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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Who's Game ¥

w“ HO'R game?”
w Cherry.
“Hurrah 1"

Nearly every fellow in the
Greyiriars Hemove roared responsive.

It was “third selool ¥ st Greyfriars,
The bell for classes had ceased to
ring. Forms, excepting the He-
move, had gone in after morming break.

The Remove wers still “out,” and
they did not intend to go in. Great
excitoment mlgned that morning in the
Lowar Fourth Form of Greviriars
School. The excitemnent was, as Hurrce
Jamset Ram Singh justly remarked,
terrifie.

Mr. Quelch, the master of the Re.

- move, waited in vain for his Form.
Cther Form-masters had gathered
their Bocks, Quelch was not & man, as
a role, to be forgoiten. But his Form
had forgotten him now.

‘Boh Cherry, mounted on the granite
rim of the fountain, was eddressing the
Removites. His ruddy face was ruﬁdiur
than usual, his blue eyes fAashing. Mr.
Quelch, coming to the door to look out
for his Form=—like Bo-Peep looking
for her lost sheep, had s distant view
of the orator, and stared blankly., But
nobody looked at Queleh. AU eves
were hixed on Bob.

“Are we standing this?" roared Bob,

“Nover 1

roared Rob

“That fat oss, Bunter, has bLeen
eacked ———"

“Bhame !

“He's a blithering idiot [™

“Hear, hear ™

*And a howling ass——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“But _he never did what they've
gackod him for. and we all jolly well
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know it! Semebody chucked ink over
that pompous old mss, Prout! Serve
him ]]t:lll;rf' well right, if you come to
that I

“Hear, hear!”
_"“If they want to sack somebody for
it, let them spot the man that did it
Ihd Bunter i

1] h"ﬂ !J}

“Quelch knows it as well as we do.
Quelch was against sacking the fat

duffer, The Head wouldn't listen to
Queleh.”

“Good old Quelch!™ roared the
Remove.

That voeiferous expression of apprecia-
tion reached the ears of the Form-
maﬁée: staring out of the House into the
uad,

% "Bunter hid himself,
helped him to keep dogge,” went on
Bob. “Now they've nailed him, and
fwo prefects have been sent with him
to ihe gtation. They're taking him

and we all

home. Well, he's not going !”

“But he's gone,” remarked Poeter
Teadd.

“The gnnr_-fu'lness ig terrifie!” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, * The.
esteemed and ridiculous Bunter is gone

from our gaze like & beautiful might-
mara,"
“Ha, ha, ha!"

*1 guess it's a cinch this time, big
box,” smid Fisher T. Fish. * They've
enafBed Bunter, and booted him. He's
e L T

w's  gEme gfier him?
bawled Bob. &°

“0Oh, good ege!” shouted the
Deounder. “1'm game, for one!”™

“Hear, hear !

“But we can't bring him back old

bean !” said Harry Wharton, the cap-
tain of the Hemove.
“Hardly,” f‘rinned Skinner,
H|

*1 know that,” snorted Bob., “But

S.
we can Jolly well stand by him, all ihe
sane,  They've sacked a Remove man

for nothing, It's up to the Remove to
stand by lum, If Bunter goes, we all

LEL

h:.Phew:”'
“And the firet thing is fo get after
him, and get him away from the pre-

fects before they hike him to the
etation.  Once thev stick him in the
train, the game’s up.™

“Hurrah ¥

" Let's "

“Brave!” roared the Romove

Mr, Queleh had come out of thae
House now. With an extraordinary
expression on  his face the Remove
master hurried towards 1he excited
crowd in the quad.

“Boys ¥ he called out.

There was a general turning of heads.

“Oh, my hat'!” c¢xclaimed Frank
Nugent. * Queleh ™

i & he esteemed and absurd Quelch
was
“Blow Quelch ! zaid Terbert Vernon-
Smith, "“Who cares a etraw for
Guelch ¥

“8hut up, Bmithy 1"

“We're not leiting Queleh round us
up into the Form.-room " hooted the
Bounder.

1 I"':ﬂ- fEEll‘ 11:-

Mr. Quelch arrived on the =pot.

“Boys, what does this mean? You
are late for class! Go into the Form-
room at once ! he rapped.

There was no reply. Nobody, except
perhaps the reckless Bounder, wanted
to “check ™ Quelch. They knew that
he had been egainst the expulsion of
Billy Bunter, and_that it was a blow
to him when the Head disregarded his
opanion. Tlie Remove were silent, but
they did not etir from the spot. Even
the weaker brethren, =uch as Skinncr
& Co., stood firm with the rest.
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“Sorry, sir!” said Ilarry Wharton,
broaking the silence. “We can't go
in."

“What? What do you mean, Whar-
ton? Are you, my head boy, setting an
example o I"I"I'th-ih!{l to my Form?"” ex-
claimed My, Queleh,

“MNo disrespect to you intended, sir,”
said Harry. “But they've taken
Bunter away.”

“He's gone to the station with Win-
%ﬂtﬁ end Gwynne, sir,” eaid Johony

ull. *They're t.ai:ing him home.”

“And he's done nothing,” said
Nugent.

“"And vou know it, sir, as well as wa
do,” 3!&3 Vernon-Bmith,
Mr, Quelch winced.

Az a Form-master who belicved that
a member of hizs Form had been un-
justly expelled, he was in a very difficult

?itinn. In his heart he “':"-.i'ld }mt

] foel: & ecortein sympathy for
theprehef:lg But as a member of Dr.
Locke's siaff he was bound to stand for
authority.

“1 cannot discuss that, my boys,” he
sald. “You know very well that I
cannot. Dunter is gone. That matter
15 closed. Now lot there be mo more
of this disorder. Go into your Form-
room. "

“IWe're standing by Bunter,
said Bob Cherry.

“¥ou ecan do nothing of the kind,
Cherry,” said Mr, Quelch, with unusual
patience, “The Head has demded, and
the matter is olosed.”

“We'ra openin’ it agnin,” said the
Boundar.

“Bilenee, Vernon-Smith ™

“We mean it, sir!” gaid Bob, “If
Bunter poes, wa're all going! If the
Head wants to sack one man for
nothing, he can sack the lot.”

“Cherry, be silent! (Get down at
onee [

Bob Cherry jumped down from the
fountain rim.

“MNow follow me to the House,™ said
Mr. Quelah,

“Borry, sir; can't be donefl Comn
on, vou men!" said Bob; and he
starbed at a run—mnot in the direction
of the House.

He started for the bike-shed., and
after him went Wharton, Nugent,
Jolnny Bull, and Hurree Jamset Eam
Singh. And alter them went Smithy,
Eedwing, Toddy, Squiff, Mauleverer,
Teom Brown, Wiﬁley and Micky Des-
mond, and then s whole troop. Half
the Remove raced off, under the
startled eves of their Form-master.

“Toys!” shouted Mr. Quelch,

“Ta-ta, Queleli ! ealled the DBounder,
over his shoulder,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Stop!” roared the Remove master.

“ Bow-wow "

“Come on!” reoared Bolsover major.

-Eil’.“

“We're all in this. Follow your
leader I
" I1—I say——" stemmered Skinner.

“Come on, I tell you!” bawled DBols-
over. And he grabbed the hesitating
Skinner by the collar; and Skinner
came on, in a hurry, splutiering.

£ n my word!” pasped Mr.
Queleh, "I—=J=J——  Fvery boy tak-
ing part in this mutiny shall be soverely

punished—most  soverely !  Step! I
command you to stop! Upon my
word I

Queleh sfood and gezed after a +van-
ished Form. szl-c%m was a resolute
man, &nd & whale on discipline. DBut
he eould not handle & swarm of mutin-
oug fellows with his own hands. The
volee of suthority had lost its power;

the spell was broken. The Remove
master stood dumbfonnded, while the

Eemove otreamed away and  dis-
appeared from his sight.
e —————
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Resene, Remove !
for

breath.
Bunter was walking fast.
Bunter did not like walking

at all, and much less did he like walk-
ing fast. But with Wingate of the
Sixth on one szide of him and Gwynne
of the Sixth on the other, Bunter had
no <¢hoice in the matter. His little fat
figure rolled in between the two tall
prefects, and he gasped, he panted, and
overy now and then he groaned.

“1 say — Wingate —* mumbled
Bunter,

“Don’t talk!” said the
Greyiriars, briefly,

I osay, Gwynhe—"

“Dry up " said Gwynne.

“ Beasts 1" groaned Bunler.

“Thet's enough !V

“Oh lor’ | »

“Don’t lag!” said Wingate sharply,
and he cast a look back along the long

BILLY BUNTER poasped

captain of

A silly chump, an wunfruthful
duffer and an irritating fat-
head. . . the Remove Form at
Greyiriars freely admit that
Billy Bunier is all these and
more ! Bui he’s a Remove
man—sacked for what he has
not dome—and his fate is a
matter of intense interest to the
whole Form, Like one man,
Harry Wharton & Co. determine
to stand by their Billy !

white road, which ran past the gates of
Greviriars School. It was agamnst all
rules for fellows to go out of gates In
break, but Wingate would not have
been surprised to seo Remove fellows
on the road bhehind him.

Ha was well aware of the high state
of exciternent in which Bunter's Form
had been left when Bunter was marched
off.

“I—I say, I'm tired !'" gasped Bunter.
“I=I say, don't walk so fast! I—I
zav, 1 can't keep it up, you know.”

“Think a lift from my boot would
help wvou P inquired Gwynne, genially.

“Oh erikey ! No!*

“ Keep going, then!”

Wingate and Gwynne were in a hurry
to reach their destination, the railway
station at Courtficld. Bunter wasn't.

L}

Reaching the station meant the train
home, and Billy Bunter did not want
to go home and face DMr, Bunter and

Mr. Bunter's ineviteble inqguiry as to
why he had been turfed out of Grey-
frinrs.

It was true that he could tell Mr.
Bunter that he was innocent, perfoctly
innocent, innocent as a babe-incarms, of
what was laid to his charge! He had
plaoned to ink Prout, but he never had
inked Prout. The Head had made a
mistake !

But was Mz, Bunter Lilkely to believe
him *#

It waz improbable.

Often and often Billy Bunter's state-
ments wern not believed.,  History was

sure to repeat frsetf on this occasion.
Untruthfulness was Dilly Bunter's long
suit; and now be was sufferire for s
sins—severely |

Bunter wanted to lag by the wav]
He wanted a chance to dodge the two
refects ! They were taking care that
¢ had no chanee |

Wingate and Gwynne, as a matter of
fact, were both Kind-hearted follows.
They were sorry for a young ass who
hed got himself sacked. But they wern
prefects, and had their headmaster's
orders to earry out. And Bunter had
given frouble enough already, It was
more than s week since he had beon
sacked. All that time he had remained

hidden in tha school, helped by his
Form-fellows, supplied by them  with
surrcptitions meals, He had  been

rooted out at last and dispatehed on
the spot for the station. He could not
be got rid of too quickly in the Llead’s
opinion, after the trouble and cxcite-
ment he had cavsed. It was & quick
walk for Bunter, and the finish !

Gwynne, like Wingate, looked back
and was relieved to see the long white
road stretching clear across the green
expanse of Courtficld common towards
the szchool. He, too, had wonderad
whether there might be an outbreak on
the part of the Remove.

All that Form believed that Billw
Bunter was unjustly sacked, They had
declared that #m should not go! Now
he was going—so swiftly and suddonly,
that the Remove had ?md no time to

intervene,

Billy Bunter stumbled enddenly,
limped, and lagged. Two tall Sixth
Formers glared down impaticntly at

the short fat figure between them.
“Get on!” rapped Winpate,
“I've spreined my ankle!” groaned
Bunter. *I—I can't walk! I—I shall
have to sit down and rest a bit.”

Wingate frowned, and GCwynne
laughed.  Billy Bunter was bknking
back along the road thrangh his hip
spectacles. To his fat mind also had

acenrred the thought that the Removites
might talke a hand in the proccedings.
Delay would give them a chanee.

“Will yon toddle an, you young oss¥"
demanded Wingate,

“How can I when I've sprained my
knee?"’ demanded DBunier indignantly.
“It's hurting fearfully t*

“¥our knee?" roared Wingzato.

“I mean my ankle! I wonder what
made me say knee? T mean my ankle,
of course! 1—I think I've broken the—
the spinal column in my ankle—"

“Oh erumbs 1M ﬂiaculat{:d Ciw ynno.

“I'm in awful agenv!™ groaned
Buanter. “ The pain in my knee—I mean
my ankle—is dreadful! Yo faet, fright-
ful ! I—T ean’t walk!®

Gwynne took a step back heliind him
and lLifted his right foot. Bunter gave
him one blink and re-started after the
interval, Ie found, suddenly, that he
could not only walk, but run! He fanvly
bounded. _

“"Ow !l Beast! Don't yon kick me!”
he velled as he bounded.

“Bure your ankle's all right now?”
asked Gwynne.

“Owl! Yes! Quite!
_“Let on, then!” seid Wingate, laugh-
ing.

And Buntor gof on.

Groviriars School waz out of sight
bohind, Courtfield town was in =ight
ahead, across the green common. Banter
was balf-way to his destination. And
then thare wasz a sound of bicyeles on
the road behind.

FPlenty of cyclists used the Courtficld
road. But the sonnd of many bikes
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ginde Wingate and Uwynne glapce
round over their shouldess.

What they beheld caused
{frawn. ;

A bunch of eyclists came into view,
riding hard, in a cloud of dust. A
ruddy youth with a mop of flaxen hair
was shead, recognisable as Bob Cherry.
Behind hin, in a row across the road,
camme Harry Wharton, Jolnny Bull,
Hurree Singh and Frank ugent.
("lose behind them rode the Bounder and
Redwing and Bquiff. Farther back were
more riders, g

* Phew [ murmured Wingate.

“ Remove kids!” said Gwynne.
rather half-expected it, Wingate!™”

“ Samo here !” admitted the Greyiriars
captain. e

unter blinked back! His httle round
eyes danced behind his big round spec-
tacles.

“I say, you fellows!” he yelled.
“Resente ] I say—=—""

“Bhut up, you voung ass!” snapped
Wingateo.

* Beast [

The two prefects walked on.  They
might have grabbed Bunter's fat arms
ang run for it with their prisoner. But
the dignity of the Sixth Form forbade
suything of the kind, Sixth Form pre-
fects could scarcely bolt because an un-
riuly mob of juniors had followed them
from the school, They did not run, but
they walked. very fast, Wingate taking
hold of Bunter's collar te keep him
going at an accelerated pace.

But the bikes camo on with & rush!
Tho quickest walker could not beat a
bike! Indeed, had the prefects so far
forpotien their dignity ss to run for i,
tho cyclists would have overtaken them
all the same, With a whirr, a rush, and
a jingling of bells, the Remove riders
camo on.  Bob Cherry shot past the
walkers, jumped down, and let his
maching run into the grassy bank hF the
road. He jumped into the middle of
the road, facing the two prefects, crim-
son and panting, sand evidently prepared
io dispute their further progress.

them to

-II'I

In & moment or two, the other mem-.

bers of the famous Co. had joined him.
Another few seconds, and the Bounder
was with them. Six determined juniors
barred the way to Courtfield. Oihers
wore coming on fast.

* Stop I shouted Bob. .

“You vyoung sweeps!™ exclaimed
Wingate, angrily. . “What are you
doing out of gates in break?”

“Came after you, old bean,’”” answered
Bob, cheerily,

“It's third school now ! zaid Gwynne,

“Not for us!” grinned the Bounder,

"1 szay, you fellows—" sgueaked
Billy Bunter,

“Come on, Gwynne ! said Wingote,
and he sirode grimly on. * Btand aside,
vou checky young rascals !

™ Let wnter go!™  said  Harry
Wharton, ™ Wo don’t want a row with
you, Wingate, or with Gwynno cither,
tmt you're not taking Bunter to ihe
station.”

“Ho's going home, yon voung ass!”

“MNatlung of the kind "

“Back up,  Remove!' roared the
Bounder.  “DBagz  those Sizth Form
ilefTers 1

1 say, vou fellows, reseue ! squeaked
Dunter.

Mlove than a dosen fellows were off
their machines new.  In the distance,
more conild be seen coming on, on foot,
But & dezen determined fellows were
morae than enough to dewl with Wingate
and Gwypne, big and hefty seniors as
they were,

Wil you stamdd azide and lot
rase?" hooted Wingate.
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" MNo ' answered Wharton, coolly-

* No fear I" bawled Bob Cherry.

The two prefects came to a halt, They
woero surrounded by excited Hemovites,
and they had to galt or fght s way
through., That they were ready to do,
if there was no- altergative; {Jut tha
Greyfriars captain made one more
appml.”

“ Look hers, you Remove fellows,” he
said. * You've kept Bunter hidden at
the school for a8 week sfter the Head
bunked him! ¥ou can't hide him again,
even if you get him away! You kmow
that you can't take him back toc Grey-
friars! Have a little sense.” :

“Wo know that!” admitted Bo
Cherry. “But we're not going back
without Bunter,”

“¥You can't stay out of gates, you
young assl™

“I fancy we can,” answered Bob
-:cmgy. “If the Head wants the Bemove
gﬂtﬂ Areyiriars, he's got to have Bunter,

7 Fear, hea.rf!";! X 2
“I say, you fellows, you stick to me!
squeaked  Billy DBunter. “I'm not
going to be carted home, you know! I
told the Head I couldn’t go! I told
him plainly that my pater would very
hi;m? whop me coming home in the
middle of the term, amf he never took

any notice—-="

*Ha, ha, hat

“Blessed if I sea anything to cackle
at! 1 say——-"

"We're sticking to you, old fat man 1*
said Lob,

“The stickfulness is terrific 1¥

“"Hand over Bunter, Wingate [* said
Harry Wharton. “We all like you, old
bean, and think no end of you; but we
shall handle you i you don't give up
Bunter !

Wingate breathed hard.

“Stand aside !” he hooted.

1] Rﬂts!u‘

“Come on, Gwynne!” And the two
prefects charged. And the next moment

& wild and whirling eombat was raging
on the Courtfield road. '

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Some Scrapl
“ O i
G *“Back u ) Remove 1"
“Pile in I’
; “Give 'em jip ¥

Big and powerful fellows as they were,
the two BSixth Formers did not mow a
way through the Removites, as doubtless
they expected to do.

What the juntors lacked in size and
weight they made up in numbers and
i pluck and determanation.

Hoemove juniors, man to man, hed no
chance against the big eeniors. Bug
they were strong and sturdy; and they
were $ix or seven to one! And they
meant business !

The Famous Five, fighting valiantly,
went down before the charge of the two
hefty men of the Sixth, ut the two
did not get through. The Bounder
leaped at Wingate, egot an arm round his
neck, and dra him over. Peter
Todd and Tom Brown and 3quiff clun
to Gwynne hike cats, and he swaye
and tottered to and fro, striving to shake
them off in vain, Harry Wharton & Co.,
breathless but undaunted, were on their
feeb agnin in a twinkling and leaping
into the fray.

SBmithy was crumpling in Wingate's
powerful grazp when five pairs of hands
grasped the Greyfriars ecaptain all
together and he went over, bumping on
the bhard high road,

*“Man down !” yelled Vernon-Smith.

“Keep lum down!” panted Wharton.
“You betl®
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Wingate, atruggﬁng up, was jammed

wn again.  Seven or eight fellows
erammed on him, pinning him down by
sheer weight. Naw that the mighty
Wingate was once down it was evidently
safer to keep him there; and the juniors
took care that he did not rise again.
He struggled and wrestled and roared,
but he was pinned down, and the result
of his frantic resistance was chicfly the
collection of dust.
. bwynne was still tottering about, try-
mg to keep his feet, with eat-li
juniors hanging on him, More and
more added their clutches, and Gwynne
went down in the rosd, gasping,

“(zot em |” roared ﬁca% erry.

“ Hurrah 1*

“Let me go, you young rascals!"
pented = Wingate, still  struggling.

¥ou'll be sacked for this.”

“HRats to youl” grinned the Bounder.

“You young sweep—""

“You talk too much, old bean,” said
Smithy, and he gathered a handful of
du::i, of which there was plenty on the
road, and crammed it into mgata*n
open mouth. “Now keep quiet !
“Urrrrggh !”Iﬁurgle:;] Wingate,

“Ha, ha, ha
“I1 say. you lelinw:ahlwhup "em ¥
E&Y, E1Ve B

roared Hilly Bunter.

fellow room to punch the beasts! I say,

I gfwe ‘-‘hgﬁata & black eyo-—r>»
eddle off, you ferocicus barrell”

chuckled Eob Cherry.

"Beast! I tell you I'm going to give
Wingate a black eye!” howled Bunter
wrathfully, The fat Owl of the Remove
had not shared in the scrap. But now
that the onemy were down and safel
held, he was bursting with valour,
say, you give a fellow roem to get at
the beast—— VYaroooh!” added Bunter,
as Bob gave him a cheery shove on the
widest part of his circumference and he
sat down suddenly in the road. “Owl
Oooogh! Beast! Wooogh !

H !'ﬁ, ha, ha !

“Will you leggo, you young spal-

a? roared Gwynne, struggling
rantically under & heap of Removites,

“Hardly ! grinned Squiff. “We've
got you where we want you, old thing 1™

“1'll smash you!" gasped Gwynne.

“The amaah{{dneaa w:ulfl be a boot on
the other leg mﬁ esteemed and 1diotio
Gwynne!” chuckled the Nabob of
Bhanipur. ;

“Ha, ha, ha?

Harry Wharton dabbed a crimson
trickle from his nose and panted.

“We've got Bunter!” he said. “ Now
wa eon lot those 3ixth Form men go, if
they’ll go quietly.”

“Rag ‘em first I"* shouted the Boundez.

“0h, shut up, Smithy ! Let them hop
out if they'll hop quietly! Will you
make it pax, Wingatei”

“ Groogh I’ .

“Will you make it pax, Gwynnae?"

“Faith, and I'll spiflicate the lot of

¢z !” howled Gwynne, who always

ecame more Irish w he was excited.
“¥e thaves of the worruld, I'll spiflicate
yez mt-:mi!yf“

“Btick ‘em in the ditch!™ said the

Bounder.
“{Food l;:ﬁf 1" roared Dolsover major.
Nearly the Remove wore on the
gcena now. The fellows who had
followed on foot had had time to arrive.

If Wingate and Gwynne had had no

chance before, they had no ghost of
chance now,
Dut surrender was not in  their

thoughts. Great and mighty Sixth Form
prefects could net surrender to fags.
They still struggled and hcaved under
heaps of juniors.

" Look here, Wingate—" exclaimed
Wharton.

* Let me up at once!”

“Will you elear off quietly, and leave
Bunter with usi"



EVERY SATURDAY

“MNo!” roared Wingate. “I'm toking
Bunter to the station to take the train
for homo! You know that[?

" Beast ! howled Bunter. I say, you
fellows, I think you might let me give
that beast a black eye.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

TWell, if you won't give In, we shall
have to take care of you!™ said tho
ceptain of the Remove. * Will you walk
back to Greyiriars? Last time of
asking 7" '

“Nao!™ raved Wingate.

“Then you'll hop! said Harry.
hove his paws behind him, you men!
I want something to tie them with—his
necktie will de! Borry, Wingate, bub
you're asking for this.™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

1

“ Bow-wow ! ]

“Will you go quietly and leave
Bunter with uws if we let you loosal”
demanded Harry Wharton.

*Nol” roared Wingafe.

“Then hop it home! Tweak their
noses till they start, you fellows.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

That rather drastic method of per-
suasion caused Wingate and Gwynne to
start in quite a hurry.  Red with wrath,
gasping for breath. they hopped fran-
tieally away up the road towards the
distant school, followed by a yell of
laughter from the Remove rebels,

“h, my hat!” pasped Bob Cherry.

“The "Head will know that we mean
busingss when he sces his jolly old pre-
fecta hopping in™

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Hopping If !

R. .OCKE walked to the window
D of the Sixth Ferm Reoom at
Greyviviors, and looked ocut mio

the guad,.

Hiy face was very grave,

The Sixth Form fellows exchanged
glances, They knew that something wus
bk 'I.I .:ll

..f]]. Greyfriars knew that much,  In
every Form-room there was suppressed
expitement, and masters found 1t difh-
cult to keep the attention of the fellows
on the work in hand. ¥

Mr., Prout, the master of the Fifth,
had, in fact, left his Form-room to sce
what was “up,” leaving the I'ifth to
themselveos.  With the remult that the

With a whirr, & rush, and a ji.nghl:lﬂg of bells, the Remove riders dlsmounted, crimson and panting, and barred the prefects’ way.

** You young sweeps [ " excla
with you, Wingate,

Btill resisting furicusly, but in vain,
Wingate and %‘n‘j’nnﬂ had their hands
tied behind them. Then the right leg
of cach prefect was bent up at the knce
and tied in that pesition. 'Then the
were jerked up from the road, each wit
a single leg fo stand on. They hopped!
They had to hop, or go down—and a fall
on ﬁu::- hard road was not atiractive.

“Hop it ! roared Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“The hopfulness is the proper caper[”
chertled Hurree Jamset Eam Singh.

“Five them o start!” said Vernon-
Smith, and the reckless Bounder landed
his boot on Wingate,

The captain of Greylriars hopped
wildly.

“He, he, he I" gurgled Billy Bunter,

"Hop it!” shouted the Romovites.
“Get going, Wingate! Tell the Head
wa're not connng back without Bunter I

0y, vou voung rascals!™ pasped
Wingete. “ Wou rascally young sweeps!
You'll be bunked for this!”

ed Wingate angrily.

