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LORD MAULEVER_R WAS STANDING DIRECTLY IN THE PATH
OF THE MADDENED ANIMAL, THE BLANKET ON HIS ARM
' | “MAULY!" SHRIEKED WHARTON.

(A Thrilling Scene in the Magnificent Long Complete School Tale in ﬂll_'l. Issue.)
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Fer Next Yronday :

“STICKING TO HIS
GUNSI™

By Frank Richards,

Among the many characters who have played and are
Flajing_ théir parts on the stare of Greyfriars, few have
wen more popular with our readers generally than Herbert
Vernon-3mith. His eynical coolpess, when he first came to
the school, and put himself nto epposition to the acknow-
ledged leaders of the Remove Form, the pluck ghe showed
on many occasions, his drepping of his nﬂi pub-haunting,
ii-:_}ggj ways, all served to awaken and keep alive interest in
1im.
reach me asking for *fanother yarn about the Bounder.”
Next week'sstory is a yarn about the Bounder, and a very
fine yarm, too, It tells how he came by accident upon the
traces of a plot; how, disbelicved by most of his Form-

fcllows, and sneered.at by some, he stuck doggedly to his .

own canviction; how he was punished and rebuked by those
in_auiltority for the too daring measures he took te cope
with tho danger that threatened Greyfriars; and how, 1n
the long ran, proved that he wos right, and the doubters
wrong,  Tho capture of a particularly wily and audaeious
scoundrel was brought about by the ecol coursge and real
resvurce of one junler who was

“STICKING FO _HIS GUNSI". . _ .
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Hero are a fow exiracts f8em lettors, Bl Teceiyed on one

day, which bear eloguent testimony to the csteety in which

our pajwer is held by the ladsiwg khakt. i

A private in-the King's Roval Rifles writes: Al the
boys in my team hang on at my bivouse for the papers, so
you sec theyeare as popular as ever.”

The sisteg of a R.AMCL man in France says: “T send
the *Maguet’ out te my brother every weck, and he says
ell the bays look forward eagerly to the bright little paper.”

To a reader in Brighton, a mun of the Northamptonshire
RPesiment wirites from Faypt: “The papers have bLeen
passed all round the camp, until the print on them iz jolly
neacly worn away ! - You can't imagine how ripping it is to
have a supply of the ‘Magnet’ and the other Companion
Papers in your tent, for, of course, we cannot buy them out
here. T thank you, on beball of the whole camp, for sendine
mao the parveel: and I ean well vou one thine for sure—thera
are lots of fellows, who never Iooked at the papers before
this war, who are going to Lo staunch and regular readers
when they come back.”

L

A NOTICE IN THE “MAGNET."

One of my readers teHs me that, in reply to a notice on
tho Chat page of thie paper, asking readers in hi= neioh-
bourhood to join him in forming a footer club for mext
snasoa, ho recetved over thirty voplies,  This speaks well for
the support given to the * Magnet? in his districi —which
is ¢fapham. It also speaks well for the cfféctiveness of our
notms,

I am not out to increaze the number of these, Alrcady we
Teceve many moee than we can possibly find room for.  But
I want to say a woru or two on the subject, because T know
of some cases in which thero has been dissatisfactions on
account of notices refused. One not too leval reader wrote
ma an abusive letter becaunse of a refusal. saving that the
paper was utterly retten, and that he meant to do all he
knew how o damage jt. Let him zo ahiead ! We don't want
his sort, and we can afford to smile at their puny efforts to
do us harm! But the vast majority take the disappointment
in a far different spirit; and to them L wish tw” explain
elearly why 1 have to refuse notices of back mumbers and
oliz>r things which the owners want to sell or exchange.

It wounld never do to accept some of these and refise
others. That course would be obviously unfair. To print

The Editor is always pleased to hear from his ehums, at homs or abroad,

and is enly too willing te give his bLest wdvice to them if they are in
. Whom tewrite (o Editor, The ** Marnet ™

Library, The Fléetway House, Farringdon Stpeel, Londos, Ea‘b. =

R =~ L A S
‘all, ‘evén all Fhose sent 4

This i1s very elearly shown by the many letters which

e = —— = —

o

now, while none is being | |
inserted, and- the. iﬂuﬁ‘;‘i"
of eagh s politely told-.
why, would be quite s
possible withont shorten-
i]‘l{.{ the stories, I oneo
they began to be inserted,
they would crowd upon
us, for so many of you have things you would be glad to sell
or exchange, and the prospect of o free advertisement of
them is naturally alluring. But it cannot be done, m
friends ! We simply ean’t find room. Those who want to se
back numbers should watch for the notices of those who want
to buy them, which I am inserting for the present, though if
this kind of notice comea along in ever-inereasing volume, as
it has shown signs of doing lately, L may have to drop it.

[ SRR

AND BOYS' PAPERS.

In a recent number of a leading evenming paper there were
some very inferesting rcmarks abeut the reading of hoys'
papers by girls. 1 have not space to say any more about
them here than that I am dealing with the subject in this
week's i1ssue of our Compiiien Paper, the * Gem,? and 1

GIRLS'

‘advise everybody intorested, as I feel sure all our theusands

of girl-readers will be, to get' a copy. % gk g

B

o "h 5 sFRIEND "’ _3d. LIBRARY. -_
= -?- !:r %h’ii‘ e HI - G
e varnsebthemet ithra
2 ’é. : father
and the writer is

No. 340 is
“POLRUAN'S MILLIONS!"”

by Maurice Everard, whose name is a heuschold word among
Y Borys Friend 7 readers. Don't miss them.

no AT
_ iralling type. No. 398 is
EARL SEEKERS:"” - 7 -
il Hayter, a master of the craft.

+ g

NOTICES.

For Correspondence, Etc, ;

. W, Bmallweood, 31%, Rothcrhithe New Road, S.E..
wuild be glad to corvespond with any lonely hov-readers of

- 15-16.

Miss Ethel Fitzmaurice, 45, Beoianic Avenue, Bellast, would
bea glad to correspond in Pitman's shorthand, for practice,
with other rcaders learning it. She would also hke (@ hear
from Miss Dorrie Robertson (New Zealand), with whom she
corresponded a short time ago. : .

Lsuac Goldring, of Belfast offers his sincere thanks to the
reader who gent him o’ number of Jd. “ Magnets. ™’ PR A

Private . R. Chapman, lst Herts Regt., B E.F., France,
wishies to thauk the maoy readers wha have send fifn back s
numbers, ot
Riflemnan J. Jones, 41485, 5th R.B., st 13, Tises 14, °
Eastern Commaud Depot, Shoreham:-hy-Bea Sassex, woull
be pledsedto correspond with yeiders in” the Celamjesy . .°
: iy es

by tervest, and wonld*be~glad to ¢

pvticles ﬂﬂﬁfﬂwﬁ@”

e

*
e,

W
hear frope’the ediddr of gny amateur magazine who “wants -

matter cof that - kind,~—Address, 65, Heron Road, £ferne
1, ST :

S, Symondz and John_Weat are forming 2 “Gem” and
 Magnet” league for readers not over 12. Stamped and
addressed  envelope to 8. Symends, 21, Glycena Road,
Lavender THill, Battersea, 8.W., pledse.

J. Hetherington, 53, Kingsweod Road, -Chiswick, W., is
starting a sinall amatenr joarnal and would be glad te hear
from likely contributors. Stamped and addressed emvelope,
please,

Jobhn Orrith, 92, Stamford Road,
Birkdale, Southport, wishes to form
a “tiem™” and * Magnet” KLeague
for readers at home and abread,
Soldiers welcomeds  No entrance-
fee or subseription, Stamped and
addressed envelope, please,
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i The Editor will be
gﬁbliged it you will
* Story Book, attrac-

f&hand this book,

% when finished with,
to a friend. , . .
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THE SCHOOLBOY FARMERS

 + . A Magpnificent New Long Complete Tale of
. . Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyiriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

O~ s

A sudden yali_awaknnad his lordship. A herd of pigs eame snorting and grunting down tho lane, with an ancient |
yokel in-charge of them. The horse started off, 'am{rl‘é thi? Eart wgﬁs quickly in the midst of the gruntifg, rolling pigs.
e¢ Chapler B,) i

THE FIRST CHAPTER. thoughtfulness on his brow. He looked up from the paper
Hands Wanted! suddenly to ask that question. )
? “ Why not us?" repeated Bob. “We could do it, couldn’d
(1 LY not ust” we 't :
Bob Cherry of tha Remove propounded that " That depends on what it is,” said Harry Wharton.
question guite suddenlv. : g “ What are you burbling about " asked Johnny Bull.
. _ Harry Whartor & Co. wara tadking cricket “County Council Schoo chaps are doing it in country
_ in the junior Comamon-room, and Bob was parts,” pursued Bob, unheeding, “We've got as much
Jooking - over ths iocal paper, with a sghade of unusual senso as they have, haven't wet™
No. 441,
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“Bome of ue have,” zgreed Frank Nugent. *“I don’t know
about youl!”

“Why, you ass——

" Supposo- you explunlully explicate what you are talking
qmbqu}t}., my ecetecmed Bob 7" suggested Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, .

“Thero's an advertisement in this paper——

“There are generaly come advertizements e 16"

“Fathead! This is i n advertisement from a farmer.  All
Iis men have goue to the war, and he wants hands. Ile's
nsking for bove—schoolboys, you know—to keep things going
a bit il things comne round, Why shouldn't we lend a
hand 7™

“0Oh, my hat |

“It's up te us to do our bit!” argued Bob Cherry,
“Mupring up Latin -ain’t eo jolly necessary in war-time.
Far as I'm concerned, IT'd be quite willing to chyck lessona
for tlli:ree years, or the duration of the war.” ¢ :

T & ear, 18 ; i

L

an

hear ! :
“ Beaides, farm work is ripping,”* said Bob.

'];hi:',m arp lots of things a chap can do—oven a public school
cha ‘?! X . [

“IJ]?pIe.ssﬁd if T seo it!" said Nugent. “Net much good
our working off Latin verses on the cows and sheep 17

“Or talking to the bullocks and tlungs in Lower Fourth
Freonch,” said Johnny Bull °

“Or trying to imitiate the pigs into maihematies,’
Harry Wharton.

“Rot! We can feed pigs, T suppose? We've often stood
. Bunter a feed, and that was practice—in a way!l”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“QOh, really, Cherry!” chimed in Billy Bunter.

“And we could milk the—the bulls—at least, the cows!™
said Bob, rather vaguely. “TI've never milked anything, but
I’'ve often opened tine of condensed milk, and I dare 61y it
comes to much the same thing. It only wants practice.’

“ And we could make hay,” said Jobhnny Bull sarcastically.
“We've often made hay of the Highcliffe fellows!” )

“()h, don’t be funny! My idea is that we should be jolly
nseful on a farm, and we should get out of lessons for a week
or two—not that I'm thinking of that, of course—ahem 1”

“Not at all,” eaid Wharton gravely. *“Of course, the
Famous Five could do farming as easly as anything else.
This Co. is equal to anything—from mopping up Coker of
the Fifth_#$o running the war better than Aeqnithi® :

“Hear, hear!"” . - '

“ Besides, it would be good training.” said Bob. *“ Tmler
the new Conscription law we shall all be soldiers when we'ra
cighteen, Well, that means that we shall go ent fighting the
termans. It would be useful to learn how to deal with

igs "

“Ha, ha. hal”

“ [ think it's a jolly good idea!™ said Wharton, * There's
only one dificulty in the way. ' Connty Couneil Behool chaps
can get off to do things—we can't.
Head letting us go farming, He hasn’t =ach a vipping
opinion of the powers of the Greyfriars Remove as weo
have.” .

“But the Iead's patriotic,” urged Bob Cherry. “Now
they’'ve mopped up all the farm labourers into the Army,
what are we going to do for food? Not much good getting
fivg million men into Flanders and having 'no grub for them.
Everybody ought to turn to and lend a hand. Why not
usi™

* gaid

“The whynotfulness is terrifie,” said Hurree Singh. " Let
us put it to the esteemed Head.”

1] Aham !ll . )

“Suppose we tackle Quelchy about it?7” said Bob. “ITe’s

not quite so awful as the Head. Who's game 7"

The Famous Five looked at one another,

Farm work instead of school work in these pleasant summer
days was cortainly a very attractive idea. And the jumiors
had no doubt that they would be of great use on a farm
denuded of labour by the demends of the Army. But whether
the Hecad and their Form-master would see matiers in tho
same light was a question it was difficult to anawer.

“Of course, Quelchy wouldn’t let off slackers liko Bunter

“0Oh, really, Cherry——"

“Or Bkinner or TFishy. They'd only be locking for &
soliday. But he'd know that we'd be willing to work.”

“Yaas, begad !’ chimed in Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of
the Remove. “It's a rippin’ idea! I'll come to Quelchy
with yon." .

“Youl” yelled Nugent. “What could you da?”? _

“Work !” said Mauleverer firmly. “ At least, T'd watch
ou fellows workin’, and encourage you! It's siméﬂ;' rippin’
fyin' in the hay on a summer afternoon! Tve tried it 1"

“ Parm labourers dun't lie in the hay on a summer aftor-

TreE MaeNET Lirpary.—No. 441

& hook or somethin’!

: 91've~had a *
holiday on a farm, and Uve helpad Witk theé hay and things.

I don’t quite gre the-

noon,” grinned Nugcent,
that's the programnme !”
“Ha, ha, ha!*
“Well, T could wark the pump,” said T.ord Maunleverer.
“I've watched a man workin® a pump, and it's as casy as
anythin’. And I could—could sow and—and reap, and things
like that! It’s quite casy. You shove seed into the ground,
and then 36 comes np, and yon—you veap it. you know, with
_ somm, It's a jolly gooyd deal easier than
corstruin’ Virgil. - Faney givin® old Virgil a rest for a week
while we're rasin’ crops to feed the country . It would make
a chap feel that h¢ wa: worth his keep, you know, sowin’' the
soed one day and watohin! the$ields of shilde '

soed o1 ) o grain wavig!
T the sun the next! That gofinds quite peeiisal, oo, don
i f:l:I : r I

“Deg you think goldep grajn comes up.in a kingla night,
like yaushrooms?™ uﬁlﬁﬁmﬁ'i‘y witieringly. % E_ﬂ'h’gj'ﬂll
kHUﬁhﬂut farmipg !'. T'believe it takes wecks.™ -7 . W

“Months ! grinned Wharton. : .
~ “Well the longer the botter, if they let us stay to sce the
job through!” said Bob. *Come on; let's go and see
Wnelchy [ A

“Well, it won't do any harm !” ke,

* Bob Cherry led the way, with the “ Friardale Gazette ” in
s hand.  Higw chams f[ollowed  Lim doubtfully, Lord
Mauleverer bringing up the rear with Billy Bunter. Bob
noticed that addition to the party when they reached the
Form-master’s study. ' . :

“You cut off, Dunter!" i =g ikt K,

“h, really, Cherry; I'm going, too! - T suppose T can do
farm work,” said Bunter, *“If you're going to get out of
leszons for a week, so am I .

“It jen’t for that. It will be jelly hard work.” :

“Well, I'm not afreid of hard m}r)k!“ said Bunter. “I'm’
jolly well going to ask Quelchy 1"

Bob Cherry grunted, and knocked at Mr. Quelch's door.
The click of a typewriter was audible from the study, showing
that the Remove master was busy with his literary work.
The clicking cez:ed as Bob tapped. Fanat

“Come in!"” :

Bob opened the door, and the Removites marched into the

“You'd better not tell Quiichy that

study. Mr. Quelell turned round on. Mis chair and red

at ihernm. =ty ; b
“?‘hatiuft?" - --h-fu-- 4 TN
“ 1§ you please, sir, will you mk.*ﬂmt at advertisepyent I °
Mr. Qncleh Toaked AETtY g

“Wal?’ Fe rapped ouit, S %h e

“Ahem! We'd like to go and help that farmer fhap, sir,™
said Bob. s b

“ What ! , 3 w5

“We're patriotic, sir,” said Billy Banter. * We wani to
ro and hoe and mow and reap and sow and be a farmer's
boy, sir!” ; . 4

"?Dmn’t be absurd, Bunter ! ' :
“ Ahemn ! S e

Mr, Queleh glanced at the advertisement again, and them
at the juniorse. To the relief of the applicants for work ha
did not [rown,

“You really wish to have leave from school for a time. and

lend your assistance upon a farm, my boys 1" asked the Forme
masier, :
“Yes, sir!"” saiwl the juniors, in chorus,
“1 will speak to the Head on the snbject.’t’
“h, thank yon, sir!"” '
“T do not disapprove of the idea,” szaid Mp. elch

eraciously. “ Bomothing of the kind has been done at Eton.
I am glad to see that you wish to make yourselves useful in
this time of stress.. Certainly, labour is very badly required
on the land. But you must not regard anything of the kind
as a haliday. The work would be very hard.”

“We don't mind work, air.” : -

“And probably the food would hardly be what you are
accustomed to," A il

“0Oh!” marmured Billy-DBe&nter. —

'f;bahg%'e fnu dnu_l;tﬁan ;ﬂm Hf wﬁld be ?&ﬁﬁhﬂ-'m
asaistance for a w or tero, will mention ma 1o
Dr. Locke to-day.™ : ﬂﬂ

“Than T A : : :

And the Removites left the siudy in a state of considerable
satisfaction. Mr, Quelch evidently approved, :

Int thia passage DBob Cherry executed a double-shuffle inm
great glee. N G -

"Th‘Ez will be one up for the Remove I™ he chuckled. “ Fancy
18 hﬁlﬂé’,‘ nseful in war-time, while the Bixth are slacking
around doing nothing ! Hurrah 1" - . - e

“I—1 -say, you fellows, we shall have to make inquirfes
about the grub,” said Billy Bunter anxionsly. * Patriotism
iz all wery well, but a chap wanta plenty to eat. And tha
wages, too—F shall want two pounds a week 1" '

“Ha, ha, ha 1 -

* MAGNJFICENT TUCK-HAMPERS FOR READERS OF THE “BOYS®FRIEND,” 1% OUT TO-DAY,
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i Lord Mauleverer was In siﬁi:t, sauﬂfaring alu';i'; atter the iunihr; cheerily in a shiEﬂng topper. AiEr him camse &

]
|

procession of lnh_g_l;itants of the village, carrying his luggage. (See Chapler 4.) Y

“You'd better not go,” said Nugent. * Suppose you got
mized up with thé other pigs, and the farmer wouldn't let
vou come away again '’

“Ha, ha, ha!"

To which Billy Bunrer replied with a snort. . He was not
afraici of thats but the question of “grub " was a very

serions orne, from Williamn George Bunter’s point of view.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Nine in Juck!

b4 HAT'S the giddy verdiet?” )
Harry Wharton came into Neo, 1  Study,

where the Co. were anxiously awaiting him.

The captain of the Remove had been called to

the Head's study to hear his decision. He
gam back with a very cheerful face.

“ All serene ! he said.

“We're to go?"” exclaimed Bob eagerly.

“ Yea: toanorrow morning !

“ Hurrah!”

“The Head thirks it's 3 good idea, and we're to go for a
couple of days on trial,” said Harry., * Dr. Locke has
written to ¥Farmer Higgins.”

I‘HG'}D'E]. Egg!"

“ And vou've jolly well got to behave yourselves. The
[1ead holds me responsibie, as captein of the Remove.™

Tur Macver LiBrarv.—No. 441,

. NEXT
MONDAY—

“STICKING TO HIS GUNS!”

“What about the grub?” asked Billy Bunter.

“Rless the grub!™

“ Haven't you asked the Head to be very careful to male
special arrangements about feeding us?” exclaimed Bunter,
in alarm. :

“Ha, ha! No!"

“Well, you must be a silly ass! Suppose we don't geé
enough to eat?"” i

“The awfulness would Le terrific!"” said Hurres Singh.

