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I am always pleazed to hear from my chums.

FOR NEXT MON DAY.

CARAVANNERS!"

By Frank Richards.

This story deals with the further adven-
tures of the chuwmns of Greviriars on their
holiday tour. DMauleverer, the slacker of

the Remove, joing the ecaravanners, and

from that time onwards events move fast.
Mauly falls into the hands of Fonsonby
& Co., and a Captain Gadsby, who,
knowing that the junior is possessed of
plenty of money, set themselves the task
-of relieving him of some, They do not
vite succeed, but they make things
ecidedly unpiéasant for the noble lord.
The story iz packed full of incident—fun
and thrills, and I am sure every one of
my chums will fully enjoy reading the
story of

"t MAULY AND THE
CARAVANNERS!"
which will appear in our next issue.

Place your order now, if you have not
already done so.

THE “ GREYFRIARS HERALD.Y

Harry Wharton's next supplement will
deal with the all-important subject of

-supplement by orderin

holidays. True, sdme of the juniors have
gone caravanning, but as the supplements
were put together hefore they started
out, he has managed to gather some very
interesting and amusing stories and-
articles.

The mers mention of holidays rouses
the boys and girls at this time of the
year, iilm their chums, the Greyfriars
fellows want to go away. Some of the
views of Greyiriars fellows concerning
the right and wrong way of apandinﬁ-
holidays will most assuredly amuse &l
readers of the MAGKET. _

I hope you will make certain of this
a copy of next

Monday's issue of the MAGHET LIBRARY,

Special Anneuncements.

1 have two very special announcements
to make this week.

The first conecerns the new serial in’
the Foruraxn. |
paper are very well aware of the splendid
stories written by Mr. Sidney Direw, and
they will be glad to hear that Friday
next will see the publication of the first
inztalment of a splendid story of Ferrers
Lord, Gan Waga, Ching Lung, Rupert
Thuraton, Prout & Co., and Hal Honour,
and it will be found in the POPULAR.
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TS E:T Ho. 588.—THE CALL OF THE RING. £e
e, A superb story of the boxing riog. By ALAN DERE.

587 —LOYAL T NAPOLEON.
thrilling story of adventure im Franece. By ALFEED ARMITAGE.

No. 568 —CTORTIS OF THE FIFTH.
A topping gchool yaro. By ROBERT W. COMRADE,

o Ns. 580 —THE GOLDEN TEAIL.
g A megnificent tale of the Wild West, By SIDNEY DREW.

i

e

P

e

et

L e
1.

et

. !l- r
=,

" e,

el

_#!

Foi Mo, 184, —THE CITY OF APES.
; A magnificent tals of adv¥entore and deteotlve work, featuring Sexton
Blake, Tivker, and the HON, JOHN LAWLESSE,

S w185~ THE MAN WHO FORGOT.
; Intreducing Sexton Blake and DR. FERRARO.

L W, 186, —WITHIN FOURTBEN DAYS: or,
| O 188 —WITHIN B LOST EXTEADITION PAPERS,

A tale of gtirring adventure in Engiand and France.

| Ho. 187 —THE ARCHITECT'S SECRET.
e A romance of fascinating deteotive adveolure.
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: ikt iELf-ﬁ.' Nao, 63 —~EXPELLED FROM S5T. FRANK'S

e A rattiing stery of school life, introducing NIFPEE & CO., HAND- -
BB fonvH E {!{L,?ar.l.i the juniers of 3t Frank's i
.54 —THE SIGN OF THE SHEPHERD'S UCROOK. [
et H{'.&n absorbing narcptive of detective advehturs, Introducing NELSOY &,;
LEE and XIPPER.
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Mozt readers of thisi

Some of my new chums will probably
not know Gan Wagse, the funmest Eskimo
who ever lived, They can make his

acquaintance in the story of
« THE INVISIBLE RAIDER,”

which commences in Friday's issue of the
Fopurar. WNow, don’t-make any mis-
take sbout your copy—hurry away and
order it at the very first opportunity.
When the boys ses the cover of the
Porurae on Friday, illustrating a thrll-
ing incident in the first instalment of
SI’%NE}’ DREW'S new serial—well, I
can tell you thers ig going to be a rush,
Please don't miss your copy !

The second announcement I have to
make is really an answer to many, many
letters I have received, gsking when the
next Holiday Annual will be on sale,

September the First is the dav, boys
and girls  On that day the HOLIDA
ANNUAL will be on sale—wsll over
three hundred pages packed full of
stortes, articles, plates, diagramn}
character shkotches, poems—all about al
your chums—Jimmy Silver & Co,, Tom
Merry & Co., Harry Wharton & Co.,
Robin Hood, with a grand cricket story
of Greyfriars a ap-e.ciaf feature.

I am reproducing on the hack page

a pictute of the cover of thig, the fnest
Annual for boys and girls ever published.
Have a look at it, order your copy now,
and then you are certain to have it.
. REMEMBER THE DATE.—The First
day of September will see tha publication
of the GREYFRIARS HOLIDAY
ANNUAL,

NOTICES.

Correspondence.

Morris Antick, 73, Cambridge Road,
Mila End, E.1, wantz place in league
loam.

Pte. W. Brown, 2745638, 11th Platoon,
C Com n%v, lat Battalion Black Watch
(R. I'I.}F,u.‘-‘!u. lahabad, India, writes to sa
that the men of the 11th Platoon woul
be glad to receive any kinde of books,
papers, and magezines to help pass away
the dreary days of the summer,

Johnn  Baied, 307, Westmoreland
Avenue, Toronte, Ontarie, Canadas,
wighes to hear from readers, 15-18, in the
British Empire; subject, stamp collects
ing.

Leonard Dileock, 70, IMiawatha Read,
Toronto, Ontarie, Conads, wishes fo
correspond with slamp collectars 1n South
f.iﬁig!a, India, New Zealand, etc., agea

your €ditor,



—*' The Invisible Raider!” —Starts in This Week’s ** Popular ! " 3

LONG, COM-
PLETE TALE

OF GREYFRIARS
EVERY WEEK.
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The Editor will ™~
1t be obliged if you will
%i\hanﬂ this copy, when
it finished with, to

a friend,
=l Sy -

A Magnificent, New, Long, Complete Story of Harry Wharton & Co,,
dealing with their Adventures on a Holiday Tour with a Caravan,
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Caravanners !

i NY more cake, you fellows?"
iL Hﬂ'u
“Anx more tarfs?”

[13 Eﬂ.' h

“* Any more cream-puffs 2"

“ No.””

“Then I think I'll turn " said Billy
Bunter thoughtivlly.

How Billy Bunter could have found
room for any more cake, larts, or ¢ream-
puffs, if the supply had been unlimited,
was a4 mystery. ;

For half an hour at least Bunfer's jaws
had been champing steadily.  Harry
Wharton & Co. were accustomed to his
wonderful performances in the gastro-
nomic line. But the Owl of the Remove
had stecceeded in surprising even the
Famous Five.

For once Bunter was szabisfied. He
could have managed a few more {arls,
and another cream-pulf or two.  Bat
upan the whole he was fairly well satis-
fied. Heo leaned back on the grassy bank
and blinked in the moonlighi, and
yawnod,

“I'm sleepy I he remarked.

Harry Wharton & Co. were all sleepr.
It was one o'clock in the morning, a
very unusual hour for the herocs: of the
Bemove to bo awake, Te had been an
gdventurous might for the Greyiriars
caravanners, and supper had been very
late indecd.

“ How jolly lucky we got info camp ™
gaid DBilly Bunter. I was awiuliy
hungry ! Might have had fo gpo without
pupper 1”

le shoddered.

“Well, here we are ! remarked DBoh
Cherry. " Now ahout sleeping quarters,
",'I.;Ewm’a n;r;niy two bunks in the van, you
chops —

“I% don't mind who has the other one,”
said Bunter generously. It was ap-

rently settled in Bunter's mind that
ﬁ was going to have one.

The fat junior rose, with some diffi-
culty. He had taken so comsiderable a
cargo on board that the law of gravita-

tion seemed to exercise more influence
upan him than useal. He gasped as he
ot on his feot at last.  There was a
slight pallor in his fat {ace.

He rolled away hurriedly towards Lhe
CATAYAI.

Harcy Wharton yawned and rose.

“Time we turned in," hoe remarked.
“Tt was a jolly pood supper, thanks to
Coker."

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yota of thanks to the founder of the
feast I surpested Bob,

The churs of the Remove chortled.

Coker of the Iifth undoubtedly was
the founder of the feast, but it had been
quifa unintentional on his park.

The goodly supply of tuck in the cara-
van Iad been intended for Coker,
Potter, and Creene. It had fallen to the
lgt of the chums of the Remove. T§ was,
as Bob had observed, a case of “lo the
victor the spoils”

MNear at hand Coker and Potler and
Greene, of the Grevfriars Fifih, sal in
the grass.

The looks on their faces could only be
described as Hunnish. i

Coker & Co. wore vearning lo lay vio
lent hands upon the merry joniors; but
that was guile out of the question as
their hands were tied behind their backs.

Harey Wharlon camea aver fo The
glowering three.

He nodded, with a cheerr zmile, to
Haorace Coker, who gave him a glare in
return that wasz intended Lo wither him
almaost to dost. But it did not wither
the captain of the Remove.  Tle only
amiled brightly.

“yWeall Coker. old hean.' he romarked
gemally, “this isn’t vyour locky day out,
i3 l'{t'i.,“ "

nker s .

el ( Ihimw my hand: loose—" he
bBreathed.

“My dear man, you're much safer as
you are!”

“Let me loose at once!” howled
Colker. “I'm going to smash you! 1'm
going Lo kick out lhe whole gang of
you!l Lot me loose !

“Hu, hn, ha!'” roared the Removiles.

By FRANK RICHARDS. Sk

Cokar's request was rather cool, con-
sidering his statement of his intentions.

“You cheeky young sweeps!” gasped
Coker, "0Oh, vou just wait & bit! I'll
make an example of you!”

‘“He, ha, ha [

“T say, yvou might let us loogse, you
kids,” said Potter. *“Never mind
Coker. He can't help being a silly owl”

“Ha waz born an idict,” said Greene,
“and he grows a bigger idiot every dag.
Ho can’t halp it. Never mind him.”

Coker Lurencd his glare upon his com-
rades. .

“Qa this is how you back me up, ia
it?” he said, * This i3 your thanks for
bringing youx out on & caravanming
lrip " i

“¥You potly ase " said Greene. * Nice
thing you've landed vs in, haven't you?
First we're rushed hy tramps and tied up
like tutkeys., and then these cheeky fags
come eackling over us.  Might have
expected it, though, with you”

“Just what we ought to have ex.
poected of Coker,” assenled Potter, * It's
guile in his style.”

“Serve vou jolly well right '™ said Bol
Cherrv. “"You bagged our caravan, and
walked off with it. We've ia§p:ed our-
selves out tfracking vou down. We ought
really pive you a jolly good hiding all
round."”

“Tot's 1" snggposted Johnny Bull.

“Will you unlie me?"” hissed Coker.

“8o that you ean kick uws all out!™
chuckled Bob. “Sorl of likely, isn't it,
old top®”

“The likehness is tervifie ! chuckled
Murree Singh. "1 soggest that the
esteemed Uoker be lofl Licd up turkey-
fally 1ill -morning."”

“Yes, rather !

“"¥ou cheeky voung brules! roared
Coker.

“*Ehush 1" zaid Bob soolhingly. “Yon
anzht to be grateful. We found you tied
up, and tho van in the hands of a pair of
tramps.  You bagged our van, and you
couldn't even keep it. You were done
Lrown by the first Lramps you happened

Tre Macser Lippart.—No. T05.
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¢ Another Complete Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars in This Week's * Popular !

on. They'd have cleared out your pockets
if we hadn’t come up.. The least you can
do is to thank ws kindly.”

Coker did not look thankful.

And the Renmiovites kindly loosened
the bond: of Coker & Co. to give them
more ease, Eakmg great care that they
did not loosen the cords sufficiently to
allow the Fifth-I'ormers to get free
Then they threw a few blankets over
to them.

“¥ou can turn 10, said Wharlon.
“We'll hold o court-martial on you in
the morning—toa jolly sleepy now.”

“1—" began Coker [uriously.

“8Shut up, old fellow! You talk too
much " said Bob.

Coker splittered into silence. And
the Famous Five, very sleepy but very
cheerful, turned to  their camping
arrangementsa,

A

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
In Camp !

HERE wos already a deep and un-
musical snore from the caravan.

Billy Bunter had turned in, with-

out troubling to undress, onl
jerking some blankets into
after him. DBunter, in the course of his
fut career, had discovered two 1nex-
haustible pleasores—feeding and sleeping.
Having fed fo the limit of his great
capacity, he was now enjoying himself in
the arms of Morpheus. And his deep
snora rumbled through the saravan, and
for some distance along the moonlit
pasture-land where the caravaumers were
camped.

Nobody was very keen on the other
bunk. Bunter's snore did not make the
caravan g desirable slecping guarter.

“There's a tent here," said Boh,
“ Lotz &f blankets and ground-sheets;
Coker’s laid in pleniy of stuff.”

“All the beller for little
chuckled Nugent.

“Yea rathee!”

“To the wvictor, the spoils!™ grinned
Bob Cherry, “This will save us a lot of

us‘!!l

A

L
S

T
&y

the bunk:

outlay, We'll borrow all Coker’s props
tdl the end of the vacetion™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“That’'s only fair,” agreed Wharton.
“ Sort the things out. We won't bother
about putting op the tent to-night as
it's so late: it’s fine, and we can
manage wilh the ground-sheets and
blunkats, ™

“Rood egp ™

Coker & Co., resigning themselves fo
their fate, as there was evidently no
help for it, fturned owver in their
blankets to sleep. Harry Wharton and
his chums were not long in doing the

ST,
watch

But it was
should be kept.

The situation was a rather ceurious
ona, and all the juniors realised that it
behoved them to be on their puard.

They had hired that caravan from 3Mr.
Lazarus at Courifield, and undoubtodly
it was theirs for the length of the sum-
mer vacation. Coker had wanted i1t,
too: hut he had been too late.

But Horace Coker was not the fellow
to give up anything he wanted on
aceount of mero fags, It was not
likely,
~ Coker & Ce. had coolly rvaided the van
in Courtfield hefore the juniors arrived
to take possession, and cleared off with
it. Coker had laid out cash with =
lavish hand on supplies for the trip.
There was o tent, there were ground-
sheets, there were blankets; there was
a spiril-stove, there was ample tuck,
there were supplies of &zl kinds. In
1Chzlit£ respect, at least, Coker had done
we

As Harry Wharton & Ce. had started
at once i pursuit of the raiders, thay
hitd had no time or opportunity for lay-
ing in the requisites for the caravan-
ning trip. Even their bags had heen
left hehind at Courtfield, at the station.
In the circomstances. they felt fully
justified in annexing Coker’s supplies.

agreed that a

It was a case of v victis—woe to tha |

vanquizhed,
Exactly what had happened to Coler

In the dawning light Harry Wharion saw the i
edge of the woods, evidently watehing the ecamp, At first glance the captain of
the Remove recognised the figure of the Rabbit,

grasped his stick and waited.

gure o! a man Iurking on the

He jumpad to his feef and
(See Chapter 2.)

HEXT
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& Co. in their brief career as caravan-
ners, the chums of the Hemove did not
know. They had arrived on the scens
to iind the Fifth-Formers tied up in tha
gress, and the van in the possession of a
couple of ruffians,

Naturally, a “scrap ¥ had followad:
one of the hooligans had fAed and
escaped; the other had been captured,
and was now tied securely to the wheel
of the caravan.

What they were going to do with him
the joniors had not decided: for the
present they were satisfied with keep-

ing him safe,

And therse was no doubt that Mz,
Btokes was safe, His rough wrists
were {ied together, his ankles wera

tied, and his knees were tied. And a
rope altached him fo the caravan
wheel,

- He =at in the grass and glared at ths
Juniors, and mutiered curses, which fell
upon unheeding ears.

Perhaps the ruffian nourished g faint
hope that hiz fleeing comrade might
return, and turn the table on the
schoolboys, for he pglanced often and
anxiwously at the dim woods and the
rmoonlit Gelds.

But thers was no sign of him.

And as the juniors sagely took it in
turn to watch through the remainder
cf the night, Rabbit could cerlainly
not have halped Mr, Stokes, even if he
had ventured to return,

While Harey Wharton & Co. slept the
slecp of the just, and Coker & Co. slept
more or less comiortably, Stokes sat by
the wheel, wide awake, far too uncom-
foriable to think of sleep. Also, he
hed apprehensions of the morrow to
irguble him, fully expecting to be
handed over to- the police.

He spent most of the moonlit hours
wriggling in his bonds, in #ie  vain
endeavour to get loose. TBut the
juntors had been too careful for that.
They bad learned as Boy Scouls to tio
knots; and the knots they had tied il
over Mr. Stokea were too much for him.

Although ha looked forward to the
morrow with apprehension, Mr. Stokes
was glad when the moonlight paled, and
the glimmer of dawn appeared in the
eastern sky.

