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Fivi Minutes to Ourselves!

Always glad to hear from you, clhums, so drop me a lino to the following address :
The Editor, The '* Magnet '’ Library, The Amalgamoted Press, Lid., Fleetioay House,

Farringdon Street, London, B.C.4,

NE of my readers, W, Barker, who
doesn't give his address, asks a
very interesting quutinrn thia
week, He nska: " In entering

Now York, does one have to poy admission
tulgut- into the city T " _

t sounds amazing, but it is perfectly
trus that one has to pay to enter New
York! And, not oanly New York—but
every seaport i the world ! It ia true
that there ian't 8 man standing at s tum-
stilo taking the admission money, but
you've got to pay it all the same, and the
way you do so is that 1t is charged on your
steamer ticket |

You see, oll ports in the world have to
raise money for the upkesp of the harbour
services, and so on, and t do this in &
variety of ways. A cargo stoamer is
charged what are called

HARBOUR DUES,

and also light duss, for the upkeep of
lighthouses. Ordinary passengers pay o
“landing tax ™ which goes to the port
authorities. Ewvery time you go abroad,
the cost of this landiog tax is added to
our ticket, and paid out in due coursse
g}’ the shipping company. Furthermors,
if you go abroad, you have to pay to land
in England an—unless you are a
member of a ship's crew. .
Whon o cargo vessel goes into a foreign
port, all the members of the crew are
counted, and woe betide the captain of
the ship if onc of them descris and remaing
behind., He is heavily fined, which is the
reason why captaina don't take kindly to
stowaways who leave the ship when they
t to a forvign port. In Rmanm the
@ ia very heavy for allowing a stowaway
et away from the ship.
y thanks for your query, W. Barker.
That's the kind of question 1 like answer-
ing. It has reminded me, too, of the timo

WHENK I WAS IN AMERICA

before the War. I was on a ahif) which
went into dock at Bayonne, in New
Jersoy, and being carried on the ship's
beoks, I did not have to pay to get into
New York, because I was leaving again
with the same ghip. There is & wonderful
ferry system in New York, and there were
dozens of ways by which I could got from
Bayonne. 1 tried three difforent ways,
and found them all interesting.

The first way was to cross to Staten
Island by rowing boat, cstch a train
scroga the island, and then %t & magni-
ficent forry-boat to Battery Point. 1

to

was the longeat way round, but the viows
of the harbour, and especially of the

Statuo of Liberty were well worth it!

I could also get a train to Jersoy City,
and then cross by ferry to the wost side
of Now York. But, as I was only a boy

meoney, [ preforred to trave! by tramway,
or, a8 the Americans say, by * street’car,”
This went a long way round, and took a
long time—Dbut it only cost me five cents,
or twopence-halfpenny, to get to Jorsey
City, and then there was only another
five cents forry fare to lund me right in
Now York,

And, in those days, one could get a
whacking great pumpkim pie in New York
for five centa! Cosh! Wouldn't Billy
Bunter have onjoyed himself therol

 Te——

One of tho winners of our useful pen-
knivea ia B, Turner, 29, Bradfield Avenue,
Tootal Drive, Weaste, who has sent in
the following amusing joke.

Young Wile: ** If this Is
an all wool
shirt, why Is
it labelled
‘*Colton ' ?

Shopman :
*“To decelvs

the moths, madam "'
WAS talking to o * beak ™ the other

I day, and ho made me smile by telling
me sbout some of tho

** HOWLERS ”

which certain boys had made at his
school. Soma of them would do eredit
to Sammy Bunter and his pals of the
Second Form at Greyfriara. For instance,
one bright youth, in an essay on Venice,
said: * Poople go about Venice in
gorganzolas ! "

Another ‘' howler” which made me
laugh was that of u boy who said: " A
Red Indian's wife is colled hia squaw,
ond his ehildren are called squawkers |

FIVE FREE COUPONS,

By tho way, do you know that by
colleoting coupons from Nestle's chocolate

you con get some wonderful things, such
as Fountain Pens, Model Railway inea,
Cameras, scta of Ca tors’ ools,

Cricket Bata, Boxing CGloves, and a heap
of other articles which you are just
longing to possess ? It ia quite easy to
obtain any of these things. All you
have to do is to save the coupons or
coloured elipa, which have coupon value,
and which will be found in many packeta
of Nestle's Chocolate. You can start
your collection with five free coupons if
you £ll in the coupon which will be found
on another page in this iesue and addrosas
it to Nestle's (Gift Dept.), Silverthorne
Road, Battersea, London, 5.W.8. They
will also send you their Presentation Liat
from which you can choose the gifta you
would like to have. Be sure to mention

Most  sghoolboys are in-
terested in

SEORET SOOQIETIES,

and I remember that when
I was at school, we had
several ' scerel societies”
who engeged in friondly
rivaley with cach other. Bus,
of course, these were harm.
less nffairs, and were not to
be comparoed with such secrot
societies ng thoese abont which
Dan Torrell, of Whitstable,
asks ine. Do secrot societies
still Aourish '—he wants to
know. “They do—but not in
such countries as ours.

