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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Bunter Bumps !
Ll QT I said Billy Bunter.
R He spoke with emphasis.
“Loo here, pu fat
ass—" Harry Wharton &
Co. all spoke together, alse with
emphasis, g o
"Fi gaid rot, and I mcar. wotl” said

Billy Bunter calmly. “And you fellows
{'an?j-&.w till vouw're black in the face,
and it jolly well won’t make any differ-
ence! I'mn here, und I'm sticking
here ™

“Vou're pot I roaved Bob Cherry.

"Rﬂt!"

“We've leaving Eos
morrow 1™

“Do I” said Bunter “T don’t mind!
Much “imit without Tou, if you ecome
to that! I'm staymg !V

“You can't I h:-:;utcd Haurry Wharton.

wOan't 1% Bunter griuned. “You'll
jolly well see ™ ]

‘I"Tm Famous Five of the Greylriars
Hemove

Glares
fat junior.

Sprawling in the hammock, under the
orange-trees at Bos Vista, Billy Bunter
blinked at the exasperated jumiors
through his big spectacles with a dis
dainful and derisiva blink. :

It waa o blazing hot day in Brazil.

Cenerally it was hot, and generally
Billy Bunter grumbled at the heat as
if Nature did it on Egrpusu to annoy
him. Cenerslly, too, he groused at the
flies and the mosquitoes and the dust,
and, in fact, nearly everything in South
Americs. All through that holiday in
Brazil, Billy Bunter’s remarks might
have led anyone to suppose that he was
fed-up with the country and all that
tharzin was.
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lared at Billy Bunter.
%md absolutely no effect on the
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Now, however, when the time hed
coma to go, it scemed that Bunter could
stand the heat and tho flies and the dust

and all the vest. Anything, it scemed,
was better than the trip home—which
meant Grayfriars again 2nd leszons m
the Form-room with Mr. Quelch.

The date of departure was fixed. The
Famous Fiva did not want to gg, but
they were ready to go. Dilly Bunter
did not want to go, and wasn't ready
to go, and wasn't going, i1f he could
help it. And he fancied that he could.

“Now, leck bhere, Bunter—" said
Frank Nugent. .

“Jaw if you like
“I'm not going!™

“ ALy estcemed and idiotic Bunter—"
remonstrated Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh. .

“I'm not gom

“You'll go, 1 g
down to the boat like u
growled Johuny Buil

“Ygh1” _

“Mave a littlo sense, Duanter ! said
Harry Wharton., “Time’s up! The
Head gave us leave for this holiday,
and trusted us not to out-stay our fime.
Ho expects to sce us on 8 fixed date”

“ Lot hiin expoet 1 suggested Bunter.
“I'm not going! ¥ou can send him &
cable, if you kel Tell him you're ill,
and can't travel! That'll mcke him
sympathetio, and he won't be shirty I¥

“But Fm oot ill 1* howled Wharton.
“You fat, fibbing foczler—~"

“{Oh, really, Wharton—-=">=

* gaid Bumnter.

LEL]

we have fo roll zon
burrel 1

*We're starting ot dawn, and so are.

ou ¥ .

“Tot 1" said Bunter. “I1 say, you
fellows, don't be such dufferst Dy
sticking it out & bit longer, wo can
carvy on into. the Easter hﬂildat s, and

tut out school altogether Tor rost
of the term. Think of that 1"
“We're expected. to keep ocur word,

o y,,g'%“gg;g;;;ﬁ;

vout fat villain,” soid Bob Cherry, “and

wa're g to keep it 1" ]
“Well, I'm not stopping you ¥ said
Bunter. "I'm staying | you're keen

on Latin grammar with Quelch, cut off
as soon us you like! The less I seo of
Quelch, the better I like him | He, he,
het 1f you're goin k to the house,
tell My, Valentineg %’rp staying on. lle
will bo glad to hear it!" 2

" The gladfulness will not be terrific I
grinned Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, It
will probably be a boot on the other
leg, my esteemed Bunter 1™

“Yah !¥ retorted Bunter. |

“ Look heve, Bunter—" gaid Harry
Wharton.

“0Oh, chuck ! exclaimed the QOwl
of the Remove. "1'm getting fed-up |
If you fellows arp silly msees enough to
go back to school when thore's mobody
to make you, please yourselves! I'm
not! Now zhut up, and let a fellow go
io sleep I

“Come m aud pack 1

CRatg P
“We're packing |” o
“Pack, and be blowed! I'm sticking

in this hammock 6l supper! If you
think I'm going to shilt out of this
hammock, vou'ra jolly well mistaken !
' And Billy Bunter, leaning back in
the hammock, closed his little round
eyes behind lis big round spectacles as
an indication t(hat the discussion was
at an end.

The Famoua Five glared at him, but
their glarcs ’pmducﬁ less effect than
aver. %uutar 5 eyes being closed, he did
not see them.

Neither did e seo Bob Cherry take
out his pocket-knife, open the largest

Llade, and begin snwing across tho cord
at the foot of the hammock.
Tha other fellows did, and they

grinned. _
Billy Bunter, at prescnt, was: taking
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hiz casze
attitude.
turbance
through.

otrand after strand parted under the
sawing blade. But Bob paused, to give
the fat Owl another chance.

* Bunter, old fat bean—"

“Shurrap

* Are you coming in to pack i

Snora !

" Look here, Bunter——"

Snore |

Either Bunter was asleap, or was
affecting to be asleep. Clearly he did not
want any more argument. Ile snored.

“Well, when a fellow begs for b, wh
not let him have it?” remarked Bo
Cherry; and he recommenced sawing.

“Why not?” prinned Johnny Bull,

“The  whyfulness is  terrific
chuckled Hurrce Jamsot Ram Singh.

“I say, vou fellows, do shut up when
a fellow's fast asleop 1" came a peevish
voice from the hammock.

“Hea, ha, ha I shrieked the junicrs.

" Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at! I say—— Yarooooooh[” roarad
Billy Bunter, as the rope suddenly
parted. “Yoop! Whoop! Whooop I

The hemmock collapsed at one end,
anid the fat junior shot downwards.

Bump!

Billy Bunter hit the continent of
South America with a concussion that
;I_ﬁg‘h: almost bave shaken that con-

inent.

in an extremely comfortable
He was due for a sudden dis-
when the rope was sswh

LJ‘I

He roared.

“Ynma;:-'[ I say, sou fellows——
Help! It's an eartliquake—— Yarooh |
I say, save me— Owl Wowl
Yaroooh ! Qoocogh ”

*“Ha, ha, ha!"* shricked the juniors.

“*Woo-hoo—oooop 1"

“Ha, ha, ha ¥
. Billy  Buater sat up dizzily,. He
Jammed lhis spectacles stroight on his
fat little mnese, aod blipked wildly
round.

His frst improssion was that an earth-
quake had started. But tlie orange-
trees, the green lawn, the houss, and
the plantatien were still in their usual
place; the Rio Rexo flowed on the even
tenor of its way. Nothing had crashed
but Bunter! He realized that it was
not an carthguake !

“Oooogh ' gasped Bunter, He tot-
tered up. “I—I say, what— I
say—>"Then his eves and his spec-

tacles fall on the cut cord, and hLe

spluttered with wrath, “Oh! Beasts!|
RHotters ! Lettine & c¢hap down!
Beaasts ™

“Coming in to pack?” asked Bob,
with a chuckle.

“ Beast 1 hooted Bunicr.

He rubbed places that had smitten
Brazil. Evidently he was not coming in
to pack. The Famous Five walked back
to the house, and left him still rubbing
damaged spots, snorting with wrath,
and more frmly reselved than ever that
he was not going to start on tho home-
ward journey in the morning.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bob Xnows How !

AT the dickens——"
i Four memberzs of the
famous Co. stared blankly
at Bob Cherry.

They were packing in the room they
cccupled at Boa Vista. Bob, howaver,
had left Lis friends to it havin
apparently some other business on han
at the moment.

Now, as he came in, they stared at the
cxtraordinary arvticles he brought with
him. In onc hand he earried an old
bicyele tyre. Ino the other he had a
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paintbrush. TUunder cach arm was & can
of paint, red and yellow. On his ruddy
fuce he carried a cheery grin,

“I've been meking a collection” he
remarked, “Jim Valentine's bike has
gong west, and he's lent me an old tyre,
1 bagged the brush and the paint from

fr. Frule.”

“What on earth for?” asked Harry.

“* Bunter |

“ Bunter ! repeated the Co.

“Just Bunter! You sec,” cxplained
Eob, “Bunter's got to start with us
to-morrow | Time's up and we've got to
5{3 It would make it jolly awkward for

im Valentine and his uncle if Bunter
tried io stick it out.”

“Of course it would I said Harry.
“They can't very well boot a guest out—
oven a gucst hke Bunter!  But they
can't let him stay on when we're due
back at school. It will bo jolly awkward
if that fat ass sticks to it.”

“And the stickfulness will be terrific I
declared Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.
“The idictic Bunter means business.”

“8o do Il said Bob. “That's why
I've borrowed these fixings. Bunter
won't do the decent thing—but he can
be relied on to do the funky thing—
what

“Blessed if 1 catch on V" said Harry.
“1 suppose it’s & jape—"

_“What do you think Bunter would do
if he found a snake under his bed
to-night ¥ asked Bob,

S —y

Loaded with dollars, Putnam
van Duck is the most re~
markable stowaway that ever
stowed away on a ship ! Make
his acquaintance in this grand
yarn in which Harry Wharton
& Co. are HOMEWARD
BOUND !

e

B"!:I{Im'»'i tho house down 1" said Johnny
1kl

“Tho howlfulness would be——"

“Terrific I* chuckled Bob.

“But there aren't any snakes about
the house,” suid Frank Nugent., “Mr,
Valentine's had them all rooted off the
fazenda years ago———-="

“It's always possible for & snake to
creep in from the forest,” =aid Bob.
“Tons of them all round the plantation.
Bunter never steps on a stick withont
thinking it's a snake. If he found a
snake under his bed, my idea is that he
wonld be fed-up with Boa Vista. FHae
wonld never feel safo again.”

“But there sn't a snake !” howled
Johnny Bull

“There’s going to be [ answered Bob.

He spread a Bio de Janeiro nows-
paper on the table and laid the tyre on
it.  Then he prised off the lids of tho
pamnt cans.

The juniors watched him. Dipping
tha brush in the red paint, he procceded
to draw o circle round the tyre.

“Oh1” pasped Wharton, I goo ™

“Time you did ¥ agreed DBob, paint-
ing away cheerily,

“Oh, my hat 1Y chortled Johnny Ball.
“A red-and-vellow snalie—for Bunter !
You can bet he won't look at it too
closely 1

“* Hardly 1 chuckled Nugent.

Harry Wharton, langhing, stepped to
the door and closed it. Billy Bunter was
not wanted on the scene at present.

Then, leaving the packing unfinished,
the juniors gathered round to watch the
painting process. It was not, perhaps,
very neat or artistic, but it wes effoctive.

3

Circles of red were painted round the
tyre, an inch spart, from end to end.

Then Bob shifted the table to the
winddw for the hot eun to dry the paint
before beginning on the yellow.

In the meantime, the juniors finished
packing  their  suitcases, Bunter's
remained unpacked—but they con-
sidered it quite probable that he would
be willing to get on with packing it in
the morning. Ho was prepared to face
tropical heat and flies and mosquitoes
and dust to keep away from school.
But snakes were quite a different
pmiﬂnmum:.

The red paint was soon dry. Then
Bob started with the yellow, putting in
vircles of yellow bebween the red circles,

“By Jove!” said Harry Whartorn,
staring at the tyre when it was Gnished.
“Blessed if I shouldnt take that for a
snake in the dusk.”
" Bunter’s goin
light I grinnad
—i1t won't bito

“Ha, ha, hal

The juniors waited for the vyellow
patnt to dry, which did not take long
in the burning sunlight streaming in at
the window. Then the “snake™ was
hidden in & hammock—till wanted.

There woz a tap at the door, and
Domingo, the black stoward of Boa
Vista, presented himself.

“0 jantar esta promplo ' announced
Domingo, which meant that dinner was
ready.

The juniors went out into the veranda,
where the evening meal was taken. Mr.
Valentine, tho planter of Boa Vistas, was
there with his nephew Jim and Billy
Bunter,

Bunter gave the Famous Five a dis-
dainful blink through his big spectacles.
Mr. Valentino had a slightly perplexcd
expression on his sunburnt face, snd
Jim was grinning o little. The chums of
the Remove could see that Bunier had
announced his  infention of staying
longer ot the fazenda on the Rio Rexo,
and 1t was undoubtedly rather awkward
for the planter,

Hospitality was unbounded at Boa
Vista, Harry Wherton & Co. had
thoroughly enjoyed their stay with Jim
Valentine, once their pal in the Removo

to meet it by moon-
b, “But it’s sll right
Bunter.”

at Greyfriara, They liked his Unclo
Peter—they liked Joso Frule, the
manager of the fazmda—and they

deeply regrotted thet the time had como
to part,
till, it had come, and there was no
hqii for it. Mr. Volentine was to travel
with them as far as the railway; Jim all
tha way to Rio, whero he was to seo
them off in the stoamer,
All was definitely fixed—azcept for

Bunter! Bunter wasn't going—if ho
could help it! Beltween unbounded
hospitality on one hand, and the

impossibility of Bunter out-staying his
leave on tha other, Peter Valentine was
in g rather difhcult position.

However, the Famous Five had now
taken measures to relieve him of that
difficulty I They relied on the red-and-
yellow snake to make Bunter tired of
the fazenda, ;

“¥ou can grin!” Bunter remarked,
disdainiully across the table, as the
Famous Five sat down to dinner.

They were already grinning, without
waiting for that permission from tho
Owl of the Remove.

“T'm jolly well not going!” added
Bunter. A follow's his ewn master, 1
su;;pﬂ.‘se."

*A fellow’s his own master ™ came o
cackling woico from the rail of the
veranda. It was Dunter's macaw,
Bonito, *I say, you fellows, lot of
rotters ] Lot of beasts b Ia, La 1

*Cotch me seeing old Quelch agnin
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befors I have to 1™ sard Bunter. T get
quite enough of thaf old ass Quelch I
“That old ass Quelch I* chuckled the

macaw. He had a remarkable way of
repeating Bunter’s words. “That old
asa Pator Valentine! Ha, hat”

The planter started.

Billy Bunter glared round at the
parrof,

“8hut up, you brute !” he snapped.

“Shut up, you brute!” cackled
Bonite, “Nuts! I sav, you fellows,
nuts] I say, I'm not going back!

o
fear| Ha, ha [ The mecaw cackled

and screamed and whistled and ran on
in a straam of words caught from Billy
Bunter. “I say, you fellows, it's a
rotten place! Rotten holel  Old
Valentine’s o silly asa! Lot of rotters|
Rotten holo of a place! I'H jolly well
kick that beast Jim Valentine before I
ﬂal 1 say, vou fellowe, lot of rotters,
tof rotters (™ :

Billy Bunter’s fat frco was crimson.

Bomto had rather a way of letting
out secrets, and now he was letting out
a whole lot. Ty

Peter Valentine gave the fat junior
one lgok, and then fixed his eyes on his
dinner. Bo did Jim Valentine. Bunter
was their guest—though they were left
in no possible doubt as to what that
guest thought of them 1

“I—I say, that—that Leastly parrot
makes up &ll thot, you know I gns}i;ud
Bunter. “He never heard me say that
you were an ass, Mr. Velentinel Hoe
wasn't there when I said 161"

Mr. Valentine did not seem to hear.

“And I never said I'd kick vou before
I went, Jim, old chap ! gasped Bunter,
“Nothing of the sort! That—that
mwacaw simply imagines it all t”

Jim was as deaf as his uncle.

Dinner Anished rather uncomfortably.

Fortunately Billy Bunter took a rest
in a deep chair in the veranda after the
meal, and the Famous Five were able
to take a lost welk over the fazenda,
along the river, and over the coffee-
fields, without tho fns::itmting} COMpPAan
of the Owl] of the Remove, with Jim an
Feter.

Under the glorious moon of South
America they walked and talked and
made all sorta of plans for the future,
and it was quite a late hour when they
came back to Bos Viste to turn in.

Bunter waa already in bed.

His deep enore greeted the Famous
Five when they arrived in the large,
airy room  with the maosquito-netted
windows where their hammocks wers
slung,

There was only ona bed in the room.
Bunter liked & bed—and had a bed!
The other fellows had hammocks. The
fat Owl of the Remove, with hizs eves
shut and his mouth open, snored.

He did not awalken when the Famnua
Five turned in. He snored, while Bob

Cherry  insinuated the painted tyre
under his bed. He snored on; and as
tha hour grew later, and slumber

descended on the household, only that
i:ﬁﬁr gnore disturbed the silence of Boa
ista.

THE THIRD CHAFTER.
Snakes |

NORE !
S “Wurrrgh ¥
Snore |

“ Guregh!® ]
It was quite an odd musical enter-
Yainment,.

Something was disturbing DBunter’s
plumbers; and in the slow process of
waking up, his spores mingled and
alternated with stertorous gurgles.
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*Oh, listen to the band |¥ murmured
Bob Cherry.

“ QQuiet I breathed Wharton.

It was the caplain of the Remove who
was helping ﬁunmr to wake. His
hammock was nearest Dunter's bed.
Reaching out from it, with a lon
bamboo cane in his hand, he tappe
Buntoer's little fot nosa with the tip of
the cane.

Bunter had to wake—but he was not
to know that the other fellows wera
awake., They wera wide awake, at mid-
night's stilly hour—tha time ﬁxad far
the snake performance. DBut they were
very quiet, watching with grinming faces
from their hamm 88  Wharton
handled the bambaoo.

Brilliant moonlight streamed in at the
windows, through the mosquito-netting.
It was alnost as light as by day.

The nel:tin%‘ at the windows kept oub
mosquitoes—though mnot all of them;
and certainly it would have kept out
any gliding snake that bad found its
way from: the forest. Still, snakes had
been found and killed in the gardens;
and Bunter was very uneasy about
snakes, and never went 1o bed without
hlinking round the room and under the
bed for imaginary serpents. ‘That
painted tyre really was & bramn-wave!

“Snore! Urrgh! Snore! Wurrrggh'!
Grooogh I”

Bunter awcke at last.

He made a dab at his [at litile nose,
where something bad tickled. He
grunted,

“Urrgh!— I say, you fellows! Yeu
awake?"

Bilence.

“1 say, something woke me
grunted Bunter,

Ng reply.

* Beasts !” -

The fat head was laid on the pillow
again, and Bunter ¢losed his eyes and
opened his mouth. The snore restarted
alter a brief interval.

“@Go it " murmured Boh.

Wharton, reached out again. Tha
moonlight fell on the fat face of the Uwl
of the Remove, revealing the open
mouth—capacious in its extent. The tip
of the slim bamboo poked into that
pgxtensive aperture.

“ Gurrrrggh 1™

Billy Bunter awoke quile suddenly
this time, The bamboo whipped away

up 1

out. of sight; and DBunter sat up,
gurgling.

“Urrgh! Grooogh! I say, you
fellows, what's that? I say, there’s

something in the room! It woke me

|2

Only steady breathing from five
hammocks answered Bunter. He glared
at the hammocks and hooted :

“I say, you [ellows! Wale up, you
beasts! 1 say!™ .

Apparently the TFamous Five were
deep in EIEEE. At all evenis, they did
not seem to hear Bunter hoot.

The fat junior groped for his speec-
tacles, set them on his fat little noss,
and blinked round for a missile. Some-
thing had awakened him-—and he was
going to know what it was. If those
unfecling beasts wouldn't wake -up,
Buinter was going te awaken them,

There was a missile at hand on &
little table at Bunter's bedside. Bunter
seldom went to bed without supplies at
band, in case he might wake up hungry
in the night. A large chunk of rapi-
dura, the tough pative toffec, lay there;
and Bunter grabbed it and pitched it
into the nearest hammock.

“Whooop 1" came a sudden how] from
Wharton.

He was not asleep—but had he b
that chunk of rapidure certeioly woul

have awakened him. It weighed aboub

& gr:-pm]. and it dropped on his face,
and it was as hard as rock.
Hea started up, zo suddenly that the
hammock swung wildly.
“Ow! You silly ass!
up to ! pasped arton.
" Waking you up, old chap—"
“You blithering owl|”
“0h, really, arton—=>~"
“Haglla, halla, hallo!™ came a vawn
from Bob Cherry's hammaock, as if the

Wharrer you

voices had awakened him. * Anything
up??!
“I say, you Ifcllaws, there's some-

thing in the room!™ Bunter sat up in
bed and squeaked. “I say, it was touch-
ing my face. I say, you fellows, turn
out and look for it!"™

“Can't you turn out and look for it
yourself 7

“0Oh, really, Cherry! If you think I
want to tread on snakes with bare fect
and get bitten——="

“It doesn't matter if we got bitien,
what 7" asked Bob sareastically.

“Beast ! you're going to be a
selfish, funky rotter, Bob Choerpy—-"

“There’s no snakes in the room, yon
fat ass!” ecame s growl from Johnny
Bull's hammock,

“Well, something woka me up ™ per-
sisted Bunter., " Something crawling
over my face! It felt just hike a =tick
poking at me——*"

“Ha, ba, ha!” ;

“"Blessed if I see anything te cackle
at!"” howled Bupter. " You fellows are
safe up in those hammocks, but a enake
can crawl on a bed. I'm not going to
bo bitten by anacondas snd bea-con-
strictors and pythong—m

“The bitefulness of those esteemed
serpents iz not terrific, my esteemed
Bunter,” camo a chuckla from Hurres
Jamset Ram Singh.

“It might be a coral snake !” howled

Bunter. “There’'s & red-and-yellow
snake that bites the Indians, and it's

fearfully dangerous. 1 say, you fellows,
decent, and turn out and look round
the reom.™

“¥ tell you there's no snake here, [at-
heag—"

“Then what woke mo up, crawling
over my face? demanded Bunter,

There was no soswer to that question,
Certainly the Famous Five could have
enlightened Bunter on that point, had
they chosen =0 1o do,

“Will you lazy
demanded Dunter.

“No feari”

“Bensis 1™

Sitting up in bed, end gathering the
bedclothes about him, Billy Bunter
peered round on oll sides with uncasy
oyes through his big spectacles.

That he had been awakened by somes
thing touching his fat face as ho slept
was an absolute certainty, What could
it havo been but & crawling, gliding
soake ?

True, no snake had penctrated into
thoe house since the Greyfriars fellows
had stayed there. But they had scen
plenty mm the forest, of all sorts and
sizes, .

It looked a3 if one had got in ot last,
Almost every day there was a case of
snake-bite among the barefooted negroes
and Indians on the banks of the Rio
Rexo. There was no glass in  the
windows, and the wooden shutters were
wide open to admit sir. True, the closely
woven mosquite netting was o bar to
snakes—but careless niggers might leave
a tear or remt in the net—and what
then? Anvhow, it was certain thet
something had awakened Bunter by
touching his face as he slept! _

Harry Wharton & Co., sittin ugwm
their hammocks, watched the fat L

beasts get upl”



with prinning faces, as he blinked all
round the bed.

Bob Cherry gently pulled a string that
ran from his hammock. The other end
of that string ran under Buntet's hed
and was tied to the painted tyre, That
string was invisible in the glimmering
moonlight.

There was a faint rustling sound under
Dunter’'s bed.

It was made by an ancient bieyele tyre
moving, utder the pull of tho string.
Bunter was not likely to guess that.

He gave a starfled howl.

“Owl I zay, yvou fellows—"

“On dear! What's the trouble now 7"
asled Harry.

“There's a snake under my bed [
zaszped Bunter.

EVERY SATURDAY

“Tl:at sovnds like a snoko!™ said
Earry Wharton., There was no mistake
about that: ir did scund remarkably
litke o snake.

“It's stopped now I said Bob. Which
was not surprising, as Bob could not
contintte lnssing while he was speaking.

“I say, you fellows, get out t” shricked
Bunter. “ (et a stick, or something, and
hook it out and kill it! Help ™

“Don't make that row, vou fat ass—
vou'll wake the house!” cxclaimed
Frank Nugent.

“Beast 1” roared Bunter, “I'm jolly
well going to wake the house! Tf:[nk
I'm going to be bitten by poisonous
snakes to pleasa youl” DBunter threw

bhack the bedelothes in  desperation.

“I'n going to eut=I'm going to get out

5

“0h, dear! Mave you Lilled it?*
pasped Bunter.

“No—IL conldn’t—"

“Got out and kill i& with that stick 1

1 ean't, fathead ¥

“"Don't be funky, you beast! You
can kill & snake with a stick | howled
Bunter.,  “Get out and kill it, you
beast 1™

The Famous Five gurgled, A snake,
certainly, could havo been killed with n
stick, if a fellow had the nerve to tackle
it. Nerve was not wanting, an tho
E;escut occasion: but killing wn old

ioycle tyre was another matter |

“1f wou're alrsid, you beastzg—""
howled Bunter.

“Wely, look here,” said Harry. “I'm
not getting out, but I'll cliuek you this

p
Sirand after sirand paried under Bob Che:ry’s sawing blade untll at last the hammock collapsed at one end, and Bllly Bunter
shot downwards. Bump ! The Iat junior hit the continent of South Americs, with 3 concussion that might have almost

shaken that continent.

'E-j:‘}t E!J

“I can hear it moving ! howled
Bunter,  “Listen, you beast! Oh
crikey ! I say, you fellows, listen!™

The Famous Five listened. As Bob
gave anolher jerk to the string thero
wae another rustle of a shifting tyre.

“ec-can't you hear that ¥ stutiered
Tionter, through his chattering teatls,

“Nlessed if I don't hear something 1"
sxiil Bob Cherry, " Did you fellows hear
auvithing 7

“There's sometling under Bunter's
Peel 1 said Johnny DBulll "1 den't
Leliove it's a snake, though.”

*What else can 1t be?” shricked
Duanter.  * You silly ass, of course it's a
sunke, Ow! Oh lor'! Help 1™

“Hark ! exclaimed Bob.

There was & hissing sound in the
voorm, It was, as a matler of fact,
produced by Bob himself.

It sounded clearly, sibilantly, terrify-

i,

mngly,
Bunter gave a squeak of horror,
“Ow ! 1 say, vou fellows, do you hear

ihati Qw!®

* Yaroop !** he roared.

of thiza reom, before it erawls out from
under the bad M
“Look out[¥ yelled Bob Cherry.

IIe pave a sharp jerk on tho string.

Tha painted 13','1'3 wriggled out fromn
under the bed, just as DBunter was
putting out a fat leg.

 That fat leg whisked back like
hightning.