“ Veg, rather I chuckled Nugent.

“The ratherfulness is terrific.

“We've jolly well won the first
round [* satd the Dounder. “And
what's the next move? We can’t take
Bunter back to the scheol, and we're
not going back without lum. Bat what
can—"

“T say, yvou fellowg——]

*You got anv suggestion to make,
fatty ¥ asked DBob.

“Yes, rather ™ answered Banter,

“Well, go ahoad I i

“Tet's walk on fo the bun-shop 1o
Courtfield—"

LH EI]. ?J‘J

*“And get something to eat——"

“What " |

“I'm hungry,” E:-:Pla.inr}-:] Bunter,

“Wick him i saicd Harry Wharten.

“Yarooooh ! roared Bunfer,

Bunter's suggestion was no! adopled.
Tor the next two or three minutes Uilly
Bunter led the life of a football, amd
forgot even that e was hungry.

I3

“* Let Bunter go ! ™ sald Harry .
or with Gwynne, either : but you're not faking Bunter to the siation !’

Wharton. ** We don't want a row

Fifth had crowded to the windows to
look out.

The quadrangle was deserted now.

Gosling, the porter, could be seen,
standing by his lodge, staring towavds
the Houze, That was all.

Dr, Locke turned back from the Sixth
Form window, and resumed Sopliocles
with the Sixeth,

Bt his mind was not on (hat great
Greck poot; neither weve the minds of
the Sixth., There was a ten:e excite-
ment in the air.

4 footstep was heard in the passage.
Me, Queleh looked into the Sixth Formn
Eoom. The expression on Queleh’s face
hinted of calamity,

“(ne moment, sir!” said the Eomove
mastor.

The Ifead glanced round at him, and
woent to the door. Ile stepped into tho
passage, and ¢lesed the dovor, rather o
the disappeintment of ilie senior:, who
would have boen glad to hear what was
gaing o,

Tug Macxer Lisnany —2XNo. 1,300,
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“Punter & gaone, T
Queleh 7 askod the Heo
“1le is gone, sic!™
U Deubtless he s in the train by this
i,

“1—1 trust so, sir. Bat—"

“ ot what, Mr, Quelen?® There was
a2 nolo of sharpness in the FHead's
wsihly kind veico. He had been alto-
gether too much worricd on the subject
of Willinm George Buntcr of tho
ltemove,

1t seldom fell to the headmaster’s lot
to “sack * a Greyfriars fellow. DBut if
a Ureyiriars fellow was zacked, all this
iroubde was nob expected to follow.

Such a fellow was expected to got out
and stay out; in fact, to be _g:'!ad to get
ont of sight and stay out of sight. Egi]:,r
Bunter, 1 the sacked state, was making
new hiztory at Greyiriars,

“The Remove, sip———"
Cheleh.

“1 trust, Mr. Quelch, that your Form
are giving no further trouble on the
sulyject of that wretched boy, Bunter!”
said the Head, in a deep, rumbling
VORe,

":E’rcgret toe report, sir, that they
e

“Burely, Mr. Quelch, you have suffi-
cient authority over your Form to keep
ithem within the bounds of discipline !

e, Quelch breathed hard.

"1} you mean to tell me, sir, that the
Remove are again in a state of
matiny " exclaimed the Head,

“They have left the school, sir!™

“ Left the school ¥

“Fvery boy in the Form, sir !”

" You allowed them to do so

Quelch breathed harder! Ie
wondered  bitterly whether his Chief
vipected him te  take abount thirty
fellows by their necks, all at onece, and
walk them into their Form-room. H

]prnsume, Mr,

stammueraed

his Chief expected that, his Chief was
expeeting too much of any Form-master,

“They are actually out of the school
at this moment?” asked the Head.

“They are, sir”

“Extraordinary ! said Dr. Loche.
‘Maost amazmz! And what s the
reason, Mr. Quelel, for this unheard-of
outhreak %

“1 fear, sir, that they have followed
Bunter, with somo intention of taking
him away from the prefects who have
him_in charge.”

“Impossible '

“Unpfortunately, the boys have an um-

ression, I may say, o fixed belief, that

unter was innocent of the aet for
which he was expelled, sir. That is the
cause of this—thilsa extraordinary
defianca of authority.”

Dr. Locke compressed his lips.

Although Mr. Quelch did not say so,
he knew that the Hemove master shared
that fixed belief of his Form. It was
intensely irritating to him.

For twenty years and more Quelch
had been his right-hand man, hia faith-
ful and loyel colleague. Now there was
disagreement, for which neither party
was to blame. The headmaster held
one view; the Remove master held
another. It was for the Chief to deeide,
and for the suberdinate to yield to
authority. DBut Quelch, of course, could
not change his own belief. Outwardly
e could obey; inwardly, he could not
corme into line.

“I fear, sir, that severc measures muost
be taken with your Form,” said the
Head at last, “1 should be sorry if
further expulsions prove to be necessary,
but this kind of thing, obviously, cannot
continue. Perhu.]fa a flogging adminis-
tered to the whole Form—— But you
say that the boys are absent! st
extracrdinary |”

L
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LOYA was a lonely island in the
Pﬂ.’Clﬁﬂ DT W].'I]Eh no man eyer ]ﬂ.ndﬁd.
White men shunned it and the blacka
ran from it—all because it was sard

that a ghost flitted amongst the palms! But Ken
King, famous as King of the Islands, didn't believe in
Ehosti—nnt EVEn wli
He wanted water and landed on Loya
Bnd Uit plieed: him gad Wi ot I
Hudson, into the thick of thrilling adventures that ga
to make this enthralling yarn of the South Seas tﬁu
best you'll ever read.

en he saw the sinister Egu:ra

it

(et it to-day !
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THE MAGNET

The Head walked down the passape
to the vpen doorway on the quadrangle.
T4 soemed tmpossible for him to helievo
that & whole Form had walked out of
the school, instead of going into class.
Queleh, with a set face, followed him.

Mr, Prout met them at the doorway,
portly and pompous, ss uzual.

“I hopa your boys are not giving
more irouble, Mr. Quelch!™ he re-
marked, “I heard a great deal of
uproar in the quadrangle a short time
ago, and—*

“You need not trouble about the
matter, sir!” barked Quelch. * Pro-
bably the Fifth Form, sir, require your
attention,”

fruut reddened.

Really, my dear Quelch, your Form
has been in such a state of in-
subordination, I may say rebelliousness,
of lﬂ-tﬂ——‘”

“Due, sir, I think, to other masters
having teken them during my ahsence
from the school and having acted, sir,
tactlessly.”

Frout purpled.

“Bir! Tt was at the request of Dr.
Locke that I took the Remove in third
school for o few days—"

“1 am awara of it, sir: but the result
has Ii;een unfortunate,*”
t you attribute

boomed Prout,

“ Gentlemen !” said the Head iecily.

Prout’s boom died away. e sup-
F_res-&r:d his feelings, and sailed away to
e Form-room. There he found his
Form packed at the windows, and found
a little solace in giving them lines all
round, with an extra lot for Coker of
the ﬁ“nfth who "glared in what Prout
eonsidered &n im ertinent manner,

Dr. Locke walked out into the quad
with Queleh. They walked down to the
gates, Gosling touched his hat, with a
Yery queer expression on his gonarled old
face. Gosling was greatly :ﬁnrzked ani
scandalised by the present astonizhin
state of affairs. Ife was more mnuinceg
than ever that all boys ought to be

te me, sir—"

ir l‘!_rmmded+Jl

‘Have you seen anything of the
Remove  boys, Gosling?™ asked the
Head.

“MNot since they all 'ooked it, sir!”
answered Gosling,

“Bince they what?
mean, Gosling?"

“I mean, since they ‘iked orf!” ex-
plained Gesling. “The ’ole lot, sir, all
“itked orf, some of them on bikes, some
s-follering a-walking, Wot I =ays, sir,
13 this 'erg—->>"

Dir. Locke walked out of the gateway,
leaving the ancient parter to waste his
sweetiness on the deseri air. Mr, Quelch
jomed him in the reed. They pazed up
the road in the direction ﬂfytﬁe town.,
A farm-cart lumbered by; a motor-car
whizzed. But nothing was to be seen
of the Greyfriars Remove,

_ Dut as they gaszed, two figures came
in sight.

They were strange Bgures. Thoy pro-
cecded at a sort of hopping run, rather
like kangaroos. Dr, che glanced at
them in surprise. Then, as they camo
nearer and he recognised the fack
that they werw Greyfriars seniors, his
surprise changed to angry amazement.
He stared at Wingate and Gwynne with
bulging eyes as they came.

* Bless my soul 17 exclaimed tha Head.
“Do—do you sec them, Mr. Queleh?
Ara thoy not the two prefects I sent to
tha station with Dunter ¥

“They—the certainly  are, sir(”
gasped Q}u&lcg-

“They lock extremely untidy—dusty—
in fact, dishevelled !” said Dr. Locke.
“ And—and why, in the namo of wonder,
are they progressing in such a very
singular manner i’

What do you
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Mr. Queleh shook his head. That was
beyond him. It was not surprising that
tha two prefects were coming back in
an untidy, dusty, and dishevelled stato
if they had encountered ¢Ehe rebel
Hemewites, DBut it was amazing to sce
them hopping on a single leg cach, their
hands behind them. nless these two
Bixth I'orm prefects had a sudden fancy
for playing hop-scotch on the King's
highway, therse was no accounting for
it

“Bless my soul I repeated the Head.

“They—they seom to be—to be tied 1”
?jaculated Mr. Quelch, spotting it at
ast,

“Tied 1" exclaimed the Head.

“I—I think so—" .

“But w‘tm—wha.t—g‘m-ﬂnoss gracious

Headmaster and Form-master stared
at the two approaching figurcs. Win-
gate and Gwynne, already pink with
exertion, became crimson, as they saw
the Head and Mr. Queleh at the school
gates. They would have been almost
glad to sink into the solid carth to get
out of sight.

They had hoped to hop in unnoticed,
and get Gosling to untie them, before
other eyes fell on them. And here were
two beaks watching them as they camel

“Howly mother av Moses I groaned
Gwynne. “That puts the tin hat on it 17

“I—=I--I'll skin those fags!” gasped
ng'utl:.

They hopped on. There was nothing
for it but to hop—and they hopped!
Wearer and nearer to the seandalised
headmaster they hu}gpnd, crimson with
humiliation, bedewed with perspiration,
feeling utterly ridiculous, and only too
}will awara that they locked as they
eit ! -

They saw Quelch's face twist, and
twist again, as if ho found it hard to
suppress a smile, But there was ne
sign of a smile about the Head! His
face was like thunder.

. “Wingate I” he gazped, as they came
into the offing. “Gwynnel Thint—
what docs this mozn? HMow dare vou
perform fheze nbsurd anties on  the
public road? I repeat, how dare you,
prafects of the Sixth Form——"
“We—we: couldn't help it, siz!”
g‘aﬂ%ed Wingate. “We—we wera tied
up by—by a mob of fags, sir—"

“Wae're not doing thiz for amusement, -

sir 1" gurgled Gwynne.

“You allowed Lower boys to treat
you in this disrespectful and absurd
manner ¥ thundered tha Head,

“They wero too meny for us, sir—"

" Nonsense 1”

“The whole Bemove, sir——"

" Absurd 1

"We—we did our hest, sip—"

“Tho not talk nonsense, Wingate!
You should never have allowed any-
thing of the kind, as you are perfcectly
well awara!l I am ashamed of you!
(Go in at once—at oncal Ilow dare you
make such an exhibition of yoursoelves?

“¥We couldn't help-—=~>’

“MNensense!  But where i3 Bunter?
Vhat have you done with Bunter #*

"MThey've got him, sir—-"

“What " almost roared the Head.

“And they say they won't ébme back
to school without Bunter, sir!” hooted
Gwynne. " And ?Eﬂ'ﬁ&pﬁ you can mako
them, sir—we can't [

And the hapless prefects hopped in,
It was sheer ill-luck for them that thivd
sehool had now ended, and the fellows
swarmod out into the quad. The sight
of the hopping prefects drow overy oye.
Gone was the hope of being quietly
untied by Gosling, before the eyes of
the school fell on them. The cyes of the
school were on them—dancing with
merriment. There was a rush from all
sides to witness this amazing sight.

“(Oh, my hat!” reaved Coker of the
Fifth, “Look at '"em! Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ Prefects playin® hop-scoteh 1 ejacu-
lated Temple of the Fourth.

“Ha, ha, ha I” ;
!"Igc}p”it, Wingate I” velled Hobson of
the Shell.

“Hop it, Gwynne 1" shricked Tubl of
tha Third.

“Ha, ha, ha -

Clrimson, panting, perspiring, the two
wretched prefects %mp into Gosling'a
lodge. They were only anxious to get
out of sight., Dr. Locke, with a brow of

akk
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GREYFRIARS CARTOONS
By HAROLD SKINNER.

No. 5.—HARRY WHARTON.

Thiz series of cartoons would be incom-

plete if Harry Wharton were left out, so

our thtning artist 133.5 dul {:Higed with
the popular captain of the Remove.

Hers's Wharton, the Junier skipper of
garmen,
A captain admired by ail readersa.
Though stackera and frowsters may call
himi hard names,
He's always the kesnasl of leadara.

The captain muet toss before cricket
begins,
For that is a dufty most pressing ;
A lot ;m:r depend on the way the coin
apina—
Hes'o's withing him luck in hie
guessing 1
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thunder, rustled back to the House—
leaving the quad in a roar.

Yven Gosling was grinning as he let
looaa the hapless victins of the Remove,
{rutside the lodge sorged a swarm of
fullows, wailing for the prefects to como
cut. Loud yells of laughter penetrated
to them as Gosling slowly unfastened
knots.

Louder yet rang the laughter when
Wingate and Gwynne emerged from tha
lodge ot last and strede away Lo tho
Hounse, with burning faces. They had to
run tha gauntlet of all Greyirviars, and

7

all Greyfriars rocked with Ilaughter.
And when at last thoy were able to Lida
their blushes in the House, their feclinga
cottld not have Leen described in words,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
What Next ?

" SAY, yvou fellows——"

“Bhut up, Bunter !
mile from the school the
irevfriars Remove wore
gathered on Courtfield Common. A

council of war was going on.

Every man in the Bemove was thero.
Most of the fellows were guite detor-
mined, Whatever the outcome, s Re-
move nan was not going fo be sacked
for nothing, if they could help it 1

But there were weaker spirits, whoso
feeling was chicfly one of alarmoed un-
easiness,  Bkinner & Co, were thinking
mostly of the possible consequences.
Fisher T. Fish was looking very grave.

Fellows whe were not st all funky
wore rather puzzled what the next step
was to be. unter was not going—thoy
were determined on that!  DBut ther
could not take him back to the school
and keep him there ! Ther had handled
& couple of A‘)refects succesafnlly; bt
the whole body of prefects would have
been too hefty for them--not to mention
tha masters. Dut if they were going to
stick to Bunter, they had to stick him
out of Greyfriars—and that wanted
some thinking out.

It was sunny and bright on the green
common, and very pleasant there on a
summoer's day. But, obviously, the Grey-
frinrs Remove could not cainp on the
common and keep Bunter there. "They
had won the first round; but the forces
of authority would soon be arrayed
against them. Something had to be
dene—and soon !

Bunter's idea was dinner! Tt was
getbing near dinner-time, and dinner
occupied Bunter’'s fat thoughts. The
Owl of the Remove was prepared to let
mattors of less inportance slide for the
resent, so | as there was dinner,

ut nobody listened te Bunter.

The whele row was about Bunter!
Bunter had had injustice, and the Re-
move wore going to see that he had fair
play ! That did not change their usual
opimion of Bunter, which was that he
was a fab and frabjans fathead, and did
not matter.

It is said that in the multitude of
counsela wisdom may be found., Dut
that council of war on Courtficld
Commen produced a  remarkabld
diversity of opinion. Everybody spoke
af once, and everybody had something
diffcrent to suggest. Alnost the only
thing on which the Reomovifes were
agreed was that they weren't going
to give up Bunter to be sacked—little as
the fat Owl personally mnifered ! Lord
Maunleverer was almest the anly fellow
whoe was not spraking: and DBob
Cherry gave him a dig in his noble ribs
to wake L wp.

“What do wyou think, 3auwlv?!" he
demanded.

“I think the sooner all vou fellows
leave off talkin® the better,” yawned his
lordship.

“You silly ass!|” roarcd Dolsover
major. “I think-——" .
“No, you don't! inferjectod Toh,

“You've got nothing to do it wilh!
Let Mauly speak ! Go it, Mauly ™ i

“Yaas! Mhere's about thirty fellows
here,” said Lord Maouleverer, “and
every fellow has his own ideas!  We
can't go thirty ways at once—what 1
Wharton's captain of the Form | Leave
it to him and fake his ordess |

Harry Wharton laughed.
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“That's not & bad idea!™ he re- hope, the Head will be glad that we

marked.  “Sowebody’s got to  be
loader, thet's a cert. I'm willini to
play second fiddle, if anybody's keen
on it "

“Rot 1" said Dob Cherrs.
skippoer 1™

*“I'le skipperlulness of the estcomed
Wharton is ferrific !’ declared Ilurree
Jamset Ram Singh, “and the hearful-
ross 158 the -;alm;-fu‘inuss.”

“1 Jdon't think 1" remarked Herbert
Vernon-Snuth.

" Bliut up, Smithy 1®

“pdor MY 2

“1lats 1" roared Boleover major.
“Wa're going to do as we jolly well
like, sea? Whe's Wharton 1

“¥You cheeky ass, Bolsovor—""

“Go and eat coke, Bulll Nobody's
giving mo orders, I know that 1™

" l.aok here——"

“1iats " roared Bolsaver. The bully
of the Rentove was in a truculent
moned, Discipline waz not in his line;
amd having thrown off the authority of
thee *beaks,” he was rot disposed to
submirt to any lesser authority.

“My dear men,” sand Lord Maul-
everer placidly, “If we row and rag
and cackle apd jaw, we shall still be
wagzin' our chins here when the Head
sends a dozen prefects along to round
us up."”

“Let him ! bawled Bolsover.

Y Bhut uﬁ | Bilence for the skipper 1”
roared Dol Cherry. " Go it, Wharton |
l-i‘qr goodness’ sake let's settle on zome-
thing.”

(L)

“¥You're

gay, von fellows, I'm fearfully
hangry ! What about geing down to
Courtheld wnd getting dinoner first? I
5 y—varoooooop 17

“Go it, Wharton 1™

“Well, look here,” =aid the captain
of the Hemove. " Wo've started on o
stunt wo can't chuck, without winning.
We're standing by Bunter—"

“Hear, hear !

“*1ut  Bunter's eacked, and that
means standing up against the Hoad—
which will moun tho sack for some of
us, and foggings for the rest, unless we
wii.  We've pot to wim.”

“Yesg, rather 1

“If we tako. Bunter back to the
school, they bag him on the spot—and
you can bet that next time we shan’t
have a chance of getting him awayl
We can't take him back! We're not
going back without him ] That means
that wo're not going back at all, unless
the Hend eomes round, and gives that
fat, frabjous, foozling, lootling frump
another chance.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Beast 1"

“We're going on
tinned VWharton.

“ Hear, hear [

“And we're keeping it up as long as
the 1lead does! Nebedy wants to check
the Ilead, of course—"

“*Bow-wow !" from the Bounder,

" Anvhody who checks the Head will
pob jolly well kicked! The Head's a
hrick, and we all like him and respect
Lkt 1lc¢'s made a mistake about
Itmter, and we hopn he will set it
right, Until be does we stay oub.”

“[ puess thet goes!” said Fisher T.
Fish, with a nod of Lig bony head. *1
guess that's 0.7

“Which means.” went .on Wharton,
“that wo'va got to camp somewhere,
anil in o place where wo ean bar the
prefeets off if they come after we; and
bar the beaks off, if it comes to that;
amid Ltho Head, tool  1f we give in,
wi're dono for=-it's a fight to a finish.™

“Brave ™

“Eopnor or later it may coma out
who really inked Prout, and then, 1

Tae Macner LiBnany.—Ne. 1,377,

gtrike——" pon-

never let him =zack Bunter—"

“Tho hopefulness iz terrifie,™

“Wo're sticking together! Thore's
safety in numbers) So long as we stick
shoulder to shoulder wa shall poll
through. United we stand, divided wa
fal. And now-—hold on, BSmithy!
Where are you going "

The Bounder was putting a leg over

hiz hike.
“I'm pgoing down to Courtfield,” he
answered coolly. “I'm lunching to-day

at the Courttield Hotel,”

“Yon ass, stay whore you are!”
roarcd Bob Cherry. " Haven’t you just
heard Wharton say that we'rs sll to
stick together 1™

The Bounder laughed. Like Bolsover
wajor, he was dizsinelined to submit to
new authority, after casting off the old !
Thoe Greyfriars Remove were now
vather 1n the state of the ancient
Izraelites, when there was no King of
Israel, and every man did that whieh
vwas right in his own eves !

“Any fellow who doesn’t want to ecot
tiffin can come aleng with me.” called
oul the Bounder, " 1'm standin’ lunch.”

And he pedalled away. Bolsover
inajor, Skinner, and SBnoop started
nfter him ot once, and then three or
four more fellows.

It was getting near dinner-time; and
ctiver fellows, as well as Billy Bunter,
were beginning tc think that dinner was
8 pood idea as the next item on the
progiraimne,

“I say, you fellows, stop for me "
velled Bunter. He started after Smuthy
am¢l his followers.

“You fat, footling I{ooczler,
here 1! roared Bob Cherry.

“Beast! I'm hungry "

“ Lok here, Bunter——"!

“Yah”

Dilly Bunter rolled after the Bounder
as fast as his fat, little légs could mrﬁ,‘
him. He did not want to bo sacke
and he did rot want to be rm:npturmi
by the enmemy; but he did want his
dinner, and he woas not going to miss
this chance.

i Harry Wharton shrugged his shoul-

s,

“1f we dou’t stick together, we're
done for ! he said.

“YWell, after all, we want
dinner 1" remarked Peter Todd.

stay

our

“I guess that's sol” =said Fisher T.
Fish, “and Smithy =zays he's standing
it 8" The fact that Bmithy was stand-
ing it appealed strongly to Fisher T.

Iizh, who had an intense dislike to
spending bis vwn monay.

“Let's talk it over after dinmer!”
engeested Hazeldene.

“Good egg 1" =said K{CFPE,

“Jolly good idea I’ deelnred Wibley.

More and more of the fellows followed
tn the direceticn taken by the Bounder.
Wharton was captain of the Form, and
the natural leader in the Eemove rebsl-
liori; but just at present i looked 1s
if the Doantder had mo-e followers than
the captain of the Hemove. ¥

flalf & dozen Remoavites remained
with the Famous Five. Common pru-
fdence required that the rebel Form
should stick together as one manl But
there was little sign of it at present.

Bob Cherry made a grimace,

“QOrder, skipper!™ he said with a
rin,

Wharton gave another shrog.

“Most of the fellows are gone for
grub,” he said, “and we—'

“Alay as well go, 1001 suggested
Johnny Buyll _ )

“The fact s, I'm gelting a oit
peckish 1" remarked Nugeni.

Wharton laughed.

YLet's, then.” he said.

And the remnant of the rebel Form
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gtarted across the common to Courts
field. Evidently there was no wisdom
ic the multitude of counsels. The rebel
Remove had won thoe first round in that
contest ; but tho prospects for the second
round looked very doubtful.

—— ———

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Houpding Up the Rebels!

REYFRIARS 8SCHOOL  sat
G down to dinner in a buzz,
Ona  table in Hall was
entirely unoccupied. That was
the Remove takle, whera Mr. Quelch
penerally sat at the head of his Form.
Queleh was not present at the zchool
dinner. FProbably he did not care to
slow up there without his Form. He
wag lunching in Common-room with
Lascelles, and Monzieur Charpentier,
and other mastera who had no Forms.
Hall simply buzzed with excitement.
In vain Mr. Hacker tried to still the
buzz at the Shell table, as did Mr. Capper
at the Fourth Form table, and Mr.
Veiggins at the Third, and Mr. Twigg
nt the Second. Even the Fifth were mn
a buzz, in spite of the frowns of Prout.
Even at the high tabla where the pre-
focts sat, there was a buzz, Greviriars
wag thrilling with excitement.

Fellows continually ecraned their
necks round, to stare at the vacant
tabie. It was unusual for even one
fellow to cut tifin. For a whole Form
to cut it was unheard of. And the cir-
curnstances in which the Lower Fourth
had cut tiflin were wildly exciting. All
the school knew by this time that the
Remove had marched out of Greyifriars,
that they hed rescued Billy unter
from the prefects whe had him in
charge, that they had sent the prefects
hopping home, and that they had de-
clared their intentions of staying out
tili the expelled Owl was allowed to
come back. It was the biggest sensa-
tion in the history of Greyiviars. Once
upon a timo there had been a barring-
ouvt in the school, which was still talked
of; but this amazing happening put
even that femous barring-out into the
shade.

It was the Remove against the Head:
and nobody could imagine how it was
going to turn out. The Remove would
not give in; the Head, of course, could
not. It was like the old story of the
irresistible force brought to bear vupon
the immovable obiecct |

Mo wonder every table in Hall
buzzed | No wonder the besks frowned
in vain, and failed to suppress the buzz,

Everybody was wondering what the
Head was going to do!

Obviously, he had to do something !

He could not allow a whole Grey-
friars Form to wander in space, as it
wera, outside the school, at their own
gwoet will.

