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New Editorial Feature.

UV that all you chaps have the
N firet threc Motor.car Badgoes iu
your hands—eand the apecial
albom=-yeu're all mighty keen
to collest the cctoplete set. That's the
stuff | Everyome will go crazy over these
unigue Freo Qills, =p. the wise reader
will take the obvigus step of placiag a
regular order for the Maguer at once.
You'll remember that? Uood! XNow
for & chin-wag on other maiters.

If only some of you iellows could ses
the terrific post-bag 1 get each moerming |
Gosl:] What a thirst for information
you Maegnotites possess! Jim Thorn-
ficld, of l.ceds, starts the ball rolling
this woek by asking me for some in-
formation on:

HOW TO GO TO 3EA !

Unfortunately, he doesn't say in what
capacity he wants to go ta sea. If he
has a hankering after the Navy, he can

ct all the information he requires from

is local recroiting office, or from the
post office.  But if he wants to become
an spprentice in the. Merchant Service
he must be preparod to bo indentured
for four yearz. He should write ta
various shipping companics and ask
if they have any vacancies for cadefs or
wpprentices, as conditions of apprentice-
ship vary in different companies. To be
accepted as an apprentice, a boy must
be ssically fit, have perfect oyesight,
& fairf’j- goad standard of education, and
be able fo swim. 'To go 8z a steward,
he ghould write to the Chief Shore
Stownrd of tha shipping lines, while, i
he imagines that the engine-room de-
pariment will suit him better, he muat
first serva ks full apprantinesinp in RN
cn inee-rin%‘ worke achore, and must be
a %l.lll}"-!l]ﬂ led man beiors he can go
cven o8 en uncertificated engineer. An
of the weekly journale dealing wit
shipping will give him the address of
the principal shipping companies,

Another Magnetita, H. Barry, of
Newport, has heard the phrase:

“ BLOOD MONEY [™

and wante to koow what it is. " Bleod
Money "' 13 8 torm used in the Navy to
mesn moncy that in paid when an
encmy warship 18 sunk. Tho smount
varies nccording to the size of the sessel
guntk, snd the personnel she carriod, It
is shared out amongst the officera and
crews of the vessels which did the sink-
ing. * Peize Morweyp,” on Lhe other hand,
iz shar.d out throughout the whole
Tz Manxer LIDRART.—No. 1,002

Come ko the Office
~ Boys/

Always glad to hear from you, chunis, so drop me a
line to the following address: The Edifor, The
“Magnet” Liprary, The Amalgamated Press, Lid.,

tured, blockade punners cap-
turad, or goods which were
designed far the encmy and
which have becn taken by the
‘MNavy. So, vou sce; there is
" a subtle difference  between
the two,

I thivk Alf Turner, of
Gateshead, is trying to pull "my leg:
Ha asks:
« 1§ GOLD THE HARDEST METAL? "
No, it isn't, Alf.. I thoughi everyone
know that Iridium wes.” But I have
frequently found, mysclf that gold is the
hardest metai=—to get! Next, please!
Here is Lance Harding, ol
asking me to tell him which is the

SMALLEST REPUBLIC IN THE

WORLD !
Thet distinction belongs to  San
Marzino, which 13 seituated on a

mountain top in the North of Italy.
Smal republics always szeem to- be
associnted with mountains. Thera s
anather, Anderra, which iz in  Lhe
Pyrences, betwoen France and Spain. 1
happen to have seen Andorra, and to
have been as far as ite frontier, and I
can tell you that its inhabitants are
wolopmme  to their desolate. country !
There are quice & number of “pocket ¥
couutries scettered about  Hurope.
Mopaeco—where Moute Cerlo 1s—is a
Erinei;mlitf of its own, and 20 is

iechicnstein, which is between Switzor-
land and Austris.

I suppose we heve all heard the
saying: ‘‘What would Mrs. Grundy
say #* but I wonder how many of you
are puzzled to koow, as Fred Gibbs, of
Harrogate is:

WHO WAS MRS. GRUNDY ?

Wall, Mrs. Grundvy s a character
mentioned in an old play called ™ Spead
the Plough,” by Thomas Morton. There
is an old farmer in the piece whoze wile

i always wondoring what Mra. Grundy

would say. Mre. Grundy does not appear
in the pra. v and the farmer, a comical
old character, is constantly annoyed by
hiz wife's references to Mre. Grundy,
who is the wife of ‘a rival farmer.

Frank Dobbs, of (Glasgow, has seen
the reference to Blackbeard, the pirate,
in " Waolves of the Spanish Main [M—our
fast serigl—and wants to know:

DID BLACKBEARD ACTUALLY LIVE?
Yes, he did! “ Blackbeard ™ was the
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In addition to a Frea Album

this issue contains THREE

COLOURED METAL MCTOR-CAR

BADCES joined together. You

gan frim the badges quite

easily with a pair of scissors,
boys !

‘hair when ha

of 'Bristol;

: ,F:ffﬂwqy House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

e MAGNET Navy nowedays, and (he salue
1 Eptror aL?f enery Marchant vesiels cap-

4% orriIcE

watne  given to  Captain Teach, a
notoripus sea-rover  Teach, from all
accounts, was zn ugly, Icrocsous-looking
villain, and he used to cndeavour te
make himself look all the more for-
bidding by tucking the ends of his great
bleck d under thae sides of his hak
a1 putting lighted slow maiches in his
ed his ruffans aboard a
ship. He was absolutely merciless, and
one-of. the blackest-hearted villains that
ever sziled the Main, :
Jove, I don’t seem to be gélting any
nearer to the eid of the queries which
my readers have put up to me. There
13 still a pile of letters beforp mo, pnd
if 1 spare much more of my veluzble
spreo ['H have none left in which to tell
you-about the things 've got up my
sleeve for vou in future issues, begin-
ning, of conree, with the roxt '

THREE PREE GIFTS !

Thet: unique badges, berutilully
coloured, are of the well-known Morrin-
Cowley, Lea-Francis, and Rolle-Royee
cars.  They will make s fme addition

tothe three hadges you alrcady possess.

You ean have great fun with these
badges, too, by “spotting ™ at & glance
the various makes of motor-cars you sce
th your own partiouwlar districk. Trp it
on with & pal. But. a word of warmng,
There’s bound to be a terrific rush to
sacure these wonderful Free Gifta, so it's
up to every one of you to place an order
for ezt woek's Magnoet now |

“ BOUND FOR AMERICA [
By Frank Richards.

That's the kitle of the next Greyfriars
yarn in the delightful series wo've just
gtarted, It treates of the Innumerable
efforts of Fiher T. Fish and his
“popper ¥ to pet rid of Bunter, now
that the selected party s on the way.
But Buntor is & sticker, as you know,
and the way he counters all the moves
the Fish ily put inta operation
makes tip-top reading.

“THE INVENTOR OF THE FOURTH! "

Dicky Nugent's " shocker * 13 well up
te standard, and you'll enjov every line
of it. The same can be zaid of tha next

instalment of

“THE BLACK HAWEK "

You will all agree that Mr. Rochester
13 & master-hand st writing storios of
the Air, for he's a clever piot himssif.
Thare's a big scrprise {or you in noxt
week's stirring instalment. Don't miss
it. And, orce agsin, boys, sce that you
get the :

THREE MOTOR-CAR BADGES

which will be given awny FREERE with
%varjr copy of next weel’s MaoweT.

heario, chums,
YOUR EDITOR.



WONDERFUL. NEW SERIES STARTS TOC-DAY! t .-..
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il Eigher T. Fish
I Arrervicuans- are deferiinod o vape in g sfor cast ** on the clieap’™
: Jrome the fellows at Greyfriars.,

M_Reon,

aid Kis  * poeppor

?l Jewel of a Yarn from the pen of FRANK RICHARDS.

There's sonte g money o fe pickced up fn America for the compang
that can profiece a * puklhn ' il of English Pablic Scfionl Life,

Iuesineszliker

You'll findd this schoal yarn the

Lest you've cver read, so gel started on it, Boys [

murmared

THE FIRST CHAFTER.
After Mauly !
L ATTLA I
M “Oh dear!”
Lord Mauloverer.
“Manly I squeaked Eilly
Bunier, onco again.
Maulevercr glanced round eautiously.
It was morning break at Greyfriars—
B keem, winter's morning. | Harry
Wharton & Co. wero enjoying, in their
psusl energetic wey, the interval be-
tween sceond and third school
Famous Iive, and half o dozen ®ther
. Remove fellows, were ﬂnting a footer
about, with plenty of vigour, sod &
good &HD‘I."-'H-IJE:E of nose..
Such’ enorgetic occupatioms did not

appesl to T.ord Mauvloverer., Buot it was
neopssary  to move to keep  oneself
wirm, %0 his lordship was ambhn

fﬁﬂpuy under tho old trees.. His lord-
o lonked, as usual, as if he ocounld
have movoed guickl
noble life.  But he mov
" as he saw William Grorge
ing down upon hun,

Billy Bunter had come out of the
House, blinking to and ire through
his big spectacles, evidenily in scorch
of eomeonc. He sighted Lord Maule-
varer, and rolled mrcag. to him, calling.
It szocroed to Bunter that Maunly st

wive bacome suddenly deaf, for, insicad
of answering to his namse, he walked
m'.aj.! in the opposite dircetion gurte

1d

?Maulv ™ volled Bunter.

His lordship ‘aceslorated,

“Deaf?” Howled Bunter.

Hia lordship grinned.

Buanter could not see the grin, as only

to savo hia

utte guiskly
'iiuntcr ok

The .

the back of Mauly's head was vimbla to
lint. He blinked after his rntrr:a.fmg
lordship in grest expsperation.
M Maoly M e roared. _
Lord Muuleverer didd not turn his
bead, Mauly wa: 8 long-suffedng
youth, and thers were inany things he
could stand. But there was one thing he
navar ataod, if ke ecould help 1t, "and
that was the fascinating society of Wil-
liam George Bunter. Haste and hurry
Wwere nob in Maulv's ling st all; hut
'tl:tu:m weore oceasions when he could put

spoed,  This wes oon of them.
ou silly ass!" roared Bunter.
) Muu]} old man, you frabjous chump !

sﬂ.};, ﬂL’] fellow "

Mauleverer turned into & walk
under the elms, and disappeared from
sight.

Bunter gm'e an angry snork,
started in pursmit

He was guite sare that Mauly had
heard him.  Indeed, he could guess
that that was why Mnuljr was putiing
on apeed, Bunter wos an enterfaining
—indeed, fascinating fellow. Nobody
knaw that better then Bunter himself.
Still, 1t was not uncommen for fellows
to turn corners, or put on s end when
Runter appetred in the o Lord
Manieverer, especially, had Ehat CXAS-
perating habit.

Bunter brgke info o ran. Maule.
verer had tucned a corner, and Bunter
cama round that corner at top epeed.

There was a 5|.idden collision, and
Bunt,er sta ‘fgurﬁd

‘aw | M&LJlj*. you silly ass
nhj— he gasped.

“Yaroop ! came a howl from a £ Mre
sprawling on the frosiy ground. * You
slab-sided guy! What, 1o the name of

and

the great.-hurncd toad, do you culeulata
you're up to, you pash-:r mugwump

Bunter hh ed down at the victim
of the collision.

“Oh, it's you!" he said, recegmising
Fishper T. Fish. "I S4F, whore's Maouly ¥
Did he pass J,:f:n.l.f'"

Fisher T. ¥isly sab up.

It wag_lnn joke to receive a charge,
with Wiltliam George Bunter’s w&dght
behind it. Fisher F'. Fish was winded.

“Groogh ! he gosped. “ You walt
kil I E‘E-rrl.l_p+ Daoch! And T'll make
potato-scrapings of you, yon fat clam !
U‘i'lu" 1L

Bunter did nok wait,

He was anxious to find Lord "'irinulc
verer, ahd e was not at all anzious to
ageertain what Fisher T, Fizsh waa gl:l-;ng
to- do when he got up.

He nIr{:umnﬂ.wgated tha gasping
Amcrican junior, and rolled on i pur-
Eult.cﬂf hiz olusive lﬂrdship & i

omo back, you peeky gink ! gagpe
Fisher T. Fish. nguuss I'm mﬁng to
hand you a sockdelager that wﬂl burst
vou ail over the Udiverse [

Bunter did wot comec bock for the
sockdolagor.  He did oot quite kpow
what & sockdolager was—tha Amcrican
lahguage not being in the curricalum
at Graviriars: School—but, whatover it
was, Buntor did not want ik

Ie rolled om after Lord Mauleverer,
lcm ing. the Transatlantic Iunmr gosp-

;u

Mﬂul;,, * he rﬂn.rcd "it's comaol
You silly ass, it's come! I say, Mauly,
old chap !

Mauleverer had loft the trecs, and
wap crossing towards the Housea, still
going Steong.
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Whatever it was that had come,
Maily did not zeem to want {0 hear
shout it. All he wanted was to keep
gt & safe distance from the Owl of the
Remova, _

Bunter sighted him in ihe distance,
and rushed after him, '

“Look outl”

“{th, my hat!"

*“Hs, ha, hal” ]

A fallow could pot see everything st
once, Bunter saw Lord Mauleverer
making his escape. And he did not see
the whizzing footer. It had &u;: flown
from the hefty foot of Bob of
the Remove. And Bunter was rushing
scrosa it Line of Hight. He caught it
beautifully. DBunter's npose ond a
muddy footer came into sudden contact,
and William wa&lﬂa Bunter found him-
self strown along the ground.

" Whooop [ roared Bunter

"Hs, ha, hal”

" You fat ass!” shonted Bob Cherry.
¥{iorrout of the way!”

"“¥Yow-ow-ow-ow 1

“QOn the ball i shouted Jﬂ]lllﬂ,;f Bull.

“1 sey, E}ﬁ fellows— Yerach!
Whoop ! p! Murder!  Firal
Yoooch!" spluttered Bunter, aa the

joniors rushed after the footer, teking
tha Owl of the Remove in their stride,
Bz 1t wers,

Tha punt-about passed on, znd Bunter
picked himself up dizzily., He set his
spectacles straight on his Iat little nose,
and glared after the foothallers with a
glare that almost cracked the glasses,

* Bepats !” he roared.

“Hea, hs, bal”

Bunter tottered on towards the House.
In the distance ho szaw Lord Meule-
verer vanish into the deorway.

Ha panted - breathlessly info the,
Houga,

. The big door stood wida open, and
thera was no sign of Lord Mauleverer.

“1 say, vou fellows,™ Bunter called
in Skinner and Enmg, who were frowst-
ing bafora the fire, “seen Meuly 7

Skinner and Snoop were grinning.

“{) whare and O whera can he baf"
sang Bkinner,

“llcha answers ehuckled
Snoop.

Bunter gpasped. i s

“The silly ass! Ho heard me callin
him! He must have heard mel An
Lo simPLr,r bolted! I Lknrow he heard
e

L .

“ Prohahly that was why ha bolted,”
chuckled Skinner, “Ha may be looking
for a chance to cash a postal-order for
yau. On the other hand, he may not”

“ With tha odds on the not,” remarked
Enmip.

“Tain’t thet!™ gasped Bunter. “His
cake’'s come from Chunkley’z in Court-
field, and it's beon taken to the houee-
keeper's room. Mauly's got to go thera
? see about it. I was peing to teoll

Im—!‘!‘

“{h, begad ! ojeculsted the voice of
Lord Mauleversn _

His lordship stepped irom behind the
big oo,

Buoter spun round and blinked s}

L

where "

himn.
“You—vyou &illy assl” he gasped.
Y o™

“My mistake, old bean ! gaid Lord
Mapuleverer. "I thought yom were go-
il'lﬁ to talk to me, nlL:llgﬂhap 1 X
(h, really, Mauly—"

“"Thanks no end,” yawned Lord
Moulevoror. *T'll trickle al{mg and
pee Mra. Kobble about it at onecs.”

“T'll come with you, old chap."

“Don't troublae.” :

""Ma troubla at sll, ¢ld fallow."

“Not t¢ you—but what about mel?™
enid Mauleverer plaintively. And he

Toe Maawer Lisrarz.—No. 1,082

farded away in the direction of the housa-

EEpAr’'A TOOM,

Billy Bupter rolled after him. Some
fellows might have folt rehuffed. But
Williarn George Bunter was not easd
rebuffed. He could swallow a rebufl,
and almost anything else that came his
way. He rolled after Lord Maunleverer
to tha housckeeper's room. Mauleverer
accelorated, and Billy Bunpter's little

1117 ‘!:3& fatrly twinkled in pursut. 16
.fﬂfﬂ Rd 10 he a dead heal; they arrived
gother.

gl

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
No Luck for Bunter [

E. QUELCH, mastor of tho
M Remove, eyed Billy Buntar, not
cneo  or twice, but savera

times, in third logeon,

Billy Bunter wasr cspecially anxious
just tll;au to avoid catchiong his Form
mester’s eve. Doubtless, for that reason,

paught it more than vgual, for when
Bunter woa exercising cantion he did it
in his own inimitablo way, and his
excessive cautiousness could not fail to
arrest attention,

; “Bunter [ rapped aut Alr. Quelch at
ask

“Oht Yas, sir?*” gasped Bunter,
jumping.
' ait still

“Oh, cortainly, gir 1

Bunter sat still for some minuses.

Than ha was on the move again,

The foct was that William George
was in & difficult ition. Third achocl
that day dealt with BEnglish literaturs, a
subject in which Bunter's lnck of in-
terest was measuroloss, Englisk litera-
ture, on. this occasion, was represented
l‘:% *Julius Cmsar,” s work by the late

iliam Ehakespu-nre. Every fellow in
the Remove bhad to bave his copy of thet
play in the Form-room. Bunter's copy
was thera, like the rest. Bunter, too
lata, wishad that he had forgotten to
bring it.

For Bunter desired an excuse to guil
the Form-room. Powerfzl motives—
more attractive than English literature
—drew him in quite another direction.

Ia the housskeepor’s room a large
parcal had been handad over to Leord
Mauleverer by M. Ecbble. That

reel conteined o cake—s huge cake—
rom Chunkley’s Btores in Courtfield.
Mrs. Kebbla had raised some little
difficuliy abont handing over the cake:
but Mauly had expleined, in his gania
way, that he was stzpnding & fea 1o his
study that afterncon, asking a lot of
fallows who were going to play Ffooter,
and who would come in hungry after
the game, and & oakes of unusually large
dimonsions was, Mauly asserted, abso-

lutsly required on this occasion. B
Lhouse dame yielded the peint—and the
oake—and IIr!n!ll.m.ll‘f.' carried it off

triumphantly to his studr—with Bunter

a8 ascorh.

Then the bell rang for third school.
That ball alwars was detestabla to the
fat enrs of William George Buntor; but
nover had it been so dotestable as now.
But for the time ocoupied in running
down Meauly and getting him to ouim
his parcel, there would have beon ample
time in morning break for Bunter to
sampla that oske, which Manly
placed in kiz study cupboard. ~ Buk
Bunter did not venture to be late for
class, Mr. %ﬂﬂl{&h had & most unpleasant
way with fellows who were late f?:rr olass,
So Bunter repaired to the Form-rocm
with the rest of the Remove, his fat
thoughts lingaring on the eake.

Bitting in the Form-room, investigats
ing the allegod beauties of Shaksepeare,
sesmoad to Bunter even more horribly a
bore than usual jn thess circumstances,

IPu

The cake in Mauly's etudy was at his
mercy—if he eould got out of the Form-
rooan ; but, of course, be could not get
out of the Form-room till the end of
third school, when all the fellows wont.
That would be too late, Bunter wanted
to bo out of the Form-room on his own,
in which case it was likely that but little
of that huge cake would remain for the
hungry [ootballers whom Lord Mau
vorer had asked o ten. -

And then Mauleverer bad stated that
he had forgotten his Juliua Cesar, and
had beon given permission to go to his
study ito fetoh it, Which pnt a brilliant
idaa into Bunter's mind. Why shouldn't

have forgotten his Julivs Cmaar, too,
and have to fetch it from his study.

Once out of the Form-room a swilt
dash to Mauly’s study, snd she trick

! wan dona |

A bite or two at the cake to po on .
with, then the cake could be hidden
in the box-rovm or Bunter's study or . -
somewhere; then the fat jumior could
return: to the Form-room—able to pndure
English literature for a seascn patieatly, -
wit tlimmpmt of devouring the cake
afterw

Thete was one drawback to that
schepae, Tb was pob the fact that thas
cake didn't helong to Bunter; trifles of
that eort never worried Bunter. Jn the
mattar of cakes and [oodstuffs genarally
Bunter wan rather a Bolshavist,

The drawback waa that Buntex hedn't
forgotten bis Julive*Cwsar! Hpd Le
thought of this scheme earlier, it would
hava been all right; he would have re-,
mambered to forpet . As the matter
gtood, thera was Juliua Cmenr on - his
desk, nnd Bunter was fully equipped for
the joya of English litemturer—iip any !

But -difficulties were made only to bo

OVercome, 3
If o fallow hadn't forgotten hia book
and wanted to make out that be had
forgotten hie book, 21l ho had to do was
to let that book disappear, aud pretond
that he had forgotten it
The

Agoin thore wes a drawback.
drawback was not that a fib was in-
volved; Billy Bunter had told so many
fibs that one more could not possibly
have made any differenca to him--ik
would have been as o drop in the ocean
of s mendeoity. This pacticular draw-
hack was that it was not casy to pull
the wool over the eyas of Mr Quelcli—
a specially keen pair of eves, often com-
pared by his pupils to gimlets, on
account of their atrating qualities.
Quelehy’s leg was generally re-
garded in the Remove as the same sort
of amusament as pulling a tiger's tail.

But Shakespeare—the author whom
tha Removite: were now dealing with—
has declared that desperate discases re-
gquire desperate  romedics. Bunter

resolved to chaneo it

Hence his excessive caution and his
conatant movement in his seat which had
attracted Mr. Quelch’s attention,

Julive Cgsar had to be got rid of
somehow:; got out of sight, =0 thas
Bunter could clajm that he had for-
gotten hiz book, like Mauly, snd get

ermission to leave the Form-room to
etch it. Bunter's ides was to alip it to
the Roor, push it alopg with his foot, and
let it vonish under the desks. Any
fellow, seeing what he was up to, would

ive the beastly thing a shove with his
oot to help; 1 s matters fellows
stood by one another loyally. But getr-
ting the book to the Hoor was not eaay.
ter, of couree, could have dropped
ib; the well-known law of gravitation
would have solved the problem then.
Lika Jazae Newton's celebrated apple, it
wonld have started on the shortest and
most direct route towards the centre of
tha earth. But the Form-room foor
would bave stopped it with a bang, and

]
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ﬁhl_\fhewﬂuld have drawn the gimlet eve

of Remeove master to 1l. Dropping

it was out of the questipn, thercfore.
Unlpek:ly, Bunter, while hesitating

considerable

and planning, did drop it, and Lad to
o

wad, that did not matter,
Cuelchy - always

Bunter kit on the masterly dovice of
his feet, and thus getting it to the floor
Chis,  necessitated -

wriggling.

ick it. vp again pnder Quelohy’s eyo.
atill, Qu f gould not have seen what
book it ¥
except that it made Quelchy glare.
] %iaured‘ if . 2 fellaw
droppéd. things abeut in the Form-
room, '
placing the book botween his fat kneeg,
sliding it gently down his fat legs to
unhanrd.
- "Thia
on came Mr ?lmf{:h’s sharp ardor
- to st still, Quelehy hated to soc

fallowa wriggling and shifting on the

forms.
Duntor sab still, with Jolina Cmesar
his fat calves, well-

iammed between ;
Haor, bt by

. started on the way to the
no means there yet.
To lat the book go wans to cuuse

. another bapg on the Bocr, and anpther
glave from Qualechy. To wriggle it on
the downward path was to wriggle aguin

“under the gimlet eye of Quealch, and
afrendy therc was a steoly glint in that
gimlet eye when it furned on Bunier.

Buntar sat tight, faking what interest
he could in Euglish Iiterature; not very
muchk in the painful eircemstances.

Fortenately, Skinner was suddenty do
- teoted in thoe very act of flipping an ink-
ball at the back of Mark Lanley's neck.
Mark was aoctually interested in Shake-
speate, which seemed awliul rot to
Skinner, gnd to Skioper’'s mind 2 nice
hitle ball mads of blotting-paper com-
poundad with ink, dropping inzide
Mark’s collar from - behind, ecemed s
g;ood thing in the ciroumsiaznces. Un-

ortupately for Bkinner, fortunately for
Bunter, he was caught in the act, and
for a whole minité Mr. Queleh devoted-
himself to searifying Skinner with his

‘said Buntar

The ball had just leit Bob Cherry’s fool when Bunter rushed

across 15 line of flight. He caughi the muoddy ball beautifally
with hlanose | ** Whoop I "' roared Bunter. “Ha, ha, hs 17

laughed Harry Wharton & Co.

tongue. A minuta was more than
ohougl for Bunter.

Julius Cesar reached tho foor at last,
and Bunter gave the wretched thing &
shove with has foot, whiskng it behind
the form he sat on. 3

It was “all elear * now.

* Pleaae, sir,” said Bunter, when the
Form master had finished scerifying
Skipnec: : ;

Mr, Quolch whisked rouod crossly.

“You gpcke, Bunter "

“Yes, sir] Maw I fetch mﬁ back ™
“Your boolk?” repested Mr, Quelch.
“Yea, sir: I forgot to bring my

Julius Cmear into the Form-room, sir,”
ghibly,  “May I go and
fotch it, sirl’

Tho gimlet eyes fixed on Bunter.

