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[

Harry Wharton
and
Vernon-Smith
at Greyfriars.
By

FRANK
RICHARDS.

AAANANAAS
THE FIRST CHAPTER. hurricane of yells and loots, followed up by books sl inkpols,
and ho had beuton n rathor hurried retreak The Remove

A Stormy Meeting.

ey much excited, and in no moed to stand any

ait-
A" n Coker or anybody clse, us they told him n the
“ Boo " |)!:|mls|. o plain Eng
Stamp! Stunp!  Stamp! Tt veas doubiful, in a profect of ixth would

la to quell the tumult, The wild spirita of

s soemed {0 be
were out, for a rag, and they cortainly ssemed
it.

The Remove Form-room al. Gr
ato of eruption
. The shouti

neessant, and {l

distance nlmag the Form-room passage. “ Boo
Yah ! Four jusiors belonging to fho Re
Tramp! Fran g tofards i the Fors
ol thiy F.m. had been along to the Form-room oy deten They Tarrs
onee, to out to the juniors tlut they had better Jear, ank M: o nt, C and Johm-) Hu\l S0
off maki day tow, but ho had boon mot wit alle the Fampus Four i the Greyfriars Remove.
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was eaplain of ihe Remove; having been ltely clacted to
that goar. by & bare majority of one, in the place of Bulstrode,
who had resigned.

Wharton compressed his lips as hie caught the din from the
zlosed - Form-room.

15 ks like trouble!” he remarked,

Bob Cherry grinned.

““Bounds liko it, at all events. Rather-rotten for'a new
captain’s first Form meoting,’”

SWe'll get "em into order,” said Johnny Bull. He clenched
n rather large and heavy fist as he spoke. John Bull was
a sturdy -youth, and he had otly ‘ono idea of tha way to

i t a tangle, and that was by hitting out straight

1der.

Caker, of tga Fifth, who was rubbing
o handkerehief, bestowed a glare at Harry Wharton & Co.
us they came afong the passage.

“You'l better: get those young rotters quiet, Whartons"
ho oxchimed. ** You'll have the prefects alongJrefo soon.
L'ro o jolly ool mind o go in and lick.te lot of them
myself 1" - —

Turry Wharton Jaughed,
* Pila in, then,” e sail.

ik fram his face with

“Wo'll look on and sce fair

play.’

Cosor_grunted.’ bt mado 1o other reply, and the fous
e e cmare walled on.  Wharton gpened the door
e e roomm. - The hubbub. within ceased for & momieat,

and then it broke out with renewed vialence.

 Here's the giddy captain!”

ayanan o E .

Wharton walked calmly -into the room, his chums round
him. Bob Cherry olosed the door, and thoughtfully turned
the key in the lock. If tho prefects did come along to
view the wve, they were very likely to bring thei
with them, and it was just as well to have the doot locked.

Harry Wharton, locked round the room. It was’ casy to
soo. that the Remove—the Lower Fourth Form of Gre:
friars—was divided into. two partics.  Wharton's, fri
formed ane parky, and the backers of Vernon-Smith, his rival
in tho captainey olection, formed the other. And they:
ulmost equal ia point-of numbers. Twenty-ono fellaws had
St i tho cloction Tor Vernon-Sehith, tho Bou [c
v twenty-two for Whartan. i o
which govorned tho school eleptions, “Whartem -
disputably cuptaia of the Form, but gho clection
s0-very closo that the Vernon-Smith
fied in refusing to regard it as final.
“This was tha first Form mceting called by tho naw Form
caplain, to discuss’ various matters of importance which lid
to be settlod, and-it was evidently the intention of the
is party to break up the meeting, and prevent
anything ‘from-being done.
Wharton's backers gathered round him as he eame in, asd
the shouts of the rival party redoubled.

o

“ Rats 1"

Aud then they stamped their feet and rattled their boots
turiously.

Wharton jumped on a form.

** Look here, you fellows—"" he began.

There was a roar.

* Yah 1"

“ Shit up, you fathends " shouted Bob Cherry. “ 1f you've
got anything to say, say it, and don't mako a row like a lot
of blessed lunatice!"

* Order " bawled John Bull.

“Y¥aht

** Rats!

ek dawn!”

Harry Whasrton did not move. Ha stood on the form, a
handsome and athletic figure, looking at tho sh juni
with perfect calmness, and waiting for o lull in the
ho spoke again. The hubbub died _down: most of the

rs were out of breath by that time. Then Wharton's
woice was heard, cool and clear.

“ Gentlemen of the Remove—
** Hurrah

“ ho
“ Well, rais, then, if you prefor the term,”
calmly.
BRIt

a, ha!”
men of the Remove, and.rats of Vernon

ha, hat”
1 havo called this meeting—"
AaNET Linnary.—No, 212,
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“Yah :
“ And we're 4 it up? said Vernon-Emith,
standing wi s in hiy pockets, and surveying the
o

Tarm captain- with an insolent_grin. * Wo don’t ‘consid
you captain of the Remove, You got in by one vol
ushing in_an_extra voter at the last moment—a
nigger; too, who has been away, from Greyfriars a long time.
We don’t consider the election fair.”

** Rather not!"” baw! lsaver, the bully of the Remove.
“We don’t recognise the clection.”

“ Never " yelled. Snoop.

“ If you want the election-over-again—-"" bcﬁ:n Wharton.

s, the good?” said the Bounder, shrugging' his

shoulders, .** You one yoto too many.  You've
cot vound Fazeldene, who was going to vote for me if you'd
i, higzalone. -t's not cricke

—+Fuir play!” yelled Trotter.

“ You've fud inore than fair :rlay.” said Wharton scorn-
fully. **It's true that Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh_arrived
at the lust moment to vote, buf it'sequally true that you
ot iu vates by ewindling "

N Vah

“Ii's=un open sccreh thut you paid Bunter, ai least, to
vate for you,"" went on Wharton, unmoved, ** and y tried
ta get round Hazel in the same way. If the clection had
been conducted honestly on your si ou wouldn't have had
mare than fifteen votes, at the outside.”

“Not more than a dozen!" said Bob Cherry. * But you
cked, oll the sume, after all your rotten foul play, and
gorve you right!”

Vernon-Smith enecred.

" You can put it how you like,” he said, ** but wo don’t con-
sider the election conclusive in any way, and we'ro not going
to scknowledgo you as-skipper. You're captain of half the
Remove, and I'm captain of the other half.”

“Hear, heaz !" roared Bolsover.

“ And we'ze not going to allow you to skipper the Form,”
the Dounder continued coally. * We're going to attend every
Form. meeting in foree, and break it up. We're going to
muck up things generally, till you coma down off your th_nh.
Tulst ad to resign because the Form were sick of him,
and vou'll have to do the "

on's eyes fleamed .
I ehall miot restgn while T have a majority in the Form."
A majority-of one!” snoered the Bounder.
.+ P called this Forn meeting ai-captain of 1he Remove,
ind it s going: to. baJeomducted. properly,” “said’ Whartor

od, pronerty, .8l
porsists in interrupting the" pro-

coodings will be put out

“Youll have twenty of us to put_ouiside, then,
Polsovor.  We'ra standing up- for Vernon-Smith! Val

“Yourll all go out on your necks if you don’t shut u
gaid Wharton, " And we'll begin with you, Smith. Are
u poing to be quiet!

" said the Bounder coolly. o
Will you let the meeting go on quictly?"”
* No

“Then out you go!"”

Harry Wharton jumped down from the form, and advanced
upon the Bounder of Greyfriars, his hauds clenched, and his
eves gloaming. Tha Bounder pushed biek his cuffs, und
faced him coolly. He was not a match for the captain of

cep as be was, the Dounder of
accused of wanting pluck.

rush of Vornon-Smith's party to back him up.
nds rallied round their captain st the same
moment.  One momen , and the Bounder was in
Harry Wharton's grusp, end was being whirled towards the
door.

“Rescue " yelled the Bounder.

Ancther second, and the two partics were mingled and
mixed in & wild struggle. Two score of angry fellows surged
to and fro in Whirling co din was terrifle. he
midst of the uszz\r theru asharp knocking at the deor.
is door at once " B

pasped.
My hat!” Its Wingate!” 5
ome nnlocked the door, apd tha captain of Greyiriars
ate, of the Sixth—strode fnto the room with an’angry

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Wingate Umpires.
INGATE, of the Sixth, glared round at the excited
Juniors. The struggle ceased, the combatants breath:
ng deeply, regarding- one anotl with fiorco
ain ol the
g had never

looks. en the presenca of the
<chool barcly sufficed to restrain them. Feel
vun 50 high before in the Groyfriars Remove.

- ENGHS OF GO,
By SYDNEY DREW.
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ou ou will both do your best,” said Wingate to the two rival candidates for the Captalncy of the Remove, “and
1i elther of you succeeds In discovering Miss Hazeldene, or in helplns tuwnrlh her discovery, 1 shall judge him
the winner of the first test.” (5= Chap. 4.)

“What doos this moan? rapped out \\ ingate angrily.
* How' dare you malko such a row as this ‘arm-room
Wharton, il youw're capiain of the Rumm-. you'd better
learn to hold & Forn meeting & bit more quictly than this!"

Wiharton fushed.

“Jt's not Wharton's fault!” broke
‘-Th-m Jotters have came hers pocially to bi
mectin

011

agent hotly.
ak up the

i "
cad, Vernon-Smith, then "

w,n,;-.u Iunled at the Botnder: Vernon-Smith had boen
roleased by Wharton, and he was looking very torn and
rmrlplnd To was dabbing away & streamn of red from his
nose. Buk he was as cool as ever, and his eyes had o dungor-
ok gloatn i them. ;

he said :no'\lx

“T appeal to vou,
g to leave tho matter i

n your hands, if

T agreo to thsb" safd Hacry Wharton proingtly.
'Ihn big Sixth-Former hesitated.
“I don’t want to get mixed up i

your Form rows,” he
exclaimed, Aiter & patso; *7bug iF Hete

anything to
he settled that y nie -mon-- yourso] 'm willing
ta ast s tmpirg; Yon ot el s by punching on
-u-uﬂ-zr”a heads, and turning the m rnou: ‘Toom into u b

garden,

“Right enough,” said Bob Cherry. “TE you'll hear Ulr
iwsu Wingate, and give n decision ns wmpire, we'll stan
iy it

Tie Maexwr Linzany.—No. 212,

. NEXT
TUESDAY:

“THE JAPE ACAINST THE FIFTHI”

“ Hear, hear?

“ Do you a]l agreo to thul"’ domanded tho captain of Grey-
friars,

There was a shout of assent, as loud from Vernon-Smith’s
party as fmm thir opporents, Wingato was the sk

popular follow in Groyfriars, and bis wod was Lau amony the
Juniors, brcause He was captain of the school, buk
foceriee they Enew that they could roly implicitly upon

said Wingate, *stop your row, and semo of
thing_quictly.”

down himsell, sat down on a d:

e. A torrent of explan

"( nsidering that lhe ma]onh' was only one, and—""
“Tt's not ericket—!"

* They won't do u..- fair
“ That cad Vernon-Smith
v resie Cammed his Ry
" ip ! he roared,

1% into his ears.
Da you eall this cxplaining things

Yo
) I'll n\plum to yo—"
“Taok here

“Shut up, all of you!

Wharton and. Vernon-Smith, coma

- .By FRANK RICHARD?®,
Pioase order your ¢y earty,
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forward, and I'll hwlr you. Every other young ass presont is
ia bold “his ton,
Rcmllv\, ;;nm.nul Wingate nlwi bad a very plain
e e The shouiing dicd sway, and the two rivals
of the Bemove came fornard.
* Bmith first,” said Wingate, *
V'l give him o hundred Enes.
** fiaith, and
“Tako'a hundred linos, Desmand. Now, then, Smit
icky Desmond made & grimace ; and there wero no mors
mlurnplmns us the Boundor went on to explain, in his cool,

“ and if any fellow interrupts,
Naow, then, Smith, go ahead.”

c.
“This is how it is, Wingate. We had un eleetion for Form:
captain, and the votes ¢ i 'rhm wero just tweniy-one on
vach side, for Wharton :md el At the Im!. moment,

urree Singh came back to lllr uuhon} You know he's been
wway for u Jong time, and we didn't count an him. He was
Tnahed i after tho connting of the vates had actually begun,
and ho voted with the rest.

o votefulness was terrifie’’ murmured Hurree Jamsct

I\‘.um Smgh with a_gein on his dusky faco,
& "':}\‘-k a hundred lines, Hurreo Singh. - Go on, Vernon-

mith,"

s don't call it fair,” said the Bounder. *

has boen mway for o long time; and only gels h'ux'k u(m I.]\a
election Qs started, hasn’s a rl"llt to vote when his single
vota is cnough to tirn the scal

Wingato wrinkled his brows i in reflectior

1% Tathir hard choose on the othor Larty, cortainly,! he
agreed.  ** Now, Wharton, whet have you got to say?”
Smith's given yon the stary,” suid Harry - Wharton.
“Tve only gob to say that Hurfoo Singh is just g much a
mbor of the Remove us_any other follow here, and has
Lu"b as much right to vote: - I'd rather lmvu w bigg: mjom)'-
ut & majority of one i3 enough. T] the rule. If
Vonon Sradtit had been ablo b g & majority of one, I should
havo taken it as settled, and he would have sxpooted me to.”

47 ghouldn’t have thought of rushing in a stranger at the
I»sE ‘moment," said Vernon-Smith.

" Yon_ did-seorse. than ot " sesorted Wharton. You
IL'!IL fc,vjllnwu mongy to voh iur
™1 deny
Wingate gave Wharttit & sharp loo
“ Cany you prove thal, wlllil‘hm"" T axclafeied,
T aoi fikely to bo skl to prore it Hows who
Jad the cash wog't stand up and sy s0.” rl\p!lsd Harry,

“But tho whole | k orm Knows it."
Winzate Fro
ou've 1o nghh ta sy so, unless you have iar Jmﬂ

positive proofs,” ho said. * Suspicion it enough;-and hoar-
Suy js not_evidenco,

nk you have placed yoursell very
mucl m tho wrong, Wharton, by making a charge of that

‘farton bit his lip.
Hu felt that Wingate w

ight;; but, at the sme time, it
Hemove whai Vernon- h's
mon_knowledgo in the ]{rmv‘.
did not penetrato to' the- Sixth Form studios, and W
maturally did not want ln heur eny charges that could |m|. ]ﬂ:
definitely proved.

“The los tulk of that kind thero s, the bottar,” went
on Wingate,  * There's mo_good in i wd. at ene
anothor, 1t's a rather pecaliar case, and eriainty, Wharton,
although your clection 15 valid, it's not a satisfactory state of
things for a Form captain o Boa takedy Nall B Woem
against him, and deter not to eonsider him coptai Iz
ess muhlL T'm willing to act as umpire
you aro both w]“)ng to abide by my sy

* I'ni willing,” said Harry.

1 stand ‘tu' anvtlnng you decide,” said VunonSrmth at
once, 1 know you will do the Iair thing, Wingate.

“ Yea, m;hcr
Hear, hear
Fato thought for & few moments.

““Suppose some test were imposed to prove which of the
two candidnies would make the best captuin?” he suggested.
“Would all you fellows bo willing to recagnise the winner,
und back him u{ loyally

e

There was n shout of :\ssml.
“Good o
“We'll % what you say, Wingate.”
Thero vm.! no dmlhl. that the Removit The
jdoa of n test between the rivals caught their. too. Tt

was Tikely to be an intoresting one. Passibly, ‘ahterards, the
Bounder would give trouble i T louk, Tuk Roowould fnidfow

followers. Wharton's po: rm captuin would be

firmly ished., r'lmi |l' the Bounder won, there was no

doubl that TY Wlm-um wauld abide leyally by dm result,
“I's a jolly good idea!” excluimed Hazelden “Ivs

o
sipping
® AGHRT I.mu,\ln —No. 213.
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Tle had voled for

Hazeldene spolie very keenly. W,
orms. ith

in the clection, but ha was on very frendly
Vornon-Smith, and Le had been pluced in a awlward
pesition. the Removites guessed that it was his

Mnrjur s m[luerm. that bad made him take le right
side Wi i:mm 100, "thak he owed manoy to tho
o B s woild iave an unpleasint. Hirae s &
rosalt of t,iln lmn ho had- take

Ao s wera cdluu'l by the rest.

“ Now, suppose T muke u

ession, to give ench candi-
T shall dcnlh\ which is

bber—best

TpE
“Very A said Wingate,
say, three tests, to be taken in su
dato a_chance of pm ng his
the” winmor  sach ‘e, ‘and the wianor of the T
tug ot reo—becomes captuin of the Remore:

dE"

“[Imv, hiear !

Vernon- e iy elistoned.

ha had expectod.  For he fiad n
H.o had nenr}y |:ullc(| cff l.lm ('lcch i, though at s‘uat ew hacd

Euﬂud ‘that ho had any chance. And, given a test like this,
h lad nob the ul|5hwst douby oF his ability to win tho rubiber,
%uu agree, ¥

J\nd Fau Smith?"

mly remains to seb the test:
will (lunlr lhc\ matter oni
There was a sudden lxllernlptm
Tho door of the throy SpEn: nd
Nugent mitior, of the Se.oclld Form, dashed breathlessly mto
thg Torm-room.
T gasped.
and ho could only gasp and stutte
There was a Toer from:the lhmnn
1

interrupt 1”7

10 a dosk, gasping. His faco was red

ration poured down his cheeks. His
ho had just come in, and he had

It was bettor for him than
o doubts about his powers.

said Wingate, "

Then bia voica failed him,

e
:,
E.ﬁ
ES
5
5
]
22

evidently. been l‘l:l\mm: ha
Hands off !” ho panted.
Hazol 1"

What's tho matteri” asked Hazel, z'nr\\m? towards the
n wonder. *‘What's up, kid? _Anything happened?”’
= Yosl"” gasped Nugcnh minor. ‘“Your sister—r>"
azelilona starte

£ Havt you | been aver to Gl I]nuﬁci" he exclaimed.
- '-'\'\':E

s Marjosie ill?” exclaimed Hazeldone, gripping the fag
pu m ahoulllor, and - shaking - him- in his eitonbns

T say, is Huzcldene here?!

y
Boeais taoe el “rawn deodls fulo: - Thermowws 4 sory
strong bond of affection botween and his sister Mar-
jorie, and u week seldom passed “vithout the junior. paying a

“isit to O House School, hlf a mile from Greyfriars, to
Seo her, and not infrequently Marjorie ceme to Greyfriars.
There was n buse of excitement at once, ! ion, the

question of the tests, the Form meeting, all were forgotten
far, tha moment.
“Whet s it?? exclimed. Harry Wharton anxiously.
* Whar's hoppencd to Marjorie? " Is she ill?”
jck I gasped el.

et minor panted,
Nagen disappénred 1

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Mysterious Disappearance,

¢ u dcn‘n mean that. ghe's fallen into the
s0a, or anythi t, Dick?” exclaimed Frank Nugent,
shaking his
]\uj:ulL MINor Fusy .
Nobody knows,” he m?hcd “They onl, l.nmr she's

omes T vy passing: €t House, coming: mack from Pegt,
when T saw thore was something on, and Miss (?lnm i e
Maanw mm out after mumirl;( Tessons at ousa, and
the didn” ack. Miss anrau Bod Ber senrched for,
thinkin shu mxghn have lost vay somewhere. . They
found gur scarf on the cliffs, and that was all. Sho hast
e ek, nnd the polico havo been sent for from Courthield
to seareh for her.
And tho bre

“ Cood he
palo as Hazeldene's,
oh e Dumppe:\md g

ss fagy panted again,
ns!” muttered Harry Wharton,

his face as

muttercd Hageldene.  * Disappeared !

