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) THE MAGNET~EVERY - SATURDAY

OUR GREAT NEW STAMP-COLLECTING OFFER !

LREADY ten readers have won Bicycles and over 4,000 more have received other splendid prizes as a result 'of gur recent stamp-
collecting scheme. And NOW—here's ancther even more thrilling collecting competition—FOOTERSTAMPS. [t's great!

3 The offar first appeared {ast week, and if you have not already started, join in to-day—you can still win a Super Football for the
coming season. E

This ia what to do : Every week in MAGMNET we are giving '' Footer-Stamps"'—pictures of six different actions on the football
field. The ohject of this great stamp-game Is ea score as many ' goals ™ as possible by the end of August when the first 150 footballs
are to be awarded,

TC SCORE A GOAL"' you must collsgt. a complete zet of :ix stamps [they're numbered [ to &) mode u
of the following movements : KICK-OFF — DRIBBLE — TACKLE — HEADER — 5HOT — GOA

Easy, ian't it 7 The more stamps you collect the more " goals' you can score. (Mote that the '"goal™ stamp by itself does
MNOT count as a goal, you must get a set of the stamps I e & eaeh time.)

Wa give ten more stamps this week. Cut them out and try to " score a goal'' ; then keep all your stamps until you get some
more in our next issue,

If you wont to score some other quick ** goals,” remember that * FootersStamps ™ ore olio appeoring in
* "Gem" and " Modern Boy.,"” There ore more " goals " waltlng In those popers.

Get busy at onee, beacause up to 150 of the FREE Footballs are ?nin[ to be awarded in the August competition for the readers
scoring the highest number ‘goals " with ' Footer-Stamps '’ for the month. More footballs will be given in the next month,
and po on.

Don't send any stamps until we tell you haw and where ac the end of August. There's nothing to pay, remember,

RULES: Up to 250 Foothalls will be awarded in the August cantest to the readers declaring and sending in the lavgest number of " goals™ scored
with:” Footer-Stamps,” The Editor moy ¢xtend or amend the prize list in case of too many ties, )

Each * goal ™ must consist of & set of “Footer-Stamps™ MNes. | to 6, inclusive—asll claims for prizes to be made on the proper coupen (1o
he given later). Mo alloveance made for any coupon or stamps mutilated or lost or delayed in the post or otherwise, No correspondence ] No ore
conhecled with this paper may enter, and the Editor’s decision will be final and Icnig hindinﬁ_lgmu:hﬁqh

{M.B.—"Footer-Stamps"’ may alse be collected from the following papers : GEM, MODERM BOY, BOY'S CINEMA, DETECTIVE WEEKLY,
TRIUMPH, WILD WEST WEEKLY, THRILLER, SFORTS BUDGET, and CHAMPION.)

OVERSEAS READERS! You pals who are far avsy—you're in this grest schéme also, and special awards will be
given for the best “scores’” [rom overseas readers. here will be a special closing date for you, a2z well, of course !
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THE CASTAWAYS OF Y0'0 !

Having travelled hali-way aeross the world with Lord Maunleverer,

the schoolboy millionaire, Harry Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars, bank on spending a happy holiday
in the South Seas—instead of which they find themselves stranded on a desert island where
: they have fto fend for themselves after the fashion of Robinson Crusoe !

OLBOY CRUSOES |
. T -} o P il — . 3
; o ' .' ' : . . iy . .

-?‘ L ]
ik

1y

A - .’“

o it

e o

_,l_.
il

I

.;lt'!

- .. l* = -- :': i
T

RICHARDS

The schoolboy castaways set to work, and very soon the camp-fire was blazing - brightly, Popoo,
grinning cheerfully, proceeded to cook fish, and a delightiul scent pervaded the camp on Yo'o!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Swipe !

1 OPOO ™™ roared Billy Bunter,
“Yessar I
“Come  here, you black
i seoundre] 1V
Billy Bunter was wrathy,
He stood in the veranda of the

manager's bungalow, on the island of
Kaluayalua-lalua, his plump face pink
with wrath, and s thick lawyer-cane
grasped in his fat hand. ]

It was bright morning on the Pacific
island. ) )

The lagoon rolled bright and blua in
{he streaming sunshine, lapping the
dazzling beach of white sand and
powdercd coral.

In the shsdy veranda, Lord Daule.
Verer reclina(f elegantly in & deep
Madeira chaip, his hands behind his
noble head. Harry Wharion & Co.
leaned in & cheery row on the palm-
wood rail.

All of them were watching Bunter.

They seemed amused,

Billy Bunier did not mean to be
amusing. His own belief was that, 1n
his wrath, he looked a masterful figure,
if not majestic. Bunter fancied himself
as o " white master " making a nigger
toe the line, He saw no reason what.
ever for six grins to wreathe six faces.

But thers was one person in the
veranda who was not amused. That
Eras Popoo, the brown-skinned Tonga
oy, %

Popoo eved Bunter and the lawyer-
cane uncasily. Probsbly Fopoo knew,
by experience, whab it was like to have

a lawyer-cane applied to his brown back.
Bunter looked as if he were going to lay
it on hard, The prospect did not seem
attractive to Popoo.

“(Oh, sar!” mumpled Popoo. “"What
name vou makee stick hr:lungf you, stop

a.la:-t;g back belong this poor Tonga bov,
sar?” : :
“¥ou checky black beast!” said

Bunter, his very spectacles gleamin
with indignant mepflf. "Y{.‘:Eu knm%
what you've done!”

“Mo no savvy, sar!” denied Topoo.

“T'm going to give you a jolly good
hiding 1" ;

** No savvy hiding, sar!”

Stirring Story of South

Seas Adventure, siarring

HARRY WHARTON & CO,,
of GREYFRIARS.

“T'll make you savvy soon enough!”
sald Bunter. “You'll savyy what a
hiding 13 when I've done with yeu!
I say, vou fellows, there's nur.hinﬁ to
grin - at! I know -how to keep
cheeky niggers in order, I can tell you,

What are vyou snigpering at, Bob
Cherry 1"

A fat chump !” answered Bob.
“Yalh! Now, then, Popoo! Come

here and bend over!” snorfed Burter,
flourishing the lawyer-cane,

“‘I;E?hu-r:k it, Bunter!"
Thatton.,
“¥ou shut up, Wharlon !

*“Look here, you fat ass——" began
Jolinny Bull,

“¥on shut -up, tos, Bulll Deon’t you
fellows interfere between me and my
nigger 1" said Bunter, with dignity.
"'I'ng%lers have to be kept in erder!. I
know how to handle niggers! I'm jolly
well going to give him a dozen! Per-
haps two dozen! I'm jolly well going
te teach him who's who, wend what's
what 1"

* And which 13 which 1™ asked Frank
MNugent.

“¥Yah'! VYou shut up! I've told you
to come here, Popoo! Do you want me
to come and fetch you ?" -roared Bunier,

“My esteemed -idictic Bunter—"
began Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

“*You shut up, Inky! I dare say
you'd like me to let that nigger off —
sort of fellow-feeling, what!" snorted
Bunker, “You've got & touch of the
tar-brush yourself! 1'm not letting him
off, I can jolly well tell you. I'll teach
him to snenk off when I go to sleep—"

“Ha, ha, hal” ‘

“Blessed if I see snything to oackle
at! The cheeky beast actually slipped
out of the canoe when I went to sleep,
and left me on my own!" exclaimed
Billy Bunter, breathing wrath,

*Me wantes go along danee, sar
pleaded Popoo. _
“T1'll teach you to go along dance ang
leave me drifting about the lagoon in 4
canoe 1" “hooted DBunter. “Why, you
Tee Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 1,591
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black villain, T drifted abhout ti11l dark,
and then bumped on the reef—=-=" '
*Ha, ha, ha '™
“Oh, shut up, yon cackling asses!”
roaved Bunter., “It's not a langhing
niztter, I got stranded en the voef, dnd
should have had to etay out all night
if Mauly hadn’t turned up! I jolly
nearly missed my sapper——m-7--
“Awful1? pasped Bob Chervy.
“The awfulness iz traly terrifie!”
murmured Hurree Jamset Ram Sivgh,
“Think a whopping will meet the
case?” asked Nugent., "What about
something lingering, with beiling oil in
it
“Ha, ha, ha!” : _
“You can cackle !” said Bunter. “I'l]
jolly well teach that cheeky miggoer that
Lhe can't play toicks on me. Come here,
Popod M
Popoo approached—slowly |
Bunter pointed to a chair with the
lawyer-cane |
Popoo was to bend over that chair
and take his gruel. At Greylriars
School, Billy Bunter had eften had to
bend over a c¢hair, and take s whaop-
ping from a prefect’s cane., Now
Bunter was hancdling the cane, which
waa ever 50 much more agrecable. Bun.
fer had never liked taking a whopping.
But handling one out was quite a differ-
cnt matter. A whopping was one of
thoze things which it was more blessed
to give than o receivel
“Bunter, old man—-"
Eard Mauleverer,
“You shut up, Mavly! T'm not zoing
{o argue ahout thiz! 1'm goivg to wiop
my mgger!” =said Bunter.
Y Buat—"" murmured his lordship.
. #T said shut upl Come Lhere,
Po 1

o was coming—at the speed of a
lizard erawling on 1the heach ! He was
far from being so keen on the perform.
ance as Bunter was,
. Bunter  flourished
Jii}fat:euﬂyi )

he Famous Five and Lord Maule.
verer looked on, gvinning., The fat
(bwl of the Remove, i the role of a
lordly white master enforeing dizcipline
on  nmtives, was quite cnteriaming,
Alse,” they were wondering a littlo
exactly whab was geing to happen.

Popoo was a “boy  in the South Sca
sensg of the word, where all _natives are
But he was, in zctual fact, &

marmured

Ahe lawyver-canc

boye,
man—twice as old as DBunter, at least,
and ‘nearly twice as tall—though Runter
nndoubtedly was wider. The Tonga
boy could have picked up Billy Bunter,
waolghty "ns he was, in one hand, and
dropped him over the veranda-rail into
the sirubs below., He could have laken
away the lawyer-cane, and reversed the
order of the whopping! The juniors
wondered cheerfully whether he would |
If he did, they had no idea of inter-
COning., unter had started thess
judicial pmceedinFs on his own, nid
could carry on with themm on his own.
It was true that Popoo had been taken
mto Bunter's service, and was therefora
bound to ohey his white master. On tha
ather hand, Bunter had not, so fay, paid
him anything in the way of wages—
cash being as short with the fat Ow] on
the DPacific island ws at Greyiriars
School, There werea no trade unions
on  Kalua-alva-lalua, and natives
were nob, generally speaking, allowed
to get their ears up! Still, 1t was pos-
sible that Popoo was not whally satis-
fied with serving hia fat white mastor
z:imply for the honour and glory {hereof,
amd rothing in the way of cash.
- The Greyfriare fellows doubled
whether that drastie correction waa
really going to be administered to the

Tonga boy. _
Toe Magrer LisRary.—No. 1,591,
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But Bunter had no doubts! Being a
“while master ™ had raiher got mto
DBunter's fat head. He brandished the
lawvyer-cane,

“Bend over !" he roared.

“Oh, sar, me plenty solly me no stop
along cance da fore 1" pleadcd
Popoo-lo-linga-lulo,  “Plenty too much
solly, sar.™

“I'll make you pleniy too much
sorrvier before I've done with you ! sand
Bunter. *XNow, then! Think I'm pay-
ing' vou to leave me in the lurch, you
checky niggor ¥

“¥ou na pay this feller boy nothing,
Hrl”

“Don’t be cheeky!” roared Bunter,

“Now, then—"

The Tonga boy paused. But the
habit of obedience to & white man wae
strong.  Slowly he stooped, bendmg his
brown back to take the swipes

“Keep like that!™ yapped Bunter.

He gripped the lawyer-cane hard and
threw up & fabt arm, He put all his beef
into a ferrific E\v:-frg. ..

That swipe, had it landed on Popoo's
back, would undoubtedly have made the
Tonga boy sorry that 'Eua had =neaked
out of the canoe the previous afternoon
and left his fat whito master to drift on
the reck.

But it didn'f! )

Popoo, at the psychological moment,
squirmed away out of reach of the
desconding lawyer-cane, If he had made
up his fuzzy mind to take that whop-
ping, he unmade it again, as the lawyer-
cane enma down, )

That terrific swipe missed Popoo!

Meeting  with no  resistance, the
lawrer-cane swept on, and landed on a
fat leg—Bunter's.

Creclk |

Tt rang lilke a pistel-shot!

“(Oh, my hat ! gasped Bob Cherry.

“0Oh crumbs!”

“*Ha, ha, hal” ;

Louder ihan the crack of the lawyey-
cane on Bunter's fat leg, rang the yell
of Dilly Bunter! It rang on Bunter's
top note, through the bungalow, acro::
the beach, far into the palms, far acrows
the lagoen! K was probably the
Toudest yell ever uttered on ilie 1sland
of Halua-alua-lalua!l.

* ¥Yopo-hooo-hooop [

Bunter dropped the lowyer-cane! e
Ihopped on one lep, clasping the other
with both hands! e hopped—heo
bounded—ha danced—and he roared !

“Oht Ow! Yorooh! My lez! Yoo-
hoop! Oh erikey! Ow!™

o g[n, ha, ha" shrieked the junlors.

“Oh | Z\J_.'é' knee's brokent Wow!
m hurt!, Yow-ow-pw-ow-ow i*

“Ha, ha, ha!t®

*opoo made one bound to the veranda
stops—another down them! He was

one in the twinkling of an eye! But
%i]‘ty Bunter had no cyes, or spectacles,
for Popoo! Bunter was too busy with
Liz zong and dance !

“Owl Yow! Wow! My leg! Wow!
Yow] Wow! My knee! O crikey!
Qoooh | Hid

I say, 51::1_.1 fellows—yarooocop !
Billy Bunter danced, and velled, and
roared. And the Famous Fi%e, ap-
parently regarding thizs as the best part
af the entertainment, howled with
langhter as he danced, and yelled, and
roared !

THE SECOND CHAFTER.

The Arm Of The Law!

il ERE he comea! murmured
Bob Cherry.
Alr. McTab, manager and
magiztrate of, Kelua-alua-lalua,
cante out of the housa inte the veranda.
He was followed by Bomoo, the bead
houvse-boy.

The Greyfriars fcllows had been wait
ingg o him.

Mr. McTalb had ssked them fo wait
there, alter breakfast, Otherwise the
Fameous Five would have been taking
walks abroad before that thue.

Lord Mauleverer was content to sit in
a long cane chair, in {he shade, for any
length of tune; and Billy Bunier was
far from anzious to get on the go; bu
the Famouns Five were made of rather
wiore strenuous stuff.

Haowever, 1he hLittle Scoteh gentleman
who governed Kalua had requested
themm to attend, and they attended,
wondering a good deal what was to
COMme.

Ho far, they had no idea why they
were wanted. They supposed that Mr.
McTab would explain when he arrvived,
but he seemed a long (e coming.
Bunter had—unintentionally—helped the
time to pass, with @ lictle entertainment,
But here was Mr. McTab at last,

The expression on  Mr. AMcTal's
bronzed face, under his panama hat,
was very serious, indeed stern, not to
4y BTN,

oinoo placed a chair for his masier,
and Myr. AMcTab zat down. He glanced
at Bunter.

Bunier was silting down, by ithat tine,
but ke had not recovered from the swipe
of the lawyer-cane. He was nursing one
fat leg over the other, snd emitting a
sevies of raspa and squeaks,

“HBe quiet, . please, Bunter|”
Mr. McTab.

“0Oh, really, you Enow-—2" yapped
Buonter,.

“That will do 1"

Billy DBunter gave the manager of
Ivalua a concentrated glare through his
spectacies,

For some reason—a mystery to Bunter
—the manager of Kalua did nat teem te
hke him very much. Ha did nat speak
to him with {uaeuming rezpect.

Bunter was a guest of Lord Maule-
verer, on Kalua, ﬁikﬂ the other lellows,
The island belonged to Mauly; MceTab
was only his manager, He ought, there-
fore, to have trecated Bunter with the
deepest respect. Only he didn’t!

Ta the other fellows, Alr. AMoTabh was
kindly, even genial. He wasz a man of
few words, but they weore gencrally
arreenble onez, He seemed to like see-
ing cheery, boyish facos abwul him., But
iy hardly ever gave Dunter more than
a grunt. Genm‘aﬁf it waz a dizapproving
rrunt. It puzzled and smuoved Punter,
whao knew that he was the most likeablo
fellow of the lot.

When he did take the trouble to wasto
a few words on Bunter, they generally
came in raps. Really, Dunter might
have fancied himsell, sometimes, back
in the Form-room at Greyviriars with
Mre. Quelch.

Bumter’s glare, which was intended to
express dizdain, to remind Mr. AleTab
that he was only a dashed plantation
manager, and to put him in his place,
was wusted, Having rapped at Bunter,
the Zcoteh gentleman turned {rom him,
and remained in happy 1gnovance of the
dizdainful glare,

“You are all here, I think!"™ Mr.
McTab's keen grey eyes glanced over
the Greyfriars juniors.’ *Thank youl
i had to keep you waiting, as it has
taken some litme to find the man.”

* The man 1 repeated Harry Wharton.

“The prisoncr!™ said Mr, MeTahb
“Ile i3 coming now, and your evidence
aill be vired.”

COh 1 said all the juniors together.

They realised what that stern expres-
sipn on Mr. MceTab’s faco implhied. He
was not, at the moment, the kindly
manager, the genial planter, but the
wagistrate of Kalua, Some delinguent

rapped



was to be brought up for justice—
justice on the island of Kalua, being
wdministered by bMr. McTab.

“ Halls, hallo, hallo!” murmured Bob
Cherry, glancing over the veranda ~rml
inta the tropical garden below. *That
scallawap 1"

All the juniors looked.

*Ysabel Dick |” said Harry.

“The beachcomber ! said Nugent.

Two native policemen wera coming up
from the beach, with & white man walk-
ing between them., The white man was
Ysabel Dick, the beachcomber of Kalua.

The outcast of Kalua looked a dismal
object.

His face, sun-browned almost as dark
as o native's, had several days’ stubble
of beard on 1t. He wae dressed in a
dingy pair of duck trousers, s ragged
shirt, and a tattered old hat.

His seamed, stubbly face was black
end bitter in ifta expression, and his
sunken eyes roved fram right to left,
like those of a captured animal.

LEvidently he was not willing to come
up to the manager’s bungalow. But he
had no choice about that. On one side
of him walked Kololoo, the chief of the
native police; on the other, another
native policeman. Both of them had
hold of ]]:im. Either of them could have
handled the weedy, ginsoaked waster
with emse. The disgrace of Ealua had
no chance of ecscape.

The Greyfriars juniors’ feces becamo
grave as they looked at him. Tt was
not pleasant to see a white man reduced
to 5o low a level, an objoet of contempt
io the natives themselves, :

Jobnny Bull gave a grunt of disgusr,
But there was & gleam of pity in Lord
Manleverer's eyes.

“ Pagor bepgar !” murmured Mauly.

“Putrid rotter, you meanl” grunted
Johnny.

'Y Th'!.:'-‘
marked Hurree

rottenfulness is terrific,” re-
Jamset Ram Singh.
“But the poorfulness is also great, my
esteemed Johnny.”

“Rot " grunted Johnny Bull. “The
miserable worm could pull  himself
together, if he chose, [le could get a
job on one of the plantations, if he
iked. What ho wants Is a jolly good
Looting 1 .

*&hut up, old mon-—don’t let him hear
you!” murmured Bob.

Jahnny grunted again, but he for-
bore to make any further remdrks. as
the outcast of Kalua came within
hearing. ]

The two natives walked him to the
coral steps that led up to the veranda,
wallked him up, and led him in. He was
brought to a halt, facing Mr, McTab in
hia ¢hair.

At & zign from the manager, ghe
natives released his arms, and stepped
back. They posted themselves &t the top
of the steps, cutting off Ysabel Dick's
escape, if he had thought of bolting.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked on in
silence. They were not surprised that
the worthless waster of Kalua was n
trouble and up for judgment, DBut they
did not understand how they were con-
gerned in the matier. Neither were
they anxious to take a hand against him.
Little as they liked him, they had no
desire whatever to give 2 man & shove
when he was down. And a2 man could
hardly have been deeper down than the
beacheomber of Kelua,

Yeahel Dick cast a savage, sulky,
defiant glance round him, and then
snarled at Mr. McTab,

“What am I here for? What do rvou
want with me this time, S8andy?”

Mr, McTab's face fur led.

His friends at the Planters’ Club
pometines addressed him, playfully. as
#oandv.” Buat such a famliar address

EVERY SATURDAY

from a disreputable blackguard brought
before him for judement, roused his
deep ire.

an, v¥e'd better speak respectfully
to wour hetters!"™ rapped Mr. MceTab.
“You're here as a suspected person. I
suspect ye of having attempted to kid-
nap Lord Mauleverer, my employer,
and the owner of this island.” |

The beacheomber started violently,

“(Oh god!” ejaculated Lord Maule.
vorer; it astonishment. And the Famous
Five stared.

“0h crikey!” exclaimed Billy Bunter.
“1 say, vou fellows, I shonldn’t wonder
if it was that hlilghter who got Mauly
lazt night, when I rescued him——"

[EL]

“Shut up. Bunter !

‘*Bhan't! 1 say—"’

“Hilence mn  court ¥
McTab. y

Billy Bunter suorted, and was mlent.

The veranda of the manager's
bungalow was, at the moment, & court
of law. The man from Y¥sabel was
the prisoner at the bar, and Mr. McTab
wai there to jodge him. The Grey-
friars jumndors wers there as witnessos,
though they did not knew yet to what
they were to bear witness.

Having established silence, Mr. McTab
glanced at Lord Maunleverer.

“You are the first withess, my lord!
Kindly step forward.” s

ﬁnd} Lord Mauleverer, unwillingly de-
taching his clegant person from_the
comfortable depths of the Medeira

chair, kindly stood forward.

rapped M

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Last of ¥sabel Dick !

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
H looked on, wondering.
'fhey had been quite

mysterious

by the
Lord DBlauleverer

mystified
atback made on i 3
the previous night. His lordship,
on his lordship’s own island, had
had & wnarrow escape of faliing a
victim. to an unknown Lkidnapper. But
they had nat thought of the heach-
comber in eonuecction with the matter.
Apparently, Mr. McTab had!

The Greyvfriars holiday party had
been more than a week on Mauly's
island, and during that time they had
seent & good deal of Wsabel Dick—loafing
on the beach or sprawling in the shade
of the palm-trees. They had seen him
give Lord Maulaverer hostile looks—
why, was a puzzle, for his good-nafured
lordzhip was not o follow to inspire dis-
like in anvene. Onee he Jhad been
insolent to Mauly, for which Mr. M¢Tab
had resolved to turn him off tha island,
only allowing him .;En remain at Mauly's
amiable interventidn. Apare from that,
the juniors saw no reason for suspoet-
ing the man from Y:zabel.

“My lord, you will state what hap-
pened last night, so far oz you know
161" sard Mre, MceTab.

“Yaas, That ass, Bunter—"

“0Oh. really, Mauly—"

“Will yeo be silent till fe‘re spoken
to " demanded Mr. Mcl'ab, with a
glare at the fat Owl of the Remove

Snort, from Bunter.

“] mean, that intellectual genius,
Bunter,” amended Lord Mauleverer, at
which there was very nearly laughter
in ¢court. * Bunter went out in &8 canod
and got lost, and we went owt to look
for Popoo, to see 1f he had any news of

him. I was walkin® under & palm when
some sporisman mopped & sack over my
11Uk,

“You did not see him

“Mo, sir. Can't see through a copra
sack 1" said Lord Mauleverer. '"It was
over my napper before I knew what was

3

happenin’, and tha hlighter had a cord
round it, and knotted it. A fellow could
do nothin'’."” :

“ Proceed IV

“Yaas!l ¥ was hiked off into a canoce.

he cance was paddled across to the
reef, and I was taken out and walked
across the reef-—siill in the sack.  On
the outer side of the reef 1 was pitched
into’ another canoe. I landed on zome-
thin' that squeaked—"

H:Dh' renll}. L ]

“Bilenco! Dhd ye. my lord, first or
last, see mnythi ng of the men whoe had
kidnapped vou?

“ Nothin'." ;

“LDid ye have any idea who it was?"

“I thought for 8 minute that it was
that Dutchman, Van Dink,” said Lord
BMauleverer. “Bub it wasn't The
Dutchman was still safe in the island
gaol when I got back. He's there now."”

::Eld”}’fl think of this man?"

o

“That will do, my lord! Ye may sit
down. Bunter {" :

Billy Bunter popped up much more
willingly than Eﬂr Meauleverer.

Bunter always liked to be in the lime-

light. Bunter was prepared to say all
that was necessary, and o lot more that
wag not.

“Now tell me——" rapped My
MeTab. i

“I'll tell you all about it,” said the
fat Owl cheerfully. *“I never got lost,
as Mauly said. Mauly's a silly asal
I went out in my cance, with my faith-
ful migger, and the beast shpped away
when I went to eleep, and—"

“¥e landed on the reef?” rapped
Ms. McTab. B

“¥es. You ses, it was dark, and I
thought it was the island at first, and
started to walk home. M you fellows
are going to cackle while I give my
evidence——""

* Bilence, please !
C"Well, I found out it wasn't the
izland, but the beastly reef,” went on
Bunter. “I never found that out till I
got to the other side, and I couldn’t pet

any farther, hﬂt&us?' I got as far ms the

soa—sor 7 no—

"Ye found a cance "

T"Wes, I did!” grunied unter,
annoved at being cut short. t was

fied up in o gully in the reef, and I got
into it to get a rest; and it was L-:- iy
lucky that there was a lot of grub in
1t dm' Inshma]d have missed my supper
&=
“Ye've told us ve went to sleep in the
canoe——"
Yes, I did; but, of course, T had
some grab Arst. There was some roask

pork peeked in a basket, and—"

“What hnppﬂned next Y

*1 ate it.7

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Rilence, please! Bov, will ve el
me what happened?”  hooted Mr,
McTab.

“I'ma telling vou, ain't I?" demanded

Bunter, *I ate the roast pork. And I
had some bananas—"
“Will wye state what happened?™

roared Mr. McTab.

