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A Splendid, New, Long
Complete School Tale of
HARRY WHARTON and
BOB CHERRY
of Greyfriars.

“ ¢ guess yowll obey orders,” sald Peter Bomes, with a scowl
“1 keep a rope's
end !pr yon iiers who ask questions.'” (See Chapter §.)

| that made his bandaged face look hideous.

By
Frank Richards.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER. .
A Wild Night,
NE! _
The deoE note from the old clock-tower of Grerfriars
gounded through the night, apd Vernon-8mith, the
Bounder of Grevfriars, sat up in bed in the Remove
dormitory.

The old school was buried in elumber.

In the Close the wind from the sea rusiled the branches of
the old elms. Far in the distance the waves rolled on the
rocks of the bay with a dull boom that could be heard by
wakoful ears at the school. _

It was but seldom that the hour of one, booming out from
the clock-tower, was heard by junior ears. As e rule, the
Greyfriars’ fellows were fast asleep. But there was at least
one fellow wakeful in the school now. Vernon-Smith was
grinning as ke sat up in bed and salled out in cautious
tune;_: fall ket

“ You fellows awake ! : .

There was no reply.  The steady breathing of the sleaping
juniors, and the deep snore of Billy Bunter alone broke the
stiliness of the Remove dormitory.
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*YWharton!

Still silenco.

Vernon-Smith stepped out of bed, and approached the bed
of Harry Wharton, the captain of the Remove. Wharton
;;.3&5 sleoping soundly as the Bounder of Greyfriars bont over

.

Vernon-fmith shook him by the shoulder. 1

“ Lemmo alone " murmured the junior drowsily.

“Wake up!”

Wharton's eyes opened.

“Hallo! What—"

The Bounder laughed softly.

“ Have forgotten t"' .

Hlarry Wharton sat up in bed, and rubbed his eyes.

“ By Jove! I had—I was nasleep "

The Bounder laughed again unpleasantly.

i Convenient to be aslecp, isn't it, when one doesn't want
t2 keep & promusei”™ -

Wharton flushed hotly in the darkpess.

#“Vou cad! Do you think I was pretending 1"

* Well, vou're awake now,” said the DBounder, without
enswering the question. I you're going keop vour
March 22nd, 1913,
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word, now's your chance. Duob Cherry's fast asleep, too; or
he's putting 1t on."

‘I"Rnltnr " said Wharlon apgrily.
us "’

“Well, T've gulled you™

“ Dok 1

Deep breathing cime [rom Bob Uhorrs's bed.

* Bob, old mau!** .

% ¥ Halle,  halle, halle . came a sleopy voice.
rizing-bell *' : .

“ Tt's one o'clock I'? sald the Bounder,

“Oh, rate !

“ If vou want to funk it—""

Digh Cherry rolled out of bed, and disentangled himeeli
from tho bedelothes. Ho groped his way towaerds Vernon-
Smith in the darkness.

“ Whore are you, Smithy 7" he askad.

“ What do you want 7’

“1 want to punch your head.”

Vearnon-Sinuth backed away.

“ Look here, Dob Chorry M

“1'm logking—looking for vou”! said Boh Cherry. ¥ 1
tLink you mentioned the word * funk.” didn’t you, Smithy ¥

“ Look here,” sald the DBouuder, ' I don't want any row
now ! Yow.oh!"”

Eiff !

Bump |

Bob Cherry's heavy hand smote the Bounder, and he sak
down on the dormitoery floor with sudden vielence.

“Ow! You besst! Oh!™

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“T1f you still think I'm fynking, Smithy, you can get up,
and I'll show vou I'm not a funk before we start. Plenty
of time."

Vernon-Bmith scramhbled to his {eet. i ]

“Halla! What's the row I came Bolsover major's voice.
" ".E{i;ab are you waking us up for in the middle of the
Il.i I?-i!'

v I'n having a little argwnent with Souchy.”

*Well, shut up 1"

“Yeg, shut up 17 zaid Frank Nugent. * What's the row ¥

““ The rowFulness is terrific!™ murmored Ilurree Jamsed
Bam Singh, the dusky Nabob of Bhampur.
cause of the wakefulness of my cofcomed chums?*

“ Cheese it, Bob " said Harry Wharten, * We don't want
a fight here now. If we get the prefects on the scene, Smithy
will suy we've done it on purpose lo be stopped [rom
going out.™

The Bounder snarled. ‘

1§ believe that's your little ganie, too!” he exelaimed.

“ Oh, dry up " : i

“Well, I've woke you up, as wo agreed,” said the Bounder
sulkily. * It's past one o'clock. If yvou're g:-:ringinut- in the
boat, now'd your chance. If you dow't go, you'll have to
own up to all the Remaove that you're funking it."”

“ We're going ¥’ said Harry Wharton quictly.

A gust of wind from the sea ratiled the windows of the
dormitory, and the trees in the Cluse creaked and shivered.

Nugent shivered as he sat up in bed.

“ Ti's Blowing tonight I he saild. =

“ Oh, it's only a puff of wind,” said Vernon-3mith. * But
if Wharton and Cherry feel nervous, they'd better stay
.’ .

“They'd better stay in, anyway,” said Nugent angrily,
¢ We didn't calenlate on & blow coming on to-night. There'll
be a gale before morning—a gale as bad as that we had the
night voung Fit:a‘hﬂ.{rit:k was washed ashore.’””

i Oh, rott' r

b % won't be zo bad as that, Frauk" said Wharton.

“ Are you dressing, Harry 2"

Vs, i

“ Then you're going "

(13 EPH’H-’I

“You agreed to call
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9 Ii's too risky*

Y 0Oh, we shall be all right."*

“It's all rot!” said Johnny Bull, gotting
“ Loolk here, you sha'n't go, Wharton !
rough on the bay before morning.™

Y {Can't be helped.™

*Asy! The boat may capsize”

" We shall be careful.’

" You may ba drowned.”

“ Chaps born to b hanged can' bo drowned,” remarked
Bolsover major comfortingly. ' :

“ Look here, you're silly asses to go!" =aid Tom Brown,
the New Zealand junioe, 3Most of the Remove were awake
ww., It can be put off t0 another mght.”

“We'ire going to-night,"” said Bob Cherry.

“ Rut the wind’s riEing.”

"“Weo shall be back before it blows very hard, I hope™

““ But if you're noti"’ 23

“ We shall have to chance that. We're not going to have
Sinithy going round the school saying that we've funked
doing what he's donat”

“Y¥aith, 1'"d rather lot Smithy rip than take n boat out
on the bay to-night ! remarked Micky Desmond.

Bob Cherry and Wharton finished dressing. The wind was
certainly rising, snd the trees in the Clese were not silent
for a moment.  Again the dormitery windows rattled under a
heavy gust. S i

“ You can come down end let us out, Smithy,” said Harry
Wharton. 2

The Bounder hesitated. _ .

*Look here,” he said, *' fho wind's really rising. If you
wrnb to put it off—"" ;

““ And have you crowing over us to-morrow, you cad,” gaid
Bob Cherry. * We're going tn-mfht.”

Tho Bounder shrugged his shouldexs,

* Well, please yourself,” he said. :

“The boat’s ready to-night, too,” eaid Wharton. “I
don't think it will be very rough, either, Aud it's only a
quarter of an hour’s pull out to the Shoulder, Frank.” .

“You oughtn't to go,”’ said Nugept uncasily. "I don’d
like the sound of the wind.

*“1t will be all right."

e k here——"

“T'm waiting for you,” said the Bounder.

Y We're ready,” .

Vernon-8mith opened the door of the Remove dormitory,
ard tie chums followed him out into the passage. The
dornutory door ¢losed bebind them.

oub of bed.
It 13 going to be

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Blown Dut to Seal

REVFRIARS was buricd in silence and slumber.

Save for the wind, there was no sound in the old
School House as the three juniors trod softly upon
tiptoe along the 3&5&&39.

They mada no sound as they passed the deor of Mr.

ueleli’s roem. The master of the Hemove was a light
ﬁe;-per, and this was the dangerous place. Bui they passed
tho door in silence, and descended the stairs. e

arry Wharton’s face wos very grim. He was l:hlnkmf.
The clums of the Remove were poing oub inte the dark,
windy night; but that was not all. The previous night
Vernou-3mith and Balsover major had gone out in a boat
on the bay, and the Bounder had challenged the captain of
the Remove to do the same.

[Iarry Wharton had refused the challenge at first. Ile had
broken bounds before, certainly—he was not o perfcet youth.
But ha didn't want to break bounds for no reazon but to
show that he dared do it o

Harry Wharton and the Bounder were old rivals, and
Vernon-Smith was always leoking for a chance to score.
Aud he had not hesitated to use the word * funk "—a word
always unpleasant to schoolboy ears. And others bad echoed

it.

Whaorton had ended by accepting the challenge. and had
agreed to go that night—if the Bounder called hun. The
Bounder was not likely to fail to do that.

Wharton and Bob Cherry were to take the boat out, and
row to the Shoulder—the great ¢lif across the bay—as the
Bounder and Bolsover major had domne. ‘

There were a g many risks in the matter—risks of
capsizing among the rocks, and risks of being caught out
of hounds and severely punished by the Head. Those risks
Vernon-Smith and Bolsover major had taken in their reckless
excursion, and Wharton and his chum were prepared to
take them, too. o

They had not caleulated upon rough weather setting in.
But if the weather had been rougher still, it would not have
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Deep under & swamping wave, the boat vanished from sight, and the two Junlors were struggling in wild waters;
but Harry Whatton's left arm was wound about the rope, and his right was gripplag his chum.

(822 Chapter 3.)

siopped them. It was better to face danger on tho sea
than to face the sneers and innucndoes of the Bounder the
next day, and the covert mockeey of the other fellows.

Wharton hid been “chipped " inte accepting the
challenge, and he would certainly be chipped still mere if he
drew back from the task after accepting it

The Lounder stopped at the hall window, and opened i
silently. QOutside, the wind was blowing in great gusts, and
the trees rroaned and rumbled. From the distant shore the
hoom of the sea could be heard.

“ My hat, it's cough !'" sa1d Bob Cherry,

“Are vou gpoing ?" asked the Bounder, with an undertone
of mockery in his voice,

IrE

" Yes, you rother!

“I°0l clesa the window aftor vou—and wait up. Throw up
& stone to the dermitory window when yon wot back.”

“Right I*'

The two juniors climbed out of the window, and dropped
to the ground outsidne.

** Bon voyage ' grinned the Dounder.

e closod the window.

“Como on, Dob!™ said Harry Wharton shortly.

They tramped in the darkness across the Close.  They
reached the school wall, and climbed it and dropped inte
the road.

The wind came sweeping down the road, and thev held

Toe MaoweT JgBRARY.—Na, 207,
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buack against the wall for a minute or twe while the gust
agscd,
k Bob Cherry caught his breath. i

 We're a pair of fools, Harry I he said.

Wharton grunted.

“ 1 know wo ars, Bob!" < ' .

“We ought to have hammered Smithy instead of taking
up Liz silly chniinn}gn 3"

1 kmow we ought.”

“ 11 bo rough out on the bay."”

“Can't be helped !

Bob Cherry hesitated. .

“ Look here, Harry,” he said st last, ““ wo didn't count on
lmlrl weather. It wasn't in the programme. Let's chuck
it 1"

Wharton smiled bitlerly,

“ And have Smithy crowing over us for ever and ever!
Hﬂ’ﬁ?m“k&l i;’ " -

FWe oo o another night.™

* The wmthir will get worse. There won't bo & chane
for days. Something may get out, teo, to prevent us gomg—
if lI:'.:TﬂI prefects got a bint of it——"'

= Pliow !H

“ Tt would be like Smithy to let a word drop, so that we
should be prevented from geing again—so that he should
have the whip-hand of us™

“ 1 suppose it would I grunted Bob Cherry,

Anothor Splandid Complate Tals of tha
Chums of Greyfrinrs. Ordar Early.
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* ITe would like to get us labelled as funks," said Wharton
snvag-‘.'tgg “It's no good, Bob; wo've got to go, or else
adwmit thet we don’t want to do it!™

“ Bui-but it's

“1 sup you're right,”” said Bob.

robten | Como on 1n. | B
They tramped down the dark road, with the wind whirling

Past them.

_ It was a shart walk to the sce from Greylriars School, but

in the strong wind it was going. But they came out on

the seashore at last,

The night was windy, and the wind was blowing the great
drift of clouds inland. On the wido bay the stars were
glimmering. The dim light showed the great Shomlder
towering in the distanec. It showed the sleeping village of
Pegg, and Cliff Houso School away to the Joft. The waves
wWero breakmf_ on tha beach with a dull, beavy murnwr.

Out at sea little white crests danced and glimmered in the
starlight.

But the chums of the Remova did not hesitate.

Wharton had faced a reugher sea than that before—when
he had plunged into the saging surf to_rescus Con Fitz-
patrick, a new boy at Greyfriars—Fitzpatrick, whe had sinco
run away to sea, and had not been heard from again.

he two juniors dragged n boet down to the water's edge,

here wero o g many boats on_the beach, drawn u
beyond the reach of high tide. It was not ensy wor
launching the boat, and the junioss werd drenehed with surf
before they swocceded.

But the boat was launched at Inst, ilie rudder was shipped,
and Horry Wharton sat down to the oars. Yob U‘I?mrry
steered as he pulled out to sea.

The water was chopping awd foaming round the hoat
a4q it Fil'ldEd out over tho :

The little eraft rocked dangerously,

Wharton pulled on grimly,

They had to reach the ow belt of sand under the shadow
of the Shoulder, and upen a high, flat rock to leave some-
thing as a proof that they had been there—to be found
the next day by the Remove fellows,

And they were determined to go through with it, though at
every moment the sea was growing rougher and the wind
mcrilanu;lg lﬂhl‘lnlﬂﬂﬂlff i ol Bob Che :

“ My hat, how it blows!" gas herry at last.

“ It will help us bask, Bnh‘g' pod Be #

o ?Ea; bt —"

“ But what "

* It won't help us back; it's veering 1"

“ Can't bo helped.’

The wind had been hammering at them, but now it veered,
and progress became easier. It was blowing to the south
now—hard and strong. Another shift of the wind, and 1%
blew off-shore, and now progress beeame quite eosy.

The boot fairly flew over the water, and the great shadewy
mass of the Bhoulder loomed over them,

Lob E!herr;r.r f;-:are::l anziously pazt Wharton.

3k Etead? I he said. * We don't want to go to picecs on
the rocka! Get the oars in!™

Wharton pulled the oars inboard, .

The boat rocked on towards the Shoulder.

Bump !

The Eunwu.la bumped against the hig rock, rising abraptly
from the sca, which was the goal. Further on, the Shoulder
leomed up hugo and threatening.

‘ Hold her a minute, Bob "

L] Right ] LE ] P
Bob Cherry caught hold of the rough rock, and held on,
Wharton drew o broken cricket-stump fromi his ceat, and
¢lambered on the rock, and jeinmed the stump into a
crevice. That was the proof that the juniors had sccom-
plished their task. Whatover hoppened now, the Bounder
woulkd not be able to say that they had shirked it
But what was to happen now ?
Wharton jumped back into the boat, and shoved of from
the rock.
" Now we've got to get in, Bels s
Bob Cherry set his teeth.
“That won™ be so easy,”” ho saj:ld,
" Hang the wind !*
The bows were turned towards the distant zhore,
Harry Wharton bent to the oars.
But the boat made no progress.
. The wind was pow blowing sheer off-shore, and it was
increasing in force.
Bob Cherry relinquished the tiller. and took one of the
cars, and the two juniors pulled away desperately.
After ten minutes of Geree pulling they looked round io see
what progress they had made. .
Bob Cherry uttered a startled exelamation,
The boat was further off-shove than before,
“HMarry V' DBob's wvoice was hoarse
* Look 1
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Wharlon podded grimly.

“I can sec it 1'? f& sald.

i ;‘-’ﬂ*m being blown offshore I

[T | ’m.!!

* Blown out to sea !l muttered Bob Cherry.

* Yey—looks like it | .

They said no more.

Bach of them realised the deadly peri]l that mensaced then.
If they did not sucoeed in pulling k to tho beach, they
'u:m}nlt:l be blown out to sea—out into the witd North Sca that
nj

linﬁ thon-——

Their thoughts shrank from it. They pulled desperately
at the oars, The minutes minutes of fearful strain.
They rowed as they bad never rowed before.

But it was in vain. Even while they strained at the oars
t-h?' ‘knew that # was in vain., They looked round again,
and the shore was gone from ;:fht-—nnly the summit of the
Black Pike and the great Shoulder showing up against the

aky.

%n'h Cherry, with & gasp of exhaustion, let his oar go.

“*It's no good, Hu.rz? .

“ Anuther pull, Bob I"*

**What's the use? I'm worn oub—1 can’t”

Wharton lsid his oar inboard. He knew it was useless 1o
row. The wind was too strong for them, and a heavy sca
Was running,

Wherion’s face was white as he locoked at his chum.

** Bob, old man, I've got you into this,” he said huskily.

“Ret!l” said Bob Cherry, with & cheerfulness he was far
from fecling. ' We both got inte it, like a pair of silly
duffors.”

* You would have turncd back.”

“ No. I wouldre't i"

“I should never have let the Bounder badger me into
this," snid Wharton passionately. “X was a fool; and I've
got you into it."

* Rats I

Tho boat was dancing like » cork on the waves. Slowly
the gpresat Shoulder sank out of aight, .

Bound tho boat the sea was runmeing high., and white-
crested waves raced past. Bob Cherry gripped the rudder
linea again. The bows of the boat ewept to geaward.

“ Better run clear,”” he said.  * If thia sea takes us on the
gunwale. we're done in, Harry. After all, it may turn out
all right.”

“The land's out of sight now."

“Tt’s o good boat I

Wharton was silent,

Well he knew that the chances were o thousand to one
agninst ihe boat living through the night on the rolling,
EWaImping sen.

Away swept the little craft, further and further from the
Land, into the wilderness of wild watera,

w - L] - LY - -

In the Remove dormitory at Greyfricvs wmost of the
Rentove fellows were still awako.

They lay im bed listening to tho increasing roar of the
wind and the groanmng of branches in the Close.

An hour —two boura!

Four rang out from the clock-tower, the deep tones ringing
out on the wind.

Wharton and Bob Cherry had not refurned.

Vernun-Smith, & little pale now, had waited and listened
for the pebble at the window—the sound that did not come.
Ho had pene down once to the window in the hall, in the
faint hope of seecing something of the chums; and he had
seen natlinag.

All 1iie Remove were awake now, with the exceptiton of
Billy Bunter. Billy Bunter could have slept through carth-
guakes,

Five ¢'clock !

“ Good heavena I”” said Frank Nugent, as he sat up in bed
arl lizicned to the wind. * They've boon gone four hours !’

* And not back yet I" muttered Johnny ﬁul}.

Y The wind's blowing out to sea now,” said Tom Browm.
“1If they haven't got back long before this they won't gor
hack at all.’™

“ I—I—it isn’t my fault,” muttered Vernon-8mith throogh
his chattering teeth. “ I—I warned them not-to go. You all
heard me™ : :

Tt is vour fault,’? seid Nugent. He slipped out of bed.
i E.mn['t‘ni:l%:s happened to Wharton apnd Bob Cherrr. I'm
going to wake u r. Quelch.” ]

“ Hold on ! ey may be back any minute.'

“If they were coming back, they'd be back before now.”

* Thev-—they may bo hanging 1t out to—wo give us e seard,”’
miutterod the Bounder. . X

i*That's the rotten thing you might do; but they

- PENNY POPULAR,*
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wouldn't,” said Nugent contemptuously. “I'm poing to
wake Mr. Queleh. We ought to haxe done that before.”

“Tle can’t do anything, if—if—"'

“ Boetter wake him," said QOmilvy.

Frank Wugent left the dormitory,

The juniors lny wakeful, shivering. What had happened
to their t'wo Form-fellows out on the windy sea?

The down came mcpih in at the windows of Gr!}:.:i'rlnra

School. But Wharton and Dob Cherry did not return.
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Picked Up at Bea.
4 g~ OB 1"

Harry Wharton's voice was low and tense.
The boat wes rocking on the windy sca, sweeping
down into the trough of the waves and rising agnin
on o fommy erest, with the spray splashing over ine
drenched juniors.

How long had it lasted ! Wharton hardly koew. Tt was
hours—it soemoed like conturies. Land had long since dia-
appeared: indecd, Wharton ne longer had o clear idea in
which direction the shoro lay.

Dob Cherry had sunk down and was sleeping.  The rock-
ing of the hoat, the lashing of the spindrift, could not keep
the exhausted junior awale.

But Harry Wharton did not close iz eyes.

Il held the rudder-lines now, and was keeping the baat's
hond steady, the only thivg to be done to save her from
being swampd.

1.‘-'%;&1'1011’:: face was white and tired.

His ronseiendae reprﬁmﬂm{i ham hitl-&r]:.'. It was wesknoss
te vicld t0 Vernen-Smith's mocking challenge, 2z he had
<one, and fo undertako & reckicss task bepause he was afeaid
of being called 2~ funk”" It was worse than wealness to
nersizt in it after it had beocome certain that thore was
danger, for his comrade as well az himsclf, e had litile
hope of eseapine alive—and he had drageged his cbpm into
{his. He was glad to see Dob Cherry close hiz eves m weary
stumbor,  He could not sleep hivwself, Iie held the rudder
steady, and watched the tumbling soa.

Ountside 1lie bay the sen wns reusher, nnd the boat wswaz
mriles from the bay now., A faint hope was in Whoarlon's
hreast thet some ship might be aighted. They wors in the
trock now of ships that came and wont from the Chaneel.

Yot on that dark night, in a gale of wind, what chanes
of being piekad wp ? Dot it was a chanee, however fuinf, nud
Wharion waiched the sea with untizing eyea.

His heart gave a throb as he causht sight of o looming
ff?r:}u in the gleom, of o light that glimmered threngh the
niwht,

Ir was a shin!

Then he called bis cherny,

Dheop breathine only answered him. Bob Chorey wasz fast
azleop. Iarry Wharton bent townards his chum ard shook
fvim by the shoulder,

Bob staried.

* Hullo, halle, hallo!
1To remombored.
s

“There's a ahiy, Bob!™

Ay Bat!M

“ Lookt?

Bob Cherey stared i1‘| the direclion of Whorten's npoinding
finger. A red Joeht glivsmerad throught the haze, and then
a green one. They were evidendly head-lights, and meand
that the vessel was comime tewards them.