Ha was quite tired of being tied to
the earavan wheel.

But the Greyfriars juniors were not
early risers that morning, At  six
o'clock Tob Cherry shook Wharton.

The captain of the Remove opened
his eyes and vawned.

“ Wharrer marreri” he murmurad,

“Six ! said Bob. “Gt:i.tiug up, of
taking your turn at watching "

Wharton rubbed his eves,

“I'll take my turn,” 1:1ra gnid. “VYou
turn in, Bob. No need to get up carly
to-day.”

“Rightho "

And Bob Cherry gladly plunged into
a blanket.

Harry Wharlon sat on a camp-stogl,
and did his sentry-duty, while his com-
rades slumbered, and Bunter's snore
came from the caravan.

The sun rose higher in the sky: it
was the dawn of a beautiful summer's
MoTning.

Wharton was slill sleepy; but he did
not allow his eyes io close. It was ns
well that he did not,

In tha dawning light he caught sight
suddenly of a figure lurking on the eg e
of the weod, evidently watching the
camp,

It was the figure of & little man, with
a pock-marked face and only one eye.
After the first glance, Wharton recog-

SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF

Ey FRANK RICHARDS.
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nised him—it was Rabbit, the comrade
of Mr. Stokes, who had fled for his life.
Evidently he had not fled far.

Wharton jumped up and grasped his
gtick,

But there was no need for alarm. At
the sight of movement in the camp, the
Rabbit's lurking fipure disappeared at
once into the wood.

At pight o'clock, Harry Wharton
roused his comrades, and the chume of
the Remove turned out to face o new
day. PBunter was still snoring in  the
caravan, and Bob Cherry i-:inciilrr looked
in to wake him. The fat junior grunted
ag he was shaken.

hﬂ‘l'l%focrgh[ Gerront I "Tain't rising-
Shake ! Shake!

Billy Bunter opened iz eyes wide,
with an angry howl,

“Leggo! Gerraway "

“Eight o'clock ! roared Bob.

b gat up at ten——""

“You'll get up now!” chuckled Bob
Cherry.

Bump !

“Varcooh ' roared Bunier, B2
landed on the floor of the caravan.

“Feel better now " asked Bab.

“Groogh! Gerrout! I'm going back
to bed !'" yvelled Buntar.

“You're going down the steps!”
chortled Bob Cherry. * Now, see how
many times T can land you with my
boot before you jump out of the van
'nr__!‘i

“Look here——" splutterad Bunter.

TOne " aaid Bob.

% Yarooooh !

i T":’-"D !1'?

“¥Yaonoooop 1"

Billty Bunter jumpad out of the van
without waiting for thres,

he

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

The Couri-martial !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were
busy, as the summer sun_rose
higher over the downs. From
the adge of the woodland they

gathered firewaood in great armfuls, and o
camp-fire soon blazed away Imgrrilg, Bob
Cherry greased a large shining frying-
pan with best fresh butter from Coker's
ample stores, and half-Alled it with
uagers of bacon. Over tha fire three
gticks wera set up, gipsy fashion, for the
kettle and the egg-saucepan. And then
thera cropped up the question of water.
Cloker had selected that spot for campin
tha previeus evening, and Coker ha
overlooked the littlo question of a water-
supply. There was no waler in sight.
Hare and there, among the fields that
stretchad for miles to the view, a dilch
could be.traced among the hedges, but
nobody folt a taste for ditch-water. The
chums had siarted debating the question
of coffee or tea for breakfast.  Doth
suggestions were now dismissed, and
they decided omn pingerbeer. For-
tunately, Coker had included plenty of
that refreshing Leverage in his lavish
au!'.-phau-

‘Cheerful sork of idiot, to camp where
thers ian’t any water!" Bob Cherry
remarked. **Just like Coker!"

“Just "' agreed Wharlon.

“We'll find a place for hnihinF BOMME-
where later,” said Nugent. * Bunier
will be happy to miss a morning wash,
anyhow."

“Oh, really, Nugent—"

“IL was tl“:ﬁugl'itht'l of Coker Lo In]'r
in such a supply of tt:nmm;:,_ anyhow,”
grinned Johnny Bull.  *“'I'bere's about

NEXT
MONDAY !

“MAULY AND THE CARAVANNERS!™
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The Famous Five came scrambling out of the water.
there he is !** The Rabbit jumped from the back of the van and ran for it.
“ Collar him ! ** shouted Bob Cherry. Alter the intruder went the juniors at

fop speed—oelad only in their bathing costumes.

“ Look out, you chaps,

(See Chapter 4.}

gix pounds of bacon, and two or three
dozan ag;gs-—if there was any way of
boiling *em. And a dozen jars of jam,
at least.”

“That's good!”
dill'.‘-‘l'l apprecial ion,

“Under the cires, I think we ought
to let Coker have some breakfast,”
added Johnny Bull.”

“Hear, hear " ;

Johnny's generous sugpestion was
generally approved.

Cokor's face brighlened up—mot so
much at the thought of breakfast,
though he was hungry, as at the prospoct
of being released for the purpose. PBut
the chume of the Remove were not
taking any risks with Coker. Horace
was rather loo hefty and heavy-handed
to be taken any chanres with. They
released only the right hands of the
prisoners, to leb them feed.

And they wisely kept oul of the reach
of Coker's right hand when thoy gave
him hiz breakfast. Coker had not
awakened in a good temper, to judge by
his looke.

" Even Mr. Slokes was nol forgotten,
though his bands were nol releazed. He
was tgo dangerous for that. But Bob
Cherry kindly fed him with a big sand-
wich, which Mr. Slokes ate, glanng
savagely the while,

The Co. enjoved {their Dbreakfast
immensely, all the more because Coker
was uninlenlionally standing the feed.

When breakfast was over the pro-
gramme for the day bad to be decided
upon, and the first business on the
agenda, as Wharton said, was the dis.
posal of the prisomers. _

“Camp court-martial " said Tob
Cherry.

“Hear, hear !” ) .

“We'll give them a fair trial, and
punishment accordingly,” said Bob,
“Thev're guilty of bagging our van and
cheoking the Remove. DBut we'll hear
what they have to say.” _

The court-martial was quickly con-
slituted. ] :

“Blep up, yvou Fifth-Form chaps!”

said DBunler, with

called out Wharton, when the court was
seated in a row on a grassy bank.

“Oh, I saly, you know—-"" murmured
Potter feeb I’:

“Yank them oaver
coma "

“I'll erash you ! roared Coker.

“Wea can't come when our feel are
tied, can we'” wailed Greene,

“Wriggle over.”

“I—I can't I ]

“Try,” said Bob. “I'm going to stie

ou up with this stick until you can.
I'ry hard.”

‘Yarooooh !

Coker & Co. found that they conld
wriggle into court, and they did.
Greene end Poller gasping, and Hur_m&
Coker foaming. It seemed something
like an awful dream to Coker of the
Fifth. Such cheek towards the Filth
was almost incredible. At Greyiriars,
the fags had never treated Coker of the
Fifth with the respect that he felt was
his due. Now they were on holiday they
seamed more lacking in proper respecl
than ever. From Coker's point of view,
it was incredible—unheard of. It was
tima for the skies to fall, or for the
universs to go off with a bang., Bul the
skies smiled down blue and placid; the
universe rolled on its -way unheeding.
And Coker of the Fifth sprawled, foam-
ing, in the grass, wailing for judgment
io be passed on him—by cheeky fage of
the Lower Fourth!

“MNow the other brute [" gaid Wharton.

Mr. Stokes was released from thae
wheel, but not from his bonds, and rolled
into court, He bumped on Coker, and

if they won't

sat up duﬂdl@r and swore.

“Silence in court!” gaid Harry
Wharton.

" Grooogh 1"

“Oh! Ow!™

“You cheeky young rolter 1"

“Gentlemen,” said the presideni of the
court-martial, “three of the prisoners
are accused of getting hold of this van b
a trick and bagging it, and walking o
with il, We ﬁa about seven hours'
tramp hunting them down. I’risoners
at the bar, what have youa to say in

A SPLEMNDID TALE OF THE JUNMNIQHRE OF
GREYFRIARS, 11

By FRANK RICHARDS.
Tuz MaoxeT LIBRARY.—Na. T05.



i3 The Re-appearance of Ferrers Lord in Sidney Drew’s Giand New Serial--

“*“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Y don't agree !
raved Coker. *I'm
going to smasn you
A3 F00n as geb
loose L I'm gomg
to——

“Hentence has now
been passed, and
will be duly exe-
cuted. The prison-
erz will now shut
up !

“I—T—I'Il smash
you ! i

“Qilence

court 17

“Veu cheeky
kaitll " seoundrels,

“ Zhut Coker up,
somebody,” said the
president of the
court-martial, :

“(ertainly 1¥ sad
Bobk Cherry.
Coker's mouth was
open {or further elo-
gqonence, and Dob
jammed the end of 2
stick into it. ** Chew
on that, old top. It
will kecp you
busy 1"

“ G“TE_E“}'E"E'“E"

]

in

“8So
| his euffs, with a business-like air,

you are thinking of deserting me, are you ? " sald

Coker, advancing on his two chums"aﬁgl pushing back

stand this—you won’t be allowed to. -

with me to hunt those cheeky Remove rotters, under-
stand {(fee Chapter 6.}

gug-gug—
" ﬁ:}w for the
othar isoner,’”
gmid harton,
“Bring him for-
ward 1™

And Mr. Btokes
was taken by the

on under-
You're coming

defence of your unlawful and heinous
conduct 7

“Oh, I say * mumbled Potfer.

“Have you anything to sey in your
delence ¥ demanded Wharten.

“I*}l smash you !

“That 1sn't a defenca. Have you any-
thing to say, Potter?™

“It—it wos only a lark, you know”
groaned Potter. “We—we just backed
u% Coker. Nice thing it's landed us in!
Oh, dear

“You admit begging the van?

“It's my van !" roaved Coker, “I told
at Grevfriars I was going to have

4! I ordered you to lenve it alone .’"
“Ia that all ¥
*Geontlemen,” said the president,
“ guilty or not guilty 7"
*Gulty 1"

* Prizsoners in the grass, you are found
guilty. It remains to sentence you,”
said Wharton severely. “Vou deserve
hu:rili_ﬁ in oil, or at least walloping with
a cricket-stump.”

“You—you-——r

“ But I think a fine will meet the caze,”
continued the president. " ¥You will be
finod all tha tuck in the van—"

“Hear, hear!” said the whole court,
with great unanimity.

" And you will agree to lend vz all the
thinga—tents, and blankets and things —
thet you have laid in, for the vacation,
the same to be returned to you when we
wind up caravanning, in whalever state
they may happen to be.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“*'We agree ! gasped Polter and Greene
togelher.

“Why, you rotters, the things ain’t
youra ' howled Caoker.

“Perhaps that’s why they agree!™
shuckled Bob.

NEXT
MONDAY!

Tae Macxer Linrary.—No. T05.

“"MAULY AND THE CARAVANNERS!™

ears and hitched for-
ward—to an accompaniment of fiendiah
vells from Mr. Stokes,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
On The March !

i AME?
N “ Btokes, blow yer!"” gasped
the ruffian, quailing under the
] . eye of the president of the
m;:rmﬂﬁmi court-martial.

“"You collared thie van sway from
those chaps last nighh, and we found you
rooting through it,"” said Wharton, " You
were looking for something to steal, T
supposoe

“I—I wasn't—"

“What was your game, then?"

Mr. Stokes waz silent.

"I can tell you that,” said Fotten
“That's the man who tried to stesl the
van when Mr. Lazarus had it in his shed
at Courtfield. He's admitted it.*

“0Oh, the giddy burglari” exclaimed
Bob Cfmrry,

“They followed wus from Courtheld
yesterday,” comtinued Potier. * That
idiot Coker insisted on camping in this
lonely place to get out of the way of you
chaps, so they had a chance to rush us 1
the middle of the night., They were
searching the van for something when
you fellows came up.”

“Oh 1" exclaimed Wharton.,

“They asked us if wa'd found s seorst
place in tha van," econtinved Poller,
“They think there’s something hidden in
it somewhare,”

Harry Wharton & Co. were keenly
interested now.

The fact that several attempts had been
made to steal the earavan from Dr.
Lazarus at Courtfield had puzzled them
considerably. And the present circum-

stances left no doubt that the defeated
burglars were, in fact, Mr. Stokes and
his pal the H.qﬁhit—-nﬂw at large.

“It's a giddy mystery,” said [ob
Cherry. “T don't zee how anything
could be hidden in the van. Did they
find anything, Potter?" :

“No: they were still searching whoen
vou fellows came up.™

“ Stokes, what were you searching the
van for?"

The ruffian gritted his teeth.

=1 thought some of the gentlemen
might "ave dmﬂpad some money aboub
it} gasped Siokes.

“That's & lie,” said Poller. “"You
hadn't even pone 1hr¢uih our pockets,
and that's where you'd have looked [or
moneay.”

“There's a giddy mystery about that
van," eaid Harry Wharton, “ We'll joliy
well search 1t ourselves presently. As
the two rascals didn't find what they wera
looking for, whatever it was, there’s 1o
harm done ‘What are we going to do
with thig brute?”

“Have him locked upl"
Polter.

Wharton looked thoughtiul.

“YWell, he hasn't stolen anything,” be
said. “He was going to, I suppose, bnt
ha hasn't. He could only be charged
with assault on you three duffers. You
can charge him if you like. We only
want to get shut of bim."

‘t Hallo, hallo, halio! There's the
cther rotter 1™ exclaimed Bob Cherry.

The juniors looked round.

In the distance, dodging cn the edge
of the wood, tha one-eyed man sppeacud
in view again, evidently watching ihe
proceedings. e shook & knuckly fist ab
tha caravanners as he saw their eyes furn
on him, and scuttled back into the w
like the animal from which he derived
hiz nickname. .

“He's hanging on to help his pal if he
ean,” said Wharton. * Well, we'll take
care of his pal for a bit. Iie's too jolly
dangerous to let loose in thiz lonely

exclainied

place. We'll give him & lift in the van
for the present.”

(1} E_ !"‘I

* Chuck him in!"

Mr. BStokes, cursing volubly, was
pitched into the caravan, Then the

court-martial broke up,

The juniors prepared to take the road.

The horse—Coker's horse—was har-
nezsed to the van—Coker watching the
proceeding with infurtated eyes.

“You're lending us this horse for the
vac, Coker? asked Wharlon.

“MNo!" roared Coker.

The van was soon ready to start. The
juniors released the legez of the Fifth-
%‘-:}rmem to eneble them to walk.

“You'll follow the van” said Whar-
ton. “If you wander off, that fellow
Rabbit migi’;t go for you, with your pawa
tied. DBetter stick to us till we come 1o
a village.™

“Let us loose!™ hissed Coker.

“¥You're not safe, old pipptn !

Harry Wharton eracked the whip.

“ Gee-up, old hoss ™

The caravan started, and rumbled
away by a rutty path. The Gra;irfriara
caravanners were fairly going at last,

As they quitted the camp, Rabbit
appeared 1n the offing again, and again a
krnuckly fist was en. Then he was
lost 1o sight in the hedges and bushes as
the van rolled on,

The caravenners turned into a lane,
which led them to a road. There the
roofs of a willage appeared in  the
distance. Coker & Co. had followed the
van, and they stopped now as the van
slopped.
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“Yeu can cut off, you fallows,” =aid
Wharton, pointing to the village with his
whip. “Somebody there will untie your
paws for you.”

“If you don't let us loose—"" chokad
Coker.

“ Btact ! said Wharton,

He cracked his whip.

“Oh, ecome on!  eaid Polter
desperately. *I'm fed up with this!”

.And Potter tramped away towards the
villoge, followed by Greene.

Coker hositated, glaring at the juniors.
Tho whip curled ronnd his legs, ‘and he
decidad to follow his comrades rather
hurriedly. The caravan turned in the
opposite diraction, Bob Cherry leading
the horse, and the rest of the party walk-
ing with the van. Billy Bunter stepped
in to rest, and was promptly jerked ani
again, ’li'len_a were many ups and downs
cn the Kentish roads, and nobody -on-
sidered it necessary for the horse to pull
Bunter's weight, excepting Bunter, and
Bunter did not matter,

In spite of their fatigue of the previsus
evening, fthe caravanners stepped out
briskly enough.

They looked back several times to
mscertain whether Rabbit was following
them, but did not catch sight of that
dingy rascal. If he was tracking them,
he was keeping out of sight. The junioes
discussed the prisoner in the van as they
marched. It was certain that Mr. Stokes
was a dangerous character, ard that he
had some secret but pﬂweri‘ul motive for
wu.n{m,g: to keep in ifouch with Mr,
Lazarus' caravan, Tt was fairly certain,
too, that he was responeible for the
attempta to " burgle ¥ the van whila 1t
was stored at Courtfield. But proof was
wanbing, and it was scarcely possible to
hand him over to the police without any
evidonce. To let him loose was to risk
the possibility of further trouble with
him; i::ul': it was hardly feasible to keep

im a prisoner in the van for long.

