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HELD UP!

A Magnificent, New, Long, Complete School Tale dealing with the
Adventures of Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Before the doerway stood a burly form, In rough
sailor clothes, and a dark, threatening face met the
startled gaze of Tom Brown. * Who areyou?" he
gasped, The man did not answer—but his hand
came up, wi'h a revolver In It! (See Chapter9.) |

e i B e

had been punt nﬁ the ball about in the Close while waiting
for the dinner-bell, when Skinner had made the suggestion.
Ho made it in tho form of g remark that Wharton couldn’t
possibly bring off the kick. And as Wharton felt that he
could, he intended to prove that fact to all and sundry.

Quite & crowd of Bemovites stood round, curious bo see
whether the goal would come off. Bkinner was grinning in
a peculiar manner. He had one eye on Harry Wharton and
one on the doorway of the gym.

“ Twal” said Dob Cherry.

Wharton calealated the distance.

It was not an easy kick, but he thought he could bring it
THE FIRST CHAPTER, off ; and he wondered a little at the gringﬂn Skinner's [amg It
Goall wo3 B matber of no great moment to Harry Wharton, but
o NE!" zaid Bob Cherry. Skinner seemed to be tremendously interested in that kick.
The crowd of juniors stood round cxpectantly. Skinner of the Remove was a humorist, with somewhat
They wera just opposite the doorway ﬁf tha peeuliar ideas of humour; but Wharton did not sece where
gymnasium st Greyiriare, b o distance of ten yards.,  the joke came in, in cha!lﬂnsl?‘ him to bring off that kick.
Frank Nugent had placed a footer carcfully im position. #ﬂb ﬂhﬂ;ﬁ'? held up his hand,
Huarry Wharton, the captain of the Remove, was preparing Three ™™
to kick. Wharton kicked for goal.
it was certainly not usual for the Remove fellows to Just as his tee smote the leather there was a sudden yell of
practise shooting for goal, with the doorway of the gym. as  warning from Frank Nugent.
sn object. It was duo to Skinner, The chums of the Remove ‘Hold on! Look out!
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But ihe warning came too late!

The footcr was wlizzing through the air

Wharton gave o gasp.

Right in tho doorway of the gym. appearcd the form of
Mr. Queleh, the master of the Remove., He was chatting
with Yingate, the captamn of Greyfriave, and both  were
comithg onl of the grm.

Mr. Qaeleh heard the shout, and glanced vound towards
;Ilm jumiors; and as he did so the whizzing leather veached
1.

Wharton had intended it to whiz vight through the dovrway
of the gym. But Mr. Quelch’s portly form was filling up
the doorway just then. The footex eau%h: Mr. Quelcly full
upon the chest, and there was o startled cry from the
Remeve-master. He was utlerls nnprepared for the shock,
o staggrered backwards, and sar down in the doorway, with
i gos %ike air escaping from a puncture,

“ 0L stammered all the juniors at once, -

Mr. Queleh st in the doorway, dazed, his gown and his
face splashed with mud. That footer had been punted about
the Clese for some time, where there were puddles loft by
late rain. Ti was not clean.  Mye. Quelch's mortar-board fell
off, and he sat. barehewded, panting for breath.

YOk, erumbs " groaned Bob Cherry, © You've been and
rong and done it now,”

** Ha, ha, hal”

CUPam’E o langhing matter, vou asges?? ]

* =T didn't know Quelchy was there ! gasped Wharion.
Then he swong round furion=ly on- Skinner. ™ ** Bot vou did,
vou rotier! You knew Quelehy was there. You knew he
was Just coming out. You wauted me to catch him with the
footer ™

** Ha, ha, ha!" welled Shkinner. o )

He was doubled wp with, merriment, His little joke had
vome off even better than he could have hoped

But his yell of laughter chinged suddenly to a yell of
anguish.  Wharton rushed at hian, and got his head into
chaneery, and pormmmelled away furionsly, e knew what he
had to expeet for bowling his Formemaster over with a muddy
football, and his idea was to make the humorist of tho
Remaove pay for it in advance.

* Yow—ow=—ow " voared Slkimner,
it pi-joke?! Yarcoh!™
Tiimmp! Thump !
* Wharton 1™

Y eegeees, shn? ;

Havey Wharton released Skinner at Mr. Quelch’s sharp
voice, The Forme-master was on his fvet again now, siriding
wwards the juniors, bare-headed. mud-splashed, and furions,

Skinner staggered away, dabbing his noze with lus hand-
Lerchicl. Tt necded it .

* Wharton, was it you kicked that football at me7™

= I—T kicked it, sie. I didn't mean it for youw™

“ What ;

* I—I was only trving to pot 2 goal m the gym, doorway,

“Leggo! It was only

Toump !

=i,

Mr. Quelch’s brow was like thunder. His dignity as a
Form-master had bBeen very wmuch wpsct, and the bump on
the pround had jarced him.  The Removites had seldom seen
hi-n so angry. s

" Whether vou knew T owas tlhere or not makes no diler-
epee, Wharton!” he vapped oon * Anybody nnght have
been coming out of the gymuasinm—ihe Head himself’”

 I—=1 didgl-l"t think, sie——"" ;

* You are old enough to think, You mwst learn to think,
Wharton ! thundered the Bemove-nmster. :

* Yops, s, said Wharton meckly., * I-I'll trr, sie™

Tt was an attempt ab the soft answer which turneth away
wrath, But Mr. Quelel’s weath was not to be tuened away.

p {;_D-Ill}w ne to niy study, Wharton.™

* Ye-e-s, 3

"l-‘ifil:lg,r:;t'r.f picked up Mr. Quclel'’s mortay-board and handed
it to him. The Remove-mnsier strode away rustling towards
the School House, and Hayry followed him reluctantly, e
Lunew what was going to happen in Mr. Queleh’s study, and
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he wetted his palms in anticipation. Mr. Quelch had gicat
muscular powers with the cane.

Wharton followed him into his study.  Me. Quelel wiped
the mud from his face before the looking-glass, the juniar
waiting with unenviable feelings.

Then the Remove-niaster turned to Wharton.

*“ I think that a severe punishment may teach you to think
before acting on anotner occaston, Wharton!” he rapped out.
* Hold out your hand "

He picked up a ecano.

Thwack ! thwack ! thwack ! thwack !

Two on each hand—and they were * twistors 71 Haey
Wharten bove the infliction like a hero. He set his lips hard
together, and made no sound.

“ You will be detained vntil four o'elock this altornoon,™
said My, Quelch. * The loss of your half-heliday will give
you an ample epportunity for thinking.”

Wharton's face lengthened.

The caning had been severe enough, but he wonld rather
have had it doubled than have had his hali-holiday con-
fisented. The Famous Five had planned a little exeursion
for that afternoon, and Wharton did not want to be Jeft oot
The Cliff Housze givl: were expecting them, snd—

“*If vou please, siy—""

“* You may go, Wharton."

“ If—if you wouldn't mind caning me again, sir, and
ietting ma off for this afternoon 7 ventured Harry.

My, Queleh pointed to the door with his eane,

“If you do not po at once, Wharton, and without snether
word, I shall certainly eane you agaim. But under wo cige
camstanees shall T lot you off for this afternoon! Gol’

There was no more to be sanl Mr. Quelch was not a
gentleman te be argued with,  Harry Wharton left the study
m silenen,

The dinner-bell was ringing, and Wharion™s face was vor
gl ug he took his place a2t the Remove tuble with  his
comrades,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Companiong in Misfortune!

5 ELIL, this is rotten!" o ]
Bob  Cherry  offered  that  opimion  with =&

lngubrious expression. And the other members of
the Co. echoed his romark. It was indeed rotten.

As it was a haif-holiday that afterncon, the chums of the
Remove bad planned a hitle onting, which, of conrse, waould
ot be complete without their leader. They were to call at
Ciiff House School for Marjorie Hazeldone amd Miss Clara,
and, after a ramble along the cliffs, they were to have tea
in the smuggler’s cave. The supplies had been purchased,
and Johnny Bull had his cooking apparatus all ready packed.
Anrd the alterncon was to have been most enjoyable—but for
ihat unlucky goal in the deorway of the gym.

In the Remorvoe footer matehes Wharten had  sometimes
saved the situstion by a g‘:}ﬂl in the nmck of tim-n; but on
the present occasion that goal was a gozal too many.

Wharton was detained until four o'clock—that 15, till the
exrly wintry dusk was setting in.  The afternoon was simpl
“mucked up’® for him, as Bob Cherry cxpressed 1 wich
more emphasis than clegance,

“And for us too,” added Bob dolefully. * We sha'n't
enjoy the afternoon, knowing that you are stuck here writing
out verhs !

“Weell, ib ocun’t be belped,” said Havey, with o foreed
chieerfulness, © *° After all, it was my own fml_] t. T onght to
;1;!‘;11 ’gunﬁsnd thot Skinner was up to something. Confound
mwm !

“ T*Il look for him and punch ks nose, if you like,”" offcred
Johnny Buall

Wharion Jaaghed, )

“Pve done that ones, and if wouldn't pumprove matters,
ginnwiav—io =ay nothing ¢f Skinner’s nose.  You fellows rob
off at the time arranged—I can stemd . I've got to,
anvwuy ;

“Good mind not to go!” saiud Nugent.,

= Alust ! Marjoric and Clarp are expeciing ws. ¥You can
tei! them I ean't come, that's all. But 'l give voun a look m
later,” added Wharton. ““ I can get out at four, and get to
the cave by half-past, s0 I can walk back to CLiE Iouse with
VoL
T Good cgg !’ )

The parly was to Fave consisted of six juniors—Wharton,
Nugent, Bob, Johnne Bull, Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, and
Hazeldene—Marjorie's brother,  The five who were at Liberty
wade their preparations for starting, and Harry Wharton
went anio the Forw-rcom. He was feeling o little down-
hearted, but really he realised that he conld not expect Mr.
Queleh to overleck that goal. As he sat in the Forni-room
and opened his Latin grammar Skinner looked in, Bkinper's

no=e was swollen, but he was grinning.
ORDER EARLY.
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| Bob Cherry sprang on the rolling man, fore the knife from his hand, and pltched it into the sea, Then he pl_ﬁnte;l |

his knee on the rofflan,

* Got you, my beauoty !"

(See Clhmpier 15.)

# 1 hear you can't go with the little party,” he remarked.

“Ne,"” growled Wharton.

“Borry! Bhal I Hgn in your place?"

#No ! gnapped aﬂ[’iy.

“Well, I onty wanted to be obliging,” grinned Skinner:
“and I'm really sorry you caught %}!uelchy with the footer.

I had a bet with Smithy whether you'd catech Quelechy or
;Eg:ﬁ;atu, and it furned out to be Quelchy, s0 I won &
“ Rotter I said Wharton.

“ Rats!" said Skinner.

And he walked away chuckling.

A few minutes later Vernon-8mith, the Bounder of Grey-
friars, glanced into the big. desolate Form-room, empty save
for the detained junior sitting at his desk.

Wharton gave him a cold glance. He remembered
Skinner’s statcment about the bet, and he was not feeling
amiable towards the Bounder just then.

“Sorry you're detained!” “said Vernon-Smith politely.
71 suppose vou can't get off ¥

“No, I can't.”

“ Pity to spoil the party, though,” the Bounder suggoested.
“I'H tell you what—I'll go with the fellows instead of you,
Wharton. I should like to." '

“You ean go and eat colee ' said Harry erossly. 2o
shouldn’t be detained here if you hadn’t made a silly, idiotic
bet with Skinner!" -

“Well, I'd like to join the party in your plage—"'

“ Ask the other fellows, then, and be blowed I"

The Bounder sniffed and walked awav. As a matter of

Tae Macwer Lisrary.—No. 309,
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fact, he had ulready given Bob Cherry & Co. a hint on the
subject, and he had not found them 2t all anxious for his
mm]iauy in their execursion.

Wharton ssttled dowa to his verbs again, buot his inter-
ruptions were not vet over. There were other fellows who
liked the idea of joining the party with Marjorie Hazeldene
in its number.

Colker, of the Fifth came inte the Remove-room, and
gave the defained junicr & nod of unusual affability.

“1 hear wvou can't gﬂ on a little excursion vou were
planning,” Coker remarked. *I'll tell you what. Wharton—
I'll go in your place, and—and look after Mizs Hazeldene.”

e and eat coke!” was Wharton's reply. :

L

“ Now, look here, Wharton,” gaid Coker persuasively,

“ I've spoken to Cheery, and he was cheeky about it. You
just say that you want me to go in your place—"'

“But I don't!"

“If you are looking for a thick ear——"" began lorace

Coker wrathfully.

Wharton disengaged the inkpot from ita receptacle in his
degk, and waited for Coker.

Coker was striding towards him. But he seemed to
changse his mind then; and, with & frown, he stalked out of
the Form-room.

Wharton grinned, and went on with his verbs. He
wondered who would be the next substitute to offer himself.

It turned out to be Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Remove.
Bunter relled in, his fat face very red, and his litile round
eves blinking with indignation behind his big spectacles,

“I say, Wharton— Look here—— I'm going with that

A Magnificent, Long, Complate 8chool Ta'e of
Harry Wharton & Co, at mre. Order Early.
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party ! As you're left ouf, of course, somebody will be
wanted in your place. I'm going I’

“SBhurrup

“¥ou kvow jolly well that Marjorie Hazelderie would like
me {0 come [ howled Bunter. * Bob Cherry knows it, and
that's why the beast kicked me when I said I was coming !

“Ha, ba, ha 1™

“ There's nothing to cackle at. T'm jolly well going,” said
Bunter., * Marjorte won't enjov the afternoon if f’n not
there, Yon know that-—you all know it! 1 despise this
perzonal jealousy you fellows are always showing., A chap
cen't help heing ivonri-lmking, and i the girls run after him
a bit—why—-= Yah! Ok’

Biff !

Whaorton's Latin grammar e¢sught Billy Banter upon his
ample chest, and tha Owl of the Remove gave a sudden
yvoelp like a dop whess tail is trodden upon, and disappeared
froum the open doorway, There was the sound of & bump
a8 he sut down in the passage.

“Ow! Ow! DBeast]"

“Come in sgain!’ said Wharton invitingly, "“I've gok
the dictionary ready !'”

But Hilly Bunter did not accept that kind invitation.
Fle dwdn't want the dictionary; the grammar was quite
erough,

A quarter of an hour later there was a tramp of fect In
the passage, and the little party came to say good-bye to
Wharten, Hob Chersy was earrying a basket, and Johony
Bull o ericket-bag packed full of suppliea.

"Well, we're just off,”" said H{:E. Cherry,
leaving you here, Harry !

Y"The beastfulness is terrifie 1
Singh.

“Oh, ir's all right!” said Wharton, as cheorfully as ha
rauld.  ** I'll look an i time to walk back to Chif House with
you., Ha-daong !

"1 was wondering ¥ we could speak to Quelchy,” said
Bob meditatively, ** Ile is really an old sport, you know,
at bortomy, and if he knew he was spoiling & nice
afternoon iz

“Fle micht seo reason,” suggpested MNugent.

Harey Wharton shook his head.

Mo go; bhe's too ratty ! Detter get off, and T'll join you
es soon as I can.”

Ok, U5 really beastly I said Bob. Y1 really think oid
Queleh might have chosen some other time for bringing his
hoof down,  He's a troublesome old bounder, and—— Why,
what are vou making that face for, Wharton ¥

Wharton's face had beeome suddenly transfixed,

Bob kuew the reason the next moment,

" Cheery I

Bob swung round in dizmay,

Framed in the doorway was the majestic figure of the
Remove-master, his eyes scintillating with anger.

b's jaw dropped.

It was only too evident that Mr. Queleh had averheard his
meauitous words, and cqually clear that there was trouble
to conme.
ﬂ"hl—lmIﬂu_Ii-.In‘t—:lidn'tr-didn't se¢ vou, sir!" stammerced

el 48

Mr. Quelcn smiled sarcastically,

“ Probably not!” he agreed. “ You would hardly have
referred 1o mo in such excecdingly disrespectful  terms,
Uherry, if you had known that I was within hearing !’

“ A-n-n-nunno, sir!l?

“I came here,” said Mr. Quelch grimly, * to see whether
vou were usefully oceupied. Wharron, 1 lind Cherry spesk-
ing of his Form-master in excecdingly disrespectful terms.
Cherry. vou will kindly take vour place at yvour desk ! You
will write out Latin conjugations for the remainder of the
afternoon ! Yeou are detained for the samo length of time
as Wharton I

* Q-0-0h, sipl”?

“¥ou others may go! You are not allowed to speak to
boys under detention, as you know very well”

#I—I szay. sir——"" stammered Bob.

“Nob a word !

Nugent and Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh and 11azel left
the Formeroom in silence. Bob Cherry. with a lugubrious
look, sai down at his desk. And Mr. Queleh, with a final
frown at the twa companions in misfortune, left them to
their uncongenial tasks,

“It's beastly

said Hurree Jamsct Ram

—— —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Thﬁ Tﬁﬂ'Pﬂ:t}r!

ARJORIE HAZELDEXNE and Clara Trevisn wera
waiting at the goie of Cliff House garden when the
four juniors arrived there.  Nugent was carrying
the ericket-bag and Johnny Bull the basket.

“YWhere is Harry !” asked Muarjorie.
Tue Macxer LIrRaRY.—No.
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“* And Bob®" asked Miss Clara, ) ]
“ Detained I said Nugent lugubrionsly. ' Rotten, i=n'd
it? They're coming to the cavo later—as soon as they can

y 11

grt awo

*Oh, E*m zorey !I'" said Marjorice. i

And Miss Ulara, who was more emphatic in her cxpros-
sionsg, sabd:

" Hotten !

And they started.

It was a clear, sunskiny winter's afterncon. TPegg Day lay
stretched, a great sheet of blue, at the bottom of the chiffs,
and beyond were the broad rolling waters of the German
Ocean. On the shore, backed by big grrif cliffs, clustered the
little fishing village of Pepg. OQut on the bay several boais
with brown patched sails were to be scén, and a small

steamer lay at anchor,

As they rambled along the cliff-path, the ﬁarfg_ paused to
look down on the bright scene spread bencath their feet,

“ Ripping, ain't it ¥’ said Johnny Bull,

Frank Nupgent's eyes were upon the stcamer. The vessel
looked & cominon gargoe tramp, not at all cleanly or handsome
to the view, There were half a dozen men lounging on her
deck, smoking, They were very small in the distance, but
Frank could make out that they were foreigners. :

““ That ship came in yesterday,” said Marjorie, following
Nugent's glance. “ We can see it from the windows of

Jdif House. Bomeone said they have had an accident to
their engines, and have put in here for repair before going
on to tho Thames.”

“ They don't seem very busy, though,” Nugent remarked.
‘Marjorie sheok her head.

“ No: nothing seems to have been done while she has been
here. I saw the captain come ashore when we were out with
Miss Primrose this morning. I think he is a Russian.”

Nugent whistled,

“ She looks like & cargo tramp,” he remarked. “ T wonder
what a Russian cargo tramp is deing in these parts, Hallo,
they're lowering a £

A boat dropped from the steamer, with two men at the
onrs, gnd o man who looked like a mate sitting 1n the sterm,
The boat pulled shoveward, but not towards the village, A
jut.tgng eliff hid it from the sight of the party on the high
Pata.

They pursied their way along the eliff path, and the steamer
was blotted from their sight by the rogged cliffs. It passcd
from their minds also, and they forgot the rough-locking
vossel and the dack-faced seamen elustering on her deck.
Lattle did they think at that moment what the visit ef thiat
vargo tramp to Pegg Bay meant for them.

The smugeler's eave wasz amid the great rocks of 1he
Shoulder. In olden time the great enxve had been used by
srmugglers running contraband cargoes ; and there were storics
told by old fishermen in Pegg of fierce lights in those dark
recesses between Hevenue men and desperate smu{ghg'lﬂrs: But
the cave was lonely and deserted now, save when 1t was
explored by schoolboys, or by the * trippers,” who rcane
down to Pegg in the summer months,

Cool and shady was the interior of the great ecave, as rhe
party reached it. It had been a long and rugged walk from
CLff House, and they had taken their time, zo they werse
reacly for a rest when they reached the cave,

“We'll get tea veady, and have st all veady for Harry
and Bob when they come,”” Marjorte suggested. )

“ Good cgzt” said Nugent. ' We've got a couple of bike
lanterns here, in case it's dark in the cave, Outsde it's light
enough to get home.”

And the bag and the basket were unpacked.

They expected Wharton and Bob Cherry to arvive by half-
past four, and it wes wcarly four o'clock already.  Arnd
gotting tea in the eave was likely to take some time.  Johnny
Bull sot up the spirit-stove, and filled the kettle from the
hottle of water, and then looked round in rather a dubious
WY,

" DHd you bring the methylated, Nugont?”' he asked,

Nupgent shook his head.

Y No: you put it in the bag.”

“ Abem! I can’t sec it in the bag™

* Perhaps it's in the basket™' suggested Flazel hopefully.

They searched through the basket, but the methylated
spirit was not to be found.

“ Tt must be there somowhere,” growled Johnny DBull
* How on curth are we going to make tea or cook ecpggs
without it?”’ .

“Well, vou must be an ass, Johnny! I thought you put it
m tha bag."

Johnny Bull grunted.

“1 thought von put 1t 1 the basket,”

Marjorie smiled. :

““Then we sha'n't be able le make tea,” she remarked.

ORDER EARLY.



fﬂ H’_e_wer mind; there is the milk. We can do without the
a

: Well, Nugent is an ass all the same I
G You mean you are a duffer!” said Nugeni warmly.
Now, ook here—-="
i
Look here—"
he argumant was getting warm; but it was stopped hy
an exclamation from Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh, who was
unfa=tening a packet of sandwiches.

“The smellfulress of these sandwiches i3 somewhat
terrific,” he ejaculuted. “ My worthy chums, you have been
ﬂp:umf‘ methylated spirit over them.” '

“1 haven't,” growled Johnny Dull.

“And I haven't,” said Hazel,

“ Must be that ass, Nugoent!™

* Look here—"

“Why, hero's the methylated spirit ! howled Johnny Ball,
E!r:zgg:::ng . shiny tin can from amid the smelly saudwiches.

Boma silly chump wrapped it up in the nowspaper alang
with the sandwiches. Oh, my hat! No wonder they smell,”

“ ¥a, ha, ha " i

“ It was Bob, of course,” grinned Nugent. ** He wrapped
'.l;:;'E 1;!}:3 sandwiches,  Botter chuck them into the eea. %EE}'
miff !

* Lueky we've got something clse to cat!”' growled Johnny
Bull. ** Lucky we've found the spirit, too, or we shouldn't
have been able to cook the tea and make the eggs—I mean,
make the tea and cook the eggs. Where's the frying-pan?”

** The—the what?” _

. Now you remember my telling you to put the frying-pan
in-

“ Did you? said Nugent vaguely,

Another snort from Johnny Bull.

o Well, of all the asses——"'

©Of all the chumps—"" said Nugent.

" The dssfulness and the chumpfulness are equally terrifie.”
grinned Hurree Singh. * The fryfulness of the esteemed
eges will now be impossible,

“ Well, I can poach them,” grunted Johnuy Bull. * Lucky
we've got a sancepan, and lucky I'm a good cook. T hopo
yoit haven't broken the eggs, Nugoent.”