He naturally expected Mr. Quelch to
actuiesce. How could a fellow study
Brglish literature to edvantage without
hie book? Mauly bad been allowed to
foteh the forgotten book. YWhy mnot
Buater? ettt

Already Bunter could feel the luscious
canke meliing in his mouth! :

But somcthing scemed to be wrang.
Bir. Quoloh did not roap out o snappis
permission to fatch the book. BHe came
nearer to Bunter.

"You forgot to bripg  your book,
Buntor?™

" Yes, gir”

“Tha lesson -kas been in progress
twenty minubtes,” said Mr. Quelch.
“Why did you not mention it before,
Bunter 7"

[ I__I__J!-

“Well?"” rapped oubk tha Romove
Mg ster, s e

Bunter. had a natvral hesitation. He
had to sxplain, but he couldn’t possibly

“explain that be kade't been ablo'to men-

tion the matter enrlier, because be bad
been busy petting Juliva Cmear out of
gight. That, esrtainly, would not bave
gatizfied Henry Samuesl Quelch. _

"“J—I—L forgot, sir—I mean, T was

(See Chapler 1.)

.'Iig.tr:hiug to you, sir—IF—~I was so in-

Erem':ed in what you were saying, sir,
ut____!l 'l :
“I truat that that statement is correct,
Bunter.™ x BT :
“Oh, yea, sir! M-m-may I go, siz®"
“But I doubt it, Bunter,”
“ Ok, really, sip—""'
“Some few minutes ago,” -zeid Mr.
weloh, “youy dropped . a on the
oor. What Dook was that, Bunter?" -
“That—that was my Ealin gramuiar,

r‘lf
“Indeed!” - | .
“ Yeo-g-08, sir, Indeed |" gozped Bunter.
All the Remove were looking on now
with imtorest. Hyery. fellow could ses
that Bunter was inventing an excuss to
got out of the Form-room ‘for some
mysterious reason. wondered
whethor Quelohy could sea it, too.

#“SBhow me your Latin grammar,
Bugter. .

“Immediately I rfapped Mr. Queleh.

“0Oh dear!™ As Bunter had no: Letin
grammer to show, the situntion grew
eather sirained. - o

the deska

1:"'

Mr. Quélch had come amon
now. His gimlet eya detocted the book
ore-the Boor under tha desk boehind

Bunter. He pointed to 1.
“Whese bock iz that?” he asked.
“I—I don't koow, sir,”. groaned.
Bunter, - ' '
“Pick it apl* B
Bunter, in the lowest of _sgi{;its. picked
it up. Tho coke in Lord Manleverer's
stndy seemed to fade eway into the far
distance now. i i
“ Your Julive. Ceesar, I think, Bunter,™
spid Mr, Quolch genially. .
 H0Oh—ob dear! I—I—T think it is,
sir,” groaned  Bunter. “I—I=I can's
imagine how it got there, sir.” -
“Indeed,” said H_r.ﬂl;alch, “Y think
I can, Bunter. I grestly fear, Buntor,
that you yoursclf delibgrately-and surs
reptitiously conveyed that book. to the
por in order to. obtsin sn excuse for

Teg MagweEr Liseart.—No. 1092
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leaving the Form-room aad escaping
olass for & [ew mivutes.™ 2

“Oh, no, sir | gaspad Bunter. “I-—I
nover wae syrupatitions, sipy—>*"

“You will ba detained half an hour
after class, Bunter.™

“{Oh dear '™

English literature was resumed, less
atitractive thae ever to William George
Bunter. For ten mioutea Bunter sab

uigt, giving what ettontion he could to
%}nghgh literature, But the thought of
the calke in Mauly’s study was too strong
for him,

" Pleass, sir—"" .

“If you interrupt the class again

Mﬁmtal'r- iﬁu E:Il:‘!]ab?l u:?gdl" ERAD

. - ailan’

E‘Itﬂiist-::s important, sirl” gasped
Bunter.

M Quealoh’s aye glinted.

“W'h%‘t. iz it, Bunter? Be brief.”

“#§] loft the tap running in the
Remove passage, sir. I've Just remem-
boared. M-m-<may 1 5;0 and turn it off 1%

‘Mr. Quelch Elm-a :

‘“Nugent " bhe rapped ouf.

“Oh! Yes, siri” said Frank N!.;fenh.

“Go to the RBemove passage and i you
ﬁ.n‘va;:l Tt_;hu tap running, furn it off.”

Yoa, sir, )

“Bunter, stand out befors the class 1™
Mr. Quaelch picked o cane from his
desk. '"“Bend over that chair!™.

“Ow! I say, sir—"" gasped Bunter.

#1 shall cane you, Bunter, for leaving
& tap ronming in the House.”

“Ow! I—I—mow J—I come to think
of 1, sir, I=-1—1 didn’t lesvo it run-
ning 1* ¢ Bunter. .

"%_I.’El-'ll ve just stated that you did,
Bunter."

4T —I—I maant—" 2

“*“Well, what did you meant™

" Wothing, sir[¥ pasped Bunter.

“Nugent, you may go to your place.
Bunter.; bend over that chair immedis
B o 1 ,

Billy Bunter bent over the chair
diemally,

Whaek, whack!

4k

“Yarooop! QOuvoocoop!”
“Go 1o your place, Dunter [ Mr.
Queclch laid down the cane, " Upon any

repetition of this idle end foolish con-
duat you will ba detained for the half-
holiday this afternoon.”

0w ™

Bunter grawled back to his place, |

English literature ccoupied his unwill-
ing attention after that. en the
Ramove wera dismizeed Bunter zat in
the Form-room for his half hour of de-
tention; and Lord Mauleverer's cake,
still npdevourced, reposed safely in Loxd
Mauleverer’s stady.

e e———

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
S50 Near, and Yot so Far!

ABRRY WHARTON & UO., affer
H dinner that , wers th}gkmg
of football. The horoes of tha

Form match with the Shell, and that
afternoén the great game of Soccer
econpied their attention, to the exelusion
of all Tess important matters.  Billy
Bunter rolled along 1o the changicg-
room, and surprised them by displaying
an unuswal interest in the important
matter. Football, se o _rule, did nob
appeal to Billy Bunter. " He was willing
to play in the Form isam, and win
matchea for the Remove; bul as nobody
elsa was willing, this never came o pass.
Ha rarely honovursed a Form match by
watohing it, and he dodged gamea
practice whenever he conld ; and he was
not interested in the talking of *shop ™

Tire Macner Lreearr.—No. 1,002,

Ramopve waera boocked for a

in the changing-room. Oo this occasion,
howaver, Buntor waz full of interast.

“1 say, you fellows, when do you kick
off 7" ha asked.

“Half-past two,” anewored Harry

Wharton.
I f-mm? thoe game will be worth
wabching,” zaid Bunter.

“You con come and watoh I, old fat
man,” raid Harg, with a smile.
Bunter's sudden interest in the game was
surprising ; bat 1f Bunter was mending
his ways the captain of the Remove was
the {sllow to encoursge him. .

“Well, 1 shall be rather busy thia
aftornoon,” said Buanter, cautiously.
*“There's & new film at Courthield; I'm
going tuﬁf it, Otherwize, I should be
pleased. There's a port in that flm thai
would just suit me, if I were a film aptor
-—a Valentino part——"

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Blessed if T can men apythidy 1o
oachkle at,’ said Bunter crossly. “I've
often thought I should meke & jolly good
film actor. Apart .from my zbility as
an acto¥, gpood locks snd a pood Egure

AR ERARGRE RO SRRRCRERED
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are required, and that's where I should
goma out strong.’

“Oh, my esteemed hat!™ murmured
Hurres Jamset. Ram Singh,

*“But about the tootball,” said Bunter.
“1 know it’s going to bo a good gome
and worth watching. Mauly ought to
come down to the field.”

“{ateh him " grinned Bob Cherry.
] axpect Mauly will be sprawling on
his study eofa while we're beating the
Zhall.”

“Thet's just what he's doing new,”
said Bunter. “The way that chap stioks
in his study is sickeningl I¥s slack,
you know. I mever could stand

elacking
“Oh, my hat I” : )
“Y¥ gay, vou fellows, my idea s that®

Mauly ought o be rooted out,” smid
Bunter. " 'This slacking is simply
rotten. Why not root hum out and make
him coma down to Little Bide? Ik
wonld do him good.”

“Not & bad ideu-;,'“ anid Bob Chearry,
with & nod. “Leb’s go and yank old
Meuly cut by the ears. you men”

“Let's!” agreaed Johnny Bull.

“0Oh, let him rip 1 eaid Harey Whar-
ton, laughing.
the Beld, ho would only go to sleep
standing up, like & harse,”

“Tf we got him down to .

(R T e —

1 aay, yvou fellows, it would do him
good,” wurged Bunter. “Get the lazy
slacker oub into the open air, you know.”

"Huo, he, ha " roared the Bounder,

“What's tho joke, old bean?” asked
Bob, locking in surprise at Herbers
Yernon-Bmith, a8

The Bounder chuckled,

“Meauly's standing us a feed after tho
game,” he said. “Ha's got a whacking
cake from Chupkley’'s. 1 fanecy thai's
wthnglmtcr warnts hlig rooted out of his
gbudy.’

“Oh!I" exclaimed Bob.

"Mdy hat! That's why  the fat
bounder was trying to eneak out of the
Form-room this moroing I ejaculated
Peter Todd.

*“He, ba, ha "

was o roar in the changing-
room, Hvidently the Bounder had hit
the right nail on tho head: Bunter's
sudden interest in foothall, and his
kindly sclieitude for Lord Mauloverer,
wero oxplained now.

"1 eay, you fellows, it's nothing of
E‘IE kind, of course I exslaimed Buntor,

I never knew Mauly had a cako at all.
1 novar aaw him put it in his study cup-
board. Besides, ib's not much of & cakn

—nothing lilke what J get {from Bunter
Couort. "

“Ha, ha, hat!"

“We'd batter Jeave Mauly roosting in
his study, or there won't ﬁu any ¢ako
slter the mateh,” chuekled Bob,

ilt}h' raa“y . Hm—!?
“ Beat, you fat boundér s
gl 1P

. Billy Bunter rolled out of the chang-
mg-room.  His luck seemed to ba guiia
out thet day, :

He made hic way to the Remove pas-

page, and blinked in at Study No. 12
Tord Mauleverer was thera, :

His lazy lordship was stretched on Lis
laxurious sofe. His face was in dowr,
and Bunter could not zes whither his
syes were closod or nok

But he l:!qi'_1 very still and the Owl of
the Bemove hoped for the best. IF Lovd
Mauleverer was ssleepy; ho was likely to
awaken minus hiz enhe,’ Si=

Bunter tiptocd into the study.

Soltly sz & cat stealing updn & mouse,
tho fat junior tiptoed to the study cup-
board. 2till Mauleverer did not move.

With his fat heart beating with excite-
anem;, Billy Buntor opened the cupboard

21w} o

A largo cardboard bez, tied with
string, lay there—the box in which the
eake had srrived from Chunkley's.
Closed and tied a3 1% was, & luscions
aroma emanated from the box.
Bunter's mouth watored,

Hia back was towards Lord Maule--
vercr now, Having no eyes in the back
of his head, Bunter naturally did nos
seo Mauleverer riso fo & sitting position,
and grasp a cushion,

Hiz fat hands were on the hox when
tha ceehion flaw.

Whiz! Craeh!

" Whoooop 1” roared Bunter.

The cushion landed on the back of Lis
bullet head. Bunter pitched [orward
into-the eupboard, with & cresh.

M Yoaw-ow.ow-ow-omw 1M

He zerambled round, and glared ot
Lord Mauleverer, who sat grinning on
the sola, rca.—::hinﬁ for anothor cushion.

“Ow! Beast!™ rocared Bunter,

“ Good shot—what 7™ said Maunleverer,
“Havo another 77 Ha took aim,

“ Beast I" .

Bunter made a jump for the door.
The cuehion cangh! him in the back of
hia peck as he fled The cushiom
dropped in the degrway, Bunter in the
paczege. A roar awoko all the echocs

“of the Remove gquarters.
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“Yarooeh! Beagh!” :

William CGeorge Bunter picked him-
self up, and retired - from the acens.
Lord Mauleveror ¢hiwdkled, and resettled
himsclf an his Eﬂfﬂ.’. L

Eill'{r Bunter rolied diamallf'fnto his
own study, No, T. Evidently it was not
Bunier's lucky day. ]

Reoposing in the study armcheir, in an
attitude of unaffected grace, Billy
Bunter devoted hia powtriul intellect to
the solution of that problem~ the annex-
ation of the calke Trom Chunkley'a be-
fora B crowd of bungry fopthallers dealt
with 1. Buntsr was fceling onooyed
and mbrose—and he would probab
hava felt st:ll moére morose and annoye
could ha hive heard the talk that was
going on in the Hig-roont—w
the Wamous Five of the Remove were
plotting s plot for his especial benefit.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Trapped !

ILLY BUNTER storted.

B For ten whola minutes he Lad
boen  thinking—

_ an unaecustomed
mental exercise on
Bunter*a part, snd in
this case quite fruitiess.
His deep cogitatiofs
weore interrupted by the
sound of footsteps & nd

the armchair, loft Stady No. 7, and hor-
rigd down the Remove staircase, He
did not want any of the beasta to guess
thst he had overheard, :
Bunter ralled down to Little Side.
Ho did not intend te wateh the Footlall
match, but he intended to seo it started,
after which Harry Wharton & Co. would
be booked. Atter which, agam, he
would roll along to Johony Bull's study,
and aversthing in the garden wonld be
lovely.
Johnny's study, No. 14 in the Remove,
belonged to J v. Bull, Squiff, and
Figher T. Fuwh - Johuny and Bquiff
were in the Remove eleven, and would
be disposed of.. Fishor T. Figh might
stay in his study+ but, if %0, & spoof
message Irom a prefect would draw him
out leng enough for Bunter to annex the
cake. Po foar as the Owl of the BEemove
could see, it wasg a case of “sll clear.”

Hc grinned cheorily as the footballers
camn down to the field,

“Ilalle, hallo, hallo!” bawled Bob
Cherry: “You've turned up for the
game, after all, Bunty [M

Interesting Points huul the “Alvis” Car.

THE KING OF THE ROAD.

The name of Alvis has for many years been asso-
ciated with medium-powered, British made cars of the

. Bunter, pvidently, hsd some imgy
portant business on k afterooon.

the footballera soon for all * b
Bunter. The ball wan kicked off, an
Harry Wharton & Co., and Hobson &
Co. of the Shell, procceded to live,
move, ahd breathe Ei-:nm:ar.

Bunter watched until the gamo was
Eair guin’%. Then he rolled away from
the footbal igmund. Harry Wharlon &
Co  wera I.JIILY.l ocoupied now, and
had forgoiten his fat exisfence. For
ooce, Willinm Georpe Bunfer was glad
to ba forgotten. -

He rolled intoe the Houde, an
ascondod fo the Bemove passage. Lor

_Mantleverer's study door wes half openyg

and ‘his lordship ‘conld be peen roposing
on his sofa. But Mauiy’s study badmo
interest now for Buoter. He rolled od
up the passage to Study Ne. 14.

Stody No. 14 was untenanted. Johnn
Bull and Squiff were plsying football
and wherever Fisher Tarleton Fish wai
ho waa not in his study,  Bimter rolle
in, and shut the door.

He lockod for the Ley, thinking it wap
‘safer to lock the door in
casa of interruption. But
the kay was missing.

Bunter grunted, and

tormed to tho si:udf’ mlé.'_'-
board, - After all, he
need not stay long, Just
.8 bito st at [uszoiouh

voipes in  the Remove very highest class, Efficiency has been the Alvis cake, and then he wonld
passaga  outside. The J§ watch-word, and Alvis cars have appealed more o the _c&l':i'i' it off bodily to
shudy door had hesn left § motorist of discrimination rather than te those to Btudy No,'T, where hLa
=jar, amd tho voices whom a low price is of the first importance. could - loele * himeelf in
-:Bama fuade. plaisiy-to Of recent years the Alvis Company has bullt a number '5"'5"'1"’:* ;“.‘&! devour his
ﬁ‘f}"”;“"ﬁ' 3 of racing cars which have taken part with considerable i AR
grinned, The firm’s designers Hie little round eyes

Some fellows, Auding
themselves within bear-
ing of a conversation
obviously not intended
for them to hear, would
hava made thiir presence
known. Bunier was not
that sort. He was guite
gbove little weslknessns
of that kind. He listened
with all his esra.

“"That fat hounder
will it if Mauly
lpaves the study for w
minute,” camn Harry
Wharton's voico.

“"Mauly can lock the'
cupboard ™ said Frank
Nugent.

*“That fat burglar
waould think nothiog of
busting a cupboard
docr.” said Bob Cherry.

TRzt 1Y murmured Bunler,
his breath.

“Tt's all right,” said Johnny Bull
#T1l speak to Mauly. and take the cake
alpng to my study Bunter will pever
think of jooking for it there”

Bunier winked at the ceiling.

“Good idea,” agreed Bob,

“The goodfnlness of the .csteemed
des  is  terrific ! romarked Hurreo

Jamsnt Ram Singh. "A stitch in time

saves ninepenes, ae the English proverb

IHI.F'S-"

- "Goed!” said RHarry Wharton, “We
shall want that cake after. the maten.

Let's put it to Mauiy.”

The footsteps passed on.

Bunter chuckled. - _

Thers was no nced to think out the
problem further. The Famous Five had
salved it for him.

Bunter hesrd the chuma
Remove crowding into Study No. 12, up
the passago, and heard tho door of that
study close. He. dotgchod himsclf from

under

success in many classic races.
have produced a *' front-drive ' model, that is, one on
which the power of the engine is transmitted direct to
the front wheels, which thereby, of course, become the
driving wheels as well as the steering-wheels.
front-drive Alvis is5' a splendid example of British
engineering work of very advanced design, and by the
plucky policy of the Alvis firmn in putting their new-type
car through everystrain and stress it has quickly reached
a high pitch of perfection. -

Greater efficlency and wonderful steadiness at high
speeds are claimed as two points of superiority for the
front-wheei driven car over the rear-driven car of
In the great 1828 Tourist Trophy
Race in Ireland, victory was only snatched from the
Alvis car by a matter of seconds, and there is little
doubt that a number of racin
the famous British car for 1828,
badge of the Alvis always be well to the fore |

ordinary design.

of the

“Like to play, Bunter®™ asked-
Wharton.
. “Plax 7" repoated Bunter,

“You're alwass making out that you

ought to play for the Form. Now, if I

ask o man to stand out for you——~>"

“The—the fact ip, I—I haven't time
to play fuutballh‘thm afternoon,” said
Buntar hastily. “J—1I'm going to tco
with Quelehy.” _

*That won't be till aftor the mateh,”

“I—I forgot that. I mean, I've
promised to help a chap with somo
linesz,™ atammered Buntar.

“Tell me who the chap {5 and I'll
geb him to lot you off.™

“I—I mean, I'm going to the picture
show at Courtfiald—"

"Leeve it till Baturday, and come
with us, and we'll stand you & asal,”
urged the captein of the Remore.

“The—the fect {s—-F

" All serene, old fat bean: ‘ﬂnly pulling
syour eilly. leg,” ssid Harry, laughing;
and the footbellers passed on, wit

grivning feces. -

=

successes lies in front of
May the triangular

glistened behind his

lagzna az ha beheld the

ig cerdboard box, with
its lingering aroma, aad
Chunkiey's style and
title printed on it, in the
gtudy cupboard. His
mguth waterad. Ib woan
B ha moment.

Clr

Buntaer jumped,

It was the oliok of the
key in the lock

“*What the thump—="
breathed Dunter.

Somebody, ovidently,
had crept {o the door,
put the key in the out-
pide of the lock, end
turned it. Bunler was
Iockod in tha study!
; For several moments,
Bunter bLlinked blankly at the locked
door, wondering who hed played that
unaceountable triek. It really waa
rayaterious. Possibly Mapleverer had
come along. and losked up Study No. 14,

The

- thinking the cake would bo zafer. with

the door locked, Bunter grinned at that
idca. It was not much use for Mauly
to lock the door, with Bunter inside. the
study. 3 '

“Hilly mes!" commented Bunter.

How he waa going te get out of the
study again waz & problem that did not
demand immediste solution. The cake
was thefe, and so long as the cake wos
thore, Bunter was content to be there.
Ha had no objection whatever to being
locked in with that cakae.

He lifted .tho big cardboard box out
of the cupboard; and placed it or tho
table. I+ was extremely heevy; iis
weight showed what & huge c-g.fm ik
must _contain, Bunter's eyes gleamed
with happy anticipation.

Hnsti!l; ﬁa eut the string, and. opened
the lid of the bhox, Then & sudden and
aswiul chaoge ceme over hig fat face.

Tue Macwer LIipeapy.~No. 1,098,
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Ha gazed st the contents of the box
liko o feliow in a dream/l ]

It was not & cake that met his eyal
The luscious sroms that bad made his

meuth water clung to the box, but not
io the contents glnaida the wers
neatly packed a haszsock, eeveral Jumps
of .coal, and half a brick { Buntar
gazed ot them. All these thi ware
useful, bt even Bunter could nof regard

ther o edible. Bunter could eat almost
enything, but he drew the line af
hasancks, coal, and bricks.

“Wha-a-z-a-t " stuttered Bunter.

-#a blinked dazedly at the box and ifs
surpricing contents. The cake was not
there! The cake, obviously, had been
removed, to makd room for thesa re-
markable things. What did it mean?
" Bunter's powerful intellect did =not
woth quickly. But it worked! He
realised at last what 1% meant, It msant

that ha hsd been intenided to overhear
that talk in the Bemove passape, and
that the cheary Rampvites had pulied
his leg.
' “Eegaats I gnoped Bunter. .

The box no longer had u.:g interest
for Bunter. He hed ebsclu no use
for a hassock, three or four lumps of

coul, and half & brick.

With wrath ip his fat fece, he turmed
to the door. Bomehow,
Mauly out of hia study, where evidently
the oake still was. After all, the beast,
slacker as ho wae, couldn’t =tick in his
study 2ll the aficrnoop. Then Bunter
semembered that he was locked in,

Ho dragged furiously at the
handle.

The door waa fash, _

There was & chuckle In the passage
outside,

“Mpouly " roarad Buanter,

“*Yags, old fat bean?”

“¥ou've locked me in, you rotter!™
rosred Bunter

“Yaas,”

“ Lot me out, you beast ! howled the
Owl of the Remove. “Fll jolly well
lick you! Let a fellow out.”

here wasz another chuckle, and tha
pound of receding footsteps.

“Meauly " wollad Bunter,

No reply. :

" Man g‘iaald chap ! Mmﬂffl vou horrid
beaat ! uly, rou rotter”

Lord Mauleverer was gone.

Bang, bang, bang! Billy Bunter
hammered furiously on the door. Lound
achoes answered from the Remove
passage. But he received no other
ANIWET.

“0Oh, crumbs!"” ga Bunter,

1t dawned upon him that he waa
Jacked in ‘until after the football mateh.
By that zimple device the Removites
had frustrated his knavish tricks. He
was a prisoner-—for an hour and a half,
at least, and that gloriouws cake from
Chunkley's was in another study—and
might a5 well have been in anothar
planet, =0 far as Bunter was concorned.

On Little Side, Harry Whearton & Co.
- played foothall, and enjoyed themeelves
strenuously. In the quadrangle, Lord
Mauleverer strolled at ease, and en-
joyed himszelf mora placidly. In Study
Mc. 14 in the Remove, Billy Bunter
banged on the door, and ya'ﬂes through
tl:ﬁ lﬁyhﬂi&l and did not enjoy dimself
et a ' '

door

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Nies Alternoon for Bunter ]
% H, lor’ ¥
0 Billy Bunter groaned.
An bour had crawiled by.
MNohody had come nosr .the
study. Bunter had Tong since tired of
hammermg at the door. He roamed
‘I'EE MAGNET LIBRARY.—No. 1,082.
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he had to get

aboug tho study like & fat animal in a
cage—he sat in Johnny Bull's armchair
to ‘rest—ho peored: from ths window—
gnd he eonfided to empty epace what
be thiught of the Famous Five, And
still the long minvtes draggod by, and
Buptar was a prisoner. ,.ere  Was
absolutely nothing of an edible nature
in the study, and Bunter was hungry—
and growiog hubgrier.

Heally, it was awfull All the fellows
zoamad {0 be out of doors, and in many
studies wmlong the Remove passage,
Bunter might have picked up a enack
hero. or there, had he heen at_ liberty.
But tho locked door cut short his eareer
a8 & Bnapper-up of ungonsidered trifles.

It was sheer joy to him to hear m

approaching the study at last.

ter was a gregaridus enimal; he

hated solifude, an wan beginning

to Igel like Rchinson Crusce on his

island. If Mauly was coming to let
bim out— '

But it was not Mauly, A hand
graspoed the door handle of Btudy Ne,
14, it turned, there was & bumping
spund, and a howl. . i

“Yooop! Jerusalem crieckets!
Whooop [

Bunter grinned., The long, sharp nose
of Fisher T. Fish had ovidently estab-
lished contazct with the outside of the
door. Fishy had not expected to find
his etudy door iocked,

“(jeo-whiz 1" pasped Fisher T. Fish,
rubbing his nozo savagely.

Fishy was an effcient youth, wha
Lkhew the value of time. In evergthing
waa Fishy efficient. Ordinary fellows

ned the door n the ordinary way;
they would turn the handle, push open
the door, and step in. That was not
l':}]il_j enough for a resily smers Trens-
atlantio fellow, Ficher T. Fish reduced
the operation very considerably. He
would turn the handle shove the door,
and stride forward, all in tho same
motion, all in the fraction of a second.
He saved & lot of time u that way. In
ordinary circumstarices, the efficicnt
Fishy entered a rcom along with the
opening door.

