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{ T:HI' WELL KNOWN
VA FAL III"'.HITII‘J.

L ME Hood, mighiont of ble:

?m! md man in tl %nl:m 'lhw ah
ihe Pritish Navy. t view iz he
the Government also, for they recently
tie Hood at the/head of & Bpecial
Sguadron that wes sent round
b Empirﬂ to give Britons oversess an
ides of what the Navy that defendsz them
is ke, And a won ul reception was
accovded her everywhere. crowda
of,  flooked down to lock at lwr.
Ner wes that in an n SREPTiBIng, w3
the Hood iy admittedly the finest battle-
cruiser in the world.

Moreover, she is the largeat veanel sver
busht for the British 2 "Ta-v,gu Probably the
largeat that witl ever be ilt for it, dince

‘the Maritiine Powers have agreed to limit

ﬂ'l-ﬂ ai:m of eruisers in future. Nono sre

13 mes gnore than 10,000 tonw: That's

n one-fourth 't-hﬂ weight ‘of ‘the

It is e cusbem im, our. Fleet to

name dnportant -sHipa hf ' famous

admirais, THunthaHﬁn{im “ ohristensd *

after that doughty old sea-dog

Admiral Lord” Hood of Avalon.

Sl @ the second wvesesl Ho

named  The . first was o battle.
ship.

et

NEXT MONDAY'S
PROGRAMME ! !

.M .l. QUEEN EL l!ﬁm

AGNETITES can look forgerd to
asotiter  soperh  FREK  =ATT

PLATE in pext Mpaday's bumper
i of thelr favonrite®

[ ==

g " FRPEI‘.
Na.. 2 of this series of Free Gifts iz a won-
ﬂﬂfd photographic  reproduction of Farl
Bestty's fagship, the Queen Elizabeth, Tell

all your abpirt these fpe art plates,
clisms, m.ém persiade them to plaece b repular
order with their pewaageut for the MioxET
5o, that they can collect the complete set.
s h ope il 1?;?!13“{?! a I’ﬂame, IH;]LlI ﬂ;l?-
s & masterpiece of modern photography o
those of ey loyal readers whio have missed
ravidoas aniouncements concérnmg theie Art
o I would poimt out that FWELVE of
thie absolote Jateat types of warslips are
ted o this zeries. Most of you are
intﬂ‘eﬂt.ed fo Cruisers, Suhmarines, Mine-
Terpedo-baat Destroyers, Battleshipa,
bn:ti - Alrervaft-carriers, efe., for it
uru thanks "t these walle of steel and the
gallont men who lined them that Btitaio
was mever iavaded doring the Great War.
Undoubtedly this endid =erles Iz both
eplightening and interestiog. One. hecomes
at wace fambllar with the ““lines ** of these
monster walls of steel, Lhi “mﬁﬂmt hnm:{
pOWEr, “boEnAfs, apeed; ; £ e
rhtaining No. %, boys, by visiting that news.
:ﬁ:ﬂi_ ofg;mura Hght away. This Is an offer
t should not on acy accouut bo missed.
Tae Maaxer Lasrary, —No. §73

When fully loaded {or sea~—that iz, when
she has crew and all her stores an boeard,
' the Hood displaces 44,600 tone. Without
the full Joad her displacement is 41,200
tons. Subtract thesze figures and you will
got an ides of what a great weight in men

snd stores a wamhip has to carry. Of oil
fue} alone (she burns vo coal) the Hood
normelly ** bunkors ** 1,200 tons, and she
could, in an emergency, stow away much
moee, whilat her crew numbers in round
figures 1,300, or the eguivalont to a
battalion and on half of soldiers.

The extreme length of the Hood ia 860
feot, and measured from the outside o
Ler bu!.ges {these are sn under-water pro-
tection ageinst torpedo attack) she is
106 fect wide. o enormous are her

“oIVING BUNTER BEANMS 'Y
iy Frank Richards.
This does pot take the form of & feed—

uobk a bit of it! The faf and fatuous Owl
of the Eemove starts some more of- his vel-
trifoquial stunts, and Be i nob foo par-
ticular i Lis cholece of victims., Thers Iz &
limit in all thinps—even ventriloguism. The
gréat William George steps over the horder-
fime, rother coutemptucus of the frouble he
is brivglog over his own head. But when
Buuter T4 in troulde be likes fo be surrounded
by « host of rympathetic fellows who are
willing to tdake his trouble on their shoulders.
What happeus to Billy Buoter' I will Jeave
¥y Lo discover next week. Make no miatake
about it, boys, this consing Creyfriars story
is & real Lrent, sweeping slong on o tide of
exciting intereat. Don't misg it!

————

“THE OCNE-LEQGEDR QOALIE! ™
By Walter Edwards.

From the moment you commence to read
this second yarn io $he powerful footer ascries
which has just started you will begin 1o
hate Bugent Beasley Allenm more than ever,
Hiz snobbich ideas of social distinction eot
bPuo ice with the major purl.uun of the Btorry-
depe ¥Yilla, however; they're real men,
Another new character s introduced in the
teami—Hoppy Hawking, 5o named on account
of hiz wooden leg. Yono'd never believe a
fellow &0° handicapped could keep a goal
itact asninst &  furious  hombardmeht,
wonld you? - 'Well, B‘npfy fs a surpridingly
agile young {'Iia.'l.l—-:l real fiud in the way of
goalkeepers,  Mimd - you ,make- hia acquaint-
auce mext week.

| befits such & leviathan, the Hood is

dimensions thet we have few %ﬂmh
big enough to put ber in. * The
-En,g:maﬂ. m ken

_]J::Lg with her mammoth
y are of 144,000 horee-
er, n.mi ean drive her gisnt huR through
he-water at o ﬁ miles an hour,
which 13 faster than mu‘ny frain: go. As
Wi
fally srmed. The eight guns which you
soe aticking out in paira fromm ber barbettes
are all 15-inch,and can throw & ton of stesl
for mors than twenty mpiles.  Those along
her boarn: (pix on each side) are 5.5 inch.
All offthese weapous are director-controlled.
This means thet they are aimed and fired
from the cabin which you see at the top
of the feremast. In addition to them she
hias many smaller guns, and na less than
six torpode tubds for firing the 21.inch
o o, & }-::nam!*hlﬂ weapon that s
opelled, by heated air and has a very long,
E‘Eﬂfﬁﬂmg& Asthe Hood waslsid downin
war-time forthe special purpose of
fighting such German ships aa the
Graf Bpee she is hoavily protécted
hy armour plating.  As o general
rule cruisers arc uot. She cos
over £8,000, i o build and near-
Iy £60d, 000 & year has to be spend
on keeping lier in .cormnission.

e B
BURMING THE QuUY!

This amcient historic dustom sl obiaina
at Greylriars—guys there are ig plepty. And
wlicre there are guys there la smoke—and
fireworks! Even lofty senlora take- part fu
the pelebrations om the glorions Fiffh ef
November, What better, then, than a apecial
dupplement dealing with Guy Fawkes Duy?
The * Herald * stafl has gob down to brass
tocks with # will. Their- rtx will cauza
explosions of ‘mirth throughout the land.

£8 BIKES FOR THREE WORDS.

Thats an offer which is familiar to moszt
of you by now, Our © Characters * Competi
tiotn 15 poing great gune,  Thix i3 just R/
remittder that Your Editor still hazs & pumhber
of aplendid hicyelea waiting fu b woir,  Sews
it you can't do the trick, «hmm! The
COTRMME'S 00 e 3T,

YOUR GREAT OPPORTUNITY ]

Talking about the Queen Elizabeth reminds
me - that there will appear in wext week's
MacKeT an intereatiog aod instroclive arviicla
about this famous warship., You will fiod in
this “arbicle just what yoo wanb; for, of
course, every Magnetite f2 going in for the
prizes offered by the * Boys' Fricod.” The
old “dreen 'Uo ™ [a giviog away a Five-
pound. Note awmd Six Footbulls Lo thoze
readers who solve the history of 1he great
?.Itlip.ﬂ :.i-ut, Iold of the Magser article and go
aligau s

your €ditor.
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ALITURE'S WAY ! I is wafoviimads for Wally Bunfer that he bears an extraordinary likeness fo his rousin Wiliom

e,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

For Sale !

L ETTER [or vou, Duater!"
Bally Bunter did not hged.
Lienerally Bunter was quite
keen on such things., After the
post was in, the fat junior would haunt

Lhe rack, blinking at the letters stuck
thore, in the faint hope of finding one

wddrossed to Bimeelf, with a remittanco |

i it

Hope springs eternal in the leman
breaszt; amd illy Bunter was still ex-
pecting a posial-ocder!

But he did not even ook rennd when
Bob Chorey called out that thore was o
letber for him.  Perhaps it was beeaonse
he was deep in conversation with Leved
Mauleverer, He was explamning o
MMaunly thal a cortain remittance, long-
expected, was bound to materialise the
next rorning ol the Iatest : and that, in
tive meantime, the Joan of a currency
nole would tide him over great difls-
eiities,

“ Hallo, hallo. halle, Bunter!” roared
Bob Cherey, “1Ndr't vou hear me say
there was a letter for youd™

“Oh, don’t worey ! said Bunter, with-
ok turning his head.

“But there really is a letter,” said
doby, 1In swrprise. Y Dloo’t vou want it
[atty¥"

“Nog dey up! Now, look here,
LMauly, old man=—-—"" wont on Dunter,
itn hus inast persuasive tone,

Lord Mauleverer glanced at Lus wateh,

YOh prad ! i late '™ he gjaculated.

1 snv, Mauly——-"

Barry, I ean't stop??

Lovedd Mouleverer slinost ran for it
_ He dul not meotion what he was late
for; perhaps 16 was thot he was late in
caeaping from Bunter.

Billy Bunter blinked after him wrath-
fully throneh lus g speetacies,

* Bonst 1 he murmured,

“Hallo, hallo, halle! Getting desf,
Bunter 7V bawled Bob Cherey,  “ Daon't
vou want this leiter? It's pet the
Fronch postmark on it "

Dunter siiffed,

“I know that, ass!

[ve zeen it there !
Nothing in it

I.":-_ i

“Isn’i ik from vome cousin Wally b7
asked Dob, ' It looks like s Rst.”

“Nes, ik s Blow bt ! zaind Dunter.
“MNo hurry to open it, that T can see.
I say, Bob, old rian, do you remember
my wentioning that I expected a postal-
ariler  to-day—-—"

“ Ha, ha, ha! Yes.”

“There's been o delay in the
said Bunter dolorously. “ It
core,”

“ Mot really 7' asked Bob.

" Mo, really——"

“Tt's time 1t came,” said Bol, with a
serions shake of the head. ™ Thai postai.
arder must bo growing whiskers by this
b,

“Oh, really, Clorry—"

“Anyhow, here’s a letter for you™
said Dok cheerilv, taking down the
foreign letter from the rack. “ Open it.
ofd bean, and toll us how Wally Bunter
152 petting on abroad, T'd like to know.”

“What rot!"” said Runter. " Look
heve, Bob, never mind that silly letber—
now, abgut my postal-order——"

" Mover mind your slly postal-order,”
grinned Bob., “Now, about thiz letter
that—-=-"

“ Blow that letter!” hooted Dunter.

IF'amily aflection was not the strong
point of the Bunter family.

Billy Dunter of the Remove, Sammny
DBunter of the S3ccond TPorm, and Bessin
Bunter of ClLff House School, were all
far obhove any such wealiness,

Fovidently William George Bunter was
not keen to hear the news from his
consin Walter Gilthert, who was a clerk
in an oflice 1n Pavis—a poor relation, in
Witliawm (ieorge’s ostimalion,

A vich relation would have ealled forth
all the afleection in Bunter’s fat natnro.
But a poor relation was quite a different
proposition,

The Owl of the Remove was appar-
cntly not going even to taka the trouble
] LI'F.Ml the letter which his coustn had
written him from Paris,

Bol Cherry oyved the fat junior.

Wally Bowter was known at CGrey-
friars, arnd the Famous Five of the
Remove had Liked him, and chommed
with hirn, The fact that he was exactly
itke Billy Dunter to look at, was against
hia, no doubt., DBut it was only on the

ost, '
1asm k

That, ond e tangic of circaonstances, plange Wally into o regulor sea of tvouble,

A Magnificent New Long

Complete Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. of Grey-
friars, with William George
Bunter in the Limelight.

By famous FRANK
RICHARDS.

outside that he resembled Thlly.  In-
siclee, he was guite: a differend Bunter.
So the chums of the Hemove had liked
him wery much; and they had been
quite sorry when his employers sent him
to their affice in Paris, and thev zaw no
more of him,

MNaturslly, they were interested in
hearing how he was getling on abroad.
Lenerally, Bunter and his affairs had
nat the slightest interest for Bob Cherry.
Itut for once he would have been pleased
to- hear what was in Bunter’s letter,

DBut Fanter wes not interested at all.
His fat intelleet was concentrated on a
more uportant matter.

He was hard up—not an unusual state
with Eunter. The postal-order, long-
pxpected, was still delayed in coming.
Al iz rich relations—and their name
was logion,  according  te  DBunter—
zeenied to have forgotten his existence,
Ho Bunter’s thoughts were contred on
the problem of raising the wind—a prob-
lein he very often had to deal with, and
which he had often solved with sueccoss,
At such o time a lotter fromy a poor re-
latian was not likely to make much m-
pression on him.

“Look here, old man.” snid Dob per-

sugsively, " Open the letter, and rtell
us aboul old Wally, there’s a  zood
chap.”

“ Bother Wally 1™ gronted Dunter, I
dare =ay he's hard up in PParis, and
wanis to borrow money of me™

“Mats ! snapped Bob, *Wally never
borrowed any money of ou. You
borrowed [rom him, though, when he
was here—I keow that.”

“I suppose I con raize a sma!l loan
from my own consin il I like,” soiffed
Bunter. ™ Desides, I did a lot for Wally
—he's only a poor rolation, bot [ve
always been kind to him—taking notice
of him, and treating him as an equal,
sl all that.”

“You fat ovl!™

“Oh, really, you kaow

“Coning  slong, Bob?®" called out
Harry Wharton, from the cwd of the
passage. The captain of the Remove
came in sight there, with Frank Nugent
auth Jehonuy Ball and Hurree Jamset
Ram Bingh.

THE Mugyer Linriry.~—No. 873,
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*“ Hold om a nunute 1" ¢allod back Tob.
' Phere’s a letter here for Bunter :

“What the thump does a leticr for
Bunter matter? askeg Johnuy Bull

“It's from old Wally.”

“0h! Good!"™ i

The Co, came up at ance.  Billy Bun-
tey blinked at them worosely through
hiz big spectacics.

Bunier never couid understand what
the fellows saw in Wally, when they
failed to sce anything at all in bhim-—
Whiliiam George; ever 50 much nicer o
chap.

T!rue, Wally might be constdered good-
locking—he was just like Bunter! That
much William George had 1o concede.

But, reallv. Wally Bunter had ne other
gualifications that Billy knew of, and
he =imply could not see why Wally
should have become so popular with the
Remove follows. Billy Bunter, fascinat-
ing fellow as he was, wasn't popular !

“Let's hear the news, old fat bean”

said Frank Nugent cheerilv. " How's
old Wally getiing on¥”

“Blessed  if know—ar  care!”
grunted Buanter.

“Well, that's jolly nwe amd affee-

tionate, I muost say!” remarked Harry
Whartos, “But £ von doen't care,
Bunter, we do, so tell us”

“0Oh, rats!™ _

“The fat bounder isn't even faking the
trauble to open the letter,”” said DBob.

Fnort from Bunter, .

“You seem jolly keen on hearing from
Wally,” he zaid sarcastically. vPhe fact
-39, vou fellows, I'm not too jolly H:.'Ell
pleased at having a relation in an office,
and I dem't like it being talked about
up aml down the school.”

“Oh, don't be a silly ass,” suid Jolmy
Bull unceremonioushy,

“(h, really, Bull—"

tThe asininefulness of the estecruod
Bunter is terrific!” rvemarked Hurrce
Jumset Ram Singh.

“Oh, really, Inky——7"

“Well, are you going to open the
letter ¥ demanded Dob  Chervy  im-
pritently, )

Billy Bunter grinned, o

For the frst tume in hostory las affuirs
hnd become o matter of iplerest 1o
Ilarry Wharton & Co.  They wanted
him o open the lelter, to lell them how
their old pal Wally was. getting on in a
foreign country. That was a sufficient
reason for the amiable DBunter not fo
open 1.

“No hurry,” vawned Dunter

“How do vou know there 't a re-
mittance it ! said Frenk MNugent
temptingly.

Bunter sniffed,

“"More likely eadging,” Lo answered.
“Jle's o poor relation. He's worked in
n dashed office zince he was 2 nipper,
except for the time when he was a
mester here. It's only my kinduess of
heart that makes me take any notice of
him at all, But T always was a peucrous
fellow. "

- “0Oh, my hat !

“It's really rather like Wally's check,”
pursitedt Bunter, “He can’t suppose I
want to hear vulgar details about office
life and office work, and such things. 1
veally don't quite like his writing at all,
Put T'm an easy-poing chap.”

The Yamous Five looked at Bunier.
They were dizposed to stuff the letter
down the back of his podgy neek, =it him
hard on the fAoor, and leave hin there.
Bur they really did want te hear about
the progress of their old friend in his
new surroundings, so they restrained that
natural desive.

A1 say. vou feilows, I'H fell yoo what,™
eontinucd Bunter. * You've jolly keen

Tie MAGYET LIBRARY.—No. 8§73,

on that letter. I'm not. Well, vou can
have it {or hall-a-crown.™

"AWhat?"

BPunter gave a fat chuelle.

“That's a tanner each for you," he
saicd, “‘That i=n't much, as you're =20
jolly interested in Wally ! 1le, he, he I

“Well, may hat " said Bob Cherey,

“0Oh, blow your stlly letter ' growled
Johnonv Bull,

“Rot!™ sanl Nupent.

*You said there might be a remittance
i if, Nugent, von know,” ehucklod
tnnter, “Well, then, there you ave!
The letter's vours for hall-a-erown, As
you're so jolly friendly with my poor
velations, it's really cheap at the price.
e, he, he!™

Billy Bunter chuckled explosively, He
consiclored that he had “ecaupht ™ the
Famois Five; and certainly he would

have proferred half-a-crown io any num-

her of letters from  Walier Gilbert
Bunter,

“Yon fat  hounder—--" Liegan
Wharton,

“He, he, he! Nat so fond of Wally
now—what?"* chortled Bunler,

“Oh, stop cackling ! growled Johnny
Bull.

“He, he, ho!  There may be all sorts
of news in that letter. Wally moy have
ol o rise, or he may have got the sack,”™
grinned Bunter, " Don't you want 1o
know now?  Aren't yvou inferestegd 6
the news.?"

Bab Cherry took the letter from the
rack.

“¥eon mean

“He, he, he!
Bunter,

*Done, then ! grunted Bob., 2hell
ont rour tanners, you chaps. We'll have
the letier, 1T Bonder doesn't want t."”

Hilly Banter’s eves plunmered greedily

it ¥ he asked.
Yes, rather ! elnick led

behind his big spectacles.  [le had not
cxpecied hiz offer to be taken, It really
seened 100 pood to be trpe, AL this

rate, he was prepaved to receive letters
from Walter Gilbert Bunler daly, in-
deed hourly,

HEhell out !’ he exelaimed cagerly,

“Rot!" grunted Johnny Bnll,

“Oh, play up!” said Wharton, laugh-
mg. "“Wa really want bo hear about old
Wally, IHere's yoor tanner, Bunter”

Five szixpences were forthcoming.
Billy Bunter ecliiched them in his fat
palm.  His little round eyes were faivly

e made a3 mavement to go.

: dancil}ﬂi.} novel f
When Bunter had cash in his possession

his immediate destination was the tuck-
shop, by the shortest possible route, in
the shortesk possible time.

“Tlakl on ! exelnimed Baob.
vou want me to rend oot the
fativ ®"

“Well, buck up, then!” said Bonter,

Bob Cherry apened the letter—now the
property of the Famous Five. Ha sht
the envelope, drew out a folded lettey
from insitde, and unfolded the letter. And
from the letier he extracted, with o sor-
prised wlistle, an engraved slip of paper,

Tt was a postal-order for one ponned !

“Don't
letter,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Sold !

Ll — A=A postal-ovder 7

“My hat!"”

““ITa, hia, ha!”

Thore was o roar of lnoglter
from the Famous Five, and from five or
six other fellows who were standing
round, rather interested i the peculiar
transaclion. .

“A  postal-order!™  roared Tiolsover
major. “‘ Bunter's postal-order has come
at Jast1"

“Ha, ha, ha I

— cxrrn - p———

 ————d

YA pound!’ sheicked Bob Cherry.
"Runfer's sold ws a potnd fer half-a-
crown L7

“Hn, ha, hat”

Lilly Buanter’'s face wpsz a :‘:1.114]{1.

Not for a single instant had he sup-
posed that there could possibly be any-
thing in the nature of a remiltance im the
letter from Paris.

Why eousin Wally shiomld bo sending
Iiim a pound was a mystery ! Naturally,
it had never occurred to Bonler that
Wally was Jdoing anything of the kind.

Iut there it was!

Bobh Chorry held vp the postal-order
and RBonriched it. DBunter blinked at it,
with his little reund eves almost start-
ing through his big spectacles,
“A--a—a postaborder!™ hwe  gasped,
My-mum-mum-my postal-order I
“Churs " roaved Bob.  Ha, fa, ha 1
“Oars 1" chouckled Noagenl. .
“We're ihe pildy  owners  now !
roared Johuny Dall. " You sold o to us
fair and square, Bunier!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“The fair and sqvarefulnezs was ter
rilie, my osteemed, diepusting Banler 17
chortled  Hoveee Jamset Ham Singh.
“The Thonoprable  remittanee Is owur
exfeamed propeviy 1

b S, A fellows ——-

*Thauks, Bender ! sand Thory Wlhar-
lon. “Many tihanks, ah! fit bean!
This will see us over feadine naeely '

"!'. ]- .{;‘_n-f.. =

“The thanhfolness is weretee

“T—I—1 waz only joking, of conrse !
gasped Painter, 11 wos onle polling
voury leg, vou know,™

“Pulling your owe, T think,” chuckled
Nugent,

“ila, ha, ha!”

T osav, wou fellows, T never meant
ihat-—*

“Youve done
YVernon-Smith.

“ [ baven't done it ! shricked Banter,
I e I—1 was Just joking, - I wouldn't
part with old Walle's Ietter for worlds,
Yo fellows know how fond §oom of ol
Wally 17

“We know—exactly 17

“1In, lin, le!™

“Climne that Jetler 1 howled Buonter.
“It's mine ! Yoeu ean have vour measly
tanners ! Gineme that leiter, 1--1-T'm
aw fielly anxions to hear liow ald Wally
o getbimg o, [—--U"ve hoeen anxmous
about ki q1=.ih"'. a lod Gz thak
letbier 1

“h, I'l read out the leiter, and set
your anxiety at rest,” chuckled Bob, “ 1

norw how ansions yor are=just [

“Ha. ha, ha!" ~

“ el mewti——"

“Yes, T know what von maoan.

e

-+ |

row U weivned

asacudod Boh.

Hora's

{the etter,” sabd Bol, and he procecded

to read 1t out, while Buapler ;-;'Im:-:'l_his
eyes on  ihe postalorder, and  fairly
sepateimed in his anxicty to pet his fat
fingers on k.

“Twar Billy,—Just a line to tell yon
that Uve got my holiday, and shall bo
coning over to l'gnglnml foir o forunight.
I'mi sure vou'd like me to run down to
Cireyfriars amd see von; and, of course,
I want to see the chaps, “1'ell them I'm
coming., 'l make it 2 Waodnesday, os
theat's » hialf-holiday with you.

“MNow, old chap, T know low hos
pitable you are, and I know you will
want to stond me a feed in the stody
in the old st¥le, So I've got o postal
arder at Cook’s, to send along, 1 case
there's a shortuge of cash at the Gme.

“Hee vou soon, old boy,

“Your affeciionaie consin,
“VW, G. Bursrer.”

“ Furrah 1 wjaculated Jolinny Thall,
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“Jolly glad ko soe 1h¢+n}d chap when
he comes, ™ satd Harry Wharton, “This
13 gootl news.”

“The goodiulness is terrifie.”

“dolly thoughtful of him to send the
aquid alone,” grinned Nugent. i
very likely fthere’'ll be a shortage of
cash at the time.”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“I say, vou fellowg—"

Tifly Bunter was almoest dancing with
auxicty. He made a jump at the postal.

order, clutehing at it; but the grinmng
Bob held it high above his head.

“Ginnne  my postal-order !
Lunter.

T ALy dear ehap, you've sold 0"

“Hold agaia!™ chuckled the Bovnder.

“Lia, ha. hal”

“Tue zobdfulness iz terrilie. The
esteonmicd Banter had beiter zave up the
hall erown o enlertain the cxeellent
and execrabde Wally,”

“I—I~1——=T'1ll go to Ar. Queleh af
yvoir don’t pive me my postal-ocder

yolle:]

raved  DBaoter. “I-—-Fli gn to the
Head '

WL oall pe™ elwckled  Vernon-
Smuith, “Welre all wilnez2cs to the

gale.”

A oA rathort™

"Ha, ha, hai™

illy Bunter Taivly gasped with dis
mav. PThe postal-order was thore—a
real postal-order liad arrived for him at
last ! And now it was to ‘disappoar
from his gaze like a beantifn] dream !

“I—I sav, you fellows, gimme my
En-.*-tz:i-m'-:]m'." T pleaded. "I didn't
cnow there was o remittance in the
tetter, of courss.  Iiesides, I waz only
oking. lLaook here, vou can have the
eifer, 1f vou girame the postal-order!
That's fair™

“ Ha, ha, ha

"I—T'Il joliy well punch your head,
Bob Cherey-—-"

“{ro 1£1"

“ Boagt 17

“We'll get thiz postal-order cashed,
anid stand no end of a2 spread i the
study.” chuckled Bob Cherey,  “ Half-a-
crowil woilidn't hoave gone very far. Dut
a whole guid——-"

“{kh, wood !

