
for the profection of new kids, The poor
little bepears do  pothing for the fArst
twenty-four boures of their school carrer but
answer idiotic E|I1:Jtt=t1nnl. They have my sym-
pathy, amd if [, Thomss Brown, the great
n~l'.-lnrrm:r. ¢an remedy matters, I ceriminly
shall!

FOOTBALL.....

" NOTES & NEWS!

e

liEYfl

3 H. VERNON -SMITH

(Our Sports Editor,)

HIGHCLIFFE.
Played at Greyfriars. Ouwr Highclifie rivals

GREYFRIARS w.

brought o very weak team over, Frank
Courtenay bemng down  with  "Au, and
Derwent and Smithsan being “crocked.” The
Hemove went off at a great pace, Nupent
netlizg in the first minute. The Hig‘!lflltie
Lacks were weak uoder pressure, amd Whar-
ton raced through on his owno aBmd scored
with a fast ground shot. [ighelite rallied
desperately, and succecded In Kecpiug the
Remave forwnnis at bay ontil half-time. On
resuming, the Bemove ram riot, Penfold scof-
g iwo hezutilul goals, and Hurres Hiugh
and my:zcil owe each, The visitors ware
weakened conslderably by the nbsence of
Frank Courtenay, wihoge geperaiship was
zadly missed. Result: Greyfriars Remove, §;
Highcliffe, 0.

Supplement . ]

BOOKWOOD v. GHEYFIRIARS REMOVE.

The Hemove had high bopes of defeatioe
thele Hookwood rivals, on  the lutter’z
groumi. Dyt Hookwoond were at the bop of
their form, armd took commamd of the pame
ut the outsét, Lovell searine o heillignt gook.
The Remove strove desperately for the
gaqualiser, Wharton having wory bad Inck
withh a shot whaeh strock the eposebar. Kook
waod aFain took up the minning, Silver =scor-
ing with n pass by Momington., Half-time:
Hookwood, £: Greyiriars Remove, 00 With
the wind in their fTavour io the secomd half,
tite Remov: had the lion's share of the play,
but the Rookwood backs defendad stubboraty.
Five minuftes from time Hob Cherry reduced
the margin with a long shot, aud the game
ended: Wookwood, 2; Grexfriars Hemove, 1.

FRIARDALE JUNIORS v
REMOYE.

A regretlable scene marred thiz matelh on
the villape grovwnd. The Hemove attacked
strongly from the start, aod Penlold scored
after ten mioutes play. Friardale protested
tHercely that Peofold waees offside, buk the
riferee awarded & poal. Tweoly miootes
later Wharton added to the score with =
heagtiful shat, and the Remove wers two
up. At this stage, a gang of hooligans stand-
ing behind the Greyfriars gosl proceeded to
pett Bulstrode with lumaps of turf and other
mizsiles, This led to a free fAght, and the
mutch was abandoned by the referee, with

GREYFHRIARS

the seore: OQreyfriars Remove, 2: Friavdale

Juniorz, 0.

“GREYFRIARY HERALD ™ XI v. “RILLY
BUNTER'S WEEHLY '™ XL

Thiz highly amusiopg match teok place o
Greviriars, Billy Bunter's optic: semling the
dpectalors into hysterlos. Bunter bad
secured the services of several pood playera,
amd Wynn, of St FMim'a, kept goal for the
“Yreckly.,” The “Herald " did most of the
attaekivg, byt foumd Wynn  impregoable,
There was ne scare ot hall-Eime. shortly
after the reztart, Johnny Rull was uofor-
tunate ecpotielh to bomdle the Ll aod the
“Weekly © wore awarded a |1t|t:||l£y. The
contre-forwarnt took the kick, and seored. The
“Herald " team now foumd itzelf ju a tight
corner, but they plaved wp with great resoln-
tion, and Linley made the scores level juat
ou time. DBut for Fatty Wynu's flne goal
eeping. the * Weekly " must inevitulily have
heen bhad'y  beaten. Hesult: " Greyfriara
Horald, " 1: “Billy Bunter's Weekly,” 1.
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OPEN LETTERS TO

VARIOUS PEOPLE !|

BY THE EDITOR.

1 o ——————— e ———— T ~= =TT |

| —

To Gerald Loder, Sixlth Form,

Lanky Lout,—~I1 see that you have
again been throwing your wmﬁht. abond,
in spite of the fact that you have been
vepeatedly warned cbout bullying.

On Saturday afteruoon, you instructed
Tubb of the Third to po to ithe
tobgeconist’s in the villege.  The fag
prompily and righiiy r&ﬁlsﬂﬂ.' Where-
upon you flew nto an ungovernable
rage, and lammed him unmercifully with
a cricket-stump. Tubb was too loyal {o
the schoolbay code to report you—olher-
wise, we feel sure the Head would have
had somecthing to say, and had yeu been
deposed from your posibion of prefect, it
would have been no more than vou
deserved, .

ut listen to me. If this sort of thing
oes on, the members of the Bemove
orm will take the law Inte their own
hands, and will give you a dose of the
same medicine which you administered (o
George Tubb, This 13 no idle threat, as
you will find to your cost, if there s a
repatition of such base and cowardly
conduct !
Youra contemptinousls,
Hapny WHanTOX,

To Horace Coker, Fifth Form,

Champion Ass,—No doubt you thought
it very funhy to ride your motor-cycle
on to the football field in the middle of a
match between the Remove Form and
Highcliffie. Your priceless zense of
humour will land you in serious trouble
one of these days, :

You managed to hold up the game for
a few moments, but when the players
rushed towards wou, ¥you eemed
discretion the better pact of valour, and
rode off. _ _

Qn this occosion, we will take no
action. DBut mark my words. ¥ you
resort to any further tomfoclery of this
sort, you will be soundly and severely
bumped !

It is high time, in my opinion, that
Fou were sent to ﬁﬁur rightful destina-
tion—Colney Hatch !

Yours primly,
Hanry WHARTON.

To William George DBunter, Bemove
Form,

My dear old Prize Porker,—I nolice
f:}u have been uttering your usual

amentation to the effect that you don't

got sufficient food to keep body and soul

together.

t has come to my koowledge that yvou
raided the cupboards in not less than six
studies yestevday, including Study No. 1
in the Kemove passage. You consumed
sufficient food to satisfly the cravings of
a large family, and there is not much
dang;r of wyour wasling away to a
shadow, as you assert.

A warrant has been issued for vour
arrest, and you will be committed for
trizl to the Dox-room Patty Sessions,

As the presiding magistrate, I hope to
have the pleasure of prononncing
sentencs !

Youra,

Hanry WHaRTON.
ThHe MaGHET LIBRARY.—No. 732,

THE KEEPER OF THE CATE!'

Written by DICK PENFOLD,
Warbled by WILLIAM GOSLING. I

o r—

All yvoung rips should be drowndded at

Lirth,

No voung rvips should be left on the
earth,

Down with ihoir lrt.'.l.u!u and their

japes, say I .
Down with he lol—and ' fcll you
why!

Oh, it's Gossy s, amd Goscy thal,
And it's * Pull youeself together 17

I's Gossy here, and iUs Gossy theee,
In any sort of wealler,

Just ke a Turk they make me work
On jobs T peed nol menbion.

Here's to the day when I rotive,
And draw my Uld Age Pension !

I suffera with backache and pulsy and
gout,
I'll suffer from
year's oul !
1 3:1:?31;5 with this, and I suffers with
wit,
Life isu't worth living, I fell you flal:

madne:s  afore the

For il's Gossy ihis, and (Gosy Lthat,
And  i’s " Now, then, at the
double I
Amd life iz one continnal round
Of worry, care, and trouble.
Jast like @ dog they mke me slog
At duties stnall and menial.
HMere's ta the day when I relire,
And make my life congenial !

For deoukeys’ xears I've guarded Uhe

rate,

A cotlapge and pension should now Lo
my fute,

For I'in getting too old to work hike o
slave

Among youngslers what don’t know
the way fo behave !

Oh, il's (Gosay this, and Gossy that,
Andd 1U's *Coine on. at tha jump !’
IVs Gossy here, and it's Gossy there,
And il fair gives me the hump!
Just like a ni?‘ger I work with yvigour,
I'm never slack nor lale.
Then EEM& a thought, as well you
ouernt,
For the keeper of the gate!
=
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SOME CHEERY CONUNDRUMS!Z
= By BOB CHERRY.
SR R R

AMr.

HTHTTE

Why
Bikic] ¥
Becuuse he sometimes licks our hands!
* * L

Quelch  Jike an affectiouate

Why = Billy Bunter unlike a monkeyy
Decatise e ean't climl {or wnots’
" * *

How da we kuow that Gosling is fond o1
cardsy
Decause he always shoffeat
- * %
Why is Leder of the Sixth like a cloud of
amyoke !
Because they are both in the habit of
going out of the window!
- " =
What iz the difference between a civilized
peracn aud Billy Hooter?
Oue takes his food internally—the other
eterunfiy !
= L *
Whe iz a marvellous athlete?
The man who, although possessing ouly
Wun Lung, car.; alwazﬁﬁ. manage to Hop Hi!
&

Why is Mr. Hacker kind te his pupils?

Because he's always giving them “gocks.”™

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

MY FOOTBAWL
KOLLUM!

