


ANOTHER ADVENTURE THRILLER, FEATURING HARRY WHARTON & CO. IN BRAZIL,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter Handles the Bola !

1 ATCH - mel™ said Biliy

W Bunter.

Bunter liked 2n audience.

Besides, Bunter thought
that his performance was puing to be
worth watching.

For once, Harry Wharion & Co.
seemed to agroe with the fat Owl of
the Greyiriars Bemove. They zmiled,
and watched,

“fo it!" seid Dob Cherry cncour-
agingly. ,

It was a sunny morning on the
fazenda—the plantation on the- banks
of the Rio Rexo in Brazil.

On the green lawn, surrounded by
orange-trees, in front of the planter’s
house, the chums of the Hemove hal
bheen putting in some practice with &
“bola.™

Jim Valentine, the planter's vephew,
had boen giving his pals from his old
school some instruction in the wse of
that eurious Souih American weapan.
One afrer apother the jumiors swong
the long cord, with the ron balls at the
end, penerally missing the stump at
which they aimed. It was not  casy
for a mnoviee to handle a bola. it
réquired proctiee.

Billy Bunter, from the  shady
veranda, watched then, with a sar-
eastic grin on his fat fuce,. Now he

rolled down the steps, to show those
clumsy fellows that there was one chap
in the party, at least, who could
handle a bola.

Harry Wharton handed himm the bola,
and the Famous IFive stcod back to
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walch, They stood back at a safe dis-
rence. It was rather a long cord,
attached to the iron bells. And nobady
wanted to be within its radius when
Bunier got gomng. .

“¥ouu bold it like this—"" lweao
Jim Valentine. . o
“Fhat's  all  right,”  intérrupted

Bunier. T know how to hold it."
“Yon swing it
“1 know ™
* But—m-"
“T'm not 2 dud like thoso fellows,”

explained Bunter. *There sn't mnch

van roukd teach me, I faney.”

“Oh M osad Jun. AN ripht! Go
nhead, if vau kpow all abooi st And
ithe boy planter retreatod out of reacl.

Buntey grasped the cord, and swung
the jron ball. It looked easy the way
Jim Valentine oid it : and Dunter wus
in no need of instraction. Bat it waus
not guile 5o easy as b looked,

SO ' gjacnlated Bunter suddenly.

Fle did not kuow why the ron ball
drappoed on his foof: hlﬂlt he knew ihat
it dicd drop there, for it gave lus foat
quite @ patnful clump.

“Wow 1" howled Buander.

“Brave 1" shouted Bobk Cherry, o
it '

Bunter was hopping on one leg, ‘T'his
was not the performance Bunter |

intended to put up. Bul the audience

found it entertaining. They waiched,

as Bunter bad bidden them—-and they
watched with great interest.

“Go it, Bunter!” roared Johnuy
Bull.

“ Prance,  fittle man—dance I"* chuckled
Frank Mugent.

“Ow 1" roared Bunter.

“Ha, ha, hat"

“That's not the way a bola is usually

S
o

snorted Bunter.
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handled,”  remarked Jim  Valentine.
“But I suppose Bunter knows best,”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Ow!  Wow!” DBunter ceazed to
hop, and bliuked round at a row of
langhing faces. "1 szay, wyou fellowsl
What are vou ceckling at?”

“et on with the fandengo, old fat
bean 1 said llarry Whavton,

“You silly ass! LI'm not showing
von how to dance a fandango: 1'm
showing you how {0 handle a bola.”

P00, my mnsiake !

“Ha, ha, hal"

“1esget iE 1 szee anvibing to cackle
at 1" snorted Bunter. “Shut up, and
wateh ! I'my just going to begin’'

The fat junior gatherod uwp the bola
acain.  Tlas tire he was a little . moro
carefal, and did not drop the iron ball
on his feof.

MNevertheless, he secmed to liod diffi-
culites,  he long cond seemed to want
ro twite Haelf ronnd Bunter's fat arms,
and rowl lus poedgy neck,  Buooter's
first performance had been o dance.
mow it osecinedd as 3 Dy was bent on
piving a kpot-iviug «isplay,

“Blow it gasped Banter, “It's
rasy cnough—eazy ns pie. You fellows
can’'t do i, Dbecause you're clumsy.
Watch- ma ¥?

“The watchfulness is  terriie]”
opeinned. Hurree Jamset Ran Singh.

“The beastly thing scenis to be get-
ting into a tangle; but it will he all
right in & minuie.”

“Shell T help you get clear ' askod
Jim Valentioe, stepping [orward.

“xol” hooted Bunter. “Think [
can't handle a bola®”

S Well—"*

“You mind your own business!"
“(Get out of the wayl

(Copyright in the United States of Amerloa. All rights reserved, and reproduction without permission striclly forbidden.y



Baa® How's a fellow to handle a
bola, wilh e silly oss butting in all tha
timat ™

Jim laughed. ond backed away
agaian. Harry Wharton & Co. gave the
F’H‘i of the Remove rather espressive
ooks.

Bunter, like the Tamous Five, was a

gucst at the Valentine plantation. In
the best circles guests did not talk to
their host in that strain. But Billy
Bunter bad his own manuers and
customs.
. Heedless of oxpressive looks, the fat
junior disentangled the bola. Ho was
{,’Gtting warm and irritable Ip the
wnd of an oxpert tho bols looked an
rasy proposition. Bunter Lind no doubt
that he could do what any other fellow
could do—a little better, in fact, than
the other fellow. Still, it did not scem,
romchow, to como as casily to him aa
it did to the boy planter.

However, he got the cord clear at
Iast, and then Bunter did pet pgoi
IIa swung the bola rownd his g]wm'
taking aim at the trecstump, which
he was not going to miss as e other
fellows had done.

Somehow he did miss it.

Bunter put plenty of {oree into {hat
swingz. The long cord stood out taut,
the heavy iron ball at the cnd keeping
it straight out. So far, so good; but
it missed thoe trec-stump, and travelled
on, right ronnd Bunter,

What happened next stariled Bunter,
and convinced his audicnce that the
performance was well worth warching:

Tho ball circled round DBunter at
almost lightning speed. 1he cord in
his hand wound round him, drewn by
the circling ball.

To his great surprise the fat junior
found himsell encircled by the winding
cord.

Tho iron ball, whizzing round and
round from the force Buonter had put
into 1t, wound that coril round
Buntor =o fast thal le hardly koew
what wos happening before he was
enclosed in circle aftor eicele.

“QOoogh ! gasped Bunter.

““Ia, ha, hal” yelled thoe juniors.

Harry Wharton & Co. had not been
expert. But, at least, they had not
wrapped themselves up in the bola.
That was what Bunter was doing,

In the twinkling of an coye, his fat
arrms wore pinned to hiz sides, and the
circling ball wound more and more and
more cord round him, till thers was
more cord than Bunter to be soon.
Arms and legs were circled again and
agnin; and the ircn ball iself finally
came to rost, tapping on Dilly Buntor's
fat chin.

The auvdience shricled.

Bunter, unable to move g limb, fot-
tered. The iren ball slid to tho ground.
Bunter stood a helpless prizoner.

#l=I—=1 say, you fellows!” gasped
Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"’

“FET‘I.CI-!”

“Ripping "

"liriﬁu ﬁ’

“Best thing I've scen in South
America " grsped Bob Cherry. “You
never &0 & native handle a bela like
that! Three cheers for thoe pgoogho
‘hola * I
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“Ha, La, La " _

“Ow! Beasts! I =ay ¥ Bunter
struggled frantically in his bouds, but
he struggled uuavmiiti_gljr.

t was necessary for somebody to
tako hold of the iron ball and unwind
the long cord. Nobody scemed keen
to do it. Bunter's aundicnca seemed
satisficd to stand round and laugh.

“ Valentine, you beast, come and un-
wingd me ™ feﬁnd Bunter.

“My dear chap, I'm not going to
butt int '** zaid Jim. " 1I'm minding my
own business.”

“Hg, ha, hal”

“1 say, yvou fellows——"

“We're all minding our own busi-
ness 1™ chortled Bob Cherry.  * You
don't want =illy asses to butt in, old fat
bean ™

“Beast!” roared Dunter. “I say—
Yarooogoh ! Btruggling with the bind.
ing coils of tha bola, Bunter lost his
footing, and rolled over on the grass.
“Ow ! Whooo-hooop 1™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“1 say, you fellows—"

“Come on, vou menl" said Bab
Cherry.  “Bunter's done his funny
turn ! Good-bye, Bunter!”

“1 sav—" velled Bunter. * Come

e e

Knowing that Peter Valentine

has found diamonds in the wild

back-country of Brazil, O Lobo,

the ** Wolf,” determines to

ecapture one of his guests from

Greyiriars and trade his life for
the fortune !

= = ——

and gommoe out of this—lemme out of
this beastly bola, you beasts! Don't
you walk off and leave mo tied up like
this, you rolters— sRY, ¥Ou
fellows——"

But the Greyiriars feliows did walk
off. Billy Bunter had stated that he
did not want silly asses to butt in. So
the silly asses refrained from butting in
—which ought to have pleased Bunter.
He did not, howover, secem pleased.

Ho roared, and rolled, and howled,
and yelled, wriggling frantically in the
pails ol the hote. B’ wis-1elt o fitied
the performance without au sudience,

It was about & quarter of an hour
later that the fat Owl, by rolling over
and over and over in the grass, suc-
cecded in unwinding the bola. And it
wad & crimson and breathless and in.
furisted fat junior who crawled back
inte the veranda and plumped down ex-
hausted in a chair—whore, for quite a
long time, he gasped and gasped and
gazped, as if he would nevee leave off
gasping.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Mountains of Montanha Fria !

'Y O LOBO" the Woll of Brazl.

clamped himself on the thick
 branch of the ceiba, stretch-
ing out from the bank over

the Rio Rexo, and starcd down at tho
water that flowed slurgishly beneath.
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The dark, black-bearded face of the
Brazilian bandit sct in savago ferocily,
a5 his jetty oyves fixed on a boat, tied
up to o jutting root, in the shade of the
mighty branches, apd the murmur of
vodees catne up to his ears. Silent as o
oree 'm% python on the massive branch.
hidden by the heavy folizge, the bandit
walched and listened.

Tlhe boat was a “ montaria,” belong-
ing to the fazenda. In it sat the Famous
Five, of the Greyiriars Remove, with
Jim Valentine, and his uncle, Petor.
They had been up the river, and had
now made a halt in the shade of the
ceiba, for tea. Jim unpacked a basket
of sandwiches and cakes, and a black
sorvant, brewed “ mate,” the native tea,
at the forward end of the boat. After a
trip in the brilhant South Amorican
sunshine, the Greyfriars fcllows were
glud to sit in the shade—and they never
gucssed that their voices had caught the
keen ears of an enciny lurking in the
forest that grew down to the water's
edge; and nover dreamed that O Lobo
had crawled out on the ceiba branch to
watch them f[rom above.

Onee Mr. Valentine glaneed up at o
faint atirrinﬁ in_the foliage. DBut the
treesswarmed with monkeys and parrots,
snd he gave no further h to the
rustle that had reached him, -

Peter's lean, brown face was scrious in
expression.  Tho jupiors, cating cakes
and drinking mate, chitted oheerily;
but they knew that the plantor had
samething to say, though he was in no
hurry to speak.

More than once they had wondered
whether he would tell them snylhing of
the discovery of diamonds he had made,
on tho barrcn slopes of the Montanha
Fria—the “Cold Meyntain,” which waa
vigible from the windows of Boa Vista,
many miles away across the forests to
the west,

Of that :]isnm*er% they knew ferom O
Lobo; but Mr. Valentine had said
nothing on the aubject so far.

They had been two or threo wechs at
Bos Vista now, enjoying cvery day of
their holiday in the wondarful and fas-
cinating land of Prazil,  Natarally,
they mﬁmd their host no questions; but
they could not help focling curious on
the subject of o3 diamantes.,” wihich
had roused ihe savage greed of tho
bandit of thoe Rexo.

“I'm going on & tri
Peter Valentine s
ou bays would

ontanha Fria

“What-ho " said Bob Cherry, ot once.

The planter frowned thoughtfully.

“Thore may be some. dﬂ.n‘%e .7 he said
slowly. "0 iuhc-, the bandit, has wind
of my discovery, a3 you know. Here
vou aro safe from him, while Chieo, the

araya hunter, s on thé watch for the
scoundrel. But away from the fazenda.
1t may be a differont matter, and
yet—"" Tlo amiled. “1 think I would
rather keep you under my eves while ()
Lobo iz still a free man.”

“We'd like to come along, =zir,” said
Haorey Wharton: “woe're nwot cxactly
afraid of danger.”

“It will bo a rough trip—but you
won't mind that ' said Mr. Valentine.
“I'm not so sure about Bunter, how-

in 8 few davs!”

o abruptly. "I
iko a trip to the

LB
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ever, Dunter does not like hardship, 1
think.” ) 3 -

The juniors siniled. Billy Bunter did
not like hardship—he dishiked it very
much indeed. )

He had not come up the river that
afiernoon with the party—because the
sun was hot! A hammock under a
ehady tree suited Bunter better.

Op the other hand, if there wag any
suggestion of leaving him behind, it was
certain that Billy Bunter would waut to
coun. _

“Bunter’s hardly the man for it
Putor 1" said Jim Valentive.  “And
he’ll be guite safo st the fazenda with
Joao Frulo there? ) i o

“Well, I will give him his cheice,
said Peter.  * He may pleaso himself.
You boys aro keen, I suppose ¥

* Yes, vather!” said the Co. together,
and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh added
that the ratherfulness was terrific, at
which Peter gprinned.

“We may be able to help you snaffle
the diamonds, sirl” suggested Johuny
Bull, "I rather like the idea :_;-f pick-
ing up Koh-i-Noors and things.

%‘hﬂ planter laughed.

“ [t is possible that wo may {ind some
big etones,™ he said. * And the fact is,
I should be glad of your help, if you
feel inclined to put in a little work at
diamond-weshing. It will be an cxperi-
siee for you, and it never does a boy
harm to learn things.™ ]

“Wao're not slackers. Mre. Volentine !”
sard Harry, smiling, **Rely on us!”

“You ece, 1 prefer not to take any
of the plantation hands to help 1" ex-
plained Peter.  “In a wild quarter of
the country like this, with the railread
a hundred miles away, and law and
order still farther, the less that 1s talked
about a discovery of dizmonds the
better. T can trust my manager, Jooao
Frule, and Chico, the Iudian hunior—
but [ have told no one else. Yet, with
all my care, that scoundrel, O Lobo, has

t wind af what I have found at Cold
Mountain.  But he is not likely to
spread the news, to deaw other thicvea
of his own kiduey after the plunder.”

“He dovsn’t know a lot, either,™ re-
tnarked Jim.  “Only thet diamonds
have been spotted at the Montanha
Fria ™

“I suppose they wouldn't be left there
lang if that raseal knew where to Ilay
his hands on thon 17 said Harry.

“Hardly ! said the planter. ™ And
we shall take as much cave as possible,
not to let it become known that we ave
poing to the Cold Bountain, We shall
start before da:rliﬁhh in o boat, as if we
were going on a hunting-trip=—and even
if the rascal should be on the watch,
fhere is no reason why he should guess
gur destination.™

A mocking grin wrinkled the dusk
face gaermg from the folinge overhead.
But (3 Lobo made no muuf

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ exclaimed Bob
Cherry zuddenly, o3 the lianas on the
hank parted, and a reod-bronie face
looked throungh. “Jally old Chico 1#

; The Caraya Indian stepped out of the
arest.

Knee-deep in the shallow mud of the
river margin, he camo out towards tha
boat. There was a grave, alnost grim
expression on hia dark face.

Harry Wharton & Co. listencd, whila
the planter epoke in Portuguese. and the
Indian answered in the same tongue, his
bronze hand resting on the gunwale of
the montaria. They saw Poter knit his
brows, eand caught the name of O
Lobo ™ on the In%imfs lips.

They knew that for a week or more
Cnico had been hunting for the bandit,
krown to be watehing the fazenda, They
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wondered whetlier he had brought news
of the Wolf,

AMre. Valentine El]ﬁpﬂi‘] his hand to his
hip-pocket, where he carried sn auto-

nratie,. His eyes ghinted under  his
krnitted brows as the Indian ceazed to
Bpeak.

“MNews of ihet villain Lobe, sirg”

ashed Frank Nugent,

“¥Yes—Chico haa picked up sign of
hin i the forest, and trailed %’;le-—-
here 1™ gaid the planter quietly.  “He
has lost the track, close at hand—it
looks ay if O Lobo Las taken to the treea.
As likely as not, lie lins spotted us here,
and may have his oye on us at the pre-
gent. moent, ™

The Yawous Five rose rather hastily
to their foct.

They stared at the thick wall of
grecucry by tiwe viver-side. It gave
theme g thrill, not quite pleasant, to
think of the black, ficree eyes of the
DBrazilian Landil pecring at them from
the foliaga.

Fhe Tndisn slaved up at the leafy
branches of the cabin, liko o roof over
the moored boat.  Watching him, the
jurmors gaw lLig look become Ein:r.}d', in-
tent.  lhey stared up also; but could
see nothing Lot foliage and ercopers.
But they gucssed that the Carava’s keen
eyes picked out something more,

tth & swdden, swift movement, the
Caraya fitted an arvrow to Lis bow and
sent it whizzing mito the branches ovor
the boat, There was a flutter of dis.
turbed purrots——and o rusthing sound.
that was not made by bird or beast. ()
Lobo was crawling back along the thick
branch, towords the pavent trunle,.  As
he moved. the juniors had a glinpso of
a big gross-hat ameng the foliage.

“There e iz 1 shonted Bob.

The Caraya, with gleaming  eyes,
splashed bacl through the mud to the
bank. Deter YValeutine flung up his
arm, and the erack of the automatic
woke the cchoes of the tropical forest as
a  bullet erashed inta  the massive
branches of the eoiba.

A startled yell came back, Evidently
() Loboe was there; they knew now that
he had been elose ot hand, within sound
of their voices  Whether he was hit or
ot they could’ not tell; he was not scen.
But if he was hit, he was not disabled;
for a burried rustling showed that he
was in rapid retreat,

Chico i’._lliﬁ;i.l}flt"ﬂ!'ﬂd into the forest;
the  rustling died away, tho juniors
listening intently ti1] no forther sond
could be heavd.

¥ Gone ! said Dol at last,

“Chico’s on his track,” eaid Jim
Valentine. = I hope Chico wiil pot Lim.
Me must have beard what wo were say-
ing, Peter; he knows now thal we are
making a trip to Monianha Frig-—?

Poter Valentine nodded., bud did net
Fpeas.  The jumiors, sitting in the mon-
tarin. finished their tes. liztening the
while for zounds from the forest, hut
ne sound reacled their ecars from the
bandit or the hunter who was on his
trail; and when the montarin paddled
home to Boa Viste they woers  still
ignoratt 85 to whether lEm Wolf had
made his escape.

THE THIRD CHAFTER,
Bunter Gets the Bird !

wk LOW ™ prumed Billy Bonter.
B Squatting in a hanmock
glung under 2 zhady freo in

the pardens atr DBoa Vista

Billy Bunter was dispozing of Biraxi
nuts. There were lota of things in
Brazil that Bunter did not like, bt he
liked rhe vuts At bome DBrazil nuts
cost money; at the planration of Boa
Vista they were to be bad in uplimited

%mr:tii-ics for nothing~—which suited
nntey. :

But thero is always a fly in the oint-
ment somewhers,  Billy Bunter hed
dropped some of his supply of nuts,

Lo any other fellow thet would not
have seemed anm irreparsble disaster;
Bunter had only *o jump out of the
hammock and pick up bis nuts, But
Bunter was fat and lazy, and the after-
noon was hot, pnd he was not disposed
for the lesst exertion,  Perhaps his
cxploits with the beola that morning
had made him extra tired. Anyhow,
instead of gettivg down to retrieve his
fallen nuts, the Owl of the Remove re
mained equatiing in the hammock and
sabd " Blow 1"

Bezides, Bunter had other resources.

e hooked a large chunk of vapidura
out of his pocket. Deprived of his nuts,
e could still find comfort in toffea.
_ Rapidiura was o regular article of dist
11 the Drazilinn back-country, Bunter
had found, and the supply of rapidura
wos a3 unlimited as the supply of Dracil
nuts, LThe Owl of the Remove fuund
cotttfort in the native toffee and lofy
the nuts whera they had fallen.

But if Biily Bunter was inditferent to
the nute scaltered in the grass under
ihe tree, they attracted atlention frem
another quarter. A bird zlithered down
fromy the branches and scutiled alier
them—a bright parrot.

1 was a macaw, ane of tho imnumer-
3 bile g]ml'ruls that Emunta:d the forast in
conttless pumbere,  Even the fat Qwl
was rathor strues by its beauty, for it
was of the bluc-and-gold variety aud
shone hike o jewel

Still, that macaw wasn't going lo
snaflle Dunter’s nuts if he could help it;
Dunter was going to pick thom up when
e pot ont of the hammock later. He
wiaved @ fut hand ot the blue-and-pold
MG,

“Bhoo i
Woooul !
2o ¥

The bivd loked up, eocked an eye at
iy, and then went coolly on. Tt lined
f:.ﬁ:rlt'- i unt and was petiing busy with

“ Teast " grunted Bunrer.

e ceased fo wave and “Shoo!™ and
devated lamsell to toffee. Afler all,
there were lots of Brazil nuts, and be
could =pare one for o hungry maocaw ;
=00 Bunter gnawed toffee while the bivd
ﬁ!]i.'l-‘l‘-'f_‘d at the nut, and beth wero

5y,

Billy Bumior had needed nuterackers
fo doal with the hard rind of Braal
nuis, Dut the waeaw had only Nature's
weapons,  The sharp, corved  beak
worked and worked at the nut till it
oot to the kernel, and the golden bivd,
heedles=s of the blinking., fat junior in
the hammock above, parked the »ut
with great satisfaction and went for
another.

Bupter, busy  with toffee, cenced (o
wateh itz auniies, but his aliention was
gaddenly drawn to the macaw agaim,

It z=ecined Lo be in dillicultios: (F
clawrd at the earth and clawed ot the
aud, o which its beak was buried.

Bunter stared a2t 1t n surprise. The
macaw was tottering about with the nue
treking on its beak,

“Oh erikev 1™ ejaculated Buanpler,
*He, lee, o ¥

e ehuchlod ot the eirange  sizht,
The pracaw, in ity eagerness fo get ok
ithe luscioua inlerior of the nut, had
eangnht ils enrved beak inside the lard
shell, and conld not get it out again,

Tt eoomed funny to Billy Bunter, and
e chackled.

But it did not scem funny to the ddis
tressedd  parest,  fluttering  wildly,
squawking upmusically, and sealtering
igil-feathers in its excitement.

hogicd DBunter. Y Shoo!
Duzz off, you preedy brute!



e, Le, he ™ chuckled Bunter,

Squawk, squawk, squawk! camo from
the macaw.

It squawked loudly in epite of that
impediment in its speech; and its dis-
tross was so evident that even Bunter
realised it at last and ceased to. chuckle.

“Poor little beast!” muttercd the fat
junior.

Bunter was an unthinking fellow, but
he was not unfeeling. He would imﬂ.-_r:
helped the macaw out of that serape if
it had not involved the trouble of got-
ting out of the hammaock. )

ﬁ did wot oceur to hizs fat mind to
make that effert; but alfter watching
the hapless bird & fow minutes longer
it did oceur to him  In its efforts to
claw off the hard nut stickiog on the
eurved beak the bird was alinost tying
itzelf up in knots.

“Oh deart” said DBunter, and
made the effort,

I
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Frobably the meecaw, in its relief ab
being rid of the encumbrance, was only
snapping its beak Lo test whether it was
still in working order, But Bunter,
not douhbting that ha had had a narrow
cscapo of losing a lump of his super-
abundant flesh, jumped back hurriedly
into the hnmm{:r:L

“ Beast 1" snorted Bunter.

It was an ungrateful world!
Wharton & Co.

Harry
ad gone up the Rexo
that afternoon, not caring a rap about
Bunter, after 21l he had done for them.
True, Bunter had not wanted to go—
had, in fact, refused fo ﬁn. That did
not alter the fact that the beasts had
gone and left him on his own.  And
now, after he had takzn the trouble to
lift his uncommaon weight out of his
harmmock to help thar wretched bird,
the wretehed thing snapped at his fat
finger, DBuntor was dicgusted.
Boauawk, squawk !

3

with its round eyes, which had an odd
resemblance to tha [at Owl's spectacles,
it Autterad out of :he hammock and
landed on the fat shoulder aguin.

Bunter jumped clear of the ground,
“Ooogh ! Gorroffl 1" he rowred.
He waved fat hands wildly. Thes

parrot sguawked in great excilement
pnd flew ofl the fat shoulder. PProbuably
it did not understand Buutor's snties,
It Auctered along the ground, and then
Bunter saw it coming agamn. Appar-
ently that macaw had taken a faney to
the Owl of the Eemove., Perhaps it
comprehended what Bunter bad done
for 1t and was grateful ; perbaps 1t was
only playfal. Anvhow, it sailed at
Bunter again; and the fat junier, in

terror of beak and claws, fairly turned
inil and ran out of the freecs.

“Ocogh! Keep off, you beast!”
roared Bunter, as he ran.

The sudden tilfing of Bunter's siraw hat disturbed ihe parrot. It grabbed with Its claws for a secure hold, and flapped its

wings. Then the fat Owl became aware that there was semetihing alive on his hat.

Crunting. he slid down from the
hammock and rolled over to the inacaw,

It was half-tam> like meost of tue
parrots that hawnied the trees close by
the house, Often the juniors threw nuts
and fragments of famna to feed thoemn,
and they sometines gathered in crowds
for the food. The macaw <id not seem
alarmed by Dunter's approach; perhaps
1t even understood that the fab jurinor
wos eoming to 1ts aid. )

Bunter bent over .t, blinking at it
yafher uncasily Fle did not like a
macaw's sharn beak at close guarters;

a uip would have been exiretnely
uncomfortable, 3
Very gingerls he picked up the strug-

ling bird: heolding it with one fat
iand, he jerked avay the clinging nat
from the curved beak with the other,

snap |

“Oh " gasped Bunfer.

