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w WHEN THE HEAD RESIGNED!™
By trank Richards,

That is the titla of the long, complete
stery of Harry Wharton & Co., which
will appear in next week’s iseue, and,
needless to say, will be one of the most
exciting stories we have had for a long
time. As you will guess from the title,
when news gets about that the Head
has been asked to r+:'m¥n from his
position of headmaster of Greyliriars,
there is a great sensation caused at the
school, Few fellows receive this news
with anything but a feeling of great
sorrow, for, 51-:--..51: an axtremely stern
ruler, Dr. Locke is greatly respected by
all and sundry. Small wonder i it that
the pew Head, sppointed by the board
of governors, iy looked upon as an_out-
sider before he srrives at the school,

Even his & rance does not slter the
opinions of the juniors. In fact, it con-
firma them.

Dir. Carnforth is unlike the late Head

in every way, and in every charncteris-
tic, ia weys are bullying and
aggressive, anpd hix maymer 1 dige

ap‘fmvud of at once by oll the masters,
fera is trouble from the very be-
inning of his career at Greyfriam, for
ﬁo canes the great and only Horace
Coker of the Fifth. To cane any mem-
bers of tha Fifth and Bixth is wnheard
of at the school. But the new Head
does not care aboul that. It s him in-
tention to rule the school with a rod
of iron, and in a manner which quickly
foretells trouble to come. Trouble does
come, and in & way which Dr. Carn-
forth hitle thinks of.

-

Thus does the new Head commence
his reign at tbe school. Yoo simply
must not miss the splendid yarn. Go
to your newsarent at once with an order
for next week's issue. You then safe-
guard vourself against the MacNET
being scld out befare you get a copy.

— —

THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD.™

Of course, there will be the usual four-
page supplement in the centre the
pa which, Harry YWharton tells me,
wiﬁa adited by none other than mef:
Bolsover of the Remove. For one wee
Harry Wharton gives up the editorial
chair for Bolsover major. The number
will be full of exciting tales of boxin
and fighting, as you may very weil
gues, There will be articles coencern-
ing the boxing abilities of the various
tellows of the Remove and the other
farma at Greyfriars, Belsover major
lives in a world made up of the letters
“BOXING.” Life is one long stream
of fights and boxing matches to the
burly Removite. You will enjoy rau’i-
ing this .number of Bolsover's. It’s
great !

GRAND FREE &IFT NEXT WEEK I

I told you in my chat last week that
I was arranging to present real photoa
of famous footballers to readers of the
Macwer Ligmary, and it is with econ-
siderable pleasure that I now.announce
that I have been able
matters, a0 that the first TWO FREE
REAL PHOTOS will be presented with
every copy of next Monday's issue of
the MaguET Limmany.
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Two Real Photos of Famous Footballers—

Thoere are so many  really  popular
footballers m the country, 1 had sume
diffiecnlty in coming to a decision as to
which two T should Orst put before you.

However, T fell that I conld not dao
boller than select . Wilson and  J.
MoCabl, the rival eaplaing m the foot-

ball Cup Final ployed last Baturday ab
Lﬂ]EIHl‘H, :

Sa, with 1next week's MAicXET
Lipzany, will be presented, absolutely
FREE, TW0O REAL PHOTQ3-T.
WIILSON AND J. McCALL.

I want every reader of the companion
papers to secure a collection of these
splendid REAL PHOTOB OF
FAMOUS FOOTBALLERS.

You will also be greatly interestad
to know, I am sure, that our famous
companion paper, the “ Gem Library,”
i3 giving away & REAL PHOTO of
famons *"Fanny” Walden, in actien.
"This is another zift which you must add
toe vour eollection,

The “Doys’ Friend," which appears
next Monday, will also be presenting
its readers with s magnificent FREE
REAL FPHOTOD, "and the subject ol
these photos will be RISING BOXING
STARA. Everyone has seen photo
graphs of most promioent bozers
in this and olher countries, but every-
body hasn't seen photographs of the
rising boxers. now obcuprying
the positions of champions will not
always be there. The question arises
who will displace them? The " Boys'
Friend” is indirectly makting a forecast
by presenting absclutely FREE REAL
PHOTO3 of rising boxers—coming
champions. They start off with & mag-
nificent ‘;hﬂha of GEORGE COOK, who
holds the championship of Australia
and will, doubtless, hold others before
many months have passed.

These FREE REAL PHOTOS, then,
will be a magnificent addition to yow
collection of COLOURED ENGINE
PLATES, which the “ Popular” is con-
tinuing to present to ita readers. There
is another splendid plate in this week’s
issue of the “ Popular,” and when you
g0 to fetch that, just let your newsagent
thoroughly understond that the papers
you wank next week are: The MaagNer
and the " Boys' Friend” on Monday,
the “Popular” on Tuesday, and the
“Gem" on "Ir""fei.lr_t[-,sdn?, In thoza four

papers you are given no less than FIVE
FE?EE GIFTS |

Replies In Brief,

Sidney €. {Liverpoolj.—Your letter
was extremely interesting. Many thanks
You will be glad to hear that your sug
gestion that there should be a gift for
readers of the Companion Papors has
bern anticipated. I have had under con-
sideration several schemee, as & matier
of faet, and the result you will see on this

page.

Donald Fry.—~Your letler is answered
In my reply to Sidney C.

“Old Reader."—Glad you like the
Maigxer LIBERARY stories nowadays
cven more than yvou liked themn twelve
years agoe. Yow'll be giving wyour age
away soon !

“Greedy.” —Most emphatically do [
announce that the “Holiday Annual ”
will be published this year. You asked
me to make a definite statement, my
dear chum—here it ia!

* Bticker.—Thank you for your letter,
Aa you say, the Companion Papers still
lead the way.

your €ditor,
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A magnificent, long, complete
school tale, dealing with the
adventure of Harry Wharion
& Co., of Greyfriars School,
at the Great Cup Final.

NK RICHARDS.

(Author of the Famous Greyfriars Stories appearing in the ** POPULAR",)

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Footer and Rabbits !

& ELEW, lot’s have a breather!™

P Jobnny Bull, 2 member of the

Famous Five of Greyiriars

School, gave the football a final
punt and sank on the grass of Little
Hide,

It was o day in the third week of
April, but the sun blazed down from a
clondlezs midsummer sky. From the
far end of the field came the click of
the willow againat leather at the
freshly-erocted coricket nets. There a
number of juniors were renewing their
acguaintance with the great Hnglish
gummer game. Only the Famous Five
—Harry Wharton, b Cherry, Frank
Nugent, Johnny Bull, and Hurree
Singh, the Indian junior—were disport-
ing themselves at footer. And none
waa sorry whoen Jolhnny Bull threw his
Lhand in.

One by one the other four threw them-
eslves on the gress by their stouter
Form-mate.

Harry Wharion drew a handkerchief
from hiz pocket and mopped his brow,

“H'm! Itisns bit warm for footer!"
hie admittod.

“The warmfulness 13 terrifie, my
worthy chum,"” agreed the Nabob of
Hlmni_pur.

“Warm i nol the word"™ said
Johnny Bull,  * It's positively saltry,
Who wasz the silly chump who suggested
wo should have & bFual kick at a foot-
hall? Nugent, wasn't it?"

i - it wasn't,” retorted Nugerit
Lokly; * it wos Bob!"

“What a cram! Inky was the one
who—"

“ The estecemed and ludicrous Cherry
i3 incorrecllully  moslaken,” gt e
Hurree Singh, " The worthy Whar-
L QT e ;

“ Oh, dyv up, you chapa!™” said Whar-
ton tastily.

“1 wish I could ! muarmured Johnny
Bull feelingly. * I, for one, nm soaked
with perspiration. We wera sll silly
chumos to como out with a foothall on &

-

e

day like this. e ought to have gone
for a sail--or a swim.*

The fact was that the Co. had had a |
lively discussion that morning upon the
subject of the forthcoming Final for the
English Cup. All were oxcited about
the prospects of the rival teams, and, in
their enthusiasm, they had cxpressad
their regret ot the fact that the football
season was so swifily drawing fo a close.
Then someone had suggested that tho
five of thom should bMave a final *' kick
about ™ that afterncon. As it was a
Saturday half-holiday, the others had
only too readily agreed. Now, as they
sut mopping the perspiration from their
heated browe, they regretied that they
had not donned flannels.

After Johnny Bull's mention of a
swim, a thoughtful silence fell over the
littlo group. DBut it was not of the
sparkling blue sea off Pegg Bay, nor the
bathing-poo! in the River %arlr, that tho
five were thinking. It was unpon the
subject which was occupring the minds
of thousands upon thousands of folk
throughout the whole of the British
Islos —the forthcoming Football Final!

It was Herry Wharton who broke the
silence that had fallen,

“ My aunt " he murmurcd dreamily.
"1'd give my new * Demon Dwreiver'’
ericket bat for onot™

Johnny Bull locked up with a sly
twinkle in his eyes.

“For what?” he asked—"'a swim "

“No. vou chump; a ticket, ol
course '’

“ For Eulnr_lﬁ Hatch 1"’

“You babbling idiot!" shrieked
Wharton, with sudder energy. " A

ticket for the Final !

“ All right: keep your waol on, old
man!” snid Bull, “1'd like to see the
match on the Chelsea ground myself sn
the twenty-ninth. I wonder whether
Tir. Locke would give us specizl per-
mission to attend if we applied "

“ 1 dare say ho would," answered Bub
Cherry. “ But I must say I'd like to
see tho ganme in something approaching
comfort. The idea of weaiting in a
queua outside the gates and then being

snuashod fint in n crowd of about eighty

thousand for about two hours before the
kick-off docsn't appeal to yours truly.”

“Then why not payiully purchase
tickets for the esteeoined grand staml, my
worthy  chums?'  sugpested Hurrco
Bingh.

“You're talking through your hat,
Inkwy,” eaid Cherry wearily. " The

tickota for tho INinal were ml{] out
months agn.  They'ro enly supplied to
sports clubs and nssociations and well-

known sporting patrons. We've as
much chance c:-? potting tickets now as
Johnny Bull would have of taking the
first prize tn a show for porkers with
Billy Bunter present,”

Johnny Dull drow hitnself up indig-
nantly.

“ What the dickens d'you mean, you
frabjous—"'

“It's all right, Johnny,"
Wharton, with a grin; ”]Ym
complimeniary.”

Johnony Boll did not feel quite satis-

fied about the fighting Dob's compli-
tnontary intentions. ut he was sbill
too Lot to quarrel, aud so he let the
matter drop.
CY"It'sa .Eit}r that the notion of aftend-
ing the Cup Tinal didn’t strike us
bofore,"” iuused ¥rank Nugent. “Your
uncle, Colonel Wharton, might have
wangled the tickets for us. Harry."”

“ My aunt, so he could,” said Whar-
ton, * He's & director of a big [voter
club. But it's hopeless now to expect
to get five tickets out of him. even if
ho's bought any. Hoe will have
arranged already te let his pals have
eln.fl

As he finished speaking, the dull thud
of heavy [ootsteps sounded on the grass
from bebind the resting juniors. Whar-
ton glanced back over his shoulders to
see the ponderous, perspiring form of
William George Dunter, their fat Form-
mata, approaching.

interposed
meant to be

“ Hallo, herc's the porpoise!” ho
muttered. “mn Lthe cadgo again, |
oxpect,’’

“Take no notico of L™ said

Johnny Bull, * "erliaps he'll roll away
Tir Maosyr Lisrwny.—No, 742,
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then. The wery sight of him on & hot
day makes ma feel unecomfortable "

ut hily Bunter had no intention of
rolling away. He ambled up to where
the Fammous Five reclined on the grass
and came to & halt.  Then the Jwl
beamed down at them through his little
ronnd ﬁlmﬂuﬂlnﬂ,

“ Ahem 1

No one spoke.

* Ahem I’

Again  silonce greeted the Owl's
dttempt to attiact attention.

“1 say. you fellows,' said Bunter, " I
want to speak to you I

At a sigral given by Harry Wharion
the Famous Five swung round. Then,

summoning  all  their energy, they
bellowed In vniszon:

“ There's--nothing—doing 1

“ Ehi"

“ 8kiddoo — buzz off — beat b —
vamoose |

At  these wchement orders Billy
Bunter shrank hack slightly But he

quickly recovered himself and his fat
feafures worked into the scmblance ol
a genial grin,

“0h, stop r-nh.:in'g, sou fellows!™ he
said. "' [ only—'

“ We're not rotting!"' broke in Dob
Cherry curtly. * We haven't got any
—~and that's flat!"

* Haven't got any what!" asked
Bunter, with an innoceni air,
“ Dibst™

The grin on Bunter's face was erased
at once by a shadow of disappointment.
e hopelessness of an attempt o
horrow from Wharton & Co. the where-
withal to purchase a dozen bottles of
ginger-beer at that junciure, was
apparent even to him,  So  DBunter
changed his tactics, |

“ My dear fellows,” he said loluly,
‘- you're mistaken, Nothing was further
from my mind than the wish to raise o
loan. Not bt that I couldnt soon
repay a bob or two when a postal-order
I'm expecting——"" .

“ Never nmumd about that, Billy,” put
in Wharton, “1f you duln’t want L0
borrow something, wi‘,:qt the dickens have
vou come here diztuybing us !’mr?"‘ _

Accepling the remark as an mvitation
to stuy, Bunter flapped heavily on to the

russ beside his exhausted Forme-mates,
!irl-:: mopped  the perspiration from s
brow with @ well-used haudkerchief, anil
drew a large, plain envelope from hos
pockel.

“I's like this, you chaps” le ox-
plamed, tapping the envelope with a fat
inger. ™ A sportsman 1 met in Couort
field the other day usked me to try to sell
these for him. They're tickets for——

“The Cup Final:"” broke i Bab
Choerry eageily.

“NWo; the Courtfield Rabbit Show,”

" Q.o-0eah 17 .

Bunter tgnored the lond groans and
pursnod his theme. X

“ILN be a ripping ‘do, " he sail,
“All the best sportanien of Conrtlield will
be there,  They're going to have well
aver two hundred varieties of rabbils,

o] ——-=""

ey 1M

“Nn, rabbits,” corrected Bunter. ' All
sorts of 'em-—er—lop-eaved, bob-tailed,
long-haired, Welsh rabbits—the whele
caboodlum, in fact.”

“And the worthy Bunter has con-

~cntfully agreed to look alter the
esteemed  Welsh  rabbita.”  murninre.d
ITurree Singh. *He's fond of the

teasted choeozefulness™ . .
“1 aaid rabbils—-not rarebits,” said
Ponter, with digmitv. " T'm  talking
HEXT
MONDAY !
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abent things that are alive and c¢mp
walk.”

M Well, zome cheese can do ihat all
vight,” .’l::l-hmi}" Bull reminded him.

“Ha, ha hal”

* Look here, you fellows I enid Bunter.
“Will you buw tickets for the show?
You'll see some prive rablits, and——""

“YWe ecan see one now, old top,” said
Wharton, with hizs eyes tixed on the per-
spiring fot jumior.

*That's not funny !" snmopped Buonter.
in a tone of exasperation. ** You might
just as well buy your tickels from me as
get "em ot the doovs.”

“0h, go and chop chips " said Nugent
wearily. “We're not going Lo your silly
rabbit show 1"

“"Ne," said Wharlon. ' We'll wait 41l
the Courificld Prire Porker Ixhibition
comes n_h:mg; and then we'll come to sec
you, Billy, New run away and play
marbles, '’

Billy Bunter scrambled laboriously 1o
hiis feet.

* ¥ou're a lot of mean beasts,” he said.
* Most chaps would help a pal out,”

“Oh, I see the idea!” said Bob Cherry.
“Your precious sporhng pal of Court
field bas promised you a giddy commis-
sion for salling the tickets, ™
"Of course ! replied Bunter. *The
tickets are two bob, out of which I get
threepence, And jt's jolly hard work
hawking tickets among mean rotters like
vor "

“Go easzy, Billy,"” advized Wharton.
“Wo should hate to have to get up and
bump you on a hot day like this, Go and
try vour ti:cl-;els on the Third Form fagn,
They go in for rabbits end pink mice
and things."

Mulierlnia: beneath lis bresth sbout

¥ slinginess of some people,”
Binter nmbled dejectedly off to try and
find other purchasers for his  tickets,
Hiz mouth was parched, his pockets
empty, and he had visions of the rows of
gger-beer  bottles m Mrs. Mimble's
ll'l'l'ﬂhﬂ-[ﬁl. And onlese: Donter conld sell
a4 ticket or two he was doomed to wander
thirstily about Little Side or the nuad
unlil tea-time,
T:‘:ﬂﬂ-r Billy Dunter had departed,
Harry Wharton & Co. remuined chatting
idly tegether for a while. Gradually the
heat of the sun diminished, avd o cowd
breeze sprang wpn.

“Drroh! o Tt's  beginning  te  get
chilly,” said Harry Whartomw. “Let's
{rot back to the study for an early tea

Acting on the suggestion, the clhums
rose, linked arms, ond made their way

“the beast
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towards lhe school. As they entered the
ales they saw Gosling, the porter, and
ages, the postman [from Frinvdnle,

staruling topether just inside the guad.-
“ Which as "ow 'ere’s Master Wharlon

‘imself, " they heard Gosling say, as they
aspproached,

“What's that, Mr, Paggsi" cried
Harry cheerfully. * A letler for me?”

The postman nodded, and sent a mis-
sive skimming towards the captain of Lhe
Remove, who caught it dexterously,

Y“Which as ‘ow 1t'e a remitiance from
your uncle, I expects, Master Wharton,”
sard Gosling. “It's been a warm day,
voung sir,™

e drow his slecve neross his meulh,

“You'ra feeling thirsty, maybe,
Gosling " auggeﬁtud Harry Wharton.

“Which as 'ow 1 believe I am, Master
\Wharton, now you so kindly mention it.”

The captain of the Hemove dived his
haund into his trousers-pocket, as though
searching for  something. osling
watched, with an expression of cager an-
ticipation in his watery blue eyca.

Then Harry, withdrew hiz hand, and
offered the school porter—an acid dropl
“'l‘rf this, Gosling,” he said. " Let i
melt slowly in your mouth, There's & bi
of paper sticking to it, but that'il come

o IIa, ha, ha!" lauzhed the rest of the

Co.

