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IL‘ tells you below-and explains some
other naval words in common use...

\71'@4/4' f\3ﬂln
S

containing mending matorial. Criginally
made of "dittis! or Manchester cloth .

TYPHOON. Comes from the
Cuinese TAFFUN, meaning
a great wind. .

GIVE QUARTERs During the Spanish-Auton
war, gfficer prisoners could be ransomed
Jor a quarter of their years pay.









THE OLD ROARING GIANTS OF BROOKLANDS RACE TRACK!
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1922 250 H.P.
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1907 60 H.2.

1907

CKOUT ANN

1959

BATTLE OF THE
ROARING GIANTS!

Brooklands race-track was the
place for real rip-roaring speed
until it was closed in 1939. The
fine  colour-picture  opposite
shows two of the battling giants
— Parry - Thomas’s  Leyland
overtaling a Fiat on the banking
at 125 mp.h.  Eventually the
cars became much oo fast for
the track, and the passing years
‘have produced the smaller racing
cars of today—much too fast for
the old mighty monsters, some of
which you can see on this page.

MERCEDES
120 H.P

SN

UAL
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CHITTY-CRITTY- BANG-BANG,
1923 300 H.P
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The Famous Detective

CASE oF “ THE RUNAWAY TRAIN!”

N T

¢

Robert Raye, a clever designer, was proud of his
efforts to produce a world-beating locomotive,
both efficient and cheap to run. He hoped to gain
contracts from all over the globe . . . and was
thrilled when he saw the powerful monster having
a final check-up on the testing bed at his works ... B

ACCORDING 70 THE I HoPE )-, AlL (AB coNTroL.
INSTRUMENTS, s0, / Wa;z‘;a(;,v; Pe;é%c%.v,
NTLE MR-RAYE, aND THE
GENTLEY | | o Gare 15
FirsT Class!




.- AND A MUFFLED VOICE SPEAKS...
LISTEN, RAYE = /'M WARNING You!
IF YOU TAKE THAT NEW LOCO ouT o
A TEST RuN, IT'LL B WRECKED !
THar's AlL!

SED WITH THE TEST-BED
&%L‘\'S, AND NOW VERY

WAS THAT TUST A BAD JowE, oR
A THREAT OF, *

T DAREN'T RUN ANy Ri5KS !
Z MUST HAVE HELP — THE BEST
Zcan geT!

You SAY HE RECEIVED A -
THREATENING MESSAGE, £m P
Hm! migHr B 4 Hodx oF
COURSE - Byr WELL

7 FEEL
HAPPIER Now
YOURE HERE,

MR- BLAKE! ---
PLEASE (omE
Wro my orrice?




«... THE NEW ENGINE 15 A
SPECIALLY DESIGNED ToB —
FIRST OF A4 MILLioN Dollar
CONTRACT. IF aNYTHING
GOES WRONG ON TEST, A

INTERESTED InN Y
FATENT DEVICE
FOR Quick .

STARTING AND
SI0PPING ++-+

/75 A NEW AIR-JET ‘
JANDING GEAR ~1F
THAT CONVEYS ANVIHING
o You! — LET mE

\"———fo)zdm’ £
o

SEXTON BLAKE CLIMBS UP

(NTO THE ENGINE CAB -

ALl SET FOR THE TEST,
DRIVER P WELL,

Gooo ‘”j“J




GLAD 70 MEET You, Gus !
I 54w YoU ATTENOING TO
THE SaNDING Geare!

Y THIS 15 GusTAaY,
\f me. sraie ! anE oF
MY BEST ENGINEERS {
WE AL Him Gus

For sHorT!

=

THAT 5 TUST
ONE OF MY
JOBS, MR.BLAKE!

<) X
iy
%‘.‘\%ﬂh

THE NEW LOCOMOTIVE SNORTS OFF
UPON \T'S VERY FIRST Ru,}....
¢ ),

.

ANY SPECHAL

ORDERS, 51R P,

THE OFFICIALS

tAOVE OFF

ToWARDS THE
conTRoL
OFFICE -

? ~
"/ WO, DRIVER, —oMLY
7E:

THE SPEED TEST
7004y, BUT DaN'T
FORGET To EASE
DOWN PLENTY AT
THAT BEND BY THE
BrioGe !

CASUALLY, BLAKE PICKS UP
THE WASTE CLOTH WHICH
GUSTAV HAS THROWN AWAY:--

THIS Wikt Do

(8 wirw You 45 5000
70 WIPE MY

A5 I'VE GoT THE
GREASE OFF MY HANDS!,



SUDDENLY,

DETECTIVE'S
EYES GLEAM

L WiTH
EXCITEMENT.. ::

Me-rAyE ! 7iar
ENGINE MUST BE
S70PPED AT
ONCE !

50 THAT
SABOTAGE

THREAT

WAsA'T
A HoAX!
5

1PossIBLE ! SHE'S
TWO MILES AWAY AND
GoING AT FuULL SPEED !

iND
paM/ 75! /

5}1//7‘6# T//E
1'm AFRAID We LEFT
T 700 LATE !

LETS HOPE You
GOT THROUGH

We'RE ALMOST
ON THE GEND !
Siow HER Do

FoR PETE'S SanE! /4




1'VE GIVEN HER THE LOT!
AN

SHELL NEVER “Q
TAHE THE BEND
AT 7715 LiICK— &
FHELL OVERTURN

Z4 | For cerra!

WHAT'S HAPPENED ? SWITCHED ON,
HAVE W GONE 70 THE OLD
OFF THE RANS | SIDING
Track!

NOW 70 GRAB
€

PHEW L TGST IN Time { SHE 5 547E
ON THE OLD DISUSED fkﬂgK,:f’ /

HE VENT THERE RN it voul) [#ES RumBLED
HAS 5TOPPED HER ! < | ‘we, soT '
NOT SUNK YET,




WITH SEXTON BLAKE WELLON HIS

A GOUDS TRAIN COMES
HEELS, THE ENGINEER DASHES T N BETWEEN THEM, BUT THE
THROUGH THE GOODS YARD ----- \"’“h); DETECTIVE DOESN'T PAUSE -+
L ¥ & DA

THE CHASE GOES
ON THROUGH THE
WORKSHOPS -+

GUSTAV
AVOIDS
DISASTER
BY INCHES..




THAT 'S ST0PPED
7HE Nasey ‘7ec!
1T WAS No Picic
GIVING Him
THE SLIP --+

A LITTLE
NEARER,
FRIEND
oUsTAv —
PLEasE!]

AH! rrar s 17! FusT
NICELY WiTHiN /
RANGE:

NO WONDER THIE SANDING GEAR FILED
A7 THE VITAL MIMENT, FOR TH15 ROGUE

THANKS, TivHER ! 1M GLAD T .
WASN'T AT THE RECEIVING
END OF THAT ONE! COMIE ON,

HAD FILLED THE . .
MUXTURE OF GREASE AND ZAND,
A5 I DISCOVERED WHEN T
WIPED MY HANDS ON THE
WASTE CLOTH HE HAD 4

USED.

HEMUST HAVE BEEN (N THE FAY OF MY
CONTINENTAL RIVALS, BUT THANKS 70
YOU, R. BLAKE, I'VE WoN 1/ THE END!|




BIG Laughs In this Comical
Greyfriars School Howler of

Wy
-

greiy

.

The FATTEST and Funniest
Schoolboy in the World !

ALL I'VE GOTTO DO

THE ANSWERS TO
HIS BEASTLY SUMS./

PLEASE BUNTER,DON'T
YOU THINK You SHOULD
LDy FOR THIS

IOT ME./WHEN

OH YES IT WILL, JONES MINOR ./
LOOK INTO MY EYES AND
TELL ME THE DATE OF THE
BSATTLE OF HASTINGS.~

' T KNOW WHEN
THE BEASTLY BATTLE
WAS FOUGHT, BUT VOU
MUST BE RIGHT, YOLI

CLEVER LITTLE.
SO MY WHEEZE
WORKS. ~

BoARi A
MaY PROCEELD,
RIGHT AWAY.”




BUNTER/ WHY ARE
YOU STARING AT MEZ

I'M WAITING FOR

CORKS/ THE MEAN

HOW: DARE YOU, BUNTER /
GO AND STAND BEHIND THE
BLACKBOARD/ YOU WILL DO
THE EXAMINATION AFTER THE
R\ OTHERS HAVE FINISHED
AND GONE/

DOWN, AND CoPY
THEM LATER /




MUCH LATER AFTER SCHOOL «-.

AMAZING . BY WHAT MEANS

DID YOu CoMeE BY THESE
. ~ ANSWERS 2

| COPIEQ
‘EM OFF THE-ER-
| THOUGH T &

e

-
A

LT
i
Ll
1
)

1l
L
11 1 151

THESE ANSWERS HAPPEM
TO BE THOSE OF TOMORROW'S
HIETORY EYAMIMATION.”

VERE OF
ME, EIEE_"’:I‘EHA"I" MEANS
I WON'T HAVE TO o
TOMORROW'S EXAM

=i

L E
il
L] at

= N
LT T T ER L L

EI iIEmERERE
rEmEEELRR
TTilipgmeas

iy

WHAT IS THIS BOOK
YOou ARE TOYING WITH,
BUNTERHOW TO EEAD
OTHER PEOFPLE'S MNNNDS.
EdH? DovYod ENOW WHA
THOUGHT IS PASSING
THROUGH MY MIMND AT
. THIS MOMENT, BUNTER"

O LOR.”
I'VE GOT
A dJOoLLY
GOOD IDEA,
YOuU =ROoOT- e
g £L

L

5

)

®
.
-

GuUE /ALL THAT
ROTTER THINKS
AROUT IS GIVING

ME SIXKOFTHE

BEST/-YAH S
SROO. 7

BUT LATER THAT DAY BILLY SEES A CHANCE
OF CHANGING HIS LUICK WHEN HE AND HIS
S/ISTER BESSIE SEE A HORPSE SHOE

2 VING ON THE GROUND s o = =

N COo0o, A
HOPSE SHOE.”

HAVE THE
HORSE SH

PLEASE BUNTER
AND BESSIE —
| WILLTOSE A
oI — AND THE
WINNERE SHALL

oE.”

YOou KEEP
OUTOFTHIS, /.
AOMNES ™,
MINOE/

| HE'S RIGHT
TISTER.HEADS

| WIN —TAILS
Yo WIN 7

...




| WISH | HAD

EERTE
EEEN STE 5\/

BROTHER WILLIAM IS IN NO
FIT STATE TOBOTHER T
YoU STANDING HIMA FEED
JONES MINOR/ I'LL
JAKE HIS PLACE/: REALLY-
& ER-1 MEAN|
o TOSAY/

CRUMBS/
THI
RETURNI

NO WONDER
YTHING

My CLUMGY SISTER PULLED
ITOUT TO THE

\ ‘E2OMERANG F ST
N\ _WAT TIL | SEE
HER
\

dONES MINOR/ TEE
LJEEC’) I'VE THOUGHT (1=

Coo/ THERE SHE IS
IN THAT CAFE W




BUNTER/ ONLY YOU COULD | CAME TO COURTEIELD
BE RESPONSIBLE FOR SLCH AN TO PURCHASE A NEW
RAGE/ RETURN WITH ME TO SANE, BUNTERY Yo o
ASE FRINES AT ONCE. OF BEING THE FIRST
4 - TO FEEL IT/

T WASN'T




SPORTV-SYONEY

Ty, SE
%) E
N A

W (ee

GOSH!SYDNEY .

LOOK OUT, SYDNEY !
(T5 NOT THE MOUNTAIN
PATH—(T5 THE
SLEIGH RUN Y




CHILOREN! HERE IS LITTLE ERNEST
'3 ALL SHOW Hild

N
ot A 2
FOOT, CLUMSY!
THE OTHER
ONEL
3

EENEST ENTVHION.EL S /)
oo 3%

"ERNEST, YOU NAUGHTY LITILE
BOV! GO STAND IN THE CORNER!
NG GENTLEMEN MUST




EE{ LOOK WHAT I'VE FOUND
IN"MY POCKET, CHARLIE! A
TIN OF ITCHING POWDER!
OW WELL LIVEN UP THIS
c !

THIS SHOULD
MAKE THEM
HOP}

GIvE ME THAT HORRID /17 i 3UST See
e oA STUFF AT ONCE, /7 How ouz Lap,
YOU NAUGHTY LITTLE i GBTNP 7 15 CoMing on!

7 T = EE! LOOKS LIKE JUMPING
iR 0i 72 WHATS BEANS AND HOPPI




THE
LAUGHING

COWBOY

WHEN HASHPAN HEARD o “

THAT HIG OLD FRIEND, oy g e V)
JHJMS 4 MIMW NH'T "I‘-ﬂ” “E‘lﬁﬁﬂ ; - ik
DIGGING FOR GOLD UP N : b 7 £
THE NEARBY BLUE NILLS, TRY —

HE PECIPEP TO LOOK Hikt SURE AM, HASHPAN ! ”“’3""‘\,

UP, AND INTRODUCE Hikt
TO LUCKY

HASHPAAN TOLD Lueky |
THAT THE 0L PROSPECTOR
+ YIOULD BE PLEASED TO
| MEET Hib-~ BUT LUORY
WASN'T 50 SURE WHEN
AT LAST THEY CAME
| UPoN THE HARD-BrTTEN
OLD-TIMER ~ ~

BUT WHO'S THAT® .
GUM-TOTIN' STRANGEZ
WITH YUH 7

/ Lo _ ; ; ey ! - - % ~ e - : B e ¥ - i,
b S o : W X — gt
) " S 5 w_—- Qg A TN =3 =~ f\‘_'-g—
AL~ Z -7/2#'; e 9 g .\
r— _ ; ’ f"'// e wﬂ.u- v = e
L Tue 010 MV EYED LUCKY SUSPICIOUSLY LUCKY TRIED VERY HARD TO CONVINCE THE OLD

PROSCECTOR ‘THAT HED DO Hitd NO HARM, BUT
OLD SHAMBLES STILL REMAINED #@?ﬁﬁ ve

PON'T WORRY , LUCKY .
“THE STUBBORN OLD FOOL

/ (S
\ g
WILL BE FRIENDLY AFTER HES A
RECKON MOUR EATEN THE FLAPJACKS - L7
L

A5 HE AND HASHPAN DISMOUNTED ~~

B TS 1S MY PARD, LUCKY LOGAN,
S SHAMBLES . HE'S ONE OF THE -
O FAIREST, SQUAREST, FAST-SHOOTINGEST ) —sSui
" COWPOKES THAT RIPES THE : =
RANGE TOPAY / i

| { PARD DOESN'T LIKE | THAT I'VE COOKED 7

Tkt

i AR,

e

50 YOU SAY, HASHPAN '
: BUT | PON'T TRUST HIM.'
T %] A GUY THAT TOTES TWO
GUNS MEANS TROUBLE ./
HE'? PROBABLY TRY AND
STEAL MY GOLP IF
| LET HIM #

)

BUT EVEN HASHPAN'S PELICIOUS
COOKING DIP NOT SOFTEN THE
OLD MAN ~- AND LATE
THAT NIGHT ~ ~

FOR A LONG TIME OLD SHAMBLES SAT IN

FROMT OF HIS TATTERED OLD TENT, GLARING
AT THE SLEECING FOGM OF LUCKY, UNTIL AT
LAST HE ALSO NODPED OFF TO SLEEF~~

THERE'S GOLD IN
THIS TENT AND YOURE

OLD-TIMER. .*
AREN'T YOu P =
TURNING IN7 47




TNAELE 70 SLEEP AMIQ THE ZOUD
SNORES OF HASHPAN AND THE
LOUDE OF OLD SHAMBLES
LUCicy DECIDED TO MOVE HIS
BEpzoLe FARTHER AWAY. -«
v g ’

SUFFERING SMAKES ! 1 COULD
BETTER AMONG A PACK.
CGOYOTES

"LUCKY QUICKLY SCANNED THE RORIZON,
AND SAW A HORSEMAN RIDING FAST
"AWAY ACROSS THE PLAIN ~

IRST BREETES OF THE COMING

NOT BOTHERING TO WAKE THE OTHERS,
LUCKY SADDLED UP HIS HORSE, PATCH,
AN SET OUT AFTER THE INTRUDER.

s s 7 7
Loyt UK/ SHUCKS! | MUST
; '// 7 i S SoLs. ueT,
/ 'S TUAT STRANGER -« HE
: 2 e




THE WHANG OF A RIFLE
500K WOKE HASHPAN ~-

HEY, SHAMBLES./
WHAT ARE YOU
SHOOTIN' AT 7
WHERE'S LUCKY 7

HE WON'T AGAIN, HASHPAN !
NOUD BETTER FIND ANOTHER,

i
LGS MUl LORGER 4

MEANWHILE, LUCKY HAD FOLLOWED
HS AN TS A SHALL TOW
ON THE EDGE OF THE PLAN =

LUCKY BURST INTO THE EATING
PLACE EXPECTING
ek EXPECTNG T0 SEE oMLY

QUIT GABBIN'~~
AND BAING ME
MY BREAKFAST /

THAT HORSE OUTSIDE THE CHOP HOUSE.
S AS THOUGH IT'5 BEEN RIDDEN HAZD.
1 RECKON OUR GUY MUST BE GETTING
HiS BREAKFAST, PATCH ./

FOR A MOMENT LUCKY WAS
1PED ~~ AND THEN HE.
THOUGHT OF AN IDEA~~

D0 ANY_ OF YOU GENTS
HAPPEN TO OWN A PIEBALD
PONY == /005 IF YOU DO -~
HE'S BROKEN LOOSE AND

15 HEADING.0UT OF

TOWN,/




AMID THE GUFFAWS OF THE OTHER CUSTOMERS
ONE OF THE MEN DASHED TO THE POOR. ~~

= =

THAT'S MY MOUNT £
\m&uu, STRANGER /.

HAD FOLLOWED HiM OUT ~~
PLAY FUNNY JOKES ON ME AT
THIS TIME OF THE MORNIN', WiLL
UK 7 I'VE TWO MINDS TO SHOOT
“THAT GRI %

LUCKY ALLOWED THE MAN T
PULL HIS GUN ~~ AND THE!

WAS STOLEN THIS
MORNING

LUCKY WAS ABOUT 70 EXTRACT THE GOLD FROM THE CROOK
WHEN OLD SHAMBLES RODE INTO TOWN ~

THERE'S THE VARMINT ~~
HOLDIN' UP SOME OTHER
900R CRITTER ./

LUCKY HEARD THE RATTLE OF A RIFLE BOLT
BEHIND HIM, AND A BELLOWING VOICE
SHOUTING AT HiM ~~

LUCKY TURNED, AND HASHPAN APPEARED
ON THE SCENE ~~JUST IN TIME ~~

You-erAzy 01D FooL #
YOU AIN'T GOIN' TO
SHOOT LuCKY /




LUCKY WAS OM HIS FEET AT OMCE AND DASHED AFTEH
THE CROOK WHO HAD. VARTSHED ROUND A CORNIER ~~
OLD SHAMBLES, TOOp SCRAMBLED UP~~AND PUSHING
HASHPAN AS1DE~+ JOINED IN THE CHASE. ~~

LOGAN'S GETTIN' AWAY

1'VE GOTTA GET AFTER HIM/
VLLFIX VOU LATER,
HASHPAN £

i

AS HE TURNED THE CORNER SHAMBLES SAW

LUCKY FARTHER DOWN THE STREET~~ BUT

[ BEFORE HE COULD RAISE HIS RIFLE 1'LL TAKE YOUR,
= 9 Su MisTeR” LT

“THE CROOK DUCKED DOWN BEHIND BUT LUCKY'S BULLETS HAD HIT THEIR

SOME HEAVY BARRELS AT THE BACK = TARGET ~~ THE WIRE THAT HELD
OF THE STORE AND BEGAN TO FIRE 3 THE HARDWARE UP 7
AT THE DODRWAY ~~

YOu WON'T GET ME

Now, 8UD I'VE GOT

PLENTY OF BULLETS 3
LEFT/

THATSS AT
You THAK,
MiSTER 7 X




STRUGGLING UP FRON THE . Ililﬂﬂf
HARDWARE, 00K MADE

THE CRL
LAST DESPERATE BID FOR et~

BUT LUCKY WAS READY FOR Hibt~~

HERE'S YOUR RIFLE , OLD-TIMER.,
AND IF YOULL LAY

I00TIN
ATME FOR 4 Mwu'r: VL GET
0u

Yout 6oLy
V

HEN
oFFIeE AFTER HAN

HOW'S THAT, OLD TIMER 7
W DOLLAS

s 2k DLE-BAGS .~

LUCKY STEPPED OUT OF THE SUERIFES

IDING QVER THE CROOK.
HE FOUND HASHPAN AND THE OLD MAN
WATTING FOR HIM~~

" I'M S0RRY, LUCKY -~ | ST UK
WRONG / GEE, HOW
'y Sy MU PO fride
ME

i s Agour

wou«s, 0Lp- a7
"M STAR\

THE OLD PROSPECTOR. L’Nllc'l(lfﬂnAﬂ/ﬂ
OVER LARGE PLATES OF HAM Al
U Seittes idpmi A7 Loty
NEP/ 1 KNOWED Sou
we COWPOKE 45
00 45 | CLAPPED EES W

KNOW | AIN'T EVER WRONG.
WHEN | JUDGE A MAN /




HERE ARE SOME STRANGE FACTS

A SLICE OF MOON! The town of Torquay owns a

piece of the moon, sold to them by an American company

for development when space-ships reacn the moon and
land !

MOBILE FIDDLE!
To get a bass fiddle to
his music sessions was
a problem to Graham
Phillips until—

GIANT PUYA
The Giant Puya
) plant of Peru,
/" blooms only once
‘I in_500  years—
THEN DIES !

“ MET » EXPERTS. Aborigines

in Australia forecast the weather

by watching their pet crocodile !

The croc prophesied a monsoon

well in advance by building a nest
and laying eggs !




FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD!

ZIG-ZAG WALLS. /
These immense walls

TEST PILOT! .

In New York &

were carried over
mountains, then were
fitted together
without mortar !

playgrounds,

ronounced safe
or  boys and
girls !

SKULL OF DOOM.

Discovered in a *lost "

city of Central America,

this sinister crystal skull

proved unlucky to

anyone who gazes at it
for long

Wy~

73
ew \\\\\\?\\\\\\

i

Y

W20/

o LA NV
TALL HOUSE. A Swindon transport

company sold an old two-decker bus—as a
home for a GIRAFFE !

BACK TO 1066. Did
King Harold march
his men 200 miles
in ten days to
meet  William  the —25
Conqueror ? ix
members of a walking
club decided to test
the theory—and found
that after doing 20
miles in a day, wearing
weighty coats of mail,
that King Harold must
have been too tired
to fight |



TAKE THE STAGE, RUSTY! Rusty, a
young fox, has been cleverly trained by
Canadian, W. C. Rosebud, who found her in
Alaska, Rusty has appeared on stage and TV.
Pushing a pram is her favourite trick, though
she can balance a ball or walk the tightrope !

THAMES 'TEC. If anything valuable is lost in the
River Thames, they call in a man with an unusual hobby.
In his frogman’s suit he is always ready to search in the
murky depths for lost valuables !

FORE! Scared golfers just managed
to gt out of the way of a runaway
cr on a London golf course, The car
creered over mounds and through
bunkers, but still kept upright !

A DOC. SHOCKED! A doctor in Bristol called PRICKLY BUILDING. This isn’t a strange cactus,
for the next patient—and opened the door to be butabuilding ! Made of sun-baked mud it is a mosque
faced by a fearsome gorilla! Seconds later, he built by a tribe of natives of French Sudan.

realised it was Alired, Bristol Museum’s stuffed
gorilla, missing in a student’s rag.

26



KING FISHERMAN! A yearly
ceremony in Bavaria, when dozens of
men armed with nets wade into the
small stream in the town's centre to
catch trout.

WHALE AWAY ! A film company

on location off the coast of Britain lost

a large artificial whale—used in the

filming of Moby Dick. A signal was

sent out by Admiralty that it was a

danger to shipping—but the * whale’
was never seen again !

MIND MY BIKE!
Cycling round the
world in 7 years is
the feat of a Cana-
dian lumberjack,who
set out to do it to
winabet. In5 years
he covered 71,000

WELL CAUGHT, SIR!
As a paratrooper hurtled
towards death—his para-
chute unopen—he was saved

y a negro chum, who
grabbed the useless chute
and grimly held on until
both of them landed safely !




HOW TO MAKE A VERY CLEVER SECRET CODE

It is very useful sometimes to be able to send a really secret message, and this code will
puzzle everyone but you and your chosen friends. This is how you make the key.

Take a plain postcard, a pencil, a ruler, and a sharp penknife. With heavy pencil lines
divide the card into four quarters, as shown, and commencing at the centre, mark the vertical
line into £ inch, and the horizontal line into # inch sections. Then make vertical and horizontal
divisions through these marks, so that you have thirty-six equal rectangles and a narrow
margin all round the card. Shade one or two spaces in each row, as shown, then rule light
pencil lines across your card, 1/10 inch on either side off each horizontal. Cut out only the
central part, 3/10 inch deep, from each shaded rectangle. THIS IS THE PORTION SHOWN
IN BLACK.

This will be your code key. Place it over a blank postcard and write the words of your
message in the cut out spaces as they occur. Turn the key card up the other way and you
will have a new set of blank *‘ windows.” When these have been filled, turn your key over
and use the reverse side in the same way. This will give you two more sets of spaces—
altogether enough for a message of thirty-six words. (It is best to avoid beginning Dear
so and 5o, signing your name or using words like Happy Christmas, which usually go together,
as these may give the game away !)

Number your key card I, 2, 3 and 4, to show in which order the four positions are to be
used.