“I got under some canvas and went
to sleep. J was woke up by something
whopping down on my lega. If was
Mauly, in a sack ! I didn't koow it was
Manly then. I though J

“Never mind what ye thought—if
ve can,think at all!" snapped Mr.
McYab, “Did you see the man who
pitched Lord Mauleverer into that
ganos " ]

“Yes, of course I did! I pushed off
just in time to prevent him from jump-
ing in! X wasn't frightened of him, of
course | It was presence of mind—"'
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‘Ve staw him'! Was it the prisoner
here present ¥ .

“Well, you see, I cnly saw this back,
as he was stooping to untie the rope,™
explained DBunter.  “DBut I shouldn’t
wonder # it was.”

“ MNever -mind what ye shouldn't
waonder | ¥e never kvew the man| But
ngw that ye sce this man, is he the same
man '

BRilly Buynter paused, fixing his eyes
a—nin.gl his spectactes—on the ouicast of

alua. i

All ‘the juniors could read the tepse
expresston on the fece of -¥sabel Dick.
He seemed hardly to, breathe na he
waited for Bunter's answer.

“ Blessed if I know 1" said Bunter, at
last. *“ It might have been, of course,
But. then, agamn, it-mightn't. You eee,
it was jolly dark, and I oniy saw his
back—" ' .

“"Ye cainat idenitfiy this mant”

“Well, ne,” said Bunter, “but I
shouldn't wondey——"

Bt downl

Bunter snorted, and rolled back to
hie chair.

Mr. McTab gave an cxpressive grunt,
Hiz opinion of Bunicer secmed to have
sunk lower tlran cver,

It was true that Bunier had only seen
a shadowy-figure, in deop dusk, in thst
adventure on the barvier-reef. Still, ha
might have been expected to know
whether Yerbel Bick wes the snme man
or not. But no doewht Bunter had been
in too much of a hurry to get to a safe
distance from the kidnapper io think
of giving him a sccond blink, Anvhow,
Bunter's evidence left the matter where
it woa.

" Wharten "’ rapped Ar. MeTab.

The captain of the Greyfriars Remove

stepped forward, :
- " NWe and your friends were out in ihe
whaleboat yeslerday afternoen, and ye
saw this Inan in & canoe, towing another
cange,”

“Oh1 Yes, Mr. McTeb,” said Harry.

. He guesed now what it was to which
hie was to bear wiiness,

" le came back witheut the towed
edhopg 7
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“¥e're sure that he left o canoe ont-
side_tho reef?”

: "Ha muyst hove done =20, pnswered
Havry.
¥ Cherry, Bull, Nugent, Hurree Singh,
do ye say 1he same?™

M ¥es, mir !t

Yeabel Dick's scamed and stubbly
face zet harder. s eves gleamed at
the Famous Five, Lord Mauleverer's
bnd Bunter's evidenes had done him no
damage; but this was a different matter,

“Now, my man,” said Me, McTahb,
quietly ond grimly, “ye'll explain why
yo dowed B canee cub of the lagoon and
left it on the seaward side of the barricr
reef. That was tha cance to which Lord
Mauleverer was takeu—ihere’s nao
doubt ahout that. . Had -not Bunter
stumbled on it there’s nae doubt that
he kidnapper would have got away
with his lordship—id the ecanoc you
pIncndT‘uuts:ulﬁ tho rerf, Are ye densy-
ing 1t 1"

%‘he beacheoinber did not-reply for a
moment, But if he was thinking of
denying what the Famous Five had seen
he. must have realised that ik was fut:le,
He set his discoloured teeth.

“I was going on a pearling-trip,” he
muttered. “J put the canop veady to
start at dawn. When I went for it at
sun-up it was gone." _ .

“And why did ye leave it outside the
reef for the night, instead of going out
at devim by the reef pnssaia?” :

The beachcomber shrugged his
shouldera :
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"1 was ‘fning off secretly on the frip.
I borrowed the caroe without asking tha
awner, ™ _

“¥Ye mean that ye stole 187"

Yeabel Dick gave another shrug.

Mr. McTab grunted. Evidentiy he
¢did not beliave a word of the beach-
comber’s explanation of his action. The
Famous Five were al one with him
Lhera, ]

It was obviously ¥sabel Dick’s cance
that the unknown kidnapper-had -
tended to use to carry rdd Maule-
verer on the Peeifie. It was not proof,
ngh juniors
to make up their minda. :

“That's all ye've got to say ¥ ashed
Mr. McTab,

“That's the lot, Sandy.,” said
bedachemnber, with cool insolence.

Mr. McTab breathed hard.

“Then I've got & few words to say lo
vel” be rapped. “Why re wanted to
Ridrnap his lordship I'm pot guessing,
but 1've  mnas doubt ve -did. Ye've
glowered ax the wee lord ever singe he
came to his ewn island, ands now ye've
laid your ,dirt?. hands on him.- If I*d
sound proof, I'd send ye te Suva, with
the Dutchman, to take your sentence,
But I've nae doubt., You're going 1o be
deperted from Kalua on the first vhaft
that sails, and that's Barney Hall's
logger, now in the lagoon. 1f ye zet
foot on this island again ye'll repent it
Take him away |”

The beacheomnber elenched hiz hands,
his eyes blezing;- but the two native
policemen stepped forward on the in-
stant and grasped his atms.

Lord Mauleverer rose to his feet with
unusual quickness.

“My dear sir——" he exclaimed.

“Are ye pultin® in & word for the
scallawag a3 we did before, my lovrd 7"
demanded Mr, McTab gruﬁlj.

“Yaaz, I've never harmed the man,
and I'can’t believe that ke would Harm
me,” said Mauleverer. “ Why shobld

the

‘he? Theres no proof—-="

lord, ho
saicl Mr.
“As it i3, he's deporied from

“If* there were prds:rf,_-mE
would go: to prison on Fij,
MeTab.
Kalua.™

[T B“‘t_“

“Yo're not ‘-;tsui]a:ilni,;I ta vour manager
now, my lord,” said Mr, MeTab, “ Ve're
talking to the magistrate of Kalua, act-
ing undey powera from the High Jom-
mizsioner. of the Faeific. The magis-
trale's sentence hasrbeen given., Ye'r.
not going to argue with the law, Lord
Manleverer?¥

Manky &2t down again.

My, McTab made a sign to the
Kanakas to lead the prizoner away.

The man from Vsabel made one des-
perate effort to wrench himeelf loose,
then, panting, he walked between the
two -natives flown the steps, down the

coral path; and down the beach to the

quay where the lugger lay moored.
The juniors, in EEIFEI'IEE, watel ad.

Evidently Mr, McTab's arrangements
had been made. They szaw the beach-
comber tossed on the lugger, ‘he two
Kanakas starding wolching, withh avin-
ning faces, after they had pitched him
on board. _

A fow minutes later the lugper cast off
its moorings and rvocked.away from the
coral quay. The lug-sail went up, and
the wind filled it.

Over the gunwale of Barney Hall'a
lugger they glimpsed the stubbly, bap-
gard face of the beachcomber, staring

‘back at Kalua with burning eyes of rage

az the lugger ran down to the reef pas-
sage and out into the Pacifie,

he man from Wsabel, who for leng
months had comped the beach on Kalua,
was gone from Mauly's sland.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bis Master’s Volce !

i TOP 1" roored Billy Bunter.
Popoo did not stop.
He jumped like a kangaroo.
It was bot on the beach of
Kalua.

Hot as it was, Harry Wharton & Co.
were getting the manager’s whaleboat
ready for a trip which was to last a
whole day, from early morn till dewy
ee,

Lord, Mauleverer was sitting in the
thade of & palm, while the Famous Iive
were gotiing busy. Houge-boys from the
bungalow were carrying down the
necessary supplies to pack in the boat,
and Mauly watched them meditatively

from uhder the shady palm. Billy
Bunter was locking for hia *“faithful
vigger. ]

That Eaithful-—or faithless—nigpger

was easier to find than to cateh.

Billy Buntey, limaping a little on one
fat leg, and with a- stout lawyer-cane in
s fat hand, rooted Popoo out of % shady
spot; but the Tenga boy jumped oup of
reach of the lawyer-cane, and out of
reach of Bunter, and did not scem dis-
posed to come within reach of cither.

Which was fearfully exasperating to
the fat white master.

Bunter was going with the Grey{riars
party on that HIE[P among the neighbour-
mg  islands, fa was mnot, of course,
going withous his faithful pigger.

He might need waiting on. In . faet,
he was pretty certain to need walting
o,

Other fellows could . wait on them-
selves.  Indecd, the Famous Five
ferred to do so, ind Mauly did not mind.
They could-have crowded the whaleboat
with honse-boys from the bungalow, had
they so desired; but. they preferred not
1o erowd b, )

It was different with ‘Billy Bunter.
According to Bunter, he 'was waited on
hand and foot by the menials at Bunter
Court. There was no doubt, at any
rate, that he liked being waited on.
The fat Owl would give orders just for
the pleasure of giving them.

Maorcover,* Bunter was the only mem-
ber of the party who had a “{aithial
nigger. '™ Tha natives generally seemed
to think more of the other fellows than
they did of Bunter; but no “nigger "
had picked out any member of the Co.
for special loyal devotion. Bunter quite
cnjoyed the idea of & falthiul, devoted
slave, jumping to his orders, anticipat-
ing his lghtest wishes.

Bo it was really ekxmsperating when
Popoo did not play up to the pare
gesigned to him. =

Instead of jumping to Bunter's orders
he was jumping away from Bunter! In-
stead of taking the whopping he
deserved, end learning better there-
from, he wasy plainly determined not {o
be whopped if he eould help it. -

Bunter would have let him off the
whopping, if it came 1o that, in return
for o loyal display of failhfulness. But
that lazy and ungrateful Kanaka did
not scem to realize that ho was required
to play the part of “faithful nigger™
at all. He did not want to go in the
whaleboat, He did not look forward to
a long, hot day of waiting band and
foot on Bunter. Xe wanted 'to sprawl
lazily under the palms and chew betel-
nut.

S0 he jumped out of reach, and as the
exasperated fat Owl followed him up, he
jumped again, and yet again.

Popao jumping back, Bunter splutier-
ing Eerlhina pgaﬂsed Lord Mauleverer
wnder his palm, esusing.a lezy grin to
dawn on Mauly's noble countenance,.
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Popoo squirmed away out of reach at the psychological moment, and the descending lawyer-cane landed on 3 fat leg—

Bunter's. Crack ! Louder than the crack of the fawyer-cane, rang the yell-of Billy Bunter.

“1 say, Mauly, bag that nigger for
me 1" howled Bunter.

I'opoo cast a quick glance towards
NMouleverer: but he need not have been
uneasy. His lazy lordship had no in-
tention of %etlgmg up to join in a game
of nigger-chasing.

“Do vou hear e, Mauly I” squeaked
Bunter. *

L1 YEEEEJ-‘

“Well, are you going to stick there,
vou lazy ass 2™

“Yaas "

“Begazt 1™ roared Bunter,

Mauly smiled, and lazily watched the
peeuliar chase as it weont on.
Bunter made a rush; Po
backward hop. The [at Ow] halled,
panting for breath A little exertion
went a long way with Bunter, even at
home in a temperate elime. In a tropie
climme & very little exertion went a very

long way.

“Yon cheeky black beast 1 gasped
Bunter. “Will veu step?™

“This fellor Popoo no likee stop, sar
Mo likee Iawyer-cane along back %elmlg
Lim ! answered the Tonga boy.

“I'H lot vou off,” said Bunter. et
on the whaleboat and I'll let you off the
lieking, though you jelly well deserve
at.”

in Rﬂ'
sar,”

" You ungratefu! hlack heast I howled
Bunter. ™ Think I'm paying you for
uothing ™

“No tinkes gou pay this poor feller
Popoo nothing, sar.”

“I'm going to, vou black beast!™
snoried  Bunter. "Never mind that
now, By pum, [ jolly well wish now
that I'd let that Lukwe skipper gat hold
of vou when he was after you at Suva!
Have you forgotten how I saved yon
from Cap'n Parsons, you hlack rotter ?™

*“White master tinkee back plonty too
wuch " said Popoo. :

o made a

likee #eve along whaleboat,

T

“Tinking back,” or remembering, was
not in Popoo's lne—or any Kanaka's.

It was true that Bunter had given him
& heiping haad when ho had run from
Dandy Peter Pavsons' cutter at Suva.
Popoo’s gpratitude had lasted a week or
mote; bue the incident had grown dim
in  hiz fuzzy mind. Perhaps, too,
Bunter was not the kind of white master
to Lkeep grotitnde alive. Popoo was
Ia.z}‘--ﬂﬁu{:&l:. 55 lazy as Dunter. Popoo's
motte was lhat of all Kanakas—"no
likee work.,”  Bunter believed in
“making 'em work.” So really there
were diffieulties in the way of Popoo
careving on as 3 faithiul migger.

Bunter mads another rush. Fopoo
made another backward jump, Lard
Mauleverer chuckled under the palm.

“Get on that whaleboat!” roared
Bunter.

“MNo likee, sar.”

Billy Bunter stoo.d breathing hard and
deep.  His fat Faee was spotted with
perspiration; and crimson with wrath
and exerion. |

Popoo-lo-linga-lulo  was  grinning-—
actnally impudently grinnmng !

Ho was going io dodge hiz infuri-
ated white tnaster till the whale-biont
sailed. Then he wag going fo loll back
to the shady spot from which DBunter
had rogied him out, spread his brown
lnzv lisubs in the shade, and pass a
happy day wiihiout DBunter.

Buunter blinked at him ferociously
through his big speetacles. It was not
much uze having a faithiul nigger on
theze lines. %.'imt faithful nigger
leaned on & palm, grinning, but
watching Bunter like a eat, ready to
dodge again if his fat white master
drew nearer. Popoo wes much more
active at this game than Bunter was,
and the fat Owl realised that he had
no chauea whatever of rounding up
that unfaithfal nigger.

“* Yoooo=hoo=hooooop ! **

But suddenly Dunter's little round
eves pleamed behind his big rvound
spectacles.  Popoo would not obey hie
master’s votes; but he would jump,
wilth both feet, to obev the voice 6f
Mr, McTab., Not a brown man on
Kalna would have dreamed of disobey-
ing the little Scotch gentleman,

Mre. MeTaly was not on tha spot,
neither would lw have heen likely to
enforce DBunter’s  authorvity, had he
beery there, Dut the Greviriars ven-
trilogquist  was able 1o supply the
doeficiengy.

“Pell that nigger Lo go on Lhe whale-
boat, BIr. McTab!" he called out

Popoo chuckled derisively.

“T'eller Mr. McTab no stop.” he
prinned. “That feller go along sugar
plantation, me savvy too much.”

“You feller Popoo!” came a sharp
rapping voice, apparently from wuunder
the palms close at Lhand.

I*o jumped.

“Oth, yessar!” he stammicred.

“You feller bov, vou go along whale-
boat clesc-up!™  rapped the sharp
voioe

* Yossar ™

Popoo stepped away from the palm.

The fat  venteiloguist:  grinned.
FPopoo slared vouvnd, surprised not o
see the manager of Kaloa almost at
his elbow. Not for a moment did he
doubt that it was the wvoice of M.
MceTob that bad rapped at ham.

He did not sece Mr. McTab, which
was nob surprising. as the manager
was & mile away ou one of the planta-
tions.

Fopoo's dark eyes rolled in astonish-
me ik,

“MNg see foller AMcTab, ove belong
me ™ he ejoculaled. *Where thsat
feller stop 2"
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“Oet on the whalchoat!” mnapped
Dunter :

Popoo  gave one nore Asionished
stare rowsl, and staried for the whale-
boat. Whether he could see Mr.
AMeTalr or not, he did not think for a
moment of disobeying his command.

Unwillingly, . bus  cbediently, he
started down the beach.
- Billy Bunter rolled after him. There

was a vengeful pleami in his éves he-
hind “his spectacles as he relled, and

he ‘grip whe lawyer-cane.

Whaok !

“Oggooh 1" welledd Popoo, as  the
whaek came acrosa lus  bure brown
back.

Whack !

Popoa  belted for ihe  whaleboat.
Bunter valled  after  loane grenosig.
The Tonga boy wrambled mto the

whalcheat well abead of Bunler

“Hallo, hallo, halle I cxelaimed Bob
Cherry, staring. " What's this gae?”

LEI A ¥ I Pyt oy Do -] e

Keeping iy nigger in order,” said
Bunter tarelesslv.  * Any more cheek
from vou, Popoo, and you'll get a few
more '

“Yeccar,”
gling.

* 30 Popoo's coming,'” | grinned Dob,
“1 vather fancied he was dodging.”

“My nigger_would not be likely to
dispute wy orders,” answered DBuanter,
with dignity. 1 can manage niggers.”

And, veally, it looked as if Bunter
could manage niggers.

Popoo, williug or unwilling, was in
the whalehoat when it pusivad off from
the quay, and glided avay aver the
blue lagoon.

mumbled  Popoo,

———

THE FI¥FTH CHAFTER.
Not An Albalross!
SAY, wvou. fellouns!?

11
bring the rifles:"

“ Yoo, 7

“Hort out one for we, Bob”

“All you freiflows panl up on your
ipsuranee 27 G-ked Bob Cherry,

“Hg, ha, ha'?

“Ob, yeally, Chorry——-

“What tie dichens do vour waul a
rifle for, Bonter®? demaoded Lacrey
Wharton, “ Tived of life?™

“Oh, veaily, Wharton—"

The Famous Five oegavded Dunter
i surprised inguiry,

There was a case of 1:fles and eart-
ridges in e whaleboat. The :cas
round Kalua-slua-lalua were safe for
vovagers, o Ale AMeTalh would néver
Lave allowsd the Greyfriars fellows to
sail ont of the lagoon en their ewn.
Dut far sway on the Western sea was
the savaze island of Baloo

The jrmnors were going nowhere near
Baloo. They had had a glimpse of
Kaminengo, the canoilbal  chief  of
Baloo, and hiz savape followers, o
their way to Kalua, and did not want
anothor.  And no savage canoe evoer
ventured near Kalua, Meverthielesa,
in caze of unmexpected contingencies, it
was only pradent o have fircarms on
board, and the caze of rifles was
packed in. The juniors did not expect
to have to open it, and ccrtainly it
was not going to be opened to provide
Rilly Bunter with  deadly weapons.
Firearms in Bunter's Tands would not
have added 1o vhe geveral safety—
rather the reveirse,

Popoo b at the steering car. Lord
Mapleverer reclined gracefally with his
head on o cushion.  The Famous Five
gave their atlention 1o saiiing the boat.
Bunter was Llinking round the blue
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horizen, when he suddenly made kis
surprising mequest for a’ rifle ;

Y Von can load it for me, Whavton,”
said the fat Owl " Buck npt"”

“IF you handle a rifle, old fal mon,
I shall take jolly goed cave that it's
not Joaded ™ answoered the eaprain of
the Greeyfriars Hemove, “We're on-
joying iife too much te be fived of it
ek,

d “I'm going {0 have a sholt at dhat
albarrosa ™ snapped Bunter.

"What ™

“Whieh ¥ )

The eyes of the Famous Five wers a
good deal betrer than Bunter's,  DBut
they could see no albatress winging
over the ses.

“Can't  you
Bunter, i

“Blesseddl f 1 ean! satd XNugent,
staring round.” -

“You'd better get some spees,’’ said
Bunter scornfully. s plain enough
to° me, and I'm jolly well going te
bring it downt?

lifted lus

Lord Mauleverer
head. \

“Don't let that fat idiot kil any-
thin' ** he murmpored. ™ What does
the hewlin' ass want to kil anyehuy
fox

"Oh, rveally, Afaph ! You're na
sportsinan,”  answered  Bunter,  seorn-
fully. “I'm certainly going io bring
that albatrosza down !

“One of you fellaws Lick
vawned Alauleverer,

AN servene, Mawnly ! sad IHavey
Wharton, laughing. * Bunier's not go-
ing to get hold of a loaded gunl  He.
vides, there sn't any albatross™

“Blind?” hooted Bunter

“Well, 'whére is it, then 1™ Gemanded
Johnny Bull.

“Look !™ sorted Bunter.  And
palnted.

There was a sudden Lowl] {rem
Famous Five,

“Ha, ha, hat”

They howled and yoelled.

Far away oo the zeq a dingy Jugger
waz rolling. Distant ac¢ i was the
jenicrs knew i- Ii was Bawmey Hall's

LR T ]

spe 3hE demanded

lazy

hbm 17

i

o

lugger that had  polled out of the
Kalna lagoon ther merming, taking
away the bheacheomber froam Mauly's

island, It had been in sight for smnn
time, theuch Dunter, appovemtly, had
only just zported b

Bunter, howevesr, did 5ot recognisa
it as Barney Hali’s luggor, ar a vessel
at all. Thar was rthe albhatross he
wanted to bring down with a rifle,

“Ia, ha, ba!” wared the Famnous
Five. )

“DBleszed if I see anything fo cackle
at 1"

“Ha, ha, hat”’

“Whav's the jelly old joke?” asked
Lord AMaulevercry, sitting up,

“Dunter wants to  shoot
ITall.”™ answered Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal™

“fh gad! Is that the albatross?'?
Mauly grinned at the distant, rolling
lagger. “Oh gad! Ha, ha, ha!l”

“Wharrer vou weani? reared
Bunter, *I fell you I'm jolly well
coing to get that albatross! You can
enil a bit neaver before it flies away.”

“Oh, my hat! 3Alr, MaeTab wonld
Lhave another prisoner at the bar if you
did,” chuekled Bob., “That's a lugger,
ifa.thead! "Tain't an oalbatross: it's a
ug llj

“Hot!" said Banter, “ Look
Will you unpack a rifle for me (o pet
that albatross?™

“Hardly I chudkled Harry Whar
ton. " You wouldn’t be likely to hit
it; bul ‘yop ‘mights.  Thivk of M

Barney

hera !

McTab's feclings, i he had to zend you
ever 1o Suva to he hanged [

“Ha, ha. hat”

*Popon ! roarcd Dunier,

. YE"_.."%HD.!" 17t

*Bteer for the albatross!'™

I*opoo’s exyea grew big and round.

“XNo  felley albatross, sir.  Feller
lugger, sar, beloiig Beroey Hall, be-
jong Tonga.™

“Ho you want another spot of
lawyer-cane !""_ roared Dunter, * Sieey
for that albatress at once! ' If yon

fellows are too lazy to unpack a rifle,
VH de it myself. Starboard, Popoo,
ar—ar porl—I—t forget which!l  Any-
how, make straight for that albatross.”

Billy Bunter scrambled towards the
caze of riffes,

Jobnny Bull put & foot in his way, and
Bunter sat down with & bummp that made
the whaleboat roch.

“¥Yoo-hoon ™ roared Bunter.

“Leave the rifles alowe, you fat ass!
You're not safe with firearms,™ grunted
Johnay Bull, “And shut up!”

* Beast 1" roared Bunter, "1 say, you
fellows, if you think you're going 1o
spoil my spori, you're jolly well mnis-
taken]  Just like vou, musk say |
Beastly selfishness all vound—"

“"You zitly ass!” rearcd Bob Cherry.
“It's pot an albatross, and if it were you
wouldn't be allowed to pot at it ¥

“Deast! 1 say, Manly——*

“h, let’s run a bit nearer, and let
the howling sss sce what it is," said
Haorry Wharten., “Get hold of that
sheet, Bob,”

The wind was coming out of the north,
and the logger, =ome distanes south of
the whaleboat, was brating east. It was,
therefore, easy Tor the Greviviars crow
o run- in closer 1o Bnrm}y Hali's eraft.
Bob unhooked the sheev {rom the clead,
and Popoo, grinning, steered for ihe
distant luggor.

The whaleboa., changing her course to
south by east, ran  swiftly, almest
direct befora the wind., Bunter's
albatross grew vapidly larger to the
view _

The fat jumior blinked at it with
satisfaction.  Bhooting an albatross on
ithe Pacitic would be something fo tell
the fellows in the Hemove studies, latoer
on. Dunter waa already thinking  of
having it stuffed, to stiek up in Study
No. T i the Hemove! DBavpey 1all]
the trader of Tonga, would probably
have beeon very niuch astonished,
he beon aware that there was a fat
schoolboay in the approoaching whale-
boat, who was thinking of having lus
lhugger stuffed.

et out that rifle ™ said Bundcr.
“T'd beiter have it ready '™

“ Ha, ha, bal” ;

“Look lege, you ecackiing beastges—

“Wait till von see the jolly old
albatross a bit. nearvey,” chuckled DBob.
“If you begin shooting at that albatress,
I fancy that Barney Hall will et a
bit shivty. He mmght pop beck with &
gun,

“Ha, ha, ha!¥ :

“Yah " snorted Bander,

The lug-zail wos still an albatress te
Bunter |

But as the whaleboat ran swiltly on
and the Teonge lugger grew nicarcy and
clearer DBunter’s expression changed.

Thn short-sighted Owl of the Remove
began to make out the craft at last: and
even Bunter had to realise that an
albatross, nuighty hird as 11 often was,
wq? not provided with a mest and a
LHRE

*0h " said Bunter. )

Tha whalehoat cwept round in casy
view of the lugger. DBarney Ilall stood
in full view, staring at it. Ilis two
Tonga boys could be seen, staring alio.
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A fourth figure sppeared—that of the tattered beachcomber
of Kalna, DBuunter had to admit that this was no albafross!
An albatross with a crew of four was really altogether oo
untommon |

Tho juniors had rather forgotren ¥Ysabel Dick.  They
wore reminded of him h:,lu' the dork, bitber face that stared
over the lugger's low rail

They saw the outcast of Kalua lift his fist, clenched, and
shake it at the -whalchoat. Then they saw Barney Ilall
stop towards him, and, with a swing of his sinewy arm,
knock the beachecomber backwards with the back of his
heavy hand. i

The man from Vaabel disappeared from their sight..

1Iarry Wharton knitted his brows,

Ho rapged a word te I'opoo, ot the steering oar, &mnd
tha whaleboat shot away from the Jugger.

Little as they liked the worthless outcast of Kalna, the
rough ond brutal action of the Tonga skipper gave them
an unpleasant jolt. It was plain that Ysabel Dick was not
hﬂukeg for an easy time on his trip away from Kalaa, Fie
desorved no betier, perhaps, but it was not pleasant to sec—
and not pleasant to realiso that they were partly the cause
of the wretched mon having beoir knocked backwavds by
the Tonge trader.

“That fat ass—" growled Bob Cherry.

“ Boot hun ! suggested Johonny Bull.

