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WATER SWINGING.

Nearly everyone has seen, at the circus
or elsewhere, an acrobat exeenting giddy
circular movements with a glass of water,
and doubtless has wondered how it is
that none of the liguid 1s spilt.
due to the action of centrifugat foree.

Having placed the glass full of water
on the table, it is only a matter of

PR =
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Fig. 1.—Centrifugal Farce Erxperiment. Firsi
Position,

taking it properly with the hand, hold-
ing it at arm’s length, and, with the arn
thus extended, deseribing a complete
circle, after which it may be placed
upon the table without the loss of a
single drop.

To ensure the success of the experi-
ment, particular attention must be paid
to the manner in which the glass is
held. Instead of taking it as you would
when drinking, hold it with the hand
reversed, the palm being turned up-
wards, as shown in Fig. L.
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Fie. 2 —Swinging tive {lass.

Without hesitation, throw the arm n
tha air, and swing it, not too quickly,
but without shaking it, in the direction
of the arrows in the diagram. (Fig. )

After one complete revelution the
glass shonld be as shown by IFig. &
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INTERESTING
EXPERIMENTS.

~ AMUSING TRICKS WITH °

SIMPLE APPARATUS.

Whilst in this position it may be placed
on the table. At fivst 1t 18 advisable to
practise this experiment with water, but,
as more skill is acquired, other liguids,
sich as milk or wine, may be used as
oecasion permits.

A NOVEL MIRROR.

A simple method of illuminating the
back of the mouth and throat, especially
when throat frouble is suspected, may
oftenn be found extremely uscful, Here
is & means of supplying, at a moment’s
notice, an extemporised illuminant of
this kind.

Talke a well-cleaned spoon, and hold 1t
against a candle-lame, when you form
an excellent mirror, which will permit
you to concentrate the rays of light, and
produce at the buck of the throat enough
illunination for the making of a careful
examination. (Fig. 4.)

Fig. 3.—The .ir:th:;n Completed.

A silver spoon, moreover, allows you to
study the curious properties of curved
Holding the hollow part of
the spoon before your face, notice that
the head is at the bottom ; turn the spoon
round, and vou have the bulging part
a convex mirror, which will show an
image very long and narrow., If you
approach this face in the spoon little by
little, you will see the nose attain the
most amusing proportions,

THE DISAPPEARING COIN.

If you look at an object which has been
placed in water, owing to the phe-
nomenon of refraction, the article
appears in a different positicn from that
in which it really 1s.

1t is due to this phenamencn. there-
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fore, that a stick, when half-plunged
into water, seems to be beut or broken,

A wery iniereatiné; experiment based
on this principle is the following :

Take a bowl full of water, and at the
bottom place a eoin. Next request ene
of your friends to lower his head until
his eye, the edge of the bowl, and the

| near edge of the penny appear to be in

the same line.

Fig. §.—The Spoon Mirrer.

As a matter of fact, it is not the coin-
itself that your friend can see, but enly
the image created by refraction.

Now, keeping vour friend in the same
position, inform him that yeu intend
to make the coin disappear from hia
view, :

To do thig, Temove some of the water
from the bowl, which may be accom-

Lplished by means of a small syringe,

Fig. 5.—~The Discppearing Coin,

Directly you lower the level of the
water your friend will no longer be able
to see the image of the eoin, which will
be hidden by the side of the bowl. If,

however, the extracted water be re-

placed, the image of the coin im-
mediately reappears



Every Monday.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
O to the Cireus !

1 HAT a night!” gasped Harry
‘;‘f Wharton.
““(Oh, what a night!” agreed

Frank Nugent. “What a
wind !

“ Blow t;n: wind | growled Johnny

Ihtiy!, “It's the beastly rain I object
to! :
“The rainfulness,” agreed Hurree

Bingh, *is tervific!”

“Awhd and terrific!”™ suggested Bob
Cherry. * Awful and terrific!”

The wind was howling, the rain was
falling in torrents, and the ground was
covered with mud. As the Famous Five
tramped onwards they felt far from comn-
furtable.

Harry Wharton and his chums had
been given special permits to visit the
evening performance of a circus that was
spencing & week at Courtheld. It was,
indead, a great favour, and ono that was
only accorded to them becauso they had
shown such marked progress in their
studies.

But the night was so wet and dirty that
thoy were not feeling cxactly grateful
LOW,

“0Oh dear!" sighed Nugent, .as a par-
ticnlarly nasty gust of wind lashed across
his face, “Just to think that we might
he comfy in our own study at Greyfriars
now!”’

“It's all because Bob would insist on
socing the evening performance!™ said
Johony Bull grumpily, * Why couldn't
wa huve gone to the matinee, hke all the
rest

“Well, T like that!” said Bob Cherry
indigoantly.  “ You know what matinees
are! They miss out half the best stuff "

“You silly ass!” smd Johnny Bull
“1'd miss out the lot rather than be out
in atich a rain ! X

“Well, go back, then!” said Harry
Wharton impatiently. “ Who's stopping

Lk

you?
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“What! When we're more than hali-
way there? I.ook here, Wharton, if you
think vou're being funny——" said
Johnny Bull hufily.

“ Peace, kids!”" said Nugent pacifically.
“What’s the good of starting a row
now ¥’

“ Look lere, Nugent, if you zay I'm
starting a row " bellowed Bull.

Bob Cherry laughed.

“(Oh, drop it, Johnny, for goodness'
sake ! he implored. ““You're like a bear
“‘i_tll il ST III"‘H-[] ’.”

“Talking of bears,”” saild
quickly, “I wonder what the animals
will be like at the circus?”

“Jelly good, I bhear,” said Nugent.
“They've gob some stunmng lions, [
understand 1"

“Rather!” snid BHob Cherry.  * And
they re giving an exhibition of the pood
old stunt of putting a chap’s Lhoad mto
the liou's mouth-—only at evening shows,
That's why I didn't want to attend the
nreasly matinee!”

“0Oh, ripping !"" said Johnny Bull
But Wharton locked thoughtful.

“I shouldn't like to be the chap,” he
said frankly. “I don’t sce the sense of
doing o silly, daredevil thing like that.
You never know when the lion mighi
brings its jaws down on vour napper!|”

“(Oh, it’s some taine old thing, I dare-
say 1”7 suid Johnny Bull. ANl the teeth
drawn, and fed on milk and hot cross
buns!"”

“Ha, ha, ha!” langhed the juniors.

“They've get a jolly good conjurer,
ton!” said Nugent. *“‘Simply a stunner,
I understand !"

“Clonjurer!” said Bob Cherry con-
ternptuously. 1 bet that he doesn't
come up to our Kipps!"

“No! Hardly likely!” said Harry
Wharton. “ Kipps iz simply tapping at
juggbing and conjuring, and all that sort
of stuff.”

“Yes. His father was the leading
macicizn of the musie-halls before he

Wharton-

Three-halfpence. 3

N e L Y
T ."*. T

A Magnifrcent, Long,
Complete Story of ||

Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars School, |

M el

BY |
FRANK RICHARDS.

retired, wasn't he?" said Johnny Bull
“[ suppose Kipps got into the way of
doing conjuring tricks when he waa
a nipper!” ;

“Might be a horn giit with him,”
said Wharton. *“Just like ventriloguism
is with Bunter !” .

“That’s s0,” agreed Bob, Cherry. “I
never could guite make ount how a born
duffer like Billy Bunter came to be such
a ripping ventriloguist!”

“Talling of Bunter,” grinned Whar-
ton, “he was awfully fed up that he
couldn’t get n permit to attend the
evening show!”

“] wish he had!" growled Johnny
Bull. 1 should just have liked to havo
seenn him tramping through this beastly
mud ! Berra!"

““Cheer up, grouser ! eaid Dob Cherry.
“ What do you chaps say to putling on a
bit of a sprint?”’

“Rather!" agreed Johnny Bull and
Nuwent.

“The ratherfulness,” chimed in Hur-
ree Singh, ‘13—-""

“Terrific!” said Bob Chervy.
on'!”

“Stop a -minute!” sanl Wharton.
“Running’s a bit dangerouz in the dark-
ness " :

“That's so,” said Nugent. “ We don't
want to come any croppers in the rotten
mud !" _ :

“0h, I'm off !"" gaid Johnny Bull, start-
ing away at top speed.

“*And I don’t mind risking a Dit of o
spill,”  grinned Beb Cherry. * Here
gl’_‘.{ﬂ !l"

S0 saying, the cheery Removite fol
lowed in Johmny Ball's track.

“If we splll fallfully,” said Hurree
Smgh, “we cannot fall fariully, my
worthy and ludicrous chums!”

“Oh, all right,” =aid Wharten resign.
edly, “I'm not funking it!"

Do saving, Wharton =et off after Bob
Cherry Hj]lf Johnny Bull, followed in kis
turn by Frank Nugantf and Hurree Singilu

THE MAGKET LiBRARY. —No. 636,
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For some seconds nothing could be
heard but the splash of the mud as the
IFamous Five sprinted slong through it.

Then Wharton stopped as if transfixed.
Through a momentary rift in the clouds
a strange and pathetic sight had sud-
denly met his eyes.

“*My only aont!”
“What's this? .

Approaching hnim were two hitle ehald-
ren, shivering with eold and soaked with
rattt.  The elder was a girl of about vight
Years of age, flimsily clad in garments
of the poorest description, and her un-
‘ghod feet were red with frostbite. She
wis half-carrying, lolf-dragging along
u child of four or five years of age that
wis whimpering with hunger, fear, and
rold.

“My hat!” gasped Bob Cherry. “ The
poor kids !

The Famous Five stopped and waited
for the children to come up to them.
Fearfully the little girl approached,
bringing the hov with her, ,

“P-please,” she stammered, “how can
1l get to Greylriats School 7!

“What?” yelled the Famous Five to-
gether, ‘The last thing they had expected
to hear was the name of their school
uttered by a beggar-child, as the girl
appeared to bo.

“Greyfriars Bchool?’ repeated Whar-
ton, in amazement. “Do you want to
get to Greyfriars?"

“Yes, please! Is it very far??

Her voice was very pathetic. Wharton
looked at ber curiously in the dim light
of the beelouded moon,

“Y'se hungry 1" wailed the boy. *“I'se
s0 hungry, Evriy!”

“This is all rot, kid!” said Wharton
abruptly, “Have you run away from
home, or what !

tierty shivered. :

- Don’t let them take me back!'” she
siid. I never want to go back ! Never!

he  ejaculated,

Never! Never!”
“ Babes in the Waod ! said Frank
Nugent. “But what do they want to

get to Greyfrinrs for?  Can they be
related to any of the chapa?’’ -

“Do you know somebody at
friars, kid?" asked Bob Cherry.
~“¥Yes. Oh, please tell me how to get to
Greyiviars,” said Gerty.

“"I'se cold!” wailed
“T'se very cold, Gerty 1"

“Youwve got no right to bring out a
baby like that on a mght like this!" eaid
Wharton severely, “ He'll freeze, or
something 1"

Gerty actually burst out erying.

“I couldn’t stand it any more!" she
wailed. “I couldn’t!”

“This is no place to stand talking'”
growled Johnny Bull. “The kids will
catchr  their death of cold! Yook at
them! Wringing wet through! And no
-wonder, when you see what they're
wearing 1
- Gorty drew herself together, as though
she were ashamed of her appearance,

“I—I'm  all  right!” she
awkwardly.

“I'se ecold!” wailed the litile one.
“1'se hungry !

“Oh, Tiny dear!” cobbed Gerty.
“Just bear up a little longer 1

And then, overcomie by expesure, she
studdenly reeled and fell down in a dead
faint on the ground,

“Lorty ! gﬂl‘t}‘ ' eried the youngster,
throwing himself on top of her. *“1se
cold, Gerty [?

But Certy could not hear.

The Famons Five bent anxionsly over
the gl

“We mmnst get her out of this beastly
ramn I’ said Wharton, * We must bring
ber and the kid into shelter at once!”

TrE Macxer Lisrary,—No. 636,

Grey-

the Intle one.

saidl

| Mr. Peuf

“The short cut to Friardale ! suid Bob
Cherry quickly. ** We can leave them ot

the Penfolds™ 1
Wharton. " Pick

“That's. 1t !"
them up!”

“Hold on!™ said Johony Bull,  * Just
wrap this round the girl firet!”

And he took off his overcoat. i

“And wrap mine round the babyv!”
said Bob Cherry eagerly, taking off his
mackintosh,

*No, take mine!" said Nugent.

But Nugent was too late. Wrapped in
the coats of which Bull and Cherry had
divested themselves, the children were
conveyed to Friardale by the Famous
Five.

‘Rap! Rap! Rap!

Wharton knocked at the door of My
Penfold’'s house, To the surprise of the

suid

Fumous Five, the door was opened by
Dicky  Penfold, of ﬂ.'.e Greyfriars

Remove!

" Hallo, Pent” said Wharton, ** Spend.
ing the night at home?”

Penfold nodded.

“Yes. What in the world are you
chaps carryving "’

Wharton hastily explained the situa-
tron.

“ Do you think your peaple will he will-
nig to shelter the kids for the night?”
he conchided,

“Of course!™ gatd Pen.

“What a
question! Poor mites |

And so Gerty and her baby brother |

were brought into the friendly shelter of
Lﬁd’a little cottage at Friardale.

The Famous Five stayed as Jong as
they could, to see whether Gerty would
recover consciousness. At last her eges
opened, to Wharlon's great delight. ,

* Please, please don’t let him get me !”
weee her first words. *“I—I must get to
Greyfriars to-night !

“It's all right, kid!" said Wharton
soothingly. “You are nImongst
friends !

" Don’t worry her with asking her ques-
tions,” advised Mr. Penfold, “Just let
her rest !

“ Where 13 Tiny? Where 15 my little
brother?  What have they done to
Tiny?” asked Gerty wildly, looking
round. .

*“He has had his supper, and now he is
slecping in a nice, warm bed, kid!” said
Pen. *“The little chap is happy enough
now !"”

“ Thank you—oh, thank ycu so much 17
said. Gerty. *“But you must promise not
Lo let Jenkins the Joker get hold of him
again !”

“It's all right, kid,” said Wharton.
** Nobody is going to get hold of him, or
of you, either |”

“What's the name of your friend at
Greyiriars 7" asked Nugent.

“Yes. What did you want to go to
Greyfriars for 7" asked Bobr Cherry.

“1 want to find Olly, Olly is so
good 1" said Gerty.

is Olly*”

“Olly!  Whe the dickens
asked Wharton, :
The Famous Five and Pen were ex-
tremely puzzled. They knew no one at
Greyfriars by that name. '

“It may be g nickname,” said Bull:
*You never know !?

“Oh, weil,” said Whartan, “we’ll pro-
bably find cut to-morrow! But it's no
uge staying here longer naw, chaps.
Let's get back to Greyiriars 1? -

[ 11 _-il.—

*Rather " said Bob Cherry.
cuses are off to-night |7

At the word cireus Gerly shivered
violentlyve . _

“No, no!” she said. *“Don't take me
back to the cireus! Don't!™

“Oh!” said Wharton, enlichtened,
“Ta that where you've run away from,
kid ™

—

—rrw

“Well, that's not our affair!” said
Johuny Bull grufly., * Let's get home [™

“Right-ho!” said the Famous Five,

“Aund Harry Wharton & Co. set off again
for Greyfriars through the drizzling mist
and rain. :

“ Better not say anything about the
kids up at the school,” sard Wharton,
“¥You never know who's after them !1”

“Very well,” agreod the Famous Five,

But they kept on wondering whom the
children were whom they had come across
in that strange fashion. And when they
fell asleep zhuy dreamt of the Babes in
the Wood, the Wicked Uncle, Cinderella,
and other things of which they had not
thought since their pursery days, but
which were somehow suggested to them
by the strange events of the night.

‘But " the adventures connected with
Gerty and her little brother had only just

begun |

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
What an Insult!

HE next day the Famous Five dis-
cussed the affair of the previous
night in their own study.

“As far as I can make out,”
fsaid Wharton, *the kids have run away
from somebody at the circns called Jen-
kins the Joker, and wanted to reach
Greyfriars because they've got a friend
here called Olly.” . : -

*There's nobody here called Olly ™
said Bob Cherry. '

“If that's a real name,” said Nugent.
“As Johnny said last night, it may be a
nickname,” ;

“Have you got a copy of the * Court-
field Gazette ' here?” asked Bob Cheiry.

Whartou nédded. '

“Yes, here it 1s. Why "

Bob Cherry took the paper.

“Let’s see- the report on
show,” he said.

“Oh, good! What
said Johnuy Bull, .

Bob Cherry glared. .

“Look here, fathead, if you think 1
haven’t got better brains than yours-—"
he began wrathfully,

“Peace, old dear ! said Bull. *“ What
does the paper say #”

Bob Cherry looked it through.

“0Oh, herc we are!’’ he said. A
splendid performance! Marvellous con.
juring of Jenkins the Joker!”

