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“1 say, you fellows, I'm coming, you
know!" panted Bunter, pounding after
the trap. " Catch hold of me!™
“Certainly 1" said Bob Cherry, and he
cought hold of Bunter—by the nose.
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A Thriliing, Long, Complete Story of Mystery and Adventure which all Magnetites must read!

THE DEATHLESS
HORSEMAN!

A Thnlling. Long, Complete Story Dealing with the
Adventures of Jack, Sam, and Pete,

CLARKE HOOR.

By

" Here, steady, you stupid clown of a
mgger! You've about eracked my skull !™

"It was me, old Yank!" came a bearso
voice up the great tree,

“ Oh, it was you, was it!"” cried Sam,
epringing to his feet,

He knew the voico was due to Pelc's
veotrilogunism, though he saw another
piece of timber coming upon him, and
only just leapt aside in time to avoid a
blow that would probably bhave proved
fatal

Peering into the denee folinge of the
baobab, or monkey-bread tree, he eaughi
a glimpse of a huge chimpanzoce.

“8o it was you, my beauty! Well,
this ia me!" said S8am, levelling his rifie,

L1 "'.
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huge chimpanzee, He pulled the trig

moment tho wounded brute dropp
Innj:_hlm rolling over and over. (Sw

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Horseman's Yictim—A Weird Apparition—DPete's
Uncomfortable Seat.

FHGM the cloudless hoavens the golden sunlight streamed

e

upon the Sahara—that mighty sen of sund on which

lay the bones of many a mian who had ventured to

cross the treacherous waste to meet o
fearfnl death.

Beneath the dark ghadows of a baobab-tree, on the western
elope of the Atlas Mountains, lay the three comrades—Jack
Owen, Bam Grant, and the negro, Pete. They were in the
tereitory of the fierce Derbers of the Riff, and well knew
that they held their lives in their hands At any moment
those savage warriors mifht come swooping down upon
them, to deal them death, or, worse still, capture them
alive; for no race on the face of the earth can wvie with the
Amazirga tribes, to which the Berbers belong, in deeds of
diabolical cruelty towards their captured foes,

Pete, however, was quite at his ease. The heat, which
was almost intolerable te Jack and Sam, seemed to suit him,
Sprawling on kis back, with his woolly head resting on
his brawny arms, he sent up clouds of smoke from his pipe,
eleepily joining in the canversation.

CAL any rate, we've got so far on onr adventurous journey
without losing our lives, Sam " exclaimed Jack.

** Neber lose your lives in dizs country " growled Pete.

Sn“ What do yon know about it, you silly mgger?"" demanded

.

“'Spect 1 was born lere, Sammy. Learnt a mighty lot
about de country when I was a little baby.”

““It’s too thundering hot for me 1"

“ Do you Enmh Sammiy. Tarn yon de colour b dis child,
And tink what a blessing dat would be!"

[ Seems to me onc nigger in the nnm‘u ia quite cnongh.
To my mind——-  Hi, murder!” roared Sam, as a large
picce of dead bough struck him on the back of the head.

lingering and

up into the branches of the trce, 8am caught ei

r of his rifie, and
righton top of him, send-
this page.)

_Ho drew the trigger of lus repeating-
rifle, and a fierce howl answered the shot.
The next moment the wounded brute
dropped on 8am, burling him to tho
ground, and they rolled over and over
down the height,

It was quite impaossible for Jack or Pela
to fire; but they sprang to his assistance,
knowing their comrade’s peril.  For, when
ungugng. the chimpanzee i8 cven a moro
terrible foe than the orang-outang, with
which it s sometimes confounded,
although in reality they are quite
distinet.

“ Come off dis!" ovied Pete, placing his
grip round the huge, hairy body, and
raming  the infuruted boute from the
ground. ** Yon fGght fair, azh! Golly !
Shoot him, Bammy !"*

Thiz was an impossibility, without shost-
g Pete as well ; but Jack drew his knife,
and plunged it to the hilt into the fierce
monster's breast,

Twice he had to repeat the blow before
the chimpanzée ceased to struggle. Now
Foto reloased his hold, and the grout boest

dro lifcless at his fech
‘““Am you hurt, Sommy?"
e “You ¢an reckon I am, one way and

another I growled Bam, mopping his
face, which was considerably torn. .

“ Yah, yah, yah!" roarcd Pete, * You
look most amazing scratched, Bammy "

“ That's how 1 feel, mate. DBut look at
those wvultures yonder! Wondor what
e ~ they are aftor " .