Sending the prefects after them, to
round them up and bring them back,
was the natural ithing to do. But the
fate of Wingate and Gwynne did not
seemn encovraging for the prefects |

Indeed, if the rebels stood shoulder to
shoulder Bn their defence, it was diflicult
to see how they were to be handled.
Canings and floggings could not ba ad-
ministered to an absent Form. HKven
that last and overwhelming punishment,
the sack, had lost its terrors. A whele
I'orm could not ba SEE]-IEI.L a3 the rebels
knew wery well. And even if they
could, they were out of reach of the
sack.

Some of the fellows expected that the -
rebel Form—or soma of them—would
coma in for dinner. But not a Removite
cane. .

The school dinner passed off in a buzz
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Vernon-Smith went for Wingate hammer-and-tongs, and Redwing backed him up manfully. A buzzing crowd soon

sarrounded them, staring.

With two sturdy juniors dragging at him and thumping him right and lelt, Wingaies had to

let Bunter go to defend himself. The fat Owl promptly ran !

of excitement, and then the fellows
gwarmed out into the quad, in_eager
disoussion. On the part of the juniors
thore was a qroo-i deal of sympathy with
the rebels. Temple of the Fourth de.
clared that it wes no end of a lark, and
the others agreed that it was. Bammy
Bunter, of the Becond Form, was quite
a diﬁfll‘!quiﬁhﬂd fellow, as the brother
of the fellow who had been szacked, and
was the cause of all the trouble.

Naturally, a good many fellows went
down to the gates, with the ides of look-
ing for the missing Removites, and
secing how they were getting on, and
what they were up to.

But thersa was a disappointment in
gtore for thein, Fellows wera allowed
out of gates, as a rule, between dinner
and afternoon school. Now the gates
were colesed, and there was an order
that the whola school was “gated ¥ for
the present. Whieh onused eonsider-
able dismay and indignation. Evidently
the Hend did not intend to allow any
visiting of the rebel Form from the
rest of the scheol.

“ Raotten I said Temple aof the Fourth.
E-lﬂ 'ﬁ’utrid * pgrowled Ilaleon of the

FLad

“ Idiatic | declared Coker of the Fifth
to his friends, Potter and Greene. “ The
refocts ean’t do anything, of coursel
nover thought much of the Bixth,
I've paid so often enouzh. But if the
Head asked bz we'd jolly scon round
up the cheeky young beggars—what”

“ ™o business of ours.” said Potter.

“Tlardly I said Greene.

“ Don't be silly idiots,” advised Coker.
“0Of course it's our business! Wasn't 1k
our beak who was inked by that young
scoundrel, Bunter 1

“I dare say he acked For it,” said
Potter.  “Prout had the Remove in

class while Queleh was away
know what Prout is.”

“ Pompous old ass1” agreed Greene.

“That's all very well!” grunted
Coker. “But Prout’s our he:ﬁ[. and
he's not going to be ragged by cheeky
fags. And I can jolly well tell you I'd
round up those young sweeps fast
enough if the MHead asked me. But he
won't [ added Horace Coler, with @
aniff.

Cloker was right. The Head didn't!

There was o fresh theill of excite-
ment when o dozen stalwart Sixth Form
men were seen poing down to the
masters’ gate, headed gbj.' Wingate. A
crowd of tellows followed them as far os
the gate. The Greyfriars fellows did
not need telling that they had the
Head’s orders to go after the Remove.

“Hop it, Wingate ™ ealled dut a voice
from the erowd ; and there was o roar of
laughter.

Wingate reddened with annoyance,

“Going after the Remove, you men "
sgueaked Tubb of the Third, fromn the
safety of the mob. “Mind they don't
catch wvou 1"

“Ha, ha, ha "

The prefects got out of the rate as fast
az they ecould. They were gelting more
limelight than they wanted. The bell
for claszes called the Greviviars follows
to the Form-romms, and they went in
very roluctantly, most af them envying
the Renove their unnceustomed free-
dom. Form-masters found itheir work
very diffieult that afternoon.

Wingate mnd his merry men marched
down the road, with rather grim faces.
They had the headmaster’s orders 1o
carry out, and they were going to do
their' duty; but they did not relizh the
work in hand., Fvery prefect had an
oflicial ashplant under his arm, ready

and you

for use. It was probable that per-
suasion of that sort would be necded
when the rebels werae fouund.

When they arrived on  Courtficld
Commmon nothing was to be seen of the
Removites. Wingate storved round over
the wide expansze of sunny, waving
Erass,

“They're somewhere mbout,” he said.

*Where 7 grunted Loder.

“We've gob to find them.”

“How 1" snorted Walker.

“Tan to one they've scattered,” re-
marked Sykes. “ Wandering all over
the shop, most hikely.”

“All the Dbetler,” said  Wingate.
“Wo'd better separate and hunt for
the young raseals. Every man who bags
one of them is to lake him straight back
to the school and hand him over to tho
Ilead. If we get them a fow al o timo
it will come easier.”

And the seniors took different diree-
tions, in ongs and twos, looking for the
clusive Roemavites. Somne of tliem rooted
over the comrmon, some in the ronds amd
lanes, some of them in the town of
Conrtheld. :

In tho High Strect of thal ancient
market tewn Loder and Carg came
suddenly on twe jnniors, strolling cheer-
fully, with their hands in Lheir pockets
—Wibley oand Micky Dosmond, of the
Nemaove, Loder and Carne swooped
like hawks. N

“Fere, legpo " gelled Wibley,
Loder grabbed his collar. .

“T.ave go, y¢ basta!” roarcd Micky,
in the prasp of Carnpe.

But the two prefects «id nob let go.
Grinning.  they  marched  off  their
prisomers. and lhe two Remove rebels
were walked back to the school. On the
way they encountered Kipps, of the

s

Remove, wriggling along with Walker's
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hand on his collar, Nearer Greyfriars
Hozeldene and Fisher T. Fish were
seen, 1n the clutches of Gwynne of the

Sixth, who held them by their collars. .

And then Sykes of the Sixth came into
view, vonducting Bolsover major home,
the burly Removite struggling all the
way and piving Sykes plenly te do to
liold himn,

Tnited, the vebels mught have stood ;
divided, they were falling—into the
hands of the eneny !

ey

L]

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bagging the Bounder !

L1 OPPIN—whal 7 grinned (e
Bounder.
“ What-ho ™
Bunter.
“ Beller 1o have kept together,
Tom Redwing. )
= Oh, rot i
There had been o magnificent lunch
al the Courtlicld Hotel for more than a
dozen fellows whoe had followed the
Bounder's lead.

After  lunch, those fellows were
making the most of their unexpected
half-heliday.

Some of then had gone to the pie-
turez.  Skinner and Snoop and Stott
had sneaked off zomewhere to smoke
cigarettez. Some wers rambling on the
conmimon, or in the lanes—and had
already fallen into the enemy hands!
The DBounder and his chum, Redwing,
wera seated at a little table outside the
bunshop in the Iligh Btreet of Court-
field, enjoying inger-beer. Billy
Bunter was with them. Billy Buntor
was not hikely to leave the fascinating
socicty of a fellow who stood magnifi-
cent Junches and ginger-beer aflterwards,
if he vould help it.

Bunter was enjoying life, at present,

He had a happy way of dismissing
troublez from has fat mind when they
were not actually present. The shadow
of the “=zack ™ was over hun, and his
position was extromely unsafe and un-
certain. DPut Bunter was not thinking
about that. He was thinking of that
magnificent lunch, and of the ginger-
hmir and tarts he was now adding there-
unto.

“1 =ay, vou fellows, this 1z prime!”
eaid the Owl of the Remove, dabbing
jam from an extensive mouth with the
back of o fat hand. “Thiz 1z better
than class with Quelch—what

“If 1t lasts,” said Itedwing, with a
smile.  "It's a prelty bad state of
affairs, old fat hean™

grinned  Billy

said

“TEh?”  Bunier blinked at  him
through his big spectacles, “YWhat's

wrong ! Don't you like the tarts ¥

"“"Fathead )

“Don’t you like the ginger-beor 7

L] ‘4.53 '!.I-J

“Well, what's wrong, then? de-
inanded Bunter. “I think they're both
ripping ! And we're getting out of
classes, Whoat more do you want ¥

Life seemecd all right to William
George Bunter. He was happy, and
shiny, and sticky. Redwing, a rather
more thoughtiul fellow, was wondering
how this extraordinary shindy  was
going to turm out. The DIounder,
I.ltteﬁ_‘,' reckless how it might turn out,
was enjoving 1t for its own sake.

“I'm sticking to you, Smithy !™ said
Bunter. “I don’t think much of that
asg, Wharton ! Tha fact 15, he's a cheeky
fathead ! I'm sticking to you.”

" ¥an'll stick to anybody vou touch
if you pni on much mwore jam,” re-
marked Redwing

1] Y-Ilh‘!"
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“It's toppin’., old bean!” yawned the
Bounder, “The Head can’t do any-
thin'. I can tell you, he will sit np and
toake notice if the Governors hear that
a whole Form has walked out of the
school 1™

“Might get the Lot ! said Dunter
cheerfullv. *“Old Popper’s never [iked

old I.aulf.st:n., and he's chairman of the
governing board, you know. TE Bir
Iilton TPopper hears of this, he will

jumip on old Locke. I say, if the Head
rob pushed oub, we should get & new
headmaster, and ho would see me
righted ! What 17

“ Lot's hope old Popper won't hear af
if, ™ zaid Tedwing,

The Bounder %a.ugh-:cl,

“He's sure to! Mo's back at Popper
Court  now. Fellows have been
penickin® on his izland in the river,
while he was away: but they've
chucked it now he's back. He will hear
of it all right, if it goes on.”

It can't o on long,” said Redwing.
“If we'd stood all together, azs Wharton
wanted us to—>"

*h, bother Wharton 1"

“Well, he's eaptain of the TForm,
Smithy, and unless we have a leader,
and earry out his orvders, we've got no
chance.

I know I'm ljlq:ril;..r well not carryin’
out anybody's orders.”

“Same herel” announced Bunter.
“ No J::rl:i;? fear! T dare say the Head
will send the prefects to look for us!
Well, let him! I'd like to sco a prefect
handle me ¥

“Oh, my hat "

“I'd jolly well like to see & prefect
show up, this minute ! said Bunter,
with a warlike loak. "I knew I'd jolly
well knock him down and chance it 1

“You're going to have the chance®
said Redwing, as a tall, athletio figure
came striding up the High Street.
“Here comos Wingate.™

*Wha-a-t ¥ gasped Bunter.

Hiz warlike look vanished at once,
Ile Elinked along the street in alarm
through hizs hig speectacles.

Vernon-Smith jumped up. Redwin
followed hizs example Bunter sat an
blinked at the Greviriars ecaptain, as ho
stopped at the table.

“So here you arel” zaid Wingato
grimly. ]

“Have a ginger, old hean ™ asked
the DBounder.

Wingate eyed the three. Ho was
alone—the other seniors were far
afield, some of them on the hunt, some
marching prisoners back to the school.
Wingate was good for all three of these
Removites in & sorap; he was good for
two to wal% them home. But walking
three fellows hoeme at onco was o
difficult matter for anyene who had
only two hands,

He decided on Bunter!

Bunter was the bone of contention !
Bunter once safely bagged, the revolt

would fizzle out; thers would be
nothing left to revelt for.

Wingate rveached acress the little
table, prabbed DBilly Bunter by the
cﬂllfn', and hooked him out of s
chair. "

“"Come on ™ he said ecurily.

“Yarooh! Leggo!” roared Bunter.
“1 sawy, you fellows! Rescue! I say,
make him leggo! Yooop!™

“Let Buntor go, Wingate I shouted
Vernon-Smith,

“ Stand back !”

Wingate yvanked the fat junior away
from the table. There were a dozen
Faﬂple taking tea or lemonade at the
ittle tables, under the big tree outside
the Courtfield Dbun-shep. They &ll
stared round in astonishment,

Wingate, anxious to get away, jerked
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Bunter along the pavement. The
Bounder made & spring after him and
grabbed him,

" ack up, Redwing ! he shouted,

Tom Redwing, little as he liked the
present lawless state of affairs, was net
the fellow to fail to back up 8 comn-
rade. He leaped at Wingate and
grasped him,

“Btand back I" roared Wingate, still
hooking DBunter along.

“Rats to vou!” panted the Bounder.

Perhaps Smithy realised just then
that it would have been wiser to follow
the lead of the captain of the Form, and
stick together. TPBut if he was head-
strong and obstinate, he at least had
heaps of pluck, and he was not going
to sea the Owl of the Remove recap-
tured,. He went for Wingate hammer-
and-tongs, and Redwing backed him up
manfully.

A burzzing crowd soom surrounded
them, staring. Custorers at the bun
shop, pedestrians in the High Strect,
crrand-beys  with their  baskets,
gathered and thickened, till there was
guite a mob, all staring and buzzing.

With two sturdy juniors dragging at
him, and thumping him right and lef
Wingate had to let go Dunter to defen
himself. The fat Qwl promptly ran.

SBmithy and Redwine were left
shinggling  with  Wingate, Busnter,
nerhaps, could not have helped them
much 1f he had tried. But 1t did not
seemn bo ocenr fo him to try.  The
moment he wes loose from Wingate's
grasp, the Owl of the Bemove stood not
upon the order of his going, bub went
at once.

He wvanished through the buzzing
crowd, puffed and blew down the High
Street, turned the first corner, and
panted on for the open spaces of tho
GO on.

DBunter had escaped! But  his
defenders were not so fortunate, Win-
rate had o erip on Bmithy’s collar, and
& grip on Redwing's, They were both
sturdy and strong: but the powerful
Sixth Former was more than good
enough for tha two. Had he had a
third hand, he would have 'secupre:d
DBunter also! As it was, he secured
Bunter's defenders, and strode away
down the High Btreet, jerking them
along resistlessly.

A buzzing crowd fellowed.

Strugpling and kicking, the Bounder
was jerked on with an iron grip on
his eollar, and Bedwing struggled in
vain In the Grevfriarz captain’s other
hand.

Wingate was glad when he pob ont of
Courthield and away from the crowd.
He marched his prisoners along the
road over the common.

“"Now will you wallk guietly:™ he

_ demanded.

“MWo!™ yelled the Bounder,
“Well, you'll walk, anyhow.”

And the Bounder did; there was no
resisting  the muscolar prip on  his
collar.

Wildly he stared round in the Imre
of seeing other Removites. But the
only Remevite he sighted was Russell,
wriggling along reluctantly in  the
grasp of a prefect. Dusty, dishevelled,
breataless, still defiant, the Bounder
was jerked in at nlastc_trs’ﬁgatﬁ at Grey-
fhrim-ﬂ, and the gate clicked shut behind

LIt

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Hot Chase!
il H loc* ! gasped Billy Bunter.
0 The {%’wl of the BRemove
felt as if he had run a hun-

dred milea
He hadn't, of course. Tt was hardly
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a mile from Courtfield to the spot
where Billy Bunter smpiped to  rest,
tnder the shade of the hawthorns
along Oak Lane, where that shady lane
sloped down steeply towards the bank
of the Sark.

Bunter had run, trotted, walked,
erawled, gasped, and poanted that dis-
tance, and now he was at the end of
hig tether. If the Head of Greyfriars
had stood before him, birch in  hand,
Bunter could have done no more. Hae
Hung himself down in the shade, leaned
on the trunk of an oak, gazped for

breath, and mopped his perspiring
braw, :
It was quite & warm afternoon.

Bunter was feclin
nearly melting.

of

not cnly warm, but
] e wiped away rivers
crspiration from his fat face,
ut he was safe now! At least, he
hoped that he was! Anvhow, he
itad escaped from Wingate; and if
other refectz  were rootin about
Courtfield, they were not likely to see
him. It was reallyr lucky, PBunter
thought, that the Greyiriars captain
had had hboth hands full with Smithy
and Redwing. Bunter was still free;
and Bunter was the fellow who
tnattered—at least to Bunter!

For a leng, long time the fat junior
sat in the shade, till his podgy limbs
were rested, and ne felt better. He
begpan to wonder whera the other
fellows were. Some, evidently, had
been rounded up and taken back te
Greviriars. But there must boe plenty
of them still out of the school. And
Bunter was rather anxious to see some
of them. Thoere was tea-fime to
conzidered—and what was to be done
about tea!

# The sound of a bieyele on the rutty,
dusty lane, made the fat junior prick
up hiz ears. Somea of the rebels had
their bikes with them—all the Famous
Five had brought their jiggers away
from the school. Billy Bunfer rese to
hia feet, and blinked up the lane, and
spotted a cyelist free-wheeling down the
slope.

But it was not onc of the Remove.
It was Gerald Loder of the Bixth Forme,
and as he rode ho glanced right and
left, evidently in search of a stray
Beomovite.

Bunter dodged into the hawthorns at
once, But he dodged too late. Loder
had seen him.

The prefect came on with a  rush,
jumped off his machine, and leaned it
on & tree. Bunter backed decper into
the hawthorns, palpitating with terror.

“I've geen you, you fat dumamy (¥
shouted Leder. *Come out of that!"

“ Beast [ ﬁasped Bunter.

“Deo vou hear me, Bunter?”

Bunter heard—but he heeded not!
Thera was a big ozk growing in the
midst of the patch of awthorn
bushes. Bunter backed round it, and
was out of sight as Loder came tramp-
ing through. ,

“You younz rotter!” shouted the
bully of the Bixth. “If I have to hunt
for vou I'll jolly well whop vou before
I tn%:lg vou back! Come out of it, I tell
yau

Bunter did not come out of it. Ha
palpitated  behind the tree, with the
angry prefect hardly ten feet from hin.
Bunter was wide; but the ocak, luckily,
was wider, and it hid him from
Loder's eyes.

Loder gave an angry snort. He was
not & very dutiful prefeet, and did
not care two straws if the Lower
Fourth Form wandered from China to
Perw. But he was rather keen to get
into the Head's pood praces by helping
to handle the extracvdinary situation
that had arizen at Greviriars School.

Dr. Locke had given him a word of
coinmendation when he marched Wibley

11l.

The Head would be still more grati-
fied if Bunter, the fat bone of conten-
tion, was marched in. Loder was not
gning‘ to let him ezcape, if he could

elp it

Ho stared and glared round amon
the tangled hawthorns, But he coul
not sce through the trunk of an oak,
and Bunter remamed invisible.

He tramped on again through the
bushes with gyes like a hawk. Dunter,
naking with dread, circumnavigated
the oak. Ha did not dare to peer
round at Loder; but he could hear his
heavy, ftramping footsteps, and the
rustle of the thicket, EKeeping the oak
betweenr him and Loder, Bunter circled
round it warily, so. that when the pre-
fect passed it 1t was still between im
and Dunter. Unaware that ke had
passed so close by his quarry Loder
stamped on, and came out on the ocpen
common Gbehind the bushes, whers he
starod over the grassy expanse in
scarch a running fat hgure, which
was not to be seen.

I STEP IN
' AND
i WIN A WALLET

LIKE

John Ferrett, of Wayside, Perran-
1| coomb, Perranporth, Cornwall,
who sent in the following winning

GREYFRIARS LIMERICK:

Yernon=8mith a'ar a naw [aal has
furnod,
By Ponsonby & Co. he's now
spurned.
To his father's Ll:r
Thia foolhardy Y
i SBhows plainly his lssson he's
lemrned.

All attempts should be addressed
ko : " Limericks and Jokes " Editor,
cfo Macner, 5, Carmelite Street,

London, E.C.4 {Comp.). -

Bunter, gasping, quitted the oak, and
wrigglod away towards the lane, when
I.ofﬁzr wes once safely past.

Unfortunately for him the prefect
heard the sound of rustling hawthorns,
and rcalised that Bunter was still in
the thicket.

He turned his back on the common,
and came striding back through the
hawthorns.

“Oh ecrikey!” gasped Bunter, as he
heard him coming,.

He bolted out into the lane like a fat
rabbat. '

But he knew that it was vseless to
run, Loder would be out of the thicket
in a few moments, and would spot him
in the lane. On the other side was a
high fence enclosing the grounds of the
Thteo Fishers. Bunter gave it o l{mf:-
ing blink; but he knew that he could
never climb that fence. Then his eves
and his spectacles fell on Loder's bike,
leaning against a tree. _

He made one bound for it

Ho. dragged 1t away from the tree
and bounded into the saddle, just ag
Loder emerged info the lane.

It was lucky for Bunter that there
wasz a sleep slope down to the river,
which was nol more than o quarter of
a mile away.

Even when he borrowed a bike in
the Romove 3illy  DBunter  had
difficultios with the pedals. generally
keyond his reach. On Loder’s bike they
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were far bevond his roach. He could
not have touched them by strelelun

out hiz toes. On the level Bunter wouls
simply have pitehed off that uke, at the
merey of his pursuer.

But on a steep slope it was dilferent.
The bike shot awey as Loder made a
furious jump afier it, Bunter guided
it somehow, clutching frantically at the
handles, hiz fat litle legs elinging
round and undor the =addla.  Ha
wanted to go quick, with Loder so
close belind. But he went much more
quickly than he wanted te go. Ho
went at s speed that took his breath
away. He fairly flew, Like an arrow
he shot down Oasl Lane towards the
Sarlk.

“Btop ' roared Loder.

Bunter counld not have stopped if he
had wanted to. He shot on, and the
enraged senior raced in pursuit.

On foot Bunter would have been over-
hauled in three or four sirides, bul on
s bike it was very different. Toder
waz dropped hopelessly belind.

He ran his hardest, not only on
Bunter's account, but anxious about
what might happen to his jigger. But
he had simply no chance. ]li?;.r Bunter
was dozens of yards ahead when the
Bark came gleamming and shining into
sight round the last curve of the lane.

‘Oh lox' I gurgled Bunter.

The lane opened direct on the tow-
5&&1: beyond was the shining river.

unter was going great guns. Ib
secimed as if the fat ¢yclist would shoot
right across the towpaih and toke s
header into the Sark, bike and all

“Stop !” shrieked Loder.

Bunter did not cven hear him.

Like an arrow ho shot out of the laue
on to the towpath, and, with a desper-
ate wrench, he managed to turn the
racing bike to the left, on the grassy
path by the river. LThe bike turned,
skidded on the grass, and pilched over,
and Bunter was strewn, rosring, in the
green rushes on the very edge of tho
water. The bike crashed through the
rushes, and eplashed into the shallow
margin of the Sark.

“Oh crikey ! spluttered Bunter.

He staggered to his feet.

“T'he bike was in the river. He could
hear Loder's heavy footsteps pounding
down tho lane, thongh the trees as yet
Iid him from sight. There was no
time to recover the bike before Leder
arrived. Dunter hoped, teo, that tha
sight of the handlebars sticking out of
the Sark might delay Toder. He
started at 8 run dewn the river.

Panting and puffing and blowing, tho
fat junior tore on, A roar of wrath,
gt p distance behind him, made him
Loder had 5tﬂpped;{tt

9

turn his head.
the sight of his bike in the water.
was dragging it out.

*(Oh, scissors!” gasped Bunter.

He Larged on desperately.

Getting the bike out would not ceccupy
Loder many minutes. Once ho was in
the saddle again and scorching down
the towpath, DBilly Bunter had little
chance of getting away. IHe pounded
wildly on; and then suddenly he saw
a Loat.

It was not uncommon for a boat to La
tied up to tho willows along the Sark;
but it could mot hove happeoed more
fortunately than now.

To whom that boat belonpged, whero
the owner was, and what he would o
when he missed it were guestions te
whichh Bunter had no time to find the
answoers, oven if he had boon intorestod
in finding thom—which he was not.
That boant was o windfall to the hunted
Owl., All he cared about was {he fact
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that 1t was, for the momoent,
urttenantod,

To leap into the boat, jerk looso ihe
painter, and seize an car and shove off,
oceupicd Bunter hardly more than a
mement.  Gasping  with  relief  he
Hoated out into tho river,

Loder of the Bixth was on his bike
again now. He was coming dewn tho
towpath—where all the local by-laws
forbade eychists to ride—at o terrific
rush. Loder forgot all about the loecal
by-laws. Ho foirly drove at his pedals,
and came along the towpath like an
Arrow,

THE HINTH CHAPTER.
Painful for Popper!

IR HILTON POPPER could
% searcely believe his cyes, or his
eveglass,

Lafe 1z full of surprizes, and
no doubt the lord of Popper Court had
had hiz share of them in his time. DBut
thie really was the greatest surprise of
all, iy Hilton Popper could not have
pelicved this had ﬁe not scon it with
his own eyes, and ke could scareely be-
lieve it now thit he did sce it
 Checky fellows somelimes {respassed
m S tlilten’s woeods which bordered
the Bark. "Uhey even pienicked some-
times on Sir Hilton’s island in the river,
But for a fellow o bag Sir Hilten's
beat, under Sir Hilton's eves, was un-
beacd-of check, amazing, and incredible.
Awdl that was what had just bappened.

Sir ITilion had been away in London
lztely; but nmow he had returned to
Topper Court, not perhaps to the joy
of the other inhabitants thereof. Ie
had walked and ridden all over his ax-
tenzive estate, and found fault with all
his servants and keepers,

On  this particular  afternoon  Bix
Hilton was patvonising the river. Ie
:had & suspicion—a strong suspicion—
that hiz izlond had been trespassed on
during his absence. He knew the warys
ef Groyivines boys, and he knoew. too,
that they had the nerve to waintain
that 1t was noc “his ™ island at all, but
commeon land, to which he laid elzim
without a shadow of right. Sir Hilton
had fleated down the river from Popper
Court in his boat, intending Lo visit his
island, and scan it for fraeces of checky
fﬂmmkerﬁ, znd raiso Cain gonerally, if
1 found any.