“ After oll, wo shall soom be in another
county, and the brute won't be able to
pet on our track,” said Bob Cherry.

We can't bother with him, anyhow.
Lets kick him out whon we camp.”

Harry Wharton nodded,

“Best thing we can do,” he agreed,

The caravanners camped at noon, on
the bank of a littla stream on the open
downs. There they wera abla to gat their
deferrad morning '‘tobber "—in which
Billy Bunter did not join them. Bunter
declared that he would keep wakch ; hut,
a8 a matter of fact, as soon as the chuma
of the Ilemove were in the water, Buntor
got busy with one of Caker's jars of jam. |
But befare he was half-way through the
jar he dropped it, and jumped up with
jrelirr:-f E‘aming:

“Look out, vou chapsa! s 1"

. What—m—”y pa! Tlers lia is!

“That  onc-eyed yelled
Bunicr,

The chuma of the Remove eame
perambling hurriedly out of the water.
Billy Bunter, jam-spoon in hand, pointed
to the shinking figure of the Babhit, who

almost reached the back of the van
when the shortsighted Owl of the Re-
mE:vé ?Im:bl:tied him.h

ollar him 1" shouted Bols Chevry.
ihThﬂ Babbit jumped back, and mr{:’ for

After him went the Famous Five at
top specd, clad enly in their Lathing
garb, which <waz good frim for running.
In that gach they would not have followed
the Rabbit far; but it was not necessary.
Too much tobacco and beer had deprived

tramp I

tha Rabbit of his running powars; ho was
gusping slertorowely in a few minubes,

MNEXT
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and Harry Wharton"s hand dropped on
his shoulder and jerked him rmmr:E

With a cursze, the Rabbit closed with
the captain of the Remove. But the rest
of the juniors cume up quickly, and the
rascal was soon overpowered.  And the
juniors drug back in trivmph to

the camp.
HS
The hapless Rabbit was pilched
’ on his face, and Billy Bunter's
solid weight was deposited on the small
of hia back.
_There was no danger of the rascal get-
ting away then. e only danger was

—_—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

Legging It!
IT on him, Bunter ™
“Ha, ha, ha!"

that he would be suffocated. He gasped
spaqmndmglty undar Bunter's crushing
avoirdupols.

Harry Wharton & Co. dressed them-
selves ab their leisure. They were very

leased with the caplure of the Babbit.

he Rabbit did nol lock pleased; but in
geuch circumstances it was impossible to
pleaso everybody.
Y We'll make the brute tell us what it
is he wants with the van,” said Bob, as
he hitched his braces. “He doesn't look
guch & sulky brute as the other brute !

“Wa'll try 1" said Wharton doubtfully.

It was clear #o the juniors that there
way some mystery connecied with the

roen caravan, and that it was konown to

r. Bfokes and his gne-ayed pal.  Bub it
was not likely that they would succeed in
oxtracting the truth from the two
rascnla,

“TRoll off, Bunter!” said Wharton.
“Now, wou rotier, vou can sit up!
Don't get on your feet, or you'll be
koocked down again!™

‘The Rabbit sat up, gasping.

" MNow, what have
vou followed us
fort™ demanded
Wharton.

“ J—I—1 was only

oin' to "elp my pal
g tokes to get
away 1" stammered
the Rabbit. I
was, so elp ma!"

“What is there
ihat you want in
our caravan "

¥ N -n-nothing '™

“What wera vou
sparching it for last
night, then®™ .

Tha Rabbit
blinked helplessly.

1 —1 wasn'b!"”
he stammered.

“YWe saw vou at
if, you raseal !"" said
Wharton slernly,

-] ain’t got
nolhing {o  say!"
mutiered the Iab-
bit. “ ¥You jest lot
me go. I ain't done
nothing 1™ =

“ No gekting any-
Lthing outl of him ™
gald Wharton, “ 1la
wonld only tell us

1

Al

HJerk the other rotter outt™

My Stokes was jerked out of the
caravan.

The fury in Mr. Stokes’ face was almost
a a.!lllg. His experiences at the hands
of the Greyfriars juniors had apparent!
had a moset exasperating effect upon his
temper—probebly never eguable.  But
his black and savage looks did not affect
the chums of the Remove in any way.

They rolled Mr. Btokes alongside the
Labbit, and his left leg was firmly secured
to the Rabbit's right. The hands of
both the rascals were lied; one leg each
lefl free.

“MNow you can start together,” said
Wharton. “Hop it!"

Mr. Stokes answered with an oath, and
the Rabbit mumbled.

“'Ow are we going to get along like
this 'ere?”

“0Oh, you'll manage all right!” said
Bob encouragingly. “You're etarting
firsk, so that you won't spot the direction
we take. You see, we've had encugh
of you!”

“We can't walk like this!” howled
Stokea.

“Think not?"

“MNo, durn yer!™

“You never know what you can do till
you try,” said Bob., “Frinstance, I'm
going to practice goal-kicks om you till
you start! I'm sure you'll find you're
able to get going sooner ur later.”

“"You voung ‘ound—— Oh crumba ™

Eob Cherry's boot landed.

Mr. Stokes found that he could start,
Ha started guite gquickly.

Tha twoe ruffiane plunged away,
Aoundering, and rolled over. They picked

themaolves up and started again, with
loud and ringing curses.
"o 16" sang out Bob Cherry.

“Put

lies, anvhow, We'll
Ei; h}:{:u __r':ﬂi. Mr.

s ool Vet [“They rolled Mr, Stokes alongside ol the Rabbit and
e vompany ian't | frmly secured his lelt leg to the Rabbit's right. “ Now
very  dosirable, you sfart together and hop it!* sald Harry Wharton,

Wo'll tie them log
to leg, you iellows,
and let them hop ak,
when we start,™

whip ! **

- *And il you don’t look sharp I'll help you with the
The two ruflians plunged away down the
footpath over the downs.

(¥ee Chapter 5.)
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it on, dear hova!
with the whip 1n 2 nminute

Stokes and Rabbit “ put it on ™ as hard
ga they could. Reeling and plunging
wildly, they progressed along the foot-

ath over the downa, and a fold of the

ill hid them from gight at last.

The Greyfriars caravanners chuckled
gleefully.

“ MNow thoso rottors have had a lesson "
gaid Bob, *1f they bhother vs any more,
we'll give them something harder next
time. But they won't get out of that
scrane 1n a hurry,™

“The scrapefulnesa of the esteemed
rotters 1z terrific!”  chuckled Hurree
Singh. "“NMNow for the marchivlness, my
worthy chums "

The van took the downward read, and
the hill interposed between the Greyinars
caravanners and their Jate enemies.  And
Harry Wharton & Co. hoped that they
had seen (he last of the two vuffans—a
hope " that was destined to prove ill-
founded,

U'm ecoming afier you

Lk
1

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Parting of the Ways!

“ HITS is beiter.”
* Much '™
Potter and QGreene agreed

upon that. .

The two Fifth-Formers of Greyiriars
were-seated under an apple-tree o the
garden of the Farmer's Rest, It was an
old-fashioned inn, but the old-fashioned
imnkeeper had beon able to provide o tip.
ton luncheon. DPerhaps the sight of
Coker’s pocket-book. which was lined
witly notes, had helped mine hozt to turn
out his very best provemder.

Bo that as it mav, undoubtedly Coker
& Co, had lunched sumptuously and well.
They had arrived in the village wriggling
with the bonds on theic wrisls, and

rinning stableman had veleased them.
gﬁne host had been inclined fo be sus-
picious of them at first, uniil reaszured by
a glimpse of the aforesnid pocket-hook.

Potter and Green bad, aa their first
thought, the 1dea of seizging Uoker and
slaying him—or not far short of slaying
him. They wearned to zlay Coker, with
3 deep yearping. To Coker they al-
wibuted all the troubles that had fallen
apon them—the long tramp with the van
the provious day, the attack on them by
the ruffians in the night, the tying-up and
the court-martial by the Remove fags,
andd the rest of it.  Potter and Greene
agroed that it was all Coker’s fault, and
that Coker ought to bo slain, emphati-
eally, on the spot, without delay,

But they relented.

Coker, now he was loose again, was
rather a_hefty fellow to slay; and, as a
matter of fact, Coker actually wasz medi-
tating, at the moment, taking on his two
chums together, and giving them a ter-
tific hiding to go en with. For Cokor at-
tribited all the misadventures and mis-
fortunca to the fact that his comraoes
hadn't preperly backed him up. With
proper backing, according to Coker, he
would have come through with flying
colours. Ile was a patient chap, he felt;
but there was a limig to paticnce, and
Potter and Grecne really had asked for

!
But Coker relented.
The fact was, that all three wore

ravenously hunpry and very tired. 8o
reeriminations and vengeance were post-
poned till after *f grub,” and the lavish
lunich had the efiect of ameliorating their
tempera.  Colicr, of course, stood the
lunch ; and after that his chums felt that
they couldn’t very well slay lom. And
MNEXT ik
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Coker, under the genial influence of o
hearly meal and a good rest, told himselt
that Potter and Greene were ases, but
couldn't help being asses, and that it was
un to a fellow of ﬁis superior intellectual
powers to Y sulfer fools gladly.”

.’?5‘ there was peace—at least tempor-
arily.

Under the apple-tree, Potter and
Grecne reelined 1n garden-chairz, and
helped themselves to cake and lemanade
from = little table. It was really a bliza-
fnl re after what they had been
through. Coker was not eitting down.
Ho was {oo strenucus fo want much re-
pose; he was walking to and fro, his
brows wrinkled in thought, The great
Iloraco was thinking deeply, and Potier
aml Greens were supremely indifferent to
nis  meditations—only hoping that he
wolldn't communicate them.

“We can get a jolly good rest here,
and then walk to the station!™ said
Fotter, " A jollv good rest first! The
stufion's only a mile, and the innkeeper's
toid vus the way., You come home with
me Greeney, and later on T'll come to
vour show. we've had enoagh Coker—
what "

“Enough ! said Green eloquently.

“Too much, i fact,” smiled Potter.
“He did us all vight ot his place, but his
daszhed dominccrirg woays get on a fel-
low’s norves. As for this slunt of
caravanning, if Coker wants to go
caravanning, he can go on his merry

own. "
Yoz, rather!” said Greens, “We'll
The

cateh that train.™

Coker eame to a halt ab Jast,
mizhty processes of his intellect had
evidently arrived at sone imporiant con-
clusion, e stopped before his ¢hums
amd fixed them with a astern ove,

“You chaps  dene  slacking
guzzling I he mauired politely.

e did not wait for an anzwer.

*“I've thought it out. We're fairly off
the trock of those young eads, DBut, of
caurse, we're not giving up onr van, ™

“Thete van, you mean,” said Potter.

“"Our van!” roared Coker.

“Well, what's the programme "
Greeng, in a tired voice,

"My idea 15 to seud off to the nearest
town gnd get some bikes,” said Coker.
“We'll hire thvee bikes—buy Tem, if
necessary.  Then we'll jolly well scour
the whele county, hwrling for those
voung rascals.”’

“1 can zee us doing it!" murmured
Potter.

Greene grinned at the vision of three

dusty, perspiring cycliste scudding over
the length and breadth of the county of
Kent, hunting for an elusive caravpn,
And the reward of Potter and Greenpe, in
the doubiful event of success, wus lo go
caravanning—with Colker !
. "That's tho plan ! said Horace Coker
impressively.  **You fellows might think
for a month, and never hit on & scheme.
Leavo that to me, This iz where my
strategy comes in again,™

Potter closed one eye al Greene.

"Buppose we don’t Bnd them ¥V
asked.

“We go on hunting till we do.”

“Well, then, =uppose we do find
them ¥

" First of all,”” snid Coker, " we thrash
‘em—thrash "em all roumd ! T inzist on
that te berin with. Then we Lick ‘em
out, and bag the van., Then we go
garavanning, and enjoy curselves.™

“Ernjoy ourselves #Y said Greene.

“'That's it, I shall take the lead, and
sea that you fellows don’t run into any
morg Lrouble,” said Coker, “T'm going
to try 1o be patient with your silly [at.

and

asloed

he
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headedness. Only don’t try me too hard.
I came near gnrmg you a Jolly good
hiding sach to-day,'

“On!"” pasped Potter.
meie that, did you, Coker?

“You came

“Jolly near " said Coker.

" And wo came near—"

“Don’t interrupt me, Potier. You
talk too much, old chap. You mustn’t

mind my mentioning it, but vou're an
awful fellow for leitmg your chin wag,
Now, we've had a fwg and a rest, and
wa're gomng for those bikes. The town's
only a mile or so away. You fellows
were asking the imnkeeper about a rails
wa;,r-statin}n therge—""

“We were !” murmured Greene.

“We don’t want any railway-station,™
said Coker.  “It's bikes we want. I've
decided. Now get a2 move on 1"

Potter and Greene exchanged glances,

“The fact is, Color——*"

“INuff said! Come on!”

“The faet 18! shouted Polter,
“We're fed up! We're going home!”

"By the next train!™ added Greene.

Coker eyed them.

“ 5o you're thinking of deserting, are
vou ™ e sud. * Well, just understand
this—you won't be allowed to.  You're
comihg with me fo hunt for those checky
Remove rotters. Any more talk about
going home, and 1 shall deal with you in
a “.1'-33 you won't like. Now, get a move
Qn .

“Look here——"" roared Polter indig-
nantly. The lordly Horace was ma!Fg
excoeding the limit,

Coker puched back his cuffs with a
buainess-hike air.

“Where will you have it, George
Potter P he ingquired.

Potter jumped up, and backed away,
He didn’t want a fght with Coker,
cepecially so scon after that  plentiful
lunch.

“ You want {o argue, Greeney 77

“le=I say, Coker—=" zaid Greene
feelily.

“en'™ say anything. Jusl come on
and follow your leader. Dack me up and
not g0 much of vour slacking, and you'll
Ire all right.”

Potter and Greene cxchanged another
look, hopeless this time, and followad
Ceker into the inmn. There Horace paid
the bill=quite a considerable one—and
received a fow further direetions {rom the
landlord, While he waz domng so, Potler
and Greens eonsulted in whispers,

Y Now  we're ready !” said Coker,
“Comae on ™

He started with his long strides, and
Potter and Greene followed him meekly,

The three Fifth-Formers covered the
ground at 2 good rate, and ere long they
entered the town., They stopped at the
firet bicycle-shop,

“Yen'd better select the machines,
Coker,” said Potter.  * You're more
likely to gel fuat what we want——"

Coker wnodded, condescending to be
pleased with that tribute.

"Right-he!™ he said.
me, or come in if vou like.
i, though, don't butt in 1™

“Oh, we'll take a stroll round 1™

“Don't pet lost, thon,” said Coker.
“Vou know what you are !

He strode into the cycleshop o
nevotiate for the hire of three bicyeles.
Potter and Grecne strolled on—keeping
ip Lthat easy etroll till they were post the
shop-window,

Then that easy stroll became a hurried
walk, Policr glanced anxiously at his
watch,

“TFive minutes for Lthe train,” he said,

(Continued on page 13.)

“ Just wait for
If you come

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE 4JUNIODRS OF
GREYFRIARS, ] |

By FRAHK RICHARDS.
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%’, Useful Hints to Bathers!
¥ By ALONZO TODD, ¥
Tt e

Never bathe unbil you can swim.

That i3 a gelden rule, and it explaios why
I pever go pear Lhe water,

Those who do indulge in zea-hothing shoull
carefully nbserve the following precantions.

At the present moment, there are no less
than six fellows in the school :anny,

Why? Beeause ol their own recklessacss
and carelessness.

Nugenb wminer is one of the six. He is
guffering from o compound fractore of the
right heel, The ivjury was contracled while
bathing

If aoly Nugent mirpor had taken the pee-

cauntion of wearing sapdals, all would have.

bego well,

Apother of the viclims i3 Desmond of the
Eemove., Ue wore 2 bathing-costume which
was much too thin, and cowvsequently he
caught o bad chill, Moral: Always woear
Iordived bathing-costunies.

Tetple of the UVpper Fourth iz also in the
ganny. le contracted influensza. pnegmnnis,
pleurizy, and muscular rhenmatism through
gtaying in bhe waler bop long,

Alwavs reztriet your bathe $o  {lirty
seconds.  IF you stay in for five minutes, like
Temple did, vou will assaredly rue it

Yeb another of the victims is Polter of
the Fifth. He was foolish enourh to immerse
Yoz whole hody in the witer, with Bhe result
that tie got wet through.

When bathing alwpys see That lhe water
does pot rise ahove your ankles.

Ogilvy of the Lemove iz alzo o Ehe sanuy.
He broke a Dloodvessel in abtempliog Lo biow
up & pair of water-wings.

Water-wings should always be Llowin up (o
A eeiepbific manner—with a  hicyele-pump,
Ogilvy tried to do it with bLis mouth, avd Lie
i3 now payigg Lhe peoalty.

The zixth inmate of the saony is Bolsover
minor, wirg was bitben by a crab. Tie slowld
have tied a patent crab-cateber £ each of
hia anklez, apd then bhe would have beew
safe. As it i3, hia big toe I3 in splints.