He drnppmll the bird as if it had sud-
denly  become red-hot, sz the beak
enapped an inch from his fingevs,

he stutfered. ** Oh crikey I ™

'There was a flash of blue-und-gold s
the pavrot vose in the awr.  Bur it did
not Hy away into the branches; it
alighted on Dilly Buuter's fat shoulder
us he sat i the hammock,

There was a yell of alarm from
Bunteyr.
It did not oven occur to his fat mind

thalt the macaw, half-tame, and oiten
fed on the fazenda, had sat on shoulders

hefore He wasz o nstant dread of
fooling the sharp beak close on a fat
car or o fat cheek

Sguawk ! came from the macaw.

“Yooop ! apluttered Bunter.

Ho bounded out of the hammock.

Ilis lumyp of rapidura [ell From his fat
hund and dropped smong the scartered
ruts. Bunter did not heed it; he was
only anxious to get away from that
IACcaw.

His sudden jump disledged it and
left it in the hammock, Ihe it was not
done with Bunter. Blinking at him

*t That-—thai—that beastly parrot 1™

Tha macaw swooped on him, landing
on top of the straw hat that Iunter
wore. Itz weight was light, and Bunter
did not feel it on top of the hat., He
blinked round and did not zce the
macavw—having no cyes in the top of
his head. of course. 5

“Thank goodness the beastly thing's
gone 1 gasped Bunter,

He did not return to the hammock.
Utterly unconscious of the faet that the
affectionate macaw was perched an top
of his straw hat, he supposed that it had
one back to the nute, If it got into

ificulties  with esnother nut.  Billy
Bunter ecrtainly was not 51::1:15' tn ita
rescue again, He had had enough of
that macaw ! _

It was getting towards time for the
evening meal, anyhow; and’ Billy
Bunter rolled off towards the house--n
happy unconsciousness that he was
earrving the macaw 83 B passenger on
top of his fat head I
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THE FOUYRTH CHAPTER.
The Mystery of the Macaw !

T ALLOL halle, halle 1™ reared
Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton & Co. wore

couning up the path from tho

viver. Mr. Valentine h left themy at

the landing-ploce to see his manager.
Joao Frulo., about some busincss on the
planmation  Jim came up the path with
the Famous Five. All zix of the fellows
stared at Billy Bunter, as they sighted
him heading for the house, at a litile
distance—and  presenting a  really
rernarkable spectacle as he went.

Bunter’s face was red and excited.
[ic was panting for breath. He was
moving with unusoal celerity. Bui these
pircumstances did not make the juntors
stare. What they stared at. in amaze-
ment, was a handsome blue-and-gold
bird perched on the crown of Bunter’s
straw hat.

It waz nol uncommon to 500 o parrot
perched on sommchady’s shoulder at the
Brazilian fazenda. ut it was unusual,
to zay the least. for anybody to ecarry o
macaw about on top of his head nd
it was very surprising in Bunter, whe
had wever petted the innumcrable
parrets ar Boa Vista, having an unecasy
tislike for eurved beaks. But thers was
the far Ow] of the Remove, rolling
toward: Boa Vista with the macaw
pereched on his hat—and ¢ made the
chuwins of the Remove stare and chortla

_The fat junior blinked round. throngh
his big spectacles. 23 he heard Bob
Cherry a nhmry roar. He woaited on the
path for the juniors to come up.

“1 say, vou fellows " he gasped,

“Here we are again, old bean I* said
Harry Wharton. *“ Had a good time
cating and snoozing while we’ve boen
up the Hexo ¥

e Nl

A Book-length
Yo for 4d.
enly !

say,

o

THE MAGNET

“¥Yah!” was Bunter's reply.

“I didn’t know you hati} a foncy for

arrots. Bunter.” said Jim Valentine,
aughing,

“Eh? I  haven't! Hate ‘em|”
grunted Bumter. “I'vo jolly nearly
been pecked to picces by s putrid
parrot.™

“YWha-a-t "

The Owl of the Remove gave an
ungiiet blink round  He waa at a good
distance from the trees where the ham-
mock swung: but he did not feel guite
sure thar that beastly macaw was nob
ofter him.

“1 say, you fellows, can you seo any-
thing of a macaw *" ha askod.

“gtm-suﬁ-ﬁﬂ- anything of a macaw ¥
gasped Dab.

As the mzeaw was sitting 10 foll siow,
on Bunier's hat, the Famous Five and
Valentine namrally saw something of it.
But 1t cdawned on their minds that
Bunter did nor know that it was there.

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared the siz. Really,
tt struck them as fupny for Bunter to
be inquiring if they could sco anything
of o bird that was sguatting on top oi
his hoad !

“ Blessed if I =ee anything to cackle
at ! snorted DBunter. Y@ zay, that
putrid macaw gat ite bealk fized in a
nut, and I beiped it out, you know.
wag sorry for the brute. And what do
you think? The beastly thing Hew at
me, and 1 was jolly nearly nipped.”

“* Perhaps it wasn't going to nip vou 1"
Eps ed Jim Valenrine.  The cheerful

ird sitting on Bunter’s head did net
geam  to thinking of “nipping.”
Sitting  there, it blinked ecalmly and
solemmnly at the grinning juniors,

“tth., don’t be an asl” growled
Bunter. “Ii was after me. nearly
had a lump taken out of my finger—and
then it nearly got my car! Flew at me
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Lite a liger, you knowl I had to ged
away from it ™ ‘i.'”
it

“"You—vou got oway
etuitered Wharton.

H¥es. | ﬁﬂ"y well hopped it ! said
Bunter “Might have gor me by the
nﬂﬁe,l you know.

from

It pot on my shoulder,
but I shified the beast, The brute of o
thing seemed to want to stick to me™

“No accounting for tastes ¥ grinned
Johnny Bull.

“Beast 1

Billy Bunier pave anpother unoasy
blink round. He was relieved to sce no
eign of the pursuing parrot.

“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked the juniors.
The sight of Bunter blinking round for
tlre Lird that was perched on his sbraw

hat, was too much for them.  They
yelled.

“¥You eilly asses!”™ roared DBunlern
“What are you sniggering at¥"

£ HEI-, ]'Iﬂu. a ].'l?

“Yah "

Bunter rolled on up to the hwouse,
Harry Wharton & Co., almost weeping
with morriment, followed hin.

The Llug-and.gold creature was etill
titting solemnly on Bumter's straw lLuk
Where Bunter went, the golden maraw
went. Really, it was quite an oxlea-
ordinary headgear for any fellow,

Domingo, the blark steward of Buoa
Vista. was in the veranda as the jumors
arrived.  Glancing out as they cawe, hia
eheld DBonter, and jumped, his eyes
rolling in astonishment i his black Ence.

Bunier glared at him as he come up
the steps. It was bad enough to Dbe
followed by a mob of stiggering iat-
hemds. He did not want a hlack man
staring at him with a grin that showed
a gt of white, gleaming tecth almo-i
frorn ono black ear to the other.

“You chocky nigger "' hooted Bunter.
“What 2re vou hooting at? Eh®#"

“A araral” ué{ucu!gteﬂ Domingo,

Domingo spoke httle English, and
Bunter less Portuguesse. The fat junior
did not know that “arara™ was thn
Brazilian name for the macaw, thougn
he knew thet “a ™ and "o stoed fur
“the"

“Don't gabble at me, you Dback
idiot 1Y snorted DBunter. I don’t wank
&!:Finﬁhcck from a nigger, sco?  Clet
cut

Domingo turned away, still grinning.
He did not “get out,” as Bunter bade
him, as he was directing the nepro sere
vants to lay supper in the veranda. The
ather blacks looked at Bunter, and thera
waa o fash of white teeth 1n wide grins

“1 say, you fellows, what's tho maiter
with these sllly niggersi" exclaimed thy
exasperated Owl, as the juniors camo
up the broad wooden steps into the
veranda. * What are they snipgering
ab??

“Ia, ha, ha!” roared the juniors.

“ Aud what are you sniggering ali®
howled Bunter,

Y11z, ha, ha ™

Dunter, with an angry sneort, sat down
in a deep cane chair. Leaning back in
that chair to rest his fat Limhbs, tho
straw hat was on a level with the top
of the chair-back. The macaw, undis-
turhed, still sat on the hat. Clearly it
was poing to stick to Bunter! 'There
was, os Johnony Bull had remarked, no
gecounting  for tastes.  That miacaw
soemed to like Bunter.

Nohody enlightened the fat Owl—
evorybody was enrertained hy ihbo
unusual decoration on his straw Lat, and
wonderod how long it would remain
there undizcovercd by Bunter,

The fat Owl, mystified and annoyed,
frownad.

When AMr. Valentine eame into tha
veranda from the gardens, with his
manaeaer, both of them wuoticed (he

]!‘!



macaw of Onee.
Frulo stared,

“You find one wvery pretty arara,
yes " exeluimed Dom Jeas.  “You
wmake one tame pet of one pretty arvara,
Little senbor

Bunier blinked at him.

“What the dickens do you mean?™ he
demanded. *What's an ararat”™

“They eall a maecaw an arara here !
eaitcd Peter,

HOLY  Dunter jumped, and blinked
round uncasily, “Has that putrid
inacaw followed me in? Where is itV

“Where is it?" repeated Peler Valen-
tine blankly, while the juniors velled.

“Nossa, s=eunbora!” cjaculated Joao
Frulo. “You ask where ia a macaw?
You do not know where is an arara?”

“I can't seo the beastly thing !
Dunter heaved his weight ont of tha

Peter smiled, and Me.

chair. I s=ay, you fellows, if tho
Lirnte's here, drive it out ™

“ FHa, ha, ha*

“1 can't zoe it 1Y howled Bunier, Ilo

furned cotmpletely round, staring in all
divections for the troublesomoe macaw,
“Where is the beasti"

“Ha, ha, ha 1 shricked the juniorsa.

“Ha, ha, ha1” came a sudden squawk-
ing repotition of the laughter from tha
macaw perched on Bunter's hat, 91
say, vou fellows! Beast "

Bunter jumped elear of the veranda
floor in his astenishment,  Everybody
clzo was doubled up with mirth,

Ividently that macaw eould talk, and
was quick at picking rhings up. It had
already picked wp some of Bunter's
vemarks, apd was cheerfully repeating
them,

“I1—1 say, who—who spoke®” gus!pad

Bunter. 1 say, is this blessed place
Launted? I—F say— What ilio
Lhamp !

“Ha, ha, ha ™

1 zay, you Aellows—"  wellod
Duntory.

“I suy, vou fellows! sguawked the
parrot,

The Ureviniora fellows almost wept,
Tho bewiiderment in Billy Bunter's }at
fnce might have made 8 sione imazo
¢chorile.

* Beasts ' roared Bunter,

“ Beasts 1™ squawked the macaw.

“Ha, ho, hal”

It dawned on Banter's fat brain that
the squaw!mlﬁ volce came frowm above
liis head. ¢ tilted up his fat chin
sl blinked wp at the slanting roof of
the veranda through his big speetaclos,

That sudden tilting of the straw hat
disturbed the macaw It grabbed with
itz claws for a secure Imlllgnr;:i. Mapipast
tfa wings.  Then the fat Owl beeaws
aware that there was something alive on
hia hat.

He pave a wild how!l of alarm and
rrabbed the hat from bis balles Bead,
dilly Bunter blinked at it like a fellow
mn o dream.

“ That—that—that Leastly parrot-—-"
he stuttered

“1Ia ha, ha!”

It was on my hat 1 gasped Burter,

The wystory was solved at last.

“Fla, ha, ha 1"

“Cackle, you
Dunter.

“Cackle, you silly beasts ™
the maecaw.

"0h oerikey ' gasped Bunter,

“Oh erilkey ™ said the macaw.

Bunter;

“Ha, ha, hat®

“Bhoo!”  houted aired
leurled hiz hat at the macaw.

There was a flash of blue-and-gold as
the bird whivzed off the chair-back, and
flew to o perch high up i the veranda,
ot of reach

Bunter shook a fat fist at it.
ficlded his straw hat

stily  beasis ! roared

srpnawked

Lo

Then he
and hurled it

EVERY SATURDAY

again, and mizsed by o couple of vards.
After which, as the servants wore bring-
ing in supper, the fat junior left the
iacaw to its own deviees.

But, for onece, Billy Bunter did not
devote his whole attention to a meal !
Ivery now and then he cast a suspicious
blink over a fat shoulder at the macaw
on its porch. That parvot had evidently
taken a fancy to Bunter—but it was a
case of ehtirely unreciprecated uaffce-
{ion!

i e ——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter, Toc !

6 g "ML comning !'*

E LEEEs But__li

“T'm coming ¥
“You sep-——"

“I'm coming 1" said Billy Bunier, for
the third time. “I'm jolly well coming,
gea ™

And another volez added :

“I'm jolly well coming, sce!”

That remark ecame from Dunter's
macaw, perched on the rail of Lthe
varanda,

It was three or four days later

The party at the colfce-fazenda had
hoped to hear that O Lobo had been
tracked down by Chico, but the Carava
had had no success to report, The
Wolf was still at large.
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That, liowever, made no change in
their planz; they had made prepara-
tions for the journey to Cold Moun-
tain, and on the morrow mornmmg at
davbreak they were starting.

Alrv. Valentine had left it to Bonter to
decide for himself whether he would
join up for che trip or not. Il was to
last sevoral dove, and it would be rough
going. Bunter, it point of fact, was far
from keen on ‘t. Bub one consideration
made him  determined.  Tho Famous
Five ithought thet Bunter had better
stay behind. For that excellent veason
Banter was determined to go.

“You ean jaw " said the far Owl
caamly., “But ' ecomng! It's like
vou fellows to try to leave a fellow out
of things-——"

“It's not that, vou fat ass!” said
Marey Wharton, “But it's a long way
to the Mortauha Fria, and a rough
jotlrney F

! can rouzh 1t better than
follows, 1 think! You're a preity
lot I**

“You silly ass ™ roared Johnny Buall.

"o it 1”7 said Banter, © Call o fellow
natmes,  Just becanse I'm not going to
Le left out of a trip——"

Tou
sepft

“Woe may run into danger,” saud
Frank Nugent. “You won't like that,
Bunter.”

Bunter blinked at lum scornfully,

“1 den’t =uppozc there'll be any
danger,” he said “You [ellows
wcru?dn‘t go, if there was--you haven't
much pluck! But if there is dﬂnqr_lr, |
ghall e wanted to look after you.’

7

“¥ou funky fat ass—'

Bull

“T'in the only fellow here with any
pluck ! sncored Bunior. *"Who was 1t
atlacked an alligator and saved Chice's
tife, when that beast O Lobo tied him
up i!'ﬂr the alligators to chew!? 1 ask
you

To whicli there was no rveply.  That
Billy Bunter was a howling funk was a
well-known  fact in the Creylriars
Remeove. Nevertheless, it was true that
he had saved the Caraya from a terriblo
death, at the time when the hunted
Wolf had turned on hia hunter and
faken him nnawares.

How DBunter bad screwed up  hia
gourage to do it, was a mystory. Burt
he hoad!  And Bunter was npob the man
to let anybody forget it

“Chico’s dgmni." said DBuntcr. *1la

will be glad to have me slong—a chap
with some pluck to back him up, if
there’s any danger.”
_ Again there was o reply; for again
it was truo! The Indian, whose lifo
Bunter had saved, was deeply grateful,
and he regarded the fat Owl with greas
admiration—not knowing him so well as
the Greyfriars fellows knew  him.
Chico admired Bunter—the only inhabi-
tant of Brazil who did!

" Suppoze we run into seme jaguars*?
went on Bunter, “Therc's lots in the
forests, at a dislance from here. What
asbout that?”’

“Then you'll wish you hadn't come I
grinned Bob.

Bnort from Buntor!

“You'll be jolly glad to lhave me
about [ he sneercd. “Has any chap
here except me handled a jaguar? You
Eaw me bring one down, at a siugle
shot—dlead as & doornail !’

By an
hf;,zilltg

Onee more, it was trun!
antazing fluke, the fat Ownl
away ot random, had hit a juguar in
the eye with a bullet that might have
gone anywhere.

Bunter declined to admit {hat it was
a miraculous fluke. Tt was, sccording
to Bunter, one of those rave, deadly
shots that only an expert with the riflo
could hope to get away with.

Hﬁ' this time, indeed, Bunter lind poer-
suaded DLimself to bolicv~ lLis  own
ameserilons. e fancied, or fancied he
fancied. that he was kren (o mect
annther jaguar |

He was likely to changn his mind, in
a burry, if he did meet one!?

But there it was—Bonter had tho
advantago, in argement, at least.  Ile
was, 0 to speak, the goods! He had
saved Chico from thoe vengeance of tho
Wolf ! Nobody else had. e had
shot a jagnar! Nobody else had. Fln
was the man for sueh things—at all
ovents, he declared, and olmoss
believed, that he was!

“WellL," sunid Harry Wharton, bring-
ing forward his last argument, " we'rn
starting at dawn, Bunter. You'll have
to_get up carly !

That really cught to have finished it
Bunter had to get up early st Grey-
frinrs School: where thero was a
rising-bell that was not to bo denied.
On holiday, Bunter never got up early.
He laathed getting up early—in fact, ho
hated gotting up at all!

But the fat Owl's fat mind was mada
up ! The maore the other fellows wanted
te leave him hehind, the wmore brmly
Bunrer was resolved not to be left
behind,

“Right-ho!" ho said calmly., “I'])
call vou fellows[""

“Nou fat ass—"

“I'll root you out!” =sail Dunter.
“If ol] Valentine's fixed it to start at
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davbrealk, mone of your slacking, you
know ("

Tho Famous Five breathed hard,

“Wouldn't you like to leave mwe out
of it  while you're pickin u%,
hamonds?" grinned Bunter ™ Don’t
know you #*

“You blithering ass!” said Harry.
“Wa shan’t ho picking op diamonds !
We're going to I;nnd Mr. Velentine o
hand at digging and wasling, and it
will he bhard work, 'n a hot sun—and
you know youw're too dashed lazy to do
anything of the kind I

“¥ah 1™ =aid Dunter.

“Yab 1" sabd the macaw on the rail

“If wo find any diamonds, ihey
belong to Mr. Valentine,™ went on the
capinin of the Bemove. " Nobgdy here
will met anything out of it !

Bunter smiffed ! Apparently the fat
junior pictured  himsell  picking  up
ghitering gems on the Montanha ria,
and had rather forgetten that any
diminonds [ound there belonged to theire
U ) A

“Well, Fm -:-nmin%}l’ e sald. “Yon
can jaw fll you're Black in thoe face—
but Pm comting ! Bo you can put thab
i your pipe and smoke it!"”

*Bmoke 117 said the macaw

“Well, have yvour way, you fat aszs®™
said Ifarry. “You'll be sorvy when
you've started. It will be mugi:.”

“Rats " retorted Dunter

“Rats ! zaid the maocaw.
 With its littlo bead ecocked on one
side, its round, ghttermg eyesr fixed on
the juniors, the arara seemed to bo
listening to tho talk, as if it under-
etood.

Hairry Wharton & Co., giving up the
argument went into the house, to make
some final preparations for the trip;
and thoe macaw, Ayving off ihe rail,
poerched on Bunter’s fat shoulder.

“Urrgeh 1 gruuted Bunter  “ Blow
you 1

Y Blow

yan ' answered
eheerfully.

the arara

DBut Bonter allowed tho bird to
remtain 1o was gelling wsed to the
macaw, thongh Lo was still rather an-
cnsy when the sharp, curved beak wae
tco near his fak cars

At first, Bunter had only been anxious
to get rid of thas parrot: but vwhen he
realised that it was a case of perzonal
attochment, he tolerated the macaw

Parroia ara eometimes veory affec
tionate creaturca, and that litle arara
ecemoed o have bestowed itz affection on
Bunter.

Possibly it was imtelligent enough to
bo awaro that Bunter had helped it in
the hour of necd. Possibly it had
already helonged to somebody, and.
having lozt itz master, wag losking for
another Bob Cherry suggested that the
arara mistook Banter for o relation.
froan the rescmiblance of hia round spec
tacles to the parrot’s round eyves! Mape
probably, the {act that Bunter was
always provided with food hkad an
altraction for the hird. Bunter was
generally cating, and the aorara fed on
the erumbs that fell from the rich man's
table, a3 it were, Sinee it had belonged
to Bunier thad parrot certainly had fod
on the fot of vhe land !

Anvhow, it waa sticking to Dunter
and Dunter tolerated it and. after a
timte, felt rather fattered. and grow
rather attached to it 1 his turn,
thongh he was always a little doubtiul
and saspiciona of the sharp beak

Ha thought of teaching it to tall.
It laziness supervened. But the arara
did not peed anuch tecaching )

It picked up words with surprising
gquickness, and often startled the juniors
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by repeating phrases of Bunter's—not
nﬂva:r'u of a complimentary naturel
Otten the Greyfriars fellows would be
startled by a sudden serecch, jollowed
by: “1 oy, you fellows! Roteers |
Beasta! Yah!”

With the pacrot on his shoulder, I3illy
Bunter sat ane grinned. HMe was going
to have his way, and that was that |

“Checky rotters ¥ said Bunter, when
he was left alone,

“Cheeky rotters ! apreed the macaw.

“They can go and cat cole !

“Coke " assented the parret,

“Oh, zhut up!” =aid Dunter,

“Bhut ap!” sad the macaw gleelully.

“Thevy'd all like w leave e out”

vow led Bunter * Even that old ass
5‘-&14:1' Valenune™

“"That old azz, Peter Valentine 1™ sand
Lthe nacaw

The planter came up the steps into the
veranda and glanced at the [at junior
in the chair.

“Daybreak  to-morrow,  Bunter, i
you re conrning elong.” he sabd,

“I'll be ready ! sand Bunter.

Mr. Valentine regarded him rather
dubiously. Bunter was certain to be o
worry and a trouble on a rough journey,
and 1t was equally eertain that he would
be sorry that he had started when he
foune what the journey was hke

"You'll be roughing 1t a Lit" saud
ithe planter. ® Montanha Fria isn't much
like the [azenda., vou kpow.™

“1 rather like roughing it,” said
Bunter calmly.
“Right' It's zottled, then, Turn out

at dawn "

Mr. Valenting passed on to the door
way al the back of the veranda, and
Bunter grinned.  There was o squawk
fromy the macaw, and then a cackling
OO

“That old a#ss, Poter Valentine !
Yab! Ratter! DBeast! That old ass,
Peter Valentine! Snuawk! Sguawk !

“Oh erikey 1" gasped Bunter. " 8hw
up. you silly brute ™

Poter Valentine gave o s#tart, and
locked round  Ile gove Buster o very,
very expressive lock and passed on mto
the house.

“Oh lor 1 breathed Banrer,

For o moment be had thought that
Alr Valentine was going to box his fat
pars—as no  doabt Peter would have
done, bod not Buntor been a geest ar
the fazenda., DBuooter was quite relieved
e see B go.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Start!

i OTTERS ¥
R That was [Nlly  Dunter's
wiark at daybreak the next

morning.  ‘The brst beams of
the sun were glinmwmering through the
mosguito-netting at the windows,  The
Famous Five wero up, and Jim Valen
tine had given Bunter a shake  And the
fat Ohwl u:'-'.!:rﬁsffl his feclings 1n that
temark as he tarned aut.

“ Beasts I he added.

Exactly why the fellows were, at the
motent. rottors and beasts, it would
liave been rather diflicult o say. Cer-
tainly, they were not responsible for
Billy Bunter turning out in the dewy
worn.  They had, indeed, done their
best to persuade him to give it o misa,

But DBunter was fecling  sleepy,
grumpy. and morosze. He hated carly
risgtng. Only a keen desire to make him-
self unplegsant induced him o rise
aarly. ¢ attributed the discomfort to
the other fellows, and he scowled at
themn with a devastating scowl, and told
them, in o moroso mumble, what he
thought of vhem,

Which did not affeet the cheory spirits
of the Famouz Five in the least.  Un-
hecding the maoroze and gloomy Owl,
they wurned out ehecrily to an carl
hroakfast and packed their outlits an
prepared to start.

The montana was ready at the land-
ingstage, with the black paddlers on
board. Lhe first part of the journey was
to Le by water--an easy stage of the
trip. to be tollowed by harder work
on foot. Reftes and cartridges, provisions
and other supplies, were taken down to
the hoat by the blacks, Me. Frulo saw
to the packing of the supplics on board
and gave the Famows Five a cheery
greciing whon they appeared,

Billy Dunrer was the last to arrve,
The whole party were in the montaria,
ready to etart, and the fat OUwl had
not  wreived, omd  they  waoited im-
putiently. My Valentine gent o black
servant back to the house, with a mvs-
sage that they were leaving in [five
subutes—which brought Billy Bunter,
sulky and mnnoved, to the boat as the
filth minute ciapsed,

Bunter waz not o o good tomper.
Apart {rom having risen early, hoe had
had time to park only 2 couple of break-
fasts. EHe was atrnngiif inglined to throw
up the whole thing, but he was tot in
a mood to confer happiness and satisfao-
tiotr on the other fellows

He plumped into the boat, with a
plutip that wade it rock.

“Filthy morning I he remarked.

Mist was rising from the river, vapour
elouded the trees along the bank., That
was ate usual g tropical country,
but 1t was the first tine that Bunter bad
been up carly w take note of it

“It will be clear presently, ohd fat

man ! said Bob., " Yeu'll be grousng
alvout the sunshine soon™
“Nah "

“Ope good morning. little senhors 1
=aid Ay Frulo, waving dushky hands in
farevwwell as che Llacks prepared wo push
off. “"Top of a bea.util'ui urorning 1o
vou, my young friendst Adeus ™

Squawle squawnk, equawk!

Thoere was a whiz of blue and gold n
the air ard a macaw whizzed ite tho
mantarie and settled on the steri,

Bumier had forgotten lis  parrvot!
Evidently. his parrot bad not forgotten
Bunter !

“ [alla, Lialle, hallo! Eere's jolly old
Bonite ! exclanmed Bob Cherry, The
parrot had been named Bonito, which
meant Y oretty o Taking  your fowl
with vou., Bunter?”

“No.” grunted Bunter.

“Better hand it over to Mo Frule,
Pl

“HEhan't b7

Boby  Choerey laughed., Dunter
evidently, was not in oa good tompoer,
or 1 & reasenable incod.

The montaria pushed off, Joao Frule
waving dusky hands in farcwell. oand tho
Macks paddied op the Rexe.

The macaw remained squatiing on tho
stern.  The juniors rather expected it to
fly away into the forest, but 1L remained
where it was  preening  its bhnght
foathers, and cackling now and then.
Billy Bunter sat and scowled for a
good hour, not having yet recovered
from Ins carly vising,

During thar hour, h{:wnmn he packed
away foodstuffz fram o well-filled Lasket,
and this proecss had a  gradually
ameliorating effect on his tomper.

