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LINE UP HERE FOR FREE FOOTBALLS!

HO wants to win o Super Foothall¥ There are humlireds to be won free this monti hy Footer-Stamps "' eollectors.
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and " MODERN BOY." There are more “ goals " waiting in those papers!
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“goala ¥ with " Footer-Stamps ™ for the monkh, -

Don't semd any stamps yet, wait nntil we tell yon how and where at the end of the montl, There's nothing to pay, rémember:
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Each = goal ™ must ronsist of 4 #et of * Fooler-Stamps * Xoa, 1 to E inclusivo—and all claums for prizeé to be made on the proper coupen (o
e glven luter). o allowasce made for any coupen or atomps mutilated or logt or deluyed in the post of otherwise. No correspondence |
o one conntcted with Lhis paper woy cnter, and the Edicer's decisien will be figal and legally binding threughout.

(% B.—" Footer-Stamps * may ulso ve collected from the following papers: " GEM,” “MODERN BOY." * BOY'S CINEMA™
CDETECTIVE WEEKLY,” ~TRIUMPH,” “WILD WEST WEEKLY,” “THEH JLER," “SPORTS BUDGET,” amd “CHAMPION.")

OVERSEAS READERS! Yon pals who are far away—rou're in this great scheme also, and special awards will be given for
tlie best scores from overseas readers. There will be a special clasing date for you as well, of ponrae !
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It’s touch and go with ‘the chums of Greyfriars—castaways on a cannibal island In the boundless
Pacifiec—until a stariling change of fortune makes William George Bunter—
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Bunter Geis a Shogk!

ILLY BUNTER bounded.
B It was not merely a jump. It
was 8 wild bound ! : :

Billy Bunter was considered, in
ihe Greyfriars Remove, a bit of a
bounder—in one zense of that word. But
lie was not much of a bounder in the
other sense of tho word. Bunter was
too solid for bounding. But, at the
present moment, he bounded like the
1ozt active of kangarvoos,

It was enough to make any fellow
jump—if not bound !

Bunter was & good many thousands of
miles from Greyfriars Hchool. He was
sitting on & shelving beach, lapped by
the blue waters of a lagoon. Tall,
nodding palms shaded him from the
plave of the tropical sun. Before him
lay the lagoon, the surf-splashed reef,
and the boundless spaces of the Pacific
Qcean, stretching away to the horizon
all round the solitary island on which
the Groyfriars castaways had drifted
on their raft

The raft lay high and dry on the
beach. Harry Wharton & Co. had gone
along the shore to discovey, if they
could, whether that lonely and unknown
island was inhabited. Billy Bunter was
anxious to know whether that island was
inhabited, and especially whether it
was inhabited by eannibals—in which
case, the inhabitents would probably
have regarded Bunter as a parvticularly
fat and welcome morsel,

But Bunter was not. at the moment,
thinking about the inhabitanis.

Ee was sitting between two piles of

provender—one of coconuts and the
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¢ Ooooogh ! *’ gasped Billy Bunier, waking wup suddenly to saaﬂa tall and muscular brown man,
spear in hand, grinning down at him.

other of ripe bananas. He helped him-

solf from both piles alternatel
How many coconufs and

bananas Bunter had already packed

rl
%{I-'I.'-' many

away that morning Bunter could
hardly have told. Drifting on the raft
had left Bunter with a lot of space to
till. Ho had been eating when the other
fellows left him to explore the beach,
and he was still eating, when there was
a rustling sound among the palms, and
a number of brown figures in loin-
cioths emerged into view.

It was then that Bunter bounded.

Havry Wharton & Co. wers far out

of sight aleng the ourving beach.
Whether they had discovered in-
habitanta or mnot, Bunter had—or,

rather, the inhabitanfs had discovered
Banter! :
A second ago Bunter had been think-
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ing only of parking more and more
coconuis and Eananas. Mow he forgot
bananas and coconuts. Wilh one frante
bound, Billy Bunter was on his feck,
blinking round him in horror through
Itiz bhig spectacles.

“Oh crikey 1" gasped Buntet

His first thought was to run.  That
was & thought that always ledped to
Bunter's mind in a moment of danger.

But there was no chance to run.
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There were move thare a dozen of the
brown-skinned islanders, and they
circled round Bunter as soon as they
appeared in sight. He was surrounded.

1‘11: made one step towards the beach
in the direction the juniors had taken.
A broad-bladed epear was presented to
his podgy chest, and he retracted thar
step in a hurry.

“Oh lor' I" gasped Bunter.

He siced rooted, his eyes almost pop-
ping through his spectaclea. Every one
af the savages had a spear in his brown
hand, and the point of every spcar was
turned towards the fat junior of Grey-

friars.
Jﬁirﬂr Bunter's fat krces knocked
together. His fat legs failed him, and

hé¢ sat down again, with a heavy bump !

But the spears, though pointed
towards Bunter, did not lunge. The
brown men of the Pacifie island scemed
satisfied with barring off his escape.

Neither did  they look ferocious.
Fven in his terror, the fat Owl of the
{rreviriars Remove could see that every
Lrown face wore a cheery grin.

Ju(lgmg by their looks, the savages
were glad to see Bunter! :

Butter's podgy heart, which had
almost ceased to beat, resumed its
normal functions, It dawned upon his
fat mind that the inhabitants of that
unknown island might be friendly. At
all events, they did not seem to ba
going to burt him. The threatening
spear-points were lowered.

Two or three of them addressed him
in & language that was saft and musical
1o the ear, but of which he did not
understand a single word.

“0Oh crikey 1" was all that Bunter
counld say in reply. ;

THE Macxer Lisrant.—No. 1,585,

(Coppright In the United States of America. AJl rights ressrved, and reproduction withont permission strictly Torildden.)



4

One of -the llni.'.ivéa stnﬁped closer to
vima, THe native was a big mian, over
ix feet high, Syith brawny limbs. Frem
his parl, “xyhich 'was more claborate
than that of the ‘others, Bunter could
guess that he was & chief, Every other
srown man wore & lein-clotn, and not
a lot of that, But the chief, 1n addition
to a loin-cloth, wore an old pair of duck
LrouSers. He wore them round -his
acek, hanging down his back. In his
=818 he wore stringa of cn‘xtndg‘e-l}l]]iﬁ,
in hia nose the handle of a teapot. In
his thick mop of black hair he wore the
metal case of a cheap clock, polished,
antd shining in the sun., It was obvious,
from this dressy style, that he was
man of distinction. What reassure
Bunter was that he waors, in addition to
the t:ir,hcr things, & happy and cheerful
grin

Ho streteched out a large brown hand
and pinched Bunter’s fat cheek| It
was gquite a gentle pinch-—almost a
caress | Then he pinched the other fat
chegk | Then he pinched a fat shoulder |

Then, stepping back a%pin. he spoke
to his companions, in his s ran%ﬂ tongue,
and thera was 2 general gabble, which,
ta Bunter's relief, expressed satisfac-
tian,
Tlm{ wero glad to see Bunter! On
their looks, there could hardly be any
Joubt about that, snd the fat junior
breathed move freely.

“I—I say—" began Bunter.

Ha rose to his feet, reassured,

Friendly as they scowmed, Bunter
would have preferred their room to
their company. He was anxious to get
away and rejoin the gther fellows.

He made one stepl !

Immediately the spears were lifted,
and he backed promptly. Cheery grins
zave place to sudden ferocity, and the
fat junior sat down again with o gasp.
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Smiles immediately returned to the
brown, tattooed faces. They seemed
to like Bunter, and to want hiz com-
pany. It was, perhaps, the first time on
record that anybody had wanted Billy
Bunter's company. DBut it was clear
that the islanders did; and Bunter ‘vas
i1 no pesition'to refuse, o

‘The chief addressed him, grinming
from ear to ecar, displaying a mag-
nificent set of white teeth. __

“¥You white feller, you stop!”
said, speaking in the beche-de-mer—ihe
pidgin-Bnglish of the South Seas. Thal
universal language of the Pacific seemed
to have penetrated even to that solitary
island, of which the Greyfriars fellows
knew nothing, except that it was hun-
dreds of milea from anywhoreo.

“(h, yes!” gasped Bunter. "I—I
wasn'b poing awa}', you know, I—I
want to stop, Ohb log’ 1™

“¥ou stop along this place!” said the
chief. “This feller KEoo-koo likee
plenty too much vou stop.”

Koo-koo was apparently the name of
the chief 1

he

“Oh! VYes! Certainly!” stuttered
Bunter. *“Likee tdo much; Oh
erikey 1

“This feller too much glad fat white
feller comey along island belong him,”™
zaid the chinf. *“Fat white feller comey
along Koo-koo, along house belong
him, ¢lose-up.™

“Oh jiminy 1™

The chief made & sign, and
savages closed up rvound Bunter
eithor side of tho hapless fat Owl. Kk
koo gestured him to walk. Ho was to
boe taken through the palm grove, to the
dwelling of the natives of the island;
but, smiling as they looked, Dilly
Bunter was very unwilling to go. Brown
hands lifted him to his feet and st his
face towards the palmas,
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“I -1 say~——" gtammored Bunter,

“¥ou eomey | said Koo-koo.

“ J—I—I'd rather not, if you don'd
mind 1” gasped Bunter. *I—I—I d-d-
don't want—— I—I say—yavocoooh 1™

Ha yelled as he felt the prick of ®

spear-poaint.
“Ow! Oh crikey! Keep off, you
beasia |

I say, you fellows, helpi*™
velled Bunter na i{]a was grasped and
urged towards the palm grove. * Yow-
ow-ow! Help! I say, you fellowsl
Help! Help "

———— WA

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
A Serap With the Savages !

" ALLO, halle, hallo "
lated Rob {fherrr

“That'a Bunter!"
claimed Harry Wharton.

Harry Wharion & Co. wore already
hurrying.

A mile from the spot where the cast-
aways had landed the night before from
the raft, Lord Mauleverer had noled
tha footprints of naked feet in the sand
of the shore, which warned them that
tha island waa inhahbited.

Az Bunter had been left alono at the
camp, the Famous Five and Maul
were losing ne time in gelting ba
after making that discovery.

Thoy weroe drawing npear the camp,
but it was etill out of sight on the
eNrvin Leach when Bunter's vell
reached theiy eara, That yell eould have
been heavd over most of ihe island,

e]acu-

i}

end s good deal of the Pacifie, Tho
terrified fat Owl was pulting his beef
into 1k,

“Come on!" exclaimed Johnny Bull
“That means that the npativez have
turned

up  already " s=aid Frank
Nugant,

“ They've found Bunter——"
“.{-Iﬂlf}i I zay, you fellows, help|™

cameg the yell through the palm-trecs,
“Buck up " said Lord Mauleverer.

Tho six juniors ran hard along the

sand. What they were going to find
when they reached the camp they did
not know; but they had to go to
Bunter’s rescue, They had hoped to be
abla to lie low for & time, until they
dizcovered what sort of naliveas were
on the island, but there was no hope
of that now.
. They were in no state for hostilities,
if hostilities could be avoided. DMMost of
the supplies that had been brought off
from tge. sinking schooner had been lost
when the raft was storm-tossed on the
Pacific. Only one rifle remained—and
it was not fully loaded. Harry Wharton
had it under his arm—Wharton being
the hest shot in the party. Bob Cherry
had an axe. There was no other weapon
in the party at all, and Johnny Bull,
Nugent, Hurree Jamset Ram BSingh
and Lord Mauleverer, had cut them-
selves cudgels. A scrap with & mob of
savages was a dismaying prospect in
the circumstances.

But no fellow in the Greylriars party
thought of hesilating as the hapless
Owl's wild yells rang along the beach.

They ran their hardest.

In a couple of minutes they passed tha
raft, high and dry em the sand, and
dashed under the palms whers Bunter
had been left. .

It was a startling sceno that met their
eyes, ] i

Billy Bunter, yelling with terror, was
1.!.'riggi{mg in the grasp of two brawn
brown men, his eyes bulging behind his
spectacles, his hair almost standing on
end. Round them were gathered nearly a
dozen more islanders, gabbling excitedly
in an unknown tongue.

The attention of the savages was con-
centrated on Bunter. and they did not



cast & glance towards the other juniors
az the );arg camg panting on the scene.
Probably they wero not yet aware that
others beside the *fat white feller " had
landed on the island.

“You comey, you white feller 1” Koo-
koo was snapping at Bunter. * 5 posc
vou no walk, leg belong you, carry all
samea little pig.” .

“Help!” yelled Bunter. “Owl
Legpe! I won't go!l I say, you fellows,
help 1 h crikey! Leggol

The two wn men who were hold-
ing Bunter's fat arms grabbed him, and
swept him off his feet, to carry him
away bodily. Even Billy Bunter's
weight was nothing to the brawny
anakas.

“Stop 1" shouted Harry Wharton,

He came to a panting halt, the rifle
to his shoulder, his eyes gleaming over
the levelled. barrel. :

There was a splutter of surprise from
the brown-skinned islanders, and they
spun round in & bunch, staring at the
juniors. But the two men who cariied
huntnr gtill held him, his fat arns
and legs thrg.shimi wildly in the air

*“More white feller stop!"™ exclaimied
Koo-koo. He made 8 stride towards the
juniors, but halted, plainly daunted by
the levelled rifls and the steady eyes
that looked over it.

Harry Wharton's friends gathered
round him, grasping their weapons.

They wore ready to stand up to a
struggle; but they did not need telling
how utterly hopeless it was if the

eavages rushed with their spears, All
depended on whether thoe -levelled rifle
stopped a rush.

Remoto as that island was, far out of
the track of ships and trade, it wes
elear that the islanders know fire-armas
and their deadly nature. Wharton
could have shot down %e many of them
ag he had cartridges before they could
have reached him with their spears—and
they were well aware of 1t Fierce
larcs were turtied on him—the good-
umour that Bunter had scen in the
brown faces was quite gone now. DBut
they did not advance on hun,

“Hand belong you no stop along that
white feller 1" rapped out Harry, in the
beche-de-mer. “You let that white
fellor %m cloga-up.”

“Help 1" shrieked Bunter, as the two
men holding him made a sudden rush
to get him BWEY in the palms.

“They'ra going—*" breathed PBob.
o H&rr:.?—quigk-—*"

Bang !

The rifle roared| Bunter would have
been gono in another few woments, and
the captain of the Greyfriars Remove
had to Gre, at all risks, He aimed at
8 brawny I;rl:rwn leg, and shot through
the knee; and one of Bunter's hearers
let go the fat junior and collapsed on
the ground, yelling.

Bunter  bumpe
roaring.

There was a wild, fierce yell from the
islanders. Tor ome terrible moment the
Greyfriars juniors thought that the rush
was coming. The next, the whole mob
were seuttling away through the palms,
leaving the wounded maen shrieking,
and Billy Bunter roaring.

down afley him,

Y, g

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Stockade !

b I1 crumbs 1" gasped Bob Cherry.
“0h gad!” murmured Lord
Mia.tli:!,aver&r. - —
eay, you fellows—help!”
velled Billy Bunter, .
- The juniors stoed panting. Brown
igures and fozzy heads were darting

EVERY SATURDAY

among the palins, disappearing. Almazt
in n twinkling they were gone from sighi.
Billy Bunter, unaware that the danger
was over, roarcd and roared. ;

Harry Wharton lowered the rifle,
breathing hard. Only that rifle and
steady nerve had saved the juniors fron
a mad rush, and stabbing spears,

» I-.' gurt 1 That was touch and go !
breathed Johnny Bull, * All right now,
Buntor—"

“Ow! Help!"” roared Bunter.

“8hut wup, assl They're gonc!™
bawled Bob Cherry.

“Owl I sayy—wowl" i

The wounded man was erawling awny,
with terrified backward glances. The
juniors were glad enoogh to see him go.

“All serene, Bunter——"

0w ! Bay, you
crikey 1" .

“OK., old fat men'” sid Towd
Mauleverer. He stepped to Bunter, and
gave him a hand up.

Bunter tottered to his fect, with
Mauly's helping hand. His fat face was
like chalk, his podgy knees knocked
together. Ho blinked round him, with
popping oyes, through his spt:ctaf:ies.

"= —f say, you fcllows, are they
pone ?" stuittcred Bunter. )

“The gonefulness 12 tervific, wy
esteemed, fat Bunter!” said Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh reassuringly.

“Oh crikey! Ther—*th? faoked
friendly at first 1" pgroaned Bunter.
“J-just as if they were glad to sec A
fellow, you koow! Oh lor'l Then they
woere gning to tut-tub-ful—-="

“What 7" '

“To tut-tut-tut-take me away . with
them " gasped Bunter. “Oh jiming [
Leaving a fellow to be tot-tut-took—I
mean, tut-lut-taken away by kik-kik-
cannibalg—ow ™ o

Bunter wiped the perspuration from
his fat brow. PBunter had had the Beary
of his fat life, and he did not find 1t
easy to recover from it

“J—I say, you fellows, we've pot to
peb out of this!” gasped Bunter,

Whet out of 167" repested Dob,
staring at the fat Owl. “ How "

“VWe can get the raft out and clear,
before they come back 1" howled Bunter,
“7 gayayou fellows, let's get out before
they kik-kik-come back.”

In his terror of the savages, ithe fat
Owl seemed to have forgotien the
terrible days on the raft. But the
other fellows had not forgotten.

For days and days—long. burning
days—ihe castaways had d;ﬁtgd on ihe
wandering raft, after the sinking -of the
Flaminge. They had survived s wil

burricane on the Pacific, almost by a
miracle. Worso than the b

urricene, had
been hunger and thirst; and they had
reached ﬁﬁld_, as they know on ii too
well, baraly in time to save their

follaws—oh

ives,

Putting to sea again on tho raft was
a last and desperate resource. It was
asking for the dreadful fate they had
5o narrowly escaped, Whatever their
fate on the unknown island, it could
scateely be worse than the tortures of
thirst on the drifting raft

“We scem to have got out of the
feving-pan into the frel” said Johnny
Bull. “But we asin't getting back mnio
the frying-pan, fathead[”

Herry Wharton shiook his head.

“That's impossiblo I” he said quictly,
“ Whatever wa've got to face here, it's
better tham that! You think
Maunly "

L1 YEE‘E l!‘l‘ ; y

“This may be an island that ships
ipuch at, for all we know 1" said Harry,
“Wa may bo able to gel olear of thoso
brutes—they don't scem to like shooting
at ¢lose quarters, anyhow,"

&0,

“Thoy'll conie back 1" wailed Bunler,

“Well, if they come back, we shall
I].-Ll.;"r-ﬁ to stand:up te ¥nem, old fat bean.”
eaid Bob. *They seemed rather in a
hurey to get away, last I saw of thewn.”

¥ They've cleared right off, apyhow I
said Nugent,

Billy Bunter cast an uneasy blink inio
the palms. Thers was mo sign of the
ielanders to be ecen. Evidently they
were gone, though it was rather too
much to hope that they were gone for

ood.
Still, they were gone, and their sudden
and frantic flight had the effect of
raising the epirits of the Creyfriara
fellows.

“We've got time—" paid Harry
Wharton.

“Time io get off in the raft? gasped
Bunter.

“No, asal
raft again!
that, fathead ™

“Look lhcre, you beast——"

“Don't you remember how hungry
vou were ou the raft, Bunter, old bean 1
murmured Lord Mauleverer.

Billy Bunter groaned. He did re:
member It had been awful. Put thia
was awlul, tos. In fact, the general
outlook was awful. :

“1—1 zay, you fcllows, think we can
lide?™ he gasped.

““Hide !” ropeated Bob. “0Oh, my
hat! We're not thinking of hiding, old
.porpoise.  Still, if you're keen on it——"
“1 jolly well am " howled Bunter.

“All raght! T'1l give, you a hiding, if
vou like!” said Mob cheerily, *Wail
till I eut a lawver-cane—=>"

"“"Ha, ha, ha "

" Beast ™ roarcd Bunter. The hiding
he wanted was not, it secmed, one from
a lawyer-cane, 4

We can’t chance it on the
Anything's better than

“Laook hero—

“8hut up, old fat bean | You talk Loo
much 1" said Bob, " Carry on, sk:;g et |”

SBavages on a solilary igland cdid not
geem to heave alfected Bob Cherry's
exuberant spirits very much. The fact
was that all the juniors rcalised that,
savages or ho savages, they were lucky
te be on the island at all.

“We've gob time” repeated Harry.
“They look like leaving us alone for
g bit, &t lrazt, and we want to be read:
for them if thoy come back., Woelve got
to_put up some sort of a defenge.”

A stockade " exclaimed Bob.

“Bomething of the sort. Eamuthu!ﬁ
that will stop & rush, et any rate,” sai
the captain of the Remove, )

“If wo hado’t lost the dashed tools 1u
that dashed storm——""*

“Well, wo did. Can’t be helped. We
were lucky not to follow them to the
hottom of the Pacific 1”

“Prue, O king!” said Bob. *Let's
Fiiﬂ in ! If that chap with the clock on
iis napper comes back, we want to be
verdy for him !

Rob swung the axe. It was the only
implement remeining to the castaways
There was ample material at hand for
building a stockade in the palms thae
grew thick and innumerable, but hewing
them down with the single axe was a
tazk far beyeud the powerzs of the
juniors. :

“Break up the cafbt!” said Harry
Lersely.

Yell from Bunter.

“You silly ass! I wo break up the

raft, how arn we gﬂi.nlg' to %Et- sway ¥
“Fathead ! roared Jo nni.' ull.
“We can't get away! Dry up!”

“Well, look hore, lot Bunter ent down
some of these palms instead ! suggested
Tlob., * ot your pockot-knife, Bunter 7

“You — you — you idiot'™ gasped
Dunter.

“Ha, ha, hat"

Tag MacyNer Lisnany.—No. 1,585,
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“Get going 1™ said Harry, “The ralt's
no use to us now WWe're here, and wea'va

t to stick herds. 1f we could make
riends with the natives we might be
able ¢6 get & cance from them. But
what we've got to do now is ta build
some port of & defence in case they cub
up rusty and try to rush we™

All the fellows-agreed to that—ecven
Bunter, on seconds thoughta.® The mere
recollection of the horrors adrift on the
raft made the fat Owl shudder.

And it was plain that the natives—for
the present, at least—were going to give
the castaways a widoe berth. Thoté
was a hopeful possibility that & fricndly
footing might be established with them
later. But clearly the -first pressing
need was for the castawags to put them-
selves in n position of defence, and they
lost mo time about it.

Bob Cherry wielded the axe, and the
ather fellows wrenched and tugged, and
the timbers of the raft came to picces.
Even Billy Bunter lent s fat hand at
the hard labour ) .

There way plenty of timber in the
raft. The juniors had hnd all  the
‘materinl they wanted, and mere, when
they built it on the deck of the
Flaminge Innumerable thick beams
and heavy planks loy on the sand when
it had been knocked to pieces.

Close by the bank of the little stream
that flowed inte the lagoon, near the
gpot where they had frst landed, the
pastaways started building.

Harry Wharton marked out a squara.
Sand was shovelled, away, with flat

ieces of board used as shovels, and
Eeama and planks set upright, planted
deep, and the sand shovelled back, with
mmf rocks added to give strengtit.

THE MAGNET

serewed oross-wise on the inside. "T']m
narrow gateway was blocked by a single

wide plank, with bars to keep 1t in °

place. ]
There was plenty more to be done in
the way of strengthening the stockade,
but for the present the, castawayssleft
it at that, even Bob Cherry, the meost
strennous of the party, net fecling equal
to konocking in another nail or driving
in another screw

The juniors had hardly recovered
from their privalionz on the raft, and
that day of heavy labour had worn thoem
out.

“They =at on the

sand inside the

stockade and rested, and ate bananas

-

While they worked, the castaways lkept

&8 wary look-out, Bunter wariest of all.
But there was no sign of the enemy.
If Koo-koo and his tribesmien were not
finished with the castaways, they were,
at all events, in no hurry to reappear.

The long, hot hours wore h{. burning
heat streaming down on tho lonely
ieland and the encircling occan. Hot as
it was, the juniors did not think of rest-
ing =o long as they could keep going.

he timbers of the raft, ono after
another. were jammed Inte ]plam.
benked with sand and coral. Only the
narrowest of gateways was left, through
which the juniors bad to squecze.

‘It was heavy labour; but many hands
made light work and the juniors were
apurred on by the knowledgo that, in all
probability, their lives might bs at
stake. Only in the blazo of noon they
stopped for a brief rest and a meal of
coconuts and bananas, washed down by
clear, cool water from the stream. Then
the labour was reswmned and, hot and
tired as they were, the (l}m:,rhiara cask-
sways had the satisfaction of sceing the
stockade growing ncar to completion.

THE FI}IIBTH CHAFTER,
Boot For Bunter.]

1 BAY, you fellows ™

I “Say on  old Tat pippin 1

yawned Bob Cherry,
It was sunset,

The fence was up. The enclosure
within was limited in space, but there
was room for the seven juniors. The
wooden walls were strong—that was the
chief thing. Many nails had been
knacked out and used again, and Bob
Cherry's pocket-knife Was one of those
complicated contrivances which include
a screwdriver. =0 Bob was able to deal
with tho serews The uprights, planted
firmly. banked with santf and rocks,
were strengihencd by boards nailed or

Tue Maorer Lirany.—No, 1,595,

and coconutz as the sun sank towards
the western sea.

~Billy Bunter was ‘the least fatigued.
That was because Bunter was the laziest,
Even Bunter had worked that day, but
he had allewed himeelf a good many
résts—in fact, his resting intcrvals were
a good deal longer then his working
periods,

MNow, with a coconut in one hand and
a banana in the other, Billy Bunter sat
with his fat little legs stretched out on
the sand, his podgy bacl resting against
t%ia sﬁﬂefmde fence, and blinked up ak
the sky

* Buppose 1t rains I ho said,

“Buppose it rains ¥ repeated Dob.

