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2 THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY
ARE YOU IN OUR GRAND COLLECTING SCHEME?

s % "
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= ¥
ARE you collecting FOOTER-STAMPS 2 They're all the rage, and you really must be in this wonderful scheme ! .
hiz is what to do: Every week in MAGNET we are giving ™ Footer-Stamps "—pictures of six different actions
on the football field. The object of this great stamp-game being to score as many ' goals " as possible in time for the
second prize-giving next week, when up to 300 foothalls are to be awarded.

*T{} SCORE A" GOAL " you must colfect a mm}:fﬁe set of six stamps (they re numbered | to 6), made
up of the following movements : KICK-OFF—DRIBBLE—TACKLE—HEADER—SHOT—GOAL.

Easy, isn't it ? The more stamps you collect the more ” goals ” you can score.  (Note that the ** goal ™" stamp by itsell does
MNOT count as a *' goal ™" ; you must f: a set of the stamps | to 6 each time.)

We give ten more stamps this week, Cut them out and iry to score a ™ goal "’ with them, then keep all your stamps until you
gel some more in our next issue,

.*H you want o score some a!ﬁer‘quf{:iz " goals "' to swell your total, remember thai ** Footer-Stamps ™ are
alsa appearing in "' Gem " and ©' Modern Bog ™" each week.

Keep at it, pals, because the September contest will close next week, and we shall then ask  you how many * goals ™ vou have
scored. Up to 300 of the FREE Footballs arc going to he awarded then—for readers scoring the highest number of = goals &
with " Footer-Stamps " for the month, More footballs will be given in the next month.

Pon't send any stamps until we tell you how and where next week, when the ¢losing date will be announced,

" RULES : Up te 300 Faotballs will be awarded in the September.contest to readers declaring and sending inthe lsrgest number of “ gozls ™ scored
with ™" Fqutgr.g.mm," The Editor may exténd or amend the prize list in caze of too many Les.

Each * goal ™ must consist of a 2ot of ©° Footer-Stamps © Nox. 1 1o 6, inclusive, All elaims for prizes to be made on the proper coupon (te be

given next week.) No allowance made for any coupen or stamps mutilated or lost or delaved inthe post or otherwise. Mo correspondence ! Neo one
connected with this paper may enter, and the Editor's decision will be hinal and legally hinding threughaur. . 3
MN.B.—" Fogter Stamps m'lIr alsa be collected from the following papers : EE‘.M. MODERN BOY, BOY'S CINEMA, DETECTIVE
WEEELY., TRIUMFH, %JIL EST WEEKLY, THRILLER, SPORTS BUDGET. and CHAMPIOQN.)
OVERSEAS READERS! You pals who are far awn%_‘;yau'm in this great scheme alse, and special awards will be

given for the heat scores from oversess readers. ere will be a special clesing dute for you as well, of course !
(T TIEYTITYITR IR ISR R A d 0 0 LR A L d b a Al d Ll i Lo lidlyly s, SE0SSSR RSP EGR RO SRR RRRRRARRDN

TEN MORE
“"FOOTER-STAMPS "
TO SAVE!
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BIG CHIEF BUNTER ! At GreyIriars School Billy Bunter is 3 mere nohody. Now he’s the most
importan® member of Lord Mauleverer’s holiday party, bar none |
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Harry Wharton & Co. entered the devil-house io find Billy Bunter sitting in his chair of siaie,
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CASTAWAYS

On

one side of the fat junior were dishes of fruits ; on the other, supplies of cooling drinks. Bunter
helped himself from them alternately and

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
On The Doormat !

Lh HAT ass!*
“That chump *
“That bloated bloater ™

) :;‘That_%t freak 1 :
“That podgy. piflling porpoise [

It was a hot day—fearfully hot ! Bt
the Famous IFive of the Grevinars
Remove, seemed . to have plenty of
energy to expend in slanging.

They were slanging Billy iunlﬂ-r. But
it did not worry Bunter: he could not
hear them,

They could hear Bunier! I'rom a
little distance came the zound of a deep,
rumbling snore !

Billy PBunter was sleeping, in the
hiazing heat of the tropical day. When
Bunter slept, he snored. When he
shared, ever:,-'hc-dy'within quite a wide
radiug was aware of the fact. TFor a
long, long time that deep snore had
rumbled on without cessation. Harry
Wharten & Co. had the pleasure—or
otherwise—of listening  to  it—and
waiting until it pleased William George
Bunter to awaken.

Which, judging by their remarks, had
an exasperatiog effect on them,

But it could not be helped |

Billy Bunter, once the most inconsider-
able member of the Greyiriars Remove,
was a great man these days, As a rule,
Billy DBunter's unimportance was un-
limited. Now he was the most
important member of the Greyfriars
party in the South Seas, bar none!

Bunter was the goods. The other
follows were not even “also rens.” In
comparison with PBunter, they wero
simply nowhere.

Fellows who had booted him in the
emove passago ab Greyfriars could not
now venture to wake him up! They
conld  not even  approach - him!
They had to wait his lofly pleasure!
They had to hang abount till it pleased
Billy Bunter to give themn attention !

It was an extraordinary state of
affairs. It was intensely irritating and
f'xﬂsim‘zhtmg‘! ~ But there it was—and
the Famous Five bad to make the best
of 1. Never had they longed so in-
tensely to boot Bunter! Dut Bunter was
now far beyond the reach of booiings!

Lord Mauleverer, with his usual
placidity, was taking it calmly. Maouly
seemed  urbanely  amused. Harry
Wharton & Co. were not amused. They
wera exasperated—and growing more
and more exasperated.

Thrill-packed Southern Seas
Adventures of HARRY
WHARTON & CO., the
World-Famous Chums of
GREYFRIARS,

———————

Burning sun hlazed down on the
Pacific Ocenn and on the lonely island
lozt in the nmmense space of roliing blue

water.  Many thousands of males lay
vetween  the  Greyfriars fellows and
home. Hundreds of miles lay between

them and:- Mauly's island of Xalua-alua-
lalua, where they had arrived to spend
the holidays. "My, McTab, on Kalua,
was vainly awaiting their return from a

grinned.

trip on the schooner Fleminge,  The
Flamingo lay at the bottom of the sea,
gnd the Greyirviars party werc castaways
oh an unknown and solitary island, of
which they did not even know the name,
if it had & name.

The Famous Five stood in a group,
outside the largest building—the nuﬂr
large building—in the pative village on
the island beach. Lord Maulrm'erer ok
in the shade of the high corel foundation
on which the building was built, fanni
himself gently with a polm leaf. His
lordship wae taking it calmly. Tt was
Mauly's way to take things ealmly,

Plrobably Mauly would have dozed off
in the drowsy heat, had not the con-
verzation of the other fellows kept him
awake. DBut there was a lot of sameness
in that conversation. It was all about
Bunter—and all fnghtiully uncompli-

melifary.
“The howling ass!” said Harry
Wharton for the umpteenth time,
“The blithering idiot!” said Bob
Cherry.
B“]'Il'lm cheeky beast!™ growled Johnny
LiiL.
~ “The fat, frabjous fathend '™ said

Frank Nugent.

“The terrific and preposterous toad 1
said Iurree Jamset Ram Singh.

Lord Mawleveror smiled.

“Jasy does it, you men!” he
murmured, * What's the good of wastin’
breath? We'vo got to wait 1"

* Wait for that fat, froabjouns, fopshous,
fovzling fathead, till he chooses to take
notice of us!” hooted Johnuy Bull,

“Y¥aasz! DBite on the jolly old bullet,
you know ! yawned Man “Bunter
Tue Maexer Lisrary.—No. 1,596,
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can't hielp bein & silly idiot! A leopard
can't chango his .spots, or a jolly old

isn his skin, so how can Bunter
aver anythin' but a silly idiot?
What 1

Johnny Bull snorted. i

He was, perhaps, the least paiient
member of the ‘Famous Five, and his
back was very considerably u%

“Well, I'm not waiting!1” he bawled,
“Look here, let's clear off and leave
he fat chump to see'to it, seei”

Harry. Wharton shook his head.

“Better wait !” he said. “Mauly's
right—Bunter can't help being o silly
idiot and a checky ass! But as the
matter stands, Bunter's top dog—"

“The fat ass!”

“The cheeky chumpt*

"The frabjous cuckeo——"

The ' chorirzs  recorimenced,
famous Co. had something to say about
Billy Bunter, and they all said it, over
and over again, with emphasis. And
all- the time that rumbling sndre rolled
from the building which had once been
the devil-house of the island tribe,
the home of O-O-loluo, the shark-god—
and which was now the official residence
of William George Bunter, the Big
Chief !

There was the rub! .

Billy Bunter wes the Big Chief!

-C-Toluo, the shark-god, had com-
raanded the natives of the island to ohey
Bunter as their chief—and they were
doing exactly that!

The wuurutored inhabitants of that
solitary island had never even heard of
ventraloguism ! It never entered ono
fuezy head that the awcsome voice that
proceeded from the jaws of the shark-
god was produced by & fat veptriloquist
who had often been kicked, in the
Remove passage at Greyfriars Scheol,
for playing ventriloguial frichs | .

At Greyiriars 8chool Billy Bunter's
ventriloguisim had generally brought him
more kicks than ha'pence! But on that
ravage lsland of the boundless I'acific
it had turned up trumps! )

Which was all to the good, if Billy
Bunter had been anything but the fat
send fatuous ass he was!

But Bunter, of course, was always

Bunter—more Bunterish, so lo speak,
than aver, now that he had power 1n Ihis
fat bande, .
- The fat Owl's importance had got into
hia fat head! A few days ago, Bunter
had been nobody! Now he was some-
body—if not indeed everybodyl And
«ne of ‘his chief desires, ab present, was
to let the other fellows know, quite
distinetly, where they got off !

Hence their weary wait at the door—
while the Big Chief slept and snored!

On the step of the coral foundation
tinder the hui}i‘ding stood Totototo, spear
m hand, while Big Chief Bunter slept!
{ther natives, of whom there were some
hundreds, did not venturs io approach
tha hnildinﬁj The Big Chief did not

All “the

like being disturbed ! 1

“That frabjous, foozling, frumiious
froak—" said Bob Cherry.

“'That cheeky chump——"

“Look here, you men, youre
repeatin’® - yourselves I said  Lord
Mauwleverer, " Sit down and take b
calmiy "

“I'm fed up with this!? roared
Johnny Bull, Between tropical heat,

and wrath, apd indignation, Johnny's
face was crimson, “1'm going to root
out that fat foozler.”

“Hold on, fathead "
hastily.

But Johnny was too angry to hold on,
He tramped up the step of the voral
platform towards the latticed doorway
of the building.

Tne MaiexET LIBRARY.—No. 1,500,

said Harry,
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Immediaicly Tototote lifted his spear,
and presented the point. .

“You stop dlong that place, sar " said
the Kanaka. * DBig-feller-Chief no likce
waliee,”

HGet out of the way, you checky
nigger |* roared Johinny Bull, _

“You no go along place belong Dig-
felep-Chief ! said Totototo. * ¥on lall-
da]aa.ﬁ EJ-:-E_&up. Lpose you go along that
place.”

The exaspérated Johnny made an
angry stride forward. The nalive jerked
back his arm, so evidently intendung fo
thrust with the spear that Johnny,
angry and excited as he was, jumped
back. Really, there was no arguing
I:'Etla a Junging spear in a brawny brown

A,

Johnny's backward jump took him,
unintentionally, off the cdge of the
coral platform. He crashed.

“{h " gasped Jehnny as he woent.

“Ow!  Oh gad!™” roarcd Lowl
Mauleverer, as he landed on the back
of his lordship’s neck.

“Oh crikey 1Y gasped. Bob Cherry.

There was a r:a.ck?: of laughter from
Totototo. It was echoed from a score
of natives, looking on from a distance.
H:lu%mn h_Eniic- Tolled off Jn%mﬂiererei};.

i85 lordship sat up, gasping 1oy Dreatn,
and rubbing the l.mag of hﬁ- head.

“¥You ass!” he gasped. *What did
you jump on me for, you fathead?”
“Hsa, ha, hal”

Johony Dull serambled to his feet, s
face redder than ever with wrath, HMe
clenched his Asts and made & jump
back to the coral platform.

His friends grasped him in time, and
jerked him away from it.

“Tionw't play the goat, old chap!”
said Harry,

“Look here——"" bawled Johnny.

“Chuek it!” said Bob Cherry., * Do
vouu want that nigger to skewer you,
you fathead? Chuck it!"

Johnny Bull, breathing  fury,
chucked it! The Greyfriars castaways
were in no position to face troubld
with the natives. There was only omc
rifle in the party, and only one cartrid
left in that rifle. Indeed, it waz only
the fact that Big Chief Bunter had
cstablished peace that saved them from
attack from the eannibal islanders.

It was a bitter pill to swallow; but
the chums of the Remove had to get it

down! They walted the lofty and
lordly pleasure of Big Chief Bunter—
and took it out in slanging ]

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Big-feller-Chiet !

ILLY BUNTER grinned. :
B He sat up in_ his chair of

state and prinned-—an extensivo
grin that spread from onse fat
ear to the other.

Bunter weas enjoying. life these days!

Eilly Bunter had always known,

ersonally, that he was ona of those
ellows who are born to command—a
natural leader of men. Nobody had
cver &ckﬂﬂwledﬁad it hefore. Now, at
last, it was acknowledged—if only by
a trii}l:m ff é}amgluted cantibals oen a
Pacific island.

During- his days as Big Chief of the
istand, Bunter had made himself very
comfortably at home in the devil-house.

He had been brought there a prisoner
with the prospect of taking principal
part in a canhibal fcast! nt he had
almost forgotten that now | Matiers had
changed very much for the better.

Old Tomongo, the devil-doctor, had
been kicked out st Bunter's order and
banished to the bush. The wood-five i
whiech he had smoked human heads
had been swept away—the heads had

disappeared!  The filthy rashes that

covered the floor, stained with
bleod and Emelimge of bones, had been
cleared off : the devil-house wos newly
swept and garnished,

Only 0-O-loluo, the shark-god, locked
ihe samie as before—a huge zhark’s
head carved in weood on  human
shoulders, mounted on a pedestal of

coral bloeks.

Bunter did not like the leok of
0-O-loluo, and would have been glad
to get shut of him along with the rest;
but O-{dJoluo was too valuable to be
parted with, i )

Bunter's amazing power over lis
subjects rested on the commands which
he cavsed to issue from time fo tume
from the jaws of the shark-god. When-
cver Big Chief Bunter had a doubt
about giving an order, he made that
arder come 1n, the form of a command
from O.O-lolucg—after which, of course,
there was w0 question of possible
iligghedience,

In the cobtuse, superstitions belief of
the mnatives -O-lolue had uanlimited
powers. He could make good cm?_a of
yams and taro and coconuts if he liked
—or he could destroy the harvests if
ill-dispesed,  He could make fishin
rxpeditions  fortunete, or ke coul
doom ihe fishermen to be calen by
sharks, He could give wictory over
other slanders—or he could doom the
tribe to defeat.” He could, if provoked,
send five to burn up the insides of un-
fortunate victims,  Every savage on the
izland courted his favour, and feared

hiz power, When 0-O-loluo spoke, his
word was law! ] 1 ‘
And the Creyfriars ventriloguist

eould make Lin speak whenever he
hked! ]

So Bunter was not likely to part with
him, little &5 he liked the aspect of his
wida-open jows and glistening eyes. So
long a3 he waos on the island Bunter
was going to dwell in the devil-house
with O-@-lolue at hand to sta him
throngh !

The fat junior had forgolten, or
almost forgotten, the awful state of
funk he had bLeen in when fHrst he
enteved that dovil-house. Heo was full
of confidence now—simply packed with
heans |

Having fimished his lengthy nap,
Bunter turned off his sleeping-mat, and
exerted himself to the extent of rolling
to hie chair of state and disposing his
fat limbs therein, )

On one side of the chair wan a stool
bearing dishes of tropical fruits. On
the mﬁer side was another stool with
supplies of cooling drinks.  Billy
Bunter helped himself from  them
alternately; and grinned at the sound
of an angry murmur of voices outside.

He was quite aware that the casta-
ways wers fearfully 5h|rt¥I Ha did

t mind in the least! In f{act the
more shirty they were the mora Bunter
was amused.

Only a few davs ago he had been
booted for letting down the signalfire
hy the stockade on the other side of
the ialanﬂ.dﬂuw he was monarch of all
he surveyed.

Indeed, he was lord of life and death;
for there was no doubt that at his
cominand the savages would have
swarmed to attack the castaways as
they had done under the rule of their
former chief,

Not, of course,. that Bunter had the
remotest idea of ever giving such &

command! Dunter was o Lind-hearted
fcllow! He was going to be kind to
the castaways—n kind and genarous

protestor ! All they had to do was to
acknowledge his importance and under-
stand quite clearly where they got off |

He consigered 1t probable that thet



{ong and weary wait outside the devil-
houze had been a bit of & lezson to
them ! . _
However, he was not going to keep
them walting much longer! Bunter
could bo considerate !
* T'otototo ! he sgqueaked.

The big, brawny islander put his
Fuzzy h&aﬁ in at the door. That fuzzy
head was bowed with great respect to

the fat chief! Nobody, looking at
Tototote then, would have guessed
that, only & week ago, he had captured
Bunter in the bush and driven him in
at the epear-point with the inténtion of
turning him inte “long-pig"” at a
cannibal feast!

Totototo was now the most loyal of
Ihg Chief Bunter’s subjects! He had
reason to be, for the shark-god had
promised him enormous reward in shell-
meney and * piecee gold-money ¥ if he
served Bunter faithfully ! '

Tototote was I.s:m-]cin? forward to that
rounificent reward! It was not likely
{0 arrive very soon—about as 5000, 1IN
fact, as Billy Buntor’s own celebrated
postal order !

“Yessar 1" sald Totototo.

“¥ou tell that white feller he comey
along this place!” said Bunter sirily.
“Me see um, ecye belong me.”

* Yeszar 17?7

Totototo siupﬁgd out again, wenb to
the edge of the coral platform, and
made & gesture to° the Greyfriars
fellows. His manner was friendly
cnough; but very different from his
respectful manner to Bunter.

In Totc's eves, the Greylriars
fellows were of no account whatever
cxcept from the circumstance that it
pleased the " Big-feller-Chief to take
notice of them! Which was quite a
starthing change from the former
g:;slbi:m of the Famous Five and the

wl of the Remove.

“Big Chief likes zee you fellor | gaid
Toto carelessly. *“ ¥You comey along this
place along see Big-feller-Chief "

» Lord Mauleverer roso to his fect. His
lordship was still cheery and placid,
tolerantly amused- by Bunter’s fatuous
anticsa,

“Come on, you men ! yawned Mauly.
“His Majesty grants a jolly old royal
audience !

“The cheeky fat freak!” hissed
Johnny Bull,

“The pernicious porpoisel” grunted
Bob Cherry. :

“The ;l){epm!,emus toad ' said Hurree
Jomset Kom Singh.

“Yaas—but we've had all thatt!”

1 “You f&]lﬂﬂ:ﬂ-
in the neck, 1if
bean

Mauleverer pointed out.
will be gettin' & crick
vou keep on slanging the old fat
at that rate! Tﬁm it smilin'.”

“You feller comey?” called out
Totototo, “Big-feller-Chief no likee
waitee along common feller.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Come on,” he said. “We've got to
talk to the fat fool, though poodness
kuows whether it will be any use!
Keep your temperf, you fellows.’

And the juniors mounted the coral
step and walked into the devil-house,
following Totototo, The latter took up
his thion beside Bunter's chair, his
‘hend on his spear, resting the butt on
the coral fleor. is brown, tattooed
face was cheery and good-tempered;
but the juniors did not need telling
that he waz ready to handle that spear
at 8 word from Bug Chief Bunter;
Bunter was, undoubtedly, the “ gooda™;
ane disagreeable as that fect was, thev
had to %ite on 1t, as Mauly sagely
ndvised _

I Euni-:r gove them a nod—{riendly but
OTLY.
l-l'i

sav, vou fellows, can =it

1 Fou
dow s I he said.

EVERY SATURDAY

“"Can we—really 7 breathed Johnny
Bull. *Wouldn't it be rather a cheek
to sit down in your presence, Bunter ¥

This was bitter sarcasin! Bul it was
guite wasted on Bunter.

“That's all right, as I've given yon
leave,” answered the fat Owl, calmly—
a reply that seemed to bring Johuny
Bull to thea vergo of choking. _

“I've had to keep you fellows wait-
ing " went on Bunter, blinking at the
juniors through his big ‘spectacles,
“Sorry, and all that—but xyou can
kardly expect to barge in on.me just
when you choose! VYou ses that?”

*You chesky chump——" began Bol

herry.

Bunter raized a fat hand.

“That will do, Cherry !” he said.
“No cheekl Do you fancy you're in
the Remove passage at Greyfriars?™

“If wo wero,” said Bob, in concen-
trated tones, *I'd boot you from one

5 MORE BIKES

And Over 2,000 Other !
Prizes Won in the July
“ Armaments” Race!

Here's more winning news for thou-
sande of “ Armaments " Stamp c¢ol-
leetors. The July eotries have now
beenr checked, and every one of the
2,004 readers who senb in 323 or
more Bﬁl‘-ﬂeﬁhl!]i and Tapk Stamps
hae won the prize of his cholee, while
the following live collectors, whose
tatala were the largest received, win
the FIVE £4 7s. 64, " BERCULES *
BIEES:;

E. RICHARDSDHN, 145a, Hammer-
smilh Grove, London, W.B.

A. MAISEY, 19, Colthrop Cotiages.
Thatoham, Berks,

ARTHUR HYDE; Crundalls Farm,
Wribbenhall, Bewdley,

R. SCARGILL, 20, Ivy GStreet,
York Road, Leeds,” D.

H. TURNER, 5, Léntmead Road,
Downham, Bromilay.

Afl prizea have now been  dis-
patehed, and f yon liave not been
successful, remember there's anolher
rize opportunity in our Latest Col- U
ecting Scheme—FOOTER-3TAMPS—
on I::nge 2. You must be in that,
oo

e ——

end of the passage to the other, you
{oo2ling fat l}:'ump i

“That's encugh ™

“¥Yoir fat, frabjous, footling x

* Totototo ! rapp Bunter,

“S'pose that feller Cherry no shul up
mouth belong him, you give that feller
lawyer-cane along back belong him."

“ Yessar ! said Totototo.

Bob Cherry gurgled. He clenched his
hands, and his eyes blazed. But, with
s great effort, he restrained the desire
to rush at Big Chief Bunter and smite
himm hip and thigh,

Bunter gave bhim s lefty glance of

SCOTT.
“You keep quiet!” he said. "“I've
heard enough  from wyou!  Now,

Wharton, if you've got anything to say,
get on with it! I'm afraid I can’t spare
vou wvery much time! Still, I'll hear
what you've got to say! Cut it short !”

THE THIRD CHAPTER,

Nothing Dolng!
ARRY WHARTON breathed
H hard and deep.
He was aware that Billy
Buhter's new and oxtra-
ordinary position had geot inte his head,

5
The ]3 yiors had had a few samples of
it. at‘%&dj’.. : But really, by this time,
Billy Bunter seemed in danger of

sharing the fate of the frog in the fable,
who swelled and swolled and Brally
burst ! W

However, the captain of the' Grer-
friars Remove contrived fo keep his
temper,  Getting away from  that
solitary island depended on Bunter.
But that was not the only consider-
ation. Nobody but Bunter belisved that
lis position as chief of the island tribe
WAS “secure.

He had gammed that position by
trickery, imposing on tho benighted
ignorance of the savages. 8o far, &l
seemed to be going well: but the
savages were itreacherous and un-
relisble, and their mood might change.
And if that happened, there was only
one short brief step for the Big Chief
-—:ftru:m the chieftainship to tho cocking
pots ! .

Billy Bunter did not realise it in the
least: but it was clear encugh to the
other fellows. For the fatuous fat Owls
own sake, Wharton tried to be as
patient &5 he could,

Y We want to get away from this
island, Bunter!1® he said quistly.
“We've been here more than - a
couple of weeks now, and there's been
no gign of a ship. It doesn’t seem
likely that we shall spot a sail. Now
that we're friendly with the natives.
we've gob 8 chance of getting clear.”

“Blessed if I can ses how," said
Bunter, blinking at him. *“You broke
wp the raft to build that stockade—not
that you need a stockade, with me to
proteet you. Still, you did! Anyhow,
we couldnl go on a raft again! ¥
i{imgiﬂ refuse to do anything of the

10 .

“T'he natives here have cances,” sail
Harry, “We can buy a canoe from
them, now we're on friendly terms, and
stack it with provisions, and take our
chance.” )

“Um " said Bunter.

“It's & jolly “gﬁ-:-ﬂ chunce,” said
Frank Nugent. *“Some of tho canocs
are a good size—and we can take all

the grub we need—'

“And suppoac it ran out, like it did
on the raft?” demanded Bunter.

“We should have to take the risk of
that, of course,” said Harry. " But
wo can't stick on this island for ever,
if there's a chance of %-Iettig away.”

Bunter's fat lip curled,

“I dare say you'd like to Bee me going
short of grub mngain, like I did on that
rotten raft!"” he aald, “1 dare say it
would amuse youl Not good enocugh
for me, thanks."”

“We can get n sailing ocance-~it will
be_ very different from the raft,” said
Hearry, patiently.

“ Mot much good in thiz oalm 1" said
Bunter. *There hasn't been a breath
of wind all the time we've besn on the
island.”

“The calm won't last for ever! Weo
can use paddles while the calm lasis,
and put up the sail when it breaks. The
natives go hundreds of miles in their
canoos—we ¢an do the same.”