“1t's
perately,

" How can it be your quid when vou've
solil (b7 asked Bohb, in  surprise.
- !n'ml:: ve gob the Balf-crown in vour paw
now.

“ Poeast 17
" Well, come along,” said Bal.
15 a windfall, and no mistnhke.
by, Bunter !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh dear ! groaned Duanicr.

He blinked despairingly after the
Famous I'ive as they walked away,
lawehing.

The sorreow in his fat face might have
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my quid ! velled DBuonler des-

* This

Good-

ractted o heart of stone, But thore
seemcd fo e no sympathy for the un-
happy Uwl in the Remove fellows
arowiedl  him.  They  roared with

lawghter,

At the corner of the passagpe Bob
Cherry stopped.  He pglanced back, and
grinned at the sight of Bunter’s woele-
o countenance,

IIv came back along the passage—and

Bunter’s  fat  face  Lrightened, He
trembled with renewed hope.
“Borey von sold the  letter new,

fativ *” asked Tob genially.
2 {J"l-‘:‘ ' Yes!” groancd Bunier,
“Wizsh you'd been a it more affec-

tionate towards a giddy absent relative,
wiat 7

Another groan.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob. “You
silly owl, do you think we'd keep your
#illy  postal-order? Give me those
tanners, and take 1t.”

“Oht* easped Bonter.

Bob Chorry walked away chuckhing,
with five sixpences in his hand, and ro-
Jained iz comrades.  Billy Bunter was
el standing with the postal-order in
hiz fat fingers, and a dazed expression
on his faee, He reslly could scarecly
believe in bis good luck.

“On ! he gasped again.

Skinner of the Remove elapped him
on the shoulder.

I say. DBunter,
bolh—"

"0, really, Skinner————

"You owe me bwe-and-zix!?
Dolsover major,

“"Yeoul owe moe sevon-and-six ! Lhooted
Deter Todd, ™ Shell oug 1™

[

“ ka, ha, ha!

“I=-1 zav, vou fellows, T—I'Il got this
prstal-order chavnged, and—and square
all reund '™ gasped Dunter 1o alara.

And he sendded away, as fast as his
far littie legs could carry him.,  The
postal-ordes was promptly changed, in
Mrs.,  DMimbie’s  tockshop. It was
changed for precisely twonty shillings
worth of tuck—which Dunter proceeded
to consame on the spot. Dunter had
many croeditors in the Remove, and
many cliims were likely to be fortheom-
g now that o postal-order had actually

Yol owWwao Ie o

ir

sand

materiabised—and really Mrz Alimble's

till seemed the safest place for it!

THE THI3D CHAPTER.

¥ Cash !

ARRY VWHARTON & Co. had
been plad to hear that Wally
Punter was proposing to pay a
vistb 1o Grevivars, They were

renlly guite keen to see “ald Walle
e ITROTL

Certatnly it was nor on his looks that
Wally was popular. He was so exactly
like Dilly Bunter to look at, that he
miight easily have been taken for him—
in fact, had been taken for him many
times,  Only the fact that Billy wore
spoectacles, and Wally did no#,  distin-
oiiizhed them from one another. So
Wally's Lest friend—and he had many
aoad fviends in the RHemove—would not
l:}:ve referred to him as a haudsome
chap.

But he hed many pood gualitiee. e
was an aprecable fellow in hits manners,
lee was intellipent, he was a first-class
feathaller, and he was good naturoe itself
in disposition—indecd, he was s unlike
Bopter in everything but looks, as he
well condd e,

But i looks, undoubtedly, the rozom.
Llanee was amazing. On one aceasion,
a5 the j!iniur:i know, \fﬂ.i]}" hnad taken
Bunter's place in class, in order to get
the Uw] of the Remove an extra holi-
dav, liven Mr, Queleh’s gimlet-cves had
been deceived. P

Lat, as Idob Cherry saild, a fellow
shouldun't bo ndged on appearances.
Appearanees,  overvbody  but Punter

agreed, were against Wally.

of paper in Bob Cherry's hand,

Smith.

* Gimme my postal-order ! * yelled Bunter, making an ineflectual jump at the slip
_ ““My dear chap, you've sold this guid pestal-
crder for hall-a-crown,”’ grinned Bob, holding the P.O. high above his -head.
*“Sold again !* chuckled the Bounder.
Quelehy about it ! ** raved Bunier desperately.
““We're all wilnesses to the sale 1

“I'll go o the Head—[--1'll go to
“ We'll all go,”” ehuckled Vernon-
{See Chapler 2.) B
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“"GIVING BUNTER BEANS!™ —NEXT WEEK'S GREYFRIARS STORY!

He was remembered with kindness by
many of the Remove. Bolsover major
remetnbered  how, taking Wally for
Billy, he had once ragged him—and
had been promptly #Hoored by Wally,
who was o great hghting-man.  So even
Bolsover major remnembered him kindly
—having a great respect for anybody
who could “foor ™ hiim. Even S3kinner
and Bnoop, who were not over-cndowed
with the milk of human kindness, had
8 kind memory of Wally Buntor, who
had done them good turns during a stay
at Greyiriars,

So the news that Wally Dunter was
coming was weleome gll along the Re-
IIO¥e PAassage.

Billy Buntor was-quite perplexed and
irritated.

That hiz poor relation, s fellow whom
e regerded with lofty patronage
mingled with contempt, should be liked
like this, surprised and exasperated
hirmn.

In his own fat way he rather liked
Wally a litidle. He even carried his
liking so far as to borrow money of lim
whenever he et him, though he never
carried it far enough to return any of
the bovrowings.

But it was very annoying for Wally to
be liked and admired in this way by
fellows who did not like William George
himself and saw mothing in him to
admire, and soid so with painiul frank-
fess.

It was, in fact, rather a cheek of Wally
to wedgn in like thizs, Bunter considered.
His proper place was that of a humble
and grateful follower of William George,
who was kind enongh to take notico of
him. It really showed a “oeck ™ to
geb popular at Greylviars on his own
account.
avtually had to work for his daily bread
~——quite a horeid circumstance in Bunter's
bofty estimation. It really was too thick
for an office chap to give himsell airs.

What “aiws ™ poor Wally gave himself
Bunter would have found 1t rather Jiffi-
vult to explain, but that was how he

chose fo lock at it. 8o tho forthcoming

visit of s cousin Jdid not excite much
affectionate interest 1n William George's
plump breast, Rather, it put him into o
state of perpetual anmovance,

Fellows ‘asked him when Wally was
coming—what day he expected him;
warned him not to let them miss seeing

old Wally-—fellows who could sece Billy -

every dmuy if they liked, and didn’t want
0. Even Lord Mauleverer found energy
cnough to express a wish that ’Wnﬁy
would give him a look-in when he cameo
along.

Welly, as an office chap and & poor
relation, ought to have. been glad to
hask in o little reflecied glory from
Dunter, Instead of which, Bunter
realised that his only importance just
now econsisted in the fact that he was
Wally's cousin.

"Ik _-rnnllg was n.nnngin 1
Still, Bunter realized, on veflection,
that there might ba something in it for

his fat self, Wally being eo popular,
the fellows would be bound to Ialﬁ?mum!
and & him a feed, at least, when he
came, Tn that feed, as the distinguished
visitor's cousin, Billy Burniter would have
a chance of annexing the Iion’s share.
There was consolation in that.

The pound so thoughtfully forwarded
by Wally for the “study spread  on his
arrival had slrcady gone, Really, Wally
Bunter seemed to have forgotten some
of his fat cousin’s manners and customs
durtng hie absence. Riches take unto
themselves wings and Hy away, and
especizlly was thet the case with..an
riches that came mmto W G. Buntor's
fat hands. The pound had lasted just =0
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He was in an office, too— | he
“him, for somo reason, and he's willing .

long as it took Bunter o conaume twenty
shillings® worth of tuck,

The pext day William CGeorge rolled
into Study No. 1 in the Remove at tea-
time. The Famous Five were there, nnd
Bob Chervy picked up a loaf as he
sighted the fat figure ' the doovway.

“1 say, vou fellows— "

“"Two to one in doughnuots that 1
cateh him on the wateh-chain!™ raid
Bob, poizing the loaf in the air,

“Oh, really, Cherry——" Bunter eyad
the playful Bah warily. I say, you
fellows, about Wally, you know——"

Bob put down the loaf,

“Trot in, old fat top! News of old
Wally? Iz he coming iEis Wednesday ©

“Take a pew, Dunter® =aid Harry
Wharton cordially.

Buntor snorted. He drew o Lox up to
the tea-table and sat down.  Dut bhe was
not pleased, Obviongly he was woeleome
in Stedy MNo, 1 not as Willimn CGoorge
Bunter, but as the cousin of Walter
Giilbett Bunter.

Still, there was an ample tea on the
table, and Bunter had !!5.5) only iwo toas
that afternoon so far—one (n Hall and
ong with Peter Todd., e waz more
than ready for a thivd.

“When ie he coming " asked Harvrr.

“Eh? Who?" asked Bunter, with his
motth full of cake.

Ol Wally, of course, ass ™

“Oh, Wally! I don't know yet:"

“Why, wvou ass”™ cexelnimed Bob
Cherry indignantly, “haven't you heard
from him again yet? You'vre wolling
that cako under false pretences, then 1

“Oh, really, you know--—' Dunter
gulped down the cake and cleiched at
another slice. “1I say, you fellows, Wally
may he staying & day or two here when
he comes. Old Quelchy seoms to like

“Lrood egg 1™

“Old Qualchy’s aefveally made the
offer,” seid Bunter, "He told me that
if my cousin wishes to stay on a day or
two, & bed may he put for hmm in the
Remove dormitory.’”

“Good old Quelchy !" sald Nugent.

“Well, while my rousin's here [ want
to look after him,” said Bunter. “Tt's
% to me, as a rich relation, you know,

ally's done a lot of roughing it, and
I dem’t su he's had anything decent
to eat in Peris=—you know the French
live on skinny kickshaws and don’t kfow

the taste of real grub. First of all T

ad in tha
dare say T

waht to stand
study the day he comes.
could do it on & gquid.”

“Well, vou've got the quid,” said Tob.
“Wally sent you a guid.”

Bunter coughed.

“That's gone,” he said.
really had to sattle my little acequnt with
Mrs. Mimble.”

“You've eetbled an acconni ! ex-
¢latmed Dob Cherey, in astonishment,

“ Certainly,” said Bunter, with di?ﬁty.
g | ﬁ:td_ Mrs. Mimble. the pound. T
handed it over entire.”

t WE!L my hat!

“Oh, really, Cherry ! Now, Wally may
come along any day,” said Buntor. “I
happen to be stony. ¥ dare say the
money will come in before he arrives
I'm cxpnctmlg a postal-order——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Blessed H I see anything to cackle
at!. I'm expecting o postal-order from
one of my titled relations, Buat if it
daoesn’t come I shall be in rather a hole
Wally will expoct a study .tl;m:ad—in fact,
he's bound to expect 15, In the circum-
stapces, I hope I ran rely on my friends
ta sea me through.”

“T hopo s0," agreed Dob Cherry,
“"Hadn't you {FF‘!HE'.I’ go amd see your

him & good s

Wonders will never

friends ahont ¥

"You sen, T

L]

. handed you anather it would o

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Apparently Bunter considered that he
was with hiz friends mow, On that
point thero was g difference of opinion,

“0Oh, don't be a funny ass, vou know,”
urged Bonter. “¥Yon don't want to dig-
appoint old Wally, do you? Now, which

| of you fellows j5 going to lond me a

pound §7°

“The whichfulpess is tereific [

“I'm going to ask you to the spread,
you know. "

“We can ask ourselves if we stand the
spread 1 said Harry Wharton, lavghing,

"M, really, Wharton L.

“ue it out, Bunter ' said the caplain
of the Remove. ™ Wally sent you a guid,
and you've bleed it already. I wao
the same
Wiy, Jub doo’t worry about Wally.,
When he comes this study is going fo
kill tho fatted ecalf for hun.™

“Hear, hegr ™

“That's all very  well,” objected
Bunter, "Bul ['d rather have (he
arFangements i my own bands”

“¥ou can help as much as voua like
with the giddy arvangements, old chap.

HT--I mean, the cash—"

“ The cashfulness s & bhoot an the olher
foot, my esteemed Bunter,” said Hurrens
Jamset Ram Siogh, with 2 2hake of his
dusky head.

H fiil, really, Inky—-—

“My dear man,” said Tob cheerily,
“you can have the cash in vour }mm{ﬁ
if rou liko .8

“Oh, good ™

"Tf you raise it yoursell—"

il Eh ?l:

" Not otherwise,” said Dob.

“RBeast !

The chums of the Bemove chuckled,
dnd Bunter made a fresh inroad on the
cake. He found the Famous Five the
same set of suspicious, distrostiul rotters
that he had always found them—fallowa
who wouldn't trust a chap with money,
But the cake was good.

"Than'i you warey, old fat bean,™ szid
Bob, “We'll stand a feast of the gods
when Wally comes. We'll let yonu come,
too, There! Only, let us know the dale
in advance, so that we can get ready.”

*Wally mayn't come fill next week,”
grumbled Bunter, “I'd rather bave the
quid in hand now.™ P,

"“What's the good of the quid in hand
now, if it's nob to be spent {ill npext
week 1" chuckled Bob.

“]—T——  You—-you sec—-"" stam-
mered Bunter,

“We do—aquite plain.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Dunter grunted.

“T say, have you fellows gob ancther
calke ?" he ashed.

“Na: that's the laf.”

“Measzly aort of tea to ask a fellow to,"
said Dunter, rising from the box. “I'd
have done better to aecept g pressing in-
vitation [ had from Temple of the
Fourth. You ran go and cat coke, ihe
lot of you!™

And having thus gracefully expressed
his thanks, William George Bunter rolled
out of Study No. 1, leaving the Famons
Five prinning.

L]

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunfer has a Brain-Wave !

& E, he, he "
H Thus William George Bunter

suddonly, unexpectadly, in the
Remove Form-room the follow.
ing morning.
The Remove fellows looked ronnd.
Mr. Queleh fairly juraped.
Really, it was a surprising interruplion
to lessons,’ Fellows seldom found any-
thing to chuckle at in lhe Form-rooin
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with Me. Quelch,  Rather they found
aceazion fov serlousness, aml sometimes
for sorvow.  Dut any fellow who found
auvihing to chuckle at i lessons with
Mr., Quelch waz net lkely to veniure to
chuckle, .

Yot Bunter had borsk mia o sieliden
penacinistenl cachinnation that Ea!r]}- coloed
through the FFocme-roon:.

The Removites stared—Mr, Queleh
seemned  potrified],  aftee his  astonisled
Jump,

Bunter's fut face was ireadiated by a
broad g,

Hu:ilul‘hiu;ﬂ; of an -e‘a:{‘!i‘:r-':-h'r‘]:.r haitmorous
nature was ovidently working in the faf
mtellect of the Owl of the Hemove,

It couldn’t have been (he Latin verse
that the Remove were then cngaged mn
ronstruing.  Neobody  had  ever  bren
lknown to find anything amusing in the
“.fli.:n'ﬁ-'i-'; _.lr

As op omatter of faci, DBunter was not
hieeding the lessons; he wea following his
own train of thought, whatever it was.
His far body was in the Remove Form-
rooin, but his fat mind waz frr away,

“Putiter " pasped Mre, Quelch, finding
hiz voice at last,

Tt was Dunier’s turn to jump,

“Oh!l Yes, sir!” he gasped, e re-
neiubered where he was, and gave his
Form masber o <taviled Dlink.

“¥You laughed, Duontec !

“0Oh, nn, sir! Not at all.™”

“"What! I heard youl”

“I-1 mean, pust so. sirl
stammored Bunfer, " That —that's whai
I mioant to sav. ste. Quite =0, sie”

Lxaetly I

P .r jl- . -:.' 5} ¥

' b SN T
sl R £ PRl
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* You find something of a comie nature
in Virgil’'s verse, Dunter?”

“h, vo, sicl™

“Then at what,
lanching ¥

“Mothing, sir 1" gasped Dunter.
I mean, sir, I—I was thinking——

“Lrammon ' omarmnred Skinner, and
there was a subdued chuekle somewhere
in the Farin, It disd away inko frozen
silence under the glare of Mr, Quelch's
ghnlet oye.

"YWon wore H‘.lul{ihg, Bunter

*¥oes, ar

"You wore nob l.hi,:l:!{ing about your
lerzona, I proszame?”

“You sir. (f—nf conrse, I-=-T'm
awfully keen on lessons, sie,™  szaid
Bater, in diamay. T don't think this
Latin verse all silly rot, sir, as most of
the fellows do, I don't really, sir”

" Tless my sonil ! Do Yo consuler the
Form-room, Bunter, a proper place for a
sudden and unseemly explosion of il
birnoel vereimment * '

Dunter, were you

g (2

a1k

Oh oy hat! 1T mean, ges,
sIr——"

“AWhat ¥

“Ihat 15, no, sir,” gasped Dunter,

“Certminly not, sic. I wasu't,”

T loh

YT mean. [ didn’'i—that is to say——
(My, dearl™

Mr. Queleh picked up his cane.

“Thits 12 a serions place, DBunter, and
the work we are engaged upon is serious,
little as ies seriousness seems to appeal fo
vou, It s v duty, DBunter. fo impeess
s seriousness npoi your mind, Hald
out voor hand, Bunter.™

“Oh lor' ™ Nuenter would bave heen
satizfied with n lesz cdobiful Forin master,

“ Icindls do net uiter ridicnlous ejacu-
Intions tn myv presonee, Duenter,™ thun-
dered Mreo Quelebh, Y ITold oul your hard
of oaee”

Bunter's fat hood came relucionily ont.

Bwish !

“ Yurcoonooh !

“{Mrase that absurd

noite at  oaed,
Eunter "

! lll\ﬁ'thl il i

Instead of
“* Yarooooh

was [airly ¢aught bending,
sprawled on it.

]

11 say, you fellows—oh ! ”* ejaculated Bunier, as his cap was suddenly knocked
off. He stooped and elutched it, and as he did so Ponsonby let out a boot. Bunter
icking up his cap he plunged forward and
' he roared.

{See Chapter D)

e

“ And if vou langh again in this Form

room, Bunter, during lessons, I shall
punisht vou moch more severely,”

YOw! Wow i

Bunter did not langh again. lHe was

not fechng inchined to lavgh any more.
He sat at his desk and dismally rubbed
his fat paw. )

The Owl of the Remove remained guite
serions while the morning's  lessous
taated.

But by the time the Remove were (is-
missed, the fat junior had recovered his
spirits, temyporarily damped by Mr
&mlnh, and he was grinoming as he came
out of the Form-rogn.

“What's the giddy joke, old fak man "
asked Peter Todd, clapping him on the
shoulder in the passagoe,

“Hea, he, he! That's telling ™

“Well, T suppase vou can tell me, can't
vou, fathead?” asked Peter, slaring at
him,

“He, he, he !

That cachinnation was Bunter's aonly re-
sponse, amd he rolled awaw, still grin-
ning, evidently hugging to lhimself zome
sereaming joke.  Peter Todd shropged
his shoulderzs,  He was not parbieularly
interested in PBunter's joke, whadever it
WS,

Bunter's face wore a ot smile at
dinner.  After dinner, he rolled out 1nto
the quad after the Famous Five.

It wos Wednesday, and that day was a
half-hiobidar  at Greyfriars.  Iarry
Wharton & Co, werp t-lill'!:.ing of  foot
ball. There was no matel on; the nlea
was & practice oo 1o geb into fonn for
the mulehes Lhat were coming along.
Billy Iiunter joined the choms of the
Temove i the qiad.

"1 say. vou [ellowsem-

*“Yow-pw-ouw

L Coming down to the footer, old top 2"
azked Bob Cherry, with a grin, Iho

vou good, old man—Ubring down vour fat,
vou krow. You'd be all the better for
losing a ton or two.”

“Oh, really, Cherry!
rather a fix,” =said Bunter,
the Famous Five very serionsly,
SEEr

TWea gsee,” grinned Bob, “You're ox-
pecting a postal-order, and your titled
relations have forgotten to play up.
Your unele, the duke, is too busy play-
ing golf, or playing the barrel-organ,
whichaever et 1s 2

“Ha, ha, ha!” A

“And wour cousin. the wmarqus, 13
rather bothered with having the bailiffs
a k]

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“It's really too bad,” said Bob sym-
pathetically. “The nobility really seem
io ba losing their moemories, Danter,
It's really as bad as bhaving no titled
relations afl all.™

“h, don't he an ass, vou know '™ said
Bunter,  “T've gob to get over to
Lantham this afternoon.™

“Well, pet!” suggested Johnny Bull,

“ Angd my cousin Wally iz coming 4

“{lamine thiz affernoon i exclaimed
Wharton, “Cood! I dido’t know you'd
had a letter from him.”

“1e wazn't oexactly g letter,”  said
Buniop {'J,lul![t.hl:a']._'.". b | ITHRY fiave bhad a
teleplione eall. Anylhow. he’z coming—
andd the votten part of it iz, that I =imply
HpAsE o ovoer o Toantham ™

“That's all vight—leave him to us'
aaiel Bl ™ We'll do the honours, Rely
ot ik, ald fat lop™

“Well, that'z all vight, of course,” said
Wharton.,  ""Juf Bunter onght really fo
he here when fvs coltsin eomes. Can't
vou pnt off Loniham taqalay, Banter

I':-Hnt!:‘f .\,‘-Il.ﬁli'lli. !Ii."i' !Ii'lHl-
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“The fact is, I can't,” he said. My
pater expects me at Lantham this after-
noan—it'a an old engagement——"

“Oh, in that case—"

“That's how &t iz, you see. I say,
you fellows, it's rather roiten. Wall
you look after Wally a hit till 1 come
back?” _

“Uortainly,” said the captain of the
Remwove. He was rather surprised by
Bunter's concern for Wally., It would
have heen more like Bunter to march
off to keep his appointment at Lan-
tham, regarvdless of the arvival of his
“poor relation,” .

“You'll stand him a bit of a spread?
asked Bunter auxiously. **He's hound
1o be hungry after his—his journey.”

“Wo'll ook after lim all right”

“He's specially fond of  jam-tarts,”
gaicl Bunter,

“We'tl  lar  in
YWiarton laughing.

“And cream puffe—better have some
eroane  puffs Aml don't forget t]:li;!
dongh-nuis,  D'm fond of dough-nuts.’

“Ih? Von weon't be here, if you're
rainer to Lantham.™
g "]_g—l mein——  stammerad Bunter,

“Well, what do vou mean?”

11 mean, Waily'a fond of dough-
mits, amt I—he--he’il  be hungvy,
cormng all the way from Lantham—-—%

“Ts Wally at T.antham now, then?”

v 1 mean London. He's coming
from London, of course. I womder
what made me say Laotham! I—I
say, [ ean irust you fellows io look
after him all right—ocspecially about the
crb ¥ asked Bunter anxiously,

“rPhat’s all vight!  Wally iz as fat
as vou are, hut he's not such a ghatton,”
saitd Bob. * No need to sack the tuck-
snop to fead Wally.™ . .

“Oh, really, Cherry, if you're rmf’
going to stand him a decent spread?
exclaimed Bunier.

“Phat's all right, fatty, there shall
ba jam-tarts, and eream  pufls, and
dongh-nuls ralore.  Blessed if 1 know
why you're so particular about Wally's
tea—especially a3 you're not taking the
tronble to stav in and sec him”

“¥ T would, wou know, only my
mafter expects e at Tantham——""

“Your mater?”

“Yez. and 1
hor—"

“Didn't yon say vour pater?”

“Rigd 17 1—I mean——" Dunter
stommoerad. “1=J meanter say, my
maler and my pater, vou know—both of
o

Bab Chevry
sy, )

“Look heve, Bunter, if you haven't
really pot anv appointment with your
people at Lantham. it's rvather rotten
ta clear off when vour cousin's coming,”
ha excluimed. :

“But I have, you know—I simply
eouldn’t disappoint my anele——"

“Your uncle? yelled. Bob.

“1 mean my pater-—that 1, my
nnter, In fact, all of them,” saul
Bunter hastily, “They'll all be there--
rort of family gathering, you know.”

“0h, my hat'™

Harry Wharten & Co. eved Bunier
curiously. Fibbing rame very easy to
the Owl of ithe Remove; indead, he
lived and moved and had s fat being
in an aimosphere of bz,  But there
was one weakness in Dunter's systom:

mnclaves,™  sand

conldn’t  disappoint

lonkaed at him  suspici-

generally his  [ibs  were  vather too
palpable.  He ofien forgot that a
certain  olass of persons should have
gooil memaries. .
“"You—you see how b 15" stam-
meored Bunter,

“I aeo,” sald Bob  Cherry grufly.
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“You don't eare to mect old Wally,
and vou're gomng out. Well, I dare
say he won’t mizs you—anyhow he's
got plenty of friends here. Go out if
vou want fo, and be blowed.™

“Oh, really, Cherry——""

“Dash b all, unter,  whatever
you're going to Lantham for, you
might put 1t off when your cousin’s
coming, after a jolly long ahsence,”
exclaimed Nugent. .

“I ean’'t very well disappoint
aunt—"

“Your whal?”

“1 mean my uncle—" .

“(Oh, cheese it,” said Bob  Cherry,
“Get off 1o Lantham as soon as you
like—in fact, the sooner ihe quicker,
We'll look after Wally—when will e
be here

“ About three” 7 i

* We'll meet him at the station™ =aud
Harry. “Is he coming to Courtlichl
or Eriavdale?”

“T—1 couldn’t say. T faney he'll
just walk m © said Bunfer. " About
thrae o’clock, you know. I—I say, you
fellows, could you lend me my fare to
Lantham, till = till my postal order
comes. ™

“Diear man, 1'd be glad o lend you
vour fare to Timbuctoo, or Tievra del
Fuego,” =aid Bob Cherry, = Ansthing
so long as you didn't tuke a reinen
ticket.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Eighteenpence was sorted ool by the
Famons Five. Iilly Bunter fook 1t an
hiz fat palm, aud blinked at ir. Az a
matter of fact, Harey Whares & o,
were by no means displeased, person-
ally, that Dunter was to be oot of
gates  during  Wally's  visie, They
wanted to see Wally: but undoobied]y
they didn’t want fo see Billy,

"1 say, wyou fellows, what's
asked DBunter,

“The fare to Lantham, fatiy.”