“¥es; you haven’t thought of that!”
said Bunter, blinking at him.

Bob Cherry chuclkled. ]

The junioss had thought enly of build-
ing & stockade 1o keep off the enemy n
caze of attack, and :av,lil the timber avail-
able had becn vsed n the walls.” They
were really not in a position to consider
poseible elianges in the westher.

“Let's hope it won't rain” paid DBob
cheerfully : .

“MVell, you kpow what it's like in
these beastly, tropies ! said Dunter.
"Might come on any minute, drench-
ing ¥

ETEIEI] you'll get & wash, old por-
poisal After all, you haven't had ene
sinee we got away from the IMlamingo 17

1 BE“ET_ tl.“

“Hineo we left Greyiriars, you mean !”
remarked Johnny Bull.

“Yah I” ’

Billy Bunter ate & banana, drank Lhe

- milk from a coconut, and began ta chew

the zsame. Then, with hiz meuth full,
e restarted after the interval.
say, you fellows, it's
dark I

“Observant chap, Bunter 1” remarked
Bob Cherry. "Dad any of you fellows
?vﬁr? notice that it gets dark at night.
-ﬂ- aF :

“¥You silly sss!" roared Bunter. “I
mean, sulp(tpu-se thoso beasts come back
after dark! I shouldu't wonder if that
iz their game I

The juniors grinned. They could not
help it. That thought had apparentily
only just oceurrcd to Bunter. It had
been in every other mond all day long.
- “I shouldn’t wonder,” agreed Dob.
“1F they're %ﬂitlg te pay us another
visit at all, think it's jolly likely
they'll drop in after dark.”

“Tha likeliness i1s terrific, my csteemed
fat Bunter [¥ remarked Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh. “ But what cannot be cured
mustk go loagest to the well, as the
El\gli&h proverb observes.”

“I—=1—1 say, wvou fellows, I—I—I
think it would have been safer to puczh
off on the raft, after all't” said BhAnter
uneasily

“If you really think so, old chap——"
gaid Bob thouchtfully

“I jolly well do? vapped Buntor.

“All right, thenl Stick it tegether
agaln—— " 4

“What 1. howled Bunker.

getting

“And we'll pusth off 1™ said Bob
affably
“Ha, ha, hai”
Billy Bunter
dovastating blin
C3.
“ You—you—vou
gaspod.
arry Wharton rose, stepped on o
rock inzide the stockado fence, and
looked over the top. The white beach
gllea.n'md in the setting sun, but under
the thick palms at tha%ack of the beach
the dosk was deepening. But, so far
as ho could see, there was no eizgn of o
veturn of the nabives

“Noboady in sight!” asked Nugzent, as
he stepped down again.

ave the choery DBob a
through his big spec-

silly  idiet!™® e

“No!  They may be poing to keep
clear,” said I;arry, “1 hope so, any-
way,  But——"

S But we shal!l have to keep a jolly
good watch tonight,” said Bob.

“¥Yes, vather | e'll take it in burng—
an hour each!” said Harry. "If they
keep clenr to-night, we mey have done
with them for pood ™

“I shan't eleep s wink tonight!”

roaned Bunly:-r “T wish we hadn't lofs
valua, you lellows.”

G | think we all wish that, old chap ¥
eaid Hayry, "I'd give a good deal to
L 1.‘:1*Mr. McTab’s bungulow on Kalua
pow.’ :

“It was all that as: Mauly's fault |
grunted Bunter.

“You {’nt. as5——"

“You howling owl—"

“Ho it was, and you jolly well know
it 1" snovied Bunter. * That ass Mauly’s
landed us in this! We were all right
on Kalna—and if we hadn't gone in
that beastly schooner we should be
there now! Don't I wish I was!?®
E‘;;iml don't -wee wish you were !" said

(1N

“The wishiulness is terrific!”

“And what did Mauly go off in that
putrid schoencr for?"” snorted Bunter.
“Wo were all vight on Kalua, but he
had to start off on o trip te the Fij
Islands, looking for that beastly rela-
tion of his—

Lord Mauleverer gave a stark.

“Eh? What's that?” he ejaculated.

“You jolly well know youn didi"
grutnted Bunter. “We should be on
Kalua now if you hadn't gone hunting
about fer that beastly cousin of yours,
Brian Mauleverer—"

“Yaas,” assenled Mauly. “But I
donw't remember fellin® you anythin’
about old Brian, Bunter! T told these
fellows, but I never told you. How do
vou know anythin' about 1£7”

The Famous Five glared at William
George Bunter as if they could have
eaten him. Lord Mauleverer had con-
fided to them that his chief object in
taking that loliday in the Bouth Seas
was to find, if he could, his missing
Cousin Brian, the bad hat of the family.
Certainly, he had not confided it to

Bunter?! 8till, it was not really sur-
prising that Dunter knew! The Owl of
the move had his own peculiar

methods of acquiring information about
maiters that did not concern hum.

“You fat villain 1" said Johnny Bull
“Flava yon been listening——="

*“0Oh, really, Bull——"

“¥You cavesdropping fat worn—
zaid Bob Cherry.

“(0h, really. Cherry—

“How did veu kpow. Bunter?” asked
Lord Mauleverer, very quietly.

“(Oh, really, Mauly! If you think I
listened to you when you were talking
about it—-m"

“PDidn't voul"” asked Mauloverer,

“ Certainly not " said Bunter warmly.
“Not the zort of thing I would do,

B
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Billy Bunter, yelling with terror, wri
Koo-Koo.

Maunly !

hapy—-~"

B"t?‘.’h}', you fat rotier | ronred Johnny
nll.

“You needn't yell at me, Bull, be-
canse I'm a bit more particular in such
thm%s than you are!” said Bunter. “1I
should scorn the action, as you jolly well
kiow 1 -

“Then how do you know anythin’
aboul old Brian?" asked Lovrd Maule-

YOI'Cr.
The—the fact is—"

These fellows might, per-

“0h!

“Carry on ¥

“The—the fact is—"

“Yaas, I'm waitin' to hear the fact
before I kick you!” said Lord Maunle-
verer patiently “Let’'s hear the jolly
old faet! How de you know anythin’
abont my hikin® aleng to the Soutl
Seas to look far my Cousin Brian ¥

“The—the—the faet is, I—I don’t!”
gasped Billy Bunter. “ I=—I don't know
anvihing sbout it at all, old fellow!
Never heard of the ehaf."

“What?” yelled Mauleverer.

“*Never heard the name before!™ de-
clared  Bunter. ‘sav, 1here's
nothing to geb waxy about, Mauly., 1
—I've never even heard thoe name of
Brian Mauleverer. JI—I suppose you
can tale & fellow’s word #"

Y Oh gad ! gasped Lord Mauleverer,
“Cet up, Bunter!”

“Iht Wharrer you want me to get
up forf" )

1 can't kick you while you'rc sit-
tin’ down.”

“ Beast " roared Bunter.

Lord Mauleverer got up. Billy
Bunter did not.  Hea sat tighe,  Billy
Bunter always preferred sitting down
to standing u Now hiz preference
Was more nar E'Ii t-h&ﬂ 2YVECr.

* Hallo, hallo, bhallo ' ejaculated Fob
Cherry  suddenly. “What's  that
Bunter's sitting ont i

—_—

Is it o snake?

Ieﬁ in tha grasp of the two brown men.

**§'pose you no walk, leg belong you, carry all samee litle plg."

EVERY SATURDAY

I won't go!"

*“ Yarooh 1"

Bunter bounded. He bounded as
swiftly and as actively as when he had
first sighted the natives that morning.
How he lifted his weight so  swiftly
was really a mystery. But he did! In
& split second Bunter was on his feet.

Thud! A boot landed on the tightest
trousers in the Pacific Islands. ;

“Yaroooh |™ yelled Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha "

Lord Manleverer
placidly.

Billy Bunter wriggled and roared.
Heo realised that he had not been sit-
ting on & snake. But that realisation
camo after Mauly’'s boot had landed.
And it had Ianded hard,

“Owl Beastl ¥ow! Rotler! Wow!
Swab!” roared Bunier. “I've a jolly
good mind to—— Yow-ow-ow-wow "

" MNow lot’s all kick Bunter together !™
sugpested Bob Cherry.

Billy Buonter sat down
quickly as he had risen!

sat down agdin

aEaln A%

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Foes In The Night !

ARRY WHARTON caught his
H brenth.

It was past midnight.

High in the deep-bine heavens
hunﬁ the Southern Coposs, and hright
starlight glimmered down on the beach
of the unknown island, on the shining
lagoon, and the Pacific creaming on the
circling reef. But under the tall palmne,
ot a little distance from the stockade
by the stream, all was -dark. 1t
seemed to Wharton thot he conght a
movement of dark figures in tho deep
duszk under the palms.

1t was Wharton's turn to ImuE watch.
Io stood on one of the coval rocks insida

““ You comey, you white

b |

Z

foller ! ** snapped
* Help ! ** yelled Bunfer. ** Leggo !

the palisade, the rifle under one grm.
From the bottom of his heart he hoped
that the castawavs lhiad done with the
natives and that the brown-skinned
izlanders would keep tlicir distance.
But he was keeping wary wafch and
ward. ;

On many of the Pacific Islands, he
knew, the natives would never enpago
ity hostilities after mightfall. But
customs varied in different islands, and
whether that custom obtained on this
{.-artn;ulaf island he had no means of
inowing—though he certainly hoped
that it did.

With a knitted, anxious brow, Lo
listened and watched.
His comrades Jlav =leeping, heads

pillowed on arms, in the sand within
the storkade. Billv Bunicy had staled
fhat he would not sleep a wink that
night, but his deep snore sounded as
continuonsly as it was want to do in the
Remove darnutory at Groviriars School.
Only Harry Wharton was awake—hbut
hia was wide awake and tenscly on the
alert.

His comrades, perbapz, were dream-
mg of Grevioars, and IHarry waa
thinking of the old school as he watched
tho shadowy palms for & foe, Ile won-
dered whether he  would ever see
Greyiriars again—ever walk in the old
qluu.dr&ngla and meet the old crowd n
the Remove passage.

With lack and pluck the eastaways
might suceced in defendimg theinselves
against the hostile savages. They had,
af any rate, had the best of it so far.
But they were cast away on an island
of which they Lknew nothing, excopt
that it was a aspeck in tho boundless
Pacific.  Whether a white man’s ship
ever pame to that remote spot he could
not tell—but if didd not seem  veory
likely.
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Had the nalives been [Iriendly, a
canoe might have n obtained from
them, packed’ with native provisions,
and the juniors might have tried their
luck again on tho sva. But thet locked
far from probable now, though Wharton
had not entirely piven up hope of it.

Where they actually were was a
problem to the castaways, They had
drifted, perbaps, 3 hundred miles after
the sinking of the Flamingo. But the
schooner lad salled a great distance
after falling into the hands of the two
desperadoes, Van Dink and Ysabel Dick,
before it had been ecuttled.

They were, at all-events, hundreds of
miles from IKalua, Mauly's island,
where his manager, Mr. McTab, was
grﬂ.bahly expecting them back from

nva by thia time. i )

Probably My, 2McTab did not know

et that anything had happened to Lord
’E‘IH.'HIE‘FEI'-EI' and his friends.

Certainly he could never have dreamed
that the two prisoners, who were on the
schooner in irons to be taken to Suva,
had obtained theie liberty and taken
possession of tho vessel, X

Mothing could be koown until the
captain and crew were picked. up in the
whaleboat, and then news might be long
in reaching Mr. MoTab at Kalus. When
ho learned of the fate of the Flammgo,
no doubt he would dispatch & vessél in
search of possible survivers, But the
chanee of being found was remote.

There were some who knew that they
had survirecf—mid Wharton set his lips
as ho thought of the cutter that they had
sighted from the raft, and that had
passed on its way, abandoning them.

Van Dink and ¥sabel Dick had been
on thet ocutter, and the beacheomber, at
least, would have picked them up from
the rait. How Van Dink had prevailed
on the ekipper of the SHea-Cat to pass
them by the juniors could not guess—
but they knew that he had done so.
There was nothing to hope for from
Peter Parsons, the skipper of the Lukwe
cutior.

FProbably he supl:lusa:d ithat the cast-
aways on the raft had perished by this
tinde; as indeed they must have done
had they not chanced upon the beach of
this savage island.

Greyfriars School seemed & long way
off to the captgin of the Remaove as he
stood there, thinking it over, while he
watched for the coemy.

But Greyfriars, and all other matters,
vamished from his thoughis as he de-
tected a shadowy movement under the
nodding paline. Ha cavght his breath
quickly,

He was not mistaken! Dark, dim,
shadowy fipures moved and flitted in the
deep dusk under the trees, and suddenly
he caught the gleam of a spear-head
glistening in a ray of starlight.

The esavages were gathering for the
attack,

Harry Wharton glanced down ab his
companions. They were all sleeping
soundly, more Eﬁlllldlf’, probably, than
they had slept in the dormitory at Grey-
frmrst after the fatigues of the day.
But Lord Mauleverer woke up lmmed)';-
ately at the =ound of his voice.

“"Wake up, you fellows!®

Mauleverer sat up. :

He rubbed sleepy eyes, and blinked at
the captain of the nove.

“Comin’ I* he asked.

“Yes, old chap! Call the others.”

Mauly was on his feet in a8 moment,
shaking the other sleepers, Bob Cherry
and Johnny Bull, IFrank Nugent and
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, jumped up
instantly and grasped their weapons.

Bunter snored on 1

He gave g grunt as a boot poked into
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his fat ribs. Ha gave another grunt as

it poked harder. 'Then Le sat up,
blinking,
“Beast! What's up ™ he grunted.

“Wo are, old fat bean, and you'd
betier Le!” answered Bob, “(Get hold
of something, and wherover you see a
head hit it,”

“0Dh  enkey!
gasped Buntey.

“They is, old bean; they are!”

“Oh f::-r’ 1
 Billy Bunter serambled to hia feet and
Jammed his spectacles on his fat lLiitle
nose, Johnny Bull shoved a palm-wood
cudgel into lns hand, the fat Owl
grasped i, and it shook there Like an
aspen leaf. Billy Bunter did not look
lthke deoing a lot of damage with that
cudgel,

“Oh crthey [ he groaned. "I wish I
was hack at Greyfriara! 1 wish I was
af home| Bessie and Sammy are better
than this! Oh jiminy [*

“Brace up, old chap!® said Lerd
Mauleverer.

“ Beast ! meaned Bunter, “I—=1 say,
you fellows, hadn’t we better cut off,
atid—and hide i

“ Fathead [*

“I jolly well wish I'd hided now—I
mean hidden! you beasts hadn't
stopped me—>"

“Bhut up, assl”

“pOh lor’ [

The hapless Owl moaned and groaned.
The Famous Five and Lord Mauleverer
manned the stockade. Moaning and
groaning
curmstances, and they Jeft it to Bunter.
Bunter certainly put up enough for the
whole party.

“ Hero t{my come " breathed Dob.

“That'a his nibs—Ioo-koo 1™

The brawny fgure of the island chief
emerged from the dusk of the palma.
He was easily tecognised by his decora-
tigns, The polished elock-case in his
mop of hair caught the staclight and
glittered.

“Bome dandy, that sportsman!™ mur-
muired

In other circumstances the juniors
might have mniled at the sight of Koo-
koo with the clock-case shining in his
hair, the 'teapot handle glimmering in
his nose, and the old trousers hanging
down the back of his neck. But the
look on Koo-lkoo’s face was not in keop-
ing with his absurd cutfis; it was a look
of savage and concentrated ferocity.

He stood staring towards the stockade
for a long mnunute. Then he made a
sign with bis spear to the crowd of dusky
forms lurking under the palms. Twenty
shadowy flgures, or mere, crent out,
with spears glistening in the gleam of
the stars. Bilent, with their bare, brown
feet on the sand, they crept towards the
stockada.

Are they comingi”

T

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Night Attack !
& CNTOPR 1?
Harry Wharton's voice rang
out sharply.
There was havdly a sound

from the savages as they crept across
the sand from the palms, spears in
hand, with ghinting ferocious eyves. Evi-
dently they hoped and intended to take
the castaways by surprize, and certainly
they would hiave done had the garrison
of the stockade been s]e&pial]g.

But there was & startled gabble of
voices, as Wharton's voico rang sharply
through the silence. Standing with rifla
levelled over the top of the stockads
jchee, the captaip of the Grevfriars
Remove took aim at Kookoo. But at
his sharp e¢all, the savages halted—

did not seem usgeful in the cir- |

gabbling and startled
UL DTS, -

“Stop!™ repeated Harry in a firm,
clenr voice. * Youn stop along that place,
vou Kanaka feller, or this feller ghoot
along gun.™ ]

The juniors, gr:fnp{ng what weapons
they had, breathied hard. From Billy

Bunter came a faint squeak.

The islanders sicod in the starlight,
in & confused, gabbling bunch. They
had clearly counted on & surprise aitack
in the dark, and werc taken aback b
finding the white party on their guard.
The whole bunch had stopped—and some
of them seemed to be backing behind
the others. One or iwo could be dis
cerned backing towards the dusky palms.
Lvidently they did not like .the look of
the levelled rifle, unaware perhaps that
it was the only fivearm in the stockade,
and certainly unaware that only three
cartridges remained in the magazine.

“You no shoot along gun, you white
feller master!” came the voice of I{oo-
koo at length. "Thiz feller Kanaka
plﬂmi-; good friend along you.”

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Bol.
“Looks friendly 1™

“This feller Koo-koo likea while
feller master too much,” went on  the
izland chief. “Good feller along wvou,
sar! Likee too much white feller comey
along tsland belong me,”

The juniors were not likely to bo de-
ceived by that infantila aliempt at
treachery. Even while he uttered these
amicable words, Koo-koo was edging a
ittle nearer.

Wharton made a gesture with the
rifle,

“You slgp along Lhat place ™ he
rapped. " You comey along this place,
you kill-dead closg-up.”

ILoo-koo stopped again,

* Likee white feller too much 1" he re-
peated. Likes all white feller comoy
along house belong me. BMakee big-
feller fcast, along mo plenty glad ses
white feller along house belong me.”

“With us on the wenu!l” murmured
Bob.

“All good feller friend!” went on
Koo-keo, He stopped, and laid his
spear ont the sand in sign of friendship.
“You see, cye belong vou, sar! This
feller good friend altogother too much.”

“If we could trust him—" nmur-
mured Nu%mt.

“Wa can’t |” grunted Johnny Bull.

“No fear!” esaid Bob, “He's got a
pow I.'uu_hmEI him—Ilook {}ul:—--*—”

The juniors watched the island chicf
warily. He had laid his spear on the
sand, obviously in tho hape of deludin
them. The cuuning of the savage min
was almost childich, His right hand
was behind him, az he stood—and they
knew that it prasped another weapon
ag well as if they had seen it.

Gladly, more than gladly, the cast-
aways wouald have avoided a confliet,
But Harry Wharton had his finger on
the trigger, ready to fre on the instant.

“You hear me, ear belong you, you
feller white master I’ went on Koo-koo
persnasively. Al white feller comey
along house belong this feller, along
makee plenty big-feller feast.®

Even as he finished making that
friendly speech, the savoge chicf'a right
kand shot up, and a hidden knife flew.

The juniors had heard of the Houth
Sea savage's trick of throwing the knife,
but they were not, at the moment, think-
ing of that form of attack, and the
sudden, treacherous actien took them by
surprise.

Wharton, as he held the rifle, showed
head and shoulders over the stockade,
and straight at him the whirling knife
whizzed, as straight and almost es
swift aa a bullet.

cacklin g in



Mauleverer grabbed him by the
shoulder and jerked him asidc.

It was only in time,

The whizzing knife grased Ilarry
Wharton's ear as it shot past and
dropped inside the stockade,

“Oh " gasped Mavey.

And even as the knife flow, Koo-koo
grabbed up his spear and rushed on,
and his followera, with a ficree howl,
rushed after him.

Yor a second, Wharton stood shaken
by his fearfully narrow escape, DBut
it was only for a second. Then he fived
with a steady aim,

There was a foarful yell from Koo
lieo, and he crashed down on his face,
hurdly three yards from the stockade.

Ho lay writhing whers he had fallen,
yelling and ycllillilg.

Bang | roared the riflo again,

Another of the islanders went ovep
backwards, shot through the shoulder.
But ho was on his feet again in a twin-
kling, and runmn? for the palms, After
him ran the vest, howling with affright,
savaga ferocily suddenly turned into
mad panic as is the way of the savage.

The whole mob fled howling into the
palms, leaving Koo-koo writhing on tha
sand in tho starlight, velling.

Wharton's finger was on the trigger.
Ilad the rush come on, he would have
fired his last shot, and then it would
have been hand-to-hand over tho stock-
ade fence,

Dut, almost like the changing scene in
a lilm, the howling meb had vanished
from sight, leaving the stockade un-
assatled,

Dnly Koo-koo remained, writhing on
the sand, howling with the pain of his
shattered leg.

Ilarry Wharton dropped the butt of
hia rifle and rubbed his ear. The whiz-
zing knifo had passed so close, that it
had carvicd eway a fraction of skin.

b, m{l hat | They're gone ! mur-
mured Johnny Bulll  “By gum! If
they Iknew that there was only onec shot
left in the locker—"

“Luckily thay don't!” said IMarry.
He breathed hard. *Thab brute nearly
got me. I wasn't looking for that!”

“I say, you fellows—"

0K, Buuter, old Lean !” said Boh
cheerily.  “They’re running, old foi
mun—like to got after them?”

YOl crikov [

Harry Wharion leaned over the
stockade fence and aimed the rifle at
the wounded chief. Certainly, he lad
no intenition of pulling trigger. But
thero was o wild yell from Koo-koo.

“INo shooteo, sarl You no shootee
along ‘this feller, gar 1"

“Let ont 1 suapped Harry,

“Hop 1417 said Bob Chersy,

. Koo-koo crawled away on the sand
on his hands and his sound leg. The
vither leg, shattered b‘}' the bullet,
:h-a‘%ged wiplessly, e left @ crimson
irall on the 'E:Tmhann:g sand as ho
crawled.

. The island chief was disabled, and
it was likely to be long before he led
his savage warriors to enother avtack,
Slowly and painfully he crawled awav,
and -&I&aﬁppuared at last inlo the dack-
nesz under the palms,

——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

Becalmed !

ETER PARSONS, skipper of the
Sew-Uat, sat in a Madeira chair
on the deck of his cutter, fanned
himeelf with a palm-leaf, and

wnuttered, every now and then, a tired
und breathless oath,

At intervals he glanced at the sky, o
vault of burning ‘blue stretching over
the vasl calm ocean,

EVERY SATURDAY

The Bea-Cat hardly moved in the
water, :

A dead calm lay on the Pacific, a
calm so deep that the shadow of the
cutter's gracoful spars in the water did
not secm fo st S

To the skipper of a windjammer few
thinga could bo so intensely irritating ns
a calm spa, Dandy Poter Parsons was
nob paticnt by nature, and ever since
that calm had fallen his tempor had
been growing worse and worse, And 1t
had Iazted two daya now, and still
showed no sipn of a break.

Sulop, the beat-steerer, lounged over
the tiller. Keotoo and Nalau, the other
two black Lulkwe boys, who iqrmed tho
crow, lay on the deck, getting what
shade they could from the burming sun.

On @ tapa mat was gtretched the
bulky foum of Van Dink, the Dulch
frechooter, Tho fat Dutchman hardly

el

tered the beachicomber,  “Il scems like
Fate 1" He clenched his hands. "Wo
are ticd down here—tied down! ‘There
13 no czcape from—firom-—m—m="
The Duoichman looked up grunting.
“Ach! Fool!™ he zaid. Y The calm
will not last for ever! When the wind

cormeg——"

Wil _il. ever come®™  muttcred
Yealiel Diclk,

EAch! It will come! Then we shall

nrale Honolulu, aud you will go home
a rich man—and it 15 [ who lhave made
you rich ™

The beachecomber of Kalua gave him
a look of hatred. To the brutal Doteh-
man the abandonment of the caslaways
on the raft was nothing—io Peter Par-
sons it was a irifle. But to the wretehed
owtcast of Ialua, it was a haypting

(Centinued on next page.)

stirred, only every
now @and then wip-
mg @& stream of
psrapivation  from
row and mut-
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BPratelr.

On board the Sca-
Cat there was only
one figure that
stirred. That was
Yeabel Dick, the
beachoomber of
Kalua.

He was pacing to
and fro, and cvery
now and then ho
stopped  to  slare

across the low rail
and search the sca
with his eyes,
Feter Parsons
glanced ab him
occasionally  with
a bitter sneer on
his face. The man
from Yaabel was
not locking  for
sipns of a wind;
Dandy Peter knew
what was 1n his tor-
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crime from which thecre scemed no
espapa. )

A dead calm had fallen on the Pacific
chaining the cutter to the water. Day
after day it had lasted—the sgea aa
smooth a3 glass, the fk% burning and
baking like an oven, nly eixty sca-
miles, 1f that, from the spet wiere the
raft's erew had been abandoncd, the
cutter Jay motionless—like s painted
ship upen a painted ocean. It seemoed
to the haunted mind of the man from
Yaabel that the finger of Fate was in
it—that lie was doomed to haunt the
seene of that criwe, like (he Flying
Dutchman of old. :

“You think the wind will come?” ha
muttered, his haggard eyes on the mock-
ing face of the eea-lawyer of Lulkwe,

“Aro you a superstitions fool?™
snapped Dandy Feter, “The calm
looks like lasting—but it will break
in time! I have been throngh =
calm of three weeks—?" He shrugged
hiz shoulders with a bitter sncer. ™ If
this calm should last go long you will
have something clse to think about, my
friond—the water will not hold out 1™

“The water?” repeated the bheach-
comber, He staved at the sncering gea-
lawyer, “Is the water short, then?”