Bunter shook his head.

Billy Bunter hadn’t much in the way

s memory. But he remembered, very
lainly and clearly, the horrors of
ﬁun r and thirst on the raft, after the

sinklng of the Flamingo.

The Greyfriars castaways had landed
on that cannibal island when théy were
at almost the last gasp—weak with
hunger, parched with thirst. Billy
Bunter forgot most things: but he was
not likely to forget that.
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“Ts that what you came here to cay ?”
he demanded. X

“That's 1t! You sec—"

“Well, if you want to know what I
think, I think vou'ri & silly fool I"* sanl
Bunter.. “Here we are safe on land,
with plenty of grub, of the vory best!
I have turtle cvery day——"

“Nevar mind that——"

“T do mind! Cateh me gotting lo
sea in & canoc, and running out of grub,
like.. we did before!™ said Dunter.
+E Mad ?” -

“Po you want to stay hore for ever,
old fat bean?” asked Lovd Mauleverer.
mildly. ]

" 1-?&’1'1‘: pretty well off here, 1 think ™
answered Bunter calmly. At least,
I am—and I'm going to be generouz lo
you fellows! If vou choose to stick in
my village, Y'll have a honse, put up
for you—these :ll,f];gfrr-x can build a
houso in a day, I'll give orders for you
ta have plenty af grul. In fact, I shall

take you under Iy proteetion, amk
treat you well! What moie do you
wank "

Thoe Famous Five suppressed their
feelings with great dillicnliy.

Fat petronage from William George
Bunter was not easy to bear! But in
the poculiar cireumstancsz, 1t was
necessary to be tactiul with Bunter.

“1 dare say = ship will blow
soonet or Jater " went an Bunter, “ You

can keep the signal-smoke going! In
fact, I arder you to.”

“ You—you—-" gurgled Joluny
Bull.

“Well, whati” Jdewanded Bunter,

“Asking for a spot

blinking at him. )
You won'tl

of lawycr-cane, or what?
have to ask twiee, Bull I
“By gun! I'll jolly well——*
“Bhut up, Johuny, old man!” said
the captain of (e Bemove hastily.
“We haven't come herve for a vow.”
“1 should say not ! grinned Buanter.
“¥ advize vou fellows for your own
sakes, 1o mind your p’s and g'ss. I'm a
good-tempered chap—and 1 intend to
be generous fo you: but I'm not starnd-
ing: any cheek ! Keep that m mind.”
“The keepfuluess in ouwr cstecnied
minda will be terrific, my  esteemed
idiotic Bunter !” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, solemnly.

“If a ship blows in™ continuwed
Bunter. “I shall decide whether to
leava the island. 1 eertainly should

not congent to go on any rotten ald
eraft like Barney Hall's lugper, for
instonee! But I'll decide about that
when we sea g ship! We haven't seen

ene yet." . .

“I‘I!t'-:nu*il decide " shricked Johnny
Bull,

“¥es, Tl decide!” said  Bunter
firmly. " ¥You fellows will wait for wmy

orders. Leave it to me to decide.”

“It'a no good waiting for o ship,
Buntor ! said Harvry., “It's  aquitce
ctear that this island is right out of tho
track of ships. In a canopg-——"

Y Understand, onee for all, that I
refuse to leave this island in 2 cance ™
said Bunter. * That's seitled,

“Weo could get into the track of shipe
and pget picked up—"" urged Nugent.
“As zoon as we sighted a ship o

“Wa did sight & ship, when we wore
on that rotton raft,” spapped Bunter,
“and it just went on and left us to it

“That was the Sea-Cat, with those
brutes Ysabel Dick and Van Dink
on it,” said Harry., “That weuldn't
happen again.”

It omight ' ozand Bunler, "1 jolly
well know 1'm not ehaneing ib! You re
not going to starve e as you did
before, I know that™

THE Magxer Ligrary.—No, 1.594

THE MAGNET

Y But we've got to ger away, ohl fat
bean ! nurmured Lord Mauleverer

“Pmm not in a hurey!” answerod
Bunter, coolly. “"I'm all right here!
The food here is better than it was on
sour island, Mauly 17

*h, gad !

“The holidays won't last [or ewer ™
raid Boln
1y Aireviriars
Buanter**

“If you fellows are in a hurry to see
old Queleh pgain, I'm not ™ relorted
Bunter. ™ " 8eill, I'll decide, as 1 said,
when we see a ship! You're nut geiting
me off thiz islapnd in & canoe.” ;

“We can't o without you!” sand
Harry.

“He, e, he!

for the new  tern,

I fancy not ! Drecious
mnek you'd make of it, without mr
grimmed Bunter. “You fellows stick
whoere I can look after you™

“F mean we can't go, and leave xon
here among these savages, you fat ass,
Do you think that this state of affairs
can last¥ exclaimed Harry.

“Yes, rather! D'moall vight here!
Monarch of all I survey, and all {hat I
said Bumter, cheerfully. “I'm ranning
this tzland ! They feed from iy ltaml !
I can tell vou fellowz, I'm not in a
hurry to chuck it. It's differeunt with
you. fellows, I dare say—vou're ne-
hodies. He, he, he !

Harry Wharton set his lips,  He was
vory near the end of his patience,

Wil you come  away with  us,
Buuter, now that we've got the chance,
orr wott” he demanded.

“Not!” said DBunter.

“I'hen we shall have Lo go and leave
vour here M

* Hats ¥ :

“You fat faol I” roared Wharion, his
trmper breaking down under the stran.
“You blithering fat idiot, haven't you
the szense"of & bunny rabbit? 1 dell
yo—"

* Bhut up ¥ said Bunter. “No chock !
T said no cheek, Wharton! Shui up1”

“*¥You burbling, babbling bloater——="

“Totototo 1 roared Bunter.,

“ Yessar 1%

“Turn those fellows out!”

* Yessar 1

The brewn man  pushed  forwarnd,
prinning, shoving at the juniors with
the bhutt of his spear. The Greviviars
follows crowded out of the devil-house
—the interview with Big Chief Bunter
WAs OV

[

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.

The Breaking Of The Calm !
i CH' Ik heb dorst!”™ grunicd

A ;'u'an Dink. licking his dry

ips.

E.‘:i."sa.h-el Dick, the heach-
comber of Kalua, lgave the Dutclunan a
glance of scorn and dislike, his lip curl-
Mg N A snecr,

The fat, brawny, bearded Dnich [voe-
booter sprawled on a mat on the deck
of the cutter Sea-Car, He was not Lhe
anly nian on the Lukwe cutler wha had
“elorst,” as he put it in Duteh. Every
nan on the Bea-Cat was athirst.

“You dog!” said Ysabel Dick. " Do
you think you are the only one? Think
of the boys you left to perish of thirst
on the raft ! .

Van Dink answered with 8 muttered
Duich eurse. ™ 7

Ysabel Dick, tuming his glance from
the sprawling fat man, looked out over
the sca—Dbright and blue to the blue
Ty, .

e Pacilie was hke o pond.

The: ealm was =il hokding—it had
held for more t(han two weeks that
secmed like two years to the crew of the

“IWhat aboul getling back

Luhwe culter; and it looked as il it
would npever break,

But the outcart of Kaloa had his
cves on oa faint, dark stivving on tho
stmcoth e, and he wondered, with a
faint hope, whether it heralded tho
“eatzpaw "—ihe sign of a coming wind,

The Bea-CUat lay withaoot motion, ns if
chained o ilie Pacifie. Day after dav
of burning canshine; night after nighs
of breathless heat, the had lain there—
bolpless o srir, without a breath of
wimd to shake her canvas.
1eier Paveons, the shipper of the Sen-
Cat, leaned on the mast, lus eyes on
the ¢low "less kv, Hae searched in vam
for a s=ipgn of cloud to break  the
monotony of the burnng, aching Ll

Suloo, Ketoo,  Nalasa, the  three
[JHI'E\".‘!:' i",-l' - 8 FI{'I- E'l'_ll'l l‘l.i:l,,! tlll" [ b AR CI'E kllh_'.'
cutter, lolled Di<tlessly about the deck.

_ were athir=t ! Waler was run-
ming  short on the culter—shorter anl
shorker; and for «days, in the burping
tropical heat, they had been on thin
rations.  Dandy DPeter Parzons, the sea-
lawyer of Lukwe, in spotless docks,
looked as clean, awd as neet, and as
dapper as over; bot his foce was hard
amd drawn, Bz eapression prim and
savage and itter. When he glavnced
at Van Dink or the man from Ysabel,
lus leok was black,

If the wind did net come, i the rain
did not come, 11 was a prime outlosk
for the cutter’s crew. Fither would have
saved them—but there was no sign of
cither—umless that «dim Jine thay (he
beachecomber's eyes wern fixed on was
the comimg cat-paw, far away in the
north-cast.

The hot sun
hecalmed cuiier,

bursied down on iho
Tl deck was hot to
the toueh.  No windjammer could stie
in  that  dead, breathless  calm—and
Dandy Peier knew only too well that
there was no chance of secing a steamer
m those soliary waters. The Sea-Uat
was more than iwo hundred miles from
the wearcst steamer-track,. There was
no help, unless the wind came—would
i, come T

Damdy  Peter had boen  becalmed
before, hke most windjammer skippers
i the tropie seas. He had been through
longer calms than this. He would have
varcd little, but for the fact that the

water had run low, ; : )
in with Van Dink

He was standin

amd Ysabel Ihek; but what had looked
like & good thing to tha wnscrupulous
Lukwe skipper now looked like bring-
ing him near 10 destruction.

Afrer passing, and abandoning, the
Greviviars  raft, Dandy Pcier had
changed his cowrze to malke Ionolulu,
long  hundreds of miles to the north,
For that trip, he had intended to vencew
iz supplies at on Jsland on his new
conrse—and he nad run into the calmm !
That island was still a hundred miles
distant; and aficr more than two vwoeks
of the crlm, ihe water had almost run
out—it was now ncar the finish.

There were other islands that le
knew, much nearver, if only the wind
ecame to stir his sails. Uninhabated o
savage izlands-specks in the haundles
Pacific—bui waler was to be found
there, and water was the bitter neod.
He would have headed in any dircetion
for water—and the fiercest tribe of

cannibals weuld not have stopped lumn

from landing his casks. If omnly the
wind—any wind—would come [

“Ach! Ik heb ergen dorst!” came o
parched mutiering from the Duwchmuan
sprawling on the mat. 1

Tha heacheomber glanced at lhim
again with something htke hate. It was
sirange, poerhaps, that the outcast of
Kalua, who had schemed and plotted
to kideap Lord Mauleverer and maroan
himm on & lonely island, was haunted



——

EVERY SATURPAY

P
__u_.._m“\““.

__,_.__..
C e
e

s
-
"

As Harry Wharton & Co. were about fo push off in the canoe, Komoo grasped the gunwale. ** You feller stop along this

place'! ** he sald. Harry Wharton lifted his rifle.

and tormoented by the memory of the
schoolbovs abandoned on the raft.

That they had perished long since, he
Irad no doubt; and it seemed like a
judgment to him that the sume fate
threatened the wretches whe had aban-
doned them on the ocean.

Hardly sixty miles from the spot
where the raft hed been abandoned to
itz fate, the Lukwe ecutter lay like a
log on the sea—and what remained of
the water on board could hardly last
more than another day, If the calm
did not brealk by then

Would it break?

Peter Parsons was watching the sky.
The Dutchman lay heedless of any-
thing but heat and thirst. The Kanakas
lall listlessly. Only Ysabel Dick’s
oyes had detected theat faint sign fay
away on the blue horizon.
 His eyes fixed on it again. Was it a
Slf,’n of the coming break in the calm?
There was remaorse, - perhaps repent
ance, In the heart of the man who had
combed the beach on Kalua; but lifn
was dear. If the wind came, he would
hve—live to turn his baek for ever on
the Bouth Beas; on burning skies and
sun-scotched beaches; live to lay his
hands on a fortune that had been
bought by crime.

Hce moved at last towards the sca-
lawver, whose weary eves still watched
the cloudless sky.

“If the wind comes——" he mut-
tered. . :

Peter Parsons gave him a black look.

“No sign of a wind!” he snarled.
“You Jonah, gnu‘m brought me foul
luclk. IE I had kept on my course, I
should have been in port before the
calm fell”

The beachcomber sneered.

“If you had picked up the boys from

wind

miles—if we met &8 wind!

“ Get going I?* said Wharton.

the raft and kept on your course vou
wollld be sefe in port!” he said. 1
would have saved them, though the hoy
Mauleverer stood between me and a
fortune. If you had listened to e,
inztgad of to that whining scoundrel
vonder—"

The Lmkwe skipper interrupted him
with an oath,

“Take = bight your jawing
tacklo I he snarled, I'd drop you
over the rail to the sharks as soon as
look at you! Take care

Yaabel Dick shrugged his shoulders.

FIE the wind comes, will the water
hold out to reach the port you would
have put in at for supplies ™ he asked.

“MNal!” snarled Peter Parsons.

“Then we are lost? )

“Not if we get a wind, feol! I shall
make the nearest land, if we get m
Dandy Peter made & ges-
ture to the west. “There are islands
vonder—the ncarest of them not forty
I have

~there

If we

Ly
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touched there before—vears
15 water on the nearest island.
gob & wind—"

The beachcomber nodded slowly.

“Then you ean fill your casks, and
head for Honolulu ¥ he said. “If only
the wind comesg—-—"

“I begin to believe it will neover
come ! snaried the Lukwe skipper.

“ Look 1" said Ysabal Dick.

He pointed to the horizon.

Dandy Ieter glanced—and then his
eves became fixed. He leened on the
rail, staving, For a long minpte he
stared, and then he called to Kotoo to
bring the binoculars.

He scanned the sea through the
powerful glasses,
Ysabel Dick, watching his face, saw

relief and satisfaction dawning there.

That was enough for the islander. He lef go of the canoe at once.

Parsons lowered the gplasses at luws.
He looked at the beachecomber, and
smiled.

“The wind?” breathed Ysabel Dick.

“The wind!” grinned Dandy Peter,
“In an hour we shall sce the catspaws—
in another, we shall have zail on the
cutter, heading for Koo-koo's 1sland—
and waker !

The outeast of IKalua breathed hard
and deep.

“ Lifp ¥ * Life,
death "

“Life and fortune!” prinned Par-
song. * Fortune for yvou, my lord, and
& share for me!"

The beachecomber did not auswer, He
leaned on the rail, watching the sea.
But he stirred when Peter Parsons
rapped an order to Nalasu to serve out
water. There was wo weed uow to
guard the last precious drops—the wind
was coming.

There was stirring on the Leealmed
cutfor.

The Lukwe boys watched the sen
with cager eves. Even tha fat Duteh-
man heaved himself up from the mat.

“Ach, it comes ™ said Van Dink,

Owver the sincooth water came vippling
the catspaws, unmistakable wow. The
Sen-Cat stirved, and for the fivsf time
for miany weary daye a motion was felt
in‘the heavy, hot air—the first whisper
of d breege that farnned the cheek and
murmured.in the sails,

The wind was coming. Ii came!
The vutter stirred and moved, and
ﬁ]lﬂcd throngh the water to which she

ad been so long chained. Not north-
ward for the Hawalian I:zlands, but for
the nearest land and the nearcst water—
& savage island below the sca-rim in the
west, where there were =zavage canni-
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bals, bus whore there- wae fresh water.
Littin& cared Dandy Peter for the canni-

bals, or for eny ofher danger that might
lia in his path.

The wind had come, and it freshened
and freshened. It filled the tal]l sails
of tha Sea-Cat. Dandy Peter's face was
bright, his eyes sparkling. The Dutch-
man was grinning with glee; the
Lukwe boys e-nn:i; at the ropes, Maove
and more swiftly the cutter ghded,
heading for the izlind where there was
fresh water, and where dusky cannibals
lurked in the bush, and where, little as
they dreamed it, the Greyfriavs raft had
long since drifted, -and the Greyfriars
schoolboyvs had been cast away.

Pr—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
To Go, Or Not To Gol

1 HAT dumuy 1

*That chump 1"

“That bloated bandersnatch I

It was hright morning on the
lonely izland. Harry Wharton & Co.
bad . turned out, to feel, for the first
time for long, weary days, a breath of
wind on their faces across the lagoon
from the sea. -

It waz some days since their interview
with Big Chief Bunter, at the devil-
house in the native village.

The castaways had returned to the
stockede on the western side of the
island, and had not seen Bunter since.

But they had seen plenty of the
natives, E?;TI' day somec of iju:m CAno
over to trade with the castaways,
bringing provisions of all kinds to ox-
change for trinkets and " piecce gold
moncy."

Irritated as

they were with Billy

Dolf

A Terrific
Book-length Yarn
based on the

Paramount Film
“ Wells Fargo "

LIBRARY

THE MAGNET

the ecastaways had to admit
that they owed a good deal to the
fatuous ﬁt Owl,

Since he had been “big-foller-Chief,™
warfare with the savages had been a
thing of the past. The castaways still
kept on their guard, but it was [airly
¢lear that zo long as Bunter’s chiefship
lasted the peace would last.

In the infantile way of Kanakas, the
natives scomed to have forgotten that
they had ever been the enemies of the
castaways and had attacked them with
the ntention of turmng thein  nto
“*long-pig.”

All was cheery and friendly now, and

Bunter

trade was quite brisk. The juniors Lad

mmany things that the simple-minded
islanders  valued, especially gold and
silver coing, and almost anything oh the
island could have been bought for ona
bright, yellow, glittering  Australian
SOVErCIg.

Among other things they had bought
s sailing-cance. A handful of sove-
reigns wera a light price to pay for the
means of escaping from the island.

They had picked out a large and well-
built sea-going canoe, and the owner
thereof had gladly parted with ik for &
dozen of Lord Mauleverer’s golden
SOVEIergns.

To pack that ecance with provisions
and take their chance on the sea was
now the fxed Ides of the Greyfriars
casteweys. But they felt that they
could not go without Bunter—all the
more because it really was owing to
Bunter's new and extraordinary position
on the island that they had the chance
of lg.utr:taig+

But for Bunter and his ventriloguial
trickery they would still have been on
fighting terms with the natives, Tloo-
koo-kooloo-kululo would still have heen
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ehiel on the island, and their deadly
eneniy. It wes not easy fo keep patient
with the fat Owl, but they felt that
they could pot go and leave him at the
merey of the savagpes if their childish
minds took on a new whim.

Se long as the calm lasted the matier
wag nob urgenb. All the juniors could
handle paddies—they had paddled often
enough on the lagoon at Mauly's island
of Kalua-alua-lalua.  Still, it was worth
while {o wait for the wind, and at the
satie time they waited for Bunter to
f'EﬂliEE that this was a chance not o be
ost.

But no word came from Bunter, and
after their reception when they had
called on the Big-feller-Chicf they worn
not disposed to cross the island to zce
himi again,

They waited im the hope that the
fatuous fat Owl would, so to speak,
come {0 his senses,

But if Buntar had sny senzes he Jdul
not scem to come to them. Nob o word
came from the Big Chisf.

Now the matter had to be scilled—
when the shining Ingoon was at last
ruffled by the wind, and the long, long
calm was ab an end.

With the wind came their chance of
getting  away, and everything was
ready; every preparation that ecduld be
made for the voyage had been made.

The juniore had explored the yeef on
their own side of the island in the canoce,
and found a place whero o lLight crafs
could pull out.

The reel passage proper was on the
eastern side of the island opposile tho
native village where Big Chief Bunter
now dwelt. But on the western side,
where tho castaways camped, they found
a narvow channel in the mn% larga
enongh for a canoe to pass with case—
large cnough, perhaps, for a culter or &
lugger, though not Tor & ship.

This was the wey they were going
when they went, te svoid going in sight
of the swarming mative village,
Friendly as the natives now were, it was
pozsible that they might have desired to
prevent the departure, and the cast-
aways werg anxious to avoid trouble,

especially as there was only ouc cart-
ridge left.
“Wa can’t lose this chaneo!” :zaid

Harry Wharton, “If we could collar
that fat fool and chuck him 1utoe the
cange—" ]
“Waea jolly well would if we could ™
said Bob. “ But—" .,
“The butfulness 13 tercifie!™ -
mured Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.

“Vaas,” remarked Lord Mauleverver.
“It's  weird—unuervin’, 1 faet—hut
there you are! Weo can't collar
Bunter. He ecould collar uws, i he
liked, old beans.”

“Won't I boot himt™
Jolinny Bull,

“The bootfulness i3 a pleasure to
cotme [ remarked Hurree Jamsot o
Singh. At the present ostecmed
moment, to go, or not to go—that is
ihe quesiion, as honourable Shakespeare
vemarks."

“We're pgoingl” pgrowled Johnny
Bull. :

“What do you think, Maulyt” asked
Harry. “It's your party, old man.”

“o,” said Mauly. *We can't slick
herve for ever. If Bunter won't come, Lo
won't. It mayn’t be a bad thing, either,
If we don't pull through he's better off
here. If wo do, and get back to Kalua,
']l make My, McTab send & steamer 10
take him off. What "

“That zettlea it} said Havry.

And settled it was, F_teallf.- it was the
only way out of the dificulty, if Dilly
Buynter did not come to his senses, or
hagln't any to come io.

Lirenthed



“Weo'll give him a last echance,” said
AMavleverer. " We can send him a note
by ane of the niggers, and get yes or no
oubt of him."

“Good egg I”

Thers were several of 1he nakives
lounging about the stockade, with
Laszkets of provisions, tapa mats, strin
of beads, and other things to scll. It
was casy to hip one of them to carry &
message to Buntep.

Harry Wharton wrote a note on a
Ieaf of his pocket-book. It was brief,
it to the point.

“Fathead,—Wo're going to-day., Trob
along! I you're coming, come back
with Komoo, who 1z bringing thizs note.
We'll wait till he gets back, if not more
than three hours. “H.W."

That note was folded and tucked in
Komoo's mop of hair; and dispatcehed.

omoo departed by the bush-paths
a¢ross the siand.

While he was gone the juniors made
their final preparations for the vovage.
They had fouwr casks and a keg, all of
whick were filled with fresh water from
rhe stream, and stacked in the cance.
Pravisions of all kinds they -had in
donty, and eocotmts, which wonld
'-u{*li-. were stacked 1n iargﬁ numbears.,

All was ready before Komoo reap-
peared, Buot the messenger came back
at last, and they eyed him eagoerly as
he emerged from the palms, hoping to
sco a fat figure roll oyt after him.

But no fat figure rolled inte wview.
komoo had returned alone.

“That does it !” grunted Johnny Bull,

“The fat azs may be comin’® later,”
remarked Lord auleverer. “Give
hirn a chance, old beans! Komoo will
have some sort of an answer from the
blitherin' owl, anyhaow.”

Komoo had an answer; he produged
it from hiz mop of hair. It was
Whartotn's note, with a reply from Billy
Bunter serawlod. on the back.

The juniors gathered round to road
if, ang they read it with deep feclings.
It was not what they had hoped for, but
it was what they might have expected
from William George Bunter.

“ Beast |
_ “I'm not kumming! Katch meo gow-
g to see in & kanoo! Dut I don't
want to be left alean on this island.
You're no use, and vou're no ornament,
bur 1 don’t chews to be left  aloan
an:ung theese nigpera. You'va not fo

row |
*Theze are my orders!
“ Bined
“W. . Bunten,
“Cheef.”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A 5ail On The Sea!

# HE cheeky ass!™ breathed Bob
Cherey.
o The howling fathead 1
Harry Wharton laughed.

There was something amusing, as well
as ircitating, in the buamptiousness of
Bir Chief Bunter. :

“Well, that's that!"” Lo said., “ That
doea” it " ; 3

“Let’s get” going ! =ald Nugent.
“That bhthering, blethering  euckoo
seems to fancy that his orders will be
obeved : but if it dawnz on his fat brain
that they won't, he may try to stop us. "

Snort, from Johnoy Bull

“Don’t I wish he -wvould!” he
breathed. “T hate tp lewve this island
without kicking DBunter all round it
Brat,”

“We don't want s shindy with the
nig;{ers_. fathead 1" said Frank.

“Well, no; but——"
said Harry. *The

“Come  on™

EVERY SATURDAY

sooner we're gone, the better. 'That
benighted owl might send a crowd of
the Kgenakas to stop wus—and that
would mean & scrap!”

“Vaas, hook it!" said Lord Maunle-
verer, “ We can send for Banter after-
wards, tf we pull through. Let’s hope
that his jolly old kingship will last as
lemg as that!”

The juniovs took & last lool: round the
stockade, and went dewn the beach.

Komoe, staring after them, followed.

“¥ou white feller, no go .along
canoe ! lwe exclaimed.
Chief he =ay you no go aleng canoc.”

“You tell that Big-feller-Chief to ?'n

b

and eat coke!” sard Bob; and
stopped 1nto the cance.
Komoo cved them very doubtfully.

There were three or four oiher natives
at hand, and it was eazy to reacd, in his
brown face, that he was considering
whether to stop the party by force.
The order of the Big-feller.Chief was a
much moye serious maticr to Komoo
than to the juniors,

They lost no time in getting on board
their cance. But as they pushed off,
Komoo seemed to make up hiz mind,
and he waded inte the wafer and
grasped the gunwale.

“You feller stop along thiz plaece !™
he said. “You stop all samee Big-
feller-Chief he say [

Harry Wharton lifted tho rifle.  He
had no iden of expending the last cur-
tridge on Komoo; but he was quite
ready to knock him down with the butt,
if he did not let go the canoe.

But the lifting of the rifle was
enough for the islander. Ho let go and
scrambled back on the beach af once.

“Get going 1" said Ilarry.