““Bah ! snapped Gosling,

As he turned away in dizgust the
Famous Five strolled across the quad
together, .

“The letter's from my uncle, all right,”
gaid Wharton. * I recognise his hand-
writing. We'll go to the study and open
it. ayhe Gossy's right. A thumping
gooel remittance would come in mighty
handy just now."

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Tte Colopel's Sp 1ting Offer !

NTERING the School House,
E' Harry Wharton led the way
direct 1o Sludy No. 1, which he

shared with ﬁ'ugant_

* e setting the tea-things, you chaps,'"
he said. 1}l see what my uncle has
sent.” _

He dropped info an armchair and tora
open the envelope he hud reecived from
iggga. As he took out the letter 1t cons
lained, a typewritten enclosure fell on
the carpel. Wharton retrieved this, and

sered] into the cnvelope, in the hdpe of
Erad'mg a cheque or postal-order.

unothing doing ! he suid dolefully.
“There's not a sign of a remittance.”

“ Well, read the letler, old man,” said
RBob Cherry. " Maybe it's -his inteniion
to sendd one lator.”

Wharton opencd the sheot of notepaper
and roapidly perused it.  As he did s0, o
jovouts light danced in iz eyes,

“Aly hat! Listen to this, you fel-
lows 1™ ke cried excitedly. “The old
colone]l’s a brick |

And he read aloud @

“ My dear [Tarry,—Three months ago
1 purchased a block of twelve grand stand
seats for the English Cup Final at Stame
ford Bridge. ng arginal intenlion was
fo pass eleven of them on to the local
footer team in which I am interested. I
dizvovered,  however, that another
divector had stolenr a march an me in this
direction,

“* Then it orenrred to me that [ might
send you the tickets to distribute among
vour chums at Greylfriars.  Dut, on
scvond thoughts, & more sporting notion
siruck me—a notion in which 1 am sure
you will heartily concur. I should like
to award these tickets for prowess on the

& SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUHIORS OF GREYFRIARL

" WHEN THE HEAD RESIGNED ! ™ i

By FRANK RICHARDS. it
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footer-ficld,. Enclosed yon will find 8
Aypewritten list of mugh[:.r-{!rm?n-up rules
for a simple competition. Wrte and let
mo lknow if you ¢an arrange one along
these lines.
¢ Your affectionate uncle,
“ J. WHARTON.

#5P.8.—~1 have written to Dr. Locke,
vour worthy headmaster, for hie approval
of tho echeme, In addition, I have asked
him to allow the winners—should they he
Creyiriars juniovs—to coms to London
an April 29th as my guests." ™

When Hurry Wharton had Gnished
roading this remarksbls missive there
was 4 momentary stlence, The juniors
pazed from one to ancbher, as though not
quite certain what to make of it nl’l;.

“Loreat pip!” exclaimed DBob Cherry.
“Thon there's a chanco for us fo sea the
Final, after all!™

S0 it seams, " replied the Remove cap-
tain. " But let me read this Lypewritien
enclosure,”

“Pardon me, my- worthy chum,” mur-
mured Hurrco Singh, “but I suppose
your osteemed uncle sahibh 13 nol in-
clired to jokefully play the giddy goat-
fulness®"

“MNol he!" replied Wharton, ®Take
it from me, if the old chap says a thing
he means it. However, ?&t‘n see what
the rules of this sugpested compelition
are,”’

The

_ eniclosure Tead as
Iollows:

bypewrition .

*“1. Colonel Wharton, have pleasure in
offering eleven seats at the English Cup
Finel, to be held on the ground of the
Chelsea Football Club,  These will be
nwarded {o the team of elaven szchool-
boys who win the competition herewith
suggesied,

“RULES.

“1. The competition shall consist of a
serics of Association football matches
batween teams of boys, none of whom
shall be under fourteen or over sixteen

vears of aga.

2. Fach football mateh shall be of
hall an hour's duration—HRfteen minutes
each way. In case no dechsion is
obiuined, the chosen referse shall have
%awar to order extra time to be played.
The next goal scored shall be the ider.

“E Teams of juniors from the follow-
ing schools shall be eligible to compele:
Ciraxfrinrs, 8t James', Rookwood, High-
«liffe, and Courtfield Council.

i My nephew, Harry, shall act as
aocretary, and make all arrangements in
gonnaction with the actual competition,

“5. If sible, all matchea shall take
place on &: sathe day.

“6, Opponents shall be decided by a
draw, The winners of each tie shall go
into the hat again, and a draw made )‘ﬁ':l-r
opponents, as in Round 1. The winning
teamt of the last pair left shall becomse
ontitled to the tickets for the Cup Final
in T.ondon. -

7. All disputes arising ont of the com-
petilion shall be submitted to a prefect
who shall ba selected by the majority of

itaing of the competing-teams,

“8. The secrotary (my nephew) shall
immediately notify me as to the result of
the competition. The Cup Final tickets
will then be despatched to the captain of
the winning team for distribuwtion among
hiz men. ;

“g, While in London the winners of
Yhe tickets shall he my personal guesta.

(Signed) Conowen WaarTON."

Hauving  read the rules, Harnry
Wharion gazed round the Co. for their
approval

NEXT
MONDAY !

to represent Greylriars
applause from the cro

“* Now, you chaps ! ** shouted Harry Wharton. ** My uncle has offered eleven
tickets for the Foothall Cup Final to be competed for In football matches betweon
five schoels, and 1 propose that we hold an elestion o declde upon the team
t the other schools I'* There was & roar of
of junlors standing round. (See Chapter 3.)

“"Wall, what dn
nation, you fellows?

An enthusiastic chorus grected the
question.

Ikgmt‘i?l .

' REipping

o FirI;I: rfta b

“The brainfulness of the esteemed
colonel sahib’s notion i3 terrific!™
finished Hurree Singh.

“¥Yos' agroed Wharlon,
to me that the old chap haa thought the
wheeze out rather well, 1 wshall stick
thesa rules ap on the notice-board in the
Common room for the olher chaps to
see, Then I'll propose {hat the Remove
footer team enters for the competition.”

“ Rather !

“You bet!"

I should say so!"

“And P'll write to a fellow al each of
the other achools my uncle menlions,
There's Tom Merry of St Jim's—="

“Jimmy Silver of Rookwood.”

“"Frank Courtenay of Higheliffe."

“¥es, and Dick ‘Trumper of the Court.
fmld Council School, I'll write Lo each of
Eﬂ.’h" .

“ Better send 'em a cﬂpl.y
too, Harry,” supgested I
“I'H ask Mz,
typewritor,”

“That's the tickel," said Bob Cherry,
“And I ihink, Harry, you'd beller hop
along and see the Head., Your uncle
says he has written to him, Before we
go any further in the mattor we ought
to make sura that Dr. Locke approves of
the stunl.”

au  think of 1the

“It =eems

of the rules,
rank Nugent,
uelch to lend me his

“Right-ho! TI'll trol along to his study
after tea,™

Truo to his word, diroctly after tea wos
over, Harry Wharton went off to seck an
interview with the ITeed. Meantinie,
Nuﬁant twade his way to tho study of M.
Quelch, the Remove Forin master. to
voquest the loan of the typewriter. The
olhers occupied themselves with clearing
the tea-things und tidying the study.

Wharton returned first, awd his face
denoted satisfaclion.

“All serowe, you chaps!” he sail
cheerily  "“LThe Head was jolly decent
aboul the matler, e hoped that a teamn
of Greyiciars fellows might win the
tickets, and would willingly grant ‘em
permission Lo go up te Lodan,™

“Lrood egg Y eried Dol Clierry,  “The
Hend's &8 spoct!”

Al ithat woment the door burst onen,
and Frank Nugent stagpered in with the
Form-master's typowriter,

“ My annl " said Harry Wharton, with
pogrin. ""This is our lucky day! Sot lo
work, Franky, and thump out s few
giddy copies of those rules my unclo
sent. T°0l utkﬂﬂ“‘!(‘llEB the old chap’s
lettor, and write to Tom Merry of 8.
Jin's, and the junior focler enptains of
the other achools.™

With the help of Bob Chorry, Bull, anel
Hurreo Singh., the Bemove captain com-
posed the lottors in question. ‘Then ho
enclosed the lettors in onvelopes, together
with a rarbon copy of the rules of the
novel  footer competilion. Having
stamped the covelopes, and  addressed
Lthem to the juniora of the other schools,
he obtamed an exira carbon copy from

Nugent fov the Common-room hotice-
hoard.
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6 Our Wonderful Offer! Two Real Pholtos of Famous Footballers—

“I won't pin this up unlil afler prep
this evening,” said Wharlon. *“The
chaps wen’t be in the Common-room in
foree until then,™

“ Meantime,” sugrested Johany Bull,
" you mi?I:t make oul & list of the usual
Remove looter teamn to go on the board,
too. We shall need our stronge:t com-
bination to beat 8t. Jim's, for instance,™

Harry Wharton looked thoughtful.

“On second thoughts,” he said, *I

don't believe that would be the best
plan.” ]

“And why not?" a:hed DBull, in sur-
Drise.

“*Well, it strikez me that this competi-
tion 1sn't in the same slreet with an
ordinary inter-school fooler-mutch. The
gumes will be kick-apd-rush  affairs.
There'll be a good sporling chance for
any team, even if the individual players
aten’t the most scientifie,”

“Then what do you propose??’ asked
Bob Cherry.

"1 propose that we eall a general meot-
g of all the fellows between fourteen
and sixteen years of age, and let ‘em
volo for & teain themselves.™

“] see ithe wheeze," said Cherry
thoughtfully. “That'll give every chap
a chance of being chozen.” .

“Exactly. And thus eversone will
kave a fair chance of winning tickeis for
the Cup Final. To be perfectly frank,
I°d rulﬁu1= not have the selection of the
feam, especially as my uncle's putting vp
‘he prizes.” ]

“I ibink you're righl, Harry," said
Nugent slawly. “The fellows won't fee]
they've been left out of 1he stunt if they
select (he team themsalves.” :

The others, lon, agreed with their
leader's generous suggestion. All the
members of the Famous Five were n the
rogular Remove fooler team. Bul they
were perfectly  willing {o take their
chance wilh the rest of the Greyiriars
juniors in an election. :

“Then it's agreed,” said Wharkon.
“Trot down to the Hall, TFrank, and
announce to the chaps at tea there that
there’ll be a mweting in the Comunon-
room at eight sharp to-night, Tell 'emn, as
the lawyérs say, that they'll hear some-
{hing to their m!iva.ntngﬂf

i Rnd make syure that Bunter hears,”
called out Bob Cherry, as Nugent moved
fo ihe study door. “The news will
spread to everyone then!™

—_— s

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Elestlon of the Team !

ROMPTLY at eight o'clock, Harry
Wharton & Co. wended their way
to the Common-room. Hefore
prep, Bob Cherry had cycled over

te Friardale to post the letters tha
Remove captain had written. Thus one
nunportant job had been speedily disposed
of. Mow the bueiness of the election of
a representalive toam of juniors was
about to- be entered upon.

The Commeon-room was packed with
juniors. As HHarry Wharton & o,
entered, they were greeted with loud
cheers and catealls.

“My aunt, your snnouncement did the
trick all right, Franky," grinned Whar-
ton. *The whole giddy Remove i3 here
~not to menlion a few of the Upper
Fourth.”

Forming a kind of wedge the Famous
Five pushed their way through the crowd
of juniora {o the notice-board. Then,
wilth a drawing-pin, Hayry Wharton fixed
up & carbon copy of the “rules” of the
footer competition.

HNEXT

MOHDAY!
Tk Maixer Linepany.—Nn,

* Hallo, what the thump's that?”
shouted Harold Skinner, the cad of the
Remove.

He, and a number of the other juniors,
hurled themselves forward to get a view
of the notice. The TFamous Five
promply pushed them back.

“ Keep your wool on, old tops {** called
out Harry Wharton., " Blay where you
are, I'll read the announcement to you
—all in good time.  Alerwards it
can stay on the notice-board, so
can refresh your memeries. Now
sonrething Lo say Grst.”

“Crumbs, a giddy speech!” sneerod
Skinner. “I';n beating it.”

“And a Jolly good riddance !” shouted
a dozen vorces, * Bpout away, Harry !”

But despite his remark, Skinner  did
not budge. . He was guilo as curious as
the vest of the juniors to learn the reason
for tha meeting.

In a few

ou
‘o

rief, well-chosen words,
Harry Wharton explained the offer made
by his uncle, the colonel. Loud cheers
for Colonel Wharton greeted the an-
nouncement. When the applause sub-
sided, he informed hiz schoolfellows of
the rules of the proposed competition,
reading them from: the original.

“And now, you fellows,” wound up

TWO
REAL PHOTOS
OF FAMOUS
FOOTBALLERS
GIVEN AWAY

FREE

NEXT WEEK!

Whartonn. *1 oae that we hold an
election, 1o dectde upon a team to repre-
sent reyfriars against the other
schoola.™

“I second the motion!” cried BHob
Cherry prompily,

“Good. ¢ be strictly business-like
wo'll vote on it by——="

“Waitee one moment,” called out
Wun Lung, the Chinese junior. " Mae
likee to plopose that nicee kind Hally
Wharton pickee teamn all by himself.™

Alonzo Todd, whose cousin, Peter,
was in the regular Remove team, quickly
seconded this,

“A very excellent suggestion, my dear
fellows.” he remarked. “As our
Celestrial  friend has endeavoured to
point oul, there 13 none more worthy or
peculiarly fitted to discriminate—"

“Oh, go and eat coke!™ interrupted
Skinner. " We know jolly-well what will
happen if Wharton has the selection of
the team. He'll stick all his pals in—
saime as he always does!™

“Bhame!" roared a wumber of the
juniora,

Bob Cherry stepped forward, his eyes
Bashing.

“The roller ! he eried,
sut on his neck !

“Braveo, Bob!”

“Lel's bump him firet 1"

“Blaughter tha ead !

= 1"l put him

“"WHEN THE HEAD RESIGNED.!'™ *=F=:°®
TAT

But Harry Wharton held up his hand.

“Stand back, Bob ! he ordered. ' Lat
the rotter alone, you other fellows. Hia
carldish remarks "are like water on &
duck’s back as far as I am concerned.
By making themy, he only reveals his
own mean caddish spirit. In any case,
[ can't accede to Wun Lung'e sugg.stion.
It’a out of order for one lEing‘, There's
8 motion that we have an election
alroady before ihe meeting. It's been
Em and seconded., All in favour

old up their hands.™

The motion was carvied by a large
maiiurlty.

“Now, let's get to the business of
electing  the team,” said = Wharton.
“Now, who will you have for captuin?"

“* Skinner " howled Snoop, one of the
cad’s chiefl cronies,

“"Ha, ha, hal”

Skinner glowered angrily as the peals
of derisive %’aughlﬂ' groeted the proposal,

“You may lavgh, vou howhn' luna-
tics!” he anarlcri “I know I've no
chance, 'The eleclion’s a beastly farce.
The best footballers won't be chosen.
It'll be a team of popular favourites—
and Wharton, a® usual, will rule the
roost, ™

"It wan't make any differenc: to you
either way,” said Johnny Bull. * Yﬂil'{i
neither pet clected as a footballer nor as
s popular favourite,"

“'FPut it to the test, Harey,” suid Bob
Cherry with a grin. " At least we'll be
fair to the roiter.”

“Right-he,” said Wharton. * Thename
of Harold Skinner has been proposed for

captain of the team, you fellows. Will
anyone second iti™

"Yeas, I will,” cricd Stott

“Skinner has been proposed and
seconded. All in favour!”

Thres hands promptly went-up! 'l'he

owners of them were Sidney Huoop,
William Stott, and Skinner himeelf.
“Three are in favour,” said the chair-
man. ‘" Any other proposals?"
Several names were shouted, including
those ef Harry Wharton and Bab Cherry,
“1 say, you fellows,” eaid Billy Bunter,
“"to mave argument, I'll act as cuptain

if you like."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ How jolly generous of you [*
“Diry up, porpoise!”
“1 mught int out,” said Ha
Wharton £ thff the foater mmpalitﬁ
is for tickets at the Cup Final.™

“We know that,” said Bunter.

“And there are only eleven seats
offered. You'd need thres, so there'd
only be eight for the rest of the team.

It wouldn't work, Rilly—really it
wouldn't I _
“Yah!" retorted DBunier angrily.

“HMHow do you think wou'll beal Bt
Jim's and the aother teamns unless you
goet some footballers in the eleven 1™

“That's what we hope to  pget,™
replied Wharton sweetly. " When the
prizes offered are for a tuck wolling coms-
petition, we’ll elect you captain on the
Sput‘”

The voting was {hen proceeded with
for the captain of the footer team. By
& large majority, Whartan was returned
for the poat.

This business seltled, the remainder of
the team were elected. With two or
thres exceptione, the regular Remove
footer eleven was adopted 1o represent
tha school. There was not o fellow pré-
aent. who would not have liked lo be in
the team himszelf, Bul most of them
put aside their own personal hikes and
dislikes, and voled for ithe fellows they

TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.
By FRANK RICHARDS. HH



~{Given

belioved would have the best chance of
witniing the tickels offored.

“T'he” eleven whose names Wharton
firally wrote out and put on the notice.
board in erder of lining up weore !

Goarl: Peter Hazeldene; backs: Tom
Redwing, Johuny Ball; half-backs; Bob
Cherry, Micky Desmond, Mark Lin]eT:
forwards: Vernon-Smith, Dick Penfold,
Harry Wharton (captain). Frank Nugent,
Hurree Singh.

nld rotten

“Justk about the same
team,” was Bkinner's comment. * Theve's
hardly & man who can play footer for
toffee. ™

“(Oh, run away and play marbles
said Bob Cherry impatiently.

“That's =&ll the team’s
tinarhles 1"

“(Oh, =tow the cackle!”

“(30 and eat coke! I'll say what L
like. You'ro a lot of mean rotters,
and—"

“Throw him out!"
three voices.

A dozen willing hands were laid
heavily on the cad of the Remove and
he was hurled through the door.

“Oueh! Lemme go!”