“Not vet 1” answercd Parsons grimly,
“Not for a week to come] But I had
to put in to fill my easks before setting
sail for the Hawaiian Islands—and we
ara something like a hundred miles
ghort of the island where I ghould have
put in. If the calm lasts another week,
my friend, you may lhink of your own
thirst, not of that of the boys on the
raft.” -

The beachcomber breathed hard.

“It is the hand of Fatal™ ho said.
“Snch & crime could never prosper.”

“Fool I said Dandy Peter,

The beacheomber resumed his wear
pacing, Dandy DPeter watched him wit
a sneer. The Dutchman, heedless of
anything else but the burning heat
doshed away perepiration, and gasped
for breath. 2

The man from Ysabel was like & man
tormented. -

Tha schoolboy earl on the Greyiriars
raft gtood between him and a fortune;
and Ysabel Dick had plotted and
schermnagl to mavoon him on some lonely
Mland, but that was the limit of his
wickedness. Not for the Mauleverer mil-
lions would he have left tho castaways
to their fate, had he been master on the
Sca-Cot, But Parsons waz master, and
he had stood in with the Dutchman.

When it was done, it was done; and
the wreteched man's only thought was
to esoape from the scene of that dread-
ful act, to leave the South Seas behind
him for ever. Tho cutter was at his
disposal, now that Dandy Peter knew
how matters etood, and hed a share in
tha gain. The plan was to put in at
an island the sea-Jawyer knew for food
and water for & long trip, and then
malks tha Haweiian Islonds, from
whera & swift stcamer wounld bear him
away for ever from the sunny seas where
he had sailed in lawless ships and
combed the bheaches

And then came the calm, and not a
whisper of a wind stirred the canvas of
the Sea-Cat. Weary day after day she
lay like a log en the Pacific, chaining
the wrefched man to the sea that was
haunted for hin. 1

And now he kuoew that if the caln
lasted there was danger of want of
wator. The faie to which the castaways
on the raft had been abandoned threat-
ened tha wreichoz who had abandoned
them—if the calm did rot break. _

He swept the burning horizon with
weary eyves, and turned again to the
scowling skipper of the Bea-Cat,
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night, and still pno wind stirred
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“The calm will not break ™ he said.
ol Tlmre_ is n cursa on this ecrafi—the
calm will not break |

Dandy Peter answered only with a
snarhing oath.

But even the havd-hearted, sardonte
sea-lewyer of Lukwe began to wonder,
as she days passed, whether the outcast
of Walua was right. For day after day
dawned and burned away to hl-cnth]i;as
tho
glasey surface of the sea., The cutter

still Jay like & log on the pgleaming
water.

THE EIGHTH CHAFPTER.
No Work For Bunter !
i SIMN'T!’* said BRilly Bauter.

“¥ou fat villain—"
“1 said shan't1”
“*Look here—"

“And what I mean 15, shan"t1™ szaid
Bunter, )

The fabt Owl of the Greyvirnars Remove
evidently did not want to leave any
doubt of his meaning.

It was blazing hot on the unknowin
izlarnd. It had been hot ever since the
castaways had landed therve, and now
it scemed to get hotter and hotter. Not
& vestigo of a cloud was to be secn-in
the sky that streteched from seca-rim Lo
ser-rim of the decpest, bluest blue.

Several days had passed since the
castaways had built the stockade and
the izslanders had attacked in tho night.
During thosa days tho Greyfriass
fellows had seen nothing and heard
nothing of Koo-koo and hia tribe.

Tho savages scemed to be keeping o
their own side of the lonely island—
much to the relief of the castaways.

Whether i was. becauszse Koo-koo was
wounded and disabled, and no longer
able to lead an attack, or whether it
was the fear of the fireatms—or for
both rcasons—tho islanders seemcd to
have had enomgh. And the Greyirviars
fellows, on their side, were only too
glad to call it a day, as Bob Cherry
vxrfrcssed At

hey wore careful to keep on their
guard, and they did not venture io
pencirate into the bush—in which, for
nll " they knew, enemica might be
hnrking.

It was laid down as & ruls that none
of them should cver go out of sight of

- the stackade, and that one of the paty

should always keep on guard within,
withh the rifle that contained the last
cartridgn.

That rvle wans carciully regarded.
But as one day followed another with-
out a sign of hostility confidenco re-
turned, and the jumors gave littlo
{thought to their cncmies on the other

¢ach.

They had—for the present, at least—
plenty to occupy their time.  Lhey put
in'a good many houra in the coolest
part of the day at stremgthening the
stockade with small trees that Bob
hewed down with the only axe, and
coral rocks volled up the beach.

Then they cut poles and gathered tho
largest palim-leaves to build & shelier
inside the stockade, in ease of o chango
in the weather—Buonter not being the
only fcllow to foresce that it might rain,

Likowise, great quantilics of coconuls
and hananas were gathered to stack up
for food in the event of a siege by the
natives—unlikely as it looked. They
were not In & position to take any
chanees they conld avegid, and there was
no telling when there might be a
sudden outbreak of feroeity from the
izlanders,

The four easks which had once =up-

orted the corners of the raft were care-
ully repaired and bunged and cleaned,
and Alled with water from the =lveam
to keep in the stockade,

All this meant a great deal of work;
but, a: all the fellows realised bow
necessary 1t was, no ona thought of
slacking, though the burning heat of
the TPacific tempted even girenuous
fellows to slack. No one, that i= to say,
buk William George Bunter.

Lord Mauleverer, who was generally
suppased at Greyiriars Lo be too lazy {o
live, worked as hard as any fellow.
But Billy Bunter did not feel dispozed
to make such a change in his manners
and customs.

Bunter admitted that the weork was
uccessary. He was glad to see it done.
Put ho had a rocted objection to taking
a hand in 1k

And as it was more troublo to make
Bunter work than to do the work them-
selves, the fat Owl generally got by wilh
it

Dunter was content to sprawl on e
=aucl, chew such provender as the fertile
izsland afforded, end watch the other
fetlows at work—in the intcrvals of tak-
g long and happy naps.

This sumited Bunter.

Certainly he was not salishicd with
the food. Coconuts and bananas palled
on him, and he longed for =omething
solid. e urged the other fellows to

o fishing 1n the lapoon, or {turile-
wnting along the beach, or to look for

ame in the bush. But he did not go
ishing, ot turtle-hunting, or gaume-
tracking himself; coconuts and bananas
wero bekter than oxertion.

Most important of all the castaways'
occupations was keeping up a eignal
fire. Their only hope of being taken
off the island was to aitract ntiention
from some vesscl out at sea—and theve
was only one method. .

So on the beach near the stockade a
firo was built and lighted, and never
allowed to po out. At night b was
banked up to last till morning, while
the juniors shut themselves up inside
the stockade for safety, and watch was
kept for another night altack—-which
dif not come. )

At dawn every morning the fire was
stirred into activity, and sent up a high,
rolling column of smoke that could have
Leen zoen many miles out atb sea.

Any vessel passing within, perhaps,
twenty or thirty miles " might have
spotted the smoke-signal. !

There was ample fuel cloze at hand.
It only needed gaihering and throwing
on the fre. From dawn to dark that
smoke-signal rose againzt tho cloudless
btue sky.

N'he juniors had wondeved at fivst
whethey it might bring the savages on
them againg for ccrtm:ulir it must havo
heen noticed from the other side of the
island, rising high over the Lush,

Bat if the islanders saw it—a2 no
doubt they did—they took no heed of it.
One day Followed another peacefally,
though the castaways never quite lost
tho sense of danger, and continied
warily on their guard. :

Strange to relade, it was Dilly Dunder
who was mest confident, and leask wary
of peril. It was Bunter's way to jump
from shuddering funk to fatuons eclf-
conlideniee. The mggers Licen
frichtened off; they dared not come
back : and Bunter had almost forgotten
theiv existence. For {wo or threo dayas
ke had been in a state of trembling
tropidation. Now he was compleicly
sabisfied that it was all right.

Gathering firewood and  banking up
the signalfive was a daily task—and



that, like all the others, Bunter was
prepared to leave to the other fellows.

MNow he was srguing the point with
Baob Uherrg.

Bunter had been assigned to attend
the fire whilo the other fellows worked
at other things, Ile attended the fire
Ly the happy method of getting as far
from its heat as possible and going 1o
sleep 10 the sand.

Bob, coming along with a young palin
he had hewn down with inhnite labour
to make another prop for the stockade,
found the fire burning low and. glaved
rotnd for Bunter,

Having put in o couple of hoory
strenuons labour in hewing down that
voung palm, and feeling as if he had
been in an oven, Bob did not scem
pleased by the discovery of the fat Owl
asteep on duty.

Ele woke Buoanler up by the simple
process of jamming a boeot into his fal
ribs, and pointed to the fire.

Dunter gat in ihe sand and glared.

“aeb to 1t you fat freal 1™ roarcd
Boh, -

“Bhan't ! roarcd back Bunter.

*You fat, foozling, footling, frabjous,
fopshus fathead !'" sa1d Bob, * SBupposc
ithat & ship passed, and that fire had
gone out—"

“Are you too jolly lazy to put some-

thing on it!"” sneered DBunicr. “Of all
tite rotten slackerg——m="

“Lack a move on 7.

“Bhan't ™ rvoarcd Bunter, “It's too
1olly hot to breathe almost. Think I'm

going to stick at that beastly fire, you
beast? Leave a fellow alone!™

Bob Cherry laid down the sapling he
was carrying on his shoulder; then he

stooped over Bunter and grasped o fat

neck., o i ]

Bunicr came to his feet with a jump.

“Ow!l Leggo!"” he roarcd. :

Bely Cherry let go the fat neck. He
proceeded to use his foot—he used 1t
with vigour,

Billy Bunter, roaring, was propelled
in the divection of the signal-fice. It
was true that, in the tropical heat, thas
five was most unpleasant to approach.
Dunter approached it unwillingly—but
he approached it. Theve really was no
arguing with the largest and heaviest
foot in the Greyiriars Remove. )

“Now pile in!" said Bob, glaring.
“And 1f I calch you slacking agamn:,
vou fat villatn, I'Il boot you all round
i island 1

* Beast 1"
Bob tramped to the stockade and went
on  with his  labours there. Billy

Hunter,‘wrifﬁling. remained in charge
of the signal-fire.

There was a large heap of fuel
slacked near at hand, and somoe of the
Juniors were gaﬂmfing more amoug the
salins fo add to the heap. All that

unter had te do was to feed the fire
from time to time.

It was veally not much, but it was too
much, muech too much, for the fat Qwl,
who made both & science and an art of
laziness.

11e piled fuel on ihe fire and retired
for another nalp, A deep frown of in-
dignation wrinkled his podgy brow. It
was bad enougl, in Euﬂ!;cr’,s opinion, to
e stuck on & rotten island, hundreds of
miles from anywhere, with nothing
veally decent to eat, and precious Jittle
chance of ever getting away, without
having his fat, lazy comfort interfercd
with, over and above,

However, ha was sinking once more
intd happy slomber when there was a
roar from the stockade:

(1) Bunt{ﬂ' [u

The. fat Dwl eat up.

“Deast ' he hissed.
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* Lok after that fire 17

“Bhan't I shricked Bunler.

“Do you want me to come and boot
you again ¥

“Yah! Rotter!”

Bunter heaved up his weight and once
mozre mended that beastly fire. His eyes
gleamed behind his spectacles,

He had had enough of this!

~Having mended the signalfire, he re-

tired from the rading of itz heat onee
riare.  But this time he did not spraw]
his fat person on the sand. He rolled
up ithe beach into the palms.

Harry Wharton, who was pathering
fallen muts, ealled to him:

" Keep on the beach, Bunter |”

“Yah!” was Bunter's elegant retort,
over a fat shoulder,

“You fat azs] It's not safe to go into
the bush! Those Dbrutes may come
prowling round any limel” snapped
Harvry.

“I'in not so afraid of nigpgers as yon
are 1 retorted Bunter,

“(Get back at onee!'”

“Shan't 17

And Billy Bunter scttled the matter
by ﬁcumtnﬁ: into the shady palms. As
he heard the sound of following foot-
steps, the fat Owl senttled on, dodging
among the endless, bewildering trees,
and very easily throwing Wharton off
the track. Having done so, and having

listened to make sure that the infer-

fering beast was nowhere near at hand,
Billy Bunter curled up under a shady
palin and . grinned with satisfaction.
And that happy grin still adorned his
fat face when he went to sleep and woke
the cchoez of the palm grove with a
deep, rumblizg snore.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Fallen Among Foes !

ILLY BUNTER awoke sud-
denly,
He sat up under the palm, szet
his spectacles straight on his fat
Litile nose, and blinked round him.

Something had awakened him !

. He did not for a second know what
it was, The next second he kpew, It
was the point of a spear that touched
his podgy chest.

HOoooogh I gasped Bunter.

His eyes grew large and round behind
his spectacles. The ferror that ran
throngh him like an icy chill scomed to
paralyse him. '

Etanc’[inﬁ dirm:tl{ in front of him,
grinning down at him, was a tall and
musculay brown man, spear in hand.

For one awiul, dreadful moment the
unheppy fat Owl dreaded that the grin.
ning savage was going to spit him on
that spear like a fat partridge.

But the islander did mnot thrust.
Bunter sat still, paralysed. One jerk
of the musculsr brown hand, and it
wolilld have been the end of all thin
for ithe hapless Owl of Greyfrinrs. I:ﬁ
gazed up at the islander, every vestige
of colour draining from his fat cheels.
He could not speak, He could hardly
breathe ]

The islender grinned at him. Then
he spoke in the beche-de-mer.™

“¥ou no sing out, mouth belong vou,
sar ] 8'pose you sing out, mouth belong
you, me kill-dead, closeup.”

Billy Bunter wes not fike.'ly to sing
out with that sharp spear-pomnt touch-
ing him. Tven if he had dared, his
voice failed him,

Dumb with horror, he blinked at the
brown=skinned islander. ‘The grin
wide cn the tattoood brown face.

“You no 'Haid anlong me!™ said the
islander. “¥ou shut up mouth belong
you, this feller Totototo no kill-dead!

11

No likee sing out along while master
along gun he stop il .

How far he was from the stockade on
the beach h:i; the stream Bunter did not
knew, but he knew that the distance
could not be great. But for the thick
groves of trees that intervencd he would
probably have seen the stockade in the
distance, The islander, it was clear,
dreaded the “ white master along gun
e stop “—otherwise, Harry Wharton
and the rifle—and feared that & call
might reach the ears of that whita
master.  Bunter did not need telling
that if he yelled a thrust of the spear
would promptly silence him. Bunter
was not quick on the uptake, but he
understood that at once.

He squatted silent, in utter terror and
13may, :

Obviously Wharton’s warning had
been well founded—that some of the
brown men might be prowling ip the
bush, One of the prowlers had come
on Bunter—probably guided to the spot
by his snoring. Anyhow, there he avas
grinning, or rather, gloating, over his
Py t along leg bel o

on got along le elong you

said Totototo, o 3 e

Bunter erawled to his feet.

“I=—I Bay——" he %uspﬁl.
“You no talle mouth belong you, =ar,”
said the islander. “You comey along
i}!m feller Totototo, along house belong

.

He made a gesture with the spear,

Bunter’s fat knoes knocked togother.
He did .not dream of resistance, and
Hight was 1mgenssible. The spear would
have thrust before he had taken two
Etﬂ?ﬂ t

“You walk salong this foller, log
belang you,” said the savage; and he
led the way through the trees. PBunter
tottered by his side.

The savape was still grinning, appar-
ently in high good-humour. It re-
minded the hapless fat Owl of his first
acuaintance  with Koo-koo and his
tribe, But there was nothing reassur-
ing in the happy grin of the brown
man, That satished grin expressed the
triummph of ‘& hunter who had bagged
his prev. _

In what direction they went Bunter
had no ides. Only ho knew that he
must be turning his back on his {riends.
Totototo trod swiftly among the endless
bewildering trees, a&nd when PBunter
lagged be made a gesture with the
spear which caused the fat junier lo
buck up at once.

Every siep, Bunter knew, was taking
him farther and Ffarther from the
stockade on the western beach of the
island—farther snd farther from pos-
sible help and rescue. He was a
prisoncr in the hands of the islander,
angl he was ha_a.dm%mfur tho pative wil-
lage on the eastern beach. But he dared
not lag. He totiered and stumbled, and
his fat knees knocked together, but he
contrivéd somehow to keep pece with
the brown man.

From the palm agrm'e‘ they passed into
high bush, tangl; tropical vegetation
thick as to almost 1mpenetrable.
But Totototo was fellowing & runway
cut in tha bush—s narrow path hazdly
three feot wide, walled on both sides
by thick, high bush. ;

Above, the interlaced branches shut off
the sun. But the heat in that tunnel-
like runway was like thet of an oven.

How far the weary fat juopior
tramped he did not know, though heo
knew that his fat little legs were almost
dropping off. But it was probably not
much mors than a mile.

Then  frema  the wild bush  they
emerged into palm groves again, where
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ha ecoull Mave s=een, had he locken,
pigna cufrivition.  Through the

& the wide blue Pacific burst on

is view, showing him that he was now
on the eastern side of the island. Hia
fat heart almost died within him at the
thought that the whele island now lay
between him and thoe Greyfriars cast-
AWRYS, _

Fields of yams und taro could he
seen among the groves of palms. In the
diatance was a collection of ~buildings
between the palms and the beach, huts
of palm poles and laced pandanus leaf.
Gnﬁﬂ one_building was larpe, stunchni
or an extensive foundation of cora
blogks. . ]

As they drew ncar the native village
a ﬂﬂwdy of brown-skinned islanders
werce secn, women and children among
the rest. All eyos wers turned on Billy
ﬁb&r 85 he tottered in by the side of

is raptor. )

Many voices addressed Totototo in the

uage of the island—a Polynesian
dialeot of which Bunter did not under.
stand & syllable. Totoloto grinned and
chattered with the erowd as he marched
Bunter onward.

Suddenly, as they passed among the
huts, & tall figure that Bunter knew ap-
peared. It was Koo-koo, the chief.

His right leg. was swathed in
bandages, and he walked with the aid
of & long, stout stick. His black eye
glittered at Bunter, and he made an
imperious sign to l'otoloto.

'ﬁ?ﬂ latter came to a reluctant halt
Billy Bunter was glad enough to stop,
go far as that went. But his terror was
80 extreme that the unfortunate fat Owl
could scarcely stand. He eyed Koo-koo
with decp dread. The chief was evi-
dently sthll suffering severely frorg the
wound he had received in the attack on
the stockade. )

Koo-koo proceeded to speak rapidly
in the native dialect. Totototo answered
him from time to time. What they
were talking about was a mystery to
Bunter—but he could seo that his
captor’s face was growing more and
more discontented. ' It dawned on him,
at length, that the possession of the
prisoner was being disputed. Koo-koo
was claiming him, and Totototo was
unwilling to handd him over. Round
thern, as they argued, the c¢rowd of
natives %atlmre:], {o the number of well
ovaer a nundred.

The dispute ended in favour of the
chief. Totototo dizappeared in the
crowd, geowling, and Bunter was left
standing where he was, )

The chief made a sign to him.

"You comey alo thie feller Koo-
koo, you fat white feller!” he said.

The fat junior tottered after him.

The chiel led him fo the large build-
ing that Bunter had already noticed.
There was & wide doorway, closed -with
s kind of lIattice of canes, Koo-koo
stopped on the coral step at the door
and called in his own strange tongue.

The lattice was pushed aside and a
face looked out—a face that made ths
fat junior shudder.

It was an old, wrinkled face, of
g . man nearly black, dressed in a
dingy lain-cloth, with & circlet of bones
votund hiz waist, another round his
neck, and others round his arms. They
made o eurigus cliukin% noise a3 he
moved, EBilly Bunter's beert was sick
within him asz lhe looked in terror at

the hideous old wr{:tchL kuowing that.

the bones that hung about him were
human hones,

For soveral minuntes Roo-keo talked
ke the old native—a devil-doctor, as
Bunter could easily %i.less—in the island
langusge. Among the Kanakas, there
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could be no proceeding without an
veean of talk. But he ended at -last
and gave DBunter a —& skinny
hand grasped a fat srm, and the

lesa Owl tottered into the devil-house,
and the lattice dropped into place
behind him, shuiting off the daylight.

THE TENTH CHAFPTER.

In The House Of The Devil-Doctor !

£ H lor' i¥ mumbled Billy Bunter,
0 It was the frst sound he
had made for more than an

hour.

In the shadowy interior of (ne dévil-
house, the fat junior had slumped down
on a tapa mat, spread on the dicty
and evilemelling rushes that covoved
the coral floor. Ha lay there silent,
too  terribly frightencd te movoe or
speak or Took about him.

The heat in the building was
oppressive, the almospbere heavy and
stuffy. But Bunter was past thinking
of discomforts, _ :

He lay in dread, and it was not till
an hour had passed and nothing lad
happened, that he pulled himsclf to-
gether to the extent of sitting up, and
lgoking about him through his spee-
tacles, .

The interior of the building was dim
—a sort of shadowy twilight—as there
wera no windows and the lattice at the
door admitted little Light. Hardly =
glimmer came from the wood fire that
was burning—adding to the oppressive
heat. '

The smoke from the wood rose to
the Ligh gaimvpole roof, and eddied
and circled there, in a thick cloud.
Even in his terror, Bunter could not
help wondering why a five was burmng
on o blazing tropical day. .

Ho blinked towards it, and discerned
the old man who had admitted him.
From the word “Tomongo,' repeated
many .times by Kookoo in addressing
the old wretch, Bunter guessed that
that was his name, Tomongo, to hia
eves, looked about a hundred years old
——a skinny, bent, shrivelled old wretch,
with o patch of ragged beard like a
oat, and sunken eves that almost
isappeared into his shrunken old face,

He was agquatted by the five, mum-
bling over his almost toothless gums,
while he turned, and turned, something
that hung suspended by a cord from
the roof. The fat Owl could not see
what 1t was, as it turned in the
caurling emoke. Which was perhaps as
well for him, for it was a human head.

Tomonge did not glance at the
prisoncr. He seemed deeply intent on
his oceupation—simeoking the head for
preservation, to be added to a number
of others that hung fron the raflers

above.

Bunter blinked at him, end then
blinked further. Ar a littls distance
from the wood fire at which the old
man sat, was o sirange object that
made the fat junior jump as he
looked at it. Bunter realised, the next
wmoment, thot it was carved in wood.

On the island of Kalua, the fat
junior had secn ancient stone idols in
an old temple, and be knew that this
must be an idol—an object of sonwe
sort of worship among tho islanders.
It represented the head of a shark on
the shoulders of a man, the great jaws
open, displaying the rows of tceth, two
little eyes, made of rome kind  of
hg‘iiht £ eﬁ, gleaming strongely in the
datske.

Bunter sat sr,m.:-in,g-t for o good fen
minutes, but the old wretch at tho

wood lire did not turn his head and
geemed o have forgotien his prescnce.

Heo rose to hia feet at last,

Gleams of sunlight caing throupgh the
lattico at' the doorway, Bill unber
blinked in that direclion and his fat
heart beat,

ITe was not seeurcd 10 any way, aid
old Tomongo had his back turned to
him, and had spparently forgotien his
existence. The fat junior made onc
step  towards the latticed doorway—
then another!

Still the old man did not heed. With
his heart thumping almost to sullo-
cation, Bunter reached tha doorway,

ulled & part of the lattice aside, and
ooked out. ]

Qutside the sunlight was bhnding by
contrast with the duskiness withih,

But the thought of escape passed
from hia mind at once. Thera were
more than a dozen natives in sight.
some of them squaiting on . the coral
foundation on which the devil-house
was -built.

'Fwo or thres of them glanced round,
as the latfice stirred, and grinned at
the sight of Bunter's fat face peering
out.

He dropped the laftico inlo place
again., There was no hopo of escape—
indéed, ha could ghess that had there
been he would not hive been leoft
the free use of his limbas, He heard a
cacklo from the natives ontside, as he
ninved dismially back from the door

o wiped a stream of perspiration
from fus fat brow.

He was o prisoner—and there was no
cecape | He was hungry—though for
once he hardly noticed it.  What was
going to happen to him?

He zat down on the mat again,

If ever a fellow repented his follv,
Bunter dmd i theze dimmal woments,
But for his own fatuous folly, he might
haveo been =afe in the stockade, on the
other eide of the 1sland with i1he olher
castaways, _

Iis dismal thoughls wavdered 1o
them. Very likely they would not even
miss him till sunset, knowing that he
Imd cleared off on his own accord. But
1t mattered little when they niszed L
~—they could not help hum.

Even if they learned what had
become of him, there was no hope of
Ielp or rescus,  They could not even
approach the savage village without
being massacred, Bunter had seen morn
than a hundred savages among the huts,
and ho liad no doubt that {hers were
many mora that he bhad not scen. Tha
Greyfriars fellows could not save him,
even if they knew where (o fud hing—
and they did nol know,

The fut Owl groaned aloud.

That szound seemed to deaw tha
attention of Tomongo. Ilis  head
turned, and he pave Bunier a blinking

glance, and & grin—a grin that made
the fat junior’s blood run cold. Iia
could sce mnow what it was thak

Tomongo was turning in hia shifly
hands 1in the curling wood smoke.