T XN GS G- Ty !
By SYDNEY DRBW



b # Must have been an nccident,” said Nugent below his
reath. s s
The chums of the Removo looked at one anather, startled
and prle.
Acmdunln were not at all uncommon among the wild,
od ¢liffs that surrounded the Bay of Pegg: and Wharton
wu remembered an ocension when he had bwn caught i
the tide, at the base of the great Shoulder, and had narrowly
eseapod with his life.
H-ui that happened to Marjoric?
“Duck up, Hazel I” Tarry, as the junior recled
wealily against the desk. dozen things muy
buve huppened. on't think the worst until we know.”
I{Mcls‘mn 0N
“ It was the tide!

he whispered.  * You remember—once
ore—
\Vlmﬂnn slu.fldnred He remombered only too woll.
of that yet, Hazel,” ha mul[rrtd * Look
Iu,ru v\ '11 mlrr.h fm Muarjo and if she is to be found,
we'll soon find b
# Yes, rather I said ) menl
Hazeldane turned to Winga
I suppose I can go over Io Clift House®™ he said.
ate nodded,
Cortainly | T'll give you a pass out, kid
Is had better gn n.:‘h you. lDring back w

Same of your
at nows you

frie

can.”"

Wharton and Nugent and Bob chmy hurvied out of the
Form-room with Hazeldene, Hurs Jamset Ram Singh,
the Nubob of m...mpm Tollowed them, The dusky janior
had hoen o grest friend of Marjorio Hnzeldene’
had not seon her sinee his return to. the school—t
which had caused so much excitement in the Remove,

Hazoldene did not spenk o word as ih
down the lane, round the base of the Black Pik
the bay and CIif House School. Aud the ol
w of Ma

hor fellows wera
ouu and what
alomg in the
The roar of
ed to bear
kmg o th
: voice of Mar-

u grim message. Ha lhmn heavy wave
eliffy of the buy, drowned for ovel the s
jorie Hazoldone !

It was a hideous thought, and they st
their minds, but it would rot

! ered o sudden exclamation,

“ It wasn't the tide, Hazel.”

Hum-J turned. his Lead.
How do you know?"
suid that Marjorie went out

afier
Tt was out B
n ik

morning

rmn She
n:no::k the
case, we'll soon find hor,” said Rob Cherry.

thut she lins turned up by the time we got

Thaalk goodnoss for_that.
a0

IIN hope aE Hml was
he v og.

outsida 1ha
fishing i th 1Iu=!.v hedge by
the lane, and a bu the view of tha
Juniors, It staggered into the umm]o of m lane, and they
Tind to stop.

A look of angry disgust came into 11 fuce,
i burly stranger was evidently under the noe of
tiquor. He was u_powerfully-built man, in o velveteen jucket
and s, and had a soft hat on the back of his head,

is hair wos long and worn in ringlets, and his face dark,
swarthy, with keon littlo blnck He looked like a
gipsy. He had a lurge cudgel in b e fixe

& somowhat uneertain look upon the
“You stop, burn yer!” he muttered, s
lminm them.  “ You stop | You know
* I don't know, and I don't want to,
“ Get out of the way
ffinn's eyes glll!-mnd and hi
5p upon the cidyel
lio muttered - thickly.

sui{l Harry

inewy hand took a

wttered Nugent. © Fle's
At Hn st doom tho Blipy Tn, st Poge, and
lig’s simply rolting. Dodge the brut
“T'm Bareagro, the g
the juniors in
burn yor, or
Wharton pushed past the burly
“The man muttered an onth, and

| laring ot
r money,

N
the man muttor
Fou "aud over 3

5.
uny the cudgel into ﬂu-
o junior’s hend. If the bl
d its mark, Wharton mmld have fallen, »,Lunru-rl
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inko the pond, bt it did ot
v casily dadgod
.:n,zm hi

Th Wonw wras clumay. enough,
then he leaped forward
Sraight from the shouldor

as hard as iron,

Ow
Wharion's fist, clenched nnd seemingly
and ho went over

enught the ruflian on the point of the chin,
Bagkwinds ag-if ke had beon shot,

His cudgel flew from his hand ﬂnd over the hedge into the
field beyond. Baremgro, thy he called himself, fell
wilh o erash into the mud ly ram. und lm there, gusping
and cursing

e juniors did not wait for him to ris

llm\' }uxrrmd on, and the gipsy's fur:nus woice died away
. Fivo minutes more, and they reached the
gnm ‘of CHIff Housg School.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,

The First Test,
KMISS PENELOPE PRIMROS

the kind old head
was in & state almost

mri::ln 55 of CHIT House School
o

Sho grocted the juniors from Gréyfriars in toars
\st Hazeldeno had not returned, and she had not bees

iss Primrose was almost beside herself with anxiety.

What could have become of Marjoric was a mystery. The
tido hud been out, so that could Jmt account for her dis-

Tho police from Courtlield lud beon seare
nd & number of men from the ing village
Jmmd m the senrel But with the exception nf
arl on the eliffs r tlm Shoulder, a4
ul uf llm Inn nul]m)g had been diseov
Miss Primrose was.almost hysterical with m:xmy, and gho
[ u!(l r:uc Hazeldono no comfort.

“lara, Marjorio's chum in Cliff Honse School, was
mhs and worried. She told tho juniors a1l she knew,
L was little ohough.

i went ont after dinmer,” she said.
going nlong tho oliffs for 3 walk. that was ail
mee!. hor haliway back, as 1 hud s lines to do. Whon [

ent mll lu mask h or, she —and sho hasn’t
imaging “im hns rnm\r.\nerl
u mum snan:?: fnr lu said Hazeldene.
wljcemen from Courtfield Inm searched, and they
liave m), Jusk given~ it up,* said “Boma. of  th
fishermen’ from Pogg are going on ﬁmrlhmg through the
night, with lanterns.

\\ Imﬂou wrinkled his brows in thought.

he police any iden what moy have happencd " ho

appearanee,

“Bhe was

i

as!
"Oni\ thut Marjorie may have fallen from a cliff.”
lh ' muttered H

M

ta full from n cliff,” said

bus spos plevty of tiwe in climbing i
jor way about thom—and sho was o

‘Bhiewus. WiLS pb home i the cliffs here.

good climber.
liero st ba somo gthor explanation.

Tara looked hopoless,
vi elso can it sho agked

ton.
The juniors sta.

some time. and dul not roturn to Greyfriars till it was time
for calling-over. When Ssey- returned, they. found the whols
school enger to hear their news,

had none to tell.
azeldene had disa

. and ‘the police and
r, und that was all.

o secme
rength or mru.- tu (lr: an thmg, if anyihing had
been possible.
oomy group of juniors gathered in No. 1 Btudy in the

Remave pussage for o’ late fea, end to tall the matter or
Murjoric’s friends at Greyfriars were an
tuebed, and all keen to do something —they
what ~to help.

But there was nothing they eould do.

Policomen and crmen were searching the shore with
lanterns throngh the hours of darkness, and that was all fhat
could be done. The would havo been of no nssistance
there, even if the Head would have sllawed ﬂu-!" to go.

“Oh, it's rotten!” Bob Cherry exel 1 for tho Hftioth
time, or thercabouts, as he put dov a =.lm- of cake
touched. ** Blussed if thi hasu't taken my anpotite away !

“ Blessed if 1 feel like cating, cither ! said Nugent.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
Pienso order your copy early,
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“1u's boastly I
“Thg heastliness is terrifie I murmured Hurree Singh.
“We've: got - to do something, semchow,” said Harry
Wharton nlelurnme-u,

“ But. wl
‘lhum Wi ns n tap ai the door,

" said Wharton, not in an amiable voiea

ha door opened, and. the Bounder of Greylriars camno
chums of le Remave lonlmrl ut him

grimly en
Bt Ttat, Sttomm they merg ol Teoling woeried: nad
dopressed
¥ hat do you want " Lasked Wharton abraptly.
“Only a word or two,” said Vernon-Smith ealmly.  “1
hear that '\fl.u'}unn Hml.lmm has disappeared,” and tho

ho. would nnpmu tosts
h ui ua lilm'm.d up best—

osts
~tThe tests will decide which of us will be captain of ‘the
Remove—"

I don't care twopeneo who's cnptuin of the Hemova !
growled W “Heng it! I'm thinking of what's hap-
pened to Marjoric.

‘But 1 vm:l gaing to suggest that you should eome vith
me to Wm undl sugges

“Oh,

ok l.uuk hm, Wharton, it's got ta he settled——""

“Oh, ring off ! 1 c“ you I won't talk about it now !
said Wharton angrily. *1'va got something elsc to think of.
It oan stand over for the presens.

“ 1 sha’wt lot it stand aver I

“0h, go and et pokn I

The Bounder, with a venomous glitter in b
out of the sn:ﬂ; and closed the door bLehi
harTy v o g

Tt Tk Smith, 6 b thinking of himself and i rotten
es, at u time like this.  Tlang him

Thn banghilnoss is terrifie [ murmmcﬁ the Nubab-of

Bhanipur.

T inutes lator o fag looked into No. 1 Stm?y.

* Wingate wanls you, Wharton,™ He said,
Wharton ross with a.geant. ?
2 (lh, u" vight I'7

%] made his way to Wingete's shuT\
l\'ln.t er |l|u Dounder Jiad -anything to_da zal
amdl lie was not surprised to nnd'Vprnan-
of the cagitain of Grayfriars,

to Whar{on.

anid.  Vernon. Hmnh has T o sug-

eyes, stepped
d b

sch

Wingate sodde
“ Coma i
éstian £o.mb, which 1 {hink is n 0ad o
" Neey well " said Whsten
“The Head is going to give the schoel a wholo holiday
to-morrow, if Miss Hazeldens is not found, sa that éveryhody
the soarct Wingate wont-on

i
By Jose, that's ripyi d.
was. my suggestion,” said Wingate. A eouple of
e searching up and domnthi- g oedht
to be able to find M cldene, if she can bo found.
Fhet watt b o sard of eromnl 1o unexplored, The Head
thovght it s a good den,

he nxl

and Miss Primvose is going to
telephone first thing in the morning whether Miss Hazeldene
has beon found. 1f she :! still mis il

g, Greyfriars will turn
nm 5" maw-[ to belp hunt for her.” ¥ J

1 think this will make a good test for
the I'ril of tha wubbor,! said the eaptain of Greylr

both keen to find Miss Hazeldene, of conrie?
Yc-, rather!™ said Harrs.
sion, ..[ Jthe Tead o miss lessons to-morrow to el

aid the Bounder.

\\’dl vou |\||I bﬂlh do youe ht‘sh" said ‘W ugrat

if eithe siicceeds in’ discovering the mi

it helping towards her. fiicovary, 1

winer of ulu- fivst test,”
ool the Ba

1 was going to ask ru.-rmn-
look

to me, wnd T tlunk it is a
are: s captain, A test of this
you both on ymlr mettle, and it wall bu a good
nything comes of it ou agree, I suppose,

 Cortainly ™ said Haery. T should hava done my best
in wny case, and I'm only too glad to have a chance. I

g
“Vory good! That's seliled, then.!

Harry Whartan left the mnmm
The Maower LisRary.—No.
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fallowed him inso the passage. There was § cynicsl grin
on_the Bounder's b
Wharton sloppe looked at him. y
Are you going to oin mo in this, or ave you going on
your own®”
“ On

d the Bounder at once. " going

‘Wharton shragged his shoulders.
“1 hopo yoi be
s mcl.~=|r(‘ abod, :I\onuh
single clue,
e Tounder laughed. s
Ho fur as yon can see,” he assonted, *very likely,
ps 1 can’sce a little farther than you ca
harton started,
on mean to sy tllnt you have some idea what hay
l)l ceome ‘of Miss Hazeldene?”

" Yea.
'WIJ»L is it, theni" X
o Ti|1 t's s rrl.." mm'f the Boundor coolly.
nuthi ha
ave sha :hgl:[c‘f suspicion that would help t]mv
ing for her, yon are bound ta say so out plain

don't see what you are
> far as [ can see, there Isn't a

But

exclaimed.
"0l they wouldw't listen to me, if T did!" said the
Tounder carclesaly, 16T told them what 1 suspect. they'd

as far-fotched, \ou sce, nnd they mm!dnL take
any motien; and i it turnéd out th bo wrong, look
an ask thing. at_present Lcnst said,

smn-ur mended. T zhall be the one to rope in

in
the ﬁr-«l test, all the same.”™

farton walked mway wichont replying.  Tho
Tounder shraggod his shouldors and went into his study.
There was an mr n[ cmlﬁdanm‘ zhout the Bounder which

formed, wha x
_Bue \|]|=|tpv(‘r it \uw not a mnl mn.:nrmnﬂ n pnssm_:l his
% The Bounder was not & the missing
m\l s oF i G chkiia i it b e B Sl of Tho, thres
tests, and he kept lis own counscl.

Croyfrines was still in a stato of excitement when bedtima
came.. Up to ulate hour the Hend was in telephonic com-
muuieation with CGff House. Dr. Locke's younger sister,

fiss Locke, was sccomd mistress at CLifHonse, and in'M
Primrose's stute of collapso sho had taken the head of affairs
there. The Jatest news was chat nothing had been discoverad.
“Aud in’ the morning, when the fellows, soniors and juniors

Thes: dsked ‘cagerly for. news,. there was the samo roply—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Many Searchers,
GR!‘&BR{.\R‘! had a whole' holidey that day—an un-

peeted boon that was reeeiver th great pleasuro,
hint 1t wan to b spent in elping on the scaroh fox
the missing givl made it all the more welcome. The
R MY ebh wety Kodn upis Maecing Jarot
clifis and oxploring the sca-caves, where of old the s
of Pegy had hiddon their contraband goods,
of the Socond Form, made up a party alter broakfast, hn[ung
to win laurels’ for Ilmm:olvns by success in the search,
Another party of the Third Form, composod of Tubb and
Paget and Holeovor minor, and half a anu more fellows,
{out,_soon after Nugont minor
. of the Fifth, of course, came mn; strong.  Coker
nd Geeene and Biundell and Bland marched
rly in the morning, with the air of fellows
sottle the 1 off-hand
st of the Sixth joined in the search at an

carly oe.
| along the suny oliffs of Pegg Day in the moming
t Greyfriars caps could be soen dotted hera and there,

and :Lm jus niJ certainly liked their new task
better llmu ﬁr:mlmg Latin in the class-rooms.
move-master, joined in the general
task, ccunpmw with Mr, Prout, of the Kifth, and Mr.
por, af the Upper Fourth, The three Form-mhstors wers
seen tramping down to the shore togeiher, thick boots,
with caps on, and sticks in their hands.
Harry Whatton & Co. were aniong the first to begin,
There was hardly a fellow in the Remove who was not
keen to help.  Even Billy Duntor, the Owl of the Removo
and the fattest junior at Greyfriars, showed a keenncss which
was quite surprising.
“1'm coming with son,
his hend into Study
were making their final prepatations for the ster
harton, who wis wrapping L up sandwiches, e o
negrapapor, looked round, and sh s lioad,
*Sorry, Buster: yeu wouldn't be 'my Food.” he replied,

Wharton,” he exclaimed, puttin
where the chums of (ha Remove

'8 N‘umhur‘ of RTINS O w3 -
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Whiss-5-5-5-5h I TM Jet of water fles |ll| dem.l]y aim, nnﬂ caught Tuggles in the rncc, as he was raising

the axe for a second blow. “ Yarooh!" yelled Taggles, lulrl} jnmnmg into the air in his Sllrpl‘lse (The

abore iucident is taken from the grand, long, complets achool tale of TOM JMERRY & GO, entitted * THE GREAT

BARRING-OUT AT ST. JIM'S," which is contained v this week's splendid tasus afour Companion Paper
“THE GEM ™ Library. Out on Thursday, Price One Peny. )

“You ama, i you like, of courss, but you'll soon gt “We're tuking sandwiches,” said Johnny Bull
left hel\m lhumr grunte
Bunt nked at him !'sr(m"h his hig glasses, “ Banduwiches aren’t much good to make a day of it,” he
‘0]1 Imuply must come, cthhIml‘d suld. There's no sense in getting weak from want of
Well, come, then," said Frank ugent. lessed if T |\our|.]m|om Look here, the best idea would be to form a
mwcwd O 5 LA, RE5 Naonk it Tt et liaed rskk b you know, somewhere on the shore—a sort of camp,
lmupm;. over the cliffs.” |n kee]) the 5upplxcs and one of us coukd remain there to
0, really, Nugent——" look_after the grub. I would voluntoer——
“Wll, eveii Bunker may be decent at times,” snid Bob “Got out? roared Tob Cheery, his fuce turning very
Chorr i rod, Blmsc.d if L oughtn’t to have known you were on the

u fat ead!™

“In. nll Tight, T can come.”
k hore, you hl]ou.nl "I Think thia nﬁmr onght to be
rn-mngfd sensibly,” said Billy Bunter.  * You won't want to you fellows, it's a ripping idea,”
waste fime coming back to Creylriars for nmuig of course. willing to do. all the eooking, and stay ak the

It wl;}‘i ﬁsi;«:fu Lxrnujny N a1, camp looking after the grub, you know, and—and {o moke

~o¥58%v.  “THE JAPE AGAINST THE FIFTHI”  .BiiRassRiomamos,
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d take all the

mysolf generally naeful, and
e

1 thin
Bob Cherry mado a stride towards the fat junior,
The Owl of the Remove prompily dodged out into the
passage. ¢
- 0h, malIV, you know——"" 3§
Buzz oft " |

Ye-es, but I's

Bob Cherr} rn.\l nh tl|c 0:-1 of tlm Remove. Dilly Bunter

turned to fly, o second tnn late, Bob Cherry’'s heavy hoot

mn:a!:u] npon. him, and he leaped forward with a-wild yell.
eroo)

roarced Bab,

- ' Now come back and have anothor!?
it

aroop !