“ Only four,” ,Frinned fazuldnne. " There are elght left.”
** Oh, my hat "

“Never mind; there’s a loaf and lots of butter,” smiled
Murfurm; ““ and there is the cheese”
“ Lucky Bob didn't put that in with the methelated spirits,

too.”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!™

he preparations for tea went on.  Aceidents will happen,

afid cthd happen. DBut ten was ready at last, and it was woell
past holl-past foor by that time. Frank Nugent looked from
tie month of the cave in search of Wharton and Bob Chorry.
But they were not in sight. The great rugged oliffs, rising in
wild confusien from the sca, shut off the view for more than a
vary shorb distance, Frank knew that the juniors wonld
come over the cliffs from Greyfriars, and he seanned the
groat rocks for them, but in vain. He shouted, but only the
ocho of his volce from the hollow rocks answered him. He
turned back into the cave, Tea was quite ready, and all the
party were hungry.

* They're not in sight,” said Frank. ** It’s nearly five now.
I think we'd beiter have tea. No good waiting any longer.”

“ Just what T was thinking,” suid Johnny Bull.

“We must be back at Chfi House by a quarter 1o six,"
said Marjorie, with a glance at her little wargh. “ I suppose
wa cannot wait any lenger.”’

And they had tea. i

But by the time tea was finished, there was no sign of
Wharton or Bob. It was very duaky in the cave now, and the
bike lanterns were lighted. The juniors looked out over the
rocky shore, and shouted; but still there was no sign of the
two they expected.

“They must have been detained longer.” said Johnny
Dull at last, “ They can't be coming. g??twr puck up the
things. Quelchy may have come down on them again, and
forbidden them to comn out.™

* Rotten!'" said Miss Clara.

The things wero packed up, and they left the cave. Dusk
was thickening along the shore. Marjorie and Clara were
looking a little snxions. It was necossary to hurry if thoy
were not to be late at Cliff House, and they did not want to
dizplease Miss Primrose. Once more the juniors scatned the
onely shore.

5 " They can’t be coming,” said Johnuy Bull at last,
ear.

** [—I supposc nothing can have happened to them™ said
blarjorie uneasily. -

* Why, what could happen®’ suid Nugent, * Ther know
the way over the eliffs well enough. I suppose it's sone more
trouble with Quelch, that's all. Let's buck up, or you'll get
a ragging from Miss Primrose.”

And the picuickers hurried along the oliff path. The fwo
FIIIS were late in at CLE Howso, but Miss Penelope Primrose
istencd to their oxplanation amiably. And then the four

“Tot's
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juniors tramped away towards Grexfriars in the decp dusk,
wondering what had happened ta keep Harry Wharton and
Bob Cherry from joining thé party.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

A Sudden Atfack!

N the Remeve Formeroom at Groyfriars two lugubrious
jumiors hod slogged ¢t Latin verbs while the sunny
alternoon pnsse({
Wharton and his chum could not help feeling a littlo
downhearted.

Outside they could hear the shouts on the football-ground.
The Greyidars first eleven was playing a visiting team from
Redelyffe Schonl. It was a fine afternoon, and all the fellows
wera out of doors, with the exception of the two detsined
juniors. They wrote out Latim conjugations, and grunted
and growled,

“Xolly good mind to dodge out and chanee Quelchy !
Bob Cherry exclaimed atb last desporately.

“ No good!” said Wharton,

“ Quelchy's gone out, I belicve.”

“ Then he's told off a beastly profeet to keep an oye on
ws,” said Harry. * Loder or Walker would like that”

Bob groaned.

* I suppose it’s no good. What's the time?"

** Half-past three” ;

** Another half hour!” grunted Bob, “ Oh, blow! T wish
Clicero and Horace and all the rest of them had been drowned
at birth! Brroerre!” )

And the pens seratched on again.

But an ond comes to everything, and the period of doten-
tion was over at last. The moment four sounded from the
elock-tower of Greyiriars, the two juniors jumped up as if
moved by electric shocks, They shoved away their books,
and hurried out of the Form-room, free at last.

" Now for a run over the oliffs," said Baob, as he snotched
hiz eap, and stuck it on the back of his curly head.

1 say, vou fellows o

Billy Bunter rax after the choms of the Remove as they
made for the gates. Bunter had not quite piven up his hope
of joining the party. and taking the lion's share of the feed.
But the juniora did not stop for him: and though Billy
Bunter's little fat legs weni like elockwork, they were out
of sight down the lane by the time he reached the gates.

“ Boasts ™ growled Bunter.

Wharton and Bob Cherey lost no time.

They sprinted down the lane ot a good speed, and turned
into the path to the shore, and were soon scrambling over the
rocks.

The sea, lit by the setting sun, burst upon their viow—the
broad bay, with the little steamer lying ab anchor. They
slackened down, gasping for breath. wir wiy Jay now alon
the beach, backed by great ¢liffs—and ten minutes more o
serambling  would have brought them to the smugglers
cave.

Bob Cherry glanced at his watch. ;

* Just twenty past ! We shall be in right time.”

“ Good egg !

* Hallo, iallu. halin! I wonder what those chaps want
Bob exclaimed. ; :

The path at this point narrowed down to o mere strip
between the sea and the cliffz.

A boat luy on the beach, and three men were lounging near
har. All three of thom looked like foreigners, and one woro
a mate's cap. At sight of the two jumiors, the seamen had
moved across the narrow path as if to intercept them.

Their intention was so evident that the juniors halted.

They were surprised, and a little slarmed. The seamen
looked like protty vough customers. Tt was possible that they
had been drinking at the Anchor, and were ripe for a row.

As the juniors stopped, the three men came towards them.

The man in the mate's cap, who had a cigar sticking out of
the corner of his mouth, eyed the juniors s::rutjui;illg Y.

“ Excuse me,"”” he said, speaking in good English, with
some trace of an accemt, 0 think vou young gentlemen
bolong to Gregfriars School 17

% YVos ™ gaid Harry,

“ Will vou come with me?”

“ What! Why®"”

“* We have cgwked up a boy belonging to your school, who
was overturned in a boat,”” said the man, ﬁ;im'ﬂ:ing slowly and
distinctly, as if he had some difficulty with the language,
* Ho was taken on our ship. Will you come to see him

“ By Jove!" said Harry Wharton, * What is his namo "

The mate shook his head.

I do not know. He is in a serious condition. Captain
Markoff wishes to send word to the headmaster so that he may
be removed.”

5
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The juniors exchaneed doubtful glinces,

There was no reason ta doubt the man's story—they could
not guess why he should lie to them, Hoe could have no con-
ceivable motive for getting them aboard his ship, so far
a5 they conld see, unless lus tole was Lrone. And yet there
was something in his look and macoer that made them dis-
trust him, The two seamen, too, acemed to have posted
themeelves to cut off the escaps of the juniors if they refused.
{Ine was standing bohind the wate, and the other had dreopped
behind the jumiors, interposing between them and the way
they had ecome, '

“1I—I don’t know,” saxd Wharton hesitatingly. * Why
can't your captain send word up to the school?™

“ He cannot spare a man to take & message”

** But any of the longzshoremen would tako a message,” said
Eﬂht E’:hf.*'-'l'a‘. * Besides, we'ro going to keep &n  appoint-
nient.

* I'mosorry—wo can't come,”™ said Harry.

He did not believe the man's tale—and he thought that his
TI[:{]“‘HI would prove whether it was the truth or not. It
diel !

_ But it was in a manner somewhal surprising to the two
jumiors, The mate made a sudden sign with his hand, and
then the three men rushed upon them.

** Hallo, hallo, hallo!” voared Bob Cherry. *° What's the
little game? Buck up, Harey !

The two juniors strugpled fiereely in the grasp of the sea-
men and the mate. But they were two boys against three
grown men, and they had no chanee at all, Heavy hands
woere clapped over their mouths as they strove to shout for
help, and they were lifted bodily and dragzed into the boat.

“ ¥You—you scoundrels "' pasped Wharton, as he was tossed
" You—yop-——"

Silence ! said the mate.

He threw a sheet of canvas over the twe juniors, as they
lay, gasping, in the bottom of the boat. o two seamen
pushed off with the cars. Wharton and Bob Cherry struggled
under the cn‘-‘ﬂ*lﬂpillg eanvas, They knew that the boat would
be pulling out to the anchored steamer, in full sight of the
shore, and if they could attract attention from the beach their
reseue would not take Jonge,

But Wharton, as he struggled, felt a cold metal rim pressed
to his neck. And Bob Cherry suddealy ceased to strupgle as
a keen edge touched his face.

“ Keep quiet I saud the mate grimly, ** You aie prisoners.
You are coming aboard our ship. Do not be afrzid—no one
15 pomng to hurt you. But if you make a neise, you will be
sileneed.”

Wharton stared up at the man in blank amazement. The

mado held & pistol 1n his hand, and his face was dark and
t.hr@a.tﬂmnﬁ.

“ What does this mean?”” Wharton panted. ** Are you kid-
nappers I*’

wnappers ! No !

:* Then what do you want with us?”

., You will see as soon as you arc on board the steamer.”

s Look here—-" growled Bob Cherry.

Y Bilence ! If vou move again under the canvas, a knife
will be nlunged through. Take warning !

e canvas was thrown over the jyniors again. Tho mate
epoke to the seaman in some foreign tongue, which the
Jumiors did not recognize.  They kpew that it was not French
or German, that was all.

They lay under the canvas, breathless from their strupgle,
and overwhelmed with amazement.  They were not kid-
napped—then what were they wanted on the tramp-steamer
for? What did it mean? The dark, savage threatening of
the mate’s face had told them that he was in carnest—their
lives were in danger if they resisted. They heard the regular
plash of the oars as the seamen pulled for the steamer.

“ My hat!” Beb Cherry murmured.  “This i3 a go,
Haryy I

“I ean't understand it."

The boat pulled round the steamer to the scaward side, and
then the canvas was pulled off the juniors. A dork-faced,
heavily-bearded man locked down on them from the bridge,
and gave a I‘ﬂ-}::lﬂ order in that strange tongue that was
inysterious to the ems of the juniors. Harry Wharton and
Bob were passed quickly up the sde, and hurvied down into
the cabin—and the bearded captain followed them down.

| —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
In Lawless Hands!
ARRY WHARTON and Bob Cherry stood with flushed
faces and sparklivg cves. They weore very excited and

VOLY angry.

o What does this mean®’ Wharton exclaimed, as the
captain regurded him.
vour ship in this say 77
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The bearied man smiled lightly.

“ Don't be afeard,” he seid. * You will not be hent™

“We're not afraid,’” said Boeb Cherry, * It's not thab,
But whai's the Lttle game? Qur Iriends are waiting for us
along the heach”

“ 1 fear that they will have to wait some litlle time, youn
gentlemen,”” zaid tgn forcign captain.  ** You may 3t downV

The juniors remained standing.

Captain Markoff opened » cigar-case, drew out a big, back
cigar, and lighted it with a leisurely atr. e was very cahn,
and very coal, and perfectly eivil; but there was a gleam
in his bluck eves that the juniois did net like. It reminded
them of & figer. It was ecasy to guesa that this was no
ordinary rramp-steamer, and Captain Markoff was no ordivsvy
trading skipper. The juniors puessed that he was a Ruscian,
from his name, and they therefors coneluded that the
language they had heard spoken was Russian. But the vessel
was probably nod from Russia. They had seen the name as
they came up the side. Tt wns the Seamow.

“ Yaou are surprised, T suppose 7™ said the capiain, with an
amused glunce at the ﬂl.l.‘i-{'ll-:'d and  exciled faces of the
juniore.

“Yes, cermainly ! ¥You have no night to seize vs in 4lis
way I'7 dxelaim Whartun botly, *° Besides, what 1z yvour

motive ¥ What do you want "

1T will explain what I want-—-and I assure vou that to-
moregw  you will be set et bhberty, unhurt,” samd the
Ruszzian.

" To-moirow ' exclaimed Bob, aghast. * We've got to get
back to Groviviars by half-past six.’

* We can't miss calling-aver,” satd Wharton

The Russian smiled again,

“I think you can,” he replied. * T think you mu=t! Yo
are on board my ship, and I have twenty men at my orders,”

“Twenty men!” echoed Wharton, ' Twenty men on a
little stemmer like this !I**

* Precisely.””

* Then you're not o carro-tvemp,” said Harey Wheorton.

The caprain langhed.

S Ne: I do not deal in eargo—my business is guite
diffovent. 1 hope to have =ome cargo on L:nrﬂ when T leave
this bay—but a very small cargo—small, but valuable.” He
faughed again, snd showed his white teeth, glistening througl
Mis dark, thick beard. ¥ To-morrow morning 1 shall be gone,
and you will be safe back in your school—if you huve sense
enough to obey orders.™
“ 1 do not understand you,”
3 Euq‘ do not know why vou are aboard my steamer *'*

o
" It i3 because vou ave Greviriars boys.™
The two juniors stared.
"* But—but why-—-—"
1 am poing to visit Grexiriars to-night.”
“* You are going to visit Greyioars!™ stammercd Wharton,
To-night ! Why? I don't vuderstand you !™
* You bave not guessed my business yet !
A
A strange and dark suepicion had come into the sturtled
inds of the juniors. The rough-looking steamer, that laoked
like o cargo tramp, but was nathing of the kind—the swarni-
ing crew for so0 small a vessel—the weapons they had socn
displayed—all pointed to one conclusion. But #t was impos-
sible—wildly mpossible.  In the twentieth contury, L was
ontside the realms of possibility, And yet—- )

“ Ah, you are beginning to zuess ! said the capiain, with
an agrecable smile, Wes vou are vight, I am going to rob
Greviviars™

* Rob Greyfriars??

* Exactly.”

“Then you are g—g—a-—"" Wharton hesitated,

“ A burplar—a evacksman=—voun would call me, i [ wore on
landd,”” ussonted the captain, ™ But on the sea I hardly know
what I chould be ealled.  But that 15 my business. " Cheap
and ugly a2 my steamer loaks, 1 have first-cluss engines and
n pocd specd. Within a few hours of cleuning out & mansion
on the Coast, I ¢can be zafe bevond the roanch of puraait. My
plans are cavefully laid. A week awo, 1 landed snd cleared
out a manston on the Fronch coast. Touday, 1 am here.
Noxt woeok, perbaps, on the coasi of America—who knows?
1 am a coqmopolitan—all countries are the same to e, SHe
I was chasrd }:'ﬂm my own fer plotting against the (Gar, In
your school there is a rich prige. I have agents on shore,
and my information 18 accurate. The school silver is worth
three fnoe=and pounds or meie, aned there are other vahaahlos,
Altogether, 1t will be 8 grear haul, and easy—ouite casv,
But stead of robbing by steelth, as eracksmen o, T shall
rob by fovee. if necessary., That is the difference. Within
an houar, 1 shall be speeding over the North Sea. Now Fuil

undlerstancd whas T owane!™
ORDER EARLY.
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Mr, Quelch sat in the doorway of the gym, dazed ; his gown and face were splashed with mud. The footer that
Harry Wharton had kicked, with the doorway of the gym. for goal, was muddy, too. “ (Oh, crumbs] " groaned
Bob Cherry, * You've beem and gone and doae It now1"” (See Chapler 1)

“ You want ten years in Portland Prizon!™ growled Bob
Cherry.

o5 I’grhupa in time!" srmled the captain.
your assistunee.”’

“ Our assistance ' ochoed Wharton.

“ Exactly.” ,

¥ O assistance—in what?”’

Wharton could scarcely believe that even this unsorupulous
roseal meant Lo demand his assistance in robbing the scheol,
Prur that was cevidently the intention &f the Hussian adven-
turer; ond the reason wity the junim‘s had been secized was
now clear. It was not for their own eakes specially; any
Greyfriars follows who hod come along the beach that aftoer
noon would have served Mavkoff's purpose egually well. It
was chance that had thrown Wharten and Bob Cherry into
the hands of the sea-thief.

* I have told you that I have information,” said Mr. Markelf
coolly. * That is, I kitow that thers is valuable loot in Grey-
friara, an old and rich school with many valuables. But I
do not know how or where they are kept. The school silver,
for example—whero is that? 1 cannot waste time searching
for it!:. and other things. But you would be able to tell me,
ny, for"”

“ T shouldn't do anything of the sort.”

* But you could?™

The juniors were silent.

“The school, I suppose, is on the telophone—with moro
l:h%,l;t ong receiver, naturally,” said the captain. “ Is it not
5O
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nasters, and 3o on, 4n

“ That iz true.”

“ As I thought. While we ave busy in onc place, someone
may bo telephoning to the police from another room where
w2 cannot see him, and the alarm will be given.”

“ Most likely.”

“ Therefore, thero will boe no time to waste.  The scheol
will be surrounded—entered by armed men—and the matter
st be gver in ten minutes. For that I must have accurate
information. You have, at least, a2 rough iden where the
valuables are kept. You are to tell me what you know.”

“ Never I

“ I repeat, you must!”

“ You can repeat it till you're pink in the chivvy, bub wo
won't " said Bob {Jhﬂrrﬁ. “ Do you think we're going to
hn}Epﬁ'ﬁu rob our own school?’

““That is why you are hero.”

“"Then you may as well sct us ashore again!” said Wharton
savagely, ¥ ¥You'll get nothing out of us”

Tho cool, smiling face of the adventurer changed its ex-
pression.  His heavy brows comtracted over his eyes. The
rleam in his oyes now was savage and threaienmng.

“ Listen " he said. “ I shall not bandy words with you.
You are in my power, and must do as I demand. I shall
not be resisted by o pair of schoolboys, ¥ou are now to take
pencil and paper, and draw me, as well as you can, a plan
of the achool, with the passages marked, the rooms of tho
indicate where the valuables aro

kl' t'-l"
%J'hart.un gritted his tecth.

A Magnificeant, Long, Complete School Tale of
Harry Wharten & Co, at Greyfriare, Order Early.
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“ T will not ™

“ Semie here!™ said Bob Cherry.

The adventurer’s eyes glittered at them savagely. Ilis hand
went intoe his pecket, and for & moment the juniors thought
that he was amt to produce a weapon. If so, he changed
fus mund, and, turning to the open door, called out something
in hiz own language, incomprehensible to the ears of the
jnniore.

Two seamen entered the cabin, and grasped the schoolboys
Ly tho arms, .

"I'n".'hat are vou zoing to do?' said Wharton, between his
teeth.

" ¥You have some time to consider,” said the eaptain ccolly.
“ I shell not require your services for some howrs, When 1
want vou, [ will send for yon,  Meanwhile, you will be thrown
mta the hald, amid the bilge-water and the rats; and pex-
haps it will help you to chanze your minds. When i.;:uu have
vhenged your minds. and decided to obey iny orders, you
way call out

“You villain!” shouted Bob Cherry, at.ru,gn_;ling in the
ETHE’ af the man wha had =eized him. ** I—"

" ¥ou will be punished for this, you scoundrel!” panted
Wharton.

Another word or two in Runssien, and the two juniors were
dragged struggling from the cabin, and a minute later they
were flung, panting, into the {oul and neoisome hold of the
tramp ateamer. The hatch closed down, and they were mn
darkness, And in the dark, little glittering points of light
appeared, and moved. and there was a sound of al-e-.nItEh,\'
HORINPRTINE.

* There are rats heve!” sasped Hob Chervy, aimost sick
with disgust as something slimy =lid over his wrist in the dark.

* Oh, the scoundrel !

“We're in for it, Harey !

“ We'll never do what that villain has asked, though.”

" Hear, hear!” said Boh.

But his voice sounded very prim gnd lugubrions in the
nuisome depths of the hold.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Missing From Scheel!

- HERE'S Wharton I
W “ Didn't vou meet him?" asked Tom Browvn of
the Roemove.
“Then he

“ Oh,
eamoe, after all®”?

The New Zealand junior nodded.

“¥es, I eaw them both scudding acvoss the Close about
four o'cleck,™

“Then why the dickens didn't they met to the cave in
time®" cxclaimed Jobnny Bull, ** We waited till long aiter
five for them.”

* Must have missed us somehow.” =2id Nuozenb, puzzled.
“ 1 can't quite understand it.  Well, T suppese theyll be back
to calling-over.”

But Frenk's suppesition was not well-Touncded,

When the heur for ealling-over came, and the Bomoave taok
their places in Bag "Hall for the roll to be called, Havey Whar-
ten and Bob Cherey wore missing from their ranks.

Ay, Prout, the masier of the Fifth, was calling the nanics.
rrid ho paused over the name of Cherry, and repeated i
There was no answer, and My, Prout marked Bob Cherry
tlown as absent. The same thing happened when he came to
Harery Wharton's name.

The chums of the Bemove were somewhat disturbed in
tieir minds as they left the hall.

" What the Hiwkens has become aof them¥ Johnny Bull
exeloimed. If they left here at four, they couldn’t have
lnst their wav in the daylight.”

It'a a giddy mystery.”

“ The mysterviulness iz tovwfie,”  said Hurvee Sinci.
“ The estecmed Quelch will get his honourable rag out aver
this"

** Yes, speeially as thoy've been in tronble oree to-dav,™
eaid Nugent. ' Quelchy will think they are staying out of
gntes on purpose,

Mr. Quelch perhaps did think so. He locked in at Nugont's
stigly, Xo. 1, in the Remeve, a little later.  Nugent was doing
lne proparation alone there. He roze to his fect as the Torm-
wmster appeared in the doorway.

“ Wharton has not veturned vet 3 asked My, Quelel,

L :.':'}: _5'”3,‘_1-!
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“ Nov Cherry?™

“1 think not, str.*™

“* Do vou know where they are gonci"

Ntllﬁnt explained, us mu{-g a3 he knew., Mr Quelch was

uzzled,

P It is very dd that they do not return,” he said. *1f
they are not back by bed-time, I shall telephene to the police,
I am anxious about them.” ) .

“They wouldn't stay ot on purpose. sir.” said Nugent.
“ Something must have happened, though [ can’t possibly
eeitess what, I don’t see how there can have been any accl-
dent, but I can’t understand it.”

My, Quelch nodded and left the study. .

When Wingate of the Sixth shepherded the Removites off
to their durm::ti:fiy at hall-past nine, Wharten and Gob Cheiry
had not returned, } ; P e

By this time the Romovites were 1 a buez of excitement,
which was shaved to some degree by Icllows in the other
Forma.

It seemed impossible that the fwo juniovs wonld remain
out of gutes until bed-time, and past, of their own accord.
Some mischance had, therefore, huppencd., and the anxicty
of the Co. was deep and keen. .

And vet they could not think what accident counld have

- hisppencd, The twe juniors were not likely to have missed

their footing on the oiffs in the davtime. At night they
might have -done so; but wl'a' should ther have remained
there after dark when they had ample time to get home?

Mr. Quelch had been busy with the telephone. At Chif
Ilontsa thoy were unable to tell him anyiling of the pussing
juniors; and at Friardale and Courtfield police-stations they
hod no news of any secident, ‘The two Removites seemed to
have vaniched into thin air, s

Mugent and Johnny Bull and Hurree Jumset Ram Singh
went very unwillingly to the Remove dormitory, They were
keenly wnxivus about their chums, it was impossible to
imagine what was keeping Wharton and Boly Cherry away,
but they ware assured that it was a mischunce of some ki

“There will ba a seurch for them in the morning, you
kids," =aid Wingate, noticing the anxions looks of the jumors.
* Nothing can be done to-night ™ :

But the chums of the Remove had their own ideas aboub
that.

Wingate put out the hght in the Remove cdormitory, and
retived.  "Thore was a buxz of talk following the depacture of
the prefect., ) i

“I'm iolly well not going to sleep till T know what’s become
of them™ said Johnny Bull determinedly.  *'There will be
& moon to-night, vou. chaps, What price gething out and
looking For them 7 i _

“ Just what I was thinking.” sanl Frank.