Billy DBanter fixed his coyes, and

liiz spectacles, on the rod-and-yellow
wriggling thing, emerging into view.
With a gasp of terror, he squatted back
in the middle of the bed, as far as
possible out of the reach of the bicycle
tyre !l

“Ow! Eeep it off ! Wow! Help!
LKeep it off 1" howled the fat Owl. I
say, you fellows! Keep it off! I say,
you've got a stick——"

Harry Wharton caught up the bamboo.
He reached out, and gave the tvie a
ﬁukﬂ! It rolled back under the bed, as

ob let the string run.

“Ow | Oh, dear! I say—?"

“1 hit 1t i exclaimed Wlharton.

“* I say, you lellows—help ! Wow !

Yaroooch ! Oooogh !**

stick, ”um.'! you can get out and Lill
1 - ———

““east 1

“Save us, Bunter !™ pasped Bob.

“¥ali! HRotter! Helpl” roared
Bunter,

“Stop that row, for goodness® sakoe !™
exclaimed Harry, Waking the wholo
houseliold, and Lringing Peter and Jim
Valentine, and Demingo and the black
servants on the scene was uot part of
the programme.

I"ﬂharn’t " howled DBunter. *Think
I'm going to be bitten by snakes | Help !

“Quict 1" exclaimed Fob.
snake's pone to sleep, Bunter, you'd

“Oh!” pgasped Bunter., " De—=d—do
yvou thinl=—"?
be awake.”

Bunter listened, with straining ears.
The snuke was abhzclutely still and
silent !

Help ™
“If that
better not weke it up.”
“Well, it zcoams jolly quict—it ecan't
Thers was no sound from under his bed.
Tne Macner Lisriry.~No. 1,468,
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The fat junior sat with the

rspiration running down his fat face,
istening. But he drew comfort from the
silence and stillness.

O T peif miust have gone to sleep ™ he
gasped, at Jast,

n jolly ecertain it's not awake
said Bob. There could hardly be any
doubt about that, considering the nature
of that snake.

“Better not make & row, Bunter”
said Nugent.

* But—but 1 say—"

“ Quict 1”7 =aid the Famous Five, all
together, in a thrilling whisper. And
Billy Bunter, palpitating with funlk, was
epuiot,

EJII

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Night of Horror !
it L lor® 1" breathed Bunier.
0 “ Quiet I
Ten minutes—ten dreadiul
minutes, that seemed to Bunter
lika ten hours at lesst-=had passed.
T'here Liad been no sound from under
the bed. _ )

Tt seemed as if that fearful reptile had
fullen asleep.  There was no other
reason, so far as Bunler conld sce, io
account for its inactivity.

“I—I say, wyou fellowst!” whispered
Bunter, wiping the perspiration from

his fat brow. “The beastly thing must
he aslecp! 1 331{, Wharlon, old chap,
vou're not fun {‘,;—-I never knew a
pluckior chap! Get ont and whop it

with that stick while it's esleep! It
ean’'t possibly hurt you—asleep, you
know.’
“Feel sure of that?" nsked Harry.
“ Absolutely certain, old chap! Give
it a cosh while it's asleep, and that will

THE MAGNET

do the trickl old
fellow.™ N

“Well, if you thiok it's safe—"

“Perlectly safe—"

“I'll hand you this stick-—"

114 Eh ?l?‘ )

“Aud you can get out and give 1t &
cosh——'

“ Beast 1" hissed Bunter, Iandling the
stick—and the snake—was not what
Bunter wanted—safe as it waal i

“Well, I'm not ﬁetting dewn from this
hammock ' said Harry, “If you keep
gquiet I doave say it won't woke up——"

“1 say, Bob, old chap, youw're not
funky like Wharton—="

“T jolly well am1” contradicted Bob
Cherry. “*Just ™

“MNugent, old chap—"

“I'm just as seared as anybody clse—
cxcepting you, old bean,™ said Frank.

“ Johnny, old chap,” plecded Bunter.
“You've got tons of pluck—they're all
plueky in Yorkshire, you know—you
get ouge——"**

“I'll watch it I gaid Johnny Bull.

“Inky, old man A

“The funkfulness of my esteemed self
15 preposterous, my esteemed Bunter [
murmured the Nng-::h of DBhanipur.

*Oh, you rotterz!” groaned Bunter.
“Look here, if you're afraid of =nakes,
im:— funky beasts, F1l jolly well yell for

Ir. Valentine—-"

“Hark 1” exclaimed Bol.

He gave a jerk at the string, and there
was & rustle under Bunter's bed, The
fat junior gave a velp of terrov,

“Better kecp quictl” said Harry.
“It's not safe to disturb snakes, Bunter,”

“It's quiet again!™ said Bob., There
was no further sound—when he ceased
to éerk the string.

“0Oh lor’ 1" moaned Bunter.

Bitting hunched in the middle of the

Soafo as houses,
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bed, with tho bhlankets huddled round
him, the Owl of the Remove perspired
with funk.

Evidently, shouting for help waa
enough to start that sneke into motion—
it had stirred ot the sound of voices!
Bunter was silent.

Long  minutes crawled by The
silence was Lroken ot last—by a yoawn
from Johnny Bull,

“1 say, if that jolly old snake's gono
to sleep, we may as well do the same,”
he remarked. “"I'm juﬂ%sluepy.”

“Bame here!” agreed Nugent. “ And
we're starting early in the morning,
too., We'd better get some slec !

“Yes, that's so!1” said Bob Cherry.
“ It deesn’t matter about Bunter, as he's
not comin i

“¥You beast ! hissed Bunter. “Think
i';':;tl:‘rﬂ going to leave me behind, to be

ittenn by poisonous snakes, you rotters?

] fﬁing when you do.”
a, ha ™

I'm joll

« ﬁi:? it up ! d B What
] ut up!” gaspe unter. “ ¥Wha
is there to E&C.EIE at, you silly idiota?
You'll wake up that snake with that
silly row."”

“ Yee—keep quiet, you chaps I gazped
Wharton. “giustn't wake up that
snake ! Dut look here, Bunter, you're
staving behind to-morrow—— .

“I'm not!” hissed Bunter. “I wish
I'd never come to Brazil at all! Oh,
dear! If 1 pet out of this alive, I'll
jolly well get out of this beastly plage.”

“ But you've told Mr. Valentine you're
stayin %

" Blow Mr. Valenting—"

“ You've told Jim—->"

“Blow Jim ¥

“¥You can't very well back out now !
urged Bob Cherry. ™ Besides, think of
us ! After making out that we are going
to bhave the journey home without you,
it's & hit thick to change your mind
like thig—"

“The thickfulness is terrific”

"Beasts]! I'mi comingl I only wish
it was morntog now ¥ proaned Bunter,
“J1 can’t sleep a wink, with that snako
under the bed! It may wake up and
crawl over me any minute! It must
have been erawling over the bed when
it woke me up! %felt it touching my
face—oh, cackle, you beasts! Cackls!”

The Famous Fivo sup%ﬂﬂsﬂd their
chuckles with difficulty, illy Bunter
glared at them, with a glare that almost
cracked his  spectecles.  There  was
nothing, so far as Bunter could see, to
ecackle at. A red-and-yellow snake under
the bed was no joke.

“0Oh dear " groaned Bunter.
Wharton, old chap—"

“Shut up—I'm going to zleep !
rot to travel in the morping. ™

“"Ho have 11" hooted Bunfer,

“0Oh, roi 1"

“1 tell you I'm not going to stay here
to be bitten by poisonous snakeal I say,
it may wake wup and crawl out any
minute ! I say, I want to go to sleap !
wailed Dunter. “I gay, I've got to
travel lo-mmorrow, same oz you fellows
have! I must get some sleep! I
£a e Al

Oh erumbs i said Bob, “Give ns a
rest, old fat bean, and we'll see whas
can be done. Turn out, you men, and
Jet’'s mop up that snake ! If you give it
2 good crack with that stick, Wharton,
it won't stir ppam.”

“Oh, all vight ™

Billy Bunter gasped with relief as the
Famouszs Five tu.ned out of iho ham-
mocks.

As Bunter had thought lLetier of his
intention of staying at Doa Vista after
thea other fellows left, the red-ang-
vellow zorpent had done s work, and
waa not wanted any longer. G

In the hi‘l%ht moonlight streaming
at the windows, the chums of the

well

I:ll

“1 szay,

I've



Hemove galhered for the snake-hunt,
Wharton grasping the stick.

Billy Bunter did not twrn out, He
prefoerred to be & " locker on in Vienna,”
s0 to speak.  Bitting in the middle of
is bed. he blinked at tho juniors with
anxious eyes through his big sgectaclea.

Wharton thrust under the bed with
tho bamboeo,

“M-m-mind it docen’t get on me when
vou rout it out!” gasped Bunter. *1
say, yvou fellows—oh lor'! There 1t 15!
Oh erikey | Keep it off ! Whoo-hoop !™

Under the shove from the bamboo,
the painted tyre rolled out on the foor.
Bunter's eves almost popped through
hits spectacles at the saght of it.

Wharton jumped at the snake. Up
went the stick, Down it came with a

ang |

o éiut it I gasped Bob Cherry.

“Dedead ' stuttered Nugent.

“1 don't think it's alive now——=*

“ Nunno—I—I think not!™ {aspfd Bob
Cheryy, atcugmg over the snake, “ Dead
as a doornail ! All right, Bunter "

“0Oh erikey”

“1*ull that net awar, and I'll chuck
the—the body out of the window.” zaid
iob, and heo grasped tha “snake,”
picked it up, and carried it acress to
the window,

Iiilly Bunter blinked at the red-and-
vellow wriggling horrer in Bob's hands
“41-—-I say, sure it's dead?i” he
gosped.

“MNeo life in it, old man,” answered
Dobh. "Nobt a breath! Right as rain”

The net was unhooked. 8 space
cleared, and Bob Cherry hurled the
body of the bike-tyre out of window.
It shot across the veranda, and ldanded
in the shrubbery bevond.

“Dh lor' 1" pasped Bunter. “Thank
goodness | I say, you fellows, mind
vou fasten thot net safe again. 1 say.
look roungd the room, and see if thero
are any more”

The juniorz obligingly searched the
room for more—but they did not really
expect to find any more painted tyvres!
None was found, much to the relief of
Billy Bunter,

At long last he was able to settle his
fat head on the pillow and c¢lose his
By eE, But the Famous Five were
gsleep long before Bunter. For quite
n long timo the fat Owl of the Remove
lax owake, listening, to hear 2 rustlin
or wriggling or hizsing. But he hear
no inore, and he slept at last and snoved
—and was still snoriag when the chuma
of the Remove turned out in the suuny
LHGTILnE,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Homeward Bound !

IM VALENTINE prinned, and
Peter siniled faintly, when Billy
Bunier rolled down the path to
tho river in the morning and

Lurnetled on board the bataloa.

Tho boat, manned by black rowers,
with the baggage stacked on board, was
ready to take the Greviriars party down
the river.

Billy Bunter had turned out ar the
first call that morning=quite departing
fromm his usual custorn.  He had not
taken the trouble to toll his host of his
change of intuntiun,d but he made it
clear, by packing his suitcase, to be
carried down to the bataloa with the
rest.

It might have puzzled the planter
and hiz nephew—but for the circum-
starcoe that they had scen the hody of
the dead snake in the shrubbery that
morning and were aware that a painted
bioycle tyre had caused the fat junior
to change his mind.

EVERY SATURDAY

Billy Bunter, in fact, was pressing
to fﬂ' awsy—anxious to be off. That
snalie was his first snake at Boa Vista.
and he wanted it to bo hiz fast! Ile
shuddered to think of all the nights he
had slept there—in danger of beastly
snakes grawling over him, if he had
only known it Buuter was anxious to
gee tho last of Boa Vista, if oot of
Brazil.

In his cagerness to depart, he forgot
all about Bonito. DBut the macaw did
not forget Bunter. There was a flash
of bBluc.and-gold in the air as Buoter
ent down in the boat, and Bonite landed
on his shoulder, cackling. ]

“T soy, you fellows, I'm not gong
back '’ chuckled Bonite. "1 say, nuts!
Rotien hole of o place ] Lot of rotters!
That old ass Peter Valentine—"

“0Oh, shut up!” snapped DBunter.
“¥You talk too much, you beast!”
“"Bhut up!™ cackled Bonite.

talk too much, you beast 1™

“That bird knows you, DBunter!”
chuckled Bol Clicrry.

(11 ?&h TF:I

“Yah 1" said Boniko.
fellows, yah [

Mr. Frulo. the manager, came down
to the descinbarcadouro to sea the Grey-
friars fellows off. The cheery, oopper-
complexioned manager of the fazenda
was sorry to part with bhis yvoung
friends, as they were to part with him.
He shook hands all reund with the
party, twice over, and then once more.

“1 have one considerable sorrow to
sny o good-bye 1" he declared. “1 shall
remember my voung friends for a length
of extensivo time.”

“SBame hore, sir!” said the juniors,

Bunter grunted, He did not like
Mr. Frulo. Dom Joao had smacked
Lis head on one cecasion, What
astonished tho other fellows was that
Mr. Frulo bad ounly smacked 1t once!

" And you also, one good-bye to you 1™
satd Mr. Frulo. * You take home with
you one arara, yos—ono parrot "

“ Yo" prumted Bunter, “It's mine,
ain't it

“Certa, corto!” agreed Mr. Frule
“But I hear that in Inghilterra there is
one law that you do nob take parrod
into o eountry. Yosi¥™

Snort from Bunter.

“Ther'ro always passin
law or other,™ he prontoed,
take any notice of that.

Wheroat the JFamous TFive prinned.
Thev thought it probable that Bunler
would take some notice of that law
when he came to deal with the officials
in the Custom House,

‘f‘iﬂlna”mnm raod-bye, little senhors
and=

"Good-bye. Mr. Frule ™

“Tralo! TFrulo!" cackled the maecaw,
cumhi:ﬁ% the namo.  “That coffee-
coloured old asgs, Frulot! H=a, hal 1
gay. wou fellows, that coffes-coloured
old as=s, Frulo!”

Mr., Frulo's ecoppery face coloured.
Billy Bunter backed away in a hurry.

Tt was & remark of lis, repeated by
Bontto, that had eaused the manager to
smaclk his head once before. The ex-
pression on Dom Joac’s coppery face
mdicated for a moment that history
might repeat itseli!  Bunter baclied
away in & huvry. :

"look out I velled Jim Valentine.

Bunter backed apainst a  thwart.
Really. he could not look out with tho
back of his head. Eis fat legs caught
on the thwart, rnd he went over back-
wards. landing in the bottem of the
bataloa with o bump.

“Yaroooh I roared Bunter.

“Man down " chuckled Bob Cherry,

“Ha, ha, Lal¥

(13 YD\I

*1 sawy, vou

gome =siily
"I shan't

7

“Owl I sar, you fcllows—wow ™
roared Bunter * I say—yoooopl”

“Ha, ha, bhal”

Mr. Frulo. grinning, shook hands
wilh the Famous Five over again, and
then the baraloa pushed olf.

Billy Bunter pieked himself up and
phm:{xed down on a seat, gasping. On
the desembareadours, Dom Joao stood

waving hiz hat, and tho Famous Fivo

the
tha

waved their hats in return, as
batelon slid down the current of
Rexo, the blacks pulling at tho cars.

The landing stage and the manager
and the colfec-fields disappeared. wh
for some tine the juniors watched the
white walls of Boa Vista, shining in the
tropical sunlight, till the forest inter-
vened, and thoe fazenda was tcon no
more.

They hacd had s great time st the
lantation—hardships and perils, too
wit if had been a glorious holiday, and
they were sorry to be leaving DBrazil
Still, they were not the fellows to repine.

Within two weeks they would be back
at the old school, in the old studies in
the Remove passage—meeling Snuthy,
and lord Mauleverer, and Toddy and
Redwing and Squiff and tho rest, and
regging Coker of the Fifth., Thero
wmﬁd be Quelch and teszonsz too—but
that did not dismuy the Fameous Five
so much as it did William George
Bunter.

Through the leng, suanny day the
bataloa rolled on down the winding
viver, and thev stopped for the night
at & little “aldeia * on the bank of tho
Hexo, where ihe village inn was, a3
Bunter truly stated, unclean. Before
turning in, the fat Owl hunted for
snakes in every cranny and corner; but
there wore no snakes, atd Bunter's
snore mingled for the last time with the
murmur of the fowing Rexo.

A car awaited the jumiors in tho
morning, to carry them on to the rail-
way They packed im and volled nway
by rugged tracks that bere moro and
more n resemnblance to roads as they
neared the railway

The juniors remembered that there
had been a revolution geing on when
they left Rio for the intevier, which
had irterrupted railroad communica-
tions But matters secincd to have
gottled down again during their long
stay et the fazenda; traine were once
more running—rmoro of less to time.

“Thank poodness we're getilng back
to eivilisation!” grunted Dunter, as he
plumped down in the train. I can tell
you I'm fed-up!"

“TFed-up ! said Beonite, cackling on n
fat shoulder. *I say, you fellows fod-
up! Ha, ha!”

“And I can jolly well say,” wont on

Bunter—"1 ecan jolly well sayp—rm
Yarcoop! What beast 13 thet stamp-
ing on my foot| Whoooop !

‘Whoop " yelled Bonite "1 eay,
you fellows, whoop !

Peter Valentine stond at the door
saying good-bye to the jumiors. Bob
Cherry had judiciously stamped on
Bunter’s foot. And tho fat Owl's

remarks were confined to "Ow1” and
“Wow " and " Yow !" while the good-

byes wero gaid and the trzin pulled out
for Rio

THE SIXTH CHAPTEFR.
Bunter, the He-Man |

IO DE JANEIRO blozed under a
R tropical sun.

It was n startling chungoe

from thoe wvast campos and
tangled foresis of the “serfao,” to the
great  oity, with  its  wide sireols,
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palatial buildings, swarmi popula-
tion, abd whizzing, innumerable motor-
Cars.

Tho stcamer that was to take tho
Gereyfriars Fari,y home was coming up
the coast from Buenos Aires: but it
was not yet due at Bio, and the juniors
had plenty of time for a rest after
their journey from the interiov, and
for a leok round Rio with Jim
Valentine.

Jim was staying with them till the
stenmer went, and he knew Rio like
a book, and was able to shew them all
the sighta of that famous city. He
had shown them & good many when
he met them on their arrival in Brarzil;
but there were plenty more to be scer.

The first morning, as Bunter did not
turn out of bed till eleven o'clock, they
missed Bunter,

With the solfishness Dunter expected
nf them, they declined to h about
the Hotel Gloria t1ll Bunter choze to
iarn out; and they were on & motor-
hoat, skimming the waters of the har-
biour, winding about the verdure-clad
islands, before the fat junior came
down. ]

Bo they did nobt see Dunter till they
came 1n, bright and cheery, to lunch.
But Bunter had not been wholly idlo
that meorning, as they were to dis-
cover, .

Bonito, az wusual gave him away—
after Junch when the juniors went nto
the veranda facing the sea, the macaw
poerched o Bunter's fat shoulder.

“I say, you Ilcllows—=" began
Bunter.

“T  sav, gyou fellows!" eackled
Bonito. “I say, cen't talk your

silly language! Isn't there anybody
here who speaks English 7

_ Evidently Donito had been overhear-
ing something.,

“How much for a stay of three
weeks? went on Bonite  cheerfully.
“Don’t put it in milreiz—] can't
understand your rotten  Brazilian
currengy. Put it in pounds. Ha, hat
I 2ay, you fellows, put it in pounds:™

“sBhut up !’ hissed Bunter.

*Shut up 1” zaid Bonito, eocking his
head T say. you fellows, shut up!
How much for three weceks? Duat it
in poundsl Ha hal*

Jin  Valentine grinned, and  the
Fameous Five turned grim looks on the
fat face of the Owl.

“"What does thal moan, Banter ™
asked Harry.

“{Jh, nothing 1" said Bunter hastily,
“1 haven't been talking to the hotel
manager, and I haven't been asking tho

terms for a long stay, or anything ™
“You're coming on the Bayford
Castle to morvow,” said Harry. “You

howling uss, do you think you're going
to stick in Rio on your owni"

Billy Bunter snorted,

“I'm going to do what 1 jc-l]g
fike I'" e retorted. “Thera ain
makes here——"

"EBrakes 1" repeated Harry.

“Yes—a fellow can turn in without
finding putrid, poisonous reptiles under
his bed—"

“Ha, ha, ha "

"1 had a jolly narrow escape that
Tazt night at I¥oa Vista—"

“Ha, ha, hal®

“Youn con cockle 1 snorted Bunter.
“HBut I'm going to do as I jolly well
hke—sea? You can hike back to
school, and say ' Please, gir!” and * O,
sir ! opod ' Yes, sirl® and * No, sir!” to
old Quelch as much as you like! I'm
ot taling any 1"

“You're comung on the steamer to-
morrow |” hooted Bob Cherrs.
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“Yani”

“8o that's the game!” sald Jobhuny
Bull. "We hooked you out of Boa
Vista, and yon fancy you're going to
stick in Rio."”

“1 fancy I'm poing to do exactly as
1 jolly wels chooso " said Billy Bunter
independently. “I'm not asking you to
pay my bill I've pot cunough money
to see me through—and ean make maore,
toal Iue's a jolly place! I shall have
a ripping time when you fellowa are
gone. I mayp't even come home for
Easter—il depends. If I'm maling a
lot o1 money——"

“"Have you struck a dismond mine
in Rio, as Jim's uncle did at the Mon-
tanhe Fria ! grinned Bob.

“There’s easier ways of making
money than digging up diamonds!”
said Bunter mysteripusly. Y1 know

what I know, I the
Lan k-

“The bank!” ojaculated Wharton

“I'm not going to tell vou anything
about it,” said Bunter. " You fellows
are soft! I dare say you never even
heard that they have a eaxsino in Rio"

“* A—p—n casino I’

“Roulette, and all that, same as at
AMonte Carle!  Chap who breaks tho
bank may make pots of money!
Cateh me missin
grind Latinh verbs with old Queleh I
said DBunter derisively.

The juniora glared at the fat Owl
Evidently DBunter had it all eut and
tdied,

The painted fyre had made him will-
ing to bundle out of Boa Vista. But
lie was not afraid of snakes in Rio.
So he was planviog to stay on in that
city, after the other fellows had gono
off on the steamer. He was going to
have a glorious time—breaking roulette
banks, relling in money, and generally
painting the southern hemtsphere redl

The juniors had, as a matter of fact,
heard of the gambling which was one of
the velaxations in that hectic eity of
the South American coast.  But they
had no dezire to see the interior of o
casino. or to throw away what was
teft of their eash on o green table.
Neither was Bunter poing ic do any-
thing of the kind, though, at present,
ho fancied that he was

“"¥ou howling ass!™ said Frank
~ugent at last

+“Ff'-l-:rwling* azs 1" said Bonito, nod-

ing.

“¥ou blithering fathead ! said Bob,

“Blithering fathead ! ecackled the
macaw. = Ia, ha!”

“You terrvific chump "
Jamset Raw Singh.

“1 say. you fellows, tervific chump !
yvelled Bonmite. * Fathead! Chump!
Lot of rotters! Ha, ha ™

" Look here,” said Bunter, “why not
stick to me and have a gorgeous time?
Don’t be soft! You can spin the Head
some yarn—I'll think of semething to
tell him  if  you  haven't  brains
enoigh. You can say you were going
up the Sugar-Loaf Mountain and the
cable  broke — everybody  damaged !
Bec? That's quite geod enough for a
sehoolmustor--they haven'b mueh
zeieg 1™

“Oh enkeyr ! chuckled the macaw.
“1 say, you fellows! Oh crikey!”

“Fou'tl better not P!a,],' rodlette,
went on Bunter. " ¥You've no good ab
a thing that needs a elear, cool intel-
lect, an 1ron nerve, snd lots of pluck
and dash! ‘That's mo all over—="

“Oh )"

“But you can watch me breaking the
bank, and see that I get my winnings
away safe. too,” said Bunter. *“There's
a lot of shady characters in Rio, and a

may break

said Hurrce

that, to %4} home and
o

fellow with thousands of pounds in his
pockets might get a knife in his ribs!"'

“He might!” gasped Wharton. “ Bub
I fanoy your fat ribs are safe enough,
Bunter, if the bad characters wait till
ou've niade thousands of pounds by

reaking a rouletio bank. Especially
as you're not going anywhers near any
casino—and if you don't walk on the
steamer to-morrow, wa shall pull you
on beard by your ears™

“0Oh, really, Wharton—""

" Nature,” said Bob Cherry, “i5 a
wise old bird! She's made DBunter's
cars big cnough for anybody to get o
gond hold 1™

“Oh. shut it!” enapped Bumter.
“T'm giving you & chance of a lifc-
tume. Why not play up? Don't be
noadles | Don’t bo nincompoops! Do
ho-men—like "ma 1*

*“He-men I gasped Wharton, * Like

youn "
“th  dear!™ almost sobbed Bob
Cherry. “Who wants to be -2 he-man

like Bunter "

“Ha, ha, hat®

The Famous Five were fecling
strongly disposed to bump Billy Bunter
hard, in_the veranda of tﬁa Hotel
(zloria. Buot the idea of Bunter asa a
he-mian quite overcame them; and they
dissolved into helpless merriment.

The fat Owl blinked at them disdain-
fully.

“Cackle 1™ he snorted.

“T'm staving
on, all the sama |

I may comie home by
the next steamerl Or the next afier
that! I'm not sure vet! I'm afraid I
can't prommso to lock you up &t
Wharton Leodge in the Easter hols,
Wharton. I may not bLe back from
Soulh America.”

" Bunter the he-man? gurgled DBob
Cherry. “The he-he-he-man 17

“Ha, ha, hal” .

Jim Valentine, Iaughmﬁ, roso to his
feet and pointed across the promenade
towards a motor-boat chugging on the
water. The juniors had arranged for
another trip on the wonderful bay of
Rio de Janeiro that afternoon, They
could have spent whole days, or weeks,
with pleasure, gliding among the
bright green islands jutting from the
glowing blue waters.

“Coming Punter?” asked Jim.

“Well,* s=aid Bunter thoughtiuily.
“I'd like the trip—but I ehall want
ali the money T've got left for the
casing after these [ellows are gone. I'm
not going to spend any tripping about
in a motor-hoat.”

“The boat's hired for tho day,™ said
Jim, grinning. “That's all righd, old
fat man

"You won't want me to Pa}f
thing 1 asked Bunter cautiocusly.
not mean, you knmow: bnot I
want I

“ Nothing 1

“Right-he—F1l came !