'Bllly Bunter did, not aceept the invitation, He disappeared
dowin the pas t record speed, ﬂml Bob Cherry growled
and went back m(o the study.

“The fat rotter ! hie yro“ls-d “1 should have. thought

that even Bunter wouldn't want to make anythinifon
1 don’t believe there fayor s
ready
Hazeldene.

o six of them in the purl)-—w'hnl‘ton, Nngm!'
('l\crry. Jo ll Bull, Hurree Singh, Hazeldene.
of the Romove had split np inta arueaqffmirar \e
Lmicy, Tulstrode, Tom DBrown, Leigh, and Ogilvy Ted miado
b oo party, and they had e e S emon.
Smith, too, was the bund of his closest chums.
The Bounder and his comrades were alroady in-the Close
when Harry Wharton & Co. came out. It was a kean, sunny
Fobraary niorning, \mh a solt breeze from the wide waters
of the Germun Oce
Tho Bmmdl-r glmm.d towards Harry W] ]lu-lon & Co. with
a sneoring [
2 ‘Jusﬁ ),tutllllgt"' he asked.

R soy olng o look”
“On.the shor
Koy opceibk plico?”
W shull hogin st he place whoro Marjorie's soart e
supposé you gre going

tounnd,” said Harry Wharton.
to ilo the same?’
*Yes. Tut after thaui”
“T “don’t: know.”
'I‘h: Bound.=r Jaughed.
3 I do kn

o, he said:

“Tatat I wish gou iuek”’
l{mldm.u uftered an_oxclamition: as the. Bounder, turnat
away with his Iriends: Tolsover and Sncop and Trevor were
with - Vernon-Smith, and all three of I.'Emm WeTe-grinning, a5
if t‘-.;y shared " the [lu:u!lrn- confidence of the Bounder,
“gmith, hold on & ininutel”
The Bounder looked hack.
C4What do you waut, Hazel?” he asked.
“You spoke 68 if—is if you knew something—as if 5
ldu\. where to look for my sister,” exclnimed }[J\znlr
s there anything in_it, or it unly (g
1 mnst say,” said-the Bounder,
on't mind telling vou, It's not gas.
Yon ought to know me well enough to know

% ice,
with a grin.
never gos.

" You think you will be ablo to fud my sistor??

1 hopo
"%ou think you have a chance, o clue?”

“ What is.it?”

 Uan on my own in this gans,’ mi mu Tounder coally ;
“T'm not giving chances hosen to join
Wharton ; you can 5! to liim, zmd see |\hr‘ri: Te'll lead you.

Hageldene bit his

He glaneed to and 1% froni Whation o Verhon-Siith. o
rould ot help being improssud by the el confidenico of the
Bounder. }? it Vormon it fad 2 ol
neanny secing things that were hidden from ot
fellows, and o ol Eavsed ot to b in the wron

o can come with me, if you like,” said VernonSmwith,

Hazeldene hesitated.

* Plaaso yoursclf, Hazel, of eourse Wharton.

“Well, fi—if you dot miud, T will Hazelderie.
“Voenon-Smith says ho knaws somothin
Tiely,* anid Toby Cherry Sohcertully:

aid Hn.ri]y

i mu

 Wo shall see;” he repli “ Hazel can suit himself, but
he'd have more ch:mnc nl finding his sister if he came with

3 sou don't i, Harry—"

Nnr.
wht,, ﬂlf‘u
Jdcnc

Hi "o Tioundor’ o party, and walked out of
e atos with them.  Harry ¥ s brow was deepl
wrinkled. Ho, too, hnd faith in llm oo e et

Tie Maower Lipranr.—No.
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- Judgment, much as he disliked

In This Thursday's Number of
“Theé Grern * Library, 1d.

now
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- and despised his character.
What was it that the Bounder suspocted; which Whatton
lnmweli had not thought. of 7 Under the cireumstances, it
was base in Vernon-Smith to keep his clue to himself, if he
ﬂuswiwd one;. the finding of Marjorie Hazeldens should
ave beon the first co axdemnnu before cverything else.  But
it was only what_mi heve been expeeted of the Bounder,
“1 say, you fellow ‘
It wai ‘Huntor again, Bob Chorry swung
raised his boot, and Billy Bunter beat a retrea
Wharton & Co. wero: ot froubled b} S furthur olfors of
assistance from the Owl of the Remove. -

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

On the Track.
ERE we are!” exclimed Nugent.
It was a lonély spot on the path over the cliffs; thal
i to say, it was as a rulo o lonely s-m Just now

there were Greylrairs caps to be séen 1
Down on the beach Coker and the Fifth- Forrucrs wore sed
ing. for somie imaginary tracks, and on tho cliff Temple.
Dabmey & Co. could 1 very busily at \iork Tlu- 0
was har ellow 0l Greyfriais who to
fiave o hund in discovoring the sccret of Marjorie H:Im!([( ur ‘s
disappearance—though lnn‘mbly Harry Wharten and the
Dounder were the keenest of all.

me Wharton and Co. had arrived upon tho spot where
Marjorie’s scarf had been found. um.) fnem bad trampled the
s Tha » Courtheld police had there the evening
before, and looked for traces of rhu mmmw girl ameng the
rocks, without finding wh..t they sought.

Wharton locked round h The 'he path ran ever the rugged
cliffs, and in some places :t vas dan-'i:luus, with long preci-
sloping down to the sands belo

it -Marjoric conld um: have mlen over the cliffs fo the
bmh ot some. tra the eatastrophe would huve been
discovered below.

Tpon this spot she had lost her searf—it was tho last trace
that mm.:Lme(l of the missing ir)

“Tho aceident, or whatever it was, may have happened
hare,” Hnrry ssid thoughtfully. **Or Marjorie may merely
Imve had her scarf blown away.”

cI;um_- Tikely,” said Bob Cherry.

t might have been blown somo digtancs, 00,7 said
Wharton. ave, and wo must
begin her
5 Hu\v’" smd John Bull.

T v had nerived wpon tho spof, and Johnny ll.Ji.I \\-m
& to do anything thet could be done, but he did n

.\Im muld b dons at all
* Wo 7 said Wharton.
Il find them.”

“still, it's the only oluo we

o all had some practice as sco
o ]!’ !hcuz ave any tracks to be found, we
\Iugem made a hopeless g
There must have bees
Plags, ut le mm since Marjorio passed this way,”
of looking for_tracks P
xlm,mu dlﬁ]l]n-nud hore, she must have left the path,
Harry
. I don’t sea why she shonld do so.”
Neither do I—bl:( she must have, ll this is lho :lncr.- where
pear said nrton g
Well. there’a sometling in t
“ 1; < a fiddy mystery, nd we can m;!), search.
Wharton looked about him wiih keen and anxious eyes.
On one side, a mugh slope of rocks ran duwu precipitously
ch. It whs dangerous to climb nless (o
ur d ha 5 rve; but
v on the rocky slope
> ot i:llo of the path, the eliff
l\, and this part of the place was
dw‘ ted. o one .mgmgd that Mmom muhz lmo lelt
the path and elimbed up the rugged cliffs, for no wpparent
reason.

Wharton turned to the cliffs, and Jaoked for a way up. His
companions followed him, h doubtful Jooks. ~ Wharton
rozd iheir doubis e

ou see, if Marjoric left the path-to go downwards, thero
are cnough follows searching down there,” he said " Wo
can tike this direelion.

b, all serenc ! suid Bob Cherry.

“ Only there docsn’t seem. & way up,” Nugent remarked.

Wharton did not reEIy Tlo was moving along the rough
path, seanning,the zocks thak rosa ruggedly on the lofi.

his way " he oxcluimed suddenly.

He elambered up from the path.

Between two big rocks there was an easy way, and Whnrlun
disspweared amang the bit, ragged, piled boulders.

© juniozs followed
nce upon the eliff, Hn.rr Wharton found that it was a
path that could be folluwcd and it wound over the cliffs in a

TE
snid

h

u‘ml:mulf
W s
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direction he had never taken before, often s he had explored
the rauges of cliffs by the towering Shoulder.

“It's a ]| taken by fel 1lnn-. lnn!.m;: for sﬂu‘!u[ls, 1 thi
e said, ng to mo.  His comrades w
panting. e, otk TN e L uaed. Botorm, Loman ss

“ But where is it leading d Johnuy Bull.
1 Over tho Shoulder, T lh!
4 Bul—but we can’t imagine that Marjorie came this way,”
Bob Cherry.
Uan you imagine what has become of her?” demanded
Whartan,

S35 0ll, no !

“Thon wo may as well keep on.  Look here.”” Wharton
peused for a moment, breathing hard. * Look here. You
remember the Bounder saying that he had a clue—an idea, at

lonst—
“10n, thiat was only gas
Wherton shook s head.
T don’t think it was gas,” he u\ﬂ
B I huw could he know anyt

John Bull asked

ﬂus )nlh keon, and he worked it out—and I've been
o, o said Wharton abruptly, 1 wonder T didu't
k of it befor

What have you thought of,-then "'

* Marjoric hasn’t had an accident. 'Some trace of it wonld
h und by no oople or more have
know, she wasn't caught in

thin|
th

'B-)b (.imrr_v stered.
Ynu don't think she's gone
o exclaimed.

away of her own accord,

ol
"chen 1"

ay l:ne been takon awey |
P

What
“People have been’ kidnapped before now,” said Harr
“ Don't you remember, when we were first at Greyfei
Marjorie was kidnapped by gipsies?”
“ But that wasn't a real 'U(l]l.nppllig, they took her awey
to rob her, and then lot het go again 15
“ Yo, T know. DBut what's hapj Eypepipders )nEn
It's the only way cvan account for at's

Lllerry drew;o deep breath,
“ My latl TE s true, we'll make tho kidnapper sit up
Vhen e ol W 1

I balieve that's the idea that Vernon-Smith has got intg

Iiis Twad,” said Harey, with conviction. _suppose by
thought “of “it: drom tho first, And if Marjorie was m o
wwzy by some brute, either to be robbed, or to bo held for

nln:xnm afterwards, this is just the place the mu.or would
o

Well, it's_possible.”
“ Bhe muay b in the Iumds of somo rnuﬂ:h, who've got her
hidden awiy somewhere, and inten money for
roloasing lier, as soon as the soarch hus fuiled,” said Harry,
with growing conviction. * When ’\hw Primrose finds that
she eannot be dis o will be g sree to any
1o gt her back to' CHff House snhrt.”
* Yes, 1 supposo mm 30."
“ Look !

3

it suddenly.

<hff,
h point upon which they staod, the chums of
the Remove could see the path they had Jeft, and where their
rch had begun.
TUpon the rugged path four juniors could be seen, reduced
in size by the distance chims ewsily recognized
. Vernon-Smith and_Bolsover major, Hazeldene, and Suoop.
They wero exanining the mggnd Cliff, evidently for a |m|.
upwards ns Wharton had don
Wharton's cyes gleamed as ].m saw his rival st
“ You can see that Vernon-Smith is on lhc same trac
Jm onlmmw

It Jooks like it
L on," said_John Bull
= Tiw e onfalnees i terrific ! murmured the Nabob of

Bhu

Hurry Wharton led the

The path led thom tllrnugh rugged hollows and over roc ky
slopes, further and farther out upon the wild loneliness of tho
Shoulder—tho huge cliff; honeycombed with caverns, that
closed in the end of Pogg Bay like a massive wall

Round the hase of the Shoulder, towerds th r
dangerous rocks, where the water curled and gleamed in
of foam, and where many an unwary craft had como to

griel,
Suddenly Wharton gave a sharp ory, and ran forward,
An abject lay in the pnth-nomr-shmg that g'!\mmeﬂd with
colour in the sun on the-clil
“ Look horo !” shouted W]lnnml
1‘;!!4 Z\l.mum' Liprany. . 212,
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Iis voice rang and echood smong the hollows of the great

Upon the rock M ﬂm feot of the searchers lay a little
velvel togue, w B Iy too well; they had seen
it Jast upon i dn.»l( I:.ur of Marjorie Hozeldene.

Wharton picked it up.

Li was Marjorie’s, t'hm was ne doubt about that; and it
was proof positive that the girl had passed thaut way.

The junior stood regarding it with zrim silence, as Wharton
held it up in his hand.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tracked Down.
ARRY W) HA.ﬂ'lO‘\' was the Brst to break the silence.
H B hast” o i

ow whare,” said Nugent. *She was
weating i \.:.E. zeidens brouglit hat over to Grey.

™ said Bob Che
wvas never likely w lurgct anything that
nzeldene,
lost it here, last evening,” said Harry Wharton, in
“ Hor scarf muy have boen blown away b ﬂ.:
win uot her hat as well. 1 beliove Marjorie was,
foreed to follo this pathy; sad very kely s tried to struggle
in this spot, and g
Bob Cherry clc-rm]md his hands herd.

Yo can’t imagine Marjorie coming this way, unless sho
heing forcod,” said Marry.
o; that's certain.”

The eertuinfulness is terrific
“But whero does the path lead?” Nugent exclimed,
puzzied. It is sloping downwards now, and can only lead
towards thu son.”"
“Yes; tho sea-caves at the foot of the Shoulder.”
l\ng.»nt shivered.
Do you think Mar]one may be in the caves?”
IBdon't kimv\ ld bo'a safe place to hide her.”
¢ But
Wharton fellruy;ed his shoulders.
“I'don't Imm\—mlne seoundrel [

Someono who knows Lhis

cm»l. well, to
" Bt thees's nokods bolonging to Pegt or Friirdale who'd
b sy i i ol Bull. -+ Bisidos, ho' confdn’t
o da it in safety, It w Duld have to be someone who
colild: clonr out afterwaids, after gotting tho money.”
o e
tul'\t\'ll ‘Wharton.

i as we were going to Cliff

said
sell Barengero, 1 re
thero. was & Darengro fn that
robbed Marjorio a long time ago.”

“Hp “looked capablo of snything.” Nugent, 11
shouldn’t wonder. He ealled him
Now I come to think uf it,
gaig of gipsies who

Wharton noxdded eagoerly.

“Tt might be the same rotter " he excluimed. I didn't
recognise hitn; but he's boen in prison, and I dare ssy he's
changed—and T nover lauml at him very carcfully cither. 1
s the same. Tho fellorw whu s
still in pi v 1 A}
he: scumg his u-clh

“ Buck

aid Nugent. *We—we
. end we lave no we
ruffians—

but T dmn thinl
miich chanee against rhrm" said Nugent.
Let's find out the truih, anyway.

“If wo find where Marjorio 3, wo can moh Imm Lo rescue
her," said Harey Wharton quictly,  * Buck u|

Who juniars pressed on theie w

Tho Fugged path led them ever downwards now. und they
caught a glimpse of the sea belween the mk-. that barred
in the path. They were more than two mi spoL
rre the sarch “had begun and whore thoy. had loat hdn
Vernon-8mith & Co.

They enme out ut lust upon the beach at the foot of the
great ofiff. Round them  was dead silonce and loneliness.
That part of the bench was never trodden by human foot,
cave when someone amin lrnm a baat, which was probably
very seldom, Thero was the barren shoro and the
anngemus carronts to attrack ¥ yaitor.

In the deop, dark oliff several eares oprmwl and somo of
them had been explored at other s by the adventurous
juniors of Greylriars. A

ver thought of
ns of uny sort,

should have
But come on'!

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“Look!"" multerced \\'l\nrh)n
From ono of the caves came o gleam of red.

1t was evidently caused by klu rmldy glow of a five within
the hallow of the cliff.

The juniors caught their breath as they looked.

A certain elue had led them on, and yet ihl)’ were startled,
Lr-‘nih'\rz«, to find that their thepry w. reet, and that
th really human Leings i |hs~ dwolnn solitude of
vock 1nd shingle.

Far away neross the buy the hmno.! nf l'ng cauld be scen,
dots in the great distance; but thi s shor of the boy
was us lonely and nbmlmm as an \andr in tho Pacific.

. Someone is here!” v

"m-d wo're jolly w

“Good! Come on !

'Thn juniors moved m'uimuah ln\nnn]n the cave.

The vuddy glow of f well within tho hollow of
tho rocks. . As they caine near g oy Ginle oy Iy Il:m stronk
of bluish »-mnlo h..llmg outwards and losing it
the face of t

Whartan stey ppca boldly into the cave.

is foot_ grated on: the shingle, and there was a sharp ex-
clamation ia the gloomy depths of the cavern.

Theeo zed over the fire
contre wa £

going to dee who it is!

and from the
g was be
A harsh- fcnluru] mn thy woma fire, and she
started to her fect as tho Juniors into sight.

8he caught up a billet of wood from a heap beside the fire.

Wharton held up his hand.

** Btop that!” he r.\u:lmun.d sharply.

“Barengro! Barengro

The gipsy woman's mnll voice echoed in the cave,

A man who was stretehed upon s dirty blanket near tho
firo rose to scl, blinking at the Juais, with the mists
of lionvy drinl €11 upon

Tt was tlm rmrum they hmi
provious evenin

He glared at “the juniors with savage rage in his little,
bloodshot eyes.

“ What do you w
llow teeth.
Wharton cyed him fearlessly. The other fellows gathered
besido thir leader, ready for trouble.

The gipsy cortainly looked: s if i meant g—mn;; trouble,
He canie slouching towards the juniors, with an evil, savage
laok upon his dark face,

“We are looking for somicone,” md Wharton-quietlys

* Looking for sameorc ! Whom
Miss Hazeldene.
Do_you expect to find her here, mnpm;: with the poor
mx”  asked Narengro, w h o
" said Harry quicl
vant to scarch

ised o dirt

oy
(mvd in the lane tho

it here?” he exelaimed, snupping his

do expect to find her

.<
M

We cave
and and pointed to the beach.

here.

he sdid
Wo are not oing 4 till we have searched the eave.”
No fear!” said I ry cmphaticslly.
There is_no_one e oaid e sy sullenly.
one hnL Mother l’uulcnmn and cli—no one el
“H n

** Miss Hazel-

she came in this

our
 diappearcd, and wa Euow
How do you know?” demanded the gipsy sharply.
We have found traces.
ro laughed snceringly.
u'aro drcaming ! Why should & gisl como heret”

e may have been brought by foree,” Wharton

once,” s
calinl, beliova you are the samo man who had a hand
RE !,.am,...g e bfore, though 1 cannot be cortain that 1

rmcofmm you.!

do ot know what you are talking about,” said the

gipay sullenly. o one here. I am horo alone—
26t from my tribe. There is no one clse.”

il knows n thing or two, I should shy,” remarked

bYI.iIIf
Bob Cherr
Bareny ni( gave him a savage Ho: pointed towards
lho bc.m_ i again, where the sunln,ht (:-II outside the cave.

i the cavern??