Without getting up tho old devil-
doctor reached to a strangely shaped
shell that lay on the mat heside him,
put 1t to s lips, and blew a nofe on
Lt.

Tt was a signal of some kind, now

‘that ha was reminded of the prizoner

Bunter waited with thumping heart.

A fow minutes later, the lattice was
pushed aside, and a native entered,
carrying n large wooden bowl in his
hands.

In spite of his terrors, Billy. Bunter
brightened up a little The bowl con-
tained food, and o very appetising



As Harry Wharion, rifle in hand, showed head and shoulders over the stockade, a whirling
him. Mauleverer grabbed him by the shoulder and jerked him aside in the nick of time.

tcent came from it.  He realised (hat
ithe native had given a signal for food
io be brought.

The bowl was set down on the coral
floor, and the bearer departed.

“¥ou white feller, you cat, mouth
Lelong  you!™ said Tomongo, in a
cracked, high-pitched voice, and bhe
peinted 1o the bowl,

Bunter was, he replized now, very
hungry, He was willing to eat. -The
faet that he was fed raised his hopes
a little. The dreadiul thought was in
Lis mind that hiz head was intended to
turin i the wood smoke, like the one
that Tomongo was hendling. But it
seemed to him that if that was to be
iﬁiis fate they would hardly fecd him

rat.

“You likes,”" said Tomonge, grin-
ning. “Feller turtle hie plenty good I

“Oh[” gasped Buuder. "¥Yes!"

Ho sat down to eat, Hiz fat face
brightecned more and more. Turtle
was & greab delicacy, more than
welcome to Bunter after days and
days on uothing better than tropical
fruits, IIp had nothing to cat willi
but his fat fngers,

He sat at the bowl, aml ale, and
ate, THis spirits vose more and more as
he ate. It was thoe frst decent meal
that hic had hed for whaet scemed 1o
him ages and ages. And there was
plenty of it—nobt only plenty, but more
even than be could eat. He ate, and
ate, and ate. Old Tomongoe blinking
round at him, st intervals, and grin-
ning that hideous grin.

- Bunter was a gcud man at meals, but
here came & time when even Bunter
could eat no more, and there was still
food in the bowl. By that time he was
feeling fat and full, snd much easier in
his mind.

But, as lie pushed the bow! away, the
oled devil-doclor rose, came towards him,
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blinked into it, and then pointed a
skinny fnger at 1t.

“You cat, mouth belong youl” he
said. ‘

Bunter stared at him.

“I'va had enough ™ he answered.
“You cat, mouth beleng youl!”
peated Tomongo.

“But—but I don’t wani sny more!”
gasped Bunter,

From some recess of his dingy loin-
cloth the devil-doctor extracted a short
ghark’s-tooth knife. DBunter eyed it in
terror.

“You eat, mouth belong you!” said
Tomongo, for the third time. “You no
eat, you white feller, head belong you
ne stop 1Y

“0Oh crikey 1" gasped Bunter.

And he started again in a hurry.
Drifting on the raft or feeding on coco-
nuts and bananas at the stockade,
Bunter would never have dreamed that
the time would come when he would
unwilling to dispose of extra helpings
of sucenlent turtle-meat. But that tune
had come, and it was only by an effort
that he finished that enormous m;pp]{l_crf
food, the old devil-dector watching him
with his plittering, bead-like eyes till
the last morsel was gone,

Then he restored the shark’s-tooth
knife to ils place, went back to the wood
fire, and squatted, snd reconimenced
turning the head in the smoke, leaving
Buntter to his own devices.

The fat Owl sat on the mat again,
breathing rather sterterously. He sat
gnd blinked at the old devil-doetor, half-
hidden in the smaoke, and at the sharl’s-
head pod that towered in the dusk, And
su&den? it eame”into his perblexed fst
mind why the old wreteh bad forced him
fo eat, and in the horror of that dreadful
thought* the hapless fat junior sat as if
turncd to stone.
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knlfe came whizzing towards
“Q0h!" gasped Wharfon.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Missing !

L HAT ass!”
“The fat chump "
“That piffling porpeise

“That terrific toad ¥

“ Anybody seen him 7

“Ol gad!” murmured Lord Maule-
vercr. I hope nothing's happened to
the howlin® ass !™ )

* Nothing's: happened to him, unless
he’s burst!” grunted Johnny Bull.
“From the pmount of bananas he was
stacking away, he may havet” _

“ Bomething’s gt::-m%to happen to him,
though,” said Beb Cherry, “and that
someting 15 a boot I

The Famous Five  were
exasperabted. )

Every fellow had been busy, getting
through hard and necessary work, They
were hot and tived and perspiving.
Bunter had been left the really easy
task of keeping the signal fire going,
and the fire had burned low. The thick
column of smoke had dwindled away to
2 mere wisp that was lost in the still
air before the other fellows noticed what
was aniss. )

Then the fire was banked up agaimm,
and one of the juniors tended it—in the
abzence of Bunter. g s

Now it was sunset, and the fat junior,
who had scuttled off to slack, had not
yet returned, . )

The fire was burning steadily, thickly
banked, and sending up a dark ¢olumn
of heavy smoke. That column rose
vertically to the blue shky, and spread
out like & fan lugh above. Bo still was
the air that the column of smoke hardly
swayed.

There was no doubt that 1t could have
bocn seem many, many miles out to
sca had there been eves to sco 1l

¢ (Continued on page 18.)
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{)bviously, however, it had to burn con
tinuously if 1t was te be of any service.
And the ﬂI'DUFlIL that the signal had
been lacking for over an hour, owing
tu the fat Owls laziness, was intensely
exasperating to the juniors. During that
Liour, for all they knew, n ship might
have passed far out at sea wilhin the
radius of the H%imlf Mo sailing-ship,
cortainly, could have done so, for the
Pacifie ifﬂ.jr gtill us glass in a dead calm.
But there was always the chance—or, at
least, the hope—of a steawcr,

At sunset the juniovs expected to sec
the fat Owl again, if only in scarch of
supper.  They were prepared to loot
Ttinn as lie ddserved when he showed up.

When he failed to shew up they con-
cluded that e had guessed what was
awaiting him, and was posiponing the
evil hour.

But as the red sunset deepencd to

dusk their angry exasperation was
tinped with anxicty.
i Nothing had been scen of Dunter
since Harry Wharton bad spotted him
sncaking away into the palins and ealled
to him, and followed him for some dis-
tance to shepherd him hack to the
beach. )

Bunter bad dodged him, and had been
out of sight over since. And new the
i‘unim‘a wondered whether he had Jlost
s way in the trecs.

Tven Bunter was not azs cnough to
wander inte the tangled bush that lay
beyond the palm grove, And in the
palins, thick and bewildering as they
were, it was nlways possible to glimpse
the sea, and that was a sure guide back
to the beach. So it scemed unlikely that
even the fat Owl could have lost humself
for long. BStill, as he did not return, it
looked as if he had; and there was no
doubt that Bunter was the fcllow to lose
Inmself if it could be done !

So far the Fomouvs Five did not sup-
pose that anything more serious ihan
that had happencd. SBo many days had
paszsod since they had scen or heard any-
ihing of the natives that they had little
doubt that the islanders had sctiled
down to keep on their own side of the
island, Certainly they were still keep-
ing watch and ward, aware Lhat danger
might crop up at any time, Still, no
tanger had accrued so far.

They sabk down to supper in the
stockade. It was an unusually good
supper, as Frank Nogent had been fish-
ing successfully in the lagoon. Cooking
utensils were locking, but fish broiled
on Lot cmbers was a very welcome
change from eoconuis and bananas and
plantainsz.

“That fat clump doean’t know what
he's miszing ' remarked Bab Cherry.
“It wonld serve him right to stop hi=
Ei'l.ll'.l}'.r{sr!"

“We'll Loot him, anyhow
Jalinny Bull.

“The bootfuluees will be terrifie ¥
said Flurree JuirMet Rumn Singh. “Buot
it looks as if the idiotic Bunter 1s going
to make a might of 1t |V

“We shall have to look for hun if
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he docsn't roll in,” said Bob, “and we'll
jolly  well dribble him all the way
ome !

After supper the juniers gathered
outside the little gateway of the
stockacdle. The brief tropical twilight
was at hand now, and dusk was thicken-
ing under the palma.

&till there was no sign of Bunter.

“ e can’s have gone far,” said Harry,
“1 warncd the fat ass that the natives
might be prowling in the wood—only
he's such a howling idiet! I—I sup-
I-.Iﬂsg LE]

He broke off uneasily. .

“We've soen nothing of them,” said
Bob, uncasy, tee. *They've been E”mﬁ
us & wide ie‘rth ever since you kunocket
over that blighter Koo-koo. They're
fed-up with ua |* * o ag

“Yes; but that fat chump is just the
silly azs to ask for it1” said Iarry.
“The bruiea might prowl about at any
time: they don't dare to come near the
stockade, but they might keep an eye
open for stragelera.” o

“ The ass 1" said Bob. *The pernicious
idior! We've made it = ed rule
never to go out of sight of the stockade.
And if that howling ass has done it—"

“He's fool enough {” grunted Johnn
Bull. “1s that what you're thinking of,
Aauly ?”

“Yaas." ‘ ;

“Well, we've got to find him,” said
IHarry., “He can’t be out of hearing,
unless ho's gone into the bush. If he's
been idiot enough for that, he's lost till
to-morrow at least. But if some prowl-
ing brute has got him—>"

That dismaying thought wasz in all
minds now. It was certain that Bunter
would not willingly have missed supper.
Either he was lost, or he had been
snapped up by some prowling Eﬁ\.‘ﬂ%&
on the watch for stragglers from the
stockade,

If that was what had happened, the
case was hopeless. And the possibility
was cnough to change exasperation
entirely into anxiety.

“Come on 1 said Bob., “If we don't
find him before dark we shan’t find him
at all, that's & cert.”

“Don’t go out of sight, and, for good-
ness’ sake, keep your eyes open !’ waid
Harry. “Cut back at once if you sce
any of the natives.”

The enptain of the Remove remained
ow guavd in the stockade, with the rifle
under his arm, wntciliuf his [riends as
they went up to the palms at the back
of the beach. Secure as they were now
heginning to fecl, the castaways never
left the stockade wuwnguoarded for a
maiment. It was their only refuge in
danger, and in the open they had uo
chance arainst the islanders,

Bunter had o be searched for; hut
if prowling savages np{learci i sight,
there was nothing for the juniors to de
but to cut back to the stockade at onee,
And Dunter's disappearance made it
look as if some of the islanders had
been lurking pot far away.

Bob Cherry’s roar rang and echoed
-gmatiz the palms:

“ Bunier ! IHalle,
Bunter )

If the fat junior was abywhere In
the vicinily, it was cortain that he must
hear, and no doubt that he would
answer. Lyven il he was lost in the palm
grove, it would guide him back.

But there was no answer, and the fat
0wl did not appear.

Bob Cherry shouied again and again,
and the othor fellows added their voices.
But there was no reply, save the echo-
ing and re-echoing of the shouls,

{fv\T{:thi ng was to be seen of the prowl-
But nething was o bo

halle,

ing savages.

hallo !”

seen of Billy Dunler, either, or heard
of him.

Darkness was thickening, and search-
ing along the shadowy trees in the dark
was hopelesg, apart fromn the possibility
that watchful savapges might be lurking
there, with spears ready to thrust.

Tho jumiors returnoed to the stockade
at lgst. The last gleam of red in the
wost died away as they came in at the
narrow gateway, with troubled and
worrted faces.  Fuorther search  for
Bunter, until daylight, was hinpossible;
and all the castaways were foeling, by
this time, that it would be hopeless, for
it was certain that the hapless fat Owl
was not in the palm grove that bordered
the beach,

Whero he was they could not tell—and
dreaded to think! There was a chance
that he had wandered into the high
bush, and might yet bo found. Bul
that chanee was slight. The same
terrible thouzht was driven info all
minds—that the fatuous fat Owl had
walked into the hands of s watcehful
ey, )

“They've said DBob
dismally.

The gateway was [astened; but the
juniors did not turn in to sleep. Uhey
wers loo anxious to sleep.

All the fat Owl's exasperalibg ways
were forgotten now in their anxiety for
his safety.

As the dark hours crawled by they
hoped every moment te hear a foot-
step, or a squeaking voice, and gladly
they would have welcomed hback the
wandering Owl; but therc was no fool-
step, and there was no voice, and their
hope of hearing either was very faiut.

There wasz little sleep for the cast-
aways that night. It was a relief when
morning davwned over the lonely island
and they were able to scan the beach
again; but they did not expect 1o see
Bunter—and they did pot see hiu !

got  him '™

—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
The Shark-God Speaks !

ILLY BUNTER groaned,
ITia dismal groan was due to
a verv unaccusiomed cause.
He had eaten oo mueh break-

B

fast, ]

Sitting on the mat, in the devil-
house, the fat junior hlinked at an
emnpiy bowl, and groancd.

He had slept on that mat during the
night—and, fortunalely for Duntes, lu
was able to gleap. But he had awakened
to & tervible dawn. A bowl of appetis-
ing food was brought to him, which, in
other cireuwmstances, he would have wel-
comed, Now he would gladly have lelt
it untouched. ;

But he had no choiee about that. The
shark's-taoth knife, and (he threatemng
alare of the old devil-doctor, sellled
ihat atier, and the fat junior ate—and,
hungey as he wa3, every morsal secmed
to choke him.

11 finished the econients of the bowl
to the last whorsel, and iben sat on the
nat, groaning.

Through the interstices of ihe cane
lattice at the wide doorway, gleams of
sunshine pmll:trail:d the dusk of tho
dismal building. Veices of the natives
floated in at times.

Tomonge tock no further notice of
the fat Owl after he had cafen. Lle
moved about the dusky place, lurning
the smoking head over the wood fire
from time to time, chewing belelnut,
or stoking a short black pipe.

Billy Bunter wateled him with eyea
of dreadiul apprehension.



Bince he had realised why he was fed
1]141 fat junior had been like o qy.mkm_g
elly of fear. Tt had dawned on his
at mind mow why the saveges had
grinned with such glee that fHiret morn-
g When they had found him on the
beach, and had seemed =o glad to find
him on tho island.

Ho know that they were a cannibal
tribe; ho knew why he bad been taken
prisoner, instead of being throst
through by Tolotolo's spear; and he
knew why food was forced on him, He
knew why Koo-koo had disputed pos-
session of the prisoner with Totototo,
which had perplexed him at the time.
And the knowledge froze him with fear.

IIe was a heolpless prisoner in the
devil-house, Eseapo was impossible;
help was impozzible: and his lifo was
numbered by days, or hours, arvording
to tho dafe bxed for the feast of *long
Pl ‘.l:l

ﬁLnng-p[g # was the name riven fo
the feaat, for cven the cannibals had o
lingering sense of shame in it, and
would not call it by its right name.

. The stoutest heart might have quailed
m such eircumstances. Bunter quailed
and gquaked with hopeless funk.

His eyes lingered in tervor on the
hidecus old wreich whe had him in his

uﬁpﬁﬂg.

very moment he dreaded to seo the
old wretch appreach him, and to see
tha shark's-tooth knife reappear.

But old Tomongo gave him no heed.

Now, as the hapless fat junior watched
him, tho dovil-doclor was busy with
some of tho Tites of his horrible super-
stition. Bunfer watched him crawhng,
on hands and knees, towards the
pedestal of coral roek, on which the
carved image of the shark-pod stood,
mumbling among other strange words,
the name “0-0-loluc.”
ko bad a bowl in his hand, contain-
ing fruita, This be placed closo by the
open jaws of the monster, whoze native
name, 1t seemed, was 0-0-loho.

Then he retreated backwards, still on
all fours—a grotesquo sight. Not till
he was at & certein diztance did he
venture to rize to his feot,

Tomongo's fear of tha sghark-pod
seemed almost as deep as Bunker's ﬁ-ﬁr
of Tomongo.

The islanders, like most savages, had
8 kind of religion, founded on fear.
The shark waa their natural enemy, and
for that reazon the shark had been
taken for & god, with some dim idea of
proptiating & dangerous and terrible
enomy—an Iidea worthy of the im-
penetrable obtusencss of tho barbarian
mind. In a snake-infested country it is
not uncommon to find the serpent an
object of terrified worship, In tho same
way, these benighted islanders had

taken the shark for their idel. Vomongo,

o doubt, mado a good thing out of the
superstition of the savages, and his
position na kecper and priest of the
shark-ged; but it was elear, from his
looks and actions, that ho shaved the
:npevstition himself, and had & deep
dread of the powers of O-Q-loluo.

The bowl of food he had placed before
the monster was an offering, Later on
it would be taken away a.ndg replaced b
& bowl of fresh fruits. Ta the ﬂhiidisﬁ
mind of the savage, this represented
feeding the god. Tomongo was old, and
cunning, and artful, yet in some
respects, his intellect was s¢ on &
level with that of a European child of
six, playing with dolls in a doll’s
house.

But, infantile as it was, 1t was
horrible and terrifying, and would hava
been still more s¢ to Bunter had ha
known that at the feast of long-pig &
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portion was placed before the shark-
Bod as a special offering, g

Having finished his devotions, the
devil-dector sat down to smoke his pipe
again, oceasionally giving a turn to the
head hanging over the hire.

Bunter sat and moaned fechly.

But as he gat, in 8 state of utter
terror and desperation, his cyes on the
towering monster looming through the
dim smoke, an idea germinated in his
fot mind. It came, probably, from his
observation of Tomonge's' fear and
rus?ecn for the monsirous idel.

He caught his breath as he thought
of it. He remembered a trick he had
plaved on Kalua, in the ruined temple
of the stone god:. Bunter, who could
do nothing clse, eould do veniriloguism,
and in the old Kaluan temple he had
made a mystcrious voice proceed from
a stone god, frightening Fopoo, -the
Tonga boy, almost out of his wits.

His eyes began to gleam behingd his
spectacles. e had made the Tonga
boy believe that the stone god had
spoken, wiih his weird ventriloguial
irickery. And the Tonga boy, who had
lived among the white men, waas
mifinitely more intelligent than  this
filthy old savage, Tomongo.

He =at thinking it over. What would
bo the restilt if a voice proceeded fram
the shark-god {

Bunter could not speak a word of the
native tongue of the island, in which
their god might be expected to address
them 1f he spoke at all. But the illimit-
able stupidity of the savage mind would
help him there. The savages were in-
capabla of intellizent or constructive
reasoning, He eould make the pod
sgnak in the beche-de-mer, the language
they were accustomed toe hearing from
white men, and from Kanakas of other
tribes who did not speak their tongue.

Ile hardly dared venture to mako the
aftempt. Tomongo's eyes were not on
him, and he dreaded to risk drawin
the plance of fhese cglittering h]acﬁ
beads., And in his stato of terror ho did
not feel eqguel to playving ventriloquial
trickery.

Hao sat thinking it over, in dismal
doubt,

Suddenly Tomonge blew on 1he shell,
and in answer, & servaui, or slave,
entered, with another bowl of food.

Bunter shuddered at the sizht,

Liven Bunter was not hungry again
vet. Had he been, his appetite would
have been destrayed by the knowledga
of why he was fed, He faivly sickened
?t :!ha sight of that encrmous bowl of
aad.

The native placed it before him.
Tomengo made him a sign to cat. And
Bputer, in utter desperation, made up
his mind to try it on!

He gave s [zt hiltle cough. And then
Tomongo and the native wiih the bowl
both started viclently as a low, wail-
imf soutd was heard in the devil-house.

t did not scem to proceed from
Bunter! Tho fat ventriloquist of Grey-
friars could do these things well,

They ditd not even look at Bunter.
They gazed with startled eyes round tho
dim and dushky building.

The sound died away, leaving them
starmg,

Bunter’s fat henrt beat fast.

They did not suspect him, and they
were startled and scared. The native
who had brought in the bowl stood
rooted to the coral floor.

Tomongo drew out the shark’s-tooth
knife, and with a savagely forocious
look om his wrinkled face, preceeded to
search in the dim, smoky corners of the
building, evidently ynder the impression
that some wnknown pereon was hidden
there. .

The watl was repenated, and Tomongo

i7

came te s halt, his startlug eves Gxed
on the shark-god.

For the first time sinco that monster
had been set up in the devif-house, far
Loyond Tomongo's recollection, old as
he was, the shark-ged 'was making
andible sounds !

A long, low, mournful sounding wail
floated through the building. Tomongo
dropped on-lis kness, the knife falling
from his hand. His bead-like eoyes
bulged at the monster. Tho other native
stood as if turned to stone.

Trom Tomonge came-a babble of
worda in lis own tongue. From the
tone of his voice, it was plain that lo
was making some terrified appeal to the
shark-god, donbtless under the impres-
sion that the idel was angered.

The wailing ceased.

Billy Bunter breathed hard and deep!
Something lile confidence returned fo
his fat heart ! There wes a brief silenca,
and then, appavently from the gaping
jaws of the sharvk-god, came a voice:

* You feller Tomongo I*

The devil-doetor, already on  his
shaking knees, collapsed on his face,
He lay shoking with a fear that was

reater than Bunter’s. The native who
iad brought in the bowl gave a hoarse
ery of utter fear, and fled out of tho
devil-hoyse sllriei-ciug. TVomongoe ve-
mained lying on his face.

Billy Bunter gasped.

He had had a faint hope that his
veutriloguial trickery might help him
in this fearful extremity. But he had
never dared to hope for success like
thia! He could have grinned as ho
looked at the prostrate priest..

Tomongo rvaised his head at last. His
face was almost grey with fear. Ho
babbled & few incoherent words in the

nalive dialect.
“You feller Tomongo!” came the
volee of the shark-god again. “You

hear me, ear belong you 1
_Tomongo gave a whimper of terror
like a frightened child,

“You feller Tomongo, you do all
samee me say, or this feller send fire
burn up nside belong you !

The wretched devil-doctor habhled
again; incomprehensible words, but
Emnly asking the shark-god to make
nown his will,

“*White feller no eat, along white
feller no likee!” came the voice of the
5!1nr1:~§=::d. “Me likoe that feller 1oo
mch,

Babble from Tnmunioi He listened
with frighicned ears, but the idel did
net speak again, He erawled at last to
Irjz feet, tottered towards Bunter, and
picked up the bowl of food,

“White feller no likee?" heo asked in
trambling tones.

T WNo 1™ said Bunter.

“B'pose no likee,
Tomongo.

He carvied {lwe bow! to the door, and

laced it outside the lattice. And Billy

unfer drew a deep, deep breath. There
was hope, wmore than hope, in his fat
heart now,

no eateo ™ =ad

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

The Upper Hand !

O0-KOO  threw - asida tha cane
K lattice at the door of the devil-
house, letting in & Hood of bril-

liant sunshine.

The tall, brawny chief of tha island
tribe Et&pfﬁl:], or rather hobbled, in,
with the help of his long palm-wodd
stick, dragging his injured leg.

The expression on his brown tattoged
face was a strange mingling of astonish-
ment, ineredulity, and snger,

Bunter, blinking at him, could guess
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{hat he had heard of the startling occur-
rence in tho devil-house. The mnative
who had scutiled out in terror had
doubtless spread the amazing ncws all
through the village by that time. )

Through the doorway, &s chict
cntered, Bunter could sce a crowd of
startled, staring, brown faces. Among
them was the face of Tototote, who ha
captured the fat Owl the previcus day.
Totototo mounted on the coral platform
und stared in after Koo-keo, But he did
unt enter—-and the rost did not venture
after him on the platform. -

Koo-koo glanced at Bunter, with &
black brow. injury to his leg
probably affected the chief’s temper a
good deal. He had a gpear in his hand,
and his look at the fat junior was savage
and feroclious,

But his glanco passed Bunter, and
rested on Tomongo, and then passed on
to the towering carved figure of the
shark-god. -

The old devil-doctor did not heed lim,
Ilis eyes were fixed fearfully on the idol.

Twice tho chief called him by name,
befora the old Kanaka turned his head.
Then a torrent of words burst from
Koa-koo, and Bunter, without under-
standing any of the words, knew that he
was inguiring into’what h.aul:Lhmtrnpnm‘u:-,d+
Iz was elear that be was incredulons
nbout what he had heard. The shark-
rod had never spoken before im the
memory of any brown man on the
island, and Koo-koo did not believe that
he had spoken now.

Tomongo answered in a trembling
habblo to which the chicf listened eon-
temptuously.  Then he strode towards
the adol. i ]

Billy Bunter watched him, with the

reateat uneasiness, He did not like the
ook in Koo-koo's eye, neither did he
like the way he ha f
far junior breathed hard, his fat heart
beating, The Greylriars ventriloquist
could, at all events, convince the chief
that the shark-god had spoken. Ic
could only ho.fe that Eoo-koo would be
sz scared as Tomongo.

Tho chicf stood starin
god—angry, but evidently uncasy, and
in dread of the island deity. He began
io epeal in his own tongue, addressing
the idol, What ho was saying, Bunter
could only guess, but the fat ventrilo-
gnist was ready with an answer,

Koo-koo gave a spring, slmost clear
of the floor, as a voice camo, or scemed
to come, from the yawping jaws of the
snark-god.

“You feller Koo-koo 1M :

There wos 8 groan of fear from old
‘Comongo, and he fell on his faco again,
Iioo-lioo Eair]}' bounded, in surprise and
dread, at this startling confirmation of
what he had been told. Then he
lueriedly backed farther awsy from the
idol. But he did not turn hs back on
“'E' He seemed to fcar taking his eyes
off it. :

“¥on hear me, car belong you?"” went
on the idol,

Koo-koo trembled from head to fool.