]

“aiterday  dorned  brite  and  kleer,
(That's how mest footbawl-story riters
e ezinn there narratiffs.) . ]

[ Greviviars felloes, and XL Iligh-
¢liffe  ditto, making XXIL in all (1
jererally ribo in roaming hizgers) were
liend wp on the hard, frosty grownd,
sondretn By rescnt rine, _

A grrate matels was abowt to take plaice,
and | had bean detaled to rveport it for
the * Grovfriars LTerald,”

Armed with a notebook and pensll, I
snd on & campesiool {or a toadstool, I
forget wich) in the nuddel of the feeld,
and walled for the kick-off.

VWingate of the VI, who was refferree,
came up and klapped me on the sholder.

“You can't ait hear 17 he sand.

“Ehy Why can't 1%

“Yon'll get in the way of the players,
you silly yung azal” . .

“ Put I've gat ta report this malch——"

“Thea T should advise you Lo vepork at
from a safe distause. If you slay heay,
you'll get so badly nocked abowt that we
shall have to take you away on tho
amtborlanee ! )

“Ohoervmims T ejaklinlated.

Aud I prompily changed my 45

Wharton wan the tesa, and he cleckied
to kick with the wind in Las faver. F:_Utr
that the wind was likely to lelp b
wch !

Fe-p-p-r-p )

The refferree’s wissel rang oul over the
Frocen feelds,  And then the game began
e reel FHrnest,

I could see that the Remove wonld hava
taa fite haed i order 1o avoyd defeet,

“Om the bawl 27 1 showted. * DPile in '
Pull yore sox up!”

Wharton & Co. attacked despritly, but
in vane. The llighelife bax were in
grate form, and they stemmed the [eerce
rishies of the appersition.

I was too short-sited to see much of the
play, so I wus obliged to konsult Skinner,
whe was standing neer. :

“What's the skore?” I athed him, at
S-limte,

** Higheliffe are lecding by five goles to
nill." he rephide.

Y My hat 1"

1 felt rather sorry for Wharlon, bul, of
course, he had only himsell to blame.
I had offered oy services to the teem,
and  they had been deklined without
thauks. If Wharton had aloud me lo
play, I should have gone threw the High-
clifie defense like a nife threw butter.

The second & was vers thrilling, bul |
was lee busy munching jam-larts to pay
mueh attenshun to the pame,

When the final wissel rang oul, I agane
asheod Skinner the skore, and he told me
vhat Highclific had won by twelve goles
to uix,

“ Ruff Tuck I 1 snid to Wharton, as he
came off ihe [ecld. “I'm sorry you were
licked by such a kolossal marjin.”

“ Licked 7' he ckkoed. * Why, vou fat
duffer, we won by six goles to ml 1™

“Buat Skinner said that Higheliffe Lhad
beelcn you hollp 1™

“Hoe was pulling vore leg, you cham-
prun chump

And so it proved. But when I lookt
rownd for SBkinner, I fownd he had
vannished, And the remainder of my
jam-tarts had vanmshed, too!

Such is life !

[Supplement f,
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| THE BUNTERS' GONSPIRACY ! “

(Continued from page 8.)
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much time with your books, and teo little
in the fresh awr.  All this iz nonsense
about ghostg—o-7"

“It mn'l nonsense, sir! The might be-
fore last T was scared out of 1y wits, and
I vowed I wouldn't spend another night
in that beastly little garret at the top of
the building. Last mght I slept in my
study, But 1 couldn’t cscape the ghost
of the Ancient Friar. Shorily after mid-
night, it vigited me in its flowing chains
and clanking robes—I mean robing chains
and Rowing clanks—that ia to say——"

By this timie the Head wns thoroughly
alarmed,

“I wm positive, Dunter, that you are
suffering from some mental disorder,” he

suid. " You had better relive to your
room, and I will telephone for the
doctor——"

At that moment there camo o tap on
the door of the Ilead's study.

“"Come in!" said the well-nigh dis-
tracted doctor.

Harry Wharton of the Remove entercd
with a brisk step.  Ile glanced at Wally
Dunter—at least, he took him to bo Wally
Bunter—and then he turned to the Head,

“Excuse me, sir. I didn't know you
were engaged. [ owish to ask you a
favour.™

“VYery well, Wharton,”

“A party of us in the Remove wonld
very much like {0 go to Ashloy Downs,
sbout twenty miles from here, for a
wente, sir. We should be back rather
ate—aliout an hour after locking-up tine
—and if you would be good ecnough to
give us spocinl passes——""

“Certainly, certainly ' murmuored the
Head

At the mwention of the magic word
“picnie,” Bitly Bunter pricked ap his
eurs.

Vi henever there was & picrue on the
prograimme, Dunter alwavs contrived (o
be there,

IIo rose to his feet, approached Harry
Wharton, gond nudped him i the ribs.

The captain of the Remove couldn’t

help  thinking that that was a very
singular  way for a Form-master 1o
behave,

“1 say, Wharlon, ¢ld chap—-—"

Harry gasped.

" You might ket my couein Billy, of the
Femove, joir your parly. Bo a sport!”

Hatry Wharton stared in anmzement at
the speaker, who stood blinking at him
beseechingly.

Wharton remembered that Wally
Nunter was not usually m the habit of
blinking. And then, as in a Hash, 1t
dawned upon him that this was not Wally
Bunter &t all, It was Billy ! William
George Duunter of the Hemove was mas-
aquerading as his cousin ! :

The capiain of the Remove gave a

you ass!”

violent start,

* Bunler, he
“Whal's the little game "

The Jead pavsed in the acl of writin
out the late passes, aud he looked up, with
o frowmn,

“Why are you muilering to Mr. Bunter
i that way, Wharlon 7" he demanded.

“It's quile all right, sir,” sad Ihlly,
hefore Wharton could speak. * We were
just guasmg remarks obout the weather,
A1, Lelieva there's poing o De a
change in the temperament.”

The Head gave a gasp.

“Surely  you mean

DBunter *'
“Yeosair. Isn't that what I said i

mullered,

' femperature,’

Dr. Lucke looked searchingly at Billy
Bunter.

“You are heither talking nor acting

a5 you uznaliy falk aed sct, Bunter,”
he said.  * Iesiead of behaving with the
dignity which becomes a master, you are
acling like wour cousit William of the
Hemuove Form.”
_ Billy Bunter stood blinking at the Head
wn chismay.  IMe felt as if he were stand-
ing on the edge of a precipice, and that
at any moment he might fall over. e
waounld have Leen wise to keep o slill
tongue, Instead of which, he started
talking in oo attempt to cover his con-
fusion, and he only made matters a
hundred times worse.

* T hope you don’t think I'm Billy, sir,
amd that T'd be cad encugh to iry and
pazs myself off as Wally., I azsure vou,
siv, that such a thought would never enter
my head. What are vou locking at me
like that for, Wharton? You know jolly
well that 'm Wally and not Billy! Tf
yuu give the game away,” added Bunter,
in o low tone, bat .Ilu!'ﬁl_:imll.lg.' foud for the
l[m?!’m hear, ** I—I'll jolly well pulverise
vou

Wharton smiled grimly, e rcflected
1hat Billy had given the game away very
completely himself !

Az for the Ilead, he was almost over-
come.  He rose to his feel, and advanced
towards Billy Bunter, and he seemed to
tower over the unhappy jubior.

At last D, Locke found his voice,
M DBunter,”™ he reared, *“this i3 & gross
imposture—a  deliberate attempt to de-
ceive me!  You are Bunter of the
Remove 17

* Munno, sirl”  Billy Buniet's koees
were fairly knocking togeiher with fright.
“You've got hold of the wrong cad of
the stick, siv, T'm Wally—Wally to the
life, sir! I made sure that my disguise
was perfect before I came along to your
st y—that i1s to say s

“Euough, Bunter ! The Head’s voice
was terrible in its sternness. 1 cannot
fathom your meotives. but for some reason
or other you have chosen to impersonate
your cousin.,  Bo vou realise, wretched
boy, the cnormmity of yvour offence? Do
you suppose that it is a trifling or a flip-
pant matter o impersonate a Form-

master ¥
“Oh crumbs! I—-I— Don’t be hard
It’s my first offence 1

an me, sir !

The Iead frowned.

“It is very far from being wyour first
offence, Bunler. Time after time you
have been avraigned before me for various
nusdemeanours,  You are an  utter!
worthless and unscrupulous voung rascal,
and I shall cane you severely !

“Of course, you're joking, sir?” said
Bunter feebly. “Yon wouldn’t cane a
Form-master "

The llead nearly choked.

* 8o you are still trying to keep up
your flimsy deception?” he thundered.
“I am pericetly salislied that you are
Bunter of the Remove. As for the sug-
gestion that I am joking, do I look as
if T were jesting Wid‘l vou 1"

The Heud certainly did not. His frown
aft that moment resembled the frown of
Jove of old.

“You have behaved abominably,
Bunter ! ha went on. " A repetition of
such conduct will result in your expul
sion from the school. As it 15, you will
kindly place yourself in a convenient posi-
tion to receive corporal punishment |

The Ilcad pointed to a chair. Very
reluctantly 1illy Bunter bent over it

A wery painful scene followed—painful,
at any rate, for the Owl of the Eemove.

The Head laid on the cane with trenwen-
dous vigour, and the victim's screams of

13

anguish were so plercing 1hat Haeey
Wharton was obhliped to stop his ears.