. Dis protty object, 1 'spect. Golly, he am mighty like you
;Ir:l {:ﬂ‘f}?ﬂl}. Somimy. Suppose you neber had a broder in dese

ris f

" Stop your stupid romarks, and lot’s come and see what
those vultures are hovering over. Come on, Jack! You
had better be eareful of that nigger. He's more dangerous
than any chimpanzee!”

Clambering over the uneven ground—{or at that part great
boulders rose up on every sido—they preached the epot over
whﬂnﬂ. a flock of vultures were hovering, uttering their hoarso
cTo

I.Tftl}?n the ground lay the lifeless form of a Borber.

" That brutal moerder has been committed by a horseman,"
said Jack, pointing to the ground, on which appeared s
number of hool-prints.

“There's not a doubt about that, mate,” answornd Sam;
“and it scems to me the murderer must have continued to
deal blows alter his victim was dead, soeing the way bhe is
knotked about. Ah, see yonder! Get to cover! Quick!™

A dozen or more Berbers came galloping towards them
round a r]*umiﬂnf trees, and thie comrades only just had
tine to gain the shelter of a hoge boulder, a little wa
the height, when the savage warriors reached the dead form.

They uttered furious yells when they recognised the life-
less savage ns one of their tribe, nudymmn of them, who
carricd muskets as woll as spears, fired towards the boulder,

“They evidently think we have committed that abominable
deed,” said Juck. "“'We won't return their fire if wo can
hélp it. No wonder they are furious at such a crime.”

“"But we shall have to return it, mate,” answered Sam.
“They don’t menan to lot us escape, and T don't mean them
to capture us alive if it can be helped. T counld send six of
those horeses riderless acrosa the desert if T had the mind,
However, we will see what they mean doing Hrst.”

:'lﬂﬁm’{ "spoct dey can bring de horses ober dis ground,™
said t'ele,

ntofa
onoxt

\Continued on page iv.)



iv THE

“That's true enough, mate. But they can get over them-
sclves, while these rocks and bushes will afford them cover.”

For some time the Berbers romained talking together; then,
=pringing to the ground and leaving their well-trained horses
nogunrdd, they commenced to clamber up the height, Gring
carh time one of the comrades showed himsell,

“1 reckon we've been more merciful to them than they
will ever be to us," said Sam. *“*But, boys, I'm not going
to be so merciful ss to let theam capture us, nud gouge our
eyes out, with a few more devilries thrown in; so here
gocs "

Sam levelled his rifle, took quiwck aim, and fired 2t one of
l:le Berbers, who was springing up the height, urging on
the rest.

The man went down with a shriek, but gquickly erept to
the shelter of one of the rocks. Nor did any of the rest
venlitre to expose themselves to the hunter's unerring aim.

“This is goiug to be a waiting job,” said Jack, when a
gquarter of an hour had elapsed without a sign of the [oe.

“Tink dey nre waiting for ns?" inquired Pete.

““You can bet they are.” answered Bam. “ 1 expect they
want a bit of ronst migger for their tea."

“P'r'aps dey'll try a bit ob Sammy first; den dey will die
naturnl deaths from poison, and we shall be sale, Jack.”

“You'll never bo safe till you're boiled down into black
soup,” retorted Sam. *“ Now keep your eyes open, boys, and
if you see Ah, got you, my beauty!” he added, firing
at one of the Berbers' arms, which appeared round a rock.
““See so much as an arm, I was going to say, when that
interrupted me—why, shoot it! They mean to wait till it's
dark, then come upon us from all sides. But that's just what
I'm going to stop.” ) .

The sun was sinking now, and as the night wind raised
clouds of sand over the distaul desert a strange red haze
appceared above the Sahara. Gradually the intense heat
diminished, and as the darkness deepened Sam directed his
comrades to follow him.

On their bands and knees they orept through the lon
grass, which, notwithstanding the ru ness of the ground,
grew to a considerable height at that spot

Availing of every bush to hide their movements, they
worked their way along until they had guined a considerable
distance from the boulder.

“ Now, listen to me, Pote,” whispered Sam. * You've igt
to make that voice of yours come from behind yonder
boulder. Just insult the brutes a bit. Somoe of them are
pretty sure to understand English. 1 want to induce them
to © e at that boulder. If they do, we shall make a
rush fff' their horses, mount, and gallop across the open

um

“Dat’s eantly done. You listen to dis child's wvoice. It
will sound more natural to doss savages down below.”