My nat] She'll run us down if we're nol earefnl,” said
Doh, seizming an oar,

#Thev'se comming right on us, Bab ™
throbbed with hnge,
male them lwear”

Lol Cherry cast a glance ot the tumbling sea, Witk the
1311“-1 will 11 '.'1".."? workld, it would not be easy for the crew of
tie approaciung vessel to vk therm ups Dut it was the
anly chanee,

*Yell " anid Bol,

'Tlﬂ" ilur::'ﬂra: pul tieir hands to their mouths and shouted,

[ o |_'| l.l-l
Slowle, steadily, the great shape lToomed wp thecymh the
nighi. T wuz nal a stearmer, evidonthy, but a sailing voose]—
w darge brig, with elose-reefed saibs, Bhe surged Leavily
thromeeh the tumbline 2ea, i

‘Flielp

Like twn ztranse evos, the Dghis winled
through the spindeilt ar the juniors fn 1ia boat,

“Hplp

Close now—:zoe oloze that in the wheam nof the étars the bava
cteedd pnake ovr lior cigeing, could make out the form of a
man i odslins o decl.

= Fplp
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13:d the loal-out hear them *

The wind was howling, but it should have carried their
voicss to the ship, Surely if the wotelr on deck saw them
they would make some offort to pick up the boat?

“Help! SBhip abay! Help!™

A faoe looked over the side, a dark face, and so close that
the juniors could eatch the ghiticr of two black cyes.

Wharton waved his hand.

“ Heln 1™

The ship seemed to be rushing down upon the boat. The
fate of tho two schoolbovs hung in the balanee.

Then & voice eame sharp and cloar from the brig.

* Stand by to cateh o line!”

Wharton waved his hand to show that he understood.

“It's the only chance, Boh " ha excleimed tliekly. “IE
wo geb the rope—all right; if wo don’t, this cockleshell will
be washed over, and-—"" )

“ And it's good-bye ' said Dob huskily.

‘ Bob, ofd man, I'm sorry [-—"

“ Rot! Look out for tho rope ™

The brig seemed to be whelming down upon them. Ik was
only too evident that she could not round to to pick up the
bhoat, ¢ven if her skipper folt inelined for the risk, It was
only toa eovident, too, that the wash of the brip s she
rushedd E}:.r wold EWAITY the rooking boak.

The live was the juniors’ only chanee—if they caught it!
Arnd it was all passimg in seeonds; there was little time lo
thinl.

Yet-z0 clear had peril made tho boy’s brain-——VWharton
watched the brig as she rushed down with perfoct calinness,
and noted the swarthy foce of the man who was looking at
him, hiz gleaming black ecves, and the pold ear-rines in his
G,

Ho saw the rope flupg—he cavcht the heave knotted end
ai it vrashed into the bosd. Bob Chorrde’s grip wasd upon
it af the some momoent, aned IHaerr Wharton™s grip woas upon
the fop: wnd s Feosly Choerry,

Tien [oflowed what seemed lilie o nightmare.

Deep undor a swamping wave the boat vanished from
siycht. wpd the tws juniors wern struggling in the waler;
Touat II&]'[‘:,-‘ Whartan s 1efi arim waz wound about 4ie rope ainid
hig right was gpripping his chum.

Baly Cherery's haods hod slipped frem the rupe, but
Whartaon's grip held bimg fast.

Thumping, erashing water, a strain on hiz arm that secmed
about to tear it from his shoolder, choking, chalking in hig
throat. datkness before his eces-—-in tlat terrible insiant he
seemed to die o thousaned deadha,

Then he wns swinging ciear of the water, and the rope was
siill nbout his arm. amd Bab Clierey was still in his g,
Then hands graspod Line; he fele himaelf f'lruf:r.rf-qlt
deawn ;i he was conscious of belvg dropped

Pharlis, and his senscs fod.

T umderstand ™

: anl
brayvily unon hard

.

THE TOURTH CHAPTER,
in Strange Company.
ARBRY WIHARTON opened his eves.
J—I A terrible ache—a thousand aroniers rollod inlo onp——
wia in hiz lefe prm, =til] coilod in the rope.
He was drenched aml deipping with water,

Lantern-light gleamed 1o his eves; thers was a burning,
Lirter taste i his mouth, & ~ickening smctl of #pivits.

He gored wildly round hin, h!;r:ﬁing i e Narht.

Il was Iving on the deck of the briz, with the roar of the
sen i Iz ears. Hound himm men wers standines, alaring at
Vi, The man with the black cves nnd thie plimmeripe
car-rines was bending over himn. Bob Cherery Bav b s
side very still. Wharton trivd to rise, and sank Lack,
= The taan with the earrinza g hed,

“You are safe, voungsier,”  This volce had a strange, soft
foreign aceent in i1, but his English was good, - Both alive,
for o vonder!™

ok il

e iz all rightl”

“Thark Heaven 0

“Thank Captain Silver, T sheuld sav)'" eadd o man with
tle ear-rings, laughing oeain, and showing 1wo rows of
white, sleaming testh. ¥ FPubke another swie of this)"?

YW Lkt ism it "

“Rum."”

“Thank vou, no!™

“That’s what brought von round.” said the man with the
irzlr!-rrl_-;l_Lra, prutting the Hask to his lps. * Dreink, you young
wRikE

Wharton tonl & sip; he did not want to refvose the man
who hud saved his Jife, The spirit bad rovived him, no
doult : Lbut the merc taste of it sickened him., Tho e
Inughed again, and drew the flask away.

b
Annther Splandid Complete Tale of the
Chums of QGreyfriars. Order Early.
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There was a prunt from Bol Cherry, and he sat vp
dazedly. " !

“Hallo, hallo, hallo 1 he said faintly.

" Bob, old man——"'

“ You are all right, Havry ¥

ii Y’I..‘S.”

“Thm;]k gooduess ! How did I get here?
ropg—— .

HYﬂur mate held vou,'” said the man with the ear-rings.
“If he had Jet you go, you'd be in Davy Jones's lacker now,
uinEﬂn:;” od

b gasped.

o ﬂh,gl:lfrr;;, you've saved my life 1 iy

Wharton stagirered to his feet. They had been picked nps
go far all was well. He gave a quick glance round ilm.
The ship was aching and straining under the gale, surging
heavily through the rough sea under close-recfed canvas.
The men standing round him were sailor-men, thowe
clothes. But their faces? Wharton eaught his breath as lie
saw the hard, grim looks., They were not ordinary sailoy-
nien, and the man with the ear-rings—

What ship had they fallen upon? ; ]

A big man standing near Wharton, with o bloodstained
bandage across one eyo and cheek, lpuphed hoarsely as ho
eaneht the boy's look. ] ‘

T guess vou're safe, kid,” he suid. " No need to he
scared. ¥ou're safe—so long as you'ro useful—ch, Captamn
Silver 17 .

Tho maen with the car-rings shewed all his teeth again in a

rin.
> “ Quite safe, nino,™ he seid. “FLeok after them, Puter
Bones 1" j .

Y1 guess so, captain.’ "

The man with the ear-rings walked ait. :

ok Cherev picked himself up, and stood close fo his chun.
Instinctively the boyvs knew that this was ne ordinary ship
that had picked them up. There was something strange
pbout the vessel—about the erew.

What was the meaning of the bloodstzined bandage upon
the big man, Peter Bones, as the captain had calied him¥
And the men with the earrings—he did not leok like a sea-
captain; he was not dressed like ome.  What was the
meaning of the revolver stuck in the big wan’s belt ® Bailor-
men do not go armed in Brilish wators. R .

“YWhat ship 18 this?" asked Wharton, addressing the big
mat. ’

“The Spindeift, I guess.”

" British ™

"1 guess 0.7

" And the captain— -" .

“Tiun Silver is skipper of this hrer cralt.
Peter Bones, of Nantucket—thet'a e I i .

“ Thank yvou for pickiug us up I'" said Harey, in « shabmg
voice. "V You've saved our lives.”

“1 guess so. )

“T—1 suppose you can't put us asheore in this _I:L;!?'."

There wias a chuckle from Hve or =ix ol staeding fredid
e,

Peter Bones grinued Lugely, . .

“Nop [ ouess we're not puttin® anybody ashore jest now |
he remarked.  * The fact 15 we're short-hianded this irip—
wvome accldents have happened.”

The men chuckled azain.

" Accidents will happen to seafuring men said Peter
Bones, who was evidently o hamaorise in his way, though ai
present the Greviriars juniors could not quite sea where Iri':a
joke eamo in. * ft's o dangerous trade. And when there's o
a_-ﬂ.|:||:'l.1TH of wind, there's ne tellin” what way oapper, L

eSS,

. “1 suppose we shall have to waty till von get to port 7
satd Wharlon.

Another chaockle.

“Yep, I guoss vou will ' zaid Peicr Boues

“ Auyway, we're very wch obliged 1o you i
Cherry. :

“Yon ongit o he, T guess. Yen owe your lives fo
Captain silver. But enough talk--thay will do in the morn-
i, Tale thens befow, Bill Dune 1™
S Jast oo minute!” said Wharion,
bonng ¥°°

*We're boad oo oa long vovage.”

“Puat voull touch land before——"'

1 guess not"

S re sohoolnove,”” Wharlon explamead,. 7 Welve bieen
Blown out to sea. They'lb be anxious obout s o the selonld
M wo don't turn up.’™

“1 shouldi't woudice ™

“Woulid it be pos-ible to seiud o naessage semelowy—= ="

“ T guess nof.” ) ¥ . _

“You might put w3 on sowe otier -hin, when the ga
woes down——-" o .

“Younker, von taii too mueh 17 sabd Pover Bones, ¥ Ain't
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{fold vou that we're short-handed this irip—owin’ to
gecidents ¥ He chuckled=—-a chuckle that sont @& cold ehill
to the juniors’ vory hearts. " You've gomd’ to work yowr
passage 1" _

“We don't mind doing that,” zaid Hlarev: " we're not
clockers. ™

“Goccd ! Btick to that, and you'll get on! Take "em indo
the fo'e’s’le. INill Dunn, and piteh “em into buwks! They
can have Thompson's and Finson's bunls. They won't Lo
wanted any more’!

And there was a langh.

Wharion and Bob Cherry {ollowed Dunn withoul another
ward., They felt that they were in the midst of some stranen
mystory, and that the big man with the bandapged face did
not Litend to enlighten them. They stagpered along tho
deck, Onding it difheult to heep thenr feet an the heaving
p]mtic:a;. Dunn pointed info the openiig of the foreen<tle,
where a swinging oil-lamp was burning dinldy,

“Them's vour bunks," he sadd, " Tuarn in.
to report to Captain Silver in the moeroin’ 7

“Thank vou " said Harry,

The juniors scrambled into the forecastle. They vero glad
enough lo get off their drenched clothes, aud wrap them-clves
in planiets,

But, exhaunsted xg they were, they did net think e
reelindely of sleep,

Tho strangenczs of theie sitvation exeited thien.

* This ia a quecr ship,”" said Bob, in o Jow volcs,

Wharton nodded.

* Very queer I he zaid.

** That man with the car-rings & o't look like & capain™

* And you neficed how familiar the men were with L™
za1ed Wharton, ' espectaliy that big chop, Deter Bowes ¥ Al

aied Bones was wounded,”

I notieed that.”

“And he had a revolver in his helt,”

I notieed that, too.”

HAnd they're shorthanded, owing o accidenis”
Wharton, in & strained  voice.
you think, Bob®''

Bob Cherry's fuce was pale

“I don't ke to think,”™ he sand.

They wers silent,

It secmed to them that a shadow of frugedy was Lrooding
over the ship.  Into what company had they fallen ®

Wharton locked vound the forecastle. There was aobady
in it bt themszelves, The erow were oll on deck, ovidently,
Where was the watch below? Had all the bands gone up
on account of the gale? DBuat ihe gale, though rough to an
open boat, was bhittle cnowgh for & ship it was not severe
enorh to eall all hunds on deck, Why were none e rhe
[ i.l! 1Ili:]l:i_' h‘:]nili."‘w-?

Whavton's eves, as they wandered pound the forecestie,
fell upon a davk pateh on the floor.

He siaeted, and looked of 3 agoin.

“RBob ! he said, in a hushed voiec

S WWhat is it, Harry??

“ Look 1

g ]

The juniov: gawed as i fascinated vpon 1the dmb patel: on
the plonk=,

[t was a deep stain - and it was ~till we: !

They knew whai had made it theve conld be na Jdoabe
about ir.  They stared ag it froven stlopee for bong
ntnuates,

Wharion broke the silenee,

“You know what that is, Boh ™ he muwitered Lind iy,

= Yeet'

“* Bloagd 1'T

[T Yl'?‘-”‘

“Good Deavensz T

There wis another long sdence.

“There's somethine horrible been woivgz on faee, Boi™
wiied Hlawre ot losr. * They are shovinandml we Kiate wiiw
ppoeas,

Y es pemitereal Tols Chiopey,

*They saved oo lives"™ sabd Havew: " bat—

N0 prood intaking about 1. Harry,  said Bob L]'L;'Lr'l}_
They gaved our Prves, s we cwe can't bee an any s opes
Dromn them.  Bertor turn in”’

Tlees junziors furned in, i the bk,

g it wus w Jong thne before they <lopd.

They fay listening to the ernuking wud proaiane of the
Ciinhers aned tlee watl of the wind, and wondering  vondis
jug what had happened that davk naght wpon the sea befors
LR ATLR R LN N T L itilli.'rl'l.!'{!. t]ri_l m_'u.'_t_tr_'riﬁu_- Ervecs, IIIhE‘_'..' ..'|- rjf. Ll 5 ]il*!-
bt in their sleep strange deeoms lanoted tiem of the
dark, mocking face of the man with the cnning, e
bandaged face of the Boatawain, ared that davk aned 1rrible
stuin unon e planks of the forecaarly,

“You'll "ave

i fol
YW hat sorl of accidente do

EEY
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There was a grunt from Bob Cherry, and he sat up dazedly. ' Ha
did I get here? " (See CAopfer 4.)

Ito, hallo, hallo ! ™ he said faintly. * How |

_l

et e— -

- e B e B Y B

e e i s T R T

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
New Hands.
HE two juniors of Gresfriars slept deeply, in spite of
T the dreams that haunted their slumber, It was broad
day whetn they awoke, No ene had been down in
disturk: them, but &3 Harry Wharton sat op an las
ek and rubbed his eves, he saw that two or theee of the
other Lunks were oconpicd. There was stili o sound of
steaining cordage from ubove, but ihe vessel was not rolling
ey tnuely as chinringr the might, The gale wus poing tlewn, oo
ihe vessel was mottitgr bevoud the radies of i )
Wharton did nor foe! any apcasioess from the motion of
the vesselr b was nomood seilor. e clambered oml of the
ank, and shivesed in the cold droaght thar blew apon Lim.
s clothes Loy where he lasd left them, web amd hardened
with sea-water. Ti wae net inwch use thinking of pudring
them on: and he wondersd if the rmen of the Soindrify
would give bim o change of clothez . .
¢ N honrse voice fvom the scutile hailed him, aod La
Jonked rownd, amd zaw the bantswain looking o upon him,
a erin on his bedy e fiee, :
= B youve l.-n'-.','-,r-ful:_r, vounker®” Lo oeunted,
EWes snad Harey,
“ Fooline yweity sick=—oh 7
B hnnks, I ofeel ol pigut”
Tir Macwer Linvary.—No. 2067,
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“That's right: I gucss vouve gob to earn your rations
this trip.”

“We're guite willing to do that,' said Wharton, * But
cun you give me some elothes? My own are soukod with
wator.”

The heatswain lovked at him doubifully. _

= Well, them clothes ain't much good for a sailor Loy,
Fhat's a fact” he said. “I'll tell Cookey to see what ho
can o’ :

The heatswain moved away from the forceastie openibg,
and a fow minutes later » negro came down the steps wto the
littie dusty plaee, fle was a big, powerful fellow, but his
look showed thut he wos under the influence of feur. 1o
hud a bundle of vough sailor clothes in his lands, o pair of
seissars, and a needle and theead. .

 Mauss' Bones say I make dese clobber for vou,” he said.

“Phank vou,”” said [Darvey,

¥ e eliile saon fit vou ourl”

“ Wake up, Bob, old man!”

T awake, said Bab Cherey, lookine out of the bunk.
ST sav, this iz o bit diffecent Trom the docm, ot Greeylrviaes,
isnt ar”

% prs, rather.”

RN, it's mood of them to sead us their own fatlor.”” sa
H{F!}_ “'i‘.'h H gl'j:!.

Anothar SBalendid Complies Tele of the
Chums of Groyfriars. Or8zr Early.
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The negro grinned, too. He was cuttin
with a vory rough-and-ready hand, and their it was likely
te bo very much at fault. But the schoolboys were only too
glad to get clothing of any sork

*'What port did thiz ship seil from ¥ IHarry Wharton
nsked the negro, as he sat on the edge of a bunk, with his
black fingers busy.

The darky did not answer.

' How long have yvou been to sea &V

No reply.

“ What's your name " asked Beb,

“ Mark Antony.”

“ Hear, hear!”.said Bob Cherry. " Ave vou the same
th‘Hll who killed Julius Cesar, or oie of his ancestors?”’

0 negro grinned,

YWhy dow't you answer my questions, Mark Antony ¥
atked Harry. “Don't you want to tell me where this ship
sniled from ¥’

“ Mass' Bones, hie say no talk.”

“Whaet happened here last might, hefore we came on
board ¥ asked Bob Cherry, in a low voice.

* Mass' Bones say no talk.”

“You won't tell us anvthing *'"’

* Mass' Bones got mad if talk.” .

“ Mass' Bones seems to havo seaved the wit: cut of him,"”
said Bob.

“He'll scare the wiis out of you if therc’s too much of
Tour |ip, young *un,” said a rough voice, as the boatswain
looked m. *' X gucss you ain't hyer to ask questions, You
mind your own business [

“There's no harm—"" ;

“T'll guess you'll obey orders.’” said Bones, with a scowl
that made hiz bandaged face look hideous, I km‘il i
rope’s-end for younkers who have too mueh jawing tackle.””

ob Cherry flushed.

" Hurry up with them clothes, Cooker, and got back to the

lley."

e ﬁges.; Mazs' Bones.”"
“ And don't jaw !’ _
“Mo, Mass' Bones."

" And elean up this fo'e's'le,”” zaid Peter Boner, looking
vound, * The place wants swabbing up, I gucss,’™

" Yes, M.ow' Bones’

Peter Donee’s eye lingeved for a moment upon the dull
red pateh on the floor. He Jooked at the juniers, and
observed that their eves were upon ir, and an extremely
ugly look came over his faee.

“Kinder noticed it, I zee?”’ he remarked.

““We could not help seeing it,”" said Havry,

“ Kinder made you think—eh ¥

" Vea"

“And what might you be thinking sbout it if T may
make s0 bold as to ask? said Peter Bones, coming heaver
to the juniors,

Wharton faced Tim fearlessly. There wasz a threat in the
man's manimer, and & very unpleozans look in las deep-sct
fves,

“1 don't know what to thank,”” aaid Iarer.

HAIan fell out of liz bunk and hure Lis lLicad.”” Boues
explained,

“Ts that al] ¥'?

“Wot more should there be®' demanded Beowes, with
another scowl.

"Veuy well; T don't want fo ask question=**

“You'd better not ¥° enid Bones, seowling.

He tramped away to the deck, feaving the juninrs with a
sicl feeling in their breosts,

Ii they doubted before that a fragedy bl occurred on
board the Spindrift before they sor foar upon her planks they
could have doubted no further. The fear of the nepro, aned
his eccrcey, added to Bones's maunner, told them plainty
enough.

The cook did net speak again, He glanced once or twice
ftlrti:ii‘llj.' at the borvs as he gewed the rough clothes, and that
was all.

When they were finished he left the [orecasiie,

he juniors dressed in silence.

Bones looked into the forecastle sgain.

" You'ro wanted on «deck ! ho exelrimad,

“ Very well 1™

" Report aft to Cantain Silver,”

&4 ?‘:\'qul

“Can't rou £ay *Av, av? bike a zailevman ™ demsnadad
Bones, :

" Wog: af vou like. Ay, av !

Peter Bonea grinned, awd tarned awey,
exchanged glances.

“Well, wo'd better go up,” said Bob.

Harry Wharton nodded.

Tae Mioxer Lisrany.—No. 267,
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“ Como on ! ho sid,

They ascended to the deck of the Spindrift.

Tho sea had gone down, and the sun was shining m a
clo sky. There was still a roll upon the sea, and the
vessel pitched and ewung, but the short-lived gale was over.
Most of the men of the Spindrift wore on deck, and Wharton
and Bob could not help ebserving that the brig was indeed
shortbanded. The men on deck and thaso in the bunks
below did not number mors than eight, ineluding the captain
énd the boatswain, Of mates they could see nothing.

Captain Bilver was on dock smoking a cigar. His golden
car-rings glistened in the sun ge he walked to and fro, at
times scanning the sea with an anxious frown. There was
no sign of land in any dircction. But the mist that was
crecping over the ses might account for that. That they
were still in the narrow secas the juniors wore sare; the brig
could not have out of them during the night. .

The main and top sails were out now, and the brig was
moving rapidly through the water.

Tho juniors’ hearts were heavy as they looked over the
expanse of glimmering water. Every moment the bellying
eanvas was drawmng. them further and furiher away from
Erexiriam, furthor and further away from England =zud

CHTREY,

Captain Silver caught sight of them, and beckoned to them
td’ﬂ Epmunh. The juniors scrambled aft along the sloping
[

The man with the ecar-rings eved them curiously.

Now that they saw him in the daylight, they could seco
that he was a foreigner, with no trace of English blood i
him. IIis face was wwarthy, his ocyes deep black, and his
ghort monstache jetty. He belon to thoe Bouth: but
whether in America or in Europe they could not tell. His
English was good, and only occasionally when he spoke a
Spanish word cseaped him,

tAh! Bo you are awake, ninosi" he said.

““YWor, wir !’ said Horry.

Silver nodded.

* ¥ou know I'm the skipper of this creft 7

“ Yes, airl’”’

* I'm short-handed !™”

“ Yes, wa noticed that."

“I've lost zome of my men,” said the man with the eav.
.'I.'i:&!-, “and some of my officers. You ivwo bovs will be
useful to me. You will have to work yonr passoge in the
Spindrift, ninos.  Are you willing to work¥”’

* Quite willing, sir !’