Half-way down to the island he
landed on the bank and tied up his boat
to the willows, The July sun was hot
and blazing on the river, and he tool
& rest under the shady trees along the
bank. There he leancd on the frunk
of & beech and smoked a cigar and
fmw{md at the sight of a fat schoolboy
running down the towpath.

He had scen Billy Bunter before, and,
anyhow, he would have known that he
helonged to Greyfrinrs by his cap.
Classes were not yet over at the school,
and it was not a half-heliday, so it was
evident that Bunter was playing truant,
which was a serious matter in the eyes
of a stiff old gentleman whe was chaix-
man of the governing board,

But that, =ericus as it was, was a
mere trifle 11%411, as air, compoared with
what followed. To Sir Hilton's utter
amazoment and speechless wrath that
fat schoolhoy bounded into his boat,
and pushed out into the river.

It was incredible; but it happened.
Tt happened right under the lordly eyes
of the lord of Popper Court.

Sir Hilton gazed.

He could only gaze, rooted to the
ground with astonishment. This thing
actnally was happening. Tt was un-
beliovable, Imt it was  hapnoning.
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There was that fat, perspiring fellow
in his bont pushing off, grabbing the
parg, caflching crabs with them, and
floundering out to the middle of the
Sark, Whether he had obszerved tho
baronet or not in the shade of the trees
Sir Hilton did not know. “Whether he
had or not he had bagged Sir Hilton's
boat, and was making off with it—
right under his eyes ) ]

“Good gad!” gasped Sir Hilton, at
last finding his voice.

For long momoents he had been bevelt
of specch.

His cyes, his very eyeglass, glittered
with wrath, He hurled away the stump
of his cigar, and rushed across the tow-
path to the water, to shout to Bunter
to bring back the boat.

It was unfortunate that Loder ¢came
carcering wlong the tow-path as he did
80,

Loder, like Bunter, saw nothing of the
baronet standing under the shady trees.
He was not aware that anvone was on
the tov-path. till Sir Hilton rushed
across just in front of him.

Then it was too late !

Sir Hilten Popper knew, of course,
that cyelists were forbidden to ride on
the tow-path, Possibly he knew that
they did so sometimes, in spite of the
prohibition. But he was not thinking of
cyelists just then. His eves were on the
boat on the waier, and the fat gasping
junior in the boat. The bike took him
quite by surprise,

Loder had no time cven to jam on
his brake.

Sir Hilton Pﬂ{;per was fairly in fromt
of his front wheel before Loder was
nﬁ'm'n that he was anywhera about at
all,

Crash !
~ To beth Loder and 8ir ITilton Papper
it scemed as if an earthquake was
happening.

oder knew that he had run inio
something, he hardly knew what, Sir
Hilton was aware that something had
run imte him—and he hard!y knew what!
But hath of them knew that they were
suddenly strewn on the tow-path, bump-
ing.

“Oh! Oh, gad! What—what—great
gad! Oh1™

*(Frent pip! What—yvho—="

“ Who—whaf—-—*

“Ow! Oh! Ow™

Gerald Loder sat up dimil{'.

His bike was curled up in the rushes,
Loder blinked! He had more aches and
pains than he could have counted, with-
out going into g firures, He had hit
the carth rather hard,

“Owl Oh! Oh, gad! What—who—
what——" purgled Sir Hilton, incoher-
ently, “What—what—who—oh, you
voung rascal ! Beoundral 1

He stapgered up,

“Sir Filton Popper ! gasped Loder,
He scrambled to his feet and backed
away, He did not like the look on the
baronet’s face. He almost forgot his
aches and pains for & moment. Sir
Hiltont Iooked as if the number of them
waz going to be added to.

"You—you—yon voung raseal’’ bel-
lowed tha lovd of Popper Court, ™ You—
you have run into me! You—you have
knocked me down! I--I am hurt—my
leg—ow, wow! How dare you ride on
the tow-path! What—what—*

What did you jump in front of my
bike for ™ gasped Loder. I never saw
you, till you—— Here, hands off I

He jumped away as tha baronot strode
at him. Bir Hilton was hurt—a stiff
old barones could net be knocked down
by a carecrmg bike without getting
hurt. DBut he was more tenrageg than
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hurt, He forgot even Bunter, and the
fact that his boat had been hbagged
under his lordly eyes. He fairly hurled
himself at the Greviviars prefect.

“¥ou voung rascall Take that—and
that—and that—"'

“Yaroooh " roared Loder as he took
them.

It was rather a new experience for
Loder of the Bixth to have his head
smacked! And Sir [Ililton smacked
hard! He handed out terrific smites,
in fact|! Loder reeled and staggered
under the smacks.

“Ohw | Kenﬁﬂﬂﬁ, vou mad old don-
key " yelled dor, rockless of the fact
that he was addressing a governor of
the schogl. “Keep your silly paws to
yoursalf, you dashed old ass! Oh,
crumbsa ! haoop 1™ '

Smack, smack, smack |

“Take that, and that, and that—>*

Loder was soon tired of taking them !
He turned and bolted, leaving his bike
orumpled in the rushes. Ile was think-
ing only of getting out of reach of Bir
Hilten's bony hands,

" Stop I roared Sir Hlilton, as he fled.
Still unsatisfied, he rushed after Loder
of the Sixth. Loder raced desperately
g}g & woodland path: after him charged

ir Hilten Popper, with his hand up-
ratsed to smack again, Both of them,
going strf.:rn?, disappeared from the
view of a fat junior blinking at Lhe
scena though a pair of big spectacles,
from the river,

“Oh erikey ! gasped Billy Bunter.

Ha pulled awey down the river,
anxious to get out of sight bofore either
Sir ITilton Popper or Leder showed
up on the bank again. He could guocss
now to whom that boat belonged. %}iil,','
Bunter rowed about as well as he did
anything else; and the erabs he caught
were  innumerable, There was &
sluggizh current on the Sark, and 1t
helped Burmter along, or his progress
would have been that of & tired snail

The fat Owl drifted round a bend of
the winding river. Popper's Island
came in sight; a mass of dark wooeds
mirrored in the Sark.

Bunter steered to
island #nd the bank. He intended to
land & good way down the river, out
of reach of Loder if he turned up again,
and of Sir Hilton if he came after hix
boat.

But that intention was suddenly
changed, as the fat junior spotted a
boat ahead of him, pulling up the river.

There were three fellows in it, in
straw hats, which showed the Groyfriava
colours. Bunter's range of vision was
limited, even with the aid of his big
spectacles; but hoe could see that the
three men in the boet were big fellows,
plainly seniors, and that they belonged
to Greyiriars, Two of them, of course,
had their backs to Dunter as they

wlled: the third sat steering, and

unter could discern his hat and the
outlines of a big and burly form.

“ Beasts!” gasped the dismayed Owl

e had no doubt that the hunters
were at hand! Three Greyiriars
seniors coming up  the siream In
a boat meant to Bunter that the pre-
fects were. searching Lhe banks of the
Hark for the rehels,

“Oh lor’ ! groaned Bunfer.

e was quito at & loss. Landing on
the near bank meant the danger of
falling in with Sir Hilten Popper, or
Loder, or both. Pulling aecross to the
{arther bank meant landing in trackless
woorls, and running the risk of wrathy
game-keepers.  Keeping on down the
siream  moeant meeting the advancing
bhoat. Pulling back up the river meant
pulling againzt the current, which was

pass between the
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Loder had no time to jam on his brake, 8ir Hilion Popper was lairly in front of his front wheel before Loder was aware
that he was apywhero sbout at all. Crash ! The teo collided ! *“Oh! Oh, gad | What—what—great gad ! Oh |

gurgled Sir Hilton.

not to be thought of by a fat, tired
lazy Bunter. He blinked round, an
made up his fat mind. 1

Instead of steering to clear the island,
ha steered to rum into it. The current
drifted him inte a mass of willows on
the edge of the river island: and the
boat bumped among the trunks and
rushes and drooping branches. The QOwl
of the Remove clamberod ashore,
slipped, and sat down in sghallow water
among the willows,

Splash |
“Qooogh | gasped Dunter.
He gurgled, and gasped, and

scrambled up, bering through the
willows and rushes on to the firin land.
Tho boat was left bobbing among the
drooping willows. Billy Bunter was
only thinking of getting into hiding
befora the QGreviriar: boat came slong.
He plunged through the trees and
reached the centre of the little island,
panting for breath.

By that time he could hear the strokes
of oars. He wondered whether the
beasts would land on the island to scarch
for Removites. He remembered the
hollow oak that graw among the thickets
in the middle of the island, and he
blinked round it for the opening in the
trunk, and wedged in. Squeezed in that
stuffy hiding-place, with several dis-
turbed insccts tickling his fat neck, the
hunted Owl listened to the sound of
a boat being made fast, and [ellows
scrambling ashore on the island.

THE TENTH CHAFTER.
The Big ldeal

ARLRY WHABRTON looked
H worried.
B0 did his comrades,

With no king in Isracl, and
every man doing that which was right
in his own eyes, matters were not going
well with the rebels of Greviriars.

“Owl Oh!

Whera the rest of the Form wers,
the Famous Five did not know. They
had kept together; but the rest had
scattered far and wide. Only Lord
Maulaverer remained with the Co. They
had lunched at an inn, rather less ex-
pensively than the Bounder and hia
party. After that they made an attempt
to get the scattered Form together. But
it was a failure. MNow they were sitting
ander a shady tree on the common, 1n
sight of the white road that ran from
Courtfield past the gates of Greylriars.
Lord Mauleverer, leaning on the tree,
with his straw hat tilted over his noble
face, was dozing. The Tamous Five
were consulting. But for all the good
it did, they might as well have been
dozing like Mauly.

“It's rotten!” said Bob Cherry.

“The rottenfilness is terrific!” agreed
the Nabob of Bhanipur,

“Looks as if the game's up !” growled
Johnny Dull. “We had one chance—
if we zil stood together 1 We've chucked
it away."' )

“Wea can't go back "' sard INugent.

Harry Wharton shook his head.

“Wo can’t!” he szaid. "It would ha
simply aslang for it! The Head can't
aa.cl?n whole Form—but he could jolly
well sack the rin?-]caders if he got hold
of them separately, And he would.”

“But what the thump——" said Bob.

HWe've got to get the Form tegether
somehow,” said Marry, "and find that
blithering idiot Bunter! I shouldn's
wonder if some of the fellows have
been bagged already.”

“ Pretty cerizin ! said Bob.

There was little douht of 1t. Several
tinmes that afternoon the cliwins of the
Remove had sighted prefects i the
distonce and given them a wide berth,
They knew that a general hunt was
%;:rmﬁ on, and i1t was guite probable that
E‘E unters had a big “bag ™ by that
ime.

Ow 1 ** gasped Loder.

“Berve ‘em rtight!” grunted Johnny
Bull. *“They may learn a little sense if
the Head takes it out of them. DBut

what the dickens aro we going to dok . :

Stick out of gates by ourselves?"

“That's no good | We've got to gather
the clan somehow,” said Dob. “ What's
left of them, st any rate. We -‘.‘rnfht
to have some headguaerters! tink
where?"”

“YWe shall have to camp somewhers
to-night " remarked Johnny  Bull

“But where—" ) .

“The wherefulness 1z terrific.”

“If we're going to stick it out—and
we are—we've got to fix on somae J:ul.'ma
where "we can ﬁid the fort!"™ said the
captain of the Remove. “That's the
first step! DBut—where? Anybody got
an jdea ™

(% Ynns‘!l}

That answer came rather unexpectedly
from under the straw hat that was
shading Lord  Mauleverer's  noble
features, .

“HMalle hallo, halle!” ejnculated Rob
Cherry. * Mauly's talking in his sleep !

Lord Mauleverer sat up, shifted the
straw hat from his foce, and grinned.

“]1 haven't exactly been asler.-?," ho
remarked. I heard all you fellows
were  sayin' thinkin' 1t
over.” )

“Any result? asked Harrvy, with a
smile.

“Yans"

“Get it off your chest, then!”

I've been

“What about the sland¥”  asked
Maulv.
“Bh! What island ™

“Popper's Island in the Bark! Just
tlie place for holdin' the fort and
keepin' the jolly old cnemy st bay.
WWhati"

The Famous Five gazed at Lord
Maunleverer ! Mauly was generally sup-
posed in the Remove to be a priccless

: {Cantinucd on porge 16.)
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(Continued from page 13.)

ass. Dut often and often Mauly had
shown that his noble brain could work
if he took the trouble to set 1t going.
It bad worked now!

“My only hat!" ejaculated Bob.
“Why didn't we think of it! Just the
idea—and just the place!

“Topping "~ sald  Johnny  Bull
heartily. " We've picnicked there, and
we can camp there! And they won't
find it jolly easy to get at us on an
island.

Harry Wharton's eyes glistoned, Now
that the suggestion ‘had been made, all
the possibilities flashed into his mind at
L] AT B

“Good man, Mauly!™ he exclaimed.
“Why, we could hold the island in the
river against a jolly old army. We can
lna!ﬂa the bikes where weo've put them
up.

“Ripping Frank
Nugent-.

“The ripfulpess is terrifie,”

“We can get s boat from somewhere
and get off to the island,” said Harry.
“We shall have to pass the word some-
how for the other fellows to join up
there. We can build a hut—"

“ Hurrnh I chortled Bob Cherry.
_The iden of building a hut on an
island appealed to all the fellows, ™ It
was, In fact, & gorgeous ideal

“1 say, though, I've heard that old
Pﬁ‘pﬁmr iz back home——"' zaid Nugcnt,

“BLlow old Popper!” said Bob. *It's
not his island, really—he's a jolly old
grabber, and he can go ond eat coke 17

“Hear, hear!”

It was unanimously agreed that Sir
Hilton Popper could go and eat coke!

Bob Cherry jumped up from the grass,

“"Let's pet going ! he exclaimed.
“The sooner the betfer! Why didn't
vou start thinking before, Mauly? You
should give that old bean of yours more
exercize.” Bob hroke off with a sudden
yell.  “Hallo, hallo, hallo! Look!” He
pointed along the road in the direction
of the town,

Walker of the Sixth was in sight. Ha
was walking between Bkinner and Snoop
of the Remove, holding them by the
collars, Walker of the Sixth ™ was
smiling.  Skinner and Bnoop  were
gcowling ferociously; but they wers

oing quietly, None of them observed
the group of juniors under the trees by

the roadside.

JPrisoners  of warl” said Trank
Nugent. “We'll jolly soon get them
ﬂwa‘f' from Walker, though.”

* What-ho ! chuckled Bob.

“Keep in cover!™ said the captain of
the Remove quickly. ® Wait till they
come along—and then rush.”

The =ix juniors dropped into cover
among the trees.

They were not more than a dozen
vards from the road, and Walker and
his prisoners had to pass the spot on
their way te the school.

Harry Wharton & Co. waited.

“* Now then, buck up 1" Walker's voico
camo to their cars, “Don't drag behind,
Bkinner! Don't lag like that, Snoop!

Skinner and Sncop did drag and lag,
however. It was evident that they wero
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not keen to arrive at Greyirviars and face
the wrath of the Head. i
“If you don't buck up,” said Wallker,
:;I t&}‘ﬂl" tap your heads togethor—like
[Fo8 PR

ow-0w.ow "

The bang of the meeting heads snd
the anguished wyells of Skinner and
Snoop reached the juniors in ambush.

Skinner and Snoop promptly bucked
u‘!;. They did not want another bang!
Walker prinned and marched them
onward. They came abreast of the
ambush.

“(Go it!” said Harry Wharton.,

He lad the rush from the trees. Almost
in the twinkling of an eye the Famous
I'ive were in the road and hurling them-
gelvas at Walker of the Sixth. Lord
Mauloverer strolled gently after them,

“ Why—what—h E.nl:]gﬁ off 1" elled
Walker! But it was o case of “hands
on ¥; five pairs of them, and Walker
wad torn away from his prisoners and
butgped in the dust of the hard high-
road. .

“Uh erumbs I ejaculated Skinner. “I
zay, thank goodnese you fellows turned
up! Pitch him into the ditch.”

“Tli lend a hand!” ﬁasp&d Snoo

“Leggo!” roared Walker, atruggf’i'ﬂg
wildly in many hands. You young
gweeps—— Oh crumbs! You young
Yarooooh 1"

“Pitch him in[* yelled Bkinner. “Hae
bnﬁe-d our heads—in with him ¥

There was a ditch on one side of the
road. There was not much water in
it in the hot summer weather. Buot thera
was plenty of mud. Walker, heaved
over the edge, sat in the mud with a
squelch. Mud spattered round him snd
O Do 1 gasped Walk

“(ooogn ' gaspe er.

“Ha, ha, hal"

“You fellows had better stick to uns
now ! grinned Bob Cherry, " Or would
you rather we left you with Walker?”

“We'll stick to you!" said Skinner

promptly.
“Yes, rather!” gasped Snoop.
“Come on, then!” said Harry

Wharton; and the juniors started across
the commaon in tho direction of the
river, leaving Walker of the BSixth
squelching mud in the ditch.

They were still in sight when the
refect crawled out of the diteh. DBut
Valker did not think of }mr:suin them.
Hoe had had enough of the move
robels at closo quarters. He tramped on
his muddy way leaving those chwery
young gentlemen to their own devices.

TEBE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Coker’s Pienic!

£ OT ¥ za1d Coker.
R * But—" ohjected Potler.
* Rubbish ' =aid Coker.

i BH{Z ¥
Greene,

“FPve told ;%gu fellows before,” said
Coker of the Fifth, *that you talk too
much! I'm telling you again.”

* But " gaid Doiter and Greeno

together.

“Prout’s given us leave out of ﬁ:t&s 1
said Coker. “That's all ri I |
thought I'd ask him; though, of courss,
I should have gone anyhow., (Fating the
fags is all right; I approve of it. Dut

ating the soniors is all rotl 8till, '
thought I'd ask Prout, and he says yes.

D_

“That's nll right,”’ eaid Potter, * But
look here, let’s pienie somewhera else.
Lots of places beside that dashed island
in the river.”

“I've decided on Popper's Island,”
answered Coker. "0Old Popper i1s a

murmured
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Eghﬂkfﬂﬁld ass, making out that it's his

“It's out of bounds, all the same,”
gald Greens,

“That's only because the Head wants
to keep clear of rows with old Poppef.
I think ho's an ass myself,” :

“It means & row——"

“It docan’t!” said Coker calmly.
“I'm not going to mention to the Head
that we picnicked on the island. I'm
not going to call at Popper Court and
tall old apper &o. See 1

L2 E_ut______?

“ Are you coming "

Coker picked up the hamper and
started. Potter and Greene looked at one
another and hesitated.

They knew what was in that hamper!
They had seen Horace Coker pack it for

the picnie. There was a [east of the

gods packed in that hamper. Potter

and Greene liked feasts of the gods.
But they would have preferred the

feast anywhere but on that disputed
island in the river. It would hava been
all right in .the study, f it came to
that! Tt would have i&eu all right in
Frisrdale Wood, or under treed
slong the Sark. But it was Coker's
gwrpp, and Coker had decided. From the
ecision of the great and lofty Horace
there was no appeal.

“Tha silly ass!” murmured Potter.

“The howling fathead!” breathed
(Greene,
But they followed Coker! With a

feast of the gods packed in the hamper
it would have been easy for Coker to
ick up other company. But with
~oker gone out with the hamper, it
would not have been susy for Potter
and Greene to pick wp another feast.
So they followed the groat Horace.
There was no tea in the study with
Coker gone out. Tea in Hall did not
appeal to Potter and Greene, espeoially
in comparison with the remat"kab i good
things they had seen Coker pack into
that hamper.

It wras just like Caoker, of course! Ha
had planned that picnic on Popper's
Island, while Sir Hilton was sway in
London.  Other fellows, having made
such plans, gave them up when they
heard that the testy old gentleman was
back at Popper Court. Not so Coker!
Coker was keeping to his programme,
just ‘to show that he didn't funk it

oker wanted it £o be clear to the whole
umiverse that he, Horace James Coker,
feared nobody and nothing! Perhaps
he fancied that the universe waa
interosted.

Potter and Greene would rather have
kicked Coker than picnicked wath him
—only they wanted the feast! So they
euf}pressed their natural ineclinations,
followed Coker down to the school boat-
housg,
boat,

It was ripping on the river, there was
no doubt about that. The Bark, bright
in the July sunshine, rippled and sang
between its green banks. Coker was no
daoubt right in declaring that a pull u
the river, and a picnic on an island,
beat toa in the study hollow! No doubt
it did. But Potter and Greesne could not
help thinking uneasily of the lord of
Popper Courk.

Potter and Greene pulled at the onrs.
Coker sat in the stern, stecred, and told
them how to row. Perhaps 1t was by
accident that Potter splached the steers-
man onoa or twice. Perhaps it was not,

“Hallo, there's one of the prefects !
rem&.rk&[i Coker, and Potier and
Greene glanced round at Loder of the
Sixth on the bank. 'They were now
gome distonce from the scheool, and the
top of tha big oak-tras on the island
was in sight.

snd helped him out with the
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Loder did not glance towards them.
He seemed to be in & hurry. He was
not exactly running, but he was walking
very fast indeed.

“Fags after him, perhaps!*” =aid
Coker sarcastically. *Looks as if he's
been in & row. If the Head would leave
thoso fags to me, I'd have ’em eating
out of my hand! These schoolmasters

aven't much sense.’”

Loder disappeared in the direction of
the schaol, a Filth Formers pulled
on I‘:‘E] the :;ivcr. 14 i

“"Why, there’s old Popper!™ ejacu-
lated Coker, ke !

The tall, angular form of Sir Hillon
Fopper emerged from a path in the
wood along the bank. He Jid not look
towards the Fifth Form boat, any more
than Loder had done. He, like Loder,
secmed in a hurry., He glared up and
down the bank through his eyeglass, and
then strods away down the viver, in the

direction in which T.oder of the Sixth
had disappeored,

“Looks ratty—what?” said Coker,
staring after him. “He can’t be after
Loder, can he? Anvhow, he's clear of
us! Not that I shonld care if the old
denkey watched ua land on the island
with that silly glass eye of ns”

Potter and GCreene, however, were
rather relieved to sec the old borenet
pomg in the opposite direction, as they
pulled on' to the island., They wers
glad to-see the last of him.

"There's the island ! said Coker.
“Put a bit of beef into it. We're going
there for o pienie, vou know, not to stay
the might! Oocogh! What the thump
did you splash me for, IPotter, vou =illy
ass? I voun can't row, what the meiry
dickens do-you get into a boat for?
That's the third time yeu've splashed
me 1M

_E‘—
-_I——E_. "
.=_“="._"-"i. ———

setils Yyour
encyelopedia

—

DECEIVING THE BATSMEN :
ERE'S a nico * kettle of fish ™ to
H start us on an arpgument this
weelk, Among my reader
~ friends I number a most
promising young batsman, who tells me
that he i between filteen and sixteen
yeara of age, and who is getting o lot of
rung with his school feam.

During this season, so he tells me, he
hea had opportunitics of watching quite
a lot of first-class cricket, and as ﬁﬂl(ii‘k'ﬂ":}
in Kent he has naturally seon that great
little bowler, * Tich ¥ Freeman, getiing
wickets, ag usual, 3

Here is the ' bite ™ in the story, My
friend declares that, having watched
Freeman and other bowlers of similar
t¥pe quite elosely, he cannot for tho life
of him imagine how those simple-looking
deliveries pet them o many wickets
among first-class batsmen. 1 am guite
contident "—ao0 the letter winds up—
“that 1 could get runs against them
myself, What do you think 1 ™

Well, ag I haven't seen my friend busy
et Dhis bat-wielding busincss I ecan't eay
whether he ie sufficiently advanced in the

amé as to be able to knock the spols off

eeman, Orimmett, and other * caay-
looking " bowlers of o similar type. I
admit they are easy-looking, and I myself,
watching from the povilion, have often

wondered how in the world they do
manage to get out good batsmen,

Oie incvitable cenclusion is that
there nust be something more in
the bowling of this type of stuff than
appears obviows to he walcher.
These simple-looking slow boielers
get thelr vietitns by clever vaviation
of flight, pace, and spin. Their rmoain
ahjective, so far ox their cricl:et life
i5 concerned, ia fo deceive fhe
iatsnen, and the sneasure of their
success 18 the exient fo which they
suececcd in doing this.

Huvin;iuﬂaid that, however, I am going
to add this, and then you may poasibly
come to the conclusion that to a limited

% UM
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Pon't argusz, it"s a waste of time! Lat “ UMPIRE **

concarned. Address your dueries to him:
MAGHET, The Flectway House, Farringdon Stieet,
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“Did I
Potter,

“UCan't you sce you did, i'n-u howling
fathead ? 'If you jolly well splash muo
again, I'll jolly well give you a jab with
this boathook.”

Potter decided te liave no more acci-
dental splazhes.

The island was quite near now.
Potler and Greene, having their backs
to it, did not see it, or a fut junior in &
borrowed boat. Coker, dabbing s wet
neek with his handkerchief, had no eyes
for anything just then. 8o they did
not see anylhing of Billy Bunter. They
were unaware that the expelled Owl waa
ot the Bark at all, and cortainly did not
dveam that he had spotted iheir boat,
and taken them for a party of prefecis
searching the river for rebel Remwovites.