He answerod, in a shuddering voice,
i his ewn tongue. Then the voice from
the shtark-god rapped sharply:

“¥ou no speakee tongue belong you!
You speakee tooguo belong me! DBe
ne likeo tonguo belong youw.”

“Mo spoakeo sames you likeo
answered Ioo-koo. “Me do all thing
vou say] What name you speakcee,
nlong wyou nover speakee any time
befora #

* “Me epeakes along me likee!™
snewered ‘the shark-god. “Me speakee
glong me too much angry along foller
belong this island. Me send big-feller

at the shark-

!J:I

fire, burn up house belong. all feller stop
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along this izland, burn up all feller
along house belong lLim, s'pose you no
makeo all sames me say.”

Koo-koo trembled.

“T'his feller do all samee you sav!"” he
slammered. “Me "bey all word stop
along mouth belong yvou”

I{ov-koo did not once glance round at
Bunter. Clearly it never crossed los
mind for a moment that the fat prisoner
had anvthing to do with the voice that
came from the shark-god. )

Bunter was feeling betler now ! His
fat confidence was reviving.

Thae chief was even mors scared than
the devil-doctor had been. He had nob
tite slightest doubt that the island deity
was speaking, after his long silence,
and that the idol meant every word of
his threat, to send fire fo burn wp the
village and its inhabitants,

Neither did T'omongo look at Buanter.
He was still lying on his stomach on the
coral floor, with popping eyes fixed on
the hideous earved 1dol

“Me likee white feller too much!™
went on the voice of the sharlk-god.
"You savvy, you feller Koo-koo.” :

“Me savvy 1" answered the chief. " Me
kill-dead that white feller, along you
catee, mouth beleng you”

Bunter nearly fell down a3 ho heard
that I[.‘p]i{ 1 He did not want the chief
to sarry his cbedience to the mysterious

woice to that lengtht

“Y¥ou no kill-dead that white feller!”
came the sharp tones from the shark-
god, " B'poze t?mt. white feller kill-dead,
gll feller belomg this island burn up
slmig hig-fallnr fire.™

“No kill-dead that white feller!” said
Koo-koo obediently, “You makee this
feller Koo-koo savvy what vou wantee
elong that white felier, me do all samee
YOou say.”
“Me likee that white feller elop
along me, friend along me,” said the
shark-god. *You makee that foller all
samee master along Kanaka feller.”

“Ale makeo likeo yon say 1

“That white feller pood-feller along
Kanaka feller! Kanaka feller hurt that
white feller, he go finish, qius_e:-uﬂ. along
fire burn up inside belong him.

“Hanaka feller no hurt that white
feller I mumbled Koo-koo. *That white
feller all samee master along Kanaka
feller.”

Koo-koo, trembling, waited for more.
On Billy %untar‘a fat face, a happy grin
was dawning, He had the chief of the
island tribp where he wented him now.
There was no more to fear from Koo
koo, than from Tomongo.

The fat junior blinked round at the
doorway. Totoloto was staring in, his
jaw dropping as he heard the words
rom the idel. Dehind him were a
crowd of starmng, frightened faces.
Bunter drew a deep breath.

He realised that there was power in
his fat hands row. Dunter was the
fellow to wse power when he had it.

The voiee went on from the jaws of
the shark-god.

“Me too much angry along that feller
Tolototo, along he bad-feller along that
white master] You give ithat feller
Totoioto five-five lash, along lawyer
cane, along back belong him. You
gavyy "

“Ae savvy !” said Koo-koo.

“¥ou no stop along this place any
more " .

‘Kookoo backed away. Mo was dis-
missed by the shark-god, and he went
without question. Not till he was near
the doorway did he venture to turn and
take his eyves off the hideous idel. Then
he steppod guickly out.

The lattico dropped inta place. All
was dusky again. Tomongo remained

lying on hiz brown stormach, mumbling
with fear.

Billy Bunter listened. TFrom out-
side, a fow minutes Jater, cane a sound
of yelling and howling. "Lolototo was
getting the lawyer-cane on his bare
brown back!

Bunter prinned. .

Totototo deserved that, and move, for
Laving put Bunicr through this! Dui
the fat Owl welcomed it chiclly az =
proof that he was in a position {o give
orders thal would be obeyed. Indeed,
there was no doubt that had he made
the shark-god order Koo-koo to" ' kill-
dead ¥ Toroloto, the wretched nakive's
life would nobt have been worth &
minute's purchase,

The yelling died away. It was fol-
lowed by & conbinuous munipur  of
volecez from creowds gathered round the
devil-house. ]

Every now and then the laitice
stirred, and some brown man, bolder
than the vest, peered in and popped
back again.

Billy Bunter blinked at ‘Lomongo.
The scared old wretch was not stirving.
Bunter moved acrozs to the doorway.

But he paused. It was probable that
he would have been safe in venturing
oul of the devil-liouse, and that not a
hand wounld have been raiscd againsi
him after what the shark-god hed com-
manded. But his fat heart failed him
at the thought of making the venture.
There were two or three hundred
natives gathered round the devil-house,
and he dared not take the risk,

But he was, at all avents, safe whers
he was. Ho refurped to his mat and
ant down on it.  Tomongo, at last,
stirred, and crawled to his feet. Dille
Bunter blinked at him and resolved to
put his new powers to another test.

“You feller Tomongo !' he rapped.

The devil-doctor locked ab him.

“You stop along that place!”
ordered Bunter. “You ne move foot
belong you, hand belong you I .

Tomonge gave him & fixed look with
hiz bright, beady eyes. The while
master who had been taken under pro-
tection of the shark-gpod was an object
of fear to him. At.the same time, it
was clear that be did not like taking
orders in the den where he had so long
reigned suprome. The evil look in his
beady eyes made Bunter’s fat hears
quail. But the Greyfriars ventrilogujzt
was ready to welgh in again. '

From the shark-pod camo the low
wailing sound, and Tomongo spun
vound with terrified eves on the idol,
and immediately fell on his stomach.
That hint of the shark-god's attention
was enough for him. He did not stir

BZAIT. )
gﬁiil:.r Bunter lay down on hiz mat.
He pillowed a fat head on a fat arm
and went to sleep.  Ile could sleep now
in comfort

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
crikey 1" murnred Billy
unter.

ke had slept for some hours,
and he awak&uef refreshed—and
hungry |
the bowl of food that he had been so
unwilling to touch in the morning! Io
He blinked round the dusky devil-
house.
autocratic order to the old wreich to lia
where hr wais. Now he was rermindedd

No Exit!
i Ou
B

Ile st up on his mat.

His fat thoughts turned to
was more than willing to touch it now.

He had forgotten Tomongo, and his

of him. Tomengo still lay where Bunler
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“ You foller Koo-koo—"" Koo-koo
yawning Jaws of {he shark-god.

bad seen him last, and had not, appar-

cotly stirred all the time that the fat
Owl had been asleep.

Billy Bunter murmured “Oh crikey 17
and grinned. If he had wanted
& proof of his new power in the villagoe
of the island savares ho had it now.
For hours that horrible old wyetch, in
his necklaces of human bones, had lain
there, not daring to stir. It was
not, bunfm-, of course, that he foared.
It was the shark-zed, whe had com-
manded that Bunter was to be obeyed,
But it came to the same thing. The
shovk-god was going to give all the
orders that secmed good to the Grey-
friars ventriloguist.

Only a few hours age Billy Bunter
had been trembling and shuddering
with terrvor. DBuf there was no trembling
or shuddering about him now.

Bunter was full of beans. ‘I'he abject
suporstition of the savages made him
master of the situation, and he knew
it Xe anlua}lf' was a more powerful
man in the village than Tomongo him-
eolf, or oven Koo-koo, the chief, for
neither of them dared even to think of
opposing the ecoinmands of the idol.

‘or generation after gencration that
hideous efligy had been the object of
tho islanders’ tervified worship. They
made offerings to it, to gain its
favours; they carried out its supposed
wishes, as translated by Tomongo, its
pricst, whose superstitious behief was
tinctured with cunning {rickery, as
with all savage witch-ﬁnctm‘& Now
the idol had actually spoken—and no
brown man on tioe island would have
dreamed of disregarding its words.

That a wooden idol should speak any
wlhite man would have known st once
was bmpossiblo. Dut to the Kanakas it
did not seein in the least imposeible, or
even improbable. They believed fiemly
in the unlimited power of the shark-
god. It had nmever ppoken befors, buf
it could speak if ib chiose! Now it had

gave a spring, almost clear of the floor, as a voice came, or seemed to come, from the
Little did he know that it was the work of Billy Bunter, the fat ventriloquist !

gt ¥

chosen! And that was all about it! As
for disobeying its commands, the boldest
savage on the island would not have
dared to think of that for one moment.

Billy Bunter, as ho blinked at the
prostrate figure of tho devil-doctor,
understood quite clearly how matters
stoed. He had the l.éaapar hand now—he
was top dog! And Bunter was the
fellow, if he had power in his hands, to
let the power get into his head!

Buntar liked giving ordera! Now it
seemed to him that he could give all
the orders he liked and receive unques-
tioning obedience. He was pgoing to
try 1t om, 2t all events!

“You feller Tomongo [* he rapped.

The old savage raised his hicad.

“Yesgzar |¥ he mumbled.

“"You get up, leg belong you ™

Tomongo got up.

“T'his feller wantes kai-kat ! went on
Bunter. " Good-feller  kai-kai, you
savvy, plenty too much zood-feller turtla
meat.

*“Yessar [

“Get to it!” m};;lped Bunter.

“Yessar 1" mumbled Tomongo.

Iie blew on the shell In a few
minutes food was brought In by a
native, who cyed the shark-god with
dread ags he entered,

Billy Bunter's fas face beamed.

Ho was bungry, and he was no
Innger afraid to eat. ‘Turtle-meat was
delicious, and DBunter proceeded Lo
enjoy  himself Having disposed of
turtle, ho proceeded to guzile oranges.
This, Bunter considered, was all right!
After that meal, he was going to try
hiz chance of getiting away. But he
was not going to try to sneak out of the
devil-housza end scuttle!

MNow that he realized his power, he
was going ro wse it. He needed a
guide across the island, to the stockade
on the other side; for therea was little
doubt that, had he got away from tho
village, he would have lost himsclf in

—a—
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the bush. He had decided that Tototeto
Was smng to take him back ascross the
island. Whether that would be siretci-
ing his new powers too far, Bunter did
not know—but he was the™ fellow {e
stretch them to the widest possible
extent.

“Y¥ou feller Tomonge!™ Ls rapped,
when hoe had Lnished coting.

“ Yessar 1" '

“Wantee see that feller Totototo, ove
belong me! ¥Yeou makee that fellor
comey E.!-{}I}F thiz place.”

Tha devil-doctor seemied to lesitalo
for a moment. Then hé went to the lat-
tice door and called.

In a few minutes Totototo enferod.
Eilly Bunter blinked at him with in-
voluntary uneasiness. The provious
day Totetoto hod frightened him out of
hia fot wits.

But one blink nt the brown man re-
nzsured him. It was Totototo now who
was friphtened. He stood before Bunier
—but the corner of his eye was on the
dread cffigy, dim in the curling smoke
of the wood fire.

“Feller white master
alon this  feller
mumbled.

“This feiler wantee back along
friend belong him!™ saild Bunter.

With all his new confidence, the fat
Owl's podgy heart thuinped as e
waited for Tototeto’s answer. DBut the
answer canme at onee.

“¥essar!  This feller do all thing
white master say.”

Billy Bunter gasped with relicf.

Only the previous day, Tolototo had
driven him into the native village with
his spear, like a fat prg capturcd in
the bush, Now he stood reacdy to obey
his orders |

Buntey jumped up from the mat.

“Come on " he saild quite briskls.

Tomongoe's evil eyes were on him.
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Evidently he was wnwilling to sce his
intended vietim ecscape from that den
of darkness and horrer. He glanced
vound uneasily st the shark-god, and
then spoke to Totetoto in a low voice,
in his own language. .
The brown man bppeared to hesitate.
Billy Bunter breathed hard, e
conld not understand the words of the
old devil-doctor, but he could casily
puess their purport, from the chanme
in the manner of Tototote. IHe gave
his littlo fat cough. It was time for
O-O-loluo to speak agnin! ;
“You feller Totototo 1" came a voier,
and the brown man started vielently
and fell on his kunees. Ilis eyes were
fixedl in terror on  the idel, and
Tomongo's mutter ceased instantly.
The voice of the shark-god went on:

“¥eu feller Totototo, you 'bey along
white master, all same hun chiet belong
vouw! You good-feller along thmb white
masier, me makee vou rich feller, along
plenty yam, plenty turtle, plenty shgli
money, plenty piecee gold-money. You
no pood-feller along that white mastier,
me nakee big-feller fire burn up inside
belong you.”

The voice died away. Tototoeto, on
his knees, with his fuzzy head bowed,
did pot stir for o full minute. Then he
gainéd his feet, trembling, and made
a sign for Bunter to follow him.
Tomonge was silent now, but had he
spoken his words would have been
unheeded. The shark-god had spoken,

Billy Dunter rolled after Tototote 1o
the doorway.

The brown man drew aside the cane
lattice for him to pass out of the devil-
house.. The fat junior rolled out ioteo
the Brilliaut sunshine of tho tropical

v,

He stood blinking like an owl in fhe
glaring light, shading his cyes with a
fat hand. . ) )

There were twenty or thirty natives in
eizht, and their cyes all turned on
Bunter. At a little diztance from the
coral platform stood Koo-koo, leanin
one hiand on his supporting stick, an
crazping o long epear in the other.

; I{is eyes fixed on Bunter with a deadly
ﬂD .l

There was no sign of hostilily from
the other natives, Totototo was all
tremhbling obedicnee. DBut the look on
Koo-koo's face was not ic be mistaken.

Bunter stopped where ha was. Iiis fat
confidenco evaporated suddenly at the
eight of that ferocious, threatening face.

Within the devil-house, Koo-koo had
trembled at the voice of tho shark-god.
Out of hearing of thet dread voice, how-
ever, he secined guite a  different
Hoo-koo !

“ =X sny g&spﬂd Bunter, “whal is
that beast stending there for? I mean,
what name Koo-koo stop along thas
plaee "

“Tinkee he stop along that place,
alone  Lkill-doad white master, along
spear belong him 1" auswered Totototo
simply.

“(h crikey I

"fh]un?; house belong O-O-lolue, too
mucly  fright ™  cxplained Totoloto.
"Alr_m%) white master no stop aloug
house belong 0-O-loluo, kill-dead too
gaick.”

“Oh jiminy ' gasped Bunter,

The fat Owl had not allowed for the
weird workings of the savage mind.
Within sound of the shark-gad's voice
Kookoo had trembled and obéyed, Qut
of hearing of that terrifving voice he
was ready to run his spear through the
prisener ; and evidently intended 1o do
en, A so0p a3 Bunter was glear of the
devil-house,
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“White  master
Tototolo.

“You silly idiot 1" gasped Bunter. o
was not likely to let Totototo léad him
within reach of a lunge of Koo-koo's
gpear !

“No comey ! asked Tototolo.

Totoloto did not scem to think that
it mattered a bean whether that spoay
went  through Bunter or not! I
mattered a lot to Bunter !

“Beast " he hissed. .

And Bunter rolled back info the devil-
lvouize.

It was not & pleasant spot, and Bunier
was anxious to get clear of it. But so
long as Koo-koo stood watchful, spear
i hand, Billy Bunter was a fixture o
the house of O-O-loluo!

comey I asked

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,

A Messenger From Bunter!
i } ALLO, hallo, balle 1" exclaimed
rifle.

Boh Cherry.
“Look out [

Harry Wharton grasped the

In the burning afternoon, the Gres-

friars castaways were gathered by the

stockade, They were on their guard

at ooce, at the sight of a brown man
cmerging from the palms.

It had been an anxious day fo the
caslaways. No sign bhad been found of
Bunter, and they could no longer doubt
that he had fallen into the hands of
the savages.

Now they were consulting about what
was to be done—and whether anvthing
could Le done. The fact that the fat
Owl's fatuous folly had landed him in
that terrible peril made no difference—
they were ready to face any risk to help
him out.

But they knew, only too well, that
they werc helpless. Tt was only Ly
almost miraculous good fortune that
they-had driven off the savages, and
saved themselves from the cooking-pols
of the island canmbals. They could not
have held the stockade against a
determined attack in large numbers.
ifad the enemy been aware that theve
was only a single firc-arm 1n the pariy,
and only onc cartridge left for i, the
attack would have coms, and it wounld
have been overwhelming.

~ To make an attack, in their turp, was
ipossible
instant destruction, without hﬂlpin% the
hapless Owl, They could not even have
reached the wvillage of the savages,
wherever 1t was—ouce in the bush-paths
they would have fallen to thrusting
EPERYS,

Hopeleza as the idea was, the juniors
were  thinking of i, and discussing
possibilities—or rather, impossibilities;
when the sudden sight of & native gave
the alarm.

“They're coming ! muttered Nugent.

In expectation of sceing a crowd of
savages rush from the palms, the juniora
backed at once into the stockade, and
bareed the pgate. They lined the
stockade, ready for the expected attack,

But only one islander appeared in
sicht. He came ont of the palms, hold-
ing empiy hands in the air, in sign of
peace.

Bukb ihe juniors had nob forgobien the
freachery of Koo-koo, and they were
not likely to trust him.

Nothing was to be seen, however, of
gther  savages, and the man  was
unarmed. a came on slowly, making
signs of peace, the juniors watching him
over the stockade fence.

When he was about fifteen fect away,

it was simply asking for-

avard, with

Harry Wharlon made him a sign to
stop.  Ile stopped at once.

If he camc as & messenger from the
gavages whe had caplured Bunter, the
juniors were anly too cager to hear what
i had to sav. Any news of the fat Owl
would have been welcome to them,

“This feller Tolotote fricnd along you,
sar I callcd out the nalive. )

“What nawne you comey along this
place " asked Ilarry.

“Comey along this place, sar, along
fat feller whito master say coumey along
this place " answered Tolotolo,

“YWha-a-t?"

"Oh gum '™ cjaculated Bob Charry.

The juniors farely blinked at Totototo.
The “ fat feller while masicr " could only
be Bunter ! But that one of the islanders
was obeying orders given by Bunter,
was not only amazing, but incredible.

Wharton eved tite savage keenly and
suspiciously. .

“YWhat place that white master stop T
ne asked.

“Fle stop  along  honse belong
O-0-lolng, "™ answered Totototo,

“0-O-leluo ¥ repeated IHarry. Lo
knew that the chief of the tribe was

named Koo-koo, *No savvy O-O-loluot
Who 0-O-loluo ™

“Hiin  big-foller-all-{oo-much, all
samee Quat!” explained Totototo.

The juniorzs had lheard of “Qual™
amaig the natives on Halua, It was
one of the varying names of an invisible
deity believed in br the Kanakas,
B‘I’h[.'rnts he mean a native god 17 askod

ab.

“I suppose se—an ideol, perhaps!™
gaid Harrv., *What nune feller whilo
master stop  along house  belong
O-O-lolua ™ he asked,

““He stop along that house, sar, along
old feller Tomongo feed um, makeo
El':-':ﬂ'? fat, along makee lonp-pig Lkai-

ai.

SO0 pasped Harry.

The juniors hardly needed telling the
probable fate of a prisoner in the hands
of the island savages. But that calm
statement from Tototole made thew
shiver, thengh it was no news to then.

“No makee kai-kai P added Tolototn,
in further explanation.  “That while
feller big-feller along Kanaka feller,
along big-feller-ioo-much O-0-loluo likew
that feller too much sltogether.™

This was so much Greel to the Grey-
friars fellows, They could only stave at
Totototo,

“0-0-loluc spealk along Lthis feller,”
the savage further explained. *"He
speakee alonpg mouth belong him, biz-
feller mouth all samee shark. Him
say 'bey order along that wlite master,
all samec feller chief belong me,™

“If that means anything, what does it
mean " azked Bob.

“ooduess knows
utlerly perplexed.

Fromn the rown man's dezseription the
juniors could gather that 0-O-lolue was
some sort of a native god, or idol,
carved in the ferm of & shark. But his
staterment  that sueh an obicet had
spoken to him was myslifving.

“Him sav, s poze this feller Tototolo
pood-feller along that white master, hin
makee this feller rich foller, along yam,
along turtle, along shell-money, along
piecce gﬂld-mnncﬁ" continued Tototota.
“This feller likee too much,”

Tototolo grimmed checrfully as le
spoke, Evidently he was looking for-
veat anticipation, to Lhe
reward promised Ly the shark-god.

Mo likee too nuch,” ho repeated,
“ Me deo all thing that while masler say !
Him say cotney along feicnd belong him,
Ale comey.™ ,

“Well. this beats Danagher!™ said
Joehnuy Bull,

prE
L]

anzwered Harry,



“The beditfulness of esteemed
Benagher is terrific " miirmured Hurree
i]uH:iEEt Itam Singh, shaking his dusky
[T L

“Oh, begad 1" ejaculated Lord Maule-
verer. IHe gave a sudden chuckle.
“Good old Bunter | )

The Famouas Five 5131‘129_ at him,

“Can you make head "or tail of that
rigmarole, Mauly?” aslied Wharton,

“Yaas,"” grinned his lordship.

“What thse dickens wodés 1f mean,
then 7 demanded Bob,

Mauly chuckled,

“Punter’s in the idol’s house, and the
jolly old idol haz been talking,” he
answered, ' Easy enough for an idol to
talk with a veotriloguist around—
what ¥

“Oh "' pazped the juniors.

They realiscd now how the matier
stood., The Grevfriars ventrilogquist had
made the :shavk-god talk, as he had
made the stone image tolk on Kalua.

“That's it I* said Bob., *“That must
be it 1" 2

“That looks as if he's safe, then,” said
Hoarry, “If they think he iz protected
by their pod he must be safe. This man
is earrying messages for him, anyhow.”

Ile turned to Totototo again.

“What thing fat feller white master
62y uth beleng him " he asked.

‘Him say takee paper ho talk snlong
friend belong him,” answered Totototo,
And he groped in his fuzzy hair and
produced a crumpled paper,

Wharton made him & si%n to
the stockade feuce, and he handed up
tho paper and stepped back again.

It was a leaf torn from a small pocket
natebook, and it was written on in
pencil. It was written in Billy Buntexr’s
scrawling hand, which was recognisable
st & glance, and in his own special spell-
ing, which was ztill more easily recog-
nisable, '

approach

“Deer Wharton,—I'm in an awiull
hix. These savidge beeats have got me
were and ¥ can’t get away. I've made

them beleeve that their beestly idle has
spoken, and toled them {o {reet me
dﬂﬂﬁnﬂ’_‘f, but that fowl broot Koo-koo ia
stikking outside with a speer, to stikk
throo me if I get out of this awifull
plaice. So long as I stikk hear I am all
rite, but I want to get away, so if you
can help me I ihink you mite remember
all I've dun for you, I think the uthez
beesta would be all rite if it wasn't for
that fowl broot Koo-koo, who 1z pheer.
fully savidge hecause of his bandey legg.
¥You were a phool to shoot him in the
leg instead of the hedd, as it ternes out.
Praps you can get at the broot and
shoot him throo the hedd! Then it wil
be all rite. Deo anything you cann,
because I am in 2 phearful phix among
these phevocious brootfs.

W. . BuxTeER.”

Totetoto watched the juniors as they
athered cagerly to read that missive
rom the cannibals® captive. " Paper ha
talk ” was a preat mystery to the un-
tutored mind of the savage.

“Well,” said Bob, with a deep breath,
“tnat shows that tha fat old bean is
safe, for the present, anyhow.”

Thera was great velief and satisfaction
in the faces of the castaways.

"Thank goodness for thatl”
Harry,

“The thankfulness 1s tevrific |

*Wa can zoend him back a message by
thiz chap,” said Harry.

And he =cribbled & note on a leaf from
hig pocket-book and handed it down to
Totototo, who bestowed it in his hair—
the Kanaka's usual place for carrying
emall articles.

Then the islander went boack to the
palms and dizappeared from sight, He

said

EVERY SATURDAY

Ieft tho Oreylriars castaways in an
immenzely reheved frame of mind,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter's Big Idea !

i EAST I” hissed Billy Bunter,
He was addressing Koo-koo,
though that savagoe chief was
out of hearing.

Blinking forth from the latticed door-
way of the devil-house, Bunter's eyos
and spectacles, fixed inimically on the
island chief,

Koo-koo was seated in the shade of a
Eaim-IHaf wall, hiz damaged leg, in its

andages, stretched out before ham.

His spear was by his side, ready to
grasp, and his eyes seldom left the door-
way of the devil-houza,

What he was gain.% to do if Bunter
cmerged was ¢lear. In the fl‘eseur& of
that fearsome deity, 0-O-lolue, and
within sound of its voice, the chiel dared
not lift his hand ageinst the white
master., But as soon as the prisoncr
emerged from the building his number
wis up. HKeoo-koo evidently knew that
Bunter would get away if he could—that
was an casy one to guess! And he was

not letting him escape—not if he
knew it.

* Beast 1" groaned Buntoer.

