Greyfriars Chums in Southern Seas! ... Harry Wharton & Co.
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2 THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Claim Now!

Second Prize-Giving This

Week!

AT ST ; ' TOP! This is the end of the September * Booter-Stamps * Competition, and ap to 300
c THIS‘ WEEH S more of the Free Footballs are now going to be given away to the readers who have

“FGWER.STAMPS!" gCored the highest number of “goals " with " Footer Stumps " so far.

the coupan below,

RUL
declaring and sending in the fargest number
of "goals ™ with Y Footer Stamps” The
Editor may extend or amend the prize lst in
cagé af too mrany ties. .

Each “goal" must corsisd of a aset of
" Footer-Stamps * Nos. 1 to 6, inclugive—all
claims for prizes to be made on the proper
conpan. (given this week). No allowance
made for any coupon or stimps mutilated or
lost or delayzd in the posl or olherwpize. Nao
correspondence! No one connected with ihis
paper wmay enter, and the Editer's decision
will be final and legally binding throughoud.

N.B. “Foater-Stamps " maly alse be e-n!;
fectod from ths following papérs: "lf-‘_f.m.__
“ Phriller,” “Sporta Budget,” °Champion”
“ Maodern Eoy,” - “Detective Weekln,
“ Triympn,’, “Wid West Weekiy,” ond
“ Boy's Clneaa.';

1
1
}
l

First of all, there are tenm more stamps hére, depicting six dilferent actlons on the
football feld. Cut them ont and try to score another " goal ™ with them, or use the etamps
Lo finish off any partly completed “goals ™ sou may have,

TO SCORE A “GOAL,” remeémber you have only to coltect a complete
g2l of the six stamps (humbered 1 to 8), made up ot the following maove-
ments: KICK.0FF—DRIBBLE—TACKLE—HEADER-SHOT—COAL. (MNotls
that tha * goal * atamp hy itself does not count as a * goal.")

It you want to -score some other quick “ goals ™ to swell ¥
" Fogter-Stamps " are also appearing o " GEM ™ and “ MODERN BOY " each week.

Now, when you have gzcored as many complete “goals ¥ as possible with thé stamps you
have collectesd, write your total (" goals,” NUT scparate stamps) in the space provided oo

oir total, remember {hat

Add your name and address Lo the caupon alse, then cut it ont whole and attach vour

gels of goal-scoring stamps only to it. Post in a properly stamped envelope to!
Magxer * Footer-Gtamps ™ (September), 1, Tallis House, London, E.C.4 (Comp.),
&0 a5 to reach there not later than FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 30th, 1938,

OVERSEAS READERS—you are in this scheme also, ond special prizes are to be
awnrded for the best scores from pals outside the Dritish Isles. In your case, send in as
:.hreqt.ed above, but nole that the clozing date iz extended to MONDAY, JANUARY Znd.

Now, when you have sent in your September " goals,” keep any odd stamps you have in
readiness for the Ocioher competition which starta next week. More " Footer-Stamps " wiil
be given, nnd still more of our Prize Foothalls will be offered.

: ES: Lp to 300 Footballs will be awarded in the September contest to the readera
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“ Footer-Stamps ™ (September)

Hrite Im Bold
figures the number of
rgoala™  you have
scoré with " Footer-
Stamps " and attach
your sels of goal-
seoring stamps to this
COLUPOL,

I agree to accept, the Editor's
decleion a8 final and binding.
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Ever since Lord Mauleverer, the schoolboy millionaire, and his schoolfellows Irom Greylriars have
been in Southern Seas some Secref enemy has been engineering attacks on the holder of the

Mauleverar title and fortune.

But little does Mauly realise that the enemy behind the attacks

is none other than his cousin, Brian, the bad hat of the family !
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Having first recognised the bound figure of Ysabel Dick in the bows of the Iugger, Mr. McTab
turned to the Greyiriars party. “ Glad to see ye all back safe and sound ! >* he said cheerily,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
And Bunter!
& IHAT 1" said Billy Dunfer.
“Juss thatl” agreed Lord

Mm_ﬂevm‘{*r.
Billy Bunter breathed harvd.

Ile breathed decp! Ile seemed at a
loss for words to expresa his feelings.
Not only his eyes, but nis very spec-
tacles, fieampd with indignation.

Lord Aauleverer regarded him with &
placid emile. Harry Wharton & Co.
grinned. )

*Yon—you—vyou—" gaped Dilly
'Eunmr

“Yaoast™

“You—rvon idiot 1"

“Thanks 1"

“You ass|”

“Thanks again!” said Lord Alnule-
vercr imperturbably, “Go it !”

“You duming !

“What about takin’ the speech az
mad i suggested Lord DMauleverer,

*Or vou can fell me the rest when we
get on board 1

“I'm jolly well not going on board !
roared Billy Bunter. “If vou think I'm
sailing in that—thnhr-{hﬂ: ald wash-iub,
Hﬂ?lh you're  jolly well mistaken,
588

Barney Hall, the troader of Tonga,
standing on the deck of his lugﬂ'ﬂ 11l
the lagoon at Pita, glaneced un atk the
little crowd of schoo bova on the coral
wharf, and scowled.

Pﬂss:lbiv Barney did not lilke hearing
'h.xfnJI lugg‘ir deacribed ps an old wazh-
tub |

It was a burning day in the Pacilie.

Bunter, as was usual since the Greyiriars
party had arrived in the Bouth Seas
on that holiday trip, was nearly melt-
ing | PFJ‘nP'IPE.hCITI clotted his forchead,
and ron in little trickles down his fat
cheeks. Bunfer almost steamed! Per-
haps that added to his 1eritation. There
was no doubt that he was fearfully
annoyed.

Harry Wharton & Cp, had landed
that morning at Fita, which was in the
Kalun group of islands  They were on
their way back to Kalua-alua- Ia.luﬂ.,
Mauly's own island, after a trip in

S — - - [ - A O - - al-r -

Stirring 35,000-word Schoolboy-
Adventure Yarn, Starring HARRY
WHARTON & CO,, the World-
Famous Chums of GREYFRIARS,

R [ S | - [ =1 N - TS 1 I o~ | N 1 - 1 R

which there had been shipwreck and
wild adventures among cannibals.

They were anxious to get back as
gquickly as they could; for there was no
doubt that Mauly's manager, M,
McTab, must have Leen extremely
anxious about them. Naturally they
wanted to relieve his anxiety.

Bunter was not botheving about that,
Seldom, indeed, did Billy Bunter bother
about any less important person than
W, . Punter,

Pita was the chief island of tha
rroup; it was no end civilized; it had
an hotel, shops, and a post office; it

wins 4 place whera Rilly Bunter could
have made himself quite comfortable for
@ time. The hotel, indeed, looked very
comfortable and |1n1tmg. after what
the Greviriars castaways had been
threugh 1r the past two or three weeks,
All Bunier needed was somebody fo
foot the bills; and as he was Lord
Mauleverer's guest, that, of course, was
up to Maulsy !

Instead of which, the QGreviriars
fellows had ne sooner landed from the
cubter Sea-Clat, than they looked for
another vessel to ocarry them on fto
Kalua-alua-lalua ; and as there was only
one vessel available, they had settled
an that vessel.

The Famous Five were not fearfully
keen on sailing in that dm ro!d] ger.
Mauly, pri}bai) lv, was st less keern
But it was the only craft a.rmiahle far
Ialua-alua-lalua; and Barney Hall woa
prepared to carry them, for & considera-
tion, and that was Htat.l

The chiet point was tp get back to
Manly'a island befora that kindly
Scots gentleman, Mr. McTab, quite
gavo them up as lost!

At least, that seemird the chief poing
ta Lord I'.imllm'ernr, Harry Wharton,
Frank Mugent, Bob Uh{-n:f, Jahun:r'
Bull and Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh,
the dusky Naboh of Bhanipur,

'fo Billy Bunter it did not scem the
el;lr?f point. It did not seem a point at
(1}

They had left Bunter feeding at the
Grand Pacific Hotel, while they locked
for a craft for Kalua. That hotel was
not, perhaps, s grand as its name
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E—n;nﬁlied; but the “grub ™ wasi (F_Om_i and
Billy Bunter  surrounded large
quantitica of the same. Having struck
a bargain with Barney Hall, they
collected Bunter, and w d him down
to the wharf, where the lugger was
making ready for sea,

Barney was on the point of sailing,
which struck the Famous Five and
Mauly as really lucky! In fact, he waa
now only waiting for the passengers to
embark.

But at this point, there came a hitch
in the p ings! RBilly Bunter
scamed hardly to believe eithor his eyes
i}r his epectacles as he blinked at that
uggar. :

t was old; it was dingy. The scent
of copra clung to it lovingly. Other
seents mingled with that of copra.

cockroach could be scen enjoymg the -

sunshine on deck—a hint of what was to
be scen on & closer inspection.. Barney
Hall, in shirt and shorts, as dingy as
his fugger, did not lock aifraciive,

Certainly, had thero been eny other
craft to be had, the Greyiriars party
would have preferred that other craft.
But it was a. case of any port in a
storm. They had to go iurﬁw lugger, or
wait | So they were going in the Tonga
]u% er. Bunter, if he could help it, was
no ; .

The fat Owl of the Greyfriars Re-
move fairly gurgled with indignation.

“That old waesh-tub!” he repeated,
heedless of the angry stare of Barney
Hall—unobservent of it, in fact. “That
—that—that putrid old dustbin! If you
fellows think I'm going on that filthy
old barge, you're mistaken!| Seef
Mistaken !"” hooted Bunter,

“Mr., Halls waiting|” said DBob
Chezrry. ‘' Come on "

. “Let him waitl DI'm not coming |
Why, it's worse than that rotten cutter.

That was clean, at any rate !” hooted
Bunter. . * Why can’'t we take that
steamer 7

“RBecausp it's going to Sydoey, fat-
fo e going ydoey,

*'Wall, there's
or something-

“That’s going to Sameoa.”

“Well, look et that schooner=——"

“That's going to Tabiti.”

“You eee, old fat bean, on]
lugger is going anywhere near Kalus,”
explained Lord Mauleverer. "“Wa're
lucky to get itl We shan’t be more
than o dey or so on it, if the wind
holda -

“1 ghan't be 'a minute on it!™ rpared
Bunter. "8Beel I'll stay here till I
can get a decent ship 17

“Oh, all right!" sighed Lord Maule-
verer. “If you really prefer it——"

“1I do!1"” said Bunter firmly.

Lord DBDauleversr glance the
Famous Five.

“¥You fellows think that you could
hear it if you have to loea sight of
Bunter for a week or so!” ho asked.

“We'll try I'" chuckled Bob Cherry.

“The tryfulness will be terrific!”
doolared Hurtea Jamset Ram Singh.

“What a troat!” remarked Johnny
Bull.

““Ha, ha, hal*

“You'd better ¢ome, Bunter, you fat
sal” zaid Harry Wharton,

Y Shan't 1M

"You'll land in some troublé as soon
a3 our e;az:s are off you, you blithering

 ship yonder—a brig

this

at

asa " gard Frank Nugent,

“Yah 17

“Well, coma on, you men” szaid
Mauly. “The.ekipper's lookin' a bit

impatient—he's lomn® the wind while

we'ro talkin’. Good-bye, Bunter I
“Hera, hold on!” squeakéd Billy

Bupter. "I shall want somo cash,
Tae Maorer Lisriry.—No. 1,507,
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Mauly! I lost all my ocash when we
were snipwrecke "

“'The whole “threepenny-bit "
claimed Bob Cherry,

“1H4, ha, hal”?

“Berat ] I say, Mauly, T can do with
t\?ﬁﬂtj"ﬁﬂunﬂi—“‘“”

ex-

“Or perhaps a little less,” said Bun-
ter; moderating his traneports, aa it
weore. “But I hope you're not going to
be mean, Mauly, aiter ?reaaing me to
gome on this holiday, and a rotten holi-
day it's been, go far. I can jolly well
tell you that if I'd known we wera
going to be shipwrecked, and cast a\mﬁ
on o cannibal island, and mixed up wit
filthy beachcombers, and savage Duteh-
men, and all that, you'd never have got
me on this trip I

HHow I wizsh youw'd known, old fat
bean 1” sighed Maouly,

“Yah! As the matter stands, I'm
etony, all my money having gone down
in the Flamingo |” zaid Bunter.

“Y wonder if that was what made the
schooner sink?” remarked Bob Cherry
thuught{_ully. “Juch a mass of bullion

an

o HE, }‘3‘] hﬂ 1':

“Yau shut up, Chereyl I dare say I
could manage on fifteen quid, Mauly,
till I ses you again. If you've got that
much left—-="

“Y haven't, old top! But I'll hand
you all I've got left,” said Lord
Mauleverer.

“ Don't be an ass, Mauly 1 growled
Johnny Bull.

* You shut up, Bull |” hootad Bunter.
“Aauly can do as he likes, I suppose,

without you barging in.”
“Well,

foola and their money are
soon ported!” said Johnny Bull, as
Lord Mauloverer groped

in his pocket.
“That's all right,” said Mauly
lacidly. "I've szettled with Mr. Hall
?ﬂ-r tha trip, and I shan’t want any
maore 'mcmsi till we get to Kalua.
Bunter can have all 'vo got left. He's
more than welcome. ersa you o&re,
Bunter.”
Bunter stretched out a podgy paw.
Lord Mauleverer placed o coin in 1t
turned away, and walked across the
gang-plank to the dingy deck of the
lugger. The Famous Five followed him,
illy Bunter was left staring, like a
fellow transfized, at the coin Mauleverer
had placed in his fat paw.

“Look here, Mauly!® yelled Bunter.

“Good-bye, Bunter 1"

“What's this?” yelled Bunter,

“Eht Don't yvou know o sixpence
when you see one?” asked Mauly in

SUrpPrise. ]
' Tha TFamous Five

a, ha, ha!”
‘pared.

“*¥Yon—you—yon idiot " volled
Bunter. “Wharrer you mean by lend-
ing me sizxpencef Think I can put up
at the hotel hers on & tanneri”

“Haven't thonght about it ab all, old
fat man! I told you I'd give you all
I had left. That's all I'va got left |
F:"Hn. ha, ha " shrieked the Famous

BvE. . . e

*Why, you—you—you -silly idiot!™
roared Bunter, :

“Spend it _carefully, old chapl?
advised Lord Mauleverer. “MMake it
last |  Now, Mr. Hall, we're on board,
if you're ready to cast off.,”

“Hiop & minuto [¥ yelled Billy Bunter.

He rofled on the gang-plank, as
Barnay Hall made his Tonga boys a
sign to take it in. He rolled on the
deck of the lugger In great haste.
Bunter did not want to zail on that
Ingger. Ho wanted to put up at the
(rand : I’acific Hotel, and wait for a
decent shipl But he did not want to
he left behind at Pita, with a total sum

pulled out of Pita and

of sixpence to sce him through!
much indced he didn't!

“Hallo, nlio, hallo! Sailing with us,
after all 7 ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“ Beast |

“Ha, ha, hal” ]

It appeared that the Greyfriars party
wera not, after all, going to loze Billy
Bunter's fascinating company. PBunter
was peeved. Bunter was shirty. Bunter
was fearfully annoyed. But Bunter waa
on _board Barney Hall's lugger when it
volled and
wallowed away westward for Kalua-
alua-lalna.

Very

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Bags the Bunk [

SAY, vou fellows——"
i éhut up, Bunter ¥
i :m;;r—w” roared Dunier.

1

“Don't!” urged Lovd Maule-
verer. “You've ssid coough for one
day, old fat man|”

“Too much!” remarked Bolb Cherry.

“The too-muchfulness is terrific!”
zai] Hurres Jamset Ram Bingh, with
u shake of his dusky head.

II'I B-EF *§

“Is he wound upi”

asked IFrank

.NH%ant.
58

F-l-u.—-n-

“What sbout booting him?® ashed
Johnny Bull. “We never booted him
cpough when we wera on that cannibal
island. We can malke up for it now.”

“"Good eggl” siid Bob Cherry
beartily. ™ What do you think, Bunter 1

" Beaaat I L

Harry Wharton & Co. were sitting, or
standing, about the deck of the lugger,
watching tho red sunset as the sun went
down to the ses.

Barney Hall stood by the boat-steerer,
aft, m‘nu]c_ing & black cheroot, and giving
no attention to his passengera.

Barney was not accustomed to pas-
songers on his lugger, and he had little
accommodation to offer them. All was
grizt that came to the mill of the Tonge
irader, and he was as willing to carry
the schoolboys, as to carry bags of
copra or pearl-shell or ivory nuts, But
if they chose to take ipas-saga on such
o orait, they had to shift for themselves
and make the best of it.

Harry Wharton & Co. were prepared
to make the best of it. All they wanted
was a lift to Kalua in the shortest poe-
sible time, They really did not expect
to find first-clrss liners at their disposal
among the seattered isles of the Pacifie

Spaca wps eramped on the lugger. It
wnspn mnkallﬁr eraft than the Sca-Cat, on
which they had arrived at Pita. Worse
thaen the crampoed space was the general
dinginess. Barney Hall's was not a
clean craft. Neither Barncy, nor the
two brown-skinned Teonga boys -who
formed his crew, seemad to care whether
cockroaches crawled on the hot planks,
or whether the mixed scents of many
cargoes thickened the atmosphere.

But it was not & long trip; the juniors
hoped to land at Kalus-alua-lalua by
time the sun sct n?am. And eramped
and dingy and smelly as the Jugger was,
they were sailing merrily home, which
was the chief thing, _

While the jmniors iwatched the
glorious . sumset on the Pacific, and
chatted about their adventures on the
cannibal island of Koo-koo, Billy
Bunter hod been deing some exploring,
unheoded by the juniors, or by the drew
of the lugger. i .

It was simply imposmible to make
onoself comfortable on that lugger. But
Bunter, naturally, wanted to make him-
self as comfortable e possible. Bunter's
personal comfort being the most im-
portant matter within the limits of the



universe, he naturall ave it deep
thought. The other fellaws did "not—
but Bunter was only too sadly aceus-
tomed to their selfishness.

“I've been locking in the cabin, you
fellows 1" said the fat Owl., " It's simply
puirid. There's only one bunk! The
cabin ain’t as big as @ Remove study
at Greyfriars. There's beetles in 1k
suppose I shall have to put up with the
beetles.”

“Well, if the beetles can put up with

vou—" sa1d Bob,
“You silly fathead! There's only
one bunk! % suppose I'm to have it¥"

“ Buppoz¢ again | suggested Bob.

“1f you th?nk you're going to bag
that bunk, Bob Cherry, when there’s
nnéy one bunk on this beastly old
tubh—"

“You blithering owl,” said Harry
Wharton, “we'ra all camping on deck
to-night. The ecabin belongs to the
skipper.” . _ ]

“I'm going to have that bunk!” said
Bunter. “You've got me on this rotien
old tub. I'va got to sleep! 1 decline
to slecp on deck. I'm going to have
that bunk—such as it is| ¥You can tell
that man Hall, Mauly. If he wants to
be Pmd extra for it, pay him. I den't
believe in being mean.”

Without waiting for an answer, Billy
Bunter rolled away to the liitle cabin
of the lngger. i

It was not much of & cabin. It waa
small, it was stuffy, and 1t had a lot of
thinga in it. The other fellows, as a
matter of faet, would not have accepted
the offer of the bunk in that cabin, if
Barney Hall had flrﬂ-smd it on them—
which ke did not think of doing. They
greatly preferred to sleep on deck in the
fresh air, under the twinkling stars, as
the Tonga boys did.

Bunter preferred the bunk. As he
preferred it, he was going to have it

Leaving Lord Mauleverer to fix the
matter with Barney Hall, Bunter rolled
down the step into the cabin and fook
possession. .

Lord Mauleverer gazed after him
Fla-.ui{llv till he disappeared, and then
orgot his fat existerice.

t3 lordship had other matterza to
think of, which seemed to him of more
importance than even the fat comfore
of William George Bunter.

“1 expect we shall be at Kalua by
to-morrow night,” he remavrked. * This
craft touches at only one place, before
Kolua—one of the islands in the group,
We don't seem to be makin' a fearful
spead-—" L

“ About four knots!” grinned Bob.

“Yaas, it's not one of those ocean
fliera 1* agreed Mauleverer. *3till, we
were lucky to get a lift, the very day
we landed at Pita.™

“That's so!" said Harry.

“We've had a h:m%h time 1 went on
Mauleverer., “Wa left Kalua on a trip
down to BSuva, and never got there,
owing to those rotters Van Dink and
Ysabel Dick,. The Flamingo's gone to
the bottom, and we've been cast away
on & cannibal island—and we should be
there still, I suipusc. if we hadn’t per-
suaded that Lukwe skipper to give us
a lift on his cutter. After all that, 1
suppose you fellows won't be fearfully
keen on any more trips among  the
1sjands.” :

The Famous Five smiled.

They knew what was in Mauly's
mind. . ]

His chief object in coming on that
holiday in the South Beas was to look
for his missing cousin, Brian
AMauleverer.,

Nothing whatever had been heard of
Brian, the bad hat of the family; and,
in hunting for him, Maulevercr and his
friends had fallen into & serics of wild

EVERY SATURDAY

adventures and deadly perils and hair-
breadth escapes. il

“My dear chap!” said- Bob Cherry.
“The minute we get back to Ialua
we're ready to start sgain. If jol old
EBrian is to be found before we get back
to Greyfriars, we'll jolly well put salt
on his tail.” o ]

“It's queer, ain't it?” said Maule-
verer musingly, "0Old Brian's kneokin'
ahout somewhere in the South Beas,
without a bean to his name—and if
those canmbals had gobbled me, or if
I'd gone deown in the Flamingo, be
would be Lord Mauleverer, with oodles
of cof. And he’d mever have known—
mightn't have heard of it for years and
vears. Qucer, ain't 1£#" )

“The gueerfulness iz  terrific!™
agreed Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, his
dark eyes dwelling curiously on Maule-
verer's thoughtful foce.

The unexpected perils that had
dogged Lord Mauleverer’s slops ever
gince he had arrived in the Pacific
Islands, hed caused a strange sus-
picion to dawn in the keen mind of
thae Nabob of Bhanipur.

But hs had said nothing of it, and
he said nothing now. It was plain
that no such thought was in Mauly's
kind, simple mind.

“Well, what about turnin® in?”
yawned Mauleverer, as the sun dipped
below the sea rim, and darkness de-

scended, almost at & swoop, on the
Pacific. ] _
And the juniors sorted out their

blankets on the deck.

From the calbin came a rumbling
snore, mingling with the creak of
spars, and the eternal wash of the sea.
Billy Bunter was sleeping, in epite of
the beetles, as soundly as he had been
wont to sleep in the Remove dormi-
tory at Greyiriars. And Harry Whar-
ton & Co., with blanketz and rugs on
deck, woere soon sleeping as soundly as
Billy Bunter, though without the same
ntusical accompaniment.

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.
A Wild Night for Bunter!

ARNEY HALL grunted, threw
B the stump of a chercot into the
son, and roso from the taffrail.

One of the T{mFE.. boys was at

the tiller, the other sleeping in the
bows, o ]

It waz eight bells—midnight—though
bells were not sounded on the lugger.
Barney was pgoing to twen in. He
gave a last glance round over the star-
lit sea, and grunted to the boat
stearer.

“Keep her eteady !

“Yessar 1" answered Soo.

Barney tramped away,

Hoe had to pick his way a hinde
corefully, for there were numerous
sleeping figures on ithe deck, and the
starlight was dim. The lugger burned
headlights and one light on the mast;
buk there was no illumination on deck,
save that of the stars, and none in the
cabin. . : . s

But, having picked his way among
the slumbering forms, Barney did not
need & light in his guarters. It was
little more than a stride from the step
to the bunk, and the trader of Tonga
was accustomed to throwing himself
down in the bunk just as he was. If
he ever changed his dingy garments,
it was not often.

Had he paused st the doorway, he
might have been warned by & rum-
bling snore that his quarters were
already occupied. But he did not
pause: he stepped in, and threw him.-

5

solf down iz the bunk as he was accys

tomed to do. .
The next mement he had a surprise,
Bo had Billy Bunten

“(osh I' gasped Barney Hall, as he

dropped on something that stirred and
'F'-"ri gl‘alld and yelled, *What the—
{I?'.SYLITJE]} !"‘

Bunter had been fast asleep, Ha
had dreaming, happily, of a
‘spread in Smithy’s study at Greyfriars

—one of the Bounder's lavish spreads,
where there had been unlimited cake,
and three kinds of jam. '

From that happy vision in the mists
and shadows of sleep, Bunter was sud-
denly startled, by somethi heavy
5'.1.1&!;&111:1{I on him, fattening bim down
in the bunl almost like a pancake,

Bunter woke. Ha was not easy. to
wake, as a rule, but that woke him.
He woke and yelled.  His yell rang

from stern to stern of

thae Tonga

lugger, and far eacross the sterry
Pacific. - .

“"Yaroooh! Ow! Ooogh! Yow.ow!
HE]FIJ-.! I sav, wou fellows it's an
earthqualke! The ehip's sinking!
Yoo-hooop I y

“What the deep pit—'" roared
Barney Hall _

“Urrgh! Beast! Who's that®'

shricked Bunter, struggling wildly.
He realised that it was not an earth-

-gquake in the middle of the Paeific.

Somebody had walloped down and
sgueshed him.
“Beast [ roared Bunter. “Rotter!

You said you never wanted the bunk,
Bob Cherry, you beast| Gerroff "’
Barney Hall was struggling up,
amazed and enraged. In the darkness
of the cabin he could mot see Bunter.
Neither could Bunter see him. The
fat Owl lifted himself on one albow,
and hit out with a fat fist. He was
bumped, he was winded; he was ex-
asperated, and he hit out at random.

Some portion of the billky person of
Barney Hall was bound to catch thab
punch. As it happened, it was his
nose that caught it

His nose caught 1t hard., Bunter

ut & lot of beef into that punch.