In quite recent years
evidenco has como to light
ok the terrorism practised by
sacret societies in such placos as Sicily,
Corsica, Italy, Spain, and nven the United
Statos. Perhaps the moat infamous
socret socicties were tho Mafia, and the
Camorra, which were deadly enemies,
and did not stop short at murder. Both
of thoso societies originated in Sicily,
but branches of thom were formed in
America, and the city of Now, Orleans
was terrorised by them for nearly five

cars. The chief of polico was assassinated

¥ them, explosions took place, and the

mob rom riot, while lynchings were a
frequent occurrence. ventually,: how-
over, the power of theso socicties was
broken, and they are uow inclined to
** hido their light under a bushel.”

Here 13

ANOTHER PUZZLER

for ™ Mr. X." to deal with. D. C. Keeping,
of Godalming, went to a y recently,
and o conjurer produced six handkerchiefs,
threc of which he left loosg, and placed ina
box. Throo others he tied, and placed
under the coat of n boy in the audience.
Then he opened the box and produced the
tied haudlkerchiefs, while from under the
boy's eoat he brought out the three loose
ones.

This trick can be done in o number of
ways, but there is only space to describo
ono of them. The coujurer probably had
what is known as a ‘" handkerchief
vanisher,” which can be purchased at any
magical stores. By mcans of that he
vanished the threo tiod handkerchiefs as
hie was putting them under the boy's coat,
and substituted in their place three moro
untied ones. 8o far as the box was
concerned, it probably had o fnlse section
in it, which allowed the loose hundkerchiefa
to be bidden, while threo tied ones—
which had previously been sccreted in the
box—were again substituted.

A " handkerchief vanishor " consists of
a grip which holds the handkerchiels on

a length of black elastic, which, whon ths
conjurer leta go, whisks the handkerchiofa
round to his k and up under his coat.

But, as I say, thero are dozens of ways of
doing this trick, and just to-give you an
idea of how simple it i to ** tie " handker-
chiefs, here is & simple trick that can be
done without any special apparatus. A
thin rubber band is gll that is roquired.
The conjurer slips this thin rubber band
over the thumb and forofingor of his right
hand, where it will nod be noticed. T
he takes two loose hondkerchiefs in hia
lefs hand, and takes hold of their comer
with the thumb and forofinger of the rizht
hand. He throws them in the air and

‘“HEY, PRESTO ! ™
they are ** tied " together | Wkat he does,

in those days, and hadn't much pocket | MiGNET. {Continued on page 27.)

-;.J_IIIlllllullllll-llIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII.IIIIIIHllllllllmlllllllllllIIIIIIIIIlt!lIIEHIIIIIIIHHIIIIIIIIIIIIHHIIIIHHIHIllIH!IlullllII!HIHIIIIIIIIIIII]IHIIIIHItllllllllﬂlﬂ!ﬂllllﬂ|IIIII!IlIiIIlIIIIIEHmIIg

-Emd-r mewmmm*mﬂmmmmlmqmm
mﬁd stecl penknives. Al to be send $0: cjo ' Maognet,”” 8, Carmelile Sireel,

—
—
—
et
—
—
—_—
—
—
—
=
—
B
—
—
—

London, B.C.4 (Comp.).

S e TR T T T TR T AT LT T R B B T

2
i



























EVERY SATURDAY

With the Jpa,per in his hand, he
glanced round at the armchair again.
Wun Lung presented a picture of sleep
Ing INNOCEnCe.

““This must be it!"” breathed Skinner.

He read over the Latin verses
eagerly. Skinner was quite elever in
that line himself, and he was one of the
entrants for the term’s Latin prize.
Bcholarly  distinction appealed to
skinner no more than it did to Bunter;
and such a prize as a volume of virgii
had no value whatever in his eyes. But
it pave a fellow a leg-up, us it wers,
to enter for the prize; it made a good
impression on the Form master; and &
shady slacker like Skinner was careful
to make what good impressions he
could, so long as they cost him no
frouble.