Perhaps your message is quite short. In this case put a double full stop and fill up the
remaining spaces with any words you like. But if you have quite a lot to say, use a larger
sheet of paper and put a second batch of thirty-six words immediately below the first. Which-
ever you do, the result should be a neat but hopelessly jumbled mass of words which will
mean nothing to anyone without your key.




ey

WRITE AND LITTLE IN KNOCKOUT - CODE

BLOCK

TO

TO

ABOUT

IT

When you put the code key over a plain card, you write through the ““ windows * in turn, then take it away.

WRITE AND  LITTLE IN KNOCKOUT CODE.

T READERS VERY MAY HARD BLOCK
LIKE IS LETTERS EASY AND T0
NEVER READ T0 A KNOW T0

MESSAGE START MAKE WITH THE ABOUT

THIS KEY WITHOUT SIMPLE DEAR iIT.

The message you have written will appear all jumbled up like this, but on the next two pages you will see
ow the code key enables you to read it easily.




READERS| MAY

[0 ] [know- ]

2

With Number | set of ““ windows * in position, the secret message starts to make sense as above.

2

[1s ] [Easy |
[ MAKE | [ THE ]
KEY
]

And with Number 2 * windows * you can now read a good deal more of the message. It’s so simple, is’t it ?

30




AND

[very | [HARD |

IT.
4

Now turn the *“ key ** round to the other side marked Number 3 and continue reading—without any trouble
at all !

4

W] 00 [

[LETTERS] [ Aano |

:

Turn over to the final set of “ windows ” marked Number 4 and the whole message is now revealed to you.
Do try to make it—it’s fun !

31




4,

(s 15 NICE.
SNooze

| e

Y

LATER On! HE'S)
Busy LooKiNG AT
MIE AT e




Johnnie and his chums, Pop and
Molly Wilson of Anywhere Airways,
take on a job for a film-company.
Their instructions are to fly over the
jungles of Central Africa to get the
bestshotspossibleof thewildanimals
—and as usual, Johnnie Wingco is
out to give good value for money...

HEY, TAKE
IT EASY, MISTER !
WE'LL BE RIDING
ON THOSE GIRAFFES'
NECKS IF YOU GO




JOHNNIE GEINS AYPOPS DﬂUGlﬂE
MOLLY, WHO AS USUAL,IS THE ACE il
Biiors navicaios “THAT SMOKE

ON THE
HILL-TOP/

1| BELIEVE YOURE
RIGET MOLLY! NIB
BACK AND TELL POP
M BOING TO

o
TR A TRIRE
TO ATTRACT OUR

ATTENTION?

MARKIS ot |g‘LHGIS YOUUR
ALL THE
e e O
FROM HIS SIC‘K B8ED.. E;%.QTEMEQ‘J , BLACK RASCAL?




BUTLUCKILY FOR THE PUZZLED
NATVE, SAM MARKTS. 1S TOO WEAK
“TO CARRY OUT HIS THREAT......

VLL PULLUP
\S SOONAS | ¢/
AND TAXI OVER?

i W
™

g st
g “’//

BWANA!
OUR MASSA
VERY SICK! HE
DIE IF HE NOT
TAKEN TO
HOSPITAL?

HE CANT
HAVE GOT FAR?
VLL FIND HIM?




JOHNNIE STRIDES A SHORT

WAY INTO THE BUSH AND YOU WON'T BE

THEN TO HIS SURPRISE +«- LIVING LONG,
COMMANDER *
MY RIFLE IS

JOHNNIE WINGATE-
COLE 7 IT WOLILD BE YOU
OF ALLMEN TO FIND ME *
UT YOU WON'T TAKE
IE BACK

ANDS
AIMED AT YOu!

STAY WHERE
YOU-ARE ” I'M
GIVING THE ORDERS
NOW.” DON'T MOVE
OR | SHOOT?

I'M TAKING
YOU TO THE
HOSPITAL IN
NAIROBI,MARKIS,
‘CAN YOU WALK

7O THE PLANE?




A4S SO0N 45 ALL (S READY TUE JET LINEE
RS UP INTO THE CLEAR BLUE AFRICAN SKY...

QivE ME A
COURSE FOR NAIROBI
AS SOON A You
CAN,MOLLY.”

/ORLD TH
A WELL BACKTO
NAVIGATION?

S RIGH

Tt.rg

GOT THE
COURSE, MOLLY?
— GOOD SHOW

AND AS THE JET LINER
ROARS OVER AFRICA

YOUR
FIRST SORTIE,
LIEUTENANT
MARKIS ?

S, Si
Dovou wlNK‘mE
N'rprs Wil Maie




WA‘I’AILA DEPENDS deow
EONG 1N BETWE EXPECT-USTO
‘COME IN THIS
WAY?

NG N BETWEEN
THESE TWO
ROCKS?

THERE'S OUR TARCET,
MARKIS/ Si
AND THEIR SUPPLY SuIP
FLL OF TORPEDOES

AOBEDE BA
BE62S SPEns

THE WA7EE, ANDRUNS
TRUE TO THE TARGET?
THE Al f ENUDDEES

EXPLOS'IW

SHIP AND. SUBMAEIMES
HURTLE Sky: 205

IJOf METAL..




BUT LIEUTENANT SAMUE |
ke BTN - WERE EOING IN AGAIN,
ASHE Cowers (oW A RECT ANT. KEED Yo
1




HERE COME
THE NIPS AGAIN/
FLL HAVE TO &
1T ALON!
NOW.~

o




SKILFULLY THE MASTER PILOT SLIPS
JROUGH THE GAR BUT THE JAPANESE
AIRMEN ARE NOT SO LUCKY - e e e

BUTSOHNME. HAS OTHERTHINGS'
K ABOUT BEFORE HE
BELUFEESM PWANS GotanD..

\JHE ENSINE'S HAD 1T~
/E OVER SHARISS,
NRBE Eormmb s

n-us MIGHY QST HAve.
HAD DSTLLI'C
S 5




1T 1S DUSI WHEN

S mae EEackies
EIRES TUATSOHNNIE
STARTED STILL BLAze
OUER PUTANG INTO
DAYesee

/AL NAVY NUMBER

TAKEN ASHORE SOUNNIE
15 HANOEL TO THE
Lot Eoe S TIONING.

COMMANDE
WINGATE -COLE .~
NAME OF CARRIER
PLEASE.”

AND HER,
POSITIONZ




AND HOW DO

THAT'S WHAT
YOU THINIK.”

UARDS ON THE GATE
eSS oSN
AND RUSH OUT v v




BUT A MILE ON DOWN THE ROAD. . ..

FREE,

SONNIE BovINOW 4
TN THE AlRETRIP 4 THAT'S TORN IT.
OR TS LADIO, sTaTion’ 7 | i o

N
THE VIPER” MY LUK 1D ot
TAKE 7O

724 SOHAVIE, TR
b1y FAMILIAESO uND [
LEADS HIMTO A FAMILIAR BB
SCENE. +« -
=

My CHANCE!

T
HANDING
TO THE PILOT.”
THIS IS .7




HERE WE GO./LETS
HOPE THERE'S ENOUSH
JUICE TO MAKE (1.7

ALL | HAS

JUMP TO IT,
LADS. BUT WATCH
YOUR STER-THIS
MIGHT BE A
NIP TRICK.”




A FEW MINUTES LATER A msonee,
CAPTAIN MARS IEARS,

COMMANDERY

THE STING OF THE VIPER STRIKES. ..
AR\
N\

THEN SUDDENLY OUT OF THE SUN /




EOR THE REST OF THE WAR,
SAM MARIKIS SUFFERS LIkE.
THE MANY OTHER PRISONERS,
PERHAPS EVEN MORE SO.

You MEAN
THE VIPER
IS suNi<?

ook ForWARD TO
RETURNING HOME.

A COURT -~
MASTIAL AND

ST
THIS IS THE
AIRCRAFT

WITH THE
SiCik MAN ON
BoARD.”




A FEW OAYS LATER SAM AAR

CALLS INTO MIS OO . oo .

I
R

ALL HANDS.”
TOLD ME.,

SAMAND I'VE

Q.7 YOUI'VE PAID
ENOUGH FOR

YOUR MISTAKE.”

HOUR.S0O,SO-

IS OUT OF SMAMSER .

v i

A
4

e e

DOwcCk’ /S

————

HALLO, SO
WHERE ;‘:u
BEEN HIDING.

IT MIGHT HAVE
STORY THOUGH,
BuUT FOR JOHNNIE
WINGCO.”"HE MANAGED

THE FOLLOWING
DAY SOHNNIE

= WHAT | DID,
SIR .71 ONLY HOPE
MY EATHER HAS
FORGIVEN
ME 7

TO REACH US BEFORE

THE BOMEBERS.”
YOU WERE
HERE ~

THERE
GOES ONE
OF THE FINBEST

AND THE
FINEST PILOT
THE NAVY EVER
HAD ~GOOD LUCK

SJOHMNNIE

WINGCO.~




SPORTV~SYDNE Y e

= WHAT LUCK ! MY TURN TO BOWL Y _ iy
ik AND SPORTY COMING (N TO BAT ! Ll :?‘ = m@

GOING TO BOWL! IF I
KINOCK HIS BOWLING

i /Y2 SYDNEY YOURE AS GOOD
L A

\WCha
Fewug” NG
| @

| TRIAL MATCH | ?

| _ToDAY | —

i To seLecr i '
e I v

{ PLAYERS FOR {g! 1 L5 5

-':" = HERE GOES ;‘HFETH ONE -_:--:_-_ HalHA "EA'I:H {OTHE :él:"_ﬂ_u
X ] OF MY SUPER SPEED = PAVILION, SPORTY ! ) 4%
i SPIN SPECIALS ! SPORTY /=
e WONT.STAND A =

CHANCE !

GOSH (TS HIT
THE GROUND
AND SPINNING
IN MID AIR !

SORRY,SYDNEY ! | JUST
COULDNT HELP SLAMMING (T

“¥ E' =
% =

Vs
g

ELECTOR OUT !
=

(THES

%)_‘

"(Tee ! Hee 1 )| FAND AS FOR YOUR BOWUNG ) 177 NEVER MIND,SYONEY §
| AT LEAST WE MADE /
Z OUR MARK

-] SPORTYS ;, CART HORSE ﬂ:lug_,uﬂ.:-
/ ; 1 BETTER ! YOU CAN BOTH 7] |/
f - 4
&5*35%? .Ei / ﬁ?_ | PLAY AS RESERVES FOR /; K
- = i B\THE TENTH ELEVEN ! v~

THE SELECTOR
[WANTS A '
WORD WITH

. | BOWUING MADE
| AN [MPRESSION

" ! THERE

4

7] ARE ONLY NINE
Tl TEAMS, SYNEY ) | &
! — .
o




AND
HE

|16 GROUNDSHEETS.
IT4E TENT ARE UP N

Arrict ~ er
WHILE YOU PACIK THE

T UNOW, DAD! = You KNoW YouVE
ALWAYS SAID YOU WOULD -TAXE ME
CAMPING ONE DAY 7~ WeLL, hETS
CAMP OUT -NIGHT! —
JoLy { L
o

'MOTHER 15 STAYING
OVERNIGHT WITH

LETS CAMP MILES AWAY FROM ANYWHERE,
MIKE, ~ SOMEWHERE.
RICE ‘AND QUIET!

o

[IT Wikl BE STARTING T
Caliel- | brtghin GASD! 1S Too, DARK o GO ANY
Y FUBTHER  MIKE/ ~ IT SEEMS FAIZLY
FraT rigge PricH e
ST D, ;

TH NOT KEEN ON ANY OF THS
SPoTS WEVE SEEN YET, MIKE!

GET SomE SIEEP!

()

H-HELP!
SAVE ME!!

MORNING !




CURERNIELarals
T

PINCHING MY
PATe PEAS FOR YOUR

| THINK WED BETTER
HURRY, CHARLIES

AH! THERE
HEIS!

BAH! DISTURB MY BEAUTY
SLEEP WOULD YOU ?
T

HEE{HEEL WEVE
DODGED HiM} NOW,
WERE OuT OF




/AH! ERNIE ENTWHISTLE |
V\éHENﬁ YOUR PA ng

AYES AND SOWILL
HE BE WHEN V&
DONE WITH HiMJ

More chuckles with our comical little lad a bit farther on! Yes, Our Ernie still wantsto know what's for
tea, on page 74!
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PLACES

@ \w&mmngg PUZZLE

No wonder Silas Stiggins looks fed-
up! He has a hard enough time
chasing Tod and Annie, the runaway
orphans, and now he’s got a map
with the names of the counties
jumbled up. He can’t solve it—but
can you? (Answers on Page 192,)

§IS}'EECHEERLIE
H&RSEHERDRIFT

KNOLFOR

KISHROREY = .« g%’,&mgx
: e o1 ®

' - KNET




On a voyage of discorery,
Christophdr: Columbus dircarmad, free
T
ne it ol e

0,
WE;
95

PHlipTT, the Spanist, Indltan vitlages built on piles
Kirg wolo married Mary, I the South American, lakes.
Queen of Lrgland, i 155y~ \\~~ 11 the Venetian,
and Laler; in 1588, sent fuis \\ mamners
Armada agafist Flisabelt, CAROLIMA
qave his name to Hese s il .
7 /7 jas IiRG LY naméc
ueffles e after L’g/uv/e.ls( na

DU RS s S
Spanish. explorers came across

Ohd of the Ehiitn.
Orginal states vf i




ﬂ/ﬂﬂpfgsangﬂ it

‘THE AR FORCE WANTED A NEW FIGHTER: PLANE, AND A CONTEST |
\WAS TO BE HELD TO DISCOVER THE BEST fOSSIBLE DESIGN ~-

OLD NAT BERLE(GH STAKED IS ALL ON BUILDING THE'BAT', AND IT §

WAS A WORLD-BEATER, . ‘THEN- ON THE AFTERNOON BEFORE THE | YN
DAY OF THE CONTEST, THINGS STARTED TO HAPPEN ~ ~ ~ FIRST -

MATS DAUGHTER AND HIS TEST PILOT PUID AMA VISIT ~~~ |

WELL-- AND WHAT 90 NOW LOOK HERE -~ FIRST AND FOREMOST, DON MARLOWE, e
YOUTWO WANT 72 YOURE MY TEST PILOT _[F THE 'BAT'[5 A FAILURE , | SHALL GO
{ 'BROKE, AND YOULL B OUT OF A JOB, A J0B--A0 HEDDIIG 4~
£0 WINTHE FIGHTER COMPETITION TO-MORROW, AND YOU CAN
GET MARRIED-- WITH MY BLESSING /




GOSH ! IT MUST BE A MONSTER BLAZE -~
~ THAT'S THE FIFTH FIRE ENGINE ~ - MAYBE
1 COULD DO SOMETHING TO HELP /.

TS ADEAL,SIR / THE ‘BAT 16 FIFTY MILES AN HOUR.

FASTER THAN (TS’ RIVAL -~ OLD SKOUL'S MACHINE.

WELL WALK AWAY WITH THAT AIR-FORCE CONTRACT. |
THANKS--DAD..,

BUT ‘THINGS AKE NOT
BE AS SIMPLE AS

A T e

FOR AS NIGHT FALLS

A MYSTERIOUS FIRE
BREAKS OUT IN
NAT BERLEIGHS
FACTORY ~~ -

q JACK JAXON I5

AMONG THE YOUNGSTERS
{ | WHO RACE AFTER.

RUN ALONG,
BOTH OF You ~
M BUSY /

THE SPEEDING
FIRE ENGINES /

I'M SORRY, MR BERLEIGH - - BUT THERE 1SN'T A CHANCE OF
GETTING YOUR PLANE OUT =~ /75 RINGED WITH FIRE !

/" 1 WONDER WHERE
DON CAN BE 7

THAT MUST BETHE BERI.EIGN \BAT’ IN JACK'S KEEPING SWIFT AS AN ARROW -~ NE MOUNTS ABOVE

“THEY ARE TALKI 0uT.
THB S A 0K ‘ﬂlfmﬁ/(’iﬁr 16 THE BELT OF THOR. THEBUNG FAETORY
‘THE THUNDER-GOD,
\WHICH GIVES TO ITS
WEARER ALLTHOR'S
MIGHT AND MAGIC »
IT ONLY TAKES A
SECOND FOR JACK
T0 CLASP IT ABOUT
HIs WAIST, AND
BECOME THE

MIGHTY
THUNDERBOLT
JAXON/




I ‘THERE'S NO TIME TO WASTE -~ THUNDERBOLT TEAS 7 3 TI;EL}(\E’S THE
T Y
7 07

NOW TOFIND
MR BERLEIGH
LANE/

HES HAD AN AWFUL BANG OVER THE HEAD~- Ml | GE(7iNG THE
BUT HE'LL BE AL RIGHT / S

WONDER-PLANE, | X
THUNDERBOLT
WHISKS ITAND

THE INJURED
MAN OUT OF

THIS LOOKS LIKE SABOTAGE , MR BERLEIGH -~
‘THAT MAN WAS HIT OVER THE HEAD
I'M GOING NOW TO HELP THE FIREMEN

My Gosw! Look/
WHOS THAT 7
HES FLYING ~~ AND
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IT18 CLEAR 70 THUNDERBOLT

“THE FIRE OUT - THUNDERBOLT RETURNS
TO THE BERLEIGHS TO FIND IF THERE
15 ANYTHING HE CAN DO FOR THE
INJURED DON--BUT AN AMBULANCE
HAS JUST TAKEN Hit AWAY
WELL THE PLAKE'S SAFE, AND DON'S SAFE ~-
THANKS TG THAT ASTOUNDING FELLOW--
= BUT THIS HAS PUT PAID T0 OUR CHANCES
IN THE CONTEST OF
B | T0-MoRRow NOT ON YOUR.

5 LIFE, DAD,

1M GONG 70 FLY THE ‘AT’ - )| | HELLO--WHATS THis 7 7 ) WHERES THAT FIRST AMBULANCE 7

YOu KNOW | CAN-~AND (T5 THE | g ANOTHER AMBULANCE 1T WAS STOLEN FROM THE
LEAST | CANDO FOR DON AFTER 73 ; . HOSPITAL YARD !
WHAT HES BEEN THROUIGH [, S




K DON N THAT OTHER: AMBULANCE / WHEN PAWN COMES,
P DR O T T e S0 THDERBOLT NS P 1 | 4 1 L SEARCHNG -~
“THE CROOKS WHO STARTED THIS FIRE
MUST B AFRAID OF WHAT DON COULD TELL - BUT THERE 16 NO SIGN OF
~~ BUT PON'T WORRY -~ /'L FIKD HIM./ THE MISSING AMBUILANCE ~
~ CLEARLY ‘THE CROOKS
- MUST HAVE HUSTLED IT AWAY
- UNDER COVER ~- S0 THE ONLY
(3 THING FOR. THUNDERBOLT
& T00 1570 SEARCH ~~
€ AND SEARCH ~~
L NN
! %
ASK . S
Wy 5 /
2 1 %

ABOUT AN HOUR LATER -~ IN THE OFFICE OF CYRUS. SKOUL, TVE GOT NO TIME T0 LISTEN T0 EXCUSES . YOUVE
- GOT TILL THIS AFTERNOO!

NAT BERLEIGH'S UINSCRUPULOUS RIVAL N TO FIX THE BAT ~ ~ ~
SERLEOHE s J A MILLION POLIND. CONTRACT HANGS ON MY MACHINE
1 PAID YU TO PUT THE '8AT/ OUT OF WINNING “THE CONTEST THI5 AFTERNOON ~AND~
ACTION~~ AND 175 STILL FLYING. —

YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO HAVE FIXED THE
PILOT,T00--BUTHOW THEY'VE GOT ANOTHER.

1001
70 L0SE IT 7 /~/

WE LEFT DON MARLOWE
WHERE NO-ONE'LL FIND HIM - -
TILL IT5 700 LATE - -

OKAY~~ /M JOE SHITHER'S Now.!

7 0
50 SKOUL'S MEN WAIT IN AN ALLEY AT | | DRAG HIM TO THE CA ot LGS 0AN LEAVE THE REST T0 NE /

THE BACK OF SOME SMALL HOUSES -~ | | 0 A FAST J0B OF
= = SID'I .

o
\
%

2

%%




A LITTLE WHILE AFTER THIS; THUNDERBOLT AT LAST FINDS KNOWING THERE 15 NOT A MOMENT T0 L0SE -
THE MISSING AMBULANCE , CAREFULLY HIDDEN IN A WOOD ~ ~ THUNDERBOLT WHIPS THE AMBULANCE
SWIFTLY ACROSS THE 6KY ~ ~ ~ ~