“1 alwavs fravel first elass.” said
Bunter, with dignity. “1f vou fellows
think I'm going to travel tlird, you've
jolly well making a miztake. All very
well for vou chaps, of course——"

“Good-hye, Bunier!”

my

thi=®"

“1 say, vou fellows—-"
But the fellows were fed up. They
walked away, oand Bunter was left

blinking after them, and blinking at the
eighteenpence, e frowned; huat his
frown relaxed into a goin,

“ After all, onc and six iz ene and
six 1 marmared Dunter. “Amd any-
how TI'm jolly well not going toa Tan-
tham. He, he, he!”

DBunter rolled away pgrinning, e
was still in possession of hiz greai joke
—the great joke whiclh had ecaused him
to burst into that sudden and surprising
cachinnation in the TForm-room that
morning. It was in the Forme-room that

the idea had flashed into Bunter's fat
brain—a real brain-wave -z _'-'f.'he:'mr:
that was, in DBunter’s estimation  at

least, o real “feorker.”

A little later, William George Dunter
rolled out of rates with a bag in his
hane, and a fat grin on iz face. Iz
wonderful  scheme, whalever it was,
was in process of exeention—and it was
a schome that wonld have made Harry
Wharton & Co. jump, had they guessed
ik, But they didn't!?

THE FIFTil CHAPTER.
Painful for Ponsonhy !

OTL PONSONDBY, of the Fourth
‘ Form at Ilighchile, smiled,
It was not a pleasant smile,
That smile was called to the
face of Cecil Ponsonby hy the zight

of a fat figure plodding atong Frardale
) bag.

“Dear old Bunter!” remarked Pon-
sonby, to his companions—QGadshy and
Monsen of the Higheliffe Fourth,

Gadsby and Monson grinned.

The three slackers of Hligheliffe wera
loaling about the lapes that hall-
holiday, with nothing special to do.
Football did not attract them: oveling
seemald too much like work: and a
dearth of cash barred them off from somie
of the shady occupations thex often foriml
an a half-haliday,

They were killing fime, v waye that
were their own.  They had pelted Mr,
(Eiles” chickens fromy a =afe  distanee;
they had stuffed a village boy's ecap
down his back and seni hin werping
away; they had opencd two ar thres
ficld-pates to allow the eattle 10 wander,
Hﬁ\"r' 1’]1";'!-' W II:_'I{J]":;H_I"" i'fﬂll'l.':l ;r-nr‘ ={MEIN
other amiable form of amusement, and
they sighted Bunter. At such 2 1ime
the sight of Buniler was quite a wind-
faull to the thren voung rascals,

“Ureviviers ead ™ sad Monson., svin-
ning. This s whore we come i’

“What-ho!™ grinncd Gadshy.

“The blind owl basn't seen us verl™
smitled PPonsonby.  “tlame on! (e
a pleasare o meet Dunter.”

“}Ia, ha, ha!™
It was  undoubtedly o pleastre
meet Bupter

iy
Bunter was nrn*.'.-f-!,u.’:-gfy 1

rag, without any fear of reraliation.
That exactly suited Ponzonby & Co—
they were leoking for a vidhim, e

for a scrap.

They bore down on Willizin George
Bunter They were ouite cloae it
hand by the time Williain Geovee roeng-
niztl them,

Runier halied in di=amay.

He planced to right awd lefr, Lo
there was no escape for the Owl of the
Remaove, Pomsonby & Co, closed onoon
him with grinning faces, )

“TFaney mecting you, old fopl™ sail
Ponsonby agrecably.

= Huch a pleazure ! sand Gadsbe,

“ Ell;i::ll ik I'I'jlf!,‘x: T;I]:If!‘ :‘-ji-'l!]l;_‘[_’ "L".'r"'l'l‘ sl
you, old scont.” said Monson. " Whar
sort of hols did von have®”

HT—I zav, vou fellows—"" stamueiml
Bunter,

“Did you like 1t at Southesd in ihe
vacation? asked Ponsonby,

Dunter blinked at him.

“T went abroad for
answered with dignity.

“Trear me! Are they =0l romuon’
those half-guinea trips to Bovnlognel”
asked Ponsonby.

“Ha, ha, ha™

“I—I sav, I'mt in eather a hiovs- -

“That's ton had,” szaid Ponsonby re-
greifully, “We're nof in & hwery at all
Tunter, and we were guiie lookin® for.
ward to a little chak with vou. S
long since we've secn You. vou ki
ancl vou're so niee. Clan’t vou apare ns
a Fow minytes?™"

“Tl=Im afraid T ecan't,” stammered
Bunter uneasily., " You—von oo, [—-T'm
rather pressed for thme,  Anorher day.
old chap.”

“ Another day won't do.” canl Pen
gonby gravely., " Now we've gob vou,
old bird, we're nor partin® with yon,
You're so fascmatin’, you koow,”™

Bunter blinked from one grmmng
face 1o ancther. He knew that e was
“or at,” wmow that he had falien m
with these three rascals, with no help a:
hand.

“I—I zay, you fellows Oh
ejaculated Bunter, as his cap was sud-
denly knecked off. .

He stooped and clutche:d up his cap,
Az he did so Poansoenby lei ont a banot,
and Bunter was fairly ecavght bendine.
Tnstead of picking up the cap, he
mhunged forward and sprawled on it

"furmnhi“

thoe  vac' hio
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“Aan down ! prinned Monson.

“Hao, ha, ha!”

Bunter sat up in the dost and roared.

" Beasky ! Lemme alone! You
wouldn't be so cheeky if Bob Cherry
vame nlong ! Deasts 1

“Roll hin over,” grinned Ponsonby.

“Yargoh! Legpo!  Oh, my  hat!
Whooooooop ™

The hapless Bunter was fairly in the
]I“TI[':‘E I:.!]r 'illl' _""LrJ]iL'l':"!-ijii'.‘i. I{" wWas
rolled over 1o the dust 4l he Was
breathless and dazed. Then the High-
cliffe trio lefc him gasping in the grasa
Ly the rozdside, while they pave their
attenion to lus Img-

Ponsonby  jerked tlie bag open, and
poured our the content= on the grass,
Thase cantents rather mnade the High-
cliffians - stave, There was a  loange
siap nf ey, anid w1 saft hat of the samo
colour, and several other articles of
attive,  FPor what reasen Bunter could
be carrvinge about a swtt of clothes 1n
a bag. on o half-holiday, was 2 mrstery
to Ponsondine & (e,

"By opad! What o find ! said Pon-
saniy, “What ave vou rakin® those
clobber about for. Dunkber ¥

i N TVO Wown 1™

“Groin® fo pawn them, pechaps,” sug-
gijwtv{] AMonson,

“*Ha. ha, hal”

“You let my things alone,” roared
Bunter, " Yo cheeky roifters, let v
clobhoer alone !

“ear man!” saul Popsanby, with a
chuckle,  “We'll strimg "em vp on o
tree, and von can climb abler thoem—
the exercise will do vou good. Chuck
them up, you chaps™

FPonsonbv iook the grov irousers, and
swung them o his hand, ie tos: them
up te a high branch. Aloasen grabbed
the waistcoat, and (radaby the jacker.

Bunter jumped to his feet.

Once the elothe: were perched on the
hielt branehes: they would have been gt
ol Bunter's reach for over He was
not great at chimbing: he had too much
weight to carry.

“imme my clobber " he velled.

“Ha. ha, ha!"

Bunter made a desperale vush,  He
clutelied upe the emphy ],::LE;J it |,15:i|';g

it as a weapoh, he smote desperately at
Ponsonby.

That atteck was quite unexpeeled.
The Lag erashed on Pénsonby's elepant
and well.fitting waistcoat, and the dandy
of Higheliffe sprawlied in the road, with
a roar,

“Oh, wad )" ejaculeted 2lonseon,

Dvopmng  the waisteoat and  jacket,
Cradsby and Monson jumped at Bunter,
In a sceond he was down on lus back,
velling with apprehension.

P‘I_JII.‘_-EHI]I‘}' ECTIHHI:I]IL'!I'] "p? {.‘]'[i'l'l.EﬂI‘l 1|-1l'jth

rige.
“ My hat!  T—T=T'll burst him for
that '’ The gasped.  “Juzt let me pet

at the far cad.”

“Yaroolh!  Help:”

It was forbarale for Bonler that help
eatne,  Certainly he would have [ared
very Dbadiy at the hands of the enraged
I'onsonby, otherwise. But just then
there was a whir of bicycles on the
road, and two eoyclisis came in sight
from the direction of Grevirviars. They
wore Herlert Vernon-S2mith, and Tom
Bedwing, of the Remove.

Bunter's wild roar caught their ears
ai a distance. Vernon-Smith grinned as
he saw the fab junior strugeling in the
Erasp af the Highc]gl:ﬁaﬂa_

“ Fatty's found trouble ! he remarked,

“YWe're going to chip in,” said Red-
wing,

”f‘»:i_aht-]m—if vou like.™

The oveles rushed on, and in a fow
seconds the fwo Removites were on the
spot, They jumped down,

“Look out!” shouted Gadsby, “Groey-
friars cads!”

“Yarech! Help! Rescuel!” roared
Bunter., squirening [rantically under a
series of furious punches from
sonby.

“Look cul, Pon——

“Back up!" gasped Monson.

Gad:shy and 'gl-nnsnn faced the new.
comers; Ponsonby was too enraged to
jcgve DBonter for the moment. He
punched and punched, as if he mistook
the Owl of the Remove for a very fat
punchball,

YVernon-Bmith and Redwing did not
waste time in words. They came on with
iheir hands up.

ks e,

FPon- 1

TR L #

In about three seconds, Gadsby and
Monson were strewn in the grass, and
they - remained - there, gasping. Tiwey
did not want any prere. Ragzing Bunter
was all very well; facing the jron fists of
the Bounder of Greyliriars was quile
a different proposition.

Ponsonby leaped vp from Bunler, to
find his two comrades sprawling, and
Vernon-Smith coming at him.

“Here, hands off, Smithy " exclaimed
Ponzonby, jumping hack. “1 don't
want & row with you”

“Yarooh! Punch himy, Smiihy !
roaved Bunter, “Stand by a Greyfriara
chap, old fellow ! Mop himm up, Smithy !

"]Surr_v, Pon, okl mag—=bat vou're for
it ! said Smithy politely.

“ Look. hove (b, gad! Ow!™

The DBounder's elenched fist  jarred
on FPonsonby’s nese, and the dandy of
Highcoliffe went spinning.

He erashed inta the 1ﬁi:*dgl:'. yelling.

Vernon-Smith leoked round with a
ferin, .

“1 say, this scrap isn't over, 15 it
he asked. " You Highclifie chaps can't
Le finished yet®"

Redwing  grinned, The =crap was
aver, s0 far as Ponsonby & Co.. were

concerned, ‘They were soon satisfed.
“Ob, go away, vou ruffans!l”

groaned Gadshy.

“Bure you've had cnough?i”

“Ow! et out!™

“1 say, vou fellows, don't leave them
here with me,” howled Bunter, scrame-
hli“ﬁ.l up. “Clear them off.” 1

“ Right-ho ! assented Redwing.

et a move on,"

“Mow, vou throe,
ere,” hooted Mon-

“We're stayin’
SOM.

Vernon-8mith shook his head.

“¥Your mistake—you're not,” he said,
“Youre goin' on. We'll sec you as far
as Iriprdale—we're going that way, Hop
it

“Sha'n't!"”

The Bounder laughed.

“I give you one minute to start,” he
said. “Then I'm goin’ to begin with
my boot,”

“You—you rotter—-'

“Time's goin'!™ prinned the Boun-
dar.

1

* Gimme my clobber ! " yelled Bunter desperaiely.

*‘ Ha, ha, ha ! *" roared the Highelifle nuts. Bunfer made a savage

rush. He clutched up the empty bag and, using it as a weapon, he smote desperately at Ponsonby. The hag crashed on

Pon's elegant and well-fitting waisteoat, and the dandy of Higheliffe sprawled in the road, with a roar.

{See Chapler 5.)
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The three Higholiffians picked them-
selves up.  They exchanged infuriated
looks, but they did not want any more
serapping,  "The Boonnder of Greyiriams
was lar too tough o customer for them,
and Tom Redwing was a good fighting-
muen, Ponsonby held his handkerchief
to lis nose, and scowlod over it fero-
ciously. The Dounder waa a hard hitter,
and Ponsonby's handsome nose haa suf-
fered—and it did not look so handsome
now,

Bunter was clatching up his property,
and repacking it in the bag.  Vervon
S8mith glanced at ihe clothes cariously.

“What on earth ave you carrying
clothes about for, Dunter?!” he asked.
“Looking for an old.clothes merchant 7

|

“Ehy Oh, ye:!" stommered Dunter.
“You fat ass!” zaid  ihe Doander.
“Look here, Bunter, if you're up to

some silly game, toke my tip, and chuck
it. If wou've thinkm' of gom’ o
Lanthum Races, you can change your
glothe:, von ass, but you can’t change
vour fat chivvy or your blinkers. Cut
it out '

U le—I—1t izn't thaf!™ gasped DBonter,
" Maothing of the kind, you know !”

“Then whet's your silly game ¥

“{h, nothing I

The Bounder shrupged hiz shoulders:

Y Well, it's your own funeral,” he sand,
“Now then, you Iighelific cads, got
gom’. Time's up.”

With furieus faces, Ponsonby & Co.
stamped out into  the rosd, It was
doepiv humilintimg for the nuts of FHigh-
cliffe—it was a Lleretfie fall for their lofiy
pride.  Unfortenately, there was no heip
for it.  The Bowvoder of Greyviriars meant
business, and they bhad had encugh of
the Beunder's hard hitting.

“Trot 1" said Vernon-Smith choeriby.
“TIF wo overtake you, we shall 1un vou
down! Trot’s the word.”

With decp rage, DPonsonby & Co,
trotted.  Vervon-Smith and Redwing
remrounted their bicyeles, and rode after
them at a leisurely pace. Just ahead of
the bikes the three Higheliffians trotted
on, rod with rage, panting for breath.
Buat there was no help for them—unless
they facod vound on the enemy and
askod for another serap,  And they. pre-
ferped trotiing to scrapping.

Right down the lane they went, in o
state of simmering fury, llh the village
of Friardale came in sight.

“NWow von ean elear ! called out the
Bouvder. “Ta-ta!™

And Ponsonby & Co. were allowed io
glink to the roadzide and halt, while
Vernon-3mithh and Redwing rode on,
laughing, inio the village.

—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Change of Identity !

A ILLY BUNTER blinked after ihe
B refreating  figwves,  while  he
gasped for breatlh.
But he did not waste time,

The Dounder waz secing the Iigh-
elifians zafe off the scene. But Bunter
was well aware of what Ponsonby waould
feel like when the Bounder had done
with him. "1t was not safe for the Owl
of the Remove to linger. iz life would
searcely have been safe had Ponsonby
found him alone again, alter ecszeaping
from Bmithy, :

Bunter hurriedly vepacked ks bag,
agnd, leaving the lane, plunged through
the hedge, and took a feld-path across
the mecadows. )

He plodded and panled on at a good
5pea-:’t, and in a fow minutes was out of
«ight of the spot where he had so unfor-
tunately encountered the IHigheliffa trio.
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e came to-a halt under the trees ina
paich of woodiand, and for some time he
st on o projecting root, and gasped and
gasped, till he had reeovered his breath,

When be roze at last the fat grin hod
returned to his face.
him, and picked up lius bay again, and
woent foarther into the wood.

It was o ¢quiet and solitary spot, pnd
the Owl of ihe Homove was in no dangor
of ohzervation there. IHe set down the
b at last, and opencd ity and soried out
the grey lounge sue that hod had so
TERT ROV fL1 Cotaphe.

Both Yonzonby and Vernon-2mith had
heen puzzied by ihe sight of the clothes
in Bunter’s bag.  Weally, 0 was very
unu=ual for a fcllow to walk out on
]1.;l|f-ir-:}ii1;]a}', -:'.:u't':,.'fl'rg a ];:;'u_.{ stapffoed wwithi
elothes, Swithy  had  suspocted an -
tended visit teo the races.  In his own
wild davs Smnithy bad more than once
performed such exploits, changing his
clothes ont of gates, and making himseli
look as litvle hke o Greylviars Lellow as
i:lﬁ.ﬂa:'lll[u. Boat Wit {;m'ﬂ'gu‘: Bunter
wis Tl HEiII!Eil"IE’ |li‘ Hi!:"' :‘-_i-l.i{'lll I.".i'il:ll.l:l“,

After g eautious blimmk round !zi::\} the
Owl of the Remove stripped off his Etons
and dressed hitosell o the grey lounge
st amd the zoft hat.

The change of clothes made a very
great dhftervence i his appearance, lle
I!hﬂ r!gﬂll Evarel Lod |]Il,'_!' ‘.-_T['].I!I.-:'S ll.!'.l,! .":\-I‘H'?E"S ﬂ“d
neckiie,

The disearded ganmeniz he poacked
carefully m 1he bag, and the bag he con-
cealed under o lwean of bracken.

Then he porelusd a pocker-nureor on a
treo-drunk, aind blinked at his rvefleelion
in it.

He grinned with satislaction.

“Popping 1" he murmured,

lIe iocok off luz glazzes and blinked
again.

Withaout his glasses the rveflected {nee
was almost exaetly {hat of Wally Dunter,
his cousin,  Buuler konew that it wos so;
but without the aszsistance of his spee-
tacles the reflection in the wirvor was
little more than a blur to him.

Bt bee wodded with satisfaction,

“It's all right ! e murmured, 1
shall have to mavage without glasses
sunehow, That’s the only  difhiculty,
I'll keep em en till I get near the school,
anyhow.”

e lookod at his watel,

It was turned three o'elock. By that
tnne Huavey Wharton & Co, would be ex-
pecting Wally at Greyfriars. Probably
by that time the Faomous Five wore
hanging about the gote:, wmting for
their old pal o arrivo.

Bunter chuekled at the thonght,

e left the eopse, and walked across
the felds towards the school, taking care

to aveid the lanes, lest Ponzonby & Co. |

should still be in the neighbourhood,

He came oui into the road again only
a bhuncdrved vards or 20 from the school
gaies. Thore he removid his pglasses,
and shpped them inte the easze in his
pechket,

Then he marched on towawls Grey-
frinrs.

That was Bunter's wonderful seheme!
Harry Wharten & Co. were expecting
Wally Bunter--and they fully believed
that Billy DBunter was m the tram for
Lantham. The two Buanler cousins weree
z0 exactly alike that the deception was
easy enough. When they s-tn-ms together
liskle cdiffercnecs eould be nofed; but
seen apart, there was Jittle danger ot
cletection,

The chums of the Remove were wait-
ing to weleome Wally, They were going
to kill the fatied calf for lum. All the
kind attentions that Bunter felt to he his
due, but whieh he noever received, were
going to bestowed on Wally—and chief

IIe blinked round
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among them, in Bunter': estimation, was
a sprewd  in the study. Awidl Billy
Bunter, by torning uwp at Greyirviars as
his own cousin, was going (o bag the
hospitable welcome intended for Wally
Bunter ! It really wuz a bram-wave!

Bunter rolled on contentedly towards
ihe school,

Five follows were Jounging about the
old gateway, and as the fat Bgure camno
- sight there was a =hout,

“Hallo, hallo, halio 1"

“Wally, old man !

Bunter gritine],

The Famous Five came out cheerily to
mect him, Not for an instant did they
suspect that 1t waz:  William George.
Wilham George hal walked away in
Etons nue a Greyfriars cap, und was sup-
wied to be in the train {or Lantham.

hiz Bunter came along in o groy leunge
suit and & soft hat, and without glasses.
[Lis eloze yesemblanee to Billy DBuonter,
i form amd festures, was, of course,
expectd.

“llere  we are again!™  exclaimed
Johnny DBall, “Jobly glad te see von,
Wally, old man ™

e gladfulness is terrifie !

Bunter grinned amicably, and shook
bands all round with the Famons Five,

Mo oend of o pleasure to see you
[ellows, after—after heing  abroad s
long 1" e exclabmed.  * Is Billy ahout ¥

“He's out of gates this alierncon,”
sad Harry Wharton, *1le told e that
some of his peaple are at Lantham to-
duy, and he bad to go over and sce
thean, ™

“Oh, that's too bad ! =zaid Bunier.
= 5till, 1 really came to sec you chaps
s much as Billv

“llear, hear! We're jolly pglad to
see you,” zaid Dol Chorry, " ITow have

you Leen petfing  on among  the
Frogeies ¥
“Frest-rate,” sald Donder calmly, =1

say, I'm rather hongry afier my jour-
ney, if you don’t mand my mentioning
iy 2t

_‘_Thl.'!'l't‘: was a grin znong the Famous
Five., In appetite, as well as in looks,
they romombered thai Wally Bunter
resembled his cousin Tilly,

“Trot in,” said Wharton, “It's rather
early for tea; but the tuckshop's open.
This war. old fellow.™

“What-ho 1™

Bunter rolled in at the gaies with the
chums of the Remove. DBolsover major
was strolling in the guad with Skinner,
and he stared across at Bunter.

“IMallo!  What's this game I ealled
ouk Belsover.  ""What are vou gol up
like that for, Dunter?”

IMavry Wharien laughed.

“Ite Wally Bunter,” he smd.

“0Oh, my hat!” Heolsover came over
to the new areival and held out a large
hand. " Glid to see wou! Ilessed it
T didn't take youlr for liﬂ]}’--}'uu're AL
like az two peas.”

Bunter grinned and shook hands with
Bolsover.

His little scheme was working admir-
ably.  Ile had expected it to be a
suceess; 1t was not the first time he had
played such a trick. Dot really he had
hardly expecied it to be eo casy as this.
Fven - Bkiuner, the sharpest and most
suspicions fellow in the Remove, glanced
at him without suspecting the deception.

“'This way, Bunter,” said Bob Cherry
cheerily,

The fat junior was led into the tuck-
shop. Mrs, Mimble stared at him.

“Why, Master Dunter——" she
elaimed.

“It's Bunter's consin, Mrsa. Mimble,”
explained Bob Cherry. “You remem-
her Wally Bunter, who stayed here
ouce.”

t'l'x -
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BANG IN THE NET!

“Oh, yes, T rvemember,” said Mus
Mimble. “How do you do, Master
Wally ¥ Dear me, youw're wounderfully

like your cousin.”

“1 say, you fellows ——"

“ Yoe, old chap?”

“I'in rather hungry.” )

“FPilg in, old man. Any old ihg you
like,” chuckled Dol Cherry,

“Good [

Billy Bunter drew a deep, deep breath,

He was prompt to accept the invita-
tion. Harry Wharton & Co. slood round
with amiling faves, They kunew ihat
Wally Dunter was a powerful trencher-
man. and they welre more than wil!inf
to foot the Wil for a handsown apread.
They expected Wally  to dispose of
cuough tuck for two or three Fellows,
DBut nndoubeedly they were not prepared
for what Billy Bunter couli do in that
line. There was a surprise coming for
the Forous Five,

J —

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Something Like !

(Y LI} YWally1®
“Good man!
yau here "

“THlaw do you do. old chap ¥

Follows strolled into the tockshap when
they heard that Walter Gilbert JSunter
was there, and greeted hino cheerly.
That iz, thev sopposed that they were
greeting Walier {filberl Bupter, Cer
tuinly they would not bhave wasied
choery greetings on Willimn George of
that ilk, .

Bunter grinned and nodded, what time
hits plump jaws kept busily at work., At
the same titne e was [echng more and
more annoved sceretly.  All this glad-
nes: Lo see Wally Bunter steuck him as
simeply ridiculonz. What the thumgp was
there in his poor relation (o make the
fellows all so glad to sce hitn—as they
supposed !

%?c?ﬁjuu' was DBunter very pleased by
this teztimony to the exact likopess be-
tween  himself and iz cousin.  He
always adwitied the rescmblance, but he
always alsn perenmded himself that he
was considerably the beller-looking of
the two. It zuited him adinirably, on
the present oveasion, to o mistalen for
Wallv. But he did not fecl fattered
thareby,

But he cencealed his annoyance, and
geinned and nodded @ affably as he
could.  Meanwhile, there was the feed to
solace hin.

The hospitable chuwins of the Remove
had, naturally, given him carte blanche.
They were only too pleased to zee “old
Wally * seated on the high stool at Mus,
Mimble's counter. and enjoying lnroself
with the pood things provided by that
good dame, .

Mevertheless, they Legan to fecl a litile
sorions  a: Bunter proveeded. Their
hospitality  was  upbounded;  but—ns
wenal with fellows in the Lower Fourth
—iheir financial resources were limited.

It was ecasy enouzh to raise a “quid
amongs the Iive, and uobody would have
supposed that auy fellow could consume
more than a pound’'s worth of tuck at
a single sitting.  Clertainly Walter Gil-
bert DBuuier, pood trencherman as he
was, had pover been konown to consime
a0 much.

Bl tE:ieiJ as Hurree Smngh would have
satel 3f ke Lad known tlee Taciz, was o
boob on the other bep ! Biily Bunter was
able te perlonn gasirononiac  feats of
which Ins cousin would neved  have
drearned,

Fellows came ia afl grecied ham and
strolied sway; 1b was gante a recephbion.
And all the tiee Duntec's jaws scavecly
rested for o ronend,

Glad fo zee

(
4
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He grinned with salisfaction.
glasses and blinked again.
that of Whally Bunter, his eousin.

Billy Bunier perched a mirror -;mﬁr tree-trunk and blinked at his reflection in it,
** Topping
Without them the reflected face was almost exactly
“ It’s all right,”" he muttered.
have to manage without these blessed glasses 1 **

1" he murmured, He took off his

* But I shall
(See Chapter 6.)

e had had a very light dinmer—Mr,
Qualeh had stopped  him at the third
helping.,  Inideed, at dinner Bunter had
caten seareely twice ag much as any
aother fellow in the Remove., Ho he was
i tritn fo  distingnizh bimsclf i the
tuckshop.