Skinner, as a matter of fact, would
have hed a very good chance for the

rize, had he chosen to work for it,

ut he did not choose,

Ho was going to hand in a paper, for
appearances sake; but he was far too
idle to take the trouble to make it a
good paper.

8ti]l, if he could win the prize withont
trouble, it was worth while—in
Bkinner's opinion,

A fellow who won a Latin prize wns
less likely to be worried by a vigilant
Form master. It wonld make up Tor a
lot of slacking in other directinons. Mp.
Quelch was less likely to learn that
Skinner smoked and J)IH;-FEIL‘I cards in his
study, if he supposed that Skinner was
grinding Latin there And even the
prize, though only a rotten copy of a
rotten classic, was worth something.
Skinner would be ahle to sell it for five
shillings or so if he got it. It was not
worth an effort; but it was worth a
little casy trickery. Trickery was more
in the worthy Skinner's line than
effort.

Linley had gone and ieft his paper
behind The whole thing would be
over and done with, before Tinley came
back, There was, so far as Skinner
could see, no risk in the matter. As
for consctentious soruples, they did not
trouble Bkinner. He was as unscrupu-
lous &5 Bunter without the excusr of
Bunter’s obtuseness.

He read the paper over eagerly.

Undoubtedly it was the paper he
wanted Tt was a good paper Skinner
was judge enouneh to -ee that—a re-
markably wood naner for a Lower
Fourth fellow. There wers men in the
Fifth who could not have heaten that
paper.

“ What lvuck ! mnrmured Skinner

He folded the paper and slinped it
into his pocket and turned to the door.

All he had to do was to cony that
paper out in his own hand, burp the
original and wait eheerfully for the
prize. Although Mark wss not satizfied
with his paner and had intended to
polish and improve it Skinner had no
donbt that it wonld nrove to be the
best in the Remove.

He gave nme mora eglance at Wun
Lung.

Ha spemed sound nsleep.

Bkinner auitted the =tndy and elosed
the door softly hehind him,

The momont the dorr had alosed Win

Tung sat up. hiz almond eves wide
open. and a grin on his fur';ﬂ.
He knew now what Skinner had

And he puesaad
Tt was all

gearchead the study for.
what DBunter had wanted
eclenr now.

He moved ouictly ro the door and
onenrd it. Alone the passnee he heard
the daor of Stadevy Na 11 SQkinper's
strdv elose softly

Wun Lung chuckled, left Study No.
13, and glided down the Remove passage

Hea tiptoed as he passed Skinner's door,
In that etudy Bkinner was already
busy, copying out his plunder. Wun
Lung lost no time—he had no tuue to
waste. Mark's paper was oot likely to
survive long after Skinner had com-
pleted his copy. Wun Lung hurried on
to Btudy No. 1.

“Hallp, hallo, hallo!” Bob Cherry's
cheery voice greeted him ws he opened
the door of Study No. 1 and looked 1w,

“Trot in, kid ! said Harry Wharton.

Wun Lung trotted in

He blinked amicably at the Famous
Five, DMark Linley waa the little
heathen s best friend at Greyfriars; but
the Famous Five had always been kind
fo the little junior from the Flower
Land, and Wun Lung was very muc
attached to the cheery Co.

“No comey tea,” said Wun Lung.
“Comey tolkes.” ;

“Go nhead !” said the caprain of the
Remove, with a smile. “Talk as much
as you like, kid."”

“The talkfulpess of the prepostorous
Wun Lung will be a beonful blessing to
our absurd ears,” said Hurree Jamsct
Ram Singh politely.

“Me gooy sleepee in studee,” ox-
plained Wun Lung. " Duntee comey 1n
studee, lookee findee something.”

]tll-ilI-Iill-llliIlhi!iillllllllllll--IllIIIE!E

THIS CLEVER GREYFRIARS |
LIMERICK,

which has been sent 1m by
*“ MAGNET Reader,” of 63, Gondar
Gardens, W. Hampstead, N.W.6,

15 a ynrth;[; winner of one of this
week's leather pocket wallets.

An Iinky-faced youngster s
Tubb,
Whose neck stands In need of &
sorub.
Hia Form la the Third,
Aa you may have hunrdi
Whose mottoes are * slaep’
first—then * grub.”

Deon't leave 1t to others to win
these prizes—make a int of

winning one YOURSELF'!
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“My hat!"” ejoculated Bob Cherry.
“Is that fat bounder after Mark's Latin
paper 1"

“Me makee Buntee hop,
Lung " Buntee goey "way.
comeeg.”