“Good! As a matter of fack, T picked you up for that
purposzc,’”’ said the man with the ear-rings. “ Az soon ns 1
saw vou in the boat it oceurred to me that you would be
useful., But I saved vour lives, and you owo me that,”

* Wo shall not forpet that,” said Harry.

“Vory good! Work, do as you're told, and don't atk
questions, and you’ll find you're all right on board the
Hpindrift, Give trouble, and you'll go hack where you came
from—auick ! Bavey

* I umderstand,” waid Harry.

* That's ull "

“One moment, sir! Can you tell us when we've likels to
have a chance of going ashore again,” said 1arry.

CUaptain Stlver showed his white teath inoa smtle,

* T think neot,'" he said.

* We belonz to a school—-"

“ Then you would have dene wisely to stay in i, seid-
Captamn Silver,

“We know that now,™ zaid Harey,

“ Heow did you coma out at sea in that open boat?' the
captain asked abruptly.

Wharton explaimed.

(aptain Bilver laughed when Le had hnizhed. b

“ A pair of foolhardy young swabs,”” he said. ® You
Jezerve what's haplfmnm to you, sud mere. If I had net
picked vou up, you'd be food for tizhea. You'll have to carn
vour keep on this eraft. Get forrard !

“ Would it be possible to let our peopine knaw we're eafo
comehow, sir ¥’

i EU‘ !n ] _

“ You might put ue on o passing ship.” ]

“ I might,” assented Captain Silver. ™ But T didu't pick
vou up to put you on 4 passimg ship. T'm r.m-_iankmg for o
chanee to epeak vessels, my lads. You're going to belong
to the 8pindrift for this voyage.”
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* (‘an you tell us how long the vorage will Iast, wir %"

“ Dide't I tell you not to ask gquestions*"’ demanded Silver,

* Yes; but—""

“ That's enongh! Get forracd!”

“ But—"'

Silver drove his hand into his pocket, nnd drew it out
again with something in it that glimmered and flashed in
the sun. The junior= started at the sight of & revolver.

“ Do you aco that?' asked Bilver,

“* Yes," said Harry.

“ Well, if hands talk to me, after I'vo told them not to ask
questions, I'm lisble to drill holes in them," said Silver.
* Get forrard !

“We'ro not hands here,” said Harry Wharton indig-
nantly. “ We're willing te work and to obey orders while
wo're on this vessel; but we don’t belong to her, and—"

* Peter Bones!™

= Av, ay, sir!”

*“ Tako these ship's boys forrard, and if they don't work
give them two dozen apicoe.”

i Ilfr ay, Iiil' !H

he juniors went forward without another word.

They were helpless to resist, and they knew that ther wera
in desperate hands. The sea, surging by the side of the brig,
geemed to tell them what they might expect if the crow of
the Spindrift did net find them useful. Peter Bones rapped
out orders, and the juniors ocbered him unguestioningly.
And there wos plenty of work to be done.  The crew, short
as they were in numbers, did not seem inclined to make up
for that by extre exertion. Indeed, excepting for the hand-
ling of the ship, they seemed to do nothing at all; and if the
captain or the boatswain gave an order, it was cbeyed slowly
and sullenly or not at all. The juniors worked; but they
kept their eyes and their ears open. And cre the sun of
noon shone down upon the vessel they were guite clear in
their minds upon one point—that Jim Silver, the man with
the enrv-rings, was not the true captain of the Spindrift,
although Le cceupied that position, and that, excepting for
the actual sniling of the ship, the men were b%' no mesns
inclined to obey him. Where were the rest of the crew?
Where was the trie captain?  The juniors asked themselves
those queations, and looked at the rolling gen and shusdered.

E——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Mutineers.

¥ Y hat! What's that ?"
Harry  Wharton muofiered
blanched lips.

The juniors had been working for hours under
the rapping orders of the beoatswain, and sc willingly that
even Peter Donea found nothing to grumble ai,

Dut they had not been below aft, and ense vwlhen Bob
Cherry stopped near the companionway Bones shouted to
him and ordered him forward.

1t was ovident that for some reason the boyvs were not fo
be allowed to enter the enddy or the cabins.

Wharton wondered why.

He had been swabbing the deck near the ecabin shylight,
when a low sound from below came to hiz cars.

It was a groan, . .

I1e started, and listened, pausing with the mon.

xroan ! . .

The zound was vepeated, and, faint as it waz, it struck
Bieavily upon Harry Wharton's car.

It was the groan of & man i pain—wounded. He knew
that, Was it one of the crew, several of whom bore signa
of conflict, or—""

“What are vou loitering there for " shouted Peter Bones,
coming threateningly towards the junior.

Wharton faced him fearlessly. -

e did not need to answer, for a2 Bones came atriding up
ihe sound of the groan fram the cabin was repeated,

% Oh, you heard that—eh?"" said Peter Bones,

#YWes," said Harry,

# and you was wondering aboub jt—eh 2"

Y e " :

“ Ain't vou been told to mind vour own busines: on this
eraft—eh ' demanded the boatswain ferociously.

“71 couldn't help hearing that,' said Harry., ¥ There iz
a wounded man down there™ _

HoErsosint there is, that don’t concern you, T guess! You
Leep forrard I

* Very well.”

“Don't vou come aft agin 1" said Peter Bones. ' Nor the
other one, nuther ! You ain't g!-a:-t any business hyer!”

The two juniors went forward,

But the groan that had come from the cabin was stll
rinring in Harey Wharton's ears,

Boaps gaderad them to serub oat the forecastle, and they
obeyved, _
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Dut ay they worked Wharton told Bob In'low tones what
he hod heard.

Bob Chorry whistlad softly.

“ A wounded man in the ¢abin ! he routtered.

“ Thora's no doubt about it, Bob.”

“Who can it be?"

““ Tt can't be one of this gang, or Bones wouldo't boe so
particular shout our knowing."

“ No. Then—-" )

*“It may bo the captain.’

“The real captain®"

1] &‘m"‘r

“ Harry, old man, what do you think has ha ened on
this ship?" asked Bob Cherry, pausing in the scrubbicg and
looking hard nt his chum. )

“ Mutiny I'"" said Wharton bricly.

“1 was thinking the same. But—-"

“ NMutiny " repeated Harry., ' Jim Silver iz no more a
sea-captnin than I am, though he seems to kuow how to
sail a ship. He may have been mate, Some of the erew
are iniss we can guess what has become of them. We
know how Bones got that damage to his head. There must
have been s fight hero last night, Bob, and the mutineera

at the best of it. They picked us up because they want
%ﬁlldﬂ-“-]i-ﬂt from huwane motives. We don’t owe the villains
any gratitude.” ‘ : :

“I'm not troubling about.that. But—if the skipper's
Hhere, wounded—why have they let him live? They must
have killed the others,”

Wharton shook his head. o i

“1 don't know. Silver had a reason—I don't Lnow the
renzon. But I'm going to find out.”

Bob Cherry gave his chum a startied lock.

“ What are you going to do, Hnarry?" . ) .

“If thero's an honest man left on board this ship, wo're
going to help bim, Bob!" said Harrs, in low, defermined
tones. **We're not going to make curselves parties to a
crime [

“ They'd piteh us overboard as soon as look at us, if they
had trouble with vs, Harry."

“T know they would, DBut how do we know that {her
won't pitch us overboard, in any case, when we're no louger
any wse to them? If they're runniug sway from justice,
they won't want to leave two wilnesses alive."”

Biﬁh Ehxl':jmun‘d' e Aiel 5 2

1] t.-'i{} .tm'ln :_; i. EF_"I"F l.“.BII-i 2 i . :

“ The "'.'é-} seizcé the ship, and they're making off with it.
I don’t know if there’s nnything valuable on board they mean
to steal, but they won't want us to remain to tell about them.
They mayn't be able to put us ashore, even, without danger
to themselves. We've got to get out of their hands somehow,
Bob, if we're to save our And if the captain 3
alive——

Bill Dunn entered the forecastle at that moment, and the
juniors ceased to speak.

PBut Harry Wharton's brain was busy,

Darkness wos falling over Bl

The Spindrift, with her lights g!ealmnﬁ ahead through the
shadows of the night, plunged on through the heavy waters,

The juniors had slaved hurd all day, and were exhausted;
it there was to be no rest for them yet. They helped
the cool with the washing-up in the i&ﬂarg and waited on
thie seamon. The forecastle hands of tho Spindrift ovidently
considered that they were not under the nmem:ﬁtﬁaﬂi turning
their handz to anything, And their manner wed guilo

ainly that if Captain Silver gave them orvders against their
mnelinations they would not obey.

The most inexperienced eye could have scen that the men
of the Spindrift were not captain and crew, but a gang of
adventurers who had selected one member as chief for their
own inborosts,

It was late at night before the juniors were free from the
pany tasks laid wpon themn. Two or three of the men had

one below, and were smoking, and drinking rum, in the

orecaatle, .

The watch on deck were also drinking rom-and-water, and
a hoarse sea-song rang through the shap.

Captain Silver glanced at the men and secowled, but be
did not interfere with them. Peter Bones was talking aft
with the eaptain, but presently he joined the wateh, and
drank with them.

Silver took the wheel, .

Harry Wharton had thrown himself to rest in & dark corner
of the deck, but he was not asleep. Bob had gone into his
bunlk in the forecastle. But Wharten was on the watch.
He meant to discover what mystery was hidden afr, and ke
thought now that his opportunity had come.

Keeping in the shadows, he stole cautiously aft. He haod
o hoots on, and his bare feet made no sound on the dt-{-lg
Another SBplandid Compléto Tale of the
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Wharton was very cautious. The moan of the sca against
the sides of the vessel warned him of what he was niskeng.

It was half an hour more belore he slipped down the
companton-way, while Jim Silver's face was turned to the
sea.  The wateh on deck were too fuddled now to notico
&ﬂ}'thlng, Wharton wondered what would become of the
Spindeiit if the gale came on pgain.

The junicr reached the bottom of the cabin steps, his
heart beating violently.

All the men were on deck or in the forecastle; he had
counted themn. DBut someone was helow—the man who had
groaned. i ]

Thoere was a swinging lamp burning in the cuddy, shedding
a dim light. It had evidently not been trimmed for a long
time. The juniors had not been allowed to enter the cuddy,
and no one clse had done any work there.

Wharton glanced round the cuddy.

Thera wore the remaios of a meal on the table, and the
place was untidy. e glanced into the allevway where the
doora of the cabing opened.

Then he started.

A low groan came from the shadows

Hig heart beat painfully.

_The groan came from the ncarest cabin. Wharton stepped
gtlently to the deor, and opencd it with caution.

Groan! : K i

The cabin was dark, only a faint glimmer of starlignt
shone on the glass of the porthole. .
- Wharton made out the bunk dimiy. There was 3 man
i it—-a man who moved restlessly, like one in pain.

Ho had evidently not heard Wharton enter.

The junior hesitated.

If this was 2 prisoner of the gang above, Wharton was
his friend, and could trust him, Dot if it was o member of
the gang, wounded in the fight that he knew had taken place,
he would only be drawing down the vengeance -l‘_‘llf the
mulinesrs umnﬁimm]f by making his presence there known.

Heo stood hesitating, doubting; and as he stood, silent, he
heardr a step on the companion-ladder.

His heart throbbed.

Jomeone was coming down—he guessed that it was Silver,

Was he coming to the cabin?

If he found, him there—-o

The dull surge of the sea struck upon Wharton's ears and
upon his heart.

Ho acted quickly.

. BDtm ns it was in the cabin, Wharton had made out tho
mterror of the room with quick eyes. | There was a table,
clampod- to the, floor, with 2 long cloth over-it. Wharton sank

down upen his knees, keoping the tablo between him and the
bunk w

and crowhed beneath.

There- was just room to conceal himself.

He lot the cloth fall.

Ei?-“%; hild-:len fsﬂm I:,s:ght r:acm, :.uﬁciss one looked ut:i:iur the
table. 8o long as he kept zilent, and was not missed abagye
decks; ke felt that he w:z'n safe. :

But his beart throbbed painfully as he heard the fbotsteps
drawing mearce. ;

of a bottle and glass.
amk-the eabin door was opened again,
“ Sapristi! In the dark, senor?”
It was the voice of Jim Bilver.
A groan from the bunk answoered,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Captaln of the Spindrift.
ARRY WHARTON crouched silently and still, scarcely
daring to breathe.
There was the seratch of
rlimmered in the cabin.
He heard Silver lighting the lamp on the fakle, and the
E&m’ﬂ boota were within six inches of bin as he crouched
ere,
The cabin wasz lighted now,
But it was evident that Silver had no suspicion ithat anvono
L'r-s.a l::hem, with the exeeption of himseli and the man in the
unk.
The man with the ear-rings stepped across towards the
bunk, end stood looking down at the occupant.
A face, bronzed and sanburng, bab now strangely pale, and
with dull, red stains on the forehead, locked back at him.
The man with the ear-rings nodded and grinned.
“ How do you find yourself, captain?”
A prown was the nnt\' roply,
"You are wo better ¥ i
“You know I am net, Jim Silver!" said the man i the
bunle. “If I were able te move or help mrself, you would
not leave mo here unguacded '
Tine Maaxer Lisrart.—No. 267,
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Jim Silver chuekied.

* You are right, captain.” :

“What do you wunt?? usked the man in the bunk
faintly., “ Leave mao to dio in peace.”

“1 want a few words with you, Captain Curll”

“ T am in your hands. Give me something to drink,*

* Hero iz my Hask.”

“Water "

Silver shrugged his shoulders,

“Water, if you choose,” he said.

The wounded man drank greedily. )

“ Neaw for our litile talk,”” said Silver. “ You are not so
badly hurt as you suppose, captain, Given o chance, you
milght pull through—you've a good constitution. You've
only had a crack on the head.”

“From behind, you coward "

Silver laughed, _

I didn't want to give you a chance to use your shooter,
captain. I have let you ilrim; there were seven who went
over the side !™

“You will have to answer for that.””

“Who knows?" said Silver, with a shruo
“ But that 15 not the business now.
not follow the rest?"

“I know."

“¥ou have hidden the money—two thousand pounds in
sohid cash—that you were taking back to Buenos Ayres.”

The captain groaned.

““1I kpew wyou'd hidden it,” resumed Silver. " You sus-
pected—only a little while before we struck, though., Bub
¥ou were too quick for me”

“ ¥ou will never get the money, Jim Silver. You may as
well finish your work mow,” said the man in the busk
hoursely.

“Whera have vou hidden %7

“ Where vou will never find it."

“You did not throw it overboard. I know that.”

"I wish I had done s0.

“But you did not,'" zaid Silver guickly,

The captain was silent.

“Listen to me,”" sald Silver quietly., “Your injury is
not serious. With proper care, you would recover casily.
1 ¢lfer vou the chance. ‘Pell me wherve the money is hidden,
and I will put you safely ashore.™

“ You lie "

YT sweare——. :

“To you think I belicve that you would let me live o
denounee you! Yen are lying, Jun Silver! You would
throw o inta the sca the moment you had vour dicty fingers
on the maney. DBut you never will 1™

Silver oritted his tecth.

“I shall find it vou fool " he mutiered. It is only a
question of scarching, and searching agam, until it is
found.”

*Ther why have you spaved me?"

“Vou can save me the trouble. And I have no time. Do
vou Lonow what the moen are :lu:ir'lg now 7 said Silver. * They
are drinking—they've done little el:e since—"

“Bimee the mutiny.’’ ]

“Yes Suppose a blow came on now-—"

“ Heaven send onec!’” said the skipper. It would bhe a
comfort to take vou rascals to Davy Jones's locker with
nie

“1If the gale came on again how, we should all go to the
botiom together,” szaid Jim Silver. **The hands are ull
fuddled by this fime, and they won't listen to me. I can't
keep them away from the rum.”” - : z

“They're not likely to obey you, afier tarning on their
aplain”’
¢ P Lizton to me! We're all in danger every munoate now.
Tell me where the moncy is hidden, and I swear to set you
ashore 1"

* Lies ™

“Will you speak !

“ Mol

Qilver minde a gesture of rage.

“ Listen, Captain Curll! I am not 2 soft juan—you know
tliat, Seven men went into the sea last night, for the money
you have hidden. I am not the man to stick at trifles, o
to =tay in this foating cofiin hefuu:‘ae_}ml are nalm”n:l.i-l:!. If
vou do not speak, I shull find a way to mweke you.

T You ecannot,” s

Yoy slall see, There are nore ways than one,”’ ebld
Silver, with an ugly gleam in his eyes. =1 have lelt aon
here to lie all day in pain, thinking that it would bring you
to vour scises.”” " A1y 1

The man in the bunk did woet speak, bui his pale, peine
vined faee shiowed nothing bat |i|].l'l'.!_ -'_'l.lll.l!. gris defernminarion.

filat it has done no good,” said Silver. " Wou are as

of the shoulders.
You know why you did

k1
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Kildare faced the panting master with a flushed and angryface. * I don't think you know what you are dolng, sir1™
he said sternly. ¥ You have no right to cane a boy like that!' Mr. Selby almost foamed. * Kildare, how dare
yYou—how dare you——"" he cried. (For {his dncedent see the grond, long. complete tale or Tom Merry
d: Co. of Si.Jim's entitled, " SHOULDER T0 SHOULDER," by Martin Clifford, which i contained in this week’s
isgtte of our populer companion paper, ** The Gem" L lrary. Out on Wednesday. Price One Penng.)
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olistingte wow as when I held a pistol to your head last “I6 will kill me,”" said the skipper; “but it will not
night."! ) make me speal.’’

“And T shall remain 50,7 eaid the captain. “You fool ! We shall see”

“The moen are iﬂsmg patience. They want to see the Silver strode from the cabin, and slammed the door
money. We've worked tor it, and we want it. We're going  belund him. Wharton heard lhis furious footsteps die away

to pif& the Spindrift up, and clear ashore when we have it on the companion Jadder. The man in the bunk groaned.
If vou want to live, hrltl me where it 3. Harry Whartan raised the eloth of the table, and erawled
Hilence, _ out. The lamp had Lbeen lelt barning in the cabin, and the
I give vou until the morning,” said Bilver, in o low, man in the bunk saw him os he came out of his hiding-place.
concentrated tone of rvage, Iftiljr eight bells you hiaven't  He stared fixedly ak the Greyfriars jumor,

maacle up your mind to speak-—--"" Ile pauvyed, ““In Heaven's name,” he muttered, “ whe are you?"

“ What then Wharton put his finger on his lips.

The voice of rhe man in the bunk was unyiclding, “Quiet! I'm a friend. I'm going to help you if I ean

“Then I shiall make you. I'll have you Hied up on deck, But quiet. If they knew [ was here— " :
westinded as vou are, and flogped ws hard as Peter Dones can The man in the bunk nedded, A Aush had come into lus
floc vou, till the =kin peels off your baclk !™ said Silver, in a faeo, and his cves were bright.,  HHope was in his breast
savigee voice. 7 That will make vou speak.” dfrain now.
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
A Friend in Need.

HARTON stepped silently towards the Dbunk, and
spoke 1n & whispor. )
“Y understand now; I know all that’s happened.
You are the captain of this eraft "

di ?‘."R-T]

“ There was o mutiny—" ] .

“ Lust might,” muttered the captain,  * Silver was second
mate. Ho stunned me from behind, and the men who were
lﬂya%w¢:1t averboard. You heard what the villain saad #7

al m.l‘i

“I hid the money; I felt a warning of what was coming,”
muitered the captain. “They will never find it, They'll

ile up the ship soon, the drunken scoundrels, and that will

an emd of the money—and of them.”

"Cant I help you?" whispered Wharton, *“Isn't there
aopyilbing that can be done? I've got & chum aboard. We
were picked up from a boat last might. We'd do anything.
We're not afraid-—"'

“¥You're a plucky youngster.” * Tho capluin of the
Spindrift made an sttempt to move, and groancd 'again.
‘Look heve, youngster. I'm not so bad as I've led ﬁ::ﬁu
EWU{E{T{PI‘S to bolieve.

[T "E.:!lil

“If [ conld zet a chance, there might be hope yet. They
inead to find the money, and then let me go down with the
ship, whilo they eseape. Silver would deccive me if he
could, but I know him now.” The caplain groaned, “1
wish I bad known him in his true colours before. He means
what he savs. In the morning I shall boe lashed to death if
I do not tall him where the money is hidden.™

“ And if vyou do—"' _

“ Then he will be done with me, and I shall be thrown
overboard,"

“Tlee seoundrel ' said Wharton, hotween his teoth.

“It was Pyovidence that sent you aboard this ship,”
whispered ihe captain, * Are you game to help me? Have
you eonrag !

“Try me!™ said Harry.

* But, you understand, they will stap at nothing— 7

* What chanee have wa got, anyway? When they're done
wn;.h the ship, they won't leave two witnesses alive to tell the
police.

“That's true, We're both in the same beat,” said the
wounded man, 4 But—but =L3'*:1-1:’]:-:3: only a boy.”

“Tell mo what I can do.’

“Listen te me! If we could down Silver, we might be
able to handlo the rest—if I were armed. Silver will come
in hero in the morning——"

“"Yer, yoz."

“If I tell you where to find a revelver and cartridges,
eould you get it and load it and bring it here to mo

“Quito easily.”

" Anmd you nnd your maofe, you could smuggle voursclves
in here, to help me when Silver comes in the morning —*

Wharton's eyea flashed.

Ho wnderstood the scheme that had ocutlined iteelf in the
mmi"l of the wounded caplain of the Apindrift, and he was
ready.

There was a step on the companion-way.

Wharton started.

“ Get out of sight ! breathed the captain.

he Greyfriars junior darted under the table again.

]}ut it was only the black eook who entered the eabin.

' Mass" Silver he say pub out light,” he said.

The captain did not reply.

Tho black k nxtinmusgcﬂ the lamp, and left the cabin
without arnother word, closing the door behind him.

Wharton waited till bis shambling footsteps had died

b

You understand #*

away.

Tﬁ&n he emerged once more from his hiding place.

* All right, lad ! came the captain’s voice {rom the bunk,

he darley didn't sce youn ™

:: Is he one of them 7" asked Harry.