Tk coooness ! XIGZEEY o s
20N TILLAUVE / @ 6,,7”;’;‘}}"-”” 4

~~~ T THE HOSPITAL WHENCE IT WAS STOLEN . [ wno stegreo Tee ice—- o vou 2

"REREE NOUR, STOLEN AMBULANCE - AND THERES EE WHO ATTACKED YOU 7
AVERY 510K MAN INSIDE / ,,

[ ov- eveus skou - -
E’5--RE5 BEHIND

JUST AT THAT MOMENT,, MR CYRUSSKOUL |  THE MEXT MACHINE 70 7}4/(5 7//[ AIR WILL
16 FEELING VERY PLEASED WITH LIFE -~ - BE THE BERLEIGH ‘EAT, PILOTED BY
M}%M[MK[EE/J‘I— Mﬂﬁﬁlfké‘

) 0 $1D GOT AT THE ‘BAT’ DISGUISED AS
i Ths J0E SUTERS - e FXED THlGS
FORTHE BEST FIGKTER WILL $D7NA7TME ﬂAME WILL BREAK

BE JUsT STARTING 4
n 50 THATS WHO'
GOIN' 70 GET KILLED
VHEN THE \BAT! CRASHES
1 OUNT ONE LESS 1




‘DONT TAKE ANY CHANCES,
PAM-~-YOU WON'T HAVETO

AT THAT MOMENT,

AND THE POLICE

ARS

(UNDERBOLT JAXON
RIVE

~~ ARREST OU FOR SABOTAGE
AND KIDNAPPING ~~ ANYTHING
OU SAY -~

100K 4T THE WG/
175 BREHG ) '




GOsH! THE BROKEN WING
HAS TRAPPED HER INTHE
coeKerT/

THINDERBOLT JAXONS THSK. ON WHAT WE 649, THE'BAT'15 THE PLA
15 FINISHED ~~ FOR US~~THOUGH WE'LL HAVE T0 HAVE
91 THE TIME THE OTHERS ARRIVE. | | FINALTEST WITH A NEW ONE -~ 60 AEAD | | YOU DION'T WIN THE CONTEST, DON ~BIT
AT THE SCENE OF THE CRASH CARED T MR SERLEGHAOTHE | | Tt ez RO 13 B e
“THE MAGIC BELT 1 SAFEY STOWED | | & ! k

IN JACK JAXON'S POCKET = ~~

WHERE At 1 7 DIOWT | Ods Z.

ABOTEURS LIKE SKOUL/ ol
MAKES lING

smiL %’{m
el N S
itipit !,

GRUMBLESTIFF YOU THINK | AM -
6070 1T /




SPORTV~SYONEY

WE'LL STAND

ON THE TOUCH

LINE AND WATCH

THE FUGEES
A

THEYUE GONE AND LEFT
- THE BALL BEHIND! GOSH!
WHERES SYDNEY ?

g
Wt

" allt,
i 2L

C00! SORRY,CHUM!) () REALLY (T5
UGHT YOUR A siLLy
SHAPED
BALL TO
pLaY WitH

—— = s
i

=







Having run away from a miserable orphanage
home, Tod and Annie are trying to keep out of
the clutches of Silas 8tiggins, the owner . . .

WELL MAKE P\ SRIDGE 3 BUT IN THE TOWN ~~
FOR, THE TOWN, | (GATES! I [
st e o | Mo i

WIDE BETTER,
‘THERE .

eown ) GROCE

STIGOINS,!

SCALING THE WAL THEY FOUND THEMSELVES
IN A RAILWAY GOODS YAKD»

T0 START.
HURRY, ANNIE /




G00D-BYE ,
MR HUMPTY-DUMPTY
STIGOINS /

TLL CATeH
“THOSE VARMINTS
ET /

MILE AFTER MILE THE TRAIN RUMBLED ON
AND 700 AND ANMIE BEGAN T FEEL SAFE
AGAIN.  BUT ~ >~

00N THE TRAIN STOPPED AND THE
| GUARD STRODE ALONG THE TRACK.~,

WHAT ARE YOU
DOING IN THERE 7
COME ON 0UT /

BUT THE GUARD.

A ﬁMD—ﬂAWKEg’%
AND WHEN TOD
EXPLAINED ~-

TS THE TRAIN/
/LL 00N CATCH .
“THOSE KIS *




17’5 STIGOINS AﬁAIN ,
00! !usm CAUGH

[SEEING THEIR DANGER , T0D AND ANMIE WERE |
WBOUT 70 MAKE A DASH FOR IT.
VA FRIEND, NOW, IN THE GUARD 5”7 s

COME BACK, YOUNGSTERS.!
LEAVE 061166 IN§

TRESPASSING
ON THE LINE AND
KEFUSIN5 TO

WE LL SEE
ABOUT THAT,

IWILE

GUARD
ﬂ/JPﬂJEﬂ OF
STIOGINS~~
THE DRIVER,
AND FIREMAN
DISPOSED OF

e
ugs FREEWHEELING )"
KW CHARLIE. 500
NV NeA-0F# THE
o LIKE ! S

o0 ko BT
S

UT (T, WE

WITH SILAS OTIGGINS FAR BEHIND, ~~~
0D AND AMNIE SAT /N THE BRAKE- VAN
SHARING TEA WITH THE GUARD -



[wexroav....] BUTEVEN AS THEY WA
- = THE ENGINE BE( 5%“‘;070”59
SPLUTTER AND
MISFIRE «

T0 KILLTHE
PESTS IN THE
GROUND. A3

AND NEXT MOMENT, THE GREAT
VANES STILL SPINNING, THE
MACHINE STRUCK THE
GROUND ~~

{
LUUKY FOR,
ME 1 WASN'T

THE MACHINE [TSELF WAS OMLY SLIGHTLY | | T4E You AN TURNED 70 T00~~

PAMAGED, /ﬂ/ﬂ 77/5 YOUNG PILOT EXAMINED)
THE. EA/ /N / \
4 FATHEK WILL MOST LIKELY e
E HEARD TH

4 MIS IHNG AND WILL BE WORRIED.
“THERES A PHONE BOX AT THE BOTTOM
OF THE FIELD. WOULD YOU RUN DOWN
AND PHONE THE FARMHOUSE 1O SAY
'M ALLRIGHTZ {'LL 500N
> HAVE ‘THIS TROUBLE|
FIXED /

|
SIME My PATHERS LET
ME D0 THIS JOB. HE OWNS
)\ THE FARM AND THIS IS
N\ Hi6 HELICOPTER .




THE YOUNG MAN GAVE TOD THE PHONE Y /
NUMBER AND TOLOAIM HIS NAME WAS O Casi (T8

T0p--
YU YOUNG
VARMINT
COME HERE/

JOE LAWSON. TOD SOON FOUND THE

BUT AS THE CAR SCREECHED TO0 PASHED INTO THE FIELD WHERE
T0 870P, T00 RAN ~~ ; INNIE WAITED BY THE HELICOPTER..

G\ THERE.! SHE SHOULD
8 BE ALL RIGHT NOW /

OH, MY GOOPNESS.”
IT'6 MR STIGGINS
CHASING




BUT JOE LAWSON ONLY LAUGHED A5 HIS
MACHINE ROSE SAFELY INTO THE AIR ~

YOU TWO KIDS ARE
SAFE ENOUGH NOW.
HE SEEMS A

AND TALKING
-OF PESTS ~~

WE'LL SHOW
THE OLD BUFFER
HOW WE DEAL

WITH THEM,

SHALLWE 7

THE RAGING STIGGNS
540 THE HELICOPTER =,
TURN, AND BZGIN ——| i ) )
OROPAING TOWARDS .

HIM ~~ e (I

7

8uT, NEXT
MOMENT~~

1 DON'T ‘THINK. HE'LL BE BOTHERING
YOUu TWO AGAIN FOR A WHILE. AND NOW

YOu MUST BOTH COME
FARMHOUSE WITH ME

AND HAVE A 8LAP-UP
TEA /

BACK TO THE




BILLY BUNTER'S
Hello, you jolly hungry rotters! If you're always as hungry as | am, you'll
think of nothing else but LOVELY GRUB! Here are a few tasty snacks

I’m very fond of, but I've made them into puzzle-pictures for you to solve.
(Hee, hee! They’re jolly hard, so I've put the answers on Page 192 for you )







BrJOHNNIE WINGCOS

PUZZLE PLANES

Ine—spn Xd lfhpl byhltmllblk

t for
v eslly u can.” This
pictures.  Takeoff Fight away nd € ryy )klll " (The correct answers




FICURERNIE (el

COO! LOOK AT THIS % 'LL PP p
ORI LICKLE FOX. ? LAY D TAKE Hiv
CHARLIE! & p HOME FOR A PET!

You, LADD!
CAP/ HAVS

ITS OuR Fox! THAT ) S5
HORRID KID HAS
PINCHED IT!

N . YAP! YAP! VAP!
REE N W = S (IN THERE, LAD!
FIRST! Quick?)
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AH] THERE THEY
ARE! PLAY THE GAME
FOXES-AND COME UP
AND BE HUNTED!

%ﬂ;ﬁ; PR DONT WORRY
o /’ MRS FOX-I'LL MAKE

YAP! VAP!VAP/(THIS
IS ERNIE ENTWHISTLE,
MA! HE SAVED ME -
FROM THE HUNTERS!)

A EM PUSH OFF -
: WITH MY
PEA;-':H-::-DTEE!

CO0!A
WHOLE FOX
FAMILY

o

00, OW. Gap! THE
CADS) THEY'RE PELTING
UsS WITH PEas!

You CAN COME
QUT NOW FOXES.
COS THEYVE GONE,

HULLO, MA!
LOOK! IVE GOT SOME
FOXGLOVES FOR SAVING
A FOX! WHAT'S FOR
TEA?

L

YIPE ! Yap! vip!
(A PRESENT FOR
BEING SO KIND!
| KNITTED THEM
MY'SELF!)

NEXT TIME YOURE OuUT,
LAD - SAVE A BEAR AND
MAYBE HELL GIVE YOU A
FUR COAT FOR ME!

k

COoOo! A PAIR
OF FOXGLOVES!
THANKS, MRS FOX!

o,
¥

I_:l.:'_,. F,ﬂ Y

._._.:..!:. I
_’E ; 3
A 2@% TOO BUSY EATING |t
SAETTR R TO SAY ANYTHING ' L




Ha, ha! The Famous Fat Owl
of Greyfriars in Form Again!

A Champion Chuckle-Comedy with the
Fattest Schoolboy in the World!

PUSH YA/ THE MEAN
NSOBL(’)S?/TA?AZ;) BEAST/ I'LL GO AND
YOU TO LISTI
MY TRUMPET vanNG/

TELL QUELCHY~ COO!
WHAT'S THIS2 IT MUST
HAVE CoME

IT'S A COPY OF THE JAZZMANS
NEWS—GOSH/ LOOK AT THE

'F | HAD A TRUMPET ALLBET
COULD MAKE AS MUCH R
/ I-IEYAJONES M(NOR,
YOU LITTLE ROTTE! VE
GO A ROMEEH




IT'LL DO TO PRACTISE MEANWHILE-IN | LOOK OUT, TODDY/ HE!
ON. JONES MINOR/ WHEN!

TODDY'S STUDY. . coMEs‘ OUELCHV/ HE LDOKS
R DISPLEASED TOO/

I, M’

NOT INTEND
JOPLAY IT/,

GOODNESS / THERE IS
THAT NOISE AGAIN: ’EVIDENTLV

[/ 1 HAVE TRACED THE BEOMINAGLE o
YOU ARE NOT TO BLAME /
HE

NOISE THAT HAS OFFENDE!

© THIS ROOM/ STEP FORWARD TODD,
ND HAND OVER THAT WRETCHED

INSTRUMEI

PLEASE BUNTER—| CEASE/ THAT ~N < J
I HE'AVR HEAVY Fc O}D EALOUS 1 INTERLPT. MV T
comi G THIS WAY/ l"l-l NK ER, TODDY, "o
Som & AROLT TS 1L BET/DONT AAZSILESIONS
pUT AN END TO \‘OUR IM 1

MUSICAL AMBITIONS/




QLELCHS
WRATH/

SORRY, BUNTER!/|
| HAVE
SHILLINGS = BuT
| NEED THA'
PAY FOR

JONES MINOR/ It T
YouR B o pont
DLy oo AA 5

I'M A JoLl
CUITERIITLL Save Yo
G INTO C‘OURTF‘IELD




THERE/!
JUST STICK
YOUS% HAIR P

YOUR LOCH
THESE OLD SH

IFOUND IN THE

POTTING SHED/!

P BUNTER7MY /

HAIR HAS GONE!
ONLY STUBBLE
REMAINS/ 5 ‘A BARBERS SHOP, AND
HALF A CROWN, PLEASE/||THEN I'LL MAKE LOTS I'LL PAY
come oN, pus LP/ ©OF MONEY/ BUT UNDER
PROTEST,
BUNTER/|

THAT'S THE EASIEST
WAY I'VE EVER GOT TWO.
|AND SIXPENCE /I'LL START

TO SAY WHO THE

STICKING
F

VP/ HAVE You HAD A
RIGHT, DEAR BOY2

MR

PLEASE

QUELCH —
ONLY A

HAIRCUT/

JONES MINOR/ YOUR THE DEAR LAD REFUSES
BARBAROUS BARBER WAS WHO CUT OFF
E

BUNTERS STUDY/ | WILL
INVESTIGATE —




—
coo/AcusTomeR!

'L FIX HIM IN A JIFFY
AND EARN ANOTHER
TWO AND SIX/

WHAT IS THIS 2 | WILL REMOVE MY MORTAR
ASIGN ON THE/ BOARD WHILST | AM
DOOR/THERE IS WAITING FOR THE
NO SIGN OF BUNTER/ WRETCHED YoUTH/ I
1 WILL SIT AND WAIT SHALL NEED ALL MY
FOR HIM TO RETURN/, STRENGTH TO DEAL
=N | WITH HIM.SO | SHALL
RELAX A WHILES

OUT WITH THE SHEARS AND OFF
cg\;’mr;;:;n WITH YOUR HAIR/ AS QUICK AS THAT/
FISTFULOF HAVE YOUR MONEY READY/

THE CANE IS BROKEN , BUT THE PUNISHMENT
WILL CONTINUE/ WRITE ATHOUSAND TIMES —
“I MUST NOT CUT MY MASTERE HAIR WITH

SHEARS
Now WRITE, BoY/

BUNTER/VOU
SHALL SUFFER
FoR THIS/ | WILL

78 N
HAVE THE HAIRCUT
FREE-IF YOU




DAVY CROCKETT

FRONTIER. SCOUT

WhEEVER THER PATHS COME UPON
A RAILROAD TRACK, DAVY OROCKETT
AND HIS PAL, GEORGIE RUSSEL,

MEBBE 1T/5 Music
TO HIM, LIKE YOUR
GUITAR 15 TO YOU,

GEORGIE. ./

HERE SHE COMES, DAVY,
AND SHE SURE 13 KICKIN
UPA FUSS 7 THE ENGIN:
SEEMS TO LIK

O’ THAT WHISTLE. ./

HORSE /S ONLY JUST BEGINNING TO
APPEAR ALONG THE WILD FRONTIER »

HERE , GRAB ‘OLE BETSY/,
GEORGIE / Elu’;d GOING TO
/
SHUCKS? LOOK DOWN TR{AND/GRT ABOARD)
IN THAT CAB, GEORGIE ./
HES BLOWIN' UP COS*
HE'S IN TROUBLE. /




SCAMPERING OVER THE ROCKS LIKE
A HARE; DAVY MANAGES 70 GE

AHEAD OF THE TRAIN. .
{

HOWDY, ENGINEER.”
THE NAMES DAVY CROCKETT.!
YOU JUST TELL ME WHAT TO
00 AND ILLSTOP THE

L0c0,”

WELL/ TAN MY HIDE.”
DAVY'S STOPPED 1T,/ y
d

WHAT SEEMS TO INJUNS, GEORGIE YEAH. THE VARMINTS )} DON'T WORRY, MISTER ~~
BE THE TROUBLE, RUNNING BUCK AND HIS JUMPED US DOWN THE / GEORGIE AND MELL SEE.
DAW 7 )} GUESS/ K. AFTER THE [ YOU AND NOUR PARD AND
Q) EXPLOSIVES WERE [ YOUR TRAIN REACH THE RAI
HAULIN’, | GUESS,/ [ HEAD IN ONE PIECE OR MY
NAME AIN'T

9AVY CROCKETT (€
FOR SURE /




HARDLY HAS PAVY )
SPOKEN WHEN - - R \ Look ouT,

INJUNS ./ e Pk

HEY, CLIMB UP, E T
DAVY ~~ WERE. E/ E GOT,
MOVING / o Eal
ORGIE AN’ ME

FIGHT /EM OFF / s
7 < 'k

A

ggﬂw%%awm &F:[cz/r”s ONERSGRIS TAKE THAT, INJUN

SRy Yy %
/ &4, |T/LL GIVE YOU SOMETHIN
T0 PULL AWAY ... = = 6 Ve FOR./




0 MUCH FOR THE. THE WILY OLD CHEROKEE
CHEROKEES AND THE TRAIN PULLS AWAY +.. HAS WORKED OUT ANOTHER |
PLAN OF ATTACK. <.+« A

ESCAPE RUNNING BUEK.”
WE STOP (T WHERE.

THE FIGHTING FRONTIERSMEN AND THE U Davy 15 risnr” ALeeany | THE (RON HORSE NO
HOT STEAM PROVE T0x

— . 1RON ROAD QUTS
VEAH. BUT IF % INTO MOUNTAINS /
ﬂUN:lN’ BUCK 15 X 5
M

THATIS
SCATTERED '
7EM, DAVY /

P (%

THE SPOT WHERE RUNNING BUCK INTENDS TS Now THE GORGE ENGULFS.
TO ATTACK THE TIAIN 15 A FEW MILES UP 2 THE TRACK ON BOTH SIDES...

\RE
HEY, WHAT IN
THERE, WHILST THE TRAIN PUFFS AND TARNATION 7
WHEEZES UP THE STEEP GRADIENT.... 44 g

e g
)

T B

P

/%
ViTH

i e

YEAH. KEEP
FEEDIN/ HER

WITH FUEL,
FRIEND /
/ J

SUPDENLY ROCKS AND BOULDERS RAIN POWN
ON THE TRAIN BELOW ... .
oA

LOOK ouT// z

o 3
LS sHuoks ! i
A LARDSLIDE /

s



SUDDENLY THERE 1S A SUFFEIZIN’ SNAKES {
STARTLING CRASH FROM j
THE REAR OF THE TENDER. .. SMASHED/ THE Q!

W KEEP THAT LOCO GOIN’
AND FETCH HELP, GEORGIE..
! MicuT gt ) NEED?NG
SOME

1 AIM TO STOP ANY(
FROM GETTING 'mtuz PA
Y
-3




WITH A SCREECHING OF LOCKED WHEELS, THE RUNAWAY TRUCKS GRIND
T0 A 5TOP~~AND AT THE SAME MOMENT, RUNNING BUCK LEADS HIS
"BRAVES DOWN THE SLOPE TO THE ATTACK - ..

(F YOU WANT WHAT'S IN BUT YOU WONT FIND
“THESE TRUCKS YOU'LL HAVE DAVY CROCKETT EASY
TO FIGHT ME FOR IT, TO Liek /
INJUNS /

AS DAVY FIGHTS OFF THE

BRAVES, A YOUNG CHEROKEE.
SCRAMBLES UNSEEN UP
IE ROCKS

COME ON,
INJUNS ./
MAKE A FIGHT

OFIT/




n= Vau WANT
ALP, INJUN v~
\loMu ELL uAva 'ro BEAT

WITH A MIGHTY SPLASH THE COMBATANTS (]A?ASA{
INTO THE FAST FLOWING WATER BELOW . .

TAKE IT EASY, INJUN.”
MEgBE Nou AN'T HEADED
FOR THE HAPPY #

GROUND ~~ YET




TAN MY HIDE/ HERE
CQOME THE REST OF /EM.
THIS 15 GOIN' TO BE
“TOUGH FOR ME /

SON, WHEN HE,‘T!I\I T0

RUNNING BUCK NOT
UNDERSTAND,/

; r WHITE MAN SAVE My

HALF-AN-HOUR LATER, GEORGIE AND
THE ARMED RESCUERS ARRIVE ~~

BUT BY THEN RUNNING BUCK REALISES.
THE TRUTH IN PAVYS WORPS, AND
HAS LAID DOWN HIS ARMS ...

YOU QAN PUT YOUR GUNS AWAY,
BOYS. THE FIGHTIN' IN THESE PARTS
15 OVER/ JUST HITCH UP THE TRUCKS
AND RUN US UP TO THE RAILHEAD
{50 WE CAN DRAW UPA TREATY /

AND A FEW WEEKS LATER,
WHEN PAVY AND GEORGIE
PASS THAT WAY AGAIN .2

WHAT'S HE BLOWIN'
UP FOR, MISTER /
15 RUNNING BUCK STILL
MAKIN' TROUBLE 7




WIZARD

SILAS MARLEY, I A IEAK MOWER
PROMISED MICKEY ROVSTON AND
HIS ISTER BETTY THATHE WOUD
‘TAKE THEM T0 THE CR2LS,
ST FIRST THEY HADTO OLEAN
15 GECOND-HAND 8HOP-~~ ~

{--1 HOPED YOU WOULD
GIVE ME FOUR POUNDS
FORTHIS .«

ou'LL GET
NO MORE./

O, ONCLE !
7 \WAS WORTH
MORE THAN

SHUT 0P, YoU INTERFERING BRAT ./
MIND THAT ELEPHANT

DIONT MEAN
IT. 1T WAS AN
ACOIDENT




= Y
] B AKBAR - BAGRAG HAD

BEEN SHUT UPIN A
BRASS BOTILE FOR

TWO THOLSAND YEARS
UNTIL ACRIOENTALLY
\ | RELEASED BY MICKEY.
SINCE THEN HE HAD
HELPED MICKEY AND
BETTY MANY TIMES,

1, AKBAR-EL-BAGRAG,
MIGKTIEST OF ALL WIZARDS,
SAY THOU SHALT VISIT THE
CIRAUS . AND ¥

2 0UR
SKINFLINT GUARDIAN ~~

QW suvest THou s0,
DX/ 0 KINDEST OF YouTHs 7
A\ OBSERVE !

You CAN'T 00
THS TO ME ./
(EANNESS AND CRUELTY,
ERABLE OF WORMS o
MIREY AND HiS DELIGKTFUL
SISTER. WILL VISIT THE




‘THE PERFORMING ELEPHANTS' OH, MR BAGRAG, YOU CAN'T LEAVE
v == HIM LIKE THAT/ EVERYBODY'S
i LAUGHING AT HIM /

N

VERILY THY GENEROSITY

TOWARDS YON SKINFLINT B
PASSES MY UNDERSTANDING,
0YOUTH ‘QIF}REAT MERCY.

’
1/VE DONE NOTHING
TO DESERVE THIS /

O, MR BAGRAG,
YO CAN'T LEAVE
HIM LIKETHAT /

§ WILL MAKE YOUR WICKED
GUARDIAN MORE COMFORTABLE !
SEE -~ HE WILLNOW BOUNCE

MORE EASILY /1

BINCE You ASK,
0 GENTLE YOUTH

o1



“THE AUDIENCE GASPED AS THE BALL HIT THE
ELEPHANT-~

EAT SNAKES /

/M NOT ONLY SEEING

THINGS -~ M HEARING
THINGS A§ WELL /

MARLEY FLEW) THROUGH THE AIR. AND WAS'
NEATLY FIELDED~~




~T0 A WATER, TANK WHICH WAS READY FOR IT5 ACT. SILAS MARLEY FLOATED NICELY, BUT THE |8
TR o, v+ 52006, FELL Y SEA-LION EA TO FINISH IT8 ACT.

CATCH HIG DEATH

GLuG-
L.

HELP, fM <%yt LET ME OUT
DROWNING/ OF HERE /

51145 HARLEY \UAS OMLY T00 GLAD TO ESOAPE, BUT 53~
HE COULDN'T SHAKE OFF IS WHITE ELEPHANT . o
Y "

THE WICKED ONE HAS BEEN S LT

DECIDING THAF- Ly You AGA.-

SILAS MARLEY |1/ PLAYING TRIOS -~
HAD BEEN
PUNISHED
ENOUGH,

AKBAR-EL- BAGRAG

HE
RINGMASTER,
RUSHED T0 GET
“THE BALLOUT. .

1--1 MADE A MISTAKE, MAAM , | SHOULD
HAVE FAID YOU FIVE 0UND FOR YOUR. WE PAID FOR THAT ELEPRANT —==
WA FIVE FOUNDS
U peni 2 NOW HES TRYING T0 BURW 1T, GONE UP IN SMOKE./
7z THANK YOU, YOUVE BEEN AREAL
4 . WHITE ELEPHANT




WHAT CHEER ! )~ FANCY PICKING YOU AS A
™M PICKED AS J7LK GOALIE, SPORTY. WHY YOU
RESERVE ! _arfif COULDNT EVEN

a SAVE YOUR BREATH

(F { KNOCK HIM %
OUT WITH A o

SO YOURE A GOALIE,EH ?
WELL STOP TH(S, MY LAD?,

- :73 4

e
N\ | (THERES ONCY ONE THING)
G)ﬁ IONKAY FOR IT.YOU'LL HAVE TO), -
B HOLD THE BAR UP TILL
ili"h!x THE MATCH 1S OVER! /£ ([
. iR { 7

SSSSeSS——T
€y ! you! &=
NO SLACKING !,

Al
&

94



THATS FUNNY, DAD! —
NOBODY EISE HAS COME
INTO THIS COACH, — AND
Now AL




PLEASE BUNTER-—IT

BELONGS ;TO MR
QUELCH/IT IS THE

Hee, hee ! The Famous Fat Owl
of Greyfriars gets another
Wizard Wheeze !

BILLY

COME HERE,
JONES MINOR/1

TROUSERS PRESSED

FOR TONIGHT'S
ScHooL DANCES

Wt

—
The FATTEST Schoolboy /
in the World!
|'VE JUST THOUGHT UP A JOLLY GooD
WHEEZE TO GET LOTS OF MONEY TO BUY D\

COO! EIGHT

BOB TO HAVE A
PAIR OF BAGS PRESSED/
LF

1'D DO IT FOR HAI
THAT PRICE/

DOZENS OF DOUGHNUTS AND CAKES — AN
THINGS/ I'M GOING TO PRESS BAGS. AND
YOU'RE GOING TO BE MY FIRST

CUSTOMER, JONES MINOR S

THANK YOU
JONES

No/1I REFUSE/

f///
Ny -
i~
- 7
eé/,.’— ///

PLEASE BUNTER, \ KEEP YOUR EYES
THIS IS FOOLISH! \OPEN/ YOU'LL SEE
How You How CLEVER I aM/
PRESS.TROUSERS |FIRST | LAY YOUR
WHI BAGS ON THE TABLE|




AND THEN
| FLATTEN'EM
LIKE THIS /

I'M_ONLY GOING
TO CHARGE YoU FOR
TWO OF EM _THAT'LL
BE FOUR BOB,

You LITTLE
ROTTER/

MY BEST
TROUSERS/
THEY ARE FULL
OF CREASES

I'LL RISK IT/
LET'S GIVETHE

WRITE OUT A BAGS pResD”|
NOTICE AND GO
INTO BUSINESS/

WILE Y0 e
4808 on.
200zeN
DONU{S.

¢ <
G £ VERY Kuick

0 =L, \
r—

GET YOUR
FOUR BOBS
READY YOU,

ROTTERS/




BUNTER'S STUDY
my /
THAT WRETCHED BOY
IS RESPONSIBLE FOR
THIST | WILL INVESTIGATE
AT ONCE/

EN20 LOR/ THE

=/ AH/1SEE YOU ARE ALREADY \
AWAITING ME IN MY STUDY.

BUNTER/ REMAIN. IN THAT
POSTURE UNTIL |

COOf WHAT A BEASTLY
Swizz/ ANOTHER BEASTLY
EXAM, AND QUELCHY SAYS'
IF | DON'T PASS (LL GET
CHUCKED ouT/

OP MOANING . FATTY/
VE GOT TROUBLES OF
OUR OWNZ NONE OF US CAN
ANSWER THESE QUESTIONSY

A TRIFLE
DIEFICULT.
EVENFOR
. ME/




I'VE GOT TO DODGE
THIS BEASTLY EXAM
SOMEHOW/ ML TELL QUELCHY
I'VE BROKEN MY LEG AND
CAN'T WRITE ~Coa/THE
ROTTER 1SN'TIN HIS'
upy/

coo/I'M IN
LUCK./ THERE
ARE THE ANSWERS
TO THE EXAM QUESTIONS/
I'LL JUST BORROW THEM
OR A BIT/

ASK WHERE | SO
THEM FROM-SEEZ,

GooD/Now HERE
ARE THE ANSWERS
copy’EM DOWN
QULICK="COS™ I
DO A
QUELCHY TO,
CATCH ME/

HERE'S THE
GRUB. BUNTER/

NOWALL | HAVE
TO DO IS PUT THE

O corks/IVE JUST
REMEMBERED/ I'VE
FORGOTTEN TO CoPY
OUT THE ANSWERS MYSELF/
crUMBS/ I'LL HAVE TO



NEXT DAY. .

GoT'EMm/

| HAVE JUST
Now | caN MARKED yourR
JOT DOWN THE 10N A
ANSWERS WHILE @ AND | AM ASTOUNDED
1 FINISH MY

AT THE RESULTS/
FEED/

. we
,{55 HAVE A HALF

o HOLIDAY S1R2,
Yy, Yo TINTS

ON THE CONTRARY. TODD/ALL
HALF DAVS WILL BE CANCELLED/
ONLY ONE BOY IN THE WHOLE CLASS
GAVE ME THE CORRECT ANSWERS/)|
THE REST OF YOU WERE
COMPLETELY WRONG/

THE ONLY BRIGHT LIGHT THATHAS
[EMERGED FROM THIS DISGRACEFLIL.
AFFAIR IS THAT BUNTER AT LAST IS
PAYING ATTENTION/IT WAS HE ,OF ALL
PEOPLE , WHO GAVE ME THE CORRECT|
ANSWERS ~ AND WINS' THIS BOOK ON
BIRDS AS FIRST PRIZE/

=iks/ )
CAN'T EAT THAT—
ER-I MEAN/L.

YAH / CHEATS NEVER
PROSPER ! you WAIT
UNITIL THE NEXT ExAM !
YOU'LL SEE WHO'S
JOLLY cLEVER
THEN=-YAH/

ROTTERS/ HERE,
A YOU CAN HAVE THE'
BEASTLY BIRD BOOK-|
| DON'T WANT
T/




THUNDERBOLT JAXON

by <l THE KIDNAPPERS. %,
g/ﬁ

PEOPLE USUALLY G0 TO FUNFAIRS FOR THRILLS - PR RN
FAT HARRY AND S THIGS WENT FOR SOMETHNGELSE - |
~ AND GOT MORE THRILLS THAN THEY BARGAINED FOR ~ -

THAKS TO THINDERBOLT MXON /! |

JACK JAXON, A

WANDERING OR-
PHAN, IS WIST-
FULLY WONDER-
ING IF HE CAN §
AFFORD TO GO
INTO A FAIR-
GROUND, WHEN
A CAR DRAWS UP |,
ALONGSIDE HIM.
HE RECOGNISES
THE MEN INSIDE
AS A GANG OF

CROOKS !




GIVE YOURSELF A TREAT,

HONEY-~ RELAX,
MY 7AL WILL LOOK. AFTER THE KID FOR

YOU WHILE WE HAVE FUN /
A

s70p THAT AN, QRD O
HeS A Kiarver. ! QN

AS THE PAIR GO THROUGA THE TURNSTILES ,~~ JACKS'
MIND 1§ MADE UP, HE HAS JUST ENOUGH MONEY TO
PAY FOR AOMISSION-~ AND KE (5 CERTAIN THAT THESE
| TOUGHS NEED WATCHINS

;unulg«g




/M WASTING MY TIME RUNNING
AFTER HIM ~= THS IS A JOB

FOR THE MAGIC BELT /
i

WHERE THERE I5 A WRONG

T0 BE RIGHTED - THE POWER

OF THE MAGIC BELT OF THOR
~ =~ SWIFTL)

JACK BUCKLES 1T ON /

W

\

SEEN ANYTHING

LIKE THIS ATA FAIR
ORE./

WHICH SIDESHOW
HESIN? ]




1M FRIGHTENED ~~ 1 WANT MY NANNY~~ TAKE ME HOME -BAW-AR-AW ! j
7 WANTA GO HOME /

TAKE JT EASY,YOUNG FELLER ! )

| WHILE THUNDERBOLT 18 CHASING AFTER PETE -~5LIM CARRIES
“THE FAINTING NURSE TO FAT HARRY IN THE CAR -

0T TROUBLE, BOSS. THIS (6 THE KIDS NURSE.
!’M WING BACK NOW FOR PETE AN’ THE KID ~

\d 'I &‘
'?7%‘5“ @




STAND OUTA MY WAY -~

ETE, MEANWHILE, 15 ONLY THINKING OF HIS OWN SAFETY.
1 WANT ONE 0’ THOSE BIKES.

AHOTOR BIRE-~ THATS THE 10EAT
| wglre %ﬂ Away FROM THAT /B

(LA SOMEHOW ! 2

Doy
! BH%’Y‘N RIDERS,

 FREAKS 7
Emet ey

mw:/ :




WILL YOU LOOK AFTER /o MEANWHILE- SLIM HAS FOUND LITTLE DONALD | OF COURSE HES MY CHILD-- AND THANK YOU
THi5, OFFICER 7

L0OKING AFTER HiM, MY MAN .
THANK HEAVEN [VE JouD HiM SOMXH PO LS M

M p-< I GOING O

umm(smwvou&

ISHEYOUR U0, K7

HAVING DISPOSED OF PETE - THUNDERBOLT DASHES BACK. [ Tuuunzxsm:r WASTES NO TIME WITH THE SLOW-WITTED
T0 FIND LITTLE DONALP % / sz;q' BUT SOAKS“;FO THE TOP OF THE FAIK"
A SLIM GENT CAME ALONG - - WHENCE HE SCANG T
SAID THE KID WAS HIS -~ FORTMECKOOK’SW“~
1 DIDN'T THINK:

- EVEN AS THUNDERBOLT STREAKS ACROSS THE SKY TO THE
RESCUE-- LUCY THE NURSE 5 COMING OUT OF HER FAINT - -
HELP! KIDNAPPERS ~-MURDERERS ! HIELP!

SHUT HER
g, SUM




1 WONT SHUT UP, YOU FAT 6LUG / \DHTH KIS HAT JAMMED HARD OVER. HI5 EYES -~ FAT HARRY CANNOT SEE
STOP THIS CAR AT OKCE / WHERE HE 15 DAIVING ---




THUNDERBOLT SWINGS THE AR BACK ON

’/

!f

Wl

FAT HARRY AND SLIM SAMUELS /
THAT'S THE REST OF THE SNATCH GANG

WHERE'S THE BIG FELLOW
WHO CAUGHT /EM 7
HELL GET A REWARD
FOR THIS /

BUT THUNDERBOLT HAS ALREADY SLIPPED OFF THE MAGIC BELT--

HEY, SONNY -~ DID YOU SEE WHAT HE JUsT
HAPPENED TO THE BIG MAN 7

VANISHED,
)

60 THE POLICE DRIVE AWAY WITH THEIR PRISONERS ~~ ~
LUCY TAKES DONALD HOME 70 HI5 PARENTS ~~ -

AND JACK, JAXON GOES HIS WAY ~ THE MAGIC BELT TUCKED
IN HIS POCKET - READY FOR THE NEXT TIME THERE IS
A URONG 70 B RIGHTED./ ||

& - i, »
Py

T WA

INSPECTOR /
JUST~~
VaNIsHED !

O




WONG HO, A WEALTHY BURMESE MERCHANT IN

The Case of
“ THE VANISHING
THIEF! ™

Happiy 7 THE OLD BURMESE GENTLEMAN
S0 ON, WITH NO THOUGHT OF DANGER
IN H/s'

AS WN(-‘NOFE N°°N€Cé¢7”f (T:HEA?E vasm WITNESS 7O THIS A FEW MINUTES LATER
RIME. AND THE THIEF WAS §oon | | WoNG Ho wa

SURTLY CNBUICKLED THE SELT IN 4 s oistoEaen

W 3

NG AWAY INTOTHE MAZE 8Y A POLICEMAN Wi
IHICH THE RUBIES WERE CARRIEL R bE FraeEre! 8Y .2 LOLICEMAN WHOGAVE