“Well, if I don't get enough, I know I shall jolly well
help myself ! said Bunter warmly,

Wharton held up a2 warning hand.

“ 't responsible for you, Bunter,
the hog-wash, vou'll get into trouble,”

“Ha, ba, ha!"

“ Oh, really, vou beast

“Well, are vou going!' asked Skinner of the Remove,
looking in at the door. *Did the Head lick you for your
cheak 7"

“No. We're going 1"

Skinner whistled.

“Well, my hat! You've actually screwed a week's Lioliday
out of the Head with this spoof about farm-work 7"

Bob Cherry picked up a cushion.

“Where will you have it, Skinner?"” he asked.

“(Oh, don't be an ass!” said Skinner. *“‘I'd have asked per-
mission, too, if I'd thought such a game would work. I'd
like a week off as well as you. i

If T catch you raidng

r

Yaroooh !

A Qrand, Long, mmp.:.i. Btory of Harey
Wharton & Qo, By FRANK RICHARDS.
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The cushion few with deadly aim, «nd 8kinner disappeared
inta the passage.  There was a binop and a yell,

“Rotter I growled Johnuny Bull, “ Just ke Shkinner!
1le thinks we're only after the hohuday.”

“Well, s0 we are, ain’t we?" demanded Billy Dunter,

* You fat bounder! Yon may be*

"I know D'mi joliv well not going to make work of 1t.”
said Bunter, with a suff. 7 I shall be willing to superintend.
I dave say I eonld give the farmer a lot of tips about farming,
' show yon fellows what to do, too!”

r I you come, you'll work,” said Wharton.
that

“1f you're going to be &
vome 1*

v Turrah i

Hnoop of ilie Remove looked in.

“You fellows gol permission "

v YE‘S,”

“Good! Then I'm going to a=k !’

“ Hard work, you koow,” said Bob Cherry.
« Snoop sniggered.

" They won’t get mch work oni of me, Blessed if T don't

go {o the Head with Skinoer!
vou iell the Head, Wharton ¥
hefore 1 go to him.”

“TH give you a tip, cortainly ! seid Wharton wraihfully,
“The tip of my boot, you worm "

* Here, leggo—yooop I

Srnoop was swung round in the powerful wrip of  ihe
captain of the Remove, and he received the tip—lurd ! 11e
roared as he went into the passage.

He shook a fist into the doorway of No. 1 Study, and then
departed to join Skinner. ‘The two slackers of the Remove
proceeded to the Head's study in company; amd they came
away again very cheerilv. They bed received poimission.

“T'H see io

Geast, Wharton, T sha'n’t

You might give e a tip

There wasz a buzz of talk om the subject v ibe Juniar

Common-reom ihat evening.  The news that Skinner and
Sinoop had received permmssion encouraged a good many
other fellows to visit the Head's study, '

Saqmiff and Peter Todd and Tom Brown and Vernon- Smith
went in company, but they did not fgek szo0 cheerful when
thiey came back.

“What Inck 77 Bob Cheery asked, when ibey returned to
the Commion-roont,

Peter Todd shuok s loade o e
* Nothing dor '.'Hhﬁa yephed. ™ * The Tlead docsn’t wan!

the whole school to go lTurming. e thinks enough perinirs
bave been given for ilie presear. We can have our tnens
later, he saws, if 1U's a sucress,’

“Well, that's right enough,” said Wharton. *Ile conldn™
let the whole Remove clear off, vou know. There ave nine
of uz going already. Hix of the best, and three rotten
slackers 1 z

“(h, really, Wharton £

“We'll think of you to-mororow, when we're snoozing in
the hay, and you're grinding Tatin in the Formaoom,”
grinned Skinnery

“You won't be snowang in the hay,”
gy, “ You'll be working,”

* Bow-wow 17 .

“You're nob going to get Greylviavs a name for slacking.
We're going to help Mr, Higging, and take the places of 1he
conscripts,”” : s

“Rats ! What iram are we catehing 7 asked Snoun,

“The ten-liftcen from Courtfield.”

"G{:ﬂ{“ 1 shall have time to drop in for some cigar
eites.’

“If you bring any cigareiles inlo the traim we'll make
yaii eak them ! said Dob Cheiry.

“Brrar!™ .

It was evident that Skinner and Snoop did net take the
expedition quite seriously as war-work, They weye lookine
forward {0 slacking and lazing  generally..  Bui  Hareey
Wharton Lad lus own ideas about that, The Head had in-
pressed upon b that, as captain of the Remove, he was
responsible for the party, and that he was expected to sce
thot ihey  were worth thewr keep at Higgins' form, and a
little over. And Harry intended to i'u?‘fil expectations on
that point. There was no vooin for slackers in the party of
schoolboy farmers, :

The amateur farn-hands went to bed that night in great
rparits. - When the smg-bell clanged out in the morning.
Bob Cherry was the frst out of bed. He dragged Lord
Mauleverer out by the choulders, and bumped bun on the
Aoor, tangled in his bedelothes,

“Yow-ow ! You silly as= [ roared his lordship.

“No slacking,” said Bob. *“You're a farmer's boy now,

said Wharton warn-

;ih':[ﬂ-u};_‘,h When we got to the farm. you'll have to got up at
ve, :
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What sort of whoppers did .

NOW ON
SALE.

“Oh, Legad!™
“Bunter! Do you wairt 10 to help you

“I'm not getting up yet,” growled Bun‘er. * Therd's ne
iessons for us this mworning. We heven't pot to starct il
alter nine. Lemme alone 1

“Up you get!?

“Look here, Cherry, I'm going o do as 1 bike
guing to get up till half-post cighu this worning 17

" Your mistake ! said Bok Cheriy, grasping the Oul of the
Remove by ene of his fat cars, “Out you ger!”

“Yarooooh! Leggo!"

“Your car’s coming out, apyway,” -xid Bob. “You can
please yourself about the yest[” 4

* Ha, ha, ha [” . :

Bunter’s ear came out of e, andd, ngedless 1o say, the rost
of ‘ﬁlﬁﬂ.m George Bunter | ed it. ,The fat junior sat on
rhe foor wiid roared,

“Yah! Beast!”

“Ha, ha, ka!™ :

“Look here, Cherry! If I'm coming with this party, it's
got to be understood that I'm goize to do as 1 like ! roared
Bunter. "I'm not guing to get up till ten in the morning,
Phat's got to be sinderstood. And if you interfere with me
again I'H jolly well lick you ! :

“Help!” gasped Bob Cherry,

“*Now I'm going back to bed,” siid Bunter,
owi business, vou beast !
say to you,”

Billy Bunter plunged into bed again, and laid his fat face
on the pillow. The next woment the pillow was whisked from
under his head, and was descending on him in a shower of
swipes,  Bunter tuined out of bed as suddenly as il the bed
had become red-hot. '

"1+ that enough?" asked Bob cheerily.

" Yow-ow-ow-ow ! 00w

" Of course, yeu're going to do exactly #s vou like, Bunter
—=n long a3 you like to buck up,” See 7 k

* tiroo-hooh-hooh 1" '

Billy Bunter did not go back to bed again. He gave Bob
Cherry a furicus blink, and proceeded io dress himself. O
seeond thonghts, he had decided 5ot to ok Bob Cherry,

'y niot

! “ Mind your
1 dou't want to have apything to

gl — P ey g — iy =TT
- e . i

THME THIRD CHAPTER,
Mauleverer’s Problem!
THEHE wiere nine very cheerful faces at 1the. Remove

P
r

breakfast-table that morning. Harry Wharion & Co:
were looking forwar to a change, and to deing some
usefui work for their country. Billy Bunter was
looking forward to a time of lazines:. Skinner and
Snoop were loocking forwatrd to & cessation of restrainis, and
slacking, smoking, and plavipg the * giddy ox " EF]:I';TEHI.
Lord _Iif[l;l.].ills\'l‘i‘ﬂl' was contemplating a '!ﬂﬂuﬁ_&ﬂmr o p}emﬂt
napgs in ihe hay Bomie of these expectations were to be
realised ; others were not, :
_Afier breakfast the schoelboy {armers mizde their prepara-
tions for departure. It was very agrecable to be fres that
morning  while the other Fellows were golug into the olass-
rooms as usual. Coker of the Fifth met Wharton in the
passage, just beford the bell rang for clusses,
“ Ilold on & minute, kid,” said Coker, with unusual gracious-
noss, :
“Hallo! WWhat's the {rouble ¥ ashed Wharton cheerily.
“I've been to'the Head,” said Cuker. * Ha doesn’t think
any. more permits ought to bhe given at present. That's a
mistake on his part; he doesn't seem to understand thet a
IPiith Form chap would be tnere use on & farm thail & gang of
.ﬂsi}ly\guninm. But I've got an ides.” : Ty
“You have ! exclaimed Wharton, in s¥tenibmient, -
“ Ha, ha, hal” > 54 : e
“¥Yes, I have,”™ sald Cu’kﬂ‘,'fmuning. e
L Weﬂ, wonders will never‘cease,” siid Bobh Chént. © 1fow
on earth did you ecome (o have an idea, Cokerd? =~ - ¢+ o
“Don’t you be a chevky fag, Cherey, or vou'll get a thick
ear 1" said Coker drily. "l.g don’t’ gtand cheek from . the
Lower I]]?nurt.h.i’ 1' " ' :
“Well, we don’t stand cheek from the Fifth.” remavked
Nugent. “ Bump bim, vou chaps, and letiff: get u;rl "}Tﬁﬁgg
to waste on Coker,™ v : : : ;
“Look here!” said Coker. “Thiz 18 my idea. The Head
waon't give ?I}rmifﬁi@n for & larger party, But i1t's ocourred
to me that i one of you young rasea’s staved behind I could
go mstead.” : :
“Geo hon ™ L -
“*My 1dea, Wharion, is that you sheould go to the Head and
!;IﬁE?P i, I've no doubt he weuld decide to let me go in-
stead, ; '
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“ive no doubt he would,” gringed Wharicn,

“You see, I should be rcaily useful, and it would be
patriotic on your part,” Coker explained. * Now, buzz off,
and see the Head—the bell goes in a munute!™

““11a, ha, ha!"

““What are yvou cackling at, you checky young sweeps?

“T'm cackling at a checky ass,” said Bob ’Ci@:‘:'y. * What
erc vou cackling at, Franky "

*I'm cackling at a burbling jabberwok,” smid INugent,
“What are vou cackling at, Johnny ?" o

“TU'm cackling at a howling josser,” said Johnny Bull
“What—-"

“Look herce!” roared Coker, “I'm fed-up with this! If
wou don't want to do the right thing, Wharton, I'll jolly
woll ick $on! T can't say fairer than that.”

“But T'm going to do the right thing,” chinckled Wharion,
“The right thing, under the ecircumstanees, 1z to bump you
for your cheek., Collar him ! _

“Why, wou cheeky young Yaroocoh I

Many hands were laid on Hatace Coker, and he smote the

L

fAoor with a mighty smite, The Removites passed on, augh-
g, leaving Coker gasping on the floor. He jumped op in a
furv. PBuf just then the bell rang for classes, and Horace

Coker had to go into the Fifth Form-room—with vengeance
unsatisfied.

Harry Wharton & Co. went up to the dormitory in great
spirits to pack their bags. Each of the juniors had decided
to take an old suit of ¢lothes, rightly jndging that natty Etons
would be somewhat out of place on a farm, and would be
liable 1o damage. Lord Mauleverer, however, was
different opinion. The dandy of the Remove was willing to
face hard work—in case of need—but he counld not possibly
face being ill-dressed. There was a roar from the rest of the
party as he took a shining topper from a hatbox,

“ Put that away, fathead !

“ Are you going farming in a topper, vou ass "’

“My dear chaps ——"

“Put it awayv "

“Begad, you know, a fellow wanis o look respeciable, vou
know,” said Lord Mauleverer. * Um not goin’ to work-in
this. I'm takin’ my panama to work in.”

“Why can’t vou take a straw hike us, fathead ¥

“1'm takin’ a straw, too.”

“Or oa cap,’” said Nugent,

“I'm takin’ a eap.”

“1s there anything vyou're not taking ! asked Johnny Bull
sarcastically.

“Well, 1 supposee T'd Liottor take an oxtra topper.’”

“Fathead !” e

o : ’ < '

You see, we don't want to be a dingv crew,
Mauleverer. *“You fellows will look ra]#;:?r a scrateh crowd.,
won't vou? I'm goin' to stand up for the cospecrability of
(sreyfriars, you know.”

“If you take that topper, it will come to a bad end,” saul
Bob Cherry.

“Oh, rats!" said his lordship, _

The party made up their bags —not very targe ones. Mean-
while, Lord Mauleverer had packed a bag. a dressing-case,
and a trunk. ‘When the party were ready to start, his lord-
ship looked a little helplessly at his belongings.

“How are you gettin’ to the station?" he asked.

“Walking. "

“ But how are the bags gain’, then "

“We're going to carry them.”

“Dh, don't be funny " urged his lordship.
carry a bagi" .

“With vour hands,” suggested Bob Cherry,  “0f course,
vou might earry it with vour feet, if you fouud it more con-
venient,”

“T wish yvou'd be serious, Cherry. MHow can I carry a bag
with my hands when I walk with my hands in my pocketst"

“*Is that a conundrum?"

“ Besides, I couldn’t carrv a bag, a dressin’case, a hathox,
and a trunk,” said Mauleverer. * Do ba serious!"

E;P{‘rhnil& vou'd like us to shoulder ithem %"
Bon,

Lord Mauleverer brightened up.

“Jolly good idea!” he said hearrily. “ Youn and Bull ean
take the trunk—you're strong beasts. Nugent can take the
hatbox, and Inky the dressin -case, and Skinner the bag."

“Catch me ! said Bkinner.

Bob Cherry winked at s comrades,

“We ought to oblige Mauly,” he said, “ Mauly can't be
expected to overdo 1t. The aristocracy have bucked up
awfully during the war, but they can’t be expected to take
their hands out of their pockets. There's a limit."

“Look here, Bob——"

“{h, don’t jaw—shoulder Mauly’s luggage!™

“Yaas, don't be slackers, you know ! urged Mauvieverer.

“®lackers!” roared Johnny Bull wrathfully,

“Yaas. This isn't a time for slackin’—war-time, you
know."

“Why, yoli—you——'

Y said Eord

“tHow can I

sugrested
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“ Come on—lend a hand with this trunk ! said Bob,

As 1t was evident that Bob Cherry had some humorvus in-
penftion in view the juniors assented. In addition to thew own
bags, Lord Mauleverer's luggage wuas shouldered, and the
juniors marched out of the dormitory heavily laden,

_ The rest of Greyfriars was in the classrooms as they took
their departure. They marched out inte the guadrangle, his
lordship following with his hands in his pockets,

Guosling, the porter, stured at them as they came down to
the gates. Gosling had heard of the farming idea, He had
not expected to see the schoolboy fariners starting with
sufficient Juggage for a voyage round the world, however.

“Well, my heye!" aaid éu:-‘-]in_i_;.

The party marched out into the road. There, at a sign
from Bob Cherry, Lord Mauleverer’s luggage was dumped
down by the roadside. His lordship blinked at it and blinked
at the juniors. :

“Good-bye, Mauly!” said Boeb affably. #Come on, vou
chaps!"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Begad! What about my luecaget” ejaculaied Maul-
everer, in astomishment.

“Oh. you can sit on the trunk,"” =aii Bob. *You ecan try
on the hats, you know, if vou want something to do. You
can rest your feet on the bag. You can use thes dressing.
case for a pillow. Good-bye!”

The juniors started for Courifield, grinning. Lozd
Mauleverer garzed after them in dismay.

“Oh, begad!” he murmured. “What a rotten joke! Oh,
erumbs ™

“Are you coming, Mauly?!” called back Wharton.

*1 can’t carry my luggage, dear boy."
“lLeave 1t there”
“Train goes at ten-fifteen, you know.” :

The juniors tramped away up the road. Lord Mauleverar
sat down on the trunk, apparently to think it out. The
juniors turned the bend in the road, and lost sight of nm.
They expected to hear feet pattering behind, but they did
not hear them. They arrived at Courtfield Jugetion Station
minus Leord Mauleverer,

k

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Off to Fernford!

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were in good time for tha
train. They had to wait aé the station a guarter
of an hour, Billy Bunter improved the shining hour
by extracting chocolates from automatic machines
and devouring them. Skinner and Snoop dis-

appeared  for some time—adoubtless to lay in a supply of
cigarettea for the glorious days of slacking they had
arranged for,

““Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Cherry at last, :

The train came in. Harry Wharton cast an anxzious glanca
towards the station entrance.

“That ass Maulyv hasn't come,” he said.

“ Hallo, halle, haila! Here he 1=!” :

Lord Mauleverer, looking as elegant and nonchalant as
usual, sauntered on the platform. He was followed by a
worter wheeling a trolley, upon which reposed a trunk, a
}i:.:gu dressing-case, a  hatbox, and a bagz. He noddad
rontally to the astonished juniors. :

“Plenty of time—what!” he remarked.

“Tlow did you get that rubbish here?” roared Bab.

“Eh? My luggage? Oh, that was all right! I had a
brain-wave,” explained Lord Mauleverer. *1 went in and
telephoned for a taxi.”

“My hat!”

* Luckily there was a taxi fo be had, and it got me here
in time. I don't want to reproach veu felows, but you've
led to my wastin' a quid in war-time,"” smid Lord Mauleverer,
“It's wrong to waste quids in war-time, Kvery guid counts
in fightin® the Germans, vou know. I won't Tub it in, but
I really advise you to be a bit more careful.”

“What 1"

“No good comes of slackin’,” said his lordship. * Slackin’s
all right in peace-time, but just now I think i1t's rather bad
form. -1 do., really! Here's the train. Label thoss things
for Fernford, will you, porter?"

“ Y essir.”

Lord Mauleverer stepped into a first-class carriage.

“We're going third,” vellied Johnny Buli,

“ Begad, are you?! All sereme!”

““Have yvou got a first-class fickef, you ass?”

“Yans. But they let vou go third with a firstclass tickat,
vou know, The raillway company is awtully armmmadntin’,;

Here's the tramn!” exelaimed Bob

. A Qrand, Long, Complate Btory of Harey
- Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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m]aitj Mauleverer, stepping out.
the:. 17

_ “ No difficulty at all about
Come onl

“1 say, Mauly, you give me vour ticket,” =aid Bunter.
“1'm accustomed to travelling first, you know. You can
have rine.”

“Certainly, dear boy.”

CWell, mive 1t to we, fathead ! -

Lord Mauleverer sat down in a corner seat of the third-
viws: carriage. The juniovs had the carriage to themselves,

“Yos, give it to Bunter,” said Johnny Bull. “1t's worth
the 1uuney to get rid of Bunter for the journey.”

“0h, really, Bull! Why don't you give me the ticket,
Mauly, you fathead?”

“It’s in my pocket.”

“Well, get it out !
U Can’s you get it oui?” =aid Maulevérer warmiy, ¥ Blessed
i you're not all tarred with the same brush—slackers first
entd last!"

“You howling ass, which pocket is it in?”

“1 forget.”

Slam ! The carriage door closed, and the guard waved his
flaz, The train started for Fernford. Billy Bunter gave

Muuleverer a basilisk glare through hiz spectacles.
“Ass! It's too late now!" "
“Begad! Isit?” yawned his lovdship, 1 hope yon fellows

arg not going to jaw. I'd like o go to sleep.”

“Make voom for me,” growled Bunter. *'There's nine of
us heve, and only reom for eirht. Make reom, Skinner.”

“n and ecat coke!”

*Get up a bit further, Booop.”

