


THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY

BILLY BUNTER ON EARTH

DERR.DERR' | HANE FORGOTIEN )7
MY PINK PRINT WILL YOU LOOK v
AFTER MY 'mec..S‘ MY MRAN

| MUST NOT KEEP HiM
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4 7 OUR EYES CPEM FOR
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1. Mr. High Tinter, the paint walloper, sat on the common, painting it. At lcast, be painted it on a canvas. Iiut just when
he wanted to put in a pink-billed worm-snaffler sitting on a tree, he found he'd left his pink paint at home on the prand piano.
Just then, up strolled a chappy with a homely face, =0 Hugh asked him to mind the doings while he fetched the paint,

| BEE YoU HAVE R PIC-NIC BRSWET, 6IR
100D BE{TER WATCH OUT FOR NED, THE

YoUD BETMER ERT YOUR GRUB
NOW,SIR ?

Pic-NIC PINCHER! DONT YOU HINK 14 4

ANERY GOOD \DER, MY LRAD!

¥ "'?1:‘;
00'NES BIR! J=

M GooD AT SLOF- )
| MEAN-LAYING OUT
Pic- NICS, BIR!

4. And round about that time, and close by, William George Bunter was taking the air, in comnpany with Jones Minor. They
wore hnl_Fing themselves to a free eyeful of a poster, offcring a reward for Ned, the Pic-nic Pincher, They took no notice of

Hughie

inter as he ambled past, because our fat lad had spotted a hamper. Now, hampers mean grub to William George |
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3. So he sort of happened along that way, and seeing the chappy with the homely face, he offered—quite ireely and kindiy—to

open the hamper for him. Now, wasn't that big of Billy ?

I'he hamely-faced guy was quite willing.  He even asked Billy to

lay out the grub lor him. DBut when our Billy had worked like a horse and was waiting to eat, he got the bird |
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HA'HA' WHAT A PIC-NIC FOR NED, THE
PIC-NIC PINCHER ' THOSE TWO SILKY

LADS WERE KIND ENOVGH 10 LAY T

HoPAT!
AH1S 1S MY
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It twisted into @ nasty, hop-it-or-else sort of look.

Snatching

4. 'Sfact, chums ! The chappy's face wasn’t homely any more,
up a stick he chased Billy and Jones Minor off the scenery, then sat down to gohble all the goodies,
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: Coo' THRAT ROPE
GINES ME A WHEEZE' 1MUST

WELL' OF ALk THE MERN
BeRsTs' | EXPELT T WAS
YOVR FRULT— FOR WOOKKING

100 GREEDY, NOUL LITILE

A RoPe PLERSE
BUNTER?

5. Billy was properly peeved about it, and blamed Jones Minor. But as they roamed by the river, the Bunter eyes spotted a
rope on a boat, and the busy Bunter brain clicked into top gear, thinking up a perfectly nifty notion.

Nl NO NOISE NOW - RND FOLLOW
ME WwiH fHAT Rere ! "\\‘

Liorrowing the rope, and draping it on Jones Minor, our fat lad thudded back on tiptoe to where the grub-gobbler was doing
Lis 5.ulf, with his back against a tree. Billy climbed the tree, aided and shioved by Jones Mincr.
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¢ At which, Jones Minor climbed the tree, aided and pulled by Billy, who had a firm grip on his left ear. Of course, Jones

Minur ook the rope with him because it was round his neck.  Billy made a noose in it, and chuckled,
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it

" Mow, watch elosely 1 he said, and dropped the noose neatly over the goodie-gobbler's napper.  And then Billy and Jones
Minor leapt from the tree. Billy’s weight did the rest.  The pop-gargler just rose up in the world !

PR
THE CRUB' HURRAH!
AHAT OLD MISERY

# Jwes Minor found the world a bit hard, but Billy dida't let a little thing like that bother him. ' Make the rope fast to
somcething ! " he ordered.  Jones Minor tied the rope to a tree-root, and there wis the food-hog, dangling.
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AR AR NOW THATS
D\FFERENT — THAT1S!
THIB 1S WHERE YOU
COP QLT MY LRD!'