No; he's frightened out of his wits, that's all. They'ra
keeping him to cook for them, but he is not one of the
mutineers, Do von know how many men there are on the
vessel new—you have seen thom "

11 Eight“’il-

“Then Silver told the fruth of those who have gone over-
boord. Eight men—te be tackled by a wounded man and
two boys " muttered Captain Curll,

“It can’t be worse if we show fight than if we don't, from
what I ean sec,” said Harry, in & low, steady voice,

. “That’s true enough. You are a plucky voungster. What
15‘;:?1:.::1'11;;“ hkq?’: d H I'1l back

ight as ram 1" said Harry, Tl got back and exyplai;
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to bim, and we'll sueak in here in the night somehow. But
nﬂwyl’m got to get the revolver for you.”

L] Lll!;l"?

* Whore is it1"

The captain did not roply for & moment.

Wharton, fearing that the exertion of talking bad over-
come him in his weak state, made an anxious movement
towards the bunk.

Bui the captain’s voice went on:

“ I ean trust you, kid "

Wharton flushed in the darkness.

“1 should have thought 1'd shown that alresdy,” he said.

“ ¥Yes; but—"*

" But what "

" There 1s a rovolver—-Thidden 1n—*"

He paused again.

“Yes; wherei”

* In the same place with the eaze of coin,”” said the eaptain
elowly. “If I tell you wlore to get the revolver, you will
know where the money is.”

111 '1' !‘:E‘,.*

U Bwear that you will never tell Jim Silver, even if—even
if he should treat you as he threatens to treat me !

Wharton was silent.

“You are nob answering me, lad !

“I'll do my best,"” zaid Harry honestly, *“I promise not
to tell Bilver anything about the money, if I can by
help it. But if e should find out that T know, and should
put me to torture as he had threatened with you, I don't
know what I might say, Ii that isn't good cuough, don't tefl
e where it ia ™

Thero was a Jong silenco.

“That's g ecnough,” said the capinin ot last.
oy & word on the subject, and Jim
you know.”'

“ Right-ho I"

* Listen to me—carefully. You will see that I trust youn
Go mto the cuddy—mind you are not seon—-="

* Not much danger of that. The rotters are all drinking
on deck or in the forecastle,” said Harre—"all excepting
Silver, and he was at the wheel when I came down, I thmnk
he has poue back to the wheel, but 1 can soon sce.”

“Good! In the euddy——"" Captain Curll poused again,
as if reluctant, after all, to uller the secrct; but he wont on:
“There's a locker—von may bave seen jt——="

“ I noticed it—it had becn broken open I said Harry.

The capiain chuckled slightly.

* Yes; but that Jocker hos a %nlsa botton:., If vou feel rer
the wood, you will find o little depression in the corner, and
if you press there hard, you will see the bottom of the locker

tilt up, and there is an openiog underncarh, You under

stand ¥’
nd T

Y es,
“There you will find my spare revolver—3ilver has the ono
I carried in my pocket. There are cartridges there also, and
money. Leave the money where it i1s, and bring me the
revolver and the cartridges.™
“* Gaod [
" You can do it without being seen, If they see you—>""
“T shall be eareful.” 5 R b
“*There 1z a light in the cuddy?”
“¥es; the lamp 35 burning, but it is very dim,
take care not to be seen. It will not take mo long.”
“ Then go! God bless you, milad Te

Wharton glided out of the cabin in the darkness,

Y Don't

ilver ¢an’t learn that

I shall

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
A Night of Terror.

ARRY WHARTOXN'S heart was beating fast.
He knew that he was careving his life in his
hands i
_If Jim Silver suspectod—if the mulincer eaptain of
the Spindrift even discovered that he was aft at sll—he knew
what hie bad to expeet.

The rascals who had alrendy stained their hands with blood,
and who had only picked him up from the onen boat to
malke him useful to them, would not hesitzte in dealing
with bium if they found him dangerous.

He needed all his courage now,
True, to leave matters as they were would not save hi
life. It was plain enough that Jim Silver intended t
" pile up ' the Elltc:lndrlft, end leave all but his confederctes
to go down with her. In that way, and that way alone, he
could save himself from the penalty of his crimes.” He wouid
aleendy have done so af Ec had found the hidden two
thousand pounds.

If the juniors fell in the struggle with the mutiseers, it
wauld be but hastening the entf Yot it required courage
and determination to face that struggle. 1
was beating bard, But he wes not afraid.

i PE LA M
THE Evnlr";“I;rI:fnl;‘?

Whartan's heart



He crept to the companion-way, and listened.

Thers was & sound of a drunken chorus from the deck
forrard, where the watch were mukmﬁomaﬂr. Wharton
distinguished the hoarse voico of Petor Dones, the hoatswain,
above the others. . i

Then the sharp tones of the man with the ear.rings rang
out:

“ Belay that, von drunken swubs!™ ;

Only a laugh answered from the seamen. The mutineera
of the Bpindrift were not n the least under the control of
their ringleader. The brig was in danger, with the =es
running high afrer the gale, and only one man in the
mutinegr crow sober, But the mutineers did not care for
thiat. They were free from discipline now, and they were
making the most of it.

If the man with the car-rings had not taken charee of
tho wheel, the catastrophe would have come already. Ilarey
Wharton breathed a breath of relicf.  The drinking
mutineers weore not likely to come below, and the man with
the earrings was too busy.

Wharton 1ound the locker. It had been broken open and
searched, ovidently, but the sceret of the falae Lottom had
not been discovered.  Articles lay loosoly in it, and Wharton
removedd them guickly and silentiv, and then Felt {or the
depression in the wood the captain had described to him.

e found it immediately, snd the bottom of the locker
tilted up az he pressed, revealing a eavity below,

Wharton felt in it, and felt the revolver under hiz hand,
and a packet, which he guessed to contain the cartridpes,

here was a larger and heavier packet, too, and he guessed
what that contained.

He took out the revolver and the case of carlridges, and
closed the secret 1id, and roplaced the articles upon it.

Then he grn;;lnd his way back to the captain’s cabin.
Heo entered the cabin, and closed the door without a sowrnd.

But the keen cars of the disabled man in the Lunk eanght
his breath,

“ Who iz it *"

“It's I gir.™

“Good! You have the pistol #'7

“ Here it 337

:{: o yoir know how to load [1%”?
- 0

“Good! 1M s0, every chamber "

“Right

In the glimmer of light from the porthels, Iarry loaded
every chamber of the revolver, and hunded it fo the cajtain,
Captain Curll thrast the case of cartridges under his pillow ;
the sizshooter he kept in his hand beneath the bedelothes,

“You've left nothing to show them—"

o Nothing, sie.!

HThey won't see—

Lo, no !

“Good! T ean't help being anxious, lad, T+ it onle
that Jim Silver sha'n't hove the money; but when thut s
Found, he is going to scuttle the Spindrift or clse pile her up
r.tm Channel. I want to save my ship, and to sove our lives,
;.‘“,wi gutt back foreard and tell yonr chum—if vou're sieo vo
onm lets ' '

biira,?"

" That"s all right. 128

“ God bless vou, wr lad! Tf wo rot throueh thi: glive, T
siall retoember what you've done for me ! i

“ We'll he back bere as soon as it'a eafe,”” said Tlareme

T shali waill for you, lad.” ’

Wharton quitied the cabin.

ll[n crept up the companion-wav, A misi waz CLOMMNT B
tive sem, and it clung clammy to the rigging of the Snindeilt,
A white haze was on the deck, avd it made Wharton's task
casicr. e erept out and glided forvard, keeoing in tha
shadows.  On the deck two or three of the men were sleeping
fvoan the effcet of the rom, but Peter Bouos and Bl 1denn
werg still denmking.

" Harry, where have vou been*™

Tiob Cherry grasped Wharton’s arm near the forecasile.

Wharton drew n guick breath.

"1 Ahnneht vou wers asgleop, Paob™

“8He I was” smd Bob, * They woke me up swil their
widdy chorus, ami I found you Ledo't come down. Whero
have you bween ®*'

Wharton explained in whispers.

Boab Cherry whistled softly,

“ My hat 2" he ejuculated. * Bo the captain iz =t alive,
sud we're hooked for & row with these blackguards in the
tonrning ¥t ’

“*That's it, Tiob "

Y It's o jolly serious bizney, Haeep™

“ ¥ kuow it is; but what ¢lae can be dono '™

“ Nothing, 1'm ready.”

O] feave it oa bit later befare wo geb aft,” aodd Mo,
“ Th-;.'-‘f;_ voters will a1l Lo fost asleep ason, and iv swill Le
LR

Wihnrton waz right. ; .

Aot an hour later, Ball Dann cume stoggeving Jowa nie
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the forceastle, and throw himeelf ints a bunk and snored
heavily,

Doter Bonos
ntnipenred.

Jine Silver remmined at the bebo.

_ The Bpindrft ghided on threuels the sty night, Tha
juniors did not feel like clenping now. They were tived
enough, but they wors tos exeited fo gleen even Jf they had
hed 1he leisure to do so.

BEach of them seeured a weapon, (e best they conld find.
Wharton had an tron Lelaving-pin, and Bob Cherry & heavy
Billet of wood of o hatdy alze to use as o club., The it
was Ehickening over fhe sca. Onee o twire the juniors
beard steamers sivens hooting (heongh the mist,

My hat ! Bob Cherry sonpmmred, # IT aozlip caae righe
et ns now, the Bpindrift vouhd go down ke o stone. hoans
i{:;ﬂh‘f’ ave riking theie Nees wd oors by gelting droak
BOW,

“1 don't envy Silver Bils eeow," sand Tlavey, © Ile couldn'e
ritn the ship lone on thecw fepne ™

“It's not far from down aow, Elare.”

Y Teet s pot afp.””

The juniors stole afr breovgh the misty Sarkoezs,

1'!]1_":{ ]"l'_“!.{,"hl;_"d t.hf'! (‘ﬂ.‘:llili.l rJillJI-"r'l.'-';l.:l.'., -a.r“i H!E]T}""{i ]:H.’Ill'.'.'. lII]IE‘:"
had seru Poter Bones go down fhat way, bt they wore sure
thot he woa deep in o deavkien slumber, aned At ey had
nothing to feer from him.  They wore pigle, The deep
apore of the bostswain eoukl be beard feean the aeate’s
'I_‘lllilil'l H q_]ll":i' WL Ih}'l-".'n.

A now thenght Meshed odo Wharton's migod. 1ie pansad
in the allevway, and conght Bob Cherey by the arm,

“ That rotler ia dead drunk, Bob,'" he whispired,

“ Bounds Lke 3" grinned Doly Cherrey.

“ Why shouldu't wo maie =ure of him nom we've got ths
ehanee, It will be one le<s to taekle when the row eones™

“Oh ™ sail Bob.

“ 1T den’t mean £ hurk Biw,” said ITavey hackily,
he's drunl, We can tie hing wp while Le's asloep.
plenty of rope here, amd - "

WLty said Bod
a cracly with tha, and he'l i to '.-J'"i'il b fFalb.
]H'.l.?’.'.il_"ill-"l.l’ II':':F'In'Iu'-“|I

“ T should say nob” .

Wharton cantionsly oporeadl the doeoe of the ote’s cabin,
which the boatswain had 1akiu possesion of, :

The rooen wha pitchy dark, but the hcavy snoring of
Poter Boneas guided thew 1o the Lok, .

They pauvsed thern, hesitabimg and histeniug. H\r_il_ul'ifm Taase]
cazht vp a rope Frow the cuedeis, apd e uneadlog it sidently.

As their eves grow mor:e vand] to 4 ke l]ut'E;lr-:lH._ thiey eplid
I'“I'I'EI'I-' ”"ﬂ“-. ﬂ-":lt t}“" ]gu-;:'.t L:J"IJ'I u[ 'hl! I._n.-:'r-'v.:t:n :-I.I"'I"El"lli'it
in the bunk inlly dressed.

e was oevidenkly jlusgesd i on docy farpoy from the
l']“ﬂl'lti'.}' 1_-,f ]i"l‘-‘r‘ﬁl'r'l.l! r:ii]';l E[-_* ]'.‘l-;] l:_'l..l-]]."-"ll‘ll"'l.

# Roendy, Loy 27

i

I he wakes up, heovausio’n eall one”

© e sho ot U7 osaid Bd Cherry grionly ;

It wos no time for hali-ensares, Their owis livea fyrng
nean @ throwd. Bol Cherry Lield his Bludpeeon I'_I'"'l.'r'- "","“I
IThery Wharksn  cautioo-ly Lomt over the slecper. The
dmnf;.g“ nm oid ok sneco @s ITEI.I'I.’T ]ﬁrll.ﬁ.hl':-d 1_'-!:" ot I‘Il'.i“]]‘lﬂ
Liig Leizs, and then round ity mrms, n:n]-n.nf: a]l|:|-lulrr:i-“'a i af.
Then the juuioe cnutio:ly drew the slipknots tizhier nd
tighter, and Luotted thewy agein and seon, Peter Hones
snored on heavitg, e wis o hielpless prisamer uove, unadle
to move a hand or foab when e awele,

Bob Cherry breathed o sigh of relief when Wharton had
firvighed. :

T gelad Todide's have io it hin' be saidd,

6 G here.  But he wnstn’t be allowed to yoli out when
b wakis up, or we've 1aken all our trouble for nothing.

“ Shove eotugihing ints las wouth,  IIe ran breathe
thirourh his nose it he wenls fo go on breathing,™ grllmr‘-‘l'!
Te:ly Chorry. ATy npose 13 L‘iﬁ -E'I'mllg]!, Lnyvway and he's
using it a3 oowpaaieal ipsiroinent now.'!

Wiharton chnekled, Whatever dangey mighl be threaton-
ing hie. ol Chorry was rls_h'l.':!.;f:-j. ot [';rllf.“.'r}'. Viliarion
gent]e siuffed b handkeschoel intg the wide-oper, mouth of
fhe Loatswain, and pasacd o string round his head to seeurc
it there, The dronken railian wos pagged now, and unubl.
o erv ouf if he awole. Wharton had fink:hed the last
koot when bio berame sovare that the man's eyos were wids
apen, awd gleaming hothe gloom., Tho junior started baek
o Littiv, wtaetled.

Teter Vones mada an ofori to move. :

He only wrigeled in the Lunk. Wharlon Lad done lus
work well,

went  cown the companion-way, and dis

Tt
Tlwre's

“IE Ve walies up, 17 gice bim
i We can't be

13
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The man was still deeply under the influence of drink, but
some of his sensca had returncd  The deadly gleam in his
eyes showed that he recogmised the junmiers, and knew what
they had done,

‘E{a struggled in his bonds.
uscless to him now.
as he tried to shout.

Bob Cherry grinned down at him,

* ¥Wes, you can try as hard as you like, my beauiy,” he
EaEI. ‘l‘ l?ut you won't be able lo sing any more te-night !
yrele !

**You can go on snoring if you like™

Curgle !

“¥ou're Jolly lucky wot to have vour silly brains knocked
cut. That’s what you'd do for us, if you could.’”

Gurgle ! o

" You've going to stay here,” sanl Bob Cherry. * (Givo
that pag ancther twist, Harry; his gurgling wets on my
nerves'”

The gag was jammed tighter, and Peter Bones's zurgling
dicel avway. S

e lay helplessly in the bunk, his eyes gleaming with
deadly hate aned vagze at the two juniors.

“The brute's sale,” said Bob., ** We'll Iock him in, and
take away the key. If we can only make stire of Silver, I
don't think the others will pive mueh trouhle. Put Siver
won't be nabbed as casily as 1hie”

“1'm alraid not.”

“ Come on.”

There was o key in the lock of the cabin door. Wharton
transfevred it to the gutside. They lefi e cabin, and Incked
the door, and Wharten dranped the key out of the nearcst
porthole into the sca. There was no danger of Peter Bones
being released in a hurey now.

Then the juniors entered the captain’s cabin,

Captain Curll wes wide awake.

“We'ro here, sir,” said Harry, in 2 whisper.
brought my chum with me?

] Gmd !!J

* And we've put Peter Bones out of the way for a bit.”

“What! How¥?

Wharton exnlained.

“By James!" said the skippor. “You are plucky
youngsters, and no miatake. You couldn’t have done botier,
Peter Bones was the most daneerous of the gang after Silver,
You've locked the door ™

“ Yes; and dropped the key overboard.”

“Good! They'll have o smash in the door to release
him, and the door is just opposite this one, across the alley-

But his great strongth was
A hoarse gurgle came from his throut

“Tve
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way. They won't smash it in while I've pot a4 six-shooter in
my fist, wicth this door cpen. 1 begin to think 1hat we shail
get out of this all vight. Onee Silver is settled, the men
may come round. Anyway, wo've & goed chance of handling
them now. leep out of sight when Silver comes in, my luds,
:III'.'CI LI-I,} ]'l_"'-i_i_lj}l' 1'{,} niil"! 1Y h:i (4] \'r'llf"_.]'l I E_'].r".'ﬂ Ihl:' LI {iulf

“ Av, ay, sr!” said Bob Chervy.

" You've brought a ropo in case it's wanted 27

" ¥Yoea, sir.”’

“(Goud! Now we've only got fo wait for moeming—and
Jma Silver.”’ ) i

They waited with beating hearts.  The Spindvift plenged
on through a heavy seo, as the <ditn lizht of dawn strageled
up through the mise,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
At Close (uarters.
AW on the sea
The light eane feebly m oat the porihele, wihil .
was a civcle of white vapour. The mist liad
thwkened on the sen. There wias o =ouml of
stirring on the Bpindnft. In the mate’s ceban, Petor Bones,
whether asleep or awake, could not stir. In the forecastie
the seamen were still buried in deonken slumbeyr. On the
deck of the brig only Jim Silver was awake.
They heard his step apen the companion presesely,
Havry Wharton drew back into the darkest corner of
the ecainn, where he would be belnnd S:lver a2z he come .
Bob Cherry cvouched nnder the table, Thers was room for
only one there, amd Wharten would nol boe seen as the
malineey came in. Whoen he was inside the eabin, it was
Wharton's business to close the door behind lnm and locls
it.  Then the ringleader of the mutinoers would be shut up
in the eabin, with the two juniors and the wounded caplsin
to deal with, As the man was armed, and quite ceriain o
use his weanon if he had a chaneo, there was no telling how
the stewggle in the cabin would go. But they would have
the advantage of a surprize; and in the eaptain's hand
under the Ledelothe: was pripped the loaded revolver, and
the grun expression upon his pale face showed that he wonld
not hesilate to nze it
The muiineer's steps came along lo the cabin,
The door was open.
Jim Silver stepped in, his swarthy face davl and cavage,
his golden ear-rings glistemng in the hght,
He sirode ~tiirnr't|%r fowards the bunk.
* Awake, caplain
Captain Cwarll was sitting op in the boank.
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“Yes," he suid, ' T am awake, Jim Silver.™

" Have you decided-—

Crash !

SBilver gtarted round,

Wharton had shut the door burriedly and tnrned the ker,
-Eilld now he fzecd the muatineer, panting, the belayicg-pin
itn his hand. ’

Silver saw him Tor the firel time,

“You eub! Whar—*

“Jim Bilver, keep your hand oui of reur pecket ! rame
vhie caption’s sharp tones.
trirper’

Srtver sinred blankly at the skipper

The revolver had come inte sight now: ib was levelhd
< the breast of 1the mon with the 2 rerings, and the skipper's
hand dicd ot falier, I

His finger woe on the teipger, ond the hammer was rieips
shghtly, :

Silver plaved o him.

Coe—-ote—--- Where did youn get that barkey

U Keep vounr hands onl of yoor pockote. I oshall spare
sour hfe df 1 can. Tai—ahi!  Woulkd von "

In spare of the worning Jim 8ilver's hand: went (e his
II:I':.'I-I'.':I-L'H. feer ks weapnn, Thn raphain ired art the same
instarnt.

Urack !

The cabin zeemad filfed with deafroing neiss,

Theve was o fieree, sharp yeil from the man with ihs
carrings, ie the velp of a dog in sudden pain.

2 hand did not’ enter his pocket. 115 rizhy arm dropped

E Mioxer Liorany.— Ko, 267,

After the wounded captaln had been helped into the boat, Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry released the fails
carefully, and the boat slid into the water, From the opening of the fo'castle the mufinous seamen watched them,
i but they did not venture ont, (S:2¢ Chapter 12,)

e e L

“I've got my finger an the

Frm s AL mr LTI EEELTET @R e

o b side hike o hit‘:‘lp af waod., The bens was hreaken bf
thie  hullet.

The swarthy man recled back, his face white and ghastly
with pain,

' Bapeisnt Y

“Ilo vou want ancther, threngh wour heari?” wanl iha
cuptain.  * Pal vour bH hand over your head, Jim Bilveor,
o rou're oo dead man ™

The man with the oo ringrs pround Tos teatin

Dut there was me mistaking the captain’s dead!s carpesis
mese,  The matinoer vaised his left hand in the po

The revolver in the hard of the wounded shipper never
Wassred.

“That’s beiter,™ he zaid,

“(h, corso—-"*

“Thats enougl, Jim Filver.
bl t‘*ﬂ;::l.:—:in Trevse]y

»

Hold your {enpoc " man
“ T ockipper of this eraly aguin now.
Yeu're guine to obey onbers. Understand 37

“{arembn! 1z 1t this boy who—-"'

Uaptan Carll nadded.

W ontve bt it

lhousaned enrges 1T ometters] the man o with
pirgs, *TE T had left hia to drown——"7

¥ aa ddid mol save e o my oown osake said Tlarry,
“Fou wantel te make wse ol me. You =aul s0, ryou
segnndeel,”’

*MHang you! I-—-"

Y REeerch hime Eore hia weapens, lwd, =aud f:.—.ir;.'_:,_in Curll.
BT b resists, T'MD lay him dead on the foor !

The man with the carrings did not rosizt

il oar-

He wag
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alinost fuinting with pain, and he sank heavily upon a stool,
still, however, keeping his left hand sbove his head.
_h_Ha.rri: ':\'i:art.ﬁn extracted o revolver amd a ease-knife from

1% Ls.

“His teoth are drawn now," said the captain, with a
grim laugh. " Tie his left arn to Lis side. He won't use
his right arm agsin in 8 hurry.”'

The mutinzer’s left arm was tied down.

e was utterly helpless now,

e sat dazed, clenching his tectll to keep back a cry of
pain. Jim 3tlver was o scoundrel, but he was game.

The shot in the cabin had caunsed no commotion oulside.
It was doubtful if the drunken seamen above had heard i,
or at all cvents had noticed it. And DPPeter Bones, bound
hand and foot in his cabin, could not move,

“ Yon shall pay for this, all of you!" muttered Bilver at
Iusti “You have pot tho rest of the crew ta deal with
yob br

* Bix rongh scoundrels,' said iLe captain. “Dut T shall
denl with them.™

“ And Peter Bones—"'

“ Peoter Dones 15 in lus bunk, trussed up like a turkes.”