The juniors grasped the paddles and
got gﬂinF. The canoe shot out over the
shining lagoon. :

Komoo and the other natives stood
watching it. It was probably only the
rifle in Wharton's hands that prevented
them from Illﬂ.kli'!'g ap attempt to stop
the departure, Komoo shouted a last
WAYNIN : )

“ Bip-feller-Chicf he plenty mad aleng
vour feller, s'pose vou no stop !

“Ha, ha, hal™

A tipple of merriment floated back.
Tie wrath of the Big-feller-Chief was
not likely lo worry the chums of the
Remove, who had often ' booted that
Big-feller-Chief in the old pasage at
Greviriars Schopl | .

The canos, with the paddles fnshing
swiftly, shot away across the lagoeon,
and Komoo was lefd slaring.

The juniors paddled along the coral
reef to the opening out  to sca, and
paddled on inte the Pacifie, through the
passape in the reef. ,

The wind waz light and uncertain.
But outside the reef they got the sail
up and found that the canoe sailed well.
They had the compasa that had been
brought away from the Flaminge, and
they knew that to get back 1o the
islands and the track of ships the coupsze
should lie roughly to the south-west,
But they were chiefly eager to get away
from Koo-Koo's island at any price,
lest it should please Big Chief Bunter,
when -he hears of their departure, to
dispatch eanees to feteh them back.

Qutside the reef the wind was fresher.
It camme out of the north-west=—and it
filled the mat-sail of the canoe.

The cange glided awaﬁ on the sea
that was now ruffied by the wind., The
sun burned down with a fierce glare,
The weather was still ecalm, only the
wingd was coming fresher amd fresher.
The castaways were glad emough to
gob away, hut they all knew that 1t was
no light matter to put to sea In &
cance, with & vovage of at least some

“RBig-foller-
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hundreds of miles before them, before
they could ‘hope to arrive at a white
man's port.

But in the canoc it was, as Harry
had tried to explain to Bunter, s very
different  proposition from , the raft.
The canoe, with a wind, could sail
fairly swiftly—it was not at the merer
of deifting currents. The juniors could
set themselves a conrse and hope to
pull through. '

And, far sway as safety lay, thero
was always a chance of sighting a eail
at zea, and if they sighied ono they
weres not likely to be abandoned as
they  had  been  abandoned by the
Lukwe cutter.

Buch lengthy trips were oflen made
by the natives in their ceances, from
13land to island, and, perilous as it un-
doubtedly was for the schaolboys, it was
their only chanee of getting away from
the =olitary island, and a chance no
to be lost. '

Balb Cherry, standing up in the
canoe, locked back at the island—a mass
of solid green against the blue sky.

Already it was dropping distant, fo-
wards the narthern horizon, The slgnal-
smoke no lenger rose from the beach
near the stockade—tne signal-fire had
been allowed to die out when the cast-
aways made up their minds to go. The
stockade could no longer be seen: the
nodding  palms  were growing dim.
And there was no sign of & eanoe on
the gea, which was & relief. Neither
Big Chief Bunter nor the natives
seemed to have thought of pursait.

“Well, we're off I said Bob cheerily.

“We are—we is!” said Johnny Ball,
“And I can't say I'm sorry rtlﬁnt we
baven’t got that fat ass Bunter growsing
in the canoe”

“The silly ass ought to have come!”
said Harry Wharton, “38till, if we pull
through, he can be sent for. If grub
runs out, ho would bo a fearful worry.”
CtAnd it _would run out:in half the
%ml;-, with Bunter on board 1" remarked

ob.

“If he can keep up that game of pull-
ing the niggers' legs rill we t
through and send for him, it wil!&l:(:c
all right,” said Harry. “If this wind
lasts, we ought to be in the track o
ships in a few days. And we'ro not
hikely to meet another raseal like that
villain Parsons of Lukwe.”

“Haddly 1"

“By gadl” remarked Lord Maule.
verer, “I'm jolly glad to get goin', you
men! We were lucky to get on that
islared, and lockier still to get off it
again! The fact is, we've had a lot of
luck, one way and enother.”

“The luckiulness has been terrific, myv
eateemed and idiotic. Mauly I agreed
Hurree Jamset BRam Singh. .

“Yans,-wa've really been in luck all
round,” said Mauly, “exceptin’ in one
lhinF—l’m beginnin’ to think .that I
shall never get.news of old Brian—and
I rather hate the idea of goin’
without pickin' him up."

The Famous Five smiled.

Lord Mauleverer's hope of coming
across  his  missing cousin, Brian
Mauleverer, sometwhere in the South
Bens, had aﬁwa:;s seemed to them rather
nebulous.

Brian Mauleverer had not been heard
of for a long time, and sll that was
known was that he was no longer where
he had last been heard of, at Pita, in
the Kalua group.

But—though they did not feel inclined
bo say so—the chums of the Hemove
wera rather of the ‘opinien’ that it was
more hike good luck than bad luck for
Mauly, if be did not run_sacross the
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“bad hat ™ of the fomilv cn. that trip.

to tha =outh. :

Brian Mauleverer was a rolling stone
who had gathered no moss—a waster
who had never been any good to hun-
self or anvope elso.- 1t was like old
Mauly to have s dpot of kindness for
the scapegrace of the family, -and to
be keen to give him & hal}pm hand;
but it did-not seem probable that help
would be of much use lo & recklese,
self-indulgent ependihrift who had gone
to the bad—and stayed there.

“8till, we may hear somethin’ of him
whett we get back to Ralua!™ said
Mauly hopefully. “1've ashed Alr
McTab to keep his cars open for news.”

“We're not back at Kalua yet, old
bean!™” said Bob, laughing. 1 wonder
how many hundred miles away it is?"

“Oh, we'll pick np a sall eogner or
later,” satd Mauly., *'In a few days, at
this rate—="

“Oh, my hat!” velled Bob suddenly,

“What—"

“A =ail!" roareca Bob.

“Grent pip !

The Famous Five tairly bounded up.
They starved blankly at the tall sail that
glanced. on the blue sea conning round
the island fram ihe cast. o
 The cannibal island was =iill in sight,
though dropping farther and farcher
away | IFrom beyond it, standing past
the southern reef, <ame the tall sail of
& Cutter.

"gh crumbs |7 gosped Johnny Bull

Ok, what luck 1™

“ Hurrah ¥ p

Five pairs of eves fairly dancedl It
really seemed too much luck. For days
and days, from the stockade on the
island beach, they had watched the sea
for a sail or & steamer's smoke—Iin vaing
indeed, they had had very little doubt
that Koo-koo's island was too far out
of the irack of ships ever to he visited,
unless gnmtﬂj by some Sk‘ﬂ!f“ in want
of food or water, They had taken it
for grented that they would have to
push on in the canoe for a good many
days and nights before they could hope
to sight a zail, =

And here was & sail—befora they werve
out of zight of the capnibal island. No
wander their eyes denced.

“(th, what lJuck
Cherry.

“Hurrah ¥

“Shove the old bus ronnd I exelaimed
Mugent. “Stick up a signal—"

“Hold on!” said Lord Mauleverer

yuieily. ’ :

MMI{; was standing and staring at the
siil | ig face was grave. The other
fellows looked at him.

“Ain't vou biwked, old man? ex-
clainred Bob Cherry. “What the
thump——"

“Wo 1™ said Mauly quietly. “Don't

shove up & signal, old chaps—and don't
shave the old bus round? We want to
steer clear of that craft™
wy I'lﬂ-t'—"ﬁ'h,}' -E.:.l
“It's the Bea-Catl”
Mauleverer.

sarl JLord

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
iThe Chase Of The Cance!
'] CANOE I paid Dandy Peter,
He gritted hus teEtIn.
“Ach! - What dess it
matter!” grunted Van Dink.
The sea-lawyer of Lukwe did not
answer him. e fized hiz eyes, seawl-
ing, on the canoe, snddenly seen, ag the
cuiter came twe-zpmlg round the southern
gide of the lonely island, giving the reef
& wide berth.
Ysabel Dick, standing by his side at
Tae Mugner Lisrany. —No, 1.596,

exclaimad Bob.

THE MAGNET

tle: rail, glaveed carelessly at the distant
Caliloe, ﬁlﬁtt he understogd, if the slow-
witted: Datchman did _not, the Tmkwe
skipper's anmovance, Dandy Peter ivas
prepared-for any amount of trouble for
ihe sake of flling his casks, but ho was
not hunting for trouble with a tribe of
gavage cannibals,
pui in at the lonely island and obtain &
supply of water, without coming into
contact with tho nalives, if ho could-—-
amd (o gel away again, if possible,
before his cutter wag sighted.

T'or that reason, he was steering clear
of the castern side where the nativa
village [aced the wveef channel into the
lagoon, There was water on Ehe western
side, which was not inhabited by the
natives—or, at least, had not been, when

he had last visiled the islund, And he

kiew the veel passage on that side.
“They're yusning hefore the wind M
said the beachcomber. “They won't be
giving us trouble, Parsons” ;
The sea-lawyer gave an angry snarl.
“They'va seen us ™ bho snapped. “If
they run back to the island and spread
the mews, we may have a mob
cannibals watching for us when wa put
into the lagoon, and land for water.”
He scowled at the disiant canoce.

“Ach! 'Thou it is simple!” prunted
the Dytchman. “Run them dewn and
stnk  them--then they
news, ™

“Hold your tongue, you seoundrel |
muttered the beacheomber, “Would
vou send & cahoe crew to death for so
ittle ™

“Ja, ja—and their whole tribe after
them I said Ven Dink coolly. “ Ach—
I da not place a high value ¢n the lives
of niggers.”

The outcast of Kalua gave him a look

of I::ra.thiuf‘
Dandy Poter did not heed him, A

strange expression was coming over his

face a3 he stared at the cance pn ihe
diztant sea.

“ A erew of niggers—" grunted Van
Dink.

“ They are not niggers in that canoe !™
sald Dandy Peter. “It's & white crew !
By hokoy! Koton, the binoculars [®

The sea-lawyer of Lukwe clamped the
lasses to his eyes, and focused them on
the canoe.

There was uiter smarement
face,

For a long minute he staved, then he
lowered the glasses, and turned’ to
Yeabel Dick, with a mocking, sardonic
grin on his handsome, wicked face.

“That’s a white crew!” he snid.

“In a canoe—in these waters!” anid
the beachcomber. Ho was envprised, bot
not specially interested:; and he stared
at the sea-lawyer of Lukwe, uet under-
standing the look on his face.

“You would have spared the school-
boys on the raft I grinned Dandy Peter.
“¥an Dink was for leaving them, and
I stood in with him—but you—you would
have let the boy live who stood between
vou and riches”™

in  his

“I have said so!” snapped the beach- 7

comber. I would give more than I
cver hoped {o gain, {o see the boy alive

and well.”

“ Fool ! grunted Van Dink.

“You will have your wish I* grinned
Dandy Peter, “Take the glasses, and

look at that canoe '™

¥Yzabel Dick gave him a lock of angiy
wonder—then he took the glasses and
focused them on the canoce. The next
i\l«:}'ﬂ&mlt. they almost dropped from his
1and.

“It in a vision!” he said hoarsely.
“It cannot be true—they cannot be
aljve—it cannot be the schoolboys—"

“Ach! What do you say " roared the

Hiz aim bad been to -

will ecarry no-

Duvichman., He snatched the glasses, and
looked.

The Lukwe boys stared round, at o
m‘r]e% of Dutch curses.

“They have the lives of a catl¥
grinned Dandy Peter, * The whole crew
of them—no, one is missing—the fak
onel They have lost only one of their
n‘umher-—and itl'! ishmaredt 11 h;‘u] weeks
since we passed them, dyimng of hunger
and thirst-p:n their raft [* ¢

The beacheombor, elutehing ithe rail
with his hands, stared. He ecould not

That Lord Mauleverer and his friends
hard nerished miserably on the rafr, he
had had no doubt—he could have not
the slightest doubt! It almost seerned
to bim that these were spectres that had
returned to haunt bim. He grasped the
rail zo convulsively lhat his knuckles
showed white, :

Dandy Peter rapped en order to his
CLenw,

The eotter fell away from her former
ecurze, and swung round for the cange.

The canoe was standing 1o the sguth-
west, going before the wind, But in &
rage it had no chance with the swift
cutter,

The Sea-Cat was standing in pursuit,
and before long, the canoce erew could
lva recognised with the naked eye, and
it could be seen that they had put out
tha paddles to help the sail.

Evidently they had recognised the
Sea-Cat, and knew what to cxpeet from
the eraft that earried Van Dink and the
man from Ysabel.

“They livel”

‘beliove what he saw.

muttered the beach-
comber at last. “I am glad that they
livel Ongp is misstng—only ono mmaong
5o many ! ,That crime, after all, is not
on my sn:rui "

Dandy Peter laughed.

“And but for the calm that tied us

--'Iuwn-l we should have made Honoluln

this time, and you would have taken
the steamer for home ™ he H-Hj’d; mock-
imgly., “And the boy lives—lives to
roturn and turn you oub of his forfune.
You are not iy lord yet|”

The beachcomber’s faca contracted.
His feeling of relief had been gemuine,
when Le saw that the schoolboys weve
living—that they had not perished, as
he had believed, on the drifting raft.
But that fecling was followed by others
quite different.

"Ach] "They are at: our mercy!”
muttered Van Dink., "“They did not
perish on the raft—neéen, neen! But
they will perish in that canoe, under the
prow of your cutter, my zood friend.”

“Never 1 muttered Ysabel Dick, his
faca white, “ Peter Parsons, you weve
villain enough to abandon -them on the
raft—but you will net stand for that!l
That would be murder!™ -

“Ach! I tell you—"
Dutehman, .

“You do not give orders dn tlis
packet, Van Dink I interruptdd Dandy
Pater. "That iz enough from you.”
The Dutehman seowled and eursed,
Dandy Peter, the seglawyer of
akwe, had a wide limit—a very wide
one, and he had done dark and des-
perate deeds in his time. Buat he had
never done such a deed as that proposed
by the brutal Dutchman, and he was not
likely to begin now.

He had shandoned the castaways on
their raft, and lcfs them to take their
chance, knowing how little chance they
had. But to sm down and sink the
cange, and send the gchoolboys to death
in the deep sea, was a decd of which he
way not capable. On board the Sca-Cab,
only the brutal Dutchman was capable
of such an act.

“They are in our hands!'" said
sea-lawyer. “We zhall ren down

snarled the

{he
tlae



canoe under the hour!
my lord Yeabel Dick ™
cast of Kalua.

What do you want to do with them,

He grinned mockingly at the out-
“I will stand for no murder, on this craft—
not even for the shave I am to reeeive if vou take what
Lelongs to the boy vonder. But—"

Y Meither wounld 1 stand for it for ten times the bov's for-
tune !” snarled the beachcomber. “It was that brute that
scuttled the Flamingo and left them to sink., It was that
ound who prevailed on you to ebandon them, when we
saw them oun the raft! I would have saved ihem—vou
Lkuow 16! But I—7 '

“There 15 a but !" ancered Parsons,

The outoast of Kalua gave him a savage scowl.

“You Lknow what my plan was—let it be ecarried out.
My purpose will be served if Lord Mauleverer disappears
from all who know him; and the others must share his fate,
10 keep the secret. I shouwld have marconed them on SBpan-
izh Reef. Take the cance in tow——"

“The deep sea 1& safer ! growled the Dulchman,

Y Hilenee, brate!” hizsed the man from Ysabel.
dlown the canoe, Parsons, and take it in tow!
as voun have hlled »our casks,
Reci—"

“'Why not this island?” growled the Dutchman, " Leave
them here, when we fill the casks——"

Y Bilence, sconndrel ! snarled Vsabel Dicle, “As well
]It'la.".'ellhem to sink in the sea, as leave them on a cannibal
1sland. ™

Dandy Peter nodded,

“We must have water,” ho said.
15 taken on, we make Spantsh Reef.
hands under the hour”

And the three stopd watching as the swift cutber swept
closer and closey drwn ap the fecing canoe,

“Run
_ As soon
make sail for Spanish

Az goon as the water
They will be in our

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.,
Overhauled !

{ HEY'RE after us,” =aid Bob Cherry, |
“The rotters!” breathed Harry Wharion,
“We'll give the brutes & run for their money,”
said Johnnr Ball, “ Bpp—-—-~" E :

Harry Wharton's lips set, and he picked up the rifle.
lis eves gleamed back’ at the ecutter in chase,

As soon as they had recognised the Sea-Cat, the Grey-
[riars casiaways had thought arly of steering clear—if they
coudd, The cance ran bgfore the wind, and they had hoped
e zec the culter sweep on its way, disregarding them,

That hope very soon had to be dismissed.

The cuiter was in chase, swerving from the course that
shiould have tafen her round the western side of the island.
That could only mean that they had been seen and recog-
nized frem the Sea-Cat, and that Poter Parsons intended o
run them down. There were four paddles in the canoe, and
four of the juniors handled them, getting on a gootl speed.

But if it was a stern chase, they konew that they had no
chance against the cutter. And it was evidently going to
be a stern chase, _

Looking back, the cutter drew nearer and nearer, they
could see faces staring over the side. They recognised,
e turn, Dandy Peter Parsons, Ysabel Dick, Van Dink, ard
ihe black Lukwe bovs.

“The 'rotters ! repeated Harry, "They lefi ns to die
cn the raft, as they fancied, but now——-"

“What rotten luck, falling in with that cutter again !
muitered Bob. *I should bave thought it was hundreds of
miles away by this time."

“Not in the calm we've had for weeks—cver szince we
landed on the island,” answered Harry. * That may have
stopped them. But it's rotten luck for them to turn up
here—the very day we've started.”

“*Well, 1 suppose it's not sweprising really,” said Bob.
“This 15 the first day there's heen a wind. We've got if,
and they've got 1t.  Blessed if I can puess what they're
doing in these parts, though. They can’t possibly have
had news that we'd landed on Neoo-koo's Island.”

“No, thal's impossible. I can'i guite make out what
their game 13" sard Harry. " Leaving us to perish on the
vaft was one thing, but attacking ws 15 another, That s
what they must intend, I suppose, as they're chasing us,
YWe shall resist.™

“What-ho !" said Bob cmphatically.

“Yaas, wa'll pive them a bit of a tussle,” sald Lord
AMauleverer quietly. “DBut this is a rotten business, vou
fellows, I never koew what 1 should be landin’® vou in
when I asked you to come on a holiday trip to the jolly old
South Seas”

“Bink or swim together, old bean!” said Bob Cherry
cheerfully, “Jolly glad we cawme, seeing what & jolly old
hornets’ nest you clru];:’pr:{] into.*

*“Yaas, it beats mé,” said Mauly, rubbing hiz noble nose.
“Wlhat does that blighter, ¥sabel- Dick, stand fo pain in

(Continuwed on next page)
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merconing me on some dashed island ip
the Pacific? He ean’t be in this game
for fun, But where does he come in,
even if hé gets away with it

“Ask us another,”. said :

“I just can’t make it oul!’ eaid
Mgpuly, “Thera's only one man in the
wide world stands to make. a hatful if
enythin’ happens to me, and that's my
missin' Cousin Brian, ¥sabel Dick has
his trouble for his pains, a8 far as I
ean see, and that Pulch ruffian, too.
But they're both fearfully keen on it
And the worst of it ia that you fellows
are dragged into it aleng with me.”

“HogtI” said Wharton. “We'ra glad
io l;ru with you, Mauly, as it's turbed
out”’

“The gladfulness is terrific, Mauly.”

“Yeas, I know; but I wigh yon were
eafe somewhere, all the same,” said
hig lordship ruefully.

The canoe cut through the water, the
juniors paddling hard, But they gave
up-thé paddles at last.

The cutter was fast gainifig on them,
and it ‘was unseless to attempt to escape.
The labour was futile. laid in
the paddles, and stood whatching the
Sea-Uat.

Their mindas were grimly made up to
resist if they wera attauied Yaabel
Dick’s intentions were well known to
them, and it was clear that the Lukwe
skipper ‘was going to back him up in
carrying them out. Van :Dink, they
knew, would have sent them to the
bottom of the sea, without mercy and
without compunction. But the heach-
comber was no such villajn as the
Pratch freebooter. They h not for-
gotten that ha had wished to pick them
up from the raft He ghrank from the
last and worst of crimes, but that did
not alter the fact that he had planned
for them & fale hardly better than
death—marcomng on a lonely 1sland
where they would have ne hope of
escape or rescue. The cannibal island
they had left was preferable to that—
if they could have get back to it. Buk
of that there was po chanee.

Closer and ecloser swept the cutter,
until -she surged withan hail of the
canoe. !

Dandy Poler
shouted. ]

“Drop your sai I*

“HRate to you!"' shouted back Bob
Cherry.

“Heave to!” shouted the ILukwe
skipper angrily.

“Go and cat coke!”

- Tha Lukwe skippkr's eyes gleamod
st the schoolboys.

It mattered little whether the canoe
crew took in their sail or not—the
cutter was almost upon them now. Bug
they were -going to obey no orders from
the Sea-Cat. o

The cance was yocking in the wash
of the cutter as the Seta-Cat surged
closer.

Dandy Peter shortencd sail,

Tha ontcast of Kalua looked aver the
aide down at the Greyfriars crew. Van
Dink scowled at his elbow,

“Ach! Will you stop?” roared the
Datchman, ]

‘Harry Wharton half-raised the rifle.

1 warn you to kmfj clear of us ™
he called out, in & clear and steady

leaned over and

voiee, “I shall fire, if we are
attacked.”’

“ A young gamecock,” grinned Dandy
Peter, “Put dewn that rifia, you

young fool! Do you want me to run
you down and sink youi"

“I've warned you that I shall fire!”
answered the caﬁtam of the Greyfriars
Remove: and his voice was steady.
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“Sheer off, Captain Parsons, or I shall
fire on your cutier i

“By hokey 1" said Pandy Peter. He
was still grinnming, a3 . if amused.
“Your lives ave not im danger, yow
YOung Lfncl! I am poing to take your
canoe in tow=——"’

“You are going to do nothing of the
kindt™ -‘answered , Harvry Wharton,
" Reep I}'nur distance ' If vou run us
down, 1 shall five inte your cntter!
And if a man’ stegra on this cance, 1
will put a bullet through his body 1™

“Will you listen .te him?' roared
Van Dirik, his fat byutal face red with
rage. “8Sink the cancoe, then!"

“Silence, sooundrel I said the beach-
comber. H& fixdd his eyes on the cap-
tain of the Greyfriavs Remiove. “Put
down that rifle, Wharton! It iz wuse-
less | Mot a hair .on vour heads shall
be harmed! Tb is useless to think of
resistin =

“"Jeeless ar not. we shall resist 1™
answered Harry Wharton ceolly, "I
will Bre on any man whe imnga g
this cance! Stand back, Van Dink I’

The juniors almost held their breath,
The cutter was right on the canoe now,
and the bulky Duotechman was swinging
himself on the rail, evidently with the

Canoe,

“Make fast a rope and iie ow, Van
Dink I'’ said Peter |Parsons, ;

“#Acht Ja!” gromted the Dutchman.

“Stanld back [ shouted Herry. His
eyes blazed oyer the rifle as the Dutch-
man pr&p&mg to jump, rope in hand,
to tie on to the canoe. The cance was
right under the Bca-Lat’s rail now, and
Van Dink had only to jump to land
i 1t

Bob Cherry shoved with a palm pole
apainst the eutter's hull, and the canog
rocked suddenly away. .

Six or seven feet of water suddenly
opened between the cance and the
cutter, and Van Dink stopped bhimself
only just in time from dvopping into
itho PJamﬁc!.

“Jump |” anapped Dandy Peter im-
patiently,

“Achl Neen! Neen!" gasped Van
Dink.

Any other man on the cutter ecould
have jumped, but the bulky Dutchman
did not care to make the atiempt.

“Kotoo " snapped ihe sea-lawver of
Liukwae.

“Yezzar |

The black boy ran up the decl.

“ Jump along feller cance, make fast
feller vope along that cance " rvapped
Dandy Peter

1) 'fﬂﬁ:ﬂ-al‘ 11‘1

Taking the rope in a black hand,
Kotoo jumped, lightly aud actively, and
landed in the cange, which' rocked
wildly under tha sudden impact.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

The Last Shot !
H AER}:" WHARTON set his teeth,
EL1'(E.
He had meant every word he

uttered. e would have fired
on  the Dutchman had Van Dink
boarded the cance; but he could not
pull trigger on the grinning black boy,
carrying cut his skipper's ovder.
- But the other fellows were ready to
handle Kotoo. 3
The canve rocked as the Lukwe boy
landed 1n it, and he stumbled. And as
he stumb[a& Bob Cherry and Jehnny
Bull jumped at him.
“Hands off my nigger!”
Peter Parvsons {from the cutter.

shouted
“ By

into - the

Eﬂk&?.- I'll run you down if you handle
im 1"

Unheeding, the two juniors grasped
Kotoo.

The Lukwe boy grappled with them.
But  heo ﬁrupplud in vain. With'a
vigorous heave; they sent him stumb-
ling over the gunwale, and be splashed
headlong into the water

There was a gasping howl from
otoo as he disappeared under the
waves of the acific,

Hg was up again in a moment, splut-
tering for breath, lmugin&i on to. the
ropa from (he cutter, he Bea-Cat
surged on, dragging tha Lulkwd boy on
the ropo and leaving the canos rocking
in the wash.

Dandy Peter's eyes a.cf itterad under
knitted brows. He had been amused,
at first, by the idea of resistance from
n parcel of schoolboys, but his savage
tE‘H]PEl‘ WAaASR 1']3[!15 QY. i
 The Dutclynan spluttered oaths, His
little, piggy eyes burned with fury
from his brutal face. He grasped a
capstan. bar and brandished it at the
crew of the cance,

The Greyiriars crew watched breath-
lessly. " How the struggle was going to

end they did net know, but they knew
that th::-iy were going to resist - to. the
very end. They were not going to fall

wte the bands of their enemises, so Jong
as they could sirtke a blow in their
defence.