[Having emptiod the basket—and filled
the interior Bunter—he stretehed hineclf
on mats in the stern and went Lo slecp.

11z snort mingled with the rhytlmio
eplash of the padidlea The niacaw
hopped down and seitled near him, with
its head cocked on one side, spparently
listening to Dunter’s suore, and some-
what puzzled by the continuous rumble,



EVERY SATURDAY

I

i i

11
R

m———

“Ureggh ! Heep it oft ! Take it away !* shrieked ﬁnnte:r. “Ow! Gerrof ! Beast! Urrgh!* Bob Cherry

followed the fat junior up, dangling the long-legged horror above the terrified fat face.

owl ! ** he roared. * Now you can have it "

The sun rose higher as the inontaria
followed the windings of the Rexo, Here
and therc, open "oam};:o“' was passed,
vast plains that stretched sway to the
distant hifls. But for the most part, the
viver wis banked by deep forest, which
grow down o the water's edge, and,
where it wasz shallow, even in the water,
Monkeys and parrobs stared down at the
vovagers as they passed below, £

In zome placos branches extending
over Lthe viver hung so low that the
suniors had Lo dock their heads to pass

neath thom. Sometimes groal masses
of llionas trailed in tho boat.

“Oh crumbs!” ejaculated Bob sud-
denly. From & mass of erecpers, brushed
by tjle iontaria in passing, a %ugantm
spider drepped, landing on the slumber-
ing face of Billy Bunter o

it waa such a spider as the juniors
tad never seen before. They had heavd
of the luge spiders of the Brazilian
forests, that preyed on hivds, catching
bireds cven as large as sparvows, in their
weba, Now they saw one—sprawling
over tho fat face of ihe Owl of the
lemove.

“Urrirvelh
Bunter.

Ioly plunzed forward to the roscue.
Moturally he did not want o touch the
horrible creature with his hand, but he
hooled it off Bunter’s fat face on the
end of a stick. Whether 1t was going
ta bite, Le did not know, Lot he gave
it no timc.

In his hLaste e end of the slick
clumped on Bunter’s nose. But the
epider was lifted ofi—clinging to the
end of the stick with itz innumerable
long legs.

“Yow-ow ! howled Dunter. That
tap on the nose had awakened him, and
he sat up, blinking wrath, " Beast!
Rotter! Wharrer vou up to? Can't o
fellow o to sleep without s heast bang-
ing him on the nose?”

camme in o mumble Trom

“You silly ass ! roared Dob. * There
was 8 spider on yvour face—"

1] Rﬂbl?l

“1 just hooked it offi—="

“(zammon [

“Y¥ou blithering psz—-"

“(Oh, don't tell whoppers, blow you
snorbed  Bunter.  “You just leave a
foltow alone, you boast! You necdn’t
make out that there was a spider
beeause I jelly well know thero wasn't!
And if there was, nobody esked you to
buit in, you beast 1M

“You blithering fat owl!” rearwd
Bob. *I won't butt in pext time—"

TWell, don't!™ snorted Buntev.

“And if vou want your spider, you
can have i1 rosred Bob.

He swoang the stick round, the spider
clinging to the end; and the hideous
creature  whisked just under Bunter's
fat littlo neose as hoe sat.

The fat Owl uttered a vell of horror.

“Urrgeh!  Keep it off ! Take it
nway ! %w'! Gerroff ! Beast! Urrggh!™

Bunter rolled over to get away from
the long-legged borvor. Bob Cherry
followed bita up, avith the stick held ot
armslength. The spider, probably in a
stato of great surprise and bewilder-
ment, clung with ondlesa legs to the
tip of the stick. DBunter, in a state of
horrified alarm, scrambled oway.

“Keep it off 1" ho shricked,

“ You asked for it.” said Bob, “now
vou con bave b1

“¥Yaroch!™

Bunter dodged the spider frantically.
He fell over the black bare legs of one
of the grinning paddlers and  went
down with 2 bump that made the
montaria shake from end to ond.

“Ow! Keep it offt  DBeast!
Wurrooogh 1™ spluticred Dunter, as ho
sprawled.

“Ha, la, diat”

Tiab lifted the stick and brushed tho
spider off in a mass of passing ercépers.

t”‘

“ You asked for i, you HWithering

All the fellows were glad 10 seo the
lzat of it—especially Bunter!

Bunter did not go to sleep again.
He sat and cast uneasy blinks at the
branches overhead, as the montaria
paddled on, mile after inile, up the
winding Rexo, And the c¢hums of tho
Remove cxchanged smiles. They could
see that Bunter was elready thinking
of chucking that trip. Which, in tho
opinion of the Famous Five, and prob-
ugly of Peter and Jim, waz o conspn-
mation devoutly to bo wished !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Through the Tropleal Forest !

ci IN'T it hot?” gruanmf Bunter,
A It waal

At midday, the mentaria

paddled into & shady creek,

many long miles from the fazenda.

There, under the shade of mighty

branches, the party lunchod, and rested

in the shade. At thet point the land

{rip was to commence, through tho

untrodden forest to tho mountzin that

loomed against the Llue sky far off in
the west,

Nobody in Brezil dreamed of moving
during the fieree heat of noontide, and
tha Greyfriars follows had found it
neccszary to edopt  that  custom,
stronuous fellows as they were. When
thie cooler afternoon camo it was still,
from an English point of view, fearfully
hot, The hottest midswmuner doy ab
home wasg chilly in comparison.

But the time camo te start, and they
started. Outfits for the trip were packed
i ruecsacks, which the juniors put on
their backs. Every fellow was carrying
his own supplice—except Buntey. Bunter
absolutely rvefused to carcry anything.
He did not find it casy to carry his own

Tig Maoner Lienany.—No. 1,466,
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woight=—without any addilional weight
md el

Peter Valentine gave him o look—but
did not speak to him. If Peter was fed-
up with tho fat and troublesome Owl,
ho did not lek the [oet escapn him
Dunter’s outfit was handed to one of the
egross, . .

The juniors understood that Chico,
the Indian hunter, had gone ahead of
the party to the Montanha Fris, to
make some preparations for  their
arrival. But no one elso was to join in
the trip; oud they had supposed that
le blacks were to be sent Lack in tho
okt

Poter hal apparcotly made some
change in the arrangements o acgount
of Bunter., Tha montania, instead of
being sent back to the fazenda, re-
mained tieed op in the creck; and one
of the blacks, whose pame was Pedro
was tald to follow the party through the
forest with Bunter's paek.

Poter led the way, and the juniors
followed, DBunter trailing wearily be-
hind.  Almost immoediately, the forest
swallowed them, and river and sky
wern lost ta sighi.

“1 zay, you [ellows, ain’t there o
road ' squenked Bunter,

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“¥You fat dulfer! There isn't even a
path1? he answered. “We're right out
in the wilds wow. 1 don’t suppose a
white man, cxeept Peier, has over
trodden beve before!®

“Oh, rotten!” groancsd Duouter. 1
sav, 15 it fap?"

“I believe about twenty matles,’
[arey.

“Twenty what?™ howled Bunter,

“Miles, old bean—not yvards!"?

“0Oh erikey ! zaid Duopter

Twonty yards would have been enoush
for Dilly DBunter through the thick
tropical  forest. Twenty miles made
hity feel guite faint.

.:El.Il.ll.

"1 ear’t wolk twenty puales!™ he
gasped,

“Like na to roll von elong lLike w
barrel ¥ gronted Johnny Buil

“ Beast |V 511!'.1’1 Runter.
“Deast ! said the maeaw, who was
fravelling an Bunter’s shoulder., Bonito's

THE MAGNET

weight was  negligible, and did ot
bother even Bunter.
“1 sny, you fellows™ went on the

parrot. *Rotters! Beesta] That old
nza Peter Valentine! Lot of rotters!
Yah!"

“You'd better be carciul whet you
teach that bird to say, you fat a=al"
said Harry, Iaughinﬁ. " Peter might
smack your silly head [

“Oh, po and eat echel” groaned
Bunter

“Coke ! said Bomto. *Coke, coke,
coke! Ruotters! Ha, ha, lia !

The macew’s sereech echoed through
the forest. answeored by screeches from
wild parrots. Bonito went on talking.
Perhaps the laughter of the juniors
encouraged him to talk.

“That silly ass Bull!” =aidl Bonilo.
“'That fathead Bulll Qh lor'

Johnny Bull gave an angry zrunt, &s
his companions chuckled

*Knows you, old chap!™ said Bob.

*That beast Cherry!™ went on the
parvot Y That clumsy beast Chevrry 1™

Johnny Bull chortled,

“Seems to know youn, too. old bean,®

e remarksl,

*Ha, ha!” yelled Donilo  “That
wiot Wharton—yah! Lot of rottors!
I eny., you felfows! Lot of heasts!
Lot of rotters! Lot of rotters!”

Evidently, Donito had picked up a
ot of things frem Dunter.  He was
reproducing  some of the fat junior’s
solilaguies.

The jumiors could not belp laughing
Cut Bunter was not amused. Plugging
through the hot forest, with the prospect
of twenty miles of it, hod lowered Billy
Bunter's spirits to zero.  Dunter was
tired of that trip—indecd, ho was feel-
ing tired of lifc!

erzpiration =ireamod down his {at
face, almest in rivers.  Wearily ho
brushed away cudless Qics.

How Peter found his way through the
forest was rather a mystery to the
juniors. But the planter pever hwsi-
tated & moment,

To the eyes of the <choollioys, 1t was
abeolutely trackless. In mony places,
the vegelation was =0 thick and tangled
tirat i had (o be cot with e hatchet

When a series of unpleasant mcidents
broke out in the School House st St
Jim's, they caused bad feeling among tha
Juniors, Eu! had Tom Merry & Co. only
known, it was a mystery mischief-maker
who waz at work—a treacherous schemer
who sought revenge! Here 1s a power-
ful, long school varn of mystery, fun and
excitement that every boy will enjay.
It's appearing in to-day's issue of
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to ollow o passage. Meter and Jim
wielded the hatchets: and it was hard,
hot work. But the Famous Five were
nor going to leave all the work to
others. and they insisted on teking
turns when there was chopping to be
done.

“{h crikey 1™ groaned Bunter.

Wiry lianas had to be pushed asido,
in masses and bunches. They wero
rather deceptive things, for sometimes
they seemed 1o give waoay, and then
tautened round s fellow and dragged
him back Bunter did no ecutting—the
trail was blozed for him, as he rolled
on in the rear Buot his fat legs wera
soon aching, and his fat arms ached
and ached from pushing back the cling-
in% Creepors.

here was an almost continuous groan
from the fat junior. He had beon
warned, on all hands, that he would
not like the tri Now he repented him
that bhe had disregarded the warninga.

He hod never dreamed that it would
be like this. Near the fazenda there

were  paths, I not  roads—scattercd
native villages; o tincture of civilisa-
tion, Hore all was primeval, The

Rio NMexo waz on the outer edge of the
settlements: beyvond, for hundreds of
miles, nature ran viot, as in the old
days Lefore the white mon came to
Brazil.

Bunter had heard that in tho interior
of that vast ecountry there wore
thowsand: of square wmiles, wntrodden
by o white wan’s foot=—rarely trodden
cven by the wanderine Indians.  Ho

bad not realised that (he Valenting
fazenda was on the border of that
unpropled region

OUnly  the existonce of the river

enabled Peter Valeutine to plant in
that remote region  Without the water-
way of the Rio Rexe, not o quintal of
coffee could have been sent away from
tie plantation.

Now that outly.ng scttlement on the
Iexo was left long miles behind  The
%lmiﬂrs were tramping through primeval

orest. untrodden save by o rare wai-
dering hunter.
- The thick greenery round them Lid
Jaguars, pumas, herds of =avage pee-
caries, mighty l:yt.lmna that undulated
along the branches. Dangers lurked in
gvery thicket

But worst of all, to Billy Bunter, was
the heat and fatigue of that weary
tramp:. [Lven hidden perils were not so
bad as that—at lenst, eo long as they
remained hidden

Bunter grozned-—and  groaned—and
groaned He perspired, amd perspired
ond perspired | ¢ swatied fics—an
swatted, and swatted, and swatted ¢

‘The party had covered about a milo
when the fat junior came to a halt,
Halting, he leaned on & tree and gasped
for breath, and wiped an occean of per-
Epiration from his fat face

The juniors looked round at him.

“Come on, Bunter I ealled out Harry
Wharton.

“Shan’t I gasped Bunter.

“Shan't 1" ssid Bonito.

“You'll r;ﬂt lost, fathead ! zaid
Johinny Bull.

Bunter.

* Beast 1 gasg@d

“ Beast 1" chuekled the  parrob
“ Rotter ! Lot of rotters! Ka, ha |

The party ecame to s halt. The
Famous I'ive were warm and tired, but
they grinned at one another. They had
expected Bunter to conk out. Now,
pvidently, he had eonked out.

Peter Valentine turned back.

“Tired " he asked

I'm worn out” snorted DBunter in-
dignantly. *“Why the thump couldn’t
vou tell me it was like thisi”



“I warncd vou that it was rough

going, my boy,” apswered the planter.
with a smile.

“PBeast [

“"Wha-at ?"

“ Beast [ said tho maecaw. " That old
ass, Peter Vaolentino ! Beast! Ha, hal”

“0Oh, my hatl® murmured Bob
rET.

_But the planter did oot scem to hear

—oy, at all evemts, to heod—-the 10-

%udiﬂinus revelations of Bonite. Only a

aint smile #Hickered on hizs lean.
bronzed faco.
“If you'd Like to return to the

farenda, Bunter—" ne sald.

“I'm gomng to!” yapped Bunter.
“I'm fed-up with this 1 can jolly well
tell vou—fed-up to the boack teeth!

{Jaoﬁ_ " :

“ Very well; Pedro will take you back
to the boat,” said Mr. Valentine, He
spoke to the black in Portuguese, and
Pedro nodded snd grinngd.  The mon-
taria is still where we left 1t,” went on
the planter. * You can return ino it to
the fazenda, Bunter™

“Oh, rood 1” gasped DBunter.

It was an immense reiief to Dunter.
S0 it was to the rest of tho party. The
{uaion understood now why the planter

ad told the blacks to wait in the boat
ot the ercek, end why Dedro had
recompanied the party thus [ar Peter
had forcseen that Dunter would conk
out, and had made arrangements
accordingly. Tho possibility of getting
back, of stretching his fat, weary limbs
in a restful hammoek. quite brightened
Bunter

“Suro sou don't want to come on, old
fet man?” asked Bob Choerry, with a
grin. " Another twenty miles or so—"

“It's bringing down your fat!” re-
marked Johnny Bull., " You're melting
visibly, old fat bean! You've lest about
g ton already 1™

“ Beast I

That was DBunter's goed-bye. Ho
turned back, guided by Yedro, and dis-
appeared towards the river And the
{ireyfriars party, nwo longer accom-
panicd by e continuous groan, tramped
on cleerfully through the tropical
forest.

—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Night in the Forest!

1 ALT
H Nevar had 8 word sounded
more gladly in the ears of

the chums of the Kemaove.

The dusk of the tropical evening was
closing in on the vaat forest. The
shades of night were falling fast—ver
fast—for the tropical twilicht was briel.
Ho long as Petor and Jim tramped on,
the Famous Five tramped after theen,
determined not to give in  Their logs
feit like dropping offi But they were
not going to grouse: they would have
gone on ll their knees erumpled under
them rather than have taken a leaf out
of Bunter's book

But they were glad, very glad, when
Poter called " Halt 1

The lean, iron-limbed )
have kept on, and Gnished the journey
to Montanha Frie without a rest. But
ha did pot expect the same bardihood
irom the schoolboys, and be was too con-
siderate fo wear them out. They had
done nine or ten tiles of terribly hard
g{:-m%; they were tired, and sweating,
and bitten by flies, and it was time for
TCpose

Roady for a resti™ asked Peter,
with a smilo
“"We could keep on
Joknny Bull sturdily.
“MNo doubt; but we camp hoere for the
night,” satd Peter. “You've dome a

lanter could

sir 1"  said

EVERY SATURDAY

g:;euj' good day's march. my boye.
im'e more wsed to it than you are,
and Jim s ready for o rest ™

“Quite 1" said Jim Valentine. " More

an ready, Peter ™

“Well, 1 shan't be sorry to sit down
for & bLit,” remarked Johnny Bull

And he sat down on a fallen log. and
the other fallows followed his example.

Peter had picked an open glade 1
the forest for the camp There was no
sign  of water, but & supply of that
useful Buid had been hmuggt in water-
bottles. Thick walls of grecnery shut in
the glade. and overhead the infer-
locking branches barred out the sky.

The bBlackness as night desconded was

like pitch. But Peter hghted 8 camp-
fire, which was soon crackling and
blazing, castin ard

gtrange  lights
shadows up and down l:ﬁe glade.

Fot as the day had becn, with night
came cold, as 15 uwsual in the tr{:»rlur.rs-
The juniors were glad of the warmth of
the fire.

Over the fire Jim Valentine browed
“mate,” the native tea that was the
universal beverage Peter cocked tho
supper  Harry Wharton & Co. pathered
fireweood, of which there was sbundance
on all sides

There was a thrill in camping out in
the lonely forest Riflea were carcfully
loaded hefore the ~ampers slung their
hammocks and turned in  The fire wos
banked up to burn through the night, to
geare away wild animals and the sounds
ihat came from the forest told that that
precauticn was very necessary More
than once & spotted head looked out
fram the tree-ferns and llianas, and
constuntly, when they looked round. the
juniors saw the pleam of eves reflecting
the flirelight. A pessible visit from a
jtguar or ¢ puma was rather thrilling
to think of.

But the juniors were too tired to
think muech about jaguars or pumas
They turned thﬂl‘l[ifu"{ tnto their hame-
macks: afrer sapper  Bleeping in ham-
mocks, they had learned. was customary
when camping in the Brazilian forest--a
custom  borrowed from  the mnative
Indians.

“Keeping watch., sirf” asked Dob
Cherry. blinking drowsily at Peler over
the edgoe of his hammock. “We'll all
talte our turpns——"

“Go to sleep, my boy!” smiled tho
planter. "I shall sleep with one cye
open.  Boas noites—good-night

“ oo’ —nigh'—" yawnced Bob, asleep
before he had guite flinished

The fire blazed and crackled and
glowed red From the forest camo
the innumerable sounds of the night:
rustling of stealthy beasts of prey, call-
mg of animals and birds, strange bell-
like notes from the frogs  But thae
chums of the Bemove were deaf to the
zounds of the tropical night, sleeping
13 goundly in their hammeocls as they
had evor slept in the Remove dormitory
at Greviriars

Harry Wharton awoke at a lato
hour, fifl:n:d his head, and glanecd
gleepily round  before scttling down
BEAL. he fire was burming brightly;
in the other hemmocks the other
follows were fast asleep. Ile could sec
nothing of Peter Valentine, and he sat
up and looked round for him.

[

The thought of O Lobo came back to
11s mind. It was fairly certain that
the bandit kknew of the intended expedi-
tion to the Cold Mountain, though he
did not know when it was to tale place.
Likely encuzh be unad spied on the
party fromm & distance when the
gtarted : quite likely he had tracke

them in their journey through the
forest. They had fully expected to see
sometling of him, and now it cceurred

to Wharton that they might sec some-

thing of him scon ]

He was s}eﬂp;,é; but he did not go
to sleep again H.'l'li"lﬁ from the ham-
maock, he wondered where Peter was.
Az the planter had told the schoolboys
to sleep, and leave the wateh to him,
Wharton did not car to turn oul; but
he was feeling rather uneas

He was relieved, a little :’l’ater, to soe
a dork frure detach itself from the wall
of preen by the glade He had no doubs
that it was Poter coming back from a
goaut, ;

But as he watched the approaching
figure he felt & theill of starvticd un-
aasiness.  Surely Peter would not bn
returning to  the ecamp  with  that
stealthy, creeping tread?

Wharton's heart beat fosier,

Was it Petor? )

The fire cast o bright roddy light
over the camp. DBut the bammocks,
slung to a big ceiba, were in dee
shadow of the branches overbead.
They were almost invisible to the
approaching man.

Closer came the  stealthy figure,
crecping softly and silently. And sud-
denly in the plow of the E,ir-r.: Wharton
glimnpsed the face—dark, beaky, black-
bearded under the grass-hat, IE wea
) Lobo y

But other eyca weore on tho bandit.
Fwven as Wharton prepured {o jump
from his hammock, and seize his rifie,
the sudden report of o fOrearm rolled
like thunder through the forest.

Bang |

Lobo goave a sudden bound.

Whence the shot came he could not
soe, and Wharton could not sco. It
was clear that the bandit had sup-
posed that he was stealing upon &
sloeping camp. He bounded clear of
the ground aa the sudden shot came,
And Wharton saw his face, for s
sceond, convulsed with rage, with =&
streak of red running down the dark,
bearded check, where the bullet had
rashed away a strip of skin,

But it was only for a sccond-—the
noxt, the bandit woas bounding away
tute the troes, where he vanished from
gight almeost in the twinkling of an
oy o.

“0h 1" gasped Wharton.

There was o swoaying and rustling of
the hammocks as the whole party
awoke, and stirred, at the your of the
shot.

*Halle, hallo, halle!™

“* What-—"

“What's up?® .

Peter Valencine, with a emoking
rifle in his hand, stepped from o Lhuck
clump of tree-ferns near the fire
Thero was a grim lock on his lean
[ace. &

“ Al rizht, my boysi® he culled out.

(Condinned an rext page.)

It ecomed un-
likely thar the
lanter could have
eft the camp: but
he was not in the
hammock; end he
was not to he =een
near Hthe fro
Harry Wharton
folt o twingoe of
uncasiness.
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“It waz O Lobo ' panted YWharton.

“Oh, P saw him? He is gone”
said the planter, “and he has taken a
mark of my bullet with him, I think.
You can gleen, my boya.”

Wharton realised that tho planter
had heen on the waich wll the time—
in cover of the clump of Eall ferns,
watching  with ready rifle for the
cnemy. He settled down to sleep, and
¢did not open his e]:,'es sgain il the
golden dawn was glimmering through
the branclss.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Lost |

{ AT o beauty!* said Dol
w LChevry.
Ho stopped to look ab

the butterfly,

The party were on the march again
in the cool of the movming., Camp
had been broken soon after davbreak,
wd o quick breakfast wazhed down
with mate, DPefer Valendine was in the
lead, ns waoal, and the Greyiriars
fellows zteung oot in single file Lehind
him. ol Cherry was bringing up the
reair wuen tho butterfy ezught his eyes.

It was a heauty, as Bob declared.
BMore than a [oot in cxpanze acroess tho
spread winga, it had almost all the
colonez of the rainmbow, and fluttered in
the shafiz of sunlight among thoe trees
like 4 living jewel.

Harrvy Wharton glancod hack.

:L‘mnc on, old bean!” he called
O,

“Coming 17" cailed out Baols

[le was about to follow on, when heo
stopped  again, his eves on the hig
butterily, e hadd na desive to cateh
if, beautiful as it was; DBob was nrsch
too goad-natured lo think of destroying
lifo wlly. Dut the lovely insect was in
danmer of on almeost anvisible  net
spread botweon two tall tree-ferns.

It was a Jwge spidersweb, sproad
horizomally, The butterfly, alter rest-
g a moment an the ground, rose, and
Hit the web above.

-It heat frantically against the strange

amd  unespected  impediment 1o its
Right.  Like the humming-birds and
othor =mall creatmrss on  whiech the

hird-killing spider foods, it lacked tho
intelligenes 1o fly  downwards and
escape on one side. Upward it ecould
not go—anud i was only upward that it
strove to go. And the spider in iis
hicklen latr, well aware of it camao
crawling ool—dark and hideous and
hairy over the top of the web.

Bolh turned quickly aside from the
way the party were following, and
hurried to the spet. The impending
tragedy was only a dozen feet away
from him, and he raw across obl once
to intorvene.

Laft alope, the bird-killer would have
reached the spot, over the straggling
buttoefly 3 reached Jdown and bitten the
vietim wilh itz polsonous fangs, and
dragged the hapless body awar to its
Ipir. Under the web, in the herbage,
was a little beap of the tiny bones of
small birds, slain by tho hideous killer
of the forest. But the bubterfly was not
going to be added to the list of the
spider’s viclims.

Bob ran up quickly, reached out with
his stick, and gave tho huge spider .a
grﬂluj_}t- poke, o did not want o
urt cven such an wgly and savage
Lrute, but he had to drive it away—
gued at that poke the spider scuttled
back into hiz foul lair in a great hurry.
Itz long |Laivy legs whisked and
vanizhed.

Then the siick demiolishiod the fatal
wely, As it was kooeled to pieces tho
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butterfly {reed itself and soared away,
flashing np to the irees like a gleam-

ing jowel,
b's eves followed 16 G i6  Jis
eppeared.

Then he turned back, fo hurry after
hiz friends. In the thick forest it was
only necessary to halt a minute, for
the fellows ahead to get out of sight.
And Bob had spent several minutes,

Ha hurried, breaking into a run,
dashing lianas ond forns out of his
path, It was mnoat eaty to run in tho
tanglod forest, but he was pnxiops to
coma up with tho others, As they weora
going ot o steady walk he should have
overtaken them in 2 foew minutes,

But he did not overtake them.

Five minutes—ten passed, and his
i dropped into o walk,  Then he
halted, staring round him in surprize
and dismay.

He had bhad no doubt that he was
fﬂliuwlng the party. But it was Lorne
in on his mind wow that he was not.

e stared round blankly at epdless
trees, interlaced with ereepers,  Hero
and there were openings that Inoked
like paths. It was clear that, in his
hasie, ho had taken the wrong diree-
tion, and his hurry had only had ihe
offect nf tnking him forther and farther
frome the right path.

“h erumbs [V ejacnlated Bob.

He was not lost; he could not be
lost, so near his friends. But for the
thick trees he knew that they would
he in sight.  DBut in the DBrazilian
forest the visibility did not extend Le-
yoid a few yards.  Surely, ay least,
they would be within seund of his
vuice,

But he was loath to shoutb, thus ad-
mitting that e was lost.  Althuugh the

juniors bad made a good manﬁ trips
from the fazenda on the Rexe, this was
Bab's  first experivnce of the real

wimeval forezi, untrodden by human
aot. It was ditlicult for him to
realiso that a fellow might be hope-
lozely  lost within a dozen yards of
other fellows looking for him.

