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To roll Bunter down the stairs

term |

Remove.

YOLUNTEERS WANTED—

jump on him every time he mentions
postal-orders or titled relations next

Join to-day.—The League
for the Preservation of Junior Sanity

(Hon, Sec., R, Cherry), Study No. 13,

and

No. 49 (New

LY

b

i
==

Series),

EDITED BY HARRY WHARTON.

If

_ Wanted by junior who has
pater he'll alter his " habits’
—Apply 8. J. Bxoop, Study No. 11, Remove.

you'll
a first-rate crop of bats in the belfry during
the vac |

LESSONS IN TAILORING—
mised his
this term !

TIP TO NATURALISTS
ou're studying fying mammals,
nd that Alenzo Todd has developed

September 9th, 1833.

AS OTHERS SEE
THEM

What I Think of
Tomlinson Minor

By William Walter Humrﬂmm_.

If ever & man had the right to feel sore

about a fellow, I have that right about
Tomlingon, When I read his satirical
rernarks about me 1o last week's " Groy-
Iriars Herald,” I couldn't refrain from
mE....__Em to myself disgustedly *' What a
pall’
_ Fortunately, as you may have gathered
irom what Tomlingon said, I'm a w_.m:ﬁ_,
eaty-going sort of ehap, and although
I don™t feel very cheery about that article,
I bear him no ill will. After all, young
Tomlinson hes his limits, and it's hardly
to be expected that he should understand
a rather intellectual sort of chap like
myself !

Tomlingon minor, who has an elder
brother in the Fifth, is like most fellows
with brothers in senior Forms—rather
choeky. Although he nominally belongs
to our “ Co.” and aclmowledgea Templs as
leader, he's too fond of his own ideas to
tollow anybody'a lead wverv far. 1
believe he'd very much like to be captain
of the Fourth—but, needlesa to say, he’ll
nover oceupy that coveted position while
Temple and I are in the way !

For the benefit of fellows who don't
now Tomlingon, I ought to mention
that his figure somewhsat resembles that
of the eelebrated Remove Beby Elephant
—Billy Bunter. Tomlinson’s not par-
ticularly tall—but what he lacks in height
be makes up for in width !

I can’t say, however, that he regsemhles
Bunter in any other way. He certainly
doesn’t possess the Prize Porker’s gar-
fantuan appetite, he's not such an idiot
at games—in f[act, he's one of the best
average all-rounders in the Form—and
he has ideas of honesty and honour which
Bunter never had and never will have !

_But you can’t get away from it all the
timo that he's cheeky and totally lackin
in respect for fellowa like Temple an

mnyself. It's unfortunete, for in other respects
he's a perfectly good scout—but it is so |

On that melancholy note I must end my
brief analysia of Tomlinson minor, though,
i you ask me ‘' Is he still & pal of

yours ! " I shall unhesitatingly answer ** Oh,

of course,

vather | "

Next week George Tubb has & mountliful to

gpill about Arthur Carne of the Sixth,

BUNTER
TERRIBLE

MINOR’S

MALADY

Sammy’s Somnambulistic Sufferings

We feel really sorry for
ung Sammy Bunter. It's
enough to be afilicted
with dirs digeases when you're
in the sere and yellow leaf.
But to get it when you're in

the pristine glory of Becond
M_GME Hmm?..._c.m is simply too
ad.

Sammy suffers from sleep-
walking, youses. You'd have
thought the holidey might
have done him a bit of good.
But far from it ; if anything,
he scems to be worse than
avar.

Strangely enough it seems

to attack him most frequently
when he stays in other people’s
houses. Sammy Bimter, who
18 tremendously populsr, (he
says 60 himself, so 1t must be
so} haa stayed for wvarying
poriods with half & dozen of
his Becond and Third Form
colleagues  this vac—and
walked in his sleep at the
house of every ono of them !

A peculiarity of hiz com.
plaint is that he invariably
walks downetairsto the pantry.
Having reached the pantry,
he invariably opens the door.

Having opened the dJdoor, he
invariably starts tucking in ut
express speed.
octora may that sleep-
wallters are E._wmnn with extra-
ordinary powers of effort
during their somnambulistic
erformances. This is con.
med to a remarkable extent
in the ¢ase of Bammy Bunter,
for he usually manages to
eat enough food to provide a
fair-sized banquet for a large
family,

Unquestionably it's a
terrible affliction to suffer
from. As Sammy tearfully
remarked to one of his hosts,
the dreadful thing about it is
the thought that it's often
fatal to wake up a slecp-
walker, so this means that he
has to be allowed to finish
hia feed, whether he's dis-
covered or not.

Poor Bammy Bunter | Our
hearts go out to him in lis
distress! Fancy having to
eat astacks of grub in the
middle of the might without
the alightest hope of being
mw....muﬁm ot it !
wnnﬁﬂm.mmﬁ_&?q

“WATER" SHOCK
FOR HIM

Hobzon of the Shell tells
us that he's greeted like a
popular favourite all the way
along the promenade at
Brightaon.