“Ach! Will you run them dawn®”
roaved Van Dink.' " 3end them to the
bottom, I tell you LV

Kotoo clambeved, dripping, on board
the Bea-Cat. The cutter came about
and surged down on the canoe again.

Jump,- you Dutech swab!” snarled
Dandy "Petor.

Van Dhink stood ready toe jump, the
capstan bar in his hand. His Lrulﬂl
fuce was as savagely ferocious as ihat
of any savage on Koo-koo's island. ITis
intention was plein enough, when hae
got aboard the canco—to lay about him
with the capstan bar, Lknocking the
schoolboys right and left

“"Look outl” breathed Bob, as tha
Sea-Cat surgfed down.

The cutter’s rail hung over the cance
and thiz time the Dutchman jmnpmi
bofors the jumiore had & chance of
pushing clear.

He crashed into tho eranoe, his heavy
weight almost capsiging it as he landed
thHere. _

Two or three of the junigora stumbled
over as the canoe rocked and dipped,
and arry Wharton, stumbling, fell on
one knee, the rifle-muzzle pointing cky-
ward.

Before he could recover himscli the
Dutchman flung  himself along  the
canoe, the capstan bar thrown up to
strike.

In & moment more it would have
¢rashed on Wharton atretr:]m]jf him
senseless, probably with & cracked zkull,

for the ruffian was utterly regavdless of
the damage ho did.

But in that moment the vifle-muzzle
jammed on Van Dink’s bulky chest, and
the rifla roared.

Wharton had no timo to get on hia
feet., Mo hardly knew whether he pulled
the trigger or not. Tha rifle roared as
the muzzle touched the Dutchman, and
Van Dink, shot through the Lbedy.
pitched headlong over the Greyfriars
unior, the capstan bar flying from his

and into the sea,

Oue gasping howl from the Duteliman,
then he rolled off Wharton and lay
like a ]quiﬂ the cance. :

Harry Wharton staggered (o his feet,
his face white. 2

He had fived-his last shol—only in
time to save his shull from being
eracked by the Dutchmai’s savaga
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hlow. But he shuddered at the sight
of the roffian's bulky body, stretched
in the canoe.

But it was only for & moment or two
that Van Dink lay - still.  Sorely
wounded as-he was, he stirred, and
atrempled to struggle to his feet. DBut
hiz brutal strength was sapped by his
wouted, and he sapnk back again, groan-
ng.

Dandy Peter stared down blankly
from the entter for a few moments.
Then he yelled to the Lulkwe erew.

Suloo gave a twist to the tiller,

Crash !

Right on the cance swung the Sea-
Cat, erashing. That was Dandy Peter's
answer to the shot that had knocked
the Dutchman out.

Under the cutter, the canoe crumpled
g

r’l’he mast went by the board, the
ouirigger broke away, tho capoo
split and parted, and the Greyfriars
crew were left sivaggling in the water
as the Lukwe cutter surged on.
Ul'hey swam for their lives. The wash
of the culter {lﬂ.sﬁn over Harry
Wharton's head, but he was up i a
moment, elose beside the wreeked canog,
and eclutching hold. .-

Within a yard of him a fat, brutal
face showed 1n the water. Van Dink
was holding on fo the wreck, heeding
the juniors now no more than they
heceded him. .

Wharton did not give him a glance.
iz cye: searched the sea in intense
anxiety for his comrades.

The Bea-Uat was surging on, leaving
the wrecked canca and the jumors
astern.

“Frank 1" gasped Harry Wharton.

Frank Mugent was close to him, and
he caught his collar with one bhand,
hu:-i.dinf; on with the other.

AN righo!™ panted Nurent,

e W

Right on the canoce swung the Sea-Catf, crashing.
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“Tlold on, old chap! Bob— Mauly!
Where——"

“Heret” spluticred Bob Chevry.

He grasped hold of the wreck and
helped Tord Mauleverer to a hold.

All dhe Greviriars fellows were good
swirhmers, . Johnny Bull and Hurreo
Jamszet Ram Singh joined their
comrades in a few momenis, clutching
hold of the floating wreck of the cance.

“(Oh, gad 1" gazped Lord Mauleverer,
“All here—what?"

“All here, Mauly t"

The six juniors and the Dutchman
all elutched hold of the Hoatiug wreck.

Hearry Wharton lified his head and
stared after the Sea-Cat.

The ecutter was already hove-tp, and
the dinghy was pullivg towards the
wrecked canoc.

“Tha hoat's breathed
Harry. )

All tho juniors turned their eves on
the approaching dinghy. Whether the
Sea-Cat’s boat was coming to pick them
up, or only Lo save the Dutchman, they
did not know.,  But they knew that
their lives depended on it :

Far away, dim on the horizon, nodded
the tall paims of the -cannibal island.
There was ne chance of reaching the
island by swirning. The canoe was a
sinashed wreck, and if the Sea-Cat did
not pick them up it was the finish.

Two black boys were pulling the
dinghy, and Ysabel Dick was 1 1,
Dandy Peter staring from the cutter.

coming |

It was & relief to them to see the beach-.

comber in the boat. Scoundrel as hs

“was, they had little doubt that he would

not leaye them to perizh in the sea,

“¥You voung fools!” The outcast of
Kalue spoke as the boat reached the
wreck.  *You -asked for thia!"™ He
gave them ‘a scowl and snapped an
order to the Lukwe boys. “¥Yon feller
bov, vou get that feller Dussman along
boat, *

The eanoe erumpled up, and the Greylriars juniors went
hurtling into the water !

Van Dink, gasping amd groaning,
was dragged into the dinghy. He sat
there in & pool of weler. His piggy
eves burned at the schoolboys.

“Back to ihe culter!” he muitered
hoarsely, “Leave them to drownl
Back 1o the eutter, I tell you!”

“Hold wour tongue!™ snarled the
beacheomber.
“Ach! I tell yon—="

“’Silcm:e, brute !"

The Dutchman sprawled, muttering
Dutch oaths. But he was in no conds-
tion to intervenes,

Yeabel Dick turned to the juniors
again.

*“Hang on!"” he snapped.

There was no room in the small boat
for the half-dozen schoolboys, in
addition to the Dutchman and the hoat's
CreW,

Harry Wharton gave one glance to
the distant sland. 1f there had been
even o remole chance of reaching it he
would have preferred to take the cance.
But 1t was hopeless,

“You will be taken on the S8ca-Cat 1™
went on Ysebel Dick. *You may be
ihankful thai you are dealing with e,
and not with that Duteh brute 1"

“Ach]l Achl Leave them to drown,
fool I came groaning f[rom the Dutch-
man, “Look what they have done to
me—Ilcave them to drown !

The beachcomber did not heed him,

“Hang on '™ he snapped. “ But fake
warning—if you give trouble, after yon
are on FParsons’ euatter, you will suffer
for it !+ Dandy Peter has a heavy hand.
He would think nothing of giving you
w faste of the sting-ray teil—or of
throwing you overboard if you gave him
lip! Take care, and keep your tongues
betweon vour tecth ™

The jubiors did not answer that. They
Ieft the wreek of the cance, and hung

[Continned on page 16.)
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that there was, so far, not the slightest
hope. For the present, all they could
do was to make the best of it, in silenee.

They lhad ne doubt, when the cutter
got nwnder way agatn, that Ig’arsnns Was
Rect, wherever

o that was, to carry out the plan of his
¥ nccociate, the outeast of Kalua. Of the

on to the dinghr as it pulled back to

the Sea-Cat. They had dope all that
they could, and luck had been against
them—ani, bitler as it was to be kaken
as prisoncrs on board the lawless cutfer,
it was better than sinkin% in the deep
waters, or swimming till the sharks
CAMC.

Ten minutes later they stood in a
drenched group on the deck of the
Lulkwe cutter, under the mocking eyes
of Dandy Peter.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Luck !

i H, gad!™ murmured Lord
Mauleverer,
Hia lordship’s cves gleamed.

The Greviviars fellows were
standing in o rather dismal group.
They had wrung the water out of their
clothes, as well az they could; and in
the hot blaze of the tropical sun were
drting.

No 'one on the Bea-Cat was taking
any heed of them.

Van Dink had been daken down info
the little cabin and placed in a bunk
there, The beachcomber remained with
ltim, giving care to his wound. The
freebooter was badly wounded, and he
lay helpless in the bunk, a groan from

below occasionally reaching the ears of

the juniors on deck.

* That the rufian would live, Harry
Wharton certainly hoped; but it was,
undoubtedly, a relief to the castaways
thot the brutal freebooter was knocked
ont and unable to do them further harm.

Dandy Peter, after his mocking
glance when tl"my wera brought on
board, took no further notice of them.
He had to get back to the island, which
had been left far astern in the chase of
the canoe. The Sea-Cat was tacking
back to the island, and the skipper and
the erew had enocugh to do without
troubling  their heads about the
prisoners. K

Mot that the juniors were thinking of

iving trouble. They had not needed
%’suhel Dick's warning—they were well
aware that their lives hung on little
more than a thread, on the lawless
cutter, = 2

Why the Lukwe skipper was standing
in with ¥sabel Dick and his brutal
assooiate, thev did not know and could
not guess, t must have been made
wortihh hiz while somehow; bub they
eould not imagine how. So long as
they remained quiet, and gave no
tronble, he was utterly indiffevent teo
thent, only anxious, probally, o see the
Iast of them as soon as possible. That
would be when thev arrived at the
lanely reef where they were to be
marconed. But 2 word or a loak would
be enough to rouse his savage temper;
and they had no desire to sample the
sking-ray tail.

Not that they had, by any means,
wiven up the hope of escape! Buot of
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ES state of offairs on board the cutfer,

they, of course, knew nothing; and if
naturally did not cecur to them that
Dandy Peter was in the neighbourhood
of Koo-Kea's island, becanse he had run
short-of water.

It was DMauleverer who fhrst noticed
that the cutter waz making for the
1sland,

Wil the wind coming out of the
novth-west, and having run far south
of the island in pursuit of the cance,
Dandy Pelgr could only get back to his
objectkive by a series of tacks, a long
and laborious bosiness.  Buk Mauly
noticed that the tall palms of the island
were never oub of sight, and 1t davwned
on hirn, at last, that Peter Parsons was
making for the island,

"By gad! repeated Maulv, “You
fellows spot where we're headin’ ¥

Bob Cherey looked round.

“Haven't the foggiest, Mauly,” he
answered, " Bome happy spot called
Spunislt Reef, 1 believe—that beach-
combing villaim mentioned 18 long ago
an the Flaminge, They seem to be a
jolly long time dropping that island.”

“Thevre not deoppin’ i, old bean!™
mutmmured Mauleverer.

Kkt

“Thev're headin® for 1t

g

The Famous Five took notice at once,
Now that they gave it their attention,
they could see that the skipper of the
Sea-Uat was making the island they had
lefr, though progress was slow.

“By gum ! said Beb, with a decp

broagh, ™ If we pet o chanee—"

“NWol a word for thoze swahs to
hear " murmuored Manleverer., ™ They
don’t know & thing about what's

happened ou that joily old island. Mot
n svllable

The Famons Five looked at him, and
laoked at one another,

“By Jove [ breathed Harey Wharton,

“Wot a word, old bean [

“You bet !

“But what the dickens are they head-
ing there for¥” asked Nugent. “I don't
Lnow what that island's called, if it has
a name at all—but it can't be the spot
thev called Spanish Reef—"

“ Hardly [

“YWell, then, why——"

“T1 give that one up!” said AMaule-
verer.  Buot that's what they're doin’—
gettin® to that jolly old island!  And
if we get a8 chance to ent ”

“0Oh erikev }” murmured Bob,  his
eves dancing.

Thev glanced at Dandy Peter. He
was standing by the bimnacle, at a

distanee, hiz eves on the sails, snapping
orders to the boat-steerer. | Yeahel Dick
was still below with the Dutehman,

For some reason, unknown to the
juniors, the Sea-Cat was making for
Koo-koo's, island, on the western ade,
where they had built their stockade.

Of that, their enemies could know
nothing—could not know that they had
ever landed on that island at all. They
could mot know, of suspect for a
moment, that Billy Bunter was on that
island—temporarily ™ Big Chief * of the
native tribe ! They were, for their own
unknown reasons, faking the prisoncrs
exactly where the prizoners wanted to
ga, if i had been pozsible.

“Ay esteemed  hai!”  murmured
Hurree Jamset Eam Singh. his dosky
eves shining., * What terrifie luck 1

“Aum's the word, though " breathed
Mauleverer, **If they knew how mattors
stood on thet jolly old sland-—

“They don't—and they won’t!” said
IHarry Wharvion. “If we get a chance
aof jumping aszhore, it's all right for us!
Ml"t]’ﬁ t]lﬂ “'ﬂ'['d ]u

Tha juniovs stood
Leating hearts,

It was clear now that the SBea-Cat was
making for the westorn side of Koo-koo's
island—Dandy Peter picking that side,
o cloubt, becouse ihe savages dweli
oti the eastern side. Ubviously, 1t could
never oceur to his mind that the Grey
friavs fellows were well acquannted
with that island; -stifl less, that they
had friends there, They could not guess
why he was poing there—but it was
guite clear that he was doing 20, as fast
a3 the wind would let him.

“"Halle, hallo, halia! Here comes
that heacheombing  blighter I miur-
mured Boby Cherry, * Not a giddy whis-
per for him to heax !

Yaubel Dick came on deck.

He glanced hrst at the island, draw-
ing nearer with every Weary tack, then
he turned (o the group of juniors, whe
eved him.

“How 15 Van Dink':"’l’ asked Harry
Wharten, *I--1 bhope—" .

“You hope that vou have not finisted
the brniet™ asked the beacheomber,
with a snecr.

“Yes,"” answered Harry quietly,

“Phen you may be casy in your mind
on that score,” said the man fron
Yzabel, in the same sneering tone. ™ He
is hard hit; buk the brute is too f.-mtﬁil
to be killed easily, He will hve—to be
a millstone round my neck, DBut he will
be on his beam-ends for weeks to come—
all the better for you, ﬁperl:ape. If he
were able to lay hands en you, you
might never live to vreach Spanish Reef.”

“Is that Spanish Reef?” asked Bob
innocently, pointing towards the palms
of Koo-keo's 1sland. :

VYzabel Dick stared at him.

“ Spanish Reef is two or three hundred
miles from here,” he answered.  *°Tt
will be days befors we make it. We
are putting in at that island for water.”

S0 zaid Bob.

“There 35 hardly a drop of water
loft gn this cutter,” said the beach-
comber., 1 tho calm had lasted a day
or two lonmer——"  Hg shrugged his
shonlders,  “Tt seems like Fate!™ he
went on.  © But for thoe calin, you would
nevor have seen me again=—J1 should be
gone from the South Seas for ever. But
for the water running out, we should
nover Lave made this island  and
picked you up in your canes. I could
nat believe wy oycs when I saw you—
but, belicve it or not as you chooee, 1
was glad (o see yvou alive!™

“Yans! Youve got your himit!" re-
marked Tord DMauleverer, his  oyes
curionsly on the beacheomber of Kalua.
“But  you're still  stickin® 4o that
maroonin’ game, what?”

“*You know it " .

%“Yass] But what boals me is, where
do vou come ini” said JMauleverer.
“ W eanre not doing this for your health,
I suppese? What's the gamo¥"

Yaabel Dick laughed harshly.

“1 shall answer no qures{'mn'e,‘l’ e
said, *I1f you canuot see what 1s a3
clear as the sun at noonday, remain in
ipnorance : perhaps it is better so.”

watching, with

“But T'm fearfully curiens,” urged
Lord AManleverer.

The beacheomber's lip eurled.

“You were always a fool, Lord

Mauleverer, and you will suffer a fool'a
fate,” he said.
“Oh, thanks!” yawned Mauly. :
“®o we're slopping at that island for
water ?” asled ]L:E{:'L‘l %-h-:'rr::.



“Yes, Parsonz knows & passago in
the reef on the western side—a narrow
and difficult passage, but sullicient to
admit =0 smell a vessel as this with
caveful sailing, though a ship could not
enter. The reef passage for ships is on
the other side:; but we shall enter on
the western side, to kecp cleay of the
BAVREOE. "

The Grevirviars fellows listened to that
with expressionless faces. Yeabel Dick,
obviously, had no suspicion that they
were' acquainted with the island, and
could have told him more about it than
he could tell them.

The channel he zpoke of must be, they
knew, the one by which they had left
in the canoe. The Sea-Cat was a small
packet, bat they knew it would be a
close fit for her lo enter the lagoon by
that channcl. But as' Pavsons 'was
heading for if, no doubt 1t was possible,
if not casy.

“Did you say savages? ]i'l'l'l.':‘_i'l;'tli-l"&d
Bob., “ Ave there savages on that island,
Mr. Ys=abel Dick®™

“A tribe of savape cannibals, under
8 chicf named Koo koo kooloo-kululo,
froon  what arecons has told me,”
answered the beachcomber. “Tf you
have any' thought of attempling fo
escape when we reach that island; 1
warn you to thmk belier of 1it; yom
wourld wall straight into the cooking-
Emls of the ecammibals. Onee you scl
oot on the beach, T covld not save youn."”

“Thanks for the tip,” said Bob
gravely. “I'm not looking forward
with any real pleasure to Spanish Reef,
but I should hate to figure in the menu
of & canmbal chref.”

“*Bame here,” said Johnny Bull.

“The samefulness 1z terrifie”
clared EHurree Jamset Ram Simgh,

The beachcomber laughed grimly.

“Van Dink would have landed you
there,” lhe =aid. “It iz well that you

de-

ave dealing with me, and not with himn.

You will be taken 1o Spanish Reef—
where there ave, at all events, no
savages, I shall leave you all the
supplies that I can obtain from Parsons.
On this island your lives would not be
worth a day's purchase—perhaps not an
hour’s,  Bear that in mind if you ave
thinking of making fools of yourselves
when we enter the lagoon.”

He paused a moment.

“¥our game is up,” he wenit on.
“¥You have had ack, but this is the end.
I niever doubted that you had gone down
in the Flaminge till I saw vou on the
raft, and I never doubted that you had
perished on the raft—as one of wyour
number seemsz Lo have deone—till 1 saw
vou in that cance, How you obtained
the canoe I cannot guess—"

“Bought it,” =aid Lord Mauleverer
lazily,. " A dozen Australisn quids—
and the canoe was gurs,”

“¥ou are lucky to be siill alive if
vou met with a native crew,” szaid the
heachcomber. “Did you think of land-
mg on this island? You weve in sight
of it when we picked you up.”

“We were trying to give it a wide
berth,” said Bob. *“You sce, we rathor
fapcied 1t wae an island te turn our
backs on if we counld.”

Which was a ,t[:;er!eetlg.r irue stalement
—though the beachcommber was not
likely to deduee frem it that the juniors
had been two or three weeks on that
island before they started to give it a
wide berth.

“You were wise,” said the man from
Ysabel. “¥Your lives would be worth
nothing if you landed here.  Kecp that
in mind.”

He turned away from the Greyfriars
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juniors and went aft and joined Dandy
I'eter.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
glances,

“By gum!” murmured DBob, “By
gum I

They waited and watched eagerly,
thiough carefully coneealing their cagoer-
nezs, a8 the cotier heat down to the
western side of Koo-lkeo's island,

Under the red sunset, at length the
Sea-Cat van in to the reef,

Dandy Peter stood beside the hoat-
steerver with a knitted, anxiouns brew as
he conned his cutter into tho channel,

He had cavse for anxiety: for the

- juniors, who had made the passage in

tho cance, knew how hittle space thero
was even for a light vessel like the
Lukwe cuticr. The beachcomber’s face
was anxious, too, as he looked at the
teeth of coral showing through the
water,

Havry Wharton & Co. felt their hearts
beat as the cutter glided jn, Oneo there
came a scrape as ihe Lkoel touchred
bottoun, aud for a moment they thought
that the culfer would heel over ang the
tall mast go crashing on the veck

But the Sea-Cat pulled on and glided
past the sharp rocks inte the lagoon,
to the relief of all on board.

Onece clear of the reef, the cutter
stoocdd across the lagoon, and the anchor
was dropped—and the Greyiriars cast-
aways looked oneo 1wore on the stockade
on the beach which they had hoped and
expecied never to see again,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
In The Lagoon!

scawling.
He stared in surprvise and
angry exasperavion at ihe beach,
at the stockade, and at a dusky face
that looked out of it, staving at the
culter.

“The niggers " he mutiered =avapely.

“"Then they're here!™ =aid Ysabel
Dick.

The Greyiviars fellows, at a Liitle dis-
tance from themn, said nothing. They
were not surprised to zea the nalives, at
all events.

They had left Komoo and three or
four others staring afler them when
they had sailed i the canoe [our or
five hours ago.

(M that, of course, Peter Parsans
Enew nothing: he did not guess that
they had ever been on the island at all.

But the juniors fully expected to seo
some of the natives there, rooting about
the stockade from motives of cuariosily,
or to pick up anything that the cast-
awaye might have left behind them.
No doubt they would return across the
island to their village at nightfall, but
1t was hardly sunset as vet.

One brown, tattooed face looked over
the fence of the stockade; two or threc
brown men were loafing in the shade of
it ; farther along the beach a cance lay
drawn up on the sand.

_Bix or seven natives in all were in
sight, and among them the juniors re-
cognised the familiar face of Komoo
staring at them~—perhaps supposing that
thay had, after all, mturneg on account
of the order of the Big-feller-Chief wheo
had forbidden them to leave the istand,

All the natives were on the alert at
the sight of a white man’s ship in the
lagoon—a very unaccustomed sight, es-
pecially on that side of the island—and
stavtled, black eyes fixed on the entter
a3 1t glided 1o iia anchorage and the
anchor dropped in the ¢lear water.

I'robebly not once in & year did a

PETER PARBONE shut his teeth,

¥

ship touch at that lonely island, and
then only because some skipper was
hard pressed for water.

There was keen excitement in every

brown face on. the beach. Twa or
thres of the natives immediately cus
away through the palms with the dbvi-
ous intention of carrying . the tows
across the island to the vest of the
tribe,
.. Had Koo-koo-kooloo-kulplo still been
chicf of the island tribe, ds hie had been
a weck ago, there was no doubt that
some attempt would have been made to
“eut ouk ™ the culler as she lay in the
lagoon. Buch a prize would have been
an immense booty for the savages, and
would have spurred them on to an
gifa-:k, even in face of the white man's
fircarms.

Koo-koo-kooloo-kulule was no longer
ait the island, and the new chief—RBig
Chief Bunter—was certainly not likely
to go in for warfare if he could help ik

But it was quite poesible—indead, very
probable—that the thirst for plunder
would excile the natives to the aitack,
iy which case the Big Chiel” would ba
in rather on awkward position, unless
the cutier pot out of the lagoon before
the savages could arrive in force.

Ysabel Dick had warned the cast-
aways that it was death to set foot on
the beach, and, so far as he could know,
the sight of the staring savages thern
cenfirmed. the warning,

But as the matter actuslly stood
there was no danger for the éastaways,
but it was quite likely thet thore was
danger for the cutter and its crew.
T'hat, in all probability, depended on
whother Peter Parsons muﬁ:'l get his
easks filled and make sail again bafore
the horde &f natives had time to.arrive
on the scene. Had the wostern side of
the island been deserted, as he had ex-
pected, he would have had ample time.
Now be bhad none to lose. Beside the
natives who were in sight on the beach
several more fuzzy heads and brown
faces were =oon to {;e seen looking from
the palms,

Most of them, no doubt, had ecome on
foot by the bush &th!' as there was
only one canoce to seen lving on the
sand.  But there were probably a dozen
of tho islanders staring ot the.cutter
and exchanging excited signs wiith one
enother. And the skipper ﬂﬂhe Sea-Cat
did not need telling that those who had
disappeareéd from sight when the cutter
anchored had scuttled off to carvy the
news,

In a very short time every bwvown
man on the lonely island was likely tn
know that a white man's ship.had puot
imto the lagoon.

Dandy Peter scowled blackly at ()
natives on the beach, Y °

He had not expected to zce natives on
that side of the island; and the sight of
thﬁm was alarming.

“The niggers!” repeated Ysabel

Dick, *“From what you told me, they
Irl.'“c on the other side of the island.”
3 Ay, ay!” grunted the sealawyer,
‘The reef passage i3 on the eastern
side, and their village faces it acrose
the lagoon. But it is three years since
I touched here last—I know nothing of
what may have happened since.”

He made a pgesture towards the
etockade. At a glance, it could be seen
that it had not been built by natives,

“White men have been here!™ ha
said. “Gone to the ecooking-pots, I
reckon—but that was put up by white
men, you can soo that.”

Bob Cherry closed one eve at his com-
rades.

. Parsons waz not looking at them; or,
indeed, remembering their existence, at
Tre Micxer LisRary.—No. 1,596,
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that moment, Certainly it never
oceurred to him that the white men whe
had built that stockade were now stand-
ing on his own deck |

“I roeckoned 1'% find this side clear of
the swabs,” he went on., “But I could
not bank on it—we had to fake the
chance ! If white men have been here,
that ‘may be what has brought them
round the island. Anvhow, we've zob
to have the waler, niggers or no
niggars 1" :

“The seoner we get it on board the
better ! said the man from Ysabel. " A
few. ‘trips in the dinghy before there's
a crﬂ-w({ of them herp———"

Parsous nodded and stepped down
into the cabin, He ecame bark with a
couple of rifles, one of which he handed
to Ysabel Thick.