“I'tn not  lost—that's =illy roti”
growled Bob. as the idea forced itself
mto hiz wind, I shall come on them
in & jiffy ¥

Mo Lnew 1hat the ronte lay west-
ward., DBut it was useless to look up
st the sun as a guide.  The vast
branches, interlocking averhead,
sereened the sun and the sky, only
rolden shafts coming throuch.

He tramped on uncertsinly for o»
few more mineies,  hopin overy
moment to sight the party. Efiut only
great trunhe, decaying logs, tangled
creepers and  iall tree-ferns et iy
vyes. He stopped egain. It was elear
that if Le Lopt on he might, for ail
he knew, be going farther away from
hia friends, iustead of drawing near
to them.

“Blow that beasily spider ™ grunded
Bofr

e had to cali—atd hefore the party

ot out of hearing. Very likely they
rad not miesed him yet. Whartou,
the last of the file, had passed out of
sight Lefora Bob left the path to go
to the rescue of the buatterfly. They
wera tramping on, nothing doubting
that he was iramping 1n ihe rear
Bob's heart beat rather uncomfortally
at the theught of being left behind—
lost in the endless intricacies of an
untrodden tropical forest. He shouted:

“"Halle, halle, hallo ™

Putting all his beef indo thoe shout
he roared again and again, and his

voiee  rolled i mmamerable  cchioes
among  the troes. Breathless, he
stopped  to listea for a;  avswering
shout,

He heard no voice. Tho thick wella
of greenery blotted sound. And even
if his friends werc not yet far away,
it was probable that they could not
hear him. But ss he stood listonin
there enme a sound of crackling an
rustling in the woed.

“(h, pood!” gasped EBEob, in great
relicf, at that esound of someone
approaching. “Hallo, halla, hallol
Thia way !

He had been thinking of unslinging
his rifle, and firing a signal shot if
his shout was not heard, But that
approaching tramﬁling in the thickets
told him that he had been heard. Ho
did not doubt that someone was com-
ing back for him—most likely Poter.
He¢ was not lost, after all

Greatly  relieved, Lo wailed ond
watched ihe swaying of the ecrecpers
as the trampling came closer. I
sounded as if moro than one was com-
ing, and he wowmdered that his friends
did not call back to him,

“Here I ain—this way I he shouted.

A masz of lianas parted, under o
pushing hand, and two fligures appearcd
among the erecpera,

Bob caught his broath,

His eves almost started frow his hoad
abk the sight of a dark, black-bearded
face—thoe {oce of O Lobo! Close by the
bapdit was another swarthy roffion—a
dusky half-Lreed, with 8 face ecarrad
by the slash of o knife—a face so bratal
and ferocious that it seemmed liko that
of a wild aninal.

Deb's heart almoast died in his Lreast,

Ilis shouts had rob reached the cars
of hizs friends. 'They had reached tho
cars of the savage enemy who was track-
g the party through the forest, O
Lobe and hia follower were almost
upon him, and the black, gleaming eyes
of the Woll of PBrazil glittered as ho
saw the juntor.  Ile ealled to his com-
panion and leaped towards Bob Charry,
a dusky hand ouistretebed to cluteh.

For one spellbound moment  Bob
stared at the two savage [aces, Then
he turned. and ran Lh"!i{l’lll"-‘:l-[-{"]j into tho
forcst, crashing through lianss, tramp-
ling down tree-ferns, stumbling, falling,
picking himself up in breathless haste—
running for his life. After him, in
savage pursuit, camoe the tweo bandits,
closcr and closer at hia Licels

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Attacked by Pecearles !

s H ™ pauted Bob.
0 Something  squirmed and
squealed under his legs, and

he tottered, aud pgraspod ek
n branch, to save himsclf from falling.

In blind flight from the two bandits,
the Greyfriars junior hed no time to
look wheve ha was gomg=-or to care!
Ho was thinking only, if ho conld, of
getting away from the su-:&i;ﬁ outeaels
of the seriao, hoping wildly that in
his flight e eoght come across s lost
fricnds,

Ilad a spotted jaguoar, o puma, or &
rattlosnake heen in his way, he would
hardly bhave slackenad pace, with the
fue desperate onteasts at hiz heels, e
chid ok, da fact, see the creaturo inlo
which e dabed tll it sguirmcd amd
squealed, pmd e staggered back from
the shack.

Then. as e helld on, gasping, to a
lranch, he becamo aware fhat iho
thickets roumd i were alive with
moviug forms. .

Startled  eqgueals, grumts, snorting
howls filled the alr wiili excited and
angry soumd,  “Pigal” was the fivst
thought in Dob's mind as be heard the
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Heedless of the knilfe that siashed at them, the pecearies swarmed over the s!.mg'g
white with horror, unslung his rifle and, following O Lobo’s example, fired in guick

sudden angry din—a hord of wild pigs.
And it was, in fact, o herd of pecearies
into which ho had stumbled. .

The peccary is not o large animal,
but in ferocity amnd sheer savage
negs of temper, the biggest wild boar
has nothing on its small brother of the
Houth American forests. And 1t 1z an
abzolutely fearless brute. The peccary
over which Bob had stumbled in the
thick grasa snd feena had been rooting
after Iallen nuts, but lmmediately it
turned on Bob, with gnasbing fangs,
and rushied directly at him.

e had ro Line io think; he acind
on instinet, as it came. Leaping aside,
ho barely dodged that savage rush,

The idea of running away from a
pig at homoe would have made Dob
gmile. Dut ke had heard a good deal
about the South Aworican peceery sinco
he had been in Drazil, and knew that
it was no smiling matter. Even more
«dangerous than the bandits behind were
the fierco little brutes that now swarmed
after the breathless schoolboy.

Jim Valentine had told him about
pecearies, and warned him ok in caso
of trouble with them there was only
ano roezource—te clamber iulo a8 treo.
Iven one was dangerous, aud & whole
hierd would drag down, eund tear 1n
pivees, the strongest man, Lieedless of
I:13 firearms.

Whether Bob eould have escaped b {
running, from O Lobo and the half
hireed was doubtful, but it was certain,
and ho lkuew it, that he could not
cseape on foob from the peccaries, who
yan like the wind, He plunged away
througn the underbrush, with & swarm
of wild pige et his heols, leaped at a
frranch of o ceiba-tree, and draggoed him-
solf up. =y

He was barely in time,

A sharp tusk fore his boot as he !mn%,
before he could geb oub of reach., It
ehit the lcather like a linilo.

But the ncxb nmoment he was oub of
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reach, clamboring desperately on the
branch, and tho peccaries ran to and
fro under him, squocaling with rago at
Lis escape. . .

“Oh!” gasped Bob agaiu.  “ O,
crumbs I” ]

Ho sat estride the branch, only six
or seven feet from the ground, panting
for breath. lLio wzs too exhausted by
hiz effort to climb higher infto tho tree,
for the moment.

Under the branches of thio eciba there
was 2 spaco, clear of thickets, but clut:
teved with rank grass apd treo-ferns
Grass and ferns were crushed down by
the peccaries az they ran ond squealed
—fifty of them, at least, every oue @
pachket of unreasoning fuwmti. :

Trample, trample, ecame the bandils
tivouch the underwood, closer and
closer; and Dobr wondered breathbessly
whoethier they kuew of the danger aliead.
It was likely m!mlgh that they l:f,ld
not heard the squealing of tho peccarics
inn the loud crackling and ervashing wado
by thoir own Lurvied pm&mss Litroug i
the tropical growths, And in less than
e minute after Bob had swung himsclf
up, o groass-hat camio into eizht Lelow.

() Lobe ran in among the peccarics
Lefore he saw thom. DBub he was swilt
to realizo his peril-—swifter than Liob
hiad been. Without pausiog in Lis stride
he sprang iuto the ceiba, swmgm# NE
sclf on to a long, low bLreuch, rlm‘gli:r
u dozen feeb away {roun the panting
schoolboy.

e did not sce Dob, for the momcut,
forgetling Lim in the sudden new peril
he had barely escaped. Ilanging on
to the treo, with lis chest over the
braneh, he shouted to his companion,
who had dropped o little behind nm in
the chase. He was shouting a warning.

“Joso! Jose! Tome cuidado |*

The half-breed came crashing through
the underwoods, 1lo burst, panting,
intﬂ tho open epace under the great

ree.

F—
i

ling man, tearing and rending. Bob Cherry,

succession at the swarming pigs below |

Instantiy the whole herd of peccariea
turned on him. DBefora he even saw
them they were rushing him down.

ITad he leaped instantly upward he
might have escaped the charge; but
Lia foot cauﬁt in a trailing creeper,
and ho stumbled. He recovered from
tlie stumble in o momeont; but & mowent
was too much.

Bob Chercy, staring in borror from
nbove, gaw tho sudden torror that dis-
figured the Gerco, swarthy face as tho
half-breed went over. Mo bheard Lho
fearful screamnr that came the npoext
sooond.

The half-brced zerambled up, only to
be knocked over agamm by the swart.
Bharp tusks, keen as grouvd razoue,
were tearing at hiin on o)l sides, aud
undor DBolb’s horrified eyes ho ﬁtﬂfgt read
and rvolled, stroamming with blowd.,

Dob aaw him 8ash the knife from his
bele znd strike wmadly, desperatoly, ou
all eidca. -

The stabbing blade sauk deep into s
equealing  throat—inte  anether,  aid
another; peecaries, dead or dying,
sprawled round hiw, but the vest of tho
piele showed no sign of fear.

Heedloss of the Enife that. slashed
et them, they swarmed over the strug-
gling man, tearing and rending.

“Jozo ¥ panted O Lobo, and there
was o thrill of horvor, even in the bersh
volee of the hardencd banditb.

Dol expected to sco him drop back to
the carth to leap to his associate's aid.
But O Lobo wes not thinking of leap-
ing to Lis deall .

%ﬂﬁtead of that, he scrambled higher
into the tree, and, sitbing astride s
branch. safe out of rcach of ithe poe-
cavies, unslung tho riflo from his back.
It wos. in truth, sll that he could do
to help his comrade, unless he chose to
share his torrible fato.

Crack, crack, erack i

(Continued on page 16.)
Tue Maguer Linesny.—No. 1,450



The rille rang, and at each shot a
peceary rolled on the earth.

Crack, crack. craockt

But the rest of the herd did not heod;
they did not %KI\'{!I n sinpgle look at the
man above, who was picking them off,
anc after another. Their savage atten-
tion was concemtrated on tho wretch
strugeling madly in their midat

Jose was still struggling, but foebly,
the razor-like tusks of the caricy
ripped his flesh in strips. le sank
down to death under the rending fangs
of the [erce brutea.

Bol: Cherry, white with horror, un-
slung his rifle. The half-breed was his
enomy  hunting him  with murder in
hiz heart; but Bob forgot that as he
gaw his waim Etl‘ug%i-ﬁ to escape his
foarful doom. He followed O Lobo's
example. firing in quick succession at
the swartming pigs Lielow,

Dot it did not deter the pacle.

Josa's criea died away., his strugples
ceased.  With unasbated feroeity the
peccarics tore. and rent, and gaeshed,
and Bob turned his face away, sick ot
Leart. Only a tatter of bones and torn
elothing remained of Joze. the balf.
Lirendd, and Bob shuddered to thinlk that
that fate had nearly been his own.

A rustling in the branches of the
eetba rominded him of O Lobo.

I'he bandit was crawling along tho
hranch fo the parent trunk, sand he
renched it a3 Buﬁ’a oyes turned on him
and clambered cn the bronch to wlaoh
the boy ching. .

Tho fate of his essociate  secmed
nircady to be dismissed from O Lobo's
theughts.  With the pecearics still
raging below, he turned his attention
o his quarry. Life was cheap in the
roreets of DBrazil, and the bandit had
isoked on too many terrible scenos to
be affected by them. While the wild
pige wove still rending what rvemained
of hiz comrado the Wolf of Brazil
clambered through the treo to reach the
himited schoolboy.

Bob gu'lleﬂ himself together. It was
impossible to sttempt further fight, for
it was sudden death to deseend fron: ilw
tree winla the peceerics remained on
the spot. BSitting astride the branch,
kis back to the drooping end of if, ko
faced the Landit erawling out from the
runk, and lilted his rille te & level.

“Stop!” His heart was beating
almost to sulfocation, but his voice was
stendy. “Stop, you scoundrel, cr I'll
ghont 1

e e

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
For Life or Death!
LOBO grinned, with s Bash of
@ sihits toclh Sheough Bis: ISk
beard, But he estopped o
~ dozen feet fromn the Greyiriavs
juniot, watching him like a cat,

At that short renge Dob could have
scut o bullet erashing through the
burly body, and sent O Lobo whirling
Toe Macxer Lisnang.—No. 1,466,
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down to tho tusks of the pocearies.
But the bandit well knew that only in
tne lost vesource, to save his life,
would the schoolboy fire on him.

“Put down your rifle, little senhor 1"
ezid the bandit. “You are in my
hands, and thero i3 no eseape! Jose
iz gone, but | have ciher comrades 1n
the forest, and they are not far away.”

“My friends aren’t far away either i
retorted Bob, *They must have heard
the shota. Keep your distance [

The bandit made a movemeont for-
ward. Bob's eyes gleamed over the
rifla.

“I've warned you ™ he panted.

iie would have pulled the trigper the
next moment, but the bandit stopped
egain.

Bquatting on the branch, the ruffian
bent hiz head to listen. He, az well as
Bob, had no doubt that the planter and
hia Ehi"tg must bhave hesrd the firing.
If they had missed the lost junior, the
sound would draw them in the right
direction to look for him.

0 Lobo bad no time to lose. Dub
BYEry passing minute was a gain to
Bob; and he listened as Eﬂl‘-«:mt,l:,IF as tho
Wolf for s sound from the foresk.
Distent, but sharp and olear, sounded
the crack of o riffe.

Bob breathod guickly.

“That's a signall”
“They've heard I”

0 Lobo's jetty eves glittercd at him.

But for the peecaries, he weunld have
run down tho fleeing junior by that
time, and Bob would have been in his
hands. But he could read the despera-
tion in the set face of the junior, and
Iie  hositated te advance along  the
Lranch in face of the levellad eifle.

Bobb hed fired several shots at the
peccarics. but ho had stifl three re-
meining, and the range was too close to
miss. And, in =pite of the excitement
that made his heart leap and thump, ho
held the weapon steadily enougl.

“Give me car, little renhor ' snarled
the bandit. "1f T had desired to take
vour life, T could have shot yvou down as
vou Bed. You are my %:iscrner——m:d
vou knew why: the boy Wharton has
told you why I seized him thet day ut
the farenda———"

“1 krnow,”™ said Dob, “You're afler
Mr. Valentine's diamonds, you rascally
thick, snd vou fancy you ecan mako
terias with him if vou Ea;f hands on onae
of his guests| You woun't lay hands on
e in & hurey ¥

“The Senhor Inglez will eoine to my
terms when I have you in a safe place t*
said O Lobe, between his teeth, “You
et anolhior—e tude o mesmo | It is all
the same ! Venhao! You come with me.
or I hurl yon to death on the tuska of
the pecearies | They waoit—loolk I#

Ho mode o pesture to the herd belaw,
still tearing at thoe fragments of the
wretelicd half-breed.

But Mob did not glance down. The
sight sickened him, and he guessed thot
it was the cunning bravo's aim to divert
hiz attention. His cves remained fixed
on the beakr, bearded face, with the
gash of a bullet across the dusky cheek.

“You hear me " snarcled O Lobo.

“1 hear you, you rotfer | answerod
Dob, “HRKeep your distancel Thers
gocs another shot—they're coming 1

Another rifle-shot rang in the dis-
tance. How far if was Dob could
hardly surmise, for the thick trecs
deadened sound; but, at all events, he
lknew iltat hiz friends had missed him
and were firing siznal-shots.

He shifted his aim a little, go that the
ball would not strike the bandit, and
pulled trigzger. The bullet whistled
post O Lobo, end crashed into the trunlk
of the ceiba. Loud and elear, the

hae muttered.

report of thoe rifle rang through the
forest.

It was o answar to the signals of his
friends, and it was heard, for ancther
ehot came echoing from the distauce.

Irnmediately, Bob aimed ot the bandit
erain, and his muzile looked the en-
raged Wolf in the face.

here was iningled fury and in-
decision in the gwarthy face of O Lobo.

That the plabter nnd his companiona
were approaching as fast as tha thick
and tangled forest allowed, ha had no
doubt. The pecearies, savage as they
were, would bo driven off, or shot down
under the rifles of s0 numerous a :
The bandit'a gwn fate trembled 1o ths
balanee.

But he was zavagely reluctant to
abondon his prey. He glarod &t tho un-
daunted schoolboy, showing his teeth in
& snarl

Hob watched him over the rifle.

For a minutc longer the baudit hesi-
tated. Ee had slung his own rifte over
his shoulder to scramble through the
tree. Now, with o sudden, swift move-
rment, he unslunes it

Bob caught his breath.

Ilo could read the anvag& mind of the
bandit like an opon book. The wue-
derous thoncht wes written in the evil
face. O Lobo hed planned to make him
s prisoner, and, failing in that, he was
ready to shoot hirn down ns ruthlesaly
as o would have shot a peccary.

It was life or death now—and Bob
did net pauscl As the bandit grasped
the rifle to shoot, Bob pulied trigger.

Crack |

He waz barely in time, for © Lobo's
movemeonts were sudden and swift, and
in another moment the shot would have

come. HBut it did not come, for Bob's
bullet ploughed wlong the sinewy brown
grm in the eolton shirt, and Laobo,

with a sercawm of pain, lurched wildly
on the branch, The rifle crashed on the
earth below as tho bandit grasped at
the branch to save hunscli.

For & long momcet Bob watched kim,
his heart pulsating. Llo feared to sco
the bandit go crashing dewn to his
death.

But the clutch of the cutcast held, and
{ Lobo did not fall. Ile sguatted on
the branch again, panting, the blood
runiing down from the gash in his
brown aruy, and dripping from bis
fingers.

Panting, spitiing out oath:, O Lobo
clung to the branch with his sincwy legs,
and his swarthy hand wont to the knife
inn his belt. Faiutly, from the distance,
came the ccho of a calling veice.

Beolow, there was a ceuttling and
rustling in the uwnderwoods. The pec-
caries, having plutted their fury on the
body of tho hali-breod, wero leaving the
gpot. Bix or seven of 1 lay dead in
the frampled ferms, unheeded Ly the
Test.

Grunting and snorting, the herd
tramplod amm}q the trees, resuming the
rooting after fallen nuts, that the in-
cident had interrupted,

Dob heard themn going, but he did not
glaunce down. 1lis eves were fixed on the
bandit. Ilc had one reinaining cartridge
in his rifle, and his life clicapcmhr.l on it
~unless his friends arrived.

O Lobo, knife in hend, murderous fury
in his face, stared at him with glittering
jetty eyos, along the branch., Ewvory
savara instinet in his ferocicus naturo
urged him to come to clese quarters, but
tho steady rifle dannted him.

" Anather time, little senhor 1™ he mut-
tered st last.  “Ancther timo I™

e swunz round on the brauch, and
clambgred back to the irunk. ‘The
peccarics were sttll at hand, and he
dared not descend for his rifle, Tt was
easy for him to o, by clambering from



treo to troe, and Bob supposed that wos
his intention.

Watchful as he was, ho was not pre-
gaﬂ:d for tho swilt cunning of the

ssperada. Euﬂdeuli, with a lightning-
like swi 0 Lobo half turned and
Aung the knife, .

More by luck than design, Bob canght
it on tho barrel of his rifla and dashed it
aside. The sudden movement over-
balanced him on hia preearious perch,
and he toppled over.

For ona dreadful ipstant ho huug to
the m*-'nyin%hmch by his legs, the earth
swinumi enesth him,

His rifla droapped from his hands, and
he clutched wildly ot the twigs and
foliage to save himself,

He hardly know how he regained the
branch. But be got hold of it with his
bands, and struggled to draw himself up.

Hanging on the drouping, swaying
branch with hands and legs, his brain
swimming, ha heard a panting yell of
triumph from the bravo, )

Liko a jaguar erceping an ifs prew,
0 Lobo came clambering along the
bLranch above. The Greyfriors junior
was at his merey now,

Had the mffian still been armed
itothing could have saved DBob, It
geemed that nothing could save himn now,
for the handit, an tsi-‘u: branch above him,
beat and tore al his clinging hands and
forced him lo unloosa his hold,

The hapless schoclboy’s broin was
?pinning* Above him was tho dark, evil

ace of the bandit; helow he could hear
the grunting of the pe 1es—going, but
not gone. The fate of the half-breed
was in his horrified mind, and he cluong
on wildly and desperaiely, kil the bandit
at last forced his grasp loose, and he fell.

He gave a gasping ery as he fell; he
landed on the crunif)lcd grass and ferns
with a shock that drove every ounce ol
breath from his body, i i e

lead sguealing rvang in his dizzy
Cars,

Two or threa of tha pocearvies had
sighted him and squealed alarm to the
pack; the whole herd eame trampling
pnd squealing back throngh the under
woods.

Bob lheard the sguealing, grunting,
trampling as he lay exhausted, and the
fierce brutes swarmeod round bhim: he
gave himeell up for Jost,

Ho hardly heard the sheut that ran
siddenly throvgh the trees: it waz fol-
Towed by the ringing of volleying
rifles.

It waz not the tusks of the peccaries
that reached him. A hand grasped him
and dragged him up, and he leaned—
panting, almost sobbing for breath—on
the zhoulder of Jlavry Wharton.

ep—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
In Ambush !

[} HOQOT 1™ roarcd Poter Valentine,
g “ Shoot 1"
His yifle wes pumping out

bullets.

“Boly, old man 1" panted IRarry,

o gupﬁﬂrmd his ¢chum with his left
arin; n s right hand bo wielded the
hatchet with wlieh he hiad been clear-
g & way through the underwoods., A
charging peccary dropped ot his feet
with its akull split; another rolled over,
disabled by a =ccond slaslh.

But Wharton would have been down
the next moment with the ehum he had
dmﬁ‘ged from death had not help becon
at hand, Jim Valeutine reached hum,
s]asl:gin%]_at the savage brutes with an
oxe in his right hand, the auwtomatic in
his left spitting bullete,

Al tho party were on tha spot now,
gnd every 1fle was vinging. The poc-
caries rolled over on all aides under the
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rapid fire at close guarters; but thoy
were ns fearless as they were fierce, and
gtill attacking.

More than half the savage herd wero
strotehed i the erumple ferns and
ereepers before the rest ot last were
driven off.

In those wild and \?T!irlinﬁ' minutes
no eye was turned on the dark, evil
face :i{::rﬁl-:ing down from the ceiba—and
O Lebo did nor linger

He knew what to expect as soon as
the planter had & moment to spare for
him, end he clambered oaway swiftly
through the branches and lost no time
in msﬁcing hiz escape. It was easy for
the lithe, netive bandit to clamber from
one tree to another by the interlocking
branchee, and in a fow moments he was
gone, .

The firing eeased: what remained of
the peecary pack scattercd in the forest,

i/

leaving the space under the cciba like
n shambles,

Boh Cherry pulled himsalf togother,

“Thank goodness you came!™ ho
panted. * Look for O Lobo; he was in
the tree. Look for the brufe——"

“{ Lobol” repeated Teoter Valoutine.

He stared up, but there was no sign
of thg banditdn?_.w. ¢

Bob mopped his perspiring face.

“PDon't look at that,”" he breathed, as
Harry’s glance turned on somethin
that lay in the ercepers among the de

artes.  “That—that was one of
oho's gang, and the peceavies gob
him.”™

Wharton shuddered and did not leok.

“They'd have got me if you hadw's
come up ™ Bob shivered., *Loet's pob
out of this.”

(Continucd on next paire.)

GREYFRIARS

(1)
With odés and sennéls by the score,
I With rhymes and limericks galore,
Each week we're deluged more and more,
They're muliiplylng tenfold |
And never does that lireless brain,
Evines the slightest slgn of strain ;
They still arrive In endless train,
Siraight [rom the pen of Penlold §

{2)

Someilimes they're ledious, or worse !
Sometimes they're humorous and terse,
All kinds of poetry and verss

He siill produces daily.
Aeross the world his fancles roam,
With ships upon the roliing foam,
And men who never more come homse,

Like Nelson and Bill Bailey.

“Hromp !

{5}

His prowess on the fooier fleld
Has well and ofien been revealed :
At cricket he Is known to wleld

A willow clean and forceful.
?hﬂlaﬁmphy is his delight,
| His F otographs are clear and bright,
At timing an uncertain light
He's speclally resourceful.

{7}

No, ihis Is why 1 pralse his skill,
I And why I'll go on praistng still -
11 1 don*t praise him no one will |

And he might be forgotten |
ﬁr symzathr is whh a lad

ho, ke mysel, is labelled ** mad ™ ;
Alas, a poot’s life is sad !

It's really rather rotten.

By Our Long-Haired Poet,

(4}

In sterner mood, his Cavalcade
Will make yon bold and unafraid ;
You'll shout ke Colonels on parade,
H'rah !
While sentimenially, no doubt,
His Serenade to Mr. Prout
Beats all the poems he's torned out,

Too numeércus io mentlon.

(9
} NMow what had czused that sad result ?
‘Twas either Penfold’s beauty cuit,
Or Skinner with a catapult,
i cannot say for certaln.
At all events, the mirror flew
In pleces, and *twixt me and you,
“t That stopped my merry interview,
S0 let me draw the gurtalno !

INTERVIEWS |

Thin week :
DICK PENFOLD

{The Poct Laursate of the Remove.}

Who is the Greyiriars Rhymester # Readers

have suggested that his real name is Dick

Penfatd, Well, this interview dossat throw

much light on the matter, 50 you maust use

your own judgment. We, ourselves, Like
Brer Fox, are " aayin nuffin ™’

{3}

I you desire o weep and walil,
Just read his Sonnet 1o a Snall,
His Ballad to the Nightingale

Is also rather doleful;
But when romaniically inolined,
His Ode to Onlons you will find
Creates a wisttul frame of mind,

And makes you gently soulful.

Attentlon I ™

{8}
“ How what's your Hiile game 7" you
£dy.
‘“* And why this flaitering display 7
Why write In sueh a fulsome way
Of Penfold's many talents ¢’
Well, Ust ! 1 will a tale unfold !
The deadly secret soan Is told,
He's given me no bag of gold
To swell my banklog balangs !