The Fifth Form hoat pulled nto the
channel hetween  the shore and  the

{Contimurd an nert pige.)

splash  you?  mwrmured

PIRE

|

e

cricket prohlems, He's a walking
where tha great summer game's
c'o The

London, E.G.4.

extent I am  in agreement with my
corrgspondent. L am gquite certain that
the bowlers of the type 1 have mentioned
geb some of their victing because they have
a reputation. DBatsmen know, when they
are facing Grimmett, Freeman, and other
bowlers of that type, that they have got
a lot of wicketa to their eredit. Amnd T am
gure many babtsmen imagine that thero iz
romothing more in the bowling than lhero

really i,
E England should not really have had
much difficulty in saving tha game,
Grimmett bowled to both Wally Hammoned
and Polsy Hendren with o silly mid-off
and a silly mid-on, The ward © silly * is
uscd fo indicate that these fielders wero
very close to the batamen,

In the ordinary eourse of ovents
Hammond and Hendren are two of the
finest hitters of a ball we have had in
English ericket in my time.

PLAY THE BALL !

RECALL the Test match at Lord’s in
1830, On the third day, when

I ame convinced fn sy ot neind
el 4f F had nod been o Test inaicl:,
ancd if fhey hoad ol Known that the
Fellowe Lowling was Griveneehd, They
wowld keve it the ball so hard {hat
those two ** silly 7 flelders would
Rave becn in constong davger of
being Rilled—and they would haocve
moved farther hack., Yol if memory
serves e carrectly, Hamnwond 1eas
ceought by one of the * siliy ™
rlose-in ficlders, and Hendren tvas
carght by the other.

Thoro iz a lesson in the foregoing, snd
it waa brought home to me guite recently
by the remaork made by a eertain coasch.
Some young batsmien were having s trinl
at the nets at the Oval, to seo if i.}m}r wera
good ceuough to bo given a trinl im tho
county side. Just as one of the lads was
geing to take up his batting position he
whispered to the conch: ™ Who's the
fellow bowling now ' " The coach lonked
at the young playver and replied; * Ge

and Jdo your bhit of batting, and Jdon't asl:
the nome of tho bowler. His name

You zee the idea. don’t yeu ? What
ocs the nmne or the rvepulation of the
bowler matter ¥ I am quite cevtain that
many 4 club evicketer wonld knock up w

| doean't et ter

lot of runs of T tho Froemmans, tle G eimomned D,
and the Veritys of Test mateh ericket §f
they didn’t koow, at the time, the names
of those Duowlera,

TECHKICAL POINTS !

OW we ean get on with nore

N answors 1o erickot  queations.

Here is one thoe roply to which

will, I think, be of all-round
infercab. What ia the general placo of the
field for the averazo bowler ¥ A youny
and newly appoinled skipper asks me
that- one.

Heres 1a the reply. Thare are nino
ardinary ficlders to bo spread aronnd, aned
thiz is bow 1 should place them for an
avorage bowler: Firat slip, second slip,
third man, point and covor-point, mid-off,
short leg, mid-on and long ficld,

II the captain of & ericket side conzidera
hia ficld in relation te those pozitions ho
will find it guite a simple molter to swilch
them to mect the needs of any particular

batsman, and for any particular bowler.

Such a placing of the fisld is the one
ponerally Ennﬁiﬁnmrl to ba * ripht " whon
an ot i:l"l.'lI":." meel i [Me bowler, who onn
e relied upon to keep a decent lengbh,
iH id ﬂﬂ.“

The field nz T have desevibed it
will not only prove efficicnt in the
stopping of ringles, but there eill
be men to peepcnt the Dall vacing
to the bLownidaory. iVhether the
plagers in frout of the wichkct field
elose in or cowmpoyatively far out
will depend on the batsueen,

Another {echnical poink, Wil you tell
me how to hold tho ball to deliver an off
spinner—{ihat iz, 8 ball turning from the
off to leg. That guestion comes from
A.C. of Morcenmbo,  “T'ry this. Hold the
ball between the first finger aod Lhe
thumb, with the forefinger on top of the
soam. Don't hold the ball in the hand.
Deliver the ball with the arm at tho top
of the swing, beenuse there it s easier to
impart the spin, The spin is applied by
tha forefincer, nml the hold on 1he seam
enables that Torelinger to apply the twist
to tho ball.

You would all know how completely
that forclinger docs the epinming if you
could axamine, az I have alten Jdone, 1hio
handa of the fusus spin bowles. Thers
is a really hard place—awhab ia commnonly
known as o ' seg V—on the nzide of the
forefingor, made by eonncction with the
SO, HUOMPIRE.Y
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1zland.  Coker stood up to catch a
willow Dbranch, to draw . Naturally,
he missed his cateh, and as the boat
glided ou, the branch caught bim under
the echin, and he sat down quile
suddenly.

The boat rocked as he sat.
and Greene stared at him.

“What did vou do that for, Coker¥”
asked Potter.

“You silly chump ! gasped Coker,

“Jaolly nearly swam[lmd us,”  said
Greene, Daxh it &ll, Coker, you
shouldn't piteh your weight about sud-
denly like that. in o boat, you know.”

“You burbling idiot ! hooted Coker,
"Do you think I did it on purposs?”

“0h, didn't you?” asked Potter,

Coker did not answer that guestion.
He glared! e scrambled up, caught a
branch this time, and pulled the boat
in. Poiter and Greene jumped ashore
and one of them tied the painter, an
Coker followed. The pitnic hamper was
carried through the trees to the open
grassy space round the big oak in the
centre of Popper's Island, and set down
there. : : sz o

“Topping here 1" said Coker. " We've
got ihe plocs to ourselves!  Wobody
elss will have the nerve to come here
now that old Popper's back at the
Court. What's the matter with you,
Potter " He stared at George Potter,
who was listening and staring round
him.

“I thought I heard a grunt,” said
Potter,

“Don’t be an ass!™ )

“Well, 1 thought I heard something !™
said Greene.

“Don't be a fathead !”

Potter and Greene pee among tha
trees. It seemed unlikely that an
escaped pig was on the island; but cer-
tainly they had an impression that they
had heard a grunt. owever, there was
nothing to be seen but trees and grass
and ferns, and nothing to be heard but
Coker’s melodious  wvoice.  So  they
dropped the subject, and began to un-
pack the hamper,

Fotter

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Caught !
BILLY BUNTER suppressed &
groan.
It was warm., and it was
stuffy in the hellow oak on
Popper's Island.
ut Bunter dared not emerge.  He

dared not show himself, or make &
sound. A groan would have relieved
hiz foelings, hut he dared not groan.
He had grunted, as it was natural for a
follow fo do who was short of breath,
and who was packed in & warm corner.

ut, having hcard the remarks of
Potter and (ireene, he wos careful not
even fo grunt agein. : :

“Beasts ! he breathed inaundibly,

He koew now that it was not a party
of prefects who had landed on the
igland. He had recognised the voices of
the Fifth Formers. He heard the un-
packing of the hamper, and cheery re-
marks shont the contents. 1t was a

ienic—amd nothing would have pleased

unter betler than to make a fourth.
But for the presence of Horace Coker
he would have shown himself and rizhed
it. But he dared not chance it with
Coker of the Fifthl!

Any other fellow at Greyiriars, not a
Eraf&et, could have heen fropsted to mind

is own husiness. But not Coker. It
was the duiy of the prefects to deal with
the Remove rebels, at the headmaster’s
order.  OUther fellows were not con-
cerned in the affair at all, and Potter

Tue Maicxer Lisuaey.—No. 1,377,

and Greene would not have bothered
their heads about the fat Uwl had they
Seen hint.

Cloker was different! Coker was one
aof those fellows who never could mind
their own business. Coker had both the
tima and the inclination to mind the
business of others, If Coker spotted the
Uwl of the Remove, he would bag him.

Bunter knew that, So he lav low,
erammed in the lhollow oak, and sup-
pressed his groans and his grunts, and
hardily dared to move even when ieggﬁ'
insects erawled down his fat neck.

Bunter was not the nnlf' aoccupant of
the hollow tree. The other occupants
were smaller, but they were more active.
Many of them seemed curious aboub
Bunter. And they seemed ncarly sll
legs. They crawled on Bunter—on hia
neck, in his hair, behind his ears, down
his ‘back. He felt as if he lived 1n 8
world of horrid insects. He wriggled,
and he writhed ; but he dared not make
& sound,

“Jolly here—what? He heard
Horace Coker's voice. Coker was sit-
ting with his back to the oak, his Iqﬁg‘
legs stretehed in the grass, dealing wit
s ¢cold chicken from the hamper.

Bunter did not share his opinion, He
Was fg}e!lng anything but jolly.

“Fine |" said Potter. *'1 omly hope
old Popper won't come along,™

"Blow old Popper!” said Coker.

“Blow him, if he'll let you!l" agreed
Greene.  * He's rather particular about
thiz island. Still, nobody can see us
from the bank.™ :

“This chicken jelly iz a treat!™ re-
marked Potter. “Your Aunt Judyw
knows how to pack a hamper, Coker.™

Billy Bunter had to suppress another
groan, It was tea-time, and Bunter
Was hungnlu The mere mention of
chicken jel g made his mouth water.
VWith that feast going on so near &k
hand, Billy Bunier was suffering the
tortures of Tantalus. ]

“These ham pattics.” said Greene,
“are a dream| Just a dream! IE you
ever want bo part with vour Aunt Judj'i:

Coker, old man, I've got & coupls o
uneles I'll swap for her.”
T {}“, [!I

Bunter could not help it.

A spider, who seemed to Bunter to
have about a million legs, had started
investigating the inside of his collar.

That ejaculation escaped Buater un-
AWATES.

‘The three Fifth Formers started,

"“What the dickens—" exclaimed
Potter.
“Who the dooce—" exclaimed
Greene.

“That was somchody [ said Coker
in astonishment, “Is thero somebody
¢lse on thiz dashed island, or what?"

“I told you I heard somebody gruunt
wheén we pot here!” said Potter.

“Well, you're alwavs talking rot!"”

said Coker.  “Butb that gounds like
somebody ! Listen [V
The pienickers listened. Thore was

no further sound. Bunter did not utter
a sccond “ow." The spider had quitted
his neck, and was crawling behind his
left aar. DBunter let it crawl. .
“Home fag larking, I suppose,” said

Coker. *“Must be somebody ! Some of
those Remove sweeps, very likely;
they're all out of school now, you
know. ‘They've gob cheek enough to

eomoe hers, though it's out of bounds;
those Remove kids have cheek enough
for anything.”

Coker Inig his plate in the grass, and
rose to his feet. y _

“Look round for ham "' he said.

“Oh, let him rip!"" said Potter.
“1le's not deing any harm, whoever he
iE.”

THE MAGNET

“I said look for himl™
Coker coldly. . ]

Potter and Greene, suppressing their
feelmﬁs, rﬂlmqunahecf the chicken jelly
and the ham pattics, and followed their
groat leader’s lead., Round the grassy
patch in the middle of the island the
trees snd bushes were thick. There
was ample cover for a cheeky fag, or
a dozen checky fags, for that matter.
The thres seniors scouted among frees
and bushes.

From the hollow in the trunk of the
osk s fat, crimson face was projected,
Billy Bunter blinked round through his
g spectacles.

Coker & Co. for the moment were out
of sight.

The spider had left Bunter's ear, and
was travelling io a leisurely and gentle-
manlg menner along his fat cheek. One
smack from 8 fat hand ended his
travels, and the spider, at the same
morment.

Bunter listened with bated breath.

He debated in his fat mind whether
ho could venture to %c:p out, and make
a sudden rush for Sir Hilton's boat.
With luck, he could get clear before he
was spotted, or at all events collared.
Then he remembered that he had
omitted to tie up the boat when he
landed. Ten to one it had drifted
away. It was hardly likely to Iinier.
As & matter of fact, that boat had
drifted away round one side of the
island, while Coker & Co. were landing
on the other. 8&till, there was the boat
Coker & Co. had come in! If ho could
reach that—

“Heon him 7" Heo heard Coker's roar,
and popped back into the hollow tree.

“Nol I daresay there's nobody here
after sll!" called back Potter, %’utter
was keen fo get back to the chicken

jelly.

“%on’t be an ass, Pottert”

" Look here, Coker—*"

"Don't be a fathead 1™

Brushing snd rustling in the bushea
went on, Billy Bunter put his head
out again, and blinked, and listened.

He gave up the idea of a rush for
Coker's boat. The three seniors scemed
to be moving all round the litt]le glade,
and there was no chanco,

Billy Bunter's eyee, and spectacles,
fixed on the hamper, apd the excellent
things set out in the grass round it
Temptation assailed Bunter | He was
hungry—fearfully hungry! Thers was
& cold chicken almost within his reach !

Unce more he blinked round, with
terrified csution. The little shady
glade was still deserted by the sentors.

‘I:h: temptation was too strong to
resist.

Taking his courage in both hands, as
it were, Bunter sgucezed out of the
hollow trunk, pounced on the cold
chicken, and grabbed it.

He bounded back with his prey.

He plunged into the hellow oak.

And st that moment, Coker of tha
Fifth, emerging from the trees into the
glade, beheld a remarkabla sight;
nothing less than o pair of trousers dis-
appearing into a treel .

t was rather an amazing sight; and
Coker stopped dead, staring at it

“My—my hat ! nged oker.

Coker was not quick on the uptake.
His brain did not work swiftly.  Bus
it worked! OCoker realised that the
tree must be hollow, and that the trou-
sers must belong to somse fellow who
was plunging headlong into the hollow
interior. Having realised that, Coker
gave & TOAr.

“T've got him

Te rushed towards the oask., Poiter
and Greene came back into the glade,
They stared round.

“ Who—" asked Potter.

answered

1!:‘-
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‘* Now, then, I've got you ! Come out 1 ** roared Coker.
and dragged | Like a cork from a bottle, a fat figure, cluiching a chicken, was jerked out of the holiow ocak.

1] _-'.-r,*
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He groped Into the gap in the anclent trunk, gotf hold of a collar,

“Ow !l

Beast ! ** roared Bunter. “ Leggo !’ * No fear ! grinned Coker.

"Where—"" mnquired Grecne.

“That tree's hollow—he's 1nside [’
roarcd Coker, and he closed up to the
big ook, and stretched a sinewy arm
into the gap in the ancient trunk, to
grope in the interior. “ Now, then, I've
got voul Come out!"

“Yaroooch IV

“I've got hold of something—-"

" Yow-ow-ow ! Leggo my  nose!
YWouw [

Coler groped again, and got hold of
n collar. He dragged. Take s cork
from o bottle, a fut fHigure was jerked
out of the hollow ocak. A cold chicken
dropped into the grass. Bunter roared,

“UOwl Beast! %'_.eg ol Wowl"”

" Bunter I’* roared ker.

“Deast 1

“Creat pipl  Bunter! We've pot
him 1 :,re'lﬁzg Coker in great excite-
ment. ““The prefocts have been hunt-
ing for him all dayl We've got lhnm |
My hat 1™

»i I.EEE a1

“Nao fear 1” prinned Coker. “You're
ecoming back to school, my fat pippin |

You're not it away agaml
Hardly.”? soRHne g

Bunter wriggled.

“Heast | %aggnt Mind your own
business I he shricked. *“You ain’t a
profect, wyou silly assl Leggo my
cotlar I

Potter and Greene exchanged glances.

“Toock heore, Coker, it’s no bizneoy of
ours,” said Potter. *“We're not pre-
frets.”

“Don’t be an asg1”

“Tain't our alfair to meddle with
the Hemove I’ urged Greene,

“Don't be & dummy [

“Can’t you mind your
nczs Y shrieked Dunter.

Evidently Coker couldn’t! Te never
had, and he wasn’t going to begin now.
Colier chuckled.

own busi-

““This will make the Bixth look
small 1™ he remarked. “They've boen
after the fat freak all day, and a I'ifils
Forin man's got him one G, YOou
men. 't

“Tut the plenie—"

“MNever mind tho ptenie now.'

“What ?" gasped Potter and Grecone.

“Pack the things in the hamper!
Now we've caught this fat freak we're
taking hin back to the school. Never
miind the picnie,” said Colier cheerily.

Potter and (Greeno looked at  him.
MNever had they been nearer to seizing
their great leader, and jaomming  his
features into the earvth. ‘They restrained
themselves;  but it was with feclings
that couid not have been expresscd in
words that they started re-packing the
hamper; while Horace Coker kept an
H‘ﬁ? grip oo the collar of the captured

wl.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Whose Boat ¢

i I, what a little bit of Juck ™

@ sang Bob Cherry.

13 rhﬂt“—'-“
" Look I"

Bob Clicrry pointed fo o floaling oh-
ject on the Sark. The Famous IMive, and
Alavleverer, Skinner, and Bncop wero
poing down the towpath. They had
settled, unanimously and enthusiasti-
cally, on adopting Lord blauleverer's
sugzostion of Popper’s Island as a re-
fuge. To reach that sceluded spot they
had fo have o beoat.

It was risky to visit the school hoat-
house, and attempt to get oot the boat
belonging to  the Famous Five. At
Frizvdale they could hire o hoat: bus
it was a rather Jlong walk down to the
village, with danger of falling in with
the epemy. So as they walked down

the bank they kept their eves on tha
Sark, i the hopo of spotting some
boatman with a craft for hire. Thus it
was that Dob's eyves fell on an cmply
boat, deifltine down ithe river o shott
distapee below Popper’s Islamd.

It rolled luzily on the slow current,
nngraided,  Nobody was in i, and ihoe
painter teailed in the water.  IE was
quite a handsonie Jiltle boat, beautifully
varnizhed, "with a comfortalle stein
goat with cushions.  Apparently it had
drifted loose, or else somwone had for-
pottery to tie it up on lamding. Anvhow
there it was, and it was a stroke of |uck
for the rebels of Groviriarvs.

“A develiet said Harry Wharton,
lntag]nn%. “But we've pot to pet Lold
of 1It! Whe's compg 1™

“Take a swimy, Skinner?” ashed DBob.

Y No!" answered SBkinner.

“What about you, Snoopey ¥

“Rats ! sail Snoop.

“That's a FPopper Court boat,™ =aid
Johnny Bull, “1 can sce the name on it,
tHd Popper wmust have been on the viver
and lost his hoat,™

“Jolly obliging of him,” =aid Dob.
THe econldn’t have lost it at o mor:
Eelul time,  Tt's anile a nice boat—aimld
murch picer without old Poppery o .
Halla, halle, halla, it's drifting in; I
think I ean jump ic.”

A swirl of the eurrent Lirought the
drifting hoat near the bank. It looked,
for a moment, ke bomping intoe the
rushes, but the envreent twirled it away
apain. But as it went, Dol made. an
active spring, amd landed on board.
tumbling over ns the boat vocked, and
sitting down rather heavaly, e was
up again i oaopoment, ]

He picked up the gars and pilled in
to the bank. 'The othier feliows Tunipseal
in

Sipht fellowa were mather 2 ceowd for

'Tue Aaoxer Lisksry.—Mo. 1,377,



20

a small boat. It was rather low in the
water when shey had all crowded in.
Seill, there was room, amd the little
cruft floated, and Bob handled the oars
curefullyv oy lLie pulled up towards the
=l

e & T

b, v hat! There's old Popper ™
ciaculated Skinner in alarm. .

“The Popperfuloess  is terrifie
pricned Hureee Jamsey Ram Bingh.

The tall angular figure of the lord of
Popper Uourt appeared on the tow-path.
1l eveglnss, glemomg o the sun, was
fixed on the crowded boat.

1le waved a lean hand and shouted:

“Hi! Thai iz my boat! Dring it to
the bank !

“1 dor’t think ' murmured Bol.

T Havdly ! grinned SNugent.

Hir ILlilton lopper sirode slong the
bank kecping pace with the boat and
waving and shouting. Ile had given up
locking for Loder of the Sixth, and
come back to logk {for lus boat, Ile had
lust seen it above the island, in the pos-
session of Billy Bunter, No doubt he
was surprised to spot it again, below the
island, with eight Greyiriars junuors
crammed nto it

“Hi! Do vou hear mc¢! Bring that

¢ roared.

i!
Loat here!™ His long legs
whizked along the bank,

At any other time the juniors cer-
tainty would have heeded the behests
of the lord of Popper Court, Ie was a
governor of Greyfriars, and a governor
of Greylriars was a tremendous per-
sonage.  1ipsides, it certainly was his
boat! But in the present eircumstances
they passed by his angry shonts like the
idle wind which they regarded not.

“I shall report this to your head-
master 1" roared Sir Hilton, purple with
wrath and exertion, as he stamped along
the bank. “You shall be fogped for
this! Do you heart”

The juniors smiled, In the present
state of affeirz at Groyfriars, a report
’;:l:- their headmaster did not worry

12ml.

“All zerenc ! called back Bob Cherry.

“What? what?”

“¥ou can have vour boat when we've
done with 16! e're horrowing it at
prresen t—"

L]
E

“You impertinent young rascad [

“Ieep your temper, old bean ! said
Baob, cheerily., ™ We re willing to pay for
the hire.”

“What?" pasped 5ir Hilton.

“A shilling an hour!" said Bob.
“That suit you

The expression on the face of the lord
of FPopper Court made the boat's crew
guregle, Boatmen at Pegp, and in ¥Friar-
dale, hired out boats at a shiling an
Liour. But the idea of hirnng out his
boat, at that reasonable rate, scemed
gquite a shock to Sir Hilton Popper,
Baronet, lord of many acres, He splut-
toered with fury,

“Ha, ha, ha!"” yelled the juniors.

“ You—vou—you——" gasped Bir
Iiltan. “l—I—I will have wyou
Hogged — cxpelled — [—I—]— I will
thrash you—1 will—will— Bring that
Loat to the bank! DBring it at once? 1
will kick you out of it with mr own
hands v

“ e, ecumbs!”?

“"Ha, ha, ha!"

“Will you bring that boat to me at
onee 7 shrieked Bir Hilten, i

“ Mot if you're going to kick us with
your handsg—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

*¥ou rascals—scoundrels—"

“It's all right, =ir!” said Harry
Wharton, soocthingly. “We found this
boat sdrift—we've saved it for vou. It
might have floated down to the bay and
got lost! We're really entitled to sal-
vﬁga! But we shan't charge you any-
thing."'

i 'ﬁhe chargefulness will not be terrifig,
honoured sahib,™

“Will you bring me that boat?"
yelled Bir Hilton.

“Ask us another!”

Sir Hilton Pupﬁ&r
fists at the boat. Ha tramped zlong the
bank, his eyes on the boat's erew. It
would really have beon more judicious
to look where he was going. He stepped
suddenly into o little gully in the bank
and disappeared from sight.

“Alan down ! said Boh.

“IIa, ha, ha !**

Sir Hilton reappeared from the pully.
He was clad in mud to the knees. He

brandished both

stood shaking off mud, spluttering with

The River
Raggers!

Whe's for o jolly day
out on the river with the
Chums: of 8t Jim’s? Ful}
and  frolic guarantecd!
Join nup with them 'I:a;r
cetting thisa wmikta
anarkline long complebe
‘F:ELI‘]]. and I all about
1l advenlures of the
rival taggers of the
River Bhyl. Ask for this
agrand story to-day. I
appears in our companien

Pﬂ]._'.l-l?'.ru

At all Newsagents

and Bookstalls.
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rage. Leaving him thus happily oceu-
pied, the boat pulled on round the nexé
wind of the stream and he was lost to
V1B,

“"Here's the jolly old island ! said
Bob, and he pulled in to the wooded
shore of Popper's [sland. *Hallo,
hallo, hallo, here’s ganother boat!
There's snmehnd}r here already !™

Colkeer's boat was tied up to the
willowa, The juniors tied on beside it,
and scrambled ashore. As they did so,
a fat and femiliar voice way heard,
through the thickets, from the interior
of the island,

“I say, you fellows, I ain't poing back
to the school ! Leggo my collar, Coker,
vou beast! I'll jolly well hack your
shins !

“ Bunter ™ ajaculated Bob.

“The esteemed  and - ridiculous
Bunter 1"

“Come  on!" exclaimed  Ilorry
Wharton,

And the Famous Five and Lord

Mauleverer ran through the trees in the
direction of that fat and familiar veoica.

THE I-"EIURI_‘EEHTH CHAPTER.
Rescue; Remove !

ILLY BUNTER wriggled in the
B i{aap of Coker of the I'ifth.
e had announced that he would
hack Coker’s shins if Coker did
not “lepro.” But ba did not venture to
hack those shins. The result would have
been more painful to Bunter than to
T \
er, grinoing, kept him tight by
the collar. Eukﬁr was in g‘ﬂm% glee,
Coker had captured the fellow who had
beon expelled for inking Coker's Form-
master. Coker had succeeded, where
the Bixth Form prefects had failed.
Coker was going to walk the captured
Owl in at the school, and thus cfemcm—
strate, to all whom it might concern,
what an emeeding;g able and clever
fellaw he, Horace James Coker, was!

But there is many & slip "twixt cup
and lip, a3 Horace Coker was about to
discover.

“Buck up, vou men!” =aid Coker.
“The sooner we're off the better. Buck
up with that hamper.”

Potter snorted! Greene grunted!

“"Beast ! roared Bunter. “It’s no
bizncy of vours, Coker! Leggo!™

“I fancy it is "’ grinned Coker. “I’ve

got you, my fat pippinl You're not
poetting away again!™

“ Beast 1™

“Hallo, hallo, halle!"' roared =

gudden and unexpected voice, as six Re-
n’in:'iitns burst through the trees into the
rlade.

“What the thump——= ejaculated
Coker,

Bunter velled.

“1 say, you fellows! Rescuel! 1
Eﬂﬁ

Here, vou keep off 1 roared Coler.
“Hands offl Stend back! I've pot
thizs fat rotter, and I'm going {fo—
whoop | Yooop!| Yarooocop!”

