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NIGH-GLASS YAUDEVILLE ACTS!

Wanted at once for midnight shows i o1/
dorm. Audience ¥

the

Remove

in
critical ; no guarantee against boots
and pillows being thrown at artistes.
Send description of your act with note

of lowest terms to W. WIBLEY,

Manager, ~ After Lights
Cabaret, Remove Dormitory,

Out "

i Ay

A(reyhiia

TEIED

No. 29 (New Series).

THE NEW _

v Heral

EDITED BY ::%._, WHARTON.

We'

Xo.

Firg
the ch

LIQUID BUTTER WANTED !

shortly, and we hear that bulter won't
melt in his mouth !—Samples to Study
6, Rcmove Passage.

“ HELP YOURSELF " SOCIETY !

Il Wednesday next at 8 p.m. Skinner will take
Bunter will take anything else that’s going !

Morecan’s courin to tea

re having i

.

t Annual Meeting in the Rag on

air, Stott will take the collection, and

April 22nd, 1933.

AS OTHERS SEE
THEM

What I Think of
Sidney James Snoop

By TOM REDWING

OF all the fellows in the Remove, the
one I've least reason to feel friendly
towards is Sidney Jamoes Snoop. When-
ever & movement has started againat me
Snocop has been m it. Whenever an
occasion has arisen when I eould be made
Lo feel uncomfortable, SBnoop has taken
advantage of it. Snoop haa certainly
heen 100 per cent anti-Redwing all along
tho line,

But looking back on the eventful
times that have passed since 1 first came
to Greyfriara, I can't recall an cceasion
when Snoop aectually originated or led
anything in opposition to me. For that
reason | can never feel particularly ill-
diaposed to him.

The W_pmﬂ fact about Bnoop is that he's
8 bit of a weakling. Under the influence
of a ehap ke Wharton I'm sure he'd be
quite a good scout; but dofninated by
tikinner and others of hiz kidney, he's
just an outsider. I'm quite willlng to
believe that he'll be & model citizen one
of these days, But he'll need strong
restraining influsnces and stern discipline
to keep him liks it |

It struck me as rather funny lost week
to read Snoop’s fervid vows never to
have snything to do with me becauss of
my humble birth. Goodness knows 1

refer to be without his company ; while

enjoy the friendship of chaps like
Smithy and Wharton, why should I pine
for the companionship of Sidney James

m_aa.um_ ?
I lancy that Snoop hes so far had a
sheltered and proteeted kind of life, nnd
for that reason has never thought or felt
very deeply about anything. One of
thesa days, however, he'll be brought up
rRgainet stern reality, os I've been brought
up against it myself, When that da
comed Jnoop may look at things wi
different eyes, -

Perhaps we shall be good friends then,
Who knows ?

{
i

Dicky Nugent's Weekly Wisdom

Gardening's poppular this yeer. Evory.
body’s doing it. But you weon't find Hﬂm
chicken joining in, for ihiree recsons :—

1. I do quite enull bending-over already
—in class,

2. Not being a Highbirow, I've got no
sumperthy for navenry Culturs,

3. I strongly object to leaving any
ground ' for cowmpluint |

S

UNDENIABLE

The rumour that Temple heg fled from
Greyfriars is without foundation.
everthaleas, it’a guite true to gay thab
he's full of “bunk '

e

OLD VILLAGE CHORAL

SOCIETY

Mystery Discord Explained

The euperstitious villagers|him in tho Senior GClee
at Friardale have been terri- | Singers 7
fied lately by a series of| “I remember,” sanswered
foarsome shrieks and wails Wingate. * Though what it
which have rent the air every |haa to de with thiz I
time the old village choral | don't—"

society started practising.
Strong men have blanched
nnd beardless youths have
knoclked at the knees at these
Bwe-inspiring soundas,

What ocould bs eausing
them was a mystery. They
seemed to be in the old village
hnll itself, and as there has
always been rumoura that
the building is hounted, an
acute sonse of mental dis-
comfort began to develop
emong the worthy inhabitants
of Friardale,

H.._nuﬁnﬂn.ﬁm__u: ﬂwmﬂwmﬂﬁ.
has been solved by a party
of ghost hunters drawn {rom

grinned

obtained

Wingate

£ 1] .H-.—..—..m.ﬁ
FPotter.

friers, On proctice :
Wingate led these intropid
adventurers into the grounds
ndjoining the hall and waited
for whatever might happen.

A piano etruck up mm the
hall and the village choral
society started singing.

Immediately the Grey.-
friara soniors were conscious
of & chorus of shrieks and
howls, ng of eome animal
dying in agony. Some of
them trembled & little in
gpite of themselves. Thore
was something so discordant,
g0 nerve-shattering about it
that——

But TPoiter of the Filth
ut an end to their fears,
o grabhed Wingate by the

night,

it i

Tatter.
the Head's

jumped.

that 1

villagers

ATm.
“It's il right, Wingate,

I know what it is now, You

remember that awful fuss

Coker kicked wup last term | superstitious

because you wouldn't have ! heard no longer !