Net until he was breathless, and spent
with his exertions, did ihe ead <esiat
iy this time Billy Bunter was grovelling
on the carpet, groaning in anguish,

The Head glared down at him.

“Go!" he commanded. * Leave my
proseuce insianily 17

Rilly nuni{'-rju'['lim] himsell up with a
greal offorl, and limped out of the sludy,

Fortunately, Wal had not yet re-
turned from Fl'im'dal::}, so Billy was able
to change back into his Eton jocket ana
resume hia speclaclea. Then he crowled
along to Stedy No. 7, and lay groaning
on the sofa.

Tis sccond plot against Wally had
enctled even more disastrously than the
first.

“] seem to be baulked at every twist
and turn I he muttered. " DBubt I'm not
bealen yet! Il force Wally to Jeave this
place somehow., He's been a perfect
beast to Sammy and me, and he's gong
wy suffer for it. Ow! ‘The Head's just
about done for me, I think !™

In spite of his sufferings, however,
Billy Bunter recovercd sufficiently to be
able to disposed of a dozen jam-tarts as
tea-time,  Ile raided the tarts from
Coker's study, and, after partaking of
them he fell in slightly better spirits.

But his decision with regard to Wally
was unchanged. .

“Wally must go! That was Billy
Bunter's slogan.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Billy and the Fair Sex !

ILLY BUNTER did not immedi-
B aln;-ii,' renew his campaign against
Wally.

‘T'he fat junior intended {o wail
until he had fully recovered from the
Head's licking ; and that would not be
for some days. .

Besides, it was necessary for Billy fo
think out & fresh acheme; and brilliant
schemes did not readily oocur 1o his
slow brain.

It was not until the next half-holi-
day that Billy had his next move cut
and dried.

Greyiriars First Eleven had an away
match. They were duoe to vimt St
Jim's: and Wingate, who knew that
Wally DBunter was an excellent food-
baller, despaiched & note a fag,
asking if Mr, Bunter would care to
play at right-back, in place of Ham-
mersfoy, who -wae crocked.

Wally jumped at the chance.

Up till now his carcer as o master had
been ono of ol work and no play; amd
Wally realised that he was beginning to
get & bit fabby, -and that his physical

condition needed toving up. He re-
plied {0 Wingale's note, nting out
that he had mnol precti for eome

time, but that he would be pleased 1{o
pl:ﬁr, and would do his best.

illy Bunter saw his eousin’s name on
iha nolice-board, as & member of the
First Eleven, and he chuckled.

“That's good! Wally will be out of
the way this afternoon!”™ he muttered.
*The coast will he clear!™

He waited until the First Eleven had
taken their departure. Then he went
along to Wally's study, and, as on a
previous occasion, locked the doer on
the inside.

*“There was nothing wrong with m
disguise last time,' go murmured. 1t
was perfect, and mobody twigged It
was the voice thal gave me away.
f_'-l'ld “tl'm voice ‘won't matler this
ime.

TeE MigkxET Lismany.~—No. 732
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Billy Bunier removed the screen, be-
!Iilld W hiﬁ'h WYild .‘-liri'.i"}'.lﬁ l‘p'uj'{_lr'l;'rhi".

Wally possessed, among other things,
a very smart ond styli Sunday suit.

Liilly, dizcarding his own shabby and
ertunpled logs, procecded to atllire himn.
self in Wally's,

Wally's stk would have fitled no one
else  at Ureylfriars but  himself and

Billil,'.
The Ouwl of the Remove found it a
porfecl fit,

He .dressed himself with scrupulous
Care.

The expansive white shirt, the stand-
up collar, and the bow-lie added
greally (o the dignity of Billy's sppear-
uince. He looked really amart; and
even Lovrd Mauleverer, the fashion-
vritic of the Remove, could have found
no fault with hip,

From Lop to toe, Dlly
sembled

Bunter re-

an  exquisile.  The trousers
were crensed and speckless; the coat
fitted hin to perfection;: the patent-

leather shocs shone so that he could
sec hiz face in them. ‘The shoes were
surmounted by silk spals.

Having carefully parted his hair in
the maddle, and brushed his eyebrows,
Billy set his cousin™s shining silk topper
upoit his head. Thon he took a bunch of
spring viclels from the vase, and pinned
them to the lapel of his coat.,  They
made a most altraclive bullanhole.

Finally, Billy Buanier took possession of
Waully's gloves, and of his silver-mounted
walking.stick.  ‘T'hen he surveyed him-
self in {he plosa Ho twizled himself
routdd, in order Lo get a view of lis back,
i a manner suggestive of a cat chasing
itz oun twl

“*Ripping 7" waa his verdiel,  “I'm
always o fellow ol smal appearanee, bul
I've never looked =0 smarl as thas in my
e !  Wally™s pol sowme lopping logs,
il no nnstake [

Billy Bunter unlocked the door, and
stepped ont inflo the passage, tucking
the walking-stick under his arm, and
puliing on hus gloves as he went.

The school Luilding was, for the mest
part, deserted. The majority of the
fellows were out an the playing-Gelds.

There wers a few people about, how-
over. One of them was Dicky Nugent.

The fag stepped aside to allow Billy
Bundes {o pass. And he stared at him
in open-maulhed surprise,

1 thought you were playing for the
First this afternoon, siv!™ he exclaimed.

Billy Bunter was in no way taken
aback.

“1 dropped ont at the last moment.
Nugent minor,” he said grufily. "1 have
another appointment,™

“But I—I thought 1 saw you po off
with the team!" suid Dicky,

Billy smiled ndulgentls.

*1 accompanied the team as far as
the station, i order to see them off,”
he said.

“Oh!"

Dicky Nugent did not lovk altopether
satisfied with the explunation. And
Dilly Bunter, fearing that awkward
questions might follow, nodded bricfly
to the fag, and possed on,
~ To his infinite reliel, there was nobody
in the Close except Gosling the porter.

Gosling, when he saw Dilly Bunter
coming nearly dropped his broom in his
astonishment.

“Which there’s a myslery "ere!" he
ejaculated. YAre you Mr. Wally
Bunter, sir?”

“OF courso T am '™ snapped Billy.

FBut I distinetly saw Mr, Bunter go
off with the football (eam!™

“Gosling,” said Billy sternly,

HNEXT
MOMDATY !

Tue MaaNer Lisrary.--No.

"ran

".THE MYSTERY OF THE WARNING!™

have bheen sceing things! This is the
resull of not taking suflicient water with

it !

Gosling locked ullerly bewildered.

* Which I could swear——"" he began.

“You'd belter not,” said Billy, “or it
will be my painful duly to report you
io the Ilead.™

''he school porter passed his hand
dazedly across his brow.

“Wot I saye is this 'ere—I'm ecertain
I saw you go off with the footballers!™

BLilly Bunter frowned.

“Enough!” he said sternly. “How
could you possibly have seen me, when
I have been in my study all the time?
You have beon drnking, man! That is
the only possible explanation of your
strange conduct. You had betler pull
yourself together, Gosling, and mend
vour ways, or vou will find vourself in
serious trouble

With  which rebuke, Billy Duntet

passed on.

Cosling stosd staring after his fut
figure in blank perplexity.

“Which I'm positive I saw him go
off with Wingate an' the others!” he
gueer !

mullered., ' It's queer—werry
I shall have to puzzle it out.’

GAN |
WAGA'S
ISLAND

SIDNEY DREW

Starting in this weell's

POPULAR

Billy DPonler, fﬂliﬂf{ quile satisfied
m his mind that Gosling bad no aus-
preion as Lo biz real weniity, stalked
away in 1he direction of Courtfield.

Many pedestrians paused to siare ot
hite, ¥or Billy was indeed magnificent.
He ecarvied wilh bimn an air of pro.
sperity,  He seemed to oore afuence.
In reality, he hadn't a penny in his
pocket.

He had proceded about & mile along
the road, when there was 8 whirring
noize behind him, and a molorcycle
bore down upon him.

Stepping to one side in order Lo safe-
guard his clothes, Billy Bunter locked
rovined, and saw that the motov-cyelis
was Mr. Prout.

The wmasler of the Fifth zlowed up.
The machire throbbed to a standstill,

“Good-afternoon, Punter ! sawd Ar.

Prout gemally. *'Dless my soul! You
are clad in all your finery! Even
Solomon in all his glory waps  uot

arraved like vou are at this moment!
Is thiz o spoecial oceasion '

Rilly Bunter nodded. He began to
feel very uneasy lest Mr. Proul's sus-
picions should be aroused,

“You are ﬁ:oing inte Courtfeld, I
presume?™ snid Mr, Prout.
Bunter nodded again. Ho did not

want to do any more falking than was
absolutely necossary.

The Greatest Offe; to Boys! Grand Coloured Plates —

“Then I shall be pleased {o give you a
lift in my sidecar," sait ilie masier of the
Fifth. "I am going to Burchesler o
attend a political mecting, and I shall
have to pass through Courtlield.”

Billy DBunter grufily eoxpressed his
thanks, and gol into the sidecar.

[t was a tight squeeze.  When firms
manufacture sidecars they do not make
allowaneo for persons of Billy DBunter's

bulk. The fat junior really required a
spectally spacious sidecar, m which he
could feel comfortable, and not like &

:grdinﬁ huddled with its brethren in a
in.

“ Comfortable ' asked BIr. Prout.

Billy Bunter grunted. The grunt
might have meant anything. Mr. Prout
took it to be an affirmative.

