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T4 THRILLS AND LAUGHS IN THIS AMAZING STORY OF ADVENTURE ON CASTAWAY ISLAND |

THE CHEERIO CASTAWAYS !

The Big ldeal

F tat poal
( sighed F

vas pigger ™

s Solits
£ oplaty

f it vas only
en Ve could get
is poastiy
satd Fritz

ad !
ot jums, I have been tinking,

Sputs
an<d 1) Ca .
Sa to be looking for some-
thing
- ! I tink tat I have
v rsisted Fatty Fritz.
N\ very interested in Fritz

ver it was, The Grimslade
¢ eves on their headmaster,

a 3 T
" was standing on a rock, with his
ta his eyes, staring out to sea.
aty & Co. wondered whether he had
sigiht | on the Atlantic, so inten! was his
gare. looking in the same direction, to the
sonthward of Castaway Island, all they could
seo was the vast, rolling Atlantie. with one tiny
speck breaking the monotony of the wide

“wa £

But that speck was not a sail—they had
noticed it many times, and supposed that it
was some lonely rock that jutted from the sea.
Sammy, for some reason, seemed keenly
imnterested n 1t . -

e boat was beached- Jim Dainty and
Dick Dawson sat on the gunwale. Streaky
Bacon and Sandy Bean were rooting through
the lockers.  Fatty l;:;:: sat tnl the twnrm sand,
leaning agawst the t. too lazy to move, as
wsual. !h(k\l}gh apparently his gy brain had
boon workmg.

Sontew here on Castaway Island Esra Sarson
was lurking—but the boat that had brought
himt to the lonely island had fallen into the
bands of the Grimsladers. They had hoped
that Sarson's boat would tg;ow_mpal;le of
Nrr_\-ing them away from solitary island
»n which they lived the life of Crusoes.

But it was enly a dinghy, hardly more than
tnelve feet Jong. and evidently could never
have carried seven passengers and stores for a
vorage. It was extremely useful to the cast.
aways, but it was of no use for escaping from
ks ed Fritz Splitz, “tat I have

=1 tink,” resum: ril ¥
vun ferry goot idea! Neffer ':zmd Sammy—
joost listen to me! Tat poat vill not garry aH
of us—but subbuse tat some remain pehind "

: yo
goloshes !
“1s that the

ejacndnted CGinger
lli‘.‘|, Jou po h:;,

“Tat is i,” =said Fritz. “Tat peast and a
prite, Sarson, gum to fe island 1n tat poat! If
VUR MADR cAn guUm, YD MAnD can go, see !V

“Oh{" said Jim Dainty. " You meaa that
Sammy could take the boat and get away, and
get help to take us off afterwards?”

“Also tat I go mit Sammy 0

“ What t*

“Tat is te idea !” explained Fritz. “It will
be necessary to take plenty of food, =o tere vill
be no room for you. It 1s ferry imbortant to
take blenty of food. You can remain pehind,

and if it is possible to find te izsland again
after, vou vill be safed.
te bleasure of knowing tat 1 am safed.
you tink of tat idea; mein goot jums
“I think you'd better put it to Sammy !”
chuckled Jim Dainfy.
Dr. Sparshott closed the field-glasses with a

Anyhow, you vill have
Vat

593

THE SLEEPING SCHOOLMASTER
WHO WAS VERY WIDE AWAKE!

g

snap, and stepped down from the rock. He
came striding down to the beached boat. Fatty
Fritz heaved his weight out of the sand. The
Jjuniors grinned, as they saw that he was about
to propound his great idea to Sammy.

“If you blease, sir,” said Fritz, “I have
tinked of vun goot idea ! T tink tat if you take
te poat and leaf te island—"

“I have already thought of that, Splitz!”
said Dr. Sparshott tersely. “Buat I could
hardly leave you boys unprotected on the
island. Capiain Luz and his crew of ruffians
might return at any time. But that is not all.
It is probable that I could reach safety in the
boat—but it might mean weeks of drifting on
the ocean, and as the bearings of this island
are quite unknown, it would very l‘ﬁxe‘ly be
impossible for me to find it again in a ship. It
would simply mean that I should be uves and
the rest left to their fate.”

“But if I gum mit you, sir—"

“What?”

“Ten I should be safed !”