THIS BROUGHT INSPECTOR COUTTS OF THE CORDON CLOSED
SCOTLAND YARD 7O THE SCENE. WITH A LANDING
M WERE SEXTON BLAKE AND TINKER. . .+ .

TUE AREA

SURROUNDED, MOVE TOWARDS
MR BLAKE HE THE RIVER
CAN'T GETOUT INsPECTOR !
OF CURNET/

oA
iGN
WM ANYWHERE,
M2 BLAKE HE!
COMBLETE
VANISHED.

THEY TURNED TO LEAVE THE TINKER SPOTTED 78 ALL
IVERSIDE THEY SUDDENLY POLICE LAUNTH 1=] RIGHTGI
HEARD CRIES OF DISTRESS. .. SWIETLY MOVING HE'S BEING,

. TOTHE RESCUE.. PickED P/

LvNOR/




JUST A MOMENT! _\ — SEXTON BLAKE LOOKED THEN HE NODDEO AND TURNED
TOWARODS THE SCENE TO THE PUZZLED INSPECTOR.
OF THE RIVER RESC!

WHERE WILL
HE LAUNCH

ACTING ON TINKER'S SUGGES TION
THEY PILED INTO THE BOAT. . .

LET HER

BENEATH THE FAMOUS. s
LONDON'S RIVER THEYV SPED
AFTER THE POLICELAUNCH.. . .




BT g A oG SIOE THE v

RERCHEDTIE RV -POLICE STATION

[A FEWMOMENTS LATER, SEXTON BLAKE WAS
LEADING ASHORE.

‘Temien
Guv'nor/

TT WAS SIMPLE ENOUGH, THE THIEF,
HAD COMPLETLY VANISHED —AND THE

PAIR OF QUITE DECENT

LUE WAS A
suczs. APPAI?ENYLY THROWN AWAY, THEN

E S,
OF E

A o
EAPL RO SER LHAENER,

BIVERTO BE PICKED LD AN!
PoLl FWAS MISTAKE IF H
ON, IT WoLLD HAVI

COoRED LIkE AN ACCIDENT AND HE
MIGHT HAVE_GOT AWAY WITH IT/




TOR SOME TIME, SINBAD STARES AT THE
BOAT, WATCHING FO N OF LiFe
novmsm DNo“; HoRY

THEY CANT HAVE COME
ASHORE , T DWSHY
STl ouT THERE!

SUDDENLY A DISTURBING THOUGHT
COMES INTO HIS MIND 1.

s-cosw’ S LERHAPS
THEY VE

DI A /v:r =
IND MET JASPER.




THATS ODD! THERE'S N &-sosm! re
BOILING ON \ BOAT OWNER ,
A \\\ avo vaspeR” /-

£E BoIL
THE STOVE, — BU
THERE'S NOBODY HERE.

JASPER! JASPER !,
BACK 7O THE ROCKS . 5= 7
BACK TO THE ROCK'S QUICK, SIR -
\/ GET AdoarD, —
HE HASN'T HAD
HIS BREAKFAST
YeT?

~ AND OVER 'THE MEAGRE MEAL_ TOM
WELL, YOU SAVED MY LIFE., BOWLIN TELLS SINBAD WHY HE HAs
THE LEAST I CAN DO IS GIVE | COME TO THE ATOLL—AND OF HIS BAU
0 SOME BREAKFAST LUcK -, .
I HAVEN'T MUCH TO OFFER !|
THINGS HAVEN'T WORKED
0UT T00 WELL
FOR ME?

T,
I GUESS TM
FINISHED, TOO!

g



SURPRISED, TOM WATCHES THE SINISTER FIN OP
IASPER GLIDE TOWARDS SINBAD, AS HE DIVES &

8y GE0RGE ! 1 MUST ,
BE SEEING THINGS!
GOOD OLD JASPER!
WE'LL BE DOWN ON
THE BOTTOM IN NO TIME!,

SINBAD'S (DEA 18 TO, 6ICK UP sOME
SHELLS TO PROVI

SEA.
SEARCHES ALONG THE SOTTOM £0
‘A SUITABLE SPECIMEN .




o TeiRL s P

T
TRIOAPR: WHEN HE BREARS
THE SURPACE. . .

/e Founo T
1€ FOUND 1T

Wow! WHAT A STROKE DFLUCK
SINBAD ' DID YOU SEE ANY
170RE TREASURE DOWN'
THERE?

D_FOR THE SECOND TIME

AN

THAT MORNING. TOM BOWLIN

CAN ONLY STAND AND STARE.

HARDLY  ABLE TO " BELIEVE
WHAT HE SEES

A SHAR!
N 20AT.” vow Ive
\ EVERYTHING
Ny
5 = e

‘ won'T 8e sone, SR

4 TOWING A
SEav

THAT SHARK IS OUT OF
Ty B R e Sy S lns
HAVE" LEFT AND

co
LOOK AT THOSE CNESTS!




AND SOME TeN_MINUTES LATER. [ .
TOR BOWLIN' OIVES DOWN ON [EEE o ! Tmis cuesT

0K 80! :
THE WRECK THAT HE HAS SPENT 2
[ Aone woLos A FORTUNE!
HIS LAST PENNY TO FIND. %0 frinie s a
MINE AND SINBADS !

BUT THERE ARE OTHERS EAGER TO LAY [
THEIR HANDS ON THE [TREASURE, ANI
AS_TOM BOWLIN WORKS ~ UNSUSPECT.
INGLY BELOW THE' SURFACE OF TH

ACCORDIN TO THE.

CHART THE NATIVE
SOLO US. WE MUST .

BE NEAR THAT THERES A SMALL BOAT,
WRECK, BLUOGER ! e VING AT

AND A SHORT WHILE LATER,
q ON THE DECK OF THE




AT: THAT_VERY INSTANT, SINBAD [
ROUNDS THE ATOLL AND SIGHTS
THE NEWLY-ARRIVED VESSEL .

BAD SOON BEACHES THE DINGHY .

A MOMENT LATER. ..

NICE GOIN, BoYsS!, i
’;4”55".&”” u;/ /A ECK ) /' .7/ e
(el V% 5500
il




BY THE TIME THE CROOKS LOOK
AND OUT OF SIGHT

THEN. AS THE LAD 15

ABOUT TO GIVE UP . AIR BUBBLES! N
PERHAPS HE'S BEEN ¢
DUMPED IN THERE *

WITH LUNGS BURSTING, SINBAD. MANAGES TO
OPEN THE DECK-HOUSE .
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HAVING REACHED THE SHORE AND-MADE TOM SOWLIN
COMFORTABLE SINBAD TURNS HIS MIND TO BLUDGER
BENSON AND HIS CROOKED CREW . . .

HEY, BLUDGER, —-
ROPES GONE'SLACK.!
THE CHEST MUST HAVE

DPROPPED OFF ¢

T

YOU HAM FISTED
HALFWITS ! GET




THE TWO_ FRIGHTENED CROOKS SURFACE—ONLY TO
FND THEMSELVES CUT OFF BY A BIG BLACK FIN ¢ SINBAD SIMMS,
A THE SHARK

BLUDGER'
S0 AND GET,
Your GUN !

Vaub sesr ASK

LUDGE, 9
77'/5 AINES OVEPBDARD
ANO lIP HOR
AND H 8!77‘50
LOO; K S RPYS
VASPER'S PEEKISH’

AND TO THE CROOKS' HORROR,
THE BIG SHARK STREAKS RIGHT
BETWEEN THEM




ON YOUR WAY,
BLUDGER , AND
DONT COME BACK
OR YOULL FIND

VASPER WAITING
FOR Youl!

LATER

Wi TOM R WELL, SINBAD, WEVE._ 4
COVERS, S neasone i3 1ADE OUR FORTUNES

RAVLED UP WITHOUT ANY \Aze you commic sack
FURTHER INTERFERENCE - . - T ENGLAND WITH ME

TO SPENC (T 7

THEN HAVING STUFFED HIS POCKETS
WITH = GOLD_ COINS, SINBAD ~ BIDS

GO0 LU
swﬁﬁo.fk/




Two plucky young runaway orphans,
hased by mean old Silas Stiggins, find
Ehemmcaly ot homneress £ hungry . .

A LITTLE WAY FURTHER ON el
lMuervadosAl@ A e g
A10) A v g A CONTRY JOIE -
1
“THIS LOOKS A UKElV
PLACE, TERHAPS 1 CAN
GETA J0B |N"DlE
GARDEN !

“THANK YOu
VERY MUCH,SIR..!
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AFEW HILES AWMy ~ ’

TMLEMWEMWS!WT I
HES 00T A GIRL WITH HIM .

\\

BUT NEXT MOMENT A POLICE CAR PULLED UPJUST
ﬂfwﬂ/ Tl/[/villlﬂlﬂ/ K OF CONVERSATION
700 AND ANIE ~~~

0 616N OF
“THOSE KIDS ALONG
BETTER TURN BACK, dlM.
WELL TRY ANOTHER |

WEPIM

OvE 17
e
oMzrmuc

24



e II.'I-H}":..\- .
N T gackouw, 700 7

'VE JUST REMEMBERED.

OUT OF THE WINDOW -~

TWO HOUKS PASSED AND THEY WERE STILL MO,

SN 3
. e Wh N

~_ ENOUGH TO HAVE
| STIGGING AFTER US
ChN\ ALL THETIME., NOW
/' >3 | THE POLICE ARE
\ i

- L 1 )
g :.\!" .|' ] ..I" i
(1} & P e B I
by L Q"‘
. & 7 o Ty {
. 'I,|-. o
L i

':.. ‘r'p...f ; g_‘:,ﬂ"; F {f;&‘l‘ l!'-"""I.-" ::-'L
- W,

i A . :
e e e

BEWILPERED, TOD WAS HURRIED Y ANMIE
BACK TO 'ABEEY GRANGE "~ ~

o THE ABBEY TOWER.. | =
WE'VE 60T TO CLIME /

AND ANNIES HUNCH WAS RIGHT.
THERE IN THE BELFRY =~~~

1 TOLD YOU $0,T0D. :
THAT JACKDAW WAS THE ;
THIEF, THERE 1§ ,
THE MISSING

£Y ;;_ [
1!!;

YOU, B0Y. WEKE GREATLY
INDEBTED T0 BOTH OF YOU.
HERE 15 A POUND FOR




AJWHOLE POUND LASTS TOD AND ANNIE
FOR QUITE A TIME, AND THEY TRUDGE Ol
S TRER BELGHT THEY
WITH SIGNS OF A
REGATTA ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE.

DOESK'T IT LOOK
SMASHING./_

A COME ON, ANNIE !
WE DON'T WANT T0
MISS ING !

B8Y THE ts
OARSHANS 7 WAIT!

STRANGE . 9 4 : 7/ | KNow WHERE.
GEHAVIOUR; y {

A" g { / pUEITE

THE RACE BEGAN, AND THE SCOWLING
YOUTH WAS SOON LEFT BEHIND ~~

AVELL DOKE, KID J

THANI

l‘LL SEE YOIJ
/




THE RACE WAS WON ~~ S8 THEIR NEW FRIEND ROWED THEM ACROSS,
YOU Ko HAVE DOVE NE Ko b 0 HIs HOUSE-BOA
TURN, COME ALONG ! TVE GOT
o1, = 1
I

AFEED WAITING FOK You 0N
MY HOUSE-BOAT, (]
\-\h

MM THESE ARE SMASHING CAKES ! 18 THAT ‘THE PAIR
G, 10 LKE TOLNEOVA SOURE Lo0KiNG F0R.7
- HOUSEBOAT ON THAT HOUSEBOAT -~

THATIS THEM.

NOW TO GET MY

\wws ON THE Y0UKo
ARMINTS #

e R Youss FeLow! 1 D5wAwD NO ARGUMENTS. ‘THIS
BAUK -~ [ THAT YoU HAND OVER THOSE
IO YoUNo VARMILTS 10 =
M LETME JAVE TiAT /23 A sail
R ‘ 2 AL RIGHT,SIR.
BITiTS JouR.
WK RISK ,

KEMEMBER L

NOT VERY
POLITE -~
ARE OU 7




ARNIE ! LOOK
1T STIGGINS /
WE'RE

RUN FOR [T, KIS/
GET AWAY WHILE
YOU AN #




OH YES WE CAN ! WITt THE AID

=) The KWOCKOUT
/ SPORTSMEN
5 ggr'quGaN ,SPORTY WERE F————
== ’ | wHaT A '7
I Y & THe s/amamasw' ('
S [l

%’m:?::f ;
(um F— (afForo m 7
il & é =
¥ O ) —
2 o
=Y. Q g‘

U CAN GO Fi
sPoRrY ! 1LL TELL YOU

'BAH ! GIUE ME THAT CLUB ! THE
RATE Y0U ARE GOING wew

(DROPITT‘*"’ SEE |

GLASS MERCHANTS




A Long Complete Story ... At the School Where Things HAPPEN!

g—

TV,
JTOPPER

AND HIS CHUMS 0F

82 Clements

“*Ouch 1 '* gasped Tom, as Chalky’s left landed on his nose.

The Short Cut
UsTY GustoN was working—which was most
unusual! He sat in his study at St. Clement:
scribbling away for dear life when Chalky
White, the master of the Fourth, walked in.
“Working, Guston?” smiled Chalky. ‘“Are you
turning over a new leaf?”
“Yes, sir,” said Gusty swallowing hard.
Chalky looked as if he didn’t believe if
- d to hear it,” he said. “It's time you
really applied yourself to your studies.”
“Yes, sir,” said Gusty.

ky went. The moment he had gone Gusty
grinned, then went on scribbling away as if his life
depended upon it.

“He would have to come nosing around when he
isn’t wanted,” Gusty muttered to himself. “Still,
he didn't twig anything. And I've simply got to get
a new bike somehow.”

Meanwhile, Chalky White continued on his rounds.
From one study came a bedlam of noise—shouts of
encouragement, thumps and bangs.

Chalky frowned and strode to the door, whipping
it open—and the bedlam ceased abruptly. Tom
Tuffen was there with a pair of boxing-gloves on his
hands, facing Dick Loring, who also wore gloves.
Around the warriors stood Jimmy Topper, Jack Lee,
Paddy O'Toole, and Bill Drake.
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“What's all this noise?” demanded Chalky.

“Tuffen was only showing us a new way of block-
ing an uppercut, sir,” said Jimmy, speaking up as
captain of the Fourth. *It's part of his training for
the boxing competition against the Grammar Grubs

mean, the Grammarians, sir.”

Chalky smiled.

“Let me see it.”

Tom grinned.

“Will you put the gloves on, sir?” he suggested.

“That’s an idea!” chuckled Chalky.

Dick ripped off his gloves and handed them over.
Chalky was already taking off his gown and jacket.
He faced Tom with the gloves on.

“I've got to try you with an uppercut, have I?”
he said.

They sparred for a bit, then Chalky feinted with
his left and brought up his right to Tom’s jaw. But
as quick as a flash Tom blocked the blow with his
left and his right streaked out to Chalky's chin.
But it never got there!

Chalky was back on his heels, just out of reach,
and the next instant Chalky had swivelled on his
feet and brought his left round. a sort of half-arm
jab that landed on Tom’s nose and brought tears
to his eyes.




“Ouch!” gasped Tom. “I wasn't expecting that!”

“No,” chuckled Chalky. “Your block for the
uppercut was perfectly sound, Tuffen, but you must
be_quicker to stop the possible counter.”

He took off the gloves.

“In any case,” he went on, “the study is not the
place for this sort of thing, you know.
training in the gym. That’s all.”

He put on his jacket and gown again and went
out, closing the door after him.
Jimmy grinned. “He could have gated the lot

“Hes o sport!” declared Tom. “But he didn't
half wallop my no

Hall an ot latet the Fourth assembled in the
classroom for maths. Chalky was alert and
businesslike, as usual. He frowned when some of
the girls talked while he was writing on the black-

"It there's any more talking,” he declared, “I'll
hand out punishment.”

The Fourth fell qmet as Chalky wrote up another
problem on the boar

sty Gu=lon whispered to Dick Loring:

“Are you going to Brookville this afternoon?”

Dick said: “Of course, but not with you!”

Chalky spun round from the board.

“Are you talking, Loring?

“Yes, sir,” gulped Dick.

“Write a hundred times: ‘I must not talk in
cla . B h to me before prep!”

i lied Dick ruefully, and scawled at
Gu scy g h\s fault, of course, in a

When maths came to an end Chalky ‘ated the
class.

“I have an important announcement to make.
Foot-and-mouth disease is suspected on Grimmond's

Farm. Some of you may want to use the footpath
that runs across the farm, but, until further notice,
it is out of boun

“ Anyone clossmg the farm might spread the
disease to other farms. You understand? The foot-
path across Grimmond's Farm is out of bounds, and
gnvone caught using it will be scverely dealt With.
That i

T bell jangled. Lessons rere aver for the day
The afternoon was a half-holid

wBub a fat Iot of good itl do me"' grumbled Dick.
“I've got to write those lin

He broke off as he felt & touch on his arm. Gusty
Guston was grinning at him,

“You don't want to worry,” chuckled Gusty.
“Tve got a hundred ‘I must not talk in class’
already written out. They're yours for two bob—

gaped at him. “Ts this a racket?”

“I need the money,” explained Gusty.
deal?”

“Show me,” suggested Dick.

Gusty produced the lines, written in the usual
hasty scribble of impositions. Dick decided that
Chalky would accept them without question, and he
happened to be in

“All right,” he sieL and fianded over b shillings
in exchange for the lines.

Gusty went off, chuckling, saving to himself: “It's
easy! Land 'em’in trouble and sell 'em the lines!
Tl get that bike yet!”

So when the Topperites went to Brookville Dick
went with them. Nobody asked any questions.

The first call in Brookville was at the lce-cream
parlour, naturally. Then Jimmy said:

“Is it a

‘A hundred lines all written out,”” chuckled

Gusty Guston.  ** They’re yours for two bob ! '’

“I'm off to do some shopping. I vote we all meet
later on m the park.”

“Good show!" said Tom Tuffen. “Be seeing you!”

The party split up. Grace Fuller went part of the
way with Jimmy, then vanished into a draper’s shop.

Jimmy saw plenty of Grammarians about, which
wasn't unusual. All the Grammar Grubs Ii
and around Brookville. It was a day school and
there had always been keen rivalry between the
two schools.

Jimmy stuffed his purchases in his pockets and
set off for the park at the other end of the town.
As he crossed a side-street he heard a commotion
farther down.

A girl’s voice protested
It one of our boys was

frowned and looked again. He saw Grace
Fullor with half a dozen Grammarian boys around

r. They were pulling her hair, throwing stones at
her feet to make her dance. They jeered and
laughec

Jimm_v scowled and broke into a run. The
Grammar Grubs didn't see him coming. One big
fellow grabbed hold of Grace and kissed her—and
that was the last straw.

“You cheeky rotter!”

Jimmy charged the mob, single-handed. His blood
was up, and he went for them furiously. The fellow
who kissed Grace was grabbed by the shoulder, spun
round, and floored with a smack on the mouth that

Then the fight was on. Grace
, hoping to see the rest of the
Topperites and fetch help, but they were already on
thelr way to the park.

Jimmy just went on fighting. He left his mark
on most of the fellows, but the odds were against him.

They hit him again and again, and he went down
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“You beasts!  Stop it!



heavily, his feet knocked from under him, and he
struck his head against the wall with a foree that
left him dazed and bewilder

But not for long. He wes soon p agaln and going
for them, but someone hissed : “ Look out!” A police-
man had appeared on the corner. The Grammar
Grubs turned and Seq, leaving Jimmy to sort himselt

Gmce came back to hi
Are you all right, Jlmmy"" she asked anxiously.
“L coulin’s see the othe

Jimmy grinned ruefully.

“Of course I'm all ngnc » he said.
that gang again—"

e didn’t seem to be badly hurt, and after tidying
himself up as best he could he went off to the park
with Grace.

“Gosh!” cried Dick Loring when he saw Jimmy.
“What have you been up to? Been run over, or
samething?”

t was Grace who explained, and the 8. Clement's
bo)s gritted their teeth. Jim:

"The big fellow—T Know him. ’I‘hey called him
Davidson.”

“That's the chap T'll have to meet in the boxing
contest,” declared Tom Tuffen. “Gosh! TI'll knock
the stuffing out of him!”

“If he doesn’t wallop your nose first, like Chalky
did!” chuckled Dick.

“Chalky was lucky, that's all!” sald Tom. “Nobody
eets round my guard sgain like that!”

I can!” challenged Paddy O'Toole.
that was how the sparring began all over again.

Everybody tried to get a tap on Tom’s nose, and
he enjoyed himselt, for he loved mothing better than
this sort of skyl

But, Jimmy Xept o of 1, for & time. It wasn't
until he was urged that he had a go. In fact, Tom
was taking on two at a time, just to test his defence
and attack. And an unlucky blow caught Jimmy on
the chin and he went down flat on his back at the

“But if I meet

And

iy l“

mlmn '

Local Views) |k

Jovvernirs

foot of a tree. His head was singing.
went black for a momen
Brenda Drake ran to him.
Jimmy?” she asked.
struggled up, anxious not to make a fuss.
course » he said. “A bit tired, perhaps.
it tho. tom snd games came o o and and they
trooped off 16 cateh the bus. Thy had Tun it fing
too. They had to sprint to the Market Square, and
Jimmy wasn't feeling like sprinting. He was left
behind. The Topperites piled on the bus as it was
moving out—but Jimmy and Tom Tuffen were waved
avay, the conductor saying:
Sorry! Full up!”
“It doesn't matter,” sald T« “We can
far as the OId Mill cn the Courtv.ood bus and walk

Everything
“Are you all right,
“of

from there. We'll m:
There was nothmg else ohey could do. But Jimmy
didn't walk very fast from the Old Mill. Tom kept

glancin him curiously. “What's the matter,
2” he kept asking.

And Jimmy kept answering irritably:

“Nothing!  I'm tired—that's alll”

Eventually Tom said: *We could save time and
distance across Grimmond's Far
“It's out of bounds,” said J1
“Who cares?" retoried Tom.
Nobody will_see us.
suspected. Come on
“No,” said Jimmy.

on alone”
Oh, all right.” sald Tom.
before prep, and if I'm late—
e went running off and was soon lost to sight in
a nearby copse. He headed straight for Grimmond’s
Farm. He was careful enough to take off the tell-
tale St. Clement’s cap and stuff it in his pocket.
Keeping well below the hedgerow he ran down the
footpath and reached the lane on the other side of
e farm.
He cast a quick glance up and down the lane. He

mmy.
“We've got to hurry.
And foot-and-mouth is only

“If you're in a hurry, you go

"1've got work to do

Davidson gave Gusty’s arm a twist and drew him into the ice-cream parlour.

o
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saw nobody at all, and with a chuckle of relief walked
on to the gates of St. Clement's.

But he wasn't as lucky as he thought. Gusty
Guston stepped out from a gateway. Tom had not
seen him, but Gusty had seen him.

A bicycle bell jangled. Gusty tumned and saw
Ghalky White coming along, Chalky braked hard
and came t0 a standsill d: “Who was that
who went along the lane just now, Guston?”

Gusty saw no reason why he shouldn’t say.

“Tuffen, sir,” id.

“Thank you,” said Chalky, and continued on his
way to the big gates of St. Clement's.

Suspicion
Jouee was late for, tea. Chalky White met him
the doorway of the Dining Hall, ready to dish
out some sort of punishment. But he took one
look and forgot it.
¥oure not well, Topper,” he sid abruptly.
Jimmy swayed a Bit. “No sir” “I—think
I ot et Gan T be excueed gomg in'to tea?”
Chalky took nim. by the arm and led him away o
the matror
“For one thing,” he sald, “ou've been fighting”
“It was nothing, sir—nothing to make a fuss about,

Some Grammar s—and one of our girls. I had
to do something—

“But they've hurt you

No, sir,” cried Ji y didn't. At least

Y.

—" He 'looked dazed ind weasly passed a hand
across his forehead. “I can’t remember.” Then he
brightened a bit. “It was an accident, sir. In the
park—with the others. Sparring around with Tuffen.
I got knocked down. I remember that.”

He staggered a bit, and Chalky got a firmer hold

of him.

“It’s you for bed, my boy,” he said

Jimmy didn't argue. He didn't feel like arguing
In fact, he scarcely knew what was happening until
he found himself in bed in the sanatorium, with the
matron fussing around.

. Pelham, the Head:
there with the doctor, hastily summoned.
was cxamined thoroughly.

“It's nothing serious. Minor concussion. A blow
on the head. See! Here's the bruise on the back
of the head.”

Jimmy said: “It was an accident, sir.
t0 make a fuss about. Don't tell Tuffen.

He had completely forgotten the fact that he had
smasied his head against the wall during the fight
with the Grammar G

“But_why honidnt Fuffen know?" asked the
Plum.
sorry—

“I know he would, sir. But he’s strong—stronger
than he realises. If he thought he hurt me like this,
just. playing around, it might make him scared to do
his best In the boxing conest, against the Grammar-
ians. See what I mea; ¥

Tie Plum nodded and patted his shoulder.

“All right, Topper,” he said_“It isn't very serious.
A good night's rest and you should be quite fit again.
And we won't say anything to Tuffen. That's
promise.”

“But, one thing,” sald the doctor. “No more fight-
ing, young man. “Not for months. You can't risk 1t
You understand? Another knock like that and I

not be answerable for the consequences.”

“I understand, sir,” said Jimmy dreamily.

—known as the Plum—wa
Jimmy

Nothing

'm sure he'd be the first to say he was §

Naturally, the Topperites wondered where on earth
he had got to, and made inquiries. Chalky White
brought the news to them.

“Topper is off colour, and we think it better to keep
him in the sanatorium for the night. He should be
d, by the way, Tuffen,

In the study Chalky closed the doo:

“Did I, or did I not, say Ihat the t‘ootpath across
Grimmond's Farm was out

‘Tom was aghast, and 2BL1a thank ot nothing to say.

“No use denying it,” snapped Tom thickly.

Chalky didn' acgue. | Ha just plcked up-his cane.
Tom took the thrashing without a whimper, but he
was fecling very sore when he returned to his study.