I have po sympathy with avuybody who
fails to observe Lheae simple précautions,

The only way to thoroughly enjoy a bathe
is to carry out the advice confaiped in tius
article, for which the Editor intends to pay
me hall-s-guloes.

g&ama hopes '—Ed .}

wpplement §.]
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% By Harry Wharton.
HHEHREHHERGOBEGDOEE

I am inclined to apree with the gentlewm:
B r e gentleman

BEDEDEE

*1 da like to b bezide the zeaside,
I do like to be beside the sea!'

I often think how Iucky we are to he ab
# school which is sifuated practically oo the
consk,

gt. Jim's is in the heart of Sussex; Took-
woold 5 in the heart of Hampshire. If the
dainta or Rookwooders wish to go swimming
or fizhing or boating, they've culy gobt the
Fiver. ot at Greyfriars we have acecss o
the * Lriny,” a3 well as to the fresh water.

There is something awfully fascinating in
bhe roar of the sea. [ often lic awake o
the Hemove dormitory listening to the
breakers. Amd bow glorious il is to get up
before rising-bell, and sample the delights of
the catly-morvivg dip! Dick Penfold has
somplhing to 2ay about Lhis in the adjolning
colipm.

I make no excuse for presenting my reader-
fricnds with a Spoelal Sceside N opmber of the
“hresfriars Herald.” Ko excense i3 peces-
saf¥.. Al this time of the year the thonghts
of thousands of people turn to the mighty
sen with its myriad adtractions,

Even al thiz moment Bob Clherry, having
wpsel o Doblle of Blue-binck ink o the Reor
ol the editorial sanclom, iz declaiming
Byron's well-kuowa lioe:

“ Roll on, thon deep and dark blee oeepn,
Toll 1™

Mozl of the conbeibotlons o Flas issee deal
directly or fmdirectly with the sea.  Ouwe
of theze days we may have a special ngmiber
fealing with the delights of the river, But
for the preseat the sea will toke pride of
plisiee,

I zhinulil like Eo thank all my reader-choms
ab thiz stage for the loval way in which they
emppork o likbie supplement week by week.
If auy preofl were needed that the ™ (Grey.
friars Herald *' §2 growing in popoelarity, 1
have ik every day in the Form of linodreds of
appreciabive leftera,

Let the good work go ool

HARRY WHAWTON.

Address all letters to REY WHARTON,
¢fe The Magoaet Library, The Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street, E.C. 4,
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& The Early Morning Dipl
i By DICK PENFOLD.
i

Tumble from bed and buyry along—
Who's for the morning dip?
Making the air resound with zong,
Letling your voices rip!
Carelessty vonm along the beach,
Follow exch wayward wlim:
Last to the seuulls as they sereech-—
Wio's for the morning ewim?

The nippy air your bones may freeze—
I's all in the morning dip!

Give nol a thought to the gentle brocze,
Carcating you while rou atrip.

Unite vonraelf with o moerey dash,
T'a the waters grey and grim.

Hark ! to the breakers' roar and crash—
Who's [or the morning swim?

Rize on the gilver-crested wave—
IMow grand is this morning dip!®

You almost envy a watery grave
As the cup of delight you sip!

Turn oo your back, gaze up to the skics,
Where the lark s singing Lis hymn,
And Aatier yourself on vour pluck to rise

For an earlv-morning swim !

If a stalwart man yvou'd [ain become,
Thau stick to the morming dip!

And treat the sea 23 o cheerful cham
Whoso hand you'd love Lo grip!

Patronise frecly the sandy shore,
Keep body and brain in trim,

And Blend vour velce with the breakers
roar—

IHere's to the morning swim!
THa Macxer Lisrary.—No. T05.



During the vne I apent a few days at
the famous
Winklebench.

When I arclved I zaw that a competition
was being held on the aands. It was open
to boys apd girls under Bfteen.

I decided to enter the competition.

¥ou had to construct o lighthouse out of
sand, and prizes of five guid, two.-pounds-

., 2and a guid respectively, were to be
awarded. Competitors were allowed three
days Lo construckt their lighthouses, ond
mi: Mayor of Winklebeach was to seteet Lhe
winners.

Now, I had always been wvery pood ab
building castles in the alr, and I imagined
that bullding lighthouses in the sand was
Just &z easy. .

There were scores aod scores of Infumls,
of both zexez, going in for the compotition.
They were as plentiful as Aies rovud a honey-
pot. Many*of them had already staried to
consktruct their liphthouses.

“1" beat the lot of them!™ I told myself,
“I'lf build the Ooest lightbouse ever, and
bag a fver for my trouhle. Won't It be
vipping to take a liver back to Greyfrlars
with mme!"

1 gelected a clear strefeh of sand which
the ipeoming tide did not encroach wupon.

Some of the kids were building thelr light-
bouses close to the water's odpe, and I
chuckied fo myzclf as I pictured what wonid
happen when the tide came in.  The light-
bouszes would be swept away by tho waves

I did not make the same mistake as those
thoughtless youngsters. My own “pitch ™
stood well back from the waler’s edge..

Having obtained n spade from a man who
was selling them on the beach, I tock off my
eoat and pot busy.

It teok me about an bour to construet
the Dbase of the lHphthouse, It consisbed
of an enormous round sinh of sand,

I bhad infended that my lighthouse should
be & most elaborate one—not & puny little
thing which a sndden gust of wind would
knock oub of existeace.

By the time §t pot durk T had complefed
hall a structere, It waa about eighteen
foches bigh, so far; and ihere were another
eightesn inches to be added, Then 1 should
have to consfruct a parapet round the Lop
of the lighthouse.

I wont home feeling highly satlzsfied with
my first afiernoon’s work

I was stayiog with a malden aunt, and
ghe rebuked me severcly Ior not coming 10
ts tea. Dot I explained to her that 1 had
gomething mare important than eating and
drinking to think about,

1 was up next morning with the lark.

My first thooghts were of my lighthouose,

Hastily dreszsing, I ran down to the shore,
ta sce if everythinz waa all cight.  There
had been a hit of a storm in the night, and
I waz anxioug for the sufely of oy light-
house.

To my delight, T found that the half which
1 bad constructed was still intact.

Mady of my rivals, however, were weeping
and gnashing their teeth, The sterm and
tide had played havee with their lighthouses,
angd they had to commence their tasks all
OY¥ET ngain.

ANl ihat morning 1 worked like a nizper,
and by noon my lishbthunise was completed,

I spent the afterncon in putting o few
mlditiong to my strocture. 1 placed a neab
border of sbones and shelis around 6, and
I built some zteps leading up to the entrapee.

Some of the passers-by surveyed my hapdi-
wark witl inferesg, .

“Is that the leaning tower of Plsa?” in-
quived ope.

“ 't be rude!™ I retorted.
lizhthouse,™

1] | R ;

“*Phis competition is for infantzs ooly”

THE MacxeT LinpRany.—No. T05,

'M very fond of a geaside hollday.
I health resort known as

"It's o
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By TOM BROWN.

spid another Interfering idiot.
your oge, my hoyi™

“Not fiftcen yeb,” 1 replied. !

“You look older than that,” said the man
suepiciovnrly.

“Ah, ves,™ I said. * Mf monstache makes
me Ipok older thoan I really am, you know:."

For the rest of that day [ jealously
puarded .my lighthousze, lest some Goth or
Yandal should come along and take a fiying
kick at it.

I spent o sleepless night, haunted by fears
that something might bhave happened to my
Mghthousze, but on paying a wielt to it carly
noxt morning I found that It had soccesafully
weathered the elements.

That afterncon the juodging fook place.

The other competitors cast envious glances
at my lighthowse, before which I stood with
an &ir of pride,

Nona of the other lighthounses was a patch
on miees, I could slready hear the rostling
of the five-pound note which I should shortly
win.

In the distance I could zee the portly
figure of the Mayor of Winkleheach ns he
waddied about ¢n the sands, Inepecting ome
lighthoues after another.

Presently he began to approach mine, and
my beart thumped siclently against my ribs,

“What is

I fook a flying leap at the dead crab,

which was lying near the lighthouse, But

§ missed it, and my bool wen! crashing
throuph the lighthouse.

The supreme¢ moment had come!

I took a final plance at my liphthouse, to
make sure that everrthing was in order.
And then I noticed, for the firzt time, a
dend <rab lying 2 few inches away.

Instead of picking the thing up and horling
it hlm:r the sca, I took a flying kick at it.

Alas!

Even azg I write, the tears well
eves abt the memory of what I did.

My hoot went crashing futo the lighthouse,
and upset the whole hox of tricks!

Then, to complete the wreckape, T lost
my balanee. and fell heavily on to the
ratned liphbhouse.

When I stagpered to my feet no lighthouee
'H'ﬂﬂd visitle—mnothing buft =cattercd heaps of
sand.

"Tnzh!  Blow!  Bother!™ T exclaimed.

The mayor's voice ¢cut short my fow of
eloquence.

“Aren't you toakiog part in thizs competi-
tion, my Tittle mant™

“frrere!™ I growled. And, turniog on my
heel, I crawled lmply away.

Three duya' hard labour for mothing !

I shall mever construct a beastly light-
houze apgnin!

Competitions of that sort are & snare and
Lo deluzion.  Fight shy of them, O ye renders
of the " Greylriare Herald,” lest thy labours
share the tragle fate of Tom Browa's light-

housze!
THE EHD.

to my
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OUR HEROES STOOD WASTE-~
HIGH IN THE WATER!

The First (and last!) Tustalment of a Mag-

nifloent Serial Story, dealing with St:im:_!llrn:’-'u.

Smugglers, and other Lawbreakers, Spocially

eantributed to the "Greyiriars Herald © by
DICKY NUGENT,

Author of "Buneg of the Bpuunish Mane,™
“Bkorned by the Skoeol,” cte., et

Jack Jolly came rushing into his studdy
in the 4th Form passidge at 5t. Timmerthy's.

Hiz hansom face, wsually pail, was now
fluahed with egpeitement,

“Twe just mald & wunderful dizcovery, you
felloes!™ he eride.

Jack's loyal studdy maits., Tubby Tubhbs and
Billy Durke, lept to there feat.

LL ﬁ:’l!

"What did vou say, Jack?"

Staring at his two chums, Jack Jolly re-
peeted hiz ¢bservation.

“I've just bean in the skool !il:{.‘l;’.“ ha
gaid, *‘%ﬂing threw sum old hooks which have
bean their for donkey's yeers. And inside
one of them I found this!™

Ho saying, Jack flurriched a peace of paper
in his hand,

*“What is it?" asked Tubby Tuhhsg,

Ao old and faded reiument,” was
reply, “ A dockmment which has lain deormat
for about a hundred yeers!™

“My hatt!”

“Freat pippl”

“Tt relates to a berrled trezzure,” said
Jack Jolly, shaking from head to foot as if
he hod the apew. It iz ritten in rime,
Lizzcn, and I will reed it allowed to youl”

Tuking n deep breadth, Jeck started ta
regite the lines of dospgrel which he had
found.

They tan as folloes;

"He who secketh heeps of treziura

And a life of welth and lezzure

{Better than a pawper's groved
Shoald seek 4th-with ye smupplera’ cave
If he diggeth their with aest

He will fnde ve old ocak chest,

It's been hid for mendy moons,

Full of silver and doubloonsz.

Let him who finds this scrappe of paper
Zet spnde and pick-acks, and a toper,
And, whether ecag be calmy ar raff,

(o serching for the mold and stull.
May bhe be harppr in hiz quest

And of vast forchune be posseszed!

{Sjned}r BILAS THE SMUGGLER.
he ¥Yeer of Grace, 1791."

Their was a stony silense when Jack Jolly
had fonished reeding the dopperel.

Tubhy Tubbs gave a woop of delite, and
Lilly Burke danged two and fro,

“Thiz is grate news, and no mistalk ™
enfd Tubhy, “No longer ghall we be stony
and on the rox. We'll go and find this
herried trexzure, and share the spoyvies, and
he rich for Iifel™

“ Here, here!™ eride Billy Burke.

“We will set 4th thiz very nite!” said
Jack Jolly. “We can borro a spade and a
pick-acks from the woodshed.  We won't
take o taper, as Hilas the Smugpler snggesta,
bhekawse & wood blow out. We'll tukc an
elecktrie torch.”

* Good I

{Continued on pags 12.}
[Supplement i



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

i AY my fes1®
“1 won't P
"You jolly well will ™

s hTEhE, hore et HHa
s bright, snappy dialogue too ake
In Bolsover major's study in the EEE:ED\'E
passage. .

Bolsover, cricket-stump fn hand, stood glnr-
ing at Tuhb of the Third, and Tubb stood
glaring at Holaover.

There was a breathless pauee. Then there
waa n further rapid fire of converaation.

“Lay my tea, I tell you!”

“Raots!™

1M gtw you one minuke '

“¥uh! Go and fry your face!”

Now, it was wery wroong of young Tubhb
1o tell Bolsover major to damape hiz coun-
tenance in that way. Bolsover's face wan far
from handsome as it wasz, If he attempted
to fry i, the respit would be painful both
for Bolsover and for anyone who chanced to
look at him.

But if Tubb was In the wrong, Bolsover
war doubly so. He had no right t8 command
the fng to lay hig tea. Members of the He-
move Form are not entitled to fag anybody.
It was like Bolsover's cheek to lay down
the lnw in this way as if he were a Sixth-
Former, and a nrefect to hoot,

The bully of the Remove glanced at his
watch,

“Times up!™ he snid grimly.

Tubb glanced wildly round the apartmaent,

Bolaover major wasz stapding with his hack
to the door, and the window was closed.
There wns no caeape.

Then, almost before the fag could renlize
what was happening Bolsover seized him
and swung him oo to the table, face down-
wards.

l:IE‘Im cricket-stump wae then brought into
play.

HW_}lm:k. whack, whaek!

ow-ow-ow I poardd Tubb, “Drop It, yon
beastly huliy ™ ot

Dolaover continued to wield the cricket-
etump with great vigour. He was in a tower-
ing rare, and e did not realise how hard
he was hitbing.

Tublh shouted Ffor help, but none came.
It was & half-holiday, and aearly everybody
was ont on the ericket-feld.

Bolsover administerad seven or  elpht
strokes,  Then he pauvsed, with stump up-
litted.

Tubb slipped down from the table, and
rolled over on the carpet.

The fap's face was very white, ampd the
glght of it hrought Bolsover fo hiz fenses,

What bad he done?

Hla anger melted away In an instant, Hao
tosard the cricket-stump inte a corper, and
kpelt down beside Tubb.

UI—I szay, ki, I'm mrrr: [—"

Ao away ! moaned Tubb.

"I—I forgot myself,” muttered the bully
of the Remove.

With awp effort, Tubb tottered to his fect,
and moved fo the Jdoor.

Rolzover Jooked alarmed.

“Whera are you going, kid? You're not
Eniﬂﬁjl! to tell ong of the beaks that T lnmmed
rn‘u WF

“1t would serve you jolly well right §f f
ld ! said Tubb, “"But I sha'o't do that.
I'm going away—right away! 1'm going
1o clear ouk of this!™

The next instant the fap was pone!

Bolgover made no effort to stop him.  He
dropped ioto a4 chuip, genaninely remorseful,

"What a brute 1T am!™ e mutterod, 1
thould never have lammed the Kid like that
Io cold blond., Bub I was in such a paddy
that I dido’t know what T was doing. Hope
he's nob polng to give me away. But he
gaid he wonldn't, and he'a aot a sneak.
What did he mean by saying be was goiog
right away, I wondery

For half an hour Bolsover remained in his
study, He was left to prepare his owp teo;

Supplement 111}

ey £

By MARK LINLEY.

but after doing s, he found he had no
appetite for b, Ie put on bis cap, and
decided o po for a stroll.

He set out without any fixed destination
in view, and presently found hlmself waoder-
Ing along the reashore af Pegg.

EBolsover sauntored aleng aimlessty, with
his hands in his pockets, and with o {rowning
browr.

The affeir of young Tubb preyed oo his
mind, and made him feel stranpely wneasy.
Somchow he felt that be bad Dot heard the
bast of it.

Suddenly he came upon a heap of gar-
ments Iying beside one of the rocks upon
which the tide mever encroached.

They were Eton clothes, aod Bolsover
glanced at them curigusly,

There was a jacket, a pair of trousers,
o shirt, B waisteont, a ecollgr and tie, a

fir of shoes and !rn-tits. ond a cap-—un Grey-
rigrs cap.

“Home kid having a dip, 1 suppose,” mur-
mured Bolsover.

He gazed out to sem, but there was no
aien of & swimmer. He looked abead «of
him awd behind him, to the right and Lo the
beft. But there was no human being in sight.

Then & sudden fear lafd hold of Lim,

and he trembled from head to foob.
What bad bappened?
Hud o tragedy occurred?

L ‘I"E
1 e e T
Ty !

In the last pockel in the jacket, Bolsover

came upon a letter. He glanced at the

handwriting on the lop of the sheel. It

read: " The time hos come for me to
say good-bye | "

Had the owner of these clothes got out
of his depth, and bLeen cuarried away by the
tide?