“wkinner ' exclairned Nugent.

Wun Lune nodded and grinned,

“Me slecpee,” he said " Skinnee
lookee findee Markee papel.

*“How the thump do you know what
liv found, if you wore asleep?” asked
Johnny Bull.

“Bleeper one eye opee!” explained
Wun Lung,

Harry Wharton rose from the table.

“Mean to eay that Skinner's found
Linley's Latin papor, and bagged it ?"
be exelaimned.

“Me savvee !

“The awful rotter!” said Wharton,
knitting his brows, “I'm not surprised
at Bunter, he a ton big a fonl to know
better PBPut Skinner—--"

““The estecmed Skinper's knowlulness
bettar is terrific,” remoarked Hurreo
Jamset Bam Bingh. “He is an excel-
lent end ridiculous raseal.’

“You're siire of it Wun
asked “ugent.

“Plenty sure! Me makeoe Buntes
hop. No can makee Skinnee hop! Me
tinkes ole Bob Chellee makee Bkinnee
h::Eu!" gaid Wun Lung.

By Jovel Tll make him hop fast

said Wun
Skinnee

Lung "

11

enough, if he's stolen Marky's papor I®
exclaimed DBob Cherry  wralhiudiy,
“Come on, you menl Let's go and =6l
Bkinner 1"

I'he Famous Five left Btudy De. L
and hurried along to INo. 11 to sce
Skinner.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Luck for Skinner |

=, H|" gasped Skinner,

i He was startled.

‘The door of Study No. 11
was hurled" vopen suddenly,
with a crash,

Bob Clicrry tramped into the study,
followed by Wharton, Nugent, Johnony
Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ra.n Singh.

Skinner jumped to his feet,

He had just time to throw a sheet of
blotting-papicr over Mark Linley'a Latin
paper. llis own copy, bhalf-done, lay
exposed to Lhe view.

He stared angrily at the invaders.

“What the thump do yov wanti" he
demanded.  “What the merry dickens
do you mcan, bursting into a fellow’s
study like that when he's at work 7"
“8orry to interrupt your work " said
Bob Cherry Eriml:,r. " Swotting for the
Latin prize, I suppose?”

“As a matter of fact, I am,” said
Bkinner, “and the sooner vou walk your
hoofs out of my study—-"

“That your paper?” asked Wharton.

“Yes, that's my paper, and I don’t
want you looking at it!" growled
Skinner “JI don't want a rival bagging
my vorses."

" Nobody's going to bag your verses,”
said Bob. “The question is, have you
been haeging somebody else’'s 7

Skinner changed colour.

“I don't know what you mean,” be
stammered. “JI—""

“You haven't been to my study
lately 7"

“Your study?” [altered 8Skinner.
“N-n-nol What should I go to your

study for, you ass?"
“Well, you miqht go there looking
for a [atin ﬁa ar,"”
“The mightfulness is terrific ™
Harold Skinner breathed hard. .
“1 don't know anything about a Latin
paper in your study, of course! Look
here! Clear off, and let me get on!”

“Dear man,” said Bob, “you haven’t
Fﬂt Linley's Latin paper here that ho
eft in my study 1"

“Certainly not!”

Skinner stood with his hand resting
on the sheet of blotting paper that
covarea the Eurlc—inﬂd Latin verses, Ilis
face was sickly in colour pow. It was
dawning on his mind that Wun Lung
could not have been po fast aslesp in
Study No, 13 as he had fancied.

“Well, we'll have a look ruund;" said
Harry Wharton. “Sor'y we can't take
your word, Bkinner; but you kpnow
yourself what it's worth.™

“The worthfulness 1s terribe [™

“You're not going to root about my
study !" said Skinner, between his teeth,
“If you've come here tc rag, I'll yell

for a prefect You're not going to
bully me ™

“My estcemed and preposterous
Skinner—"

“Get out of my study [

“All serene! Le. i yell for a pre-
fect !" said Pob cheerily., “If the
paper's here—and I jolly well know it is—
we can identify Markys fist, and
Skinner can explain to the prefect what
he's doing with it Yell away,
Skinner I* .

TII mean it!"” enarled Bkinner. “I'll
yell—"
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of course, is to slip the rubber band over
the two corners, and this lolds them

ether in & flash, and gives the appear-
ance that they have been mysteriously ¢red
tﬂgﬂ'tlhﬂ[' !