Dr. Sparshoit looked fixedly at Frilz Splitz
for a moment. Friiz blinked at him hopefully,
It seemed an excellent idea to Fritz. Somehow
ist did not seem such an excellent idea to

am

« Sﬁf&:y 1 barked Dr. Sparshott,

“Yeu, mr l”
“ Fetch me a bamboo—a thick one [*
'i”h ! . Yos, sir ™ o
Jim Dainty hurei the
fetched a bamboo. “tp:m mﬁu‘,

grinning. Fritz looked rather uneasy,
“Vy do you vant & pampoo, sirl” je

ingguired.

“1 am going to show whst
1;.?:.][: of }oulr_ dea,” zaid [{rﬁm ﬂin!l
the bamboo from Jim. “ Bend over  boat

. ?}jei'; gootm:-ué‘ lkl:; vat—>" T :

“Bend over [™ barl . S :
been back in his study at m&&%

l\wd the !l:lamboo.
Ach! cin gootness!” groaned Fritz
Splitz, as he uuwﬂl;‘nﬂy bent his podgy person
over the gunwale of the boat. gox)
Whack, whaek, whack
“Ach! Mein gootness!” roared Fritz
“ Whooop 1 e
Whack, whack, whack! W
“Yooo-hiooop !* velled Fritz ‘Lé*dl

Yarooooooo 17
Dr. Sparshott threw down the
“Now, Splitz, you an

of your idea,” he said.

subject I”
= }’!ow-l?ow-ow-ow e
& ¥ ¥s, I am "~ 2

Sai..lxtm," glim Hte::;imgf

will remain and gnard

rascal should be able to regain |
boat, he can snap his at

care while I am a

the revolvers, ! Do

shoot if Sarson appear.

“I can handle a gun, sir !

Dr. Sparshott strode aw

disappeared into the jur

leaned on the boat, and
“Tat Iy is a peast :

groaned. “Vy for he peat

trousers? I tink tat he is vun

prutal pounder A,

“We

away up the banﬂi. e
of ter from the |




December 28rd, 1933.

Island

et

Hplitz had gong to flvrp in the
hut ;o but the five other fellows remained with
(he benohed boat, keenly on the wateh for the
CHomy And os the sun was dipping behind
ho hill, Ginger was the first 10 spot the
fubbly nvage face that looked from the

amd  the sunken, glinting eyes that
tnred towards the boat, >
" Barson 17 exclaimod Dick Dawson, with a
loop Droath And he grabbed a boathook.
Jin Dainty took the revelver from his belt.
e the range at Grimslade School Jum  had
cen nogood shok with a riflay and he canld
widle & rovolver. Sinee the capture of Sar
on s boat thers had boen a good supply of
Vel e With the six-shoater, loaded in
very chamoer, in his hand, Jim stood facing
the savage face that peered from the jungle.
tinger & Co, grasped their axes R

wly, with the tread of a wild animal on

trail of its proy, Wera cmorged from Lhe

Slowly he eame down  the beach

oW tha boat. There was no sign of D,

’u arsholt. - Evidently the ruflian had dodged
L& man

: who was hunting him and doubled
wmek o the bay, in the desperate hope of

getting hold of the boat again. There Was f
heavy axe gripped in his hand, a desperate
rlare in his eves

T'he Grimslade juniors stood in a group,
watching him as ho came, their hearts beal

ing fast Phey would have been glad to seo
.Iw.ulm.m«-r” in those thrilling moments:
Sammy was far away. But their courage
! not falter, Closer and closer came the

fan, Gl he was within a dozen paces, and
then Jim Dainty lifted the revolver and took

Stop ™ he rapped.
Fera  halted, showing his  tobaecco-stained
Jim's hand was steady, his

oth in & snarl
i
clear, looked over the

cool and
levelled bareel.
‘Dog-gone you 1"’

Gy as he

snarled Ezra. “1 guess
¢ with that iron, you geck !
while the going's good.

I guess U'm having that boat [¥

Tho ruffian made » movement.

“Stand  back!™ said Jim Dainty quietly.
“I'll shoot if you come a step nearer, Ezra
Sarsgon !