The man with the ear-rings groonnd his teeth again.

Dok Cherry come out of his hiding-place, but his
Bludgeon was not wanted., He grioned, and nodded checy-
fully te the man with the car-rings.

“ it of a change 1n the programme,” lhe remarked,

 You oub "

“I'd better look after that fin of vours, T think,"™ said
Boly, “I suppose even that brute oughtn't to be allowed to
bleed to death, sir?™

S Berve him right if he doos!”

“Rut I think—"

The cnptain pave o short Irmi;_'lt.

* Look aftor him, if you likn."

* Lieave me alone ™ muttered Silver savagely.

Bob (herry took no notice of him. e ripped away the
man's =eeve with Sidver’s own knife. amd showed the
wound. The bone was brolen, and Bob Cherry could do
nothing for that. But with a sheot from the bed, torn into
peces, the two jumiors made bandages, and bound up the
wound, stopping the flow of blood. They had learned Beag
aid az Boy 8couts at Grexiriars, and their knowledge was
useful now,

“ The mutineers don't seom to be awake vet, sic,”" said
ITarry, Listening at the deor. “ What's the next move?"

The captain groaned.

“If I could get on deck I'd handle them ecasily enough.
the brutez! They would kouckle vnder fust enough if they
saw me with o shooter in my grip, new that this sconndrel
isdfai:ﬁl B“t' ! Y]

“:‘Eﬁ‘.‘” can't get up, sBir!

'].'!l‘ih* captain was sinking back i Lis Lank, his Doe deadly
pale.

The exertion and exciteinent hind told uwpon lum, and Le
was overeome, now that the reaction had set in.

Jim Bilver vegarded lum with a suvage grin. The man's
eraduranee of in was wondorfnl., The juniors knew how
the wonnd in his arm must have made him saffer, but, savo
for a pallor in lus swarlhy face, he hardly zhowed a sign
of it _

“ Yol Iwttor have made Levwis with e, capiain,” eaid
Silves. * Yon can't handle six maen, stuck ia yvour bunk as
vou arve, and these boys can do nalling,  Ax soem a5 they're
wit to what’s happened hiere you'll have thein upon yon,”

ey won't find me easy o deal with,” saad the cap-
tain. " Can eithor of vou kids vee n revolvor?™

“f can, sir" snid Harrey,

“ Then take that razenl’s weapnn. T- it loaded 7

¥ es, sir,” eaid Harey, evamining the vevolvor

“levn it your fist. They will atinck the cabin soon.
and then it will be wanted. You can shoot ™

“I've haat a good bit of vifle practice.”” said Laeey. *° T
ean hundie & vevolver, too, I fomex. LUl try, anyway., It
won't be o loug range. .

“*Tie that villain to the stanchion there” eaid the enp-
bain:  fost opposite the bunk., I ihe trouble gocs again-t
ng, he's woing to have wy lact ballen”

Silver was pluced against the wall on the stool, and
securedl to the stanchion with anotber length of rope,

Tlheve was still no sound of stivring on the deck.

If the captmin had been sble to wove it would have beeu
s great opportunety for lackling the rest of the mutineers,
Lut for the two bovs lao atduck thew unanbed was not to be
Honghr of. The adds wonld have boeen hopeless. The anly
thing fo be Jdone was to watt () the smilineers discovered
what had lappened in the cubin, sod then to deal with them
wlien ttlt':-' carme. The caban-door was <ot wide open at s
captain’s order, and he wualched 1he ti[:ru".'.':l}‘, vevalver 1p
Land. Exactly what the wousihed skipper intended 1o do
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the bovs did not know, but it was evident that he had some
E‘Jt&h i his mind. It was not for them to sprak. Captain
‘urll was commander of the Spindeifr, and it wus for the
juniors to obey his orders.

Bob Cherry brought in bisenitz and cold moat from tae
ciddy, and the juniors ate their breakfast while they waited,
The captain ate, too. The strain of the situation, sl their
extreme peril, had not destroved their appetites, and i@
was necessary to eat to keep wp their strength,

Presently & Loarse voice eame rolling down the corapamion,

“ Ahoy, Peter Bones ™

The captain propped himseli wp in the bwnk a litile
higher, his hand closing on the butt of the revolver,

*“Ahoy, Jun Silver!” came fthe howrse volos again.
“Whore are ye, man? Did ye lu<h the hehn and go to
sleep, ve [ubbor ™

“That's John Mallet's voice,” zaid the captuin, with n
grin look. ** He'll be coming down hieve soon, I fanee. Not
o sound, Silver. ['d kill vou as soon us look at veu, afters
what you've done, and glad of the cxcuse ™

Silver was silent,

He wondered why the captain hud not shot Jon: dead 10
the first place, und i‘u:: knew that hiz Lif> haug upon a thread
Low,

There was a sound of heavy footsteps comning below, ai:d
then the seaman came tramping info the allev-way,

His hur!:l.' form was framed in the open &ﬂ{lr‘l.'l.'lt'-' of the
cabin, and e stared ﬁtup'rﬂly in, ul:tl-rlljy amnazed 1}_1; what
he sow.

He had no time to recover fromn s astonislinent.

The trigger of the captain's revolver wus already pising,

Crack !

Mallet volled, and fell.

“ Good heavens ! nuttered 1urry Wharton.
Been ;:rEparm:I for that.

Mallet rolled in the desrway, groaning. Wharfen sturted
towards him.

" Dou’t be scared, voung "un,” said Captain Cuell guiely.
“ He's not dead. But he won't walk agrin Gl he's hed s
spell in hospatal, I faner.”

Mallet groaned deeply, und fainted. The bullet was in Lis
right leg, and ir was eevtain that ho would not walk asain
for @ long time, if at all. )

“That leaves five of the bLrutez!" said Cuptain Curll,
“Hark! I can lhcar them coming now. Now's the time.
Courago, lads ™

“ Wo're not afraid, sir.'”

There was a frampling of footsteps outside, and & Luhbub
of voites. Dul the mulinecrs did not come pust the open
doorway. Mazlled, Iving in the doorway, wos o plain eroush
warning for them, theagh they did not kisw wiat lad
happened,

:' Vho's done that?” reared the voice of Bill Do,

1 did, Bl .I.]'l.llt]"l‘" called back thie '{*uptﬂ_i“: Boaer YV
ready to do the sane for vou if vour'l] step up””

Drann d[tl not nocept the invitutioo.

“Captain Caril 1" De exclained, in smas senl,

“Yoes, vou mutinous deg !

I thought you were a4 goner, capt rin”

“Thal was o little mistake Silvor maue, g

“Where is Silver, captain ™

““He's hiere- trussed up, and withe o beakon a9

YiGood Teavens P oenid Duann.

“There are three of us deve,” said Captuic Cwcll, 912
£an men Clooose b roturn ta e ﬂI,H‘v_l_ 1[} liy woss :_:|T it
Lightly as Lean, IF not -7 ' i

There was ¢ boarae la ugh Fropy Fle smuliaesr: antaighe

ot this thee, eaptarn. Wo ain'r Jookine for e !
servitude ' 3

"' We eats do withaur Jim Silver, caplain,™ sand apatior
voree. O Moter Banes will shipiee wsows well as fe panla”

" Petor Bones is & prisoner, o™ .

“Where o hin®™

T liwd up ke a furkey, cooere ae Silver”

Good eavens D osadid 13 Davn oazsio.

HYRosh “em P oenbd anethier vaioe. Wl T s Do s
averbonrd e a Jille, anad then we'll Back thoe plaee faide oo
o find the money.”

“Bhet up U replisd DNIE Do O We'll falos flae mangare’s
offer. If L'l premise to lor we off oo Dighd a- b o wo'lt
o back to our e N

“Yon fool, 12l Thann - - ¥

“ Bher up )T

Wiltispoering followed, and e coompants of he cabdn poatd
distinguish na word-, bor rhey koew vers well wiag the
witisoerite pwnnt,

1.".“]]!. 'l.'l.'!ll.'l Jlilﬁ:[ -"I.'\-‘tl'll'“il"l_g !'!'I.l:" El_":jli.:f_"t'!'\-li'lilii |_.IE I|I.': g ."."Ii'tl.."."i
il Wi i Ihntended to goreive e {,';l;'h'i:l':‘.-_ ¥ e L'ulitu', wirl
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clumsy pretence of submussion, and he was cxplaining his
schemo to his more obtuse comrades.

The intended treachery was o plain and palpable that the
captain smiled grimly as he wailed for the mutineers to
speak sgain. Bill Dunn called out at last i .

“ I'vo talked 'om over, captain. We're goin' to give m.

“ Good I" said Claptain Curll. . ]

 (iive us your word not to shoot, and we¢'ll come into the
cabin, and—-"" _ ]

“You'll come into the cabin one at a time, holding your
hands above your heads, and these boys will tie you up, one
at a time,” said the mptain curtly. .

Thore was an ontbreak of angry oaths immediately. The
mutincers realised at once that tho captain was not to be
decvived, and the flimsy pretence was thrown m:clq at once.

“Cap'n, said Bill Dunn hoarsely, *if you don't give in,
we'll rush ihe cabin, and cut ‘you to pieces—you and them
s

“Come on, then i

““ Give in, and let us have the money, and we'll leave you
alone, and clear off in the longhoat.”

& Bﬁh !”‘ N # 5

“¥You won't do i, skipper "

“No, vou dog!"” .

“ Rush 'em!” mutierad Bill Dunn.

The captein gove the juniors o quick look.

“They're coming ! he muttered, " IVs for life or death
new, my lads. Fight for your lives, and IIcaven help us
all I )

There was no time for more. i

There eame a rush of heavy feet in the alley-way, and the
next moment the doorway wias blocked with struggling,
furious, cursing men.

T— ——————__

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Fate of the Spindrilt.

RACK !
Crack ! .
The first shet came from the captain’s revelver, the

socond from. Wharton's, . ] .

Bill Dunm stugeered, and fell heavily acress the insensible
Millet. Another wan recled back into the passage, shriek-
ines. Wharton's builes had hit him—where, the by did not
know. He had fived into the erowd of them, sure of hitiing
scnichody.

‘T'he llf:l'ﬂl.'w-l.j" was blecked by the fall of Dunn, added to
Mallet, and tie mutincers—only three of them now--raged
there, scrambling in, and the captain fired aguin before the
first report had jitl:l SWAY. ;

A man [ell on the planks with a choking ecry.

Crack ! erack ! s

But the last bullets were wasted. The two rvemopimng
mutinecrs, sickened of the strupgle, had fied. They were
hesrd stumbling up the companion-way, and hurrying along
the deck to the forecastle, so great was their terror. Threo
badis-wounded men were groaning about the cabin deor-
Wiy,

“ Beaten them ! said Captain Curll. _

A loud voice rang out from tliah{mtﬂ's mb[m.t Peter Bones
had succecded in chewing away his gop at last.

O elp here, you Jubbers! Help! Come and cut me
lovse 1" , .

Deep groans {rom the weunded men answered him.

Wharton was very white.  He had fired in self-defence,
but tho thought that the shot mught prove fatal wos a
terrible one, But he was soon relieved. The man who had
beenn hit by his bullet picked himself up, and dragged him-
solf awey to the companion and erawled on deck.

The others had lost conesclousnoss now.

The captain fived his eves upon Jim Silver.

“ What priee vour mutiny now, you scoundrel ' he said.

Bilver gritted his teeth, ‘

“The game isn't pluyed out yet,” he said. " You've got
a clumsy old tub to snil in a mist on a rough sea without
a crew. We'll all go to Davy Jones together.”

“Well, I'll have the pleasure of your company there, at
any rate,”’ sald Captain Curll. “I den't think those two
!rigli_tlemd scoundrels on deck will give any more trouble.”

* Hang you.”

“ Wharton, eall Cookey, will you? Cookey will bs on
our side now that he's not in any more danger,” said the
captain, smiling.

“ Ay, &y, sir ™’

Wharton hurricd to the galley. He found Mark Antony
trving to conceal himself under & tub and whimpering with
terror. The black cook had evidently heard the firing.
~ *You no' shoot Cookey ¥’ he roared, as Wharton came
. Coohey all right ! You not shoot poor ole Cookey?™

Harry Wharton burst into o laugh.

“It's all serene, Cookey !’ he exclaimed. “ We've beaten
the mutineers, and you're to go to the captain’s cabin.
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Clovkey stared et him in wonder.

“ Braten dem mutineers '

“¥es; beaten themn hollow "

“ Beaten Mass' Silver?”

“Yea, rather !

"De Lord be praised!" said Mark Antony. ‘*Me lock
after Mass' Captain like anything., Me no' afraad ™

“*MNo; you're o brave chap—anybody can sec that,” agreed
Wharton. *“ Come along.”

Tho black cook went aft to the cabin. The two mutineers
who had taken refuge in the forceastte looked out, but at a
motion from Wharton's revolver they scuttled inlo cover
arain, It was evident that there was nothing more to be
feared from them.

Wharton cast & glance out over the sea.

The mist shut off the view nt a distance. and it was
impossible to tell where the vessel was, Land might have
been within a mile, and he would have been no wiser. A
ship might have been passing within a dozen cables’-lengths,
m‘.{i[ he would not have scen if. ;

The peril of the brig was borne in very clearly npon his
mind. The Spindrift was drifting. and there was no one to
handle her—ne one to help if irouble arrived. And on that
misty sea trouble was sure to come to the unmanned craft.

The struggle with the mutineers was over, but the position
of the chums of Greyiriars was not much less dangerous now,
though the danger was from a different quarter.

Bob Cherry joined him on deck,

Y Queer business ! he remarked, " What are we going to
do now, Harry? We've beat Jim Silver & Co., but—-""

“ Blessed if T know 1"

“"There will be an accident zooner or later if we drift on
like this," said Bob, staring into the mist., * YWhat on earth's
to be done?” ;

“We may get belp from another 5h1§,”

“ We can't Ei:'# any signals seen in this misk'”

“*Let's speal to the captain.™

Captain Cuarll was still in bed, oxhausted by the strain of
what he had gone thrﬂufh, but still grim-faeed, and keeping
fhe rovolver 1m his hand.

He had rapped out orders to the black eock, and Mark
Antony was obeying them. .

The wounded mutineers were carried on deck by the
powerful negro, and put into their bunks in the forecastle.

Poter Bones was still & bound prisoner in the mate's cabin,
rearing out furious curses at intervals.

It would not have been safe to release him for & moment,
and the juniors paid no attention to him. Jim Silver weas
still bound in the captain’s cabin, and the hard, grim,
sneering grin was still upon his face.

“You're not ont of the woods ret, mino!” he said, a3
Iarry Wharton camo i

Wharton did not reply.

“ What orders now, sir ' he asked, looking at the skipper.

Captain Curll suppressed a groan.

“ Are tho two hands giving any trouble 1" he asked.

U N, Bir''

“Where are they?"

“In the forecastle.”’

" If they coine abaft the meinmast, you're to sheot! De
sou hear? Shoot them as you would mad dogs !V

“Yesz, mnr"

“ 1 don't think they'll give trouble now, though. Rudge
and Leache were the least guiliy of the gang, I think, and
the biggest cowards,'” said the captain, ' They hung back
fast enough when the shooting began, and 1 don't think
they'll ke locking for any more. But kecp your eves peeled.
If they get o chance to dig you in the back, they may turn
the tables again.™

“We'll be jolly ecareful, sir,” said Bob Cherry.
a'h-mﬂ:. theo wﬂuncfed men ?

“Let Leach and Rudge look after them, if they choose!
You boys are not to go into the forecastle. You would be
s:t on at once.’

“*Very well, sir”’

“IWe must get out signals of distress,” eaid the skipper,
“ then we may get help from another craft. There are p?entjf
of ships in this sea. Lt's thus infernal mist that troubles mel
But it's the -:mf!i;,' chance., I—77

He broke” off.

“ What
They ought to have some care

Crash !
The brig recled and trembled from end to end.
rere was a yoll of terror from the deck, whero the two
mlﬁ;_li_mrﬁ in the forecastle came runoing out like frightened
rabbits.
“ zood heavens!” gasped leb Cherey,
He had been fung across the cabin by the shock, nm%'?ha
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found Digieclf relling against {he man vwith the earriongs
Wharlon was clutehing ot the clamped table. The eaptain
held ou to his bunk, white as death,

A roxre of voiees from the migt, then silence.

Wharten guthered himeelf tocether, and clambered madiy
up tle :".“J-.-ir',:-iLnif.:Il.-wu_j:.

The decl, wns aslant.

The nraiumast had brolen off short at the maiatop, and the
topmast and the maingallant were cumbering the deck and
the side, loaded with their reefed canvas.

For a noment Wharton thought he could sce o dark shapo
looming in the mist.

It wa~ the shape of tho vessel that had cun the brig down.,

Then 3t vanished, swallowed up by the white vapour.

The Spindeift was recking drunkenly, and there was a
]11:"3:-'_‘-' wisl of water below.

Wharton clung to the binnacle, and shouted for help. ila
E‘.pd a faint hope that-the crew of the other vessel might hear
11770,

“Help ! Ship, ahoy! Ilclp! Help!™

But there cnme no answer from the mist.

Tho other vessel, probably damaged by the collision, too,
though not so severely s the Spindrift, Lad becked away
amd dizappesred,

She ool struek the Spindrift full amidships with her bhows,

But she was gone now,

The mist swallowed her.
h_ﬂn!_t‘ the dim, faint echoes of Wharton's shouting answered

ir s

el Tlelp ™

Back faintly from the mist came the echo:

“Help ! Ilelp 1™

But thet wasa all,,

No ansvoring voleo. The mist did not carry bis shouling
tho vessel was too far off for cara to hear.

If they were in a condition to seareh for the vessel they
had run down, the erew of the stranger wera probably doing
go; bt the nmist hid evervthing.

Wharton realised, with o sickening feeling, that there was
no help to be looked for, o

The Spindrift, erippled and sinking, was left alone.

Wharton hurcied below.

NOW DH
SALE,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Adrlit on the Sea.

APTAIN CURLYL was out of hizs bunk sow, brving feebie
C to «dress himeelf, Beb Cherry was helping him. The
skipper had been half-dressed, amd Boeb helped him on

with his coat and his boots,

Jim Bilver's face was lilke a demon’s.  Bot no one glanced
at the man with the ear-rings. In the cuddy, the black
vook was whimpering with terror,

“It's all up with the Spindreift ! the caplain muttered.
“The poor old Spindrift ! All up with hee!™
. “1‘:1:: afraid se, sir,” said Ilarry, * The meintopmast is
LYY T,

" Dhid you see the ship—"

 Bhe's disappeared. I thoupght [ saw lLer [or & moment.
If they're searching for ug—'"

“They won't find us in this mist,”

“ That's what I was thinking, "

The wash of water below could be plainly heard, Tt waa
only tea clear that the beig had received terrible damago
benenth the waterlino.

" Help me on cdeck, lads "' gaid the captain.

They supported his weight up the companion-ladder.

Weak as he was, feeble from his injury and from loss of
bicd, the peril seemed to have given the hardy sailor-
mit kew strength.

faache and Rudge come running afk.

“Caplain, she's sinkiag " called aut Leache,

Al your fault, you doga " said the captoim,

“We've pot fo save our lives. copiain!" said Radje
gavarely, *"That's an old stury now.”

“ rive us orders, sic!"? said Leache.

_"I_HJDJ.{ after yourselves!' said the caplain, * Keop your
gisi.tuplc::l,l that's all! Take the longboat, aud get your mates
i:to at!

“1t's oll wo can do !™ satd Leache, with an oath.

“The quarter-boat will do for us, lads" said the captain
qtn'.n:[;r. “ler up provisions and water, and get thewn into
the buat! Take vour time—the Spiadrift will float half an
hour vet, if I'm any judge”

Ay, gy, S0l
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“Coolkex ! Where ave you, cookey !

“1Tere 1 am, Mnss® Cnptain !*’

“ Heip to load the boat !

“¥os, soh’ :

Itudge and Leache were cramming neeessartes into tne
longbaat. The Spindrift was settling down deeper into the
}t'nt;ir.! From the forecastle the wounded men were shricking
or help.

"Il"i-'h;l.r[::{m and Bab Chepry and the black ecok laboured
manfully at geiting provisions and kegs of water into the
qum‘tcr-h::::.t.

It was Anished.

“MNaw for the gold i' said Captain Curll
that with us!” :

Leache and Rudge, whe had been whispering together,
approached the captain, The skipper eyed them grimly, his
revelver in his hand. ’

“ What do vou want?'" he demanded sharply.

“The money. captain ="

* What about it ¥’ = o

“You're not going to leave it to sink with the Bpindrift,
g1y 27

* We'll return to our duty, captain—we'll obey your orders,
Bring it into the Jongboat with you, and we'll—"

The ecaptain leughed scoffingly.

*And you'll piteh me overboard, and keep it,” he said,

* We swear, skipper—""

“ Fnough satd! I'm not coming in the lomgboat. I'm
woing to take the mold in the quarter-boat with me, and these
lads and Cookey.”

The two men exchanged ferce plances,

“ (aptain, i yow'll take ws bock, we'll leave the othos
:n thoe lurch.”

' Encugh sawl.”

Wi ll'n‘l.r-i." _'!r"'l..‘.l'l.l‘--—-”

“ Get for'aed !V

* But, caplain-.—*

* Get for’ard I eried the skipper, swinging up his revolver,
* Mow, then, hop it for the fo'e’s'le—double quick—heforo 1
drill holes in you ! ’

The ceamen sullenly vetreated forward.

* Into the forecastle ! shouted the captain.

“* Loak here, captain——""

Crack !

A bullet whistled past Losche’s head, and the men Jdid not
sty for further telk. They bolted into the forecastle ltke
rahhits taking to ecarth.

* Now ger up the gold,” szaid the skipper.
where it i3, bov.™

" Yeu, sir”

The juniors ran down inte the euddy, and Wharton opened
the secret receptacle in e bettom of the locker.

The easo of pold was carried on deck, and placed in the
boat. From the opening of the forecastle the mutimous sea-
macit watched them, but they did not venture ont.