* Bow-wow [

“Mauly, you ass, make room for a chap!™

“Elt Can’t you standi”

*SBrand!” yelled Buntor,

“Yaas, Don't be a rotten slacker!®

“Why, you—you—you spluttered Bunter,

“HBlessed if I ever saw such :Hﬂfkersl FPerhaps Bob will
!t:mif- ai{.]d ](:1'i you have his seat,” E‘I

“Perhaps I won't!” grinned Bolg€herry.

“Well, Wharton, the%. e )

“No jolly fear!” i . :

" Well, of all the slackera!™ said Mauleverer, in disgust.
“Blossed if 1'm not ashamed of the lot of you! 1 hope you
won't start this rotten slackin® o¥ the farm., What will Mr.
Higgins think of yeu?” oy gok o

“Tt's what hell think of vou that puzzies me? said Bob

Chewry. “My ides is thatihe'll thainsk: €krev friirs 95 a private

lupatic asylum. But theres one thine he's not going 1o
tiink, He's not going o think Greyiviars chaps come io do
furm work in silk hats. Here goes!™

“Hallo! Whatter you dom’ with my topper?” yelled Lovd
Mauleverer, as Bob' Cherry grabbed it from his head.

The topper sailed out of the open window. Lord Maul-
everer gazed after it, petrified. .

Y told vou it would come to a bad end,” said Bob Cherry.

“Begad! That topper cost thivty beb, and it’s a eclear
waste in war-time,” sald Lord Mauleverer. “You know
what the Cabinet Ministers say about nitional economy 7

“Yes; if the war lasts seventy-sevon vears, the vesult may
depend on the last silk topper,” erinned Johony Bull.

“8tll, it's more comfy to take a nap without a hat,” said
Lord Mauleverer. *“1've got two more in the hatbox. Don't
wake me up, yvou chaps.”
_ And his lordship settled down to sleep. ITa scitled down
im profound content for the space of the fenth part of a
gccond, Then he leaped to his feet with a sudden yell which
would have done credit to a Hun,

L X1 Eiﬂrﬂl}ﬂ-l}ll Ir}l
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's the malter?”

“Yow! Ow! Bome beast ran a pin into me!”
E';hl‘ﬂa‘b Scott! Who could have done that?” cjaculated
oh.

“Why, you've got a pin in your paw, you fathead !"

“Dear me! Then 1 must have done it,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” _

Lord Mauleverer rubbed his Jeg and gplaved at the
humeorous Tleb. Then he turned to sit down again. Billy

Bunter was in the corner seat, and evidently a fixture there.

“That’s myv =cat, Bunter.”

“Mine now.” said Bunter,
a slacker, you know "

“ e, ha, ha!”

"“0Oh, begad!”

Lord Mauleverver stood. But after five minutes the juniars
cerowded up and made room for his lordship to sit down.
But there was no nap for the slacker of the Hemove an that
iourney. Restful repose was not possible in the presence of
the exuberant Bob.

The train ran into Fernford Station at last, and the
pmiors crowded ont on the platform with their bags. An
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“You can stand.

ancient farm labouver in a smock frock, with a face like very
old mahogany, was waiting there. He chewed a straw while
he waoed,  As lus ancient eyes fell upon the Greyfriars
party he removed the straw and touched his ancient hat.
* Be you the young getlemen from t' school?”* he inquired.
“Wa be,” roplied Bab Cherry gravely,
“Maister Higgins sent me to meet yo and take ye to ¢
farm.™ ‘
- Thanks awfully 1™

“This way!” : : _

" “Begad! - What sbout my luggege?!” exclaimed Lord
Mauleverer, as the juntors picked up their bagsg to follew the
COMNET yITu N, x Bokh

.
=

“Luggage, curt”

“Yaas!" _ :

““ Matsber sox nothin’ Hlu.mt.i_g-iuggagg‘ zur 1"

“ His Mr. ITiggins seut a car for yst”

“Torramussy | Theve amn't no car, gur [

“Oh, begad! 1s ir a trap?” '

“There ain't nothing, wur 1™ _

“My hat! Are we goin’ {o walk 1™

“Yeo=, 2ur!”

“How far is the farm "

“ Matier o three wile, zur 1™

“This 13 where you faint, Mauly!” said Beb Cherry sym-
pathetically, .

Lord Mauleverer did not faint.  But really he locked very
near it

“Whai's goin’ to be done ™ he asked.

“You are ! wemned Bohb,  Come on, you chape !
can =it on s lngeare and think it oat™

“Hold on a minute, Wilham—is your name William 77

“arge, zar 7 ;

“ Begad, whar a queer name ! T didn’t know Garge was a
name I said Lord Mavleverer imnocently, “ How ecan 1 get
my luggage to the furm, Ma. Garge 77

“ Doan’t know, zort™ T

Mauly

4

And Garge anarchedoff, followed by the Greyiviaes juoiors.
Lord Mauleverer eved them, and eyed his lugeage. '1'11
opetnod his hithos wid took out o hat,
conld think of ai presdpt, . e
ButTabout a ggtegiof an hour latex; ﬁ,ﬂ:i];hf'_ jhniors vere

' i
=
143

on-he
That was all he

a1

“a deep, mitty law

selamanion. i -+

8in siht, smgk‘t{;-nir[mj;:._.g afier them
: Afierihim esme a provession. -

following Garge
Lok "ﬁrj‘ nttered:
Lord Maulever
rhoerily in a shiningey :
Two apcicut vokela ®ore a trmk on their shoulders, a boy
of ten carvied e dresdng-case, a little girf bore the Imt.h{;;:,
aind an old gentleman, who loked a hundred, at least, was
labouding alove with the bag.  All the voung wmen of Fern-
fokd had gone to the war—but what vemained of the inhabit-
ant2 had rallied round to help a nobleman in distress—pro-
h?hly ii;tduw.t hy a sight of Lord Mauleverer's plentiful supply
vl edsln. '

“Well, my only hat !” ejaculated Bob.

“Good old Mauly, always in at the death!” grinned
Skinner. :

Garge blinkd ot the Tollowing procession with wide-open
eves. (Garge lLad never seen a mew hand arrive at'the farm
in this style befure,

“Lorramussy |7 sald Garge. :

The juniors walted for the processicn to come up.
Mauleverer joined them cheerfully.

“All sevene ! he said. “I don’t want to rub it in, but I
think T onght to point out to you #lackers that you've made
me spend five pounds in war-time,” . :
“Five 11131111!].4?“" satd Wharton.

*“Yaas !

“What on carth for ?" _ :

“Quie each for this litle lot,” said Lord Mauleverer., nod-
ding at the pecubiar progessiem.. ' Prices have gone up—war-
fime, you know. T'm not a2 sweauy’ employer, you koow, I
believe in high wages [or people who work. Dash it all, if

ople didn’t werk, employers woyld have to werk, you

nercy. looked

Lord

! . 117
sy .

“Is there a duck-pond at the farm, Garge?” asked Bob
Cherry,

“Yos, zur!”?

“Goed! We'll drown Manly i it! Come on!”

And the war-workers marchied on, with the proeession of
lnggage-bearers bringing up the rear,
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l'_i-'al'-'rh'-handa and juniors were quickly at work, Nlling buckets at the pond and rushing them to the burning stack.

Mrs. Higgins and the mai 1 came out to help, and there was a scene of wild hurry and excitement. (Sce Chapter 13.)
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
At the Farm!

STOUT. red-faced gentleman in gatiers, with a gun
Cunder his oarm, stood at the sate.  The juniors
guessed that this was Farmer Higgius, and they
touched their caps to him very politely. The farmer
rann his eve over them. and his glance dwelt in
astonishment upon the procession of lnggape.carriers,

“By gum!” said Mr. Hieeins, “ You're the party from the
school-—-eh *** _

“Yes, str ! eatd Wharton, “We've rome o work.”

o werk hard, siv ! said Bob Cherry.

“* Yaas, begad!™

“What's all that?"" asked Me. Higgine,

“That's my luggage, siv.”

“Thouder ! TTave vou come down “ere for o Tolelay 2

“Not at all, dear boy ! said Lord Mavleverer warmly, “ Tf
vou hid a slacker in this party, it wen't be me. I'm ready to
work., I'll start milkin® the cows now. if vou like.”

“Haw. haw, haw!” *

“Fathead ! The cows are milked early in the morning,”
said Bkiner.

“Thank gooduess—I mean. sorey.” said Lord Mauleverer.
“Perhaps you'd like me to start sowing the golden grain,
gir ¥

“Sowing the what 7" aaid Me, Higeinz faintly,
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“The golden grain, sir!” said Lord Mauleverer., “Or
reapn’ it. I don'’t cave which I do, so luug as I'm useful.
That's what I really want. But I had an idea that the sowin’
was done before the reapin’. But, of eourse, you know best,
as a practical farmer, sir.”

“Oh, my eye !I"" said Mr. Higgins. “Carge take these new
"ands in, and show them their quarters!” '

“Yes, zur!” _

Harry Wharton opened the gate, and the junicrs passad
o up the path to the farmhbouse. The farmer looked after
ther almaost dazedly. Since conscription had eleared his land
of all hands, Mrv. Higgins had been in parlews strates for
labour. He had the choice of getting what labour he eould,
or of allowing his land to go ont of cultivation. From motives
both patriotic and personal, he did not wizh to adopt the
latter alternative. ke had been very glad to avall himself of
Dr. Locke's offer of nine schoolboys to help. Behoolboys from
the village school were ueeful enough, but Mr. Higgms had
his doubts about public school fellows. But he was glad to
give them a trial, Lord Mauleverer had given him an unpres-
sion that s new labourers would be a trial indeed ! '

“Look here, Mauly, you fathead!” said Bob Cherry.
“You're not to talk. You're making people bolieve that

(R

wa're a set of prize idiots at Greyiriars !
“Oh, begad!”
“Yes; for goodness’ sake keep your head shut, Mauly,” gaid
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Jobuny Bull, *and don's talk about golden grain, Ti's nover
heard of i the country 1

“But T've read about golden grain in poelry,” =aid Tord
Mauleverer. :

“There’s no poetry or farme, fathead. A spade is called a
spade, not an etgrir-.::turni_impiﬂnmm,l I wonder what Mr,
‘Higgins thought of a howling ass coming on a farm job in a
topper 7'

“Here you are, zur ! said Garge.

Lrarge stopped at a barn wear the farmhbonse,

“This our cuarters " askad Wharton,

e “Yee zurl”

U Well, at's airy, at all evems I remarked Bob Cherrs,

"My hat! This is coughing it1” raid Suoop, _

“Well, we vame here to rough it,” said Wharton, 1 sup-
Roso they'll put some sert of beds in here,”

“Begad! Rather o lark—what?” said Lerd Mauleverer.
“I've never slept in a barn before.  Bur where's the bath.
roonr

(Hd Geaorge Tooked perplexed,

“The what, zur " he asked.

“The bath-room, Mr. Garge. Where is {177

arge seratehed his ancient head in a puzzled way,

“ T suppose we shall have to go up to the house for a bath,"
€aid Lord Mauleverer, on second thenchrs,  “Well, that's all
right. RBut—but T haven's hrought 2 dreesing-rows,  What
the dickens 1s to he dog =7

“HMa, ha. ha !"

CAl your fault, yeo asscs ! If vou hadn’t bothered a chap
about takin’ oo much luggage T should have packed anothers
trunk,” said Lord Maulcverer plaintively. “Now [ shall
have all the trouble of dressin’ to ge and get a bath in the
mernin’, and dressin' all over again after the bath. That
will take it out of a chap, and I don’t see how I shall get
much work done after that! Hallo! What do vou people
‘want 7

“They want to be paid, vou ass!™ said 8kinner. as the
lggage-carriers, after depositing the'r burdens in the barn,
surrounded his lordehip,

" Oh, yvaas, begad!”

Lord Mauleverer opened his pocket-book, and bestowed a
pound-note on each of his train—a proceeding that made old
GGarge npen his eyes till it reallv seemed an if they would never
close again. Old Garge had never seen a new farm labourer
supplied with an apparently unlimited number of currency-
notes.  The five natives departed in a siate Qi great satiss
faction; and therd was probably a rush on the ale at the
Fernford Arms that day.

“1 suppose we're going to begin work at onee,” said Bob
Cherry, as Garge left them to themiselves in the barn. “We'd
betier change our elobber.™

Lord Maulevercr sat down on & etool with a shake of the
head,

“"Too much fag,” he said.
e clothes ™’

“To rave them, fathead '™

“ We've all brought okl clothes. ass '™ sald Wharton,

U Well, T haven't, so 1'm not goin’ te change ! T don't feel
as if I can begin work to-day, cither, after that exhaustin’
journey !

“I say, you fellows, T'm hungry ! exclaimed Bunrer,

“Go and cat coke ! suggested Bob Cherry,

“ Look here, if that feilow Higgirs thinks he's going to
eltarve yg—"

“Shurrup! Here he comes!”

Mr. Higgins looked genmially into the barn,

" Like wour quarters?’ he asked,

“Yes, vipping, sir,” said Bob Cherry. He was wonder-
ing inwardly “51&1.]191* there would be any beds, bur he did
not mention the matter,

“1 see vou've brought some workin® clothes with you.”

“¥Yes, «ir.” said Wharton,

“Uome along, and I'll show vou ever the farm. T've got
A few mminutes to spare iest now

“Thank vyou, sir.” :

Lord Mauleverer suppressed a graan, and voze from the
stool. The farmer Tooked at his lordship seriously,
“You young gentlemen will have to rough it o ]);it,” he
frid, “But I don’t want veu to overdo it You—what's
your name”

“ Mauleverer, sir.™ ;

“You, Manleverer, then, have vou got all the things vou
want with you? I sec you've brought hardly any luggage’”

The Juniors stared for a nitient, and then grinned, My,
Higgins was evidentiy a gentleman with g sense of humour.
But Lord Mauleverer did not grin. He took My, Higgins
guite seriously,

" Yaas; it was the fault of these slackers,” he eaid. * They
wouldn't let me pack the other trunk,”
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“What's the good of changin’

4

' R. HIGGINS kindly showed the juniors over the
farm.  Fernford Yarm was extensive, and the

- the pige, whese name seemed to be

“Well, if you need anything, all you have
telephone for it,”

“Oh, good! You've got a telephone laid oni”

“Not yet. I'm going to have one laid on this aliernoon,
m case vou should want it.”

“‘ljfmnl-:s awfully, my dear mau!
you !’ :

“Not at all,” said Mr. Higgins. “What I want ia fo
inake vou comfortable. My r.‘-f.? hands never needed a tele-
phone ; but, bless you, I'm a believer in the rights of labour,
The new car will here to-morrow morning. I suppese
vou could manage to do without a car for to-day?™

“0Oh, vaas! Daon’t mention it!”

“Do you prefer a Daimler or a Mercades”

“ I leave 1t to you, sir,” said Lord Mauleverer.
hoth gpood.™

“¥ery well. Ts there anything else T could get for youi”

“Nn;:tllin’, sir. The only thing I'm anxious about 18 the
Path.’

Mr. Higgins looked thoughtful. "

“There 18n’t a bath-room in the farmhouse.” he said.
“But I suppose it will do if T have one put in the barn?”

“Uertainly. But won’t that be a lot of trouble?”

“Not at all. The new bath-room will be here about the
samie time as the telephone and the new motor-car.®

“Thanks awfully, sipt”

" Now come and have a look round.”

The juniors followed Mr. Higgius. :

“ Awfully obligin’ chap. isn’t he?” said Lord Mauleverer
confiderntiaily.  “ Blessed if I thought farmers were like this,
Seems to me an agricultural labourer must have a rippin’
time if all farmers are like this.”

“They must! Ha, ha!”

“What are vou cacklin® at?” 3

But the juniors did not explain what they were cackling
at. They left hie lordship to discover that for himescld.

to do is te

'That's very good of

“They're

T—————

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Lord Mauleverer Begins o Learn!

showi round ingluded-a -

nade Bunter pult
shuddered 4 little

which
and gasp, lLord Mauloverer
asa the [i)art;y sto Eed 10 view

o101, 'F Cre was an
not seem to agree with

aroma about the pigsties which did : _
Mr. Higgins did not seem to notice that,

his lardship.

however,
“Fond of animals—what?” he asked, addressing  himseld

particularly to Lord Mauleverer, who scemed to have taken

s fancy.

“Oh, wveas,” eaid Mauleverer faintly.

“Good! You shall have the job of feeding the pigs.”

“Oh, begad ! :

“George will show you how to make the hogwash,” =aid
Myr. Higgins, beaming.

“Help ™

“You'll grow very fond of them in
Mr. Higgins—'that fond of 'em
up when you have to stick 'em.”

Lord Mauleverer turned pale,

Y 8tick 'em !” he said faintly.

Mr. Higgin: nodded.

“"Do you mean kill *em, siri®

“¥Yes. You see,” explained Mr. Higgins, “a pig has ‘to
he killed before it can be turpned into bacen. Dtherwise, the
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals wounld raise
objections, ™ e

“h, begad!” Lord Mauleverer pushed baek his silk hat, -
and wiped his brow. “Imsl suppose it’s necessary to lgll
the podr little beasts, sip7™- : o ¥

" As negessary as killing Germans, my lad.”

“I—I suppose people couldn’t do without bhacan®’ mur-
mured Lord Maulﬁ-emr. “I—I sha'n’t ever touch a rasher
agam ™

“Haw, haw, haw!" roared Mry. Higgins,

And he led the way onward. Lord Mauleverer gave his -
grinning chume an unhappy look.

“I'm be]dginnin’ to understand the conscientious objectors
now, you fellows,” his lovdship groaned. *I couldnt all a
pig.  That's how they feel about killing Germans, I sup-
pose. I could kill a German at a pinch, but I'd die before
I'd kil an animal—I mean, a four-footed animal. 1 would,
really! Why can’t we all be vegetarians? I'm goin' to be
a vegetarian after this, begad!” :

the long run,” said
that you'll feel quite cut

-
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“You thomping a=2!" saidd Johany Bull  *'The chap's
iling your silly leg. o wouldn't trnst you to kill a pg.
t's a business that has o be learned.”

Lord Mauleverer brightenad up.

“Sure of that?” he asked.

“NXes, Fathead!™
P O0h, good!” smd s lordslup, in great relief

“These are sheep,” sald Mr. Higgins, pointing with his
vwhip to a RBock of sheep in o held,

Tim Junions similed inoa sickly wa¥b,
sight.

“Begard. are they, sic?" sand Lord Mauleverer politely.
He felt that My, Higgins expected somchody teo say some-
thing. i Ko :

“"Yes.  They are used for the production of mutton.
Alive, they are culled sheep.  Dead, they are called mutton.™

“Oh!” murmured the juniors,

“Yon liva and leave,” said My, Higgms., *“Now, when
you eab youwr murtion chops in the future, you'll know where
they come from. T dave say you alwavs thought they grew
on trees like bananas. Haw, haw !

“1 wish they did.” sighed Lord Mauleverer,
really kill those poor litile beasts, sie?”

“Certainly not,” said Mr. Higgins. ““The mutton chops
are Panﬂusa‘ly extracted, and the sheep feel all the better for
Hoafterwards, ™

Even Mauleverer could see that the merrv farmer was pull-
ing his leg this ime. Bnt how auvbedy could kill a sheep
was a mystery to Mauleverer. Never had vegetarianism
presented so many beauties to his eyes.

My. Higgins opened the door of a shed.

“This 1= the black badl” he smid. “He's kent roped up
because he's dangerous. 1T he got logge, he would gorve
every rmat on the favm., I don’t know whether the rope's
got loosc-—it sometimes dans,”

Blinner and Snoop wd Billy Buntey backed awav hastily,
But the other juniors followed Mr. Higgins into the shed,
A magnificent bull was roped up there; and be gave a deep
mwmble, and turned a pair of wicked eves on the visitors,
'll'ih'rf:' was no donbt that e was a dangerous animal ko Jet
LA ETLN

“What a fearful-loakin’

They knew sheep by

“Do youn

murmnred AManleversy.

beast

S You hike him?" asked M. Higeims jovially. “That's
right.  Yon've woing to !I""IL'!"IEF after theg bull, and take him

down to the pond to deink’

“{h. bagad!” : .