I'or a long minute the ruffian stood half-
cvouched, glaring at the schoolboys. The
levelled revolver daunted himn. But for that,
he had no doubt that a desperate rush, a
aavage slashing with ihe axe, would have
driven 1he schoolboys irom the boat. Hand-

to-hand, the ruffian had no fear of the five of
them. But he had no firearm, and the revolver
lookod him ie the face.

“Dog-gone yon!’' he breathed at last; and
he turned, as if to go. Jim Dainty felt a
throb of relief. He would have fired, in self-
defence; but be shrank from pulling a trigger,
oven on the bardened ruffian who had scuttled
and wrecked the Spindrift,

‘Look out ¥ yelled Dawson.

Izra had turned:; but with lightning speed
lie turned back and burled the axe. It whizzed
through the air at Jim Dainty with the speed

of an arrow. He dodged swiftly, and bu'ncly
eseaped the deadly missile as it tore by. The
keen edge grazed his shoulder as it passed.

I'he revolver was lowered, and before Jim
could raise his arm again Ezra came after
the whizzing axe with the spring of a tiger.
Jim Dainly went crashing to the sand under
the rullian’s grip.

Instinetively he gripped hard on the butt
of the revolver. IPzrn's grasp was on the
bareel, striving to wrench it away. In a few
soconds it would have been his. But those
fow seconds were not granted him,

Taken by surprise as they were by the
I‘l'\[)l“l‘(\.ﬂ, sudden attack, ithe (}rlmslarlors
ralliod at onco. Dawson thrust with l.ns boat-
hook, wnd the barbed head gashed into ll_le
rullian’s brawny arm, and with a yell of pain
1ozra rolled over on ihe sand, barely escaping
n blow from Ginger's axe.

“Hocek it to ham 1 yelled Ginger.

Jim Dainty was released, and he serambled
up, pulling trigger as he did so. The bullet
splashed up =and over the ruffian, missing him
by an ineh. Izra bounded to his feet and ran
dosperately up the boach.

::A tar him [ roared Ginger Rawlinson.

Btick to tha bont!" panted Jim Dainly,

He could have shot the vuffian down like a

rabbit as he ran.  Ho eontontod himsalf with
sencding a bullet whizsing over hig , and
Sarson, panting, disappoared into the jungle.
A fat faco looked out of the deorway of
the hut. Fritz Splita rubbed bis eyes and
blinked at the Grimsladors,
“Vy for you miuke all tat row and vake me

up vhen tat I sloep mit meinself 1 he de-
manded.

" Sarson——="

:.‘.‘\U.‘Il! Mein gootness!”

I'hat name was enough for Frite. There was
a slam ns the door of the hut closod and u
rattling of the burs ax the fat German Jammaod
them mito place.

" Ha, ha, hal”

Ton minutes later there was a rustling in
the jungle. But this time it was not, Sarson,
Dr, Sparsholt emerged o view and came
rnonmg down towards the hoat, Evidently
Sammy  had lw.'u'J the firing, and had lost
Ho time in returning.

" Sarson hax been hore? he demanded,

“Yes, gir. He's gone. He
boat.” grimned Ginger.

Y Nobody hurt !

“Only Savson, sir

Sammy grinned

never got the

He got a fow knocks.”

“Goad | Ile sooms to have left his axe
here.”  Dr, Sparshott knitled his brows. *I
shall mot leave you agnin. Porbaps the

mountain will come to Mahomet, if Mahomet
does not go to the mountain.”
_“He won't show up so long as you're here,

sir.” said Dainty.

“I think, Dainty, that he may make an
attempt to steal the boat after dark,” said
Dr. Sparshott. “ 1 hope o, at all evenis. Now

let us see nbout supper.”

Sammy's Trick !

““ EAVE it thera!”
“DBut, sir——"

“Are you arguing with your head-
masier, Dainty

“Oh no, sir!” said Jim, in haste,
After supper, in the glimmer of the stars,
the juniors had gathered round the boat, lying
on the sand. 1i was beached about high-water

Whack! *‘“ Ach! Mein gootness !