Believed on thet fmportant point,
Bunter came. He rolled down to the
beach with the juniors, Bonito perched
on his shoulder. They were scon skim-
ming over the blue waters, under the
briliant sunshine. Breaking the bank
at the casino was left till the steamer
satled on the morrow. It was tho
opinion of the Famous Five that it
woula be left longer than that—much
longer 1

any-
“1'm
shall

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Mysterlous Yacht !

is HAT'S a ripping boatl" re-
T marked Bob Cherry.
“ Topping 1" agreed Harry.

“The topfulness is terrifipl”
assented Huorree Jamset Rom Singh.
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The painted tyre wrlggle-;-i: out from under the bed, jusi as Billy Bunier was putting out a fat leg.

here's a soake !'* howled the fat junior.

All the fvllows looked with interest
at the oraft Bob pointed out. Like most
British bovs, the Famous Five had a
Lkeen interest in ships and the sea. The
cndless shipping in the vast harbour of
Rio was a delight 1o thiemn. The yacht
o which their eyes were now turned
vas worlh a sccond glanee, and a third |

It was anchored out in e lagoon,

fae from the quays, The harbour of
tio was & lund-docked lagoon. Gfteen
wiles long, and seven wide ot its widest.
On itz spacious  walers, oamong iz
mmutecralle islands, wos room enourh
for the world's shipping.  The vacul
wis anclhiored a gumll iabi-tntle from the
shindnge while marble promenade facing
tue sen.

Jint Valeuling spoke a word or two in
Povtpoaese, gud tlhe motor-boal ghdml
veared Lhe auchored vacht, All tlio
juniors were iderested in it for it was
a magnilicent eraft—the lust word n
cxpense and lnxury

“ Yankee ! remarked Johnny
noting that  the  yacht showed
American coloura.

“SBotne jolly old millionuire’s pleasure
fule ! z=aid DBol. “*Who wouldn't be &
millionaive T

13illy Lunter blinked at tho American
vacht through his big spectacles.

“1 say, yvou feilows, I rather think I
iy buy a yacht liko that—luter 1" ho
verarked

“ Fxpecting a posltal order?™ azked
Boh gravely.

*Iu, ha, hat”

“Oh, duen't be an oss 1™ said Bunter
peevishiy. “I don't suppose it cost
more ithao tweanty thousand pounds or
&0, A chap mizht make that in a
sii}glu evenivz, breaking the bank at
i ] 1 me—

“ 0 erutnbs t*'
“1ho conntfulness of the chickens

Bull,
tlc
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should not precede the edtcoined batch.
fulpess, a3 the  Englich  proverh
rerpavks 1% chuekled  llurreo  Jomser
LRam Singh. ] :

Bunler was evidenily coutiting  hiz
chickens rather earlw.  Already, n his
fat wind, hoe was spending the hugo
sums he was gping to snafle ab the
roulette table—perhaps !

“Take us round the world en a trip
in your yacht—when you get it, old fai
uran,'” gasped Bob.

“Well,” said Bunter thovghtfully. *1
don’t know about that, Cherry! ¥You
gee, when I sail a vacht like that I shall
have ratber a aistinguished party on
hoard—only the best people ™ Bunter
shook bis head., “I'm afraid I couldn't
pzk wou foblows™

O erikes 17

“ 0 erikey ' clioctled Donite, ©1
say, vou fellows only the best peopled
O cvikey 17

“Iallo. halle, haflo! That sportsman
secms as interested in us as we are in
Lis packet ' remarked Bob,

A mun on the yaclt wos ciaring at tho
motor-boat over Lhe el

SBome of the erew—all very nobhaly
pot up in the Lest yachting style—wers
to e seen aboul; bet tho tan at the
vail Jid not look much like a yachitzman,

He had a vound, hard, clean-shaven
face, which locked rathor as if 16 was
carved out of wood. IIo wore lands-
man's clothes, and n black bowler hat,
which woas jamined down on his bullet
head as if fixed there perinunently and
never intended to ¢ome off agoin.

Fis jaw was squave, Lis mouth a gas,
set hard: Lis wesc littiv more than a
pimple; his eyes narrow clits of cold
grey sleel. Those slits of cyes woro
fixed an the moior-boat with a stare so
peneteating that il scemed  almost
capable of penetrating solid metal and
wood.

“0Ow ! Isay, you fellows,

“Keepit of ! Wow! Help!™

Suspicion was written in that hard
face and those wateliful, steely eyes,
Though what the man was suspicicus of
in a party of holiday schoolboys in o
motor-bont was & mysloery.

“1s that chap the cwner ™ zaul Boeb,
" Locks as if he thinks we've come wlonzs
to pinch his yacht. If he's (e owner,
it Iooks as if they make a lot ol money
shooting up puys in Chicaga™

The juniors chuckied.

Tho tnan staring snepiciously over the
vacht’s rail looked the " gaug=icr ™ type
to the very life!l

On his lecks, the funiors wonld not
have Leon =urprised to bear ihat ho
had “ehot up ® guovs in Clicago, and
taken *robes” for a “ride.” amd put
any  number of “hombre: ™ on tho
-‘I::.;r..{'.t-li

Certainly he did not look anyiling
like & millionaire sachi-owuer.

“That wvacht's the Dellar Duochess,™
said Jim Valentine, ¥ Bhe’s been in o
serag time, I think, I've heard fhat she
Lelongs to an Americon  millionoice
named Voan Duck.”

“That sporisman looks more like a
hawk than a «uck,” romarked Dol
Cherry.  “Tell the man fo run o bit
nearer, Jin. Let him have a good
sguint at vs—he doesn’t cften sgee such
i nice party.”

“Nice parviy ! chuckled Denito. 1
say, veu fellows, such a nice party !

The motor-boat glided closer to the
anchored vacht; and the juniors wero
amused to see the suspicion deepen and
intensify in the hard face over the
rail. The browe contracted over the
glits of aves. and the havd s=ct of the
thin  lips grew  harder. Thoe man
watehed them like a howl.

In amazement they saw lis vight hand
glide round to his hip-pocket. Dlankly

Tue Macxer Lippany.—No. 1,466,
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they realised that he. wos reaching for
o ogunl

As he made that motion a voice camo
to thewr ears from the deck of the yachr,
g boyish voico with o nasal intonation.

“Poker, you jay, what's biting you
nowt? You Hgure you're still in
Chicago? Fou flourmzh a pgun here-
away and you'll have a bunch of dagocs
jumping on your neck.”

There was o pgrowling roply from
Pokor, if that was hiz name, which the
follows in  the motor-boat did not
cateh.

Thett a hoy eame to the vail and
laoked aver at them.

1Tz was a fellow of abeut the juniors’

own ape, rather slim and wiry and
elastic; with o Leen but somewhat
ood-looking faco, chiclly remarkable

or the fact that the mouth was full of
nutg, which he was chewing. [He
clunced at the motor-boat, and then,
to the surprise of the Greyiriarvs fellows,
waved his hand to them us il inviting
ithem to draw nmearer. ]

*Bay, Putnam van Duel—" cume in
g husky growl fram the man who looked
like a gangster.

“Can it, Poker Pike!” answered the
boy over lis shoulder.

“*1 puosg—>"

“Quit guessing, and pack It upl
Pack it up and sevew down the lid 1

“I' say—~"

“8ay nix i
Dk, .

In response to the invitation of the
waved hand the motor-boat slid nearer,
umder  the  yachi's  quarter. Arry
Wharton & Co. were quile close now,
and heard every word of that extra-
ordinary dialogue. .

Haviog zilencod ihe shit-eved man,
Putnam  van Duck waved his hand
aeain and zrinned at the selioolboys in
the boat. _ ‘

“Bay, you guys kinder interested in
my boat?” he called out, in a friendly
and ehecry way.

“Yours!” cjaculated Harvy Wharton.

“Popper’s [ It cuts wo ice! If you'd
liko to give it the once-over, T guess you
can bulge in, and I'll sure tell a guy te
let down the ladder™

Whielh was certainly very Lind and
polite, from a fellow the schoolboys had
vover seen beforao,

Fut Poker Pike broke in.

"1 gwese not, Van Duck! You hear
e tootirtr, von Pulnan van Duck? No
guy :nin't stepping o this shebanz! No,
sir it

“Aint I tobd you to can it, you Poker
Piket® exclzimed the Amavican  boy.
“Who's Ling-pin on this outfit, I"mn ask-
ing wou'r™

"You are, Mr. van Duck ¥ retorted
L mangeier, Y But T got it from your
popper fo sco you safe, and I'll tell the
world, I'm oeure filling the bill. Them
guya den’s stop on this paeket ! Nope 1"

Ve pesky pleean 17 sand the million-
aive's =o' You Hgure that a bunch of
yubea rubhering round Rio are looking
for a chauce {0 cinch this baby i

*I ain't teking no chances!™ said
Pober Piko stubbornly. “1 pot orders
fvom your popper, and long’s you're
with ko, you win't getting kidnapped.
Nape I?

" Kiduapped 17

“Do wo }]::rﬂk 1§
mured Nugent.

*1Ia, ha, ha "

*"Tou'se get off 1¥ called ihe punman
over the rail, addvessing the Greyfviars
parly. * You'so am't wanled around.
You get me? I'm mentioning that you
want to beat it. Beat it pronte !

“Will you can it, Poker ¥” roared Van
Duck.
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T Nunk ¥ said Pokeor. *“Not s0's you'd
notice it! How'd I kpow that Chick
Chew ain't on that boat #*

“Aw, pack it up, I'm telling you!
Track it right up. and squat on it["
hooted the millionaire’s son.  * You
make me tired, Poker. You sure do
make me thred a whale lot, and then
some. I'm asking the guys to etep on
lror ] ———t?

" Forget it apid Polier.

" R8ay, yon buddwgs—"

“Thanks very much, Mr. van Dock !
said Harry Wharton, trying to keep

grave.  “Dut  perhaps  we'd  beifer
H b ™

“1 say. you fellows, Deiter not!™
cackled Bonite. “Ia, ha! Lot of
rotters, I say, you fellowsl Nuts!

Nutsg |
There was a whiz of blue and gold, and
the macaw shot from the hoat und
fanded on the vacht's rail.
Povhaps the faet that the Amorviean
Loy was chewing muts attractod Bonito.
inea the parly had arrived in Rie,
Bonito's supply of uuts, unlimited at the

fazencta, had ran  short,  Certainly,
thorge wore Jalent:.r of nuls to be had, f
Bunter had taken the trouble; but

Dunter was rather liable to forget the
rest of ereation, in concentrating  his
fat thoughts on that important person,
William George Bunter.

“Oh crikey ! gusped Buanter. " AIy
parrot—:="

“Oh erikey ¥ cackled Bouile.

Iic hopped down on the deck, cackhog
glectully.

fxuts! I sawy, you fellows, nulst
Lot of rvolters!  Deast! Calch e
geing baek to %old Quelch!  Blow old
Quelch! I say, you fellows, nuts!”

“Bay, tiabt sure is some bird 1Y ex-
claimed the American boy. * Heope,
cocky, I guess here's some nuls for you !

He threw nuts to Bonito, wie hopped

about gobbling and cackling.  There
was an  indiguant bowl {rom B3lly
Buntor.

“I say, you fellows! My pareot!
Bomto! Come back, you beast |

But Donito was too busy to heed his
master's voice.  He was goblling nuts,
with his curved beak, at & great rate.

“Gimme my parrot ! yelled Bunter

wrathfully. “1 =ay, wou, gimme vy
;_mrmt! - Look here, T'm coming to
cteh hime i you don't giunmne my

parrot, you beast !
gl | uess  ['m

srinped Van Duck.

vateh Lim, big bay 1®
=Nope ! hooted Poker Piko.

“Yep !I” enapped Van Duck.

“I sav, yvou fellows——"

The motor-boat slid under Lthe vachi's
guarter. Boh Cherry put out a hand to
iwld on.  The next moement he gave o
vell of surprice—as the gunman's hand
ilashed from his hip-pocket, and a re-
volver gleamed o the sun. And that
revolver was aimed at the fellows tn the
potor-boat, with o grim and steely eve
plinting ovor it

i1 said Poker Pike.

noe  bird-cateler 1
“YVou come and

e

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Loses Bonito !

ARERY WHARTON & CO.
H stared blankly at the man lean-
ing over the rail, and at the
ack muzzle of the automatio

in his hand.

Back ot the fazenda on the Rio Rexo,
on the borders of the wild “sertao ™ of
Brazil. they had grown rather used to
the sight of deadly woapons. Dut in the
harbour of Rio de Janeirs, on board a
millionaire’s ;!.'a.vl:ht, 1t was guite a Jdiffer-
ent maiter. They fairly blinked at the

bowler-hatted man who bore the remark.
&blo name of Poker Pike.

Ha looked a- if he meant it,

His brows were knitted, over his
etocly slits of eyes, under the clamped-
down bowler. The muzzle of the auto-
matic looked the schoolboys in their

fagsy Pike

“1 said
casually.

" You silly ass!” gasped Bob Cherry.

" When say fit,” cxplained Blr.
Pike, “ what I mean is, beat it ! ITit the
horizon! Hit it bard ! I guess I'm jest
going to fan you a foew if vou ain't out
of Ithi:a picture in two licks of a dorg's
tail 1™ :

“1 say, you follows, gct on I equoaked
Billy Bunter, *“Tell that beast to drive
the boat on, Valentine, you fathead!
That pisto] might go off 17

“Bhut up, ass 1" gprowled Johnny Bull.

" Beast!” yelled Bunter. “I'm not
i::mng'_ ta bo potted by an American
unatic to please vou! I fell you that
thing might go off 1

" Yeou sure said it!” agreed Mr Pike.
Il zay it willfz- off, inighty Spry and
sideden, if you don't zlide out 1™
_ "Daker, you locoed geck!™ roarcd
Patnewny van Duck.  “Put that iron
awayl Don't 1 kecep on telhing you
you caw't advertize your hardware in
this_here location.™

* Forget 11" anawered Mr. Piko,

“T'Il call the captain and tell him to
stigck vou in ironz, vou gink!™ howled
Putilnm. i

“I guess yvour popper's sure put the
old man wise, to s'ljl:;l:r when th?a baby
says skip!” answered Mr, Pike. “Call
hitn all you want! 'm fenuing than
cuya a few, if they don't quit in-
statiter.”

I say, yvou fellows—" Bunier yeiled
with terror, as the gunman flourished
the sutomatic over the boat. * 1 say L,

“We're not afraid of that polly ass,
fathead 1" houted Bob. *And we're not
going without the parrot——"

“Tlow the parvot!” gasped Dunter.
“Walentine, you beast, make (hat dago
oot o—"

Yo vou want to lose Daonita, rou
aze?" exclaimed Harry Wharton.

“Blow Bonito! Ide can fly off if ha
likes, and tf he docsn't, blow him 1™
snortod Bunter. “Get away, 1 tell you,
vou eilly assea, before that lunatic lets
that pun go off 17

“Poker, you geck, pack that gun ™
roaved Puinam vanr Duck.

“Guess agin® retorted Poker Pike,

“T'm telling you—="

“Tell e all you want—=but I amn’t
packing no gun, not till them guays have
absquatulated.™

“I say, you fellows——" raved Bunicr,

“Wetl, it's your parrot,” said Harry.
“If you like to losg it 2

“Blow the parrot!™ yelled Bunter.

Bonito was hopping and cackling on
ihe yacht, entirely occupied with nafs.
Putnam van Duck, in a state of growing
exciternent and wrath, was arguing
fiercely with Poker Pike—who, cool as
iee, let him say what he liked, but kept
the atoinatje swaying over the motor-
Loat.

The motor-boat glided away from the
yacht.

Bitly Bunter gasped wilth relief as it
went, The other fellows were not sorry
to get away fronr under thoe black
inuzzle of the automatic.

They could hardly beliove that Mre
Pike would have pulled trigger—but he
certainly looked aa if ho would, and
there waz no doubt, from his appear-
ance, that in his own happy nattve city
of Ehicain. e was vory muoach aocus
tomed to handling a * gun.*

Ol lor' V! gasped Bunter, as the

git1” remarked Bir.




molor-boat ghol on, and a green island

intervened  belween  themi and  the
American vacht,

Bunter was not  worrying  about
Donito. Bonito had desorted him, for

the luve of nuts, and he could go and
vcat nuts, or go and eat coke, or any-
thing he liked, so iunF as Billy Bunter
gob safe away [rom the deadly looking
u.u_tlcrmatm flonrished over tho yacht's
TE1l.

“Well,” said Bob Chorry, as the yacht
d:snf oared. “That beats it

“I'ha beatfulness is tevrific 1™ grivned
tiie Nabob of Bliznipur.

“A Hoating lunatic asylum, I should
think 1" grunted Johuny Bull.

That oxtreordinary encounter per-
p{ﬁmd the Greyirviars fellows consider-
ubly,

They could not help wondering about
the Dollar Duchess, and %utn:tm
van Duck, somt and heir of the Ameri-
can multiqmillionaire, Van Duck. Still
mory they wondered asbout the starl-
ling man with tho gun, whe was appar-
ently keeping some sort of guard over
tho gilded youtl '

However, as the motor-boot chugged
o, they found plenty of other matters
to draw their attention, and the
wyslerions yacht was disinissed from
their minds.

The sunset was Muoing red belind the
mountains that hemmed in Rio on Lthe
land side, when they turned back from
tho irip.

A big steamer was coming in, to
Lerlh ot the quay at the foot of the
Avenida Rio DBrancoe. Tieb Cherry
pointed it out to his friends.

“That's the jolly old Bayford Castlo,
coming in frowm DBuenos Aires,” ho
romarked.

Tho Greyirviars fellows looked at the
stdamer, on which they were to leavo
Rio de Janeire thoe noxt day.

Billy Bunter blinked at it through
his spectacles,

“*That tho boat vou fellows are going
on?!’ he asked.

“That's it, old fat bean—and the
boat  thal you are going on, too,”
chuckled Eob Cheorry.

“T'll watch it " prounted DLunter.

“Bo will we," ssid Bob cheerily.

“Tho watchiulnesa will be terrific,
my csteemed  idiotic Bunter!™  said
IMurres Jamact Ram Singh, with o
dusky grin.

“V¥ah I vetorted Bunter.

Tho molor-boat ran in, and the Grey-
friars party walked up te the hotel
They were ready for dinner—especially
Bunter.

At dinner there was a very thought.
ful expression on Billy Bunter's fut
face. It was not wholly caused by the
excellent  provender supplicd by the
Hotel Cloriaz.  Buonter, for once, was
thinking about othoer matters, apart
from what he was cating.

After dinner the juniors strolled into
the hetel veranda, overlooking the sea,
to tako their coflee. Bunter waos =iill
lookin cxtromely thoughtful;  and
Boeb, thinking that he guessed the cnuse,
gave him w kindly fap on a fab
shoulder. Bob, m the innocence of his
Licart, supposcd that Bunter was thiuk-
ing about the lost macaw.

“I shouldn't worry, old chap,” =said
Bob. "“After all, you couldn't take it
homa with von, you know.”

Bunter blinked ob o

“Eh—why nott" he asked, " Wharrer
you mean? I'm jolly well going to
take it Leomo with me, of course.
Think I'm going to leave it in South
America, you wss? I shall send it
home through a bank.™

HA—a—a bank?®¥
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“Yos. Bafest to send ib through o
bank,” said Bunter.

Bob blinked at him.

“You're going to seud & poarrot homo
through a bank " ho cjaculated.

ITe wondered whether Dunter was
wandering in his mind.

“Eh?"  Bunter wondercd whether
Bob was. “Who's talking aboul &
parroti™

“Aren't you, fathead 7™

& Hﬂ. H.-.':lﬂ II:

“Then what tho dickeng—=*

*{h, nothing "’

Bunter rolled into the veranda, and
deposited his weight in a cune chair
that ecreaked 1n protest as it received
tho same.

BEob gave him a puzeled look.

_ Bunter, it was clear, was not worry-
ing about Bonits, It was something
else that caused that fat wrinkle of
thought to corruzate his podgy brow.

What Le was poing o send lome
through o bank was rather a mystery.
Then suddenly Bob puoessed, and hbe
chuckled. It was the cnormous sums of
HEOTCY ‘im was gowng to win at Lt-lm
casino in Rio that Bunler was going
to send home through a bank. And it
was his scheme of breaking the other
bank—that devoted fo roulette—that
now gccupled Bunter's fat thoughts.

“Ha, ha, hal” roarcd Dol so sud-
denly that ihe black waiter, bringing
the coffee on o tray, nearly dropped it.

Bunter did not heed. Great thoughts
wore working under Billy Bunter's
podgy brow, as he sut sipping his
coffce, and blinking stealthily and sur-
repliticusly at the other foellows through
hiz biv spoctaclos

THE KINTH CHAPTER.
A Ramble Round Rio!

i SAY, von fellows!™
H Jim Valentine whs spealking—
a  circnmstance of which Billy
Bunter took no heed. The boy
planter smiled,
“Lo 151" he said.
“1 say, what gbhont doing a show e
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last night in Rio?” asked Bunter,
blinking round at the Famous Five.
“I'vo becn looking out something for
you fellows.”

“"Good man!" said Harry, rather
surprised. It was not Billy Bunter's
way, as a rule, to look out things for
other fellows. X

“There's an opera on to-night,” said
Bunter. “You fellows are fond of
musie. I don’t earp for it myself; bui,
of course, I'm only thinking obout you
chiaps, as waual.”

“Oh!"” gasped Wharton.

“Ti's on at the What-do-you-call-it,”

explained Bunter. " And it's called
What's-its-pame, or eomething or
other.™

“Weo'd better ree that,” said Dob
Cherry gravely, “We've seen a lot ol
the sights of Rio, but we haven’t scen
What's-itsname at the What-do-you-
cull-at yet.”

“Ha, he, hal!”

“I helieve it's good,” said Dunter.
“¥You'd better got off preity scon. I
don't caro for it tn:.'s{-i}f_; but I'll eit
up for you."

Which causcd six fellows to stare at
Billy Bunier very hard. Planning
cnlertainments for other fellows, from
which he was to be left out, was recally
not in Bunter's line, ns a rule.

Without being unduly  suspicious,
the Famous Five could not help think-
ing that there was o catch in it somu
whore.

In foct, it roquired only o m{rmva_ll.'ﬁ
tirought to muoake it clear that Billy
Bunter wanted to pet rid of thom for
tho evening.

Anothcr moment’s thonght sulliced to
enlighten them as toe his reason, e
was eager to begin breaking the bank
at the easino—an enterprise in whieh
ha could oxpect no h-:el[{), but only
hindranco, from the other fellows,

Bob Cherry winked at his eomirades.

“We shouldn’t enjoy it without you,
Bunter,” he said gravely.

“Hardly,"” agrecd Whartow.

“Not at all,” enid Frank Nugent.

“Well, that's all wvery well,” said
Tiunter peevishly, “But I don’t wam
you to miss it, You fellows go—--"
P“j;.‘r’u‘il go if you do,” enid Johnoy
Jliil.

“Phe fact iz, I'd rather go for a
walk,” said Bunter, “By the way,
Valentina, 1 suppose you know just
where the casino i1s¥ You might tell
a chap. I'd like just to—to—to look
at it. I'm not going in, you know."

“IWe know,” assented Bol.

“Tho knowfnlness ia terrific!” sail
Hurrco Jamset Ram Singh, with a
dusky grin.

“Well, look here! If you fellows nro
roing to the opera, I'll tell the waiter
io call you a taxy,® said Buntor briskly.

' Don't trouble; wo'ro not.”

“ Not without vou, old chap.”

“{Can't part with you, old Lean. You
don't know how nice you are*

Billy Bunter breathed hard.

“T'm going for o walk,” he zaid,

“8Bame heve.  Lovely nizht for a
wulE.," snicd Dob. "A wallk's a jolly
good ldea. .

“The walkfolness iz the proper
capoer,™

“ [‘.rﬁ;mc on, Buoler! Ilerc’s your

3

“Well, loak here! If you makn o
[ellow sprnalk ont plamn, 1 dow’t want
vour gompany,”” exid Bunter. “If von
joily  well weon't tell me whers tho
casing 15, Yalentine, 'l jelly zoon Gind
out from suan‘-D-ﬂE else. Not that I'm
going there, you know.”

“We know.” grinned ol “In fact,
we know better than you do”

Tie Maicxer LiBpany —Nao, 1,460.
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“Ha, ha, ha ¥

Jim  Valentine lavghed, put down
his eaffee cup, and rose.

“What about a walk to the casino?”
!h:: asked., "“If Bunter’s koen on it
it's not very far off. It’s understocd
that hc's noi going in”

“Oh, quite!” grinned Bunter.

“You assi™ unted Johnny Bull
“If you guide that blithering idiot to
the casino, he will dodge away and
barge in when we're not lookihg.”

Ok, really, Bull—

Valentine closed one eve, unseen by
Dunter, at the Famous Five.

“Leata it to me,” he said, “1 Jdon't
think Bunter will dodgo Into tho jolly
old casino—in fact, I'm sure e won't.
Lome on [

“(h, all right "

Billy  Bunter gvinned  gleefully.
Meing his own master, and ot liberty
to mako as big an asa of himself as
he liked, Bunter regarded it as sheer
cheek on the part of these fellows, to
step between him and the enormons
fortuna he was ﬁomg to make. He
‘had no scruple whatever about dodging
surreptitionzly into the gaming estab-
lishment, oncae hoe was gunided to its
porials.

“1 say, you fellows, come oni" he
cxclaimed. “Don’t slack about, you
know! Got & move onl”

For once Binter was guite brisk.
Vistons of enormouns sums, pushed over
the green cloth to him by the eroupier’s
vake, dazzled hia fat imagination. Hoe
wos ecager to get going—veory capger,
Tndeed, he had no doubt thot the ufﬁfcr
fellows would be willing to stay on in
Rio when he showed them, later, ihe
fabulous suma he had spaflled at the
roulette-table,

The juniors left the hotel and walked
along the brightly lighted promenade;
six of them were smiling—one grinning
from car fo car.

From the sea-front they walked up
the Avenida Rio Brance, and from that
turned into the Rua Ouvidor, It was a
very pleasant walk, under stars in a
deep blue sky, anud the jostling, buz-
ting ¢rowds of Rip, but Billy %untcr
was eager {o get to the end of tha walk.

“1 say, i3 it mueech farther?" Le
aasped several times. “1 zay, I'm get-
ting rather tired. 1 say, you =zaid il
wasn't far."

“It 10t smiled Valentine.

Bunter came to a stop in the Rua
Dluvidor ; his fat littlo legs were begin-
nibg to ache.

“Look herc. how far is it now” he
demanded,

“About 8 mike from here,” answered
dim, after reflecting 2 moment; and
the Famous Five grinned.