“ Bump the outsider!™

The majority of Lhose present in the

ommon-room had had quite enough of
Bkiunes for ona avening. Others joined
in. and the cad was raised in the mir.
Then they allowed him to descend in a
sitting position on the hard floor of the
passage outside the Common-room.

Bump!

[ ] D:“.h !!‘1

Pump!

“Yow-wow ! Sloppit, you beasts!”

With a final bump the juniors released
Skinner. The cad, breathing threaten-
ings and slaughler, slunk off Lo his sindy.
To his distorted mind Harry Wharton
appeared to Lo the chief cause of his
troubles, and he deterinined by hook or
cronk  to  revenge himself upon  the
Hemove eaptain.

With Whavton lamself it was a easze
of “out of sight out of mind,” as far as
Akinner was concerndd,
of the team he wrole a notico that footer
practice would be held on the following
Monday and Muesday evenings. 'The
mateh proper would be played off on the
following Wednesday if the fellows of the
other schools proved agreeable,

par
H

fit for—

shouted two or

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bad Business for Bunter !

i AN'T weo get a fourth "

‘ Harold Skinner made  that
remark as he shuflled o pack
of plavinz.cards belween  his

thin fingers.

It was on the following Mondoy even-
ing. The time was seven forty-live p.m.,
and Skinner and hig study males wera
supposed to be doing preparation. In-
stead, they were seated on the table idly
wiling away their time with cards.
Lighted cigareties were in their mouths,
The door of the study was locked, and
the key-hole plugged with eoliblers’ wax
to prevent the smoke percolaling throngh
to the passage.

The three had been plaving a game
known as cut-throat auclion  lLridge.
Skinner had been losing. ‘This unpleas:

anl fact had cansed him to suggest the §

idea of a8 “fowth.” With four players,
ordinary auction bridge vould be played,
atel, by changing the game, Skinver
hoped to change the luck.
“What's  wrang  wilh
MEXT
MONDAY!

cul-throat

‘school

Lrencath his st §

Away FREE With Next Week’s Issue! 1

bridge ¥ asked BSuwocop, wiho had been
winning. A jolly good game T call it.
Yoery sporting andyu-ep—-—’

* Profitable,” suggested Skinner with
a sneer.  *Personally, I think there's
too much beastly luck in it, I like a
game where a felf;w can vse his brains 1"

“That's funny,” retorted Snoop. “I
thought vou didn't like lozing heavily ™

“0Uh, shurrup, you two!' interposed
Stolt. “We can't get a fourth. The
chaps are at prep. Besides, who is there
who'd play #”

“There's Dolsover.”

“Rot! We don't want that silly—
Hallp! What's that?®"

The three cronies looked from one to
another anxiously az &8 knock =ounded
upon the ﬂuﬂi door, Then Skinner
stipped the pack of cards into his pocket
and rose to his feet.

Agnin the knoek sounded and the door
handio was Lried.

“YWho's there?"

“Open the door ™
voice.

The threa Removites turned pale,

“Crumbs "' muttered Skinner. "1t's
old Qualchy 1"

As smoking was steiclly against ihe
riles, Harold Skinner & Co.
naturally did not weleome a visit from
Mr. Quelch, their Form-master. They
hestily threw their cigarettes into the
fire. SBnoop glided across to the window
and opened the top even wider than it
was in the hope of clearing the odour
of tobacco smoke.

The delay cavzed the voice on the
other side of the door to grow more
nnpatient in {one.

called cut Bkinner.
commanded a stern

“Ekinner, will yon open this dogr ™

“Coming, =ir!” cried the cad.

He walked to the door, picked oul the
cobblers-wax from the lock and inscrted
a key. For some seconds he purposcly
fumbled with it, thus allowing the room
a betler chanee to clear, Then he threw
open the door and sleod respectfully
aside, and—in walked Billy Bunler!
~ The three bLlades stared at the beam-
ing  fat featuwies of their ponderous
Form-male with eves nearly popping
from thoetr heads,

“*Evening, you fellows ! said Bunter,
“What's up with you =l?*  Anyvone
would think you'd seen a shosl, Nothing
of the ﬁhﬂ!:‘-t aboul my appenrance,
ig there "

With a tremendous cffort
Skinner found his tongue.

HW.nhy—you-vou ful tond I he splut-
{:E:‘F-d, “what the thump &' you msan hy
it

"By what ?"” asked Dunter innocently,

Bkinner dived round behind Bunter
and kicked the door shut with a bang.
‘Then he stood with his back to it re-
gur{lm% the porpoise, who luwrned and
arcd him uneasily.

“"You jolly well kaow what I mean,
youu fat young beast!" he snarled.
“How dare you come to our door with
your giddy, mimicking tricks "

Billy Bunter assumed an injured air,

“Burely a chap can azk to come int"”
ke said. “1t's not my faull if you
couldn’t recognise my voice."

“It wasn't your natural voice.” re-
toried BSkinner. " You imitated old
Quelchy's tones. 1've heard you do ir

I1arold

e T

of tickets for the rabbit show aiter fhe at junior,

Billy Bunter went hurtling down the stalrs. Wun Lung was Just coming up.
The porpoise crashed info him and sent him fying., Stott hurled the packet

The packet struck Bunter

on the head and burst, and the tickets went shooting into the air like a shower

ol confettl,

(8ce Chapter 4.)
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efore when yvou've played silly japoes
with ventriloguisin.”

Rilty Bunter «id not reply but drew
ot ¢ packet of preen pasteboards from
hiz pochet.

“Talking of tivkels,” he remarked;
“pertaps you nnght Le interested in
thise, you fellows”

The tlueer miors of Study Moo 11
leanedd forward eagerly. DBut Buonter,
fearful  lest Ins  property might bLe
aptehed fm bim, drew the packet of
tiekets wway from them.  The action
pasnd o snsnicions and enrviesity  of
s Form-maotes more than auything clse
would have done.

*What's the matier with yon, you
fat axe? Lled Snoop te-hily, “You're
el =eared of us seving Tein, are youdo

* Monrn, but—-"

“1  think 1 wuwnderstand,”  said
skinner, n ploating smile spreading over
his thin features. * Bat I wasn’t aware
that they had areived, When did they
cotne,  Billy ™

“When dud what come?™  asked
Bunter, staring vacenily at the cad.

“The twkets. of course." .

“Why, on Saturday. You see, J—"

SHUA osaid  Skinner, “on Salur-
dav, was it?  The chaps were led to
lelicve they wouldn't arrive until afler
Wednesday, And where did you gel
‘em from, my pippint”

* Look here, Skinny, old chap,” re.
plied Billy DBunter, “1 see what you're
welting at.  But yoon're off the rails
altogeiher, Tou won't give me a
chance to explain  These tickets were
hamled mo by a sporting pel in Court-
rivhl1.l They're for the—— Doch! Slop-
it !

The Owl's last sudden remarks were
caused by Skmper shly  poking  hig
fitiger inte his fal side

“"Dan't toll Abs, Ihllz”™
Skmner  sweetly,  “Trust you for
nosing out thoso lickets. You did
vight in bringing 'em liere, old top
l'ﬁﬁ hat, I'd give anything to sce the

murnired

face of Wharton when e finds 'em
gone "

Tha amatceur tichket salesman began
ia  pet  thoroughly anmoyed. Ta

hounced frem the table and stood Llink-
iugf angrily at Skinner & Co It was
salling eneugh to be suspected when
he had Lfted something from another
junior’s sludy Tt was doubly golling
when he was innocent.

“If you'll stop your stlly
I''t explain!” he burat out,
men't the tiekets vou think."

Skinner's face fell,

*D'sou seriously mean they're  not
the footer tickets?" hLe asked sowly,

“No, thev're not!" stmp;:u:-;l the eox-
asperated Punter.  “They're not for
the Foolball Show-—"

“Not for the——"

“No. fatheads!' :hricked Bunicr.
“They're for the Rabbit Final ™

“The Rablut Final! Yeou'ro potiy!”

Lablling,
iy {_‘uﬂ

“1—I wmean the rabbit show—the
Courtficld Rabbit Show,  You silly
assos confuse a chap wnul he forgets

what he's talking about. "

“Well, what nve you talking a
anyway, you fot fraud®’ said Shkinner,
g E{“a wera discussing footer. Whal the
thump has & beastly rabbit show to do
with the subjecti"

Billy Bunter choked back lﬁﬂr oW}
annovanc:., He wanted to sell tickets,
ad he was wise enough lo sce that
he noust Bret pacify his hosts,

“Maow don't lock so beastly fierce,
Qkinny and voa other chaps,” he re-
marked plaintively. “We were tallong
at crons purposes, | thooght that as

HEXT
MONDAY ! |

I'one Magser Linkmwpey, --No

abount,

{ellowe hadn't been selected for

n

¥mi
the team--—

“0Oh, shurrop!’ prowled Stott.

“Yos, for goodness suke stow  ihe
cackla!” suid Bnoop. ' ¥You babble
about footer; then 1011 drag in rabbats,
Now ‘:mu’m drivelling about {ooter
agairn,’

“Oh, do be patient for a moment,
you fellows,” pleaded DBunter, “I'm
trying to sagpest something for your
own good. Seeing that there's no
chanece foo you to win the Cup Final
lichols———'

“Hang the tickets!"

“And won't bo going lo London,”
went_on DBunter hurriedly, "I thought
you'd like to visit the rabbit show al
Courtfield.”

“Well, you jolly well thought
wrong "' enarled Harold Bkinner.

tle leaped from his chair, lis fece
distorted with roge and chagrin, For
a time he had Tondly imagined 1hat
Wharton had received the Cup Final
tickets, and that Bunter had made a
rail on them., His disappointment on
discovering that such was not the case
had put lim in a thoroughly
hnmour,

The Owl of the Remove edged back
o rouple of steps. The prospect of
doing an- business did not leck pro-
mising.  Dur ke made a final heroic
effort to earn some commMmission.

“¥You'll be missing the chance of &
life-time. you fellowe,” he urged.
*“There'll be two hundred varieties of
rabbirs—~lop-eared, shori-haired, snfi-
whisker w! Hands off, wvou
beoasts!  I'IL yell the——"

“Then yell!™ eried Shinner. “Open
the door, Slott! We'll throw the fat
beast out on to his neck!™

While Skinner and  Snoop  hung
grimly on to the fat form of Lhe por
poise, the third occupant of the study
threw open the door.

" Yow—wow! Leggo!

“Out with the [at rolter(”

Stott lent his weight to the task, and
the  unfortunate Ow] was  pushed
through the deorway, The passape out-
sitle was deserted and thizs fact gove
Skinver another idea,

“Let's - phew! — heave the young
beast down the stairs!” he panted.

“MNunno; look here, Skinny, you
rotter1”  eried Bunter desperately.
“Temmeo go, I say!l"

But, sided by the libaral use of their
boots on the vielding anatomy of their
fal athmllﬁi?aw, j::Elitirm-zr & Co.
rapidly propelled Bunter towards the
head of the staire
*'Ooch! Garoogh! Yow, therc go my
tickets 1™

Slott stooped down and snatched up
the packet of green tickets that
fallem from the Owl's hapd in  the
struggle. Then the boots of Bkinner
and noap shot out.

Y Now ' :

Dilly Bunler went huvtling down the
staire, Wun Lung, the Chinese jumior,
wag just coming up. The porpoise
crashed againat him and sent him flg-
ing. At the same moment Stott hurled
the packel of tickets after that fat
jnior, ‘The packet struck DBunter on
the head, the thin elastic band thar
held it burst, and the tickets went
shooting inte the air like a shower of
huga pieces of confelli.  DBunter and
Wun Laung howled in uwmison as lhey
turned somersaults down the staira.

“"Ha, ha, ha!"’ roared Skmner &
Co.

jIF

" WHEN THE HEAD RESIGNED!"™ S

Chen, a3 & number of other fellgwa
whe had been attracted by the 10w
appeared on the scene, they hastily re-
tired to their study. )

Arriving at the bottomn of the stairs,
Eilly Bunter s=at up aml gazed abont
him dazedly.  Shrill squawks in his
immediate vicinity brought him te the
realisatior of the faet that he was =t
ting on Wup Lung's chest. Ignoring
the anxious queries of the other juniora
who had put in an appesrance, he stag-
gered to his feet. He felt as though a
steam-roller had been over him, os,
indeed, did ~ the unlucky Chineso
junlor,

But the pain of the Owl's bruises was
exceeded by his ““ﬁ"-'.t-'!; to recover hia
precious rabbit show twkets  Clamber-
ing stifly up the stairs, he began {o
collect the scattered pa!iﬂimﬂm

“0Oh, the beasts —the rotters!” he
mumbled. "I'll get even with them
for thiz, or I'll nover xcoffl onother
doughnut in my life

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Takes & Chanee |

AROLD SEKINNER and his two

H cronies, after their drastu: 1real-

ment of their fai Form-mata, re-

mained for half au hour el

the lacked door of their study. Then

they sallied forth and wended their way
down to the Common-room.

Billy Bunter himsel[” was not present,
but a number of the other FYHOY O
jniors were there,  Of these a round
iozen were grouped about the notice-
board,

It was to this group that the threo
cronies of Study No. 11 al once repaired.
There was a new notice relating to the

forthcoming c¢ompelition. Tt ran ae
Tollows :
HUENQUE-OUT FOOTRALL
COMEPETITION.

(For prizes of eleven Cup Final tickels
presented by Colonel Wharlon.)

ENTRIES:
TeAM. CAPTATN.

Greyiriars ................ [larry Wharlon.
Rookwood ...ocveeveeee.. Jimmy Silver,

S5t Jim'e ... g T Merry,
Higheoliffa .....ccceoivvnn Frank Courlenay.
Courtfield ... .oneee Drick Truraper,

FIRST ROUND DRAW:

Greyiriarr v. Highcliffe. Courtlicld v
Rookwood, St. Jim's—a hye.

All matches will be played on FLitile
Side on Wndnﬁdns;, April 26lh,, at
2.30 p.m.  Referee, George Wingale”

“My aunt!®  murmured Sidney
Bnoop, a8  he finished reading the
annouhcement. 8L Jim's are jolly
lucky for having drawn 2 bye. They'll
bir fresh for the second round.  Let’a
hope they meet Wharlon's lol and wipe
the earth with his rotten team !

“(0Oh, bother the lot of 'emn 1™
Seolt. “Come on, Bkinny;
moxing "

"H{ﬁi a minule, old lop!"

While hia two cronies wailed inpa-
tiently amd other juniors  pathered
rmmq.iY the notice-board, the cad of the
Remove carefully read all the other
nolices.  With pavlievlar care did he
peruse the hist of rules relating io the
compefition,

fContinucd on page 13.}
TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.

By FRANK RICHARDS, i
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amusement.

Fca_nf: stared al the fal junior,

“ALL DRESSED UP, A”HD NOWHERE TO GO 1" Billy Bunter's appearance in the High Street caused a greal deal of
Tradesmen's boys collected ammuniticn in the shape of prehistoric eggs, and

pelted us unmercifully.

FTER & long silence, I take up my

pen in order to wrile akout o sub-

A ject that i3 dear to my heart—the
subject of Spring Fashions.

Mow, fashions change, or shouwld do, with
the ehanging seazonz.  Buk to sec a lot of
fellows walking about in heavy overcoats and
mublers, ene would imazine b woas mid-
winter, instead of April!

Juzt -now 1 bumped into Billy Bunler in
the Close, He looked evoen more expaunsive
than uveswak 1 questioned bim, amd I
actually confezsed that he was wearing bwo
vesta, two shirta, and o coarndipan voderacalh
hiz Eton jacket!

Md you ever hear of such a thing?
Bunter iz the sort of mercant who would
wrap himgell in furs gt the Fguator!

" {{ dear maun,” I said, “spring is here!™

“I know thai, fathead?" cood Buoter.

Aren't you awanre that in spring afl these
garments should he shed? They are super-
Huous, You are elad as il von were goiug on
a Polar cxpedition.™

=, really, Manly-—-"

“What wvou want,” I said, "z a flannel
glhitt, open at the throot, a light zporis
coat, and o pair of flanoel haga™

Lilly Buater made a wry [iee,

“1f only 1 could afford them?'™
witlh a =igh.
athlete!™

“My dear old porpolse,” 1 replied. “if yon
will toddle with me to Couctfeld, I shall be

Supdement i)

e said,
"I should look no end of ap

happy to equip you with the togz in gquestion.
I%. worries me to sce you goin” about like
thigt™"

Rilly Tunter jumped at my offer. e joy-
fully accompanied me to Couctfield. And
there [ fixed him up in accordunce with the
iateat spring fashion.

Vufortoiately, the outftter bad nothing
feady-imade that would flt Dunter. Conses
guently. [ told hlm to do the best he coubd.

The result was rather alarming,

Billy Duunter’s brousers Mbted him like n
pair of tights, e had to walk very glogerly
in them, or they would have aplit on the
slightest provocation.

The Mannel shirt wis not o sueccss, It
waa dreadfully tight-—although it was the
bigpest size 1o stock—and the fat junior
looked as if he would burst through it.

The sports coat wos of the large eheck
varicty. A jolly nice -Eﬂﬂ.t-,i it it hnd becn
Bunter's size. But it wasn't.

“How do I look, Mauly?™ asked Dunter,
blinking at me through hiz hig spectacles.

"Alwm! You are oot altogether an edilyvin’
spectacle,” I answorad, ™ But those togs nre
fashionable, an’ that's tlic maio  thing.
We'll be |J::utt.i:t' back to ithe school now.
Doun't stride ount tos much, or we shall be
hearin® a rippin’, rendin' nofse!™ .

Gilly Douter's appentance in the High
Street of Courtfield cavsed 8 good deal of
amuzement.

People pounzed to stare at the fat junior.

Tradesmen's boys collected ammunition, in
the shape of pr::')}‘tiatnric cggs, ml pelked him.
One youth, more Jdaring than the reat,
scribbled a plaeard, and planed it Lo Hilly
Bunter's hrond back. I8 bore the popular
inseripbion ;

*ALL DRESSED I.'-]‘.u.:tHIl NOWHELL TO
{_i -.II'

We rag the gauntict of a shower of mis<les
all. the way back to Greyfriars, It was
awlul?!  And when we got back thore was a
freslt demionstration in ghe Close,

“Uarey mie lome to die, somebody!™ im-
plored Hob Cherry.  “Where did this giddy
apparition spring frem?”