Bolsover steoped down, and pieked up the
<ap, his hand shaking viclently as he did so.

Somoe  initiala appeared on the lhing.
They were “ . T."

"George Tubhb!”
tﬂlmlmw! uttered the name in panie-stricken

TICE.

He reniemhered Tubh's words: “I'mi poing
away, right awuy ™ What did they porbend?

Had the fag, in & it of acute depression,
wared imtag the sea and phandooed bimsclf
to the mercy of the waves?

Surcly not! 1f that had been the opsd,
wity should he hpve removed his clolhes?

Moved by 8 swilden . impulse, Bolsover
began to go throwgh the pockets.,

He broupght to light o penknife, o slab
of very sticky tolfee, and o few coppers,

The koife, the toffee, and the coing were
welded together in o Tamp.

The last pocket Bolsover came to was the
breast-pocket of the jacket. Ilerg he louwnd
a aolitary sheet of paper.

There was some handwriting on the fop
of the sheet, Bolsever planced at jt, and
then bis head seemed Lo grow dizZf.

For this is what be read:

b sl '.E'I‘rle time hasz come for me to soy pood-
rel”

That was all.

The ominous sentenee confirmed Bolsover's
worat fears,

Tubb had gone into the sea, and had not
eotne out of !

Balsover solfered ngonfes of miod as e
sfood there, with the sheet of paper clutched
in bls hand.

He was responsible for this<lie, and no
other. Ile had driven Tubb to take this
terrible sfeg.

The hbuily's foddings at that juncture could
be bebter imagined than deseribed. In that
one womeat be suilered vosprakable mental
torbure,

Apain he senoned the sca, but there was
no Bign of a swinmmer. He had arrived too
late to frustrate Tubb's desperate schemae.

Wit was he to do now?

How eould he go back to Greyiriars and
face all the fellows? How could he explain
that he, Perey HBolsover, was responsible
for this tragedy?

Mo: he could net hear the thought of

returning to the school—of being the bearer
of such tragic Hdings.

“1 must bolt!" he muttered. “1 can't
face this . out! Heaven help me! It was

my beastly temper that led up to this!®

Sucddesly n merry laugh rang out. Then
¢ame 3 whole chorua of boyish laughter.

Bolsover- awung round,

Three fAgurcs had just emerged from one
of the caves. Two of them were Papet and
Bolsover minor. The third was Gearge Tubb!
Ell%nflmnr drew & deep, sobbing breath of
relief.

The worst had not happened, after all!

Tubh was attired im a bathing-costume,
over which he wore o rainproof coot.
other two were in Etons.

"“Where—where have ryou kids
from?" gasped Dolsover.

*We've been having & feed in one of the
smuselers” cnves,” explieined Taget. A
brought & spirit-stove wilh us, nmd brewed
our own tea. It waz rippiog!”

“Here, what are you doiug with my manu-
geript?' demamied Tubb, suntehing the shect
of paper Irom Dolsover's grasp.

‘ i Yi:mr--:rﬂur manuscript " echoed Balsover
ainkly.

“Yen; that’s the heginning of a shork story
I'm writing for ° Billy Bunter's Weekly.” ™

", my habt!™

“ 1t etarts off with a fellow leaving school,”
#iid Tubb, " The opening sentence 8 awfolly
thrilling. * The time basz come for me to
say good-bye!™ ™

Bolzover lopghed: slowd. He could aflford
to laugh now. He saw that e bad heen
a prey to marhid imaginings. Dut the events
of the aftcrnoon §ed cerlaindy favgbt him
i Besgaa.

“F suppose youn kids eouldn' do with
another feed?” said Bolsover sudidenly.

"Eh? Mot Dhalf "™ sabd  Bolwover minor.
“Hut oyoure pullin® our lege, Terey, surely?
It isn™ like you to stand soyluady o fecd.”

“I'm going. to stand you one now, auyway,™
ewid Bolsowver.

Aad he Kept his word,  Tle aecompanied
the threo fugs to the hepshop in the village,
and ztood them a right roysl apread.

Tubly & Co, were amazed ot this wnexe-
peeted  pencrosity,  They eounld not under-
atand it. But they would have wnderstood
Iwd they Epowp of the ghaostly nightmare
thriglt which the helly of the emova
haod pazsed only o shorf thme sines,

Balsaver had learnt his lessom.  And it i3
extremely  unlikely that e will interfere
with Tubb of the Third in foture!

Te Macxer Lierany.—No. 7056,
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T
THE SERCH FOR BERRIED
TREZZIURE!

(Continued jfrom page 10.)

That nite, when the skool was rapped in
slumber, the three chuwms set out on there
guest,

The shades of nite were falling fast, as
threw the skool gquadrangle passcd, a trie
armed with pick and apade ; aod not & scrapp
of noyse they maid! (You secm to bave
made u miztake, young Wugent., Thiz n't
cur Bpecial Verse Number!—Ed.)}

The tall, hansom fggers of our Derces were
goon swalleed up in the darkness.

On thoere wny to the shore fhey met 2
cupple of masters, a prefeckt, and the v!llld-%e
constable, They laid out the whole jolly
lot, and reeched thete destination without
missliap.

It was very dartk and gloomy In the
smugplers’ cave. Bant Jaek Jolly Aashed on
hig clecktric toreh, and fAooded the plaice
with lite.

“Now we will get bizey,” he said, “"Tubby
ean dige, and vou, Billy, ¢an weeld the pick-
acks, And I will hold the lite, and sooper-
vise the proseedings.”

Tubby ‘Tubbz and DBilly Burke took off
there jeckitts, rofled up there sleeves, and
got to hizziness. They pug and dicked—I
meen, they dug and picked, for an hour, but
there labers met with no reward.

“Come and have a tern with the spade,
Jaek!" panted Tubby. “I'm fagped outb!
Kara't you see the inspiration streeming
down my facel"

Jack Jolly larfed.

“Carry on with the good work, Tubhy!”
he said. "The eggzerbion will remove sum
of yore sooperfluous fatt!”

Tubby kontinewed to diz, and prezzently
he gave a shout az his spade strick apgainst
sumihing hard; ond maid o metailick clink.

“The old oak chest!” he cride, in toans
of rapeher.

But it waz nuthine of the zork. It terned
out to he an empty biskitt-tin, which sum-
boddy had berricd In the sand.

Tubby Tulibzs through down his spade with
& snort of dizrasged,

“I'm_fionished ! he cppsclaimed.  “T've
becn dipging for a sollid hour, and all I find
::._ g”ttinI which wupnee kontained patter-cake

iskitts!"

“Carry on a bit langer!” erged Jack Jolly.
*Go on digeing till dorn, and your efforts will
be rewarded.”

Even az Jarck spoke, a krushing kallamity
oeourred.

The water came rushiog Into the cave,
untill our heroes stogd waste-high in it

“Oh crumms!" gasped Billy Burke., *We
forgott all about Lhe tide, you felloes! It's
coming in fast, and we shall be drowned ™

“Help! grooned Tubby Tubbs, "I had a
gort of sinking Teeling before we starfed.
owing to lack of narcishment. Bud I've pob
a worse sort of sinking feeling now 1"

For -wunce in o way Jack Jelly'a corridge
failed hint. He was shaken with horse solbs,
and started erying for his mother.

By this time the water was up to there
pex. They were in @ terribal greeddicerment.,

Detlh sfared them in the face.

The water was up to there cyes now, and
anly there hare was wisibie,

“Help ™ pergled Jack Jolly.

Womd help arrive in time, or wood ower
herces be food for fishes?

Wood they over : live to tell
there zercll for Derried treszure?

Theze herping queschuns, deer reeders, will
be apsercd in neckst  weak's  ipstalment,
(They jolly well won't'—Ed.)

(NOT to ba continued?)
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HATEVER you happen fo =ay to

Alonzo Todd, be takes it literally.

You know what I mean. Bol-

sover major once tokd him, iuw a

moment of wrath, to “{o and chop chips.

Alonzo promptly wenb along fo the wood-

aEued, sicked up a chopper, and got on witl
the job!

!}n] anobher cceasion, somehody requested
Alonze to “Uo and cat coke!” We Tound
hitn in the coal-ceilar hall an hour later
manfuily endeavouring to mosticate a large
lump of coke! (That yarn is like tho soup
we et in hall, Bob. 1t takes some awallow:
ing l==Rkd.)

Well, to come to my story.

The other afterncon Skinner of the Remove
wanted fto po over to Courlbfield to sec
theatre matioee. But he was stony broke.

In despair, Skinper sent o note to Aleoze

"My dear Tonzy,—I am on the rocks!
Come to my rescue guickly, there’'s 8 good
chap!—Yours, HAROLD SEINKNER."

Skinner knew that Alonzo was pretty fuah,
and he hoped the Duffer of the Hemove
would turn up trumps with half-a-crownp.

o receipt of Skinner's note, Alonso turned

quite pale.
“Oh dear! he exclaimed. *This s truly

tercibfle! Poor Skinner is on the rocks. [

raust hasten to his assistance!™

=y

Alonzo atiemptzd to land, bt the rocks
were o slippery that he lost his foothold
and toppled back into the sea.

FPutting on his cap, Alonzo hurrled from
his study, and rae down to the school gates.

" Whither bound, Lowzy?" inquired Harry
Wharton, who was ¢habting with bis chuma
in the goateway.

“1 am about to save poor Skinner from
an ullI.J.I'HE:_Ij' eud ! said Alonzo dramatically.
*Do not impede me, my dear fellows, or 1
may be too late!”

Wa stared at Alonzo in blank amazement.

“My hat!™ gasped Nugept, “What's
happened to Skinner?™
“He iy oo the rocks! I must hurey, or the
tide may come in and submerge him!"

Alonzo tap on af a speed which was most
remarkable for an woathletic persoo like
himself,

“There's goine to be some fun '™ chuekied
Jolinoy Bull. “Let'a follow him upt”

We sped off in Skinner's wake.

“1 suppose Skinoer isn't really in danger?”
I panted, as we ram
MO course not ! sakd Wharton., * He's pull-
ing Lony's leg, I expect.”

Alonze rag all the way to the shore, There
he halted, pumping in breath, and anxieusly
eeanning  the distant ridge of rocks which
rose above the wakter,

“L see po sign of Skinner!™ he mermored
“Iimt it is possible he i3 pu the far side of
the rocks, fn which cpse he will be hidden
from view.”

There was a hoat Iyviog at the water's edge.
Alonpo promptly pushed it off, and jumped
in. He drenched his shoes, and the lower
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portion of his “hags" in doipg s0, but he
fgnnred this trivial detsil.

Picking up the oars, Alopzo pulled out lo
LT

He was a poor oarsman, and he aeob up
a torrent of water suficient to drown o
whale. (First fime 1 kpew fthat a whale
could drovwn ' —Ed.)} .

Alopzo's face was flushed with his exer
tions, anpd it was drenched with perspiration
atd ealt spray. _

The Duffer of the Lemove fully believed
that a bLwman life was ab stake, aud he
rowed his hardest. Buob Alonzo's hardest was
not seificicat to make the boat leap through
the water, It stmply ccawied along,

At last, after what seemed ao age, Alonio
reached the thdge of rocks. He attempticd
to land, but the rocks afforded a very
slippery  {ipothuld, with the result that
Alﬂ:‘lﬂ-ﬂ- plid backwards, and toppled into the
sen !

“Oh, my hat' pgobbed Frank Nugeut.
“This is the best eaterfainment ['ve ween
for wlhole terms!™

“Mue, ha, ha!”

As poon as he came to the surface, Alonzn
grabbed hold of the side al the boat, and
attempted to board ber, but in vain.  He
remained clinging there, shouting franilcally
for help.

Fortunately, there was aooiher boat avall-
able on the shore.

Harry Wharton jumped into It and we
puashed him off. He rowed vigorously to the
assiatapes of the wnforfunate Alonzo.

That ruileleas youth was nearly exhausted
by the time Wharton got to him,

The captain of the Remove seized Alonzo
amd Mhauled him into the boat. Theo he
made the ether boab fast to his own by means
of a piece of Tope, and started to row back
to the shore.

“Ome  moment, my dear fellow!™
Alonze. “We have not found Skinner!"

"3kinper fsn't here, you assl”

"Ther he must have falleo into the sea,
and been drowned. He sent me an urgent
meazage to the effect that he was on Lhe
Tockal™”

Wharton wuaa 80 overcome with merriiment
that he was obligad to rest on his oors

“0h, you azs! Oh, you wnocent duffer!?
You'll be the death of me! I Hkinner
Was renlla' strapnded on these rocks, Low
could he have sent you a measage?™

*Oh dear! I—I hada't thought of that!”

“What Hkinoer meéant was that he waa
broke—stony—on  tho rocks—and that bhe
wanted yon to come to the rescus with a
loan!" =aid Wharton.

“Dear me! Then I have tuken all this
trouble for nothingy”

“That's so. It's your owno fault for takiog
things too literally.”

Wharton rowed on. and  landed hie
dréenched passenger withont mishap.

Alonzo Todd bore the appearance of a
ﬂr:l:r'i'rlll?:ii rak. We asststed him back to (rey-
friors, where he had o hot bath nod a3 brisk
rub-down, to hveld gettive o chill,

On emerging frem the batheroom, Alopgo
bumped ioto Skinner.

"Well," snid that youth, "can you come
o my rescoe, Lonzy?”

“I have heen to your rescue once, Skinner,”
wad the reply, “and I zot excecdingly damp
im the process. I decline to give you any
further assistance!"

And Alonzd passed on, leaving Skinger
wondering what oo carth he was talikiog
about !

The next time Skinner finds himsell “on
the rtocks,” he will realise the futility of

Rinid

sendiog ao appeal for help to Alonzoe Todd!
e K e ——

SPECIAL NOTICE.
Apecial Representative, not  having
Tram the ahoek of hizs interview
lxst week with Bob Cherry. is unable to
cootribute to this issue. He will hob wup
apam next week with another screandimgly
funny ioterview ' —Fd.

Dur
recovers

[Suppfement iv.



The ** Jolly Minstrels!?”

i The Secret of the Caravan!

{Continued from page 8.)

*We've done it beautifully, Coker will
be at least Ave minutes.™

AL least!™ assented Greene.

“"Buck upl”

The hurried walk became a  ran,
Potter and Greene arrived rather breath-
lessly at the railway station. They took
their tickets and sped to the platform.
With a full minute to spare they arrived
there, and the train came snoriing in.
The few seconds that elepsed before it
gtarted agpoin seemed like whole minutes
to Potter and Greene. Bat the frain
moved out ab last. 2

Potter leaned back comforlably in his

seat, .
“Tust think, Greeney!” ha said
dreamily.  “'We sha'™n’t sce old Coker

again before next term at Greyfriars!
Just think 17

" Beems too jolly good to be true, don't
it!" zaid Greene.

It was several minutes afier the train
had lcft the station that Horace Coker
came out of the evcle-shop, wheeling a
machine, followed by a man wheeling
two other machines. He looked round
for Potter and Greene, He did not see
them.

“Billy owls " said Coker. * Wander-
ing away, of course! [ warned them
not to get lost! I shall have to hunt
round the town for {them, I'll come back
for those machines,”

Coker did hunt round the tewn for
them. Ile had been hunting for zbout
an hour when the truth dawned vpon
hima, trickling slowly, as it were, into
his mighty brain.

“They've gone ™ he ejaculated.

He realised it
had deserted him, and he was left on his
own—on his lonesome own!  CUoker's
feelings were almost too decp for words,
but not guite, He foungd some words to
express his feclings as he ambled off to
the ratlwav-sintion, with » fnind hope of
calching the deserters there. But they
were far away, and Coker did not even
know whoether TPotter had gone home
with Creens, or whelher Grecna had
gone home wilth Potter—or, mdeed,
whether they had gone home at all
Horace Ooker thought it out as the dusk
decpenad, and he finally decided that he
had better go home hunsclf, mentally

omising his chuins 2 lerrific time when
E: met them next term at Greyfoars.
Horace Coker went home, and his Aunt
Judy, at least, was very glad to see him.
Aunt Judy was always glad to see her
dear Horace. Az Potter had remarked
te Greene, and as Greenc had remarked
to Potter, there wos no accounting for
tastea.

e

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Mystery of the Caravan!

{ OTIHING  doing!™  remarked
N Bob Choerry.
“It’s  Jjolly quecr!™ said
Wharton.

And Hurree Jamset Ram Singh re-
marked justly that the queerfulness was
terrific.

The Greyfriars caravanners had eamped
in a meadow near the pleasant town of
Ashford. Iy was a sultry evening, and
they dispenzed with a camp-fire.  Duonter
—ugeful far onea==had done the conking
on the gilstove. As there were six in

NMEXT
MONDAY!

Hiz faithloss followers |

""MAULY AND THE CGARAVANNERS!"™

Grand Working Model in This Weer’s ** Chuckles!? 13

the party, Bunter had cocked enongh for
ten. But there was not likely to be much
left over when William George Bunter
had finished.