And he did!

Mrs. Mimble was kept nuite hl:l;}'
supplying hing She kept & runming
govount of the itemms with & stump of

pencil ona sleet of weapping-paper. Once

-or twice she looked up at Harry Whar-

ton, and each time the captain of the
Bemove nodded eweouragement, imply-
iy thereby that he was responszible for
the bill, and thoat the good darme neatd
have no doubts.

But at last Mz, Mimble thought it
beitier to I'll,]h]l the sheel of papor across
the counter, to acquaint the captain of
1The Wemove with {he extensive habalities
he was incurring.

Wharton started a little as he noted
that the tolal was already twentyv-soven
shillings and =xpence,

But  hospitality was  Lospitalitr,
Bunter evidently was hungey after his
journey, amd it war nol Gresfviars' style
to pgradgc o guest.

Wharton nodded acuin, with a cheery
stoile {o Mrs, Muoable, That good dane
wis =atlslicd ; Wharlow's credic was good
at 1he school shep.

But Harry began to be a Little thought-
ful. Ile had ten shillings in his pockets,

aned hiz comrades were more or jess well-
provided. Ddat if began to look as if all
their resonresa would be called upon,

Ther were delermined not to findd any
fault with Woally, their old friend whom
they had not seen for zo long & time.
But for that delermination they might
have felt that he was aching rather
thouplitlessly, to say the feast. IFor he
coeradd not fail to know that porket-money
was a limited quantity among Lower
School fellows—they were not milhion.
atres,  Aud Buder was choosing the
most expensive things mn the most reck-
lesz wav., In spite of thenselves, the
Famous Five folt a little less glad that
Wally had come. when they noted that
Mrz. Mimble's bill amounted to fwo
pounds.  This was rather a colsiderabie
sum in rhe Lower Fourth Worm at Grey-
friars,

But they siood the test manfully,

Dunter blinked round at them, and
zaw no sign of “weakeming ™ 1 any of
the guinterte of smiling facez. Dut they
wore beginning to wolkder when he would
have done. They had hoped to show lvim
round Greyfoars, fo bave some pleasant
vhat, and to get up some pick-up match
at footbabl to entertain him.  Dunter,
apparcntiy, was content fo pass most of
the sunny aflternoon in the tuckshop. It
really was not like Wally. though it was
marvelionsly  hike  Dilly ! But  the
Famous Five showed real “grit "—they
prinned and bore it, and they still hore

Tie Macxer Lisrany,—No, 374



12

DON'T MISS NEXT WEEK'S GORGEOUS FREE PLATE, GHUMS!

ip when theiv
and mechanica

And Bunter was still going strong.

Wheve he was putting 1t all was a
mystory to the fellows whe saw  him
doing it. Iz stowago capacity seented
uplimited. Already snyoene would have
said that he waz loaded for beyond the
Plimiscll line. Still, he showed no sign
of exhauvetion.

The Owl of the Remove had never
enjoyed himself =0 much.

r?t wos the [eed of the term; it was a
feast of the gods, such as seldom came
his way. It was such a feed as he often
dreamed about, when he had  happy
dreams. And added to that was the
satisfaction of “doing down ™ {he
Fameous Five. They were glad to see
“old Wally,” and they were never glad
to sce Lilly. DBunter was resolved that
they ﬁhc}u]{f be less glad by the time he
had done with themn,

Even Dunter’s appetite was cloying at
last. He began to toy with his pro-
vender., Really, 2 suspicious
might have suspected, even, that he was
mtentionally ronoing up a bill for his
kind entertainers to pay. That thought,
af cowrse, did not eccur to Harry Whar-
ton & Co,

Bunter would bepin on a cake, or &
pastvy, and leave it after 2 bite or so.
He would have a bottle of linejuice
gpened, and then a bottle of currant
wine, and then change his mind and
take lemion squash instead. And all the
things he starled on and left untouched,
Eﬁlnlmﬂﬂ witouched, had Lo go on ihe

ill.

Bo it .was not surpricing  that  the
gecount went up by leaps and bounds.

It was rather difficult for Wharton fo
keen the hospitable grin on his face when
ke noted that Mrs. Mimble's bill reached
the formidable total of three pounds
ten shillings.

That meant the total expenditure of
all the cash possessed by the Famous
Iive, and a debt to hang over their
heads the following weel,

Really, if it was a pleasure fo zoe
Banter, it was rather an expensive plea-
sure.  Indead, it might be classed as a
luxuvy.

Aml still Buonter was going on.

He bhad eniered the tuckshop about
half-past three. It was now nearly half-
past four, and he was vot Gmished.

Harry Wharton & Co. had not had
the remotest intention of zpending a
half-holiday ‘in o stuffy little shon watch-
Ing §. groedy  fellow  fecd and  grow
shintér and preasicr and stickior

In =pite of their delerminntion to be
kind and hospitable, they counld not help
feeling that they hacd heen a little mis-
taken in Wally, or else that he had
changed considerable since they had last
seen hio.

Reallyv, it was growing alarming.

Bunter blinked round at them as he
toved with his tueck, and grinned as he
noted bow mechanical their smiles were
bocomimg.

Frina grew a little [orced

"1 zaw, vou fellows, it's jolly decent.

of you to stand nmwe a apread [he this,”
he remarked,
Go o ahead,  old

Nugent,

“fThankz, T will! Of course, I don't
want to aoverdo i, though. I don't want
o spoil my appetile for tea™

* For=-for what ¥

"""FE:].,"

“ih

How a fellow could pesaibly think of
tea to follow a feed like that was a
mnyeiery to the Famous Five. It was
also rather a mystery where the tea was
to come [ram, unless they went up and
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chan " gasped

follow,

down the Remove borvowing money to
fecd their guesk.

“Hallo, I hear that Wally Bunter's
here ! ernon-Smith came o the
tuckshop with Tom: Redwing, both of
them: cheery and ruddy after their cyele
spin.

“Here he Is, Smithy ! answered Bob
Cherry.

The Bounder glanced at the fat junior
perched on the high stool. He gave a
violent start.

Y Js—is—is that Wally Bunier ™

“Yes," said Harry.

“0Oh my hat! Ha, ha, ha!”

The Bounder roarcd, Tom Redwing
grinned. Both of them recognised the
grey loungo suik, and the soft hat, which
FPonsonby had turned out of Billy Bup-
ter’s bag in Friardale Lane. "They knew
now why the Owl of the Remove had
gone out with a bag containing s suit
of clothes. ;

“Ha, ha, ha ! roarved the Beundoer,

Harry Wharton & Co. stared at him,
puzzled by his outburst of merriment.

“What's the joke " asked Bol.

“"Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked Vernon-
Smith.

“Look hore, vou ass!?

" What's the joke, you duffer "

But the Bounder simoply couldn™
answer—he only yelled, while Harry
Wharton & Co. regarded him with
pllza!prl amazcinent, and Bunter Llinked
at hun in alarm from the top of the
hign sical.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Litile Mistake !

ALTER GILBERT RUXNTER
stepped oun of the  train at
Friardale Station, and glaneed
about him with a cheery simile.

But for his clothes, any Greyfriars
fellow who had happened to be at the
gtation would bave supposed that he waos
Billy Bunter of the Remova, at the first
glance, at least.

But he was dressed in o dark lennge
suit, and Billy Bunter, of course, weould
have heen in Etons. And at a eloser in-
snection, too, one might have noted
that Wally's face, though equally faf,
was o good deal heglthier in complexion
than 1illy's, ancd that his oves wore
clear amd steady.,  His movements, too,
woere active amd brisk, and he were no
glazsea.

Quite oblivious of the trick LBiliv
Bunter was playing that afternoon,
Wally was arriving an his visit to Grey-
friars, He would have been consider-
ably astenished had he known {hat a
fellow supposed to be Wally Bunler was
In those very moments, secated in Mres
Mimble's tuckshop at Grexirviars per-
foviming amaang gaslronomwic feats in
Wiz name,

Walter Gilbert Dunter strolled out of
the station and came cheerily ouk into
the Hirh Streec of Friardale.

iz fal face was bright and happy;
he was glad to find himsell in his native
land again after a long sojeurn in o for-
erpn city,  Like most fellews who have
to keep iravd at work, Wally Duntor was
enjoying his holiday, and he was making
the most of his fortnight off. And chiof
among his pleasures he reckoned his
visit to Grevfriars. His cousin Billy
was not the chief attraction, that was
cortain, thoegh officially his visit was
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paid to Dally Banter.

Wally was very
keen (o mect sgain his old friends in
the Remove—the fellows whom he had
hinown and liked during his previous
stay at Greylriars, Bul he was locking
forward even to seaing Billy after #o
long a parting. In one respict Wally
cdiffered from other members of the
Punter clan=he was not insensible to
the claims of relationship. .

He sauntered contentedly down the
High Strect and out into the lane thit
led to Greyfriavs, He had o iittle bag
in hiz hand, which he swung ta and fro
as ho \ﬁlfcud rleng, whistling as he
went.,

On the outskivts of the village stood
the Cross Keys, a rather disreputable
place that was strictly out of bounds for
Groeviriars feflows, It was ont of bounds
for Higheliffe, too, so far as that went.
But just then there worn three High-
cobliffe  fellows in  the billiagrd-room—
Gadsby and Monson having a hundred
up, and Cecil Ponsonby smoking & cigar-
clte and staving out of o dirty window.

Ponsonby's eves glittered as he zaw
the lat figure swinging along in the sun-
shine.

Y Bunter I he ajaculabed.

If Pounsonby had ever scen Wally
Bunter before, he had long ago forgotten
his existence, Tt did not even occor to
iz mind that this fat fellow, with Bun-
ter’s features, was anybody but DBily
Bunter of Greyiriars.

Ho turned quickly to his friends.

“Chuck that, you fellows!  Haore's
Bunter agsin.”

“0h, blow PBunder ! said Monson.
"1 just Leatin' Gaoddy™

“ Mever mind that.,” Ponsonby rabhbed
lis nos=e, stll swollen and smarting rom
the Boumder's hard knuckles. * Chuck
it! Come on, [ tell vou IV

Gadshy joined him at the window,
Monson grumbled amd followed., The
three Higholiffians stared out at the un-
suspicious fat vouth who was sauntering
along past the inn.

"By pad! The fat frop's chanped
his clothes,® said Godsby, pezeled, 1=
he off his rocker thizs aflternoon? Yon
rermeieber he had a grey =uit in his bag.

Now he's dressed in dark brown., Is gt
& game 77

“Oh, he's been somewhere,”  said
Ponsonby, “The races, perhans. He

wotldnt want to go thera in Etons”

e doesn't secin to cave il ooybody
seea i now,

“Well, we see him,” grinned Pon-
sonly, " and we're jolly well going after
him. Come on !

“1 was Just beatin® Gaddy IV

O, rats! Come on, 1 tell you !

Ponzonby led the way, and the three
young rascals quitted the imn. By that
time Wally Bunter was well past, aiul
swinging on cheerily on his way to Groy-
friagvs.

Ponsonby & Lo, broke into a trot after
himm.

Thiz was a sirche of lack, from Pone
sonby’s point of view,  Fis swollen nose
did not look hapdsome, and b had s
pam in i, Vengeance on the Bowmder
was rather too strenvous awd dangorous
an undertaking ro suit Cecll Ponsonly,
Bt vengeance on Dunier was casy and
almost as satisfactory, The Ffat junios
of (Greyfriars was booked for the rageing
of hiz life now,

Unconscious of the pursuit, Wally
Bunter stepped over a stile, and startoed
to follow a field-path, a short cut towards
the school. TPonsenby gave a chuckle,

TAfter hin ! he murmured.

And the Higheliflians grioned and
followed. - The fat youth was fanly

(Continued on page 16.)
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 HOW TO BE A HERO , !

t By Billy Bunter. 1
+
e e e i o i e i

EROISM iz a hobby. Just as soooe
fellows save stamps for u hobby,
or save sigarette.cards, others save
lives. And saving lives iy the most

paying hobby of the lot, bekawse people who
are reskewed from watery graves of burn-
ing bildings jenerally furk out a fiver for
the gallapt reskewear,

I have heard it said that heroes wre horn
and  pot made. That's all  tommy.rot,
You're not born a bero, any more than youre
born & fodthaller, or a singer, of a Yen-
trilloquist.  You have to learn footer and
singing and ventrilloguism, and you also
have to learn how Lo be a hero.  You
wren't born & hero ready-made.

It is the purrpuss of this artikle to fell p

rou how you may beeome a hero. In the
first plalce, you must cultivate & cast-iron
nerve, amd learn. to keep your hend in &
cryets, This is what King Charles the First
never learned to do. - When he caome to the
seaffold he completely loat his hend!

Now, as soon as you have devveloped a
cast-lren nerve and 8 ocool head--and  you
can oniy do this after long pracktiss—you
must lonk around for epportusitics of dis-
playing your heroiem,

Ruifly speaking, decds of valler may be
elassified as follows:

1. Baving people from deowning.

¢ Saving people from burning bildinga.

%. Frustrating attempted berglaries.

4. #topping ronaway hoorscs.

T, Dragging people off railway lines when
they are lyving unconshua on the mettles.

Saving people from drowning Is the most
gommon  of thesc events. Personally, 1

always spend a week ab the svaside every

gummer, and 1 go to a spot where the bath-
ing Is very dangerous.  As 50071 33 A pirson
getz ount of his depil, I plunge Loldly to the
reskew, and save him from the iretcherus
currant. If hie is a wman of means, he usually
gives me a hansom reward. Of corse, you
can't hope to do this sert of tlung unless
you're @ jolly good swimmer—like me!

Saving peopie from burning bildings is a
difficult and delliket task, There iz a risk
thut ali the hare will be sioged off your
head, and that your ¢lothes will eatch on
fire. However, il you
the bilding where the fames are feercest,
apd enter ome of the rooms whiclk i3 not
affected by the fire, you will came through
aill right. But yon must pracktiss ladder
climbing. T onee knew a fellow who Tell
from a height of ten thowsand feet, he.
kawze he stepped oum o rang fthat wasa't
there!

Frustrating attemptod herglapies s wvery
gimple, when yon koow how. When the
berglar 15 neeling in front of the Head's
sate, about to perloin the plunder, you creep
wp behind him with & cricket-stump, and
give him a fearful eraek on the crumpet]
which nocks him uneonshus. You then telly.
fonc for the perlice, and tell them that
you have eanght a berglar pink-handed.

Stopping ronaway hoarsca iz a4 work of
ark. It's no use standiog timidiy in the

middle of the road, and saying to the bolting

hoarse, * Whoa,. there !
g-5-5top
at the animal, and grab it by the cars, and
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refuse to et go. 1t will probably drag you
alomg for a few miles, but it's bound to
stop sooner or lafer.

Tiragging unconshus people off railway lines
just a% the express come: thundering up at
gixty milea an hour, iz a tricky Dbisziness.
You mustn't stand still and think about it
Make ome bold dive, seize the perzon by the
serufl of the neck, anud haul him to safety.
bon't delay a sceond, or @b will be fatal for
both of you.

Some people consider it the proper thing
for a hero to walk off without giving his
name -and address to the person he has
reskewed, This iz riddicoloys. What's the

good of reskewing. people if vou get no.

reward for it? HNWever be wicnid to axxept
# wad of banknotes or a hig fat check.
And when the newspaper reporters come on
the scene, always give a glowing account of
your heroism, and the more vou exnggerabe
it, te mmore fame you will reap when fhe
stary is given to the world.

ARG EARRHR GO ORERARRRRRED

THE HEROES!

By Dick Penfold.

ING & zong of herdes,
S Tweuty-twoe, all told;

Liraver than the Spartans
0f the davs ol old.

Wharton, Nugenf, Cherry,
Bulstrede, Bull, and Brown.

Tieese, and many otlors,
Heoroes of renown!

Fain waz pelting madly,
Htormy winds did blow;

ropliets all predicted
Blizzards, sleet, and sno®.

Lut these dauntless epirits,
Valiant twenfydwo,

Hud @ foothall fixture,
Meunt to ace it throogh.

in the drenching doewnpour
Wharton made a start;
Not o fellow wavered,
Nob s soul lost beart.
Pools of muaddy water
Crathered st thelr feeb;
Hut they playved up gamely,
Passing swilh and ncat.

Water splozlied and scoked tlcin,
Pluckity they pluyed;

.‘-_-iqug.;lg,"niug Lhrpugh the puddie:,
Heroes undismayed?

Leferen was mnissing,
Kot n sonl Lo cheer,

Lut tiwey played the match out,
Then they alb felt queer.

il A sung el auecEcy,
Doses of qoinlne;
Two-and-twonty heroes
In the sanny seen.
DPown with influengs,
Coupbs and colds and chills;
But thev'lb bear rvight nobly
These vesultant ills!

Week Ending Movember 18t, 1814.
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! EDITORIAL! |

: By Harry Wharton. i
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that we should heave a speciel
number dealing with heroes and
heroistn, 1 -jumped at the idea at
once, because I know how popular such
a subject is with the fellows of to-dav.

Most of us have our heroes. Some-
tinmwes they are living heroes; sometimes
they belong to the past, 1 pity the fel-
low who has no hero—nobody he cam
look up to and strive to emulate,

Skinner, of the Remove, declares that
he hasn't u hero,  And he sars thar hero-
worship iz all “ tommy-rot.

T agrce with Skinner up to o poink
When hero-worship s nusplaced or
carried to extremes it becomes mrrely
silly. A lot of fellows choosa their
heroes from persons who have no heroie
gualities at all. I'know a certain fax
whose “hero ™ i3 Loder of the Sixth.
But Loder is not of the stuff of which
herors are made, and I tell him so
bluntly, knowing full well that this issue
will get into his kands

Bul the most glaring instance of mis-
piaced hero-worship that I can recall
i« that of Bobbie Severn, the de-
voted fag who*worshipped the ground
Coker walked on, and who eventually
lost his life in saving Coker’s. Now,
Horace Coker is by no means a bad sork
of fellow, but bhe certainly isn't the hero

IT was Mark Linley who suggested

| that Bobhie Severn imagwed him to be.

Like all of us, Coker has many faults, of
which bumptiousness i3 the chief. But
Bobbie Severn was blind to Coker's
defects, and he hero-worshipped him to
exress, Coker hasz often told me since
that he wished he could live up to the
loval fag's cxalted conception of him.

The point I am trving to drive home
15 this :p‘}II{‘rrﬂ-“'ﬁFEhip iz all right within
limits ; but we must not carry it too far,
or we shall e radely dizillusioned some
day, on finding that our ido! is but
common ¢lay, after all.

I seem to have strucl rather a serious
note in this Iditorial. and the “ Grey-
friars Herald ” is venowned for its fun
and frivolitv—not for.ts seriousness, o
I will at once proceed to cheer you up
hy drawing your attention to the humor-
ous Eﬂntfﬁuﬂ.iﬁﬂi in this issue. You

would hardly think that our tama

Thumorists would be in their clement on
‘the subject of heroes, but they are,

Turn to Dicky Nugent's story and Billy
Bunter's article, and 1f rou can read
ihetn withont a chuckle I shall be
mightily sueprised. The seream of 1t 14
that Dicky Nugent's story is inlended to
be a porfectly serious ope !

ITARRY WIIARTON.
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TOA REDWING:

Eord Nelson—and I dare szay he iz the
favourite 'Iwero of Mmany others  besides
myzelf, I've read Southey’s “Lifa of
Nelsou ' over dgnd over again, apd I can’t
help feeling a twinge of regret that 1 didn't
five in * the brave days of old,” when our
gallant sea-dogs of Britain performed thelr
wobiderful feats of valour aud endurance. I
have vizsited the Victory several Limes. It's
an unseaworthy hulk now, of course; but
my heart ‘beats fasfer when I paxe at it
abd thiok of the “mighty seaman, fender
and true," who onee strode ils decks.

ALONZO TODD :

Cardinal Wolsey i3 one of m{ favourile
heroes. 1 foucy be is Chie moan who mveuated
podefwenr, aod 1| olways helieve in being
vell wrapped np during Lhe  bitter winter
arouths. arm woollen vests are dispens.
able to shiverinz bumapity. Apd that re-
minds me. I must hurey over Lo the hosier's
n Courtheld in order tu muke some fovest
ments in vesbhnients !

DICK: PENFOLI :

I'm azked to name my fuvoorite hero.
Well, certainly it isp't Nero! 1 som¢times
feel  dfstinctly pally towards that brave
knight, Walter Haleigh. 1 #lso Lhink 3ir
Fraucls Droke waz o troe Briton—no mis-
take! 1 wonld oot hesitate one sec., 10
Praising Wolfe, whoe won Guebec. Then 1
consider Geperal Gordon the Auest man who
had a2 zword owm. That great explorer,
Captain Scott, T always have admired o lot.
1 e his fame will pe'er  diminish. But
there! I muet buck up aod Hoish.

BILLY BUNTEWL:

My fuverile hero B8 Wellington Cromwell
Bouypart, the [feilow who won the Babtle
of  Runter's  Hill — sometimes  misprioted
“ Byoker's Hill."  But noboedy bunked oo
that oceasion, 1 ean assyre you. Our pdllant
soldlers fought on till they fould no longer
stand on Lheir legs, aod were obliged to lay
down  their arms. Wellington  Cromwel]
Bopypart was.-u really Bne fellow, and 1'm
ghtting up & sitbseription for a mooument
to e erected to his memmery o the Cloze
at  Greyfriars. All debations—or, rather,
dovgh-onations—should be sept to me at
Noumber Seven Stbdy. 1 faithiully prommis
to go Abead with the _good wWork, and pot
blue subseriptions ot the suckshop!

RORACE COKER:

My [averite hero iz a eertain hatsom Ao
distingwished fellow im the Fifth Form at
Greyiriars. He i3 o woanderful chap in cvery
way, atd I think the world of Lim. He iz
# broioy ekoller aud w spléndid sportzman,
and he I8 very moddest abouwt bis dcheewe-
irewds:; 1o shert,” my  faverite hero §s
mysell !

HAROLD SKINNEMW:

1've no use for heroes. They only exisk
in the storyhooke—-not o reat §ife. Thesc
fine, fearless fellows whe plunge ioto ragluop
torreptz, and dash holdly inte  burying
bilnps, and stop ropaway horzez, ancd all
the rest of it, nre only to he found between
the covers of weekly periodicals, Hero-
worship iz all temmy-rot, in my opipion.

{Naturally, 2 e¢raven cad ke Skipuer
rapeot be expected to bpderstapd heroes, or
td have any admiration for them.--Ed.}.

DICEY NUGENT:

My faverite hero iz git waiter coott, the man
who nearly disgovered the south pole. i
grately admire hi: curridge, and hope to be
an egEsplorer mysell one of these days. it
will he a proud moment for me, when [ tie
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Lhe jolly old woion jack to the top of the
pole,  the grevliriors fellows will be given
a wihole day's holiday to sellybrate the
evenb. 1 sbhatl be a grate hero myszelf then;
but il any tablets are going to be raised
to my memmery, §shall prefer scid-tablets!

GERALD LODER:

It i only nateral that my favourite hero
shiould Lo the Emperor Nero, the merchant
who Addled while Rome was burning, Nero
devised some  besetiiui® torturca, and [
glwpys entegvour to model myself oo lbm
when o dealing with refractory faps. 1
don't claim Lo be an heroic sort of fellow,
but I am certainly a * Nerole * cue! It's =
great  pity  they're trying to ‘stamp out
bullyiug. It'z the only thing that kceps
Eugs in their places.  Aod that remiods me.
The little Brat who iz suppozed to look after
me lms not yet laid my tea, T go forth
atmd zeek bt with aw ashplant !

SAMMY BUNTER:

By Taverite hero iz the boy who stood on
the burpiog deck when Sawhbuttee Lhad fled.
I think Spwhottee wiz an awivl worm to
riee away from  dauger like that,  FEvery
time 1 recall the opening werse of " Caszabi-
anchor,”™ Ehe teara gpring to my lips:

“ The boy stend on the burning deck
When Sawbuttee had fled,
Devouring doughinuta by -Ghe seorve,
While flames devoured hiz head.™

There's a pictore for you! You don't find
curridge like that nowadays=—eggsept-in the
Bunter fambly!

LOLRD MATULEVERER:

I'm n bit hazy oo Like subjeet of my
{avourite hery, hegad! I8 the ancient
Greek chabpie who ran from somewlere to
eomewhere, apd broke the new: about eobie-
thiug or other, apnd them fell dead.
thing to do with Marathon, I believe.
way, that chappie will alwuays be my
favourite herd. Faney g fellow runoiug
twenty-slx miles! Personally,” I couldn't
mabage twenty-sin yirds—even with a mad
bull bellowing behind me!

MR. QUELCI ;

The most herole fpure in history, in my
opinfon, is Joan of Arc, who perizhed o
vilbwotly at the stake. It is" a mistake to
think Lt all the grest heroes and hercioes
of history were Hritish, &t. Joap, #us she
iz pow called,” was o French peoravt-meld,
attd, althouwgh I° am mDet 2 centimentusl
perzom, I ¢cannot read of her wonderful devo.
tion and high courage without a thrill of
emuotion.

WILLEAM GOSLING:

Wot: 1 Ba¥s iz €his "ere—my Tavourite "ero
is wte Oid Boy of this iestitootion, who came
“erg the other dnay to 'uve a look round
the old school, an’ tined me a teo-shillin®
note when ‘e left., 'E min't my {favourite
‘ero because 'e gave me such a ‘andsome Lip.
Don™t run away with that impressiop. ‘K
did lots of brave 'things durkn’ the War, an’
won the Yo " An' e sat in my parlour, e
did, an' chatted to me about 'is war experi-

Any-
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of our Contribulor s

ences.  Fought ‘i battles over agoin, so to
speak. A proper ‘ern, ‘e wai—an' o real
gent info the bargain!?

RBOB CHERRY :

My favourite Hero is the felldow who chalked
a cavicature of old Quelehy on the biack-
bowrd, wnd then bad the colossal perve Lo
ask Quelchy If he dido't think # a1 oo
derful likeness! This gallant hero then took
81X “stingers ** with the cane withoot zo
mueh as the filcker of an eyebrow., Who
says the age of heroes is post?