* I'm going to show you, Splite, what I think of your idea,"

roared Frity
again and again,

e

mark, W o from he tide. But it was
sorno distanco from the hut, and was cortainly
not safo from Kzra Sarsen, if he onno ereep
ing back in the small honra

q‘lw schoolbovs had taken it for granted that
the boat would be draggod up 1o tho hut for
sunfoty, and they wore laying hold of it, to shift
i, when Dr, Sparshott tersely orderad them
to leave it alone. bt e

Sammy knew best, no doubt; but the juniors
could not help wondering. The hoadmasier
potnted to the hot,

“Pad 1" ke said  leconieally.

Hlowly fhe schoolboy cvastaways woub up
the beach to the hut, Fritz Splitz had slrendy
turned in,  Fritz was not worrying about the
hoat, or anything olse. Ilis deop snore greeted
the chums of Grimslade as they eame in,

“My giddy goloshes1” murmured Ginger
Rawlingon.  “Sammy said  himself that the
bruto might come after the boat agnim, after
dark. Now he's leaving it thera for him to
snaflle 1" ) -

“Rammy knows best, T suppose " said Jim;
but he spoke rather dubiously.

Ginger gave o grunt,

“1f that blighter, Barson, snaffles the hoat,
and gets away in if, we're done!'™ he said,
“He will come back—but he won't come nlono
next timme, He will bring some of his gang
with him. Wa jolly well ought to kecp watch
on the boat!™

“Ton to one tho brute’s walching us from
the jungle!” said Btreaky Bacon. “IHe's
bound to be watching for a ¢hance. Il he secs

us all turn into the hut he won't be long
gotting after the boat,”
The juniors could mnot help fecling per-

plexed, and a little worried. Their faith in
Sammy was strong, but it was important lo
their safety, to their very lives, to keep pos-
session of the boat; and it did seem a8 if
Sammy. for once. was being a little careless.

However, orders were orders, and Sammy
had to be obeyved on Castaway Island as at
Grimslade School. They turned into their
bunks, leaving the hurricane lamp burning
for Samuny, But they were not asleep when
Sammy came in.

said »
taking the bamboo from Jim Dainty. ** Bend over the boat ! oyt

Sparshott
Whack I Whacok |

the bamboo descended

as
Y Wheop !
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1) parsl ! toodd in the apen door '
(7 " looking out wnte 1the el ar,
( y 1 wore fixod on the
y ko odge of the jungle al & distanon | and
ey hing | todd n shight movesont e
{ ) m emle curved hia l'l’ 1 toprsed

k it the vt at last Intmmed the doot
o rattled the hat inta |r|m- I hen b ~\'
tinguished the huarricana lnn.p ancd nll was
darkng

But le did mot tuen into bhis Bammack, which
i lung instde the doarway Hamim i
comed, waa not planning (o go 1o bed v
It of \ taying awake 1o ek, thi
AL ore pusgled to kiow wh Barson, i
was vertain, was not likely to atterpt 1o sttack

|

the whole par e the bt Al Beoen the
dhialand nlter dark, the stranded boal oould
not be watohed I'he juniors vemained silent
and unea only Fatty Frite's snore bheealking
T oo "

Paaniy Bammy's sudden whi por i the
dack made Jim start He sat up in s bund

Y '

Wao have boon wateched con t the |
Sarson know T fthiat wy n { | |
night | il d i fram the windo wrild
will elowe . and bar ofieor m Wil i a
eoniid 1 Do vou understand

U [ T gaspedd Jun

Make no id, e s watching from a
distance. bu o 1 1% WAry a s woll Booure
th mdow ifel

Without s sound, Sammy swung open the
wilter at the side of the hat, whh coversd
tho ap } it served as a window H
dropped lightly to the ground outside The
livit was et en him and the spot whera Lin

keent avos had

proeked up that stirmng on the
edge of the jungle. Jim Dainty, in slene
closed the shutt wgain, and replaced the bars
nside He returned to his bunk=but not to
slecp
“My giddy golosls whissperod  Ginger
‘That's  Sammy game~bymg doggo, and
watting For the blighter! Sammy's no fial,
after all
e juniors did not close their eyes. They

lay m the darkness and listenod. Bl they
heard nothing save the snoring of Friedrich
von Splitz,

Sammy Sparshatt made no sound as he went,
Flis plans wera ent and dried, On his hands«
and knees he ereptl away from the hut, taking
advantage of every inequality of the ground,
every ridge of sand in the beach, fo cover hs
IGY Sraents, Had he walked, watching cyes
might have spoited him in the starlight, and
e had no doubt whatever that Kzra Sarson
was watehing. Dut a jaguar creeping through
the dusk was not more caufbtous, and maore
wpvisible, than Sammy. g

