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For Next Monday :
“BOB CHERRY'S SEGRET,”
By Frank Richards,
is the um of next Monduy's grand long

iveyfriars, uml to regulur
llmt ttle in elf will arouse
o interest, fcx Boly Cherry is

the cheericst member of the Famous
of the Remove, and has never before
kuown to have a secret from his chumns.

If you order your copy of next week's
MaoKET at ooce, you will be sure of
finding out all.about

“BOB CHERRY'S SECRET,”

and how the bngln A d popular junior

puuowly ossnped expulsion from Giey-
friucs.

ive

AN INTERNATIONAL LEAGUE.
r. J. Arthur Phillips, of 10, West
Terrace, Boldon Colliery Co., Durlinm,
wriles to say that, as president of the
Tuitish and Internatioual Correspondence
League, bio is out to promote 1E;e Londs
1 between all Compauion Paper
Mowmbesship is open to all
s of the Companion Papers, and
hillips hopes those desirous to join
write to him, when he will furnish
<l particulurs. A stamped addresse
eavclope should be euclused.

GOING TO SEA.
Geurge Duddin writes to me asking
e Merchant

Servica. I cm
him to study John
The Sea Services,”
3d. dry Meascs. Hodder &
whiton, Warwick Square, Landon,
", He will havo to apply for a job
ea i uny other business. I could not
reply personnlly to my_corespondent as
Itie address was not legible.

LUCK, GOOD AND BAD.
Sometimes it is permissible to wunder
why bad luck comes. You ask yourself
wh There does not always seem to
a reason for the down-and-out touch

which enters many o brave life. Pro-
bably there is a reason—more likely
sevoral, some passive, some uctive, Tls

I'rllmr ‘who bas never come into contact
with bad luck is apt to be a prig, to err
roni_over-conlidence.  Adversity brings
strange_bed-fellows, as the sayiug goes.
But it brings a lot more besides. It
niukes a chap take stock. It causes him
[t n.lly his forces and start a fresh cam-
[ Being on your beam-ends is not
rll The best comes out when the
best fellows are concerned. Have you
noticed what a lot more the man knaws,
how inlinitely more sympathetic he
and, therefore, more use to_the world,
when he has pPsett through the grey
it He has ned to think. The

always successful individual loses know-
ledge of much that is priceless in life.
 Seill, you do wander ngw and thn.
ome bright tmmgl l-llow
1 such—is laid
He r.annn:

5

lette
sad mischunce.
n i active life any more. But who
shall estinute the gin service such fel-
lows rendar to others in the way of noble
example, in all that husiness of holding
aloft tho standard of patience under
blightiung trouble! I Lave soveral chums
to whom such big success has come.
They were keen oo sport, on all outdoor
things; and then the 1
their lives are full of
It is pleasant to
conraging and g,
Just Dikes to think ubmu them,
glml to get » letter now aud again rull
For there is one
is always g
. und we can be

thing abuut
Ther= i

0 p i aud
o it !llem’rl\nv that wealth easily come

by dul not il their lives. We need

i'e upa ami s, or we should never
develop along the right lines.  You kiois
it is so.

I had a nee the other day from u
fellow who trying to become
fumous writ the tilms. He sent me
his effo they showed promise
but just as Ru| ulus found he could not
yun up Rome in o day, so does the

celebrity find business of

s fame difficult—not @ bit as in

some wiiere, at the end of the
thivd dhmper, =y, ‘the money is made.
But there must b something in bad luck

chat is good. Quar
you like. No charge
Tt is as puzzling as mose things.
things do not see:
Perhaps ther are all
how you get the
Look at the old
up against it.
“The way w
The minstre

with the theory il

Mar
be right somehor
same. but sol
there is a kink.
< merchant who was

+ wind was eold,
w and old.’

No cow
purring al'
give Lim a
Wt

wrcor coming
minstrel to
\nd yet the
of liarmony might
a poor sort of
that foute in a
I oyce, with
n the flﬂnl sent. You
h.m Ask Bunter!

n,
never know  xv

THE OLD STORIES.
A valued correspondent tells me that
many of hir ¢ the Companion
Papers hare 1:- destroyed or gone

great many during my four
llnl)- at the E’amr s war. And
um lament of mine brings me to my
Would it not be possible to re-
publish the old staries? There must be
teus of thousands of your present roaders
who have never reud either “Cem ” or
Magser from 1 to 300. A charge of
4d., or ovon 6d,, for u -weekly re-issus
would, T am convinced, be cheerfully
R

() ndebted to my suppocter for bis
int. -

SOME INTERESTING LETTERS.
Miss Peggie Durban writes from Hong
Koug that during the war she had much
difficulty in getting the *Gieyinars
Hc-uhl B 'lh Chivaman at the
i just like W L
hul nm l'Imm an knows wow,

e
I am

“Mis Peggie would prefer Duris Lev
sou to be moiw of a tombe
wants lo swe

¥ e
F. A,

o Yeomaus for bis
cheery lmlﬂ sbout lus holid u a farm
near Grootdoorns. South Aliice, where

he rides

From
Dlulmvlmui comes
here comes the rub. *You have

my ® uiwr a personal injury.
Since the arvival of your letter she has
had te buy ml- two now hots. owing to
the cat:umdv:u!) incrense in the size of
my¥ head

Y Personal Recollections " were much
IEEmmled in Darlingburst. [ am snch
obliged for what this carrespondeut says.
the way, she es she is nat clever,
e britlinmt ; but a glance through her
nate, with its IIL:‘E\NFHIM Kinlly obser-
vation and comments, would dow any-
body her mistake.

awims.
Cecilia’s Sviioal of Music at
onderful letter,

g

WHAT 1S A WELKIN?

A welkin 1
af heaven.

supposed Lo be the vault
It is what some events cause

Au_aponymous chum asks the
His lotfer 18 dry enongl
, and with plonty of sen

knew all the time.
t is a besr-garden?

This

raced back to the German
days

“Biergaiten,” where in the old
therv were plenty of dispute
u: and link it up with Bru
ut, as a rule, a
garden !

Rob ot



THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Highway Robbery!
"SToy]:nrd Herbert  Mauleverer

S hoolboy earl had been

yalkiog through the felds on bis way

baok riars, dIun m{ hr.:uughltd
d been wondering if be woul

M““Fb“ s Teal aportsman, liks
Harr v.h-mm instesd of the Juy
ATy he koew himself to The
:nghd game Harry Wharton's team
had just Pt U against Trumper's Court-
Held Beb ,,o; eloven had made -Mauly feel

Yhad to stop. whether he liked it
1lis roud was barred by half &
ﬁz"“"‘ wearing  hideous masks

fuces. Each of these nwful-
orsons carried a revolver, and
volver was pointing straight at

h[a .11!

et
lao\uhs I

Siop! .

mmons rang out for the third

The 8000 the fact that the school-

7l was sumdmi; Kcrhcmiy still,

everor munbed his czed and then
im

ha'

murmured.  “Am 1

J over your money an’ jewels!”
e e dden Inugh.
yerer burst mla n su -n nug

Irh , ha! Oh
apparently wuld rmt D see-
inn:,",’}u ny side of the affair. d had
8 i that a thing like this could
réal life in the twentieth cen-

never, dre’
happen i

,5,,,.[;.5];01.1,@;3 with violence! It
vpu chans, this joke's gone far
" he draw a fellow
It's gslm :.e-u ('n]l over time

r.ud;
enough *

pass,
now |"’
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Complete Story of
Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars School.

BY

FRANK RICHARDS.

and over your purae. your el
tic-pin that ghimmers w

chuekled

“In my tie, you mea
ined not

Mauleverer, who seemed d:
to take the affair seriously.
v_gmprm are those airgw

pi

Without deigning to reply, the nnsked
robbers made a_ united rush on the
schoolboy earl. Maulsverer was bowlad
over, and as he lay on the ground he
real or .the first time that his
ts were in earnest.

“Rescue, Greylriars !”
“Rescue!”

The next moment a hand was clapped’
over his mouth, and Mauly saw the
robbers taking his money and his tie-pin
and his watch and chain. Mauly did not
care inuch about the loagof his valuables.
He was wealthy enough to replace them
pretty easily. But he cerlainly dul
object to g robbed in_ this fashion.
Highway r y with violence was not
at all to the schoolboy earl’s tasta.

Mauly was helpless. Robbers wers sit
ting on his arms and legs, and & hand
was held over his mox

80 the schoolbo, {,

it

l.hms he mu'\d he
“The l'anl\ who had placed Lis hand

he shouted.

the only

over Mauly's mouth bastily withdrew it
“Rescue, Greyfriars—reacue " shouted
Mauleverer ance again
“Coming!" yolled eloven voices

n. as Harry Wharton's

pn ared on the scepe. * Coming
But it was too late.

assailants had ° slread

AMauly's
disappenred,
carryuig his valuables with them

“ih g gasped Mauly, as he rose
from the ground, looking very, dusty and

o, and not at all ms‘nm; ull
't you chaps come Lef

“What was it”" asked
anxiously. “A Courthield ra

It was not unusual for lads from the
Courtfield County Council School to play
practical, jokes ireyfriars fellows.
The Greyfriars fellows took such in
good part, and returned the compliment
“heu the ehﬁmrlmuly mrurrpd

Wharton

“Not much of & rag !” said Manleverer
indignantly. ‘‘More like common theft,
begad !

Anrl he described briefly what had bap-

oy P’heu " ?’“ped Harry “Mrmn

“It must be the Deadshot Gang
= " asked )h tleverer.
are you talkin'

yuurv more asleep than 5 olf gave

iredu. for."
* Ha, ha, ha!"
*They're a set of young rascals w
been terrorising the bourhood,

plained Wharton. Only last week they

roke into old Lazarus: place, hail-kifled

the chup. and ook ull the money and
jewels they could lay their hands os

“And a few days ago,” added Nugent,
“ they brought old Tozer, the policeran,
to the very brink of the River Bark, and
dipped him in the water.”

“ Well, that's not so bad.” commented
Johuny Bull, * provided they dido't let
|l|e old josser drown.”

“ Old Tozer can't swim a stroke,”
Peter Todd.

““They did drop him into the wi ter, as
o matter of fact,” said Nm,rm “only
Trumper happened to be pas:
atte Uhes Bind cirared off, and T b

said

Greylviars . juniors  had  great
MaoxET LIBRARY.—No, 632.
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admiration for the ca

hnld County Council
I say, you fellows—"

Billy “Bunter, the fat Owl of the

tain of the Court-
aleven.

Reniove, had arrived on the scene,

"I say, you fellows—

“Buzi ‘off, Billy!” sid Harry
Whagion.

**Oh, wally. Wlmrlon, 1 was just

ol

Fnat e shoald loud you a frers”
uadded Nugeut.

“ Because you're exmcl. ng & postal-
ovder?” interposed Cherry,

“Or a remittance from a titled rela-
tion?” put in Linley.

“The Lord Bunter De Pigsty?" sug-
sested Johnny Bull.

“Or the Eail of Swiney?" added Peter

ha, ha!”
really you fellows, as a matter of
fact, 1 am expecting & remittance from
the ' Marchioness of Bunthorpe, my

ination, Billy,"”
larchioness
What a ripping

“1 admire your imay
grinned Mauleverer. *
of Bnﬂlhorpo, begad !
nam

Bumer hastily changed the subject.
He did not know enough about the aris-
tm.rlczﬂl.n num. a discussion with “the
school

“But um n nut what I wanted to talk
“You fellows were

sna
. VL can imagine your
such n thing, 1 dan t think !

ha, 1" yelled the juniors al
the n]sa of Eu:ﬂmr' saving anyl

life,
‘Yﬂu can laugh, you chaps' But if
Trum| ds g: hed the chap out he'd
have xx lunsad
“How do_you make that out, Billy?
asked Bob Cherry impatiently.
Because he shoved him in!”
B:Ilv Buuter.
“He what®"
team,
““Has it never struck you feliows,”
zsked Bunter, with a very knowing air,
5 Rhe leader of the

oing

said

gasped the Greyfriars

rous shout of laughter.
The idea of Trumper, thut fine, s %Vlll‘l
fellow, being the leader of n set ef raga-
muffins was really too funny for wor

“* Re exnr Courtfield—rescua !

shout rang through the ai
'Fl—mul]wr‘» manly tones.

L | l!d you chaps so0,” said Billy
Bunter. “The fellow is pretending now
ihat he's being aitacked. 1t's all a
blind !"

But Bunter was wasting hi wudum on
the desert ai The Greyfriars fellows
were all running in the divection whence
the shout had come.

* Rescue, Courtfield—rescue !

Trumper was struggling aguinst ter-

B

rifie od o less than & dozen masked
iigures were attacking him simul-
taneously.

" Coming, ‘Trumper " yelled Wharton

cheerfully, he arrived on the scene
with his supporters.

At the llgllt of Wharton & Co.
Trumper's mmlmu attempted to
escape. The majority of them ran off,
and d:uppuaud fm:u sight as if I.hn
earth  had  swallowe: em.

Trumper was keeping two h-tt [el]u\vl
fast. by their coat-collars as
e themt” yollo
o m " d Wharton.
But'the two masked figures struggled
desperately, and next moment they had
twisted themselves away l':om Trumper.
TuE MAGNET Liggary.—]

and had also dmppem-ed But one of

thum had left coat in Trumper's
hands, having rmsy voittod] bisalf st
of it to e

Alter them 1" yelled Whartan.

The Gresfriars juniors attempted to
pursue the brigands, but these were

nowhere to be seen,

“That's what alwos
Bob Cherry, qtn m g
the wood.

happens!" said
the outskirts of
haps huve some
p!n‘m lomu] about here, T

ed Tromper, as he came
up, with the Img d's cout still in his
“1 thought so!

“Let's have n look at tho coat,” sug-
g]este Wharton. ¥ give ua some
clu d

_“Right-ho!”

"E% hallo, P:thmtd Bob

Cherry. “What's all o

f the coat in

this
pockets
question weve the valuables which had
Just been stolen from Mauleverer.

ad!” gasped the schoolboy “A‘I:It

In one of the

"My n‘wucy on’  ornaments !

Juel

ree un right if }nu "d In‘}t them!”

said Bab Clerry severel ou've no
business to be wearing these things at
alll Why don’t you wear ordinary togs

and » 'plam ticker, - like any comman
murhl

a, ha, ha!”

“D'you  know,” said Mnnlg\enr
thoughtful “there's eomething
\_vl.uzbim Cherry, old man! I‘e
Juat i ng——"

Oh spcd Dob Cherry.

elp 1" une
= \Ianl’y s lhmkulg‘
Hl, ha, ha!

k liere, you chape!” said Harry
Whareon. T just struck me that this
coat must belong to the leader of the
gong, whosrer be is. | He's the fellow
neest likely to bag the Joo

“There's a lot m that,
ﬂmuglat[ul
n certainly scems likely,” said Mark

Lin
e likeliness is torsific!” added

o “snid Trumper

co Singh, the Indian junior.
“"Look_hers,” said Trumper thought-
fully. “'If yuu'll let me have that coat

I'll make some inquivies in Courthield,
ard may come across & clue ta the owner.
I am brought into contact with the
village ehaps more often than you
fellows."