“1 sy, vou fellows, did you think I fancied that was an
albatross 1™ grinned Billy Bunter. “Only pulling your leg!
1le, he, hel OFf course, 1 knew it was that lugger all the
timel Ha, he, ho{”

“Yon fat, footling, fikbing, flopshus freak——"

“(Oh, really, Chervy ™

“Buomp hin 1 said Bob.

“(Good egp !

“J sav, you fellows!” renrcd Bunter. “T say—yarooh!
You jolly well bump me, and I'll=—— Whooooop !

Bump | .

“Ow ! TDeasts!? roared Bunter. “I sar—wow! Yow!
Wow I

Lunfer sat and roared.

The Tonga lugger, rolling on long tacks eastward.
became a spevk on the sea.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Solitary Island!

i OQVELY I” said Irank Nugent,

I “he loveliness iz tevrific ¥

Even Lord Mauleverer sat np and took notice.
No doubt Billy Bunter would have done the same,

hit for the fact that he had encircled the conienls of one
of the provision baskels, and gone to sleep afrer his
vxortions. i

Pl seone upon which the Grexfriars fellows were gazing
wae like a dream of beanty, .

14 was a tiny istand—not, perhaps, more than half a wite
in extent ot iz widest point, & guavier of s mile at i
iarrowesi. :

Clusters of stanting palms waved featliory frouds, mingled
wiih Libiscus and pawpaow, Greoen and searlet gleamed
in the bLrilliant sunshine. A little beach, white as if
blanched, dazzled the eyes. [ar out from the beach, coral
reefs creamed with spray, forming a barrier againsi the
Pacific, like the great barrier recf at Kalun. Where was
no sigin of any inhabitanr—it was a solibude so far as
hwnan beings were concerned, though the bicd life was
plenifud,

Wy gpum " said Dob Cherry. " There's some jolly ohd
boanty spots spolied aboat the Pacilic, you fellows,”

“1ts a pemw 1 sald Johuny Badl,

“ And ik deaws you like & magnet 1" geinned Dol

Harry Wharton scanncd the island, The weather was
perfeet, 1he wind light. In rougher weather iv wosld bave
been dangerons (o run near the little island, but o all
waz colm and beigha, ] .

Ponoo steered for one of the eperings in (he cireling
coral.

“What's it called, vou men? aswedd lwood Magievescr.
*I{as it pol o namet”

i lessed if 1 know!™ said Lol “DPopool Yo savaw
1hat feller island, name belong hun

vy essar iY answoered Popoa, 7 Naowe beloras g Toles
idomd Yo'o, sar.” _

“Yao!" repeated Tlob,  “Nobody there, Papoa ™

e aar ! sand Topoo.  “No foller =stop alung Yoo, sav !
FLaong tiae before feller slop: o foller =top avy  Loaee
ulioget es,” ; -

W omiust be twenty miles fram Waloa ™ zaid Harry
Whartan,  “Lovely spot, but a bit solitury, | suppow,
afier g time ! Not much roem for planting, eiibes ! d |
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" No stop any more, far ! zaid Popoe.

“Why did tha nativea leave such a
jolly place ¥ auked Boh.

FPopoo wzde a grimace.

*Nigger-stealer couwiey, | far, makeo
dakee all feller Loy along ship, o along
planiaticn beleng white feller, =ar,” heo
angwered, ' Léng lime before.”

0Ok Pt osaid Hob, . Gneh

His cheery face darkened a little,

The juntors had lcard, and read, of
the “ black-birders ® of the old days, whn
kidnapped natives. frem the islands to
he carvied off to the rlantations, They
knew that emall islands had sometimes
heen cleared of their population, ¥o'o
1t secnedd, wans one of Lhen,

Prohably so small an i=lamd had not
supported a population af more than a
hundrad v =0, ne visit fram a kid-
napping =hip had been enongh to beave

oo a-szofifude—and it had remained

&p ovey sines,  Ib was a Tarudi.;;u‘ of
Noture—but the serpent had crept into
it! 1t wa not a pleasant refleetion that
the serpent had come in the shape of a
whiie man’s ship | )
o Well, that sort of thing’s all aver
now, thank goodness” =saud Harvy
Wharton., “We'll land here for grub,
you fellows.”

“Yee, rathor”

Lord Mauieverer sab looking at tho
lovely little island, as ‘the whalebont
r.;'l_idgd down to it, famned by the light
wind., :

" Mauly, who seldom dizplared keenness
on  anything, was keen on ernizing
among the =lands of the Kaluw group.
Tha wnearest islands 1t was possible {o
vizit in the whaleboat, which the Grey-
friars fellows could handle themszelves,

‘Lhey were going to use a schooney for

mors extended eruises,
Fhis lary lovdship had a reazon for
being  keem  on. cruising  among  tho

THE MAGNET

i=tands. It was in the Kalua group that
Brian Mauleverver, hiz cousin, the * bad
hat® of the family, had last been heard

Manly entevtained the liope of falling
- with the seapegrace Jaring foal
holiday in the Seuth Beas,

Brian Dhiad beon at Pua, zix o mondhs
agra: the fartheegs pland e the oroup,

aml o pors of eall for the Sydoey
slpamer.  Ilo was noe lonoer at 1Mo
Wheve be o owas, Mauly bad not the

poredes i Tdean. .

Pl haal foded his friends that he was
going to loolk for “old Lrian ™ in
south  Heas-—a  fask ihat roilor re-
somdled lowking for a luwling cork in
the sea _

Pevhaps Manly roalised how hopeloss
it was, for B was pot making a feavind
ot of exertion, 1 ceomed, ratlier, io
bhe hoping that scme news of Brian
Mauleverer would turn up- of 1= own
nceard,

VEthe nuossing man were shill any-
where in the Kalua groun of i=lands, if
was passible that sonfething might he
heavd of hinyg if hie was not, it was
obhviously fatile to think of secking him
emed thonsands of islands in thousards
of mafes of oecan.

S0 Mawly, no doubt, hoped that he
was still somewhere aboul, and -left it
at ilimt, Mle was, at all evenis, going
to visilb every Jslanmd in the group one
alter ‘apother, and leave no stone un-
turned, =0 Far as that went,

Llis frieouls harcdly hoped 1t e
would be suecessfal, 0

From what they had heavd of old
Briawn, he was not nmeeely o bail hat,”
but o -dissipated - and  unsernpulons
“patter - He had =ailed with. Van
Ihink, the Duateh feechooter, whoo was
now 16 the island gaol on Kalua, They
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conld not help thinking that the Tess
Mauly saw of hium the better.

“By gad, you know, a fellow might
do worse than set np on o jelly litile
lane  Like  that!®  remaaked  Loxd
.‘I.I ik ||I'I""'|."|"'!'-I'_"]".

Rt lonely after a week or two,”
saidd Jalinny Ball.

“¥anz,  But a fellow wie wanted to
wark would find . 36 all. mght' sasd
Mauly. " With a spob of eapital to get
i plantation going—what? [ shouldn't
wonder if that igland belongs to me—"?

I [ ;

"Home of them de, as well as Kaloa,''
cxplained Lond Alauleverer. * 1 forget
their names, I old Trian wanted 1o
start in the planting line—-="

“Oh 1™ zaad Bob; and as Lord Maule-
vorer continued 1o gaze thoughtiully at
the litile istand Bob gave his friends a
winky, and they grinned.

Brian - Maanleverer, they  rather
fancied, was abont ithe last man in the
Pacific to put _in .several years of
stpenitons work planting on an sland.

1 mean to sav, he mentioned that
he needed eapital in his lettor to my

unele,” soid Leord Mauleverey, *Might
have had | some jdea of that sort—
what 1"

“The mighiluluesd ia tervific,” mur-
rnred Yurree Jumset Ram Singh.

“Perbhaps we'll find lom there, survey-
tnee the lamd and thinking out -what =
chanve it 1= 1o pul in a spot of real
hard work,” suggested Johnny Bull- -

“Rogad! That would bhe rippin',
wouldn't 11 7 said Lord Mauloverer in-
nacently.  “1'd back him up no end,
vou kitow, 1f he were really goin’ to put
his back into it. Ile was always a bic
of an. idlev. . But onn. mustn't he too
hard on a Lloke., Quelch has ealled mo
lazy, you know; at achool.’?

“Wow, I wonder whaot put ihat into
Queleh’s head 7 ejaculated, Bob Cherry.

“TIa, ha, ha1"

Lord Mauleverer grinned; but s
piniable face became serious again,

“1 suppose there- ain’t a healthy
chanea that I shall come across old
Brian,” he remarked. * But I'd give a
good desl o sor, him, .and see him
tieenind’ over. a new leaf. I anythin'

happened to me he would be Lord
Monleverer—and I shouldn’t like ihe
old place 1o go 1o pot.”

“Nea'll take jolly goed care ibat

nathing  happena -io you, old bean, if
only for the sake of the eld place
snid Bob, with o chuckle,

“Well, a-::c-idﬂntq-hapfmu, vou know,”
vawned  Lord :Maunleverer. " That
Bruteh ' blighter Van Dink came jollv

pear pushin’ me off - the Bunderbund

when  we  were comin® out. Al
Dunter's  nearly hoved mo  to - desth
several times, Wou fellows keep your
rara open for news of Hrian™

“This feller keep ear belang him
plenty too much wide open,” assurcd
Bob Cherry; and Mauly chockled and
laid his nobkle head on the cushion
B i,

The whalchoat ran inside the veef,
and e sail was taken in.

There waz-a loud yelp frdm Buntep
as he was 1rodden on,

It was 'quite a farge and roomy
whaleboot, but veally there wos not a
lot of space for a fullow to sprawl
abont with fat legs extendad. The
bigggest foot in the Greyviriave Hemove
Iﬂng-i:-d ot a fat leg as Bob Cherry jent
o hand with the suil.

“Wow 1” splultered” Dunter, “ 0w 1%
Ile =at up, " Beast!  Wharrer you
tramping on me for? Yeou want an
Aflantiec liner, Beh Cherry, if you're
going to take both your [vut about with
voul FPopoo!™



'ttYmP?”

“"Comeé and give me a hand up, ron
lazy nigger!”
h_“'I:!xis feller sicer, ear—hand belong

111,

Do wou want somp more lawyer-
rane?” roazred DBunter., Ile seemed to
have awakened in rather an irritable
mood. Perhaps same of the varied as-
gorfment of comestibles that he had
encircled were on il terms with oue
another, :

“¥ou stick where you are, Popoo.”

gaid Bob. “I'l help vour white feller
waster.”
“ Yessar !

There was no particular veason, so
far as the other fellows could see, why
Billy Bunter should not have heaved
himself up unaided. True, he had
vather an uncommon amount of weight
to lift. But that was Bunter all over.
The most [aithful of faithful niggers
might have jibbed at the extent of

faithful service that that fat whita
master required. _
However, if Dunter wantod assist-

ance, Bob Cherry was move than ready
to render it. He stooped over Buntler.
“Up vou come ! ho said eheerily.
And he grabbed a fat ecar.
“Yaroooh ™ roared DBunter,
“Up with vou, old fat man—>"
“Beast! Leggo!" raved Bunter.
“Vou'ra pulling my ear off! Ow!
lLeggol Will you leggo my ear?™
“Don't you want to be helped upf"

“Ow! Beast! Leggo my ear!"
shrieked Dunter. * Beast! Cad !
Rotter ! I'm getting up, ain's TT"

Runter got up quite quickly. He

gave Bob Cherry s devastating glare
throngh his spectacles by way of thanks
for assisiance rendered and sat rubbing
a fat ear while the whalehoat glided
in to the whire beach of Yo'o.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Overboard !

1 Y hokey ! roared Barney Hall,
The burly, brawny trader of
Tonga clenched his huge fists,

] glaving at the beachcomber of
Kalua.

Sop0, the boat-steerer, gnd the other
Tonga boy, who formed the crew of
the lugger, grinned.

Barnev was not in a good temper that
day. The dingy, clumsy old lugger was
heating to  the eastward, in  which
diveetion lay Pita, which was Barney's
next port of eall. It was not casy work,
for the old Tonga lugger objected to
etiing  auywhere near the wind.
‘acking and wearing, and often losing
way, wore not caleulated io Improve
any skipper's temper—and Barnev's
wmper wasd never very good, to begiu
wikls,

All was grizt that came to the mill
af the {lingg Lrader of Tonge, and
Tiavney had been glud enough to take
the beacheomber on his lugger to be
carricd off Kalua for a small fee. Dut
for the beacheomnber himself the brawny
Barney had only scorn and contempt.
aud he had given him plenty of the
raw odge of his tengue—rather to the
relicf of his erew, who were aecus
tomed to gotting it all themseives,

Angry words and reckless blows were
ratler the rule than the exception on
bonrd Barney Hall'a eraft. Five or six
Hines, at least, already, his heavy hand
had fallen on Ysabel Dicle.

The lugger, small as it was, was
short-hamded, with s skipper and =
crew of two native boys, unlesa it waa
vunning before the wind An exira
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hand was more than welcome when
Barney had to beat his way along in
A scrica of wagavy sacks. But the beach-
comber—idle re the pone, and breathing
rope &nd blileriwess sl sullen defiance
—was not gowng to jump o Barney's
ovders if he could help it.

He found that he could not help it
One word of defiance was followed by
8 blow that spun him across the lugger.

Then he turned to, bat he was of
little use—or was determined fo be of
little wuse. S0 the two Tongs boys
escaped their wsual attentions from
Barney's tongue and knuckles—all being
bestowed on the wretched beachcomber.

For long, hot, weary hours Ysabel
Dick had led a dog's life on the lugger,
his savage rage growing deeper and
more bitter with every passing hour.

It had given the finishing touch to
his bitter rage to glimpse the Kalua
whalebost with the happy. crowd of
schoolboys in it.

The whaleboat had long disappeared
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now. The lugger thumped and bamped
onward throuzh ihe endless Pacilie
vollers,

Barnexy Hall comforted himself with a
deep pull ar &8 sguare bottle, and then
tnrned to behold & sight that made him
roar with rage.

Lhe lngger lowed s small dinghy,
there betig no voowm for carvrving o
boat. Ysabel Dick had grasped the vow-
rope and pnlled 1the dinghy in,

Takinzg advantaze of Barney's back
being turned for a few minutes, the
desperaie  ouleast was  seclking  to
esCape.

llacd Barney been a minuie longer off
the deek the outeast would have been
in the dinghy, the vepe cast off, and

fecing.  Bavney, no doubt, would have

laken the trouble to run him down,
rather than lose his boat: but it would
have meant long . delay and endless
tronble—and Barney had had delaya
snd  troublea enougl already beating

along fo Pita. PBut he was just in timd
to stop the beachcomber.

His enraged roar rang and echoed
through the 'luggar and far over -the
water s he rushed. at the beachcomber,

Ysabel Dick, gritting his teeth, made
a desperate lesp for the boat, but the
Tanga trader's brawny fist cought bim
a3 he leaped and hurled him crashing
ﬂu}_ II'I]E deck; l

He sprawled gasping. The dinghy
slid back to the end of the towrope.

Barney Hall, with ¢lenched fists and
sgcowling brow, glared down at the
wretehed beacheombar. The two Tonga
boye grinned at one another.

“You scum "™ roared Barncy. * You
seum of the beaches! By hokey, yvou'd
run in my boat, wonld vou ? By holey I

Je kicked the eprawling wretch, and
kicked him again, and yet again. The
trader's feet were bare—but they were
hard and heavy.

Ysabel Dick panted and howled under
the savage kicks.

I reckon. I'll _1'arn

said
Barnev, betwean  his

Fﬂﬂ' 1
Yo

teeth.

Aubberly scum, I'll haze you, by hokey!

Get up, you scum, and lay hold of that
sheet I - I'll teach you to haul beforo wo
make Pita, by hokey! Get wp, you
m?r'-{_rlmg jetsam of the beach [

{0

man  from  Xsabel, gasping,
staggered up..
His eves hurned at the Tonga frader,

Ysabel Ditk had been & white man, if
he was hardly to be ocalled one now,
Barnéy was handling him like & native
~more roughly . than. he handled a
native. And thers was more to come,
if he did not turn to and make himself
useful es far as Pita.+ Hea staggered
against the pgunwale of the Eﬁlﬁﬂh
stmf{}ghng for breath.

“¥ou hear me?” roated Barney Hall,
following him up, his big fist elenched
to_knock the beachcomber down again,

Yaabel Dick's face was desperate.

He bad no chance of getting away in
the trader’s boat, " He cast 8 wild glance
round at the sea, as if thinking of
taking to tha water.

Far away, & tuft of palm-tops nodded
against the blue skv—too far away for
any but a powerful swimmer, And the
beachecomber, oneca strong enough, had
had his strength sapped %3_&:1:1 liguors
—his very gkin reeked horribly of gin.
No such swim was possible to him.

Neither, indeed, would Barnev havo
given him the chance. He had been
?a:d to carry the deported ounteast away
rom Kalua, and he was going to land
him at Pita. Ie would s.'lfﬂvﬁ' stopped
to pick up the outcast had he jumped
overboard, and Featen him black and
blue for having given him the frouble.

But the man was desperate.

Barney, with jutting jaw, stenped
closer to him, his heavy st drawn back
to knock him eway fromn the gunwale.

Yasbel Dick ducked the blow, barely
cscaped it, and leaped away aft,

Spo, the boat-stecrer, ab the tiller,
erinned at him. But ha ceazed to grin
the mnext moment as Ysabel 1k
grappled with him, and, taking him by
surprise, wrenched him away from the
titler.

Boo, with a startled howl, went head.
long on the deck, his furzy head bang-
}ng on the planks The filler swung
[

The lugger vawed, and fairly epun
into the wind.

Barney 11all, rushing alter the beach-
comber as ‘ho saw his action, lost Ius
footing as the lugger whirled, her bows
dipping deep, ihe deck slanting. wildly.

-He volled over, . roaring -with rage,
eprawling over Hoo.. The othey Tongo
bor clung to0 a hold, as the lugger
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rocked
LA s dins

Yzabel Dick leapt on to the gunwale,
put his lwands together, and dived into
et son,

Peorp down went the boachcomber of
Kalon, and _he came v, gasping as s
face energed into the blaze of the =um,
and striking out desperately for thas
diztant tuft of palma.

s escape was mnnheeded on the
Iugger. Bavney 1iall was far loo husy
to think of him, or whether he lived or
went down to the bottorm of the Pacific.
The Tonga trade: struggled tohis frer,
and srramiled to the swinging Liller,
velltig (o his crew. He had to ger his
cralt in hand again, and he did not
cven think about the beachcomber.

By the time Barney had leisure to
think of him, the Ingger was more than
half a mile from the spot where Ysabel
Dick had jumped overboard. .

Barney Hall scowled over the shining
gea, but there was no sign io be seeén of
the man fram Ysabel, and he had hitle
doubd that the beacheomber had t,‘c'rm
down in the deep waters, Had he been
at hand, Barney would have picked him
ap—but 1acking and wearing over wide
spaces in search of him, with ' little
hanen of sceing him, was guite a differ-
et matter. -

Barney Hall shrugged his brawny
shonlders, and stood en hig course to
Pia. The man from Ysabel had asked
far it, and he had to take what came 1o
him: and Barney had no doubt that his
fate would remain unknown 1o all bak
the sharks of the Pacifie. e stood on
his couwrse—and a man who was still
strmggling, far away on the velling
waters, saw the lup-sail dizappear on
the sea v,

Irariicalle, thveatemng  to

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Poetle !
i 1118 reminds me of a jolly old
pocem [* said Bob Cherry.
Whereal his comrades
grinned. ) )
Boh was not, as a rule, tical. 1lie

knowledge of poetry was chiefly limited
to the amount that he mavordably
abeorhed when * English Lirerature *
was Jealt with in the Bemove Form
Room at Greyiriars

" Bob would rather have hit a “sixer ™
than have written the Ihiad, with the
Odvesey throwa in.

Buat the litile isle of ¥o'o had put
even Bob into a poetical mood,

It was vwndoubtedly & beauty spob.

The whaleboat was tied up to a peg
driven in the sandy beach. It beohbed
peacefully on the calm waters at the
-cnd of 1he yope. e

The Greviriars party were sithing, or
lying, en soft white sand, wnder the
shade of lofty nodd inE ralma,

They had landed the stoves from the

boat,  Supphes of provender had been
uwnpacked.  Even Bunter bad  found
energy enough to lend @ helping hand in
ihat task !
It was, as Boh remarked, a “ecld
vollation ¥: nobody was dreaming of
Lighting a cooking fire, in the hlaze of
tropic heat. But it was ample, ond
varied: and after & run in the sea wind,
every member of the parly was pre-
pared to do full justice to it—winch
they accordingly did.

‘]hhp:,l kad not found unﬁ water on the
Jittle ixland so far; but they had a keg
from the whaleboat, As the isle had
once beeén inhabited, no doubt there
was water somewhere; but it was not
to be zeen from the spot of beach where
they had landed.
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Over the palindtens, the snwn =oapod
lilke a ball of five, in a sky of nnelonded
blne, Heat lay heaveosn Yo'o. Even
the Famouns Five were wey disposcd to
mave in a huvry atter am ample lunch,

I*opoo Lod pone into the shade of ihe
palms, probably o get ont of hearimg
of his far while master’s squeal. Boanter
had required a good deal of waning
amcat lnneh, Now, however, the fat Owl
was packed to the chin, leaning hack
against o palm, and in quita a happy
and contented wood. - e had nol room
for one more bapana—which was rather
a by, for o bamapas wers Fipe and
rich and fempiineg. S, even Bunter
had a limit, thongh 1t waa a wide one,
e had dono his best: and no leilow
conbd do more !

Lord Mauloverer, half-asleap, vawned
gentlyv, The Famous ive sal at case,
on sand as =oft as down cushions,

The -vazt Pacific stretched, cndless,
beforn their eves, of decpest blue, Far
away i fhe we={, a blur showed the dis-
tant julltbp of Kalva, Nothing ol
brake the llimitable cirele of the sea,
Baruey lall's lugger-had long ago been
lost 1o sight; ne other craft had ap-
peared on the borizon. They might have
funicied themselves the last inhahitants
of a deserted world, The almost un-
carbhly “heaury of their surremndings
moved even Bob to poetical mediaiions,

"We had 1t in class onee,” said Bob.
“Let's see—hoew did it go? What was
ihe name of the jolly old eportzman who
went home fram Lroy in a jolly old
boat—"

"Ulyszes!” yawned Nugent,

“'Phat wasz the old bran,” arreed Bob,
“and they came to the land of the lotns.
eaters, whera everyhody was aa lary
at Buntepe—"

“ (i, veally, Chervy—="

“This reminds ma of the joily ald
Iofus-land.” said Bob. “1 don't know
whether the lotng prows here-—buf cold
roast pork makes vou feel juet as lazy-—
in this pally old clhimate H

“MNot zo poetical V' ogrinned Johnny
Bull.

“They saf them down npan the vellow
satd 1 said Bob. *What comes nexe?
Do voan pemeber, Manly 77

"Yaas—I mean, no!”

“1 sav, you fellowsy I think=—'

“Well, what do you tlhunk, Bunier?™
asked Daob.

“I think I conld manage one mere
Lanana, after all. Push that buuch
over hore, will you?”

“You fat nes!™ hooted Bob., “T'm
Ealloing ahout poeivy, not bapanas!™

“Woell, don’t ™ suggested Dunter, 1
sav, you might shave rhose bonanas this
way ! i

I dou't want to move !

The hananas were nearly a fost oul of
Bunter's reach.

“Yhat lazy brule Popon has eleared
eff ' peanied the faf Owl "These
Wonalkas are simply bone  idle, wvon
fellowst  Talk about laziness! They
tnke the cake! I say, Bob, chuck theze
Lananas 1his way "
“ifere you ave!”

]

“Ow! Beact!"™ poared Dunter, as
Bob Cherry  chocked the bunch  of
Lrananas, :

They landed on o fab chan,

“Have someo more?” atked DBob.

“Morg hepgee—""
“Owl No! Beast!™ o
“Tve got it,” said Deb, ruminating.
“ Listen—

“They sat them down upon the yellow

sand,
Peiween the sun o . maon, upon tha
shoye ;
And sweet it was, to dream of faiher-
land,

Of child and wife, ond slave, bot
CVCTNIOD

Mozt weary scemed Lhe sca, weary
the oar,
Weary the wandering fickds of barven
foam ;
Then someone said * We will returo
g more,”

And all at onco ihey zang: ‘Cur
istand home

Is far beyond the wave; we will no
lenger voam.” '

Lovd Manleverer sat up.

“Thal’s jolly guod ™ hae snid. “Carry
om 1™
“That’= all T remember,” sald Bob.

“Thonk goodurs!" grunied Bunter.
“Just like you to rvenund s fellow of
lnzzons, Bobl TFor gowdness' sske don't
spout any more Shakespeare !

“Any more what?". yelled Baol.

“I—I—I mean, Byron!” sanl Bunier
hastily.

" Vou howling ass, that's Lennyson !

“Oh, rot ! said Bunter. * Shelley, I
faney 1 Yon dan’t knew much abount
poctry, Bob!  Anvhow, don’t spout any
mare b It reminds a fellow' of being in
lass with Queleh ¥

“*You impoetical P Lo se—

“Yaht" : PrrRa

Pimter clozed bis eves Lebind his hig

spectacles.  He did not want anything
in the poetical line. e wanied to go
to zleep,

- Cough np some mare, Bob!? =zaid
Lord Manleverer. “I've always been
goin' to learn the *Lotus Eaters' by
lirart—buot [ mever have, 8ot of
johnnies 1 foel I could have got on with,
Tennyson could 'write paetry, 1le seldom
did—hbut he conld! What% They mako
a lot of jokes about ihe jolly old
Victorians—but =some of the Victovians

could do things we can't do now, Huch
as poems ! Carry on”
“Let's - see,” said DBob.  “There's

another bit—oh, here it iz}

‘”l’]mreuis aweet muysic heve that eofter
falls

Than petals from blewn roses on the
grogs, ™

Snore !

“1in, ha, ha ¥

Billy Bunter had fallen asteep, and he
comtributed a snore, which was certainly
very unlthe swoet mnsie that more eoftly
fell than petals from blown reses on the
frrass |

" Bhut ap,

_ ¥ou  sporing grampus i
hizzed Bol,

And he went an:

“There 15 sweet muste hore that sofler
falls
Than pelals Tvan ' lHown feses on the
LS,
Or might-dews o still waters, belween
walls
Gf shadowy gramte, in a gleaming
4553
Musie that genilior on the spirit lies
Than tired eyelids on tired eyes.”