ENGLAND’S UNKNOWN
HEROES!
By TOM BROWN.

The duving youth who came inle the
Remove Formsroom for morning lessons,
atiired in his fm:rthahl jeraey and shorts!

e L.

The practical joker who placed & live
hedgehog in Quelchy’s desk, in order to
give the Remove a little Light entertain-

maeant,

# w £

The bold spivit whe emiptied a sack of
flour from an upper window, and con-
verted Loder of the Sixth info a snow-

nian.

o L i

The fellow who bearded the Head in
his den, and coolly asked if he might be
excused lessans for the rest of the termw,
as he felt fagged ond fed-up.

3 :

&

The Spartan who was awarded & dozen
strokes with the hirch in Big Hell, and
half-way through the performance asked
the Head to stop tickling him !

E ] . *

The fellow who did the Oliver Twist
stunt in the dining-hall, and went up and
asked for more after he had alrgady had
five helpings!

#* ] :
- The fellow who went on fighting, and
refused to take the knock-out after ho
had received & pair of beautiful black
cyes, & couple of thick ears, and a nose
swollen io du_ilh]a .it.f- nm‘mEI size,

The budding musician who plaved a
concerting ‘outside the door of Quelchy's
stiudy  while the Remove master was
engaged on his " History of Greyfriars,”

= | o

The stoical Removite who went for a
dip in the ses at five o'clock in the morn.
mng while & blizzard was raging.

*® - *£

The fellow who boldly stepped on to
the platform at the last school concert
and  started  to recite Maceulay's
* Ancient Lays"  (Before he had got
through a couple of verses he was foreed

to retive under a bombardment . of
“ancient lays ”  frem- the Mriardale
chickens!)

= #* [ ]

The budding avthor who stepped into
the editorial sanetuwy of the Henarnp on
Press day and wsked Iavey Wharton to
read & Lity-thousend-word seriall

[Supplement i,



kaptin of football, looked anything

but jolly. In fact, Joily padn't felt

iy for o jolly long time. He wore
8 worried look, in addition to his foolbail
tafs.

The Fourth had a toffl match on that
afternnon,  They were due to play Little
Mudfard, the louts of the villidge,
cdaek Jolly owas not worried at the pros
peet of playing againgt hulking louts whae
stomml  over six fest in their rox. The
Fourth would eheerfully have tacklpd a team
af fioliinths ar Herculeeses,

What worrled Jack Jolly waz Lhe faet
that one aof his, best players—Sammy
Smyles-.wus in the sanny, and presoomably
umable to play.

The namez of the players appeared on the
notigshoard nz follows:

Gaye: Merry, Bright: tryoane, Chackell,
Enigger; Jolly, Joe Vial, Smyles, Happie,
and Sunheem.

And Smyles, the senter-rorwoard,
the sanny, suffering from fever, Weéather
it was scerlet fever, or pink, purple, or
crimson fever, the writer ts not in.a position
Lo say,

Anyway, it was a hitter pill for the
Fourth., For Sammy Emyles was the, finest
septer-forward who had ever doomed the
&t. sam's cublers.  Even as a0 Laby be hod
won renown ag o dribbier. As for pussing,
why, he learnt to pnss the salt before le
vrad three! He waz a deadly shot, too, and
eould banz the ball into the net with either
foot, or with hath feet at the same time,
He was what they eall reprehensible.  (The
wiiter apparenily menns prebenstle.—Ed.)

And Hnmmy was tossing in the sick bay,
and reported to be sinking fust! ;

“The trubble §s," safd Jack Jolly to Lis
chums, “there’s nobody we can play In
Sammy s place. That meanz we shall be
g man short, and Little Mudford will simply
wipe us off the ecarth® :

AMerry and Bright nodded gloomily,

“It's rotten ! said the former.

 Deeatly ™ grosned the latter.

At that moment a fag came running up.

“I eay, Jolly! You're wanted in bhe sick
haj.'- Smytez wante to epeak to you

ack Jolly looked graver stifl.

“The poor chap's eggspiring, T egpspect,
and he wants to see me belore the end. ™

So saving, Fack Jolly hurried away to the
ERTINY.

He found Sammy Smylez propped up on the
pillers. His faee was fAuslied pud feverish,
He had waisted '‘away to o meer. shaddo of
Lils Torimer zelf;-and & lump came into Jack
Jolly*s eyes, and the tear: gushed to his
throat. saz he gozed at his  unfortunate
erhoolfellow.

UHammy, old man' e cried brokenly.
“It panes me to zee you like this. “How
are You getting onf®?

“1'm getting rapldly worse,”” sald the
patient faintly., “The matron's just taken
;:lgt ,P&mperameut-, and it's a hundred and

Ay hat:  Then you can't reeczooably
fﬁisp&ﬂt to live much longer. Faney pegging
ot an the day of an important mateh's You
might have shown A little more konsidera-
tion. I s=uppose you sent for me to hid
me good-hyve hefore yoo shuffled off thiz
mortle coil?

“XNot at all!¥

“Then what on earth——*

“I'm going 1o turn out for the eleven
this afterncon!™ declared Sammy Smyles.

* What!'  almost | showted Jack  Jolly.
“With a temperament like yours!®

“1 don’t care abant that. If Fve got to
die, I might az well die gloriously on the
field of battle—I mean, the footer ficld,™
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ACK JOLLY, kaptin of the Fourth and '

* But—but the matrom won't let you get

ip

1] [

- Ehe'il have no choice in the matter,
The old dear's taking ner afternoon nap
now, in her toom. I want you to go alon
and turn the key in the -loek. Then che'l
bt &, prizgzoner—or, ratler, o prizzoness.™

Juck " Jolly tiptoed along the corridere,
and cauntiously locked the door of the
matron’s room, YWhen he returned to the
sick bay be lound Sammy Bmyles in the
act of getting out of hed. Sammy Was 50
wiak that e coold boardly stand on his pins.
Hiz hewd was swimming: but he had made
e Bis mimd to boke thie plunge and play
for 8t. Sam’s,

“I Ieel a bit grogey at present,* he eggs-
plained. to ,Jnckﬂ J.:E:llj"r_ o !.tput. uS. SOON fﬁgl
plunge into the fray T ghall forget that I'm
a scarlet fever patient with a high tempero-
ment, Jun und feteh my footer togs, there's
a good fellow.s

Jack Jolly did =0, and with grate dif-
cully Sammy Smyles dressed himself. He
wins unable to watk, so Juck Jally pushed
him down to the football field in a hath-
clhair,

The Little Mudford team had arrived, and
b grate malelr wos wboul {9 stort.

Crowdz of &t Sam’'s fellows stood roundd
Lhe ropes, amd o miky cheer went op when
Summy Smyles arrived on the scene.

At the szight of the football Sammy
seemiil to Torged the Dact that he had onbe
foot In ‘the grive. He jumped out of the
bathicheir like # jack-in-the-box.

“On the buall!" he shouted.
Jolly & Co. echoed Lis war-ery.

Swotter of the Sixth was referce, and lie
gtared at Sammy Smyles In sstonishment.

“Why, I thought you were dying, Kid M L
cgpsclaimed.

And Jack

©oEmeyles smiled,

“On the contrary, Swotfer, I'm voery much
alive—and kicking ! he said, taking a lusty
kick at the ball.

The teams had Fped up for the stroggle,
end the next minnlt 1% bepan in real Ermest.

The Little Mudford louts played a wvery
ruff game. They did not stand on zerremony.
iFresumably they stood on thelr feet'!'—
Ed.) Thelj' bowled thelr opponents over like
gkittles. But Merry wnd Bright, at back,

téddddbbidsdddavadasniobiiiiden
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Another gl‘lrrmg -anr_}’ of Cr Samg
@, — By Dy Nuaent —

playad a sturdy game, and Gaye, the goalie,
hoid the ford o fine stile.

_Haumm:‘ Smyles-led the St. Bam's forward
line in hiz usuwal dashing manner. Nobody
wonld- have suspecked that he had gob up
from his deathbed 1o tuke paet In that stern
tuszsle.

Jack Jolly, who was playiog on the wing,
sent aeross a fine pass, Sammy Smyles met
the leather with his nose, end steered fb
sufely into the net.

 (Gole

“Lood old Sammy ™

“That Is the commodity fo present them
with " said Swotter of the Sjxth. What e
reulE}r meunt was, © That's the atufl to give
'Em_'”

The villidge louts bhegan fo loze their
They fowled and tripped awd
hacked on  every occasion, snd the St

Bam's players owere badly bLashed and hot-
terad. Jaek Jolly had - two of hiz -tibha
broken, but he played up manfully, Coye,
the woalie, had his spingl collum fractured,
but he stuck ta his post.

Dot it owas Sammy  Smuyles whe reseevel
the worst injuries.: His opponents made w
dead sot ab him. One of his legs was broken,
but he was able to bop about, and pass ana
shoot, with the other. That's the best of
being a reprehensible player.

Litthe Mudfogd got a goal just before halfs
tl:lne,"and at the interval the score was
oaenll,

The sccond half waz remarkabls for $he
herroigmn of Sammy Smyle:. His other leg
wias broken, amd he hadn't a leg to stand
on, a5 the saying goes. Bubt he crawled
about on Liz hands and knees, and puassea
amal st with hia napper.

The two teams played up despritly for the
winming goal, but it waz not until the last
miemit that 1t was obtained..

Jack Jolly sent seross one of hia perfect
passes, amd once agnin Sammy Smvies nosed
the ball into the net,

B roje I

The crowd went fruntr:}; with eggaife-
ment. When the Banl wissle rang out they
swarmed on tn the field, and picked up the
poor hattered body of their hevo, anil carried
it off in 'I'.-|'F|.1I[|pl| to the sanmy.,

There was only one” foppick of conversn-
lion in the St. Sam’s stumdies that-evening—
the wunderful herredsm of Summy Smyles.

“Poor old sSmyles ! sakld Jack Jolly, wiping
& tear from li: face. ** He'l nevel kick a
football again!?*

" Boo-hoog I proancd Merry  milzcrably,
“He'll kick the bucket instesd!™

Lvid Sammy Smyles shimdder ot the fate that
awalted wim, deer reedera? XNot he! There
wian o resined cxpreeshan on his fade whon
the docter provounced’ his deth-zentence,

* You're doomed, Smyles ' said the doctor.
“No power on earth ean save you !’

“I'm prepoared ™ replied Smnmy in a week
voice, © “1'd like to moke my will to-day,
dogter !t

Kven at that moment Sammy was all con-
glderation for his Form-fellows,' He drew u
his will, beqoeething all hiz effex to " Joe
Jotly & Co. And he even gave his footer.
boots to the docter. He told him the boots
wonld ecome in hoody to kick any malie-
gerers who maulingered in bis surgery,

Juck Jolly & Co. got wp a subseription
for a hapzom toomstene to be erected for
sammy, with a eootable inseription soying
that ke died gloriously for hiz echool. Rat
thiat teomstons was never wanted, for a few
days later Suminy Smyles mede a wunder-
ful recovery. Amd he will Tive, let us haope,
te play many more gullant games for S8,
Ham's,

THE END.
TRe MaiaxeT LiBRany.—Na, 873,
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(Centinued from page 12.)

placing himself in their hands now—
once in the middle of the meadow he
would be far from any possible help,
gnd quite at their mercy., Ponszonby &
Co. followed on, grinning.

They let the fat vouth keep ahend, till
he was in the middle of the field. Then
they broke into & run and overtook him.

Wally glanced back at the sound of
running feet behind him.

The looks of Ponsonby & Co, showed
ﬁlainly enouph that their intentions wero

ostile.  Wally stepped to the side of
the path, and dropped his bag into the
Erass. He recognised the Higheliffe
tellows at onee, and he was guite pre-
pared for trouble.

“Here we are again, Bunter!™ szaid

Ponsonby  rather breathlessly, as  he
came to a halt.

Wally nodded.

“Here we are!” he assented. *“ How

do yvou do?”

“Bmithy isn't likely to come by this
way, what?” grinned Gadsby. " We've
got you this time, you fat rotter!”

“Eht

“You won't get away so easily as last
time,” said Monson. " You're booked,
Bunter |”

Wally stared at them. It had not
peourred to him for the moment that
the Higheliffians mistook him for his
cousin Billy. WNow he understood, and
he burst into a langh,

““Ha, ha, ha!t"

“Oh, it's & laughing matter, iz it$”
snecred Ponsonby, rabbing his swallen
nose. "I don’t think you'll be laugh-
ing by the time we've done with you,
you fat frog!”

“Collar him ! exclaimed Gadsby.

The three Highelifians rushed to-

ther at Dunter. Fair play was nol
included in the codé of Ponsenby & Co.
Billy Bunter would not have been a
match for any once of them; neverthe-
less, they preferred to deal with him
three to one.

But the surprise of their lives was
waiting for Ponsonby & Ca.

They fully expected Bunter fo furn
tail and flee for his life—not that it
would have been much use for the Owl
of the Remove to run. But Wally
Bunter did not turn, amd he did not
recede & step.

His plump hands went up, clenchad,
and he faced the rush of the three High.
cliffians with perfect coolness,

The fellow who had steod up te Dol
sover major of the Femove was not
likely to quail before the nuts of IHigh.
cliffe.

They came ot him with a crash: and
there was o wild yell from Ponsonby, as
hiz nose canght Wally's fat Lnuckles
«nid he went spinning backwards.

The next second CGadshy ecapturcd

" Wally¥'s left with his chin, and he was
strewn in the grass,

Monson wasx the ooly one that
agtually reached Wally; and he reached
bhim to his sorrow, He got In one drive,
and then a pair of fat arms were thrown
round Monson, and, to his amazement,
he was swepnt off his feet. He hardly
knew what was happening to him, till
he was deposited in the grass, with a
sounding bump.
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Wally Bunter stood and grinned down
at the three astounded and breathless
Highalifllians.

They sprawled in the grass, and stared
up at him, in amazement. Pon & Co.
had never been so astounded in their
livos.

“0Dh, gad!™
—whalt—what

“Is thiz a dream *” splubtered Gadsby.

Ponzonby clasped his nose in anguish,
It had suficred from tho Boundor. But
now it felt as 1f it had been almost
pushed through the hack of Pon's head.

gasped Monson.,  “What

0wt Ow ! Wow | Moogh 1™
mumbled Ponsonby,
“Have some more?” asked Wally

“There's lots to come, if you
Rush in. old beans!”
His nose

cheerily.
want any !
Ponsonby scrambled up.

streamed crimgson, and his face was
purple with fury.
“Come on!” he howled. * Smash

ham 177

Gadsby and Monson followed him,
though in rather a gingerly manner.
It was only too clear that Bunter was
not going to be an easy victim—amazing
as it was.

Wally grinned cheerily. He backed a
little from the rush, side-stepped with
a swiftnesz that Pon & (Co. were not
looking for ab all, and then he came at
them with left and right. Pounsonby
caught Wally's left with hiz ear an
collapsed—Gadszby turned on Wally just
in time fo geb his right fairly in the
eye.  Monson jumped back—and  as
Wally made a movement towerds him,
took to his heels and ran for it

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wally Bunter.

“Owl Ow! Oh gad! Ow!?

Ponsonby s=at up dazedly, his hand
to his ear. His nose streamed red un-
headed ; his ear.occupied him now. It
fc-:ltl as if it had been kicked by a
mule.

“What—what—what—" stammered
Ponsonby.  “You—you heastly prize-
fighter—you—you  rufian—what—what

does this mean? Oh gad!™

“Keep off " gasped Gadshy.

“Ha, ha, ha! Have I surprised you,
old beans ¥ roared Wallv., “Ihd you
La.kz: me for Billy Buntec? Ha, ha,

al”

FPonsonhy junmped.

g 'What—::w at,i"

“You see, I'm Billy’s consin Wally,"
cxplained the fat youth, with a grin.
“Don’t you remember meeting me a
long time ago? You made the same
mistake then. Ha, ha, ha!”

“0Oh ! rasped Ponzsonhy.

“Oh dear ! moaned Gadshe, .

Wally Bunter picked up his bag.

“If you don’t wani any maore, I'll be
pegging along,” he remarked. *SBure
you don't want any more, Pon?”

“Ow! (et out, you rotter!” groaned
Consonby.

“*Bure you don’t want any, Gaddy?”

“Ow! Ow! Qw!?™

Wally Bunter chuckled and walked on
his way. Three dismal youths limped
away to the Cross Keys to bathe their
mjuries: and they were still looking
very dismal and wrecked when they
limped home to Highelife,  Wally
DBunter, in the best of spirits, walked
on cheerily to Grevfriars,

e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
After the Feast !

II.!I-LJ“F H[Th_TER, ﬂ'-ﬁ."ﬂtﬂd L] thc
fiigh steel in the Grevfriars tuek-
shop, blinked with great uneasi-
ness ot the Bounder. Bunter was

not & bright youth; but he was breight
cnough to see that Vernon-Smith was

You mean

not tuken in by lis impostare. That
mecting in Priardale Lance, when the
Owl of the Remove was in the hands of
Von & Co., had been very fortunate for
Bunter—at tho time. Dut it was tarn-
ing out less fortunate now., Bui for
that mecting, Smithy and Tom Hedwing
would undoubtedly have been taken in,
like the other FKemove follows, Now
it was clear that they were not taken in
at all.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Bounder.
¥ Well, this fa rich! 2o this i the dis-
tinguished guest, is it¥”

“What do you mean, SEmithy*" de.
munded Harey Wharton angrilv. ¥ This
is Wally Bunter, and he's a guest here—
and if yvou think it's good manners to
cackle like & hyena, you're mistaken 1"

*“The Il'lihl-ﬁ.ﬁ{!rllii!i_‘ﬁ-:i 15 terrifhic, 1y
eeicomed Smithy,” said Hurree Singh.

”Hn, ]'t.“l1 ha! That's thr fellow
vou've been kellin' the giddy fatted calf
for, 18 17" roarcd Southy., “I've just
heard from Skinner that Wally Bunter
is here, and sticking you for a record
feed, Ha, ha, ha!"

“Out that out!™
Bull.

The Bounder wiped his eves,

O TEs pot Wally I he said,

“0h, really, Smithy-—"

“It’s Billy Bunter, yvou fellows,” said
Ht&r{j’wing, lzughing. “He's taken vou

“Ha, ha, ba'” yelled the Dounder
again., *What a zpoof !V

“"What rot '™ exclained Wharion, 1
suppose vou remember Wally, and know
that he's just like Billy—0?

“The likefulness is  terrific,”  said
Hurree Singh.  “Tudecd, he is more
like Billy than we rewmemberfully recol-
lected,

The Boumler ecliwekled spasmodically,

“How much has he staek vou for?™
he asked.

“Oh, rais !

“I say, you follows, don’t von take
any notice of Smithy [ exclaimed illy
Bunter, in alarm. “ You knew what u
rotten fibber Buithy is. He—he's trying
to pull your leg, you know '™
LU What P gjaculated  the  Bounder,

Are you guingg bo try to koop it op
to me that you'ro Wally»"

“Oh, really, Smithy—

Wharton turned’ a searching look og
the fat junier. Certainly Bunter's con.
duct since arriving at Greyliriars had
been more like Billy than Wally. Bul
the Famous Five were slow to helieve
that the Owl of the Remove could have
pulled their leg to that extent.

“Ii's all right, you fellows™
Bunter. “You kaow who T am.
Mes. Mumble, I'll have some
the tarts.”

“Hold on a minute!”
Rull,

snapped  Johnny

sartd
I say.
more of

1 " said  Johnny
“Look heore, Smithy. What do
What makes you thinli.. .=

The Bounder chuckled,

“1 don't think--I know,” he answered.
“That's Billy Bunter. I've seen those
clothes before. Dunier teok them with
him in a bag when he went out this
afternoon.”

*Bunter went fo Lantham——>"

“He jolly well didn't! Redwing and
[ came on him in the lane, and sorce
Ihighcliffe chaps were ragging  him.
They turned a suit of clothes out of hi:
bag-—those clothes.”

Redwing griened and nodded.

“It's =0, you follows,™ he said.  ® on-

“‘ter cerlainly had that suit of clothes in

his bag, and that hat. I kwow thet
again fquite well™
Harry Wharlon gave a gasp.
“Do you mean to sa t]Imt Buanter
went out of gates and changed i
clothes, and cume back bere saving he
was Wally 7" he cjaculated.
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“Juzt that ! grinned the Bounder.

“BAly hat!” ; .

The Famgus Five fixed their cyes on
Bunter.

On his looks it was shmply impossible
to tell whether he was Wally or Billy.
His clothes: and the abserce of his well
known glasses had settled the
for the Famous Five, without guestion
But now they had very strong doubls.

“Look here, which are you—Wally or
Billy #” demanded the captoin of the
flemove,

* (th, really, Wharton——" :

“That sound: like RBilly ™ suid Dob
Cherey.

“h, really, Therry—7"

“That fat idiot Bunter couldi’t have
pulled  our  leg,” sad Jobroy Bull,
shaking his head. “He hasa't the
brainz."

“A jolly lof more breins than wyou
have, and chaneco ! said DBuster
warmly, forgetting for the moment the
part he was playing.

“Wha-a-at ¥

“I=-1 mean, of—of courze I'm not pull-
ing your leg!" stammered DBunter. I,
—1 mean, [--I'm Bily—— 1 mean,
Wallv—Wally, of course! 1 went to
Fantham, just as I tald »ou—"

“What "

“1-—-I mean, Billy went to Lantharm !
gasped the Uwl of the Hemove, getting
rather  confused.  “ My pater—— 1
mean, my uwncle was thore—- I mean,
Billy's wnele, of course--— Thal is to
spy-——"

“*Ha, ha, ha ™

“1—I =av, you fellows—""

“Tt'= that fat villain hlly Bonter, and
we ye leen spoofod i exclaimed Nogent,
“ Buanp him I

"T}‘irmr-;mur:d-tﬂu to fepd Billy Bun-
ter 1 said Johnny Bull dazediy,  Why,
vwe ought to have guessed ™

“Three - pound - ten ¥ shricked the
Bounder, “Ia, ha, ha! Oh, my hat!
Thiz iz too vich! Ha, ha, ha!"

“Taved him off that steal ! roiared
jili-nh Cherry.,  “Why, I—I-I'!l burst
un 1

e rer ;

*T--1 zay, you follows, it’s all right!”
shvicked Bunter., " I—1I say, it was only
a joke! T haven't taken you-in—andd it
was anly o joke, too! Look here, you
beasts-—  ¥Yarooch [

Bump!

Dunter came down off .the stool with
a heavy concussion. Me rolled on the

flacr of the tuck-shop and roared.

“(th, goodness gracious!™ exclaimed
Mrzs, Mimble. " My dear boys—my dear
young gentlemen—— Goodness gracions
me

“1 say., you fellows—
Yarogooh ™

“Bump him !

“Rag him!¥

“Give m np

That the fat junior waz not Wally Bun-
ter was clear enough mow., Wally cer-
tainly wonld never %IEJ-"EF been ragped in
that fashion without putiing up a terrific
serap.  Billy Bunter wag not thinking of
a serap; he was thinking only of escape,
~ " Leggo " he yelled. ™1 keep on tell-
ing you I'm Wally—and it was oul y for
a joke, anyhow ! Can't you take a joke,

I spy——

¥

vou beasts? Ow, wow! Help! Fire!
Rescue! Yarooooh I™

"{zive hirn beans !™

" Whogoooop !

Dilly Buntor had had the feast. After
the the reckening,. The

cask {'ar?ﬁ

Famouns Five had a long bLill to pay—
there was no doubt about that. DMistake
in ilentity or not, Mra, Mimbie’s aceount
had to be met, All the chums of the
Hemove conld do was to take it out of
DBunter—and that they proceeded to do
with preat encrgy. :

The tuck-shep was crowded with
fellows rwaring  with laughter. The
“zpoof ™ on the Famous Five scomod

L to strike the other fellows as humorous

though Harry Wharton & Co. were gquite
unable fo see the humouwr of it. It was
fortunate for Ihlly Dunter that Wingate
of the Sixth came striding into the tuck-
shop.

“Here, slop this row U

exclammed the

captain of Greyfriars, * What the t2unp
are you-fags up to?"

“Ow, ow! Help! Fire! Muorder!™

roarod Buntor,

“Ha. ha, bal®

“Let him go—«lo you hear? Now
then -

2illv Bunter dodged behind' the cap-
tain of the Ef.'hﬂ{;_]w.' Amid -roars of
laughter, & dezen fellows explained to
Wingate all at once; and the captam-of
Greyfriges chuckled. In. the meantime,
Bunter slipped out of the tuckshop, His
wonderful scheme had gone awry, glter
all, and he was anxious to get going
while the going was good.

But there was a rush in pursuit—tho
Famoug Five were mnot satished vet;
perhaps they felt that they had not had
threc ponnd ten’s worth |

Bunter gave a squeak of alarm as they
sprinted alter him.

He headed for the gates, and ran for
hiz life.

Y“Stop I roarcd Bolby Cherrey,

“Come uback, and we'il burst you 1
yelled Johnny Dull.

“Ha, ha, ha '”

Billy Dunter did not stop-—apparently
he did not want to be burst. He went
out of gates at lightning speed.  Fellows
who saw hin go declared that Bunter
would be fan easy winner of the Schaoal
Mile, if he put on the samo speed. The
Famous Five reached the gales and
stopped.  Duter vanished from sight,
going aceroass country m greab siyle,

“He'll have to come Lack at eall-over,
and then we'll rag him baldheaded ™
gasped Dol Cherry.,

ThE

“Yes, rathor!
“The ratherfulness 13 terrifie.™

And the Famous Five gave if up.
Bunter was gone, aud he was not 'Iihnﬂ.'
to comg back till the gates were due to
he locked: his only hope was that the
Famous Five would fet the sun go
down on their wrath. Harry Wharton
& Co. did not expect to see DBunter
again before rall-call.  DBut the un-
expected happeningz of that sfierneon
were not yet over.

Before they knew what was happening the Highellffe nuts were swept off their feet. » Wally Bunter stood and grinned down at

them,

E “Qh, gad ! ™ pgasped Ponsonby, clasping his rose in anguish.
“Ow-wow ! "* walled Monson. *‘Have some more? ™ asked Wally Bunter, cheerily.