“Right-ho'" said Wharton, handing
over the cont to the leader of the Court-
Gield School juniors, “See what you
can discover, and let us know."

“That I will!" said Trumper heartily.

“T must be Tmlg now, chaps. My rond
branches off here

ye-bye, Tmrn or
“BYebye, chapp

Axl
ared from view, leaving the Grey-
s fellows discussing the etrange hap-
Fenings of dn: afternoon.

“\Cell, . said Bob Cherry jocu-
laly, “do )nn still believe that Tromper

is the leader o' fi t Gang?"

“0f -cours said Billy
Eu;)rter = ]l s l“ as plein as a pike
L] iy

The juniors staced at Dunter in amaze-
ment. That the Owl should believe that
Trumper was the leader of the very gang
of ol ot whidh they had just
Tescued i seemed extracrdinary

“How do you make that out, Bally"
asked Harry Wharton cur-uuuly Of
course, Wharton attached no -mparumeo

whatever to Bunter's ideas, but they
liere usually funsy if they were nothing
else.

“Look here. sou fel Jov ws,” said Bunhr
importantly. ~ Trumper got you

rescue him frem the gang as a blmd"'

hoppie
e comrmd School leader_dis- |

nd 1" gasped Mauleverer.

. O,
gad

“Go on, Rilly!" said Boh Cherry.
enéoura, ingly
- Wi he'd

ell,"” muiunmd Bunter, “if

n‘l" been up sgainst those chaps, why
«diel he let two L?ﬂv-m escape when Le
had ]:old of ihum’

“‘Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Don't cackle, Nugent!” said Bunter
irvitally,  “Tt upsets wmy tain
thought.”

i ha, ha !

“And lheu Imk at the ¢ he ran off
with the coat? He was afraid you chaps
might get a clus from it, i

coutinued

Bunlu

the detective was really too

" harn do. Billy grinned Wharton,
N

as Give your

¥ T T
uin o vest, old fellnw"’
“It's all very !r:ll for sou to Is\lgh,
Wharton,” snapped the fat junior,
1 mean to lay rnir hands ﬁn llm leader of
t]mt gang one of these .
‘ake care he doﬂslt ll his hands
on you!” chuckled Peter Todd warn

ly.
B3t to this wholesome pioce of adrice
Billy Bunter disdained to reply.

unter's was not the only forchead
corrugated with unwonted thought that
night.  Mauleverer was thinking very
hard, and a queer idea was taian shape
in his mind—an idea that would bear
abundant” fruit short

101

1 .

Harry Wharton & Co. wore destined
ta haye some lively times within the next
few
“And in these exciting events Billy
Bunte Lord Mauleverar wero fo

¥
phs lt’IIIJHIK roles.

you cha said Lord Maul.

1 ¥ that night. "I

within a very

But there weie no chaps awake to hear
Maulevercr.  They were all fast

nd Manly decided to reserve his
britliant :dc- lm the following day.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter the Detective !
“ RUMPER! 1 say, Tromg
I Billy Bunter had been wait-
ing for Trumper outside the
gute of the Courtfield School,
and \\qu Trumper issued forth, Bunter
at mw.- nBIIL u? ta l||.m
say, T er 1"

{x-d the Cunr!ﬁold leader,
ulm 'hnd as little time for Bll!) Bunter
'3

as any of his own Form-fe

=0h, veally, Tramper, _you needy't be
0 ;umdcﬂi;h Look here, old chap,
—

“I've gat no postalorders for sou, if
that's_what you're after, ,Buntm: aid
the Coutfel] leador 'sharply, av”ho
tuined on his heels and walked away.

Billy Buntér followed Trumper as fast
as bis fat little Icgn would carry him,
“Really, Trumper,” he panted,

might waik for o leliow o
rumper stood still, and waited for the
0wl of the Bemove to come vp.
“Well?” he repeated.

“Lack here, Trumper, T know your
veat and awful secret, yon know,
E!gan Billy, in an impressive tono of

vaice.
Trumper stares
“Oh. you neednl pretend to be sur-
rised!”  said Bunter fatuously, *
Bmm all sbout you and the Deadehot
Gang, you know.’
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Bunter stopped under the ledge of the window and tried to hear what was ﬁﬂln[ on In lhl cottage.
“I'm doing regular

spying ! ** said Bunter to himself,

“It’s not as if I was
(See Chapter 2.)

“I'm blessed if I know what you're
talking about, Blmler"' said Trumper
impatiently.  “And I don't think you
know yoursell !”

“Dou't try Ihnl game on wilh mi
snid Bunter knowingly. “It

won't

per turned once more on his
, and was about to walk awa
Billy caught hold of him by a waistcoat-
bution.

to get oul of it,
“You_ are

Trumper,”

d
coptuiu of Ui Deaiohot Gaog
n, ha, ba!”

Truwiper could do nothing but burst
inte

Towd
ion.

laugh at tlns ridiculous

went on

Took Licre, Trumper,”
r you, old

always  liked

o keap sour secret
for you, il you' peglindleog Sy aghupiily
o

“ And provide you with plenty of free

grinned Tramper, = *Oh, Billy.
o'l be the death of me! Ha, ha, ha "
*What ith the juke, Trumper " 1 sped
Bolly Lazarus, rived on the scene
;ulllh el other Courthld " Behool
tello

s no_affuir of yours, Lazarus!”
wid Busker baughtily,” “It's a secret
betiweon my frivnd Trumper and me!”

“You'll kill yourself when I toll you!”
gasped Trumper. * This fat specimen

of bumanity accuses me of beng the
leader of the Deadshot Gang !"
“What?" roarcd the others. “Ha,

ha, ha "
And the laugh echoed and re-echoed
alonir the Courtfield Road.

* Ha, ha, ha!”
“Ha, ha, ha!
“Oh dear!™

“Ha, m

Bunter _blinked indignautly ot the
laughing juniors.

“That's all very well, you fellows,"” he
suid, “but you can't langh your guilt
away like this! I sce now that you are

all 1o i

“Bump him!" gasped Grahame.
“DBump the fat rotter!” .

And the Courtfield School juniors

picked up Bunter and beaved him Leavily
to_the ground
ump

Bump'

“ Yarooh!™

" enough, :hap- said Trum-

he fat toad's not respopsible for

“actions !

Bunter gathered himsell up from the

zlu\ml‘ ﬂlfnd with dust and mdmnnlmn
1l ' mnke you rotters sorry for this!"

P

he muitered. ' This comes of trrinc tn
doa ndly action to pavper ca
“He's not lad enough ret
Wicks. * Go for him!"
“Right-ho!’ sid Grahame ar
Lazarus and Dicky Browne, all toges:
And the juniors were sbout to m
at Bunter et again when ‘I'rumper |
rprohibitive hand.
“Enough's as good as a feast!
said.

yelie

~ be

“You can’t knock any sensc or

decency iuto that sort of bounder
Bunier, who had jusi been about to

run_away, turned ronnd ot _that.
“Yah!" be hooted. “[]1 show you
up! You just wait! Yah!”

Without troubling themselves further
about the fat junior, Trumper and lis
chums made for home. Somo of them
lived in Pegyg, some in Friardale, some in
Courtlie!d.

As steathily as he could Billy Buntor
followed the Courtfield leader.  Billy
Bunter was usually very clumsy on his
feet, but he coukd wnlk fairly softly and
qmc\.h when he chose, and he did so

“When Trumper reached his father's
liule cottag in Pege, Bills wos slresdy
Bunter looked at the cottage

tired out,

isdainfully. The Owl of the Remove
was a snob of snobs!

“Nico sort of place!”

muttered
THE MacNer Lipnany.—No. 632.
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Bunter. *Just the sort of denfor =
robber-chief to live

And the Owl seated himself on a rock
overlooking the sca and waited for
Trumper to reappear.

e had not long to wait. Within &
very short time Trumper came out of the
cottage again, carying o rather bulky
package in his han

Fortunately for Bunter, he did not
look round. He walked straight towards
Friardale, the little village on the out-
skitts of ‘which Greyfriars Iay.

Wonder what he's got in that par-
cel?”” murmured Bunter to himself, a
followed after Trumpe: “T bet it's
some sort of tools 'behmmnw to the Dead-
shot Ga he masks or the revolvers,
or_somet mg like that

Bunter was not as far wrong as may be
iumgined  Trumper was carrying the
coat which the highwayman had leit in
his hauds the day before. The Court-
field leader wanted to make sure of the
ownership of the coat. It wonld provide
a very useful clue in his search for the
teader of the Deadshot Gang.

“The best thing to do, 1 suppose,” he
muttered to himsslf, Lis to ask the
tailors in town if :Lny made it. Of
wn coat,

:[n\mp«r went to three mlm-s in suc-
ion, but they knew nothiny whnewr
sbout the coat. Bunter !GIE

1 shop to shop wonderin, Evm
Owl found it difficult to Lﬂhnu that

thcre were any bidden motives behind
thesa visits.

“1 dare say be's thinking of raidin
" murmured Bunter to himself.
he's exploring the lay of the land.”
last Trumper stopped befors a
but by no means impoveri
cottage, in a side street.

I'll just ses how old Porter is now!"
¢ said to himsell. *‘It's ages sifice the
id fellow’s been bed-ridden, and be

g2d of a visit. I suppose Jimmy will be
zrateful when he comes home from Lon-
don and learns that somebody’s been to
have & look at his old !lti.mr

Jimmy Porter was one of Trumper's
closest chums and the best goalkeeper of

the Courtfield junior eleven, A couple
of wecks ago he had obtained permission
soine  rel es in

to pay & visit to
% d, as far as Trumper knew,
metropolis.
k to

How shall 1 arrange lo hear what he

ortunately for Bunter's purpose, t
was a large window looking out into the
street. Bunter concealed himself under
the ‘ledgo of the window and tried to
bear bt was going on insde the cot-

Toing

F

said

"[l- not as if T were
regular

Bunter to himself. “I'm
detective work !"

The Owl of the Remare never ldm“tﬂnd

1self.

his bad motives ®ven to

found it easier to pers

he was a fine, virtuous, il

ter than to convince anyone else.
“Good-efternoon, Mr. Porter!"

Trumper cheerfully.
a

e old man groaned dmml!

said
“How are you to-

Wasser an’ wosser " he said. My
pain’s that bad—""
Trumper looked ;;mpm.mr. The

old man was certhinly not looking too

b, well,” said Trumper cheerfulls,
“we' Il mmj‘m that right, I haPe' The'

dn:tor is after you, isn’

“Yus; but he ain’t mic hgood! Vbt
I wants'is my boy—my Jimmy! He's
the cnly one as can leck arter me”

“Yes, course!” said Trum?er
“He'll mon be back now, I su

“I hopes e0,” said the old
“What you got in that parcel, me bcy

Trumper reddened.

“Nothing nice for you to eat, I'm

afraid, Mr. Porter,” he said. “I didn't
know T should drnp in at all ill I hap-
pened to be passi

“Yus; hnt nh:t You got?” asked the
old man pettishl

t & cml. I happened to pick
Trumper, undoing the package.
trying to find out who it belongs

Mr. Porter stared at the coat as lhough
he ost.

seen & gh
“Where d'you get that coat!” he
my Jimmy's

asked anxicusly. “It's
cont "

Nonsense. Mr, Por m"' laughed
Trumper. * It can’t be !” And he passed
the coat over to the old man 1nr further
mspection.

“I told you so!" said the old men,
pnm:mg ta the buttons. Ii; the new
coat my Jimmy had afore he went to

He's gone in to some of his n. I remember saying the buttons
cang!” murmured Bunter. *I'll— | was Joose when the coat come from the
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tailor, so Jimmy sewed them stronger
again with this purple Lhrud cause there
wasn't no other in the

l'r liel' turhed pale lnd a shiver

'B:Il .B\mur. nm.uda the window,
chuckled. Owl waas certainly not
hearing what he had expected to hear,
but what he did hear was interesting

gh.
“Where did you p:. il Jimmy's
coat?" persisted Mr.

“I—I—it_must have bcen left in the
station waiting-room,” said Trumper,
bringing ot the lis with difficulty.
y to the school to find out

“Tck hl."' said the old man, click.
ing his tonguc. “Very careloss of
Jimmy! Tl give him a talking to when

comes hm:lk | s
“ C-certainly ! mper.
“G-good  aff m'noam, Mr. Porter! I

must be going now !
** Goo'-afternoon " wheezed the i
nd the girl in when you go oul

Trumper departed with his head in a
whirl.  What _did it all mean? Was it
really Jimmy Porter's coat? And, if so,
was Jimmy the T, or at least a mem-
Ber, of the Deadshot Gang ? furth

rumper dared not speculate further.

He feared he would lose his presence
of mind.

Back to Pegg he wended his way, a
furrow on hu TOW.

‘With an_ illnatured chuckle, Billy
Bunter made his way back to Greyfriars.

id.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
s Great Idea !
& HARTON, cld bean—"
“,‘ The schoolboy earl inter-
cepted the Famous Five om
the way to the playing-felds.
They were in football gu\: whilst Mauly
was clad in Etons an hgper, his boots
shining like a bn.huppc ished mirror,
and his aristocratic countenance wesning
its usual expression of bovedam
“Wharton, old bean:
o llo, hallo, hallo!" said Boh. Chury
“Coming along to footer, Mauly
'rnu mnch 'b!ully fag!

I thinking ?" gasped Bob Cherry.
never going to stop now that

s Well
about, Mauly?" asked Harr:
“I've been thinkin’ of w

ha
“hat here you been thinking
‘Wharton.
t happened
yesterday, an' I've been tryin' to dis-
cover why there should be such an epi-
dmm of crime
“Good word, *
Bull.

spidemic! 1" murmured
ow dyou spell it,

spell it, my dear Bull. 1 jus

t
, ha, ha!”

iy there shnuld be such an epi-
demic of cime,” repeated Mauloyerer

placidly. “I've bees wonderin'—
*And we'll be wa dFrmg old “chap,
intercepted Whart off to the pl 3~
jds. We can :lnp here all day

he most thought-
{ the Famous Five, took
e serious'y than Wharton

olly uneom-

ooJ with all the
bberies carried

pranks and rasds and
out by the Deadsher Ge.

“ Yaas. dear sud Lhul\ “I've
been i = wky there should
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Suddenly Trumper became aware of a starfling fact. Another form was
Mauleverer, of the Greyfriars Remove !

(See

close to his ! It was that of Lord Herbert
hapter B.)