Here are a fow
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES

to questions which my readers have asked
e ;

R. Balwood (Chippenham, Wilts).—The
Bay of Biseay varies in depth. In the
Spanish portion it is about 1,200 ft. dﬂﬁtp.
but in French portion only 120 ft.
This is by no means deep when you
consider that there iz a place in the
Pacific where tho water i8 over 32,000 it,
in depth !

William Groy (Camberwoell).—The tin
is made in two sections, and the doves
(which take up wvery little room) are in
the bottorn section. The fire is produced
by apirit in the top section, and the
pecond time the lid is taken off, the top
gection goes with it, thus leaving the
doves free to flutter out.

Harry Rouse (New Barnet).—Anacondas
—the terrible South American pythons—
are fopnd in Brazil and Guiann. They
grow ‘a8 long as thirty [eet, and prey
upon birds and animals. Their bite is
not poisonous, but they crush their

proy and then swallow it whole.

' COME INTO THE OFFICE, BOYS!

(Continued from page 1)

o ®

H. H. F,
emoke ! Yes, a dog hss besm lmown

actually to inhale smoke, and also to
eat tobaceo !

(SBunderland).—Can dogs

Ready for a limerick ! This one eomes
from Master Randall, 35, Compton Street,
Clifton, York, who geta a MagNET pocket
wallet for it:

When Bunter was pui In the team,
Greyfriars would lose, i would seem.
But lose they did not;
They won, did that lot.
You see, "was a tug-o’-war team !

e —————

Here is a question which raises

A SALTY SUBJECT I

Harry Burdett wants to know il it is
true that one can bathe in certain seas
without sinking. It's quite trne. The
Dead Sea contains so much matter in
solution that it is almost impossible to
gink in it, The Great Salt Lake in Utah
is another place where one may bathe with
impunity, because one cannot sink.
Balt is really a most intercsting subject,
For instance, do you know that there are
galt mines in Poland and Russia which
have main streets in them lighted by

27

eleciricity 7 They also have chapels,
theatres, and comoert lhalls—all thousands
of feet below the surface! In fact, some
of theso salt mincs are actually cities
under the earth !

You need not take the above paragraph
with the customary grain of salt, because
it'"s absolutely true |

And, as salt lends savour to food, so
doea Frank Richards' humour lend savour
to & story, as you will find out next week
when you read :

*“ BUNTER, THE INK SPLASHER "™

which is hig next book-length of the
famous chumsa of Greyiriars. It's chock-
full of real good stuff, and you'll kick
yourself if yon miss reading it. So you'd
better get on to your newsagent right now
and EEE him to reserve a copy for you !

Second on the list comes the final
instalment of our rattling great yarn of
the Foreign Legion, while our middle-
pages feature will be another amusing
yvarn of Bt. Sam's, entitled :

‘“*A TOOTH FOR A TOOTH ™

which has heen specially written for you
by Dicky Nugent.

There'll be another clever poem by tha
Greyiriara Rhymester, of courss.

By the way, full particulars of a grand-
new serial—the best ever yet written
for the MaicwET—Will appear in next
week's issue. Yes, you're right. It
does deal with the Test Matchea and its
bong on the wicket ]

YOUR EDITOR.
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THE HANDIEST RING IN THE
WORLD !

Rub the ring—wish hard, and
—hey presto [—the impossible
becomes possible !

WISH—AND THE WISH COMES
TRUE !

I
Lelt Qut !

s, LAY ED, sie!™

[ il “*Well hit, Smilea!™

The erowd rovmd tha Junijor
‘Jitﬂh at Cayninglrn  College

velled applause as Hal Smiles, the cheery

ownor of an amazing wishing-ring, sent

the ball whizzing scross to the boundary.

Hal could play ericket, there wasn't
much doubt about that., This was the
tenth boundary sinee Hal had gone down
to the wicket, and the Cayningham sup-
porters were wild with delight. The
supporters of their opponents from 5t,
Tim’s, on the other hand, locked haggard
and drawn, and divided their time
between biting their lips, beating their
cheats, ond tearing out their hair in great
handfuls.

Adolphus Hawes, captein of Cayning-
ham, and the dandy of the Sixth, sauntered
elegantly up to the pavilion, while the
applause was at its height.

"What's the merry riot about, you
inky-fingered woung willaina?" he in-
quired languidly.

Fred Larking, Ifal Smiles’ particular
chum, pointed to the cricket-field,

" It's good old Heal Smilea azain,” he
replied. * Hal's streets abead of anyone
else in the Fourth. Pity vou don’t give
him a place in the First, Hawes ! "

“Hear, hear!" chortled a crowd of
Fourth Formers.