“Then off wo go!™ he said cheerfully.

The machine g!uu t forward, and it
fairly ate up the miles,

Mr. Prout and his companion wera in
&E}lrtﬂﬁld almost before they realised Lha

In the High Bireet a pompous police-
man cautipned Mr, Prout to * go slow.,"”

“Where shall I put you down,
Danter " inquired the master of the
Fifth.

“* Oulside the Elysian Cofe, if you don't
mind,” said Billy,

Mr. Prout nodded, and slowed up out-
side the eslablishment in guestion,

Ei!I‘T Bunler delached himself with
difficalty from the sidecar, ond stretched
his cramped limbs.

“I trust wou will have an enjovable
afternoown, ™ soid Mr, P'ront. * You have
not enlightened me as lo thoe noture of
this special occasion; in fact, you hava
Been a most tacilurn companion. DBut I
suppose you prefer 1o keep vour own

personal affuiry to vourself, Good-afler-
noaon, Bunter 177
“Good-aflervoon I aaid Eilly,

“Thanks for {he lf{ 2"

Anl 3t was with a feeling of relief that
he graved after Mr, Prout’s motoroscle,
wrdd il was swallowed up in the rest of
the traffic.

illy Bunter strutled up aud down ont-
sile the Elysian Cale, walching the
thronge of the pedesiomns on the pave
menl, and grioning in a doggish manner
at all the maidens—fair and otherwise—
who wenl pasl.

Home of the girls smiled in return, but
not many gave him suflivienl eucourage-
mentd 1o address thean.

Presently, however, a tall, augular lady
of uncertain years stopped short when
Billy Bunter grinned at her.

The fat junior raised his topper with
a flourish,

“*zood-afternoon ! he said eordially.

The angular lady returned the saluta.
tian,  She added that it was 2 nwee day.

“ Yoz, rather ! said Billy Bunter. **1
always like it to be fine on a Wednesday
afterncon. It's a balf-heliday, vou ace,
anid I like to enjoy myvaelf. 1 get fed-up
with dramining Latin nnd Greek into Lhe
noddles of small Toys

“You are o schoolmaster?”

Ially Bunter nodded proadiy.

“I'm in charge of lha First Form st
Groyfriars,” he said.

e would have said the Sixth Form,
but he was not certain whether his com-
panion had heard of Wally Dunter, and
the position he held.

"My name's Dunler—Walter Bunter,”
he went on, “I'm a Master of Aris and
an Bachelor of Science, I hope to fake
lats of other degrees soon. "'

“You are very young to occupy such
a position,” was the lady's comment,

3illy Bunter smiled.

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIDRA OF CREY-
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“Young in years, bab old in ex
perience,” he said, " Dortor Locke
reckons I'm the best man he's gol on
his staflf. He's dead seared that | shall
resign my jobb and go off to Elon or
ITarrow, or one of the better-known
schools, Matter of fact, Efon would
amp abt me !

“"Then why not go i

“Ob, I'm quile happy where I am,”
gail Billy. " DBut, 1 =ay! Don't let's
sland hore ja,uing, We're obstructing
the giddy pavemoent,”

The fade Tolt melived lo say, ' Speak
for yourzell.” For it was Bunter’s huge

bulk  that was respousible for the
obstruetion. The angular lady was quile
shim, and toock up only a moderate

amount of standing room,

"I suggost we pop mlo the cale and
have fea,” saxd Billy.  "Are 3you
agreeable 7"’

*Certainly I

They passed intoe the cale together.

“By the way,"” eaid Billy Punter, as
they sﬂaied themmhr:s at one of the
tables, *“you haven't icld me your
nanme,

“I am Miss Primirose Perkine "

“My hat! What a charming name !
saicl Billy, with enthusiasm,

“Yes, it ig ralher sweet,” sajd Miss
Perking, " Everybody adnures it

At that moment the wailress
approached, She smiled coverily on
glancing at the ill-assorted pair.

“Hather like an adverlisement for
fattening food,"” sire reflected.  **Thae
lady 13 * Defore Taking * and the fat
f&lhw 13 *After Taking.” What would
you like to eat?"” she added aloud.

Nilly Bunler gave ordess on a lavish
grale. The walk] followed by the spin in
the sidecar, had whelted his appetite.
The waitress had all her work cut out to
meinorise his instructions.

Mizs Perkins surveyed Bunler with

inlerest, not unmixed with aodmiration.
1lis smnrt well-proomed appearance
enpealod to her strongly. ere, she

rs;r.ﬂﬁ'tm}, was a yvouth who, though sbill
in his toens, had made pood, e had
inken honours for which men iwice
his age were still laboriously swolling.
IJe had become a master at a pubhu
school.,  Moarecover, he had deigned io
effer her his Frienf]sl’rip.

Miss Primwose Perking had few male
fricnds. She was well-dressed, aml she
had a small private income.  nb she was
uply., There was no gainsayimg the fact,
She had a hatehet Tace, and her nose was
of the beak variety., Not the choicest of
cosnaelics could have transformed her faco
mto a beautiful ove.

She was pawnfully aware of her own
F-hﬂ]'[!.'ﬂ:l:liT]Hﬁ: illtli !.hllh ||:|:'H1‘l'i !'lf'l.' -EI“I”".'
ciate all the more the attentions which
this young schoolinaster was bestowing
upon her.

Lilly Bunter chailed aminbly with Miss
Porking urnlii the fea asvvived.  Then his
jaws got busy apgaid—but in a different
wav.

The fat junior hadn't a penny-pilece
his pocket. DBut that fact did not seen:
lo {rouble hien.  This brows were nob line:d
wilh eare, On the contrary, his fat Liee
was beaming like a full moon.

“These oreams buns are prime !’ ho
mnbilodd,

Mliss Perking smiledd a3 she walched
Billy Dunter’s gastronomic feals,

“¥You have a healthy appetite?” she
asked.

“1 don't know aboul that., Bome of
lthe Greyfriars fellows say 1 have a jolly
unhealthy one! Every time Viob Cherry
scea me stuffing he bumps me

Miss Perkinsg looked astonished,
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“I awm surprized thalt yom, a IForm-
master, should allow the boys to criticise

y.::u_ulr appetile, and to burmp you!" she
B,

Billy DBuanler vealised that he had
allowed his tongue to run away with him.

" Alhem ! That—that was mevely a
figuro of qp{-mh‘" he stutiered. ** Pile
in, Aliss Perking” he added, pushing a
dish of pastries across to his companton.
“You're d'::rnug all the jawing, and I'in
toing all ithe eating.”

Aliss Perkins ale spavingty. She liked
being taken oot 1o tea, bui she did not
wish to make the bill teo heavy for her
conipanion, Ile was waking il =ufhi-
ciently heavy himself.

As she watched Billy Bunter gelting
through a pile of cream buns, Miss
Perkins vaguely wondered where he
managed to put it all,

The {2t jumor ithoroughly
himself.

Afler the feast came the reckomng.
But Billy had already decided that thers
would bo no reckoning in this case, e
had thought of quite an mgenous scheme
whereby lie hoped to solve the problem
of paying the lall

Billy Bunter was finished at last. Ile
leaned back in his seat, with a sigh of
conlentorent,

"“Enjoyed "it?" asked Misa Perkins,
with a sintle,

“Yes, rather !*

Billy Bupter, having gorged hinrself
inlo a state of dmusme&u, was on the
point of dozing off when the waitress
flnttered fowards him with the bill.

For some foellows it would have been
a terrible moment.  But Billy Dunter
didn't turn & hair. e lazily reached oul

enjoyad
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his hand fer the bill, and glanced at it
carelossly.

It was for s=eventeen shillings and
sizpenea!

T e B,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Further Adventures !

i URILY up and pay Lhe htH, Myr.
Hunter, and we'll be g-attmg
out into the fresh air.’

It was Miss Porkine who
uitered that remark,

The waitress stood in the offing, so to
speak, wailing for Billy Bunter to settle
wp, and wondering how big a tip she
would gel.

Bunter languidly groped in his right
hand tronser pocket, and then in the Fel.’
hand pocket. After which, he plunged
hig hand inte his breast-pocket. Then he
broke into a cockle,

“I say, what a lark!” hae excleimed.
“T've left all my money in my other

logs! Ha. ha, ha 1"

Thers is n  proverb which mays,
H Laugh. end the world laughs with
Er In Billy Dunter's case
ughed alone.

Alizs Perkins locked very emberrassed.
The waitress looked grim. She was try-
ing to recall to her mind a '}:ra\mun
occaslon when Billy Bupter had * dope
himself well ' at the Elysian Cafe, and
Enltl not been in & position f{o pay the

“What a blessed idiot I am, to be
sure !" said Billy Bunter.

He turned to the wailress with a
joviel smilg.

*Of course, it'll be all right of T drop

iy

,_a._-- %,
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Billy Bunter fook the ¢hair that was farthest away from the Head.
that by this time you have setiled down to your duties ! ** said Dr. Locke.
sir I ** said Billy, In grufl fones thaf he imagl

fact, I'm fed up! ™

(1] I tm‘-
a Hﬂ',
ned Wally would adopt. “ In

(See Chapter 4.)
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in and settle this little bill to-morrow 1™
he said.

The waiiress shook her head.

"MWy instruetions are to allow no one
I leave this establishment without pay-
ing 1" she said (irmly.