“Oh,” said Wharton, “he’s that con-
juring chap they’re making alt the fuss
ﬂ-bﬂlFE iﬂ h'ﬂ?ﬁ h d -2

“The paper sings his praises no end,
said Bob Cherry. ‘It seema he’s the
chap who puts his head in the lion's mouth
as well 1

“ Plucky fellow, then !” said Wharton.
" But what’s worrying you now, Bob #”

“My hat!” said Cherry, “Just listen
ta this, chaps!™

“"(Go ahead ! :

“fMr. Jenking,’” read Bob, *‘has
trained hm lions so well that at-his com-

the circus

a brain-wave!”

- mand. they will be perfectly friendly, not

only -towards himself, but towards all
whom he may.introduce into their cage.
At the next performance Mr, Jenkins has
propused to cxhibit the lions with some
smal} children on their backs.””
“What?” yelled the Famous Five to-
gether. = %
"' Bo that's why the kids ran away, Sis
it?"” said Wharton, “I don’t blame
them !” :
“*This act,”” continued Bob, still
reading from the * Courtfield Gazette,”
“‘will be an absolute novelty, and per-
mission for the performance has been
granted with great difficulty, after Mr.
Jenkins has given convincing proofs of
hie power over the lions,’' "
“Did you ever?” said Johnny Bull
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“My hat ! ” gasped Bob Cherry. ““The
" to them. Fearfully the little girl approac

poor kids ' The Faraous Five

hed, bringing tha ll-D’jf

Greyfriars School ?*" (See Chapter 1.)

stopped and waited for the children to eomsa up
with her. * P-please,” she stammered, “how can I gef to

“I's posilively wicked! The kids must
have been frightened out of their lives
at the bare idea of entering the lion's
cage [

“That's what the girl was in such a
stew about!” =aid Wharton. “The
voungster, of course, isn't even old
enough to understand !**

Unknown to themselves, their conver-

sation had been overheard. Billy Bunter

was at his old game of listening at the
kevhole.

“My word ! he murmured to himself.
*Whaiton & Co, are going to get into a
row ! IHelping kide to run away! They
onght to be ashamed of themsslves!
That chap Jeskins will be  jolly glad 1o
kaow what's become of ithe kids!™ '

" Bunter wandered off towards the Close,

with' the amiable intention of eetting off

in search of Jenkins., Suddenly a piping

Little voice began yelling at him. :

“0o's foo fat! Old Fatty " ‘yeled

*“I-don't

Oo-ert” o

The last shout was one of pain, ad

Bunter advanced indignantly on  the

youngster, and gave lum a resounding

cuff on the ear.

“I'H teach you to call me names!”

growled the Falstaff of the Remove.

“0Oo! Wow!” yelled the youngster. {

¥I'se good! Qo is fat!™

-Bpauk, spank, spank!

Bunter had grasped the voungster, and
was spanking him.

“Tiny ! called a voice, as Gerty ap-
peared in the Close,

Spank, spank, spank !

“Wow, wow! 0o nanghty fatty!”
howled the voungster. ““1'se gwood !”

Spank, spank, spank! _ _

“ Just you stop that!” sajd Certy indig-
nantly, as she appeared on the scene.
“What are you hitwing my little hrother
for, you great, big coward, you?"

“Mind your own business 1™ said Wil-
liam George Bunter. *I'm teachitug him
not fo call me names! And vou'd better
clear off from here, and teke him wiih
ou! We don’t want beggars at Grey.
riara !

nk, spanlk, spank!

‘Leave go!” said Gerty. “Leave go,
I tell you ! '

And she tugged hard at Bunter's arms;

Buot though Bunter was no athlete at
all, he was more than & mateh for the
little girl, who was six or seven years
younger than himself.

Spank, spank, spank !

“Ow! I'se sore!” wailed Tiny.

Suddenly Gerty changed her tactics,

“Hit me," she said, holding out her
face. “But don't hit my little brother 1”

Bunter was so taken aback that he
dropped Tiny. Fortungtel®, he dropped
the child into a muddy ouddle, so that
Tiny, though vory Frightencd and dirtied,

&

was ot hurt. Tiny got up and howled at
the top of his lungs. . i

“8Stop that, you litile beast ! yelled
Duuter,

But Tiny only howled still more lond!:,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” gasped Bab
Cherry, as he arrived in the Clase with
several others, * What's all the fow

about "

“Keep quiet, Tiny!” commanded
Gerty.,

“Qo big fatty!” said Tiny, *“Oo i3

too fat 1™

Bunter advanced once more towards
Tiny, but Gerty blocked his path.

“So that's what Buanter's doing ! said
Wharton, “Fighting a gitl and a
baby {™

“About all he's fit for!” =aid Bob
Cherry. “ What's be been doing 7"

“He's been spanking Ting!”
Gerty indignantly.

“Tiny said I'm fat!” said Bunter
Ei'%]}-tﬁmuﬂy' “1'll teach him to call meo
at 1 :

“He doesn’t scem to need teaching!”
grinned Bob Cherry. *“Buot what vou
need, my son, is a lesson! Come on,
chaps! Bump him!”

And the Famous Five advanced simul-
taneously uporn Bunter. Bunter eluded
them clumsily,

THE MacweET LiBsrAry.—No, 636,
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“T—I sav!” he stammered. “Ow !
Waow! Yaroooh!V
Bump !

* And anothor 1™

“Ow! Weow!"”

Bump!

“Help! Murder! Fire!”
Bunip !

* Pleaso den’t hurt him any more !”
interceded Gerty,  “IT——"

Bunier looked at the girl in surprise.
1Tee had never expected her to be sorvy
[or Liim.

-+ 0Oh, all right!” grinned Wharton.
“1T sav, chaps, there's the bell for ficst
classos |7

“Let'a get "' said Bob Cherry.

And the Famous Five gaot !

“(Jo 13 too fatl” repeatled Tiny vet
apaim, as DBunter was about to {ollow
Wharton & Co.

Bunter turmed round with an absclutely
fevorious ook an lus faee.

(+erty mmterceded quickis.

“You are naughiy, Tiny !" she said.
g Yu}ﬁ miust not call names! Beg par-
Y] T

Tiny namedialely Jooked penitent,

“1I'se nol naugnty I’ he sand.

“8av you're sorry P urged Gerty.

1‘ '!l I'se sorry!” repeated Tiny doult-
nlly.

" And you wou't do it agui 17

“1 won't do it "gain!” repeated Tiny.

“Tat lot he knows what Le's saving [
grunted Bunter. * Cheokyv littlo brat!”

“ But you had no right to spank him !
said Gerty warmly.

“And vou had ne right to come liere
al all " growled Bunter.

“I—=1 kvow!” said Gewty
“1'll soon be gone 1"

* Run away from lhome 7" said Bunter
tquisitively.

'The Owl of the Remove loved to know
otlier people’s business,

“I—I can’t tell you!" eaid Gerty.
* The—the fact is—"' :

“Oh, come now!"” said Bunter en-
i'uul'uﬁmglf. “You c¢an trust me, you
keow!  Your secret will be quite safe
with me!”

; G]'ﬂrt;_lr might be young, but she was no
vl

*1'd rathier not say!” she said.

“ Oh, very well I said Bunter huffily,

And he walked off with his nose in the
nir, The Owl of the Remove was firmly
convinced that lie could keep a secrel—
a conviction held, by no one else at
bareviviars ! A

meckly,

L I S S— 3 —

i

But he turned round once again as he
heard the voice of Oliver Kipps, the
amateur juggler of the Hemove. ‘

“ My bat, Gerty ! What are you doing
here "

“Olly I gasped Gerty.
I've wanted a et !
found you ;™

And t_hf:: voung girl burst ocut cryimng
with relief, ;

“Come up to my study,” =aid Kipps
hastily, ** We can't talk here, if you
have a secret to tell me ™

And he glanced angrily at Bunter,

“ All right, Olly ! said Gerty meekly.

“Come on, Tiny "

“Tiny 1" said Kipps. “Ilow the kid
has grown! And so have you!”

“liave 17" said Gerty meekly, as she
followed Kipps to his study in the
Remove Form. *“Oh, I've got such a
lot to tell you!l™

And as Kipps procecded to miake Gerty
and Tiny comfortable in his study,
Bunter applied his ear to the keyhole.

Even if 1t meant nussing first lesson,
Bunter was not going to lose the chance
of discovering Gerty's secret ]

“Oh, Olly,
And now 1I've

s ——

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Gerty’s Story !

b OW in the world did you get
H here, Gerty?” asked Oliver
Kipps, when the girl and the
child were scated in his study.
Certy sighed, and Dbrushed away a

stealtiny toar.
“Gerty mustn't cry

nestling up to his sister.
'*1I‘~T4:-,”durh;1g 1" said Gerty,

erying.
%ippﬂ waited patiently for Gerily to
begin her tale. fﬁunten at the keyhole,
also waited, his little,
gleaming with curiosity.

“You—you remember where we met
last, Olly ¥’ asked the gixl.

Kipps nodded.

“0Of course I do! My dad was going
en tour as chief conjurer to a wvarietly
theatre corhpany, and your mater was a
comedy actress in the same company.”

“] want my mammy!” interrupted
Tiny suddenly.

“ITush, dear!” said Gerty soothingly.
“Poor Tiny can’t see his mammy ! She
has gone a long, long way away!"”

172
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said Tiny,

“1'm not
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™ That's all very welll

The tone in which she said this made
Kipps look at her anxiously,

* Non-not dead ¥ e stammered, .

“Yes,” said Gerty sadly. * She died
some tune ago!” '

Kipps toak Gerty's haud silently in his
oW1, ;

“Poor kid !” he murmured.
gorry | :

“ And what a kind, gentle mother she
waa, too!” said Gerty. *“I'll never for-
get her—not ¢ I live to be a hundred !

Kipps wisely said nothing. Gerty
gulped down her tesrs and proceeded.

“And so 1 was left quite an orphan.
No father and no mother!"”

“Your father was killed in the em“l:ls'
days of the war, 1 know,” Kipps said.
“But who looked after you and Tiny
then?  Who toolt charge of you alter
your mother's death ?”

“My mother’s brother. You romem-
ber him, don't you?"” asked Gerty.

Kipps Hmught hard for a second.

*0Oh, Jenkins the Joker, you mean?
The man with the red nose, who sang
silly songs, pretending to be drunk " he
sald at last.

“That’s the man !” said Gerty. * But
he found out that he could sing his songs
better when he was really drunk than
when he was simply pretending, so he
took to deink ﬁumnlﬁing horrible !™

“ And—and he took charge of you?”
sald Kipps. “Did he treat you very
badly 7" g

(xerty bit her lip 1esolutely. :

“I'd rather not tell you that part of
it,”" she said at last. “];ut look here '™

So ﬂayin]g', (Gerty exposed her right
arm, on which could be distinctly seen
the indelible marks of & man's cruel

cluteh. .
“The brute!” hissed Kipps. *“The
as 1 coul :"'.’

rotter "

“1—1 bere it as long
said Gerty. *'I didn’t mind him makin
me go into the lions’ den every night,
though 1 was so frightened, roa.liljr ! Bus
when he began beating Tiny, then I
couldn’t stand it any longer, and ran
away 1"

]‘{]iil:ﬁ nodded.

“Beating Tiny! I know what that
would mean with a man of his sort! I
suppose he nearly killed the kid 7"

“D-don’t talk of it, please!” said
Gerty. *1 never want to think of it
again ! :

“The inhuman scoundrell” growled
Kipps,

* Well, the cireus in which the man—I
don’t want to call him my uncle—was
performing came to Courtfield last night,
and—and I ran away—anywhere, so0 as to
get away from him 1" said Gerty.

“It was a lucky thing Wharton & Co.
came acroes you and Tiny,” said Kipps,
“or you might have been frozen or
starved or something 1" K

“"Yes. Il was very good of them to
look after us hke that. Mra. Penfold
has been very kind, too. Oh, I did enjoy
my breakfast! And poor Tiny, he was
nearly starving, I think 1 e T

“Tiny not hungry now!” interjectad
that young gentleman of his own accord.
m But what are
you' going to do now !’ asked Kipps.
' ty sab staring into vacancy. =

“I don’t know ! she said at last. “If
only 1 could get work ! '

“Work !"” said Kipps. “ A little kiddie
.Ekn_a you work! Why, what could you

n?l? ; :

- Lots of things!” said Gerty. “Tve
learnt to do all sorts of circus tricks
and—"*

“ No, you can’t go back to circus hife,”
suid Kipps, '“You're much too young
for it. And, besides, if you joined =
circus, it wouldn't be long before Jeri-

“1'm go

1 kins the Joker discovered you, and—"
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you great big coward, you?”

* Just you step that ! *’ said Gertie indignantly, as she appeared on the scene.
* Mind your own business !’ said William G

me names !** (See Chapter 2.)

** What are you hiiting
eorge Bunter,

little brother for,

“I'm him not to call

= N

“No—no!” said CGertv. “He muat
never find me again! Never—nover—
ravepr !

“Of course not!" said Kipps sooth-
ingly.  “Gerty, I-I--I'll luok after you
and Tiny m;vﬁerf {2

Kippe hardly knew what he was say.
ing. But he was o eager to comnfort his
little friend that he was ready to promise
anything, :
~ Gerty smiled unbelieviigly.

*Oh, Olly,” she szaid, * how can you ?"

“I—I don't know vet,” said Kipps.
“ But this I do know—that it would make
e feel miscrable to think that T was
well looked after here at Greyfriars
whilst you and Tiny were auffecing,*

“Silly ass!” muttered Bunier to hine
self.  “Fat lot he cau do for them, I
doi’t think 1™

Lrerty looked up gratefully., She had
immense faith in Kipps, He had been
a true friend to her i the old davs.

“If only T ecould get ‘Tiny looked
after,” said Gerty, 1 shouldn't mind so
miuch about myself 1™

“Ow! Wow! Yaroooh!™

The yell came in unmistalable tones
from the passage. Buntsr was shouting
with pain and indignation.

“Ow! Btop it, vou beast! Wow !”

Kipps hastily flung open the door of
his study, to find Bunter in the sturdy
grip of Penfold of the Remove, who was
pulling his ears,

“You beast, Penfold! Leggo!" yelled
Bunter,

. " 'Why, what's all this " asked Kipps,
1 surprise,

“Old Quelchy sent me nlong to find
out what had becoms of vou and Bunter,
and I discovered the fat worm spying, as
usual !’ zaid Penfold.

“Oh, really, Penfold! T was just tying
up my bootlace !"” said Buuter indig-
nantly.

“You cad !” said Kipps, excited by the
idea that Bunter had discovered Gerty's
recret. " Yoo fat rotter !™

“0Oh, really, Kipps! You'd better
altey your languvage!™ snorted Bunter.
L h word from ms; and Jenkins the Joker
“] _Ff H

Gierty turned ouite pale,

“0h, Bunter! Please,
tell him ! she pleaded.

“I hope T'm uot likely to do such a
thing ! =aid Buuter virtuously. *Only
I'm  warning you, Kipps, that you'd
better treat me as a pal, that's al]l 1™

“How much do you want?" asked
Kipps | weartly. “Will _ hulf-a-orown

keep you gquiet?”
“Why,
“Well, five cshillings,
‘an't aftord more!” gnorled Bunter,

* Half-a-crown ! said Bunter.
larts are so dear now that——""
then!”
Kipps. “I ecan't afford more.”
e g y
“Why, you were talking about taking
care of these kids just now!”

please don't

said

“Five shillings is all I've got! Take
it or leave it!” said Kipps.

] El{lntar held out a fat and grubby
ranid.

“Shell out, you mean beast ! he said.
i‘ And don't forget I look on this as a
oan !

So saying he pocketed the two half
crowns which Kipps handed to him, and
wilked away towards the class-room,

“The cad!™ said Kipps.

Peniold locked puzzled.

“T'm blowed #f I know what you
wanted to give the rotter five bob for'"
he said. “And what did he mean by
talking aboul your promising to look
after these kids, anyway "

A sudden idea struck Kipps.

" Look here, Pen, old man,” bLe said.
“Would your dad be willing to put un
my little friends & his house for a short
time®"

The son of the Triardale
looked thoughtinl,

“1 think he would,” he said. *“ But
if *

“Thanks, Pen!” said Kipps. * Tell
him T'll make myself responsible [ow
their kee b

IPenfold looked undecided.

“If these kids have run away from
ilome———""_he began.

“Oh, Olly!" said Gerty. *“'T'ell jum
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everything!  I'm sure he'll keep the
perret |7

“I'l cortainly keep any secret that
rou tell me!” promised Penlolbd.

Kipps hastily  siemmnarised
storv.  Ponfold listened with
ulidd pitv.