But we hear he was bowled
off his feet end sustained
severe damege to his natty
flannel bags when & rough sea
broke over the front one day,
So, apparently, his outings on

the prom gren't ettended
exclusively by “ [riendly
waves ' |

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?
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Come with us, dear readers, ant
sea the rugged grandenr of the
Pyrences! ©Or, at least, if you
enn't afford the fare this week, asl
M. Charpentier to tell you nl
about thein, He's been, he knows,
and he can tell you! He toldwy
yesterday, though when we coms
to thinlk sbout it, he didn’t eay
much about the rugged grandeur
bhiznay. Matter of facet, the chief
impression brought away from thy
Pyrenees by thia pgallant moun.
taineor was an impresgion of i
leering mount !

“(Qiel | " Froggy cried, hid eyper
turned upwards and his paleu

turnad outwards in an expresamwy
gesture, " Zatmule ! Nevaire shal

1 forget zat snimal, for 'e ’ave

as you say, ze devil in 'eem !

“I place myself on ze back ol
zig mule. I nsk ze guide * You iy
gurg zat zis mule can be trust-f
zat 'e iz safe, n'est-ce pas 7' Ze
guide, vun Spaniard, angwer: *Bi,
genar ! Zat mule,” he gay, ' cannol
fall dewn zo mountain eef 'e try!!

“Ve ptart. Immediatement 1]
am avare of somesing evil in, ze.gye
of ze mule, °‘E look round at me,

and ze eyve of 'eam look wvicled,
'E give me vat you call vun lesr,
I feel I like to turn back; but I vish
not myself to look silly; I say
nozzing, and up ze side of ze moun-
tain ve go.

“Mon Dien! Zat mountain)
Ve go up vun leetle narrow ledge,

gounsands of metrea till vun ser g:

DICKY NUGENT'S WEEKLY

WISDOM

Gatty's manners are so awfull that he had
the nerve to protest to my mater about

serving up fried fish for brekker,

I must konfess that X thought it quite out

of plaice.

Oliver Kipps = Bn

Coortfield Cinema.

gels
stroction,

invaternta Figher T. Fish photorraphs any
film fan, and spemds much of fellow—for a fes. He iz still
his spare time and cash at the frying to get Bunter to
He says he up for the
both amosement @nd ine

Izst term |

sguars
‘tgnaps ** he had

B

At a ﬁm_rudu debate, Patar Todd.
deliverad 2,500 words in tem

ﬁﬁ.nn
minotes—an averags of 250 a more than ther i 1l
minuate, Toddy carried the motion!: b 4 of the Cottage Hospital

(MOUNTAINEER S
[ EERiNG Mount!

Says M. Charpentier

bottorn ra longer, I feel ze fear—
26 ‘air he stand up on ze 'ead of
me—I gay to Em..mmm, ' Charpentier !
Your lest hour e come [ *

“And ze mula! Vat you sink
dges zat leering animal 7 Does
‘¢ try ‘imself to make me fee] ze
romiort and forget ze feer ¥ Mais
nen !

" Believe me, mon enfant, ze
igher ve po, ze nearer valks zab
mula to £ edge of ze leetle narrow
facge till ze both of us hang half-vay
over 2o precipice ! Ugh |

"1 close ze eyes—I groan—I1
suffaire ze mal—1 am, as vou say,
sick ! But still zat mule plod up
and up, viz first zis leg zen zat leg

suspend over =ze gide! (C'est
terribila 1
“¥e got back apain ¥ Ah, oul!

Aftaire vat seemn an eternity, ve
return—and at zo foot of 26 moun-
twn, vat you zink zia mule do ¥
I tell you ze truth, ze truth com-
ﬂ___mﬂm and nozzing but ze truth ;
8 geeve vun beeg buck-jump and
ﬂ_wmﬂ Hm_cm. ze back of ‘eem—
and zen ‘e geeve wvun long ugl
leer and valk avay | o
*Ah, mon enfant, take =ze
adviee of mea ; nevaire, nevaire go
mountaineering on a leering mount.”
8o when you come to weigh it up,
thaps, you don't learn very much
about the Pyremees from Frogpy.

and the reason you don't is prott

shvious, FROUGY HAD HI
HYES CLOSED ALL THE TIME !

More Greyfriars Queries

"HERALDITE " (Bournemouth),—" Why did Linley
wenr clogs when he worked in a cotton mill 7"
To save him the trouble of doing up his shoeclaces, of
course |
“SKINNER FAN " (Norwich).—"' Is Skinner as black
as he is painted 7
No; the last time we saw him, which was on a boat in
mid-Channel, his face had turned an art shade of green !
" GREYFRIARS FOR EVER ™ (Nerthampton)—
" Does Mr. Quelch type his * History of Greyfriars * sitting
down or standing up 7™ S
Neither ; he prefers to do it balancing on his knees, with
Liia back to the typewriter and his aring over his shoulders.
He eays that this enables him to see things in their true

perspective.