“The thinkfuliess of my csteemed self was the same,"”
murmured the Nabob of Bhanipur. “The sleepfulness wou
he impossible under the csteemed ciccumstunces

“ ¥ou'll be getting into a row,”” said Vernon-Bmith. * The
Head's pretty ratty alveady shost Wharton and Cherry stay-
mg out " .

“¢an’t ba helped ; we're going 1

“They must be staying out,” sard Skinwer.
have besn an accident,
of it betore this”’ i} .

* Romething's happoned,” said Frank Nugeni quictly,

“*But what?" aslied Potor Todd.

1 ean't guess: but we've gotmp to fimd ount, if possible "

The three juniors had mmade nup their minds about thai.
They waited till hali-past ten, when the seniors went to bed,
ant theve was little danger of being " apotted ™ by tho
prefects,  Then  they torned out, and drossed themselves
goictly in the dack,

The mwan was glimnering iheough banks of elnuds, over
the old ¢ 'lose of (sreylriars, : s

Frank looked out of the dormitery window.  Outside, all
was silent and still.

With herdly a soumd, the three comrades left the Remove
dormitory.  ‘The vest of the Lower Fourth were azleep by that
time,

A lhght glimmoered wnder Me. Quelel’s door, as they saw
down the passage: but they carefully avoided passing that
door.  ‘They went in the other direction, and reached the
Lev-room, from the wincdow of which they had more than once
dezcended to the ground, ; ]

One ziter another they elambered from the wimdow bo the
raof of the onthonse below, and deropped in turn to the
Erowntid.

Witheut a word they glided vound the School House, and
cut aeross the Close towards the wall that bordered the high-
rosdedd.

Looking back towards the hovse, ther saw the light in
Mr. Quelel’s window, and avother in the study window of
Or, lorke, the Head of Groviviare, - All the other windows

were dark.
ORDER EARLY.
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Fleven o'clock sounded from the tower, and then Mr.
Quelch’s light went out. y

“Hﬂtﬂnmch danger of our being missed,” Johnny Bull
ramarked,

* Unless Quelehy smells & mouse, and goes o look in the
dorm.,” said Nugent. * He knows we are anxieus about
Wharton and Bob.”

“Jf he does, there'll be 2 row when we get back, Can't
be helped.”

**Let's get out.” :

T'jmy clamberad over the stone wall, and dropped into the
o,

The moon was emerging “from the clouds, and a ailvery
light fell upon the long white road, bordered by dark frees.

The jumiors stood for some moments in doubt, keeping in
the shadow of the wall . .

““1 snppaze we'd better make for the cliffs,” =said Frank
dubiously.  “ That's the way Wharton and Bob must have
gone,  'They certainly started for the cave.”

“ Come on, then!"

They started down the lame.  There was a short cut
through the wood towards the cliffe, and by that short cut,
they knew, Wharton and Bob Cherry must have gone in the
afternoon on their way to the cave. The three juniors
Flung&ﬂ into the shadows of the wood without hesitation.
I'hey did not expect to meet anyone on the footpath. Iven
in the daytime 1t was a lonely place, and at might it was
always totally deserted. But as they tramped on through
the fallen leaves that were strewn thickly on the ground
Mugent gave a sudden whispered wm'nintg. Hiz quick sar
bad caught the sound of footateps in the fallen leuves shead.

“Hold on!" be muitered. * Somebody's coming! We
¢don't want to be scen!™

That waa the last thing that they wanted. If they had
chunced upon Police.constable Toxer on his rounds, he would
certainly ll?:vo marched them back to Grayirviars, or at least
bave given information there that they were out of bounds.
The three Removites drew back into the donse shadow of the
trees beside the path.

Az they stood quite =till, listening and watching, the sound
of foofsteps in the rustling leaves came nearer. Thiere was
more than one person coming, that was evident; and as the
foptsteps came closer, the juniors realised that s numercus
party wee approaching them. y

They were puzzled and curious,  There were at least a
dozen men, as they could tell by the rustling lootsteps, and
what a dozen men eould be doing on that lonely path ot night
wae a myvetery,

They remained close in cover as the
appreached them.

Through the leafless bramches overhead the moon was
glimmeoring, and the rays fell upon the footpath.

(e L4} ]

parly

Peering through the thickets in which they bad  taken
eover, the Greyfriars juniora watched the party as
rasaedd, -

There were a dozen men or more, end they were in sea-
inen's clothes—evidently sailormen from Pegg.  As there was
only one vessel lying in the bay, it was clear that they
belonged to the tramp steamer,

The juniars in wonder watched themn pass.

They tramped o without a word, in grim silence, save for
the rustling their footsteps made 1n the dead loaves

There was something weird and uncanmy in that silent
passage of the slgadaw_y perty., i ;

The rustling [ootsteps dicd away in the distance—-towards
Gircyiriars.

Then the juniers came out of their cover.

* Bleased of 1 understand that !’ said Jobhnny Tull.
can those scamen be going at this time of night "

Nugent was staving slong the moonlit foutpath after the
party.  In the distance he could zee that they had halted
wherd the footpath joined the lane. Two or three of them
wero scanning the road, as if in scarch of some indication of
the route, -

* They Jdon't know their way,” Nugent said, in o whisper,
“ and there isn't a signpost for half 2 mile. I wnnder——"

“1 don't like their looks: they looked an awful set of
cuffians,” sand Johnny Bull. “ We'd better keon clear of
them, anyway "

* They must be off the steamer in the bag,” said Nogent.
“ But what on carth are they doing here at this time?  It's
nearly half-past eleven!™

“1 give it up !’

“Phere's something jolly queer abont 81" Nuogenl's brows
were wrinkled in thought.  **1 wonder—is it possible that
VWharton and Bo A vapuwe suspicton had come into
his minl. The disappearance u:-!f his chums was so unaceount-
able that he was ready to catch at any straw for a clue.
4y, you chups, let's keep an cye on those fellows for a bit.
Uue thing's jally certain—thev’re up to no good !

“Thore ma 'ge trouble if they drop on us, then ™

“That's what T was thinking. harton and Bob may
h:;a'e fallen Foul of thent in some way, and that may be
w l,""'""__'”
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Johnoy Bull whistled softly.

“We'll see where they go, at all events.” he sabd. .

The three juniors, keeping in the thickets, retraced their
elops towards the lane. The mysterious party were still
halted there, and two of them, who appeared to be leaders,
were consulting in low temes,  In the silence of the night
their voices came to the koen eara of the juniors; but the
latter could not understand the words spoken.  The two men
were speaking in some unknown foreign tongue,

One of them, a man with a heavy beard, made a sudden
gesture, :

He spoke agnin, and in the foreign tongue that wa:
incomprehensible to the junicrs they distingunished one word
they knew:

“* Groyleiars 3 :

The party moved on again, quietly as before, taking the
inrning of the lane that led towards the school,

The three juniors exchanged glances of amazement and
consternation.

* Did you hear?’ muttered Frank. 3
; -“Th:? hearfulness was terrific.  They are going to Grey-
riara!l

* That chap said * Greyfriara’ distinetly,” mutterad Nogent,
in tones of suppressed excitement. “They're going tw the
school, What for?”

“For no good " said Johnny Bull.

“ A dozen men from the steamer in the barz, i‘?ing ta
Greylriars close on midnight,” said Nogent.  “ What on
narthr can it mean? ‘There's going to be Ifﬂublt‘, that's jally
coTialn,

b
:

They must be o gang of thicves!

“ Keep them in sight !

The juniors, their hoarts beating hard with exeitemont,
followed on the track of the silent party., IKeeping in  the
shadow of the beecs, they followsd tﬁz dmaﬂnw}' arms of the
seamen on the road, and ere long they had preaf that their
suspicion was correct, and that Greyiriars was the destination
of the nnknown party.

The grey old tower of the achool rose into view s the
moonligist, and they saw the bearded men raise his hand
au]d ﬁmnt. with an exclamation of satisfaction. There waa
a halt.

“That settles it." muttered Nugent, " Thev're bound for
Greyiriars; but what for?  There can only be one reason!™

“They are thieves ! agid Johnny Bull,

“Yoz: and we

“We're going to give the alurm 1"

——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Th: Prisoners!
OURS—it seemed like days or weelia—had paszeed, and
H Harry Whartor and his chum still remancd in the
noaome darkness of the hold.
Thers was no glimmer of light 1n their prizon, and
they did not know how the time passed,

Round them was & nosome amell of bilge-wat~r and the
scunpering of rats.

Once they mounted the lodder: but fthe bBatel above waa
fastened, and there was no puossibility of esoape,

They resigned themselves to wait.

Bob Cherry fumbled n his pockets [or mmatehies, and pre-.
sently discovered a loose vesta.

e struck 1t, and the juniors surveved their prison.

The match went out.

“I've got twe more,”" said DBob, feeling in hig poeckets,
“We'll keep them in case they're peeded, I sy, Llarer,
this iz an awlul serape ™

Wharton gritted his teeth.

“Thase voetters shall pay for it!" he sadd. " Anrway,
they won't get anything out of us! That's settled !

“ Blessed of I've hl.*:l.rﬁ enything Like 6! #aid Bol. * Thero
were burglars at the schoo! once, but they were comnmon ar
garden burglars. I'm blessed if I ever thought of anvthing
like this! But it's a cule dodge, all the same.  If they clear
out the school, they can got away in this steamer without
Ieaving a trace. I wish thoy'd picked on Highclific instead I™

* Higheliffc's further inlund, and wouldn'y be so easy to

ot at, or to get away from,” said Harry, * There iz & hig
ﬁuul for them, too, at Greyiriars if they can manage it
But I can't think they'll sucered.””

Bob rubbed his nose thoughifulte.

“1 don't know. There’z a whole gang of them. and they
lozked toilgh customers. If they choose to use force, who's
to stop thom—a dozen men with weapons in their hands—it
they're determined?  Police-constable Tozer wouldn't have
much chance, and he's all the police force there is nearer
than Courtfield.”

Wharton laughed a little. :
A Magnificant, Long, Complete School Ta'c of
Ha:ry Wharton &k Co, at GQreyfriars. Order Early.
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“Tt's possible, Bol, if they have the nerve. That fellow
Mar!—t;::ﬂ‘ says he has done the thing before on the French

“1 shoulkln't wonder. It only needs nerve, if they're
rascals enough. They seem to be the same kind of chaps as
the MMoundsditch murderers and those chaps in Siudney
Street,” said Bob, ' Blessed foreign Anarchists, very likely,
with the police locking for them mn half the countries in the
world. If they get a good haul at Greyfriars, they can clear
r's?ht off arross &e water—"

‘ But this steamer will be hunted for !

“Tf they made 2 big haud it would pay them to run it
ashore, and clear off on land somewhere. Or they could
repaint it and change the name, or perhaps scll it and get
a new eraft,’” said Bob. * Piracy on the giddy high seas is
playied out in these doays; but burglary iz still profitable, 1
gappose, We're in a bad box, Havey., That man Markoff
doesn’t look as if he will stick at much.”

“ All the same, we're not going to help him."

“No fear!” said Bob promptly.

The hours passed. -

The juniors remained standing, moving about restlessly.
When t{:m}' remained still, the rats scampered about themr and
over their feet, and the horrible contact filled them with
loathing. '

They began to long [or the hatch to be opened, even if it
was only to see the threatening face of Captain Markeoff,
and to face whatever he had in store for them.

The hatch was opened at last.

The light of the lant.ra streamed down uwpon the white faces
of the juniore as they loocked up.

Captain Markoff descended, followed by the mate, who
was bearing the lantern.

The dark, bearded face of the Russian Anarchist was very

rim. His eyes glittered as they were fixed upon the Grey-
TIATS JUNIOTS,

“Tt.is time ! he eaid abruptly.

Wharton eet his HPB.

“"Pime for what " he asked.

“ Time for you to do what I have asked., Vou have been
here Bve hours. It is time that you should have come to
your genses,” zaid the Russian harshly.

The juniors were silent. -

“1 ¢an do without your aid,” said Markoff, " but you
could make my work easiar. T ask vou again, will you do as
I have demanded '

£ Nu [J?

The Russian gritted his teeth.

“Yen understand that you are whell
If you were dropped into the sea, to
tide, who wonld be the wiser "

The juniors did not apeak.

Tke mate, seowling aavagely, whispered to the captain in
harsh Russian. Markoff seemed to hesitate.

The juniors knew that the mate was urging him to adopt
stern moegcures, and they waited anxiously.

They were utterly at the merey of this gang of sea-thieves,
Tlie only restraint upon the rascals was the {ear of punish-
ment that might follow a desperate deed. And that fear
evidently weighed liphtly upon the mate. He hall drew a
revolver from hizs pocket, and the lantern-light glimmered
upon the metal. But Markoff shook his head. g

“ Listen to me,” he said at lagt. ** You are cbstinate, and
your lives are in my hands if T choose to take them.”

“ There 13 & law in England to punish murderers,” zaid
Harry, as calmly as he counld.

The captain made a gesture.

* To.morrow morning I shall be far from England. But
nio matter! Do as I have asked, and you shall have your
liberty within a few hours, safe and sound.”

The juniors did not answer.

“ Refuse, and I take you to sca when I go, and I shall
land you on some desolate shore to get rid of you," said
Markoff. * ¥ou can take vour choice,™

“We have taken i, said Bob, ' We can’t help you to
coinmit a robbary. We hope that you will be canglht.”

“ Mind, I mean what T say ! bel leave yon here, vou will
naver see the licht of day agoin till you are talen ont to be
marosned on some rock in the Atlantic.”

He waoited far a reply.

The faces of the juniors were very pale. Dot their minds
were made up. They made no reply, and the Russian, with
a gesture of impatience and rage, turned away.

The two men left the hold, and the hatch was closed again,

Rob Cherry grunted.

“That's a cheery prospect, Flarey ™ ‘

“ Better than helping a gang of thieves,"" sawd Wharton,

“Yes, I suppose =0; but how on carth are we going to get
out of this zerape "

“ Goodness knows "

MAGXET LIBRARY
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“ And we can't stop them.” said Bob. * With er withont
our ’hplp, they’re going to Greyfriars to-pight, Harry, snd

Wharton clenched his fists. ; _

“ (Oh, if we could only get out, to give a warning—'

“But we can't!”

“Let's try !’ said Harry desperately, * There may be
some way out—it’s possible. Anyway, it's no good doing
nothing.”

“ Right-ho 1* -

Stumbling in the darkness, the two juniors commenced the
search for an outlet from the hold; bt the hours passed, and
their search was in vain, and at last they gave it up in sheer
fatizue and despair. And while they were secking vainly
in the hold of the tramp steamer for an avenue of escape,
their thoughts were at the eld sehool. What was happening

at Groyfriars?

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
In the Dead of Nightl

my OSLING, the porter, woke suddenly.
Knock!
Go=ling sat np in bed and yawned.
Knozk!

The porter rubbed his eves in amazement. If he had
heard o ring ot the bell at that time of night, he would have
turned over and gone to sleep again, Butb thia was a knock
at the door of his own lodge—within the walla of Greyfriare.

Gosling grunted and turned out of bed. ; )

“ Somebody 1" he growled. " Wot I say2 12 this 'eve:
1 don’t 5&9.1\51_1,' they can't send Trotter for a docter, if that'a
wot’s wanted ! That's what I saya! Huh!"

And he pushed up his window, and put his head out, and
blinked down inte the darkness beneath.

“* Wot's the matter 7' he demanded.

“ (fome down ! said the voice in the shadows below—a voice
Gosling had never heard beforo, : :

“ Who are you ¥ demanded the porter, in surprise. “'Ow

did you git in "era " ; : 1
“The house iz on frc!"” said the voice hurriedly.
“Quick ™

“(Oh, crumbs!®? . .
ogling jumped into his trousers, jammed his boots on
withont laci them, and ran downsteirs. He opened the
door of th-lami}uﬂgﬂr and dashed into the Close, his glance
sing at once in the direction of the School House. All was
ﬁari{ and quiet there, and therc was no tracs of a fire.

“ Why, what,” ejsculated Gosling—** what the—  Ohl
Leggo! I—— Grooghl™ :

Two pairs of hands had closed upon his arms, and ancther
hand was-jammed over his mouth as he opened it to utter
a startled yell. The yell died away in a gurgle. Then it
seemed to Gosling as if his blood had turned to ice, a3 &
vound metal rim was pressed to his temple.

“d ailenoe I' said a decp, threateming voice.

“ Groogh ™

“ One ery, and you arc a dead man

“0Oh, lor ™

Dark and shadowsy forms had started up from the gloom
round him. The school porter was surroundad, _

A heavily-bearded man held the revolver pressed to his
temple, while two others of the gang grasped him in a grip
of iron.

“ Silenon !

“ Grooh I

The hand was removed from Goeling’s mouth, but he no
longer thought of shouting for help. The revolver muzzle
at his temple was enocugh for him. He did not inlend to
visk the trigger being pulled. .

1Te blinked at his captors with startled, terrified eves.

There seemed to be guite a crowd of them, and the srhoal
porter gazed in terror at the dark, threatening faces and
ylistening eves round him.

v Wheo-- who--who are you " he panted.

“We are burglars ' said the bearded man calnly.
have come here to rob the school”

LE G‘I-l? ]'ﬂl" ‘IFJ‘ I ; ]

“If vou give us any trouble, you will be hilled like a
dog! We are desperate men.” : :

G Y.l ain't goin’ to give no tronbhy™ gasped ﬂuﬂn]p;.
“Wot 1 says is this "ere--I'm }.\uirj for opemin® and sheliin'
that bloomin® gate, and not for fHghtin’ burglars, at wy
time of life! That's wot I says.”

L1 Eﬂ-ﬁd I ] 1

An order was muttered in Ruossian, and Gosling’s hands
were seotred behind lis back, The porter made no resist-
A TR,

13 Hﬁ“ri'?

1Hr

Do you understand ™

“We

said Captain Markoff, * we want to get into the

ORDER EARLY.
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B The light of the lantern atrEarﬁeﬁ 'ﬁm-t;;: upon t'ir-u.;.-ﬁﬁ_ii-:é‘Iace.s-ét i:h-a. im;iurs as ﬁapta!.ﬁ_ Markoftl descended. * It

is time!"" he sald abruptly.

“ Are you going to give me a plan of ﬁr%ffriars or oot ?"
answer came at once. “Nol™ (Ses

Wharton and Cherry's
hapter 7.}

house — do you understand I—without any alarm being given,
Come !"'

“ But I says—-"

“¥ou are to let us in."

“I—I min't got no koys to the School *Ouse,” stammered
Gosling. **You'll have to call down somebody. 'Sides, the
door’s chained inside.™
4 “Very good. You must call down someons to open the

QOr,

“"Wot I zays——"

I shall kesp you covered with my revolver.
attempt to betray us, I shall fire instantly ¥~

“Oh, ortkey 1"

“ Come !"

Gosling was marched across the Close towards the School
Flouse. The last light had been extinguished in the great
building now. All was dark and silent.

The porter wondered whether he was dreaming.

A burglary in the ordinary way would not have surprised
him, but to be roused out of hiz bed by a gang of armed
rufians—that was quite flabbergasting, as he would have
called it. He almost wondercd whether he was on his head
or his heels as he was marchod across the Close, with a hard
grip on cither arm. But he had his wits about him
suficiently to know that he had better not resist. The re-
volver had heen removed now, but Gosling could still feel

Tue Macxer Lisrany.—No. 300
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the cold contact of the metal rim on hiz femple. He was

not likely to forpet that sensation in & hurry.

“Whom will you eail?" asked Markoff, as they halted
bnf‘ﬂ‘[m ;hel School House.

. " Take care that there is no alarm, that is all !
is ab stake.'

“0Oh, you awful villein!" pasped Gosling. ** I—I mean,
all right, sir. 1 s'pose I'd better call Mr. Quelch.”

““ Make haste, then.”

“ Throw somethin® up 3t the winder,” said Goshinp. "'E
won't 'ear me if [ call from ’ere. Throw up a stone.”

“Which window "

Gosling  indicated
FOOM.

Clink !

A pebble struck the pane of glass with a loud sound.

ne raseals were crouching out of sight in the decp
shadow of the wall. Captain Markoff stood close to the
trunk of & big elm, the revelver in his hand,

Gosling was left alone in the moonlight under the window.
He guve one glance round, and caught a glimmer of a
ravolver-barrel under the tree, and resigned himself to hia
fate., The revalver was levelled, and ha had ne doubt what-
ever that the thief would keep his word,

The window above was pushed up, The clink of the stone
on the glass had awakened the Remove-master.

Your life

the window of the Bemove-master's

A Magnificent Long, Complata 8chaool Tal
Marry Wharton & Co, at GQrayfriars. Order -ll:rin::
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Mr, Queleh looked out, the moonlight glimmering unpon
his surprised face. ]

“Gosling! Is that you, Gosling I*

“ Yeossir 1" stuttored Gosling.

"“YWhat iz the matter?”

“The—the matter, sir i’

“¥es, Why have you awakened me?"”

The Bemove-master peered down suspiciously, the thought
crossing his mind that Gosling was intoxicated. Gosling was
ﬂm"irl.e_g to the cup that cheers, and sometimes he imbibed
not wisely, but too well. ) ] 5

“le]l—— Will you come down a minute, sir?’ said
Gosling helplessly.

He heard « faint click under the tree close at hand, and
his very heart turned sick with fear.

* For what veason?” exclanned Mr. Queleh shavply.

“ There—there's something wrong, siv.”

{'l“ 'ﬂ.’hgr,i;] ITave you received some news of Wharton or
worry ¥

Goshing caught at the pretext. )

“That's jest it, gir. There- there's been an accident.
Will you come down, sir, and I’'ll explain ¥’

“0One moment I said the Remove-master

He diﬂg[‘mﬂ.red from the window,

A second later o light gleamed out.
dvessed himself hurriedly.

Gosling waited in palpitating anxiety. He bhad no doubt
that if the deor wore not opened, he would fdel & bullet
esaring s way through his bedy., And Goshing's persoual
sufety wns of much more consequence to him than the safety
of the school. Ferhaps that was not unnatural, -

A light glimmered 1n the hall. Mr. Queleh had turned on
the electric light, and Gosling heard him moving the chain
imside the door.

“E-—'e's coming!" he panted,

* Silence I”

Captain Alarkeff and the mate moved quickly inte the
shadowy poreh,

The door swung open, and a blaze of light came out into
the shadows. Mr. Lﬁlelch came hurriedly frem the house.

The Romove-master

“Now, Gosling, why--what-— -7

Tn an instant the Remove-master was seized.

He glared in astonishmient and anger at the two men
whase 1ron grasp had fallen vpon him. He jerked back his
Lboad involuntarily as he felt the touch of a cold barrel.

*What does this mean?' he panted.

“ Bkuse me, sir,”" said Gosling, ™ They ‘ad a pistol at
my ead, sir. I couldn’t go for to refuse, sir. 1 ad to call
you, sir—-

Gasling had no time to say more. He was seized, his feet
were tied, and he was tossed to the ground, a helpless

risonar. And as Mr. Quelch, surprised and enramed, would

ave stroggled, his bands were deawn behind him  and
fastened..

“*What does this mean #* he shouted. **Wheo are you ¥

“It means that you are a prisoner,” said Markofl coolly.
" Arc you the headmaster ¥

“1am not! J—"

“Then vou are uscless I’

And My, Queleh was bound, and left on the School House
steps.  Gosling was drogped into the lighled hall.

“*Where is the headmaster's room-—quick ' said Markoff,
in a low tone of menace.

“l—I-— Wot [ says is this "are—"

Markoff jammed the revolver to his head,

“ Answer me, or—-—"""

CM0Md on 1 stuttered Gosling. “I'll- I'll show you where
it 1z, I'll tell you at ance, T will. Wot T says 15—

¥ The hendmasier's room—and quick, veu fool I

“ The headmaster is here ! said a deep, quiet volee.