“Poor kids!” Le sad, UM sure my
folks would take thoemm in without any
pay, but-——"

“Yeu, T know vour dad’s not too well
off himsell,” sad Kipps, “ Ul settle
for anyihing’s that got to be paid, don’t
you worry ! ‘

At ithat moment Mr. Quelch himself
prrived on the scene,

*Ah, Kipps,” he said. “I under-
¢tand from Bunter that you have been
looking after =ome children that were
picked up last night, and that they are
not feeling very well. Burely, that 1s
not your provinee, Kipps! ou should
have reporied the matter lo me.”

Kipps looked confused, but Penfold
intervenecd.

“We've just found out whom they
belong to, sir!” he gsaid. * And if you'll
lot me and Kipps take them back to
their home, then they sha'n't trouble
you any more.’ _

It was a lie, of course. But Pen
thought it was his duty to tll a lie
unider the circumstances.

“(Oh, that aliers the case, of course!”
eaid tile master of the Remove. *Do
you went to go back to your home now,
vou misguided girl?” he asked, turming
to Gerty.

Gerty's
abtention

“l—we'll go  where Olly—where
Kipps takes us, please, sirl” said
Gerty.

“Very well!” said Me. Quelch. *1I
hope, my girl, that last night's experi-
ences will be a lesson to you not to run
away from home again!”

“Yeg, sir!” rephed Certy meekly.

And that's how it came about that
Gerty amd Ty were hrlmghh back to
Mr. Peniold's {muﬁe at Frinrdale, and
entrusted for the time being to the
charge of Pen’s relatives, ;

But Kipps was very absent-minded in
class that day. e was wondering how
he ©could keep his promise—that he
would pay for the children’s board out
of his own pocket. For Kipps' pocket-
money was a very limited quantity, and
more than half of the little sum had
already been spent that month.

And it was indeed an unexpected way
that Kipps finally chose—a way that
enabled E?m to keep Ins promise to
(erty, but which brought him into great
trouble himself.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
What Kipps Did !

€ HO'S thati” '
W Harry Wharton had been
suddenly awakened by a

noise 1 the mnight. ~ He

listened intently, but all seemed to be
quiet now in the Remove dormitory,
Tack, tack! :

Somebody secmed to be maving about.

“Who's that?” rapped out Wharton
mZiiil.
- Some Remaovites had ahabit of making
midnight expeditions to the wvillage, and
Wharton felt that it was his duty as
captain of the Remove to check anything
of the sort. '

“Who's that?’ he rapped out for the
third time, striking a match.

“What's the matter?’ asked Bob
Cherry sleepily.  “ What silly ase is
making that confounded row?”

. "Ta—1is - it rising-bell wyet?’ wawned
Nugent. *“ Why, 1t's still dark!”
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“1 thought I heard someone moving
about!” snapped Wharton, * Just see
if everyone's in bed, will you, chaps?t™

Johnny Bull flashed his eloctric-lamp,
which he kept at the side of his bed at
nicht. He shed a light round the dormi-
tory.

“Only one bed empty ! he growled.
“Tenfold’s 17 '

“(Oh, that's all right!” said Wharton
in relief. “I know Pen had permission
to spend the night at homd. But 1
could have sworn I heard a noisel™

“Your imagzination, old man!” said
Bob Cherry., “If you're g;uing to get
pervy in your old age you’d better re-
ai% the captaincy, E’Em thinking !

harton grinned.

“I’s not so bad as all that, Bob
said.,
alarm.”

“I'm not!” growled Bull.
sleepy 1"

Wharton & Co. fell asleep once more,
reassured that there was nothing wrong.

But it had not been a false alarm.
Kipps had been out of doors, and the
noise which
been Kipps' return to the dormitory,

Early next morning Penfold ap-
proached Kipp: in the Close.,

“1 want to sce you, Kipps, old man!”
he said

“Yes, and T want to see vou, Pen!”
said Kipps. “How are the kidsy™

“Oh, they're all rightl” ssid Pen.
“Topping, in fact! But look here,
Kipps, what the dickens do you mean
by performing conjuring-tricks at the
circus? If you're eaught it means the
E.a{lré_{_, you imnw:; ke s :

1pps stagger CE 1IN surprise,

“How—how did you knoew?” he
gasped. 1 ;

“T saw vou there myeell !” replied
Penfold. *I went there with my dad
last might, and recognised you imme-
diately, in spite of your queer vig-cut!"

“T'Il have to get a better diszuise,”
muttered Kippa,

“But what are vou doing it {ur?”
asked Pen.

“For the kide!” replied Kipps, red-
dening. - “ Here, take this, and give it
to your pater as first instalment for the
kids' kéen?’ And he held out half-a-
govercign. “It's my last night's salary.”

Pen looked at Kipps with a new ad-
miration,

“Tt's—it’s splendid of vou, old {fel-
low ! he sail. *T wish I could refuse
the money, but—-"

“Yes, know—war prices, and all
that!” saundl Kipps hastily, " Unhder the
eires T think it's only fair I should pay
your dad in advance.”

Penfold took the half-severeign and
pocketed it

“You can be jolly well sure that my
people will look after the kids as if they
were their own,” he said. * You should
just see the unew rig-ont that they’re
etting for Gerty and the chappie! This
Ealf—quid will help to pay for it!”

Kipps smiled wrily.

“1t won't go & very long way, I'm
afraid,” he said. “Bul never mind.
The cireus is staying 2 week in the
neighbourhood, and at half-a-sovereign
a night it ought to be a bit of a halp.”

“Well, but you can’t kna;,i it up!” re-
m{:;I;::;f.mmd Penfold. *“ You'll be caught
ULl .

Kipps nodded thoughtfully.

“Y was jolly near caught out last
night ! he said. And be deseribed the
way in which Harry Wharton had nar-
rowly mised catching him.

“I—I've got a mggestioni” said Pen-
feld. * Why shouldn’'t you get an in-
vite from friends in Fnardale to spend
a week—I mean, to sleep out for a

r!' T
I e

“T'm jolly

“But I'm glad it was a [false

—n

Wharton had heard had”

weol
bothar.” :
“Well, but would the Hcad grant me
permnission to sleep out for u week!?”
queried Kipps. '
“T've had permission at times,” said
Pen. “1'll get my ]:]Eﬂ_}}tﬂ to vite you

It would save you all your

i o sleep bt their place.”

Kipps looked grateful. :

“1'I1 never forpet it, old chap!” he
said.

Penfold nodded Ei]ull“tl&’. Iie 't‘Ill.'lEI‘::'-th{]
something of the f[eeling of respousi-
bility and protection which Kipps felt
to the two little orphans whom he hud
known in happier times,

“1Tll say there are some old family
friends staying in Friardale with whem
I want to spend the woek,” said Kipps.
“It will be true, in a way.”

“Yes; I think the Head won't refuse,”
said Pen. '

And he proved right. Dr. Locke con-
sented to Kipps' s%euping at the Pean-
folds’ for a weak. He thought he could
trust the boy.

AP

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

An Unpleasant Surprise !

'S very good!"” whis ercil
Tiny confidentially, as Hipps
appeared at the Penfolds' cot-

O

tage in Friardale. *“Tiny
likes "go I
Kipps smiled.
“1 lbike you, too, Tiny, my little
chappie ! said. “Hallo! - ere's

Gerty! Gee-whiz! What a teff you arc,
Gorty, old girl!” - .

Gerty was clad in garments which were
indeed an dimprovement on the rags in
which the Famous Five had found her.
She blushed with pleasure as Kipps
looked at her. . :

“They are very kind to me here,
Olly 17 she said. “And I do what 1 can
to pay them back for it by belping in the
hoase,™

Kipps nodded. _

“Quite right, Gerty!"” he sad. * The
little 1 can pay them isn’t nearly enough,
really. But I'll try and earn more
somehow !

And he gquickly described to her what
he had undertaken,

“Faney you performing at the civcus
I ran away from!” said Gerty. " Bub
didn’t Jenkins recognise you? He knows

]:'-.Jp-ﬁﬁ shook his head. :
“1 don’t think he knew me,” he said.
“1 was in & queer rig-out—I was dis-
puised as a Red Indian juggler-or medi-
cine-man. And, besides, he was drunk.”’
Gerty nodded, :
“‘He always is now!” she said. “But
please don't let him find out where we

are, Olly!” s .

“Of course not, you silly kiddy!"” said
Kipps. *“He can't posubly find out.
Besides, what does he want you back
for? I thought he'd be glad to get 1d
of youl”

Gertie shook her head doubtfully, but
said nothing. She had somehow a feel-
ing that she would sce Jenkins the Jokor
agaln very soomn. ;

And she was not wrong !

Perhaps Kippe would have felt less con-
fident if he had known that Billy Bunter
of the Remove had eyeled to Courtfield
—on Wharton’s bicyele—for the special

urpose of interviewing Jenkins the

oker. :

“'Ello, me fat tulip!” said Jenkins, as,
Bunter was shown in, *“What do you
wanti” -

“Are you—are vou Mr, Jenkms the
J-J-J-Joker?” stuttered BI;IIIE.EI', as he
gazed at the red-nosed gentleman,

L you l”
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“That's me!” sard Jenkine heartily,
¥*What can | do for you, me lad?”

For onee, Jenkins was not dexd druni,
but Bunter soon began to focel sorey that
hoe had come, :

e stood there fryving {fo speak, but
he did not know how to bLegin. Flis
tongue seeracd to cleave to the roof of
us miouih.

“Well, me lad?” said Jenkiuz on-
couragingly. * What can T dn for vou?"

“I-I-1've come to oifer you my =ser-
viees, Mr. J-J-Jenkins!"  stammered
Bunter. ,

Jenkins stared at the foil junior for a
woment, and then burst iuto a roar of
flauchter.

“Hao, hp, hol” he yelled. #* Well, I
uever! Ho, ho, ho! And what do vou
witnt to appear as? The living elephant?
Orv the bursting beer-barrel”  Ilo, ho,
ho !

“Oh, really, Mr. Jenkins! You don’t
understand ! said Bunter. 1 want to
offer vou my services as—as—— To find
“E':._Ell‘_'”

Jenkins looked at Bunter gnickly.

“Dyou know what's com- te the
Llessed Kids?” he asked ouvickls,

Bunter pretended that he did not
understand.

“What kids, M. Jenkins? he asked
inrocently,

But he could not deeeive Jenking the
Jukar.

Jenkius grasped him fier.rlv by the
shoulders and began shaking hun,

“You know where thoze brats are!
Dot tell ne lies!” he arowled.

“Lersgo! 'l tell you ! roared Bunter,

Jenkinsg loosencd his hald on Bunter,
atid the Owl of the Remove, thorouzhly
frichiened, moved towards the door,

But Jenkins barred the way.

“Mang you! Now you must tell all
vou know!" he hissed.

“Oh, really,” stuttered Dunter, * 11
d-dow’t think it's right of vou to bually
e like this! I'll tell=I'll tell yon every-
thing I know! That's what I've come
for, of course!”

“All right!
Jenkins,

Bunter still hesitated.

“B-but what about my fee?" he satd.

“Feel” repeated Jenkms, in aurprise,

“Yes. I'm doing detective work for
you, and I must get a fee, you know 1"

Jenking smwlei ‘Theun he drew a whip
fium under his blouse. :

“This is what you’ll get if you den't
tell me!™ he said fiercely.

Bunter gazed round wildly. That was
nct at all what he had bargained for.

[I# had no intention of revealing the
whereabouts of Gerty and Tiny without
reward in the way of a tip.

But how to escape now that he was
i the lion's den, so to speak?

“Now then ! snapped Jenkins, raising
the whip.

in moments of danger Bunter only had
one wearpon—his ventriloguism,

“Jenkins!" roared a voice from out-
sida,

Go ahead, then!” said

-

Jenkins immediately dropped the whip.

“Coming ! he shouted.

It was a voice he could nct dischey.
It was the voice of the master of the
CITCUS,

As he rushed out of the ronm Jenkins
tid not know that the voire had been
Buuter’s. But Bunter took the oppor-
tumty to escape,

When Jenkins returned, after a vain
gsearch, Bunter was gone!

“The cad!” muttercd Dunter to him-
solf. *“The beastly cad! As il T'd betray
the kids to an old rotter like that!™

And, comforting himzelf with the know-
ledge of his own virtue, Bunter returned
to Greyfrinrs.

But he had given . Jenking the Joker a
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“1a vir of them bovs a short, ot
fellow with glasses? nsked Jenkins.

“O, no! Neithior of the bovs avswer
to that description!” asaid the Tleud,
“The boy you descrthe is  probably
Bunter,™

“Well, he come to see me, and wanle
mie to pay him for telling me where the
kids were,” sald Jenkins.

“That 15 a serious accusation!” said
the Head., I shall send for Bunter!”

William George DBunter looked quitns
terrified as he entered the Head's study
annd found Jenkins the Joker there.

“P-please, sir,” he stuttered before the
[lead could say anvthing, “I don’t know
this man at all! I've never seen him!
And if he savs I ecame to the circus to
talk to him he's telling lies!"”

“You ridiculons boy 1" said the Head.
“Tiry and tell the truth! What do yon
ktiow about the whereabouts of this—cr
—gentleman’s mece and nephew?”

“"N-nothing, sir! How ecan T know
= whether Gerty and Tiny belong to him?
I never heard Gerty telling Kipps ali
about him, and I don’t even know thut
his name iz Jenkins the Joker, sir!”

“Ah! Really? Well, in that case, will
yoir please tell us, Bunter, why wynou
offered to sell the seeret of the children's
whereabonts to—er—Mr, Jenkins  this

afrernoon ?”’

*“1—I didn't, sir! The mean beast!
He used to hit the little girl with a lig
whip, sit! I wonldn’t tell him where she
was! He might kill her, siv!”

“It's a he!” said Jenkins hoarsely.
“1 wasa that kind to the kids—"

“Ah! So kind that they ran away!”
snid the Head sarcastically. *“ However,
T must find out what connection my
juniors have with this affair! Where are
the children now, Bunter?”

Bunter trembled,

**I—I dunno, sir!” he stuttered.

“ Look here, you fat chap——"" began
Jenkins, :

Dr. Locke looked at the Joker calmly.

“ Please leave the investigalion to me,
Mr.—er—Jenkins!” he said,

" Bee here,” said Jenkins excitedly, * s
them my kids or yours that’s run away "

“You have come to me about the
matter, Mr. Jenkins, and ¥ yom wish
me to investigate it, becauge some of my
pupils have been assisting the fugitives,
I shall do so, but kindly let me pursue
the inquiry in my own way !”

Jenkins scowled.

“I ain't stopping
said sulkily,

Drv. Locke turned once more towards
Bunter.

“Have vou no idea where the children

clie which thal perszonagze was not slow
to follow up.,

Dr. Tocke was sarprised to receive a
visit from a disreputable person with a
rod nose, who was announced by Trotrer,
tlie page, as Mr. Jeukins.

“My poor dear little micce  and
nephew 17 sobhed Jenkins. 1 believe
vou know somethin’ of what's rome to
them, Dr. Locke?™

Dr. Locke looked surprised.

“If you ave referring to the children
that were at this school vesterdar,” he
said, *tien you ought te know that they
have returned to their friends in Friar-
dale,” he said, :

Jenlkins looked astonished.

“But I wasz the only relative the poor
litele things had,” he said.  “They've
run away from their kind old unele, who
was so fond of "em as T ecan't el "I"L‘,I-LIJJ
=iy 1" )
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No. 65. JACK WINGATE.
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A member of the Third, and the
young brother of Wingate, the captain
of Greyfriars. A wayward and rather
spoiled youngster, with too big an idea
of his own importance, but alzo with
courage and spirit. Has gone wrong,
and may go wrong apain, but could
never be a " bounder."

you, am I?" hLe
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S 65 T g 44 Tt VTt bttt A1 2, Bunter 2 he said.  “1 command you

to tell me anything you may know !”

*“0h, really, gir, how can I know anx-
thing? T didit’t hear Kipps tell Gerty
thal he would look after her, did I¥ Haow
could I hiear it when I wasn't even listen-
g at the door? 1 wouldn't do such a
thing I”

“You stupid boy! You are alwars
coutradicting yourself when you attempt
to depart from the truth! Am I to
understand that Kipps undertook to look
after the children himself "

“Oh, no! I mean, yes, of conrsze!
But I don't know anything about it, s !”

“In that case I shall pay Master Kipys
a little surprise visit at Friardale. Yon
will azcompany me, Mr.—er—Jenkins '™

“That I will I" said Jenkins gruffiy,
“You may bet your life on that!”

" Ag for you, Bunter, I shall attend 1c
your pumshment when I have completed
my inquiries ! You may go now !”

“P-p-punishment ! gasped Bunter,
* But, sir—"

“Not anothei word, Bunter! Go!”
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Dr. Locke looked startled.
for Trotter, the page.

“Tell Masters Penfsold and Kipps 1
want to see them,” he said.

“Yes, sir!” eaid Trotter, going off in
a vain search for the two juniors.

M Kipps?” muttered Jonkins vaguely to
himself. It can't be the same i:ippﬂ t

FPresently Trotter returned.