¢ had no doubt that it was ona of
the fellows larking, most -likely Bob
Cherry. And he hit out, hard [

Barney was strugghug‘ off the bunk,
when that jolt landed on his nosa. 1t
Lelped him off,

It tumbled him over, and Barney
landed on the floor with a heavy bump,
to the destruction of five or six cock-
roaches, who were taking their walks
abroad, and were instantly squashed
out of existence.

Bump !

“Cosh 1 pasped Barney Hall

“Beast [" roared Bunter, from tha
bunk. "Reotter] Cad! Swab!"

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" came a sleepy
voice from tho deck. *“Is that
Bunier? What are you kicking up
that rvow for, Bunter?™

“That fat ass—"'
Bull's growl.

“1 zay, you fellows—""

Barney Hall scrambled to his feet.
He dabbed his nose, which dripped
red. He fairly epluttered with rage.
He ¢ould not see Bunter, but he could
hear hin, and he knew which of his
passengers was in the bunk—the one
whe had deseribed his lugger as an
old wash-tub ! He clutched. -

“By hokey!"” gasped Barncy Hall
“You fat swabl Out of it!"

“Yarooh! Leggol Oh erikey!”

In the brawny trader's grasp, Billy
Bunter came out of that bunk like a

Tag Maicxer Lispany.—Neo. 1,507.
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fat winkle from a shell. .He came out,
sprawling, yelling, with fat srms anod
lega flying in the eir.

%na swoop of Barmey's brawny arms,
aiid ha was in the open doorway.
Thon he was burled forth.

He flow !

For a wild and whirling second the
fat- Owl of Greyfriars went sky-rocket-
ing over the deck. Then he landed,

All the Greyfriara fellows had been
awakened. Some of them were sitting
up. Bunter landed in their midst.

p‘-‘i’iiﬂ vells rosa from the campers on
deck. b Cherry caught a fat foot
with his eye, Frank Nugent ha.g&gd o
fat elbow with his nose, Harry Whar-
tor caught & fat paw on his chin.
Other sections of Bumter caught otler
feHows,  There was hardly ongd of
them that escaped a casualty. .

“Owt I say, you follows—oogh!"
Bunter rolled and roared. “I say—
vargooh! I've banged my elbow on
sombthing—ow I’ .

“Uprrgh! It~ was my nosel’
shrieked Frank Nugent. 0w !
Yéu've nearly smashed my nose—ow 1"

“Blow vour nose! T say—"'

“Blaughter him!" roared Johnny
Bull, :

) EEIB&E h}m!"r

“Burst him!¥

“J-I—F say, you fellows, some-
bddy's chucked me out of that bunk!
¥ say, I've got & pain—"'

‘klzll-giva vou another "' roaved Bob

herry

E
" And I'll give you a8 fow morel”
hawled MNugent.
“Scrag the slly ass!'"”
“Kick him [’
“Jump on him
“Why, vou beasts!” howled Bunter.

“I say—yarcocht! I sey—yoo-hoop l
Leggo! Leave off | h erikey!
Whm,p !!'ll

Bunter sprawled in the starlight in
the midst of awakened sleepers, .m*&;g
one-of whom seemed to have waken
in & bad temper. It was dim and
dusty in the stars, and Bunter could
sea little or nothing. But the other
and they
energeflo

fellows could see Bunter,
gave him prompt and
attention.

Bob Cherry shoved a foot at fat
yibs, and Bunter rolled. Frank
WNugent vanked at a fat: ear, and
Bunter yelled. Johnny Bull smacked,
and Bunter roared. Harry Wharton
added a shove, and Bunter rolled on
Johnny Bull. Johmny promptly rolled
him back, and he landed on Bob
Cherry, and Bob rolled him. off, and
he rolled inte tha scuppers,

There he brought up against the -

rail, and roared.
“"Ow! Wow! Yow! Wow! Wooh I?
“40h gadl’* murmured Lord Maule-

verer. ° This reminds mp of a jolly
old poem! There was a sound of
revelry by night— "

“Ha, ha, hal”

“1 tay, you fellows— Owl I zav!
Wow! I say, I've been turned out of
that bunk | I believe it was that beast
Halll I say, where am I pgoing to
sleep? I say—— Oh erikey ]!

“Shut up!"” roared Johnny Ball

“Peast! I say, that beast Hall has
chucked me out!"” howled DBunter
“Do you hear? Chucked me outl” -

“Why didn't he chuck wyou over-
board 1’ hooted Johnny Bull, “Go
back again, and perhaps he'll chuck
tou overboard pext time.™

“Why, yoi rotter—"" _

“Shut up!” roared all the juniora
Vygether.

“Bhan't1” yelled Bunter. “If you
Twr Maower Lisrsry.—No. 1.597.
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fellows think I'm going to be treated
like this, I can jolly well say—Yoo!
Whooop ™

A boot whizzed révross the deck and
hndad,

Billy Bunter caught it with his fat
chin and- roared.

“"Ow! Beast! Whe chucked that

boott I say—>"

“Do you want the olher?” yelled
Johnny Bull. “It's coming if you don't
shut up

“ Boasgt 1"

Billy Bunter did not want the other!
Hp shut up, and the Greyfriars fellows
seftled down to their blenkets agzin.

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.
Foes in the Offing !

Fé HAT awabl" growled Earney
HalkL

It was the following morn-
ing; bright and sunpy on the
blue Pacific, :

. The heavy cold Iugger rolled on her
way, making about four knots.

}L.:rg' Wharton & Co, had turned out
at sunrize—and so, for ounce in hia fat
carcer, had Billy Bunter.-

Bunter had, after all, slept on deck;
end even after Barney leit the bunk in
the cshkin Bunter did not think of
ennexing it again, But a fellow who
continued to sleep on deck after every-
body elss was up was in considerable
danger of being trodden on in the con-
ﬁn&i apace of tﬁa Tonga lugger. Bunter
was, in fack, trodden on several fimes
befors he decided to turn ocut. And he
turned out in an extremely bad temper.

Washing had to be dome at a tub
standing amidships. That, however, did
not worry Bunter very much; he was no
whale on washing. There was rather a
crowd round the tub, but Bunter made
no effort to get in early and avoid the
erush |

Breakfast on deck consisted of hard
bigeuit, canned pork and beef, and
beans, washed down by coffee made in
the little gelley by a Tonga boy whose
cducation in the art of making coffee
scemed to have been rather neglected |

Howaver, tho Famous Five wera not:
disposed to grumble, even if grumbhng
would have served eny purpose. The
sea air gave them a good appetite, and
if the fare was rough, it was, az Bo
Cherry remarked, lota better than what
they had had on the raift after the sink-
ing of the Flamingo. Moreaover, if
grumbling was any use, Billy Bunter
was prepared to supply all that was
required, and some over.

While thea juniora sat shout and ate,
Barney Hall was staring across the blue
waters astern, in the direction of Pita,
which had leng dropped below the sea-
rim. No other land was expected to be
sighted till the Jugger put in at Jma, a
small island on the way to Kalua, where
Barney had a call to make. Home of
the juniors glanced at the Tonga trader,
as he scowled at some distant object an
the sca and grunted., .

“That lubber! I reckoned he was
drowned. That beachcombing swab I

Looking over the low rail of the
lugger, the juniors could see a cance in
the distance, apparently out of Pita, as
it cama from that direction,

It was paddled by four brown Pita
boys, but two white men sat in it under
the shade of a littla canvas awning.

The cance was making better speed
than the heavy old lugger and drawing
nearet in the bright sunshine., Evidently
from his remarks, Barney ramgmaaé
one of the white men in jt and did not
like him,

Bob Cherry rose to take a glance at

the cance, though without any special
interest. Then suddenly his eyes became
fired on it, and he uttered a startled
exclamation.

“Oh, oy hat1”

“Anybody we know, Bob?" asked
Hnri;j- harton, looking up.

“Yes, rather! They're after usz in a
canoe 1" exclaimed Bob, “They _must
have followed us from Pita—that Dutch
sc?}lélﬂxl*ﬁi and the beachcomber.™

The Famous Fiva wera on {heir feck
at ones. They stared back from the
rolling lugger to the canoe,

It was near enough for them to recog-
nise the white men who sat under the
awning., One of them was ¥sabel Dick,
the beachcomber- of Kdlua; the other,
the Dutch frecbootor, Van Dink,

The (Greyfriars fellows stared grimly
ot their old ehemies.

“They're not lomin’®, néght of us then,
old beans!” murmured Lord 3Maule-
Yerer,

Harry Wharton knitted lus brows.

“Thoy ought to have been handed
over at Pita, Mauly |” he sa:d.

“Yaas; but it couldn't be done, old
bean,” said Mauleverer. "“'We made
terms with that Lulkwe blighter, Peter
Parsons, when he fock us off the
cannibal island in his cutter; we agreed
to call it a day if he landed us zafe at
Pita.”

“I know! But—"

“They'ro keepin' & iﬁnIIy old eye on
us,"” said Mauly placidly, “But they
can't do us any harm—whaot "

Barricy Hall stared at tho junicrs,

“¥Yon had trouble with them swabsi™
he asked.

“Just a fow 1" answered Bob. “They
scuttled the schoonmer Flamingo that we
siiled from Kalua in. We bad a pretty
rotien time on & raft, and got chucked
away on an island packed with
cannibals.™

“Gosh 1" said Barney,

“Might ba thers now if Peter Parsons
of Lukwe hadn't taken us off in his
ﬂ'ﬁ“ and brought us to Pita!" added

“Gosk |” repeated Barney. “ Dandy
Peter sin’t the man I should reckon
would take the trouble to pick up
castaways,”

Bob chuckled. . .

*Oh, we persuaded him|" he said.’

He did not degcribe the methods of
persussion used with Peter Parsons, the
sea-lawver of Lukwe, The Greyiriars
castaweys hed been three or four days
on the Lukwe cutter, and during thoza
days they had had the upper hand of
Peter Parsons, Cn ; ;

Daondy Peter had joined ulz- with their
enemiea, hut he had had little profit out
of it. & had been qiad to eseaps the
cannibals on Kookoo's island, even at
the cost of handidg over the contrel of
his cutter to the Greyiriars party. And
as they had taken over all the firearma
on board the Bea-Cat, and were never
off their dgua,rd for a moment, Dandy
Peter had had no chance of plaving
tricks, snd had probably been glad to
got shut of them at FPita.

Tt looked as if the Lukwe skip
fed-up with hia asaccistes as wel
Greyiriars party, for he had landed
Yu:icl Dick and Van Dink at Pita at
the =same time, and pulled out egain
immediately in his cutter.

That the Sea-Cat was no longer at the
dizposal of the two rascals was plain
from the fact that they were following
the Greyiriars fellows in & canoe.

That they were following them there
could ecarcely be & doubt. It could
hardly be hy chance that they were on
tha sames course, _

“I had that swab on this [uggi-:}r_,a
few weeks agol” =aid Barmey Hall

r Wwasg
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lending me sixpence ? ** he yelled. ** Think I can puf up at the hotel here on a tanner ¥ ** ** That’s all I've got leff ! ** sal

* Mr. McTab, at Kalua, peid me to take
him off the island; and he gave me too
much lip and handled him! He
jumped overbosrd, and I reckoned he
was gone to the sharks—I never
reclkoned on seeing the swab again.”

Barney scowled at the ouwtcast of
Kalua in the canoe.

Yanbel Dick was standing up now,
shading his eyes with his hand =asnd
staring mcrozs the shining water
evidently having observed the row of
faces looking over the rail,

Tha juniors could clearly make out his
kard, seamed, sunburned face.

The fat Dutchman did not stir.

Van Dink was far from recovered as
vet from the wound he had received in
the trouble with the Greyiriars pariy
near tos cannibal island. He lay sprawl-
ing under the awning, El‘ti% his littla
piggy eyes turning on the lugger and
glinting as they Bxed on the junigra

Ysabel Dick sat down again,

“Blessed if I make out their game 1
eaid Frank Nugent. “They can Lkeep
this craft in sight if they choose, but
the::- can't do anvtihing te us. They
can't fancy they've got & chance &l
Mauly.”

“Hardly 1" said Bob.,

“1 eay, you fellews, iz that those
beasts again ¥9 scé]ueakf:d Bil],y Bunter,

“All serene, old fat man 1™ said Bob.
“They can’t worry us here ! If they run
uz aboard we'll jolly well collar them
and take them to Kalua.”

“Not likely I”" said Harry. *They're
keeping their distance.” ‘

: ’It'hu juniors returned to their break-
AEL,

Barney Hall every now and then gave
the canoe from Pita a scowling glance:
but it did not draw nearer to the lugper,

It mado a wide swerve on ity course,
a: if with the intention of [l:&*ssiﬂg with
a good offing and pulling ahead. That
it was easy. for the camoe crew to do,

Mauly, walking away.

for with the gail and four paddies it was
meaking betier speed than the heavy old
lugger, and could easily have left the
Tonga craft standing.

When the juniors looked ot it again ib
was level with the lugger, but ot & good
distance off to starboard, and pulling
ahoad.

They wakched it, with rather punzzied
faces.

It looked aa if ¥aabel Dick had drawn
near the lugger to satisfy himself that
the Greyfriars party were on board,
and, having ascertained that that was
the case, had no further concern with
themn.

The eanoe drew ahead [arther and
farther, till it was & mere speck on the
sea, and finally vanished into the bloe
of the Pacific,

The juniors watched it till it was ow
of sight.

“Well,” said Bob Cherry, *1 suppose
they must have some game on, but I'm
blegsed 1f 1 can spot it.  They're not
done with you yet, Manly, if thev can
ﬂel ﬂiti But what the dickens ean thew

s ]

U Nothin' 1" said Mauly cheerfully,

It was quite a puzzle to the jumiors
That they were not done with the outeast
of Kalua, was fairly clear, but what
his intentions tere, it was hard to

wess, Certainly nenither he nor Van

ink would dare to follow the lugger
sa far as Kalua, where Mr., McTab
wonld have had hoth of them
seized and put in irons at once. Making
an attack on the lupger wos unthink-
able; apart from Barney Hall and lis
crew, the jumiors could have defended
themselves, and, in fact, would have
boen glad of a chance to collar the tweo
rnscnl% gnd hand them over to the law,
Moreover, the canoe had now shot
shead and disappeared from wiew.

“They wantecf to make sure that we

were on tlus lugger!”. ssid Harry
Wharton, *but what next—-"

“May be headmg for Kalua to get
there before us and skulk in the bush,
88  Ysabel Dick did before!” said
Nugent.

“"Blessed if I make them out!”

“1 say, you fellows, von needn’t be
nervous,” said Billy Bunter, *I'in with
vou, yvou know Y

“ Fathead "

" Beast 1*

Many times during the morning the

Jjuniors scanned the sen, as the lugger

rolled heavily on its way. But noth:
more was.scen of the Pita canoe, u:g
in the hot midday Uma was sighted,
and Barney Hall ran his lugger down
to the little i1zland, and went ashare in
the dinghy.

.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Lots of Cockroaches |

i HEEK I said Billy Bunter
“What's biting you now,
aold fat man?” Bob

Cherry,

“That beast has been paid to take us
to Kalua, hasn't he?” yapped Bunter.
“Now we're sticking here on this filthy
lugger, in this beastly heat, while he
goes ashore, blow hon I

“Can't expeet the man to chuck hia
business on our account, Bunter,™
murmured Lord Mauleverer.

if Yah [_H'

It was hot on fhe lugger—it was
smelly; it was aliogetlier far from
comfortable. The little atoll of Uma,
which lay about half way between Pita
and Kalua-alua-lalus, was inhabited
chiefly by brown-skinned natives, but
thore was & white trader there and
Barney Hall had business with him.
'I?;m MacseT LisRARY.—No. 1,587,
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sanding some packing-cases from Pita.

Tha juniors had been aware that Hell
had that call to make on his way to
Kalua, snd though they did not like the
delay, they had no causo for complaint;
uioreover, Barney had told them that
it would not mean more than an hour
or two. .

The lugger, like most small South
Seas craft, tewed its boal—a little
dinghy which had rocked in the wake
ever since leaving Pita. The Tonga boys
had pulled it albngeide and dropped a
couple of packing-caszes into it, and
Barney hag{? pulled away by himself,
lenving the crew in charge of the lugger.
There was little space in the boat for
anyone, with the burly Tonga trader
and two packing-cases,

There was no passage for a vessel
even as sinall as the Tongad lugger, in
the Uma reef, and the lugger there-
fore, remeined hove-to outside the reef
u‘_‘.fufﬂ Bariey pulled in, in the little
dinghy. The tropical afternoon was hot,

not to say baking. The two Tonga
bors luH in what shade they could
find, nd chewed  Thetel-nut  and
chattered 1n their own dialect. Tha

Greyiriars fcllows waited for Barn
to return. They hed haped to reac
Kalua that night, but it was ¢lear now
that the slow old lugger would not do
it, esgeﬁiaiij with the delsy at Uma.
‘Neot before noonday on the morrow,
probably, would they raise Mauly's
aland and see Mr. McTab agam,
3till, they had been in luck, for they
might have had to wait a weck at Pita
for any other craft.

- Lord Mauleverer dozed gently in a
deckchair. The Famous Five got what
shade they could and looked st Uma—
which wae little more than a circle of
rock ‘and earth round. a lagoon. Billy
Bunter added a bunch of bananas, a
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couple of coconuts, and a few granges
to his dinner, and groused. It was,
Bunter's opinion, cheek on the part of
Barney Hall to keep them waiting like
this on his putrid old lugger.

Whether it was cheek or not, Barney
was doing it, and Billy Bunter havin

roused about that, and the dinner, an
the heat, and the cockroaches, and the

seent: from below, finelly sorted out a.

declkehpir to go to sleep—which was
always a resource for Bunter.

It was a dingy old deckchair, and
when Bunter carted it on deck, two or
three cockroaches dropped off it and
seuttled away. i

Billy Bunter was not a particular
fallow iIn =ome things. Ja was
managing to do without washing for
instance, till they got to Kalua. But
even Bunter jibbed at cockroaches, and
he blinked anxiously ever ths cinvas
chair before he sat in it, Then he

lun down with a grunt
elumped 1d boan” said Bob

out, old bean” _
Cherry, glancing at him. "There's a
harrid fat slug in that chair [

”ﬁ'rrggh!" gasped Buunter, and he
bounded.

It was not easy for Bunter to bound
after dinner. But he did bound. He
was out of that chair in a twinkling.

He blinked anxiously at the chair
through his big spectacles. ‘

“Where is it?" he yapped, “I can't
seo o fat slug i the chair!®

It's got out now,” answered Bob,
affably.

“Ha, ha, hs " .

Billy Bunter looked at him. He gave
him such e devastating blink that really
his spectacles: seemed in  danger.
Bunter had not only got UE. which he
never liked doing, but he had jumped
up, which he liked still less! And 1t
wasz only to learn that it was ho, himself,
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Williamm George - Bunter, who was the

horrid fat zlug to which Bob had
alluded.
“ You=—you—you——-="" gesped Bunier,

“You—you funny idiot1”

Hao sat down ageain.

“Look out, old fat man," said Llary
Wharton, laughimg, as a crawling h!acﬂ
object appeared on tha canvas within
an inch of Bunter's fat ear, as hae
sprawled in the deckchair, **There's
a cockroach—"

“Yah!"?

“It's closa by your ear, fathead!™

“ Beast M

Bunter was not to be caught twicel

He remained where he was, blinking
with dizdainful scorn.

H¥on fat chwuwp,” roared Johnny
Bull, *thers really iz a cockroach—"

1T 'Y'ﬂh !J.Il : ] ‘

“You'll get it down your meck in &
minute 1" said Nugent.

“Oh, chuck it!” yapped Bunter.
“Think you can pull my leg?"”

“Wall, #f you like cockroaches—""

** Beast 1
"My esteemed Bunter, there really
iz an cxecrable and disgusting cock-
roach—" urged Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh.

“Oh, shut up!™ hooted Bunter.

Tha Famous Five gave it up at that.
They watched, however, with some
interest, as Bunter clased his  eves
behind his big spectacles, and the cock-
roach crawled nearer to his fat neck.

It was about a mioute Jater that
Billy Bunier felt a tickling on that fat
neck. The cockroach was in-
vestigating.

His eyes opened behind his spee-
tacles,

I you silly idiots den’t stop playing
silly tricke—" he began, * What have
you—Ah | l'}u:rﬂ::-f]l! roogh 1™

Grabbing at hig fat neelk, Bunter’s fob
paw came away with a wriggling cock-
roach in it. He gave a gurgle of horror
and threw the horrid insect away at
once, e neither looked nor cared
whera he pitched it in his haste to ges
rid of it, and it landed in the open
neck of Bob Cherry's loose shirt!

* Wooo-goooogooogoooh 1 gurgled
iy,

He bounded.

“Ho, he, he!" chuckled Bunter,

“Have you got it? He, he, ha!®

Bob did not answer. He was busy!
He was going through fantastic gym-
nastica to get rid of that cockroach.
Ho wae wildly excited! Billy Bunter
sat and cachinnated. Bunter secmed
te think this frightfnlly amusing.

“He, he, hel 1 say, you fellowsl
He, he, ha "

“QOh crumbs! Urrggh!l Ooo-erl
Groogh! Oh crikey!” gasped Bob.

“He, he, hel*

Bob got rid of the horrid thing at

He sat down again and fammed

himself with a palm leaf. He was hot

last.
and crimson after the gymnastics, And
he seemed to see nothing amusing in

the incident. He glared at Eilly
Bunter's fat, grinning face |
“He, he, he!” chortled Buanter. I

sey, old chap, you looked fearfully
funny, hopping about like that! Do
it again! He, he, he "

“¥ou bloated image 1" roarcd Bob.
“He, he, he " .

“I'vo a jolly Fum‘! nuind—"

“He, he, hal”

DBob sat and breathed hard and fanned
himself. His face streamed with
}}era iration. Really, it was too hot
or hopping about and hunting cock-
roaches. : i
Billy Bunter closed his eyes behind
his spectacles again, & grin still linger-
ing on his face. : . -

urree Jamset (Ram Bingh leaned



over and fook the palm-leal from Bob's
hand. .

Bob stared at him.

Then be grinned, as the Nabob of
Bhanipur reached across to Bunter
and tickled a fat neck with the tip of
the long leal. He withdrew it
instantly.

“Grocooogh I eame a startled gurgle
from Bunter. He jumped, and grabbed
at his fat neck.: * ',Jrrght Where's that
beastly cockreach? I sar, you fellows,
I'm covered with them! Urrgh!®

“Ha, ha, ha ¥ velled the juniors.

Even Lord Mauleverer woks up to
chuckle.

*“Bleszed if 1 sea anything to cackle
at I” howled Bunter, grabbing wildly at
his neck. “Urrgh! Think it funny to
have a cockroach down your neck, you
silly idigts 1

“You geemed to think it funny a
minute or two ago [Y chuckled Bob.

“Urrgh! Beazk! T say, you fellows,
where's that beastly cockroach 1 yelled
Bunter, still grabbing. *I say, can you
see it? Urrgghh!"

“It's gome, I think!” said Harry
Wharton, laughing.

“The gonefulness i3 terrific I prinned
Hurree Jamszet BEam Singh.

“Oh crikey I gasped Bunter.
filthy boat seems fo be swarming with
them! Al your fault for coming on
lhlﬁ‘é)utrld lugger, Mauly ¥

“Xaas”

*The

“You're a silly idiot, blauly I

“Yaas”

“And a rotten beast|”

“Yaas™

It was some time before Rilly Bunter
settled down again. IHowever, he did
settle down again, and his little round
eyes closed once more behind his big
round “spectacles. Whereupori Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh leaned forward
again, and the tip of the long palm-
leaf tickled a fat peck,

“Yaroooh I"

“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the juniors.

“Laugh ! shrieked Bunter. * Funny
to be smothered with flthy cockroaches,
gin't it? Urrrggh! I believe it's gone
down my back—"

“Ha, ha, ha !™ shrieked the Co.

That cockroach certainly had not gone
down Bunter's back, as 1t was not &
cockroach at all, but a palin-leaf, still
in the dusky haund of the Nabob of
Bhanipur,

“Oooghl I can feel it tickling my
baek I ?Insped Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

It was Bunter's turn fo do some gym-
nastics. Heo struggled out of the geck-
chair, and wri gﬁad and jerked and
wrestled to E]‘_tﬂiﬂ' out that imaginary
cockroach, amid howls of Jaughter from
the Famous Five.

“Oh crikey I" gasped Bunter, “I--I
think it's gﬂue! I can't feel it now,
anyhow ! Oh crikey {*

He sat down again. But this time it
was some minutes before the fat Owl
could compose himself to slumber. He
had & horrid feeling that there wers
cockroaches to right of him, cockroaches
to left of him, cockroaches all over him.

But he found repose at last, and in &
few more moments & sanore would have
announced that slumber's chain had
bound him. Then the tip of the palm-
leaf tickled his fat chin, and he bounded.

“Urrrggh ¥

Bunter sat up, grabbing at his chin.
But the cockroach was gone; Hurreo
Bingh hoad jerked the palm-eaf back
again &b once, and it lay across his
knee.

“Oh crikey! I shan't get a wink of
sieep 1" gasped Bunter, “Fat lot you
follows care, you cackling owls! You
like to see cockroaches crawling all over
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a fellow! Urrgghl
where it went ™

“It's on Inky's knee, I think 1" gasped
Bob Cherry. :

The palm-leaf certainly was.

“0Oh! Hope you like it, Inky 1 ¥e,
he, he ™

And Bunter sprawled once more, and
wooed balmy slumber, And as soon as
his eyes bad closed behind his spectacles
the palm-lcal came into action again,
and tickled the tip of has little fat nose.

1 Un}h1 That's another beastly cock-
roach 1" shrieked Bunter, grabbing at
his nose befors Inky had time to jerk
the palm-leaf away.