Certainly, thie rapidity on the part of
Fishy had sometimes lod to psinful re-
sults, to any fcllow who happened to be
standing just inside a room, when Fishy
hurtled into it so suddenly. But that
conld not bo helped. Fishy had no com-
passionrfor the wictims of efficiency.
“Zet on or get oubl” wes his motto.

On the present ocession the American
junior’'s efficiont system led to painful
resulta for himself. He had not counted
on & door declining to openr whan he
turned tho handle, pushed, and strode
forward all in the same efficient swing,

Naturally, as the door did not stir,
Fishy collided with the door. His nose
fairly banged on i, and Fishy jumped
back again, with the water in his ayes.
He olasped that lang, sharp nose with
two bony hauds i anguich, For soma
momentz he felt a® if iz noae had besn
driven clean ints his head, like a3 nail
hit by a hammoer,

Fortunately, it was not 20 bad as that.
His pose was sbill in ita usual place,
though it felt as if it wasn's,

“Great snakes ! gagped Fishy, &3 ho

ad hia suffering nose. " Gee-whiz!

Gold-darn that peshky deor! What sll-
fired guy haa locked that door? Great
Christopher Columbozs! I'll make

potato-serapings-of him?! P strew him
aobout in emell bits] Wow I

“He, he, ha "

“Bunter | yelled Fichy, recognising
thet fat cachinnation from withio the

st.udﬁ. “¥ou fat clam M
" a h’E‘. h‘EEu ¢ ,
“let me info the all-fired studyi”

roared the angry Fishys " Wharrer you

CLEAN, WHOLESOME LITERATURE!

me=zn by planting yoursclf in my study,
you fat mugwiy H

" U've beén locked in, old chap ! =aid
Bunter.

“Gufi [* said Fisher T, Fizsh. " Who'd
look you in my study? What ars you
gfter, wou pesky pguy?
door }

"I ean’tI” howled Bunter.
verer’s locked me in!
Mauiﬁ‘, and make him bhand over the
key, Fishy." :

“Rats! Let me in!”

“You silly chump! X haven't the
koy | Mauly's got it!™ yelled Bunter.
“'fhe suspicious beast tg ht I was
efter his ecake, and he locked me in
kere! Go end find him, old chagp I

" Where s he 7" hooted Fishy.

"1 don't know! Look in his study !
Most likely he's asleep there!™

Fisher T, Fish, still rubbing hiz pain-
ful proboszeis, tramped along to Study

*Manle-

. N, 12, glared in, and diecovered that

Lord Maowleverer was not there. He
tramped back to Study No. 14,

“The pesky guy'd abzgquatulated !™ ha
spapped. * ﬂuk here, Bunter, ¥ want
a paper that's on my table! You can
slip 1t under tho door! Then you can
stick in the study as long az you like™

“1 don't like!"” howled Dunter. “I1
want to got out ! Co =

“Do you caleulate I'm going to root
ell over Greyfriars hunting for that
%1._13,. Manleverer I mmorted Fisher T.

ish. "He may be asleop, snywheré!
Don't be a jay{ Bhove out that paper!
You'll find % on the table. Itz zallad
thoe ‘Film Ledger,' the * Holl¥wood
Film or ! You'll gpot it

“ Rats 1™ retorted Bunter. “If you
want yvour stlly film paper, you can get
that door opon, somehow I

“ ¥ou gleb-sided mugwump!™ roarsd
E‘iahar T. Fisﬁ. "I-!I!:-w Ein é get the

oor o wilhout the ky key
_ "Gﬂpflﬂi finned Muu];ﬂ”}r_ 7

" Bhove that paper nnder the door!™
bowled Fisher 1. Fish. "I tell you I
whot it! It came from my popper in
Noo Yark only this morning ness
thete's something in that paper f got
to read.”

* (50 end eat coke!” retorted Bunter.

“You fat clam—~"

“¥You skinny rotter [*

"I guesa IU'fl burst you!™ roared
Fisher T. Fish., “Carry mo home to
die, if I don't burst you =ll over the
nhai:ra.ng i

“Rats 1™

For several minutes Fisher Tarlefon
Fizh stood outside the study breathing
wrath, and kicking at the door, ' Buntar
sat on tho, study teble and grinned. If
Fizhy was anxious to get hig paper no
doubt he would, in the lohg run, fnd
Mauly, and get the key—when Bunler
would be released, Ba the Owl of the
Feamove sab tight.

“Will you shove that paper outi™
Fisher T. Fish welled, at last.

* Mot till you geot the door open.”

The American junior tramped away
at last, apparently in search-pf Lord
Maulaverer and tho key.

Bunter chuckled.

EHolense seemed nearor at hand now.
If only he was out of the study before
the football metch ended, there wes still
a chonrg of his getting the cake. Billy
Bunter's mouth watered wt the prospect.

But thers wera no {ocotstepa returning
up the Remove passage. Fishy, if he
waa locking for Eurﬁ Mauleverer, did
not zeem to be fAnding him.

“{h dearl” groaned Bunter.

The minutes hung heavy on his handa,
In shoer horedom Bunter Fichnd oub
the film paper that Fisher T. Fish hed
dﬁml'i'l:l-ecf and looked at it, wonderin
what there was in it that interes
the Transatlantic junier..

Open  this .

Go and find .
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jundor’s long, sharp nose had come into contact with the ouiside of the door—with painful resuits.

Fisker T. Fish. (Jee Chapter 5.)

The title of the paper was, 8 Fish
had said, *The Hollywood Filmd Led-
ger.” Tt congisted moeatly of photo-
graphs.  And the latier-prozs was in
the Awmerican language, and only partly
comproheneible to unter. Such a
heading as “Pocfection Snoops FPan-
dora’s %ig MNoise,” wns a little perplox-
ing. But by careful reading Bunter
-elucidated the [act that Pandora's Big
Nojze was & star Gl actor of the Pan.
dorsa Compary, one Myron Polke by
name, who, it appeared, had gone over
ta the Periection Co., g rivael syndicate,

But what iaterssted Buantor was &
large displayed photograph in  the
ruiddle poages of the paper.

“{31d Fish!"” he ejeculated.

Hifam K. Fish, the parent of Fisher
T. Fish, had been seen at Greyiviars,
snd he wes one of those erticles.thet
onte séan ara never forgotten,

Bunter knew the lean, angular form,
the lean, angular faco, the abarp eyes
that looked like needlss, the sharp pose
that locked like a bodkin, the smila of
mingled ocutoness and self-satisfection
that adoroed the bony features.

TUndoubtedly it was old Fish ]

Mo doubt that was why Fishy wes
interested in the papor, and why
his popper had sent it to him from
“Noo Yark"

(ld Fish, apparcnily, was concerned

in the lilm business, and was s power
in the film world at Los Angeles,

Bunter read through the letterprasa
that concermed “Old Fish." He had
nothing to do, and certainly =&t thak

N

M ;-;.’.-_;r.'.'e :T.' !‘rr.'ll!]? i
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A hand grasped the door handle of Study No. 14 it turn ware was
Bunter, on the other side of the locked door, grioned as he recoginised the well-koownt voice ol Fisher T. Fish.

)

“Oh, Jorusalem crickets !*

moment ho had not the faintest sus-
plcion of how nearly. he was himself
concarned in this matter.

Bunter had often thought that, given
a chance, he would carry all befora him
a3 & fAlm actor.

handsome figure, the indesoribable fas.
cination that was neceded.. Thero was
no doubt about this, for Buntor's look-
ing-glass told him as much, though it
revealed the secrot to ne one else.

Butb cartainly DBunter was not awaro
that the time was coming when ho
would bo disporting himself as an actor
on the Blme. Buch & thought did not
crosa his fat mind, Hea read through
those paragraphs simply because ho had
nothing clse to do wﬁifu he was locked
in Fisher T, Fish's study,

From the paragraphs it appearcd thab
Fish sanior £35 ii li?:.lll} to F{ﬂ?‘al the hlf'-
gest noige ever,  That is to pay, the
syndicate of which Fish senior was a
member was in hne to corral the big-

gost noize aver, :
Roading on Bunter dizcovered what

the biggest noise ever wan.

The biggest noise ever was somo
sbunt. '

1t was nnthing; less than & representa-
tion, on & Hollywoad flm, of English
publia school life.

The difficulty in the matber, -it
appeared, was to Gnd juvenila actors to
play the parts—more ospecially ns it
wa3 to be a “talking ™ film, and the
correct English accent would be neoded
for the talkers—a thing difficult to dis-
cover in the [Tnited States.

He fancied a Valen-
‘tino part. He bad the good looks, the

& bumping sound, and a howl. * Yooop 1" Billy

That hapless
“ Whoop [ ** gasped

For thia reezon the Porfection Syndi-
eats had evelved the stunning idea of
ﬁztung hold of & number of Echmlhﬂ{;

longing to & wall-known English pub-
lit school, who were to form
pel members of the cast.

Nogotiations wers im progress with
several public echools in the Old Island
whare these chirlous survivals exisbed.

The reporter of the Hollywood Film
Ledger had no doubt that all the cele-
brated publio schools in England would
jump fogother at the chanco of gat.tjng
into a Perfection Gim, end anticipate
keen competition among the bead-
mastera of Harrow, Eton, Winchester,
Repton, Greyiriars, Bt Jim's, Rugby,
Shrewsbury, &

Bunter grinned.

The newepaper man at Los Angcles
ovidéntly regarded thia stunt as an over-
whalming hoaour for the public schools.
¥le could see, in his mind's cye, tho
headmastars of Eton, and Harrow, and
Grayiriars fairly jumping at the great
chance.

For what greater plory could fall to
those ancient foundations than figuring
on o Perfention Blm, taken in the Per-
fection Studics at Bollywood, Los
Angeles, Californial

Bunter chuckled

Ha could picture the expression on
the august countenance of Dr. Locke,
headmaster of zreyfriars, if tho requost
should be made to him, of allowing &
number of Greyirviars fellows to iravel
acroes tho Atlantio and  the United
Btates, to figure in film production sk
Los Angeles. _
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Eururm wwld -bs tha Head's first
omotion,; then horfor, then ndignation,
then wrath, then all tbgother.

“ The m]iy .aza ¥ gaid Bunter.

HG t!’lﬂ;.w tim P EDEI f.{mirn. Thero
waz na sound Figher T, Fish re-
tuenid, Ingp..ﬂ:ntly, he hed not found
Lord bluuleyerér.

y B!.mtqr?! oughts ran on what he had

CEIL rL

itk ﬂfﬂi‘!ﬁ overspread his- face,

"'}Baﬁ big atun ﬂmh seemed, gach &
big npiso fo the Perfection Bjndicate of
Los Angeles, 'waos utter rot, of course.
They wonht never ba il.hfla to bring it
aff, Bufe—r—

fF ilio negotigyions, as 5la'.':ed were in
pfofress, it was assured thet those
,negaﬁmamm would end in disappoint-
ment for the sdekers” of a htg noise.

E‘r-ltr*'r-
I{ ffofed him, say a miliion
Mars, oz m‘ﬂn. lgsa than that, he would
bo. wnlﬁ'ﬂg ta, tako il on.

He foncieg "himzelf in a Valeatino
pert, capecially; but he would be
geeommodath could doe a
Douglas Fmrlﬁuul.s part . better than
himself, and in & Jackie Coogar part
he would far outshine tho original
o aclkio,

YWhatcver any other fellow could do
Bunter ¢ould do better—he -know that.
Theras was no false modesty about W.
{z.. Bunter.

Buppose hgoffered his services? Sup-
pose ha gof leave frem school on zoma
pretext?  For Bunter reslised that ib
woulc be no usg aeking for laave to go
.IJJ::IJ. -acting in a distant forcign country.

uppotd they took him oo, and he

r M- lenst, was willing,

weved she supeess and-fame th waa'

the natoral due of a fellow wit suich
ifts} Betfer than grinding Latin in a

oriteropm.  Thase people would bo
sri:m to Jump at him. They were oute,
keerr; sma .&marmﬂ.n husinesa men.
mpe woyld know & good thing when
oY SR it. He could send therh his,

pHotorraph. That, surdly, wnuid glinch
the matter.
aTOed.

Bunige

'The Nalfhouy chiming from the alook-
tower interrupted thesp blizsful medi-
taticne, It was half-past four. The
foothalV match was over. Tha foot
balfers would be in Eord Msauleverer's
study by this time devouxing the calke,
Bunter®s’ thaughta came back to faels
with a jump. -

" Beadta ! be ajoculated,
; Them was & colick of & key in the
ock

The door apened,
Camea in.

“Oh, you got the i{ﬂ_}"" gru:‘ﬂ,ed
Buntar.

arid Fisher T. Fish

4 ‘n;ilg ! IIuntmg‘ that mugwomp all
over 'the school!” growled TFishar T,
Fizh. * Rooted him ot at last. I—Ie '8 in
his study with a tea-porty. #

¥ Beast 17

Bunter fnrgﬁt all about Alms md
fitm fam?. o knew whet thet tea-
Egrié. in Lord Mauloveree's séudy would

oing, That cake from Ghunkle-_-.r’a
was going—if if. wos not already

Bunter rushed Erom the ptudy, nud
lesa of Fisher' T. Fidh, who simed a
hurried kick at him- 28 ho wont, and
unhrtmmtﬂlj: missed,

The Owl of the Ramm'-ar arrived at
Study No. 12 with 'a rysh.

Study No. 12 wes cratumed with Re-
move fellows, and there was' & chesry
buzz of talk and langhter there,

“Halla! Hallo]l Hallo!. Here's
Bunter 1'* exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“Ha, ha, ha ™

RBunter h]mlmd inte the study.
Tea appeared to Lo over, or nearly
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gver. A foothall match in the kien,
wintry air had-

lowa good ap

“Biulence, Bunter! I have ke {0
iven the Remove fel- - yon mvernl l-III'I-E‘;, am:] you Huve mnot
tites, and they did nobt answered me”

seemm o hive lost time. “Heven't I, sir?” asked Buntar,
Nipe or. {en grinoing faces ik s hlmkm at bis Form-wester. “Borry,
turned on Bunter. fwug: thinking.”
‘“Deasts " gasped Bunter. " Where's ' Whnt?
th&t mEﬂ‘i’ i . "Thmltmg, sz
He, ha, ha | “Gammeon,” murmired Skinner; and

“TI've been locked in Fishy's Etuur];,r ' thece wis u enhdind chuckle in the Hé-

”H:éaa!;af ba 1” mﬂ\'erf Mr., Quelch glared tha chuckla
“HHun l‘F?” asked Hﬂ"ﬂ Cherry. . Eﬁﬂgr' axistence, and then gl&rnd at

“0h, lor’, yesl”
“Like what's lelt of the cake?”
Dunter beightened up. |
“¥Yes, old chap—thanks!®
" Bob  glanced ruund the

SOMpBANY.
reo to let Bunter hava

' You Fellows
oll that's loft of the cake?” ha inguired. I

" trust, Bunter,” he zaid, in his most
- sarcastio tono, “ that ynu Were thmkmg
of the losson?”

“Oh nol I mean, wves! VWes, of
mursu gir 1 gasped Bunter, remamrhur-
whore he was, - “Oh, rather, sir!
card all you fellows were ERYITg.

ECIBnIngE

“¥es, rathor 1’* word

“The ratherfulness is tecrific you sald, sir.’ :

"Tuuﬂ, beged b “\What?t" hmted M. Quﬂlﬂh

"“Passced nem, con.™ “I-1 amsure you, -sir, I—=I heard

* Right-ho 1™ said Bob. Chervy. “Here ©VOTY. word ;r,'ﬂu worg saying, sirl™
you are, Bunter I gasped Bunicr,’

He pathered up threa small érumbs “I was saying nothing."
from a lafge plate, and beld them. out, L g iga.spcd Bunter. " W-w-weren'
ta the faf junior. u ;r,'-:m au.'
Bunter hfmked at them. ol” hootad the Remove master.
“Whe-a-gt's that 2" he stuttered. “ Thu.tu—timta what 1—1 IﬂEH-}'lt sirl

“ L1 that's left of the cake.™ I--I heard .you say nothing,"” ' stam-
“Reast 1 roarad Bantoer. niered Bunter. “T at’s what' T really

"Ha, ha, hal" - aneznt to say, sicl -

Blli:,r Bunter rolled away, & sadder  “¥ou utte :i_v absurd ]:rn;r—
1 not a wiser Bunter. - -And rhee'rsr “0h, really, sir—"" :
yall of langhter from. Lord Mnui:averer a “Wau will continuc. whnrc Whmta:-n
at-udy fn:n]lm';ed him. left off, Bunter.”.

i “Qh e I . : i

2 . Bunter - hod m:nt- the fuintest  idea

THE SIEXTH CHAPTER. whera arton had leit off: Heo had
utte. forgotten that the o

. : were doi
Bunter Means Business ! irgil.  Anghow, ho wasn't ready 'muﬁ.

1 UNTER ™ Wiz construe, as he had dens no prep
Mr. Queleh’s voice was not the evening before. He had been idp

loud, but, decp, busy for prap.
Bunter n a no reply. “Postera  Phmbea  lustrabat—
It was the smund {ime that Mr. whispered Frapk Nugent.
Queleh had eddressed Bunter, in second “ Bilenca, Nopent 1
achaol, and Bunter had not answered. “0Oh!l Yes, sipl”

Kuuter was buried in thought,
‘.[‘ha:}ughtfu]ness, of courze, was guite -
in place, in claszs in the Formi-room.  As terros—" stuttored Bunter,
a rule, Bunter was thoughtless.. “ﬂuuatrua 1™ hissed -Mr. Que,l h.

But only too evidently Billy Bunter's  *“Yes, sir] I—F'm just going
t]:n;ughlﬁ we-reiam; on tho Eusa w:;rk. fondh Pt
ay wore alscwhere, wandering far i a4

to 3:::’1' dga by the mﬁt EXDTEEII0N g{:n his What?"” shrieked Mr. Quelch. .

fat face, and by the fact that he did | “3I—I mean FPhobus was jush ::Iuwm

not heed or even hear, the voice of hm ing at Hollywood—"

Form-magter. “Ha, he, ho}” yelled tho Remove.
Many ‘Hemove men looked round ﬂ.lﬁ Bunter's d'lﬂli' meditations wero. no

Bunter. What was the matter with him - longer a mystery. For some 1“9311'11‘3'

“1 nm waiting, DBunter!™

was. a mystery., Obviously, deep able reason, Dunter had been cogitating
thoughta engrossad him. Fossibly he desply om the subject the BIn
-was thinking of hizs celebrated ph!:tal- factories at Hollywood. it subject, -

order, and attempting to solve the ovidently,

i ita non-arcival ot Greyiriars. fat min

Poseihly his thoughta were lingering Mr. Que!nh glarail.

with fond regrot on Lord Mauleverer's It was quite possible that M. Quclnh

re*u.:mua day had gono had never heard of Hollywood, 1t was

from his- gaze ]| a beautiful dream. quito eérfain that he nevaer expectad fo
Whatever mlghﬁ be the cause Bunter hEEL'I‘ of it in Virgil. Cortainly . Ver-

was oblivions of his Burrﬂundm and gilius Ham had nm’m‘ known anything

did not seem to remember fhat?a was about the “movics.'

in class ot all. “Upon my word!™ e;unulatnc] I.'r-i'l:q

* Mr, Quelch’s gimlet-oye glinted o Quel .

him. “1 1 mesn——""

' "Bunter!” he ssid, for the third _ “You. sre mot ﬂuul:mg of the lessonm,

time. «~ Bunter., You are apparently thinking
Bob Cherry reached out & foot under of some ma:-tter t.-utu. exbrineous 1o

tho desk, and geve Bunter a good. tho ]es&nm 3

natured shove with it to draw his atten.  *Oh. Pl g'usper] Bunter. “I—

tion, beloro tho vials of wrath shenld 1 wam’t ihmkmg H.E]Fﬂ'llllﬁ about Las

-I}E ourcd out. Angoles or 'Hullz‘mmd girt
Fooop I howled Bunter. “Ha, ka, hal”
He. .got the shove rather harder them = Jilence1” hootad Mr. Quelch.
‘was necessary. in the haste of the  “I—I wasn't thinking abouwt @lms at
moment. It mads him jump. all, sir," stammered Bunter. “I—I

“Bunter!" thundercd Mr. Quelch.
“Owl Bomop beast kicked mel!"
Lowled Bunter,

wouldn't in class, sir. - I—I'm too keen
on Latin, sir ¥

“Phis ig—i3 outrageous!” said M=

. irlc
The morrow’'s dawn was lightmg Los .

was -gtill “uppermest in -ftm -

—_aa

"% Postera Phochea lostrabat: la-mlmﬂﬁ v,
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Queloh.
ast boy

“You ara not only the stupid-
in the Form, but the idlest,

Bunter, - You irill tako a hundred lines,

You may go con, 8kinner.”

Bunter sat crughed.

But he did not look crushed for long.
For somo reason tha thought of the
Clalifornian town where the hlms coma
from, was deap in his podgy brain, and
in & few minutes, the rapt look returned
to his fat face.

Whea the Remove came out for mown-
ing break, Billy Bunter still had that
rapt look on his face, like a fellow in
a dream. ) :

Bob Cherry waoke him up in the Form-
ronm passage with & smack on the back.

“Halla, hallo, Hallo!” he bawled.
' What's up, Bunter "

“Yaroogh! Your eilly assl” howled
Bunter. But the next momont he calmed
down and turned easgerly to Bob, *1
aay, Cherry, old chap, lend me a quid,
will you? I say, whero are you going,
vou s’

There was no reply—EBob t.'}hntr} had

gone |
Billy Bunter rolled out into the guad.
“Wharton, old chap—-" '

The captain of the Rﬂmm*a_ dizap-

pearnd.
"I say, Inky i i
Hurreo Jamset Bam Singh followed
Wharton,

“Meauly, old man |” Lord Mauleverer
was leaning graceflully on o butiress,
and Bunter ran him down before he saw
kis dengor. Ho-stood direetly, in front
of his lordship, cutting off retreaf, “1
say, Mauly—>" .

"Don’t " urged Lord Mauleverer.

“Eh{ Don't what?” j

“Don't say—don’t say anythin' "

Y0k, really, Mauly—" :

Maulovarer sighed and detached hira-
solf from tha héttress. .

“Hold on a minute, old chap," said
Bunter eagerly. “I want a poupnd-—it'a
iannr:;ﬂnt. I want to get my photo
taken !™

Lord Meulevarer shock his head.

“0ld bean, don't do iti" he advised.
“No fellow can heolp his face, T know
that. But a fellow can help putting it
on record.” ot ,

“You silly -:hun? roared Buntcr.
“It's important. It may mean some-
thing like a mullion dollars to me!"”

13 h?l’ ,

“T've got a chance of getting on thoe
films,” said Bunter mysteriously. “A
man i3 wanted—sa handsome, aristo-
cratic-loaking fulquhal:]\ who looks
thﬁ ideal of & &:uhlgn gchool man. SBeal
The thing will euit me dowr to the

Fron

“Oh, begad!” gasped Lord Maulev-
eIeT. .

“If I can zend them my photograph,
it's procticaliy settled,” ssid Bunter.
“I happen # ba short of money. I want
to get my photo taken without delay.
I dﬁfﬁ want to wait till I lose the
chance. The fact is, thoy won't get tho

(Continued on next page.)
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UST now Auclralis may have difh-
culty in beating England, sco far
as the sctual pumber . rung
scored in the Test matches is u:rjl:—
@

Australiana can tesch the English

¢ricket people lesaons. -
For instance, those score-boards which

they have on ecriain of the big grounds
in Australia are ever so much more
elaborate thon snything to be found in
Hogland, Consider, for & moment,
what the ‘score-board st the BSydney
pround tells the spectators. You have
only to take a glance &t the soore
board, and you will get there informa.
tion about practically overything con-
nected with the game except the man-
nar in which the scoring strokes were
made,

The score-board on tho Bydney ground

informs you what men are out, and the

nurmber of runs sach haos made, and the
names of the batsmen st the wicket. The
number of rung each player has made is
thera, and that number altera a3 the
scara mounta, the runs being rogistered
glmost before they bave boon completed.

Seeing in Comlort!

The number of rans at the fall of
exch wicket i3 shown, also the order in
which the batsmen got out, and the
bowlers were put on, A movable hand
points to the pame of the player who

lﬁ a lﬂﬂ-ﬂ-n the 4: shazn :l'ndin-
of the calossal propartions of the Sydaey score-board.

R

below if, some idza can be obicined

iz actually howling—the namea arve

rinted on white canvas attached to

ards which can be teken gut of slots
and put in afain from bohind—and this
hand moves up and down a9 the overs
pass. The number of rums scored
sgainst cach bowler, and the number of
wickets he has taken are recorded in
the same way, and ea completely ns in
tho cass of the batsmen.

The particulars of the game ars re-
corded even down bo that item which
we call "extras,™  but which; in
Ausiralia &are referred to as “sun-
dries.” When these score-hoards vsed in
Ausiraliz are compared with ths very
best—and most elaborate—to be seen in
Englend, then we are justified in say-
ing that in this respect, at any rate,
the Australians beat us

Tha cricket fcllower who looks 1n at
the match in the course of the afier-
noon can see from the score-boards at
Melbourne or Sydoey practically every-
thing thet has happenod since the start
of the match. By way of contrast the
casual enthusiast who locks in on an
English ground where & Test mateh is
being played bas to ask hiz neighbonrs
a lot of gquestions befors he 1z in pos
session of all the information which the
Austealian seore-boards give him.

Then the general eguipment of the
big grounds in Australia is better, from

the point of view of the spectators, than [-

WHERE THEY
BEAT US!