{See Chapter B.)

**Is—is thls a dream 2" spluttered Gadsby.

**Rush in, old beans!”

Tueg Magser LiegaRy.—Mo. 874,
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Rough Recepilion !

1 YNCHING'S too goad for him !™
grovwled Johnny Full,
Johnny was  speaking  of
Punter, of course. The Famous
Five had gathered in Btudy No. 1 at tea-
time—a fruga! tex. Ways and means
were now a serious question to the chums
of the Remove.

Bunter's “spoof ¥ had bheen exposed,
and the fat junior was still ont of gates
in a #ate of trepudation and appre-
fension.  He had reason to be appre-
hensive, too; Ffor to judge by theor
remirks, the Famous Five were [ar [rom
intending to let their wrath evaporate
before the sun went down.

Mrz. AMimble's hstle bill hod  becn
partly squared, and partly left over to
be settled the following week, Properly
speaking, Billy Bunter should have been
called upon to “square ” it; bot that, of
eourse, was out of the guestion. Had
that bill been neurved in onhnrtﬁ,lnin?
Walter Gilbert Dunter, their old pal,
the chims of the Remove would ot
Eave minded ab  all.  But to be
“diddied T to the fune of throe pounds
tony shillings by the fat Owl of the Re-
move was exiremely exasperating, And
they  blawed themselves, too— %Ey felt
that they ought to have guoessed, They
felt that they ought to have known that
“old Wally ™ would never have con-
ducted himself in such a manner; and
that fact should have eniightenad them at
rhie time. But they had been inken in—
and taken in quite easily. It really was
exasperatine.

A prildy plant from start to finish !
said Bob ~Cherev. “0Of course, the fat
villain never went to Lantham at all, and
never intended to go. That was just a
varn o keep ug from suspecting bim of
turning o Em‘e as Wally."

“Just that,” grunted Jobnoy Bull,
fli-Iar:'y Wharton laughed, rather rue.
ully.

“Welll we oupht io have seen through
i, he said. “Teallv, we znzked for
reouble. I noticed the fat bounder blink-
g about, and wondeved whether Wally
was gelting short-sigifed ke his ecousin
Ballv,  Of course, the fat villain had to
leave his glaszes off, to take vs in”

*The spooling rotter! Now we're
vleaved out of cash, and we still awe Mrs,
Mimble two pounds,” said Nugent, ™ My
hat L We'll jolly well rug that fat toad
when be furns up again.’

“Yes, rather !’

“The check of i, vou kpow ™ said
Bob  Cherry  indignantly. “He must
veally have taken us for a sef of duffers,
o play o trick ltke that on ps,™

L afrad we weore rather duffers,”
~atel Harry.

- ¥Vernon-Swith looked in at the study
doorway, with a2 grin on his face. Tho
Fawans Five eyed him rather morvoscly.
They lad had quite enough grinning and

chuckling on  the subject of iy
Bunter’s spoof.

A visitor for you,” grinned the
Bounder,

Ok, blaw ! zaid Bob., “We've had
enough visitors for one afterncon.
1% it this time ¥

* Batter,” said the Bounder.

“YWhat ¥

“He's just come in—he's changed his
clothes apain,”

*Chianged his clothes again 1" ropeated
Wharton blankly.

“Ha, ha'! ¥Yes-1 suppose he thinks
he cun take vou In again,” olmckled
YVernon-Smith, *“DBut 1 should think
that even this study wouldn't be canght
fwice by the zame chaff.
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The Fameous Five jumped up; their
frugal tea was forgoiten. It scemed really
incredible that Bonter would attempb to
play the same trick over again; but if he
did, the chums of the Remove were ready
for him, this time,

The Bounder walked avwor, grinning;
amid Harry Wharton & Co. crowded out
wio the Remove passage. There was "a
sound of langhter from the divection of
the staira,  Half a dozen Remove follows
were there, gothered ronnd a fut youth
who had just arrived on the landing.

“ Bunter!”  pjoculated the Famous
IFive, i an astonished choruos,

They staved ot hnn,

The newcomer was dressed in a dark
lounge suit; but with that exception he
wis just the smme as the Bunter they had
chased out of gates an hour ago,

“He —he -he's changed bis clothes, and
come back to aspool us agam '™ gaspea
Bob Cherry. “The fraljous ass--does
he think that we can be taken in a second
fime "

“Looks like ! grinned Wharton.
“We'll jolly well undeceive bim on that
pomt,’”’

“1a, ha, La ™ Bkinnce was yelling.

CYou're  Wally  Buoater, are  you,
Dunter? We've heard that before”
Study No, 1 may  swallow 17

chortled Sneop.  “Try 'cin! Here they
come-—reudy to swallow auything.”

The fat vouth stared at them,

“TPm Wally Bunter  certainly,”  Le
said. Y Is my cousin Billv about any-
whore !

“Ha, ha, La!?

YTl give him Cousin Billy, the cheeks
spoofer I murmired Johuny Bul!,

The newcomer caught sight of the
Fameous Five, and cawe cheerily up the
passnpe toward: them,

“Hallo, vou chaps——-""

“Hallo, halic, hallo! You're Wally,
are vou ! voared Dol Cherry.

“¥es! I—— Oh, my hat!™

Waller Galbert Bunter had 3o time
to pet any further, Five pairs of hands
were laid on hiin, and he was swept off
the floor.

“Come info the study ! peiraned 3ok,

“Ila, ha, ha?!”

“¥arooooh ' reared Waliy,
what—what the thump —— .

T Bump han ¢

“Oh, iy hat "

Bump!

Walter (nilbert Bonter was landed on
the carpet in Study No, 1. He sprawled
on the carpet and roared,

The Famous Five rosved, too, with
merviment., It was their turn now=—the
spoofer had focled them onee, but e was

VW hat—

not likely to fool them twice in the samo

WY,

That this hapless vouili really wus
Wally Bunter they did not =upposze for n
mpment,  They only supposed that the
fatuous (Jwl of the Icwove, having sve-
ceeded in puiling their leg once by his
rescrablance to bis cousin, was frying
the zame game ou again; not realising
that this was a chicken that would no
longer fight, as it wore.

“You're Wally, are you” chortled
Iob.

“Ow!  Wow! Yes—D'm  Wallyt”
gasped  the hapless  visitor. blinking

dazedly vp at Lhe Famows Five Irowm the
study floor,

“We'll give vou Wally !
agatn,”

*“ Look hoere-—--"

*He's Wally ! roared Johony Ball,
“We'll bump him till he's. Billy again,
what ¥

“lrpogd egg

“You silly ¢hamps I* shricked Walter
(ilbert Buntaer, “Fou frabjons awls!
Is this your way of greeting a visitor 1

Buwp himn

?

ey i i e ] T ="

“MMa, ha! Yes-

“Yes, rathier ™

“The lnnnpfulness 5 the proper caper.
LY s beeped spoofitg Bunter,™
chickled 1Toarvee Janset R Siagl.

Hrive him jip L7

“1 1ell you——"""

My dear nan,
before I xoared
anothep !™

“ Yooop "

Pump!

Wally Bunter stroggled de-peinicls,
But five pars of sturds  luoads were
rather too many for hi,  Agwin e
sinote the study carpet with s e
porsoie, ancd e dost opeeae

Y Now, uie rou L Wally BT TERT e P R R [ |
Wharion,

“Ohe ! Yo,

(e 17

“Hand over that cuslhivn, Frank ! Loll
him over,”

1 tell vou——" raved Wally.

He was 1olled over au the floor, ard
Vwharton swoept the goa-hian L ivibas Blyer
air., Whuel !

“Whonooooop 1"

“Are you still Wally ¥

“Yow-ow-om 1 ¥es! Wow I

Whaek ! Whaek ! Whaels !

"l Owl Yooop! Yoo dunmies
wharrer you al ¥ Leggo! Oh, ceanibe ™

“You're going to ger it till vou own
up that you're Billy 1 chuckied 1he caps
tatn of the Ronove, " You 2ee, anee hit,
twice shy ! Yours can't pull our Yo teico
i the same sbyle,”

“You sidly ehinep, T keep o tellig

you—-""

Whack ! Whaok ! Whael !

“Ha, la, ha'®™

“ Better awn l:fr:"‘bain;l Whlisrton, = Yan
cane keep up this rame as lapgr w- v
like, Bunter; bal we'll keep it op s iong
a8 you den™

¥ -!i'.rl_"i., ru,t}n.:!':”

“You frabyoss  daunies ' gieted
Wally, “Where's Billv * Get Iy Fere,
and he’ll tell vou i not L, sou fat.
heads.”

“He's beve already.” pgeitied  $iab
Cherry, “and you're jnH:.- vl | gr_ﬁ“; Lis
Le walloped G vou own upl”

Whack, whaek, whack, whaek !

Y0h, my hai!  Teave off 17 velled
Wally, in anguish. “I1-1I'Hl owu up to
anylhing vou like? Tm Billv! P
anybudy won like! I'm Llovd ticores,
or the Archbizhop of Canterbues, i rou
like! Tonve off 17

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Bure youwre uet obill Wally 20 roared
Bob Choerev.

“Oh! Wou!  Awsthing you like--
anybody vou clwnse 17 masoed Wally

“Ha, ha, bha "

Amd the hapless vizitor was veloas-el ot
last, and allowed to sermwnbhe to L et

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Doubting Thomases !

ALLY BUNTER slood pga.ping
for breath, glaring at  tho
Famous Five, and ar the Re.
move feliows who were stacing
in at the deorway, prinning, e was in
n state of the preatest bewildernent.
Maore than once hiz rezerablance to he
ather W, G, Bunter bawl eaused mistakes
in lentity. It it never had caused so
prinfud 2 miztake ns this. Even i the
[L‘-tlﬂ WS 'ﬂﬂj{ Ill.j'll r‘l,:l.f IH|'!|.i ”j_ll R | {_:l"'ll‘.'lri:f"
Barnter, Wally could natb zee why il
should resort o such drastie measiares as
these, e waz quite utaware, of courae,
of the jape played by his fal cousin thay
nfternoon.
e stood and gaspod and gasped, while
the Remove  fellows voared  with
laughter.

vour sort of visitor 1

shrweked Wailse
wo've hemed

Lob, "l

_Eli:
i

Wow! vede  diniagn
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“¥ou silly owls!"” exclained Wally,
when he vecovered his voico, "1 ;]:ﬂll}‘

woll wish I hadn't ecome along new !

“1 dare =ay you do ! prianed Hob
Chorry, “You cheely as=!  Ihd you
think you could take us in {wice?”?

*Unen was  enougl, ™ remarkodd
MUfFCen, “BEven g fatheod like wou,
Bunter, aught to have known that the
snene triek woulibn't do twice over,™

“What trick ™" howled Wally.

“Tallo, hallo, halle! Tle's begimming
agam Y exclonuwed DBob Cherey,.  *'llo
you wantb somo mare eusbian, [lly 2

“I'm not Billy I' shricked Wally.,

"Collar Inm 1™

“Hera, I say, hands off ! I'm Billy, if
you like!”  shoated Wally, as the
Famou: Five made a movement towards
him, “I'm anybody you like, you sei of
silly owls.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Dash it all, Buanier, Jdon't he such a
goat,” =il Peior Toded, feam e door-
way,  Can’t you see fhat it won't
wash #%

“Where's Dby 77 Wally
Buntor.

“You're Billy, and it's time to chuck
p!a:.'mg the "poat,” answoered Poter Tokd
npaticnily.  “ Cot it out, fatty, You've
fooled these Fellows once by calling your-

soflf Wally, but there i3 a limip even for
these duffors, ™

“T tell you I'm Wally Dunter,”
groaned the anhappy visitor, “If Billy's
been playing any tricks 1 don’t know
anything about 3,  llere, hand: off!
Yaroooonooh 1

Bump !

“Ia, ha, ha "

“Cive him the cushion [

Whack. whack, whaek !

“Going to own up again, old fat top ¥
grinned Peler,

" Y ow-ow-ow |
Lf‘% ot

Wally Bunler was freed again. Ie
bBacked away from the Famous Five io
the door.  TTe realised that there was a
misfake, that Billy Bunter was absont,
aml that there was no chanee af =eiting
the misiake nght tll William George
appeared on the scene.

Thiz was not the T i he hod ex-
pected at Greviriars ! Really, 1t was
rather a rough reception for o visitor
who had expeeted a hoarty welcome,
"You silly fatheacds I he gasped.  “T'd
jolly well elear off at once. only T kneww
you'll be zsorry for playing the goat when
you find out your sitly mistake 1"

“Llollay him I

Wally doedged out of the study. Ile
shoved & way through the lavghing
juniors in the passage, and ran for it

Harry Wharton & Co. =t down o
finish their bea, chackling, Dunier bod
spoofed them that afternoon, and there
was no getting out of that; Lut he lod
suffered for lus sing: ab least, they be-
licved that he had. That Walter Gilbert
Bunter had suffered in his place they did
not yob suspoct,

The hapless Walle, followed by hoots
of laughicr from the Hemove fellows,
went cdownstaivs, Ila had come up at
ance to see hig old fricnds in the Remove,
little dreaming of the reception he was
fo meet with. DBui he had to pay his re-
speets to Mr. Quelch, and he determined
to visit the Remove masier's study next,
hoping - that Billy Bunter would turn up
S00M.

But on the lower stairense he on.
countered Wingate of the Sixth. The
captain of Greyfriars stopped him with
A gesture,

“What docs
askerl Wingate.

“Hallo, it's old Wingate!” said Wally
cheerily. “How do you do, Wingate ¥

demanded

No-—yez—anything !

this mean, Dunter?”
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I—1—1I"11 burst him ! ™
Bump !

]

| ““ Have him off that stool ! " rcared Bob Eherrir. “* The Iat spoofer ! Why,

** I say, you [ellows———"" began Bunter.
The Owl of the Remove came off the siool with a heavy concussion.
He relled on the floor of the tuckshop and roared.

“* Yaroooh ! "

(See Chapler §.)

The [ixch-Farnoy stared ot L.

O oy rocker T he ashed,

“IEhP Mol

“Then doo’t talk as if you  were
What are you deing in those clothes?”

“*Plgsoe-plvan olotlies

¥l Why  aeen't veul o yesr
Etons " 5
8 ] R Wally veatized that he was

taken for Billy agnin, “Ivs all rvight

I'm not DBunier of the Hemove!  I'm
his eowsie Waolly, Uy come here to
visit Jum."’

“Tla, ba, ha!” eamwe a yell from

Skmner above,
Wingrate now |7

“What o neck !

Wingate |ooked
youlh,

“1 suppose vou think thiz iz funny,
Diombor " B s, YT hwear that you
played this game on some Remove kids
thi= afternoon, amwd  sooofed them  info
sianding you o spread at the tuckshop !
But you musin’t try sneh games with a
Rixth Form prefect. Dend over,”

“Whn-a-at ¥

Wingate had his oficinl ashplant ander
hiz arm., He let it slip dewn info s
harnl.

" Derd aver ™ he rapped ont.

u'I_ l. sqty L1

“Are you zoing to bend over when [

“Jle's tryving 1 on with

at the fat

erimly

tell wou, Bunier ™ roaved Wingate,
X0 l" howiled Wally, 1 icll yom
"

“By Jovel”

Wingate grabbed him by the ecollar
ardd gpun him round, Then the ashplant
came into play, and rang in rezovnding
thwacks upon Wally Bhanter's trousors,

The banislers above wern  erowded
witly ﬂi“n'ln'.'a'!'t‘tﬁ, w:Hing with laughter,
Wally Bunter yelled in quite o different
FIN IR TLCT

“Thera I oxelaimed Wingate. “Now
go nnd ehange your clothes at once! Do
your hear "

"Yow-ow-ou ! I've g jolly good mind
to hack your shins " howled Wally. **1
keep on telling youg—"

“1laok it!" snapped Wingate, “ Got
o your Btons at opce—it's nearly tima
For aroll-eudl 1

“I'm opoing to sgee Mre, Quelcli——"

“¥ou'vte goingr to change mto your
Etons at once, and that’s to help you
nnderstand 10! soeed the prefoct. And
the ashiplant whacked again.

“{th craombs!*

‘Wzlltf:f Lineniter seaftled T {he stairensa
peeain,  Wingate frowned after him and
went s way,  1Te had no deubi that
!P.:‘.-!. l':ll:"lj!_'.l' \‘n'li_'rU][ll. bl&} {!FJ.!'I'ilj'll_l ﬁth-. Bllt
Walter Gilbert Bonter, of eonrse, had no
imfontion of cliangig tato Btons—imndeard,
he had o Hions to change info.  He re-
treated dismally into the Hemove passage,
amel o crowad of chueckling  jumiors,
Peter 'Todd dropped a hand on his
shoulder,

“Choek i, DBunter, old man!" =aid
Poter. “There’s a limit, you know!
Stop playimg the fooll! Go and  get
changed before we have to go down to
Hall,™

Wally proaned.

“Tm nat gompg in to callover, ass,
when I don't belong to the school, fat-
hearl 1 ho answered,  © Billy will turn
upy at tl-:rl'-llne:u!!, 1 suppose. Then youwll
B ;

“{h, ean it!" said Peter impatiently,
il boe went into his study,  He was
aquite fed-up with Bunter's extraordinary
obstinacy, as he regarded i1,

Wally Bunter was hopelessly
plussed, 16 was evident that i’m Wiy
going to be regarded nz DBilly, until
the Owl of the Remove tnened up—and
Bunter was not tuwrmng up yet, Wally
was hungry after his journey—and he
had expected 2 hospitable reception in
Study No. 1. But there was no hos-
I::ita.lity for the supposed spoofer. Ie
wng shout the Remove passage, stmply
not knowing what to do until Bunter
should turn up. He did not want to
risk ancther ecncounter with Wingate
EF' poing down. Bolb Cherry came

ong the passage, heading for his own
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gtudy, No. 13 He grinped at the
sight of the disconsolate Wally,

“Hallo, halle, hallo! Call-over soon,
Bunter,” he said. Y Hadn't vou better
get that clabber ofl ¥V

“Yon silly nas, T keep on felling yos
I'm Wally Bunter——"

Hhuck it! You'll really make e
think that you're off your recker soon,
Bunter, (lan't you =0 that that
chicken won't fHght?”

I tell you—"

“ Fathead 1™

DBob walked on, laughing, and Wally
eazt & morose look after ?ﬂm. Really,
he was rather sorey by this time that
he had included Greyiriars in his ronnd
of visits during his helidav in England.

A little Ister there waz a general
erovcding down to Hall for calling-oves,
Wally Bunter did not join in if.

Peter Todd shosted to him from the
stairs,

“Come on, Dunler ™

*Rats "' ealled back Wally,

“YVou'll pet into &8 row with
Quelehy 1™
" Bash
“Blessed if ' not Dbeginning  to

think that Le's a bit balmy,” said Bob
Cherry, “I'd almost believe that he
was Wally, if T didn't know that he
wasu't.”  And he shouted: *“Bunter,
you ass! Come alorg!™

“Go and eat coke!”

And Wally Bunter was left in the
Remove passage on his own, Tt was
DBunter’'s own business, if he chosa to
eut roll-call, and the Remaovites cheer-
fully left him to s own devices.

the

Fellpws were coming 1n from
quadrangle, and Harry Wharton & e,
"stopped for & few munutez in the lower
pasgage to speak with Squilf and Hazcl-
dene. Then there was a general move
inke Hall, and scme of the Remove
fellows glanced round te sce whether
ﬁnnter had turned up—hut he was not

1ere,

But just bhefore the biz doors wera
clased there was a hurried slep and
o stertorpous gasping, and & fat junior
bolted in and took his place in the ranks
of the Remove,

f Buntor
corae ™

“My hat, he's changed protty quick !”
remarked Nugent, with a stare at the
fat junior. For the Bunter who had
just arvived so borriedly was i Frons,

Billy Bunter blinked uncasily st the
_E"a:}1{r:n1ﬁ.=. Five as he edged towards them
in Hall,

“I—I suy, yvou fellows—"

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! You've turned
up ™ grinned Bob,

“I—=I eay, 's pax, isn't 187" asked
Bunter, blinking uneasily at the chims
of the Remove, “It was only a joke,
you know——just a little joke, I-—I sar,
it's pax, vou know.”

“Cerfainly ' said Harry Wharion,
with a chuckle. * VYou've been ragged
for it, and it's all over. you fat rascal '™

Bunier looked greatly relieved. Ie
had stayed out of gates 1ill the last pos
sible moment, allowing a3 mech time as
he could for the wrath of hix victims to
evaporate. DBut he had hardly expected
to find thai it had quite evaporated,

When Mr. Prout, who was taking roll-
call, called hiz pame, Billy Bunter
answered “Adsum ” quite  cleerfully,
And when the school was dismissed he
rolled out of Hall with the Famous Five,
quite casy in his fat mind.
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grinned  Bob. “He's

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Eoth of Them !

OB CHERRY jumped.
B “My hat! What——"
Bob could scarcely believe his
eye:. He had come up te the
Hemove passage zoon  after call-over,
Anid as he came along the passage, the
first object that met his eyes was a fat
figure in a dark lounge suit.  Bolb staved
at 'Wa]l; Bunter as :f the sight of the
rotund figure mesmerised him,  Wally
stared back morosely.

“ What — what ——"  stuttered Lol
“ﬁ.r{* you potty, Bunter?’

Il:;_ A [H

“*You've {-han%‘fd vour clothes asain!™
gasped Bob.  “ What on earth are you
playing this game for, Bunter? T didn't
soe you come upstairs either. What the
thump——"

“Ind Billy tarn up far eall-over?”
asked Wally Bunter,

“You zilly ass ' reared Dob. “You
tirned up for call-over in ions, too.
What do you meun by thisi”

“I tell you I'm not Billy, vou shriek-

ing ass1 yelled Wally Buuter, ' IF
vou've seen him downstairs—"

Bob held up hiz hand.

“That's enowngh! Ve want zome

more, I sea.™

“1 tell vou—"

Bob Cherry, unheediog, turned back to
the staircase,

“ Hallo, hallo, halla®™ e  shouted.
“Come up here, yvon fellows, DBunter's
at it again! Come up and lend a hand.”

“What ™

Harry Wharton & Co. eame up fo the
Bemove passage with a run.  They
jumped at tha sight of Wally Bunier.

“The crass ase iz still keeping it up,”
saild Bolb. “IIe must have dodged up
the back stairs and changed inio those
clothes again. s he off his rocker, do
vou think 7

“We'll bump him en to it again if
he s said Johnny Bull,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

"The bumpfulness will ba tarrific this
time. Wa are getling fed up, my
esteemed and idiotic Bunter,”

“Clollar him 1™

Wally Bunter jumped back.

“You silly chumps! T tell you———
Look here, call Billy! You crass dum-
mics, I keop on saying——  Whoooooop !”
. The hapless double of Billy Bunter was
in the hands of the Philistines again.
What Bunter's possible mative conld be
m attempting to keep up & transparent
deception was a mestery to the Famous
Five; but on one point thay had no
doubt—they were fed up with it This
time Bunter was going to Le made to
wnderstaned that there had been cnough
ng i, and that there was to be no more
ot 1.

Y PBring. him  into the study,” said
Wharion,  “We'll jolly well make it
clear Lo bim thiz time!™

“Yes, rather !

“Yarcooh! Leggal! T tell you-——"
~ Wally, gasping and strugeling, went
inta Study Noo 1 with a rush, in the
prasn of the Famous Five. He landed
on the carpet with a bump and a roar,

“ Now pive him the eushion. ™

“¥ez, rather!™
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““Make 1t a fives hat this time!”
growded Johnny Buall, “He's asked Tor
it.  {Give hirn what he's asked for!”

“Good ege ! Spread liom ont

Wally Bunter was spread oni on the
carpet, face down,  Ilarry Whartan
cauglt the fives bat Nugont {ossed to
hiin.

£ %'hack!" -

“Yooocoop ! elp !

“Ha, ha. ha!" i

Hemovites crowded rvound the study
doorway, staring in. Among  them
appeared a fat junior, who bBlinked into
the study throngh hiz g spectacles o
greal surprise,

1 raw, vou fellows

“Why --what — who — how-— O,
erumbs ' Harey Wharton, with the fives
bat raized, stepped 1n Fhne and staved
dumbiounded at Billy Bunter,

Then he stared dawn at the strogpling
fai youth on the Hoow

“larcat Seolt !

Bunter I volled Bols Cherry Blankly,
“What the thump——  Then-=then-—
then this chup 3!

“He, he, he'™ chavilod: Bunfer, Y 1s
that Wally? I savx, Wally, old man, I
didn't know you'd come,  What are yon
{muing with these chaps for? e, he,
T

Wally Bunter was released as suddenly
as if he had become rod hat to the towcl.
He zat up on the sindy carpet.

“Ow! You silly owls

“Tt's—it's—it's Wally ' babbled Bob
Cherry, * It—it—it must be!"

“You darmrmiesa!”

“It's really Wally!” gasped Frank
Nugent. " Then—then it must have been
Wally all the time!”

“¥ou blithering fatheads 1™

“He, he, he!” chuckled Billy Buntor.
“Did you silly asses take Wally for me>
Jh'h.fh.lr tuking me for Wallv!  He, he,

el”

Wally Bunter struggled to his foet. 1w
was breathloss and dusty and dishevelled,
and he seemed rather eross. Ile glarved
at the dismaved chums of the Romove,

“You howling asses—-"

“Ob dear ! gasped Wharton, ©1—]—
T =zay, sorry, old ehap! We—wp—ue
thought yvou were Tifly ™

“T told you I wasn't™ roared Wallv,

=1 know, DBut yon told us you
weren't in the tuckshep this afternoon,
I—I mear Billy told us he wasn't.”
stuttaread Wharton, “We — we  were
taken in once, and—and %

He broke off helplessly. Tt was only
too clear now that a ghastly mistake had
been made.

“He, he, he!”

“Shat off that cackling, Bunter, vou
fat villain!™ roaved Bob Cherrv. * It
was all your fanlt, with your rotien
spooling ™

“He, he, he!”