Bunter grabbed the
blinked at it, hizs eves
through his spectacles. :

The expression on his fat fece made
the junicrs shriek.

*Why, you—you—you beasts " howled
Bunter., *"Tain’'t a cockroach at all 17

“Hpa, ha, hal”

“It's that beast Inky—"

“Ha, hia, ha "

“It's a palm-leaf—m->"

“Hpn, ha, ha 1"

“Why, you—you— ydu— you —'
gurgled Bunter.

* Beasts [Y roared Bunter.

He heaved himself out of the deck:
chuir, gathered it up, and rolled along
the deck out of reach of tickling palin:
leaves, leaving the Famous Five yelling.

I say, did you seec

Em'lm-lt'-nf and
almost popping

¥

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
‘Business for Barney Hall !

i OU ' prowled Barney Hall.
He scowled at the beacu-

comber of Kalua.

Barney had finished his
with the trader of Uma,
saimpled his boftled beer, and was
tramping down, the beach to the dinghy
which he had left on the zsand while he
was ashore.

A man was seated on the gunwale of
the little boat, and Barney, recognising
him &8s he drew nearer, scowled. The
trader of Tonga had no use for beach-
combers.

Barney Hall was a good deal of &
ritllian, and he had had & finger in every
shady kind of business that was carried
on in the islands. Generally he was

a trader, but he had poached pearls in
his time, he had kidnapped IKanakas,
and in iunelg.- waters he- had supplied

himsslf with stores from other vessels,
with a “gun™ in his hand. But if he
was a bully and a ruffan, he had only
scorn and contempt for the loafers and
loungers who “combed ™ the beaches:
and he had & special “down ™ on Ysahei
Dhck, the beachcomber of Kalua.

Mr. McTab, manager and magistratc
on Mauly's island, bad paid him to take
¥sabel Dick off Kalua when the outeast
was deporied from the island. Barney
had made him turn to on the lugger,
and “hazed” lim hard and heavy for
shirking work, and ths outecast hod
escaped by leaping into the sea—which,
Barney had supposed, was Lhe last of
him—a matter that did not trouble
Barney very much.

But he had not evidently been
drowned, for hers he was; and Barney,
remembering the “lip* the outeast lLad

iven him on his 1ug%ﬂr, was strongly
inclined to kick him along the beach of
Uma. There was a threatening scowl on
his rugged. bearded faco as he tramped
towards the dinghv,

Bprawling in the sand elose at hand
was the fat Dutehman, Van Dink.

Barney gave him no heed. He had
no quarrel with the Dutchman; indeed,
Van Dink was rather a man of his own
Lkidney.

9

“You!” repeated Barner. “You
lubberly swab! Geot off that bost!
Combing beach hers on Uma, now
you're kicked off Kalus 7"

Yoabel Dick gave him a black and
bitter look. t he controlled the desire
to snap back savage and angry wards.

“I'm here to speak to you, Hall,” he
said guietly,

“Bave vour breath | prunted Barney.

“You're apen to trade, I suppose?”
snarled the beachecomber.

“Trade!” repeated Barncy,  His
manner became less  bullying  and
threatening. “What sort of trade?
What's this game? T raised you in your
canoe this morning. Did you pget
ashore here to get word with me?™

* Just that 1"

“Well, you can yarn, I suppose'™
grunted Barney ungraciously. “Cut it
short] I've got to get back to my
lugger. 1've got passengers this trip
anxions to get to Kalua, What's the
trade? Picked up somecthing on the
beach—before the owner found it

The outcast of Kalue breathed hard.
He had been another kind of man in
other days; and if he had lost every-
thing clse, -he had not lost pride of caste.
Beachcomber .as he was, dow as he had
fallen, it was hard for him to tolerate
vough talk from a ruffian like Barney
Hall. He scemed to hesitate whether
to carry on; and the Dutchmman broke
1, with & grunt.

“Ach! gpeak, will you?
man! Wat is er? Speak!” _

“8it down and listen ' gnarled the

ITall's our

heachpomber, “It's worth yvour while,
Darney Hall. You do not olien make a
bhundred pounds on a trip in your
Iugger 1

Barpev stared at him.

“A hundred pounds?” ho repeated.
“Gosh! Who's lost & hundred pounds

on this beach?”

“Will you be eivil ¥ said the beach-
comber, between his tecth. Do ydu
want to make & hundred pounds or
not 7

Barney grinped, and sat down on the
dinghy. *

“Av, av,” he answered, “I'H give you
while I sinoke a cheroot.” e paused
to light ona. *You can spin your varn.
I've zeen you more'n once, Mr. Yzabel
Dick—long sngo at Pita, and then at
Kalua, combing the heach and cadging
drinks! You were kicked off Kalua
begause the old Scotsman fancied you'd
tried vour ghand at kidnapping that
voung lord who's now on my lugger !
Have you been making money in that
line ¥ You've none of your own, I'll lay
to that I*

“Van Dink i3 standin
sparled Ysabel Dick, ©
if 1T have not.” ;

Barney glanced at the sprawlhing
Dutchman. He remembered him as the
man ho had taken to Kalua in scarch
of Yaabel Dick, and who had been
arrested by order of Mr. McTab as soon
as he reached the island. FHis manner
beeame a little more civil, That the
wair of them werd rascels—one & wortli-
ess loafer, the other s ruffianly free-
booter—did not matter to Berney if he
saw a chance of doing a spot of profit-
able trade.

¥ Put it plain ! he grunfed.

“Lord Mauleverer is ou vour ugger,”
said Ysabel Dick,

“Av, av! IPve heard from the boys
fhat vou ecuttled the =chooner they
sailed on from Kalua——"

“wever mind that ! Give me a chance

in with me ™
¢ has moncy

af petting Lord AMauleverer into Iy
hands, and it's worth a hundied
pounds.”

“ Crosh ! said Barney.
“I'm-not asking vou to take a hand

TiueE dagxer Liggany.—XNo. 1,587,
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in it” wont on the oulcast of Kalus.
“¥ou stand clear] . The boy stends
between mo and a fortune. 1 was not
always a beachcomber in the islands”
he added, with a savage sneer. “lHis
life is not threatened; mo harm will
come: to him. I could have taken his
life, had I been capable of it—more
than ence. It would have served my
purpoess better; it would have been
safor—"

“ Achl
Dutchman. .

“Rafer or nof, I could not stand for
it, and I will not,” said the man from
Ysabel, * But if he disappears from afl
knowledge—on some lonely island or
reef—that will servg my purpose.”

“ Then_ the old Scotsmen had it right
when he. kicked you off Kalua,”? said
Barney Hall. “You wera
boy #'*

“I've said so. A hundred pounds.
You've done worse deeds for half the
s I'* unarled Yeabel Dick. :
Barney, Hall's rugged brows wrinkled
tlu:n_ugﬂtmll man who had kid-
napped ami’ :

a head was not likely to bo shocked or
angered . by the propesition. He wons
considering. it.

“ Money down 1™ he asked.

. Yes—gea].‘ money down, and mora to

0

Much safer1” grunted the

follow. to keep your tongue quie:l”
snavied Ysabel Dick, :
“Gosh!” sajd Barney. His eyes

gleamed under his rugged browe :
“It's square that the boy's life ain’t

in dengeri” he asked. It seemed that

even the ruffian of Tonga had has
lixmik.

“Yes, yes, yes! I tell you he has been
in my hands more than once, and either
time I could have—" _

“f.reckon I couldn't siand for it
said Barney. “He's a decent lad, I
reckon—the pick of that bunch,
reckon you ain't the man to put him
out, either; but I sin't so sure about
your Dutch friend.”

“1 am Tunning this!” growled Vaabel
Dick, “Van Dink is standing in with
me for a share of what co o me.
1f he laid hands on the boy T would put
& bullet through his hesd. I've come
near that slready.

D_ﬁﬁﬂutﬁ:h oath came snarling from Van
11K, e
“It looks good,” =aid Barney ﬂlﬂ‘ﬁ']q‘.

“But. how'd you work it?  There's

seven of them packed on my luﬁger',

and. ell but one sre hoftysads, able to
take care of themselves. ' From what

I've heard of their talk, they've done it,

too; they got the upper hand of Peter

Parsons, of Lukwe—and he's no baby.

Dnnd?' Poeter ain't stending in with you

now " - _

“MNo. He had enough of it; he's
turned us down and cleared,” muttercd
Yaabel Dick. “I've got to handle it
Easy enough if you stand in. ¥You steer
clear; you kinow nothing afterwerds.
You'll be another night at sea befora
you make Kalua. In the night Maule-
verer will dis&fpcnr‘ from yvour lugger—
that is all. It can only be supposed
that he has gone overboard—and that
will see me through *

“He &in't_going overboard from my
Ingger, Mr. Beachcombey ™ said Barney
1iall grimly. - ]

“I've said thai his lifs is in ne
danger. He will disappear while the
others are sleeping; I shall take your
boat. Van Dink will be in the offing
with a craft to pick us up. All you've
Ecm to do i3 to keep your eyes shut, and

cﬂgﬂ{aur crew’s eyes shut.” _

; Hhe‘ at’s efsy ! But how'd Epu Trac%gn

o, be on my lugger fo get him? The

crfall's , crowded %grﬂ' .and aft; a rat
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couldn’t be hidden from sight. If they
saw you on board—->"

“¥ou tow your boat,” grunted the
beachecomber: ' ™1 shall be in the boat,
under a canvas cover.”

*{Josh 1" zaid Barney.

M ¥ou're going back in an empty
boat, ' Stick me under the cover. Leave
me: theré ‘when you tie on te jyour
logger."?

T iosh 17 repeated DBarney.

“At midnight they will be sleeping—
on deck., I shall pull the boat along-
side. Leave it to me. You will see
nothing—Xknow nothi But at Kalua
you will report that Lord Mauleverer
disappeared unseen in the night. Te
alive and safe—but hiz death
will ba reported. That will gee me
through., And yon will konow encugh
to make it worth my while to keep your
mouth shut,” added the beachcomber
bitterly.

Barney Hall sat silent, thinking, for
several minutes: then he rose from the
dingliy and threw away the stump of
his cheroot. .
© “Is it a trade 7 asked Yaabel Dicle

The Tonga trader nodded.

“It'z a trade!” he answered,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.,
Kot Edible !

is ALLO, halle, hallo! Here he
comes [ exclaimed Eab

Cherry.,

' The Famous Five locked
over the low rail of the lugger, Lord
Mauleverer turned his head without
vising from his deckchair; Bunter was
snoring, no longer disturbed by cock-
raaches, . '

The chuams of the Greyfriars Ramove
wers ?lad to see the dinghy pulling
back from Uma. They were anxious
for the slow old lugger to roll on its
way aAgalll,. .

Barney Hall came pulling back. Hae
had gone alone in the dinghy to land
on Uma, to do his business there.
he was not returning alone there was
nothing to indicate the fact.

A canvas cover, which belonged to the
boat to protect it from the weather,
had been folded up under a thwert
when he went ashore; now it had been
unrolled and spread out, end covered o
part of the interior of the dinghy.

8o far as they noticed that cireum-
stanca at all, the juniors could only
suppote that Barney had something in
the boat that he desired to protect
from the burning blaze of the sun—
probably provisions of some -kind,

They wera not likely to*suspect what
was hidden under that esnvas. They
had not forgotten Yaabel Dick and the

1 gut it was hours zince the
FPita cance had disappeared on the sea.

Certainly it did not occur to them that
ihe outcast of Kalua had picked up in-
formation a4t Pita and got shead of the
Iugger to weait for Barney Hall at Uma,
Still less were they likely to suspect the
peculiar atroke of businesa the ruffian
had done - ashore—unsuspected 7
.El}r;m:? himself till hia talk with Yeabe]

ick.

They watched Barney as he pulled
oubt from the reef, only glad to see him
returiiing, to get under way again for
Kalua-alua-lalua.

The Tonga trader pulled alongside,
and Hoo threw the towrope, whigh he
made fast at the bow of the dinghy;
then he spread out the canvas cover
farther, o as to cover the whole of the
dinghy, snd clesied it down to the

. sicdes,

If there was anything packed under

the canvas cover it appeared that he
was going to leave it there.

There was nothing surprising in that,
with space on board the lugger so ex-
tremely limited, with seven unaccus-
tomed passengers.

Having cleated the boat cover,
Barney Hall clambered on board, the
backward kick of his foot sending ihe
dinghy sliding slong astern to ita gcous-
tomed place for towing.

No one on board the lugger thoughi
of giving it another glance,

“Off againi*” said Bob Cherry cheer-

fully, as Barney Hall grunted crders to
the Tonga boys, and the lugger got
unider way.

The wind was steady, though not
strang. Tho old lugger wallowed on at
its usual four knots.

As Uma was left behind, the juniors
looked back at the little atoll—not with
any special interest, but because it was
the only thing to be seen on the bound-
less, blue Pacifie,

“Halle, halle, hallo 1 ejaculated Bob

suddenly. He ﬁuinted to & canoe that
ehot out from the reef. )

“Those raseals again!™ exclaimed
Harry.

“Ja that the fame canoe? asked
Nugent.

" Looks like it to me. Tha}r must
have put in at Uma—and they're fol-

lowing us again!” said the captain of
the Greyfriars BRemove.

The IFamous Five watched the ecance
keenly. ~They were sure it was the
same canoe that they had seen in the
morning, and which had ehot away and
left the lugger m\l]mg astern.  They
could recognise the brown-faced Pita
boys in it 'Ijlha awWning was now drawn
more closely in, however, and they could
not sea who was under it, though they
could see that somebody was,

“That's the capce!” said Johany
Bull. “The rotters geem to be parking
themselves out of sight—but we jolly
well know they're there|”

“The knowfulness 18 terrific,” declared
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“Yaas; not much doubt about it,”
agreed Lord Mauleverer. “Are they
gom’ to follow us to Kalua—or what?

It was quite a puzzle to the Grey-
iriars party.

They could not see who was under
the awning, but they had not the
slightest doubt that Yeabel Dick and
the Dutchman were there.

Apparently the canoes had put in at

ma, and was now taking up the pur-
suit of the lugger again,

“Blessed if I make out their game I
said Bob, “If they have the nerve to
follow us to Kaluz they'll be nailed the
minute timi run into the lagoon, The
MeTab of McTab will be jolly glad to
snafe them agiin”

“The gladfulness would be preposter-
ous 1" said Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“That cannot be their absurd game.

t 'ﬁ'g.‘hen what the dickens are they up
0 :

Y Esteemied goodness only knows.™

"Anvhow, we know those two scoun-
drels are on the cance!"” said Harry,
“It's & bit too late for them to keep
out of gight.,”

“Yes, rather!” 5 3

Barney Hall gave the juniors a curi-
ous look, They had no doubt that both
the rascals were in the canoe, as they
had been in the morning., They wera
not likely to dream how much neérer at
hand one of the rascals was|

The cance was moving fast. Iven
with only & mal eail, it sailed [aster
than the heavy old lugger; and some
of the Pita crew were helping the =ail
with their paddles, i

As on the previous ocoasion, it made a



wide swerve to steer clear of the lugger
and shot ahead. .

In great amgzemeni -the Jjuniors
watched it draw shead, and disappear
acrosa the blue water in the direction
of distant Kalua,

1t was out of sight at last, leaving the
Greyfriars fellows in a state of puzeled
astonishment,

Unless their enemies meant to roach
Ealua shead of them, they could not
understand what it meant.

That could only mean that thev
planned to skulk ¢n the bush on Kalua,
and wait and watch for ancther chance
at Lord DMauleverer.

If that was thg game, it was a desper-
ate one, and not likely to meet with
much success.

As soon as the juniors arrived, Mr.
MeTab and the mative police would
combing Kalue for the two rascals; and
if they were 1n the bush, they would be
rooted out of it sooner or later.

Anvhow, the cance was gone now, and
the é}re_".'fria.t's fellows dismissed it from
mind.

The lugger rolled on under the burn-
ing sunshine of the hot afterncon, Billy
Bunter was still snoring. Barney Hal]
gave all his attenbion to sailing his
craft, and carefully avoided a word
with the juniors. Lvery now and then,
his glance wandered to the dinghy that
rocked at the end of the towrape astern.
Billy Bunter's shore did not cease till
the inner Bunter warned him that it
was near a meal-time,

Then he sat up, set his spectacles
straight on his fat liltle nose, and
blinked at the crowded deck.

“I say, vou fellows!” sguneaked Bun-
ter. " Hasn't that beast come back
vet "

“What?™ )

“Look here, we're not poing to hang
sbout all day while that beast Hall 1z
loafing  ashore!™  hooted  Bunter.
“Bickening, I oall it 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!"” yelled the juniora.

“Blessed if I can see anything to-

cackle at! How long are we gmn%_tﬂ
wait for that beast to get back, I'd like
to know 1" t

“You polty porpoise!” yelled Bob,
“The skipper got back more than two
hours ago, and we'rs ten miles from
Uma.™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh1” ejaculated Bunter.

He heaved himself out of his deck-
chair and blinked ronnd. Then he ob-
served that Barney Hall was standing
by the boat-stesrer, apd that Uma was
out of sight under the sea-rim,

“C Well,

“Oh!” repeated DBunter.

what about tea? I'm hungry!” He
gat down in the chair again. * Fear-
fully hungry ! he added impressively.

“Tike  some pork?” asked Baob
{Cherry.

“Yes, rather '™ said Bunter promptly.
*T1 say, you fellows, the way the niggers
cook pork is a treat. I've told you so

fore. It was worth coming to the
South Seas for, really! I never knew
they had pork on this beastly lugger!
1 say, is it fresh i .

U Quite 1" answered Bob, “Didn’t vou
notice that fat Pig that was brought on
board at Pita ¥’

“Eh? No! I never saw it ("

“Well, we jolly well did—"

“Well, I'm not always thinking about
grub like you fellows,” said Bunter
“But, I sov, 15 1t @ whole pig? 1 know
they coolk the piga whole—but on this
lugger, I don't eee how——-"

“Yes, 1t's a whole pig, and a speci-
ally fat one!” anawadeBﬂ'E;._ “I‘.;]r;{:’t
vou fellows remember noticing that

specially fat pig that come on the lugger
a1 Pigp?™

v ogitbing !
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“Yes, rather|”
Bull. .
“The ratherfulness is terrifie !

“Fatlest porker I've ever seenlt"
remarked Nugent.

“Well, I never noticed it." said
Bunter. “ But, az I said, I'm not one
of those follows always thinking about

rub. It's not much 1 eat, a5 you know.
Still, I eould jolly well do with some

answercd Johnoy

parked himszelf in the deckehair, with
the intentien of going to slecp.

Watching the strangely colourcd
fishes that glided under the clear water,
or the fleecy clouds that dappled the
deep blue of the sky, or the gorgeous
hues of the sunset in the west, did nor
appeal to Bunter—having caten, thero

{Continued an nexd pape.)

pork now!| Where
15 iET"

“In that deck-
ehair I snswerad
Bab.

“Eh?" Bunter
blinked round him.
“Which deck-
chair ™

“The one you're

“Wha-a-t "
“Ha, ‘ha, ha!®

" Wharrer TO
mean?” roared
Bunter. " You said
there was & specially
fat pig— ~" :
“IHa, ha, hal” Ho s
velled the Co.
“Whet &ro you
cackling ati”

howled Bunter. *1
can’t sec anvthing
to eackle at! What

%DI you  mean,
lerry, yYou e n- AR
dummy? How D!;I“k;uit

could a fat pig be
in this chair when
I'm sitting in it?"

“How  couldn't Give the shopman a P‘“"ﬁ
it ¥ answered Bob. to start your savings.
“"Ha, ha, ha!"
“Why, you—vou aurprised how
— YOl '_'- Fou, ﬂ"}r NI?]IF. BITLVES
idiot 1 gas ad Bun- real " Crystal
ter, as Bol's play-
ful meaning dawned
on his fat brain.

“Yeou — you — vou
silly champ!  Yeu
—yon idiotic beast!
You—you-—yan M

“Ha, ha, ha!”

*Beast I roared
Bunter.
And he rolled

out of the deckchair
and sorted out
canned beef, Billy
Bunter could eat
almost  anything;
But obviously, even
Billy Bunter could
not eat the fat
vorker that 'had
coms on board at
Pitn.
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wag, so far s Bunter could see, nothing
to do but to go te eleep. And it wag
fearfully hot.

Nevertheless, he was not sleeping.
Having slept more then half the day
slready, even the fat Owl did not find
it 90 easy as usual to drdp off into
balmy slumber. Heé was doing his best
when Hatry Wharton and Hurrbe
Jamset Ram Singh moved along the
lugger and leaned on the rail near him,
sye;kingsm low tones.

Then Bunter anored | :

Lord Mauleverer was seated in his
deckchair at a little distance, placidly
watching the-intricate patterns of the
clouds in the blue.” Johnny Bull, Frank
Nugent, and Bob Cherry were hanging

over the rail forward, watching darting
fish in the water. And the fact that
Hures Jamsét Ram  8ingh-.quietly

drow . the captain.of the Remove nway,
regealed to-Punter thet he had. soine-
thipg o -say, which was not.for ‘the
E:heml r—for which reasop, Billy

unter' snored, to give the impression
that ‘he was E'e.fp!

That wis ono. of Bunter's happy wara,
Induisitiveness was & part of his attrac-
tive nature. At Greyiriars, Bunter was
a great man st Keyhole work, There
wira no keyholes on. board the Tonga
lugger.- But if-fellows chose to talk
private affairs close by Bumier, fancy-
mg that he was ssleep, that was their
own Took-out, ‘and Bunter was not the
wgn, to put them-wise, : -

On that -trowded lugger it was not

ing.'But as Bunter's eyes were promptly
shut behind his spectacles, and as he
was - snoring, that epot seemed safe.
Moving farther away from DBunter
meant moving within hearing of fellows
who were awake., And neither Harry
Wharton nor tha nabob suspected that
Bunter was awake, i

“Go it, Inky 1" Wharton was saying.
“What the .-iﬁkens have wyou got to
say that everybody can't hear 1"

{Iurﬂaa Jamset Ram Singh glanced
at Bunter. Reassured by the snore, he
went on in & low tone,

“Jt i3 a terrifically difficult matter,
my esteemed Wharton! I do not know
whether to tip Mauly or net.” .

:;But whatr=" aeked Harry, mysti-
fied.
“It flashed into my debilitated brain
when I was ponderfully thinking it

ovar,” explained Hurree Jamset m
Singh.
"*%‘Fhat did 1" asked Harry. .
“Vou are aware, old bean, that the

excellent Maunly is looking for ibai
missing Yelation of his, who is an
excerable bad hat—and disappeared long
ago in those delectable regions—-~>"

“Brian Mauleverer—yes I"

“He has not found him ¥ murmured
the nabob. :

“Not likely to, either!” answered
Harry. “It's like looking for a needle
in & haystack. The man ssems to have

o to the bad, and there ean't be much
pubt that he had the decency to
change his name, so as not to drag the
name of Maunleverer in tho mud. If
that’s so, Mauly isn't likely to get track
of him."

“Quitefully so!” agreed the nabob.
“But as Mauly has not likewisefully
changod his name, it would ba easy for
the bad hat to get on Mauly's track.”

“Yes, I suppose 30, said Harry
Wharton. “Quite likely that he might
hear adbout Mauleverer being in these
parts.  But what——"

* Ha doas not love the esteemed Manly
very much.’

“Hardly! He was kicked oyt of tha
family in disgrace, end went to the bad
in. the South Scas| From what we've
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heard of him, he seems to be a pretty
tharough rittor, so he would hardly like
Mauly | Might even ba rotter enough

o be -]:'llegseg if Mauly had gone down
i’ the Flamingo—as it would leave him
earl in  Mauply's place—I shouldn’t
wonder,”

Exactfully 1" murmured Hurree
Jamset BEam Singh. ** Mow, it has been
& terrific myctery why a beacheomber
and a Dutehman should bhave set out on
the track of the ostecmed Mauly! Both
of them. are rascals; but why should
they want to harm our esteemed chum %

arry Wharton laughed.

“Waeo've puzzled over -that often
endughy Inky, without finding an
answer 1 Ask me another.”

“But they must have a reason,” =aid
Hurrea Singb. ; _

“ 1. supposo they must have—of course,
they must bave! I can't guess what it
is, #s neither of them ever gaw Mauly
before we came out here for
Harry Wharton gave_ a
start. “ You don't mean that you've
guessed the reason, Inky, why those two
villains are after Mauly 7" :

Billy Bunter almdst ceased to snore,
in_his keen interest | . i

Harry Wharton was a little excited.

The deadly cnmity of Yeabel Dick and
Van Dink, to so inoffensive a fellow as
Lord Mauleverer, had ® puzzled’ and

utterly perplexed all the Greyiriars
fellows., Mauleverer as much as any of
t‘hﬂ‘mf

- If Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh had put

his finger on the mystary, Wharton was

wBer:,r ealger to know—and so was Billy
unber

“ ¥ thinkfully opine that I have spotted
it,” said the nabob. “But I am telling
only you, my esteemed Wharton, to hear
what you think,"”

“1 understandl Go shead!™

“Zaversl times we have wondered”
whether thosa twe raseals could have
been put on Mauly's track by =ome
gnemy——" )

* Yes, but Mauly hasn't any enemies,™
caid Harry., *“How could a chap like
old Mauly have an enemy—especially
one so bitter as to want him knocked
on the head, or marconed on a lonely
island.” .

“ But consider it, my esteemed chum—
if Mauly was knocked on his absurd
napper, or if be disappeared and was
supposed to be pegfully out, ¥sabel Dick
and the Dutchman wonld stand to gain
nothin i

“Yes. That's the puzale—"

‘% But somebody else would stand to
gain & whole hatful 1"

“Eht Whot" .

“The esteemed bat hat of the famuly,
who will be Earl of Mauleverer if Mauly
does not go back to England.”