Whataver the ultimatoe fats of the “ashasg,'"

cur cricketing friends * down under,'’

esrtainly know how to pleass the orowd

with a acore-board that can ba seen and

read Trom ail asctians of the ground ot
Bydney.

e

vhe best grounds in England. On the
gecond liEj’ of the Test match of tho
present series, played at Bydney, the
official attendance wae raturned &t
58,446, ‘This was a record for a oricket-
match played anywhere, and, under
p:;ﬁamlt cuﬁmnmh.m ai_krmrd lfrglq:h
will never ba anything like egualled in
England for this ressop—that we have
no ground which will hotd anywhere
near that number of watchers.

Looking for Taleat!

When thers- are thirty thousand
people present at Lord's, or the Oval,
tha groynd is more than conveniently
full. - But at the biggest grounds in
Austealis thore iz not only room for
fifty thousand peopls, but the great pro-
partion of those people can ait down
and watch the game in comfort. At the
big grounds in this country when there
are thirty thousand present many
them heve fo atand in such phua:. 1008
that at the end of the day they ars
suffering from a bad st of *“etiff
neck,” owing to their efforts to get'an
oveasional glimpse of the play.

" It is not in the power of any sot of
layers #o command success on the
cricket-field, but ths Australiana ecer-
tainly do their best to deserve 1t
They lesve no stene unturned o die-
cover the right sort of talent for thesa

bhig games. fore the last Australian
teamn visited England certain triai
games were Arranged, in w likely

players had to take pact.

Now, it wea reslised that when these
players got to England they would have
to oporats on rain*ﬂ-ﬁl&ﬂt&iﬁliﬂhﬁ: Do
vou know what the Anstralians did to
find gut the sort of batsmen most likely
te get runs on pitches affected by rain?
They didn't have any rain during the
trial matches “down wunder,” so they
turned the hose-pipe on to the pitch,
gnd made it ioto & glue-pot for & pors«
tion of the trial match.

Taa MaoyeT Lierasr—No. 1,002,
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#dlows they -think they will, 'ond they
may ochuek op the wh':.‘tlf:a stunt—"
© “They? Who?” . ... ..
“Qh, they!' seid DBunter wrnigualy.
“You sco, I want to stfike while tho

iron's liot. If they get me, thoy cao

moke up the rest of tho east somehow.

I'm going o write at once and send my
phgkmp;mph. “That ought -to do the
trick.” . .
“Aro they—whoover they are—n-
sured 17 asked Lord Mauleverar,
“Bht I don't kpow! YWhyt"”
“Better find out before you send them

your photogroph, in case of accidents,

you know,” T, -
“ What " diid, T
“It would bo rather unfeclin’ to risk
leavin' their femilies unprovided for,”
said Lord Maulevercr gravely, S
“¥on silly chum H

“Comin’ {” called out Lord Maule:
verer, in answer to an imaginary oall,

and he rotreatod from tho spot,
“ Doast 1™ roared Bunter. 7
The Owl of the Remove bore down

on Fisher T. Fish, who was strolling in

the quad. Tha Americon junior eye

hirn suspidiousty.
M MNothing deing,” he s=aid, before
Dunter could apﬂ]u].ﬁ : .
1 ray, Fighy=—"*
“Try next door | said Fishy.
“You silly fathead! "I was reading

:,lhu.t- Alm paper in your study yostor-
u}r_" x
“ Like

_ your cheek,” said Fisher T.
¥ish, i

“I'm going to offer my services,” cx-
plaincd Bunter., " That fatheaded ayn-
dicate your pater iz mixed up in won't
got the fellows they want, you know,
but I'tm prepared to make an offer. It's
e .bit benesth a public school man's
dignity, of course. Still, I'm prepared
to fnce that. T think I'd better send my
p}lp{i-ugrzl;;’wh with my offer. Lond me a
flatLLg——

“Ha, he, ba 1" voared Fisher T. Fizh.

“Blogged if I £an soo ulljﬂlinﬁ o
cackio at. When “they see my photo-
graph, they’ll know I’ the man they
wa,ut.,!’; explained DBunter. *Lend me
n . L ':' -

“He, ha, ha 1™

“You cackling ass—" :
“Why, you fot clam,™ sald Fisher T.
Fish, with great hiarity, *the Parfec-
tion Byndicots will be swamped with
offcra,
will bo breakin' its neck to get i ficst.
The popper will be piled vp with lattors
and cablograms from Eton and Harrow
and Winchester, and overywhere clee.
He can pick and choose whero he likes,
The trenble will ba to shut out all the
guloots that want to bult in™ :

Fishy chuckled.

“Foul I guess you'd'erack tho cime-

matograph mochine, with thet fasal

Forget fit, fathond.”

And Fishor T. Fish welked away -

Ebuﬂkling. Billy Buntor glaved after
im. .
“You walt a hit, yon sil];r
ha murmured. " You'll sea -
Fishar T. Figh, like the neowspaper
man at. Los Angeles, had no- doubt
whatever {hat all the public schoal
authorities in England would jump at
the chance of attaining fame in a
“ Perfection * flm,
Bunter’s view was . quite different.

“THE TITAN THREE”

The Radia Set You Cannot

chump 1"

Do Withoyt.
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Evory public school in England

As 5 matter of fact, Bunter was right.

bHero was a surprise in store for Fishar

T. Fish, and for hiz worthy popper, the

— —

vodicato.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Astonlshing !

ol AAL, I swow!"”
W Thus  Fisher
: Fish. :
Fichy looked sstonished,
Ho looked not only astonished, but
amazed—in fact, astounded, not to say

fabborgasted.

It was a day or two later, and morn-

‘ing break,and Remove fellows had come
-along to the rach for letters. Among
the letters was ons with a U.5.A. stamp
for Fisher T, Fish. Fishy bad opened
that letter and logked ab it, and as he
rend it his Tace had changed amiazingly.
That letter, obviously, contzined as-
tounding naws for the Ameriesn junier.

‘It seomed that Wishy could hardly
heliavwa hiz Tronsatlantic eyos, keen and

sharp and spry and euto az they were

Ha blinked blankly at hia popper’s

letter. :

“ Jeritsalem orickets 1" he gasped.

“HBealle, halie, hallot What'as the
jolly old news from the other sidoe,
ishy?" asked Bob Cherry. *“'What's
Unecle Shylock been upto?”

“T swowl” gasped Wishy, hecdless
and atill gazing at the lotter. * Carry
me home to diel™ -~ e

- “Anything - about the Glm stunt?™
asked Bunter. - . e
P tell ﬂ}n world 1" stuttered Fiehy.

Fisher T. Fish erushed the letter in
hiz haod and walked away with it, still
with blank sstonishment in his face.
Thé other fellows looked after im
curiously, wondering what amazing news
he had recaived from the land of the
aimighty dollar.

Fichy evidently did not mean to tell
them—in fack, he seomed ohlivious of
Lient. ;

Ha took the letter away to his study
to peruso it oncs more, He accompaniod
the porusal with amazed ejaculations.
Fishy haod never- ted a very high
opinion of the little old island in which
he now eojourncd, or of the iohabitants
theteof. In cutenegss, spryness, smark-
negs, and other valuable qualitiss they

sd nothing on the U.8.A., as he ex-
progsed it. Buk this, Fishy considered,
was the 'limi!; tha'nﬁ 1:':i=_=.h:.?,l afhlzir altl hils
experionce o efiete; played-out o
island, had never gueasedl:'mﬂkun&&, or
calonfated that Britishers could be sneh
an - all-Gred set of mogs-headed mug-
wunips &3 they appeared to be {rom
hia popper’a letter. )

' The Fetter from Hiram K. Fish ran
as follows:

“Daar Fishor,—You'll be surprised
to hear that the Perf. Syndicate have
altpped ‘up someo on the programme.
You'd hardly guess that their offers
have been turnced down—yop, surely
turned down by the pefrified moss-
heads who were offered a chance of
free advertisement, with dollara
thrown in. It sure gets my geostl
Eton, Harrow, snd the resh mright
hava doubled, or movs, their business

the edvertisement the Perfection
Films would have giveir thom. They
ean't ape ik, They sin't rose to ik
They've just said ' Mope,” more or
lozs polife—mostly less. - guess they
make me tired] Why, tha advertise-
ment would have made them. _':_[__'hﬁg
might have done a lot of business wif

Tarlcton

g“idif‘i spirit of tha Parfection Picture

this country if they'd had the hoss-
sanse to gee ik, Thay might bavo gob
4 crowd of costomers from the U.8.A,,
who wauld hava livenod up the ald
places some,; and larned them how.
But they don’t see it]1 1 guess they
don't seo enything in that pleyed-ouk
old spof, . e
“But it sin't any use cussing-—that
won't buy anythivg, I've got to get
the goods. TFhat new flm is a winner,
and itz got to be did. The whola
U3 will rise te it It's been an-
nonnced, and we can't back out now.
We surely can’t, 'Tho Parf, S8yndicate
never backs out. That Glm of English
Publie Lifa i3 goi te be did. We
gin't gok tha goods here. We got to
import thom. i

“Among the other petrified mug-
wumps who bave refused a rip-suort-
ing offer i3 your headmaster, Dr.

Locke, DOut this dop't. go with mo.

Now, vou baing at Griviriars, I lock
to you to fix itk up somehow, Wou
pick out about & dozon guye and put
it to them. I guness I shall heve to
" coma over parsonal to see-to it. Il

be with you in two or three days
Plane,  of course No timo . for
steamer. . You have the guys ready
for me to run the rule over. You
being at tho school aught to ba eble
to work it. Rope the guys in, and
we'll diddle the old  guy somehow.
That fihw i3 going to bo made, if T
have to kidnap the galoots. This suro
gets my poat |

“0ld Locke-got the letter from tho
Parf, Syndieate, and don’t hknow that
I’ in the matter persofial. Don't los
an.. FPll sge him when I happen in,
and put it te him that there's o stunt
of touring the United  States—educa-
tional value, and all that. If a gaioct
don't know what's good for himn, ha's
got to have it, anvhow. :

“Daon't spill 2 word about the film
stunt. Weigh on the educationsl tour
idea. All cxpensos paid. 1 guess a
heap™ of guys will jump at 1t "with
b“ﬂ{,{‘a‘“' i

“Your affectionate r, -

“Hﬁfﬁe K. Fism,
“P.8.—Mind you don't spill the
hﬁ'ﬂ-“ﬂ_‘-"

If-"wngi q-uitﬂ & lengthy epiztle from

Fish senior, It breathed the wrath, in-
dignation, and ostonishment of thab
smrart Transstientic business man, whosé
offer af & frea advertisement had been
refuzsed—declined, apparently, without
thanka '

"' tell the world I said the amazed
Fishy. -

His estonishment was overwhelming.

Ho had taken i for granted that the
Perfection Syndicate™s offer would he
jumped nt—that tha only difhenliy would
be to keep gut the crowd that would
endeavedr to butt in,

Evidently he had iaken too much for
grantad, :

S far from the offer being accepted.
it had not cven heen considerad; and
the Perfection Byndicate, who had
alvendy announcad the Big Neolse, were
lelt without oven o whispor!

That was an impossibla position for
tho Perf. S{ndicatﬂ.
announced had to happen.  Otlierwisg,
the Perf. Syndicate would bave to sing
mii;fall—'whiuh, of course, was unimagin-
abla. -

“Tl tell 2 man!” gasped Fisher T.
Fieh helplossly. :

Obvicusly, diplomacy was reguired,

. Bome mfahmted public schaol in the
0ld Country had to furnish tho contin-
geant needed by the Perfection Byndicate
~—and Hiram E, Fia?h had decided om

What they had .

':"'r'!‘l'l'.' LT T
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-_]n;'lifriarﬂ, as hies son wes there, The
wool wes to be pulled over the eyes of
the headmaster—not =2  difficult taslk,
perhaps; for the Head certainly was
unything but cute, spry, or smart.

Onee the {}myfriam contingont wers
larded in the United Btates, all would be
well, The only gquestion was $o land
them thera. Hiram K. Fish was com-
ing over tosee to the matter personally.
Thers was no tune to lose if the Parf.
Sendieata was not to be let down.
}Ec-anwhilﬂ, Fishar T. Fish was to pre-
pare the ground for ham.

Fisher T. Fish, having read that lotier
ovar several times, carefully burned if.
His poppor had warned him not to epill
the beans—and nnrl;a.:inlg the beans
would have boom spilled had mny other
cye seen that letter. Next, Fishy sgried
out the “Los Angeles Film Ledgef® in
which the picture of Hiram K. Fish
was displayed, with the anncuncement
of the Perfoction Swyndicate’s great
stunt, and burned that ales. 1% was
rather unfortunate that that pesky mug-
wump, Bunter, had alreads chancad to
see it. But that could not be helped;
and, at all events, ne other eye would
gea it now.

Fish.

Having taken those precautions
against epilling the beans, Fisher T.
7igh sat down with pencil and paper

to make up & st of follows whom he
wag tg invite to share in a trip to
the United States, for edveational and
gight-sesing purposes, expenses poid |
The hﬂﬁl for the ird school
interrupted that task, and TFisher T.
Tish had t¢ return to the Form-room.
“MNa bad news, 1 hopa, Fizshy " asked

Harry harton, 83 he passed the
Amorisan jupior, going - to the Ramove
YOOI,

* Nope!” said Fishy.

“Yau locked rather Lknocked over
that lotter—"

YNot at all, old bean,”

the p!ﬂna stopped_exacily opposite the House steps, and a 1all

He advanced to meot the astounded Head, with hat
sonl | * murmured Dr. Locke Iaiatly.

“Oh! CGlad it's all rvight,” ssid the
captain of the Remove, "
Right as rein,” said Fisher T. Fish.
"By the wayz, Wi:mttnn, how'd you like
B .E‘EI; ?E::- tho United Statesi"

 Cutting schoal for the
torm,” said Fishy., * All expensea peid,
and & tour of the greatest counitry on
earth.”

Harry Wharton stared.

“The Unitcd Btates would make you
open your eyes,” said Fishy. * For the
first time in your life. you'd see how

things are done. Not messed aboub or
mth\E:d but done.” 5

Harry Wharton laughed,

“Like the idea® nsked Fishy. ]

“1'd like it no end,” said the :‘:aﬁliam
of the Bemove. ' But I'm not likely fo
got leave from the school for a whole
term. What's the game, anghow ™

“Aly popper’a running an cducationsl
tour—saalected purty conducted throwgh
the United Btates.

“ My hati” :

*“All cxpenzes paid,” added Fishy.

“Is your father & philasthropast,
then ' asked the ptzzled captain of thy

Remove.

“Hem! Wealll Yepl Yon can put
it like that, if vou like,™ s=aid Fishy.
“ Enlighteniog the ignorant European,
ou know—promoting Anglo-American

riandnhi?—- ands acrosa tho sen, and.
all that.

ﬂﬂh l.ﬂl

“MNot on the make™ asked Herbert

Vernon-Bmith, who had listensd to the
Araerican junior’'s words, in amazemant,

“Ebhl DNope™ said Fisher T. Fish,
hastily. :

“Goammon ™ said the Bounder,
Emithy st least, was not likely to believe
that Fish Senior would do asoything
unless he saw a profit. in perspective,

“Dasgh it nll, it'a a jolly generons

offer, Smithy, if & fcllow could close

rost of tha .

W%ﬂlﬂl‘ gentleman stepped out. [T was
““Dr. Locke, I guess 1™ *' Bloss my

(See Chapler 11.)

with it,"” ssid Wharton, " Mr Fish moust
be a jolly kind-hearted man, to make an
ofer like that, to fellows he'a hardly
pean. i
£l

“Timeo
Boundor,

Oh, guff,” snid Fighor T, Fish, “It'a
a firm offer—I'm cmpowered to select
the party. Creat edueational valug——*

Tha arrival of Mr, Quelch at thia

pint cut short the discussion., Aa

isher T. Fish went to his place, &
fat thumb nudged him in his bony ribs.
"It;ﬂ-j', Fizhy, I'll coma I breathed
unLar,

&

i
:gi;é !Eau.ll;,f, Fishy—*"

William George Bunter, apparently,
was not on Fishy's solected lgt.

Danaos!™  .grinped

———

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Manly is Wanted ]

H dear!”

Lord Mauleverer sighed,

almost groaned.

After clasa that day, his
lordship had rvetired to his study to rest
s little. The knowledge he had se-
guired in the Form-room that day, was
not, perbaps, extensive, His aristooratio
brein did_ not . absorh  knowledpge
readily. & But such as it wes, it had
fatigued" his lordship, and he had iIn-
tended to take a little repose till tea-
time. And scarcely had he ensoonced
himgself on his study sofa, than the
door ppemed, and Mauly glanced round
wﬁreh&nﬁwlg’. in dread of sesing

illiam Geurgﬁ Buntez.

It was not Bunter who apporred. But
it was almost aa bad, for it wes Fisher
T, Fish. Bunter, doubtloss, was tha

Continued on pagd 10,
Tre i!um:E.T Lisaarr.—No. 1,092
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. “ Never mind that.
L youw're invited to join the party. -
. GEQEnsAS E}md. Tour of tha Yewnited
R

micd! You can just walk on and look

sristooratic—"'

“Thi*

“Titlea go down in the United
States,” explained Fighy, " Your title
wi{!l* nm‘l;:” Tome I :

“0Oh, nobody,” said Fishy, vaguely.

atest country on earth! An

% cdusation: in itzelf] You'll coma?®”

(Continwed from page 13.) -

in the Remove.
segond. .

“ Busy, old- bean?” asked Fisher T.
Fieh cheerilw, *

But

cntest hora
jsht was A pood

* Yans 1" P

“You look it!” said Fish.

“Yons!" ; :
“Don't get up” said PFishy

earcastically.

“I wasn't goin® to,” answered Lord
Meaulowarer, inno ¥. ;

“Pll sit on the table and talk to you,
old fellow.”

"8it on the table if you
Tord Mauleverar. “PBut would rou
mind wnot talkin’ 1™

Jrisher T. Fish did not heed, Ho sat
on the side of the study teble, facing
Lord Mauloverer, and fixad hia™keen,
sharp eyes on that long-suffering youth.

ﬂhﬁ." agreed

“1 guess you'll do, Maui:%.” he' said,
“In fact, you're specially wanted.
How'd you ﬁkﬂ- # trip to the United
States?

Lord Mauleveror shuddered.

“Like it1" askod Fishy.

" WNen-no M

“Ever soon
Fizher T. Fish.
road? Ewver

B soraperi® msked
* Eﬁ smﬁ real rail-
sconn  anything  really
stting done? Of conrss vou haven't.
ivar =een live people & hundred per
cent alive? Not on your life! var
travelled three thousand miles by rail?
Here's your chaneo™

"Whet an awful prospect!™
Lord Mauleverer, p!aint;'wa .
“My popper—
“Poppor on't you know what &
popper i7" snapped Ficher T. Fish.
The ignorance of this tan-cent izlend
sometimes made Fishy tired.

“I—I mpposa it's something that
pope,” enid Lord Manleverer,
cautiously. “If you've gobt & DOpper
sbout you, old chap, don't let it pop in
this study.™

“ Popper — pater — fathert”  roared
Fisher T. Fiﬁ!]':l'.

“ 0Ok, begad!” s

“My popper's in Nog Yark now—"

“Thank goodness,” eaid Lord Maule-
vorer, involuntarily.

“I'm geoing to sco bim soon—-" .

“(Oh! at's fine!™
Meuleversr, hrighl:-enin% up.  “Be
long time swey from Greyfriars, old
chap? Don’t huery back on my acecount.”

“He's coming over hers,”

"(h, dear™

“You'll eee him—"

“ Hglp ™

“Oh, can it,” said Fisher T. Fish,
""The popper's making up 8 party to

said

tour the Yevmited States, and see the T

rand educationsl value, and all
ou're %oing to ba one of

MManly. We want wou
Of course, I doo't guess you

E L]

sighla
that.
gelected,
specizlly.
can ao

# Aot 1" repented Mavleverar.

“I1—f mean—never mind,” said Fisher
T'. Fizh hastily, realicing that he hed
come near io spilling the beans. "I—I
wonder what mada me say act! Nevar

Tae Magner Lapnaay.—No, 1,082

ganid Lord

Lord Mauleverer sat up on the sofa.

“Coms to the United States?” he
aaid, hiankrlr'lyu i

“Yop! Tha popper will fix it with
the old guy——"

“The—tho what?

“] mean the Head! I've
name down on my list,” said
Fish. “It's a cinch, what?"”

“My dear chap!” %ﬁﬁ?ﬁd Lozd
Meuleverer. "I wouldn't be fouad dead
m: the Berighted States——"

But Iicher T. IFish did not stay to
liston. 'That any galoot really did not
want to sce the greatest country on
earth was of course, incredible. Fishy
eonld not take such a8 statement
goriously ot all. He whirled out of the
study, leaving Lord DMauleveror

ul your
igher 1.

A minute later, n fat faoe adorned

with & pair of spoectacles, blinked into £

0. 12 :
“0Oh, gad! Bunter ! ned Mauly.
It did not seem to be lus lacky day.
“Fishy harei” asked DBunter,
_"Nol - Go and look  for him, old
bean.”

“I'm going to.

J'I'T ﬂdﬂﬁ'ﬂﬂ 4

“I say. Mauly, has he asked you to
go to tha gnited States 7V asked
Bunter.

" You're going "

“No fear.”

“Well, you wouldn't bo any good,”
said Bunter, blinking at him. “You
can't act for toffeal  Fapncy you on &
flm! I'm tha man they want! That
z33 Fishy can’t sec 1t. But I'm jolly

well poing "

““Fi:h yvou luck, old man!” said Lord
Mouleverer fervently., “Don’t you let
Fish leave you out, Bunter. Btick to
him! Glue on to him! Go to the
Tnited States with him, old bean—and
gtay therat” 2

Lord Meuleverer's face was quite
cheery as  Bunter rolled away. I
Figher T. Fish went to hiz native land,
and Bunpter went with him, thero was
no doubkt that life would be much better
worth living in the Greyiriars Eemove.
The prospoct hrought & cheory smile ta
Maouly's }Eam. From the bottom of his
heart ho wished Bunter luck,

Billy Bunter rolled along the Remove
B in quest of Fishy, Ho discerned
that bony youth at the door of Btudy
MNo. 1, and rushed after him.

“] zay, Fishy!” ha velled.

Fisher T. Fiskh did not heed.

- *] gay, I'm coming!” ga%ﬂd Bunter.
“Dh, git, do!” mapped Fishy.
“You'd Thetfer put my name

down—"

* Absquatulute!” reared Fisher T

ish.

“h, really, Fishy—"

“Vamooss, you fat clam!”
“Look herot” hooted Buntor. I
gaw it &all in thet GBlm reg In ur

study. VYou're pulling the fellows' legs.
]—— "Tarooocoop ¥

Bunter broke off suddenly, as the ex.
asperatod Fishy turned on him and
smote. The fat junior sat down in the
Eomove passape,
E‘Nuw.p are you becting ¥ da-

Fhe point :Bi :

N

manded Fisher T, Fish, "I guess I'm

fed up with your chewing the reg, you

fat mugwump! Beat it! -
“"Yow-ow-ow]l 1 Yow-ow "
Fisher T. Fizh oponad the door of

gt

Study No. 1 and strode in. Billy
Bunter serambled up and %u]'lnwed. The
dooy of Biudy No. 1 slammed; and

there was o feariul vell as it established
contact with a fat litfle nosc.

“Wh e

William i Bunter ftottered
away, clasping. his nose with both
handa, Far the moment W. 3. Bunter

cemsed from troubling, and Fisher T,
IFish was atb rest, '

THE NINTH CHAPTER. .

Mysterlous !

_ ARRY WHARTON & CO. re-
H garded Yisher T. Fish with
interest and attention. As a

5 rule they did not yearn for
Fishy's company. Fishy's conversation
was gonerally about himeel and the un-
equalled country from which he came,
and when he mentioned other people
and other conhtrics it was psually in a
tone of dispagagement.

“And when "Fishy was not talking
about himself or hiz netive land he waa
encrally talking about money—a sub.
ject that occupied most of his thoughts
and haunted hiz dreams o nighta, If
TFishy mentioned football it was to eom-
pare it unfavourably with baseball; if
he mentioned anything appertaining to
the old island, in fact, ¥ was to remerk
on ita inferiotity to eomething on the
"{‘ﬁmifqéidh”' bed Fishy hold

Mobody objeo to Fis oldi
theso rumarkbn]bla opinions; h{:t nﬂﬁﬁﬁg
wanted to hear them, for which reason
Fisher T, Fish was frequently lofi fo
waste his swoetness on the desert air.
But for onee Fisher Tarleton Fish had
u topic that was of interest to the other
feilows, Mot that thoy thought it likely
to cowe off; but the mers ides of a
term away from schogl, travelling in a
forcign ecountiry, was oxtremely attrae.
tive, and even the prospect of Fishy'a
company in trevelling did not guite
desiroy the altraction.

The Famous Five were at tea whon
Fishy come ipte Stedy No. 1, and
Vernop-Smith  was witg them, Bix
juntora wora talking football when the

g’ﬁu.ﬂldfrﬂm Nat'-; ) ntr;k_hn:tad]_iﬁn l:m\mfr
ey drop at topic to lis
Fisinr T I';?egh. )

“I'm F'utting sour names Jown,™ snid
Fishy. "1 want you. I'vo pot Maule-
voargr already.”

Harry Wharfon smiled.

“If it can bo fixed with the Head,
wo'd ho jolly glad to come,” ho dnid.
“I1t would be no ond of & trip.”

“Tho trig}uiness would be terrifie,”
remarked Hurree Jamset Ramn Eingf'u.