Marckolf swung round.
h'Ur. Locke, in dressing-gown amd slippers, siood hbefore

im.

Thy Head had been alarmed already, and he had come
down, little dreaming of what he was to find,

Markoff levelled his revolvew.

“ You are the headmaster ¥

11 ?ﬁ",..?j e

“Then you are the man I want. I am heve for all the
valuables the school contnins, and you must show me where
they sre. Do vou comprehend #7°

The good old doctor stood firmly, facing the rascal. His
face was pale, but he did not flinch from the threatening
weapon of the Ruossian Anarchist, :

“1 shall do nothing of the kind ™ he said quictly and
steadily,

“Do you value your life ¥' zaid the Russian harshly.

Dr. Locke folded his arms,

“There 13 no time to waste,” snid the Russian savagely.
“ Listen to me. We are desperate mon. If there is resiat-
ance, blood will ba shed I

Tue Magxer Lisrary —No, 309,
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“1 shall not raisc a finger to help you,” said the doector,
his voice trembling with anger. I cannot resist youw, but
that is all. Do your worst, you seoundrel I’ .

The vascal's eye gleamed along the revolver, but he did
not fire, He rapped out a hasty order to his men, and the
Head was seized. In @ minute more the desperadoes were
spreading over the house.

e W

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
In the Hands of the Raidersl!

s REAT Scott! What's that row?” y
G Vernon-Smith sat up in bed in the Remove dormi-

tory.
’IEIm other fellows were mostly awake, too.

From below came sounds of hurried foutsteps, of voices—
eries of alarm, .

Light gleamed under the door of the dormitory. The
clectric hight liad been turned on in the passage.

Then suddenly came a more terrible sound-—that awoke
cvery ccho of the old school,

Crack !

1t was the report of a revolver! .

A lond and aponised velp followed—the cry of a stricken
animal.

“That's Gosling’s mastifi '’ exclaimed Tom Brown.

“ Homohody has shot him 17

11 M_!I. hilt- !r;

The Removites tumbled cut of bed in hot haste.

Something extroordinary was evidently proceeding down-
stairs, and they intended to know what it was.

Tom Brown was the first to reach the door, and he toro
it epen, and the eleetric light from the passage streamed
inte the room.

But Tom Brown did net rush out as he had intended.

Before the doorway stood a burly form in rough ssiler
clothes, and a dark, threatening face met the startled gaze
of the New Zealand janior. - _ )

Tom Brown started back, staring at the man in hewilder-
ment.

“ Who are you " he masped. :

The man did not speak, but his right hand came up, with
a revolver in it, and he made a threatening gesture with the
Vi L] HOND

His action was enough. He was evidently posted there to
see that the cecupants of the dormitory did not get out.

Tom Brown cast o glimpse along the passage, and saw
another man, weapon in hand, at the door of the Fourth Form
dormitory. Ho caught a glimpse of the white fzce of
Temple, of the Fourth, at that doorway.

“What =2 1t 7?7

" What's the row ¥’

“ What daes it mean ¥’

“Great Bcott ! o

“ Bure, it's a drame intirely i

Vernon-8mith hurried to the door. The Bounder of Grey-
friars was quite cool—-the anly fellow there whe was cuwol
just then., He looked at the foreign seaman inquiringly.

“Who are you?"' he asked.

The man made a threatening gesturd with his weapon, but
did not speak. .

“He's a forcigrer,” said Vernon-Sinith,
English #**

A shake of the head.

“ Have the giddy Germans landed at last, and started on
Greviriars ¥ said Peter Todd. ]

“'This chap isn't a German. It must be a burglary thet's
oing on, but they're making plenty of row abeut 1t,"" ruid
Ternon-Smith. :

“ Woell, we can’t get out,” said Russell.

The Bounder shrugged his shonlders. _

“ Mot without arguing with this chap's pistol,” he said;
“and T don't eare to do that, We'd better stop here.”

“ They mus; be robbing the scheol!”  said Pendold
excitedly, .

“1 don’t suppose they've come here for fun, certainly !’

“PBegad ' sand Lord Mauleverer. ** This beats the band,
my dear fellows! Buppose we rush this chap, and go to
the rescue?”

“He's got a revelver, fathead

“Aand there's a gaog of them,” saud Poter Todd.
up, Mauly, you ass! 1

“Lan you speal

]1‘!‘

“Sahat
We can't do anything !

That was only too clear. With an armed ruffian stationed
at the door of the doermitory, the juniors certainly could not
interfere in what was going on below,  Gosling’s muastifl had
mrli%:ilcrntly tackled the invaders, with terrible resulta to him-
self.

Same of the juntors, Iooking from the dormitory window
in the moonlight, zaw a still form lying in the Closc—the

bady of the dog.
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The other dormitories were seething with excitement. In
each ¢of them, the [ellows as they turned out at' the alarm
had discovered an armed man on guard at the doeor.

Uolcer, of the Fifth, proposed a rush, as Lord Mauleverer
had done; but the grim brow and grimmer weapon of the
man on guard over the Fifth Form dormitory deterred them.
There was, as Potter remarked sagely, no use in getting shot,
and the rotter looked as if he meant businezs,

The alarm was terrific at first, but it calmed down some-
what when the fellows realised that ne harm was to be done
to them, so long as thoy remained guictly in their guarters.

In the Sixth Form passage there was great excitement.
The Sixth Form had rooms to themselves, instead of a
dormitory, so i was impossible to set a single man to Lkeep

vard over them. DBut as iho seniors, alarmed by the

wturbance, came pouring, half-dressed, out of their rooms,
they found the passaga ruarded by four men, two at cither
end.

Winzate demanded hotly who they were, and what they
were doing.

"“"You keep quiet—szo ' snid one of the ruffians, in Lroken
English, * You do nozzings, you shall be safe; you trouble,
and vou shall be shot !

“YWhy, wou dashed rascal-—-'"
Greviriars indignantly.
h.ThE muzzle of a revolver, pressed upon his chest, stopped

1T,

““Go back to room ™

And Wingate had to go. 2 )

“ Well, this beaty cocl-fighting ! said Loder, of the Sixth.
“1i's a regular raid! But there’s no arguing with six-
rhooters—and they mean business. I'm goiug to be as quiet
as o lamb, for onel"

**And I, for ancther "' grinned Walker.

Wingate was chafing furiously 1in his reom. Dut, as Loder
bad truly said, there was no arguing with pistols, And the
cnemy wera in force. A pitched battle, with deadly weapors
on one side and bare hsts on the other, was out of the
guestion. The Greyfriars fellows could do nothing.

Meanwhile, Markoff was not losing time.

Whils most of hia men woere securing the masters, and
locking them in their reoms, or watching the boys, Markoff
and two or three more were searching the House for the
valuables,

Gmlirlg was forced to guide them to the Head's study, and
the Head's keys being found, the safe was opencd.

In three minutes t%ro historic silver of Greyiriare Schoo!
waos transferred to o sack, Money and other valuables were
added. The Head's desk was rifled, each of the mastors'
rooma_was gone through. Money, banknotes, even watchos
wiro taken—all wes grist that came to the mill of tho raiders.

It was & big haul—if the rascals succeeded in getting
away safely with it.

And what was to stop them?

There was no Luilding close o Groyfriars, and the raiders
had taken care that no one should get away to give the
alarm. Markoff's (i.lla.ns had been laid with the greatest
care. Bince the raiders entered the precincts of Gregiriars
noe one had got cut of the school.

But in the Remove dormitory the wakeful and excited
[ellows noticed the absence of Nugent and Hurreo Singh
and Johnny Bull. But the raiders, of course, inew nothing
of that, and they proceeded with their work of spoliation

and looting, unconscious of the fact that the alarm bad
already been given.

began the coptain of

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Flight of the Raiders!
F‘REILHK NUGENT and bis companions had not been

idle.
They had followed the raiders to the school, and
bed seen them <hmb the wall, and through the bars
of the gate they had seen the seizure of Gosling. -
- That was encugh for them.

That it was & raid on the school—a bold and unheard-of
robbery by force of arms—they realised only too clearly.

They drew back inte the shadew of the trees beside the
road, and held a hurried consultation. i

“Weo can't do anything here!” Nugent whispered.
“ Those rascals are too sirong for anybedy in the school,
We've pot to get help”

* Friardale’s no good,” said Johnny Dull.
two bobbies there—""

“Wo must get help from Courtfield,”

“ But the time—"" -

“ Nothing else to be done. Look here, I'll cut over to
Courtheld as fast as I can go with Inky, and you go down
to Pegg and rouse up the fishermen nad the Coastguards.
These rotters have come off the steamer in the bey, If they
Eﬂl away from the school, they may be stopped as they go

."_t‘._!-'“:{:rt thei rg;géu-; :

ad I i !3 B i ER 'll

" Buzz off, then!"
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Tt was evidently the best thing to ba dene.

Johnoy DBull started for Pwig. and Nuzenl and Hurres
Jamszet Ram Singh ran as hard as they could go fou
Clourtfield.

It was a good distance to the town. but ther ran as theg
had never run on the cinder-path in their hives, .

Breathless and excited, they burst into the police-stubion ab
Courtfield. ) .

Ingpector Grimes was there. and the junior: know him
personally ; but the inspeector stared blankly at the story
they had to tell.

Fe made them repeat what they had seen, and stared more
than ever; hut the juniors woere evidently telling the truth,
And when Mre Grimes realised how matters were ab tl
school, he took his mensures prompily.

Mugent and Inky started boack to Grevfriars, assured that
help would come as quickly as the inspector could contrive it
They were anxious to know what was going on nt the schaol,
They reached the goates of Greyiriars, and found them apen,

Tho raid was over.

Captatn Markoff and his men were retreating, soveral of
them laden with saclis and bundles containing theie loot.

The raid hod been a eounplete sueeess—the school had been
looted ; and it only remained for the raiders to reach the
shore and get back to their sicamer. Bftcam was up abready
on board the Beamow, and it would not take lonyg for the
raiders to got to sea. In a very short time the durkness of
the N_grih Sea would have swallowed them up aud bafled
pursuit.

“ They're finished, the rotiers ! exelaimed Nuponr, with a

nick backward glance up the Courtfield road. * When will
the police be here®’

Clattor, clatter, clattor!

** Here they come!™

It was the Deat of & horse's hoofs on the hard road.

A mounted constable came in sight, riding fast.  Behind
him came five or six more. The raiders looked in alarm
along the road.

Captain Markoff gritted bis teeth,

It was evident that the slarim had been given, e did
not know how. Buat the police were vpon him.

He¢ shouted (o his men, aod the raiders broke ioto g run,
angd disappeoared i the direction of the wond.

The horscmsn drew rein outside the school gates. Nugent
sprang out of the shadow of tho treos,

‘“* They're gone '™ he shouted,

“ Which wav?"' called ont Inspector Grimes.

“ They're heading for the wood. They want 1o get to the
shore.”’

“ Right I

The mounted constables dashed in pursuit,

In the road the juniors stood, looking after them anxiously.
The horSemen vanished into the shadows of the trees

From the distance came a hoarse shout, and a well of
defiance. Then came the rapid detonetions of & revolver.

“ They're firing 1" exclaimed Nuzent, white to the lips.

* The scoundrela!™

Crack, cerack, crack, crack!

1t scemed like a horrible dream to the juniors as they stood
there, with thumping hearts, listening.

A riderless horse came dashing: back along the road, frantie,
with stirrups swinging loose, here was his rider?

The juniors ran down the road.

In the moonbizht & dark form lay, and stirred snd groaned.
Nuogent bent over him. It was the inspector.

“I've got 1t in the arm ! muttered Mr. Groimes, “ Tho
scoundrels! They'll get away!™

It lookoed like it

The raiders ad disapprared into the wood, and the mounted
constables had lost track of them.

With desperate haste the rasculs were pressing on towards
the shore,

They came out on the beach, but tho willage of Pegg was
wide awake now. Johnny Bull had alarmed tic place,

A crowd of fishormen and longshoremen were on the shore,
and lanterns wore gleaming, veices calling,

Markolf halted, with the surf whitening round his boots,
and gave a signal whistle,

From Lhe darkness of the sea a boat glided -inte view, and
bumped on the shingle.

In hot haste the raiders erowded into it.
« There was a yell along the beach.

“ There they are!"

“ After them !

Footsteps ground the shingle.

Buot the boat was pushing off now, and Markoff stood
upright, revolver in hand, and a savage gleam in his eyes,

It would have gone hard with any of the pursuers who had
reached the boat in time to lay hands upon it 12

A Magnificent, Long, Completa School Tals of
Harry Wharton & Co, &t Groyfriars. Order Eagly.
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~ But the raiders were too quick. The erowded boat danced

away upon the water, and the crowd stopped knec-decp in.

whe surf, baffled and shouting. .

Markoff repped out a sharp order. The foreign seamen
valled as if for their lives, and the boat fairly flew 2ver the
water towards the steameor out in the bay, On board the
Beamew the engines were already throbbing,

The hoat bumped against the side of the steamer,

The raiders scrambled on board with their loot.
was swung hastily up, the anchor was cut away.

Lights were hluzing all along the shere; the hoofs of horses
trampled wp the sand. Boats were being run dewn into the
water, aud manned, But it was too [ate.

‘The tramp steamer was already in motion.

With engines throbbing, the Scamew glided away over the

¥, 85 & dozen boats pulled out from the beach, crowded
with fishermen, policemen, and Coastguards.

Markoff stood on the bridge, a surcastic smile on his lips,

He had succecded.

But he knew that the telegraph was already at work, that
2 description of the tramp steamer was already flashing along
the wires: that in an hour, or less, the vessel would ba
hunted for all along the coast,

But for the moment, at all cvents, he was zafe,

The steamer glided out of the bay, out into the glimmering,
moonlit sen, leaving the straining boats far behind.

And deep down in the hold of the rocking, throbbing
steamner two schoolboys heard the noise, the eonfusion, the
trampling of feet, tha gui.sing of the engines, and knew that
they were being carried out to sea—whither?

THE ELEVENTIH CHAPTER.
After the Raild!
REYFRIARS was allaze with lights, humming and
throbbing with excitement.

The depurture of the raiders had been the signal for
a wild commeotion,

All the fellows had crowded down from their dormitorics.

The boat

Tue Macser Lisrary.—No. 309,

A Maguaetile, being stopped by a lady, very respectfully raises his cap and
direcis her to the street she has be¢n valaly looking for,

Masters and boys were in utter canfusion. The happening
was so utterly unexpected, so unprecedented, that it seeme
like a decamn.  Even yot they could hoardly realise that it had
really happened.

trosling was found, and released from hiz bonds.
duazed and speechless. Dr. Locke seemed stunned,

The school had been looted; but, fortunately, beside the
breaking of locks and the looting of valuables, no further
harm had been done. Dr. Locke, fearful for the safoty of
the boyz under his charge, had sternly commanded that there
was to be no resistance. It would have been a hopeless
struggle. In the Close lay the dead body of the mastiff, shot
by one of the raiders.

“Wall, this beals the band!” =aid Coker of the Fifth for
about the twenticth time. * Who'd have thought 1t77

Nugent and Hurrce Jomset Ram Singh came inte the
erowded quad. They were earrying Mr. Grimes.

They met the Head as they were bringing the wounded
What 13 this?® exclaimed Dy

inspector n,

" Good heavens! Locke.
““You boys, where have you been®*

Y We gave the alarm at Courtfield, sir,” said Nugent.
“Mr. Grimes is hurt.”

“ Bless my goul 7

“ Bull's gone for the docior, sir”

* Quite right—quite right! Bring Mr. Grimes in.
gate, help them, please. i:i}m:. him into a bed at enee.™

* Bring him into my room,"” said Wingate.
The inspector, who had fainted, was placed in Wingate's
bed.  Johnny Buoll areived with the doctor from Friardale.

Fortunately, the inspector's wound was not serious: but he
had to remain in bed. My, Quelch, who was much cocler
than the Head, set about the difficult task of restoring order
in the school. The prefects backed him up, and the juniers

were herded back to their dormitories.
But thgru was, of course, no more sleep that night,
Greyfriars was buzzing like a hive of bees,
Dr, Locke did pot return to bed that night.

A mounted policeman arrived from
Pega, with the news that the raiders hod
cscaped, and had put to sea in a steamor.

There was Ng More news.

When morning came the schogl was still
buzzing with excitement.

Asa matter of fact, the juniors were not
oxnctly displeased at whaf had happened.
T_h? rim[;‘mmdm]md hum.‘ﬁm‘ng had fur-
nished then with enon i} +
lzusE f,ih;i”“";;f of tha term'E excitement to

CAnd they are bound to be 4
:I‘«Iznd Vernon-Smith, with bz::vn::‘r:'l?l:;ft};:;'t:,

They can't npossibly ret away. There'l)
bnf& gunboats locking for them sll over the
North Sen and the Channel biofore this.™

VU But where's Wharton and Bob " gich
Nugent gloomily,

The Bounder nadded,

“ Thiz explains what's became of them,”
he satd. ““They must have fallen foul of
this gang scmehow; perhaps found out
thﬂt they wore going to raid the schoal ™

Yes; and—" " Nugent paused, not
caring to put the black thought into words.
Bllllt:ﬂ!ﬂ Bounder shook hig hend.

r}“‘."’ woulda't hurt them if they could
help it, I should say. They don’t want to
pui ropes round their necls.™
= "I IThn::l,r fired on the police,” said Johnny
Rull,

“¥es; the inspector got it in the arm,
and they've killed a horse and Gosling's
dog. Bat no worse than ihat.”

“We'll zearch for Wharton and Bobr to-
day, anyway.”

“You'll have to get to sea, then,” said
the Bounder. * If they've fallen into the
hands of those rotters they'd be on the
stemmer,

It was only foo probable. No onc at
Greviviars had a doubt that the raiders
were responsible for the disappearance of
the two juniors, which had seemed s0
mystorious the night before.

lut there was nothing to be done.

Puysuit of the steamer bhad been taken
up actively, but there was nothing the
Girevliviars fellows ecould do to help in that
direction. Lreasons were impossible that
morning  in  the wild excement that
prevailed, and the Ilead gave the juniors
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The window was pushed up, and Mr. Quelch looked out. *““‘What is th: matter 7" he HSREE:MFWHE_}H}H come
down a minute, sir? There's something wrong ! " said Gosling, his heart turning sick with fear as he heard the
click of the trigger bzhind him, {Ses Chaprer 8,)

!
|
|
|

permission to spend the morning in searching for Wharton
and Bob Cherry.

But nuthingl, of course, was discoverad,

The search had no other result than to prove that the two
missing juniors were no lenger on shore.

It was cortain—as certain gs could be—that they had some.
how fullen into the hands of the raiders, and that they had
been ecaveied off in the flecing steamer.

And all Grogfriars waited cagerly for news of the Scamew.

The Head was constantly at the telephone.  Telegrams
arrived incessaptly, but the nows wis vague

In the afternoon something like opder was restored, and
fl}ru:.'friﬂrﬁ sotiled down to ?ussuns. But little work was
donao,

Tn the Remove-room there were gloomy faces,

Nugent und Johuny Bull and Inky were intensely anxious
sbout their chums, and feverishly eager for news of them.

But thero was no news of them.

Lven Billy Bunter was looking sevions.

“ I've had a jolly narrew cscape,” hie confided to his study-

Toe Maaxer Lisnary.—No. 309

e L

maie, Poter Todd, when the Removites came out of their
Form-room.

FPeter aniffed.

“You!” he said. ** Ruats !

“ Yes, It was jolly lucky., Youn know, T was going out
with Wharton and Bob Cherry yesterday afternoon, ,'Huf;th(-y
ave me the slip. I thought they were beasts at the time.
Sut it was jolly lncky I dhdn't go with them," said Bunter,
“ Whatever's happened to them wounld have happened to me,
wouldn't 47 I call that s jolly narvow escape. Lucky it
wis them, amd noy me—ch ¥

Poter snarced.

"1 don't see where the ek comes 18 he vemarked,
" The other way about would have been mueh move lucky,
Who'd have missed vou#’

“Oh, really, Todd—"

Y Brer-r-r-r Y osnid Peter,

I Whartun doesn't come haekse—"*

Y What 1

“Well, you know,” said Rilly Bunter argumcniatively,
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# vory likely ho won't come back. Those chaps were
desperate vitluing, you know. I they've got him on that
steamer, I think very likely they’ll throw him overboeard.

ay won't want to be bothered with lim. And they're
desperate mﬂu%ch for anything. If he doesn’t come back,
I'm going to ask his uncle to ?{'.!li me have his bicyele.”

“ What-n-at " x

“*I'm on pqei.:lt:{ good terms with his uncle, you know,”
said Bunter., * He rather likes me. e knows I was Harry's
best chum.”

“You fat tond! He couldn't stand you "

“ Look here, Toddy, vou're jolly well not geing to have
that bike!" said Billy Bunter suspiciously. * I'm going to
ask Colonel Wharkon for ir, so there, if Harry docsn't comoe
back. And I don't really suppose he wilit"

“You fob beaszst ! spid Peter, in measured tones.  * Bo vou
think Wharton won't come back, and all you con think of
in that case is having his bike. You—vou ought to be
suffocated !

“ Oh, really, you know—-—"

“ And, anyway, I'll give you a licking ! roared Peter,

“Uh, I say! What's the matter? Ow—ow—ow—yarooh!™
roared Bunter.

Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack!

Y Yow-ow-aow-ow !’ roarcd Bunter; and he tore himself
away from the indignant Peter, and fled yelhing down the
passage.

“ Hallo! What's the matter with you?’ growled Coker
Hf Fth Fifth, as Billy Bunter bumped into lum in his wild

e,

& Yow-ow! That beast Todd—owI—he pitched into me!”
howled Bunter. ** He doesn’t want me to have Wharton's
bike i Wharton docav’t come back!”’

“ What "' roared Coker.

“Dut I'm jolly well going to have it!

And-—and——

Coker, you beast—ow-ow ! —leggo my car!  Yargoht”
shricked Bunter.

“Tako that!” growled Colier, * You fat rotter]! And
that! Also that!”

“Ow! Help!™

And Buntzr Aed

-_—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

At Seal|
" E'RE at sea, Harry!"
* Sounds like it
The engines wore throbbing, and the steamer
heaving in the waters.

The hatch had not been removed; the two juniors were
still in the dark and noisome hold of the tramp steames.
They were faint with hunger by this time. Overcome by
sleep, they had sunk down on the planks and slept—how
long t!l;m:r did not know. They awoke to find rats scampering
Ovar them. :

“ I say, I'm frightfully hungry!” Bob muttered.

Wharton gritted his teeth.

* The brutes can’t mean to lcave us to starve here, Bob.”

“ 1 fancy they've forgotten all about us. The raid's come
off, Harry, and they've 1:m1j:l to sea. By Jove! I should hike

to know what's happencd.
I wonder what the time i2? Blessed if I lknow whether
it's l%i,ght”ur day! How many matches have you got?"

W '

* Let's see the time, then, 1've kept my walch going.™

b Cherry struck one of the vestas. The light glimmered
on the watch. Wharton had wound it before going to slecp,
antl it was still ticking. The glimmering mateh caught the
shining eyes of the rats in the darkness, making them gleam
like diamonds.

* Three o'clock.” sard Harry.

* Morning or afternpon?’ said Bob, with a grunt, as the
mateh went out. “ There's no telling. Is it to-dav or to-
morrow, old man?”

* Bleased if 1 know !