Dol BE GREEDY!
Uik U 1HE CARE
JONES MINOR'

B

10. It was a grand chance! * This is where we get a bit of our own back,” chortled Billy. But when Jones Mimnor had a stab
at getting a bit for himself, there was a free fight. Billy handed him a clip on the ear and the knife ficw,

NOW BCRAM BEFORE | B T I | RECOGNISE THIS FELLOW
POLL YO v (o WTILE HES TRKNG CQRE OF MY

BrS RNDFEED 0L

OH DERR' PERHAPS 4o HEe DUCKS!

| HRD BLE-BEI{ER :

LERVE BUNTER 10

DEAL WITH THAT = SN :

ROUGH FELLOW! )E =3 3 )

11. Yes, chums! [t flew through the air and the rope. l'he rope was cut, and down came the grub-gobbler, right on Billy’s
baek brace-button. Jones Minor suddenly remembered he had a date, far, far away, and fled. DBilly was too winded to move,

1S 1S THE CHAP WE LANT | BY i
MOUNG BUNTER RERLLY CAPTURED ey 1&095':'“{"5 '\‘o;«;{s
HIM-50 HE GETS {HE REWARD! PICNIC WHILE | PRINT, BOYS,
; YOU DESERVE R SNRACK

: FOR YOUR BRAVE WORK'

PLERSE BUNTER- L
RRENT | ERTVILED 10

CAPIURED HIM, ) &

REALLY | D\D!

18, Meanwhile, Hughie Tinter had spotted the poster, recogniscd the face, and fetched a copper.  Just when Ned, the Pic-ni¢
Pincher, started to knock Billy around, he got pinched. So Billy found himself sitting pretiy after all. Nice work |
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WHAT A ROTTEN CHRISTMAS PRESENT' ALL THAT LOVELY GRUB ' YES=~'hh
WHO CAN ERT A PAIR OF BERASTLY 0O V' 1EE' HEE ' WHATA JouY CLENER
SHOES? ALLTHOSE OTHER GREEDY WHEEZE' L. HAVE A GOOD CHRISTMRAS
ROT1ERS CoOT 0 = S > | FEED ﬂF‘fERi
CRUB— ! 30 auk'
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| SAY, BOLSOVER, OO CHAP- DonT sav I
R WORD, BUT WHARTON SANS HE IS -
GOING 10 PLRAY FRTHER %
CHRISTMAS 10-NIGHT! —

S-5H' ? :

| SAY, WHARTON, DONT SAY A WCRD -
BUT BOB CHERRY SAYS HE 1S GOINGTO

T




| BRAY, CHERR Y- BOLBOVER SAYS
HEe 16 COING TO PLRY FRTHER
CHRISETMAS TONIGHT' DONT SAY

A WORD ABOLT IT'
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1e€! HEE ' THATS DONE THE
(TRICK! \F THEY SEE A FATHER
A CHRISTMAS NOW,THE BiLLY

' ROMERS WON'YT
SUSPECT ME!

MUMBLE' THIS 1S WHERE | SNRAFFLE THRT ylllt
CREEDY BERETS CHRISTMAS T —_
CAKE ' INTC MY SACK 1T GOES!'T!

£ N H i ) if

CoT 1T NOW FOR & JowY GOOD
CHRISTMAS FEED ALL RLONE-AND

RIGHT FOR
KEEPING I
ALL 10 THEIR
ROHEN

¥ SELNES'

S WORKING WEWW! 1L CREEP INTO
BOLBOVER'S ROOM AND PINCH “THRAT




HR' A SILLY ASS PLAYING
FATHER CHRISTMAS ' THRTLL
BE WHARION'

MY
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HEE' HEE! HO! HO' WHATA B
LOVELY FIGHT! NOW ' POP OFF ki

OVER-BRLANCED'
I'M FALWNG

: . ARTFUL DODGER' He
LOOK' HERES PINCHEDIHE ERATS

OUR CHRISTMRAS

CRUB BoYs' BIFF HIM, )