“4f he gnres yvorr—=—" X i

“*Oha, I—J HrF.l_".-“—-—_'_-“ ' ....:

“Tf he gores von, TH send von hone-am the new motor-
car, and telephone the sad news to yvour celatives with the
new telephone,” said M Higgina. :

Lord  Manleverer  grinned  frintly,
Higging was being humorous again.

“Yeu mar have the job of killing him.” went on the
farmer. “ He has goved seven of v bands ta death, and of
he does 1t again 'm detevmwined 0 tuwen him into park
chop:s. [ suppose you know pork chops come from bullocks
—what ?"”

“Ir they vandle ™

“Haw, haw, haw "

Me. Higgins led the new labotrers to the furmbhonse. where
they were presented o Mes, Higgins, o buvom lady with a
kindly face. The farm  hoving been inspected, the juniors
sat down te dmner in the farmbouse kitchen, with  the
farmer and hiz wife, and Garge and two o three old
fellows, who were evidently long past military age.

Dinner consisted of bread and cheese and ale, bt the
juniors dul not touch the ale. Theyr preferved water. The
diet waz good and healthy, but Billy Bunter grumbled under
his breath. 1 the diet at Fernford Farm was to consist
of bread and cheese, Billy Bunter was likely to be fed-up
very guickly with the merey e of a farm labonter.

Lord - Mauleverer, however, wgr very woll aatisfied. o
had almosi. teembled at the preapect of eating beel or
mutton or bacon. Teae, be partbok of-all those articles of
diet at Grexiviars and at home. But after sceing the pigs
and the sheep and the bhuliocks, it seemed different. Lord
AMaunleverer wonld have felt ke a cannibal at that mement
if he had eaten lieef or mutton or bacon. As a matier of
faet, the other fellows, though less fastidions than his lerd-
ship, shared hia feelings (o a great extent, Farmr life
wanted oetiine used to, -

“ By gad, this 18 very comiy, dear boys I Lord Mauleverer
remarked. Y What rvippin’ cheese!  What toppin’ bread !
Now, all I want i3 a wap in the hay.”

Mr. Lhggms rose

"Now o work ! ha remaicked,

“Work I"" said Mauloverer,

“This wav!"

And the schooibos farmers went out to worlk,
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Sticking To Ii!
RRASEE, crash, erash!

Bob Cherry, Harvy Wharton, and Johnny Bull
were hard ot work splitting logs. Mr. Higgins
had set them to that task. Frank Nugent and
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh were sawing wood,

[Hurree Singh declared that the hardfulness of the work was
terrific, but he stuck to it gamely. It certainly was harder
than Form-voom work at Greeyfriars.

Lord Mauleverer sat on a fence and watched them.
Skinner snd Snoop had been set to raking hay, rather
rebelliously,  Billy Bunter was sssigned to gathering fruit
in the erchard. Mr. Hipgine had jovially assured him that
he was simply built for that, and he had declined to give
himm a ladder. Bunter was designed by Nature for an active
climber, aceording to Mr. Higging, The Owl of the Remove
had poue to his work with suppressed fury in his breast.

“ DBuel up, Mauly I”" ealled out Bob Cherry.

“I'm just goin’ to begin, dear bov !

“ That blessed farmer thinks we're all like Mauly, and -
set of burbling slackers ! crowled Bob,  * He's pulling ou:
leg all the tiwe.  Jle docsn’t expeet us to make any im-
pression on this pile of logs.”

Harry Wharton nodded.

“We'll surprise him.”” he said.
whole lot before durk.™

“That's a big ovder ! grunted Johniiy Bull. :

" Well, we've cot to show that we're worth our salt.

My estecmed arms arve aching terreifically,” mucmured
THurree Singh. " [Tow do you feel, iny esteemed Nugent ¥

“Nearls dead 7 groaned  Fraok. “But I'm sticking
to it."

“ The stickfuluess 1s terrthe !

“Buck up, Mauly, you ass! Yowu've come here to woik!"

Ford Mpuleverer groaned, and rose.

“T'lIL tuke one end of that saw, and give you a rest,
Franky,” he said. :

“You're welcome ' gasped Frank. -

Lord Manlevercr#eok one' end of the demble-handed saw,
Huevee Singh baving the other end.  Ile drew it towards
him ar o snaib's pate, . - )

Clhut s nef the wav o wde the esboemerd ghw,” romarked
Inky. * The molion st be quickful, or 1t will not pene-
trate the eateemed wood oo - - :

Lord Aauleverer gave the saw p disheartened push. Then
he lot po, and sat on the fence again. .
 Fipished 77 howled Nuoeent.
“Yaas; I'm tired !’

*1s thae what yvoun call working ¥

“ Logk here, even a farmband can't kecp slavin' at it all
the time!” sard Lord Mauleverer indignantly. * After
handlin® o big, heavy saw like that a chap wants a bit of
8 iest,’” :

“ Ha. ha, ha!” .

“Thiz fence ain’t really comfly,” murmured Maulevefer,
“1 think I'll go and take a snooze in the hay yohder. Aftér
I've had a rest, ['ll come back and do some more work.”

“More ! gasped Bob Cherry.

“Yaas !’

His lordship deifted away to the hayfield, and lay down
in the hay. He put his silk hat over his oyes, and went to
gleep, The juniors grioned, and went on with their work.

It was a hot summer’s aftornoon. They worked in their
shitrt-glecves, with the perspivation ronning down their
faces, and thewr straw hats on the backs -of their heads.
Iarry Wharton & Co. were not at all slackers; but they
made the discovery that farmo work was a litile more tiring
than school work, and that even a slogging cricket-match
was nothing to il.

But they were defermined not to give in. They intended
Mr., Higgins to understand that they had®come there to
work, and that they meant to do ik

It was towards sundown when Mr. ITigging, whoe had been
busy elsewhepe, paid then: a visit. A huge pile of logs had
been sawn and split, and the farmer stared at them in
astonishment.

“Who did ihat ¥ he asked.

“We did,” said Bob Cherry., mopping his manly brow,
and gasping, _

“0Oh, my word ! gaid Mr. Higgins.
atidd help yvou?”’

“ Alone wo did it," said Bob,

“Well, my eve! You can work!”

“That's what we've eomme harve for,”

Mre. Higgins grinned, 9 ;

“Do vou know what vou've done?’ he said.

SWe'lll work through the

]

“Dhdn’t G.ﬁ'rgz-. Coma

" apid Wharton.

“You've
- 3
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suppose it's the apples.

—well; Afteenn  at . the

ha 1"

rogged Bob. - ' Thete
- apples ~aMit esting
apples. They're
tenddd for coeking,
Amd they am't ripe;
pither.” :
“1 thought
woere  rather - <harpi™
maoancd Bunter, "%111'.
F was jolly hungry.
‘}w K {_.11".,-' o l.'-'-'\.'f !»{n
dvmg 1M -
“Well,
that rvow
gail Johnne
feelingly., “Die
gquetiv, have @
httle dignity about it
H!«umn;ﬁ-. r vorure %
Grevfriars chap!”
“*Yow-ow-ow-wow | "
“Where would yom
like ~ to  be huril{f? 2
asked  Bob Cheory
sympathetically, e |
BEY, W miust t','_ﬂtr
Bunter away whes he's
dead. 1 chouldn™s won-
der Higgins would
want to turn him into
rashervs, instead of kill-
¥ W& speciatie 1
“Yow-ow-aon T Send
for a doetor !” moaned
Bunter, “I've got
awful pains—like red-
hot daggoer- and things,

|,

......

they

don't 1'-':111{_53.
about itl"
Bull un-

'y
I

Bob Cherry followed Skinner and Snoop fast,

pawn up twice as many logs as mv men would have done in
the time,”

*“ Oh, crumbs 1"’

“You'll do,”" eaid Mr.
Where's Mauleverer 7’

“Ahem! I—I think he's taking a rest.”

“Well, he's earned one, if he's done his share of that.”
said Mr. Higgina cordially. “ You'd better go in te your
tea now,'? '

“* Hadn't we better finish the pile, sir 2"

“No, no! You'll be laid up to-morrow,” said Mr, Higgine
-E;mﬂhumﬂuredlp “Find the others, and take them n to

a. .

““ Right, sir!®

I'bo juniors were glad cnough to knoeck off.
aching in every limb from their wnaccustomed labour.  The
discover 1 ;
agreeable to them, Mr. Higgins had had ¥ admit that they
rould work. ' Their performance was, indéed, more cradif-
able than the farmer supposed, as he believed that Lord
Mauleverer had done his share --a point upon which the
juniors did not care to undeceive him,

They proceeded to look for their comrades,
deep and anguished groaning fell upon their
entered the shady orchard.

" Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's
Bunter "' exclaimed Bob Cherry,

Billy Bunter was seated at the foot of an apple-tree, with
his fat hands pressed upon his ample waistcost., Thore was
an exprespion of deep anguish on his face,

“Ow-ow-ow-yow | he groaned.

‘ Are you 1ll ¥ exclaimed Wharton.

" Yow-ow-ow-wow 1"’

““What on carth are vow up to?
doing ¥’ exclaimed Nugent.

THE MaGreT Lisnaryv.—No. 441,

Higgins. *“Don’t overdo it

A sound of
ears as they

tha maiter with vou,

What have sou been

that they had overdone if, however, was wvorys

flourishing -the whip. The two slackers |
ran the race of their lives down to the gate. They did net stop to open it, but hurled
their bags over, and bundled after them, (See Chapter 12.)

They were |

o

o

I feel as it o thouwsand
bayonets had been ran
mto me  all at  otice,

a and — and red - hot

carving-kaives ! Yow!™

" heep your hands from picking and stealing,” grinned
Nugent. "*Wa came to call you to tea, but 1 suppose vou
won't want any tea now,”’

Billy Bunter staggered to his feet.

“I—1I think a meal might revive me a little,”” he
stammered, :

Bob Cherry shook his. head. :

* Better not have any tea !” he said deeidedly. 1 pat 3
to you, Bunter, as a patriotic chap. You're dying, and the
meal would be a shesr waste,
Iike that in war-time !"?

“Yow-ow-ow ! Beast " mumbled Hmn:&r. “T-T think I

might recover if I could have a really good square meatl.”
** All the more reason why you shouldn's have éne, Den't
be anunreasoneble beast, Bunter !” R :
“ Yow-ow-ow-ow [ h :

Billy Bunter was stills§ow-ow-owing a= he toddled EWAY

fowargs the farmhouse he juniors grinned, and locked
for Lerd Mauleverer. Tney found him asleep

with his silk hat over his eyes. Bob Cherry togk a running

kick at the hat, and it flew away, aud Lorde Mauleverer

started up,

“Begad! What's that? "Tain'i rising-bhell,"is 14"

““Ha, ha, ha 17’

““ Tea-time ! roared Bob Cherry.

“h, begad!” '

Lord Mauleverer sat up and rubbed his eges:

“Where's my hat?”

“T'll take your hat for you,”
on the topper, and started it with a running kick.

The silk hat rose in the air like a football, and Beb Cherry
dribbled it away to the farmhouso. Lord Maulevercer rushed
after him,

“You silly ass! Gimme my hat "

in the hay, " 4

=y

ﬁ.
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“¥ ouwve . b'E-'Elﬁ
ecoffing  the  apples]
satd Hasvw. .

ié 'lil"' o R f"W!: ;
T AL . i
Theyre awiul
groaned Bunter, “1

EFanly ate about twelve -

e o

You can’t waste good food

said Bob; and he pounced
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g and eat coke!
‘That wen't —da!”

eaid Harre, frnw i
SR Y T L <h il
skinher afiabic
“Thanks for  your
epinion !  le will . do.
weyl enough jor ns—
ch, Buoopey T

“What-ho !" pgrinncd
':"I'.l:-I'-‘,'I-r

And the two slackers

——. -

EsLntered t Rway : and dragged him out of the pond.
wards the farm- I

heouse, throw i'-:.‘ away ——

the stumips o toemw

cigarcites.  Harry Wharton & Co. followed theme

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Caught Napping!
ARRY WHARTON & CO. <ept soundly cnough that
night.

“Pwo of the party slept in the farmhouse,
‘nnocottages, and the rest in the barn.
were. not exactly palatizl, but only Bunter and

fkinner and Snoop were inclined 10 grumble, -

Wharton and Bob Cherry were in the farmnmtf-ﬁ When
the earliest rays of the sen wére stealing n &t a tiny
window, they were called by the booming voice of Mr.

Higegins.
ﬂrw; *herry” sat ulp and rubboed his cyes.,
IB 34 ristog-bell @lready?”

three
The quarters

“Halle, halle, hall
Wharton vaw ned portentously.
“Early rviciug here !’ he remarked,
ﬁuli Cherry looked at his watch,
“reat Beott! 1t's only five!
“Nevoer ming ! turn out !

The wwo "'r"m]"-a turned out as cheerfnlly as l:-t'|h"p_
There was. a couple of hours’ work to be done in the ear
epn=hite before breakiast.

'Hhu\.h. and Jolnny Bull and Hurree FJameet Ram Singh
turncd up cheerfully, Skinoer and Sncop and Bunter wera
rubbing their oves and grumbling audiblv, Lord Maul-
CTErer Was 3_.:-ur.m;3 as if he would NAWI his ﬂearl ﬂﬂ'

b Hm'-mu'!' This 1= rather mfnh i di—what '  aaid his

“reship, locking at the captain of the Hrmmr- with & jack-
il‘h'crﬂ oye,

Toe Maexer LieRARY.—No. ML
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" Bunter eame up in the shallow pu ml gasping.

" Bob ﬂherr:,r hooked him with his rake,

ol Groogh! Hooogh!’* gasped the Owl of the Remove. |
{ﬂ‘pﬁ Ch ﬂ'j.ffﬂ' 11,) [

‘Underdoing it, I think " grinned Johnny Bull, *1 could
b 3 done with another two hours’ snooze!”
Blessed lf ' goiug to stand this!” growled Ekmr‘t}r

"‘*hmm-r' bawled Mr. Higgins,

“Hallo!"

* Fill that bucket, and get on with snuaiﬂ% out the yard!™

“Oh, rats!"" saxd b]umh‘}r, under his breat

“Eh?  What?"”

“(th, nothin'! Where's the bleazed buckei?”

“se ;-_,nur eyes, my boy!”

Harold Skinner used his eyes, and found the hm’*ket and
filled it at the ump. !

He nroceeded to *“zouse " out a cobbled yard at a snail's
pace. Bnoop helped him—with the celérity of a very old and
nnfit snatl.

J..urcl Mauleverer approached the farmer respectfully,

‘You looking for a job?” @aid Mr. Hirgins l]ﬂ'l.]ﬂ.ﬁj"
“Right! You can help George make the hogwash. ~Youn've
get ta feed the pigs presently 1

“l'!h, by gad! 1 was just thinkiny’ of my bathl”

"Your whati”

“ Bath,” said Lord Mauleverer.
to 1f1gix it, ‘bt ]
tl-lil-’

“The mavchie lmth wsn’c arrived,” said My, Higgins regret-
fullv., = TIt's going to be laid on at the same time as the
telephone and the new motor-car, Until it comes, you'll
have to'wash ander the pump!”

”1 nder the—the pump ™ 3

“0Of rourse, I'm cxpectin’
suppose 'm goin’ to have my mernin’

“Yes,  We are chortly going to have a new pump laid on,
gilt-edpad .m11 studded with . diamonds,” said Myr. nggma
gravely., * Bui natlit comes, would you mind using the old
pump ™
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“ 0Oh, begad®™

“Come on, Mauly, vou silly ass!” choriled Bab Cherry.
¢ If vou wait for the dimmend-studded pump, you won't get
a wash till von get back to Greyfriare!”

“Ob, begad: I—1 suppose there's soap?”

“Soap ™ said Mr.. Higgins. “ You'll find the soap in the
inlsid mahogany box en the grand piano in the droring-
room "

And Mr. Higeins walked away chuckling.

“Is e jokin'?"' msked Lord Mauleverer, appealing help-
loasly to the Juinors,

“ 1 xafber think he must be " grinned Boh Cherry.  “ Didn't
yvou thank of pu(':'kin% a cake of soap among the silk hats and
dressing-gowns and fancy waistcoats?”

“ Yaus; there's some soap ime my dressin’-case, but it's in
the bard,” said Lord Mauleverer. *“Go and feteh it, dear
h'—"‘&r ! e
(3o and eat coke!™

“Well, vou gladkin’ ass !’

Lord Maulewerer fetched the soap lumself, and the juniors
washed under the pump.

Skinner and Snoop and Bunter did not trouble the pump,
however, Thev decided to make their lest wash at Groy-
friare do. Washing under a pump at five in the morning did
npot appeal to them,

Billy Bunter, indeed, bad already disappeared. He had
not had enough sleep vet. A guarter of an heur later
there was a rear from the barn, and Billy Bunter was seen
aglitkill. Gurge was driving him out at the point of a piteh-
fork.

At breakfast Liord Muulevorer was looking somewhat un-

happy. He confided to Bob Cherry that washin® under a
pump was all wery well, but he hadn’t been able to wash all
over,

That, hewever, did not scem to trouble Dunter and Snoop
and Skinner, . :

Breakfast was plentiful, and Billv Bunter travelled mto
bacon and eggs at a great rate, and decided that he could
etand farm lfe, after all, if he found plenty of opportunities
for little naps, and wasn't expected to work, -

“Any of you know how to drive?” Mr. Higgins asked at
breakiast,

“YT'm a dab at it, sir!"” said Dunter.

“Yes, you look it,”" surd Mr, Higgins,
Wharton "

Y Yea sin™ . ;

“Bepgad, T con deive ™ said Loed Mauleverer, - * I'ye.pften
driven my car athome?"” « - yta il

“1 don’t Teean @ tar—I mean a bersa™

“0Oh, 1 see! Yaoas, I can drive a horse!”

“Wall I want two of veu to take a cart down to Fernford
this morning. You'ee 1ot smuch use on the farm, so 1f you
can -crive—-" :

“Clount on me, sir!” said Tord Mauleverer brightly.

He was already looking forward to a nap m the cart.

“ Better let mo go and take care of lum, sir,” said
Bunter,

After breakfast the juniors loaded the eart., It contained
three large boxes of eggs, and two large eans of milk, and
several other items, -é:urge harnessed the horse, a somewhat
restive-loocking animal.

“Sure you can manags horses, Mauleverer?” asked Mr.
Hipgins, a little anxiously, “I don't want to run any risks
with them eggs, but 1 haven’t & man 1 ean send.”

“Relv on me, sir! T've often driven four-in-hand !"

“Well, if you ocan drive four-in-hand, you can drive old
Tom," said Mr. Higgins. *You can get in to help unload,
Bunter!"

“Certainly, sir! Perhaps I'd better drive, though!”

Mr. Higgins did not seem to hear.

The two amateur cartors clambered in,
opened the gate,

“(lan vou drive,

and Whartan
Lord Muuleverer gathered up the reins,

breasny, knuckly fist wr
s
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and the eart rolled gut.

mitk and several sides af ‘bacon; but the vhances were that
he forgot the instructions within two minutes,

“Mind you don’t go to =leep and let the horse bolg,
Muauly,”" said Wharton, by way of farewell, :

“That's all right, dear boy " _

The cart lumbaered away down the lane,

Hirry Wharton & Co. ‘were soon at work in the helds.
Mr. Higgins had sagoly picked oot the least useful of ‘s
labouy recruits to take the 'mn%-t'iuwn to the village. I he
had known Lord Mauleverer a little better, probably be would
not huve done so. o I | :

The eart lumbered dowa tlre sttty lane, in the cheery moru.
ang sunlight, Billy Bunter laid down in the ecart end swent
10 gleep, und his deep snore aningled with the bumping of the
heavy eart. Lord Mauletéeer nodded over the reins,

“ By gad, I'm sleepy T muemured his lordship
sleepy, %ﬂﬂ'tﬂl b "

Shore !