o e Was told1” he kept muttering. “Wno.told

im?

"Be)abers, man,” said Paddy O'Toole. “Ye ran
the risk. No use complaining when ye're caught.”

“That's not the point!” growled Tom. “I dom’t
mind being whacked when I'm caught. But who
told him? “Somebody sneaked—and only one fellow
knew I went that way!”

“Are you sure about him?” asked Peter.

“Of course I'm sure. There was nobody in the
lane. I'm ready fo swear to that. Jimmy was the
only one who knew

“Jimmy wouldn’t sneak." declared Peter hotly.

Then who did?” cried Tom savagely. *Facts
don't lie! And when I see Jimmy next he'll have
some explaining to do.”

But he didn't sec Jimmy until the next morning.
Jimmy seemed better. The matron judged him to be
well enough to return to his work, but not to take
any sort of violent exercise until the doctor had
seen him again. ooked a trifie pale, perhaps, but
otherwise he ecmed o right.

The Grammar Grubs were jeering and laughing

at Grace, when Jimmy came charging single-
handed at the lot of them.
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He went to his study with Dick Loring and Jack
Lee. Then Tom Tuffen turned up, and Peter Glynn
and Paddy were with him. Bill Drake came along
in a hurry.

“What's the idea?” asked Jack Lee.
of deputation?”

7L want to talk to Jimmy.” snapped Tom.

Jimmy gazed at him blan]

“What's wrong?” he Eg

“As if you don’t know!” sneered Tom. “Somebody
told Chalky I cut across Grimmond’s Farm last
night.”

Jimmy stared at him. “It was a risk, you know,”
he sald. “I warned you—o"

Yes, you warned me,” echoed Tom scornfully.
“And you were the only living person who knew
about it!”

Jimmy’s face was even whiter as he realised what
was meant.

He spuhe quietly, almost in a whisper.
tell Chall

“Dyou expecc me to believe thut"”

“Here—that's enough!” broke ee. “If
Jimmy says he didn’t tell Chalky hos e didn i

“I don't believe him!” snapped Tom.

“Are you calling me a sneak?” asked Jimmy.

Tom thrust his angry face forward. *Yes!”

It was an insult to any boy at St. Clement’s to be
branded a sneak. And there was only one thing to
do—fight it out!

Jimmy, however, just stood there, gazing at Tom,
bis eyes blazing.

Well2" crlod Tom. “What about i7"

Jimmy’s lips were set tight. He suddenly brushed
past Tom and strode out of the study, slamming the
door behind him.

“He funked it!” exclaimed Dick.
He must have sneaked or he'd fight!
matter with him?”

“Some sort

“I didn’t

“He's a coward!
What's the

Bats Burton flipped the pellet back, but he was unlucky.
““ Take a hundred lines |

Business Booms!

“] oAt believe it! " said Jack Lee. “There’s some-

thing wrong!”

“You can't go up against the facts,” declared
Tom Tuffen gruffly. “And, what's more, he looked
guilty.”

“"Tis no proof,” argued Paddy O'Toole. “Ye think
nobody else knew, bub ‘tis yourself as might be
mistaken

“Nobody else knew and nobody else saw _me!”
growled Tom Tuffen. *“D'you think I'd accuse Jimmy
if I wasn't sure?”

“You may feel sure, but you might be wrong,” said
Bill Drake.

Peter Glynn added: “Jimmy said he didn’t tell
Chalky, and I believe him.”

“'Tis meself as’ll punch anybody on the nose that
Says Jimmy Topper would sneak!” cried Paday
defiantl;

“That means met” hissed Tom, clenching his fists

“Now, look,” broke in Jack Lee. “There’s no sense
rowing about it. There's something strange about
Jimmy. T don't know what it is—>

“Guilty conscience!” snapped Tom Tuffen,

And T say he lon't guilty " fashed Paddy O'Toole.
“Why don’t halky who told him?”

"o wouldn's tel, ey yovx know it!” retorted Tom.

“And why should T ask him when I know Jimmy
smeaked——"

Whack! Paddy’s fist caught Tom on the nose,
sending him reeling.

‘Stop it!” yelled Jack Lee.

But it was useless. Paddy and Tom were the two
most impulsive, fiery characters at St. Clement's.
Tom just roared defiance and hurled himself at
Paddy, and the {wo swopped blows in the centre of
e study, taking no notice of anybody

“You idiots!” cried Dick Loring. Back it up—>

But they took not a scrap of notice. Dick and
Jack Lee, Bill Drake, and Peter Glynn danced

“* Burton | '’ thundered the Battleaxe.,




around, getting out of the way, seeking a way out
of separating the two firebrands.

“Pack it!” yelled Jack Lee. *This isn't even your
study! "

“Kick 'em out,” suggested Dick Loring.

was easier said than done. Paddy and Tom
were going it hammer and tongs. But Peter Glynn
opened the door, hoping that Dick could bustle the
fighters out.

It wasn't necessary, however, for Tom caught
Paddy a wallop on the chest that sent the Irish boy
hurtling backwards, through the open doorway into
the corridor.

Other boys came from their studies to see the
fun, and at the end of the corridor was Gusty
Guston. . Gusty grinned and passed on. He wenk
downstairs and met Bats Burton of the Fourth.
Chalky White was af the foot of the stalrs. Gusly
saw him, but pretended he hadn’

e Saia T Bate. toud emotigh for Chalky to hear:

“Youd better ‘dash upstalrs, Bats. There's a
glorious scrap going o

ats grinned and went up the stairs, two at a time,
Chalky had heard and followed at a more dignified

“Stop!» Chalky's voice broke in on Paddy and
and they siopped, flushed, panting, bruised.
“and “dom't, el e what I1vs About.~ Tm
interested. You know fighting is not allowed here.
Five hundred lines each: ‘I must make less noise in
the corridors.”

Chalky went way. Tom glowered at Paddy. Paddy
scowled ot Tom.  And they went off to thelr studies
to_make a start on the lines.

But Gusty Guston tapped on Tom’s study door and
poked his head in, grinning.

“Get out!” snapped Tom.

“I've got those lines, Tom,” said Gusty. “Five
hundred at a bob a hundred. T've reduced the price,
seeing its five hundred.”

knew that Dick Loring had
bought, lines from Gusty the previous day, But, ne
hadn’t thought any more about it. “I must make
less noise in the corridors” was one of Chalky's
favourite impositions, n_nd Gusty had five hundred of
them writen out all re

"Tom looked at them,

“Are you making a business of this?” he asked.

“I'm saving up for a new bike,” confessed Gusty.
“Five bob the lot!”

“1t’s a deal,” said Tom, and paid up.

Gusty pocketed the money and went across to
Paddy’s study. He came away from there with
another five shillings, and he chuckled with secret
satisfaction. His business certainly was booming.
Get the boys and the girls into trouble and sell them
lines already scribbled. It was a racket, and it
worked |

But Gusty seemed to be the only member of the
Fourth who was at all happy about things. The
Topperites were split. They were arguing hotly as
they wandered towards the class-rooms for the Eng-
lish lesson. None of them could understand Jimmy's
attitude, but one lot trusted him, and was ready to
walt and see what the future heid while the others
sided with Tom Tuffen.

They were still wrangling as they entered the class:
room, but Miss veday, usually known as the
Battleaxe, rapped on the desk before her. alk-
ing ceased. In grim silence the Topperites took their
places for the English 1

They were doing Shakespeare's Julius Cresar that

term. The Hatt.leaxe E0t Bolng on Mark Antony's
famous _ speech ; ends, Romans, countrymen,
lend me your carsl” T ome 1 bury Ceesar not to
praise him!”

Gusty Guston whispered to Freda Price:

“I come to curry Ceesar, not to braise him!”

Freda grinned. The Battleaxe fixed her with a
stern frown.

“Have I said something funny, Freda?” she asked.

“No, miss,” said Freda.

“Pay attention and don’t let your thoughts
wander!”

On she went again. Gusty Guston had a_pellet
of half-chewed paper, small and hard. The Battle-
axe being short-sighted, had her book up to her face.
Gusty flicked the pellet across the class-room with
his thumb and forefinger. It hit Bats Burton on the
eheek and dropped on the desk before him

no idea where it had come from. Gusty
o paying great attention to the Battleaxe, his face
perfectly bland and innocent. But Bats was frown-
ing. He glanced across the room and thought Dick
Loring looked guilty, so he flipped the pellet back.

He was unlucky. The Battleaxe lowered her book
at the wrong moment,

“Burton!” she thundered. “Take a hundred lines:
T must not play In class. Any more trouble, and I’
report the next one to Dr. Pelham!”

on sald meekly: “¥es, miss,” and the lesson
went o

“And during the mid-dey break Gusty Guston sold
Bats Burton a hundred scribbled lines for two
shillings.

But Jimmy wandered away on his own. His head
ached. He felt rotten about things generally. But
he could do nothing about it. He couldn't fight Tom
Tuffen. had not sneaked. He didn't want Tom
to.ind out why he couldn't fight,
self scarce.

But 1t was Grace Puller who tackled him in the

So he made him-

ua
*Call yourself a pal of Jimmy's and then call him a
smeak! You know he ouldn't do such & thing
“I happen to know he did!” snapped T And
he wouldh't fate m in fair Agnt.  That ciniches 1t
doesn’t it?”
“I don't think so,” broke in Jack Lee. “Fighting
never proved anything except who's the best fighter.”
“We don’t want any wise remarks from you,” said
Bill Drake, T hate fo think Jimmy &id this—ut
there are the facts! He funked—
“Don’t you say that about Jimmy!” cried Grace.
“After he tackled six Grammarians on his own!”
“Nobody saw that scrap, ” said Brenda Drake. “ And
it's nothing to do with it. Somebody told Chalky—"
Don't go over it again” protested Peter Glynn,
«Why not ind Jimray and. scé what he nas to say P
I right,” growled Tom. “I'm ready to settle i,

So they went away to the shrubberies, because it
was in that direction they had last seen Jimmy
‘Topper.

Who Told?
Txe¥ found Jimmy sitting on an old log, holding
his head in his hands. He raised his head as
they approached and watched them with dull,
worried-looking eyes.
“Can't you let me alone?” he said.
“ immy,” said Jack Lee.
didn’t sneak and T believe you—-
“T don’t!” broke in Tom Tuffen.

“You said you
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“I did not tell Chalky,”
“I said that before. I've got nothing else to say.”

And I said T didn', bolieve you, and T stl say 61"
declared Tom. “I —

“I will not fight,” said Jimmy huskily.
the use? Go away and leave me alone.”

“But there must be some explanation, Jimmy,”
pleaded Dick Loring.

“I told you—guilty conscience,” muttered Tom.

Dick flushed, and it looked as though there'd be
another scrap, but Jack seized his arm and dragged
him away.

said Jimmy, with  sigh.

“What's

s g0 down into the village,” he suggested.
“I've had enough of this arguing!”

Jimmy refused and went back to his study, as the
rest of the Topperites split into two parties and
wandered away towards Brookville.

Gusty Guston followed, never being very far away.
He scented trouble, and trouble was his business that
term.

The door opened and Cecil Browne came in.

“It's great!” he chuckled to himself. “Couldn’t
have happened better for little me. Il get that
new bike sooner than I thought possible.”

ut as he passed the ice-cream parlour a hand shot
out from the doorway, grabbed his arm, and drew him

He was suddenly worried and anxious when he
realised that it was a Grammarian, much senior to
himself, who held him

“Let go!” he ci

“Shut up!” ordered the Grammar Grub.
want to talk

"t T seen——

“You won't be seen. There aren’t any Clement
clods in here. What's happened to the Topper
crowd!

Guscy tried to be loyal.
you”

But the big Grammarian gave his arm a twist, and
Gusty changed his tune.

136

“I only

“It’s nothing to do with

“It's nothing, really. Tom Tuffen thinks Jimmy
Topper sneaked on him, so they've had a row and
Jimmy won't fight—nobody knows why—and that's
all T know. Maybe it’s because Tuffen is the best
fghter In . Cloment's. He's  nard mut.  He's going
to be our star turn when our lot tackles your lot in
the boxing contest.”

The Grammar Grub drew Gusty farther into the
loe-cream parlour,

“Is that right?” he asked.
fight?”

“A chep called Davidson; so Tve heard” said
Gusty. “Not that I care—"

“I do,” retorted the Grammar Grub.
son!”

Gusty had nothing to say to that. He studied the
big Grammar Grub and saw the anxiety in his eyes.

Davidson said: “I know Tuffen. He's good with
the gloves!” Then he was fierce. “I've got to beat
him{ It means a lot to m

“Who does Tuffen

“I'm David-

* Caught you—I think 1" he said grimly.
Gusty sald: “I'm sorry! But—"
“Listen!” broke in Davidson. “My father is keen
on boxing. He's promised me ten pounds if I win.
He's that keen! I've just got to win!
¥ees” agreed Gusty doubttully.

“I understand.

"“and you can help e, perhaps.”
“Me? "How?” asked Gusty.
el don'; kmow, Geclared Davidson. “But it you
Tuffen’s chances somehow—I don’t care
how--and 1f T win._well, would & pousd Sult You”
Gusty's greedy eyes glittered. He had set out to
t the money for a new bike, somehow, and it
seemed that people were simply throwing money his
vay.

11,” he said slowly, “I can’t qulte see how it
can be doue I'll have to think it o
im in trouble. Mess up hxs training. I
dnnt care how—but spoil his chance and youre on
a quid. Is it a deal?”



Gusty grmned and nodded. “rn
see what I can do.”

He was th.\nkmg about it all the way back to St.
Clement's.

What Gusty did not know was that Davidson was
worrying about the part he had played in bullying
Grace Fuller. He was afraid that Jimmy Topper
might have recognised him or heard his name durlng
that bit of trouble. And if Jimmy had
Tuffen, then Tom might go all out during the contest
to make him suffer for it!

There was no daubt about ib—Davldscn had the
wind up for more reasons

But Gusty thought only of handlmg that pound
note, and he was so lost in thought as he crossed
the Quad that he bumped into Horace Manders of
the Fifth. And Msnders had to grab Gusty quick to
prevent him falling

“Can't you Took" where you're going, you Fourth

“O.K.” he said.

brat?”
Gusty scowled. “For two pins I'd yell for help—"
3 T;le Topper bunch won't bother,” grinned

He was one who welcomed the news o the split in
the famous partnership. He had n put in his
place several times—-and very forcibly—ty Jimmy
Topper and his pals.

Gusty said: “Tha it pleases you, doesn’t it? Well,
you're not the only one. They get too big for them!

selves sometimes.

“For once I agree with a Fourth brat,” declared
Manders.

“Tuffen is due to be a star turn in the poxing con-
test with the Grammarians,” said Gusty. he
wins there’ll be no holding him.
as it is.
it affect

Manders was suddenly set and serious.

ot I hope he gets the whacking of his life!” he said.

do I” said Gusty. “It would serve him

ught‘ If I knew of some way uf doing it—landing

him in trouble, or something

landers nodded. “I'm with you! T've wanted to

get even with those Topperites for a long time. If
you think of something, let me know. I'll help!”

“And if you think of something——" sald Gusty.

Manders winked and g

“Don’t worry. I'll let you in en it. I might need
help. We'll work it between us.”

Other Fifth Formers came into view, so Manders
pretended to frown and walked away. It wasn't
dignified for a Fifth Former to hobnob with a Fourth
brat.

Gusty chuckled at his own cleverness.

He's cocky enuugh
Bus this Lrouble—well you never know how
him.”

He had

But he couldn't think of anything. The next day
Chalky White picked the boxing team and, of course,
Tom Tuffen was the big noise.

“From now on,” ssld Chalky, “you lads will go
into strict training, and if I see any ot‘ you hanging
amund the tuck-shop, look out for squal

inned and sald: “Yes, 1.'
spoke to Blll Drake about it.

“If Tve got to cut out doughnuts and ices and
thmgs for a time I'll have one good binge before I

But Tom

“Thnt’s an idea!” chuckled Bill. “How about a
good feed to-night in the box -room after lights out
—to w!sh you luck, and all that?”

» Tom. “But lt iy only have to be you
and Bxendz Bnd Freda. The others won’t come in.”

“It’s a pity,” said Bill, then shr l|gged his shoulders.
“Well, it can’t be helped. T'll fix
They were by the cycle-shed at Lhe time, and inside
was Gusty Guston. He heard it all and chuckled,
and hastened away to seek Manders, to whom he
blabbed the news.
Trouble Number One,” grinned Manders.
slip the word to Cecil Browne.”
Cecil Browne was the captaln of the school and
therefore the senior prefect
And that night, after lights out—it was round
mldmght—'rom and Bill stole quietly up to the box-

wrn

"Bui Jimmy's head was still worrying him. He was
awake and guess t was afoot. He, too, stole
from his bed out into the corridor. A quict hiss, and
Tom and Bill halted—turned—gaping at him,

om,” said Jimmy, “youre in training.
You ought not—
,Go and jump In the laket snapped Tom.
are you goiig to sneak: agai
immy shrugged and i away.
right,” be sald. “I've warned you!” And he
went back to his b

il and Tom webt on up to the box-room.  Brenda

and Freda were already

1 Now for the last e i grinned Tom as they
set about the g

Brenda held up s glass of ginger-beer.

“Here’s luck, Tom,” she

But Sho never arank - The stairs creaked. The
beam from a pocket torch showed under the door.
There was no escape.

The door opened and Cecil Browne stood there.

“Caught you—T think,” he said

om's face was 95 black as & Lhundex cloud.
“Gosh!” he growled. “He's sneaked again!

“or

ho Sneaked?
TTou Turrex cou hink ot only one thing. Some-
had known sbout tho e od had
snesked course, he oned Jimmy
Topber had biabhcd. Adver all, it was Jimmy who had
seen them leave the dormitory and tried tostop them.
What else could Tom think?

“How did you know we were here?” he asked Cecil
Browne.

“That's nothing to do with you,” retorted Browne.
“Off to your dormitories, all of you. You can collect
fhe eais and drinks to-morrow. Tuflen, and you,
Drake—report to me in the morning, in my study.
You girls, report to Moira Griffiths. - Undersands

“Yes, Browne!”

They went away meekly.

Tom was in & rage when he returned to the
dormitory.

Jimmy was still awake. The pain in his head
made it hard for him to get to sleep, but only he
knew that. Tom came to a halt at the foot of
Jimmy's bed.

apuTou disty sneak!” he hissed. “¥ou told Browne

Jlmmy sat up sharply.

“You're back sooner than—

“I said you told Browne, you amy sneak!” hissed
Tom.

The Fourth began to wake up. Jack Lee groaned:

“What's the racket? Get into bed, Tom

“I won’t! I'm going to beat up thls sneakl"

Jimmy looked very tense and white.

“Tve never sneaked on you, or anybody else,” he
retorted.
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“Nobody else knew I went across Grimmond's
Farm. Nobody else knew Bill and I were going to
the box-room just now Buc you did! And Browne
came and caught us—-"

“Then ask Browne who told him,” broke in Jimmy.
b warned you not but you took no notice.”

“You'll fight me"' challenged Tom angrily.

“I won't,” said Jimmy huskily. “Please—go away.

My head—it hurts—"

“Your head?” exclaimed Dick Loring. “What's
the rmmex Jimm;

“Oh, nothing!” replied Jimmy, almost in a
whisper. ‘Leavem alone!”

He went flat down again on the pillows and rolled
over on his side, one hand to his
“He's a coward!” hissed Tom.

“He's afraid to

Then the dormitory door opened and Chalky White
appea

i thouam I heard voices!” he snapped.

—get back to your bed!

“Tuffen
Five hundred lines— I

“ 1'll take_my punishment from you, Browne,’"
said Tom Tuffen to the captain of the school.

must not create a disturbance after lights out’!”
“Yes, sir,” said Tom meekly, going to his bed.
Chalky glared round the dormitory and went out

again. There was silence for a time. Then Gusty

¢ “I'll sell you five hundred, Tom—for

“All right!” growled Tom.
0 more was said. But the rift between the
Toppentes had widened.

n the morning Chalky White sent for Jimmy—
but he smd nothing about the disturbance in the
dormito;

" We ought to get out a footer team, Topper,” he

Jlmmy looked pale and distressed.
“T don't feel up to it, sir,” he said.
resign the captainey!”

“T'd better
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Chalky was worried.

“I was hoping you were getting better,” he said.
“Tll speak to the Head about it. You must have the
doctor examine you again. But—the captaincy—
don t resign. I'll get Lee to take over for the time

In class that morning Chalky made the announce-

et reasons of health, Topper cannot carry on
with the captaincy of the Fourth. Will you take
over, Lee?"

“Certainly, sir,” said J:

At midday break he t:xckled Jimmy.

“Look here! What is the maiter, Jimmy?”
I can't sayy” replied Jimmy, and there was anxiety
in his eyes. I can't explain—

And he Walked away, leaving Jack utter] ly mystified.

But Tom Tuffen and Bill Drake were in Browne’s
study.

“Now, see here, Tuffen.” said Browne. “If I were
to report you either to Chalky or the Plum you'd
be out of the boxing team. You understand that?”

Tom nodded glumly.

“So,” went om Browne. “you can take the usual
punishment from me or have the matter passed to