They could guess that it had Deen
“about a mile” when they started.
They had done a couple of miles, and
it was still "about a mile” IFyom
which they deduced that Jim Valentine
was taking them for 2 walk round about
Iig, not getiing much farther from the
cazing, and not getting much nearver.

That did not dawn on Dunter yvel.

“About & mila!” he grunted. 7T
think we'd batter take a taxi; I can't
walk another mile,”

“Let's look for a taxy™
cheorfuliy. “Como on 1™

Ho turned a corner, and the juniors
walked after him, Billy Bunter grunt-
ing for breath aa Le rolled.

It Jirn was looking for a taxi, ho was
not choosing likelvy spets for finding
ong,  Leaving  Yehind  the  lighted,
frequented streete, o led them by quict
ways, wherve fow care were to be scon
and no taxis at all.

Harry Wharton & Co., enjoving tho
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walk, swung on cheerily, regardless of
the faet that there was a hilly rise in
the pround before them, that the hurn
of tho ecity was growing f{ainter, and

that they were following s lane that

led among seattered villas dotting the
hillzide.

Bunter was not regardlezs of it

o grunted and gosped.

“I ecan't see any heastly taxi!” he
groancd at last. “1 say, when the
dickenz are we going to pick up a
taxi "

“The whenfulness iz terrifie,” mur-
mured Hurree Jamset Ran Singh.

“Look heve, Valentine, vou ass, wo
shan't pick wp any taxi here!” cx-
claimed Buater. “Wa ought to have
kept to the lighted sirects for that.
Haven't you any sepnse?”

*Just a little, I hope,™ said Jim.

“Well, I Unuk you're a fool 1™ znorted
Bunter, ™ Look herve, I'm furning back.
We've gob to get back into the town
to get o car, We've jolly well come
arore than that mile; I know that,”

MIt's straight on to the casine,” said
Jim.

“Bure ' asked Duouter,

“* Absolulely certain.  If we keep right
a1 we can't miss it

“ Ob, all vight!” groaned Bunter,

They kept right omn,

Lhe ground grew steeper; the villaa
nore seattercd, with patehes of wood
and jungle, It lookea to the Farmous
Five as if they would have to cross the
hills at the back of Rio if they kept on,
and would arrive in the interior of the
Soulh Americap continent.  However,
they said nothing, Jt was an cnjoyable
walle, and that was what they wanted:
and certainly they did not want to
arrive anywhere near a ecasing.
“ﬂungh-uuh-m h!” purgled Dunter,
as he r&g%ed s fatigued fat ldmbe
onward, “0Oh dear! I'm tired! Oh
lor'1 I don’t belicve you know the way
at all! Oh erikey ! Youlre jolly well
gummoning ! Oh erumbs ¥

He stopped at last: leancd on &
garden wall and blinked at Jim Valen-
tine through his spectacles with an
almost ferocious blink.

" Look here, you beast, yon =aid it was
right on—>"

3o it is.”

“Well, how far,
Bunter. _

“ Lot’'s see” Jim Valonline poondered.
“I know it's straight on. Yo con't
mizs it i we keep nght on and take no
turnings——"

“*How far " howled Bunter,

J."J“ﬂ under 25000 miles,” answered

1.

“What?" shricked DBunter.

“ Twﬂntf? - fiva  thousand i les,”
answeared Jim. "A bit of a walk even
for a hefty hiker ‘ike wvou, DBunter—
what? We shall have Lo pet over the
Suoar-Loaf Mountain—"

“Wha-a-at "

“Walk acvoss Brazil, Paraquay, tho
novthern Arvgentine, and Chile—"

*You silly idiot I gasped Bunter.

“MThen swim tho %amﬁﬂ (eean
went an Jim Valentine,

“I1a, ha, ha!” yelled the Famous
Five,

After thet,” conlinued
<hall have to walk aecross Australia

“You gilly chump 1

“Swim the Indian Ocean—-="

“"Deast 1V

“Cross South Aflnea—m—-”

“Rotter I

“Hwim the Atlantic—"

“h, you beast 1

" And land at Rie” concluded Jim
“then it will be about half a mile.”

“Ha, ha, ba!"” shrieked the juniors.

Lvidently, fromm Jim's description,
they bad their backs to the casine, and,

then ¥ demanded

Jim, "wa
]

although it was cariein, if thoy kept

right on, they would reach it, thoy had

the circumference of the globe to cover

first. I{uepmﬁ right on, tha casino was
000 miles ahead.

unter leaped on the wall eand
gyﬂmmd; the Famous Five roared,
im Valentine bad been right; Bunter
was not going to slip away and dodge
inte the casino when he reached 1t
He was not going to reach it! Not
unlesz e walked round the warld—
altogether too extensive a proposition
for Bunter, keen as he was to aceumu-
late fabulous wealth on the green table.
“Owl Oh dear! DBeasti” groancd
tho fat Qwl.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
‘Blessed if I soe anything to cacklo
at 1™ howled Bunter. "*'That beast has

Leen pulling my leg 1
"That's dewned on him!™ gasped
Bob, *'What a brain |?

“The rainfulness is terrifie™

“Ha, ha, ha ¥*

“Oh dear! Oh lor'! Owi®

& e onl” zaid Jim Valeuline
briskly. “We've no time to lose, with
that wilk before us, Bunter.”

“Beast ¥ groaned Bunter, “Look
herve, {ma rotter, can we pick up 2 taxi
if we keep on farther ?”

“Certainly 1™

Bunter detached himself from the
wall, but he was getting suspicious
now; he blinked seacchingly at Jim's
smiling face.

“Where can we get a
deinanded.

T think Antofagasta iz the npearest
if we keep on.”

“Where's Antofagaszia, you beast "

“in Chilg—"

“Chile ?"* shricked Bunfer.

“Yoea, I don’t think we shall hit any
takis in the interior of Ilrazil, or in
Parnguay, but on the other side of the
continent, at Antofagast o

“ Beast I’ yelled Bunter.

And he volled round to go back to
Rip. He was not preparved to walk
across Soulth America to pick up a taxi
m a Chilean ecity.

Chuckling tho Famous Five walked
back with Bunter.

Bunter did not chuekle; he groancd
and gasped and gurgled. His fat le
wore almost f:lmﬁping off. Even tﬁ:
attraclions of the oasine mno longer
attracted. What Bunter wanted was to
st down and stay sifting down.  All
that ho asked of Fate was to sit down—
just to =it down |

Back in the city a taxi waz picked up
and Bunier was able to sit down, e
plemped down, and did nob stiv again
till ho reached the Hotel Cloria, then
he went strawght to bed. Tho.vast sons
he had been going to snafile at tha
casing remained there unspaffled.

Still, 1t was posable that Bunter
never would have snafficd those wast
wumss it was pﬂEﬂ-ibl’F, on thae other
hand, that the croupiers would have
suafled sll Bunter's available cash—-—
indeed, 18 was probable. In fact, 16
was certain, had Bunter only known it!
That evening's raemble round Rio had
profited Billy Bunter to the exael extent
of &ll the cash he possossed.

taxi 7 ho

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Going Up the Sugar-Loaf !

it P the Suepar-Loaf!” said Jim
E i Valentino.

*¥Yes, rather!®
“Coming, Buntey ¥
“I expeet you fellows would be funky
if T didn't comeo, I'll come®™ :aid
Bonter, ] .
Whercat tho Famous Five smiled.
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Puinam van Duck ieaped to his feet, so suddenly that the table rocked, and & cup of tea sho: over Jim Valentine'’s 1

Next moment, the young milllonalire was

running like a deer.

Staring round in amazement, Burry Wharton & Co. saw the

cause. It was Putnam’s bodyguard, the gunman, who had appeared upon §f:¢ scene !

1t waz & slorious dav—iheir lazt day
in Bio They wero keen to pack in all
they could before they went on  the
steamer lato in the day; aud the ascont
of tho Sugav-Twaf was onc of the great
thinga for visitors to Ko,

Ei%l;f Buntcr was not in the best of
temnpers that day. IIo was still rather

feeling the effecis of Lis ramble round

Rio of tho cvening before. No doubt
o was thinking, too, of the glorioua
c¢hance ho had missed, of muking a
giganiic fortunc.

E’mt ho satd nolbing more about the
cazino. IHe redlised thut so long as thess
inconsiderate Leasls wero with him, ho
was not going to have any chanee of
putting his money on the green ¢loth—
and leaving it thero! The easino could
watt, till they were gone on the steamer
—then the fat Owl would be free (o play
the goat as muech as he liked. That vory
cvening, in fact, Bunler was goiig to
spread himself as a he-man.

That was the programme. Tt was
probable that the programme would not
ko earricd out, az tho Famous I'ive had
no iden whatever of leaving the fat and
fatuouz Owl behind in Rio.

Meanwhile, Bunter honoured them
with his ecipany, though not in tho
best of temmpers, Dverybody wenb up
iha Bugar-Loaf, eo Bunter was going.
The magnificont view from the summig
did mot imterest himn very much; but
there waos olso & restaurant at the top,
which had an attraction for him,

When they reached the eable railway,
however, Dunter blinked at it rather
dubiously, The cable stretehed over two
cnormous chazing, before it reached the
top of the Fao de Assucar, over a thou-

sand feet up. -
“1I gay, you fellows—-" .
“Pack in, old bean!™ =aid Bob
cheerily. *The car's rather snnll—hbut

I think you can get in sidewaysg—"

“Deast! I sar, suppose that cablo
broke !” said Bunter. .

“ It never does!™ said Jim Valentine,
with a smile, ) ]

“Well, suppose it Jidi"  arzucd
Buntor.

There was no doubt that, had ths
calide broken, thers would have been a
terrific crash.

Holy Cherry chuckled.

“0f eourse, it's nover had such a
strain  before," he remoariced. ¥ You
ought to have deno some slimming,
Bunter."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 guess that’s a einch 7' drawled a
voice at the juniors’ elbows; and they
glanced round in surprize,

The yonng American whom they had
seen on tho yecht the dey before, gave
them a nod and a grin.

He was =2l chewing nuls.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo " ejaculated Lo
Choerry. :

“Bame to vou, big boy!” said Put-
nam van Duck. Io c¢howed nuts, and
grinned affably, “I'll say I'm suee
pleased to hit your bunch in_ this burg
packed with pesky dagoes. Yop!”

The Greyiriars follows smiled. _

They rather liked the breezy Awncri
can, aud his way of talking to fellows
he had hardly scen, as i he had knovn
them all their lives.

Billy Bunter, howover, gave young
Van Duck & severe link through his
Lig spectacles. The sight of the youth
from Chieago reminded Dunter of the
lost macaw.

“Whera's my parrot " Lie demandod.

11l sav that bird's on my vucht,”
said Van Duck, “and he sure i cnjoy-
ing life. See that bird cat nuts1 Ele's
been in bad company, I guess, that
nincaw.

"How's that ¥ asked Ilarry.

“Well, he talks a lot, and it's all

about beagts, and cads, and a lot of
rotters, sng old fools, and silly asses!”
said Wan Puck. “He's got a string of
names witk compliments attached. One
15 that steol-up ass Wharton——"

“Oh [ gaspod Harry.

“ Anotuwes is thot fathead Cherry—"

“Oh ! spid Bob, i

* And be gallis about a milksop named
Nnponk—

“Thanks #* said Trank.

“And o ¢fumsy idiot nanrod Dylle——"

Johony Bull snorted.

“And a aheeky nigger named Inky——
andd a partienlar sort of beast calicd
Valenting— "

Jim Valeatine laughed.

“I'll say that hird has known a queee
Lianeh 1 sand Van Duel, nodding.

“We'rs the bunch!” said IMarey
Wharten, ratner dryle.  “And le
learncd it all from that fat ass! Ceowe

en, you men—lct's geb inl”

“1 suy, you fellows—"

“Rav, I'at Jack, you can lLiave vour
bivd wheno vou want iam,'” said Vau
Pracl,

My name’s not Foat Jack ! snapped
Banter.  “What the thumre de you
wearn, DMow your impudenco ¥

"Well, T gucss I nin't wise to yvour
cail-by: and Tat .Tu-c]: apcrms to soot,”
saitl Wan Duck checrfully, *¥You wanl
ihint macaw, you ask for him at the
Dollar Duchess—bnt mind Poker Pike
don’t shect the top of your head ol
while you're asking. I'll mention tha
ithat guy is sudden on the shoot.”

“Veou're not going to keep mp
reacaw 1" hooled Bunter,

“Qurest thing vou knew 1" agreed
Van Duck. “1'd bave brouglht him back
it I'd known where to gebk you, How'd

Lknow "

(Coitinued on page 16.}
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(Continuwed fram page 13.)

; “You can jolly well o and felch
wm !

Van Duck chuckled.

“Mot in wour lifetime, biz Loyl X
praess 1 sin't bittine the Dollar Duchess
grain any too soon. Nopel I'l tell o
man, I'm tired of Poker, and his pesky
run, & whole lot. Say, you want to scll
hmt- bird, I'll sure buy him=I'd like to
send Bim as 8 present fo the popper ai
home ! He'd sure make pop's hiair curl
—what he's got lefti—the way bhe puls
it across !

“0Oh!" said Buntor.

“Aro you coming, Bunicri"
out Hol, ;

“1 zay, vou fellows, ean't you wait
a minute or two while I'm speaking fo
a chap?” s=napped Dunter. “I1 sax,

ecalled

that's o jolly waluable parrot, Van
Duck. Worth lots of money.”
The wvoueg American’s keen  eyes

seanmed Runter's fat faco for o sccond,
giving him the once-over os ho would
have called it. i

“Spill it1" ho said bricdy. :

“Well, I hate to part with him, a3 I'm
en joly fond of him.” said Buunter.
“What about five pounds#"

“Uine for the parrot and four for Hie
fonduess ' asked Von Duck.

*Oh, really, vou know-——-"

#Ii's & trade:; I'd sure hke to semd

liitn 1o [mlp I’ Putnam van Duck ex-
tracted & leather case from his pocket,
anel, as he opensd i, Duntor's eyes

almost bulged throueh his spectacles at
the eight of tho extensive voll of bills
it eontained. Clearly, the heir of Van
Drick was well provided with cash.

The American boy pecled off three
teg-dollar notes and wiished them o
Honter's foi hand.

“Tts o cinel 1 he zatd. L won't sav
I'm wise Lo tha lafesk figure of the cex-
chango, bt vou won't lose ou that.”

“Oh ! pasped DBunter.  Ife knew
enough about the exchange (o know (hat
thirty deollars was nearer six pounds
than five.

“.rj.'l."l'_"
Chorry,

“*Yop ! answered Van Duel, appar-
ently reoravding  the question  as
addressed to him, though Lob was call-
:nf tce Bunter. ]

e cut after the Greviriars follows.

Butiter blinked at the notes in bis
hand.  Then be relled hurriedly after
fhe Amerioan,

"1 spv, Van Dueck 1" he howled.

Buniei's expericnce of Amnericans was
limited; ciucily, to his acequainiance
with Fizher T. Fish, at Greyfriavs, who
was alusst too mean to live.  'Lhis, 1k
was plain, was quite a different varicty
of American! A fellow who had stacks
of money, and parted with 1t so casily,
was an uncommon sort of American, and
ine sort that Punter wanted to meot.

vou coming®"  roarcd Dol

"I say—="" Ilc grabled Van Duck
by the shoulder. *'I say, did I say five
pounds {'

“ Surp 1’

* [—I—T meant ten!*’ gazped Bunter,
Yan Duck grinned,
Tme Waver Lispaey.—No. 1,468
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“I'll say you meant it too late, llen 17
be drawled. “Guess again, Fat Jock [

“Look lore

“Park ol

The American boy followed the Grep-
{viurs juniors in.  Billy Banter gave a
rrunt of disgust.  Certainly, he had
rnot lost on tho trensaction, as the macaw
Liad enst him nothing at the fazenda on
e Rie Hexo. But e could huave
kiclked hinself for not Laving said ten—
or cven twenty !

“Twook here=——" he repeated, )

“Are you gelting in, you fab nss?”
roarved Bob Cherry, “We're starting.”

Billy Bunter blinked ot the ear, and
Iinked at the calble. Ile had anether
teinute.  Ho eccupicd that minute by
tying lijs shoc-lace, The more he saw of
that cable, the Iess he liked ik,

“ Bunter 1 called ont Llagry Whar-
toni.

“Buck vn, Donlor—"

“Aly esteemed adiotie Bunter—

Duitcr was still 3 ing his shoe-lace
whrn the ohr whizeced oftf. Whether thak
cable would lave stood the strain of
Billy Bunler's avoirdupel, wuas nover
tu be put to fhe test!

ae——a_oay.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Worries of Weallh !
“g OME swing ! vemaked Pulnam

vun Dacl.
“ Bome I
Cherry.

Putnam  did pob even Lnow  the
fvllows' names—thovgh ho seemed to
have heard them from Bonite. DBut Le
lidd calualy hooked opn o the Greyjriar:
party, with brecey chicerfulness and eon-
[ielenee.

They did not mind in the least, though
it took them o little by rurprise,

Trutnam planced down at the tops of
full trees that looked Jile small shrabs
ag he made the remark. o

Swinging across that tereific abyss,
Flarey Wharton & Co. were rather glad
that Dusier had stayed Lebind—to tic
lii= shoe-lace &

Tha chums of the Removo weve nolb
{roubled with nerves; but there was no
ot that DBunter would have emsitbed
a series of horvified suucaks, as the car,
with s passengers, hurtled over space.

Thers wern ollwr passengers in the
eoble-par, as well ns the Greyiriars
party and the Amevicon boy, amd son
of them did neb seem casy in their
wrind s, )

The trip np the Sogar-Toal, at Rio,
ja, in fmet, rather o trial to a weal,
pervous syztem. Two vast chasms had
io bo crosed in the two laps of the
ioneney, ond looking dewn made o
fellow feel a little giddy.

Ouoe lady passenger was scent to clamp
her eyes tight shuts and a stout gentle-
rman took off his hal, and stared care-
fully iuto it all the way up. But that
switng out over spacy rather thrilled and
delighied the Greylriars fellows, Pul-
nam seemcd to bo cnjoying ik, too.

1N say thia i=z o change afler itlio
Dallar Duchess 1™ he remarhed,

*Tired of your jolly old yachl? asked
Ineeent, with a wnile.

¥You said ib! agreed Putnam,
“Ted-up, and then eome! T osure
poin’ Lo pack it homo 1o the popper, this
side tp with care.”

“T fancy I shouldn't get lired of it
gsoon, 1f it belonged to my pater,”
remarked Bob Clierry.

*Your whatt” ssked Putuam,

i Pator—popper 1o American [V trans-
laled Dob. i

“I get you! You Eng’ihah sure do talk
n surprising lingo, bot T get you 1 saild
wlnam. “Maybe youw'd get fedup

crinned Dob

witl that packel, big boy, if you had ta
cruise with Poker Pike, samoe as I have.
I'f! mention that that guy, witl: hiz pun,
does suraly pet my goat |

“Can't you boot him{” asked Bob.

“How'd I boot him, when he's carry-
ing out pop's orders?” gruntod Putham.
“Ain't lto got {o see me enfpi®

“Aren't you safe on your father'a
vacht, with a eazptain and crew, withonk
a punman leoking after you?" ashed
Harry Wharton, puzzled.

“Naot according 1o popl I’ telling
vou, Chick Chew might be sround at
any spol.”

# Chick Chow 1" murmured the juniora,
They remembored that they had heard
AMr. Pike utter that romarkable name.

“That very guy " said Putnam.

Evidentiy he supposed that the juniors
knew all abont Cﬁliﬂ]{ Chew, whocever
Chick was. No doubt he was o famous
man in the United States.

Havry Wharten & Co., however, haid
never heard of him, and they could only
look perplexcd.

ek Chew?” repeated Bob, "I
that a man, or a breakfast food, or
what "

And the juniors oliuckled.

Putnam van Duck stared.

“You don't allow you ain’t bheard of
Chick 77 ho exclaimed ineredulously.

" Never I

“Well, pack mwe up in a Saratoga 1™
sgid Putipam in astontshment. " Bay,
do you ever get the noos in Dnglapd ¥
Ain't thoy got any uocspapers in your
island **

“A fow: but T don't sccin to have
spen Chick Chew in them ™ aaid Haver,
lnughing.  “Who 13 Chick, and what
does he chew 77

“I'll tell you he’s in the Amurrican
noospapers, i lelters a foot high,” enid
Putnam.,  “Hoe's the big noise!  Tho
poods! They szay he's made a cool
million kidnapping.™

“Kidnapping ¥ ;

“Yop! pucss that oy wonld Lid-
nap the President of the United Slates,
if lie got the idea Into hug cabeza, When
he cinches n paloot he never lets up his
grilh?nder a hundred thovzand dolinrs™

En _I 1!1

Popper coulld drop that, and not

mizz it=but Le ain’t pgoing to”
explained  Putnam. “Ile’s sure an
woslinale  old magwvump, 0y w:lp_!

LE=

Boon's Chick got afler me, }mp gol
back up. Nowhere in the United
States, of coursp, was any good, whey
Chigk pot poing. Sa o sont me ofl in
lus yacht for o cruize round tiw world,
with Pokier to heep tabs on o™

 (Yh 1

¥You sce, Poker’s been in the gatne
himzelf, aned knows it from A o izzard.
FHe's a dandy with a gun, and soie lid-
vapper ! Fop recloned he waa the gay
to seo me safe, and I'll zay pop Lit it
plumly centre, i you <come to thal.
Thero ain't many guya that would hasve
the sand to pull on Chick—Dbut Polcy
would shoot up Chick, as seon’s a: he'd
shoot up o policerwan 1n Chicago )™

“Oh 1 gasped the juniora

They had heard, of couvse, of the
kidnspping  business in the Urited
Btates—otio of the most flourizhing
industries of that great country. Dut it
was guite interesting and cntertaining
te hear about it from Puinam van Duck,

A parentli' the =zon of tlhie multi-
millionaire lmd Leen marked out az a
victim of the gaongsters, snd his ?ﬂ]}}'.lt"l’.'
had sagely engaged a gangstor for bis
defence—setting o thicl 1o calch o thief,
as it were,

Mo doubt 1t was a more eflicacious
ricthad, than relying on tho forees of
law and order iu the great Aiwerican
repuldice,

ey began io undersland, oow, ilak



exbraordinary epizode on the harbour
of Kio the previous day.

Even & boatload of schpolboys had
excited the suzpicions of tho wary Pike.
No doubt he c&?cufatcd that the redoulit-
able Chick might have been hidden on
board the motor-boat.

“That’s the how of it,” satd Putnam.
“Getme? 1'11 tell you guys, I'm fed-up |
Pop can go off on bhis ear, if he likes—
I ain’t standing it any moral I'vo sure
heat it out of the yacht—and that's
what's the matter 1.1.'it.ﬂ Alice Maryl I
gucss Poker'll be looking for me, a

Ho chuckled.

“You sce, Poker won't let me walk
ashore without he walks on the tail of
my coat,” he explained. “1I sure can't
move without hitting him  with my
albow. 4 can't chew a nut without
hitting him in the eye with the shell.
I've had too much Poker on my platel
P griving hior & miss”

He winked at the astonished juniors.

“That's why I was glad to sea you
mosey along yesterday! I rechoned I'd
_i;‘et you to give ma a lLift, Poker not
poking! I sure do want to miss that

guy a whole lot.”

‘?ﬂh * eald Harry.

“But was there a chance?” said
Futnam.  "Thero was nott  I'll say
that man Pike ia getting on my nervous
system | Chick sure would be better for
B chmuia. I got & chance to-day—a boat
rf-ame along to scll fruit, and I did a ten-

oot

i

j]l‘jtn.p'ﬂ‘?
erizmbs

*Tirst tima Pve kit space without
Poker,” chuckled Putnam., “I'll say I
like it. O.K. Hallo, hero wa ara [#

The paszengers turned out of the car
af Morro da g[!r-:u. the half-way station
up the mountain,

Putnam went with the CGreyiriars
fellows to the zecond car, far the second

art of the ascent of the Pao de Assucar.

vidently he was a member of that
[arty now,

Glad as he was to geb away {rom the
too-constant and watchful attention of
Mr. Pike, be was glad of some company,
and he seemed to like that of the Grey-
friars juniors.

They noticed that he looked back,
rather keenly and anxiously, from the
seeond car. No doubt ha guessed that
tha wary Mr. Pike wuulg have got
E:}hﬂm a5 fast as possible, {o hunt %gr

HIL

“I shouldn't ba s'prised,” said Put-
paty, “to sec that guy at the top when
wo get thero!  T'H tell you, he's the
man for kqeplni tabs. Pop’s standing
him a Cabinet Minister’'s salary to spe
e through, and he allows he's going to
carn it. He's an hooest man, is Poker—
ho backs up pop, jest like ho would
Chick, if Chick was paying him.”

‘Luclu];r, tha wary Pike was not
a;ghi:ed at the top of the Pao do Assucar.
If he wasz on Puinam's track, ha had not
yet tracked him to the SugarLoaf
Mountain, 2o far as conld be scen,

I'ho ﬂmnrs had tea at the top of the
Sugar-Loaf. Putnam had tea with
them—talking most of the time, and
they learncd quite & great deal about
the enterprizing Chick and his nation-
wide kidnapping business in the United
States.  Putnam seemcd rather proud of
that famous fellow-citizen of hia—
though, at the same time, anxious not io
fall mto his hands, The juniors listened
with considerable amusement.

Suddenly Putnam broko off.

Ha leaped to his feet so suddoeuly {hat
the table rocked, and a cup of ten shot
ever Jim Valentine's I-:gs.

“Ow I gesped Jim. ¥ What—"

“What the thurn p—-=>"

Putnam was ruonning like a deer.

Staring round, in amazement, the
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Groylfriars follows saw the cause. It was
in the shape of a wiry, steely eyed man
with a black bowler-hat screwed down
on his bullet head.

# Pike |¥ gaspad Dob.

“Oh erumbs [

The gunman did not Lieed the school-
boys. He cut after the flecing million-
aire’s som.

They heard his volce float back as ha
went.

"Say, you Putnam van Duck! Bay,
you young zeck, I'm sure arter you to
tote you home——-"

Hunter and hunted vanished. Whether
Putnam van Duck was rounded up, and
“toted * back to tho Dollar Duchess, or
whether he made his pgetaway, the
juniors did net know. ‘They zaw no
mora of either the gilt-edged American,
or his gangster guardian., They were
left grinning.

—

THE TWELFTH CHAFPTER.
The Disappearance of Billy Bunter !

11 UNTER I#
B “Whera's that fat assi™
"Gﬁﬂﬂ 1
“The goncifulness ia
terrifie 1
“What the
Jim Valentine,

kr

cxclaimed

diclens

i?