“Which Mr. Quelch savz, sir, that
Masters Penfold and Kiops are away for
the day,” he announced. |

“Oh!” said the Head. “I am sorry,
Myr. Jenkins, but those were the two
jumors who took the children back to
their relatives in Friardale.”

“They haven't no relatives in Friar-
dale 1" said Jenkins obstinately. ** Those
two boys have stole ’em away, vou mark
my words!”

“That's nonsense ! said Dr, Tocke im-
patiently. **There munst bo some mis-
take. T'Il question the two juniors when
they retiorn !™

IIe rang
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“Y.ves, sir!”? gasped the Owl of the
Hormove, as he left the study.

*“1 ghall order my chauffeur to bring
pat the car pnmediately, Mr. Jenkins !”
suid the Head, T have Liopes of bring-
ing this distressing affair to a close at
olpce 1"

“If only I could find my poor, dear
little kids I said the Joker.

. Locke did not trouble to reply.
rung far his chauffeur.

T
itk

. F

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
~ Wharton Takes 2 Hand !
W 1L1.IAM GEORGE DBUNTER

was feeling decidedly apprehen-

sive as he left the Head's
study. .

“P.punisbhment 1" he repeated to him-
self. ** P-punishment !”

Dense ag he was, Bunter realized that
the sooner Kipps was caught out and
ihe children restored, the sganer I}m OWI
punishment would come, He deeided to
go far advice to the junior who had stood
by him before in time of trouble—to
Havry Whartan.

“ome in, fatheald ! said Wharton, as
Bunter kuccked at the door of Btudy
Nao, L

The Famous Five were all assembled
thero, Frank Nugent was poaching egge
at the hearth, Bob Cherry and Johnny
Bull were laying the study tuble, Hurree
Singh was malkig tea; Harry Wharton
himself was supervising the preparations,
rather to the annoyance of lus chums,
who were under the impression that they
did not need supervision. :

“Oh, that's you, Bunter, is 11" ead
the captain of the Bemove. *Come to
cadge as usual, I suppose?”

“0Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Punter rever cadges!” said Bob
Cherry solemnly, * He only asks us to
cash postal-orlers that never come 7

“(h, really, Cherry——"

“Or remiltances from relatives that
don't exist,” added Nugent. * Which
ducal uncle are you expecting a cheque
from now, Bily "

“0Oh, really, you {cllows, T haven’t
~omo to cadge! I wouldn’t do such a
thing 1"

“Then the worthy and ludierous
Bunterful chum has come to parfake eat-
fully of the teafuliess?” suggested
Hurree Singh.

“In which casefulness,” added Bob
Cherry solemnly, ““the worthy and
ludicrous DBunterful chum will get put
out of the study footfully—I mean, boot-
fully I

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“Oh, really, vou fellows, I've Ent some ! gaid Wharton sympathetically,

most important information

“Been sprying again?” said Wharlon
contemptuousty., * Kecp your most im-
portant information to yvourself, Bunter!
Weo ean do without 1t quite well 177

“Quite ! repeated Bob Cherry and
Frank Nurent and Hurree Singh.

“Tn  fact,” said Johnny Bull, “we
would rather do without your informa-
tian—and you, Duanter!” »

“B-but my mformation iz about
G-Gerty, and Tiny,” stuttered Bunter.

“ﬂh '[:H

It was a unanimous exclamation from the
Famous Five. Since the night when they
had picked up the two children on the
Courtfield Road, Wharton and hia ehums
felt themselves in a sense responsible
for their safety. .

“That alters the ease, of course F' said
Harry Wharton. *“Go ahead, Bunter,
but prepare vourself for a severe bump-
;'nig- i1f you're bringing us some silly fairy-
tale !
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“Fai-furry-tale, Wharton! Oh, realiy!
When the 1em! wants to p-punish me as
socon as he has looked into the matter }”
stammered Bunter indignantly,

“The Head?” gasped Wharton,
“What the dickens has the Head got to
do with Gerty and Tiny !

“* N-n-nothing, really, Wharton! I
think it's like lus check to interfere at
all!  Ile ought to have made J-Jenkins
the J-Joker pay me, instead of talking
about punishing me! Jenkins onght o
ba jolly grateful to me for giving him
a clue about the kide, the beast 1

“Jenking the Joker!” pasped the
Famous Five. . :

* Hasg Jenkms mterviewed the Head?”
asked Wharton. “Did yvou bring that
rotter to see the ITead, Bunter 7"

“0Oh, really, Wharton, I shouldn’t
dream of doing such a thing 1™

“Then what are you jolly well bab-
bling about, 1diot:™

“J-Jenkins came to see the Head, and
the IHead has gows with him te find
Kipps and the kids in Friardale " ex-
plained Bunter.,

“What ! cherused the Famous Five.

“But how did JenKins kuow 7”7 began
Bob Cherry.

“Never mind that now ! inlerrupted
Wharton, “'The point 1a that that
rotter Jenkms is about to lay lLis hands
on fhe kids again! We must stop him
somehow !’

“Oh, rather?’ chorused the rvest of
the Famous Five,

B”];I'he question is, how " sagl Johnny
ull.

“Yes, how " said Bob Cherry.

1 gay, you fellows—-""

“Are you stll there, Billy?
out !’

“You nugrateful beasts——"

“One ! began Beb Cherry, raising his
foot,

“0Oh, really, Cherry, vou rotter!™

“Twa!” conttnued Cherry, advancing

lear

nearer {o the Owl of the Remove
| threatemngly.,
“1--I say, Charry—" said Duntor,
ﬂd%mg towards the door,
& rrh 1¥

Before Bob Cherry. ceuld utter the
word three, Bunter hastily threw himself
out of the study and fled down the
passage. He had had some experiences
of Bob'’s prowess as a dribbler !

“Good riddance to bad rubbish 1”7 said
Bob., " Now, to get on with our dis-
cussion 1"

“As far as I can see,” smaid Nugent,

shrugging his shoulders, * there's no way !
of stopping Jenkms from getting held of |

the kids agamn, once he knows where they
are I”

“And then I pity the poor kids!™
* Bome-
thing’s got to be done!”

For some moments the Famous Five
sat in silence, thinking hard. Then
Wharton utterad an exclamation.

“Hurrah ! I've pgot it!" he velled.

“Got u?" said Bob Cherry n sur-
prigse. “'iot a wheeze 7"

“Let's hand over the matter to the
police I za1id Wharton calmly,

“The—the police ! exclaimed Nugent.,

“Why, vou ailly ass, they'll simply re-
store the kide to Jenking, and get us mto
a dickens of a row for interfering ™

“Fancy P.-c. Torer as good angel
said Bob Cherry. *It's unthinkalle t”
+ “0Oh, absolutely ! sayd Wharton. *I
wasn't thinking of P.<. Tozer "

“They're all more or less ahke!” said
Johnny Bull. *“Who the dickens were
you thinking of, Wharton 1"

“Us!"” saxd Wharton calmly.

* What

“Us!” repeated Wharton. * You seem
to forget that we're the leading lights of
the Remove Amateur Theatrical and Dra-

I!‘.I

Price 1)d. Order Now.

matic Bociety, and that we've got a heap
of policemen’s helmets aird things in the
study here that we haven't returned to
old zarus vet "’

1k 11 1:'1 )

“ But—but what—" gaspc:d Nugent.

“Don't you zce, fathead? OUne of us
can dress up as 2 bobby and frighten
Joenkinsg the Joker into letting go of the
kids! I have an idea that that chap’s
asonscience isn’t too clear, and in that caso
the bare eight of a policeman ought to
be enough to startle him 1

“My word !’ said Bob Cherry, * What
a wheeze |V _

“What a wheeze !I” echoed Nugenl and
Johnny Bull, .

“The wheezefuluess of the esteemed
and ludierous Wharton is awful and
terrific ! said Hurree Singh.

Wharton smled.

— —am

THE SE‘FE.HTH CHAPTER,
Net Nice for Kipps

] LLY "
0 Kipps turned towards Gerly.

The girl was sitting on a low
chair near the hearth, while

Tiny was reclining on the hearthrug, witi:
his eurly head resting in his sister’s lap.

it {}IIT 1:‘}

“Well, kid 1" i

“Do yvou think Jenkins the Joker is
locking for ust” -

“1 don't know; perhaps he's glad to Le
rid of youl” i

“Oh, I hope so!” said Gerty fervently.
“1 hope 1 shall never see hum or those
hornid lhions again'l” :

“Then you sha’'n’t, f I can help it,
Gerty 1" said Kipps. '

Penfold, who was at the
reading, looked up. _

“That's all very well, now thal you're
earning ten bob a mght at the ecircus,
Kipps!” he said: “Buot what are youa
caine to do when the eireus leaves ¥ You
cain't pay for the kids' board out of your
packet-money, old chap!”

centro table

“Oh, I'll manage sowmehow!” said
Kipps vaguely.

Tiug-a-ﬁngﬂ-ling !

“Hallo! There goes the 'phone-bell !

said Penfold. *1 wonder what's up!”

“Isn't your pater at homei"” asked
Kipps. : :

“No: he's out! I suppose I'd belter
answey it!”

S0 savinz, Pen took up the ’phono,
What was his surprise to find that 1t was
Wharton who was ringing him up!

“1s that Mr. Penfold?" came Whar-
ton’s voice across the wires, “O0Oh, it's
you, Pen, is it? I'm Wharton! What?
A jape? No; rather not! It's scme-
thing jolly serious! You can bet I
shouldn’t have dared to use the Head's
telephone if it hadn't been.” . :

“What 1s 1t?"” asked Kipps anxiousiy,

“It's Wharton !" said Pen. " He seeins
to be excited about somecthing or other,
Kipps 1" ,

“Is Kipps there?” came Wharton's
voice again across the wires. “If he 15,
tell him I want to talk to him, wild
youi"”

“I'e you Wharton wante to talk to,
Kipps!” said Pen, handing over the
recaiver,

Kipps took up the recewer anxiously.
Ilis anxiety grew still greater as he heard
Wharton's next words,

“T've got some bad news to break to
you, old chap!” said Wharton. * Pre-
pa-e yourself for a bit of a shoek!”

“Why, what's gone wrong?’ gasped
Kipps.

“The Head’s received a8 vwisit from
Jenkins the Joker!™

“What?"
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“ See here, you gents [
Head stared at the policeman.
with me?”

Which of you is Mr, Samuel Jenkins, alias the Joker?

* asked Wharton grufly. Jenkins and ths2
“ That’s my name, my man !’ said Jenkins haughtily,
Wharton took out a formidable blua paper and began reading from if.

“ And what may you be a-waniing
{See Chupter 8.)

“(Oh, 211 through Bunter: but never
mind that now ! The important thing is
that Dr. Locke and Jenkins are on theiwr
way to you, in order to bag the kids!”

“Pag the kids!” gasped Kipps.
“Never I :

“I'm taking a hand in the game! If
you receive a visil from the majesty of
the law, don't be afraid! Jenkins isn'l
going to have it all hizs own way!”

“YWhat do you mean ¥ gasped Kipps.

“Sorry I haven't time to explain, 1
can hear Quelchy’s fairy tootsies ap-
proeacking ! Keep your pecker up, old
man ! '

s H“t___!‘l

Kipps dropped the rereiver despair-
ingly.  Wharton bad apparently rung
off !

(L3

“Tt's—it's all up ! he said, turning
to Penfold. * Jenkins is coming here
with the Head !” '

“ Jenkina ! gasped Gerty. ““No, no!
He musto’t get me, Olly! You won't
let him get me or Tiny, will you?”

“7T don’t like "tm!” snid Tiny, whe
always seemed to know what peeple were
talking about. *“He make Gerty cry !V

“ Don't let him get hold of Tiny, please.
Olly ! said Gerty, “I don’t care so
much what he does to me 1"

Tiny, sceing his sister's excitement,
burst out wecping.

“0Oh, Tiny darling, don't cry!” soid

Gerty soothingly. *“Olly is geing to look
after us, aren’t youn, Olly 77

Gerty had a tremendous belief in
Kipps. But Kipps had no idea what to
do under the circumstances.

“Pen,” he said, turning to the cob-
bler's con for adviee, * what the dickens
am I to do®"

Pen shook his head.

“I'm blowed if T know!" he said.
Ii]'_'hlt“___'.-'l

Before he could cantinue the hoot of
a motor-horn was heard outside.

“There they are!”™ said Kipps ex.
citedly. *IU’s too late to do anything
now 1"

Rap, rap, rap!

“Take tha kids awav somewbhere, and

'l see to the door!” said Penfold
quickly.

Kipps nodded. i

“Tring Tiny along, Certy!” he said,
as he Icg the way out of the living-room
into the kitchen.

Gerty amd Tiny followed him ouf,

Gerty trying to soothe her little brother’s
femrs. Meanwhile, Poenfold went to the
front door, and admitted Dr. Locke and
a red-nosed fellow whom he understood
ko be Jenkins the Joker.

“ Ah, Penfold!” zaid (he Head. *1la

vour father at home ™
“No, sir!” said Pen,
alone, siv 1"

“T'm here all

“All alone, indeed!
sure, Penfold ?” ‘

“What do you mean, sir? Dut won't
you come in? You and this gentleman,
I suppose, have come to sec my father
about business, sir?"

Dr. Locke, accompanied by Jenkins,
followed Penfold into the living-reom.

“1 have not eome here to seec your
father at all, Penfold ! he suid sharply.

“Jt's those kids that's run away [rom
me we're after ! said Jenkine brusquely.

The Head turned on Jeukins wither-
ingly.

“Pleaze do not interfere, Mye. Jen-
king,”” he said. **Where is Kipps, Pen-
fola ¥

“I-Kippa, eir?” :

“Ves, Kipps! He has receiwved per-
mission to spend & week n this house,
and T have reason to believe that his
desire to do so is in some wny connected
with tho absurd idea of assisting the two
fugitive children.”

“ F-fugitive children, sie?”’ repeated
Penfold, in a surprised voice.

“ Plense do not pretend ignorance, Pen-
fold! 1 desire to be informed at onee
whether Kipps and the two children ave
hers at present !

Penfold glanced round the room.

“I1—T ecan't sea them, sir!” he said

A cloud gathered on the Head's broiw.

“This is rank imperiinence, Penfold !”

Tae Magust Lisrary —No. 026,
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U1 oden’t know, sie ! answered Pene
fold, anite trnthifully, For all Lie i tiew,
Minps sned the children might be in the
kitcher., On e othor haud, they might
have leit the house through the bLack
gralo,

o Very well, then, Penfold, T shiall e
man here il Kipps and the little opes
return !

“An’ I ain’i budein® from hore, eibher,

Mr.oDoctor ! T can tell vou that '™ pug
in Jeaking emphatically,
“As lo that, My er—denkins, " suid

the Head of Gros friaes, Y youn can please
yoursel[ ™

—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Majesty of the Law !

€6 ¥ lieye!” gasped Gosline, the
porter, as the figiare of o stal.

wart police-consiable walked
across the Close lowards the
gale.  “Well, iy heye 1V
" Hallo. matey!” said the policoman,
“IFivsl time you've seen a bobby ¢
“Wol 1 waits to know,” said Gosling
cemphatically, *is Low you got mm? |
never seen you [
‘Go hon!” said the policeman. 1
Hew in, o course !
Giosling snorted.

“You flewed in, did you?" he said

i-going to Ay hout!

“Well, now you're
bobbies in thiz ‘ere

We dor't wanl no
&chaol I

The policemar shool
al Gosling.

“Ill have ye up for contempt of ihe
law if ye ain't very careful lhow ye talks
tome!” he said. “T ain’t used to talkin'
to drunk and disorderly school porters!”

“Drunk an’ disorderly I'' said (rosling
tndignantly, * Why, look ‘ere—

Without waiting for further remarks,
the police-constable—alias Harry Whay-
ton—passed out of the school.

“By jingo, I think I did that a treat !
ke chuckled to himself.

Then the frown returned to his Tiand-
some face. Wharton realised that he was
doing a very dangerous thing in per.
petrating euch a trick as he was abount
to perpetrate on the reverend Iead of
Grreviriars !

“It can’t be helped," he said to him.

a warning b nEer

self.  “T've got to stand by Kipps and
the [oids !
Wharton folt rathee hervous as he

walked along Friardale Road. But he
attracted little attention. In the dusk of
the evening, people took him for P.-c,
T'ozer.

As Wharton swung himself into the
lane leading to the Penfolds’ cattage he
came full plump upon Kipps and the two
children, who were Just leaving it in
order to avoid meeting Jenkins the Joker
aiic the Head,

“Hallo " said Wharton, forgetting for
the moment that he was in policeman’s
uniform. *“ Fancy meeting vou here !

Kipps stared gt him. The YOolte was
the voice of Wharton, but the face was
the face of Tozer! :

“Who—who are you?” he gasped.