The dinghy, which was fowed astern
the cutter, was pulled alongside, waler-
casks tumbled into i, and Kotoo and
MNalasu took the oars. ; <

“Get in!" said Parsonz. “"They'll
keep clear of your rifle, unless we get
a ¢rowd here—and I shall cover you
from the cutter.”

Dandy Peter had hoped 1o take in
watekr and :puii out of the !ugﬁmn QnECen
and unnoticed by the natives ot the
istand, and without trouble witl them.
But it was not the frst time that he
had filled his casks on a hostile beach;
ancd, in any casze, he had no choice n
the maiter. The Lukwe cutter could
not sail without water. Water was not
merely short: the last drop had been
consumed while the cotter was bearing
down on the island. and every throat
on board was drv. Whatever the risk,
he had to take it .

But with a white man with a rifle
landing with the casks, and another
watching from th-:l- cutter, ready to
sweep ihe beach with bullets, the risk
wag not  great—unless  the  savages
arrived in greab force.

+ Neo time wos lost, however, .

Yaabel Dick stepped into the dinghy,
the rifle under hiz arm, and the Luliwe
boye pulled swifily for the siveam thar
fowed into the lagoon by the stockade,

Damdy Paler and Suloo remained on
board, as did the Greyfriars juniors—
the laiter quite unhieeded now,

That they might attempt te escape
by swimming to the beach, in sight of
the prowhng cannibals, neither Dandy
Peter nor the man from Ysabel was
likely to guess—hknowing nothing of the
real state of affairs on the island.

But that, of couree, was what was in
theminds of the Greyfriars fellows. Yaabel
Diclt had noticed “that one member of
the schoolboy party was missing ; but he
could only t-aﬁ: it for granted ihat the
missing one  had seeeumbed to  the

rivations on the raft. He was little
ilely to dream of what had actually
happened to Billy Bunter!

Ta his mind 1t was certain destruction
faor the juniors to land on the beach of
that cannibal island. But to the Grey-
friars fellows, 1t was escape and safery
if they eould land, and reach the village
where Big Chief Bunter held sway!
Little ws tho beachcomber dreamed af,
the necessity for putting in at the
1sland for water had given ithe cast.
awayvs a chance for which theyv counld
hardly have ventured to hope.

Dandy Peter, standing by the rail
with the rifle wnder his arn, waiched
the hoat, with gleaming eves under a
kunitted brow, as it pulled saway from
the Bea-Cat.

The natives from the shore waiched
it with excited foces: bus as it grounded
on the sand, and Ysabel Dick siepped
ashore, vifla in hand, they backed oway
inte the palms.
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The easks were Immodiately landed
ang rolled to the stream. .

Yzabel Dick stood on guard, rifle In
hand, while the Lukwe hoys filled them,
Dandy Peter watehed from bhe cutter,
ready to fire at a sign of hostility,

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
glances. 4

“MNow's our chance ! breathed -Bob.

Harvry Wharton nodded.

The cutter was anchored as close in as
the water allowed. Hardly sixty feet
separated the Sea-Cat from the shelving
sand.

Dandy Peter did not .give them a
look. He had not the remotest sus-
picion that they iniended or desized
to swim ashove, under the eves of Lhe
lurking savages. in ithe palms, Prob-
ably ha would not have cared, 7f they
choe to rush on destruetion, as he would
have regarded it.  Indeed, Van Dink,
if he had had hiz way, would have
landed them on that very heach !
“Ready " whispered Bob.

“Yaas, old bean! Get goin' P orooae-
mured Lord Mauleverer,

Ilgrry Wharlon cast a last glance
towards Parsons. His back was to
them as he watched 1he heach where the
Lulkwe bovs were {illing the casks
Buloo stood by his side, alse watching
the beach over the starboard rail

The =six juniors slipped over the port

rail, hung on for a noment, then
dropped.

The next moment thery were swii-
ming past the stern of the cutter, and

heading for the beach—at a distance
from the spot where the boai’s crew had
landed. And Dandy Peter, glancing
vound at the sonnd of 4 splash, staved
Blankly as he saw thal toe Grexirviars
castawavs were no longer on the deck
of the Sea-Cat.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
What About It?
H ARRY WHARTON & CO. swam

harvd. )
In a divect line, the shelving
beach was only thivty vards
distant.  But they had struck off to
reach o point farther along the shore,
clear of the landing-party,

Ysabel Dick, waiching the lurking,
duzky figures under the palns as the
Lukwe hovs rolled the ocasks into the
dinghy, did not even glance towards the
cutter or the lagoon, and remained in
ignorance of the castaways' sudden
action.

Dandy Peter, from the cutber, stared
after them in blank astonizhment,

“You young fools!” he shouted,
*Come back! Do you heart¥™

The swimmers heard—Dbut they did
not heed ! They swam, steadily on, asz
fast as they could cleave the shining
waler of the iugp:)l'l.

The Lubkwe  skipper  staved—and
shrugeed his shoulders. He lad ne
means of pursuing the swimmeérs until
the dinghy came back—and it hagl noi
vet lefi the beach. If they chose fo land
i the very clutches of the watching
savages, ik was their own look-out!

“Aly  werd ! murmured  BSulog,
staring alb the swimmers, “That white
feller co makee kail-kai along island
feller.™

Peter Parsons had no more doubt of
that than hia boat-stecrer. Fe was
amazed by what seemed; 10 him” the

reckless feolbardiness of the sehoolboys,

in swimming off to the beach, under the
very eyes of Lhe savages,

Unayrmed, at th: very mercy of the
savages as sonn as they dragged them-
gclves ashore, he had no -fimlﬁ't that in
a few minutes he wonld see them
grasped by savage hands and dragged

away into the bush., Never for a
moment had he dreamed that they
would make such an attempt, which
could enly end in their destruction—so
far, at all events, as the Luliwe skipper
conld see!

The junior= swam their hardest. Bob
Cherry, 1n the lead, cleaved the water
wilth vigorous strokes. Ilis comeades
followed him fast,

In a very few minuics Bob felt the
sand wnder hizs feet, s tramped wp
the shore, shaking the dripping water
vather like o New Emu!{]]uu(f dog.

“Here we are, here we are, here we
are again " gaspeid Bob, prinning back
at his comrades as they cﬁ'agg‘ml thoen-
selves from the water.

Harry Wharton zhet a swift glance
aloug the heach.

They had landed a good hundred
vards from the spot where the dinghy
av, with Keloo and Nalagu rolling the
filled casks into it

Wharton could not see Ysabel Dicl;
the siockade interposed between the
juniors and the beachemnber.

But, as his glanee furned back on the
cutter, he saw Peter Parsous and Suloo
2L FiNge.

“Come on 7 osad Harey,

The beachemuber did pol koow that
thev had left the eutter. Whether he
wonld attempt to recaplurve them when
he discovered it, they (girl not know ; bt
firex were nob golng 1o give
chanee.

Hardly waiting io draw breath after
thas rapid swim, they ran up the beach
toward: the palms.

They heard a sheat from the cubier,
Petor Parsons was shouting—Dbat  they
were too distant to cabch lus words.
Probably (he Lukwe skipper was show-
ing a last warning to thewm, that they
were  rnning ime the hands of the
cannibals

That, in polnt of fact, wasz exactly
what theoy wern c!uing—-tlmugh uﬂi,'luﬂ
Dandy Peter naturally suppesed, with
the eccoking-pots for their destinabion—
not, at all evenis, o long as Big Chicl
Bunter reigned on the cannibal islaal.

In a couple of minutes they were 11
the palns—out of sighi of eves from the
cutler.

Dandy Pefer gave another shrug s
they rlis:_ammu,ru;_? fromm his sight, Not
for a moment did he doubt that his wern
the lnsi white man’s eves that would
ever see them alive!

“JIallo, halle, hallo ' gasped Bob, as
a brown fizure in a loin-cloth appeared
among the palms, and a tattooed face
grinued at the juniors

It was: FKomoo; who had watched
{hem land and race up the beach.

“You comey back along this place,
all samec. Big-feller-Chiel he say!”
prinncd Komoo,

“Yh? Oh, yes!” gasped Bob, *Hew
we are again, old coffee-bean—all sumec
Big-feller-Chief he say !"

'ﬁhn JUILoTs t'-lm::i[c'led breathlessly.
The order of Big Chicf Bunter would
hardly have cansed iheir retuwrn to the
island; but Kowoo was welcome to
rhink what he liked on that subject.

“ Big-foller-Chief no likee, vou go
along sea nlong cange!™ eaid Komoo.
“You cowey back aleng ship belong
white feller! What place that feller
canoe he stop ™

“That feller canoe wolk along bottom
sea "' answered Bob, " What place that
Big-feller-Chief he stop ™" o

“He stop nlong howse belong hun,’
answered Komoo, o

Bob glanced round at his friends. -

“are we going to butt in on hiz nibs,
or =iick hore " he asked., I dare say
that big-feller-blithering-(wl would bo
elod to see us—"

bm &
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Dandy Peter’s eyes suddenly fell on Komoo, who was rolling mass after mass of coral into the channel, fo coms {o rest
on top of the sunken canoe. * Who'd have dreamed of it in a nigger ? *’ sparled the Lukiwe skipper. ** If the channel’s

“ Bother bim " grunted Jobnny Bull,
*We're all right here! We can geb
hack to our siockade when that cntter's
gone,”

“ Right as rain " taid Frank Nugent.
“They won't hang on any longer than
they can help—they’'re not at peace with
the natives as we are—they cPuu"t. LW
anything about Big Chief Bunter,™

“That's sol"” agreed Harry Wharton,
“I don't supopse that rullian Parsons
carcs & boiled bean whether we've left
hore or not=and if Weabel Diek gots
after us here, we can keep clear of hiin
casily enoupgh. He's not likely to leave
the beach, with natives in the buzh.”

“Hardly I agreed Bob.

“The waitfulness and the watchfulness
ia the proper caper ! vemnarked Hurreo
Jamset Ram Swigh, “'The esieemed
and dispusting Parsons will eail as soon
as he can—-"

Mo doubt about that I =aid Harry.
“We shall zea the last of the cuiter in
an hour at the most, I think. We can
get baek to the stockade when they're
clear.”

“And earry on as uwenal 1V chuckied
Bab., “Then we'll get hold of another
canoe and make znother siart—to-
morrow, what?"

“What-ho ™

The Famous Five were in o mood of
een satisfaction aa they wiung tha
water from their clothes, under the
palms, - ,

Had their enemies known, had they
the faintest suspicion that the castaways
wera on friendly terms with the natives
of the island, and had in fact obtained
the cance from them, cerlainly they
would have been given no chance of
getting ashore. Probably Parsons did
not guese the iruth yet; but they cared
little 1f he did. They were out of his
power now, and had neibing to fear
either from him ¢r the beachcomber.

bloeked, we're trapped | *

Neither of them, it was fairly certain,
would venture into the bush; the

precantions they hgd taken in landing:

the water-casks, showed that much, It
was, in faet, certain that Peter Parzons
wonld pull out of the lagoon as soon as
he bad the water on board, leaving them
to their fate. "That, as it happened, was
exactly what they wanted !

Lord Mauleverer took no part in the
diseussion,

Mauly, standing under the palms, waos
looking back, through an epening of the
trees, at the lagoon and the anchored
cutter. ;

The juniors, in the palms, weve gut of

sight from the Bea-Cat; but they could
sce the cutter, through the palms,
. There was a deep wrinkle of thought
in Lord Mauleverer’s noble hrow, 8
could see the dinghy pulling back to the
cutter, with two fillead casks on board.
The boat was so small, that =everal
trips were required, before all the casks
wers filled.

Bob Cherry gave the schoolboy ear] a
smack on the shoulder,

Mauly came out of his meditations,
whatever they were, with a howl.

“Ow! What the dooce—"

" Penny for 'em, old bean!” grinned
Bob. “Wherefore that jolly old wrinkle
in your avistocraiic brow ? What have
von got in vour old noddle 1

“Ow) Leok here, you men, I've becn
thinkin'=—%

“Any rvesull?” grinned Bob.

“¥aas! That rufban Parsons sank
our cance—piracy on 1he high =ess,
what? One good lurn deserves another
—same with a bad toyn! He's sunk onr
craft—what about borrowin® his?”

T Eh-iuu

(11 vhaL?IJ

“Which

The Famous Five fairly blinked at
Lord Mauleverer,

His lovdship smiled.
“Well, what about it " he abked.

——

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Big Chief Bunter On The War path ! _

ILLY BUNTER st up and
blinked through his spectacles,
with a twinge of uneasiness,

He locked out of the wide
doorway of the devil-house in the nafive
village—and did not like what he saw.

A crowd of natives had gathéred.
Two or three brown figures in loin-
cloths had come from the direction of
the bush, breathless with rfanning: and
the rest were listening cagerly to what
they had to say. . :

Totototo was brandishing a spear as
he listenmed—and others g? the natives
were disploying weapons, and excite.
ment was growing in all the brown,
tattooed faces,

fBig‘ Chief Bunter did not like the look
of it. :

What was the cause of the excitement,
he did not know, But it locked like &
coming outbreak on the part of the
natives—reminding Bunter wvery dis-
agreeably of what they had been like
in the first days on Koo-koo's island.

The Famous Five had warned Bunter
that his peculiar positior on the island
could net last—a warning that the fal
Owl had passed utterly unlieeded. He
rather wished that he had heeded it
NOW.

It had given him rather & jolt when
he learned that the juniors were gone in
the canoe. Big Chief as he was with
the benighted savages feeding from his
fat hand, Bunter did not relish the idva
of heing left slone on the'lonely islard
with the cannibale

Hence his lordly order to the casta,
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wavs not to go—which, from Billy
Bunter's point of view, they ought to
have obeyed without guestion, as they
wore nobodies and Burter was not only
eomebody, but pracrically everybody !

They had gone, all the same, just as if
William George Bunter was not a big
chief at all, bat merely a fat and fatuous
ass whom they disregarded !

It was very annoying to the Big Chief
—and it made him a ﬁttl{s uncasy, tool

Now, at the sign: of an outbreak
among the savages, ho was more than

a little uneasy.
True, he could make tho shark-god

speak, at any time; and, hitherto, the
notives had hearkencd to the voice of

0-0-lolue  with  slavish  awe and
oshedicnee. But if that vesource failed
him——

At the thought of that Duntor felg his
fat flosh creep. Even in Murope, 1t 1s
said to be only a siugle step from the
throne to the seaffold! .0n Koo-koo's
island it was a very short step from the
chicfship to the ceoking-pots, if the
natives got their Lacks up.  And even
the short-sighted Owl of the Remove
could see that greal excitement was
Erowing. ) -

Suddenly, with a hubbub of voices, the
ecrowd. turned towards the devil-house
and eame crowding along, Toiototo 1n
tha lead.

Bunter's fat heart guaked.

At that moment, the Big Chief would
have been glad to seuttle like a small
rabbit, and hide himsclf in the deepest
recess of the bush j

Fifty or smtg savages were coming,
in & body, led by Tototeto, brandishin
his spear. Toto had been his faithin
guard—still in the happy anticipation
of the munificent rewards promised him
by the shark-ged! But his look was
terrifying now to (e fat Owl of
Greyiriars. : -

But, to hiz immense relief, the erowd
stopped of the coral platform outside
the doorway, and Tote advanced in
front of them, lowering his spear. _Hn
bowed his fuzzy head to the Big Chief |

It was not—so far at least—an out-
break dizeoted against the Big Chief;
(3-0-loluo’s protection still held good!
Dut something was wp, that was very
plain., :

Bunter gave a hittle fat cough—ready
to weigh in with ventriloguism, 1f
0-O-laluo was required to speak again !

“White feller ship he comey, sar!”
said Totototo. !

“Oh 1" gasped Bunter, ;

He understood now what had excited
the natives. It was a rare ovent|

The fat Owl turned his spéctacles
towards the lagoon, visible from the
doorway of the devil-house, stretching
wide and bluo towards the reef,

There were canoes in thie lagoon, but
no sigh of a ship! Bunter Luew that
the teef paszage waos on this side of the
izland, where a ship, 1f it cane, had to
enter, if it entered the lagoon at all,
There was one other channel in the
ecireling veef, large enough for canocs
or for small cvaft of light draught, but
only the one paszage E:nr a ship.

From what Tolototo stated, Bunter
expected fo see a ship in the lagoon:
but no ship was to be seen. Neither
in the lagoon, nor on the open sea
beyond the barrier reef, was there a
sign of a sail!

o blinked ai Toto again.

“No gee feller ship, cye belong me,”
he said.

“Ho no stop along this place. sar!™
explained Tointoto. “He stop along
fagoon other side this feller island,
Elr-”

“Oh " said Bunter.
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He knew now wlhy the breathless
runners had come scuttling through ‘the
bush. He knew, too, that the ship
must be a small vessel, or if eould not
have entered the lagoon on the western
side. Biill, Bunter was glad to hear
that a white man's ship had arrived.

The fat Owl was not willing to leave
the island in a canoe and risk the
horrovs of the raft over again.. But he
was willing to leave in o white man's
ship; ospecially now that the other
fellows were gone oiul he was left alono
amonhg the cannibals

At the same time, he was not wholly
willing to give up his chicfship—if it
was going to last!

A few minutes ago, walching the
excited mob of natives. he would gladly
have got away on any inaginable terms.
But he was reassured now.

“Tattle feller ship, sar, stop along
lagoou I said Totototo. ¥ Buig-feller-
Chief comey along us feller, sar?”

“YWhat-ho 1" answered Bunter cheer-
fully. "I mean, this feller comey along
'J.L‘.rr.l_,’ﬂ!D]"lg see feller ship, eyve belong
ma”

Ho heaved himself to his feot.

There wns & grin of satisfaction on
Totototo’s brown face, reflected on the
crowd “of other faces,

“Youa bring feller chair belong me,
along this place !* ordered Bunter, ™ Me
?ﬂ plenty foo quick, along scée that
eller ship.” -

Since he Lkad been a bLig chief, Billy

Bunter had almost goven up walking
as o means of locomnotion. He was
carried in a chair slung between two
poles, on the shoulders of four brawny
Kanakas.
+ Bunter had never liked exertion, and
now that he was monarch of all he
surveved, he saw no reason for exerbing
himself—and he didn'i,

The chair was brought instantly, and
the fat junior sat in i, on cushions
stuffed with feathers. |

Sprawling cleganily in the chair of
stoto, he was carried away from the
devil-house—little dreaming, at the
moment, that he was leaving it for

od and that he had looked his last on

O-loluo, the shark-god !

Billy Bunter's fat brain was not quick
on the up-take.

The arrival of a white man's ship
was a weloome event to him: and he
was looking at the matter entirely from
his, own point of view! That it
caused great excitement emong  the
natives, he could zec: but it did not
gceur to him, at the moment, what was
passing in that swarm of fuzzy brains.

He was going across the island to the
wostern lazoon, to look at the white
man’'s ship there, and deeide for himaclf
whether he would leave the island in
it, or carry on as Dig-feller-Chief !

A good deal depended on the sort of
ship 1t was, and whether the grub on
Loard was likely to be good!
1t was like Bunter to concentrate his
fat thoughts entirely on  himself;
regardless of less important persons.

n the whole, he thought he would
o 1n that ship, as the other fellows
had left him on his own, Still, he was
unwilling to part with his chief-ship.
Anghow, it was for him to decide, and
he could take his Eime aboub @b,

In that happy and satished frame of
miad, the fat junior sprawled 1n the
chair and was carried through the
palms and along the bush paths.

It was not till he was on the hush
that he noticed that a whole swarm
of natives followed on behind, He
liftedd a fat head, and blinked back at
them—nond then blinked at Totototo,
who was striding beside him,

“What name all feller comey siong
bush " he asked.

Toto stared at him.

“All feller comey, along white feller
ship stop along lagoon [ ke answered.
“This feller ¢omey leg belong him,
other feller comey canoe belong him—
all feller comev.”

Tototobe grinned with happy antici-
pation.

* Little feller ship,™ he said. *#Us
feller plenty too much strong along
teller 'E}L;]::rng little fellar chip ! FPlenty
good thing stop along that ship, belong
white feller ! Belone us feller, along
kill-dead white feller.”

“Ehi" gasped Bunter.

He blinked at Totototo in horror,

“Kill-dead white feller plenty too
quick 1 said Totototo, with relish.
“Plenty canoe comey along lapoon,
sar ! Makee head belong that feller
smoke along wood fire, sar”

“"Wha-a-t7"

“Makee big fecller feast alonp long-
pig ! said Toto. * Dig Chief likee long-
pig! Plenty long-pig stop, along i:iﬁ-
dead white fefler.”

“0h erikey It

Billy Bunter sank back on his feather
cushions, almost overcome. It dawned
on his fat brain now.

In the time of Leoo-koo-kooloo-kululo,
the chief would have been as fiercely
eager as any other savage there to
attack and plunder a white man's ship:
maostacra the crew, and smoke their
heads as tl_‘ﬂ{}hit‘i in the wood fires.

The benighted islanders expected the
same of their new chief.

Bunter realised it with horror.

Under the influcnee of 0O-O-laluo,
they had taken him {or their chief.
They expected him to play a chief’s
Jrart.

Bunter had expected nothing of the
kind=—foreseen nothing of the kind. So
far as he had thought of the pessible
coming of a ship at all, he had thought
of it wholly and solely in connection
with the reseue of his fat and important
self. Now he had to think of it from
the point of view of his subjects.

“Oh erikey ! moaned Bunter,

The whole tribe was swarming across
the istand, op pgoing round in their
canocs 1o attack the white man’s ship!
Bunler undersiood it now, And the
Big-feller-Chief was expected Lo take the
lead., Trobably he would be expected
to share in the cannibal feast that
weould follow !

Billy Bunter moaned !

From the bottom of his fat heart, ha
wished that e wa: anywhere but on
that dreadiul island, and anything but
a Big-feller-Chief !

k. s =

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Big Idea!
I ITAT about 7

Lord Mauleverer.

Harry Wharton & Co.
gazed ot hizs Jordship.
about 183" stuttered Bob

Tepeated

“What
Cherry.

“Yaas "

“Oh, my hat!”

Lord Mauleverer, as he watched the
anchored eutter: from the palms, had
been thinking! This was the resuli—
a result thai almost fool away the
breath of the Famous Iive. They just
gazed at him.

“Surprised vou?’ asked Mauly.

“Just 8 few!™ gasped “Harry
Wharton.

“The surprisefulness is tervific !

“Woll, look how the matter stands™
argued Mauleverer., “That piratical



skunk sank ounr canoe, and bagged ve Bs
prisoners, to maroond ui  comewhere !
That puts him out of court ! If we can
got tho upper band, and bag hiz ship
lo got away from this salubrious spot,
we're justified=—"

“0h, that’s all vight !" gasped Bob.
“Wo're justified all right—needn’t
bother about that! Think he'll let ue ¥

“Yaas, if he can't help it!”

“But low—what the dickens—my
dear chap—"

“Cone to sleep and dreaming,
Mauly ?*

Lord Mavleverer snuled.

“Phat Lukwe scoundrel, on  that

eutter, thinks we'va run into the jaws
nf the canmbals!™ he saih, ' Nebdther
he, nor the oiher rotter when he hears,
will faney that we shall never be seen
alive again. But, as the matter =tands,
wa're all vight: and we've got & pull
with tha Big Chicf of this jolly old
tsland—whaf ¥

“Fhat frumptions
saul Jolmny Bull

“Exactly! T'mn wobk denyin’  that
Buntey is o silly ass, and an irritatin’
fathead, amnd a blitherin' idiet, and—
ne good runnin’ through the list. Bat
he's Big Chicf: and the jolly oldniggers
witl take their marchin® orders from
him—so long as it lasts ! The fact that
dear old Komoo i=n't stickin' his spear
inte s, shows that it's still lastin’,
what

“0Ob quite 1" TTarry Wharton lavghed.
"-Eillt-‘—”

“Word {o Dunter—and wa get a
tremendous big foree to deal with those
rotters, what?” said Lord Alauleverer.
“ Parsons has asked for i, by playin’
the jally old pirate—why shounldn't he
bave what he's asked fori®

“By all means! Ba 5

“It means treatin' Bunter like o Big
Chief, Instead of a littlo nss!?  Never
mind that—he iz, ot the moment, & Bi
Chief—why shouldn’t we adwmit it? An
if we get hold of that cutter, we can
save.-him ns well as ourseives,”

“But we can't!” howled DBob,

“Think not?"

“Well, how " demanded Bob., * That
villain PParsons would pot us with Jos
rifle as soon as he'd pot a nigeer, if we
tried to collavr his eutter.”

“Yans! We rvisk that, of course!™
yvawned Mauleverer., **Not so visky as
atickin’ an a cannihal island, ov puttin’
to sen in & cance ! We shall he in pretty

azs  Bunter—"

strong  force, you know, if the Big
Chief rallics round.”
“My dear chap,” =aid ITarry, “do

vou fancy that Pavaons will stick in
the lagoon to be attacked by a swarm
of savages? He's flling lus easks as
fast as he can—but he won't stay lo
finishh flling them if the niggers turn
np in force.  He will pull out long
before they can get at him—from across
the izland.”

TThink so?”

“Well, don’t von, you ass ™ demanded
Bol: Cherry. “Think he will stick in
the lagoon to serap with twenty or
thirty cancee pacled with eamthals§™

“Faas=—if he can’t gob out.”