“Look for him I’ said Ifarry. :

But it was useless to look for Billy
Bunter. Bunter was gone.

As he had not chosan to accompany
the juniors on the trip up the Sugar-
Loal, they naturally e:ﬂm:ted to find
him waiting for them when they came
down.

Bunter, it ecemed, had not wailed.

Even with taking tea at the top, the
party had not been gone an hour, But
in that space Bunter had bad ample
time to disappear.

And bhe had disappeared.

“one back to the hotel to feed
suggested Johony Bull,

t seemed probable! The party
boarded the tram for the Rio Brance
to return. On the way they kept their
cyes open for Billy Bunter; but hoe was
ZIIJIC'PL to be secn in the endloss crowdsz of

io

From the tramway they walked to the
Hotel Gloria, only to learn that Bunter
was not there. But ho had been there |l
For they found thet he had left a note
for them in the bureau.

Thef reard that nete together, with
deep feelings. It ranc:

“You rotters!

“I'm dun with you. I kno jolly
well that you fancy yore going to geb
me on the steemer. Well, you ain't!

{Continued on next page.)

{1)

Now Stephen Price is full of vice

Which Isn’t nice, and that’s a fact !
He has a eraze for rotten ways,

He'll end his days by baing sacked |
With drinks and bets and eigarettes,

He'll have regrets for all his past,
For woll he knows that when he goas

He'll find his woes come home at last |

(2)

To play the [ool like that af school
Is, as a rula, a silly lark,
And many a youth like Price, lorsooth,
Has found the {rath of this remark.
At alt events, If Prica has sense
He'll soop dispense with such delights,
Belore old Prount casis round about
To find who's out of bounds ai nights.

If you've a Eink |
No doubt you
right 1

IEE I i3

(5)
The reckless chump then took a stump
Which landed thump upon my hose,
I went dowe prone without a groan,
1 might have known if, I suppose !
Behind a chalr in great despair
I erouched, and there I thought 1°d
stay.
I cried, ** You make a great mistake,
For goodness sake hear what 1 say !

I bounded for the

That did the irie
I wouldn't

Agaln 1

(4
Said I, ** 014 bean, it's all serena,
Don't make 3 secene, or start a2 Nght !

O course, a bloke must have his smoka,
It's quite a joke—don't lose your rag'!

Be calm [ ** I erled, but Price repliad,
“1'11 have your hide, you cheeky

y' — As he said this with emphasls,
| 1 thought I*d miss the rest, and scoot !

Bot with a roar, I got his boat !
P Hick lollowed kick, severe and quick,

0 through such g show
o, no—7Jor untold gold T

Good or bad, our clever ﬂ:'u:Ff::hﬁ Rhymester
takes ‘em all in hia stride. hizs week ke tells
vou in verse a few home truths about

STEPHEN PRICE.
*he Black Sheep of the Fifth,

(3)
I put this view to Priecey, who
'Twixt me and you, did not agree !
In fact, he sald he'd punch my head,
And chrash Insiead of thanking me.
This gratitude was rather ernde,
Apd though his rude remarks were
meant,
I did not beat a swill relreat,
But took a seat on businsss bent.

or eards and drink, -
think it’s quite al £34%

(8)
“ 1 do not blame your silly game,
But all the same ii's rather rot
To go and moon 2ach alternoon
In some saloon or shady sgnt,
With wine on tap, while playing nap,
it's low, old chap| Yon kEnow that
wall 1™
His face went blue, I's really {rus 1
“ 1"l slaughter you 1* 1 beard him
yoll.

siudy door,

-
o

k, 1 roarad and rolled. -
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“T don't chuze to argue with you
~about it. I'm sidying on hero, and you
rotters can go and eat coak!

“As 1 shan't be cumming back to the
hotel, you'd better pay my bill. 1
can't sprir the munny, s 1 shall knead
all tnft kapital.

“0f courze, I shall settle lator, 1
shan't miss_a few pownds out of my
winningz. I may look in at Wharton
Lodge, if I'm back for Eestor.
Le shore. i

“Co as soon a8 you like, and be blode
1o you! Lot of rotters] Walking &
chap off his leggs! I've got plenty of
munny to try my luck at the Casino,
gcat I slian't go there till you are
gorn, go it’s no good locking for me.

“Yores with kontempt,
“W. G. BoxteEs."”
P8 —Beasts

I can't

Jim Valentine and the Famous Five
Jooked at one snother. They looked at
one another very ocxpressively.

“Phe—the—the—""  pasped Bob
Chiarry,  “*0Oh, there ain't a word for
Lim 1" )

“The blithering idiot !

“The blinking fathead 1™

“The terrific ass!™

“YWhat on carth’s going to be done ¥
exclaimed Jim Velentine blankly, ©If
hie's not coming back to the hotel, how
the dickens are we to find him ¥

“That's an easy one to answer—we
can't ! said Bob, :

“Oh, the silly ass!” exclaimed Harvy.
“*We shouldn’t have let him out of ouy
sight | I suppose this idiotic idea came
into hiz idiotic head when wa left lnm
st the Sugar-Loaf! Wo can't go on tho
eteamer without him.”

“Only—we must !" said Frank, *Tho
passage 15 booked and paid for—and
we're due home—"

“How can wo go without Dunter i’

"Heow can wo slay ¥

“Oh, 1f a chap was only near cnough
in the fat chump to kick him " ex-
claimed the captain of the Remove,

“The kickfulness 18 the raper
caper!” said Hurres Jamset Eam Singh.
“Bot the findfulness iz tho sino qua
non.

Jim looked at his svatch.

“Three hours before you need pget on
tho steamer,” heo said. “Wo may Lud
the howling ass by then

“Botter try, 1 suppose!” =zald Harrr.

And the juniors set out to look for
Bunter.

They liad little hope of finding him.

Having cleared off from the hotel,
taking his suitense with him, sll that
.E;u;nr:r had to do was to Lkeep out of
gigcht.

That waos casy enough, ia & eity with
& popalation of 1,800.000. The fat Uwl
was lost somewhere among nearly two
millions, and looking for him was
rather like looking for a needle in a
haystack.

Fut hie had to be faond.

The Famous Uive had to go.  Thoy
conld mnot miss the steamer.  Jim
Valentine had to get back Lo Uncle
Peter and the fazenda. But Lie said
ithat he would manage Lo hang on in
Hio till he found DBunter, anil hoolked
him on to the next steamcr, if Lo wus
not found now.

That, indeed, was all that could be
done, and the idea of leaving Jim with
thint trouble on his hands was intensely
exasperating to the chuws of the
Bemove,

They hunted for Bunter, and certainly,
had they found him, Bunter would have
kad a heetio few minutes when found.

But they did not find hin.

e was nowhere near the Foalel
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Glovia. e was not to bo scen on the
seafront, or in the avenldas.

Possibly he had teken up his quarters
ot some other hotel. In that case, if
he kept indoors, it was futile to hunt
for him.

More and more exasperated, the
juniors rambled round Ris, locking for
o fat face and & pair of bLig spoctacles
gleaming in the sun !

Suddenly Wharton, as he was pushing
through a crowd in the Avenida Rio
Branco, fult & poke in the riba, He
turned, expecting to see Buunter.

“0Oh, vou dumimy ! he exclaimed.
“You—" Then he saw that it was
not Bunter. IE was a wiry, wooden-
faced man in a clamped bowler hat.

“Sav, I puess 1 piped vou rubbering
amum‘i biﬁ boy 1 saiEI Mr, Pike. "I'll
say I'm doing some rabbering, too!
You wise to it where that voung geck
Van Duck has vamoosed te®™

“%an Duck!” repeated Harry. In
the worry about Bunter, the juniors had
forgotten all about the American,

YRurel  You was with him on the
Huear-Loaf, I reckon,” said Mr. Pike,
Liis slits of eyes watching Wharton's face
suspiciouszly. "1 guess you'll know,™

“Horry,” =aid Harry. “I haven't the
foggiest! I haven't seen him since we
were at the top of the Sugar-Loaf.”

" Mebbe,” sard My, Piko, “oand mebbe
not! I'll allow yvou look on the level,
Lut Chiek Chew sure does rope in all
sorts of side-kickers {o pull off a kid-
napping stunt. T tell 2 man.”

Havry Wharton starved at the gangster
blankly for a moment, and birst inlo a
Faugh,

It scemed that Mre P'ike had not re-
caplured the milliveaeire’s son, and was
«till looking for him. And he zuspected
that the Groyfrars fellows knew where
T'utnam was. Indeed, his euspicions
went further than that-=he was prepared
io suspeot them of being lared by the
redoubtable Chick to help pull off the
kidnapping. Wharton could not help
langhing.

But the wooden face of the gangster
remained Lard and serious. His slits of
eyes wera full of decp suspicion.

“I guess you'll put me wise, if you
eavvy where ithat young geck is!™ le
sniq.’ 1 ot & gun around. You pot

et

“T'm not sure I should tell you if 1
Enow,” answered Harry, “But I don't
know, And I've no tine to waste, Mr.
Pike. I'm locking for a fathead thatl's
lost Lamself.”

"1 guesg—>

Wharton did not wail te hear what
ihe pangster guessed ! Ho hurried after

his friends, and resuned the vain scarch

for the vanished and clusive Owl.

A littla later, looking round in searcl
anf Bunter, the juniorzs did not sce
Bunter. DBat they saw My, Pike.

He was keeping in their wake, follow-
ing them wherever they went, and
“Looping tabs * on them, as DPutnam
would have cxpresred it Clearly, the
suspicion was fixed in his mind that they
kuew something of Putnam.

There was no expression on the face
that looked as if it had been carved—
vather carelezsly—in hickeory. DBut the
slits af eves glioted with suspicious
walehifnlness,

Half & dozen timwes in the nexi lour
the juniors sighted tho gangster, siill
on tho track, and still watehing like a
cat=—or, rather, like o byx.

But they gave no heed to Mr. Dike.

Billy Buuter filled their thooghts, Ior:

once, Billy Bunter waz o much-sougl:t-
after follow: for once. he was wanted—
and wanted Lndly P Geuerally, when he
was nob wanted, Dunter would turn up

like o bad penny. MNow that he was
wanted, ho did not furn up.

The Greyfriara fellows returned to
the Hotel CGloria et last, tircd and
exasperated end perplexed. )

After them welked Mr, Pike, wun-
heeded,

Harry Wharton bhad o feint hopo that
Buntor might, after all, have turncd u
at the’hotel again, and might be foun
there. But thst hope proved unfounded.
Buntor was not there, and had not becn
scen thero again.

_ "If a fellow eculd enly land Lim one
Jnll‘v,-regnud kick 1” sighed Bol.

“ Bother the silly ass ™

“ Blow him ” ] )

"Leave him to me,” said Jun Valen-
tine. “I'll hang on, and scout for hin.
I ean lot Peter know at the fazenda.
It's all nght.”

There was nothing elsc to be donc.
Unlesa the Famous Iive wore to be left
Lehind at Rio, they had to get on the
steamer. They bad fully intended to
hook Bunter on fo that steamer—by hLis
fat ears, if there wns no other way--—
when the time for de arture  came.
They had not forescen his disappear-
ance, and they were fairly done. They
had to go without him.

Baggage had already been sent on
board the DBayford Castle. There was
none too much tilne for the juniors to
follow it now, and, making up their
minds, they walked down to the quuoy
with Jim.

And the persistent Mr. Pike, who had
waited outside tho hotel for them,
walked down to the quay in their wake.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAFPTER,
SAY, vou fullows1*
It was a shrill squeak.
iz fellows jumped alnost

Passengers were going on the Boyvford
Castle by the gangways. Most were
already on beard; but late-comers
latest were the Famous Five and Jim
Valentine. Hurrying through  the
swarming crowd of all colours and
thinking of getiing on board before the
gangways were taken in and the siren
sotndod itz unmelodious note of fare-
dismiszsed from mind.

Just as thoy reached the pangway
that sudden, ﬁtarﬂlngl. unex peeted

Lha

They spun round.

“f say, you fellows,” velled Bunter,
“stop for mel I say, hold on! 1 sax.
I zay—oa

“ Bunter 1" pasped Harry.

“ Tha esteemed idiotic Bunter 1™

The juniors turned back. They were
in a hurry, but Bunter. evideutly, was
in o greafer hurry.  Barging througi
Llack gentleman, who turned on him in
wrath, Two or three more black gentle-
men joined in, all ¢f them talking to
exeited aud angry gestures.

“1 eay, you fellows—" phricked
Buntor.
evidently, were aonnoyed ULy Dunter's
bareing, and ‘ooked Ii!ie barging him in
return. There really was no time for
tine spoke hastily to the blacks in the
lunguage they understood — Irowns
departed from black faces, and they

Bunter, Too [
Bt H
clear of the quay.
were still going on, and among the
nationalitiez, the juniors wero. only
well to Rio. DBunter, at last, bad been
squeak came from behin
mako theﬁe niggers gerrout of the way |
“Bag him!” exclaimed Bob Chervy.
the erowd, the fat Owl bumped into s
Buutler in pabbline Tortuguese, wilh
They ran back.: The black genilemen.
a shindy on the quay. But Jim Valeu-
meved off, muel 1o Bunter’s relicf,



“0Oh!” pasped DBunter “0Oh deax!
Cheeky nigpers, Tou knowl!l 1 say,
Valentine, what did you say to them "

“That's all right,” said Jim. “I ex-
plained that you weren't guite Tight n
the head—

“Whar ' howled Bunter.

“IIa, ha, hal®

“You checky ass!” hooted Buntce,

“Como on, you blithering idiot I ox-
claimed Ilarry Wharten. " Y¥Youve
iurned up enly just in trme for the

stcamer ['
“ O, really, VWharton
" Where's yonr suiteasze?”
‘1 haven't got 11! You sco
*Well, there’s no time for it now!

EED

s

You've only tima fo get on  the
stearner | Comie on 1Y

“Don't be a szilly aszs! gasped
Bunter.  “Pmy net comning oo the

gteamer ¥ .
“What 1¥ velled the Fammous Five.
Bunter having turned up on the gquoy

at the last moment, they had supposed,

naturally, that he had changed Lins inand
and decided to leave with thenn. Appar-
ently, bowever, he hadw't

“¥ou =ce, 1t's hke this!" gaspod
Bunter, while ihe chunis of the Remove
logked at him aos if they could have
gaten Limt, “I'vo boen volbed [ You
sce, I was. poing (o another hotel, to
keen there while you fellows cleared off
and—and a man speke to me o
offered to guide e to an hotel where
English was spoken, and——"

“You footling ass ™

“And instead of puiding me to an
hotel,” gasped Bunter, “what do you
think ho did? Heo led me round a
corner into an alley and bagged my suit-
case, and went through my pockets——"

“Ha, bha, ha [ _

“Blessed if I see anything {o cackle
ai! Ha took every coin I had,” howled
Bunter—"all iy wmoncy to the last
wiony ! Cleared mie right out] Then
w pitchied me over, and by the time
I got up he was gone !

*Oh erikey ' gasped Bob Cherry.
“You'ro the sort of chap to be leit on
his own in Rio—1 don't think 1™

“And I couldo’t find my way again 1®
gasped Bunter. 1 walked and walked
um} walked for hours and hours, and
conldn’t find my way—"

“Good old he-man 1”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“T say, you fellows, I was nearly
dropping when I got back to the Hatel
(aloria at last!” proancd Bunter. * And
they told mo you were gonel BSo I
came after you he 3

*That chap who snaffled you did you
3 good turn!” essid Jim Valentine.
5 "E'luu'ra on tizte, after all ! Get a move
on |*

“Don't be an asxs! I'm not going!
I say, you fellows, I can't stay on 1n
Rio without any mopey! You sce
that7” gasped Bunter.
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“Mhe seofulness 15 torrifie P grinned
Hurres Jamszet Ram Singh.

“That's why I came after you,” ex-
plained Bunter  “1'm not going on the
stegmer | 1 want some tin 1

“ Oh seiszors Y gasped Dob

Bunter had pot changed his mind!
He was il etayine on in Rie—or so
e fancied ! J: was improbable—now
that he was within reach of the IFamous
Five.

[Ho had not foilowad them to accom-
Fuu:.-‘ them on the Bayford Castle, Io
wd followed them [ov a supply of caszh
—without which, certainly, no fellow
could have had o hectice time in Rio and
painted South America red. They were
g only resonree 1o this  extremity.
That was why he was there.

“YWaou fellows woi't want your tin how
you're goinr bhome,” went on Buonter.
“Bhell out, old fellows! Reep o little
change, if you like! But i want 2l you
can manage. Of eourse. I shall settle
later—pay you twice as wmuch, if vou
like, 1 Eﬁa%'l b rolling in it sconl But
at the present moment——-"

‘At the prozent  moment
coming on the steamer

*Qh, don’t talle rot ! Leok here, what
cann you lend me® exclaimed DBunter
intpattently.

“Only a boot ¥

“Beast! I zav, Valentine, old chap,
let thoso votters go on the steamer—you
stick here with me! ¥You'll lend tne
sole moncy, wou't you IV

“ No fear |V

"Why, van beast !V

"Come on, Dunter [™

“I'm not coming ! Looted Dunter.
“T say, Valentine, von stay on in Rio
with e, Never mund that old ass at
Boa Visia; I::uu can spin hun zouie
yarn, I'll wake wp something for you
to tell him.  You stick to me—"

“I'in stickimz to youl” ﬁrinnud Jim
Valentine. And he grasped Bunter by
a fat arm. “Sticking to you like glue
eill you're safo on the sleamer !”

“Peast! I say—" N

“Takeo his other arm ! zaid Jim.

1 zay. vou fellows Legpo I

Wharton took Dunter’s other arm,
Wriggling, with a grip on either arm,
the fat %wl was mareled on to the
gangway., The olher fellows followed,
EEIRing.,

On the gangway Bunter halted.

“Look here,” he hooted, “I'm nof
going! I tell you I'm not geingl I
Ry ¥ alooop

Bob Cherry's boot landed on the
#irhtest  trousers

M

you're

in South Ameriea.
Bunter reared, and rolled on. There
was no arguing with perzuasion applied
in that manner, and Bunter, though he
had stated that he was nol gomg, went.
He went guite quicitly.

Spluttering with wrath, the fat Owl
rolled on the steamer. Safe on boaerd,
Wharten and Jin released him, =0
suddenly, that Bunier sat down on the
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deck with a bump that almoest shook
the Bayford Castle.

“Oooogh |7 epluttered DBunier, oe he
bumped.

But the fat Owl was heoded no mara.
Only & fow minutes remained, z1d the
I'aminug Five deveoted them o Jim
Valentine, Good-byes were eaid, and
grips of the hand exchangod; and Jim
van boek Lo the quay os the panoways
wore drawn in.

Sranding on the quay, the boy planier
waved bhis hand., as the Dayiocd Castle
heaved out of her berth.

“T say, you fellows!”
DBunter.

But Bunter was not headed.  Sfand-
mg oo row at the rail, the cloons of
the Remove waved aml shouind to their
u]rmfl.lm on the gquay 43 the stcamor moved
off.

Thexr had no eyes for a hickory face
vider a clamped bhowler hat, ot a litlle
distanee from Valewine, e Pokep
Pike watehed them wnregarvded,

“{Good-bye, old man ¥

" Best of luck!”

“Hee you again somo {ime!?

The crowd on the quay grew ndiz-
tinguishable. But the Famons Five
waved their hats back to a waving hat
in the crowd. And the Bayiows] Castle
churned on post the Swvgor-Toal, aund
volled out lo sca.

squeaked

THE FOURTEENTH CHAFTER.
The Stowaway [

zr v [ had a ripping tune ! said
af DBob Cherry.

" ¥es, vather ™

"Aud we'll jolly well sece
old Jun again some time.™

“We jolly well willl”

The Bayford Castle was chwrning the
Atlantic, and Sculh America was a
blur on the port quarter. Harey
Wharten & Co. were ?nuking‘ back at
the fascinating land of Brazil, where
they had had somme happy and exciting
weoaks. As a malier of fack, they were
feeling the parting with Jun Valentine,
aid were not, at the moment, quite zo
merry and bright os usual

“I say, you fellows!” Billy Dunter
weighed .

“Hallo, Linllp, halla! Thinking of all
thoze millions and millions of guids
vou've left behind ot Hio?” asked Bob.

“Beast! [ can’t pet into my cabint”
granted Bunter, " AMine's No. 16 on B
ceck, min't 163"

“That's ic,” said Harey.

“Well, tlhe door’s zhut.”

“Open 1Y suggested Dob,

“1t won't openi” snorted Dunier.

“Leave it shol, then!”

“You silly aza!™” hosoted Bunicr. 1

(Continued on nexi panr,)
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want to gef into my stata-room, you
Iatiﬁad! Come and get it open for
1t !

“What ret!” grunted Johony Bull

" (b, ccme onl” sighed Bob Cherry.

The juniors’ baggage had been placed
in ilieir state-rooms, Dunter, however,
liadd come on board without any bag-
cage, owing to the elusive individual
in Rio who had relieved him of his
suttoase.  Buotor, during  the voyage
bone, would have to depend on the
aier fellows for the things he wanted.
Chat, howevoer, was nothing new to
Bunter; be gencrally did, anyhow,

The Famous Five aceompanied heim to
¥o. 16 e B deck  The deor of tho
siplo-roomn was shut and, somewhat to
fhcir surnrize, it did not move when
trany trimli to oper it Ther tried ip
{urn, bt the state-room remained her-
metically scaled

“I told yeu sol” vapped Bunter

“ Patter eall o steward," said Harry.
And the stevard on duty on B deck
waz nonited out, snd duly called to tho
] £

Fla tried tie door m his turn,

“Vastened inside!” he said  * Some-
body’s get into the wrong cabin!” He
thwnped on the docr * Here, I =ay,
let e in! You've got the wrong room.
Hear me?”

Whorrer was in the state-rocm must
certainly have lheard. DBut whoover he
was, he did not heed. The door re-
mained fast; tho porthola was closed
and eotvered, and no sound came from
within.

Thump, thump, thump !

Ere, wvou let me
eallmg

S4ill no reply.

“1 gav, you fellows, some beasl’s
hagged my cabint” exclaimed Billy
PBunter indignantly. “I say, sleward,
vou jolly well turn him out!”

“[°Il turn him out fast encugh if 1
got in!? grunted the steward. “ Il
call the aszistant purser !

The assistant puarser was called, DBut
{he unieen and mysterious occupant of
No. 186 did not heed the assistant
pursct,

int  Stooard
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“ Must bo desf,” said tha: rentleman,
“Deal ps 8 poat!”

* Bomoebody's thern,” said the steward.
“What about o stowawnv?"

“LUall the porser,” sad the assistant
urser curtly.

Antd the steward went and eslled tho
purser,

By thia time, the Fangus Tive wero
petling koen to seo the cccupant of No.
16, Tt was rather o mystery wlo
could Lave por posscazion of that state-
TOOTn

“Looks like a slowawar.™ remervked
Liob Cherry.

“ It doesi” agreed Havry

Tedeod, i was hardly possible that it
was anything else. A passenger migut
have mistalen his cabin, and shut him-
gelf in 1t when the steamor rolled out
ie zea, But be wvould hardly have
vemained silent during ithe thumping
and shouting st the Jdoor.

A stowaway, on the other hand, would
paluraily be uowilling (o be hooked ot
till 1the latest posatble moment—when 1t
would be too llatz: to put him back on
shore,

It was too !ate already, es a mattor
of furt  Whoever wes in No, 16 was
booked for the vorvame, at least, as far
as the Caunvies, the first long et which
the Baviord Castle was to touoein

“Chreky  beast!™ paspoed Bunter
“Howe rotter without any money 1 his
poclicis, plaching o poesspge—-—=>="

“Hu, ha, ha!” came suddenly from
within the state-room  Bunter's remark
liad been heoard withing, ond for some
rozzon scelned to excite the merrbnent
of 1he unscost person who had appropr-
aled Bunter's state-roci.

*Whr, the rotter's taughing [V hooted
Banter. “"You come out of my slate-
rooin, von checky beast! You jolly well
won't laugh when you've kicked out
and run i for sicaling a passage.”

MNo repls.

“LCheck, to pick
Bunter.

Lt 1t was easy bo guess wly Bunter's
cabin  had been picked. Bome un-
nuthorised person bad gob on board m
tho etowd at the guay—perbaps under

iy ecaldan Y gaid

"

\,
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JAPE!"

When a St, _lim's maszter found a prclﬁsturit
being—the missing link belween ape and man
—he thought he had made the greatest discovery

of modern times.

He little knew he was the
victim ol the biggest jape cver |

Read all

ebout 1t in the nipping story of Tom Merry
& Co. which appears in to-day’s issue of

Of All Newsagents.

Every Wednesday, Cle

the prelcnce of seeing comebods off.
Instond of going ashiore when  tho
siren heoted, bhe bad slipped into an
uneecuped cabin, Other ecabins liad
bagpage in them—DBuntor's was empty.
Mo doubt the slowaway supposmd, or
hoped, that it was a cabin ot engaged
for the voyage, in which he might have
remaiued  stewed  eway, unscen, for
guite a long time,

Its a» biv vew for a slowawav fo
pack into a fivzt-class cabin ™ said Lob,
with o grin.  ® Sgme nerve '™

CMust be o stowaway !V said Trank
MNiupgent.

“Well, what clse could the ¢hap be®®
said Doh, A passenger v ould answer,
anel open the door.”

There conld be no doubt aboud it.

Thoe purser arvived, with a {frowning
Leow, He was a buasy man, end seemed
senoyed.  Btowavd, apd  pueser, end
Bx:151ant ﬁpurscr gathiered ab the door
of Moo 16, the juuiers watching thom
withi gicat intercet.  Other passengers,
spolting  teat  sonething  was  poiug
o, began 1o gethor round.

“Here, you! Let us ind® rapped tho
paiser,  tapping on ine deor al the
salng Litoe.

O ANSW G,

“If I have to eall the eaptain, veu’l]
be eorey for 10!" hoeted the purscr.
“"You'll have to po to him, atvhow,
vou rascal ! Open (his dovr al oluce i

Bilence,

“If we lave to foree {Uiz duor—?
roeared Lo pur.ci,

“Haold ol zeid Bola "P‘rlmp:’i
he'lt open the dovr, purser, if he hnows
woere too far out st sea for him to Lo
cvhocked ofi 1™

O sakdd the pieser, " Yez! Herg,
ven!  Youw're booked ns for pn the
Cancries now ;3 and I tell you, you’ll be
soveliing  coal Gl you  pet there!
Noaw open that door !

“Hav, 1s thal Ievel®Y camie a vaicc
from withing o voiee that made the
Creyfeiars fellows jJump. They kuew
ithat voige.