, the reason seems plain enough to
me rowled Bob Cherry. *“ The very
uame Deadshot Gang tells you what tha
voung rogamuffine have been stuffing
themselves up with—dirty, bloodthirsty
rublish that's put silly ahd dangerous
notions into their heads 1"

ob Cherry was by no means a_brainy
fellow, but he seemed to be striking the
right cherd.

*That's s0,” said Wharton.
bLeen reading all the ter
tearfuol, fearful literature—-

“Phew!” gasped Bob Chersy. " Steady
on. o old man I Surely it imn't a3 bad as all
!

“Hl. ha, ha!"
“Don’t rot, Bob!

“Thes've
. horrible,

=ro

You know what I

mesn! I don't suy that you dow't find
good stuff even in Llood-and-thunder
yarns at times—""

I rather like a good, gripping, murder
or detective tale,” L‘uufesse(r ohnny Bull
“Quite 30!” assented Harry Wharton.
“Ho do we all! But we don't stuff our-
sclves up with deadshot and pirate rot till
we feel inclined to become deadshots and
pirates ourselves, Well, as far as I can
makn out, that's what's h«ppened in the
‘ourf

actly 1" assented Frank Nugent.
And another thing that's pmhahl‘ had
a bad effect on those ragamuffins is the
sort of trash they've put on the screen at

the new cinema.| -house, The other cinemas
used to give 'em fairly decent stuff, but
this new place seema to make a speciality
of fishing up everything that's putrid and
exhxbmn; "

ut! Y, assented Hurree

8in| h "I; awful and terrific!”
ilau!"’ interjected Mauly. “That's
why the new place has been put out of
bounds for vs by the Head, resume.
Awfully rotten “sort_of !how, should

lmn ine, from what 1 hear.

liked it,” grmnud Bob
“What other proof do we meed
ace that caters for the rag-

‘' Ha, ha, h

“Oue thing seems cortain to me,” re-
marked Harry Wharton. “And that is
that there arcn’t any of our fellows con-
nected with the gang—

1 should hcpc not!” said Bob Cherry.
“Not even Skinner or Bolsover would
be such an idiot—""

“What's that about me?” snarled the
unpleasant voice of Percy Bolsover, the
bully of the Remove. X

Bob Cherry turned quick

“Sorry I offended you, Balsy!” he
chuckded T was just saing that you
had too much sense to belong to the
Deadshot Gang; b\\t of course, T may
have been mists

“Ha, ha, hi

unter
(henv

elled the juniors.

The expression on Bolsover's face was
funng i is fury.

Bolsy
move.
own pals, Trum
bounm of the whole trouble.”
should  jolly
grm&rled Bolsover.
chool paupers—"
u'd better be careful what vou

say, Balu)\ er!” interrupted Harry Whar-

ny notice of the ro!
Skinner, the cad of the
“It's quite plain that it's

r & Co., wha're at

ton quietly. “Trumper is my friend
and T'm not having an accusation of
sort brought sgainst him  without
proofs!”

“Hear, hear 1" chorused a dozen voices.
“The hear, hearfulness is terrific!”
chimed in Hurree Bingh.
-*“What more prool do you want than
that the gang 1s made up of all the
loafers and ragamuffins of the district?”
snecred Skinmor. ' If that description
doesn’t suit your pals Trumper & Uo.
down to the ground—"
efore he could say another wrid
Skinner was seized by half a dozen pairs
of hands and sent flying down the Close.
Do you want some of the same medi-

cine, Bolsover?” asked Bob Cherry in-
\nmgly
Look here, Bob Cherry !™ snatled the

bully of the Remove. “1've got just as
Tue Magyer Lisrary.—No »
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much
and—

Beforo he could say auother, word t.lm
bully af the Remove was

ht as you to speak my mind;

sei
ozen 1. hands, The bully, who was
e, stmetid furicusly, bub in

sl B nothing against such
heavy odds, end next moment he was

him.  Penfold might be of poor and
bumble origin, but he was a splendid
fellow, and liked by all the decent Grey-
friars men.

1 think that Mauly's idea is  ripping
one!” said Penfold quietly. “A lot of
the loafers and ragamuffine of the dis-
trict could he turned into decent and re-

NOW OR
SALE.

“Oh, well,” ‘said Harry Wharton,
“never say die! We'll manage some-
how "

"Oh rother!"" chorused a score of

vo
And Bob Cherry, lifting up an imagi-
pary cup to his lips, roured in a Joud

voice :
fying dmm tha Closo, just as|spectable fellows if a little attention were| * Good luck to Mauly's Mission!”
Skinver had paid to them oot My severat
"r:.ood nddnm:u to bad rubbuh'" said | “That's so!” said Vernon-Smith, once | dozen voices as the Remavites ma
Bob Cherry. known as the Bounder. *“If those chops | their way to the playing-fields to wart
“Yaas, dear dm.kd Maul- | only had some decent and rational smuso- | their long-delayed ga
everer. “T've——" ‘ments they wouldn’t go in for imitation .
“ Do tell “us Lhnc you've h—g\t ‘think- h;glmty robbery and other tommy-rot 1™
Ing again, Mluly 2 Cherry. Hear, hear!” chimed in Monty New- * THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
T shall un\n! :ﬁ“ over it 1" land.
* Do’ d bean! I've heen won-| It was Nu however, wha origi- ""ﬂl’ Is Missing *
dacic’ It thme'n o way of Siogpin the | nated the nll beikiant schme. i
rayages of tll:;bﬂdt:{ Gang.” - |was to bear such splendid fruit.
are roper people to
Pe:mwled Johny Boll” i [} o No repl

not over much mnﬁdenu
triend P..c. Tozer,” said Mauly.

*No! Nor have any of na!” assented
Harry Wharton. “ After the way he Jet
the rascals duck him last week we ot

eed Ml.\rla\ erer.

“I've heen iluniun ni ulnn up the case
mysalf—"

“Thinking of turning _policeman 1"
wszped Bob Cherry. “On,

“Well, hardly, dear boy
sk A _preyention is better than
cure, you

AT

“Don’t Auster me, Cherry. Tt seems
to mo that what's really at the bottom
of the whol siness is the fact that
there are a crowd of young ragamulfing

ound who Jnn 't go fo -dmul
hv- no regular work, an' no
homes. It's no wonder dl-t some of em
ort of thing

greed \\'hnruml “You've
y

*Quite
Int the nl)l ﬂll !he head, Mai
*Who said the age of mluc'l-eq had
passed?”  murmured =~ Bob  Cherry.
Mlul_rn had = absolute brain-wave!”

I Koo t.he mrl of fellows you mean,”
nid Johun “You mean Pt
like that hehy lnut Bilson, who used to

carry our s from the station, 'Eml:
who's got too azy. to do even that now !

Precisely Mauleveres Now,

why shouldi’e n hke o hand an’ remzﬂy
this state of a
ve all lhe |0l!|ll’l in the district a
hiding " asked Bobh Cherry. ““ We'd have
our work cut out, but I shoulda’t mind
takmig A hmd

“You haven't gol me quite, Cherry,
412 beant, T mosn, why shauldn’t we do
some sort of nussion work amongst
'em1” L a

“What®"”

It was & unanimcus exclamation of
surprise from all the juniors.
Oh, you're potty, Mauly!" said

Johnny Bull.

** Absclutely daft!”
Scottish junior.

“0f all the tommy-rat—>" ejacolated
Bob Chenry.

" The wmm_r-n:lfu]ne:a
added Hurree Singh.

But Wharton and Nugent and Linley
and Petey Todd and several others, were
not looking quite so contemptuous

S Penfold 7"

agreed Ogilvy, r.he

is terrific”

hat do you say, asked
Wharton, turning e son of the Friar-
dale cobbler. *You know all about
l.hssn fellows "

“I sbould juit think he does!”
cackled Stott, the sneak of the Remove.

“He, he, he!'
But Stott suddenly stopped lauglun-.'

-

No. 57.— NAPOLEON DUPONT.

Auother comparatively = recent
arrival from Fruuee.

my limes at Srst, but l:u .m.
SeetTed dowes mutte well
Fo. 10 with < Bolsovaire,” ¢ he calls
the burly Removite. ' Oceasionally
prepares _some remarkable French
dishes, about which the  Remuve

Juniors make the most oncomplimen:
ary remarks. Quite o decent, fellow
on the whole,

4 v

‘
)

“In my opinion,” said Nugent, “the
best thing we can do is to start a kind|
of social club, supply them with outfits
and %nmeu of all sorts, and coach them
rselves when we've got' any spare

“'Gad, that's the very thing!" raid
Mauleverer.
* Ripping!" agreed Wharton.

Ahwiule]y topping!” chimed in Bob

It. un- Vernon-Smith _who threw a
dash of cold water on their enthusiasm.
“I'm ull the way with you, as far as
the theory of the scheme goes," he said.
“But I think you'd better not fmget that
it'll be a jolly expensive affair.”

* That was just like the Bounder. He
always thought of the financial side of
hings.

The juniors looked rather disconceried.
This certainly seemed to make matters

ply.

The Head was calling the roll to sea
whether all Greyfriars scholars ]md re-
tarned before closmgtime,  But
sohoolboy earl seenied to be absent.

** Maul \prur'”

8till
e e, &ic " eaid Bob Cherry
cheertully, Bob saw nothing strange in

wa often came
g delayed for
avd this was

Mauly's absence.  Fello
in after closing-time, gett

some veason or other,
specially likely to happen to a languid,
easy-going fellow like Mauleverer.

But he other juniors looked grave.
Tn view of the activities of the absurd
but formidable Deadshot Gang, Mauiy's
absence might mean that he again
fallen into the hands of the robbers.

““Thank you, Cherry!” said Dr. Locke.
*“As you say, he is not here. I should
like you to discover the cause of his
delny when he arrives, Mr. Quelch!”
‘ertainly, sir!" mplnerl the master
of the Remove.

And his lips pursed in a way thot boded
very ill for, the absent jumior unless he
had some very good excuse indeed.

Mauly received no extra consideration
at Greyfriars on account of his title. He
was 'rt‘Jh.d exactly like any other Re-
mori

TIuA Head continued the call, and there
were, apparently, no more a anlaex

“1 dan't like Mauly's absence,”

Harr: harton. ' If the gang have got
hold of him they'll give him a rough
time !

“What's the use of worrying?” asked
Bob Cherry. “He'll very likely come

you fellows——
Owl ! Wlleua e you been all

he afternicon? We've missed the sight
of guur louly featuves.
“Don't rot, Bob Cherry! I've got

peome most lm[mrtnhl informatian !”
a, ha, ha!” ’
“I've never known a time when you're
nat bursting with news!” grinned Bab.
“Ts it news Billy is aiways bursting

with?" asked Johnny Bull. *I thought
it was grub!”
a,

** Really, Ch &

- l‘m ot (he: Oxl!  I'm Whar-
ton 17

“T mean Wharton of conrse! T knew
vou all the time, Whartan! Look here,

barton, I've been doing some most
illlpoulau: detective work all the after-
noon

Detectiva work 1" yelled the juniors
“Oh, help
“You uacdut laugh, Cherty. I have
made a most important discovery about
the Deadshot Gang—""
“ And you want us to stand you a feed

for your information, Billy, you swin-
dier " said Nugent "\nlhmg doing 1
“‘The _ nothingfulness s terrific)”

&5 many furious glances were Turned on
Tre MaoSET Lisggry.—No, 652.

difficult. B

agreed Hurree Singh,
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And the Famous Five departed to their
study, They had had too much experi-
ence of Bunter's fairy-tales to believe
that he really had an thm of conse-
quence to tell them. :ll; unter was
Like the humorous shepherd-boy in the
old legend who cried * Wolf!" once too
often.

Bunter wandered along the Remove
'g:unge till he came to Study No 1L
Skinner was entertaining several
worst cads and bounders in the Remove.

Billy Bunter calmly seated himself.
1In the presence of Skinner & Co., at any
rate, he felt that he could make a busi-
ness.like proposal

*‘Bee here, you chaps!” he said. “ What
are you willing to pay for first-hand i
formation about the leader of the Dead-
shot_Gang "

ce-wlfiz!" gasped Fisher T. Fish,

the American junior. *How are we to

know that you are giving us the straight

gmd!‘ you fat clam

owll see!” said Bunter. “If you

:hnps mlke it ten quid, I'm willing_to

take five in advance, and the other five
when the truth of my story is proved.”

“Ten_what!” yelled Holsover. “Ten

quid? If vour information is worth ten-
pence I'll be surprised!”
“Oh, really, Bolsover, if you don’t

want fo know who the leader of the
Deadshot Gang is—""

“I'll moke 1t a quid, to be paid when
the truth is out!” snapped Bolsover.
*Take it or leave it!”

Bunter reflected. A sovereign was not
to be despised. On the other hand, his
mfarmalmn was certainly worth more
than

that,
Bunter did a very business-like
He decided to teli part of the

l'hm#

“ All right, BDlw\er"' he said.
chaps are Knlnea'

“We are!" gnm:ed Sklnnar.

“We is!" chuckled Sto

“And what's more, Buntar " added
“if we find that you've been
s you'll get the hiding of your

“You

“Really, Bolsover, 1 hnpe T'm incap-
able of m\hng an untruth !

H?, he, he!” rncLI!d Skinner and
Bigte

o Ha ha, ha!" yelled Bolsover.

The iden that Billy Bunter was in-
capable of telling an untruth was veally
too funny.

“ Very well, you fellows—

“Hold on, Billy!" gas
*Out with t re!

d  Bkinuer.
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the Bixth and Fith Forms,
Prout, Mr. La:

an

order during our absence !"

“* But. m
r"' plasu:lsd Wharton
Locke thinks

siv—-""

otherwise,

boy
' Em
Mr, Guelch wi
He luﬂ. the dormitory.
ook  here, Horry!"
Cherry “We ' can't allow
uly i
o,

said
this !

ton guietly.

Join in the search.”

i organising the prefects and seniors of'

scelles, and the rest of the
staff ave joining in the scarch. As cap-
tain of this Form, 1 rely on you to keep

ayn't we join in the search,

my

d no time in replying.

Bob

It
lost it's our duty to finc him !”
rather!” chornzed a crowd of

“I -grw with :on chaps!” said Whar-
“‘As soon as the masters
and seniorn 1ll\e xune we'll ship out and

Three-halfpence. 9

But even Skinner & Co. did not
appland that sentiment. Though they
were not taking pert in m expadmun
they almost wished they wes

“Tf only it weren't 50 L'uld l" muttered
Skinner.

Then he turned over on his side and
went to sleep.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

A Surprise for Trumper [

REBGUE Courtfield! Rescuc!”

Trumper's voice rang out in

the stillness of the night. Dot

there wero no juniors this time

to rush to his assistance as there had
beun ou the previous afternoon.

**Rescue, Cmulﬁeld' Rescus, Gres-

friars ! Res—"
Trumper's shouts rang out bravelr;
but they wers suddenly cut A guyg

No. 58.—RICHARD HILLARY.