Gerty looked extremely frightened at
the sight of the police-constable, - and
little Tiny was staring at him with open

muouth,

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed ITarry Whar-
tan. - “Don’t you know me, Kipps, old
man "
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“Wharion ! said Wipps. “Coan it be
Wharton?  low the dickens did yolu
mnake Fourself look so tall and broad 7™

“Padded boots and pillows in H1Y
clothes '™ grinned Wharton, * Don’t vou
remetnber the policerman’s uniform i1 the
Blay we performed last weeslk P

“My hat ! said Kipps. * You do look
the real thing ! And now I come to thunk
of 1t, you did say something about the
majesty of the law aver the 'phone: but
I didn"t know what vau were gassing
about, T was too husy thinking over my
own Little worries !

“We—we ran avav from Jenkins the
Joker I said Gerty.  “He came to the

LR

honse just now in » motor-cap !

“Yes! IHe came with the Head,”" said
Nipps; “and we just managed to clude
' him!  T'm blowed if 1 know where to
take these kids now !

“Take them straight back to the
house ! said Wharten, And f Jenkins
tirns nasty, and demands the ctisbody

of the children, then Police-constahla

Whartdn will step in and é'us,t tell him

that he can't have his way!”
Kipps looked at Wharton for a second

ITiH:ImIt spraking.  Then he shook his

JE 0
It won't do ! he said. 1 can't allow

you to take such a risk on behalf of kids

whom you've never seen before ihis

wepk 14
“And what about you?" asked Whar-

ton. ™ Aren’t' you risking a good deal

more, Kipps, old man ¥ .
“Oh, that's differcnt!" said Kipps.

“1 feel like & sort of elder brother o the

little ones ! I was great pals with their

mater, vou seo!" :
Wharton turned to Gerty and Tiny.
“I sav, kids!” he said. “Do you

object to making friends with me 2
Tiny answered al ance,

' “Tiny likes 60! he said
But Gerty hesitated,
“Oh, let mo go back and give myself

up to Jenkins the Joker!” she sajd.

“Only take care of Tiny, lease. Per-

haps he’ will be satisfied, and won't WOrry

about Tiny then 17
“ That's rot I said Kipps. “That man

sha'n’t get hold of you, (rerty, while I

have the power to look after you "
Do you accept my plan, then ?” asked

Wharton.

Kipps nodded silently,

simply.

“Very well, then!" said Wharton
cheerfully. **Back we go to beard the lion
—I mean, the lion-temer—in his den 1"

The surprise of Dr. Locke and J enking
the Joker may he imagined when Kipps
returned with the children, accompanied
by a police-constable,

“Ah! We have been awaiting your
return, Kipps!” said the Head sarcasti-
cally. “I am glad that vou have had the
good sense to bring the two runaways
back with you."

“ My poor, little Gerty !" said Jenkins,
with hypocritical affection, * What made
my dear child run away from her uncle
and take darling Tiny with her? But I
forgive you! Come and kiss. me, my
dears!"

Gerty shrank back in disgust. Tinv hid
behind his sister, and stared fearfully at
Jenkins the Joker.

“See here, you gents! Which of ¥you
is Mr, Samusl Jenkins, alins the Jokep 7"
asked Wharton grufily.

Jenkinz and the Head stared
policenan.

“That’s my name, my man '" said Jen-
kins haughtily, **And what nay vou be
a-wanting with me "

Wharton took out a formidable-looking
blue paper, and began reading from it

" This "ere is a writ issued against Mr,
Samuel Jenkins, alias the Joker, for
neglect and cruelty towards two children
in his care—one, Gertrude Fick, an
orphan; and two, Constantine Fick, alias

aft the
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Tiay, likewisc an orphan! I must Warn
you, Mr. Bamuel Jenkins, alias the
Joker, that anything 3ou may sav will be
taken in evidence agaiust vou !

Jenkins started back in -urprise and
tury.

“It's o lic!” he gasped. T was that
kind to the kids—-"

Kipps seized hold of Gerts’s arm and
exhibited the marks of cruelty that were
plainly visible, _

' Look here—just lock here, gir I he
said to the Hend. :

" Atrocious!” said the Head. * You
certainly deserve very severe punishment,
Jenkins! I am glad that the law ha.
stepped in, though T have felt it my duty
to discountenance the actions of myg own
puptls in this mattor [

Jenkins, not locking in the least like a

oker now, moistened his dry lips. _

"Who—who has set yon on to thic—
this——"" he began, and stopped,

“I knows nothing!” said Wharton
stolidly, “I'm just the arm of the law,
nothing else ! You had better make your-
self ready to come with me, Mr. Samuel
Jenkins, alias the Jokep ! :

Jenkins glanced desperately round.

“Have-~have you done this?” he
ashed, turning furiously on Kipps.

Kipps nodded ealmly.

“You had better give in quictly, Mr.
Jenkine ! he said, ‘

Jeukins suddenly changed his tone of
voice,

" Give ma another chance, young sir "
he pleaded. “It's just the drink. that
made me do it! I swear I love the
kids !

“A drunken man is not fit to look after
kids !" said Kipps. “It's no use! I'm
not going to withdraw the charge I've
lodged against You—exeept on one condi-

tlull :
“And what is
Jenkius eagerly.
“That you give up all rights to the
cuztody of the children. That vaon

that, young sir?” asked

_Promise never to trouble them again, and

their belongings to them.”

Belongings !" said Jenkins wildly.
** They ain’t got no belongings! All they
have 1s just what I've given them ! And

to ‘mstnre all

I ain’t a-going to give 'em up! No!”

His voice was
trembled.

“In that case,” said Wharton quietly,
" you'd better et ready to come with me,
My, Samuel Jenkins, alias the Joker !”
Jenkins glanced round wildly,

“I—1I give in!” he said. “I'm beat!
Keep the brats, an’ let me go, hang
you !" ; :

. “Wait n moment " gaid Kipps. “Wa
haven't finished with you yet! Have
you got pen, ink, and paper, Penfold 1"

Dicky Penfold, who had been a silent
and puzzled witness of the scene, nodded,

“Yes—why " ho asked, -

“Let's have  them!"
Kipps.

Penfold brought out paper, pen, and
ink, and placed them on the table before
Kipps. Kipps sat down, and began draw-
ing up what looked like a legal document,
whilst the others watched him wonder.
ingly and anxiously, -

" What are you writing, Kipps ?" asked
Dr. Locke at i;mt. .

" Bomething for Jenkins to sign, sir—
‘I, Samuel Jenkins, undertake hereby to
relinguish all clim to my nephew and
niece, Constantine”and Gertrude Fick,

g0 fierce that Gerty

commanded

and never to trouble them again! If I
ever break this agreement, 1 la myself
open to a charge of cruelty and neglect

to ‘::h&:ﬂ children, to which I now plead
aui t-j".’ 1

“1f you think I'm a-going to sign
that——"" began Jenkins.

Kipps looked at him calmly,

:;Etgn it at once, Mr, Jenkins!” he
aqi : .
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Withont another word of remonetrance
Jenkine added hig name to the agree-
ment,  Kapps folded up the sgreement
;mnl handed 1t to Dr. Locke,

“Will you please take chavge of this,
sir ¢ ha said.

“I certainly shall | This man’s conduct,
when faced with the possibility of i
charge ot law, shows that he his been
guilty of the cruelty and neglect of which
La is acenscd, T am very glad indeed,
Kipps, that your interference prev f-ri il
ny assisting In the restoration of the

children }jn their—er—relative | 1 shail
rreserve this docame it farthfully 7
“Thank you, eir ! said Kipps. * You
miy go now, Jonkmn— 152
Yes, clear out, protiy sharp!” said

P::nlwcmnstahie ‘lui"rimrtuu. “Or we may
chamge our minds about lettin® you go!
Shok’s the word 1Y
*Hang you I velled Jeukins, as hu
dashed ant of the house, banuing tho
Lim:-r behind him. “Ilang vou, 1 say !
“Oh, Olly ! gasped Gerty. “Then I

shall never, never, never have to go back t

to him! Thank you so nruch !

“hlp{i‘-" " said the Head of Greyfriars,
“1 ean never thauk you sufficiently for
preventing me  from becoming  that
man's sdupe ! Your action has bLeen
aplendid, my Loy 17
Kipps reddened.

“1 {'Elt I had to do 1it, sir!"”
*But the idea was really W

Before he could conclude the nanie,
Wharton stumbled against him, as if by
accident,

“ Sorry,
happen !V

Kipps understood that Wharton wished
the sccrat  of his disgnise to be main-
tained in front of the Head. _

“1 mean, the idea was really a natural
one ! he concluded.

. Locke rose,
|17

“I have to return to Greyfriars now !
he said. " Would you care to accompuny
me in the car, Kipps?”

“No, thank you, air]
here to-ni rht,”

“ Please yourself, my boy. Your con-
duct has shown me that you are to he

h'r‘.'- Eii.i{lL

gir!” he said. “8lips will

I am slecping

trusted. By the way, T shall, of course,
endeaveour to find ways and means of
]}rm"’dmg for the future of the

1h|h‘]lﬂn
ipps’ cyes pleamed with pleasure.
h, thank you &0 much, sir!”
“ Thank you, sir!"” said {_wrtv “ Bay
without

u

thank you, ij' b

“T'ank 'oo !’ lisped "Tiny,
knawing why.

I¥:. Locke walked towards the door.

** Good-night, my dear .children ! he
said.  * Kipps, yen have taught me a
leyson ! Good-night ™

- THE NINTH CHAPTER.

- Off to the Circus Again !
EN,” began W harton, “wounld

e
P you do me' the faveur-———»>
Dicky Peifold stared at the
police constable.

‘ﬂﬂw the dickeus do you know my
name I” he asked. *TU've never seen
you bef-jre m my life !

“Ha, ha, I’m' volled Kipps, “Ie
docsn't know you, Wharton, old man !”

“Wharton ! exclaiined Pen in amaze-
ment. “* You—you can't be Wharton ™

Harry Wharton removed his
1-.111::;!({'13 grinning.

“Glad my disguise wos so good, Pen 17
he said. “ Would you do me the favour
of lending me a suit of Etona? ] r,a,n';

return to Greyirars in this vig-out !’

“C-egertuinly I stutterod Penfold,
hardly able to believe hiz senses, M}
hat! I should never have rccognised
you, T give you my word!”
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Then he went off to find a spare suit
of clothes.

“What's the next move, Kipps, old
man?” asked Wharton, ‘”ﬂ.’h:,.- wonldn't
youn go back m the Head's motor "

“"T'ye still got to perform in the circus
to-might,”  said Kipps. *“The show
mnoves off to-morrow, but -I'm not going
to bunk the lazt performance if 1 ean

help it! I need every penny I'm able
to earn 1
“But the Head promised ihat he

would interest hims=elf in the kids——"

“Ti's a long way from promise to
actton, Harey ! Meoeaonwhile, Tve uweder
taken to do everything T can for the kids
myself, and I'm not going to miss the
only chance T can see at present of saving
up some money for the purpose.”

“Bat i Jenkins recognises yon, he
mizht make trouble for you ¥

““No fear of his doing that! Mjr dis-

bm-murﬁ;i‘i-mummimrff roomn to diess himself.

No. 66.—TOM O’ROURKE.

A member ut‘ the rmhle army of [aos
at Ureyfriars, and a shining lght of

the Third Form. Irish, of course, and
full of Irish fun. Has never I'.p:urﬂl
" preminently in any of the stories, but
plays hie part cheerfully and m,:.nt‘ull,,r
~in the afinirs of his Form,

?
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guise wasn’t very good on the first night.
lo fact, Pen recognized me and spoke to
me about it. Rut I've perfected it now,
and 1 don't think anyone could see
through it. I look a regulur Bed Indian
witch-doctor, aud only 1
circus himself has Boen me In my owh
natural state, -.}f ‘111 the peoaple cohinecled
w:fh the circus.” *

“The masater of the cireus? Who is

hae?” asked Wharton indillerently.

Kipps' answer electrified him,

“"He's an  American  johuny caled
Caplain Punter.”

“What?” yelled Wharton.
say Captain Puntoe?”

“Yes; why, what's wrong?
know the chap 1" .

1 should jolly well think T do ! said
Wharton excitedly. * Ile’s ane of the
cuteat old swindlers you ecver met!
I've been up against hun several times
~~but that was h-:.f-::re you came to Grey-
friars.”

“Come to thL of it,” said Kipps

“Thd you

Do you

timin!

said Bob Cherry.
ing now; I can hear his car!”

.
X
|
!
{
!
!
|
|
z
!
|
!
|

e muaster of the !

Three-halfpence. 13

thoughtiuvlly, “I do remember hearing
i:m name mentionad,”

“He's a regular rotter ! said Whar-
ton. *1 never EIpEﬂtl:d to find him
boszing a cirens.’

“Ho doesn’'t exactly boss it,” =uid
Kipps. * Ilr-s really the IJI-JBIH-D“-::. mar
of the show.”

i | soe | Well, he and Jenkins ‘:'11'-1!-;-;.
a fine pair, and no mistake! 1 wonder
what anderhand little gaivnes they're up
to nowadays ¥

“I liko gr:pimn Funter,” sand Gerir;
“he's anppfl Jenkins from hitting me
lﬂla of biines !

“Quile Likely ! said Wharton. *[Ta
was always a plensant chap on the sur
fnca! My h.ﬂ.‘ I mty 3m:~, though, if
you fall foul of him, Kipps !

“Well, it’s the last night,”” said Kipps,
“Hallo, here's Pen with t!ln st !

“Thanks, Pen!” said Wharton, as he
took the Etens and rotired to the bed-.
“T'l soon look
little more respectable now 1"

i)
’ “What a libel on the I.}L-er'- frrooa!®!

grinned Ponfold,

a3 Wharton {fﬂ[‘ﬂl ted.
“DBut fancy

it's being Wharten all the
I ean hardly helieve it yet 1

Meanwhila, at G-I'{'Ffl'l.l!“! Wharton's
chums were cag-erlj- awaiting his return.

“1 hope he hasn’t been hawled out!”
m-l '\Iugﬂnt anxiously. "It was rather
a daring japo on the Head !”

i Ja pel” growled Johnny Bulll  “1t
Waan t a blessed jape! Tt was some-
thing much more serious than that. T
shauldn't "be surprised if it mecana ihe
sack, if Harry is discovered.”

“Well, cheer up, chaps, anyhow ¥
“The 1lead's return-

hart-unl chums ran down o ihe

gates in tima to sea Dr. Locke step out

of the moton
“Ie's by himself,” said Nugent. “1If
he had seen ﬂ'll'ﬁllg'h Harry's disguiso

Ee n:F'Lﬂd have brought him back with
tin.

“That’s -s0 ! =said Johnny Dull in

reat relief. “But Harry will get in
or a dickens of a row when he does re-
turn.  Tle's not supposed to he out of
gates without a pass at this time of the
evening !

“Harry knew that, idiot, whon he first
thought of the schemie !”  said Bab
Cherry. !“Ia has ﬁnt enough to take
hjs gruel without flinching when the
hmm comes |

“1t seems to me,” said Johuny Bull
ohstinately, “that it's up to us to stand
by IMm!”

“I've got it!"” said Nugent. *“TLel's

- ask Quelchy for a pass for the circus for

the five of us! Quelchy needn't be told
that Harry is already out of gu,ten. g
we can all enme in again together,”

“But we had a pasa nrﬁ? the other
night I remoustrated Johnny Bull,
“We can’t expoet Quelchy to give us
a circos pass every wght of the week ™
U Let's ask the Head!” su gvﬂml-
Bob C hﬂny “The old josser is looking
quite benevolent !

To the delight of the four Remaviles,
. Locke grantml them the pass out of
gales, making it out for the Famous Five.
Armed with this defenoe against ques
tions, Wharton’s chums advanced to-
wards the village.

“AWe'll go to Iummaln first, of course,
and pick up Harry,” said Bab Cherry.
“P'm jolly anxtous to i-:m:rw “h.;t han-
paned o the kids and Kipp

“Hallo, talk of mlgclﬂ.—-——”
Nugont. “Here's ITY
drﬂsam:l and in his rvight mind "

It was a bright night, unlike the last
night on which the Famons Five had sot
out for the- cireus, and the sky waa

ToE Maex®r Liprary.— No, 636,

ciaculated

himseld,
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clondless. In the moonlight the chums
of the Remove were delighicd ta see
ITarry Wharton advancing towards them.

“Hallo, bhallo, halle'™ said Bob
Cherry. “ Hail, Harry 1"

“0Oh, is that you, Bob?" said Whar-
ton, coming up.  “ What the dickons are
you chaps doing oul of gates?"

“Looking for yon!" grinned Bols,
“How did things go off about Kipps
and the kids 7" :

Wharlon explained quickly what had
happened,

“And now that bounder Jenkins has
vesigned all claim o (he kide for ever-
more ! he concluded,

“Turrsh ! yelled Boby Uherry, giving
his feader & hearty slap on the shoulder.

“Oh, you idiot ! yelled Wharten.
“T'tn nol made of wood 1"

“Ha, ha, ha! Never mind, Harry !
You're 2 wonder 1 said Nugent.

