GRAND FREE GIFTS COMING SOON—See Imside.
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Sow Our Seeds!

Amatour Gardeners |
with Tom Brown's Unigue Seads!
results will astound you.

day m.._u_u
and delightful surprise.

Got busy vight avwoy

Sweet  Williom
geeds turn inte fine stinging-pottles, Lupine
seeds become splendid nmum.meEEq and each
our garden will bring forth some new
Send for an assorted
pecket (price 1s.) and watch your garden
change into o tropieal jungle in no time I—
Tosm BrowH (Seeds) Ltd., Remove Passagpe. —
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| STUDY SWAP WANTED!!

Adverticer, slightly hard of hearing
secks change of study.
prescnt
“sound " princples.

DUTTON, Study No. 7, Remove.

Reason :
study-mates don't pOSSESS

Write, TOM

April 8th, 1933.

MAULY’S HIKING
CLUB

“Lazy Earl’s” Amazing

Reform
The news that Lord Mauleverer, the
one-time armchair champion of the

Remove, hos started o hiking club bursta
on us like s giddy thunderbolt this week.
It seemsg almost incrediblo that his som-
nolent lordship haa at last wakered to red-

blooded life, but we assure you it's
abeolutely true |
Interviewed in his study yesterday,

Mauly was enthusiastic about his new
enterprise,

“ Is it true that you're starting o hiking-
glub 1 ' our interviewer aszked,

“Yaas 1"

‘" I suppose you've come to the conclusion
that you haven't been taking enough
exerciso, your lordship ¥ "

(3] -ME — i |

“Would you mind telling our readers
what route you intend taking on your
firgt hiking expedition ? "

“ Yans—1I mean, wo shall take a hike over
Courtfield Common."

‘* A delightful open space,” our inter-

viewer remarked. * It's ﬂﬁ:m a nice walk
befare you get there, too.’
“ Yaasg—I mean, we shan’t walk there,

you ass, Yve shall have the Rolls to take
us there."

Qur interviewer jumped.

“* How far will the Holls take you then,
Tour _E.nme 3

“Oh, as far as the pond, 1 suppose,”
yawned Mauly.

“ Great pip! And what Toute will you
take after you lesve the Rolls I ™

“ Yeas—that is to say, we ehall walk
round the pond.”

“ And then get back into tho Rolla? ™

“Yoas | "

“ But you won't have to wolk moro
than filty yards then!" hooted our
interviewer. '‘Is that what you call a
hike t "

“ Yaas! Do you mind if I close my eyes
while you go on talkin' 7 "

Our interviewer had intended asking
gseveral other questiona, but Maouly had
fallen fost aslecp before he could ask them.
Ho we're afraid that's all we can tell you
thia week ebout that vigorons, bmstlin:
organisation, Mauleverer’a l1liking Club,

PASSING IT ON!

In a fencing hout last week Virnon-Sinitls
rut Nugent on the [aco. Wo always
thought Smithy hod an awlul cheek, ot
now Nopent's gol one, (oo !

Dicky Nugent's Weekly Wisdom

Litterary Note: To sellybrate the
coming of spring, the Head has siopped
porridge for brekker and offered us toasted
wheet insted.

Thig grate new “‘ecreal” will be con-
Linued in our ** necks."

[ —

PET PARROT BLOWS
GAFF

Riot in Remove Study

Owing to the danger of
parrot-disease, the pet parrot
which Skinner _uu__uﬁ_m..:& baclk
with him at the beginning of
this term has come under the
ban of the outhorities. Mr.
(ueleh  trotted round to
skinner's study to explain
this, the other evening. He
was in a kindly mood. The
discovery that Skinner, the
Bad Lad of the Remove, was
an animal-lover, was quite a
pleasant one,

“It is plensing to me to
know that you cherish a
liking for members of the
animal kingdom, Skinner,"

he remarked, with an approv-
“It revesla a

I had

ing mnod.

characteriatio not

hitherto suspected n you, my
boy."

Bkinner smiled an angelic
amile,

"1 alwaya waa fond of
animals, gir,”" hoe said meekly.
“It will elmost break my
heart, gir, to have to part
with my pet.”

“ A truly nohle gentiment,

Skinner ! " said Mr. Queleh,

patting Bkinner's head ap-
provingly. “ You will have
to console yourself with the
thought that you will be able
to see it during the holidays.
Have you taught the parrot
to speak, my boy 1"

“ Oh, not spegially, gir,”
gaid Bkinner modestly. ' He
talka qumte o lot, though—
picks up the things he hesrs
me eay most often, you sce,
.ﬂh—.—-ruu

“* Pretty Poll! Blow
Quelch ! ' squeaked Bkinner’s
parrot at that moment.