Whether it was the night, or whether a new day had
come, the juniors could not tell. They did noet know how
long they had slept.

*“1 fancy it's three, Thureduy afterncon,” said Boh, *]
shouldn’t be so jolly hungry as I am if it were onlv three in
the morning. T eould eat one of those blessed vats, I think,
if I eonld catch one?’

“1 wander what they're thinking about us at Grevfrines?”

[ wonder."

The juniors fell silent again. The raiders were at sea how
—hovw far from the land the prisoners in the hold had no
means of gnessing. They had evidently forgotten the two
schoolboys below-hatehes. O did they mt.ﬂru? to leave them
to starve there? The pangs of hunger were gnawing the
fwn ﬂ]ugm;rs lgtttﬁrt o

“ And to think that we were going to a giddy picnic when
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they collared us!™” said Bob, *I wish I'd put some of the
prub in my pockets instead of the basket!™

“By Jove! Yes” !

“ Mot even a bit of chocolate ! groaned Bob, going through
his pockets for the hundredth time at lcast., My hat! 1
wish I had even zome of that toffee 1 made the other day—
the Eﬂﬂ'{-['. Herr {Gans sat in! T conld tackle even that
n':l“, -!!

1 think I could,”” said Harry.
come, suppose we rap on the hateh?
that will remind them, anyway ™

“ Well, it won't do any harm,” said Bob,

They groped their waw to the ladder in the durkness, and
hammered on the closed hateh  above with their hsts
Whether the hammering was heard above they could not tell;
but there came no reply, and the hateh was not opered,
They desisted at last, in sheer weariness and despair,

“The beasts are wolng to let us starve ! said Bob,

It looks like it."

*Wa shall have to start on our boots soon.” said Bob, with
a doleful sort of cheerfulness,  “Oh, dear! Thiok of that
feed Mauvleverer pave the other day——"

*Oh, don's ™ 5

“They've slacked down speed.”” said Bob, after a pause.
Fie had heen listening to the throb of the engines.  * Toey're
ot going ns thoy were,  1'd ~ive 2 term’s Por.ket-m-:mcy for
the beasts to be caught!  Oh, erumbs, T'mr hungry 1"

There was a sound above their heads, and they looked up
jovfully. It was the hatch being opened at last.

Light sireamed upon them—but it was not clear light. A
:um’fy, yellow fog hung above them; but it was evidently
davtime. 1t was the afternoon.

The mate of the Scamew looked down upon them with a
scowl.

“ Come up ! he said.

The junicrs were not slow to abey.

Thick and foggy as the air was, they were glad to breathe
deep draughts of it, after the noisome atmosphers of the

“1 say, Bob, if they don't
If they've forgatten us,

* hold.

Coaptain Markoff was on the Lridge.

. : He was peoring
anxiously into the mist.

‘I'he steamer was going at kalt-

MB'I. "

f:]i-:: loaked down abk the two wan-faced juniors with a grim
snaile.

“ I had forgotten you,”" he =aid. Mo

“({Jan we have something to eat?’ said Harry quictly.
“Weare starved.”

“You must be. You have only vourselves to blame"
said Markoff, with a shrug of the shonlders. * It would be
no more than vou deserve for vour obstinacy if I left you to
porish there.  But "—he paused—" I have succeaded without
vour assstance, you see ™

“ You have raided the school?” execlaimed Bob.

Markoff nodded.

“ And=—and vou have robbed Greyiriars?’ asked Harey.

“ What you call robbed,” sssented the adventurer.  “ What
1 and my comrades call a re.distribution of wealth!”

** And was there—was there—""

Wharton's voice faltered. He wished to know whethar
there had been bloodshed at the school, but he hardly dared
to Dpd'llt- the question in words. But the adventurer under-
gtoedd.

“ They were wize,"" he said, *' There was no resistance, T
winged a_fool of a policeman who wag close upon me, that
was all; but I was careful. I do not wish to put my neck
into & noose if I can help it. If there had been any deaths,
my lad, your own would follow. T would toss you into tho
sea with as little compunction as I would a dog. But I am
too wise a man to bring an unnecessory risk upon myzelf. I
my capture meant my death, I should order you to be thrown
overboard now. I gshould be all the safer for it.. But, so far,
i1t has not come to that.”

Wharton drew a deep breath of relief.

Both the juniors understood. Their lives even now hung
upon a thread. The savage look of the mate showed thai he
woulkd have hesitated at nothing., DBut Captain Markoff kad
his wits about him. 8o far, he had risked penal servitude
by hiz raid; buot if he had a life fo answer for, his punishment
would have been more terrible in case of capture, and thin
he would have stopped at nothing. But now, to do the
juniors harm would simply be to add to his own peril in
coge of capture, without servingy any purpose. Their lives
woere therefore safe, though how long ther would remain safo
was & queskion.

et into the galley, and the cook will give you fooul.”
soid Captain Markeff. “ Maks vourselves useful to him.
WNo one ecats the bread of idleness on board my ship. Awnd
keep out of the way of my men. They are not well-disposrd
towards you. We had a narrow escape last night, and time
wou'ld have been zaved if you had done as T demanded. Go!”
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* Go, I say !

‘The two juniors went. The mate aseended fo the bridge
and ho and the captain remained pecring into the mist that
enveloped the North Sea, and muttering in low tones in
their own language. They were evidently in a state of
ani«!}ti, and their anxiety was shared by the seamen, as
could be seen by their leoks. The raiders had intended to
Hee at the full power of their ongines after the raid: but
the thick mist had fallen upon theny, and, for safety's aake,
they had to sfackan speed.  And in the fog it was next to
impossible to telb their position. The most skilful navigator
ut sea i3 bafed by a fogr that shuts off the horizon on all
sides.  And the jupniors, as they realised that, blessed the
fop. It added to the chance of the stcamer being captured,
and the capture of the raiders meant liberty for themsclves.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Hunted !

ARRY WIIARTON and Bob Cherry found their way
inte the cook's galley.
The cook greeted them with a secowl,  He was m
squat, low-browed ruffian, with a hooked nose, and a
face raddened and eyes bieared by drink. The juniors had
alrcady obzerved that not all the ruffians were of the same
nationality,  Markotf and the mate were Russianz, and
goveral more of tho crew were of that race; but there were
Frenchmen and Germaons among them.  Captain Markoli
secemed to have gollected his erow from the scuin of half the
seaports in Burepo,

“"Vat vou want—eh 77 demanded the cook, as the juniors
Came in,

" Food,"” said Dch.

“We're hungry,” said YWharton.
gnys—""

YT trow youoverboard if I was captain !' growled the cock.
“Tf you will eat, you gall work! You clean dem pans before
I give vou nozzing 1"

The juniors were faint with hunger, but there was nething
for it but to obey. The galley was in a filthy condition, like
the rost of the vessel, The sea-thioves were evidently not of
cleanly halirs, But the cook, though he did not care to
take 1:-:|:m trouble to keep things clean himself, apparently hud
no objection tn having the work done for him, and he set the
juniors to work at once. And they eleaned and scoured
»anniking and sauccpans and dishes for two long hours

fore he would give them food. When it was given it was a
seanty ralion of hail-mouldy ship's biseat; Dot they wera
glud of even that, They had been long without foed, and the
sza_gir made them almost ravencus. .

They devoured the hisomit eagerly, ander the scowling
eves of the cook. They were not allowed long to eat, and
then the rascal set them to work again, finding tasks for
ithkem apparently from sheer malice. The juniors noted that
the seamon who came inte the galley bullied and browbeat
the squat esok, and evidently he was glad to have an oppor-
wunity of passing on the ill-usage he received to the boys, who
wore in his power,

" Lovely set of brutes, ain't they 2" growled Bob Cherry,
as he scoured out a filthy sauvcepan, * Uooky seems about the
eholcest of the bunch. Do you think the other brutes would
ink rfere if we gave him a hiding, Harry 7

Wharton's cyes gleamed.

"1 was just thinking,” he replicd. ' [Te seems to be the
drudge of the ship. He lifted his hand to me just new, If
he hits me, I shall hit back, and change it."

“Bame here”’

The cock had been out of the palley for 2 few minutes,
tuking hot coffre to the captain end mate in the chart-housze,
The mate had cursed him loudly, probably more on account
of the fog than the coffes, and the juniors had heard his
reucous voice in the galley, Cooky was scowling savagely as
he came mn, and his evil eye turned unon tha schoolboys.

“Ach! You telk and leave your work, isn’t it?’ he
exelaimed. "1 zoon teach you dat you work and not talk in
my palley 1™

And he struck Bob Cherry a sounding cuff on the ear.

Baob stagrered acress the galley,

The ruffian grinned at him, buat his grin vanished the next
mement. Bob wasz springing at him like a tiger.

13ifF, Liff!

Right and left the sturdy junior’s fists came crashing into
the evil fage, and the cook recled back, stageored out of
the galley, and wont with a crash on the deck,

ITe lay where he foll, roaring.

Bob stood over him with blazing eyes.

“Goed man!™ said Wharton.

The cock sat up, still yelling. Two or three of the seamen
came along, and they stoed grinning 2t the cook., The latter
serambled to his feet, and sprang st Bob Cherry and elosed
with hint.

Squat and ill-formed asz he wae, the ruffian was musenlar.
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His arms clesed like a vice upon the junior, and he dragged
him towards the rail. His iniention was evident, and Hob
Cheery fought for his life. Wharten made o spring to his
assistance, but one of the seamen caught him rouzhly by the
shoulder and draggred him baclk.

* SBtay dere!” he growled. ; :

“ Let me go!” shouted Wharton, struggling furiously,

But the ruffian’s grip fastened upon him more tightly.
The scaman was & hulking giant of six feet, and Wharton
was like a child in his grasp.  Vainly strugehing, he watched
Bob with horror. In spite of the junior’s resistance, the
vonk was dragging him eloser and closer to the side.

‘T'he seamen jooked on, grinning. They had grinned at the
conk’s diseomfiture, and they would have waiched Bob
hurled into the sea with an equally savage amustinent.

But a sharp voize rapped out from the bridge:

i Cﬂ{'k !!!‘ .

The fvgmi’r.y in the eook’s face vanished at once. From a
murderous ruffian he scemed to beeome suddeniy o cringing,
sneaking poltroon. He stopprd.

“ Release that boy, cooky!” N

“Ach! Gott! He have hit me, captanl.

“ ¥ou hear me

The cook released Bob Cherry. ;

Fob stood panting on the deck. He was cloze to the rail,
and close to him the grey sea heaved under the grey fog.

The cook went back sullenly into the galley. .

The two juniors did not enter the galley again.  They
moved away on the deck, in the mist, paoting after their
struggle. Bob Cherry was very white. )

“That wes a close shave, Harry ! he whispered.

Wharten panted.

“ I tried to help you, Bob—"

“T know you did, old ehap. I sheuld have been a goner
if the captain hadn’t chipped in,”” Bob shuddered. And
it wasn't for my sake, I know that. He wants to heep his
own rotien neck out of a noose, where it ought to be.
That’s alk.”

“That's all 1" said Harry. .

“ Oh, the brutes! I'd like to get a fair chance at some of
them ! said Dob, between his tecth. “ But T say, Harry "—
he lowered his voice—" this looks as if Markoff linows that
he’s in danger of being caunght ™

“ 1 think he does.” _ , .

“Ty Jove! What wouldn’t I give for a sight of a giddy

unboat now ! muttered Bob Cherry, peering through tha
og. ‘*They must be locking for these villains all along the
coast mow, Harry. But there's not much chance of finding
them in this fog.™ ' i 5

“ But the fog prevents them from getting away.” safd
Harry. ** They daren’t keep on full steom. Ard I dom't
<o how they can know where they are. They can’t possibly
keep on o true course in this mist.” ’

The juniors scanned the sea anxiously. The sume anxiely
was visible in the faces of all the raiders. There was danger
of collision so long as the Seamew kept in motion in the
for. Even hal-speed was dangerous, and Captain Nearloff
was evidently feeling his way along cautionsly, doubtful of
the position of his ship. o

The fog enveloped the steamer like a blanket. The sky and
the sea were shut out from view, and another vessel might
have passed within a biscuit’s throw without being seen.

Suddenly, from the depths of the nust, came a sound.
Wharton grasped Bob by the arm.

“That's ancther steamer, Bob " .

The throb of engines could be heard. rf.‘n.g‘rtgun Markoff had
evident]y heard it, too, Dim and indistinct, Lights glinunered
throngh the fog, and the eaptain was staring away anxiously
t-wards them. The steamor fell off a little from her courze.
A long, meving arm of light camne through the mist, and
Wharton uttered a suppressed cxclamation

“ Saarchlight ™

“Hy Jove!”

Theyjuninrs’ eyes gleamed. They knew what that meant.
It was sorme ship of war that was cloze to the tramp stecamer,
hidden by the fog save for that searching bar of light.

There was a muttering in stranf‘;e tongues among the
cosmopolitan crew of the Scamew. They all knew what the
searchlight meant.

The Egeamew had been heard, if not secen. = Through the
fog camo looming a dark shape, looming up into dim sight,
and gliding past the countor of the Scamew. A deep voice
hailed through 2 meraphone :

“ What HhIE ia that!" i

“Osprey, Plymouth to ILall!" Cuptain Markolf answered
through his mﬂ%‘aphune, with instant coolness, i

He had signalled * full speed ahead ™ to the cngine-room,
and the steamer was gathering speod. Anecther huil gamao
from the unscen ship, but it was indistinet in the fog and tl}%
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growing cistanes,  IE was repeated more faintly stili.  The
dint shape was lost in the mist again,  Bui, though the
hail could not be distinguished in woreds, its import was
plain enough, It was an order to lay fo—an order which
Uaptain Marvkoff had not the slightest intention of oboying,

F he fop wrapped the steamer ngain like a blanket.  Faintly
from out of the nnzecn came the throbbing sound of engines.
The searchlight could still be seen, moving blindly like o
ray of light lost in tha for, 'Thon suddenly there came a
heavy, booming sound, that lilled the fog-Dlanket with
booming echocs.

Boom *

Bob Chorry lf':].'l.lF].lt- his breath.

“That's a gunl”

Boom !

Hut the Seamew was tearing through the water now. The
glitmmer of the searchlight died away. and all sounds wero
swallowed up m the fog.  Hockleesx of danger, the tramp
steamer rushed on at full speed over the hidden sea.

e—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Neck or Nothing!

T hadd been o moment of mtonze anxieky for the raiders,
I Fanal was the anxiety of the juniors, though from a

different canse,  They were noxions foe the steamer to

be captured, while Markoff and hiz men wers thinking
~mily of eseape.

It had been d naeraw eseape: huat for the fog on the North
Bea, capture would have been inevitable. '

Even now the steamer was easzily within range of & gun, if
iﬂle eould have been seen by the vessel that was seelfing
WT.

‘Fhe excitcment on board the tramp steamer diced down;
Lot the anxiety remained, heavy and wearing. 1 every face,

The danger of going at full speed abead through a foggy
grg was tereible, but it was ne worse to the raiders than the
danger they were leaving beohind. At any moment they
might crash into some vessel hidden by the fog;: but if they
paused, they maght be averhanied by the gu‘ngnat they had
12 narrowly oluded.

There was danger for them either way; they bad taken
their lives in their hands now. -

“That was a gunboat—a patral on the North Sea!™ Bob
Cherey said, in w whisper, “ It's pretty plain that this ship
is being hunted for high and low, Harey

“¥es, They've had the wireless telegraphy at work, I
should sav. ‘Therd’ll be a description of ﬁ'zia steamer known
in_every corner of the: world by this time,” said Harry.
“When the fog clears, 1 don't sec how they are to met
away "

“Unless they ran ashore somewliere. and take to their
heels,” Bob remarked, in a thoughtful war.

“That may be their game. of eourze; but they may run
ashore without wanfing to. if thoy keep on like this, It
simiply madness!  Captoin Markolf can’t know what's ahead
of him: thera may be a crash any minute ™

* Neck or nothing !" said Bob, with a shrug of the shoulders.
“1 suppose they'd rather risk going te Davy Jones than to
Portland Prison !

“And we've got to take the same rigk,” said Wharton
grimly.

“That's our rotten luck I

Dorkness had descended upon the sea now, making the fog
thicker and blacker. There wos no sight or sound of the
gunl:irmt now, and agein Captain Markoff slackened to hali-
spead.

He peared into the fog anxiously from the bridges but he
knew no more than the juniors what tay ahead of him behind
those heavy, vellow-black banks. Tor all he could tell, he
might be miles out of the course he intended to follow.

‘he lonk-out in the bows could not see a cable’s length
ahead. I a eollision should come, it would come so sud-
denly that there could be no guarding against ik, Soms of
the vrew had placed lifebelts in readiness, showing that they
realised how imminent the danger was,

Not that lifebelts were likely to be of much unse if a
collision ¢ame. A plunge into the icy wator, and all would
be over. In the beavy, overwhelming fog, swimmers wore
not likely to be seen and picked up.

“It's touch-and-go! said Bob, nz he E{-ﬂmd inta the fog.
“1f we meet anybody, it's all up, Harry 1™

There was a sudden yell from the bows.

Black and grim, a great shape loomed up out of the fog,
and twinkling lights daneced in the mist.

It was a ship—a huge steamer—nnd it glided by zo clossly
that Wharton could have tossed a bisenit across the rail.

here was a wild hooting of a siren in the fog, but the
danger was pasgt as soon as it had arisen.

The big stoamer glided by, and vanished.
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Every face on the Seamew was white as challk. s

The whole erew had been within six feet of destruction.
The two steamers had almost touched as they glided past one
unother in the fop.

Bob Cherry deew a gasping breath.

“ Oh, that was a close thing !’

“ A bit more to starboard, and they'd have been into us ™
said Wharton, through bis =ct lips.  ** How long is this going
to last ™

The shadow of death had passed by them,
clided on.

“That was a passonger steamer, making for the Thames, 1
should say.™ HHE Cherey remoarked, after a long pauvse.

W harton nodded.

“We're not so very far away from bome, in Ehal easo.
My hat! 1 wish the fog would lift, whatever happons!”

Az if answering the jonior’'s wish, the steamoer glided out
of the fog a few minutes later.  The mist became less thick,
and then rolled away, and the tramp steamer emerged inio
i:l.. t‘!f.*m' aeg, with a steely shy sparkling with slars over-
weacl

]j: ]Eil-:e getting out of a Blanket,” said Bob, with a breath of
rehet,

It was, wndeed, like it.  Belind them they conld sae the
bank of fag, clase down on the sea, prim and heavy, waves
of it curling like smole away over the waters; but where the
steamer now theobbed the sea wos clear.

Ahead of them, a mila or more awav. the fog reappeared,
heavy and dense, waiting to engulf them., I was like a lano
that opened Ehrough the hoart of the sea Tog,

The” juriors eagerly zcannoed the soa.

If the steamor was zighted now by the vessel that was in
search of her, Captain Markefl's escape would be extremely
doubtful. .

Markoll evidently realised it, for he was seanuing the sca
anxiously. Away in the distunee lights twinkled over the
water—a long, dark shape loomed up.  From above it came
tal blinding, sudden glare of light, turning slowly round uwpon

10 Red.

It was the searchlight again.

Bob clutched his companion’s arm.

“ They're close on us, Horry 17

Wharlon's eves sparkled.

“ This time thev'll have us?' he matbered.  “Good Juck

There was a wild commotion an the deck aof the Seamew,
The searching gunboat, as if by [ate, had emorped from the
fog-hunk within half & mile of the flcoing tramp: and the
searchlight, turning like a long white arm over the sea, fell
full wpon the tramp steamer, showing up every Line of ber.
The ghostly, white light lit up every face on bourd, and
every face was haggard and desperate in the white glare.

Boom ! >

It was 4 gun again,

The jumors saw the projechile strike the water within a
hundred feet of the tramp steamer, and ricochet from the
waves, and plunge in ugan under the eail.

“ne rhot in the engines.' muttered Bob—*f that would
be the finish !

The Seamew was leapmg forward Iike a wild thin% in full
Highl:, The shet was a stern ﬂignat to heave to; but the
raiders had no intention of obeying. The steamer headed

The Scamew

for the fog-banlk, less than a mile ahead. Onece in the
enveloping fog again, she would be aafe. But could she
reach 18?7 The gunboat was steaming full speed in pursuit,

With throbbing enginces. that shook the wvessel st overy
nlsation, the Seamew raced across the lane between the
cavy for-banks.

Like a tiger the gunboat came racing in pursuit.

The juniors almost held their breath with the excitement of
the chase,

Nearer and nearer loomed the fog-bank, like a great, vellow
wall rising from the sea. Already the mist was Hoating in
curling waves like smoke rvoond the Seamew.  Another
couple of minutes, und she would be swallowed up from
pursut,

But the pursuer was very close now.

Threb! Throb! Throb!

The throbbing of the engines was echoed in the hearls of
the ratders and of the two prisonera an the Seamew,

- Wharton and Bob Cherry watched with a tense gaze the
gunboat growing larger and clearer in purznit, gaining at
every rovolution of the engines.

But the fog-bunk was close now.

Right into it the Beamew dashed: and, asz if blotted out
under a heavy bBlanket, sea and sky and gunboat disappeared
from view,

Thick fog swallowed uwp the tramp steamer, shutting off
even the captain on ghe bridee from the eyes of the jumors.

They looked back with hageard eves.  Foo—neothing but
fog—the punboat E]ﬁd vanizhed, A triomphant smile lit un
for & moment the dark and savage face of Captein Markoff,
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Once more he had ¢luded his pursuer. There was a gasp of
reliel from the raiders. The fog had saved them, and the
Funbmt-, thrown hopelessly off the track in the mist, was
eeling her way to and fro, searching for them in vain.

The Seamew throbbed on.

“* What rotten luck!” groaned Bob Cherry.

last chanece, Harry. What's going to happen now

“ A collision, if we keep on like this!" said Wharton grimly.

' That rascal has amazing luck "

Crash, crash, crash!

Bob Cherry broke off with a yell.

“It's comel”

“ That was

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Abandoned !

RASH?Y
The tramp steamer shook and trembled from stem to
stern with the shock of the concussion,
It had como at last!

Captain Markoff had trusted too much to his lTuck.

Unmnly through the f:ﬁ the shape of a ship was scen-—the
racing tramp steamer had struck her almast amidships.

i!”:‘rri|'m=:‘;..:;';(,g1 against the vessels side, the Scamew scraped on,
“!?d [pﬂ. . and the stranger direppeared like a specire n
the log.

Theﬂﬂeamew shut off steam immediately.

The vessel was recling drunkenly from the shock. From ali
the cosmopolitan erew had risen a yell of alaym in many
languages.

“Mein Gott [

** Cospetto |"

“ Bapristi I

Y Tout est perdun '?

The juniors held on the rail as the steamer rocked and
veeled, There was a sound of bubbling water below. It
was evident at once and to all that the collisian bad terribly
damaged the Seamew below water-mark. ]

In the midst of the confusion, Captain Markoff remained
coo] and steady, though his face was white,

He muttered a few words to the mate, who dashed down
from the bridEe- and disappeared below. He camne back in a
few minutes, his face ghastly.

The juniors were watching him, but they eould not under-
stand what he said. But his face told them that his report
Wwas 5erious.

The 2camew, with steam shut off, lay like a log on the
sea; and ever from below came that ominous sound of
bubbling water.

Whole plates must have been ripped off by the crash on the
strange vessel; and the water was streaming into the gash.

All was lost!

There was no doubt on that point. LEven if the Scamew
floated, there was no possibility of eseape.  She conld not
koep the sea in her present condition. The luck of the raiders
haod abandoned them. All had suceceeded so fav; but the fog
Fn'tll:ﬁ sea had been their undeing. The ¢ollision was the
inish.