The fat Owl had been in luck—ho

admitted that! His weird ventriloguial
ift *had stood him in good stead.
omongo was almost feeding irom his
fat hand, Totototo had gone across the
island in obedience to hiz order. DLven
the ferocious Koo-koo dared not harm
hima in the devil-house. So long as he
rernained under the protection of the
speaking 1doel he waa safe,

DBut he did not want to remain, He
wanted to get away ! He wos prepared
even to exchange the luscious turtle-
meat and baked vams for his former diet
of coconuts and bananas if he could only
got clear of the cannibals and clear of
the horrora of the devil-house. Every
ghimpso of the head that turned in the
smoke of the wood-fire made his fat Aecsh
creep,

But Koo-koo stood, or, rather, eat like
a lion 1n the path! Bunter was cager
to go—and no hand was raised to slop
him! But it was death to leave lus
refuge, and he stayed where he was, and
glared at the island chief with a glare
almost a3z fevocions as Koo-koo's own !
Indeed, if looks could have slain, Koo-
koo's hours would have been numbered |

Bunter's hope now was in the result of
his message to the castaways across the
igland. o knew that they would help
him if they could—though how they
were to help him he did not know.
Obviously they could not approach the
savagpe village without being inrmedi-
ately attacked by the islanders—they
wore not, like Bonter, under the pro-
tection of O-O-loluo {

Shooting Koo-koo through the head,

no doubt, might have zaved the
situation, but 1t was hardly practical
politics.

Still, Bunter hoped that they could do
somoething | It was, at least, up to them,
after all he had done for them!

Watching the natives from the latticed
doorway, Bunter had no doubt that 1t
was only Koo-koo that he had to fear.
Othera of the natives saw his fat face

cering out, but gave him no hostile
ooka. Those who had brought in food
to him treated him with marked reaspect,

aa one whom O.0-loluo "“hkee too
much.™ Only the chief remained
obdurate,

No doubt Koo-ken was disgruntled by
the pain in his demaged leg, and by tha
fact that he was disabled. The savape
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chief of o savage tribo eould net, ir fact,
affurd fo bo disabled. Al'cnnibal who
was not able to defend himsell wos in
danger of the cooking-pots [rom the
others,

Billy Bunter could see that the other
natives in his view werse not treatin
Koo-koo with much respect. Sotne o
them, in passing, cast inocking glances
at his crippled leg.  Once, when Koo-
koo, in rising to his feet, stumbled and
sat down again, there was o cackle of
laughter from a crowd of natives,

Kookeo in his palmy days had been
dreaded and obeyed; chiefly because he
E-.-ga tho most helty fighting man of his
ribe.

Now that he was disabled he was not
dveaded, and respect and obedience were
falling away. It was guite likely that
some iesser chief would get the idea into
his fuzzy head of making Koo-koo *go
finish ™ and becoming head chiof in his

lace. In which case, Koo-koo would be

goked for the fate he had destined for
Billy Bunter.

“Beast 1" said Billy Bunter for the
third time,

It was a relief to Bunter, at last, to
ste Teototote coming up among the
irregular huts that formed the village.

o0-koo scowled at the man as he
passed; and it was probably enly ths
fact that he had only one leg to stand
on that prevented him from giving
Fototote & lunge from his spear,

Totototo gave him a mocking look in

passing. The previous day he had
argued with Koo-koo for the possession
of the prisoner, which he would never
have ventured to do, but for the chief's
dilapidated condition. Now he was still
less vospectful.
_ They exchanged & scowl, and & Jecr-
ing Igi'm, and Totototo cama on to the
devil-house. Totototo’s manner became
very vespectful 4%t once, however, as he
saw Dunter.

He took a crumpled paper from his
fuzzy hair, end presented it to the fat
white master.

*White feller send paper he talk,
sar1” eaid Totototo, |

Bunter uncrumpled the paper cagerly,
It was something, in his situation, to
got word from hiz friends

But he grunted asz he rvead it.

' Dear Old Fat Bean,—I'm joliy glad
you'ra safe! HKeep your pecker up!
We'll de anything we can.—

“Ji. WIARTON."”

“ Beast 1" breathed Buanter. Thia was
not much use to hin Thera was no
doubt that tho castaways would do any-
thing they could; but what they cﬂui{d
do was rather a mystery, Harry Whar.

ton could hardly walk into the savapge

l'iﬂaiﬂ, and spend the ldst cartridge on
Koo-koo's fuzzy head! And nothing
clso could help DBunter. :

The fat junior rolled back diemally
into the devil-houze. He squatted on
his mat in dismal spirita.

Tomongo eg&d him ﬁvi]éy with his
beady eyes. unter sat and blinked ot
the hideous effigy of 0-O-lolue. The
shark-god had served his turn, but ven-
triloquial trickery did not seem useful
to help him any further.

But Billy Bunter's brain was working
at full pressure now,

His friends could not help him. He
had to help himself—somehow! The
question  was—how. Ila  wondered
whether ‘s command from the shark-
god—casy enough for the Greyfriars
ventrilogquist to produce—would cause
the natives to turn on Koo-koo. ¥From
what he had scen, the chici’s power was
alveady rather a frail reed. cannibal

ge DMaoxET Lismany.—No. 1,585,



22

dribe had lhittle more use for a “lame
duck * than & pack of wolves

The fat junior caught his breath as he
thought nflih T :

It was likely—it was very likelv—that
such & command would make Totoloto
run _his spear. through the chicf, as casily
as it had made him carvy a néssage
across the lsland to the castaways,

Bonter shuddered.  The  ferocious,
scowling savage was waiting for =
chance to spit him on hie epear—indeed,
he might, sooner or later, pluck up his
courage to enter the dﬂvtf—hﬂum} and do
s0, ‘for sll Bunter knew. But the fat
iunior shuddered at the thought of w:ing
vis power to such a dreadfnl extent,
BEut anything short of that—

Tomongo was performing his super-
stitious rites agein, With a fresh
bhasket of fruit, the old devil-doctor
crawled towards the shark-god. Bunter
heard him mumbling as he crawled, as
on the previous occasion; some sort of
invocatien in his own tongue, in which
the name of “0-0-lolue ¥ was constantly
repeatod. v

unter made up his mind. 5

As tho devil-doctor reached the idel,
and deposited the basket of fruit under
the gaping jaws, & voice proceeded from
those jaws, and the devil-doctor dvopped
tremhiing on his stomach.

“¥ou foller Tomongo!” came the
voice. ' Wantee séae-ak along Totototo.”
Temongo gasped a reply in his own
tougue, and crawled away. He did not
'Iucr'g at Dunter; but the fat junior
watched him eagerly. i
The devil-doctor went to the lathiced
door and ealled. Almost immediately
Totototo entered. Temongo mumbled
in his own language, and Totototo's
eves turned in fear and dread on the
idol. Slowly, very slowly, he approached
the shark-god, {ﬁa bare brown knecs
knocking together. He did oot even
glance at Bunter. His fearful gaze was
fixed on O-0-loluc !

“Tou feller Totototo!” came the
voice from the idol. * You hear me, ear
belong yow”

" Mo hear, edr belong me " breatheg
Totototo. ]

“Me no likee chief along bad-feller
log ho stop! Me no likee Koo-koo, too
mych altogoether, Kanaka feller makee
that fellow chief stop along canoe, along
soa, along he no comee back along this
place. You hear, ear belong you?”

“Ale hear 1™ faltered Tototato.

“&'pose that feller chief Koo-koo siop
along this place, big-feller fire burn up
all %{Enﬂ.km fellor, close-up!"” boomed
the idol. *“ You makee new feller chief
along Kanska feller, You hear, ear
belong you i

“ Ao hear!” said Totototo. cca

“You no kil-dead that feller chieft
You makee that feller stop along canoe,
along big-feller water. B'pose he comey
back slong this place, all Kanaka feller
Lorn up along big-feller fire! ¥You
savvy 1" ]

“Me savvy 1" mumbled Totototo, his
eves on the gaping jaws from which, as
e fully believed, the voice proceeded.

“You do all thing me say ™

“Me do all thing rou say I anzwered

Toiototo. .

Billy Bunter's little round eyes
gleamed behind his speetacles,

“You makee new feller chicf! You
makee  white feller chief along

Iianaka feller! ¥You savvy ™

“ 0o savvy 1" said Totototo.

“S'poze you makee that feller white
master chicf along you, you plenty rich
felier. Big feller ship he comcy alon
tiiz place, along plenty tee much gold-
?Lﬁl]t’}' he stop 1 All Eﬁm&lm feller rich
eller.”

Tae Maower Lisrart.~—No. 1,585,

THE MAGNET

“Me hear, ear belong me !” eaid Tote-
toto, “Me do all thing you say.”

“You do that thing cleseup 17, ]

Billy Bunter could hardly believe in
his good -luck, as Totototo backed away
from the idol, turned, and left the devil-
honse, Tomongo still lay on his stomach,
Billy Bunter rolled across to the latticed
doorway to watch through the lattice
what was to follow.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
erikkey !"  breathed Billy

unter.
hubbub  of

_ voices from a thickening crowd
of natives in the open space in front of

Totototo was speaking in the native
language; and, though the fat Owl could
said, he could see that the brown man
was passing on the command he had

"Kookoo could hear, and he could
undersiand, if Bunter could not. The
feet, with the aid of " the stick, and
grasp lus spear, his black cyes dilated
few minutes the mob of zavages were
swarming round the chief; and the

Bunter watched, with beating heart.

Koo-koo, in rage and wild exciternent,
gpears rose in the air around him. The
whole mob were shrieking at him in
weapon, struck the spear from the
chief's hand, and it clattered on the

Five or six pairz of brawny hands
grasped the chief and dragged bhim away

Billy Bunter gasped. .

Thera was no doubt abont it now!
standing on the coral platform, fastened
hiz eves, and his spectacles, on the wild

Koo-koo, velling and struggling, was
dragped roughly down the beach by
a canoe down to the water.

It seemed to Billy Bunter almost too

at heart thumping, .

The chief of the island tribe was
pitched into the canoe as carelessly as &
sack of copra.

Totototo flung in a paddle afier him,
Then there was a derisive shout from
a push, sending it rocking out into the
lagoon.
Derisive howls answered him from the
natives on the beach. The canos came
bass, like the ocean outsido the reef;
the Pacific locked in o dead calm. The
fallen. But some of the natives stooped
and gathered sharp stones from the
on him in_the canoe.

“ b erikey 1 murmured Bunter.

addle, and paddled away across the
agoan. The volloying stones fellowed
and chief disappearsd from Billy Dun-
ter’s sight, across the shining water.
with oo now! And he realised
more clearly than cver, the power that

Big Chief Bunter!
L H
O
There wns &
the devil-housc.
not understand a syllable of what he
received from the shark-god
fat junior saw him drag himself to his
with fear and savage ferccity. In a
hubbub of voices increased,
brandished his spear., A dozen other
derision. Then Totototo, with his own
earth.
towards the beach.
Ile emerged from the devil-house, and,
scone,
half a dozen of the natives. Others ran
od to be true. ¢ watched with his
stripped of hiz decorations, and then
He sprawled there, howling, and
the whole mob as the cance was given
Coo-koo sat wp, screaming with rage,
to a etandstill. The lagoon was still as
chief left the paddle lving where it had
Leach, and @ shower of missiles vained
The envaged chief ot last grasped the
him until he was out of range. Canos
The fat junior grinned. He was done
H::rn—]i\
was in bis fat bands. There was not the

slightest domlt that the savages would
have epcared Koo-koo as they would
have speared mullet-in the sea, had the
shark-god given .the command, They
tiad driven him off the island,  and he
was not likelyr to retuvn. Haliy Bunter
was plad to have done with him.

A few minures later there wns & fresh
hubbul of voives outside tho devil-
house. Ahe wob of savages wWero
streaming back from the beach,

Billy Bunter Winked av them, not
quite without - ureasinezs, But it was
very soon clear thal he had nothing to
fear, ' :

Totololn stepped on the coral plat-
form. The rest stood walching, Toto-
tola had in one hand the clock-case that
had adorned Kookoo's bair, in ihe
other (he teapot handle that had decors
ated his nose. Owver s bave hrown ann
lay the duck trouvsers that had bung
round the hapless chief’s neck., These
remarkalble aviicle:s were evidently the
insignia of rovaluy.

Yyith -grear rvespect. Totototo draped
the tromsers round Bunfer's fat neck.

“1=1 say===—" gasped Bunier.

“You DbLig-feller chicf, =ar, along
RKanaka felloe, all samee O-O-loluo he
say I saud Torototo. “ Big-felley chief
along us feller, sar! Al thing helong
chief stop along vou, sar.” B3

“0Oh crikey '™

Totototo lified the hat from the fat
juniot's head, to dizpose the clock-case
in his hair. Billy Bunter's short erop,
however, was mnot 0 uselul for that
purpoze as the thick map of the savage
chief. Tototolo seemed puzzled for o
moment or fwo; bui a bright 1dea oc-
curred to him,

“Makee stop slong feller hat!™ he
said.

“Oh crunibs !

The shining clock-case was fixed to the
crown of the hat, which was replaced
on Bunicr's fat head. There it gleamed
in the sunshine, as it had becn wont to

leam from (he dark mop of Koo-lkoo-

ooloo-kuluio

So far Billy Bunter had no great ab-
jection fo 1he proccedings, But the
next item on the programue was rather
alarming.

Totatoto signed {o-Tomongo, who ap-
proached from the doorway of the devil-
houze, wiih his shack's-tooth knife in
hiz skinny claw.

FI—T1 way———" gazped Dunter.

“You no 'flaid, sar!” said Totototo
reassuringly,  ““Alakee stop along nose
belong won. sar™

“Wha-a-al?" stulieved Dunler,

“AMalee stop along nose. sar, all
samee stop along nose l?:urh:mg Koo-Joo,”
said Toitototo, bholding up the lcapot
handle.

“0Oh crikex ! gurgled Bunter,

Bunter had not bargained for that.
Koo-koo's Lroad nose had been pierced
for that decoraiion—that was the enly
way of hanging it on a nose. But Billy
Bunter had & strong objection to his fat
little nose being picreed by the shark's-
tooth knife.

He backed away prompily.

" Here, vou chuck i1’ he gasped, in
great alavin.

“Mo wanter, sarv. along nose belong
vou " asked Totofoto, puzzled.

“No fear!” stottered Bunter.

“What name youw ng wantee, along
nose belong vou ™ demanded Totototo.

“Sticls ik on your own nose Y gasped
Dunter.  “0Oh crumbs! No wantee
along noso belong mwe. Keoep that beast
away v

Tomongo seemed rather keen to
handle the shark's-tooth knife on the
new chief. Ilis dingy old face wrinkled
in a grin as he approached Duntee, The



“ Here, ¥ﬂu chuck it I '’ gasped Bunter.

shark’s-togth knife, and he

fat junior, in sheer desperation, hit out
with a fat fist, catching the devil-doclor
in one of his beady eyes., Tomongo
yelled and went over backwards, drop-
ping on the coral like a bag of bones.

There was a cackle from the crowd
of natives, Tomongo =zat up with his
hand to his eye; the olher glittering at
Bunter like a'snake’s.

“"¥eou no likee, sar 7 asked Tolotolo.

Bunter collected his fat wits.

“Me likee plenty too mwuch,”” he said.
“PBut O-O-loluo no likee along nose
belong me ! He likee along nose beleng
_j.‘DI.I.”

“Me likes too much altogeiher!”
prinned Totototo, and he immediately
vemoved & coupls of cartridge-clips
from his nose and replaced them with
the teapot handle. Many envious glances
were turned on him as he did 0. Billy
Bunter was the only person present who
did not place a ‘high value upon that
cliie ornament.

Billy Bunter blinked round at ihe
crowd of natives, Xis big 1dea had
been & success, He had got away with
it. Twenty-four hours ago he haﬁ been
a prisoner, destined for "kai-kai®;
now he was chief of Koo-koo's tribe,
and as he realised that the whola meb
of benighted savages were ready to
carry out his orders he swelled with
satisfaction and importance,

He pointed to Toemongo.

“No likee that feller Tomongo!” he
sald, " No likee that feller stop along
thizs place.”

“VYessar | DMakee kai-kai along that
Eellltar Tomongo ¥ zaid Totoloto checr-
ully.

‘1':!?113 old devil-dector, "with a howl of
terrar, leaped to his feet. Tive or six
hands grasped him at once,

“Oh crikey 1 gasped Bunter. “Nol
You hear me, ear belong you! You ne

cked awa

i(prnmpﬂy. Tomongo seem
dingy o
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The fat junlor had a stron

objecilon fo his fat little nose being plerced by a
rather keen to handle the knife, however, and hls

d face wrinkled In a grin as he agpmaﬁhed Bunter,

makee kai-kai along that feller
Tomon he makee you pleuty too
sicl, along inside belong you! You

kick that feller along bush, foot helong
you—you kick him plenty too much,
zlong he no stop along this place.”

Tomongo, howling, was drvagged off
the coval platform. He disappeared in
g crowd of cackling, howling natives.
Billy Bunter grinned after him as he
went. There was rio doubt that he had
got away with it. The shark-god had
spoken, and hia volce was law to the
benighted cannibals—and Billy Bunter
of tha Greyfriars Remove was monarch
of all ho surveyed.

sl—

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAFTER.
Bunter In All His Glory!

OB CHERRY gave a ycll.
B “Oh crumbs! Look |
The other fellows looked—
stared—and salmost fell down.
They 1ubbed their eves and stared
again.

Another day had dawned on the
lonely island—a day of dead calm and
breathless heat. Harry Wharton & Co.
were discussing the possibility—or othey-
wise—of helping Billy Bunter out of the
hands of the savages; but what they
could do, or whether they could do any-
thing at all, was a problem. )

It was late in the morning that a stir-
ring figures were ohserved among the
palms, and the castaways retreated into
the stockade, on their guard for trouble,

But it was not trouble that was
coming. It was Bunter! Bob spotted
him ﬁgrst, then the .other fellows saw
him—and they fairly gaped at the sight.

They had: hoped that the fat Owl
might sueceed in getting away and re-

joining them, They had hoped that
they might find some means of helping

hinm teo dg'et away. But they had never
dreamed of anything like thia. Bunter

was coming—and he was coming in
stale] ]
From under the nodding palms

civierged & erowd of brownskinned
natives, with Bunter in their mid:t
Not one of 1he natives was armed,
which showed that no idea of hostility
was in their minds.

But the cyes of the castaways fixed
on Bunter.

The natives were all on foot. Bunter
was not} Walking, cspecially in tuopic
heat, had never appealed to DBunter;
und now that he was a “big-feller
chief,"”” he was; so to speak, getting the
game as well as the name.

The fat junior was seated in a sort
of sedsin-chair, The seat of the chair
was slung on tapa cords to two long
palm poles, whini;l wera borne on the
shoulders of four brown men, one af
cach end of each pole.

Beiweon the poles sat Bunter.

The chair was carved in palm-wood,
and covered with thick cushions of
tapa, stuffed with feathers. It was
quite an casy and comfortable seat, and
swung with a gentle motion belween
the horizontal poles,

Ahead walked Totototo, with the tea-
pot handle shining in hia nose.  Then
came Bunter with his bearers, DBehind
walked five or six more natives. One
of them had r lerge pandanusleaf in
hiz hand, with which he was fanning
Bunter from tume to time, keeping the
flies off, ‘

Bunter's nspect was a little remark-
able, with the shining clock-case catch-
ing the sunshine on-top of his hat, and
the duck trousers hanging down the
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back of his neck. The juniors recog-
wised the adornments of the late chief
of the island tribe. )
Bunter's fat face wore a grin of fal
and fatuons satisfaction. Tt was plam

at & glance that he was 1mumensely
pleased with himself,

Slowly the procession came down tle
beach towsrda the stockade. The
juniors gazed at 1t with bulgiug eyes.

“What the thump—" breathed
Ifarry Wharton. _

“It—it—it's Bunter!” stubicred

Johnny Bull. “It—it's jelly*cld Duu-

ter | But—buk wha * _ x
““What on earth doezs il menn?
asked Nugent.

" Goodness knows ™

“RBunter's in clover, anvhow ! re.

marked Lord Mauleverer. “Lhey scom
o be making & fearful fuss of L™

“Tha fusefuluess is terrvific,”  sald
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. * But what
iz the meanfulnesa?™

“PBeats me hollow 1” gasped Bob.

The juniors gazed—or, rather, gaped.
Lhey were glm? to see Bunter—glad and
relieved to see him safe, But never had
they been so astonished.

The procession came on to the stock-
acle, and the fat Owl blinked up at the
astounded faces lining the fence as they
stared down and grinned checrily.

“J gay, vou fellows—-"" he squcaked,
% Hallo, hallo, hallo 1" gasped Bob.

T thought I'd give you fellows a
look-in I* said the fat Owl “You
needn’t worry aboub sticking in that
wockade now ! I'm going to lake you
under my protection 1

“Lh i

“ What ¥

“My protection 1” said Bunter calmly,
“I"m boss of the show now, vou know !
You can come out of that! It's all
right! I'm gommg to protect yonu 1™

Hlarry Wharton Iaughed.

“We won't worry vou fo protect us
old fat bean1” he said. “We'll try v
wanage that for ourselves !

“Oh, really, Whartor—"

“But what's the name of this pame?"
exclaimed Bob. “Have you been pinch.
ing Koo-koo's dressy outfit 2"

*Oh, really, Cherry——"

THE MAGNET

“Well, here vou are, anvhow,” saidone having suthority, saying " Do this [*

Harry., “Nip into the stockade, Bunter,
while you've got the chance |”

Billy Bunter blinked at lum disdain-
fully. The amount of contempt and dis.
dain thet Bunter packed into that blink
wag extracrdinary. .

“Tion't be a fool, Wharlon 1" he said
crushingly.

“ Wha-at 1* ’ o

“Think I'm going to stick in that
rotten den 1 sneered Bunter. I've got
the biggest house in the village—the
only big one, in fact! I'in walted on
hand and foot! Oatch me skulking in
that funk-hole like you fellows! Vah!”

The Famous Five gazed at him.

This was rather & new Bunter !

His remarks were hardly in keeping
with the message he had sent by
'otototoe the previous dary. DEvidently
something had happened to inflate the
fat Owl with an extraordinary sense of
his own importance.

“You fat chump ¥ gasped Ilarry.

“Don't be cheeky 1 )

“What1" roared the caplain of the
Remove.

“Cheeky 1” said Bunter firmly. “I'm
not standing any cheek from anvbody,
white or black, on my izland

“Your island T” stuttered Harry.

“¥Yas, just that !

“Qh, grest Christopher Columbus ™

“The sooner you fellows get it into
vour heads that yon're nobodies the
better 1" said Bunter severely., “I'm
going to protect you and treat vou well
But I don’t want any cheek! That's

ot to be understood right at the start!
No cheek ™

“Fan me " murmured Bob.

Billy Bunter blinked round at his
bearers.

“Put me down here and get out ! he
said. I mean, makee this feller chair
stop mlong this place, along you stop
along pelm P

“Yeszar I :

The chair was set down, the poles laid
on either side of it. The natives
ohediently retired to the palms at a
distance. Harry Yrharton & Co.
watched, in sheer wonder, Bunter,
evidently, was wow in the position of

true!
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and he doeth it! ]
The fat junier rose fromn the chair of

state. He grinned cheerfully up at the
starin astonished faces over the
stockade.

“1 say, you fellows, you can come
ont1” he ssid. “For goodness’ sake,
don’t zkulk there as if there was spme-
thing to be afraid of, when I'm here to
protect you 1

“You cheeky c{md ¥, pie-faced por-
poise—" rowled Jo nny Bull

“That wﬁl da, Bull I*

“Why, I—I--I'll—" gasped Johnny,

“T've told you that will do!l” said
Bunter sternly. “No more cheek You
talk too much, Bull! You always did!
I never liked it 1” -

Jolhinny Bull gazed at him, dumb.
Only too eclearly thers had been some
extraordinary happening unknown to
the Famous Five, and this was a very
new Bunter.

“Come ont of it!” repeated Bunter.
“1 keep on telling you there's no
danger, and ne need to skulk behind
that fence! Come onl”

“Oh gad!” murmured Lord Maule-
verar.

Harry Wharton unbarred the gate.
and the pgarrison came out of the
stockade. They realised that there was
no dapger from the natives, who stood,
unarmed, at & distance, with grinning,
good-tempered faces. At the same time,
they remained on their Ignard. being quite
well aware how swiftly the meood of &
savage may change—one minute reseu-
bling & playful infant, and the next
a bﬁmdthiraw wild beast. They were
not likely to bank very much on the
“protection * of the ineffable fat Owl,

However, they came out. Bunter sat
down in his chair of state again, with
a grin of complacent gelf-satisfaction on
his podgy features. The juniors gathered
round him, gazing at him.

“And now,” satd Harry Wharton,
“tell us what this means, jou [at
chump [

—_—

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Some Chlef !

ILLY BUNTER grinned serenely
B Dunter was enjoying this,
Bunter was a good-natured
chap. He was going to be very
kind to these fellows who were now
under his protection. He was going to
treat them well and feed them on the
fat of the land. But he was going to
be freated with the respect that was
his due. Bunter was very parkicular
about that. DBunter was the “goods”
now : and the fack that he was the goods
was going to bo fully acknowledged, or
Bunter was going to know the reason
why,
Fo grinned; he fairly smirked with
satisfaction. i
“1 don't mind telling you I he said.
He gave o blink round to ascertain that
the natives were out of hearing. Many
of them understood English, though they
spoke only the " beche-de-mer® variety
of 1t. “The fact is, you fellows, the
niggers heve made me their chief 1"
*Oh erumbs 17
o Gﬂ-mmﬂ'ﬂ 1
“Blessed if it doesn't loock Dhike it
though 1” gaid Frank Nugent, in wonder.
“They seem to be taking orders from
the fat frump ™
“I've got them feeding from my
hand I grinned Bunter. *“ They'd jolly
well kai-kai anybody if I told them to”
H“,E:I'hﬂn how did 1t heppen?” howled
oh.
“Bimple enough!" answered Bunter
airily, “I've got & way with the natives,



you know ; tliey recognize & pukka sahih

when they see one! I've told you that
bofore. Ik how that Tonga boy,
Popoo, was devoted to me on Kalua—

know | You

m'}v faithful nigger, you |
o éﬂ“’ﬂ never bad any faithful niggers,
nn PR )

“Can it 1 said Johuny Bull. “Cut out
the gas, and tell the tvuth—if there's
sny truth in you, you fat Anantasl”

“¥'ve said that I don't want any
cheel 1 roared Bunter. “Do you want
nte to order Totototo te give you six
with a lawyes-cane, Bull

Johnny Bull made a step towardz Big
Chief Bunter. Bob Cherry hastily
plished him back.