Hawes' lip curled.

“What awiul tosh!™ he drawled.
** The idea of a Fourth fag playing for the
College Eleven ! Hopscotceh, perliaps—or
marbles ; but cricket—never !

Bout time you had some new blood

n the First, anyway,” eaid Fred Larking

bluntly. " You lost every game you

Eiﬂ- last semson, and you've lost the
st match this year.”

Haowea [rowned majestically.

" Take filly lines for impertinence,
Larking! And 1the next time ou
mention ericket to me, you'll be swished 1™

There was & loud cheer ss Hawes
Gimished epeaking, Hal Smiles had just
scored the winning run,

A minute later, he was wealking up
to the pavilion, bat under arm, and a
cheery grin on his face, On secing
Hawes, he stopped.

" Any chance of a place in the First
Eleven, now, Hawes 1" he usked. "1
don't want to blow my own trumpet, but
on to-day's form——"

" Bilence | " barked the dandy captain
of Cayningham, without allowing the
Fourth's champion batsmen to finish,
" How dare yon treat me with imperti.
nence, Smiles 1"

Hal Bmilesa blinked.

" Treat you with impertinence, Hawes 1
Dashed if 1 can see that asking for a
place in the First, is being impertinent !

Perhapa I can help you to see it,
then ! " enapped Hawes, who, as a matter
of fact, was suffering severely at that
moment from wounded vanity, caused by
Larking's blunt truilis about the First
Eleven’s lamentable record. "' Touch your
toes, Smilea | "'
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“Well, I'm jiggered | ” ejaculated Hal,
mdignantly, ' But—"

“%P told you to touch your toesl™
roared Hawes,

"There was no option. Hal simply had
to do it.

Had it been earlier in the day, when
hia miagiec wishing-ring was functioning,
Hal would casily have found a way oub
of his dilemms—a way that tha elegent
Hawes might not have found to his liking !
But Hal was allowed but one wish a day
through the magic ring's medium, and
that wish had already been uszed up in
making Mr, Crossley, the master of the
Fourth, forget an " impot ™ he had given
Hal the previous day.

S0 Hﬂ}) touched hia toes, feeling very
injured as hie did so.

y the time he stood upright again, ho
was feeling gtill more injured ; which was
rather natural, after six of the best from
the captain’s ashplant !

“Owl” paid lga.l ruefully,

Hawes allowed his elegant face Lo creasc
up into a grin.

“ Now, don't be impertinent again,
Smilea!™ he said, " Oh, by the way;
weo're playing Eatonbridge at Eatonbridge
next Saturday H

" Yea!” paid Hal Smiles cagerly. Tor
a moment, he imagined that Ilawes was
going to relent, and offer him o place in
the Yirat, after all !

“You can come along with va”

Hal Smilos began to live up to his
name again. A happy grin appeared on
hia face,

" You mean you want me to play for
you after all ™ he aslked.

Hawea laughed languidly.

“Hardly! What I mean, iz that you
ean come slong as scorer! 1ia, ha, hal
Good joke, what 1"

Hal Smiles’ face fell,

" You—you—surely you don't want
me to waste an apftermgon keeping a
blegeed ecore-book 1"

“‘That's just what I do want! And
hegven help you if you try to dedge
it 1" finished the elegant captain of
Caymingham, darkly.

Whistling cheerfully, Hawea then saun.-
tered gerencly off the Junior Piteh,
oblivious to the groans and cat-calla of tho
long-suffering juniora.

II.
The Magie Cricket-Maich !
N the following Saturday afterncon,
0 Hal Smiles turned up at Warning-
ham Station, to catch the tran
to Eatonbridge,

His rise was great when he noticed,
moving out of the gtation, a train in whieh
he could see soveral members of the
Cayningham First Eleven. Hal grabbed

a porter,

BOB CHERRY'S TURNED UP TRUMPS WITH ANOTHER BREEZY SPOT OF MAGIC!

“That train going to Eatonbridge 17
he asked.

The porter blinked,

“Nop, sir. That {train's pgoing to
London Bridge. Which reminds me—I
wonder whether 1 heard that young gent,
right, just now 1"

*“ A Uayninghem man 77 asked Hal.

“Yea, sir. A 'ole crowd of 'em there
was with 'im | I thought the young ggnt.
arslked me for the London Bridge traim,
but you sayin' Eatoubridge, makes me
think i1t was that, now!"