And he, in his turn, explained how |
thoey had obtaied permission for {hem- |

pelves and Wharlon {o attend the cir-
s, _ _
“Joliy geaod ! said Wharlon.,  *“Ohe

of vou had a brain-wave !

And the Famous Five sel ool for the
Courtfield circus in the highest spiriis.

“Fancy that chap Punter running ihe
eiteus ! said -Nugeut. “ Are vou quile
gure it's the samo chap, Uarry 9"

“DBound to be, from the way Kipps
and Gerty deseritbe him ! said Whar-
ton. “Anyway, we shall soon see for
eirselyves [

“0Oh, rather I gaid Bob Coeery, “1'm

jolly  well looking forward to sceing
{{.ippﬂ. the Conjuror al work?™
“CUopper, the Red Indian!™ grinned
Wharton. * You chaps will never know
Lim ia his rigont!”
“Good old Kipps!" said Nugent.

“He's taking some sivep risks for the
pake of the kids, "

“If you ask me,” said Wharlon
nuietly, * 1 should say that Kipps would
willingly make the greatest sacrifice for
the suke of the children-—particularly the
il 1

“Bhe's only & kid ! said Johnny Bull.

Wharton smiled. .

“And Kipps feels like a father to
her,” he said. “He's a youngater him-
self, of course, but there it 13!

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter’s Discovery !

b LEASE, sir--—"
P “Well, Bunter?" asked My,
Quelch sharply.

Iike everyone clso at Grey-
friars, the master of the Remove had
little time for William George Bunter.

“This is the last night that the cirous
is staying at Courtfield, sir—

“Indeed, Bunter! I quite fail to see
how that fact concerns me.”

“C-could you give me a pass {o altend

this evening’'s performance, sir?"
- MCertatuly not, you stupid boy! You
will be much more profitably occupied
with your preparation for to-mortow’s
class-work. T have found you getting
more and more ignorant every day!”

“No, sir. Not every day, sir. 1 have
really learnt quiie a lot lately, sir !

“Please allow me to judge of that,
Bunter! You are the densest ipnoramus
in_the whole cluss. 1 believe that your
minot i the Second Form knows more
than you de!”

“No, sir; he doesn't. He asked meo to
do o sum for hun the other day, and I
did ! '

“Indeed! And coriectly
done "

“Of course it was, sir!  Mr, Twigg
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was it

said it was wrong, but that's because he
doesn’t kiow much about arithmetic,
sir!’ '

“Your impertinence is as great as
your stupndity, Bunter, which is saying
a great deal. I should never dream of
giving you a pass!”

*“But, sir- "' '
“That will do, Bunter, Kindly go'!"
" Beast !” muttered Bunter to himssli

us he lefr Mr. Quelch's study. *I'm
goug to the eirens, all the same !

With this determiination in his mind,
Billy Bunter made his way to the gates
of the old school. But here a fresh
obstacle, in the form of Gosling, the
porter, barred his path.

“ Which you are not leaving this ‘ere
school, Master Bunter!” said Gosling
determinediy. “Which I refuses o lot
you go hout!"

“Oh, really, Gossy¥! Mr. Quelch has
Just given me permission {o go to the
cives,” said Bunter persuasivels.

“ Bhow me this "ere permission in black |

and white, an’ I believes you,” said Gos-
ling.  “What I says is that you're a-
telling fibs 1™

Wiﬁiam Greorge Bunter drew himself
up haughtiiy,

“ Let me pass, (Gosling, my man, or 1
shall report you!" he said haughtily,

“My heye!” said Gosling. ~ * What
i.rheei: ' What blooming cheek! Oh, wy
leye !’

¥

“Really, Gossy,” said Bunter, trying
2 new method of argument; “you kuow
what ripping remittances I gei! How
would you like a fiver out of one of
them 7"’

“Keep your remitlances, you young
rip!”  said  Gosling  eontemptuously.
*You never gets any that I knows on ("

“Very well, Gosling,” said Bunter,
drawing himself up haughtily. *Then
there 15 no recourse left to me but to
report you to the Head!™

And h: walked off with his noze in the
air. .

Billy Bunter really went along to Dr,
Locke’s study. He thought himself an
extremely bright and intelligent fellow,
and he did not see why he should not be
granted the same privileges as the
Famous Five!

Before Lknocking,
through the kevhole.
empty.

Instead of waiting for the Head to
return to the study, Billy Bunter coolly
entered, and had a look round among
the pupers on the Head’s table, Bunter'a

Bunter looked
The study was

curiosity was one of his leading charae-

teristics,

Bunter found nothing of importance
for some seconds. But presently his eyes
fell on a latter or document which
seemed to be in a hand which was
familiar to him. Yes, of course, it was
Kipps™ handwriting !

Bunter read the doctument through
eagerly. It was Jenkins' promise to re-
linguish all rights to the childron, which
Kipps had entrusted to Dr. Locke's
keeping. As Bunter understood what it
was that had fallen imto his hands, his
eyes glistened greedily. If he offered to
regtore the document to Jenkins, was he
not hikely to gel a good price for it?

Bunter popped ihe document into his
pocket and hastily left the study.

If he was to interview Jenkins, it was
absolutely necessary that he should do
g0 that night. On the morrow the circus
would have left Courttield. He must get
out of gates somehow.

Once again he sped across the Close,
his fat little legs going like elockwork.

Gosling, who was sitting in his
porter’s lodge, was surprised to hear Dy,
Liocke’s voice,

“Gosling,” the voice said, “open the

gate for Bunter at once! He has my
permission to go to Counrtfield.”

“Yes, gir!” said Gosling gquickly, as
he rushed out of the lodge to obey the
Head's command. *““My hoeye! heve
is 'e?"

The Head was nowhere {o be sesn,
Oanly William: George Bunter was stand-
ing at the locked gate.

“The Head’s gous back to his study,”
explained  Bunter. “Open tho = gate
quick! I'm in a hurry !’ :

*What bike is that?” asked Gosling,
looking inquisitively at the. birycle
Bunter was holding.

“ Mimme, of course,” suid Bunter. * Dut

it's not your business, anyway. Unlock
the gate, sharp!*
Goslipg  obeyed grumblingly. As

Bunter wheeled the bicycle into the road
the porter stared after him,

“The 'Ead's goin’ soft!” he said to
himself.  “Tettin® that voung rip ot
this time of night!  An’ it ain’t "is bike,
either. [t looks to me like Master
Wharton’s bike '

And Gosling shook his head.

But the school porter had no idea that
the voice he had heard had mot been the
Hepad's voice at all, and that William
George Bunter was once more adopting
his favourite device of ventriloquism to
gam his own enda.

Bunter, as he cycled towards Couri-
field, chuckled. But he, for his part, did
not know that he was about to land him-
salf 1n a sorape from which it would not
ba easy for him to extricate himself.
Bunter was feeling very happy. He was
sure that Jenkins the Joker would Le
willing to pay a good sum in order i
regain possession 1:5 the document he had
signed,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter and Punter ! '

64 H, Copper! Here you are!”
said Captlain Punter. as Kipps
arrived at the circus in his Red
Indian rig-out. "1 can’t make

out what’s become of Jenkins' If he

doesn’t turn up in time for the perform.
ance we'll be in a hole, and no mis-
take !

“Hasn’t Jenkins turned up yet?”
asked Kipps, in some concern.

“No. And if he isn’t here in time
you'll have to give a double perforu-
ance, youngster!”

“Oh, that will be all right, captain!” .
said Kipps confidently.  “ But double
show, double pay, of course'”

Punter #hook his head. :

“ What —what—what’s that?" he said,
‘“Pooh, pooh! Nonsense! Ten shil-
iugs a night i3 more than enough for a
boy of your age 1" ;

Kipps looked ged.

“ Double show, double pay, captain'”
he repeated. “That's my offer. Take
it or leave it !” ; :

Punter shrugged his shoulders.

“We shall see!” he said ainly.
king may tarn up in time."

“If it’s not impertinent {o ask you,
captain,” ventured Kipps,-“ why do you
keep such a drunken rascal in the circus?
You could easily get better men for the
sutile money,” '

Punter turned on Kipps furioasly.

“ Mind your own business, hang you '™
he said,

“ No offence meant, captain,” he suid.
“And a little politeness on your side
woiuld not come amiss, eithar !*

“Jen-

Punter controlled himself with an
affort.
“ Sorry, youngster!™ he said. “Yen

are quite right. 1 shall certainly get rid
of Jenkina when I get the chance!™
Then he walked away towards Jenkins'
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tent. He peered into it, but the tent
Wwus enpdy.

1 say, Caplain Punter——""

Punter looked around to discover whao
was addressing bim, and saw Wiliiawm
Lieorge Bunter irotting towards him at o
vad glance.

1 say, Captamn Punter——’

Punter stopped, and walted for the fat
jutiior to come up with him,

“Pon’t be su free and easy with mny
paine, you fat clam!” he growled. *
seant 1o have seen you before.™

*(Jh, wather! I've seen you two or
tliree times before, Captain Punter, Dy
tha way, you aven't-really a captam, are

¥

you? You just call yourself one to tuka:
i people., Ow-ow! Leggo!” _
Caplain - Punier had laken  Billy

Rinter by the ear, and was twisting it
vound and round. The fat junior yelled
11} AE0NY.

“(hw! Stoppit! Leggo, I tell you!™

*See hore, you fat clam,” said the so-
called ecaptamm, “if you've come here to
wisalt e, you've mistaken your voea-
iton !’

“T-—TI  haven'i!” wuiled DBunter.
“Leggo my ear! I've come to seea
Jenkina the Joker 1

“Vamoose the ranch!” growled

Captain Punter. I guess Jenkins isu’t
expecting the pleasure of your visit!”

“No, he isn't]” chuckled Bunter.
“1le, he, he!”
Captain  Punter looked at Bunler

curiously.

“Jenkinsg isn't here just now!” he
sald. " What do you want to see him
iwbont ¥

“That's telling ! sad Bunter cune-
ningly, 1 may know something, and 1
tay not! I may have a letter that he'd
e to gel-hold of, and T may not 1™

“Bah!" growled Captain Punter
“¥ou are a young bluffer !

Billy Bunter locked indignant.

“Oh, really !” he said. “ I know jolly
well that Jenkins would like to get back
a letter I've got in my pocket!”

“Hand it over ! rapped out Captain
Punter. “I’ll give it to him !

“No, you don’t!” said Billy Bunter.
‘I haven’t brought it all the way from
Lireyfriars for nothing 1™

“Greyiriars V'’ said Punter, ** 0L, von
are u Greyfriars boy, are you "

“Rather!” ryeplied Billy  Bunter.
“Oh, I say, what are you doing?
Leggo "

Captam: Punter had grasped Billy by
the seruff of the neck, and began exanun-
ing his pockets.

“You thief!” howled Billy Bunter.
- “TLeave my things alone!™

“Oh, here it 18!"" said Captain Punter,
as lie glanced through the decument
which Jenking had signed. “ What—
what's this?”

Billy Bunter loosened himself from ihe
so-called captain’s grip.
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“Grinne back my letier, you thief!”
he yelled.

Captamn Punter folded the letter very
carefully and put it in his breast-pocket.
Then he turned ouce more to the fat
junior,

“Clear !” he rapped out.

And he gave Billy Bunter such a
threatening glance that the fat jumor ran
pell-mell out of the tent,

Bunter ran full into Jenking the Joker.

“Look out where you're a-going to!”
roared Jenkins,

“(0h, really, Jenkins !
see you !’ '

“Want a tasto of the wiip?” growled
the joker, who was in the weorst possible
humour, and recking with liguor.

“Ow! No!” sad Billy Bunter, in
terror. *‘I've brought you back the
letter you signed saying vou'd been very
cruel to the kids and wouldn’t bother
about them any more,™

“EhY Where 18 it "
eagorly, ’

“That beast Punter lLas just taken it
away from me!” wailed Billy. “He
didn’t give me a thing for it, either !

“QOh!” said Jenkins, as he rushed off
towards the tent.

*“*Here, 1 say! Stop!” yelled William
George Bunter. “Ain’t I going to get
anything at all foo all my trouble 7"

But there was no one left to answer

I came here to

asked Jenkins

him. Disconsolately DBunter wandered
away. His dreams of untold riches had
vanished into thin air.

William  (George Bunter felt wvery
aggrioved,

“ Beastly set  of  swindlexs!”  he
growled. “I never saw such a lot of

mean thieves in all my }ife !

And then he approached ihe big tent
it the hope of finding some way of enter-
ing without paying! DBonten did net
recognise dishonesty when he was per-
petrating 16 himself |

“I say, captain, where's that letter 7"
roared Jeukins, rushing into his tent,

Punter faced him {!;ﬁml};.

“Quietly, my good Jeunkins—quietly !"
he said. *“The letter i3 sound and safe
in my possession !

“Let's have it ! said Jenkineg, streteh-
ing out a grimy hand.

“No so fast, Jenkins!” said Captain
Punter. “Not so fast, my friend! It
seems to me we ought to come to a little
reckoning first !*

“Eh? What do you mean?” asked
Jenking.

It was at that moment that Bunter
once more approached the tent., He
histened ea,gt-rﬂr as he heard ihe voices
within.

“My good Jenkins!” said Captain
Punter. *‘‘Let us see what the poesession
of the children means to you! Why are
vou o anxious to retain yvour hold on
them? Is it out of love for the little
ones? No!”

Three-halfpence.

“Haug you !’ growled Jenkins.

“Why ia i, then?”™ pursued Captain
Punter. *““It is because there 18 a for-
tune settled on the children !

“What's the good of all this?"” growled
Jenkins, ‘1 tiﬁd you all this long ago !

“As long as the children are under
age,” went on Captain Punten, “ you get
a yearly income Fur looking after them.
Once the children are out of your care
this yearly income is lost to you!” )

“Hee liere, Punter——"'

“Allow me to go on, my good Jenkina.
If the children die, the fortune goes to
you! That is why you are so anxious to
keep them alivre as long as you can!
Why yon are so kind to them!. Why
vou wish to expose them to the lions!
You are a moedel uncle, Jenkins 1"

Jenkins glared. But he said nothing.
His feelings were too deep for words.

“Why am I telling you all this, Jen-
kins? Only to remind vou of it! And
to make clear the full value of the letter
which has just come into my possession!
Anyone in possession of such a letter can
eprive  you of the custody of the
children at onice! Iow did you come to
write it at all 7"

“1 was mad!” said Jenkins hoarsely,
“The policeman was standing there wait-
mrg to fake me to gaol if 1 didn™t write
it} .

“An extraordinary policeman, Jens
kine ! There is something queer in this!™

ik I?'ut__hut b :

“The letter 13 much eafer with mae
than with you! Wheré arve the children
now "

* Hand over that letter, hang you!™
_”fh"ut[? bit of it, my dear Jenkins! I
prefer keeping 18 in my possession !
Where did you say the children were ?”

“ At a little house in Friavdale !

“Then I shall let you off the perform-
ance to-night, Jenkine! You have much
more important work in hand 1"

“What the dickens do you mean "

* Gently, my dear Jenkins! Jf I wero
to turn against you it would be a very
black look-out for yon!* '

“You're not a-going to do that!”
sneered Jenkins,  “You know which
aide your bread's buttered as well as the
next 1"’

*“ Exactly, Jenkins! My advice to.you,
as a pal, 18 to go straight back to Friar-
dale and look out for an epportunity of
stealing the two children away "

Jenkins sat silent for a second.

“You're right, eaptain!” he said at
last. ** And if I don't come back to-night
with both the kids, I’Il be hanged !’

* Hanged wou probably will be in any
case, sooner or later, my dear Jenkins!”
said the so-called captain awneﬂl};, “Yon
may a3 well be hanged for a sheep as a
lamb 1”?

Without another word Jenkins left tha
tent. Bunter got round the corner jusi
in time to avoid being seen.
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Miss Priscilla
—Form Master!

You will not find a more execiting, interesting, or
amnsing story anywhere than this latest bril-
liant long complete tale of TOM MERRY & Co,
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunfer is Useful !
B ALLO, hallo, hallo!” said Bob

H Cherry, as the Famous Five

arrived at the circus, ** Here
we are af last!"

“And hLere 18 Kipps!” said Harry
Wharton, as that jumior approached them
11 the zuise of Copper, the Red Indian
witch-docton,  “Doesn’'t he look a
freat '™

“Ripping ! chorused Bob (herry and
Irank Nugont and Johnny Bull.

¥'The rippingfulness,” added Hurree
Singh, Yis——tt

“*Terrilic!” grinned Kipps. ' Exactly ]
[ say, vou chaps, I'm on for a double
performance to-night 1™

 Douhle performance ¥ aeked
Wharton wonderingly.

“Yea! It scems that Jenkine isn't
turning up  to-night, and I've got to
lengtlien my own show to make up for
his abscnee 17 :

“Jenkins not turning up " said Harry
Wharton anxiously. “Why, what’s be-
come of the rotter ?

Kipps shrugged his shoulders.