He gave himself pfaul_v of time. Sarson, if
he made his attempt, was not likely to make it
too early. He was sure to wait and watch fill
he was cortsin that the coast was clear. Inch
by inch, foot by foot, without a souwd, Sammy
cropt on hands and knees among the ridgea
mul knolls of the sandy beach, his ears keenly
on the alert. )

He stopped at last by the rock on which he
had nlums enrly in the day to scan the distant
islot with his field-glasses. He was now hardly
more than o dozen feet from the bracht;d boat,
and completely sereened by shadow. There he

waited ! :
Long, long minutes passed, They lengthened

into an hour—two hours! 8Still there was no

s GROSE v BIAE
O IVEES ”Ph'
=y
e g Bty iy, ot T

" "'iE".'. 19)-
10/ a.

i 2. 80| car
: 0/ ‘lo':: ;ch
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save the wasl af the tide an the beach,
ot st last the headmaster of Grimslade heard
n shight movement, sl hatonesd more tently
A laint, solt, seraping sound eame

aidd & grim fAitied over
Hammy's tanned face

He moved s snd peered round the
rugged edge of the rook Keoti as his oars

e, he had not beard Sarson creep down o

soinaed

thuen ever

ta his oars, sntle

head,

the boat, But ke know that he must hesr the
Lot when 1t moved —and that was what he
hoard no

D o the starlight, &

pinewy ﬁ“nln was
down the

graspring the boat, and dragging
holving samd 1o the sea,  The stars glinmered
TR AT lvrl\|‘|‘. AV f,nt h[ "’JVII Harson,

Loaded with perspiralion {rom the offarts he
was making

ininmy dud not stir! e watchad, with cool
e rest Rlowly bt surely Barson dragged the
baat down the slaping saod till tte nose edged
inta the water Viwn he paused for rest and
Lreath, snd wipml lis pesspicing bhrow Io

sk n knnekly fist i the direction of the hat,
Far up the boach, and his mulloring yowe came
| “alam intent ¢hry

Bleop, vou dog goned sclivolmastor wleep,

wi ol darived geek | 1 guess you'll howl samws
vilven you wake up aril find the boat gonn! By
the great hornml toad, 1 guoess you'll howl
somge | You'll see me agin, dog-gone you, with
a doxen more to help, next tme, and if 1 loave
ane of you alive " e broke off, with a
;nu!lmnl outly, and resumed dragging at the
Wl

T T T e 0 K P
IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT.

_! Owing ta the Christmas Holidays,
R readers should note that next week's
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Knoedeep in water, he floated it out,
scrambled mnto it, and caought up an oar to
shovo off.

Then the hesdimnaster of Grimalade moved—
swiftly.

An arrow in its fight was not swifter than
Dr, Bparshott, as he crossed the space from the
rock Lo the sen. Defore the ruffian in the boat
overs saw bim, Sammy had leaped in.

A startled howl broke from Ezra. He stag-
goved, and stumbled over, as the boat shot out
1 sea under the impaet of Sammy's leap. That
impact drove it a dozen yards from the beach,
rocking on the tide. Dr. Sparshott landed on
hin feet. The next moment his grasp was on
the ruffian, grappling him down into t
bottom of the ﬁoat.

“You!” panted Sarson, in amazement.
“You, Sam Sparshott! By the great horned
touad-——

With mad fury the roffian struggled. He
knew now how he had been tricked into believ-
ing that the boal was left unwatched—tricked
into placing himself in the grasp of his enemy !
But he was not taken yet!

It was man to man, and he was a sinewy and
powerful ruffian. The boat recked wildly as
they struggled in a desperate g::?.

A roumf melal rim was pres to Sarson's
tanned forehead. S "

“ Beiter give in, I think 1” said S8ammy Spar-
shott quietly. Tt needed only a pressure of his
finger to send a bullet crashing through the
ruffian’s brain, 4

Fura, dgrn:tm Lis teoth, etill struggled. He
reckoned that Sammy was nof the man to do
it, and he was right! Dr. Sparshott did not
press the trigger. But he lifted the revelver
and brought down the barrel with a erash on
the ruffian’s stubbly head. Ezra gave a husky
yoll, and sank in the bottom of the boat.