Hal Smilea stared, for a moment. Then
he roared,

“Oh, my hat! Ha, ha, ha! Then the
entire blesscd team has gone off in tha
wrong train! What's the first stop 1"

“London Bridge, sir. It's a hex-
preas!™

“"Ha, ha, ha!” wyelled Hal Smiles.
Y And how long will it take them to geb
back to Eatonbridge 7™

“* Round about mix hours, Blowed if I
ean see anythink to laugh at, though!”

“ Perhaps wyou can't; but I canl!”
erinned Hal Smilea, ** This means that
the match is off completely. Unless—"

He paused. An ides had suddenly
cntered his head—the wildest, staggerer
of an idea lLie had had for wecke—but: an
idea which could be turned into reality,
with the aid of his megie ring.

*“Oh, my giddy sunt! Thig i3 provi-
dential ! he muttered, then turhing to
the frowning porter, he asked: ' Where
dees the Eatonbridge train start from 1"

" Platform Four,' replied the porter.
““And my idea is this—"

But Hal didn't stop to listen to the

orter. He was far too full of his own
1idea, just then !

He went acroszs to Platformm Four, and
was just in time to catch the Eotonbridgo
train and jump into an empty carriage.
As soon as the train had got out of
Warningham Station, he rubbed the magic
ring which he was, as usual, wearng.

BANG !

Immediately there was a flash of flame
and a puff of smoke, and Ali Gazoomph,
the weirdly-attired Slave of the IRimg,
appeared before him, extending his hands
in sajute, and crying :

“Master! I am here to chey thy
wiah !

“Look here, Ali, old sport, do you
ILI:]::n:iw anything about cricket 1" asked

al.

' Nothing iz hidden from the sll.-seeing
oyea of thy slave, O master | " replied Al
Gazoomph, in hia strange, chanting voice,

“Good eggl! Well, Ali, I'vo rather a
tall proposition for you to-day,” grinned
Hal. “"I'm going to Eatoubridge to
play their First Kleven on my own!
AND I WANT TO BEAT THE \WWHOLE
ELEVEN WITHOUT ANY HELD
WHATEVER ] Savvy1®

L]
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“Thy slove
understunds. It
Blinll be a2
thou sayest.”

“You mean
it aneked
Hal, eagerly.
“You really \
think you can 1
make me win
ofl
my own bat 77

" Sueh things
are n3 nothing
to Ali (Cazo.
omph, the Slave
of the Ring!”
onswered  the
Eaetern genllo.
man with s desp bow.
“Ilast finished thy
discourse now, O
muoster ¥
~ "Well, T think that's about all
just now,” prinned Hal. *' Do your
hest, Ali, and T'll be a pal of yours
for life ! *

BANG |

Again there was a {flash of flams and &
pui of smoke, and hey presto !—Al
Gazoomph had departed.
 Satisfied, Hal Smiles sat boele and en-
joyed the journey,

_There was a big crowd waiting on the
First Eleven pitch at Eatonbridge when
Hal errived. The Firat Eleven, gathered
together outside the pavilion, stared in
aomazement when Hal setrolled up with
tlie cool announcement :

" Good pfternoon, gentlemen! I am
the Cayningham ericket team 1"

" Mad 1" asked one of the players.
.'Not at all. I tell you I'm the First
Eleven. Everything ready for the game?”

:: Bual—bu 2

“If you're rendy wo'll toss for choice
of innings. No need to wait any longer,”

" Completely potty!"” remarked on®
of the Eatonlridge players. ' He's wear-
ing the Cayninghamn cap, too. Serioualy,
young ‘un, wherg's your team ! They
should be bhere by this time.”

Hal Smiles then explained what had
happened to the Cayningham Elaven,
and there was a groan of disappointment
from the crowd when they heard that
Hawes and his merry men Lad taken
the wrong train.

“Then the match is off |V exclaimed
the coptain of the Eatonbridge team.

“But it isn't1"” declared Ial, per-
gistently, "1 tell you I'mm going to
represent Cayninghamy on my own!”

'Ha, ba, ha!"

The Eatonbridze fellows refused at firat
to take their visitor seriously, but after
the funny side of it bad worn ihin and
the guilawing had died down a bit, the

/”

Eatonbridga captain suddenly clapped
Hal on the shoulder.