“Hallo, you dere!"” came a distant wvoice. “ How much
longer am you going to keep ws waiting? Preity lot ob
timid asses you are to be [rightened ob free men! Am youn
waiting till you get your women to help you? Oh, you can
vell, you beauties; but you won't frighten us, and I 'spect
you'll vell a bit wore when we get at you!”

These words, which were evidently understood, scemed to
drive the savuages into a state of frenry. Uttering fierce
yells, they sprang towards the boulder.

Pete made his voice come from further up the slo
following the sound, the Berbers rushed up the height.

“ Now, boys!” cried Sam, darting towards the horses.

The savages heard them, and, yelling out their war-ory,
charged towards them, hurling theie spears ss they came on.

The. horses were all together at the bottom of the slope,
and the comrades leapt upon the backs of three of them,
then dashed across the open ground.

A few shots were poured after them, but ail passed over
their heads. Probably the Berbers were afraid of hitting
HI%T}I: horses, m&hiﬂi: .tihm too high.

e pace at whic e steeds sped was tremendous. The
benutiful snimols seomed to fly over the ground,

1 reckon I'll make them a little less anxious to come up
with us,” said Sam, glancing round and fring at one of the

pursuers,
“Well done., Sammy!" exclaimed Pete. “You'll fire all
right, wid a little practioe!"

::Euﬂ ittﬁnd to your horse, you silly coon!"” growled Sam.
olly, de sun am <oming n in in di
d“.u"Hut:i:IH he blockhesd oy :‘ o sy

¢ at the bloc " exclaimed Sam, firing another
) which had the offect of causing the i i
*“1t's the moon, Pete!" hugﬂrd %li-puﬂuan e
“Don’t tink so, sah. 'Spect dat am de sun. Neber saw
dﬁ-??nn 50 rvil as dat.” £ |
t's no good arguing with the silly nigger !’ said Sam.
“If he's made up his mind it's the J':tm.g a'll stick t-qu!t
iﬂm E'hﬁ As a rule, though, Pete, the sun does not rise in
& night.
“ Den dis must be an exception to dat rule, Bammy. Tell
voir dat’s de sun., You am 5'.' most obstinate hoss d:t eber
N
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Lived. Tink we can go a bit slower now. Dey lab given
up de chase."

This was not so, The Berbers were still following, although
they did not care to get within r of Bam's :?Ee.

Owing to the driftang sand, the light was very indistinct,
and the comrades could no longer see their foes through the
haze; but thero could be little doubt they would follow by
the trail which was perfectly distinet in the sandy soil.

They had proceeded some miles across the sandy desert
when a horseman appeared in front of them. His object
0 red to be to head them off.

Nearer and nearer he drew, until hiz almost nude form was
cistinctly seen in the moonlight.

A spear was in his right band, and it appeared as though
he actunlly intended to charge at the three men. _

Sam kunew that if he did so, while they were fighting
with him their pursuers would be upon them.

“I'm only going to wound him,'” ho said, drawing the

trigger.

"EIJE, Saminy,” exclaimed Pete, * tink you were aiming
at d-nE sun! You hab missed altogether!"

“It's mighty queer I should miss my aim!"” growled
Sam. “It's the sort of thing I don't do twice, though."

Again he levelled his repeating-rifle, and emptied the five
remaining chambers at the galloping hor

He wheeled round, then galloped the comradea at the
speed of the wind, and as he swept by they could distinctly
sce the fierce features of the rider in the moonlight.

“Well, T'll be shot!" gasped Sam.

“ ¥ah, yah, yah! You can't shoot, Bammy "' roared Pete.
by the sunlight Fﬂ’l: in your cyes”
“1 expect the moon l,iht has got ioto your addled brain.
That chap has got five bullets in him1"

“Then he certainly seems to like them!" laughed Jack.
“1 really think yon must have missed him, Sam.™

“Tell you I hit him every time,"” declared Sam. * You've
soen me shoot at a smaller mark than that, boys; but you'vs
never seen me miss my aim."

The atm now _suddenly became almost clear, and
the moonlight streasmed down upon the Sabara, rendering
every object visible for miles around.

The comrades could distinotly see their gm'rm; then, as
that mysterious horseman swerved round the threo fugitives
and appeared in full view of the Berbers, they uttered yell-
of terror, and, reining their horses round, dashed madis
towards the hills,

(The conclusion of this magnificent mﬂgﬁqﬁ
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