“I'm going to kick him!”® honled
Johnny.

“Chuck
Bunter 1"

“I don't want any chesk—-*

“We've had that 1V

“Ha, ha, ha 1

“And don’t cackle I znorted Banter.
"I don’t like itl I'm taking you
fellows uhder my protection. I considee
fhat that's up to me. Dut the =ooner
yom lenow vour place the betler! You
may be a little tin god in the Remove
at Greyfriavs, Wharton; but what are
}'Ilg}u here? Nothing, and nobody | (ot
thati*

“Yos, thanks I” said Harry, lavghing.
£ Earry on |

“I'm going to tredit von well” szaid
Bunter. “I'in not the fellow to let
fellows down, I hope. IKindest friend
and noblest foe, and all that—that was
always my style. But you'd betler get
i1 into your heads right away that ?m
romebody, and you're nobody |

“We've got that!” agreed Iarry.
“MNow tell us how it happened.”

“They picked mie out,” explained
Bunter. “As soon as I was “among
them, they jumped to it at once that
I was the man they wanted! Born to
command, you know, if you kyow what
I mean! ell, they made me chief!
I've got them feeding from my hand-—
the whale meb! You can sco that.”

“And what's beecoma of Koo-keool?™
azked Harry.

“I've =ent him
Bunter loftily.

it, old beanl Uarry on,

into exile 1* zaid
] “They'd have speared
him at a word from me. Of course, I
couldn't stand for that. I meade them
gend him away in & canoe.”

“Oh crumbs 17
- "1 dare say he will get to another
icland,” said Bunter., “I don't cars
what he does so long as he docsa’t coma
back here. I shall certainly never allow
lim to get foot on my island again 1Y

“Phew I

“And I've made them kick that old
beast Tomongo into the bush.”

“Whe's Tomeongo

“A putrid old devil-doctor. Foul old
brute I said Bunter, “Ile's kicked out,
I'm going to keep the devil-houze for
iy reswdence. ¥You see, I want to keep
0-0-lpluo on hand " Bunter winked—a
fat wink. “He may bave to talk again
any time—see "

“Oh1” ejoaculated Harry Wharton.
IHe began to understand now, “You've
been spoofing them with your ventrilo-

quism—""

“Qh, nmol Mothing of tle kind I" ex-
claimmed Bunter hastily. *“They picked
me oub as their chief entirely on myv
mapits—entirely | If you fellows think I
made that putrid shark-god tell them to,
you're quite mistaken 1

“Ha, ha, ha !

“I've ganid I don’t want any cackle |[#
hooted Bunter.

“Well, my only hat!® said DBob
Cherry. “Are even those benighted
cannibals benighted enough te have
their silly legs pulled iike that?”
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“He, he, hel
milic 1" grinned Bunter.
1t up.™

“Then that was how it happencd 7

asked Harry. _
“0Oh, no; nothing of the kind! The
any ventriloquism,”

fact is, I never di
said Bunter hastily. “They made me

They tock it down like
““Just lapped

chief because they recogmised me at
once a5 lhe man for the jobs. Thoey
would, you know 1

“1 don’t think " grinned Bob,

“Look here, Cherry——"

“Well, there’s such a thing as fool's
luck, and no mistake !” said Frank.

“Fancy a howling ass like Bunier get-
ting awa¥ with a trick like that(”

“You couldn'ts have done it!”
snecrad Bunter.  “Not that I did it
vou know, There was no ventriloguism
in the matter at all. A chap like meo
was bound to coms to the top. That's
how it was.™ '

“IHa, hz, hal”

Tha juniors gluita saw how the maticr
stopd  now. hey had been awarc
already that the fat Owl's ventrilogquial
irickery had imposed on the obtuse
savages, and caused them to believo
that their idol had spoken in his favour.
Now, clearly, the artful fat Owl had
carried ithe same trickery farther—io
an amazing extent,

“Well, that's how it was,® said
DBunter airily. “They picked me out
as chief, and I can tell you, I'm zome
chiefl! I give orders right and left;
they just jump to it. They'd come and
mop vou fellows up if I told them to”

“ Fathead

“Well, they jolly well would!” said
Buniler darkly. * Mot that I shall tell
them to, of course. B8till, you'd better
mind your p's and g’s don’t want
any cheek.,  You'd better understand
that to begin with.™

“Isn't he ndee?” muarmured Bob,

“The nicefulness is terrific 1

“Now, you follows, ”pmﬂr. u% your
things and get going,” said Bunter,
“I'm taking you back to my village
with me™

“Are you?” ejaculated Wharton.

“Yes. I say, you fellows, the fruh‘s
splendid 1 said Bunter, his eves glisten-
ing behind his spectacles. “Wﬁat do
vou think of turtle to cati”

" Fine I grinned Bob.

“Lots and lots, toe,” said Bunter.
“And thoy cook it a treat: I don’s
know exactly how they ook it—I'm
going into tha &

*“Ha, ha, ha "

“Blessed if I see anything to cackls.

at! I ecan tell youw, it's ripping after
feeding for days and days on beastly
coconuis! Baked yams, too. I can tell

you, the yams are corking thae wn.'{ they
cook them. They make a sort of stuff
out of tave, too, that's not at all bad.
And——"

“Gorgeous 1# ]

“That's the word ™ agrecd Bunter.
“Shark’s fins, too.” I haven’t tried
thomn yet, but I'm agmnﬁ to. And no
end of all sovts of fish, Pork, too. And
the way they ccok a pig is a treat ™

“Ob, my hat! Have you sampled {lie
lot alveady 1"

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“idh, do step ca.v:_:klinﬁ P wapped
Bunter. “I've told you I don't like it
Now, get & move oni I ‘want to get
kack before it's too jolly het. If you're
comtg, you're coming at once.” ;

“That's all r:glﬂ':, old mat man 1" said
Harry, laughing. “We're not coming.’”

“0Oh, really, Wharton——"

“ Frightfully kind of you to offer us
vour protection, old fat bean 1” chuekled
Bob, ““But we'll iry to ¢arry on with-
out it

“Look bere——* roared Bunter.

“You look here, you fat ass]” said
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Harry, "You've been in Tk, but
thase savages are uncertdin ghimals,
Ian now yow're here you'd better stivk
100
“Slick here?” repeated Bunter,
“Yes, stick whera you're safe, fat-

hicad I
“You silly idiot! You blitherip
ass!  ¥You—you fathead ™ gas?es
Bunter. - “Cateh me sticking on that
!‘unlﬁhcla and living on coconuts! Gone

mad

¥ You've safe here, you howling ass !
zaig] Nugoent.
~ “Daon't be o silly fool, if veu can help
if, Nugent! Why, they're cocking my
dinner now at my village!” shorted
Brmster. w Tutlitle--*—}” ! :

“Bupposo they chan their minda
and scoff you i'rl:atcud %'i' tho turtle?™
nzked Bob,

“Don't be a EII.E{:L'.?B fool, Cherry ¥

“My esteemned fat Bunter—

“¥ou can shut up, Inky! Naw, lank
licre, the lot of you!” roared Buntoer.
“l've offered you my protection and the
fat of the land to liva on. Take it cv
leave it :

it [

1-:“"':']:1
]anghiug‘

“Declined with thanks!® said Dol
“But do have a little sense, Bunter,
andd stick here along with us while
you've gol the chaneo !

iE -_E-Fa}l ]J‘j

BEilly Bunter turned his back on the
imgratefu]l castaways, and waved a fat
hand to the waiting Kanakas, ‘1he
natives approached at once.

‘The fat junior sat in his chair of slate
arain, and the poles were lifted on the
shoulders of the bearers,

I1le blinked at the juniors with
olfeaded disdain.

* Last lime of asking I he snapped.
“Coming or not#”

“Not 1

“Buit yourselves!” spapped Bunter,
“You're an ungrateful lot, but I shall
give orders to my subjects to leave you
alone.  You needn't skulk in your funlk-
hole any more, My subjects will chey
my ovders. I shall protect you. 1
vau change your minds you can come
along o my village: but bear this in
mind—if yon do, I shall expect you to
be civil.”

“You howling asg——"

“That will"do. 1 eoan't waste any
more time on you fellows. 1 shall enly
ho bagk in time for dinner, as it iz
Wou feller boy, you go plenty too quick
along house he‘]ﬁng me.

“Yeesar i sanl Totototo.

arry Wharten & Co. stood n &
_gL'm:.]p, walching Big Chief Buutcr as
he depacted in state. The procession
disappeaved into the palms.

“Well,™” saidd Bob, with a deep breatn,
“this heats it 1*

It Tl!.ﬂ- 05R 1

“The fathead [

“The ehump ¥

“The blithering idiot 1™

The castaways were relieved of thewr
fears for Bunter now. Their chief feel-
g, rdeed, was a desire to boot hir.
S11ll, they were glad that the fat and
fatwonz Owl was safe, Though under-
standing the changeable mooda of the
savage mind much better than Bunter
Jdid, they did not feel so assured as
Bunter that it would last,

leave gald  Harvry,

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER,
Biting Go The Bullet!
ORD MAULEVERER smjled

I faintly,
It was two or three days later,
and during those two orf thres
days the castaways had seen nothin
Tue Macyer Lispang.—No. 1,595
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Biily Buater, now Big Tellet Clief of
the 1sland tribe.

But they had szeen something of lis
subjects.  Now that peace was cstab.
lizhed—by ovder of Big Chicf Buuter--
some of the natives came over to the
castaways’ side of the island 1n quite
friendly  fashion. - Sometimes  they
Lrought yams and tuctle neat, and
diber such things, lo trade, the juniors
handing over, in  exchange, triukets
that were delightful Lo the simple mind
of the savage. . A “luckv " penny,
lwightly polished, that eould be worn on
a string round o brawny brown mneck,
was & great prize; a metal matchbox
was still more coveted; a bright hall-
erown was almost priccless. ]

The establishment of friendly relations
with the natives was a great change
for the better, and the juniors had lo
admit that they owed it to Bunter.

They did not, however, trust the
natives too far, and the stockade was
always kept earofully guarded. At the
wnoment the Kanakas were all friendli-
ness and smiling cheerfulness, looking
utterly unlike the savage mob that had
once  tried to rush the stockade. But
ihat the mercst whim might clnan%:c
them back into the howling zavages the
juniors remembored only too well.

However, for the present all was caim
and brighi, and the jumiors bad no
thonbt that Bunter was having the time
o his life amid unlimited food supplics
of the very best. i

Dut it could not last, and even if it
could the juniors wanted to gel awny
from the loncly island., Now that they
were friendly with the natives thero
was a chance; what had once been =
faint and remote hope was a reahfy.
That was what Havry Wharton was
thinking over, standing with a knitled
brow, watching the fall column . of
singke that rose from the signal-five,
1a_|:tt_'l1 %m‘d Mauleverer, glancing at him,
smiled,

“Bite on the Lullet, old bean!” zaid
MMauly, at Jast.

Wharton started and looked round,

“What——"" he bogan. ]

“ Guessed your thnufghtS, old thing !
said Mauly, “It’s fearfully annoyin’
in have to think of bein' under anyihin’
lilke an obligation to that fut, frabjous,
foozlin'  fathead; but the sconer we
chow on it and get it down, the better.”

“Well, ves, that's what T was think-
ing of 1" admitted the captain of the
temove,  “Its queer enough, and
idfiotic enough; but the fact 1z, that
Punter is in a position to get us what
we want for getting away from this
islangdl,. With & good canoe and a good
stock of provisions, we should be a good
deal belter off than we were on the
raft—and we ecan’t stay here for eper
—if we can help 9% But—"

“Wash out the buts!” said Alaule-

verer.  “That Dblighter Ysabel Dick
was going to maroon us on a lonely
island. ‘o’'ve just playin' his game

for him, if we stick here,”

“Yes; but—"

Maulverer mmade a gesture lowards the
sep-—still as a lake in the burning sun-
shing, For long, long davs a dead
calm had lain on the IPacilic.

“We're keepin’ the sipnal goin’,” he
sait. “But so long as this calm lasts
there'a not 2 chanee of a ship comin’
along—-even if ships ever do cotne along
this wav, which I rather donbt.”

“*A steamor——"

*EHow many steamers in ilese seas,
do yvou think? Preecious few wind-
jamimers,” sald Mauly. “We've gol to
realise 1f, old man] If we don't get off

defen

THE MACNET

this island, we may be here for years.”

“1 know | Bufe——-"

“But vou don’t like eatinn’ humble pic
to that' fat ass?” grinned Mauly.

“T'd rather kick him.”

“¥eas! But kickin' him won't get
s off 1he island—or him, either! If
vou can’t put your pride in your pockel
ol your own account, there’'s Bunier fo
think of ! =ald  Lord Mauloverer
quietly,  “*I Lknow he's a silly, fatl-
headed, annoyin’ ass! But he was all
that when we were feelin' so fearfully
anxions ebout him a fow days ago—it
dide’t make any diffevence then, and
i mwstn’t now ! That howlin® ass is

still -in  danger, though he deesn’t
understand 1.7
“Well, vesl But—"

“It's all serene just at the mioment.
old bean—but the Kanakas may pget
another bee in  their bhonnet any
minute!  Wa're all right—we can
protech ourselves here, uiler i=zn'f—
they’ll kei-kai -hiim like a shot, if they
change their minds.”

IHarry Wharton laughed.

“Just like you, Mauly, to be thinking
about that fat chump ' he said. “But
vou're right—we've gol to gel away
and get Bunter away,”

“¥aas! And the sooner we bite on
the buallet, and make up our minds {o
it. the better!” said Lord Mauleverer.
“Go while the goin's good, what?”

Havry Whearton pansced s moment, It
went against the grain—sorely against
the grain—to make any concession lo
Billy Bunter’s fatuous swank. On las
own account he would not have done
so; he rather lacked DMauly's placid
tolerance. ;

But he realizéd that the fat Owl had
to bo zaved from himsclf, as it were.
Bunter, for the moment, was fho
“goods ™;  but if some treachevous
whim seized on the 1slanders and they
turned on him, his fat life was worth
pothing. Harry Wharton & Co. could
themselves ‘in the stockade as
they had done before—but Bunter was
at the merey of the savages 1f his
trickery failed to ]ml?.fl them in restraint.

“It's & go, Manly ! he said. “We'd
better make up our minds {o it

And the Co. were called inlo council.
Johnny Bull contributed an  angry
grunk.

“If that fat ass checks me, T shall
boot him 1" he announced.

“My dear ﬂ]l?, there's o time for all
ithings 1" said Bob Cherry. “We can
boot Bunter along the Remove passage
when wo get back to Greyiriave! Can’t
boot a big chief on his own jollv old
island.”

“ Br-r-r-r 1" snorted Jolinny.

“Look here, what is it to be? asked
[Marry. “ As the matter stands, Bunter
can work the eracle. Tt won't last-—it
can't! If we keep our backs up we can
stick hero as long as .we like—but
Bunter, sooner or later, will be chewed
up by those putrid cannibals. Is that
what you want, Johnny?”

“Qh, don’t be an ass!”

“Well, then are we going over to tha
other side, to see Bunter

" Yeo-e-as ' prunted Johnny

And that was settled. The stockade
had te be left. Bob Cherry barred the
gate within and clambered out over
the fence. Harry Wharton tucked the
vile under hiz arm and the party
started—not, perhaps, in the best of
tempers, However, they had made up
their minds to it; and they started.

The way was casy enough to find,
with s0 many of the natives coming
and going during the past few days
From the palm grove, they enterved the
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rinwar in the bush,
Ihmug‘h steaming heat.

Onee or fwice, &2 brown (oitooed Face
was scen looking from the bush; but
there was no sign of hostility, Fou
which the juniors were duly thankful;

tramping on

for in the narrow, winding, dusky
bush-path, they were quite ot the
worey  of thrusting spears had  the

natives been in an aggressive mood.

They were glad enongh to get out
of the steaming bush, to ihe beach
ou the ecastern side of the island.

As  the approached the  nafive
village, they were observed, aud a
brown-skinped crowd  gathered to
stare at thear: but every brown faco
was friendly. It was difficall to
heliave that these cheerful, smiling
Kanakas were the howling savapes
whe Iad  aftacked the stockade.
Tolotote, who was loafing by the
coral platform on which the devil-
honsze stond, greeted them with a grin
that showed a magnifieent esect of
teeth,

“YWhat place big
stop "' asked Harry.

Totototo made a gesture lowards the
devil-house.

“Stop  along  house belong  O-O-
lolwo ' he answered. “Ilim eafcr
!:ri?'-fctlctr dinner, go sleep along mat
belong him. Him no likee wakee."

“Teall him we've come to see hin!"
suid Harry. He had to repress the
desire o push inte the devil-howse,
atel wake the big chief wilh the too
of his boot.

feller ehief lie

“&'posa  hinn  slecpes, no  eapn !
answered Tototote.  “Him no  likee
wakee along bim sleepee. Mo sec,

eve - belong me ™

And the juniors, with rather decp
feelings, waited, while Tolototo pushed
asitle the lattice at the deorway, and
went inte the building, to  ascertain
whether i pleased Big Chiel Bunter
{o see the visiiors, '

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER,
No Cheek For Bunter !

ILLY BUNTER grnnned.

B Buanter was in high feather.
e had just finished disposing

of an extensive dinner, whes,

he heard the voices of the Greyiviars
fellows outside the devil-house, Having
just about enough room for one more
orange, he waa disposing of the same,

beforg stretching himself on his nal
for a wnap, which was to last all
throngh the hot afternoon  Ho was,

naturally, not willing to posipone that
nap on account of the fellows who
hae, at lenglh, made up their minds
to toe the linel Not Bunter!
Bunter's chief-ship of the island
{ribe had., so far, gone liks clockwork!
There had not been a hitch! Beveral
times, the fat ventriloguizt Lad made
0-O-loluo speak againsto the awe and
terror of the natives, Everything, in
fact, that Bunter wanled done came
in the form of a command fromn
O-O-lolno. The devil-house had a very
different aspect now. O-O-lolue  had
commanded the wood fire fo Db pul
ot and swept away: all the ghasly
heads to be removed to the native
iz, The shark-god’s commands were
obeyed without the slighiest hesilation,
Tomongo weuld hardly have kuown
his  devil-louse, if he had scen it
vow., Billy Bunler found honscelf wery
{Cantinued on poge 28B.)
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Join Up for Another Happy Hike Along the Highway with—

LR

e

Gery

—r e e

—r—

{1)
Now here’s a cottage, 1vy-clad,
Wilth honevsuckle and clematis;
The garden, too, 15 not so bad, .
*With big far marrows aid pertaties |
(Slight pruse, while the K., whe las
i glera fastfe fn rhygme awd grommor, 8
brought raumd itk the aid of amelleny-
aafls)
But though th: place 15 passing fair,
Abandon hope all ye who enter!
For lo, a dismal gell is thoere,
Well knowa {o every sad [requenter.

DAY Y
: HHE' t&,ﬂn‘l;'ﬂj [ Ig:r'-‘j

-

REMOVE STUDIES IN RHYME

No. lL—tinly two men to report on,
MNugent and  our  skipper,
Wharton. _
Nao, 2~Three men here are alwavs
eI,
Bulstrode, Brown and Hazel-
one.
No. 3.-~-Here ave men of might and
tuscle,
Donald Oilvy and Russell.
Mo, 4A—Ilere’s a lavish study with
Bedwing  and H., Vernon-
=it
No. bo=Mere you'll get some conjur-
tgE tips,
ot from Iilary, but Kipps,
No. 6.—Here are four whe take the
cake,
Desmond,  Alorgan,  Willey,
Rake.
No. T.—These three chaps are rather
anld,
Bunter, Duatlon, Petor Todd.
No. E.—l'{:llgnher Fight lus no  tope
mner,
Merely  Elliot  and  Smiih
10T,
No, 9.--Fonr chaps here {one ratlier
clever],
Ponfold, XNewland, Treluce,

Trevor,
No. 10.=~Twao chapz here, so look them
aver,

Smail Dupount and  big
Bolsover.
No. 11.—Heve vou’ll find o shady lot,
Havold Bkinner, Snoop and
Stott.
No, 12—Three chaps [one in blank

ablivion} .
Mauly, I}eiarey and Vivian.
No. 13 —Hcre's a fmendly gathering,
Cherry, Wun Lung, Linley,
Singh.
Mo 14, —Our last study's pretiy full,
Fish, Field and Johnny Bull.

ALL ROUND GREYFRIARS—

Friardale (2) The County Constabulary

12
This 15, in fact, the Clop Bazany—
(e Fd. doesn't seem fo like that,
g0 we'll call f the County Conslalelnr,
Nlation.)
Where Poe, Tozee rales sopremely s
How tereilde his footprints ave

When  yon behave  yourselves  un.
ey !
The majesty of Dritish Law
Invests his  rotund  form  with

splendonn,
And theee arve gasps of [ear and awe

Whet he *““knocks ovff"™ & first
oifender !

(&)
Iz hoots are of astounding size,
Tley tell vs that a paty of bharges
Ave fitted ont with hooks and ecyes
To make those massive bools of
Giargo's |
To zee him digping cabbage roots,
He's just a fat old bottle-noser !
BBt in his uniform and boots
He's then hia Majesty, George Tozer !
(Final eollapae of the BEd., who iz nat
erpeeted fa recoarer for gome time,)

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

TROTTER,

the Greyfriars Page-boy.
T is for TROTTER, the page,
Who seemnz to be stricken with age.
Whenever he's zsent on a job,
Tl mention of work makes him =ol.
Hy's often zcen $F{rudjlig about
Az fast as a snail with the gont;
He maoves Tiks & mimature rock,

.* "lu i
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i =
J-‘-:.--
Il 1' ) i L]
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I

e
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]
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And cannot be timed by the clock.
A calendar's needed to show

Just raw many cdays he is slow !

In literature, Trolter shows sense,

ITis library’s simply immense,
“Tha Clue of the DBloodspattered
Beak !

“The Hangman of Carvion Creek "
And similar works of delight—
I'll horrow & volume to-night !

ANSWER to PUZZLE
ANTELOPE, ELEFHANT, PHEA-
SANT, PANTHER, PELICAN, POLE-
LAT and LEOPARD.
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GREYFRIARS GRINS

Russzell a-ked Quelehy, in ¢lass one
day, what the ancient Britons used lo
dowith their money, Ile was rvather
puzzled, because PFishy wasn't born at
the fine,

Coler wonders iF Pront would regard
it s a cheek if e grow o heard. "ell,
ot barefaced ::I'u.u-.i, BNy WaY,

An impending law-swit is at present
holding the attention of the Remove.
The facts ave these: Peter Todd, our
pet lawyer, Iias set up 1o business as a
solicttor, and has enrolled Lord Maule-

#lll'.'.'."l'l-'-IlI"-.-""".I.‘."lll".'ﬁ
: PUZZLE PAR 3
. The {following jumbles re- 3
2 oarranged will make the nunes of 3
= birds snd boasts: s
: EAPFPNTEOL .
H EAPNTEHL H
. E A P NTS H A :
: I APNTHR :
H B AP NLIT C £
= E A PTLOC =
- L APDLOR H
H Anawer at foot of col. 2. H
:.ill-illlliillliil-llillllIIIIIIIIIIIII.I..I...*:

vorer as a client. When Fishy kep
pestering Manly to buy a “HOLIDAY
ANNUAL ™ for 45, Mauly told him if
he diuln't chouek it he would put the
matier i the hands of his solicitor, “Ho
the next Lime l*‘ish;l.- started lalking,
Mauly sent for Taddy, who is quite
keen 1o deal with the eaze. What the
vezult will he nobody knows.

=10 PRESS, SENSATIONAL
LAW SUIT ENDED. Fishy #old
Taoddy the "HOLIDAY EHNUJ&L: L
for 45. DEvcryone {except Toddy) satis-

fed.

RANDOM RIDDLES

To what man do you always raise your
hat =Y our haivdresser.

How does walter get into walercress I—
The zeeds are planted in the s.pnnc?.

Why 13 & sovereign won ai cards as
good a3z a guiteca?—=Necause it is ono
paund . swon,
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comforiabde there: and he wonla nor
have excianged i1 for the stockade a
any price. B -

Totoloto E‘H'tl.‘tﬁd with deep respeck.
Billy  Banler g’!l'-t Bitn an duopuieing
h]inl{—tlmugll is he had heavd the
juniors’ voiees oulside, he lorew whot
was coming,

“White fellor comey see bag fe e
eluief 7 soid Lotgiolo. 0 Big chief hkeo

soe white fellee ¥ :
el K 1| lhl'.-u*. o owail ! snacd Hlull-:'l'-
calmly.,  “L pwan yvou tell tha Feller

slop, ::]un;, this felles Lig olsief sheoguas

Me see thal foellery aloog =nn be stop
alovg sea.”

T¥oessar !