Chalky.”

Tom shrugged. “I can take it from you,” he said.

“So can 1" agreed Bill,

Browne did not spare them. He wielded his cane
with power and skill.

“If I catch you a[tim I'll have to report you!”
he said sternl: take my advice. Tuffen!
You're in strict 1mmg from now on! Steer clear
of trouble!”

“I will!” growled Tom.

“But—— Who told you,

Browne? Somebody sneaked on us!”

“You mind your own business, young ‘un!”
retorted Browne.

“It is my business!” declared Tom. “It isn’t the

first time that sneak has been busy—'
“Better be careful what youw're saying!” broke in
Browne. “I hate sneaks as much as you do, but I
have to investigate rule-breaking when I'm told
t it. T cant, and won’t, mention names. But
TI tell you this much. It wasn't anybody in the
Foux-m!"
Tom's jaw sagged.
cchced blankly.
That's what I said!” agreed Browne.

“Nobody in the Fourth?” he
“Now—

Bm and Tom made their exits, feeling sore and
mystified. If what Browne had said was true, then
it let Jimmy Topper out. But who had known about
the midnight binge? That was a question they
could not answer.

Brenda and Freda were receiving similar treatment
from Moira Griffiths. They were not caned, but they
were awarded lines—lots of lines—and the outlook
was bleak. At the same time it was better than
being reported to Miss Lucy Loveday, the girl's
mistress, otherwise known as the Battleaxe.

In the quad Gusty Guston met the girls. “If you
want any lines” he said, “I'll supply—at a price.”

“You can have a shipping order!” said Freda.
“Five hundred each. ‘I must not leave my dormi-
tory after lights out. How much?”

& b}/{ake it ten bob the lot,” said Gusty, “and cheap
at t i

The gms lnoked serious.

“Iell knock a hole in our pocket money,” said
Brenda, “but it's worth it!”



Gusty went off to get the lines done. He was
chuckling to himself.

“T'll get the money for thac bike in no time—if
this goes on!” he told himse!

The Blinding Flash

AT _evening Gusty went to Brookville to meet
Davidson, the big Grammarian, whom Tuffen

would have to fight in the contest. Davidson’s
father had promised him ten pounds if be won, but
he_doubted his ability to beat Tom Tuf

“But it Tuffen lands into any more trouble he'll
probably be taken out of the team,” declared Gusty.
“I nearly managed it for you last night.”

He told the story of the midnight binge and all
that had come of it. He said:

1t Manders had told Chaiky White instead of
Browne the results would have been wor

“Pity he didn't, then,” said Davidson.
you going to do next?”

“Don’t know yet,” sald Gusty. “Seems to me, if
some of you Grammar Grubs got Tuffen mixed up in
a brawl here, in Brookville, work it so that he
attacks you. See what I eaity The Plum is dead
nuts against that sort of thin

Davidson grinned. “Fine!" he sald. “He comes
We have to defend ourselves. The police
or the keepers wade in—and there you are!”

hey were in the park at the time, down by the
river, well hidden i & elamp of Bushes on the ater's

What are

Gusty had been very careful to avoid being seen
as he met Davidson. In fact, he was ready to swi car
nobody had seen him. But he was wrong. He
ducked neatly behind a bush as Grace Fuller walked
by. But she had seen him—and seen Davidson. too
—and recognised Davidson as the leader of the gang
of Grammarians who had mobbed her the time
Jimmy had fought them single-handed.

Davidson was saying: “Now, if that hunk, Tom

Tuffen, were here—

“He is,” said one of his pals.
Drake. They've got a canoe each!”

Gusty end the Grammarians peered through the
bushes. Sure enough, there were Tom and Bill
Drake, each in a frail canoe. They were racing in
a friendly fashion. They heard Tom shout:

4TIl race you to the bridge and back 1"

“OK.!" yelled B .

The next Instant (hey were hard at it, plying their
paddles for all they were worth. Bill drew ahead,
but not for long. Tom had terrific strength in his
arms, and he sent his canoe forging through the
water.

Tom drew in closer to the shore to get the advan-
tage of the bend in the river. His course would bring
him_ fairly close to that clump of bushes where

“Look! Him and

Davidson d his cronies lurked.

Gusty ned and suddenly produced a small
mirtor. He flasned It this way and that. then held
it steady. The sun’s rays were reflected in it and

directed full on Tom Tuffen’s face, dazzling him.

Tom swerved—but. the dazzling beam followed him.
He came back to his original course, but he was still
being dazzled.

Then he understood. Somebody in that clump of
bushes was doing it deliberately.
red. “I can't see—"

rror firmly. The bushes hid
The dazzling beam was directed all the time
squarely into Tom Tuffen’s eyes.

And Tom, absolutely blinded by the brillance, drove
his canoe the wrong Way and hit the low branch of a
tree that overhung the water. With a howl, Tom
staggered and was fuiriied bodny into the water with
o terrilo splas

Davidson howled with laughter, and his cronies
Joined in. Tom was in no danger. The water was
quite shallow. But as he stood there, oozing water,
he heard that scornful, mocking laughier.

wait!” he raved, splashing mxouah the
“Wait till T get my hands on y
;"This is where we  etond our-

shallov.s

Davidson chuckled.
selves!” he said. “Let

But Gusty said humedly
whistle if a keeper comes al

He scuttled away out of s!ghL as Tom came forcing
his way through the bushes, seething with anger. He
glowered at Davidson and the Grammar Grubs.

“You did that for the purpose!” he snapped.

“Did what?” asked Davidson Innocently.

“Shone that glass in my eves

“We did nothing of the s

I"lll:o;:z come that game wxm me!” roared Tom.
“TI s e

In his lmpulslvc anger he went for Davidson, but
the big Grammarian dodged. Tom went after him
and caught him a wallop on the side of the heas

“Al] right!” yelled Davidson.

e next instant Tom was fighting Davidson and
Khree other hefty Grammar Grubs. Bill Drake drove
his canoe into the shallows and came out to lend a
hand. Davidson hadn't bargained for that. It
reduced the odds.

‘The fierce combat swayed to and fro. They lashed
about amongst the bushes, then staggered cut into
the open. Tom wasn't caring whom he hit so long as
he hit somebody. He was in a furious temper.

“111 keep watch! Il

Gusty and Davidson ducked neatly behind a bush
to talk—but not before Grace Fuller had spotted
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Davidson became anxious. The Grammarians
weren't having things all their own way. Gusty had
promised to whistle if a keeper showed up, but
actually Gusty had gone right out of the park. In
any case, Davidson longed for a keeper to arrive and
make inquiries. Tom Tuffen had started this scrap,
anyway.

But there wasn't a keeper in sight. What did
happen was that more Grammarians showed up—
and one boy wearing a St. Clement’s cap. It was
Jimmy Topper

And Jimmy came running forward, shouting:
uBest I, Tom! Run for i, More Grubs

coming! You can't tackle

“ Go jump in the lake!” scovnled Tom. “I'l handle
this bunch—-"

Jimmy was taking a nsk but he was loyal to St.
Clement's. He cam

“Don't be an idiot,

Tom was dodging blows—and handing them out.
He pivoted on one foot, neatly avolding a swinging
blow, and cannoned into Jimmy, who went back hard
against a tree, and slid to the ground limply.

Nobody seemed to notice. Bill suddenly saw the
other Grammarians coming—a dozen of them.

“Jimmy's right!” he yelled. “Come on, Tom!”

Tom took a look, and much against his will knew
that the 0dds were too much even for bim ! The two
of them turned and fled towards the park gates with
a bunch of Grammar Grubs in hot pursuit.

Bill said: “Where's Jimmy?

“Hanged if I know,” said Tom.

He looked over his shoulder as he ran, but there
wasn't a sight of Jimmy Topper anywhere.

“We ought to go back,” said Bill.

‘“How can we?” Tom only spoke sense. “In any
case—funny how he always turns up when we run
into trouble.”

The Grammarians yelled deflance and were joined
by another bunch. Bill and Tom just ran for it and

escaped—only just in time. They darted out into
the street, iceman sauntering along
checked the pursuing Grammarians.

But in the bushes Davxdson and his chums stood

"Nubody." said Davidson. “At least, I don’t think
s0.” He looked frightened. “I don'’t like this,” he
said hoarsely. “Here—we'd better get away from
Tere

So they crept sway and left Jimmy lying there,
very still and whi

‘Tom Tuffen nnd 'Bill Drake met Brenda, Freda, and
Margery. The girls had seen what had happened.
They had seen Jimmy Tnpper‘ too. The boy they had
not seen was Gusty Gust

“It was a put-uj ]Ob"' growled Tom. “I'd have
beaten those Grammar Grubs to a frazzle if Topper
hadn't interfered.”

“Oh, be fair!” argued Bill.
that more were cnm.ug e

“What happened to him?” asked Brenda.

“Don’t know,” said Bill. “Never saw any more of
him.”

But back at St. Clement’s they began to worry. For
supper-time came, and Jimmy Topper was missing.
Jack Lee was asking about him.

“Anybody seen Topper?” asked Dick Lori
obody had. They looked towards Cecu “Browne,
who Siood by the door, as usual, to keep 7
Funny!” said Peter Glynn. ' Browns must know
Jimmy’s not here, but he's not bothering.”

“Look out! The Plum!” hissed Bill Drake.

The whole school was suddenly silent. Dr. Pelham
mounted the dais at the end of the long room, and
rapped for attention.

" A strange thing has happened,” he said. “Topper,
of the Fourth, was found by a keeper in the park at
Brookville, lylng unconscious close to the river bank.

“He only warned us

Dazzled by the beam of light from the mirror held by Gus(y, Tom drove his canoe the wrong way
and hit a low branch
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If there is anyone who can throw any light on this
Bl

any

Tobper's movements this evening—1 shall be grateful.
I shall be in my study. That is al

Tom Tuffen looked at Bill brake. Tom said: “I1
have to go.

“You can't,” said Brenda Drake across the table.
“I¢ll land you in trouble for being in a brawl. You’ll
be taken out of the boxing contesf »

Tom realised all that. His face was ashen.
in spite of everything, Jimmy was, or ha
Jimmy belonged to St. Clement’s.
serious. If the Plum discovered later that Tom was
the Jast to see Jimmy and had kept silent, the trouble
would be worse.

:Can't help t1” he sald hoarsely.

as there, too! ” said Bill Drake.

But,
d been, & pal.
It might

“I'll go with
you'"

They rose from the table.

Dick Loring’s eyes blazed.

“Those two!” he hissed.
unconscious—-"

“They would never have left him there!” argued
Jack Lee. “There’s more in this than appears on
the surface.”

“That's right!” exclaimed Grace Fuller. “I
remember now. T saw Davidson and his pals down
by the river—and Gusty was with them

Gusty !> The_oiters- gaped ‘a6 her in blank
amazement.

"It they knocked Jimmy

‘Watch Gusty!
oo Tomven strode resolutely on his way to Dr.
lham's study. He left Bill Drake in the cor-
ndor. tapped at the door and went in.
um was seated at his desk looking worried.
Fmas the trouble, Tuffen?” he ask
“Please, sir,” said Tom, “1’s about JimmyI mean,
Topper,
‘The Plum was Immedlately very interested.
yes. Can you help?”
“Well Sir. T 'saw him knocked down,” explained
The Plum frowned darkly. “Go on” he urged
“You must tell me everything. It's important.”
Tom drew a deep breath, then plunged into his
story of the canoe race and the fght afterwards.
“They were Grammar Grubs—T , Grammar-
lans, . 'So I just waded ashore nd pitehed into

The Head's lips twitched slightly. “T'm nob
blaming you for that,” he said, “but I will not have
brawling in Brookville or anywhere else. But—go
“And Topper came to warn us more Grubs were
coming, sir,” said Tom quite frankly. “We all bolted
because we didn’t want trouble. I know that one of
the Grammarians brushed against Topper and
knocked him down. I expected he'd pick himself up
and follow us; but when we stopped and looked—
well, he wasn't with us, sir—and that’s all I know.”
e Plum was very thoughtful. * You didn' strike

Toppex”" he asked sharply.

“Me, sir?” Tom was annoyed and puzzled by the
question. *Why should I do_that?

“Tm asking you & question!” snapped the Plum.
“Did you hit Topper

“No, sir. Of course not. I was too busy hitting
the Grammar Grubs

“You're sure of that?”

“Positive, sir. I did not hit Topper!”

Tom was annoyed and mystified. But the Plum
dismissed him,

“Under the circumstances, Tuffen,” he said, “I
shall not punish you for brawling in the park at
Brookville. But see that it doesn’t occur again. At
the same time, thank you for coming to me so openly
and frankly. You may go.”

“Thank you, sir. But—is there anythmg seriously
wrong with Jimmy—I mean, Topper, Sir'
“We don’t know yet. He is in the sanatorlu.m. The
doctor is with him DUW That is all. I will let you
know how he gets o1
Tom went, imwmng thoughtfully. Bill Drake and
Brenda met him, and he explained all that had
happened.
“But I didn't hit him,” he protested. “He was
only bowled off his feet. Why should that have hurt
him, anyway? What’s the matter with Jimmy?”
The news got around. Jack Lee and Dick Loring
got hold of Tom and questioned him.
Tom told them all he lmew Dick Loring said:
“1f you hurt Jimmy—
“Gosh!” cried Tom. “That's what the Plum
asked! Did I hit him? Well, I didn’t! The funk
won't fight me anyway. I don’t know whats the
matter with him and I'm fed-up with him

ut Jimmy didn’t appear at breakfast or in class
the next morning. There was gloom hanging ovec
the Fourth, although few could have properly
plained it. Chalky White got on with me h!st\)ry
lesson, and he, too, seemed curt and ble.

Gusty whispered to chk Loring

"Hea d anything of ro”
replied Dick. “sze you?”

chalky spun round from the blackboard.

“You're talking, Loring!” he snapped. “A hundred
lines: ‘I must not talk in class’ I can't imagine
whats come over the Fourth lately! T've Bever I had

d out so many impositions before. Any
talklng in class, from now on, and it will not b lines!
I'll make an example of some of you! Now—i
work—""

ourth were very good after that. Gusty
Guston wasn't sure what to make of it, but when the
lesson was over he sidled up to Dick Loring and said :
4 “Half a crown for a hundred lines? What about
2

“Oh, all right!” replied Dick.

money’ won'; stand much more!”

ad the lines all ready scribbled and handed
them over In retura for t was a pay-
ing racket. Gusty was anxious to make enough
to buy a new bike, and this was his way of getting it
—writing lines and selling them to those unfortunate
enough to earn Chalky's punishments.

But what the Fourth had not yet realised was that
Gusty worked it so that they were caught talking in
order that they would need the lines he had for sale.
It was cunning and unscrupulous; but it worked. The
point was—how long would it work?

In the quad, Tom saw Jack Lee talking to Scruffy,
the Head’s page-boy, and went over to them—not that
he and Jack Lee were so friendly since the disagree-
ment over Jimmy ‘Topper.

“But my pocket

“Any news?”

“Not much,” sald Jack. “Scruffy only knows that
the doctor is 1ooking pretty serious. You're sure you
never hit Ll

‘Tom scowled angrily. “I’ll hit the next chap who

asks me that!” he growled. “I did not lay a finger
n him!”

By that time the others gathered round—Bill
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Drake and Brenaa, raddy O'Toole, Freda Price,
Grace Fuller and Margery Manners, and Dick Loring.
“Nothing but trouble these days,” said Margery.

“You're telling me!” grumbled Dick. “And the
only one to prot by it 1s Gusty!”

Brenda’s eyes open 3

“T'Was thinking the same thing,” she said.

The talk fell flat after that. Tom sauntered off
with Bill, Brenda, and Freda. The rest, kept to them-
selves, but they weren't at all happy. In any case,
they had already determined to watch Gusty, ever
since Grace chanced to see him with Davidson, the
big Grammarian, down in the pi

Now Brenda was saying:

“Gusty needs watching, I reckon.

She turned and saw Gusty walking across the quad.
He sneezed and hastily lugged his handkerchief out
of his pocket. Something came out with the hand-
kerchief and smashed on the hard ground. It was
a small pocket mirror!

enterprise—and it was Manders who had blabbed to
Cecil Browne about Tom’s midnight binge in the box-
room

r, it was one thing to decide to watch Gusty
a.nd qu\te s.nother to do it. Gusty was elusive and
usually on his own, and the watchers had their own
business to see to as well.

And that afternoon, being a half-holiday, Tom was
training for the contest. He was told to put in a spot
s0, clad in singlet and shorts and wear-
ing running shoes, he went trotting away down the
drive and out into the lane, with Bill Drake trotting
beside him, partly to pace him and partly to keep
him company.

That lane twisted and turned in the way lanes
have, and their running shoes didn't make much
noise and, for the most part, they stuck to the soft,
dusty verge of the roadway.

That was why, rounding a sharp bend, they saw

Next instant, as Gusty scurried away, Tom Tuffen found himself fighting Davidson and three
other hefty Grammar Grubs !

Tom stared suspiciously. Freda said

“Hallo! I didnt know Gusty carried things like
that around. He isn't the sort to bother about his
appearance.”

“Lots of fellows have pocket mirrors,” said Bill
carelessly, and the incident was forgotten.

t if Tom's party had been friendly with Jack
Lee's party, and had compared notes, that pocket
mirror might have meant quite a lot. Because Grace
Fuller had seen Gusty with Davidson in the park
just before someone reflected the rays of the sun and
dazzled Tom in the canoe! However, Tom did not
know that, or things might have been different;

Nobody knew of the connection between Gusty
and the Grammarians. Nobody knew that Davidson
had promised Gusty a pound note if he could think
up a way of putting Tom out of the boxing contest.
Nobody knew that Gusty had obtained the support
of Horace Manders of the Fifth in that traitorous
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two boys ahead of them. For an instant they seemed
to be in earnest conversation, but in a flash they had
parted. The smaller of the two took one look at the
runners and dived into the wood that bordered the
lane. The bigger boy came walking back as if return-
ing to the school. And the bigger boy was Manders
of the Fifth!

d that looked like Gusty who went fnto the
wood,” said Bill

“Might have been » grunted Tom.
Former—hob-nobbing with a Fifth c

“Might have been mistaken,” sala B
they weren't hob-nobbing.”

They passed Manders. The Fifth Former only
grinned sneeringly at them and said not a word. And
the next instant both Bill and Tom forgot the
incident—yet It was significant, as they were to find
out!

“But a Fourth

“Maybe



Tom’s Idea!
7T was serious enough in his training. He jogged
along the winding lane with Bill at his side,
and it said much for his stamina and endurance
that he was not the least bit distressed ater four
miles of it. Bill was pretty tough, t0o, but he was
beginning to think that they ought to turn back,

when they heard a dog barking!

They could see the roofs of a cluster of farm build-
ings ahead of them over the hedgerows. The dog
went on barking furiously, but a barking dog in a
farmyard isn’t all that unusual, so they took no
notice of i

Once again they trotted round a bend in the lane—
and there was the gate of the farmyard. They caught
a glimpse of several boys running—but it was only
a glimpse and lasted for barely a second. The boys
vanished behind the farmyard wall.

Bill and Tom were almost up to the gate before
they realised that it was open. There was wire
netfing over the bars, apparently to prevent poulzy
and dogs wandering out on the road. But with the
gate open the wire netting wasn't muich use.

dog was barking and snarling and suddenly
came bursting out through the gateway. It looked
dangerous. It was a bull-terrier, and when a bull-
terrier mad there isn't any disguising the fact!

Tom yelled: “Look 0

The dog seemed to ¥ commg straight at him, its
ears flat down on its head, its fangs gleaming.

Tom leapt sideways. One bound, and he was up
on the stone wall of the farmyard. Bill darted the
other way, but he wasn't quick enough. The angry
dog got him in the leg—a nasty nip.

Bill yelped. Tom leapt down from the wall, la
ing behind the dog and got a guip on the brute’s
collar—and

Tom had been born and reared on a farm and
knew how to tackle any animal. He certainly had
that dog maste ut he had fo keep a firm hold
and stay well behind it to dodge thoss snapping jaws.

The farmer came running, flushed and angry.

Thatll learn vou to worrit my dog!” e cried.

t d’you mean?” retorted Tom. “The brute
jusb it i by—-"

The farmer pulled up, staring.

“Come to think of it,” he said, ' you ain't the ones!
Here—quiet, sir!”

k the dog and thrust it back into the yard
and closed the gate on it. “No,” he said,