"dove, what a guy.™

“Pelt Lim?"

Poot old Bunter had walked into anootlaere
hornets” nest, And L hegan to feel sorey thatk
I bad taken Wim to Courtflcld amd clothel
him  in accondance  with  the prevailiong
Fashion,

The bombardment waz at its heighl wlien
Mr., Quelch came striding on the scene.

“What ia the meanivg of all this lneli-
ganism?” e demanded. "Why, bless m
sout! What aro you doing in that ridiculona
nitire, Buoter?™

“It isnt ridicwlous, sir,” T ehimed in.
[ashionablet"

“Pashionable™ almost elirteked Mre. Queleh.
“ Fashionable, for a boy to go abonk with his

Tie Macxer Lismawy.~—No. T42.
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Ehioat cxposed In Lhis scakan of treacherous
windz? ‘wslionakle, to wear a  palr
trousers which look az il they might burst
ut any moment!'

“ Ahom "

“1 eawnot permit onc of my pupils 1o go
about in thia deplorable statet™ Mr. QU:.-'[E];
went on. “You will remove those weird
earmentz at once, Bontcr, and change back
tuto your customary attire!"

1 turoed away with o eigh,

Aly efforts to kecp Rilly Bunter In line
with the Jatest fashlon had preved a dismal
Eailure,

When I osaw Dunter again, half an hour
later, his attire was “us it was in the
Ireginning.”  Two seata, two shirts, and &
cardigan underncath his jacket, ond the sup
was heating dowa flerecly, amd the tempera-
Lire wag aboub eighty iu the shade!

I'm sure we BRritishers are hopelegsly
hiehioed the times with regard 1o fashions,
We shed our ¢verceats in May Instend of
March, and we dop't start dopning flapuels
till it's getting on for qutomn. We wenr
ﬁ'ﬁﬁllm: socks when we ougbt to wear thin
fgies s we wear gloves ot g seazon when gloves
should pot be worn; and we cling to our
eumberaome, top-heavy overcoats at a time
whei, i the Soulb of Frapee, Llhey are
strolling about in bathing-costumes!

This country badly needs a Fashion Con-
frofler.  And when it decides to appoint
gmlc. I shall make carly application for the
sh

Anf when that happy oy dawna, no more

“leavy sbuff " will be worn in apring. Trost
yuur Unele Mauly to see to that?
When T am in power, It will be a2 caze

of "Ring nut the old, ring in the new "—with
i vengeenee!

BHHHEHITEEEIHEBYwEHE

SEDITORIAL!S
*.% By Harry Wharton, &

DEHGHBGBHR BRSO ITDE

The miraele Bas happened!

Lord Mauleverer, like Itip Vao Winkle, has
it Iast awakened aut of los I-mmi1 slecp.

In this week's lzuwe Mpuly has actually
viven us two contributions—ong in prose, ong
i vorses

I gave Lis lordship clearly to understand
that if he didn't buck op and do his duty
nz a loyal journatizt 1 should zack him froim
the stal of the “Greyfriars Herald."

And what was the result of this threat?
Why, Mauly actually got up at live o'clock
ihe other woroing, and went down to his
shidy.  Alter Jdrioking pumerous cups of
tack coffes fto keep himsclf awoake, he aat
down ot his desk and storled fo seribble,
Bumour has It that be was nssisted Inm the
process by lumps of jee and wet Lowels, Anpy-
way, Mauly must huve displayed amozing
eierg? fur once im his {ife. Lot we hope his
ierdship will keop it wp--but it's a lorloro
hope, methinkn!

That priceless humorist, Tom Brown, bas
piven us this week a story of Harry Homeless,
of B, Mike's. (M course, there isn™ such 2
gelion]l us 8t Mike's, But Brown will bave
Lia little joke. Hiz contribution i3 a wvery
puusizl one, but ' think vou will like it

Next week we shufl publish o number
eilited by Percy Boisover of the Bemove.
It will contnin a crowd of novel attractions,
anged I wour are wizge you wili plvee ap opder
for the MIAGKET LIERARY in wdyvance,

I Baive once more o oeknowlalge nomorons
fetters from my ceader chms (o every part
off the globe, Allbowgh T am much {oo busy
Lo answer el ol thrse esmmunleationz pers
sonaliy, I hope my choms will coutioue ;0
write, T am always delighted to hear from
them, amd to receive their criticisms and
wilppeaLinms.

And pow, having sabd my bricf sax, [ will
ring down the eurtan until oext weck,

! S
| BOLSOVER MAJOR

will edit next
week’s issue of

““THE CREYFRIARS HERALD.”

HAREY WHARTON.
T Murxer Linpany.—No. Ti2

A few evenings ago, wheh the whale
of the Removites wers asembled in the
unior Common-room, we dacided, by

llot, who were the champion sports-
men in the Remova.

Nearly every branch of sport was
taken into account, and the veting was

very close, as the following results will

ghow
FOOTBALL.
I1. VERNON-SMITII, - - 18 votos,
H. Wharton - - - - 16
CRICKET.
H. WHARTON T
Archie Howell - - - . 13
BOXIXNG.
Rr EHERRY = - - = El nm
R Hussell - - . - 18
SWIMMING.
H. WHARTON - - - 15 .
M. Lipley - - - .- . 14 ,
RUNNING,
H. LINLE? = = - 13 ¥
P. Todd - - - - . 18
ROWING.
JBOLL - - - - - 18 ,,
R. Cherry - - - - 12
CYCLING.
T. BROWN - - - - 17 .,
H. Vornon-Bmith - - - 16 ,,
WRESTLING.
QL FIELD - .- - 19
O Kipps - - - - - 14 .
RUGBY.
DMORGAN - - - - BED .
I. Browvn - - - - . 1T
J‘!.IJ.[J'RDUHD EPDRT-.
R. CFAERRY - - - - 21
H Wharton - - = - 20

These perticulars, of course, refer lo
those who fnished first and second when
ihae votes had been reckoned up.

The result is intercaling, buet it mugst
not be taken as final and binding. It
simply represents the opinion of the
majorily of the fellows at the moment.
Next season, for instance, Vernon-Smith
might “"go off ” somewhat at footer, in
which caze he could no longer be styled
the champion footballer. And the zame

reiinark applies to the other sports men- |

Lioned,

Many readers will scan the above list

in vain for the name of W. G. Bunler.

Alag! 1 believe T am righl 1in =nying
that poor old Billy only got one vote in
epch case—and that wos his own'!

Surely there must bo something radi-
cally wrong when such a brilliant all-
round sportsman—in his own opinion 1—-
as DBilly DBunter i3 left out of the
reckoning !

{Of corse, thero i3 somelhing wrong!
[t's this personal jellussy creeping in
again, that's what 1t is! Every fellow
knows, in his hart, that I'm tho athlet-
tick champion of the Remove; but I
can't get anybody to openly admat it
I konsidder that this voting stunt was
riddiculous, and it would not surprise
me to know that some of the volers were
bribed 1—W. G. L.

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

s POELEST TR
MAULY THE s
ié NUT ! 1

By Himself. =
SHLEPLBLBLBTLEEH

My nawme is Lord Mauleverer,

1 doubt if there's a cleverer

Fashion expert in the school.

I'm Fashion's slave, and I'ashion's lool.

Everyone calla me Mauly,
Mauly of the Nuts!
Just ook et my wonderful ligure—don't
snigger |
As they 8ay in France, my dJdross s ““do
rigeur.”
The fellows all Alock around me
And note all the latast cula,
Oh, everyone calls me Mauly,
Mauly of the Nuts!

My hair is dark, not sandy,

And I'm a perfect dandy,

I always wear a ten-pound gmile,
And everybody likes my siyle.

Everyone calls me Mauly,

Mauly of the Nuta?
Just look at esch band and each buckle—
don't chuckle,
Or you will feel the woight of my
nucile |

The fellows all HBock around mo

And watch all my capers and strule.
Uh, everyone calls me Mauly,

Mauly of the Nutal

To keep abreast of Fashion

Is my shsorbing ion,

Never (o be behind the times,

For thal's the wickedesi of crimest

| Everyone calls me Mauly,
Mauly of the Nutsl
Just look at the crease in each {ronser—
then bow, asirl
I'm really the pick of the bunch, you'll
allow, sir,
The fellows all flock around me
And they call out “Comie Cuts™
Everyone, too, calls me Mauly,

Mauly of the Nulst

HOW 1 SEE OTHER
FELLOWS!

By Frank Nugent.

|
|.

[Supplement .



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

ANDSOME Hsarry Homeless tramped
to and fro in the guadrangle ot
8b. Mike's. His hands were thrust
deeply into his trousera pockets.

1.E'.l"hf.!I'E was n ook of ubter dejeetion on his
AL,

Let ua examine our hero very closely, for
hnu‘i-‘i’tl have thiz story practically to him-
ae]f.

Homeless of the Fourth had come to St
Mike's on o scholarship. He had no rela-
tions (ucky dog!y, no frisnds, no home, no
notting. He waa & sort of Ishmael. His
hand waes against every man, and every
nun's hand was againgt Eim.

Harry was practically in rags.  Being
without friends and relations, it stood to
reason that he was without pocket-money,
Hise Eton jacket was perforated with holes.
his trousera were baggy and threadbare, and
his shoes were deplorably dewn at heel., He
wore the same coflar which e had wora
at the beginning of the term, for the simple
reazon that lie couldn't afford a new one.

Al aronnd Harry were sccnes of great
anfmation,

3 s, Mike's was breaking wp for the holi-
ays.

Crowds of fllows passed Harry Fflomeless,
viarrying bags and suit-casecs. They walked
pust him with their poses In the air.  They
suilfed contemptucusly.

ot a single fellow went ont of hiz way
to invite Harry to his home for the holidays.

e poor lad's poverty was regarded as a
Crime. Kobody loved him. They passed
him by as if he were a leper.

_ Poor Hurry! Poor homeless Homelesa!

Uhe tears welled into his eyes, and a rising
0l wearly clioked Lim. !

Where was he to spend the hollday?
dido't know. What wos gomg to happen to
him? He couldn’t say. There he stoed, in
!Iuhq. pitiful rags, despiscd and rejecled by
afl.

H

The wheels of the station back churned np
i shower of muddy water apd huwrled b at
Harry. Then it rumbled on fts way to the
schenl gutes.

Presently an immaculately attired gouwth
strolled gut into the quoad. There was a
monocle v his eye, and he ‘carried 4 silver
mounted wualking-ztick.

This elegant Individual was Lord Fitx-
Clarence, of the Fourth., He was an out-apd-
ot snob, and he was rolling in riches. Hia
allowance of pockeb-mepey was enormoue.

Lord FitzClarence stared  laughtily at
ey Homelees.

“What are you hangin® about here for,
begad? e demanded.

“I=I've powhere to 20! faltercd Harry.
*I eay, FitzClorenee, I wishh you ecould take
me to your place for the holldar.”

“What! A tramp like you! My guardian
wollld have a pink fit. haj Jove ™™

"I'd behave myself, and wouldn't give any

troubte,” said MWarry.

“But, "my dear chap, s imposaible!
Think of the diference In  our  sovial
stations! 1'm a giddy lord—you're a downe
at-heel pauper. 1 shouldn't dream of tukin®
yon to FiteClarciace Towers!”

Narry gave a praat,

“It nobody will give me aliclter. T shall
have to steep under a hedpe!™ Le sald.

“Good!" sald his lordship cullously. " Hope
it Keeps floe for you, boegad!™

And Lord FitzClarence swaggored away.

Harry [Homeless gazed after his school-
fellaw with ¢hvious ayes.

“Bome chaps get all the luck!" ho mut-

tercd,  “Why wasn't I born with a silver
spoon in my mouth, like FitzClarence? e
lives on the fat of the land, and hia

‘guardian, Sir Neville Portleigh, gratifies his
tvery  wish. And  here am  IT—destifute,
homeless, pennfless! YWhat shall I do?  Oh,
what shall T do?™

supntement Jin]

Harry wrung his hands helplessiy.

ile could not stay at Ht. Mike's. The
scliool was being shut up for the holidays,

There waas mnothing for it Lut to tramp
the roads, like a sommen vagabond.

With bitterness in his heart, Harry Home-
less trudged down to the school gates.

How Dhe hated hizs hard-hcarted and un-
charitable schoolfellows! . Apd he hated
Lord FitzClarence most of all. FitzClarence
had never failed to taunt him on the subject
of his poverty and his shabby appearance.
The young lord had made Harry's life o
misery.

H:irry set off on his
with a sinking heart,

He had no idea where he was zoiop. He
Lhad a wild notion of tramping to London
aod applying for & job In a Governmcht
office, for he was & sound slecper. HBut
London was too far awesy, and Harey reloe-
taptly dismisscd the thought from his mind,

He must tramp on titll meghtfal), and then
find somewhere gleep

Presently he came to the ald-fashioned
market town of Puddieton. He wandered
up Broad Street, which in reality was the
narrowest atreet o the town. He turned
into Cheap Btreet, where everything in the
ghops was as dear as ¢could he, He plodded

lonely pilgrimage

. 'E-IIF_! |I ':i-:lll 1y :.! l-i i I'! II|II| :'Jlﬁ-'llu‘-l"'h
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When the dr.ver caught sight of Harry, he
brought the cor to a standstill. ™ Aha’
[ have found the wanderer at lasi 1™
he cried

along Eoast Street, which was stbusted in
the western part of the town. Fimally, he
turued foto the market-place— where there
Wik no matket—amd a henevolent-lookion old
gentleman  took compassion oo him, and
gave him a shilling.

Harry Hometess pocketed the coin with a
Easp pratitude.

*1 reckon this shilline will just about
save my tife,” he muttered.

fle found a sccluded 1ittle toashnp, and
partook of a frogal meal—the first he had
vaten since breakfast at 5t Mike's.

The thick =sliver of bread-and-margarine,
whicl Lhe average boy would have shuddercod
at. fairly mwetted In Harey's maouth. And the
lukewarm fea tasted like the Bnest nectar,

Having refreshed himaclf, Harry Homeless
continued hiz wanderings.

By nightiall he was raveoously hungry
olice more. Mareover it had started to rain,
artl the conditions were utterly cheerlesa,

Harry was soon drenched to  the  sklo.
Despair, black degpair, had him in his grip.
He was indéed an Ishmael—a wanderer on
the face of the earth. And e had oowhere
to lay Lis head.

“1 ranst try and fiod an old bam some-
where ! hie muttersd,

oL e hﬂ

o]
[

(o
By TOM BROWN.

Oe tramped on throyeh the biindiug rain.
but there was no eign of abeider. All
pround him was opep country. He was ab
the complete merey of the elements,

At last he reached the etage when he
could po woe farther. His leps were ke
leaden weights.  He was hungry awel ox-
Itwusted, and drewelied aond despairiog. Thera
was nothing for I8 but to throw hiinself
down by the roadalde and walt f[or 1the end.
. The end came sooner than Harry Homelors
expected.  And it owas not the sort of cod
he had anticipated.

There was o dazzling gleam of lght, and
a huge Daimler car swung into view.

Harry fat up, DLlinklng io the strong roy
of light.

The driver of the car—a stout man in o
fur coat—secmrd to be looking for somie
body, [le was travelling elowly, and scan-
IHE:;? the roadway on gither slde of him.

hen he gaughi sight of TWarey he bronght
the car to a standstill, and witered a sharp
exclimation,

; " Alial I Bave fotnmnd the woanderer ol
asti™
Harry Homeleas tottered to Ll feet  MMe

gaw that the Jdeiver of e cnar wpa Sir
Keville Portleigh, the puardian of Lord Fits-
Clarguge,

“Jump in, my dear Tud!” cided Sir Neville
It scems that 1 have fonnd you i the wick
of time!™

Hurry loaked wtterly bewildored..

“J=I thiuk yon're making a mislake, =ip.”
he mutivred, “'m nothing Lo yen,  1m
Homeless—Harry Homoeless, ™

*Wonsense!  You are Lord FilzClareneo!”

Marey was fairly stogaered, Tad he heon
siddenly Lold that e was the Kigg of Eng-
land, he eoild mob e eeco wero nurlnrisml.

“HWop in," =aid Sir Xeville, “and T will toll
you the wholy story,™

Like a fellow in & dream, Harry HHomeles?
stepped into the car.

An bhey sped away throuph the darkness,
Sir Neville nuule hia startling rovelutions.

T have jusl dseevered, in the spfe at

FitzClarence Towers, rone  papers  whivl
cleaxrly prove that 3w are Tord  Fils
Clarence.” lue said, [t appears that winn

youur father dbsd=you were 2 mere jufant ot
the time--vom were taken away from Peve
by an  upseropulous  woman, and  ame e
child. very like you in appearance. wus in-
slalled ab FiteClarence Towers, and declion d
tn he the helr to the estate, The whele
migerahle decoption has just come to light
I am your guardian, my wear boy, and |
am taking yom home"

“And the olher fellow =FilzClarenee?”

“Iz= mow g heincless orpban,  An astound
ing turn of Tate, my boy; but lile 8 mwle
up of tricks and ebapees.  No lobBger aee
you hemeles, either o name or faet, Yan
are Lord FitaClarence.  Long Hie apd oo
rerity to your lordahip ™

And thus did our hero eome Inta Lis own
Did hie enjoy bis holidaya® T showld say !

)

SPECIAL NOTICE'!

There isa splendid treat in store
for all readers of

"*The Greyfriars Herald”

mext week. The Editor of ** Ths
Magnet " Is giving away

TW0 REAL PHOTOS

of the captainsg of the og LT
teams in the great Engl Eoﬂup
Flnal, absolufely freel Don't
trics this amazing gifl next week,
whatever you do

HARRY WHARTON.