Mr. Quelch jumped.,

" What—what——"'

“ Pretty Pol) ! Quelchy’s a
rotter ; 'd hke to scrag
him | * squeaked the parrot,

i ﬂ%ﬁﬂ my soul——"
“Blow Queleh! Bother

EDITED BY HARRY WHARTON.
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Queleh | Bust Queleh ! Iretty
Poll1 ™

*3 -8 . Skinner,
you 1

" Quelehy’s n beast ! 'retty
Poll | Like to slauvghter
Quelch 1 M

“ L-l-look lere,
stuttered Skinner,

“BOY 1" thundered Mr.
Quelch, in his most tewilying
voice., " From your own lips
I heard that this bird uses the

hrases he hears most often
W_QE you—and theso are the
phrases! How dare you 1 ”

“ Oh crikoy ! 'The—fact is,
gir——"

“ Not a word ! ™ ronred the
bealk, ** Follow e |

Skinner assures us that (e
intorview that followard in Mr,

1o —

sir——

Quelch's study was the most

painful he hus ever ex-
pericneed. Tho beak seemed
to have forgotten completely
that Skinner was a kind-
hearted animal-lover deserv-
ing of all praise.
Form-maosters lhinve short
memories, haven't they 1

'LONZY'S

LITTLE LETTERS

Dear Erditor,—To what base malireatment do wa subject
the ebullient scientifio exeresconces of this wonder-working

age |
Take wirelesa, dear Editor.

Burely this marvellous instrument for fhe transmission of
suditory phenomena through the atmosphere from a coneentric

origination to the individual tympenum of each

puricular

communicant in o wvast circle of listoners oifers a unigue

opportunity for bLringing

; moral :
snciological eplightenment to the community.

and politico-ceonomico-
But o we seize

that opportunity ! One cannot avoid the logical if lugubrious
responsive asseveration, ' NAY."”

or what purpose instend do we utfilise Lhis ecientific
triumph 7 Intelicitously, the answer is translucently evident :
We utilise it for the indiseriminate dissemination of that

nnnnm_jn.unm naum,.FEE.u.:.__u: E. . !
mical pulsation, strident tintinnabulation and vin-

rhyt

dissonant, wnechnnisnil,

intelligible caterwauling known as Jazz !
Contrapuntally yours,

{We nquite ogrce with what .F__..:..ﬁﬂ
ut Uoker's

mean it, we'Te going to

ArLoxzo Tobpn.
gays, cnd to provo we
wirelesa out of oclian

to-might, Coming along to _W_m_? "Lonzy 1—Eb.)

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT T

moth Dr, cke,
.PE,. but kindly withal.

s sirange

[FIFTY YEARS AGO—

School Yarns Were Like This—

¥ 8ir,” sohbed Wharton, in a
viice broken with emaotion, s
tlp tears streamed unchecked
nwﬂ. Lis caroworn young faee,
Al erave your indulgence for

bt e brief interval duving which
I woull confess my grievous
il and throw mysell on your

CYs
#"Do you proceed, my boy,"
his voice

4"Ever since [ sought
sinctuary within these hospit-
ajlle precinets,” said Wharton,

trembling violeatly, ““my life
hag heen o living lie”

“Do you ga on, my bor,”
urged Dr. Locke, tears in his
lionest eyes.

“On my st day al Grey-
friars, air,” groancd YWharton,
“ I was assoiled by tomptation,
and, weskling that T was, alas,
I succumbad | How heevily iny
ain hes lain on my soul since
that dread day, =iv, [ can
secarce convey to you'

“ Do you deseribe tho nature
of your sin, Wharion,” urged
Dr. Locke, in a voico foint with
emotion, :

“ Almaoast I fear to do =0, &,
yet I must hear mysclf with
fortitudo and roveal the worat
to you. Sir, I can keop my foul
seeret a secret no longer—ON
MY FIRST DAY AT GREY-

FRIARS I STOLE A JAM.
TART ! Sir, sir, what haa
coma over you ! Bpeak to your

unworthy scholar, I pray youl "

But the boy's piteons cry
fell on deaf ears. The ghoek had
been too great, Dr, Locke had
swooned.

h._[

Buman Barometer in

Remove

The surprising discovery lins
jist been made that Bmith
njnor, of the Remove, is a
hyman baromater. Nohady
naticed it until last week, when

‘bt was found Jdoing handaprings

nn the School Houss atepa,
Fbeing asked tho reason for
Lwehaviour, Smith
nimor replicd that somchow he
arays fowud himself doing it
wien rain was on the way ;
gl sure cnough it wna pouring
iiieed than an hour !

Sipeo that Lime, wa've made o

study of Smith minor, with
astonishing results.

We've found that when
there’s a deep deprossion over
Iceland, Smith minor has o
habit of rubbing his upper lip
and winking with the right eyo.

If there’'s n thunderstorm in
the offing, he runs rauml in
circles, emitting a noize like o
lost sheep.

On the appreoach of a large
anti-eyelony from the Azaras,
e leaps on to the neavest table
snd balances on the biack of hia
neck.