Billy Bunler became indignant,

“You know jolly well that my eredit’s
wood I' he na:c’]uimei "I'm a Form-
masier up at Grevirviars, ot a salary of
two thousand a vear?! And the llead's
Eiving me a rise nexi week !

The wailress was animpressed.

“Look here, if you doubt my word,
fetch the manager! 1 won't be fooled
alioil  like {lus!”  declared DBunter
healedly.

“The manager 15 out."

“When will he be back?®"

“In nboul an honr. T can’t allow vou
Lo leave the premises unlil be retorns.”

Dilly Bunter turned (o Miss Perkins.

T tell yon what,” he said, “You
pay the bill, and I'll give you the monoy
back when you come over to Greyiriars
fo-morrow. I want you to come and
have {ca with me to-morrow, at five.”

Miss Terkins brightened up zome-
what. She genuinely believed DBunlor's
story of having inadvertently left his
money in his other clothes., 1F shp paid
the bill, she refleeted, she would get
the sevenleen-mnd-sixpence back next
tlay, and also cnjoy the unique experi-
ence of having tea in & Form-master’s
study,

“That iz quile a good arrangement,”
she said.

he protluced a pound-note from her
bag, and handed it to the waitress. That
young lady was considerably mollified,
cspecially on being told that she might
keep the change.

“"Many thanks, Miss Perkins ! said
Billy Bunter, "I shall have to be going
now, You'll be al the school at five to-
morrow 7"

“Yes ™

“Ask for me—Mr.
Iiverybody knows me. I'm quite a land-
mark at Greyfriars. Don't go and nsk
for Billy Bunter by mistake. I've got a
voung rascal of a cousin in the Remove
Form. He's somothing like me in
appearance, but not guite so  pood-
looking. Be sure you ask for Mr, Walter
Bunter.”

“YVery well!™

They Essed out into the street.

1

Walter Dunter.

Billy Bunter ‘lifted his topper in fare-
well, and strutted away, feaving Miss
Perkins Lo bask in the pleasant prospect

of having tea with him next day.

Having made sure that his new
acquaintance was out of sight, Billy
Bunter looked around for frezsh worlds to
conger,

His immaoulate appesrance readily
attracted attention, and he presently
found himself in conversation with a Miss
Green.

Miss Green was a giggling girl of
ahout sixteen. She was an assistant at
a large drapery store in Courtfield, and
her constant aim in life seemed to be io
“gel off.” In this she was gencrally
disappointed, for the average younr man
of Courtfield had something better to do
than to pilol an empty-headed girl
lilm_nlgh the countyy lanes,

Billy Bunier chatted ;}lea.santl_f,r to Miss
Cireen, whoe punctuaicd his conversation
with shrill nggles.

“1 should like to take you fo the
rinema, you know,” said Biﬂ}‘.

“That would be s'nice,” satd Miss
Green., And then she promptly gave
nnother hysterical giggle. Iler piggling
was beginning 1o get on Lhlly Bunler's

nerves. But he had a part {0 play, and
he intended {o carry it throush,

HNEXT
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“Unfortunately,” he went on, “I'm
pressed for 4imé just now, But Il tell
i;ﬂu what. Would you care to come and
wve toa with me to-morrow afternoon 7"

"I'::I slmPly love it ! snid bliss Cireen,

“I'm & Form-master at the school over
there,” said Bunter, pointing vaguely at
the distant horizon, “Call sl five
o'clock, and ask for Mr. Waller Bunter,
Mind you're punctual!”

“Trast me ™ said Miss Greoen, with a
final gigerle.

]h'lii' Bunter walched the gid oul of
sight. Then he darled acros: the sirest,
aned raised his Latl to a yonng lady who
was gazmyg i a shop window,

j:i[}nud-aft:-rumn, Tizs lobinzon ™ he
sai

"Che girl spun round with a start,

*That 13 not my name,”™ she said. 1
am Miss Browne !

Billy  Dunter was profuse in  lus
apologies,

“I'm awfully sorry ! he smad.  *' T mis-

look vou for Melly Rebinson. You're
just like her in appearsnce, you know—
rather better-looking, if anvihing.™

Mizs Browne amiﬁ*d graciously at the
compliment.

“Ripping afternoon,
Bunter.

pid 5L P

“I see you're heavy-laden. Teen doing
some  shopping, suppose?  Let me
carry those parcela for yvou."

Miss Irowne hesitated, and was lost,

Billy DBunter relieved her of the
parcels, and they moved off together,
~ Where do you live?"™ asked the fat
junior,

“Melrose Avenne?t”

“That's a good step from here”

You are sure you don't mind !’

“It's a pleasure, dear girl "

Miss Drowne was a nicer type of girl
than Miss Perkins and Miss Green. She
was pleazant and good-natured, and she
laughed at Billy Bunter's jokes, Dut
she was not a flirl.

However, when Billy Bunter suggested
that she dropped in and had tea wilh
him on the morrow, she pgreed at onee—-
not because she was particularly keen on

isn't 1wt? said

Bunter's society, but because shp had
heard & lot about Greyfriars, and wel-
comed the opportunity of seeing the

school from within,

“I shall expest you at five o'clock
sharp,” said Bunter. “You'll be
there #*

“Without fail !

Having accompanied Miss Drowne oas

far as the gate of her house, Billy Bunter
handed her the parcels, raised his hat
with the air of a Beau Brummniell, and
tock his departure. '

*Thal's ithree people to sea Wally at
five o'clock toanorrow!"” he chuckled.
“ And when the Head gets to know that
Wallr's entertaining a collection of girls
from Courtfield there will e the dickens
of & row! Bhouldn't be surprised fo see
Wally =acked on the spot!”

It did not seerm to oceur to the fat
nnior that in storing up trouble for
Yally he was acting despicably. Iis
mind was intent upon one thing—to get
hia cousin away from Greviriars; and
Funter arrued that any means justified
the end. Ilis latest move, he reflected,
was the most ingenious of all.  And
Billy felt confident that it would end in
Wally being ordered to quit.

Laving achieved his purpose in going
to Courllicld, Thlly Bunter hurried back
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to Greyiriars. If was imperative that he
should gel back before the First Eleven
relurned from 3t Jun's. e had o
change his clothes befors Wally arrived,
ar the fat would be in the fire.

Dusk was falling when Billy Buntoer
reached the school,  And the dusk
enah!ec_! him to cross the Closs and enler
the building withaut exelting comment,

ITe made his way by a deviows route
to Wally’s study, and haslily ehanged
back inte his Ktons. replacing Wably's
clothes in the wardeobe.

N ITe effected the transformation just in
i,

The Grexiriars First Eleven retuened
shortly afterwards.

They bad no tale of viclory o tell
The mateh at St. Jim's had ended in &
draw of one goal each,

According to Wingate, 5t Jim's had
had three-parls of the play, and only
the slerling defensive work of Wally
Bonter had saved Groyivinrs from Jefeal,

Wally wasz in a happy mood. 1le had
thoroughly en{jo}-mi the mateh, which
camie w2 & woleome break afier & long
period of awolting.

n his way to hiz study, Wally
gncountered Mr., Proul.

“I trust yon enjoyed vourself in Court-
field, Dunter,” said thal worthy.

Wally looked snrprised,

« “I've not been to Courlfield,” he said,

1 played for the Fivst Eleven this afice-
noon at B, Jim's, "

Hﬁlfﬁ my thﬂ I

“What makez you think I was i
[?mlflﬁflé, Mr, Prout®" .
“I=1 took you thers my " gas
the bewilderyd Sl Vel

] . Form-masier, Yo
travelled in my sidecar 1V
" Nonsonse !
Mr. Prout fired up at this fcorse

rejoinder.

‘I vannot doubt the evidence of my
own ¢yes, Dunter,” he said,  “Yaou
ware walking along the road, arrayed in
your best clothes, and I overtook vou and
gave you o MifL "™ ’

Wally was staggered,

S ¥ou are wrong,” he said, with con-
viebion.  * Wingaie or any of the olhers
will bear out the fact thal I accompanied
the team to 8t Jim's."

“In that case,” said Mr Pront, “the
person 1 met this afterncon was your
double. Stay! There is your rousin,
Bunter of the Remove. But it was nol
he. Ile always wears spectacles.”

“He probably discarded them for the
a_!rrnm of |u1§l!rmnntlng me,"” said
Vally grimly. “I expect you heard about
he previous affair, when he went to the

llee:rl and tried to pass himself off as
me 1"

Br. Prout nodded,

“¥Yes!" he declared, * It must have
Lieen your eousin! I have been duped—
fooled—bamboozled 1" Mr. Trout’s tones
were vibrant with anger. “I will deal
with that young raseal as he deserves!

have never heard of such Lrazen
andacity !

“If you don't mind,” said Wally, “I
should prefer that thia matier wers left
in my hands”

“Yon will deal effectively with vour
cousin 2

Wally nodded.

“Very well,’” said Mr. Prout. " The
unmitigated voung ea:cul merits p severe
eaning !

The masier of the Fifth passed on, and
Wally went along (e his own study.

Ile examined his wardrobe, but there
werp po signs that hiz Bunday clothes
had been tampered with. DBilly Bunler
had replaced ithem very carefully. He
had also restored ihe bunch of viclets to
the vase.
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Wally remained deen in thought for
gome momenis, Then he summoned a
%l.lﬁ. and despatched him i quest of

illy,

After o bvief inierval, there was a tap
on the deor,

“Llomo in ! ealled Wally,
~ Rilly Bunter entercd cheerfully—almast
jaunbily.