——

TrE MAQNET LIBRARY.— No. 742,
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“THE BROAD MICHWAY"

ROUND THE CAMP-FIRE

\?\wmﬂ THE GREYFRIARS
\ SCOUTS-

T “"})
A EDITOR'S NOTE—All my readers who are Scouts, or

who are snierested th camping and in fe “ tred
Out-Doors” penerally, will find this Liltle saries of

L

rhicl wll of weefdd fips and information on iy
?ﬂﬂﬁfﬁ!{{w ncgm.-ﬂdfpﬂﬂﬂ mfa.GHET 2

“QET ON THE MOVE ™

By Harry Wharton.
{Patrol Leader, The Lions.)}

F you possess a bike, it is & very good

glun and an exceedingly enjoyable one

o pack your kit on the back of it

and take a week-end cycling camp into

the counbry, secompanicd by your chums. It's
not ap dusty!

There are s0 many woys of getfing ouk
aod enjoying the open, and thiz iz one of
those ways. Liave you ever tried ity [IHave
o ever thought of doing itY If you haven',

gugeest you atard eight away, overhaul
your bike, pack your traps, and get zlong.
It doesn’t matter where you go a3 long as
you do go. That's the great peint.

The most important thiog to do is Lo get
on the move us much ag poseible, and in the
openn alr. Eeeping on the move helps o
keep vou physically it IF you take a bike
run you are hardening your muscles, and ab
the Fams time enjujm\i yoursell, for you are
passing fresh acenes, hreathing the country
air, and feeling the scent-laden breeze about
your open veck. .

Yea, it's great to be able to lecl Iike that!
At might you don't sleep on 2 mattresa and
have the old white-washed ceiling over you.
Heather or bracken, and a sky [ull of stars.
Thers are the strange cries and culls of the
hundreds of different birds who live in tho
woods and on the heatls. You can ait round
& crackling wood fire, and listen to those
calle as they come floating over on the night
breczea. IT you are anythiog of o matucahst
you can pick out and name the bird or beast
from which the cfy ¢omes.

I have always wdvocated thof there 2 no
hetter sport, with ome exception, than
camping for keeping oncsell (it, and [or
sheer enjoyment.

Jome of the grteatest men in history, whe
Bave gained world-wide fame, think the
SAme.

It was Robert Louis Stevenson whe wrote
thoe Tollowing lines:

"Give me the iife 1 love,

Let the *lave go by me;
Give the jelly heavens above,

And the byway nigh me.

Bed in Lthe bush with the stars to see,
Bread I dip In the river;

There's the life for & man like me,
There's Lthe lite for cver.”

And SJtevenaon was qguite right when he
wrote those lines. Ha knew whuat the joys
of camping were, Tot he had tried them.

Borrow wrote several books om the great
putdgars, ineluding " Lavengrao " und
“Romany Rye"” amil Rabindranath Tapore,
the great Indian poet and philosopher, who
wrote that wonderful bogk called * The
Gardener,” i3 another enthusiastic supporter
of open-air life.

Then, what about the Indisn, the Arob?
Fipe races all of them, and they have been
brought up in the open air, oed Enught in the
woodlnod schipols.

Now, about the oycling camp we wers
tnlking. about.

It you have never attonded & cyeling camp
you will kind Frank WNugent's accompanying
wriiele o very Interesting and useful che. As
Franky says, it was only & short while back
that wo were out spinning through the
eountry lanes on aur bikes for a threc days
tour through Kent and Sussex. Tive weather
waa glotlons, and we all felt os fit as fiddlea.

[t was not our intention to do a certain
nvmber of mileg every duy, but Just to jog
along, stopping at spots which took our

" The reatl,
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fancy, and incidentally making a eircular
route of it a0 that we could sec As mu-.j:
a5 possible of things in the three days. We
rode, at & Fair average, thirty to thirty-five
miles & day.

That, I think, is the best and most ehjoy-
able way of daing ip.

Thoze of my readers wlho are Scouts, of
who are old campers, will know just what it
feels like; but to those of ¥you who hHave not
yveb heen out, my advice is—get on the move
at once. Try it, and see, and—well, T don't
think [ need say any more. [t rewains for
you to do the rest.

A WEEK-END CYCLING CAMP!
By Frank Nugenl [of 1he Lion Patrol).

SHORT while back we decided to oo
on & eyeling camp #t the lirst oppor-
tunity, and as the scheme was
thought of early one week, the
opportunity came tho following week.cnd.

The wvery frst thing we did was to get
down a map aopd glance over it to see in
what difection wo should make our tour,
and to find out the character of the country
through whiclhh we would be passing. There
is no need to make o delinite roote on the
map. You lose hall the enjoyment of the
whole game if {ﬂll do, The correct way to
go to work is to study the map, and pick
out the chief characteristics of the [and.
Thus, passing from Mardiufield to Rateh-
tord the road winds up throngh the YWest
Nowns some cight hutdred to nine hundred
feet. ahove sez level,  That means there's
some hard riding at that point, 2o if there
is & way of geing partly round the West
Downs, it will be hetter. T4 i3 not alwaya
necesgary to etick to the maln rosad all the
time, for in many cases the secondary roads
often pass through more pleturesque parts
of the country, and you may find betber
camping grounds just olf the beaten track.

eotrse, ik fs not always & pgood policy
to “take the secondary ' rouds, for fhe latter
are sometimes of a very rough nature; but
you canm swlways gee from the map the nature
of the roads, and whether they are traffic-
able or not.

Bometlmes you may wish to traverse a part
of the country which s mostly woodlands.
through which thread pathways wide enough
to allow a bike to be pushed along. In that
case you will be able to see from the map
jusk where the wooded paris are, and then
where the open heaths and meors lie

Then there is the water question. On the
imap vou will be abls to ses ecxactly where
there is the most water, for the water ques-
tion is a very big problem fo be selved. Per-
haps at the end of your hrst du%'*a ride you
may come to the hanks of a small lake. Here
your can indulge in a few minutes bathiog.
and refresh yourzelf, and then take the water
from another part higher up from the lake
or atreamt, and make  the tes, cocoa, or
coffes, Im the Ccase of the waler coming
from the lake, it should be boiled lrst, with
a few graine of carhanate of soda in Lhe
water. This purifies it. Water from a
stream I5 nearly always good, bib il you
doubt its purity y¥ou can always treat it in
the same way ae tho lako water,

In the event of not coming to any water,
a cottager or farmer will bo pleazed to leb
you have some from his wells ot pump, and
& bucket sloshed over you will be s good a
substitufe for o bathe na you can gef.

HHaving fixed on the drectlon of the tour,

nt the map away and forget it. It won't

¢ necded agoin, for after atarting you only
need to remember the principal fowns you
will e passing through, and the rest i3 planc
gailinz. You jogp along each day wherever

your famey may lead you, and grab upder
the shadiog braoches of & wayside tree,

After you have thoroughly overhauled your
blke, the next thing to do is to see aboud
the camping egquipment. I you are going
alone, I shgpesk you take A trapper’s tent
with you. IF there i3 & party of you golng
out, the most suitable tent iz the "small
cottage.” Hoth the:se tents wers deacrilwed
in Vernon-8mith's article lasb week-end, and
directions glven so that ¥ou can make i’ilem,

The tent, being of a light material, cag be
folded inte a hReat bundie, and strepped oh (o
e carrier of the bike along willh the pegs
noud the ground-sheet, the latter acting rs &
covering for the two former articles. The
poles can be strapped on to the eroas-bar,
but in doing this do not tie them in such a
way that the cnds stick well out in front,
for this is very dangerous lor you and for
other peaple. 11 unyihing, let them protrude
more out at the back.

For food, which (s packed in Lhe racksack,
you will need <hicfly tea, cocoa, or eopffes,
sugar, emall fin o milk, bubter in a small
Lin, bacon to last for two breakfasts, por-
ride in & small calico bag, tin of baked
beans, biscoits and cheese, and a packet of
cliscolate.

Food needed suel as meat, bread, or apy-
thing which can bo classificd as & uzury, are
hrat oltained at places en route.

If put For the week-emd, and the start i
made on Friday evening, buy the Jast nwmned
articles of food on the Swturday night ot
the laast place yoo pass throuvgh. This will
auve you the trouble of carrying them ul
day Satarday.

Loavea of bread are distinetly swhkwarnd
things fo “lug * about with you, so I surgest
you buy rolls. Theee latter can be stored
away in odd corners, and do not take up 40
much room as a large loal.

It iz nol oecessary to arrange mesl Limes.
As n makter of facl, yon want to pet*away
from the usual daily rouline of !iwin% You
only wanb to “grub ™ when you feel hengry.
Do not eat because it happens to be about
the time you uzually have a meal.

When the sun begins to redden, and the
shadows commence to grow longer, you Ccan
begin to look round for a camping site. Per-
haps vou see a quiet cotner in n field, with a
L at the back and a stream running near-
by. Find out whe is the owner of the field,
get permission to camp, if possible, then put
up the fent and prepare the evening meal.

Riding across a heatli youU muy pass a cosy
little bunch of trees, make a heeldine for
them, and in this case, there being no need
to apply for permission fo cainp, you can get
the tent up at onde.

[ think sitting round a blazing camp fire,
after a good day's riding, is the most enjoy-
able thing in the whole of the great game.

You are glowing all over after having
bBithed. Yoo have Anished the warm evening
meal, having caten with a poed, healthy
appetite, and you just feel comfortably tired.

Round the camp fire you can sit and yarn
to ong another, stirring the hurning fageots,
aml watching the fiery red sparks go flyin
into the darkness, and the Rames leaping ou
and drawing long, deep shadows aeross the
Erass,

You can listen to the cries of the nipht
birds and beasts in the woods abt your back.
or from across the valley to your right. Then
when you start to yown there's a cosy fenb
and a warm blanket walting for yoi. and
Ll{u.'.ll: you douch the Ate and turn in for the
night.

(Anether splendid ariicle of ihta seriex will

be published next Mondap.)
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When at last he furmed away there
was a glimmer of a smile on his cunnin
face. Linking arms with Stott and
Snoop, he ushered them out of the
Common room.

Arriving in the passage out of earshot
of any of the other junicrs, Skinner
came to a halt.

“Gather round, you two,” he mur
mured, “and listen to the words of your
Unecle Harold. I think I can sce a waoy
whereby we can give that conceited
beast, Wharton, considerable annoyunee.
Indeed, I'm not so sure but that we
couldn’t obtain those Cup Finel tickets
for ourselves

“What " eried Snoop.
potty, man! You don't think

oing to give you a
ﬁ'm E{:kﬂlﬁmwha{l the
as not he'll at once
winmng team.”

“Don't jump to conclusions, my
pippin,” advised Skinner calmly. “I'm
not proposing to get hold of the tickets
by hfting "em.™

“Then how the dickens would you get
‘e T sniecred Sooop.

“By winning "em,” replied Skinner,

“Winning "em ! f'-'b’h:.', man alive, you
must have bats in your ]]{!Hl"]’! We'ra
nol oven in the team, so—'

““Sh-sh |" said Skinner, lowering his
voiee, ‘I know all shout that, DBut
what's to prevent us forming a footer
tenm of our own and entering the com-
petitiogn 7"

Stott and Bnoop locked at their leader
in a manner that plainly showed that
they still had serious doubts about the
other's mental balance.

“Crumbs ! said Stett. * You surely
don’t think even if we conld get & decent
ieam together that Wharton wounld let
us enter for the competition. On Sature-
day eveming the fellows szelected their
team to represent Greyfriars ™

Harold Skinner pgave an
gesiura,

“Pehaw! You make me tiped !" he
sail. "It was Colonel Wharton who
laid down the rules for the competition.
I've just been reading ‘em carefully
again. There’s absolutely nothing in
‘om sbout only one team from each
school being allowed,  In fact, runle
three distinctly states that teams of
juniors shall be eligible to compete from
the various schools.”

“My hat!” said Snoop. “What a
sell it would be if we could form a team
and win the tickets! With a bhit of Tuck
any team might win in the short time
allotted for play. It isn't as though a
lot of staming was needed.”

“Just as well, perhaps,” murmured
Statt, " considering tha number of fa
we've been smoking lately.  Certainly
there seems to be something in Skinny's
ilea, after all Ulnluckily, though, the
draw for the First Round has been
made.”

“1 can't help that,” said Skinner.
“There's ne time limit for cntries.
according to the rules. If we can scrape
a taam together, Wharlon will jolly well
have to make another draw.”

For some mitiules longer the ihree
conspiralors remained Llogether outside
the Coemmon-room. They discussed the
plan of fornung a team from every
angle, and fnally decided to set about
the business without delay.

“You'ra
Wharton'a
ce of pinching
arrive? As likely
istribute "em to the

impatient

Repairing to their study, they made
ont a list of fellows likelv to assmst them.
MEXT
MONDAY !

Then each of the three went forth and
sevreily inlerviewed various members of
the Remove and oxplained 1he scheme,
So well did the trio chose their men that
befora *“lights out™ they had been
promised the practical assistance of four
other juniors of the Remove—Parcy
Bolsover, Anthony Treluce, Napoleon
Dupont, and Fisher T, Fish, the Ameri-
can jumar. The only set-back they had
came from George Bulstrode, who
fatly refused to play in any team cap-
tamed by Skimer,

“Hang Bulstrode!" was Skinner's
annoyed comment.  “With him in gonl
wa should have g better chance, How-
ever, we'll tackle some of the chaps from
the }Upper Fourth to-morrow morning.™

“Yes.," agreed Btott; “some of the
chaps are only about sixieen vears of
age.”

Skinner gave a grunt.

“YWe needn’t be too jolly particular
about that,” he said. A month or two
over the hmit won't matier—so long as

no one finds out. Bolsover is two
months over né,;e; but I don’t think any
of the other chaps know. If they do,

Bolsover will swear he's only just six-
teen for our benefit and his own.”

Not until alternoon echool was over on
the following day did Skinner & Ce. get
a further chance of making up their
team. Then they set aboul the task with
a will again. Now they devoted them-
selves entirely to obtaining the help of
the Upper Fourth fellows. The lure of
the Cup Final tickels proved an excel
lent bait, and they were able to add the
names of Edward Fry, Ronald Mae-
Ft;i!sﬂ". and Shamus Murphy to their
1B

Following these successes, they began
to draw blanks. When the thres met
again for a lale tea in the seclusion of
their study, they were still minus an
eleventh man.

“1t locks to me,” said Skinner, with a
rimace, “that we've run up against a

rick wall 'il'ukin%l it an the whaole,
we've got up a jolly hefty team. But we
badly want a goalie. Isn't there anyoue

else we haven't tried who'd make o good
show betweermr the sticks?  Some big
hefty bounder whe could throw himself in
the way would do if we can’t get an
e:kp_enenced man. It'z not a bit of

asking Hazeldene, who sometimes plays

9,‘“,5 Frnee W
NIt @
NEW Pape®
COLOURED

PHOTO CARDS

T. CLAY
F. BARSON
€. BUCHAN

In their correct club colours
FREE with every copy of

L]

i Cut an Tuesday, April 25th. l

A SPLENDID

'""WHEN THE HEAD RESIGNED!™ *

.door handla,

13

%;:@1 for the lemove. He's too Leasily
thick with Wharton."
“Well, why not ask Bunier?" sug-
gested Snoop.
th:tﬂr!al?t pip!"” oried Etﬁtt,m “T’F!;l;_.-,
silly great porpoise couldn't pla
footer fgr toffee Bo e
But Skinner's
thoughifully.
“Egad, I'm not g0 sure,” he paid. “11
might be warth trying. At least, the
fat ass would fill up the goal moutl.
Yes, 1 think we'll ask him,"

In coming te this decision Skinner was
ahc‘km,% to his policy of collecling &
tean of heavyweights, as far as poesible.
He and his stody-nstes were the lightest
of the batch, but the team rs a whale
would easily be the weightiest on the
field.

Thus Skinner, Stott, and Snoop
formed themselves into a deputation to
call on their fat schoolfellow, The fact
thut they had beoted him downstairs on
the tg}:ew-:ms evening worried them not
in least, T]u% relied on their own
astuteness and unter's  well-known
ambition to shine in the realm of sport
to make their mission & success,

brows  contracted

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunier’s Decision !

RRIVING at the door of Btudy
A >0, T, the room shared by
Bunter, Tam Dutton, and the

Todd cousing, the deputation
stopped and knocked politely. No reply
camne. Thereupon, Skinner turned ihe

‘he door opened to his
touch, and the three looked in 1o Lnd
that the study was deserled.

“Let's wait a few minutes,” suggested
Slanner, “The fat beast will be rolling
i for prep scon.”

The three helped themnselves to com-
fortable chairs. For & few minutes they
chatted about their plane and then
shuffing {footsteps sounded from tha
direction of the studies’ passage. Tha
door was kicked open, and in slaggered
Bunter beaving & heavy hamper,

“Do-er 1™

So surprised was Billy Bunter st the
unexpected sipht of his assailants of the
previous day, that he dropped the
hampar with a crash.

Harold Bkinner gave a disarming
smila.

“It's all right, Billy,” he chirped.
“We're not going to hurt you.”

Tha Owl picked up the hamper and set
it on the tabla

“Get out of heres, vou rotters!™ lha
said savagely, *“['ve got some important
husiness to atteand to.™

“Ho I- should think,” grinned Secolt.
“And it’s Peter Todd's hamper, too!"

Hilly Bunter flushed guiltily.

“What it 1t 18, you duspicious heast "
ha demanded. “1 only brought ihe
hamper up ‘'cause Gossy asked me to,
and DPeter's & chum of mine. Unlike
you f:.?da. I'm always willing to obligo
a pahl’”’

* Especially when that
have some tuck sent {o
Stott

"Shurrap, yvou fathead " sald Skinner.
“ Now, look here, Rilly, wa've come io
sen you slrictly on business. Wea want
you to play as goalie in & team which
we intend to enler for the competition
propa=et] by Colonel Wharton."

“Ehi”

Billy Bunler's eyes
fraom hiz head.

In =2 few words Harcld Skinner
TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.

By FRANK RICHARDS. t
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explained the silvation. As he spoke, a
curionsly thoughtful expression came
over the fat features of the porpoise.

“1 see,”™ he said slowly. * What you
want is a ratlhing good goalis for your
leam. Bo you've come to mp,”

“That’s it," replied Skinner. “Of
course, we tried nll the olher chaps
first, Dut—--"

He stopped short and bLit his longue.
Too late he realised that this might
prove to be a serious tactival error,
Now Skinner was really anxious to rope
in the fat junior.