* AllNs ready now,” said the captain. ™ You'll have to get
me into the boat before yvou lower away. Yeu can mn.na%ﬂ
£ I-:“:?x'-;:r the beat without up-ending her? Cookey will help
vou,”

Y We'll manage it, sir”

s E;Uﬂd !n 3

The captain was helped into the boat,

Then the juniors and the black cook released the falls care-
fuliv, and the boat shid into the water. The Spindrift was
very deep in the sea now, and the boat had not far to go.

* Now come aboard,”’ said the eaptain.

The black eccok jumped into the boat.

Tho juniors hesitated.

“Come on!™ called out the caplain,
31-::1‘.:{:1_1:1;;’ for?" o )

“What about the injured men, sir?’

" Those mutinous dogs can look after one ancther,” =aid
tEn c-:*.’r.rtmn savagely, " I tell you you wouldn't be safe amonr
theo. ;

* Bilver and Peier Bones are ticd vp. Yeu don’t want thom
to drown hke rats, sir”’

 Berve them right if they do!
free, and give them a chance,”

* All right, sir.”

“ Come absard at once. We thall be sucked down by the
briz if we den't huery.”

The juniors clambered into the hoat.

Wharton seized an car and pushed off.

Leache and Rudge could be scen now at work with the
fongboat again.  But as the smaller boat pushed away from
the brig the misl swallowed them up. .

The captain’a face was very white as he looked back ot the
disppearing vossel,

= The poor old Spindrift!” he muttered. *f That's the
List voyage lor ker.  But I've got the money safe.  The
cwners wilk go casy when they know thut's all righs—if we
b L |

" The money will be saved H we're saved ourzelves, gir,™
eard Havry Wharton.
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The captzin nodded. .

The mist had swellowed the brip now, and they did not
sco hor sink. . )

“ Those rascals won't find us very easily here,” said Bob
'E."hu:-rry. Y One can't see ity yards in thislfcg." .

“ No; I reckon we're safe from Jim Silver now, even i
that gang take the trouble to put him in the boat.” .

“ Good heavens! Do you think they might leave him
bound there? exclaimed Harry Wharton, horrvified.

Captain Curll shrogged his shoulders.

“ They mighe."

““Oh, it would be horrible!” ;

“Tt will save him from hanging,” said the skipper. ** But
it’s no business of ours what they do now. We've got to
save purselves,™ .

There was a short silonce. No one on board the boat had
the faintest idea of their situation. The juniors had been
aboxrd the brig for more than thirty hours, and all that
time she had been in motion. DBut they did net know what
course she had taken, and for a great part of tho time she
hzd been simply «drifting under reefed canvas.  The thought
occurred to Ilarry Wharton that probably they were not
very far from the place where the juniors had been picked up
at gen. -

“ The wind’s changed,” he remarked. * It was blowing a
rale cast by scuth when we were blown out to sca. It's
chopped right roand now.” i o .

“We're in the North Sea, that’s all T know,” said Captain
Curll: '“ but we might be closo on Holland, or close on the
English coast, or drifting to tho Channel, it's impossible to
tell. Ileep a look-out for steamers’ lights, and listen for
glreng’

“ Yoz, rather, sir!”

“ Hallo! What's that?" ;

A dim shape loomed up in the rloom. It was & sail, but
g0 close down to the water that it was evidently the sail of
a boat, not of a ship.

* Mirht be o fishing craft,”’ exclaimed DBob Cherry hope-
fully, * Give 'em a yell!”

And the juniors anrfr the black cook shouted topether:

2 Boat, ahoy!" ;

The boat came sweeping down towards them under the
sail. Captain Curll utte a sudden execlamation.

“ By James! It's the longboat!”

The longboat of the Spindnft it was! 5 o

it loomed into view out of the mist, and the juniors saw
the man with the ear-vings, his right arm in s =hing, and
his face chalky white, They saw Peter Bones, and the two
SOEMan, Lﬂn,d:n and Budee, and on a pile of canvas the
gioup of wounded men, Iying helplessly and groaning.

Captain Curll raisec hia revolver.

“ Sheer off, or Il fire!”

There was a curse from Peter Bones, who was at the tiller,

** Sheer off, I tell youl™ )

But the longboat came rushing o It was cvidently the
boatswain's intention to run down the smaller cralt.

Captain Curll fired with a steady hand.

he juniors saw Peter Bones release the lincs, and fall

forward into the boat. The bows of the longboat sagped
round, and with & snap the mest came down, and the sail
wad plunged deep into the water. - 5

Then the longboat drifted out of sight in the mist.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Cast Ashorel

LONE on the sea. .

Round the boat was choppy water, and the thaek,
enveloping mist

There was no sign of a

micht have passed within a hundr
wave would have been none the wiser.

The longboot had vanished hours ago. The captain’s boat
cdrifted on over the misty wateors It was ucseless bo row
when 1t was impeossible to tell which direction should have
been taken, = - :

At intervals the Juniors shouied, and fired & pistel i the
Liope of making themselves heard on seme ship.

ﬁut o answer ceme from the mosts, nothing bud sulien
crhoes,

It was fortunsie thaé the sea had zone down considerably ;
a5 it was, the boat rocked and plunged in the trough of tho
W5,

Tt was bittoriy colid on the water, 2nd the juniars wrapped
themselves gladly in greateoats they had brought from the
ship.

Suddenly, late in the afternoon, IHarry Wharton sprang to
his feet, his face flaming with excitement. 5

1
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The captain was ,'sleapiui; on a pile of rugz, well wrapped
up in coats.  Toh Cherry Jooked up at Harry,

“ What iz it, Harry "

* Can't vou hioar®”

“T hear nothing.”

“ Liston—thero it s again.’

Bob (herry pot his hand to his ear and listaned.

“ My hat!" Bob breathed hard., # It sounds like & bell”’

“It 15 o belll”

“ But -on o ship-—""

“It i=n't on a shipl" pried Havey oxcitedly. *It'a on
land 1"
“Land! Oh!"

The sound camo more clearly through the misk -
Harry Wharton swoke tho captain, The wounded skipper
looked somewhat wildly about him as ho started oub of
slumber.

“* What is it? What's the matter®” ho exclaimed.

“We'ro near land, siv!"

"“"Land! IHow do you know?"

“ 1 can hear a church bell,”

“ By Jumes!”

The cajdein’s worn face highlisd up as he listened.

There was no mistake about it. At times the sound was
last, as the wind veered; but then it came again, olearer than
before.

Church 1wlls!

The old familiar sound broueht jov to their hearvts. IE even
sccmed to Wharton that he had heard those bells before; that
he know theie chime,

The sound ccased al last.

_ But the divection of land was eertain now; and the twe
juniors ard the black cook pulled ot the oars, and rowed
for shore.

They rowoed with energy, new hopo in their breasts.

An houne pasad.

Then a big, dusky shape loomed up in the gleom. Night
was fallive, and thickening the mist. DBut the shape of tho
great cliff loomed vp eloaver and clearer.

The rowers bent desperately to their eavs. Safely was in
gight at last, ‘Whether the shore was English or Dutch did
not matter; it was firm land, and safetv lav there.

Bigzer amd bigger the great ¢liff loomed wps.

And now the sound of the sea could bo heard as it broks
on the stwee, and the rowers eased a little.

It wouli be o sorry ending if the boat had come to gricl on
the rocks, so near to safety,

Something fumiliar in the dim outlines of the great chiff
had struck Harry Wharton's mind; but he kept to himself
the strange thought it brought to him.

Captain Curll was sitting with flushed face and cager eves.

“Lond ! ho said. ** No doubt about that! Looks as if
 wil! be g bit tricky gotting azhore ; but—lock out —"'

Bump !

The boat scraped upén a sunken rock.

* Look out!”’

Wharton sprang with his oar 1o shove off the rock.

The boat plided into & narrow channel with grost rocks
en both sides. Wharton's eves were gleamning now.

“We're shipping water ! muttered Bob Cherry.

“ Bale her cut " :

Tho boat had sterted a plank in the colliston with tho rock.
Bob Uherry baled out the mnflowing water with a tin car, while
Wharton rowed carvefully.

Bump !

It was upon sand this time; the boat's noze was deop In
shalving sand ! _

“ Hurrah " voared Bob Choerre.

He leajd upon the shore, knee-deep In water and soft =and,
and dragaed the boat further on,. Wharton jumped after him,
“"l'.ith"-'ll”-"‘l: and then the cook. Tho boat was dragoed up to
gafoty,

The mizt still blotied their surronndings from their eves

But back of them the zreat oliff loomed up like a giant
keaping watch and ward over land and sea.

In the cdistance, unseen, they heard the heavy boosm of the
waves upon lmard roeks.

Bab Cherry locked round him.

“1 wonder whers we are?” he remarked.

“ Sufe ashore, at any rate” sawd Captain Cuell. * Help
me out of tho boat. It must be a civilised countrr, and when
the mist clears off we shall get help. God bless the sound of
the church bells ! -

Tho captain was lifted ashere. and the beat cleared out o
itz contents. The wounded skipper was riade comfortablo
with coats and rags.

0ol 1 osnid Mark Antony., Y 1Mz am better,  3'poso
diz chile rot a fivo started, and sambin Lo cat, and hob coffee,
Ylass' Capbain"

“ Good for vou, Cookey ™

Tae Maoxer LigRary.—No, Z67.

"“THE GEM ™ LIBRARY
Every Wednesday.

Our Gompanior Papers.

Y&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. o

“We'll find out where we are in the morning.” swid
Claptain Curll, after & pause. * [ Fancy it i the Englizh
coast.”

“ 1 know it is, siv,” said Wharton, his face Boshed with
excitement,

““ How do you know 7" asked Bob.

1 thought T knew the bells,” szid Harrr.

¢ The hells!"'

T YE'!."

“ But—buat—"

“"Bob!" exclaimed Harry, grasping his chivm by the arm,
almost wild with delight. * Doan’t yon know the bells of
Friurdalo Church by this time "

Bob Chorry almost staggered.

“ Friardale Church!™

“Yes! Don't you know the Bhouldee?™

“ The Shoulder!" mas Bob.

* Look at it, old fullow-—look at it! Dow’t yvou kunow the
old Bhoulder again?"” shouted Wharton.

Bob Cherry looked up at tha dim liff, and gave a yell.

“ My only Uncle Christopher Johun! You're right,
Harry ™™

“Yoeg, rather! I kaew it

“It's the Shoulder!” yoared Bob (hewy. “ [Tureal!
Hurrah I'

“ What are vou hulking about?" excluimed Captain Curll,
¥ Do vou mean to say that you know this plage I

Wharton's eyes wore danring,

T should jolly well say that we do,”" bie said—*F ¢hy, Bol: "

“ Yes, rather ™ chuckled Bob Cherry gleofully, * Somac "

* This is the Shoulder, sir—Pegzr Bay's over vonder in Hin
mist=—and Pegg village, and Cllf House School. Ard lesq
than & mile back there;, belind the cliff, s Greviciars™

“ Greyiriare !

“ Our old sehool, 250

“ Dy James!"” gaid the captain.

Thore was no doubt about it. The Wiz, drfting on tho
¢ea, had floated at the moerey of wind and wave, and had
drifted to the same place where the juniors had ficst seen
her, The beat hud brought them to- aafety—and home !
{hance—or was it Providence “—had brought the Grevlinars
juniors baelk fo the English shove, within a4 mile of the old
schoal itself.

Mo wonder their eves wore 111';{;{1[!:.

I can got over the oliff, siv,” said Fluvrr. ** It will bo
vather stiff work, in thoe mist, but T know it ke a2 ook,
can got over it to Greviriars, and pet the fellows heve to
Iiolp.  I'll start as soon as we've had something to cat,™

“ By James " was all the skipper conld sav. :

“ Jolly rigky, cliinbling the cliff at night, Harver,"” s2id Hob
Cherry pravely.

I can manage it."

“I'll come with you, then'k

“ Cuan't leave the captain alone.!

i H.llt_._"l

“ Buppose the other boat came ashore in the same place.™
said Wharton.,  “ Ir's guite possible that we Leven't doue
with Jim Silver vet, Bob."

“ T forgot that,” said Bob Cherry. * Right you ave; I'If
stav. Get help here as soon as you can, old chagp.™

“ What-ho !" . )

And ten minutes later Harry Wharton, disappeared in the
mist, following thoe ruug]': palh over the oliff with unfaltoring
skops,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Returnt of the Wanderers.

H WY onews ™™
Mol
“ Oh, it's rolten!™

A wloomy group woere talking in the juniur commos-room
at Grreviriars. o

Tt wus evenine : but the Remove fellows were not thinking
of their prep.

Thoy had other things to think of, ;

1t was the sccond might since Harry Wharten amd Bob
Cherry bad gome down te the bay wpon their foolhardy
Titissen. !

And sinee  they had Leen let out of the school by the
Bounder nothing had been heard of them, .

The same night search had been made, aficr Mvugent hud
awakened Mr. Quelch. ]

But the search had discovered nothing.

The next day, the alaymed Head had commnunicated with
the police and the coastguards, amd the scareh  was
extended, :

Frank Nurat and Johnny Ball and several more Grey-
frinrz follows had taken a boat out to the Shoulder, in tho
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faint hope ot discovering some clue there to the misang
MO,

: They lad dizeavered the broken cricket-stump jaoumed in
& cveviee of the rock; suve proof that the missing juntors lhad
earried ont their compact,

But that was all.

The whole day the search went on.

But no body wes washed ashere, and the beat had dis-
apphared, It was only too certain that the two juniors had
boon caught in the gale and blown out to sea,

There was a {aint chance that they had been picked up at
gce; bubt when tho fellows remembered how rough the night
had been they had to acknowledge that the chanca was very
faint indeed. ;

Frank Nugent and Johnny Bull and Hurree Jamset Singh
were plunged into misery too deep for words.

They feﬁ, that they wouakl never see the other two members
of the famons Co, apain,

Whorton and Bob Cherry had gone; they had vanished out
of the life of Grevfviars; their fate to remain unknown,
yrobably, until the sea gave up its dead.

Vernon-3mith was not much happier than the Co,

The Head had learned all about the challenge and its
veckless meceptance; and he had spoken very pluin wowds to
the Bounder. Tho Beounder had not boen punished; his
angicty and remorso were punishment enough, .

For the DBounder, hard as ho was, was not ingensible to
vermorse ; and the thought that he had sent lis two school-
fellows to their death haunted him.

The sccond day had passed gloomily.

A shacdow hung over the sld school.

Sexrohing bad been given up now, It
wasx necloss to carry ih%urt]mr. MNothing
could be known unless the bodies were
wazhed ashore, or unless nows was re-
evived that the juniora had been picked
up b}' LOTa ].:.'isﬁin veasel, And the
Iatter hope wis too faint to be counted
un.

Johnnv Bull had just been down to
Pegp village, and ax he came in_ afier
roturning the other fellows grected him
with inguiries. .

3ue the junior only shook his head,

Thero was no newa,

“It's rotten!™ sanl Frank Nugeot
Il.l:;ﬁ'l"'l'ﬂ.hlrp

" Tho raottennesa s terrifie,”

5okl

NEXT
MONDAY :

"THE
SGHOOLBOY

GONJURER!”

A Splendid, New, Long,
Complete Tale of the

EVERY

ONE
MONDAY, FENNY.

The “ magt_m "

“Jf we all have oure whaok oui of them,” expleined Bunter
1 want Wharton's camera.  I'm save he would have wanied
ma to have it, poor fellow) vou know how fond ho alwaye
was of me’

Y Wau—yon boad !

“0h, really, Bullt  Wharten and I were geeat chims
before ever vou cama to Grevfriars, and I'm sare he'd like
mo to huve tho camera; umd you're jolly well not going ™
have it, 1 caun tel you; snd--—= Ow=--ow—ow ['

The juniors fell upen Bunter, and bumped him, and smote
him, and hurled him forth from the common-roond, Ihily
Bunter roared &z he fAnd, and he did not come bdck agan.

But thn humpinp; of Rilly Bunter did not relieve the feclings
of Harry Wharton's chums.  They conversed in low tonrs,
with gloomy logks, Hukdenly there was a -how. an the
PRESAEC.

" {ome ont, vou fellows!

Nugent jumpel. : :

*Tops that mean nows=—good news?™ ho excleimal,

“8ounds like #.7 muttercd Johnny Bull huskily. 2

Tho juniors rmshed anr of the common-room i an exowe |
crowd. Wingate, of the Sixth, was in the pasage,

Y What is ir, Wingate® Quick !

“1e's eomea hack!™

* Hle—whaot"

* Wharion "

* And—oand Bol

" Were T am "' shonied Herry Whar-
lom, fromy the halll " Where are you
Tollows ¥ Uloae ord 3;1'1.'4.:, w chnp s wel-
e BT

“Whre's Bal¥*

' Bafe aa houses.™

“Thank goodness ™

They pave Wharton o
right, heaety weltanme,  They shook his
hands, wied thumped him on the beele till
he was aching and breathliss. Tt waa
Havey Whartan sight encuph—Wharton
111 rags-- VW harton wnwashed pod un-
kempi—-but Whartan ! And the juniors,

YVinrvay ™

W leone—n

Hurrse Jumset Hum Singh, whose dusky Chums at Greylfriars f_}:_":'uéi‘:' ;‘Eﬁ‘f‘*}ﬁ‘:‘“d ?;‘:;if”ﬁf:‘&‘m "t'[’-:!k:;
faeo was as pale as its rich complexion Schook. hiold of his arm as if afraid that he would

would allew. ' We shall
nstermod chums again
The Bounder came inte the common-
YOO
No one tpoke 1o him. The Boundor
fushed a8 he looked vound at the averted
fnces, and came towards the Co.

noever =00 our
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snddenly melt away.  Hurree Jamses
Ram Singh was laughing and erying in
the eame  moment, Jaohnny Eull
mechanicabiy thumped Whartnn on the
baek, e was o fellow of few words;
but his actiona spake for hin,

T . : ooy I mnun,’  exclumed!
Nugent gave him a bitter ook, Don't Miss HARRY Wharton, g, oo, 1 e
R I{W%Lu}'mu' ehi<taneye 1 prowled WHARTON in “THE Eﬂaﬁwd&];ﬂ"}r then  rou  woren'd

Johnn nll. A W
The Bounder Wit hig lip. PEP;IE;_ Er?gglléhﬂ Harey Wharten lawgcheal, i
“ You pesdnt rul it in like this™ he . ' “ I don'l look Lk v, do I Le
said, in o low voiee, " I'm as sorry as “‘;‘lf“d' P L
ver nre for what's happened.”” '“H“-* ha! XNo! - i
" It was your fawnlt,t said Nugent. ; I say, vou fellons, in'a reolly
Vernan-Smith nodded. Wharlon. Jnl'l:.r gladl o <00 yon brinede,

“§ know it was, in a oway,” e sadl
guess it was going to turn ouf like this. They necdn't have
!ru“ﬂ-r'

° “You know why they went, beesuse vou'd have accused
shem of fupking if they hadn't gone ™ said Johnpy Bull
eavagely, " You'd better hold your tongune.”

1 say, vou fellows, said Billy Bunter, blinking at the
Jlums ¢f the Hemove through s big spectacles, *'this is
yeally votion aboul Wharton and Cherry. They can’t possibly
be enming back now, can they?”

“T'm oafvaid net,” said Nugent,

Bunter was hliui:irrg very thoughtfully.

“ They wor't want their things eny more,”” ke remavked,

wik Elllur1

Ok, reolly, Bull, T wish vou wouldn't jump out at a
Fellow Jike that so suddendy ™ said Bunier, in & peevish tane.
“ Yo quite stertled me. L was only saving that if theyre
put voming back they won't want their things any more.

“You fot boast!?

U Lonk here, Bull, T donw't see that rou've got any reaion
for calling me names,” said Billy Bunter indignantly, **Wa
st donle at these things in o sensible Hehi.  As it happers,
Colone! Whattan iz abraad now, and he hoasn't beon teld;
but L won't waut hia nechew's things,  I'm sure of that.
Fheys's no harm jf—" _

Johnny Baill ghared ot the fat juneor )

“1F what 7 he ssked, in a danperously quict tone.
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Wharton. T said all along that you'd ecoms ek safe and
sound I excleimoed Bunter,

“*Why, you far Apanias!” exclaimed Tom Brown.

“ Oh, roally, Brown, I said to Nogent that I koew Wharion
was all vight, and I told Ball distinetly that he musaa'e shink
of taking Wharton'’s camera—-""

““Why, roy=—" ) .

“UNow aon know I 4, and—and—sxaroch!”  And Bills
Puntor disappeavied ameong the legs of the juniors as Johnny
Bull smate hin, ]

Dy, Locke, the reverrnd Head of Geeylriars, came rosthing
out of his studyv, i face lghted up ot sight of Wharron,

“My dlear Ind!  So you have come hack!  Waere if
Cherey ™

“He's quite safe, sir”

“Thank Heaven! You did a2 very wrong end  recklesy
thing in gowng out that night, Wharton ™

5 f know, sip’’

“ But under 1the present, bappy ciccumstonos I oshall fon
pive you, I Jpresume that you were picked up ar sea.”

" Yen, sr

““ And the vezzel has come harp—"" ] .

“Ihe vessel's at 1the bottom of ithe Novth Sea, s

“ Blozga my soull Then you=—" i

“ We eamie ashore in o bent, sie. Ti's a lonp siory; bul
e captain of the vessel s with us siv; and they want help.
1've come to feteh soma of the fellows in  kelp . them,
They'ee on the biach rovnd the Bhoulder, siv. Can I HﬂE{i‘: a

Another Gplandid Complets Tale of the
Chums of Qreyfriare. Order Early.



22 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY @ THE "BOYS FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. gy

dozon chaps with gomo lanterns to look after them, and bring
thom hero, sir?

* Most certainly. Wingate, you shall po with the prefects,
and if you care to go, Dfr- Queleh—""

* Most -:!t-rbainliy, T :

* I am moro pleased than I can zav, Wharton, to see vou
again,” said the Head, shaking hands, with the junior.
“Gﬂ?{? heavens, what 18 this on your shirt?—bleed!” Ha
sharbed.

“HIt's mot my own, sit,” sald Harey hastly. “If's from
a wounded man. There was a fight on the ship, sir—a
muting ! And we awved the captain'’s life, sie” :

“ Dear o™

“ He saya so, sir.  We've got him ashore.  He's wounded.”
=" Oh, this is teo nich!”" exclaimed Nugent., * Harry, vou
bounder, what do you mean by getting into a thing like this,
am{l Ieaving your pals out? Don't I wish 1'd been there !

“The wishiulneas is tereific.” .