“T suppose he can gebt out as casily
a5 ho got i soid MNogent,

“Well, that's the question, ean he?™
said Lord Mauleverer. “'That channel
i the reef on this side was a close fit
for thoe cutter eomin’ in.  There's a
channel for ships on the other side, but
e can’t make: {hat without peoing
thl.'-E:-uﬁh the cocmy's Aeet—what 4

“1 know that; and it can just serape
oul agam, can't i ?" _

“"Well, that deponds!™ zaid Tord
Mauleverer. “3Ay iden is that it ean’s
—if I can persuade onr friend Komeo
to sink a canoe fa ithe ehanmel
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“What #*

“Oh crumbs '

“Look at it ! urged Maunleverer. “Tt
was & clese fit comin’ in—1I felt a scrape
on tho eorzl. There was just reom for
the Sca-Cat to wedge through. Anythin'

blockin® that channel, and she's &
prisoner in the lagoon.”

“Oh, gom I” said Bob,

His oves danced.

All the juniorz rememberad how

closely the cutter had scraped 4n at the
narraw channel in the reef. Even a
few coral rocks, probably, would have
blocked it sufliciently to ber the WaY.
A sunken eanoe would do it bevond
doubt. That was what Mauly had heen

thinking of I

“ My only summer hat ™ said Johnny
Bull.  “Why, if Parsons conldn’t
out, wo've got his cutter—if that fat
fool stands by vs with the niggers.”

C " Xaas! All it needs is time for the
jolly old E1§ Chief to rally round !
said Lord Mavleverer. “There's a
cance on the heach—and here's Komoo |
What about puttin® it to him 7"

“Go it ]* chuekled Bob.

Komoo was walching the castawars,
doubiless l:e,edpmg;_nn'eya on them, now
that they had returned, to see that they
did not disregard Big Chief's orders
agam! :

Lord Mauleverer ambled across to
]‘um.ra‘.ud the brown man gave him an
iguiring look.

“¥ou feller Komaoo, you likes plenty
piccee gold money 7 asked Mauleverer.

“Me likee plenty too much, sar )™ an-
swered Komoo., “Me savvy vou pot
plenty piecee gpold money, sar. S'pose
Big-feller-Chici no say you taboo along
Epe_r&r belong me, ma makea you go

nish, close-up, takee thal feller piceve
gold money.”

“Oh gad ! gasped Lord Mauleverer.

Komoo grinned cheevfully.
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beforé the tribe srvived had not
oreurred to his thick skull, And it took

lm & full minute to get 1t clear aftoy
Manleverer had suggested it

Then ha showed all his lecth—a
magnificent set—in & glegful grin when
he understood. '

“Ay word!™ said Komoo, “Brain
belong white feller walk about too
much | Whita feller too much savvy.”

“You sinkee foller canoce, along
passage along reef, me giveo two-five
piccee gold money !* said Mauleverer.

Komoo's grin widened. Now that
Mauly hid put the ides into his fuzzy
head, he would prebably have carried
it out unrewarded. But fen pieces of
gold money settled the matter bevend
question or doubt. Probably Komoo
would have been prepared to kai-keai
a fellow-tribesman for less than thatl

“Me mokes sll samee you say, sar!”
he grinned. *“Oh, yessar! e likes
too nruch two-five pieces gold money
he stop along me”

“3ink the cance in the channel, -and
chuek in some blocks of coral, what?”
said Lord Mauleverer, “Makea sinkee
feller canoe, makce big-feller coral
stop along that canve—savvy ("

“Me savvy, sar!”

There was a delay of &8 few minutes
while Komoo tested, with his tecth,
each of the Australian sovereigns that
Mauly cheerfully handed over to him.
Theri he packed them away. in . his mop
of hair. and ecut away through the
palms to the beach.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
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ELLER canos stop along
lagoon, sar!” said Saloo.
andy Peter glanced round
carceless]

“Me friend along
youw, sar, all samec
Big-feller-Chief he
say 1 he  added.
"No makee po
finish 1"

“Thanks aw'fly 1
gasped Mauleverer,
“1 should hate to
go finish slong
spear  belong you,
my brown friend.
But ta come back
to the E.IJI}j;Q.‘_‘;[‘j Fou
likee piceces ald
monty  stop along
yon, "

“¥emsar, likee too
miueh, ™ ?
TUs feller no
Lkee white feller
ship go along sea !
salidd Lord Alaule-
verer, “S'pose
feller canoe stop
along passage along
voof, mo canf You
cavyy

Komon rubbed his
hrown nose in
ithought. This re.
nuired thinking out
by the simple,
savage mind.  Ko-
Mmoo Was, 1 pomt
of fact, expecting
the arrival of his
{ribesinen across the
island to make an
attempt on the
cutter in the
lagoon. Bunt the
device of blocking
the passage in the
vonf to prevent the
escape of the cutter
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With or without completing the fll-
ing’ of the casks, be was ready to swing
up the anchor and eut and run ot »
sign of a hostilo fleet -of cances coming
round the island. Dut he knew that
there was no danger of that as yet.
MNews bhad been earvied across the
islind, but it eould hardly have reached
the native village on the other zide—
and, when #t did, it would iake time
for the savages te get into action,

That danger was distant; the near
danger was some attempt to rush the
waler party by the natives in thosbnsh ;
and for that he was watching like a
hawk, rpady to spray the beach with
bullets from his magrzino-rifie.

As Suloo pointed out & solitary canoe
witit his black finger, ‘Parsons gave it
only o careless glance, and did not look
again.

There was nothing to fear from a
single canoe with & single man in it

He had noticed the cance lying on the
sand when he anchdred, some distance
along the shore from the stockade. Now
& brown savage had pushed off in it and
was paddling swiftly across the wide
lagoon towards the reef—but coming
nowhere near tho-Sea-Cat. _

It mattered. nothing to Parsons if a
savage paddled out to the reef, 2o long
as he kept clear of the cubtter.” And
that Komoo was doing—he had no
degiro to bring himself -under the fire
of the white man's rifle.

The cance shot away almost like an
arrow, and, keeping clear of the
gnchored cutter in & wide curve, shot
on to thic reef passage. ; s

Dandy Peter, so far as he heeded it
at all, supposed that the canoe was
running out to sea; and cared nothing
whether it did or not. .

His gaze returned to Yaabel Ihck,
ﬁtandingabi the stockade on the beach
on the bank of the stream. -

Twice the Lukwe boys hq.d ferried
across with the dinghy, each time hn;ﬁ:
ing two filled casks, and taking back
two ompty ones to fill. Ysabel Dick re.
meined on the beach, rifle. in hand, and
watchful for natives. There were a
dozen casks to fill—which meant =ix
trips in the little dinghy, of which two
had now been made.

In case of danger, Dandy Poter waos
ready to pull out, and make the best
of what he had, Dut there was, so far
ns he knew, ne danger so far—and he
had time to take on a full supply. Two
casks were now being filled, and for the
third time, Kotoo and Nalasn rowed
baek to the cuttor, and they were swung
an board, and exchanged for two more
enpty ongs. - )

Yeabel Diclk, on the beach, was still
unaware of the fact that the Greyfriars
juniors had swum off from the eutter.
Pator Parsons had almost dismissed it
from his nmind.

He¢ had not the slightest dounbt that
tliey had gone to their deaths—but they
had gone of their own accord, and that
was that! Had they come scoitling
Lack to the cutter with saveges in pur-
suit, he would have covered their
retreat with his rifle. But hoe had not
the slightest idea or  intention of
making any effort 1o get them back—
it was, in faect, impossible, if he had
wished it: for not for his life would
he have dared venture into fhe bush
where the tattoood canuibals were lurk-

ng.

%‘ﬁr o fourth time the dinghy crossed
and re-crossed.

Dandy Peter, keeping his look-out on
fhe beach, did not even glance- again
after the canoe that had shot into thoe
reaf passage. ]

He was blissfully ignorant of the fact
that Komoo, having paddled the long
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cance into tho narrow, tortnous passage

ihrough_ the coral, had capsized it there,.

sinking it in the norrowest and shallow-
est part of the channel—the spot whera
the cutter’s keel had scraped coming in.

Ones the canoe was sunk ithere, even
another canoe would have found diffi-
culty in threading a way over it; for
the Sea-Cobt it was an impossibility.
Although he did not yet know it, Peter
Parsons was & prisoner in the lagoon.

Komoo had serambled on the reef.
But he was not finished yet. Here and
there, on the rugged recf, were jageod
masses of coral that had broken loose
iy the tides. Komoo was rolling them,
one alter another, to pile on the sunken
CRNOO,

The dinghy made its fifth trip, under
Dandy Peter's watchful eyes ive or
6ix  tattooed faces were still peering
fromm the palms, but none of the natives
ventured under five of the rifless. No
doubt it wounld be a different story
when a whole swarm of savages arvived
on the scene; but by that time the Sca-
Cab was going to be out of the lagoon,
on the seaward side of the baveier veef—
et least, Dandy Peter had no doubt that
it was. They could come swarming
across the island by the bush paths or
round- the island in their cances—but
they would find him standing out to sea.

Still, he was anxious to be-gone, and
he waa glad when the dinghy went on its
last trip and the breathleds, sweating
Lukwe boys rolled the last two casks to
the siream and filled them. .

The casks were rolled back to the
boat and heaved on board, and this time
Ysabel Dick zslepped into tho dinghy o
return fo the cutter,

Dandy Peter dropped his rifle-butt to
the deck, with a broath of relief, e
had reckoned that he had time, and he
had had ample. There was no sign or
sound, so far, of the eavage horde
arriving or of a fleet of war-canocs
coming round the ecircling shore,

The last casks were heaved on board,
and Ysabel Dick stepped on after thom.
He was glad enough to got back on the
cutter. fle had been less than an hour
on the beach, but every minute had been
41 anXious onde,

“All clear!™
nad, :
“7 reckon the sconer we pull out the
better,” said the beachecomber. Then,
as he ,saw that the schoalboys were no
longer on the cutter's deck, he starcd
blankly. * Where are the boys?"

Parsons shrogged his shoulders.

“Gone I he answered.

The beachecomber’'s eyes blazed.

“* You-—"" he began.

“Fool!" snarled Dandy Peter. “Theyr
slipped into the water when my ba
was turned snd swam 'to the beach.”

Yaabel Dick’s eves swept round to the
beach,  Nothing was to be seen of the
Greyiviars  juniors, though several
tattooed faces could be seen, watching
from the palins. His face whitened.

“You could have stopped thelm,” he
muttered huskily,

“Only by firing on them ng they wont,
Did you want me to do thati” snecrod
"arsons.  “ They were warned—I heayd
vou warn them—and they could zes the
savages with their own eyes! I knew
no more than you did, that they would
be mad snough to run into the hands of
the eannibpls, I cannot wnderstand it
now-—it was sheer madness! They ran
up the beach into the palins when they
landed: the nipgers must have got thom
at once.” .

The beachcomber stood staring.

The thick palm groves ashore had
swallowed the castaways from sight;
obviously, if the natives were hostile,
they hed fallen into savage hands., And

said Parzonz, with a

‘that tho natives were hostile he could

not doubt. He stood breathing hard.
They had gone to their death—he was
assured of that; alveady they had been
spearcd, unless they were taken alive,
to be kept for the Ffeast of long-pig.
In either case, they were be}'mis the
reach of hely.

MThe mad  foels ™ muktered  the
beacheomber,  “To rush on death—
certain death-they st have been ount
of their senses! At Spanish Roof they
would have been safe—vou heard me toll
thenm—"

Parzons gave another shrmg.

“You ave throngh with them now,”
he said. Tt was not your deing—or
mine ! And ithe sooper we're out of this
ihe betier.”

Yaabel Dick clenched his hands, But
he nodded,

“Van Dink would have landoed them
here,” snid Dandy Peter.  “They have
chosen to land themselves! Up hoak 1™

“Yeo cannet save them,” mattered tho
beachromber,

Parsons langhed.

“We cannot save onrselves if we }mngj:
on herp i1l the natives gather in foree,’
he answered. “The hook comes up
now !

The anchor swung away from the
coral. It was then, and not till then,
that Dandy Fetor's eyes fell on the figure
on the recf.

Komoo was rolling his twelfth mass
of coral inte the channel, to eome to
rest on top of the sunken cance.

Peler Parsons ® starcd st him, not
understanding for a moment; then, as
he saw that tho native was on the reef,
with no sign of his cance, the truth
rushed on his mind,

Haordy and reckless as was' the ‘sca-
lawyer of Luliwe, the eolour wavered in
his cheek.

He grasped hi= rifle, threw it ta lis
shoulder, and fired at the islander on
the recf. The report of the rifle rolled
across the lagoon,

But the ceutter was anchored close in
to the beach of the island, and “the
lagoon was wide., "The distance to the
barrier recf was too great for effeciive
shooting,

The buailet mizsed Komoo by yards
But at the sound of the shot thoe Lrown
man  gave & bound, siaring round
towards the cutter,

Then, as another shot rang from tho
Sea-Uat, he ran swiflly along the reef,
ii{u. mg  from rock to rock in rapid

ight.

andy Peter fired a thivd shot as he
fled; but Komoo was untouched, as ho
ran and dodged on the rugged, circling
ceef, till, far out of range from the Sea-
Cat, he plunged into the lagoon, to

swim back to the island.

Dandy Poter spat out oath aftor oath,
while ¥sabol Dick cyed hine in amazed
InguITy.

“What—"  exclaimed the beach-
comber,

“Arve you blind? snarled Dandy
Pater., *Did you not see that nigger or
the reef? Where iz his canoe ?

“Haod he a canop?”

“He had!”™ The Lukwe skipper
?‘muud hiz teeth with rage. " Whe'd
wmve drcamed of ii——in & nigger—u
thick-skulled Kanaka? Cannob you see,
fool, ho has sunk hizs canoe in the
channel—"

*h 1" breathed Ysabel Dick.

“If it's blocked we've trapped—
trapped "—ihe sea-lawyer clenched his
fists=—" trapped "

“The other channel—round  the
is}and—"
“Through a fleet of cancez—and

handreds of nigpers!” enarled Dandy
Teter, “Talk sensel They're coming
round the island already—hundreds,



-breathed, turning to Ysabel Dick.

S Sk

Under the nodding palms on the beach Dandy Peters was ahle to
** Look, you fool !
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plck out whlta'fﬁces among brown.
Lord Mauleverer Is not dead ! There he stands—he and his

i
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“ By hokey ! ** he

friends I By some devil’s Juck they have made friends with the natives of the island [

mest likely ! Sink or swim, we've gob
to make that passage,”.

And, with a desperate
Eukwa skipper shoute
the Bea-Clat stood across the lagoon—for
the blocked channel |

face, the

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Up to Bunter !

i SAY, you fellowsl”
Billy Buntex.

“Hallo, halle, hallo ¥ roared

Bob Cherry.

“ Bunter, old fat bean |”

Billy Bunter blinked at the Famous
Five. MHe blinked at them in great
astonishiment—mingled with relicf. 1le
had not expected to see them, but he

was undoubtedly glad to do so!

The last news he had had of the cast-
aways was that they had left the island
in a canoe, long hours since, and up to
this moment be had had no idea that
they had veturned. And bere they
werel

Emerging from the bush path, the fat
Owl sighted the juniors wunder the
palms, and seldom, or never, had he
been zo glad to see them,

”I—Ialtﬁ” vapped Bunter, “T mean to
sav, vou feller, stop along thiz place,”

"Tototote came to an immediate halg
and waved his spear as a sign to the
ﬁur!l«:w.‘rin.%1 horde. They surged to a dis-
orderly halt,

But there were grunts and howls and
even snarls from the savages. They
were obeving  the Big  Chicf—but
reluctantly and impatiently.
wanted to get on ta the lagoon—and the
plunder of the white man's ship, if it
were still there,

- “What name wo stop along this place,
sar " asked Tototota,

“¥ou stou along this place along me

squeaked

Lo liis crew, and.

Mauleverer,

They

say stop along this place ! snapped
Bl!lltﬂ!'.p i Yu:mglm do fﬁl SRITIG mcpsizjﬁr,
0-O-loluo send big five burn up in=ide
belong you, all samee he say voice
belong hin.™

The [at cluel was recovering himself.
He realized that, in the present state of
excitement, his chiefship trembled i the
balance if hoa opposed the savage
mtentions of the tribesmen. Still, he
was Big-feller-Chief, and the name of
O-O-lolus was wvery potent. Tototolo
himself had heard the voice ofthe shavk-
god giving conunands, and certainly
had never dreamed that that voice pro-
ceeded from o fat ventriloguist. He
had no doubt of 0-O-lolue’s power and
will to send & hire to burn up his inside
—and he did not, naturally, hke the
idea such an internal combustion!
Btill, he looked very discontented as he
stood at a halt,

Harry Wharton & Ce. gathered round
Buonter's chair of siate, which cama to a
rest on the earth, the bearers slepping
back.

1 sy,
Bunier,

“Here we ave again, old fat bean—I
um!a;.n, your podgy highness!” grinned

ob.

“Oh, really, Cheryy—"

“We were coming across the island lo
200 you, Bunter,” said Harry Wharton,
“But as yow'ro heve—" i

“¥aas; joinin’ the ranks of your jolly
old loval  subjecta!” chuckled Lord
“What 1" :

“T—T1 =ay, vou fellows, iz there a =lup
in the lagoon?” gasped Bunter,

“MNot exactly a ship—a  cutter,”
snawered Boh,

C0h lov’! It ain't gone yeti™

“No fear|”

“0Oh erikey 1™ ;

Big Chief Bunter had nourished a
hope thet the white wan's shio mwight

you fellows—""' gasped

have pulled out, before he arrived. wiil
his savage apmy—as, indeed, it eortainly
would have done, hui for Mouly's big
ndea, carvied ont by Komoo, :

“We've got semething lo say to you,
Bunter ! said Harry. * Send your men
on, while we tell you—*

“*h, really, Wharton—*

*And lose no time, fathead I grunted
Johuny Bull. ;

“Oh, really, Buall——"

“Buck up, ass!”

‘Billy Bunter did not buck up.
blinked at the Famous Live,
lofty and disdainful blink,

His chief-ship on the cannibal island
was taking an unexpected and trouble-
gome turn. But he was Big-felloy -Chief
—ain] if these cheeky sweeps had for-
gotten the fact, he” wai preparved io
remind them of the same.

“Ave d‘mu fellows giving me ordeis?”
he asked, with digmty,

“Look here—'

“If vou are, you'd Detter shut upl
Huvenw't I explamed already that I've
no use for cheek 7 seid Bunier calmly,

“Yau bhhithering owl !

“That's enough from you, Ball 1

“By gum—J—*

“Shut uwp, Johbny, old man!”
Pab haztly.

It was no {ime for tha Famons Fivae
to tell Billy Bunter what they thoughi
of him, They had planned the capture
of the cutter, and the éapture depended
cn support from the Big Chief. " If they
sugeceded, they were ing to save
DBunter, as well as  themsclves—and
irritating ass as ho waa, they were
enxious to save him.

Moreover, the BTE. Chief was hoss of
the shew, 560 to spenk, more than ever
now y  for the umigry were omife un-
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armed, and surrounded by a mob of
SBVAELS, ; ,

Bunter's subjects were showing signs
of hostility towards them—ferccious as
wera their intentions, towards the cubtcr
and its crew, ; :

They were still *friends belong Big-
feller-Chief,” but that was the only cir-
cumstance that saved them from lungivg
spenrs |

Bunfer, obviously, was a man to he
treated with tact—in these peculiar and
cxtraovdinary circumstances,

Johnny Bull had no tact to spare for

hir, so he grumted amd was stlent.  1lis
friends felt more disposed to kick
Bunter than to ireat him with tact!

Fortunately, Lord Mauleverer had tact
and urbanity sufficient for the oceasion,
His lordship was more amused than
irritated by the fat Owl's antics.

- " Leave it to me, you men!” muar-
mured Mauly. “ Bunter, old bean, may
& fellow make a suggestion 7%

“*0Oh, certainly ! said the Big Chief.
“DBut if you faney that you're going (o
give me orders——"

“Not the tecniest-weeniest!™
Mauleverer amiably.

“Well, carry on, then!” said Duater
graciously.

“Buppose you send vour jolly army
ahead while we have a little pow-wow !
suggested  Mauleverer.  “They zcem
rathor eager fo et on”™

“Oh, all right! 'Totoloto, you
along lagoon, stop along beach, along
me comey ! gsaid the Big Chief. “You
toll feller along canoe stop along me
comey

“Yescar!" said Toioloto.

Toto, evidently glad to get forwawd,
marched on, followed by the reat of the
wlanders,  Dilly Bunter was left wich
the castawayvs.

“T say, you fellows, you're sure that
ship's still in the lagoon 7" asked Bunter
anxiously.

“Yes, rather.”

“They can't get at it till the canoces
come round,” snid Bunter., “0Oh erikey !
1 was going to have a leok at it, vou
Lknow, ancd decide whether I'd get off
ihe island in it, but those beasts—ol:
lw't I shall have to stop them, some-

[ ]

how ; but—oh erikey!

eficl

ory

THE MAGNET

“They're on the warpath?™
Bob.: “They looked rather hike It."

“"The beasts went to bug the ship, and
Lai-kai the crew ! gasped Bunter., “0Of
course, they'll do as 1 tell them, but—

vl—

Fvidently the fat chief realised that
there was a “but.”

“Vou'll have to keep them in hand,
old fat man!™ said Lord Mauleverer,
“ But that's what we want, Bunier—you
see, we've got a nigger 1o bleck np tha
channel 1in the reef, to keep that cutter
in the lagoon, and we want vou to help
to collar it. It's Parsow’s entior—"

“Oh crikey ! gasped Buuter. *That
beast—the brute who lelt us on the rafe!
Not much good if I'd asked him to take
e off the island, {hen ¥

“Mob o lot!” grinuncd DMauleverer.
“He sank our cdnoc at sca, old bean,
and we're goiung. to bag s cutter n
exchange—with wour help. See?”

“Oh!™ said Dunler,

“1f wo ot hold of that eutter, we can
sail away,” said Mauleverer. ™ Nothing
like bein® on the eaft, old bean, or in &
cangs, either! We can sail right back
{v Kalua and jolly old Melab 1™

“0Oh!"” repeated Bunter.

“All we want is you to back o3 up
with your djﬂlh‘ old army snd feet!”
smiiled Lord Mauleverpr.

“Of course, I shall do that!® said
Buuter, “The fact ir, 1 shan't be sorcy
to met away, as—az it {lurna out!
Eut_:u-

“"Yanst” .

“I'll take the matier in hand! But 1
want you fellows to understand, frst and
last, that I'm taking it in hand, and
that I've got wo use for cheek or in-
subordination ' said Dunter firmly.
“Ihat's got to be onderstood, and
understood quite cledyly,™ :

Johuny  Bull opesed his  lips—and
closed them again. The Ue. al’:nng silent.
Big Chief DBunter was ludispensable Lo
the suecess of Blaule's plan, and Big
{Chicf Bunter had to be given his head—
fat as 1t was! The Vawous Five man-
fully suppressed thenr Teolings.

"Yaas!" zald Lord Mauleverer, with
cheerful urbanity, “Take it in hand,
old bean—and put it throwgh ™
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asked’

Billy Bunter honoured him with &
gricions nod. "

*Leave it to me!” he said.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Escape |

UMP!
Peter Parsona ropped out o
figrce oath. i

The Sea-Cat was in the narroew,
tortuous  veef possage. The Lukwe
sRipper, with a set, desperrte face, hud
taken the chance—and it was the only
chance, The cutter stood across the
lupoon, and entered the passage, o
rarrow and close, that the rocks almo-
seraped her hull on either side.  Aheurd
lay the sunken canoe, piled with coral
rocks—and whether it blocked the pas-
suge or whether it could be scraped over,
Dandy Peter did not know until  be
reached it—but he did know that he had
to take the chance,

Ta sail round the island, and attempt
fo get out by the larger passage on the
castern side, was to ask for destruction,
It meant heading nio a swarm of
savage enemics,

Alrcady, in the distance, canves could
be sighted, coming round both sides of
the island. They were still far distant,
and had no chavce of overhauling the
cutter, if she made the passage in the
recf, Onee on the open Pacific, Dandy
Peter would have laughed at pursuit.

All depended on whether the Sea-Cat
could push through the channel blocked
by the sunken cance. Dandy Peter had
no choice—but to take the chance, des-
perate as it was; for the alternative was
to cneounter the swarm of canoes in the
lagonon, backed up by the horde of
natives on shore—a that was the
finish.

But reckless and hardy as he was, the
sea-lawyer's heart beat fast as his cutter
entered the passago.

Ysabel Dick stood with set lips, The
three Lukwe boys stood with grim black

faces. Below. the Dulchman groaned in
his bunk, the only man on board who
did not know that life or death

trembled in the balance, to ba decided
i the next few minutes,

Bump—and the cutter tromopled fore
and aft! She hod reached the ob-
struction in the channcl, and the keel
thudded on it. TFor a second longer,
perhaps, Dandy Peter hoped that she
would pull clear. But it was only for
ono second. Then he knew that he was
hopeleszly trapped.

The Sea-Cat bumped, and thudded,
ar:d shivered, and lost way. Bhe receded
from the obstruction, and ILEI' hull
seraped nlong the rocks at the side of
the channel. .

Dandy Peter spat out a hitter cath.

There was no passage—Lill the channel
was cleared 1 Had the culter been going
fast, she would have piled up. Az it
was, she bumped and receded, jolting on
the rocks that seraped along her hull

The ses-lawyer's curse was echoed by
another from the bescheormber. He
knew now, as well as Dandy Peter, that
all was lost.

“The game's up!” breathed the man
from Ysabel. .

The Lukwe boys did not epeak. Their
eves were turned on the erowd of canoes
gatheving in the lagpoon from both sides
of the island. hete were {wenty
canoes to he scen, though still distant;
but distant as they were, it could be
seen that they were packed with savapes,
And on the island beach, another swarm
waz vistble. R

Dandy Peter picked up hiz rifle.

“Ja there o chapnce?” muttered the
beacheomber.