O erambs ! gasped Nurcent.

“O, my owly sunoner  bennet 17
slodtered Lol

“I sav, you [ellows, T koot that
volee [ pasped  Billy  Dunter, “['vae
Licard it before somewhere. T Luow
that Yanles twang

“Yan  Duch!™  Lreatlied  Iapey
Wharton.

“Hay, vou guys,”™ cawe from the un.
geen o one, give o puy  the  straozhn
poods! I puess 1T know vour loot-—
vou're the bunch L went up the Sugar-
Loaf with, gav. You're on the leve!l!
Sav, are we leo far off Rio for a baly
awbout my size (o be toted Lack Lo the
quay '

“Aluach oo f:r off 7 called baelk
arry Wharlon, 7 The skipper wouldn's

turn back noew fur 8 hundred stow-
avways !

“That gocs!"

The state-room door opeied.

Purser, and assistant  puraer  and
steward stood reawdy to grab the stow.
gway ns soom as be appeared.  They
wero ready to walk him off (o an
ineenzed captuin for judgment. Natuy-

ally, they expecied to gee some shabby
individual, who had “ pinclied ” & pas-
?&quthermum Le could not afford to pay
or 1L

Bub thev did nof F"ﬂh that slowaway
when be emerged. They efared blankly
at the well-dressed, obviously swealthy
vouth who lnung-:—fl chicerfully out of

oom  INo, 16, Putoam  van  Duek
nodded to them with perfect coolness
and self-posscssion, and emiled chcerily
ot the Greviriars fcIIm‘.‘a. 3

“Luncy hitling sour bunch egain!™



Le remarked, “I'll mention I'm glad to
gee you. who'd have guessed it was
Fat Jack's cabin I pinched? I'll tell a
mant Say, Mister Purser, I'll walk
along and seo the captain as soon’s you
like. Putnam van Duck can pay his
passage, and a little over. I guess 1
was staying doggo to dodge a guy who
was kocping tabs on me moren I
wanted. I'll say that hombre, Pike, 12
left behind at Rio, still rubbering
around for me. What "

And with o cheery nod to the juniors,

EVERY SATURDAY

FPutnam van Duck walked away with
the astonished purser, chewing nuts as
he went.

herry.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise at Teneriffs !
T
Tenerifie was in sight from
the homeward-hound steamer.

IIE jolly old Peak!™ said Bob
Harry Wharton & Co. had stopped at

2]

Tenerifio and clambered over tha cele-
brated Peak, on their way out to Brazil.
But it was new ro Puatnam van Duck,
who gave it the *once-over™ wilh
interest as the Bayford Castle rolled on
to the port of Sante Cruz.

More than a week had passed since {he
steamer had pulled out at Rie de
Janetra, and n that time the chuams of
Greyfriars had scen a great deal of
yvoung Van Duck.

{Continued on next Page)

HAVE frequently mentioned in these
Litla chats of mine paragraphs
concerning tho existenco of real-life

RIVALS OF BILLY BUNTER.

I

Now, from the United States, comes o
sfory of & man who threatens to put even
the redoubtable William George in the
shads | This iz the amount of food he
copsumed in one day: Eight steaks,
two Eln.t.ea of stew, twenty-eight slices of
bread nino egge, two dishes of peaches,
twelvo portions of pie, and o dozon cups
of eoffee.

And this man weighs only 9 stone 4 Ib.
after a diet like that! He's in hospital
now. No—not a8 o result of over-feading,
but just because he can’t koep paes with
his enormous appetite, and he wants the
doctors to discover someo treatment which
will allow bim to curb his appetite and
Lu:g it within reagonable bounds |
id you fellows know that

THE HOUSES OF PARLIAMERT ARE
HAUNTED ?

YHere's an unusual phost story that
may interest yoir. Many yems apo the
River Folice spotted an old and rotten
boat being sculled towards tho Terrace of
the House, The carsman was hideous!
deformed, and gave no answer to the hails
of the police. The polics gavo chass, but
tha phantom beat wont straight for the
gtones of the Tarrmeo, and  then—it
simply melted ocway into the stonea and
vanizhed | The police boat, hard behind
it, ecrashed into tha solid stonoworlk.

What's more, it iz claimed that this
particular ghost, who has becn nicknarmed
" Big Ben,” iz etill oceasionally seen—
uzuaily a few minutes before midnight.
sSeveral other ghosta are alzo roputed to
haunt the Houscs of Parliament.

How would you like Lo tackle & leopard
~—with only your bare hands ¥ That's
what o native of Assam, Tndiz, did when
hes was

ATTACKED BY A LEOPARD.

The savapge beast leapt upon him, and
if it had not been for hiz amazing presence
of mind hs would doubtless bave fallen
n victim to tho benst. Ho monaged to
Th B grig on the leopard’'s tongue, and,

L5pi 1 its endeavours fo get freg,

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from
his readers. Write to him:
“Magnet,” The Amalgamat=d Press, Ltd,
Fleetway House, Farringdon -Street, London,
E.C.4. A stamped, addressed envelope will

Editor of the

ensure a reply.

he hung on to it like a bull-dog, yelling
for help all the time.

Lackily for the native, his son, who is
only eighteen years of oge, heard his
crieg, and ran io his assistance. The son
had only o koife, but, as his [athoer
continued {0 keep & grip on the leopard’s
tongue, thes yo ter was eventually
able to kill the sninal.

When the leopard was measured, it
was found to be nearly seven foet in
tength. It's not the kind of bruts I'd
ke to run across oo my way home at
night !

Hera iz pnother tala from Fisher T
Fish's country. The 3tate of Flovids
18 known o3

THE LAND OF SUNEHINE,

and the peopls of Florida are proud of
their state's record for sunshine. Twanty-
five years ago the proprietor of the ™ St
Peotersburg Independent V' maode a wager.
Ho szawd that he would give copics of his
paper away free every day ihe sun did
not shine belore 3 p.m.

He has just hed to give copies of his
paper away free for two days running,
In the last twenty-ive yoars such o
thing has only hu;:pum:cf I20 times!
This shows what a marveilous record for
gunshine Floride must  have.  Just
imagine what would happen if 8 Lendon
NCWEPEPaT pm?:int.:}r made tho samo
wager 1 Our * pea-soup ”  fowas would
goon cost him a very considerable ammount
of money !

UL “Mr. X, who ocensionally
@ answers readers’ queries asking
how certain mnju:inﬁ tricks
ara done, will have to leo
for himsell!  Prolessional conjurers are
getting annoyed with writers who maks o
habit of

EXPOSING CONJURING TRICHS !

Most professional conjurers (and s lot
of amateurs, too) belong Lo an organisalion
known as the Magie Cirele. They com-
Hla.iu that their best tricka are being

given away "’ to the publie, and they
ares going 10 wage war upon thozs who do
it. As a beginning they have expelled
hMr. David Devant, ono of the oldest and
beat-known illusionista in this country,
who i2 now €9 years of ago. They eay

ke out’

he has been telling the public too much.

Dut this veteran magician doosn't care.
Ha saya that the only tricks and illustons
he has exposed aro those which he
mvented himsslf. Furthormore, he cou-
siders that he cught to pive his scerets
to the world before he diea.

“Mr. X s also unrepentant, Ila
says that il ho can *“seo through ™ =
trick, thers s no resson why he shouldn't
help any reader who has an smbition (a
become & conjurer.

Ilere are lwo
RAPID-FIRE REPLIESR

Lo queries whichi roaders have propowiuded
to me

What Is the Largest Motor Vehicle
in the World? This has just made iis
appearancg on  the streefs of Berlin,
Germany. It is a leandry van 70 ff 6 in.
in length. It is 7 {t. broad and 11 ft.
high, and develops 100 h.p.

How Many Islands are thera in the
Japanese Empire? There ore no less
than three thoussnd separaice islamda in
the Japancse IEmpire |

From enc of my Canadian readers, wha
livea in Calgary, Alberta, comes an
intereating itemn of news which i3 well
worlh passing on {0 you. It concorns

THE GARDEN OF DINOSAURS,

which iz to bo established on St. George’s
Island, near Colgary, shortly. ‘This looks
likke being a roally top-notch place to
spend  an afternoon. The idea is to
tronsfonn the parden into a re-croation of
what Canada was like ity million years
pgo! In those days gigontic monsters
roamed  the country.  Immumerablo
fossilised remains of them have hbeen
discovered in the Rod Deor River district,
and now these remains are to bo placed on
St. George's Island, where a prehistoric
museurmn will be established.

In order to show exactly how fearsome
those monaters looked, full-sized replicas
ure to bo made. Thore will boe forty of
thiem all told, and they will ko placed in
surrgundinga that will be as noar natural
a8 possible. Bome of theso " models
will bo a hundred sand twenty [eot in

length

Iic:i’ure drawing to a cloge, I must sy
a wonl or two aobout wuext weck's
programme.

You all remember Eric Wilmot, who
was expelled from his previous school on o
charge of thelt and came to Greyiriars ?
Well, onee pgain this junior Bnds himself
in the limelight. What actually happens
is told in Frank Richards' best style io:

“* HIS RECORD CONDEMNED HIM "™

the grand long varn of Harry Wharlon &
Co. Having samapled this treat, yvou will
be nble to cnjoy further chapters of our
advuntfure-thrflllﬁr: “The Lost Squadron|™
following which will be wnother rib-tickling
issue of the " Greyfriars Hersld "' on
more  snappy verses by our clever
rhymester.

coking forward to nest Selyurdey’s
Maguer, chuma ¥ I'll bot you ars!

YOUER EDITOR.
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They might have seen rather4oco much
of him, in fact, for he made no bones
sbout bestowing his company on them;
but they hked the {-I]}n.'r:r}‘. breezy
American, and were glad o find bim
on board tiie steamir, )

They were interested, too, in his
singular stunt for escaping from the
over-watchinloess  of  his  gunman
guardian, and wondored how it would
turn out.

He explmined, with cheery chuckles,
how Le bad got on board the Bayford
Castle before she sailed, and ensconeed
himeell in a ecabin that he guessed was
cngaged.

s passpoerts and papers were in the
hatds of !\'Ir, Pike, under whose care
e was travelhing, awl without them he
was not in a position to book a passage
on o liner in the ordinary way.

Moreover, as Mr. Fike was hunung
Lim all over Rio, and very likely inguir-
ing at the steamship booking-offices, 1t
VWiA nerosiary to b Yoy wWilly.

Stowing  himself in that eabin on
tlula Bayiord Castle had solved the dille
culiy.

As e eould not be sert ashore, he hnd
1o be taken on the teip, and as he was
loaded with dollars there was ne difii
culty about making hiz peace when he
war rooted ouk

Ife was, cortainly, the most remark-
able stowonway that had cver stowed
himsclf away in a ship! It was, at least,
very unuzual for a dscovered stow-
away to book the best cabin on board,
which was what Putnam dil.  And when
it becaine known that he was the son of
the American multi-millionsire, Mr,
Vanderdecken van Duck. lie became an
abicel of general interest, and stowards,
murser, and assistant pursers could not
do enough for him.

wo it was, as he told the Greyfrviars
fellows, O K. All the eaptain could do
was to take lim in charge, to hand htin
gvor (0 hiz friends when the steamer
reached port.

Meanwhile, Putnarn rejoiced in his
froedotn, and  the relief from  the
guardianship of Me, 1"ike, with his
ciernal watchfulness, and his. eternal
“run”

“Bo that's the pesky Peak, s 1t®”
said DPutnam, as the steamer glided on
to tho eapital of the Canaries. ™ Do we
stop there

“Yes=a fow hours,” srid Harry, ™ We
Lhod o run asliore there coming out,
I BLDPOse we shall get the zame going
back.

*1 guess a few hours will be enough
to give that island the once.over,” said
Putnom., “I sure shall be glad to
siake o lovse leg without that guy
P'ike treading en my tail.”

“Dou’t you think he'll ger after yout”
asked DBob, laughing.

“Burest thing you Eimuu‘ ! Dut I guess
ho won't be wise to it in a burey where
I'mn located,” chuekled Van Duck.

“He seemed to have an idea that we
knew where vou. were,” snid Harry.
“He was keeping tobs on us, az you
call it, the last day in Rio. 1 shouldn't
wonder if he saw us off in the steamer.”

“T'll sav he never gaw mo 1 grinued
Putnam. "1 sure was safe out of sight
1in Fat Jack’s eabin a

“Look bere—" gnortod Bunter,

“He sure waz buffaloed,” said Van
ek, unheeding the indignant fat QOwl
“I'H eay he's still rubbering around Rio,
looking for a blus-ered bahy about my
gizn ™

“That won't your father be waxy at
vour dodging lnm like this®" asked
Harey.

“(h. pop will sure tear his hair a
fow, but be always comes round,”
drawled Van Duck. * He's & good little
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man, s pop! T'll donate him a cabls
from your little island, when T hit it
and put him wise. BMebbe he'il get mo

on b long-distance, and toll me to hep
home.”

* A till then #

0., epid Putnomn, “I like yon
guys a whole lot, and I'm freezing on
to you. I'll give you a look-in at that
show I've heard you mention, Wharton
Lodge

“Oh 1 gasped Harry, “1 mean—do [

Call it a cinch ¥

“We shall all bge at Wharten Lodge

for the Kaster holidays, and jv:::-llii glod
to see vou, if you blow in !” said Harry.

“Hear, hear 1™ said Boh Cherry.

“The gladinluess will be terrvifie, my
estecinedd and ridievlous Vap Duelk 1™
declered llurree Jamset BHam Sigh
au-h;]jimlg,:

" Buat suppose that kidnapping sports-
inan, [?hr:-.EII Cliipls e—? saispﬁfgcgttt

“Chick Chew 1" said Putnam,

“1 mean Chick Chew—suppose he gets
after yoy iy

1 guess I ean stand Chick, as a
changoe from Pike I” drawled Vau Duck.
“PTll tell you, I got tived of Pike”

“Anyhow, h-:-‘ghardiy dare to try that
ﬂmﬁa i England I remacked Johnny

ull.

Putham gave him a pitying look.

“1 guess you ain’t wise Lo Chick,” he
said, “He'd kiduap royalty if he seb
out to do it.™

“Oh, my hat "

"If ha konew I was on this packet”™
said Van Dack, “he would be wait-
g for moe on the quay! I'm telling
you !

“Then vou're taking a lot of risk in
dropping Mr., DPike!™ said ILlarry
Wharton, langhing.

“Bure thing! But T got tired of that
guy.

Whether Puatnam'’s danger from
that redoubtable kidnapper, Mz Chick
Chew., was so great as he and his mil-
lionaire * popper ” belicved, the chums
of the lemove did not know—though
they rather doulited it.

Evidently, however, Putnam believed

it wasz real enough; but, in spite of that
fact, he was glad to get away from the
grim guardianship of Poker Pike.
e chuckled £ eefully at the idea of
the gangster ' rubbering around ™ in
Rio F[mutiug for him, while every day
the swiit steamer was cavvying him
farther and farther away from South
America.

The juniors rather wondered whether
Mr. Pike was shaken off so successfully
a3 Putnamn calculated. )

According to what the American boy
told them, Alr, Pike was paid a princely
salary and allowed unlimited expensea
to keep him up to los task of prescryv-
ing the millionaire’s heir from the
cluteliea of the kidoapper.

It wos yvebable, therefove, that AMr.
Pike would make every eoffort to re-
capture his siraying charge, though cer-
tainly Putnam’s extraordinary device of
stowing limself away on the Bayiord
Castle gave hin a difficult problem to
solve.

Anyhow, Putnam was in great spirits,
and enjoying shaking n loose leg. as ho
cipregged ik, When the stcamer came to
anchor at Santa Cruz, in the Canarvies,
he prepared to po ashore with the
Famous Five and olther passengers who
were taking the pun ashore at Teneriffe.

The launch camo alongside to tako
them off. They packed into it and
chnurned away to the mole.

There was the usual crowd on the
mole, watching the incoming steamer.
Putpam  van Duck g'rn a cheery
choeklo when they landed.

“I'm telling you guys !™ he zaid, “ 1%
makes me feel good to toke u little

poagear withont that guy FPike being
around ! I'll tell a man it makes me
feel real pood, and then somal I sure
bave [ooled that guy, Pike!”

“Forget 161" said a voice.

Van Duck jumped elear of the mole
in his surprise.

The Famous Five spun round, cqually
astonizhed,

A hickory-faced man, with a blaelk
bowler hat clamped down on his hullet
head, detached himself from a stack of
packing-cases, SEainst whiel: he bad
been leaning, watching the launch como
i _from the steamer. .

He dropped a hand like o steel vico
on Putnam's shoulder.

“Waiting for you, bol!” he said
casually, .
“Aw! Carry me bhome to diel”
gasped Putnam van Duck.
e stared at the gunmanl It was

Poker Pike as large as life—and the
heir of the Van Duck mitlions had not,
after all, escaped his gangster guardian |

- - L] L] - B

Harry Wharton & Co. stared at Mr.
Pike, .

They could hardly believe their eves,

The gunman had been leit behind at
Rio; that was certain, The Bayiord
(fastlo was & swift steamer. Yot here ho
was—waiting on the mole for Putuam
when he arrived !

It was guite uncanny !

“Pike [¥ gasped Bob Cherry,

“Tha esteermed ond absurd Pike ™
murmured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“How'd vyou know, you piecani™
howled Van Duck, “I sure got into a
hole on that stcamer, ond pulled it in
after me! How'd you know, you pesky
piecan T

Mr. Pike gave & nod fowards the
astomshed jumors.

“1 reckoned thiem young ginks wos
wise to your getaway,” he remarked,
“1 sure kept tubs on them back in Rio,
and I piped them going on  that
sﬂyﬁm:’mcrl I reckoued you wasn't fur

“"You lococd k! They wasn't wise
to 1t ! howled Van Duck, **They never
knew I was on that packet till they
found mo stowed away in o cabin

* Mebbe 1” said the gumman [acenie-
ally. “And mebbe not!” Evidently
Mr. Pike's training in Chicage had not
taught him to believe everything that
was told himn.

“Wea never exclaimed
Whearton,

“Poark it 1" suppested My, Pike. *©If
vou didn't know it was jest luchk that I
figured that you did!l I sure figured
that Putnam was making his getaway
an that steamer with your bunch., and
I'll mention that I've strewed aronnd o
pood fow of his popper's dollars hiring
o plane fo get in front of you! Vep !

“Search me!”  groaned [Putnan.
“This let me out 1™

“You eaid it 1" agreed Blr. Pike, un-
moved., “1 was coming out to the
steamer if vou hadn't hopped ashore.
But I reckon I spotted you on thut
iIﬂ:;u.m.lq;]'], and waited to pive you the glad

and.”

Mr. I'ile's glad hand was elamped as
tight on Putnam’s shoulder as the derby
hat on Mr. Pike's head.

“¥ou got me, Poker!” said Putnam
dizmally.

1 get you!™ agreed Poker.

He hadl There was no doubt of that !
He had pot him, and ho retainoed
possession of him |

When the launch ecarried the Grey-
friars follows back to the Bavford Castlo
it did not carvy PPutnem van Duck.

No longer shaking a loose leg, Putnam
stood on the mole and wytehed them go
—with a lackery-faced man at Lis side,

know—™m
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Putnam van Duck jumped almost eclear of the ground in his surprise as his bodyguard defached himself from a stack of

packing-cases and dropped a hand like a steel vice on his arm.
gasped the young miliionaire.

grim and watchinl, Whether Putnam
van Duck got away again, or whether
his gangster guard remained in pos-
session, tho Greyiriars fellows did not
know. The Bayford Castle churned on
its way home, and they saw no more of
vither of them.
THE SIXTEENTH CHAFPTER.
Bunter Asks For It !
1 SAY, you fellows—"
E “Jolly to boe back, after all 1™
saicl E::-E Chorry.
“¥es, rather ™

“The ratherfulness iz terrific ¥

“1 gay, vou fellows!” bawled Billy
Bunter.

Standing in the doorway of Study
No. 1 in the Remove passage at Grey-
friars, Billy Bunter blinked into that
celebrated apartment through his big
spectacles with a wrathful blink.

The five fellows in that study certaindy
saw Bunter, and cortainly heard him.
But they did not heed him.

Back at Greyfriars School to wind u
the term after their hohday in Brazil,
the chums of the Remove were feeling
merry and bright.

Grinding Latin with Mr, Quelch in the
Form-room was not, perhaps, guite so
enjoyable as cxploring tropical forests,
riding on the green campos, or paddlin
canoes on the Rio Rexo, Hut if was &
in the day’s work, and they were glad
to seo the ald school and old, familiar
faces again.

At the present imoment they wers pre-
paring a spread in Study Noo I=—and
not merely 8 common or garden spread,
hut a feast of the goda, For My, Quelch,
their Form-master, was coming to tea in
the study to hear abont therr advenrtures
in Brazil and news of his former pupil,
Jim Valentine.

At that busy moment Billy Buntor was
superfluous,  He penevally was super-
Huous, aud now move =0 than ever.

“1 say, yvou fellows!" hooted Dunter
for the tfaird time,

“Hallo, halls, halle! Is that
Bunter ¥ Bob Chervy looked round at
last, *‘Blow away, blucbottle 1™

“Cth, really, Cherry—"

“Roll away, barrell” said Frank
Nugent.
arry Wharton glanced at the study
clock.

“Cetting pear time,” he =aid. “Open
tha jam, Franky! AMake that kettle
bail, dohuny, obd man 1™

o say, you fellows——"

""Buzz off, Bunter

“T'll buzz off fast enough when-you've
pald me what you owe me, you beasts ™
hooted Bunter,

111 Whﬂ-t E-.u

The chiums of the emove were busy.
Fellowa did not have a Form-master io
tea every day, and it was o pariicnlar
occasion. But busy as they were, they
im.ugnd in their various oceupations to
yeatow astonished starvea on the fat Owl
of the Remaove, .

“Whal's that, ass? inguired Harry
Wharton. !

“Wandering in your mind,” asked
Johnny Bull,

“Who owes vou anything, you
footling fathead ¥* asked Frank Nuogent.

“You do!” retorted Bunter, I had
some money left at Rie, but T lost it
when that beast -::Ic-.amrf me out, Dre-
tending to guide me, you know—-"

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“{h, cacklo ! snorted Bunter, ™1
can tell vou, when I got back to
IEngland I hadn’t a beanl Not a bean t”

“Then you're not one of the has-
beans 1 remarked Bob Cherry,

“Ha, ha, ha 17

“Oh, don't be a =illy ass!” heoted
Bunter. “¥You fellowa owe me money,
but I wouldn't dun you for it, only I've
been disappomnted about a  postal
ordor,”

“Bame old postal orderi” chortled

¢ Waiting for you, bo 1 *? sald the gunman casually.
** Carry me home to die !

- Aw 1V

Bob, *I wondered how long we shouhl
e beck before we heavd of that posial
order.”

“Tha fact 13, I was expecting several |
explained Bunter. “ They ouprht o have
eoma while I was awav, yeu koow,
But~—they hoven't [V

“MNot reelly ¥ grinned Bob.  * 3ean
to say that your titled relations all
forgot you while you were away 1™

“Beast! There's been some delay in
thhe post, or semcthing,” said Dunter,
“Anyhow, I haven’t had ths postal
order I cxpected! Y¥m  hardwp!
Actually short of money!” sald Dunter
impressively.

“ Awful t* sighed Bob. *“What does
it fecl like to be short of money for tha
first time in vour life, old fat man¥”

“Well, in ti'm cireumstances, vou will
have to square 1™ said Bunter. *'I'm not

oing to ask vou for all you owe me.
%ut a pound on account:”

“I suppose ﬂﬂbﬂ-d?‘ here owes Bunfer
anything ¥ said the captain of the
Remove, glancing round.

“Not guilty 1 grinned Bob,

“You jolly well do, and you jolly
weoll know it!™ caid Dunter scornfully.
“You know how much money I shonld
heve made at Rio if you hadn’t butteld
in and stopped e !

“ Wha-a-t 1"

“Hundreds of pounds—~

“0h cerikey ¥

“ Thousands, very lkely——"

“ Help I”

“You did me out of all that!™ =ail
Bunter warmly. “Did I ask you to buit
in? You jolly well know 1 didn't!
Well, you owe mo the money |”

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the fAive.

They unduratnnci now what they owed
Bunter. It was the vast sum he had
been going to win at the casine in IRio
if he badn't been taken for a ramble
round WRio instead. §
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“You can cackle [” hooled Bunter.
“Thanks—we willl Ila, ha, ha ™
"I'm not asking you to settle up the

shole amount!™ sazid  Dunter con-
siderately, “You couldn't, of course.
Dt —*

“But we could, and we jolly well
will 1 deelared Biolh Cherry. “T'il hand
vou over the precize amount you were

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

q:i_ﬁiug ,tc- win at roulette at Rio, Dunter,
d

“If what ?*
“If vou can give me change—two-and-
six change out of helf-a-crown)”
explained Bob.
“Ha, ha, ha
“You silly
“Wharrer syou

Il

ags " roared Bunter.
mean ¥ Two-and-six

WHO TOLD THE

speein! Article by HARRY WHARTON, Editor of the

TRUTH ?

“ Greyfriars Heyald™

NI of the hardest jobs I have as
Editor of the “Greviriars
FHovald ¥ is that of sorting out
the false news from the {rue.

To give vou an idea of the kind of
problem I mwean, I can't do better than
guote the example of the five repoct
that cropped up on Press Day recently.

I was tryving to push throe would-be
contributors out of the editorial sanc.
tum, when news of tho five arvived.
The three would-be contribulors werc
Billy Bunter, Bolsover major, and
Hlurree Singh, and they were very
wrathful to hear that I hadn’t an ioc
of space to spare for any of them.

Just az 1 was thinking of sending for
the Fighting Liditor to deal with them,
Skinner rushed in with the news that
ended the argument.

“fipt  any space left?”  pauted
Skinner, " Theres a firg I”

dA frel™ 1 pasped. U1 can jﬁilir 2OwTL
make space for a fire, whatever has to
eol Where 18 117"

“In the Head's house! Can't sto

“IIalf a jiffy, old scout!” I yelicd,
as Skinner turned to o, “Can’t you
tell me—"

But Bkinner had gone already! I
turned to my three budding journalists
i1 a fAash.

“You chaps are all anxious fo gor
into prmt. Well, here's your chance 1"
I enapped. "1 wani the best report I
can %et of this fire, and I want it
quickiy ! Get busy on it at once, and
bring me your masuscripls in hall an
Liour."

Tlhe three budding journalisis raced off
—each one apporently guite convineed
that nobody but bimself stood an
earthly.