While the Owl of the Remove was shill
champing, the Famous Five hod set to
work on the van, They turned it oul
from end to end, searching every nook
and corner of it. They even zearched
over tha roof and under the floor. That
the green caravan held some secret they
were quite certain. It was obvious that
the pursuit of Stokes and Ralbbit could
mean only that one thing. Somewhere
in the caravan was concealed something
that the two rascals were after—or, at
lenst, MNessrs, Stokes & Rabbit beliaved
that the “somcthing ™ was concealed
there. Thev had searched the van while
it was in their possession, without sue-
eess, which showed that the something
was well bidden, # it was there; that
thera was some secret recess, unknown
to them, but the existence of which they
knew., It was a really amazning mystery,
and the chums of Greyfriars were keen
to get 1o the bottom of ik

But the search, thoraugh as it was,
was wholly a faillure. There was no sign
of a seerel recess to ba diseovered, no
indication that there was anylhing ount
of the commeon about the ecaravan.

The juniors gave it up at Iast, and dis-
cussed  Lhe matter over their evening
COCon.

“There's some stor
that we don't know,” IHarry Yharton
vemarked thoughtfully, * Lazarus must
know it; he bonght the van, Weo want
to get it from Mr. Lazarus, One of us
has pot to bike hack to Courtfield for
the bags and the bike. And then—"

“Cood idea 1" said Bob Chervy., “The
stnfl' can be brought on the railway to
Ashford, and picked up here. We don'e
wanl to roll the old bus back.™

Wharion nodded,

“You fellows keen in camp here, and
I'll get off by the ecarliest train in the
morning,” he said. * Only keep a jolly
rood  look-ont. 1 faney we've thrown
thoso raiters off our teack, but they may
Lo koeping it up.”

“Weo'll hapdle therm all right if they
eonra noging around,” saud Dol

And the coravanners pub up the tent
and turned in. .

Dright and early in the meorning the
capfain of the Remove walked into Ash-
ford, and ere lone the train landed him
in Courtfield. He hastened at once to
Mr. Lazarus’ shop in the High Street.

The ald pentleman greeted him with
his usual shiny smile.

“(root-morning, Master Wharion!
Thera is nozzing wrong with the van 1"

“Not at all? said Harry., “It's a
toppiny van, and we've pot a good horse
—~—tharnks to Coker. But I want o know
same more about that van, Mr. Lazarns,
and T want vou to tell me. Where did
WML b:‘lg L

Mr. Lazarus hesitaled.

“*That van has been preat troubles 1o
e, he zaid" 1 am shorry that 1 ever
banght it. T sell him again at vuwee
when vou shentlemens have doma with
him. Tree times thuwmbeody tev {0 steal
him while I have him hore in my shed.”

“And thoy've fried since,” =zaid Harry.
“Thers are two rascals after the van
now wa've pot it."

Mr. Tazarns siaried,

“AMy enotness I he exelaimed.

“They seem to think that thers is

about thiz van

something  hidden  in the van—some-
thing they want to find,” explained
Wharton., “ Now, we wanl lo know all

-~

about the dashed thing. Whom did the
van belong to before yon had it 7™

Mr., Lazarus considered for 2 moment
or two,

“ T will tell you, Master Wharlon,” he
said at lenpth.  * I bought the van rather
sheap—in faet, ferry sheap. [t belonged
to 8 man who is now In prizons”

HOh " ejaculated Wharion,

“] do mot tell my gustomers that,”
said Mr. Lararus, with a smile. * Per-
haps they shall not like fo hirc & van
that belong to a tecf, vat? But it w &
very good van, and 1 let him to you very
sheap., It does not hurt you that 1t
belonzed to Captain Flash.” )

4 Captain Flash 1" pepeated Wharton,
“Ye gods, what & name!”

“IIe was one big rogue,” said Mr,
Lazavus, shaking his head. “He travel
vound the country in that van, like ona

entleman of leisure—he pay big price 1o
Eava that van built for him—very free-
handed shentleman with his money—vat?
The police nab him and he go to prisena
a few mont' ago. Ho burgled o house
thwnwhere, and the polithemen found
all the stuff in the van. Captain Ilash
go 1o prisons, and thum relation of hia
got the van, and sell if—sheap. Thet is
all, Master Wharton.”

Wharton wrinkled his brows.

Tt was easy for him to guess thab
Stokes and the Rabbit were, m =0Ine
way, pals or confederates of the cracks-
man who had used the van on his lawless
-:r.xEmditim:s. Bui he was still puzzled,

" Yeou suy the police found the slolen
«luff in the van®' he nsked, ]

“Yes ihilver plate from a ing
mansion,” «aid My, Lazarus,

“Phey found all of it?”

H T hertainky 1 o

i hore wasn't any missing—any ‘hat
mizht have been hidden in a secret place
in the _ﬂ:]n':" -

My, Lazarus grimned.

“1 shink :mﬁ” he answered. “The
polithe were satished. T have not heard
that anything was mithing."” Sri

“And that's ol you know about iti
asked Ilarry.

“That iz all.” .

“But these two rogues who tricd 1o
got hold of the van™ said Harry.
“They must hove had some connection
with Capiain Flash, as you call him,

“Yoth, 1 think so. 1 think they
wanted the van to use like the captan,
his time. Very utheful thing, a ceravan,
to a gang of burglare,” said Mr. Loazarus,
with a ned, *© 'i'gmt' wath their game.”

“That wouldn't acconnt thair
searching  it,"  said Harry., " And,
besides, if they only wanted to steal a
caravan Lo travel in, they wouldn't be so
keer: on this specinl van—any one woulkd
clo for them.”

AMr. Lazarus shrugged his shoulders,
Apparently he gave the problem up. A
euslomer come into the shop, amd Mr,
Linzarms was eatfled upon to EUPPI{ Inm
with 2 second-hand coat, so Harry
Wharton gave it up. As he left. the

ustemer was trying on the coat, and My,
Tamzarns was helping hun, and assuring
him that it fitted him " like zo paper on
z0  wall,”  The Greyfriars  jumor
returned to the station, sorted ont the
baggare from the left-luggage office, and
taol: the train for Ashford agpmin.

e was still puzaled over the myslery
of the green caravan, but Mr. Lpzarug
stary bl made mallers somowhat
cloarer.

Arvived at Ashford, he found a vehicla
to convey the bage and the bicycle to ihe
caravan camp in the meadow,

He arrived in time for ithe midday
meal,  There waes a pleasant scent of

or

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF
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cooking in the camp. William George
Dunter was busy with a large saucepan
on the oil-stove, with an expression of
beatific satisfaction on  his fat face.
Cooking was one of the few things that
Bunter could do well, and by common
consent he had been nominated cook io
the party.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Iere you are
again!’ gxclaimed Bob Cherry. "Just
in time for grubber. That stew done,
Bunter "

“Just on,” said Bunter, taking it off
the stove, and bringing it up to the wait-
\Ng JUDIOTE.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Convinelng Bunter !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. did full
justica to Bunter's stew—which
certainly was It was
some- compensation for Bunter's

presence in the caravanning party; the
juniors agreed on that. Over dinner the
captain of the Remove related what he
had learned from Mr. Lazarus.

*That accounts for it,"” said Cherry.
“ Those two rogues think that the merry
captain left some plunder hidden in the
van when he was taken by the police.
That's what thoy're after.”

“Only it seems that all the plunder
was captured when Captain Flash was
captured,” said Harry.

“T suppose they'd know il they got it
all,” suid Bob, puzzled, *I1—I suppose
Stokes would know, too. It's jolly ocdd.”

“If I may make a suggestive remark
to——" murmured Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You may make & suggestion, if that's
what you mean, you imags!" ssid Bob
Cherry.

*That ir my esteemod meanfulness, my
worthy Bob. Is it not possible that the
excellent snd dishonest captain may have

made some ridiculous robbery that the
g;}hce do not know about, and may have
dden the esteemed proceeds.”
“0h 1 gaid Bob.

“By Jove, Inky's hit iL!" exclaimed
“The rotter hid something in

Wharton.

the van from an earlier robbery, and Lhe
police know nothing at all about it

“ Phew 1"

- it's still there

“Wall, T mean, Stokes and Rabhit
think so,” ssid Harry. * That's whal
they're after. They knew the captain
had a secret hiding-place in the van, und
they think there is something still hidden
in it. Homething left from years ago,
perhaps, that the police don’t suspect.
‘Chey must have searched the van when
the captein was nabbed, but as they
found what they were looking for, they

were satished."

“My hat!” ejaculated Bob, ﬂtariuﬁ
townrds thoe green caraven, ** And—an
there may be something jolly valuable in
our giddy van at this blessed minute.”

* YWe've searched it very thoroughly,”
saitd Johony Bull soberly, ** More likely
those two rogues are on a false scent.
They think there's something there, and
thore isn't.”

“That's possible, of course,” said
Harry thoughtfuily. *' But it's possible,
all the same, that something small and
valuable is hidden in some little recess—
secret, of course——"

“1 say, you fellows!" RBilly Bunter
stopped eating, with a dumpling poised
on his fork. His littla round eyes
glittered with excitement behind his oig
spactacles. "1 say, if we find anything
valuable in that wvan, it's ours, you

kmw;}l‘

“IFathead!” eaid Wharton. "If
there's anything there, it's stolan
Emperﬁr, and if wa came on it, it would

ave to be handed over to the police at
once."

" What utter rof!” exclaimed Bunter
warmly,  “Finding's keepings, you
know.

“You fat bounder!” growled Boh.

“I'll give you finding's keepings! You'll
Andi gomebody’s watch aocomn, In
somebody’'s pocket,”

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

“If we find anything in the van, of
course 1t will be given up at once,” aaid
Harry. “DBut—"

“For goodness' sake don't be an ass,

arten”  said  Bunter  peevishly.
“Findings are keepings.

If I find aoy-

Billy Bunier squalfed heavily in the grass beside the lane.
what you found In the caravan,” snapped Bob Cherry. * Here It s 1™ shouted
Frank Nugent as he saw the box in Bunter’s pocket. He jerked it out and the

juniors gathered round eagerly.

“Now shell out

{¥ea Chapter 12.}
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thing, I'm jolly well going to keop it
lii;ﬁt ba worth E:m:-dr‘edsg of puuﬁdsl
I'll tell you what—let's have an accident
with the va ¥

L Whnt l-:l:ll
~ “Bmash it up!” said Bunter. *Thon
if there's a secret hiding-place in it, we're
bound to find it."

“And who's gpoing to pay a hundred

and fifty guid for the van, if we smash it
up ™ bawled Bob Cherry.
U Well, it could be an accident! Roll
it down a hill, or something, and make
ont 1t was an accident!” suggested
Bunter cheerfully.

* You—you—"" gazped Boh.

“Well, I think it's a jolly good idea,”
said Dunter. “ You fellows haven't muchk
brains, T must gay.”

_ “If we had an accident with the van,
it would have to be paid for all the same,
you owl!" gaid Nugent.

“We could get oul of that' said
Bunter, blinking at him. Y We'ro
minors, you know—under age. They
couldn’t slick us for damages, could
they? Old Lazarus would have to sue onr
people. They could get out of it. And
if we found anything, we could keep .t—
s ?

The Famous Five blinked at the chear-
ful Owl. Bunter's ideas on the subject
of "meum and tuum " had always been
rather mixed. But this was the limit, 1n
the opinion of the Greyfriars cara-
vanners. Tob Cherry rose to his feet
with the air of a fellow about to carry
out & painful duty,

“I won't argue with you, Bunter, old
top ™ he said.  “* But you've got to learn
to keep your paws from picking and
stealing.”

“ Look here—— Yaroooop !

Bob Cherry seized the fat junior by the
back of his collar and jerke:i him over.

As Bunter had just helped himeelf to
a plateful of stew, and had it on his fat
knees, the result was rather disastrous.

Bunter .EI:rme{:d on his back, and the

stow sprawied on Bunter,

“Groocooch!” spluttered thoe Owl of
the Remove. *“O0k! Ow — goooch!
Grooogh {"

“Ha, ha, hat"
E‘Lam findings still keopings?™ asked

b,

* Groogh--oh—ow—yes—ooooooch I
. Baob picked up a potate, and squeezed
it- Entﬂ Bunter's collar, The potato was
pob.

“Findings still keepings?" he asked.

“Yaroooh! Nol!"”

" Good | said Bob, “You're learning
to bo honest already, Bunter! TFindinga
ain't keepings, my fat pippin, when you
find other people’s property ! Catch on?

by Yurrrsgargﬁ%‘ﬂh A

“If you ever have any further doubia
on the subject, apply to me,” added Bob,
“I'm ﬁ'mng to convince you balore I'm
finished !

Apparently, Billy Bunter had 1o
further doubts on tho subject—he was
convincedl Bob Cherry's methoda wero
talculated to carry rapid conviclion.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
No Luek !

¢ H dear!”
That ejaculation camo from
Billy Bunter a couple of hours

Inter, as the caravanners walked
with the van up a green hill,

Bunter had been walking with o sour
face., He did not like walking. He
could eook, and he could eat, and he
conld sleep, but there his accomplish-

ments ended. Waikin% wl?ﬁ m%tain lﬁ]ra

8y FRAMNK RICHARDS.
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Iine all. And what the thump, Bunter
wanied to know, was the good of having
8 caravan at all, if a follow was going to
walk all the time? But it was not only
glackness that c¢ansed Bunter to desiro
very keenly to ride in the caravan. He
had another reason now—a renson thab he
ke?t very carafully to himself.

Te plodded on. He was not so fit as
the other caravanners: he ate and slacked
too much to be very fit at the best of
times. And when the hilltop was passed,
and a lonr slope of several miles lay
befere the van, the vanners took com-
passion on him.

“Roll aboard, tubby,” s=aid Bab
Cherry.  “You can slack  downhill,
I'l yank you out when we get on the
level again 1™

Bunter waa not slow to take advantage
of the permission. He jumped with un-
usual activity into the caravan, and. to
the surprizse of the juniors. closed the daar
after him. It was a hot afterncon, and it
was decidedly stuffy in the van with the
door cleaed.

“Ain't you afraid of suffecating, old
bean?” called out Bob Cherry,

“Pm going to have a nap,” answered
Bunter. ;

He closed the iwo windows of the
caravan, _

“Well, my hat!” said Bob, with a
stare.  “The silly owl will melt at that
rate. "I sny, Bunter, ain’t you aleaid of
runsing away in tallow "

+4 ?ﬂh !11

The caravan ralled on gently down the
sir:ﬂ:vmg road. The juniors walked cheer-
fully. MNugent clambered into the
drivet’s eent. And Hurree Jamset Ram
E::nt!}i: 'rvema.ﬂt-fiﬂ 'tii-.mthit wis s wellfnd

ake a rest while the van waa goin
downhill, opened the doer to step ing.ﬂ g

Then he uttered an ejoculation.

“My estenmed hat 1™

“Whnt'a the row?!” asked Bob.

““The excellent Bunter—"

Bob logked into the van,

William George Bunter had
that he was goimg to have a nap. Bat
he did not lonk hike it.

In his ehirt-sleeves, pouring with
perspiration, the Owl of the Remove was
squirming round the hot and stuffy van,
searching !

What he was searching for, the juniors
did not nead telling.

“¥You fat rotfer!” roared Bah.

Bunter scrambled up, and blinked out
of the doorway.

“I—1 say, you fellows——"

“What are vou looking for?” de.
manded Wharton.

“ I—I've dropped a soveraign—-"

“A whati”

“I mean, a pound-note—that iz, a gold
stud—I mean, a slesvedink I starmmeread
Bunter. *Just looking far it, that’s all!
You fellows needn't worry. T don't want
you to help me !

“I'm going to help you, all the same !
sald Bnﬁl jerking himself into the van.
“I'm gomg to help you out, you fat
razcal. If vou'd found anything hidden
in the van, you weren't going to tell us—
whet "

“Oh, really, Cherry—"

HOutade ! roared Boln

T I—I MF_II

U 2tand clear whila I sling him out, you
fellows! MNow, Bunter, let's get hold of
your «ars!”

“Yah! Beost!”

Bunter jumped out of the van without
Aselstanca.

“"T.ook here, I'm not going fo walk,
you beaats ! he roared.

"“Buit yourself 1" said Dob.
not coming into the van.

NEXT
MONDAY !
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The inspector and his man entered the field and erossed quickly towards the

caravan. The Famous Five followed them closely In the rear. A light was

moving in the van and they saw the two ruMans were searching for something.
(See Chapter 13.)

told you to keep your fat paws from
pickine and E-tE:l“nﬁ?”

H1—1 wasn't—

“Ehut upl™

“Well, I'm going to find it if I can™
Fzﬂm’!_, Banter. “1f it's worth anything,

m Jolly well going to keep it, too!
Yah!*

“Then you'll keep ocutside the van,”
said Bob. *“ If there's anvthing valueble
hidden in this van, my fai tulip, you're
not going to get your thicvish fngers on
i, you—you fat jackdaw!”

“{Jh, you rotter " groancd Bunter.

And he took up hia weary tramp behind
the van again.