“Oh, you asked all the other chaps
first, did you?" said Banfer. “ You've
colnd 1o mo as a sort of lask resort?”

“Not at all, old chap,” Skinner
hostily assured him. *“Weo knew you
were the best man for the job. But
after our little disagreonient of vesterday
we—er—thought you might bo feeling &
little—er—resentful. But, of course,

git're not: you're too big-minded a chap
or that,™

For some moments Billy Dunter stood
by tho table blinking t'iumtghlfuﬂy at
his visitors. He was turning the whale
situciion over in lus mind, The Owl
indecd, was rather enjoying his position.
He weighed up the poss:ible chance of
winming a coveled Cup Final ticket
agninst his cordial dislike of the three
cronies who hod so grosslymaltreated him
on the pravious day. He even thoughi
of accepting the post of poslin and
deliberately allowing shots (o pass him.
But although Billy Bunter badly desired
revenge, yvel, to do him justice, he would
not stoop 1o that level to geb it
“ Weall, Billy," said SBkinner at length,
whal do you =say? Remember there's
a2 splendid chance of pelling a2 Cuap
Fima! ticket, Will you play IIE:r wa "

Rilly Bunler drow himself up with
imposing dignity.  Then ho baneed a
plump fist on the table.

“No!™ he shouled, “Not for a
thansamd Cup Final tickels! "The thren
of you frealed mo like a beastly foollnll
last night., Now I refuse to plav for
your giddy team—and you can jolly-well
lose the competition '™

That deciszion cost Bally Bunter a zeeat
offort, But e had the reward o seeing
ithe faces of Skinner & Co. go purple
with anger, '

The cad of the Remove and
followors rose from their seata,

“Whyr, yvou Tat Lload!" snarled Skinner.
“do you really think we want you? [t
was a leg-pull., that's nll. Wo wonlda't
have you i the leam if you were the
lust man available in Groyfriars.”

B Skinner & Co. themsolves knew
how wesk the oxplanalion sounded. “I'o
be snubbed Ly Dunler was galling, in.
daed. to the self-salished sneaks., The
sight of the Owl's broad trivmphant grin
wes too much for them, Having given
vent to a few more cavstic remarks,
they slunk out of the study.

Reaching their own room again, thay
found a balm {for their wounded pride
awailing tham in the form of a visitor,
He was Willinm Dabney of the Upper
Fourth, who had previously refused 1o
join Skinuner’s {eam. Now he had come
to say thal Lo had changed his mind,
and would plav after all

"Cood cxe!™  cried  2[kionner  de-
lghtedlv. * You won't mind going be-
tween the sticks, will vou, old man?
Now I'll make oul a list of the whale
eleven, and then {rol along and see
Wharton, My hnt, won't he he sick
when he finds he's not the only Grey-
Eriars pebble on the beach ™

Directly Skinner had Gnished wreiting

HEXT
MOROAY!
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down the names of the team, he and

Snoop left the sludy. Stoll and the
Fourth-Former remained chatling to-
As it turned out, the ecad and

En_:slher, ]
g companion wers only just in fime {o
prevent themselves from being fore-
stalled. For, as they approached the
study of the caplain of the Remove, they
saw a fat, barrel-like figure rolling along
tho passage ahead of them. It was Billy
Bunter, and he was bent on conveying
the news of the rival Groyfriars sleven
ta the skipper of the chosen team.

No sooner did they spot Lhe Owl, than
Skinner and Snoop glided up swiftly be-
hind hiny, and dealt him two hearly
kicks. ‘Theso had the effect of causing
the ful junior to beat a hasiy retreaf,
velping loudly as he went.

Stopping before the door of Study No.
1, Harold Skinner rapped sharply with
his knuckles. Humediately a cheery

voica froin inside responded with an
invitation to “Comne in.” With lips
curled 1n a salisfied smile, 2kinner

opened the door, and inserted limself
into the room, followed by Snoop.
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Harry Wharton and Frank Nugenl wers
at the shudy talde with books spread
ot bofore them as though eonmspod in
11-3‘-*Ii=, Both appeared sarprised at the
sihil of Bloanmer and Bnoop, ncithor of
whom had shown hes face in the stody
for weeks.

“Hallo I said the Remove captain
“AWhat o vou {wo wani?

Witht an assumed air of meekness,
Skinner at onee <ame to the point of
iz visit.

“Wharlon,” he satd, * 1 want {o enter
my icam for the footer competition
to-morrow, ™

Wharton let a pen he was holding fall
on to the table, apd, leaning back
Lhix chair, regarded Skinner suspieinnsly,

“Eoter yowr leaw?”  he  rvepeated,
“What the thump are you babbling
abouwt? Is this s:uppozed to he a4 jape™

=r=w
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* Pavhaps you might think s6,™ said
Skinner, “though sou may alter your
mind about it being a japs to-morrow.
Here's & list of wy team whicly 1 wawt
eniered for the competition organised by
your ancle”

The Remove eaplain took the sheet of
paper from 8kinner's hand. Then he

and Nugent glanced down over the
names,

“*You'll see by that, that we're in
earneat,™ put in Snoop. “There’s

nothing in the rules of the competi
Hon about only one team frem ench
school being permitted to take part) is
thore?"

HWhy, nno. I don’t
i5," replied Wharton.
draw has taken place now, We thourht
all the chapa were satished with one
team to represent the school--a team
that would have n good chance of hinld.
ing St. Jim's and the other visitors, '

“Indeed?” sucered Skinner. " Per-
sonally, 1 think my team could knock
vour silly elaven into a cocked hat.
Anyway, we insist on our right to enler
for the competition,”

“Very well,” said Wharton quietly,
“I shall ald vour team to the list of

believe theie
“ But—but ihe

entries,  I'll explain the situation to
the caplaing of the other clavens to-
morrow, and we'll hold znother draw

on the field.™
“*Thanks s0 much,” drawled Skinver,
“Owing to gour kind consideration. I

hopo that your leam of silly rabluts
won't have to meet my men in tho
first round. Good-evempg,™

And, with broader smiles on  their

faces than they had when thev enterod,
Harold Skinner and Sidney Snoop
swagrered out of the Remave captain's
study.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Batile for the Tickets !
i UCK up. Frankie, il’s time wa
weare moving."
Harry Wharton made that
vemark to his study-mate who
was tying new white laces round his
footer boovs.

It was o few minotes after two o'clock
on Wednesday ~the great day when the
battle for the Cup Final tickets was to
be fought out on Little Side. Ilarry
Wharlon had thrown an overcoat over
lis footer togs and was now impationtly
waiting for Nugent.

As Nugent anoounced himself ready,
Bob Cherry, Johuny f’hlll. and Hurree
Singh arrived on the scene, and the
Famous Five went off together. They
macle direel for the school pates, where,
withiin & few minotes of each other the
vival feams bowled up in charalbanes,
Greetings orcupled some minutes, and
then Iarry Whattlon., walking bebween
Tom Merry and Jimmy Silver, led the
way to Little Side.

On the wav the Hemove captain took
the opporiunity of cxplaining the new
situation that had arisen by the entry
of EBkinner’s eleven inte the competi-
tion. Butl there wus not a vestipe of the
cad nor his team when the party
reached Latile Side. Only some  of
Whartan's own men, wearing the school
colours, were Lo be seen punting a fool-

Lall albout--aspart from & number of
fellows who bhad duovoed up as specia-
tors,

It appears to me,” said  Fronk
Nugent, ““thal the whaole stani was a
gieantie og-pull™

But hardly had he spoken than eleven
whitlo-clned flnu:rlim"{'rs Frostbeed  aerbiy v iew,
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And at the head of them carrying o

borrowed f{ootball beneath his  arm,
waa flarold Skinner,

“"Great pip!"”  exclaimed Jimmy
Silver., “Theyre a pretiy hefty lot.
This chap Skinner hosn't got a few
masters or prelects playing for him,
has he, Harryi"

“Mo, nothing like that, Jimmy,” was
the Remove raplain’s smiling response.

“All Skinner's team are under sixteen
aa far ar we can make out, Though
1 believa most of "em run close to the
kmuckle of the nge limit, But here
comes Wingate."

George Wingate, the popular captain
of Greyfriars, approached the group of
puniors and cordially shook hands with
tho visiting captains,

““1 understand there's an extra team
entered, youngsters,” he said. *'Have
yvou had another draw? If not, you'd
better sat about it

Directly Skinner joined the party
about the school captain, the names of
the warions competing teams were

written on some scraps of paper. Ilsaﬁa
were put 1in a cap and Wingate himself
macde the draw, taking two of the pieces
of paper out at g fime.

“The first match,” ha announced
“will be botween Tookwood and
Wharlon's Eleven, Now'for the next—
Ah, Higheliffe and St Jim's. No need
to lock at tho other two papers, ‘The
third match will be Skinner's Eleven
versing Courtfield,”

Skinner doubled

raprdly  across to

whq:ire hiz men were practising shots at
goal, .

“My aunt, we're in  luck, you
fellows!™ he eried, “We're drawn

against the Ciuncit School kids in the
irat Round.  They're a light lot, so

we'll be able to treat "em rough. Just

throw your weight into 6" ]

Meantime, Wingate blew his whistle
for the first two teams to line up. All
not playing in this match left the field,
and, to the accompaniment of ringing
cheers, Wharton's Eleven fared Rook-
wood. Agzin ihe school caplain put his
whistla to his lips.

Pheep! s ;

The game started in sensational
fashion. Harry Wharten who had lost
the toss for ends, tapped the leather to
Nugent on his left. Nugent immedi-
ately awung it out to Hurree Bingh,
who took the ball in his stride. With
u clever exhibition of footwork, the
Indian junior tricked the opposing half
and sprinted along the touch-line. He
finished hie effort with a cenire aslong
the turf.

Frank Nugent dashed in to put the
finishing touch to matters, but the
Rookwood left back got his boot to the
ball first. Hard pressed ss he wans, he
miskirked The ball went spinning
from hiz boot into the air. With a
greal leap Harry Wharton got his head
to it, sending it high into the corner
of the net out of the goalie’s reach,

“:'GU‘E-] I-:‘H'

“(zood man, Wharton!"'

After this reverse, Rookwood allacked
hotly, and Jimmy Silver sent the hearts
of the Greyiriars supporters inlo their
mouths wil:.i': a sizziing shot which hit
an apright,

All too soon for Rockwood, however,
the whistie was blown for change of

ends. Wilh the wind in their favour,
Harry Wharton and his merry men
more than keld their own. Al the

expiration of the hal-hour allotted for
lay, they loft the field the winuners
v the only goal scored.

The next short and sweet lattle was
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Wiihont a word George Wingate, the head of the games, pointed to the p:ﬂ.llty

spot. Wharton himsel! took the kick
well out o Dabney’s m;;h.ht I“_Gual!
rig !

and smashed a grounder into the net
Hurrah ! BServe Skinner's hoollgans

(fee Chapter 7.)

L

between 3t. Jim's and Highelife. In
this the former, ably capteined by the
redoubtabla Tom Merry, emerged easy
victors by three clear goals.

“Now it up to wus,' muttered
Harold BSkinner. “Don't forget, my
men=--use your hrawn and put the wind

up the Courtfield kids ™

For himself Skinner felt more than a
little nervous as he went to spin the
coin  with Dick ‘'Crumper. ut the
choers that greeted the two teams from
the sportsmanlike spectators and other
players did much to reassure the cad.

As luck would have it, 8kinner won the
toss and elecled 1o play with the sun and
wind behind his goal. The teams lined
up H{let] George Wingate sounded his
whistle.

For five minuies from the kick-off the
play was ragged in the extreme.
Skinner's Eleven showed little science
and less  combination. Courtheld
seamed unable fo settle down, Dt
then a change came over the play,
Dick Tromper infused the necessity for
combination inta hiz men. Dircetly
this result was achieved, the visiting
schoolboys became dangerons, Qneo 2
goal seemed & coviainty, but Perey
Bolzover rushed wp, and, ignoring thoe
ball, charged Trumper head over ieels
Jusi mltsiﬁﬂ the penalty area. Wingate
awarded & free-kick to Courtfield, but
the UGreylriars Fourth-Former in goal
clffccted o good clearance.

As tho gamo progressed, Skinner's
Eleven became rougher and rougher,
Frequent foul: were given against
thermn. At lask  Wiugale blew  his
whistle and called the team round him.

“T.ook here, you chaps,” he said
A SPLENDID

sternly., "unless you play the gamo
fairly I shall etther send ono or two of

vau off ihe field, or else disqualify yon
rom the competition. I'm jolly-well
ashamed of you."

Knowing that Wingate had becn

given sole powers as judge, Bkinner’s
team scbered up somewhat. n the
game being vesumed Courtheld again
attacked, and what looked like & cer-
inin gﬂﬂi was saved by Daebney falling
on the ball in the goal-mouth,  Just
then the whistle went for' half-time,
“M—my hat!" panted Bkinner, ss ha
snd  Snoop walked up the field
together. T shan't bo sorry when this
b-ﬁanat-!;p game's over, Phew! But it's
lhicky old Dabney's plaving. He's &g
great muccess,” .
But, just as the luck of Skinner's
Eleven waa dead in, so was the luck of
Courtfield dead out. For fourteen or
tiftesnn minules of the gecond half they
rould do moat tldngs but score. Twice
their inside-left hil the crossbar, and once
Dick Trumper netted, but from an ofi-
side position. Their plucky efforts
against & heavier team brought forth
ratinds of cheera from the onlockera,
Then came ““the most unkindest cut of
all.,™  With but hali a minute {0 go,
Snoop, playing at half-back, bocted a
ball havd vp the feld. More by accident
than design it landed close to Fisher T.
Fish, who happened, for nbout the first
time in the game, to bo onside.  The
Amerlean junior saw a back descending
an him, awd, Inging his nerve, lunged
wilidly at the sphere.  The other opposing
back was hetween Fish and the goal
keoper, obstructing the latter’a view.
The ball struck this back hard on the
TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF GREYFRIARS.
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side of his knee, and, glancing off, shot
into the net just out of the astanished
goalia's reach.

Loud shrieks of delight went up from
Skimner’s men as they rushed to clssp
their American team-mate by the hand.
But & dead silence greeted the effort from
the spectators. A few eeconds later the
whia?f: went, Skinner's team had won—
but by the biggest fluke ever seen on o
footer-feld !

To say that Skinner himself was de-
lighted would bw expressing it mildly.
If only the luck held he would be visiting
London for the English Cup Final with
his scrateh erew. As he strutied round
the feld ko cought wight of the fat form
of Billy Bunter.

“Hallo, porpoisa!™ he said cheerily.
“ Lucky we haven't got you in goal, :sn’t
itt"

“Vah "™ retorted Bunter. * Wait till
the next round, you heastly fouler I

'Just then Wingate shouted Bkinner’s
name. The cad went across to where the
captain of Greyfriars was stending with
Harry Wharton and Tom Merry, the
skippars of the other winning teams,

“ Now, listen to me, you fellows!™ said
Wingata. ' “The names of your teama are
written on papers which are in this hat.
The first two out will contest the seri-
final. The remaining team will meat 1ho
winners of that mateh in the final of the
competition." gov o

. Wingate gave the cap he held in his
hand & few sharp twists, and drew a
folded strip from it

“8y, Jim'a!" he read out.  *'Now for
youtr opponents, Merry !" :

Harold Skinner stared anxiously as
Wingate repeated the process.

“ Wharton's eleven!” said the school
cqptain, opening the second paper.
*Hkinner, you'll play.in the final 1"

¥ Oh, three cheers!"” muttered the cad
of the Remove. i

WNot in hiyv wildest dreams had Skinner
hoped for such wonderful fortune to
assist him in the battle for the tickets,
His men would now have n useful re-
spite, while the other teams were decid-
ing a gruelling contest. No wonder
Skinner was haﬁf !

As Fate would have it, the match be-
tween the rival teams led by Harry
Wharton and Tom Merry respectively,
proved a ir.:mﬁ1=I ding-dong struggle.
Meither team® had scored after thirty
minutes. Therefore, extra time had to
be played. But at tim end of another ten
minutes Vernon-Smith sent a ball swerry-
ing to the back of the Bt. Jim's net.

us Harry Wharton's team earnad the
right to meet Skinner’s eleven in the
all-important final. _

Much to Skinner’s disgust, George
Wingate, with great fnirness, ordered the
juniors inte the School House to tea be-
fore the final was iuulght out. An ad-
journment was made for half an hour,
and the viziting juniors were entertained
right royally by the Greyfriars fellows.

hen the two teams feft in the com-
petition took the field again, the attend.
ancaé of spectators had diminished.
Skinner won the toss, but this fact
availed him little. Right from the kick-
off his scratch crowd of heavy-weights
proved to be no match for the fleet-
ooted, nimble-witted members of Harry
Wharton's team.

By clever combination the forwards
wearing the school colours were spon
pressing. The whiteshirted defenders
ﬁ?t into a tangle, and began to resert to

oso methods which had gained for them

puch stern comment in the gpame against
Courtfield,
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“Play tho howled the
onlookers, ,

But the-climax was reached when Dick
Penfold, who had made a splendid open-
ing for himaelf, was deliberately tripped
by Belsover within the penalty area,

Pheep !

game !

! ?1 wcrrd,l G"BD::E'H E'!ilngftn
pointed to the penalty-spot. arton
himsell toolk the kick, and smashed a

grounder into the net well out of
Dabney's reach.
“(zoal! Horrah!™

“Herve Bkinner's hoolipans right !

In that moment more than one of
Skinner's team felt heartily ashamed of
his side, and wished he had not sgreod so
readily to jein the cad’s venture.

But before the game could be resumed
an interruption took place. A fag ran
up to Wingate, and - gnnounced l'.lf-ut a
the school gates wished
to see him. Wingate glanced round the
field to Bind another senior to carry on in
his absence. The only member of the
Bixzth Form present was Gorald Loder.

“¥You might lock after the game for a
few minutes, Loder,' called cut Wingate.
“I've been expeching a call, It's rather
imporiant, but T don’t suppose 1 shall bo
gone more than a few minutes.”

(L iy 170 __§14134 o
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The sohool captain tossed the whiatle
to Loder, and told um that ten minubes
of the
sprinted away,

As Loder walked on to the field he
passed close to Harold Skinner.