(8}

1 interviewed him after class, ’
And at the time the slity ass
Was standing by a !mk[ng;gtaﬁs,

And gravely slaring in It
A stupid and foolhardy act.
For what oceurred * In point of fact,
The beasily lookinz-glass was crack™s

In under half 2 minuie.
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“Come,™
guietly

Harry Wharton gave Bob a hﬂlﬂiliﬁ
hand ns they left the spot. but Bo
Cherry was eoon himself again.

“Borry 've given you all this trouble,
old Leans," he sald. “1 suppose you
migsed me—"

“Nat for som- t'me,” =aid Harry.
“1 thought yon were following on ; but
when 1 uuliud you, and you didn't
answer, we stopped and turned back."”

“What did you stop behind fori”
azked Johunv Bull

Bob explained The juniors smiled as
they listenega It wa- like Bob to go to
th-:-hrcm:u of the butterfly in the spider’s
weh,

“0Of course, 1 hadn't any idea 1
ghould get lost,” said Bob ruefully.
“But I'd have fred a signal shot, yom
see, only that brute U Lobo turned up
when I shouted an- | had to hook it
There was anothe man with him—the
mun the peecaries go!—but, according
ta what ho said, there are more of them

likely,” =aid Mr. Valentine
“That villaw 13 in touch with
all the worst characrers ou the Rexo—
and there are plenty of them, You
must be carcful to keep together after
this, my boys.’ ]

“You won't lose me agein, sie," said
Bob; “T' stick to vou like Bunter to
a chunk of toffee

And the juniors were very careful not
to lose sight of one another as they
followed the winding ways of the forest,
with Peter’s tall figu e «triding abead.

They had no doubt that ) Lobo was
following then. at & =afe distance, pro-
bably with several of his rulfianly
associates.

The trail they left was easy enough to
Eink up, for at almost every step

ranches had to be broken away, tree-
ferns trampled down, "lanas hacked and
torn, and 1 some places it was ncces
gary to cut a way through solid bush.

In a few days the swift tropical
growth would hide every trace, and no
sign would remain to tell that human
foct had trodden here, but for the
time it was a tra:l that a blind man
could almast have followed,

Jim Valentine had dropped to the
rvear, and he kept 2 keen watch, with
constant  backwary glances: but the
tiuek forost, closing behind tive party us
ﬂl-l}‘}’ went, revealad nothing,

“ Hallo, hallo, halle 1” exclaimed Bob,
22 ¢ sudden gleam came through the
trees ahead. " What's that T

“Water,” said Harry.

Thoey ecame on it in a few minuics
more; it was o little stream flowing
down from the still-distant Montanha
Frin, a tiny tributary of the Ilexo
winding away through the [orest to join
the river.

There was little more than a irickla
of water flowing between banks of mud,
but in’ the heat of the tropical forost
the Greyifiars fellows were ﬁlud to seo
it. Thev tramped throug eracking
mud and stooped in the challow water
to bathe their burning fwces.

The whole party halted in the stream,
ankle-deep. own the bank their foot-
Brmts were deep in the dried mud, If

Lobo was on the trail he could havo
no doubt of it
forest stream.

I*eter gave the signa’ to resume the
march, and they tramped out of the
shallaw water. I:IE)( the gentle slopa of
the oppoutte bank. Immediately tho
forest swallowed them again.

It was not yet nearly noon, and the
did not expect to halt for & rest tiﬁ
midday =0 thers wnag surprize when

Tae Magxer Lisgany.—INo. 1,466,

said Peter Valentine

quietly.

when he reached the

THE MAGNET

Peter gave the word to halt at a dis-
tance of a hundred yards or so from the
stream they hao left behind,

“We're mno. tired vet, sir,” hinted
Johnny Bull. As a matter of fact, the
jumiora would not have becn sorry to
rast, but they dic nor want the planter
to faney thai they could not hold out
for & morning's march.

Peter smiled

“A rest will do rou no harm,'"" ha
remarked, 2

*The restfulness will ke terrifically
welcome,” remaorked Hurree Jamasct
Ram Singh. “DBut it will give those
esteemed  and  ridiculous  banditz a
chanea to come up with us”

"%’uitc [* assented Mr., Valentine,
“You think they re following us,
sir 1" asked Harry

“1 am sure of 1it. Peter's emila waa
grim. O Loba will not loze this
chance of guidance to the spot where |
found dismondsz on the Cold Mountain;
neithier will he lose & chance of picking
up & stragglor from the party.”

“He won't have nnutLer chance of
that, Mr. Valentine,”" raid Boeb, colour-
ing a little. ‘

“One can never ilell in the forest,™
answered Peter: “and when wo strike
more open country a bullet from behind
n tree may do tome damape. Wairt
hore™ ;

With his rifl. under hiz arm, the
planter turned back and disappeared
through the forest in the direction of
the stream that bad been crossed ten
minutes hefore.

Tha juniors exchanged rather uncasy
glances,

“What's up, Jim?™ asked Frank
Nugent. %

Jim Valentine siniled.

“1 think Peter's pot an idea of dis-
coursging O Lobo from sticking to our
heels,”" he answered. “You needn't
worry about Petor, though; he's picked
a'gnml spot for it’

I wish he’'d letr we take a haund,”
enid Harry. “There may be a gang of

the brutes—perhaps five or six  of
them-—"" )
“ Peter's ali righ.,” answered Jim.
The juniors eould only wait.  The

thick forest hid the stream from sight,
and the planter had vanished in the
trees. They sat down, leaning sgainst
tree-trunks to rest—but it was an un-
£43Y reposo.

They knew that Peter was watching
by the forest stream to ascertain beyond
doubt whether the bandite were on the
trail and to deal with them if they ap-
peared. Tf the elash had to cowe, it
was hetter for Pote~ to pick time and
place for it thar to leave the choiee to
O Lobo and his crew,  But the juniors
wore uneasy. and they listened ankious!y
for sounds from the direction of the
hidden stream

It was hardly more than fifteen
minutes before the sound came, but they
seemed long minutes to the listenin
jupniors. When it came, it camo wit
startling suddennesa.

Grack, erack, crack!

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Lesson for © Lobo !
ETER VALENTINE lay at full
P length on 1 massive branch of a
ceiba-tres, cloze by the bank of
the forest stream. Hiz riflo wag
hald before him, and from the thick
foliage he watched the stream below—
gnd the farther bank, from which the
pursuers would appear—if thev ecame.
And the planter had oo doubt that they
would comae.
Iis lean, brown face was set hard and

rim. Ho did not nced the help of the

rp{f riars follows in what was coming,
neither weould he have cared to let t
schoolboys withess the scone, if it could
be helped.  Warfare in tho BSouth
American forests was grim aod
mareciless,

He waited and watchad. x

From the forest on the othor side of
the shallow stream, big grass-hats
bobbed into view, over swarthy, fnvage
facos. DBlaking no sound, the planter
welched, his eyve gleaming over his rifle,
and counted the rulliany as they emerged
from the trees and came down the mud
bank to the water.

() Lobo came first, and, [ollowing him,
came three others, dark opod desperate
ruffians of his own kidrey. "The watch-
ing man saw () Lobo pause and point to
the deep footprints in the mud, end his
companions nodded snd prioned. It
would have boen impossiblo for the
Groyfriars party to blanket their trail,
and ot no point had the Wolf been
lefr in doubt, st all events, {or more
than a2 few minutes. DBut on the muddy
bank of the stroam it leaped to the eye.
‘I'he four bandits tramped on into the
stream, where thay stopped to plon
their faces in the cooling water, as tho
juniors had done. But O Leobo. stand-
ing in mudstroam, was looking mbout
him with suspicious eyes.

The planter knew what was in his
mind.

By followinz the stream in eithor
direction, and wilking in the shallow
water, the party could have broken the
trall, and given the pursuers a lonp and
diffienit tu-f-'.l:, to find the spot where they
took to the [orest again.

Evidently O Loho suspected that they
might have dong so,

That idea had occurred to Peter, but
ho had not acted on it, beocausze ho was
azzired that sgoner or later, O Lobo
would have struck tho trail again, and
the device would only have postponed
what was ingvitablo.

As the 5tru¥giu had to come. Peter
chose to pick ks own timo and place--
gnd he had picked a spot where he had
all the advantage.

In the stream, tho bandits were under
hia rifle. without cover, and he had only
to pull trigger, 4o pick them off like
rabbita.

Grimly he watched the four rufllians
gplashing in the shallow water. O Lobo,
as he sturcd suspiciously round hum,
sighted the trail of footprints, deop in
tho mud, thar led up from tho streans,
the way the Greviviora party had pone.

“ Bom 1"  the plantor ﬁaard him
exclaim. “ Vameo-nos ¥

He tramped swiftly forward, uncon-
spions that that sudden movement eaved
his life, For it wa2 at that moment
that the planter pulled trigger, and the
bullet miszed the black-bearded ruffian
by hardly an inch as he moved.

The report following tho bullpt
echoed hke thunder scrosza the siream.
O Lobo gave s convulsive leap, in his
startled surprise, as he felt the wind
of the bullet, caught his foot in ono of
thoe numerous potholes in the stream-
bed, and splashed over headlong into
the water.

Crack, erack | rang the rifle from the
coiba, as O Lobo splashed over; and a
wild yell came from the three swarthy
bravees in midstream, as the bullets
crashed among them.

One of them, struck in the leg, pitched
over; another stagpered with a shat-
t.ls:mdr shouldar,

The third man staring wildly,
grasped his riflle, and fred almost aé
random, The shot ecrashed into the
ceiba, but yards from the planter
stretched on the bough. Another chok



would doubtless have coma closer, but
the bandit had no time for another shot.

FPeter Velentine fired again, with &
steady hand and & deadly aim, and the
swarthy bravo drophed s rifle and fell
backwarde in the shallow water that
closed over him ms he sprawled.

He did not stir again. But the man
with the shaitered shoulder was runming
back screaming into the forest, and the
ruifian with the bullet in his leg was
crawling out of the water.

Pater gpave them no further heed. His
oye: were turned on O Lobo.

The Wolf had barﬂlgeesuaped the first
shot, hut he had not been hit. He was
plunging and floundering madly down
the stream, to get out of the line of fire,
83 his companions fell

Crack, crack ! rang the rifle, as Peter
fired twice, swiftly, after the black
bearded handit as ha weont.

But the bandit had plunged inio a
elimy thicket that grew out inte the
stream, and was lost to sight.

Peter slithered down the ceiba, ran two
the water's edge, and watched for him
to reappear, over his hifted nifle

To the other three bandita he paid no
heed. Ooe lay fike o log in the ripphn
water, and the two who were wounde
were crawling into cover. He watched
for O Lobo, ready to fire.

He pulled trlﬁger at a stirring in the
muddy thicket down the stream The
bullet spattered wud, but there was no
ery from the bandit. 0O Lobho, under
caver of the thicket, was crawling up
the bank on the farther side of the
stream. Peter did not see him agamn

The planter shrugged his shoulders.
He had effectnally stopped the pursuit,
and that was enough for him.

Leaving tho stream, he retraced hia
eteps to the spat where the Greyfriars
party had halted,

In a few minutes ho rejoined thom.

Harry Wharton & Co. were deepl
rolieved to see him return. They loolke
ot him in silence,

FPoter smiled faintly.

“March I" he said.

“You'vo stopped them ' asked Bob.
“ Quite 1*
That was all Petor smid, and the

juniors asked no further questions. The
march was resumed, and though Peter
saicl nothing of what had happened by
the forost stream, the juniors could guess
enough to feel assured that the Rexeo
bandita wers no longer on their trail

They tramped on through the hot
forest, till Peter gave the word to halt
for tho noontide rest.

There was & Junch of dricd meat
and mandioca bread, with mate tea.
without which no meal was complete,
and bananas, which grew wild in golden
clustera, within reaeh on all sides.

Hammocks were slung to branches,
and the juniors rested till the heat of
tho tropical day passed. Then onco
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more they tramped on througu the inter-

minable forest .
But the foress, wmterminable a» 1t
seerned, was thinning out. as they

narchod on durmg the afternoon. The
carth under their foet was no longer
thick with rotting vegetation, and hcre
and rhere sraones cropped up in the soil

Since leaving the Bexo. the juniors
had hardly ecen the eky, so closel
woven  was the reoof of interlace
branches overhead Now patches of
brillianr blue began to appear, growing
more and more extensive, 43 the trees
fell away

“There's the jolly old mountain l?
cxclaimed Bob UhErr‘ﬁ at last.

Dark agamnst the blue sky the Mon-
tanha Fria rose to view., It had been
in saght all through the long march, but
for the mtcrvening vegetation. But the
jumors had seen notliog of it till now,
and now it was quite close ar hand

It was not & high mountain—not mnmore
than six hundred feet. It lay, a great
mass, before theni, brolen by innuonmio
able arroves and gullics and chasms,  In
places it was thickly elothed with forest
or jungle; in others, the stony soil was
almost baro

Behind i1, the setting sun glowed crim-
son.  Peter led the way up a rugged
arroyo, or water-course, down which a
gtream trickled, rippling round thoir
boota gs they advanced. It woa the
source of the forest stream they had
erossed mzut?' niiles baek.

o

For 8 mile or more the Greyfriars
fellows tramped up the rugged arroyo,
into the very heart of the Montanha
Friz. "Cold Mountain,™ as it was

named, it seemed hot enough to the
jumiors; even the water that fowed
round then feer was warm.

All the Greviriars fellows wore strong
and srurdy. and determined not to show
a sign of giving in; but they hE"%ELI'I to
wonder whether that tramp wouwld ever
end But it was near the end now.

Peter turned aside from the water-
course. and tramped out on the bank.
Here there was a lovel, though rugged,
space. backed on all sides by what
leoked like immpenetrable eliffs,

" Are we there 7? gasped Nugent.

Jim Valentine grinned.

"We're there I” he zaid. * And, lock!
There's Chico ready for ug!  And I
hope he's gor supper ready 1"

laze by the high cliffs, hack from the
arroyo, stood & hut—or. rather, an cpen
shed, for it had no walls, only corner
Em&ta and & roof. Near the hut a fire
urned with a dull red glow. an iron
pot slung over it on three sticka And
the scent of enocking that greeted the
tired juniors, as they came up, was
grateful and comforting,

Chico. the Carays, stepped forward
to greet the parey, as they arrived, with

a gprave salute
*Hallg, halle, hallo P eaid Bol
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Cherry cheerily. “Glad to see you
again, old coffee-bean! Looking for

amnebody ¥ he added. as the Indian’s
dark eyes seanned the party, and then
his gianm.-_ passed them as 1f in zearch.

3 Moche bravo!” said  Chico.
TAmgo meu "

He spoke i Portuguaess, which was
not so mysterious to the jumors now as
1t hed been when they first aveived in
Brazil

They could not belp grinning.

Billy Bunter was nicknamed “the
Owl™ from his resemmblamce to that hird
with his g spectacles. Chico possibly
had heard that nickoame from  Jim
Valentine-—or perhaps the resemblance
had struck hun slso. At ell cvents, ho
alluded to the fat Owl of the Romowve,
But he added an adjeective to the name
that ne fellow at Greviriars had ever
thought of adding!

0 Mocho Brave—"the Brave Ow] 7 I

translated Havry Wharton, " Oh, my
oitly sunnmer hat! That's Buntey t*
“Amige men—that means  'my

Friend "1 said Bob, “Uood old Chico 1"
The Indian gazed at them, evidently

puzzled by the  smiling  faces,
Fividently, too, he had expretod to seo
Bunter  and nuassed him  from  the

par
gi

t
L;{ Mocho brave!” he repeated.
“Onda esta o Mocho braveo !

The PFamous Five understoold, but
their Portugaess vas not enual to o
reply to Chieo's question.  But Jin

Valentine cxplained 1n that language
that Bunter fhad preferred to stay at
tho fazcenda.

A shade of disappointment crossed the
Indian's dark faco. Clearly. e was
disappointed not to sce the fat youth
who hoad zaved hun from the alligator,
and whe was in consequence, a hero
in his  cyes The Carpyva missed
Bunter! But he was eortainly the anly
member of the party at Montauha Fria
who did!

THE FOURTEENTH CHAFTER.
Digging Dlamonds !

CHERE are the jolly old
diamonde ¥ asked Dch

Cherry, next morning
Jim Valentine chucklod.
Bob, apparcutly, had had some idea
of aecing ing. lprr:ciﬂus stones glittering
in the gun, reflecting b.ck its roys. As
the jumiors had never heen at 2
diamond diggings before they did nok
guite know what to oexpect. Certainly,
there were no flashing gems to hoe eecn
when they turned out o thoe sunny

marting.

They had slept like tops. in ham-
mocks slung under the root of the hutf.
And they had found that they aeeded
((Tantinued on next page.)
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their blankets, and would have been
glad of a few morc! Cold Mountain
merited its nameo. by mght if not by

day !

Esifl'lﬁ sun was gh overnead when they
turned out; the cold of the nmight was
gono as 1if oy wmagie. and hard to
recall 1 the gathering tropical heat |
The forest had been hot, but the rocks
of the Moutanha Friz were baking. and
the arrovo was rather like an oven,

Hoere and there were deep pools in
tha rocky niver-bed  bur for the most
sart the streamn was not more than a
ew inches diep  Rocks closed it in on
all sides, save for the rugged ravine
whore it deseended to the forest, the
way the party had come up

All round, rugged ehifa barred the
blue sky. and overhead was a vaull of
cloudless blue, across wlach, from time
to time sailed great black vultures—-
never nissing fram e Brazilian land-
sCApE.

“The diemonds arce not on view, old
chap!” said Jim, Inughiu% “They'ra
like most other things--only to be got
by hard work "

“That sportsman Lobo didn't strike
mo as & chap looking for a job of
worls,” remarked Bob  “ But [ suppose
even Bunter wauld put m a spot—fior
a bagful of diamonds Lf they're deep
down in the nune, where's the mine 1"

“Thia way " said Jim

He led the juniors along the rugged,
rocky bank 0} the arroye Here and
thore, among the other rocks, were
ridges of lava which showed that at
some distant date the montanha had
been subject to voleame action

At g little distance fromn the hut they
found Peter Valentine He had turned
out earlier than the juniors. snd was
already at work.

Clad only v s cotton  z2hirt, end
ootton tronsers rolled up to the knee
tha planter was wielding a spade,

At this point the vocks: receded from
the bank of the stream, and o kind of
rravel formed the soil, It lay fairly
oase, and Uew utder the planter’s rapid
spado.

Rather to the surprise of the Jumors,
Peter was shovelling the gravel intoa a
rough truck, built of weod from the
forest, though, no doubt the wheel had
heen brought from as far off az Rie de
Janeiro.

“Healthy excrewse!"" remarked DBob.
“But a bit hot for it!"

“{y cascalho!” oxplained Jim, peint-
ing to tho pile of gravel that was grow.
ing in the truek

“0 which? asked Bob.

“The  gravel—that’s  what  the
diamonds are found in It's called
cascatha  here. When that truek-

load i3 washed-out, the diamonds in it
will he found—if any 1"’

“Easy mouney " said Bob

“This was a lucky strike, of course,”
agid Jun Vaelentine. " Peter struck it
by theer chance while hunting jaguar.
He followed one up the arroye, and
shot it near the spot where the hut
stands now. Amd you can Lot that as
soon as he saw this pateh of cascalho, he
was on 1t like a bird! You see, Peter's
heen at the dinmond-mines in  Minas
Geracs, and he knows pay-gravel when
he sees it."

“Tseful thing to know I said Hayry,
“1 faney I should have walked across
this patch without gucssing that there
woere dimmonds in ™

“Yory likely I'" siniled Jim. “And I
might have done the samel But Peter
spotted it, and he seratchod out o fow
diamonds ihe first day—-and then he
knew he had made a  trike®
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“1 suppose all disinend mines don't
hit you in the eye like thia?" asked
Frank Nugount.

“Hardly! Generally, there's a thuck-
ness of at least twenty feet of sandy
stuff, and clay ander it,”” answered Jim,
“then, as likely was not, more sand.
Then you come to the pay gravel. But,
yvou sece, there's been voleamie action
here—and, umpteen centuries ago, tho
vocks were shifted, and that patch of
cascalho was left exposed.”

“1 see™

“Nobody was likely to happen on it
in this remate corner of an uninhabited
vegion. If a wandering Indiav came
thiz way, he would know nothing about
the fortune he was walking over. Petor
would never have chanced on it if he
hadn't been determined to get that
jaguar.”

“*And O Lobo ! asked Johnny Bull

“Ha knows nothing of it—all he
knows is that Peter has  struck
dizinonds, from spving at the fazenda.”

*He would have spotted the place, if
he had followed us here, though.”
remarked Bob.

“That was his game, of course: and
he has another game on hand, which
we've pot to be careful to beat. If he
gets hold of one of Peter’s guests, he
will trade his .ife for the secret ! said
Jiun. "“He'a twice come near to get-
ting away with that.””
“But you don't mean that Peter
would—"

“Fatheoad ! said Jim. * Like a shot
—and O Lobo knows it! But we're saie
as houses here—() Loho was stopped in
the forest, and he will never scent us
aut in this hidden corner of the carth,
unless he borfows a nose from a blood-
hound.”

That seemeaed to the juniors likely
onosugh. The rugged recesses of the
mountain had swallowed them from
sight, and no trare had been left
behind of their azcent of the arroya,

But unlikely as it was that the Wolf
would succeed in getting on their track
again, they soon learned that Peter was
teking no chances. While he worked in
the ecascalho, the [pdian hunter kept
walch lower down the ravine. lurking
in eover with his bow ready Had the
bandit picked up the lost tranl, a whiz-
zing arrow would have iransfixed him
as he came up the stream. between the
walls of rock.

Poter, resting on his shovel when the
barrow was filled, glanced across at the
group of schoolboys and annled.

* Looking for work " he asked.

“Heady and willing I answered Beb.

"Ileave that harrow away then”

IPeter began spade-work again, loosen.
ing the cazealho for anolher load. Bob
Chorey  stepped to the barrow  and
fraspcd the handles. It was a heavy
oad, and Johnny Bull and Hurrce
Singh  jeined up to push.  Harry
Wharton and Frank Nogent took spades
to help with the digging

“This way!™ said Jim Valentine.

He guided the barrow to the water's
edge. Here a section of the stream had
been damnned with heavy rocks, forming

shallow pool.

In the water lay a Yeradle *' for wash-
g Into the ¢radle the barrow-load of
cascalho was Lipped

Bob l.rund!m? the barrow away for
another loed. Jobeny and the nabob
remained to help Jim with the washing

With large gourds, water was dashed
on tho gravel aﬁain and sgain, washing
away carth and stoncs,

“Oh, my estcemed hat!™ ojaculated
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh suddenly

His dusky hand plunged in, and he
held up a stomo hetween fnger and

thumb. Though in the rough state, and
lacking the brilliance that would follow
cutting and polishing, it was casily
recoghised a3 a diamond,

*That the goodai” asked Johnny.

“That's the ds 1" answered Jim.
*A decent stone, too—worth about a
hundred pounds in Rio 1

Johnny whistled. The nabob tossed
the stone to Jun, who slipped it into a
bag at his belt. Then the washing was
resutned.

No more diomonds were found, but
the process was not complete yot. Only
the larger diamonds were likely to be
found in the first washing.

From the cradle tha renmant of the
washed cascalho was trowelled out into
a2 panh, where another and more
meticulons washing took placo. Half &
dozen emall dismonds, which Jim told
the juniors were worth two or three
pounds each, wero the reward of the
second washing.

It was intercsting work to the Grey-
friara fellows. There was a thrill in the
ides of digging for diamondas. But as
the day wern on they found it hard
work, digging, shovelling, barrow-push-
ing, washing. The hot sun blazed down
on them, and they soon discarded inost
of their germents and worked with bare
arms, that blistered in the sun. ]

It was not such “casy moncy ™ as it
had looked!

But they stuck to it manfully, and it
was clear that that patch of cascalho
was rich in stones, for guite a nunber
of diamonds had been washed out before
they stopped to rest at noon. In that
remote recess of an uninhabited wilder-
ness, Peter Valentine had found a for-
tune. The juniors did not wonder ol
the eagerness of the Wolf to get on the
track of it

Peter did not allow them to resume
work in the aflternoon. They were
willing, but they were stiff with the
heavy labour, and had s good many
sun-blisters to take care of. Thoy wern
glad enough to lie in the shade and
rost: but the hardy planter worked on,
almast without o pause, il the sun
set behind the Montanha Fria, when the
Indian eooked a supper of armadilla
steaks, and  the  diamond-diggers
gathered round +the camp-firc—cold
sgain, after the burmng heat of the

day.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Saved by a Squawk !

QUAWEK !
g Billy Buntcer grunted.
S?;mwk i
“(h, shut

up ' growled
Bunter.
Squawk, squawk!
* Beast 1" hissed Bunter.
“ Deast 1 retorted DBonito.
“Will vou be quiet, you heastly,

squawking brute i suapped the fat Owl.
“Clan't you shut up, and let a fellow
sleep T

“ZHleep 1 echoed the arara. " Sleep!
Ha, ha! Let o fellow sleep! Lot of
rolters | 1 say, vou fellows! 1la, hal”

uawk, squawk! .

Billy Bunter sat up, his eyes gleam-
ing behind s spectacles, e was fod
up with the couversation of the mncaw.

It was a hot day. It was slways Lot
at the fazenda. Bunter considerod it
rather unfair to be baked by the sun in
March—which, as he was on tho south
side of the equator, could not be Lelped,
geasons being reversed in that hemi-
sphere. He would have boen glad to
fees the March wind blowing across the
guadrangle at Greyiriars.  Still, he
would not have been glad to roll into
the Romove Form Room angd receive



instruction from Mr, Quelch! KEven the
tropical lieat was hetfer than that, And
at the fazenda, at least, he could laze
without linsit.

Harry Wharton & Co, had heen absent
somne days now—and Bunier did not
misz themy a foarful lot, There was
plenty to cat, and nothing to do in the
way of work—a hfo that zuitedl Bunter
admirably.

Sometimes ho {alked to Mr, Frule,

EVERY SATURDAY

but as most of his remarks wera ox-
tremely uncomplimentery to Mr, Frule's
native land ﬂ’ﬂlﬁ Joag did not yearn
for his oo mpany. To the ltaltans and
negroed who worked in the coffee felds
Bunter had nothing to say—he know
no [talian or Portuguese, omingo,
the  howse-steward,  was  sometines
{avourced with hiz conversation, but he
did not secem to long for it. Banter
suspected Domingo of Enewing movo

ECa.