“You fal chunp 77 catne p roay o
eutaicdde, wloneh dndicated  that 1he Doy
I']jil_“'[tb 'l.i'ﬂl'flﬁ- hﬂ.l.]. 1IL"I"'|| h":l"'lj. ]l Wil =
Jolmoy Bull's voanr, sod 00 sosnded
AVETY,

“ Yo tell tlaad whito feller

| 1] Ii'ri'.ll-..f"li.'

Lig Feller I‘:m'r:z'. motith haloag hime
said DBunter. U Me no likee hig felles
noEe ui-uug piaet wanbee =hecpee’

Y pmsar ! znml the abwiient
Tololoo,

There was a0 v m' foer an the
coral platforpe: wwl Lefore Tototodo

eonld conves (hat messpre Fromm tige o
clhief, the Famoaz: Five Jooked o
shoving a=ule the cane laitice at the

denrmyay.

Dilly Bunder cave (ean an deriaded
Talinl:. :
“1 zax, vou fellous what 1l dickens

o von wmenn by baveinge o Bk gl
e exclained.  0et out of 107
“You Fal gdiol=———"'

0L, really, Wharton -

Fou cheeky  pifiling porpo-e 27
roared Jdohbiny Binldl

PI "':'I‘I'l. 1”.11 ]H“Itl' "||||.‘| I iy

FETTIRS Bunter rised ) fat harel

et out " he satd, * Do v Foellows
faney  that  yven'ro o e Hemowe
passdge b GeeaBriores, or whal? e
vone Uonk vou can” distoels e wlen
Tron qual going to have a nap ! Blessod
if evel lward of sueh elwek ! Lia
ot "'

SO e comie over
Bunder——"" zaid ¥Havrs
patiently as b could,

“Lator ! said Burder.  “I°1 hewd
tine faler ! Wadl (il oo ready do se
vou, amd o TD send vou word ' N
vt ot

The I anwoies
Evidently,
inta twe

o speeak 1o vonn
Wharion,

il=

IPive loolked an Fhoagelorr,
Deing o tag elact Lol g
fat (tal's rilt hewd ! Lswd

in
How to loin It,’

Officer, R.M. and R.M.
London, S5.WW.1,

particulars are contained
the
bookiet “ The Royal Navy as a Career and
which may. be obtained
on application to the Recruiting Staff
{N). 85, Whitehall,
or at any Post Office.
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Mavleverer  sarled ! The Yamous
Mve glared,

" I've fold you,™ went on
“ihat' I don't want any cheek !
r‘lechsllg me now! Well, sto
von't hike it! See

Harry Wharton hrc-uiht-t"i havd.

“Lasten to me, you fal fool ' lwe sand.

~This can’t last, but so long az it does
lasf, wir've got a chance of gelling away
Fl'ﬂrn ihe island, YWe——"

“I'm afraid T can’t alicnd
now, Wharien!" sakd DBunter
" 1 ater T may fml time i

'inu hhthmmq Chw .

Bunier,
You're
it

10 YOl
calnly,

Li=ien 1o e !

1l."l.r'

I'l:aa s cnougli i

“Will vou listen** shrvicked Wharion.

YN0 answered DBunter, 1 won't!
Tl senud vou word later! Now gol ont.”

“I'm ﬁning to kick hum!" goasped
Jolmny Bull, o [=—"

“Yoan felley Totototo !

“Yeszap !

“YWhat nane

roared Buier.

you lei whiie  feller

JUST OUT!

“The HOLIDAY ANNUAL"

Don't Dela}’, Get Your
Copy To-Day !

Fﬁcnls,’f-
comney along this place, along we say
no coey " roared  Bunter, | Turn
those fellows out!  You bear iac, car

liclong vou?
1o quick

*Yeazunpe M

TALY dear clapes " otisarinered Lord
Mavleverer fromn the deorway,

“Tn going 1o kick Lim'"  wvelled
Jolmny Bull. " I'm going—hands  off,
svom eoffec-colonred sweep !

" You ne stop along {his p]..u_r.‘ along
Lir "~ foller chivl no  waules '™ said
Tototernmn, 1m.-lulug Johnny Bull Lacl
rowards the doorway., " You hear whas
ong big- f{."“t"l chick =ay, mouih belong
I3 b You go "way too guick !

“HBunter, you  ass!V howled Bal
Claerey.

"'t'.nl: i

“YVeou fal fool I roared Nugoent,

© Beasi !

“ My esteemed, idiotic Bunier—

“Uet ont 1™ roaved Binter. He rose
Lo Biva - feet, his fat face {‘I'ill'lb{rll with
11 rathe and mdignation.  *Get our ! 1y
S IVANLE

You makee tha fellor go

'l have lI]r.= lot of vou n!m]ulmd

Boys may now enter All
between the ages of “&::‘I?mﬁ
15 and 171 years, Full

illustrated

'k
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15/-

Du-nn

with a lawver-cane, if you give me eny
maore fip ! Tuarn them oul, Tototole 17

“Yessar 1"

The big, brawny anaka choved ile
junters fowarvds ihe doorway with the
Lkt of lus speav.  Jeluny Bull gave
him a savage shove back—and in an
Histant, Fotototo reversed the spear, At
lified (hes ponl.

“Look out '™ gasped Bob.

The jumiors backed io the doorway.
Totolofo, spear in hand, stood belween
Lherms andd Big ClacE Bunier ! Evidents
Dilly Bonter was pot, ot presend, kel
alde ' MNever Ll he so moch desery el
a kicking, and never had the Foanwgos
Five yearned =0 deeply to kick S Tan
i was only 160 clear ihat he was n{:l} 1o
e kicked !

Il waved o [at fepowl.

“Laet oul ! Lo !"*U.il.!. 1 omax fied e
io see you later! I thawek aboay i,
Just now, ger ont! Don’t say amddling

more D Avother word of check, and 11
call a dozen niggers to collar von, nod
give vou o spol of lawsercane ! Now
cleag 7

Brenthing baed, the Famous Five gm
ont. Phere was notimiz olse to be done.
Aanazing as it was, 1"-.1.-1::*1:111!4.. S
was, 1L was in te power of the™fat ad
fatuous Ow!l 1o do exactly as  lw
threatened,  With deep, deop Teeling-.
the Famous ive backed throngh the

Tattice  wd  joined  Lovd Maoleveroer:
and Totoloto, grinning. followed then
ot

Billy Bunter grinoed. too!  Bunde

was the fellow 1o Iet fhemn know cxaeils
wheve they got off ! Laler o, Bunter
was going to see tlwem and hear whal
thev had to sav—if they pat it eivibly

not otiierwize ! In tlie weantime, BI“_\
Bunter valled fo Lis wat, b[l("!{]ltlt leien
sef thoroon, amd went 1o sleep !

Snore |

That elheerful  sonnd  reaclwdd  he
Famous IFive, n~ they stond in angry
uslecizion outsice.

wnore !

The Big Chiel was sleepipg! Al
the O reviviarve  eastawavs  conld nﬂ'.

malke the best of i, and 'Ir-'u{- I%:" Chiet
Bunter to sleep and snore !

TIRE EX1h

Bounter™s  trickery
rame tn uscfal, ftut the
freeyfriars s venfurers are  sN 1
diigerf  Lool aul for “FHE CAST-
AWAYN OF CANYINAL ISLANXDS
the mext crcifing wurh in [his super
f.':.re’.rrj'r:y REXEFS, Il

WA,
eferandef eal i e

it 1rip-
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ANl applications, tor Advertisement Space in this puhl:catmn should
the Advertisement Manager,
Tht Fleetway House, Farringdon Street,

The MHGHET.
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THE SLACKER OF

ST. SAM'S!

Opening Instalment of a Spanking Fine
New Serial, Starring Jack Jolly & Co.

By DICKY NUGENT

* Seon Yownington 2 ¥

Doctor Alfred Bireh. | Co

emaoll, the revered and
majesticlk headmaster of
St. Sam's, poked his
ostrich-like neck out of
his study window and
nsked that question.

Jack . Jolly Co.
pawsed in their game of
punting & footer about
ithe quad and doffed
their caps respectively.

" Yewnington, 1

Yes, rather | ! grinned

Fearless. * I saw him
half an  hour apo—
oviog & suo0oZe on

the settes in his study 1 "

A mowrnful look came
over the Head's face.

“ That's & very grave
statement to make, Fear-
less,” he eaid. ' But
I'm &fraid there’'s &
good deel of truth in
it—and it's going to
make things dashed dif-
fioult for me belore
long if he duzzent alter]”

“Shall we feteli him
along, gir 1 ¥

“* Yep, Ifyvouwonld 1"

* Leave it to ug, sir 1 ™
grinnod Jack Jolly. And
the kantin of the Fourth
and his sperry men
abandoned their game
and made for the Scliool
Housa at the dubble.

bawled Jack Jolly &

ENORE!

“The Hend waonts
ou, you fathead!"
owled I'rank Fearless,
SNORE ! , E
“0Old Yawny really

is hoapless when it

comes to waking up!”

declared Jolly, with a

thake of his head,

 There's only one thin
for it, you fellows. We
told t Head we'd
fetch him slong, and

we've got to do b

If Yowny won't wake

up, we shall have to

take him along whils
he's still asleep |2
“Tot'a run him nlﬂng

on the settes,” grinnc
Merry, *' It will ba n
lot easier thano frogs-
marching him ! 2

“Han, ha Yes,
rather | ™%

Merry's idea was car-
ried out—and so was
Yawnington !

Even the bumpy jour-
ney down the stairs
did not wake the slacker
Gf St‘-l Em.'s! ﬂ'!“'l hﬁ
was still snoring away
merrily when they ran
the sattes into Doctor
Birchemall’'s study.
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getiee simply nocked E Thwaelk !  Thwaek ! y moment. And thoe Head | it we:'ggai a  ton! “ I'm sorry, Siv Fred-
him spinning. ' Thwaclk ! Thwael ! closed up like an ovster, * Sofoy, sir 1! ho mer- | oriek——
Bang! Crash| Wal.{ Doctor DBirchemall’s § as Bir Frederick Funguss | mered  with another| “ Sorry i3 not suf-
lop 1 experiment was remark- | himself stalked in ! languid  sigh. “I'm | fishant, DBirchemall, I
“ Yarooooo | Ow.ow-|ably suxxessful. Yoaw- Bir Frederick Funguss, | afraid it's more than I|domand action ! Unleas
ow !  welled Doctor { nington woke up with | Yawnington’s grate. | can manam | 2 you promptly take him
Birchomall, a fcendish howl and | grate - grandfather, was “By Jove!"™ ex-|in hand, I shall put my
He picked himeelf up, | bounded out of the [ the ochalrman of the St |claimed Wajor Mussel, | foot down ! Ono month

scowling zavagely,

* How thﬁ‘iﬁhﬂ the
—what 18 the meaning
of this?" he roarved.

“Weo've fotched Yaw-

settee like a jack-inm-a.
bax. :

*Yooooop ! Ow-ow |
Wherea am 11" he
yulled.

nington nlong like we
said we would, sir,”
grioned Jolly. * As we
couldn’t walke him up,
we brought him as he

When they reached| . Here he is, sirl” |gaqtn
the Fourth Form paa.|eried Jolly cheerfully. The Heads shifty
sidge, they found the| Bump! . | eyes gleemeod,
slacker of St. Sam’s| The egettee stopped,! 1 faney I  Lknow
stretched out on his|and it was the Head |one way of waking him
settee, snoring away as|who stopped it! The [up,” ho growled, grab-
if for a wager. old fogey hapgunegl to|bing up & bireh-rod.
“ Wake up, Yawny,|bestanding in the middle | * We will see if it
you lazy  beggar | ?lof the room, and {he|workat?™
Hot from the Press.

LATEST NEWS FLASHES FROM OUR LIVE-WIRE
SOCCER CORRESPONDENT

—H. VERNON-SMITH,

Although it is o lttle
early to weigh up footer
prospects for the forth-
coming term, I have sa.
cured sufiicient infor-
mation to feel confident
that Greyfriacs generally
will at ﬁ:&st reach lash
vear's high standard
again.

Wingate and North
and omo or ftwo other
Firat Eleven players
have taken advantage
during the vac. to put
in a little practice with
a well.known amateur
f_:e:-:ﬁfn, “imdhwa mﬂ:t lﬂ{;k
orWa opefully to
tmaamh‘ g gﬁiimwprks -when

o ing againat
aﬂrge of th;'i;' old r%t'ra,l;!

Readers who ~.are

maetly coneerned about
the juniors will be glad
to. learn that Redwing
and I have had the same
good fortune ss Wingate
atnd his pals, We put in
nearly all of last week
at the headguarters of a
farmous team whose name
I am not ab liberty to
mention ; and playing
with footbdllors of a
higher class, has, I am

sure, smartened us up
eonaiderably,
Wharton and  his

erowd will hardly be ab

two, I suppose, after
their trip 1o the tropics ;
but you can take it from

mo they will soon  got
“bock to normal again—

their best for a week orpterm,

and normal in their case
15 something pretiy
good

Nows from St. Jim's,
Hookwood, 5t. Jude's,
Abbotsford and High-
eliffee is that the stan-
dard will be pretty much
aa laat year. 8o it sccms
that the school that puts
juet that little extra bit
of care into their training
will come out on top.

We did it at cricket
during the summer, with
the odds against us in
the carly part of the
and 486  no
regsont  why  histor
should not repeat itzelf
when wo hegin the good
old winter garme.

Jlopee™s Tiespebrae: |

stornl

meuingmn.
sorry, sir, an’ all that | ™

sorrier,
befors long—unlesa there
iz on

{:nuf”. rapped out the

to
habits, in faet, that I
summoned you heve to-
day. Your prate-grate-

“¥ou are in vour
headmaster's sbudy,
Yownington,” 3 o i d
Doector DBirchemall

ik

{;, gad 1" vawned
“ Awfull

* You are going to be
Yuwnington,
improvemont in

. "lvisinr
our

ard

present  slack

randfather, Sir Fredorick
unguss, has just telly-

foned me to say he will
be calling this aftarnoon
with a flazical culturs

cxipert {o tesb  your
ﬁzzi{g}i fitness. ™

- “Oh, help!" pas
?m&‘nhmgtun? f‘e-inb% .PN

* Unless you are found

te Lo in first-class con-
dition,
am to toke vou in hand
and meke you it within
a month. I am afraid
you will find that process

Yawnington, I

extremoly wnecomfort.
able,’l gaid the Head
deyly.  * I am, however,

omg to do my level
eat to Lielp you to pass

to-day’s {est with fiving
cullurs.
out two ripping wheezes
which may schecve the
desired  result,
firat iz

I have thought

The

Lk

< Anybody at home,

bat Jove 1 " inguired an
arvistocrattick voice [rom
the doorway

at  that

Sam’'s Board of Guv-
vernors and o very big
pot ; and the erowd in
the Head's study troated
him with a good deal of
respeet, He stared in
seréar:l:a. at the juniors
and still more st the
fotiee.

" Doin' o hittle movin®,
Burchemall 7' he usked
hawtily,

"Nuaunna Sir
Frederick ! ' gasped the
Head. " It's your yung
reletive Yawnington u
to his tricks again, He
earried this sobteo down
here from his study as
2asy a8 winking ! The
boy simply duzzent know
his own strength '™

Jack . Jolly & (o
blinked ot that state-

ment ; but Bir Vroderick | P

simply beomed,

*“ Bai Jove !
0, [ am wery glad to
hoar it ! ™ he cried, I
have brought tho fizzical
eulture oxpert, Majah
Muasel, to teat the
{ungﬂtar. a2 arranged.
F convenicnt, Birchem-
all, we will get bizzy at
once. Trot in, majah!

In response to Sir
Frederick®a invitation, a
tall, powerfully Duilt
gent.lem&n enterad and
oughed.  Jack Jolly &
Co. discrestly hopped
bacle to the passage, to
watch the fun through
the open doorway.

No sooner had they
quitted tho Hoad's stud
than Doctor Birchemall
rolled across the floor a
small dumb.bell woigh-
tng not more than o
eupple of pounds.

* Gentemen 1Y he
eried. "' Leb me say ot
once that in my opinion
Yawnington iz o perfoct
apecimen of fizzieal ft-
ness.  Juat to prove how
strong he is, I will ask
him fo Lift this colossal
weoight above his head,
Do your best, Yawuing-
ton I "

Yawnington looked at
the dumb-bsll and sighed
weerily, Then he went
tlown on ong knee nnd
lifted up the duwmb-bell.
But, small as ib was, it
waa Loo much for Yowny!
He dropped it as though

If that's

And Jacl Jolly & Co.
in the doarway chuckloed.

Tho Head turned the
culler ¥ y beolroot,

“A mt Perhaps it
was a litth too muech to
expect of Yawnington,"
he eaid apologetically.
" After all, ho iz only a
meer  gbe plng, Bat I
GO A00a THove Iy poind,
all tha same, menllemen.
It wou wenll like to soo
him box, I will maich
him agamt a rate,
hulking lgut of o boy,
and you will son Yawn-
mgtom  neck  him all
round the renm !  Shall
1 send for the {owering
grate specincn 1 have
i mang 7 U

“ Bat -Jovo !
lezsars | 2

‘* Delited, I'm =sure "
eaid Major Mussel 3

'I'he Head griunod and
rang tha bell for the

With

page. .
“PFetch Midgett
minor ' he ordered,

when Binding appeared.
And the lfencors in the
doorway timply gasped.

Midgett minor was
the smallest fellow in
the school~s mecr babe
n  arras Lven a
slacker like Yawnington
would be able to slawter
such a pony opponent

a3 Midgoeth minor !
Ih =#pifo of appear
ances,  however,  the

Head'a fomd hopes were
doomell 1o disappoint.
moent again.

Although 3Midgett
minor hardly enme up to
Yawnington's belt, he
made ehort work of the
slacker at St. Sam’s.
Rushing . {ovward, he
dealt bim a light top on
the chest — and Yawn-
ingto: collapsed in &
heap abt onco and fell
fast asleep on the Acor |

Sir Fredevick's rage,
as he wazed down on his
grate . sribs - prandson,
was teprifick !

* Tho iest i3 off, bai
Jove ! I erjed. =1
have. seen enuff alroady,
Birchsmall, to con-
vinca.ine: that Yawning.
ton idthe Jeoblest fzzical

speeipren Bl lave over
seen £

from to-day I shall call
ﬂ%ﬂ;m with Majah 3us-
sol. Unless by that time
Yownington has at-
toined o high depree of
fizzical fitness, it will be
the worse for lmin-—and

i ]

for you !'"

CoRTE

With theses worda, Sir
Frederick stamped out
of tho study, followed by
the fizzical fitness expert.

Doctor Birchemall
was left looking awflully
upset at the way things
had panned out.

Then, through the
doorway, he ecaught
gife of Jack Jolly & Co.,

“ Boys,” he anid,
“what about you assist-
ing me to make Yawn-
ington fit # Think youn
can help T U

*“Yes, vather, gir!™

“ Then comeo to the
tuckshop and  we'll
diszuss matters,” ;
. Accordingly they ad-
journed to the tuckshop.

Judging by the
larfs and chueckles that
proseeded from  their

table, tho discussion was
& wr{ hoapful one—Jlor
everybody except the
slacker of 5t. Sam’a !

(Look out fur high jinks
in newt week's lewghable
inafalnient )

UNCENSORED

LETTERS

No. 12—From WILLIAM GOSLING

Dere D, Loeke, Sir,

What I says 13 thas
heve : it gives mo great
pleasura to rite these
few lines o report on
things a3 havoe arvisen
sings you went on your
holidays,

VWhich I am glad to
roport, Sir, as everythinlk
hag gons wvery smooth.
There has been no fires,
burglavies or suchlike
during the vacation and
no disturbances of auy
kind whatsoover, oxcopt
that once or twice I

scen the school buildin
wobbling  slightly. ?
have noticed this last
happening several times
after 1 hove come back
from wisiting friends in
the willage, aud what I
zays 18 this hore : T don't
like it. But nobody else
seems to have noticed it,
g0 I havo not reporied it

to the builders till you
get back.
The painters and

decorators made a nice

job of the School House
inteerior and very apick

and span i1t all looks.
What [ says is this hereo :

some of the boys’ studios
look a sight too spick and
gpan for them es will be
living in them—begging
your pardon, Sir, 1if I
geem t0 spealk out of my
place.

I have made arrange-
menta for the car to
collect your luggage, as
requested, and wish you
“ bong voyage ¥ on your
journey howne.

Hoping respectiully
that this finds you o3 it
leavea me, Which I
keep fairly well, but my
rheumaticks iz some.
thing chronie.

Your obedient servant,

WILLIAM GOSLING.

Howys, bozos!
nlore—the 100

_ Since I took over this
little old pa.Ear has gone zipping vpwards with every

FISHER T. FISH
SPILLS A BIBFUL'!

FYisher T, Fish wvawping some
_ Per-Cent Go-Getter E}Emfl Sit
buddics, and hear me holler { .
job from Wharton, this

number. vorything is hunky-dory with the
* Greyfriars Herald E sines F, T, F, nfa.lkml i, 1'll
iell & nan !

1 allow, follig, that I get kinda proud when I pieture
my countlesa readers all over the world,

. : reveiling
in my literary work, All the eame, to & guy like
me who's business from the word “ go," thn

job dom’t satigfy like it cughta.
I’ll tell you why.
The critical business guy puts up this test

ucstion regarding any proposzition ; WHA'
i!T WORTH IHHﬁUgC%}&O? ) R

‘The answer in tho case of the Editor of the
“ Groyfriara Herald ™ is “ NIX 1 %

devver hear of & job like that, pals * I
sweat and strive to turn out the snappicst
juvenile journal ever, and all I got for it is
nix ! Do I feel sore about it ¥ 1"l say !

Sinee I took over fromn Wharton, I've been
trying to put all this right. Last weel:, the
gid _t{mbeem thought out & nifty atunt to
o it.

WHY NOT SELL SPACE t WHY NoOT
OFFLER MY COLUMNS TO ADVERTISERS?

I got on to it pronto, I'll tell the world !
I called on Mrs. Mimble, Uncle Clegg, tha
Courtfield bunshop, Chunkloy’s Stores, and
e whole heap besides and offered to gell them
apace.

What do you think I got, pals ?

Uno  thing, and one thing ouly—THBE
AIR !

Not one galoot among the lot of *cin even
asked mo how much, They just wouldn't
3::::&1* we ub uny price ! And thet’s all about
1L 2

Aw, cerry me home to Jane, this sleopy old
island suroly does give a guy iho heeby-
jechics, and then some, T give up |

So long, pala!
FISHER T, FISH.

ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT

“HUMORIST.” : * A fricnd of mine who
haa a lisp saya that all you write is o lot of
* hally wot.,”

The guy surely means ** ballyhoo,” !

e ———

e

WHEN DONE UP,
WE'RE DONE DOWN!!

hacls,
ue

elsg —!
the Head coines

ﬁu]l&r-—-—ie-ll him
about it pood

When

then I
gg I'll

beenn there to see ihe lucks
those guys gave mo !
they oxpeeted e to wagih
QUL SO0 IUc- 8
{them out to tea.
and glared plenty. U'll say !

how much I meant to shut
ug_! I told hiin where he got
off—he and the rest of the
buneh, too ! I tokl thein what
work mcant in my hometown,
and I wulso told themm what

Heeme

croatn or ot
They glared

| ] : and lenty 1| ‘" Wise guy, ch " one of | would happen to then if
5#}! FISHER T. FI5H Ijnnah&ui:l _]?:E {hiew yawped. © You'd better | they didn't spap into it
Jovver see house-paintors ab . may be, but he'll suvely pronto.
work in this country of yours? | see l'vo saved ithe school VRN Y N Yy I guess I wust have made
I sten sowme painting up the | some iron and show his N E'H 1 Vr g 7 ﬂmﬂil: nervous. No sooner hacl
School House during the | gratitude in the rvight and Ry 4 e L finished than one of themn
vacation. I’ll zay those guya| proper way—with green i lost his bulance ond Enocked a
opencd up my eyea ! acka! " . pail of whitowash off the
Just to give you an idea, I| Well, after dinner, I stfe-‘}:ra.
evver koow such an un-

happened to mention the word
“worik ¥ to ono of the bunch.
The guy swooned on the spot !
I watehed those guys puint-

studica all one meorning.
When they stopped for din-
ner, I walked up Lo look over

in

The guys

hit the studics onc

thoge puys have it
“ Howdy, boys|” I
barled. "Any of  yun

[cel like a change "
looked down
from sleps and planks and

let

lucky guy aa I am ¥ I was
standing right undernenth
thoso stops and I pot the
lot !

I was whitewash from lLead
to foob. I guess if old Gosling

thelr wmorning’s work., I| grinned. *“I can do with had happened along just then
surcly would like 1o tell you | a change mysclf,” one of he'd havo takenme for a ghost
what they did. But I guess| them shickered. * What and swooned right on the
I can’t. Iforgot to bring my | poe vou. mates 2 And spot.
mier with me-—that’a| ., JU; ) It took me two daya to pet
wh = his mates agreed. i myself clean again, und by the
I cliefredon this all dinner- Okay, then, saps!™ time 1'd dons that, thoso guys
time. I said to myself:|XI fired at them, ™ Havo bad finished their job and
" Listen, Fisher ! You'to tho|a completc change and _ . gone. Amd I shan’t make a
only guy herewbouts keoping | do o little work—and see [shut up, kid, while you're | dime out of it! 2
tuba on this bunch, ow | if youcan't put some pep into | safo ! o It's o tough lifo, being a
about giving them the works 7| it at the ssne time! ™ Mo shut up! Can  yon 'E.‘:L{mnegi wiormer in  tlus
Tell "em Lo suap into it or I suess you ought to have | imagine 7 I showed thut guy ! joint, 1l say ¢