Harry arton juraped.

“Inkyi” he ejaculated.

“Think it over, my esteerned chun 1"
murmured Inky. “Mauly has not fourd
the esteemed Brian—but it is quite likely
that Brian has’ spotted Mauly! Some.
body has put up those two rascals to get

rid of Mauly1”
“Oh crumbs ™ breathed Harry
Wharton. “But—but—but we've no

oof, old maw, that Brian Mauleverer
E:mws that Mauly iz in the South Seas
at alk~and—and 1f he did, could he be
such a villain—Inky—"

Harry Wharton broke off. :

The sdea had not occurred to him
hefore; but now. that it had cccurred to
Hurree Singh, it struck him with sur
prise and horror, but at the same time,
with the forece:of truth.

Indeed, he realizod that he would have
thought of it himeelf, but for the circums-
stance that nothing bad been seen or
bheard of Brian Mauvl~verer, and that no

one supposed or suspeeted that he even
knew that Lord Mauleverer was in the
Pzacific at all.

But if he knew—-- )

Now that he thought of it, Wharton
realised that it was quite possible that
Brinn knew.

The bad hat of the Mauleverer
family was, more likely than net,
skulking under s name not his own.
But ‘Lord Maulaverer, of course, was
sailing urnder his own colours, so to
speak. He was 'not likely to hear nows
of Brian, if Brian was using a borrowed
neme. DBut Brian was quite likely to
get news of him ! o

He had got the news—and, Keepinhg
behind the ecenes, he was ‘engineering
the attack ‘on the present holder of the
Mauleverer title and fortune. x

“Oh1” gasped Harry. y

Bunter quite forgot to snore, this time.

He was as_ startled~and a3 kumﬂ%
iuterested as Ha¥ry, in this solution o
the mystery of Mauly's peril.

GORI® vapeated Wharton, *Inky
old man, I=I—I believe you've spotted
it—it  logks—but—but—for goodness’
sake not a word to Mauly |"

“That is why I consultfully =poke to
you on the Q11" e-xﬁlmﬁad the nabob.
“I think that I hdve spotted the
esteemed migger in the woodpile—the
absurd Polomiua behind the arras, as
esteerned Shakespeare Would say—but
Lhe excg!lent and ridiculous Mauly might
not—— B .

“Ha '“wouldn't think_. so, Inky—he
coutdn’t ! Old Mauly can’t believe hatm
of ai:ybody, even Wgen i1t stares him in
the face! I'm afraid you're right—but
Fm sure that Mauly wouldn't think so
—and he would be fearfully offended at
the idea—->" ] .

“It would be a terrific disaster to
offend the esteemed and fatheaded
Mauly 1” agreed Inky.” " But to put hiumn
on his absurd guard—"

“Not & word, old chap—nct a
syllable | We can think this over—nof
a word to Mauly ! The man's his rela-
tion—his cousin—he knows he's a bad
hat, but he couldn't and wouldn't
belteve—="

Harry Wharton broke off suddenly. It
had dawned on him that Billy Bunter,
whom both the juniors had supposed to
be fast asleep, was no longer snoriog.

Looking at the fat Owl, Harry saw
that his eyes were wide open behind
his apmtnclm—starmg with excited
interest in what he had heard! The
ecaptain of the Remove stood dumb.

e had cautioned Inky to say not &
word of that sfartling suspicion. And
Bunter had heard | Which amounted to
exactly the same thing as telling every
fellow withib reach @fg Bunter's tongue.

In mingled rage and dismay, Harcy
E.?hiartcrn stood dumb, staring at the fat

w L

—

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Lawyer-cane for Bunter !

ILLY BUNTER grinned.
B Bunter, st least, was pleased.!
The Peeping Tom of Greyiriars
had had the luck this time! He
had wonderad, inquisitively, what the
twoe juniors had to say, -which others
were not to hear. But he had never
dreamed of anything so interesting and
exciting as this! Bunter was fearfully
bucked. = ; ]
“Yon prying, rpying little beastl
said Harry, in choking tones You
were Hstenimg—="
“Oh, really, Wharton=—"
“0Oh, my esteemed hat!" murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.
“ You—you——" ' Harry Wharton
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him, flattening him down im the bunk almost llke & pancake.

clenched his hands, almost convulsively.
(Generally he managed to keep more or
less patient with the fat Owl's peculiar
Tanne-i'a and customs. But this was the
ik,

Wharton had little
nabob was ripht—that there was a
secret enemy bebind the attacks on
Maulaverer, and that that enemy was
his eousin Brian., But he knew that
Mauly would not think so—and he knew
that such & suggestion would offend
MMauleverer. _

Not unless the thing conld be proved,
beyond the shadow of a doubt, could it
be told to Mauly; and so far, it was
meraly sWspicLon.

The chums of the Remove had their
own opinion of the bad hat of the
Mauleverer family; but they had, of
course, never stated it to Mauly, Mauly
hoped and believed that there was some
ood in him, and that with a helping
ﬁan]d he might get back to the right

ath,
? It was like Mauly to think so; and
they would never have said a word to
rob him of his kind and simple fasith.
To tell him that they suspected the bad
hat, his near relation, of plotting
against his safety, even his life, was
jmpossible. It was nothing more or lese
than a morial offence.

And now Bunter knew—and it could
not be kept back !

The look on Harry Wharton's face
startled the fat junior, Even the short-
sighted Owl could cee that it spelt
danger, and he ceased to grin.

“I—I say, you fellows, I never heard
what you were saging I said the fat Owl
hastily. “Not a syllable! I hope you
don’t think I'd listen.”

doubt that the

“You execrable and atrooious fat
seoundrel 1 breathed the Nabob of
Bhanipur.

“0Oh, really, Inky—>

EVERY SATURDAY

I

iE:
k

‘Help

t—yow-ow s fﬂ]iﬂ

ship's sinking! Yoo-hoop!”

Harry Wharton, hiz cyea glinhing,
scarmed the fat Owl's face. Was it pos-
sible, after all, that Bunter had only
just woke up, and had heard nothing?
Certainly he had seemed sound enough
asleep.

"Y%u were not listening ¥ breathed
Harry. )

“That's an insulting  question !”
answered Bunter, with dignity.
hopa I'm not the fellow to listen| ¥You
might—-—"

“If you heard—" muitered Harry,
clenching his hands.

#“J—I say, of—of course I didn't!”
exclaimed J1'31,11'a|t~=:1'. “Think I'd pretend
to be asleep just to hear what wyou
fellows were saying? The thought never
crossed my mind| I never knew you
were going to talk about Mauly—"

* About Mauly 1" said Harry, between
his teeth,

“Never dreamed of it, and shouldn't
have wanted to hear if T had! I never
heard a word-not a syllable! T never
even heard yon mention the name of
that sweep, Brian Mauleverer—"

“Tha execrable fat rotter has heard
it all,” said Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh
quial:i . “and now the faf 15 in the
absurd fire I”

“I say, I never!” gasped Dunter,
guite alarmed by the expression on
Harry Wharton's face. “Not a word !
Besides, you can trust me, I suppose! 1
shan't say anvthing to Mauly sbout his
Cousin Brian putting up thoze beasts to
naly him | Iw? wouldn't 1

“¥ou prying rascal [ breathed Harry.

*(Oh, really, Wharton, I never heard
anything, and I'm not going to tell
Mauly what I heard, either| I can't
say fairer than thatl And if you're
going to get into one of your beastly
tempers, Wharton, I c¢an jolly well
gay—-=  VYarpooopl Yaroochl' Oh
crikey | Yargoooooopoh 1

J

Bunier, as Barney Hall landed on fop of
“I say, you fellows, ii’s an earthquake !
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Billy Bunter roared as he was grabbed
and upended out of the deckeharr,

IIe smote the deck wilh a terrific
bump, :

He sprawled there, roaring.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What—"

Bob Cherry and the other- fellows
stared round in surprise, .

Barney Hall, sitting on the taffrai,
stared. The tweo Touga boys stared.
Lord Mauleverer saf up and_ stared.
All cves on the lugger were fixed on
Bill_iy Eunter. )

arry Wharton did not heed staring
eves, f{a was not finished with Bunter
yvet by any means.

Bunter had heard it all. Bunter' waa
going to tattlo what he had heard, and,
as likely as not, cause a breach between
Lord Mauleverer and his friends
Bunier was going to get for once what
a Peeping Tom and a Paul Pry de-
served ! unter was going to have &
lesson that he had long needed!

“1 say, vou fellows, keep him off 1
velled Bunter frantically. )

“Harry—" cxclaimed Nugent, in
astonishment.

“What the dooce
Mauleverer blankly.
':ha Fr

“Yarooh! Helpl I say, you fallows,
draggimeoft I shrieked Bunter.

“* Wharton, old bean—" gasped Bob.

Harry Wharten had grasped up a
thick lawyer-cane which Barney Hall
kept on deck for occasional uza on the
Tonga beoys. It ecame in handy to use
r.mE unger, -

wipe, swipe, swipe !

Bunter volled and roared.

Swipe, swipe, swipe | ;

The captain of the HRemovo put lna
beef into it. Under staring, astonished
eves, he swiped and ewiped with tho
lawyer-cane.

(Continwed on page 16.)
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(Continued :-am page 13.)

Bunter yelled frantically. Blr. Quelch,
at Greviriars, had never handed it out
like this. he peverest “six” from
Loder of the Bixth was a mere Jest in
comparison. The enranged captain of
the Remove seemed to think that he was
beating carpet.

He swiped and swiped.

Bunter bounded up. Not genecrally
active, he bounded like the 1ig§t&sb arid
mest active kangarco. Not often swift,
ha raced like a startled deer.

. He fairly whizzed along the deck or
the lugger. _

But it booled not. After him rushed
the captein of the Remove, still swiping.

Swift az Bunter was, Wharton Lkept

ace. And at almost every step the

awyer-cane swiped, and rang like a
pistol-shot, eliciting yell after yell from
the fat Owl.

Bunter dodged into the bows, with tho
lawver-cane swiping behind. In  the
bows lhe doubled, and shot back along
the deck, yelling, After
Wharton, awipingi+ .

“Yarcoh| IHelp! Keep him off I
raved . Bunter. “I never heard a
word——  Yarcop! 1 say— Oh
crikey | Yoo-hoop I*

Swipe, swipa |

“Harry—" shouted Nugent.

“Wharton, old man, gone mad?”
gas;éed Johnny Bull,

“ Stop, you ass——"

Bunter scuttled afk.

Harry Wharton rushed after him.
But his friends, amazed and a litile
slarmed at this startling outbreak,
ﬁ:aiped him in passing and beld him

ok.

“Hold on ' stuttered Bob.

“Wharton—"

“Let me go, you dummies!” panted
Harry. "I'm going to take the skin
off him! I'm going to teach that fat
scoundrel not to spy and pryl I—"

“But—" gasped Nugent.

“My dear chap—" urged Maule-
Yerer.

“Will you let me go?™ roared

arton savagely; and he wrenched
himself away from detaining hands and
rushed after Bunter again.

Bunter had had & brief respite. He
blinked back at the enraged, exasperated
captain of tho Remove 1n sheer terror.
He hoped that his friends would heold
him back. He gave s terrified squeak
a4 Wharton broke loose and rushed after
him again, the lawyer-cane gripped in
his hand and fury n his face.

There was no escapes for Bunter.
There was no room for dod ian and

o

chasing on so amall & craft as the Tonga
lngger. ]
Then, in sheer desperation, Bunter

had a brain-wave. He had to geb out
of the reach of tha: lawver-cane—and
astern of the lugger, bobbing in the
wake, was the towed dinghy.

Bunter made one frantic grab at the
tow-rope, so frantic that it jerked the
little boat alongside with a single
sweap, As it rocked under the rail,
¢I1? f;bt jumior hurled himself headlong
1 1k,

Tue Magxer Lisrant.—No, 1,507,
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He landed on the canvas cover of the
boat, and sprawled there, spluttering,
and the dinghy immediately slid back
to the end of the tow-rope as the lugger
pulled on.

Hazdly a moment later,
Wharton would have reached him. But
Bunter was out of reach, and the
captain of the Remove glared over the
rail, clutching the lawser-cane, at the
dinghy bobbing astern.

Harry

i i

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery !

i OB8H 1" gasped Barney Hall.
Ho stared at Bunter,

What had happened had

happened so suddenly and so

swiftly that the Tonga trader {md been

unable to meke a single movement to
antervene, ]

His eyes fairly bulged as he stared
at Bunter sprawling headlong on the
canvas cover of the dinghy—and what
was hidden beneath it

What was hidden beneath it was not
likely tﬁ remain hidden much longer.
“ By hokey |” breathed Barney.

Under that eanvas cover lay Ysabel
Dick, the outcast of Kalua, hidden
from gight, Bunter must have erashed
fairly on the hidden beachcomber—
much to his surprizse, no doubt.

For hours Wsabel Dick had lain there
—still, ellent, unseen, wunsuspected—
walting for night to carry out his plan;
a plan that could scarcely have failed,
as no-one could have dreamed of sn

attack in the middle of the lonely ocean,

far from land, far [rom any other
vessel, Bub Barney did not think thab
tha beachcomber’s cunring plan would
be carried out now. He could only
stare in blank dismay at the sprawling
Owl on the :iinghf-,

Bunter was still yvelling, DBut it was
not only from the swipes of the lawyer-
cane. Barney could gpuess, if the juniors
did not yet know, that the startled Owl
had discovered that there was somebody
else in tha dinghy.

Harry Wharton put his hand on the
tow-ropa. But the rest of the Co. rushed

up, rabbed him, and held him.
“Took here, what's this about?”
demanded Bob Cherry.
“I'm going to thrash that fat rascal 1™
“¥ou've done that.”

“Tla hasn't had enough yet—"

“Don't bo an ass, Wharton I growled
Johnny Bull. " Whatever the fat fool
may have done, he's had enough, and
too mueh | What has he done, anyhow ¥

“ Never mind that! I'm going——-"

“You'ra mnot!” said Bob curtly.
“Keep your temper, old man] Bunter's
enou El to make anyone lose his temper,
but there's a limit.” :

“Y¥ans, chuck it, old man!t” urged
Lord Mauleverer. * What the jolly old

dooce can the fat ass have done to get’

vour rag out like this ¥

Harry Wharton panted. But he threw
down the lawyer-cane. Possibly Bunter
had had enough. Anvhow, thrashing
the fat Owl would not undo the harm
that had been done. The captain of the
Remove was still intensely angry, but
he let the lawyer-cane drop to the deck.

“I say, you fellows, help!* welled
Bunter.

“All right, you fat chump!” called
back Bob Cherry. * There's no more to
come, you blithering owll What have
you been up to®"

o HelE 1" yelled Bunter. ® Pull on that
rope | say, you fellows, help! I say,
there’s something alive in thiz boat 1™

*“Wha-at "

“I can feel it moving!” shrieked

Bunter. “Oh crikey! T say, there's
something alive—— Oh erikey | Helpl
Pull me in, you beasts 1”

“Iz tha fat chump mad?" asked
Johnny Bull.  *“How can there be
anything slive in the boati"

“Help 1"

“By gum, there is, though!" ex-
claimed Dob, staring. “Look! ¥You
can ses the canvas moving, There's

something _wriggling under it!"”

- Great pip "

“T say, you fellows!” wyelled Bunter.
He forgot even the lawyer-cane in his
startled terror. “1I BLY, will you pull
me inf I say, there's somebody in
thiz boat! Will you pull me in®"

In sheer wonder the Famous Five
graapad the tow.-rope, and pulled the

inghy alongside.

Barney Hall half-rose from the tafl-
rail, but sat back again., It was im-
possible for him. to prevent the dis-
covery now, and the beachcomber’a
game was up. Barney's game now was
to think out some éxplanation—if he
could—that would see him personslly
clear. Barney -did not want trouble
with the magistraic on Kalua when
he arrived there. -

The dinghy rocked under the low
rail, and all the juniors could see,
plainly enough, that there was some-
one hidden under the canvas cover.

It was & starlling discovery, for not
a fellow on board had dreamed of any-
thing of. the kind, or even glanced at
the dinghy il Billy Bualter took
refuge in it. )

“What the dickens—"
Bob Cherty.

“Who the dickens—"" gaid Nugent.

“Zome Kancks stowawiy——""

“I say, you fellows, help me out
shricked Bunter, clutching wildly at
the lugger. “I say, keep that beast
Wharton off—"

“ Fathead 1"’

Bob Cherry and Johnny Ball
grasped the fat junior, and hooked
him on board.

Bunter landed, gasping, on the deck,
bounced up, and bolted to the oller
end of the lugger. ] .

Wharton did not bheed him; his eyes
were on the dinghy. And there was a
grim look on his face. ;

“Keep hold of that rope,” he seid.
“Knot it to the rail, while we look
into thig—""

“"Oh gad!” murmured Lord Maule-
verer. He knew what wae in Whar-
ton’s mind. It had feshed inio s
own, “One of those rotters—""

“Oh, my hat!"” exclaimed Dob.

Harry Wharton shot a swift, sus
picious lock at Barney Hall, The
Tonga trader did not mect his eyes.

Wharton breathed hard, Bunter
snd Bunter's prying were {orgolten
for the moment in the excitement of
thia discovery, If there was a man
hidden under the canvas cover of the
dinghy, Harry Wharton had little
doubt that he could guess who 1t was.

Barney Hall started a little as
Wharton took a revolver from s
pocket, It had not occurred to him
that any of the schoolboys were armed.
That revolver had once belonged io
Dandy Peter Parsons, of the cutter
Sea-Cat, and had it remained in
Dandy Peter's possession, it was prob-
able that the Greyfriars party would
never have landed safely at Pita,

With the revolver in his hand,
Harry stepped down into the dinghy.

Barney Hall watched him with a
sullen brow, his friends with byreath-
less excitement.

The canvas cover had beon split in
geveral places by Billy Bunter's weight

pxclaimed



crashing on it as it was cleated over
the boat. Through the slits in the
rough canvas, glimpses could be had
of a hidden figure.

Not that the hidden man had any
hope of remaimng hidden now, He
knew that he was discovered, and was
strnggling to  get “the canvas un-
fastened, and to release himself. He
was panting and pasping as he moved,
probably winded by the [at Owl crash-
g on him. }

‘Haryy Wharten, stooping in the
dinghy, pressed the muzzle of the re-
volver to the canvas, agninst the fipure
heneath. The movements of the
hidden man ceased abruptly.

Y“Keep still, yon ﬁmungrel 1" paid
Harry, 1in a2 low, clear voice. ““If you
give any trouble, I'll put a bullet
through you as zoon as I'd shoot a
mad dog "

“A  thovsand curzes” came a
muttering, enraged voice,
“You can pack that up! We've pgot

wou, you rvascal, and if I zce a weapon
when you're hooked out, I shall firel”
egaid Harry. “ You won't get a chance
at Mauleverer this time, Vsabel Dack.”

“Yeabel Dick ! gasped Bob.

“It's one of the scoundrelz—and it
can't be the Dutchman I' said Harry.
“Get & rope ready for the rotter!
Mind, I mean what I sav, Vsabe]
Dick. I'll shoot you through the-head
if you show a weapon of any kind.”’

A bitter, snarling oath was the only
BISWER, But all the juniors knew
now whe it was hidden in the dinghy.
They knew that =avage =narl, :

Johuny Bull sorted out a rope ready
for the beachcomber when lie was
hauled on board. Bob Cherry dropped
into the rocking dinghy, to whip the
cover off. The other fellows stood
ready to seize the outcast of Kalua.
VWharton's face was set and grim.

He suspected—he could hardly help
suspeciing—tihat Barney Hall iad a
harnd in this, It was impossible for
the Tonga trader to have rowed the
boat back from Uma, without knowing
that & man was hidden in it. MHe
must have been actually toyching
him as he sat ot the oars. And Whar-
ton remembered how Barney had care-
fully covered the boat and cleated
down the cover befors leaving it to
tow. He was ready to deal with Hall,
if necessary, hut he was dealing with
the outcast of Kalua st  And he
meant every word he said. His finger
was on the trigger, and he was read
ic fire on the instant if Ysabel Die
had a weapon in his hand when he was
revealed,

Bob dragged the cover loose, and
dragged it aside,

The beachecomber was revealed,
half-crouching, half-sprawling in the
dinghy, his dark face convulsed with
rage. But he was grasping no
weapon.  The muzzle of the revolver
was Dbardly a foot from him, with
Wharton’s eyes gleaming over it

Vezabel Dick, mad with rage as he
was at this dispster to all his schem-
ing, was not prepared for a desperate
and deadly affray; but if he had been,
he had no chance. Wharton was tak-
ing care of that. Had there heen a
weapon in the outcast’s hand, he would
have fired at sight of it as he had
warned him. ut there was no
WEA O,

“That skunk " breathed Bab.

“Chuck that rope down, Johnny!”
. Wharton stood over the beach-
comber, his revolver levelled.

Ysabel Dick panted with rage., The
rope dropped, and Bob eaught it

‘Fasten the scoundrel’'s paws, Bob.

EVERY SATURDAY

Lift & finger, you hound, and you’ll
be sorry for it =aid Wharton, be-
tween liis teeth.

¥sabel Dick made ho attempt at re-
sistance as his hands were bound be-
hind his back. Then he was hauled
on board the lugger, and landed on
the deck, and the dinghy allowed to
drift back again to the end of itz tow-
rope.

—rn e

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Barney Hall Takes Ordets ]

ILLY BUNTER, squatted in the
bows of the lugger, blinked
along the deck ﬂxr::m%h his big
spectacles, and wriggled.

- Bumter was . breathless, and he was
feeling severely the swipea of the
lawyer-canas. Now that bhe was back
on the lugger, he was in terror of
niore lawyer-cane; so 1t was & great
velief to the fat Owl to sco the general
attention coneentrated on the beach-
comber.

Wharton eecemed to have forgotten
hint—anaa, indeed, he had for the time.
Never had Bunter been so glad to be
forgotten.

Vsabel Dick stood slouching, with his
hands secured behind his back, his
face a piciure of rage. He had been
rather hurt when Billy Bunter's
weight crashed down on him, and he
was shill gasping. Dut this blew to
all hiz plans was overwhelming to the
plotting ountcast of Kalua.

No more than Barney Ilall had he
dreamed that his presence 1n  the
dinghy could, or would be discovered.
All' he bhad had to do was to lie there
unseen till a late hour of the night,
then pull the boat alengside by the
tow-rope, and seize & sleeping victim.
Lord Mauleverer would have been
flung inta the dinghy, the tow-rope
cut, the lugger volling on, and leaving
him behind with his kidnapper—the

others still asleep, or, if the
awakened, unable to interveme, An
T e

Only by sn unexpected, unlooked-for
chance could the beachcomber have
been discovered in the towed boat—
and thet chanece had acerued, And the
outcast of Kalua stood with his hands
bound, muttering breathless curses,
surrounded by the Greyfriars fellows.

“Wall, we've got the scoundrel |V
sald DBob. “DBut who'd have thought
it? Wao thought he wos in that canoce
with the other rotter——"

“How the thump did he get into the
hoat?" asked Hltgeut, in astonishnent.

S I'm blessed—

“Mr. Hall iz going to tell va that™
said Harry Wharton quietly, He
turned to the Tonga trader, his brows
knitted, and hiz eyes glinting. * Will
vou tell us what this means, Barney
Hall 1"? '

Barney muitered an oath. It was
uselesa to  profesz ignorance of the
beacheomber’s presence in the dinghy.
It was clear enough that ho must have
known that the man was there,

As the maiter had turned out, Barney
wished that he had never struck that
barpgain on the bheach at Uma., DBut it
was rather too late ro wish that now.

“VYou know wha thizs man is," went
on Harry, in the - sgme  quict tone,
“He's the man Mr. AleTab put on
vour lugger weeks ago, to be deported
from Kalus for attempting to kidnap
Lord Mauleverer. ¥You recognised him
in the cance this morming. You've
heard us =ay what he's done—seuttling
the gchooner, Flamingo, and joining

- of that?" asked H

‘going to interfere,

17

up with that scoundrel Feter Parsons,
ulP Lukwe, tn get us marconed.”

Barney breathed hard, :

* ¥ou must have met him at Ume and
brought ‘him off in the hoat!” went on
Harry. " He's been hiding thers ever
since under the boat-cover. What were
you going to help him do, Mr. Hall1"”
oo Yothing I . grunted . Barnéy Hall.
'He begged a passaga to Kalua and
paid for it, and I let Him pack into the
dinghy. I couldn’t take him on board—
and I réckohed he'd do no harm packed
in the boat.”™

“Ig that all?"

“That's all 1" grunted Baruey un-
Eﬂsi]l:j’r. _ _
“Do you think that we believe'a word
grry Wharton, with o

His

flash in his eyes.
Baney gave an angry growl

‘story was lame enough, but he had to

say something, and that was the best he
could think of. Neithor did the bully
of Tonga relish the position of bein
called over the coale by a parcel
schoolboys. His savdge temper was
TIs1ng.

“I reckon this ia my packet!™ ha
growled. *“T'll give a man a passage in
my dinghy if I choose. VYou've paid me
for this trip sa passenpers—you ain't
bought iy lugger that I know of. 1 run
this packet, Mr. Wharton."

Yaabel Dick’s eves gleamed. Ha saw
a chance of estapo if the Tonga trader
stood by him.

“1 ain't got nothing to do with any
trouble atween you, neither,"” went on
Barney Hall, *and I ain’t hm—ini a
man tied up like a turkey on my packet.
‘That man’s going back into the dinghy,
and 1f you've got enything sgim him,
like you let on, all you got to do is to
hand him over to Mr,
make Kalua.”