HERE are two more marvellous
E pictures for your magic spectaclea
freo with this issuc—making
grand totnl of twelve pictures,
And what a wondcorful eollection, too |
Once again, tho pood old Magwer hes
proved boyond doubt that it is the tinest
value-for-money paper on the market !
I am frequenily receiving letters from
readders asking for back nombers of the
MagxeT, Such o reqguest this week comes
from . Wilkins, of Beifust. To obtain
thera he must write to our Back Number
Dept., Bear Abloy, Farringdon Street,
E.C.4, enclosing the cost of copica required,
plus tho postage. I am always sorry
to hear that a regulor roader hins missed
ene or two copies. It proves only too
clearly that my oft-repeated adviee inufd
not bo ignored. Bear it in mind now
and alwaya: " Order your copy in
advance 1 7

A rr——

* A Constent Reader,” of Tonbridze,
Bont, asks

WHEN WERE PLAYING-CARDS FIRST
USED ?

The earlicst mention of their use ocours
m the houschold sccovuts for 1332 of
Charles VI of Trance. Exactly who
invented playing-cards and when they
wera  first used i3 uneertamn. Some
writors claim that they were first intro.
duced {rom Arabia. Others eay they
came from the fur West., The genwraily-
accepled  cepinion i that they wore
invented and fist used, in Venico, ftaly.
The eerlicst cards used in thus country
wore hand  paeinted, but carly in the
Gfteenth century the manulseture of
cards hud becorne established in Germany,
In 1464 cards wero heing maoufactured
in this country, and o law wua passed to

revent forcign cards being imported.

o 1615 o duly wos firat levied on cards,

which toso from 53, & gross of packs to
2a. tid. por pack, This high duty led to
much smuggling of eards, end fi’;e duty
wus subseguenily roduccd to 3d. per

pack, which is the duty payable ot the
proesent time.
dosigns of playing cards have wvamcd
greatly, and if my reader is interested
in thein, he should pay o wvisit to the
ritish  Munaseum, where o marvellous
colicetion of playing earda cun o soen.

the following query: * Who was
the only
throne

of

E‘RQM a Hartlepool reador comea

monarch to lose lus
flast year?” Quite a

pumber monarehs bave lost thor

2}

Englizh than he admitted, e was tived
of Domange's almeost invarieble reply,
“naoc entendo.” whieh wicant, "I don't
understand " Ele  suspected that
Domingo ecould have understood had
he put Bunter's conversation at a proper
value.

Still. he had no lack of talk, fox
Bonito talked incessantly, Dunter was
too lazv to teach the parrot anyilnng,

Uantinwcd an next woge.)

{LoOME [NIO ;;(}rﬂctq
e Bovys ~Anp Geis ./

Your Editor is always pleased o hear from
his readers. Write to him:
“*Magnet.,” The Amalgamated Press, Ltd,
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,
A stamped, addressed envelope will

Editor of the

ensure a reply.

thrones reecnitly, but iho only one io do
g0 last year was

THE KING OF SIAM.

Biam has always been o rather peenliar
country s¢ far as its mmonorcha have been
concerned. In olden days there wes a
Siamcse  king who would never ollow
snyone {0 approgeh him, excecpt on their
hands and knees, Ho kept a largo hody
of retmsiners whe were never cllowed to
stand upright. Many of thess, owing
to the terrible conditions under wlich
they existed. dicd with thewr hnees
permanently bent, and their bueks broken !
Ba much lor the * good old tirpes ™ in
Smm. When s pearoealar king's son
enine to the throne, however, he abolished
the order, ond commended his auljects
to stand in hre presence,

Thank goodness we don't live in

THE DAYS OF THE TYRANTS !

There was a black ruler of Hayti, for
inetanoe, who had o remorkablo manner
of proving how stern was hiz diseipline
over s bodyguurds.  He used to exerciso
them on 4 parade ground overlooking a
rertitie precipice, 1o would face them
up oppeosite the brink of the preeipice,
and then order them to march. Some-
times he would halt them on the wory
brink o the precipice, but sometimes
e would refuse to pive the order to halt,
und the whole band had to mareh voflinch-
ing over the precipice to a torrible death
bencath. To digsobey the order would
have mesnt deaib by the most appoliing
tortures,

A similar ** death march ¥ happened
in Russia in the reign of Cear Pauol L
When reviewing his bodygoand, he pot
annoyed about o button on oue soldicr’s
coat. He gave the order: * About
turn. bMareh!"  When asked whero they
were to march, he enswered ** To Siberia.”
Then were four hundred men in the
murch, and the distwneo to Siberin was
over 2,000 miles. Thoe country to be
traversed was rosdless wastes, and the
men had no feod or proper clothing.
They were never heerd of again |

In my chat a little while ggo I men-
tioned revolvers and automatio pistols.
This has c¢aused a Yorkshire reader to
write and ask me for o fow

POINTS ABOUT PISTOLS.

Pistols were invented in the town of
Pistoja, in Italy. The first people to use

them, howewver, were Lhe English eavalry
in the wear L5344 Many peoplo think
that revelvers are a comparatively recent
improvement on the earlier pistola, Lut
actuslly pistols with revolving eylindrieal
breeches were in use o long timwe ogo.
There iz one in the United Servieos
Muscum, in London, which iy supposed ta
dato from the time of Charles I. An
cight-chambered  matchlock  rovelver,
which dates from the 16th century, is
in the Royal Artiliery Muoseumn. 5o, yon
see, rovolvers are not new ideas. Many
people  think that Colonel Colt, the
Amoriean, invented revolvers. Ho cer-
tainly invented the Colt revelver, aml
alae the method ol manufacturing them
by machinery. This method was nob
infroduced to England until 1853, ond
mduced the British Government fo

catablish the Enfield armoury two ycors
later.

pE'VE beon heving o 1ot of rain
in this country recently, amd
this lends wdded intorest to a
query  which eornes from n
reacer in DBirmingham. Whieli, ho nsha,
wika

THE WETTEST YEAR

thia country over experienced * Lest
yoear's fipures are not availublo yet, Lt
the record totsl raindfall for o yeor waos in
1023, when over 247 inchee of rain fell in
Cumberiund. Thoe have been  some
very spectacular falls of roin in this
country., DFor instance. in ono «ay oo
Hkley over £100.000 worth of domagoe
was done by rain! A rain of * blood ™
wis oxperivneed in Cornwall in 1902, end
over the whole of the South of England
the fellowinz year. This red rnio wes
found to consist of red dust mixed with
ordizary rain, and the dust was traced to
the Bahara descrt. The dust had been
picked op there. had travellsd to thia
country, and then fallen with the raine—
causing quite o ot of terror to supers
atitious people ! Red rein has  [allon
[requently in other parta of the werld,
due to the same cawse. One lall of
“ blood rain,” however, which oteurred
in Hamburg, Germany, was found to bo
eoused by the pregence of mithions of vy
insvets io the roind

As my spoace i3 runnin
feave over & number o
nnd say & word obout
Prograrnme,

““THE PRISONER OF MACAW ISLAND!™
By Frank Richards

ghort, T must
ather gueries,
next  week's

18 the Utle of the grand long complols
yarn of Harry Whawrton & Co.  With ono
ol FPeter Valenune's pguests from Crey-
frinra in heg hands, O Lobo, the rathless
Brazilinn  bandir, fne  to  trado  hias

rigoner’s life for the diamonds en tha
Montanbuy Frin. Whether or no ho
guceceds you will discover when you road
this exciting varn next Saturday. Goo. E.
Rochester gives us more sturing chapters
of his brilliant adventure yarn, while tho
“ Greyiriers Heruld " end  our clover

rhymester's ™ Interview ™ are wcll up to
standard  Don'’t miss this c.iE-t i8I0,
boyh. YOUR EDITOR.
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Lut Donito repeated what he heard, and
was gradually getting quite a remark-
able collection of phrases

Bunter was Lyiekle el L Lo Lo find-
g the pavrot on lus shoulder when
L took his walks abroad.

When be napped in s haeoook under
g sltady tree. Bonito would perch on the
vope, or an adjacent bough, and warch
Lign wilh solvmn weyus.

Reably, be was a very melhgent bied,
for his cackiing and sguawking and
whistling were always chvcked w et
Buonter was napping, as 1l he undersiood
Lhow bmportant 1t was that the et Owl
shieuld not be awakened.

Which made his uproar all the more
annoving o the present  OCcasioin
Having lunched, on s usual substantial
seale, Billy Bunter bad sat i the bam-
mock and  parked Brasil nus and
rapidara an{lphmm[m:a and oranpes till
net an availuble meh remaned unfilled
within  lLis  extensive  clrcumlercneo,
Afier that, Dunter naturally uweeded a
rest.

And Bowto, nstead of  keeping
respectfully silent. as usual, while he
waiched his master’s slumbers, hopped
on to the hammock. squawking away at
a terrifie rate.

It was no wonder that Bunter was
annoyed, and that his little round ecyes
gleomed wrath through his big. round
spectacles, ; ;

He s¢t those speetacles siraight on s
fat little noso and glared at the macaw,
ehaking a fat fist at b

“8hut up !’ he bawled

“8hut up " zaid the macaw. * Lot of
rotters! Hi, ha! Ha. ha! Shut up!
1 say, you fellows, shut up!l”

Snuawk, squawk. squawk. squawk !

The parrot was just out of Bunter’s
reach, or something nught have bap-
pened to it then,  The tat and sleepy
Owl boiled with wrath.

“YWhat's the matter with you, you
Leask ™ he howled, " Can't vou keep
quict 7 What are you squawking about.
blow you "

Squawk squawk ! Scream !

The meeaw, wildly excited, hopped,
and squawked gnd  screamed, and
almost velled, Billy Bunter was not

wick on the uptake, but even Bunter's

ense brain realised thet there must
be some cause for the parret’s unusial
excitement.  Sowething was alarming
Honito, and the thought of a wild
animal or a snake Hashed inta Bunter's
i, ]

Forgetting, for a moment, his wratl,
he stared round from the hanmock. to
spot the cause of the alarm,

Wild animals had long been eleared
off fromr the viginity of the coffee
plantation, bwt it wos always possible
that & stiake might ercep from the sur
rounding forest: and a snake, gertainly,
would have alarmed BDonito,  But ik was
not a snake tha Bunter saw as he
hlinked down from the hammeock. -

His cvea almost bulged throngh his
spectacles os he glimpaed a dark, evil
black-peardeld face amonge the trees

He szar petrified

The hammock was awung on a tree, 1n
tho grove at-the side of the lawn It
was in sight of rhe houwge windows  All
ronnd were coffee-Aolds. with o hundred
et at work thoere, vneer the super-
vision of Joao Frule  FPron the lamd
ing-stage on the river Bunter eould hear
the calling of native boatmen  Danger
from O Lobn had oot enteved hia mind
in 50 socure a spot.

But it was the bandir he saw, ereep
ing. with the stealth of a Jaguar,
among the trees. He almozar fell out of
the hammoek with heorror and fright

HBguawk  sauawk  sanawk'  rTamce
:1'[l_|'d],v from the maeaw. The barcified
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fat Orwl knew why now. Evidently, the
stealthy, erecping movements of the
bawcdit had made the macaw suspicious.
and alavmed 1t,

“{ooogh 1" gasped DBunter.

The bandit, as he creps towards the
hammock had ane eve an the house. He
was taking great risks in venturing into
the gardens of Boa Vista. From the
black servants he had hittle to fear, but
Mr. Frulo carried a rifle slung on his
shoulder, and it was certain bhat he
would have pumped out bullets at sight
of the Wolt, And the alarin would
have buen given at once if sny cye had
falleu on O Lobp,

But his luck was in, for ne eye fell
on him, except the sharp, glitlering eyes
of the macaw, But for the maecaw
Paunter would have been fast asleep in
the bammock, and, in a few minudes
move, it the grasp of the bandit. Bonito
had given the alarm in time. A good
decd 13 never wasted, but Billy Bunter
had certainly onever dreamed of the
resuls. when he had helped the macaw
out of iis serape.

He blinked in horror at the black-
bearded bandit, and O Lobo, secing
that he waos discovered, eccased to crecp
stealthily and made a swift bound
towards the hanmmnock.

Bunter, with a howl of terror, rolled
out on the other side, i

He bumped on the ground, leaping
np again like an india-rubber ball
Activity was not in Billy Buntedo’s line,
but he displayed as much activity now
as the nimblest kangaroo,

e was on his foed in 2 split second,
bolting across the lawn towards tho
housr, and welling at the top of his
voiee,

* Help ! II:}!%1 Help ™

Bauawk, squawk, snuawk ! came from
the macaw, ‘LThe parrot whizzed after
Bunter, and elutehoed at his uswal scat
on a fat sheulder.

Bunter dil not even know It wWas
there, He raced on, yelling for help.

Lobo, with gristing tecth, rushed out
of the trecs 1n pursuit,

The startled black face of Domingo
tooked from the veranda., At sight of
the bandit the steward let out o yell
that awoks almost every echo of the
fazenda. Shouts of alarm from all
directions followed it :

Lowdest of all rang the wild sells of
Billy Dunter as he headed for the
gsheltor af the bouse at amazing specd.

“Que ha?" came a shout. in the
vedee of Mre, Frule, "0 gque!” The
munager came running up the path
from the Rexo. rifle m hand,

*1 Lobo ! was the answering yell
of the terrified blacks.

“Help 1" velled Dunter.

“Help!  Sqguawk, squawk?” yelled
Bemito,

Bang |

() Lobo stopped. The fecing fat
junior, half-way to the veranda steps,
ws alinest within his grasp.

But a3 the bullet whistled by his
licadd, the bancit realized that the game
was up: and he stopped, turned, and
darted back into the orange-dreos,

¥ Nomsa senhora!” gasped Me. Fralo.
“E elle—0 Loho!™ 1le fired twice as
the bandit ran. and again as O Lobo
disappeared into the crange-trees

“Ow! Help! Wow! Help!” splut-

teredd  Billy  Bunter “h erikey !
Koop him off | Yaroooh !
Mr  Frulo passed him, running for

the orange grove with smoking rife.
He shouted to the blacks, and. with the
manager in the lead, a crowd of the
negroes joined op and followed him.
But the fact that tha Wolf was n
fult flight, with Dom Joso and the
Blacks in pursuit, made no differonce
to Billy Bunter. Ho charged on, and

charged up the stepz inta the veranda,
And a black bov, who was watching
from the stops, rolled over under his
charge, and went bundling down to
th?l ground, with a serics of terrifo
vells.

Bunter did not heed him.

He charged mercss the vevanda into
thie house; belted inte his romn, and
banged the door after him amd locked
it. He dragged his Led to the door for
further security, and then plumped
down on the bed, gasping for breath.

“Urrrrggh ' gurgled Dunter.

“Urrrrgeh " repeated Bonito:

“Ow!l Oh crikey ! Wow B

“0Oh erikey ! ehuckled the macaw,

sav, yvou fellowg——— Ol erilioy 1"

“Thank poodness vou woke me up,
you noisy  beast!™  maspod  Dunter,
“That awful villain would have had
me 1"

“MNotsy  beast ! sereamed  DBonilo,
“Noisy beast! Efa, ha !

Bunter, quaking on the hed, listened.
He gave s squeak of alarm nt the
sound of a footstep ouwlaido his door.

“Owl  Go owny, yen beastl  Oh
crikey I

“All 1s safe as one house,” came the
rcassuring veoicn of Dom dJone rule,
“0O Lobo he rim with himself at one
very great specd, and thero 13 one coms-
plete disapprearance of that very bad
person,”t

i

“0Oh erikev !” gasped Dunter. “0Oh
for' 1"

“Oh lor' ™ ehuekled  Bonilo. 1
say, you fellows— Oh oy 1™

“Iv is all safe to come ont of &

room,” satd My, Frule, throuch tho
door. "It is safe as one house, as you
say tn English. If (0 Lobo show one
nose any more times, 1 sheot him with
comprlete deadness.™

“Bure ho's gone ?” gasped Bunter,

“ By this time, little =enhor, ho is far
away in one forest, omd he will not
dare to show one more nos=c,” assurod
Mr. Frule. “0On a wonl of Juouo
Irute, you nesd not bo ofraid.”

“Who's afraid?"” snorted Bunter.
Insicde thoe house, and with the YWeolf of
Brazil far away in the forest, Dally
DJunter recoversd his courage. And he
was not standing any cheek from a
copper-coloured  Brazilian cofice man-
ager. Mot Bunter. " Whe's alrawd, I'd
like to know "

“Oue diz vosea merce?" gasped Me,
Frulo. “What do you say!” [He
secmed surprised. ]

“I'm jolly well not afraid P snorted
Bunter. “Too much pluick te bo
scpred by o eolffee-foced Brazilian, [
hope.  Yah !  He snorted agoin at
the sound of o cluckle fthrongh the
door, " What are you smgecning of,
blew you®™

Mr. Frula did not explain what he
was smiggering at; but e was atil)
shiggering as e went away,

“Chooky  ead 1 growled
“Rotten cheeky forcigeee ™

“Fat idiet "' said the maeaw unex-
pectedly.  “Billy fat ass! Ha, ha!"

Those remarks had evidently been
picked up from Jlavey Wharton & Co.

“0Oh, shut cp?” snapped DBunter.

Dunter.

“Shut up!” cackled Bonito, * Silly
fal ass! You talk too much, old f[at
manl Shut wp! Ha, hal"

Whereupon DBilly Dunter grabbed a
pillow from the bed, and shied it at
Bouito, missing by about a yard.

“ Beast 1" squawked Bonito. “Yaht
Begst! Ha, ha iV

Billy Bunter glared at the macaw.
But he remembered that Bonito had
saved him from the bandit, And,
after all, the happy maoecaw did not
know what he was saying. e was
guite unconscious of the fact that he
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“ Oh, look ! ** eried Bob Cherry, nudging Wharton's arm. “‘ Look ! ** O Lobo grinned, until a stirring In the grass behind

caused him to glance round. The next moment a yell of terror burst from the ban

was handing out painful {ruths. So
Bunter relinquished the baolster, which
had becr about to follow the pillow,

“ Al right,” said Bunter. "You're
o noisy beast, but you've dono mo a
jolly good wurn, and I'Il jolly well get
you somo nuts.”

“Nuts!” said Bonite, nodding ot
Bunter from his perch on ihe bed head.
''hat, at least, was a famliar and
agreeable word to Donito, which he
did understand.  “Nuots—nutz! I,
ha! 1 say rou [ellows, nutsit”

“Vou're not 4 bad old bivd,” said
Bunter

“Bad old bird ' yelled the parvrot.
“Bad old bivd! Nuts—muota! 1 say,
vou follows, you're a Lad old bird!
Nuts 1Y

Billy Bunter grmned, rolied the bed
stead aside, and opened the door
Bunter and Bonite were socon busy to
gother an nuts, both in a state of happy
eatisfaction.

But, in spite of Mr. Frulo’s assur
anca, Billy Bunter did not go out of
the house again. He sapely resolved
that, until the other fellows came back
from Montanha Fria, he would con
iine his walks to the veranda, with ap
eye open for bandits, ready to dodge
inte the house at & sign of a black-
bearded face. 1t was not much of a
hardzhip to Bunter, who always pre-
ferred to take his exercise sitting down.

To that sage resolve the fat junior
kapt carefully. And if O Lobo watched
for him egain, he watched mm vain.
But the fat Owl waited impatiently for
the return of the party from the Cold
Mountain, httle dreaming of the
strange and terrible adventures that
were to fall to his lot before he saw
Harry Wharton & Co. apain,

on him.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Anaconda !

e UT o too far " eaild Petor
! Bob Cheery grinned,

“ Right-ho t You'ra not
gomg to lose me again,’” ho
answeradd,

* No danger of that, =o long as you
heep to the arroyo,” said Peter Valen-
tine " But keep out of sight from tho
plain. There may be eyes on the watch
at the foot of the montanha.™

“Rely on us!™ eried Harry Wharton.

The Grewfriars party had been o
week on the Alontanha Fria.  Bvery
dlay the juniors put in & spell of work
at the diggzing, trundling, and washing
of the cascatho. But the labour was
hard and wearing, and Peter would
not allow them (o imep at it as he did
himsclf,

But there were other things to bo
done, and no lack of occupation. Chico
knew patls over the chifs that seemed
impenctrable, and nearly every day he
went to hunt, and sometimes one or
two of the jumiors went with him. The
uncnding f[arina—the staple food in
Brazil—had to be varied as an article
of diet; and iguana cutlets and armao-
dilla steaks fgured on the bill of fare,
and other things that weve strange and
new ta the juniors.

All down the courae of the rocky
arroyvo therg were deep pools here and
there in whieh fish were to bo found
and npetted. On this partiealar after
noon Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
were going to look for fish,

Peter's warning was not unlnecessary,
for though notlung had been scen or
heard of © Lobo, it was hkely enough
that the deszperado was not far awoy.
Thera wes nothing to guide him wp
the rocky ravine—similar to o hundred

it, as he saw the anaconda about to swoop

elliors that split the barren rocky slopes
of the Cold Mountain. But a sight of
e of the party would have becn
cnough for lum if he had been lurking
in the forest at the foot of e
IZLENETLTEL L.

Wharton and Bob clambered down
the ravine, treading in the trickling
water that fowed round their foct, In

& fow minutes the winding arroye hid

them from the camp.

But it was a good mila down ta the
plain, and they wers azble to cover af
Ieast half that distence withont danpoy
of being spotted by watchful eves that
might be looking from the forest below,

“This looks a good spot,”” remarked
Bal.

Ho came to & halt where thoe rocky
bank of tho arrove levelled out a little,
atd o patch of thick jungle grow on
less  stony wsoil,  Hero the stream
widened, epreading in shallows, with

here and there a desp pool in the
shadow of _i.uu_m branches,
“*Looks like it," agreed Wharton.

Below them the arroyo wound on
downwards, but the high cliffs on cither
side shut off the view ar a short distance.

The sun came down in a stream of
licat, and they were glad to pick o spot
undor shady boughs en the edge of the
patch of jungle. Fish could be seen in
the eclear water, and they had ouly to

¥ndle their nets. i

*Heallo, hallo, hallot Is that o jolly
ole. peceary ¥ exclaimed Bob suddenly,
Az a grunting noise came from the
ithickets above where they sat.

Wharton listened.

“No pecesries up here.” he sand. "1
holievo they étick to the forests, aond
they never go abe »t alone, cither.”

“Bounds o bit like DBunter!”
marked Bob, with o erin
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Iarry Wharton langhed. o

It was an odd sound that the juniors
had not heard betore. It was rather
like & grumt, with a sirange hissing
sound to it. It did not eound alarming
to the two juniors. They knew that it
did not come from a jaghuar or a purna,
They concluded that there was somc
smg‘lrl animal in the thickets, and were
about to settle down to their fishing
when the jungle, a dozen yards above
the spot wheve they sat, began to stir.

“0Oh erikey I ejaculated Bob, jump-
ing to his feet, as a sliding head
appeared suddﬂul'y from the thicket.

Something that lgoked like a hose-

i?ﬁ of immense thickness undulated
ge iind 1.

* A enake !” gasped Wharton.

The juniors had seen plenty of snakes
in Brazil. In the "scrtao,” or :
country, overyone had to walk warily
on account of serpents of all sorts an
sizes. Snake-bite was one of the most
frequent fatalitics among the barefooated
Indians and negroes

But this was their first anaconda, and
tho sight of the terrible ¢reature held
them spelibound for a mwowment, Then
thoy bounded away into the middle of
the watercourse, forgetting their nets

Evidently, chat patch of jungle was
the den of the anaconds, aud they had
disturbed, it. } it had fed, no deubt
it would lLive remained sfill; the fact
that it was stirring showed that it had
not fed, but wanted to feed. The vast
coils undulated at o rate of speed that
was amazing in o huge a creature;
for, as its length coiled from (he jungle,
they could see that it was not less thao
twenty-six feet long.

“Hook it I panted Bob.

Tho juniors Ead nob brought fircarms
with them—not that fircarms  would
have been of much wse against a
serpent  Bob had a hatchet slung to his
belt, but it was the only weapon they
had excepting their knives _

“Hold onl” Wharton caught his
companion’s arm. "Gzt back! Wa
can’t pass tho brute ™

The anaconds coiled Erom the thicket
above them, cutting off their retreat to
the diamond cawp. hall o mile away up
the ravine, DBob's first mnmtise was to
rush past it, but Wharton dragged him
back in time. He could sce at o glence
that there was no chance of getting
through.

“ et back Y ho panted. i

They retreated down the arreyo, with
beating hearts. hoping that the giant
serpent would c¢oil back into its lair
and give them a chanee of passing .
But after them, in heavy coils, the
anaconda undulated. heedless of the
shallow water splashing round it It
was in  pursuit of them, and, onec
enclosed within those onghty cﬁifﬁ, they
knew that their bones would crack like
pipe-stems. ) _

They roetreated,  with  their  foces
towards that teroible enciny at Orst, but
its swiftness forced them to turn and
run. Leaping from rock to rock, with
panting breath, they fled down the
arroyo, with the monster undulating in
deadly pursuit.

Peter’s warning
But they had no choice in the matter
naw. T]mrp was fearful death at their
heels, and it was o race for life, Oneo
or twice, behind them, came that
strange noise of nungled hissing and
grunting ; bnt for the most pavt the
huge brute rolled in silence. But it
never paused for a second.

Breathless and panting, the running
juniors reached the faot of the arroyo
where it L into the plain townrds tho
_ forest. They dashed breathlessly out of
the ravine There were trees within
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reach, but it was useless to climb them;
the anaconda was a swifter climber
than any human being. But in the open
it was possible to dedge the brute, and
they had ganed in the chase )

Leoking back into the narrow ravine,
they could not sec 1t, though it was
certain that it was still follewing,

Bob mopped the perspiration from his

TOW.

“(zet out of eight ! he panted. * The
brute may pass on if it doesn’t spot us.
Get into cover and wateh”

“This wayv,” answered Harry,

Between the Montanha Fria and the
forest was a thinly wooded tract.
Harry Wharton stopped where a
bunch of feathery canez grew, mingled
with gigantie yellow trumpet-flowers,
blossoms as large as hats, w pantin
juniiors placed it between them an
their pursuer

Through the openings of the clump
they watched, with thumping hearts,
hoping to sce the anzeonda glide away
to tho forest, but ready to take to
instant {light again if it turned in the
direction of their hmiding-place.
~Hardly breathing, they  watehed,
httle guessing that, mn theie flight from
that terrible eneniy, they had passed
almost within the grasp of aunother
cnemy, almost as dangerous

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAFPTER.