M Gond ! he exclaimed.
time I**

Wally staved at him.

“YWhat arc vou
Bunter "

“I say it'z abonl time.
ing when you were poing ta do the
dec?n}t, consinly {ivap, and invite mo to
tea !’

“Ti's about

talking about,

Wailly frowned,
“I have not inviled yen lo Eea,
Bunter! I have sent for you in connec-

tion with a serious matler. Don't lean
apainst the mandelpiece ] Stand erect
whilst I am speaking o you !

Dilly came smartly to attention, click-
ing his heels together, and grinning at
Wally like a Cheshire cat, .

“No importinonee!”  said  Wally
eharply. * Now, listen to me! T have
reason to helieve that vou came into miy
study this afternoon, in my absence, and
donned my Sunday clothes. IPor some
reason hest known to yoursell, you' im-
personated me !

“I deny it!" said Rilly prompily.

“You assure me ihat vou did not
change intn my clothes this afternoon %™

“OFf couyse I didn’t! Why shouid 1
want to change into your togs, when my
own are the smartest in the Remove?"

“1 believe you are lying ' said Wallxy,

“Oh, really, Wally—1 I never lie!"

Wally gave a grunt.

“¥ou are far from bheing a Georpge
Washington in that respect!” he sonid,
“And please don't eall me Wally again,
or I shall eane you! You have had
several warnings !

Liily Bunter blinked reproachfully at
his cousin,

“Yon've got a spite apainst me, sir,
that's what it is!"” he broke out.
“Yeou're always making rotten accusa-
tionz against me! I've not tried to im-
personate you!  When [ impersonate
anylbody, T always see that it's a person
aa good-locking as myself !

" That's enough !** said Wally. “Vou
etill stick to your denial?™

“0Of course!"

“Very well. T shall take no action at
the moment. Dut if it should furn out
that you have impersonated me in erder
to place me in an unpleasant position, I
shall not spare sou! You may go,
Bunter !
~ And Billy Bunter left Wally’s study less
jasuntily than he had entered it.

The fat junior began to feel very un-
comlortable. Ilo would have cancelled
the appointments he had made for the
following dav, but he did not know the
addresses of two of the ladies—Miss
Perking and Miss Green,

There was no reiracting now. The
plot wonld be carried through to a finish.
And Billy Bunter wos extremely dubious
as to how Wally would (ale it

B S el

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Visltors for Wally !

ALLY BUNTER took his duties

as a Form-masler very serigusly,

1o handled l]h{s habes of the

First frmly and well, At first,

scine of them had been inclined to rebel

nFninst his authority: but Waily had

clearly shown them {hat any breach of

discipline would meelb wilh severe punish-
ek,
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to tower over the unhappy junior.

The Head rose to his feef and advanced towards Billy Bunter, and he seemed
“ Bunter ! " he reared.
imposfure—a deliberate atiempt to deceive me 1"
Bunter, ** You're mistaken. I am Wally, Wally to the lile, My disguise

iz per—1 mean——""

*' This Is a gross
“ Numno, sir ! ** stuitered

(Fee Chapter 4.)

Wall¥'s duties did not end when after-
doen lessons finished.  He volunianly
devoled an hour, aiter lessons, to puthin
his pupils throngh a series of physica
axercises. Ile also taught them boxing,

Fags were constantly being bullied,
and unable to take their own part. Wally
decided to teach them how.

At five o'clock, on tha day after the
match with 8t Jim's, Wally was in the
TYm, supzrriﬁiﬂi_a three-minute bout
hetween two of his charges.

{ire was a short, stocky infant. The
other had a frackled face and ginger hair,
They were pummelling each other un-
mercifully, amid shrill criea of ' (Go it,
Ginger!” and *“ Wallop him, Fatiy!”

The fight had reached & most interesi-
ing stage when the door of the gym-
nasinm opened, and Trotter, the page,
looked in.

Wally Bunter glanced acrosz al him,

*You want me, LTrolter?”

“Yessir! Therc's a feldmale "ere to
sed you, sic!”’

“A—a what 1"

“ A ficldmale woman, sir!"

“Oh! ¥You mean & female?”

*“That’s what I zaid, sir I

Wally locked perplexed. [Ile had no
acquaintances of the other zex in the
neighbourhood,

Then 1% dawnced upon him that the
visitor might be his cousin Bessie, of
{1 Honse.

“Ts it Miss Bunler, Trotter ?” he asked.

“NWa, sir] Which she gives the name
of Miss Greon, sic.” ;

Wally was ohout to slep outside and
interview the caller, when the latier,
evidenily iired of wailing for Trotler o

A SPLENDID TALE OF
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deliver her message, lripped inlo the

E¥TI.
“*Cheerio, old bean!" she said, aa she
advanced towards Wally, i
And then she burst mte an explosive

g't%%la. i

e boxing bout had ceased abruptly,
and the {ags: pazed in astonichment at
the intruder,

As for Wally Bunter, he was completoly
taken aback,

;:{Wh::}—whu ?ta 3;3‘:1 i ];.La stuttered.

= Lreen sScd Ing.

“Oh, come off it!" sho said. " You
needn’t pretend you dom't know me!
You met me in Courtfield yesterday,
and inviled me here to fea went to
vour study, but you weren't there, so I
was directed hera, What about tho merry
ten, old froit?”

Wally waa gquite fabbergasted for a
moment. i

“ You—you say 1 mei yon in Courlfield
yesterday 77 he stammered.

“ Yau know vou did! You stopped me
in the High Strect, and—-=" ‘

“I'm not in the habit of stopming
strangers in the street,” said Wally
printlv. Tt was beginmng to dawn unpon
him that Billy was re%a_lnnsihl& for the
present  situafion. *“The_ fellow whe
stopped you was my cousin, Bunter of
the Reinove !

The girl's face fell.

“Put he snil he was o Form-master
here—"" )

“Very likely! I'm afraid he was
fooling you! That was his idea of a
priceless joke, to pass himself off as me,
gnd invite yon here. He wanted to land
me in ap unpleasant situation '

Miss Green took some little time to
THE JUNIORS OF GREY.
i By FRAMK RICHARDS.
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digest these facts. Then she locked at
Wally Bunter, and gave a foeble mggle.
“Now that I've tramped all the way
over here, surely you'll give me somé
tea, old bean?™ she snid.
Wally flushed. It was not pleasent to

be called “old bean” in front of his
pupils. ITe walked to the door and held
1t Sy,

“Good-afternoon, Miss Green!” he
saicd quietly, but with an air of finality.

’h\’aﬂ]r's visitor stopped giggling, and
glared at him. Then she passed ont, and
at the same moment another young lady

passad 1n., .
The sécond young lady was DMiss
Browne. Wally groaned auwdibly as she

entered. It did not lessen his discomiort
ic know that a grinning crowd of Re-
moavites hovered ontside the door.

“Good-afterncon !'"' said Miss Browne
hrightly.

“Gug-gug-good-aflernoon I stultered
Wally.

*I'va come to tea, na you suggested,”
gaid the girl. i

Wally ran his fingers through his hair,

“I don't remember having mmade any
such suggestion,” he said.

"What! Surely you heave not for-
golten?  You mel me in Courtfield
yesterdoy afterncon—-—"

“Help!” groaned Wally. *“It's that

ious cousin of mine again! 1 can sce
i3 hand in all this!™

Miss Drowne stared.

“ What do you mean?” she demanded,

Wally was obliged to embark upon
further explanations and apologies.

Portunately, he did not find it very
difficult to get rid of Miss Browne. YWhen
she learnced that the affair waas a put-up
{ub she expressed her sympathy for

‘-"alig also the hope that he would
EOUT Ey chastise his cqusin.

Y Chastise him "' gaid Wally, in a burst
of anger. “I—I'll pulverise him "

That was not cexaclly the s=ort of
langnago that might have been expected
from & Form-masier; but Wally was so
furious at the hoax that had been played
upon him that he did not measure his
words.

Miss Browne toaok her departure.
Wally was abont to close the door after
her when in came a furious-faced fomale,
brandizhing an imbrelia.

The Iatest visitor entered the gym-
nasium after the manner of a whirlwind.
She seemed io be borne inte the place
by somo nnseen impelua,

Wally jumped back out of range as the
mnhreﬂa was flourished in his face.

“My—my denr madam——" he stam-
merad.

“Don't ' dear madam * me! Younare a
irifler, sir—a man of a lightly =spoken
word! You expressly asked mie lo be
here at five o'clock gharp. 1 have been
walting 1in your sludy for ten minntes
and you have not put in an appearance !
And there was no sign of tea '™

Wally was dumblounded. As for his |

pupils, they were littering
Wally spun round upon then.

“You are dismiszed " he exclaimed.

But no one budged. The fags were
enjoying the fun, and they preferred to
remiain.  As ome of their number
remarked, it was belter then a panle-
niine,

Wally faced the exciied crealure with
the umbrella, which was new in perilous
proxmuty to his T8,

“I[—I'm sorry-—""he bepan.

“Don't  opologisn!"  snapped  Miss
Primrose Perkins, for it was she. * After
the flagrant insult of being kept waiting,
I shall not stoy to fen !

“Thank goodness!” murmured Wally.

audibly,

The Greatest Offer to Boys!