“1 shall not nlluw it! Get out!"
nore closely mgun.er and clenchod their
w powerful fellow ; but they thought
hlm together. Tn zny case, thoy were
ing to take tlwlr chanees.
“We shall not go till we have soarched the eave,” said
Harry beL\\een his tecth. *1f yon try to stop us you will
get. hurt
T Macser Lisnary.—No. 212,
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The gipsy laughed savagely.
L shull got Lo the oo tu get hurt,” bo seid 1 have &

Wwenpon—
Vou will ot dare to uso it 1"

“ You shall seel

The gipsy caught up an aze from the heap of faggots. It
was a heavy weapon, with a bright, keen edge thut glaumed
it in the air.

started back i

e
s he swun
i

perate, and he was

* shouted Harry

Wiuutou mm]a n llmvl:mrm forward.
the aiv, and Harey's chuma dragged him
that tho gipsy would carry out his

You can't tackle him !
aid Barengro. *Come on!”

who tries to pass
attercd Nugent in W
We don't, v
i help in an hour.
said W |:al'lnn between his teeth.
ut there was

‘s car. " The
nt murder

burmng [‘ﬂa tﬂl !lm) \I‘-l‘l!)‘;‘ﬂrl'\l.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Fight on the Cliifs,

OB CHERRY clenched his hands hard as ha lmm%
ult of the cave into the suashine on tho roely, pebbl,

Alllmugh l}m juniors hed- secn mothing of Marjorlg
Hazeldene in the the gipsy's action had bhoen proof
onough that lhmr mrp correct.  Unless “ﬂronl,ru
waus tha kn vr th e wrould not have
oppased so

the cave.
s the juniors paused
“In fact,

;usa Hnrres Singh. the cortainful-
ness is terrilic

Che poor el Has beon shut up in gne. uf the
Wh story clenching hi *8till, we's

@ question of hluc before m- got he

t of (Iu»ﬁ
d have come ready for such a thin
crnon-Sraith had told us what he fuoseed * sid Bob
e s wrickot stump fh my G Td huve chand

ves,"" snid
found her,
1f we'd

ng if tI:M_ :na

The chaneofulness would bave been torrific, my csteemed
ed the Mabob of Bhunipur, with a sful

i and we'll soon be back,” he soid.
< no way the villain can escape, exeepting by this
dif b ||m» that_he could never think of gotting
ay daylight. Besides, one of us can stop
peth, while the others buzz off to get

+ piace,” said Harry, *Look here, you
can separate, snd tako the shartest

; it won't be neeessary for you to go round

way as we came. If you sq!lrllr, one of you
h before the others, and guide the fishermen

ou can bring back some cudgels or

gulid have o go at that scoundrel oursclves”

5 ‘1I #tuy Imm nnd wateh the eave, in caso the villain tries
to get away.
“0Oh, gnnd g
idently the best t o be d
iors clumbered up on tho cliff- p:uh aggain from the
T oo [u\nurlhln point for watching
n the distance.

Barengro could not issue from Ilu cave without being seen.
And if he should muke any attempi to come up the path
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to dislodge the watcher, Wharton was determined to resist,
in spm of the desperado’s wonpon. There wl'rc loose stones
““on tho path, mui it was quite possible that hold
h;“ amn oguitst tho maBan, Tho path wpward Wan vory

o Wdl we'll buzz off here,” suid l\urout
of us had better stay with you, Harry, gld chap—
\\'hnrtnu shook his head.
-no! The more of you that go, the more chance you've
ﬁol ufﬁl-a ng help quick. There's not a second to be lost.

“Perhiaps one

*Oh, all serene, then!"

.
d_scattored, secking short puths
llage of Pegg in the shortest

possible spa

n a few n nnlcv llw; hod disappeared from sight; though

amid the cliffs Wharton could still hear the rumbling of
stones displaced by the clamboring juniors.

The sounds dm:f’ away, and all was silent.

Behind and wround Hurry Wharton rose grest, |)u]|z]ll.1.

clifts Tiolow K was ihe e pathy, o steep'as
almost in_steps, and Loyond that the beach and the sea

nnd
the vrhurlmg eurrents mnrkul w H.!: lines of white foa
yorud wide » little ls in (I
numo—nn the broad u-n, rhuu] Jmm and there wllh white
sails and the smoke of pussing steamers. Far out nt sea he

caught a glimpse of fishing-boats belonging to the village of
e Ao ) et e
have como quickly crough to his aid if he could have let
them knaow.

The junior gt tipon o bouldor wnd watched tho path and
the cave. liour , when the
Sovinly, mpscdar h;.urw (1‘ Barengro the gips) (-me.,,m 1
the cave into. the sunli
o stood blinking Yot . the ight, and looked towards the
oliff. e caught sight of mm Wharton on the mm and for
a moment his face wi ed with rage. His hand rose
and-pointed, and he nhnund w:lle!hmg. but !ué v\nrds were
earried away by the win

Wharton could guess thoir import, bowever.

The gipsy was uttering threats, and his actions showed that
he intended to carry them o f Wharton did not go.

ho Jumor i o of going.

guthered Plisigueaet T b, S0

Sero nlyvrcapnuq ho could huve, but they

h in stioh & place. Wharlon wasa splondid be

the erickot-field, and he would be hurling the missiles at

close range if the ruffinn camo charging up the steep path.
Tho by thrilled . 1ttlo s ho eatied that it was net only

dusgoc-hyhadsto'Tais, but dangos for bis

fe.
The ruffian s o idontly ﬂmp\nm and ho was still under
g liquor.  Whi n could fruess that he
dene of what monoy she
in Pegy tha

(Iw influence
had slresdy robbed Marjoeio Ha
aboat her, ammd had spent it in the o Ty
provious nights and donbtless ho had
rum to_the eave with him. 'The man nuut
responsiblo for his actions than a madman
knew the terrible risk he would r

Bt s did not falter.

The v's lool I

and the junior

uximcl to cnrry oft |

W mmn tln.r thore
tondrd (o ould be hu.l o
¥ 1o have W hlm from the cliff, and

uacerlmnmg in exactl, ulm direction he steore
‘Whartan flled his jacket-pockets swith the chunks of rack,
in case hie should have to retreat, and piled up a heap of thent
ready to his hand. - Ho had clm-cn e steepest part in the
path in case he should bo attacked.
here was no tlmught in m mind that help would come,
E.[or;;uer mpu" wei m- of his chums, Lelp could
v
I‘le had oub ]uumlf lu dqxuul upon, but his courage did
nof
B:rcngro shook his fist from the lw:(
and then started townrds the cliff.
Wharton drew o (stln brenth.
ipsy came clambering up the steep path, and Wharton
ised his hand with a_jagzed lump of stone in
“Stap!” he thonted.
Tiéc raffian clambored on.

and shouted again,

ed upwards towards
ed hand, the heavy

e wos near cnough

nos for his voice fo be heard.
Whaton's lips set hard.
vou comie nearor, one step nearer, T

chall knock you
he said.  ““ Mind, I mean i

No. 212,
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‘' Go back!"

A torrent of curses burst from the ruffan,
upward again, with quick, breathless hasto.

' Go back!" shouted Wharton.

Barcngro did not answer.

* For the last ti :,h to back

The ruffun clu on savagely.

Wharion's _hand _wrcilt through “the air, and the jagged
stane flew witl deadly aio.

0

thh'
Right upon the bullet head the heavy stone crashed,
Barengro tho gipsy went reeling backwards with a wild yell.
He apranlml”l’\ plossly upon the rugged puth, clutching
out wildly to save {.mwlr but the path was i0o steop; oneo
bis hold was lost he could net recaver it. o rolled he
down the slope, catching wildly af the rocks, and
a shawar of looso stones whizzing and clinking round

o clambered

Tump
The Taffan, bl st with el strning doen i
ce, vollod o {he Beach ab the foot of the chif, and

12y there Groaning and gasping.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
‘The Bounder to the Rescuc.
.-!.111!\ VHARTON'S face was pale, bul steady amd
dete 1 A single stone harled at the ruff with
a uboudy hand had been sufficient to fling him lmm
the steep path. Wharton was safe, unless his courage
cd—and “that wnn not liklllv m happen.
arengro the sun_on. the nlnnglo—
&0 long that W Imrta:s nugln lmo foin n terriblo the
results of his hut for the sound of the gipay's gmnns.
echoing dully among the rocks.
'he ruffisn rose to bis feet at las
He pressed his hand to his hnd. \r]mrn lhn ji
had strack him, and it came away stained. Ther
deep cut under the thick hajr, and m his fall lho gnpaya
face had been cut in several plncl
led roge, as ho shook his

grd =lor|r

His- features were cor

Teavy fist at the ran the rr. o T
farn vou " ho shricked: © Burn you! T will kill you
for this! t you !

u
Wharton smilod scornfully,
e hntd- sidwn pretty planly that e could defend himself,

and- thio-gipkp's enraged shricks and threais wero nob llka[y

he called out.

Came on again, if you I
Barengro ground his teeth.
1o gathered up stones from the beach in bolli hands, and

with eavagely glittoring eyes, bogan to hued”them”up -tho

path st the
fiha

“for Wharton to keep in cover among the
rugzed bou and ho replied to the hail of stones with
greater advantago from above.

His missiles erashed upon the gipsy right and left, nm]
Barengro s red under the shower of them: n
mur;k of min: he was only too glad to mhnqnun (I.u
cant

ost.
Hv rol:mmi out of range of the stoncs, and for somo
shaking

is fist at the loro of tho Remove,
telligible words—which Wharton

was passing, and e ninute brought help neure

In & couple of hours at the outside, men would bo upon the
scene who would handle the gipsy, desperate as he was, casily
enou

Whatton could afford to wait. but Barengro could not.

And. the junior watched hi enly, prepared for any des-

perate attempt on the part of the ruffian.

m,cd |=.~ useless eursings ot lask and moved

nway along the Ho disappearcd among the Tugged
vojcctions of tlau hl:ua|l(lcr, «nd Harry Wharton drew a deep,
Scen breath,

He thought he could guess the =iy Tarengro in-
tended to nnnmp: ln clamber up ilm n somo other place,
gain o higher point, and drop npon Wharton vo—
5 elze polt him wi i Stones wnd riva bt from path.

Whether there was any other way of sealing the cliff
W hnrmn did not know, but ho was very uneasy.

v u fow minuies' thouzht he retreaied -uk'nlly and
c:\t!ln"\ about twenty yards farther up the pat thi
stopped and waited. The path was sull steep i’ it

and closed in by huge projections of rock. Farthor behind
“ harton it openied out into broad, rugged spaces, and there
Lie-would have lind no chanee of stopping the gipsy.

In his new position he stopped and wailed, watehing brcull\-
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A quarter of an hour passed, the seconds with leaden

5.

Then there was a sudden crash that mado Wharton start
and eateh his breath, *

Crash!

A heavy stone came upon the
and split on the ro 1 rolle

i i the placoe ho hed left,
in fragments down to the

beach, Tf Wharton liad been still upen the spot, it would
:ulvc strucl , and hurled hin down as Darvengeo bed been
hueled.

He shuddered.
‘Above, from & rocky ledgo
that even o gull could hardly hav
Dbearded face looked and grinned.
down to wetch the effect of his
He caught sight of Wharton tw
puth, and his expression cha
Burn yel”

\ore it would have scomed
found o footing, an vyil-
1i was Barengro, peering
il

e,
ty yards farther up the

.
Wharton head the savage words clearly, and he saw tho
isuppedt again among the ledges tnd erevices up the
o ehiT. Tho wnan was cliuibing like a wonkey.
harion stood for a fow moments umdecided. Then lis
turned and scrambled farthor up the rocky path.
Pharo was 4 seraping on the rocks, and a scrambling figuro
came huriling down upon him amid a ¢ of loose stoncs.
1t was the gipsy!  © X 3
Barengro fell upon the rocky path, and picked himself up
liio o cat, and leaped at the junior of Greylriars,
* Now, burn you!” he snarled.
Wharton returned grip for grip. e
Powerful as the gipsy was, the Greyiriars junior put up &
ood fight. He knew many tricks of wrestling, and it was
oo o o fell i the struggle, with Wharion on top of

i

.

Burn you!" . ;
Bat the powerful grip twisted the junior over upon the
rocks, and the gipsy dragged himsell uppermest, and now the
dork ‘savago faco was abovo the boy, the flerce black eyes
were gleaming down upon him.

“ Now!” mutiered Buarengro.

“ Help!” chouted Wharton.

Tt was o despairing cry; lo had little

Fhe iy grinned savagely,

“ Help! Oh, help?”
here was & 11
Wharton heard the
* Halp!

hope that it would

upon, the rocky cliff path.
o again desperatel;

rs -
Three figuves eaine tenving along the path, Whartos could
ot sce them as Iie lay under the weight of ‘the gipsy, bt he
Treard them, and he shouted:
“ Rescue "

5

“ We're coming!”
1t was the voico of the Bounder,
Barengro's grasp relaxed, and he tu

Sith, Dolcover, and Hazeldone were
They were upon him in another moment.
The: Bounder was the firs to grasp him, and tear lim

i . e gipsy_rollod over on the stanes,
iled tipon hi arengro was =

AL thirce of them in another mome

@ was too

I to his resouers,

Tlo chook off the juniors

his head—Vernon-
ling upon bim.

Barengo
and loaped to lis feet.
the rocky path, and disappe

Wharton sat up, hiz .
tarned to him, with a cynieal grin.

* 8o it's you, Wharton?

“Yes™ gasped Harry.

“We seem 1o have come just in time,” grinned Bolsover.

“ Yos, thank you!”

The Bounder shrugged

“That's all right,”" he su

“ A gipsy—Burengro.”

“What did he go for you for?"

Wharton gasped for brenth, and Hazeldene helped him to
foct, Wharton had no idea of keeping scéret what he

iscoverd, and he saw, too, that the Bounder guessed.

as Kidnapped Marjorie,” Wharlon gasped—"ot

ve 50l

pnLing.

shoulders.
“Who was hef™

» Wharton looked at the Bounder
“ That was what you suspected all the time, Vernon-Smith.”

WY suspected it immediately I heard Marjorie had dis-
appeared,” said the Bounder coolly. Thera was no other
explanation that would hold water. But I didn't think you
would ho the fellow to run him down."” Tho Bounders cye:
gloamed for a_moment. “Dut the game isu't over yet.
Havo you seen Marjorie?
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“Then you are not sure about it?"
“ Pretty sure. That scoundrel was in the eave down there,

and an old’ gipsy woman; and he theeatened us with an

axe when wo wanted to search the cave. That mukes it
pretty elear.”
“1t's clear enough,” said lazeldene, ~
“Whore are the other fellows 7™ Bolsover asked.
“Gane ta get help. I swyed to watch thet vilain, in
cuso he should try to get Marjorie aw
* e on I said the Dounder abrupt]
“Where?” asked Bolsover.
“We'ro going to reseue Marjoric.
here for” -
“You

That's what we camo

heard what Wharton said"” replied Balsover
“We can't tackle a fellow with an axc!l on't

an ass, Smithy
non-Smith set his_teeth.

“1 came here to find Marjorio Hazeldenc,” he said.
going to do it

“Thut 1-tell you-

“'m going on, if T

Wharton looked at hi

“ The man is half mad I”* he said. ** He doesa't care what
be does! We had better wait for help.”

“I'm going on,” said the Bounder.

And he tramped on abstinutely down the path.

Wharton's eyes fashe

“If you're going on, L'll come, tool™ be e
think you're a fool, but you sha'v’y go there alo:

The Bonnder waved him back.

1 don't want you,” he said, curtly. is my chance.
You've had your chance, snd you didn's chooso to take it.
Now T'm going to try.

“11 back you up—-"

“1 don't want you to,” said Vernou-Smith coolly.
play ! You had your chance, and now it's my turn.
“The man may murder you.

T risle

ro on alone !

“ Fair

d_ Hazeldene. “T'm as keon to find
1 suppose; but it's no good being a reck.

Muarjorie as anyone,
less fool, Smithy
m goiys on I
And tho Bounder disappeared.
Tolsover gruuted.

“1'm jolly well not going on " he spid.  ** Trevor and Suooy
hove given it up sleeady—the chiff was tuo steep for them—
amd T'm chucking it here.”

And Bolsover, thrusting his hands deep into his pockets,
and with an angry frown upon his fuce, tramped back the
way he had come. =

Iinzeldenc looked uncertninly at Harry Whartom
* What had we better do?” k

“T'm going after Vernon
on! He's o reckless fool, but we may be able to save

“T'm on, then.”
¢ followed the Dounder.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,

Yernon-Smith’s Scheme,
B\RIEVGRD Jooked out of the cavern, with o sullen,
o

askod.
nith,” said Harry., “Como
e

Ho had dragged out o small skiff thot

lers, and ho was loking to
¥ clear. The gipsy had been ab the
agait, and bis dark feco was fushed and

s He was about as safc to tacklo at that moment
st driven to jts lair.
] crossing the

sgle towards tho meuth

wtered at the sight of the junior, and
rs worked and twisted.
up his hand in sign of pence.
my man!" ho said coolly. “1'm not going for
you! I want to speak to you, and it will pay you to heten 1"
Barengro watched him suspiciously.

e Hrander.canio noarer, but st kecping on his guned

ng

Vou've got Miss lHazeldeno hidden in ther went on
tho Bounder, with a nod towards the cave. “ You're getting
that boat cut to take her awny, because Wharion has run
you down. You needn't deny it—I know she is there!”
sy showed his yellow teeth o o soartl
better go!” he muttered
er did not m
nd her on the chili path, and you forced her to
come here, just s [ hear you nnd your gang kidaapped her
onco befors,” ho went on. * How much money do you
expeot to make by this?”

Burengro watebed him without speaking. —He did not
understand the coolucss of the junior, nor the drift of his

-1
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words. - V. Smith was playing o desperate
knew it; but ho was as cool a3 ice.

" You monnt to keep Miss Hazoldeno hidden for o few
days, until the buo and cry had died away,” went en the

ounder. “ You thought tiut when her people discoversd
thnt thoy couldn't find her, they'd bo willing to pay for her
to bo scnt back” .

Barengro's eyes ghttered.

“ Now vou're found out, you can sce that the game's up,”
said Vernon-Smith, * We all know eho's here, and it'a only
o Question of an hour or two beforo thy police are hero.
Thon yow'll b laid by the heels, my fine fellow, and you'll
£o to two or three years' penal servitude, instead of getting
drunk on the money yow vo been expecting.”

“Burn yo!” muttered the outeast gipsy.

“ How much
‘Marjorta, of the

ance,” he said.
money- did you_ expeck to got out of Mi
girl's people? Twenty pounds?” ey

“ A hundred,” said tho gipsy, watching him.