The juniors understood that clearly enough, and their own
anxicty was keen and mmtense,  If the rawders took to the
buats, what was to become of them? It was more than likely
that they would be left on the sinking ship. In a flight i
ihie boats, the rascals were not likely to burden themselves
with two prisoners.

“We've got to look after ourselves, Bob ! Harry Wharion
said, between his teeth.

Bob nedded.

“ It looks bad, ald man; but while theve's life there's
Lope.”

' They're getting the boats ready now,
leave the ship™

“* And we——"

“They won't tuke wa.”’

" The rotters! I'm afraid not.”

Captain Markoff’s stern voice, rapping oub orders, bad
calmed the wild confusion on board the Scamew that had
fullowed the collision.

"The seamen set to work repidiy. There were two boats on
tha steamer, and both were hurviedly prepared to take the
sca,  Provisions were handed up snd stacked away, and two
or three large chests were brought up from bhelow and placed
in the larger boat. The jueniors knew what those chests con-
tained—the plunder from Greyfriars, Cantain Markoff Jdid
not intend Lo abandon his loot.

The falls were loosed, and one of the boata swung down
into the water. The steamer waz already Jdesp down by the
head, The water could be heard washing to dand fro in the
hald, as it poured in through the rap bolow.

The gecond boat plumped inte the water. Captain MarkaolT,
with perfoct coolpess, saw the men into the boats before he

repared to leave the sinking ship. "The juniors ran towards

]mﬂ

Markoff started as they come up; he had evidently for-
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otton them. A grim and deadly smile came over his brarded

ace,

“ You!” he exclaimed.

“ Yeu do not yean to leave us here? exclaimed Wharton
hotly. ** The ship is sinking. It will not float a guarter of
an hour. ¥ou do not want to murder ws™

Markeff shrugped his shoulders. .

“ Why should I burden myself with you in the boat?” ha
guid coldly. **If you had done as I demanded of you, this
might not have happened. I should have saved tune, and
escaped gooner. 1 might have been saft at a distance before
ihis aceursed fog came on to ruin me.  Stay where you are i

“ It s murder ™ said Bob Cherry, betweon his teeth,

“Tyke your chance! The Seamew may not sink!” said
the adventurer ivonically, ** Buh! T cannot take you in the
boats. If we are ickeg up, we have to tell some tale—nok
the truth, you understand, or we shall be arrested instantly.
I)o you think I can lake you with me to contradict what
taule I tell!”

The juniors understood, and t’hui,' wore silent,

It was impossible that they should go in the boats.

Their lives had been sparcd so far, because it was for the
safety of the adventurer to spare them; but now their

resence would constitute a deadly danger for him. If the
]t:;mta were picked up at sea, the rascals would have to invent
soma falsehood to satisfy their rescuers; and the juniors, of
course, would have disproved it at ance. They could not go
in the boate, and the ship was sinking under their fcet.

‘““ But—but it is murder ! Wharton mauttered.

The Iussian shrogged his shoulders.

“ 1 am sorry for you,” he sanl. * Yeu may not believe it,
but it is true. I am sorry. I would have spared you if I
could. But even if T allowed you 4o step inlo the boats, my
men understand what iz for their safety, and they would
throw you instantly into the sea.  You may put it to the
proof if you like.” .

But the juniors knew that it was true. They drew back.

The mate shouted from the boat rocking below, Captain
Markoff started. .

** One man on board ! he muttered. '“The fool. Let him
atay, Ft.]"IE'D." Then he shouted: " Cook! Cook! To the
bonts !

Thers was no reply. With a shrug of the shoulders, and
without another Fu.nea at the Greyfriars juniors, Captain
Markoff descended into the boat. The cars were shoved out,
and the seamen pulled, and Wharton and Bob, with despair
in their hearts, watched the boats disappear into the hlanket
of fog.

Thﬁm was & long silence between the two juniors.

They had noe hope left.

Louder and more threatening the bubbling of the water
sounded below; the steamer was setthng down heavily by
the bowe. .

At any minute almost might come the final plunge; and
they would be dragged down to death in the depths of the
North Sea. b

The boats had disappraved. The raiders were in haste to
escape from the veortex that would be made by the sinking

ship.

‘P[}h the rotters ™ said Bob Cherry at last.
liero liko this!™ _ ,

*“ They've left one of their own fellows, too,' said Harry
'I:_I;itt:rdrl_;.", * ¥ou heard what Markefl said, Cooky s still on

DA,

“ Ho was guzzling rum when I looked into the galley,”
gaid Bob, ' The poor wreteh was searcd out of his wita,
Heta drunk, I suppose?™

*“ 1t's all EE ] with us, Dob™

Bob cast a wild glanee over the sloping, reeling declk.

“ :i"r"q} might be able to make o raft or semething ™ he mut-
tered.

“We can try; it'a a barve chance, After all, the gunboat
can't be many miles awny; and the for may lift in the
morning.

* Buck up, then ! suid Bob brickly.

It was with Jittle hope that they set to work. But there
was & have chance, and that chance was better than vesigning
themuelves to despair, They ran into the galley for axes,
and almost stumbled over the cook., IHe was lving on the
foor, a rum bottle rollimg by his side with the motion of the
zhip.  Tho masevable wretch hod evidently drunk hiregslf
imto o state of insensmibahity.  Amnd in that state he had been
ghandonced by his comrades. It was every man for himself
with tha sea-thieves.

Axe in hand, the juniors hueried out of the palley, and
starteed to worlkl. They ripped and hacked at the woodwork
to got the matenals for a raft. On the slanting dock the raft
vrow under their honds, the fragments lashed or nailed
together. In the hurry and exciliement of the work, upn:ig
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which they felt that their lives depended. they did not notice
the passage of time. They were only aoxious te have !;hc
raft solid enough to support them when the ship should sink
away under their feat, .

A hoarse, husky voice broke in upon them, and they turned,
and saw the ::noﬁ stagporing towards them, lurching heavily
as he came. His face was influmed, and his eves bleared and

linking,
bl Vat is all dat? Vere are de ozeacts™ he muttered thickly.

“They're gone,” said Bob Cherry curtly; " and they've
taken the boats!"

 Aoh 1

The half-sobered rutban gazed round him blankly. The
grey light of dawn was glimmering through the heavy fog.

Bob Cherry unoted it for the first time, and he gave a
gsudden ory. . : o

“ Harry ! It's the dawn, and the ship's still foating 1V

Wharton started up.

It was true enough. They had not noted the passage of
time in their hot haste, but hours had passed since the
steamer was abandoned by the crew, and she atill Hoated.

Deep as the Seamew had scitled in the water, she bad
settled no decper for some hours. For some unexplained
reason, the water had ceased to pour in below. The Scamew
was walcr-logged, but she floatod still.

The juniors” faces lighted up.

“The leak's stopped somehow, Bob. Perhaps zome of the
oargo has shifted and stopped it. Goodness knows—-'

Bob grinned gleefully.

“It's ripping good luck! 1
They often find o derelict Soating, wecks
deseried by the crew in & sinking state. .
old tub may Hoat for days—or weeks! Hurray!

“Bo long as the sea's calm, very likely,” said Wharten,
wonderfully cheered up by the discovery. ' We're in luck!
90 long as she keeps afleat, I'd rather be here than in the
boats with those scoundrels™
- " Wes, rather!”

“We'll have time for the vaft- and for brekker now, T'm
famishad.”

“Same here,” said Bob,  And we've got the run of the
captain’s stores, if we like. What price hot coffee—eh 27

And the juniors, greatly cheercd by the knowledge that
tha Seamoew was in no immediate danger of sinking, went
into the galley to prepare a meal

"Tain't an uncommon thing.
after it's hean
Why, the giddy

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
For Li{z or Death!

HE cook was in the galley, with a tin pannikin iy his
hand, and a fresh hottle of rom open. He turned his
blearnd eyes savagely on the jeniors.

“You pgot out of my galley,
mttered.

Harry Wharton looked at him steadily.

*The other raseals have all gome,™ he said quietly.
“We're two to one, cooky, if yon give us any irouble, We
ara not poing to stand any nonscnse, If you trouble usz in
nni,' Wiy we’ﬁ tie you up, and have done with you.”

T'he halfantexicated ruffun staggered to his fvet, and the
rum-bottle went with a ¢rash to the floor, and smashed there.
The eook snatched up a sasucepan by the handle, and started
towards the juniors.

Wharton and Beb backed awar, keeping their oves warily
upon him. The ruffian meant mischicf, bug they folf them-
solves 4 mateh for him.

He made a savage blow at Wharton with the saucepan,
and missed, and lurched forward heavily, and fell on his
knees, the sauvcepan clattering on the deck.

Bofore be could rise, Wharton's fisr caught him full in the
face. and he rolled over, yelling.

“ Collar him, Bob !

f Yon bet!”

The two juniors ]:lhilﬂl on the cook instantly.

The raseal stroggled furiovsly and broke loose, and rolled
out of the galley, and leaped to his feet. He cligehed at
hiz clasp-knife, and dragged it open, and faced Hie janiors
again, panting,

“Ach! T kill you!™ he hissad between his tecth.

I'I'Imk uut .!‘!!l

Bob Cherry made a rush for the axe he had been using in
making the raft. Harry Wharton caught up the zauvcepan
the cook had dropped.

The cock was dashing after Bob, the clasp-knife pripped
it hig hand, and murderous fury in his aves,

Bob seized the axe, and swung vound, facing him. Heed-
lesa of the axe, the ruffian sprang at him, the kutfe rising
n his hand.

Whixz !

The haavy iron saucepan flew through the air, and it
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vou hear?” he
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caught the cook in the small of the back as he sprang upon
Bob.

He gave a vell of agony, and pitched forward, and rolled
at Bob's feet.

“ Good egir!” roared Bob. : ;

He sprang af the ml[mg man, caught at the knife, tﬂ'l'rﬁ
it away, and pitched it into the sca, Then he planted his
knee on the ruffian. i

“Got you, you beauty !’

:" a‘lch ; I--—Iuﬁ" :

‘Get a rope, Harryl” .

The cook Pwa.s struggling furiously, but Bob had him
down, and kept him there. Wharton ran up with the rope,
and a noose was slipped over the vuffian’s arms, and they
were dnawn_together, and Harry kootted the rope fast.

The man was pouring out savage curses, but they did noi
heed. Another turn of the rope was taken about his legs,
and then he lay on the deck, helpless,

“ Finished wilh that merchant,” ng.ed Bob, as he
stng uularud vp. %I don't fancy he will give us any more
trouble.”

It would serve the brute right to pitch him over the
side,” growled Wharion.

Bob chuckled,

“Yes; but we won't do it. He'll keop. If we pet picked
up, there's o prison waiting for that johnny.  Now for
brohker.”

And they returned to the galley. They were masters of
the situation now. The only one of their foes whoe remained
on board was & hound prisoner, and they had taken care
that he should not get loose again.

The juniors’ liopes were rising.

With the dawn, the fog showed signs of cloaring off, and
the water-logged ship liad settled no deeper 1 the sea. The
steamer lay rolling heavily in the waves, at the merey of
wind and tide, but there seemed no immediate danger of its
sinking.

In the galley, the juniors brewed hot coffee, and it put
new life inte them 23 they swallowed it. They were
ravenously hungry: but the ship's stores were at their com-
mand, and they helped themselves to what they wanted.

“This is something like,” sald Beb Cherry, with lis
mouth full of salt beef. ™ I don’t know that I'm  sorry,
after all, that we came on this gpiddy voyage.”

“We're not out of the wood yet,”" saird Harrvy.

“Wao shall be picked up,” said Bob confidently. “ Tha

fogp's clearing. here are plenty of ships in thizs sea. 1
don't know where we are, but we'ra 1n the North Sea some-
where —['m sure of that. And even if thizs old tub goos
down, woe shall have time to fimish the raft.”” He looked at
hiz wateh., ** It's rising-bell at Gregfriars now. The follows
a;‘a jll.:ll"-d_' turning out. I wonder i they guess what's becoma
Ol L]

“Not likely, But if we get back #

“0h, we'll get back all right!” said Bob cheerily, T
fell you, the luelk’s turning. Now let's get to work on tiwe
raft again”

The mist was rising s thev came out of the gallev.
Already they eould see to a distance of @ hundred ward:
from the rolling derelict. The sen-rays glimmered down
through the fog with » cheering warmth.

The cook still lay on the deck where they had left him,
watching them with baleful eyes

The juniors did not heed him.

The recommenced work upen the raft. Bob had found
the carpenter’s chest, and they nailed together the planks
and doors of which they were making the raft, and it grew
rapidly under their hands.

Higher rose the sun, and the mist grew clearer and
clearor.

The junicrs worked away clicerfully.

Every -few minutes they soanued the sea in search of a
sail or the smoke of 2 steamor. But the morning passed,
amd nothing came in sight. The disabled steamer was drifi-
g slowly, rolling helplessly in the trough of the sea, they
dil not know whither,

Y Halle, halle, hallo ™' excluimed Bol suddenly, as ho
lm}”—“fiﬁ"t over the sea. * Look at that, ITarry! [sn't that
a saild

Wharton sprang to his feck,
~In the elearing mist a putch on the sea was visible, and
1t was conung nearer. It was @ sail, but it was close down
on the water, and was evidently not a ship.

“TIt's a boat!”" sawd Harry at last.

“May be a fishing-smack,” said DBob hopefully. * We
may be near the land for all we know."

“ FPozaibly. But” - Wharton's face had grown dark and
anxions—* buat —*'

“ But what "

“ Buppose it should be those rotters again

ORDER EARLY.




“O0h, my hat !
time,"

T don't know. It leoks ko mo—-"7

“ Theve's the binocculars on the bridee,™ seid Dob.

He ran up to the bridge, and turned the glasses wpon the
sail. Instantly-the boat rushed into view.

It was the boat of the Seamew —one of them. Only one
could be seen; evidently the two hoats had parted company
m the fog. With the glasses, Bob could rvecognise Captain
Markoff and the mate.

Wharton was looking up anxiously towards him,

“Well, Bob?®?

“*It's Markofi's boat !

I wug afraid so,” said Wharten, sotting his teeth, ** And
15 we've seen them, they must have seen us, Bob™

b came down from the bridge. His face was pale now.

“They'ra making for us,”™ he said, ** They've szecn us,
and they know thoe Seamew hasn't gone deown, oz they
oxpected.”™

“The ship’s no good to them now,” said Harey., * They
eouldn’t think of getting her to any port iu this stale —cven
if they dared to po into port.'

“They're not zoming back for that, Harry.”

The juniors’ eyes met. They knew very well what Captain
Markoff was making for the derelict for. By sheer ill-luck
the beat and the disabled steamer, drifing in the fog, bad
come 1nto nemghbourhood agamn, and the raiders had dis-
covered that the Seamew was still afoat, and knew, theve-
fore, that the two juniors were still iving on board her.

" They daren’t let us live to tell about them ! Wharton
raid, in & low voice, “ They intend to iell some tale of
shipwreck when they're picked up, and if we are picked up,
too, they'll have no chance. Wa can give deseriptions of all
of t! enr, and—-"

“I know!" szaid Bob gloomily.
board—"

“Wea'ro done for! If they had thought for o moment that
tho ship would float, they wouldn't have left us alive here !

“ They’'re not going to pet on board,” said DBob
desperately; * we've _Emt to keep the villeing off somehow 1™

“Wea've got to try,"’ said Harry.

“T'm game ' said Bob. **We'll do our best, anywary.
What retten luck that the scoundrels should come in sizh:
of the ship again! And I was thinking all was clear now.
It's rotten luck 1"

The juniors anxiously watched the approaching boat.

With the sail drawin.?q it drew ouickly nearer the derelict
rolling in the treugh of the sca. The mist was clearing off
(ast in the morning sunshine. As the boat drew closer, the
Juniors could zes a dozen dark and savage faces glaring
towards them from the hoat.

Captain Marlkoff was standing up, and there was a revolver
in his hand. His éyes were fixed upon the ship.

But they must be far from here by this

“I1f they get on

Harry Wharton held on to the rail, and waved his hand
to **h]'j’-". at. A grim smile come over Markoff’'s face as he
BLw b

* Kecp vour distance ' shouted Wharton.

The adventurer made no reply, but he raised the revolver,
end took aim,

Crack !

Wharton sprang back as the bullet sang through the afr,
end it pinged upon the chdrthouse door.

“ That shows what they mean!” said IHarry hoarsecly.
“*We've E;::rt to fight for our lives, Bob! And—and therc's
no help V'

Bob turned o despairing glance round over the waste of
misty waters.

Then his eyes gleamed, and he caught Wharton’s arm
alinost convulsively,

41 Lmk ['!:l

He raised his hand, and pointed.

In the opposite direction from the boat, on the other

liic_h:b of the rolling develict, a black trail of smoke blotted the
15,

Wharton uttered a cry.

* It's the gunboat !'

M oed luck ! Theg*m scen the derelict—they're heading
this way !"" panted Bob. * If they get here in time——"

“TE™ said Harry, bebween his tecth,

The boat was very close now. The ruffians had evidently
not seen the smoke ]":;ﬁ ond the steamer. They were so closa
to the derelist now that the mass of the SBcamew shut out
from their sight what waa bevond. _

The sail was dropped, anc the raseals were using their
oars to bring the boat alongstde. The juniors’ heartz wera
beating fust. They had little chance of keeping the rascals
from boarding, but they meant to do their best.
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Captain Markof was still standing up in the boat, looking
for a chance to use his revolver.
As the boat glided up Bob Cherry teok aim with a heavy

biilet of wood, and hurled it with all the strength of his
arm. _

Whiz !

The missile erashed fairly upon Markoli's chest, and, with
& yell, he fell heavily back into the boat.

The boat rocked on the water, and a moment or two lster
bumped against the side of the derelict steamer.

The Seamew was low in-the water, but it was not easy to
climb the side, and the junioras had already taken care that
there was nothing left to aid the rascals in boarding.

The mate made a spring, and caught hold of the rail, and
hung there, climbing on board. Wharton struck at him with
the axe fiercely, and the rascal let go just in time to escape
the blow, and dropped back, missing the boat and plunging
imto the sea.

He dizappeared [rom the juniors’ sight, but they heard him
¥clling to his comrades to hkelp him into the boat.

Markoll had scramibled to his feet, his face dark wiith rage.
He groped in the boat for the revolver he had dropped.
Whiz, whiz, whiz!

The juniors, with desperate hurry, burled inte the bout
every nissile that came to their iandn—-bmeta of wood,
utensils from the galley, axes, and tools, And the missiles
wore not without effeet. There were yells of pain from the
rascale in the boat rocking below as the missiles came
erashing among them.

Crack, crack, crack! '

But the juniors were caroful to keep back from the line of
fire.

“ We'll keep them off yet!” panted Bob.

“1 can hear the guunbeat now ! muttered Harry, as the
throbbing of the engines came across the misty water to his
ear. ** They'ro very close!”

A head rose by the rail again, and Wharton hurled o
hammer. He saw it erash into the dark, bearded face, and
the climber disappeared.

But the gunboat was close now. The throbbing of the
engines must have reached the ears of the raiders, though
the derclict hid the onconring vessel from their sight. And
the dark smoke rizing above the derelict told of the coming
of a steamer.

The juniors beard a hubbub of voices 1n the boat, and the
attack was not renewed. They were in momentary expecta-
tion of a rush—and & rush would have overwhelmed them—
but it did not come. The raiders had seen the gunboat at
last. The sail glanced up on the sea, and the boat glided
away from the side of the derelict, in a wild effort to
O30 PE.

““I'hey're ranning )" velled Dob.

Wharton waved his hand to the gunboat.

“Holp! Help '™

“They're passing us; theyre after the boat!” pgrinned
Hob, " It¢'s all serene! We can wait! They'll have the
boat, Harey ! Good luck {0 them ! !

The boat was fleeing fast. There was a keen breeze beliind
ihe sail, and the rawlers were making desperately for the
Eq:-]g;bank in the distance. DBut they had ne chance. Like
a heast of prey, the gunhoat was swooping down after them,
and they were still 1 plain sight of &113 juniors on the
derelict when the pursuer ran them down.

Bob Cherry waved his hands in wild excitement, and
cheared.

“Hurray ! They've got them !

' Hureay V7 yelled Wharton, wild with delight.

With daneing eves they watched Blucjackets springin
inte the boat, and saw the whole gang of rascals se-nuredg.
Markoff and his men did not resist; thoy knew it was useless.
And then, with the captured coat in tow, the gunboat came
swooping back towards the derelict.

The chums of Greyfriars were saved.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
Home Agaln |

i HANK Heaven!” ]
T Dr. Locke, the Head of Greyiriars, uitered that

cxclamation, .
He had a telegram in his hand, just opencd.

AMr, Queleh, who was equally eager for the news contained
in the telegram, gave L.on a quick, inquiring lools.

*Tzood news, sir?’ he nzhed.

The gaod old dector's face heamed.
- “The best!" he said. " The raseals have been captured—
the whole gang of them ! It appears that their ship was
dizabled in a collision.™

** And is there news of Wharton and Cherry 17* :
21
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% Indeed there is! They were found on board, and have
beon rescued.”

Mr. Quelch's faco lighted up. .

““That is indeed pood news!” he oxclaimed.

“ Thoy aro safe 1" said the Head., * This will Lo very good
news for Colonel Wharton. I will send him a telegram at
once, and another to Major Cherry. Their anxiety has
probably becn keenor than purs.”

“ And the boys are returning? .

“ Yos: they have been landed at Dover, and they will be
here this ovening.””

* Exeollent I

“Tell their friends. by all means,” added the Head.

Mr. Qualeh returned to the Remove Forme-room, where
the Lower Fourth were at lessons. Ile had quitted the
Form-room when the telegram arrived, eaper for news.

The Hemove were in their places, and some of them turned
carer looks upon the Form-master as he came 1. Mupont
and Johuny Bull and IMurres Jamset Bam Singl were
showing only too plainty the tranees of the anxiety they had
been thmugi. Ever sinee the raid on Greyfriars, the dreead
had lain heavy upon their hearts that they would never see
their chums again in life. : :

But they caught the glad expression of the Lemove-
master's face, and their own lighted up. g

“ Is their nows, sir?” asked Johnny Bull guickly.

Mr. Quelch nodded with a smile.

“The best news " he said.

“Wharton and Bob—=" :

“ They will be here this evering.” said Mr. Quelch.

“ They're safe, sipt"

Y Quite safe

“ Hurray I"* roared Johnny Dull,

And all the Removites took up the c¢heer. In the sudden
relicf to their anxicty, they forget that they were in the
Form-room, and they cheered and cheered again, till the
Remove-toom rang with it

Mr. Queich did not interrupt that cxuberant outburst.
The cheera of the juniors found an echo in his own breast.

But he held up his hand for silence at last.

“Now we will resume,” he said good-naturedly. **Qur
surmise that Wharton and Cherry had been taken by those
rascals was correct.  The whole party have been arrested,
and Wharton and Cherry are quite safe. It i3 very good
news indeod

Y Oh, ripping !"" said Nugent. ‘

‘And Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh, with tears in his eyes,
waid that the rippingfulness wag torrific.