“I will trouble you to hand over the
saventeen-and-sixpence ! en 1 will
dopart !" zaid Miss Perkins dramatically.

She held out her hand for the money.
Wally stared st her in amazement.

“I—I den't understand !’ he mullered.
“1 owe vou nothing 1"

At thia Miss Perking Bew into a state
of nngovernable fury. Wo champion of
Women's Suflirage could have r]iapln{mi
the hostilily which she showed at ihat
moment. She rushed at Wally with up-
roised pmbrella, and YWally fled round and
ronnd the gym in a most undignified
manner, with Miss Perkins in hol pursuit,

The fags yelled with delight, In the
doorway a group of Removites rocked
and roared with luughter.

"o i, sir #'

“Put the pace on!”

“ You nearly got a crack on the napper
that time I"

Owing to the many obstacles that were
in the way, Wally Bunter found it difi-
cult to make progressa.

Misz Perkins got to close quarters, and
procecded to Ee'[almur lim with her
umbrella.

Whack, whack, whaek!?

Wally emitted a yelp of anguish. ke
crouched low, and gozed around him like
a hunted animal.

Then, with a fach of inspiration, he
gave o suddon leap, and swung himaelf
on to the trapeze.

With the agility of Tarzan of the Apes
he climbed the trapezo until he was out of
reach of his furious assailant.

Miss Perkins, not being a lady athleto,
was unabls ta follow. 8he stood glaring
up at Wlly, in much the same wav ab a
baffled dog glares at a cat which has
evaded 1t by shinning up a tree.

“Come down!" she hissed.

“I'm rather more comfortable up here,
thanks,” =aid Wally, regaining his com-
posure now that he was safe from further
allack, **"Now, do calm down, madam,
and be reasonable. Tt 15 all a mistake I"

“I want my seventeen-and-sixpence !
I will let all your pupils know whal
manner of man you are! You took me
inio the Elysinn Cafe, in Courlficld, yes-
terday afternoon, and pretended to treat
me to a tea. YWhen the bill was handed
te you, you declaved you hod left your
money in vour other clothes, You then
suggested that I should pay the Lill, and
you promused to reimburse me to-day. I
want my money !

“¥ou shall have it, dear lady " sanid
Wally, *But it wasn't I who had tea
with you yesterday afterncon. It wasmy
coustn, wiho 18 also my double. IHe has
led ma a fine old dance, one way and
another."

“Good gracious ! pasped Miss Perkins,

“I amn sorry vou should have been
used as a catspaw by my consin, for the
purpose of making things uopleasant for
me,” said YWally. 1 will pay you the
money out of my own pocket, and will
tleal with my precious cousin as soon as
vou have gone. Are you salished with
my exnlanation ?'

“Yes,"” zail Miss Perkins, her soger
melting. I am sorey that I allacked
vou in & momment of weaknesg——""

“IF that was a2 moment of weakness, I
shouldn’t like to encounter you in a
mnoment of sirangih ™ said "i"l.'aflj.', with a
grin. “It's safe for me to come down
now

“0f course,"”

Wally descended to tha floor. Ie paid
the zeventeen-and-sixpence to the now
mollifed DMiss Perkins, and bade her
good-afternoon. And he fervently praved
that thera would be no more wisitors.

Grand Coloured Plafes—

Tis nerves had not bean 85 upsat for m
long time.

When Misa Perkins had taken her de-
gafrturg, Wally went slong to his study.

2 adjuated his collar and tie beforo the
mirror, then he despatched a fag in quest
of Bunter of the Remove, :

Billy enteved his cousin’s study in a
stale of considerakle apprehension.

Wally stood with his back to the bro,
looking very grim.

The Owl of the Remove iried {o speak,
but he wasawed by ihe expression on his.
cousin’s face, and no words would coino,

“I now understand,” said Wally, * why
you impersonated me yesterday. You
met o number of young ladies, remre-
aented yourself as a Form-master here,
and invited them 1o tea this afterncon.
Mo deubt you hoped that the maller
would cause a scandal, and that I should
bo nsked to resign my P-ou{tmm”

“0Oh, really, sit——"

“I am not going to argue with you,

Dunter, or listen to any attempt ab
defence, because your conduct is indefan-
sible. **Get mcross that table I
“But—but I've had two lickings
fately 1™
“ Well, this will make it a hab-trick !"
apid Wally imperturbably.

He picked up his ashplant, and Billy
'f-?r‘ﬂ' reluctantly got across the table.

vally did not epare his cousin. Ila

that these plets and conspiracion

realise

would have to be stamped cul once and
for all. He brounght down the ashplant
with stinging, unrelenting force. And ha
brought it down not once, nor twice, but
many fimes.

Three minutes later William George
Bunter lay grovelling on the carpet in
Wally's study, groaning piteously,

And the burden of his plaint wasy

“ Dw-pw-pw-ow-ow 1
T cousin, Wally Bunter was invited
Lo tea in Study No. 1.

Wally accepted the invitation.
once in & way he put off the ¢loak ol
anthority, and chatted with the Famous
Five as if he wera one of themszelves.

“YTou had some gueer visitors this
afternoon, sir,” said Bob Cherry, *"And
they didn’t seema to be welcome guests,
either. Glad you got rid of themn all
right."”

Valtly smiled.

“It was o put-up affair,” he explained,
“Billy impersonated me vyesterday in
Courtfield, and arranged for thoss females
to come here and hava tea with me."
“My hatt"
"Bijlflj."s ohject seems to be lo get mo
ints  frouble, mnd to jeopardise my

gitipn here,” Wally wen{ on. “ He

nda that life at Greyfriars, with &
ronsin ng a Form-master, i3 not tha
grand, aweet sonzx ik promised to be,
On  throe separate occasions he has
plotted against me " ;

“Thea I think, sir," said Nugent,
Wihat it's high time sou turned the
tables.”

“In what wagt"

HWell, it would be a tremendous lark
if you were Lo bring & mock charge
againat Dilly, and scate him atiff.”’

“That's 1he idea!” =amid Harry
Whartion, “Show him clearly  that
vou've gobt lim in the hollow of your
hand and that it would be much casier
for o Form-master o ruin & junior than
vice-versa. L[t will cure Billy. He won't
tey on any more of his tricks.”

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Wally Turns the Tables |

HAT =ame nfternoon, after the
summary chasiisement of hia

For
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Wally nodded thoughtfully.

“It's worth oconsidering,” be said.
thing this very evening !

That evening the startling rews spread through
tthﬂs two valuable articles were missing from Mr. Bunter's

udy.

The articles in question were a stamp album and a silver
inkstand. Both were of great intrinsic valve.

Harry Wharton & Co. were not perturbed by ths news,
though they pretended to be. ,

“There's a_giddy thief in the place,” said Bol: Cheery, in
the Junior Common-room.

“A couple of "em, p'r’aps,” said Johnny Bull,

“Trust Mr. Bupler to weed them out!” was Nugent's

Coimmsent,

At that moment the door of the Common-room opened,
%m:l tTuhh of the Third locked in. His glance fell on Billy

unter.

“¥You're wanted, porpoise!” he sald irreverantly.

“Who by 17 e "

“Mr. Bunter. There's trouble brewing!” added Tubb,

The fat junior rolled away io Wally's quarters, On
entering the study he found Bammy there, looking scared
oul of his wits,

Wally Bunter, stern and grave, glanced, from minor fo
major, and his glance sent ::::jd ghivers down Billy's spine.

kﬂ’ﬂ was an ominous sillence for a moment, en Wally
spoke.

“As vou have doubtless heard,” he began, “iwa valuable
articles have been taken—presumably stolen—from this study.
In view of the fect that you two resent my presence here,
and have already done your utmost to make things unplessant
icr me, I am justified in assuming that you can throw some
light on this matter. Bunter major, did you remove those
articles from my study ™

“Nunno, sir " said Bunter hastily,

“ Bunter minor, do you know anything of this?”

Sammy squeaked a frantic denial,

“1 will have your study searched, Bunter major, aleo the
lockers in your dormitories,” said Wally.

Wally stepped to the door, and threw it open,

Was it by accident or by design that Bob Cherry happened
to be :IIJIHI‘)E cutside m the passage?

"Cherry ¥ Wally exclaimed, mm & ione of simulated
PETIOUSIWEES.

Y Yes, mri"

*1 wivh you to go to the Second Form dormitory and
investigate Bunter minor’s locker. As yon know, a valuable
stamp album and a eiver inkstand are whissng from my
udy, I wish to trmce the articles, ard Bunter minor is
under suspicion,”

Bob Cherry nodded gravely, and departed on hir errand.

Sammy Bunter awaited Bob's return with composure. He
wae satisfied that there was nothing in his locker which
ought not to be there.

Judge of Sammy's horror and dismay. therefore. when
Bob Cherry returned, carrying a silver inkstand.

“I found this in Bunter minor's locker, sir,” he said.

Sammy gave a startled ery.

“I don't know anything about 1t ! he wrotested wildly,

“Hilegce I' said Wally sternly. “*You will all accompany
nie at once to the Remove dormitory. Ask vour fricuds to
come, too, Cherry. I shall reguire witnesses.™

Wally led the way to the dormitery, Billy and Sammy,
leoking pale and terreified, followed; and Harty Wharton
& Co. lormed the rear of the procession.

On ariving at the dermitory, Wally ordered a couple of
jumors to search Dilly Bunter’s locker.