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

“Well, I'll goon tell you 1"
* After
you'd turned him down Coker
made up his mind to go in for
singing somehow or other, and

Er'=

misgion to join the Friardale
Village Choral Society. ence
this thusnesa!”

" You moeon that this fear.
ful din comes from the Choral
Society iteelf—{rom Coker 7'
chuckled

And it was " just that '
When they looked into the
old wvillage hall

the sonior Forms at QGrey. e

thera waa

Coker in the midst of the old
village choral sociely opening
his laryox and really letting

_
naﬂm__. has bLeen gently, but
firmly, removed irom the old
village choral eoviety now.
And the shrieks and wails
which used to terrify the

Ara

Dear Editor—

Spring! Time of virescen| m_maﬂﬁmzawwm
Thy works charm orgem) of visualisation ;

Thy bards’ divagations varpe on to inanity
In onomsatopoetical epitdmisation |

Lark! Arundinaceous, smercrogatory
Songa from thy throat asall aural appendages—
Euphony 'liciting no word ferogatory
Sinee, sempiternally, itnll transeend ages |
Ete., ete. .
% nolly yours,
AroNzo Tobpb,

(We're awfully sorry we hawve mly space enough for two
of the five hundred verses 'Lonzvient us, These two, how-
ever, will give our readera a zoel klea of the style of the
remaining 498! We know it's Epring, 'Lonzy, but there's
no need to spring it on us like thit—ED.)

SENSATIONS TIAT WOULD
STAGGER!

Readers’ Imaginzz News Items

Just to see what kind of, Hinorn SExyer: “On
“nowa sense " some of our |beig kicked on the leg by
readers possess, we trotied [ Hug Inst week Dolsover
round the school one day this \majr remonstrated with the
week asking all and sundry to |kidnd said that if it oceurred
invent the most ataggering bit |agtin he feared ho would
of news they ecould eover how to administer o genlle

imagine Em&:m in the |glap”
"' Greyfriars Herald.,” Bright| gn ynewy Viviaw: © Lord
idea, what? Believe us,|zreitsvsrer went for o stroll

wo're full of "em |

Here’'s what some of our
readers in the school replied,
BNYWAY i~

Tox Brown : * The Board

ond day this weel.”

£.Q, I. Fiezp: “ Fisher
T. Fish advises us that he
has found & siXpenny picee

of Governora yesterday goave ﬁﬂﬁﬂ in the quad. Owner
Dr. Locke a month’s notice |81 18V0 EAIS on applying to
and  appointed  William |Bim

Goeling headmaster in his| fguy Bunten: " The
place.? _wrhu r of the 'Greyiriars

Hexld ' urgea readers to be
mamp noble and trusting and
nol s0 nasty and suspicious.
He hopes thet in future when
8 trustworthy eha Lilee
Bunter finda himself short of
pleasure in announcing that|enth no reader will hesitateo
Billy Bunter has recently |to jsh & postal order for him
washed his [ace." in svance,”

Witrniam WisLey: " The
audience at Wibley's new
ﬂ_nﬂ lagh might followed it
with intelligence as well aa
tha uvsual enthusmesm.'

Perren Toop: " We have

'‘Lonzy’s Little Letters | SPELLBOUND BY WEATHER
BEAUTY

Rake’s Extraordinary Experience

Thia changeable April weather
may not be to everybody's liking,
but it has its compensations,
What, for imstance, i moro
beautiful than a showoer of rain
and a burst of sunshine [ollowed
by a rainbow 7

Writing us on the subjeet of
an extraordinary natural pheno-
menon of thia kind which he
saw belimd the school chapel the
bther afternoon, Dick Rake says !

“ Never in the courae of my
long and wvaried cateer have I

goen  such  an  extragrdinary
spcctacle.
“ Light secintillated from o

million different points, and &
riot of kaleidoscopie colour
dazzled my eyea. H:_EH. ehangod
to purple, purple to red, red to
pink, and pink to greon, os
though the wand of some whimsi.
cal magician might have been at
work. 7The beauty and splondour
of it hypnotised me—held mo
spellboundd ; it was beyond the
power of worids to describo 1™
It must have been an amazing
gpectacle, and no mistake !
Incidentally woa ought to men-
tion that Dick IRake was fortun-

ate, for there were soveral others|
present behind the chapel at the
timme and not ons of them saw
what he deseribes.