Harry Wharton gave a scornful laugh.

cTab when we

“And I don't want any lip from a
crew of schoolboys on  my lugger,
neither 1" roared Barpey Hall,

“You'll get some, all the same, and
get it plain " answered Harry Wharton.
“ That scoundrel bribed you at Unia to
bring him along in the é{m hy, and he
was waiting and walching for & chance
to carry on with hia kldﬂ&i{)lﬂg’ game,
You knew that, PBarner Hall., You
know as well as I de that he never
intended to go to Kalua; and that if
wa put him bgck in the dinghy he will
cut the tow-rope and clear—and the
other scoundrel will pick him up n the
cance! 1've no doubt you'd be glad to
get shut of him, rs it’s turned out—huk
ﬂml’]ra not getiing shut of him, Mr.

a |."

“Wha's givin orders on this
]“FF!E“?" roared Barnoy.
‘I am at the present moment "

answered Wharton coolly, “If you're
afraid of what that villain may tell Mr,
MeTab when we hand him over &b
Kalua, that's your lock out. We're
keeping him on this lugger, and we're
Leeping him tied up safe, and youn'rs not
Pi}nrun;l.r Hall,”
“Qosh 1" said Barney, glaring dt him.
“I've taken the skin off a man’s back
for Yess lip than that 1™ L
M ¥ou won't take any skin off mine 1"
said Harry Wharton. “ You'll sail this
lugger to Kalua with this scoundrel a
prisoner in our hands."
“¥es, rather | said Bob Cherry.
Barhey Hall clenched his big fists and
made & stride towards the jumiors, Kis
rugged, bearded face was red with rnﬁg.
Ea_rney was accustomed to runming his
gger with a heavy hand, snd was
always ready to use his knuckles, and
to back them up withi a rovolver-butt,
“(Cast that man loose 1™ he roared.
“We-ghal]l do nothing of the kind,”
Tue Magser Linrany.—No. 1,597,
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answored Wharton. * And if you dare
to interfero we shall lock you in your
cabin and gail tha lugger ourselves.

“Hear, hear [" grinned Bob.

“"Yaas!” remarked Lord Mauleverer
cheerfully, * Think it over again, dear
man ! ore than enough of us here to
handle you."

Barney Hzll breathed rage, He was
uneasy .at his own part in the affair
coming to light if Ysabel Dick was
handed aver to tho magistrate on Kalua.
But that wes nothing to his fury at
being defied on his own deck by a parcel
of schoolboys, .

The six juniors gathered round their

risoner, and - the brawny rufian of

onga towered over them, with glaring
face and clenched, brawny fsts,

The juniors did not retreat an inch.
Burly and brawny as the Tonga trader
wasz, there were enough of them, as
Mauleverer had said, to handle the
ruffian if it came to the peoint. And
Harry Wharton had taken the revelver
from his pocket again, He was guite
ready to deal with Barney Hall.
“Stand back, Barney Hall 1" bhe said
between his teeth, " Lay a finger on
any fellow here and I'll put a bullet
through your carcass | :

Y Gosh 1" said Barney Hall. =~

He halted, glaring like a wild animal.
Barney had & “gun™ in his pocket;
but he could not, of gourse, think of
handling 1t 1n & shooting affray with the
schoolboys, If a bullving woice and
brawny knuckles could not see him
through Barney had to back down.

“You reckon you're giving & man
orders on his own deck, you young
awab!” he roared.

“1 reckon exactly that,” answered
Harry Wharton, *We are teking this
man a prisoner to Kalua, and vou will
not be allowed to inlerfere. eep o
sailing your lugger, Barney Hall—and
get it into your thick head that we are
not a Kanaks crew to be bullied. Stand
back 1"

*Barney Hall stood for & moment or
two breathing fury. The ruffian was
almost irresistibly tempted to rush on
the sclhioolboys, gitt.ing out right and
left, knocking them over like ninepins,
No doubt the six of them could have
secured him, helty ruflian as he was;
but there was equally ne doubt that a
fearful lot of dammage would have becn
done before he was overpowered,

Harry Wharton was quite determined
that it was not coming to that.
Barney Hell rushed, Barney Hall was
gmng down with & bullet in his leg—and
ortunately the ruffian realised that
Whartori was in deadly earnest, and con-
trolled his fury.

For a few moments he stood glaring,
then, with & muttered oath, he swun
away and tramped eft to the taffrail
And Ysabel Dick's brief hope died
away,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Expecled Happens !

BAY, vou fellows 1™

“Bhut np, vou fat rotter !
“0Oh, really, Wharton—"
Harry Wharton compressed his

1

lipe,

He had forgotten Bunter in the excite-
ment of the discovery of ¥sabel Dick.
But he had to remember him now.

The ligger was rolling on westward
under the glowing sunset. Barney Hall,
gitting on the taffrail, was scowlmg
sﬁrﬂgt:;ly, between rage and uncasiness,
The l:lmfhv rocked astern—empty now.

Yeabel Dick, with his hands bound
hehind his back, sat in the bows, his face
savage and sullen, Barnevy Hall could

Tre MacRer Lisniry.—~No. 1,597.
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not help him, unless by such desperate
micasures as Barney never dreamed of
taking, and the beachcomber's prospect
was that of being taken a prisoner to
Kalua and handed over to Mr. McTab.

Billy Bunter eyed the captain of the
Remove uneasily. ) )

“Look here, you beast, if you're going
to be a beast—"" he began.

" Shut up 1" muttered Harry.

" Pitching ints a fellow for nothing I
eaid Bunter warmly. *I've a jolly good

mingd to }ﬂmch voilr head—"
“Vou fat fool 17
“¥ah! I say, you fellows, fancy that

villain being hidden in that boat all the
time I gald Bunter,” 1f I hadn't fbund
him out your number weuld have been
up, Mauly."”

“¥aans, it was jolly lucky that fat ass
tumblin’ into the dinghy!” remérked
Lord Mauleverer.. “There's not much
doubt that the rotter was hidin' there
and waitin' for dark—what "

“That was the game, of course,” said
Rob. "Waiting untile we were fast

asleep, and then catching us naﬁping—
no mistake sbout that. He might have
ﬂ-'l.l] . 1

gob you away in that dinghy,

“* And the other mscnl’a?l:mnging about
somewhere, ready to join up with him
again,"” said Johnny Bull, *That's wh;.r
he passed us in the canoe. We shan't
sea him again—but you can bet he will
spot the lugger's lights after dark and
hang sbout for the villain we've got

tied up.”

“Yaas, they had it all eut and
dried " assented Mauleverer. Plain
enough now ! If Bunter hadn't done the
jurmepin’ act I might have taken a trip
about midnight—what? How jolly
Jucky Wharton got after you with that
lawyer-cane, Bunter.™

“Oh, reslly, Mauly—"

“But what the thump was the row
about " asked Bob., “ What the dickens
were you chasing Bunter all over the
shop :F::;r, Whartont"

Harry Wharten did not reply to that.
His face was clouded, and the clond was
veflected on the dusky countenance of
Hurree Jamset Ram Emfh.

Bunter had had the lawyer-cane for
his prying, and the captain of the
Remove was feeling strongly disposed
to give hun some more. But any
amount of lawyer-cane would not have
stilled Bunter's tattling tongue.

“1 mever did anything [¥ explained

Bunter. “Wharton got into one of his
gilly tempers for nothing. You know
him! I had to change out of his stud

at Greyiriars, you know, becanse of his
rotten temper. You remember that,
Nuogent? You had s serap with him the
day he came to the school—"

" Bhut up, idiot ™

O, reﬂ]y. Nugent! I remember
Bob serap inghwith him, too——"

“Where's that lawyer-cane?"” asked
Bob Cherry.

“Oh, really, Cherry—=-"

“Go and fetch that lawyer-cane,
You haven't had enough!”

“Yah! Making out that a fellow wea
liztening ! said Bunter, “As if I'd
listen! Have you fellows ever known
me to do sn;;thmg of the sort?”

“Wha-a-t 1"

“T ask wou!®
diqnily.

“1s that why vou whopped the fat
chump, Harry?” ashed MNugent.

“¥es |” sald Wharton curtly.

“T never listened ! roared Bunter.
*Not tha sort of thing I would dot I
nover heard a vord! Not a syllable!
I was fast asleep ! They jolly well knew
I was fast asleep, or they wouldn't
have been whispering just at my elbow.
I never heard a word—how ecould I,
when I was fast asleep 7™

Four fellows looked euriously and

saitdl Dunter, with

oddlr at Buanter, and then at Wharton
and Hurree Bingh. They knew, now,
the cause of that outbreak with the
lawyer-cane. DBunter had pretended to
be asleep, to overhear what Wharion
and the nabob were talking about. But
it was rather surprising and mysterious
thet they had anything ic talk about
which 1t mattered whether Bunter
overheard or not. . :

“ Besides, fellows shouldn’t jaw right
at a fellow's elbow if they den't want
him to hear!” went on Bunter. "Not
that I heard anything, of course. 1
fold Wharton that I never heard him
mention Mauly, or Brian Mauleverer,
E;l]t-hﬁr. I'd forgotien there wasz such a
chap.”

Lord Mauleverer pave a little start.

Unnoticed by the groip of juniors
amidships, the bound man in the bows
lifted his head and looked at Bunter.
It scemed as if Bunter's words struck
Yaabol Dick strangely.

But the juniors were not lecking at
Yeabel Diuf ,

“Will you hold your tongue, Bunter *"
asked Harry Wharton, in a low, con-
centrated tone,

“Eh?t I'm not going to tell Mauly I
seid Bunfer, blinking at him. *“ DMauly
would Fﬂt jolly waxy, I think! ¥ know
I should be, if a fellow made out that
my own cousin was after my scalp.”

Mauleverer gave another start.

“You'd better shut up, Bunter!” he
satd quietly. .

“That's all ri?ht,” gaid Bunter, “I'm
not going to tell you un:,-thing, Mauly.
I'im not going to tell any of the fellows
—yvou speciallyl I'm not a chap 1o
tattle, I hopa! Iesides, I ncver heard
anything! That was only Wharton's
beastly suspiciousness—he couldn’s take
a fellow's word. I was fast asleep, and
dreaming, too, when I heard Inky
telling Wharton that it was your cousin
Brian whae put up those rotters to nab
you. I mean, when I never heard him,™
added Bunter hastily. I couldn't,
could I, when I was fast asleep at the
time? I mean to say—leggo, Bol
Cherry, vou beast |

Bob Cherry grabbed the fat Owl by
the neck, and spun him over.

Bunter went rolling along the deck,
yelling.

Three members of the Co. had heard
him, in ulter astonishment—and Lord
Mauleverer with compressed lips. DBob
realised that Bunter had said enough—
in fact, a Little too much.

Bunter was not sayng any more, He
was yelling instead.

Bix juniors were silent—with mixed
foclings. Wharton’s face was crimson;
Hurree  Singh's  deeply  worried ;
Nugent's, Bob's, and Johnny Bull's sur-

rised and dismayed—Mauly's hard set.

nly Bunter's howls broke the troubled
silence.

Without speaking, Lord Mauleverer
roze to his feet and left the group. He
moved away as far as he could., and
then leaned on the rail, loocking out over
the sea, his back to the other fellows.

The Famous Five sat dumb.

“1 say, 3youn fellows?!” Bunter
serambled up. “I say, look here, if you
think——"

Johnny Bull, in silence, stepped to
him, and kicked.

Bunter yelled, and scutlled.

Then Johnny rejoined the dismayed
group. Hea fixed his eyes on IHavry
Wharton'’s crimson face,

“Is that what you and Inky were
tstllcinf about, when that =pying little
beast heard you?” le asked.

“ Yes 1" _

“But—dash it all, old Mauly will get
his back up nrow, end no mistake,”
muttercd Bob Cherry. “What on earth

put sueh an idea into your headsf”



Bunier gave a - terrified

desperation, the fat junfor leaped over the rall,

Wharton *s.hrng'gr'ed hia
s,ngnly and impatiently,

“It's true i” he snapped.

a ‘ =} |

Harry, old chap—
Nugent.

“Think it over for yourselves !’ gaid
Wharton. “I pever thought of it till
Inky put it to me—and it made ma
tump, tool But I knew at onece that
he’d got it right! So will you fellows,
if you think it over.™

“By gum}* eaid Johnny Bull, with a

murmured

etartled face. Evidently hiz thoughts
wera olready at work,

*But—" stammered Bob. “You—
you thin !

“It’s a3 clear as daylight, now we've
thought of it I said Harry irapatiently.
“Why should two etrangers ran such
risks, tracking down a chap they'd
never geen before? Van Dink risked his
neck—Ysabel Dick a long term of im-
prisonment, They're pot mad, I sup-
pose—they must have had soma reason |
We couldn’t guess what their reason
wasﬂt Now we've guessed it] That's

all. :
“Oh, my hat!” said Bob. *“You—
vou tlunk—the relation that Maui?

came out here to look for—oh, my hat |®

“Who else stands to gain by Mauly
ﬁp:g to the bottom of the Pacifie, or
being supposed to have gone to  the
bottom of the Facifie? obody but
Brian Mauleverer1” growled the cap-
tain of the Remove. * We knew alrea
that he was & bad hat, and a mheﬁ
unserupulous raseal! We should have
tlmugi:t of him at once, if we'd seen or
lieard anything of him out here—>="

“Perhaps, yes, but we haven't—"

“Nol He’s keeping behind the
Beenes! That's what Inky thought—
and when he told me it made me jump
=—but, as I said, I knew in a rminuta
that he had his finger on itl Somo-
body put vp those two scoundrels to

shoulders snafle Mauly!

EVERY SATURDAY
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squeak as Wharton rushod afier kim, g la

Well, who would or
could want tof"
The Co. were silent.

But their looke showed that they did
not need to think it over very long. The
fact wes, that only the sugpgestion was
needed,

Tha determined enmity of VYeabel
Dick and Van Dink towsrds a fellow
like Lord Mauleverer was utterly in-
explicable. Obviously there musé ba
some reason for it—and a powerful
reason. If the bad hat of the Maule-
verer family waz lurking hehind the
scenes, sefting them on, there was the
reason |

There was a long silence.

Harry Wharton broke it.

“Inky guessed it,” he said. “ He con-
sulted me, whether he should let Mauly
know! Mauly ought to be put on his
guard against that villain, But—Mauly
ign't the féllow te believe ik, He
couldn't get it down! It's plain enough
to us—it won't be plain to Mauly.™

¥ No fear I” mutiored Bob:

“Inky and I had settled not to speak
to Mauly—moe good putting the old
chap's back up!” said Iarry. “But,
knowing how the matter stood, we
could have ifaken ears that that villain
did not get a chance at him. WNow we
know the facts, we know what to lock
for. Ysahe! Dick and Van INnk aren’t
the only lawless scoundrels in  the
Pacifie. They've failed—but there are
plenty of gthers for that villain to set
on—and now we know, we can guard
against that., Bot—"

The captain of the Remove broke off.

The Famous Five had not the slightest
doubt that they knew now how matters
stond, Mayleverer's mysterious peril in
thae South Seas had been inexplicable—
but mow it had been explained! Some-
where behind the scenes lurked Erian

iwyer-cane In his hand, and fury In his face, In sheor
to land head-first in the dinghy bohbing astern I

Mauleverer—pulling  the strings—uns
seen, hitherto unsuspected—they had no
doubt of 1t !

They could have no doubt! They
could only wonder that they had not
thought of it before. :

But Mauly! What was Mauly going
to think?

—

THE THIRTEEKTH CHAPTER.
High Words!
dark blua

IGH in the deep
heavens hung the Southern
Cross, sparkling like & mess of

jewels, A myriad gleaming
stars were reflected in the deep blue of
the ses, : :

The lugger rolled heavily on, maki
thred or four knots, Barney Ha
scowling aft, the bound heachcomber
spraw!i:z% in the bows,

The Greyfriars fellows, amidships,
had an eye open for Barney Hall, in
casp the Tonga skipper thought of
making soma attempt to loosen Yeabe]
Dick, now that night had fallen.

They had no doubt that somewheras
ahoad on the dusky ses the Dutchmain
was standing by in the canoe, watching
for the lights of the lugger—perhaps
for some special signal arranged with

Barney Hall. And they were going to
take the very best care that the outcast
of Kalua had no chance of escaping and

joining up again with his associnte.
Since Billy Bunter's revelation, Lord
Mauleverer had- not approached the
other fellows, or spoken to any of them?
He was fming on the rail, and
watching the sea, silent; and for an
hour he had not stirred What thoughts
were passing through Maunly's mind the
Famous - Five could only conjecture™
with uneasy misgiving. Ii(f. was hardly
to ba doubted that Mauvleverer waa
THE MaigNeET LisRARY.~—No. 1,581,
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degply  hurt [
ecarcely seemed possible
matter right. .

Harry Wharton glanced at him many
times, and, at length, he went along

end ofended, and it
to =et the

an_-:} joined him where he lcaned on the

rail.

thaulnverer did not look round at
Iml

In the stariight, Harry could see that
his face was set, and looked a little pale.

“Mauly, old man!” said arry
guictly.

L Y&.ﬂﬁ. !I‘J :

Lord Maulevérer answered guietly.
But his tone was changed. 2

“Iook here, old man,” said Harry.
“Don't get your back up! I know it'a
& shock to you—but a fellow can’t help
thinking what he thinks, and believing
what he believes.”

Mauly looked round at that.

*Yeou think my cousin, a blood-rela-
tion, put up those scoundrels to snafile
me, to step into my shoes?” he -asked.

“Yes!"” said Harry, directly enough.
“I can't say so for certain, of course, a3
we've seen nothing of PBrian; and
there's no proof, if you come to that,
that he knows vou're in the South Seas
at all. But I've no doubt of it.”

S And the others think eoi"

# Yes 1" .

Mauly turned to the eca again.

"I suppose you can't get it into your
head, Mauly 1V

ik H':l !"I‘ )

“Inky asked my advice, and we
agreed to say nothing to you, old chap.
Aﬁat because it wasn't as clear as noon-
day to us, but because—"

“¥You think it's as clear as noon.

Byl

“Well, ves, old chap.”

“You're & fool, then!"”

“Mauly I” Harry Wharton gave a
gtart, and stared at the schoolboy earl.
This was altogether new and startling

language from old Mauly, * What—
what did you say?”
“Don't I speak plain? Fool 1™

Wharton breathed hard.

“1 don't think I'm the fool here,’” he
gaid auietly, “You're a good chap,
Mauly, and you can't believe harm of
anybody, and your friends like you all
the better for it; but anyvbody who
knew the facls, &3 we know them,
would say that it’s you who are the
fimlﬂfm' not steing the plain truth as we
dol

il RCI-IL 1

“ It would be better for fou to know,
if you could ur-!jj' gee it,” went on
Harry., “It would be safer for you to
know where your danger lies, Only
hecanze I knew you couldn’t believe ir
I thought you'd better not be told—an
vou'd have been left te find it out for
%'uurfaf.-l;’, but for that prying, babbling
at fool—m"="

“I'm glad Bunter babbled! T'm glad
to know what you fellows think! You
gee, 1 know now what to think of rou.”

“ Mauly 1™ .

“T1 won't tell you what I think! You
eame here ae my guests, so I can’t. But
I'd rather vou didn't speak to me any
more than vou can help.”

Harry Wharton was silent,

He had feared ihat old Mauly would
take it badly, But he had not expecied
him to take it so badly as this!

“You're askin' me to believe,” went
on Lord Mauleverer, “that 8 man of
my own blood would plot and scheme to
put me out of the way for the sake of
my rotten money! Brian's @ bad hat.
He's sailed pretty near the wind more

than ence. But if I were in the water
there, with a shark comin’ for me,
Brian Aauleverer would jump in to

he-'lp B ) .
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hH.u rry could say pothing in answer to
that. ; .
If T.ord Mauleverer ecould believe
that of the bad hat of the family, he
was, perhaps, to be envied, for the
eimple faith which, according to the
set, is better than Norman blood, But
s friends wera not likely to agree.

“T've said you're @ fool! Like me to
male it clear?” There was something
like 8 Eneer in Mauleverer's tone—
Mauly, who had never been known fo
sneer in his life,

Wharton coloured. .

“If I'm wrong, Maulr, and if Inky's
wrong, too, you know as well as I can
tell you that it's onl f:lendshaql for
vou that caused us Lo bother our heads
about it at all,” . | 1

“Yaaz! 1 don’t value that kind of
friendship much ! If the idea came into
veur head, vou ought to have chucked
it ont agoin—that wonld be friendship ]

don’t call it friendly to insult a
chap,”

“]}f we're wrong,” repeated Harry,
“we should be glad, jolly glad, to
know we're wrong! It seems clear
enough fo ns—the only possible explana-
tion of what has been happening-ever

since you got to the South Seas. Bug
if, as you say, I'm a fool—"

Wharton compressed his lips.

“Ulake it clear, then,” ‘he said.

“ After what you've said, ‘Mauleverer,
[-;--m: know, of courze, that vou won't be
othered by us asz guests any longer—
we shall guit the same hour that we
eet foot on Kalua., But we shall go,
thinking exactly what we think now,
unless, you. can give us some reason for
thinking otherwise.”

“T'vo said you're 4 fool, and now I'Il
make it clear!” said Lord Mauleverer
wily. * ¥ou fancy that old Brian is
behind the attacks on me—that he's put
up Yeabel Dick and the Dutchman to
make an end of me, to step into my

lace at home. They're actin' on his
inst ruetions—what " .

“That's what it looks like to us,
Manly. ™

“Do von fancy that he's hired {wo
dazhed rascals and given them two
different sets of instructions?"

“Eht Nol Of course not!"”

"Then how do you explain that the
Duiehman, Van Dink, has tried more
than onfe to finish me off, while the
beacheomber has been schemin' to got
lold of me and marcon me out of sight
ot some lonely reef?"

Harry Wharton did not answer.

“"Both would suit Bran's game,
sgqually well, I know that 1" said Maule-
verer sarcastically, “If the Dutchman

uts me under the Pacifie, or if ¥sabel

icly sticks me where 1 shall never be
found. and my death 15 legally pre-
sumecl, 1t ¢omes to the same thing for
Brian.. But I want to know, if Brian's
yullin’ the stringe, as vou fancy, do you
%ancy that he's pullin’ two different sets
of strings—hirin’ the Dutchman to
knock me ou the head, and the heach-
combey to maroon me? Ia that sense?"

Still Wharton did not answer,

His belief was unchanged; but, at the
samie time, thera was no &nswer to be
made to Mauleverer's argument. It
was, a5 he sald, not sensa!

If ¥Yaabel Dick and the Dutchman
were hired, and set on, by s rascal
planning to step into Mauleverer’s shoes,
obviously they would both be plaving
the same game. Yetf, so far from play-
g the same game, the beachcomber
had, more than once, restramed the
ferocity of the Dutch frecheaoter, and,
indeed, had run risks, rather than allow
Van Dink to earry ou.

“Nothin' to say i¥ asked Mauleverer,
in the same sarcasti¢ tone,

“I can’t explain that, Mauly ! said
Harry., “Bot—"

“ But vou think just the same?"

i Y.EE'IIJ‘

“That's that, then!” said. Lord
Mauleverer. * You can’t help what you
think, and I can't! DBuat want an

fellow who thinks as you do to keep his
distance from me.”

“ Mauly—"

“Don't I make my meanin’ clear?”
asked Lord Mauleverer, very distinctly.

Harry Yharton bit his lip hard.
His own anger was rising fast; but he
controlled it. e did not wanr a row
with Mauly.

YT rake

“Quite clear!™ he said.
you &t your word 1™
Ha tarned and left Mauleverer.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Boot For Bunter !

¢ F SAY, you fellows, is anxthing up "
It dawned on DBunter after
breakfast

¥ _Burfer had enored
through the night. The twinges of the
lawyver-cane having faded aeway, thero
was no reason why Billy Bunter should
not sleep in peace—and he did.

It had been a night of calm repose
for Bunter! .

It had not been I?mte like tlat for
the Famous I'ivel For one thing, they
had had te keep watch in turns, lest
Barney Hell should make some attempt
to release the prisoner and give him a
chance of getting away in the dinghy,
But, in any case, sleep would not have
come easily, with thiz new and un-
looked-for trouble on all minds.

Lord Mauleverer had not spoken a
word of His own accord to any member
of the Co. If one.of them addressed
hitn, he answered civilly; but as his
voiee geemed fo come from the decpest
depths of & refrigerator, they were soon
tired of that, and left i alone—as he
evidently desired, ) ]

Morning came—a bright sunrise, that
%av.'ner]l on clouded faces on board the

onga lugger.

Barncy Hall, if he had thought of it,
had found no chance in_the night; and
the beachcomber was still a bound and
scowling prisoner. Nothing had been
geen of the Dutchman in the canoo with
the Pita erew—if be had hung about
on the lugger's course, as the juniors
believed, waiting and watching for his
confederate, he had been disappointed.

The juniors breakfasted on deck;
Mauly keeping apart fromn the rest.

Bilf}.r Bunter was still industriously

bbling when Ysabel Dick was un-
Eguuﬂ, to allow him to take a meal.

Harry Wharton watched him, with a
revolver in his hand, while he wus un-
bound; and the expression on hiz face
warned the outcast of Kalua not to give
trouble. In his present mood, the cap-
tain of the Remove would have kuocked
him down with the butt of the revelver
nlmost as =oon as have looked at Inm,
and his look showed as mych,

After the meal, the beachecomber’s
hands were knotted behind his back
again, and he was left scowling.

a:'ﬂi]'lv Bunter was still {Fabbhng- But
even Billy Bunter ceased to gobble at
lzst, and gave artention, when his fat
mind was free from more imporiant
:rfnatt'a:*;rs, to the fact that someihing was

Heo blinked at Lord Mauleverer, who
was sitbiog by the taflvail near the
scowling g.l"ﬂugu skipper. Then he
blinked at the Co. Then he inguired
whether anything was up.