“'Well, vou've pot more nerve then
ia good for s voungster, and I didn't
think at first that you were scrious,” he
remarked, " but dashod if 1 don't begin
to believe you mean it now ! And what's
more, I'm hLaif-inclined to let you have
your wayv—just for the lark of it 1"

“'Good ! " spid Hal, " Now, about the
tﬂEE ¥5

“Tan’t worry aboul that ; you can
bat or bowl first, just as you please.'
“Then I'll bat. Can vou lend

. me & bat and somo pods 7"

Al

puidye fi

o

' Pleasurs | "'

Someons conducted the one-man ericket
tearn into the pavilion in quest of the
implements of war.

The Eatonbridge spectatora could hardly
eredit it when the news first spread.
When they finelly realised that it wes
really true, they yelled—with laughter,
They were still yelling when Hal smerged
from the pavilion and went down to the
wicket.

The rules of cricket not having providad
for & game of this kind, they wore amended
glightly, and it was mgreed that while
Hal was batting there should be no overs,
the bowling boing directed from the
np'_[i'oﬂita end to that whoere he happoned
to be.

Hal took wup his position, roara of
laughter still ringing out from all corners
of the field.

But it didn’t last much longer,

“Play | "

The bowler was a " erack”—one of
Eatonbridge’a best. He put all he knew
into thet first ball

But all he knew wea not of much avail
againat Hal's skill combined with Ali
Gazoomph's magie, Instead of wrecking
Hai's wicket, ns the bowler had confi-
dently B:I{PEGtEd it to do, the ball rebounded
from Hal's bat like o hullet from & gun.

About two seconds later there was a
faint tinkle, then a crash, and the Eaton-
bridge bowler, turning reund, came os
near to throwing a sweon as he had
ever come in the course of his athiletic
CRrear.

"“"¥e gods | he muttcred. It went
through the Head's study window ! ™

“Holy emoke! And that's a quarter
of a mile away ! ™ yolled soineons,
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With the very frst ball our hero haed
succeaded in making every onlooker sit
up and take notice. They sat up and
took atill more notice as he followed up
his first hit with helf-a-dozen more
boundariecs, all to pointa that had never
previously been reached in the history of
Eatonbridge cricket,

Bowlera came and went, and time
passed, but Hal still stuck |

The spectators cheered at first. Then
they began to blink and rub their eyes,
grow limp and fan each other. Hal
Bmiles had left them speechleas !

At 500 Hal declared his innings closed.
Alter which there waa an interval for tea.
The Eatonbridge players, h‘}'_ that time,

elt in need of it !

"The home captain ad-
dressed his men secretly
in the pavilion before tho

Y s
gamse atarted

aln,

* We must go
one better than
500 or perish
in the ate
tempt ! he
eaid, dramatice
ally. * Eaton-
bridge demands
it of va. Tl
go in  first.
Watch me, and
you'll gpe how
it can hedonal’

Five minutea
after that dra.
matio apeech
had besn mada,
Hal Bmiles
bowled hia first
ball. Or rather,
some inviaible

\!

il [

DEeIlsC

Hal
hardly knew it had left hia
harrd before there was &
loud crash, and the captain
of Eatonbridge wae cleaned bowled.

“ How's that, umpire 1" chortled the
one-man cricket team.

And the nmpire answered :

“Oug ™

"Tha second ball was not quite so ““ Lot ™
ag the first ; but it was warm enough
to whip out the stumps from the ground,
S0 waa the third,

Somebody mnear the pavilion m
to croak out a cheer at the * hat-trick,”
but most of the Eatonbridge supporters
were by this time weeping silently, and

‘the cheer was not an unqualified success,

The fourth player was dismissed ab
the fourth ball; the fifth at the fifth—
and leaving the reader to imagine the
rest, the tenth man, winding up the
innings, fail for the tenth ball. ey

Then, from the direction of the pavilion,
carme a real cheer, and Hal Bmiles, walking
back in solitary state, recognised the
Cayningham Eleven, who arrived in tune
to zea the last three men bowled cut.

“ Hallo, Hawes 1" eaid Hal, cheerily.
“ Borry you caught the wrong troin,
but I've beaten Eatonbridge by five
hundred rung | *

" Great jumpin' crackera! An' I
swizhed you for askin’ for o place
in the First Eleven | Bmiles, dear boy, 1'm
sorry,"” eaid Hawea, “and what’s more,
you can consider yourself a regular member
of the First Eleven from now on!"

And thus, by the aid of the uselul old
mogie ring did justice trium};)h and Hal
Bmiles gain hias place in the Cayningham
Tirst aiter all |

THEE END.

(Neae weekbs  Magnet  will contain
another amusing St. Sam's yarn, entitled ;
“4 TCOTH FOR A 100TH " If you

want @ real good laugh chums, you'll order
your copy EARLY.)
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