“But it won't come off,” snid Frank
Nugent. :

“ Mot likely,” seid Johnny Bull. " As
if tha Head would give a lot af fellowws
leave to cut school for noarly a
tarm——"

“(an't ses bim doing i#,” grinned
Vernon-Smth.

“Walt till my popper hopa ini™ aaid
Fisher T. Fish, "I guess he will work
the riffle, just a few. Look af the
aducational wvalue of o #rip to
United States—I guess it will opean your
poor old European eyesl My popper
will fix it. Is it & go?"

“Wall, if our pecpla eonsent and
the Head consents, 1 don’t think aay
chap will say no to a chance lika that™
said tho captain of the Remove.

“Mo fear!™ grinned Bob Cherry.
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“But whet’s the game?” saild the
puzzled Bounder. “What is your pater
going te get out of ik, Fiahy 1"

Fisher T, Fish®looked pamed. ;

“Nix|” he answercdi

TDraw it mild, you know !’ urged the
Tounder.- “Better put the cards on the
table,* :

rPromoting intcrostional good-
followship—hands across the ssa—"
sutd Iishy. :

“But ﬁlr{mn Americnns put their hands
arross the sen it's generally to  grab
something, isn't it?” asked Smithy.

“ Look here, you jay——" "

“[iy, cheeso it, Smithy, old chapl!”
suil Hob. “I¥es a jolly good thing, if
Mr. Fish cares to spend the fimo and
monsy on it. ['m afraid it won't comeo
off; bhut it's gengrous of [Fishy's
pater™ i )

“M'he generosity i3 torrifie® remarked
IHurres %n.mset EKam Singh.

The Bounder was silent. As he was
jncluded in the invitation, it did seem
rather umgracions to look for business-

“Well, this beats it1” seid tha
Bounder, helping  himself to' cake. I
hope it will come off, though., No end

of & lark.” :

“The. larkfulness will “be terrifie.”

" After all, the Beak may conzent,”
said Nugent hopafully, “¥ou can learn
more by travelling than by sitting in a
Form-room; and wo're suppoded to he
liera 1o learn,” . - ;

“The Head may not leok st it like
that,” said Harry, with a smile. " We
shouldn't make much progress with
Latin, for instance.” |

*“ But wo ehould learn gome Amoericon ;
end all languages’ are useful more or
less,” remorked the Boundor.

“Ha, ha, hal® 3

The door oponed, and William George
Bunter blinked in
"I eay, you fellows—"

“Too latel” prinoed - Bobh Chorry.
“Tea's ovor, old fat man. Try =ome
other study,"

“h, really, Cherry !

E haven't coma

where else, just’ aa T knew he would he,
He's going to bag Greylriara ghaps™
“What tha thump—"' B
“MNot that I'm going to inlerlera,”™
said Bunter., “8¢ long es I'm in -the
party I shan’t say anything about it™ °
“ About what? bawled Bob Cherry. ~
“PDH; nothing }7 ;
“¥: knew there was something behind
it all," eaid the Boundar. "It looks an
if Bunter's nosed it out, whatever it 18."
“He; he, ha ¥ . R
Tho Famoue Five stared at Bunter.
“What' do you know about the
matter. Bunter ¥ demanded Wharton.
“That's teiling.”
“Wall, tell us, then, vou fat dummy.”
“No fear—not if Fishy does the -
decent thing. Yau eee, it wonuld knock
the whole thing on the hesd,” . said
Bunter, "“I'm not letting on®
B"}‘}Whﬂ.t de you mean i* hooted Johnny
ulk, s :
“1 Ekngw -what I mean,”
Bunter
right !

grinmﬁ
“If I'm in the party, all
If not, I know cnough to give

i hind th enorous to tea——->" the whole game the kybosh. You
Eﬁzr moﬁl::s Em?ﬁ;;nhu.d o & : i fellows had better put it
eoon Mr. Hiram %, o _EggF!.ithy ;;L}:atwg;T TTI'.:;—
1 he smply s g s SN, L
e mesne 1% .| A Brief Survey of the “Standard ” Car, § comc'of at ail 1 sy
s 3 " 5 030 Ol W

o ¥ieh | giring “socwhibe « CQUNT THEM ON THE ROAD." POAS 3 DU WOAK: 164 T0
ﬂ L] L -
something %:nr nothing. No name stands higher in the estimation of the rfh?;ﬂ youy EEHPWBE;,
was more in HETF.'s British motoring public than the name of Standard of :;‘;3 5 ':1*) out of gear;
line. Fut at the seme Coventry. Pioneers of the six-cylifdered engine in oL really, Chupies
}[11““ ik was hﬂm“m; days long before the Great War, the Etandar%:lnﬂln;m : i ¥ - T
;. _pereepn Wk sattled down after the War to the manufacture of light- = :
New York mE““tF“:}“u‘: weight cars of medium power, designed especially for thinﬁhnﬂiﬁﬁﬁ tithE ang
S EmE e ey in | the owner-driver. That is to say, the ideal aimed at § w05 "Wy Gy o
the Remove hod seen was the production of a car which would reguire the Mr. Fish o lot, of Limo

the  “Hollywood Film
Lodger,” Exﬂrptin? Bilty
unter, and the Iollows
knew Tothing -of tho
renk stunt of the DPer-
ection Picture Syndi-
cats. And Fishy was
very, very careful not to
“gpill the beans™

“Well, it's & go, if it
can be Hxed with the
old * guy, what?” asked
Fishy, in & business like
Lo,

“"Fou bet!™ azid Dob
Cherry.

“Qaly "—Fishy ecred
Hurree Jameet Ram
2ingh rather dubiousty—
“I'd ' lika you in tho- party, Inky——"

“Thie obligeivlness 13 terrilic™

“But I guess I wish you were snother
calour,”  maid  Fishy regretfully.
“ Darkics ain't popular in the Btates.
Still, vou ain't exactly a nigger, are
_you?

makers.

""My estecined and idiotic Fishy—".

“ After all, you're a prince of sorts,”
sald Fishy, "E‘Jni_:u;:h ig & sort of prince,
ain't it¥ That will make up Eor your
coraplexion, I guess. Prionces are a hig
draw in the Yew-nited States, owven if
they're & hit coffeccoloured. With a
prince and & lord in the party 1 guess
we ghall go through.™

Fishy consulted his lisk

"You, six; and MMauoly, seven; me,
eight,” he suid. “That will be énough
in the way of juniors. I shall want
soma geniors. Three of the Filth, say,
and one or twoe of the Sizth—*

Fishy whirled out of the study, in
his wsual burry. Ho had at least two
days before his popper could arrive, so
thare was plenty of time. But Fishy's
iden of “getting thero” was to be
alwoys in a rush.

Thoe door slommed, and Fisher T.
Fiah was goue.

mininrum of lopking-afier ; i
part likely to need attention was as accessible as it was
which was a by-word for re-

ossible to make |t ;
jability ; and which was economical both in up-keep

costs and in first cost.

The Standard flag Is kept flying in 1928 by the 8 hip. |-
four-cylinder model and the six-cylinder 156 h.p. model—
two fine cars—RBritish to the core—either of which
any British motorist would be proud tc own.

The Standard badge is, appropriately enocugh, the
Union Jack.

Could any car hav§ a finer ?

Y Gammon i

“Beast! That rofter Fishy has been
here,” eaid Buoter. “He banged the
door on my nozc, the beast—"

“Ha, ha, hal” _

“T zay, you fellows, de shut up cack-
ling while » fellow's speaking. - Hes
thaot rotter invited you to go on o tour
in the United States?”

* Just that.”

“You'ra going P agked Buoler,

* Yas rat%..r- if wo can got away ™

= .ﬂ.nfi tha silly ehump wents to leave
mea out [” said Bunter. *He thinks he's
suto, but he can't gee that T’m the man
he wants., Now, you fellows won't be
Ly pood, You can’t act® ;

“Actt™ exclaimed Wharton,

“Ha, he, hel" . X o

“Itse o tour of sight-secing In
Armerics,” said Harry staring ot the
grinning Owl. “That's all 1™

“Thet's all you know!” grinned
Bunter. “I'm not letting on—if Fishy

‘tdoas the right thing.”

“What on ezrth are you driving sl

you fat ass?™

“Hu, he hel” chuckled Bunter,

“T'm not belhog you anything. d
%m! Of

Fish is awfolly deep—he, he,

on which every working

These ideals were nohly ful-
filied by the 8.6 horse-power and later the 13-8 h.p.
Standard ¢ars, which were so popular that *' Gount
-them on the Road 1" became the slogan of their

and money taking &
patty on o lour in
Ameries., He ean't be
on_the make™ _
®He, he, he!™ ;
" Look i'l-cm, you fat
chump—-" '
“I"n net lelting on,™
- said Bunter., “"P'm jolly
_kecn to-go out to Lali- |
“forriin, I can  tell you.
Lovely climate, and
old-mines, and things.
Might discover. o El‘;ﬁ‘
ming or something.”™
“1 don't suppose wa
should be tahen os far
as  Culifornia,”
Mugent., “That'a rig'hf-
over on the other side of the States,
Bunter winked. . :
“I faney lhore won't be much signt-
scoing this side of California,” he
answered. - “He, hg, ha! I rather
think the party will head cight soross
to Califorma firgt thing.”
“Why 1" demanded Wharten.
“That's telhing. He, he, hal” .
And Bunter rolled out of Btudy No. 1,
leaving the chums of the Hemove cons
siderably perplexed. Apparently Bunter
kuew something sbout that philan-
thropic design of Hiram K. Fish--sorme-
thing that detracted s little from -the
Eh‘:lanthmpy. But whatever it waa
anter koew, ho evidently did not in-
tend to disclesa it—ynt.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
And Coker ! _
CDEER' of the Pifth frowned,

It was the sight of & Remove
junior walking into his study as
if it helonged fo hi that
called up that frown i¢ Horoce {oker’s
brew, .
The pew arrival was Fisher T, Figh,
Jrishy bustled into the Emd{r’* withouk
evon knocking st the door. Fishy wes

courss, he's been tvrned down avery- Tae MaigseET LIBRART.—ING. 1,{_}‘551“.::.L
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in hia wsual horry, and & truly eficient
Transatlantio guy had no time to knook
f_natr;ifnn-ta. heely

ou chee
Coker,

“ [Fot out |7 said Polter.

“Bunk I said Greene. i :

Coker & Co. were at prep in their
stndy. They did not want to be inter-
rupted by anybody; lesst of all by &
Lowor School boy. :

“Can it,"” answored Pisher T. Fish.
“Y guess 1've hopped in to talk business
to you guys."

Coker looked round for a fives bab,

Coker of the Fifth had a short way
with fags, and it-seemed to him that hia
shart way was necded here. :

“Keep your wool on, kidl” said
Fisher T. Tish. “I guese you've hesrd
nh:::ut tha tour that my popper ia fHxing
up.’ _

Potter and (ireepe grinned. Already
E‘ﬁl n?ﬁra hx;:l spreand [rom the Lower

aol to the Upper.
trlking of the persomally conducted
party that was to tour the United States
under the charge of Mr, Fish—perhaps,
1 tho Head consented, the fellows
o d that it was rather n catch.
J'I-Ea.njr fallows, who st other times totally
disregarded the existence of F:mher ol
Fish, made it a point to give him & nod
or a eivil word, these dags.

There :]Eu no doubt thet Fishy nu‘ﬂg
vo marde up B very Duwmercus p
}1:?1- E::hat tnur.phud haglilmd. Plenty of
foliows were willing to mako the voyege,
liks the gentlemen in the ballad,
“atrange countrics for to eec.” In fack,
Fishor T. Fish could have put down 1n
hie list all the Lower Bchocl en massa.

#Y puess 1 want you threel” said
Fish.

Whereupon Potter and Greene gceased
to smile, and frowned. An invitation
from a Lower boy to great men in &
senior Form was cheek.  Great men in
the Fifth wore not likely to coneent to
%n gight-sceing with o mob of Lower
2ehool bogs.

“(igker, Potter, Greene,” sald Fishy.

little sweep!”  said

“That will de for the Fifth. Popper
will -be here to-morrow, I guess, and
he'll run the rule over you, Bnt 1 guess

you three will Il tho il for the Fifth."

“You cheoky little ass!" said Potter.
# Do you think that Fifth Form men will
travel with your Bank Heliday crowd of

fa.‘gs?" ] :
] YE:T_-'-' 1
“Kick him out,” said Greone.
Potter rose from his chair. Greena

rose also. Horece Coker sat where he
was, and he had coazed to frown.

“Put him over thoe table. Greemey ™
said Potter, taking up a fives bat.

“Look hero, yon jays—— Yaroooh I?
roared Fisher T. Filah. as Gresne of tho
Fifth grasped him and bent him over
tho table i

“Hold on, Potter [ said Coker,

Potter held om, with the bat in mid-
oir, staring &t Coker. He was sur-
prized,

Horaco Coker was the most “Fifth-

Formy,” a0 to speak, of all the Fifth,
He might have heen sxpocted to displs
the greatest indigbation at this ¢ aai
on the part of a Remove fag. But thers
really was never any telling what view
Coker would take of anything—oxcopt
that he was likely to take the view op-
posed to anrbody olse's. .

“TLook hera, Coker—" began Poller
warmly.

“Hold on, I sayl” o
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Fellows were p

Fisher T. Fich wriggled uncomlort-
ably in Greene's grasp, apprehensive of
tha fives bat, S

“Tet him go, Greeney!” anid Coker.

“Look bherg——* i

“1 gaid, let him go!™ i

William Greene gave o snort and re-
lensed Fisher T. Fish,

“This,” said Coker, “is not a bad
idoa.”

Had his study-mates hailed it ms a
good  idea, no doubt Horace Toker
would have condemned -it as an ex-
tremely bad one, As they diaaﬁpmvad
of it, Coker saw good in it. That was
Coker's agreeable way. -

“¥You cen sit down, Fish," seid Coker
graciously. .

Fisher T. Fish sat down.

“No time to waste, though,” he re
marked. "1 pgoesg—>™

B et

‘m jolly well not going on a spree
with a mob af fags, I know that[" said
Potter. .

“1 shall expect you to come, if 1 go,
otter.” ;

“I'm jolly well—" began Greane,

“Dry up, old chep? urged Ceker.
*You talk too muoch, Greszey. BSo doos
Potter. I've often told you s0.”
F‘:}f!: guegg~~—"" recommonced Fisher T.

1911,

“Bhut up, Fish, Il I tell you to
gpeak I

Coker, having now fully estalilished
his authority, proceeded to consider the
matter, Potter and Greans scowled; and
Fishet T. Fish zat like a fellow on pina,
Keeping silent was net in ¥Fishy's bine.
- “1t's not & bad idea,” proceeded Coker
at last. “If & mob of fags are going
to a foreign countlry, they cught to have

SRR d RSP AR ARS DD 8B

HERE’S ANOTHER FREE CIFT T0
COLLECT NEXT WEEK, CHUMS !

Here Is tha baoyu that way borne to
victory on the radiator of the wonder-
ful Lea-Franpis which wan the graat
international Toupiet Trophy Raca
in Ipeland last Auguat. Thanks to
thia brHliant victory, this badgs has
becormnes famous : ::Ihrnug hout the
wiorld,
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g senior in oharge of them. I'm the
fallow to keep them in order!”

My popper—" bogan Fishy.

“T'va tald you to shut up, Figh1"

“Will be in charge——"

“"Kick him, Potter!”

“Yarooogh.” . .

UAs for the educational wolue of a
toar in the United Ststes,” went on
Coker, “that's all pifile, of conrse. As
for sight-seeing, there’s oothing to see,
that I know of. I wouldn't give half an
sove at home for the whole country—
lock, stock, and barrel!” _

“Why, you jay!” gasped Fisher T.

‘Fish,

“Btill, TI'm inclined to go,” eaid
Coker. “Only a silly ass would think
that we could even lesrn anything from
the Americans, But, em the other hand,
they might learn adot from us!”

“Jorusalem cricketal” etuttered Fisher
T, Fish, ""Why, yon gzloot, do vou
reckon that this old island has auythiog
on tho great Yewnited Statea?™

"It's abw ve  interesting,” continued
Coker, unho U}u y ' to study the mennsrs
ond customs of-queer people,” -

LE I E;ucss_'_ ¥ = -

HF'rinstange,”  said Coker. *Some
Hemova kids had n_‘ﬂpjagra 11 the South
Beas ono summbr vao They saw o lot
of quesr sights. Woll, there must be a
lot of queer sights in Awmerica, well
worth seeing, in the way of curiosities,
I mean. - They build feariul things calted
skys¢rapers.”

“Great snakes—" ]

“I heard of & man in New York,” said
Coker, “who lives on the Rftaanth floor,
of No. 11,110, Hundred-and-Ninety.
Ninth Street. Now, that sort of thing
is jolly entertaining!”

“I goesg——"'

“Then thera are queer, weird cele-
brations they have over thare,™ said
Coker. "I'vo heard of Indepondence
Pay. You fellows may hardly baliave i,

-but the Americans celebrate the day thay

ware biinked out of tha Britizh Empire.
I could understand it being colobrated
on thia side; but celebrating it over
there beats me.” =

Fisher T. Fish ecould only gasp.
Cloker's remarks scemed to deprive him
of the power of speech.

" And thet ien't the only queer thing,"
said Coker.” "They'rs a Repiublio, end
proud of it—liks a man being prond of
having & black eye or a broken nose.
Thers are no ¢nd of queer things over
thore, well worth secing by way of
curiosity. We're poing, if the party
goes. ™ .

“*Look heore——" paid Pottor.

“Look here——" zaid Greene.

“T've pald we're going,” said Coker

ealmly. " You can take it ss settled,
Fish. MNow get outi"

“I guess——" .

"1 don’t like feps Longing ebout my
study. Get oukl"

“1 ealenla .

“Kick him out, Pottar}”
Fisher T. Fish Ianded suddenly in the

passage. Possibly Fisher T, Fizsh had
chan his mind by that time about
desiring Horacs CUsher in the pa if

e, he had no fime to say so. He
travelled with even more than his usual
afficient  haste, &t the end of Poiter's
boot, and tha study door slammed on
i,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Dropped irom the Skies !

[LE]

w: {JDI%{ME hat!*
k!
L “He's coming down!"
“ Phaw "

Tt was Saturdsy eiterncon; a clear,
cold day, with a brightness of winter
sutighine, All Groyfriars was out of
doors that half-holidey. On  the. foot-
ball ground two %amﬁa were going on—
the first eleven playing s visiting team
from Redclyffe, the Remova playing a
Form meteh with the Fourth.

Round both games thers were & good
many spectators, snd the sound of
chagriug gnd yelling was heard in the
land.

But sbove that sound, considerable ga
1t was, thero came a &Hag buzzing that
drew most glances upward.
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Mr. Fish made as if to deparg.
good-bye 1°°

I was the roar of an aeroplane
coming Redrer.

Acroplanes, of course, werd not un-
accustomed sights st Grovirviars, Almost
every day ohe or bwo conld be seon
wingihg in the hlusl

But this psarticulir one was comin
dewn  wnnusually  near the  schoo
srecinets, = ' :

Eveoy that had been fized on the [oot-
hallers turned upward. Ewven the oyes
- of the, footballers themsalves furned. to

the shky.
Rnpzzzazaez |
“Thea eilly ass!™ ajaculated Cecil

Rarinald Temple of tha Fourth, " Does
he think ha can land hero?™ T
“Foreed landing,™ said Coker of tho
Filth to Pottor and Greene.  “That
choo's going to dive!™
~" Retter pet clear,” sugpested Potlor.
‘" Ma joke to bave e plane hanging on a
icllow's napper!™ d A

"Eaot's sut,? eaid Groane.

Coker shook hia head.

“Your men ean eut 1f yon like! Dat if
that chap crashes, he will need help.
I'm staymg ™

Thera was a buzz of voices all over
the school. i

Masters looked out of their stady
windows; even the majestic countenance
of the Fead was seen peering forth.

Mr., Prout, the mastor of the Fifth,
walking stately in the qurad, stopped and

looked up, and stood rooted.  Tha
descending plane was fairly over nis
hesd, and it looked to Mr. Prout as if

h was just about to settle on him. Mr.
Prout, a dignified gentleman. lelsurely
in hizs movements, forgot dignity and
leisira; aftar sfanding transhzed for a
few moments, he made a rush for if, and
disappeared into the House,

Buzzrazzzzz,

““ Chew on i,** he remarked.

il
Y

i

.|_.. s :

13 l Eu
Dr, Locks felt as if a ¢yclone had ripped round his study and rushed put again.
{See Chapler 12.)

Whether the airman was in trouble or
not, he certainly scemed to be looking
for o place to land. .

But the plane passed over the guad
and hoverod aver Littla S:de, where tha
Hoemovites and tha Fooprth-Formers for.
got all nbout foothall, as it reaved over
thoir haade. - r

1] M,F hnt, it!E
‘Boh. o

“Run for it!™

£ HWI:_ i:t__]” .

There was scattering on all zsides. On
both jusior and senior grounds tha pamae
stopped, At any moment, o8 it ap-
pearcd, the plang mizght come crashing
down; and nobedy wanted. to be exnctly
ot the spot when 1t crached.

It was low new, and almost avary
detoil conld be scen with clearness,
Fellows dodged, looked up, and locked
up again. - That it was coming dewn
seemed cortaing but unobody could toll
Just whers it would bump.  Nobody
wanted it on his own head.

“(n, my het! Thoro goes the clock.
tower 1 velled Peter Todd. .

“Groat Scott!?

* Miszed it1” ehouted Bob Chorry.

For an instant it had Iooked as if the
plano would earry away the summit ol
the clock-tower.

Dr. Lacko had arrived in the big door-
way of thoe Bchool Houze by thiz time.
He gazed out at the apparition from tha
skiea with startled faca, The good old
Hend was alarmed:; not for himself, but
for hiz bovs,

Oneo or twice the Head had had to
make complaints about reckless airmen
fTying lew pver the school grounds. But
no airman had aver Aown so Jow as this
befors. If 4 was oot a ferced landing,
it was diffienlt to. guess what the man
was about. He could hardly have

coming down!” shouted

* Bless my soul | **he gasped,

mistaken Greyirisrs Schosl for am
aorodrome, - - e 12
"IWhat =illy ass-can it be?" exclaimed
Harry Wharton. i
“1 goess it'a the popper.” said Fislier
T. Fish. popp fri
"The what?™ ; o
“The popper. Ho was coming by
Hane.”
“My only hat! But he can’t he
idiot enough boe come to the school by
lanal” exclaimed the captain of fthe
emove. “ A plano has to stop at oo
acrodronie, you ass! IE can't stop any-
whera like a taxzil.” -
Fisher 1. Fish grinned. 3
ik | guess the popper ain’t wasting any
time,” he said. " Lile’s ioo short for
a real live American fo . trave
Hiritish railvoads.” B
In the playing-ficlds, now 1ihat the
footballers hdd  cleared, there was
ample. room for a safe landing.

But it seemed te be in the quadrangle
in [ront of the old Housze that tha air-
man designed to land.

Dr. Locke, 'in  the  big ddérway,
watched the machitie with incredulous
eyea. e

At every moment he feared to heoar a
terrilic crash.  And doubtlesa ho was
thinking rore of the historio buildings,
greﬁ! with# tha confurics, thon of the
reckless zirman aloft. :

Qi

“Heore  she comes!” yelled the
Bounder. _

“Look out!® ;

“I may, you {ellows, gerrout of the
way 1" shricked Billy Bunter.” "Let-a
fellow get clear! 2

“ What-ho, she bumps !” chuckled Bch
Cherry. i ]
Thera was & hurried scatlering away
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from the spot which, ss wap now clear,
the airman hod selected for a landing.

The machine  dropped lightly,
taxied along gracefully. And some of
the fallows caught a glimpse of a bony,

keen-féatured fros fookivg out of
pessenger’s cabin,
“ Popper '™

1]

grinned Fisher T. Fish.
“{rreat pig!

The ploue taxied lightly slong. Dr.
Locke eved it with oves growing wider
and wider. L

He could scarcely believe his eyes. It
was not & forced landing. It was not
enpgine trouble, or anything " of thet
gort. The plane bhed just rum 1o &t
Greyirisrs 858 a taxicab might have
dons.

The pilat pvidently knew hia husiness,
He had had about a thousand chances
of disastar 1n landing in the Greyfriars

uad, and he had not taken one of
them. Hle had come down as surely and
safely as & gull. '

D¢, Locke gazed at tho plane, taxi-in
along by the graat fasede of the Sech
Housp.

It stopped.

As ifp by design it stopped . cxactly
nr.:pmite the House steps, just Bs & cab
tmight have done.

“Blesz my soul ! said the Head.

4 tall, thin, epgular geotloman
etepped out. To judge by his com-

osure, Mr. Hiram ¥. Fish might have

een stepping from his car.

He gave ome keen glance Aboul him
and advanced up thagﬂouse. steps, and
ratacd his bat politely to tho astounded
Head.

“Dr. Locke, 1 Fuesa?”

“:l[lie-s: m:i goul % i : ”

"1 poess I remein aie,” #al
the engular gentleman,  “Dr. Locke—
whatt? You ain’t .forgotten mel”

i n my word ! :

“Hirem K. Fish, sir,” seid the bo

entleman, extepding a bony hand.
"(lad to see you again, sir! Shake !

Dr. Locks mechanically ™ shook.™

Ha was still in a state af utter aston-
fehment -and bewilderment,
© " Mr. Fish!” ho gasped,

“That's mael”

“You—you——you——=" grasped the
Head., "My ar sir, I am reslly
bound to sa¥ that you should haove taken
a frain—'

“A train? repeated Mr, Fish,

“Or a car?” .