“You would nover got thnt. Tho Hazeldenes are nok
rich, You might have got lifty if the game had worked,
but it hasn't. Now, look here,” said the Bounder, coming a
steps noater and sinking his voice. Il make you an offer.”

* What do you mean ?

“1 want to toke Marjorie Hazeldeno back.  If vou'll
stand out and let me do it, I'll give you ns much as you
2ould havo expected to make by bolding her to ransom.
‘And T'll loave the way clear for you to escape. You'vo got,
perhaps, Liali an hour clear to get away in your boat.”

““You aro trying to fool mo ! snid Bammiro, watching
#tho junior with his rat-like eyes. “T do nob eliove you !’

"Tho Bounder shrugzed his shouldors impatiensly,

S knew Miss Hazeideno had boeen kidnapped,™ lio said.
“1 came prepared to find that it was eo.  I've got the
money.”

“ ow much?”

4 Tyenty-five, pounds.” .

« T notes-which could be Eraced I" sneercd the gipsy.
Vornon-Smith shook his head.

“In gold,” he said.
here did you geb it?
“ From Courtfield Benk t

morning, when T started.”

%1t 18 lies! I do not believe yau :

Vernon-Smith drew a bag from his inner pockot—a little
leathor bog that gave out o musical chnk.

 There 1s the mor ho sai

“Tryonty-

ve. pounds? o :
Tyvonty-five of tho best, if you choose to take it and
fonve Migs Hazeldens hera.” /
Tho gipsy made a sudden movement, and Vernon Smith
backed away-a Paco:: - 3
“ No., vou don't! said the Tounder coolly. " ¥ou ean
mofioy in return for Miss Hazeldene, but not for

have th
mothing. :

Barengra wrinkled his bushy brows as in refl

Vernon-Smith watched him.  He had laid %
with his usual eunning. To the son of the millionsire the
Monoy was nothing, and Vernon-Smith had geeat faith in
the power of money. '

Tl facs that what he was doing was sctu
law did not troublo the Bounder of Greyfriars at all.

It was tho plan he had med— only plae, he

balieved, by which he would be able to succeed in resouing
the kidunapped girl. :
Mfor ansthing else in the matter he did not eare,
for tho rescue of Marjorie he cared little. Ho was th
of winning the first of the tests which wers to decide who
was to be eaptain of the Remove..

“Well, what do-you-say " he demanded, after a pause.
“The police will be here in half an hour more, and then it
will bo too late.” 3

Tha gipsy eyed him suspiciously.
hy not leave it {6 the’ police. then
[ want to be the one to take

sally against the

Toven

" he sneered.
Hazeldens

ack.
"2 who are you—a mere schonlboy—who ean hand out
twoniy-five pounds 1 asked the gipsy, with a curious gleam

in his ey 3
O, that's nothing to me! My

father is a_millionaira 1"
said the Bounder, with some of his old boastiulness.
ipsy’s eyes

Tho s glittered
“Your [ather a millionaire?”
s

“YWhat is your name "

“ Vergon-Smith.”

“Ah! I have heard that mame' said the gipsy. T
you aro telling thoe truth, your father is ons of the richest
men in England.”

“ Tt is quite true.' .

The Bounder glamead back. Harry Wharton and Hazel-
deno had coms into view at the foof of the clif path, and
thoy had paused, in surpriss, ub the sight of the Bounder in
talk with the gipsy.
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“ Botter decide at once,” said Vernon-Smith.

Tho gipsy beld out u brown hand.

“ T will do as you ask,” he suid. * Hand me the money."!
The Bounder smiled.

ing esught napping.
“Giot into your boat and push off,” ho said. T will tost
tho bag into the boat after you. 1 shall keep fsith with
you.

Ho did not mean to run any risk of

“Bo it so, young Gorgio.”

Buck up, then; time's passing!"

o T giper nodded, and turned to his boat. The oars lay in

it, and they rattled-out upon the Hoor of tho cave ns the
psy deagged at the boat. Barengro stooped and picked up

of the gars, and instoad of tossing it into the boat, he

swung it round suddenly, and boforo Vernon-Smith conld

E:u-'l-r Niwn,t the treacherous attuck he was swept off his
ect by the sweep of the henvy oar.

Ho ceashed to the ground with a loud ery.

“Burn you! It's my turn now !

Barengro apruny}‘}awnnh the Bounder.

Vernon-Smith, his face convulsed with rage, scrambled
up, and as he did so the heavy fist of the gipsy crashed upos
his forchead, and he gave o sobbing cry, and fell stunned
and senseless upon the rocks.

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
No Chancefor the Bounder.
ARRY WHARTON gave n shout, and started running
towards tho cave, with Hazeldeno at his heela.
“The, Bounder lay whero -ho hud fellen, evidently
insensible.

The gipsy glnrnd bu.vngnl{ at the two juniors as they came
racing towards tha eave. o ran to where the axe lay, and
eaught it uj sinowy hand, and ran to meet them.

Hazeldene: gave o cry.

“Tun for it! He means murder! Run!”

And Hazeldene tore back towards the cliff, and clambered
up the steep path in frantic haste.

Wharton paused.

‘Che gipsy was eoming straight st him, the axc in his hand.
The man's face was swollen and still bleeding from  the

injuries he had received in the fight on the

M oIl
With dtis bare hands lio could not tackle the armed. gipsy,
tmarmed, and.2lope. . Ho turned and followed Hazelden:
Ha was soratibl he next moment,
gipsy paused, bre
and curses after him. :
From tho steep oliff the two juniors, broathless and furious,
watched him.
Vernon-Smith's hard hif

, and tho
of taunts

muttered Hazeldeno.

Wharton nodded.
# He's stunned
* Will

" ho's: n o low vaice,
that villain—will he—""_Hazeldene faltered.
ihink so. I warned Smith, and he wouldn't

Wharton set_his teeth. “We can do nothing un-
o »

d

He's going in
“ W shull sco where ho goes."”

“The hound ! muttered Hageldene. * And wo can’t do
anything.”

# Nothing at present.”

They watched the gipsy. Onep or twice they saw him
turn & savage glance towards the cliff, but he did not sd-
vanes in that direction again, He knew that ho had no
timo to-lose.
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He bent over the insensible nmmau, and with lm,;mentn
of rurd hound him hand and- foo
. Then he drnggad the boat dalm to thg water, and pushed
it Di into the
My hat!' mum-md Wharton suddenly. — * He's pulting
th into the hn.u' He's going to take him. with him 1~
Leooks like -
Wharton fmun He hmd not heard what the Bounder.
hed said to the gipsy; but what ho had seen h:d l)ee
enough,  That had been the Bounders cunni
fmd the Iddnapper, and buy him off.  But he had }mflo Tod
one morc_cunning than himself. Baréngro had scored,
and if e conld find & seeuto hiding-place wning the taves
of the Shoulder, Vernon-Bmith would be in a bad position.
Ihe old gipsy woman-came out of the cavern and clambered
into the boat, rocking on the ‘waves that curled over the

i].lmﬁ

arjoriel” mumml Hazeldene, eatching his breath,

arton’s heart

"i'.'u-rn sho was!

0 -m vlmm‘g\ad from the cave, 'lendmg the girl by the
koo s palessmnd e fandle 7610,

i s'm m.llmd torthe boat, looking neither to the right

nar'to the leit. . It would have been futilo for her to attempt

e did not see the strained, anxious

Barengro stepped into the boat, t\nd pns'lxed off.

[Inrru W iarton ritted his lm m«r to him to
sco it, but-what could he dat ed his strength
atice against the mpsy's and hud Em]ed lla:z.{drm- was no
bep ]llm‘ What could he do?

ipsy pulled at tho oars and the boat ulldn{l away
amlon ¢ huge, piled Tocks at the £oat of the Shoulder,
and

" Goua " mutiored Hazeldone,
Wharton_clenched his hands.
Ho ran down from the eiff 4o the shingly beach, but the
boat had dieappéered—the towering yocks hid it from sight.
Tho giney s gune|
& quarier of an houe later, when Vm.m. Sinith,
emtolmd in the baut, bound hand and foot, opancd g e,
The Dmmrlpx did not realise for the moment where m wvas.
Ho b ried to- zise. end fell back, sick and giddy, with &

’lbe smvnge faco of the gipsy looked round at
m Jover, young Gorgio”
i “Y e in m_v haué:imw

Ruxmm% wah
TJm mmder l,'rn

M'lp-tyusg “with m-lgad taols, Hajrealiced, foo’
l..;.-, um he had been over-confident in his own cunsing and
res

'The lrpsv tud scorid, and he was a prisoner. Ho wonderced
utcome of it would be. Where wus the man
Tt was clear that the ruffian knew every inch

s —
Well-Ei < > // =
!Il:l:nnl:nw-l:l - /% /%}/
im - - - -
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ol the const—probably it was not the first tima he had hidden
from tha Jaw among thoss tocky recesses.
Tho boat glided tnta a deep, durk-cavern, where tho water
i usical murmur aguinst, dark walls of rock.

pon the shrinking figure nt the
gipsy crone, and he gave a start.

Mnrgurm logked at him.

*1 hoped to et you out of th
wab 1....;;:.3 for you when: 1 fol
scoundrel

" said the Bounder. I
into the hands of his

" said Marjorie. “ M, " -
“Ho is lwlung iur ¥you, o0, ria a whele
hnl|du»' ta-day on whol 0ol has turned out

o look for you,”" uui ﬂm Bounder; * an
.va the gipsy has fouid me at the same time, and 1
el yon. P sorry.
Eyen ﬂl‘t‘n the Bmmdc: s coolness had not-deserted him,

=

e Dot rsted on tho rock
- The Tioander sut up, with dizzy, ‘aching head, and looked
about him. .

Tl houh i come <o she and of tho sovcare. Walls of
rock shiit it in on L\\(‘I’V

"Tho Bounder was ¢

This was o biding.-plca—an et pesing slong the ¢y
g ould b u'i- o find £

e rdesed What the ginay’ s mtentid

Hu soon_ discovered.

The tide was going out, and :I.z lev
oy siking xery moment

o

w

of the water in the

med it with_strong
smoke, Mother

stulengra wis smoking, too.
bonds, sat and wnr.hul them.
As the wuter sank lower a gai in the yocky wall appeared
above the level of the sea, an Dounder understood.
o cave oxtended fusther back into the zack, but it was
Iy possible fo enter it at low ¢
"} wan somo time before e o enaugh to
admﬂ the boat under the beavy arch of damp, glimmering

roc

the level was-reached the ¥ put away his pipe,
m‘gl'en s oo aEAR. He fendrdtg: ‘bont from the rocks,
punting slowly into lhz ‘blackness of the passage. ;
Cold, clammy, ait struck upon them us the boat glided on

info the darkriess.

Undot thom the Bounder could feel u grating at some
momenta as the keel of the boat touched the rock below.

Outside, in the great cavern, the water fell lower, and be
realised that, whon the tide was well down, this passage into
tho eliff would be well above the level of the sen, wnd as

3 Impl‘l\l‘irah}o as when i& was covered with water.
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l that gleamed as he swung it in the alr.
___mockingly as the Junio

Tt was anly cach tide, and then for a space of perh
whout twenty miinutes, that the passsge could be en
at ol

Tho Dounder's hoart sank at the thought.

Barengro could hardly have found a more secure
Pace.

Round the bout the
arrow that th

ps
d

ding-

cage was very narrow—in somo
es almost grazed the rocky wi

ing.
en it brondened out into a wide cave again, deep in the

it from some far-off opening in the top of the great

Tarengro pushed the boat to the
a slopa of the roc

the iovel of high water.
Ho sprang out upen the rocks.
“ Bum you! Do you think that

e of the cave, where

friends will fi

you
* he said, showing his yellow tecth in a hideou

here? wuge
erin.

The Bounder mmde no reply, and Ma
a long, quivering breath. They had §
friends might scarch for them for da;
chanee hed they of finding them?

Raund and above them the great mass of the Sho
them {rom sight—bid them ke the walls of & ¢

foric Mazeldene drew
le hope of it. Their
weeks, but what

v hid
t vocky

The 'Buurnh:r s oyes
* The game's uj
terms with the scoundrel
Marjoria did nat_reply,
Tur Maexer Lisrary.—No, 212,

met Marjo
Irl:ﬂtm(\d,

We shall Lave to make

The gipsy caught up an axe from the heap of faggots,
1 will strike down the first who attempts to pass!” he said

‘nl the Shoulder, and from-overhead camc a glimmer =

< up 1o @ portion of the eavern nbove ° ov

It was a heavy weapon, with a bright, keen edge [

(See Chapier T.)

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Means Business.
T HE sun was ﬂ;;hnx on the cliffs; the bay was red in

tarted back.

the sunsc veat shadow of the Shoulder luy dark
upon the water.
Harry \\h'uhm & Co,

ord nunr\. but they waie

still. searching. and chany Bul
had mumu[ \mh help, but unl,
I flown.

cfiffs had h renn scanned.

erd the result? :
. The gipsy had d F
the Xidnapped girl and the ondioe ot e
'As durhiioss rolled over the sea and tha sho
searchers, wearied out, gave up the hoy
Fellows were streaming back to G
muddy and worn out, and hopeless. Har
G not giva in. Bl when Gackness fell

o return to the school.
“1t i uscless to stay here” Mr. Quelch sid, k
mmu h, for he saw how the juniors were cut to the
“You have done very much, Wi
xq" have discovered that Miss Hazeldene was Kidnay
who the kidmpper is. The rest is cnly a matter of time.
The scoundrel must bo found.”
“Let us stay and have a hand in it, sir,” said Wharton
eagerly.
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The Remove-master shook his

“You can do nothing more,” hu seid.
are going to search alone the ni:l'i ngun by luntern- lugm umi
you can do nothing to help !

* Bul, sir—2""

“ Come, come, Wharton, you must allow mo ta Inaw heat.
You must return to the school,”* said Mr. Quelch sharply
e And tho juniots, with hesvy oarts, tramped bick to: Grey-
riars.

There wis one who did not go, and that one was the
Bounder. He was 4 prisoner in tha hands of the kidnapper.
The police and cwﬁnnhh wore hunting for him - now, a3
woll as for Marjorie Hazeldene,

Gloomily enough, the juniors lr:\mpad back tu the school.
As they ate their evening meal, and lg the talk
sras all of the day's soarching, and of tho Diding-placs of
tha mpay kidnapper.

posie Wo n!u]l have enother rin to-morrow,” Bolsover

in the jupior common-room.
 Wingato says no,” said Ogilvy. " Dr. Locke

Bon sing ‘iidnapped, and it seems

“

esmond.  “ Sure,
oyfriars chaps, and

L R‘ﬁ too bad!”

rirely.
** Bog; ot Mnaloverer.
\Mmrton s 'brows knitted hard teF('
Come up to the 3|uld_r Jou Follows,” he said abruptly.
And the “Co." refi 0. 1 Study.
Tt's all rob!” said Harry, “hm the study door was closed.
 Vornon-Smith hi
thing. T yarnod him to keop off, bt he
it's not fair that we should bo Lr.\pt from help
bocanso that ass has got himsell into trouble
Numnt shrugged his ahm\ldeﬂ hopelesst;
good cxplaining that to the Head" he remarked,
"u. e L Thinkins oF. “hu our people would say, 1
suppose, _'_ .m}thmg huppened to
\\h frawned.
% all vory well, but Marjorie’s gob to be found
Ly H-  you gob any ides where. that scoundrel may
hidden
S0t

in the search

]ﬁ" n.anzd Tlob Cherry.

4 Thy, gwudfuinms is terrifio

* Do you remembor, somo timo ago thére was o stawggler
in tho onves at Pogg, aud wo camto upon |um‘ nwlmum the
i hi nto my head

only be
o—the mh:ucc

i rtvm-mbcr. said Nugml.

1t would purko o safe biding-placo for anvbody who ke
sbout i mid Hurry. " Ite o placo very fow peaple know
ahout—wo camp on it by

o But the gipsy—!
ow about it, too, and it's just the place he

«choose,
Jnlm Bull whlal.lud softly.

“1f ho Jmows the cliffis nml caves 8o \\rv“
uso the police trying to ru down,
ba o watehful beggar, nn(i u the Arst n of thom e mll
s off into somo safer place
harton nodded.
“T know that, and for that rescon [ don't want to leave

s not ml::'h

1
A;,rnmst. o!‘(!l‘:s," said John Dull, with a shake of the head.
“ W 't got away from lessons to-morrow without the
Head's permission.”
“TI'm not !\ln
“I'm |,hu,kmu of
igh LI" a.lmnd the juniors, in n breath.
= Yun. ] ou fellows aro
“ We'ro game ezough,”

said Wharton calmly.

“ but—

hounds said  Bob  Cherry
wo'vo done that before, and wo cain

ame—'
swid Nugent  slowly,

all havo to break
lhml),htlnl\.) “ Bell,
do it again.”

ol Tho dodgefulness of the estecmed ;\rafocls will bo casy
for old birds like our worthy selves,” remarked Hurrce

Hingh.
“Put gh-t chap's pretty d“"ﬁ;’"’““ for boys to tackle,” said
Frank. ** You remembor how o was with the axe—!"
Wharton frowned.
a5 Wo sh:nﬂ go ready for him this time."

Tlm MM!\IS[ Tanrary.—No. 212,
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“T don’t want to. dmg you follows into it,” said Harry.
“T know it's ;ouy c think I'd yun any.risk to get
Marjorio o . Ho's o drunken brute,
and only half rcspons-blu for l.:s actions. Hor life even might
ba in danger!”
Nugens shivered.
34 »shou!dn't wonder
£ ho means to keep her-hidden until the hue and
end then try to get money for rc]em«mg her,”
2 ““Tt might be weeks beforo she is
Sl wal”

sid Bob Chorss.
“Tha_gofulness i ferifi
OnLi, e elows domt ks tho idea, T should go slone,
that's all,” mid Harry Wharton. *I've made up my mind

nmm. that.”
“ That's rob!" said Bob. “If you go, wo go-

sottled.”
* Quite settled, m\d Frank.
“Then it's o go,” said Harry Wharton. “We'll leave it
ety late, {o make all sure; we don't want to bo stopped
& profect.”
Rotter keop it (Iu.rl. then.””

ay,
ary is over,
said_ Harry

That's

apices, and 1 thizl re sl
“Wo might

inly ke
it wa should
0. It's impos

T w that, but—"
* Hist "
Nugent rose softly to his foob, und stopped noisclessly to
e R bt souns] hthn magsase hud cavght his Lea
ous e threw tha siudy door suddenly open, and there
Was 4 roar 8% someone tuml info tho room.
The juniozs jumped up.
E B
i You cud
“ You ware listening. Collur him " .
“QOwl” Owl” roared- Billy Bunter. *I—T wasu't listen-
ing! 1 fver heard n word! T don't know that you'rs gaing
2)0 t'.“ bounds to-night, and I won't sy n word abont x:
w!