Srnore ! -

“You [at porker——"

Snore |

* Kill him, somebady 1™

Hnore )

Lord Mauleverer rome to his feet.
Poctry, ta the accompaniment of Billy
Bunter's snove palled on his Jordship.

“What about a siroll over the jolly
old island " he asked.

“¥pa, rother ™

The Fameaus Five jumped np at ondb.

FLeaving Billy Bunier snoring, they
stralled wp I,hr::nq.;h the polms towards
the interior of ¥Yo'o,

Lord Maitleverer's stroll lasted exactly
gs long as 16 took him (o get out of
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As Barney Hall rolled over, roaring with rage, the hoat rocked trantically, Leaping to his feet, Ysabel Dick, the heachcomber
of Kalua, put his hands together and dived into the sea !

hearing of Bunter's snore. Then he sat
down under a shady palo.

“Is that as far as you're going to
walk, Manlv?" inguired Johuy Ball
sarcastically.

“Yaos "

And the Famous FDive,
walked on, leaving DMaonly to game
dreamily at sea and sky, and doze
goently, while DBunter suored on the
beach, and 'opoo slumbered somewhers
in the shade.

But the Famoua Five, at all events,
had not come to the Sonth Seas to follow
the ways of Lotus Faters, and they
walked on with springy sieps, to explore
the little tropical island, set like a gem
in the blue ummneasity of the Pacific.

ErLRE,

mma s

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Cast Up By The Sea!

3 ,7 SABRLRL DICK’S dizzy eves looked
at the Lurning blue sky, and a
bubbling groan came from his

lips. And it was at that moment
that his hand came in contact with the
bobbing driftweod.
His grasp closed on it .
It was in a mood of sheer desprrabion
that the beachcomber had fAung himself
into the sea from the Tonga lugger.

Any chance, lowever desperate, had

seemed to" him better than *hazing © at

the braway hands of Barney Hall. And

it had seemed to bim that there was a

chance—if a slim one. That nodding

tuft of palms was distant, but he might
roach ir. And he drew renewed hope
from the fact that there was a current
sotting westward, whieh helped him in
his attempt to reach the island,

But it was not long before he realised
that {here wis no chance, He was, or
had been, a good swimmer, but the

heach had sapped lus strength; e was
nothing like the man he had onee been,

The Ing-sail had vanished from his
evos—thore waz no hope from Barney
tiall, even had he, with death hovering
over him, wished to get back to the
lugger ol the trader’s brawny fiste
When he lifted his head feom the waves,
hs could see the palma—o liftle nearer
pethaps, but termbly distant—mocking
hime with their promise of safety.

Fle had misealoulated the distance, so
far ats he had, in his passionate despera-
iton, thought about it at all. There was
no chanee! [is strength was polng—
and he koew that ke would still be miﬁﬂ.s-'+
!cnui miles, many miles, shori of those
mocking palms, when the Pacific rollers
washed him lifeless to and Ero.

And then, in the moment of despair,
his hand struck something in the waters,
and he elutched—the clutch of a drown-
g man.

e did net know what it was—and
for long minutes he did not care! Ke
Lung on, afloat, sarisficd 10 be relieved
of -effort, to keep hiz head above the
rolling water.

But as his sirength revived, he groped
over it, and discerned that 1 was a
palmtrunk—no doubt torn away from
some islend shore in & hurricane, and
gent adrift on the sea. For days, or
wooks, or months, that log had drifted
aimlessly on fhe wide watevs—and now
lie was grasping it, amnd it was saving
hig life!

He floated on, clinging lo ihe log.
deifting westward on the currcul,  He
drifted slowly, but the palm-lops in the
distance grew clearer.

Hops revived in the heart of the aul-
cast of Kalua. )

That tuft of palms told of an island-—-
one of the scattered isles of the Kalua
group. Kalua itself was far away; he

had no hope of re&ching it. Bui all ha
asked was to set his foot on land.

His tattered hat still clung to his head
—hut the burning sun baked down on
himm like an oven. Salt water caked
his lips, and thirst tormended him. Bur
there was hope in his heart.

The nodding palms lay west by norih
—and the current was drifring him wes:.
1Ie wonld pass by the island, far to the
south of it, if he remained elinging 1o
the lmguidnd log. Keeping to the sup-
port of the driftwood. he swam again,
stecring himself northward,

TIf lLie missed the island, he was
doomed. But he was not going to miss
i, now that the driftvwood had come to
gave him.

Hope was in his heart; and with re-
newed hope ecame renewed plans. Rle
had been turned off Kalua, and to return
there to “comb the beach ™ again was
impossible.  Mr, McTab would see to
that. But there were untrodden recesses
o Kalua, high buzh on the hill, where
lie could hide, where he eould lurk
hidden and unknown, if he succeeded in

getting  bock to  Lord Mauleverer’s
islatid.
Then—then he counld. and  would,

carry on with his desperate scheme
against the schoolboy eacl—with an asso-
ciate fo help him, it he could suceeed in
releasing Van Dink from ithe island
gaol, i

But first of all, he hed to get ashore,
on the first land that he could reach,
and that waa this Little isle, bwenty milea
or mora from Kalua-alua-lalua. He
had to reach 1t or die.

Closer and  closer  the palm-trunk
dvitted, but he was still far sonth of the
nodding palm fronds ashore. With all
hiz clorts, he could not make north-

(Continued on page 16.)
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(Cfontinued from page 13.)

ward to a sullicient extent fo ezcape
biing drifted’ past. He dared not
abandon the Boating log—but it became
clearer and clearer to his tormented
mhitd that he would never succeed in
atcering that log to the island.

Tt rolled and drifted on, with the
beacheomber clinging te it, and his
efforts were now frantie fo make north-
ward., The isle loomed quite néar—lo
could make out the feathery fronds thot
nodded in the sea-wind—the red blossoms
that glowed from the thickets. But the
drifting log was going to miss the
island, and -he could not-prevent if.

- There was a jarring, jolting bump,
The shoek came suddenly, and jolted
him frem hia hold.

The driftweod had jolted on a hall-
submerged reef of coral. It rolled
awav, out of the beachcomber's reach
as he lost his hold.

But the corel was under him, hardly
s foot under the relling water, and he
scrambled on it and gained & stumb-
ling foothold. : :
.‘The log rolled on, and disappearad n
tle waves. He was left stranded on the
sunken reef.

But he was hardly a hundred yards
from .the island beach.

He stood unsteadily on the rough
coral, the ses washing around his legs,
and shaded his haggard eves with one
hand, staring at the island. Then he
scrambled along to where a rugguﬁ Faltly
of rock jutted over the water, and sat
down on it, to rest—to wait for his
strength to revive, for the swim o the
slore.

Watching tha isle, he knew where ho
was now; he knew fhat it was a timg,
uninhabited spot of land, twenty mules
or so cazt of Kalua. It was a safe
refuge for him till he eculd build him-
self o canoe to get back to Kalua and
find a hiding-place in the bush there.

 Hoe gazed longingly at the coconut-
palmz, s0 near, yet so far, thinking of
the cool milk in the clustering nuts. His
throat was parched with thirst, his lips
salt from the sea. But he had to wait
till his strenpgth revived before he could
awim. If he failed to make the shore
he would never have a second chance.
#Then, as he looked, he gave a sudden
start, and a blaze of hate cama into his
sunken eves.
» Ha picked out the shape of a boat tiod
up farther along the beach, and he
knew it at onee ag Mr, MeTal’'s whale-
boat—the one in which he hod seen the
Cireviriars povty sailing,
iy Ther were there! The hoat was tied
up: no one was in it. He could see that
it was vamant, unless someone was lying
down, out of sight under the gunwale,
4 .That, then, was where Lord Maule-
veraer and his friends had been going
when he had sighted them from the
lugger. To that little isle, Yo'o: and
they were therse now, barrving him off
from hizonly refuge!
x He geoaned alound with rage and dis-
appolntment.

ik&l{ enongh, they would scize him
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a: soon a: he landed. Whatever Lord
Mauleverer believed, he had no doubt
ithat dMauleverer’s friends bolioved him
guiltr of tke kidnapping on halua,
likke Mr. McTab. They would make him
a prisoner. Or, if they did not. they
would report having seen him to the
manager at Kalua, and thak came to
the same thing. Angus McTab had
deported him, and would not allow
hime to linger so near ab hand. He
ip-:_::mlq sona a crew of Kanakas to bring
i in.

The outeazt elenched his fists i rage !
It was an unexpected and crushing Llow
to all Tus hopes.

But he braced himself. He had no
choice but to land on Yo'o or go down
to his death in the sea. He realised
that.no. one was in sight—mneo ayves was
on hini. Ide might yel swira ashore and
hide, wvnzeen.  Probably they were ex-
nloring (he island—likely ~enough for
selhootboys to be doing 20.. Anyhow, he
eontd see nolthing of thom.

Then another ihought came, and his
oves Hashed ! IF they had gone out ol
sght of the beach, the whalehoat was
al his merey

He caught his breath.

They had tied np the boat and lefl
it, mever dreaming that it needed
guarding on that solitary isle in thao
ummensity of ihe orean. never dream-
ing of a desperate man cast up by the
som |

The beacheomber of Kalua mada up
hiz mind, With shat teeth he slipped,
at last, from ihe inner side of the reef
and swain for the beach.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Stranded !
NORE1
Billy Buanter, the only member
of the Greyfriara pariv who

romained at the camp on the
boaeh, slept, and snored.

Loaning on the palm, with his faf

little logs stretched out, his hat tilted -

over his face, to keep off sun and flies,
the fat Owl slept as sonndly asz ever he
had slept in the dormitory at Greylriars
Schoeol. . .

1f he were dreaming, he cevtainle did
not dream that a haggsrd, dripping
figure was dragging tsell from the
water, full in view of his eyes, had he
openad  them.

Billy Bunter woukl have had a start-
ling sarprise, ha:d his eves opened at
fthat moment. _

But they did not open!  Deep in
happy slumber, the fat junier snored,
never deeaming that a despervate man
had Leon east up by the sea, almost at
hia feet.

Yaabel Diek stood on the sand, breath-
ing hard and deep afrer his siruggle
ashore, exhanzted. sweating. Bet he
was ashore: his feet were on the land
at last, He passed his haned across his
oves, and stared round him,

MNone of the Greviviars parvty waa to
be scen, and it waz elear that they had
gone inland. Then suddenly hiz eves
foll on Bunter!

He gave a start, stooped, and grasped
a rugged lump of coral fram the beach
—an_ instinctive grasp at a weapon.
But he saw the next moment that the
fat schoolbov was fast aslesp.

Bunter did not stir. ITe would have
stirred, fast enough, if he had seen the
haggard man staring at him, the lump
of coral in his hand. Put ke snored on
regardlass.

The man from Ysabel breathed more
frecly, with reliof. IIe conld have
dealt with Bunter easilr enough; but
one howl from the fat schoolhoy wonldd

have reached every ecar on the lictla
island.

Bumier wus asteep, and did not look
like waking., So long a2s he did nor
alarms him, he was safe from Dunter

His eyes fixed on tihe water-keg
Another moment, and he reached it. A
tin pannikin lay at hand. And he
drank, and drank—and drank; and- a3
his. burning thirst was allayed new lile
cama into his limbs, pew hght into his
eyes.

Ha laid down the tin mug at last and
chot o suspicious glance ronnd him-—
the glance of a hunted anumal,

Bunier snoved on! He had nolhing
to fear from Bunter! But the others—
or some of them—might return at any
moment; gnd he remmembered that ha
had seen a pative in the whaleboat—the
Tonga bov, Popoo. e had no time to
lose.” He made’s step towards the whale-
boat, but paused.

To enter the boat, cut the mooring-
repe, and steer out to ses was easy. la
could pot hoist the sail unaided, and 1t
would be hard work rowing the long,
heavy hoat single-handed; but once ous
in the current 1t would drilt. UOnece our
of reach of recaptude, ho cared for
nothtng else.  But he needed fondd, and
still more, he needed water; and “he
could gee 1hat all the steres had been
taken onut of the boak

Ainutes wore procionz, but ha had to
delay for thar.  He rolled the keg down
to the boat, and contrived to heave it
on board. It slipped from his hands ao:d
elattered in the whalebeat, and hia eves
shot round to Banter, The noise
seemed, to his own sfoartled ears, like
thunder., But it had not awakened
Dunter,

Breathing hard, the beachcomber
slepped back and grasped up bunches
of bananas and tozsed them info the
bigat. Then he laid hands on three or
four rush baskets of food.

He staved for no more. LEvery instant
he dreaded 1o hear a returning foolslep,
or o voice shouling the alarn,

Iie cast ofl the rope, tossed it into the
whaleboar, and sorambled in after .
A shove from an ocar sent the boat rock-
ing out from the beach.

ils

Ysahel Dick grinned with glec!
had succeeded, almost beyond Kz hopes.
Fven if they saw him now, they could
not stop him. He earcd little if he
heard & shout giving the alarm.

But there was no shout! Bunter
snored on, and mo other of tha pary
was atnvwhere near at hand.

The boat rocked away, and the beach-
comber seized a pair of ovars Ll
stared back at the island, grinning, as
e pulled,

The whaleboat glided out, past the
coral reef on which the drifiwood had
cast him, o short a time ago. It was
heavy work, and as spon as the boat
waz bevond the reef he laid in his oars.

Slowly but surely the whaleboar
drifted westwared in the current that seq
towards Kalua. The man from Yeabel
sprawled in the stern, with one arm
over the steering-onr. He only needed
to steer. He waz in no haste now—now
ihai he was clear of the island.

He pgrinned savagely as he looked
back at Yo'o. Already the beach was
sinking from view. ‘The schoolboys were
gtranded there—lelt without any pos-
sible meana of getting sway.

Unless the manager of Kalus knew
where they had gone, it was possible
that they might never be found aud
rescued. Thar, with his hearvt full of
bitterness and malice and uncharitable-
ness, was & sabisfaction to the outcast.
Let themm remein there, marooned, as
he had planned to mavoen Lord Maule-
verer, had 1he schoolboy earl fallen inte



his hand=, Tt was po=sibile that by chiance
be bad done what by planping and cun-
ving scheming be had failed 1o do—aml
that Lovd Mauleverer weou'ld never bo
heard of againl

Elis eyes gleamed wivhinaly.

The manoger of Kaloa, iof (hey did not
roturn;, wonld seaveh for them {far and
wide ! Dot wonld he seavch if the whale-
lm::.{l: was feand wrecked on “he Kaloua
roef ?

¥aabel Dhek prinned,

nagy enough to wreck the whalebear
on The reef when he made Ralaal L
would  ba found there—and what was
AleTab to think?

Neot that the Greyiriare crew were
slranded on o spol of land far Lelow
fhe sep-vitn, but that they Lad met wiih
di=azrer in the whalehoot and gone down
in the =ea. Vhat else wasz ke to think
W hen he whaleboal was {ound, wrecked,
on the veef of Kalua?

Yaabel Dick lavghed alewd.

Slowly, but surely, the palm-topa of
Yo'no sauk to 1the sea,  Blowly, bat
surely, the whaleheat deifted aon, the
heacheomber stecring oy the distant
sumimit of the hitll of Kalea, Somatinvies
ho pulled at 1he carse—then e rested,
and sprawled, and !eit the baat {o the
currcnt.  And he langhed, and lavghed
agairn, when he looked back and saw
that the palm-tops of ¥Yo'n had sunk
Lelow the rim of the Paofic,

e —

THE ELEVERTH CHAFTER.
A Startling Discovery !

LT OT 1 murmmred Bob Cherry.

H “And then somel™ garped
Auront,

Even Hurree Jamset Ram

Sineh acknowledged- that 1L was warm!

It was=, in fact, rather hke an oven,
i the intevior of Yo'a,

The Famuus Five mopped their
strearing  fares, awd  ahoided 1hat,
lovely as that little Pacific isle waa tfo
look at, their own island in the North
Sea was rother preiecable, from the
point of view of camiors,

Snll, they had set cud to explore Yoo,
gl they were going to explore 15, et
B= it was, they pushed on cheerily.

In the year: =inee Yo'o had been
deserted, the tropical vegetation had
grown unchecked, and was iangled
thick uxuyiaree, Ilere avd theve, they
could deieet iracez: of what-had cnoe
bieen felds of vams and tare—overgrown
by thick jongle,  Awd 8 was guite an
exciling dizeavery fa foead palm-pole up-
vights sl plavecd in the eaeth—signs
af an old native hot, though new grown
thickly . over.  Ihash hasl geown ovee
everything : and inseets buzaed in thoire
m riads—Divds rose n flecks from the
ranches, seldom or never diztarbed by
the {read of Iovman feel.

T Bome job, Lo ddear <lis for planting 17
ramarked -Ir:.hr.n?r Bisll, 1 faney that
cousgipr of AManly's ceubldr’'t thank hun
Tor the offer.”

“The thankfoleess nenld wrabakly not
hee ferrific!™ grinned Hurree Jamset
Ham Singh.

* Here's where they Lived I said Bab,
comiing o a halt: " rhey @ mcaning (ke
oe-time annabitants of Yao'o,

Amid the tangled bBush, the jumcers
made ont the shapes of obd huls, long
sipee Tallem milo decay. Ingide and out-
gidde, the thickels grew in wild tavcgles,
Probably the buildings hiad been flimsy
enough: palm-pale supports, walled
and thatehed with pandanns  leaves,
Unly the poler remained—and many of
thery were fallen gr”broken. Bat it was
passible to make out :he shapes of many
of the old huts,
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0L P gasped Db, suaddeaiy, wwd ke
starfed Dback, his rwddy [ace paling.
Pulling aside o mass of ereepers, (o ook
into n,r!}mt-, ha saw zamething waile and
:';J-I_Ed that glinmered fram the green
aln=pg,

He let the eveepers fall back, hastily.

“Whar was 17" asked Lavey, looking

roevnad.

A sknll ™ answered Bob, with a
ENEV Y,

O 1M :
The  pimtars maved one A malive
village had Lern cn e spob,  now
hardly elearer than 1he vest of the

bush, T was Lty years, probaldy, since
e lazt Kanaka had livedd an Yo'o—
sl that ghwoering skull reminined, in
the dnst, to tell chat wem had onco
lived 1here.

They stopped asain, a2t what lookaod
like a lavger and wore tnposing build-
ing than the rest. The walls, =o far as
they could mawe them ont in the thick
jungly bush thot had overgrown them,
Wer ::1.rﬂugl', and noeh betler preserved
than the arhers they hod =con.

“Bome jolly ald chief’s haonse, I
sppose ' savd Bolb, " Regnlar mansion,
ta judge by the size of £

They peeved in at a wide doorway,
that faced towands the beach, Lhe in-
tevigr was thiek jungle, Unen i had
been a spactons hnt-used for what pur-
pose the jrniers dad not koow, unless
ibowans, as Hob suggested, 1he honse of
tie iribal chief.

Baob grasped thie thick trapical orowib;
within, ta el them aside, and survey
the nlormor. Then ho bad aneiber
shack.

Facing The doorway, Just within. the
Lig hut, was propped o skeleton lorne.
It was half-hidden by the tropical
planis, bui Dob's puil had paridy un-
covered 1t from the hanging creepers,

The nniors’ faces were :shadowed, 2s
they loslked at it

Tt wasz the skeleton of a poweriul man,
soveral inehes over six feet in height.
In the bony hand was still geasped an
axe=ci sharp-cdged stone.

Harvry YWharten dyew a «deep bhreath.

“Let's pot ont of wiog ™ he mnttored.

Whaot lay within, [hey had no fuether
ruriosity to see.  The skeleton at ihe
illﬂﬁrw:::.r was move than enough for
Ly,

It was easy to see that the man had
fallen n defence of ihe humldiog—left
where he had fallen, by the invaders
who had shos him down, The stone axe,
grasped i the oeizzly hand, had net
saved hime. Thae rawd on the lonely
isle, by the slave-lanters of the black
old davs, had met with re<istance—the
natives had pat up a fight : futile enouwgh
apainst an arimed and reckless erow of
“ hlaeck-Livders.”

Lhe juniors conld imagine ihe wild
exciiement, aml dismay, and terror, the
frantic tumult that bad reignod, on the
spot that was now =o silent and desertod,
overgrown by jungle. Ngt all the hap-
lees Ianakas had been drageped away to
the white man's ship—some of them,
pechaps many of them, had fallen in
defonce of iheir homes,  Is was not
pleasant to think what relics of a. for-
golten maszacre nrizght be hidden amons
tha erombline roins. The juninrs lincd

coen enoagh of $he past of Yo o—porhaps

wo ittle too ueh,  Tno silence,
moved wway frem the spot.

They were pat far frem the beach,
though the targled buszh haed taken them
a long lune to traverse. In the olden
days, no donbt, the way was open up
fram ihe heach to the native village.
MNow it was almest as dense as the
surrovnding bash,

“Time we got back ! said Bob. ™ Any-
body thirsty™

they
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" What-he'® .

“Must be water on, the island somie-
where,” sabd Havey, "A spring, vory
1thely, somewhere about here—chowroed
up long ago, I suppose. Mot much goodl
tooking for it.™

Miwet'a el back M

And the juniora refraced their steps
fo the rpol wheve they had left Lowd
Maulavorer,

They found his leelshim still sithing
under the palm where they had left
bim o eouple of hours before, The only
hilferonee nAA, {hat ”;Il"‘:l.' bl Bl Taiem
awnke, and they found hum azleep.

Boly Cherry leancd eover hun,
voared @

* Halln, halla, halla ™

“(th, pgad? Mauleverer jumped
sneldenly out of siumber, “Whal——
Oh, you nss: Ilave I been azleep i
tBort of Y prinned Bob., "I'ce] too
tired to got up, Mauly 1

" Yaas ! vawned hir lordship.

"Tike some help ™

“Keoep off, you dangerous maniac !™
Lovrd Mauleverer vose hastily 10 s
feet, " FFound anythin® mterestin’ on
the island, you fellows?

" A skeleton——"

“Urrgeh 1

“LCome on, and let’s wake up Donter.
Tima for tea, old bean I said Bob, “1'm
as dry g% a lmekin. We've pot to
maoke Kalua before dork—aor the AMeTah
af MeTab will sit up and worry ahent
ws. ™

A deep rumbling sound greeled the
juniors as they returned te the bench.
Billy Bunter was still bound in slumber’s
chain,

Hob Cherry grinned, and bent over
niny, te wake him az he had awakened
Mauleverer,

* Halla, helle, halle 1 he roared.

Snore |

“Hallo, hallo, halle I bawled Bob.

Enore |

“Hm ha, haI*

“Oh, my hat | pasped Bob. I give
Bunter best! Where's the water-keg?
I'm ms dry as Latin prose. Where the
diclens is that water-keg?”

“It was bere—where the dickens—>

“1f Bunter's scoffed the whole water
supply, I'll scalp himl But he can’t
have scoffed the kog along with it=even
Bunter ! And where are thoso baskets?
Has Bunter finished the grub, and the
baskets after it ?*

“What tho thump—-""

“¥What the preposterous dickeps——7

The juniors stared round the camp, in
ampzoment.

Buunter snored on. It would have becn
rather like Dunter. if hungry. te finish
the food supply: and if thirsty, to finish
the water su péy But even Bunter ¢ould
not hiave scoffed the keg and the bashets,

“Popoo I exclaim Johnny  Bull.
“Where's tha" Kaneka 7 If he's had the
neck te bag the au%plics-—"“

“Popao ™ shouted Harry.

“Blessed 1f I can make this out!
saitd Bob Cherry, in perplexity, “ Popoo
wouldn't have the neek to bagp the lot.
Has that fat aes been larking? l1lere,
wake up, Bunter ¥

Sngore | :

“Wake up, Rip Van Winkle I roared
Bab.

Snore |

Bunter’s snore suddenly changed into
a.lgur_%ltn ‘a3 the too of a koot poked into
hiz ribas.

*Gurrrrrggh

His eyes n;!:;mud behind his spectacles.
He pushed back his hat and blinked
irritably at the juniors.

“Wharrer you waking me np {ar, 50u
beasts? Can't you let a fellow have a
few minutes’ snooge in peace i
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. “You'va, been asleep two or three
hours, vou fat asy {

“Rot! I'd only iust closed m{ﬁ:{'ea P
o« Where's the grub, fathead? are's
ihe water-keg ¥
t “Eh? Ain’t they there?” asked
Bunter, “How should I know? Think
I've been sitting Lore watching them?"
Bunter sat up, rubbed hLis eyes, and re.
placed his spectacles on his fat [little
nose. “T say, you fellows, I'm thirsty.
Where's that keg? If you fellows think
vou're going to keep it sll for your-
selves—" .
¢ “Don’t you know what's beeome of it,
blitherer "

“Oh, really, Cherry! 1 jolly well
know wyou've shifted it, and if you
thinlk—"

“{Oh, kick him 1™

£ fﬁ-mmh !::l

*Popoo I shouted Harry Wharton.

It was clear that Bunter did not know
what "had become of the missing
articles, and that he had, in faet, been
sporing all the while the other fellows
were absent. So they could only con-
¢lyde that the Tonga boy was respon-
sible for the mysterious disappearance.

Popoo was sleepi
where in the palms. Probably Bunter’s
voice wonld not have called him forth;
but as all the Famous Five shouted to-
F-ther, there was an answer at last from

{. 1]

" Yeszar |
BaT."

Popoo came out of the bush, the red
juice of botel-nut trickling from a corner
of hiz mouth,

“Look here, Popoo, what's become of
the water-keg and the baskets of pro-
visipns 1" demanded Harry Wharton,

Popoo-lo-linga-lule stared round,

“Me no savvy, sar|” he answered.

“ Haven't you shifted them 1

“M™o, sar. This feller Popoo stop
alang bush, sar’hilﬂ-ng shade aloag tree,

This feller Popoo comey,

sar.. No savyy.
“Well, this beats it!"™ said Baob.

“There's nobody else on the island, we

jolly well know that! MNobody can have
shifted ‘the thirgs., Bunter——"

“Poast! I'm  thirsty. If  you
think—"

“Look hers, Popoo—" said Harry.

“Me mo savvy sar!{ Tinkee szome
feller comey along this island, sar, along
us fellar no see, ove belong us feller!
Takes feller keg, takee feller basket,
takee feller whaleboat—m"

“ What "

Popoo pointed with a brown finger to
the edge of the beach. .

“Whaleboat no stop1” he said.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,.
The Castaways Of Yo'o !