Billy Bunter's temper grew woree and
waorse as the caravanners marched on to
the next halt. He had ne doubt that
there was something of value hidden
abhout the van somewhaere—hidden there
by Captain Flash before the worthy cap-
tain was caught by the police. And evi-
dently Bunter intended to put intoe prac-
tice his theory that findings were keepings
if he came’ upon the hidden*valuables,

When the caravan halted at sundown,
andd permission was obtained from a
farmer to camp in a field, Bunter dodged
into the van again while the juniors were
busy camping. MHe was guickly routed
out to cook the sapper.  Aflter supper,
the tent was put up, and then Billy

Bunter exercised some of his deep
diplomacy.
“1 say, wou fellows, vou kesp on

grumbling about my snoring,” he eaid.

“Well it's not what vou'd call nice,
is 1£7" asked Nugent.

“Well, I've been thinking,” said
Bunter. "1 don’t want to disturk yvou
fellows: it's a shame you should hava to
hear me snore

The Co. gazed silently at Bunter,

Thiz kind of eoncern for their comfort
wis s0 new a thing in William Georsze
that they could not very well help being
suspicions, as well as enrprised.

“That's o jolly peed tent,” continued
Bunter. “I'd really rather sleep in the
tent, but I'll let vou fellows have it
What I snggest is that T sheuld have the
caravan to myseli—there’s lols of room

for five in the tent. And nobody need
use the other bunk. Bee? Then—then
n;]hmi}r wili be worried by my snoring.
I'm only thinking of you cheps, of
course !

' Well, ejoculated Bob
Cherry.

“You're not thinking of searching the
van whila we're not looking 17 demanded
Johuny Bull,

“Oh! Nunno! Never thought of
anything of the kind, of course [

" Bump him !" gaid Bob.

“Here, I say—— Yarooch! Leggo!"
roared Dunter,

The Owl of the Remove was duly
bumped in the grass. Leaving him
there te recover his breath, the juniors
proceedad to give the van another search
themsclves ey wera busily enpaged
when Dunter blinked in at the doorway
ot then.

“1 say, you fellows, if you find it—""

“Shut up ! roared Bob.

Thoe search was futile, as before, If
there was & zocret recess in the van it

my hat!"

was very secret indeed.  Bob Cherry
gave a grunt as he jumped out.
“It's all rot 1" he declared. "I don’t

believe there's anything to be found;
and I'm fed up with looking, anyhow.
I'm going to turn in."

Harry Wharton swept the darkening
landscape with his eyes before turning
in. He wondered whether Mr. Btoles
and the Rabbit were keeping up the hunt
for the caravan. DBut there was no sign
of them to be scen. But the Greyfroiara
caravanners reckoned with the pozsibility,
and they decided to keep o regular
watch. And Billy Bunter offered gener-
ously to be the watchman, on offer that
was rudely refused.

Might descended on the caravan camp,
with the juniors taking it in terns to
watch, and Billy Bunter's deep snore
echoing from the wvan. There was no
alarm in the night. If Stokes and the
Rablit were tracking the van they were
not at hand. And the Greyfriars cara-
vanners turned out bright and ewly in
the morning for another day’s march,

SPLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORE OF
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Discovery |

L H1*
O It was a gasp from William
George Bunter,

. _ Instinctively he stified it.

He blinked hurriedly round,

It was two days later, and the caravan
was in camp again on the slope of a
‘sunny Surrey hill. During those two
days the Co. had seon nothing of Mr.
Stokes and the Rabhit, and they were
fairly convinced by this time that the
two ruffians were well off the track of
the caravan, even if they were keeping
‘up the pursuit. And in the many in-
terests and activities of caravan life they
had almost forgotten the supposed secret
of the caravan.

The sceret, if secret there was, was
beyond them. and they dismissed the
matter from their minds, and only smiled
when Bunter, with an air of great can-
tion that drew general attention to him
at once, sneaked softly into the van to
make a private search “on his own”
But even Bunter had grown discouraged
by failure at last, and had given the
thing u&

And then it happened. ;
. There was a blaze of sunset over the
Surrey hills, and the Famous Five were
chalting in the camp after supper. BRilly
Bunter had rolled into the caravan, hut
not to search for the supposed hidden
valuables. Ile was tired of that. There
heen jam-tarts at tea-time, and the
Owl had hidden a few tarts away for his
own special delectation, and it was the
tarts ha was now after.

He opened the little larder very quietl
and reached for the bag of taris he haﬁ'
thrust well back out of sight. It was
rather dark in the van, and darker in
the larder. But Bunter did not venture
to strike a match. Ho did not want the
other fellows to know aboub the iarts,

and was blissfully unconscious of the fact ]

that Bob Cherry had seen him hide the
tarts, and had takon them away, and
that they had already been disposed of
internally by the Famous Five. Bob
had not mentioned that little circum-
stance to Bunter, leaving the fat Owl to
make the discovery for himself.

Bunter was groping blindly-at the back
ﬂg the little larder, s fingers fechng for
the tarts that were not there, when there
came a sudden click, and he jumped.

And then he gasped,

_ He forgot even the tarts at that thrill-
ing moment as he blinked into the dusky
recess.

In the woodwork a small nanel had
opened,

Bunter wes not a guick thinker, but
he understood what had happened. His
blundering, groping fingers E;ad touched,
by sheer accident, & hidden spring in the
wood, and the panel had clicked open;
and it dawned upott him that by that
accident he had discovered the secret of
the caravan,

His fat, heart thumgped spasmodically.

He was feariul that the caravanners
outside might have heard that sharp
click, and he listened breathlessly.

" Bunter ' came Bob Cherry's voice.

Bunter quaked.

“I—I'm not here!" he gasped. “I—
I mean—-" It wns a moment of
an[imiah for the Owl of the Remove.

“Ilave vaw found the tarts?"™ bawled
Bob Cherry.

llHal hﬂ. hﬂ- [

o ] —=I—-" stammered Bunter.

“If wvou find any, old bean, guzzle
‘em ! roared Bob. “ My idea iz that
NEXT
MONDAY!
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yvou won't., You see, I found them long
ugﬂ-”

“0h " gasped Bunler.

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

Lilly
He did not mind the loss of the tarts,
He was convinced that he had found
something more valuable than jam-tarts.

Evidently the caravanners had not
heard the click, and 3id not suspect what

he had found.
The

Bunter blinked into the larder.
opened panel revealed a =mall orifice,
evidently cut out of the solid woodwork.
What was in it? Bunter’'s hand trembled
a3 he groped in.

Hiz fat fingers cameo into contact with
romething—he felt the outlines of a small
box.

There was nothing else in the secret
redess,

Buonter drew ouf the box and slipped it
into his pocket. Tt was small-not mere
than six mmches long, by two and by one.
Then he elosed the panel, and heard it
click again,

Then he sat down to think.

He dared not open the box, lest any of
the caravannera should look into the van
while he was so engaged. But he was
burming with eagerness to sea what it
contalned.

Hao blinked from the window.

Harry Wharton & Co. were reposing in
the grass six or seven yards from the
caravan, discussing the morrow's route.
Bob Cherry caught Bunter's face at the
window, and gave him a nod and & grin.

“Found any tarta? he called out.

“Yah!” replied Bunter.

He drew away from the window, and,
feeling safe for a few minutes at least,
ke exiracted the box from his pocket.
Thers was no kevhole to it, but he found
a protuberance, which he guessed worked
a apring. He pressed it, and the lid flew
up.
Then Bunter fairly gasped.

From the interior of the little box
there came & blaze and & glitter. It was
the blaze and glitter of diamonds.

Bunter knew littlo enough about pre-
cions stones, but he knew enough to
know that he held a rich prize in his fat
hand.

Heo stared at the diamonds as if fas-
cinated.

There was a necklace curled up and a
number of loose stones. Ther fHashed
and gleamed and glittered as the box
shook in hiz hand, At least Bfty dia-
monds were there, and at the lowest com-
putaiion they were worth several pounds
apiece,

Tunter breathed spasmodizally.

He had found it!

Thiz was the loot that Capiain Flash
had hidden in his van, and of which he
had said no word when the police came
suddenly down upon him and arrested
hitn far a later robbery. Possibly the
rascal hoped to get at the caravan later,
when his sentenice was up, and recover
the hidden jewels. And certainly his
comfederates knew, or suspected, that the
diamonds were hidden in a secrot ploce

in the ven, Bunter waa aware now of
what Mr Stokes and the Rabbit were
after,

And he had found it!
Findings were keepings, according to

ANSWERS
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Bunter breathed more freely.
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William George Bunter's peculiar aystem
of - athics.

He closed the box hastily and slipped
it into his pocket again,

The necessity for caulion was auife
evident to Bunter. If the Co. knew of
this discovery he knew what would
happen—ihey would not even have sense
enough to keep it dark and “whack
out ¥ the Isot. Not that Billy Bunter
had any desire te whack out his plunder.
Findings were keepings; and he was
going to keep whet he had fonnd.

He sat on the edgze of the bunk and
thought it cut. Finally, with the littla
box safely out of sight in his pocket, he
descended the steps of the caravan and
ai3prnached the campers. Boh Cherry
glanced at him.

“ What the thump have you been up to
all this time?” he asked. *‘Did you have
any other tuck hiﬁd““; as well as the
tarts, you igp?"

“Oh, realﬁﬁné%erry—u—” )

“He's been up to ﬁomethi:ﬁ." said
Johnny Bull suspiciously. “He looks
jolly guilty 1™

““Qh, really, Bull—-""

Harry Wharton rose to his feat,

“May as well turn in,” he remarked.
“We're starting at dawn, you know."

“I1old on 2 minute, vyou fellows, ™ said
Bunter ﬁﬂ'ﬂ]’F. “I've got something lo
gay to you!'

“It will keep!” said Wharton care-
lesu‘:f. g G

“1t won't : arton.”

* Hallo, half:}:lha'iia’!“ exclaimed Bob
Cherry. " What's the giddy aftair of im-
portance that won't keep? Are you ex-
pecting a postal-order 7"

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Have vou decided to pass the rest of
the vacarion with some of your titled and
nobby relations, and are you gomng to
leave us in the lurch?" asked Frank
MNugent, lauglhng.

LT YHE. W

H'Eh?:ll

“¥Yes,” said Bunter firmly; “you've
hit it, Nugent! I'm not treated properly
inn this party, and I'm going Lo leave you.
It's no good begging me to stay, 1 re-
fuse, All I want you fellows to do is to
lend me the railway-fare home. I decline
to stay another hour in this party !”

Amf the Owl of the Remove elevated
hia fat little nose, and bestowed a disdain-
fui blink upon the astonished caravanners,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Farewsll !

'Y REAT Bcott !
G— “Gammon ™
“Too much luck !

“The luckfuiness would be
terrific !

“ Draw it mild, Bunter !"

Such were the commenta of the Famous
Five when they recovered their breath,
Bunter's bombshell had amazed thenr
for the rnoment. But the next, they
realised that it was too gocd to be true,

But William George Bunter focked as
if he were in earnest, [is fat little nose

went up higher, and his blink grew more
disdainful and scornful. In his pocket,
his faf hand rested on the bhox of

di{im{mr{s_—:r.he Iri:{den reagon for his new
and surprising attitude.

1 mean it!"" he said loftily. " VYou
haven't treated me with respecl. You
must admit that, I suppose?”

“(ruilty, my lord!" grinned DBeb

Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hat"

“I've never really had enough to eat,"”
conttnued Bunter,

oK
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“Only the lion's share,”
Nugont. “¥You always lead up past the
Plimsall-mark, I behieve ™

“I've beon woke up carly in the morn-
ing,” said Bunter. * You know I don't
want to get up till ten., Youn never let
me have my sleep out.”

“True, O king ™

“T've had to walk, when I've wanted to
I'.idﬂ‘-—”

“Right on the wicket,” said Bob.
“You have. And you'll have to go on
ﬂﬂtﬂ%}llt if you stick to this outht,™

“The go-onfulness will be terrifie!™
aaidd IMurree Jamset Ram Singh, with a
hod.

“1 rofuse!" said Bunter. "I don't
want to hurt you fellows’ I'mliug:s, but 1
must say 1'm disgusted at you !

“ My hat!™

“Your manners,” continued Bunter,
who was beginning to enjoy himself—
“wour manners aren't exactly what I'm
apcustomed to among my own people—I
may say among people of my own social
status. "

“Great pip !

“1 refused invitaliona from titled
paople to come with you caravanning,”
went on Bunter., " You remember how
Lord Mauleverer urged me to go home
with him for the vac—"

“Our memory isn’t 50 good as vours,
fatty,"” chuckled Bob., " Wea Jon't,™

“T've had a pressing inviiction from
my pal D'Arcy, of Bt Jim’s, to visit him
at Fastweod for the vae, tao—"

“That's odd,” remarked Nugent
thoughtfully. * I've heard that D"Arcy
iz on & walking-tour this vac with Tom
Merry and his crowd.”

o ha, ha!”

#I—I mean -

“Never mind what you mean, old
barrel,” said Bob. *The only thing that
matters is, do you really mean to deprive
us of your faseinating company, and with-
draw tha illumination of your counten-
ance from: this benighted outfit ™

Bunter nodded.

“I mean it he answered.

“Then I suggest a peneral vote of
thanks,” zaid Beb. ¥ 1 naver thourht
the .time would come when I should feel
Emtat'ul to you, Bunty. But I do now.

ratitude isn’t the word,”

Harry Wharton was surveying the fat
junior with a perplexed expression,

“Y¥ou really mean to go, Buniter™ he
asked.

“Certainly 1"

¥ But——" hegan Wharton.

Bunter waved a fat hand.

“MNo rood begring me to stay!” he
said. “ The fact 12, T've given you fellows
as much of my time as I possibly can. A
fellow whosa company 13 sought afier, like
mine, has to be fair all round. T can't
negleet my other numerous friends, I
can't %im nll my tima this vac just to &
few. I really have to ration fellows, you
know.*

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Rlessed if I geo anything to cackle
at! T'm off I"" said Dunter,

“You must be—off your chump—fairly
off 1" said Bob C:herre-, in wonder. “I'm
dashed if I know of anybody who will
stand you, excepling our noble selves.™

“0Oh, reully, Cherry——="

All the juniors wero regarding Bunfer
vel%v curionsly.

he fat junior held out 8 podgy hand.

i gual; want my ratlway-fare home,”
ha said. “ T'll return it to you when I've
—I've—I mean, Iater. Don’t think T'm
guing to be under any monetary obliga-
tion to yow. I don't need to. I can
manage on 3 couple of pounds.™

“Worih it,” sand Bob, looking round.

NEXT
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‘* Hear, hear 17

L1 Yah I“ i

“Two pounds iz cheap, if he really
doei a bunk,” said Beb Cherry.

“I'm pgoing to wallk into Reigate this
avening, and take the train,” said Bunter.
“1 can get home to-night. I shall shake
the dost of thia camp from my feet!™ he
added dramatically.

" ¥You'll blua the gquids in a bunshop at
Reigate, and then roll back, you mean,’
said Dob., I know wou 17

* ¥Vaa, rather |

Bunter suorted angrily.

W1 tell I'm going !” he roared.
“If T had any ready cash I'd have gone
off before this, as soon asg—az——"

Az whati™ .

U N-n-nothing ! Look here! I'm wat-
ing to start,”™ said Bunter, " Will yon
lend me & couple of quid to get home or
won't youl”

Harry Wharton's eves were fized on

Bunter.

‘“Let's go into this a bit first,” he said.
“This iz jolly odd. If vou want to clear,
Burter, weo'll stand your exes he and
ba jeliy glad to do 1t. But when did you
decide on thist” :

“Oh, I haven't been satisfied since 1
joined you ! said Bunter. * Besides, this
caravanning is hardlir up to my social
standing, realiy. All very well for you
fellows, of course.”

“*¥ou've decided on it very suddenly,”
continued Wharton, in ‘the szame guict
tone, “You certainly hadn’t any inten-
tion of going half an hour ago. 1t's since
vou've been rummaging ghout in the
caravan iheat you've suddenly mupde up
vour mind to bolt.”

“Oh!” exelaimed Bob Cherry.

“ Phew ! whisgtled Johnny Bull,

“I—I say——"" stammered Bunter. He
backed-away a step or two, with & look of
alarm on his fat face,

“Have wyou found anything in the
cavavan ! " pursued Wharton, still with his
keen aves fixed an Bunter’s face.

“Nunng! Certainly not!”

“My only hat!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry, jumping up from the grass.
“That's 1t ! The fat bounder has found
whatover it is that was hidden, and he’s
going to balt with it 1™

“Oh, roally, Cherry i

: Iﬂllfiil nuﬁl" roared Bob wrathfully.

“That's the only way I can account for
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it." said Wharton, with a2 ned, " He has
been rummaging in the van, and all of a
sudden he decides to clear off after stick.
g to us like a leach !

Y h, really, Wharton—--""

“He's found something,” said Harry,
with conviction.