MNobody answered Bunter, ]

The Famons Five wera in 8 worried
and troubled mood. By the afterncon



they cxpecied (o make Kalua-alua-lalua,

In ihe presceul siale of affairs, on
unfriendly terms with ihe fellow as
whase guests they had eome out to the
Pacific Islands, they were cager to reach
Walua—and get away from it again!
Thoe sooncr they shook the dust of
Mauly’s igland from tiheir. feet and
headed for home, the better,

But it was a dismal and utterly rotten
ending 1o their holiday in the South
Seas with old Mauly.

The waorst of it was that there was no
help for it! The facrs of the caze were
clear to them—and net ¢lear to Mauly |
They ¢ould have wiched that the facts
had never become clear to them, as it
had turped out.
of course, pretend not to =ee the facis
now that they saw them! Neither counld
they wonder that old Mauly was deeply
offended.

Ouly the clearest proof conld have
made him believe what they belicved.
There was no proof.

It was, in fact, a thing that spoke for
itself, and needed no proof. TUnfortu-
nately, it did not speak for itself so far
as Mauly was concerned.

It would have been uncomfortable
enough had they known the facts, and
left EEIE.LIIJ,' out of the knowledge. Bug
even that had been rendered impossible
by Bunter's prying and babbling.

Bunter, apparently, had forgotten the
whole matter. He blinked from clouded
faco ta face, puzzled. :

“You fellows deaf, or dumh?” he
inquired, “I asked you whether there
was anything ap.”

“Bhut up!” grunted Johnny Bull.

“You fellows heen rowing with
Mauly 1" asked Bunter. “Wlhat's he
sticking over there by himself for "

“WWill yvou shut upi”

“ N waon't ' answered DBunter,
“Bit thick, I think, all you fellows
gitting round scowling and guarrelling.
Nice for mel You stick me on this
filthy lugger without caring a bean
whether I'm comfortabia or not. Then
ron start rowing and scowling. Niee

or me, I must say "

Bunter gave an indignant grunt.

“Fat lob you care about e, any af
vou " he added. "1 Eﬂi‘; P—it zeemed
to dawn on Bunter’s fat brain at last—
“I =ay, has Asuly got his back up
because of what Wharton and Inky said
about his cousin?"”

No answer.

“Well, you can’t be zurprised " zaid
Bunter. **Nasty sort of thing to say
about a chap's relations !”

“Will you shut upi”

“Well, this 13 pretty rotlen,” said
Bunter peevishly. = Nice sort of finish
to the holiday on Mauly's island, and no
miztake. How the dickens are you going
to finizsh out the holiday on Kalua if von
and Mauly aren’t going cven to speak to
cuo another "

“You fat fool ! said Bob. “ We shall
leave Kalua the zame day we get there,
1f there isn’t a boat leaving, we shall
hire ope. Now shut up 1

“Oh crikey |” said Bunter.

“And the last thing we'll do, before
going, will be to kick you round the
beach, you fah]:rlmg, fat pig 1" growlad
Johnny Bull,

“0Oh, really, Bull—" _

“Now shut up, or I'll begin now |”?

Buuter rose to his feet. Ie.gave the
Famous Five a blink of disdain.

“Well, if you're going, I cen’t say
I shall misa you muen,” ip said. “I'm
E:et.tjr sure that Mauil,y will ba glad to

left with one real pal! You fellows
can go and eat coke, see? I shall stick
to old Mauly. There’s such a thing as
real friendship, though vou fellows don’t
peem to understand it.”

But they could not,

EVERY SATURDAY

Johnny Bull made a movement with
his foot, and Bunter rolled away, rather
hestily., Ha rolled aft to jein Mauly.

He gave him his most affabla blink.

“All  serene, old chap,” he said
reassuringly, “T'm sticking to you! I'm
not surprized that you can't stand that
crow any longer. Bit of a mistake to
ask them out here, what?"

“Will you shut upit”
Alauleverer,

“Eh”

“1f you don't, T shall kiek you!l™

“Why, vou beast—I mean, don’t he
shirty, old chap! I'my turning thag lok
down, same as you are!” explained
Bunter. “Sticking to vou like Ig ue, old
chap ! I never was a chap to let a pal

atkod

down! Youwll be all right with me
lovking after you, Mauly, if that rela-
tion of yours gets after you again—"

“What "

“I—I mean—I don't mean—that 15, 1
mean I don’t mean—I mean to say—
whoop ! Btop kicking me, you beast |
velled Bunter,

The fat Owl rolled away in haste. He
had been going to bestow his fascinating
company and his. plessant and genial
cenversation on Lord Mauleverer,  Now
he didn’t! He left his lordship quite
quickly. ]

- He joined the Famous Fire, with a
frowning fat brow.

Y =ay, you fellows—'

“0Ob, buzz off I wapped Harry
Wharton.

“1 say, Mauly seems {o be in a rotten
temper this morning,” grunted Bunter,
“All your faunlt, Wharton, making out
that his relafton was after him—
varocoocoooh 1 Bunter roared. “If you
kick me, you beast—whoo-hoop ! 1 sav,
vou fellows—yoo-haop ¥

Al togeiher 1Y said Bob.

“Good egg ¥

“*Yaroooonooooap !

Billy Bunter bellowed and bolted.

There was division in the hitherto
happily united GTE%‘[‘I&I’S party; but on
the subject of Billy Bunter there seemed
io be no division of opinion; Mauly had
hooted him, and the Famous Five
hooted him! And the fact that ho
deserved it was no consolation whatever
in Bunter.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFTER,.
Mr. MceTab Takes a Hand!
j. NGUS McTAB, of that ilk, stood

on the coral quay at Kalua-alua-
lalua, and stared,

The old Scots gentleman'’s
eyes wers very keen and penetrating;
but be seemed rather to doubt their
evidence as he watched the  Tonga
lugger come volling and wallowing into
the lagoon. .

On the dingy deck of that dingy old
lugger, besido Barney Hall and his
crew, seven figures were to be seen; the
soven Greyfriars juniors who had sailed
away from Kalua, a few wecks since, in
the schooner Flamingo, to visit Buva in
the Fiji Islands. _ )

Me. MeTab had been getting anxions
for news of them, i

He had expecied them back in little
more than a week, or at the most a
fortnight. Still, windjammerg had to
wait on the winds; and he was not yet
alarmed on their account, only getting
anxious for news. ;

No ship had come in from the Fijis,
g0 far, 53 he had had ne news from
Suva, and Dever
Flaminge had net arrived there.

Now he saw the Greyiriars pariy

again, not cowing up from the gouth in
the Flamingo, but coming in from the
cast in Barmey Hall's dingy old lugger.

learned that the,
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Which was a grear surprise to Mr.
MeTab; though it was slso a great
relief to him to see the schoolboys safe
and sound, whatsonver craft they came
brek on.

But greater still was his surprise fo
se: g glumped figure in the bows of the
lugger, evidently with his hands bound,
and to recognise Ysebel Diek ) ;

Only too familiar to his eyes was the
Leacheomber of Kalua,

For long montha had the mon from
Ysabel “combed the beach ™ on Kalug,
an  eyesorrow ta the neat, ovderly,
methodical and industrious Scot, He
had been deported, in that very lugger,
by Ar. MeTab's order., Ia had come
back in secret and made anotiher attempt
at kidoapping the "wee lord,” and he
rad been sent away in irons, on the
Flaminge, with Van Dink, to prison at
Suva, Mr. McTab had had no doubt
whatever that both the rascals had lon
been safe behind the bars there, An
here was Ysabel Dick again—turning vp
like a bad penny! .

“ My gudeness 1" said Mr, McTahb, and
he rubbed his eyes and looked again,

Clearly eomething had happoned on
that {rip to Buva, of which Ay, MeTah
Bad known nothing.

He stood watching the lugger
wallowing across the lagoon, coming to
moorings &t the eoral quay. And as the

ang-plank was put out, Mr., McTab
wirried to it :

Barney Hall saluted Lim, with uneasi-
ness in his rugged, bearded faco. The
billy of Tonga was a good deal afraid
of the' litile Beottish gentleman: and ha
did not like meeting his peretrating
ryes, in tho circumstances. However,
he hoped that the manager and magis-
trate of Kalua would he eatisfied with
his explanation that he had morely
given the beachcomber & pazcago in his

Lroat, '
But Mr. McTab did not, at the
moment, heed the Tonga skipper,

beyond giving him a nod. -

All his interest was concentrated In
tha Greyiriars pariy.

“Yeo're all safe, T eco!” said Mr
McTab, “but what's becomo of the
Flamingo, and where is Captain Ka1”

“It's a long story, sir!™ said Lord
Mauleverer, ay he ehook hands with his
manager. “But we're all safe and
sound, and I think Captain Ea and his
erew mnst have bren picked up—they
went off in the whelebogt beforo the
Flamingo went down——"

“Went  down!" -ejaculated Mr.
McTab.
“¥aas! Van Dink and Yeabe! Dick

got loose and took posscssion 1” ex-
plained - Lord Mauleverer.,  “ They
seiittled the schooner."

“My gudencss I

“But wa've got She of the rascals—
here he is1 You've had no news of the
captain and crew "

“None | zaid Mr. McTab

“I think ' thoy're ' safe,” said
Maunleverer. *They had the whale-
boat and plenty of food and water.
Wea've had rather a rough time, hut
hera we are—not & peany the worza,”

T.ord Mauleverer walked acrosa the
gan%-plank to tho quay.

Billy Bunter rolléd after him.

Harry Wharton & Co. remained where
they were.

And Mr. McTalb shot o glance after
Mauleverer and another at his friends.
Ile Eknew immediately that there was
trouble afoot among the schoolboy
party.

However, ho grected the Foamons Five
warmly.

“*¥ea'll tell me about it later,” he said.
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“fiet up to the house, and I'll see that
rogue safe'”

Harry Wharton & Co. went on the
aquay- ralher slowly.

Me. Mclab gave them a euriouns look
as they went, and then gave his atten-
tion {o the scowling beachcomber.

- ILololoo, the chief of the native.police
of Kalna, was called on board, -and he
warched Yeabel Dick ashore, and Mr.
MeTnb followed him up the beach to
the island gacl—gquarters. that the man
from Yiﬂhtﬁ had ogeupied ‘before.

" Having scen the beachcomber safely
locked i1, the manager of IKKalua walked
to the bungalow. He found the Famona
Five on tha verands: Lord Mauleverer
had pone to his room.

They were standing in & rather
troubled group, and Mr. McTab smiled
faintly.

He had spotted trouble st once, but
ho took it for granted Lhat it was some
schaolboy row that could easily be set
right, and.the kindhearted little gentle-
man was going to seb it right,

“Fired of Bll, ye'll give me an account
of wlhat's happened since ye started for
Suva!” he said, “8it ye down and
tell me.” _

The Famous Five sat down and told
.

My McTab listenad with 8 good deal
of astonishrient in his face, stroking his
gandy beard while he heard the story
of 1lic senttled schooner, the drifting on
the rafi, the cannibal island, and the
rost,

“Aly gndeness!™ he cjaculated, every
now and then,

When the tale was told, he regarded
ihe jumiors with his keenly penetrating
BV oS,

:I"Ar.{l pow, what's the trouble?” he
asligd,

“Weil,” said Harrv, uncomfortably.
“It's  very awkward, Mr, McTab.
We've got a difference of opinion with
old Mauly, and in the eircumstances,
there's nothing for i1t but for ue o
clear.”

“ Nousense [" said Mr. McTab,

“You see, we can't very well stay on
with Maunleverer, as we're not on
speaking  terms with him now [ ex-
plained Ilavry.

“Ruoabbish 1" said Mr. McTab.

“I'hat’s how 1t stands, sir!” said Bob,
“We want the first ship that pulls out
of Foalua for Suva—to get the steamer
honee, "’

“Bosh 1 said Mr. McTab.

“If there isn't a ship we must hire a

grafl of some kind, to run us as far as
Buva !” said Nugent. “ We've got to gek
off to-day.”
. *Nonsense ¥ gaid Mr. McTab, very
decidedlv. “You've not told moe the
canse of this deespute yet, which I'm
porfectly supe I-can set right.™

“Belter tell him # said Johnny Bull.
“In fact, we're bound to tell him.
Mauly can’t and won't understand, but
Mr. MeTab will and he's got to see
Mauly safe after we're gone”

Harry Wharton nodded slowly,

“1s it & matter that afficots the safely
of the wee lord ! asked Mr. McTab in
aztonishment,

#Yea!" snid Harry.

“Then vo'll tell me, and at onee,™

The jnuniors exchanged glances. In
view of Mauly's feelings on the subject,
they were  extremely unwilling  te
mention Brion to Mr. McdTlab, On the
olier hand, Manly's safety was the hrat
consideration, u.m:f in view of that, Mr,
MeTab Lind to know what they could
tell him.

“1 suppoze vou've been puzzled, sir
1{1!.‘.‘ same as wo have, by those rascals,
Van Dink and Yzabel Dick getting aftcy
Maunly,"” said Harry Wharton.

Tie Macrer LisraRY.—No, 1,597,

we've got it right!

THE MAGNET
admitted Mr

“"Burely puzeled !
¥cTah,

“We ithink woe know why they are
after hin, and Mauly doesn't agree!
And=-it's pretty certain that the man
who set them on will set others on, if
And we think we
have.”

“The ihinkfulness is terrifie, honoured
gahib I™: snid Hurree. Jam=et . Ram
Singh.

“Inkv—T. mean Jlurrce  Singh—
epotted 1t first, but we all know it's the
fact,” went on Harry, “old Mauly's
fearfully offended ——=""-

“But why "

“Becawse we think the man who is
at the back of it is & relation of his—
his cousin Brian ! said Harry,

Mr. McTab gave a’little jump,

“Mauly came out here chicfly to look
for him,” said Flarry. “But the man
daesti't know that. of course, as weé've
geen, nothing of himn. But though wa've
seen ane lieard nothing of him, we can’t
help thinking that he's somewhere about
wilh his eye on Mauly.”

“Tell me your reazons!” said Mr.
MeTab quictly.

He listened quietly, while he was told,
e listened with the keenest attention,
though the juniors ¢ould not read int his®
fuce what he thought about the matter.

“If ve're right,” said Mr. McTab at
lask, " it waz suraly injudeecious to
manlion it to the wee lord.™

“We shouldn’t have, only that fool

Bunter heard wms discussing  if, and
gabbled it out io .him,"” explained
Harry,

“Amd the wee lord has taken
offence 87

“Yoe "

Mr. AleTab tugged thoughtinlly at
his sandy Lbeard.

"There's & wavy of ascertaining the
facis ! Lie remarked. * The Dutchman
15 out of reach, bub the beachcomber is
here in my hands, and he can tell us the
truth.”

“"Mat likele,™ said Harry, “ The brute
will say nothing i

“He may not have any cheice about
that I said Mr, McTab dryly. “I am
ntagistrate on this island, my young
friends, and not accustomed to Imvin%
my orders disobeved by evil-doers!
do not think that -Ysabel Dick will
refuze io put mo in posseszsion of the
forts.™ :

The juniors were silent. That Ysabel
Dick kpnew how the mafter stood, was,
of course, clear, but they had not the
glightest hope that he would reveal
what e knew.

Mr. MeTaly rose from his chair.
~ USBay no more about leaving the
island until the wee lord leaves to go
back to school I'™ he rapped.

“HL'I.t""'"—”

“Leave the maticr jn my hands! I
have nac doubi fhat I shall set it

right.”

“We'd be jolly glad iF voun eould, Me.
McTab,”  said Bob  rucfully. *“It’s
protiy rotten to be on theze terms with
old Aaulyv.”

“Leave it to me,™ said the manager
of Ialua. 1 shall guestion the mon in
the presence of all of you and of the wee
lovd, amd he will state the facts. Yo
may relvy on the assurance of Angus
Me'l'ab 1™

With iliat, Mr. AleTab left them—
exchanging rather uncertain glances.

IHow Br. McTab hoped to extract tho
facts from the sullen, savage beach-
comber, they could not guess, and
ihough iliey hoped that he could, they
doubrled 1t very much. 3till, ho left
them with at feast o spot of hope.

*r

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Putting the Question!

3 BABEL DICK seowled savapelw
a3 the door of the island gaol
was thrown open, and Kololoo

«  entered with another Kanaka
policeman,

Br. McTab locked in at the doorwary.
The beachcomber waz lounging on a
bench, leaning against the wall, his
stuh]:fy face black and bitter.
-His reflections had not been pleasant,
sinee ho hbd been shut up in his old
guarters. His eyea glittered at the
tech manager. : x

“Is there a ship alreads,” he jeered,
“Are you sending .me down to Buva
again? A thousand curses——"

“That will do!” interrupted Mr,
McTab, . “Ye're not for Suva vet—
there’ll be nae craft for & week or more,
EI;HI him along ! .

. What—" began the beachcomber.

Ye'll speak when ve're spoken to, my

anan 1 said Mr: McTab tersely, “You

feller boy, you takee that feller beach-
cotiber along house.”.

‘Yessar I sald. Kololoo.

The two Kanakas pinned the beach.
comber by the arms, and walked him
out of the prison hut. His arms had
been unbound, but he had no chance of
resistance; either of: the brawny Kalua
boys conld have handled him easily.
He walked between them, scowling.

They led him away to the bungalew
facing the beach, fullowed hy Mr.
McTab, and marched him up into the
veranda.

The Famous Five were there, and
Billy Bunter was adorning a Madeira
chair with his podgy person,

_The juniors locked at ¥sabel Dick in
silence as he was led in, and Bunter
blinked at him euriously through his big
spectacles. Lord Mauleverer was not to
be soen,

Now that they were back on Kelua,
Mauleverer was able to lieep out of the

way, of his estranged friends, and
evidently he was doing so,

Mr. MeTalb glanced round, and
called :

* Bomoo ¥ _
The lhouse-boy appeared in  the

doorway.

" Request his Jordship to step herel”
sald Mr. McTah

“¥Yeszar !

Bomoe went along to Lord
verer's room, ".'l.iiilﬁl
veranda,

Mauly stepped out a minute lacer.

His face waz calm and placid, but
there was o set expression on it, and Le
did net glance at his friends as he came
along the veranda. e started a litile
at the sight of ¥sabel Dick standing
between the two Kanakas, and looked
mquiringly at his manager.

“¥ou want me, Mr. McTab?” ha
asked.

“ Preceesely 1 assented Mr. McTab.
“This man 13 going to be guestioned,
and I desire all of you to hear hia
answers,”

* Very well, sir!?

Lord Mauleverer sat down at a littloe
distance from ithe Famous Five. His
look did oot scem to indicate that he
knew that they were there at all. |

Billy Bunter grinned.

The situation was awkward and dis-
comforting encugh for everybody com-
cerned, and tho Famous Five were
rather regretting that they had heeded
Mr. McTalb st all and had not left the
bungalow at once. But to the fatuous
fat Owl there sccmed to be something
amusing in k. 3 ;

“1 say, you fellows,” said Bunter in
n stage whisper, * Meauly's got his back
up with vou! He, he, he '™

hManle-
aopened on  tho



Bob Cherry dragged the cover loose, and ihe heachcomber was revealed. “* The sunk 1°* breathed
stood ovgr the beachcomber, his revolver levelled.

Harry Wharton & Co. made no
answer to that. But Mr., MceTab's eyes
shot a glanes at Bunter.

“Will ye be stlent?™ he ashed.

“0Oh, really, AMr. McTlab—*

“Ya'll be asilent,” sald Mr. McTab,
“or I shall box your eara! Take your
choica [¥

Bunter's choice was zoon taken. He
gave the Scottish gentleman an indig-
nant glave, and was silent.

“MNow ye'll listen, all of ye, while I
question this man I” said Mr. McTab.
11e fixed his penetrating eyes on the
beacheonber's sullem face. 1
Dick, yeo've tried more than onge, in
collusion with snother raszeal not here
present, to compass tha kidnapping of
ihia lordship, rd Mauleverer, the
owner of thia jsland ! Ye'd never scen
the wee lord before he came to Kalua,
and necither yo nor the Dutchman can
have auy ?fler_:sc:_nni grudge against him—
from which it is clear that ye have been
hired and set on ta him by scme willain
at fres.autrunkqqu.” '

A peculiar, ironical grin came over
the sullen face.

“Do you think sof” smeered the
beachecomber.

“Y do |* ]
“¥ou can think what you like,

Sandy 1 said Ysabel Dick insolently.
“You'll get nothing out of me 1"

“You're apeaking to a magistrate, my
man, who has power to make ye
speak 1 said Mr. MeTab calmly. “I'm
asking ye the name of the man whe set
ye and the Dutchman on the wes lord’s
track.

“¥ou can ask ¥ jesred Yeabel Dick.

“Will ve not answer "

“No 1™

“Kololop, makee hand belong that

“*¥zabel
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feller stop along rail belong veranda,
along cord ! said Me. MeTab.
“ Yeoszar 1™

The two Kanaks policemen jerked
¥sabel Dick to the veranda rail. Ha
made & savage sitempi at resistance,
perhaps guessing what was coming.
But ho waa twisted over the wooden rail
at once, and his arms bound to it.

The Famons IFive exchanged guick
glances, and Lord Mauleverer made a
movement as if to rise, but szat down
again. They began to guess now what
form the questioning of the beachcomber
was to take.

“Will ye answer me now, Yeabel
Dick #* asked Mr. McTab.

“MNol” velled the beachcomber.

“ Kolaloo, you takee lawyer-cane, hand

belong you, and give that feller beach-
ﬁqmber two-five, along back belong

i

“Yessar I

“0h, my hat!” murmured DBob
Cherry.

The beachcomber, bent and tied over
the rail, was placed for a flogging.

Kololoo ewung the lawyer-cane in the
gir, and brought it down with all the
power of a brawny arn:. _

It fairly erashed on the beachcomber's
back, ringing like a pistol-shat. A
maddened  vell from Ysabel Dick
followed the stroke. .

Up went Kololoo's brawny arm again,
and dowe cama the lawger-cane,
crazhing. -

Mr. McTab had evdered “two-five,”
which was ten; end for that number of
times the Kanake’s brawny arnn rose
and fell, swiping wilk the lawyer-cane.

The Famous Five looked on in silence.
They could not feel much pity for the
man who had schemed to marcon Lord
AMauleverer on a lonely island and leave

— et

o

Bob,
'1‘ Ehhfk E}I}ﬁwn a. rope, Johnny, and we'll fasten the seoundrel’s
PAWS sald.

Wharton

him there lost to the werld. ¥sabel
Dick had only te speak; and if he did
not choose to speak, he counld take what
was coming to him. They looked on in
grim silence till the tenth lash had
rung on the beachcomber’s back.

Then Kbloloo lowered the lawyer-cane
and looked ingquiringly at My, MeTab.
Mr. McTab gazed calmly ab the
writhing, squirming fgure hanging
over the rail, penting and gasping and

Ccursing.
“Will ve snswer me now, Y:zabel

Dick ¥ he inquired.
And ho waited.

T———r————-

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,

The Name!
MR. MoTAB waited—a long
minuta.
i There wasz silence in the
" erowded verands, broken only

by the gasping and panting of the
beachcomber.

But he did not speak.

“Tve %'iven ye time, my man,” eaid
Mr. MeTab calmly. “I'm asking je if
yve will answer ma now "

A fierce cath was Ysabel
answer,

“ Kololoo I

" Yeszar |

“You give that feller two-five along
back Em]cm% him 1"

" Yessar | ]

The Famous Five were grimly ;.:Ient.
They could not have interfered with the
magistrate of Kalua had the{l wished to
do go. But they had no wish to do so.
Mr. McTab’s measures were drasile
enoitgh, but they could see no other way

He Maoner Liesary.—Neo, 1,507,
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of extracting the truth from the beach-
comber. :

But Lord Mauleverer rose quickly to
ks feet,

“Held on}” he said.

. Kololoo glenced at him, and paused
before deliveri the next stroke, with
an inquiring look at-his master,

Mr. McTab turned his glance on
Mauleverer. -

“8it down, my lord ! he said.

*I can't stand this ! snid Lord Maule-
verer. “Let the man gol I'm the
person concerned, the danger's mine;
and I'd face a hundred such dangers
rather than see a man beaten like a
dugl Stop it, sir 1™ ;

“T've told 3a to sit down, m‘i; lorg 1
enswered Mr. MeTab, unmoved.

Lord Mauleverer compressed his lips.

“] don't want to say anythin' un-

loacant,” he s=said: “but this island
wmppens to belong to me, and I've a
right to have my wishes respected, Mr.
McTah.” +

“ Pairfectly s0, my lord !” gaid Mr.
MceTab., “Toe island of Kalua is your
property, and, with the exception of
certain districts allotted to the natives,

everyone here is yere tenant. 1 have
the honour, my lord, of being in your
service as manager of your plantations’

and your shipping. If your lordship is
not satisfied, your lozdship may dis-
charge me, and ye'll find my accounts
exact, I trust, to the last wee bawbee.
But I am also magistrate on this island,
my lord, with powers derived from the
High Commissioner of the Pacific, resi-
dent a' Suve [V

* But——"

“I'm sorry to interrupt ve, my lord,
but let me finish !” said Angus McTab.
“¥e may discharge yerc manager as
socon a3 it pleazes your lordsinp, but ye
canna interfere with the magisirate of
Kalua any more than any native boy
on the beach! I order ve to sit down 1™

“ATr. MeTab—"

“T arder yo to sit down, Lord Maule-
verer,” said Mr. MeTab; “and if ye
rise to yere feet apnin before these pro-
coedings are over, I shall order a
Kanoks to hold ye down in yere chair [

Lord Mauleverer looked at the little
Beottish gentleman. \

This was & startling new line for the
manarer of Kalua to toke with his
lordship. But there was no doubt that
Angus McTab meant every word he
uttered, Mr. McTab was & man of few
words, none of them idle,

Lord Mauleverer sat down again.

“Koleloo you hear my order,
belong you ¥ said Mr. McTab.

“Yessar |

And the lawyer-cane swiped again,
and ten heavy swipes, one after another,
landed on the beachcomber's back.