They kept to the timeiable all right,
and in slightly under half an hour the
amatenr reporters slammed their
“iglorics ™ down on my desk and went—
loaving me (o rvead through them in
peac.

And that was just where the trouble
began for me! The more 1 read, the
motre puzzled 1 grew., There wasn’t one
point: of resemblance between the threo
reaporisl It was as though they had
been  deseribing  three  distinet  and
separate fires |

Here are the three “stories,” just as
I received themn:

1, By BILLY BUNTER .

Une of the bravest deeds cver wit-
nessed was performed at to-day’s grate
fire, when DBunter of the REemove
reskewed  three  people whe  were
trapped by ihe flames.

-II:H

. Dr. Locke and
Mrs. Loeke and Miss Rosie Locke, the
three in guestion, ought to korsider
themselves jolly lucky that a liero Jike
Bunter was present.

It was thetr own silly fanlt they were
in_danjer.  Simply becawse no fire
brigade turned up, they iusisted on
saving as much furniture as possibod
themselves-=with the reeult that they
evenchually got trapped in o oo
npataiva !
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Strong men blarnched and weak men
feinted when they saw the trie aﬁpenr
at the winder, ringing their hands
pitteously.

“Who will save them " was the ery.

“Borry, but I ecan’t do it myself,”
said Wingate of the Sixth. “ My doctor
has given e strikt instructions to keep
cook; and 1t wouldn't bo Jimﬁsi:bu] inoa
temperature of two hundred degrees
IMarrenhite, would it?™

Others made similar plawsible egg-
scuses.  Forchunately, just when i
seomed that the Locke fambly would
have to perrish in the Hames, Bunier
appearod on the scene.  Without a
thought of the dire peril to which he
was eggsposing  hiwself, ho fearlessly
climbed up the ivy-covered wall to the

winder.
“"Have no fear I he cride. “Leave it
all to me! You, sir, climb on to my

Lack, and I'l} take Mpes. Locke on onc
shoulder and Miss Rosie on the other |”

And in a brace of shakes the brave lad
was dezcending  the ivy-covered wall
acain, carrving three yewman beings as
though they had been three festher-
welght ventriloguist’s dolla!

If the fire has done no other good, it
has, at any rate, shown that British
curridge and wvaller still live—when
Bunter of the Remove i3 about |

2. By BOLSOVER AMAJOR.

What an ugly firel The #fames
roared and sereamed, as they devoured
their prey ! Bhooting out of the win-
dowe, they s'lﬂgg't:*t] away sl evory
sible target. The roof collapsed under
a terrific uppercut.  Blow after blow
sent the floors crashing earthwards till
the entirve house took the count ! It was
a fair knock-out !

3. By HURRLELL SINGII.

Esteemed Greyiriars volunteers
furned out mantully te extinctfully put
ot the fire in ihe Head's summer-
Lhouse.  Owing to an honourable and
Indigrous failure of the water supply,
hoses could not be wzed, so buckois of
sand and estecmed clods of earth were
throwfully hurled on to the fAames
insteac, The august and lamentable
Head himself orderfully fook command,
and, under his wise and absurd direc-
tions, the blaze was speedily sobducd.
The damage was slightfully negligpible.

+ -

“Ye gods " was all I could say, as I
put  down the third and final
hanuseripd.

Who was telling the truth? There
was ong way of inding out—to go alon
and sce for myself | That was what
finally degided to do.

The result of my iuvestigation was
curious. None of my imaginative con-
tributors, it seemed, had had time to go
along themselves. If they had, they
would soon have found out that the
wholn thing was only one of Skinner's
patly japes.

The *“frre” in the Head's house
turncd out to be merely the fire in the
gratol

ont of half-a-crown would leave

L]

change

nothin
“ Yes—that's the exact amount !
“Beast ™

“Now run away and play,” said
Ilarry Wharton, laughing. = “We'ro
cxpecting Queleh up to tea——

“ Blow Queleh 17

“1f he comes along and hears you
blowing himm—"

"1 say, you fellows, you've got to da
the right thing! Never mind Quelch
now, ou owe me money—-="

“Tathead 1

“Ass 17

“You ean e¢all a fellow names!
rogred Bunter. “Who stopped me from
ma!:mg & lot of money at Rio? Who
barged in and kept me away from the
casing, wheve I was going to break the
bank? Who took me walking till my
legs nearly dropped off, when 1 wanted
te go and play roulette and—"

“Bunter 1

“Oh crikey !

Billy Bunter broke off suddenly. He
spun round in the doorway of Btudy
Mo, 1, and stared at an angular gentle-
man who had just come up the passage
from the stairs~-and who evidently
heard what he was seying. The ex-
pression on Mr, Henry Samuel Quelch’'s
speaking  countenance was & plain
indrcation that he had heard.

“Oh 1" gasped Bunter. *Oh lox' |

“Bunter! I heard you——>"

“h, na.hsh'[” gasped Bunter., 1
wasn't speaking, sir—I was only sayin
TRAn £ 3 fims kit ¥ saying

*Is it possible, Bunter, that when you
were trusted—trusted, sir—on a holiday
abroad, it was necessary for these boys
to prevent dycru from indulging in reck-
less and  disgraceful blmi-:gunrdigm £
thundered Mr. Quelch,

“h, no, sir! I meant—-=~"

"Then what did you mean, Bunter?”

“I—I—1 mean I—I—] wasn't going
to break the bank at Rio, sir!” gaspad
Bunter. *“I—1 never heard of a cazino
at Rio, sir, when I was there! Nevep
dreamed of it! You can ask thess
follows, sir] Thoy—they remember that
I begged them, with tears in my eyes,
sir, not to go near the casino! Not that
I'd ever heard of such & place, sicl”

" Bunter——"" gasped Mr. Quelch,

“Ye-g-z, gir! C.gc-can I go now, air?"

“You may follow me to my study,
Bunter.”

“Oh erikey ™

“At once!” thundered the Remove
master,

“Oh for® 1"

Billy Bunter followed Mr. Queleh

down the steirs. He followed him into
lis etudy. From that study, a8 fow
moments later, was heard the rhythmis
swiping of a cane, o an accompaniment
of howls and gasps.

Whack, whack, whack!

“Yow-ow-ow ™

Whaek !

id 17.‘Fﬂ“lf !."I‘

“I think that will do, Bunfer!” zaid
Mr, Quelch, laying down his cane.

Luanter thought so, tee! For once he
was in complete agreement with his
Form-master.

"Yen may go. Bunter”

Bunter went—wriggling !

He wriggled awu,'ﬁiike g fat cel, Hae
gasped and groaned as he went, He
yelped and he squeaked. Nobody, look-
g at Billy DBunler just then. woukl
have dreamed for a moment that he
was a he-man!

THE ENT.

(Enok put for nexf week's WaG¥eT and
angther ripping yarn of Harry Wiher-
ton d Co., entitfed: "HIS KRECOID
CONDEMNED HIM s a great
yarn, chums, I'm telling you.—ED:)
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A Willing Hang !

ABT away on a desert stretch of

q land which haz risen up frown

the bed of the English Channel

as the result of a huge tidal

wave, Squadron-Leader Akers, Flight-

Lieutenant Ferris and three more cast-

awaye==am, Baines, and Erawi%'—dw

ecover that England and Western Europe
are submerged beneath the sea.

Reconnoitring, :hey come upon the

ago-old ruine of Camelot, where they

make their headguarters. Trekking
southwards, they  meet Captain
Anstruther, who together with soven

imora survivars, has detected a seam of
gald in the rocks. Later more cost-
eways drift nto the camp, among then
Hans Larsen and a geng of toughs, who,
together with Baines and Crawley, de-
terpnne to seize Anstruther’s elaim.

Boarding & dinghv, Ferriz and Bam
set off to warn Anstruther., Hoping to
enlist the services of a burly artist,
Ferris pulls in for the oeach.

Reaching it, he left Sem with the
bost, &nd, making his way to the
wrecked barge, Elsie Gladys, he found
the artist seated on the deck, frying
potatoes over & spirtt stove.

“{Good-morning 1" eaid Tarris cheor-
fully, swinging himself up on to the
deck. “Those potatocs smell good

“There's only enaugh for ocnel”™ re-
torted the other pointedly, “*What do
you wanti’*

“Well, as a matter of fact,” =aid
Ferris, “in all probability there's going
to be & scrap, and I thought you might
like to join "

“No, thanks!" retovted the artist,
shaking the siming potatocs in the pan.
“I'm not interested.”

“"YTou will bse when vou hear about
it,” replied Ferris conbdently, and he
thereupon launched inte an account of
the gold seam and their suspicions con-
cerning Larsen and his men.

“0Of course,” he concluded, ™ we may
be quite wrong, and Laersen might not
be making for the Anstruther camp at
all. But if he 15 there’s bound to 8
ﬁghh and we'll want every man wo can

“Why didn't
with you, thenft’
“Bocause thérs’s not room in

you bring some eslong
tho

e

djnghfﬁgf for mare than three at the
most,” replied TFerris. “Now, what
about 1£? Will you come®™
“MNo, I won’t,” returned the other,
“All right,” said TFerris shortly,
“Btay where you are, then !

He turped away, then swung suddenly
on the srtist agsin.

“1 supposa you think it elever,” he
snapped, ““to stay here all by yourself
and talk about the sweets of solitude
and all that sort of rot. Well, it’s not
clever, it's just absolute beastly selfish-
nEE! il

' Here, steady on "

“Boostly selfishnessi” repeated
Ferris, uvnheeding the interruption.
“And vou're not a philosopher, either,
s0 you peedn’'t kid yourself you are.
¥You are a lazy slacker, and you try to
camouflage your laziness by calling it

philosoph 4
“You fiflr.:m't understand—"

“I understand this much,” went on
Ferriz wrathfully, “There's decent and
honest fellows ronning the risk of
having their heads smashed in by Larsen
and his gang, and when I ask a great
hulking bundle of musele lika yourself
to come along and lend them s hand in
defending themaelves, you refuse,
becausa ¥ou're either too lazy or too
frightened. You're a contemptible ass,
and I'm only sorry I went to the trouble
of coming ashora to see you™

Taking the frying pan fromm off the
%’pmt stove, the artist placed it ecaro-
ully on the deck; then, rising to his
feet, he lazily stretched himself and
yawned.

“*Have you quite fimished " he mzked.
Y VYes, except that 1 should like to
ﬁ_l‘re‘;'uu a punch on the nose,” roplied
orria.

" Why don’t voul?”

"I would if 1 thought it would knock
sonte sense inlo you.

The artist laughed, then, stepping
uickly forward, he grabbed Ferris hy
;‘ii-e front of hia leather jacket, Next
inastant he had lifted that thoroughly
astonished individual off his feet and
was holding him at armslength abovae
his hoad,

. “"Now!" he ¢ried, with a great boom-
g laugh. “Overboard snd head-first
into that pool—what?" :

“No1* bawled the futilely struggling

TForriz. “Brop it, man! Pul me down,
confound you ™

For & few awiul moments, hewever,
a5 he was swung backwarda and fau-
wards above the head of the artist, it
scemed to Ferris  het he really was
going to be hurled overboard head-first
into tha near-hy pool.

The strength of the man was amazing,
and Ferria was helpless in his grip:
then suddenly, with anothar great laugh,
the artist bent his arms and planted the
gasping Ferris feet first on the deck.

“Anything more o sayi”
demanded. .

“Only that I'm dashed sorry yvou're
nok coming with Bam and we," replicd
Ferris Jugubriously. “I'd love to sce
vou and Larsen mixing ibk”

“Larsen's o big fellow " asked the
giher, reseating himself and placing the
frying pan on the spirit stove,

“¥es, he 15,” replied Ferris, “ Well,
'l push off.”

ith that he walked to the edge of
the deck, and was on the point of jump-
ing down to the rocks hﬂﬁ}w, when the
other brought him up short,

“Hang on a minute!” he ecried. “I
think, after all, I'd rather liko to meet
thiz Larsen. Have some lunch, and I'll
come along with you.™

Ferris accepled the invitation with
alacrity; and over the meal of fried
potatoes, pickles, and tinned tongue
which ensued he learaed that the other's
name was Peter Alvoy, and that he was
an artist, late of Dloomsbury and the
Rue de St. Jean. in Montmartre, Paris,

Pressed by Ferris, Peter Alvoy also
modestly admitred thar he'd done a bit
of boxing in his time and had becn
somnethiog of an all-round athlete.

“But 1 detest . he frankly ad-
mitted. 1 want to paint; and this
liking of mine to be alone is not a pose
aither. Before this | pheaval came I'd
often seriously thought of buying an
igland somewhere”

“And keeping peoplo off
shotgun ?” laughed Ferris,

“"Yea absclutely ™ assented the other.

The meal concludod and the platiers
washed, Alvey accompenied Ferris to
the sailing dlﬂ%‘h}’: and scon, with sail
howsted, the little craft was standing up

to the coast, heeling over to the freshen-
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ing bLreeze, the waler creaming and
bubbling avway from her bows.

“By dove! Dut this 15 great!® ex-
claimed L'eter appreciatively, lounging
amidships and drawing in great breaths
of the ozone,

Both Ferris and Bam fully agreed;
~ for, indeed, 1% was great to be afloat

on such & gloriously fine afternoon after
the long and woeary days spent amidst
the eternal vista of dreary rock and
sand,

The sun was sinking red in the west
by the time they came opposite the
peint where Anstruther had established
his comp, and, potting over the tiller,
Torris stood in for the beach.

Az they neared it, Sam let down the
gail with a run, and as the bows
grounded he leapt ashore and held the
boat whilst Ferris and Peter disem-
barked; then, cXerting all _ their
strength, the trio banled the dinghy
nbove high-water mark, end, having
made evervihing ship-shape and secure,
struck  inland  towards Anstruther’s
camp.

— — —

The Attack!

FE sun had set, and dusk was

E creeping in across the drear

and silent land, by the time

they reached the camp, where
they found Anstruther and his men
gathoered round the camp-fire.

Anstruther was surprised to seo ihem,
hut he made them very welcome and
listened attentively to what Ferris had
to tell him,

“And you rcally think this fellow
Larsen and his gang are planning o
attack ws?" ho said, when Ferris had
concluded.

“Wo don't know at all,” replicd
Ferris. “ Put both Aleers and I thoughs
vou ought to be warned, in ease they
are on their way lere. Baines and
Crawley have joined Larsen, and wyou
will recollect that Baines saw the gold
geam.”

“Ves,” nodded Anstrullher.  “And
Le's a fellow I didn't like the look of.
I'm very glad you've come nlong and
wvivenr us this warning. I'll have a
sirong guard sck at once and fake every
woeeantion against attack. Do vou
}mppr_.n to know if they're armed ™"

“No, T don't know at all,” replicd
Terris, “but I should say not; whilst
they were at Camelot we saw no signs
of any weapons in their possession.”

“We cannot ignore tho possibility of
their having  arms, though" said
Anstruther: and there followed flwen a
discussion as to the best way to repel
any altempted abttack on the camp.

f;m'lud[ug Ferris, Sam, and Peter, the
artist, Anstruther’s party now numbered
eoleven, and vuntil dawn eight of them on
sentry duty formed a wide eordon round
iliec camp, on the alert for the slightest
sound out there in the dorkness,

Ferris was sl:mnf;Ir of the opinion
that no attack would come that night,
ns he was convioeed that 16 woold take
Larsen and los men more than a day 1o
reach the camp. However, ithere was
wisdotm in the posting of a guard., Db
dawn same without any sign of Larsen
aned his gang

Throughout the day which followed
two men, armed with  Anstruther's
powerful binoculars, were on duty on
the highest pround to the south of the
camp, and it was towards dusk that one
f them camo hastening to Anstruther,

“Thero's a party of mon coming this
way from the south,” e reporied;
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“they're too far off for us Lo make oul
how many of them there ave, but we
reckon there's about o dozen.”

Ferris and Anstruther hurried at once
to where the other man was watching
the approach of the strangers. Takin
the glasses from him, Ansteutber hande
themn to Ferris.

“You know Larsen and his gang,” he
saitl, “Bee if you can recognise them.”

Pressing the glasses to his gyes, Ferris
studied the approaching partlx.' long and
cnrnestly, But they were still far awax,
littlsa more than dotz in the distance.
Lowering tho glasses, he shook his hend,

“I cannot say definitely that 1t is
Larsen,” he eaid, “But therc are ten
of them, and as Larsen’s gang numbers
ten, I should imagino that's who they
are”

AL right 1" exelaimed Anstenther.
He turned to the sentry. *“Get back to
the ecamp,”™ he ordered, “and warn
everybody to stand by.”

The man departed, leaving Ferris and
Anstruther where they wore; and as the
minetes passed, the pair continually
studied the sppronching men through
the powerful glasses, until at length
Ferris turned to Anstruther.

“Tt 13 Larsen,” he said, “and I can
recognize Baines and Crawley. What's
more, the whole bunch of them are
armed with cudgels

“That zecms to wash out any possi-
bility of their having lirearms, then,”
said Anstruther, “Come on, let's get
back to the camp 1

aving a man on guard, they hastily
retraced their steps to the camp-five,
which had that day been built at the
cid of o narrow gulel, rendered nto
a enl-de-sae by 8 solid wall of roel:, at
ilha base of which the camp-fire Llazed
and crackled,

The plan of campaign which had
proviously  been  decided unpon  was
nickly run over again by Anstruther.

then, when eovery man knew oxactly
what he waz to de, the party of ten
split up into two squads of four and six.

The four, which included Anszstrother
arnd SBam, seated themselves around tiwe
camp-fire, the cudgels which thev had
fashioned du rin§ the dayv close to hand.
The other six, led by Ferris, and also
armed with cudgels, cnsconced them-
sclves behind the rocks which flanked
the entrance to the gulch.

. Blowly the time passed. Then sud
denly through the deepening dusk came
running the man who had been lefl on

guard. ,
“The:.rfre coming ' he reported Ffrst
to Iferris, and then to Anstruther,

“They're very close now, and there's no
doubt that thev're making for this
cainp.t

“All right!” said Anstruther,
AMr. Ferrmst”

Returning to Ferris, the man went to
cover among the rocks heside the others,
Another poriod of waiting fellowed;
then to the ears of Ferris and Lis com-
panions there came the ramble of voices
and the sound of heavily booted feot
approaching over rock and lovse stones.

At 2 whispered warning from Ferris
every man in his party cowered eloser
into cover, hidden ﬂntii‘eli{ from view
behind the rocks and boulders; and a
few moments later from out of the dusk
there loomed up the burly and bearded
figure of Larsen. Ho was followed by
Biines, Urawley, and the otler snembers
of his %a:ngi and, stalking straight past
the ambushers. he made towards where
the campfire glowed at the end of the
gulch.

“Join

“They look o3 though they moan
Lusiness,” murmured Peter, who was
crouched belind the same boulder as
Ferris, -

“You bet they do!” returned Ferris
grimly, “Larsen's what the Yankocs
would call real tough 1

Secing  Larsen epproaching,
Anstruther rose to his feet, and, carry-
ing in the crook of his arm the one
vifle the parly possessed, he advanced Lo
meck him.

“Who aro you, and what do you want
Lore 1 he demanded.

Larsen and his men halted, and it was
Larsen who spolie.

“Who we aro doesn't matter,”
growled. “What we want is your gold
seam, Hand it over peaceably and
we'll let you clear out. TRefuse, and
we'll bust your heads!”

The three mnen whoe had been seated
round the camp-fire with Amnstruther
had by this time rizen fo their fect and
joined their leader,

- I “thought you said therc was eight
in this bunch,” growled Larsen sus-
pictously, turhing to Baines.

“So there was cight whon we was
here last,” Baines intormed him.

Larsen turned again to Anstruther.

“Where's tho rest of your party 2 he
demanded,

"That's none of wour business!”
snapped Anstruther, *You clear oft
out of here !

Larsen grinned, and took a firmer
grip on the cudgel he was carrying.

“Then vou're not going to hand over
the scam peaceably ¥ he growled.

“1  eectainly am not!"  retorted
Anstruther, taking o quick backward
sicp and raising his rifle, “If you don't
clear off at once I'll put a bullet through
vour head '™

With a muttered word to his coms-
pauions, Larsen advanced a step.

*MNow, sce here,” he said wheedlingly,
“we don’t want any trouble. oL
haod over the gold scam, or—— Come
on, men b

With slarthng sbruptness, he shouted
ile latier order, and, leaping asido
froan the menace of the rifle barce], ho
hurled his cudgel with terrific foreo
straight ot Anstruther's head.

It seemed as though Anstruther had
sensed what was coming, for as ho
tducked, his finger tightened on tho
trigger of hig rifle, and with the sharp
crack of the exploding cartridge thero
came & bellow of rage and pain from
Larsen, who staggered back, blood ooz-
ing -through the left shoulder of his
sturt,  With o menscing roar, Larzen’s
men had swept forward, end Anstruther
had just time to fire again before they
wera on him, tearing the rifle from his
EraLp.

This second bullet, fired at such clozo
gquarters, tore through the stomach of
one of the men, and the fellow went
down doubled-up and screaming in
agony.

Then the fight began, but certainly
not in the way Larsen’s gang had
anticipated. For, without warning, they
found themselves attacked in the rear
by Ferrvis and his compamions, who had
emerged from cover and silently {ol-
lowed them into thoe guleh.

Knowing the desperate and lawless
character of these ruffians whom Larsen
led, the Anstruther party fought with
a savage ferocity. grimly determined to
grin the upper hand within the first few
mnenls,

And well they suceceded, for the un-
looked-for attack in the rear thoroughly
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demoralised Larsen’s gang. The golden-
boarded Peter fought with the st-mn?:h
of a Hereules. Seorping the use of a
cwdgel, and bellowing encouragement to
his companions, ho lashed out with
massiva clenched fists, which ed
sickeningly into the faces of Larsen’s
followers. ;

Weakened from the first by  their
leader being wounded and one of theie
company beiog down with & bullet
{hrough the stomach, Larsen's gmrﬁ
fought with the desperation of cornere
vats, They had one thought snd one
only, and that was to escapo from this
irap into which Larzen had led them.

oy did escape at longth, those of
them who were still on their feet, and,
recling and ﬁtagg‘m-mﬁ away into tho
dusk, which by now had almost deep-
ened into night, they lost themselves
amongst the shadows and the rocks.

Larsen himself snceecded in ﬂsca.pmf,
but fivo of his gang remained, unahbla
aven to crawl to cover, so bad wera
their hurts,

The Anstruther party had, however;
not come through senthless, The face

Ferris was bruised and blood-
smesred, and his right arm hung“hn:]phr
by his side, broken by a savage cudgel
blow which he had attempted to ward
off. Anothar man was down with & split
skull which would take many weeks to
mend. Yet another had & _dislocated
shouldar, and Anstruther himself had
heen so roughly handled that it was a
miracle he arf escaped without either
broken ribs or limbs.

Poter had come through more ov less
unhurt, wand, organising those of the
party who wore cupai}lq of giving assist-
ance, he set about tending the wounded
bf' o light of the camp-fire and that
of & hurricane lantern. _

Thera was water to be had in plenty
from the pools outside the gulch, and
bandages were procured from the tear-
ing up of the clean shirts which Anstru-
iher and his men had brought with
them from the Tynemoutlh.

It was a long job seeing to all the
injured. At length, however, it was
over, and every man, including thosa of
Larsen’s, had been made as comfort-
able as possible.

“Well, I'm pretty certain we won't
have any mora trouble from Larsen,"
said Peter, gratefully gulping down a
pannikin of water. *I thmk we ought
to set & guard for the might, though,
what§"

Anstruther agreed, and after a meal
of tinned meat and liscuits, washed
down by steaming coffee, the camp, with
tho cxeeption of Ferris, Anstruther, and
Peter, settled down for the night,

Theso thres sat long discussing what
was best to be done, and eventually it
was decided that Ferris end Poter
should return to Camelot the next
morning and dispateh to  Anstruther
veinforcements from the castaways thers
in ¢asa Larsen should rally the remnants
of his follewers, and mske a further
atteompt to attack the camp or take
possession of the gold scam.

The five wounded men of Larsen's
sang were to bo kept prisoners until
the arrival of the reinforcements. Then
those of them who sufficiently re-
covered to be able to fend for themselves
would be turned loose. There was littls
point in - keeping them prisoners in-

efinitely, for, with the arrival of the
veinforcernents, it was extremely im-
probabla  that _thei would have the
courage to join Larsen in asnother
attack on the camp. | ]

'The following morning, leaving Sam
at tha camp, Peter and Ferris embarked
sboard the sailing dinghy shortly after
dawn, to return to Camelot,
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** Now,’’ sald the artist, holding

Ferris at armslengih above his head, * over-

board and head-first into that pool, what ?

The broken arm of Ferris was in o
sling and improvised s;élinta, but Peter
had cxpressed his confidence of being
able to handle the dinghy. ‘

And very well he did handle it on
the run down the coast to Camelot. The
wind waa still blowmng from the same
guarter, meking the return trip longer
than the previous one up the coast, and
it was not until long after darkness had
fallen that they raised the camp-fire
]ljghtg of Camelot and steod i for the

ach. :

Disembarking, they aachored th?
dinghy and made their way to Akers
tont.

Akers had already turned in, but on
being roused he hastily donned trousors
and tunic and joined them outside,
whera Ferris told him briefly of the
fight st the gulch, and of all that had

happened.

- *“And you've pot to send reinforco-
ments naF.w-nn as possible,”” concluded
Ferris. “It's unlikely that Larsen will
attack the camp again, but you never
know what & fellow like that will de,
particularly now that he bears
Anstruther a grudge.”

“I'll get reinforcements off within the
hour,”’ replied Akers. “Wo haven't
been idle while ;i;lgu’va been away, and
a.mung;at other things, we've set up &
sort of council consieting

of myself and
three other fellows. We'vae got the sup-

‘port of almost tho whole encampment,

which has now grown to over forty, and
our, chief ohject is to maintain order
and discipline until & rescue ship
arrives’ ;

Akors thereupon roused his three

fellow members of the council, whom
he introduced to Ferris and Petoer as
Captain Wilson, Captain Bourne, and
Mr. Maorrison. .
Quickly ho acquainted the latter throe
with what had happened, and it was
decided then and there to send four men
at onca to Amnstruther’'s assistance by
means of tho sailing dinghy, and to
dispatch another four on foof.,
EP:{R ‘men aboard the dinghy would
mean that the little eraft would be un-
comfortably overcrowded, but thay
would bave to make the best of it
After a brief discussion as to the most
reliabla men to send, those selected
were  awakened, and the position
explained to them.

Thero wora arms and ammunition in
the camp now, most of which had been
brought in by the pewcomers, and as
thess had been commandecred by the
council, threo of the four men who were
to embark aboard the dinghy, were
piven an automatic aplece an
of cartridges.