The chums 1:.? the Remove paid little heed to lessons for
1he remainder of that afternoon, Their thoughts were with
their comrados, who were returning {rom the ndst of deadly
perils: but Mr. Quelch wos very. easy with them,

“ Tan't it ril?ping'r” exclaimed Nugent, a3 the Hemove came
ot of their Form-room at last.  ** Blessoed f it docsn’t mako
. me feol ten years younger!™

“1 say, you fellows—=""

““1a, ha. ha!” roared Peoler Todd.
Wharton's bike, after all, Bunter "

* Abhem! T—I was going to say—
B{‘]i']id you ask Wharton's wnele for 87" chuckled Vernon-
smith,

“0Oh, blow, Wharton's uncle!” growled the fat {juniu-r. “i
was going to say that, as the chaps are coming back again,
we pught to have a bit of a colebeation. T felt all along, you
know, that they would come back all right—""'

“{h, my hat!"” said Peter Todd.

“You remembear 1 said so to vou, Potor—""

“Ha, ha, ha"

“ And now theyv're comin
to be stood a first-class feed.
Billy Bunter, with dignity.

“Good cgg!” said Nugont.
order?’

“1'm expecting one,” explained Bunter. " It can’t be later
than the s1x o'clock post.  It's from a titled relation of mine,
and I expect it will be something rather substantial, If it
shouldn’t come in time——"'

P grinned Skinner.

“Well, vou know, there's soinetimes a delay in the post: a
chap can’t help that, If it shouldn't come in time, I'in sure
Muuly will lend me a couple of quid, and_take the postal-
order when 1t comes—won't you, Mauly? You know 1t's all
right, don't you?"’

1 Mauloverer grinmed.

“1 supposs you could make it five
said  Buoter, c¢ncouraged by the
Mauly?"

‘“*Yaaa."

“Good egg! Tl have the five, then, Mind, I'm going
Lo hand over the postal-order in settloment immediately it—
it comes. That's understood ¥
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[ 1] ?ﬂ.aﬁq,‘

:' {r[zwc vou got a Gver about you, Mauly¥'

‘ Yaas," 2

“ Well, hand it over, then, and T'li g&t the feed ready,” said
Billy Bunter eagerly, 1 want lo have it all ready for my
old pals. Do you hear me, Mauly?”

“ Yaas."

# Hand me over the fiver, then”

“* Rats!"

“What !’ yelled Bunter.
mithe it five quid—"" s

Lord Mauleverer nodded, with a cheerfol smile.

“8o I could!” he said, " But I'm not going to!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!®

“ Yeu—vyon beast? yelled Bunter, ™ Look here, Manly,
I—1 sha'n't want it if my postal-order comes in time: but 1a
case it doesn't-—-—""

* Ha, ha, ha!” _ 1

“ RBegad," said Lord Mauloverer, “it’s o jolly good idea
to stand a feed to welcome the chaps home, you know!
Luckily, FPve pot plenty of tin,  We'll have the biggest cele
bration of the term—in the Rug—and cverybody van comeo
who likes! What?’

“ Hear, hear?”

“ AU servene " said Bunter.
vou. If vou'll hand over the fver, Mauly

“ Rats !

And Lord Mauleverer walked away. DBuntor blinked after
him through his spectacles, and murmured  Beast!”  But
the Owl of the Remove was a little consoled by the prospect
of the great feed.  He intended to distinguish himself thero
to the very best of his ability.

All Greyfriurs scemed to be joyful over the news of Harry
Wharton and Bob Cherry's safe return,  Coker of the T:'i[t]i.
said that he was jolly glad; even Loder, the prefect, said it
was good news. {‘n'iurtun’a chumas were 1 o state of
exuberant delight. The Head’s kind old face was beaming,
He had had other good news, too.  All the loot taken from
Greyfriars by the raiders had been recovered when they were
ca tulri:-d, and ere long it would be on its way back to the
school.

And the raiders, who had carried out so bold and desperate
a venture, wore booked for long terms in prison, which _wﬂulfl
keep their peculiar activities in check for a very long time to
ComnLe.

Quite a little army of juniors marched down to the station
to meet the train by which Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
wore to arrive.

When the train camie in, the platiorm in Friordale Station
was crammod with Greyiriars fellows, cheering

As soon as Wharton and Bob descended from the train there
was g rush for them, and they were aeized by their enthu-
siastic chums and carricd away shoulder-high, out of the
station and into the street.

“Here we are again!” chuckled Bob Cherry.  “Glad to
see you!  Lovely to behold your snowball countenance again,
uld man!"

The Nabob of Bhanipur grinned gleefully.

“The rippingfulness 1s simply terrific, my worthy chum I'*

“ Hurray !

And a merry party started from Gréyfriars, and on the way
Wharton had to relate, with much ampi:tnde. their adventurea
in the hands of the raiders.

Arrived at the schonl, they were called in at onee to the
Head, to whom the tale had to be repeated.

“You have had a very, very fortunate escape!” aaid the
Head, as he shook hands with the juniors with emotion.
“Thank Providence that you have returned safely! Now rou
may go; vour friends wre waiting for you!"

They were! As soon as Wharton and Bob came out of the
Head's study they were seized and rushed off to the Rag,
where & gorgecus feast was spread.  Wharton and Bob were
’ghelhemes of the hour, and thov enjoyed themselves excosd-
ingly.

“ By Jove!
Wharton.
Bunter !

**Ha, ha, ha!"”

Afd thus cheerfullv closed the exciting adventure of the
great raid on Greyfriars!

THE EXD.

“ I ook here, yon said you could

“ TNl do your shopping for

It's jollv good to be back again!" said Harry
“T'm jolly glad to see you all again—even

(Another grand, long complete tola of Harry
Wharton & Co. next Monday, entitled, “THE RIGHTY

SORT,” by Frank Ric harde. Ploasea arder your copy

fn advonce.)
ORDER EARLY.



SENSATIONAL SGIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS

BY A WORLD-FAMED HAIR SPECIALIST.

Remarkable Tests reveal Scientific Reason why “ Harlene Hair-Drill” enables
Men and Women to Grow Hair at Any Age.

GENEROUS OFFER OF FREE TREATMENT TO ALL

WITH FALLING OR FADING

The work of Mr. Edwards, the world-famouve inventor of
* Harlene Hair-Drill,” in conneetion with hair troubles, has
been recognized by Royalty, all the great professiona in which

e i

;_'!'- —_ W t

e iy 1
b

appearance and beauty are valued,

and also by millions of the general

publie, who bave unsed his methed

; to improve their appearance and
g, beautify their hair

LOST HAIR BEAUTY

REGAINED,

Hig latest triumph has been a
series of experiments, vesulfs of
which, when published recently,
created such & sensation that he

has had the

rticulars re-
printed for the ;
benefit of prematurely
old-looking men and
women,

In tha first place,
thess experiments have
roved that in animal
Efﬂ the hair - growing
principle is the same in

L gt L A,

1st day.
Tie the endarged drawings aboee are séeil on the right, horee's hedr, aad ga the lefl,
Nade the stratlar coiddtons ffrae the

7ih-day.

all but degrea. Runten hair as revealed by the wicrogenpe, i
& freatiment with ' Hair DAl the bare paickes with che
DOESTHE HAIR DIE? gxrceesive aoctnitelation of sewrf.  Note alsu the Gionediale ¢
Anoth . Lt wiethod and the resull of consialent use,
nother  importan

fact clicited is that the hair pepilla (feeding centre) whenee
the hair-root starts, r:u:tic&ﬁy never dies, and that the hair
may have disappe years ago and yet be regrown if the
papilla receives the proper stimulation and nourishment.

Now, Mr. Edwards’ main idea wag to find out if his dis-
covery, * Harlene,” supplied this nourishment and stimulation.
For this reason he selected animals in all the variouns stagea
of heir ill-health, and, during the treatment of each, watched
developments olosely throngh the microscope.

In cascs where thers was a total lack of hair, where it was
falling or becoming thin, and where it was fading and growing
out of condition, the result of ** Harlene Hair-Drill * treat-
ment was the same—with no will effort on the part of the
subject treated, healihy, luxurisnt end abundant hair was

TegrOWIL
A LOGICAL CONCLUSION.

Therefore, if it ia poasible to obtain such resnltz in CASCS S0
difficult, it is—and has Leen proved to be—much easier to
obtain them for men and women wha, by their desire to benefit,

pive the ** Haic-Drill * treatment the assistance of their will.

“ Harene Hair-Deill® will be found to cleanse the scalp
thoroughly, dissolving all scurf, and actually nowrishing the
hair roots and producing a rich, flowing growth of hair that
is an object of admiration,

FAGTS ABOUT ** HARLENE HAIR-DRILL.”

The effect ia noticeable after almost the frst application,
Tue Macyer Lispangy.—Nao. 308,

BEFORE
TREATMENT.

T T —

HAIR.

and the whole practice of * Hair-Drill ™ oeccapies only twa
minutes of your time each day. Consistently followed,
according to directions, " Hair-Dnll "' cures—
Total, partial, or patehy baldness.
Thinning of the hair cver tha
temples,
Falling and splifiing hair.
Dry, britile, or too greasy hair.
Discoloured or faded hair.
Deposits of scur! and dandrufl.
Scalp irritation.

COMMENCE IT FREE TO-DAY.

Send the coupon below with
4d. stamps for postage, and by .

/{.a:h return you will
A o receive j—.

(1) A irial bot-

tle of ** Harlene,” a de-
lightful food for the hair
and stimulant for the halr=
roois, which renders the
hair soft, glossy and bean-
fifully luxuriant,
Tth das. 2) A packet of
*‘Cremex,’” & real shampoo
which dissolves seur!f and
allays all sealp irritation,
and prepares the head for
“ Hair-Drill.”*

(3) The Manual of secrat ** Hair-Drill ** rules, showlng
haow, for two minutes a day of this delightful toilet practice,
you may grow healthy hair free from all aigns of baldness,
greyness, or hair poverty.

Suppliee of * Harlene,” are obtainable at all leading
Chemists and Stores in bottles at 1s., 25, 6d., and 4= Gd.;
and of * Cremex,” ls per box of T packets (single packets,
2d.), or direct on remnittunce, post Iree. Foreign orders
fmighii extra. All cheques and postal ordems should be
Crosaed.

—HAIR GULTURE AT HOME~—FREE—

Te EDWARDS' “HARLENE" CO,,
104, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.
Please forward me the complete ™ Haer-Drill '
Outfit as offered. 3d. stamps enclosed to cover
postage to any part of the world, (Foreizn stamps
accepted.)

15t day.

choked-1ep hadir follivles, the

£ of thiz wonderfud

---------------------------------- e
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READ THIS FIRST.
Porrars Lord, the famoens multi-millionaire, is surrounded in his magnificent London residence by his friends Ching-Lung, Barrs O'Esoney,

(an-Waga, the Eskimo, and Prowt & Co.—the stalwarts ol the millionaire’s famous submarine, the Lord of the Deep.
thers is & romour sfioat that Ferrers Lord is aboul bo start upon one of his great expeditions azain.

Aftter g period of inaciion

Meantime, the millionaire bimselt ig

devoting sll his aftention to a coriously c¢erved narwhal’s tusk which be hes picked up in an East-End curlo-dealer’s shop. The tusk proved

to be Lollow, and to contein some gold coins and s small wad ol parchment, which bears a sirange meesaye
mysterions floating ijslend inhabited by strange monsters which Fercers Lord determines to go in search of.

phantom flpnd * Mysteria ¥ in advance.

inhabits & blask lake, and then Barry creales & diversion by fall
they have never seen belfore.

of ruffianly men, succeeds

All hands board the Lerd of the Deap, and as they are steaming along one day & ban

soddenly parte, and there, not a leazue away, appears Mysteria—the weird island. Belors suurise the

Myateris. The landing-party find the island to be an evil-smelling awamp, with little sign of life. They cateh a glimpse of & terrifying monster w

Jimson, the parrot, ie fonnd eroaki huga buosl:, and I:EE 5331 gddmp iufmﬂ'taﬁ'}ﬂmiuﬁnf ﬁs h':? ' ke body of
B . 18 eroaking over a huge busl 1 when ut advances to eateh his pet, he stombles over the

The castaway i3 found {o be alive, and is taken aboard the

Bupert Thorston amase themselves by playing billiards. Suddenly they are intereupted. Red Mob, 8 former enem

in bomrding the submarine snd gains possession of the apper dack.

from the sea. This tells of &
Thuraton immediately christena tha
ol fog ahead
ng & movo is made ta npliuincra
Shortly alter this adventure,

next m

. of 2 man whom

submarine—when Ferrers-‘Tord, the millionaire, and
Er of thelrs, i.enﬂ.inﬁ a party

Ferrora Lord has an infallible method of getting

rid of unwelcome gaests, howeyer, and prepares to charge the whole ship from eond to end with electricity. The men are fitted with rubber gloyas

and boots, but the millionaire, sccompanied gg Ruopert Rﬁ!‘ﬂh&aﬁt%n #Ed'haf
¥ CRUBEs oh an

The elocird

happening on the deck, jz flxad.
Soddenly tha light goes out.

arm themselves with ropes'-snds,

vy O'Rooney, retira to the saloon, where s screen, showing all that is
men to retire in confnsion, hastensd by Ching-Lung, Proat & Co., wto

{How toolinus thiz foe story.)

Ching-Lung Receives a Deputation,

Presently the lamp was fooding ita dazeling heam through
the glass again. A long native cance was being paddled
frantically over the sluggish sea.

“Then up I eame with my little lot,"” sang the voiee of
Ching-Lung. ** What did I tell you? Strike a match guick
somobody, and sce what I've found. Behold [

There was a roar of laughter, and Ching-Lung bowed low.
In his hand he held Julius Faber's red tam-o’-shanter.

There was usually a geod deal of merniment on board the
Lord of the Deep, and sometimes there was zome consiler-
able quantity of grief and pain. To-might the hilarity was
boundless. Every man wore an expansive ge:n that seemed
to lhave come to stay. Burly seamen were discoverad bent
double in ecorners, clasping their ribs with powerful hands,
and emittng hoarse gounds that might have beon the result
either of wiolent internal pain or suppressed hilarvity. 'To
tho end of their lives they would remember the wvisit of
the oinnabar hunters, and above &ll, their undignifica
departure,

*" Thers'll be a row to-might,' seid Thurston, to the million-
pire. 1 could see muschief in Ching-Lung's wicked Littla

eye.”

“Well, what does 4t matter, Rupert?” answered tho
millionaire, with a hearty laugh. It was scidom that he
langhed so boyishly. **I havdly think our friends will pay
anuther call. %ul: they are plucky dogs—very plucky. And
Ching has got his tam-o’-shanter. It has boen an cvening of
anrprraes—for our friend the encmy.™

““Listen! They're beginning ai';ead_v."

The rasping bellow of a coach-horn, or somo other un-
rmusica]l instrument, was heard from the forecastle. It grow
louder and more hideous.

“ Drop the curtain, Bupert, and let us keep out as much
of the din as possible,” ewsd Ferrers Lord, 1 suppose wo

Tine Macxer Ligrary.—No,

OUR NEW HALFPENNY COMPANION PAPER OUT ON SATURDAY,

had better not interfore with that madman from China to-
night, unless he becomes impossible.”’

process.on advanced eslong the corridor.  First came
Horr Schwartz, the chef, pompously bearing a large poewter
meat-dish, on which reposed the famous tam-o-shanter.
Behind him waddled Gan-Waga, with rod face and bursting
checks, blowing notes of agony out of o bent and battered
coach-horn, They were followed by various members of the
crew and n ocloud of smoke—fer cigars bad bren distrilaoted
lavishly. Maddock walked backwards, beating iime with a
roll:ng-pin,

AL, souse me ! he eried.

He opencd the door of the billiard-room. Ching.Lung
was on the billiacd-table reposing en a hoap of cushicne.
The coach-horn shrieked itself into a senica of violent fits.

“CAlt! "Have to, you wi' the penny squeakor!” yelied
toe bo'sun.

As Gan appeared neither to hear nor heed, he was struck
over the head with a belster, and the horn violently taken
from him. had he kept it much longer he would in all

robability have blown himself clean away. The procession
orined round the table ip a half-arcle, and bowed to the
ground,

“Iave you dropped anything?” ingquired Ching-Lung.

“No, your Heolghness,” aaid Barry 'Rooney. ”'{'l."e ArD
here, bedad, to make your Hoighness o prisintation in the
name of the erew of the vissil—s prisintation which we beg
yee gracionsly to aecipt. May O have the plishure fo in-
throjuce ycz to my hohoured friend Misther Shorts, who will
do the theiel ™

The cnef handed the meat-dish to DBarry, A meat-ecover
hzd been put over the tam-o’-shanter, Herr Bchwartz smote
hi= chest and struck an attitude.

“ Der sossidge vas ein snadehed von
leedle dail,”” sneggosted one of the sailors

“*Shaf!  Vait cin momend,” raid the chef, clutching his

ORDER EARLY.
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cnivly bLlack locks.” “T haf forged is id7 Ach, neinl T haf

nod forgudded—I vas rememper, bosd illustdrions und bosd

glovions Brince Jing-Lung !

“ Doad allusdrious and ﬁnsd glorians DBrince Jing-Lung 17
repeated twenty voiees,

“ Bay vour shadew ncfer grow less,” wont on the cook.
* Your vace 1d vas as peautiful as ein vater-melon, und der
eves of vou dey vas sbarkle like cin mufin, Ja, ja! Dey
sbarkle Jike oin muffin. Ja, ja, ja, ja!”

“Ja, ja, ja, ja, ja-ali 1Y chanted the chorus.

Y Und zo,” continned Horr Schwartz, * ve lofe yvou mooch.
Ve lofe von almo:dt azs mooch sss ve lofe boiled pork—
]_.miEI!_jdl ork and pears. Und dot vas goot, is ud? Ja, ja,
1 TR Wb

“Ja. ja, jo. ju, ja-sah!”’

“Und zo dot der prains of vou shall nod vall ondt ven
you shake der headt of you ve haf pring you dis hat”

He vaised the cover, displaying Julive Faber’s famous
tam-o'-shanter, which he gravely presented to Ching-Lung.

The cheering was tremendous as Ching-Lung rose.

“"Men of the Tord of the Deen and similar reptiles,”
satd Ching-Lung, “my heart is almost too full to speak.
The sight of this notable and historic headgear—which, I
trust, you have washed—reminda me of many things in
velour,  F'rinstanee, i remindys me of the steersman’s nose,
tnd as it is empty, it reminds me of O'Rooney’'s head. But
etill I prize it. I have coveted this red rag for some time.

**1 beg to thank youn for this presentation, and for tha
vlagquent speech made by owr gifted friend Mr. Schwartz. Ii
h's pies were only as good as his speeches, there’d be less
indigestion on thie ship. To coneclude, I may remark that
ron're an ugly-looking lot to take in the lump. Thera will

¢ boiled ham, boiled haricot beans end potatoes done in
their jluc‘n-mts, for supper. (Cheers.) And, if you are very
rood, I may give you that recitation that has made all the
erowned hoeadg of Eul'u e ache, ontitled *The Pyving Dust-
man’'s Deeam; or the iij’i—itﬁ‘r_}’ of the Mould .{iarmnlarle
Jar." There will aleo be a collection for the home for lost
traction-cngines,”

Ching-Lung did not appear, but they enjoved their supper
neverthelese, All wae as merry as a marnage-bell until Gan-
Wara expressed a desire to sing, and set up a warble. They
threw him out on the cold, cold plates, and Gan-Waga
tnrned mournfuily away.

“In the wars again, Fskimoses?" asked Ching-Lung, a3
Gan waddled dolefully into the zaloon. * Been fired, hunk 7°

" Gots chuckded cuts, Chingy. De bad *nough clhaps elings

me out, Chingy.”
Y You've been eating conary geed again and trying to
gng,” said the prince. 1 could hear your tumeful chirp
all this way off. It's unkind of you, Wagtsil. Give othox
peaple a chance to hHve as well as your beauntiful solf, ov
you'll come to three or four bad ends  Sit down, child, and
dry those tears before you spotl the carpet with “em !

“ Deay waiting fo' yo' to precites, Chingy.”

“Then they can wait and keep waiting. I cen't recite
‘The Dwing Dustman's Dream; or, the Mystery of the
Moukdy Marmalade Jar® to-night. I feel more like going
to roost on my little perch. What did I wane to tell you
Oh. about the splendid way you're get.tin#: to spesk Enghsh.”

Do 1 speaks her butterfuls, Chingy? said Gan, blushing
with pride,

* Muarvellously. If you can say * She stealeth the sheik's
sizth steed® three times, I'll give vou a bhag of candles” .

Gan-Waga shook his head sorrowfully, and gave it up aa
hopeless.  Ching-Lung decided to smoke a ogar on deck
before tovmng in. The mist had thinned, and the lights.on
the hill shone muskily through it. Ferrers Lovd was also
o deck strolling lazily vwp and down, The booming sound
a5 the 5|::]g[.:53h waves rolled agasinst the 1sland wag Jess
pronounced,
popping rcessantly.

“Well, have you limished your absurd frivelities, Ching
ashed Thurston.  ** Are you fairly sane once more?’

" Never saner. Was I go balmy when I borrowed Red
Nob's red nob? My word, that wae joy! They used to
say there wag nothing like leather, but give me rubber and
~~vope. There's the Ettle bit of ro 1f the great and
illustriovs Rod Nob has a esguare inch of skin on him that
isn't ag full of achca as the sea ia full of water, then I'm a
cuee for the doestor, for all my muselea gre worn out and
ftabby. That's what 1 did it with.”

Hoth men laughed as Ching-Lung displaged the knotted
FORe.

“You're & meest rovengeful hitfle beast, Ching,"
Ruonert.

* M'yes,” said the prince; ® possibly. ¥You didn’t owo
Red Nob much, but I owed him s big cheque. Something
tells me that [ didn't go bankrupt, either, but paid up in
full 2ud with a bat of intercst. It maﬁ' be stale news to you,
but I <don’t Like Red Nob, They a ﬁ'_ﬂt- it very fine and
large except Btumpy. Once he gggt on his pins he made for
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tha boat like a nimble kanparoo with a gpear behind it. He
dodged the clectricity somewhat, the pig!™

“YWood s not a good conductor,”” cxplained Ferrers Lord.

“But Maddock 13—of rope,” chuckled his Highness of
Kwai-Hal. " He scems death on the fellow. Iga-nw the
mighty Benjamin hanging over the rail using a rope, and
the 'squeals that arose were the equeals of %tumpy every
time Maddock got the knetted part home. I wonder if
they’ll bring uws wp for assavlt and battery—assawi ang
clectric battery, that is. I fec! happy this bleseed evening.
It feels like my birthday.”

A howl of wrath brought them round, and they looked
towardas the conning-tower. It was Prout's first visit since
the retreat of the foo. The conning-tower was the apple of
the steersman’s eye and the pride of his heart. He polished
and scrubbed it unceasingly, until every bit of brasswork
winked and the glass shone like polished silver. And now
the floor was covered with broken dg!m. broken pipes,
tobaceo juice, tobacco dust, and spilled rum, and it smelt
like a fortieth-rate public-house after a busy Saturday night.

Furious indeed was the wrath of Prout as he lLellowed
for hot water, swabs, scap, and metal polish.

“Poor Tom might be the proprietor ol the place,"”
said Thureton. * It might be his private property.”

* All the better that he should think so, Rupert. Those
are the men we want. It is amusing, but it iz pleasant:
He usually describes it as ‘my conning-tower,” and in-
variably ag 'm;'lmmﬂh.' And, to all intents and purposes,
both are his. It reminds vou of tha coachman’s child whoe,
when asked who a certain gentleman was, deseribed him aa
the man who rides ‘in my father’s carriage and pair I
wonder how Hal Honour i progressing

The lights on the hill were very dimy, for the mist had
zrown thicker,

* There’s no need to ask that, sonny,” said Ching-Lung.
“ He always progresses, eo don't worry, 1 like tobacco aa
mueh as most people, but when I have to smoke and don’t
want to, it tres me.  Just now I'm merely smoking to kill
the delightful aroma of your wretched island. Let's get out
and have some fresh air.”