Saving an Enemy !

LOBO showed his white tecth in
0 a snarling prin through his
black beard.

The bandit of the Roxo could
scarcely believe in Ins good luck as he
stood under a Fiaut Lig-tree and stared
at the figures that ran past. ilis black
cyes plittered at the running schoolboys
hardly a bola’s cast away

The Wolf was alone, and his tattered
lock showed that he had had rough apd
hard days in the forest.  Savagely
determiined as he was, OO Lobo zhinost
despaired of success by this time.

After Peter had stopped his pursuit
at the forest streatn, more than a week
agn, the bandit had wrailed back to the
Rexo. His desperate attewmpt at the
fazenda had followed Defeated again,
O Lobo traversed the forest onee maore,
heading for the Blontanha Fria, and
for days and nights he had been lurk-
ing, watching. hunting, scarching, in
the desperate hope of picking up the
trail of the diamond-seekers.

Somewhoere in the rugged. pathless
recesses of the Cold Mountain he knew
that they were to be found, But there
was no clue, and he was almost at the
point of giving up the vain search.

It was & sudden and startling surprise
to him to sight two of the pariy. lle
could bardly believe hiz cves as llarry
Wharton and Bob Cherry ran past the
fig-tree, within a few yards of him,
without seeing himt, and ran on.

Wience they  had  se  suddenly
appeared be did not know, and could
uot guess. He eared little,

ITis black, glittering oves followed the
juniors as they ran on. and he gritned o
wolfish grin as he saw them dodee into
cover behind the clump of feathery
canes and trumpet-flowers,

If they had seen him they had taken
cover too lare! Neither of them was
armed, and O Lobe had a vifle under his
artn, They were at hiz merey—and it
was success, sudden and uanexpected,
aftor hizs weary days of vain scarching.

Grinving. the bandic left the shade
of the fir-tree, and followed the way the
{Junim*s had gone, towards tho elump
ehind which they were hidden.
As e came out into the open the two

juniers, waltching through the openings
of the clump, saw the dark, threatening
figure, the black-bearded face in the
burning sunlight.

Wharton caupght his breath.

“{ Lobo!" he breathed.

“Peter was right!* muticred Bob.
“He was on the wateh, Has he zcen
us i

“1 hope not; but—"

Wharton broke off. O Lobw, with a
grinning fnce, was coming directly to-
wards the elump, and it was hardly
possible to doubt that he kioew that the
schoolboya were there. From his i-
tion they knew that they inust have
passed him, as they ran.

“0Oh, lock ! breathed Bob, catching
Wharton's arm.  “ Look |”

Behind the grinning bandit, as he
came, undulating coils stirred 1 the
herbage. Whether the anaconda would
have found them, in their cover. the
juniors could not know, But the bandit
was full in sight of the terrible brute-—
his back to it.

The juniors hardly breathed.

Unconscious of the danger beliind
him, O Lobo came on direetly towards
the clump. His dusky hand parted the
feathery cancs, and he looked through
at the juniors, prinning.

The juniors, breathless, silent. stood
as if rooted to the ground. The bandit
grasped his rifle, half raising it.  The
muzzle pushed through the cates.

“Do not tey to run ™ he sand. “You
are in my hands—run, and a Lullet will
stop you very gquickly !

¢ chuckled alond, his dark, evil face
triumphant. It was u stirring in the
grass behind him that cauvsed him to
glance round.

The next moment a yell of terror burst
from tho bandit, as he faw the coiling
anaconds swooping on him.

The rifle, which o nroment before had
threatened the schoolboys, swung round,
and O Lobo fred desperately at the
anaconda. The bullet spattered on a
leathery coil, but before the report haed
dicd away, in & thousand cchocs, tiwe
goils were round the velling bandit.

White as chalk, the juniors sfared
through the canes. ‘The rifle dreopped
from O Lobo's hands as he struggled
madly. ‘

He rore at the knife in hiz belt, and
glashed and slashed: but in oa few
seconrds, his arms were pinned by his
sides, by eoil and eoil that wouudd
gbout him, and the knife dropped [rom
nerveless ﬂngers.

Undulating, thickening az they e
dulated. the coils of the anaconda wournd
round and roupd the bandit; arl
seream after seream of mad tereor came
fraom his ashen lips. o

Spellbound with horror, the juniors
gazed at the feariul scene.

In a fow minutes more. in oa few
momoents, the wreteh’s bones would be
eracking, and the hideous brute woald
be swallowing its prev. DBob Cherry
g\raaped the  hatchet from his  belt,

‘harton dragged out his hunting-kiife,

Neither spoke.  Both knew thar they
could not leave coven that desperaie
wreteh to so fearful a fate, withour
aeffart to savo him,

He had forgotten  themi—forgatten
everything but the mighty coils thet
were crushing him to death.  In the
madnesa of fear and despatr  he
sereamed. Alling the forest wirh echoes,

Bob Cherry leaped forward. tramp-
ling through the ecanes. With all his
strength he slashed at the eoils with the
axe, holding it in both hands, and put-
ting every ounce of energy into thab
mighty stroke.

Under that desperate slash from the
keen edee of the axe. & winding eoil

(Continucd on page Z8.)



THRILLS AND ADVENTORES

FOR THE SURVIVORS OF—

" THE LOS

By Geo. E. ROCHESTER.

New Companions !

AST away on o desert streteh of

land w{.inh has risen up from

C the bed of the Englieh Chenncl

ns the result of & huge tidal

wave, Squadron Leader Akers, to-

gether with Flight-Licutenant Ferris

and o stoker pamed Bam, make tho

terriblo discovery that England and

Westorn Europe are submerged beneath
the sea.

Rcconnoitring, they come upon Lhe
age-old ruins of Camelot, where, to-
gether with two more castaways, numed
Baines and Crawley, they decide to
cstablish their headquarters.  Baines
and Crawley, howerer, prove moro of
o hindrance than a help. .

“Look here, you men ! zaid Akers
tolerantly. “There's no good adopting
that sort of attitude. Bituated as wo
are, we've all got to pull together and
cach do gur bit. You get =ome drift-
wood, Mr. Ferris and I will unpack theo
grub, and Sam’'ll cook it.”

“I'm not budging Irom  lherel”
retorted Baines stubbornly. *“*And it
seenty to me, mister, that the sooner wo
como te an understanding the better.
Neither Crawley nor me minds lending o
Land, but there’s no eall for us to take
orders from you, and we've not going lo
do it, seef?

“Then you and your friend Crawlay
liad botter push off,” said Akers, unbut.
toning his leather flying jncket.  “But
hefore vou go, it may interest you to
know that it is my intention to give you
g good thrazhing™

aines stared at nm wiih mouth
ggnpo. :
Y What—what did wvou  eay?”  he

the power of

gasped, suddenly ﬁndiug a
en NOmen-

speceh of which ho ha
tarily beraft.

“1 sstd,” repeated Akors, neatly Told-
ing his jacket and placing it on tho
sand, “LF:sr.t 1 intend to give you a good
thrashing.”

“Oh, you <o, do yout" snecered
Baines, My, now, isn't that inter-
estin®?  And what do vou intend to
give me a good hiding for, il I mdy
make so bold as to ask®”’

“"For giving my fricuds and mo a
thoroughly wnpleazant and uncomfort-
able morning ™ roplicd Abers. “Will
vou please stand up ¥

“Will I roared Baines, suddenly
losing all eelf-control “I'l show you
whethoer I'lF stand up or not, you tup-
[ﬁ&éﬂm‘:*lﬂ.}pﬂuﬂj, trumnped-up, swanking
toff "'

Lumberning to his feet, his [aco crim-
gon with passion ho made a rush at
Akers, clenching fists Hailing.

“Shall I handle tho big lout, =iri”
demanded Sam cagerly of Feryis,

"Moo, grinned Ferrvis. "Ib won't be
flecessary, Saim”

Meither was it, for Baines' buall-liko
rizch was abruptly checked by o strmight
and hard-as-iron left from Aksra. It
took Baince full on the mouth, eending
him backwards to the sand, minus at
lzast two of his front teeth

He was up in an instant. Then, with
head down, he ifore v again at Akers
But Akers side-stepped, and, as the
fellow Boundered past, he drove a hard
right to the head which put Baines
down sgaim, sprawlng, bemused znd
vewildercd.

T SQUADRON!

Snatehing up heavy pleces of timber, Akers and his companions rushed fo the
rescue of the screaming Baines !

et op, vou fool ! erdered Crawley,
with an oath.

Baines got up, shoking his head as
{hough to elear his befuddled senses, It
would have heen easy for Akers to haveo
steppod in then and finished him  off.
Bur Alers Erel’crred to  wait, and,
recovering  hunzelf  somewhat, DBaines
rushed in at him again. ;

But it was a much more circumspoeck
Baines this time. He had received two
clouts, which had been ap astounding
revelation to him, and he didn’t want
anather. Buat, in spite of his caution,
he did get another, wnd then another,
both of which rocked him ou his fect.

He was not to Lknow, as Faerrig id,
that during the past winter Akors had
been well in the running for the middle-
welght chompionship of the Boral Air
Forge.

But what Baines did learn durving
thoze painfnl and bewildering moments
was that Akers had an extroordinary
knack of blocking each and every punch
and wae himself the possessor of o
punch like the kick of a mule. ;

Havipg learnced this much, Baines
lost all heart for the fight and,
reeciving a well-timed emazh on  the

faw, ha wont down and remained dowe,
sprawling inelegantly on his back, wiih
avins ontBung, and  beoised and  bat.
tered faco uptarned to the midday en.

“Well, 'l be hanged !” exclaimed
Crawley, in  disgust, surveying the
prene and inert form of his companion,
"Khnocked cold ss mutton—and by
i i

“Perhaps yvou'd like to have o goi®
suggested Bam.

Crawley ignored this invitation.

“ v perhaps you'd like to start tn on
me '’ pressed Sam, edging closer

“T ain’t 1n a ft stete {or ﬁghlin',”
enid Crawley, with digoiiy. *(Mher-
wize [ might accmnmn-gata vou ™

“I'l} Gght vou with one hand,” said
Bam lonmingly. .

But ¢ven this magnanmmous aI_T-ﬂ*
failed to teupt Crawley, and, turning
away, he bent down and asssisted tho
batterad Daiocs to rise.

“Well, gt going 1" said Aleers, as the
pair made no effort to move.

“No,” presponded Crowley sullenbe.
“Weo don't want to go. We wouldn't
kaow where to make tor or what to do.
We'ra sick of being on our own™
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“Well, if you stay with us, sou'll
have to hohave yourselves.' zaid Akors
curtly. " It's not so much & question of
obeying orders, 83 of pulling your
wright and doing vour fair share of any
job which comes slong. If vou're not
prepared to do that, then you'd beller
clear off *

“I'll do it! muttered Crawley.

“And  vou, Baines?  demanded
Akers.

“Yes, " sad Baines sullenly, thraugh
bruised and swollen lips

“Ther get some driftwood for the
fire,” said Akers. “Bat first you'd
botter bathe that face of yours of one
of the pools”™

Tizines did so, then he and Crawle
movedd off in search of wood, an
within the hour the party had had a
meal and were ready to take up the
trek again. )

Throughout the remaiunder of the day
ihe moved  steadily  southwards,
making camp with the dusk. But that
night, as they sat round a cheery fire
of blazing driftwood, neither Akers,
Ferris, nor Bam felt as comfortable as
they had done on previous nights when
they had been alone together.

Always there had been a deep undor-
stending and friendship between Akers
and Ferris, and S8am had fitted in splen-
didly with them. Not once throughout
ihe ﬁang days ard the watehiul mghts,
when nerves might have been expected
fa bo on edge, had the trio found hem-
selvea at eross-purposes.

But to-night they felt very conscions
nf the prosence of Baines and Urawler,
and inwardly cach heartily wished they
ware rid of them. For Daincs, seated
hunched over the fire, was sulkily silent,
and an cffective stopper on conversa.
Liod.

Crawley was not silent, but perlaps
it would have been betfer if he had
been, for hiz conversation consisted for
the most part of pessirmistic gqueries as
te the chancos of rescue.

Akers and Ferris turned in eailier
ihan ususl that night, leaving Bam to
inke the first waltch. Baines and Craw-
ley, following the example of Akers and
Forris, also stretehed themselves out on
the sand, and, as thoe bGre died down to
rod embers, the camp driffed off into
sinmber.

It was midnight when S8am wakenml
DRaines to take the second watch.

" Everything s quiet,” he said, “bat

keep a pood lvok-out. There's plenty
of wood left for the fire. Good-
night

With thal, le thaokfully lay down on
the samd. leaving the wateh to the

sullen Bainces,

R him in the darkness, then,
slouching to the pile of drife-

wood which they had coliected, he

icked somp wp and threw it on the

ml

That done, he sat down again, and,
produecing his tin tobacco-box and knife
cut thoughtfully at a short lemgth o
black twist.

‘Rubbing the strong tobacco botwaen
his palms, he stuffed it into the bowl
of his pipe, and, lighting it with a pieco
of wood from the fire, sat pufling in
moady contemplation,

What was the point, anyway, of
having to keep watch like this, he

L B

An Alarm in the Night!

ISING to his feet, Baines stood
for a moment staring about

THE MAGNET

reflected. There was nobody about, and
nothing stirring. And why hed he
boen picked to stand wateh? ¥VWhy
didn't Ferriz take thiz middle watel,
or Akers himseli?

Tho sullen eyer of Daines looked
across the fire towards where Akers
was Iying, in sound slumber.

“Cursed toff I ha mutteroad savagcly,

He was still sora and aching from
the scrap of the morning, and in his
heart was a bitter and vindictive re-
sentment against Akers, )

Baines hated all toffs on principle,
but never had he hated one as he hated
Akers.

“I'll get may own back!” he mut-
tered menacingly. g oo

He smoked on, turning over in his
mind various schemes for settling his
grudge against Akers. Then the tobacco
in his pipa burned out. Left without
the comfort of a smoke, Baines again
hegan to ask himself angrily why tho
koeping of a wateh was necessary, and
why he was such a fool as to do it.

1t did not take him long to decido
that guard duty was wholly unneces-
gary, and also becanse 1t pleased him -
mensely to thus defv Akers, he abandoned
the wateh, and, stretehing himself out
on tha sand, drifted off into slumber.

In this respeet Baines proved himsclf
o fool.

The fire died down to dull red embors,
and nothing stirred to bréak the deathly

hush of the night-enshrouded land.
But through the darkness, moving
weakly and poinfully across the sand

towards the camp, crept death, in

dreadful and fantastic form.

I'rom a pool 1t had emerged—a greal,
bulbous head, amd round, staring eyes
following lorg. snakyr tentacles, which
wern 5o sapped of Etmnfth that they
could only slither forward inch by inch
along the sand. =

For days now this giant octopus had
lain slowly dying in the pool in wiich
it had found itself stranded, following
the upheaval, Yot day by day, and
night by night, it had omerged. drag-
ging itself pitifully abont in desperate
search of food.

But thero had been no food to be
found. No foad onlil to-night. Was
it instinet, or was 1t reason which
caused the octopps now to move so
remnorselessly forwand  towards  the
eamp, its cruel, enwinking eyes fixed
with hungry intent upon its goal?

Instinct or vreazon, what does 1t
matter? It was coming io kill, and to
devour. That muéh was very evident
in the awful, fixed stare of those cold,
cruel eves, and in the slow, but con-
tinuous slither of the tentacles across
tirve sand.

The distance narrowoid between the
ereature and the camjp. DBut, all uneon-
zeious of the erceping menace, the five
men slept on.

By the irony of fale, Baines was the
nearest, and azs he moved in restless
slumber a tentacle groped forward.
touched him, then slithered across his
chest. It was followed by annther, and
enother, which eurled round him and
began to drag him slowly along.

t was then that Baimnes awoke,
momentarily bemuscd with sleep and
bewildered by the ecrushing grip about
hiz chest and arms. )

Next moment, herribly illumined in
the glow from {he dving embers of the
fire, %-m saw, within inches of his own, the
dreadful and nightmarish face of the
octopus, with 1 great, horny beak
and eruel, staring cyves,

For one fleeting instant of time

Baines was paralyscd with  horror,
then from his lips there burst such a
wild and unearthly scream that Akers
and his companions started up in
alarm.

In the dull

low of the fire, sll they
coild at first

3 istinzuizh of the octopus
and its proy was a wvast, misshapen
bulk. Then, as realisation came to
Alkers as to what the thing actually was,
hoe gave an involuntary aﬁuu; of alarm,
and, springing to where they hed
heaped the driftwood for the fre, heo
snatched up & heavy piece of timber
and rushed to the reseue of the scream-
ing Baines,

Ferris and tho others were not slow to
follow his cxample, SBam drawing a
bowie knife from his belt and hacking
furiously at the clinging tentacles, the
while his ecompanions belaboured the
creature with heavy pieces of wood.

In its weak and dying condition the
octupus was unable to put up any sork
of effective defence.

Belcasing its hold on Baines, who
lay inca.p:ﬁ::!n of movement, it %mpm‘l
weakly and uncertainly with its
tontacles in an ecndeavour to comie to
grips with his assailants, Dut weaker
and weaker became its efforts as the
makeshift cudgels belaboured it um-
wercifully. »

Already, staining tho sand and
drenching Baines, it had got rid of the
inky fluid which, in water, would havo
proved such an effective shield against
attack, There was something pitifully
helpless about the wretched creature,
but Akers knew that although it had
roleased Baines, it would be cruelty to
let it live. 8o bhe was heartily glad
when suddenly its bruised and mangled
tentacles slowly relaxed and it lay still
and lifelass on the sand.

Baines was in 8 bad way through
fright and terror. but & nip from Akers'
fask of brandy served to revive him
somewhat

“Ilow did the ercature
yvou 1" asked Alers. * Didn
approaching 1’

“No,"” mumbled Baines,

“You weren't asleep, by any chance ¥
interposed Sam hluntclf.

o, I wasn't,”” lied Baincs sullenly,

Akers mado no comment. He strongly
suspedted that Baines had been asleep;
but if such was the case, the fellow had
certainly patd for his lapsa from duta';

Roused from elumber as they had
been, none of the party felt like turning
in uﬁajn, for within an hour or so it
would be dawn. Building up the fire,
they produced their p;iﬁau and sat dis-
cussing the attack made on the camp
by the octopus.

With the dawn ithey breakfasted;
then, shouldering their packs, took up
the baekward l.nﬁ-: to Camolot.

Throughout the «day they plodded
steadily southwards, making an occa-
aional halt to examine some derelict or
explore some wreck. Not & sign of
human life did they see, howaver, and
with the dusk they again made camp.

After tho alarm of the previous night
there was no danger of either Baines or
Crawley shirking duty by going to sleep
en watch. The night passed unovent-
fully cnough, and with the morning they
continued the trek.

They wero following the coast, and,
although time and sagein they felt
tempted to turn inland in ovder to ex-
plore some big stranded hull in the dis-
tance, there wore zo many of these bat-
tered dereliets that it would have been
impossible to have sxamined them all

They kept steadily to their course,

t hold of
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contenting themselves with sending o
hail echoing far acrozs the szilent land
whenever they sighted a stranded vessel
aboard which they thought there might
still be life.

Az on the previous day, however, they
saw no signs of life at all until, as after-
noon  was merging into eveming, they
topped a long boulder-strewn rise apd
saw in o rocky valley below them a
vamp-fire glowing ruddily through tho
gathering dusk.

* Fallo I exclaim-d Ferris. *Therc's
somgbody, anyway |7 ]

“¥es. Come on,” said Akers, leading
the way down towards the fire, clustered
around which could be seen the vague
and indistinet forms of a group of men,

They were nearing the fire, when,
without warning, & man step};:ed dm:ct-!:-*
in front of them from behind a big
boulder. He was jerseyed and sca-
hooted, and carried a rifle in the crook
of his arm.

“Just sgtap right where wvou are,
strangers,”  he said. “Don't come

another step ™

E Akers and-his compantons to an

abrupt halt.

“What exaetly is the idea?” e
manded Akers, his surprised gazo mov-
ing from the bropzed and unshaven face
of the man to the rifle held in soch sug-
gostive readiness.

“The idea isz,” replied the man, “ that
vou den't come no farther until we
wnow just who yeu are and what you're
dopnig bere |

“1 shouldr’t think rhat requires much
cyplanation,” retorted Akers. “We are
castaways, as you yourselves must be.”

“Yes. But what brings you this
1-'I-IH.-}‘ ?H'

“We are making southwards to a
pace where we intend to establish a
hase,” replicd Akers. " But why all
ihese guestions ¥

“There's- a  remson,”
ather,

What that reason was he did not say,
liowever; but turned. instcad, to the
tuen who were hastening towards them
framy the camp-fre.

“Five castawavz making southwards,”
he reported tersely {o the forcmmost of
the neweomers—a {all man wirth a fair,
pointed beard, deeply bronzed features,
and neatly attived in recfer Lackf.:t, blue
serge irousers, and kpee-high sea-boota

*“All right, Joe ! nodded the latter,
Itis level, bloe eyes taking quick stock of
Akers and b companions, “1 am
wiery,” ho went on, addressing Akers
“1o have had you st-t:pi]}:’-d in  this
wanner.  DBub we would like to know
who von are,”

“That's soon done,” replied Akers,

Tl

Gold !

IIERE was o cinrt imperativeness
in the words, which brought

grunted the

infroducing Ferris and the rest of the
parly. "Bt Wh‘y ihis intervogation®"'.
Ira. concluded. “What are yvou afraid
of 1

“That doe: not maiter for the
montent,” replied the other. “1 will

oxplain later. L
better mtroduce myself, I am Captain
Mbstruther, of the freighter Tynemouth,
which was cast away the night of the
Zrreat storm, Theze zeven mon "—he
indicated his compamons—"arc the zole
survivors of my cvew,  And now, would
vol care to joift us at supper and make
your camp here for the night?"”

“Thanks 1" rezponcded Akers. “We
woukd ¥

And over supper which was eaten
vound the blazing camp-fire, he nnd
Ferria found G&;:mm Anstruther and his
men extremely likeablo fellows.

During the meal Akers told of the

In the meantiine, 1 had :
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attempta he, and Ferns had made to
find land; and when he had concluded
Captain Anstruther nodded and said

“¥es, from the bearings which we
ourselves tock we realised that tha
ceean bed had risen up. But we never
dreamt that the catastrophe was as ter-
rible as you say. If we had done, we
probably would not have stopped you
a3 you approached to-night.”

“No ™ said Akers,

“T will explain that,” said Anstruther.
“Come with me." .

Rising to his fect, he lighted a hurri-
cane lamp; then, followed by Akers and
Ferris, he set olf through the darlness
threading hiz way between rocks and
boulders until he came to where a great
escarpment of rock remyed itself o
hundred feet or more up into the night,

“Look I* he said, holding the lantern
close to the base of the rock so that ita
sickly illumination fell on o yellowizh
and uneven line which was about three
inches wide and &pFQamd to run the
witole length of the face of the escarp-
ment.,

“Gold 1™ ejaculated Ferris.

“Yag, a seam of almost virgin gold,"
sssonted Anstruther. “We discovered
it about a week age, and, expecting
early resoue, we made camp neor by
and mounted guard  ver it 2

“You intend to elaim it # guestioned
Akers,

*Yes. Why not 77 replied Anstruther,
“We found it, and ns this land i3 new
territory no one has a better elaim to
it than we oursclves,™ .

“1 agree with you there,” said Akers.
“1 don't sea how anyone ean possibly
dizpute your elaim.™ .

“And until rescune comes,’ put In
Anstruther, “we're taking eare that no
one else gets hold of it. That's why we
always keep o guard posted, and why
you were stopped to-night. One's got
to be on the look-out- for reugh ous-
tomers in a lan:d like this™

“Quite right,” agreed Akers. "I

LOOK OUT FOR THIS COVER
ON THE BOOKSTALLS!

s

It shows a dramatie incident from the
great yarn of Tom Merry & Co. which
appears in our all-school story companion
paper.

Its Out Now—Get Your Copy To-day !

21

should imagine there's a fortune in that
seam.”

“Therc's enough gold to make me and
Eﬁ geven men  wealthy  for. life,”
aftirmed Anstruther. * But after what
you've told us to-mignt, goodpess knows
if we're ever going to need it {

“Cheer up, man [ said Akers hearten-
mgly. “Rescue is bound ta come. It's
only a matter of time. The whole world
can't have besn submerged———"

Ha broke off arnd turned, as a suddan
step sounded beéhind him in  the
darkness, .
© *“Oh, halle, Baines!™ he gaid sharply,
as that individual moved forward into
the illuminatior: of the hurricane lan.
tern. ™ What do you want 1

“I was just seeing what's doing,
gprowled Baines. “Having a

i1

round, like. Thera sin't no bharm in
that, 13 thera "

“¥ou pet back to the ecamp!™
snapped Akers.

Without a word Baines turned, and
with handa in pockets, slouched away
mio the darkness

“And you crashed your wmachine
picking that fellow and his pal up,”
obaerved Anstruther dryly.

“Veg," said Akers. “But pleass
don't rub it in 1™
_ Anstrutber laughed, and, after show-
ing Akers and Ferris that the scam
ran the whola lenpgth of the escar
ment face, he led the way back to té:;
camp-fire to which Baines had already
returned, and round which the men
were scated, smoking and chatting.

It was late before any of them turncd
in that night, for there were many
experiences to relate, and much to
discuss. _

*I think your ides of making for
Camelot and establishing o basa thera
an excellent one,” said Anstruther.
“How far do you reckon the place is
from here?'”

“ About thirty miles, working on our
fying speed until wa crashed, and our

rate of pro on’ the “return
journey,” rephed Akers. “If we get
off fram here. at dawn, and the gomng

#n't too bad, we ought to reoch it by
nightfall to-morrow,”

“Woll, 16 means that we are near
cnough to keep more of less in touch.”
said Anstfuther. ‘“*And, anyway, it's
fing to know that we're not entirely
alone in this dead land.”

They talked for some time, then,
wlent a guard had becn posted, they
turned in, and scon the whole camp
was deep in slumber around the dying
embers of the fire.

Up with the dawn, Akers and
Anstruther said au revoir ofter arrang-
ing ta keep in contact with ¢ach ofher,
and the southward trek to Camelot was
resumed.