Waiting until the dinghy had sailed
and the party of four who were to trave
overland had set off, Forris gratefu]‘if
and wearily sought his blankets, and,
almoet before hiz head had touched the
pillow, he was asleop.

Old Acqualotances !
FERRIE took things very easily tho

s supply

following day, and found much

of interest in wandering around

the ruins of Comelot in tho

midst of which a miscellancous assorts
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mment of roughly comstructed huts and
tents had by now sprung up.

[he signal Gro oo top of the hill was
elill kept going day ond might, being
covorad with damp seaweed during the
daylight hours, making a heavy smoko
eodurmn which rose high into the air and
drifted away on the breeze, signal that
there was still hife on the drear land of
rovk and sand.

It was towards evening when Ferrms,
efeclling  adly  with Peter amo tho
blarkened and sge-old rums of tho
castle, saw three men approaching from
the west, and recognised the foremnst
of them as the giant negro, Jium Crow,
late stoker of the Boston. ‘The other
o were Coles and Huelk.

As they came up, Ferris noted {hnt
nllll:!!arae looked particularly bronzed
HE T t

“ Wiy, halls, boss!™ cried Jim, his
j;lqmmng teeth showing in a wide grin
a: he advanced on Ferris with ont-
stretched hand., " Fancy meeting you
heaht  An' vow've bustrd yore arm,
ey ? Doggone ir, but dat's a pity. But,
sy, what s Jis plam anywayvs

“I11's & base we've {vaiabhslmd, Jl.n,
rophied TFerris, taking the negro's out-
strotched hand. A sort of concentra-
tion camp.’”

“Tlow many fotks have vou gof heah,
Aister Ferriz ¥ asked Jim.

* Between thirty and forty,” answerad
Torriz. *But how o you happen to
have east up like this?™

“Ehmss us hes bin trekkin’ westwards
over mnr:n we quit the Boston,” replied
Jim, "an' & mighty inferestin' _'rmunm-
uz have hoad, boss, what wid wrecks an’
stranded shi'ps seattered about "most all
grer de place.”

"Get any  rich  pickings®”  asked
Ferrizs poinfedly, romem m‘m tiue
reazon why he, Akers. and Enm hoad

parted company with Jim and his two
companions.

YNo Y prowled Coles,
“i’h shet yore haid, Coles, an’ don’t
et said Jim.  “You kmow blamed

will vs have faund more money an’—an’
st than ws over flggered ont™

Ferris lavghed,

"What have vou dene wiil vour loot,
Jim1? e asked,

“Cached it, hoss,™ answered the negro
promptle, * {"'aclmd it ‘way back qilf-rc-
"nt'u'“l‘*f‘ nabeody bt nlrr%p]:'l. o5 ean foud ir.

“"You Lkpow, Jim,”  said  Feris,
cenll never ba alloved to icep it
"'I‘ha# L bt :..tru suid alore,"" sngried
Cules, “Well, we'll see 'nhq;th. o owe kin
keep it or lml, ]'}5' the wav, where's
pions Sam ! Is he stall with voe ™
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“Yes; but hies not here at the
inoment,”™ replied Ferrie, Ilo tutned to
Jim: “What do you intend to do?' Lo
azked, **Are vou continuing your trek,
or do vou want to stay here? RFEI.‘:I.'
can only bo a mabter of days now.

“Vou've said that aforo!™ snecrcd
Loles, !

"Colea,” said Jim potiently, “I'm
askin' vou for deo las' fime to shel yorc
haid. f wvou den't, I'l land you one,
an' it'll be such a sock on de mouth dat
vou won't be able to talk properly nou
For some consid-hul timo to como

He turned to Ferris,

s place,” he sald questioningly,
“am a coneentration camp where you
follers is waiting for rescue—hey

“Yea," nodded Ferris, “it jz”

“Enowin' thes dislawful—or what
you cell de dislaw flﬂ—Jﬂl} us has bin on
o lootin'  wrecks,” proceeded  Jim,
“would ns be 'lowed to stay Licah?"

1 eertainly think s0,” answered
Ferriz.  “Wao lave a rulmg couneil
hove, compozed of AMr. Alers and threa
others, It would be o matier for thomn
to decide. But 1 tell you fvankiy, Jium,
I'm afraid thes'll ask vou to hand over
vour loot aud specify the derelicts from
which voun have taken 10"

“Wea won't never hand it ever, beoes,
said Jioy fiemdy s “bat if Alizter Alers
an' dese olher three gentz ain'e got 1o
objections, 1 guezz we'll stay on heah,
for, lordy, locdy, I'so angloy tived of
trekking [

“Then you'd belier seo Mp.
now,” satd Ferris

A to Alers he piloted Jim, Cales,
and Huoek,

Tl I'!Ii,"("!il'li.f Between Akers and the
bip back was quite a fviendly one, and
Akers readily assented to the three new
arrivals staving on at Canelot.

“But you'll have to hand over that
loat, Jing™ he told him.  “If not to us,
titent Lo the anthorities offer we've been
reseuecd. I odda wish vou'd understand,
man, thﬁ.t yvou'll never be ollowed 10

E{El.‘%lt-
at,” retarned  Jim ps:mdr:muslj‘
Hremaing to be seen, Mistor Akers”

Irom then ontil dusk, he, Coles and
Fluck buszied HLI.I:IIE-EI‘I.E“J- in erccling a
et of tarpaulins and 5&:13 issied o
thim by Akers from the pile which had
been collected,

“Jim's rather a likeable seamp,” said
Feorris. when he and Peter had rosumed
thenr IIHErrup‘rm:] stroll. “il. Coles
who's the bad *un. T wae he who HLS
geated this lonting in the first place.”

Elo (old Potor then how he and Alors
had met Jim, Coles, Iluck, aud Swn

s

Akors

aboard ithe Boston, and bow the split in
tho party had eventually come about
over this samme question of leoting.

“Well, it's very certain that they'll
never b allowed to Lkeep tho stuff.” said
Peter, whon Ferris had concluded. ™ Asg
vou amd Akers say they’ll be made to
wid it over 1o the anthorities.™

That Coles was beginning to fear tho
sama thing was made evident that night
when in the privaey of the fent which
ho was sharing with Jim and Huck.

“What'n heek vou mm suggeated us
staying on here for, I don’t E:mw 1* he
erowled, n:ldrc-as;ng Jim. “If a rescuo
ship comes it won't surprise me any if

thai guv, Akers, asks the skipper to put
itho threa of us under arrest.”

“Yopht" drawled Jim, “An
wlafor?™

“ Feu looting 1" snarled Coles,

“AMizfer Akers ain’t that sort,”

returned Jim eonfidently.

“YVou'll sce whether ho's that sort or
nob,”  grated  Coles.  “You'ra too
blamed trusting, that’s venr frouble.
What I suggest is that we sling our
ook oula bere pronto™

“An' po where ¥ demanded Jim, %]
ain't gmmn do any mere lootin’, if dat’s
what vou've got in mind. Us have got
eandE st now ‘In malke us rich for do
vest of our Lives”

“1 ain't meanin' we doe any more loot-
e ! snapped Coles, ™ My idea is o
go off somecwheres on our own until the
rezone ships start to cotne. When they
de, 1’1l be a blamed astonizshin® thin
to me if we cain’t find a =skipper what'
Five nz a passage somewhere and po
questions mﬁd.”

ENo” said Jim determinedly, "us i2
stavin’ right here, Coles. I've gotta
eravin' for different campany to vou an'
Huck for a wiiles”

Rizing from his blankets, ho crossed
to where Coles was lyving.

SAR lenme tell vou sumfin', Coles,”™
he said, and althoungh his voice was sofs
there woas & dreadful mennce in it
“Don’t got no fancy notions inte yoru
haid about goine off onn your own. Dat
stuff what's cac Dd 15 miine an’ Huck's
B8 much as yores.’

“1 dunno what vou mean,’
defensivelw.

“¥ou knows what T mean, all vight,”
rodded Jint. “Bo remember, Coles ™

With that he tuweoed, and, peddin
back to his hlankels. he lay down an
was sound asleep within o mioute,

* said Colos

{Fook out for more sfartiing situalicna
in nexd week's thrifling chapters af this
gread masterpices by Geo, B fockester)
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NO TRACE of the o
BOATRACE A

Was Left When the Lambs g

of St. Sam’s Got Busy!

Here's another laughable instal-
mentof “The SkoolboyDickiators!"”

By DICKY NUGENT

Clatter 1 Dang! Crash!

“What the TICITY
dickens.*

Doctor - Bachemall, the
revered end majestick head-
mastor of 8. Sam’'s, lgoked
up from his commio paper
in distopisbment, a3 the
clumgi.ng of many hob-
nailed boots sounded n the
passidge oulsida hia study,
An pggspression of mlarm
eame into his gkollarly fzz
at the thought that it mite
be o posse of perlice como
to arrest hun for non-
payment of inecome-tacks.

hen suddenly. the door
cpened—aimd  tho  Head
cggeperienced & pang of
roleef on sceing the familiar
face of Mr. I. Jolliwell
Lickham, of the Fourth.
Behind Mr. Lickham camo
Mr. Justies and Mr. Swish-
ingham and a whole erowd

8t. Sem’s  mastors.
Doctor Dirchemall gazed at
the invaders in serprize.

W Jentlemen ! he gaid
sternly. “Wkhat s tho
meaning of this here ¥ Why
aren't you in your class-
rooms, a-toachking of your
pewpila 1

7. Lickkham's nnswer to
ithat gquestion made the
Head jump.

" Becawse, sir,” ho said,
" there arco’t any pewpils
for us to teach i’

“Wha-a-at 1

“There's not o sollitary
slowdent in  the clasa.
roomns, sir! B =cema as
though they've all pone
on strike !V

* Strike mo pink ! ¥ eges-
claimed the Head, " Where
have the yung raskols
pone, then ' M

“ Davwn to the iver Rip-

le, gir,” replied Me Lic%:

am. " Teo.day is Doatrace
Satter.iay, when the annual
hontrnce letween the
Fourth and Filth Yorms is
rowed. LUeunally, of corae,
it 18 rowed in the afternoon.
But this year the boys de-
cidad that thoy'd cut elaszes
and have it in the morning
inalead 1 ™

* Becawsa why 1™

* Becawse now that thin
Cuavvernora have aordered
tha kool to be rmun without
punishmente, sir, they think
they can do eggsactly ns
they Elﬂﬂ&ﬂ about every.
thing.

Doctor Birehemall
breethed hard. A grate
nottid vein stood out on bis
Torrid,

* Bo the yung welpa have
not yet learnmed their les-
son ! " he hissed. ** When
we formed the seoret sogiety
known &8 the Lamba of St.

Sam's and started recking
vengenz on  these who
flouted orthority, I thought
they would all nuckle under
n no time—dcapite the ben
on the birch! Tt scema
that I was wrong."

“Looka liko ik,
duzzent it 1™

“ Jentlemen ! *' eride the
Head. jumping to his feet,
“'m not poing to stand
for thizs| Have you all got
your socicly robes ready 1"

*“ Yoo, rather!"

“Good, Then kindly
take them along with you
to the Muppleton Boat-
houss and await me there.”
Doetor Birchemall jammed
his mortar-board on  his
head and eyed his brother
Lambs with gleeming eyes,
“1T will go down to the
gskool boathounze and ece
if I can bring the yung
raskals to hecl by fare
weans—and if 1 can’t,
then we shall have to use
fowl ™

“0Oh, crums!®

“Take my robes with
you, will you, Lickham 7"

* Plazzure, siv 1 "' grinned
Mr. Lickhamn, And zot out
Doctor Birchemall's robes
from ths cuphecard and
tramped off with the rest
of tho masters, leaving the
{ead to go down to the
slicol boathouse on his own,

There was a thunderous
frown on the Mead’s dial
as he set forth, and it grew
u jolly site more thunderous
08 ho drew nearer to the
river. Really, you would
have thought the day had
beon  deelared a publie
holterday | Stately seniors,
in addishun to inky fags,
were  farely crowding on
to tho banks of the River
Ripple, end rottles and
handbells and bugles were
meking the very dickens of
o din. And all this at a
time when the yung rips
should have been
muzeing mathy-
matticks or
grinding away ot
Groek! The
morg  the Head
thouzht about it,
the wilder he
arew, and by the
time he come in
gite of tho boab-

gir,

WO

house hia bLlud . e ]
was gimply 8 MR G N il - o
boiling Mr. Prout was telling Wingate Fisher T, Fish amused a Remove

Tho Fouvth
Form DBight, led
by Jack Jolly,
wera jusk carry-
ing their racing
skiff out of the

boathouse, to tho ¢o Ba
deffening  cheers

ULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

how be rowed for Oxford in the
late nineticz-—when Cokesr butted
in to demard a place in the school
crew. Wingate seized the oppor-
tunity to alip away and leave Mr.
Prout and Coker a:guiufﬁ
were still st it when W
d completed
course. Pront and Coker’s courgs
wis *‘ pon stop ™ ]
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of the crowd, when Doctor
Birchemall cams upon tha
sceno, He put on a bust
of speed that got him to
the landing-stage woll in
time to plant himdslf in

{ront of them.

“Boysl" ha roared,

" 0Oh, crikey ! The
Head | ®

“Yea, it's mal!?” gaid

Doctor Birchemall, grimly.
Y 8o you've all decided to
cut morning lossons with-
out g0 much o3 a ' By your
leave!' eh 1™ hooted the
Head. * Well, you can talke
that boat right bock to
the boathouse, Jolly, be-
cawse DBoatrace Day is
off 1

There was o rebellious
mermer from the crowd.

“ Don't be a codd, sir 1 "

“Play the game!™

“ Let's row the race first

gnd then have classes after-
wards,”  sujjested Jack
Jolly. ™ We'll all go back

a3 Fooi A9 it's over, Sir-—
honner bright 1Y

Dut the Head was in no

rmood to  reckerniss  the
reasonabloness of that ofter.
Without ar E-wing the toss
any more, ho grabbed the
fore part of the skifl and
tricd to push 1t hack into
the boathouse. The rudder
craghied into gevveral of the
cnlookers at the back end
there was s yell from the
crowd. Then somethi

happened that the He

hadn't bargained for., The

|'I-I:|:!:j1':'

The
gate
the practice

them |

LY 8 I <
m }!" * i

audience with
sleight-of-hand tricks—till, bore
rOwing
ol several !ﬂll-ﬂm.ihe made them
disappear—and Isiled to restors

npended Fishy—whersupon the
coms
vocket,

crowd pughed the ekilf
forward apain and it
caught the Head well and

troaly in the riba and assnt
him shooting into the river
like a boolit from a gun!
Plop! Swoooosh !
* W oooooooop |
“"Man overboard "
roagred Frank Foarlees,

dashing to the lifcbelt that | asked

was honging up outside
the boathouse.

It didn's take Frank
long to throw in the life-
bolt, and in a cupple of
jifien Doctor Birchemell
was being hawled in, none
the worse for his advenchoer
—aggsept, of corse, that ho
waa half-drowned.

“Grocooo! 'l make
you pay for this hore, you
yung raskals!” he cride.
" Mark my words, if this
raco i3 rowed, some of you
are going to fecl mite
sorry about it before it's
over ! "

Ho saving, Doctor Burch-
emall tramped off, leaving

-"""-"1.'.“

e trail of muddy water
behind himu. And asnobody
tock hiz misterious threat
geriously, the St. Sam's
oarsmen prosecded to get
ready for the race.
Natcherally it didn't oo.
cur to anybody to follow
tho Head after ho loft the
tand.mg-atag& If it had,
they would have made a
serprizing discovery.
natead of returning to
3t Sam's, the Heod went

!

really elevar

=g=grown from each

The mudience prompily
mo
ped out o! hiz secret
go ** gleizht ** & trick
to succesd |

]

straight to the Muggleto ]
Bosthouae. Thlégrg 5{
quickly dried his wet clob
ber ; and then he put ong
long, heoded robe of anck
cloth, and joined the crowd
of eimilarty dressed jentls
moen whe had assembulled
at tha sntrance,

* Ready, brothers 177 e

" Ready, [, ready 1™ |

“ Then man the moto
launch 1

And the leader of 1;‘nn:I
Lambs of St. Sam’s led the:
way te a wacking grot
motor-launch  which wa:
moored at the side of the
river.

In o brace of shakes the
Lambs had all embarked
Then DBoclor  Birehemall
took 1ho ateering-wheel and
with a deffening roar, the
lounch starled off on i
jernoy upstream.

Suchdenty  thero was s
shout from Mr. Lickham!
wlhio was acting a3 look-oul,

" Boatraco ahoad!
Thoy're just starting!®

“Well, they'll
huelky  if

ba  jolly!
they finish1™,

g enorted Doctor Birchemall, |

= ? ag ho stepped on the gas,

You have all brought

upahnl?terﬂ with vou, i

1, mirl"
tomarters  tog,

':And plenty of e 1"

“Good egz ! Let's hea
thoy're all bad 1 ¢|mlﬂr.!el§_
the Head. * Man the -:la::ka,";
 brothers, and os soon at
woe got near them, ]@tri
both crews bave a broad”
side 1 M

A minnit later the spack.
tators who lined the banlg
of the Ripple saw the most |
eggstraordinary site eva
seen st a boatrace. A big
motor-lauoch, manned by
a garstly looking crew whe

expensa—when it proved
tha knifa was
ons, Bkinneér

were dressed from head (¢

1 .I | ]

R cams inlo
¢ in his mo

war “rotun??]

Removites ohortle Fags are
by epreading the sfory thal ao
ancestor ol Wun Lung's was »
pirate in the Chips Bex BSkin- il make a fine scaller.
per’s smile stopped, tho
‘Wun

with a
vilez chortled—at

h, when 1
sindy -§ threshes tha water =0
¥ that he makes as muoch
s=whesl
ﬂd 3 wm_

1 Bwe 'wildl
Skinnasy Cypash 72
thai shamer.
nﬂrn“nu:\uq“ gila from head to Yoot the other

—

TOM BROWN Tells How
FIsH’'S BOATRACE FiLM

BROKE SPEE

“ Hear me holler, vou
hozoa1* welled Fishor
T. Fish, on Saturday
morning, before moat of
us had pot out of bed.
“Bave up your shillings
and, whaotever you do,
don't miss the fillum
show in the Form-room
to-might 1 It's gonnae be
tho slickest an’ gpeediest
bit of work you ever noo,
'l tell the world! The
film, gents, will he this
afternoon’s  Boatroce—

ojected n the Remove

orm-room lesg than five
hours after the race
itgelf ! I'm &0 confident
that you'll like it, that
I won't take your money

b1l the show's gver ! How's

that ¢ *
* Fair enough,” nodded
Smithy.

1l

REC

.--..!.';':1':{1- EH TSR

that assem.-

The crowd
bled in the Remove Form
Room that ovening was of
size to pladden Showman

Yish’s heart, Ewvery scat
was bagged long befora the

feot in sackeloth, tore in
between the two rocing-
skifls, In snother jffy the
erew wore firing torrifick
brosdzides of peas at the
carsmen and pelting therm
with ancient eggs and
juicy ftomarters |

“It's the Lambs—tho
dreaded Lambs of 5t
Jam’s ! ' gasped the crowd
in amazcment,

For o few more lengtha
the rival Eights struggled
on—and then came com-
plote disaster. With a
tromonjous erash, the skiffs
collided--and an instant
later thoy were both sink-
ing, and the crews were
swimming back to the
shore.

After which, the motor-

i
e

girg of Bammy

Hn: -I-III

day., Some " Bvlash ]

R 5 Tl

conflned fo ** tubbing ™

ractice im_  etationary _boals,
ingate believes

Dicky Hu?ant
at he
Buanter.

e o -

L

launch and its garatly craw
rogred away down the river
sgain and vaomished as
quickiy as they had ap-
peared |

So the Bt. Sam's Boat-
race ended up in & cown-
plete finsko after all. And
ns the buzzing crowds
reburned to Bt Sam’s,
there was but one topic of
conversalion—the mysteri-
ous Lamba of Et. Sam’s,
whose suxxessful campaign
was fast striking tervor
into the harts of the skool-
boy icktatoral

{Don't mise the concluding
snatalment of Dicky Nugent's
sericl in neat week's number.
There's a laugh in every
line !—IED.)

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YO

et i e
Dick Russell is
collection ol Tossil

glone, eic. Russell ia

are intereated.
guhﬂi Russell
 $oami] M hlmaﬂﬁij-
8

Russall showed

making
ants, which
he has Ioand embedded in coal,
kesn to
show his collection to fellows who
Skinnsr sog-
was getting an old
wheranpon
) boxing
rowess by ** dotting ** Skioner.
* Doltingi®? Skinner’s **i* 5 |

start, and the standing-rooin
waa pretty well crammed
by the timo Fishy came in,
trivmphantiy carrying a
big reel of film under hia
ATTH.

“Got it, Fishy 1 "

“ The fillum complete t ™
grinned Fishy. ** The one-
and-only suthentie record
of the historio Boatrace as

rowed on tho River Thamea, |

Londen, this wvery after-
opoon 1™

For reasonz which Fish
foiled to fathowm just then
hig enthusiastic remark was

reeted with o roar of
aughter from the erowd.
But IMishy didn't bother
about that. Hs got busy
on the job of fixing up the
recioua  record of the
catrace into his borrowed
projector instead.

Everything went swim-
mingly—or so it seemed to
Fishy. The picturea wore
clear and free from ficker,
nnd thers wasn't a single
breakdown, It was cor-
tainly a jolly good movie
record of a boatrece, and
when the lighta went up
ngain, Fishy waa fairly
beaming,

* Waal, that's 1{hat1™
he snid, rubbing his hands
chearfully. * 1 pucss you
can all pay me at the door
s vou go out. You sure
wore satisfed, hay 1"

Then Fishy reccived a
sliock. Instead of answer-
ing “ Yes "’ we all anawered
with a thunderous “ NO 1 ¥
Fishy jumpod.

“Hyer, you guys can’t
get away with that t’ le
yellod. “What's the
grouchs ¢ "

Smithy grinned.

* Qur grouch, dear mun,
1@ that it's a film of last
vear's hoatracc—and you

-promised us o fihm of this

year'a t ¥

a ol Remva

Bedwing are the pick,

and Cherry staying power.
neck and neck,

Bunter was heard
could have won by &
mile—bhut avaryhody

U WAIT!

i o _-1 _ﬂii"_:."" =

seallers, Harry
Wharlea, Bob Cherry, and Tom
] Wharion
has style, Redwing natoral skill,
Bacing
rion just
got home by a quariter of a length.
to say he
narter o1 8

Bunier has an empty s(k)ull |

ALL FOOLS’ DAY HAS
ITS DRAWBACKS!

Argues DICK RUSSELL

Just when we were
starting brekker one day
thiz week, Bunter dashed
down from the dorm.
g}slling “Firet Fire!"

aturally, wyou'd think,
wa all got up and made
tracks for the nearost
exit. Dead wrong! All
we did was to et tight
and grin derisive grine.
And 1t wasn't till the
Head trotted in and told
us to march out into the
quad. that we took it
sorionsly and made @
move !

The explanation of this
peculiar incident s sim-

le. It was All Fools'
ay, vou sec—and on
Al Pools’ Day nohody
believes anything !

Now, when you come to
think ahout it, it's o
dashed awhward atate of
affaira to have a day
when wvou can't afford
to risk belioving a thing
vou're told. The fire
in the School House was
fortunntely soon put out
—but if 1t hadn’t becn,
then wo might have been
sericusly ** put out ™ our-
solvoa ! HReally, when I
thought over that fire
ineident, I couldn’t help
wondering whether the
time hasn’t arrived for
setting up rulos and regs.
for April the First japes !

Fishy glared.

" Bay, you guys can't
dodge wyour obligations
like thet! I had this
filum rushed down from
London at colossal ex-

s& this afternoon, an'

oughta know. It ain’t

last year's boatrace—it's
this vear's, gea 1"

“Bure §"* smiled Smithy.

* Downright certnin | "
declarcd Fish—who has a
oift for telling barefaced
w'lmpfpers unegualled at
Groviriara. *“ That's the
authentie fillum taken on
tha Thames thiz after.
noonl™

" Then in that cases, old
boan, you've performed
o great miracle ! " grinoned
Smithy. ** As a matter of
foct, you see, vou
mada & mistake
over the date. The
Bootrocoe was nob
rowed thia Satur-

day, B8 you
thought. It won't
be rowed until

NEXT SATUR-
DAY 1™

And then we
roarad! We'd
known it all along,
of course. Fishy
could hove found
it out, too, if he'd
had time to look
at o paper; but
he'd been too busy
preporing hie Boat-
race film wangle to
do this,

knows

Inquiries I've ainco
moadoe  certainly  confirm
my idea thai this reform
18 badly overdus, All
sorts ol sericus things are
taken as japes on April
the Firet, with tho most
lamentable yosults,

Just to give you an
example, Roke and
Wibley wore walking
aeress o ficld on the First
lagt year, when Rake
suddenly yelled : “ Quick!
Mad bull 1" and ran for
it. Wik, took it for
%‘mnted it was an All

ools” jape, and just
cackled—and, o few min-
utes  leter, noarrowly
missed being tosascd over
the bedge through failing
to take the warning as
gonune !

There was another ver
similar incident slse.
where on the sama day.
Young Dicky Nugent and
his EL“ were on one side
of the river and Calier
wad oo the other, when
tho fags suddenly atarted
;.rﬂﬂir;iﬂﬂut-: " Look ug
in sir, Coker!
Coker laughed contemp-
tuously and wyelled bael =

“ Chuck it, you kids!
['m too old a hand to be
cgught by April the

First etunts!" " And &
moment later, he got tho
shock of his life when the
parachute-jumper Dicky
& Co. bad been in-
dicating landed right on
top of him and geve him
the complete k.ol

Then there's the other
‘arn to the effect that
unter minor told Skine

ner he was wanted by
Mr. Quelech. Skinner,
they aay, thioking it was
just another All Fools®
Day wheeze, rotorted:
“Tell him to go and eat
coke ! And Bunter
miner, who really had
been given tho moessage
to deliver, wont back and
told Quelehy—witly dig.
astroua after coffccta for
Skinner !

Whether this last yarn
i8 true or not, I'm not
prepared to say. But E
think I've esid enough
to convinco tlie average
chap that April the Firss
somehow necdsz cltering.
If you're not an awverago
chap, then you'll have to
rQInain unconvinced,
that's all !

CONTRADICTION !

Coker [reely admits
that he's guite young to
be using & razor,

And vet he was awiully
wild whén we recontly
addressed him as * young
shaver 2 |