The sudden appearance of the Famaous
Five on the scene was & joyful sight to
the captured Owl. It was far from
jeviul to Coker of the Fifth.

Grabbed on all sides, Horace Coker
i.-.-::ut. down in the grass with a mighty
T

He roared frantically as he estab-
lished contact with the earth.

Ha had to release Bunter! The fat
Owl tottered away gasping. Coker

struggled wildly in avenging hands.
“Potter 1 he spluttered. * Greenel

Back up! Oh, my hatl Ow! Wow 1"
Potter and Greene ceased re-packing
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the hamper. They stared at the excit-
ing scene as Coker crumpled uvp in the
grasp of tha Removites.

They were not in a hurry to come to
his aid. Coker chose to engage in
o row with rebellious fags, it was
Colker’s own game, not theirs. Coker
had asked for it, and he was welcome to
have all that he had asked for. FPotter
and Greene did not want any.

“I gay, you faellows, jump on him "
roarad Bunter. “Mop him upl Give
him sogks] Smash him ”

‘L:Urrrrgggh i gurpgled the hapless

&L,

* 3it on him, Bunter I

“He, ha, hal”

{Coler, extended on his back in the
thick grass, was held by all s long
limbs. Billy Bunter plumped down on
his chest, and sat there.

There was an agonised gasp from
Coker. Every ounce of wind waz driven
out of him as Bunter plumped! Ha
gasped spaamodically.

*Bkinner | Snoop |V shouted Whar-
ton.

Skinner and Ennn% had not seemed
eager for the fray. ut they came up,
and, finding Coker down, helped to keep
hiry there. Skinner toock hold of his
hair and Snoop steod on his thrashing
logs,

Harry Wharton & Co. were free to
deal with Potter and Greene. But
Potter end Greene did not require deal-
ing with. 5

‘The juniors were two to one, withouk
counting Bkinner and Snoop, and
Bunter., Three to one, counting them.
The IFifth Formers had no chance, even
if they lhad been eager for the fray;
and Potter and Greene weren't.
hTJhﬂ;.r exchanged a glance and stood

L

Coker gurgled,

*Urrgh ! nd me a—urrgh—hand !
Gurrerggh I

“Tf you men are looking for trouble,
yvou——"sail Harry Wharton.

*Thanks, we're not ! yawned Potter.
“Wa told Coker to leave that fat idiot
alone—but, of course, Coker knew
beat I

“ Ooker always knows best,” remarked |

Groone.

" Urrrggh! Drag that fat beast off 1"
gurgled Ceker. “I'm being squish—
sguizh—sguashed ! Urrrgeh |

“*8Biick to him, Bunter ™

“"Ha, he, he! Watch ma pull his
nose I chuclkled Bunter.

“QDooooogh I came from Coker as
the fat Owl suited the action to the
word. " Wooogh | Grrrervh ! Legﬁn m
arms, vou young scoundrels, and I’
smash him into little bits!™

“ He, he, he!™

" Potter—urrggh ! Greene—wurrggh !

“You shouldn't ask for those things,
Coker, if you donw’t want them,” said
Potter, shaking his head. " When you
faga have done with him we'll get
going.”

*“ I ray, vou fellows, don’t let him take
that hamper ¥ sgqueaked Dilly Bunter.
YT zay, I'm hungry iy

“Ha, he, hat” .

“Sort of picnie, T suppose " said Bob
Cherry, glancing at the hamper. * Well,
we can handle the pienic all right——>"

“Hear, hear [

“¥eou Fifth Form men needn’t stay,”
gnid Bob. “Roll Coker down to the
boat, yvou fellows. ¥You can leave the
hamper; we shall want it.™

Coker, purgling and wriggling, was
rolled down to the shere in many hands.
Potter and Greena walked! They cast
a rather lingering look at the hamper.
But that hamper was the prize of war
Teaving Coker in the capable hands of
the Famous Five, Billy Bunter started
cn the bamper. In matters of this kind

the Owl of the Remove did not believe
m losmg time,

Coker arrived on ihe mavgin of ihe
igland in & breathless, dishevelled, wrig-
gling heap.

“Get in!? said Bob Cherry to Polter
and Greene. " We'll chuck Coker in
after you !®

“Hold on ' exclarmed Harry Whar-
ton. “We want a boat here; and we
can’t keep old Popper's boat. We can
keep Ucker's. Wil you lend us vour
boat, Coker

“Urrrghl No”

“Bang his Lead on the ground.”

*Yaroooh 1"

“Will yvou lend us yvour boot, Coker

“Wurrrggh ! Yes™

“Thanks! As Coker's going to lend
us his boat we shan’t want old Popper's.
You Fifth Form men can ieke 18"

“ Look here——" said Potter. :

“Tf vou'd prefer to be chucked in
you've only to say the word1” said the
captain of the Remove puolitely,

Potter did not say the word. Ap-
parently, he did net prefer to be
chucked inl He ste?lped inte Bir
Hilton's boat, followed Greene, and
they picked up the oars. IHorace Coker,
held by his arms and legs, wng:ﬂmg
like an eel, and roaring like a bull,

L]
u

COME INTO
THE OFFICE, BOYS.

Ahweays glad to hear from ygou,
chimns, so drop me a line to

the fellmeing address: The

Editoy, The * Magnet ' Lilnary,

The Amalgomated Press, Lid.,

The Flectway House, Farrving-

don Street, Fondon, EC.4. A

stamped, addressed envelope
weill ensure a reply.

HE first query thiz weok comes from
E R. K., of Weambley, who asks:

WHAT I8 A SLATE CLUB ?

How did it get that name ¥ The name ia
given to o friendly soviety which exista
only from wear to year, and * wipes
everything off the slate ™ at the end of
the year, dividing all its funds amongst
its members. Slate clubs first originated
in the old-fashioned inns and taverns of
thiz country, and the accounta were
invariably kept upon & slate, Nowadays,
of eourse, the accounts of ench societios
era kept in ledgers, bat the old name still
BUrVives.
What ig

THE LONGEST WORD IN THE ENGLISH
LANGUAGE ?

That iz the gquestion which M. Siillwood,
of Mortlake, aska me. Thoe word ™ enti-
diseatablishmentarions "' has been nsed by
ong expert, whils the famous William
Gladstone coined the word * disestablish-
mentarianiem.’” I have also heard the
ward  “f antitransubatantiationableness.’”
which contains thirty letters, and would
therefore, appear to be the lomgest. Rut
I sm not sure whother a profersor of
English would allow this to be & proper
word. The longest word  which
Shalkespeare used is ' honorifieabilitudi-
nitatibug.” which eontaina twentyv-seven
letters. You will find this in *“Love's
Labour Loat,” Act ¥V, Scena I.

Hers are a fow
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES
to other gueries sent in by readers:

Poriraits of Harry Wharlon & Co.
Wanted. (Cyril Baxter, of Peckham).—

Z1
was tossed in after them. The boat
rocied,

“*Bliove off I

A hefty shove sent the Popper boat
whirling out into the stream. It whizzed
away from the island, followed by a
cheery chortle from the heroes of the
Bemove.

*{aood-bye, Coker 1™

"He, ha, ha!” L

"Urrrrggh " Coker sat up dizaily
ag Dotter and Greene pulled for the
bank, “Urrreh! Oh crumbs! You
funky rotters—uarrgh—pull back teo that
dashed  izland—wurrgh—1' poing to
smash them! Urreggh ™

* Fathead [ said Potter.

" Idiot 1" said (Greene.

They pulled omn, and the bhoat bumped
mto the bank. Potter and Greene
jumped ashore. Colier serambled after

then,
“1 tell

L " 3%::1: " he bellowed.

Potier and Grecno started for Grev-
friars. Coker, in a flaminr stale of
wrath, rushed after them.

“1 tell you—" he roared.

They walked on.

“You rotten funks! If you'd backed
me up- Look here—stop " Cokey
grabbed DPotter and Greene by thair

(Continued an néxt page.)

Fou

The portraits of the Greviviars characters
have already been published in our nages,
However, I will bear your request in mind,
snd may publish themm agein il other
readers would like them.

A School Query. (H. H., of Binmingham),
—An actual school with that name does
not exist, but the atoriea are based upon
an ordinary publio schoal and ordinary
echool life.

How Many Countrles are there In Chins ?
(" Inguirer,” of (Gogle).—There are
generally reckoned to be four—Manchuria
(now an independent state), Mongolia,
Bin.-Hiang, and Tibet. DBut there ore
nineteen provineces, some of which elaim
to be indepondent of the reat of China,
pricl G'\.’E-I"tihij'[-j.' treaty ports, as well as
the British island of Hong-Kong, with its
surrounding territories.

Can Cross-Eyes be Cured ? (B. G., of
Leatherhead).~—Yez. A compeient cculist
can cure them by meéans of spectacles,
which draw the eyes back to their proper
positions.

Why are the Initials of Some Crickelers
not Published ? (* Reader,” of Weking).
—Muost newspapera, in their reports, dis-
tinguish between arasteur and professional
pleyers. Amateurs' initials and surnames
are always published, but in the case of
professionals, only the surname s piven,

And now for next week's programme 3

“THE ISLAND SCHOOLBOYS !™
By Frank Richards,

iz the title of the extra.special yarn of
Harry Wharton & Co., at Greyfiiors, and
it’'a cerlainly one of tha best achool yalns
you have cover had the epportunity of
reading, My ndviee to you all is not Lo
misa it on any account !

There's & feast of thrifla awaiting you
in the next instalment of our grand new
African adventure etory, " The DBlack
Herculea ! not forgeiting & Mll-of-dun
isue of the * Greyfriars Herald,” and our
olher fentures.

Deon't forget to send along your queriea
chums. T shall be waiting to snswer them
in my chat as usual.

YOUR EDITOR.

Tue Micxer LipRiny.—No. 1,357,
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collars and dragged them fo a halt
*Mow. look here 1 tell you—yaroooh 1™
Gowded, oiter and Greene turned on
their great leader.  They had stood
much from Horvace Coker that after-
noon, on account of the homper. Now
the hamper was in other hands, and
Potter and Greene were standing no
nwre,  They seized Iorace Coker, up-
ended him. and bumped him dewn on
the towpath. They bumped him hard.
Then  they walked on towards the
school again, done with Coker. It was
full five minutes before Coler was able
to luop after them. : :
Farther down the river, Sir Hilton
Papper. still busy scraping off mud, had
the pleasure—or olherwise—of secing
his boat drife past him, unoccupied now.
He plared alter 1t aos it drifted away
down to Friardule.
And on !'-"':"lll"-'r'ai ]hlﬂ-!\d o happy party
of Rewovites were enjoying a pienic—-
LCoker's prenic!

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Strategie
ERBERT VERNON-BMITH
H seowled. .
IEvery other- face in the

Bemove Form Rooin was glum
and gloomy. Nine fellows were there,
sitfing at their desks—atb dismal, deten-
tion desks. Where the rest of the Form
might be they knew no more than tho
heacmaster knew, Nine of the rebels
had been captured and brought in by
the prefects; and hkere they were—not
cnjoying life. . i

Twere had been a big caning scene In
the teed's study. Dr, Locke, venerable
gentleman as he was, had displayed suz-
prising  muosele.  The hapless victims
wondered dismally where ﬁﬂ‘ packed it
After the caning there was detention.
Mr. Quelel sat at his desk in the IMorm-
room In charge of that rempant of has
Yorm. 1lis face was grimn. Iliven the
reckless Dounder did not think of
attempting to make a “break ™ under
the gimlct-cve of Henry Samuel Quelch.
He sat and scowled. Lagging nens
crawled slowly through disinal tasks.

“We're not standin this 1" the
Bounder muttered to Bedwing.

“Quict " whispered Redwing, as Mr.
Queleh looked up.

“ Liook Lipre——"

“Silenece 1" rapped
master.

And there was silence in the Remove-
room. Quelch, probably, did not like
the situation. any more than the juniors
did. But he was there to keep order—
osod he kept it _—

Outside, the July zun was shining.
Sound: could be heard from Fourth
Form and Shell fellows on the cricket
ground.  Hours of detention still
strotolied  before the captured rebels,
The Head, probably. considered this o
good wethod to make then tired of
rebellion. At least they were tired of de-
tention—fed to the back teetl. They bad
lnd o dizmal tea in Ilall, under sbern
eves. MNow they were booked for deten-
tion 4ll prep. It was an awful 1::-::Hz_wrr.
And they were patod for the rest of the
terme. "Uhe same fate was in store for
the rest, when they were canght. Dut
they were not caught yet.

A lowd voice Roaled in from the quadd,
through the open window, It was the
voiee of Unlier of the Fiftlh.

the Remove

“A whole gang of ihem!” came
Cotzer’2 volee.,  “ Wharion and his mob,
wed that  oss, Mavleverer, and same
olhers cand Bunter P On the izland in

the river—Dopper’s Island ! They've
ad tha eheck to bag my boat! I'd
Lave sirashed them, only——"

Tz Mycxer LieRiary.—No. 1,377.

“Only they wouldn't let you?” asked
a voice—that of Fitzgerald of the
ifth, :

And there was a laugh,

“1 was going to bring Bunter in—'

“Has the Head made you a prefect,
Coker ™

“0Oh, shut up! I woas going to hl‘ills
Bunter in, but they all set on e, An
those roticn funks, Potter and Grpunp,
vouldn't back me up. That fat villain
Bunier was scoffing my hwnper when
iliey pilched me outl™

“¥a, ha, ha ™

“Laugh!”  snoid  Coker
“Funny, sin't 16"

Appurently the other fellows thooght
it was, for they lavghed lowd and long.
Caoker’s volee wus ﬁunrd no more; ho
stalked away.,  Mr. Queleh rose from
his desk. He had heard the veice of
Coker 2z well as the Removites, and he
was evidently intevested in that news of
the missing Removibes.

“Femain  in vour places!”  he
snapped ; and he left the Form-room
and closed the door after hum, to po
and spealk to Coker.

The door had hardly closed when
the Dounder juroped wup, lis eyes
elittering.

“¥ou %mard that, vou men?” ho ex-
elaimed. “ They're on Popper's Island,
and we're jolly well poing to join them
there—what 1

“Don't be an f=s, Smithv!” grunted
Wibley., “We shall be collared if we
step out of thiz Form-reom.”

“Quelch won't go far from the deor,
vou bet,” said haipps.

“There’s more ways of killin® a cat
then by chiokin' it withe eream,” answered
the Bounder ccolly, “If you fellows
like detention, I don’t. We were silly
fatheads to get snaffled: and we should
be sillier fatheads to stay here”

He crossed to the deor. 'Lhe key was
in the leck, and he quickly turned it
The other fellows, all on their feez now,
stared at that procecding.

*What the thump——
Ruszell.

“Don't jaw! Lend a hand with this

sk *3

¥

bitterly.

I

exclaimed

“But what—--"

“Lend a hand, I kell voun 'Y

“What's the good of barring Quelch
out of the Form-room!"” demanded
Wibley., *“It onlvy means another whop-
ping from the Head, We've had ene,
and I haven't gobt over it yeb™

“We're not staying here to  be
whopped. We're dropping out of the
window,” answered Vernon-Smith,

“0Oh, my hat! There'll be beaks and
profects in the quad——"

“MNot when they get busy on this
door,” grinned the Bounder.  * Come
and lend a hand, and give your jaw
a rest.” .

The Donnder's lead was followed, and
the mastor’s desk deageed to the IForm-
room deoor, and jammed against ik
There was a considerable amount of
din in the process. The door handle
turnedd from withont,

“What—what—what is this "
Mr. GQueleh's voice.
the door?  Who—-

“ Little  tne,  &ir,”
Bounder coally.

“Unloclkk the door st once, Vornon-
Srhith.”

* Bow-wow

*Vornou-Smitiy. I should Le sorev for
any of my boys to be punished further.
But if you do not admit me at onee I
ehall enll the headmaster here, and ho
will deal with you™ -

LR

It was
u“Hm'e vou locked

anzwered  the

ks
.

Call the oldl bean as soon az you
like. z1p.”

“The—the what "

“Tiw old bean!™
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Mr. Quelch made no rojoinder to

that, He was heard to rustle away.
There was a vell along the passage.
“Here, you men! The Remove are
at 1t again! They're barring old
Quelch out of the Form-room.”
“(h, my hat!”

H

“Ha, he, ha! Good old Remove 1?

Thero was a trampling of {eet, and
a buzzsing of voices in the lorm-room
passage, The news that the rebel Re-
movites were “at it again ” brought a
crowd swarming to the spot. here
wag a thump on the door, and Win-
gate's voice was heard.

“Open this door at once 1™

“Go and eat coke,
answered the Bounder.

*“The Head is coming [

“Let him come! Whe's afraid of a
Ih%-; Bad Well ¥

“Ha, ha, ha !

There was a majestic step in the
passage. It was followed by s tep on
the door, and the deep voice of the
Head.

¥ Admit me instantly [

YVerpon-Bmith erossed to the Form-
room windew snd looked out. Hardly
a_ fellow was to be eseen in the guad.
Not a master, not a prefect, was in
view. Outside the Form-rocom door in
the great corridor was & swarming
erowd. DBut outside the window tha
coast was clear.

“Get going !” whispered the Bounder.
“T'Il talk to the Head and keep him
busy while you get out.”

The chonce was too good to be lost
Ono by one the Removites clambered
out of the window, and dropped into
the quad.

Rap, rap, rap! came the head-
master’s knuckles on the door.

Wingate 1™

Wil ﬁﬂu admit me instantly?” he
demanded.  * Vernon-Smith, yeu are
the ringleader in this! You shall be
flogped ! Do you hear me B

“1I'm not deaf, sir,” answered the
Bounder,

“"VWhaot ¥

iTBEnE :JJ‘

“How dare you, Vernon-Bmithf?

Upon my word, the insnlence of vour
bﬂP‘E passeg all bounds, Mp. Queleh ™

‘Really, sip—"

“The most Exum[}]arér unishment !*
exclaimed the Head. * Vernon-Smith,
if vou de not instantly admit me the
door will be forced I

The Bounder made no answer to that.
Kight fellows had dropped from the
Form-reom window, and Smithy mada
hastp to follow them.

Rap, rap, rap! came the Head's
angry knuckles; but there were now no
ears to hear. Nine fugitive juniors
were cutbing across the quad at a run,
They did not head for the gates, which
were closed, with Goslt on guard,
They headed for the Cloisters, where
there was a wall easy to climb. And
they ran bard, Three or four fags
stared at them and grinned. J

But as they reached tho Cloisterz a
portly form barred the way. Mr.
Prout was taking his walk in the
Cloisters. e stared blankly at the
mob of junlors as they came scuttling
up.

“What—what ¥ hoomed Frout.
“*What—what—— E-t::-PT Stop at
once!  Upon my word! This is un-
procedented, unheard of ! Btop !

He waved o commanding plump hand,

It had no cffeet on the Romaevites,
With the Head and his eane behind
they were not likely to stop for the
Fifth Form master.

“Barge him  over!™ yelled
Bounder.

He led the chargo.

Prout hardly knew what happened to
him. He was vaguely aware that he

the
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Coker, extended on his back in the thick
‘* He, he, he ! ** echuckled the fat junior.

Bunter snlted the action to the word.

bumped over, that he sprawled on the
stone flags, and that feet that seemed
innumerable trod on him,

Leaving Prout for dead, as it were,
the Bounder and his followers tore on.
A minute later they were clambering
m'lgjr the ’Dli?ister wall, .t 4

rout sat up, gasping. o gasped,
he gurgled, and he guggled. He
blinked round dizzily for the juniors.
They were gone,

* Bub-bib-bib-Lless
tered Prout,

He tottered away to the House—with
news.  Dr. Locke's face when he got
Prout’s nows was absolutely terrifying
in expression. He realized that, while
he had been rapping and commanding
at the Form-room door, the astute
young rascalzs had been escaping by the
windaow., And they were gone.

“Wingate, Gwynne, Loder, follow!"
Eﬂ;ilﬂ:l tha Head. =

The prefects started. DBut the fupi-
tives were already far afield.  They
were losing no timo, '

“T puess,” said Fisher T, Fish, as he
dropped from the Cloisier wall, “that
we want to burn the wind, you guys.”

And the Removites did “born the
wind.”  They kept it up as if the
were on the einder path as they heade
for the island in the river,

my soul!? stut.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Holding the Fori!
i BAY, you fellows!™
E “Pilo in, Bunter!™
“But 1 say o
~ "Lend a hand, fatty!"
William George Bunter did not seom
keon on lending a hand. Work seldom

“ Wateh me pull his nose [ *

Fm':r YV

grass, was held securely. Billy Bunter plumped down on his knees, and sat there.
“0Ow ! Ooooocogh " came from Coker, as

* Woooogh ! Grrrrrrerh | Leggu my arms, you young scoundrels, and I'll smash

him into litéle bits !

had any appeal for Bunter. Work was
poing on on the island in the Sark, and
Bunter regarded it through his spee-
tacles with disapproving eyes.

1t was hot July weather, fine and dry.
It waz quite ideal] for ecamping out.
Still, a shelter of some kind was reall
needed.  There were ample materials
at hand for building a shelter. IHarry
Wharien & Co. wore quite keen on it
Skinner and Snoop helped. Bunter
looked on. Lord Mauleverer woas gone.
It had been aprecd that one fellow
should pull up the river to Courtficld in
ihe boat captured from Coler and
bring back supplics, and any members
of the rebel Remove that he could en-
comnter, Mauly volunteered io po; and
he went, In his abzence the other fel-
lows mapped out the camp and set to
wark.

“Dut I say, vou fellows,” roared Bun-
ter, “wa can’t camp herel It's rot!
We can’t go back to Greyfrisca, of
course—not till the Heoad owns up that
he's in the wrong, and asks me fo stay

on! But what about putting up
ﬁtt :.il. g'-:.ni'.nd hotel—a reslly fhrst-class
AL |

“Might be a little difficulty about the
billz 1" grinned Bob Chaorry.

“That’s all right, T'Il pay!” said
Bunter, with digmity. “As this row is
a&ll about me, I should consider it up to
me to see you through. You can leave
tho lulls to me t*

“Oh, my hat!”

“I'm expecting o postal order, as I're
mentioned to you fellows——*

i Hfh hﬂ-, hﬂ. i”

“Hlessed if T sce anything to cackle
at! If I happened to be temporarily
short of cash——"

“If I chuckled Bob.

“The if-fulness & preposterons.”

“If it happened, then BJMauly eould
pay 1” said Bunter, * Mauly's got lots of
money, and he's a bit soft, too, you
know.”

“Kick him ! said IHarry Wharton,

“Beast] Ow! DBeast! Wow "

“Now lend a hand, Bunter,” said the
captain of the Remove. " You don't
deserve to be backed up, you frabjous
owl; but we're backing vou up, all the

sgme.  But you're not idling while
evmiyhcd:.r alae 1z busy.”

“T'm rather tired—"

“¥You'll get over that!” said Bob
Cherry encouragingly. “I'll kick you
till you do! Say wheon ¥

“¥aroooh I

Bunter got aver his tired feeling ab
once.  With an angry grant he lent a
fat hand in the work of the camp.

* Ahoy the i=land 1” came a shout from
the bank of the Sark suddenly.

And Bob Cherry gave a vell -

*“Halln, hallg, hallo | That's &mithy 12
~ The Famous Five ran down ta the
island shore. Nine breathless juniors
were on the bank, in the glowing sun-
set, waving and shouting. glm fugitives
from Greyiriars bad arrived.

“Here wo aro!” shouted Vernon-
Smith. “Wae heard Coker yelling ont
that he'd secen you here. Got a boat i

“Mauly's gons up to the town in (he
boat 1" called back MHarry Wharton.
“He's gono shopping! Ile won’t be
long now; Ie's been gone some time.”

“We'll wait, then; if they get alter
us we enn swim for 187

Tho Bounder and his compameons sat
down on the bank to wait, glad of a rest
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24

after their run. They kept & wary eye
ﬁpc;n for pursuers, but none appeared in
sigrhit.

j:.“i-!.;;ulE an hour or so later o boat was
scon coming down the Sark, with Lord
Mauleverer on board. He was not alone
now, however—0gilvy and Tom Brown
and Poter Todd and Squif were with
him, Evidently he had suceceded in
icking up some of the scattered
Cenovites, .

Coker's boat was fairly roomy, but
{hera was not much space for the five
fellows in it, as the interior was packed,
and piled, and stacked with an nomense
varioty of parecls, bags, and bundles.

Tt 1nnhrr{!:r as if Mauly bhad done his
shopping on rather a large scale The
juntors on tho island had elubbed
iogother their cash for the shopping;
bt their combined resources could not
have aceounted for a tentl part of the
wountain of goods in Coler’s boaf.

“My only hat!” cxelaimed Bob
Cherry, as the boat bumped, and he
glared at the stack, * What=uhat's all
that "

“Shoppin’ 1 said Lord Mauleverer.
“1 went to E'!Inmkle:g"s Stores, you know.
They sell everytlun'.” . ]

“Plou't they charge for i€?" grinned
Nugeut.

L ansli?

“You're an extravagant asy, Mauly Y
enid Johnny Bull, -

i 'El'ansl.!.l'

“J say, Mauly, have vou brought some
gruoh 1 bl;]E:ll"'.tl.l'i'.l.':d. Billy Bunter.