Billy Bunter almost daubled wp with
merriment.  The nistake which =0 (is-
maved the Famous Five, and which had
such painful consequences for Wally,
secmed  drresiztibly funpy te William
(leorge Dunter. ¥e ronred and he velled,

But the dismayved chams of the
Hemove were not in a ynood for Bunter's
hilarity. There was n rush at the fat
junior, and Bunter's ill-timed mirth was
suddenly checked as e woas ecollared and
bumped in the doorway of Stidy No. 1.

“Whoooooop ! roared Bunter,

“ Rk him oot !

“ Yow-ow.woppop i

Billy Booter fled for s life,  Then
Harry Wharton & Cnoo toened Lock to
Wally, erimson and apologetic,

* Awiolly sorry, old chap!”

HQuite a mistake

¥ You—you spo—-"

(Centinwed on page B0.)
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That's what you'll be saying when you have made the aoguainfonce of Nugent Beasley dilen. There’
Whiy, he can't kRick a ball for
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ng room in a First League fooler tear for o supercilious slucker.
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The Amatenr !

OUR pudgy fingers tapped  an

ritating tattoo on the smrface

: of the Dlothing-pad, as Sir

Auvhrey Atlen walted for thn

sixtle member of the party to take has

seat at the baizc-covered iable 1 the

chtily board-roosm of Storrydene Villa
Football (lub,

Bir Aubrey was not a man of sweet
augl equable tomper at any thne, but on
this particular worning, when he bad
valled o special meeting of divectors, he
showed quite plainly that 4 did not
please him te be kept warting for two
minities by an " obscure cheap-jack V'—
his mental desipnation of Mr., Jonas
Trimble, the Storevdene auctioneer,

A florid, well-fed, prosperous looking
mane of  forry-ive, the newly-made
baronet was sometinng of o dandy in has
vholee of clothes, and the [act that he
was fast loaing the graceful curves of his
vouth was a source of constant worry to
liim.

He could lav wo claim io personal
popularity, bot the proprietors of fat-
veducing nastriins must have blossed his
ame.

And neither ecould Te lay laim to
perzonal beauty, for his Leavy leatures
were mottled, and lns closesot eyes o
watery blue; and his shori upper lip,
which  gpave oue o glimpse of ugly,
square lecth, was adorned by p small
black mounstache with waxed ends.

A Iack silk ribbon enciveled his thick
seck, and, pesting on his convex waist
hne was a gold-rimmed monocle. Sir
Aubrey seldom used that eveglass, how-
ever, for he had not yvet mastered the
avt of keeping it in position. Bus there
ware tinies when he tried to wear if, and
on these accasions he  distorted his
Iloated features until he looked almost

monkey-like; and so, - instead of im-
pressing, he merely amused.
And  Sir Aubrey  disliked Dleing

langhed at.
Jonas Trimble's lateness called for the
uss @f the monocle, and the haronct

STORRYDENE

VILLA
Walter Edwards

O

Pley football 7

eonghol pempously as hie made a heroic
altempt to serew the refractory glass
into plocs,

“H'm! AR he bhezan, his volce
throaty ; and his manner was that of o
great man who was aboutb to put a
lesger mortal in his place. " Have you
any clocks at home, Trimbie " )

onas Trimble, a business man to his
fingoer-tips, nodded his bald head.

“Plenty, Str Anbrey,” he answered, a
brille eagerly. “I can do you a splendid
twenty-four-hiour  Duteh clock—lhold-
faced, plain fiﬁ'l:lr’ﬁﬁ, sweet  chimes,
expert workmanship, unequalled———->

Ailen, purple in the face, brought his
pudpgy hst down upon the top of the
table with a foree that jerked a spray
of best blee-black out of the ink-well.

“1 den't want to buy any of vour
mangy  cloeks, confound you!" he
shouted, his monocle swinging on the
end of itz ribbon., “If vould got the
intelligence of & half-witked rablut you
would know that T was treating von to
a bit of subtie sarcasm! I'm ealbing
vour attention to the fack that yon've
kept us gentlemen watting for two and
a half minutes! Tine s money—"

“1 know,” smiled T'rimble, the recog-
nised wag at the local constitutional
clubr: " that’s why I wanted to sell yvou
that clock |

Strange noses escaped the narple-
faced baronct as he glared acvoss at the
little auctionceor,

“This 1z no occasion
Trimble !” he declared icily.
preceed, gentlemen,” 1

The other directors, who wore shoclked
ab Jonas Trimble's behaviour, neddded a
stlent and respectful aseent,  They were
business men in & small way—shop-
keepers, for most part—and  that
the anctioncer shonld have treated a
real live baronet with such a singular
lack of deference seemod hke saertlege
in their eves, Desides, S Aubrey 1-as
reputed to be worth half & nillion of
money, 1n additien to which he would
certainly be the next mayor of Storry.
dene.,

“ As vou know, pendilemen,” began the
chairman, lis l;eﬁim&e gaze upon the
smiling ‘T'rimble, *we have not been

for - levity,

"We will
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doing partieularly well sinee the hegin-
ning of the season, and I think I am
varcing the opinion of everyone present
when 1 say that we are all disappointed
at the manner in which our plavers are
shaping. Kerryway, at centre-lorward,
is littla bolter than a passenger. H'm |
Ah " Kerryway was a player for whom
Jonas Trimble had the greatest admira-
tion, but the little avetioneer did not rise
to the baronet’'s bait. “ Our four to one
defeat on Saturday was nothing short of
a calamity,” continned Sir Aubrey, “for
Purham United ave a medioere side at
best, Semething has got to be done—
and done quickly, gontlemen—to stop
the rot: and it iz because I feel so
strongly upon the peint that I have
sunneoted this special meeting. {aordon,
our goalkeeper, 13 weak, whilst our
backs are—H'm! Ah'—patchy, their
form being of the in-and-out variety;
and were 1t not for our hali-backs we
should =soon be fﬁueer Street,  The
forwards aren’t bad as a whole, al-
though  Kerryway, as  an  individual
player, does not shine. e lacks initia-
tive: he hazs no dash: he iz easily
Aurried. As You know, gentlemen, a

ccentre-forward shonld be a born leader,

a mastor of tactics, the spirtt of the
attack; vet I very much doubt whether
Teimbile's idel could lead a blind horse
to its feed!™

“1 take it, then, that you have your
eve upon another centreforwaerd, Sic
Aubrey 7" asked the auctioneer. ™ You've
spotted a gpenius—a kind of (3. O, Bmith,
Vivian Woodward, and IDlanny Shea
rolled inlo one 7

The baronet, who was obviously feel-
ing very pleased with himself, nodded
hiz sleek, black head. It was not often
that he managed to score off Trimble,
Lbut le flattered himself that he was get-
tine the hettor of matters on this occa-
£101. ]

“That 15 50, gentlemen,” he replied.
“ Az chairman of Storrydene Villa, 1
have the intercests of the club at heart,
aud for weeks past T have been lockin
round for a player who will make a
the difforence to the team. The young
ritanr I have m inind—he is a horn
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gentleman, by ihie way—will save the
attuation, for he, like his father, iz
Blessed  with  brains,  courvage,  the
supretne pift of leadership, and o mag-
nebic porsonalics”™

“He's a kind of leather chasing dem-
pod  on wheels?  queried  Jonas
Trimble; and the irveverent rpemark
made his fellow-divectors gasp in horrar,
Ind Teimble forget that he was speak-
ing rooa resl live Lavonct®

As for Ailen, he appeared to be upon
the verpe of apoplexy. for his cheeks
were  purple, and  lis  close-set eyes
smonidering with fury as he turned apon
che liiele auct ioneer.

“1 shall have to request yon to leave
the meeting unless vou conduct yoursell
with the decormtm due to my position as
chatrtpan  and to my—er—social  stand.
ing ! sand Bir Aubrey pompously.

Thers  followed s fense, expectand
silence, and it was Vippett, the funereal-
faced wmidertaker, who decided to step
into the breach and save the situation,

“There—there iz - one—ane  paoint
should like to raalse, Bie—5w Straw.
by P he bogan, stuttering bacllyv
and  Jonas Teinble went off into o
shout of laughter.

He laughed alone, however, for the
other directors  Iooked uncomfartable,
their anxious gaze upon the baronet,

'rR'l"EI:”I‘-',” 5=.|'|n|||1;tu-rr-:1| =i .-"'kuhru}', f_-:lnl'-
ingr across at Urnnble, Y you appear to

S

ke castly amused, sir!

“ I alwavs laugh at zimple thingz Sir
Aubrer.” declared the hitle anctioneer ;
and he looked straoight at the baronet as
he made the ingenuouns remark.

Again there fell a tense silence, and
then 3ir Avheey, with another porapous
cough, scowled across at Tippelt.

“Gio on!” he geunted, his
fingors tapping the blotting-pad.

“Financially,” said Tippett, “we arc
not in a very sound position, our
Ygates' having fallen off during the
past few weeks—"

“Yes, ves! (o on!™ said the chair-
man testily.

“Well, B Straw—er—Aunbrey,”
finished the wndertaker horriedly, “we
cannot afford to pay a big transfer fee
for vour now man.”

The baronet’s scowl vanished, giving
place to a complacent grin.

“What vou say i3 quite right, my dear
Tippett,” he declared ; and his patronts-
ing manner caused the undertaker to
flush with pride.  “But you can put
vour mind ab rest on the scove of a
transfer fee, for the player T have in
mind—did I meution that he is a born
gentleman Y—is an amatear M

The announcemaent croated s sensation
and brovght farth 1 number of questions.

Wi s he, B Aubrey¥”

“Where dovs lie come
Aubrey 7

“What 15 his pawe, Sie Aubrey?™

The baronet was sniling breadly as he
awaved back o his ehoie ard thet bis
thuinbs into the arnholes of his funey
wiisteo:k,

STl new player is coming doswn from
his "'a-'i'«l':‘!t_x‘, gl-nt||_'.-|_1iu|t," e sononpeed
at lengih, “and his nome is Nugent
Beasley Ailen ™

This was sensation upon scusakbion, and
the bonrd-roomn positively buzzed,

“Ther—then the youngr gent s vour
B0, B A l.ihl"l."‘:'.."_:' ; s 'j'ippu:t,

Y Exactly,” swiled  the Lavonet, his
mocking gaxe fixed wpon  the amared
countenance of Jonas Triable,
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DISCERNING GIRLS AND BOYS!

Nugent Arrives !

POWERFUTL yellow motor-enr

purved  down Storry il and

came to a stands=till outside the

players’ eniranece of the Villa's
ground, and the altive of the languid-
leoking voung man ol the wleel sy
wested (hat he was not in deep mourning
for anybody.,

ITe was dressed like a “spert * rather
than a sportsman—although the shade of
tifference may oot hove been known to
him—for his tight-fitting overcoai was
bright yellow in colone, and the eurly
Grimuncd  bowler that rested rakishly
upon one profuberant enr was a study in
tdove grev. Iz gloves, like hizs ovevenat,
wire yollow, and his feet were adorned
with o pair of white spaiz that made a
happy  blend with his black-and-whibe
heck trousers.

The mororist was smoking a fal cigar
A Dblack moustache sprouted manfully
upon his shovl apper Tip,

The “land ™ young man was Nngenl
Deaslery Atlen,  who  luel  been  “sent
down ™ from his “Varsity over a parlicn-
Larly unsavoury hetting scandal; and tha
Vaisity was pleased to see the buaek of
an Lcurable outsider, whoe had very fow
vhimgs in common with the ether wnder-
.ri,rl'?u. 5. He had  proved  himself a
wiitder af the first water, o snoly., and o
braggart ; and e conld vever forget that
he was the son of Sir Aubrey Ailen, the
newly ereafed boronet, whe had inade
n fortune out of “Ratio” o vermin-
destrorer that wal widely advertisod as
the * Rodents” Death-iKnell”

Btiiing o  vawn, Nugent Deasley
Atlen opened the door of hizs car and
stepped on Lo the puvement, and here he
posed with absolite self-possossion when
he found a number of interested eves
looking in his direction, :

It was only natural that hiz appear-
anee 1 Storrvdene would canse some-
thing of a stir, of course, for wasn't he
the son of Bir Aubrey Ailen, the future
mayor of the town ?

Standing beside his car and removing
hiz gloves in leisurely fashion, Nugent
Beasley proved to be a little above
mediwm height, and inclined to be bottle-
shouldered, and it was at once ohvious
that he carrvied too much fesh for o lad
of ninetecn,

Strolling across to the players' en.
trance, he caught hold of the handle and
turngd 1t, and a pgrunt of annovance
escaped his lips when he found that the
door was closed. Beowling and mutiesr-
g, he aimed a viclous kick at the
objeet of his displeasure, and matters
were not improved when the force of his
kick splic the toe of his patent shoe and
exposed o strip of bright veliow soek.

“Confound the thing ™ he growlnd.
dancing around on one foot and clasping
bis dnjured membey, “Uhe idiots must
know that I'm eoming ! Confound-—-—"

The door opened at this moment. and
Nugent fowud himself in the company
of one of the most extraordinary indi-
vidhinls be had ever set eves on,

“What's the game, Tl 7" asked the
stranger, watching  Adden's antics with
thiterest,

“Ghne ! shonted  Nogent,  still
dancing  abont on one log,  *ame!
Can’t you see that I've simasled myv toees,
¥l ong-nosed,  aticnoated it of
string ®"

The gentleman whom e likened to a
bt of  stringr was  tall.  lean-limbed,
hateheb-Faced, and comnplietely bald, aml
s thm was he that s Teiends declarod
rhat they could not sea him if Le stood
sidewnvs, '

The freakishdooking  ndividual  was
known as SBpadge DDixon, and he was
trainer {o the Storrydens Villa cleven,

e looked aercss »t Nugenl Boeasler
Allen with a lugubrio.a eye. L

“Ihd vou knock, Jad ¥ he ashod,

“Of course T knocked, you herring-
hadied fdiot I shouted Nugent, his close.
sef eves blazing, “*Don't you know who
[ am?

Houdge rubbed his nareew chin and
Inoked — theughtful, a  shight  Trown
puckering lis high forehoead,

“You may be anvone” he

benth.
" ¥es, and T oy be the label on a
1ar of pickles!” shouted Nupgent,  * Bnt
it =2 happons that I'm the zon of Hir
Aubrey Adlen, your bass! Perbape ihat
Ity ol pews makes you sii ap 7

Spadge bowed low, a big red hand
upon his heart,

“Welcome back to the old home, sie!”
e cricd, 1 have been the good and
faithful zervant, for T have shaved yvour
silkworns and manicured Ehe poldfish !
Welcome ' back, say 1--—"

“What the blazes s the mattor with
your, vou maenince?™ demanded Nugent,
's"-‘m!d':]‘iﬂg whether  this .'-:ulnrrlll-?-u::'lul
freak was deliberately pulling his leg.
“1 want the Villa clubihousze, buat it
leoks as thouzh I've come to the lunatic
asvinm !”

A liright  hght of understandiog
tawnod in the eyves of Bpadee,

AL, U understand, sir ! e eried.
i mr u

Yo witl find the asvlum at the ond of
the fowi.  Proy hurry thither, sir, for
they are doubtiess expecting yon 17

Nugent stood guite still, bowibldered
and irresolote, lor he did not feel at all
sure that be was not dealing with o
tianiac.

*T=  Siv he

stddenly,
.. “ e is, #iv.” yeturned Spudge Dixon,
‘Te iz knitting a pair of mittenzs for
the hands of the clack! Step inside, T
prithee ! You will leave the hearse
where it is, sir ¥

He nedded towards the bright vellow
offcnee that was Nugent’s motor-car.

“Of eourse I will, you idiot ™ snapped
the wounger man, his feshy features
mottled. " What the blazes do you think

was going to do with it 7"

“Uee it a2 a  tie-pn”
Spudge, as solemn as an awl.

CTake me to Bir Aubrey!” ordered
NMagent. "I shall report you for inso-
lenee 1

The trainer's narrow shonlders howed
as he heard the dread threat, and a
great sob shook his attonuated frame.

“Nao, sir, nob that, T prithee!” he
hegged, tears in hiz voies, a pleadin
leck in his colouwrless eves. " Think o
iy poor old mother, who will be a
hundred and seventy five nexi Pancake
Day! Think of my poor wife, who
would starve ko tdeath but for the fond
she eats ! Think of my lhusbapnd—-

“Lead  on,  you  maniac ! proared
Mugent Deasley  Allen, looking warlike.
U ot vou lired Tor this, my man!”

Spudge was wopitiable spectacle as he
sirode acress to the door of the olub.
bonse, and 1t wa= o very angrey and will.
eved young mnn who was  ultimately
nshered nto the private sanctum of Sir
Aubroy Adlen,

The bLarensi was acafed at his desk, a
vigar between his thick Lips, and his
closeset eves lit up at the =ight of his
offapring.

“Ah, vou're here, my Lov I he eried,
rising fromn hiz chaie wmind  advaneins
with outstretehed hauoids,

" OF course 'm heve I growled Nugent
savagely.  Ulrast aon for making an
idiotic remnrk, pavinor ™ 1o planeed
O iz shoulder, ta find that s Treoak-
ish guide had closed the door nesclessiv
and retired,  “ Whoe's the hungry-looking

el at

Aubrey  In?” askod

answered
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idiot who showed me in—a fellow whoe's
ae fat as a Bit of twing :

A broad smile overspread the bavonet’s
Aorid countenance,

“That's Dison, our trainer, my boy,”
e reinrned. Et'nrélimﬂy in Storrydene
egils lom C Spudge,” though why he's
given thie strange nickname [ can't say.
A most amusing character, is he nol?”

The voungey Ailen breathed hard, hia
eyvis clonding wilh anger,

“Yee, 1o's about as amuozing as a sick
headache ™ e growled. 1 asked the
idiot a foew aimpla quoestions, and he
gave ma & lob of impertinence !  We
ran' t lave ibat sort ot thing, guv'nor!
MTe's ok to go

The haronel waved e vormarvk asude
with a pudgy hand.

'] Tt : 3 2 .

Yo |l soon get nsed to hiz playful
ways, v boy,” he decloeed. V' And we
ean sfare lim, anywav.  ITe’s the
Gratsr (ratece 1o the CORnEry Lar nonoe!
'y I}Lrii!iu-]}' I'::l"-'uhu;h't', :L]lhm'lj.'.'i'l a.
Lit eccentiie maxhe, el U osore we
eonededn’ i replaca brom ™

*For tay part,” geowled Nagent, “1T
wonkin's wizh to.  DBub 1 suppose you'd
Letter Tave somy own way for the time
beine. b warn you, however, that there
will e some  deastic aloerations  af
it lers aren't ouite o my Hking 1Y

“Oaile w0, my  hoyx,”” smiled  Bir
Avlrey, bis eves filled with paternal
prisde @z he took stock of bis offspring.
“Ihe frokncrs, grnu:t-.f:—:nu"lr, arl  offee
salt are my coneer, jesi s the playvers
will e vonrs a little later on™

“Yeetve teld them that T'm pommg to
sigh Formes Tor the Villat?

Sie GAnbrey vodded his aleel leac,

“1 called a special mecting of diver-
tors and sugeested thai yon should lead
the side. anel T i pleased to say that
every director was 1o faveur of yonr
plaping in plare of Kereyway; that i
fo sav, they were all in favoey with bat
one - exeeption,  an  undersized  hitile
auctioneer fellow saying  [hat  you
showldn't ho given a place in the feam
nnfil von'd had a traal. "Thar, of course,
was. sheer rab, mind the other cdirectors -
hard headed  business  wen— promptly
shir him up 1

“ And what do the plavers think about
it 7" asked Nogent, throwing his cigar
inte the Oreplace.

“T really ean't tell you, my hoy,” said
the bavonet, a trifle uncasily. " Bud
they've no say in the matter, anyway !

“Of coursa not,” agreed Nugent.
will seem strange to me at Livst, 1 osape
pose, hobnobbing with theze follows! 1
don't, know that I've ever met a pro-
fossional foothaller.  What are they?
Where do they come from? I've often
wonilered, guv'nor. Do they sct out fo
he pros, or are they trained at Borstal or
one of those places? It will he inter-
esting, studyiug these crnde types of
humanity. 1 suppose they're the breod
of social savapos that eat peas with a
knife and put deipping on their hair!
It's alt very droll, puviner. my turning
out for the Villa! It's a pity they know
who I am, for they'll be falling over
themselves 1o ho polite, and all that sorg
of thing! And ithat'll rather queer my
pitel, for I want to zee them in their
ruw &fate, as it were.  Dut Jet’s ges
along and see the queer animals; 'l
oo put ‘em at fheir ease.”

“They may e tongue-tied and sell-

ronscious  at  first,” said  Bir Aubrey,
leading the way feom  the room,
“and —-"

“T'N semt put  that vighe,” said

want A
1

Nugent. I don't lot of
‘Veoe, sir!” and * Mo, tivi and "1f you
please, air ' Is ihis the dressing-room !

The baronet nodded, and his gon
rapped on the door.

L

AL e v LT T T TR s,

e

| his injured member.

: Nugent aimed a vicious kick at the door and split the toe of his pateni leather shoe.

+ ** Confound the thing !** he growled, dancing abont on one foot and clasping

The door opened at this moment, and Nugent found himsell

in the company of the most extraéxrdinar:f %}ﬂuﬂvi&um he had ever sef eves on.
(Hee prge £2.)

“Iq oanviods at Lhome? he  ashod,
meguing Lo ke o prood imipresgion,

“ome instde, fathead 1 shonted o
grudl votee,

War !

T was A very vod-faced xoung man
who kicked wiciouslv at the door
amel bursk inte the dressing-reom
e & howrran tornado, and he was

glowering and truculent as he came to
a siudden standstill and glaved vround,
The place was Hlled with & ceowd of

healthy-looking  voungsierz in varying
stapes  of  dishabille—vaungsters whoe
wore  strong-limbed,  clear-oved,  and

rood to look wpon.  Sir Aubrey’zs oit-
spring had expected to fod himsell
the company of a band of semi-savagoes
——ereztures with no chins and receding
foreheads—so his snrprise was excusalile,
povhaps. A mumber of the players
showed wnmistakable signs of bresding,
whilst two waore wearing (dd Miltonian
colonrs,

Nugent Deasley Atlen noticed all these
things at a glance—ard marvelled, And
then he beecame acutely conscious of the
fact that these patd footbuallers were re-
gurding him with undisguieed amuse-
ment,

" You' people don’t seem to know me,”
ne saud, adopbing the pompous manncr
s beloved of his father. * Ay name 18
Atlen, I am the new contre-forward.”

The itemn of information was received
in stlence, and four of the wplayers—
Gordon, Hebble, Thivlbov, and Craye—
nodded briefly and went on with their

undressing, . The others tegarded Sir
Aubrey and hiz zon with servile oyes,
for they conld not forget that the

baronct was reputed to be waorth half a
rrva 1l ote. ) ]
* It was Kerryway, the Villa ekipper,

who broke the somwewhet stramed
gilence. He was a broad-zshouldered
giant, with twinkling eyes and a cropped

head, and his consideration and gentle-
ness madae him the mozc popular man
in the team,

“I'm glad to meet yon, old man,” he
said, his voira groff and friendly. 1

undeestand that von're going to take mwiy
place at centre 77

e extendod a musenlor band as le
zpolie.

*¥es, that's s0," said Nugent Beasley
Ailen, ignoring the proffered palm, " It
aeens thaf the feam needs polling fo-
vether,  You've been doing very badly
of late, I hear.”

Kerrgway, o young man whe mever
minced words, looked straight into the
spetker’s colourless eyes.

“1s there anything the mailer wifh
my hands?" he asked, speaking wvery
qitiet [y,

“Mothing —nothing, 1 assure you,’
=aid BSir Aubrey's offspring.

“Then why don’t you shake?” de-
manded Kerryway., “lsn’t 6 usuoal,
socing that we've pot to pull togethes
for the next month or sof”

The other young men waved the re
mark aside.

“The necessity for so doing does not
arise,” declared Nugent jn hiz  best
platform manner. * It may be custowmary
amongst  the lower orders—I am 1.0
judpe of theie things—but amongst
rentlemen it 15 not done !

Kerryway's great chest heaved. ]

“Yon mean that I'm not good ehough
to shake hands with 7" he asked.

“0h, ne,” smiled Nugeot, meaning fo
put these people in thewr place once and
for all. " As I romarked, the necessity
for shaking hands does not arise I

Flushed and scowling, Kerrvwey
turned his hroad back upon the over
dressed, snob and walked acvoss the
dressing-reom,  for  ever instinet
prompted him to send his fst erashing
into the smug, sclf-satizfied features,

“ J{ave it your own way " he growled,

“1 intend to,” smiled Nugent, “and 1
will remind you that I wish to he
traated with respect! Do won under-
stand 7' he asked gquickly, turning apon
the knot of players who were regarding
him in open-mouthed silence.

“ Yeg, sir,” snid Grace, Sceptre, &nd
Denning in breathless unison.

MNugernt nodded his sleck head and

?

looked very satisficd with the way in
which he had handled the situation, and

T Macxer Lignany.—No. 875
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he was about to make a further remark
when the door was thrust open with
great violenee, and cauwght him in the
middle of the back., Staggering ocross
the reom, Sir Aubrey's offspring bargoed
inte Ierrvway, and that yvoung gentle-
mar, mnpbiermg savagely, swung round
and pave him a vigorous pash that sent
him inte the skinny arms of Spudge
Dixon, the freakish-looking trainer.

“"What's the huery, lad?”  askad
Erm_]g'!:-, gazing  down nto Nugent's

ARNE CYOE,

“Haurery, you uhob!" shauted the out.
raged voung man., “ What the blazes do
you mean by opeming (e door in that
mad fashion?  You might have brained
rme "

A watery smile  Ritied

F

arross  Lhe

cadaverons face of Bowndge Dixen, and

the smile was so cloguent that Werry.
way and ane or two others went off into
a shout of laughter.

want no insolence from you, my
man " ered Wugent, his faco burninge
purple.  Tle glanced at his gold wrist-
watch. “JIen't 1t tune these fellows
wore at practiee 37

Spudge nodded.