¢ LADS ,
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—4 U Youve Pusmed ENouGH DowN Your J DONA BE T00
gl —( (HRO BT, OLD FAT MAN, SO TRY THIS P ROVGH, BOYS
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THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY
ON EARTH

REMEMRER - THE MCRE BLRCKBERRIES S
GATHERED FOR QUR RNNUAL BLACKBERRY

IPIE - THE LARGER THE PIE WILL BE!
5 <. 3 GET BUSY ALLYOU ROTTERS-R

|LOVE BL.FFCKEE.RRY g %ﬁ}mﬁ
) PIE‘ '“\

AR’ HERE WE ARE ' NOW YOU MAY ALL PROCEED) |
[fo GATHER THE RIPE AND JUlLY BERRY
E 2 GO 10 11, YOU SLACKERS" IR,

'NE CARRIED fHE EMPTY Ji
BﬁsKeT ALL THE

1. "Twas late in the year, but early in the day, when Quelchy
took the Greyiriars’ lads into the woods to pick blackberries.
And Willianm George Bunter went, too !

2. Billy loved blackberry pie, and he wanted it to be a big one,
sa that his double share would be five times larger than any-

body else’s.  But he hated the picking!

PROCEED WTH YoUR TASK, BUNTER. 5
WO OUNCES 1S NOT NERARLY ENOUGH

AS A CONTRIBUTION =
FROM YouL!

~{ ER-\F | CLEAR ALL THE
BUSHES VT DOESNT QNE

3. Yes, chums. Quelchy was quite nasty about the handful
Billy gathered. " Two ounces ! Pah ! " he snorted. Billy was
annoyed. Food was to eat, not to work for !

4. But the boltom end of a bashed-aboutl old basket set the
mighty Bunter brainbox buzzing! Our fat lad had a notion
that wonld get all the blackberries for himself.

Y

Pora

A SPLENDID EFFORT ON BEHRALF OF ALL, BOYS.
CEASE YOUR LABOURS - WE RETURN 10 SCHOOL
WTH MANY POQUNDS OF THE DEL\C\OUS ; 2

5. So, setling to work, he cut the bottom from Quelchy’s
basket, and fitted his old job-lot remuant over it. No one
would notice what had happened ! Oh, very crafty |

6. The lads were picking away like vne o'clock., bringing in
bushels of berries. all black and juicy. They poured them into
the basket while Billy turned dside to smile,
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CHERRY AND BOLSOVER-YoU

Coo' V1S NOT
B0 HERNY

crK—
AFTER ALL'), BRSKETOF BIR

BERRIES PLL FOR
ME ! -
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7. When the out-sized basket was full, Quelchy tucked his

paddies behind him and stepped out for home, telling Cherry

and Bolsover ta carry the doings between them. And the basket
was simply packed tight with the pickings !

WHOOPEE' WHAT A L3T OF JAM I CAN
MAKE - AND ALL THOBE SILLY ROTIERS
COLLECTED BLACKBERRIES FOR ME |

8. How they groaned ! Those berrics were going to weigh a
few stones] At Irast, that's what they thought. But when
they lifted it up they left the bottom bebind, just as Billy
reckonod they would,  And, of caurse, the boerries got Tefl, too !

=

| | Do SUPPOSE COOKIE

| WikL MISS ONE LLE
BAG OF BUGRR. | L
NEED \T (05 INE
CoTR SWEET TooTH

it

OO
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9. The moment they were out of sight, Billy grabbed his juicy

loot and legged it the other way, He'd got the lot for himself,

and he wasn't going to bother about a rotten pie! No, sir!
It was jam for him—the stickier the better.

BLACKBERRY JAM
AND ALL FOR DERR &

10. He arrived back at school and dumped the bexzies in his
study. Then he toddled down 16 the kiteben and borrowed a
little bag of sugar, as big as he could earry. He meant to
put it back—when he'd finished with the bag—mnot the sugar!

11. Likewise, he borrowed a tin bath, and setting the Jot over

a Bunsen burner, he started jamnung. Adding a drop of

water, he brought the mixture to the boil and the topof the
bath., Then he stirred and stirred—and stirred !