1

quite o prominent a dharacter
move as some, haviog only
nm, recently made nis appearance
Greytrias Con
Setenoe 3 wa ihe 4itle of the wtory T
which he wus announced.  Quite &

“T guess you've got

“Speak np, Bunter!” sid Bolsover® £000 é'”"'- DA olavie YW hla Deta.
lhl in thi dlreetqmn (8tudy No. 5?‘ ‘

ﬂll right, Bolsover! The leader of 1
the Deadshol. Gaeg ir 2 fellow from: theqmmtns é

Ceurtﬁald School

And with this startling announcement,
Bunter took his departure.
* Here, untes yelled  Bolsover.
“That's nm enough! We want names
and proofs

But Bum.!r was sure that he had im-
parted a sovereign's worth of informa-
tion, and refused to say any more. In
fact, he d:un;{ﬁoﬂmed from view round the
corner of Remove pasage, and
Bolsover & Co. called after him in vain.

Mauly was still absent when the
anma assembled in the dormitory that

o dort like it et all,” enid Harry
Wharton. “I'm pretty sure now that
Mauly has fllen B Tha hands o the
Deadshot Gan,

As if to cont o i words Mr. Quelch
entered n dormitory at that moment,

lool ug dut

arton,” he said gravely, “the
Head has decided to organise a search-
party to loek “cr Mauvleverer. Wingate

* Hear, hear!”
The applause
quite, unanimons.
“Iv's all rot!"" growled Bkinner.

was  almost,

da
I m niot having any !

snapped Wharton,
ner and’ Fishy and Bolsove

“Who says I funk
bully of the Remove. &
Wharton, whether you like it or not!"”

“Oh,
ﬁz-n_“’

The more the merrier |
in
fgures might

ave been

can't they stay quietly at home ?

but not

"t
nnueh too cald to go fooling abunt in the

.guess so!¥ eaid Fisher T. Fish,
i

“No fellow who funks it need come !™
**If chaps like Skin-

roared the
'm coming,

21l sight!” said Wharton paci-
short time about_thirty

seen issuing
from the Remave dormitory with Whar-

ton at their head.
y neses!” snorted Bunter, who
remained comfortably in bed. i Téhy

throst into his mouth by one of the
masked forms surrounding him.

“Stow it, Trumper !" growled a voice
in the darkness. '*We don’t want none
of your babble!”

& voice was certainly not that of the
fellow who had addressed Mauleveror on
the previous afterncon. That voice had
been an educated one. This one was that
of & rough and uncultured rascal.

mper stared at his captors, and
then began to struggle. But he coyld
go noching ! They were too mang for

im.

Ropes were bound round his arms and
legs, and a bandage was placed over his
eves. Then he was carried, he knew not
where, for a short distance. At last he
was_placed upon the ground, and his
bandagn was removed. But his gag and
his bonds remained untouched.

Trumper found himself in a small
stony cave, dimly lit by a smoky lantern.
On all sidos were figures wenring hideous
masks. Trumper wonder whether
Jimmy Porter was amongst them, and,
if so, whioh he was.

Suddenly Trumpar became aware of a
startling fact, Another farm was lying
close to his! It was that of Lord Herbert
Mauleverer, of the Greyfriare Remove !

Trumper winked at Mauleverer, and
Mauly  winked k. There was nn
enormous difference in social standing, in
disposition, in upbringing. in every way,
between the son of the Peggz ﬁl[\erm:r:
and the son of the noble earl, but th
were both equally stout-bearted

"Wh.n have’ rm: hwug-at t‘m fell
here for, ked

He i
Tansom !
or mine.

Tn\m‘Der started, T}ue voice was cer
tainly disguised, but Tramper detected =
familiar note in it._ It could belong to
no one but Jimmy Porter.

“I don't want rio back answers'™
growled the captain, in -a voice that
Tromper felt sure he had ales h
before. *If his father doesn't ransom
him, the Head of the schoolll have tn
Anyways, here he slays till we gets what
we wants for him!”

“’Sides,” ddpd another voice, “oncr
he's out of the scheol, p'r'aps well get
some of his old chums to join ual We
can’t do nothing with 'em now."

“That's so!” remarked Porter’s voice,
“ Apart from me, you haven't been vers

)
or purpoiu
, His father is |- poor as

su:reuful with' “the school chaps,
cag
he captain snorted.

“Lot of stuck-up prigs!” he growled.
And he gave the E’rmh‘nh form of
Trumper a kick with

Porter clenched his fists, but said

nothing.
Tue Macxer Lisrarr.—No, 632
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“See here! id the captain.
abaht time we little chaps
in bed, or the folks'll think we're con-
nected with the horrid,
Gang!” And he chiuckled loudly.
“Right-ho, captain!” said Porter.
. kae? sentry over these fellows !”
let, them onupe. growled

“It's

Lhu(a:llauh jist cm]h wd Th
All right, captain I he said. “These
bounders will be guite safe with me "
Without uttering -another word, the
in turned on hia heels and dapnmd.
followed by the rest of his
Porter staved after them lor !ully five
minutes. Then, when he was quite sure
ﬂn, \ure gone, be burst into a“qltfrwll

"H

Mnula‘ erer raised his head and looked
at the masked fellow in surprise. What
could lht!. slﬂn?n laugh mean?

I

Prckmg upe lhnrp knife that was Ising
on the stone floor, Porter approached
the schoolboy earl. In spite of his
natural valour, Mauleverer shuddered
violently. ‘The only conclusion he could
come fo was that the fellow intended

hlm]{ his life.
it “Look here, chaps!” said
When I remove your gags don'i nuh
8 sound. Voices carry very far down
here; and the Deadshot Gang may not
out of earshot yet 1"
Mauleverer and Trumper both looked
-l Porter in surprise and relief. This
a most unexpocted develnpmm. of
thL r dangerous situation,
Trumper’s heart he-t fast. © Was it
ble that his suspicions were un-
ounded, and that Porter had been play-
!ng some decp and dangerons game?
Porter_removed Mauly's gag and his
bonds. Whilst Mauly was rubbing him-
self to restore the circulation of his blood,
Porter did the same for Tramper,
“Porter, old chap—"  whisperced

i

‘This tima_ it was Porter's turn to be

surprisecd, He did not expect Trumper
to know him in his disgaise.

“ 8hush 1" llc veplied, ' That's the
best way ou

And be pcmml to an opening in the
wall in tho dircclion opposite to that
which the gang had taken.

Mauly and Trumper followed him
without a word. But as they emerged
E&n the open a great.enrprise awaited

em.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Wharton to the Rescue !
“ UIETLY, you chaps!"
Thua Wharton ldmmushbd
his followers as they climbed
over the school w
“It seemns to me,"” he wD]lI on, when
lhex were all over, *Lhat what we've got
nd is the robbers' lair! Once that's
found——"
" The rest is as eesy as eracking nuts,”

said  Vernon-Smith sarcastically.” * But
how are we going fo find it*’
“Look for it, of course!" said the
drn;hllor\urd ‘Bull. “That ought to
r:!ly plain."”
e

;'\lmh)nus is torrific!” agreed
Hur!u in )

Quite a0, Inky 1" said Nugent. “But
B oot e e as if the searchfulness will
aixg be toif
Ha, hi
all,

got one_clue, at ‘an
ate Mn] \\ i)ualr,\n “We know thn!
Ilulr den has an elulrlllm somewh

near the cdge of the wood.”
“Thet's so!" assented Vrrnon Smith.
Tur Macxer Lingauy.—No, 632.

A Crand Scohool Story appears in

This
Wesk's

“Though there are Prnbably lots of
other entrances as w

* Well, then," llld ‘Wharton, “my idea
is that we should split up into several
search-partios of, say, half a dozen e
md look for th den in different divec

08 god 1" agreed Poter Todd, “That's
the ticket "
But VernonSmith looked deubtful,

“*That ‘means,” he .-sd, “ihat when
We come acrass a ew le o or so
of the gln,g;ll er, Llle h-ll dazen

us will verpowered |”

Thu juniors wera silent. Thera was
€ertainly that very important point to

be llh!n into consideration,

lre
ace
uever find the den -t l“ e

“Well, then,” said Wharten, *we'll
have to keep pretty close !ogeljlcr. and
arrange a_sigmal to call the lher particy
to our assisiance ng
" Good idea " ul‘ b Lga.rry, he
scoutory is the very thi
nd 50 it was lrrnlgo
“Who're going to be party.leaders?”
d Bob Cherry.
‘3!‘['1', of course,” id Bolsover,

“for

“‘Prmmlly every junior present raised
at clai

“You leave that to me !" said Wharton
sharply. “I'll pick out the party-leaders
for myself, thanks 1"

Bolsover began growling, but finding
that he was in & minority of one, he
quietened down.

“Well, then,”

Thn juniors waited llu.:luu:l]' Each of
them was eager for that hor

“1 choase Vernon-Smith, Pe&r Todd,
Bnhlfuﬂe, Dick Rake, Squiff, and my-

Ex:lnmntmns of disappointment arose
amongst those wha '.'ud not b@n chosen,

= {d‘\uk hrl:de, lWI:

“I say, old chap—"

Even Dob Cherry and Johany Bull
ware amongst the protestants, but Whar-
ton’s next words satisfied them.

n m{ own section,” continued TWhar.
| take Cherry, Nugent, Bull,
muyttered Bob. The Famous

Five were to be together.
"' The nﬂler deeu can choate their

N me:
g mgm ho!" said Bulstrode,

said Whartan, * I choose

Bulstrode chose Bolsover, Hazeldene,
revor, and Treluce.
i 3 Desmond,
B s Delarey,
Pqnok] and Linley.
Vernon-8mith choss O;yhy, Russell,
mdwm Kipps, and Dup
P q]' ld chose ]Jul.tan kluum Todd,
v, Hilary, and Smith minar,
ow we're -]1 sorted out,” said Whar

And the vnnoun sections marched off in
different divections.
eanwhile, Trumper, Maulcrerer, and
Porter were" just emerging from tho
care.

“This way lies safety!” Uumkled
Porter, still wearing his mask, *Why
What—-"

The three juniors, on emerging. had
Tallen straight into the arms of the Dead-
shot Gaug !

They were completely sursounded by
masked faces on all .. es

commenced
“I thought I

traitor, tar 1"
the: eaptain of 1he gaot.

Price 13d. Order Now.

couldn't trmt youl Why, what's be-
ap

come of t]m
niunhgu of the fact
that be win, o] wearing his mask, ha
quietly worked his way through the
gang, and was nowhere to be seen,
Indralbty, he was taking advantage of

escnpe.
gulle\i his mask off, and then gazed
lrmm He wu in the w
that time of night was
generau,- ur; quiet, bt now it seeme
humming with noise.
,pproaching Porter were about twenty
é!l]n'rl amongst whom Porter recog-
nised Wingate, Gwynne, Mr. Lascelics,
and Mr. Quelch.
It was the party of masters and prefects
sent out to rescue Mauleverer.
“Here's one of the Dclnllhl)t Glng"'
Mx elch.

ml ﬂ:\r
to carry his mask i m hu ]llmi
And, indred, Porter - ‘approachin:
any very cal
et B b i, raising

his cap respectiully to the Head.
Dr. Locke looked astounded.
“ch—hnw-hnw le you address
boy! You—" Words i,
I\\’glug.te was looking at Porler very

is Jlmu Porter, of Cowrtfeld
8chool eaid. ‘““Not at all the sort
of fu]lnw .cm would expect to be mixed

up in a business of this sort !

“But the eviden are plain!"
snapped Mr, Quelch, you deny that
you belong to the gang of

Tavtals who have bren infesting the neigh-
beurhood, boy 1™ i

“*Not at all, air!” said Porter coolly.
“T am qmu able to explain that when
the pr time comes.  In the mean-
llme. 1 ofer to lead you to the head-
quarters of the gang, where vou will
find Mmlavmr as_eaptiv

* Dou't t1" said A Prout
quickly. "The young Juscal is trying
to Lempt us into a trap

“That is my opinion, too!

" said Mr,

uelch.
The Head looked doubtful.
“\tht do yon think, Lascelles?™ he

“Tt eeems quite likely that lhm boy
is trying to lead us into a trap,” replied
the sllﬁ\:rl young mathsmaster; “but

think we are in sufficient numbers to
such & strategy.

Hear, hear, si echoed ‘the pre-
fects. Only I.cder looked -sour. Danger
had no appeal for Loder.

“T thin e will clak the danger,"”
said the Hea
A o ha falluwed Porter with the whole

Pm lrr )e:l the way straight back to the
e calculated that by this time
Mn.ulnure: and r would have
been taken back into lge cave and tied
gain, and the gang would perhaps

eparted.
He laughed to himse!f at the idea of
the surprise \\)uch he was about to
spring.

M 11:o entrance to the cave he paused,

This is the way in. sir,” he said,

“ Will you first?”

As t ead looked rather doubtful,
Mr. Lascelles volunteered.
I will enter first, if you do not mind,
" he said.
And he ste
lending into tho

He found laulr\ell' in pitch darkness,
and before he had time to viter a word
he was seized 'hy a dogon pairs of hands,
a gag was placed m his mouth, ropes
were thrust upon him, and llu was made
helpless,

All this wis ‘dows, i misrfeck allenos:

d down the stone steps
caye.

and when Wingate followed he had no
idea of what had taken place,
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dropped at the entrance to the cave,

l “My only aunt1* ejaculated Nugent. “Look at this !’ It was a mask which Porter had wern, and which he had

The Famous Five were indeed on the trail !

(See Chapter 17.)

“Is it all right, siv?" shouted Wingate
from the entrance,

“ A’ right | replied the captain of the
gang. in a muffled voice.

Wingate und the rest of the party
were all treated in the same way as Mi,
Lascelles. PFortunately for the gang, the
entrance to the cave was 5o cons i

ieted
that only one person could enter at a
time, and there was o bend in the
Irsssage  before the actual cave was
reached.

The masters and prefects of Greyfrias
Jay trussed up m a heap on the stone
floor of the cave!

Unintentionally, Porter really had led
thein into a trap, as Air, rout had
feared he would,

Porter had also come into the
aud had been trussed up in the dar
with the r

ve,

gang lit the giimy
ng looked at their
aughed.

cackled the captain.

2t & catch

your tvoice
captain,” whispered ancther.  *They
night recognise it later on.”
“The captain nodded. But he couldl not
relrain from bestowing a hearty kick at
trate body of Porter.
“We'll serve you out for this,
Ind " he snarled,
Porter shivered at the captain's tone,

my

And Mauleverer and Trumper looked
at him sympathetically. They knew he
had done his best.

at was to happsn no
they all at the mercy of these
idiotic, uneducated young rascals, res-
dered hall-insane by sanguinary flms
amd staries?

Or would
where?
_Perhaps they would all have felt o
littls more at ease if they had known of
Hurry Wharton's unauthorised expedi-
tion,

w T

rescus arrive from some.