1 HE boat——"
17 Gﬂnﬁ_ 1:r|

“Oh crumbs [V
Harry Wharton & Co. stood

rooted, staring at the spot where the
whaleboat had been tied up. That spot
was vacant. They stared, hardly &ECI'&
to believe their eyes.

Puzzled as they were by the disap-
earance of the water-keg and the
askets of provisions, they had not
thought of the whaleboat, or glanced in
its direction., never dreaming that any-
ihing could have happened to it. Not
till f’:}pu::- pointed out the fact did they
become aware that 1t was gone.

Y Gone " repeated  Harey,  “Thao
boat—pone ! hat—who—how——"" he
ptuttered in amazement.  * There was no
one on the island—we know that—>"

“ Nobody 1" said Bob. -
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“But—the boat's pone I

“Well, this beats 1t1"

They ran down to the water's edge.
They stared ont over the sea, and at the
coral reefs. There was no sign of the
whaleboat to be scen. It had vanished
as if into thin air.

The peg in the sand to which, it had
been moored, above high-water mark,
was st1ll there. The rope was gone, snd
the boat. They stared about them,
almost 1n stupelaciion.

“"The ml!;e must have shipped,”™ said
John ull,  “The dashed boat
Hoated off | Dida’t you put a knot on i,
Bol: " It was Iob who had tied up,

“The mg@ never slipped,” said Bob.
“Think I bado't sense onough to make
it safe i

“Well, it's gone ! said Johnny.

“It couldn’s have slipped locze 1™ said

Bob positively. *That boat never
drifted off. Besides, the other things
are gone., Somebody’s been here——"

“Who " grunted Johnny.

“What's the good of azking me {hat,
fathead ?'"

Bob's friends looked at him. Really,
it waz. almost unimaginable that some
unknown person had visited-that solitary
isle and taken away the boat, Hardly
ever, if ever, did a canoe from Kalua
paddle to Yo'o, and even if one had
done so, Kelua natives would not have
stolen the boat, which was well known
to belong to Me, MoTab,

It was still less probable that thers
had been a visit from hostile natives
from DBaloo. Baloo was forty miles
distant—that iz, twenty miles west of
Kalus, Yo'o being twenty miles east of
Mauly's islana. Moreover,  Baloo
savages, if by some utterly improbable
chance they had come, would not have
been satisfied with taking away the
whaleboat.

“The rope must have slipped,”™ said
Harry Wharton, at last,

“It did not I"™ grunted Bob.

S Well, old chap, it must have I said
Nugent. “ Not that it makes any differ-
ence how the hoat went—it's gone "'

“I3d the bashetz: and the keg slip,
too " demended Bob sarvcastically,

“Oh  roti”  sawd Johnny  Bull
“Thev're somewhere about all righe
The boat's gome; the rope wasn'b
fastened——"

“It was!” roared Bob.

“My dear ass—""

“1 tell you—"

" Dear men,” murmured Lord Maule-
verer, “don’t rag! It's too jolly hot
to argue  Besides, the Tope never
slipped off.”

“ Listen to the wards of wizdom !" said
Johuny Bull sativieally. “You know
ell about it. Diauly, when you were
sioozing onk of sight 1

*Yags™

Lord Mauleverer smiled gently, and
pointed to the sand botween the peg and
the water’'s edpme.

“Bea those E:ﬂtpl'ints?" he asked.

“MNot blind I" said Johnny. * Some
of us—— Are vou going to make out
that they're somebody else’s footprints "

“ Yaas."

“Good old BMauly ! grinned Bob.
“« Vou've right, old man, though LI'm
blessed if T see how you make it ont!”

“(h, Maul¥’s ne end of & =cout!”
said Johnuy Bull, still satirical. * When
we have & scout run at Greylviarg, ho
sits down under the hirst tree—picks up a
lot of scoutcraft that way, He ought to
be Chief Scouat, eeally, if he can pick
out anv difference among all these
tramplings.™

The sand was Lrampled, 1t was trae;
but the Fameus Frve could vt detect
sty distinetion between onne rrregulac

trace and anolher, The tootprintz: wera
not clear encugh for that

“Mauly, old man—
Harry Wharton.

“But Jook, old beans!” wrged Taornd
Mauleverer, " Retween those footprints
the snrface of the sand is quite undis-
turbed—what "

" murmared

“Why shouldn’t 1t be, fathead®"
asked Johnnv,
“Good old Mauly 1” roared Diob,

catehing on to s lordship's wdea, “0f
course, if the rope, had slipped off it
would hove dragged down the sand when
the boat drifted, pulling the rope after
it. It would have scored a mark all
down the saud o the water———"

“By Jove, of coursa it would ! ex-
claimed Harvy Wharlon., “Is that your
ides, Manly "

“Yaas,"

“{rh 1" snid Johnny.
that.

Neow that hiz lardship drew attention to
the circumstance, there was, of course,
no further doubt. The rope dragging
after the drifting boat conld not have
failed to furrow ike soft surface of the
gnnd.

There was no zign whatever of such a
furrowing. Obvionsly, therefore, thoe
TOpE hm'? not slipped off the peg and
dragged. ,

It had been taken off by somcone who
had vnmoored the boat! Amaging as 1
was, it was certain ihat some sfranger
had come ashore, unmeoored the boar,
and gone off in it, while the juuiors were
in the interior of the island and Billy
Bunter fast HEIEEP.

“ But who——"" said Nugent. _

“Zome native—in a conoe,” said Bob,

“Nobody on Kalua would dare to
pinch a boat belonging to Mr. McTab.”

“Some johnny from another island,
perhaps—goodness knows!  Anyhow,”
said Bob, *somebody’s been here, and
he's walked off with the water and the
grub in our boat, and~we’re stranded{”

Who could have taken the boat was an
utter mystery to the juniors. ‘They
knew now that some unacen man must
have taken it, that was all; and they
could not doubt, further, that he had put
the water and ihe baskets of food on
board before he cleared off.

After all, it mattered

And he left it at

litle, &%

Nugent had remarked, how the boai

had gone. It was gone—that was the
disinaying  and  overwhelming  facr.
The Greyfriars parly were stranded on
Yo'o. g
“Stranded I breathed Tlarry Whar-
ton.
“1 say, you fellows—"' .
“You fat ass!” roarcd DBob, glaving
at the Owl of the Remove., “The
hoat’'s gone. Somebody’s walked it o
right under your silly nose. You had
to snore all the time, of course.™
“Oh, really, Cherry—"

“Tha blighter must have walked
about right in front of that smoring
grampus, when he put the stuff on
lmnrdi?” said Johnuy Bull " And that
blithering, blethering, blathering
bandersnateh let him do b 1Y

“0h, really, DBoll—-—""

“ Fathead !

“ Ass 1"

ol [::h I,]]'.I'IFI t’!ﬂ .

“Deaw it mild, old beans!™ mur
mured Nord Manleverer., “'Tam’t
Bunter's fanlt.. T he hado’t gouwe 1o
cleep, he would have come exploring
with uws, and wouldo't have been on
the spot at all.  Might as well have
hoen  asleep bLeve as out of sight—
whing?" . _

Warry Wharton langhed.

s ftight, as usial, old mun ™ he sad.
HThe fact is, wa ought Lo ha



a watch on the beat, E4ll, we can
hardly blame ourselves.  Who would
have drewned of anyvone lurning up
here and pinching it*"

“Well, we're stranded.” said Joknny
Bull. “No getting off this dashoed
lang ! How the tlhhimp are wo get-
ting boack to Kalup®*!

HThot's an easy one,®™  gaid DBob.
"Welre not getting back.”

O erikey ¥rogasped Bonter. "1
8y, you fellows, we con't stay here I
t Looks as if weve got to, whelber
wri-can or not, ¢ld fat man,’ =aid Bob,
- 0h lo? V?

The juniors staved aerocs the shining

sea at the distant hill-wp of Kalua,
looming hke a bloe against the red of
the sinling sun.
. The high hill-top was dimly vizible
frem Yo'o.  Bat Yo' was out of
sight from Kalna—be tiny island far
bLelow the sea-yis.

I Melab know where vou fellows

were headin’ ¥ asked Jord Maule-
Terer.
“Ouly ibat we were running outk

among the islands,®™ caid Havrey, *Wa
might have headed for any islang on
the ecastern side. I8 was sheop chance
that we picked 1lis one. Might never
have seen it i we hadw't run after
that lugger—*»

“Then MeTab won't Enow—"

“Not in the least!"

“Oh evikey " groaned Bunter,

Liovd Aauleverer whistled sofily,

“Then "wo've landod and stranded ™
he said, with sndiminished cheerful-
ness. " Dac AMeTabh will send o eraft
out Lo look for us if we don't {urn
up.,  Bound to drop on ws sgoner or
Tty ™

“The latevfulness will bhe more ter-
rific than fhe sooncerfnlnese?” semarked
Hurree Jamnzet Ram Singh,

JLhe juniors looked. at one ancther,
Unnware, .of ecurse, of Low the man
fromn Ysabel had infeeverned, and of
the conning scheme he had laid for
making AMr. AMo'lab believe that they
had bheen wreched in the whalehoar,
they had no doubt ihat the manoger
of Kalua would institate a  search,
when' they failed to retorn.

But sucle aseavely might take miany
daya, or weeks, as Ale, MeTsb had ne
iea where to leol for them, exeent
that e had warned thom o keep east
uf Kalua. :

“I saw, vou fellows, we can't stop
heve ! gasped Billy Boaoter, YT :ay,
I'm huongey 1™
S Taihead

1 ahaesiy 1Y
nantly,

“*Lediot 1

Billy Dunter wasz: not the anly mem-
Ier of the party whe was hungry and
thivsty, thovgh he wremed to wake the
view that bhe was the enly one whe
maliored,

But where was not a spol of food,
or a drop of water left for the cast-
LWaYE, They had, somehow, 1o fiud
food and drink to keep them alive il
Mr. McTab found them. And it was

roarid Bunier indie.

just as well for their comfort ithat they .

did not know that Mr. McTab was
not going o search for them at all—

or that, if he did, it would be a
search - for relies of a wreck on the
recf of Kalua.
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Popoo Comes In Usciol !
ILLY BUNTER slumped dewn
under o palm, and groaned.
He was  hungry, he was
tlharsty. There was nothing to

gaf, there was notlhing o domk,
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Climbing ibe slanting trunk to a dizzy height, Popoo detached nut after nut,

tossing them down to earth.

Billy Bunter, venturing too near, stopped one

with a Ifat shoulder, Crackl ** Yoo-hooooop " roared the fat junior,

Bonter just groaned. .
Popno, leaning on a palm, chewed
betel-nut, unmoved.  Je siilll had some

of hiz =apply of betel-nnd lefe inoa
recess in his mop of hair.  Bo he
chewed  it,  regarding the  dispstrons

sitnation with the happy indilferenco
natural to a Kanaka. . .

But Havry Whavion & Co, [aced up
to the situation. It was useless to. cry
aver epilt vl

They were =iranded or that tingy,
solitary island, amd the hesk they eould
hope far was io be fonnd afer o long
search. :

The stination was bad enough: bat,
obviously, it was not going to be im-

proved by sitting down, and mourning

over it

On oa tropieal island no fellow noed
starve, if he took the troubls fo huns
for food. Water mnst exist  some-
where, or, if water conld not be found,
there wans the juice of coconuts, The
Famous Five were not ofraid of
roughing 1f, and they wore not afraid

of hard worle. Tndeed, Bob Cherry
was already beginning to regovd thisz
unexpected adventure as rather a larvk.

"We're a jolly crowd of Crusoez!™
saiqi Dob  cheerily, *“And Pobeo's
gaing to be our AMan Fridoy—see?
Yonz of coconuta round about—~foad
and drink free of charge right at onr
door. Bunter |

Groan |

“"Chmb up efter some
mits, Bunter.™

“Ha, ha, ha !t

The suggesiion {hat the fat Owl
should elimbh the steep, slender trumk
of a palm after the coconnis, Iad the
effect of enlivening the schonthoy
Crusnes,

“ Beast " groancd Bunier

“Let'zs 2ee what that Lrute. whaoover
he was, bhas left uws!” said Harry.

And  the juniovs sorted over the
articles that were still 1n the camp.
The result was not encouraging.
The ecase of rifles was there—useless, |
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a5 there was no game on the island.
The cooking utenszils were there, but
there was nothing to cook in them.
There was & boat-cloak, and some
rugpe—useful for making up g bed of
s0ITs.  Some covering was welcome for
the coming night; for hot as the days
were, it wgs often cold at night. DBut
of food or drink not a spot remained.

“Covomats,” said Bob, “Tons of
em; only want gathering. I'll go up,
if Bunter won't oblige. BSure you
won't go, Dunter?”

“Beast " moaned Bunter,

Coronuts, combining food and drink,
were a4 boon and & hlessing in the cir-
eumstances, Clusters of them grew in
endless profusion under the feathery
fronds that waved from the tall palm-

tops. They only needed gathernng.
wt that, as Bob found when he

made the essay, was no easy taslk.

The tall, slender, bare trunok of a

paim was very different from the trees
Bob had actively climbed in the woods

round Greviriars School.

Bob would have been up an oak or
& beach or an elm in the twinkling of
an eve.' He found a palm-tree a much
tougher proposition.

Having,. with considerable exertion,
gained a dozen feet from the ground,
he slipped, and shot down again, land.
ing at the feet of his friends with a
bump !

“oooh 1" pasped Dah,

“iDo that again, old chap!" snid
Johnny Bull.

“Oooolt ! Fathead! Ow !

Bob sat and pumped in breath.

“Lo it!"” said Nugent. " Remember
Bruce and the jolly old spider?"

“Blow Brucel" gasped Bob. * And
blesz his spider! Ow !

“Hold on{" Lord Mauleverer came
towards the epobt. “Take a rest, Bob,
old man! Iere, Popool

“Yowzar ! said the Tonga hov.

“You walk along palm, along pot
coconut,”’ satd Lnr§ {auleverer.

His lordship had observed, and re-
membered the wavs of the Kanakas
on Kalua,

“Oh, good!" said Bob. He stag-
gered  to Lz feet, gasping. “I
shouldu’t wonder if Popoo could handie
the job belter than suy feller white
master.”

Popoo grinned. e had no doubt
about that,

The trick of “walking " wup a palm
came casily to 2 Kanaka with his bare
feet, and toes as Aexible and useful as
a white man's ingers. Popon planted
hiz hands on the trunk, and then his
fect. and, wnder the admaring eves of
the juniors, walked up the trunk.

A perpendicnlar trunk  could not
have been negobiated in that manner,
evenn by & INanaka, Dut the pahln-
Leee prows with a slant, and the upper
ritle of tlhe slant gives hold to an
acitve climber,

To ibe juniors it looked as if only

a mouker could have made sueh a
clienlsy, DLut the Kanaks climbed as
easily us avy monkey.
o Up weai Popoo, walking en all fours
up the slanting trunk, reaching the
cluster of nuts under the juniing fronds
high above.

Clinging there, at a dizzy height, he
looked in danger, every mowmw, of
pitching off into space; but in point of
act, Lie was in no denger at nlil.
¢ He detached nut after nut, tossing
thewm down to the carth.

At the frsi “plop " of a falliug nur,
Billy Bunter sat up and took notice,

“Oh! he gasped. " Good !
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And tha fat Owl serambled up and
dived for the zmearcat nut!

“Get back, you ass!™
Harey Wharton.
Fopoo was dropping a rut & sccond,
and a coconut -':lmpgiug from that
height was likely to do some damage
tf 2t landed on & head.

“Bhan't!” hooted Bunter. “If wvou
think you're going te have the first

exclaimoed

nut, can  joilly  well say
Yarooooooooop ! |
Crack |

" Yooo-hoooop !” roared Bunter.

Luckily, the falling nut did not bang
on Bunter's fat head, It plopped on
a fat showlder, and Bunter rolled over,
roaring. ki was quite a painful
bang, and it seemed to take the fat
Owl by surprise.

Bob Cherry rushed at him, grabbed
him, end dragged him oul of range.
There was danger of real damage, from
dropping coconuts, and Bob lost no
thmne. ne nearest part of Bunter
being his fat ‘egs, Bol grasped the
saue and l:lraggllﬁa

Frantic and infurtaled roars eman-
atedl from Buuter as he travelled fast,
whirled along by nis logs,

“Ow!l Oh! Cooh! Stoppit! Boast!
Ow, my napper! Wow! Leggal I'll
jolly  well  punch  your lhead—
Yaroooop |”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“There " gasped Bob, landing the
fat Ow! in a breathless heap, out of
reach of the falling nuts.

“Beast ! roared Bunter.

“Did you want fo bo knocked on the
head, you {at churap?” roarved Bob.

“¥Yah! Beast[ QOw!” :

Eunter sat up, spiluttered for breath,
and rubbed o fat shoulder. He was,
for the moment, toe busy to think of
gathering itn the nnts

Plop, plop, Fln sounded the fall-
mg cocenuts, tiill opoo had cleared off
ihe elusters, when he slid down the
teunk and landed lightlr.
n"l[}ﬂm’t old Man Friday ! chuckled

aby.

“Popoo!" roared Bunter. “(ive
me 4 nat! Do vou hear? NWever
mend those fellews—vou've my nigpger,
vou beast! Bring me a nut1”

*Yessar [ said Popoo.

A sharp stick, driven into the cud of
a uut, split the husk, which Iopoo
jerked meatly off. The rieh nut within
was revealed, Popoa, with his knife,
sliced off the end. "The nut was nearly
full of “mille.”™ and served as a cup for
drinking the smne—afier which it could
Le eaten.

Popos presented it ta las fat whie
P st e,

Maturally, he expected DBunter to
drink the lignid before he started cat-
g the nul. The Owl of the Hemove,
however, did nob observe the contents
of the nat in s haste to get his teeth
into it.  Ie prabbed it from Popoo’s
beown hand and jammed it ‘o his mouth
for a big bite.

“Oooooosogh " gurgicd Bunter, the
noext moment, & thy matk af the cora-
nud shob over Ias fal face and down into
his fat neck m a splasiung stream,

**11a, ha, lial"

“Ow! Ooogh! I'm seaked! Ooogh'!
You idiat, Popos! You-—-vou dummy !
1've a jolly good mind to give vou the
lawrer-cane! I've ‘& jolly pood ming

by Doogh=—vooogh—gronoogh 1"
Popoo  pgrinned. - Leaving  his  fat
white master dabbing  fraotically ot

cocanit juwer, he hnsked nuts for the
ather fellowa—and in a few minutes
evoery one of the thirsty  juniors was
drinking delicious enol [iouid.

“Topping " said Bob Cherry, with a
e reatls

“The topfulness is torvific!”

“No need to statve here,” said Bob,
beginning te chew his nut. “Jolly use-
ful things. MNow, at home, vou can't
cat your ieacup after drinking your
tea—even Bunter couldn't.”

“kla, ha, hai”

”Urrﬁghl Popoo, bring me some
nuts ! Don’t spill rhe juleco over mae
again, you silly fathead, or I'll whop
you with a lawyer-cane! Now another
one—and another—you'd better gel a
dozen or so ready while I'm eating

this! Don't be a lazy nigger! Get
to igt"”
Bunter was  keeping his  faithful

nigdger busy He drank coconut milk
and ate the nurs alternately; and long
after the other follows had finished the
Far Owl was still poing strong. Not
till his fat jaws ached with chewing did
he pause in his labours, It was certainly
fortunate for the Greyfriars castaways
that the supply of coconnts on Yo'o was
practically unlimited.

Qe

<THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mauly Finds A Fire-Lighter !
13 HYS got a malcht"”
It was an uregent
tion.

While the sun  sank
lower beyvond the distant hills of Kalua,
tho stranded schioolbovas had  been
buzy,

Stranded on the lonely istand, with
no choice but to make 1the besi of i,
they set to work chevefully o do that
very thing.

Billy Bunter's contribution to tle
genoral industey consisted  wholly  of
chowing coconuis. But Lord DMaunle-
verer forgot that he was lazy, and
bucked up 83 energeticallr as the
Famous Tive. And Popoo came in
very useful,

It was true that Billy Bunier re-
quired his faithful nigger {o siv hy
fing, fan off the flies, and keep up the
supply of coconuts. DBut illy Bunter'a
vegquirgments were ruthlessly  brushed

aside.

Popoo  found wild yama growing
whern there had onee been enhltivatea
ficlds adjacent to the roined village.
Popoo netted fish, with o net of
material  supplied by the  jungle.

Popoo, in the foraging line, was rather
mara uzefnl than all the white masters
put together.

But every fellow did all he conld

and  worked  hard—Buonter  oceasion-
ablly throwing in a word ol adviee,
which was ! dweded.

It was easy enongh o gaihwer fire-
wopd for & coolingdive, aud the
juniors gathered a whole stack, and
Bob Cherry built a fire, all ready for
the application of the malch—and
then—-

There was no maiceh !

The Greviriars poacty bl inteadod
io be home by sunzet, They had never
dreamed of lighting a fice on a broil-
ing tropical day. [i had mnever, cer
tainly, ocowrred do {bem that  Ches
niight be oul for the night. Nolwuly
had thonght of makelws,

‘Alatches, had aopvons  fhenzhl
then, wonld have seewsnd  thoe
nocezzary of  articles.  Nolwuly
anvhow.

.]"‘IITF'

af
least
Inal,

thoae
lio el
eRAInpie,

fellaws:  wont
pockets  earclully, *I'he
Alanleverer  followed  their
Nolk a matehbox came o light,
“Got a maeh, Bunter:”™ called out
Bala.
*Naot?
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The fire was lajd—iwely faid! The
stack of lirewood was reedy 190 keep it
banked np threuwgh the might. Papoo
was fdding to the store of fich, ready
for broiling. But—m>

“Oh gum ! :aid Nugent.

IR oword thougnt of b sooner,”™ re-
marked Jolinny Bull, " might have got
a epob of tee from a burning-glass,
Too tuic now.™

“The too-latefuluess i3 rerrifiel”
mormared Hurres Jams=er Ram Singh.

There was only o glimmer of red
Ieft of itha =un fr the western sea,

“Well, if thi= =04 brutal 1 sighed
Baob, “Theva cas o bLox of matches
with 1he langern in 1he whaleboat—hat
who'd have thought we zhould need
matches azhore 3"

say, von fellows, hadn't you
better get that fire going?”  asked
Billy Bomter. Ay ngeer's getbing
some fish, yon know, and we've got to
cook it! Madn't you heter have the
live readyi”
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“Well, T think you maght back up,
considering how we're stranded here,”
said Buonter, “If you think I can live
on cocounts, vou'so jolly well misraken,
I waunt sopething to eat before I turn
m te-night.”™

“Have 3jou
bawled Bob.

“I've fold you »o®

“Then shut up 1

“1 =ay, your fellows, mcan to say yon
haven't gob any matches? exclabnnd

got  any  matches

Bunter, “Well, of all the silly fools!
Mean to say that not one of you
thought of bringing any matehes
“Did vou ihink of t?Y  roared
Johuny Haoll.
“You nesdn t vell

3 at a nlmip, Bull,
beeanze yow've been a silly, forgeiful
ass!” =zapl Bunter warmly., "I think

=y B TR

FLLS .

EVERY SATURDAY

oLy ol vou vuaghl bave thougid ol 4!
I veclly think that! Mow am 1 poing
to 1'ial;t. fish if il.];irain't Ilmr' +.rﬂruL'-1rI?"; ’

“"How is wnyhoady ela going tod
shricked Bab, e

“Oh, really, Chorey ! Dou't give mn
any of your olten selfishuess pow [¥
sail Buuter. *Thinkiag of yoorself,
of course as prr uwsuall”

“T'dl forgive that blighter, whoever
he was, for taking away the hoat, if
he'd token Bunter in it!”? :aid Bob,
breathing hard.

“Beast ! If ven fellows think I'm
going ta starve, just hecause you've for-
gatton 1he malcheg——"1"

“Rhot up ! yelled XNugoent.

Bhon't!?  yelld  back  Bunier
“Nee, dsn'k oot abier stranding me here,
to well moe that I can's have any sup-

per bepawse  youwve  forgoten  the
mabches ! I can jolly well say
plamly Yurrrrerererroep P

A coconut, landing on Dunter's wide

wajsteoat, interrupted’ hon gquite
suddenly, TFor the pext few ninutos he
spluttered,

AN servenc, ald bean,” said Aaule-
veror, *If we haven't got n match.
think we've got s firedighter, [I'll
foteh g

His lordship ambled away to the
beach, whoere Popoo was collecting his
catchh in 2 bundle to hring baek to the
COTAP.

The Famons Five stored after hin.

“What does 1l ass mean?’ gronted
Johnny Boll, " Wea gever had any fire-
lighters on the boat that I know of.”

“1'm jolly snre there was nofhing of
the Irin(f?” said Harry Wharion, gl
1vstified.

They watched Lord Mauleverer,
wordering what on carth that noble

youth liad been driving at.  They
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walched hLim wolk back o the vamp
with Popoo.

Ho was spesking to Popoo, wha
handed him the bundle of fish and die-
appeared into tha thickeots,

Mauly arrived in the camp, and lanl
down the hundle, He smiled at the
puzzled, inquiring {aces of lus comvades.

HTLKL M he zand,

* How—"

“Whaot—"

Popoo omerged wite view again.  Ha
had a chunk of soft wood, n~ dry ge
tider, i one brown hand. In the
other he had & rough fragment of liavd
W, .

e grinmed at the perplexed] white
tiinstora, ] E

“ Makee fcller fire stop plemy o
sooiL 1" sald the Tonga boy,

“Oh!" gasped the juniors.

"Kanaka y sbvyy mabce
fire ! zaid Popoo,

“Mauly, you ass, is Popoo your five-
lighter 1" asked Johnny DBull.

T Taan.”

“"Think he can do it

48 Yaa ﬂ. k¥

“Makee feller firve, close wup, eari”
sald Popoo.,

The Gresfriars fellows wafehed: the
Tonga boy with keen interest. They had
hesrd of the native way of making five
without matches, now that they camen 1o
think of it. But, ithough they knew that
it could be done, it was hard to believe
vhat Popoo was going to produce five
irom those.-twao picces of wood.

Popoo gashed a groove in the solt
wood with his knife, sharpened the el
of the hard piece, and jabbed it in.

Then he applied rapid friction.

‘The operation requived strong mmsgles
aimd a patient {femper., Popoo robiwesd
and rubbed and rebbed with incescant

(Continued on nert puge.)
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motion, almost too rapid for the eye to
follow it. : ;

" Wood-dust pathered in the groove,
growing hetter and hotter from the
mncassant friction, &ill it smouldered.