“It wasn't so ripping while it was going on," sad Haery.
* Buat, buck up, some of you, and let's get to them.”

And in a fow minutes mere an eager party of Grerfriara
fellows, ‘with bieyele-lantorns gleaming, were following Haesy
Wharton fo the rescue of the castawars,

—————

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Greyfriars to the Rescue!

HACK!
G rack ! _

- Two sharp pistol-shots rang out in the misty night.

They camo clearly 40 the ears of the Greyfriars
fellows, scrambling. over the rough ¢liff path by lantern-light.

Wharton turied pale.

" That means that Silver and his pang bave found them '™
he exclaimed. * Huoacry 17

On the way to the cliff Wharton had hurriedly explained
the situation i which he had lefe his friends.  And the Grey-

riars fellows, to tell $he truth, were rather hoping that théy
would fnd the mutineers there as well as the eastawavs.
They wanted to have & little of the fun, as Coker, of the
Fifth, explained. Indeoed, Coker declared thai it was like
tho cheek of those Remove kids to have it all 16 themsalyvoes
a5 they had dono,

The sound of the ringing pistol-shots from the beack, haw-
over, suddenly impressed the Grevfriars fellows with o sense
of tho serrovsness of the situation.

But they did not hesitate,

They scrambled on faster than belore,

Through the misty night & dancing gleam of flame guided
themn—the fire the black cook had lighted upon the beach,

As they came scrambling down the cliff, the Grovfriars
fellaws could see, in the light of the fire, wiat was passiE
on thoe beach,
~ Harry Wharton recognised the Spindrift’s longbozt, bunp.
mg on the sund, with a bunch of men in her. 5

Iﬂ_rﬁ*ﬂﬂgnisa‘-d Jim Silver and Potor Bones, ashore, Lknee-
ﬁEEIJ'm sandd and water, and with ron belaving-ping in theip

s,

Bob Cherry and the black cook and Captain Curfl were in
a group close against a big rock, and the captain’s revolves
was levelled, e had fired twice, hastily, and though neither
of .the enemy was hit, they had paused. DBut Leache and
Rudge, with vars in their hands, were secrambling ashore to
help their leaders,

J‘1m SBilver ealied out hoarsely o the captain:

Y Captain Curcll! It's all up with vou ™
. Y Come on, and you will see, you swabk ! said the captain

TI1MMEY.

“Give us the money, and we go.”

" You'll oo without it,"

¥ Then your blood be on your own head,” =aid Silver,

Bob Cherry gave a yell. ie hed caught sight of the dark
figures swarming down the eliff.

“ Help ! Here come the fellows, siv! Te's all pight 1

Jiin fﬁih‘l'l‘ and hiz confederates swung round furiousiv,
They saw the advancing crowd, and realied that the game
Was 1.

The man with the ear-rings made one leap into the hoat.
Peter Hones and the two seamen followed hinm.  Thye bout-
awatn pushed off with furicus haste, while the Groviciars
fellows raced down te the heach te stop fhoem. i

But the mutinerrs were teo guick for them.

The longbont glided off and disappeared inte the mist, and
a vell of mockery came back from the man with the sar-
'I.'EHH;-;. *

Jim Bilver was gone,

e hod gone without his peige—without the two thowand
rounas he had schemed and plotied and stained hiz hands
in blood for! D he was gone! 1o bad saved Lis liboegty
—if tlie stormy #es snarcd him ! ’
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The Greviriars fellows, disappointed, turned back from the
boach.

They surrounded the castaways, and Bob Cherry’'s hand
was shaken unkil he bhad an ache in the wreisk,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Dob cheerily. *f All
alive and safe, vou see, and jolly glad to be back again!
Oaly two days, too! I seems weeks since wo gob out of the
old dorm. Hallo, Bounder !™

Varnon-Smith put out his hand in a shamefaced way.

“I'm glad vou're back,” he said.

Bol Cherry grinned.

“ Mot so glad.as I am,” he said.

“1I was cut up when—when I thoought you'd hoth heen
ﬂ}rm\'ﬂedf’ muttercd the Bounder. "1 hope you'll beheve
ok,

Lob Cherry gave him a grip that made him wince. .

“0Of courae 1 beleve 1t ™ he seid.  ** It's all right, Smiuthy !
I never thought [ should ever be glad to sce your mug again;
but I am—jolly glad! Haonest Injun !

Mr. Quelch was directing the seniors to make a stroteher
for the wounded captain,

Captain Curll was borne away in i, to be placed under the
doctor's hands in Friardale Village, and the black cook
went with bim.,  Harry Wharten and Bob Cherry were
marched back to Greyiriars in the midst of a trivmphal pro-
cession of fellows.

it was a joyous homevoming for the chums of the Remove,

In the dinmg-room a most maenificent supper had boen
prepared for the returned wanderors, and Billy Bunter was
already spated at the board, dizposing of the lion's shave.
But evervone was so happy that Bunter was allowed to do
os he liked.

And over that supper the hecoes related their adveniures
on hoard the Bpindritt, to be hstened to with broathlesa
interest by semors and juniors alike, Even the Head came
in to listen. :

“Bless my sonl M ozaid the Head., Y You bhave had a
narrow escape, my dear boys, and I am gled—very pglad—
that vou had this oppertunity of helping the captaim of the
Spindeift. There is no dovbt thal you saved his life, my
dear bova, You heve acted vory well, and veey bravely,”

“ Hear, hear I shouted Johnny Bull,

And Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry went to bed at last,
tired out and very happy,  Boeb Cherry yowned nxurionsly
28 he stretehed himself between the elean white sheets of his
bed in the Remove dermitory.

* Harry, alid follow 1" he called out.

““Halle I" satd Wharton slecpaly,

" Thes is better than the forecaztle of the Bpindeifp—eli 7V

Wharton chackled.

“ ¥Yex; rather! I den't fecl inclined to follow yourg
Fitpatrick’s example, and run away to sea—not just now.”

“No fear!” seid Bob Cherry., I tuy, Harry -

*Groo!™

“(roing to sleep?™

“Groo! Snore!"

Fob Cherry chuelkloed,

”G{m{l-lligitt, old son ! he said.

And n anotler minute he was asloep, 400,

The adventures of the chums afloat were over, but thoy
wore glad encush to ger back to the Form-rooms and plaving-
ficlds of Greyirviars.  Captain Curll recovered from hes
injury, and before he left Friardale he came to the school to
thank the juniora for what they Lind done for him.  And they
made him have tea an the study, and the stady, needlows to
say, was crammod with other gucste to sce the eaptain of
fhe Spindrift. Of the boat that had fed scaward with Jim
Bilver and his bartered erew, nofhing more waz hesrd.
Whether the man with the ear-rings.bad cseaped, or whether
the sea had ¢losed over the beat and 1t raffanly crow. was
unknown ; but Harey Wharton, 2 e west about has dadiy
oceupations at Groyiriars, eometioees wondered if he would
ever gee Jim Siver pguin. That was what only the Dutuse
coutld tell. '

THE EXD.

(Next Monday “THE SCHOOLBOY CORJURER," by
Frank Ricrhards., Order your copy in advoaco.
Price One Penny.
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THE STORY:-OF-THE
GREAT MaAaN-HUNT

> SIDNEY DREW

4 ,I:{I::I Jll: ]f F,‘Jr

il T

Ferrers Lﬂrd, milllonaire, and OWner
af the Lord of the Deeps

Prince Ching«Lung, :d\renturnr, ponjuree, anid
yentrilogulsts

Hathin Gore, |¢~.|.et coligclar
and mul:u-mlliinnulm
Ferrers Lorpats terrihlz rival

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Whilst erassing the Atlaniic on his wa
hiz bated rivel, Ferrers Lord, who is the owner an
taking the !.'I:unlll.*,F leaves in its nlace the messnge : ** T‘ﬂ Fercers
Do your worst ! The gtone i3 mone I
the chase iz s!m-lml

Gora, travelldng once round the world, but never bein
bows are torned to England once more.

Y _Nathan Enrr: "

¢ BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN1M
e o i tqur;glﬂ.mi Fhere the msﬂ:.; ilamﬂnd'
w £ erican milllionaive and jewel-collector, receives o messoge from
poes - d' imventor of the wonderiu! submarine, the Lord u! the Deep,
Nathan Gc-re swenrs he will obtain possession of the dizmond, and nEn the night of h"smmgial in I.-uur!uu he f:res {o his rival's
~HEnowiog you wonld m
The millionaire accepts the chﬂ-llan

Fu:'g i two friends, Ching-Lung, & Chiness prince. and
v euths, socompasied byuﬂi to overtake him, gh.&t last Ferrers Lord weariea of the gams, and the Lord of the Deep's

Landing on the Yorkshire cosst, after a record ir:p, Ferrers Lord and Thurslon proceed o London by o

‘““ The World's Woonder,! is to be put "E for auctior - Nathan
his agent in London to say that the diamood bss been booght by
Louse, aud,
The World*s Wonder,” L hn'u.!e taken it,

, and o few hounrs afler the robhery
uper, Thurston, he porgnés Nathan

spertal !rn}n, while the rest of the Pﬂﬂ-‘.’i‘ find quarters on o model farm belenging to the millionaire,

One day, whilst out walking, ﬂhing{ ﬂ:ng and Gan-
himaelf, tells the '* artigt ** that hi end i3 Connt Waga.
Hinchmiuk, who hes eever 3old & picture heture for morne than ¥ 84,

Whaga ree o man atlempfing to paint.
T]:m Baquimo 5ayg he would !

They go up to him, anﬂ Ching-Lung, &lter introdacing
ke 1o bay the ** pictare,” to the joy ol the sttis, M,

{How go on willk the story.)

Gian causes trouble.

T 8upeclbs Majestic 17 sadd ClingTaong,  What a cky,

witeg jreues, u]rﬂ Higand waier! And it 15 sakl! .'ﬂ:l, v

14 vow not =ay b was sold, Ay, Chipmonk??

“ Ol do nots say she was solds, Misters Slapchunks " said
as he vausht sgrht of & twinklo in (hing- [.1II'L§-': 5 lofy

eve, 0L do nots say it It would be so sorrewous
 Ppeeope=reallv, it s a fact—an unbappy facr eapd the

artist. * The Dake of - er— Shavefarden, a= § told vou, nsoalis

livs all s pietures,  Povhaps, however, I could persuaede

hiin to forego his clwin.”™

= (Oh, do— please doo Me Clinchskank

OO0, do—pleases, Aiteey Jibblunks " said an,

I'Im artitc niHh- il ht= thin nose,

= What @ peiv of rcadyomady jugginees? I
oM streck s blonnenn ,_"{>|t"[ prvc ot lasgF

ILﬁ Erm'l.'r.ml.. unrl =henlt his hr-..ul.

* I 4w wwkward,” he went on. ! Luekily, the thike 35 not
suwace that [ A At W nick on this partic wlar ||u|:|.rn;ﬂr Yoa
1-.:uhi. botake it vemove the pictore to same place abread.”

* Coptainly, M. Blozbamp !

“* To ba S rEsUE, Alr. ﬁ""*-.Ia-lHll:l!w.*- " oeanl (lan,

“That wonld simep! :h matters con<idershly,  Naturally, the
;‘,.Hn ».l.m_ﬂrl Lo [url-e'm- b Jeacnenl it any picture from
wiv beusls way in the THrm: inf of anothes pecsan, Perhares
:...l ety hipr. A delizloful croainre, ].ll.l‘!. Inei -t el °°

“Liote pimpdes on hins face ™™ hepuived Gan,

' Rr—yrea: bun very ~1rh—t1mnnr--:'-'F;-: rivh.
care o Lamie @ fuce--ahem 1

I alare nor, =i eodd Cling-Tomeg. 2 T eanbl not viiae
gn:.l'-. H R S WL I w l'_'-II'Id.:! !'n:- FEEL R R AR ;!"."L- :
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NEXT
MOMNEDAY:

[sa11,

:1tl-.|'|..lf::='.f.

If vou weuld

" THE SCHOGLESY COHJURER!™

The Tean aebist Llesscd his ok as he shask deal dns
e,

COARILTT Lo said hewd
Iniredeedd ponsds

O] peaciones !

atinphy, " oliall weabes . e tro

o not roh vourself oo, Ale (lieake

bunk ¥F said Ching-Luange,
! L"'l:-' rgtes s atayvasg d{!‘ llff]l ] 5"17'5"'11'3 'I] -“II""‘“- l":-l':l..l.'!- 'Jl;,]]"h
" HI1 da net slarves dems
o 1.-m|i|1 nat nsult vou by offering such a s
1 would nots allows vo, Chiney,™ said CGoan "m'n .
AMr. Miechimick ecould hinsgine himsell & second ' --Il-"Hi"

i MMorgau, Ile robbed kis hands pleefully, "
o I,ﬁr-m*. dear, I ecoulkd not b yon by .J.Ll-:]n;_r_ tore, Jia

.=.:r] ‘-I1a~|1 we say twa hundred ponnds 1

"-ﬂ. o |
*Then what zshall we =ay?

e ok MY ogaid [}nri "l’l-n.;**

R TR T TR L i" sapd Chonp-Tougs
Afe, Bhadeoelbwap? .

" Yas, [ot us say twopences, Misters Gudgefuni, !

Tha prest artist glared 2t them. They laaked more
S T L th..,l,ﬂ_ bibhre, It strock Ao I".Iinnhmiq-l-: 1hat b hllld
by duken i, andd that l:ral:th The blead risioad lliUJ- his
~oblavs eliecks, Ching-Lung geinned, and turned sw.

i II'Jh, da vl ne sy Ewapenene, Misters Emudgs 181 ,'
i, dmi I will tickles haire.™

The arti-t did not losk very dangerens, but lnoks ave the
mast decentive ibings in the world, e Minehick Carrly
contapniee] i tha evpen umbrella, folded it with owe beltning-
Ll mnvement, and broughs it down on tho evevn od (ran's
panama.  Gian sww thres distinct lawdbscapes el peaned up
teesethies i o'crions confusion,

“ Zhall we say twop cnoe,

jaepaed

Ancther Bplendid Complete Tals of the
Chume of Groayfrizre. Qrdar Eariy.
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“ Foreign bounder " hissed the artist.  * Dicty cad!
Shoo! FHow do you hike that?™ - ,

Gan didn't like it a little bit. As be reccived a prod in the
waistbolt, he yvelled, and Ching-Lung ran back. Gan struck
out wildly with the yvellow cane, and was lucky enough to
hook Mr. Minchmick round the nock with the crooked handle.
The handle ftted nicely, Mr, Minchmick's size in collars
boing only a fiftcen. Feeling himsellf hooked, he seized tho
gbick with one hand, and smote with the other.

Ching-Lung took a seat on the camp-stool to watch the
interesting procoedings, and lighted o cigarette.

Gan was a fairly good fisherman, but he could not land
the lively artist. Ho clung to the ond of his cane, hut tlic
lively umbrella kept him at bay. It was a most exhilarating
sight. Mr. Minchmick whirled round and round, while he
appearad to have forty or ffty legs. Thoere scomed to be at
least twenty green umbrellas at work on Gan-Waga.

The walking-stick was a cheap one, bought by Gan at
Rocksand Fair. It was suffering from dry-rot of the collar-
bone, and it parted. Gan, after a fine attempt at walking on
nothing except atmospherve, sat down on the palette, while
br. Minchmick made a temporary chair of the open paint-box.
At the same moment ho tried to improve the picture with
his back hair.  This was a failure. Peoplo can't paint
pictures fit for the Roval Academy with their back hair. As
un artist, Mr. Minchmick ought to havo known it.

Ching-Lung Had mmnwhirﬂ taken a series of snapshots of
the battlefield. It was high fime at last, he considercd, to
el the war. He put a couple of sovercigns into the ariist's
hip-pocket, and :lraﬁgm'i Gan away.

Gan, however, did not want to come.
time to thoroughly shompoo the artist,

“ Come oif I panted Chine-Lung,

“1 nots!™ eried Gan.  * He starts on me.
notingz to hims, Lemme 'lone, Chingy !

** Oh, blow itl" =

Ching-Lung pranced about on one leg, one of My, Minch-
mick’s Doots having rapped him smartly vider the chin, He
heard a cough from behind a hedge. Ching-Lung bolted, and
took refuze undor the bridoe.

And twen Mre. Minchmick got up, with 2 perfeetly ariginal
pattorn of thunder and lighining tweed st the bucl of his
trousers, and smote Gan with the picture. Gan’s hopd por-
fected the landseape, and knocked t{:{r shy to rags. Wearing
the tattered canvas vound his neck, Gan took Mr. Minche
mick bv the hair with both hands and jerked him forward.
Then Gan sat on Mr. Minchinick’s spine, This mancuvre
compelled the artist to hide his nose and feafures in the sweset
Spring prass,

Gan, his face and suit beaatifully colourad, o lump on his
head, and a sorencss everywhere, leered about him savagely.
He saw alout twenty tubes of paint, He zathered them up
in both fist4; he squeezed them hard over My, Minchmick's
locks.  Worms of piginent wrigeled forth, and, as thev
wriggled forth, Gan rubbed them into his foe's backhair with
the encrey of o mad French-polisher.

“ Gad,"” muttered Ching-Lung, “ it's old Bunoe !

Mr. Bunne looked over the gate to see how the SpTINg
wheat was growing.

“Well, may aw be double-dinged ! pasped Mr, Bunue,

Mr. Bunne stared and glared. Then he rot over the gate,
Gan-Wagza was still robbing in the paint. Mr. Dunne came
;i[.‘ﬂ-t‘{‘-t'. panscd, tuok ol his bavd ballvenck hat, and rubbed
HE Py,

“Aw'm doublodinged, and nowe else ! he said,  f What
art thee doin'?™

“Go awevs!" rourcd the wrathful Cen.

He wanted prore

I nots do

DON'T MISS the Grand SPECIAL.
EASTER DOUBLE NUMBER of

“THE UNION JACK.”

On Sale, March 19th.

Splendid Tale of Chinese Peril in London,
New York, and Melbourne, 80,000 wards
long, entitled :

“THE DIAMOND DRAGON.”

Intraducing SEXTON BLAKE, Detcctive.
Price Twopence Everywhere,

Tar Macser Linpaiy. -No, 267,

“THE GEM' LIBRARY
Every Wednesday,

T

Our Gompanrion Papers.

“ M-m-m-ma-crey "' stuttered the muffled voice of the
arkigt,

(Gan was as highly coloured 2: a penny story-book, and
3lr. Minchmick as gloricusly illuminated as a twopenny one,
My, Bunne, however, know the Eskimo by this time, and he
recoghnized him. Mr. Bunne thought it wise to be respectiul
te his master’s suests,

“Aw tell theo thee munna do thet, sir,” he remarked.

* GFets home, vo' fossils ! cried Gan,

A soft whistle sounded. Gan pricked up his cars. Tr was
Ching-Lung's call, and meant danger.  As Mr. Bunne, almost
petrilied with astonishment, was bending forward, Gan, with
ono amite of his painty fist, drove the hard hat firmly over
his eves, and bolted.

“Jet home, vou ass!” aaid Ching-Lung.

Mr. Bunne did not get the hat off ot onee. Tt fitted tightls,
Mr, Minchmick discovered that he was free to rise, and o:d
ag suddenly, All the fight had not been knocked out of him,
by any means. Owing fo the dirt and paint, his visien was
not perfectly elear. Sesing Mr. Bunne hoenping about, the
artist concluded that it was the enceay, and fell upon him
with the umbralls.

IIe tapped the hat down more frmdy to begin with, and
then sailed to the attack in earncst. Mr. Bunne could hold
his own, and though he could not see his assailant, he soon
found him. They rolled over in the wheat, hitting cach other,
the ground and the air, went down the bonk gathering speed,
and dropped into the water. '

Then they separated, Sitting in the mud. Mr. Bunne gob
vil of the hat, and Mr. Minchmick clearcd hia eves. Mr,
Dunne wore s necltlace of watercress, and My, Minchmick o
tired loak.

“ My word!" eried an amazed velce from the opposita
bank, * whai on carth=—or in the water—are you two fellows
doing¥’

MNotther of the human wrecks anzwored,

“You'll eateh cold,” said Ching-Lunz.
ing watercress??

* Naw, wo're double-dinges!™ oreancd MMr. Bunoo,
CI=T dide't hoow 1t was vou,” said Mr. Minchmick feolsd,
“1—=1 was =t on by four wild Tndians.” ;

1y was the Lleskimo,"" murmmn-d Mr. Bunne.

1 thought it wus bnm,” siched the artist. * Lenme got
etid, amd T'1 zue hem For assaalt and h._l.itn:-?j',”

“1id he strike wou™ asked the préane,

* Yes, with a crowbar,” moaned the truthin® artist,

Mr. Bunne began to recover his wits, and then he was
wratdful. Mr, Alinchmick wai worse—he  was  digholieal,
f.liling-]JL1Irg was fwenty minuies smoothing maiters over. 1o
eanvineed the artist that the person wio Lad strock the fiest
blow wus the one in fanlt. [t ecsc another sovoreign.

HNow, Mr, Artist,”' said Ching-Lang, “ yon got off thia
property.  Don’ bet mo catch yvou here again, You thought
you'd found o couple of dupes, and vou found a tastar—a
brace of theon 'vo paid you three pounds, which 15 just
three pounds too wmmch, Ulear off 1

“And of I don't?" said the man, bzivning {o bBlusier,

“Weli.," snid Ching-Lung, I don’t want 1o divty  my
Bands, or T'd throw you off. Hallo, Tom ™ ’

Ay, py, sl

“Come here 7

Prout vaulicd tha rate.

“Tom,” seid Ching-Lune, “coung twenby slowly, and if
that obiect 't on the high road by the time that connting
it over, throw him there !

Aw, ay, sir!” grinned Prour, taking off bis coat.

Mr, Minchmick did mot wait.

¥ Are you gathers

Tiie Arrest of Rupert Thurston,

Two more davs pussed, and the pullionaire was 8411 abasut,
Thurston had goie o Poris, and bad wired enee to (i
IallILﬁ, Prout, Barev, Maddoeck, and Joo wiere carer in vizit
London; but the orders wors to be vidy bo satl at o monens s
THUR R, ﬂh.:“?-"‘]-'-'-‘:fl'-': did not Ioek forward top anet b Iing
vorage witly apy feclings of pleasurs, e had recoived a
hint from Ferrers Losd that it would Yl onvise to aliow his
Jircaeneo i Erglod to be koewn, 11 was Ivine in o hiame
mock, when o footstep cronelied on th :rer.t'ErE-l;;a,th. st ko
gaw Lho tall fiowre of the !Il]E.HZiI',]._'I.'ti:'I'_' Awilliv ceosing the lavy,

i Halla, old bov ! Back again—cii?'