“I guess 8 traio or & car wouldn’t
have brought me hyer from Noo ¥Yark,
gir,” anid %r. Fish, in surprise.

Dr Locke gasped.

“Yaou—you have come direst from—
from New York in that that—that—that
maching 74 '

“¥ou bet your sweet hife,” answered
Mr. Figh.

“DBless my =oul !

“*Time's money,” explained Mr. Fish,
“snd monsy makes the mare go. No
time to land at Croydon and take . a
train. I believe you call 'em trains,
though wo shouldn't over the pond.
Lafe's too ehort, sir. Time's money.™

“Dear me !* snid the Head blankly.

He blinked at the American gontle-

IALD.

“Bless my soul! Pray come in, Mr.
Fish I :

“Bure I™

Mr. Fish walked into the Housa with
the Head. From the Greviriars follows,

athored in great excitement around
the plane, came a chear.

*Eravo, Fichy!” .

“Good old EBtar-Spangled banner I
chucklad Bob Cherry, “That man
Fizsh hne got some nerve, anyhow.
Threo cheers, you men 1*

“Hip, hip, horrah ¥
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Tt waer sorae time befors the Ffellpwes

want back to the interrupted Soccer.

arrival of Hiram K. Fish at Grey-
friars was the sensation of the term.

THE TWELFTH CHAFTER.
Mr. Flsh Works the Oracle.

R, HOCKE jooked at Mc. Fish.
Mr. Fizh locked at his watch.

“"Twenty minutes!” he re-
~ marked. 6
::IEh!" . y
Eugas can  Emve n bwenty
mgutes, sir,” said M. Fiﬁ “I got
business in London to-day,™

i Dh EH

“ Five minutes cught to be enough to
fx it,” said Mr. Fish.

The Hesd gazed at him. - His brain
was almost in o whirl. Ha was guite
uppecustomed to tha rapid movements
angd meanners of a real live American
man—a hundred per cent. slive.

Mr., Fizh radiated energry.

Ho waz almost bursting with pep,
push, and go.

" Mow, sir,” he said, inting his ro-
marks with a bony forefinger, “Let me
oub you wisg.™

.dl -Hﬂ.l:" mﬂ !jl

. *"The big idea is thig——"
“But——" stemeeered the Hesd.
“Lat me get to it aip,” said Mr.
Fish. *Time's money, as I guesa I've
paid. My time’s of walue, sir. Other
engagamonts.”’

t did not seem to occur to Mr. Fish
that the Head's time might be of valua,
end that he might have other engage.
ments,  Like a  really effiviept . live
American, full. of p‘atph'__'a.ngi. ginger, Mr.
Fleh found time %o think oniy of him-
self, ~ Other guys could look after them-
solves. Certainly, Mo Fish had po
time to think of them.

“1'll hand gnu the goods straight
mway, sie,” zaid Mr. Fish crisply.

“ Impossible, gir!" said the Head.

“What i '

"I understand that you came direct
from Mew York? 1 think you said—"

“Yep!” o

“Any goods brought into this
countyy, &ir, must pass torough the
Custorn House,” said Dr. Locke. "It is
sbsolutely impossible for you to hand
anyone any goods, Mr. Fish, until that
formality has been complied with, In
& legal sense if would amount to
a:rntgglmg."

“{zreat soalez["” ejaculatad Mr. Fish.

He gave the heedmaster of Greyiriars
a pitymg lock. How any galoot could
become headmaster of a great scheol,
without even understanding his own
languags, beat Mre, Fish to a frazsla,

“YWhen I say hand you the gooda, gir,
I mesn, let on about my stunt over
hera,” ho explained. 1 mean, put you
wise. "

That explanation left the headmaster
of Greyiciars still groping in the dark,

“I—t fail—"" he stuttered.
8t up &nd liston, .eir!™ said Mr,
Fith. “This ia the big idea. I'm tak-

ing a party of Greyiriars bovs on a tour
;-:Ethﬂ Yownited States—sight-seeing—
agpen their eves—aducationnl wvalue—
first-hand aequeinktance with the preat-
ast country on earth. You got mai”

*“ Blazg my soul [*

“Mv gon iz eslecting the pariy—that
kid's wise to what's wanted. I'm put-
ting it to yon, ap the head guy bere.
You consent " G

“But—but [—I——" stuttored the

Hesad

“ Al axﬁ:anaias paid,” eaid Mr. Fiah,
“But the idez i3 quite etartlingl”
stammered the Head., #“I-—I should

have to consider it very porionsly. X
fear it would not ba practicable,

“Coneider it all you like, sir,” =aid
Mr. Fish generouely. ™I guess I got
businesz in this ons-horse sountry, and
I shan’t be starting back for the Btates
for nehrly a week. That'll give you
time. _
now, ¢ that you'll -know what's the
matier. Dogen Greylriars hoye tour the
great Yewnited Statés—an education in
Hseli—all expenses paid, under my per-
sonal cherge. Parents’ consent will be
acked and obtained by telegram. Iarcy
starts next week, Glot me?"”

Dr. Locke pressad his hand to  his
brow.
feg'll‘hat wes how Mr. IMish made him

Hirem K. Fich glanced st bis wrist-
walch again.

“X guess I got to see son before I
quit,” he remarked, "“You pot the
goods ntrni;ht, sir?” :

H1—J——" Dz, Locke gesped. “I—I
will give your suggestion my—my con-
eicderation, sir. 1 cartainly think that it
15 B Very gelercus offer on your part

Bat———!
“"Chew on it," eaid Mr Fish.

“Chanca of a lifstime for & porty of
schoolboys to sce the Wﬂi‘]d‘—‘lﬁ]ﬂ%t
part of the id—the only part that
mabtters. Whati™

“MNo doubt. But—"*

Mr. Fizh cose,

“Chow an it," he repeated, “I gucas
time's up. Glad to have seeh you again,
gir. Good-bye ™

Dr. Locke felt as if a cyeclove had
rippad round hig study snd rushed on
DEAln, o :

“Bless fiy soul!” he murmured
faintly. e
Hiram K. -Fish met his hopeful son ot

tho corner of Hehd’s covridor. Fishy
was waiting for him ¥

" Goe-whiz, popl™ said Fisher T. Fish.
"I guess iau’va_ made this old plags sit
up and take notice, jest a fowl”

" Hew's the stunt going, boy "

“I've picked out a ‘dozed galoots, pop.
But ¥ say, most of thein aro out -:iut'IJ the
Houso jost now——"

*I guess I can's Etﬂ]:l‘:; while you round
them up.””  Mr. Fish looked at his
watch agein, “Time's dollarsl I shall
ok in agein one doy im the week.
Havea 'em ready.”

“‘Yﬂp-”

“You ein'é spilled the heans?™

L1 N‘:‘_ L} ]

“Watch out!” said My, Fish. "I got
a lot of respect for the old guy I've jest
been cl_mwmg the reg withb—a whola Jlnt.
But he don't understand what's good.
He'a turned down the offer of the
Porf, Syndicate. I hs figured that
there was any copnection betweésn mn
and the Perf. he would turp this tour
down, too. Stiek-in-the-mud! Can't let
foesils interfero with business. You got
ma ?II

£ Yﬂpi Butl I

“Y guess I’ve fixed it all right now.
But watch out.  Not o gyllable about
Hollywood, or filme, or picturcs, or the
Porf. That's all,"

“Yep, But I say—"

“Time's u_pl”

“But-—r" gtammarad Fishy,

Mr. Fish was gone. Fiaﬁ_y had no
timo to tell him that the besans wero
gpilizd, 3o far as Bunter was concerned.

On the football Beld there was anothor
pause, a littla later.

“Is that another plane?™ ejaculsted
Bob Cherry.

“No, the same,” said Harry Wharton,
faughing. it

a seroplane was rial
carrving off Hiram K. Fish.
Bone
OVEL,

fo the skies,
He was

I'm jest bandipg you the goods .

-

before the foolball match was
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Dr. Locke, in hia stody, was breathing
hard and faa%_na if he had been run-
i

ning. Mr. Fish often produced that
effect on gentlemen of pep than
himsalf,

Mr, Quelch cama in, and found him

in that breathless state. The Remove
master smiled.

“Mr. Fizh is gons,™ he romarkad.

The Head did not say " Thank good-
nesza ¥ Ho only looked it

“4 gentleman of considerable
onergy,” remerked Mr. Quelch.

" TUndoubtedly,” said the Head. "“Ha
has raade & very surprising proposition—
& very surprising proposition indeed, He

ropeses a tour of the United Btates, to
Eﬁ shared in by & number of Greyfriars

bors, [for _educational purposes. He
generously offers to tanke persomal
Tay the

cha of the party, and d
whr:l%o of the cxpenses. It is & very

remerkable proposition, Mr. Queleh, -

end & vé

genarous ona. ™
“Very,

agread the Femove mestor.
“1 have not yot had time to consider
the  matter, of ecourse]
but certainly there is
much to be zeid for such
an excursion,” said the
Head. “1 think I shall
allow the decision to rest
with the parents of tha
bops  selected, givin
them leave from schoo
if their parants clect to
send them on this—this
sducational tour.”

The Hoad paused.

“Ey e curious coincid-
ence,” he remarked, "It
is only & short time eince
I recoived & very remark-
able proposition from a—
» firm=] think 1t 13
celled & syndicate—in the
TInited States, proposing

histo

and always the name has stood high.
running and luxuriously comfertable, the Minerva firm
has always specialised In luxury vehicles of somewhat"
Of recent years, the firm has not gone In
for racing, hut in one notable Tourist Trophy Race held
in the Isle of Marn, the Minerva team of three cars all
finished well up and won the team prize-~a much-
coveted award, .

The Minerva is one of the few firms exclusively
using the Knight patent sleeve-valve engine—uni-

high price.

s moment did he dreem thet hjs
scholerly leg wés being pulled.

Having .considered the matter, end
made up his mind in the course of a day
or two, Dr. Locke decided in favour of
Ar. Fish’s "tour “~—subject to the con-
cent of the parents concerned. And
whon Mr. Fish rang him up from
London, on Monday morning, he said as

mych, :
“Than it's a cinch i said Mr. Fish.
A —a—n whati? :
iF ﬂﬂ-d!”
And Mr IFFish ran off without
explaining what & cinch was, Time

was meney i

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter, Too!

& GPE!™
N ““Oh, really, Fishy—"

“Whken I say nope,” reared

Figher T. Fich, *1 mean

nopal Got me? Nope—nopel Now
absquatulata 1%

A NUTSHELL HISTORY OF THE FAMOUS

“MINERVA" CAR.

GALLANT LITTLE BELGJUM'S BEST.

The Mingrva car is made in Belgium, but it is khown
everywhere as one of the world’s finest cars.
goes right back to the early days of motoring,
Silent, smooth-

The tour was coertain to !ast many
weakes, all tha perticipants know that.
Bunter koew that it was not to be 2
tour, but o etraight run sérom to Los
Angeles, whera the =ecret would be
revazled. Still, it would last d
many weeks, All those weeks, ti%nrﬂ
would, of coprse, . be ne closses—no
Latin, po maths, no anything, Bunter
would have beep willing to travel to the
United States, or to the North Pele, to
eut lessons. :

Moreover, all ensed were to be
paid. That a.pp;:igd to Bunter very
strongly. -

The only fly in the cintmeni, 20 to
speak, was that Fisher T, Fish poaitively
eclined to include him in the party.

Bunter declined to be declined.

Plecty of other fellows would have
liked to go, but they had had to acoept
Fishy's decision as Boal. But Bunter
waa not disposed to accept it ao.

He knew what the other feilows did
not know.

on ook Toced oo In
noon §pent Hp i
Fiehy's mtedy, Bunter
wis swara of the whals
gamuo,

Knowledge was power.
Bunter intended to use
his knowlodge to the hest
advantage. when
Fisher T ¥ish told him
to absguatulate, Bunter
did not abaguatulate.

HWou mean  thet,
Fishiy i* ho demandod.

(13 EP‘JI-

“Mind, if I copsent to
come, it will & good
thing for wour pater.
Pm jugh the fellow he

VR

Minerva

}I*Ft o ’f}';‘;'h“fﬁh"f IF‘?{; versally known as the Silent Knight. The great “Can it, and guit.”
olleorad to Eﬁ.ﬁm’;i" to—to 0§ Daimler firm, of Coventry, use the same type of engine “Very well,” said
Jollywood—no, Pollywood [ In all their models. _ - _ Eﬂtﬂfﬂi‘l’-'l‘i_l with  dignity,
—no, no; Hollywood—a Absclute silence and luxurious smoothness of running F'Iﬂ tlﬁ ¢ “irﬂ!mﬂh’éﬂ?s
place which appears to ba are great characteristics of slseve-valve engined cars, Hliﬁ’f thﬂﬁ Ifl ﬂdﬂ’k usy
'n Californis;, or some J and to these features the Minerva adds tremendous E : + 'l;'l:ai os ‘1.1:‘,",'
other such remote spot § strength and robustness of construction, It Is sald in Fiohor T Brsh E?;lt‘ﬁd‘
and where picture films the motor trade that you can't wear a Minervaout I “Fan prlging rmanki:;s
sppear to_-be manufac. A}l modern Minerva cars have gix-cylinder enginas. § fat olam ™ he hissed

tured, as I gathér from

The 18 h.p. and the 32 h.p. cars are the two models now

" know alt gbout it,”

ihe letter of the Perfec- § ooniantrated on, and the handsome badge, bearing a ; ¥
H ! 3 . : ’ ' gaid Bunter., * It wasin
Eﬁ;rdsf ?{f;:“ﬂ{;,u Eﬂﬁ represeritation of the goddess Minerva, has never been that ‘film reg inb ’Hﬂur
- : moare worthily carried than by these two fine cars. stndy. Your pater can't
Gfﬁnus hnjﬁﬁ. e at E\l'-.]mu men bo wants
take Eome part In o : ‘ .
representation of Public : ] ; rom any publie schoal in
School  life for the screen! I7 of  Billy Bunter glared at Fisher T. Fish England—1 knew he couldn t—and he's

coursa, did not dream of enteriaining
such an absurd suggesiion for &
moment,”’

“No doubt,”™ smiled Mr. Quelch.

“"Indeed, my answer was somawhat
eurt, I think," said tha Hezd., ' These
persons did not seem to ecomprehend
that the ion waa absurd and in
the worst of taste.”

Mr. Quelch podded assent.

“But this proposition of Mr. Fish is
of quite a different natore,"” said Dr.
Locka.

“Quital™ agroed the Bemove master.

“Huch a tour would be of immense
educational value to any boy,” said the
Heazd. “Mp Fish iz a gentleman of
respangible ago, znd can be relied upon,
I hava no doobt, to take avery care of
sitabh a party. [ stell certainly consider
the matter very seriously™

Unddéubtedly the Head of Groyiriars
woe axactly tho kind of gentleman thak
a smart and epry Trenzatlentic business
men iliked to meot! Not for & moment
did it cross his mind that there was any
conngction  between the FPerfection
Srvndiente and Hiram K, Fish, Not for

through his big spectacles. Hiz fat
faca was pink with wrath. X

Bunter had settled that ho was going
with the party, especially as it was now
gettled definitely that the party was
FUME.

Tha Head's decision had been made
known, and the fellows concerned had
all written persussive letters to  their
people, to oxtract from them the
required consent. Bunter had done the
same, taking it for granted that he was

ing. g

Bunter had many reasone for jeining
the party. The more he thought about
acting on the flms the better he liked
tha idea. Ouoco Bunter )
ture, where would alentino - and
the rest be? Nowhere. Their dumnin-
ished heads would be completely
hidden. They would scarcely ba also
Tans, in comparison. LThera was [amo
snd Fortune for Bupber, as well as for
the Perfection Byndicatse, if they could
but see it - L

But the certainty of making a wonder-
ful hit as a film actor, the star of the
cinema, the big noise of Hollywood, was
not Bunter’s only reasan,

intc thé pie-

dropped on this dodge! = There's not
guir?g to be any sour. That's all eye-
W4E O "

h for the Head. Tha stunt i to
get a crowd of Gregfriara: fellows out
to Hollywood and put "am on the 2
without paying them anything for 4he
work."

Figher T. Fish breathed hard,

“It's a tour " he epaid.

“ Rats 1

“Educational, snd sil that—"2

“Gammon 1" ]

“All expenses paid—" .

“There'd have to be gsalaries, too, if
the fellows knew,"” said Bunter, with a
grin, “Mean to say they're not going
to Hollywood 1" .

“Hollywood mey ba ieken in_the
tour,” admitted Fisher T. Fish
cautiously. **No expense will b Bpﬂ.l'e-l:i
to make it B success.™

“If I tell the fellowe—" .

“Ch, tell them—tell the world, if yom
like 1" sunpped. Fisher T. Fish. ~I

wegs nobody wi ave Fou.
8578 T tol the Head—" )

“(Go and tell him. He won't listem,
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and if ho listens, ha wen't take any
stook of i "

Bunter blinked at Fishy.

“Why, you-—you-~you-—" ho gaspod.

"L(}E}k,_:i’lﬂ-m, m&bpos& 1 tell tho Head .

that old Fish ia director of the Perfection
Syndicata. Think he won't smell & rat
then (" o

Fisher T. Fish closed his thin lips
hard. - The Head was a eimplo old duck,
na Fishy deseribed him. But cven a
simple old duck would bo lizbla to smell
a_rob if he lesrned that the proposer
of that educational four in’ the United
States was the director:of Perfection
Pisturas, S e

H¥ou pesky gink!™ said Figher T.
FIEEL ; —

uniar 1Ned,

““Am Iggaming?” he asked.

AINope | roarcd Fishy.

“Then you can jolly well wash out the
.whole  thing,!”” esid Bunfer cheerily.
#T'm going to the Hesd now! I'm a
- coascientious fellow, 1. hope, and T ean'$
sec my headmacter deceived in thiz un-
gorupulous way.™

And Dentor rblled out of Fishy's
.sbudy, rolled along the Rerhove paseage,
and headad for the stairs,

Fizhor T, Fish stood irresohate.

Buntor, in his view, was no use, and
ha did not want Bunter., Very much
indead he did not want him. What was
the uzo of & fat boundar hke Bunter, on
a fAlm reprosenting public sohool Life?
Hoe would howve %een well suited #o
ropresont life in Zoa, perhaps;
indced, Fishy 'had told him s0. And to
take Buntor mercly as a * passenger,”
wid be incur unnecessary expensa; and

SVON DECORERTY ﬁépansus gave the Iish-

family a pain. Htill, Buntor know the
seoret ! "It was in Duntor’s power, very
probably, to apsct the whole apple-cart.
It was not of much uvse for Fisher 7.
TFish to avoid spilling the beana, if
Bunter spilled them.

“Tha slabsided scallywag !™ growled
Fishar T. Fish. )

Ho hurried from the study.

Buntef had reached the stairs. Fisher,

T. Fish rushed down the Remove
pessago affer him. :
- "Hyer, you guy!” he howled.

Bunter glanced round. :

“Keep vour yaup-irap shot and you
oan come " gnarled Fizhy.
 Bunter blinked at him with great
dignity.

“Ilo vou mean that rou want mae bo
comat’ he asked,

“Nope 1™ snapped Fisher T. Fish,
“Y guess not! T'll-let you butk in to
keep your fmouth ghut.”

Buonter shook his head.

“"T'rr alraid that's not good endugh,
IFiahy,"” ho answered colmly. “ It mipght
sult some fellows, but not me. If I'm
nob wanted, I shan't come. In fact, T'm
not at all sure .that I should care to

coma, As g consclontious chap—>"
I"“h".’lr.’cbu fat clam 1" hisscd Fisher T.
Tish,

PuTlith_er wuﬁ-e‘;{ & %_n.tllmnd !:1?{-. him.
*That will .do, Fishy! I'm going to
tha Head 1™
“Look hyer—" :
"The whole ﬂaing‘a rather too
aorupuloua for me,”™ said Bunter.

un-
-II.'I

offered to come 03 & Iriend, As a friend

I abould be bound to keep vour some-
what disreputable secrets and not giva
vou away. Eub on any other footing, I
feel bound to speak out, and put the
Beak on his guard. Somo fellows have
constiencos, Fishy,™ :
Fisher T, Tish gosped with rage.
“¥ou can come! I—I mean, =T ask
vou to ecome,” he stuttered. " Keep your
mouth shut, you fat clam, and comet”
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“Let's have it olear! You want me
to coma?

" Yopepl”

“"You really want my company 1.

]E"iiahaf T. Fish's look indicated that,
8¢ far fromt wanting Bunfer's eompany

‘on & trip to the United States, ho would

Liave preferred to leave him af homs in

s disunited stafe. Bub he managed to
a‘?%ap pH

.. Bunter emiled oheorily, ]
“Well, as you make & poiot of it, old

fellow, E'Il come,” he spid, “'It's a bib
beneath o public school men’s digoity, .

and I doo't think much of the United
Biates, and it rather lets a fallow down

to fravel with a chap of your sort, Bub
I'll come. Enough said; it's sattled !
And it was sottled. Fishy's chief

regret being that Bunter was not settled,
too. That ovening, Bunter rolled into
tho Rag with o cheory grin . on his face.
“I sny, you fellows, I'm in the arty,”
he told the Famous Five, "Fisli..‘rj' Was
s0 jolly pressing, I felt T couldn’t refuse.
He made mich a point of it, it would

P Y T T L T Ty ornrpp e .

YOUR SET WON'T BE GOMPLETE

WITHOUT THIS FAMOUS B*DCE! -

Sax thal you gef it In next
Satarday's iszug,

Wheraver moetorsfacrs are Knovin-—
and that la all over the clvillaed
globa—the nama of Rollsa-Royce
sthnde euprame. *' The finost car
in the woarld,* ja the uvaual phrase
coupled with the namea of this
famious make. Here la the badge
which adorna the eadiator at the
end of thoss Iong Holls-Royos
bonnete—the world's mosf talked-aof
badge.

SA80 RN R Rk RO b dORaE

hata beon cruel to let him down. I
can’t quite soe what vse you follows
will be—it stands to reason that the
caat:: ﬂimtur will give me the prinsipal

“Tho cast director?"” repcated Horry
Wharbon blankly,

“I—I mean——" )

“The Prmmpﬂ.l porti"  =aid  Baeh
Cherey. "The poncipal part in what?"

" Oh, nothing!"

MNow that it was decided that ba was
io go, Buntor wes ns anxious as Fishy
that tho boans should not be spilled. Ho
rolled away hastily, leaving the chums
of tha Removo staring.

THE: FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.,
Sporting !

1 HElEiﬁ-hned jay ™
E “Halle, hallo, hallo!™
“ Tha mma-mh!_lu mugwump 1"
““’ha’t’___‘_.lj
“Tho slabsided ginki”
Fisher T. Fish, .
Bob Chorry grinned. Fisher T, Figh
was apparently talking to himeelf, or

cjaculated

to spaco. There was indiguation in the
bony countenance of Fisher Tarleton
Fizh, and thers was wrath. Bomething,
ovidently. was disturhing the serenmity
of the Transatlantio jutllji%r‘ '

“But what's the jolly éld trouble?”
asked Bob Cherry. “Nothing gohe
wirong with the tour?™ .

“Nopa " gronted Fisher T. Fish.

"“The Head's given leave,” stid Bol.
“"We're gll ready for the United States,
and I suppose the TUnited BStates ia
rezdy foF us. What are you grousing
.u.hou‘t]f;' . -

“*T 0F geck I

"Whi::,p which, and what?"” asked
Bob.

"That blithoring idiet, Mauloverer !
growlad Fisher 1. Figh, * Ha told me ha
wouldn’t come, but, of course, I didn't
take any potice of that.  Don't it stand
te reason thet any galoct whe got o
chance of hopping out of o country liks
this, inte & country like the United
Statey, wonld jump ot i7"

“Ha, ha, he'" roared Bob., *Al
i:]ig-hb for o four, but not fox keeps, old
agn."” s

“Oh, gulf!” grunted Fishy. "™ Any-
how, 1 took it for granted that Manly
was coming, and now ha says he isn't.
OF covrsa, he said 5o all along—but X
naver took any notice.. Quoly the popper’s
coming down agein to-day to make the
final" arrangements, and 18'a got to he
setbled.” -

“And Mauly won'b came?™

[ 11 NGPE!"

“Well, evory man to his fasio," said
Bob, “What déss it msttor whether
Mauly comes oo tho tour or pot ™

“Lots!™ growled Fisher T. Fish.
“The slabsided gink iz only a peaky
jay perscozlly, but thers'a hia fitle. A
tit S men in the cagbe——*

“In the what?" e

“Y mean the parly,” eaid Figher T.
Fish hastily. *“The popper’s specially
pertickler about that. I guesa I'rva
snooped Hurree Singh usa he's a
pringa in his own country, and thai
niakes up for his coffee~coloured chivey.

Bub an Epglisk lord—%
“But isn't the TUnited Htates =
repieblic?™  asked Bob  innocantly.

“They don't care for titles in republios,
do they?”

“Qh, you're o ginkl|"” said Fisher T,
Fish. * A title goes further'n & million
dotlars 1n the Btates. We've simply got
to hava Mauly, And he sayz he won's
come. I'voa fold him kbout the sky-
a::r]g:era—.and he says it makes his head
ache to think of them. I've told him
sboat onr wonderful railrosde, and he
saya- ha'll take my word about “em.
I'vo pitched it to him every way I can
think of, but the more I describe the
United States, tho more he doesn't wanb
to come, 8o ow

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“Well, you've got Bunter,” he re-
otarked.

Hnort from Fishor T. Bish.