“1 say, Loder,” whispered Bkinner,
“Don't be Lop particular about the time,
old man, if we're n goal down.”

The cad of the Sixth rave 2 knowing
amiile. He cordially * disliked Harry
Wharton and most membera of the He-
move captain’s team. On the other
hand, SBkinner & Co. had often proved of
uze to him.

With Gerald Loder in control, Skinner,
Bolsover, and soma of the others
nelnpted wholehoartedly their old metre,
“If you can't got the ball, get your
opponent.”  They charged and hacked
and tripped while Loder appeared blind
Lo their tactics.

“My hat, this is the beastly limit!”
muttered Wharton under his breath. “'1
wish old Wingate would buck up!"

But a decision of Loder's a fow minutes
nfter change of ends was beyond the
himit. By  kick-and-rush  tactics,
Skinner's men had got the ball well down
the field Btott, well cutside the penalty
area, steadied himself for a shot, But
while he hesitated, Johony Buall tackled
and kicked clear, but both he and Btott
overbalanced and fell to the ground.

Pheep! Loder at once blew the
whistle.

a +
- ¥

ameo had besn played, Then he | d
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“My hat!
Bob Cherry.

Loder poinled to the p&n&'lt].'-ﬁpﬂt.

Too disgusted for words, Wharlon's
men stood back and watched, with
chagrin, the Fourth-Former, Murphy,
land the ball into their net.

The score was a goal all.

Revenge -was awiftly achieved, how-
ever, for Wharton 'I.irlb-glﬂil the ball o few
minutes later from near the centre of the
field, and beal Dabrey with a shot which
even Loder dare not disallow.

Time dragged on, and both Dick Pen-
fold and Micky Desmond were so badiy
kicked that they had to leave the field.

“Crumbs | Tlow long is this beastly
game going to last 7" said Wharton, turn-
ing to Bob Cherry. “I'm ;.inlly BlITE
wa've played a good half-hour !™

Tir though Wharton’s eleven now
wera, Bkinner's team were moro leg-
weary stili. Hardly & man of them waa
in training, othorwise the chance that
Loder gave them by refraining from
stopping the game on time, must sutely
have been taken advantage of.

At last, to the intense reliel of Whar-
ton and hizs men, George Wingate re-
turned.  Morcover, the school captain
had fearut the score and the state of
affrirs from the remarks of tho spectators
about the field.

“It eeems to me, Loder,” he said, ' that

w've made 4 slighl mistake in the time,
‘he teams have bLeen playing seven min-
ntes too long already.”

And, taking the whistle from Loder's

hand, the school caplain blew a long
ahrill blast on it.
It was the knell of doom to Harold
Skinner's fond hopes. And a thunder of
chears [Fmat&d the fact that [larry
Wharton's plucky eleven liad won the
tickets for the English Cup Final!

Whal'sa- that for?" crica

THE EIGHT CHAPTER.
Skinner's Litt's Game

{1 HERE he is, you fellows!"
Harry Wharlon, followed by
the other members of the Muimous
Five, dashed out of the school
building directly after breakfast on Fri-
ay mormng, and sprinted towards the
school gates. The Remove captain’s
remark referrad to Mr. Bagps, the
postman. The reason for the excibiment
was that Har was expocting to
*oceive the mg&rrfy awaited ticketa Trom
his uncle by that morning’s mail.

Other juniors, too, who were cxpecting
ietiers, pathered round Mr. Buggs. The
postman glanced at the cager facea, and
ran through a packet of letlers he hold
i his hand.

“Twe for you, Master Nugent," he
said,. " Here's one [or Master Bunler—
one for Master Wharlon—"

“Hurrah! Thanks muchiy !

With eager fingers, Wharton tore
opened the bulky envelope. A letier,
a postal order, and eleven green-coloured
ticketa were -:'iiﬁpl:é'ad.

“They've arrived, you fellows’ said
ho, “the good old Cup Final tickets.
By uncle has sent a thumping good
remittance, too, and says we're to meak
him inside the grond sland at Stamiord
Bridge to-morrow ™

While other juniors gathered round to
gaze upon the precious seat tickets,
Harold Skinnar and Sidnay Snoeop, who
had overhoard, wandered disconzolalely
AWR

EaF

iﬂmr.:-'ﬂ no remillance for me, worsk

luck,” groaned Billy .Bunter. “LThis
letter's from my pal in Courtfield. He

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF CREYFRIARS.
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wasts ta know why I haven't eent him
any diba for thoso rabbit :how lickels
he pave me to sell.”

*Well, why haven't you, Dilly?"
asked Wharton.

“'Cause I haven't =cld any of tlhe
beastly 1things,” replied Bunter. “1've
had Efty of 'em by me for a week.
There isn’'t a chap in the schaol who
cares & button for natural histery, it
scems.”’

“Ha, ha, ha! Then do sou call
quizzing at a eolleclion of rabbit hutches
studying natural history, Billy? Btll,
vou shu'n’t haveit onyour mind that you
never sold a tichet. I'll buy twe from
you, ™

“Oh, thanks awfully, ITarry old man!
But do you mean it "

"Certainly,” smiled Wharton, *And
IM let you keep the two tickels, too. I
shan't need 'em. ¥You can either frot
along to your preciows rabbit show io-
mﬂme, or else spend the five bob on
Luck.™

Rilly Bunter's eyes posifively sparkled.

“Harry, old fellow, you're a brick !
he criad. * And—er, when can I have
the dibai™

“Coma to my study just before prep
to-night,"” replied the Remove captain,
*“1 shall have changed this postal order
from my uncle by then.”

1 Highl‘j pleased with the penerous way
My W

ich Harry Wharton had celebrated

his receipt of the tickets, Billy Bunter
went off to find his minor. He had some
serinud questions to ask Sammy Bunter,
upon the subject of some hair-oil which
the Owl had missed from his study.

Bunter's path led him near the wood-
elied.  As he approached the building, he
became aware of the mumbling of voices
froan inside. Of a naturally curious dis-
position, Billy Bunter ambled softly
rowtid the shed and put a fat ecar to &
crack in the wall. It took him but a
few seconds to discover that the possessors
of the voices were Harold Ekinner and
Sidney Snoop,

“Neovar mind about that,” Skinner
was saying. “The point 1, will you
accompany me to London if I can geb
e i’

“It's madness, T tell wou, Skinny,"™
Snoop replied. “IVa quite the potliest
stunt I ever heard of. Even if vou were
able to lift & couple of tickets, what good
would they be to us? We couldn’t
barge inlo the grand stand and sit with
nld Colonel Wharton and the chups from
the school. Wae should be thrown out on
onr necks.”

“I"ir not proposing Lo do anything =0
asinine,” said Skinner mpatiently. "'If
I got the tickets——""

" 1If——" emphasised Snoop. “And a
jolly big *if,' too!"

“ You may sneer,” snapped the cad of
the Remove. * It all depends on whether
Wharton hands the tickels to his mmen or
not. Personally, T don't think he will
He'll keop charpe of the tickets himself.
If he doea retain 'em, 1'll zoon rout ‘em
out, and help myself to & couple. les
not likely to count the tickels again, and
nine will secm as many as eleven in an
envelope, ™

“Well, granting thal you do get them,”
snid Snoop, " the ditheulties will anly be
commencing.”

*1asten,” =maid BSkinner. “"With a
couple of lickets wo can gel 1nlo the
grand stand ot Siamford Bridpe. 1 don't
propnse we shall go and sit with old
{‘-l{][ﬂllﬂi “"hu.riﬂn- ':Flt["ﬂ inEidE"_ wa Eﬂuld
glip down into that enclosed space in front
of the stand, I've Leen to the Chelsea
ground, so I jolly-well know what 1'm

NEXT
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talking aboul. We should be as sale a3
houses. "

But Snoon
satisfied,

“H'm, 1t appears to me,” he said,
“that as wo have to steal up to London,
we might just as well pay at the gate™

“"Mv hat, thai’s out of the gquestion,
you silly chumpl” replied Skinner.
“¥We shan't be out of morning school
till noon, to-morrow. 3o, by catching
ilhe earliest train, we couldn't get io
Stamford Bridge uniil half-past two. Uy
that time the ground will be packed out,
and we shouldn’t have a deog’s chance of
getting in."”

“DBut it's all so beastly risky,” whined
Snoop,

“ Pshaw, I'll take the chiel risk,” said
Skinner. “I'll lift the tickets myself.
No one nesd ever discover that we have
left for London. So when Wharton finds
out his loss, he won't suspect us anyway.
For the last time—will you come if I
can wangla the thing "

Billy BPunter outside the woodshed
strained his fat ears to the uttermost to
catch the reply. Then he heard Suooep's
vaice whisper a hoarse, “ Yes,"

T'he shulfling of feet from the inlerior
of the shed causad the Owl to roll silently
away. SHtanding some distance off, he
saw Skinner and Snoop emarge inio Lhe
open.  Alter that, Bunter went into the
school huildinﬁ.

*Crumbs, what roiters ! he mumbled.
“I'll go and put my pal Harry wize lo
the dodge."” :

On second thoughis Bunter devided to
wait awhile. Skinner and Snoop would
blandly deny their evil intentions. It

appeaved nob  fo  be

7

would enly be his word against that of
twa othere. True, he would save the
fickels, but HBunier also wanted to zes
suitable punishment neled ount to the
cads. If only he could catch them red-
hunded |

Daring all the leisuve hourz of the rest
of the day, Billy Bunter constituted him-
self & kind of privale deteclive.
Unluckily for him, though, he was
ardered to wisit My, Queleh before prep
that evening. The interview was shouk
and painful, and Billy Bunter left the
Form-master's siudy squirming and
grimacing, with hia two hands beneath

his armpiiae.

“Ooch ! Garoogh ! The s=piteful
berst ! he moaned, * Fancy licking me
jnst because T I'ﬂr%ntr io do the linea ho
wave e Jast week.

But a sense of duly eaused the injnred
0wl o put aside his own lroubles. With
what he considered (o be a noble devotion
io duty, he returned to the door of Skim

ner's gtudy, and put his eye to the key-
hole.
gone!” he

* [Mallo,
mudlared,

With that, he ambled swiltlty off lo
Wharton's study.” The door was slightly
ajar. Bunter pushed it open, and ag:m'ly
inserted his head.

Standing by the mantelpizee with his
back towa the door was Harold
Skinner. The cad was holding an
onvelope in his hand, Irom it he took
twa green-colonred 1ickets. - Thesa he
shpped into his breast-pocket, Then he
carefully replacod the envelope in o
simall bowl on tha mantlelpiece.

{Continued on page 19.)

ithe bhounder's

T

Bunter had not been in the study more than a minute before foofsteps sounded |
In the passage oulside, the door opened, and Skioner came into the room. He
slarted In surprise at the sight of the fat junior standing by the study fable,
* What are you doing In here, you fat toad ? ** he sparled.

you want, before [ slaughter you ! ™

**Tell me what
{See Chapter 8.)
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Billy Bunter waited to seo no more.
He - rolled swifltly down the studies'
passage and cmierad hia own  room.
After an interval he enme out again aud
bumped into the FMamons Five.

“1ore you are, Billy!” eried W har-
toi. ™ Sorvy I'm late in getting back
from Friardale, but I've cashed the
postal-order, and here's the five bob I
promised you."

¥ Thauks, awfully, Ilarry, old chap!
You're 8 hera!”

Ae Harry Wharton & Co. moved off,
Ht!‘ljy Bunter trotted along to Skinner's
Etu _',l For about the tenth lime that
day he put his eys to the keyhele.
 From his uncemfortable stooping poai-
Hiolr 1n the passage, he saw ﬁamld
Skinner and Hneop examine the stolen
tickets.  Then tho cad of the Remove
put the pasteboards into a plain white
envelopa, which lie sealed earefully
This done, e moved across io the book-
case. Taking ont a red-covered book,
Skinner inserted the envelope botween
tho leaves, and replaced the volume on

the shelf, Not considering it safo to
remain longer., Dunter made hamself
SCATCE,

The fat i‘uninr did little prep that
ovening. Most of his time he occupied
by composing two lettors.

Later on he saw Skinner and Snoop
¢ to the Common-room together,
tott, he knew, had gone to Iriardale
to make some purchases.  Evidently,
Skinner had entively left his other
study-mato out of his precious scheme.

Oneo the coast was clear, Billy Buntor
slipped back to his own study, and
obtained a small, papercovernd velume,
With this in his hand, he walked Loldly
te Study No, 11, and, without troubling
to knock, entered the room. The place,
a3 he well knew, was deserled,

DBut DBunter had not been in there
more-than half a minule hefore {oolstaps
sounded in the poassago ouwtside. His
heart leaped into his month az the duor
was pushed open and Eareld Skinner
strode in.

" At the sight of the fat junior standing
by the study table, Bkinner started aa
e o =
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though shot. ‘Flie cad's fealures worked
with fear and rage.

“ What sre you doing in here, you fat
toad 7** he snarvled,  “ tell me what you
want, before I sloughter you 1

Billy Buntier smiled uncasiiy,

Alemnm! Gego casy, Skinner, old
man !’ he stattered. *' [—1 oniy came
to return that book—* The Black Sccrets
of the Bed Army —you lent me."

A look of relief lightened Bkinner's
face.

“You've {aken o jolly long time
about it lie saud. “It's aboul six
months sinco I lent you that.”

“I1 kwow, Skinny,”” said Dunter,
“ 1 mislaid it, you see. Pt in turnin
out soine of my things this evening.
came across it. Of course, I promptly
brought 1t back. It's not like me to
keop* another chap's property.”

“H'm!" murmmred Skinner doubt-
fully. * But il strikes me it's o, queer
thing you bad to wait until no one was
here before you brought it back., You
wore nosing about for fuck, I suppose.”

The Owl lat hiz eyes Fall. 1l did not
in the least objoct in this case to letting
ckinner believo that,

“ WNunno " he said awkwardly, “I1-—
I wouldn't think of 1onching another
qhait'ﬁ prab !

The shifty mauner of the porpoise
contivrmed Skinner's suspicions.

“ Got out of hore, you greedy. ovor-
fed beast!" hie snarled, * For once you
feund the cupboard was have !

Then, as Bunter passed him on has
way out of the door, the cad delivered a
hef::;;,- Lick that cauvsed the fat junior to
hasten his departure.

No sooner had Bunter gone than the
first suspicion Bkinner had entertained
began to trouble him again. Crossin
to the Lookcase, he took out the red-
covered volnime and opened it.  His
oxamination of the book satisfied him.

“0Of course, the fat #nsr knows
nothing,”' ho muttered to himself, ** The
envolope's lere all sale and sealed.
O-ho, for the merry Cup Tinal to-

resrrow 1
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Poor Old Skinner!

T was Saturday, April the iwenby-
I ninth—the day of days in thae
fcotball world—the day of tha
groat English Cup Finall 'Trains
from all parts of England were rushing
towards the metropolis, conveying
crowds of sportsmen bent on witnessing
the premier Soccer game of the year.
And, in the one-thwteen train from
Courtfield Junction, sat two sallow-faced
echoolboys, wearing overcoats and
plain cloth caps,

But in the pockets of the two juniors
were other caps. These bore the colours
of Creyfriars School. The travellers in
gucstion considered it safer not to wenr
these louger, for, needless to sny, the
two  bounds-brenkers were  Harold
Skinner and Sidney Snoop.

“yWell, you sce, the thing was
wangled easily enough, Snoopy.”" suid
Skitmer., “ We're well away. Have a
cigarette ™

Tho two precious cronies lighted up,
and Bkinner gave a low chuckle,

“My aunt, I'd give anything lo zes
Wharton's fuce when ho discovers he's
only got nine tickets instead of eleven!
What a sell if two of his silly orowd
can't pet into the ground!”

“ iy the way," said Snoop anxiously,
“you idn't forpet thoe tickets, old
man i’

“Not me!"  laughed  Skinner,
“ They're horc as safe as houses!

He drew from his breast-pocket
soalod envelope and fourished it before
his companion’s nose. A sudden rush of
air from one of the windows of the
railway-carriage almost blew the packe:
from his hand. He haatily replaced the
envelopo and drew up the window.

“" We shall have plenty of time to get
out of sight when we reach the [ooter
ground, old man,” went on Skinner
cheerfully.  * Wharton and his gang
are catching tho next troin, so weve
some minutes’ start on ‘em.)”

From that time onward, until thee
reached the London terininus, the two
occupied most of their time in a hot
argument as to the respective merits of
Preston North End and Huddersfield.

But for the fact that they boarded
wrong train on the District Railway, no
mishap cccurred in the plans of the two

truanta.  Aa it was, they were only
dolayed. Eventually, sl about tweniy

minutes to three, they reached Walham
Green Station, and, mixing with the
huge crowd, walked to the foolball
BTeni. y
“Here we are al last, cld man!" cried
Snoop lighlly. ““Here's the entrance lo
the grand stand.”™ .
| Now that the coveted goml was in
gight, Sidnoy Snoop threw «ff his feurs
and donned the true holiday spirit.
Skinner took the white envelope from
his pocket. ‘Then, with Snoop at his
heels, he approached the turnstile,
Opening the packet, he took out two
green tickets, and handed them to the
plump man whe stood st the entrance.
The man accepted the ticketa and
laoked at them. Then he looked al them
a trifie harder. ‘ .
“Come on, my man,” said Skinner
impatiently, * what are you delaying us
for?" ]
The man glanesd wp with a gueer
expression on his face. i
“Ts this .your little hidea of o joke,
sir?” he said

i-joke!”  stammered Skinner.
“What the dickens d'vou mean?

friuted and pobitened svery Monday
Adverticement ofMeva: The Fleciway
Abroad, By, DR
Zealand: Messra Gordon k

. per annnm; dx 54, for sz ooBLAs fa !
Qoich, Lid.; and for Oaoads. Tho Lmpertal News Co., Litd. (Cavnda)—Satarder, April 29, 1322

by the Preprictors. Toe Awvslpammaced Press, Llmtted, The Fleetway .
E’-r:uu. Farciogdon Btrest, Londoh, BO. 4. Haobacriptton catos: Inlend, Vs, per
iral Newn Ageccy, Lid,

la apents for South Africa: The

Houee. Purriogdon Street, Loodon, B Q.4
nonne; Sw 6d.. (oF =iz moenths
Sole agein (of Ausfirzlia and New



—Given Away FREE With Next Week’s Issue!