Then Popoo blew on it with great
care}.l holding a tuft of dvy grass to it to
tatoh. ;

The juniors knew what to expect, yvet

they could hardly believe their eyes
when the tuft of grass burst into fame.
It smoked and smoked, and then came
the fiery gleam—and it was alight!
" Swiftly Popoo tramsferved it lo a
larger bunch of dry grass, and there was
what amounted to a torch for lighting
the fire !

A few minutes more. and ihe camp.-
fire was blazing brightly.

“Well, 'sa{g Bob Cherry, “we learn
B lot of things at CGréviriavs—and I
fancy that cven Bumter could construe
Virgil better than Yopoo—but they
know a thing or two in these parts that
we don't pick up at & Public school.”

“ Hear, hear 1" said Nugent,

Popoo, grinning cheerfully, proceeded
to cook fish, A delightful seent pervaded
the camp on Yo'o.

Cocoouts were all very well, so weore
bananas, but all the fellows were feeling,
by this time, that something in the way
of a eolid supper wouldl be extremely
welcome, .

Mauly's * fire-lighter " had solved the
knotty problem, and there was hsh for
all. '].'EE:'E was alse coconut Juicé to
wash down the meal.

i Even Bally Bunter seemed satisfied with
the supper, and looked as happy as he
was greasy and shiny.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
In The Night!

-ARKNESS that wrapped the little
D isle of ¥Yo'o iy like a c¢loak on
the reef of Kalua,

Yeabel Dick, equatting in the
stolen whaleboat, peered through the
gloom in the glimmer of the stars,

The night was calm, but the cternal
surf broke and foamed on the barrier
reef that oncircled the lagoon of Ialua.
The dull drone of the surf reached the
beachcomber’s ears arwd warned him that
he was drifting on the coral.

The hour was late, Mr. Al Lab, at his
bungelow on the island. was probably
watching and waiting anxicusly for the
schoalbayva who had not returned, The
man from Ysabel thought of that, and

rinned at the thought. JHe was not
ikely to feel concerned for the anxiet
of tge mati who had kicked himn o
Kalua,

To-night ithe manager would be
anxious; an tho morrow he would know
that he could never ecxpect to sce the
missing schoolboys agam—if all went
well with the outeast’s dastardly secheme.

And he had no doubt about that!
Darkness had fallen long before he had
approached Kalua; he could not have
been geen,  The whaleboat was drifting
on the reef—it would remain there; to

found when the sun came up again
over Kalua, to tell its own tale!

It was well for tho beachcomber that
the night was calm. In rough weather
he would have been dashed on the rect,
and he would not have been likely to
czcape with his life.

But the sea was calm; the rollers
breaking on the rugped coral with o
deep murmur, There was a sudden
bump as the whaleboat struck; but it
struck lhightly, without damage.

The tide was going in; most of the
reef was under water, Ysabel Dick, as
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he peered about him, cursed- the dark-
ness—though 'it was the darkness that
saved him from possible discovery,

Bump, and bump again; and then the
whalehoat floated over sunken coral and
bumped once more, and came to a rest,
turming on its sido. The water washed
round it as it lay.

¥sabel Dick scrambled out, knee-deep
in water. Dark as it was, he waz.ahle
to pick up his bearings, He knew the
barrier. veef of Ialua like a book.

Tor * weeks and months
“ combed the beach ¥ on Kalua: many &
long morning he had spent on the reef,
neiting hish left in the hollows by the
tide, hunting for the Hotsam and jetsam
cast up by .the seca.

He took the oars from the whaleboat
and pitched them inte the water. He
dragged mast and sail over the gunwale,
to tosa about in the tide. The water-
kng}. the baskets,- were thrown to the
surf.

o far as he could, he gave the wnale-
boat the appearance of having come to
grief on the reef, Later, as the tide
rocked it in, ‘it would shiit farther and
farther on the reef, to be left when the
tide receded. What was Mr, McTab 10
think when if was found?

That the juniors, running back to
Kalua after nightfall, had inissed the
veef - passage and gono on the reef!
What else could he thunk?

Yaabol Dick- had no doubt on that
point, Once the whaleboat: was found
tosged on the reef the conelusion was
wevitable,  Angus MeTab would not
scarch far and wide on the seas for the
schoolboys he would believe drowned,
All he could hope for was the washing
ashore  of their bodies. Even if he
learned, later, that Ysabel Ihick was
back on the island, he would not connect
that with the wrecked whalchoat. Hae
could never guess that it wes 1n tho
whaleboat that the beachecomber had
returned.

Na bodies would be washed up, how-
ever long the manager of Kelua might
loak., But that would cause no doubt in
& ses inifcsted by sharks. All through
that long drift back to Kalua the map
frorn Ysabel had E'ondared over his
scheme, surveying it from all angles, and
he could see no weakness in it
all plain sailing. ]

IiP by chmmag[mrd Mauleverer and his
friends were rescucd from the lonely
izle, that was a chance against which ha
could oot guard. It was not a likely
chance. o white man ever had any
business near Yo'o. No native had any
business there, _

Bhipwrecked sailormen might have
contrived to build themsclves a boat or
a canoe, to escapo from the isle; a crowd
of schoolbays had no chance of doing
anything of the kind, Only an unfore-
scen chanee, as far as Ysabel Dick could
see, could mar his scheme—and he could
think of no such chance.

Lord Maulevercr would be reported
drownoed—drowned at scal!l  And then—
no more combing the beach for ¥sahel
Dick! No more cadging of sguare-face
from Chinese Charley! No inore burn-
ing sunsz and blinding beaches and end-
less, hopeless days !

In what way the outcast planned to
benefit from Lord Mauloverer's sup-
posed fate was his own sceret, known {o
no man cxcept the Dulchman in the
island gaol. hatever was the prospect
before the beachcomber, it brought the
dancing light of triumph to his eyes.

Leaving the whalcboat rocking in the
tide on the sunken coral,” the man from
Yaabel picked his way ncross the recf,

He was on the eastern side of Kalua,
and there the lagoon was more than a
mile wide between the barrier reef and
the island within. DBut he knew every

It was

he had

foot of the reef-—he knew where to pick
the place at which the inner lagoon was
narpowest and where he could swim it

The white men's houses and the native
village were on the south side of Kalua,

barred from his sight by thecurve of the

island shore, He caught no twinkle of
distant lights—though he had no doubt
that lights were still- burning st the
manager's bungalow. Mr, McTab wa:s
net likely to go to bed while the school-
boys were missing,

t was on the northern side thabt the
lagoon was narrewest: and there, after
4 weary hour of stumbling over coral,
the beachcomber arrvived.

The stays told him that it was now
past midmght. I"mhab]:.r'm*er; man on
Kalua—excepting Angus Mclab—was
sleeping, No eye was likely to fall on
the returning outcast.

He slipped, at last, into the lagoon,
and swam for the island. It was a loug
and weary swim- to -the man whose
strongth had been Ba]]:pud by 1dleness
and dissipation. But he made it at last,
and dragged himself from the water on
the northern side of Kalua, where the
bush grew down to the beach, wild and
ungamed.

For o long time he lay on the shore,
exhansted by hiz efforte—watching the
stars, and thinking of new prospects
that opened before i?inml Then, at-last,
ke rose, and made hiz way into the bush,

He had lived in the bush before, more
than onece—he ecould live there again,
lurking, watching, till he had news. Hae
would get the news somehow, sooner or
later, from some of the natives. And
whent he knew that Mr. McTab was
antisfied that Lord Maulaverer had
gone down in the Pacific, that he bad
sent the report of his fate home, then—
farowell to Kalua and to the South
Soas | i :

Tho carly sunrise was glunmering over
Kalua when Ysabel Dick sank down to
sleep in a bed of leaves and ferns decp
in_the bush.

He slept and dreamed of what was to
come: while, on the other side of tha
island, 4an anxious man, whose eyes had
not clesed during the mght, watched
the rising dawn with a heavy heart.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Knows How !

i ALLQ, hallo, hallo!”
H “Shut up ™
“ Roll out, old fat man ™

“Shan't I
1t was bright norning on Yo'o. The
night had passed in peaceful slumber—
though in quarters very different from
thoze to which - the Greyirviars fellows
were accustomed,

Billy DBunter had turned in firat;
having mads a collection of the ruga
and the boat-¢cloak for hiz own behalf.
But there was plenty of natural bedding
on Yo'o, and beds of soft dry leaves
were comfortable.  So long a3 the
weather continued fair, the castaways
were not badly off, and Bob Cherry was
alrcady planning the building of a hut

The juniors were still expeciing, ae a
matter of course, a search to be made
for them, and rescue sooner or later.
But they all knew that, at the best, 1t
was more likely to be later than sooner;
and they had to make up their minds to
stay on Yo'o for an indefinita period.
That day was going to be a day of
hard work, and by the next night—they
hoped, at least—there was going to ba
a hut to live in, with a fireplace in which
n fire could constantly ba kept going.
Clever &5 Popoo was as a fire-lighter,
they did not want to ropeat thug .
formance every time & fire weas needed,
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As Bob Cherry made a rush, Popoo threw himself down on the shelving sand. Unable to cheek his rush, the Creyfriars
Junfor stumbled headlong aver the Tonga boy and shot into the water, Splash ! ** Oh crumbs ! ** gaspe? Harry Wharton.

of work ahead for all

g saW any reason why
Bunter should slack while everyhody
elsé !ﬂbﬁured—mﬂepnng, of course,
William George Bunter himself. Bunter
eaw & lob of reasons, all good ones.

He had sat up to eat & large break-
fast; fiech again, and coconuts and
bananas, with coconub “milk * 'as the
only drink. He had told the other
fellows that they might have thought
of bringing a pinch of tea, or coffee,
anyhow, and might have looked for
water,. instead of exploring mouldy old
ruine and skeletong, the previous day.

After which, the  fat Owl had laid
himself down .again for another nap!
And it would have been difficult for
Bunter to have expressed his indigna-
tion in words, when Bob Cherry roared
to hup to turn out.

Bunter had no intention of turning ouk
—not for & long time yetl Later, he
was going to twrn out and sit under a
palm instead of sprawling on the bhoat.
cloak | That wasg gicing to be the sum of
Bunter's exertions

That, " at all evenls, was the pro-

ramme. But with & strennous fellow
iko Bob Cherry on hand, there wera
difhiculties 1n the way of carrying out
that proguamme. s

“All bhands on deck, Bunier!™ eaid
Harry Wharton, *“This jolly westher
mayn't last, you know, and we've got to
have & shelter. That means work.”

“The workfulness is going te be terri-
fic, my esteemed fat Bunter |, But many
hands make the cracked pitcher go
longest to the well 1 sard Hurree Jam-
get Mam Singh encouragingly.

. “1say, you fellows, I wish you'd shut
wp [? said Bunter peevishly., "“How's

With plent
hands, Eﬂbntf

e fellow to get a wink of sleep if ¥ou go see

gon jawing nineteen to the dozent
“Roll ont!” hooted Johnny Bulk

“Up you get, old fat man 1 said Bob,
“Even AMauly’s going to turn to and
work, ain't you, Mauly "

“Yaas ™

Y 0Oh, do:shut up ! said Bunte " Tl
lend you my nigger, if you like: You
can make him work as hard as you like,
Giva him o spot of lawyer-cane if he
slacks, These. Kanakas are ell lazy,
and I don’t believe in qncﬂurﬂ?ing lazi-
ness, Now shut up while a fellow goes
to eleep I :

Bunter clozed his eyes behind this
spectaciea, i )

Ha opened them again in a  aplit
second as a finger and thumb eclpsed on
a fat htile nose, like & pair of pincers.

“Gurrrggh 1" gurgled Bupter. * Led
do b;.' dose | ¥uurrggh |

“etting upi*’

“Urrggh | Led do Dby dose!
Wurrggh 1

Bunter jerked his [at nose away and
rlared at Bob Cherry with a devasta-

ting glare,
‘Fﬂre on going to leave a fellow
along?™ roared,

“No fear! Up you get, or I'm going
to hift you up by your boko ¥ answered
Bob cheerily. :

Bunter breathed fury, He glared
round for his faithful mgger,

" Popoo 1" he howled.

" ¥essar 1"

“Come here! Btick heve! Keep that
fatheaded nss off ! See! I that idiot
comes near me again, knock-him down 17

“{Oh, sar |” gaapf::}i Popoo, with wide
eyea. “No can knock down feller white

master, sar, hand belong me,”

“Da as 1 tell youl"” roared Bunter,
“Now, Bob Cherry, you mad aiﬁ, keep
a

ﬂﬁ,ﬁf I'll make my nigger wallop you,

“Y don't think1? grinned Bob.
He reached for the fat littls nose, and

Bupter popped hig fat head back and
yelled to Popoo.

But Popoa gdid ne: approach. The
Tonga boy was not likely .to carry out
his fat white master’s instructions to
the extent of knocking down any of the
other white masters ]

“Popoo 1" roared Bunpter,

“Yessar 1" gasped Papoo.

“¥You collar that benst Cherry, hand
belong vou I rpared Bunter. “.Do you

ear me, you black dummy "

*Me hekr yon,. sar, ear belong ne!
No can knock. down . white naster
Cherry, sar ! im no likee,®

“I'll sack-you ™ roared Bunter, * ¥You
hear l;:lﬂ, ‘ear belong you, you black
image! I'll jolly ‘well sack Youl”

Popoo grinned and, backed away.
Probably the “sack ™ frim the eervice
af his fat white master would not have
been a erushing blow to-the Tonga bey.

“Now, then,.old fat man,. get a move
on 1" said Bob.

Billy Bunter glared at him.. He
glared at Popoo, His faithful nigger
had failed him—not for the first time 1"

But the Greyfriars ventriloquist had
still & card to play!

“ome on, Bunty, old bloated bean 1"
said Bob, as he r ed again to grab
a fat nose. .

“You feller Cherrty, yoy no touch
master belong ‘me, hand belong you!"
cameé & gharp rap; and jf it was not the
voice of Popoo-lo-linga-lule, enly the
fat ventriloguist of Greyfriar:s wa:
aware of the fact! *Me kill you plenty
too much, hand belong me, you plenty
bad feller Cherry” i

Bob jumped almost clear of the
ground in angry astonmishment. Hoe
turned from Bunter, &nd glared at the
Tonga boy, :

“%’hat’a that 1 he ‘bawled.
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Popoo blinked at him. He blinked

roundd him. Popoo had heard those

words, like all the rest, but he did not

know who had spokep. Certainly he did

not gucss that he was supposed to have

m:gm;:;d those words himself. e stood
inking.

“Ynf checky blighter ! roared Bob.
*“ Do vou want the lawyer-cane on youe
back " .

“You speaker along me; sar?"” gasped
Popoo. “Me no savvy, sar! What
name you speakee along*lawver-cane,
along this feller Popoo, sar? ’I.Eus- foller
Popoo good boy falr:rng you, sar! Py

“By gum ! I've a jolly good wmniud

“Van shut up mouth belong rou, sar 1™
went on Billy Bunter's skilful imitation
of Popoo's voice, “ You talk plenty too
much, sar, mouth ha]ﬁ!‘;% rou. " i

“What 1" gasped ., crimson with

th.
“Y¥ou bad feller too much I went on
the Oreviviars ventriloguisl, Mo
tinkee you plenty too much big fool alto-
gether, you poor white trash ! .-
“ My only hat!” gasped Bob. “T'll
jolly ‘well—" He made o rusi at
the Tonga boy, who was blinking at him
in hopeless bewilderment. 1
Billy Bunter grinned. There was
trouble in the castaways' carap; but thay
was of no consequence, so long az the
- (wl was left in poace. .
IE'EE?'I':. sar " Btulb{:rgd FPopoo. “What
name—" Without stopping to finish
the guestion, Popoo dodged round a
palm-tres, ,
“Hold on. Bob!"™ gasped Harry
Wharton, as Bob rushed round the palm
oficr the alarmed Tonga Ig:rny.
“Bob, old chap—
MNugent.

#

exelamed

“Think I'tn going to be talked to like
thatt" roared Bob. “By gum, I'll give
him poor white trash, TI'll— Btop
him §"

Popoo. in amazement and great alarm,
cut awav towards the baach.

Bob Cherrw rushed in pursuit. After
Bob rushed the rest of the Co.

And Billy Bunter, with a cheery fat
grin, laid his fat head down agnin, and
snored 10 comiort.

. ey,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Beastly For Bunter!

ik OB, vou ass—"
B T Step 1™ 1
“ My esteerned Bob—

Iinheeding the voices behind
him, Bob Cherry rushed after FPopoo.

The Tongs boy scudded down the
sand. He did not stop until he reached
the water's odpe, and then he turned
and stared back with popping eyves.

If that angry white master was still
after him. Popoo was going to take to
the water, and swinm,

But the white master was closer
behind him than he expected. His
popping eves spotted Bob Cherry's red
mas wrathy face hardly a vard away—
and, as he tnrned, Bob jumped at him,

Bob was o pood-temipered fellow, but
“noor white trash ™ from a Kanaka was
g little tob much to tolerate. He jumped
ot the Tonga boy, who threw himaeli
down on the shelving sand just in time,

Bob Cherry was guite unable to checlk
that jump. He stumbled headlong over
Popoo, and shot acrgss him into the
water.

Splash !

“Oh crumbs ! gasped Harry Wharton.

That sodden, heavy splash sent up
guite o water-spoute  Bob Cherry dis.
appeared . from view, except his feet,
which whisked in the air above the
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vakter for & moment, and then followed
the rest of him, :

The next moment, however, hia red
and wrathy face appeared above the sur-
face, and he scrambled up, up to his
neck in water, and struggled shoreward,

The Co. were on the spot by that fume.

Popoo, scrambling up, would have
resumed his fight, but the four juniors
wera round him, and eseape was eut off.,

He blinked in alarm at Bob, as he
struggled ashove. Dob Cherry looked as
if that sudden and unexpected nosc-diva
hae not improved his temper. Popoo
cast an appealing plance round at the
Uo.

“0Oh, sar!”
Chervy no kill this poor feller Popoo
he gasped, “DMe tinkee brain belong
ihat feller no walk sabout any more.”

Which was the Kanaka's way of
saying that he thought that Bob had
gone out of his semszes. Really, it was
not surprising that Popoo had that im.
pression, as he was unconscious of
having given offence.

“You cheeky ass!” exclaimed Johnny

Bull. *What do vou mean? Do you
think you can call & white man poor
white trash?™
o0's eyves rolled. ]
e no savvy, sar! Me no say white
trash, sar! Me no savvy what feller say
white trash, sar! This feller Popoo no
zing out.”:

“What 7" roarcd Johnny, “Didn't we
all hear you?"

“No, sar!” gosped Popoo. “Me no
speakes, sar! %.in‘i-t‘ no savyy what feller

You makee white master

pod

2

speakes! Me no savvy altogether too
inich, "
“Oh, my hat!” oxﬂaim&ﬂ Harry

Wharton., *Hold on. Bob——
“Bob Cherry. dripping with water,
and boiling with wrath, headed for the
hapless Popoo. But Harry Wharton
pushed hastily between.
“Stop, old bean—hold ont”

“I'm going to mop him up all over
the iﬁlahﬁl” roared Bob. *“Look at me
~why, I'll jelly well—"

“Hold eon, I tell wou!” Wharton
pushed the excited Boli back. It
;}ﬂ;ﬁﬂ't FPopoo—Eopoo never szaid any-

"n *r

“You silly ass, are vou deaf * howled
Bob., *“Didn’t von hear him?"

“You fathead, he sava he didn"t—and
L j-:-llg well know who did! It was that
fat, toozling, ventriloguising toad——"

“Oh!® gasped DBob,

“Bunter I roeared Johnny Bull,

“0Of course it was Bunter,” saia the
captain of the Remove., ™ Bet vou hie's
gone to sleep again, while we're all play-
ing the goat—""

“Oh ! gasped Bob again. “Oh, my
hat! T never thought—*

“That's nothing new i

“Fathead! Look here, Popoo, wasn'
it you who said poor white frash®™
demanded Bob.

“NMNo,wsar! DMe no speakee, mouth
belong me!” gasped Popoo. “ Me hear,
sar, ear Releng me; me no sayvy who
speakee, sar.” )

“Bunter ! said" Bob, “ All right=-let’s
go back to Bunter [

He rushed up the beach, leaving a
watery trail belind him, _

Cncee more the Co, rushed after him.
Popoo was left staring, gland to escape
the wrath of the *ﬂxazpcrat«cd white
master, but guite at a loss to know why
that wrath had twned on Bunter.

The cheery sound of a snore greeted
tho Famous Five, as they arvived at the
Camp agsin.

Billy Bunter, streiched on the boat-
cloak, his head pillowed on the falded
rugs, was asleep again. With his cyes
shut, and his mouth open, the fat Owl
of the Remove dlept and snored.

He wa= awakened guite suddenly.

Bob Cherry grasped a fat neck, and
Bunter rolledt and roared. He blinked
up 1IN BOETY SUTPTIse. :

“I say, wyou fellows—oh crikey!
SBtoppim! Wharrer vou kicking me for,
vou beast? Oh crumbs!™

Bunter bounded to his feet. DBob
Chervy grabbed up the lawyer-cane,
wlich unter had so  thoughtfully
brought along with him for the bemecfit
of Popoo. mft was Popoo's fat white
master who now got the benefit of b

Whack, whack, whack!

Bunter bounded, and
dodged, and roared.

wek, whaek!

“1 say, vou fellows, keep him off ™
velled Bunter, as the lawyer-cane rang
round his fat limbs. “Has he gone
mad? Steppim! Hold him! Oh
crikey! Yarooh!”

Whaek, whaek, whack !

“Will you stoppit?” shricl:d Bunter.
“Benst! Stoppit! What's the matter
with you, you beast? Stoppitl Help!”

Whack, whack, whack, whack!

“There!” gasped Bob. “I think that
will do! Give us sorne more ventrilo-
quism, you fat villain, and T'll give you
some more lawyver-cane |

“Ow! DBeast! Ow!l I didn't!” yelled
Bunter, “Besides, you were waking me
up, vou beazt, when I wanted to go to
sloep!  You know that! Ow! DBeast!
Rotter! Keep off, you beastl™

“Now,” said Bob Cherry grimly,
“wo'ro poing to hegin work, Bunicr!
You're going to begin, and I'm going
to keep you up to it! Jvery time you
slack, I'm going to give you a whop
with this lawver-cane—like that!”

“Yaroooh 1™

“ O like that!™

“Ow! Beast!

“That's a sample!” said Bob., *“The
rest will be uf to sample! Let me
eateh vou slacking, you fat, [foozling,
footling frump [

“Come on.” said Harry Wharton,
langhing. *“We've got to cut wood for
ﬂl{lgjmf, Bunier, and carry it here—"

“RBhan't!™ roared Bunter. “I won't
come! T -

Whaek !

“J—-I1—I mean, I'm coming|” yelled
Bunter, “Keep that stick away, you
beast! I tell vou I'm coming!”

Billy Bunier, wriggling, and in the
worst temper ever, left the camp with
the rest, to join in the morning’s worl.

Twice on the way he atteropted to
dodge into the bush—and cach time a
whaek from the lawyer-cane persuaded
him to alter his mind. )

That spot of ventriloguism had given
him only a brief respite, and the fat Owl
had to exert himself. Which was fear-
fully annoving to Bunter, but better
than the lawyver-cane.

It was a busy morning for the Grex-
frinrs castaways. There was l:l;ll,',' one
axe, which the juniors wielded in turm,
cutting poles For the building of a hut,
The poles had to be carried out of the
bush to the spot selected for the build-
ing, and there was plenty of work to be
done; and Billy Bunter, in deep wrath
and indignation, put in his share.

The fat junior rolled away again and
again laden with a pele or a stake,
erimson  with  exertion and  wrath,
streaming  with perspirstion.  Lord
Mauleverer way working as hard as any
of the pariv. willingly—Bunter did the
same, unwillingly. Many hands mada
light work, and quite a large pile of
building material had beén gathered,
when the castm-.'a{xs knocked off for a
rest and lunch in the heat of noonday.

The rest was weleome to all, especially
to Bunter. The fat Owl was fearfully
fatigned, though not too {fatigued to

leaped, and

Stoppit |”




pack away en ample meal, which Popoo
prepared over the cocking-fire, Alter
which, Bunter eurled up i the zand,
and went to sleep.

In the heat of the tropic muidday, even
the most strenuous member of the Co.
did not feel equal to hard labour. But
as soon as the worst of the heat was
cver, Bob Cherry jumped up.

“Co it 1" he said,

* Hunter ¥ roared Johnny Bull

Snore |

It scemed to Biily Benter 1hat he had
only just clesed hiz eyes when he was
shaken into wakefulness again, e sat
up and glared.

“You beasis ! sald Bunler with cone-
centrated fury., “Dmn going to have a
vest! If you think I'm going 1o
moye—-=":"

“Where's that lawyer-cane '

“If you touch mo with that stick, Boly
Cherry, I'll— Wow! Ow ("

Bunicr got up.

2 Uni‘ningg, old fat bean " azked ol
flourishing the lawyer.cane.

" No=I mean, yes!” .

And once more Billy Bunter toiled
and perspired and mosned and groancd
and wondered dismally whether life was
worih living.

P ——

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAFTER.
The Discovery !

OMOO0, the hovze-boy, came into
the veranda of ithe manager's
bungalow on Ialua with -a
grave expression on his brown

face,

Afr. MeTab turned from the telescope
that was perched on the rail, with which
he had been sweeping the occan beyond
the reef—in vain. Far and wide to the
horizon the Pacifie rolled blue and
hright, without & sign of the craft that
My, McTab hoped to see,

It had been an anxions cight to {ho
manager of Kalua—anmd on anxious
maoening.  The Greglriars fellows had
been bidden te return before sunsof—
and they were not the fellows to worry
him by disregarding instructions if the
conld help it. But the whaleboat b
not returned,

The weather was fair, the ocean calm,
and he knew that the IFamous IFive
could handle a sailing boat efficiently ;
e had watched them a goed many
times sailing on the lagoon before he
trusted them outside the veef. Bo it
waa difficult to think of what aceident
niight have happened. There were a
dezen or more islands within easy sail
where (hey might have stopped, but
there was no reason why they should
nat have returned. )

Nr, Del'ab had not closed hiz eves
all night. e was tired and troubled,
Lut less inclined to clese them than ever
now.  Something must have happened
o the Greyfrinrs party—he knew that.