He put his hands to his meonth and shouted to Prout, who
was scrubbing on hands and knees.

“When you've hn‘shed that charwoman's job, pueh her
cut to sea.”

“ Ay, ay, siv! Got ‘old of 'er, Ben,” growled Prout.

Maddock took the wheel, and the Lord of the Deep swopt
woegtward, Ching-Lung promptly flung his cigar overboard.

J That's something like it 1" he guid, sucking in the fresh
air i greab gulps, Y There zren't any wncrobes in this,
thank gocdness!”

“There's some salf in that, though,"” laughed Thurston,
as & mass of spray drenched the prince.

Ferrers Lord waved hia hand, and the watchful Maddock
ﬁlqnalle-d hali-speed and brought the submarine round.

*Ta this lLittle five-keot run all we're going 1o have,
Lard 7 protested Ching-Lung.

“ All for to-night.”

“Why? TI've not got rid of the microbes yet. Arn’;;uu
getting mean in your old age? Push her along again.

“No,"” said Ferrers Lord.

“Uh, don't be so niggardly. Well, I'm hanged! What
have I done now ]

To lus astonishment, the millienaire spun ebruptly on his
heel, and walked into the wheelhouse. Thurston was no
less astonished.

“That takes the biscuit,”' said Ching-Lung, with a long
whistle, **1dd I say enything to offend? , that'e too
absurd ! 1 couldn’t offcnd him in fifty lifetimes. This needs
m%umng into, Ru.™

errers Lord had taken the wheel,
*The scrubbing can wait for half an hour, Prout,”” he
said. “ Yon may both go below.™

The millicnaire saw the look of mystification on Ching-
Lung's face.

“Don’t laugh,” he said, * however preposterous it srems,
After what we have scen and what we know, it munst eeem
preposterons and absurd. How can we tell what tricks she
might play "

“ What are you talking sbout, old chap?”

“ About Mysteria, I'm afraid of lesing it."

“ Berionsly 1

*Ag sure as I live, Ching, and it holds some precious
things,” answered the millionzire. “ I am almost =crious,™

He zent the searchlight flashing over the water, and the
vessel churned on,  Suddenly the engines stopped and sho
glided forward with her own momentum.

* Listen for the booming,” said Ferrers Lovd. " Wo cught
to be clese to her™
25
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Thoy strained thoeir ears and thoeir eyes, but heard nothing,
paw mnothing. ln all diccctions the ssarchlight found only
wator. The Lord of the Deep crept to and fro, east and
west, north and sounth. DBut thern was no sound, no sign.
C“We must wait for the dawn,” said Ferrers Lord, ipa
Lips strangely tight, * We can do no more”

In the Dalance—*' Mysterla Must Take Her Chancel"

The fog had settled down so densely that it was the
gafor and wiser plan to wait for daylizht. Thurston and
Ching-Lung could not but share the millionaire’s misgivings ;
for cxperience had taught thomm that he was seldom mis-
taken in anything. And they were not very anxiouns.
Mysteria was a mere freale of Nature, and it was governed
by natueral laws

Unless something  cxtraordinary and unlocked-for  had
taken place diming the pust few hours, the esland was still
afloat, and zhe would be afloat for weeks, if not for months.

“I don't think there's much to worry about,””  said
Rupert honefully,  * We shall make her out at sunrise.
She mav have drifted considerably, but that's all. She’s oo
dealthy to sink just yet.”

“Just what 1 thank, sonny,” said Ching-Lung.

““And 1 enght to think the same,”" put i Ferrers Lovd,
* Perhaps my dinner has not agreed with me. 1 hardly sce
what conld bappen to her, but she has had so many jokes
at our expense that [ am almost uncasy when sho 5 not
within touch.”

Prout put his big hand to his car, and leancd out of the

conmng-lower,

“8he's over there to starboard, by hoker,” he called,
“or else my 'earing's gone smazh.”

“ By jove, so she 13! eried the millionaire, with great
relicf,  “ That's certamnly her musie

The booming was merely a faint buzz, but there was no
mistaking the sound. TFor once Ferrers Lord's fears had
been groundless. Mysteria had played no fricks this time.
The vessel crawled nearer, and the sound increased in
volume.

" Ieep a good watch, Prout, in case Ehe island swings™
gaid Ferrers Lord,  * 8he scems pretty rotten at the narrow
end, and if anything broke away, it might hammer a hole
in us before we knew it

“Poufl " ejaculated Ching-Lune.
familiar niff of violets and lavender.
g salts

“I caught a glimpse of the lights,” said the millionaire,
“when the fog broke a little. There is nothing wrong, 1
am pleased to gay.”

“Well, I'll go and write up the log,” eaid Thurston,
“and then off to bed. Good-night, all!

In the morning, Mysterin lay about a mile from the Lord
af the Decp; but the island bad spun rompletely round
during the night, or else the submarine had gone completely
round Mrsteria. It was still too misty to make out the
summit of the hill, As the sca was quiet, many of the men
tock a refreshing swim.

Joe, the very useful member of the crew, had cavefully
wns%eci. dried, and darnced Julivs Fuber's tam-o'-shanter at
the prince’s request, and the laughter and cheers were loud
and long as Ching-Lung appeared on deck wearing that
famous article.

“Is ut & fog-signal, or is uk e walking letther-box
asked Barry, walking round his Highness and examining
the headgear from various points of view. * Dedad, p'r'aps
ut's a pickled-cabbage. Is ut a pickled-cabbage, gir?®"

“ It suits him, any'ow, souse me ! remarked the bo'sun.
“0Old Jimson, the parrot, wears a 'at like that”

“Oh, wes, show your envy and ignorance!” said Ching-
Lung, “It's a lovely hat, isn’t 1t, Gan-Wagtail?! I'm
going to be married m it. T.ook at the GE almost o con-
vulsion! You «<on't see a head-warmer like this every day.”

“ And that's a bhssid mar:y,” eaid Barry. * Oi'm moighty
glad we don's, sir! Why don't yez sthick a feather jn ut
and purtend yez are & cock-robin. Bedad, wouldn't O be
the sparrer wid my bow-and-arrer! Oi'd kill cock-robin!
Who saw him doic?"”

“'I says de flies wid my little eyes, T sows de bad "nough
rascals dies!"" purpled the Ezskimo. ***Who heard: him
squeals? I says the eels, I heards him squeals” Butrerfuls
*nough, hunk? I makes dats parts up.”

“* And if you try makin’ wp any more parts like it, souse
me,"” roared the bo'sun, fixing a wrathiul eye wpon the
poet, L'l Irave some of your parts about as’ll want sweep-
ing ,hupI MNice thing afore breakfast, ain't 17  ° Butterful
*nough " It's a long sight too butterful, Blubberbiter ! One
goat-whiskered idiot trying to maeke hup poctry is more'n
plenty on this ship. Don’t try that game again, souse me,
or there'll be a funeral "
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Gan put ks thumb to his snub nose, and epread out s
ﬁn%-ers disdainfully. i i

"Yoo' a -Er't";;;‘, "tankerous oles jossers,” he said, with ¢legant

oliicness. “ Yo' say anvy morer sillineszes to me, and 1

ctehea my buotterfuls spears. Yo' not ’fraids of dats spears,

hunk ? l-{a* ho, ho, hoo! Yo' notz runs away from hims,
hunk? He, he, he, hee-eee! Oh, »o’ braves, uzly funny-
faces cowards! Yo' nois frightencds, hunk? Oh, ho-g-po!
H=z, ha, ha, hee-c-cp!™

Maddock had certainly not displared gufficient courage
i the presence of Gan-Waga'e spear to win him a Vietoria
{Tross, But a wrathfal Eskimo, with a razer-edged spear in
his hand, 13 not a lovable person at any tme.  After
promising to wring Gan's neck at the frst favourable oppor-
tunity which presented itself, Ben Maddock put on his coat,
squecred the salt-water out of his hawr, and went sullenly
LWRY.

Sunlight wss streamwing into the saloen whoen Ching-Lung
entered 1t. He had almest forgoiten the existonce of ithe
castaway. The man, pale and woefully thin, sat 1 an eass-
chair. He looked at the prince with s dull, deepsunken
eyes, Ferrers Lord, who was tanping the pane lagly with a
peneil, nodded and smiled a good-morning.

“Well, old chap, are wyou bhetter? asked Ching-Lung
kindly.

There was no reply, The eves rolled wildly, and the thin
fingers twitched. .

“You will do no good, l:!hing.” gald the mulbonraire. " IT%s
mind seems a perfect blank.

*“And his body !

“That will get better. He was talking almost rationzally
yesterday, but now I ennnot got o word out of him.  TF we
only krnew what he had gone through, we might neot be as.
tonizhed. Qf covrse, his memary may roturn at any momeli,
or he may remain a8 he iz now for months—vears oven,''

“ Poor beggar, I hopo not!” eaid Ching-Lung. “In any
oase, if he doean't recover, it won't be for want of attention,
Have you mapped out the bill of farc for the day, old
warrior "

“We shall give Honour a call, and sce how he is getiirg
on, of courae. Thuraton intends to stay at home and wers,
for he has been getting a little behindhand with his log, the
lazy vascal!™

“Do you refer to me?" asked Rupert. “If so, much
thanks! 'The lazy rascal in question iz as hungry as a
canmbal ™

“ And so 13 d's laziness, rascals Ruperts,” put in the voice
of Gan-Waga. “I hungrvs as two canmbals. We ecats do
lots, hunk? O-oh! DButterfuls bacon-fat! I likes hims!
Ho, ho, hoo!”

Ferrers Lord shrugged his shoulders 23 he consulted the
weather-gless,. The mercury was steadily  creeping  wp.
Every hour of hot sunshine was an hour taken from the lifa
of Myateria, and the glass promised a day of bak’ng heat.

“We'll leave the seribe to his book,” said the millionasire,
rising from his table. " Write the whole truth, and nothing
Lut the truth, Rupert. Don't give rein to your airy imagina-
tipn.”'

“Beosh ! grnned Ching-Lung., ‘*He hasn't got any—
except 1n the way he spells the long words. Art com'ng,
Gan the Wagtx1? Wilt come and %umt the grecdy glob-
snatch upon yon airy sle?”

Gan-Waga emphatically declined to set foot upon Mysteria,
and nothing eould tempt him to alter his mind,

“ Not like hims, Chrngy,” he zaid. *“ Hima toco hots and
nastiness. [ stops wid Ruperts, and tell him how to spela
de long words. 'SBteria bad ‘nough nasty. Nots likes hims

nohows, nots hkes hims, Chingy.”

Maddock was lelt belind in charge, and Ching-Lungz in-
vited Horr Behwartz to join the party. The little German's
beady eyes twinkled with delight as he tore off his cap and
ADTarn,

“T was ready in ein leedle minute,” he said., “ Ven 1
haf der poots of me pud on. .Ach, dot was glonous! I hai
long monch der see der islandt, is ud? Id will do dem goot
do gook deir own tinner for vonce alretty! Ach, dot vos
peantiful ! Dunder, it vas greadt—yes!”

They went ashore in the launch. Hal Honour sent a helio-
graph message from the hill, telling them all was well

Landing was more difficult than vsual, for Mysteria was
rotting away rapidly at the edges, and the decay would socn
sproad inwards in all directions like fhe fibres of 2 cancer.

“ Hello, by hokey! What's blowed you ‘ere, coocky !
asked Prout. * Why am't you at 'ome toastin’ cheess #"

“1 vos nod ad home becanze [ vas oudt mit der bardy.'
said the chef. “ Der brince he invide me do gome, and I
gome. Dot vos nod of Domas Broudt der pizness.™

“ Well, you necedn't snap my "ead oft for axin' a simple ques.
tion, old skewers and rollin’-pins!' said the gteeraman,
“"You're welcome, ain’t you? You put on a8 much side as

ORDER EARLY,



il {:m was about the only men alive who could make o
pereleden.””

“meder ! Id vould pe doo peautiful for vords if T conld
make oin budding of you ! retorted the clef.”

“Hear, hear i grinnéd Barry (PRooney. ' Bedad, 0i’d
ke to hilp vex wid the job, Bhovts. ]iﬂ'& make o seramps
tious pudden, the ould heytlin, bug it "vd choke an ostrich 1o
thry to ate it.”

The path, now well-marked, was no tronble {o follow, but
they soon begen to __peel off their coats, for the forest was s
hot as a fumnmace. Even the hitile cook, accustomed to warm
latitudes i the galley, began to mop his heated brow,

On reaching the place where the ascent begen, they found
immeliate proofz of Ilal llonour's energy. Iron bars had
peen «driven into the reck, and looped togeither by means of
ropre to aid the climbers,

“Good old Hal ' said Ching-Lung. * IIe doesn't forget
mueh. Why, this is as easy az a staircase, and s3 eafo as
& lilt. And—huarvoo ! —there’s a ghost of a breeze!™

Up they went swiftly, heavtily thankful for the clear lLight
and the comparvatively frvesh air. The roof of the forest
gleamed in the sunshine. Probably a heavy man counld have
walked across it without any risk of falling through.

“ Hal, akoy1”

The engineer steppod down the slope to mect them, shook
hands with Ferrers Lovd and Ching-Lung, and nodded to the
e,

“ What news, old Stick-hard-at-1t 7

“ Pad 1"

Iy what way, Marold ¥

The man of silence found the explanation teo much to

ive i wordls,

“There,” he said, and walking back to Lis workmen, eatb
down and began to smoke.

Ferrers Lord looked ot the paper with puckered brows
The limestone was therteen feel tluck and very hard, Above
it were three feet of vegetable ivory. At once Ferrers Lord
gli"lnr'-pr-r'! the difficulty. A charge that would displace such a
thickness of reck might bung the whele vast cavern down in
ane terrific rwimn, awd burl back Mrysterin, shatfered and
brolken, to her ceean home. A series of small charges would
invelve a long and tedious process, while to excavate and
gutarry, was a scheme that the briel time at their disposal
rendered utterly wmpossible,

cricd the prince.
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“ What's the dread and awinl secret, ¢ld chap? You
don't look aliegether happy. Hus he had the sauce to send
i his bill¥"

The millicnaire-inventor laughed,

“It is nothing to shed teara over, Ching,"” he gail. “ Tha
boring is sixteen feet, and Havold has an idea that if we fivg
a charge, we shall in all probability fire Mysteria off the map
of the earth at the samo time.™

“Good job too,” said Ching-Twng. A jolly good job.”

“1 don't mean to contradict you on that point, but etill L
wish to explore the cavern.' !

“But vou don't get me taking on that trip—uot of I know
it, Knock the head off the place, and let some sunlight in,
then I may think it gver. But I'm not going down that
tunuel any more. I['m a non-runner in that race.”

IFerrers Lord stepped forward to sce what had been done,
In five places the rock had been bored, and a circular
trench had been dug oot Without further ordewss, the en-
gitieer had been unable to do any niore,

“If wo had time,” said Ferrers Lord, “I'd take it away
precemeyl.'”

“The lsland shook and trembled during the night,” said
[Tonour.

* Boubirds—nothing more.™

Ferrers Lord hesitated and took a few swift etrides up amd
down.  What awful monsters liad their Jair in the dark
hollowness beneath hiz fect? Such a chance of viewing the
creatures who live 1n the depths of gloom and silence in the
lowosk abyss of the ocean might not oceur to mortal man
again, If he entered the cavern, be must go alone. e knew
that Ching-Lung would insist ou accompanying lm, and for
that reason he must steal off scevelly if he made the attempt.
Was 3t worth the while ¥

They wera all watching him.
of Mwsteria hung in the %}EI.]E'I:]'I:!:‘.D.

“We'll visk it, Iands hoe said.
chance. PPut in the charges.”

They know that vhe fate
He turned round.
* Mysteria mnst fake her

(This grand serial will be continued naxt Monday.,
Order aariy.)
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Great Strike Drama!

IT'S HARD
TO GET ON

List of the Principal Characiers:

CEQFFREY NORMAN. The young sfgnal.
altdar, Wohalully digmiseed by the Cential
Hritish Foifway Co.

BLIND JOE HANSARD. The btind dyiver.
1 whall wepce gee the Inmps again [ ”

CEORGE HANSARD. BRlind Jee's waetrel
poa, M0 o goanans work. Why shoudde't
£ Tiive oo e pleasireg 7

HETTY HANSARD, A veally fine kerodue,
fd seeed ik ghe i3 braee.

SIR JAMES MELROESE. The Rarsh direc-
tor of the Condind Brifish Hadway,

ARTHUR MELROSE, Tl villain.
i fiia fothed's app 1

MAD MAX, The agiiator

THE REVEREND PETER WHITE. 4
petdeet ko Eecerd dad lores the poor. A
poddaii ke

Ses TUESDAY'S
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WINTER EVENING
PROBLEM CORNER

Owing to great pressure on space this feature
has been held over this week, Next Monday, how-
ever, there will be another interesting Problem set
for * Magnet ™ readers.

When correctly deciphered, this iz how last
week's Problem should read ;

THE EDITOR OF
THE MAGNET LIB~
RARY WISHES ALIL
HIS READERS

A BRIGHT AND
PROSPEROUS

NEW YEAR.

No. 12 Problem Next Monday.

7
niflcont, Long, Completo Schocl Talt of
harton & Qo. at Qreyfriare, Order Early.
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abrogd.

FOR NEXT MONDAY:

“THE RIGHT SORTI"™
By FRANK RICHARDS,

In our next grand, complete tale of Greyfriars School & new
boy comes into the Remove Form, who proves a weleoma
siddition to the ronks of the Lower Fourth heroes.  Harry
Wharton & Co. are especially cordisl to the new-comer, for
Algy Darrell seems to be o fellow after their own hearts,
Cireat 18 the astonishment of the Form, then, when it comes
out that Daresll is regularly supplying Billy Bunte‘r—the
Paul Pry of the Remove—with ample funds by way of ** hush-
money "1 It soon becomes clear that Dureell has a secret,
whichi is known by Bunter ; atd it is not long. of course, before
Bunter lots that sceret out, though by so doing he effectually
kills the goose that lays the golden eggs.  Darrcll faces the
inusic manfully, and though he leaves Greyfriars in the end, it
is without a stain on his character, and he leaves behind him
the revputatidn of being one of

“THE RIGHT SORT!I™

—_—nmam

NEARE®R AND NEARER!

Now that we are well into the New Year, the date that we
have all been looking forward to for so long-—the date of the
publdication of our

New Halfpenny Companion Paper
—iz getting vapidly nearer, and excitement is growing aceord.
mgly,  ad® weel will sce

No. 1 of “CHUCKLES "

actually in your hands, and you will know the best!  Taor
good value, as well as intrinsic merit, the first issuc of
“ Chucklos 1" will easily beat any other paper ever published.
Every copy will contuin o speeial * surprise-packet "—a free

L i the most popular form. Our New Companion Daper
1z the fruit of my readecchums’ own snggestions and_ideas,
and I bave done my best to make it a record-breaker. 1t only
remains for iy chums themselves to take this, their own
paper, 1 hand directly it ;:}11:19;1;5. and do their best to make
it a record-breaker, too! Then its success 13 instantly assured.
It is becanse 1 know that T can rely upon my chums to do
this that I have consented to bring this New Uompanion
Papor out.  As a matter of fact, 1 look npon Frank Richards®
complete talo of Harry Wharton & Co. of Greyfriars, and
Trwnper & Co. of Courthield, cntitled

“THE FOUNDER OF THE FEAST!"

as 4 passport to success with all my chums who love a good
school atory. T'has is one of the grand tfales contained in the
first number of * Chuckles ! which will be out next week.

And when I state thst the other storics in our New
Companion Papee are of an equally high standard of merii, T
think I have said all that is necessary for the present.,  So
look out for

No. 1 of “CHUCKLES!"

HOW TO ENTER A BANK.

By a Bank Manager,

The occupation of & bank clerk has always been considered
one of the most dignified of commercial emplovments. Com-
petition for these posts was at one time keen, and it was
dificult for a vouth to enter the service of a reputable bank

without a certain amount of extraneons * influence,"” such as

¥

a personal acquaintance with a partner or a divector. * Influ-
enco ™ is still valuable, but it s nol now essential. It 13 a
fact not generally known that most large joint-stock banks
have for some years experienced considerable difficulty in
filling up vacancies, and are only too glad to consider suitable
applications. )

Many applications are still received, of course, but in the
majority of cases are from candudates considered, for various
reasons, unsuitable, though the qualifications are by no
means exacting, The applicant must be faicly well educated,
prosentable in appearance, of good address, and of fair social
poaition, :

Applicants are eligible in most bonks at sixteen or seven-
teen vears of age. A notable exceplion iz the Bank of Eng-
land where the age limit is fixed at from eightecen to twenty-
five years. But this articla is not concerned with the Bank
of England, appointments in which can bo obtained only by
nomination of a director, no one personally unknown to a
director having the slightest chance of securing such »
nomination.

Making an Application.

Except in speetal enses, an application for an appointment
should not be sent direct to the head office of a bank. To
write to the secretary, having no personal acquaintance with
him, will merely result in receiving the stereotyped replf
regretting that the list of candidates for appointments is full
Az a preliminary step, the parent or guardian of the boy
should interview the manager of the loeal branch, who, unless
there are obvious objections, wili forward the apphication to
his general managers. A local manager's recommendation
is usually a sufficiont passport. Of course, if the support of
a director, a bank official of good standing, or a large cus-
tomer can be secured, the candidate will find such * backing "’
extremely useful, ) )

The parent or guardian will be reguired to answer cortan
questions on forms supphed for the purpose, and these replies
being satisfactory, the applicant will be requested to present
himeelf at the head office of the bank, w?wre he wiil have
to undergoe a preliminary examination. The word ¥ examina-
tion,” however, need alarm nobody.  Its requirements are
by no means exscting—indeed, it is mere child’s play to a
boy who has reached the Sixth Form at an average school
Should the applicant already hold an Oxiord or Cambridge
Local Senior Cegtificate, or one of the certificates granted
by the London Chamber of Commerce, this examination will
in most cazes be dispensed with. The uwsual subjecis are
mathematics—particularly arithmetic—English composition,
book-keoping, and a forcign language, preferably French.

(Good Handwriting Essential.

Good handwriting is conzidered cssential. The writin
boy iz of necessity unformed and immature, and the ﬂpﬁ
need not fear too severe eriticism on this point,  Many
indifierent, and, indeed, execrably bad writers, are to be
found in banks, and complaints from clients as to undecipler-
able entries in puass-books are by no means rare. This may
seemy surprising, in view of the mmportonce attached to
good handwriting by all banks, but, of course, it is impossible
t{]:.r award appointments on the strength of this qualification
alone,

In one large bank the writer knowa of, ominous circulars
are sent round ab intervals, threatening that unless the
numercus bad writers on the staf mend their ways their
promotion will be stopped, progress on the salarv list
retarded, ete., ete. The next circular sent out will probably
state that Mr. Blank—a notoriously illegible writor—gas been
promoted to the managership of a certain branch in sweces-
sionn to Mr. Dash, retired.- These circnlar: are typewrition,
and are signed at the foot with an unreadable splodge which
resembles nothing so much as the track of an inébriated
{Another of these splondid

spider; but which, az a mat-
E %
: e
articlios noxt woek.) ——————.
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The Champion Coloured Comic Paper,

Out on Saturday, Jan. 10th,

will contain a splendid

complete school tale

l by FRANK RICHARDS,

also a magnificent story

of FERRERS LOCKE,
DETECTIVE.

ORDER_TO-DAY!
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