“Sorry !” said Dr. Sparshott politely. “But
1 could not allow you to drown us both.”

He grasped the wrists of the half-stunned
ruffian, and caught up an end of rope. In less
than a minute, Sarson’s hands were safely
knaotted, £

Then Sammy left him lying. Taking no heed
of the scowling, cursing rufiian, : ?d the
mast, and ran_up the little eail.  To the
prisoner's surprise, lie frimmed the sail to run
out to sen. Bzra dragged hivnsell into a sitting

sowition, loaning on the lockers, and stared

.,

“ Dog gone you!" he muttered. *“ You ain't
mghm‘ flm wland | What's this nm?e

Dr. Bparshott, with the tller i one hand,
the sheet in the other, glanced at him,

" We are going on & Little rr:r. Sarsan | he
answorsd, 1 shall have the pleasure of your
company on the oulward voyage=but naol
coming back 1"

Tho rufan’s tanned face becsme pale wa
dontly

“You'd send me ta Davy Jope!” hn
broeathed hoarsaly,  * Dogogone yow, Bawm Bpar.
shotl, you couldn’t do it "

“Right on the wioket " agreod Dr. Bpar.
shott. ™ You deserve it, and more, but, as you
justly romark, 1 oouldn’t do it ! Bt there are
more waya of killng a oal; my friond, then
choking 1 with cream, I eannot trust you on
Castaway lsland—you are too dnnff«rmu, and
thie lives of my boys aro in my care You will
noser step on our wland again,”

“Purn you, what's the game, then 1"
mitterad Barson,

Dr. Bparshott made a gesture sonward,

“Abput five miles away thore is a small
iulot—where I hope you will find safficient food
to support lifo. & have examinisd it "‘m care-
fully through my glasses, and 1 believe thero
are somo coconut palms, and certainly there
will be shellfisly. Later, I will bring you l’"tll
I ean apare in the way of tools a utonmils—
for the prosent, my objoct is to place you where
you can do no further harn.”

A string of muttered curses fell unhoeded on
Dr. Sparshoit's ears, as he ran the boat out to
sea,

Marooned !
“ AMMY !” yelled Ginger Rawlinson,
At the first gleam of dawn the school-
boy cestaways were out of the hut.
They were intensely anxious to know
what had happened in the night. The rilins
sun, showed them the bare beach. No bign o
the boat, and no sign of their heasdmaster. But
Ginger Rawlinson, looking out across the bay,
was the first to spot the boat, tacking m from
the sea.

Jim Dainty & Co. rushed down to the margin
of the water, watching the boat with anxious
eyes, There was one man in it—and evidently
he spotted the diumon on the beach, for he
lifted his hat and waved it in the air.

“Tt's Sammy !” said Jim. “DBut what——"

“ Did Sarson turn up, I wonder?” said Dick
Dawson.

“(Goodness knows !

“ Anyhow, Sammy’s all right {” said Ginger.

That, at least, was assured. Sammy was all
right! The juniors watched the boat as il
came swiftly in, and when it was close at hand
they rushed into the water, kne , to beach
it. " Sammy jumped out, with a smile, and len

: ng the boat on t
el
Buhnwmaod Fritz, Y
“Wk#tiﬂ%md,shw‘uﬂﬁmd'Jm
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“Our friend Sarson,” said Sammy, *hap-
Eened! Probably, by this time, he wishes that
e hadn’t happened.”

“He came !” exclaimed Cinger.

“He came !” assented Sammy.

Dt Boarshot pouten oy the- e (e

r. Sparshott pointed to ihe speck, far out

to sea, diml n‘fi.i)le from the waves in
rnslﬁmnh t. ! ’

“That,” said Sammy, “is where
now, And unless he develops swimmin
far in excess of Leander's of ancient
shall see nothing more of him.” ,

“Me‘l,'gl gootness !” said Fritz Splitz, “

l‘W 11, wh i
“Well, what do you think, Splitz?
Dr, Sparshott, with a smile, N
“I tink tat ve petter have brekl
Fritz.
“Ha, ha, ha!” 2
And the Grimslade castaways
breakfast all the more, from