There vwas no sign of the missing stamp allyam,

And then Wally suddenly stepped forward, and turnod
back the coverlet on Billy DBuntbes's bed.

A stamp album lay revealed !

“ Bunter mejor,” ssid Wally gravely, “what have you to
say to this?"

Billy Bunter nearly fell down. He was utierly dazed.

“I—I—" stuttered Billy.

*Your faltering accenis testify elogquently to your guailt,
Bunter major ! gaid Wally sternly. " Youn and your minor
have been guilty of a base theft.
to the headmaslor I

Both Billy and Sammy felt thal the world was coming to
an end. They were staggered—utterly bewildered. Sammy
burst into & torrent of lears.

Perhaps the sight of those tenis softened Wally, He had
succeeded in effectually scaring hie cousins and showing thom
how completely they were at hie mercy. The game had
been played far encugh,

Wally's stern countensnce melted inte a smile.

“It iz all right,” he aaid. "I kpow you are both innocent,
for tha simple resson that no theft has been committed.

{Continuced on porc 8.

“T'll arrange some- 1

+
the Remove

—What Every Youth Wan

If you have a talent for handicrafts, and wdnt
to know how to make things and to mend things, do
not ** muddle through™ ; donot * learn by failure™ ;
do not waste time, trouble and material (which
costs money) in trying to do things without practical

Instruction In Craftsmanship
The

Amateur
Mechanic

in simple language, with helpful diagrams
Presents 400 Lessons,

including:

How to Build a Boat, and to Make Canoes, etc.
How tolnstall Electric ligh{,Tﬂaphnnu,BpnlﬂTuh!

Rew $o Mok Enmorss, Eramsphecds, Sypmens, obs:
How te Make Carden Furnitureand Househeld Furniture.

Hew 10 Make, Mond and Streagthen Looks and Boits.
How to Warm Two Rooms from One Firs.
Hew to Make a Carden Path and Carden Frames; also

Y¥ou will accomupany e

To print and paper & room—To sole and beel and pateh hoots
amd shoes—To moake & palr of hand-sewn boots—To restore old
brown slices—To make To reseat chalrs—To upholster
sofas, ete.—To clean a stove—To repair bicycles—To overhasl
motor-ear—To repair a motor-eycle—To w in metal—To make
& heartlrog—To repair water-taps—To varnish s vicln--To
remedy damp walls—To repair the plano—To make a padded
chair Trom an old cask—To make mailcart and perambulator
hood—To staffl animals—To dress furs—To stuff wnd mount
birds—To do Inlaying—To cure & smoky chimney—To Are
working drawings and how to read working dﬂ."ﬂugn—‘lﬁ rend-
vate a grandfather clock--To make arbours, arches, seats,
semmer-houses, tables, ete.—To use tools—To renovate mirrors
—To memd china—Pretwork—To huild a boat, & canoe—Poultry-
housen—Gold-plating and silver-pluting—Toe clean and mend
watches and clocks—To distemper ceilings and walls—To frame
pictures—Curtain  fttinga—Metal custings—To make tracing
paper, walerproof paper, reproof paper, ete.—To lit up & motor
workshop—To clean bollers, etc., etc.,

with Lessons for Electricians, Engineers
and Young Motormen.

EVERY LESSON HAS ** HOW-T0-D0-1T” PICTURES

One Buyer Writes:

““The Most Amateurish of Amateurs
Can Learn How to Make and Mend Things |
If He Reads These Directions.”

To The WAVERLEY BOOK €O, LTD.
{Dapt. T.J.B.),

95, Farringdon Streest, London, E.C. 4.
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Please peml me, free of charge or obdipa.
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apecimen pages and pictures, and particn-
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FREE

BookLET

H-#.ME----q- = EEE R ]

(Send fhis Form or @ Posteard.)
ADDEEHH FEAbr sk Fra R R A B RS FEssEEaE ErEEn

» HI'IIEJJ 19221 FPrdiad b dFFF
Tueg MacyNeET Linuary.—No. T2



20 THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

YHE BUNTERS' CONSPIRATY|gplec vould bo taken, bicked up by the

todtimany . of witnesses, aud ybii “wom
| ptobably have. been expelled,™
asped Billy Bunter.

(Continged Ffrom page I1P.)

I arvanged this incriminaling  evidence
myself. “Bil supposing I wished trséeve
‘ol a3 "you have ‘tried  to serve ropet
uﬁ?ﬁng”‘l' ‘took . vou . before Dr.
Locke "and chargéd you ‘with “stestinig
these things? You would deny it. - But
what would your denial be worth?
Nothing ‘st all!. The word of a Form.

[T M'm'mF h‘t ! ¥

lf‘ﬂlﬂ'ﬂ,-”

“1 trust this wi
said Wally,
think that after thia painful experience
you will not molest me any further, Let
there be an end to these conspiracies, or
the couspirators will suffer!”

Welly Dunter had pressed home his |next weel's grand long complete story. )

pint. He had given his cousing a scare
rom which they would not readily
recover, o
In future they resolved to give the
-master of the First a wide berth, And
no further conspiracies were likely to be
cengineered by lhe firm ‘of PBunter
Brothers !

teach vou both a
"1 wventurs to

THE EXD.
{See Chatf page for full particulars of
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My Complele Iluestrated Horme Course will leach voyg how (o be rospeobed
and take enre af sourself undor all gireumstanses without the ald of weapons.
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FHEE FUH ! Our Foony Kovelty, ocatislng rears of lavghter,
FRHEE (o all sending 17- for T0 Qute Conjuring
Tricks, 12 Jolly Joke Tricks, & Catchy Coin Tricka, 5 Cunning Card Trioks,
5 Mygtliring Magle Tricks, 250 Riddles,” T8 Games, 10 Funny Headings,
5 Punny Recitalions, 21 Mopologuts, 73 Toasis, 52 Wealth Sporets, Beey
¥enbrileguizim Seerct, and 1,001 dtupendous Altractions.  Thousinds de-
lighted | .Great Fun =0, HUGHES, 15, Woed 5t., Rdgbaston, Birmingham.

Improved Pattern: Fires 17 Bhotg with One Loading:

Complele with supply 1/6 I
of AmmuTition .|r Free,

100 SHOT REPEATER
CAP and FLINT PISTOL 1,6 Post Free

fflustrated Catafogue FPost Fres,
GRACE & COD.; 81, Wood Bireest, Chaapsids, London, EC.

STOP STAMMERING! 70 50 S ANl

HUGHES, 7, Fouthampton Row, London, W.C. L.

HEG“HE BIG Huw' The plunz= of busincess and adcial bifa

! Eo to the mon whe haz beight asd
phyeigue to maich it XYoo can easily inorease your Deight from 2 Lo B
iaches, and impreve Four healvh, figure, and cacfinge, by ths Qirfran Solen-
tifle Treatmont, 9 vears' unpblemished rocerd. £100 gunraotes of genuine-
neks.  Partleulars for posteard. ~EXQUIRY DEVE. A M. 1., 17, RO
GREESN ROAD, LOXDON, N 4,

CURLY HAIR-{iawuapdertoly, viiie 1 10,000, Tomimstas,
{Btamps :lrt'eptel-:l.}--E{}S-E ?Empl- H."I'.]l, 173, HNEW

/3, 275
HOUTH oAb, LOoNDON, N
and Look a Man by nping L MUSGEQ,'" the h'rnmu

HE n MAH Mousiache Qrower. S, & 116 abled in  plein

wrapper anywiicre Fost Free, —MILIEERE & HILL (Peptl. &), 19, Oea

Aereel, Gosncll Road, Oy, E.GO1,
Don't bel Gied my simple home cure for

HEH?E"E—EHY Timidity, Nervousneas, Blushiog.

Swmwil Zid stamp. =T, J. ., 12, All Bainta Raoad, 5t Annas-otn-Ban.

PHOTOGRAPHY —Easy Terms

Thia Bplendid Folding Ccamern, oking phcotos 45 ine.
by 31 lna., nod priced AT 150, §x the best valus we have
ever porcd.  With epdlial rapud shmtter. for enapa of
ipig Ccaposdned,  fineat Tems. and  direet viewslnder.
w leather [olding bellows aml melal-base plate and bodr

d Folds bty ~knall AeRDT nd stpplicd compleio with allde

o,

Fooussipg - Someen,  ehe, Ly payment  prieo, IFJI'I!
1746 down, mied fear pavmonts of 2085, ‘onlege Lf-.
Zepil te-day and secore (his bargain.  Tists Free

GRAHAM & CO., 5, Devonshire 8t
Holborn, London, W.C. 1.

CUT THIS OUT

¥ Tha Magnet." PFEN COUPDHM. Yalus 24

gend 7 ol theso coupons with only 278 direct to the Flest Pen Co.,
118, Fleet Hireet, London, E.0. 4. You will recelre by rotarn & Spleodid
Briviah Made t14-cb OQold KRibbed Fleet Founteln PFen, valus 1076 {#ins,
Mediwn, o Broxd Mikh. I ooly 1 conpon is sent, the prlee s 3/, Bd, bal
mllvwed for ehch extra coupon up to 6 | Pocket Clip, 44, extra This groa
effer {3 made to inbtroduce the lamous Fleet Pen Lo the MAONET readsrs.
gatisfagtion guarantesd or cash returned, Fortlgn pait extea,

Lever Self-Filling Modsl, with Safely Cap, 2/- sxtra.
18-2-22