TICKETS FOR THE FINAL!

Continued from page 18.)

The mat pu&hed the tickets back into Skinner's hand.

“Simply,” he said, with crushing sarcasm, “that this is
the Football Final-—not a rabbit show I ]

For one awful second Harold Skinner and Sidney Bnoop
sloodl petrified to the spot.  Then they brought themnselves
to look at the two green tickets that Skinner clutched in his
nerveless hand. On them was plainly printed:

THE COURTEIELD RABBIT SHOW. ADMIT ONE.

A hoarse gasp lefi Skinner’s lips, _

“B-Bunter ! he cried chokingty. I see it all now!
The fat beast nosed out our stunt and changed the tickets.
M-my giddy aunt, I’ll pulverise the big sneak !

Snoop went crimson with rage.

“It's your silly fault!” he cried, almost crying with rage
and diszppointment. “I was a fool to ever have anything
te do with your rotten scheme. 1 might have known you'd
utake a mess of things ! . i

Then, losing all control of himself, he smote Skinner
hard on the nose. Taken unawares, the cad staggered back-
ward, and grashed full length on the ground.

“Ouch !I" \

As he lay there W#ith Snoop standing over him, a merry

peal of Ia.u%‘ht.er rang out. And Harry Wharton and his |

merry men from Greyiriars approached the entrance to the
ground. Each junior Ireld a green ticket in his hand.

‘““Ilallo, Bkinner! Hallo, Snoop ! called out the Remove
captain uimari.fg.r. “*Aren’t you going Iin to seo the game?”

‘Gi-r-r-th "' went Skinner and Snoop.

“¥ou must be jolly absent-minded, Skinner,” went on
the Remove captain. “I uanderstand you asocd ent:ﬂiﬂ took
two of my tickets yesterday. Lucky that Billy Bunter
found "em, and brought them back to me!"

Skinner leaped to his feet.

“Bah !” ha snorted. “I'll slaughter that fat toad when I
get back to Grevfriars i

“No, you won't,” retorted Bob Cherry sweetlly,
try it, my pippin, I'll jolly well slaughter vou, too

“"Well, cheerio, you two!” cried Wharton., “We must be
going now. Trot aleng back to Courtfield—the rabbit show’s
jolly good, I hear.”

“'Eh, ha, ha!"” roared the rest of Wharton's eleven.

And with thet, the Remove captain and hiz men passed
the smiling attendant into the grand stend of the Chelsea
football ground !

“If you

|:I'l

That alternoon was the most miserable that Skinner and
Snoop spent in all their lives. They stagrered from entrance
lo entrance of the ground. They pushed their way through
dense crowds, But it was all to no purpose. They were
much tos late. The ground was full, and the keepers of
the turpstiles would not even admit two schoolboys,

From hehind the high fencing came roars of cheers as the
rival teams took the field.  And as the battle swayed
between Preston North End and Huddersheld, fresh volleys
of cheesrs, whistles, and other weird notses, rent the awr. [t
was maddening !

For over half an hour Skinner and Snoop experienced the
agony of hearing the excited speclators giving vent to their
feelings within the arena, But not a vestige of the pame
could the two cronies see,

At last they could endure 1t no longer.

“Come on, let's get out of this!" said Snoop savagely.
“MNow we're up in town we might as well go to a show.”

And, tired and bedraggled, gkinner and Snoop spent the
rest of the afternoon in & local picture palace,

It was just before call-over chat evening when the cronies
reached Greyfriars School again. Almost the first person
they saw was Billy Bunter. A broad grin wreathed the face

of the fat junior.

“Hallo, vou fellows " chirped the Owl. “How did you
enjoy the Cup Final "

lf"m' some momertts it looked as though Skinner and Snoop
were about to explode. Then, making queer choking noises
in their throals, they staggered away to the szeelusion of
their study. Their cup of bitterness was full !

THE END.

( There will be another grand, long, complete tale of the
chuma of Greyfriars next Monday, entitled " When the
Hend Resigned!' by Fronk Richards, Readers are
reminded that there will be two FREE REAL PHOTON
given away with next Monday's Maeser. There it going
to Be a great rush for this. Make sure of pour copy Ly
ardering 1 in adpance. f
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“l am an Ex-Service Man
and it has Increased my Income,’

Weites Mr J. Hawkswell, of Monigomery Sircel, Hammersmith :
' By showing me how to do odd jobs for tha neighbours and my owh

hausehold repalrs at very a:na]lut'uu. I canmot God words to praiss.

' The Amateur Machanic.!t

It has taoght me three trades:
Shoemaking—Carpeniry—Fretwork.

AMATEUR MECHANIC

In Simple, Non-technical Language, with " How-to-
do-it ** Pictures and Diagrams. Presents 400
Practical Lessons, including

How 1¢ Paint and Paper & Room—How to Make z Cormer Cupboard—
To Fe.Jeat Chaira—Ta Upholate? a Couch--To Make an Odtoman Chalr
from an Old Cask—To Waterpreo! Cloth—To Mzke Bamboo Furpltore—
To Repalr Water Tapi—To Repalr China—To Mend Jewellery--To Meod J

& Plano—Te Eepair Broken Windews=To Varnitsh & Violie, ete.—=To do
French Polishing=—To Make a Summer Honsa—To Build Foultry Houses,
Sheds, ctc.—To Make Boots snd Bboes—Ta do Bimple Bricklaving-=To

Repair & Hole in a Hol-Water Cylinder—(Glazing Greenhouse Windows—
To ¥aka Beantiful Hoxen=-AllL About Metal Turpera’ Lathes and Other
Tocle—Fliling Stalr Carpeis—Repairing Tabla Koives and Forks—Reft-
ting Old Handloa=—Ta Make o Het-VWater Tewel Rail—All About the
Gramophone—Ta Make 3 Gramophone Cabinet and Pedestal—To Install
& Speaking Tubs—Various Repairs and Improvementa {or Cookin =
—To Fit a Hood to o Maileart or to a Porambulator—How to Join Twoe J3
Precen of Yron—To Hepair Plagter—Tp Meke s Baromeler—To Maks a
Rack for Brooma--All Kinds of Rustls Furolture for the Garden—A §
Brickeork Pedestal for o Sundial—-To Cure & Smoky Chimpey—Talnish- [
ing and Stainlng=—To Make an Ovor-docp Shelf—To do Inlald Work in P
Wood—Ornamental Cement and Conerete Wark=To Make a Folding Hand
Camera~--To Balld & Cenvas Canee—To Cemeont Mallcart Tyres—{less-
blowing amd Gla.mw:rrlim—l‘.'ﬂtunﬂu: aod Uomounting Fholographs,
ate,, ela

TRADES TAUGHT: Inlaying—Piotures Esstoring—Floturs
Praming — Polizshing an alning — Curtaln Fittiag —
Colouring Metals — Elsotrical Jobbing — Paintin
Dﬂcnra.timﬁhur Plating — Gold Plating — Taxidermy
{Stufng Fand Animals)—Fur Dressing—Flastar Dress
ing—Lended Olass Work—Metal Casting--Laying Conerets J
Floora—Bhaa mml:-—ﬂl;n. Blowing—Basut Iron Work—
Bimple Erlcklayiag—~0G Frodldn Isscrs Orinding— E
Elagtrotyping — Matel Turning — Celluleld VTearnishi —_—

Eilin i —— EOEOE ﬂ-vtrh-lttltu%- Bookbinding — e |
Bo ﬂiﬂni—ﬂl‘fﬂ. Boldering—Fretounttdng—Mesinl Fretwork
1%

and

w— BOnt tun.l - TWateh Cleaning — Clogk Cleaning -
itting Elegiric Bells, sto.

THIS IS MONEY-SAVING KNOWLEDGE.

Mr. LEONARD ROE, Quorn, Laldestershire, wri&g:
“* I have prended my watch from the lestructions glven {5 * The
Amatenr Macbhanic," though it has nobt been mpi for twelvrs
months, Now I ami poiog to restore the colour of a palr of Brown Boole
Your Artlcles oo * Miniature Electrio Lightiog " sre wery ioteresiiog te P
me., I have alve fitied _u'fﬂmq cycle with alectrio light from the
dircctions glven in thess Articles.’

Mr. PALMART, Earl’s Court, London, writen; ' Follow he
inglrwctions; avekything comes oot Lree and Hriur:t«.”

o —

TITS RLALLY QUITE SIMPLE |
WHEN YOU DO 1T YOURSELF -
M vOu TACHLE §T RicHT =
& ruch cHEaPER 1

OUR. FREE BOOKLET will tell you all |
about “ The Amateur Mechanic."

POST THIS
FORM AT
ONCE 3w

Over 90,000

Toc The WAVEBERLEY BOOE CO., Lid.
(. J.G. Dept.),
Bg, Parringdcon Strsst, London, .0 4.
Fleass send me, without charge, your Fres
Illagirated Booklet, sontzining &l partlegtars
a8 to contenis. authors, oto., of T
ANMATEYRE MECHANIC," alic Infoarma.
tion aa to your offer o send the Complets Work
for a merely mnominal fArst payment, ilhe
balance to be paid l}g‘ a few emell monthiy
ﬁjﬁnita beginning thirty days afier delivers
rk.

pﬂuple have
now buught

“The Amateur
Mechanic.”

(Bend thia form in vosealed cnvwelo
with peopy siamp, Oor & poa N ]

ADDEESS

L L L) L]

7.4.4., 1333,

L

Tue MAGSET LIBRARY . — Mo, T42,



20 THE MAGNET

LIBRARY.

I Famous Players in the Cup Final.

IL is generally aecepled that the centre-
is the best man in a fopthall team

to be captain of the aide, provided he haa
the other necessary gualifications,” and
the two men who will toss for choice of

ends on Saturday are both centre half-

HE'& the Cup hnal which is th-:mg;h umn of Preston North End, | backs—Tom Wilson, of Huddersfield
played on Eaturday, hau who performs in the. same position, is Town, and Joseph McCall, of Preston
hﬂi'n fought to a finish, at least { very clever indeed. Still, Smith Wwas the | North End. Special piciures of thesa

ten men will get that coveted | man

memente—a Cup winners’ medal—for the

first time. = This, put in annthe.r way, |an
means that there s ﬂn'i].r one playor of m:ut appear in the Cup Final for Hud-
ibe twenty-twoe who play on turday | dersfield two years ago,

who has previously Leen on the winning
silo in & Cup Final. This exception to
the general rule 18 the Huddorsfield
inside-left, Clem Stephenson, and he can
truly be oslled ome of the fortunate
people of the football world, for he has
already two of those medals which denote
that he has been in 4 side which emerged
trinmphont from a Cup Final,

Twice has Stephenson been with Aston
Villa, when they have won ithe Cup, and
it is smrf_‘&[},' g'mng too far fo say that
this ex-Villa player has done a great deal
towards helping Huddersfield 1o their

suwspended.
Bmlizﬁl '3
Hudders

ong ogo.

who played at outside-left for
England egainst Scotland this &eason,
it is interesling to note that he did

prior to the ﬁ‘amﬂ being
ha

man *who played In
ition then—Islip—iz now the
eld mntre—f-:-rua,rd
one other Internatiopal player in the
Huddersfield t-eum—Wadmmrtie
full-back, who also played for England
against Sootland this month. _
North End bhave some famous players
in their side, toe, among them being
Hamilion, the right full-back, who cost
the Preston Clueb over £4,000 when t'Emy
ot him from Kilmarnock not se very
Then "their goalkeeper, an

two captains will be glven away free with
next week's issue of the MacweT, and
youmuak be sure of getting them, for Lhey
are fellows who will play a h!g part in
the match on Baturday, and one of them
will have the pleasure of handli the
silver bauble which we call the %5 wrlish
Cup—an honour of which any foolballer
{ might be proud,

Wilson, of Huddersfield, should not be
cordused with Wilson, of the Wedhesday,
who also plu_yé;: at centre-half;. but a lot
of people in Yorkshire consider that the
Hu.ddﬂrsﬁﬁld man ia.the better player of
the two. . As for MceCall—well, he 18 just
a greal goneral, as wall as & great hnli
back, and of all the people who helped
the Hm”l.h End through their. hlnim'u:

because  just
ajred he was

Thera is

—ihe left

present posilion in Lthis season’s compe- { amateur namod Mitchell, 18, so far as.we |semi-final ﬂ.gumul the Spurs, Mc{'ull it
tition. MHe 13 a wonderful little player, kru:n-. the only frat- clasa footballer who | was who did the lion's share. So the
and, witliout question, the brains of the | plays in spectacles; but he’ ia'ver good | Cup Final: looks Mke being a greal
Huddersfield forward line. nevertheless, though it may be "that he Jstruggle betwern two evenly matched

Stephenson has for a pariner W. H. | hopes the sun wi
Smith, perhaps the beosl outside-left play-

ing in football at the present {ime,

day.

not shine t-qm birilli-
antly at Stamford Bridge on Cup Final

teams, and possibly the side which has
the hetter tactician as their ceptain- will
wirt,
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HOME CINEMATOQRAPHS from £1; with AUTOMATIC He-
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Nesk E. DEAN CINEMA C0.. 94 Drayton Avenue, LONDON,. W.13,
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ELECTRIO LIGHT. — Eattery, Switelh, Wire, Lamgp, I
Hebder, Reflector, Instructions, etic,, poslage ﬁil
Larger sige. B/6; postage 9d. (Cacalogue 4.=|;| Elactrie
.Hl:-tur I/0--HARBORNE SMALL FOWEE GCOQO.,

3% (AP QUEEN"S 'Hl.lD ASTON, FIRMINGHAM,
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.GRHJHET BnTs ﬁ)’ Full size . . 1208, 18/-,
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ACETYLENE CYCLE LAMPS.

Liest Nickel Flated, 7 inches high, 3% inches Convex Glass with
inside Aluminium Reflector. Splendid value. Money returned if
unsatisfuctory. Price 6/5; postage ad.
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DON'T BE BULLIED

Emall, weak bovs avd men {also women), learn Lhe secrats, in the privacy
of your ewn home, of Jua itsr, he wondorful Japanese art of Seif-Defence.
My Completa Illustrated Home Coursa will teash you how to ha respecled
and take cars of yoursel! under all clreumatances without the ald of weapoos.
A muro eurs for Mrfﬁdanuu and isok of oonfidenca.
right kind of ihrptu mueche, ETTER THAN BOXING., Julltsu is the
iritd and ackoowledged solance of leverags and balance as applied to da]'“;
ing & powerfal man, rendering bim helpless, Bend Four penny stamps NOW
tor, TWO FUEE LESIONS, or 318 for Lores Porlion of Course. E”%i‘;"'
] [ FEC casone plven, —Die A Y

JOJITET SOHOOL, 31, Golden Hoguare, LONDON. W. 1. E

F'LHB l'"ﬂl ﬂhI-‘.B CHEAF!—Finest on the Hﬂfhgl] 13/- par
TL, Eumg for List. Samples—100 fr. 2 s 50 1%, 13,
post pad. —JI&E‘FREGDR 24, Beauwloy Head, Totlcobam, X.17.

PN

Bize 5, Qood “’ill:;ll‘_.r Blades,

It alsn d-uul‘.n:u the °

400
MODEL

ﬁt“ lz ﬁl[onﬂl

{sah 1,.--::-L pay I'm' our HIL lﬂllad:.- 5
or gentleman's Mead " Marvel '—
the finest eyveles ever offered on
such exceptionallyeasy terms. Built
# to stand hard wear. Brilliantly
plated :  richly enamelled, exqui-
sitely lined in two colours, Sent
packed free, cartiage paid on

15 DAYS' FREE TRIAL.

Fully warpanted, Pﬂ:.mmdﬁ:f:iwt
s Money refunded if dissatisfie
Big bargains in  slightly fa::tmjr
soiled mwunts,  Tyred  and
Accessories 33%8% below shop
i:m:fs Buy direct .i’rgm fhe.

wcfory and save pounds

How =& geven-year- u-]-1 MEAD
which had traversed 75 000 miles.
beat & up-to-dete machines and
broke the worlds cegond by covlrieg
456 niles in 365days is explained in
Que art entalopue. Write TO-DAY
for tree copy—3beimiul of in-
formation about bicycles and
contains  pigantic phéto-
Eraphs of cur latest models.

MEAD CYCLE CO. (ine}

 {Depl B80T )
Birmingham

5515

THE WONDERFUL OPERA AND TOURIST CLASS.

Just the thing for Theatros and can ba

used tem different ways, inctudiog
A Firat-Clags Dpara Glnis.
Iul & Tourlst Glanss.

As a Telascops.
M s Landscape Gilnss.

POAT
A Compans. E.IF 3 FREH
Alzp fhe famous WONDER-GLABB, 3'- post fres

. LANE (Dept. 3], 34, Thuritan Bulldiogs, Newton Etrest, Elngeway, W.0OL
Complete

HEIGHT INCREASED 5/_
IN 30 DAYS. , €
Ko 'ﬂlslluﬁ" The Hﬂ?r'::r::;nl

Mo Appliapces. No Droge,
Bystem NEVEER FAILA., Full particu and Testlmonlals,
{Dept. %.}, 24, Seuthbwark 3t., 8.E. ]

CUT THIS OUT

* The Magnet.” PEN COUPON. Value 2d.

Send T owf thiess eoupans with only 279 direet ta the Pleest Pan So..
119, Fleet Stresat, London, K048, You will recoira by return a Splendid
Brivtgls Made 13-¢1, (lolkl Nibbed Fleer Fownlain FPai, 'l'.a.sn.l,, 10/ & I;Fi:rm
Mediune, or Broad $ibl. If gnly 1 coqpon (4 =ent, the price is 379, 2d. being
allow sl !ﬂ-r #ach ¢xlra coupon up 1o G, | Yocker [.]I|1- d., oxiys.} Thu rFreat
offer 1s made o apirodoce Ue Tamonz Flesr - Bep 1o the MAGNET rexders,
Surizfaction guaratiecd or casl returscd.  Toarcign pest extra.

Lever Sell-Filiing Model, with Safely Cap, 2/- oxtra.
29-3-22