“1 don't know,” he said.  “Dunter
told me Jenkins wasn't turning up, and
asked fne to give a double performance !
Of course, [ told him double show,
double pay !™

“Good old Kipps!" grinned Baob
Cherry. " Don't lot yourself be doue
down I

“No fear!" said Kipps,

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“Pen ia also turning up to-night with
his folks I said Kipps. **There'll be a
regular crowd at the last performance !

SO DT vatd Harry Wharton,  ** And
what about the kids? Are they to be
leit at Lome all alone 7"

Kipps nodded,

“They'll be safe enough!™ he said.
“ You're not afraid they're going to bo
kidnappel, Wharton, arae you?”

1 don't know!" said Wharton
anxiously. “ You wnever know what a
rotter Jike Jenkius will do !”

“ My hat ! said I{:j:-pa. “1f I thought
that 1'd return to the village straight
away !

“Oh, T dou’t think Jeonkins'd dare to
do  that!"™ said Bob Cherry. * We'd
hand over the letter Harry made him
sign io the police and set them on his
track ™
“Jenkina 18 the sort of rascal who

doesn’t think about what he's doing
when  he's  desperate!™  said  Harey
Wharton.

“I say, you fellowg— -

“My bat!” gusped Nugent. “Ii's
Lonter ™

“Bunter!” yelled the rest all together.
“ Bunter ™

“How the dickens did you get here,
Runter #*' zasped Wharton. “T'm sure
Quelchy didp’t give you a pass !

Billy Bunter confusedly oxplained all
that had happened. When he had
tinnshed, the Removites stared at him.

“You fat toad ! howled Kipps. “So
Punter has got Jenking’ confeasion
through your beastly interference!™

“Oh, really, Kipps, if you call that
‘being grateful—-

K advaneed with clenched fists to.
warids Bunter. The fat junior hastily re-
treatéd behind Wharton,

“Keep him off 1" he yelled.
Wharton, keep him off 1"

" Let me get at him ! howled Kipps.

**The miserable rotter!"

Wharton intervened. -

“It's not worth while wasting any
time on DBunter!” he said contemp-
tuously.  “ And, besides, he really has
bean usaful for a change!”
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“1 say,

|

“That's 1rue!™ said Kipps. *At
least, he has had the decency (o come
and tell us all about it 1"

“Decency ! snorted Bob Cherry. “ He
did 1t out of revenge, because Punter
took the lettor from him! But I agree
with Wharton that we haven't any time
ty waste on Bunter, We've got some-
thing more important to do.”

“ Rather I said Harry Wharton, **The
first thing to do is to get the letier back
from Puntesr.” :

It seems to me," said Kipps, © that
the firat thing to do is to return to Friay-
dale and stop Jenkius from running off
with the kids.™ :

“I tell you what,™ said Frank Nugen t,
“let’s divide our forces! We'll go along
to Friardale to look alter the kids, and
Kipps had better stay bere and look out
for a chance of bagging the letter.”

“All right I said Kipps. “1 depend
on you fellows to look after Gerty and
Tiny and see that that rotter Jenkins
doesn’t get hold of them again!”

“You may depend on us!' said Whar-
ton earmestly.

“1do!" said Kipps.

And these few words

“1 aay, Wharton

“Well, Kipps, ta-ta'" said Harry
Wharton, “ And good luck!” :

"Good luck !" said Kipps. *“Oh, good
juck 1"

The Famous Five looked curiously
back at him as they deparied. The deep
interest which Kipps look in his two
littlo friends was extraordinary,

Bunter walked off towards the cireus-
tent grumblng. Nobody seemed to
possess any gratitude at all, X

spoke volumes,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
In the Nick of Time !
& OPPER,"” said Captain Punter,

‘ “you are slow, my lad! It's

time for the show to start!”
Kipps restrained his anger
with difficulty,

“VYery well, caplain.” he said quietly,
_The circusfent was packed. But
Kipps was not at all nervous. In spite of
the anxiety which was weighing heavily
on his mind, he performed his conjuring-
tricks with extraordinary skill.

But he wes glad for his ficst perform-
ance to be over.

It so happened that the next item on
the programme was a horse-training act
by Captain Punter himself,

Kipps seized the opportumity to go into
Captain Punler's private tent and look
for the confession, _

He searched high and low, and at first
unguccesafully,

“1 say, Kippg——""

Kipps started, as Bunter's plaintive
voice hailed him. He turned round
angrily.

“Bunter!” hLe yelled “Wil you

never be satisfied til I've given you ‘the
thrashing you deserve?” :

Bunter trembled at tha
Ki?ps' voice,

“Oh, really, Kipps, that's jolly un-
grateful of you! C.c-can you give me a
tanner to buy a ticket for the show?”

Kipps atared at Bunter, and then
burst out laughing. The fat junior was
really foo stupid and self-centred to be
taken seriously. '

“Sec here, Bunter!™ said Kipps, as a
sudden thought struck him.,  “ What
coat was Puuler weartng when he took
Jenking' confession from you? :

" A—a blue comt with a golden stripe
oa the shoulders,™ aaid Bunter., * What
—what does that malter?”

“And he put the confession te the

anger in

-printa
11

breast-pocket of that coat, did he?” said
Kipps.

Bunter nodded.

“Yes; but why—-»"

Kipps groaned.

“Thal’s the coat he's wearing now!”
he said.

“About  (hat
Bunter again.

But Kipps rushicd out of the small tent
a.gnin without heeding him, He reached
the big tent just as Captain Punter's
horse-training item eame to an end,

“Now it's  Jenkins' twrn,”™  said
Punter, “Are yon roady to take his
plsce, Copper?™

Kipps nodded. - J

“T'll do some sleight-of-hand tricks,”
he said. “But I want your assistance,
captain." ,.

“Oh, very well!” spid Punter. * What
do you want me to Jdo¥"

“There’s no time to explain now!"”

tanney-— began

said Kipps. “ You must do just what [
tell you when we're in the arena
captain,” =

* Right-ho, sonny!"”

Kipps' eyes gleamed. ¥ had the

chance at last of removing the confession
from Punter's pocket,

Meanwhile, the ¥Famou: Five woere
hurrying towsrds Friardale to intercept
Jenking, if that worthy really intended
to got hold of the two little ones agail,

“I hope we'll be in time!” panted
Wharton. “My hat, ¥ that rotter
Jenkins ‘gets hold of the kids again, you
never know what he witl do!"

“Oh, we'll be in time!” said Bob
Cherry comfortingly.

But Bob proved to be a false prophet.
When the Famous Five reached the
Perdolds' little cottage it was empty.

“He—he can't heve got hold of them
already ! said Frank Nugent, turning
pale. *It's—it’s impossible!™ '

“Look here, chaps!™ said Wharton,

who was white to the lips.  “ Look ab
these marks!”
“A man's footprints! Muddy foct-

1" said Bob Cherry.

Leading up to the winulow!" said

Johnny Bull. “My hat!™
“We are too late!" said Nugent. “ Too

late to save the kidal”

“No!" said Wharton fiercely, * Never
say ie!™ :
“But what can we do actually " asked

Hurree SBingh, in despair. .

* Return to the circus,” said Wharton,

back there.” .

“Jenkins i8 bound to bring the kids
The rest of the Famous Five nodded.
What had really happened?

Jenking the Jeoker, meddencd with -
drink and desperation, had reached the

Penfolda" cottage and found it ul]_lpn.r-
ently deserted. To his savage delight,
however, he discovered Gerty and Tiny
agleep in a little room at the back of
the house. i )

His step woke Gerty, who gave a wild
shriek.

“Jonkins!” she screamed. “Help!™

At that, Tiny also awoke, and, at the
sight of his unnatural uncle, the little
fa%iﬂw began waﬂpinidhﬁteﬂy, =

“Btop that row, h of you!™ zaid
Jenkins brusquely. 5

Tiny shivered through and through his
little body, amd was too frightencd to
speak. Gerty made a rush for the door.

“No, my dear,” said Jenkins un-
pleasantly, “you don’t get out .that

way! You're going e with me
to-night! Home, d’yon hear?”

“No, no!" said ty. “Leave me
alone 1"

Before she could say more o handker.
chief was stuffed into her mouth. The
next moment Jenkins was carrying the
two children back to Clourtfeld through

the darkness of the night
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And as he carried them a devilish plan,
which had long been forming in his ruind,
at last took shapa.

Kipps' surprise and dismay may be
mnagined when, just as he was aboul to
begin the aclt in the course of which ho
~intended to extract the confession from
I'unter’s pocket, Jenkins lurched into the
ring |

“Bee here,
“it's My turn now

Punter starcd at him,

“Did vou get hold of the kids?" he
w hispered,

Jenkins emiled unpleasantly.

“That 1 did!” he said, ‘““And they're
coing to be sorry they ever ran away !”

Kipps, catehing the whisper, shivered.

““What act ere you going to perform?"”
askod Punter.

“'The lion act,” said Jenkins grimly.
“ Bring Lhe eage into the ring!”

“Bul—but are yeun strong cnough?”
asked Punter. “Will you have the lLions
under control?"

“Leave that to me,” said Jenkins
brusquely, “I'm going to introduce the
novelty we've promised 'em,™

Punter stared at him for a second.
Then he started.

“ What " he said.

captain,” eaid Jenkins,

¥ 1!!

“You're not going

to  put the children into the cage
to-night ¥ _
“T am!” said Jenkins. ‘“That’s just

what T am going to do!”
“T'e—it’s murder!” whispered Puanter,
Jenkins shrugged his shoulders,
“* Accidents will happen,” he
“1'm not responsthle for that.”
1 forbid it} said Punter.

said.
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Jenkins smiled sarcastically.

“Thev're my lions, and my children,”
he said.  *“It's goi nothing to do with
you !

- Bul ihis was more than DPunter would
etand. '

“You're drunk, you foul!™ he said
roughly, “You're not going to do any-
thing of the kind!”

Jenkins glared at him with bloodshot
eyes. Then he began wheeling the cage
into the arena.

The audience applauded deafeningly.
The lion act was one of the most popular
items on the programme.

Then Jenking once mere disappeared,
and presently returned with two children,

“Olly I shrieked Gerty wildly, “ Olly,

he's going to throw us to the hons!”

At the sight of Gerty and Tiny, Kipp4
bounded forward.

“Hiop!” he yelled. “ Slop!”

Geriy’s criee and Kippe' action were
erough for the audience. The mnext
moment a rush was made at Jenkins from
all parts of the circus.

The drunken man, remdered desperate
by the cries, opened the lion’s cage and
enterad,

For a second there was hrpath}ﬂnn
silence. Then there came a wild ont-
£IT.

“The lions are on him 1™

Tt was true! Jenkins had lost his
control of the beasts, and they were turn.
mg on lheir tamer.

Was it too late o save the wrelched
man?

Three-haltpence. 17

Horror-stra the people gazed at the
lione  and t':::ir ‘L-'Eﬁ‘.itl'?l. % The mext
moment Kipps had sprung into the cage.

IHis heart was panting fiercely, and hae
nearly fainted as one of the lions turned
towards lim. But he grasped Jeukins
by the shoulders and pulled himm out of
the cage, mauled and bleeding.

At the risk of his own life Kipps had
saved the man who was the deadly enemy
of the children whom Kipps loved. '

The Famous Five arrived at the circus
in time to be told of the gallant deed.

The rest can be quickly told.

Jenkina recoverved from his wounds,
and became a changed man., The
children, however, were taken out of his
charge, and sent Lo a boarding-school,
where Kipps visiled (hem from time to
time, '

Caplain Punter gave up the cireur soon
afterwards and m'unsedl the Atlantic,
Wharton & Co. never discovered what
had brought him to Courtfield as
manager of a circus.

The Ramous Five and Pen received
raiee all round for ithe share they had
iad in looking after (Gerty and Tiny.
Bunter went around singing his own

praises, but he got more Kkicks than
1R pence. :

The hero of the oceagion, however, was
undoubtedly Oliver Kipps!

THE EXD.
{ Anotier grand long story of Harry

Whartan & Ca. next week, entitled
“OQUPIIE CHAMPIONS!? Order

EDITOR’'S CHAT.

“ CUPTIE CHAMPIONS!"”
By Frank Richards.

is the title of next week’s grand long
story of Greyfnars, Itisa spﬁmdid foot-
ball story, in which Larry Lascelles, the
popular mathematics master, is the hero
of the hour

Loder, the cad of the Sixth Form, and
the most thoroughly disliked prefect m
the school, contrives, by a mean action,
to et Mr. Lascelles dismissed from Grey-
friars: amd he nearly succeeds--but not
gunte !

“CUPTIE CHAMPIONS!”

will tell you how the master was saved
from thig humiliating ordeal, so be sure
that you read it Order your copy of
ext Monday's MAGNET at once !

WHAT A FELLOW WOULD LIEE
TO DO.

It is a question, but as likely as not
most lads, had they their way, would
start out exploring and pitching a camp
somewhere on the lines of Huckleberry
Finn and his friend Tom Sawyer. They
would ecertainly not worry about Latin,
Julius Ceear would go flying out of the
first window.

But exploring in this old country i1s not
really possible. 8o many fellows have
been there before. The moment you hit
o a neble wilderness, and decide to [ix
licadquarters there and put the kettle on
ta boil, you catch sight of a mnotice-
buard f)rra,ring the words, “ Trespassers
will be prosecuted.”

" HBo perhaps it is just as well there is
no chance of giving free rein to the wish
to go out into the wilds.

THE BOY AUTHOR. _

We have just heard about him. He 18
living in America, and his name 18
Horace Wade. Ie is eleven. Ap-

=

parently he is an Al genius, and with
ability enough to show those who are
decades older how to run the author
business. His portrait appeared in a
daily puper the other day, and he looks
r:npahllﬂ. _

Anyhow, Le is writing about daring
deeds, and unfortunate heroines, and
wicked millionaires, and the rest of the
crowd. If he can do thiz at eleven, what
will he be doing at twenty? Bub per-
haps he will have retired on a princely
fortune by then, or have grown tired of
writing. .

Anyhow, T hope this brilliant prodigy
will not fall into the mistake of despis-
ing the men who wrote before he became
an asset. This kind of thing happens,
you know. It is a big mistake. Just
take a quiet hour or two in any hbrgry
and look at some of the vanished men’s
work, note how good it is, the trouble
they tock, the splendid thoughts they set
down.

LETTERS TO HAND.

An editor does not exactly live among

| letters. He could do so if he chose, but

naturally le has other things to do.
Still, some part of his time has te be
devoted to communications, and he often
feels regret that he cannot de all the
things he is asked to, for Fate made him
an editor, not a universal provider. So
that's that ! ;

I wonder if there is any sncbbishness
among letters as they jostle one another
in the mailbags—the proud and
haughty take-it-or-leave-it sort of note,
and the shabby, dog’'s-cared envelape,
with no pride about it, the letter which
has got a long way to go and has suffered
through general weakness of texture and
misnze in the post? Yon cannot expect
¢ bepping letter to appreciete the sociely

your copy earlyl) 4 :
|

of an official message on that thick
paper-like cardboard.

A mail-bag is just so much concen-
trated life. It mirrors the world. It
contains the swanky notes, the hy
critical ones, the wooden variety, like-
wise the letters full of good feeling. I--
am privileged, in that many of the lask
named come (o me,.

IN THE COUNTRY.

Holidays in the country will soon Le a
subject of everyday talk, There 1is
always a rare lot more to see in the
country. One feels disposed to smile ab
the eynic who said he could not bear the
country. 1t was to him just looking a#
the same scene, and he found 1%-
monotonous, Yet there is just as much
variety in the country as in the town.

Robert Louis Stevenson, who saw- as
much as most folk, and more than many,
found it like this, Thinge just struck
him as his lines about an old mill show:
“Sounds of the village grow stiller and

stiller, )

Stiller the notes of the birds on the

hills

Dusty and dim are the eyes of the

miller, : :

Deaf are Lis ears with the moil of the

mill.”’ . )

But then Stevenson, like the prince of
writers he was, found deep significance
and interest in everything, just as was
the casé with Burns. B

Upalth
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Dr. Harland advaneed slowly towards the
They chatiered a lot
what they were saying. (See page 12)

a hative language.

dwarfs, and began to address tham in
in reply, but he could not make out

THE MISSING MAP.

] DOKING up, they waved to the
party above, and heard their

' answering cheers,  They also
enw  Tom Rackett, appearing

guite a small figure from  helow,

stretohed out along the plank with his
faithful camera. e had been filming
their descent.

Tung Wu, experienced as he was to
mountaineering in bhis native country,
soon found a hlkely spot to ascend the
other side.  Though difficult and
perilous, they got to the top and sig-
nalled their arrival to Mr. Sherwell.

While they had been descending, Mr.
Sherwell and hiz men had been busy
preparing the rocket-npparatus. )

The signal went up.  The next in-
stant a rocket woent hissing and saurm%
o tho air.  The speciallv-constructe
mortar that fired it was a very strong
one, and carvied the rope well across the
chusm and safe to the farther side.