Goednesa Linnws what
happens when he :cents an
earthquake.  Wuo Jdon't like

to nak L !
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“E__.Enn Kip

to tell fortones.

to foresee the imposition which ** banshees ™
Mr. Quelch gave him for casting

horoscopes in the Form-room

-1

g claims to be able Micky Desmond is oever (ired ol

But he failed telling willing listeneras about the
which haunt his

old home io Ireland.

Henearsing the Remove Dramatic fom Brown, the Remove wickef-
Bociety is one of William Wibley's) keeper, holds a record in havinz
sorest f{rials—but he i3 An 1oe|diimissed 7 batsmen

i ons

defatizgable worker and invarie lomgs—3 gtumped and 4 canght

ably gets good results,

the Remove
Highelifle,

= when played
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When ecaught travelling under the

seat on the railway, Bunler said

be was looking for & halt-crown

which had rolled under it. Even

A Head’s caning lailed to make

Bunter _,.__Ez.w ; wu-m_ bhe was a
LI — 3

FIFTY YEARS HENCE—
Wo May Get to This—

“Prit in, Locke, old seout 1
ealled out Wharton cheerily, as
the ITead looked into his stwly.
“ Take a pow. Cigars in (vont
of vou. VWhat's tho troubla ? "

** Nothing muah, old bean ! "
De. Locka repliad, with a
slightly sheepish grin, 1 was
just thinking of that new niono-
plane of yours, Useful littlo
ninehine, ch 1V

“ Knocked up two thousand
miles an hour out af her to
New York and back yestenlay
nftcrnoon 1" said  Whartan

Rt iy w\.

with pardonable pride. * She’s
the goods, Locke, believe me."

‘“ I suppnse you'd fael pretty
goro if you lost her 7 " the Hendd
asked ensually, lighting one of
Wharton's cigara.

“Well, T wouldn't bo too
happy about it. Why 1™

The Head coughed.

“ Fact is, old bean, I bor-
rowerd her thia morning and
erashed over Constantinople.
Beguloy smash-up, you know.
Nothing left, bar o couple of
serewa am]——"

"Well, of nll tha cheeoky
rotters——" pusped Wharton.

'Then, willin:t wasting further
time in words, ho grabbed tha
Headd’s nose and tweaked it—
hardl.

“ Yargooop | By loget™
hoswlad the Tfead, ** Lebbe go,
yor rodder 1Y
I And q0 on

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!
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Ope ol the Famounz Fivae's

fnvourite methods of spending a

hali=hoiiday ia to go for a bicycle

spin in the leafy Kentizh lanes.

The other nnu.uum_u covered 40
mres

AS OTHERS SEE
THEM

What I Think of
Napoleon Dupont

By Frank Nugent

After all the rice thinga Pupont snid
nhoat me Tast week, 1 ghonid be o protty
ungratoful kind of cad if I said anything
particularly unpleasant about him, But
I eouldn’t think of onything unpleazant
to soy if 1 wanted to, anyway !

Young Napoleon bappens to be n
particularly pleasant chap, you sce—oue
vl the best, in fact |

Like his famous namesake, hie is ot small
stature., But that's about the only thing
in common botwenn the two ; not in your
wilidest dreams could you imapgine the
arayiriare Napoleon as o world echigquereor
on Lthe linea of Bonaparte |

But don’t run away with the idea that
voung Nap's not o fghter. He can fight
like a bantam-cock when oceasion demands,
a3 his study-mate Bolsover major will
testify. Buot occasion deesn't demand so
often in the case of young Dupont, as it
dogs for gome of us.

Dupont fills rather a minor role in the
Remove ; he's content to hide his light
nunder & bushiel. In apite of this, howewer,
T faney wo should all miss the patter of
hia little fect if lie went. Certainly the
chargeteristio pmell of Study No. 10 would
be absent without the odour of the garlio
and the frying-oil he uses in that French
encking of his. But, joking apart, all except
the rank oulsiders recognise that n
Dupont's keen (Gallie wit, sanguine outlook,
and cheery dispoaition, we have gomething
we can ill afford to lose.

A vous, Nuapoleon Dupont |
sharow never grow loas |

May your

HATS OFF TO COKER

Removitea are lhwreby tvarned thot as
fram April 1st, 18%33, they must remove
their hats when addressing Coker, Thia
in our answer to Coker's recent allegntions
thnt we're nobk polite to him,

BY ORDELL.
1. Wuantow, Captain.

N B—Nipe tomatoecs and over-ripe eggs
for vhucking ot Coker when you've finished
nddressing him may be obtained fres of
charge rom the Editorial allice !

KNIFE POLISH WANTED

Owing to our unfriendly attitnde towards
thom, thoe * bladea ™ of tho RRemove are
cutting up " rusty.”

Someone’s just told ue *' the fat’s in the
fire,” and we can't ollow Bunter to die
that way |