TUntil morning he had hoped that they
had landed on zame izsland, and, finding
it too late to run back to Kaluna before
dark, stopped thera for the nigint. Ihat,
in that- case, they would run back as
early as they could in the mﬂ!'mtz% H
they could not fail to know that he
avnuld be anxions.

But it was now past noon, and they
had not eome; and he awept the sea in
vain with the telescope. '

. Bomoo had been zent to make in-
guiries among natives who had come
into the lagoon in canoes, and the look
on lia brown face as he came into the
vovanda warned Mr. McTab that he
had news—not good ! :
- *"Feller whalehoat stop, sar,’ said
Bomoo,
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“The whalchoat—-"

" Stopalong reel, sar

My, McTab breathed hard.

"The boys—~"

“No feller stop along whaleboat,
sar,” said Bomoo. " 'Whalebeat stop
along reef, along ne feller he stop,™

Mr., Mclab looked at ithe houwse-bow
fixedly in silence. 1Te had dreaded bad
news by this tume, but not so bad as
that. For a long minwie he stood
silent, as if stunned.

Then, still without epeaking, he made
a gesture to the houze-boy and went
down the steps, followed by Bomoo,

A crowd of natives were gatherning
round a canoe on the beach. By ihe
canng stood a brown Kelua boy, who
had evidently made the discovery,

“You feller Umulo, what thing you
see along rveef 1" asked Mr. McTab very
quictly,

“Ae see feller whaleboat belong you,
sar, stoep along reef,” answered Umulo.
" INO feitl-er stop along that whalebozt,
sar. Ucller belong that boat go stop
along bettom sea, sar” .

AMr. MeTab compressed his lips. A
minute later he was in the canoe, and
Tmulo and Bomoo werea paddling him
across the lagoon to the reef.. A dozen

other canoes were alregdy heading in

the same direction. The news of tho
wreele of the whaleboat had spread,
causing preat excitement on the beach
of Kalua. .

Two or three scoro of natives had
already landed on the coral reef. by the
time Mr. McTab rveached it

In grim silence the manager of Kalua
stepped from the canoe and followcd
Un}uh’s guidanca " across the rugged
reef,

My, McTab was a vory neat and natiy
sentleman, hut he did not heed tho
water that gplashed over his clean pipe-
claved shoes, or the ooee of the sca-
weed, With a face like stone, hn
followed UUmule till he reached the spot
where the native had found, the boat
in which the Greyfriarva fellows had
zziled out of the lagoon the previcus
davy. ]

The whaleboat lay on its eide, hali-
submerged. Mast, sail, and oars were
gone ; %ut. gome of them had already
been picked up, seattered about the
wide reef, by the natives,

Of the crew that had sailed in the
boat there was no traces no bodies had
been washed up on the reef. But the
cmpty boat lying thero on the - coral
told 1ts own tale.

Ay, MoTab's bronzed face was pale;
decp wrinkles settled on his brow.

What had happened—or secmeéd to
have happened—was clear enough. The
whalehoat had capsized, the crew had
been drowned, and ‘the capsized boat
had drified in the tide on to the barrier
reef of Kalua. Dodies, Furh:;ps, might
wazh up later—not likely with prowl-
ing shavks hunting the sea for prey. It
seemed to Angus McTab almost un-
believable that he would never look
again on the cheery party that had
sailed ount so merrily from the lagoon
of Kalua only the previcus day.

For & long time the Scotch gentleman
stoud silent, looking at the whaleboadt,
the natives standing round—silent, {oo—
exchanging glances, . ‘

Ho spoke at last, to give a foew in-
structions, and then went back to the
canoe to return to the island.

Onece more at his  bungalow, the
manager of Kalua sank into a chair;
ho sat and stared at the sea, The dis-
aster was overwhelming. =

It never crossed his mind ‘t6 doubt
what had bappened. There did not
gcem any possible room for doubt, One
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- faint and lingering hope might 1emain

—that some of tho erew who had geove
overboard when the whaleboat capsizcd
might have been picked up by native
CanGes, :

IBut that hope was =0 faint as to be
negligibla. ©Mr, McTab did not whelly
cisiin=a it, but he kEnew that if the
whaleboat had capsized at sea all the
chances were that the erew had pone
down in the deep waters; some of then,
perhaps, might have clung ta tha boat
till exhansted, or till the sharks—— Ile
shuddered at the thought.

F.ord Alavleverer and hia friends had
Lbeenr on Kalua little more than s week,
Lut Ar, McTab had become attached
to them—especially. Mauly, whoee father
he had known in days long past.

Now he had to send the news to
Fngland that Mauleverer had found his
death in the Pacific with the friends he
hu,l:.! brought with him for a happy
holiday in the' Eouth Seas,

How long he sat there in an almoast
stunned state of mind he hardly knew.
For the first ttmo in many yeavs, the
manager of Kalua forgot his usuval
duties, his daily wisit to the plantations.
An excitec crowd babbled on 1he Lhieach,
hat he did not sea or hear them; hé sau
staring at the Pacific with unzeen:y
eyvea a2z (he san wentk down-in o bloze
of erimson and gold behind the hill of
Ialua,

THE NINETEENTH EHHI"TER.
Mauly Does Some Thinking !

(14 SAY, yvou fellows——"
“*Pila in, Bunter ™
" But, I zsay——"
“Want some more lawyer-cane 7

" Look here, you beasts,” roared Billy
Dunter, “if Mauly's going to chuck i,
I'm going to chuck it| Beei” -

The heat of noon waa past, but it was
etill hot on ¥Yo'o. Hot or cold, there
was woik to be dono, and the Famous
IMive were not going to slack, or cce
anyone else slacking, TPopoo—lazy, like
all Kanakas—ecould work when he had
to wark, and he was putting his heef
into i, His fat whitp master was ¢x-
tremely reluctant to follow his example.
Work had néver really agreed with
Billy Bunter, snd in the t{ropics it
apreed less than ever.

The building was already growing.
Fovery hand was busy—and until Bunter
drew attention td tho fact Harry YWhao-
ton & Co. had not noticed that Maule-
VOrer was Imissing.

Maunly, slacker as he was by nature,
wag not the fellow to slack when other
follows had to work; in that imporian
vespect he differed very widely from
William George Bunter.

“EBh? Where's Mauly?” asked Bob,
looking rvound. His lordship was no
longer visible at the castaways' canp.

“g.?kfﬂ.ﬂljf 1" ealled Nugent.

DBut thers was no answer.

Popoo grinned.

“T}Iaa.t; white master go along bush,
sar,” he said. Mo see um. eve beleng
me.””

‘“He ain't so tired as T am,” grunted
Billy Bunter, “and he’s”jolly well
eneaked off for a restl I'm gomg 10
chuck it! Sea? Fair play's a jewel.
1’1l begin again’ when Mauly does!
See 1V

“Whera on earth has Mauly got tos™
nsked Bob Cherry, puzzled. “Why the
[h“’."-'{-' has he gone into the bush ¥

Bally

Bunter snorted.

He had no doubt why Lord Maule-
verer had gone off quietly inte the
bush, without mentioning that he was
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going. ‘Lhore wagd Onif one Treason, 50
far a8 Billy Bunier could see, at all
events. Mauly had chucked work, and
gong off for a rest in the shade, aa
Bunter longed to do, and would have
done long ago, but for Bob Cherry’s
watchful eye and the lawyer-cane,

“Ynoozing 10 the shade while I'm
toiling and moiling in this beastdy
heat!” sported Bunter., "I can tell

vou I'm fed up | Look here, let’s all sic
down and:rest, and kecp Popoo at it.
Niggers ought to work.’

“RKick him!"

“ Beast ! .

“But what the dickens is Mauly up
to?" pxclaimed Johnny Bull, % Dash

it -all, he can’t be siacking, like that

fat frump "

F“Rot!" said Harry, ' He was asking
us about that ruined village at tiffin.
].':Ip:;_ have gone off to have a squint’at
1 “-__'I‘! :

2 Well, that'a rubbish!" said Johnny.
“"Wo' time for going - exploring . now,
H_hﬂﬂl--‘ﬂ'ﬂ"r‘ﬂ got to get Lthis hut up before

Hr -t"I-

“Yah ! sported Bunier. * Cateh
Mauly! He's too jolly lazy o go ex-
ploring. I know where he ia--3itting
l.i! e jihade,l_gyt- 'Dkfré sight! - And me
slaving here, like & beastly nigger——"

“0h, shut up!” roared Bpb.

“Well, T'm going te hayve a. rest!”
declared Buntor. And he plumped
down determinedly undoer a palm, " You
can call me when ' Mauly comes back!
I'm not going. to slave while he's
ﬁlttlﬁg in the shade, I can jolly well tell
youl” .

Bob Cherry picked up the lawyer-

cane.
C"Where will you have it?™ . he
mguired.

“Beast ' roaved Bunter. *lio afrer

Mauly, snd root him ont—see?"
#Never mind Maulv! Pile int”
“Bhan't ! yellod Bunter.

Whack !
Billy Bunter heaved his weight up
again. One whack sgeamed encugh to

F-—-r
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spur him on. Once more he piled into

weary labonre.

But if Bunter had been indignant
befora he was doubly and trebly in-
dignant now. It was bad enough to
have to work, with evervbody else wark-
ing. But to work while another fellow

was taking a rest in the shade was.

simply awful and outrageous.

Billy Bunter's spectacles  almost
eracked wnder 1the bitter and indignant
glares he gave the Famous Five.

But the lawrer-cane was readr, and
he piled in. 8o did the five. YWhat had
Lecome of Lord Mauleverer they did
not know; but they. could net think
that ho had cléared off to slack. . He
might, haie-gone to hunt for water; ho
had been asking ?ueﬁtinnn about the
rained village over lurch.  Water would
have been a boon and a blessing to the
castawsys, as their only drink at present
was the milk of the etconuts.

Anvhow, for whatever reason Mauly
had "gone, nobody else "was going to
slack. And the activity continued un-
abated till Harry Wharton gave the
signal for a'rést and-teal

“Tea " consisted wholly of coconuts,
bananas, and coconut milk: and Billy
Bunter thought of tea in_ a Hemove
study at  Grayfriars with  dismal
groand. 8till, he was glad to chuck
work, at any rate.

* “Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here comes
Mauly !” exclaimed Bob Cherry, as the
castaways aat ab tea ‘under the palms,

Hiz lordship came ‘sauntering back,
with a cheery smile on his face.

. Ha did not look as if he had been
sitting in the shade. He looked warm
and ‘tired, and his clothes were in &
slipcking state, as if he had been strug-
gling and scrambling in dense bush.
Parspiration clotied his nobla brow.
But he seemed in very cheery spiriis

Bob held out a coconut full of milk,

Mauly took it gladly; and drained off
the refreshing ligqud.

“Thanks!” he said.
know, I'm jolly dry!

“By gad, you
Might have

- v S ] I - - - — | -
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cracked a nut, only i've veen so jolly
busy. "

aniff, from Bunler!

Y AwEally busy, suing in lthe shade.
while other fellows toil and motl ™ ha
vanped.

ord Mauleverer looked at him,

“De yeu really think I've been
sitting in the shade, Bunier, and leavin'’
the rest of you to it?” he asked gently.

“¥Yez, I jolly well dot™

“Beats e, vou fellows!™ said Lowd
Mauleverer. . “ How does Bunler do
these things? I mean, if his brain
works at all, what makes it work liko
that *"

The Famous Five chuckled. Billy
lgnxmt{-r anortod.

.- But what have vou been up to all
thiz time, Mauly?” asked Bol.

“I've been thinkin', old bean! That
jolly old sportsman, McTab, will be
fearfully worried about us,” said Lord
Mauleverer:

“I'm afraid he will think we've had
some accident with the boat, and ecan'r
pet back,” sdid Harrr, “ But it can't
be helped, Mauly.”

“I mean, the sooner hie sces us again
the beiter 1™ raid Mauleversr. “ That's
why I was askin’ you all those questions
about the place you found westerdav—
that 'I;:uﬂdm’ with the jolir old skeleton
1t
h’;‘.'He Famona Five gazed at hiz lord-
ship:

“Wandering 1n your mind?" asked
Johnny Bull:

“Yaas—I mean no."

, “Youwve been exploring thal build.
ing ?". asked "Boh.

] 1’&&9; ¥ | ‘

“¥You look as if vou'd had a tussle ™
said Harry, * It was thick jungle inside
that place——"

“Don’t I know it aaid Lord Maule-
verer ruefullv. “I feel ali shreds and

atches! And that skeleton made me
vel fearfully crecpy! There were two
maore inside, too——tangled in the bush.™
Mawleverer shivered. * Not nice, I can
tell vou.”

“Then why on earth did vou barea
into it*" demanded Niogent.

“Eh? I've just told you. I'm afraid
ABeTab's worryin', and the sooner we
get back, the better 1" said Lord Maule-
verer, while the juniors stared at him
blankly. *“You see, it cccurred to me—
i didn’t mention it, in case I'd got it
wrong, but just went to look—"

“YWhat occurred to you, you ass?™”

“1 mean, tho native johnnies, who
lived on this island, once upon a time,
must have used eanoes; lhike all ths
islanders,”  sald Mauleverer. Tt
occurred to me that that big buildin’
vou found might be the cance-house.”

“What!"

“They scem to have come to a sud
den finish here, nll that while ago”
went on Mauleverer. “The blighters
who c¢leared them off couldn't have had
any use for canoces. They wanted the
Kanakas, not their jolly old canoes!
Sce? Bo, if there was a canoe-house I
fancied there might be jollr old canoes
left lving around—"

“Mauly 1"

“8Bo I trickled in to look—"

“ And—=" gasped Bob.

“aAnd there were!” vawned Maule-
verer, “I've got myself into a shockin®
state, but rhaps it was worth It
They're a bit old and mouldy, but
there's three or four canoes in that jolly
ald butldin’—"

“Mauly ™

“My hat!” ;

“And unless vou men are fearfully

istored S0T. trapsmiiselon by Canadikn Magazing

‘Bole Agepi: for Ausiralia sud New Zealand: Measrs,
Sonth Africa ; Central Hews Agenoy, Ltd,— Saturday, August 13th, 1938,



ween on goin’ on with the aveintecture,
we ptight po and drag ore of them our
ad xort of relieve Mr. Mclab's mind
by paddlin’ back to Kalua,” said Lol
Manteverar,  *Only a snggestion, you
know, Uot ancether coconat 87

[E————

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Luck !

T ARRY  WHARTON & CO.
gared at Lovd Maoleverer

They gazed in silence.  Mauly
secened 1o bave taken dhoar
hrisiih away. -

The stranded schoolbovs had made up
Hicir ouneds that they had to vemnin
on Yo'o wntil found and reseoed.

They had=—=very sopsibly=—set to work
lg make them=elves a habication, as they
had 1o siay there, Nol for a moment
had it cecurved to them that the means
mighit exizt on Yo'o of getiing off the
i=land. :

Had it not cccuvred 1o Mauly they
might have gone on, «day afrer day,
digging themselves i, as 10 were, bk
never decaming  thar the  eans of
wecape lay at hand,

Mauly, whe was generally considered
an ass i the Lresfrines Remove, had
u=dd Bz poble ™ nat 7 o sone purpose !

“Well,” said Havey Wharion, at last,
v hat 1M

*Aauly, old Bean, vou take the Poclk
Frean, with the Huntley & aliner
thrown m!” said Bob Chery, "1
vhouglt that place gt B the clyel =
lomse, becanse 16 was such a siee, 1wt

18

MNever thought of a canee-lonse M
sald. Nugent,. Yand ifF we had, we
shouldn't have guessed there were any
canoes 1 b, after all these years"

YWell, after all, why net:” said
davey, Wharten,  "The black-hirders
cleared the natives off the izland.

Evervithing must have been lelt as it
was at the time. It wouldn't take long
m this climare for the jungle to grow
over-the place.. It grows fast cnough.
Anybody who dropped in, even ouly a
Jew months afterwanrds, would find the
place covered, and out of sight.”

“And after what happened here, the
natives of other island: wonld most
likely give ihe place a wide berth for
veaiy allerwards,” said Johnny Bull.
“I shouldo't wonder if we're the first
who ever ha['ﬁ‘EL! into thoze yuns at all™

“Quite  hkelv!- We might hive
thought—" Harry Wharton pawsed,
and laughed, * Well, we might have—
hut we didn’t ] Mauly did. We hand it
to vowr, Maunly, old bean ™

Lovd Mauleverer grinued amiably.

“Come o, you anen ' o=aid Bab,
M Now Manly's put us wise, we'll give
the jolly old building a reet. If one of
thosa canoes is scawonhy we're getting
put of this ™

“YWhat-ho 1"

3 E‘mning1 Bunler ™" grinved Boh,

“ Beast 1

“Yon take a rest, Mauly——"

Mot 1" zawd Mauoly., It won't Le
cas=y lo wet a canne ont—lots of work to
be done ! All bands on deck 1

Bunter was left eprawlhing—gladder
that vhe work had come to an ond than
that & means of iransport lkad beon dis-
eonveredl,

Poprno [lollowrd the jumiors ae they
staried for the intervior of the island.

They pushed their way {hrough the
tangled bush with bright [aces.

The castaways had been prepareid io
make the best of therr enforeed stay on
Yo', but the prospect of getting away,

nnd  petling - back- to  Kalua, wa:
exilarating,
'They veached (he lLailding in the
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saincd  vitlage, whick, on  the first
wrpeciien, they had taken to be a
chief’s  house.  The tangled jungle

authin was almest impeneteable; | and
wits o wonlder that AManleverer felt

all “ehreds and patches ™ after forcing

@ passage theongn it

“This way !” said Mauly.

Fle plunged in, dragging azide wiry
e roepers, and the Famounz Five followed
him, with the Tenga boy.

Mot an inch of epace wag leil un-
covered by the buzh, and every fooi of
the way meant vigorous pushing and
pulling,  Herve and theve, as the juniors
<hifted the tapgled, matted growihs,
there was a glimmer of white honea in
the dusk.

* Here 1" said Mauly,

[le put hes oo on an abject that be
aad already pavily uncoversd. 16 was
ifne high eavved prow of a canoe,

Tlhe juniors could dizcern that there
were ceveral others hidden by masses
of bueh and trailing creepers,

YAy word, feller cavoe stop )™ said
Popoos. " Big fellér canoe, sav=-war
canoe beloug Yoo [efler™

Oy owiat o it of Tock 2 chivenped
Bob Chevey., " Mauly, old man, you've
worth your weignt in ten-pound notes,
aad then some ! With a brain like yours,
old thing, you'll make (hom s up some
ilay 1 the Honze of Lordz 1"

*Now to got it ont ! 2aid Harry.

U Wot w0 Jolly casy it we've going
tor ale ity old beans ! said Bob, " Mancy
MeTab's face when we come salling
merrily Bome o ihis jolly old canee !
il in, my infanis 17

Bob Chervy wielded ine axe, and the
other fellows their knives, buf it was
vory far from on casy tosk 1o clear the
canoe, :

A sweating hour followed lhefore iley
Ihad it anything like cleay and were
ahle 1o examive it clogely, -

How manpy vears it had [ain 1here,
hidden from all eyes, they could havdly
guess—long, long years! But the havd
wood of which it was built was well-
prezevverd, Tt was almost stacked wiih
mouldy vegelation, which smeli horvilly
whien i wae stiveed,  Bol it had io he
hifted,  and  the Greyfeiars  fellows
shiifoedd it, amd the canoe was cleaved at
last,

Getting 1t out of the canoe-houze was
a «11ll more laborious task. In the old
davs there had been a clear runway,
and a crowd of natives to run a canoe
pp from the sea, It was very diffevens
now, _

But it had to be dane, and the Grey.
friars castawayse sct abount 1t, hacking
a way for it to be dragged. 3

“If we bad a rope—" zighed Bol.
“If that hlighier who baggeﬁ the boat
Eraed left us juck one rope——7"

“Makee felley  rvope, sarvi™  sadd
Popoo, i
“Oh, my hat! 1°d Torgatten Man

Friday " chuckled Bob, “ You makee
fellor rope, Popoo, and 'l let you kick
Bunter all over Kalua when we gol
hael,”

Popos grinned and cdisappeared into
the bush, ;

The juniors confinued to hack a path
for the canoe while he was gone.

The Tonga bhoy came back with a rope
of plaited oiera. Tt was knotted to
fhe high prow of the canne,

*MNow for the jolly old tug-ef-ivar!”
=ail Hob, ;

With some of them pulling, and ihe
rest heaveng and pustiong, the canoe was
ot into motwon, and irmndled ouf of
the canoe-honze.

Then there waz a panse for a mueh-
needod  vest, The san’ dras  sinking
towards ICalua: buat in the bush, 1he
heat was haking, and the Greyiviars

Baper,
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fellows were leeling sather as if they
wara inoan overr.  Thoey sad and mopped
streams  of perspivation,  and  dreank

cocentd nelk; But fatirne could not dash
theiv :wi=faction at this happy iz
Cavery,

The work was nob gver yet, however,
Ly any means Lhe disgtance down to
the beach was oot great; but where
cnoe thera Jund Loon an opon runway,
s o bangled Baeh, and o way had
0 be bhadked far rhe canoe to pass. And
1 WS ety o dea-ch in the canoe.
houvze fov paddles

20, afler o Jaif cesf, 1he casian A5
Gl fO UOTE  ageain.

Popoo weigeled ju ihe jungle in the
vance-iiotse 11 be Jdiscovered  padefes,
wiile the jluuinan_; hackod ai the bush on
the el rmnway.

Lower sank the sun to the Western
Pacific.  Dusk, began to {all on e eca
and the dand, Bad the jumniors sweaied
ainsoand, foot by foof, almost inch by
rapcly, the cance was pilled and pusbhed
sl deapged and  persuaded  dewn its
ancient path o the «ea, to be ready o
dart. ar the firsl aleam of ddawn
v atua. ; L

It was Uy the giimoner of e nioon
thalt the casiawass tired (o ohe | baong,
bancbeal 51wt last on the beach,  “Themn,
beaving ol tnere, tuey  almost toiiered
hack 1o camp, and theew  themeaelves
down, oo tived cven to think of sipper,

1 sav, sou " came a

fur

felows——
sequeak from the gloom.

The Greslmars fellows. had been too
Busy o petember the lazy fat Owl
Naow they woere pennnded of him, how.
oVer, | .

T osav, what abeat supper?™ ashed
"Yoo' ve hept ome walling a
iolly long iy, I must gay,”

Nobody wecmed dlisposed {o answer,

B:illy  DBuamier blinked through  the
=i:|.'u|u_:m.3 at  tired faee  after face
pevianly,

“Deat? he asked. “I sav, IT'm

hangev ! T shonld be starving, but for
the banana=. lIlave you ¢avght any fish,
apoo 2 ' i

“ N caichee Bigh, sar ™

“Yeou lazy beast! T jolly well knew
you wouldn's if T hadu't got my oye
vou!” voaved Bunter. “What Jo vau
think I'm going 10 have for snpper?’:

“"No osavvy, sar !l )

“1 eay, you fellows—-"

“Anyhody here noi foo, Dired-to get
up and kick Bunler?”  azhed Lol
MManlevever plaintivelv. “1'm too jolly
tired, or I would 1™ .

“I think I can manage it'!™ sald Bob.

He heaved himszelf 1o his feet. A loygl
and anguished yell announced that he
had found energy conough to  kiok
Bunter. There was o sound of thudding.
accompaniec by another sound of
fiendish yelling. After which, Bob =a1
down to rest again, and Billy Bunier.
speechless with ndignation, refrained
from making nuy more observalions on
that important subjeet, his supper!

e

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
Home Again !

R. McUAB jllmilth
M e stared at Bomoo.

Aunather day had dawned-
a bright add sunny Jday, bor
Jismal encugh to thie manager of Walus,
His faint lwope thal some cange crew
fram the adjacent i<lands might bring
news of the lost schoolboys had fadged
awny. -
'There had beon no news: and in toe
hot midday, the manager of Kalua sat
m the shady vevanda, thinking i aver.
Tue Macxer Lasrarv.—Xp. 1,591
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Mok Hill the last faintest hope had gone,
would  he send such, news: home—basl
news could not travel too slowly.  But
he Kidew that it must come : ant he was
thinking ‘it over, with 'a wrinkled brow
afid a heaty Ticart, when his house-boy
eame_  sendding -up  from  the beach,
whi ping up t w steps and bursling in-
to the veranda like & hurricane.

Breaﬂﬂmx from “haste, Bomoo, srood
gasping, almost giblering, bofore his
startléd master, unable to speak for the
mnmr:ut

“Mye. AMeTalb gave him a glave, That
was not the way for o house-boy {o enter
his ‘master's presenee, espeeially whoen
his master was & prun and particular
Scéotch gentleman., -

3 \?'lp}mt—--—-—” hooted Mr. McTal,

i oy 1 %ﬂiliﬁd Bomoeo, * Oh, sar!
He gu.}gl;c{i ¢ breathl  “This feiler

Bofuon! coirey plenty "too quick alto-

gethet, sar, along sing out white master
comey,. snr——"'-

“White master 1" repeated Mr. AeTal,
His «foce changed. He made a stride
a1 the houze-boy, and grasped him by a
Bare brown shoulder. ™ What---- GQuick’
Is. there news—the wee lord—speak !
> & Hum cmmﬂ. sar 1" gasped Bomoo,
11o waved a tiand to the veranda rail.
“¥You look, sar, eove belong you, you see
white f:‘]lcr niaster, © sar, comey along
lagoon; sar, along cance! Je comney
altogether too quick, sar, ftell you,
along me’ e that felier canoe, eye
belong ane.’

Mr, MeTab stood, for an instant, as
if- peirifictt: “Then he wmade a Lbound 1o
the rail; and stared over it, soaward.

The mdc lagoon ralled Lefore his cyes
—an the beach, a mob of excited nafives
chouted - and pointed, From the reef
Imasn.gc:,.ghthn'* imto (he lagoop, eamne
8 eanoe—a tell-prowed war canne of the
istands;-paddied by n-white crew.

Angus McTab fixed lijs eves on if. He
conld see, and count, the canoe’s crew:
Lord Mauleverer, and the Famous Five,
atid ,*(’crpm ‘all handling paddles: and

"the'gleam of a big pair of spectacles in
the sutshino from. the fat face of one
who was nol Iunr.llmg a paddle!