But, even so, it was very doubtful if
Wharton & Co. would méet with any

by
The way to the den was not ocasy to
find. . And if they did find it they might
meet with the same recoption as e
others had met.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton's Success !

“ EEMS to me this haul is quite big
S enough for one night !’ chuckled
the captain of the Deadshot

tang.
Porter groaned inwardly. Things had
not at all worked out as he had intended.
*We're not goin' to leave this bloom
r 'ere!"” commented the cup-
kicking the hapless Porter P o

“We'll take him wi’ us, an’
in the other place, whers the
things is kept 1"

Porter shuddered. He w
fate was in store for him w
taken to ‘the other den where t
kept the valuables which
stolen.

Trumper looked at his chum pity 3
as he was picked up and carried of
However Porter had come to be con
nected with the gang, it looked as if ke
was going to pay the penalty of his rash-
ness.

The prisoners were left by themselves
in the dark. -Numerous a3 they were,
they were perfectly helpless.

In_the mieantinie, the various sections
of Wharton's party were blundering
about in the &nri{

section ed a lantern, but the
light these lanterns gave was none too
good.

ave him
ey an’

od.
Tiop 1

Bulstrode's litHe party suddenly found
themselyes ~surrounded.  About  two
dozen of the masked robbers were around
them, having chanced upon them on the
way to the other den.

Bulstrode and the fellows who were
with_him, though by 110 means the pick
of Wharton's party, were no cowards,
They would even have zttompted n four
to one tussle against the brigands. But

THE MAGNET Linrany,—No, 63
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they could d> nothing ngainst levelled
uro[lveri.

“I'suppose we've got to

munmé"x’?mm...., i g

I'm mot—""

then started back u hl found ‘himself

lwlnng into the barrel of a revolver.

“It's no use,” said_ Bulstrode, shrug-
ging his lhnulden “It goes t
aihi, 1 knaw, but there's nothing slse

t's in!"

(34

~for it,”

e 'em up!” said Bilson

i ssharply.
i “'an! in luck to-might, an!

no  mis-

"Cw ool

Bolsover major had suddenly reminded
himself of the arrangement that a signal
was to be given to call the other sections
to the rescue.

The next moment the whole party was
gagged. Trevor, Treluce, and Hazeldene
Were shivering violently, but Bulstrode
and Bolsover were made of sterner stuff.

How, over, they all had to submit
equally. %e!har with Porter, they
were carried along to the other cave.

em they were deposited, absolutely
helpl in  their bonds. Then the
robl n threw off their masks, and made
their way quietly to their own homes,
leaving ‘no  trace of their- jdennty

two other sections of
Wharton's party had met in the sca 5
. an,

for the Inir of the Deadshot .Gang,
few moments later they were joined

“Tt's the signal!"" eried Squiff. , ** Alto-

gother—forward !

And accompanied by Rake, Todd, and
the rest, Bquiff ru:hed quickly towards
tha spot from which the ery had come.

But there was nothing to be seen.
Bolsover had sent the signal too late,
and the De.ndxhot Gang had already
carried off their prey,

In another part of the wood the
Famous Five were examining the ground
carefully for clues,

“It’s like hunting for o needle in &

tack ! said Johnny Bull glmﬂul)
growled Harry  Wharton.
ts like hunting for a pmmulm- wisp
ke !

heer up, chapy
Bab Charrr ma always the last to lose
his good-hum

\ugvnt uuddunly pounced upon some-
l‘\lng lvmg on t nd.

he ejoculated.

To be precise, il was the mask which
FPorter had worn, an hich e

dropped at the entrance to the cave. The
Famous Fire Mae indged on the trail,
“A mask!
A mask belon
Gang ! corrected
Le no doubt of that."”

Harry Wharton.
g to the Deadshot
fugent. *There can

Bob Cherry.
] uheu you're least

But Johnny Bull was not to be com-
forted so easily.

“ What's t,he good of ilus thing?” he
said gontemptuously, “Some [ellow
:xlught hn\u crmpped it miles away from
the

“Tlm,- true," said l\nganl' quietly.
‘‘But why look at the dark side
things? I'm inclined to beheu that the
:‘nl.nnce to the cave is somewhere near

..."The best thing to do,”" said T"]!nrlnl\‘
is to Eolluw these footprints here.
seem to have been freshly made, nmi
:huy all seem to lead in the same direc-
i
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“Lead

“Right-h
on, n bhnel

It nut an casy trail to follow, on
account of footprints which led in other
directions; but eventually it brought the
Famnuu Five to the very entrance of the

" said Bob Cherry.
ha, ha!"

ca’

s “'hnt s this 7" asked Hnrr\' Wi hnrtn:h
rather disappointedly.  * There
Aagih to ‘ue |nyl.L:|ng here but a bhul.

I\ugeut pointed to a hole in the rock-
Letl sce where this léads to,” he

Whnrtun crept in and went along the
zigzag passage that led into the den
itself. His chums followed him, one after
the other. It was impossible for more
rh-n one to go along that passage at a

me.

Yt when Bob Cherry held up_the
lantern the juniors saw something which
repaid them for all their trouble.

t was an astounding sight !

Lying all over the fHoor of the cave
were the Greyfriars party. Not only
was Mauleverer rhare. but nII the masters
and seniors of lay there as
well, bound and gagged! Amongst so
many Greyfriars I‘e{Fon Tnlmpcr was
hardly noticeabla as an exceptio

“By Jingo ! d Harry T\'Imrtam
Ts it veal?”
“Kick me, Harry ! plended Bob

I:!:-mrn femtlv 'm getting night-

At elut very moment footsteps were
heard in the direction o ite to that
from which the Famous bad come.

“The Gang!" gasped Nugent.

And the Famous Five et their teeth,

But it was not the Gang! It was
Vernon-Smith, who appeared at the other
entrance to the cave, followed by Ogilvy,
Russell, Kipps, Dupont, and Redwing.

“Smithy | gasped “h.mon “How
the dickens did you i here?

!rlmzl -Smith blinked round the room

Ankd Iua followers were too astounded to

“There's no time for ex, hnnhun!
now,” said Johnny Bull first
hlng o be done is to unntie lll these
<h

Bull was evidently right.
ht not be brainy, but he had plem,-
of common-sense

Wharton began with the venerablo
Head of Greyfriara.

“Wharton!" gasped Dr. I.m-ke “I
ean never be grateful enough
* Sorry, = |ntanupta(? the captain
of the Remore, *but there's lots of work
to be done !
And he continned with Lis rescue work,

assisted by his chums.
he Famous Five bad come to the
rescue at the right time.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Trumper's Trick !

ASTERS, seniors, and juniors
returned to Gresfriars when the
remaining Removites had been
discovered and gathered to.

iet}aer with the exception of Bulstrode

Co.  What could have become of

Bulstrod, itile party was indeed a

mystery, and excited coaseless discnssion ;

but as no clus as to the whereabouts of
the five Remorvites could be discovered,
the search was sbandoned for the time
eing.

Trumper took counsel early next morn-
ing with his clossst friends of the Court.
ficld County Council School—Wicks and

M
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P{llLlllﬂll) Grahame, and Barney

“Sur-," said O'Neil, “and I am sorry 1
wasn't out with you st night, at all, at
all, ’l.‘w:nper, darlint !"*

“That  ith tho!" asented Solly
Lazarus. *I thould have liked to tackle
the bounderth who thtole my ulh "th
Jjewellery that he kept in hith thafe

And Bolly looked quite unun\l'.!:
vicious.

Trumper shook his shoulders.

‘Tt wasn’t all jam being out last nighg
I assure you!" he saidg “There werd
timos when I felt the cold ehivers creep-
ing all down my spine, especially when I
was Iying in that filthy den!”

“I should ;all well ﬂ:mk s0!" agreed
Grahame. int I can’t make out is
why Porter u 80 closely connected with
this affair !

“ Porter is 0.K. 1" said Trumper, in a
firm voice *‘Once we've discovered him,
we'll know all about his motires !"

“¥eth! But how are we to dithcover
him ¢" asked Solly the prudent.

That was mdud a poser.

“All T know is that we'd better do it
jolly quick ! " 5 d Trumper. “That rat
of a robber captain is not responsible for
his actions, and you never know what
poor old Jimmy may have to go
through !

“ Faith, and I'm sorr;
entirely ! remarked
rather unnecessarily. They  were,
course, all extremely sorry for Porter,
and racking theu brains }mw to come to
his rescue.

“ Didn’t vou say that you were pretty
sura the cl-ptam s vaice sounded like that

cad dw " asked Wicks.

y thomght so last night,”
replied Trumper “But, of course, 1
may have been mistaken !

“In that cathe," said the acute Solly,
*we lind betfer get on the track of thith
fellow Bilthon, an’ find out what he doeth
with ]umthell all the time!" -

N iden, Solly " ‘Trumper
ll);: o heu start the trail

for old Jimm:
arney  O'Neil,

Al\tl\unall
straight aw
“But what abont school 2" asked Wicks
doul ll’l lI

gnn heard?” interjected
Trumptr “*All the schools in the neigh-
bourhood are closed for the day to give
the fellows a chance of organising search-

partics in the woods and around the
caves

“ Glorious exclaimed  Grahame.
“Then we'll commence our search at
onee !

“ Rather c‘imrunrd Bolly Lazarvs and
Barney O Wicks-and Trumper, all

together.

And the five Courtfield School juniors
immediately set out for Bilson's cottage.
Bilson’s father wos a longshoreman by
calling, but never did any real work if ha
could help it, and Dilson took very much
after his father.

Neither Bilson nor his father was at
home when Trumper & Co. arrived. In
fact, the doors and windows were all

rmly shut. But, nothing daunted,
Trumper & Co. lifted the latch of one of
the windows with the blade of a pocket-
knife, and entere

“Jove!" gasped Grahame. “What a
dirty place '
And so it was. The dust lay thick upon

foors and ceilings, walls and furnitore
“Let's hunt round and see if we can
find any clues ! suggested Trumper.

At firat the most aligont search seomed
fenitless ; but just as the Courtfield School
]'mmr. were about to give up the search,

rumnper's eyes fell on a pair of seamen’s
boots under the bed.

There was nothing extraordinary about
these boots, but something made the
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Courthield leader take them out from
under the bed and examine them more

< m;‘v
it Ly only aunt !" he yelled. * Look at
this "

The boots were stuffed with the cloth

mnlu worn by the Deadshot Gang !
, it's il clear now!" said
(‘r.hm- * With these proofs we can go

to the police and have Bilson arre

es ! said Trumper Loumm]num_nl\
“And let the rest of the Gan,

“What are we to do,

pe
L}mu " esked

Don't you see?” said Trumper, in
ent. * With these masks in our

evci
podm!\!lml—'

Oh, my hat!”
"“h.: alark! Ha, ha
a, yelled Solly Lazarus

gmged Grahame.

éi'."

was rather denser than the
-5, and looked puzzled.
“T'm blowed |I T savyy——" he began.
Instead of rEle:lg, r\m er took one
of the masks and put it un The effect
was  startling. e Courtfield S8chool
leader looked an exact double of the

“Ha, ha,

1] Argod lhl Id a at last.
The (uurlﬁchrr& ool juniors were to

enter the woods disguised as members of
the Deadshot Gang and mix with the
rabbers if they eame across thom.

It was a dangerous schemie, but the
}umnu were pluck and full of grit.

they immediately set out to put
t?'mlr schenie into execution.

Strange to say, the very same idea had
entered into the head of a Greyfriars
unior, and that no less a person than

illy Bunter !

OF course, Bunter's motives were quite
different. ufused ideas of capturin
the robber captain were mixed up wi
plans of extorting manoy froi him by
lackmail and un)u_vml numercus [ceds
on the P!

To carry ou t this scheme, Bunter got
hald of the mask which Porter had lost
ax the entrance to the robbers’ lair, and
which the Famous Five had brought with
them on their roturn to Gu_vl' Ty

Bunter proceeded to the wood, and put
on the mask, Nev\llrutony ere was
no valour in the fat junior's heart. It
was merely a case of fools stepping i
whete ang In fear to tread.

o had ouly proceeded a short

said Wieks,

when he lieard voices in front of him.
They were the voices of the Fanious
F who were also on the trail.

“One thing seems pret
what we heard last nigl
saying. * The roh'ben eum den 1nust
Lz somewhore belvml their Bret den
aud the village.”

“How do you make that out, Harry "
asked Johmuy Bull.

“TI'm blowed if I can see it!” chimed
in Beh Chervy.
ut it's qnn!' clear!™ said Nugent

“The

exc “““‘P s were going to
deposit Porter in the other den on their
way back !

T M That's vn." said Wharton. *“I—
What's that?

A doren masked figures had suddenly
lppchru] before him, with revolvers in
their hands. They seemed to have
sprung out of the very ground!

Tt seemed incredible. True, they were
in a densely-covered and isolated past of
the wood. But it wes broad daylight !

Yet there it was.

There was no help for it. It was the
tirn of the Famous Five to surrender

ang.
grmrled the captain.

Gag 'ein an’ bring 'em along !

“You're making things worso for your. |

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

selves with every fresh outrage you com-
mil,” thought Wharfon to himself. But
he had no chance of saying anything
aloud, for o filthy gag was thrust into
his muuth and he was bound hand and
foot, blindfolded, and carried into the
vobbers' other den. 8o it also fared with
the rest of the Famous Five. .

Down on to the stony floor of the cave
were the Famous Five plumped, and zha
look in the eyes of Bulstrode & Co.
more ate as they saw nry
‘Wharton and chums brought in. - The
fellows on whom they had set their hopes
of rescua were prisoners like themselves.

Billy Bunter had watched the whole
scene. from behind a tree.  Bunter was
an oxrurl. at -m:lung and eavesdropping,
and these qualities were very useful now,

as i 5
O Bt e gasped.  “ How lucky
T'm wearing my mask! Even if I come

ncross !hn robbers now they won't know
who I am?
At very moment five figures wear-
ing th malkn of the Deadshot Gang
approzched
umtar's first justinct was to run away.
But he reflected that if he stood still the
gang would take him for one of them-
1 nd trembling inwardly, he

less.
Bllly'\" said a genial voice.

u doing in that get-up?”
i really, you Tole. wi, o you
T'm Billy Buler? Tm not him, you
know

o e Bin 4
h  dea il rumper,
“you can never &Lul;.?:mnlr' It's
your beautiful figure that gives you
away !

Bunter changed his tactics at
“Look here, old fellow,” b id,
~m ‘s bo palst’ If you let me into the

. hold me up!”
"Bunmr wants me to

asped Trumper.
§t i oo the

“Ha, by ha  yelled the rest
“ 8l hm . darlint,” said Barn
i l not the robbers at al

“Yuu neerlnt tell me that!” snapped
Billy. Didn't 1 see you holding up
Wharton & Cn ;m now, end taking
;ban‘kxl:.‘m

serious suddenly.
Five been capturcd by the gang?