I saw—I was on top o' my rick there—them boys
pelting my dog weren't togged up like you lads. They
were in ordinary clothes.”

“Did they wear St. Clement’s caps?” asked Tom.

“No! Come to think of it— Wait a bit, though.
One of ‘om did. A smallish chap. The others were
from that there school in Brookville.

“Grammar Grubs!” growled Tom. “If I lay my
hands on 'em—"" Then he remembered. Bill was
still hopping about. “But your dog bit my pal! Let's
have a look at it, Bill!”

“T'm real sorry about this” said the farmer, “but
those young varmints worried the dog and opened
the gate to let him out.”

“Got to have that bite seen m ” said Tom.

“Come inside,” said the far “My missus_is
good at things like that. I'm renl sorry, Tam. Tl
drive ye back to school in my ca

Bill's leg looked painful. The fnrmers wife dressed
it for him as best she could, and the farmer, true to

“Look out 1 ** yelled Tom, as he bounded over
the stone wall. ' But Bill wasn’t quick enough
to dodge a nip in the leg from the dog.

his word, drove them both back to the school where
the matron took charge of Bill and his injury.

But Tom was brooding about it.

““If that dog had bitten me,” he told Brenda Drake,
“it would have put paid to me being in the boxing
contest.”

Freda, the quick-witted one, said:

“If anybody wanted you out of the contest it was
a sly way of doing it! Only the dog bit the wrong
one!”

Tom was very still, thinking hard.

“A pack of Grammar Grubs—and one of om chaps
with them. That’s what the farmer said!”

“But who could it have been?” asked Brenda.

Tom shrugged. “T'll find out one of these days,”
he growled. “And when I do he'd better look out!
I'm going along to the san. to see how Jimmy is.”

But Bats Burton happened to pass. He seemed in
a hurry over something. He overheard Tom’s last
remark and said as he went by:

" No use going to the san, Tom. Jimmy fsn's there
any m

Then he was gone! And Tom stood there, frowning
darkly.

“Jimmy not in the san—one of our chaps with the
Grammar Grubs—and Jimmy came to warn them of
the keepers when we were scrapping with them—

“Go easy!"” warned Brenda. “You might have got
it all ‘wrong!”

Jimmy has turned a sneak!” snapped Tom. “I
don'z know why! He won't fight me—"

uffen!” It was the stern voice of Chalky White
thg broke in on Tom's musings.

Tcm "waliced across to where Chalky stood by the
Schcol House door.
ere worrled about Topper” said Chalky.
“You're sure you didn't hit him?”
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m flushed angrily.
he blurted out.
on’t fight

Chalkys eyes flashed angrily.

“Wheh was Topper & rotten sneak?” he asked
harshly.

Tom forgot the need for caution—forgot, in his
temper’ that he was talking to a

“Wh crossed Grimmond’s Farm—someone told
you and he was the only one who knew about it!”

Chalky’s face was set and stern.

“You're wrong, Tuffen! I was on my bike in the
lane. I saw a boy running down the path after it
had been put out of bounds. I met another boy and
asked who had passed him and he told me, not
knowing why I asked. That's how I found out it
was you. But the boy who gave me your name was
not Topper!”

‘The truth was out at last. Tom just stood there,
his jaw sagging. All the trouble that had split the
‘Topperites into two camps need never have happened
—if he had believed Jimmy in the first place—if he
had trusted his pal. Tom’s temper had clouded his
Judgment from the first—and he knew it!

“In any case,” Chalky went on, “Topper has been
taken to Brookville Hospital. His condition might
be serious. That is why we are so anxious to get at
the truth!

Tom was confused, distressed;

“I—'m sorry, sir” he said. “I wouldn't have had
thls happen to him. I never hit him—honest, sir!”

well,” said Chalky. “I believe you.
you, s ss.dly ‘misjudged Topper. You owe him an
apology

ly. “Everybody asks me that!”
T did not hit him. The rotten sneak

Ohatky Fyrmed on his heel abruptly and left him
to think it over. Tom walked the other way
miserably.

Tom was helpless in the grip of the Grammarians,
who hustled him to a lonely hut.
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But however sharp-umpered Tom was he also

was honest and f: w Jack Lee and the
others heading for Lhe sm‘ubl)enes and went after

them.

“Wait a minute,” he called.
I want to say.”

They turned and waited for him—but they didn't
look very friendly.

“Kick me if you want to!” he said miserably.
ve been all wrong—snd Jimmy's gone to hospital
—and they don’t know what's wrong wif

Jack got hold of his arm. “Take it es.sy, Tom."
he said. “Start at the beginning.”

‘Tom told them just what Chalky had said.

“I've been a pig!” he said. “I'm sorry!”

“There’s something

Jack smiled in a friendly fashion. “It cost you
mething to say that, Tom,” he said. “I reckon
Jimmy would forgive you like we all do.” Then

he
was serious again. ““But there's something funny
going on. What's up with Bill?’

Tom told them of his adventure with the dog, and
how Bill had been bitten.

Dick Loring sucked in his breath sharply. “A
gang of Grammar Grubs and one of our chaps!” he
exclaimed. “And we saw Gusty in the woods with
Davidson—"

“Davidson!” exclaimed Tom.
have to fight at the contest!”

“Gusty has got to talk, the big spalpeen!” cried
Paddy O'Toole.

But Tom dismissed that with a gesture.

“Gusty is small fry,” he declared. “We can tackle
him at any time. I'm going after Davidson. He's
got to explain about that dog. He tried to land me
in trouble down in the park—" He broke off, his
eyes wide. “And if Gusty is hob-nobbing with
Davidson—and Gusty had ocket mirror—
Com! 16 looks like they're making a dead set at

“He's the chap I'll

™ hat confused statement had to be explained, but
that didn’t take long. Grace Fuller said

“Gusty is in this up to his neck. And he's making
money out of trouble! 1 ime we did something
about i

PR growled Tom. “You handle Gusty!
Me—I'm going to find Davidson!”

“Now, don’t do anything silly!” said Jack Lee.

But Tom wouldn't answer—wouldn't say any more.
His faw was set in a dogged, determined {ashion.
He had already made up his mind what

And that evening he went out and Toardea the bus
for Brookville. He reckoned he'd find Davidson,
somehow. He headed first towards the Grammar
School, hoping to find the big Grammarian up there
practising or training, or something of the sort.

But he found him sooner than he thought. In
fact, he came face to face with him in a quiet sireet
that led to the Grammar School. The big Gram-
marian_stood stock still waiting o om o come
up to him.
m said:
T'm looking for!
Take your coat off !
of your life!”

“Hallo! You're just the rotten cad
Tl teach you to set dogs at me!
I'm going to give you the hiding

‘Where’s Tuffen?
“ WYHATS the matter with you?”
Davidson, the big Grammarian, was scared,
and looked it, backing away from Tom.

“As if you didn’t know!” snapped Tom. “It was



Tom balanced for a moment on top of the
wallop that

you who worried the dog at that farm and then
opened the gate so that it went for me and Bill
Drake. ity you were seen—and recognised—wasn's
o And mow I'm going to give you a good
iding—

Davidson dared not run or he'd be dubbed a
coward. In any case, Tom was going for him. Tom
hit him on the nose and it hurt! So Davidson
wrenched off his jacket and waded in.

He was a clever boxer—but then so was Tom.
They sparred around, then Tom ducked under a
swinging blow and drove his fist to the Grammar
Grub's body. Davidson went back, gasping, against
the fence. He knew he couldn’t stand much more
of that sort of thing. He gave a shrill whistle.

That's right! Call up your pals!” said Tom.
Bt T paste you before they come—-"

Davidson attacked. Tom had to be pretty wary to
parry the Grammar Grub's blows, giving ground a
bit till he saw his chance.

Davidson was grinning. For a brief instant Tom
wondered why. Then he knew! There was a scuffle
of feet behind him and arms were flung round him.

Fiercely he fought, but he couldn't tackle half a
do en, especially when they had his arms pinned.
go, you cowards!” protested Tom., “I'l
hghl Thelot of you one at a time—only make it fair!”

“This is fair!” chuckled Davidson. “It's a fair
treat to get you like this! Yowll be late back to
St. Clement's to-night! ~You won't be there for call-
over. you d it easy to explain—>"

e he trath " spluttered Tom.

“We'll deny it!” said Davidson. “We'll all stick
together! We'll all swear we were somewhere
else—""

ou rottert” hissed Yom. Let me go—

“Not likely! " jeered Davidson. “Take him to old

Calloway's field, boys! Well tis him up and leave

Ko

ate, then rolled over and hit the ground with a
ok him

sho

him in the shephc)d's hut. He can find his own way
out. No, wait We'll untie him early to-
morrow morning. Hell cateh it hot when he does
get back to St. Clement’

‘Tom wrestled and icL"ht, but he was helpless.
They hustled him up the road. They soon came to
where the houses ended. Beyond was a large field,
and in the centre of it was a hut on wheels, used by
a shepherd during the lambing season.

Strong cord was produced. Tom had his hands
tied behind his back. His ankles were securely
bound. They dumped him on the floor and left him
there.

D’\viusnn chuckled and went first. One by one his
cronies followed him. The last one twrned in the
doox\\’w ﬂnd said:

* on u won’t dodge
noL lll\c thr' others!”

“What others?” asked Tom.

“You were dead lucky over that dog biting Drake
instead of you. You dodg: the keepers in Brook-
ville Park. But, this time, you've walked right into
our hands. I never did think David:on was wise to
bribe that sneaky Guston fellow, even if he did have
ldeﬂs with his pocket mirror!”

e Grammar Grub chuckled and went, closing
the oor sehing

Tom lay there e gloom that was steadi]
growing darker. For the first time he rmhsed W
Davidson had made such a set at him. e
fancy meeting the best scrapper at St. ClemEnlS
which was all the more reason why Tom was deter-
mined to get out of this fix and disappoint him.

“ And when I do get him in the ring.” Tom growled
to himself, “I shan’t pull my punches! I'll knock
the stuffing out of the tricky Grammar Grub!”

But it was easier said than done. The Grammar
Grubs had made a sound job of tying him up. He
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this spot of bother—




tried all he knew to free his hands but failed. He
tried to find something on which he could cut the
cords, but there was nothing at all. hut was
entirely empty. There was one little window, but it
was well out of reach.

He tried yelling for help, but it was a waste of
time and energy. He struggled to his feet and found
he could stand, despite the fact that his ankles were

ound.

And all the time the minutes were ticking away.
He had already missed prep. He would be late for
call-over. Yet none of these things mattered much
to him at that moment. He was determined to get
out somehow.

Meanwhile, back at St. Clement’s, Paddy O'Toole
and Bill Drake sat in their study busy with their
prep. Paddy was saying:

“If that spalpeen Tom doesn't turn up, 'tis our-
selves will have to think up something
“Bi e can't help him at call cver"‘ said Bill
uneasily.
“We can answer for him,” suggested Paddy. “It
mngm work. But where has he gone?”
study door opened. Paddy gasped as he rose
to hls feet. Bill turned, then he, too, slowly rose.
For it was the Plum himself who stood there.
Chalky White was close behind the Fead.
“Where's Tuffen?” asked the Head.
Bill choked before he conld answer:
“I—T'm sorry, sir,” he s
Don't_think ™ exouses for him!” snapped the
Plum. “Where is he?”

The Plum exchungcd glances with Chalky White
and went out. He went round the corner of the
corridor to another study and marched in. Jack Lee
and Dick Loring rose to thelr feet wonderingly.
The Plum sald

waste time with evaslons. “Tuffen Is miss-
ing. Do you know where

Jack Lee frowned. “I knov\ he went to Brookville,

gir. That was earller this evening. He should be
back by n

"The Plum eyed them both.

“There’s no need to shield him,” he said.

“Topper
is in hospital, you know. Topper wants to see Tuffen.
He's worrying about something. We must find

Tuffen!”

Dick Loring drew a deep breath.

“If Jimmy wants him—that's different,” he said.
“Tom said he was going to find Davidson, the
Grammar

“Why?”

asked the P

“To give him a good hxdxng sir!” said Dick grimly.
“And T hope he does, too! After the way he set the
farmer's dog on Tom—you know, sir—when Drake
was bitten—

“I understand” broke in the Plum. “But he
should be back by now. Any idea whereabouts in
Brookville he would go?”

aid: “I think he'd head for the
Grammar School ‘first. If he drew blank, sir, hed
find out where Davidson liv
“Get your bikes,” said Chalky White.
the way you think he would have gone.
in my car. Weve got to find him
possible!”

“Thats a good idea,” said the Plum, T1l g
the main road in my car. We ought fo find et

So it was arranged Sack ‘and” Dick meeded o
urging, and were soon cycling away towards Brook-
ville by the slightly longer route which would bring
them to the Grammar School without touching the
centre of the town. They felt sure Tom would take
this route both going and coming back.

1'11 follow
as soon as

Justice.
Tos one idea was to get out of the shepherd's
hut. He remembered that the door opened out-
wards, and being on his feet he hurled himself bodily
against it.
But the latch held, and all that happened was

“Hit

Stop—help!

Tom hopped along the road, yelling to his approaching chums.



that he found himself rebounding, losing his balance
and crashing to the fl
That hurt, so he was more careful the next time.
He stood up again, as best he could, with his ankles
bound, and charged with his shoulder—to no effect.
hen he leant against the doorpost and set his
face against the rough wood of the door, gently
sliding downwards until his cheek came into contact
with the old-fashioned thumb-catch. Why hadn’t he
thought of that before?

n the inside there was a tongue of metal that
lifted the catch out of its socket. He o grasp
it with his mth and lift it, gently pushlng the door
with his shoul

The way \vas open to him at last.

He hopped out over the threshold, landed on the
grass, lost his balance, and rolled over. But he was
ut !

He got up on his bound feet again and started
hopping, as if he were in a sack race. The moon was
coming up. He saw the gate and the road beyond,
and that was his objective.

He reached the gate. It was fastened with a chain
and padlock, so he had to climb it somehow. He
bent over the top bar, then wriggled sidoways, bring.
ing his bound feet up as far as he could.

For a moment he was poised on the top bar, the
he Tolled over and dropped Gown on the othor side
with a wallop that shook him. However, no damage
was done.

He picked himself up and started off up the road,
hopping as fast as he could—not towards Brookville
but towards St. Clements.

He had to keep resting. But he was making

at Tast, he

them. “Here—cut Lhese cords, quick!
et back for call-over

n't worry about that,” said Chalky White,
commg from his car.

T've got to

Tom gasped. It was the first time he knew that
a master was there.

“Who did thi: asked Chalky. “Was it David-
son?”

“No use keeping things dark, Tom!” sald Jack.
“Ibs gone too far!

K." said Tom, and explained what had hap-

Let me

That's

pen But, sir, you_don’t have to bother.
ot | in the ring with him to-morrow night.

11"

Chalky smiled wisely. ALl right, Tuflen,” he said.
“For once I agree with you. And T hope you paste
him good and proper! "Bt NOW—hop i my car.
Topper wants to see you at the hospital.”

“Jimmy!” cried Tom anxiously. “Is he worse?”

“We'll find out,” said Chalky. “Frankly, I don’t
know. Come along. You two get back to the school.”

Tom was dazed and bewildered as he sat beside
Chalky White and was driven to the hospital.

There in the ward he sat beside Jimmy's bed.
Chalky was on the other side, saying nothing.

Jimmy said: “Don’t look so bothered, Tom. I'm
all right. It's a form of concussion. But I remember
now how I got lt—fighting Davidson and his gang
when they pestered Grace. Nobody else saw it. I
bashed my head against a wall.”

“What’s this got to do with me?” asked Tom.

“Well, T thought I was hurt when we were having
that friendly scrap in the park that day. I know you
wouldn't deliberately hurt me like that. But you're

pmgxess‘ hopping along the

@ Hl‘ Stop! Help!”
P And that's how Jack Lee and Dick Loring found

Jack was signalling to the car travelling behind
them as they s dow,
“Or'all the Iuek!" eried Tom when he recognised

Gusty got the whacking he so richly deserved !

tronger than you know. 1 was
afraid, if you thought yowd hurt me, you wouldn't
do your best in the contest against Davidson—you
know what I mean—youwd lose your confidence, or
something.”

Tom’s eyes glittered brightly.

“When I face Davidson I shan’t worry about hurt-
ing him,” he said. “I owe him pl

“And, you see,” Jimmy went on, “the doctor said
I W:\snt to fight. That's why I wouldn't take you

" When T called you a sneak?” broke in Tom thickly.
“That was rotten of me, Jimmy. Youw've got to for-
give me for that. Chalky told me it wasn't you who
gave me away. I've felt rotten about it—'

. “That's all right, Tom. So long
you understand. I feel better now I've got hat off
my

chest
“And—n‘s Just the same—between us—-"

“Of course, Tom. I wish I could be there to-morrow
when you paste Davidson.”

“ Don't worty," growled Tom. *He's gol it coming
tats enough for now sald Chalky.
“Topper must rest.

“They left the ward. The sister on duty had cheer-
ing words for

% Now we Know what the trouble is we'll soon have
him up and about again. There’s nothing to worry
about.

The Plum was in the waiting-room. He was stern
until he heard just what had happened to Tom.

“Under the circumstances, Tuffen,” he said, “the
only punishment I shall hand out to you will be to
demand that you win to-morrow evening.”

Tom grinned. “Thank you, sir,” he sald.
go all out

“rn
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Then they seized the snivelling Gusty, carried him to the swimming pooi and threw him in.

e out cleaner than ye

But the next day there were other things to be
seen to. At midday break Dick Loring and Bill Drake
appeared, hustling Gusty Guston to a_secluded
spot near the swimming pool. All the Topperites
were there, looking grim.

Qusty shivered In his shoes

. he protested. “I haven't done anything.
I wanted the money——»

“Don’t whine,” broke in Jack Lee. “Were not
m ng with the lines you sold us—even if you did

0 out of your way to land us in Chalky's bad books.
But tondsing to a Grammar Grub~ that's different.”

“D'you want to fight it out?” growled Dick Loring.

But Gusty wasn't a fighter. “You know you could
whack me!” he wailed. “It isn't fair—"

;Then youll take a hiding said Jack Lee
“You're the chief sufferer, Lay it on!”

Gusty tried to bolt, but il Drake arabbed hold of
him. He had to bend over and take a whacking.
Tom didn't spare him, either, although he didnt
overdo it. After all, Gusty deserved all he got.

And when Tom had finished, Paddy O'Toole and
Dick Loring seized the snivelling Gusty, bore him to
g pool, swung him once, thrice—
a0d in o wenk with  terrifc splash.

“4nd ye'll come out cleaner than ye went in, y
spalpee fed Paddy. a5 the Topperites walked
away feeling that justice had been done.

They didn't see Chalky White appear as Gusty was
crawling out of the pool. He said:

“Five hundred lines, Guston.
with my clothes on.’

ut—sir— spluttered Gusty.

“And I sugges: you sl the “lines to yourselt,”
chuckled Chalky as he walked a;

'And Gusty stood thers, dripping
Chalky, wondering new about that racket.
But masters have a knack of knowing what is going
on.

‘I must not swim

ater, gazing after
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“ And ye'll
went in | velled Paddy.

And that evening more justice was done. There
was much fine boxing, and not all the St. Clement’s
team won their bouts. But the star event came on
—Tom Tuffen versus Davi

t was a scrap long remembered. Tom Tuffen

waded into his opponent from the very start. He
took punishment as if it didn't matter, and what
he did to Davidson mattered very much indeed. If

there was any doubt as to who was the better fighter
it was dispelled that night.

Despite the fact that they fought with sparring
gloves, Tom left his mark on Davidson, and in the
third round laid him out cold with the finest straight
left ever seen.

And Tom was happy. Even the Grammarians were
cheering him. For most of them were good spor
anyway, and disliked Davidson. There was only one
fly in the ointment—Jimmy Topper wasn't there to
see it.

But, the Topperites were pals again!

And that's all that seemed fo matter. When
Jimmy Topper came out of hospital two days later,
he was quite fit again and got a greeting from Tom
and the others that was almost worth while all the