“Yanet

“ Plont» 19

“That's all  right, then!”  said
Bunter. “If the grub's all right, every-
thing's el right! I say, you Iellows,
T'll help unload 1

“1Ia, ha, hat”

Many hands made light work, and the
boat was soon unleaded. Then it was
forricd across, to bring the Bounder &
Co. to the istand. Popper's lsland was
quite thickly populated now—twenty-two
of tho Reomove were there in all, Only
cight or nine follows remained to be
gathered in, and Mauly announced that
Iie had passed the word to some Lourt-
ficld 8chool fellows to look them up
and tell them where to come.  After the
Lappenings of that eventful day, the
rebela of Grevfriars were not likely to
seatter agzin. They realised that united
they stood, and divided they were fairly
certain to fall. :

Judging by the cnrﬁﬂ lic had brought
in Ceker's boat, Mauleverer must have
neatly cleared Chunkley’s Stores out of
camping  material.  DBlankets  and

round-shests, belltents and sleeping-
bags, evoking-ttoves and utensils—all
sarts and conditions of useful and useless
things were turned out of the innumer-
able pavcels, bundles, and packages.
Thera was no doubt that it was ox-
tromely usefnl to have a millionaire 1n
the rebel ranks.

Harry Wharton & Co. had been pre-

asred to rough it; but Mauly's contri-
Euﬁun cortainly made things mnch more
comfortable.  Rouphing it did not
appeal to Mauly, i he could help at.
And, having an almost unlimited supr!}'
of that useful article, eash, he could!
Neither had he forgotten the provisions,
which were there in mmcnse varety
ancd quantity—much to the satisfaction
of Dilly Bunter.

Bunter did not need urging o help
unpack the }l:rm.'if-imm-_ He packed awny
a considerahle guantity as fost as he
unpacked thoem |

The shades of ni§ht were [alling fast,
s a poct has already expressed it, when
thiers was a yvell from the Bounder.

“Look out!  Here they come ™

“Who "

Thue Maicxer Liprany.—2xo. 1,377
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“Tha jolly old encmy 1

“ Let J’cnﬁ comae | d chuckled = Bob
Cherry., * Line up, you meni All hands
repel boarders |

e schoolboy islanders erowded down
to the shove.” Coming up the Bark,
from the direction of the school, was a
farce boat, with six fellows pulling.
Wingate sat and steered. There were a
dozen stelwart Sixth Formers in the
boat in all; and they oll had their
ushplangs, .

Tllm rebels did not need telling what
they had eome for. They had come ko
round the rebels up and mareh them
back to the school. But the Removites
had their own ideas about that.

“There they are!” said Wingate
grimly, as he stared at the crowd on the
1sland.  “ Pretty ncarly all the Remove,
I fancy! “They've rounded themsclves

g oand saved us the trouble”

ALl we've pot to do iz to whop them
all round and wmarch them baecl ™
agreed Loder.

“That's all!™ szaid CGwynne, with a
grin., “And faith, I hope they’ll lave us
to it intirely,”

The boat pulled on eloser to the
istand. The rcbels did not look as if it
would be casy to whop them all round
and march them home. Every fellow
had a strek in his hand, cut from the
thickets, and looked as if he had cut
it for use. Bob Cherry brandished a
knolby cudgel,

“Come on!" he roared.
are, if you want us!™

Wingate stood u

“You've got
demanded. )

“Y¥es! And we're keeping

“Now, look here,” said Wingate.
“I'vo pot the Head's orders to taka
Bunter and get him home by the even-
ing train. The rest of you are to go
back to the school at ance. Don’t play
the wgoat! Hapd Dunter odver st
onee

“1 say, you fellows—" squeaked the
Owl of the Remove. )

“{"ome and take him!" grinned the
Bounder.

“You'll pet hurt if we have to handle
vau ! roared Loder.

else will pet hurt, too ™

“Hoere we

ﬁuﬂh:-r there ' he

him.”

“* Somebod;
chuckled Bob. :

“The burtfulness will be torrifie, my
csteemed and bullying Leder I

“ Muff seid ! snapped Wingate., * Are
you giving int”

“MNo fear!”

“ Back up, Remove [

The beat bumped on the island under
overhanging boughs. " .

A rain of lumps of turf shet into 1t,
crashing on the prefects. Thero were
vells of wrath as they serambled to the
shore. Wingate led the way; but as he
led, Jobony DBull dropped on his
shonlders from a braneh above and the
Greviviars captain went down with &
crash and a roar. .

Loder was next, lashing out hoercely
with his ashplant; but the ashplant was
parried by Harry Wharton's cudgel, and
then  the cudgel rapped on  Gerald
J.ader's head and he tumbled back into
the boat wifh a yell. The Bounder gave
the boat a swift and hefty shove, and 1t
parvted from the bank, before half the
assatiants had landed.

“ (Gerroff ! spluttered Wingate wildly,
Fo lad fallen in shallow water, and only
hiz head snd shoulders emerged; snd
Johnny  Boll sat on them,  Wingaie
spluttored and struggled in vain.

“TNack up, Remove!” roared the
Bonnder.

*“(ive ‘e socks !

“ [Turrah ™
Thiere was a4 wild and whirling combat

on the tstand shore, half in the water [

Sixth
have

the

half out. Trobably
cxpected  to

party had

il
Form

matters all their own way, once at close
gquarters. I1f se, they met with a
surprise. The odds were heavily on the
side of the juniors, and the odds told.
Prefect after prefect was itched,
shoved, or pushed into the shaliows,
splashing ; amid a roar of yells and
howls and cheers.

Three fellows were holding Wingate
down, and he never had a chance.
Loder, hiz head singing, stayed in the
boat rubbing his  aching cranium.
Walker and &ykes, drennheg and dizzy,
lhung on to the cigum-umina-‘ gasping for
breath. Half n dozen scniors, ashore,
fought a losing hHght against a swarm of

aszsailants till & rush drove them iuto
tha wator.

The hoat, shoved off again, floated
out; and the drenched and defeated
prﬂfnpfs lunged after it. Only Wingate
remsined on the island, and he remained
because his legs were buried in muod

and three Removites were sitting on Lis
head and shoulders.

“Hurrali!™ roared Bob
* Remove wins [

The bost recked out of reach with its
drenchied and dizey crew gasping in it.
Buf thcy were not out of reach of
missiles, and chunks of turf began to
fly agam, raining into the boat.

“Bend Wingate after them ¥ shouted
the Bounder.

“QOooogh!” purgled the ecaptain of
« b

Cherry.

Greyfriars. v gad! Oh, my hatl
Gerroff ! Leggo! Smcch!”'

“Ha, ha ha!"

Wingate rolled info the water.

Gwynne dragged him into the boat, He
clambered in, sguelching water.

“Come back again!” reoared Dob
Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hai”

“Waiting for you, ¢ld beans!” yelled
the Bounder.

“Let's get out of this!” gasped
Lioder, as a lump of turf toock him wunder
the chin. "“For goodness’ sake get out
of this 1"

“Where's those dashed oars I gasped
Carne. ;

“Eet gmnﬁ: for the love of Mikel"
groaned Walker,

. here,” gurgled Wingate,
“we've got the Head's orders——"

“Rats1”

Tl RUbhiEh R

" Fathead ™

Judging by the roplies, the Head's
ordors did not weigh very much with
the wet and weary, drenched and
bedraggled erew of the Sixth Form boat.
Loder and Walker got ocars out and
pulled. Carne and Sykes followed their
¢oxample. The boat rocked away down-
stream, followed by howls, yells, cat-
calls, and whizzing chunks of turf from
the garrison of Popper’s Island.

“We win !? chuckled the Bounder,

* Hurrah !*

The cheers of the Removites rang alter
the retrenting‘ prefects ns they went—
defeated and  dishevelled, to report
foilure at Greyfriars. Nearly every
fellow on the island had damages (o

show after that terrific combat; bug
they cared little. They had won; and
that was all that mattered. Tilly

Buuter, expelled from Greyfriars, was
stifl safe in the midst of the Remove;
and the garrison of TPopper’s lIsland
were going to keep him safe! The next
move was up to the Head—awaited with
cheery  confidence by the rebels of
Gireyfriars.
THE EXL.

(Whatever you do, elivms, don't miss
pext week’s exeiting slory of the Grey-
riars rebels, enfitled: " THE I1SLAND
SCHOOLBOYSF You'll enjoy every
chapter of itl)



AMAZING ADVENTURES IN AFRICA !

START READING THIS NON-STOP THRILLER NOW !

‘The Warning !

o HOPE you are not feeling any

I ill-effects 1

Hercules, the giant negro

who had plans for establishing

a Black Empira I.:&',' driving all the

“whites ¥ out of Africa, showed his

gold teeth in a smile, and bowed a

trifie mockingly to hizs two white
prisonars.

“Radium iz & wonderful metal,”
continued the black man, “ Evidently
it has cured you of the enake
poison. Each day I find fresh
marvels in itl”

Speedy Jack Carter nodded
gloomily, for he knew well enough
what Hercules meant. Since Jack
and his pal, Tickler Johnsen, had
crashed in their mail plane they
seen quite enough of the remarkable
power of radium. :

Herw in the middle of the ]un?h‘
Hercules had built a strange steel city,
operated entirely by radium_which the
black giant had discovered. Even while
the trio were talking, Jack knew that
mechines were busy turning out
hundreds of eteel soldiers with which
Herculos intended to sweep Africa from
end to end.

“Why did you choose to save our
lives 1" azked Tickler suddenly.

Hercules was not at al]'mmmmnd at
the directness of the question.
* After

“That is simple,” he smiled.
I had givon orders for you to be thrown
into the snake-pit I discovered that you
hed arrived in an aecroplane.”

The black man admitted that he had
only a limited knowledge of neronautics
and wanted the help of thse two English
youngstera, Ones he had mastered the
principles of aeronautics, he proposed
to build s fleet of craft whieh he conld
man with Amarcbs and operate from
hundreds of miles away.

With biting scorn, Jack and Tickler
declined the black giant's propasal,
leaving him no doubt sa to their fecl-
ings on the matier.

Harenles shrugged his broad, museular
ghoulders.

“Do not be hasty, my young friends,
Give yourselves time to think over my
offer, for it is fair and even generous.

1 must have the information 1 reguire,

and I shall not hesitate to torture you
in order to help you to make up your
minds.” ’

Later, back in the obzervation-room

of his high control-tower, Hercules
paced to and fro deep in thought. From
timo to time he tﬁla.t:md at the instru-
ment-board and the rowa of blue lights
which showed that everything in the
Radium City was working emoothly.

The indicator flashed that someone
was outside and Hercules impatiently
pressed a button, which caused the door
to glide open. To his =surprise, two
gua entered with a strange white
IN&ar.

Hercules dismissed the guards and
eved ihe newcomer without interest.

he white man was small and sallow-
complexionad, with a dissipated appear-

snce and a frightened look which belied
the swagger he affected.

“Name and business?  rapped
Hereules.

“Miguel Golanze,” replied the other.
“I am a Portuguese Assistant Com-
missioner. and this reserve is in my
territory.”

“Your territory ! ecchoed Heroules,
his giant frame shaking with cold,
cynical laughter. “ Well, you may have
some of your territory—about five-feet-
s1x of it ¥ )

For a few seconds Golanze did not
understand this sinister threat, but as

the meaning of it dewned on him, the
perspiration of terror broke out on his
greasy forchead.

“What do you know about aireraft?
demanded the man suddenly,

Colanzo looked surprised, but ﬂe was
quick enough to see a chance of saving
hia skin.

“I have.studied acronautics,” ho re-
Elled. “and have ptloted aeroplanes in

urope.”

“Good I nodded Hercules. " As long
a3 you realise that vyour existence
depends on teaching me everything you
know sbout serongutice sll will be
L Gol fied eager)

“Yes, yes,” Golanzo replie crly.

Meanwhile, in the r{mpm w]?ﬁ:{. 1.3:1.5
their prizson, Jack and Tickler dis-
cusamng the possibility of foiling the

iant negro's plang, hed deeided that

, they would feign acceptance of Hereules'

terms and hope for an early opportunity
te escape.

Unfortunately, neither of them realised
that the organisation of the Radium
City was so complete and delicate, that
it waas impossible for them even to talk
together without one of Hercules’ hench-
men listening to every word.

In the room next to the prisoners,
seated in front of an apparatus, some-
thing like a complicated dictaphone,
was Leopold, a mulatto, who was ¢
giani negro's deputy, and he chuckled
to himsclf as he listened to the conver-
sation of the two Englishmen.

Leopold, anxious to put himself into

ood favour, hurried off to wcquaint

ercules of what he had heard.

The black giant was in his large
coutrol-room, weorking st & desk with
(olanzo, Airﬂndy he was starting his
lessans in the principles of acronautics.

Leopold  prostrated  himself, and
craved a word 1o private with his

mazter, much to the annovance of
Hereules,  Bending Golanze down to
the Englishmen, Hercules listoned

intently to what Leopold had to say.

The mulatte woas trembling with
excitement at his news of the plot, but
Herenles did not geem in the least
disturbed.

“Thank you for the warning, Mr.
Leopold 1 he said, with a sarcastic
emplinsis on the * f‘rfiﬁt{*.r.” which waa
last on the mulatto., 1 knew those two
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wlhite men would present a problom.

Beo that they are carefully watched, if

vou value vour life 1™

Leopold was only too glad of the
chance to aet as warder to the English-
e, for he had visions of wreakin
vengeance on them. [Ilo backed out oﬁ;
the romm with jor in his evil hoavt.

Jacik and Tickler were amazed to sco
analhier  white man  when Colanzo
arriveild, and exchanped expericnees,
The twe cliums looked at one another
signtheantly when Golanze told them
that be had promised to instruct
Hereules in acronautics.

“I  suppose  vou  realise
means T asked Jack eoldly.

“With certainty,” replied Clolonzo,
-;15:-:;3!.-:}'ing his yﬂi'l:)w teeth in an ngly
amitle, " Life 15 too sweet to throw it
away so lightly,”

The two air mail pilots turned from
their companion in disgust. It was
evidently useless to attempt to remon-
strate with him, and they felt sick at
heart,

The beaming face of Hercules
appearced at the door. .

“Come, Senhor Geolanze,” he said.
“wa will continne our studies, while my
two voung friends here assist Dr.
Leopold.”

The two chums were placed under the
cate of Leopeold, much to their dizgust,
and teld to procced at onco to thowr
wreekod plane, get it dismantled and
brought into the Radium City.

One of the speedy bullet cars quickly
carricd them to the edge of the jungle,
and, with a bodyguard of a score of six-
foot natives, they made their way ta the
littla clearing in which their machine
liad erashed.

“Ilow about making a dash for it
suggeated Tickler, in a low tone, as they
mnide  their way through the jungle
undergrowth.  “We might stond a
chance of getthing away.™

“"MNot o hope” satd Jack. " That
eoffec-coloured brute Leopold would not
have the =lightest hesitation in shooting
uz dovn at the first sign of an attempt
to ezcape.”

[n pgrim silenco the litile party
mareligad (o the wrecked plang, und,
under the guidance of the white men,
the machine was earefully dismantled.

It an ineredibly short space of time,
thanks to the mechanical lnbourcra and
the specdy bullet enrs, the pals found
themselves back in the hig square before
the main eontrol tower, 1u.'ilih the parts
of their {ﬂunﬂ, and they set to work to
reaszemble the machine.

Golanzo, sent by Hercules, appeared
on the seene to give assistance, and Jac
seized the opportunity to get the Porta-
guese in the cockpit. out of the sight
and hearing of Loopold, in order to
make an cffort to persuade Golanzo not
to go on with the idea of helping
Hercules,

“You do not realise, my young
friciul,” said the Portuguese, in a tone
full of coneeit, *that 1 have lived longer
than yon, and I flatter myself that I,
Miguel Golanzo, am quite ecnpable of
outwitting this black giant who plans 1o
bo Emperor of Africa. Can vou not see,
fool, that I only accepted the offer in
arder to  wait  an  opportunity  to
cacnpe T

“Well," said Jack, it seoms to me
that if we can get this plane in order,
there will be a good chance for one of
us lo eseape. Since we can all pilot a
plazee, we'd better agree that, as soon as
one of us s sent up, he will Ay off imme-
diately, and give warning., 1t should be
cazy, onee we get the plane into the air,

what it

G
L

smamm e e

for Hercules has nothing with which he
can pursue usg,” )

After some diseussion they agreed on
ihe plan, and Jack felt very much
relioved. ¥lere was a chance, {'i-nwm'er
faint, to do Emneﬂlinﬁ and in low tones
ha confided to TTickler what had
happened.

A Desperate Plan !

IIF three white men were super-
vising the hxing of the tail slad
when Hereules appeared.  He
made a careful imspection of the

machine, and got Jack to explain the
mechanism of the engine and- propeller
to him.

“What a cumbersome affair!” he

excloimed, ‘:I CAT SOO00 rovide you
with an engina that will be much
hotter.”

Hao gave a crisf crder to one of his
bodyguard, and the negro disappeared.
In p few minutes an Amarob came on
the seone ecarrying o small metal box.

Hercules took the box, and climbed
up into the cockpit, beckoning the white
men to follow, With a few skilful move-
ments of his big hands he showed them
how to connect the small shaft protrud-
ing from the box to the existing pro-
p{rT!er shaft by a system of gearing.

“This is an engine operated by radio-
activity,” he said. "It is a simple
machine to control ond should give
ample power to fy thiz machine.”

“Loet me toke the plane up and try
1t,"” suggested Jack, !I::is face alight ak
the prospect of getting a chance to
eseape. I am prepared to take the
risk.”

“8ince you are so anxious, my young
friemd, you shall try it,” said }{ercules.
*Your friends here can act as ground
engincers and yvou shall be pilot.”

“Don't you think one of them ought
to come up with me?” asked Jack., "1
want EnﬂfEET person for ballast.”

“You shall have someone with you,”
promised Hercules; “but, in the mean-
time, we will get the machine ready Lo
start.™
_ The plane was wheeled round so that
it would have a clear take-off, and
crowds of the natives gathered round to
watch this strange machine.

Jack slipped mte the seat and tried
ihe controls. They seemied to work all
right, and he was satizfed that ho would
be able to get away saft—:lrﬁs_rdvidud
the engine was all right 15 heoart
thumped at the prospect of escape.

“Get Golanzo to spin the prop,” he
said, sticking his head over the side,
“and you come up here with me,
Tickler, to see how she goes.”™

Tickler started to seramble up, but a
massive black hand restrained him,

“Not so fust! Nob so fast!™ zaid
Flercules. " The test will not take place
vet, I have cne or two caleulations fo
malie first, and will let you know when
I want the machine taken up.”

als

Crestfallen and dejected, the
climbed down and returned to their
rocms under the baleful glare of the
mulatho.

It was late in the afterncon when
Hercules sent for the three white men
agam, and they saw that he was sur-
rounded by n mass of figures and
drawinga,

“1 am anxious fo test zome of my
thegries, gentlemen, by first-hand ox-
perience of flving,” tho giant negro
announced.  “1 will be ready in
a few moments, and in the meantime
perbaps vou will kindly get the machine
ready.”

THE MAGNET
Jack felt a sudden thrill.

chance !

On the way out to the square he con-
fided the scheme to his companions in a
low tone.

“The plan is pretty desperate, but it's
the only chance I can sce,’” said Jack.
“Hercules wants one of us to take him
up. Well, I'll go. He can't be proof
against érashing from ten thousand feet,
despite his endoubted powers. I'l] Fl“:

B

the machine inte a spin and let it
“ Bu i:{tu'll kill yourself as well I' pro-
!

Here wra &

deliberately.”
tested Tickler, apghast at hiz friend's
proposal.

“Can’t be helped ! Jack waas quite

philosophieal.  “It's better that way
than to live to see hundreds of
thousands of innocent people wiped
ouf——

He broke off as Hercules appeared,
and the two pals set about examining
the Iralane. They went over the machine
carefully, tightening wires and struts,
while Hercules, seeing they were busy,
went back to his contrel-room to fetch
some instruments he had intended {o
test.

The two pals were absorbed in their
thoughts, and did not notice Golanzo
slip off end follow the big negro info
the building.

“May I have a word in your car,
senhor 1 asked the Portuguese, putting
on his most ingratisting manner, for ha
saw a chance of currying favour with
Hercules,

“What is it?” domanded the black
man, ¢urtly, for he had long ago
summed up the Portuguese at lus real
worth.

In o long, rambling statement, mora
than half of which was pure imagina-
tion, Golanzo told of the plot to crash
the acroplane,

“I could not let them do this without
warning vou, senhor,” he said.

Hercules gazed down on the sallaw,
greasy-looking (olanze, and the Portu-
guese felb completely dwarfed and in-
significant.

“¥ou, SBenhor Colenzo, are &
treacherous fool,"” he =aid, to the othor'a
surlprisn, and hurried on, leaving
{Golanzo to wonder what he meant,

By the time the machineg had heen
averhauled, Herceules had returned and
was seated in the observer's seat intent
on his plans and mass of fipures. Jack
clambered vp into the cockpit, his face
set in a look of grim reselve, and ha
gave the signal to start wp.

Az he swung the propeller, Tickler
felt o lump in his throat, for he knew
that if the plan worked successfully it
would be good-bye to his best pal.

No sooner had Jack pressed a button
on the tiny engine than the propeller
started to roce and he felt the slip-
stream tearing past.  The engine wasg
perfectly silent, vet it was obvious that
it held a tremendous reserve of power,

Jack pgave the signal to the men
hanging on to the tail to let go and, as
the plane started to move, he waved s
hand to his friend for the last time. -

Slowly, as the pilot gave the engine
more power, the plane lifted, clearin
the long rows of workshops in whic
machines were busy iurning out hun-
dreds of the steel Amarobs,

Jock ecireled round and as he looked
down over the side a queer looking ap-
paratus on top of the main control
tower caught lus eye. It was something
like n small howitzer and he did not
fail to notice that the ugly mouth fol-
lowed lum with unerring aim asz ha
circled round.
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“H'm, one of those blessed radium
guns, I suppose.™ he murmured to him-
self. “8till if it smashes the machine
up it'll smash the occupants as well.”

Inside the room uvsually n{'.cuf;icd by
Hercules, he could see Leopold, the
villainous mulatto, standing at the
control board, watching the flight of
the plane.

————

The Plot Fails!

WITCHING the engine on to full

S power, Jack eclimbed rapidly

while Hercules, excited as a

child at his first Aight, stood up

and made experiments with some sort
of veloecity gauge.

The swaving Iﬂ'&gum behind him gave
Jack a sudden idea. Perhaps he could
manage to pet rid of Hereules without
sacrificing hig own life, after all. If so,
there would be a chance of landing to
pick up Tickler and Golanzo, and
getting safely away.

Thrilled with the idea, he
}:_r[iana into a steep climb which threw

ercules back into his seat. Gritting
his teeth, for in his heart he felt sick
gt the idea of 1-:illi1.':|gl a man in ecold
hoaood, Jack zent the plane up and over
in & perfeet loop and then dezeribed a
figure cight.

He shut his eves involuntarily as
something shot out of the cockpit
behind him and went hurtling down to
the ground some twelve thouzand feet
belaw.

Back apain on an even keel, Jack
steadied the plane with trembling
hands, and locked back over his
ghoulder. To hiz amazement, Hercules

ut the

was still sitting there with a cheerful

smile on his face.

Jack noticed with a glance that the
negro had fastened the safety straps
around him, and knew it would be use-
less to attempt to dizlodge him.

“That was  thrilling," laughed
Hercules, “but you should have warned
me, Some of my instruments fell out [

There was nothing for it, but io make
the sacrifice thought Jack, and he
elimbed again to get the necessary
height, Gritting his teeth, he pushed
the jowstick forward and switched coff
the engine.

With a sickening motion, the plane
lurched forward and dived headlong.
Jack lot go of the joystick and gripped
the sides. Faster and faster dropped
the machine, twisting round and round
at appalling speed. The air tore past
the cecupants of the plane, and Jack
felt himself losing consciousness through
the terrific air pressure,

Suddenly he realised that Hercules
was shouting to him; o terrific blow fell
on his head: stars danced before his
eyes and then all went black.

For a few seconds he seemed to con-
tinue to spin round and round in the
air, then the sickening motion eased
and gave way to a comfortable gliding
sensation.

Dimly, and with a vague apprehen-
sion, Jack realised that something had
gona wrong with his plans. The
machine had somehow or other righted
itself and the engine was working
smoothly, although no one had touched
it. In the observer’s seat Hercules was
]aughinf like & madman and Jack
shivered.

His d{es}igrntn plan, which - ha was

repared CAT out at the cost of
gis E;im life, ha:l?;ileﬂ. By some means
or other,

Hercules had Emved too
clever, and no doubt the black giant
would exact a terrible revenge.

There was a succession of bumps as
the plane hit the ground, raced across

the square, and then drew to a stop
right in front of the control tower.

A pair of musenlar black arms lifted
the half-conscious pilot end pulled him
from the cockpit. tth & shudder, Jack
felt himself in the steely clutch of ane
of the Amarchs, the relentless grip
nearly erushing his ribs.

Poor Tickler could only stand and
gape, The mental strain of seeing his
pal eome hurtling dewn te what ap-

eared to be certain destruction had
eft  him literally trembling, The
sudden r:!ghtmg of the plane, its smooth
easy landing and the Enuling forth of
the dazed white lad, all scemed like a
nightmare. Yet there was jov in
Tickler's heart for he knew that seme
unexplained miracle had saved the life
of his greatest pal,

"TFools 1" ercules rapped out the
word as he glared at the two Englich-

men. “ When will you realise that vyou
l One of this week's USEFUL

POCKET KMNMIVES goes fto:
Alan Ewans, of 16, Malvern Road,
Sheil Road, Li\rerpmi, &, who
sent in the fnﬂﬂwmg FUNNMNY-
BONE TICKLER :

——

Tom : """ Mew ocar, old top 7'
Bert: ‘'MNo, Taom, old car—
naw top I "

i
Have YOU sent in a joke yet? i

are not dealing with an idiet? Did
you think I would be so careless, after
all my planning, as to frust myself in
an seraplane without making some pro-
vision for its safetv? T knew well
enough that you would try to kill me,
and for that reason I had Mr. Leopold
in the tower here controlling the plane.
It was impossible for you to crash!”