“¥es, lad,” he answered., “You'll
have to look nippy ! Slip ont of thoss
togs and get into shorts and 2 jersey I

It was plain that Nuogent DBeasley
Ailen could noet believe the evidence of
hiz cars.

“Eh*
gusped.

“I told you to change, lad, "answored
the trainer guictly, “ You're down to
play  against Neweastle  Athletic on
Baturdav, you know.,” Ile ran his
shrowd cyes over the fuming youngster.
“You look as flabby as a pound of liver,
but T'll soon alter that for yon I

Nugent: could searcely articulate as he
swung ronnd upon Sir Aubrey.

“Do vou hear what this follow says ¥
he demanded. “He's got the imperti-
nence. o order me about—to tell  me
F!}jﬁt I shall do. Who does he think he
18]

"T'm. merely the trainer, lad,” said
Spudge, “and I order you to change
intc footor rig and pot in a couple of
hours" practien with the other follows.™

“But T'm an amatenr, you idiot!”
shouted Nugent.

“Aud vou're also a memhber of the
Filla tean,” remarked the trainer. * Are
you gomng to change!™

“OF comwse I'm net!” fumed the
amatcur. “1Yvou think I'm poing to
take orders from a bald-headed froak?
I've conscuted to play on Satordav, so
that's pood cneugh for you. Come on,
guvnor, 'm dry "

It was a somewhat bewildered baronet
who followed his offspring out of the
dress}ng-:-anm. whilsh the Inmates of the
dressuig-room  locked at cach other in
alinost comival amazement.

What's that ven zavyt™ he

The Fia:eq !

HE news that lhe =on of 8ir
E'LII]JI.'E'E%-' Milen Dindd signed forms
for Stoarevdenc Villa  cansod

something of a  sensation  in

Soccer circles, for the famons First Divi-

siont clnb had not had an amatewr on

their books for many years. Nothing
was known of Nugent Ailen's form, for
he did vot appear to have Agured promi-
nently in Public Bchool {cothall, But
the loecal reporters who interviewed him

were given to understand that he was a

“dark hovse "—a  centre-forward  whe

was going to put  the much-needed

ginger into the Villa attack.
Tue Maoxer Lugrany.—No. B73.
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The fxtivrve sopinst the Noweasile
cleven was one of the most importam
of the searon, for the Athletic had losr
only ore mmaich sinee the beginning of
SBeptember, and s=o their mecting with

storrvdene aronsed great interest up amd

down the counfry.

The game was advertised to stark at
rwa-thirty, but the vast ground was fill-
ing rapidly fully an hour before the
kicl-ofl.

Stovrydene was a hothed of foothall,
the journey to the rround ont ab Bed-
well Park being in the nature of a pil-
prunage, and thers woere occasions when
the tradesmen closed theie shops in order
to witness an umporlant mateh, The
ground war on the onfskirts of the town,
though pohody knew why it wis ealled
Dedwell Park—there was coriainly no
park thece,

I'he gates had been closed for ien
minmiles when the home side teolted
across the cinder tracl and toock the
lield, aind the mighty roar that grected
the appearance of the Tamiliar black
jerzevs and white  knickers  supmesicd
that the local “ fans 7 were nowise downe
hegrted about the baid lack that had
dogrod the Villa for 1he pasi mooth
or sn.

" Hore they are!™

“Villa! Villa "

“Lp, up, up!”?

“Where's Atlen?”

*Thore he 12! That’s Yim !
witin the ball I .

MNupent Beasloy Atlen was at the head
of the teamy, Sir Aubrey and his fellow-
directors having voted 1he voung man
imto the vacant eaptainey.

“ Good lad, Ailen!™

“Eet Temn alight, lad I

Fhere was a smirk npon Nugent's face
as e dropped the ball and aimed a kick
at it, and the fact that he booted no-
thing maore stable than the air brought a
good-nutured faugh from the spectators.

“LConfound the thing!” growled the
Villa's new skipper, and he took a ron-
ning kick at the leather. He had better
luck on this occasion. the ball deing a
weary journey of half a dozen vards.

“Ton't be nervons, old man ! shouted
a “fan” from the stand, and again a
rimbling  laugh  travelled round  the
coclosure,

The visitors Jdid net keep the erowd
watking  for more than a matter of
seconds,  and  the tumnltuous ovation
they reccived proved that the special

The chap
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Irains from Newrastle had heon well
patrontzml,  The cataclvem of noise was
almast. bewildering, and 1t must Lase
Leen heard all over the town,

“Clome on, the A's!”

“ Let’s hear from ' lads

Mr, Buollivan, of DBurnlev. was the

referee, and he was wearing his wel!
krrowr smede as Be whistlod the two cape
tnins Lo the contre,

Ragigs, the wviaiting skipper, was a
stocky  bttle fellow with a purnaciova
jw aml n eloselv-crapped  Dead, 3¢
possessod the tvpe of visage that one
ﬁﬁl!]r\'hn“' :Lﬁﬁﬂi'iﬂlﬂ'? "|'||i|||_ ilil_" I!:H'i!l"l'lf‘i.i
cruninal,  vet he was as genile and
moddest as a el

ol =mitking., awd with oz Lands
thrust deep into his pockeiz. Nugent
Peasley Addon strolled langoidly  aeross
the turf and nodded fte Mre. Sullivan,
bt he took noi ihe slightest notice of
the conviei-like Rirzs, whose bie rizhi
biand was ont=troteled.

“T16 s nsnal o shake haneds, Aalen,”
zsaul the reforee, 2 hard gleam crieeping
mto his cloar oves,

“{dh, 13 it®7 asked Nugont., FRorry.
Tersonally, T ihink it wholly nunece:
sary.”

“Foun would 1™ grunted Sullivan, and
hie flicked the coip into the air,

Taark was with XNuopent, and le made
lia hLivat mnstake in clecting to play
!Igﬂ]i’l:‘if Eh{"' K1, I']..]'!I:' ||n!u€‘ = arls 3 eI
quick to nofwe this bad jndmment, of
course, atd thousands of voices velled i
ol esi,

*What are yon dotng, Allen*”

“Wake up, mant™

Nugent seowlad as many rewarks of o
pevsonal and pungent naturee canne to e
vara: but he zhowed not the sligutest
sign of contrition for the mistalie be land
neade.  The other plavers koew only 1os
well what hiz initial blunder wight eost
the side, for a glaring sun was bealing
stroight into their oves as they lined up
for the kick-off,

Tha official programme gave the fol-
[t;:'.'..'ing' toams .

STORRYDENE VILLA.
Black shirts, white knickers.)
Goal: Gordon, Backs: Grace. Hebhbie
Hall-backs : Dewinng, Thirlboy, Crave.
Forwards: Scepire, Coyne, Ailen (N 1L}

~Noyle, Battle,

NEWCASTILE ATHLIETIC,
(Red-amd-white perseys, white knickerst,
Goal: Elizs.  Boacks: Boyd, Burgorne
Half-backs: Decker, Rigzz. Rvder, Wor-
wards:  Crenss, Gains, Mellish, Tawu-
slzend, Kaye.

Having taken an  allseeing  giance
round the ground, Mr. Suellivan blew a
sharp blazt on hizs whistle, and Meliish
torched the hall to Townshend ; and the
tgide man, dodging o ruzh by Novle,
made a fatr amonnt of beadwar and
passed ant ro Dilly Kayve, on the wing,

And Kave nindde no mnstake,

Taking the ball en the run, he sot off
down the hne with that wonderful turn
of specd for which he was faons, sl
Lath Lartle and C'raye wers ontdistanced
in the race for the corner flag,

Iebble, the soviling giant, wobled owe
to meck the visitor, and 5o 1;!}]11]1_*]':')”1
were Lis mevements that fow prople
pnagined 1t possible for him to get within
three ov four vards of the flying e
winger; aml =0 oa gasp of suerprise
cchocd  round the growd when b
mazsive follow darted across the tarl,
shot out an acowrate foot, and took bhe
ball clean off Kaye's toe, Birppmg
nimbly aside, Hebble avoided Yownshend
atid cleared, a mighty punt lifting the
ball clean across the pitch. Seeptrs was
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round and gave him a push.

Nugent was about to make a remark when the door was suddenly thrust- open, catching him in the middle of the back.
Stlaggering aeross the room, Sir Aubrey’s son banged into Kerryway, and that young gentleman, muttering savagely, swung
““ What's the hurry, lad ? ** asked Spudge mildly. (See poge 24.)

:I':h'li--::”fr utirnarted as hie irappad the
eather and went ot lowareds the visitors’
terriinry.,

"1, the Villa "

“Tp. oup, U

Secpire s pigskin boofs vwinkled as he
dashed down the line. beating Decker en
votfe, atd dhe elever manner o whick he
triched Bovdd arnd <hoi away iowards the
cornce brought o wikd veil from the Yilla
sauparbors,

1o with ok, hoy !

*{lovee, lod ™

A dozen plavers wore pouwhing dewn
the Beld like a hoerd of wild bholtalo, for
Seoptre’s teavaway  lad taken every-
Loty v surprize; and 1llis, between the
stiche, lonked anvihing but joyous as he
jupped abone an the goaldine, only the
ower part of hiz face showing beneath
his amous check cap.

Boomph !

Wearking lnmsclf info position, Sceplee
e oang s ler aal dropped the ball a fnot
o g in fvont of the geal-inooth, and
Ellis, giving a  panther-iike  spring,
pushed oot Awo ploved bsts in ao effort
1 clear, He did pe more than dofect
the leniher, however, aml it went out to
Burgoyue ; and ihe back, losing his head,
gave a niighiy jump and touched the bail
with the tip of his fingers. What mad
impuilse caused o o jump he did not
kvow, and he ecretoinly Jid not stop io
veason the matter ong at that moment,
He was foo busy calling himself names,

“Hands

Heqenliy M7

Mr. :-iuﬁir;nﬂ was already pointing a
dratmaite finger ab the blob of white.
fash, amg the crowd was secthing with
pxcitement as "Helly  Tlebble ambled
ngr the field 1o (ake the shot. "The burly
baek lLad never heen known io fail with
w penalty kick, se the home “fans ¥ had
every reason for feeling sanpgreine about
ai c-:u:rl_!.' Temal,

The goal was as pood as seorved,

The players had spread out on either
eile of Hebble when Nogont Beasley

| seem to have

Ailen strolled across to the big {fellow
and tapped him on the shoulder,

" What's the Wdea?™ asked Nugent,
with studied insolence,

Hebble's grin breadened as he looked
down at the new =kKipper.

“I'my going to take the penalty lick,”
her explamed,

“Who said s0 " ashed Nogent.

“Gict on with tl!™ roared the crowd.
“Zet out of the way, Ailen!™

Nugent's guestion rather Hoored fhe
burly_ back.

I always take the kiek,” he sasd, T
ot the knack, you kpow.”

“"Well, T shall be glad if you'll get
into the knack of waiting unbl you get

your ovders from me,” said Nugent.

N ¢ 8 e e s T £ 9 Ve 4 7 £
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for the {ollowing line :
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Another ripping cyele offered
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coupen now, chazre !
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“You rcan clear off, for I'in going o take
the kick !™

Allen was deaf ta bthg thunderous voar
that mct his decision, and ithere was the
atd smirk on his face az he prepared to
try his luck, A penalty kick hoad always
struck him as being a sngvlarly easy
means of scoring & goal, and he thougnt
this would be an excellent manmner af
covering  himself with a  hittle cheap
elovy. %’Qut that he cared a hang about
the erowd or his men; he was going ‘o
score for his own personal satisfaction.

A tense silence setiled upon the thou-
satls of spectators as the referre placed
lis whisile to his lips, and nobody seemed
ip breathe as s snappy blast ent the
stillness.

Pheap?

Toking a short run, Nugent Beaslev
Adlen lazhed out with all the strength of
iz leg muscles, and the ball, catching
the full foren of his toe, went salling
away inta the crowd, passing over the
cross-bar at a height of aboni forty fect.

The muliitude was too Aabbergasted 1o
make g sound for the wmoment, but uo
sooncr did the short period of stupefac-
tion pass than every man, woman, and
child in the erowd addressed a remark
to Nugent Ailen,

*You idiot !

“Take him home

“What's up, Allen?”

That he should have Leen the cause of
the pandemonium  did not  trouble
N u%mut it the leaszt, for hie seemed o be
mildly amused as he turned leisurely
and walked slowly towards the ecentre.
The other players were not amused, how-
cver, and from that mwoment uniil half-
time they managed to starve their
shipper.

They conld not ec‘ualiﬁe, however, and
leman time found them one gonl Lic-'wu.
Mellish having netted a goal from »
corner kick.

Onee inside the dressing-room, Nugeut
vlaced his back against the door, loldel
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his avms, and glared ronnd at = mkine
ONE CTEW,

YT suppose you think vou've been very
dlever in freceing me ol ¥ he aszled,
“Do von think 1 don't know that yon've
starved me? Do yau think T den't koow
that you wore working together fo e
me look o fool bolore the crowd?  ve
ol to L fod doring the seeowd half, or
there will be o deuce of & 1ot of troeble
far same of you! You seem to forme
that I've got a pull ia ths edlob Bire
Aubrey will have somelhing to say alwow
this busines<.  Understan] 2" :

e pglaved from Novle to Daltie as lw
snuppell the guestion.

The outsicle man angd hiz paviner looked
uncomioriable,

“"Yes, sir
Moy b ol

AL yon, Cloyne ™ saapped Nogent,
turning  swilftly wpon the inside-right.
*You've gob to fed me”

Yps, st

Chean Lully though he was Nugens
Adlen had mastered the art of subjupgs-
tion, for no sconcr did the secorcd-half
start than Sir Aubrey's offspring was fed
assiduovsly, Covhne and Noyle seldown
touclinge ﬁ'll: hall to thoar w—ingf-i'ﬁ_ Erfrr_'-.-
pass  went tp Nugent, whe speedily

satd  the wingoer, #rnuil

=1

_LUOK OUT FOR OUR NEXT GRAND FOOTER STORY, BOVS!

proved fhat he was a plaver of 3 ver
miediorre type, Thine grd geain he over
van hineself pr shot vards wide, and hod
i, nol heen for the magnifeent defensise
work of Grace and Hebhle the home side
would have been swamped.  As b owas,
the pate of backs managed to keep 1w
Aibletie at bay uncll ten pinutes froin
thaone, whea Alellish dacied between e
e of tieed stalwartz: and beat Goalic
Crovdon with a rasping shol that made
fhe rigeing quiver ke a mad thinz,

The “fans " from  Neweastle  woepo
nlingst delirions with oy amdl exceite
maent, of course, bt the =ame could not
L sind of the ghon-daceed Villa sup-
porters. Thoey were ught-lipped  and
angry Lo aanan, for they had expeciod
rmich of Mugent Atlen; and the fact
fhat the smirking amateny appeared to
e powaed abont the whole thing did
nob add bah to the wonn] of their
acite dizappointment. It looked ns
though  he  were letting them  down
deliberaftely ;s 2l the last player who
did that had beon carried through the
sireets of the town and thrown over the
Lridge nto the River Stor.

ate, aided ably by Nogent Deasley
Adlen, decreed that Mellizh zhould do
the hat trick that afternoon, and it was

‘A MAGNIFICENT “ROYAL ENFIELD” BICYCLE
GIVEN AWAY FREE EVERY WEEK'

MAGNET * Characters” Competition !

EASY AS FALLING OFF A LOG !

have to de, chums, 2 to take the name,
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to wrile

i your elfort s
1] Foh
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om the proper snbranee Form.
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MARK LINLEY,

and, starting with any three letters in it, make up a three-wond phrase about tlis
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RIDE YOUR OWN BIKE AND SEE

Al ¥ou

Maawer  Lienaey, Gowgh  Mowpse. Gough

accopted us ool in all matfers,

I enter the Masser ™ Characters
Editors decizion az finai,

1T
Adniress ks

Foo the event of my winneng,
vord not applicable,
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i prefer a Lady's—Gent's— Bicyele, Cross ont the

TR L N LER R RN RN I R N TR EE IR b

S S

-_— — e

I'rintel andd pubdished evory alonday by the l;'|.-npr.'1eu;|---_-;. 'j_‘u; Amalp I 5
; : . . fy- T N | Eanmmlemd Pioxs
Adverngement offices : The Fieelway Houso, Fareirpdon Sireer, Londan .' E.E.d.

Fotew @ Imland amd Abroad, (15, por annwe: 5ix,

Australia and New Zealond : Mesars. Gordon & Goteh, Lid,

Another * Rogul Enfield ' Ricyele aoffered mext weel!

—

e sl [ ahrd o e

d. for six montha,

933, Led., The Fleotway House, Facrringdon Streot,
Regiatured fur veansnission by Canadion Magazine Poui.
Soto Apents for South Afrien: The Central News Apsbey, Lid,
and for Canada, The Dpenial Xews Co., Lid, (Coneda).~-8aineday, November 1sf, 1

ot the stroke of long whistle when the
ventre-forwar:d pot ihe ball past Gordon
for the tined tine; aond so coded the
mailch in which the son of Sir Aubrex
Ailen made lis debot i fies olass foot

Lall,
&
castle Ahl<ie, and the plavees
amd  diveciors of Starevdens Valla
ftad arecived ar the gr'f.:u!um_! tn full Toree.
1t was the orcasion of a thirts-
miinnde game bhetween the Villa reserpees
amd a temin compozsed entirely of local
telent, the latter beivg eleven likels
lacds whe had asked for a trial; oo the
one plaver whe stood out leead o
.‘;I!ﬂ'l.l!".!l.:‘l':"- ﬂ.ll‘l:"l."l_"' ]:Ii"" fi_‘“ﬂ\"f:‘- Wl O :«.'I:IIHT:IH-
ster of seventeen or so. (H nredinem
hf'i.ﬂ-hl- and sl aiald, he had beown
Lhatr and steady brown eves, amd the
sy, confident manner in wlhich he
“walked round ™ the Villa reserves was
n posibive  revelation to even sieh
leather-chasrmgr veterans as 2 efiy
Heblle and Stanley Kerryway,

Tho  first. eloven woere sitting on a
wooden form in front of the prand
stand, and Kerryway’s oves wore shinins
s I_lﬁ ".'l'ﬂl‘L'.lir.'liI 1.I'H"‘ 5Jr‘u1.'.'l|-]la1'r‘|;'-4| _'l."{:l'll'l'lg-
ster cub threngh the defence as o knife
cufz through cheese, It zecmed that
nothing lman could stop the s ranger
in that incividual effort, arnd -witen he
finished the good work by Leating the
goalkeeper with & magnificent daisy-
cutter, 1t looked as thoupgh Kerivway
had suddenly lost his reason,

Grabling Hebble's bLowlerhat, he
sent 1t fiving into the air with a mighty
kick, and "Hefty,” wearing his vsual
lrroad grin, did net scom to resen: the
liberty in the least,  Indeed, he was
just as wild-eved asz his friomd, aud he
gave Kerrvway a pleviul puuech on the
nose from sheer high spirits. Kerrvway
did nob mind, however, or he would
not have ecmbraced Seeptre wvntil the
winger veiled for merey.

“He's simply great. man '™ eried the
contre-forward, dropping SBeeptre into a
patelt of mud. “ie's the  preatest
“hod T owe've had for vears! Nothing
cah stop lom!  He's a blessed lintle
gening on wheels!  Shades of Harold
Mleming ! He's Charlie Buchan with
knobiz on! Who is he, I wonder? Did
anvbody sce him blow in?  We must
snateh hitm up at once! We must chain
him up uniil he signs forms for us!”

Sic Aubrey Ailen and the other direc.
tors were standing on the balcony of
the olubdiouse, and it was obvious that
they, also, were much impressed Ly the
Lrown-haired youngster who had made
the Villa reserves look like a lot of
novices,

Four goals the unkwown vounpster
seored in that thartyaninate matel, amd
each one was o gem, the result of clover
aribbling  and pericet shaobinge. No
sooier  was the punwe over than the
h."!r:'_:un{lt.t-:‘rh:l Spudre  Dixon  that he
wished to have a fow words with the
prodigy,

Sir Apiwey and the direciors were
seatetd in the board-room when the
brown-haived yvouugster was  ushered
into tie room by the hatehet-faced
tratner, amd the newcomer showed no
traco of nervousnes=s as he looked round
afb the u:a'm’-mh]:.‘,

It must have been a greal moment in
his life, yer he showed o wost amazing
self-possession. His features were tantied
and fistely chizolled, the curve of his lips

The * Find " !

was the Mondoy evening [ollowing
the lixastrons Earme apaipef S -
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suggesting that he was not without a
senge of humeur: aond there was about
him an alf of guiet confidence that was
not lost upon the directors, i

Bir Aubrey, despite his newly-sequired
haronetey, was never whelly at ease in
the presence of what he termed 8 ““horg
gentlernan,”  and he now " coughed
f’:ﬂlﬂp{‘mhlj and made an efort to jaih

Is gold-rimmed monocle into position.

“Hm! Ab!” he bogan, fushir
slightly  beneath  the bruwn-haireig
yvoungster's steady gaze. * You—ah—did
very well this evening, my boy ! Very
woell, indeed, T may say ! : :

“Thank you, sir!” said the youngster,
hiz voice low and melblow.

T teke it,” -continned SBir Aubrev,
“that you wish to become a footballer;
that is, a professional footballer 3™

The stranger nodded.

“ Yoy, s

“Hm'! Ah!" Bir Aunbrev, the
shrewd business man, did not. believe in
riizhting miatters, even when he knew
himself to be on a good thing., And
the brown-haired vyoungsicr was un-
doubtedly the “find™ .of the scason.
“Well,” he ran on, “1 think we shall
e able to find vou g place in the re-
serves, but vou will nos, of course, get
the waximuin wage to start with, o
understand that i7

“Yes, ar.”

There was an official-leoking form in
front of the baronet, and he glanced
down at if.

“I will take a few particulars,” he
saadk, " Name T

“ Peter Vovee”

[ Ag& :,.1

v Heventoon,”

*Have yon
team ¥

“I was in my s=chool eleven,
answered the voungster.

“Really 2 said the baronet. locking
up. “What school was that "

“RBundle's, sir.”

Sir Aubrey gave a start of surprise,
and there was a now light in his close-
sef proe az he placed his pen on the hlot-
ting-pud and looked fixedly ot the new.
recruyit.

played for any oiher

- |
ST,

“Then
Magent

= R'Elu} "™ he said oo prove,
perhaps you knew my son?
Ailen, you know.”

A tinge of colour overspread Deter
Voyee's finé features, as he nodded his
head.

“Yes, sir; I knew him very well,” he
;"F_!l'.luﬂﬂ-{l. “You see, I used to fag for
vim, "™ '
Y Dear me!” said the baronct. " This
13 st inkeresting, Js 1t not?  Nugent
wenk 1.1]:! to the "Varsity after that, of
Course.’

“8Bo 1 understand, sir”

" Bot you—" Sir Aubrey only said
two words, but they were a question.

“I did not zo np. sir.” said Peter
Vagee: and there was something hard
end metatiie in bis tone. He made it
guite obvious that he did not wish to
dizensz his private affairs,  and the
baronet was shrewd enough not to press
him for a confidence.

“"Phe next guestion,” pursued Sir
Aubrey, his narrowed eyez upon the
voungster, T ie——"

His throaty voics bradled away before
he completed the sentence, for the door
was thrust open at- this moment,  and
Nugent Beasley Ailen burst inte the

board-room. .

“YWhat's thizs rot I hear about your
signing thiz fellow on?” he demanded,
pointing a shaking finger at FPeter
Vorvee. His mean little eyes were blaz-

Ling as he looked straight at the guiey

voungster. .
Utter surprise was stamped upon the
baronet’'s fleshy features as he glanced

{ acrass at his whitedaced offspring.

“Te=I have been given to understand
that vou were Friends, my boy,” he' said.
“T “thought vou knew ecach other at
Rundte's.”

“And g we id!” shonted Nugent;
“and it's because I know this sneaking
roiter that I won't allow him o sign
forms for the Villa! He's a wash-out,
anyway; every goal he scored this even-
ing was a fuke! Tell him to clear out,
guv'nor! We don't want his sort'in’ the
cluh ¥ )

“One moment, xénimg qman® pub.in

T . ————— L 2 ] R e b

Pardaa

ONE OF OUR POWERFUL WARSHIFS,

Jonaz  Tranble
moment !

“VWhe the blazes asked “you to butt
w ™ demanded the infuriaied yopng
man, terning upon the Little auctionger.

“ Ay senze of fair play asked me to
butt in,” wniled Jonas; “and I say that
khiz lad ia going to sign forms for
%Eurryﬂetm Villa! If's pretty obvious
that you've got a down on him for
something, but your private quarrels
have got nothing to do. with the alfairs
of the clubt”

“Hear, hear!” mumbled the other
directors, [orgetting Sir Aubrey for the
pnotneit.

" Vovee must certainly be signed on,™
declared "l'iprpmtl:, the undertaker, © Wﬂ-
are all in favour!™

“And what have you got to say,
guv nor ¥ demanded Nugent,

“I inust bow to the wishes of the other
direclors, my. boy,” said the baronet,
after a tense paunse.  “ Vabeo will be
azhed to sign forms” ¢

Nugent's pale face was distorted with
hate as he swung round upon the brown-
eyed Peter, dnd took three quick strides
acrors tho carpct.

“TFyveu hear that, you rotter?” he
shouted. “Yon've got a chance of join-
ing the elub;, but 1f you take my 'tip
you'll clear out whilst yoy're safel
Don't forget that I can moke things
qgs.t&ucl hot for you, and if you've got o
grain of sense you'll give me a wide

quietly, *just one

o

berth! That’s a fair warning, and Dow
you cen make your choice! What is it
te ba? Are you going lo sign or are

youi gotn® to clear out?”

“T'm going to sign.” sald Peter
Voyee q;uei-l,.r: and his heart thumped
cxtiltantly as he mado the choice,

But he would not have been so
jubilant could he have raised fhe veil
and .peered into the future,

His troubles had not yeb started.

THE ERD.

(Don't . neess the second story in {hig
splendid fogter series, cntitled: " The
Cneleggedd o aulie ” You'll ke
“Haoppy * Hawking from the moment
ol wpcet- i, baya)y
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