It was the
juiciest, sweetest, stickiest mass of mess that ever was o
ut there was so much of it that it would take a few thousand

12. You mpcver saw such jom, chums ! blackest

jars forstorage. Something had to be done about it.
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CRUMBS' | 8TILL HRANENT
CoT ENOUGH ROOM -0 STORE
ALL MY JaM - | LL HAVE 10 USE
THESE HATS RS WELL-1DONT
SUPPOSE THE MASTERS
Witk MISS THEM'

| DONT EXPECT WHARTON Wik
MIND IF | BORROW HIS BEASTLY
L P dcups AND JUG - HE CAN ERSILY

i3 dibour Bubiy Went arouud, o sy to stauy, wrom teom 14. Cups and jugs and basins—with and without handles-
12 roorn, and all round the * iny horners,” collecting He helped himself to the masters” Sunday-best hats.  After
wvthing that wonld hall anvikhine at all all, ke had to put the jam in something or other.

THERE' THATS THE LOT- JUST A LITILE

ONAHE FLOOR, BUT THE CLERNERS
= CAN HAVE THAT-

I'M NOT GREEDY 'Y

ME' W-WHAT \S

AHIS STICKY
SUBSTANCE
WHICH DESCENDS

15, s ind the cups.  He 16 In fact, su much sploshed out on the floor that it soaked
packed the toppers tight with th And what didn't g clean through the carpet and oozed through the floorboards
1 the d¥nes sp'ohaal ant on th Ao aned drnined throngh the ceiling holow

oW MCRNT |F— @5 (CLERR OFF OH LOR' THAT MERN

Be! vs' Y ALL YoU <f | BERST QUELCHY'
%L:;KBERR‘( 2 Bﬁé{?{:}% < :( c:gr)oiegnnsom HE
DESCENDING i \g_ ;&uﬁtg?go MAKING dnfv:
S Koot (SouR oan
el s q

17 g CILE 1P Lo SC was drippug, Quelehy got 18, There was trouble coming, chwns, The jammy smell
aney«fal of Blackberry jam 1d he couldn’t see that that was  had brought along every wasp in the west country, to say
right | Meaowhile, upstairs, Billy groaned. nothing of north, south and east! Quelchy came too!
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PLERSE SIR. YOUNE THROWN NOUR
BooT THRouGH THE WINDOW AND— I NOW LOOK WHAT
- YMOUNE DONE S\R! || =
[NCOVE LETHE ]| ‘é‘:*—”;“; gy
WASPS IN AND | s v
| 0BIeCT 10

1g. Yes, chums | He knew Billy's study was overhead, so e 20, Whoops | Mind vour hack ! Down flopped Quelehyr, ar
guessed the jam was there. II= proved it to be so, by sliding  one boot, fiving off bis faoot, went clean theougl the window.
up on half a pound of the best and purest ! Anel, vf conrse, the waspssaid, * Ta, a kot 1™

| SHALL MAKE FORTHE RNER,
MISERABLE YOuTH-BUT THERE
NO MEED FOR You 10 COME!

1AV WHERE YouU ARE - THE
WASPS WILL MoT HURT You

UNLESS Xou
=4 Laﬂncx

-
21, They were looking for a goud opening, and there it was ! 22. Quelchy keacled lor the tiver, and Wihiam Guurge was a
They swarmed in to the attack, and Billy and Quelchy close second. The wasps follused and sometirnes eaught u p.
swarme«d out, smothered with jam-—and more jam ! When thew did, they macls Lheir prosence felt !

., @ ) (i AR

(A OISCRACEFUL EXHIBITION OF
BoY! SURELY, COWRRDICE, BUNTER. YOU WILL
You ARE NOT A

23. Sting! Sting! Yow! Yelp! Quaelchy felt sorc in many 24 Evim so, the wasps st hac a go at what was left poking
places at once.  Reaching the river, he dived in. Billy dived, “out above the water. (Quelchy wilped and vowed he'd teach
too, and Quelchy was struck by his skill. Billy @ lesson about jam and wasps—with a cane |
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