“1—1 haven't——""

“8Bheil out]” roared Johnny Bull,

“Bhan't! [e—2""

“Ther you have found somelthing?™

“Nunno! Not at all!  1-—TI've got
nothing about me at this blessed minule
—'ﬂﬂl‘hll"ljg at all " gasned DBumter. *X

“Collar him ! said Bob. “ What-
ever it is, he's got it in his duda™

“Oh, crumbs!”

Bunter jumped back, and turned, and
fuirly ran for it. Tho caravanners
gnzed after him blankly for a moment
or two,

Then, with a whoop, they rushed in
pursuit. Bunter's sudden Hight was
proof enough that Wharlon's surmise
wag correct,

Pufing avd blowing, Billy Dunter
tore across the field towards the lane,
and hot on his track came the Famous
Five, whooping. And as the whaola
party disappeared through a gap in the
fence, into the lane, two slinking figures
crept thravgh s hedge near the camp,
and stolo lowards the deserted caravan.

“'Ere’s our chance, Rabbit!" mute
teved Mr. Stokes. "Git in—git in,
quick, you silly owl—afore they come
buck 1™

“T'm arter vou, Stokey!™

And the two ruffians jumped into the
van. And then began p frantic search
of the van—a secarch for the valuahles
that, at that moment, reposed in tha

ocket of the Aeeing, panting William

eorge Bunter |

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Not for Bunter !

i W! Oh ! Yow-ow!”
O Billy DBunter gasped and
spluttered wildly as he ran.
Bunter had never been o
champion on the cinder-path. He had
about as much chance, 1n a fool-race,
against any member of the Famous
Five, us u walrus would have had with
Dut he wos spurred on by
desperation. Considering  the

a hore,
ﬁEI [:a"

“weight:he had to carry, his speed was

wonderful ; and he had a start. Ide waa
out of the feld, and racing up the lane
towards Heigate, in record time; and,
with a rmging whoop, the Famous Fiva
came out into the lane after him. The
Juplors were not running their hardest
—they were laughing too much for that,
The sight of Willliam  George Bunter
foot-racing rouscd their hilarity. But
though they did not exert themselves,
they gained fast on the Owl of the
Remove,

Bunter wag about two hundred yards
up the lone, when g hand fell on his
shouwlder,

“Rack pedal, old pippin!" said Boeb
Cherry.

“Yow.ow! Yah! Leggo!”

In desperation, Dunter swung ronnd
and hit out. Dol Cherry caupght the fat
fist on hia chin, and at umz-x’peﬂhad
drive, with Bunter's weight behind it,
sent Bob spinning.  He sat down in
the dust and roared.

Bunter panted on; but Wharton and

Nugent had hold of him the next
moment. e was dragged fo a halt.
“Ilold him!" panted Dob, a3 he

SFLENDID TALE OF THE JUNIORS OF
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gerambled up. “I'm going to slaughter
!Ilini_! ’i’m going  to  burst vm !
“Ha, ha;, ha!”

i Imégu " ralled DBunter, slruggling

wildly in the ng'nsp of thoe juniors.
“You fat idick!” roa Wharton.
# Chuck i“”H ,
“Legga! Help!’
“Baquat him -:i:::u-.-.-nl”

“Yuaroooh I

Billy Bunter squatted heavily in the
grasa besida the lane.
and panted for breath.

“Now shell ont what vou've found in
the van!” snapped Bob Cherry, rub-
bing his chin. *Jf you weren't a hﬂ_ﬂE-
less lump of fat. I'd give you the lick-
ing of your life for punching mo! LU've
p Jjolly good mind {o, anyhow.”

“Yow! Ow! Lemme alome! I

nkd

haven't found anything!®

“Up-end him, and drop it out [V sug-
goeted Johnny DBull

(1] E: E ﬂ !I‘J‘

"Yoooop ! roared Bunler, as s [al
pnkles were grasped, and he was up-
ended in the grass.

Nothing dropped out; but the box,
sagging in the fat junior’s pocket, was
clearly revealed.

18

“"Here it is!" exclaimed Nugent.
He jerked out the box, and Bunter
was allowed to roll into the grass again.
The juniors gathered eagerly round the
OxX."

“That knob opens it!" said Johnny
Bull

“My hat!”

* Diamonds I

There were breathless exclamations
from the Bemovites as the lid shot up,
revenling the contenta of tho box.

“Phew!"

Bunter scramhbled up.

“It's mine!” he yelled. *Gimme
my box! Hand 1t over! It's mins, [
keep on telling you!"

“You found it in the van!" howled
Bob Cherry.

“J1—I didn't! Those—those diamends
are heirlooms in my family!"™ gasped
Bunter. “I—I ecarry them about with
me for safety '

“Oh, my hat!™

“Now you understand !  gasped
Bunter. *“*Now you just gimme me
diamonds '

“"You crass idiot!"  said IIM“E}*

YWharton, in measured tonos, " Can't
you understand that if you stole these
diamonds, you would be arrested and
sent to chokey i

“Oh, really, Wharton—""

“You fat clam !” said Bob. in disgust.
#5060 you were going to steal them!™

“I wasn't!” howled Bunter. “ Find.
ngs keepinga! I—I mean, they've heir-
looms——""

“h, shut uwp, you erass duffer!™

“Well, they're ours,” said Bunfer,
perhaps feeling that the heirlooms atory
would not *“‘wash,” =o to speak, *I1—
I found them. YI'll let you fellows have
some, That's fair.”

“To you really think we are thieves,
too?" hooted Johnny Bull,

“0Oh, really, Bull—-"

“Thank goodness we collared the fat
fogl before he pot away with them!”

said Harry Wharton, " Bunter, you
born idiot, don’t you understand that
these diamonds must  have  been
stolen—""

“They're mine!”

“And the police will have & descrip-
tion of them—"

] 'Eh ?H

Ha zat thero]

“And anybody trying to sell them
would be arrested ! snapped Wharton,

“Oh!" gasped Bunler,

iy fat jaw dropped. Evidently that
vory obvious consideration had  not
enterad Dunter’'s mind.

“You can thank vyour lucky stars we
stopped you," =aid Harry. “I1 supposc
I}_;nu can't understand that you're a dis-

onest little beast: but you can under-
stand that thieves are sent fo prison, I
suppose "

‘Oh, dear!”

“Shut the bex," eaid Harry. ¥ We
don't want anybody to see that lot, if
possible, There's at least five hundred
pounds’ worth of stuff, if not 2 thon-
sand or more—perhapa two or three
thouspnd pounds.™

* Phaw I

#1—I say, you fellows, we can’t afford
to lose all that!™ mumbled Bunter,

“Yon fat chump! All you'd get for
these digmends would be skilly and the

treadmil] 1™

§i D_“_. !r:r

“Lob's get rid of them at once!™ said
Wharlon unecastly. *“It's dangerous

having such things; we don't want to
keep them in the camp overnight. TLet's
walk into Reigate, and hand them
over to the police at once!”

“ Yes, rather [

L i | pay, you fellows—="" protested
Bunter feebly. “Fuf-luf-findings are
kik - kik - keepings, you know——

i

Yaroooh !

Bob Cherry’s book interrupted the fat
junior.

“Now vou get back to the camp, and
keep an eve on the things while we trat
into Heigate with this stuff,” said Bob.
“We'll keep it dark that wyou were
going to steal them, you fat rofter!™

i I'—I aa AR ).

“Eick him out!"

Twe or threa boots were at once
f-::rihmnun%; and Billy Bunter was
started on lus way back to the camp.

He ran for it, yelling.

Hia wvizions of ill-potten wealth were
gong from his gaze, like 5  beautiful
dream. hich was certainly  aoll  the
batter for William George Bunter; for
he had had a narrow escape of being
sent to g reflormatory, if he had only
known it.

Harry Wharlon & Co. walked at a
good speed into Reigale, where they
inguired their way to the police.station,
and handed over the loot of *Captain
Flash " fo an astounded inspectar.
They were detained some time at the
station, giving partienlars of fhe dis-
covery. and their names and addresses;
and when they 'If:fl.tI an inspector and a
constable accompanied them to maka a
further investigation of the green
caravan, It was deep dusk when they
reached the caravan camp in the field;
and there a surprise awaited them.

Lagged at Last [
ilI
came up.
“In the van!”
awny acrosg the field; from ita open

BAY, you fellows—""
“ Hallo, hallo, hallot™
“My hat!"
deorway, into the summer dusk, came

The Re-appearance of Ferrers Lord in Sidney Drew’s Grand New Serial—

the pgleaming of a light. Here was
Bunter—but there was somebody in the
van-—somebody with a light—searching!

The Greyiriars juniors hardly needed
tolling who it was.

“Those two rogues!” multered Bob
Cherry.

“Stokes and Rabbit!™

*1 aaw them!” breathed Bunter. 1
—] spotted them in the van, and bunked !
I—1 mean, 1 kept away to—-to walch
them and give the alarm. No good
giving the alarm, you know. I-—I hid
unaier the fence—I mean, 1 took cover,
an _....1‘!

“Dry up, Buanter, old top!” Harry
Wharton turned o the inspector and the
constabla, whe were watching the distant
van very intently, In his explanation a%
the poliea-station, he had told about Mr.
Stokes and the Rabbit. * Logks to me as

if those two rascalz: are there,” saad
Harry. *1f it is =

'he inspector smiled grimly.

“If 1r iz, we want them," he saud,

“They weare associated wilh Caplain
Flash in the diamond robbery two vears
ago, [rom all appearances. It was a well-
known case, though you young gentle-
men don't seemn Lo hove heard of it at
your school. ¥You boys had Leller kee
cledr while we go on and deal with
them.”

Wharton closed one eye at his com-
rades as the inspeclor turned away, wnd
spoke in a low tone to the constable.

he Greyiriars fellows were not likely to
keep clear while the caravan-raiders wera
dealt with. The inspector and his man
entered the field, and crossed quickly
towardy the caravan; and ithe Famous
Five followed them. The juniors kept
at a distance, howaver, only prepared to
back up the policemen if they wele
needed.

The iIEht was moving in the caravan,
as on the previous occasion when the
Juniora had sighted the two rascals in
possession of the wvehicle. 'They wers
sonrolnng~their second search, and their
last! Thera was nothing lo reward Mr.
Htokes and hia comrade, even if they had
unoarthed the seerot rocess in the larder;
but they were unaware of that, and they
were searching the wvan wilh foverish
haste and greed. Muttering voices
reached the ears of the juniors as they
cama quietly up through the grass,
behind the sturdy fGgures of the two
police.

“They must be ‘ere, Rabbil—they
must! The cap'n had them—I know he
had them! Ile never blowed his whack
like we did—he put 'em by for a rainy
day. 1 know it; he let it out!"

“He was going over fo Amsterdam
if he hadn't been lapged !" mumblad the
Rabbit. * Wot did that mean? Ile was
going to get rid of them there! Ha
hadn'y done 1f yet. They're "ere somae-
where, Stokey!”

“Wea've got to find them—r"

“And afore them kidz come back!”

“"Hang the kids! I've pot a shooter
that will scare them off fast enough
they come around!” growled Stok-s.
“But where are them durned sparklers!™

The light gleamod and moved.

There was & sudden slep oulside, and
the rf-orﬂ}' inspector leaped into the van,

“Them kids agin Oh cruphs ™
velled Rabbit. *“Look ont, Stokey!"

Stokes dropped the lantorn with a
curse, and his hand flew to his pocket.
The revolver was out when the inspec-
tor grasped him, and they fell to the floor
together, struggling.

The Rabbit made a frantic bound {rom
tha van——right into the arms of the cons

stable, who collared him promptly.
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A fat fignre crawled from the
shadow of the fence as the juniors
“They're there!” mumbled Bunler.
“1Kh? Who are where!"
Harry Wharton stared through the
fence. e van was & good distance
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—! The Invisible

Harry Wharton & Co. ran up breath-
dessly.

It was dark in the van, and in the
darkness the inspector awd the eracks-
man were struggling furiously.

Wharton flashed on his pocket torch as
he leaped on the steps.

It showed the ruffian uppermost, the
inspeclor gripping his wrizst to keap the
ravolver turned aside.

Even gs the light gleamed on him,
Stokes dragged his hand free, and the
;quulver lurned on the fallen man under
im.

Wharton leaped on him just in time,
A erashing blow on the side of the head
sent Stokes spinning sideways, and the
revolver exploded harmlessly, the bullet
going through the lower butk.

The next instent the junior had
rasped Stokes, and was dragginﬁ him
own. The igate inspector had a

strong grip on him in a few seconds

mare, and the handeunffs clicked.

The inspector serambled breathlessly to

btfi Eah — wid .
near ing, e said grimly.

“Thanks!™

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter. Changes His Mind !

ié UH"FER [+
B U1 say, you fellows, I'm turn-

in!™
“T'vo got & time-table here,”
said Bob Cherry.

Buntor. turned in the doorway of the
caravan, and blinked
caravanngrs. It was half ap hour since
the police had arted with their two
prisoners. It had besn rather an ex-
ciling evening for the Greyiriars cara-

at the grinning®

Raider ! **—Starts in This Week’s * Popular !

vanners, and they were later to bed
than nsunal,

“I den't want a time-tabla, Bob
Cherry ' snapped Bunter. “I'm going
to bed.”

:: %:%ﬁ{':&'& -a train from Reigate—"

“ And just time Lo catch it if you walk
sharp I

“Oh, really, Cherry—"*

“Wa'll walk to the station with you,
and take your ticket,” continued Bob

Ghe%_?. _
“With pleasure!™ added Nugent.

“The pleasurefulness will be terrifie
my osteemed fat Bunter! chuekled
Hutree Jamset Ram Singh.

“I—I'm going to bed.”

‘;J.&in”h you %‘mving us?" demanded

Q.

o N-n-t-n-ng——-—"

"Ain't yon shaking the dust of the
camp from your guldy feet?”

“Ha, hs, hal”

“Nunne! I—I've changed my mind,”
atuttered Bunter. “On—on second
thoughts, I—I'm going to stick Lo you!
You haven't treated mo well, and you're
o lot of beasts, but I'm poing to stay, 1
feel that I eughtn't to feave you in Lho
lurch, after leading I':-:m to rely upon me
to see you through this caravanning trip.
Some fellows have a sense of duty!”

“We'll let you off, Bunter!” chartled
Bob. “'We’ﬁ manage without your
fatherly carel"

“Come ou, Bunter!”

*8ha'n't1” roared Bunter,

“Let's walk him down to the station,
and chook him into the train | suggested
Nugent.

“Heaar, hear!™

There was a movement towards the

| caravan,
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Slam !

The door closed, and the key turned.

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared the caravanners.

And from within the locked caravan
came Bunter's dulset fones:

“Yah! DBeasts!”

And the caravanoers turned in, quile
satisfied with their day’s work, and glad
that at lenglh they had solved the secret
of the caravan,

“I suppose we sha'n’t have any more
exciternent for the rest of the tour,” esid
Bob {:]Il‘ﬂ'i{E, a3 he pulled the blankets

over himse

There was a chuckle from Ifarry
Wharton,

1 don’t know so much about that,” he
said,  *Where Billy Bunter is you'll
generally find something to do!”

“The correctfulness of my esteemad

chum is terrific ™ murmuored Iurres
Jamszet Ram Singh.

“Any old how, we'll get a move on in
the morning, you chaps,” added Frank
Nugent. *SBomething else might turn up
to induce Billy Bunter to make for home,

Aceing him off would provide plenty of
excitemant,’’

“He's more likely to see us off 1™
growled Johany Bull,. “I'm going to
sleep. Good-night, you fellows 1™

The wishaz of Johnny Bell were
sleepily reciprocated, and the juniors
were soon in the arms of Morpheus.,

THE END.

{Look out for the nexi spleadid cara-
vanting sory of Harry Wharton & Co.
in wext Monday's izsue of the Micner.
Full particulars of this grond parn will
be found on the V' Chat ™ pupe. Mean-
while, get ¢ copy of the * Pupular ™ and
read all wbout the enrly sehoolduys of the
efiwms of Greyfriors )
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send Ibis coupor with B0, for only 5/- divect (o Wi Flost Pon Co,,
118 Fleet Bt London, HAL4, In reluen vou will pecolve {(poat THE] i
spdonilid Peltivh Madoe 14-cb (Goid Nibbed I"J'-H-LI: uniain Pen, valoe 1076 11
o mawe 12 furiber conpons, each will countl ax 24, nﬂ: ¢he prioo: &o-Fon mar
send 13 ooupons ond enly 3f.. (Pogket Clip, 8d. extra)} Ak forflas, medium,
05 tho MACERT ToMdote. PRl e o lime. e Tomaus Bleey Ton
L 1 i . Hafti Aion gunraniesd oT Ccag -

Tilling, ot Eafety Madald, 27. aX¥tra., eeluzand. Helt

DN

HOTRLY HAIR!—"Tt's wonderful! writer B, 10,050 Teallpontals,
ool poot, ng:'s' CWAYEIT ™ ELS STRATGHTEST HAIR., 1/3 215
[(Jtamps scoepled. }—ROSS (Dept. M.T.), 173 New North Il., Lendss, M. 1.
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- WHEN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS
BE SURE TO MENTION THIS PAPER
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