“That pesky [at clam has gunmed
himself on to the patty,” he said, "I
guess I'll pet him unstuck, zomehow
though, this side of Npo Yark. But
gnesa 1 want Msuly—he’s got to come.”

Fisher T. Fich sirode away, his brows
wrinkled in troubled thought, and Bob
chuckled and went his way. Hiram I,
Fish was coming down that Wednesday
affornoon o interview the selected
porty, and e_all arrangements for
the jourpney to Liverpool, whars the
steamer was to bo taken. The refueal
af Mauleverer to join up worried Fisher
T. Fish immensely. Af .firat, he had
dechned to tske the refusal eeriously.
It peerded inoredible to Fishy that any
sane person, offerod a chance of wisiting
the great Yew-nited States, conld droam
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When the Ioofsteps of Fish sohior and junior had bepun to die away, there was & movement In Sindy No. 14, The

cupboard doot opened aad & fat figure emerged, with a grin on itz fat Izce.

** Beasts 1 ** he added.

of refusing. But he hud had to.credit it
at lask

Lord Mauleverer declined with thanks,
whethey it wazr from  lazivess, or a
distaste for the soolety of the Fish
family, or even indifference to the
wonders and marvela of the most won-
gerful and marvellons ecouniry on the
faca of the globe, But ha had to be
brought into line. Like many demo-
erata, the Fish family wera kesn on
tirtles, and knew a titla wounld ™
down * in a republican country. Mmﬁ?
had ta come! .

Fisher T. Fish thought 1§ avor. Maule-
verer ‘was Mmpervious  fo argument.
Fishy's arguments only made him yawn,
But he haﬁ to come, and the matter had
to he settled by the time Hiram K. Fish
arrived, Hiram K, Fizh was counting
on ot least one lord for the cast when
that great Perfection Syadicate picturs
was made. :

Fishor T. Fish looked in st Study
No. 12 Lord Mauleverer was there,

and he waved him nw.ﬁ,
“Now, look hyer puly——" gaid
Fisher T. Fish, in his most perEuAZive

Lo,

“(Go away, old bean!” .

“The popper will ba hycr this after-
noon—-—""

“Tt's ot to bo fed

TIt's got up—"

“Good-bye ¥ ]

“I'm going fo make you a sporbing
propasition®

“You arol” ejaculated Lord Maule-
vorer, 1n astonishment,

He sat np and took notice, as it wore,
at last. Apimrenﬂgv he hed never ex-
pected anything of a eporting nsture
from Fisher Tarleton Fish,

1 _Yapi“

“UGo shead!” said the astonished
Manly,

“Toss up for 141 said Fisher T. Fagh,
taking o poony [romm  his  pocket.
“Heads,  you oome—tails, you don’t!
What?™

Lord Mauleverer grinned.

“Gut, you seo—"'

“Oh, be a sport!"” uwrged Fisher T.
Fish. “Tozs up and eetile ik, Il you
lowa, you come. I you win, Tl zpree
not to say another word on thi: subject.”

Lord Mauleverer brightened con-
siderably.

" Honest Tojun? he asked.

“SBure as youw're born!” said Fisher -

T. Fish cmphatically.
scout] Is ib & go?”
d Maulaverar hesiteted a mowment,
Then bka nodded. ' ,
“It's a g:ol" he aaid. *Chuck it up 1®

“Dono ! sald Fisher T. Fish.

"MNo larks, Fyou know !* added Lord
Maunleverar. * You're rather a tricky
gort of blighter, if you don’t mind my
mentionin® it. Chuck that penny at the
eeilin’, and let it fall on tﬂn floor, an”
don’t touch it till 've locked at it,
what ™ s

Lord Mauleveror was not a suspicions
fellow., But hs knew hia Fishy,

Fighy nodded.

“ Jegt that!"” he agreed.

The penny few into the air, knocked
on the study ceiling, and clattgred down
on the floor. Eviﬁent.'ly, thers was mo
trickery about that spin. Fisher T. Fish
could not possibly have koown which
gide of the coin would come uppermost.

Lord Mauloverer loaned over and
locked at the penny.

F_"];F'i"eil, what is 17" asked Fisher T,
ish. :
His lordship sighed,

“Be a sport, old

: ““ He, he, he | ** Bl.lis? Bunter chuckled sofilys:
“Yah ] Beasis [ Wo'll joliy well sce il they can give me the slip | **

(See Chapter 15.)

“Head ™ he apid,
“ Then Jou comei™
aias,

“That’s eottled, thon,” aaid Fisher T,
Fish, and he picked up bhis dJdonble
headed penny and walked out of the
stedy in a state of grest satisfzotion.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Hears Something 1o Hu
Advantags |

IRAM K. FISH st in the s
H chair in Btdy No. 14 in the
Romeove, and strotohed his long
- legs. Fisher T. Fish sat on the
side of the sfudy tabls, facing bhis
opper. And the two Fishes exchanged
oks of satisfaction.
All had gona well._ .
Mr. Fish had intarviewed tho Groyfriare
recruits, and had passod them all as
satisfactory—with the single exception’ of
W. 3. Bunter.” But as Fishy had put hia
worthy popper wisa with regard to
Buntar, the worthy popper had passed
Buntor with the rest. Now popper end
son_had retired to Fishy's study for a
final privata confabulation before popper
returned to Londen. Johnoy Bull and
Seuiff laft ths study to them, politely.
But though there were mo oars ¢ hesr
—at least, a0 far as thay knew—popper
and =on spoke in centipua tones.
“Tt's all OLKL," said Me, Fish, "Wa
get the erowd out to the ¥1.8.. and then
it will be safe to let on. They won't
know their hesdmaster’s down on the
stunt, and won't kick. The old guy
won't hear a twilter about it #ill it'a
over and done with. AN QK. t*
. (Uontinued on page 28.)
Tae MacxeT LisaRy.—No. 1,092,



OPENING CHAPTERS OF A BRILLIANT WAR STORY!
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I its a govap in the air, Devel: Moncrieff, one of Britain's crack pitols, is the boy to rush inte it. The

eyrmian bird-men pole ab the very vight of kis plare appearing oul of the blue.
to ome, three fo ame, five 1o one, elght 1o one ]

el Bhe enlids —fuoo

' Fet tere ol come | T saps Dervel:, and evdck—eragek—

erack gocs his synchronised mochinc-gun, spitfing o bloxe of death und deflance to Ehe enemypl

The Aerodrome at Mannhelm !

OUNT EBERHARL  VON
ERGSTROM launched himself
to his fopt and crashed &
clenched fist on to the paper-

strewn table in front of him. )

“Fifty thousand marks” he eried,
*for the captore of Moncrieff dead or
alivel”

Frackenstein, war ace, with twenty-
four Allicd meachinca to his  credit,
leaned forward, n look of quickened
ioterest in hiz eyes,

“Fifty thousand marks?” he repeated
softly, "By whose ordec” L

“Py order of the German High
Command ! replied Ven Ergstrom
barshly. “That 15 not all. To addition,
there will be promotion in rank and
the highest honour Germeny can
o spldior in the feld=—the Eron Cross!”

“And sll for the capture of * Mon-
erieff 1* murmured the hithe and elegant
Federkiel, officer commanding afnmn-
hoim Acrodrome. “Or for the shooting
down of him in flames. The revward i
in no way disproportionate to the tosk ™

Ven Ergetrom looked at him sharply.

You menn 1 ho rapped,

I mean,” replied Federkicl, thought-
fully examining “his  woll-manicure
nails, . “that whoever gota Caplzin

Derek Blonorieff will well have earned:

nll three portions of the roward—

bonoury, promotion, and money "

Von Ergstrom deew  himself  up

sl :

ederkicl 1™ he re-
“This man, Moncrieff, is

anly hurman [

Fedorkiol looked up quickly. Thera
Tug Magxer Linpary.—No, 1,002,

Herr Hauptmann
torted coldly.

give

Ia .

“%E}ur words do yvou litile cr&dit,-

was o smile on bis lips, albert his cyes
wera grim. -

“Pardon me!” he drawled. “ But you
ate somowhat misinformed. Moncriaff
is not & man—he is & mere boy
Further, it is open to guestion whethor
ha i3 n3a human as you appear to
think. "

“Y fail fo understand you!l™ rapped
Yon Ergstrom. ,

“MNot” There wes superb insclenco
in the shrug of Federkiel's groy-clad
shoulders. “But- then vou are of the
staff, are you nobf{ That exploins
rouch

“Herr Hauptmann——" began Von
Ergstrom apgrily, & flush mounting to
his cheeks, -

With a quick movement, Federkicl
pushed back his chair and sprang to his
feet. Bplaying hiz hands an the table,
he leant forward towards Von
Ergetrom. :

“Listen fo mel” ho satd tersely.
“You come here from headgquarters
and talk like a glibtongued ool of.
Moneriefi being only human. Had you
econi fnachibo after moachine shot down
in flames by him; had you seen the
pick of Qermeny's fighting pilots sent
earthwards in the death spin by him;
had you zoen him emerge scatheloss
from fights in which the odds against
him weora overwhelming, then you, like
us, . might sometimes wonder if i’m i3
buman 1™ .

Federkiel paused and RAung owt his
hand in passionnte gesture. :

“De you know that yonder, in
Francs, they ckll him thes Scourge of
the Bocho?” o shouted. Do -you
know that he has painted hia machine
scarlet 50 thab wae shall recognise him.

the more cesily? Do you know that he
12 a feorless, cold-blooded boy who
cares ngthing for either man or, devil ?
Do vor Lknow these things, I saw, that
you stand thers and speak of him in

“thet mapner?™

Yon Ergsetrom quailled before the
fury in Federkiel's eyes. Then, with an
effort, ha drow himsolf creet.

“Herr Hauptmaon,” he satd harehly,
“sou forget ourselft, When I said
that Moncrieft was only human I did
not iotend to refer to him 1o con-
temptuous manner. 1 meant to convey
that he cannot always prove invulner-
able to bullets from our synchronised
guns. PBut the High Command aro
aghost at the toll he Is taking of our
machines on the western [ront., He
must be driven out of the air, ond as
an added incentiva ko the mwa.rfls I have
mentioned will be given to the man whe
can do it!™
"Federkial
Franksanstoin.
“Wou hear, Frankenstein?' he cried.
“¥ou hear what is offered for the kill-
ing of MongriefIi? Fifty™ thousand
marks, promotion, and the Iron Cross!
That iz the incentive for us to ged

him 17 - |

He laughed bitterly, whaeeling on
Yo Ergetrom, : '

“YWhat other incentive do you think
we want thon rovesge?” he demanded
harshly.” “What other incentive than
to see this pig of an Englander go
sginrjing oarthwards in flames? = Does
the High Command in Baerlin think we
have gpared any effort to get him?

swung on  the soated

‘Look, Voo Ergstrom, look at what bhe

did to mo—o mark I shall carry with
me fto my grove M- )
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Federkiel whipped a guivering finger
t0 & scar-which ran tho length of his
cheek. 2

“1 got that from his synchronmised gun
al twonty thousand feot over Metz,” he
went on passionately, “and I but live
io return it with interest. Pshl It
makes me sick, this talk of rewards! It
will be reward enough for me when 1
eeo him go enrthwards in the desth
:Bpil:l p E

He flung to the window, and, with
henda closped behind his beck, stood
etaring out across the parched and
withered grass of Maonnhetm Aecre-
drome,

“You speak only for yourself, Herr
Hauptmann!” said Von Ergsirom
frigidly. “¥ou are wealthy, and ihe
monetary awsrd matfers little 10 you.
But there are others who will value 11"

“"¥Yos, that 13 so!” Frankenatsin
nodded heavily. “Me, I would not say
no io fifty thousand marks.”

Federkiel turped from the window.

“Wa,” he sneerad; " gl Bavarian ever
found money a greater driving force
than honouor *

Frankenstein, horn and bred on the

lnins of Bavaria, lcapt to his feet, a

wave of angor fushing hia lowerin
face. In two strides. he roach
Federkiel, and grasped him roughly by

the ahoulders.

“You will take that back, you
swaggering upatert of 8" Frussion
junker1” he said hoarsely, his eyaz
hlazing. =
. ¥on Ergstrom thrust himsel forcibly

between the two men,

“Gentlemen,” ho said sharply, “this
is no time for guarrelling! Federkiel,
that remark was unworthy of the pank
you bold—->" B

The eudden, shattering rour of Fokker
engines out oo the aerodrome cut m on
his words. Heavily booted feet came
running elong the corridor outside, and
& Georman sergeant of mechenics burab
into the room, '
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"“What Ia it—what iz wrong,
fool 7 eried Federkial harshly.

“Tha mad Englander is diving on our
hangars, sir I gasped the sergeant,

“What, Moncrieff, of o searlet
machine?” ghouted Federkiel.

“Yeos, yesl” .

Federkiel leapt for the door, brushing
the man asida, )

“Come then, Frankenstein I* he cried,
over his shoulder. “Let us see if you
can get the pig this time ™

you

The Searlet Scout !
IKE a scarlet streak a small fight-
i ing scout was tearing down on
the canvas hengara of Mann-
_ beim, The helmeted head of
the pilot was scarce visible above the
cockpit edge a¢ be crouched forward
over ha conirols. lary engine thun-
dering at full revolutions, wind shrisk-
ing medly through flying-wires an
struts, wore but & prelude to the dezth-
znarl of the synchronised gun, round the
triggor of which his ungloved fingers
were already curling. ]
. And the pilot— a laughing boy. On
officisls records—Captain Derek Mon-
erieff, attached to 108 Squadren operat-
ing from Ouwchy, Monthe only sinco he
had left the training sguadron in Eng-
land and come to France, but already
known on both sides of the trenches,
from Ostennd to the Swiss frontier, &2 the
groatest War Ace of them all
A fearless, cold-blooded boy, was what
Federkiel had ealles him. Fearless—
wes; but oold-hleoded—me!  Acutely
conscioua of the justice of Emgland's
cause, realising to the full the menace
which threatened her mighty Empire in
the: greyclad borde: of Germeany, he
gave no guarter in the air, nor expected
1t.
Yot he was chivalrous to & degree and
s sporteman to his Gnger-tips, as many
a wounded German pilot conld testify.
His waa the straight, clean codo of the
British hoy, Dut sometimes there croph
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d 'Ihﬂ}l;ﬁh wings and fusclages, spattering
On

into his eyes a grimness which is ecen
only in ilie eyes of men who, not once,
but many times, bave locked death in
tha face. .

There wea only laughter in his eyes a8
ha thundered down on the serodroms of
Mannheim, ' Bight Fokkers were drawn
up in front of the hangars, and grey-

ad pilots could be seen running wildly
towards the nool:ﬁta without warting to
struggle into leather E”Eﬁ"‘{t‘ :

Captain Derek Moncrieff was less then
fiva ﬁundrad feet up when threa of the
machines serged forwerd for the take-
off. His fingers closed on the trigger of
the synchronised gon. Above the
thunder of the engine came the rattle of
exploding cartridges aa the helt whirled
mad] tﬁmugh the chamber. Tha gun
muzzle spat lurid-fsme, and acrid fumes
swirled back in the slip-straam of the
thundering pu ar. -

That deadly stream of lead, ripping

o tnrmuumhwlgiah n;rm}m _the
hangars, sent mechanics and pi in &
frenzied rush to seek what cover the
hangara affordad.

At less tham one hundred feet the
searlet scout swerved in its wild dive
and tove siraight at the nearest of the
thres Fokkers now rushing scress the
acrodrome for the take-off. The pilot of
the Fokker lecked round, his face grey
with the fear of the death roaring down
on him.

Bullete from the synchronised gun of
the scout tore through his u lane,
shivering the wind-shield an intex-
ing the dashboard almost to ma aad.

alf-orazed, the pilot pulled madly on
the control-stick: gen, fearful that he
had not encuph Aying .-;E“Ed' ho jerked
it forward again. o tail of the
mashina whan upwards and the
whirling propeller struck the ground.

As gfe maching turned a complete
somergault, pinning the pilot in the
sockpit, the searlet scout went climbing
up into the bloe in a wild, goaring
200M. -
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In that same instant the othor two
Fokkers took the air'in g steap upwarid
olimb, Ono was “piloted by Federkiel,
the g:ql}:ar by Frankenstein.

Uomploting &~ whiclwind  loop, the
gcarlel  soout drove | straight at. the
necarest .. Fokker — that piloted by
Frankenstein, =

The advantage of height was ail with
the scout. Frankenstein %icked on fuall
rudder, whipping bis controlstick for-
ward apd actoss. DBut the sharp wing-
turn which he pulled rendercd hiz syn-
chronized gun momentarily useless and
laid open his flank for oma Heeting
apeond, '

It wan enough fo spell Frankonstein's
doomn. Like & scerlot hewl, the little
zeonl tare in at him.. eaking him from
cirging cowling to tailekid. The nose
of tho Fokker dropped, and the
inachine . went thunderieg earthivards,
wilh Frankenstein lying limp end inert
over the controlo.

It erashed eickeningly on the nero-
drome cne hundred - feat below, while
the scout was searing up inte thoe blue
with Federkicl [ollowing, his thin lips
a-snarl. ’

Up, up, went tho searlet scouty then,
when ot the top of & loop, with his
under-carriage pointing up into  the
blue, Terak Whippednﬁ"liﬂ control-stick
#eross, and, kicking on rudder, exceuted
it Imrf'i:ﬂt roll,

Te have completed the loop would
havo been fatal, for beforo Derek could
have pulled out of the downward dive
Federkiol would have had the advan-
iaga of height. And that was what
Foderkiel had been etaking on, ales he
wenthd never have followel e grimly on
the tail of the seout.

Derak took one swift glance down-
wards. He saw Fedarkicl throwing his
machine aver in a mad loop to pull elear
of tho scout, The. boy's fingars closed
on the trigger of tis synchronized pun.
Forward went the control-stick, and his
foot pressed on the rudderbar sz he
went carthwards in a wild, thundering
dive. Bwerving on the dive, he awooped
i towards Fedeckiel,

Above the-rosr of his enpine he heard
the staccato rattle of his snarling gun,
and the hot Aame from the belehin
muzzlo licked back to cockpit wiﬂ(f;
shneld. A

Fedorkiel, his left shoulder shattered
by a burst of bullets and his fzee ashen.
shoved forward the contrelstick and
welth earthwards as hard as his thunder-
ing engine could take him.

Sensing that somothing was wrang,
Derol: flattencd out, holding his fire.

He saw Fedorkiel meke a clumey

“landing, his lending speed almost taking
him surging indo the Fokkers drawn up
in front of the hangars. A glance st
tho instrument on his dashboard showed
Derck that the ol and petrol gauges
wern perilously low.

Kicking on rudder, he ewung his
machine wostwarda towards the line
He had been out on offensive patrol for
two hours, and had just encugh petral
left to get him back to his acrodrome
in France

Glancing over' his shoulder the Scariet
Seout spw that four Fokkers had taken
tho air and were thundering in pursoit
of him.

“I'm not running eway, old things!™
he grinned. “I'll come back sometime
whan I've got more juice. [ don't want

*to have to make a Forced landing this

_riddled “fuselage. of the scout.

¥ Somewhere in France !
% HE sun had zob red boyond tha
T distent horizon, and tho caovas
hgngers of Ouchy “merodrome
loomod grey and gEn:;stJ:.‘ through
the dusk. ™ Fréom five kilometres epst-
warids, reverberating on the still evening
air,” came' the eternal rumble of heavy
gunfite, - : _
Home  from Mannhcin, the little
scarlel scout came dropping dovwn out of
the dusk like some great moth, to land
on tho aeredromc. A bumst of the
throttleé took the machine surging in
towerde o hanger, in front of which

stood 8 group of mechanics.

Waiting until the machine had come

te o quivering helt, with ongine switched
olf, Derck clambered out of the snug
cockpit,

“Give hor a thorough overhaul, ser-

eant,"and fill uprher tanks1" he said to
the sergeant tnechsnic. “I'Il want her
again at dewn, co there’s no need to
hpnﬁuihﬂr. Jusk picket her down for the
night1 -

“Very good, sirl””

Darek  acknowledged tho scrgeant's
snap salute and turned away. Thero
was more than & hant of woesnimess i his
gatt as he walked towards tho small
flight-office. - ' . :

“Bena this ™ The sergeant ran czpert
and . sepsitive. fingers over - the bullet-
€ . it “Ho'a
"M D SOUAD AFAIN.  SpPAndAil gt
bullets, I t:hinktq'.' £ P "

“Wonder whera he's been?” grunted
o mechanic.

The sergeant shook his head.

"Dupna!” he replied. “He's not one
of tha telking sort, i5 the captain.
There's po swank about bim, poor kidl”

- do ‘you say. r kidi" de-
mnnded ono of the mechaonies curiously.

“OH, I dunno,” replied the sergennt
dully, etaribg out inte the deeponing
dusk. “I supposo it's becausa zomo day
wio'll be standing hero waitifg for his
veturn, like we were to-night—and he
won't come !

*“They'll never get him!™ said one of

the men emphatically. “The che
haven't got a pilot that ecan iive Fith
him in the airl™ _

“They'il get him some day!” re-
plied the sergeant doggedly. I know

teo much of the flying game nol to
roglisa that, A man can't always koep
coming back from aver yonder ™

He goeetured towards the east, from
whenes enme  the  leng, rumbling
thunder of the enemy guns. :

“Buot come on, jump Eo it1"” he went
on ‘brigkly.  “Got those picket-ropes
fastened., There's one thing—neither his
gun nor his engine will over let him
down as long as I've got anvthing Lo
do with it}

Meamwhilo, Derck had reached the
Right-office. The edjutant, szeated
writing st the table, looked up with o
smile &3 the boy entored

“"Back, then, &ld man?" he seid
cheorily. * Dash it, T was golting a Lit
anxious about youl1¥ _

“ Awf'ly nice of you!" grinned Dorok.
“(ot a report-form thara?*

Tha you scoul divested himself of
his lenther flying-coat, disclosing e loug
row of ribhons abovo the wings on the
left breast ‘of his cil-stained  tunie,
Amongst woera the ribbons of the
Distinguished Flying Cross, the Ailr
Force Cross, and ithe blood.red ribbon
of tho dest distinclion of France—
the Lagion of Horour.

. heastily.

TELL ALL YOUR PALS ABOUT THIS WONDERFUL YARN, BOYS!

Derek_scated himself .ot the table, and
wrote: ' <

“Carriod out offersive datrol towards
Bannheim. Report: little activity on
Biannheim serodrome. One opnemy
machine erashed in  teking-off. One
enemy machine ersshed—aut of control.
Pilot probably killed. XRepart enemy
cdoncentration towsrds Mets. 4 Advisa

reconnaisgnes, ™

Laying down his i.ml, ie blotted the
repott and gave it o the adjutent, who
;:'aad waiting -with cager, ountstrotehed

and. :

“I supposo it's no- Fpad asking youe

for the whole varn of this Mannheim

stunt 1"  remarked tho latter, having
digested the contents of the toras
renocrk.

“IMNo good af all, old beanl” replivd
Dorck, '"There’s o yarn to tell, ell,
Fll be shgving along to the mess; I'm
joily peckisht '

He rose to Lis feet,
flyirig-coat. : ;

*Wait & minute!” said the adjutont
Do yon elaim this bhghted
Hun who crashed before taking off 7V

" No, of courge not " .

#0h, well, wo'll cradit you with the
one who creshed out of confroll You
must have got him~all. right. That
brings Four number of encmy machines
up to fifty-nine. Good hunting—whak?"

“You ground wallahs ought .to
koow ['* laughed Derak. " Coming along
te the mess ™

The adjutant shook hia head,

“MNo, 1 must stay here!”. he snid
sentomtiously, “Duty is duty, you know,
and I'vp had dinner., Besides, there's &
BrEss Hat sitting about in the mess.
He's from Wing Headquarters, and
wo v got to give him a good impression.
Davetion to duty and afl that-—what

“Who is he ?"" asked Dorek, _

“Dunnoe. Never scen him before. Hae
can’t hoave boon long on headguarters
staff. Colenel Scaifo is his namo.”

“FPilot 1" "inquired Perck.

“¥es; he arrivad heve about an hour
ago in & Camel scout. Ho's staying all
night, I don't know what he wants
Just & formal tour of inspection, I
suppose 1™

I supposs so,” agreed Derck. “Well,
I'll bo pushing off. Cheerio!™

“GCheerio " replied tha adjutant, and,
lighting & cigareite, sat staring at
Derek's roport in thoughtlul silence.

picking up his

Ma.k_m 15 way to his hut, the youn
seoub in u]%ed in the luxury of a col
rub-down. Then, feeling much refreshed,

he crossed towards tho mess. o the
adjoining ante-room a gramophone was
pleying  dissordantly. ™ The raucous,
mechanical voice came clearly through
the open windows: '

“ Take tpe back to dear old Blighty;
- Paot ma on tha train for ndar
Tawn-—"

A plump, khaki-clad figure suddenly
loomed up in front of Derck in the
deepening dusk, and a’ massive hand
clapped him on tho shoulder, .

"Here you are, old hoss!"” boomed o
heapty woiee. "I was just coming to
look Ior you. Heard you land half-way
through dinner, bub couldn’t got away
because a blassad hrass hat was grobbing

with ns. Awful stiff and formal sort of
bhgh'hz-rE”
“Halla, Foulkes!" replied Derak,

“Havo you left me anything?”
“Oh, & few EEI'-:FH few scraps!™

side of the lrenches | Taking the buff-colowred roport-form boomed the  jovi Foulkes. “But
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where've you becn? May- -
ence—Koarlsruho — Maoo-
heim ¥

“Maonheim 1" repligd
Derek. " But come on!
i want some dinnap 1" :

“Dinver?’ snortad
Foulkes, falling into step
with the boy, " Dinner?
wide't you bring somo
gaeyr - kraut or blood-
seusage back from Ger-
many I

“PDon’t you joke about
horrible things like that,
Foulkes,” replied Derek,
with a grin. " You mi bt .
ba eating eomething ke
J'i:rt yvourself behind the

i

f

-d & wire one of those
aysl'

ounlkesz, an  exesllent
trencherman, shudderod.