OF course they luve"' said B\lMer
“You captured them yourselves!

Trumper saw it was timo to disillusion
the fal junior. He hastily explained the
situation.

Now lead us to the den, Bunter!™ he
said nlmrplgil o
Oh, really, urn:per-—

For a second Bunter hesitatod. Here
was o chande of ting -his ow. b-‘-h
on the Famous Five for the way they
had refused to give him a leading place
in the Remove footer and cricket clubs.
and fur the mauy japes they had played
on_him.

But it wis ouly for & second. Bunter
was not really bad all through. Thc-r-
was more of the fool than ul the cad
in him. He remem| otcasions on
which Harry Wharton had come to his
assistance in t f trouble. And he

mper. becoming
“ n.m the Famous

hy 3
robably stand him some glorious feeds
wturn for the service he was about to
render them.

Moreovcr, :hm- was Marjorie Hazel-
dene to be considered. Billy Bunter
inight be a selfish, thoughtless baast, but
Lix had u soft spot for Marjoric.  Bhe

| would be very grateful to him for brm§

the incens of rescuing her brother, am
might even invite hiin to the next dunce
at Chff House. .
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* And, what was most important of all,
there seemed to be no danger attached
o the scheme,
“ All right, Trumper!" he said, nlrut-
ting haughtily to the de “ Jus
yon follow me nlrh ur me
Aund Trumper & (‘n ll!il w
masks, meekly obeyed,
But they had only proceeded a

mlpl,-whou Trumper saddenly rnllr.-d a

ng their

hes * he said, * what's
the um of nur gulug to the robbers’

cav,
“To set Porter and Wharlon

and
Dulstrode and Hazel and those other
fellows .free, of course, ass!™ sai
Grahame testily.
Afraid of being recognised, Trume

icks.
t It's not that. With the cx.

ion of Bunter, here, 1 think we’a
fanly well disguised. But I think ita
about time we captured the whole rottcn

asked

-Dold.hul Gang !

“Yeth'!

Solly Lazarus
It was then thal Trumper outlived an
astounding sc

“There are m\enl search-partics in the
wood—-" he begs

“Sure, an’ we
Bnna’y 0" Neil imy

But how can we?"

ow that'”

tly. * There
, and the (.mlnr
nd the Higheliffe

brulhs, and tl a—
sta) for want of breath.

" Yc.l'dmd the llllng-« Ielhnu have ako
orpm search-paities,” put in
G ith Bands, the grover’s boy,

and r-ano!l, the tailor's aporentice, al
their head. And I shouldn’t he sur-
prised if there are others as well. "

“Vory well, then,” said Trumper,
“My idea is that we should sphit n
our forces. You four chaps go :enn:n-

ing them
here, and

of tho four expeditions. u b
clong to the den, whilst B.u,-,
I go on to the care

stuttered

Trumper looked at the fat j junior with

pity. Bunter was for once trying to do
the right thing, but it w pmnbln to see
how difficult e found o fight down
Lis cowa A
“But what are you gunng to do in lha
cave?” asked Soll; en the cute
Je'rllh ,nmm I'mam.{ul difficult to falhom
umper's latest plan.
“Pretend to be

ﬁplms and take

mrd.unm u
T Tl toad the gang sbraight inte yous

“Jingo!" gasped Grahame. And the
other-juniors could hardly even sa;
Trumpﬂ'l seheme ook their breath

“{hv,m s onlv one pnm'bie drawback,™
anid Wicks nt last. * Suppose the cap-
tain is in the cave

“We've got to risk something ! said
TrnlﬂPe:. “Nothing venture, nothing

Aud ‘Trumper’s four chums took their
departure, altex Billy Bunter had pointed
out the way tothe cave.

Trumper and Bunter “went forward
towards the robbers’ den.

ould they mect

Or would they bo rm.oqnucd d made
prinsnses like. G roet?

There was every poasibility of the
latter a]lems!C:u Thappening, but tho

leader of rifield  School mnever
faltered. It was a case nf neck or
nothing.

And nter  accompanied

uj him.
THE MAGNET LIBRARY.— 2,
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lnmbllnﬁl’ The fat junior was qual
like & j but he bit his lower
it nearly Bunter had dec

scs this adventure through.

THE NINTH CHAFTER.
Trumper's Winning Trump !
ORTUNATELY for Trumper,

‘there was but onc fellow present in

den whm he entered, if we
except the prisoners, bodnd and
who were l;-m‘ all over the
But that one fcllow was Bilson

F

hu.hl gave him nwly ectly.
An' who are ynu?" lu managed to
. in his raucous voice. I don’t
remember seeing——
Before he could may another word
Trumper had hurled limsell at the
was so sur-

Telr—he forgot to give the rallying
call ‘of the gang!
Billy Bunter,

he dela; wn fatal.
rcnduod wise dnreunm did the
ﬁ. clumsily opened a

nﬂ began cutting the prisoners’

with  his

.
Bison struggled valiantl,
adversary. atever clse he might be,
be was no coward.  But in_another
Bululrode & Co., and

ad brought him down

between them.

Then, m ced. Bilson did gire the
nlyng o Blll it !rll laﬂ te. o
iy gng;ﬂl hound. and thrust into

& corner \uth. Im head lumod to the wall,

Who—who are you®" gasped Harry
Wharton, | turning 1o the | disguised
Trumper.

Trumper revealed himsell,
outlined his plan. Bilson, in the corner,
ungled with anger as he li to
Trumpﬂl crafty scheme, but he oon]d

g. He was as helpless as
-mm )ud hitherto been.

Quick, ¢h£‘"‘ said Trumper. * Slnp
into your bonds again, and put

! When the gang arrive they muil

nothing !"
No oeunur said than done. And not
s either ! Next moment
a mwd blocking

umbers.
“ Wha u uu trouble, uptl:n‘" asked
s rough v
Tnunpnt it highly delighted. The
Igln[ evidently took him for t-hnr
en

expectin’' some rich old coves
to pm through the wood this arter-
noon,"” he growl “I wants you men
to be ready "
., €a]

in!" said 1ho bh.lhdl
T ere’'s loot there’

The fellows had e\-ndomuy had a
thorough training in the little warys or
Murderous M Kit.

it
e mmnd pities |Im
ad not been taught
to use their natural bravery and cutencss
to better purpose.
Each man handled his
lovingly.
Trumtef rted.
scheme he haa !ergmhzl lo take account
of the revolvers.. As they were
armed with thesé w-npom the hnnndl
wulli keep almost any number of

"l’u:

at_once I
Tue Macxrr Lismakr.—No 632
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Dilson ond the

revolver

down your
** Drop

revolvers!™ he
them on the ground

In arranging his | ain

g were well disciplined by
here was a limit to their

¥, caplain—

Nah, then, captain—-"
“AViars The gime, guv'nor?

Trumper's heart qunlﬂd
barrassment of t]
know what reason tb p\a

A thousand pretexts crossed his mind,
but_they were all absard. mean
while, the gang seemed to be getting
suspicious and impatient.

In !hl em-
t he did not

It was then thst Billy Bunter made |J

use of his most valable accomplishment
—lm wentriloguism.
‘‘Mateys, the c-gl-m has allus beer\
ood leader, and 1 trust him, in! one
!llhl says drop revolvers he's got
reason for it! I'm willin
IDIIQ i
The words seemed to come from a big.
burly ruffian in the very centre of the
crowd; but they were really spoken by

to drop

. | Billy Bunter.

The utterance had a magical effect.
wnllou: another word, every brigand
pr-nm droj his revolrer.

Now, then!" said Trumper sharply.
“Quick march !"

The to this den, unlike the

other, was not through a marrow passage,
but directly into the wood. The Dead-
shot Gang marched out boldly, with the
fellow whom thes took for their eaptain
leading the way.

‘What was their |nr1mu to find a for-

midable army array: re them. In
frnnl of them were Ul‘r-'ﬂ‘lﬂ seniors
and juniors, led by Wm ate nnd Blun-
dell, Hobson and Prout
and  Mr. hsullﬂ o tln right
stretched a long line of will fellows
and fishermen, amongst whom Sands and
Norton were r.-umpwucm On the left
were massed pran i whole of the
scholars from Highcliffe and the Court-
Beld School, nmwﬂ. whom Trnmwl
chums, Gral a rest
Courlen-, & Co. mrd to occupy le-d

positions.
luhml was uule- A fﬂv nt lbu

brigands af pted
den, but t!uy fcund du( thmr l-h-
prisoners themselves of
h lnrl which they had dropped,

to surrender.

complete rout.

| lnck the whole of the Dead-
ang had been caj
When the police, witl P.<. Tozer as
guide, appeared on the scene, they dis-
eormd at there was nothing left for

m to do except to lead the prisoners
lwnv. which they promptly did,

Billy Bunter -laﬁpcd with a
fatuous smile on his fat face.
It was no ordinary thing for
azeldene 1o call on-him to
stop and talk to her.  Usually she
avoided the Owl of the Remove as much
as possible.  But mow, 1 Iy,
thi were, of course, different.
allo, Marjorie, old girl!™ he said

Marjorie

Hazeldene shuddered in-
voluntarily. She was trying hard to
gek over her dulke of Bil gunﬁer.

unter,” she said, “1 have come I.o
ank you for what you did y
I understand that you had m-tluug ln
dn lwm: the rescue of my brother and
his

Any decent lellow would have replied

Through |
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that he had only done his duty, and
passed on to another topic; but that was
not at all the sort of u.m. Billy Bunter

do when he had a chance
his own
ln do «.‘Tu.. rescue

id ly. “Ob, really, Mar-
un-’ lf :t lmd ‘not been for me and
Llugt the others would still be prizoners
in the robbers’ cave, or perhaps rotting in
their graves. The kllow whe told you
wh ppened is & mean, jealous

_Cherry told me!” replied Mar-

fled Bunter. T
uppose he ran ‘me down becaute he

ﬂ_;‘nunht I'd cut him out with you, now
at

“Billy,” rrupted  Marjorie
u|'mu||y done s good
for once! Don't spoil i
a mean, selfish cad !
Bunhr stared at Tn'l

rrupte
th h'r friend.
nnl worth I.llk ng to
*“Look here, said Bunter,
“you're only ]odolu because you think
I'm too much altention to
Marjorie—""
Without another word the girls left
Bunter, and passed on towards the mﬁ

wh-n & monster meeting was bcmg hrl
“Hallo, hallo, bha
“Here are ﬂxs CME

Cherry. llnn:e
delegates "

iy the delegates from the ;nr\mn
Bob!" smil Marjorie. “1 think the

senior dfkllke- must be in the Rag

slready !
"Oh, rather " said Hurry Wh
never seen

coming “I'y
moseting ! The whole of Grepfriars iy

i

tes from Highcliffe am]
d Pegg and Frardale

iff House,
and Courtfield !
“ And the Head's in the chair!”
Bob. *“Poor Mauly
“Why poor Maui asked Clara.
“Oh, Clara,” uld Mu;urk.

:hd L!lrm

he inveterato humarist,
e lapels of his
coat and haud.d them to Llnn_

“Here are your two pins, Clara!™ he

l)mn talk rot, Bob!" said liutry
Vi rply. *“Clara con’ l—
" said that rounf
I'll show vau Jolly uli

on the platform,
arjorie m lhrm.
see! Cla

added

‘re rn_| goiny

'rmlyn s cryptic reply.

The Rag v-P:.: scene of bustle and cx-
citement. In the main body of the hall
were Nuu upon rows of benches, flled
h" and grinning faces. Here the

i

v from Highcliffie was talking
here sat

with his chum Courtena:

r & Co., in a compas
—Di Trumper - and  Scl
Dicky Browne and Grahame,’ Wlfkl and
Barney O'Neil: and with them, looking

rather sell-conscious  becanse so_many
eyes were turned on hm Jimmy Porter.
Over yoni

n the front bench. sat
IL‘I’HDI‘I !ru:u all the schools
Gwvmu and Blundell and

others fr ortheote from
Hwhc!lﬂ'- Sulll and Isabel Drake
from ClLiff

Two benches immediately behind the

front bench were reserved for the village
folk, and a very motley amembly
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througed these two benches. Sir Hilton
Popper looked rather uncomfortable next
to old rarmer Giles, whilst Mr. Lazarus
staved every now and again sideways at
lis neighbour, P-c. Tozer. Here Bol-
sover major was trying to keep a com.
fortable seat against the onslaughts of
lobson and Temple, and there Nu em
minor, with a crowd of fags, trie
wedge in between the older eUnvn
short, it was a record gathering.

The Head, as chairman, opened the
proceedings. He gave a short account
uf the adventures with the hot
Gang,

raised the heroism of those who
had 1.&«1 in the capture of the gang,
and then called on Lord Herbert Maul-
verer to address the audience.

His natty attire
Nor did he

5
adies and gentl "1
have great planu.re mdreﬂ address-
g you here this aiterncon.  You know

what 1 and many otliers suffered at the
hands of that fellow Bilson and his cen
federates—""

Good  word—confederazes!" mur-
l'm"u] .]mmny Bull  “What's iL mean,

lenu duffer!
“Look here, Harrs, if you say that
Dilson's gang aro eur chums— 7

ush, idiot, the Head is looking at

vou

“But my experiences,” went on
Mauly, “only make me more determined
than ever that we must get at the root
of the evil—

*' Hear, hear! .

“ Bilson been sent to a reforma-
tory, and his gang have becn punished
in various ways,” continued the schoal-
bey earl.

“Hip, hip, heoray!"

“But the root of the evil still remains
We must teach the loafers and \ngabouf]a
of the district to lead a new Life—"

ear, hear!”

"And the only way of doing this is
by giving them decent occupations and
reent amusements,” cnnhnuad Mauly.

“That's the ticket!”

“ Various friends have already promised
assistance,” said Mauleverer. **8ir Hil-
ton Pcrppvr has pr: to see to the
(lnpluyﬂlml e

uldPﬂppell"
And Mr._ Lazarus hu untrn:ud the
cinema-proprietor, w nts the hall

from him, that unless the l!ln.dud of his
ictures 1 improve rus will
hand over the hall to & man wlw runs a

cinema-palace ml  proper Tines "

“ Quite right!

. (.ln'p your dad on the back for us,

oll,

* said
we
the

8

Now we come to my scheme,”
Magleveror impressivors, ST shink
ought to start a social club for
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benefit of the district, and I'm willing to
contribute a manlill’ sum towards the

“ Good ald M;uly "
“The ouly thing left to do is to ask
for assistance and contributions.”
saying, Mauleverer stepped off the
platform amidst loud cheers.
“Is there anyone else who would like
to speak? a: 1{ the Head.
Clara llepp!d. coolly on to the plat-
for:

m.

‘[ have onl{ just one word to say,”

gan We girls nr! not going to
bs Iefl, out of this. start a girl's
branch of the club!"