It was a beautiful shot. The rocket,
with the rvope attached, landed abeut
fifty yards from where Tung Wu and the
boys were standing.

With Tung Wu's quick wits and
sirenglh and the boys’ doxterity they
quickly bauled in the wire cable and
secured the end in such a way that
nothing could disturb it.  Then the
other rocket was fired, this time carry ing
tho rope that was attached to the cradle.
This, ton, was made secure.

Then Augustus from his side tautoned
the first rope by pulling with his mighty

P —

cradle and its living freight to land well

strength till it stretched across the chasm
like a tight-rope.

Tung Wu signalled that he was ready
for Augustus, whom he and the boys
had seen put into the cradls. -

The rope supporting the eradle was
raised above the edge of the oliff some
fifteen fect at either end, to allow the

READ THIS FIRST.

Mr. Sherwell, producer of fthe
Southern Filin Company, accompanied
by hiz staff, set owt in search of the
Silent City, which fs situated in the
wilds of South America,

The staff includea Tom Rarckett, the
cperater; Tubby Bouncer, a comedian h
Dick Grainger, Mike Rafferty, owd
Larry, three boy chums; twe servands,
Tung Wu, a Chinaman, and Quawmbo, a

2 nigger; also three antmal:, Augustus,
an elephant, Wouga, a chimpenzee,
and Boris, a boarhound,

Mr. Sherwell’s chart is incompleie,
and he has only a vague idea as to the
position of the Silent ity.

Toiw Rackett obtain: wmany wonder-
ful and interesting films en route.
Later it is discoversd through Wonga,
the chimpanzes, that a rivcal filin
company iz making for the Silent City.

Later Dr. Harland, an Englishman,
who has been masquerading anrong a
savage tribe oz a “magpic-man,” jping
the party. Later they arvive at a
chasm, over which they haee to pass,
They eonstruct a aspecial travelling
eradle, whick is lo carry them and
their belongings across.

(Now read on.)

A Tip: Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!

THE SECRET or Tt SILENT CITY.|

Our Grand New Serial.

over the edge of the chasm, The cradia,
swinging and balancing evenly by the
force of its weight and that of Augustus,
ran along the wirs rope on two wheels,
ong at either end.

Tung Wu, Dick, Larry, Mike and
Wonge then gave a shout, and simul-
taneously began to pull with all (heir
right.

Thecradle, with Augnstus and Quambo,
travelled along beautifully for scme dis.
tance. Then suddenly it cume to o dead
hadlt !

There was Augustus, swinging in mid-
air, the great brute teiified at his new
experience. Quambo, who Thad evidently
Inst his head, seemed to be paralysed
with fear..

Vainly Tung Wu, the bovs, and Mr.
Sherwell shouted to Quambo to see what
was the rnatter., But the negra was
panie-stricken, and merely  yelled wiih
iri;ﬂj‘ut and clung on ta the elephant’s
LI zEL ] . 7

* Me climbeo ropee out thoere, ™ said the
Chinaman, “and velly quick sce why no
iovie !

“You're not going withoui us,” pul in
dick. **Is he, you chaps?”

" Hather not !" replied Lurry promptiy.

“Bure nud bedad, if he goes alone,
Ul go with him " eried Mike,

Thoe Chinvman  protested. But the
woys wotr.  There was not an instant to
bo lnst,  Their two splendid  friends,
Wrarmbo and Augustus, were in danger.
HWvery now and again the cradle, owing
to  the elephant’'s frantic lunging,
>wayad o and fro in a mos} dangerous
wWily.

There were some ,twenty feet to
ciamber out to the cradle, ﬂmi Tung Wu
sef out daantlessly, followed by the bhoys.
'The rope quivered and swayed as the
cradle rocked with Augustus' struggles.
It was no easy matter to keep a firm
grip on tho taut steel cable.

Inch by inch they crawled out over the
yawning abyss; whilst their every move-
ment was eagerly followed by the anxious
walbrhers on the other sido. A single
mistake, a moment’s giddiness, might
mean death !

“You keepee still, you sillos nigger!™
gasped the ahinaman to Quambo, as ho
dragged himself into the cradle. “Why

j matter?

But

no see what is the o
uambo seomed quite to have lost
his head.

“Me afraid!™ he cried. *“ Dis nigger
no like crossing on rope with "Gustue,
e and "Gustus both gfraid.”

By this time Dick was already in the
cradle, and was looking to see what had
happened. Tung Wu joined him, whilst
Larry and Mike did their best to quiet
Augusius. The cause of the trouhle was
very simple. Whilst moving, Augustus
had evidently shifted the lever of g
patent brake, which had, of course, in-
stautly stopped the eradle from procesd-
ing any farther, If he had not lost kis
head Quambo could have put the whole
thing right himself in & moment and
saved all the excitement,

It did not take long for them to ged
back to terra firma, and draw the eradle
after them. Augustus gave a loud
trumpet of joy when he felt the ground
beneath his feet, and Quambo, a little
ashamed of his escapade, tried to muke
up for it by hard work. .

Journey after journey the cradle made,
loaded with all the paraphernalin of the
oxpedikzon, and pulled across by
Augustus, At last the final trip was
accoruplished, the eomdle was drawn io
tho ground, ard Tung Wu, the expert
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rope, and after a climb Jdown the chasm
and up the oiner side, rejoined the parlty.

The road now led down a gentle slope
for some miles. At the bottom was a
swift-Howing river, which Mr. Sherwell
told them was the Guiriry.  As the map
showed, the jungle ceased a short dis-

tance frorm  the niver, and  as they
emergod [rom the irees an interesting
gsight met their eyes,

“Look!” ciwed Dicly, who was in

advance of the party. * Look, Mr. Sher-

well, there is .feu:u:rn:[hing reserabling  an’

old castig! What is it?"

“That is an ancient walled town,” said
the prodocer. Tt i3 marked on the map
as the Uiy of Yrigue. [ don't know
much about it, but we will explore 18,7

Ordering the cxpedition to halt, for he
didd not know what the cily contained,
Mr. Sherwell, Tdr. ITarland, Tom, and the
boys pushed forward towards the huge
gate which faced them. 'The city was
walled all round, and the gate was the
only way of enlering,

“Take care!” said Dr. Harland. * You
never know what you may lind in these
|lfﬂuﬂﬂ, and there 1Ly woell be =ome
hostile natives dwelling 1 the ruins,”

“ There does not appear to be anyone,’™
sard Larry, who had been looking about
him. *“All the same, I have got my
revolver ready.” :

The street they enfered through the
gate was narrow, and led to a huge
teruple, which not even tha passage of
time had been able to ruin.  Massive
eolumms, built of stone brought from
afur, supported the roof, and strange
stone figures of men and beasts guarded

‘the approach. In front of this temple
wns a large open space, where the little
purty of whites stood for a while, gazing
i awe at the mighty ruins of a bygone
wge.

L"Tilﬂ silence of this place is positively
eerie,”’ said Mr. Sherwell, * Evidently
there 1z not a soul in 1t but ourselves,”

“1f some of yvou will go and walk
about in front of thoso columns, T will
lake a picture,” said Tom Rackett.
“You cannot realise the size of a place
likea that unless there 13 someone stand-
g near to compare. Go on. Mike!
Go and pose in front of that large
column,’*

“SBure and I will!?” was the reply,
“It 15 almost as fine as the Giant’s
Tlauseway in dear ould Oireland.”

But he had hardly taken a step for-
ward when Larry, whose eves were roam-
ing around, suddenly shouted:

*Duck Mike! Duck for your life!™

Mike ducked, and only just in time,
for three or four spears came whistling
hrough the air, and the next moment
v shower of missiles fell around the party,
One of the spears nearly killed Dy, Har-
land, for it passed between his arm and
his body, tearing a great hole in his coal,
and sending him reeling into Dick’s arms,

“By gum!” he gasped. *That was a
near shave! Duodge into eover, quick!™

Tom Rackett whisked up his camera,
and they all ran to the nearest ruined
house, where they crowded into the

aping doorway.

: ‘l‘j'].'gere the;r,ryﬂ,re " eried Dick, “ Lool !
There are five or six natives in that
ruin opposite !

As Eﬂ spoke  they saw some lithe,
brown fizures erouching under the cover
of a huge block of stone. They were
armed with spears, and were evidently
preparing another volley for the white
mein as soon as they should leave their
shelter.

“Quick, lads!” eried Mr. Sherwell.
“Take a good aim, and fire whén I give
the word,
away.'

The natives crept n little farither into
the open in order to get a good aim,
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aud this was the moment for which the
white party were waiting,

“Firel” ceried Mr, Sherwell suddenly.

Like one shot the revolvers rang oul.
There was a shriek, a chorus of cries,
and one of the brown figures fell to the
ground and lay still. The others had
disuppeared amongst the ruins.

“ Now, then, let us run for it,"” said
Dr. Harlund.  “'They will be fetching
help, and will overpower us unless we
are quick.”

Hurriedly leaving the shelter of their
doorway, they ran down the deseried
street, shoulder to shoulder, in the
| dircetion of the gateway,

What had seemed a deserted eity now
appeared to be full of danger, and they
knew that coemies might be lurking
behind every ruined wall.

They had only a few more yards to go
to reach the gate, when their way was
suddenly barred by a erowd of dwarls,
who ran out from the buildings in front
of them, and with levelled spears forced
the party to stop.

“wHtop ! cried Dr. Ilarland to the
others of the party. * Don't attack; let
me see if T can talk to them.”

Holding his hands up as a sign of
fricndship, he advanced slowly towards
the dwarfs, and began to address them
i a native language, They chattered
a lot in reply, but he equld not make
out what they were saying. He pointed
to his friends, and then to the gatewpy,

showing that he wanted to leave the
| tewn, and they evidently understood
| this, for they gesticulated amongst them-
selves, and gabbled excitedly.

Then one of them came forward, and
laid lis spear on the ground in a token
of friendship.

s “Ws all right!” said the doctar,

Coeme along slowly, and don’t appear
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frightened. Khoep your revolvers ready,
all the same !” '

As they approached the natives, the
latter shrank back, as though afraid of
these white men. Some of them turned
away, ana slunk back icto the shadow of
a doorway.

Suddenly Mike caught Mr. Sherwell
excitedly by the darm,

“Look, sori” he eried. “Look at
that ugly spalpeen slinking away there.”

“*Why, what about him, Mike ?"

“What about him, sor ! Can't vou sce
he has got something like & map tattooed
on his back 7

“ A native with a map tattooed on his
back,” whispered Mr, Shecwell excitedly,
“Are you sure, Mike 7"

“ Bedad, yes, sor! If it had been
mesell tattooed there I couldn’t be surer
than I am |”

“ Where is he now ?” asked the leader.

"1 watched him elink away with the
others,” answered Mike, “and if he isn’t
with them, he's with someone else!”

“"We mustn't lose sight of him,” said
the producer. “We must get at him
somehow, Mike,"”

Word was quickly passed to Dick aund
Larry what Mike had seen, and every-
one, as they stood keenly on the alert,
kept & sharp lock-out for the tattoced
native to reappear,

Presently Rackett, who had been a
little way behind, came up to Mr. Bher-
well.  He heard the news about the
tattooed native, and was instantly on the
watch for a chance to take a snapshot
of the man. He had a small hand-
camera with him.

There was ahsolute etillness as the
party stood, wailing for something o
happen. The situation was a tense one.
None knew from one instant to another

(Continued on page 20.)
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what was going to happen. At any
moment there might be gudden treachery
among the dwarfs, aud a sheaf of spears
come hurthng towards them.

Suddenly Larry clutched Dick by the
artn and pointed to his left. Fveryone
looked in that dirceiion. An exclama-

tion: of astomishment escaped Dick st

what he saw,

A large  snake, of a particularcly
venomous gpecies, was writhing and
twisting its way right across their path,
‘in the direction where some of the dwarfs
had- disappeared.

The next instant a native ran out from

=behind a rock-house brandishing a
spear. Evidently he did not see the rep-
tile, for he ran on until he was almost
rigﬁt on it,

Suddenlty he gave vent to a scream of
terror as he saw it.

The snake instantly reared its neck
and head, and was about to strike, when
Dick whipped out his revolver, and,
taking quick aim, fired.

It was a splendid shot, and shattered
the reptile’s head.

For a few moments the serpent cailed
and twisted in its death agony. Then
it lay still,

The native looked round, scared and
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frightened. Then gave vent to-a shout
of joy, and all the other dwarfs, who
had taken caver, ran out, with cries of
delight and surprise;

“Well done, Dick!"” cried Mr. Sher-
well. . “You've done the trick. The
whole tribe of them will regard you as a
wonder, and vour act will reflect credit
on the lot of us.”

The native who had been saved from
the snake pointed to the whites, turned
to his comrades, and apparently told
them that one of the strangers had saved
his life.

The next instant a swarm of dwarfs
appeared, all lowering their spears, and
holding up their right hands in token of
friendship, _

At a word from one who was evidently
a chief, they all threw down their spears,
and stood before Mr. Sherwell and the
boys unarmed.

The chief pointed to the native who
had been saved from the snake, and he
came forward. They both approached
the producer, and prostrated themselves
before him.

Mr. Bherwell pointed to Dick, and the
two natives then bowed before him, both
apparently comprehending that he had
killed the reptile. S
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The producer unfastened a spare bel
he carried, and handed it to the chief, ;
who received it with exclamations of
delight and surprise,

The chief then bauﬂ;unt-d to another
dwarf who stood some distance away.
He instantly obeyed the summons, and
approached the whites. _

As he made his obeisance, he bowed
so low that Mr., Sherwell, with an ex-
clamation of astonishment, noted that lie
had actually a map tattooed on his back,
Unfortunately, the dwarf was too far
away from Rackett to take a snapshot, =

“The map, it is the map—I am almost
sure of it!" whispered the leader to
Mike. *You were right, my lad ! _

Thé boys were intensely excited.
What was going to happen? -

There will be another grand
instalment of this magnificent
adventure story next week,
Order your copy early to avoid
disappointment,

anid Satisfaction

Cycles,

CYCLE COMPANY, Ivcorpd.
Dept. B 607, BIRMINGHAM.

curla stralghtest

BHORT.

and Timidity by M
way In the world b

System oures Nerve %’
Telops
¥oursclf at home;

i

in any company,

Value 24,

10/%. 1t 1/6. 35 Asia, 7d. 25

B0 FO@

L

Sy

Overcoats Bhﬁm Suits, Rainecoats, Trench 'ﬂnp;t:;s- . stumes,
Winter Coats, Bilver & Gold Pocket and Wrist wmi:gf m hﬂr"ﬁf
ellery, &c., on easy terms. 30/- worth 5/- monthly ; 60/-

monthly ; &e. CATALOGUE ¥REE.

- MASTERS, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, RYE. Estd, 1869,

SHORT MEN AND WOMEN
:::Eﬁ:an ignored and looked down upon. ‘Tail 8

every walk of life. By my eas
method ¥ou ean - h Y

NERVOUSNESS

I Cure It and Give You Self-Contidenca.

In one week I can cure you of Nervous
. nasc, Bashinln.

System . of Treatment. g~ E <
elp of My Bystemn, and
eakness and Blushing be
proper nerve control. It is quite simiple,
_ no ohe else need Know,
that time you acguire Confidence and nerve

Boals

worth 10/-
Foreign applications in u{.

favourable consideration and atten n

scientific, and
ow several inches iﬂ?’u.r o

people have sdded 1iin. to 4in. to their hi 1%
* My Byctem. Write at once
mentioning Magnet. PR S
Address : Inquiry "N * Dept., 51, Church Stroet,
BEDRIH“ : sn“th mdt § .

Learn thiz laughable and wonderful art. Failure

“EHTH“-”Q“ISH- impoasible “with our book of ea

amusing dialogues: alao 50 Magioc Card Tricks (wi ractions. and -
(Dost freo).—IDEAL PUBLISHING CO.. Olorodon /th lnmﬂbiﬂﬁlij Lot 1/-P.0,

free, 1/-—T. W, HARRISON,

By inat

239, Pentonville: Road, London, X.1.

&'
-Thouzands have 'won
¥ou can do the same. My,
canes it strengthens and de-
barmless, and private. You cure

and it only takes one week. - Tn
control, and you will feel at cazs

rite to me now s oo !
may send you full particulars free in » Mmentioning MAGNET, that F

offer; it may mean the turning-peint
?-12. All Baints' Road, Bt. Annes-on-Sen,

55 STAH Ps ﬁﬁﬂﬁ“‘mﬁﬁﬁiﬁ“’ Panama, Tunis

Verezuela, 1/3—TURNER, 129,

plain sealed envelope. . Don't miiss this
in your life. Address: Specialist,

etc. 100 British ‘331" 1&.1"' .
. Bt ritis o1
Yilla 8t., Walworth, B.E._l;f

WHEN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS
BE SURE AND MENTION THIS PAPER. @

17-4-28