worry and trouble he had been through.

Even Cecil Browne, the school captain, turned a
blind eye when they carried him shoulder-high
through the corridors, laughing and shouting fit to
bring the roof of the stately school down.

It was, in fact, a suggestion from Browne that

rounded off the day perfectly.
‘! You kids have got something to celebrate
ow,” he chuckled in his dry way. “I wouldn't be
at all surprised If there wasnt a good old party after
lights out. And I might tell you this, I'm & pretty
heavy slecper these Gays end I probably shouldn't
hear a thin

And they ook him at his word. What a feed!

E END.




BraveR Patrar Bovs 4%

™ HELANG The.
KEEPER FERD The
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The Famous Detective

SEXTON
Braxke

in the Case of
"THE DIAMOND
SMUGGLERS ! ”

Returning from a trip to
aris, where they have been
assisting the French police,
Sexton Blake and his assistant,
Tinker, are on the cross-
Channel steamer . . .

ATTENTION PLEASE! THE
SECOND LUNCH 15 Now

BEING SERVED IN THE

FIRST CLASS 54100

WELL BE Back
IN ENGLAND IN

TInER !

o, -BuT
you CarRY on'!
11L 3EE You
LATER !

ANOTHER HOUR,

. BLAKE HAS K5 OWA: flEasons

LOOK AT ME,
GIRLS!

THE FOOL! HE'LL )

CARE

BE OVER THE
SIOE IF HE'S HOT
ArREFUL !
N &

YES, GUVNOR —/F THAT
SEA MIST DOESN'T
DELay vs!

N\

FOR NOT MOVING YET ! +---

YES - I THINK 1 1L KEEP AN

EYE ON THAT FELLOW ! ~HE

DOESN'T WNon/ 1'M
WATCHING Him),

X
%
K 4 a.!ﬂ"
Wy
h " R
N
WO = )
b:’:?:&k«%mﬁs' Al




WiTH A ROLL OF THE
4HIP, THE INEVITABLE

7

AS THE FIGURE IN THE
»| WATER RECEDES ASTERN,
A LIFEBELT 15 THROWN -

HAPPENS) «----

THE SHOUTING ON DECK
BRINGS TINKER FROM
THE DINING SALOON A5 -+~

R

{

W

J ’:‘frr S %
T 7 I

Y/
W,

i

N

Scmaie | A MOTOR CRUISER §PEED5

| f@

AHOLD 7547 MAN, TinweR ! -
V2L EXPLAIN LATER !

- l‘;’HA i To THE REﬁEUE_::*H
/8 ALL THIS 7 | e
A SWIMMING

GALA OR A >
KREGATTA .

== mﬁfwa,mmy_/

i e

YOU Sy BACK
70 THE SH/IP,
HERO P /'VE

(BN RESCUED TS ' A
e ( H‘I -;"- MM! L '..:"-;'.""'

! YOUVE RESCUED A4
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THE MOTOR CRUISER DISAPPEARS (KTO THE
MIST FLASHING A SIGNAL BY ALDIS LAMP ---o

HE B SIGNALLING
‘ONE MAN INTYRED —
TAKING Him DIRECT
70 HOSITAL”
s/

A THE MIST ENVELOPES THEM, THE
ATTITUDE OF BLAKE'S (OMPANIONS
BECOMES OPENLY THREATENING ****

50 THAT SIGNAL WIAS A FAKE )=
AS (T2 YOU WEREN T
O A7 ALL! —

R\ miawr Fora s7arT.”

XY Now, you spoorinG . >N
BusYBODY I~ THEY CAN'T,
SEE US FROM THE SHIP?
YOU'RE GOING
OVERBOA

WM ! IVE LET myseLE wt FoR)
1T THIS TIME ! ALONE 1~
MID-CHANNEL IN A FoG AND,
WO 1D€4 0F my GEarmGs.,

70




BUT THE 5€A 15 NOT
ENTIRELY DESERTED %Zﬁ 7rar

(Hr:
15 0PERATED
HE
RoLLinNG oF
| we suoy.
THIS VARIES

VA wiiszie Buoy/ |
THANK GOODNESS,”
Z-can HANG ON

70 7Aar !

THE MESSAGE

1RD A-PORT!
15 HEARD & / Py
ABOARD THE ’%_W Do cageenl, | <o

STEAMER - /Z:v’ePA

sigoiat ol
MoRrRsE

4 man oV TUST MaKeE
Awnisnie svoy! |  “ewo ot e
144 88 Wiz

THE SMUGGLERS HNEW WE WERE WAITING FOR.

THEM, 50 THEY USED THIS RUSE 70 GET TWEIR

ONTRAGAND DIAMONDS TRANSHIPPED 70
THE MOTOR CRUISER ! THEY ANEW SHE WASN'T
LIABLE 75 BE SEARCHED AS SHE NHADN'T BEEN /
ABROAD ! THANKS 70 You WE INTERCEPTED THEM !

HoUsE FoR
HAVING A WHISTIE
Buoy HawDy!




GOSH! WHATEVER HAV
YOU GOT (N THAT
BAG, SYDNEY ?.

AND 50 WILLTH
Wow! WHAT \<R WITH (T ! [ CAN CAST RIGHT OUT (NTO.
A WHOPPER -' V22 THE MIOOLE OF THE RIVER (WHERE

.

Y THE 816 Fish ARe, SPORTY <
NS

\

1 GO (N FOR THE BIG STUFF,
—_LIKE — 00PS !

e
Wl tgse

i e

HA!HA! [ BET YOURE THE
IRST ANGLER WHO- WENT
G AND CAUGHT A /!
, SYONEY ! i

S eS——-




HEY, MUM, T
WANT ~ov TO MEET
MY PAL WILFRED/

Ok, MIKE, WHERE 1S HE P
Youl HAYE To ComE
CUT,PIMPS, — HES

oo SHORT To AOOK

OVER THE WALL!

oL, WIFRED OLD B0Y, IF You
SCARED My MUM LIKE THAT T
BET You FRIGHTEN THE DAYLIGHTS
T OF DIMPS DINGLE~ COME ON,
JETS 6o,

I
T 18

SAY "HOW DO YOU DO * To DIMPS,
WILFRED /

ger Go! - SToP 17/ — CoMe BACK!— HELP/) '




MICKEYS

PAL THE WIZARD

FOR YOUR, CHEEK , OU SHAN
G0, TD THE, KITURES TO NIéuT
fou'LL BE
[V~ ’NLL 1 RETUKN-
,.y
ad
<

LT

{LL 60 AND 6EE “THAT FILM
*DESERT DANGER' MYGELF.

Hee, HEe! ThAT \UATS OCLE\’ER.
VE ALWA\IS FAN(!(ED
MYSELF AS
SHEIK.

THE WAY 1 G
) FA‘{ING FOK TROSE

AS MICKEY AND BETTY SAT SADLY IN
THE LOGKED ROOM . . .

STRANGE GREEN SMOKE SPIRALLED THROUGH THE KEYHOLE
/!W AKBAR-E1-BAGRAG STOOD BEFORE 77/511,

MICKEY'S EXPLANATION
AKOUSED AKBAR'S WRATH.,

AGAIN THY RASCALLY
RELATIVE HAS BROUGHT
“THEE UNHAPPINESS.!
HE SHALL 6E PUNI«SHEP«- ‘
AND THOU
THE PM !’i df ﬂ/ﬂM&f
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F ONLY THAT WERE
ALl BEN MAKLE\{, SGDUK()E



0 MISERABLE MARLEY, }8
TRULY SHALT THOU ,
VIsIT THE 4

BEQOM
BEAST OF BURDEN,
0 BAD-TEMPERED
DONKEY /

£ 00K,
UNGLE'S BEEN
TURNED INTO'
A DONKEY

WHAT HAVE YOU DOKE T0
7 RAG;

UNCLE 7 ZLEASE, MR BAGH
DON'T LEAVE HIM LIKE THAT /

FEAR NOT, MOST KINDLY OF }
OUTHS ! THOU, ALSO, SHALT
SEE THE BEAUTIFUL LAND
OF ARABIA 7

\HENCE CAME Tiis

MISERABLE BEAST, ISMAIL 7
HE IS BARELY ABLE TO
CARRY HIS BURDEN /

LN




7 HeLp! MuRDER,!

WE SHALL SELL HIM IN
THE MARKET FOR A
FORTNE IN GOLD /

WHERE ARE V0L TAKING ME7
1 DOKT WANT T0 60

o Ioce, THs
ASS TALKS 1N A
WONDROUS UOICE 4

WE SHALL BE
RICH /

WHO'LL BUY
“THIS TALKING ASS,
“THE GREATEST WONDER
INARABIA 7 s
’ )
g1
/LC =, )

9

THIS 15 AWFUL~~
ILL NEVER BE CRUEL TO
MIGKEY AND BETTY AGAI /
11 HAJE LD
THEE WHIPPED, 7 o
0 IMPERTINENT 7
Ass !
IS
2 N
C
witA
o™ N

YU SHOULON'T 6TAND
INTHE WAY, YOU GREAT
FAT LUMB/




115 4 TALKING AS6, W FLLBUY HIM! 1L RIDE
HGHNESS. HE 15 Y0uRs - ) \\0% (ol /" i o by PALECE , AND e
AT OUR PRICE} N\

TRULY THE
ASS TALKS )/

s /i T -
“THY SLAVE-DRIVING ST e
UNCLE HAS BECOME A y o éﬁg’ggé’ﬁ"
GLAVE HIMSELF / SPINE /

HE's BEEN PUNIGHED
ENOUGH, MR BAGRAG. F4
PLEASE HELP HiM 1

THY PLEAS FOR THIS
STON-HEARTED RASCAL
9465 MY UNDERSTANDIS,

0 MICKEY /




Q)

i \ T g suck 1y,
D "W
£
( .
= SN

- MICKEY AND BETTY
FOUND THEMSELVES
STANDING ON A
CARPET WITH
‘THEIR CHASTENED

UNCLE ~~

HOLD ME!
fLL FALL’I

TFAREWELL, 0 MICKEY AND BETTY./

“THOU SHALT RETURN THY WICKED
UNCLE TO HI5 SECOND-HAND 8HOP./

F’THANK. GOODNESS, )|
. THATS OVER./ o

NEVER MIND, UNCLE, YOU'VE
GOT A LOVELY CARPET T0 SELL ~~
WASN'T IT KIND OF MR BAGRAG
10 GIVE [T T0Y0U 7




THE
LAUGHING
COWBOY

T
pE

IV THE CENTRE OF e
DESERT COUNTRY,
MILES FROM
LUCKS v
FAT PAL HASHPAN
RESTED N THE SADE
OF 4 ROCK.
ALL WAS PEACERUL
WHEN

&
OF THE WEST ==~

THE STRANGER REINED IV KIS HORSE AND.
STOPPED SINGING . A SNARL APPEARED ON
HS FACE ARDAGUN IN Hi HAND ~ = =~

DONT LIKE MY SINGIN',
42 NOBODY TELLS ME'
O SKUT UP, Wi
FINDING HIMSELE 1N
TROUBLE !

“al

" INSTEAD OF SOOTHING HOT~
HEADED PETE, LUCKV'S
- EXPLANATION MADE HIM MORE
EASY, EELLER < MY SrOMaTIN

s 2 / TWO INSULTIN' VARMINTS,
EH? 1M GOIN' TO SHOOT
A
RS




LEAPING FORWARD, LUCKY GRARBED
AT THE GUNMAN'S AR ===+

GLOWERING WITH RAGE,
HOT-HEAD PETE DR
HIMSELF UP FROM THE DUST ~==.

™
GOIN'TO TEAR
YOU APART

MISTER Y,

AS THE MAN DASHED AT HiM ONCE AGAIN HOT-HEAD PETE STAGGERED TO
LUCKY LET FLY WITH KIS == | | frs T BUT He Was FAR 100 SHAKEN TO
FISTS === START ANV MORE TROUBLE ==== e

HERE'S YOUR GUN,

. FELLER! NOW HIT THE

TRAlL, BEFORE | LOSE
MY TEMPER !

N HOURSRIDE BROUGHT THE TWO WANDERERS TO THE '
MUTTERING CURSES, HOT-HEAD A B e F £ %' Ribak, WHERE THEY FOPED TO
BEEROE OFF e FIND WORK ===~

YOU TRY IN TOWN,
IASHPAN, WHILE | 6EE
IF THAT RANCH OVER
THERE NEEDS ANY

HANDS !




OUTSIDE THE GENERAL STORE
HASHPAN SAW A GROUP OF MEN
AND RODE OVER TQ THEM =~~~

s
iy g

i
ilmﬁu‘um

[
lﬂ

" WASLIPAN FOUND HIMSELF WUSTLED
INTO AN OFFICE ACROSS THE
STREET ===~

A MOMENT LATER HASHPAN FELT A
HEAVY BADGE BEING PINNED TO Hi%
WAISTCOAT ~= ===

WE, THE CITIZENS
OF RATTLER'S RIDGE,
WELCOME YOU AS OUR NEW
SHERIFF! THE LAST ONE
WAS SHOT UP
AN HOUR AGO!

BEFORE HASHPAN COULD PROTEST ANY FURTHER
THE CITTZENS PUSHED HIM OUT INTO THE STREET
AND POINTED TO A SALOON ACROSS THF WAY ===~

THERE'S A
HOT-TEMPERED GUNMAN

7

| === |

URGED ON BY THE CITIZENS HASHPAN GINGERLY

PEEPED INTO THE SALOON, EMPTY BUT FOR ONE

MAN AND THE BAR TENDER ~

S5 LOWDY, =
¥ BAR-KEEPER!
1-I'M THE SHERIFF!

WHICH OF THESE
MAKIN® 5

WHEN HASHPAN SAN WHO THE TROUBLE -MAKER
WAS HE WIGHED HE COULD DISAPPEAR
BETWEEN THE FLOOR BOARDS === ==

WELL! WELL!
TTLE GUY WHO

THE LI
DIDN'T LIKE MV SINGING !
50 YOU'RE TH
SHERIFF, ARE You? ~
SIT.DOWN!!

s \_\\“_____\,_,t\n&‘\a?
vl eSO



SUDDENLY HASHPAN HANOING THE ACES TO THE GUNMAN HASHPAN
TOLD HIM TO INSERT THEM ANYWHERE IN

THE PACK HE LIKED ~=~=~~

B THAT'S RIGHT!

ANYWHERE YOU LIKE, AND

NOW TAKE THE PACK AND

SHUFFLE ‘EM AS MUCH A
YOU WANT TO!

I'™M GOIN'TO HAVE SOME FUN
WITH YOU, BEFORE | SHOOT A
HOLE THROUGH THAT BADGE
OF YOURN! KNOW ANY.
CARD GAMES ?

THE CARDS SHUFFLED, HASHPAN "
Y - HOT-HEAD PETE THOUGHT HED ONLY GET THE
1o SANDED BACKIE P FOUR ACES, BUT INSTEAD HE GOT THE

WHOLE PACK FULL IN HIS FACE ~~=~~=
= s

QUT OF THE SALOG RACED HASHPAN
AS FAST AS HIS FAT LEGS WOU
GARRY HIM  STRAIGHT PAST HIS

L LUCKY voe 16 THAT A
SUERIFF'S BADGE,
VOU'RE WEARING 2/~

N
v

N
1!



BUT LUCRY DD NOT MOVE. AND THE
WG%VMAN 'SUDDENLY RECOGNISED

HIS GUN ALREADY IN HIS HAND IN THE TIME /T TOOK THE GUNMAN TO LEVEL HIS GUN,
HEAD PETE POINTED IT LUCKV'5 HANDS SNAKED TO HIS OWN, AND FLASHING

IGHT AT LUCKY =~~~ THEM OUT, FIRED A HAIL OF LEAD STRAIGHT AT HOT-HEAD'S

WEAPONS ~==~=~

HoT-
STRA

SCARED OUT OF HIS WITS THE BAD TEMPERED GUNMAN 3
I?OUNg THE CORNER ONLY TO SEE MORE TROUBLE Lt




RIGHT THROUGH
KE DASLED, GNTI HE.
REACHED THE BACK
ALLEvway

rORE

BUT UNKNOWN TO HOT-HEAD PETE, THINKING THAT HAGHPAN
THE BARREL ALREADY HAD AN HAD CAPTURED THE
OCCUPANT — HASHPAN ! GUN/

As” -

IFF BY LOCKING UP HOT-HEAD FETE"
INTHE LOCAL JAIL, HASHPAN DE
TO RESIGN FROM 415 NEW JOB ~

AETER PERRORMING HIS DUTY'
aKEr

Y PAL LUCKY,
IR ISTAYD

50 LONG
- 80v5/




SPOR 7/~SYONEYEE

HUHTDONT BELIEVE )
N EM SPORTY. ANYWAY
ﬁ { CAN PEDAL

HA!HA! COME ON, SYDNEY)
WHAT'S HOLDING YOU
ACK 7

’AND JUST T0 PROVE)

HA THA ! SYDNEY!
Mices BEH(ND HE
T EVEN

g WHERE AM [ 2

(HooTS T LOOK AT) 7

YON LANG THIS (S BONNY,
SCOTLAND,

ANGUS v MISTER

<lim

Miggs




&

i JL ! l!IM'.sE"% Ld'
NOWT DOING,LADS -
anour IM OFF TO TAKE PICTURES cqos Heae He
PICTURE OF, or vTVILED DAH%%:LB F‘?g i
2 Hl GRAPH .
NeT0aT ‘COMPETITION}
AW

WONT
WILDER THAN
OUR LAD, MISTERY

i
y
e
T \‘\\,/ [
RURGRSTRE 7
AWAVS

COO: THERES A
WILD ANIMAL
PERHA

'B00.HOO!,
PSS THE NO WILD
MAN'LL CHEER | ( ANIMALSS
UP WHEN HE Gl
SeES M) oo
<

& < 0

Sl

,&  IMESENOWD K
MR

- LOOK, MISTERS.
THIS WAY ~
i

HERE'S A NICE
WILD ANIMAL L




E.'::'—':- :
ol ;

agi'j:g
==
“(

IF WE HAD A CAMERA ) 7\,
WE COULD WIN THE \ _)Ié
COMPETITION , LAD!

IM OFF« HE'S
WILDER THAN
THAT WILD

I

l

il

=7 (]
cﬂ";i Vs _
m  B( I'LL HOP OVER THIS FENCE Q Ve 2
X, £ Z2AND HIDE UNDER ONE = ~
; OF THOSE FUNNY BASKET o
.. THINGS

VEEOWY /TS FuLL
OF BEES!

t

WEVE BEEN STUNG FOR TWO
TICKETS FOR YON CAMERA

CLUB COMPETITION! NO TEA

HULLO, MA+ TONIGHT, LAD .

WHAT'S FOR
TEA;

0

rd (|

| o § THEY MUST tz
#ﬂuﬁ%g?ﬁ(ﬁli; e
- . e 'q

LOOKS LIKE OUR LAD
—1_ON BARF NIGHT, PA!

IHANKS TO YOU, LAD

| WON FIRST PRIZE
LET'S STEP QUT FOR'




- p

Sl
{1

W

3&557! TVE BEDI WATLHING You! NoT oxiy AZE
BREAING THE LAW YOURSELF BT YouRE
LEADING THESE -

O BIOCENT

C =

o e




allan., the 7orls
%yﬂo/ m/mvd% Spanlsh,
and sailed on 4 voyage
17/‘ tscamg/ 1o the ﬁq«:ﬂeu
520, Onlhe met some

ad 50 /¢ called
S e

& \ (Hitzgon~a Mgp,amqy/éat)

ca/@d because Me
Spa/twatf I3 /5/// Lhought

ey /7
SULO WoMEnR. WasrIors, were / 4 f,
Jwotn as Amagons, on é
ils banks . =

g YI/C’ Ak Vontral Ameriea,) 3

When the Spanlard's landed, ona
Contral Amerdean beack. ey enquired. |
of tha infadilants tha name of tar |
\ //zz cowrad comtry. T natives,
ndm’ta/m/rg R

answere
Wz‘daymmyd
.




I the ear £,
Indiass 1 g@//m otk
a{);WW/" AW

o o an. 151 5
AKD THAT TOWN 15 NOK ... “77, E;?ﬂw —

gg@f,/ﬂaﬂf \
: Mesd”’.“”ﬂes;zg

oans a colleation X
of huts or a wllage. |
Prkaps it -

i 'ﬂ‘ ﬂlmm[l ZIN }{1

N meAs ny

Tench rv
aie é ol i =
the indtan, Untdl 1830 TN A =
Meantig @ Chieago was " g iz

SIMZ(A merelya village - 1715 A GREAT MEAT-PUCKING WD GRAN 7Y ~~
wild: onion..... BUT NOW~~  WITH A FOPULATION OF LPWARPS OF FEMILION © =




Aut! ot} ALFIE! You HavenT
WASHED Your NECK 16 MORNING /
LVER. WOULD You THINK IF You SAw
OuR DEAR DISTRICT Coms
Wi A DIRTY,
NECK?

\"HSSIONER. HERE

Hol! warT i
(VE FiniSHED
Diaaing

— Now Youve ‘=
STITCHED sy PANTS TO THE Tawr)




SO THIS IS,
SKANDOK !

WELCOME TO
SKANDOK, EARTHMEN.
WE _HAVE BEEN
EXPECTING
You

BUT FIRST OUR MASTER,
THE LORD OF SKANDOK,

TO THE PALACE

SEEMS SAFE ENOUG
THOUGH | DON'T KNOX
HAT, KEEPS IT

H.

ERE MUST
BE A GYROSCOPE
SOMEWHERE INSIDE
MAKE IT’
BALANCE/

THE GYROCAR HURTLES ACROSS THE
PLANET ON A HIGH MONO-RAIL TOWARDS
THE METROPOLIS OF SKANDOK -

TELL HIM
WE'LL SWOP THEM
NY DAY FOR

A
TRANSPORT
LIKE THIS




THIS IS TUE
PRIVATE MONO-RAIL
OF OUR MASTER , AND RUNS
STRAIGHT TO THE PALACE.
IN'A FEW -MOMENTS .. .

“_HE'S OPENING THE WAND SIRE ~ THE
THE ITH MUST BE TRANSMITTING EARTHMEN !
HIS WAND ¢ SOME KIND OF RAY /

VIZIER !~ HAVE
OD AND DRINK il
FOR MY GUESTS . WHEN THEY
HAVE DINED AND RESTED,
WE WILL TALK ¢

3
MUCH TO
SAY. | HAVE A FAVOUR'
TO ASK YOU /




AND
YOU THINK

SHIP REACHED HERE,
ien, SOMETHING

HAS_HAPPENED
TO HIM 7

L AM CONVINCED
o

RTHMAN — WILL
You FIND My SON

TUE LORD OF SKANDOK GIVES DAD ROLLINSON, THE
CHART — AND SOON TiE SPACE FAMILY HAVE TAKEN.
THE GYROCAR BACK TO THEIR SPACESHIPS, AND ARE
ALL READY FOR TAKE-OFF - . . . .

SIS BIASTOFE GND THE DLANET
OOk BALIS RANOLY ANaY BENEATHL,

JOEY —

'y HERE —

Loc'BuR ConTroLs

Sow. 808, IVe GO

RSE WORKED

OUF oo TuL SRAcE-
CHART /




READY FOR
SUPER-DRIVE,
BOB?

RIGHTO ¢
EVERYBODY HOLD TIGHT
FOR THE_ACCELERATION — BOB
AND | ARE OPENING QUR SUPER-
DRIVE THROTTLES . . THREE . .
TWO.. ONE ow ¢

YT SUPEL. DRIVE THROTTLES
24, HE

8HIPS LEAP FORWARD WITH
TREMENDOUS ACCELERATION —

RIGHTO,
DAD/ 1)
SWITCHING
SCANNERS
NOW'

RADAR, AND START SEARCHING /

AND THEN SUDDENLY —

DAD—
THIS 1S SERIOUS !
-1 CAN'T CONTROL
HER




NOTICE ANYTHING
ELSE ON THE INSTRUMENT
PANEL, DAD 7

STAY PUT — I'M
GETTING OUT TO
INVESTIGATE ./

SEEMS
DRAGGING THE
SHIPS BACK/

DAD - THERE'S
SOMETHING SURROUNDING
E SHIP. 1 CAN" T

WHAT IT
IS — BUT WHEN | TRY TO MOVE
THROUGH IT, IT'S LUK
SWIMMING IN DEEP WATER.
IT SEEMS TO BE
KIND OF JELLY 7 _

PERHAPS.
OQUR NOSE
PROJECTILES
WILL SHIFT THE
STUFF/ S




— AND EXPLODE 4 SHORT
DISTANCE "AWAY / s
ORT OF SARGASSO
SEA IN SPACE, WITH
JELLY IN5'|'EAD OF
WEED

AND A HUNDRED YARDS AWAY,
LOOMING THROUGH THE JELLY

THE JELLY

MUST HAVE BLANKETED .

OUR RADAR, SO THAT WE
COULDN'T DETECT IT./

SEE - THE LIFEBOAT
RACK 1S EMPTY, AND
THE ESCAPE HATCH

IT SOMEWHERE —

THEY
SEEM 1O LAVE
SHIP IN A GREAT
HURRY / {




KEEP BACK

ouT OF IS
REACH, EVERYSODY
- QuIck,”

W 5
i
seaen N4

- v
2 RIGHTO,
N'T DAD/
&

| REMEMBER
NOW= AN OLD SPACE-PILOT.
ON ERBUS ONCE TOLD ME HOW HE
GOT STUCK IN_ JELLY LIKE THIS. IT'S ATRAP!

THE OCTOPUS USES IT, AS A SPIDER USES
A WEB — /

w.
A

BUT HO!
DOES A GREAT HULKING
THAT

MONSTER LIKE
MANAGE TO MOVE

NOZZLE ~THIN
OUT-~IT'S SEEN US/




AS THE SLOW~ WITTED MONSTER

REACHES OUT, BLOWING A . -
CLOUD OF SPRAY~

IT'S MELTING

THE JELLY AROUND

US = 1'LL DRAW ITS

ol
SHIP WITH THE NOSE
PROUECTILES /. .

i
IS FREE,_I'LL DIVE
TO THE

ATTACK!

™

WITH THE SPACE MONSTER
DESTROYED, THE JELLY ' TRAP" AR ST SENRVE
IND g SAVED OUR LIVES..

A TINY SPECK DEAD
HICH TURNS OUT

IT WAS THE
NOSE PROJECTILES
FROM YOUR SHIP
THAT SAVED OURS /

s IT'S THE ..
IFEBOAT FROM THE
SKANDOKIAN SHIP!




T WAS THE GIRLS

FROM THE SPORTS CLUB,

SYDNEY. THEY Ve INVITED

US TO PLAY TABLE TENNIS,
TH THEM . 17

WHO WAS THAT,
 SPORTY 2

SPORTV~SYONEY B
SPORTSMEN
CLUE 2 TING US TO

00F!
) e




Make Way for More BIG
Laughs, Chums ! Here's

,

|| I

The Famous Fat Owl of Greyfriars
in Another of His Ever-Hungry
Antics !

CORRECT ANSWER BY SUPPERTIME, YOU

NONSENSE, BOY/UNLESS YoL GIVE ME THE

GOTO

wiLL
BED HUNGRY-AND W}JMS 'MORE,| FORBID JONES

MINOR TO TELL YOU!




BRICKLAYER/ DON'T
HANDE!

THAT'S HIM UPON THE WALL WITH THE

GO UP EMPTY-
D—T;%KE THESE BRICKS
UP WITH You/

CRUMBS/ THESE BRICKS

ARE HEAVV/1 MUST CARRY ON/

WE BUNTERS WILL DO ANYTHING

FOR THE S?KE OF SUPPER/!
UP 1 GO

THIS WALL 18 BENT
| WANTED IT STRAIGHT/

WHAT'S THE MEANING
OF THIS, JOE 2

oo/ I8
BENDING
ON ITS OWN,
FOREMAN/

LAYING FOUR
HUNDRED BRICKS/

IS THAT SO2 WELL,YOU'LL
GET SOMETHING FROM ME
IF Y 'T LAY FOUR HUNDRED
BRICKS/ GET CRACKING
D PUT THAT WALL




oy/ you,
FATTY/! THE
BOSS WANTS
TO SEE You!

CORKS/MORE
TROUBLE/ IT'S
Hy

'VE NEVER SEEN ANYBODY LAY
A BRICK ROAD SO FAST, YOUNG
MAN/ HERE'S AN EXTRA FIVE

POUNDS FOR YOUR SPLENDID

EFFORT-AND YOU CAN

BILLY SOON GOT RID OF THOSE BUNS, AND.
HAVING WHETTED HIS APPETITE SOUGHT
MORE SUSTENANCE ELSWHERE.

ANYTHING
PAVII

S,
G_ABOLT
ING /

YOURSELF
SERVICE

TASE 1AKE A
i AND HELP)
(QURSELE:




pay2
corKks/.
| THOLIGHT
T WAS FREE/
WHAT A

I'M IN THE BUSINI
MONEY, TLJ“BEFYIIF YOU CANT
PAY FOR THE FOOD, YOU'LL HAVE
TO WORK [N THE 7ITCHENS
INSTEAD;

DONT STAND THERE

ING ! GET
ME A POT OF TEA, AND
PUT A SOCKINIT/

THIS IS,
SLAVERY!

I CANT FIND ANY SOCKS To
PUT IN THE TEA/ I'LL USE THIS
DISH_CLOTH-AND | WON'T
BE ABLE TO WASH UP?

THATS ODDY
THE TEA WONT
COME OUT, SIR!




STEADY, DEAR ME/
sR/ IT APPEARS
TO BE A RAG
OF SORTS/,

THIS IS THE FALLT OF MY | THAT FAIR? FaNCY
LETTING THAT ROTTER
HAVE ALL THAT
GRUB FOR
NOTHING/

A THOLISAND PARDONS, SIR/ \ i bonvT cace

WORRY
IT WILL BE

YOU HAVE ANY MEAL
YOU REQUIRE FREE
OF CHARGE?/

YOLR MASTERS MEALCAME TO LATER. .| PLEASE BUNTER.| HAVE BEEI
TWO POUNDS TEN! THE FOOD THAT LOOKING FOR Yo ! MR QUELCH
WAS RUINED CAME TO FIVE POLUNDS. HNFORMS ME THAT THERE 1S A NEW

AND THE DAMAGE YoU DID MAKES IT CAFE IN COURTFIELD WHERE THE
TEN PCUNDS IN ALL/ THATS GOING TO SERVICE.IS TOPHOLE, AND THE Foob
[TAKE A LOT OF WASHING LP TO PAYOFF/, QUITE INEXPENSIVE/ SHALL WE GO THERY




Deed-a-Day DANNY

He tries to do good deeds,
but—gh, dear!

TCHAH' MY HOUSE HAS BEEN BROKEN ) |
INTO AGAIN! THAT'S THE FIFTEENTK J §13
- | TIME IN TWO DAYS. %

/I'D BETTER FETCH
A POLICEMAN

GOOD DEED!

TLL FIX UP A
= BURGLAR TRAP
AWHILE HE'S ouT

MERE WE ARE CONSTABLE. =
1T HEAR NOISES, THEY

MUST BE.IN AGAIN! LET'S NIP

IN THROUGH THE WINDOW AND

NAB THEM />
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i HLAETC e,
—p - @) /THEY KEEPKDDIES
_ e \ / - & T FOR HOURS,
THE POSTMAN'S FACE l wa OH' 2 ?mE FUNNY, ALL
‘ ALL
FRIGHTENED HM ! LI X )~ GOOD. DIFFEIENT /
-HE'L s % g ) . -
FOR HOURS NOW ! & v -= & DEED .\i ¥y
: : i b ¥ JI O L"‘* — A ff, :
9% & w | ¢ Prunny” s A
1 - L i ; ‘r & Fﬁ‘:El' I~ i .
| : - @ -' ZALLOONS
; By ; . L

.....
LT iy

""""""""""

-------

HOL* YOUVE SPOILT
MY TRAP. YOuU
SILLY MEN

7/

SH-H! HE'S CRIED T
. HIMSELF To SLEEP- ' ."

LLBLOW UP THISFUNNY 1 HOW HIE‘E:. OF
%HAEHLJUh T0 MAKE HIM LAUGH wﬂu,'nnm
WHEN HE WAKES UP : T,

[~ : a0

Ty, ¥,
..r.!.".l'.:‘







MY-CLEAN

AP\ WASHING !
o

YOUR NEW GAR SR~ BUT.
HomE — No PETROL!

e,

Y "“ < ‘_" Y=
. '_.

s

fe

YoULL HAVE To PusH 1T )\




THE EDITOR HAS THE LAST WORD—
Dear Readers,—It's been a great thrill for me to collect all the items
that have gome into making this baok, and I shall be very happy to
know that you have enjoyed it. Now here are the answers to the

brain-teasers :—

Tod and Annie’s Puzzle Places :

Leicestershire, Cornwall, Hertfordshire,
Norfolk, Yorkshire, Berkshire, Kent, Sussex,
Nort] Midd! I ire,
Rutlandshire.

Sporty's'Sports: Quiz:
1. Cricket Ball.
2. Tennis Ball.
3. Soccer Ball.
4. Rugger Ball.
5. Beach Ball.
6. Golf Ball.

Billy Bunter’s Kookery Kwiz:

1. Fried eggs. 2. Roll and Butter.

3. Corn Flakes. 4. Dripping Toast.

5. Kippers. 6. Rock Cakes.

7. Apple Pies. 8. Beef Sausages.
9. Jam Tarts.

Johnnie Wingco’s Puzzle Planes :

Prinied in Evgland and publishad by The Amalgomaled Fress, Limited,
rdon & Goich, Ld. |
and Nyasaland :

Agents for Ausiralia and New Zealand : Messrs.
To

et

1. Heron. 2. Britannia.
3. Viking. 4. Comet.
5. Swift. 6. Sycamore.
7. Hunter. 8. Javelin.
9. Herald.
Ty e Sintrt R biomey, it Fokeation'sy Rhodsts
sars, Kimgitons, Led.






APMIRAL » The Romans termed their naval AHOY. A nautical expression derived.

commanders "Sarraceenorum. Adriral s from the dreaded, war-ery of the
But it's shortened nowadays to fust Vikings as they sprang astore from
the plain "Admiral’. their long-boats.

I/

N
S

W

7/

%

AVAST! This comes from the ltatian word BALE. An otd Englisk country name
“basta’, meaning "enough’. Sfor a bucket . Henoe baling came
A naval word, which means "stop”. tomean using a bucket .



ANCHOR « A term derived from
Oreece. Greek sailors used
baskets qf stones or sacks
of sand. as anchors.

expects....
Nelson's
BLUEACKET. The name given. to tower-  BOWLINE . A special. knot used by archers f anous i
dack ratings when the first offivial Lo fasten the string to the bow. Sfagsigual. |

uniform. was introdueed into the nayy. Today a kenot used by mariners.