And with these few words she stepped
off the platform again.

*Clara’s kept her promise,”
Bob Cherry.

The meeting dispersed soon after, but
not before many promises of support
and assistance had been given. Mauly's
Mission seemed Lkely to prove a stupend-
ous success.

“1 say, you fellows—"

** Hallo, Billy "

Blm!-?r hesituted.

‘“Look here, Wharton," he said. “I1
wonder why Marjorie is cross with me!
She ought to be jolly grateful to me after
the way I saved

“Alone he did it

grinned

murmured Bob

erry.

Marjorie Hazeldene was at hand to
speak Tor herse

And she docided to speak plainly, for
Bunu.e: s -good.
not cross with you, Bunter,”
:ho sai “T am guite willing to tolerate
you as long as you behave yrmxself and
don't act like & mean et

Re lly, Marjorie—"

“And if you choose to a ise for
the way you talked (o me this afternoon,
1 shall nk , Harry to invite you to the
Al.ud

nrum'l.r.
said Bunter.
“Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Bob Cherry.
*“Trust Bunter not to a feed "

But to do Buater justico, he really did

lnnl that he wanted to ¢ friends with
e, and it burt him to
ed him.

argot to worry about
Marjorie Hn:]d:nu u he enjoyed the
many good things spread on du- festive

ead whlch Trumper & Co.

nd Lord Herbert

verer, as ol e e girls, had
bmn invited to share with the Famous

m

Marjorie; 1 apologise !™

And when Marjorie and Clara rose to
go, Billy Bunter was too full to get up
to say good-bye.

THE EKD.

(Another grand, long. complete storu of
Hl"g & Co. mext weck, entitled:
" Bo l'.'herryu Secret!™ Order your copy
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READERS' NOTICES. |
BACK NUMBERS WANTED, ETC. §

Master D. J. Lacey, 254, Barking Road,
East Ham, E. 6, has a good priuting set
to_sell for 2a.

Frank Whiteley, 18, Cambridge Street,
Great Horton, Brndfnrd, wants members

nd

for his *Gem * “Magnet ** Club.
Monttly magazine frse.
itehol, 34 Lytton Road,

readers around
and

Le,tons!cme E.
o ntereated
theumn]-

R. Berry, 3, Baville Street, Hyson
Green, Nottingham, with readers i
tereated in stamp-collecting, age 11-14

“A Loyal Reader,” 16, Clarence Road
Croydon, Surrey, with a reader living i
America, age

rodio, 50, Skinner Lun!, ir-
mingham, with readers anywher

H. Leveni, 24, Weymouth Terrn
Hackney Road, Londen, E. 2, with
readers living in America.

Gordon Jeffery, 24, Halifax Strect,
Brighton, V:clnrm, Amm\hn, mah boy
readers livin England, age 12.

L. Hill: Eﬁmﬁlld Crescent, Snudrm'
ham, Melbourne, Victoria, Australie,
with readers anywhere interested in
stamp-collecting and phnmznph‘{

Miss K. Preston, 121, Tedford Street,:
Curdx‘f South Wales, with readers any-

n  conjuring

ere,

Frankland, 75, Boothtown Road,
Halifax, with readers interested in stam)»
collecting.

Members wanted for the * Bonaccord
Correspondonce Club.” Hobbies, compe.
titions, etc. Write Stanley Robb, 105,
Park Street, Aberdeen,

M. Armstrong, Hull Villa, Fettes

Road, North End, Port Elizabeth, Sonth
Africa, with “M:znet" readers ang-
where.
D. Hutchinson, 131, Legrams Lane,
Bradford, Yorks, m'h “ Magnet *
readers.

H. Bimpson, Electric Power Station,
Oudtsoorn, Cape Province, S8cuth Africa,
with mrl readers

S. Kithell, East Lavant, near Chester,
Sussex, wants readers and contributors
for amateur magazine.

Norman Griffiths, 10, Wote Street,
'.ang-bokr Hants, wants wad:n for the

“ Amateur World Magazine,” price 2d

E. Smith, 17, Arthur Street, London,
S.E. 15, with readers of the Compamcs
Papers.

Miss D. Hamilton, 62, Wood
Li.lmure, New South Wales, with readers

an

T “Tuckey, Ballally, Bmdy!oni
County Dublin, "offers 30 stampe a
book, ‘entitled, t thdlcmfu_" [ev
No. 1 Brownie camera in good condition,

k Street,

new uonber ceery
oo tutior merry
pictures and ripping

youngs

FULL of FUN b

compani
RAINBOW
in colours and edited by Tiger Tim and
& famous Bruin Bays.
for your little brother or sister.

. VIGER ‘"H'S
WEEKLY-<®

to the
mdpw“-'mﬂy. Printed

very thing
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INTERESTING
EXPERIMENTS.

THE WRITING ON THE WALL.

The famous King Belshazzar was much
dismayed to see the mysterious writing
upon the wall of his palace, Without
reducing your friends to a similar state

of terror, & very easy experiment can be
per!nrmed roductive of the same effect,

_and if it does mot exactly make their
knees strike together, it will astonish
them very much.

The eppliances are such as_can be
found in any home, and the writing.can
be produced in the following way :

At one end of a dark room erect a
screen that shall conceal you and your
spparatus effoctunlly from the spectators.
Upon a table behind this screen,

a large mirror, such us can be found upon
-any dressing-table. Put a lighted candle

front of this gl oing the Iluar
at such an angle that a large of
lLight is thrown upon the w,n‘b‘ﬁu you,
us in Fig. 1.

Fig.

l—.'llnnrmg relatice positions of candle
and mirr

that patch of light is thrown
on the wall.

The screen must, of course, hide all
this from the company, who will see
nothing but the light on the wall.

To write your message is now a very
simple matter. Dip a coarse brush into
v luck ~ water-colour, and,
writing backwards, inscribe what you
wish upon the face of the mirror. The
message will Lhen appear legibly upon
the wall, seemingly wnitten by a mysteri-
ous han

By dipping the brush into clean water
and washing out what you bave written
upon the glass, the message on the wall
will disappear as inexplicably - it
appeared in the first place.

A peculior optical illusion is accom-
plished ns follows: The morry-thought
of & fowl or duck should be thoroughly
cloaned, and a thrend passed several times

AMUSING TRICKS WITH

around the roges of the fork, as shown
THeE Macx Lisrart.—No, 632.

SIMPLE APPARATUS.

in Fig. 2. Having secured the thread
tightly, pass a strong wooden match
Letween the strands, twisting it several
times, until the prongs of the bone have
n drawn closer together. (Fig. 3.)
\un pulling out the match sufficiently
allow of one end catching against the
fﬂrk bold the bone frmiy.  Releasing

Fi

Thread passed round prongs of the
bone,

the match, it immediately describes a
circle, stri g t the under part
of the fork; idly has it com-

ut

leted this revolution thlt the eye has

en quite unable to follow This
causes an illusion that induces who
witness the experiment, to imagine that
the match passes through the fork of the
bone at A,

But if the eyc was too slow in the last
experiment, it is so officious in what is
uext to be described, that it sces some-
thing which really does mot take plm

Draw a lion and a cage, as in F;ﬁ'
you place a visiting-card upon the ima
A B, and put your face so near that the

Fig. 8.—Match through twisted thread.

right eye !nol. n the lion, whilst the
left can the cage, vou will
observe lhe kon walking into his cage as
naturally as if he were at the Zoo !

A LIGHT EXPERIMENT.
Why do we wear while clothes in ex-

treme heat, and dark clothes in the
ummv To u... question evervone will
answer that white clothes absorb less heat
than b!u:k md thn! we therefore feel the
rays of the sun less.

then, that Polur bears and
other Arctic creatures exposed to such
extreme cold are clothed in whita?

The fact is, that not only docs white
absorb less heat, but it serves to retain
heat, and a w}ul- coat preserves the
naluml warmth in the animal's body.
This is exemplified by the following ex-
periment, for which only a tumbler is

reguired :
B

o

1
I
|
!
1
I
i
I
1
1

A

Fig. 4. 4»: o and his cage.

Choose a glass with the lower part
faced, as in Fig. 5. Colour these faces
black and white alternately, a little
indian ink eerving for the former, and

snme crushed cholk and water for the

“'ll!l a very small knob of wax fasten
a pin to each face, as shown in the figure.
Haring done this, place a lighted candls
within the glass.
¢ heat, striking the iuterior equally,
is modified by the calours painted on the
outside lo lul‘h an extent, that, after
some little while, the wax mlppoﬂmg
the pins of the black faces is meltod,
whilst the pins on the white parts remain
unaffected, This shows very clearly that

Fig .—A “Tight * experiment.
the white procents the escaps of internal
heat, as surely as it prevents the pene-
tration of external warml
(More experiments nert week.)
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Our Grand New Ad’venture Serial.

By DAGNEY HAYWARD.

The Man of Mystery !
% 7ITHOUT exchanging another
W oL e e

oor, and with an imperious
geeture waved away the grim
speazemen who guarded the boys.

‘Then, before anyone could utter o
word, he slipped into the hut, and rapped
out sharply:

* Follow me in silence—your lives de-
pend upon it !”

It was a very mystifed procession
which filed across the mooulit grass into
the very shadow dol. Onece
there, howgver, the man of mystery threw

off his imposing attitude,
““We are safe In-re. ha said. “ None
of those niggers dar uch nz now.

suppase you will be nond:rmg who T am?
l 1 am not going to waste any time
on lmgthv story. I will just tell you
um bare facts ebout myself.
“In the first e, my name is Robert

”nrl;ud—D; arland, be precise.
T eary ago 1 set ‘out to study the
ilhll! of the South American

vaces, We were a party of four, with
about twenty coolie carriers. We came
upon this ugly old idol one carly morn.
e natives made a rush ot us and
tured our whole party, except myzelf,
+ho managed to dodge them and hide in
a clump of trees. There I found some of
onr baggage, amongst other things a big
bale of and pamt!
ome good genins inspired me io
1b myself in the extracrdinary colours
1 een now, Thus rigged out, I re-
ved to the spot wheve f had lact seen
par

I will not tell you what I

vror of it all haunts my sleep

cven now,  Suffice it to say that not ene

of them was left alive.

My good Iuck” followed mé. These
s took me-for a god, or, at laast, a

agic-man sentgdown to reward them
for their faithfulpess to the idel. I im-
mediately assumed an sir of-puthority,
but rarely spake a word, for fear;of hm-y
ing myself. . For . three yems 1 have
Iurdl spoken to @ living * creature,
kuow somsthing of the natives’

though 1
language

“This afternoon I saw you three boy:
and T new yot wotild be Eilled unless 1
protected you,
Jf_:\l
i

It shows you how power-
am that T wes able o save your

deed hnpm in meeting you,
Shi L. “But

are
Dr. llarlludJ said N

how are we gnmg fo get clear of these
murderous natives ?

**In the first place, you must get a mes-
sage back to your fonnwm telling them
not 16 look for you

“That's rather diffcult,” said Mr.
Bherwell, scratching his head. * Unless
one of us can return, I den't see how it
is to be done.

“8imply enough,” broke in Dick. “If
you write a nate and ue it to Bori
mlllr he will carry it

““The very thing !" said the producer.
“{Ve shall have fo send it. to Tubby
Bouncer. He is the only white man loft
in the camp.”

oHe's got morg fat than brains,”
muttered “He's o poor sort of

thing to trust fo."
Sherwell . leaf ont of his
nuh-hock and scribbled a short note:

“Stay where you are, and do not at.
tempt to "find us, You will be skinned
alive if you do. We are all safe.

‘' SHERWELL."

* “That'll ix him!” he said, with a

grim smile.
The note was ticd to Boris' collar, and,
with o final word of instruction, the

READ THIS FIRST.

Nr. Skerwell, producer of the
saalnem Pilm Company, accompanied
arch of the

by hie stofl, set out i
Shient City," which s situated in the
wilds of Seuth dmerica.

¢ staf includes Tom Rackett, the
oA Tubby Houncer, a com
ek Graimger. Mike —Raferty,

mnl
Larry, three by chiome: (0o dcrcants,

Tung W, ¢ Chinar
nigger; alto three an mun .!Ivluhu on
elephant, Iluaﬂn a phunplxluct. and
Borir, a boarhound.

My Sherweell's chart it incomplete,
aud ke hes only a vagne idea as
posilion of the Silent City.

Tom Rackett obtaing many -nnmin.‘u!
and inleresting Almy en route. Later
it ig discorergd through Wangn. the
chimpanzer, that a rival film company
is muking for thé Silent City.

One night Dick, Mike, and Larry take
a nyn!l into the undergrowth 1o ingesti-
by nnH er.

d Quambo, n

in
vearch of the mmmy bout, and meet €
wmysteriowsTy-dressed stranger, wearing
ideous mask, who leads them to the
Rt n which the boys are imprisoned,
‘o read on.)

splendid dog dashed off into the darkness.
When it came to a mission of this kind
no trustier messenger than Boris could
be found.

As they heard afterwards, he rushed
into the tent whers Tubby Bouncer was
having & nap, end wakened him with a
peremptory nip in the leg.

“Yarroo!” yelled Tubby, thus rudely
awakened from a ﬂr(‘nm o€ glennul oast
duck. “Yarroo! Let u nk !
He thought it was Tw g \‘u playing a
joke upon him.

But Boris soon recalled him to fact.
He th- ust his cld nose into the fat man's
face, rubbed his neck against Tubby's °
hand, and thus wade bim feel the note
.u.uhed to his eol

By the hghl of amlbch Tubby read it,
and greaned in horror.

“Skinned alive!” he gasped, I guess
we will stay here and nnl move an mch!
Skinned alive, by Ju

As soon as Bori d gone off on his
nrnml Dr. H::lmd issued his orders

All of you lie on the ground,”

md “Don’t_struggle, whatever hap-
pens. Trust m ¥ mlnv as well as
5onr own depends on it.’

\With some misgivings the par

dld u they were bid and stretchs
selves on the ground.

Harland stepped out of the
ave a curious whistle,
swered from the w
moment a party of natives, arme
spears, hastened towards them

Harland raised his hand. In o !nn-
they seized the recumbent figures, carried
them high on their shoulders, and started
off i the Tiverd . After some Rity
yards they suddenly stopped, and uncere-
moniously dropped their living burdens
to_the grouws

In after duy: Mr. Sherwell often won-
dered how hé had trusted Harland with
their lives in this fashion. But what clso

.could he have done

wave of his hand the
the warriors, and turned

prives
are a]! rru new,"” he said. Do
ynu know your way back to your

cam

g‘ai.’ seid Mr. Sherwell. “I can
saon find it! Thank goodness I have got
the boys safe again! Dr. Harland, wo
should have been dead men if it had not
bnn for you. I thank you with all my
hea

With :L ﬁnul

Tug MacrET Lisrarr.—No. 632



An Anxious Time!