*A dog's chance!™ answered Parsons
eoolly. " Just a chance of standing them
off with the rifles—for a time, at least,
‘They don't like HArearms at  close
guarters, Buf—"

“"But what?"” muttered Ysabel Dick,

The sea-lawyoer shrugged his shoul-
ders,

“¥You may as well make up your
mind to the cooking-pots 1" he answered.
“They don’t often get a chance like
this—of cutting out a white man’s ship !
My miggers will take to 1he water as
poonn as the atlack comes—Van Dink
cannod stir a limb=—it's us two against
hundreds, Shooting won't stop them,
with the plunder of & ship in proapect.”

He gave a savage laugh.

“We'll send some of them to feed the
sharks, But if we stand thew off
they'll come on again after dark. And
it will bo dark under the hour.”

“This 13 the cnd!” nwetiered tha
beachecomber. **The boy is dead, by no
fault of mine—hiz fortunc’s mine to
take—and I die hore like a dog! This
ia the end.”

Dandy Peter did not answer lan.
The Sea-Cat, on the tide, drifted hack
ito the lagoon. Thoe Lukwe skippoer's
eyes were fixed on the beach, by the
stockade, now swarnning with savages.
The cances were galhering thoere, and
many of the savages on shore were
swarming into them.

A strange loock came over the =ca-
lawyer’s faca as he looked. ITe-starved,
and stared harder, in amazement,
Under the nodding ﬁ:a_u]rnsj he was able
now, to pick out white faces among
brown.

“By hokey 1" breathed Dandy Peter.
He turned to the man from Y=ahel
“ Look—look, you fool—the boy iz not
dead—there he stands 1V

“Aro you mad? Wha

“Ha stands thers!™ - said Damdy
Peler, grimiing the words between his
teeth. “He and his friends! That iz
why they swam ashore—they were not
running on certain death as woe faneied
—they stand there——"

The heachcomber stared at him, and
then fixed his eves on the island shore.
In stupefied amazement, he picked out
the faces of the schoolboys—whe, he had
never doubied, had long age been
seized by the cannibals. Dislant as
they wore, he could have no doubi of
their identity—and, to his forther and
utter amazement, he glimpsed among
them a fat face with & hig pair of spec-
tacles—tha mmissing member of the
party, who had not heen in the canoe,
and who, as he had supposed, must have
perished on the raft,

It wnz amazing to see Lord Maule-
verer and his friends among the natives,
obviously not prisoners, but fres as air.
It was still more amazing to see Billy
Bunter with them.

The beachecomber stared with bulging
oyes,

“In Satan’s name, what doos
mean " he panted.

“What does it mean 1" snarled Dandy
Peter. "It means that, by some devil’s
Iuck, they mre friends with the natives
of this jsland—it means that when the
swam ashore, they were going to friends
and not teo foes—it mieans that they will
live, while we go to tho ccoking-pots!
I'his is what it means, my lord beach-
comber "

Lh]

this

The man from Ysabel could only
atare.
But the rage died out of Dandy

Peter's face as he continued lo waich
the beach, : . ;

Amazing as it waail inexplicable as it
wag, he could sce that the Greyiriars
castaways were free among the canni-
bals—thet they moved about sz they

EVERY SATURDAY

liked, and that the savages . showed
themr no hostility, That they could, or
would, take part 1n & massacro on the
cutier was unpossible—enemies as the
entter's crew were, ¥ was certain that
the castaways would strain every nerve
to save them from the cooking-pota.
Dandy Peter realised that very quickly.
, The sight of them on shore, the fas)-
ing that he had heen tricked, had en-
raged him—but he was quick to realise
whaet it might mean to him.

“By holkey!" he breathed. Ry
hokey | A chance—a chance at least]
They will never stand for it—"

The beachcomber looked at him.

“What do you mean?” he muttered.
“They are in with the natives, you can
z0¢ that—they have us where they want
us now—" '

“Fool! Do vou think those school-
boys would stand for massaere and the
cooking-pots? They will stand between
us and those black fiends if they can—
wo may owe them our lives.’,

Yisabel Dick slavted as if he had been
stung.

“¥You would take anything at their
handz, after what we have done——"
e panted,

Dandy Peter laughed.

“I would go on my knees to my worst
cnemy, to steer clear of the cooking-
pots " he retorted. “Talk sense [

‘The beachcomber set his teeth hard.

Dandy Peter watehod the crowded
beach, and there whs hope in his face
now as he watched.  And, as he
watched, n single cance put out from
the beach and paddled towards the
cutler.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Big Chiel Commands!

i HUT up!”
“Look here——-

“I said shut up!” said Billy
Bunter calmly.

ITarry Wharton & Co. scemed to find
some little difficulty in  breathing.
Johnny Bull gasped, almost hike 2 ﬁlﬁl
out of watar.

But they shut up!

Really, there was nothing else to be
dona!  Bunter, the Big Chief, had
spoken!  And the word of Bunter, the
Big Chief, was law—peculiar, extraordi-
nary, and frightfully exasperating as
ihat was!

Billy Bunter gave them a severe
blink through his big spectacles.

He had explained, more than once,
that he had no use for cheeky back-
chat!  Really, it seemed to Bunter,
these fellows needed a lot of telling
where they got off | Bfill, Bunter was
the man to make it plain to them!

“TI'm handhng this,” went on the fat
Owl, “and I don't want any argument !
Not at all! All T want from you fellows
is to do as you're told 1¥

Johnny Bull's foot made an almost
convulsive movement, But he jammed
il on the carih again. It was no time
te jam it on Billy Bunter.

“You've disobeyed orders olready!™
went on Bunter. "I sent you orders

that nigger Komoo not to leave the

island ! Do you call that respectful?™
“QOh I® gasped Bob Cherry. “Do
we? Ohl'

“Well, do you?” demanded Bunter.
“Aind, no more of it1 I shall decide,
after tlf:inking the matter over, whether
we leave this island or not. I'm net in
any need of advice on the subject. You
feliows will wait till I decide—and,
mind, if there’s any further sneaking
off without my permission, I shall come
down heavy! Hard and heavy " said
Bunter grimly. *3Mind that! I'm not
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anxions to order you B cpot of lawyer-
cane all round, but if I'm driven to it,
look ot 1™

“My osteemed idiotic Bunter—"
gnignd THuyree Jamset Ram Singh.

“I said shut up 1"

“Ohl Ah! Um

Lord Mauleverer was smiling ,gm}ﬂ:.r.
He did not speak—he regarded William

George Bunter with that urbane,
tolerant smile.
Mo doubt the Famons Five lacked

Afauly's cheerful urbanity. If Mauly
was amused, they were not—far from it.
m fack,

However, they shut uvp, which was
what the Big Chief wanted.

“You'll leave this to ine,” went on
Bunter. **I'm master here, T hope, 1
don't mind listening to suggestions,
But, onee and for all, I want no cheek
=0 backchat! Jusk shut up!”

The Famous Five stood as silent as
grm‘en mmages ! Their feelings were

ecp, but they suppressed the same,

Bunter blinked round at the cutter in
the lagoon:  Then he blinked at Ius
brown-skinned subjeets:

Tolototo and ihe rest were waiting
for the Big Chief’s arders.

Had Bunter ordered them to clear off
and Ieave the white man's ship slone, it
was probable that his authority would

have heen strained to breaking peint—
even though it was backed up by the
commangdsz of 0-0-lolue ! wy  had

turned out Koo-keo-kooloo-kulule, and
made Bunter chief in his place; but
they expected, of course, the new chief
te lead them as the {:ﬁd chief would
have done,

However, Big Chief Bunter had no
idea of straining their allegiance to
that extent. Tie had been dismayed,
and indeed terrified, when his ferocious
subjocts mavched him off on the war-

path. But Richard was himsclf again
now, to to speak. Bunter was full of
beans,

The discovery that the “white feller
ti_iﬁp " was Peter Parson’s eutter put a
different complexion on the matter,
The Big Chicf had been gracigusl
pleased to adopt Mauly’s scheme of col-
1urm§ that cutter to get away [rom.tho
island.

He was quite keen to
skipper something bac
abandoned him on the vaft long weeks
ago. And he was still more keen td
have a craft 8t his disposal to get away
from the island, # he fiked |

He bad not decided vet to go! He
was going fo settle that when he jolly
woll chose—without any advice or
checky back-chat from other fellows.

There were ohout & hundred of the
natives on the spok now—some on the
beach, others crowding in the canoes.
The cances had all gathered by thé
beach ready for the attack, as soom as
the Big Chicf gave the expected order,

Possibly the simple savages expected
their Big Chief to lead the attack,
spear in hand! If so, they were likely

ive the Lukwe
far having

.ta be a little disappointed in their Big

Chief !

“TPotototo 1" rap¥ad Bunter.

" Waszar M said Totototo.

He was ready for orders. But the
Big Chief paused before he proceeded
to give the same. He blinked at the
cutier again and scemed to_ hesitate.

Harry Wharton opened his lips, but
clased them again. There was a deep
grow} from Jﬁnny Bull.

“Look here——"

# Shut up, Bull1*

“You fat, frumptions——"

“Didn't you hear me say ' Bhut up’* ¥

“Cheese it, Johnny, old man " mur-
mured Lord Mauleverer. “It's sll cut
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and dried. Give him his jolly old
head 1" !

Billy Bunter gave the Famous Ilive a
stern blink. However, they zaid nothing,
even Johnny Bull suppressing his fecl
mgs. The Big Chief turned to the
waiting Totototo again.

“You takee thiz feller along culter,
along lagoon |® he szaid. “No wantee
that white feller shoot along gun, you
savvy ¥ Do makee that white feller lay
down gun belong him.”

Totatoto grinned.

" Yeszsar! Me savvy too much !

Tototato & Co., as a maiter of faet,
were not fearfully keen on facing rifle-
fire from the cutter. They had not bheen
keen on facing even a single rifle at the
time the castaways had landed on the
island and built the stockade.

Undoubtedly they would have faced
it rather than have allowed the Sea-Cat
to escape. Bo rich a prize was not get-
ting away :f they could prevent il—as
they easily coula- now that the cutter
waa trapped in the lagoon.

But if the e¢rew could be induced to
lay down their arms at the arder of the
Big Chief, that suited Totototo & Co.
admirably. They had their own ideas
of what wounld happen afterwards—not
in accordance, perhaps, with Big Chief
Bunter’s ! :

Toto stepped into & cance.
~ Bunier waved & fat hand at the
JURNLOTE,

“Get in!” he commanded,

Johnny Bull breathed hard and deep,
but he did not speak. It was, as Mauly
had said, all cut and dried, and the
egregions Big Chief had to be made use
of in the peculiar circumstances. DBut
orders from Billy Bunicr were hard to
swallow. But Johnny cnee more zup-
prossed his feelings and followed his
coinrades 1nto the canoe, where ihey
iook up the paddles.

Bunter mlliéd ' lnst.

With one foot in the canoe and one
on the sand, the Big Chief paused
again, as 1f smitten with hesitation onee
more. But Lord Mauleverer toock a fat
arm and helped him in.

Bunter plumped in, and the canoo
rocked. "

2

i o |
squeaked,

“Washy-washy along cutter, you feller
Totototo 1 said Harry.

“You can chuck that, Wharton I I’m
iving orders here! rapped the Big
“hief, "The faect 13, 1 thinlk that
perhaps I'd better stop on the beach, I
don't funk going on thdat cutter, of
course, I'in not afraid of a fat Dutch-
man ahd a rotten beachcomber, if you
fellows are ! But——*

The cance shot away from the beach.
Six paddles fashed n the water,

“Do you fellows hear me?" roared
Bunter.

“0h, shut up, vou fat 1diof !" hoofed
Johnny Bull. “We're going out to the
eutter, whether you funk it or not, you
funky fat freak 1"

“Why. you cheeky "beast!™ gasped
Bunter, “I'll jolly well——"

*“All gerene, old fat man!” zaid Lord
Mauleverer soothingly, “If you don't
dry up, Bull, old bean, I'll punch vour
nose 1"

Snort from Johnny Bull.

However, bho dried up.

The paddles wero Bashing in the
water, and the canoo was alrcady &
distance from the beach.

_ Billy Bunter made up his fat mind to
it, and the canoe glided down swiftly on
the Sea-Cat,

say, vou [fellows——"

THE MAGNET

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
All Aboard !

SABEL DICK eynd the canoo and
its crew in grim silence, the
Lukwe boya with eurious eyes,
Dandy Peter, hiz rifle onder
hia arm, stepped to the rail.

The cubter was under wav; but the
cano2 glidea alongside, and Totoioto
held on

Lord Mauleverer stood up
canoe and saluted the Lukwe skipper
politely

“You weon't want that rifle, Mr
Parzons,” he said cheerfully. "“No one
in this canoe is armed, as I dare say
vou can see for yourself.,” -

“What's this game?” grunted Parsons.

“We've come to take possession!”
explained Lord Mauleverer.

“Guess ggain 7 sneered Dandy Peter.
“I thought you had gone to the cooking-
pots when you got ashore. Have you
got some sort of o pull with the niggers,
or what?”

in tha

“¥aas. No end of a pull,” azsented
Lord Mauleverer. “DBWay I step on
board? Thankst’

Dandy Peter gave hun o hand up the
side. The other fellows remaimed in the
cance while Mauly stepped on the deck
of the citior. One of them, at least, was
very willing to remain there, The Big
Chief did not like the look of the rifle
under Dandy Peler's arm,

Lord Mauleverer toock mnot  the
slightest notice of Ysabel Dick, who
cyed him in silence. He stepped neross
the deck, and Parsons, understanding at
once that he wisheéd to speak out of
the hearing of the native mn the canoe,
followed him across.

“Well ¥ grunted the Lukwe skipper.

Lord Mauleverer smiled.

“We've got you in & cleft stick!" he
said. “I'm here to make termst If you
look at that mob yonder, you'll sco
exactly how much chance you've gat in
a scrap ™

“1 ean see that,” said Parsons guietly.
“If you can keep that ecrew off mv
cutier, ¥ou Cabl name your own terms
You know that”

“¥ags. What we want is to gelb off
this island We're gein’ to take posses-
ston of vour eutter, and vou're ﬁﬁm’ to
hand over that rifle and any other fire-
arms that may be on board, so that we
can keep possession as long as it suits
us. We're not lockin' for znother
chance of bein’ marooned on Spanish
Reef, wherever that is, as I dore say
you can guess, withoui my tellin’ you.”

Dandy Peter grinned. )

“If vou can get uz out of this lagoon
withou! an atiack from that crew of
cannibalg——" he said.

“That's the big 1des,” drawled Lord
Mauleverer, “We've got the Big Chiet
in our pocket, but I fancy the natives
would cut up rusty as soon as the
learnad that there was to be no kai-ka.
They've got & horrid taste here for what
they cali long-pig, and for smokin' heads
in the wood fires——nasty habit ! I want
to keep you clear of that.”

“Got on with it!” grunted Dandy
Poter.

“We take possession of the eutier, and
you hand over your arms. We sail the
cutter round to the village on the other
side. The jelly old niggers will fancy
it's their prizc—and we shall Iet them
fency that much till we get safe reund
the island. You get me

Dandy Peater's eves gleamed.

“The reef passage is on the other
side,” he said. “If I could make it,
clear of the canoes——"
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“LExactly ! But you'll make it with
this little {ru rly top-dogs on the cutlter,”
said Lovd Mauloverer, “We're not
runnin'  any rishs of Spanish Reef
With luck we shall all get clear
together.™

“And then—"

“PThoen you'll sail us in 1he cotter &s
far azs IPitn, which 13 in touch with
Kalua-oloa-lalua,  After that you can
ha\ie your cutter hacl, and wo'll call i
B iy,

Iandy Peter [ooked at the schiwolboy
cavl, his eyes gleaming. The offer was
too good o one to refuse; the sce-lawyer
knew as well as Mauleverer could have
told him that it was the only way out
of the eannibalz' ecooking-pots.  Dut
once clear of the reef, elear of the
izland-—— Dandy Peter was not the
man to hes:tare ac muech if he saw a
chance of getting the upper hand agein.

Mauleverer smiled. Ile knew what
that ghmme= in the sea-lawyer’s oyes
meant; he could read the treacherous
tiroughts like an open book.

“lIg it & goi” he asked. _

“ Az, ay ! Have I got any choice?”
grunted Parsons.

“MNone, so far as I can gee,” assented
Lord Mauleverer. “Iit's that or a scrap
wilth the nativez; and we couldn't hold
them back, if we wanted to, except by
i:-ui.Ting their jolly old brown legs and
ctting them Faney the cutler’s theirs.
They're going on fancying that till we
get round the island, clear of the canoes,
and make for the open sea. Shall I esll
my friends on board?"

L il'lr ay 1+ i

“All aboard, vou fellows 1" called out
Lord Mauleverer.

The Famouas Five elambered on tho
cuiter.

Billy Bunter blinked up at them.

“1 say, you fellows—"" he aqueakoed.

“Come on, Bunter " said Lord Maule-
verer. “ Lend him a hand, you chapsl|
All serene, Bunter ! The cutter’s anrs 17

“Mine, you mean " yapped Bunter,

Mauly chuckled. _

“My mistake—yours !t
“Clomne on t”

With the assistance of the Famoua
Five, Billy Bunter heaved his weight en
board the cuttor ]

Lora Mauleverer lifted the rifle from
wnder Dandy Peter's arm and handod
it to HMarry Wharton. Ysabel Dick,
without a word, handed ovaer his rifle
to Bab Cherry, and tramped down in
silence into the little ecabin, where tho
Dutchmar lay groaning in the bunk.
Dandy Peter followad him down.

“By gum!" breathed Bob Cherry.
“This looks like & Gueyfriars win, you
fellows | TE we get clear of the niggers,
now-——

“Buuter's guing to sca wus clear of
them 1™ smiled Lord Mauleverer, * This
is where you come in, old fat pippin—
I. mean mighty chief 1"

Eilly Bunier blinked round the Sca-
Cat with considerable satisfaction
Parsons and the beachcomber  were
below, disarmed, the rifles were in the
hawds of the Greyfriars fellows, the
Lukwe boys stood wiith scared, black
faces. Tototolo's fuzzy bhead looked
ovor the rail from the cance, the brown
face grinming with glee. From the
beach the swarm of natives were watch-
ing, but remaining where they were,
as the Big Chief had ordered.

I say, you felows, we've got ihe
cutier | grinned Bunter.

“The otfulness  ia
esteemed fat chief 1V

{(Tontinued on page 28.)

ha agreed.
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ALL ROUND GREYFRIARS—FRIARDALE (3) The Station

(With heartfeIt apologivs ta Tenny.
sul's famons “Marviana, ')

> (1), .
With blackest mo=s, the eavs of milk

Are thickly erusted one aml all,

'AFTER SCHOOL HOURS

Acvoss the field of Favmer Brown
A public footpath goes,

A right of way to Courificld Town,
As evervbody knows;

But Farvmer Brown, I'm osad (o sav,

Refwzes us this vight of way ! ’

Ha often comez up hieve ta make
A protest full of weath,

The Head poinis ant 1t's his wmistoke
T'o cloze a public path.

So wow he's startod keeping in

Ihat field a Lull named Benjanin,

Now, Benjamin iz rather oo,
Al wery, vory strang,

Whenever he beging in charge
We dao not siny for longe,

Tn Fact, we alwavs rm Ll smedon

And climb the only free—an oal !

I elumbed et Proe one dayv, and found
Hopan athers there as wedl,
For Queleh and Prone woere  ziiling
ronened
With Haobeorn of (lie Shell.
How Prant got up L can't conceive—
Fhe ball bad Iiclped hin, T holieve !

“This is noparvalleled ! sard Pront,
And Quelchy marmeed “Qluiir. 2
Awil then we heard a hearty ~houl,
And Wingate camne in sighe,
He chimbad the oal-tree,
hard,
Amd beat the Lull by half a yard !

breathing

Then Cokey, Greepe, and Jolinmay Bull
Swarmed oquickly up the 1vee,

Which pow was loaded, brimumng full
With packed ftamanty ;

While misderneaih us Benjomin

Jaonked up with Iz lop-zided grin,

Then suddenly the sturdy oak
Gave way beneath the slvain,
And Prout fell off a branch, which broke,
To dvop on Benjy's brain!
Wo walked away unharmed, for Prout
Had taid the wreekched Beniv aut |

Jir"{l ‘:]:-,Isl_il.“'lﬁ :\-]J'ii] 1!1.1_"i|' \."-'l'.l_lb' ",.lf ?i"-":
Across the sleepy baoking-hall !

The ancient slot-machines are weird,
Tlacy all were hroken vears bielore,
And tiwere’s a deep vl solenin snoie

Praceedivg fromm the porter’s heasd,

Tl passengers are =ad
hreary,
Y cometh mol
Al wmormwir: tWe
Wy
Aooh wenhd that we were dead !

(2)

The lacal train iz alwavs Iate,

I ow been overdue for weels,

The stationmaster moprns ils fafe
With  teacdvops  ranning  down

cheoks .

Tle hoakstall man iz cn-the ¥ Daole ™ ;
The sigrnahnan hos left bis shack,
And now geows furnips e the track

Aanl heans upon the signal-pole !

Well, inavhe rhat's exagperated,
But I can still vecall wilh pamn

andd

hey've sadd.
are  all

his

The many weary hovrs I've walled -

At Friavdale Station for a train.

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

GEORGE TUBB,
Captain of the Third Form Fags.

T i5 for TUBBY of thie Third,

Who washod hiz face onee, o I heand;
A ramonr 1 could not heliove

UTintil T happened to reeeive
Anthepric ovidenca 10 malke

i
t

Quiie cortain it was no mistakoe,
Not anly were Ins featwres clean,
ITe did hiz haie with beilliantine,
And with some sandpaper he serolhibed
H:z neck until he nem‘%y Bluklaecl,
Why he commiited such an act

I's hardly elear, unless attacked,

By somoe mmzane desive 10 sloed

The inkstains on lus face and head,
But 1hose who saw bt eleaely thinlg
He's belter-looking wih the 1uk ]

ANSWER to PUZZLE

HEAT, MHEAD, HELD, HOLD,
COLD.— CLASS,  CLASS,  OTADS,

CHAPS, CHIPS, CHINS, CIIINA,

27
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A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER

TGRS FRTSAE reeERE RN s dddRi AR ENEEEAY

GREYFRIARS GRINS

~Frsher T, Fish boasiz that he Thas
“never been fefe.” We raibicr think e
has never been vight,

Quelehy =axva  that penvrosily is a
vivine, but to mive lavish iy iy w ol —
Expocialby fnws !

Avngel of the Tonrth almost told 1he
Pruthe when e was faind using Capper's
pelephone.  He saidld hie was phoning his
bontiaker !

A new ointmenl is guaranieed fo
remove  all  wnsightly  distiguremenis,
Bolsover 1lmj..~|' wias =2eckH fo be |'1||,|.hit|g
vatiie ok his face.  (Qw-wow 1)

sunthy is aften iy Jdanger of the sack,
and at these times i s sacd to see poor
Joexy Banks, of the Three Fishers, wlho
would boe [aced with finaueial rin,

A Uourtheld  chivopodist {or foot
specialist) otfers to examine Grovivines
fellows at the vate of 2+ a fool.--XNao
redduction an taking a vard !

It iz el :'~Et1ll:||1." To Lell the dilfer-:
Betsweon Temple of the FPoorth and s
titor’s dummny by the miove intelligens
expression i the dinmy's eyes,

rEEEEAEEEEEEECAR AN ITRARERErS BREGANAAAR NP EE DR RAREE EnE]

(TR R IR S RERNULIEREN D LLE U]

-

SEANEAEEEF AR N E RN AN R AN SRR

PUZZLE PAR
E Elan  von 1‘T1iulj_p_:: HEAT inlo E
. CLID st GLARS o CHINA 3
s by :lih‘rlqg ane letier ol a e E
= wmd making a4 wew word wih s
E eah slep ¥ : =
H Answer at foot of column 2. :

-

RANDOM RIDDLES

What Jde you often hold, ol zeldon
teseely =Y e forspgae !

Wien is it hard (o {ake o waich from
varye pocket 7—When stk the ve.

Why iz a herse sleangoe ?—DBecnose it
can cat withoul a bif oy 1ts mouil,

When is a ship alleclionale ?—When
ik hugs The shore,

Fislier 7. Yish had te pay three
grineas for o new panc of  plasees
recently, Now he has a " pane ™ in cach
fYE,
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“[ woar,” amendad Dumter, “I've

ot 181"

% You fat ass—" hegan Johony Bulk

“8hut up, Ball!™

“ Jolly old Toto’s waiting for orders,”
murinired Maoleverer, . " You're. the
man to give orders, Bunter. No good
us small fry tevin' it en. Tell them to
leave the cances where Lhey are, and go
back on foot, while yoi take the cutter
round the island te the village! They'll
find 1t there when they get across—

erhaps! Think you cun get by with
1it, old bean ! )

Big Chiel Dunier
{ogither, 2 -

“My subjects will obey my orders,
Mauly,” he said, with dignity,  *You
soom to forget that i chief herve!”

SOl Yaws! DMy mistale ! gasped
MManly. _

“Makee ali feller comey along this
ship, sar?" asked Tototolo, leoking to
the Big Chicl for ovders,

2 0h, no!™ said Buoter, *“Me takee
thiz feller ship slong place belong me,
ather side feller island, you savvy ! All
vou  feller po back along 1hat {:lnm",
aloug. run-way along  bLush! fellor
canoe slop along beach.™

Totototo stared at him.

“What name feller cance po comey
alang feller chip?™ he asked.