Akers, however, was soon forced to
abanden any hopes he mfghr. hava had

‘of reaching Camelot by mghtfall. - For

shortly after leaving the Anstruther
camp the going became o bad that
progress was reduced to W minimum,
the five men having to wind their way
rownd great  outcroppings of rock,
clamber  over smooth and massive
bouldlers, nnd follow the tortuous, eoursa
of many a nvarvew and roek-strewn
guleh.

To add to their dizcomfort, the sky

“which had been overcast sinde earlv

morning, began towards midday to
bank up with heavy rahelouds.

“Tt's poing to be a proper downpo.r
when it <does come.”” obsorved Fereis,
casting an cve up at the lowering sky.

“Yes; but it's not coming just yet,"
said Akers. “We'll push on as long as
possible, . then . méke camp under cover
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eamewhere, There's
ﬂumrupp;ngs which
purpose.”

p]eutg of rock
vwill serve our

\ rc more f[ortunate than lo
have {o' trust to the dubious cover
afforded Ly an uurem ing of rock,
however, for ns they picked their way
along the bottom of o mda and rocky
valley thoy came to & cave which
seemod to promiso ideal shelter.

"] don't think we can do better than
this,” said Akers, after they had ex-
Plnmd the Cinterior. "I don’t know
ow you fellows are feeling, hut I've
just about bad enough walking for onc

cla

}l{:s companions agreed, and, without
further discussion it was dmlclt.d to
make camp there and then. . Packs
were unshouldered; a search of drift-
wood ombarked on, and soon & fire
was o a-;r'klmg and blazing at the mouln
of the cave.

They were none teo soon, cither, for
ecarcely had they got the fire going
than there came heavy drops of raiy
which soon developed inte a drenching
downpour,

“It's set in for the rest of the dag,
all :|ght " zald Perris glumi:.. sittitgr
staring out deross the rain-enshrouded
valley.

“One ought fo be thankful for small
mereies,” laughed Akers. *We might
have been out in it”

“Seeing the sort of Ineck we have,”
Tesp::!_]‘.ldﬂ Ferrig, * 'm surprised we're
nat.”

There was not the slightest deuhbt
that the rain had set in for the re
mainder of the day, and as afternoon
merged dreavily into dusk which slowly
deepened into pight, thero came the-
incessant spatter of fhe downpour on
the sand and rocks oulside the cave.

“I don't suppose it's necessary to
keep watch to-night, is it*" saul
Feorris. at length, when out of sheer

horedom Sem, Baines and Crawley had
knocked out their pipes and stretched
themaelve: out on the sandy Hoor of
the cave in an endeavour Lo pass the
weary hours in sleep.

“1 think we'd betfer,” said Akers.
“For one thing the fre ought to lwe
kept .Euing a8 & signal, in case anyone
fdoes happen to be moving about oul
there. You take frst zpell, and I'H
lake the sccond.”

“Right-ho I grunted Ferris
throwing some fresh wood on ifm
he settled down to keep his vigil,

Ile soon got tired, not only of in-
activity, but of his l,h-mlghtt: which, in
spite of his efforts. persisted in dwell.
ing on the England which had gone,
and on those near rnd dear to him
who had been swept inlo gblivien,

“ Confound it!

and,
fire,

LR

I can’t stand this!
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hie mutiered, at length; and, risin
his fect, Lo stood guhmg uhout-
with the hopeless air of one “hn m
thoroughly and completely at o loss for
something to do.

It wouldn't Lo so bad, he reflected,
if he could ‘go outside and walk wup
and down. That, at least, would be
better than sitting about with nothing
fo do excopt think. But out there in
the dovmponr he would be soaked to
the skin within & very few moments.

Stitll, lie had 1o do something if
morhid and depressing thought was to
b kept at bay, 50 he decided to ex-
plore the cave again. After all, their
brief exploration of it cduring tIm after-
noen had been but a cursory one.

Stepping quietly to one of the pm:ks
therefore, Ierris took from it one of
the candles which they had brought
m’ril them from the tanker, and, light-
ing the wick at the fire, he sel off on
iz tour of explovation.

It was a big cave, wide and high of
roof, and running back a full hundred
feet or more., Ar the rear, whera the
roof seemed to curve down to ihe
sandy floor, was a shallow pool streteh-
ing nimm‘.t the whole width of the cave,
And it was on reaching thiz pool that

tr.:-

Ferris  made  his  first  interesting
discovery,
The rocky vool of the cave did not

curve down to the sandy floar, but ter-
minated abruptly about six fect ahove
it. The reason why he and Akers had
not noliced that fact when they had
examined the place during the after-
neon, was that they had Leen content
{o make their inspeetion by means of
the davhight which had fillered into the
CEVE.

Keeping -:-Ir'sf- in the rocky wail,
IPerris stepped past the pool, m:d “Iﬂl
candle held aloft, sttm{f poeering  inko
the inky darkness which lay beyond.

As he stood thus there eame Lo his
nostrils u faint smell which he ding-
tosed as that of decaving fish.

Heo took anciber step forward and
then another. The wunpleasant Rsh-
like =mell was stronger now. Halting,
Terris decicded that he would go neo
farthar. Then he ealled himself a
coward, awmd vispalised s thoroughly
unsatisfactory return lo the fire at the
mouth of the cave.

He decided that he would go on just a
little farther, and, tensed for instant
flight, he began his cautions advance
again,

{(fs Ferris acting wiscly?  Dues the
cave house some such ereafure as o
giant erah, or eren rrcrr.se.? There's a

sltartling s Ezprme far yow in next weeﬁ-‘r'

thrill-packed chapters. Don't miss 'em,

chumzl}

THE GREYFRIARS. DIAMOND-DICOERS !
[Continved from page 24.)

parted like a rope. It had cut half

through the anaconda, breaking the spins,

Again ha struck, inflicting another
¥apmg gash. Then he had to leap back

rom the thrashing eoils.

Wharton's knife was not nepdod=——not
that it would have been of much use.
The anaconda’s coils loosened their grip
on the bandit—rolling away from -him,
winding -and undulating, as the terrible
creature writhed and twisted in theo
panges of death.

‘0 Lobo fell like Harry

l;__? the. shoulders
rom the thrash-

8
Wharton grasped him .
and dragged him awsay
mg ooils.

Canes and trumpet-lowers, grass and
CTCCPers, -::mmpi«:t!]m3 a3 the coils thrashed
and thrashed; but the juniors, draggin
the half senseless bandit, wera out o
reacli. From a distance, with starting
cyes, they wetching the writhing of tho
snaconda, till the mighty coils at last
lay still.

llm long minutes, O Lobo lay wheze
the Lumﬂrs had dropped him, white as
death, broathing \}li_lil difficulty. When
he s’raggnmd at last to his feet, ho stood
swaying. As if by instinet, hiz hand
went Lo his belt, whore hiz knife had
been.  But his knife lay under the coils
of & dead anoconda, and his rifle was in
Harry Wharton's hunds

“Go,” said Hnorry gquietly; and the
bandit, without & w t:-r:i went, and dis
appearcd into the forest,

Mot till his. lunpmg.
1.1.5.5 out of smght did t
to I:h-.: arroyo.

swaying figuro
the juniors return

“No {'atc'h‘"' ﬂ.sl-.l:d Fr&nk hug'ent
~when Wharton and Bob came back inio
the camp.

“Oaly an anaconda 1" answered Bob,
with a faint grin.

“ Wha at?®

“Nao mora trips out of sight of camyp
for you I” said Peter tersely, when he
heard—and 1liat was that |

For & week longer the Greyfriars
party remained at the cam 1u tho
Montanha Fris, digging a;m:lp washing
dinmonds. 0 Lobo was gone, and they
zaw and heard nothing of him, an
almost forgot his existence. But thay
wera zoon to learn that the bondit of the
Hexo had not been idlo during the days
that passed so busily for the diamond-

soekers.
_THE EXD,

(Phe next yarn i this exciting serics,
“THE PRISOYER OF MACAW
{SEANDY {3 bhetter than ever. Male
sure of reading it, chums, by srn.i!'frm.f,f
next  Saturday's  Magzer  well  in
advance!)
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THE LAMBS
of ST. SAM’S!

(Second Staggering Instalment of
Dicky Nugent’s Original Serial,

“The Schoolboy

“ Strike me pink 1 "
Daetor .:’Llj’mdp Birchemall, |

the revered and majostick
headmaster of Ht. Bam’s,
raada thot remark as be
stood in the doorway, goz.
ing into Big Hall

It was breakfoat-lime at
St. Sam’s. Juniors were
pouring into Big Hall and
seniors woere pouring out the
tea. Tho Head was intend-
ing pouring over hig morn-
ing paper ut tho top of the
sixth  Form tablo:  but
something had  ottracted
his eye to prevent him
carrying out that inten-
=L

That ** something ¥ was
tha Fourth Form table. It
was empty | Xot o solitary
Fourth Fovmer had turned
up to brokker—mnot oven
Tulby Barrell, who was
pepewtlod 1o hove the ap-
wtito of an ostrich and a
sen-constiiclor roifled into
one.

Whatl fhe merry cdickens
did 16 mean ¥ This was
tho aquestion that echoed
throuch tho Head’s brano.
hox. ‘Tugpging his beard
auwvidaely, Doctor Birch-
pnall fremped aecross o
the Fouriti Form tablo,
whers  Mre, I Jolliwell
Lickham, the Fourth Form
moster  was  just  sitting
down.

* Lickhioem ' he roared.

¥, T, zir!'" eride Mr.
Lickhan, hwwiedly jump-
wg o hig fees and Jdropping
B enrtsey.

“Where are (he Fourth 177

YSparveh ine, =ic i gaspad
Mr. Lickham. ** They must
veoverslepd themaelves ™

The Hemd stampsd his
foot in annoyanoc.

* Dless my sole ! T]m;;
must Be brought to heel 17
he eride.  Feten my biveh,
Lickham, amd {ollow me
up to the Fowrth Form
dormitory

Mr. Lickhain took o step
towards the door. Then
suddenly he powzed.

“ Half 2 minnit, sic ! " he
said mervussly. * Haven's
voua forgotien (e order of
1he GUuvvernors—tliat there
arg to bu no morg punish-
ments at 8t Ham'a M

Doctor Bivehemall started
violemtly, A low wisele
caeaped Ins Hps.

*Few ! T wondor———

* \V¥hat are you wondor-
ing, sir?" asked the
Fouwth Form masior anxi.

ously.

Tha 1lead knitted  his
browa feercely—though
somehow he wannidyed to
Lkeep hia wool on.

“I sm wondovine if
thiat'a the oggsplavation,”
he aatd, ''To tell you the
truth, Lickham, Il com-

plctely  forgotten  that
idictic nopunishment

Dicktators!”)

order., Now you've re-
minded me of it, it
occurs to me that that
may he the reasen for
the Fourth’s ahbsence.
Can it bo possibul that
they have token tho law
into their own hands and
decided {fo stay in  bed
—gocrg in tho nollideo
that I am powcrless to
wallop them for it 1"

Mr. Liekhoin’s eves al-
moat popped out of Lheir
sockita.

* Burely, gr, they would
never do nn}-‘th:iﬂg Bo lis-
reapeetive 9

octor Birchemaotl
shrogmed,

“It's 1o Lo hoaped not,
Lickhoam ¢ but we conit goon
find out for  eorlain.
Como ! ™

Ho led the way out of
flx"% Hall at a brisk gallop ;

Mr. Lickham, pawsing:
only to slull o slico of
butteredd  {owst  into  his
mouth, cantered after him.

They hadon’t gono  fur
belure sumoe ringing war-
whoops and  deffening
erashes from  above told
their pretty elearly  that
the Iouwrth wero wwake.
When the Head flung open
iho dormitory deor, ho saw
that the Fourth were vory
mueh aweke !  They had
formed thomselves into twe
sidos for o pillow - ticht and
the dornitory had becorse
aregulur battleground. The
coggpression on the Head™s
fizz as he walched the battle
woo really comumieal !

“ Boya! ™ ho roared. But
the Fourth coricd on re.
pnrdlogs.

“ Boys ! How Qe vou ?
Stop it at once! I don't
imtened to take ihis lying
down ! ™7

But there the Tlead was
So sovner hisd ! bub

maistakon,
he eaid thaf than o pillow,

No. 180,
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make youn all sit up for
thiv—in such a way that
it will be o long, long
tine befors you can sit
down !

T a0 e, sir,"" anid
Jacl .ﬁ?ﬁ: “ but docs that
miean you iplend to waek
us ¥

The Heud started. Once
again he had forgotien the
No-Dirching Order !

“Why, yes, Jolly,"” he
phaltered. * What clse
would you eggapect 2%

“ Nolliing  elge, eir -—
under tho old system ¥’
chuckled Jock Jolly, ** But
the times have altercd now.
in the words of the popular
sorgs © You Cun't Do That
Thera "Jlrel*”

- Hau, he, hat!®

Poctor Bircheisill eheloed
Iis fal=e teolh iy raze. Only
tco well did he roglise that
whut 1hoe kaptin of the
Fourth said was quite {rue.
Tha Cuvvernors had  de.
cided that the Lbovs of
Bt Sam's should no longer
Le whipped like a lot of
horses, And who was e
Head to say then neigh §

“ Bileao 1Y Lo growledl.
“ You ore right, Jolly, 1o
view of the Guvveroors’
decisivn, T shall have to
call it tho proposed wack-
tngs, Bus i you think
you're coing to do just ou
vou bike, wou've jundo a
jolly hiz wnistake !

U Thuv's vl right, e
wo e poinge to be falr wilh
vou, ' grinned Jack Jally.,
¥ Yuu've been u broot o
o hooly to us in the past ;
now that we're the
divltaiors, wo wou't bear

hurled with wnervring sim | vou any illawill™

by Frank Fearless, cauglt
him farcly and sguarely in

“* Tlear, leay !
“Uheer up, sie!" con-

the breadbosket i nocked | clonded Jolly, giving the

him flot on his
back !
“ Y ATaoooGa-

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

I

Heood an encurrideine sla
on the back. M E

I:I-n-:_-:gr Eirnhe:mull
MopPRe the rapiration
frmup his bmwpﬂw]:]th tho
enid of his beard and
noddoed.

* Thenks, Jolly ; it's aw-
fully kind of you, I'm
gure ! ' he muabtered. And
then suddenly he fled—
and the l'ourth realised
that the first round was
theirs |

There was a thoughtial
OEgepression on gotor
iiimsi}::mnul'l’s faco during
breakfast-time, and it bo-
caine more add | moro
thoughtful as the morning
WG 0.

The insident in {ha Fonrth
dorm. had teught the Flead

Lhat Iy was

: right,
against it, and during tho
morning  aeveral mora in.
sidents cropped up 1o rub
in tho legson.

np

It was when Doctor
Birchemall  trotted round
the skool on & toor of in.
spection that Lo vonliaed
what w poss {hinga had
reached. ‘The elusscs wore
i o regulur uproar.  The
EFilth had a mouth-orgon

oo ! " rogsred tho
Heasd ; and the
Fourth, mnotisa.
ing him for 1ho
firnt time, gave
o vell.

“vell suved,
sir ! ™

i II ﬂ.
hat'

Doctor Buwcl-

I,

cuiall serambled , Peter Todd’s ability in the conduct
to his fepet i the Fillh Form Foom by of a legsl case was atnking;a
acain. broothinge  Weariog sn air pilet's helmet and exemplified when Skinner socus

24, > gogeles ! Asked by Mr. Prout Bunter of purloiniog & cake from

fire and slawicr. ggop
“ Dresa yours

selves immej. 0 rush off after classes for an had himself raided Loder’s siudy find—but the Celestial took them a split second was
ately and walt 8t lesson  at  the Courifield in the Bizth Form passage previ- outand replaced them in Bkinoer's aacugh lor the Owl to sei his
outaide my Aerodrome. Mr Prout brought ously, Bunter * taken the desk. Blopper’s dis op divcegs dn metion ! Buonter s
atady 1 N Coker to eazth *' Iy giving bim an  cake *—bui Bkinner had tsken covery was *i» ¥~ sfraid ol his own shadow—let
] udy i .‘1}“ cEtra  *“lessen ™ in eguler it first ! A *aglice ¥’ of look— “ matchless,’? in fact alone & * solid ** menace like
rouled. 1 verhs ! for Bunier ! ; Bolsayer }

Horace Coker caused & sensation

the reason, Coker ezplained
that he had made arcangements

his studr. Under Toddy's croso=
examination, Skinner admitted ha

E
S=oT
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bhand going at full polt, fis
Fourth w-::;m pla iﬁg les, -
frog over the desks, il
the Third and Second ws
toasting horrvings comd
the Form room fire. Adi
the masters could do ool
ing but grin ood bear §°

S

bo done about it f

Suddenly lhe hogan o
grin. An idea had occur f:'i
to him! JYiurrying to i’
study, ho hastily wias

out invitetiona to a somml

mecting  of nasters iy
Maostery'  Common-rom,
then  sent Binding, o

page, out to delivor thes,

Tho result was that i
classea  thal morning 4l
the beals rolked up to ha:

thing has got to be da.
If things don’t alter, thy
will stay just 18 they ooa!l)

* Hear, heoart™ *

“Thanks {o the Gn -
vernors, jontlemen, tha b,
of tiua skogl have be! | -
gidedy dicktatora ™

" Shame ' ™

“ Jeoflemen ' cride )
Ilead, banging his fist u.
the table to omphasiso b
woras. " This shaodal
atate of affaire must ate,
amd I think I know the ¢ 5
to stop 1Y ;

* On {he bawl, Birehy .-

* Hpill the beans, sirt”

“In the wh, whe:
tiranta have hold sway?
satd  the HMHeoad, ** thi:
viktims have repliod iy
thein with the weppon o
geeret  terroriam ' "

“Oh, my bhat! "

* Jentlemen,
idea of thot sort that I

it 1B o}

going to put forward oo
thi# ocension !

“Grate pip!"

" But what epgsactly do
you mean hy Seerat Tarror-
wm, &rfi’ asked Mr.
Lickham,

The Head amiled.

‘Things had reachsda| <[ will ecpaplai T
¥k r EE‘ a1, o
]J_ms:a‘ Fho Hoad eold get down to as3  tax,
see  that planely. Teljentiemen, I proposa that

fguestion was, what o tya form ourselves info &

secret  society—oealled, let
us eay, ithe Loembs of St
Bamm's ! "

The masters logked o
little sheopish.

“We will meet at fie-
uent intervals,” wont on
the Head, *' and decido on
the nams of boya who aro
def:r'iu%(?ﬂrt]mﬁty—am] an
those boya wo will reek a
venpgenz that will terrgriae
them inlo asubmiszsion! In

what the Head had toew, |order to keep our eye-
* Jentlomen ' " er ¢ dentbity  acerch, wo  will
BPoctor Birchemall, © 8 * pwear masks or  hooded

clouks—Dbut our methods,
far fromm being secret, will
become 8o famous thot tho
skopl will soon learn Lo
fear w3 and respect our
wighes ! That, in breef, is
the idea ! Jentlemon, what
do you think of it 3"

For o moment the mastera
were slent. ‘Then thoy
jumped to their feet in wald
enthewslasn,

¥ Bpuffing 1 ¥

* Top-haole, by Jovel!™

“ Grattore, sir ! It's the

i wheezo of the Term 1™

The Heoad inmnd.
" Glad you like it!™ he
said. "' And gow lob us

get to bizziness and work
out tho dotailat™

And tho Lambs of St.
Sam's woent into konfercnec.

[ Watch ont for screamingiy
uniy developmends in noat
weck's thstalment, lads 1)

BOB CHERRY
Footer

TOO TOUGH
for
GREYFRIARS?

Too tough for Qroyiriars?
I should jolly well say it is.
Why, when Fishy started
describing the football he

glnya in the Yewnited
tates, 1 saw strong men
turn pale and footer stors

vwobhble at tho knees!

“"Tough ¥ I'N =ay it's
tough ' ** raved Fishy. "1
guess I econ guye bumpod
olf by tho score in football
gamea whero I come from
—yed, sirea !

“ Bay, if you bozoz enw
football ovor the other =ide
of tha ferry, vou'd think
there waa o war onl It's
all in, an’ anything poes,
een ¥ OIF o puy wants to
get o goal, he fights for it
with his boots, claws, and
tecth—an' tho other guys
use tho same thioga to stop
Inm 1

“ Many's the time I've
known guya to gn on tho
foolbkall field an’ voanish as
thoughh the ocarth had
openid an’ swallowed ‘em
up ! 1f you wallkk over Lthe
piteh after the game, you
can find all that's lolt of
‘om—a fingor hyer co' an
car there, got me §

“ Football over hyer?
Don't talk to mo about it !
What you sapa sall {oot-
ball ia jeat the same os
hopseoteh  or ping-pong
to the hard egps that play
the game in Amurviea !

-

Asks—Is Fish's

Oh, yea! Fizhy's brand
of footer i8 too tough for
Greyfriars, right enough !
No doubt about it, we're
too  milk-ond-watery to
pley & man's game like
that !

The only thing I can't

underatand i3 Fishy's re-
action to thia feebls and
effeminate gamo of ours.
At Compulsory Practieg-—
the only occasion when he
condescends to play it—
I runs o mile i'rom a chorge
and acroams blue murder
if anyone bumps into him.

But then 1 suppose a
milksop like mysclf could
hardly bo expectadl to
understand o rd-boile:d
exponent of all-in foothall
like Fisher ‘L. Figh !

R S — ——— ]

IT'S NOT STRAIGHT
WHEN HE'S ABOUT!
Ficher T, Fish, who ecan't
be looled, refeses to boliova
thnt tho world ia round.
Ho probably thinks it's
crog. !

MARCH WIND PUTS
WIND UP SKINNER!

Says TOM BROWN

If you want to enjoy pence of mind, don't wiilo
doggerel sbout beaks M windy weather. 'Thay
?ﬁ;ﬂa to be the moral of Skinner’s experionco this

pek,

Skinner waa showing his study-mates a
elfort he hod p&rpetrgwd the -:E;hcr mOrning,
went something like this : =

" The Remove mastor—GQuelch, Heory Bomngl,

Can he trusted at all times to eram you well,

Ho'a nice to the swotters,

And hard-working rottera ;

But if you’rs tike me, be'll just lnm you well | *

And then, just when Snoop and Stoth were crekline
over it, someons opened the study deor and 2 gust
of 1ur|n;! pulled it out of the window into the quad.

Tk

Bkinner, elarmed, teaned out to seo what happeneil
to it. A fag picked it up, read it, and then threw
it away, It blew along beside tho Scheol House
building and rested for a timo in a rhodedeudron
bush. And then a most alarming thine happened.
A sudden whirlwind lifted it up and blew it right
into an apen window—amd Shkinner vealised, with o
pong of horror, that it was the window of Quelehy's
stidy ! _

Fairly quaking, he went downstairs to Mastors?
Passage, hoping that the Ueak woull bo ouf
and “liil-'fltr he would have o chance {o refripyva
hia * poem.” Alasi Quelehy was very el as
home 1

But hope springs eternal in the hamen hreasi
end Skioner thought oud an excvse awl entered
the study—to find the * poem ™ bying in the middle
of tho floor, vuneticed h}}' Chaelel, Qmiel!y Skinner
put his foot over it, which, of courge, had The et
of ralling Quelchy's nttention to if.

The Besk ordered Skinner to hand it ovor, and it
I’Jl".gﬂﬂ_- to look all U P for tho amateur poct when,
just lnhth'E- nick of time, his luel tiemned, Tl

end himself wallied in, thero was a fresh puff of
wind, st the precious poper was whisked out of
the window oneco moro !

]:'hmtt-r found it Inter, down at tho gates, aud
Bkinner wos glad to zot it back for o bribe,

And the moral, as I ey, scema to be, Don't Wrtia
Doggercl About Beuks in Windy Weatler !

tical
It

STRANGE MISTAKE at
UNVEILING CEREMONY !

All the people who matter and one or two who
doti't matier ot all turned up to tho unveiling off
Frank Xupent’s oil painling of Harry Wharton, i
tho Rag last Thuraday evening,  Evervbody agreed
that it waa a jolly good idea to hang up o portrait
of the moest popular ekipper the Removo has ever
Lo,

Blandell of tha Fifth kindly performed ihe uwn-

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

veilingg, and ofter spoeches by him und Bub Cherry
taml Inky and about tweoty others, the eord was
duly pulled and Frenky's porteait of
Wharton came to light.

" Marvelious | ™ was the gencral opinion.

Wun Lung's slmo
olien apparently half-closed--—-but
ha is wvory observant in roality.
Skinner attempted to “ plant' Bunter did not notice Bolsovar
o packet of cigareties in Bed pome np bhehind him.
Cherry's desk for Mr. Quelsh i

e ]

nd eyes an: B

R

ing of what he would do to
Bolsover mqﬁﬂillr Bols

to

pted him,

aver si-
illy

Bnnter's
gave him * short ¥

Mark Linley, the boy from Lag-
cashire, bad an unplerszut recep-

tion from the gads when he cama
to Greviriars on a acholarship.
objected to
Linley's ** gwotting **—bul when
equal prowess
oo the lootball fleld at half-baek,

Biinner & Co.

L Marky * showe

Skrinner & Co. were silenced.
Mark is ¥ pnimln.r with the
Hnar | ha 1} o

in the gym., an
strength by Dr. Locke.

emiiate them, BHinner
over

Bob Cherry and Johuny EBull gave
a marnificent display of aorobatics

Wera congratus
lated on their combined skill

Bolsover and Skinner ftried to
] let Bols-
down with a faarinl crash.
Skinner waso't fit encugh, When
Bolsover had finished with bim
the Remove ! laier he was ‘¢ it ¥ for nothing !

1 YA work of penfus '™ said some.

“Full of life!" cxeloimed the other
admirers.

And then, during a lull in the ehorig of
praoise, we got an awfuol shock.

.Ergnk Nugent suddeily wenl up Lo it and
velled :

“You fatheada! Tt'a oll wrong!"®

“Eh?" wo gasped. ' Isn't it Wharion's
picture after all, then "

“It's Wharton's picture, all right !
sported Nugent. * But the silly ass who
hung it hna hong it upside down 1t "

And, although nobody could tell Lo
difference - when it was huog the othey
woy round, Franky assured uas thoat it was
ao !

My suggestion i3 that the neoxt timn ha
dees a work of art he labela it ' THIS RiDT:
UP.” Then there won't o apy room fur
derabt about it !

and
When