“Gone Lo soep, begad!  Well, 1 suppose 1've goi to keep
wide awalke ! moarmuored his lordship, with a sigh. :

Lord Maunleverer's method of keeping wide awake was 10
Iean bark on one of the boxes and close his eves,

The cart jogged «om peacefully for sorme time. his lordship
sleeping the sleep of the just.

0Old Tom seon realised that there was not a masier hand bn
the reins, and he ceased ‘to jog on, and took to eropping ihe

“ Are yvon

grass by the wayside.

The cart came toa hali. Lord Mauleverer and Budly Bunter
E:‘iﬂﬁ}l.‘i‘-!_‘il on peacefully, while the sun movwnted higher in the
A sudden yell mwakened his lordship, and he started and
gpened his eyes and blinked. A herd of pigs come snorting
and grunting down ‘the lane, with an ancient yokel in charge
of them. Old Tem did mot tike pigs, and he grew restive al
once. He started off @n his own accord, and the ecart swas

quickly ‘in the midst of the grunting. ralling pigs. The drovec

wvelled te Liord Mauleserer, who made a cuteh at 1he rems,
But the reins were donghng abeot the borse’s neck,

“0h, begad !” ejacglated his lordshp.

“ Lok arter that Sovse!” roared the deover,

There svas.a seerifie grartitg agd speal
eart plonghed tts way thra the pigs. "The deever shodk a
w etartled Mauleverer. HHis fat
dharges were holng son all sides, and herwae yeliig and
brandishing his stickf to gei them together agaim.  The
shouting and -welling and squealing excited old Tom, who

broke into a gallop.

Billy Bunter started up. awake at last. e januned hia
glasses straight on his fat hirile nose, and blinked round him
in alarm.

“I—1 say, Mauly——"

“RBegad! Hold on, Bunter "

“Yarooh! Wharrer marrer?

“Can’g!”

“You silly asa!” shricked Bunter, * Sitop him! He's run.
ning away !" : i

“Ynas!”

‘“ Avre vou goiug to stidk there like a wooden 1mage, ¥ou
silly ass, while we get our necks broken ?!” roared Bunter,

r ETREB_[F' . - i -

The egg-boxes and the milk-cans were rocking as the eart

Stop that horse!™

bumped and -crashed over the deep, stm-dried rutg in'ithe

lane. Old Tom had dhe bit fairly betiwween his teeth now, and
the reins were far out of Lord Mauleverer's ceach. te eonid
only sit tight and wait for the catastrophe, ;
“ Btop bhom '™ pereamed Bunter.
“ My dear ch
gtop him by pullin® his tail, can 17"
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His lordship listensd patiently 4o
the farmer’s instructions as to the delivery of the eggs and -

a% l‘h'E.‘.’hlﬂ'l'FE‘.‘H'ﬁﬂ"

" said Levd Mauleverer patiently, “I can’f’



“We shall be killed !"?
“Yaas, 1t looks ke 1.7
“Oh, you howhng idiot]
Crash !

Help! Rescue! Firel®

: THE NINTH CHAPTER.
- Lord Mauleverer is Equal to the Oceasion!

W RASH !
: The cart had come 1o grief at last. _
- Old Tom's forelegs were tangled in the hanging

reing, and he had come a terrific cropper. The cart

pitched forward, and one wheel slid into the ditch,
and then it went sidewavs. Billy Bunter landed bodily in a
bed of nettles, and the voice of Bunter was like unto that of a
bull of Bashan, )

Lord Mauleverer went into the hﬂﬂsgﬁ, and rolled over into
the field. Old Tom floundered in the diteh, in a foot of water.

Egg-cases and milk-cans rolled out. crashing. Milk poured
from the cans, and Billy Bunter bad the chief benefit of it.
Eggs smashed all over the Owl of the Refiove, — 7

sord Mauleverer sat in the grass and gasped.

“"Begad! That looks fike a smash-up! Oh, erumbs, what
did 1 take up farmin’ for? I'd rather be grindin’ Latm,
begad ! ™

“Yow-ow.! Help!

I'm kiiled 17

“Begad! Are you killed, Bunter? You're makin’ a jolly

row, then!"

“"Fira! Murder! Helpi®?

Lord Mauleverer staggered to his feek. Old Tom was
floundering wildly in the diteh, eplashing mud and water on
all sides.

Bunter was roaring in the bed of nettles. He had almost
digrakppmmd under thick layers of broken eggs mixed with
niik, |

Mauleverer attended to the horse first.  As the simplest
'way of attending to him, he took out his pocket-knife and
:I:'.%;’r];. mfuhaﬂ traces, Then old Tom serambled out of the ditch and

The amateur farmer blinked after him in dismay as he dis
appeared down the road in a cloud of dust,

“Oh, begad!”

The tattoo of Old 'Tom’s hoofs died away in the distance,

“Yow-ow-ow ! Help! Help me up, you silly ass! I've
broken my backbone. I'm sprained in six places, My spinal
column’s broken! --

“Begad, you must be in a bad way !" said Lord Mauleverer
s*gImparﬂetmnH}n “I wonder if there’'s & hospital in the
village. :

Hewp ™

i

" Yow-ow | T St
Lord Manleverer grasped Bunter and dm?i bim -out into
- the road. The fat jumior was a pitiable-locking object. His
lordship could not help grinning as he looked at him.

“(h, you idiot!” gasped Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha !™

“"You—you cackling dunimyr——"

"“ Any bones broken, dear boy i¥

“"Yow-ow! Yes—a dozen at least! My leg’s broken—"

“You're standin’ on it all right.”

“1—1 mean my arm! And I'm smothered !
gowg to get clean ' roared Bunter,

“ Blessed if [ know! That ditch doesn’t look clean enough
to wash in. Yon might try,”

“(Grooooocogh !V

“Thizg is awfully wnlucky,” =aid Mauleverer.
Higgins will think I'm uot good as a farmhand.
you going Bunter ?"

“1'm going back, you silly ass1""
~ **Look here, you stay and help me out of this fix ! said
Lord Mauleverer indignantly.,  *“Nearly all those eggs are
hrﬂkfﬁ._! I—=1 suppose that milk can't be scraped up again,
CAan it

Billy Bunter did not reply to the gnestion.
away furiously towards the farm.
to deal with the diffenlty alone.
~He surveyed the scene of havoc in dismay.

Mzeileverer had a sincere- desire.tq make himself vseful do

w—
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the farmer, but he could not help feeling that Mr., Higgins
would be far from satistied with the way ﬁﬂ was domng it.

Old Tom had disappeared, and the rate at which he had
vanished suggested that he would soon be in the next county.
The cart conld not be moved without the horse, and, more-
over, one of the wheels was broken., The milk was gone—
and only a few eggs remained intact. Several sides of bacon
reposed in the ditchs Exactly how to deal with the situation,
his lordship did not know.

*“*Hallo! Had an accident ?"

Lord Mauleverer looked round. A farmer was leaning over
8 gate at a short distance, regarding him with a grin,

* Yaas,” sald Lord Mauleverer dismally. *“ My gee-gee has
bolted. Can you tell me where T could buy a horse 7°*

P 1 T G _ , S

“1 want to buy a horse, and some new traces, and eg
and milk, and things,” -said.Lord Mauleverer innocently. “Is
there a shop abont here where I could get them

“Haw, haw, haw!"
. "My dear fellow, ii's rather bad taste to laugh at a chap
m misfortune !’ said Lord Mauleverer reproachiully. *“I've
got to deliver all that stuff in Fernford—somewhere—1 forges
the man's name, Perhaps you could zell me a horse 1"

“Haw, haw haw !".

““Oh, begad! What a life!” groaned Lord Mauleverer.

The farmer looked at him curiounsly,

“You want to buy a horse ' he asked,

*Yaas."

“Cash 7"

(11 Yua'li

“Then I'm your man!” said the red-faced gentleman
cordially., “I've got a splendid animal I’'m willing to sell at
a sacrifice, You won't find a chance to pick up a horse like
that at twenty pounds in a lifetime.”
“Thanks awfully, dear boy!” said his lordship gratefully.
You're a friend 1 need, by gad!*’

L |

‘ome and look at the horse,” said his new friend.
* What-ho 1" :
Lord Mauleverer passed the gate, and followed hiz new
uaintance across a field to a farmhouse and stable. The
red-faced genﬂemun led him into the stable. '

“Look ! he said impressively, :

But for the farmer’s enthusiastic manner Lord Mauleverer
would not reuﬂahtmﬂ{mhi that that herse was a partion.
larly fine specimen. He looked very bony, and had ovidently
seen his best days.. Bui the farmer so evidently expected -
Lord Mauleverer to admire the-horse, that his lordship could
not possibly hurt his feelings by failing to do se.

“Fine "orse—wot?” said the red-faced gentleman.

“Yaas, toppin’ !”’

“I'm givin’ him away at twenty-five pounds,” said the
farmer regretfully; ‘‘but that was always like Josh 'Oocker
that's me. Always losing.on a bargain!” -

“Begad! I thought vou said twenty "

Mr. Hooker had. said twenty: but Eor-:i Mauleverer had
received the price so indifferently that it had already
advanced, '

“Twenty-five pun is the price of that ’orse,” said the red-
faced gentleman firmly; *and if you don’t think that 'orse is
worth double the money, it shows as you don’t know nothin’
about "orseflesh, young gentleman.” ;

*All serene, dear boy!"”

“And Tl tell you what T'll do,” said Mr. Hooker

generously,  “I'll throw in the harness for another five
unds.” :

“Will you really 7

“Yes, I will. ]yt’s a bargain.® .

“Perhaps ou'll help me harness him?" asked Lord Manl-
everer, I haven't harnessed a horse yet. 1 believe wou
have to fasten somethin’ to somethin’, or else to somethin’.
else, or somethin’ of the sort. I believe it’s quite sigiple
when vou know how to do it,”

Mr. ‘Hooker appeaved to be troubled with inward convul-
sioms for a moment., But he nodded.

“Josh 10cker is your man,” he said. *“Josh 'Qoker only
wants to see the colour of your money first.” j

“Oh, vaas; I forgot!”

Lord Mauleverer opened his pocket-hook, and extracted
three ten-pound: notes, B oy

Mr. Hooker simply blinked at them, and at the wedge that
remained in the purze. His manner beeame intensely
respectful. : _

“You're a gentleman, sir,’”” he said, *that's wot you are!
As for .the milk and things you've upset, I can supply the
lot cheap. Five i :

Ed

: unds will cover it.*
“Begad, isn't that lucky! You're g friend in need, Mo,
Hooker | S :
- - 13
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“Now Iina of hisiness for vou—what?” asked Mr. Hooker
curiously,  “You ain’t hwen long at farming?™

“1'm a schoolboy, really,” explained Lord Mauleverer
“Tva cowme down to Lelp Mr. Higginze. They've conscripted
all Lis labourera, I'm makin' myself useful, vou know.'

cal b dosh 7 sard Mre. Hooker :

The red-faced gentleman led the horse out, amd he was
liarsezznd ta the eart, which Mr. Hooker and a labourer
draggred out of the diteh. Lord Muanleversr watched them

pockets, The damage to the wheel

with his hands in his
wis oo repatead, It turned outthat thizs was worth another
Hr* W B

pooor it by Lord Mauleverer cheerfully pand.

coty as gind b get out of his serape by parting with some
af his banknotes, fortunately being remarkably well suppled
wirly taoze naeful articles. ’

Me, Heaoker and s labourer were, for reasons best known
pa taewselves, grinning all #ie time.  Lord Mauleverer did
polb gitne see what there was to grin at, but he gmiiad politely,

Wheno all was finished. and the et was loaded, Lord Maul-
evorer gathersd up s reies, thanked his vew frieod warmly,
atick drove on ta Fernford.  This time Lie did not go to =leap.
He left My [looker leaning on the gate chuckling. and
tattichiarer as if he would never ceaze. Mr, Hooker had done
d reinariably good stroke of business that morning ; but so
Pad daed Madieverer, from hi= own point of view, so both
Faries wore guite satished.

e

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
All Serene!

L Al hallo, halla' Buntep!™
“Yow-ow.pw !
 Buly Bunter hod arcived,

The schoolboy farmers sespended their work

as the fat innior came rolling op. They burst

e 3y -loab thee aight of bimee Bt was a licle difficult to tell,

b fsb gianee, valch was Buanter, witdelr was mitk, and which
was broken epgs.

“Aopat on earth’s bappenad?” exclpimed Harry Wharton.

B -'!'_-'_'I"J"I{.E'l_-ﬁ lfjiw .!.I.‘

“Hala T roaved M.

“What's the malter”
 "Yowoow-ow !

“0h, Hhinnder "

A the milk and egys gone—— ;

- larent Bagth- 1 sway = SE s et S ab o0

*“And the horse boltod—="" : e

" My word!™ :

" And thewari busted—""

I hunderation 1"

“ And dook af me!”

The farmer sngried.

Lo and get under the parnp, diat you!"

Biliy Uunter rolled away savagely. Hs had cxpected
svinpathy for his uncommon sufferings. But be was noo
ikely 1o gat any 'from Mr. Higgins. The farmer was think-
b of Dis mitk and ewes and horse.

T tanuors looked at one another in dismay.

“Oh, that aza Mauly V" groanad Bab.

“The wsstulness 1s terrific.  The estsemed Higgins appears
to be 1 an angnst wax,” remarked Hurree Jamset lom
i'.;;r':HFJ_

“No wonder,” said Wharton. “Somebody will have ta
make the Lss good.  Luckily Mauly bas plenty of money.”

“Money instead of brains,” grinned Nugent.  *That's
often the way in this world. Jolly Iucky for Mauly he was
boree rich as well as an idiot '

“ ila, ha, ha!'" -

Mr, iliggins had gone away in a state of great exciternent.
The jumioars burried after Bunter, who was cleaning himsel{
tader the pump. Thev extracted from lim information as
te Low and where the accident bad bappened. \

“Was Mauly burt?” demanded Johnny Rull

“1 don’s know. T hope he was!™- = " oo

“Whe hasn't e coine back™

“Dom't koow, and don't care ' .

Aned that was all that ponld be extracted irom Bunier.  Hea
continaed to clean himsell, cheered by remarks from Snoop
ane! Bkinner,

" Wa'd better go and look for Mauly,” said Harry. “'The
ass may bave broken a leg if he was pitched ont of the eart.
1t would be iust Tike Banter to leave ﬁim in the lurch.”

The juniws agreed, and they hurried down the lane in the
direction Mr, f'fig;ginﬁ ltad taken, They soot overtook the
farmer. Mr, Higgms turied and frowned at them, his cheery
good-hnmour gquite. gone. :

*“Ain't yvon working®" he demanded, : . :

“Abem! Wea thought Mauly might have been hLurt, sir,

l L]
R

“Pity if he ain"t broken his neck. the hass!” gald Mr.
Tnr Macgswr Lisaaryv.—No. 441, :

Higgins, coming on  the scene.
His anything bappened to my cart?”
V'pset ' rasped Bunter,

a5 -

I&Iq.u_‘iptjpl‘!ﬂrr'm 'I;‘.E;‘_ £ his Pa)

Higgins. “*Goodness knows whoere old Tom is Lix

“Hallo, hallo, halla!” voared Bob Cherry.
Mauly !™ T

“ Mauly, by Jove!™ T

Mr. Thiggins stared. ' ;

Lord Mauleverer came driving up Jeerfully feam the
direction of the village, with o new horse in the cart, and a
smiling face. He stopped beside the group.

“Sarry I'm rather late, sir!” he said, touching his eap. “T e
have had rather 2 hunt for the man in tha village. I'd fors &
gotten his name.  But it's all right. I've delivered the#

woods.
“Ded-deliversd them ! gasped Mr. 1liggins.
“Yaas. " "o

“But they were smashed up, according o Bunter!” howled
Bolh Cherry,
“Yaas. [ reploved them with a fresl lot, and the man was SR
quite sutisfied.” . : i
“Oh, gosh " murmured My, Higgins. © Where's my "orse
“LI'm sorry to say he got away, sir; but 1've replaced him."

“Replaced him " stuitered the farmer. -

“Yaas. I bouglht this one for you instead.”

“ Bless my bones '™ said Mr. Higgine. *“’Ow much did you
give for that knacker? If vou gave more than three guid,
the man onght to be prosecuted for selling him{"

" Oh, begad! Mi. Mooker said he was cheap uf twenty-
five pounds!™ said Lord Mauleverer in dismay.

“Uwenty-live what?" shrieked Me. lliggins.

“ Pounds, sir.”

“OL, Mauly!” gasped Bob Cherry.

M Higging seemed overcome.

“Tuke the horse in,™ he said—="*take i in!
satnted Sam !
it's all right.
satisfactory "

CQuite, sir. Me. Walker was very pleased.”

Y0, all yight 1™

Lord Mauleverer drove on cheerfully. The juniors jurpeed
into the.empty cart for a lift back to the farm. Lm'f,’ Maul-
everer smiled at them serenely.

“I'm making rather a succeas of this farmin’ job.” he said
complacently. -

uy }\-—u—u BUCeess |

My eve! My
Old Torn will be caught 10 an howr or two, so
You're sure the goods vou delivered were |

satd Wharton.

" Yaas. Of course, bein' inexperenced, a chap is bound fo - .4
get nto 8 serape ertwo. But you live aud leaen, weicdaew, .0
I'se got out of thas scrape. If old Tom is brought back, Mr. <«

Ly
i Wil bo # horse to the good ‘even if it's oulv werth.
three pounds.. €hap T bought it of said it was ¢ wap at
twenty-five. Opinions Jiffer ubout liorses, you know.. Jf's
guite remarkable. Depemds a lot on whethor you're buyin’
or sellin’, I believe, After this I suppose Mr. Higgins will
alivays give me the job of drivin® to the yilame.”. i e T
v Xes—l1 don't think I’ grinned Bob. “ A few move drives
like that, and you’ll find yourself in the workhouse.” SES
“Oh, begad!” - : 2
When Mr. Higgins canme in to dinner he eved Lord Maul-
everer very oddly. He was quite in good humour again, and - =~
announced that old Tom had been caught and brought home.
Mr. Iliggins detailed Lord Mauleverer’s adventure at the =
dinner-table, and Mr, Iliggine reared, and the former's wife
almost went into hysterics, and old Gaige chuckled il Lie had- i
to be thumped on the back, and thie juniors shrieked, and Lord =
Manleverer regarded them in ;ﬂﬂitil SUrPTise. However,
bowing to the majority, his lordship deci that there nagst =
be something humorons in the matter after all, so he laughed, -
too. - - bt

e e, T
ey

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

o FELLOW’'S entitled to help hitvsell | said Bifly-
- Bunter, iu an argthnentative tone.. S
Tt was the following dey, and the juniors wera 7

3.*:5“. e

- oat wark :

-« Thew were, making hayin
Wi to shirt. S

s I3

being rese PR EeTIee
shirt-sleeves for some tisre, bt he bad com
sleeves at last. - S e Y
Billy Bunter was tired. He bad raked lay i
minutes, which was gquite sufficient” to make him excessively: e
futigued, Bkinner amd  Sneop were - waiting “for an 4
opportunity of sneaking away 1o enjoy~more or less—a
nief e, 7 : -
. Billy Bunter liad evidently been thinking. - = i g
“ The labourer & worthy of bis Lire,™ -ra Bunter. blinking
at the industrions juuiors, “and it's wrong to muzsle the ox
thot treadeth ont the corn, yom kuow! “And T'm fond of
honey 7 e o = ;
" Honey ?" repeated Bob Cherry.