The juniors almost Lield iheir hreath,
If the natives once got a footing on th
cutter they donbted very muach whethies
the -Big Chief would Le able o keep
them 1n check. ;

* Bunter doabted i, {oo! Al depended
on leaving “the “canocs  behimd and
getting a cledr run o the recl passage
on ho castrrn reef, B i

“No likee canoe comey along shap 1"
snapped ., Big Chief Bunler, “Canoc
stop along beach, all you feller go back
along bush. Along you go back, you
see this feller ship, eye belong vou, stop
along place belong me, other side feller
jisland. When you sce feller ship along
that 'Plnee all you feller comey on
ship !’ e

“Yossar 1" said Totolotn ebedientiv.

He dropped back inde the canoe aud
paddled to the bedch. -

The juniors wafched him jein the
crowd of natives there.

Ju a few minutes, to ihetr iminenso
velief, the whole mob were mavching off
throvgh the palms, to reiurn across the
island by the run-wavs through the
buish, leaving the cances beached., They
went at a quick trvot, in happy anticipa-
tion of finding the naplulwdlsh]p at theil
village on the eastern side, sailed there
by the Big Chicf-—an mmm{}a[mn which
was nob desiined to be realised,

Rilly Bunter grinned complacently.

“I've got them fecding from iy
hand, ¥you fellaws,”  he romarked,
“Tdok here, I'm not so jolly cortain,
after all, that I shall feave this island.
I've got-my niggers in hand ! Of course,
1 shouldw’t aliow any kai-kai, or long-
pig, or anything of that kind. I can
manage them all vighi, 1 fancy. I'm
nol at all sure 1 shall put Lo sea, alfter
all.  Btill, 1 shall think abont it!™

At which the juniors grinned, -

Big Chicf Bunier was puiling lo sea
st as fast as ihe cuiter could get there,
efora the natives, on fonof, ot across
the island. YWhether the Big Chiel was
at all sure or wol, ithat was what the
Big Clief was going to do! The veign
of Big Chief DBupter was at an end,

pulled himself

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
ORD Mauleverer stepped fo the
[ Chatehway
ll}il:l'l'lllll'ﬂd.
“You bel U said Bels Cherry.

Once More Upon The Waters !
“Keep thase vifles hady ! he
LL

THE MAGNET -EI'ERY SATURDAY

“Parsons ! called Mauleverer.

Peter Parsous eame on deck.  1le
gave o swift glance to the deseried
ghore and  the beachied c¢ances, and
deew a deep, deep breath.” Two rifle-
muzzles jammed at his ribs, but he™did
not heed them, as his eyes searcheéd fhe
shore for the savages, But the savages
were already out of sight.

“All clear!” said Lord Alauleverer
amiably., © “Mind if we go through
voarr pockets for aogun, Mre, Parsons?

hite to seem distrosiful, bat—ol;, Lere
it 15! Thanks?"

Wanleverer drew the sea-lawyer's re-
volver fram hiz hip-pocket and pluced
it in his own. :

“Gop going, Parsens!”  le  said
politely.  * You'll sail your eurter. I'in
sure vou'll make a better hand ar o
than I =honld! No timne to loze; tas
lagoon isn't really healihy U

‘oter Parsons griomed fainlly  and
rapped out orders to the Lulwe boys.

Tnder the deepening sunscl the cutier
ran under full sail.  As she tacked

rovtd  the istand, Wharton and Bol
Cherry  went  below  to search  the
beaeheatmber  for | possibly  lodden

weapons and o make a scarch of the
cutice for any others hat might Lbe on
board, - They did not necd telling that
otice safe out of the lagonn ey had to
e on their guard against treachery,
Yaabel Dick was fefi in-the cabin,
wiih the Dutchman, who was onuly half
conscious, when the juniors returned io
ihe deck, The beachcomber did npot
uiter o single word, What his thougiis

BETTER THAN EVER!
“The Holiday Annual”
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Usual Price 57-

were {he juniors did not know, and
caved lutle. After all the harm lie had
done them, he owed his life 1o them,

I'evhaps that was whal the oulcast of -

Ialus was thinking of ¢ They left him
io his thoughts, whatever they were!
NDaudy  Peler, stonding beside  the
haoat stecrer, was grving all los alten
tion to sailing thoe cutter.  Thore was
plenty of sea room in the wide lagoon,

aud the SeaCal lacked swiftly round

the island. Az she ran inio the eastern
lagoon, the jumors’ eyes were rathey
anxionsly on the shore,

Tliew eontld zee the native village and
the devil-house, but only & few nalives
were Lo be soen. Tololote and the re-t
had not vel arvvived across the i=lawd.
Without the canacs they could nok have
chased the cuiter S1ill, the juniors
wore glad to get clear before they
torned wp.

Their heaviz were beating as  {he
cutier made the passage i flw caslern
vecl,  Beyond rolled the Pacilic, red
i the sunset. The reef passage was
very different from the naveow chanmel
on the other sicde, and {he SeaCar
wade 1t wonder full snil

“ By . Jove, we're well ong of thur !
said  Harry Wharvioun, il rovel
dropped behind.  “You're a jolly old
genius, Manly, We owe it all to von ™

“Hears heae ! said Bob.

“We were lucky Lo gob on that <laned
froan the rafi,”” sald Hardv,” ™ Dl
we're luckier to gel off it.”, -

“That's all very well,” =aid: Dunter.
“1 wonder what the grub's Like oo

irs

BEHIND  THE SCENES .

this cutter? I dere sav veu fellow:
hoven't thoucht about that ¥ be addeg
sarcastically.

“1la, ha, ha!" roared the juniors,

The cutier was ranning swiftly out te
zea,  Lhe reef was sinking astern,~the
palms ‘on  the . island standing  black
agaihst the sonset, By that time, nc
doili, Totoloto ‘& Co. had arrived al
the village, and were wondering whal
had beeowe of (he cutier, and of their
Big Chief, and the lang-pig to which
they had been happily looking forward.
They were never bkely to sce theirBig
Chief apain: but d¢ven yei it did not
seem fo have dawned on. Billy Bunfer’s
fat- brain that he had fallen froo bas
high csiate, and grear was the [all
thereof.

1Ie blinked angrily at the chinekling
jlil\iﬂl‘ﬁ.l

Harvry Wharten & Co were In happs
macd., The =ight of (e connibal
txland sinking to ihe sea asiern was
sheer joy Lo them.  They were home.
ward bound to Kalua, In a fow day:
they would arrive at Maule's izland,
angd relieve the anxisivy of Mr. AMeTal.
The vest of their halday in the Soull
Seas was going fo be Jolly. . In that
happy mood they were picpared to for-
goei all the fatueus [aibeadednoss of
William  George  Dunler—if  Dunter
would let them.

Bunter didn't.

“1 think T teld veu," said Bunter,
“ihat T don’t want any cheel,”’

“1 think rou did,"" agreed Dol
Cherey.  “ Don'i dell v= any move ™

“Don't Lo cheeky, Chepey 1Y

“You fat ass——"" voarcd Dob,

“ A sl up 1

“Wha-at ?"

“Shut up!” said Dunicr.  *You've
gob oo much fo =ay! I don'l hlke ot
Shul up—sce i

“You fat, Crabjouns, frumplions, fonl-
ling, foozling freak=—"" hogan Johuny
Bull, in a deep, growhling voice.

“I said shut up, LBull !

“Fon blitherimg, blethering, Llather-
ing, bloated Lloater——"

“1 sawd shuol up ™ roared Bunter,

Johnny Bull sl up, in order o pro-
coed from words to actions,

He grabhed the fab Owl of the Re-
move Ly the collar, and slewed I
vound.

Thad !

A booi landed, geood amd harvd, on
the tightest trouzers i the Soulhern
Hemisphere,

“Kavanooh ™

Billy Bunter relled and reared.

ka2

There "' gasped Johnny Dull, ™I
feel belier now !

“IHa, ha, ha”

T Ow Dieeast ! Wow 1" yoared
Bunter. " Why, vou cheely beast—
ow ! I'll jolly well—wow ! Ow! Lil—

wow ! Oooli ! Wow '

“Want anofher ¥ hooled Johnny,
“{w ! Keep off, you bheast !

1hF

“If you don't, shut up!

BEitly TRanter gave him a blink, and
shut up. His eves, and lhis very spee-
tacles, gleamed with wraih, But he
shnt up. It was borne in at last on the
fat and fatuous Dbrain of Big. Chici
Bunier that he waz no longer & big
chivf. able to throw lus exlensive
weight about o any exient, butb Just
Billy Bunter. (o be kicked §F he was
cheglvy—merelv that, and nothing more

And he shat up.

THFE END,

(Ben’t misz next week's Lp-dop selnel-
aiteenture parn, cpfilled ) " THAE MAY
fi's @
simasler!)

17/9/5B



WAKE UP,

YAWNINGTON!

The mere !haugﬁt of ﬁfﬂess gives Yawninglon
a fit in this week's sparkling, instalment of
“THE SLACKER OF S8T. ‘SAM'S!”

Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle !

" Rising-bell, vou fellows ! ** cried Jack Jolly, as the
%E‘Etﬂ bell of St. Sam’s penny-
orm  dormitory.

golemn clanger of the
trated the Fourth
move, Merry! Bestir  yourself,
Bright ! Flutter forth, Fearlesa|"
Merry and Bright snd Fearless sat
up in bed, rubbing their eyes.
“Why the. harry, old chap??
asked Fearlesa,
. " Baoawse we've got to. take
Yawnington for a run round the
ad, of course 1™ was the Fourth
orm  keptinas reply. * To.day’s
the day when we put that slacker
on the road to fizzical fitness | *'
“Oh erums, yes ! grinned Fear-
lesa, *“ Tumble ont, you fellows!”
'The herces of the Fourth tumbled
out. Jolly's reminder of their pro-
miso to the Head to make Yawning-
ton it was guite enuff to get them
on the move,

Doctor Birchemall waa simply
determpined to put Yawny's grate-
Bir ' Frederick

?ataagfandfathari |
ues, in a swester mood again.
Eﬁ"mdariﬁk’a discovery that his
yung relative was not worth his salt
had turned the Pﬂppﬂr} old baronet
as sour a8 vinegar, Jack Jolly &
Co.- wete g3 Lkeen as musterd to
;Eaka Yawny fit and thus earn Sir
rederick’s condiments.

As soon ae they had dressed them-
selves, they gathered in e gringing
group round Yawnmgion's bed.

" Wake up, Yawmmngton ! " yelled
Jack Jolly., *“Time for a EPT’.iﬂt-
round the quad before brelker | ¥

Snore ! was the only answer forth-
coming from the slacker of the
Fourth.

Jolly winked at his ¢hams.

“Yank him out. yvou fellows
he cried.

L
¥

Fearless and Merry and Bright *“ What ! To-
needed no second bidding! They | dgy 1
seezed Yawny's bedclothes and pulled * Ninno, desr
them off the bed; and, after that, | man. When I
they seezed Yawny hirnself, was o kid in
Crash! Bang! Wallop! the Second !
“Yarooooo! Oh, gad! Ow-| ""Ha, ha,
owl" ' he 1 ¥*

The slacker of the Fourth woke
up with a yell, as he hit the floor of
the dorm. He sat up and rubbed hia
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Lalready 1

eyes and blinked sleepily at the
cheery quartette who had inter-
rupted his final. forty winks. And
then, to the Co.'s

back and calmly went to sleep again
on the fovr |

Snore !

- "It's no use using kid-glove
methods withk Yawny !'" declared
Jolly., “ The only thimg for him is
the mailed fist. Lend a hand, you
fellows !

Fearless and Merry and Bright
willingly lent o hand., They grabbed
Yawny by his hands and feet and
%nnked him on to the bed again.

hey ruffled his hair, pulled his ears,
tweaked his nose and tickled his
toes. Yawnington really came to
life at last ! L

“Yaw-aw-aw!"  he
“ Leave a fellow alone,
Wheat's the dagshed ides §°

“Thy idea is that yvou're going
to get dressed and come out with
us ! " said Jolly sternly, * We're
going to make you fit. And ihe
first thing we're going to do towards
it 18 to teke you for a sprint round
the quad !

A shudder of sheer horror seezed
the slacker of the Fourth,

“ Impossibul, dear man!™ he
cried. ** Anythin’ frightfully
energetic as that
would upset me
for & month.
Besides, I've
donse =& sprint
round the gquad,

yawned,

o1 men !

B0

The larfter of
the Fourth stung
Jack Jolly &

isgust, ho fell:

)

Co. into action, Wasting no
more time in words, they pro-
seeded to deeds. They made a rush

at Yawnington and started dressing
him foreibly, ignoring his pathstic
pleas for mercy.

Yawnington locked a proper site
by the time they had finished with
him. His coat and weskit had been

ut on in the wrong order ; and one

leg of his trowsis romained rolled up

above his knee;. and his tie was
tied at the back of his neck, But
Jack Jolly & Co. were quite satisfied
with their handiwork, as they rudhed
Yawny out of the dorm.

“ This way for fizzieal fitness!™
chortled Frank Fearless. ** Hurry up,
Yawny 1.

But Yawny seemied more inclined
te tarry than to hurry.
cagy matter for a fellow of his kidnay
to become & hard liver when his hart
wag not n it.

Against four determnined fellows,
however, he could not stand up for
himealf ; 30 Yawnington started o
sit-clown strike msmaﬁ !

No sooner had he reached the quad
than he sat down on the flagstones
and refused to budge.

“ There's ouly one thing for it,”
sald Jolly rewlully., * We shall have

€ 5 T
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CLARA TREVLYN

COKER WHERE HE GETS OFF . . .

in this week's uncensored letter

Dear Coker,—I really
must write and thank you
for your kindress in seceing
Marjorio . Hazeldens and
mysel? safely to Cliff House
on the first day of term.
I should have thanked you
at the time, of ¢ourse, but
unfortunately I was tem-
porarily speechless.

As the school bus was
due to collect - us from
Courtfield Station at any
moment, 1t would not have
ocenrred to many boys
that we needed any help.

unim

our
your

journe
CIiff

The ordinary, bhumdrum,
inative fellow would
probably have considered
we were quite capable of
gotting alon
OWIl.

original
realised at once
from Courtfield to
ouse in the echool
bus on & September after-
noon is & perilous projedt,
demanding & taxi and the
protection of a musecular
Fifth-Former like yourself
at the very leaat.

TELLS

I

on the taxi,

all right on
ut you, with
outlook,

that- a | goods about,

taincd Wia
smashed lida,

Marvjorie and I keenly
-appreciate the self-sacrific-
spult in which you
turfed Potter and Greene
out of the taxi and left
them with their luggage to
wait till you got back.

It was nice of you, too,
to relieve the porter of the
job of putting our lugrage
Porters are
so awlully rough,
they, and there's no telling
how this particular one
might have Lknocked our
Thanks to
the careful way in which
you handled them, how-
ever, the only dam
" three
locke and & couple of

I must not forget tio
thank you, either, for your

bright and entertaini
conversation. Girls talk
about such silly, footling
rot on their own, as you 50
delicately remarked, and it
was an experience we do
not often have to hedr s
boy with a brain like vours
talking about himeslf for
half’ an hour without stop-
ping. Thank wyou, Coker !
All we hopo is that we
haven't trodden on vour
{riends' eorns. Please don't
worry about treading on
ours in getting out of the
taxi—we don't suffer from
them, We carried away

aren’t

@ sus- | with us as souvenirs nothing
wroken | worse than crushed toes,
Again thenk you, dear
Coker,
Yours very truly,

CLARA TREVLYN,

It was no |

.
to run him- round betwesn us, Lilt
him up, chaps!”

1t seemed a weerd sor of sprint to
the Co. But it was the hest they
could menage wuander the cireum-
stances, and they lifted him up.
With Jolly on one side,Fearless on
the other, and Morry and Bright
pushing at the back, ¥Yawnington
went staggering across the quad !

The™ bad scarcely ‘tiken half-a-
duzzen steps before tlere was a
clattering of footsteps Vrhind them
and Doetor Birchemadl arrved brath-
lesaly on the scene.

* Yawnington ! Yawnigton | ™ he
criecd. * You'll be the ceth of me !
What do you think yorre doing 7
¥a this the best effort “{2:: ean male

at a morning sprint round the quad 1"
snore |
" My hat! He's fallen asleep
again ! exclaimed Featleas won-
deringly. * What can you do with
such a chap # ¥

The Head tugged thoughtfully at
hia beard for & minnit or two: then
he {.i’l'inned. :

‘1 know what to do, :boys,” he
saic, with a wink at:the juniors,
“ We'll run him over to:the pump at
the back of the portes’s lodge, and
put his head under it. If a cupple
of gallons or so of wath over his
napper don't wake him up, nothing
wiﬁ - -

* Ha, ha ! Topping wheeze, siv !

Jack Jolly & Co., who wers growing
a little tired af Yawninglon'z sléepy
-habitzs themselves, weare only too
pleased te carry out 1he.Head's
suggeation. They ran the slacker
across to the pump in dubble guick
tune, and while Jolly and Fearleas
held his head under the tap, Merry
and Bright worked the handle,

“ Let him have it, 1 «1” prinned
the Head.

Swonosh !

The water carne out with a rush.
But at the same instent.a very com.
mical thing happened. Yawnington
suddenly woke up with a vengenz.
He jerked himself awaxy from Jolly
and Fearless and eprawled back-
warda right between the legs of
Doctor Birchemall, The Head, who
was leaning forward to-ésce the fun,
promptly  overbalanced) and fell
under the tap himself,

Crash !

" Wooo-oo0.-000p ! Grooo ! Stop-
pit | Yoooooop ! ™

A regular deluge of water des-
cended on Doctor Birelmall, as he
atruggled to gel bmek on his feot
again | It poured in o tcrrent down
the back of his neck ; and when he
elipped and fell on his back, it poured
into his open mouth it ad!

Swooooosh !

" Gug-gug-gug !
ﬂhmeke%l%ihﬁ Ead.

The water came to an- nd ab last,
aa Merry and Bright reabsed that
they were working on +the wron
man. The Head manogs to sta
npright again, with water pourin

Giizoogoono 1 ™

| off him in torrents. He: looked such

—— —

REMOVITES HIT HIGH' SPOTS

"oanimala "

IN SAWDUST RING! [Fesion” of" it | oo’ i o

. " beasts,” who were, of | formed tricks on the

course, Remove cha “broneo "™  with ele-

; ; . ) disguised for the | phontine grace, the

Wibley's Circus A Riot aceasion. stowd smply sheielied

: : Opinions differ as to Two * bears " whe did

Wibley's Cireus, men. It was all * cod ™ | whether the fore legs or slow-motion tap d“nﬂ'ﬂlﬁi

which has been rehears- | from stert to finish— | the hind leges of the and finished up wit

ing since last Christmas | from - the * Bucking | Bucking Bronco wers | # wrestling match were
at odd intervals (when | Bronco ' in the first act | the funniest, but nobody the next atirgction.

Wib. happoned to think
about 1f, or when the
fellows happened to feel
like » change!) staged
s first show lest week
m a wmargues o the
rounds of Mr. Vernon-
mith's country house,
Smithy's  puter  had
thrown Open the
prounds fo the public
in the cause of charity,
and there were numerous
amusements and side-

to * Toothy, the Man-
eating Tiger '’ in the
lost—and 1t really was
hilariously’ funny.
Wibley, in
top hat
snd riding
breea h- &8,
geted the ring-
maatar to
perfection.
Hia pompous
and bombastic
introduction

a8 A whole
funnieat

shows. We are glad to | Lo the'various
ba able to tell you that [turnsg, de-
Wibley's Qircus  was | livered  with

awiul solemn-
ity, struck just
the right note
of absurdity
and had the
nudience yell-
ing with
lavghter
before the

easily the most popular
show of the day., Five
performances were given
and each was received
with wild enthusigsm.
Wibley deserves [{ull
marks for a show that is
entirely different from
anything }émvi-r_msﬂy
attempted by Greyiriara

appeared,
He was nobly sup.
ported by his unique

haz been heard to deny
that the Bucking Broneo
was  the
“ horse **

YOU GUYS ARE
GETTING THE GOODS!

Howza, buddies! Fisher T. Fish hollering—atill
Editor of the ™ Greyfriars IHerald," despite the

skull-doggery of a whele bunch

who figure they can horn
the aner going good |
The

unch  of  would-be's
in just when I pot

new term s just starting at CGreyfriars and

most of the goys have hit ths school

ageain.

Will you believe me, buddies, when I tell you that
o good half of themn have come back with the fxec
idea of museling in on the job that I've mads my

seen in any circus. When
Vernon - Smith, ﬁ%g&d
out d8 a dashing lady

Ancther
event that followed this
turn was & boxing match
between a couple of
alleged kangaroos,

The next feature was
“Wool and Poof, the
Senzational Ses-Lions™
There was some clover
balancing work with
billiard eues and foot-
balla in this act, as well
as burleague, which gave
us o shrewd idea that
Eitherthul" or Pc&uf WwWas
in reality youn ippS.

A “,;cﬁ:::gﬂdﬂg iy al:’:%sn,
very weird * elephant ”
added to the fun, and
then the show ended on
a top note of merriment
with * Toothy, the Man.
eating Tiger " — which
praved to be nothing
more algrming than o
traditional pantomime
4§ L"&tl' 11 1

gportin

ever

a funny site that the Co. simply
couldn’t keep hack their larlter,
** Ha, ho, hal?
* Borry, siv, and all that, but——- "
“ Ha, ha, hat

DON'T BE A

“ You—yon " roared Docto Says TOM BROWN
Birchemall, fewriously, :
Words failed him. He- clenched

The great thing to remember
if you are a new kid at Grey-
friars ia not to be overawed.
Show old hands right from the
start that you've a personality
of your own., Teach them to

hiz bony fists and did a wild and
watery war-dance for a seeond or two,
Then he turned and fled, leaving e
trail of wetness behind him,

* Ha, ha, ha ! roared Jack Jolly.
" Yawny woke up abt the wrong

3 respect you !
moment, then, and no mistake ! When you meet Tample, of
Now let's give him the ducking he|the Upper Fourth, poke out
migsed ! i| your tongue at him. "That will

But Yawnington had teken ad-|put e stopper onm him, for oy

vantage of the interval and made | start !
himeelf scarce; and when the Co.| If somebody points out
returned to the ddim. five minutes| Hobson, rin up and give that

later, it was to find him bhack in bed
again, sleeping 1hé sleep of the
unjust !

“Well, if that ain't the gidd?'
limit, chaps, I don' know what ig! ™
said Jack Jolly, “We'll let the
slacker stop where he is for the
prezent, anyway,"

Jack Jolly & Co. left him there.
For the time being, anyway, they
had had enuff of trying to make
Yoawnington fitl -

sﬁlfau;;g:innatﬁd Shellfish a jolly
good kick., It's just the thing
he needs to give his lordly
ways a jolting. )

lundell, of the Fifth, is
another chap who wants
hand]igg firmly. IKnock his
hat when von see him.
The shock will certainly take
him down a peg or twe, if not
more than that !

Wingate is the captain of the
aschool, As seon as you meet
him, burst out laughing and
pass & few critieal remavks

mn

(Anotlier rib-tickling instalment in
Dioky Nugent's best vein next week.)

GREENHORN, BUDDIES!

about his ears, Theoy
stand out rather a lon
way from his head an
he'a .. a little  self.
ronacions about them.
He'll  respect yon for
apotting hua weakness.

With the Head and the
masters, do not advies
anything vielent. More subtle
methads are called for with
them. Eye them up and down
with cold disdain and furn
away with a shvug. The effect
on them will surprise you.

But let me warn you, In
conclusion, nobt to try any of
thege tricks on the Remove.
When wvou meet & Remove
man, take off your eap and
do as you're told-—and don’t
attemapt back answers, If
vou're unwise encoupgh to cheek
& Remove man, vou'll be
ragged, scragged, hung, drawn,
and quartered and sirewn in
little pieces down the Remove
stairs !

Don't thank me for giving
you these invaluable tipa.
You're welcome !

{And anyone else is welecome
to do what Brown wdviees!
The ** Greyiriare Herald "0 will

send a wreath '—Ed.)

own !

I guess there ain't
no false modesty about
F., T. F. No, siree|
Any guy that reckons
1'm apologising for the
way 1've run this paper
during the wvacation
hes got another guess
coming. I'll say !

-Fact ia, folks, the
“ Greyfriars Herald »
had o swell break the
day 1 moseyed into

2 | the editorial sanctum.

I ﬁaﬁvﬂ it just that
little bit of zip it never
had in Wharton's day,
and then some. Any
ﬁuy that figures Ll'm

anding over the reins
of office to the firgt
galoot that ellowe he
con do better is just
plain scata.
And while I'm about
it, let me say that the
game goea for Wharton,
too—big shot or mot !
He and hia bunch wiil
be home soon, and you
can beteha sweet life
he'll breeze in just the
way ho does, thank me
briefly for keceping hia
Beat warm, and then
grab the whole
caboodle gin — in-
mﬁz?scd circulation and
all 1

But shall I be stand.
ing for that, folks?

Doggone my cata, I'R
say not ! T guesa I'm
gonna  tell Big-Shot

harton who's who
nnd what's what and
just where he gets off,
this journey. Take it
from me, buddies,
there’s mno flieg on
TFisher T. Fiah | '

" Listen, sncoper !
I sghall say. " You
ran the Groyiriars
Herald,” and it was a
flop. I ran it, and it

was & hit. If you
figure I'm &napping
oub of it just on

account of you being
back, you surely must

be goofy! Deat it!
Seram 177
And if that guy

starts to argue ebout
ity I guess I'll prab
him by the seruff of
the neck and the seat
of the pants and run
him out—pronto |

Have I got you all
behind ma, fans 1 I'll
aay I have! Watich
out, then, bozos, end
I guesa you'll see what
you will see !

So long, buddies !
Fisner T. Fisn.