Mr. MeTalb could only gaze. The
whole 'Gregfriars_party, whom he had
given np as hnrmf&ﬁh lost, drowned -at
sea when the ‘whalehoat capsized, were
paddliog -into  the lagoon under his
astonished eyes, '

It sermned hile 2 dream to the manager

!?I
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of Kalua. For long, ’“”5 minptes, he
stopd there, stdring,. hardly duﬂtig to
I'.n:,lu:m that his eyes did m:ri deceive
him.”™

“White  feller
grinned DBomoo.

My, McTab looked at him. e s 1::'1:1
Then he went down the steps,
crossed the Leach fo the gquay, to gr pf.f:
the returning schoolboys  wherd  they
arrived: Hall Kalua was watehing themn
as they came.

From the bush, high up the Lill of
Kalua, another waz watching—=watching
with ghutmg eu.;-. oi rageo; and SEVAEO
whrds of bitter Tury and disappointment
fell from the lips of ¥sabel Dick as he
watched the eanoe eome in.

PR

master stop, sar.

THE GREYFRIARS GUIDE.

QOur rhymester's weekly page
has been unavoidably held over

from this issue. It will be back
again next week.

But no one saw the man from Ysabel,
on thought of hism—no one kncw that ho
On the beach
of Kalua, every face, white or brown,
wis merry and bright.

“Ilallo, hallo, hallo!” My, Melab
henrd a well known cheery voice, El'a the
canoe glided up to the l}uny l.’lt" 5
Mr. McTuab—and My hat' v Hu_w
the jolly old whaleboat! Look '™

T h:} whaleboui, brovght in from (ho
veef, was ipoored ab ihe guay.

Harry Wharton & Co., stared ot il in
amazcinent, as Bob pointed it out. They
had never cxprﬂtcd to see the whalebont

again—least of all at Kalua. .
“Well, ihis beats it ! said Iarrey
Wharton! “Did  the * blighter’ who

pinched it bring it home "

”f[EL”l} 'Em'Eft} hallo 1" roared Bob,
arain, waving his paddle to Mr. McTlab,
“Here we are, iere we are, here we are
again 1’

P he canoe rocked up to the quay, dnd
thie juniors serambled out.

Htl!'. Bunter's s-:]uf:a.L waz heard.

“Popoo | Where's that nigger ? Popoo,
fend me a hand, vou lazy miggert 1°1]
iolly well sack you "

Fupoo, grinning, belped bis fat white
mazter ont of the canoe,

the - ages. of
Full

illustrated’

EPEEIAL ﬂFFEH BHIGKET BATS B Lin L
o,

Harry Wharkzn & Co. were surround

e Mr. McTab,
1 Ffhli  Bunter did not bother about Mr.
McTa Billy Bunler shot off td the
bungalow like an arrow from a bow.
Coconuts and baugnas were all veey
well: but what Bunfer wanted was
s:::ﬂncthn:g solid, and_he had no time to
wasto on the whole clan of AleTab, Billy
Bunter headed for tlie bungalow, and
the Toodstuffs, losing no time.

“Phe’ wee loed 1 My, Mclab was say-
ing. “The wee lord, alive and safc!
My deap-ry-ry hﬂ,}a‘——"

“Aw'fly sorry to _have worried you,
gip 1" a&lﬂ Lard Mauleverer.  “1in
afraid “you've Leen anxious! Not our
fault, really—some rvolier pinched our
Loat——-" y

“Woa've been siranded on Yo'o, sicl
said 1arey.

“And we'd be there vet if old Mauly
hada's had more Lrains than the low of
us put {ogether 1 said Bol.

“The braipfulness was tervific.

Ble. McTab gasped.

#Che whalehoat was picked up on he
reci—wrecked 1Y he ﬂﬂli.{l “I'd nac doubt
that yve were all :Imum-j—“—

"1 gasped Lhe juniovs,

“But here 3o are, sale amd soom
sgpic: M. MeTab., * The wee lovd, éule

and soond ! It's a glad =ight to sec i
safe and spopd.™

Mye. McTab led hus flock up, o tho
bungalow.

A sound of champing and nnmchlnu'
greefed them, when they entered. I.h!l'-
Punter l:llnl-:n:n:l at thenr, with a happy
blink  over. n wellfilled plate, ol

:lif

ceased, for o moment, to champ and
pninch, .
“of sav, wou fellows, try  ihe cold

chicken ™ lie zaid, T can tefl yon 'it s
good, It's {from the r-:rfﬂgn_latm—bﬂt s
good—1 can tell vou it's pood.  You jll &
tey it! I'm pot & chap to thm:{ el
ahout food, as a rule, as mu fellows

know, but 1 ean tell you, it's serump-
tios ! Yen just try ifl”

After which, Billy Bunivr said no
moare, Ior a Inug ong time, his jaws

were [ar too busy for further slmecht

TIHE END.

(The beat-laid.schemes. of ¥eabel Dick
gecm destined fo go awry, bul he's very
e from relinguiahing Niis wigsion. He
proves himself a still. more danycrous
enemy in next week's long story of the
Soulh Seas. II

e |

Willew Dlades, Bubber Handle, Treblo -
Spring, Muode from surphis stock. of 5
et best Meuw's Talal” Worth 1055,

White Canrae, Llaic i.ul;l G.mc Sllﬂﬂ":-d #If-l-l

Weorth 7411,
LTeather 'W.KE. {!Inﬂa l.‘.amu l}l.'IJ']r 4;11
Fadeied, Waorth Till.
Emkm Rubbor MNattlong Etnru 3 ﬂ
Worth 4711,
I eatkior Balls2rd, Cricket Etumpu :t.r-
v Wrlte tor List, - - -

GEURGE GROSE TP LUDGATE CIRCUS

HHE W LIF'-.lDl._.I': '_'nr Lf}HU{]H E.C.4 —m—e———————

e

CIIR[HTJI.—H& CLUB AGEXNTS

- TFARGERT, AND HEST. CLUR.

a 5 - -F r T RT AR L 1] b g }IE
BEABY. OVER 1,000 AUTICLES. X0 OUTLAY. "EXCELLENT PURCHASE "OR USE AT HO
COMMISSION,  FREE GIFT TO "EVERY APPLICANT TOL Senior 45/, Mark 1-32/8,
PARTICU LALS. Junior 21/-, Webley Air Rifle 95/-
‘EL . DRIVER  LTD.,  MARSHALL  STREET, LEEDS. | Write for Jagf, = *. WEBLEY & SCOIT LTD.,
“BUBRESIOIE ] i 4 167, WEAMAN STREET, BIRMINGHAM, ENG

WANTED FOL
ANEW

e

THE OLDEST,

CATATLOGURE "KOW LICEXCE.

10

WEBLEY &%

Marvellously accurate
for target practice.’
HEQHHP

PISTOLS

Your Height incere
Kew disrovery adds }3-“
i

Craarantecd: sale,

TALL

soel 113 JL'-' o ve o et
1H%,

{'mll'-:-.
J.H, HDRL‘H? l.'l' JLhenpatda, I.undumn G.2,

d ins,

.:l.'i:l'ml;l.
ﬂ- Tl it s

;.F"_{.-ﬂ-ﬂ_n—__.-u-n-“u#l_ql m-tl-ll-u-"--l.l-l}

catlans faor Advertisement Space in thiz puﬁﬂ:nﬂnn should
dressed to the Advertlsement Mpnager,
The Flectway Hauu,, Furr!ngdnn Street, l.un:h:n, E.C4.

' —,;-'..n.-nm'\._um—"-l_mu—uﬂh_{l -ﬂ-l'|I'-D-||l'-| L]

Al ap
be a

LL

Aabefe e in eonfidened:

128, Ehafteshury Avenus, LONDO

HAVE YOU A RED NOSE?

:anml ‘o stamp and vou will learn how to rid yoursell of such
- .. . terviblg aMiction free of charge.
T J. TEMFLE. ﬂ-].'l?'ﬂinﬂﬂt. "_'F'Ehla.ﬂ.-n Housop

{Exf. 3T years.)

The MAGNET,

BLUSHING,

“l’ll:ﬂs TIMIDITY, completely cured
by relialle e::s:ml Treaiment, Freas detpjlo—
Special offer — Testimony, Write P. A’ N,
ﬂlﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂ DICEETTILANE, LATHOM, Irj.FE,'I

13/8/38



>y
L)
.

THE BEAK ON THE BEACH! g2 -

A Laughable School Story of Jack
Jolly & Co., the Cheery Chums of
51, Sam's.

By DICKY NUGENT

“"What about going
in for the sand-castle
kontest, vou fellows 7

poled Jack Jelly,

* Good wheeze ! " said
Frank Fearloss.

*“ Topping ! " grinned
Maorry and Bright.

The heroea of the St.
Sam's Fourth were stroll-
ing along the prom. at
Breezywille - on - Sea,
where they were enjoy-
ing o tip-top hollerday,
shitely marred on this
partieular morning by a
temporary  shortage of

cash, ;
Jack Jolly’s suggestion
held out a hoap that that

shortage would now be
releaved.

The Mayor of Breezy-
ville was offering a cosh
prize of one pound to
the boy who bwlt the
best sand-costle on the
beach., If one of the
guartette could win that
munny, they would be
in & land Howing with
milk and hunny !

** Share and share
alike, of conrse, if or
of ua wins,” said Jae
Jolly. * Nobody minds
deing that, I suppose ¥ "

" Not o bit !  Ripping
idea, I think !*

Jack Jolty & (o

i

EDITED BY FISHER T. FISH.

August 13th, 1938.
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turned round with n
abart, as thess wordsa (ell
on  their ears. They
found themselves pazinge
it the familiar figger of
ﬂijctur Alfred Birchem-

The ¥ead, who wog
«resped in Hannel frowma,
a striped blazer and a
straw hot that losked
as if 1% had come out
of the Ark, -grinned
cheerfully ot the juniors,

hats rospectively.
“ Well, this is a ser-
prize, sir, and no mis-
take ! larfed Jollv.
“Are vou slaving ab
Breezyville, too ¥
“Yeaa, - rathert"
grinned the Head. “I
have the royat suite at

the Hotel Posh, you
lknow." |
“Why, sir, that's
where we're staying '™
* Ahem ! I ashould

w h.o doffed their

have said, the Hotel da

BUNTER MINOR

BEAUTY

BAGS BATHING
PRIZE !

Seaside Sensation’s Strange
Sequel

Dicky Nugent & Co.
visited Margate. Sammy
Bunter went, too.

When  the
raached Margate ' snd
Baw posters announcing
& Search [or Male Beauty
umm;.r Bunter beamed.

* It's jolly lucky we've
come in time for this
Male Beauty
paid: ** The prize ia a
fiver—worth  winning,
wlﬁt ' I'm geing in for
it1"

“You're what?"
bowled the Co,

“ 1'm going in for it,"
said Bunter minor firmrly.
“Why not T They want
Mata Beauty in Face and
Figure. I've got both.
Cateh ~me  chucking
away the chance of a
buckshes fivert I'm
putting riy name dewn!"

“ But what are you
going 1o wedr 1" .asked

yers,

A bathing ecostume,
of course. That’™s what
the reat will wear, I sup-
Pﬂﬂﬁ-"

“Yery likelyl"
nodded Myers. * But
what I mean "is, what
sre you poing to wear
over your face ¢

The Co. grinned.
Bammy Bunter snorted.

““Beast ! I wish you
wouldn't let wour jeal-
ougy get the better of
you, Myers ! OFf course,
I admit it must bo hard
for a cekinny bounder
like you to avoeid feeling
jeslous of a well-sat-up
fellow like me——"

“¥You mean & well-

poarty-

&mlnt.,“ he

aot-ddown  fellow  like
vou, don't ‘iu:-u Bunty ¢ ¥
grinnae Myears,
setting Bunter down on
the hard prom. o3 he
spoke.

Bunter rolled over and
howled; and temporarily
stopped- thinking about
the &Search for ‘Male
Beauty.

None of the Co. seri-
ously imagined that the
fat Second
Former would

havae the nerve
to go in for the
¢ oI Eati tion.
EBut they did not
know Bunter
minor. When
thoe Search for - §
Male Beauty waa
held Bunter
minor joined in
the parade—as
large as life and
twice as natural,
as Myers put it
(and twice as
lorge, as well,

Nugent m inor
Ed{g]e{.;]l-
It wae a spoc-

ial Carnival Day,
and there was
such a dickens of & crush
that half the parade of
Male Beanty pot lost
amoeng the tators or
mixed up with the Beach
Poté® Show which was
being held near by. BSo
Bunter minor - did not
create such a sensation
as Dicky Nugent and his
pels had imagined he
would.

The Co. watehed him

Jrom their deckchairs, |

T T

and had o good old laugh
over him. Then suddenly
their laugha changed to
blinks. What they =aw
wag certainly enﬂu¥h to
maoke any man bhnk,

Believe it or not, one
of the officiale had
stepped dewn to Bunter
minor and hung round
his neck & card bearing
these incredible words :

- “FIRST PRIZE ™!

“ What the thump! ™
poeped Dicky Nupent.
" It's DBunter ! "hat
doce it mean 7

** One of two things, I
should say.” grinned
Myers.. * Either that the
chap's having a joke or
else he’s gone off his
rocker ! ™

Whatever it was, Bun-
ter minor seemed pleased

enough,
to Nugent's erowd, with
his face beaming like a
fizdl meoon.

He made way

“He, ha, hol I've
done it!* he cackled.
“ First prize winner in

the Search f{or Male
Beauty | I say, this’ll
m 'em sit up and
take notice when they
hear about it ot Grey-
friara 1 1*

cut short Bunter minor's
remarka. The prizes
were to be presented.

" Will the winner of
«the Search for Male
Beouty step florward,
please ? " bawled some-
body through a mega-

hone.

Bammy Bunter made
g rush. S0 did somebody
elge—n  good - looking
young fellow, whao also
had o ticket on him
bearing the worda “First
Priza >

The two collided.
The crowd roared. Will-
ing hands helped them
to their feet, and the
good-looking young fel-
low went forward.

Before Bunter minor
had recovered his breath
the good-looking young
fellow had taken the
prizo and walked off
amid the plaudita of the
crowid.

Bammy Bunter atag-
grored ulg to receive his
grim, e knew he must

ave ono coming, from
the Iabel on hiz cheat.
And he was guite right
—he had !

Only it was not quite
what he had expected,
Bunter minor had been
fondly banking on a
fiver. But all he got was
a pailful of I're.gh her-
Tinga !

The explanation
turned ont to be quite &
simple one.

Bunter minor had got
mixed up with the Beach
Pets' Show in the general
melee, and the judges
had awarded him the
prize for the best pet on
the beach—thinking he
was somebody's pet sea-
lion !

1f you can’t swallow
this, ask Bunter minor.
He's bound to say it's
untrug=-and that's aa
good a proof that it's
true as any reasonablo

Tho ringing of a bell

man ean demand |

Swagger,” covrected the
Head, with a coff. * It's
Ivck I've runm into you
bovs, for i.'uu‘ra just in
time to help me out of &
slite difficulty. A
remittance I was expect-
ing bag been delayed in
the ‘post ; and I newd a
pound to halp me over
till to.morrow.":

" Thon we're all in
the =zame hoat, =irt?
grinned Joliy. A

pound iz just whot we
nead oursslves. And
we're hoaping .to win it
in the eand.cnstle kon-
test on the beach thia
morning.”’

Doctor Birchemall's
greenish eves gleemed.

“Indeed, Jolly.! I

i think I mite have a go

at that, myself. I used
to be a regular deb at
sand-castles in my yung
days."’

* Nothing doing, sir!
chuckled Frank Foarlosa,

“*Thia kontest iz for
hoys  only. No old
fogeva need appliy!"
‘“*Hn, ka, ha't ‘?’
Doctor Birchemall
sniffod,

“* Daghed if I see any-
thing to cackle at! I'm
going to look at the
rules to goe if what you
boys say is correct.”

With these words, the
Head ﬂlir:ihed_t over th;

rornernfr raipinngs an

Fm'ﬁped down om to the
beach. {On the sands
was & Jentleman dressed
in & yotsman's rig-out,
who wore on his coat a
badge bearing the words
“SANDCASTLE
KONTEST. JUDGE."
The Head approached
him with a {awning
smile on his face.

* Kxcuse mo, air, but
do you mind telling me
if it's all right for me
to gln in for the sand-
castlea Lkontest 1!'! he
asked.

Tho voteman farely
roared at that innersent
guestion.

“*You've got a nerve,
grandpa, [ must say !’
he chuckled, aa he wiped
the tears of merriment
from his oyes. * Fancy
& doddery old jent like
you wenting to win a
zand-castle kontest |

You're shout & hundred”
years too late, grandpa!”’,

“What, mita I in-
guire, ia the age limit?™
asked the Head, loftily.

* Well, if you really

want to know, grandpe,

I

it's sixteen,” grinued the
cheery wvotsman., °° But
don’t ¥ u worry. Onse
of theas days they'll

have a bathehair Faradﬂ;
then you'll have
your : chance to win o
rize, grandpa! Haw,
aw, haw 1"
Doeter Birchemall
scowlad.

“ Dashod if T see any-

thing ¢ . mical in calling

o meer wripling like me
‘ gran 1" he snorted
”gI dechirs to discuss the
matber futher with euch
o ‘low, csmmon person
as younri! Bust you!"
AAd gvith that erush-
ing "re.oM, the Head
strode majestically
away overthe sands,
Jack Jolly & Co. con-

wobnld not woatter in o
sand-castle konteat.

“ Ha, ha ! The desprit
deed 13 done ! ' ke esaid,
with & gloating larf.
“ 1t will be a little awl-
ward explaining things
to the ooner of this
clobber when I return—
bat 3t will be worth it lor

a pound ! "
The Head pgelloped
gleelully back 1o the

place where the kontest
was to be held, stopping
on his way to buy a
rpade and pail at a beach-
gtall,

cludad thst ha had ghven "~

up all idss of entering
for
kontest.

the sand-castle

Put thia was quite a e

mistale en their part.
The Foad had by no
means given up hoap yot.

After leaving the vots-
mon, he walked slong
tha besok till he came
te a eshiltered corner
undarndeth some cliffs,
wheres halfsa.duzzen
yungaters had undressed
to im Aarimming.

’.ﬁ.e ‘mement hoe gpot-
ted - the c¢lothing they
had - loft en the beach,
he had:a Iranewave.

“ By Jdvelll he mut-
tered to bimself. " IF I
could bomow some of
these tyei and dress up
a8 & by, 1 counld go in
for the sind.-castle kon-
test witheut anyone be-
ing ‘any the wiser, My
beard T could tie round
my psck so  that it
looked dike a rouffler.”

To think was Lo act,

with the Head. In a
ple: of jiffies, he had

helped himsell to some
of the: clothing and
vanished from site behind
& big bouder.

Whe.. le reappeared,
five minrits later, his
closeat  rend would
never have reckernised
him. He wore & skimpy
B et ot
Open- irt, and &
wﬁ?ﬂ guzy hat about gix
sizes too mell for him.
Hiz beard, neatly tied
round 1 his neck, looked
for all ths world like a
woolibn maofiler. He waos
bare-footed becawse none
of the bops’ sand-shoes
were uff for him ;
but , he deecided,

The gyolsman, who
was now itaking chargoe
of the konteat, farely
blinked when the Hea
tottered up on the seen.

My word! You're a
long-legged yungster and
no error!™ he cried.
“ How old are you 72

“ Plense, gir, fftecn
last birthday!?”

angweredd Doctor Bir-
chemall, in & shrill,
piping voice. And he

simply  hugged himgelf
when the yotsman
nodded and pointed out o
pitch to him. It was as
plain as a pikestaff that
the man had not the
faintest ides he +was
talking to the old fogey
hoe had warned off only
five minits earlier !

Thé kontest now began.
Very szoon sand-castles
by ther?_ﬂgm wers f{pring-
U A8 1 nasicE.

PIt- was an evident
in the Head’s caso that
the old hand had not
lost ita cunning. A noble
castle, bristling with
epirea and battlements
and rouvnd towers, quick-
Iy arcse out of the sand,
ani a buzz of admiration
went up from the crowd
a8 it began to take shape.

Jolly and Fearlezs and
Merry end Bright all
made good efiorts. But
they were powerless to
suxxeed acainst the

Head’s long wvears of
experiencs. When the
tima allowed was np,

nobody had the slitesb
doubt about which waa
the hest castle in the
kornteat.

Amid loud cheers, the
votsioan pointed to Doc-
tor Birchemall, Then he
lod the Mayor of Breezy-
ville to the winnn
castle, and the I[eﬂ.§
stretched out his hand
to receeve the crisp,
russling note that thae
MAYOr Wis preparing

to give him.

At ithe same moment
thera was a2 pudden-coms-
motion among the crowd,
and the weerdest pite
imaginable appearsd. It
was a gmall boy, wearing
enormous  trowemis, a
striped blazer that near!
reached to the gmund:,:
and an ancient straw hat
9ix mizes too large for
him ! Daghing up to the
Hend, he grabbed him
by the thing that every-
one had taken to bhe his
muffler,

" Here’a the old jent

that pinched my togs ! ™
he eried in a shrill,
piping treble. * BMake
him give thetn beck to
me, somebody 1%
. As he spoke, he tugpod
hard at the °° muffler.’
The result was a [onr-
gone conelusion. The
“muffler ' become un-
tied and, ie the amaze.
ment of the crowd, a
long beard tumbled down
from the prizewinnor's
ohin.

i "r‘l.l’lh}*. ft's not a b?l:r;
at alliZ pasped the
crowd, ﬂ.'ﬂ an old
jent ! 22

“ The Head ! yelled
Jack Jolly. ** He dressed
up as & kid to win the
prize ! Ha, ha, ha! =

“ Ha, ha, ha ! "' roared
Merry and Bright and
Fearless ; and then the
erowd joined in, and so

did the wotsman; and
finelly the Mayor of
Breozyvilla himself held
hiz sides nnd  larfed
till his chain of office
airggty ratiled !

1@ Head stood it for |

some time—hoaping

“against hoap that he was

still going to get his
rize munny. But that
wap was  dashed to
the ground when {he
yotsman - judge had
o confeb  with the
mayar and the erisp,
rugsling nots was handed
to Jack Jolly, whoss
sand-castle was penerally
agreed to be the next
best on the beach. After
that, Doctor Birchemall
made a hurried move
away from the scene of
his  exposure, changed
elothes with the yungster
and returned to his hotel
at the dubble,

For the time being,
the Beak had head guite
enuft of the beach !

v 3Well, whe's for an
iew?" chortled Jaek Jolly,
a8 he led the heroes of
the Fourth back to the
promenade.

And Jack Jolly & Co.
atrolled away to szecek
refreshment.

(Spare a thought for
Dicky Nugent, labouring
on another yarn of St
Sam's for next week—
when he should be doing
fidg prep.)

Howya, folks!

ruthless,

olka,

era. I

YOUR EDITOR CALLING

This is Fisher T. Fish ealling
—temporary Editor of the * Greyfriars Herald 21
Sit up and rub your eyes, you
soothed to aleep by tha *
the past}
editorial
unlesa it's got
All the same

guys, who have been

Greyfriars Herald ! of

From now on you got & guy in the
chair that allows nix in
. fmap and zip ¢ -
on't expect too much. If I
hud o free hand, you surely would get
make you open your pe
My motto 'wm?lfl ba:."
All existing features would go, Dicky Nugent's
included—to be replaced by snappy American

thesse ecolumns

a8 paper to
ueas 1‘3 be real
crap the lot ™

tabloid atuff written by vours truly !

But, sad to say, I have not

ot that fres

hand. Jevver know anything hke it ¥ That
dumbbell Wharton would only allow me to
take over the job if I agreed not to interfore
with existing features I' So, you see, my styly
is cramped from the start.

All

o same, boys and gals, I guess I'm
gonna do all I know how to put some
powder into this paper.

=
And if Whag?un

don’t turn round to me after the vacation

and say, * Fisher ! I can never ho
it up at this level ; the Editor's jo

to keep
18 yours

for keeps."” I'll eat oy eombrero |

o long, palal

TFisaer T. Fiss,

STAGGERED HOLIDAYS FOR
ALL!
By PETER TODD

A lot of people
sturnble on the prob-

lem of 8 d
holidays. Imﬁxk
myself that it's a
jolly good idea.
The term ** stag-
gered " holidays, by
the way, does not
mean holidays in
which one staggers
about & Job. Al
it implies is, holi-
days mranged ab
different times for
different people,
instead of all to.
gether in Awugust,
ABE We  arrange
them at present.

UNCENSORED LETTERS

No. 8.
Fram CEClL REGINALD TEMPLE

Dear Fry,—Why not
drift over and join the
party hers at home
Daeb. has trickled along
and one or two others
are likely to ooze in
shortly.

I'll grant you things
are quietish-at present.
The governer has token
the best Rolls and
peaped away some-
where for a week, and
mater haa Hoated off
to Scotland in the
socond-beat. But

A man feels he can
breathe when he's no
longer surrounded by
A swarming army of
inky - fingered
what ¥

infanta,

I floated intoe Capper

the other day and he
threatened to look me
up
But please don't let
this put you off, old
boy. If ha does arrive
I'll got
chauffaurs to ron over
him, and that will be

during the heola.

cne of the

there’s still a chariot | that |

or two left in the dump, Hoping you'rs not
and one or two tennis ﬁm:ling things too
players and what-nots frig;ht ully depressing,
remein to save a8 man | old boy.

from being bored. As gver,

H o w dovastatingly
jolly to be far from the
madding erowd agoin !

Cicir. R, TEMPLE.
PLEi

Do totter
along some fime !

At present  Lhe
wheoze seems to be to
give one school one
period and the next
snother, and so on.
But why not go the
whole hog and apply
the same wheeze tio
different seotions of
tha same school §

Think how jolly it
wauld be if the Upper
Fourth had their hols,
at a different time
from the Remove |

With Temple dnd his
pals out of the way,
we should feel as if we
belon 0 & Tesal
school instead of a
kind of menagerie |

It would be better
from their point of
view, too. The old

ievance about which
1@ the real Junior
Eleven would dis-
appear for ever. While
we wers away they
would run it, and whila
they were AWAY 7wwe
would have the hon-
our ! Quite simple !

But the idea might
be carried still further.
Why not stegger the
holidays I
viduals, too ?

If Bunter had the
firat choice, we should
all know what dates to

dodge at onee. And
imagine how much
cleaner the atmosphere

would ba without Bkin.

ner and ons oF - two
more,
Altogether, thias

staggered holidayse
wheeze opens up &
vigta of wvery cheery
poesibilitiea. I really
think we ought to do
something about it!