“Harey Wharton rogardod the fat, junior with i
bt 3o, daar, and Billy Bunber sk wp on tho Armet,
ny at the juniors. They gathered mun& him with very
rim looks.
T sy, you fellows,” panted Bunter. 1T
msamg Plred bt i Lol oLl R 5 e
Ioshing s the door, and-—asd—"
* Don't tell
“ i, reall rton——"
TR} ad i.mr. a1 about it wow, and he'll chatter,” sid
Bob Cherry hopelessly.  We'll give hizn  jolly good lick

Ow! Ow! I sy, you fellows—

ou \mrm'" said Wharton, 5mung the Owl of tl-o
o by tho collir, and dragging B to his foot.

Fou say a word—-"

Ow! Ow!
make my glases f-1-fall off, and
for them, Ow1"

D-d-don't_shake me like that, Wharton.
if they.get b-b-brokon

. b ol

T hink life fon't worth living," said \\!mrlon,
teeth, as hu flung the fat junior from him.

w! Look here—"

of the honourable Bunter is torrific.”
gasped Bumter, setting his mec
tacles & B itle fat now, aud blinkine ul the
enraged-juniars. ¢ 1-=I'l keop it dark, you know. 3
1 wouldn't think of giving you away, You'd got an a ;o!l
Tow 1f the prefects know you intended to brenk bounds ta-
night, and g0 looking for the gipsy.”
Shul up P’

really, Bull! Look here, you know, I'll keep it
=|r\cl|\ dark, but—but ono good turn deserves another, you
knon

That do you monn, you cad?™
“1 wes coming tion b0 you fellaws that—that
oxtubarder T wes, oxpos said, Bunter.
& Imr. has happened before——"
a, ha, ha ! Ih:-hn—n:nhus i
Btllv Bunter
“Plessed it

hasn't arrived,”

o,
it anything to cackle at" he’ said
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T he_bad

vish] " 1' ing o[ writing to the Postmaster-
Gey rnib cortainly ought I.g Do seen to., Butb
ust now L' ruflwr s!wll. of muuc\ owing to this seandalous
delay in the |

“If you fellows cared to advance me five bob on the
m!hﬁ!mnl-v. I should take it as a great favour,” said Bunicr.
“ Rats!”

** OF course,
to consider w
that you are

* You shall ]uvo the money; you cad!™ said Wharton.

“Oh, really, you know—"

* And if you fuy a word, we'll sqv
Bunter xtendud o planip polu.
** Cosh down !, ho u,llmrl'u,(] ters
harion shook’
1 dnn t lrmL

vou san_planso yourselves. But I shall have
rit's my doty to let the prefedts know

rid.
Tho l l-u mwenu.d Bunter is terrific,” re-
marked the Nnbﬂh of Bhanipur. * Ho would take the moncy
:md tallk Ilurwlll(
Y Oh, rea -

‘ You alull have the moncy to-morrow morning, if you

hold }uur tongue,” said Wharlon, frowning.
prefer it now.
re say you would, but you're mot going to have it
said \\'}mlm
* Look here—""

T bw-um," suid Harey qum ‘“Hold your
tongue, and you'l |In\u the five the morning. " Say
o word, and we'll rag you till )Lnulllmk hl'e lsn’t worth living.
Now get out of i]!B studv

o Uct out!” shouted arton, angrily,
And Billy Bunter lhouk]n he had b(.t!er get out.

o THE ’I‘IIIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Ont of Bounds.
RRY WHARTON & CO. went up to bed a little later,
fveling somewhut uncasy on Bunter's account. But
Bunter had said nothing. He blinked reprouchfully at
the chums of the Remove when thoy cume into the
dormitory, but they tosk no mnotice of Bunter hud
deeided to hold his ton which wus just as well for
1 JLV\;!), he would certainly huve
s life.
was in a buzz of discussion after
efore |:|he Juniors slept.
st
iors, however, who did not sleep, They
uit, Chotry, Johuny Bal and Harres

anced the ragging o
Remove dormn
as long
Lied o

u
Jamset Ram Singh,
ey were not inclined for sleef
As soon as all wos s t, and ti“m coust was clear, ‘they in-
iended to start upan their expedition,
waited paiently, wiils the Removites deopped of to
slrvr one by ane,
Eloven o%clocls rung out, lmm the ol ¢
There \rm deep o | R
Most of thn seu.ms, and the m
time, o great houso was ve
Wharkon waitad amoth
pust eloven sounded-in
“Then Harry Wharten
“You fellows awake
7 Hallo, lullo, hallo 1

u: m hul hy that
s JI amd = \
r to

o'W !:Ispeud
came in a murmur from Bob Cherry.

" T'm awike, for one.’
Same here,”
** Tumble then,”
The five juniors wrned out of bad.
ey ¢ druﬁcrl thomselves auiekly and quieely in th gloon
', a moo the clock-tower, and a shimmer of

n
uhzrv ]:ght fell in .ll the high windows of the Remove
dormitory.

In five minutes the chums of the Remove wero ready.
Wharton maved guietly towards tho door, and us he did so
ot was 5 saund from oo of fie beds
34 %, ou fellows.”

ucaky voice in the gloom, as Billy Bunter sat

med his speetacles upan his fat Tietle tose,

linked at le five dim ligures moving towards the door,
Wharion drow  sharp beaih.

iet,

, Wharton—="*
' your tongue, T tell you !

“Don't go out, or I shall ha % k- hout after you, and that
would wake the fellows up,” suid Billy Hunter 1

The juniors linlted, :h\mhmg th-n ‘hands.
‘master ‘af tho si wu.\ no doubt :\bu\ll ti!nl.

e MacwET Aun.mx 0.
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o¥Eey,, Che ¥ IRaguet”

ONE
PENNY.

lo, I think I'll have cash down, aftor all,”
Would you mind handing it over? You
you'te out scrambling over rocks and

ou
“Oh, really, liat it makes any differ
co 16 you, you kootw! - I'd rat er havo the ten ‘shillings
woys in Guns 3ou lgso tho mangy

said five,” ms md i

d take, then; the postal-orde
ill b for ton shilli lings, uml the (h I nf l.hc Remove coolly.
Would you mind handing it ove
The chims of the Remove would hn\u given more than ten
shillings to drazg B\\nlu out of bed and bump him lard npon
tho dormitary floor. Buk the least alarm might have spoiled
the whalo plén,
“}mrmn extracted thn money from his pocket, and stepped
towards Bunter's b The ten shillings vere placed in U
O

& 1 u fellows, will you
ack when my postal-order tomes, or shall 1 puy it
to the account?”
“0h, go und eat cokel”

** Oh, really—

Tho five mnrs quitied the -larmniury. Bunter, with a soft
chuckle, scitled down o re 3

All was dark in the dumulnr_y it

W}mrtcm s

ssuge ontside
lownstuirs on tip reached tho
or passage, whero a window overlooking tho roof of un
nllihnnau uﬁurdcd a means of getting safely out.

Fharton opened the window softly.
Pty ot et out, and dropped from fhe
oueiiouw to the groun

Tarry \\hnrmn was the last fo leave, und he clnsul the
window quictly behind him. Then ho dropped, wnd joincd
hi L:mlpnmon-o.

i All serene®™ murmured Nugent.

‘Yes; como on.”
erencfulnes is terrifie.””

crept silently round the dark Schoal House.
haed climbed the school wall, and
dropped into the road oufside.

cz; the long, whlte amd
ir the distaneo

Through the still rnnhz M
e distant murmur of the sea.

Vith their :nrk t-stumps gripped in thu| hands, the five

juniors tramped on _the rond to the cliffs.

Their hoarts wera beating w

They had ot safcly (‘
was only beginning.
of lerrible ds

Bui, they did » Fu[-

Through tha silent n !
the sea;-and soon the !lmlgle

» t their adventure
knew nnl\ Lnu well how full
fui them,

¢ on towards
I their fect.

tramped stoadi
crackling bes

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Into the Unknowa,

niors halted upon the beach, where the rs shermen's
!mm were pulled up out of the Tench of ¢
iarton solectod 3. boat whish the. juniors had some-
s bired from its owner, Siles Trumper, the fisher-
man. The o , were not in the boat,
juniors knew whero Trumper kept them,
oot sed inta Mt e
soon came back v\llh tlm mna
to the water, # Elw ||u

but the
und Wharlon dis-
fizherman's cotrage, nnd
Mho bont was pushed rown
s crowded inlo it.
glimmered like dull silver under
the moon. ha sl of the by the great Shoulder
lay a black 0y ']Imt was the destination of the chums of
Groyfriars.

In the dark yecesses of the great cliff, Wharton had once
explored the sobmeryged cave, used of old by the smugglors:
and thove, as he suspected, L!w wipsy kidaapper lay hidden,
safe [rom the arm u the

the rocks of lhu Shoulder as well as
utl:nll eld 2t Greyfriar: sumier’s
s hiad sponk a. bazts in 1o bay, or in
swimming at the fﬂuk of the cliifs,
Thero ms lmn!b a foot of the rocky const that Whartan
and his ch not know as well as the oldest fisherman
in tlm villay 7 » of Pogy.
¥ Wharton tonk the lines, and the other four fellows
wlr]ed ‘Inv.'n to ]
'T"h bnm glided out mk\ the maonlit boy.
rkness of Shoulder,
tellgr pulled towards it. came at

ns the Greyfriars
moments fashes _and
17
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twinkles of light, and now and than me splash of an oar
sounded fuintly cthoing through tho

“They're still searching,” Nu-nm

“ And they've had nn luck,” Bob CI: ‘y :umr]:(-r]

There wero half a n boats eliffs in the
hours of dnrlu.m thu w\mklm,; llg.ll! muo r: um the lunterns
of the coastgu;

But it was m—idnm that the search was not sucecssful.

The hiding-place of the gipsy kidnapper was too obseure,
and the searchers, rager and aumerous us they were, had not
suceeeded in gotting upon tho track.

*“Wo shall have to give those chaps a wide borth, though,”
Wharton remarked, with an anxious look. ** We don't want
to fall in with them, and be shifted off the seenc.

Nugent chuckled,

Noj they mightn't realise, as we do, that we're move
l.lwu to run down the gipsy than th
Thn more-likelyfulness is tervifie, my mmnmed chum.”

i b uite so; but we can’t expect tham to sec grinned

ol

fhoers,
st

When wo'vt fotnd tho gipsy,
Yeos, rather,

" gaid Wharton; "uo‘]] Jecp out of their wav
be a different matter."

mnemhm just where nim o \'o was, Wharton 1™ asked
nny Bull. Bull had not been ab Greyfriars st the time
of “-hurtonuudwm.um with the :m:gglm G
“Oh, yes!" suid Harry confidenily. “T'm nat likely to
forget it We were )oIiy llﬁ)lrl) drowned there. el
tmﬁ; !;é\l‘\‘ to it blindfol
The boat glided swiltly over the bay.
Blacker and larger the great mass ok the Shoulder rose
Lefore them.
“Steady, now,” said Wharton.
Littl lines of whito foam were cucling round the boat. The
craft glﬁlud nnlnlnwh, among jutting rocks.
i
The boat floated to a strm:Jle
l\d'nm it Tose a stoep, blucl

. like a wall in the dork.

lllueker than tim(u.mss of l.'h;-] cliff wnsdndw)de h :
i ing of a cavern that extended into the ¢l
s ot

"Jlahﬂnn tg:a place?” whispered Jobn Bull

looks gloomy cnough.”™
rnmn place to get caught in,"” said \ugem
water fills it r\;(lll‘llp to thy roof.”

uhout the

;,-mund urth n,” Wharton mpln
a bi g'iw“n\l in the oliff, and the opening goe
up to the lnp In llm ﬁu;.u:nc, t.l:clc»i a sort of uul:gh

iho cave [rum abov ve.”
“Oh, I scel”

WAr

“Only ' o difficolt place ta got into, and since we wero
Jere thora has been a slide of rocks that s made tho pis
ia narrowor. The ses cats away the rock here, you see, and
now and then there is u collapse.”

Wharton lighted a lantern, and stood ap in the boat, flash-
ing tho rays to and fro as lley slowly into the cavern.

Round the bom rose walls af dri ¢ rock, wet from the
recont high tide, and thers upon ledges and erovieos
onid b seen wroopin the sea—starfish, and other
strange croabures, Pbndaned thare by the ecoding fde.

The place was datk, ghoomy, silent v the tom

The juniors shud«lorud at the thought of the girl from CHfT
Touso being shut up in the gloomy place wilk the savage
gipsy as her gaoler.
harton uttered an m(‘lnmm:uﬂ
Therc's the passa

Hig eh above the water was a fssuro in tho rock

iizhest ndn it was covered, but no
n],m the wa cee liko s mere
Johnny Bull ged it u‘ly donbufully.
“l{; that the place, Wharion?

1 fi
k ln ﬂlu rocks.

1t ‘docan’t look as it lh:\i #iff up thero loads more than &
)xn‘l or two inte the cli aid Bull :Joubu‘ Ily.
“But it doos, when you wnn to look at it.”"
, if vuu'ru u o ur the place, it's all r»-!n
wo ;:u ng to get into i
QG i et Ik
“ And leave the boat here?”
“0f course. IU's no good waiting for the tide.”
ugent mady fast the painter fo o point of rock, The
flonted under the fssure, grating against the rough rack:
The flssure was six or_seven feel above the headd-uf the
juniors a8 they stood up in the boat. The rock was wet and
slippory, Harry Wharton stood upon the gunwale of the
Tar exerT Lieary.—No,
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How sre

InThis Thuraday'a Xumbsr of
Gem * Lib:

od to climb. Slippery as the Tock was,
P 03 sa n hold for the hands, and Whnrtun
drow Iulrwl-lf steadily up.

The boat rocked as he jerked himielf away from it. The
junioes stood watchinghim breathlessly us he dragged himself
upwards.

In a fow minutes he was able to put his nvms into the
opening, and draw himsclf into it, somewhat breathless.

“* All sorene 7" whispered Bob Cherry.

* Yes, all right.”

Can you see anything yet

“iurmn strained s eyes. int

“ Not yet,” ho sait

il Tul(c these tlunrs up !”" seid Bob Cherry.

Wharton loaned down as low as he could, and the stumps
and the dark lantern were handed up to him.

Ho placed them beside him, and then reached daow
hand to help the other fellows in the ascont of the rhppur

the darkness of the fissure.

one tho Romosites climbod up, and gaincd tie
fsamru buu\L Wharton, and the boat rocked empty belo
we ure!” said Bob Cherry, picking ..p t...
o mkrlam\np, ¥ And now b0 Jook for our Siend the eaemy.
“ The lookfulness i terrific.””
The juniors strained theiv eyes into the derkness round

Now that they were in the fissure, they conld fecl the cold

et from the cave, showing them that o great hollow: lay
oy

1 Wi hnrlm: had not known of the uusuncc of the old-time

] ¥ never have thought of

"o fully realised that the

coustguards and fishermen who were exploring the cliffs had

1o chance of stumbling upon the place, unl by e morom

Tho resoue of Marjorio Hazeldene depended upon them,
and upon them alene.
And the knowledge of that made them very eautious, TE

~the gipsy was there, as they hoped, their task was not easy

The man was desperale, and probably under the influence of
drink, snd unless they surprised n his drunken sumbers
there might be a feerible Geht

It cl:m.d\.d in rescuing the kidnapped gul

sound broke the silence of the clill us they pecred
ﬂu‘uugh the dackness, vainly scoking for a gleam to guide

“ Shall we show a light?"" asked Nugent doubfully

“ We muat ! suid Wharton. * The place is full of fis
and Wo don't want to break our necks.”

“If the gipsy sees it—""

“ We must chance that.””
‘H}‘I The chancefulness is terrifie,”
W m{mm turned on & mero gleam of light, harely sufficient
the juniors upon the dangerous path, and led the

murmured the Nabob of

Removiies followed him, stepping_ slowly and
. the t:nLLotstumps gradped in their i fent

ator ahoud, and the glimmer of the
panse of water at their feet, and

* he said,

But we can't got

hnm 1¢ thore's nio_way round we
o ta swim for Iy,

* said Harry quictly.

We can stend it 1

Harry Wharton moved round the edge of the dark luke,
rapping at the rocks in the heart of the great eliff.

Thore were vough rvocky ledges in the wall of the cave,
which nfforded sufficient. footing for the adventurous juniors.

Suddenly Wharton stopped, with a suppressed exclamation,
nnd (urnml off the glimmer of the davk-lantern,

¢ Look " be breathied.

it 2"

“ What
“A light
“ My hat
“ The hatfulness is terrific I

“ Uan you M:u it whispel ul Wharton.
# Yes, it's a
* And the 34[1“3 *s there I

TV INGS OF GOLIY,
By SYDNEY DREW.

ihe cave belore they —




THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Gipsy's Last Fight,
ROM the baek darknoss of the cavern o fint, rod glow
F hd struck o the s of the Greyfraes o

Ho: w far it was they could not tell, Tor
it was L]m meeest glimmer of red from the \-cfu-ly
blacknoss,

It was the low gleam of o dying five, and it proved beyond
doubt that the cavern was not deserted.

There was only one who could have taken the cavern as a
refuge, and the Groyfriars . ors lnew that they hed ran
down the kidnapper to h

’llwy stood for some i

ulcs in the derknees, with beating

‘lhu red gleam died down, and flared up again,
and occesionally disappenring in the gloom as lhos'

He's there " mum.m! Bol: Cherry.
** He must be !
e mustiutnes fs forrific I
Wharian set
** Most 1
surprise.

ke the brute by

ain

Wo may
us, that's cex

he murmnmd

v
ked the Nabob uE Bhanipur.
l-u' Rather "
" murmured Wharton,  * Wo shall have to get on
without Iu.hr now, in ease the brate is aweke, and watching.
Mmfl{ you l‘ls on’t tumble into the water.”

1.

The juniors moved on e Y,
’l.h;-y moved at slmost a snail’s
of the cavern wall, stealing stea

llmu »
they came closer, they saw that the fire g\ amed upm
a I.Q!. Jedge of rock above the level of high 3
urning very low, but the fight was clear enough tu lumin mt!'
the imunediate surroundin
An old gipsy woman |\|u sitting with nodding head beside
h fire, Barengro, tho gi s extended upen the rocks,
i fast as r back was the Bounder, in u
nmn: pnsluru } rm-yr n|,mmn o rock. Ilis handa were bor
nml hig face glimmered pale in the light of the firc. His
ch ad fallen upen |.\,. Treast, and, in spite of the discamfort
position, he was fast asleep.
jorie £ mmlu‘cd Bob C!

o over the sloping rocks
Iy mearer and nearer {o

The 6t to be seen,
I {he hm, mr]m[u eaid Wharton,  “ The villain hes

~a boat h;m m uhere,

Nugent ;mmlu( out the .l.;rk shape of the boat moored at
the edge o ke « was what looked like a bundle
of rugs in || and the |uumr= had little doubt thal the rugs
covercd Mar, azcldene.