The howls and yells of ¥sabel Dick
rang far beyond the building. Natives
an tha be stared, grinning, towards
the bungalow., PBarpey Hall, on s
lug‘grer, stared,

o till the tenth stroke had fallen did
Kololoo desist. Then the lawyer-cane
was lowered, the beachcomber hanging,
greaning, over the rail,

Mr. McTab waited a full minute, oz
before. Then he spok-.

LT

“Will ye answer now, Ysabel Dicl ¥
1 will zay nothing!™ hissed the
beacheomber.

“That's as ye will 1" said Mr. McTab.
“1 canna force ve to spesk if ye per
sist in vere wicked obstinacy. But if ye
value the =kin on your back., 1 surely

advisa ye to do so. Koleoloo !
(13 YE-E-SH.I !u'
“"You give that feller two-Bve, back

belong him.”
“Oh gum 1" murmured Johnoy Ball,
“ih crikey 1" squeaked Billy Bunter.
Tue MagNer Lisrary.—No. 1,597

THE MAGNET
Fe Rl if ye please!” said Mr.

There was grim silence. At that

oint, no doubt, all the juniors would

ave been glad to stug the prmedinﬁ?.
little pity as they had to waste on the
schémer and pletter and kidnapper. But
Mr. McTab was adamant; and they had
to admit that he was right To allow
Lord Maulevere: to continue in danger,
because & plotting rascal did not choose
to confess, could not be right. The
rascal had c:nlf- to speak. But what the
duniors thought "on the subject was a
matter of no moment. IMr. MeTab was
giving orders on Kalua.

The lawyer-cane swiped egain, hard
and fast.

But at the third stroke thers came a

Il from the beacheoomber. Flesh and

lood could endure no more.

£k Etﬂ !?‘!

Mr. McTab made 2 sign, and Kololoo
held back the lawver-cane

“Will ye speak?”

“ A thousand ecursos——'

“Will vo speak

“Yes 1 groaned the beachecomber.

He had bad to come to it] Twenty-
three lashes had ecored his back—and as
maeny more, or twice as many, were yof
to comaz, unless he jumped to orders
He had to juiap. Thers was no help

for it -

“I'll “hear ye,” said Mr. McTab
guietly, “and I warn yo, before vye
speak, to tell me no falsehoods. I'm not
& man easily deceived, and if T catch
ve in a lie, ye get fifty lashes before

uestion ye again. ‘ake your time
before ye speak, and speak the truth, if
there's truth in ye " '

Ysabel Dick was untied: from The vail
and stood between the two Kanakas—
now rather supporting -him than
gecuring him. His face was white and
drawn, hiz eyes burning, and he sagged
between the two Kalua boys.

Mr. MeTab waited patiently. He
was & patient man Faor several
minutes there were only gaspa and
groans from the outcast of Kalda.

Looking at him, the uniors wondered
whether he was thinking and would dare
to venture upon an attempt at lying.

They did not envy him, if he did.
Twenty-three Inzhes had reduced him to
obedience; and Mpr. McTeb  had
promizsed him fifty if he lied, He was
not likely to run the risk.

“Who set ¥e on to seize the person of
Liord Mauleverer with lawless
violence " asked Mr. McTab.

“Ha knows, or would know if he was
not & fool!” snarled Vseabel Dick.
“His friends know already——"

Lord Mauleverer made a sudden move-
ment. Then he sat very still.

Harry Wharton caught his breath.

It was the tfruth that was coming!

“The man's name?™ rapped Mr.
MeTab.

“The name!” sald the beachcomber,
with savage bitterness., It is the name
of the man who has nothing while
Herbert Mauleverer has everything—it
iz the name of the outeast of his family
who asked for help when ha was down
and out and was refused! It 15 the
name of Brian Mauleverer.™

The Famous Five did not Ieok at
Mauly. )

Heo sat very still,

The beachcomber looked at him with
A SAVAES SOCCT.

Me, McTab wez sileht for a few
moments, in thought, before he spoke
agaimn,

“If ve've told the truth, it's well for
ve,” he said. “If ye've spoken with a
False tongue, ve'll tepent it. Take him
away I

Ysabel Dick was taken away at once.

His gasping groans died awav as the

" Bilence,

¥

Kanakas led him back to the island
prison. ‘
Therse was & dead silence 1n the

veranda of the monager's bungalow
when he was gone.

.~ Lord Mauleverer rose to his feet and
without a word or a look to his friends
went quietly dewn the veranda steps an

dizsappeared among the palms.

———

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPIER.
Going [

; HE stars, coming out in a vault
of darkest, deepest blue, glit
tered down on the lagoon of
Kalua.

By the coral guay lay Barney Hall's
lugger, a black shadow on the glimmer-
ihg waters.

Five figures sat on the coral wall at
the back of the guay, looking on the
starlit lagoon. .

It vas & couple of hours since that
strange sceéne in the veranda of the
manager's  bungalow. Nothing had
been seen of Mauleverer. .

Harry Wharton & Co. had wajited a
little time, wondering whether he would
return.

Now that he knew the truth, pain-
ful as it was to him, they hoped that
the trouble would blow over. Burely,
now that he knew it, he could hardly
lay blame on them for having known
it also; and it was their belief that
Brian Mauleverer was the "wvillain of
the piece ' that was the sole cause of
offence.

Gladly, more than gladly, they would
have welcomned a word from old Mauly,
to bridge the gulf that hiad opened be-
tween them-—all the more becauss they
kuew what a painful shock it must be to
him when he eould no longer doubt.

But Mauly did not return

They left the bungalow at last, and
went down to the guay. Mr, MeTab
had gone slong to the Planters’ Club,
as wasz his custom in the evening, ex-
pecting to sea them again when he
veturned for supper.

They were not sure thai he would see
them agam!

Whether Mauly still clung to his own
belief, 1n spite of the beachcomber's con-
fession, or whether, 10 his stress of mind,
he had forgotten their existence, thes
did not know. DBut they knew that unless
Mauly made tha brst step to heal the
breach, they could rot remain under his
roof another night, or on his island an
hour longer than could be helped.

To leave without delay was all that
remained, and they had the comfort of
knowing that Mauly, whether he chose
to believe it or not, knew now who his
real encmy waos, and would be on his
guard; and that BIr. McTab knew, and
would take measures to seenre him from
Brian Mauleverer's knavery.

There was no vessel in the lagoon ex-
cept Barney Hall's logger, and they
dizenssed taking a passage back to Pita
in it, where they could pick up some
craft for Buva and the steamer home.

They were far from keen on another
trip on the dingy lugger, or on having
anything further to_do with Barney
Hall; but it looked like & case of an
port in a storm. There was time, at all
events to discuss the matter, as the
Tonga trader was not pulling out till the
morning. )

The ﬁwt red gleam of sunset had dis-
appeared bﬂhing the hill of Kalua; and
the Famous Five, not in the happiest

*maod, sat on the coral wall, looking out

at the starry lagoon, )

“It's rotten 1" said Harry, breaking =
lang silence. “1 hate parting with old
i_“'riuu_l:,r like this; but there’s no help
or it."”



“The chap's sn assl* said Johnny
Bull. “1Ie Lnows the facta now, if he
didn't before, and it’s up to him te own
up to it."” :

“McTab knows, anyhow, and he will
sno that the rascal Brian deesn’t geb ot
Aauly after we're gone!” said Harry.
" As we've made up onr minds lo i, {ha
sooner wo fix it up the beiter. It's no
good seeing Mauly again——"'

“Tooks ga if heo's knei:ing elear Lill
we've gone [ grunted Johnny Bull

“I think wo ought to =eo
we clear " zald Ifranlk.

“Can’t po hunting him all over Kalua,
to get the marble eye when we find
him [* grunted Johnny,

“No;: but—"

“I say, yvou fellows|?

mm before

There was o

fat equeak, a3 & pﬂﬁg{; figure came roll-
ing down the starlit beach. “Oh, hevs
you are! I've been looking for you

everywheve [

“Mow go and look for somchaody
elsa 1" growled Johnny Bull
C " Oh, really, Bull—"*

“ Buzz off, anyhow t"

“Peast! I say, you fellows, T didn't
hear what you weore saying, but are yon
clearing oft 1"

" Yes, H.sal!" i

“Not hetore supper, I szuppoze?”
asked Bunter. -

“ Idiat 1™

“ Ain't you hungry?" asked Bunter,

* Dumny [*

“Well, vou can call & fellow noames,™
taid the fat Owl. *But I can tell you,
yvou're missing something. There's roast
chicken for supper.”

“ Fathead [*

“Thers is, really! 1 asked Bomoo
what there was for supper, and he told
ine,” declared Bunter. I should think
you'd be glad of some decent grub, after
what we've besn tihrough, Roast
chicken:

“Shut up ™ .

“I'm telling you what there i3 {or
supper. Roast chicken and baked yamns,
amd a pig—"

“Hook it!”

“And pineapplog—="

e Hl‘li; l!l 1!

“And a jelly——"

“Travel I'

“Well, 1 thought you fellows would
liko to know, after the muck we've been
enting for weeks,” said Bunter. " We've
had practically nothing decent, except
tha turtle on that island. 'Thot was
Ea{:—d, I must say that was good—fine!

ut excepting for that—"

“Do dry up, old fnt man ! said
Harry.

“1 =ay, you fellows, I think you're
rather fools to go,” sa1d Bunter. “Tha
grub here is first-rate, Mauly's a bit of
s trial, I know. I just spoke to him,
and what do vou think—he didn't even
answer ! Just walked on as if a fellow
wasn't there | Nicd manners to & ghest,
what? Not the way I treat a puest at
Bunter Court.™

“* Has Mauly come in?" ashked ITarry.

“Eh? Yes! I gpoke to him on the
veranda,” answered Bunter. —“Ha
seemed  worrvied about zomething—I
don’t lnmow what—" ]

“You don't know what?"” cjaculated
Boh,
“No: do you i

“Oh, my hat!®

“Shirty, too!” said Bunter. *1 can
understand hin bheing shirty with you
fellows, as you've rowed with him: but
I haven't rowed with him, have IF DBut
he just looked at me, when I spoke to
him, &3 if I wasn't there, and stallod
onl Btalked!” said Bunter, in an
aggrieved tone.. “Just stalked off into
old McTab's room——="

“Has McTab come in, then?"

EVERY SATURDAY

“MNor he's jawing 1‘:3 gt the
Planters with the other old fossils, 1
went to tell Mauly that McTab wasn's
thers, and he shoved mo——" said
Bunter. “Just shoved me out of the
doorway! So I came away and left him
to it—I've had enough of his volteh, bad
manners.”

“You blithering owl "

“Not that yours are much better!”
added Bunter scornfully. “1I say, you
fellows—*"

“Look here, if Mauly's come in, we'd
hetter go and speak to him, and tell
him we're off ' satd Bob., " Must do the
vivil thing, oven if the old ass has got
hiz silly i!);acli up 1"’

“Come on, then ™ said Harry.

The Famous Five shipped off the coral
wall and walked up the path to the
bungalaw.

Billy Bunter rolled after them.

A light was burning in the veranda,
Tt Mauvleverer was not to be seon there:
‘The deor of his room was open: Luk
lio was not in the room. The door of
Mr. McTab's room also was open, and,
remembering Bunter's statement that

Mauly had gone into the manager’s
room, Harry Wharton looked into that
apartment from the veranda. But #

was dark ond vacant. He ealled 1o
Bomoo: but the house-boy had nob seen
Mpguloverer. .

“MNot here '™ said ITarry, Lnitting his
brows. *“If he's beon in, he's gone ont
again. Sure vou saw him, Bunter?™

“Eh? ¥es! I left him in old McTab’s
ronmp=——""

“Oh, rot!” prunted Johnny Bull.
“What would he want in MacTub's
room? Anyhow, if he's been in, hn'a
ann again—he's not imthnring his =illy
el ahout us, Let's get onk 1Y

The TFamons Tive looked at one
another. Then, in silence, they went
down the steps agatn, their minds made

LR

I:}f[-iil'l;ql' Runter blinked after them over
the veranda rvail,

“I say, you fellows, are soum really
going without snpper i he squealed.

The' juniors walked on without

answering that guestion.

Billy Bunter blinked after them! He
nzed after them ! He stared after
them. -

“ Well ¥ =aid Bunter. “My hat I

e had told them that there was roast
chicken for supper! And there they
were—walking off, as if 1hat was a
matter of absolutely no moment! It
was quite beyond Billy Bunter’s com-
prehension: and he gave it np |

_-— =

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Luck for Ysabel Dick!

SABEL DICK stirred,-and sat up
arn ;.Im‘ plank bed in the island
gaol

There was a sound of & key
in the leck of the door,

_'The beachcomber had not been sleep-
ing. e had been lying thers, still
aching from the lawyer-cane, and a prey
to bitter thoughts, Ile had not expected
anvone to visit the Eac-l, aftor he was
logked in for the night: and he sat up,
staring,

The door opened: and a wave of
bright starlicht flooded ‘into the dusky
TaGIn. v

It was Lord Mauleverer who stood in
ihe starlight, in tho doorway, and the
outcast of Kalua stared at him, blankly.

“¥ou " he muttered. * Lord Maule-
verer—you "

4F "E'Eas‘ LE]

The schoolboy earl stepped in.

The beachcomber half-rose, and then,

turnin
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with a twings of Fain in his bael, =at
down apgain on the plank bed. His
oyes, glittering in the starlight from the
doorway, were fixed on the schoolboy
carl of Greyiriars, | i .

" You!" he repeated, in a hitter voice,
“What do you want, Lord Mauleverer?
Why are you here?”

“I have come hers to release you!™
answered Lord Maulevercr quictly,

¥sabel Dick gave a violent stare,

“* You have come here to mock me, do
yon mean i he acked.

il Hﬂ' !P,I

*“Then what do von moan? sngrled
the beacheomber. *1 om the man that

would  have Lkidnapped you end
marooned yon on Efﬂniﬂ]l Reef! If X
got out of this—and I mav—look out for

yvourself, Lord Mauleveror

“Oh, guite!” said Mauleverer calmly,
“T understand all that | You're the sort
of brute that bites the hand that feeds
yvou, what? Never mind that! I want
a few words with vou—and then vou ecan
walk out—" '

“And yonr friends pre not at hand io
seize mo i sneerod ¥sobel Duck., lhe
Hm‘ﬁkrlts are not watching 4"

(1] T‘} r

Ysaal Dick peered at the schoolbay
parl's faece. He could eee that Manle-
verer was speaking sincercly: and he
was utterly perplexed.

Mauleverer leancd on the doorpoest,
hia eyes thoughtfully on fhe stubbly,
sullen face of the outcast of IKalua.

“I've tied up 2 crnoe in the shadow
of the qunay,” he snid. “I've packed
food and water in it. You can got ont
of the lagoon now it'z davk—on’ reoach
another tsland by dawn.”

“And why-——*

“And carry a message for me!™ zanl
Manlaverer guietly.

“A messaga?” vepeated the beach-
combor. *To whom?"

“Ta the man whose name you gave to
Mr, McTab,”

Ysabel Dick gave another stavt, He
roso to his feet, his eyes strangely on
Mauleverer’s pale, set face.

“To Brian Maunleveror ®"” he
mattared,

" Yans™ :

*And you are not mocking me ¥

“Why should you think sa?™.

Ysabel Dick laughed—a low, strange
langh. His own eyes were full of
maockory,

“Give me tho messege, then!™ he
said, “I will answer for it that it shall
not fail to reach Brian Mauleverer.”
He laughed again., *“You may count
upon that, my lovd.” et

“Y¥ou saw what happened on the
lugger—and you heard!" said Lord
Mauleverer in a low voice. “I

narrelled with my friends, lhecause
they knoew what I could not believe. It
was the truth.”

“It waz the truthl” assented ihe
beachcomber. “ You would have guessed
it when you first found yoursell in peril
1 theso seas if vou wera not a fool, You
would have guessed that—and more!
Dut the meszago?™ .

“Tell old Brian—"

“What" stuttered the beachcomber.

" Brian Mauloverer, I mean—te!] him
{that we had his leiter, written fromn
Fite, and it was not turned down, as he
may suppose—it was answered, Lut he
seems to have drifted on from Pita and
never got the onswer. At least, there
was no further word from him, Tell
him that I eame out to the South Seas
these hols chiefly to look for him and
find him, if I could. That if I had
found him, 1 wanted to give him a
helping hand and sot him on his fent
again.”

Tax MiaKer Lisrary.—No, 1,587,
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The beacheomber did not speak.

His eyea remained fGxed, es if riveted,
on the face of the Greyfriars junior,

“Tell him,” went on Mauleverer in
the same quiet tone, " that that offer's

giill open. Tell him that bood is thicker,

then water and that I shall forget what
he has done.”

The beachcomber seemed hardly to
breathe.

“Tell him," went on Maulsy, “that I
sghall b2 on Kalua two or three more
weeks, and that if he comes to me I
ghall be plad to sea him. That I shall
stand by him 23 his friend and give him
a léeg-up. That if he cannot come to
Kalna, to let me know where and when
1 can see him, and I will come, And
that Ii¢ has nntllinq to fear from me."

The bheachcomber’s voice came huskily.

“I1t is falset It is false, because it
canngt be truel You will not trick a
man into vour hands so easily az all
that, Lord Mauloverer.™

Mauleverer gave him a glance of calm
contempt, ;

“That will do from you!l” he said.
“Lrrry the messago as 1 have given il;
Brian will undersrand, if you do not 1"

“You think he will believe it#"
muttered Ysabel Dick. 1

“Yans"

. "He will not beliave ona word,™ said
the beacheomber. * He will know that
it 15 & trick.”

“That's the lot!" said Lord Maule-
verer, I adviso you 1o getl goin', D've
borrowed the key of this place from
Mr. McTab's room At the bungalow; but
if he misses it vour chances will be slim,
I'm givin' you vour freedom as the only
means of gettin® in wouch with old
Brian—"

“(d BRrian!" repeated the outcast.
“Is that how vou speak of the ran who
Ihas =0 nearly doomed you to lifelong
solitude on & desert island, Lord
Mauleverar 7™

[1] ?a ﬂ.ﬁ. ik

“Tt 1z 8 trick—a trick " said tha
Leachecomber hoarsely, “ But what is
vour game in telling me this? You havo
me safe—"

THE MAGNET

“Give that message to old Brian—
surely even a roseal hike you will do that
mneh in return for your liberty I" said
Muouleverer.

; Th}? beachecomber gave a discordant
B,

“Brian Mauleverer will know what
vou have gnid, Lord Manleverer—do not
doubt thatl" he said. * He will think
a5 I do—that 1t 1s a trick ™

Lord Mauleverer pushed the door
wide openn.

“¥Your way's ¢lear,” he said. *Cut—
while you've got the chance | That's the
lot, Ysabel Dick (™

Mauleverer stepped back, turned, and
walked away.

Yeabel Dick made a gquick step to the
doorway. He stared out Inte the star-
light, barred by the black shadows of
the palms, Lord Mauleverer was dis-
appearing in the divection of the
managér's bungalow,

The beacheomber's eyes swept round,
The hut was pot guarded; he was [reo
to go, and o canos awaited him—with
every chance of gotting clear if he lost
no time before his cscape waz dis-
covered. Yet he stood as if rooted in
the deorway, staring after the schoolboy
ear] of Grevfriars, g

¢

M ankteveren !
“Hecherg !

But Mauleverer was already out of
hearing and he did not turn his head.
A moment or two more and the dark
ghadows of the palms had swallowed
him from sight.

A moment longer the beacheomber
hesitated, his stubbly, seamed face work-
ing strangely, Then, shutting the door
of the prisen hut after him, he darted
away, and was lost 1n the shadows.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
The Clouds Roll By!

ii H ﬂLLPw? allo, halle!™
[ ].E [ B

“ Mauly 1"
1k Uh ;Ji
Harry Wharten & Co, were crossing
the coral quay lowards the spot where
Barney Hall's lugger was moored.

panted,
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Brgimered lor transm

A patter of running feet on the sand
of the beach caught their ears, and they
looked round—at a hurrying figure in
the starlight.

It was someone coming down from the
manager's bungalow at a rapid run, and
as it came nearer they recognised Lord
Mauleverer—putting on & speed that
was very unusual in his lazy end plaeid
lordship.

The gnmum Five came to a halt.

They had had the impression thag
Mauly was keeping out of their way—
Iittle  puessing how he had been
cecupied. But this did not look like 1t !
Seldom or never had his lordship put on
such a sprint,

“Oh, here vou ave!"” gosped Manly,
a3 he came breathlessly np.  * I've just
seen Bunter, and he savs you're missin'
supper. I shouldn't recommend that!
Regular meals, you know, good for the
di;g‘ual!-iml and all that—what #"

T'he Famous Five looked at him rather
uncertainly This looked like the " old
Maunly " again.

“¥ou fellows got wour backs up®”
asked Mauly.

“Hadn't you? prunted Johnny Bull.

L1 1?"&&5.”

"Well, yon ags—-"

“But ve pot it down again,™ ox.
plained Lml-c?n Mauleverer amiably.
“Good example to follow—what? Down
they go—eh ™

“You stlly ass!™ hooted Bob Cherry.

“And then some!™ sgrocd  Lord
Mauleverer. “I owa you men an
apology ! You had it right, and I pos
my back up. Couldn't help it. T don't
get shirty often! Overlook 1t this onee
—what "

Ok eaid Iarry.

“T'm really sorry 1" said Mauleverer.
“A fellow can't say more than Lhat, can

he? DBut it was no end of a shock (o
me, I just couldn’t get it down, and—
and——-">"

I quite understand that,” satd Harry
Wharton, * But when a follow knows &
thine. Mauly, he knows it, and it's not
much use getting stuffy with him for
knowing it. Now you lknow it.”

“Yaas." Lord Mauleverer wineed
visibly., I know it now., You fellows
tumbl:';d to the faecrs: 1 didn't. Not the
sort of thing & fellow would tumble 1o
easily, you know. Look here, I'm sorry !
I've said so, and I say su again! L'l
keep on saving it, if you hke. I'll have
it set to music, and sing it to o ukulel:
if that will make you feel better—"

" Fathead 1" roared Boly

Lord Mauleverer prinned.

“That sounds like my old familiar
friend I ho remarked. **May I take 1t
from that that you're goin® to wash out
all offences, and carry om just as if I
hadn't been a pig-headed aszs, with na
mare sense and no better manners than
Bunter "

Harry Wharton langhed.

“We're plad enough to wash it all out
if you are, Maunly. We—ws rather
thought you were keeping out of the

way. ! .

“0Oh, gadl Nothin’ of the sort! I
had to do some thinkin'; and then I had
to borrow somethin' from Tabby'z room
—no good till after dark; and then
thers was somethin® else fo do; and then
1 missed you, and asked Bunter, and he
gaid you were missin’ supper, so I cut
after vou. From what Bunter says, yoll
shouldn't miss that supper. Ile's got it
from Bomoo—straight from the horse's
mouth, you know—raoast chicken, and
haled vams, and—and—— I furg;et. tha
rost, but Bunter can tell you—="

™ Hagtt

(Tontinned on page 28.)
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JOIN UP RIGHT NOW FOR ANOTHER JULLY RAMBLE WiTH

[ S —

GREYFRIARS GUIDE
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ALL ROUND GREYFRIARS. Courtfield Common

(1)

Hiking back down Friardale Lane,
FPast the gates of Grayfriars School,
Thera's a duckpond green and cool,

And it's better to refrain

From examining the pond,

That's unless you want some slime:
If you do—well, now’s the time |
Courtfield Common lies beyond.

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS.
Skinner’s Sketch-Book

When Skinner draws his quaint cartoons
He malees the other fellows giggle,
But Skinner's victims often wriggle

To sco their faces ko baboons !

‘Ho draws the Head and Quelch and
Prout,
But doesn't leave his works about 1

His sketch-book’s hidden in his den
And seldom lent to anybody.
But once he showed the book to
Toddy,
Who showed it to some other men,
And after that itz fate was welrd,
In point of fact, it disappeared.

Now 501 unprinciplﬁd young wretch,
Whem we've had no success in
catehing,
Spent quite a happy time dispatching
To each onginal the sketch
Which Bkinner had, with many a
grm,

Made slightly uglier than sin,
Then camo the storm, and Skinner
bagged
From Wingate, Carne, and Gwynne a
licking,
From Eadur, Bolzaver, and Bull a
kicking,

ragged ;

And by the Fifth was smtndiig
rout, and

While Hacker, Wiggins,
Twigg

Rq;he% in to Quelch and danced a
ngl

But Quelch had got no less than five,
And cach waa uglier than the others,
So therefore, like a band of brothers,

They all agreed to Hay alive
Thia boy who dared to raise a laugh
At Dr. iucke’a majestic staff !

Then Skinner’'s quivering remains
Were carried out where Coker wailed,
And after he'd been spifllicated
Hp was a mass-of aches and pains,
And since that awful afternoon
He's not attempted a cartoon]

{2)
From the .omtnon there's a view
Of the sea, and as we go
Rabbits scuttle to and fro,
{r it may be fro and to |
Wide and breezy, built of chall,
Courtfield Comman’s just the plaw
For a jolly paper-chase,
O a gquiet evening's walk,

(3
Courifield Council School play here
On a'level little pitch,
Paying nothing for it, which
Real i, 1sn't very dear |
But the long road beckons us,
Sturdy walkers, let’s stroll down
Un tho road to Courtfield town.
Wait ! Hera comes the motor-bus |

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

EUSEBIUS TWIGG, B.A.,
Master of the Second Form.

T is for Mr. TWIGG, the master
Whaose work 13 almost a disaster,

Or so, at least, it might be reckoned
To bo obliged to teach the Second.

His voice 1s rather thin and squeaky
And faga can copy it when cheeky.

To imitate old Twigg is easy,

An Oxford accent, rather wheezy.