R
R,
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“¥Yes, houey. I've been lookmg at the hives ™
“Xpu'd better let the hives alone, you far hoa-coustrictor,”
$arry Wharton warningly. “ Mr, Higgins will sealp
s Yon meddle with Lis hives !”
e labourer is worthy 2
all, you're not labouring,” eaid Bob. “Get on with
»owe've got a4 lot of raking to do. And then there's
Afeed, and the sheep to look after, and the cows to
e. 1 suppose yeou feel rather fagged ™

Wi E-‘,-

awfully 1™
“Feel as if you'd like to guszsle houwew, apd then go to
plcep "
— "“¥aes, von beast[”

“1T'ef|, I'll give you something to cure all that. Ewery
tune yow slack down T'Il hiven youn up with "a «ig of my
rako-—like that [”

“ Yarooh I'?

“Ur like 1!1:{11:1:”

“And vou'll soon forges all about the lLouey,” said Bob.
“Buck up !

“Yah! Beast! I'm going—— Yarooob! Keep that rake
away !’ velled Bunter, *D'm workmg, ain’t 197 )

“That's right; keep 1t up! Do wsou feel rather tired,
Mauly " '

“Nunug I gasped his lordship hastily.

Bob Chervy's cure for that tived feeling was a little too
pawful for Mauly.

“*Yon feeling at all fagged, Skinper?”
i his rake,

*No, vou rotiee !

“What about vou, Snoopey @7

“Lemme alone, you beasi! I'm vworking !

“What a happy, industrious fainily [ sald Bob cheevily,
“We sha'n'u get tired till this hay is hnished—anyway, any

asked Bob, flourish-

chap who gets twred gets thiz rake at the rame time! How
do yven feel now, Bunter?”

“I-I-I'm enjoying it !”

* Bravo "

Billy Bunter blinked at Bob with a blhink of ferocity. But

he kept on working till Bob was at a little disiance. Then
e made a sudden bolt, dropping the rake and flering for
hie life,

“*Uome back ! roared Bob.
~Bunter disappeared round a haystack.

“Bkinver ! Where are you going 1"

“Mind your own businesz [ snapped Skwmer,

u Hﬁcma{‘!

“Yow! 0w ! You daugerouns beast!” velled Bkmner, ase
the hwmorous Bob hooked hun back with the rake.

“ Hmoking's barred ! Stick to yonr work!” =sid Beb
severely,  “D'mi here to rake Dbay, pnot to rake slackers!
But I shall rake you every time you tvy to clear off 1"

Skinper murmured something, and went on working. Bob
had not really been appointed overseer, but lie appointed
himee!f. e was determined that Me. Higgins should not
suppose that Greyirars fellows were =lachgrs.

In the blaze of sunshine, with their hats on the backs of
their beads, the juniors worked awaw, But a sudden
angmshed yell from the digtance interrupied the labour.
It was a voice—even the voice of Wilhiin George Bunter—
and it said: :

Help!

“Yow! Ow, ow, ow, ow, ow | Fice! T'in stung !

Yovoop !

Then there was a rcar—in the voice of Mr. Higgine

“My bees!

You voung whot! Oh, guom!”

“Yow! Ow, ow! Help!"

“ Hallo. halle, hallo ! Bunter's in trouble ! exclaimed Bob
Cherrv. * Remove to the rescuc!”

“Yow! Ow, ow! [llelp!” :

The juniors rushed to the tescue. Skinner and SBiocop
took the opportumty of shpping quietly away. They had
dona mere work than they wanted, and they did net care
what was happening to Bunter. In a few minutes they were
hidden behind the baystack, smoking.

”ﬁrﬂai;! I'm stung ! Help ! shrieked Biliy Bunter.

Harry Wharton & Co. arrived pantiog on the seone. My,
Higgins came up, crimsou with excitement and rage.

Billy “Bunter bad been secking honey. Perhaps Dunter

~did not kpow that thera werve beel in the hives as well s

Perhaps he had supposcd that he could “shoo ” the

honey.
But ke liad found the

bees off. He hadu’t found the honey,
bees, and thie bees had found bim,

One of the hives was overturned, aud a cloud of bees were
buzzing angrily about Bunter. Dozems of them had settled
on him, and he had been siung n a dozen places. He was
waving hLis fut hands to beat off the angry swarm, without
much success,

He came rushing and staggeving towards the juniors with
the buzzing swarm #till round e head.

“Great Scott!” ejaculated Nugent. T don’t want to go
neay that!” ;

“The silly ass! Make for the pond. Funter!
Wharton., “Jump m "
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work,

. “STICKING TO HiS GUNS!" Wharton & GO u'E

The “Magnet ”
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“Yow! Ow, ew! Help!™

Wharton ran forward amd dragged him by thae sleeve.
Bees buzzed round him, bui angry as he was with the ias
miscander, he would vot lesve him to the merey of the angry
Lomey-makers, He rushed Bunter te the duckpord and
plunged him m. .

Spdazh !

* Uroooegh -

Lilly Bunter disappesrcd under the water. Wharton dedied
thie bees, fortunately without getting a sting. "

Bunter came uwp in the shallow pond, gasping, The beos
had let him alope at last. But he bad over a dozen stings,
el they were painful.

“Groogh! Iocogh! Help! Yon roiter, vou wani to
drown me ! ¥Yoew! Ow, ow!. Help!” - :

Beb Cherry hooked the fai junior with lhis rake. snd
dragged him out of the pond. . Bunfer came oul squelching
mud and watern, o

e sank down in ihe grass, gasping and velling, e was
suffeeing real pain this time, and his vells might ave been
heard from ohe end of Fernford Farm ro the othes.

“You silly young idjit I howled Mr, Iliggins, It geives
vou jolly well vight I -

“Yow! Ow, ow. ow! I'm stung! Yow!
Yooop! T dyving! Yow !

“Get him to the farmbouse I said Mr. Tiggioe.
nussns’ll look arter oo He'll be ill, anyway ¥

“Yow! Ow, ow, ow !"
~ Riily Bunter was roshed away to the farmhonse, aud left-
in the care of Mrs, Higgine. Frank Nugent was sent to the
village for & doctor. When the juniors saw Bunter again, a
couple of hours later at tea, his fat faco was swollen amd
bandaged, and he blinked ai them-in angnish.

1 eay, you fellows, I've had enough of thi=!" he grepail
“I'm gomg back!"” : :

“The sooner the quicker!"” said Bob., “You've put e
Higgins to a seriouws lose, wucking up bis hives like tnat ™

" Blow Mr. Higgine! Blow his hives!™

And Bunter went early and groaning te bhed. The nexi
morning the Owl of the Remove was a pitiable obiicer.  3r.
Higgmes was not aorry that he lad decided fo go: Bmter
was not a valuable farm labourer. And the juniors saw him
ofi 2t Fernford Station with considerable pleasure,

There had been o slight disagreoment between the farmier
and Bunter on the score of remuneration for his wery
villnable services. Buuter was of opinion that he had esrued
three pounds. Mr. Higgius thought three shillings toa wapel,
Billy Bunter departed with half-ievoma, and a Gsed defer-
mination never to do any more work a€ long s& he lives, if
i conld possibly help 1t =

¥

“The

T —

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Sack for the Slackers!

T ERE are those slacking roticrs®™

Bob Cherry asked the questien, ¢ was a
day or two later, and the Gresfriec:s farmeo s
were digging, They were turning up hard ser!,
and the work was not easy; but, as Beb Cherry

"I‘"-l-"'l_lj':'H'["Lt:"!.r: itowas gnu:i i‘l‘uit:illg" for diggiug LEDIIC IS BGIuD

dav. 8 : -

Skivner and Sncop had disappeared, as they gonerally did
at evcry opportunity, Mr. Iliggins had made ne remari abous.
iheir glacking., The little they did might not be worth theiy
keep, it be was o eminently satisfied with Harry Wharton &
(o, that he Wi tolerant with the two slackers, taking the
had with the good. ‘

Fven Lord Mauleverer had fallen into the wey of wocking
hard, Cersgingly, Bob Cherry’s way with slackers was shord
and sharp, :;?5 exeordingly drastie. s lordship lound i less
trouble o work while ’{:!uh wis keeping a friendly exe on
him.  But Skinper and Sncop dodged PBob
SUCCEES, '

“Oh., never mwind them ™ said Whartag, “Vhey  wondt
The votters were born tived. Smoking scinowhere, of
course 17

Bob grunted, apd restea from his labonrs to look rouad
over the suony Helds. Naturally, baving the hongur of the
school at heart, he did not wish the farm folk to bave an
impression that Greyfvars turned out vicious slackers

From the neavest havstack a thin colmem eof somchie ristug
to the skv caughi Bob Cherry’s eve, . He started, .

“* Hullo, halle, halla ! Fool: at that!” .

Wharton uttered a startled exclanation, -

“Great Sceott! Fipe!”

with great

“*1low

“'The stackls on fire [V exclaimed Nugent. the .
dicions-—— L _
“Look ! sad Bob arimly.,
13
lete Story of Harry

K RIOHARDE.
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Froiu the other side of the stack 8kinner and Snoop came
into view, running, and with pale faces.

The juniors did not need telling what had hnipen{-:l then.
The two black sheep bad been smoking in the shelter of the
siack, and a carclessiy-tossed mateh had done the mischief,
The dry hay had caught, and the two young rascals were only
thinking of putting a safe distance between themselves and
the mischief they had wrought.

“The rotters!” said Johnny Buli,
“They've set the stack on fire !
so niany pounds' damage !

* “Buck up!” called out Harry,

The juniors dropped forks and spades, and started at a run
for the hayficld. Mr. Higgins was already approaching from
another direction, and Garge was dashing up from the stables,
e farmer caught Skinner and Snoop by- their collars.

“ You young varmints ! he roared. * You done that!"

“I=1 say, we—we didn't!” stammered Skinner. “T--]
don’t know how it happened 1"

“¥You've been smoking, and dropped a match '™ roared Mr.
Higgins. “1 know ! S
. Urack ! Z

Skinner's head and Snoop's came in contact with a resound-
g concussion. There was a simultancous vell from the
rascals of the Remove. Mr. Higgins hurled them away from
him, and they went spinning. Never had the juniors seen
the casy-going farmer so angry and excited.

" Buckets ! velled Mr. Higgins.

““ All hands on deck !™ howled Bob Cheery.

“Begad! Why don't they turn on the hose $"
Lord Mauloverer.

“Because there isn't a hose, fathead !”

“Oh, begad I,

“Lend a hand with the buckeis, and dou't jaw, Mauly '™

“Yaas, dear boy 1"

Farmhands and juniors were quickly at work, filling
buckets at the pond, and rushing them to the burning stacl-,
Mrs. Higgins and the farm maid came out to help, and there
was a scene of wild hurry and excitement,

Fortunately, the fire had been seen before ji had had timo
to obtain a strong hold on the hay. Bwamped with water,
and raked out hurriedly, it was quenched before the stack
had fairly caught,

But for a good hour all hands were la bouring with frenzied
encrgy in the hot sun, streaming with perspiration. before
the danger was over. And even thea the staclk had sustained
considerable damage from the burning and the swamping.

“Well, the stack ain’t gone!” gaid Mr. IMiggins at last
breathlessly. “If it had, I'd have laid a cartwhip round them
two young villains! I'm fed up with them. They're goin® 1"

“'f'ime they did!” growled Bob Cherry.  “Bettor give
them the cartwhip, all the same, sir. By Jove, I will, if
you don't!"

Skinner and Snoop received their seutence sullenly. They
were glad conough that their misconduct was not to be
reported to the Head of Greviriars. As for the damage they
had done, that did not worry them, as they had not to pay
for 1it. Mr. Higgins told them curtly to go, and left them,
But Bob Chorry was more emphatic.  He helped them to ga,

When Skinner and Snoop came out of the farmhouse with
their bags, Bob was waitinz for them: with a tremendous
cartwhip,

“Just off 2" asked Bob affably.

“Yes,” growled Skinner, eveing
““None of your larks, you rotter [

“My dear :.-hap,”].’m going to sce you off I

catching his breath.
Why, that may mean ever

exclaimed

the whip uncasily.

b

“ Look here—

* Let's sce how quickly vou can get to the gate,” gaid Bob.
“I'm going to help vou all the way—like that!”

*Yaroooh ™

‘The long lash eurled round Skinner's legs, and then round
Srioop's, and the two slackers made a wild break for the gate,

-Bob Cherry followed them fast, flourishing the whip.

Skinner and 8noop did not look much like stackers at that
moment. They ran the race of their lives down to the gate.

They did not stopto open it. The cartwhip was curling
round their legs. They hurled their bags over the gate, and
bundled after them. They rolled in the dust, gasping,

Skinner sat up, erimson with pain and fury.

“Yow-ow! You rotter! Yow!"

“Oh, you beast!" howled Snoop.

Bob Cherry flourished the whip.

“*Are you going ?" he inquired.

“Yow-ow! Rotter! Yow-ow! Cad! Yah!™

*Then I'll come out to you!" said Bob,

He vaulted over the gate, Skinner and Snoop snatched up
their bags and fled for their lives, They went down the lane
to Fernford as if they weie on the cinder-path, and Bob
returned, chuckling, to his work.

THE MacrET LiBrarRY,—No. 441.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Skinner’s Revenge!

(1 OOK here, we'd hc}li':{‘r catch the traln, Skinn gl
Skinner grunted, -—

The two slackers had stopped to rest halfm mile

from the farmn, in the thick grass under the trees.

They were in savage tempers, Fach of them had *

a bump where the farmer had knocled their heads together, -

and the cartwhip had left its marks on their limbs, They had =

deserved it all, and more; but that reflection was no comfors -

to them.

“I'm not going vot ! growled Skinner.

“It’s getting dark, fathead ! ;

“We can catch the late train, The Head won't know what
time we left the farm,” said Skinner,

“ But what is there to hahg about for 7" said Sinoop,

Skinner gritted his teeth,

“I'm going to make those rotters sit up!  We've been
turned out in disgrace, and we've got to go back to school.”

“Can’t be helped,” said Snoop. * We couldn’t help setting
tire stack on fire, but it was rather thick, vou know."

Skinner rubbed his head. :

“I'll make old Higgins sorey for it!™

“Look here, what have you got in yvour neddle?” said
Snoop uncasily, “We can't do anvthing.”™

“Wait till it’s dark,” suid Skinner,

“What are vou going to do?"

“I'm poing back when it's dark
to-mught early, and lizht enough.
looze 1™ said Skinner viciously,

Snoop started, and changed colour.

~ You siliy ass!  He will do no end of damage '™

“That's what T want,” said Skinner coolly,

“He's dangerous, ™

“All the better! " Bob Cherry says I funked going near the
shed now the beast isn't roped up, in case it should get out, "

* 8o you did,” grinned Snoop.

“Well, perhaps Hob Cherry will funk it when he's loase,”
said Bkinner. “It's casy enough. The bull's loose in the
ehed now, and I've only got to get the door open and bolt.™

“I—I say, he'll trample the crops and break fences, and—
and do no end of damage, [f he gets fairly away there'll be

tho dickens fo pay 1M T 2=
“Let old. Higgins pay it, then!” said Skinnes coolly.
head banged

1herc' .l be a moon
I'm going to let the ball

“That's my gaire, I'm not going to have my
against your woodea napper for nothing 1
“I'm jolly well not going (o have a hand in it ! said Bnoop
decidedly,
“You needn’t !

A funk like you would be in the wav,” said
E:iu‘!’u!r.

“You can wait for me kere, and look after my

i

“Well, T'll do that.”
though, if I were v8u."

s R-Hrtﬂ [1-: .

The late suramer evening was descending on the fields.
Farm labourers passed the two Jumiors, tramping their home-
ward way, It was not till darkness had quite fallen that
Bkinner left the spot,

Snoop remained where he was, in an uneasy frame of mind.
He was willing enough to make all Fernford Farm sit up in
return for the order of the boot so unceremoniously bestowed
by Mr. Higgins. But he was more than willing to leave the
danger of the rascally adventure to Skinner.

Skinner was feeling a little uneasy, too, ns he made his way
through the darkening fields and reached the farm buildings,

But he did not falter in his purpose. His heart was full of
malice and all uncharitablénesas, :

The moon was glimmering from the clouds as Skinner

icked his way towards the strongly-built shed shere tha

lack bull was kept. He. ontsile, -and could hear the
breathing of the savage animal within., The bull was lopse in
the shed; but the door was secured by a wooden bar dropped
into solid sockets, and thero was no danger of its escape,
unless the door was‘deliberately opdned, Blkinner glanced
hastily round, and then pulled the bar from its place. 2y

The ill-fitting door swung opén a few inches as the fastoning
was removed. There was a sound of a movement within,
which made Skinner’s heart leap into his mouth. Two:fiery
eves gleamed in the darkness. R s :

With wﬂdl}r-heating heart the junior turned and fed,

Skinner had iotended simply to leave the door unfastened,
certain that the restless animal would sooner or later discover
that it was free, and take advantage of its freedom. Unfor.
tunately for S8kinner, the noise he had made at the door had
attracted the bull's attention, and, the door being a few inches
open, and admitting the moonlight, the black bull was not
left in doubt on the subject for a single moment. Skinner
had scarcely left the shed when a heavy head wis thruss
against the door and it awung wide open.

agreed Sncop. “I'd let it alone,

MACNIFICENT TUCK-HAMPERS FOR READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND,” 1 OUT TO-DAY.




£

 bull was already fanming him.

Skimier locked hock over his shoulder,
MBat-he saw nearly froze lim with terror. Scarcely a dozen
Shiehind liim the huge head and shoulders of the bull
B irom the shed, and the wicked eyes rolled and
g in the meoulight. There wus a deep, muifled roar,
siRes broke tnio o frautic vun,
! ": d, thud! .
e that the bull had seen him, and was thudding
Lu his tervor his knees almest gave way; but he

IJ:‘...'L 5] § . “
akw that to fulter was death, and he pulled himself together

and racod on,
A deep roar belibud him spurred him on
Thud, thud, thad!

o big oxcifed faney 1 seemed that the hot breath of the

Wath a shriek of terror; he
clambered bhead fivst over the oafe and volled inte the road.
The bull crached at the gate a few seconds later. Skinner

© tirned almost sick as he realise)] how nerrow his escape had

beel,
ahrmal, e _ e

Sitinuer scrambled weakly to his feet, and tottered down
the laue. Again the bull crashed against the gate, and it
rocked amd creaked; and then the animoal twrned off, and
Shinuer heard him crashing aguinst g hedge. e ran for his
life, Soeuer or later the black bull would get into the rond,
he knew. - His heart was beating almest .to bursiine as he
ran and panted up the lane, '

In his anger and malice he had rtended that the bull
shaukd do damage to erops and fences; it had not come into
his nund that lives would be o danger frem the savage beast

or, rather, he had not troubled 1o think about it at all. But
he realised it now, and be realized what he might have to
answer for. ' ~

“wlinner! What's the row?" It was Snoop's voice, ag
he started up from the shadows and caught Skinner by the
arm. Ihd they sea you?’t

“Run!"' panted Skisner.

“But what—-""

“The bull! Run!” shrieked Skinner. .

“Snoop cast o terrificd glatee down the lane. The moon was
shining more clearly now, and the lane wae growing as light
as by day. In the distance a huge black form could be seen
i-:}t'msri-ug along the rvoud., Snoop’s kncea gave way under
S '

“The— the bull ™ he stamotered,

Thud, vhud, thud! Bellow!