He paused and spread his hands
apologetically, his fit of rage giving
way to the sneaking admiration which
he felt for the plucky English lad.

“Much as I rogret the necessity, my
young firiends, I'm afraid I have no
option, but to keep you safely under
loek and key. It is =0 obvious that you
will not hesitate to take my life at the
first opportunity that I dare not risk
having wou loose, much as I admire
your courage. Ferhaps you will freat
my intelligence with more respect when
you see what I hope to turm out
shortly. I c¢an promisa wyou some
startling new developments in ajrcraft
which, unless I am very much nus-
taken, will amaze you™
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Before they had an opportunity to
say anything, the two chums were car-
ried off in the steel ecluteh of the
Amarobz. With their odd, jerky move-
tent, the mechanical men earviod their
victims into the basement of the main
control tower, and depeosited them none
too gently in a small, eell-like apart-
1HLent.,

Jack and Tickler had to wait several
days before they saw any further signs
of their captor, but at last the big
negro came to see them.

There was & cheerful smile on his
black. shining face which teld, meoro
plainly than words, that his plavs were
going along very well,

“Come with me, and I will show you
what friend Golanzo and I have been
nble to produce,” said Hercules. “ Wo
have designed and built & plane which,
besides being absolutely silent, can fly
backwards, =ideways, and vertically,
and 1z, I think you will admit, a great
unprovenent on existing machines.™

1e took them out te onoe of the long,
low workshops in which the big radium
machines worked smoothly and noise-
lessly.

At the end of a series of tachines
was a small plane of very peeculiar con-
struction, It .consisted of a thick,
hollow wing, with a body underncath
just about large enough to hold r man.
A tiny rudder and a small airscrew
placed above the middle of the wing
completed the strange apparatus.

“These will be automatic planes,”
eiplained Hercules.  “The body will
earry one of my Amarobs, who will

control the HRight of the machine,
I'he engine is operated by radie-
activity, and is noizeless. The hollow

wings will be filled with high explo-
sives,”

He pawsed to wateh the clfect of hia
warids, and noticed that while the
'ortugurse  zeemiced to be  interested
amd slightly amused, the two English
Lays were openly horrified.

“The explasive,” continued the black
man, “will be more deadly than any
known te wour white scientists, for it
will devastate everything within =
sepuare mile. These machines will be
sent in advanen of my main Amarob
ariny, and will act the same part as that
played by a creeping barrage in your
maodern warfare.

“When they reach an opposing force
of any size, or a town, they will be
erashed deliberately. The result I
leave to your imagination !”

Jack and Tickler shuddered at the
thought, and their determination to
foil the black genius became Brmer
than ever.

Af the direction of Hercules, & sguad
of Amarobs earried the little machine
out into the open, and the giant
negro demonstrated it with pride to
the amazed bovs,

“It i3 all so =simple,” he said, “ when
ence ¥ou have solved the problem of
radio-activity.  All that iz neeessary
1z a central control-point, and ane man
will ba able to operate fifty of these
machines.”

He showed them how the plane eoulid
rise straight np, shoot forward and
back again, swing from side to side,
and drop back without =o much as a
bump in the exact place from which iv
took off,

Gelanzo's Treachery !

11T pariy then passed along fo
E a larger butlding, where there

was an enormous plane beside
tin
wit

rows of
torprdors

~ which  were
machines, like aerial
simall wings
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“This is m{ chief work!” mocked
Hercules. ‘he main result of my
studies in aeronautics, under the cxpert

guidance of the worthy Senhor
Golanzo.” "
“YWhat is it? gasped Jack. " What

arg those torpedo things for?"
*“This,” replied Hemu]es, layving his

hand on the big plane, “iz a control

machine. Each one of these will

operate Bfty of the smaller planes you

saw  just now. Those in their turn
will, through their Amaroly pilots, con-
trol the movements of ten thousand
Amarobs on the ground below.
“Unless my calculations are wrong,
this plane ‘13 fool-proof, and what
might be termed unsinkable, The
overhead screw will keep the machine
aloft, cven if the wings are completely
torn away, ard the only thing: that
can make it crash is the destruction of
the radinm engine. As the cngime is
encased in a special bullet-proof netal,
there iy not much likelibood of your
white airmen fetehing one  of these
dédwn.'’
«He smiled at the effect of his wouwds,
and then continued -

“The little fellows  which  vou
describe as  torpedocs’ sre explosive
and poison carrters. They will be

dropped on any places whielh sureive
the main at=ack. But come and ook
ineide khis contrel plane.”

*Speechless with horrer and amaze-
wient, the two chams followed Hercnles
into the - fuselage of thie plane.

Jack inspecicd the confrols, with a
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In eddition to the aircraft there will
be the Amarobs on the ground, each
eguipped with a8 radium rifle. To cover
the possibility of any failure of control
from the air, thore will be bullet cars
brehind the advaneing troops, cach one
able to control the movements of =&
thousand Amarobz. The bullet cars will
be driven by my own picked men, who
will bave instructions to see ihat the
whites are annihilated but not to harm
any natives.”

Sick at heart and fifled with despair,
the twe pals retnrned to  their room
and fhimg themselves down, worn out
with the menin] strain of trving  to
grasp what it would mean when the
Black Terror was unleashed.

“We've got to do somethiog abouot
it anmouvnced Jack firmly. “This
makes the Black Merror BIQro awful
than ever. We simply can't stand 1dly
by and met Lift & hand to SAVE  Our
follow beings from such a fate.”

“What can we do?” shrugged Gol-
anzo. “The only thing we could dJo is
to kill Hercules, and in that event the
natives would Tear us limb from limb,
for they absolutely worship him ™

“T would be ?m]‘mred to face that,”
replied Jack, *but it's impossible to
kill him by ordinary means. I fried
to shoot him once, el e wears some
zovt of clothing which 15 impervions to
bulkets, I don't know what 1t 13—
probably something be has to protect
himself with when experimenting wih
radium,”

cules had someone controlling the
engine all the time,

“You dirty, greasy brute,” he
%mw]ed ‘Come on, put up your fists,

lgcnm toc give you a good hiding
for t

The insult to his friend was just the
excuse Tickler needed, and in an in-
stant lic was going for Colanzo ham-
mer and tongs. A straight left sent the
Portuguese reeling.

Back he came, kicking, biting, A
jeb 1p the yibs made him gusﬁ and a
sledgehammer blow knocke ! him Ay
mg into a corner, where he cowered
zﬁniit maile no attempt to restart the

zh

“Yeu've soon had enough, you yellow
coward I'  snapped  Tickler, turning
away from the [Eurtugucse. ]

Like a flash, Golanzo was on his foot,
n wie:lgnini-luﬂking knife i his hand.

“Look out!”

Jack velled a warning to his pal, and

Tickler swung round just in time (o
see the blade corving down on him
Guick as  lightning " the youngster

side-stepped. iz right arm shot ont
and gripped  the descending  wrisk.
Then, steadying himself, he put all his
weight hehind w Htrulghl left that twk
CGolanzo clean on the ooint cf the. jaw.
Without o- sound, the Pnrtugueﬁa
dropped hke o log nnd the knife clat-
tered from his perveless fingers,
- Tickler locked down for a moment in
thi=grust and then, slipping  the  Lknife
infa his own poclket.
“MNow we know where we stand with

stupcfied  intercst, There was  a
diagrain by which ‘tha mlot would he
able to see at a glance the formation
of his fAecet of planes, and ancther
showing the position of his  ground
forces. A simple sericd of buttons con-
trolled movements, and a small wheol
operated a scarchlight affair,

“That 13 the radivm projeclor,”
Hercules  informed them, “Its rayvs
will be powerful enough to disinte.
grate practically any metal in its path.”

Jack ecould not find words to descrilw
his horror of the ecalm way in which
the bBlack ginnt woaz planning o wipe
cut thousands of hermless and innocent

traordinary
sneered Golanzo,

all !

notice  the

deva nnd smile

“Ierhaps you can think of zome X
killing him then.’

“but iz will have to
be g way that doesn’t endanger vou at

way of

Jack was too deep in
ymputation,
sprang to his feet nnmediately,

“What do you mean by that?" he
demanded angrily,

Golanzo bhrui,gmi his narrow shoul.

] in & lecrin

“When vour friend had the oppartu-
nity to kill boikh Heveules and lomself
he did not take 01"

Tickler growled Like an' angry lion.

Tickler kpew well

that treacherous cur, Jack," he sall to
hiz pal. *We had to have a break with
him sooner ov later, for 1 never did
trust him, I'm only too pleased that I
Il the chance fo seck him !V

There was a grim smile of prleasure
on his face, Tt Jack looked sericus.

“Terbaps you're right, Tickler, but

I'm sorry it's happencd all the same.
The three of us need to stich together
if I'nv”]luyv fo got the better of Iler-
cule

“T'in couvineod we shﬂu'ld never got
any lhelp from Golanzo,” said Tickler.
““Persenally, I'va felt all the timo that
we couldn't trost Lim, and we'd do
much betior to rely on our two selves.”

thought o
but Tickler

fashion.

aceused of

flesh and (Fook nuf for more big thrills_and sur-

prices fn opext week's chapters of (his

people. He gulped and found hiz For hiz best pal to be. decused
tongue, cowardiee by a treacherous individual
“Why, if vou lot this thing losze, it like Golanso wes more than
'MII simply nnmi‘nFHF evervthing blood conld stanid.
“Exactly,” smiled Hpreules, not s cnough that Jack's heroie attempt to

Lit disturbed, *that is the ides of 1t!

erash had failed simply becavse Her-
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EAT MORE GRAS

Steak-puddings and Jam-tarts are weakening,
but grass will make you as strong as a horsal
Plentiful suppliezs of good grass freshly hacked
i Tfrom the ground can he obtained by following
Courtfiaid Golf Course,

PICKLED PORK

Can anyone lend me a pound of pickled pork?
Bunter won't sit for tha portrait 1'm» painting
of hitm and 1 simply must get his complexion

true to life somehow.—FRANK MUGENT, Study l
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PAINLESS DENTISTRY

The school dentist calle next Thursday, but
why spend half a week brooding over thal when |
you fan have your aching molars bashed out ‘

= rr——

N i

t6- you at Boleover's Quick-Fire Dental
Surgery?  Acturacy guaranteedl—BOLSOVER
MAJGR, Study Mo. 10, Remove.

A RECORD-BREAKING EVENT

A papér.weight in the shape of a duck has '
Been knocked off Coker's dosk and smashed fo |
i

biis.

It is bhelieved that this Is the first tima in

history t"at Cokeér has ever broken his duck!

July 7th, 1934. ' : |

Dicky Nugent’s
Weekly Wisdom

Coker's aunt ia coming neckst
woek and the Head's neeze are
already nocking.

The lady’s name happens to be
Aunt JUDY—and the Head
knows that what she says is said
with & PUNCH !

TENNIS IN TOPPERS

New Club’s Amazing Aims

Mest the Greyfriars Top
Hat Club, chums! It's a
resl wow, and we advise you
to get in on the ground floor
while the getting's good 1

Carne, the President and

thinks we've all

CARNE PLAYED TENNIS
IN HIS TOPPER !
The last effort arcused a
d deal of interest, and
arge crowds watched the

top hat enthusiast %.13 B
stronuous come with Loder.

fit & poir of coloured spats
ﬂi: I'.I.;._IE feet, am"l.'.l‘.' hmittrem for

i anda, o pgeneral
effoct is great |

We can foresee a at
future for the Top Hat Club.
It won't surprise us in the
slightest to see cricket teams
turning out soon in stove-
gipﬂ hats, and bathers at the

ool earefully depositin
their tgﬁpam on tho b
before diving in I

“GIVE ME MY BILLY!”

Btrangs behav our on the
part of an unwiuael locking
ortaman attracted the atten-
tion of the nw mrous CGroy-
friars men who were on Pegg
beach last Wednesday. The

Visitor Who Wanted Bunter

you'll make me the happiest
man alive."

* Do vou expect to find him
on the beach ' Tom Brown
asked.

" I expoct to find the raseal

_ Founder,
Answer to
Cotrespondent |mstoroit D
“ MAULY " (Remove).—

“When I sat down and told my
faI]uw-h}'hkﬁrsdII Waﬁ too t]imd _fi';u
on, thoe ed me alon
Ei‘?& fuat. FWI:;EtE do you tﬁin 4
aboud it 7 ™
Thoy must have been pulling
yvour leg, old boan |

atill,

lost our dignity nuwuda{i-
and bselieves we can best
restore it by getting back to

Last Tueaday waa a
blazing hot day, but Carne
carne out in his topper.

Wednesday was hotter
Carno went lor o walk
in his topper.

Friday was the hottest
day of the year,

In hie while starched shirt
and stiff linen ecollar and
atriped flannels, with the
shiny topper jammed over
hia ears, Uarne presented a
picture of dignity which the
streams of perspiration roll.
ing down hia face only
ahg]i]t.[y marred.

a.f' we sugpost that, to
comploeto hia nir of dignity,
Carne adds to his tennis out-

AND

GREYFRIARS
100 YEARS AGO

The College has had a hearty lough this
weck over the strange misadventurs which
bofell Mr. Lashwood of the Third Form o few
days . Mr. Lashwood himsolf, however,
hns so far fpiled entirely to see the humorous
side of the affair !

Blissfully ignorant of the fate which was in
gtore for him, Mr. Lashwood set out on
Wodneaday ovening last to give & lecture to
the Courtfield Classical Socicty at the Peal o
Bells Tavern on the subject of " Gresk
Philosophy.” Having accomplished the
journey safely, he loft his horse in the care of
ona of the tavern ostlers and asked to be
dirccted to the meoting. He was promptly
taken to a large room over the tavern whers
en widience, composed largely, he was sur-
prised to observe, of farm labourers in their
working smocks, greeted him with & rousing
cheor.

The chairman of the meeting shook him
warmly by the hand and was just about to
begin an introductory speach when a startling
mtarru}mirm oceurred.  Groups of soldiors
suddonly rushed in by all the various entrances
to the meeting -room and, pointing their
musketa at the platform, ordered the speaker
to halt, in the name of the Lking |

Ere Mr. Lashwood realiesed what was
happening, he was being roughly hustled out
of the room by scldicrs, together with all
others who had cecupied seats on the platform.

The whole crowd were taken at once to the
Courthouse, where a magistrate was sitting
cspecially to deal with them. In a very short
space of time Mr. Lashwood, who eould not
lielp thinking it was all a nightmare, found
himself in the dock, facing an ill-tempered
magistrato and an oxtremely hostile elerk of
the court. '

Tho latter sternly requested his name and
address. Mr, Lashwood, fearing for the good
name of the Cellege, firmly refused to give
either. Tho consequencos of that refusal were
Like a bombshell to him, for, to his utier

—

horror, the magistrate promptly shouted :
" Give the gentleman a night on the treadmill
and ho maay be more ¢ivil in the morning 1 *

Mr, Lashwood protested loudly, but his
protestsa were unheedsd. Two burly gaolers
rernoved him from the dock in the twinkling
of an eyeand d d him to the neighbourin
gaclhousa, where ho was put on a treadmil
and foreed to perform the ignominious task of
climbing the never-ending steps !

For two hours he worked on the troadmill—
and for all we Lknow he might have been
working there yet, but for the lucky chance
that Professor Burbler, from riardale,
happencd to be visiting the gaol that night.

1@ professor was naturally horrified to ind
a Greyfriara master In such o position, and
made immediato inqguiriea into the matter.
He soon discovered that Mr. Lashwood was
the victim of & moat remarkable mistake.

The meeting Mr. Lashwood had attended
was not, as he had imapined, that of the
Courtfield Classical Society, but a meeting of
the forbidden Farm Labourers’ Combination.

The professor soon explained matters to the
satisfaction of the meagistrate, and Mr.
Lashwood, little the worse for his experience,
returned to the Collegs.

We congratulats him on his escape—and the
Third Form on the unexampled cheerfulnessa
which seems to have descended on them sinee
they heard all about it |

In fact, it.+ doean’t take a
very lkeen imagination to
foreses footer being plaved

men wae running all over the
beach in a stede of intenee
excitoment, gtopping at irreg.

splashing sbout in the sea,”
said the man, " but not & sign
of him can I find " Then he

in toppera next season—the | ular intervals to . hig eyes | hroke off suddenly, as his eves
big awback being, of | from the sun and look out to|lighted on Buit{rt:ar of {hﬂ
course, that the hats are | sea. Remove, who was lying on

likely to get mixed up with| Tt was an exseptionally hot | the sands sleeping soundly,

the ball I s day and the geseral conclusion| * That's him, right
Yes, chums, there’s a|ywas that the sperteman waa | enough ! ' roaved the gports-
future for the Top Hat Club. | suffering from a slight touch|man. “ I'd konow him any-
Think of the pride with | of sunstroke. fellows who|whers 1 Come here, Billy ! ™

which you'll ba able to tell
your grandchildren that you
were one of the first members

Hea made a dive at Bunter's
recumbent form, and Tom
Brown gavo o yell.

wera mear enouxh 1o him
heard him repeal frequently,
in agonised tones : ** ‘Where's

of the Greyfriars Top Hat|my Billy ¢ " But 63 it| “Stop him, chaps! He's
2 R seemed hard to imagine that potity IH :
he could be loaking out to s2a|” “ Ragous, Groyfriars ! ¥

for & human -bejng, the im-
pression gainsd ground that
he must have Jost & dog.
Eventually, some of tha
fellows marched up and ashed
whether they.-eould be of
assistance. The worrnied-
looking mercha. e answered :

“ Certainly, my boys. If you
can only ﬁ;’d my Zaf‘rﬁy for me,

went up & vell all along the
beach, and & score of Girey-
friars men promptly cheyed
the stirring summons and
rushed on the scene, prepared
to go to any lenpths to save
Bunter. Long before he had
reached Bunter, the worried-
looking old sport was collared
and brought to his koees on

—

DO YOU KNOW THAT—

If Loder were given sixpencs for every time he has shuffled

a It of cards;, he could afford to retire at once 7
sople who pas Greyfriars when the Board of Governors

are coming outolien think it's a home for the aged and feebls 1

A circua proprintor who onee heerd Bolsover hit his thumb
with & hammer, 1aade him an offer to join the circus as an
unitator of r&gin}g lions ¥

The reason - Alwnzo Todd suffors from indigestion is that
butter won'timelt in his mouth ?

There aro fewer ' bad eggs " in the Shell than sny other
Form at Greyfriara 1

The only kingd of foot that compares with Boh Cherry’s for
size 18 the foot-»f & mountain ¥

‘The accuradg s+’ Skinner's Nows Service, who supplied all
this information, oas never been disputed ¥

Club!  Think of the way
you'll ba able to chuckls
inte your beard when they
ery in tones of awe ; *" And
vou really and truly were
cne of the first members,
dear grandpapa ?

In any casge, the elub can
do with & few new members,

fo far, Carne is the only
one who has joined |

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT !

the sands, where he struggled
furioupsly with his assailants.
It was at that moment that
Bunter stirred in hia sleep and
rolied over inte & position
where his face ¢uuld_£o SHETL.
And, strange to say, as soon
as the mon saw Bunter's face,

his struggles ceased. He
atared at Bunter's face as
though he eguld hardly believe
his eyes.

“Why, I don' think it's
my Billy after all!™ he
exclaimed. * Fancy making a
mistake after all the yeara I've
known him! I can see now
that it isn't [ "

“* Juat a resemblance, I
suppase | ' remarked Browny,
signalling to the rest to
release the prisoner.

“ A resemblance, as you
say—and & very atriking one
at that!” waa the worried-
looking gent’s refort. * Why,
i‘ln::m E&m hﬂﬂ:‘h hﬂETus the

iving image of my Billy 1 **

'F.Em:t wgha ig ;l.rgur Bﬁl}r i
asked Dick Rale.

The man looked surprised.

“1 thought everybody in
the neighbourhood  knew
Billy 1 e's the pride of my
maring aguarium on the othor
side of the bhay t " g

“ Bome kind of specimon,
then, sir 1" asked Rake.

“ A very exceptional ci-
men, young man! Billy 4s
the finest &riv&te-’ly owned
sea-lion in the country!™

e ——— i

"ISN'T NATURE WONDERFUL?

Remarkable Effect on Skinner

Nature is lisble to softon even the hardest case at this time
of the vear.

Nobody could have looked a harder nut than Skinner the
other evening. He had that furtive look in his eyes and that
sneering smile on his lips. Looking at him, you'd have wagered
ho was up to some mischief, and you'd bave been right—
he was !

To reveal the heartrending truth, Bkinner had made up his
mind to break bounds that night for the sordid purpose of
playing billiards in the Cross eye at Friardale |

We called round on him in his study to point out to him
the error of his ways. Wae might just as well have talked 1o
the study wall, Skinner merely lit a cigarette and wont on

I-El-}";lﬂg patience, pausing now and again to laugh a mocking
ugh.

Thon, suddenly and unexpectedly, a change came o'or the
apirit of his dream. (Excusoe our classical guotations, won't
youl? Wae get them out of a copying-book.)

The mocking laugh died awsy. The snecring amile vanished
and the furtive look disappearcd.

His eyes began to shine with a now and eager light. Blushing,
he throw away his cigarettie, pathered up his playing-cards and
put them haelk into their caso. A tear trickled s mvT;,f down his
cheek and you could tbil there was o lump in his throat when
fia apoke.

“Ah, me!™ ho sighed. * That well-remembered sound
again | How it reminds ms of my innocent yvouth before '"—
hig voice was huaky with emotion—" before I becams a bold,
kad blads and a rorty dog 1 ™

“ Why, you've gone oll goofy [ " we exclaimed, anxiously.
“ Why the whercfore, old hean 1 ¥

“ Can't you hear it ? * sighed Skinner. * It's the sound that
has inspired poets throughout the ages—the sound thet never
fails to bring -me up from tho dopths—in a word, it's tho sonyg
of the nighlingale, coming through on Rake's wircless-sot ! "

Strangely enough, we hadn't notieed it befors, but now that
Skinner mentioned it, we could distinctly hear the wailing notes
of & violin and tho twittoring of something or other that might
have been a nightingale.

** Bo that's w%at- it ig-—tho touch of mature that mualkos Lhe
whole world kin ! ™ wa eried.

“Just that!” nodded Skinmer. * Somehow, it has a
marvellous effeet on me. Before I heard it, I don™ mined
admitting that I was just & rank outsider. I smoked cigurettes
and leered and had visions of playing billiarde in low village
inns. I was a complato cad., 'Eut. the song of the nightingrle
makes a new man of me. Now I shan't break bounds after
all. I shall spend the remaindoer of the evening playing hulo
in the Hag and reading my dusty old copy of * Erie, or Little
h}wg Little,” and aftor that I shall go to oand sleep the sleop
of the just L™

* 8kinnor, old chap,” we spid, wringing his hand, ' your Form
ia proud of you, and it's great to know that the song of o
nightingals can make such a chango in you I

And wa led him down to ludo.

Unfortunately, on the way, Skinner cis-

r. Lascellss,

“ Larry M the wants lo ol the
Maths master, i3 & sgtickler for * doll op,"” bhe ralds Lord pion all-ronnder at cricket, He-'euded up in & pond when Horacs pentier has a habit of peering
accuracy. He despairs of Fisher Mauleverer’s extensive wordrobe. bats in fierce styla, and bowls Caoker went for him with a riding- over the top of his glasses at his 2
T. Fish, whose vasi, in- Manly’s clothes do not #ft like & whirlwind, = He prelems whip | Banks had unwisely pils. When he canght William 727 manuscripts
amuratai calculations are (ke Bunter—bui Bunter coolly splits ' wicket theory ™ o ““ leg.shoved Reginald Coker, Horace’s Wibley doing a life-like imitation term |
rezson for the failure of his the waisteoal up the back ! theory ! Against Redclyls he weedy BSixth-Form  * minor,” of this, “ Mossoo ™ went “‘up in
many “ get-rich-guick * schemes. Mauiy’s too slespy t0 punch bim! & ditch the day previously ] the air* | Bo did Wib[

Whenever Eunter

-

Herbort Vernon-Smith is a chams, * Joey ' Banks, the *' bookis,™

soored G0 and fook & for RO

In ‘me:h nlﬂaa

- , Ho

Mousienr Char-

Edit

As
Hearald, ' Harry Wharton estimataa
that ho has been obliged to reject

Bonter oders his sarvicss
as Editor at least onca a woek,
and soiffs at refasals |

coversdl that what™ he had supposed to be
a wircelezs relay of the gong of the nightingale
was only a combination of Hoskins praclising
on his Bddle and a leaky tap in‘one of tho
bath-rooms : #o ho didn't get as far as ludo
aftor all 1  DBut you can't gauy that Nature's
wondorful, can you ?

PR TS Y

We nve asked to state that Mrsa, Iebble's cat
is NOT subject to Efte. The allegation was
made after the animal had been obacrved on
the Fuviliou steps last week grinning all over
its face and uttering strange choking sounds
like laughter ; but the reason for thia has now
buen ascertoined, THE FOURTH WEILE
PLAYING CRICKET AT THLE TIME|

" Greyiciars

alraady this