A guaint moustache, and always adding

Beneath your coat a bit of padding;
You have the master’s living image,

In Form he deals with many a
serimmage

As fags, the noisy Little rotters,

Fight furiously for pens and blottors,

But Twigg has dealt with their ofences

And STILL he hasn't lost his senses |

RANDOM RIDDLE

What's white on top and brown
underneath, and gels very bot in warn
woather? A welf in sheep’s elothing.

ANSWER to PUZZLE
“ AN ANNUAL THAT ATTRACTS
ALL, LAD®”-The HOLIDAY.
ANNUAL, of course. Have you got
vours yet i

f\

r

A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER
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GREYFRIARS GRINS
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that

if any Remove fellow has any money in
his pocket it is due to some miscalcula-
tion on tho part of Fisher T. ¥ish, and
ho is requested to give his name to tho
aforesaid Fish immediately, when tho
mattar will bo adjusted,

A frog was once seen hopping into
Moszoo’s study. It i1z believed that
financial worries caused it to take thia
terrible step.

Skinner, whoe was szesn packin
exercise-books in his bags to-day, sai
he was practising A.R.P.—Achplant
Receiving Precautions.

When Smiuthy wes  caught using
Quelchy's phone to-day he explained
that he was ringing up his father, and
Qlue]'ch:.r let him off. Luckily he had
already given "“"his father " instructions
to put ten bob each way on Brutcheast
in the three-thirty.
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PUZZLE PAR
NNNULTHTTTRCTSLLLDA.
Put the SAME VOWEL as many
times a3 necessary betwoon theso
lettors  in ovder to maks a
sentbfice which deseribes a grand
book JUBT PUBLIBIED.

. Answer at foot of col. 2.
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AN BENANEENEFREEREAN
[ TTrER I NEERRRTT IL ]
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If Coker ‘zaw a tramp stiaclking a
1t House girl what leticr of the
alphabet would he exclaim *—Letter B

In what month dees Coker talk least?
—In February, becanze there asre only
twenty-eight days, :

Wha is the, smallest soldier in the
Army?—The sentry who slecps on his
wateh, '

It is pamoured that Bunter once went
to Coker and said: “I say, Coker, old
fellow, would you mind whopping mo
now, hecaunsze' I'in going to snaflle yvour
liamper for tea to-day, and I'd liko to
get the whopping over first eo thal I ean
mjoy the si:-mad vith an casy mind.”
Howerer, it's oitly a rumeour.
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The MAN BEHIND THE SCENES!

(Continuwed from page 26.)

TAIl zevene—what ™ asked o
Manteverer., “If my apology i=n't
gullicient, 1I'll throw in a few more—any
olzl thing '

“ Clamp 1™

" Seriously, I'm sorry, and T want you
follows to overleok it and CALEY Ol
eatd Lord Mauleverer, © Isn't that good
CHOUE hi™

Qtute fathead 1 )

“The guitefulness i3 terrific,
geteemed and idiotic Mauly ¥

“Como on. then ! said AManleverer:
and the Famouns Five, much relicved
their minds, and glad enough fo be on
the old friendly footing, turned iheir
backs on Barney Hall's %'I.:ggﬂr

"““Hello, hallo, hallo 1" exclaimed Dol
Cherry, coming to an abr upt halt as a
Canoe su{ldm!} shot out fram the shadow
of the quay and flashed into the star-
light on the lagoon. “By gum! Is
that——"

His eyes almost bulged after Ui
figure in the canoe as it shot away ia
the glimmer of the stars, making for the
reef passage.

“What—" asked IHarry Wharten.
looking round.

“The beachcomber 1" gasped Dol

“My dear e¢liap, he's under leck and
key—"

“T tell you, it was Ysabel Dick in
tiat canoo!” exelaimed Bob. “He's got
away sonchow——"

“By gun ! If you're sure——"

“Of eourse I'm sure, ass? Dida'y you
see ham, Mauly ¥

“Yaas Comme on, or we shall be late

my

explamed Mauleverer, Itz wll vight—
I Lad to get 'a message through, to let
nc.nnl:."i1 I.il.mn kuow Ihu.t. he needn’t worry
] ——

“*What 1 shricked the Famous Five.

“Come on ! vrged Mauleverer, “We
ghall be late [or sapper at this rate;
and if Bunter has to wait for supper I
sliall loso his friendship. Come on

The TFamouz Five leoked at one
another and looled at Lovd Mauleverer,
and then followed hiin up the coval path
to 1he bungalow.

Far out on ithe sinrey lagoon the
canne had already vanished ; the beach-
comber was gone.  Lad "'n.'[uulmwer.
obviously, wuz glad that he had
clear: and the Famous Five, though m
from hhmmg hia feelings, cc:-uld hardiy
e anything but leave tﬁ-& matter where
1l was.

Mauly, with a faint
led them up the steps

“1[e, he, he !
arrived.

dis

ile on his face,
o the vervanda.
grected them ns they
Billy Bunter grinmed at them.
sav, vou fellows, supper’s ready!
He, he, he !

“What are you letting off 1lat alanm
clock for, Bunter ¥ asked Boly Cherrey.
- Eh? ey not letiing off an olarnn
clock, vou ass! Wharrer you mean ¥

!’f"-‘m“lmmmﬁ1ﬁf~r‘i

A BARGAIN THAT
NEVER GOES
BEGGING-—

- nsal

“Ila, ha, hai™

“He, he, he!” echoed Bunter,

“"There ot goes again ! said Boh

“Yah ™ untker understood thatl
was his musical merriment that Dob had
mistoken for an alarvm clock. " Cheeky
Yah! I say, you fellows, 1 4:::!11.
well knew that vou wersa gammoning
Heo, e, he! You dido't take me in
You mav have fancied you did, bhut vou
jollv well didn't ! Ife, he, he!”

“Take sou an!  repeaicd Harey
Wharfor.  “What arve vou burbling
aliout now, vou bloated barbley ¥

“Ile, he, he! 1 jolly well knew vou
weren | Hhﬂlt poing to miss supper!”
declared Billy  Punter, “Asz if pny
fellow would! 1 jolly well knew yorr'dl
comne hack in time for supper 17

“Ha, ha, he!” roarcd the Frmoos
Five.

They had, undoubiedly come back-—-
and, equally undoubiedly, they wefe in
time for supper. But really it was not
the prospect of vonsi chicken that had
driven them back.,  Donicr, however,
had no donbt en the subjeet,

“Trying fo pull & fellow's leg ! he
sapl. "1 jolly well kpew ! Ie, he, hio!?
You needn't have ent aficr them like
that, Maulyv; they'd have turned up all

vight ' Ile, he, he!™
Me AleTab looked out of (he door-
way,

“Supper, laddies ! hio satd genially.

Billy Buuier shot imo the dining-
. .
Mr. MeTab smiled very genially as

the Famous Five and Lord Mauleverer
followed hun in in a cheory erowd, The
trouble, he could sce was over; the
clonds Liad rolled by, and the Greviviars
fellows were on Lhe old friendly l}m{nm‘

for supper IV

“Mauly, you ass,” exclaimed Harey,

“if that rascal has got loose wo must
give the alavm at once I

“MNo, don't " urged Mawnleverern.
“You ser, he dido’t exactly gel out:
he was let out. I borvowed Tabln s key
to lot hame out 1™

“What * yvelled the Famous Five.

“You did ?" gasped Wharton.

“The

gl - S 3 i g il s e 0 7 i g A T

“Yaaz, -I've been so busy that T've
Leen negleetin® my guests ! I apologisc
again ¥

“Fou  Dlithering  idiol ! roared

Johony Bull, “What bave you let that
villain loose for 7

“Eh? To carry a nwssage fo a e
lation of mine—you see, he's the mlh
man whe kuows where to find t].u e,

Boys may now enter
between the apges of
I5 and 17} years. Full
particulars are contained
in the illustrated
booklet ¥ The Royal Mavy as a Career and
How to Join It,"" which may be obtained
on application toc the Recruiting Staff
Officer, R.N. and R.M. (M), 85, Whitehall,
London, S.W.l, or at any Fﬂ:t. Office.
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STEP-IN AND SECURE
YOURS NOW !
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Arm T o e

again—which was o pleasant sight 1o
the Lind-liearied Scots genticman,

There were cheery faces roumnd ihe
supper-table.  Shiniest, if not bvightest,
was that of Billy Bumicr. After shi
".‘ril."i'.L and disaster, eannibal Iﬁlﬂ.tllﬁ,
amd dingy  lnggers hannted by coek-
roachies, Hm*c was raast chicken, baled
yame, a pie, pineapple, and Jo!h—m:d
if that wos not happincss, William
Gorge Bunder wonld have liked 1o
Enow whal was!

THE EXTn

(Pt wrizs the fined yieeie in His
cociteng holiday seviee  Tr entitled -
HRATVED RBY A FOR!? ond iz, un-
dowlteily, wone of Frank Richards'
groialesd glorics.) :
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COLD STEEL AND HOT

FOOTER!

Slacker Suddenly Puis Pep info Game
and Gefs Goalie Guessing.

Skort St, Sam's Shocker,
By DICKY NUGENT
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**Grate ip! Look at what's coming ! : . 2
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It was W ay—a half-hollerday at St. Sam's — - ;
—and the kaptin of the Fourt . ; 2 - D
and his marrg men wore lining] The Head silenced the roar with e |dryly. ™ And I suppose you used tofor the Fourth, When the Fifth Form “ The yung welp can do it when he's
up on the footer fleld for the first Form|majestick wave of his somewhat |score more runs at it than anybody | players saw the Hoad charging along | forced to,” mutiered gloomily, to
match of the season against the Fifth. |grimy paw. . : . glse in tho tcam ™ hind Yawny, b andishing a sword, | himself. “ But the worst of it is, I
Burleigh of the Sixth, tho referse, waa] ' Quiet, please ! Silence | " he eried. | * Exactly, Burleigh 1 2 they scuttled oway before him like | shan’t be able to stand behind him and
just about to blow his wissle for the|™ Let me explain the why and the * Ha, ha, hal® - f['iélnmﬂﬁd rabbits, Consequently, the | prod him when the test takes place.
start of the game ; but he pawsed at|wherefore of thia introosion. The fact| *“Enoff!” emorted Doctor Birch-|jyelling slacker had s clear course all | There is only ome thing for it. I
Jolly's words and looked round instead.{ia, boys, I have decided to make |eruall, " We will proseed with the |the way down the field ; and as the | muss tacklatga problem from aoother

Burleigh farely blinked at what he|Yawnington play for the Fourth this|game. Jolly! Yawnington is going Eﬂ&ﬁi‘: glso dnshed for ssfety, all Yawny
gaw. Yawnington of the Fourth, theafternoon. Ind I myself am going |to take your place in the teem; g0 |had to do, was to dribble the ball info

slacker who Dostor Birchemall, the
headmaster, had vowed to make fit,
waa dragging himself wearily down
towdrdas the footer pitoh "from the
Bchool House. He was dressed iIn
footer clothes, aa though he meant to
join in the o ; and this alone was
enuff to make the footballers rub their
eves. But what really serprized avery-
body wea the Head himmeelf, ~

Dootor Alfred Birchemall had been) -

peon in many weerd guisea: but he
had never been secen in anything quite
a0 weerd as he appeared jn now He
wore footer shortes, a sweater, and &
blazer ; hia head was adorned with &
speedway rider’s crash helmet; and
he carried in his hand =z glittering
sword with which he jabbed at Yawny
et frequent intervals |
The footballers simply roared, as
l.he;,' watched the commicul cupple.
‘““Ha, ha, ha! What a site|”
“ Are you going to & carnival, asir ?
Or are you gom g it for a wager 1 ¥
“Ha, ha, ha |
* Bilenes, boya | ** ordered the Head,
es he and his languid protegy reached

ths footer pitch at last. * There is
nothing to larf at——=""

“Your misteke, gir!" chortled
Jack Jolly, "If wou'll borrow a

mirror and have a look in it, vou'll
goon see plenty to larf at t 2
“ Ha, ha, ha |

to roferse the game 1 %

* The dickena you are ! 7 gjakulated
Burleigh, ** But how can you referee
a game of footer, sir, when you don’t

¥

)

L
YY1

know the difference between a half-back
and a goal-post 7'

“Ha, ha, bha'!™

The Head snorted.

* I know quite enuff about football
to referee a game, Eurlaiﬁh, don’t

ou worry 1" he said. Without

ocagting, I may say that what I don’t
know about football ia not worth
knowing,. Why, when I was at Ox-
bridge I used to play footer for my
college regularly.””

“ Indeed, sir ! remarked Burleigh

TOPICAL TALKS ON SOCCER

By H. VERNON-SMITH, Our
Snappy Sports Reporter

Footer has started at
OireyIriars and thero will
be meany hard.-fought
pames and, let's ht}]:lﬂ-,
many smasghing vietories
for the Remove sids,
before we break up for
Christmas. We are all
as keen as mustard to
make this & record | leag

brief
players.

ue, asa

season—inspired, more
than anything elss, by
the t of the hun- | all play

dredes of thousends of
Greyiriars fans all over
the world who are in.
tereated in our efforts !

This season, I proposs
to write & regular weekly
sporta review for the
‘“Herald,"” so that our
outside supporters may
be kept well informed
of the lateat results
and thus bhe able to
follow our fortunes more

existed.

wood.

closely than in the past.

In my weekly sum-
mary I intend to give
results of recent games,
up-to-date league tables,
réviews of the
games and news of the

Thers 18 no actual

but the teams I propose
to include in my chart
each
regularly and there iz no
reason why
should not be tabulated
just as though a league

Our Hrst home fxture
this year is with Rook.
It is rumoured
that Rookwood have a
team strong cnough to
beat all comers.
Brown, who burnped into
Jimmy Silver during | this seraon |

the wvaec., tells me that
the cheery Rookwood

cerned at all with the
result of the match. His
only worry waa, by how
many goala was the
Fookwood team going to
win 1

I have often in the
past admired Silver’s
optimizm ; but I must
say that I never realised
fully whet a super-
optirmsat he is till Browny
told me this | I'm afraid
his optimisim is going to
reative & rade shock
when he bringe his team
to Greyfriars next weel.
But I had better not
crow vyot, in case of
accidents.. We will wait
and zeo |

Look out for my con-
tribution in the next
merry number of the
" Herald," you men !
{(That goes for vou, girls,
too !} And make up
your minds to follow our
fooler fortunes regularly
Cheerto |

you know ;

other

the results

Tom

gt Cﬁf'kf‘:?i@{i W’J o —
= ":_, ;

Yawnin

skipper was not con.’|

‘wou had better hop it | ™

* But look hore, sir——""

“Buzz 1" roared the Head, in a
tone that brooked no argument. And
Jack Jolly retired and
sat down disconsos
lately on the pavilion
te watch the

—_
i stapa
ZaIne.
“1 suppose that
appliee to me, too,
air BV §Tinne-d Bur-
leigh, as Jolly tramped
uwa.j? “But just to
satis ouriosit
bufnrg flygn. wcmlg
vou mind telling me
what’s the idea of the
eword 1 "
Doector  Birchemall
smiled grimly.
""Waith  plezzure,
Burleigh. The idea is to stick it in
whenever lLe needs
encurridgement ! **
“ And the crash.halmet, sir ™
“ That, Burleigh, is in ¢case the ball
hits my napper. It will protect my
brana from injury,"
* Imposaibal, sir ! "™ declared Bur-

leigh, “How on earth can you
rotect what you haven't got 1"
“Ha, ha, ha !
Doetor Birchemall glared; but

Burleigh had wizely bolted, and the
Head decided to let himm go and pet
on with the game.

Fe-e-e-ep |

The wissle went, and Bowncer, of
the Fifth, kicked off. By accident, he
kicked 1t right to Yawnington's feet.
It was the chance of a lifotime for tho
new centre-forward ; but he seemed
in no hurry to sceze it.

The reason for this woa a simplo
one. Yawny didn't even see the ball ;
he had fallen asleop standing up !

But Yawny was not to be left in

cace for long. While ho stood there,

reeming awny, there was o flash of
steel behind him. A esplit sscond
later, the bizziness end of the Head's
sword jabbed him in the riba.

* Yooooop ! Yow-ow-ow-ow ! "

Yawnington woke up with a ven-
enz ! He shot forward like a boolit
rom & gun—with the Head in close
attendanee. More by luck than judg-
ment, he kicked the hall, as he went,
and . the Fourth Form supporiers’
larfter turned to cheers.

“ Go it, Yawny 1 M

“You're all over them t "

Nobody, of course, expected the
alacker of the Fourth to sc@re. They
all took it for granted that some grate
hulking lout -‘J? a Fifth Former would
Ehﬁrge down cn him and reb him of the

ﬂ []
But s plezzant serprize was in store

the goal.

“GOAL !’

“ Good old Yawny | "

* Three cheers for the ref 1 ™

“Ha, ha, ha 1 ®

The ecrowd simplv shreeked. But
Doctor Birchemall ook it all with
grate gericusnees..

“That's the idea, Yawnington!"
he eried approvingly, “Itold you you
could play footertif you tried, Keep
it up, my boy t 2

Soore |

It Has A Suspiclous Flavour !

We are told that Dicky Nugent
became so engromsed in writing thia

weelk's Bb. Sam’s spasm  that he
absent -mindedly filled EIEF his fountain-
pen with hﬁinger-pup quenched hia

thiret with a bottls of ink,
We can hardly swallow it ourselves!

" Bless my sole ! The yung raskal
has fallen asieep agsinst the goalpost 1 **
ejakulated the gead, n amazcment.
“Walie up at once 1 ¥

Another jab- from the sword was
quite enuff for Yawry. Ho woke u
with & howl and sprinted baek to his
place al quite & serprizing speed,

_That comioal start to.the game was
t‘;'ppm-ﬂ.! of the play that followed.
awny kept on plodding; and the
Hesd kept on prodéing ; and as he
grew more and more 2areless where he
rodded, the Fifth Formers kept

further and furtsr. eway from him,

The result was that -shenever Yawny
ot the ball, a goal was a certainty.
e geoved six more goals in tho fSrst

half and another five in the second |

. Fearless also m od to score &

cupple, and Brigkt got one. All that

the Fifth could iput up ageinst this
was one solitary goal; and the game
ended, amid yeliz of larfter, with the
geore 16—1 in fawour of the Fourth |

It was & triumph for Yowny:
thera was no doubt about that. But

Doctor Birchemell yas still shaking

hia head thoughtfully, as he stalked

back to the Schoe! House,

Bunter As'A _-anks;:nit]: !

“REMOVITE ™ wmites to suggest
that as Bunter is so handy at raiding
ohaps’ studies, hn cught to make a
good locksmith.

Well, it's trye
“bolts * his . foed.

And thers are a rumber of things
{such as going hungry) that he * bars.”

On the other J:.umcﬂi he haa never yet
been known to ' ehudyp.'!

On the whole wu- hink he might
choose & more suitable trado,

that he always

angle altogether, and invent a really

bipping wheeze that will get him
through the test with flying eullers! ™

(In next week’s rib-tickling instal-
ment, Doclor Birchemall kas ¢ staggering
brainwave for gelling over his difficulty.
Don't misg it f}

RATS- AND

MICE AND

ALL THINGS NICE

Weird and Wonderful Epistle from WUN LUNG

( Translated into appropriate English by Dick Rake)

Honoured and lespected Father—
Wun Lung get your micee letter,
tankee you velly much, Also tankes for
heavenly money-order which wou
sendee unworthy and abominable
BON.

Wun Lung get on plenty fine. Likce
Glgﬂ;m velly much.

nglish food tickls Wun Lung no
end, what you tinkee ! Esxample—
Gleyfiars boys eatee eggs—yet never
birde’ nests Also eatee pork—ryet
never nicee lats and mice | Wun Lung
no savvy stlange way of English eates !

Wun Lung tinkee English boya velly
Ene, Bob Chelly, he Wuan Lung's gleat
hero. Hally Wharton also plenty
big fliend. Wun Lung just findee ono
or two not so nicee. Bolsover ho plenty

big bully ; Bunter, he steslee poor
Chinee’s glub, poor Chince payee out
plenty often. Naaty Bkimner, he
ullee Wun Lung’s leg. One time, Wun
ung capture bad English boys, gives
Chinesa torture, makee bad beys howl
and shleil 1

Wun Lung's master, Quelchy, he
velly stern; but tleat poor little
Chinee kind and nices, Teaches Wun
Lung ?mtu a lot, what you tinkee ?
But still Wun Lung fudee much he no
SBVVY,

Hop Hi fit and well, alse Wun Lung.
Both send love and lespect to honoured
father and mother, and blothers and
slstora,

Me lite again soon.

WUN LUNG.

WHOOPEE WHEN GREYFRIARS GOES CO-ED!

Dropped Footer and Dropped Stitches Forecasts
TOM BROWN

Co-eduecation at Greyiviars !
Bove and pirls in closa to-
gether | Just think of it |

It hasn't happened yet ;
but it's a distinct possibility
of the future, If you can
believe the news apers, saveral
big boys’ schools are to turn
“ mixed ** in the near future.
It may happen et Ureyiriars.

The time may come when
Groyfriars and ClLiff House
jein forees and become one
gehool |

What do you think about
that, fellows ? How do vou
react to the prospect ?

If it does happen we shall
certainly e20 some -startling
changes in the old routine.

I ean imagine, for instance,
the exciting atmosphere of the
Rag becoming a lot more sub-
dued and polite. Instead of
punching each other's noses,
we shall give each other frigid
looks and toss our heads (ﬁﬂ-
dainfully. 1f proveked bevond
endurance, we shall have to
slap each other lightly on the
cheek and then weep on sach
other's necks !

Footer will have to go. Wo

of Big

Eag.
this 3

hair 1

got |

may yeb see the unique
spectacle of Wingate and
Blundsll and other gianta

their muscles in a wildly
exeit]
ball. nﬁ’-"
want to
go, no doubt they will
indulgs in & riotous after.
noon &t hockey !

Of course,
all tend to become a little
girlish an
can imagine the sort of
thlk that will go on in the
Something

WHARTON : Like my
new tie, Bob i

CHERREY : Perfectly sweet,
old chap ! The carvoty ¢olour
goes awfully well with your
gravy eyes ! How do you like
the new way I'm doing my

WHARTON : To
bean | It must bo frightially
awlkward to lknow what to do
with o wiry mop like you've

Study furnishings will most
certainly undergo

Sicla

axemising
ermme of basket-

en they really
et thomselves

wo  ghall

* gatty.” You

like

with fancy

ing, old

riculum.  Music

and cooking.

changes.

Greotings, folks !
Fish yawping at you some more.
F&]ﬂntq back for the nmew term, this jeint begine to
ook kinda brighter again, and I'll {fell the world
it's time it did. For a sociable sort of &
me to have to
oation in such a
though that it ain't

YAWP? T GUESS I CAN!

100 Per Cent Go-Getter Editor
Addresses You All

Hera's your.old pal Fisher T.
With most of the

like
most of the ﬂl!lﬂ]]g]:rr va-
18 just too bad. I'll allow
een too unbearable this yeoar.
partt of the time at Margate: and,
- although Margate ain't no Palm Beach or
Atlantie City, I guess it's a nifty enough
place for & guy that likes a little zip in his
recreation. :

Begides which, I had a whole heap of
callers at Greyfrinrs on account of my
being Temporary Editor of the ** Greyfriars
Herald." & number of guye who called,
In passing, with storice and news items
for the colureng of this paper just got me
dizzy, I'll tell & man 1.

It was good to meet the guys and
excha & bit of back-chat. But if you
figure thoy toted any worth-while script,
you got another guess coming. As for
trade—nix ! I got the well-known {rozen
mitt from every galoot, soon as I men-
tioned inserting their stuff at the wsual

s

advertising rates. This place surely is a
ain in the neck to a slick American
usiness go-gotiter !

Wharton and hia bunch have not yet
hit Greyfriars. Thanka for the cheers,
buddies I It suvely does a guy good to
know his efforts as the editor of o world-
famous juvenile paper meet with such
appreciation.

f things go the way I want them, you
fans thﬂ:-t-%ﬂ.-"-"ﬂ beon rooting for me all these
weeks will get your wish-—and F, T, F.
will replace Wharton as Editor of the
* QGreyfriars Herald '’ for keepa, Then
averything in the garden will be juat
dandy, I'll tell the world |

It'a gonna be a tough struggle. Now
that the term has started, there’s a big
crowd of would-be’s whooping to take the
job away from me. But I'm stuck right
where I am, and T guees I'l]l take & lot of
shifting. If I stick tight encugh, you
may yet have F. T. F. editing your
Christmas Number |

Herd's hoping !

FISHER T. FISH.

Chaps will start geing

colourfal  surtaina,
ribbone ; and, of
pourse, there will be mirrors
all over the place.
There are bound
alterations, too, in the cur-

decided fillip; and you can
bank on compulsory knitting

It will be & little strange at
tirst, I expect, to have Quelch

coming round and rapping ua
on the knuckive for dropping
g stitch. It will seem odd, too,
when Monsieur Charpentier
iatarta tearing his hair because
wa've pult 00 many curranta
in our buns. But no doubt
we shall get used to it in
time !
Clothes, of course, will
i |become an increasingly im-
b b |portant factor in our young
Ems. The probability is that
the subjoct of clothes will
quickly replace sport as a
topic of conversation.
I can just picture myself
rushing breathleaaly into a
ou of chaps, yelling:
‘ Look at the ducky waisteoat
[ picked up in Ghunldat}"u
bargain basement, you fel-
lows! Only one-and-eleven-
three ! Are you all jealous § °

Whoopes ! Wa're in for &
hipgh old time at this old
sehool if Greyfriars goes co-ed.
But don't get too upset, chaps.

1t may never happen !

{Next week we hope to print

a reply to T'om Brown by one
of the Chiff Housge girls.)

in for
tisd up

to be

will pet a