“Ran'” gpasped SKinnek. )

The bags lay on tho geound; (e tereified Juniors (did nok
regsd-~Hem then. They raw for theie lives.  Behind them
vame 'the thuddine of heavy hoofs. Clbser and closer—closer
stk clozer ! * ] . R S :

Ve hedge ! panted Slkanner.

e bounded frem the road and plonged through the hedge,
tiw torrifipd Snoop alter lim,  They clambered madly vp uhe
trunk of a tree, tearing their clothes and hands, careless of
sverything if they could but escape the fearful danger below.

They wers only just in time. -

‘The ball went carceiing pust the epot dhiey had left, while
they clung, palpitating, to the liughest branches they. could
react,

“He's zoue!” groansd Snoop,

i IHe'ra. coming back!" said Skinner through lis ehattering
tentl,

“Oh, good heavens!”

Thie: bull carha tlundering back along the lane, evidently in
searelt of his victims, He clatterad into the abandoned bags,
tleet stopped, and gored them savagely. The twa juniors
wiatched him in the elear moonlight with sick hearts, The
hiaek bull was wreaking upon tIFfﬂ ‘bags the fury they had
eecgped, The ‘bags and their conients were in shreds when
iihe bull left themi at last, and thundered back towards the
farm, bellowing. _ L

“Goue at last!” Snoop almest sobbed, as the thundering
haofs died away i the night. “0h, yon fool Skinwer! He
miay kil somebody! Let’s get away!”

- Fhey zlipped downefeu the tree and ran for Fernford.

But the gate was strong, gmd it baffled the ferccious

“ He—he's alter us!”

ety

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
' ' Mauly the Hero!

& -

£ .

hoy farmers were prepaving for bed.  There was
uproar and exciterment at. onee; :
_ “How the thunder did he gei loose?” roared

My, Higpms, I zaw i safe enough !™

“The door’s. wide open, zur. and the bull's gone!™ said
Targe, with chattering teeth. * And "Enery says be’s in the
hivy-fietd, zux!”

My, Higginsg jumped up, throw down his pipe, jammed his
hit o, and rushed out,

"The juniors looked at one another.

“ My hat! Here's a go!" said Bob Cherry,

Tue Magxer Linprary.—No, 441,
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' Mr. Higgins hasn't told ns to come,” said Wharton deubt-

fully. 1 suppose it's dangerouns. But we'd better go.”™
*1—1 suppose so0,” said Nugent.
* Begad!™

“Come on!” said Wharton resolutely. *The bhull's get to
be caught. Better ge pitchforks or something, He's o
dangerous beast !

* Hold on, dear boys—— .

“Don’t be an ass, Mauly! You're not geing te fuunk !>
roared Bob Cheiry.

“Not at all, dear boy! But I cen’t find my Lat (™
“Oh, you ass:”

Bob grasped his lorcship by the eollir, and Mauleverer
fennd that he could go out without his hat.

“Where 15-the esteemed bull?” exclaimed Huiree Singh,
1.1'1111&11 the jumiors had armed themselves with piichlorks or
TaKes, :

“Listen!™

A loud bellow annonnced where the ball was. Mr. Higgine
Garge, and Henry had cornered him in & field ; but the bul
was nob casily captwred e, charged at the homters, and
scattered them, and broke through, and dashed away towards
the farmyard. Thero was a terrific guacking of ducks and
grese, ' :

*Hers o comes!"” shouted Nugent.

“J--1 say, can wa stop him?" muttered Johnoy Dull,

“Line up!” said Wharten, d

“ Fuffuf-farm ineﬂpl'a- have !o stop huils}* stuttered Bob.
“We can, too, I suppose! But—but I—I wish he'd turn
another way!”

The black bull did not turn another way. He came thunder-
ing directly down on the group of Greyfriars juniors. Their
hearts beat fast, *

“* Look ont, there!” roared Mr, Higgins from tlie diztance.

Thud, thud, thud! Bellow |

lovoluntarily the juniors secattered. The bull charged on.
He reached the farmboute, and swerved, and'stood bellowing
and pawing. M. Hizgins and his followers came upy panting,
The farmer had a looped repe in lvs hand, - :

“*Drat the beast!"™ gasped Mr. Higgms: “You younkers
keep clear; I can’t have you hurt® Drat am!™

* Excuse me, siv,” said Lord Mauleverer politely, “il some-
thin’ was thrown over the bull's head—a blanket or somethin'
o ldn' & Wi_"g.,cah'.ll ham ™ : .

“If the sky falls theve ivill Lo catching of larks!™ snorted
Mr. Higuins, : ' _

13

Lord Mauleverer lookéd p a:sleﬂ.:' i
) I“I’vﬂ heard of catching bulls'that way; eir. Isn’t it a goud
idea?™ ; :

*Oh, nebby!" s=said }-ﬁ. Higgins, with, furions sarcasm,
#*¥ou go and get the blanket and put it over his head—do ™

“LCertainly, sir!” said Mauleverer innocently,

Heo ran into the barn. . 3

“(Moze up round him 1™ said Mr. Higgins, “Mind hie don’s
et at you with lus horns, . But close up; and we maf drive
limm into the shed., I I could get this ropé& on him he'd go
quiet enoughn,” I fa _ o

Lord Mauleverer came out of the barn with a blanket over
his arm. The bull, pawing the ground and: bellowing, eyed
the hunters furiously as they approached him with gread
cawtion. Thero was a louder bellow, and the great g:'utn
charged, and Mr. Higgins hopped cut of the way with greas
activity.

* Look out!™ :
The bull thudded past the dodging hunters,
“* Mauly 1" shrieked Whartan.

There was a gasp of horror from the jumiors.

Lord Mauleverer was standing direetly in the path of the
maddened animal, the blanket on his arm,

He did not move.
“Run, you young idiot 1" screamed Mr. Hippins,
* Manly, hop it1™ '

Lord: Mauleverer did not move. Either he did not realise
his danger—which was hardly possible—or lin was as cool as
a encumber, and quite resolv “EOH' his course of action,
The juniors waiched him, frozéh with horror. The blzck bull
lowered his head and swept on straight at the junior.

Harry Whartoin rushed after the animal desperately. Bub
he knew that he could not get near in time to help Maunleverer.

The lowered head was within three feet of the motionlesa
Mauleverer when his lovdship woke to sudden life.

He made a quick leap aside, at the same mement tossing
the blanket upon the lowered horns of the hull.

Tha great animal went thundering blindly by, tossing up
his head, with the blanket impaled on the horns and dangling
over g eyos, 3 :

“ Bogad!” zasped Mauleverer, : '

Wharton reached him and gripped him by the arm.

“Mauly! You ass!™ i e
ey b T )

A Qrand, Long, nplet ‘o Marew
- Wharton '& O WHA%WQﬁm Y4
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“0Oh, beead! Don’t dizslocate my arm, fatbead!™

“My only eainted Sam!" gasped Mr. Higoins
aunt! After himm! We'll n:-uhnr him now!"

The bull was biinded by the clinging blanket. He roared
and pawed in the farmyard, striving to clear himself of the
encumbraiice. But he was not given a chance. The honters
closod ronnd Titm, 1the rope was slipped over hiz neek and
tautened, and he was drageed and driven back into the shed,

Mre. Hipeins gave a gasp of relief a3 the door ¢losed on him,
and the bar was dropped into its place. He mopped his
pgrspiving forehead and gazped, ' :

“Lovamussy ! ho exclnimed.  “ That faiely cave mea torn!
That bull micht "ave killed someone! And sou—youn—vou,
Mauleverer, you eaught him! You young 1djit, my heart
wus in my mouth! You ouchter beenr knocked over and
kiifed, by rights !

Lord Mauleveror grinned.

“Boecad, 'm jolly glad T waso't ! Le remarked,

“And vou-—-you caught him!” zasped Mr. Higgins, still
in great astomzhment.
"'H'ilr vou told me to, sir!” said Mauleverer, in surprize.

S By

*You told me to throw the blanket on him and catch Liim. ™
sald his Jordship innocently. *“1 ain't firstaluss af farmin’,
but I cun obey orders,™ '

“Oth, my eye!™ said Mr. Higgins. Y1 never meant—-
But I'm glad vou did it, all the same! Buzt my buttons,
vou're the best man 've rot on the favi ' .

“(Oh, begad!™ said Lord Mauleverer,

Bob Cherry clapped lus lordelip enthusins:iculls on the
back. d

“Goud old Mauiy !

“Yow-ow!"

“Shoulder high, von chapa!™

“Hurrah!”

:Eﬂh, crumbs! What's the little came? Mind my enllap!™

Ha, lin, ha!"

Lord Mauleverer was horne back to 1he farmhouze shionldor-
high by the juniors. Tho slacker of the Remove was the Lere
of the hour.

e W T
ALY

anly

- Skinner’s part in the escape of the black bull did not come .

to light, which was fortunate for Harold Skinner, The in-
cident had made Lord Mauleverer the hiero of Fernford Farm
and lie was made much of while the stay of the juniors lastod.
Al when the spell of farm work came to an end,
Greyfriars party departed, My, Higging wrune his Jordship's
_ hand warmly, and assured him that if ever e needed o julbs
in the farming line he had only to apply ot Fernford Farm.
And Lord Mauleverer grinned and assured him that he would
—if ever he needed a job. And so, with great satisfaction on
both sides, closed the carcer of the Schoolboy Farmers!
THE END,

(Bo not miss *"STICKING TO HIS GUNS!'" -noxt

Monday’s Grand Story of Harry Wharton & Co,, by
FRANK RICHARDS,)

e —
BRIEF NOTICES
S To Readers of THE "HAG.NET“" LIBRARY. =

b AAYAY T
oo e el ey AN T TR, pq-a:-un;-"&nau'-:ﬂ

Fixtures Wanted.

W. 5., 117, Campbell Road, Eastleigh, wants to areange
for his club home and away footer matches for next season.
Average age 114, Radius, seven miles.

1.- Werchowsky, 64, Bancroft Road, Mile End, E., will be
Flud to hear from a few boys (aged 11-12} in his neighbour-
1wod who would like to join a cricket team.

_C.Bimmons, 66, Napier Street, Shepherdess Walk, Hoxion,
N., 18 the secretary of a North London footer elub {averame
age 154-16) which wants matches for next seasom within a
reasonable distance of Hoxton.

Fourth Albion F.€. {average apge 14-15) want home and
away matches for next season.—Ilon, Hec., 8. Dobaon, 32
Sidney Grove, Gateshead-on-Tyne.

-Brighton Juniors A.F.C. (average age 14-15) want home
and away footer matchos for next scason.- Hon. Sec., Fred
Newton, 137, Brighton Road, Gateshead-on-Tvne,

Clavemont C.C, {average age 13) want matches, Saturdava
or holidays, home or away, E;nur-mile radius Wood Green,—
Hon, Sec., R. Autrcbus, 87, Truro Road, Wood Green. N,

For Back Numbers, etc,

(Int all cases where the request comes from a reader in tha
Services, the Editor hopes that fellow-readers will suppiy the
requirements free of charge.)
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and the

By Private F. Pike, 18963, G Coy. R.M.L.I;%
Brovwanden Camp,
Companion Papers.
By J. E. Jones, 9, Stapler Road, Belvedere, Kent-2
Cherrg’s Bavcing-Ous ™' and * School and Sport.”” s
By Gunner F. Cox, 46336, B Battery, 103rd Brigyde " 85rd
Division, B.E.F., France—Buck numbers of the Companion

Papers.
By D. MeMillan, Messy Bank,

P - s

Leremont,

and 1311, Oiffegs 1d. each.

By H. Garnham, 18, Fairholme Road, West Crovdon—A "1

pair of Sandown developers,
By 1. Moss. 27, Price Street, Birkenhoad—Numbers of
Flrem T oand U Magnet 7 between 350 and 400, :
Hy 8. Foley, Burton Street, #ilrush, Cn. Clare—% Mag-
nats 7 containing - Bunter” the Boxer, . " The Bechool on
Sirtke,” * Billy Bunter's Love Affair,” “ Fought For and

Won,” “ Hurree Singh's Peril,” “The Race to the Tuck-

shop,” and * Coker’s Engagement.” .

By C. Mahony, Burton Strect, Kilrush, co. Clare— Billy
Bunter’'s Postal Order,”” * The RBchoolboy Auctioneer,” ** Tho
Slackers’ Fleven,” and * The Hero of Greyfriars.”

By Juck F. Smith, 1, Gloucester Row, Wevymouth—
Number 171 of “ Gem,” and 172 of “ Magnet.”

By H. Wreaden, 7, Lysander Grove, N.—" The Boy With-
out a Name,"”

By Privare Albert W. Coote, 28853, E Cor.. 10th Batt.,
Suffolk  Bautams, ” Highfield Camp, Upper Dovercourt,
Harwich —* Sportsmen AlL”

Br 3. P,
* Speeial Constable Coker,”” *° Billy Bunter's Love Affair,”
and ** Billy Bunter's Postal Order.”

By ihree privates in the West Yorkshires—Bark and
current numbers of the * Gem,” “ Magnet,” and * Penny
Popular.” Address, Private J. H. Watford, 27535, C Coy.,
13t Garrison Batt.,, West Yorkshire Regt., M.E.F.. Malta.

8y W, D, Matthews, 8, Leeuwenrust Terrace, Weltcyreden
Strect, Cape Town, Bouth Afriea—Any old numbers of
“ Boys Frieud 7 3d. Library carlier than 300; also any old
volumes of “ Gem ™ or ““ Magnet,” bound or unbound.

By Willlam (%dson, 2168, and Alex. A, Reeves, 2173, both-

of Dormitory "3, R«N.B., Shotlev—Back numbers of the

Compaunron P

F s,
By Driver \’E:?E Heatley, Toth Cov-—drd-Biwision, Armma--

nitioh Pavk, B.F.F. Framee—Any of the Comparnion Papers,
ald or ecurvont,

By Private I, 8., Harris, 4378, 3th Platoon, B Coy., 4h
Northants: Regt., Egyptian Exp. Foree, FEgvpt—A mouth-
orran or two for himself and chums,

Re Leagues..

Alpe Buorden., 213, Maxey Road, Plumstead =.E., wants
members for hizs “Gem " and * Magnet " {local) League,

(+. Mitchell, 3. Neely Street, Belfast, wanta more members
for his “Uem "
especially to Belfast readers to join.

Sidnevy Kingston, 11, Valley Bride Parade, Scarborough,

wishes to form a ¥ Gem ™ and “ Magnet” Leagzus, open to
a!l British bovs and girls, 3tamped and addressed envelopes,
ease.
: E. L. Boucher, 5. Green Hill Road, Moseley, Birmingham,
wishoes to form a Companion Papers’ Foreizn Stamp. Ex-
change Club, and will be glad-to hear from readers under
sixteon interested.

The ““Magnet” and * Gem " Bocial Club, 163, Abbeyheld
Road, Sheflield, would be glad to enlist new members. Maga-
zine and Correspondence Exchange run. Stamped and
addressed envelope, please.

(. H, Noyee, 18, Corunna Road, New Road, Battorsea,
S.W., is starting a “Gem " and * Magret” League, open
to boys and girls anywhere in the Beitizh Islea He appeals
especially to Datrersea readers 0 join. &

«» C. Paganell,

and would be glad to hear from anyone interested. Stampod

and addressed envelope, please, .

W. R. Hudson, 32, Oakwood Avenue, Mitcham, 1is

authorised to raise a troop of Boy Scouts, and would be glad

to hear of recruits,  Age 11-15, :
David Smith, 684, Govan Road. Govan, Glasgow, waulé

be glad to get now members for his ©* Magnet” and “ Gem’
Social League. Small magazifie published monthly. S

a “Gem ' and * Magnet ¥ Soecial Club, open to readera of
12-18 anyvwhere in the United Kingdom  Will intending
metibers please stafe age, and enclose stamned and addrassed
envelopa?

(Readers will find a further List of Notices on cﬂﬁ:r,
page ii.)

Gosport —Back numbers of any St

obhngon, 20, Perry Park Road, Tynemouth— .

and - Magnet' League, and appeals -

: 3, 8t, Muartiu's Place, Camden. Town,™
N,W., is starting a “Gem* and “ Magnet '’ Philatelio Club, .

Ulvril Lowe, 344, City Road, Park, Sheffield, wishes to form -

Cheshire— i
Chrisimas numbers “ Gem ™ and * Magnet ™! for 1009, 1910,

~ MAGNIFICENT TUCK-HAMPERS FOR READERS OF THE “BOYS FRIEND” 10 OUT TO-DAY,
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PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS BRIEFLY TOLD.

}ial Mackenzic receives a mysterious message urging him
to come out to the Southern Andes and learn the seeret of
the Tower of the Golden Star. He sets out upon the voyage
accompanied by his chums, Jim Holdswerth, :Bob. 8igsbee,
and Pat O'Hara, ' %

After excting cxpericnces i the hanes of a treacherous
-eaptain, they arrive at Buenos Avres, .

ey proceed upon their journey iuto the mountains,
where they cxpericnee a sharp encouater with a band of
brigands, from whom they rescue Aymars, the daughter of
a native chief,

Later they arrive at the Cave of the Wings, where they
shelter from a tervific storm; after which Aymara again
appears upon the scene.  She warns them of the perils be-
gotting their undertaking. finally agrecing to show them a
shorter route to their destihation. '

She pilots them through the Cave of the Kines, which
penctrates for miles through the mountains, eventually lead-
ing them ount on to a broad platean on the mouautain-side,
where she leaves themi. A short distanee before them stands
a mysterious-locking building, which Aymara had stated to
be an Inea temple,

The chums decide to pitch their camp on the plateau; and
are cach busily engaged for some time on wvarious tasks,
when it i1s discovered that Hal is missing. Hearing the
clang of a bell from the temple, they foree the doors, and
are abont to enter, the leader carrving a torch.

o r {Now readd an. )}

The Snake-Worshippers.

Tt was a lofty edifice, with a flat roof supported by & number
of elabarately carved stone pillars. At the far end was an
altar, over which there was 2 representation of the sup in some
- burnished -metal which looked like gold.
in i a few swidt glances, but 1o sign wes there of dny living
pérson.

. Yet there were two objects which held thelr attention at

. the other a M}‘ai of paper.
e 15 romn’ to be any use,” sard

“—__’E"Efgahc-m' “except it may serve as a elne to give us scme idea
of what’s happe

' ned. And that scrap of paper—"
Jim had already picked 1t up am?npﬂnﬁa it out.

“It's from Hal!) he exclaimed. And be read out the few
words that were scrawlhd on 1t in pencil.

“!Trapped. Chamber undermeath. Movable stana.

: Has ™
That was all. z

“Trapped, is {t!” cried O'Hara, clenching
and staring about him. *“ How the blazes
I'ne Maoner Liprary. —No, 441,
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A Story of Sl'rar\ge and |
Chri]]ing Adventures in
an Amagzing Quest
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“Tt don’t matter a red cent how it happened,” interrupted
Sigsbee, “ We've pot to zet him out of the fix.” '

"1 suppose he hadn't a chance to write more,” said Jim.
“But this note don’t tell us much.” '

“It tells us enough,” replied Bigsbee, * There's a chamber
underncath us, which he must have been taken into; and
there's a movable stone which opens the way into it.  Well,
we've mot to EE'I‘EH{'} ourselves ont t0 find that movable stone,
first thing.” “He kicked the dead snake to the other side of
the temple, “1 don’t know what that reptile has to do with
this rac eb—it ain’t been long dead—but it’s best out of the
way.’ -.

" Keep shill a minute! "said Jim. - “ Hold your row, Pat!”
The Ivishman was muttering to himself. “71 want to listen ™

1o had laid himself Bat down, with an ear against the stona
flcor.  The other two did not zpeak nor move until he raised
his head. ]

“Hear anything?” asked Sigsbee.