'Lonzy’s
Little
Letters

Dear Editor,—To the individual of perspicuous tempera-
ment, the infelicitous sequelae to the exhibition of cinemnatia
projections concerning w=ubjecta of pathologieal or
eriminological interest is calamitously manifest. Oh, my
dear Editor, when one effectuates cogitation upon the
inherent potentialities for beneficent intervention in ths
realm of human activity on the part of this marvellously
dynamic form of photography is not one tempted to
vociferate witlh stentorian fervour a resolution never fo
utilise the visual organs for the purpose of regarding thess
ephemeral optical productions until such tims as every
w.__ﬂnmw.ﬁﬂn_nn 13 inclugive of a ﬂmﬁa__mm_ representation of the

stribution of nether hebiliments smong the retarded
African natives—or equally enlightening
phantasmagoria !

rours for the amelioration of cinematography,
Aroxzo Topb,

("Lonzy wants us all to vow never to go to the * talkies ™
until they inelude in every programme at least ons picture
of trousera being given away to the blacka! 'Lenzy,
"Lonzy, are there no limita to the ideas that are hatched in
that massive brain of yours ¥—ED,)

cinematic

KLAXON HORN WANTED

For use when the new term
begins, Advertiser wants to gound
it once only, o that he can show
Qualch he doesn't give two hoots
ior him.—Apply “ NEMO," Study
¥o. 11, Remove,

LET THIS SOAK IN!

Rusgell elaeims to have broken all Greyiriars rocords
during the vae, by ranning without stopping for 10 hours.

Broken records, bosh | Why, when Mimble the gardener
went for his holiday, he accidentally left the tap turned on
in one of the greenhouses—and the water was running
without stopping for a fortnight |

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

Rosia Locke, the Hezad™s
daughfer, collected

When Bonoler offered a
for sale in Study No.
recognided it as Mauly's.
made a8 ** quick

the study doorway |
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WHY FISHER T. FISH
WAS FURIOUS

From hia home in the Highlands,
Ogilvy writesa to tell us that was
surprised, during a recent trip down fo
Loch Lomond, to find Fisher T. Fish
there, Fish was gazing acrosa the waters
at the miaty hilla m the distance, Ogilvy
would have imagined that he was admirin
the scenery, but for the expression o
concentrated ferocity he wore.

** What's biting vou, Fish 1" he ssked,

1 guess I got my mad up,” snorted
Fish, after perfunctorily shaking hands.
“What I want to koow is, where are
ﬂ.ﬁpmw u e

“If you mean the far-famed heather.
alad hills of Scotland .

" Aw, nuts | " was Fishy's disrespectiul
reply to that suggestion. ** Listen, bo’,
T came a long way to see "emn, an" I gucss—""

" If you mean that haunting chain of
mist-shrouded lochs, redolent of ancient
Scottish history, owver which poets have
shed teara and artists—-"

“"Can it!" groaned Fish. "“Eay, 1
been listenin' to all that bunk from every-
bhody I've met in this pesky hole, so far 1"

“If you mean those strange dusky
m__mE_ where in bygone days clan foughi
ﬂl‘ FH—.'I'J-

“I puesa you got me all wrong!”
howled Fish ?Hmnﬂn_ . “"When I'lm
looking for anythin® like that, you can
reckon that somethin'a enapped in
F.T. F., a cabeza | What I'm looking for,
if you want to know, ia the ' bonny, bonny
banks of Loch Lomond'] Wherse are
they 1t "

Ogilvy blinked.

“*The bonny, bonny banks of Loch
Lomond '? Why, you're standing on
one of them at present | ™

Fish'as jaw dropped as he looked down et
his feet. He seemed to be affected by o
sudden faintness,

“ B-b-but look hyer, Ogilvy, you're
not gonna tell me a poet wrote about the
banks of a gosh-damed pond 1

" What other kind of a benk do you
think he'd write about 1 "

“ Big banks, of courss, you jay, with
bullion an' strong rooms | ' Fiehy roared.
“ That's what I came hyer to see. Don't
tell me the only kind of banks they got
gra the banks of a pesky pond | ¥

Ogilvy had to it that it was so0.

HOLD THIS ONE, LODER

At a posh hotel on the East Coast, Loder

of the Sixth waa recently heard boasting that
= he waa not among the common herd at
Greyiriars.

It’as a matter of taste, old bean.
woe'd rather Um_ﬂum
the * rank ™ and *

Personally,
to the ranlk and file than
vila " |

(7. -
L2 f : .w ...__X__\Lru o L.T 2

plam cake Napoleon Dupont, the French
L Wharlon juroe s ey ke ob Buiea
. and, ©

"—through boo nﬂﬂ gnva an mﬂﬂﬂﬂnﬂdﬁm
FuEEE._ in the Rag |

“"LEAF" THEM ALONE,
PLEASE

Wae hear that the authorities are thinking of
uummumum_ the banks of the Bark by cutting
down all

If they perform this vandal aot, it will be a

the weeping willows,

erying shame }