Back aeamn, Clung, 8% von ace” said Ferrevs Lovd,

Their bnneds et in & wierm clasp,

“*What news®'

Forreea Lord laushed.

Uolmeer news" ho answersd, YW Lad botier get allsar,
Come al enee. Do ovou hear thet ™

** Hoar whot?

* ldaten aeeain.”

s enly a o velicls of semo kind" aaid Ching-Lung, 13
tiat what you mean™” ) '
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 Yax: van got my wire, and gent the men abonrd

“"You bet.”’ . .

“ Well, come, Ching. Wo are just a minute to the good.
Loek] They've sren us” _

A dogearf, driven at high speed, dashed down the sweep.
There wero threo men in it

** Come, Ching, come [

The degeart pulled up, and the men sprang out, and came
running over 1?1{: grass, Wondering what it meant, Ching-
Lung followed tho milbonaire. ;

“ Stop, gentlemen—stop!” rang out 4 shout from behind.

“ Na, thank you, Mr, Morrison,” laughed the nullionaire.
“In you go, Chingl" ] .

He pushed the prince inte the lift, and closed the prating.
The next mstant the moen were cutside,

“Mr. Lord, I have a warrant—""

“ Too late, H;ﬂd Mh';"im” 53‘1& Ferrers Tord, *“and cnly
bw & second. -bye to you!”

“I'a lift dropped awey, and an iron door closed with a dull

clang,

i warrant—el " said Ching-Lung. Ol chop, they
R Ve p——"

B ﬂut :hojr have.! i

“ Nog for piracy, surelyt _ _

“¥es, for piraey,” eaid Fervers Lord, shaking with
langhter. e

*““Good gooseberries!” said Ching-Lung. o

Tni & few moments they wern aboard. Prout stood in his
old place at the wheel.  The vessel sank into the gloomy
dupths of tho cavern. The serew pulsed throvgh the ship as
the tanks lled, For a time all was dark., Then a dull,
grenﬁish light ﬂundﬂ.:l] _down.

* Flore they are, Ching.

The pictur-g of thnnf]iffs flashed on the screen of the
camera-obseurs. With the sid of the magnifving-glass they
conld =ee the three baffled detectives perfectly.

“ (3reat Bcott ! cvied the prince. ** Where's old Rupert?'

** Unfortunately, he has-been arrested in Calais,” said the
mitlionaire,

Ching-Lung gosped.  Prout turned his beld lead, and
stared at liis master. Then he brought over the wheel with
a jerk. Ferrem Lord took a quick glance at the compass, and
smiled. Tom Prout, without orders, lhad lLeaded for the
Fronch port.

** Dashed if this isn’t cheerful ! said Ching-Taung. - * How
did vou make such a hash of it1" .

“Well, I ia it was his own fault,”” said Ferrers Lord.
“Whoen I ]wﬁ what was gomg on, I sent him o cipher
wire, telling him to bolt inte Spain and join us of Seville,
The warrants had been out forty-eight hours. It is too
abeurd, and. it will cause somo delay, for he will have to be
rxtredited to England. We must kidnap him, Ching.™

“ By hokey, and we will!" growled Thomizs Pront. * Or
wa'll bust up the French Republie

d his shining head.
low., SBhortly after

Prout inereased the speed, and moj
Ching-Lung and the millionaire went

wards Gan-Waga eclimbed the steps pnawing a large tallow
candle, a bunch of the same light refreshotents dangled round
his neck.

+* Copped, by hokey ! snarled Prout, " Copped by a lot
of Frenchies ! Gupﬁvgdl By hoker! Only to think of it!"

“Whn is dats who is coppeds, Tom!" asked Gan,

“ Why, don't you know?’

“ 1 nots knows, or I would tickles haire, my ecars Thomas,
ITow I would ticklea haire!”

*Why, Mr. Rupert hes been oopped by thie Frenchies!”
eaid Prout.

“ Hunk 1" Gan's oves were big and round. * Say dats once
mores, Toma!'?

* (opped, enatched, nabbed, quedded, put in gaol by a lob
of Frenchies," gmwfed the angry steersman—'" by o lot of
Liali-baked coves hke YWard-of Tape! By hoker, it makes yer
blood bile !

¢ Frenchies— Yard-of Tapeses—eoppeds—my Ruperts ! said
Gan slowly. ' Yo' say dats ag—'"

Just then a sholl voice 1ose from the lower vegions.

“Aprry!  Yellow scoundrel!  Cochon—pmig! I shall
have on ze zoul of me ze blood of you. A-rrr! Chien, dog,
eur-r-r, to spill ze gravy of my meat into 2e lavely custar-r-d
I haf makoe A.wv-rr! Ten t"nuaqud blues, but I shall cut
vou into inches so small you shall not find zem, nevaire, Ah,
miserable! Ah, clumsy savage! Ze like of you shall be
seen nevaire! I come on zo track of you, viz ze big whip to
beat you, beat you! Ah, mine gravy eef isyuin! Ven I haf—
how yvou say eet—copped you, I shall zen—s-r-r-r ™

** Frenchmana—Yao Ruperts ¥'*
muttered Gan dazedly,

He had o hazy dea in lus mind that Yard-of-Tape had
something to do with Rupert's capture. The voice ATG
shriller and angrier, Beeswax, the unlucky Malay youlh,

his hair standing on end, dashed up the ladder. He got
behind Prout for protection. E

-of-Tapes—coppeds * my

“* Awr-rr! I have you now, pig of a bay ' shricked Yard-
of-Tape.
monoav,  THE SCHOOLBOY CONJURER!”
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* Oo-w-woo-woo-wo-wo-000 1" jabbered the terrificd vouth.

“ Frenchica—Yard-of-Tapescs !’ hissed Gan, * Dey nots
copped my Ru—"*

And as Yard-of-Tape’s head rose into view, Gan struck ouk
with the bunch of tallow dips, and thersa wns one terrific howl,

“ By hokey, Blubberbiter "' gasped the ame P g T
“Wot did you do that for?"

" Frenchman's coppide RHupert!” said Gan.

“ Gosh 1" said Prout. * He's soft on the topkmot! By
hokey, you balmy kipper, ho hedn’t nothin' to do wi' it I
b'ilave you've hmtodp vim '’

Prout leaned over and peered down into the gloom.

‘" Hallo, you down there! 'Ow goes it?” he inguired.

“Arar! camo back the faint wvoice of ¥Yard-of-Tape.
“ Eet is most remarkable! Ten thousand blue! But I haf
feel on ze brainbox of me, and ze stars 1 see are vonderful |
I haf fracture mon tete—ze head of meo—vis horrid viclence.
Arer!. Oh, ze bones of me, how zoy are s-soral. A-rr-rrl
Eet is an enemy who seck zo life of me, and haf buttaire re
stairs! I am ze deadest corpse! Ob, mine dear France,
varewell! A-pypel” 2

“0Oh, my, I haves tickles haire i’ said Gan.

Beeswax prinned from car to ear. ey

“ By hokey, you'd better zo down and sweep up the bits!
szid Prout. ** I can't leave the wheel”

Gian began to descond. He bad forgotten the candles, and
lost the whole bunch. Gan found it, however, on the fifth
step. Both his legs shot northward, and he went down with
o rush, beating time with the back of his head. He arrived
at the bottom in a sitting position the shock nlmost
knocked out all his teeth. He sat still 3o think it over, catoh-
ing hold of Yard-of-Tape's hair to himself up. . His
clutch was not a gentle one, and tho chef resented the liberty

taken with his Jocks. 3 ; :

“Arvr! he roared. "I %ill pot baf mine lovely hair

rab by anybody ! A-r-r-x! Let go zo wool of mo! A-rrrl
gcound{'al, you vill not zen unband me? Zo angaire zat burn
in e I cannot smotheire! Take zat—zol”

“ Ow I howled Gam, as he received a terrific slap across the
faco.

He hit back in the dorkness, and punched s groan out of.
the Frenchman., Yard-of-Tape replied in tha_{_“:uptmenml
fashion by placing his left slipper behind Gan's right ear
There was a foot in tho slipper.  Then they got hold of cach
other, and savage sounds floated up. o

g ﬁ:.r’ hokey I'" remarked Prout. *' Ain't they lovin’ ¢ach
other?

* He, he, ﬂl_:a! He, he, ho!” tittered DBecswax, his eyes

leaming with JoV.

Nt ﬂ.—:—ﬁ-r-r! 55:;;! Murdaire! I wili slay you, rrascall
Oueli! You tr-rcad on ze foce of mel’ :
" 0%, Pattles

‘“ He's bitings mf eara off " screamed Gan.
Gan, sad and sore, was crawling away

ﬂfﬂWq.'::-erIm? !ll Helps "'
slenca follow
on hands and knces i one direction, Yard-of-Tape in another.
Only & few scconds later Barry O Roeney strode jauntily from
the forecastle, and his voice was raised in song:
“ The sodger bould no fear doea faal,
Tho' loud the cannons roar
Whin juty calls him to the fray,
He niver thries to hoide away,
But ma.r('i!eaut;} t.h?lr——-” "

Ba meant to say, " Mar-rches to the war.”

b ﬂgmhns to the ﬂgm* "" would have been more sppropriate,
and a better thyme ; for at that very moment Barry put Lis
foot on the tallow dips and marched to the floor wlntlla, a rush.

“Whisht 1" he seid some time afterwards. ** Oi wondher,
now, who ut was that hit me wid that brick?"’ .

He stroked a largo protuberance on the back of his head
gently and softly.

“ By hokey! Whe's breaking coals down there?' asked
FProut. -

“ Troth, was ub a lump of coal?' said Barry feebly. “ Oi
thought ut was a brick I

“Ts it vou, Irish?”

“Well, 0 wouldn't be sartin!’ enswered Bavry feebly.
“ (i should say ut was moe and some exthry. There’s moro
of me than there was & bit ago. 0i've got a swate lump on
ma thinking-bone thé¢ soize of a harrei Oi'll up in wan
minute and lak at ut.” :

O'Rooney chimbed tho ladder painfully, and stuck lis head
into the wheelhoure. : 1 ]

“ Examine that bump of intelh%nm. Tom,” he sighed,
L &?citl;till me av ui's fatal! Owl uch at gintly, yez spal-
peen

Prout inspeeted the damage end grinned,

*1 reckon it'll come right in time,” was his verdict. * By
hokey, what was you domngi”

“ 01 must have been thryin' to walk cn my nap'[ﬂd:-r,"nﬂ;id

Anothar Splondid Complate Tale of the
Shums of Groayfrimrs. Ordar Early,
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Rarry. “ Tiedad, Bayswax, av vez dare to grin 2t a pintle-
man in misfortchin, O'll pull vour neck out a eouple of
fate! Will, will; accidents will hanpen, avin on the bost rail-
waya. (h'm [ualin® betiber now.  Hook ut, yvez valler freak!
Cook's Lova ain't allowed up here! Milt, Beeswax—imilt
away "

Boeswax “melted away’ into the gloom, and Barry
Lngored tho swelling with greai delicaey of toucl,

“ How doos bein' afloat suit yez, Tommy *7

“By hoker,” said the stcersman, patling the wheel
lovingly, “I never. grumbles whon I've got "eld of this bit
of timber ! We've old palz, we are -me and this wheel.™

“Faith, Oi'd sooner have been ashore longer ! said
Barry. "1 lotke the say, but wid this boat nt ain't aay,
yuz ate. o swate, salt brazes, except at toimes. Livin' in
e blitherin® tank, O1 calls ut, loike a bloomin® fish ! Got any
"bacey ™

Frout produced hiz pouch, and, filling a black elay pipe,
Barry siruck a match and smoked thoughtfully, Dresently
Joo sauntered out of the galley, currying a bocket filled
with het water. Ile was on his way to the cngine-room,
bt ho thought he would break the journey and have a chat
with Prout.

Joz put down the bucket and fele for the switeh. The
wire in the bulb was broken, and Joo hesitated, half in.
clined fo go for a now bulb, and obfain’ a light. However,
he hesitated, and decided to visit Pront frst. e missed
the candles, and gainad the wlheolhouso zafely,

“What-ho, Joe!" said Prout. “'Eard about Mr. Rupert
and them Frenchers ¥

“What's that?"' asked Barvry and Joe together.

Prout explained, Hnd: roat was Lho indignation.

“ But, of coorse,” said Joe, “we'll get 'un back. I dunno
‘ow, but we will. It don’t do to be too cockaure, but we've
got a ‘abib of comin’ out on top.”

“ Like that little beauty-spot on Parry's brainlocker, by
hokey ! grinned the sfcorsman.

Self-confidence is a splendid guality, and the lads of the
Lord of Deep had plenty of it. They had boundiess faith
in their leader, their vessol, and in themselves, Hed
Ferrera Lord landed a score of them on the French coast.
and told them te march to Paria and capture it, they would
have stopped out just s briskly as if tE:e:,- had been going
to dinner,

Whils they were chatting and smokivg, Ching-Lung him-
sell left his eabin, )

“Dash it!" he aaid,
What's gone wrong ?™

He tried the switch, but it would not enswer.

“ Platinum bust, I cupect,” he thought, *and the scoun-
drels too lazy to put in another lamp !

He found the glass bulb, and lifted it ont of the socket.
His gold matchbox was ompty, but, helding up the hulb
againsl the circular patch of light that showed the entrance
te the wheelhouse above, Ching-Lung saw that the delicate
IITEIM wire lad parted. Thon he prepared to go up the

dar.

Like Barry and Gan, Ching-Lung found the candles. ¥le
skated for a amall fraction of a sccond, vainly endeavouring
to keep his balance. Then lie dropped on hia back. Thure
was & Lremendous explozion as the bulk steuck the wall, and
was shattered to atoms, for clecirie Lulbs ‘contain no air,
and when broken they usually go off like o gun.

“Thunder and gum ! cried Joe. " What's that?"

“Ut's a doyramoite explosion!'’ said Doarry.

“Or o pasometer bustecd, by hokey ™ said Prout.

Joe and Barry lay down and stared into the gloom. Then
Joe struck s mateh. Ching-Lung's slippors wore pointed at
the sky. DBurry winked.

(Anothor insiaiment of this amusing and excliting

serlal story next Monday.)
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FOR NEXT MONDAY :

“THE SCHOOLBOY CONJURER.®
By Frank Richards.

_ Our mext, long complete tale of the chums of Greyfriars
i3 entiiled as above, and deals mainly with the adventures of
a new-comer o tho Remove Form. Oliver Kipps is a fellow
possesamng somewhat peouliar talents, which he uses in many
queer ways. His method of playing football is all his own,
and, effective though it proves, is one which hardly commends
itself to the Remeove fcotballers. Vernon-Smith, the cad of
the Form, 15, of course, down on the new boy, and by an
ill-natured trick, attempts to land him into servious trouble.
Vernon-Smith's plot, however, recoils upon his own head, and
ho rucfully rvealises that in tackling.

THE SCHOOLBOY CONJURER,”
ha has " bitten off more than he can chew.’”
GENERAL APPRECIATION OF SPECIAL
"MAGNET" FEATURE.

A very large proporiion of the readers who have written
to me recently make faveurable mention of the various novel-
ties which havo been presented from time to time in ' The
Magnet "’ Library. The interest of ewtting out the various
parts of these amusing novelties and constructing the work-
ing modelr has been evidently very widely appreciated,
ezpecially by my younges ¢rs, who have extracted many
hours' innocent amusement from the occupation. Evidence
18 not wanting, also, that big brothers and sisters have had
their shure of the fun provided by the novelties, too.

One of the most popular of the models was * The Dancing
sehoolboy,” and the cardboard representation of the irre-
pr?issib.'c Billy Bunter bhangs on the wall of many a home
ta-day. '

Oue of my young friends, in a pleasant Little letter he wiofe
to me recently, makes particular mention of this. His letter
i3 not very long, so I will give it here and now:

“ Dear Editor,—IHaving been a constant reader of *The
Magnet®’ for & good many years, I think you will not mind
fhe liberty I am taking in writing to you to let vou know
what a great pleasure it is to me to look fovward to Mondey
every week to buy my copy. I read it, and cannot put it
down until I have Amished 1t from cover to cover. I think
that the story of Harry Wharton & Co, is the best of all
stories [or resting one's mind after the day's work iz done.
I hopo that it will be mnn&: long day belore the story con-
cludes, for, look in what book I will, I cannot find & story
to interest me ao much as thit of the famous Co, I havo a
wreat many of yonur books and models, and my chumas often
have a good laugh at Billy Bunter hnnging on the wall I
have got many a new reader for the book, and all my friends
join me in thanking our Editor for giving us such whole-
some reading.—I1 remain, yours sincerely,

Y Y Staxcey E?

Thank vou, Master Stanley! It is interesting to note that
the idea of " The Dancing Schoolboy® was first sugpoested
by a reader.

After making use of the idea, T had pleasure in sending
tho sum of 53. to this ingenious reader, as & small recogni-
tion of the suggestion.  So if any more of my wide-awake
chums have any original, smart, and workable ideas for me,
I hope they will send them along. I will see that the authors
of any I make use of are not forgotten, T '

Ter Maexyrr Liseany.—No. 267.

NEXT

MONDAY:

f FARRINGDON STREEET, LONDONEC ;h

“THE SCHOOLBOY CONJURER!"

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

*A London Reader."—Without seeing the stamp I am
afraid I cannot tell you, but frem your gescriptiﬂn it seems
to ba an old Indian issue, worth a few shillings.

G. Jarviz (Capada).—¥ou can obtain recent issues of our
companion papers through any newsagents,

NOTE TO CORRESPONDENTS.

1 have of late received a large smount of particularly
helpful correspondencee I am sorry that I am unable fo
write and acknowledge each letter ately, but I take this
opportunity of thanlking the [ollowing readers for their kind
letters suggestions :

. Merry (W. Austrdlin), G. Kennerly (Preston), * Two
Girl Headers™ (Ryde), J. V. P. 8. {Australia), * Master
(Australis), V. . H. {énuth Australia), J. F. Treanor {Liver-
pool), W. E. Bonner {Grimshy), H. R. Harris, snd others of
Birkenhead, A Birmir n B0 A Lover of Harry
Wharton,” Annie V. {M.C.), W. Jolley {Li*rurﬁmll, “A
Birmingham Magnetite,” A Weekly Reader, Filliam
Iull and others, of (los., Alexander J. (Birkenhead), . R.

HTEIM' (London), * Two True Threo a Woek Readers,”
** A Leicester Reader,” L, Shackleton (Yorks), M. A. Taylor
(Bedford), I. W. Forbea (Kew), * on Stanlevite

Magnetite Gempaper,” M, V., H. and D. J. H. {Queensland)
. g[' EGIaaganI.m..r. ﬁ (Clapham), ** A Faithful éil’i Reaéar,'i
and Mrs, Lilian Carlten, .

SIGHTS TO SEE IN LONDON~—THE TOWER.

Most of my country or provincial readers will, no doubt,
ba visiting London some time or other, a0 it is intention
fo discuss a fow places well worth witing. Fimstly, we will
take the Tower of London, which was built in 1077, Although
this i1s now a barracks and a ' show,” it was originally bualt
83 & fortress, as the Moat aignifies, and has also been used
as a Royal residence and a Htate prsen. The Lion's Gate
formia the entrance, so called from the menageris that was
kept here, and which was transferred to the Zoological Gardeng
in 1834, A refreshment-room is now on the spot where the
menagerio was. One of the first things we see 13 the Traitors’
Gate, so called because all If:imnem brought to the Tower

water were faken through thiz gate. Opposite this is tho
Bloody Tower, whero the two Princes aré supposed to have
been murdered, Next we come to the Wakefield Tower.
This was so named because tho prisoners from the battle of
Wakefield (1450) were confined here. It is in this tower that
tha Crown Jewels are kept. In the case where the jewels
are stands King Edward's Urown, the great ruby in which
13 reputed to be alono worth £110,000. FPassin rough the
various exhibitions of arms and armour, wo -ind oureclves
on Tower Green. To the north of thia green is the site of
the block, where Queen Anne Boleyne was executed. The
priconers of the Tower who were to be were taken
to Tower Hill, now a shady garden, and the zite where the
scaffold stood 15 still presEHB&

Quite a ceremony is ormed at the Tower every night
when the gates are locked up. A little before twelve, the
warden and the porter mawch to the guardzcam, the latter
carrying the keva, Arriving here, the ter calls out,
“ Facort for the Koys,” and a sergesnt of guard and six
privater furn cut, the former carryimg a lapterm.  To all
sentries uhallen?n them, the answer is " Eeya” The gatea
are then securely locked, and the return journey commences,
The sentriea challenge again, and receive the same aunswer,
but on arrivel at the Guard-room, the semiry calls, ' Who

oea there!?”  The answer “Keys' i given. * Whoss
ﬁeys!" “* King George'a " " Advance King Georpe's
kevs, and all is well,” says the mtxa’l. The porter calls out,
o bless Ein_g{- f}mrg&" and the men respond with
* Amen,” and salute the kevs, which are then returncd to
the King's House, near Tower Green. Admission to the-
Tower, which opena at 10 a.m., is free on Mondays and
Haturdays, and all Bank Holidays, but a charge of sixpence

ta madoe on any other day.
THE EDITOR.

Anothar Splandid OQomplists Tala of
ﬂhm:n of GQreyfriare, Ovdaer I'-nﬂ::.m
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THE WAITER DO IT!

unick and e—.—

Spokesman » Now look ’ere, we've got
0 in your circus fres, &0 come on

: -

1. ** This is goitg to be a job!™ eaid 2, "It's lucky 1'm fairly good at
the club waiter, as ho attempted to help acrobatic, though,” he said, as he executed
General Biggun on with his overcoat. this mancenvre, “ That's done it ]

HAD HIM THERE! 2, Circus Official {after opening &
MRS, NEWLY- Jg = "o 2 e the tratned b

ring
) f rizzly) : * That'll do, Jelil Get bac

“ What is the price of mutton 2"
* Tenpence, mum.”'

‘ How did her husband make all his money 2™ “ And lamb %"

“ By smoking.” “* Thirteenpence, mum.” ;

* Imposaible I ” “Is it possible 7 Why, a lamb jsn't more than half the
*“ He did; he smoked hams.™ gize of a—er—mubton !’
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