“¥Yes," replied Jim. *There's somebody nnderneath. The
sound I heard was something hke a murmur of voices, but
nothing very distinet. And look here! 1 believe this is the
maovable stone. Hold the torch closer,. Pat! ‘That's tho
ticket! Sece? There’s no dust round the edges of this slab’
where it joins the others.”

That was the case, as a close examination showed; other-
wise, overy stone slab composing the floor of the temple was
exactly like 1ts neighbour. : ”

But, try as they would, thE£ were unable to move it. They

ressed round the edges, 1n the centre, ncross and across, but
it wouldn't budge. %ﬂﬂn all at once Pat O'Hara was seized

with a brilliant 1dea. :

“Howld onl!” he cried. in a hoarze whisper. . * Whoy
didn’t I think av 1% before? ’'Tis meself knows something av
haythin timples, for wasn't I shut uf) for nigh on twa ycars
in the Timple av the Bun. in the land of Shoa, me being
taken for a koind av magician or saint—I"'m not sure which "

“We know all ahout that,” interrupted Bigshee. “*What ia
this idea of yours? Put us wisa to i ;

“T'm tellin® ye,” said (’Hara. “These thrapdoors an':
sayerit intrances in those timples are mostly worked by a lever
in the wall, or maybe fixed in an idol, though they're not
alwavs easy to foind.”

Jim darted to the side of the tomple neoarest to him. _

“There’s no idol here,” he exclaimed, “so we must try
the wall1” : . :

It was covered to the height of a man with grotesque
carvings, .and a short search revealed a projection which was
worn smaoth and somewhat disecloured. jml pressed down
on it, heard a soft whirring sound, and then exclamations
from his companions. :

The slab of stone had dropped a few inches, and then slid
noiselessly back in grooves. Through the square opening
thus left & shaft of licht streamed np. They went to the
A Grand, Long, Complete Blory of Harry.
Wharton & Ge. By FRANK RIOHARDS,



2 THE BEST 3 LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3° LIBRARY.

e;}ige baud Ia;mkm% dﬂﬁin. gé. flight of stone steps lelgll tﬂ*tjhﬂ A “Free” F‘!E]lt‘. ' :
chamber, or vault, below, but there was no one visible. Nor i &, TE— e E A e -
did¢ any sound of human voices reach them; only a quecer There was a pause of bresthleq vapgnsticy on g

i . ; “the snake-worshippers, while for-a few moments Jim,

sort of hissing sound, soft and continuous AT ey y & 10T T
; d : : . . and O'Hara stood motionlezs, like figu irned

A startled look came on to Sigsbee's face as he listened, - Sk ek gures turned .

. . : : ) e, | Their pli tion el ' hov o sael
and he muttered something under his breath. Aloud he said : E’hﬁmfl;.ﬂ!:,;t}gnﬂifﬂ;t?::ilnﬁ&uliilxﬁﬂﬁ l:grgzmgﬁ ﬁ?ﬁlﬂi ;:f Ta ot
(et a grip on your guns. We'll need 'cm! The sudden silence was broken only by the soft hissing of
They had armed themselves only with their revolvers, as  {he roptiles. = oW o
Yifles would have handicapped them. It was O'Hara who solved the difficulty, whether fof good
Juw meant to take the lead, and, if necessary. mosat of the : '

: _ . _ or ill had yet to'be told. He was a creature of impulze, who
Hsk, in the rescue of his chum. It scemed to him that was  acted on the apur of~the moment, with th= I"Eiu?’: thut he =
hiz right. Ie had {um[.md on to the broad top step when  often created troubles for himself when there were mora
the bell, which they :

3 wd heard before, clanged three times. - than enough provided in the ordinary course of their
I'hen from the far end of the vault, which must have been adventyres.

ﬂfnt:nn:-'iclﬂmble size, there came to their ears a sonorous His eves woere Gxed on the man who held the IJPEp ready
chant in many veices. Dut the words were in a language

: | to pull up the movable front of tie cage and set the snakes
which ther did not understand: at liberty. T -
“'Tis something like the death-chant av the Shoan “Ye murtherin’'-spalpeen!” }Ja‘muttered.
priests,” muttered O'Hara. * Bad cess to all haythins!” Then he raiscd his revolver and fired. ; : :
Suddeniy another voice joined in the chant, clearer, fresher, The bullet struck the native on the right shoulder-blade,
but keeping cxact time with the deeper and bharsher ones. and he stumbled forward with a loud cry of pain. But he
Ard this voice thanted wolds b Engﬁsh! stili clung to the repe as he-fell, -with the result that his
“PBe cautious! Ten—men—against you. All armed. Rifles welght on 1t Jerked Utﬁ the cage door, Im an instant the.

Ko o

—knives. - Most—rifles—stacked.” snakes were writhing through the opening.

“Irs Hal!” whispered Jim excitedly. ‘‘He must have “Thunder! You've done it now, Pat!” exclimed Sigsbee.
twigged that the stone slab was open, bur those howling ‘There followed a scene of excitement and conifusion which
sinnors can’t have noticed it. What a dodge to join in with  Paffles description. The shot, the release of the snakes
‘em, 5o as to give us the tip! It's great!’” before the worshippers were quite ready for that event, the

“He's got his hend sevewed on the right way,” declaved uncxpected appearance of the capiyes’ comradez, filled the
Sigsbee. “*Go.slow! We must take these galoots by surprise LRALIVES with amazement and fury. 5y
if we can.” Jim was swift to rcalise Hal's peril, and equally swift fa - -

Noiselessly Jim descended the steps, his comrades follow- act. Charging straight through the crowd of Indians, and
ing Lim with e§ual caution.  When they zained the bottamn . smatching a knife from one f:rfg them ‘as he passed, he leaped
the sight which met their eyes held them for a few moments —on to the platform, and slashed Iwm{l with feverish haste at
spellbound. What they txpected to see they could hardly the ropea of rawhide which bound his chum to the: pillar.
have told each other,~but-they had never pictured what they = Séme "of the repiiles were close up to their feet. M,,.; he
did see. ; _ i s B I T had to stop to kill a snake which had raised its head to
The vault was fully three hundred feet in height, and strike. : e A% & 3
probably about fity in breadth.  The walls were stained red, At length-sall the thongs were cut through, and Hal was
with a nutiber of torches ranged around them, so that the . free. . - : ? ek -
place seemed to be filled with crimsen light. . “Thanks,
At the far end, with their backs gowards them, were ten than tied up
men, dark-skinned, and with long black hair. _@gﬂthm;_h - Hp styw his
their shoulders. They were stripped to the waist. bu! f'éx%?w; ot tha pla . zod.into.thofr _ £
~oplgeir hips Juny a sort of kilt) madé ol fnakessiadivl < 7~ 3 ‘Eﬁi ; knifg 1 sl ST passing_the weapon to his ©
With arms upraised, and still singing their dirgelike chant, = cliumy; * We'ré mol going to die yet! “We're going to lick -
ther were facing a stone dais which stretched frém wall to  these snakeduen to a whi i S i
wall. At the centre of thia dais, and bound upright to a During this time Sigsheé-Biid O'Hara had been “ creating
pillar, was Hal Mackenzie. by rushing in among the spake-worshippers”

chap!” he said. *“It's better to die ﬂght'i'ng' '
¥ was to face those horrors.’y g il
his: aumbed- arins, he- and-Jim leaped - -

| -. a diyersion " -by ru

" He was to be sacrificed. But the manner of the death . and using their revolvers with effect. Their foes 'made no =

which he was td suffer set his comrades’ eyes blazing with  attemnpt _’fwt:_-fth?l.f rifles—which, indeed, would not have
fierce anger, while at the same time they shuddered with been -of much use in that melee—but #nugﬂt with their long-

horroz, : . : bladed knives. _ BEsEesr

For behind him, at present confined in.a cage as wide as %We've ot to rush this through jest as quick as gressed -

the dais, were a number of yellow-and-black snakes, tha most lxghi-{u?g! ? cxied Bigsbee.  “Those ” blamed snnkes @afe

© venomons of their species, which writhed and twisted and hustlin’ to join in, and they're going to win | :

crawled over each other, while their forked tongues shot out, Yes, the reptiles were joining in, sure élgo_tt'gh, for agwerﬂ
and they kept up a constant hissing, as though gloating over  had ntrﬂlﬂi dropped from the platform, and others were fol- -
" their victim. lowing. They were the sort of foes that were betier left in

When the time came to let them loose the whole front of g?ﬁﬁﬂﬁﬂiqﬂ of the field of battle. Under the preeent con-
the cage could be raised by ropes, which ran through pulleys itions it would be impossible to beat them off. . - -~
oi¥chend. ' But the Irishman grabbed one by the tail, and, swinging it

¢ Snake-worshippers "' muttered Bigsbee. ”Fhﬂﬂvﬂ‘ veu  round, hurled -,_ _-__i:l':ei r adversaries. .~ e
find them, no matter what part of the world, yoisesan rackon The snake FTappec round the neck of a worshipper like a
them as cruel and treacherous and cold-bl as the reptiles  comforter. 3 E L hy e

they worship.” ; #That should be gm&.lfnr g sore throat!” exclaimed Jum -
He had his finger on the trigger of his revolver, but it was cheerfully. -~ : S !
not vet time to use it. A rash act might seal their comrade’s .  But the f
fate and their own. Hal had séen the
look in their direction, and then’
of the vault, evidently meaning’
‘Thes saw and understood...;
naked snake-worehippers, up -

% cvidently held a different opinion, for he g
g in terrar. - Ynnumﬂ:ﬁ:uiﬂm '

, and shot one grateful  yushed bway, Yall
ed to the left-hand side  worsbipped at a i
Tdrnw thetr attention theve, ',ﬂ;t'%is oncl

e h%iﬂ;l.thﬁ}rﬁw of hall- - Indiany who ﬁhﬁ%& !
! st the wall, séveral rifles  tho epening in t 0
were stacked: They were of an ¢ : '

pattern, and nob-magazine - balanced himself, F‘ 6
rifles, but at sueh close range v effactive cnough. and rolled along the
“Phe siiake-men had long-bladed knives stuck in their ﬂrdlea, (" Hara pansed inthe act

But if the rifles were secured the three rescuers won in  revolver down a smake-worshi
an advantage, even thotugh they were outnumbered by three  new arrival in surprise.

©s are better -

=

"‘_':'i.-

T o :hr.*-:'-'
Taterzuption.

to one and.an odd man over, . < : 5 “ Mo av ve!” he cried. “Well, this foight's hﬁﬁa
~— % Pest thing is to make a aush. and grab ‘em,” Jim Ceme gn!” © : | ST e

whispered, * while the owners are buy 'ﬁvithgthei'r hymn.” .  Buf'the man who had arrived head-first was not in‘s coms' "
Sigsbee nodded, ; e : dition to join in the fray, even though”it was free to all-
“All ready T he said. _ cemere. He was stunned. But his advent had an unlooked.
‘At that moment the chant abruptly ceased, and all except  for effect on the snake-men. Presumably he was one of -

one of the snake-worshippers ﬁmcrhﬂﬂk- The rifles con them—their chief, to judge by his tostume, which was mors

not now ba reached without breaking through the crowd. - elaborate than theirs, for in addition to the kilt of snake.

The. one-man who still remained- near tho dais held the skins he wore a robe over his shoulders, and 3 ailrer'maiﬁ =
rope which drew np the front of the cage to set the snakes encircling his- head ; : s

free. = . (Continued on page iv of cover.} : -' ¥
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Cries of dismay broke from the snake-worshippers. Appa-
rintly they regarded his sudden appearance 1in g0 extra-
vrdinary a fachion as a bnd omen. They ceased fighting,
and with one secord rushed for the steps leading up into the
temple.

“[.ook out!"™ shonted Hal.
and imprison us down here!”

Sigshce was up after them like a shot. The sharp crack
of his revolver was heard once, then he called down to his
comrades:

“It's all right! The galoots have cleared as though they
wero being chased by a pack of wolves!”

Three of their number, not counting the chief, ther bad
left lying on the floor of the vault, dead or wounded. But
«ven if they were only wounded, there was no hope for them.
The snakes were already swarming over their bodics. They
were sacrificed to their own lust of cruelty.

“They may close the opening

1

11al! and his companions turned from the horrible sight, and

liastened tp quit that dreadful chamber of drath.

‘I'he chicf was recovering consciousness, but secmed unable
to help himself. - ¢ A e i

“We can't leave him here—to the snakes,” said Hal.

“No,"” replied Jim. : a3 L
of ’em—worse, perhaps—but we must get him out of this.”

“Put ‘him oh me back,” said O'Hara. *“'Twill be aisier
an’ quicker that wiay. An' 'tis quick we must be, for thim
bastes av riptiles are hurrying along to get a bite at us!”

8b the chief was lifted up on to Pats shoulders, and the
Trishman marcheéd up the steps with his load, "afterwards
Ltumll})iqg him down on the floor of the temple as though he
Lad been a sack of potatoes.

Hal was the last to leave the vault, and he closed the
cpening with the movable slab of sicne.

*1've had more than enuuﬁh of that place,” he said, with
n slight shudder. *“ And if there’s ono building in the world
that I never want to enter again, it's this blessed temple(”

“1 ghouldn't ~all it blessed!” cbserved Jimi )

“3‘:-"{:11, no,” admiticd Ha!; *“that certainly isn't the right
word.™ : it S e

As they wone quitting the great hall of the bunding the
chief of the snake-worshippers—who had now fully recovered
his senses—rose slowly to his feet, and, extending his hinds
towards them, spoke somo words in a language which they
id not understand.

I reckon he's thanking you for saving hun from an un-
pleasant death,” said the American. ** Kind of grateful —7

“He can keep his gratitude,” interrupted Hal.  *“Weo're
not in need of 16"

It was natural, after what he bad undergone, that he
didn't believe s snake-worshipper ®onld mnourish such n
feeling. DBut in that ho was mistaken, as cvents were fo
Provoe. :

The Black Sentinel.

When they had got back to their camp, re kindled the fire,
and maide some hot coffec—for the nights were cold so Ligh
up in the mountains—Hal gave them an account of how he
Liad been trapped.

“ After my late experience, I sha'n’t be so cager to go
prowling around ancient temples,” he began, with a laugh—
“at least, not alome. But I always had a fancy that way.
Well, I walked over to this particular one to see if there was
anv possible way of getting inside. To my surprise 1 found
an opening at the base of the minaret, which none of us had
noticed when we examined the outside of the bwlding in
the first instanee. Tt was about four feet in height by three
in width, I erawled through, but the interior wus so piteh-
dark that I couidn™t see my hand in frent of mic. As 1t was3
1 use groping about in that darkness, I turncd to go oub
again, when at that moment the aperture was closed.’

“That must have given you an unpleasant jolt,"” exclaimed
Jim, “especially as you hadn’t your revolver with yon!”

“1 shouldn't have had a chance to uso it,” continuea Hal,
“lor before T could make another move I was gripped by
unseen hands, and a heavy robe of skin: flung round my
head and body, so that I could neither call out nor wse my
arms. L did a bit of kicking, but that was soon stopped by
i rope round my ankles.” :

“We heard a bell elanging,” said Jim, “and thought we
Loard someone shout. Sounded like VOur voiee,'

“ It was me,"” replied Hall * When they woere earrying me
tirough the temple the robe fell away from my head, and 1
let out 2 vell, hoping that r:ru might hear it. But the snake-
ace up again, and I was carried

men quickly covered my
down into the vault, There I was bound hand and foot to

sho pillar. The rest you know. It was a narrow squeuk,
D

~which dipped

“I dare say he's as bad as the re:i_

‘twently miles a day.

but, thanks to you all, I qﬂl:. out of it withont much damages
As a matter of fact, you have suffered more than I have, &
vou all have somo wounds to show, whereas 1 haven's g

scrateh.” _ £

You may bo sure that the four adventurers kept well &
the alert for the remainder of that night, two of them alwa
being on guard at the same time, instead of only ouc, as.3
wsual. For althoygh the snake-worshippers had beat a A
Linsty retreat from the temple, there was no knowing “DItess
what they might agtempt a treacherous attack if they thought
they could tako tiem by surprise.

But nothing more was scen of that weird and abominable
band, who belonged to no tribe: that Hal had ever heard of
in that part of the country. Bo when the sun was well up
they struck camp, and continued their journey along a very
will mado mountain road.

“They were surprised to find such a road in that wild
monntain region, so far fram the beaicn track through the
passes used by travellers going from Argentina to Chili, or
vice versa, but concluded that it was an“old road made by .
the Fncas centuries “ago, when the temple was perhaps a
notable place of worship. '

But the route was evidently seldom used mow, even by .
Indiang, and of the presence of white men in the solifudes
they woere traversing there was not the faintest trace.

For three days they pushed on along that wonderful road,
'n into ravines, climbed over ridges, .and
circled round m™intain-sides, with a sheer wall of rock rising
on one hand and a yawning abyss on tiic other.

Progress was tolerably casy, though they gften had to lead
the mules when the read ran along the Edﬁﬂ of & precipice
and was not tpo wide. On an averago they made about

L

. Gamie was fairly plentiful, particularly a small kind of .
antclope, which was very n;u-udp cating. Bigsbee did all tho
bunting that was necessary. S ;

At sunsct of the third day the easy travelling eame |
to an end, for the road finished abruptly right on the edge of
a precipice, beyond which was a great valley which stretehed |
eway for miles 2 thousand feet below themn. s

The valley was in itself an extraordinary sight, for there
wore hillocks and boulders of rock in it, tossed and tumbled
about as though some terrific carthquake had hurled a great
tract of Tand iuto the air, aud that was how 1§ had fallen buck
arsin.

Parts of v were forest-cl
glimmer of water could be seen here and there —small lakes
and rivulets.

“Well, here we are,” said Jim, as he and Lis comrades
surveved the scene, * butt up against nothing! It's a ﬁrm:i{mﬂ
good job we weren't caming along here on a pitch-dark night,
or we might have stepped off into spacel” i X

“And o mighty long step down—a thousand fect!™ cam-
mented Hal, * However, we're safo on fop, =0 we can shake
Lands with oursclves on that score. The trouble is that we
have to get to the other sifle of that valley, and I don’t sce
any path down into it from here.”

“rPis fiying -machines we're wantin’ now,” declared O'Hara,

Yigsben had flung himself flat down on the® ground, and
was peering over the edge of the precipice. &

“I'vo a notion,” he said, “there’s a path of sorts aboul a
mile away to the left; but it's getting too dark to make
anvthing out clearly at that distance.  We've got to wait for
davlight, anvhow, so it ain't any use trying to break. our
necks until then, What we have to do now iz to find a place
to camp middlin® handy. We don't want to go back on our
tracks more'n we can help.” '

After a short look around they hit on a suitable spat about
a hundred yards back, on a streteh of fairly level ground
fifty or sixty fect above the road. There was wood and water
handy, so they soon had a fire going. and some antelope-
steaks grilling on the prongs of long. wire furks<which they
carried amony their cooking utcnsd-. -

Close to Licir camp therc was a fairly high, flat-topped
rock, which was casy of sscent, and after supper, when tho
full moon rese in a cluadivss sky, they climbed ap o have
anather look at the valley,

It wus a wonderful sight which greeted their eyves r
the silver-white radiance. But it was not on the valley r
aftention was concentrated. It was on an object which
from the crest of -2 mountatn on the far side.
been part of the mountain itself, shaped into its present form
Liv some freak of Nature.

The form was that of a man of gigantic height, and porfect
in outline. It appeared to bo staring out acros: the valley.
Tt wus as black as cbony, but in the brilliant moonlight it
glistened with a curious effect. In the hazy sunset it had
hm{c! indistinet, and they had taken it for a mere pillar of
rock.

“*The Black Sentinel!” exclaimed Hal.

ks

(There witl be another grand instalment of this '

exciting story In next Monday's isgus of THE
“MAGNET " LIBRARY. Order your copy in advance.)
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