Rake, as a matter of fact, was
heving a serap with Bolsover, and
received a terrific punch in the

LISTENING-IN
TO GREYFRIARS

What You'd Hear

One of these days we'ro going to arrange
a broadcast of the noisea most frequently
heard at Greyfriars. Believe uas, readers,
in five minutea we'll give you n better
idea of what Greyfriars sounda like than
you’d get by imagining it for five years !
To begin with, you'd hear & noisc like
the trumpeting of an infurialed elephaunt
in a tropical jungle. That would be
Gosling, sleeping pecacefully outside his
lodge.

Wea'd then take you up the drive and
you'd hear a minor oarthquake, accom-

|

eye Just hefore the wvision ap-
peared to him, .
1t scems extracrdinary  that

Bolsover’s knuckles should have
lthe power of slimulating =
fellow's apprecigtion of the

glories of Nature. But that's Lhe
enly possible explanation |

A SORE POINT WITH COKER KEEPS A
BOLSY PROMISE
Bolsover’s pot corn has De.

come 80 troublesomé that he
ells whenevor anyone goes near
17K,
If it's any satisfoction to him
to know it he's becoming a preal
foot-"* bawler "' !

e Wl e B

OFFER TO NEW GUYS

Complete Iostal Course in
Enot-tving for followa who don't
know Lhe ropes! DPriee 5a.
Writo Tisher T, Fish, Study No.
14, Remove.

Coker has often said he'd make
a splesh in senior athletics one
of these days,

Ho fulfilled his promise the
other afternoon, when Wingate
gave him a try-out with the
Sonior Eight, 1t was such n big
splash, that it swamped the boat !
It ulse caused Wingate to throaten
Coker with & sudden and violent
end, if he darod to show his face
within 60 yards ol the boat-
house apain.

Perhiaps Coker's satislicd, now !,

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

o

Mr. Queleh bas tha sternest
visage at Greyiriars, but he is
not such a tartar as he looks,
“ Quelchy ’ iz, in fact, the
opitome of juslice,

poems—Ii

ght and sericua,

done, Penfold |

A locel printer has ﬂnumu__unn a
gmall volume of Dick .mnuaﬂ_qnum
g

m ..m\mﬂ.,-u.,.mﬂ.ﬂ_;“\h

Fisher 'T. Fish bought an old Ik

diving-guit to dive lor treasore yiriars, is wery proud of
in Pegg Hay. He had to be ﬁ-ﬁnﬂﬁrﬂ.— gpends much
rescued, however, at the first 8 time personally

are
attempt by the Famous Five | tnﬁﬂ his hMooms.

Locke, the headmaster of

When Harold Skinner ** slanged ™
Mr. Quelch from a Friardale
telephone kiosk, he didnt expect
Mr. Quelch to recognise his voice,

an acrobat !
gym clasa |

admita be iz ‘' N.G.,”* is that of

Ha delests ths
But he can alwa

Buft Mr. Quelch did—with painfnl  get the betler o! & sausage reld

results lor Skinner ]

panicd by the crash of metal being
amashed to piecea. Your alarm would
soon give way to relief when you heard
that it woa morely Bunter having a rido
on Mauleverer's brand new bike—without
the ownor's permission | )

Continuous squealing and shrieking
would inform you that you were approach-
ing the Fag Eporta Ground. The din of
a gory battle would likewise inform you
that the faps were playing loap-frog—us
leap-[rog is played by the fags !

Then would come & chanpge—the steady
plonk | of a football, the thud of racing
[eot, and the murmur of pleasuntly modu-
lated, gentlcmanly woices. You would
hardly need to be told that you wers
listening-in to the Remaove playing Soocer |

Next would come o regular, metallio
tapping and the rusilling of paper, and
you would realise that by the magio of
the ** mike ™ you had been transported
to Quelchy's study and were listening
to bim compoeing that monumenial and
possible perpetu work, " The History
of Greyiriara." ;

The chinking of money and & high-
pitched, rasping noise like a file would
thon smite on your ears. You would
wonder what the thump it was until the
announcer explained t it waa Fisher
T. Fish spending & pleasant afternoon
in his study and talking to himself about
his future plans for ** getting rich quick.™

The sounds of regular champing and
mdﬂnmum would provide the next change
in the ' scene.” They would signify your
arrival at the tuckshop, where conversa-
tion often tankes gecond placo to the maore
sorious business of stowing away jam
tarta and gingor-pop | ;

To conclude your flesting aural wLip,
woe might perhaps take you down inio
the cellars, where the sound of feverish
crunching would prolbably puzzle yon
till you heard that it was Alonzo Tedd,
carrying out Cousin Peter’s iustructions
io ﬁa and cot coko |

We'll do it, opne of these days, mark our
words !

BUNTER’S GROUSE
Bunter indignantly writes to complain
about the woy Dr. Pillbury slandors
junigrs in his reports to the Head,
tecently (so DBunter telle us) the doo.
had the norve to toll the Head that with-
out his speca. Bunter is a8 blind as a bat.

As Bunter says, this is not *' crieket.’