“Don't talk like that,
man ! he suid in & hushed
voien. " It's awful ! Sauer X
kraut and blood-sausage !
I~ think I'd dis if I had
4o eat that food ™

eaching the ness,

Foulkes poked hiz head

ints the aute-reom, where
- the pilots of 108 Squadron -

were lounging about wait-
ing until the windows
should be closed apd cur-
tained and the lights
switehod ap.

“Herc's Moncrielf, you
men ' ballowed Foplkes.

" Pu!:. that beastly gramno-

phana  af, ijrl you T
Here'n ‘I-Innnrlefi back
fromm Manoheim. Come

en! Wo'll hear all abont
hiz I:hnllmg exploits out
HePhe pil
Liots surged round Derek, plyin
him wﬂh eagor questions, till at Efslts thﬁ
mess sergeant brought tha boy some
ros ita,
l:'-ﬂlt:unct Milvain's compliments, sir,”
ko said, “and ‘r‘-]li[j'{:ll-l report to him at
tha Elghb -office in Giteen minutes' time 1"
Deorek nodded. Colonel Milvain was
the commanding officer of Quchy aero-
drome,
“Phone messago, sergeant 77 ssked the
z? in.mmml[;.
Yas, awr!” roplied the scegoant.
“Colone! Milvain has Just rung up from
tha fight office, sir!™

——y

The Sumimons !

IFTEEXN minotes later Dwerck re-
F Enrted to Colonel Milvein at the
tght offico. The adjutant was
there, wiclding busy pem. With
Ciolonel Milvain was o tall, dark man in
Ehoki whose badges of rank and red
tabs depated that ho was a staff colonel.
His featurss were clear-cut and in-
clined to a corbain swazrthiness, A thm-
lipped mouth was sormountod %
bBlack, clasa-cropped moustache, [Iis
noge was [rmly moulded,
ataal blue.
: ou sont for ma, sip!”
v With a shap salutn Derck came ahfﬂ
to attention tn front of Colonal Hﬂvmm
“Yes, Moncrieff!” roplied the C.O.
“Thig is Colonol Seaifo from Wing
Headquariers, He wishes to speak to
Ifl P
Colone] Scaifo hold oub his hand.
“Captain Mﬂnurlaﬁ‘ ** ha said in tenss,
crisp tones, '] am very pleased lndeed
to meet you. You are doing glorious
work and bave worthily upheld the ﬁﬂeﬂ.‘
tvadition= of tha Air Foree ™
Derek fuched. He hated this sort of
thing, but =uppesed it had to be gono

e I T R

-

by the shoulder.

through. Moreover, thore was an in-
tangible romething about Colonel 8eaifo
whiok ho did not like,

*This Hmhmm Hight of youra this
av.-anmg, want oo Colomel Sesife, tak-
g the report from the hand of the
nd;ut;mt. seems to hove beon & good
show. Give me details!”

Derek did so, telling the story as
bri g3 he could.

Colonel Scaife listened in stlesce, save
for an occasional gquestion here and
there. -

“You did well—extremely well,” he
said, as Derek coveluded. the way,
what type of machine do you fiy?”

“I use & Hopwith secout, slr, fited
with & super-powered evgine,” replied

the boy

2 | mu,“ nodded Colonel Seaifa. ™ And
do you find it absolutdly satisfuctory ™

* Absolutely, airl™

“Thoen, for the information of wing
hudquartam, will you please make out
& detailed report as to the Aying speed,
climbing angle, efc., of this type of
machine as mmpured with that of
enemy girceaft gsuch as the Emmi:
Aighting suuui:- the Alboiross, and

bis eyes of wokk

okker i'>

" Yes, sir," replied Derck.

A few minntez later he guitted the
flight-office, leaving Colenel Beaife
SUEA in conversation with the com-
manding o .  Duek bed by mow
deepened into night. From the mess
came the discordant, wheezy notes of
the grnmﬂphuna

“Take me back to dear old Blighty;
Pu'IEu me on - the train for London
win'l .

It was the anly record that was lelt

since Fonlkes had elumsily dm%eud the -

bok in which they were kopt.. Foulkes,

and d

“ A Bavarian always did find money a grealer driving force than honour ! '’ sneered Federkiel.
Frankenstein leapt to his feet, a hot wave of anger Hoshing his izce.
back, yau swaggering upstaﬂ of a Prussian Junker ! ** he sald Gercely, grasping Federklel roughiy

(Sea page 2.1

“* You will take those words

heavy-handed, reat hEﬂl‘t-'Eﬁ was always
breaking :mmet Every time hoe
went up in the aic the gauadron conli-
dently expected him fo break his neck.
But i reply he always said that when
he broko that it would be the last thing
he would break.

Derck made his way towards the
hangars, which stos gilant end
desorted, save for the armed guard who
patrolled them ﬂimughuut might.
He was challenged by the guard as he
roached hiz liitle -sc:arIat scout piclketed
down o front of itz hangar.

Exchanging a word with the mau, he
gwung bimself up into the cockpit, to
get his map-case from its rack., Slip-
mg the -:'.asa ;ut-::- his tunic pocket, he

p&ed ter th mrmd and, with
d- m t-:: the gunrﬁ he went
trn his hut.

.&lth-::ugh attached to 108 Squadron,
Derek had o roving commmsmon, With
the dawn Le inteuded to fly over Saar-
bruken on & lona offensive patrel.

Bitting on his camp bed, he cerefully
plotied %Im course and sfudied the topo-
graphy of the counlry over which he
would pass,

Ha torned in at len tgth and searcely
had hia bead touched the pillow than ho
was sound asleep.

It ceemod but seconds later that ha
awoke with 8 start,. The light had heen
switched on in his hut, end thﬂ adjutant
was bending over the comp bed, shaking
Lim and saying:

“ Wako up, man " .

“Hallo I’ Derek gab u with r jerk.
“(Oh, it's you, ia it? What the thump
:1::- on want ab this time. ﬂ-f night 7"

ho C.0. wants yﬂu, replied the
nd]ut.ant. gr;mlfr “Tou'd better get up
ress.” :

(Continued on prge 28, rol. 3.)
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6 The Black Hawk!”

T emdinued fr o, page ET]‘

% ‘“‘ﬁ‘ﬂ‘iu awake now, - ”l"!‘f_‘[{ ai.u.rml at thﬂ
pide-fucidl u{ljutzmt

W hals; wlung, old mnrl (3 ]I'E ll.“'-lm';!'d
ebly, | 2

Thﬂ &djumnt dul rmt answor for a

mnnient; thﬂll words 'LH.IIIL "ﬁﬂ.]l I.J.I.I]J-I.lh-

stonéd irnestnoess; T ...

“erek, - 'q.Imt hase 3::-11 l‘mc'n f.It:mt
man'? Thep'te fotind = ouf mmﬁthmg
ahoE tﬂu—ar:rim,-thmg teteiple! Gﬁrl-:-ntl
Sedily wis Folbg to seid a
for- - you, boi the C.10, orerruled” hm'l
They o gmng 1o put Fou under arrest—

“Thev're  going o put, me
airreat T

Devek spoke 1|11:ri:~:.1u]m1':|'-

“etcork ‘hore .

unler’

“Yeos, 1t was only Colencl Milvain ©

whe prevented that brass hat, Beaife,
having you arrested herd, in"this hut!
Tho C.O. iz goiig to give y:lu . r;]mnt*c
io clear yourself.™

“To clear myseH?” achoed DEILL
*Clear myself of whot?™ -

“I 0 dunno,”  veplicd  the ::{'Ijuianf
wildly. “¥ou know I sleep’in the rovm
adjoiniag  the fight-office.
aurned in-for the night'T lefi the CLO.
aied that blighter Schife in thd” flight.
office Next thing I knew was when ihe

(;.0). came into my room and teld ine-l-

Was wankdd. I ~wond  dnto. the flicht-
officd, i ﬂmt blighter Sdailt was rnu
paging un” and -dowh,” declaiming
voll were a cursed traitor, and that he'd
have .you shot, and. all “kinds of foul
ihings like that. The C.0. said: that
before he’ meoved in any dircetion he
woukd give you a r-lmum to.clenr your-

self, ‘and ho stnt me to foteh you, That's

“all I know. I hav En’t lJau fainteat Id'M.
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Clevercove by name and clever cove by nature
rightly sums up the amazing new boy wha
literally “drops in'' at 5L Sam’

{For the benefif of neao readers 1k showld be xaid
that hicky Nugeat's weird oad wonderful storics
are remdered  mmove digestibde if
wrealloned with ke proeverifal grain of salé,— Ed.})

af Sk Soqm’s

I.
i LARENCE CLEVERCOVE1™Y
mermered Jack Jolly, of the
Fourth Form st St. Bam's,
" That'a his name | ™ .

Y Clevoreove by name and clever cove
by matcher, according to TLiekbham,' asid
Bright. " Old Man Clevercove, it seems, is
the !H_WTES_& imventor, ond his son
inherita his uneck gifts."

“*Few | In thel case, thore ought to be
aome larx, this torm !™ gri Merry.
1 supposs this youthful jecnive arrives
by the afternoon train 77

*Naob at all1" wnewared Jack Jolly.
* As a matter of fact his pater s _driving
him here by airyplone.”

** b, grate pip "

Tt wan the firat day of the now term at
5t. Bam’'s, snd Jock Jolly & Co. wore bask
in their old study, discussing the now boy
who was aoming ioto the Fourth, Judging
Ly Bright's remarks, the neweomer was
poing to e something eggeeplional, and the
chums of tha Foorth wers looking forward
to making tho apkwaintance of young
invontor,

Thoey badn't long- to wait, however.
#oon after Jack Jolly had finighed speak-
ing, Franli Fearlass rushed in, his handsum
fece Qushed with egusitement.

" Hurry vp, vou Iellows | " he shouled
mnﬂEM-ﬁ:u_.. * The airyplane waita with-
ot !

" Without what t "' aaked Merry, humer-
ously.

“ Without whoels I It'a o seaplaie, ag a
mnttor of Mool ! rotorted F Foarlesa,
with a chuckle. " That's the funny Wﬁﬂv
about it. Thers's nowlers it can land
barring the fountoin in the guad, aod that's
oot big enaff 1™

**Ha, he, ha!"

Tha chumsa of the Fourtlh lolt thair
unpacking and pprinted downstairs, Cht
in thoe guad, & prote erowd hoad gothered 10
watch the eggstraondingry spectocie of o
new boy circling sbout the quad in & sea-
Plano apparently unnble to make & Iaoding.

Jottle Joly & Co. could seo the now
[eaming out of the passinjoer's seat
looking down onm the crowd with prats
intereat,

* How the merty dickens ig he ﬂ&:n La
get out 7" aked Jack Jolly, wonderingly.

“1It's  impepssible 1" - declared  Frande
Fearlass, shaking his head. % %

But Fearleas dide't know the new boy
‘ab, or he wouldn't have raid that. Justas
w.m iinishod speaking, the plane swooped
down unttl it was almost touching the
heads of the speckiators, Thern a flap
wpened [rom underneath the pilot, and out
dropped o cupple of suitessos and o
mantoh right at the fcot of the
House steps 1

HSearcely hod thoe crowd mecoversd from
their surprise ot this uncelk methed of
delivering luggidge, when tha new boy
himesoll stood up. Then o auddon ory of
horror arose as the spocktators saw him
shaka hands with the pifot, and then calmly
jump over the side of the machine.
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JACK JOLLY, MERRY, AND BRIGHT ARE

r Lhis week,

** Grate hevvans ! ™ eried Jack Jolly, in
dismay. " The silly ars will ba killed 1 M

But the kaptio of the Fourth wes wrong,
for Clarence Cleversovo wns the sort of
chop who always landed on his foet. He
did s0 this Llume, ond to everybody's
agtonishment, bounced off the Bkool
Hguse steps and ghot up into the air again.
Asecond bounee followed and then & third
and a fourth, each coe being a little shorter
than the Inst until ho Anslly came to reat.

Tho crowd iarely pasped with reliol and
then rushed to inepect the neweomer, who
grinnoed and podded in the most unoon-
sarned way.

“ Hallo, everybody!”
gu.... chearfully.

" Well, you're o cool eard," mnid Jack
Jolly in amatement,. ' How ia it .m_.n:..
haven't broken your neck, young "wm 1™

Clarence Clevercovae Inried.

“That's eagy [ ' he seid.
ing a pair of airyplane spring-souted
landing-shoes—my awn invention.™

* Man-my hat 1"

" Can you toll me where 1 have to report,
pleass ¥ ' nskod the new boy, bending
dovwn and teking off fho spring-soulod
shoes, which fitted over his ordinary shoes
lika gerloshes.

cried the new

“I'm wonk-

Jack Jolly nodded pleezantly. Alrendy,
he liked thia cheery, opep-faced young
inventor.

“¥Yeg. You'll have to report -to tho
Head, and Mr. Lickham, wour Form.
master,” he anawered. ' Botter leave
your bags hero for the prezzent. 1]l show
you where to po.'

The naw boy entared the grate portal of
3%, 8am’s, and Jeck Jolly introduced him
to Merry and Bright and Foorloes, who
wera all faverably impressad.

Apparently Clevercove was not sattis.
fied with the sensstion he had slread
areated, for alfter they had passed through
the Hall, he produced some weard-lockin
folding roller.akates from his pockets an
proseeded to Ox them on his fect,

Jack Jolly & Co, simply stared.

* Look here, Clevercove, you can't
roller-skating through the sacrod prosi
af the Skool Honao,"' proteated Jack Jolly,
in shooked axxonta, ™ Nohody bot prefects
and mastors are allowed to do thet at Bi.
Bam's, you koow."

" Who said anything obout roller.
akating " groned Cleversove., " Ii you
' think thess thioge are rollor-skates, you're
running away with the wrong idea.

o what the thump are thoy T

demanded Fraok Fearless,

* Eleetria leather-savers—my own in-
vention,” replied the new hoy modestly.
* Ench s suppliad with o baltery, you sos,
and they just carry me along ortomatically.
When I press the heel, they atart off, aad
whan I press the too, thoy stop. Savvy 1

" Qh, my giddy ount 1"

“"You're o gure, alud no mnistake | ™ ]

P o e

e

larfed Jack Jolly,  With n chap like yon
kicking mround, J can foursee that wa'nn

going 1o havo some Ligh old tiroes, fhis

tarm ' Y i

Ther continued their journey to the ™7

Head's study, Jock Jolly & Co. walkiug,

and Clevercove gliding gracefully slong on |

his elootric leather-sawvera.

It wea wnforchunit for the new hoy that
EEEE...W should have gone wrong with
themm on his very first day at Bt. Sam's;
but go it turned ocut. And it woasn't until
after Jack .”_,._..__:u.__1 hud knocked ot the door
of the Head'a study ond tokon the frst

atep in, that Cloverceve found he couldn’t

stop himeedf I

Hlowly and gracefully ha rolled intn tha
most dredded spartment in 3t. Bam's
bowing to the Head apd Mr. Lickhen, and
trasding frantickly on his toem in an
endavver to awiteh off the eurerent.
tho current refewsed to be ewitehod off, snd
Clevercove ecoosolkwently continoosd to
carear round the room in & seriea of giddy
circles. ]

Dr. Birchemall and Mr. Lickhan atared
a6t the strange viasitor with frozen faces.

“What tha merry diclens is thia } "
demanded the fourmer in foy axxents.

* (3ive it up, sir ! M replied Mr. Lickham,
cnldly.

“{lan it be the now boy 1" agked the
Head, frigidly.

" I shoutdn't be gurpriged, air,™ said Mr,
Lickham, (rostily.

Clevercove farely ahiversd, DBut still he
couldn't stop.

The Heod's epgepreesion breame dark .

nnd stormy.

“Boy1™ hue thundercd.
varth aro you doing of 7'

" Il juet . looking round the room ek
the prezzent mnoment, sin°  answened
Clevercove, rocfully.

“ Ten't he the
Jagls Jolly, and there wus a chucklo fram
Fronk Fegrleas aud tiwe oihora o

"What on

tho pasaidge.
The Head, howaver, only plarsd.
' Hilence, Jully | Such unscomly -

behavyer 8 not to bo tolerated !
Now, Claverpowo—]1 presoom that
in your name—atop this wild carver
WEEE.FEHH.:

‘I ean't, sir 1" proaned Clever-
DO,

*“Can't ¥ Ia this, then, what your
respeeted fother meant when he
snid that vou alwayas moved in the
beat cireles 1" hootad
the Head: ﬁnmu.-n.u__r " Pass
me that biroh. Lickhem !
I'll soon ahow this E_m
mEpestive  voung o
who in I eoolt and
hattle-wrsler at St
HBam'al'"

Mr. Lickham bhanded
over the inetrument of

torcbar, ond tho. Head

Bk ..

ddy limmit 7" gringed

ALL HERE—DITTO DR.

pot to work. Tor the next five
roinnits, tha spechtatora wem
treated to the eggeiting spectacle of
the rovered and majestick head.
mnater of Bi. Bam’s chasing the
unforchanit new boy roamnd and round the
room ond whacking sway ss harnd na he
could go.

Aned that was how Clarence Clavercove,
the boy who wae sean to be known aa the
Inventor of the Fourth, arrived at Bf.
Sam's |

1I

ACK TOLLY would hawe liked laver-
gove it hia own stwly, but s Jelly
and Merry and Dright and Fearlems
alrendy shared if, that was impeos-

fibla. 8o the oew boy wos miormed that
he would * dig ™ with Biffer and Ruff,
further down the Fourth Form poesidge.

Jack Jolly frowned when he hecod the

T TiewH,

"1 den't think you'll et on very well
with thoas bounders,'” he spid. " Biffor
and Fufl have the reputation of being the
Loolica of the Fourth., T'm ofraid they'll
do their best fo omake your Life at 8t
Ham's & mingory."”

“Let ‘v pet on with it 1Y grinned
Clevereove, gquite unportorbod. " I fancy
1 can look after mysolf.™

Bidding adoo to Juck Jolly & Co,, he
trotted off to unpack his bagn, which had
nlready been takon to his study.

Biffer and Hutf were waiting for Clever-
rove, and they bestowed fercehus skowla
uporn him 2R he entered the study.

* You're the new puppy, I suppose 1™

" psked Biffor.

*Bowawow 1Y anawerad  Clavercove,
choorfully.

Bider nod HBull glaved feorealy.

" Agking for it, aren’t you 17 growled
Tiuil, darkly.

" Begging ond  preying for it by
haltey ! ** anid Biffer, with a black ook,

Clevercove laciod lightly. Hoe dido't

P2 luok at sl bloo ot tho prospeet,

“ 1f you'ro threttening me with fazieal

. vislence, you're quile
wollcomo to try it on,™
ho said, ealmly.

" That's eouff 1 ™
gatd Hull,
" Treat him roff,

Tiuff 1 7 gnorted Biffar.

" And you give him
o good biff, Biffor1™
growled Kuff.

With that, the twa
boolivs closodd o on
their new atudy.mate,

Natcherally, they
fully eggspoctod to
spiflicate  Clovorgove,
with tho pgratest of

onsy, Bnt some.
Irow, it didn't domn
off. Instead of
spiflicating Clever-
cove, Biller and
Ruff got the shoek
af their lives—in

mors  penséa  Lhan
one, for tho new
boy had taken the
precantion of con-
a.w.n.p.ﬂ..m gne or two
electrio - battories
on his peraon, aod
the two boolies got
ghe  full fores of
ghe current |

“* ¥ arocoonoo

- howled Bilfer, dub-

bling up in gggomy

immejately his

hovvy hand smoto

Glavercove's shoul-
der.

"Yoooooop!"
ghreckod Bufl, as 8
powerful streem of
electrisaity shot up his arm.

“Dear me ! " mermearsd the pow boy,
innosently. " You appear to ba injured.
How shocking 1"

Biffer and Rufl, from a eafe distance,
glored ot Clevercove, their laces scarlet.

"Yon fesrful rotter!"™ cried Hiffer,
horesly. " You did that on purpuss | "

gl | m:ﬂ&@ﬁﬂdﬂ_ﬂdu me locked up for
agault and ic battery, then ! said

Clovercove, ?.EEdEmm.
“ You—your—" stuttered Biffer,
“Just vou wait till your ourrent’s
switched ofl—then we'll make you sit up,
worn't we, Biffer " cried Ruff, foarcely.
*What-ho ! ** eatd Biffer, vennomoualy.

They didn't slop 10 argew the tosa with
thia youthful sleetrical jeemius any more
for the moment. Inatead, they Hung
Clevercove a bittar glames, and then Gung
oub of the study. :

Leott alope, Clovercove realised thot
slready he had spuxwnéded in making two
snnemiea at 84 Bam's.

For the rest of the day, the new boy falt
that the boolics of the Fourth wers only
waiting for their revenge.

Their chasca caime in the Common-
reamn, that evening, whem Clevercove
digkorded his olectrio  batiories and
showed tham to an admiring erowd.

“ He's taken "em off, now,' whispered
Ruff to his fellow-booly. ™ Now ws can
paste him 1™

Biffer nodded, and the two mado o rush
ab the unguspecting Clavercove.

Forchunitly, Jack Jolly & Co. werc
prezzent to ees [are play, and they fired up
ok once. _

"“-Hers, stop thial'
kaptin of the Fourth, warmly.,
game §" -

* Two to one isn'tericket | " cried Merry,
En_?

b it 0 fore Gght or nothingt'
famed Fosrless,

* Otherwise you'll ba in hot water, you
boolies | ™ blazed Bright. :

Biller and Ruff relucktantly dropped
their hands.

" All right 1 " grunted Biffer, pesling off
hia ecoat. " I'll mop up the foor with him
mysall, then ! ™ :

of tha Fourth roked cut a eupple

§
:

of pawra of boxing-gloves and Jack Jolly
nppointed himeetf reforee. Then tha fight
commeneed.

It was & brief secap,-but it was dgmiting
enufl while i loste > H_mnn.u_ woa tweo or
thres stgne hevvier than his opponent and
he trisd to make the et of w_.w_ﬁﬂr

Crosh! Hang! Wallopl

The boply's maesiv fisetg landed with
terrifick {orce oo the unforchunit new boy's
beko, making Clevercore reel, 1t
Olevercove was & reel plucked 'un, and he
esmea up smiling:

Thump ! Boom ! Hang!
A réign of blowa dessended on the now

boy's napper. Luckily ho didn’t loso his
head.

“Htand up to him, Clevercove!XZ
vallad Frank Fearloes.

“Go it, the piant-killer ! ™

s m..ﬂ_- H..ﬁ.u Fﬁ_ — L L]

Buddenly Clavercove begen 1o show lig
motal, A lock of iron determination
appesred on his faoe, and his muscloa
became aa hard as steal,

* Tako - thot, you grate booly ! ™ 1o
shouted, gpiving Biffer o stinging smoack on
the boko.

* Yoaw-ow-ow ! " yulled Biffer, for like
all boolics ho was B copord at hart.

Clevercove quickly followed up hia firat
advantage with o rattling blow right in
the middle of the dile and & crashing pile-
driver over the oral cavvity.

That finished Biffer. With a yell of
pannmiclz, ho fled for hia Life.

Hie procious pal Roff made a2 if to follow,
but to his disoay RBuff found his relreat
cut off.

A proup .".JE..FE bharred his way, and
nowt moment mveral pears of handa
fastenad on the huolly of the Fourth.

-4 You goand faee your grool!™ said Jnok
Jolly agvercly. ** You wers _..._H.m.rnw plucky
whon $ou had Biffer with you.  Lel's seo
whet you ¢an do on your own."

“ Yes, let the rotter have a try.” said
Clevercove,

Bull cowered back.

* I don't want to fight him ! he wailad.
“ It—it was only & joke !

But the bully of the Fourth wag not
allowod 2 back out 50 oomily.

A vigoronus ghove in the bark sont him
iorward—right on to the cleoehed fist of
{larenca Cleverpove,

Bk !

“Grook! Oh, by dose!" gasped
Ruff. "Tllgivein! 1'll give—yowp!"

Ruff had no intentions of saying that,
but a {arm jolt from the new Loy inter-
rupied his discourss.

Crash |

Tha booly of tha Fourth hit the hard,
cold, unaymperthetio fleor with o heavy
crash,

" Man down 1 ™

Clarcnea Clovercove slood back and
wailed for his adversar to rise, But Ruaff
ahowed ne inclinashun to rise. Ha blinked
ant of a J-closod eye, and tendorly kareased
hiz jaw. And it was very evvident that
be had had more than ho wanted.

“Get up and take your grool!™
ahouled Jack Jolly.

“Cowberd 1'' said Merry and Bright.

Put despite the taunta of his IPorm.
fellows, Rl did oot ot up.

“Thres chears for Clarance Clevercove |
roared Frank Fearless.

Tha oheers it tho CommoR-robm Wonn
miraply deffening,. and the new boy waa
liftedd ghoulder high, and made the hero
of the hour.

80, in a blaza of glory, ended Clarence
Clovereove's first day at 8t. Sam's, But
his troubles hed by no menne ended vot.
Biffer and Bufl went to bed vowing
veujonza, and it wos pretty sure thaet they
would soon  think out some sinoister
wheeze for polting one back on the Hoy
trom the Tlouds.

THE END.

(Leok ol for “THE INVENTOR
QF THE FOURTHI!" next week's find
#tory af the boys oy 86 Som's.) :
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