** Bhe's Elzr " s |] J(.im Bull,
You fello muttered Wharton,
rood lul ve run the scoundre
1o collar }u-u L\o(orn hi can et B @ weapon.”
We're ready

“ The readyfulness is terifl

\\hln fon drew a dmp breath.

Come on, then !

They pressed fnrwnnl slowly

ele aming eye: r

b WL re in
v we've

joll;

tiously, silently, with
the dull glimmer of th
hing of tho gipsy eame

plainly to
The c:m:n h\, IJI:- e stirred in_her dux ing,
round. Someo & ml Im' caught her cars.
There was o sudlh‘n discordant shrick from the hag.
* Barengvo !
The gipsy a-i:lr[m] u)\ rmm his slumbers.
- [ium sou!

and Joaked

arton.

The five juniors rushed on, and
sy as he r
Iy by sury und his brain was
inking of the night before. lle
was blind ruj And the juniors showed him
no nerey.  They did not mean to give the desperado o chanee
o geb at a deadly weapor

As the gipay staggered w his feet, Wharton's cricket-stump
came croching on his held with so terrible a foree, that it
Lroke in two, leaving r\l in]llh but half of it in his hand.

Ilrzl
(,':mtmn was uscless no
hurled themselves at the
Hurengro was taken utf
still clouded by the hea:

¢ upon Lim,
Bob Cherry's knea t, pinning him
d}uwn, }:md ‘Nagont catighs one of b nd Jolony Bull
the ot

Wharton stood ready to strike again, if i ro needed, with
the fragment of the stump that remmm.d m h:! hand. The
gipsy woman advanced as if to help her associate, but Hurreo

THB 1\'E AcNET Linrany.—No.
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h fourished his stump, and shoe shricked and retreated.
Jiad to fight his battle alone, and he had no chance

he ruffian was half- stunncd, and ut eny time he would
have had little chance geinst the four sturdy jumicrs in
deadly carnest.

Tn spito of his struggling and his cursing, he was held
-lm\n to the rock, under the weight of his captors.

The rope—quick I gasped Nugent.

\\ harton had the rope ready,

Bull and Nugent dragged the gipsy's wrists togother, and
Wharton buumi them fast with the rope, knotting it tightly.

The gipsy's ankles wero then mud ut ecase, and the ruffiun
lay o helpless prisoner upon the 1o
X |z but mumplmnt from the struggle.

azped N lu
roard Bob Ct
juniors wdwul the .Inml till the hellows of the
srm reverberate

" Hurray 1 }I:Y hin, hurray 1”

The chear was flung back with stunning reverberations from
lhn hollows of the cliff. Vernon-Smith had started from
slumber, and he was up s fect now, gazing wildly nE the

“ You herel”
grinned Nugent.

 Tocka liko i, docsn’t it
“ Tet me loose I .

Hurree Singh let the Bounder loose. Johuny Bull rem

to watch {he gipsy erone, lest she should make &n attempt

to reloaso Darcngro, und \Hmmn and Nugent and Bal

Cherry ren down to (he boat.

Marjorie was there, and sho was already awakened by the

face looked aut of tho shadows.
shotted Hob Che:
st th ghL

i Is it—is it—rescuc?”

rjorie
“Who is it ¥

“1e's all right now, Marjo
“Oh, thank He: aven I
They helped the ..Jmmt Tainting girl from the bost.
larjorie was crying. 7 ;
t hmk Lhnl 1 should never be saved, ﬁllﬂ whis-
tones.  **Oh, it has beon teveible ¥
i)er hnm
* ho said softly; but it's over now,
e going Lo take you straight back to

Lot

“Thy nll-overfulness is torrifie, esteomed mits

Marjorie sobba

“Thnnk Heaven you came,” she murmured.

Hurree Jumset Ramn Bingh hed stirred up ihe fire, and it
gloamed brightly through the cavern. It shono upon
Barengro, the gipsy, pouring out a stream of Lluscu as he la
bound upon the rocks. Marjorie looked at the an with
a shodder.  Hut Barengro's flow of eloquence wes
¢ drove a stuffed bandkerchief into his

stopped.

moulh o o it ﬁmm with o string round the back of the
gipsy's head, and T ro's voice died away in impotent
mutterings and growli

I
“The Bounder was rubbing-und ehafing his eramped wrists.
Thera was o Litter smile on his fnce
You've beaten me, Wharton,” ha said.
ol e Ium not for the moment undarstanding.
wholly of the reseus of Marjorie, and
L uught be the outcomo of the perilous

Wharton stal

at do you meant" he = "\\'n ve saved you'

The Bounder shrugged his sholder E

“You've beaten me—in the first of tho tasts,” he said.

“‘[ had forgatten all that,” said Harry quiel

“I had not.”' The Bounder iltlcd his tenth “Thank

vou for fishing me out of this—though it's no more than I
§id for you on the cliff to-day, nfter all.”

Wharton <miled. He understood the repugnance of the
Bounder to admit himself under any obligation to his rival.

“ No more at u" " he agreed. “ One good turn deserves
another, you know.”

cho:i Smith noddut

“Quite s0. You've beaten me in the first round; hut

there are two more, nnd 1 think I shall win the rabber.
“We !!:u'l see about

Wharton_ glanced muml
appeared into the shadows,
mumbling on the ground.

Wl toke the bont ncross the Taks, and then this
scoundrel -mnt be ubl: to get away, even if the \mnmnlfs-ls

Tho gipsy woman had dis
Barengro lay wriggling and

By FRANK RICHARDS.
Plaase order your copy early,
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him free,” said Wharton. * He can wait here till tho police
c?r:n& for o morrow. "

« Come, Marjorie !

The s!um:mgﬂ;&ul was placed in the gipsy's boat, and the
Juniars. slioved Tie bont glided nway over the dark
waters af the hidden lake.

It took the juniors less time to rvturu to lhn I'saurc by
ich they antored the inner cavo thu 2
w's camp. In the boat thoy mmtc n direct
line for it, and the rra. now blazing up, showad them lihi.

Across the lake, the ]:pud nmi Mar
out of the boat. lowed,
]l: ﬂ]lad mlr} sank ; and Bareugro's
g from Lhe cave was gone
bhared through the fissure, they heard in
The ald l:rum
reloased him from .- Thero was o
sound of scrambling on the rocks; the rufian was maki T
desperato .mnm;l, to-gat round the cave, to overtakoe tha
uniors hefore they could reach the outer eavern. But he

ad no chance, J'lm Juniors paseed through the re, and
Marjorie was down info the boat in the outer cave,
and the junior: h»n!: the oars.

The boat glided cut to sen.

As they passed from the cave, iuta the muunlu
they could hear from the hollows of 1l he
ating echoes of the gipu s curses. But the ruffian’s fun was
harmless onough ne He was n hoipless prisoner in the
cave uu the rm!mc ahouli vkt the place to take him into

The
was thrust under water.
last chance of eseaj

con nni.um,

ngim were still twinkling along the ohrr.;. and the
B0 langor ovaided the bonts of the searchers. Wharton
haifed one as it glided by in Snce; and. His bl mas
answered. The boat glided u||-. and an astonished . coast-
looked at the juniors in the glare of a lantern.
“]ml on earth are you boys doing out hsrei he

suid Wharton calmly.

o found Miss Hazeldene,”

murmured Tlarree

“ii
!anﬁ’l:-

Well, yoii young beggars tike itlia ¢ W'l have
that gipsy scoundrel ut once.  You'd better m.o Miss Hazel-
dena to CHlf Hyuse now.”

“Thnt's where we sro going.”

l\nrl the juniors pulled
q,unrlnr of nn hour later Whartan was tugging

i Hous chool; and Marjorie Hazclden

o the st o Sis Pa
rrv Wharton & Co: Irainpad back fo. Gr
dm:ul.-dl\ pleused with themselves, the a
DAy who' was not dh a state of exuliation being the
Boundar.

Sl'
& ’l‘ho Grnuv. Smlthﬂﬂm is terrifie,”
Jamset Ruwm Sin,

o Kidiapper "
Wiarton‘éxpluined, and cuss divoctions for cht
The coastiuurds in ths boat lis

,ﬂ_.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Wianer !

PRTARS was mul.e when the jnniors arrived in
siht af- B scheel. . Tha,gato, was npon, ond-w. lixith
gleamed there, and GMTIII# the parter, was looking
out into the rond. Acress the Close, lights could be

g in roveral umlin\n\ of the schﬂol House.
C"(Hnn-ul

“.l don’t see that it matiers,” sal ¥
ued Marjorie, we should hn\e ta eell +
ay. I dow't think the Head will L\ h‘-rd

did (\xi)nLt to have the pleasufe of seeing you, Gi
nice of you lo sit up for us, and save us the trouble of getting
over the wall.”

Gosling grunted.

Tue MaoNer Linrary,—No, 2
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“Wot [ n}'ﬂ is this ‘ers, all

‘! Young rips!” he soid.
says, You are to go straight

boys oughter to drow ndcd
into the "Ead. [le's hu

i+ Jp b really bup e e Nugent.

“Ha,

“Wok T says m_lll:a ter ng to get o ’iding all
round,' suid Gosling. * l(lu:mu lml ﬂnu school’s coming to.
I thinke o

©'ll hear wi vou think another time, fmm}, " said
\uy.‘nt sweetly. Good-nig!

Gosling replicd onj juniors tramped
in across the Close The dmr of the School House was epen,
and |. I\ght streamed out into the night.

As tho juniors eatered, Wingate, S tho Sixth, met them,
and nm face of the Greyirincs umluln wos very grim.

u young rascals ! " e exclain

"i lmd an idea that somo ol you ynumr NL‘L!B'&! rnscniw
ht inake o bren aid ngate, * uml

i ook into mur llurlullnrv lmfom going to

aut?" grinned Nugent.

“You \mnr find it a laughing matter "' said Winge
griu'r_l:.n “The Heed has taken out o special cane for yo
Froo

You're to como at onee to— Great Scott 1™
To whom " dl manded Wharton,

Ha, ha, ha
“To the lfzai sou soune assss 1" said Wingate, laughing
to hin £ but—but “where did you find. Vernon:

Smith. You ﬂun{ mean fo say—
os,
O Sonmss, T paossid it v tied gofe! o laoke for Miss
Haeldene, but fou don't moan to sy that—that youlva

found her " shouted Wingate.

Wharton nodded eclmly.

“That's exactly what we do mean to sy, ho roplied.

“ Great Seol

“ And the ]]mmdﬂr. ton,” eaid Nugent.
Boundor home, and lefe Miss Hnmlnlum
e il arcested by this time.”

My hi
T
Ram

“"We've brought
in Cliff Housa.

murmured Hurreo Fape s

Jlnlfulne“ is terrific,”
ngh.

rs w0 e, oot nizese, Heldims oo ot of

vnﬂ his nighte 5]\!\] tucke: o his trousors:

.\ml reﬂ(uod he)
t Chiff Hmun now."
m. Heayen !
1 [Lllmmwtli have to cometo the Head, all the sam:
v e had recovered from

5

ador if he let 2
< he might, undar the circumstances,” said

almosk too good to be true, but I'm glad you

ng beggars linve doneit,” suid Wingate, with

drrp Driath.” By tho w e that you hare
won the first round of the tests, W] hurton.’

I think I ean fuirly claia. that,” said Harry,

b does not

The Bounder shook his |

i he rephied.

and I'm g

Wharton
the sccond

cnough.
mn

round,

\\ ingats laughed
* We shall cee about thai,” he remarked. “* Come fo tho
Hout ot 15a will b jolly glad to hear- your news.
Dr Locke's face was very stern when

gate was right.
the juniors were tn ady; but the dostor's ex.
pression, chaniged.ery ¢ much when they had
to tell

s an\lduno rosoued I he gusped.

i T]lc rescucfuliess was terrific, ]mnourcd sahib.”
“Door mo ! said ' the Hesd.". “ Blos my cou
|lu\h0k| nway the canc that lay ready to his ha
t t(-N. me aboul it, my dear boys—all nbuul it from the

grinming.’
Harry Wharto: l'xplnll‘ﬂd
“ Ploss my soul

cluded. “ Blees

e Hend, when the Jumnr had con-
Toul! 1 was gomg o pim u hoys
very smnreiy for breaking bounds at mghl Dt nfier the
eireumatanoas I shall certainly ot . 1 am very glad
Chat i Hazoldane bos beou roscued ; atid very glad to soo

YT EINGS GOXLID."
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you back again safe end sound, Smith. T am very plad, “ Hurrah 1"
indeed. T shall give each of yon boys ity lines for breaking “Bruvol” |
bounds; i:ut nl the same time, T am vory “proud of you—very “ Hip-piy
proud of yo s The nmma dormitory rang w th E}N:m'mg o :
‘Aud the Head shook hands with sach of the juniors a5 ho * Here, hold on I* gsped Ha rton, “'Nufl's as

digmissed them.
arcy Wharton & Co. went up to the Renove dormitery,
and they found it in an nproar.
Hazaldena had spread the news, and the whole Remove
i and the v, late as-the hour was, was o bl

-\ %nll [Mte(l rhe entrance of Harry Wharton & Co.
“Here

‘' Hera cnmn o ;ur!d_r horoes.”
rave I

w
‘Hurroh 1
Vornon-Bmith went_ rgmerty to bed. The whale Remove
eushed npon n & Co., and [ifted them shoulder-
;iand ore them in tnumph\\'lb procession round the

v bitter
ﬂrr\ “ htu'ln'\hand his lh(‘i!di
ny

ot o
\rinning ths tosts, ha would find a united
to follow him, and thet the suld ‘be very few malcos
tonts b stand ‘by. Vernor-Snrith, and giva the Form-captain
troul

AndEn doubt nasniled tho B

or ug he lay there, looking

at " the ‘soane._of wild daiibt of his own
po\wls to beat liis rivi tosts,
HOTOOS oo

THE OPENING

good as w foast. - Lot a chap yo | o b, 1 'm dog-tired.”
“The dagfulnoss of the tired s terrific,
“ 1a, b, ha
< Faith, and give 'em another yell, darlings!” shouted
Micky Desmond.
And the m]. was given with a will.

The dun.umru door openad, lovked in. The

captain of riaes wos Jaugh
“ Siop i!m!. awlul row " he exclaimed.

rgst of your celebrating in the Clﬂ«, lo-morrow.

tiow

“You ean do the
Go to bed

th, Wingute, darling—"
¢, and ko to bad said Wingate. “You're
Now, tamble in
And the juni farblad in, and the roscucrs slopt the
sleep of the dog-tired for the vemainder of thal night, and
they wore still slrx:pmg' sonndly when the mmgbeu clunged
ho moraing.  But, -sleepy s he Harry
was vary choerful nx-he came Town inthe
He had won pumber one of the Rivals’ Test

waking the

THE BND.
irwl Mmmi. 'mm. complete rrﬁrml fale of Harru Tt Pmrrun A (,'n
ittedd * The ek Rtich ier
Sor o af ©THE vy el ad e b i
WO
INSTALMERNTS.

CHING-LUNG
N THE
FORBIDDEN
of Ferrers Lord,

Millionaire,
Rupert Thurston,

LAND, THROUGIK
N - & RA@ BLESS
TIBET !

BY
SIDNEY
DREW.

&

and Gan-Waga,

(READ THIS

Wiching tg exploss the practically wiiaomn laud of Tilet
R g rimo, ond o nmbc

Lung, Rupert Thursten, Gan-Wag
Tibet to -ml Hal, the capital ll Cl s provinee in Chi
:ondu:ledp A & named

The
they are atia =L by the o fori ad outlaw,
st Tnd acty, itk a paiod oF) nmu lr.'l.vcl”ng  reach o st
I3 :ruimau. Airy O'Roariey by na

Acgal Disjat, who béacd the nows that
St , aul the ta
them if u\uy ca hald ot Allnlhnr hoar, bat
" Twenty-ive minatos mere, Chiag 17 whispers the i
an

5 ane
nalre.

(Now read

Ching-Lung Rescues the Calile, and DProves that Water
is mot the Ouly Thing to put out a Fire—A Twelve-
Pounder Guo—Charged by Storland Sahib's Wolves—
Ferrers Lord Fulfils his Strange Promise In a Startling
Fashion.

Tha thntch of the second shed was bone-dry and terribly
inflammablo. It burst into Bume; and blazed furiously. The
shed, too, wus smaller than the other, and the windaws and
doors wore much narrower. ‘Tho air grew hot and ecorching
instently, and volumes of choking smoke poured down,

rium| Yhm" yulls greeted tho successful shot. It was more
like the howling of & pack of fiends than the sound of human
voiecs. The other thateh was ass of roaring flame, and
glowing sparks shot into tha nir, Tho light brssse. b the

Sarks lovwards the biggost shed, where tho mmice and ponics

were.
“ We can't mnd this very lmlq .!:mI Lwrsr.(-n anxiously.
“If we,don't scorch to death, we'll be
They were u]l mughmg, wiid their uyos smnvrcd Ferrers
sitting on a sack of eom, was again using his lead-
L Gan-Waga panted like a eat was not natural
o him, and he felt it llmadfull‘ thnugh he had stripped
hm\s.: If to the waist.
“ Loalk 1" said Prout, pointing through the smoke.
Tnx MMM. Ligrany.—No. 212,

TUESDAY 4

Fesgers Locd, willignaize, mukes op o party, including Prince Chin

Fiay at bia bouse for a tima,
d his foll
‘coupln of sheds, where tasy ars Bigtly bosie,

“Canwe do

“THE JAPE AGAINST THE FIFTHI"

FIRST)

@ erew of the Lord of the Deep, to travel with him acro.

of his ruf

d A a)-Duyﬂ ligva just cromsed the Himslagas bnta The Forbidden Land, when
nd an
c Here

ianly follawess. These are beaton
they are surprised to find u,a\ thz head an
while at dinuer may ase sta tied by
[owars AFg Ading townrds oo VIILES,  Stocand and ks brigands

Tibatan vill

S promises o save
ds, and the party have to msh across to the ather.
*Wemnsthope, We can do nothing more than hope

of tie

on from hare.)

ing sparks set the thatch of the cattle-slied on
Mules and pouies began to squeal and snort with terror,
Lung took out Though the door was open,
. Ching-Lung Ilonl thraugh the
, though o dozen shots were shadowy,
ure, ha was not hit.
le wore half med with fear, and plunging and lash-
nu: m an.k their halter-ropes. To go near them was to fuco
ger almost as grout as Storland Sahib’s bullets. It was
nu'kmr life and limb, and even Ching-Lung hesitated. Ho
cauld not Jeave the poor brutes thero lu die a death of horrible
torture.  He had plenty of cartridg
“Td better shoot them- all,” hn t!mm.hL
me for eertain if I try to cut thein
He levelled riflo Jmmmngx) g scemed o dreadful
thing to kill tem:whilk: thoro was bie camatest hope of setting
m at liborty. He glanced up, and noticed a beam, w
ran the wholo length of the shed above the manger, to which
the animals wera tied
s where an nerobat shows his mm[alv,
rup, my beauties; you're not dead yett’
5 u space of six inches b..hrcnu beam and thatch.
Eve tha roar of the flames increased. The smoke
e ﬂ.mker, the screams and plunging more pitiful. ' One

“Thieyll Tamo

he thought.