" OU will, of course, remain with
us as long as you like,” said
Mr. Bherwel they walked
along.  “We shall be very
pleased indecd if you will join us at a

meal which T know will be excellontly
cooked by Tung Wu, my faithiul Chinese
w

o refuses to part from me and

It was & curious sight to see Dr. Har.
land walking ul-wn his hideous native
dress and mask iu: he told
well that he uunlf] keep it on
ter of precaution.

“1 may as well tell you," explained
Mr. Sherwell, just as Lhey approsched
the camp, “that 1 sm heading n great
filming expedition, We are out to cap-
ture the t and most exciting films
that can be procured.”

Everyone had been busy
Sherweil's absence, a
very snug and comfortable, -

As the new arrival saw Angustus piling
up some of the he agguge in sta
caught n glimpse of Wonga ¥
engaged i ing pisces at the table pre-
T cd for a meal, glanced round and saw

ong Wu busy at a little field cool
range, and noticed the scene of activity,
e gave vent to an exclamation of happy
surprise.

“You've got some I'-:mly " he said,
with a laugh, wa his_hand towards
Auvgustus and Wongs, and the company
of men who were working far into the
mghk

Augnstus, the elephant, and Wonga,
the chimpanzee, are most valuable mem:
bers of our cinema company,” expluied
Mr. Sherwell. * The en hly
trained for cinems work, and anything
they r.lnn t know is mot worth teaching
them.’

At that moment Wonga looked found,
and, giving a strange cry, came shufling
straight towards Dr. Harland. For a
moment the ape seemed utterly in-
up.l,lu of comprehending what strange
ammal Dr. Ha Ii‘ id lurnle

He advanced somewha vd then
drew away with a grmmm :h.g sct every-
one laughing.

“I'll take off this beastly mas said
Dr. Harland, removing it as he -poku
Directy he had done so, Wonga came
forward, uttered a few erics of pleasure,
and held out his hand for Dr. Harland
to shake. Amidst peals of laughter, the
doctor thus introduced himself to Wonga.

When the doctor's mask was off it
revealed a wollshaped and refined head ;
but the face was rendered hideous h_r

slashes of pi darubed in various colours

on his head and cheeks.
Y ee,” he began, "I maintain my
pasition ay a witch-doctor, and have to
paint in this ghastly manner so ae to keep
up tha traditions of the natives.”

At that moment Tubby Bouncer came
up to Mr. Bherwell; Lut when he saw
that crudely-painted face he gave vent to
Il of terror, and started to run away.
But Larry was after him like a shot, and
persuaded him to come back.

Tubby was introduced to the stranger,
found that he was n
painted. With tears in hi
told Dr. Harland that he had the mis-
fortune to be the comio “stunt ' of the
show, and that if it was funny to be
nearly eaton alive by crorodiles he would
like to know what real humour was.

Presently Tung Wu came over to
anuounce that the meal wns ready, and

am

“| for them to come and eat and roa: l

were aitting round a good-
g-table, and exebenging yarns
ey xperisates

In the midst of the general talk and
merriment over pipes, cigarettes, and
coffee, Quambo appeared, and, without

rmission, went straight over to Mr.
herwell, and whispered something into
his ear.

A look of startled incredulity flashed
across the leader’s face.

“I'm afraid 1 have somo rather serious
news lur san‘ cried Mr. Sherwell,

ringing “Quambo tells me that
‘[P “u Iml fallen fonl of one of the
nuhv-, and that the whole camp is
mrchd by what looks like a very hostile

croy
asked Dr.

vr-uml‘,- all

hat's
lehnd

the
uambo here

trouble "

vs that e
and b

A Tip: Order Next Week's “GEM"” NOW!

Ob, why did T come on this fool's expedi-
I.mnf knnw ! a]J. i o—

“ Be quist, ¥ i Dick
1 don't like th- look of uun;-"
broke in Dr. Harland. * Here, where's
my mask? T .h-ll go out and bave o
confab th the head man of
village, and see what's doing. If 1 o
nnrt aster you may depend upon my

n. donned his mask. and by way of
precaution took a loaded si
revolver with him. Soon he disappe
into the gloom, walking rapidly towards
the native village. -

Meanwhile, Mr. Sherwell, Tom
Rackett, the boys, and Tubby Bouncee
looked to their arms, and posted them-
selves nt various places round the camp,
determining that they would sell llmr
lives dearly if it came to E[htm‘

The dismal chant, rising and falling in

';ﬂmnd

forward, uttered a few eries of pleasure, and held out
to shake. Amidst pai.ll 91 laughter, the

‘his hand for
thus introduced

to Wonga.

gut a strong guard all round us—literally
emimed us in! It appears that Tung
Wu, resenting the de of ane of the
natives who was w ng him, lost his
temper and knocked him down sensecless.
Tnn&“u only just escaped n bed maul-
nambo’s interference, In

pidked P (hp Chinaman under
get him out of harm's way, and a pert.-n
sheaf of spears came hurtling towards
ark! What's that?" broke off
Sherwell, holding his hand up for

Mr.
silence

As all listened intently,
towards them a low murmauring, which

there ecame

grew into o loud wail, then died down
again to a kind of buzming. This loud
and soft noise rose and fell with horrible

monotony
“I know what it m:am‘ roaned
Tubby, looking as if he ut to

al
. h s |he signal
u-'

have an apoplectic fit

Theso copper-coloured fellows al

that when there's & prospect of a Frod

horrible monotony, continued  without
ceasing.

For safety, Mr.
the boys in a snug position
Augustus, who, if the necessity
could hoist the boys on his back
clarge at_the natives, shonld any have
the temerity to attack in the elephant’s

Boris_accompanied Mr. Sherwell and
Tom Rackett. From where the boys
crouched they could hear the faithful
dog’s occasional growle \Wonga nestled

up to Dick. He was armed with a
club, which, in the apa’s dexterous
could do savage duughter

IHours seemed to pass in ternble sus.
pense.  But mmmh the dismal chant-
ing ceased, and n few miinutes later Mr.
Bherwell, in company with Rackett and
Dr. Harland, came to toll the boys that

Blherwell had

osted
d

danger for the ti cing was over
“The position is this,” began Dr. Har-

land, when the boys, Ihrgnu Tubby,

and Mr. Sherwell were in the tent.
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jetrusts
«The head man of the villige WiThi4]
you all, and thinks you have €'
mike war upon him, 3o lic sent
1o encircle the camp. He has 1
ung Wu's unfortunate .u.ngn.t‘ tribe,
bas roused the anger of the ““”‘{,l-l this
and they are out for revenge. L YT most
chiel that your party ccusisted 4 meu
Sonderiul magiclans who coutd i1 S
and avimals with smoke and 8% sther
out spears or bows amd arows S Thap-
thau this, T said that if any Bar0 one
pened to any of you you could “!hra "1
the whole tiibe. As a troml ‘o an
declared that you could make S0 wero
women come to life again after ©
dead !”

. Mr.
cﬂ"gb ¥ Q'“

“Good gru(‘it{lui, wan " crio

Sherwell,  “What on earth n
say that?" jetly,
“Why,"” returned Dr. Harland 9%

“our good friend Rackett here
ot to throw some of his living

pl:l\!

some
on the soreen, take o film of ot “}ofore

of the natives to-morraw moynin€s
aue of them diss, and show them H°7'°8
on the soreen afterwards.’’
“By Georgg!" cried Mr
admiration. " You ure
bluffar who aever lived !"
Splandid I" grinned Dick
“Shiffing ! echoed

pwell in

S rontest

Mike

i
i

ey
“Bure and bedad !" yelled
I'm not dead by to-morrow

il
the dead alive! ing

: aid Hackett, BOLing
“It's the grest®
"

ever thought

ur

“You'll just liave to ilm for Yo
my friend!” return Dr.

. party fail

1;" Pent on,

Laid Rackett

, A that

Then the whole assured Tt

se

Zht.

every hostile siative had retur?
villuge, settled down for the 1

Fllming for Life and
EFORE dosn Racket
and Tung Wu were g
ready for the film. At &
cautiously approuche
and, biding behind a large 1
with tropical creeper,
they made a large hole,
{ree scope for the camera
took a sliort reel of natives as
to a

work.
Click, click, click ! went the
Rackett tool the Alm that W
them lifc and_Ireedom. W, full
“The boys, Wonga, and Tung ‘i Af]
armed, crouched bebind the % qeath.
knew that discovery meant l’"}k “the slip
Suddenly Wonga gave Diff .o to the
as a huge native passed ver¥ ity and
opening. He had seon the ‘:n,u'),;.r,
was evidontly going to make Tpov ang
To the wnazement of the %o,
Rackett, the climpanzee ra? to the
behind the rock and wel
native, who, startled by
arance, made as if to
ith a cry of savage fury WO
his club in_both bauds. sP*®!f
man, and dashed his club Sfpe “native
force on the man's head-
fell like a log.

om.
' the bov
it

m
he

Yooy

Rackett
passed

cnmera, as
as to gain

t
bet nga, with
at the

kett ex
"By gum,” whispered ll-';::;_ what
citedly, his camera still elick]]
a film! Wonga's killed Lim? ' ¢ho gther

There was a big stir amo”8 nypler
natives whei the man fell, 27
ran up to seo what had lmpP”’h
Vonga, at their approac’’
hasty xstreat n
The natives looked at thet®
rade. He was quite den
copper-coloured men who B

made

allon com-
The few
dinered sound

i

I

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

sceined frightened and i at ease. The}
ere evidently supsrstitious about the
did tot touch the man, but let

: and
him lie there. Then some of them se
nﬁn :ﬂ\:,::.lm. which brought others o

As Lhe by ! ir hi
sia, e bere crouched in their hiding
the brambles, whifst
tt still turned th
camera, they soon 1
two natives w
were describing
others how the man had met his death.

the

wndaun

sed that one o
had seen the incident

We'd better try and got out of this,”

whispered Rackett presently. I’y
u wonderiul B, Boys; and wae'll hav

the dead man on the screen to-night and

startle some of those savage b
of their lives!
Wanga, and don’t let him escape again !

old Wonga!"
done th
v

easts oul

“H,
wanted—]

vt you, old man?”
mutteved Larry

to use that club of his to som
se! He saved -our lives!"

Blming and took

Rack
loug l'=-:§,l
tell the vest of their friends’
Rackett:

clear now.
for the ca
C

“The land scems to be preit
so we'd bolter try and m;

3 -place, _an
e e 5 Fang Wa,
aled a little distance off.

By dint of much. caution and has

signalled

work the einema party at length had
o thing ready o carey back to the
Simi They were met by Mr. Sherwel!
o 'Dr. Harand.

VWell, boys,” eaid their leader, * had
any adventures®”

Y Wongn has, with a vengeun,
—

h the haole lmo‘:s

handle of his

in pantomime to the

Dick, keep an eye on

whispered Dick
e very thing that was

toppe:
Lrough the cranny in the rock.
ve apparently all gone off to
" remarked

the boys emerged from

who were con

19

swored Dick. Aud then the boys told
Mr. Sherwell and Dr. Hurland what had
happened. -

“It couldn't lave happened batter'™
declared ¢ leader, when he had Leard
of_the na ath, *“He would cer-

Iy have given us away, and we should
een in their hands.

ow, Rackett,” Le said, “all you've
got to do is to develop and preparc your

B, fix up some sort of a screen, ail
we'll Lave the weirdest cinemna show that
could be imagined! How shall we get
our audience together, Harland?" asked
M:-; I&'Imrnell turning to the doctor.

w vange all was the
all vi

t
N

s

v
t

ud invite him and any other
ikes to bring lo the wonder
f the Whites. I guess we shall
all the rest of 'em!” !
¥ eye!” grinned Larry.,
wouldi't miss that show for_anything!”
busy o Vhiole of that day Rackett was
oY With his films, pleémnng the one
i 1 the worning, and getting others
Hlmeg o the comera which bad been
U don Previous occasions. ~
Tubly L Rackett's instructions Tung Wu,
eea2¥ Bouncer, and {he boys were busy
becting @ lurge white shest, stretched
'_’1‘.'!“19* two trees in a very dark spot in
fragrest which suriounded them.
(tnckett's ides was to huve the natives
Silting in tio decpest gloom, and then
sudd the screen with

t

o

¥
taken

a

o Ieied Lo illiminate
thliunt white light from his apparatus,
which, the operator declara
would give them a startler to begin with.

Backett had o special film-drying pro
cess of Lis own invention,

d

ut there was a greas
d it took them all their
ags prepured by night-

TRY YOUR
HAND AT
WINNING A—
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native? If he isn't buri 1 per- g toms was heard. which Huland told My,
haps think we have play ed o irick on | Shervell was ilie ignal that the nt
of nasives would visit t} them, and that he mever really died, | were coming.
night ond see the white men affer all.” In a few woments the chiel and his
*IF anything goos wro “I hav I ihat_ seitled with,” X!rmﬂp:l friends were being received by
land, “we shall Sl of ua 1aeet with cer- | replied Dr. and. “The man was herwell, and introduced by Dr.
tain death, T luve told the chief that hunod this oftarnoon, T saw the proces- . In all there were abont one
i CoUul soe oo whe was killed | 8ion myself. This tribe here always bury i g
this moFning. active and walking about, | their dead as soon as possible, so we | Mr. Sherwell noticed they all. came
vy Ty P death.  The hieH{ needu’t be afraid of their being suspicious rmed with spears. shields. and
bexpesi tical don't think he | of 1. wicked-looking knives, so thar if they
oty eop . was tremendous _escilement | were displeased Mr. Sherwell kuew what

will be by the time he's rai e o

“Well, Rackett,” said Mr. Sherwell,
“I never thought you'd have to film for

among the boys, and,

na performance.

party, as the time approached for the

ight expect.
The chief made a speech which was in-
terpreted by the doctor, the purport of

indeed, the whole

your life, as you are going to do to- When it was quite dark, all repaired | it Leing that he and bis friends had com

night. 1 know you've done everything | 1 4 gﬁmLﬂmd clearing among the trees, | 1o see the magic of the whites, and that

possible to ensure success, and I hnrenl which had been prepared by Augustus | if they failed in any way fo achieve what

e slightest Tear a3 o the resul.” and some of the men. and where was sus- | they Ld promised. death would be tho
“Good old Rackett!” said Dick. | pended the sheet w was to act as the | pena

*“There's no one to beat him as an | *sereen.” $ourl all the natives were seated in the

gor 1"

concealed amidst
and_brambles, which

“yow'd flm
X even

was

e Mr. Sher-
well o Harland, “ what about the dead

Prosently the soun

apparatus
some thick branches

to whi

lhe camera and lighting.

was

cnnningly | jeep gloom, the chief and his particular
cronies being put at the back. so that
they would get a more perfect view of
the films,

(There will be another grand instalment of
this magnificent adventurs atory next week.
d of boating fom. ' Order your copy EARL!

actually made a
ich Rackett crept,
able to manipulate
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