By FRANK RICHARDS,
Ploase order ¥ous ~~y early,



22

spring, and Ching-Lung was hunging from the beam, the
Enifo held between his teeth, Then he was dangling by his
toos, holding the i ¢ advanced, mo
ano log after the other, safe fro 5. Though he cou
1ok reach tho hulter-ropes e mum i
the animals’ honds to

no by one, feelin
until only four were
but mml\thmg stopped it,
just there.
1 darew't go down to thom,” muttered Ching-Lung, "fur
they ure worse than all the others put togothor. If I droj
vow, they'll trample me to bite. I wonder how wide the lhn:»

He hung by

galloped out,
Ching Joog g raht fool,
‘A cross hea ran above the othor

one foot, and felt with the other to find out
the width of tho beam. He could just graze its edge with his
toe, but could not get round it. I]]u could hardly see, for tl
place was filled with smoke. e set his teeth, and, hanging
his loft foot, swung to and fro for a few moments, and let

ml\ elrcn.'l would hive ovoked

Eo.
It was o trick that
foot was round the cross-

thunders of applouse. Hia i
boam.  Cautiously he pﬂllod the other after it, i ﬂh
four halters. The ponies bolted madly, an ing-Lun

alighting on hands on the straw, turmed a somersanlt ‘hat
brought him upon his legs again,

But there was moro work to
blazing shed stood a pile of large lenther tr ek with rounded
bottoms and thick straps. Eacl ma
fit on a mule's buck, and they were filled mlh ammnition.
too precious to lose, and if the fire resched it
would bo lost for over.

One at @ time Ching-Lung curm—d the heavy cases to the
-.,mluw and “Ghnm ou is arms ached and the

iration - streamed from e L-r ¢, Then he rushed
Iml. into the ather shed, the bullets from the house coming
just too lale to find a billet

Through the mist he saw some of
Dlack, und their eyes red with the smoke.
they were firing gamely.

“Yhere are the ulhcrs Maddock ™ he asked.
g.m a few tools,
o move so

v
ey {'I:mg Lung.

In one comer of the

of his comrades, their faces
In spite of all

nd they're
Btick to it,

to dig a trench.

bry
s spanking idea
Bt:n.

Ton't gi
ot this s.d- "Christorns redsemonth ™ grouled Mad.
us Dot sigh vifle a
e ot ot . o Ny, il
el through a_ hurcicane nf spurks whd- bliring
hud caten its wey tl:mug,lh and the remnants
Shrillér vose the wollish

o
e

straw. Tho F

of the thateh Tell in” with o roar.

cri

“iPhey'll chorge now, lads” said Forrers Lord. “ Load
your 1:-\0 e, and don't waste « shot. We ought to stop
u few “Fen minutes moro—anly ten minutes "

“ wm r' ]'l~|lE:l LInns\-Lung “We're not half dead yet.
The sacks, lids, the sack

“In the I.ug shed, Hlll'rnh They're filled with meal,
and meal won't burn, Make a floar of

They gave o cheer and ran.  Working for their lives, they
flung. sucks of meal put of the big shed, and tossed” ther
to the smaller one The

H from which the thatch had fallen.
fibor was a glowing mass of straw, but they paved it lmnﬂl\
with meal. Hands were and faces Lurned

li itherto the smol

fis
they did ot heed thelr injuries o
enly for a scoond,

serooned them, but su arcd awsy

und a sharp fire sent them sca ];nmg into cover.

Lung's voico rang cheerily from the blazing shed:
“The_bounders might’ have given five minutes more

Never mind, we've got brains, L:m,h m‘ lad: nml pull
e end of o rope foll at Pro tugged with

sirength, and mmlmr oy »1-'1 g W Ly
"]]nwn. | ied Thurstor
“ Sling it br
C‘hmm‘Lung lml discovered a way of rnmuvmg the meal
without exposing themselves to the rifle-fire from the house.
And the efices of the meal on the firo was amazing. Sack
..mr -:u:k ma emptied on the glowing straw, und the result

1'm.u"g. cnng!nn;. half blinded, they toiled to cmpty the
meal over the floor. It was almost as good as water.” The
moko bm:m‘i less .h-m.i nd it whs casles to breathe.
Bon," sai 4

sand clever men,
put "em. into one

ad would l}m? lx-i‘
ing ung srml Bhddack promptly.
ragy_as_eatin’ sponge-cak
Shake, old 50 guessed it Tust
Th.- em my Imd uuwlll. ytlmlwm nf whak th(-y were doing
Tior Macwer Linnanry.—No. 212,
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in the roofiegs shed. It bafled Thurston why they had no
charged at onoe. Tlmugh they might have lost o ily, nu-y
must lmw bu‘n wvictor
“el ied h-rh,r'- T.md
won't |m¢ nnutlil-r i
“T'm coming. Ihv Inst sack. Haul awny "
“It alu't vy, mid Prout “Come on, you warnint !
ack shot across the ope
it st{urlnll \!p‘ and Ching-Lung's grinning face looked out frum
its fohls.
I've arrived!™ chuck]
thougch, for 1 wasn't Jabellod.

“holt for it! That thatch

“Tt was a bit of luck,

Even Forrors Lord joined in ﬂm l.mgh had
left it at the last moment, | n the thate lupaed.

. job b you o ,.,.a Gan-Waga, *or you
been roast p

“Do_yon D b At hdema o el 5 i s
rascal I*
“CAin't you a pig? Sure you
“OFf couiree. T'ni ok, you reptile
‘Do murmured” GanWoga,

¢ Gan-Waga muld 1«st now that the withering

ad the %ed his maked back for
to slaughter the next
" Fetrers Lord had vanished.

n't & pig. Chingy 1"

if you not a pig, why

s senrt aveatian, untl bo B
who came near hi
1o was watching the
Suddenly a breeze spra
“What's_that, sir?
Prout pumm] to the ridge, and then sll knew why Storlan
Sahib's wolves had not charged. A puff of smoke hung over
(he hmm incline.

&

up and swept the smoke away.

sumethm shrieked over the roofless shed and fell boyond
it. and exploded with a roar. Brave s they were, every
faga furn white.

AL ll\P-pculldur shell " said Prout. “Tt's about over
l'}myl ot the r.rmgn next ti

hold of it, Tom
down, lnds 1" ted Ching-Lung.

the men shook hands all round.” The shed was no
protection - now. iy held their breath as the ‘smoke
belched ouk o socond time. Tho shell scruck the wall

-‘\ I\'d light flashed out The explosion h,re a hole in
anglo of the wall, and filled the shed with smake and i
|lenn;”[n|luv\l'ﬂ hroken by Ching-Lung's voice:

“Poor. Hondvick's dead, sir " said Too saily.
“ Anyone clse?"”
Hendrick was the only victim, though several men had
received cuts and Droiscs
Vo, At stop in here,” said Ching wlung,

under the wall outside. - Bring Hendrick, To

“It's safer

Prout earried the (la:ul body in his strong arms. Ferr
Lord's features twitc e saw the corpse.  Crouching
under the outer vm]l l'Em! n\\ull[‘(' lh» next shot withour

being able to fire in_retur calm and impassive,
the millionaire checked The caliilations he-had mada in his
ket-book.

ch, Ching,” he said,

“and yours, Thurston.

o5 showed-the same time to the tenth part
_His own, sccording to them, was fortyesic
s Lord it his lips. Which of the three

watches was ¢
i 1

They heand the impact < , but it fuiled to explode.
Something was am detonator. The millionaire
d ared into the m_u for o sextant. He set up the
and ghm(‘(-d through the cye-piece. Iis pencil moved
over the paj

“ My I.mi | “ owing to some magnetic influ
my watch, v.-h:ch m pcrhn]:s one of the most accurste

can be made, has misled me. It is nearly seven minutes
fast. This has upset my caleulations. We have still seven
minutes to wait.

What did he mean? Seven minutes to wait! It was an
clermity. They looked b each other. They woro o miser-
uble group, vorched clothes and biagk Taces. qmm.
minntpes ! ‘Liun began to whistle * Now
L“. long,” But in sych a doleful Koy that it set their Tecth

liaur mnuu‘s went by—five—six !
]hﬂ T ud !

I was well aimed, and fred from the gun with &
wmlkcr ohp]‘sl' It eurved downwards, and fell into the

"SLand clrli'n of the wall!" cried Ferrers Lord.  Out into
Thn hell exploded as they fled.  Half the well rocked and

W INGS OF GOLID."
By SYDNEY DREW.




st whete, Pout, Maddock, aud
Gan-Wags een crouc) b, wilid shouts.and n
thiundos ‘of hoois, the erco Ay n ity
charged, Thirty of them tore acvoss the yard snd swept
past lhn sheds.
Th ives turned to fight ler lact fight. Tt was every
a1 imself. Crock! erack! craek! Riflos blazed, and
horses fell. Gleaming eyes,
loomed through the “ moke. The
alvers cmpticd. Thirty yards, twenty yards |

fell outwards with a crash
iad b

And

it voice rang out wguin:
“Double ound the sheds !
They ran for their live

They led turn more swiftly

than the galloping hors the Mongols pos-

sessed_vevolvers, and their long 3 o and Lea Mcitoeda
were heavy and clumsy weapons for mounted men.

roached the sheds, with the hovsemen elattering in p

! pe u. shout of amaze and dread that was

re. strange droning

tiff brocze

answered from the house and 1

sound set the air trembling, I

blowing throngh o mass of teleg
rror ! Fr It

T

£

e naiss of n
pl-wires.

protruding eses’ and mouths agape,
iy, And whet did they s
‘A Dinck, conical abject was rushing um os3 the bright sky.
With headlong speed it raced closer, growing larger and morce
distinet, The f-r-r-r! rose to o shrill scream. Then a descn
ulls of smoke swopk across its dark sides, and threo of the
\’lmgnh pitehed !m ont of their saddles.
rest; Ins| orses  to  madness, tore awny
towunla llm hills |n pe from the fiying demon.that spak
out death from thn elouds.  Ferrers Lord smiled as
regarded i astounded followers
" h tlt l|
of Fs. doveloped jnto
Give w cheor for my now vessel, the Lard of 1

@ seven ::umar.ec T vpuh-
t 5o Lhat,

The Wonderful Aeronei—Ching-Lung Shows that He Knows
How to Play Football—The Happy, Happy Home of
Mr. Barry 0'Rooney—A New and Welcome Recruit.

The acvoncl had checked its flight, nnd
groundwards. Men wera looking over the rnllmg tlml. nm
decks and waving ceps oud hendkerchiefs,
Hurzah !
vossel halted sbout a yard from the ground.
1 blue uniforms leapt out, and the wondering
ed and Learty rescuers found thems shaking hands.
Pmmcd on the vessel's bow in lnrgn gilt lettors or
nd  Thurston
rub os to (u!p«‘ vhe funcied vision; Lot
ook ley loaked a; irship was in the same phice,
her ponderons s snm\n mntm:lle'-n, the sun fnshi
her spotlees brasswork, a
zupuily with the same !mnmg sout
or,” said Maddock desperatel
Wale np :\.ml s

l\smnm

1>u 1, mu]
it of Sora.”
Joe nudged

i I (ll:mm « 105

‘”Ereu A BCAFEOTOW, Ben," he wl ““Twig that
prize-packet there. Ts it alive, or wha:?!
"The bo'sun grinned from ear 1
aoiithe ground, his big mon
iral size and shape,
1t's some new kind o' n
nouth i whera you put the
“Cappers bo yiggered I You could put_the
six fattest coppers i London in thera m out missin’ ‘em,
and a couple o' sergeants as well. If he X3 it it soon,
e o s Wit long
coals down it. Sa :. _) aoney
O Rooney starved, put ith the back to the
Cp e e ! Ll
ated hin monsy. And then ho sot

waa sitting
their

he airship,
nned Prout. ** The

re, out, * where are you shuntin’ lo¥"
i m-dad + wa O"Raaney, - Oim gon' o feich a bit o
buwllmme "to thry and cateh that l‘ug sparrer.’”
men shricked; but there was not even a twinkle in
the Irishman's oyo. He came back slowly.

“ Say, misther,” hie remarked, confronting one of tho blue
umiforined crew, " yes came w ol that birvd 2

O'Rooney, scratching his head, *

now? Well, p'z'aps y "Il snswer o few questions
Wsth plm\.mro. s

Tho men elusiered rosnd,  They hod learned already hat
when : r ﬂﬂ.uum-_y mado remarks they might expect
thimgr & Toolked_aa gravs s> an owl, and. spoke &5

unny.
\mmh. us ]ud o condenning @ eriminal.
oL ad a wakeness for nat'ral history,” he
waid, i wns & wee mmw bin used to boife the
ppe iail 1o e "t i, squeakin’. That's o oighty
o, Magrs Lianany N

TUESDAY: £

“THE JAPE AGAINST THE FIFTH!”

«Emy, Coe “Magnet” e, |

foine birrd, «ir, umn-gh l\m a bit poor in the frathers, Tell
r.uck or a hi
et Brost.

“ That's a poser!”

3 an!wemd the mun, *Tvery vessel's
she,’ 50 st be
4 Gond mough, sniel Joe “Got alo D'Rw.u'"
o hen, eh?" went on the Trish v o herd
bir rﬁ corsa ub cen't s o oindly inforrm
me, sor, «-lm koind of an 5, and what yez

freds ut on? Does ut voost on ¥ t on the flure?
on ate corrn or wurrms, and “what koind o o nest does
build in the swate mr.nglomm whin the viol ets—"
an of langhter drowned Mr. O'Iionm 's voice, and
grin_dowly overspread
YOl chap," sail Ching-Lung, who had been lstening,
";‘um iman has got m Ko \n:th us if we have to kidnap

dare say we can arrange ihat,” answered Ferrers Lovd,
"ot s zo nboard,”
“ Aren’ going after that brute Elnrm{iré

ol Let him go for a aon
When T mnm|=rd ta un..um hm fight
um hy his own meth at
makes 0. hard to uapmn', mml his ki :hn
mounta; B romindi e ol some of the Boors.. 1 want

5
to capture the whole geng.  Once they knew the Lord of the
Skies was in pursnit, thoy wonld seatter in ones and twos.
Before very long we will tike the ficld against Storlend Sabib
arl hunt bim dov

i over the airshin’s side, and Thurston
llowed the millionaire to ‘the dick, An
hip was no new thing to them, but they hndh uttered
of admiration, The deck was covered with ) corre
Al rubber, giving o firm grip to their fect,

rmm stem to stern the Lord of the Skios measured one
[ | and twenty yards, Her parrowness made the
om even greater, Tor her greatest widih was only

e s Wit gl tho idess ere now,” explained
tho millionaire. **The system is as old as the hills, but as
et only one ong ever mannged ir- mrrr it m"IF- and
that was poor Profestor Tugley. w the old child's
toy—a piece of thin, izt wood, fastened to a lxghr o1
rub the stick swifily in v ]n!nu to give it 1 rotatory
motion, and the fat the air, and falls when
it ceases ta spi wplo of my vessel. I have
£ theso s ach of them six feet long,
i ight twelve Limes heavier than

i the motive porser that wauks these wondors?” arked
“Ts it electricity ¢

The nineteenth century was t

cth will be the i

with dyname

secret, bt

age -:.E steamy, and
. nake it nob
15 1 use are my own
v give off is nstound-

u r to tho deckhouse of the
" the Lord of the D evers, contraliing all
. were placed hera, was 7o necessity o
The stocraman eould make the
@ by stzidling out, i is haud,
Ferrers Lord.
ouldered man saluted. o had erisp, cur
Iywcut features, ihat poke of o powerful
nd resolu < groy eyes wero bright and
nce told Ch it it Forrers Lord seldom
hoosing b

Ny
in men.
delighted to ses you " said the prince, holding out

{ Honour smiled, but did net speak. TTe had a grip

n, as they turred

¢ you will gt an well together,” answerod Ferrers
“"He has ruther queer ways. He never spcaks unless

I n guestion, or Wi Eon s 18 nhso‘ulely necessary.

n Englishmas

sdian, .uul as tough as I:umur

What do you say

'l‘lm (](srnmlm] the
ran

eompunion ladi
of tho ship, Like it was cav
different calours, so beautifully Hlended
agpuuranee of 3 tich Brussels earp
Ty Jove,” said Thurston, it
Lok at cho silk hangings
i} ubber, Rupert,” said the millionaire.
ntinead himeelt by tonching the fabrie, with
tints and beautiful pattern. =

hat it had all the

finer than o Royal yacht!
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ved it

* ho said. “But why

“1 could hardly have beli
bbert"

of , and
rgm.i with that Wera it
hould get rome nasty shudu
and bath-rooms. "
Ching-Lung. ** Okl chap, be earcful!
Frl:rs of 3mu~s are gmdlnl! weakening.
on't you “talke us mto o confidence?

not ror that pr
Herg.aro e la

\V]u»n. lh s vessal should find us
* Certainl Ji 1 Jud,” answered the millionaire; * but T did
ot cxpeet the cireamstanees to be so dramatic. Honour had
hia ordors, a had cm-rulh mapped out our route,
measured the journey, and reckoned the time it wonld take
u3 to reach this place. As it happencd, we arrived here n
good many hours before the time 1 calealat "hat is why
1 ngreed to stay anothor (h) mm O’ oo
** Jupiter " md Ching- 1
old chap! Oh, what j
baths, marish foo
ubber," smd Ferrers Lord—*
Rubber they were, V.
fectly Ert\n

« walking wonder.
at oy and tapture! Marblo basins, marble

“all rubber.”

m al,
“You'll lirlrl nlothns and clean linen in Cabin No, 4, lads.
No, I'll sand ti

Tho nnllmlmlm shut _the door, and “”nf Lung and
_Thurston undressed, and luxuriated in = wann bath each,
“Glotiaus ! spluttered Ching-Lung, as ho unplaited his

answered Thurston.  *Good old soap and

grinned at nnrh other through the sieam, and
splasho I hku 1u||1-p A at the door heralded
nerival of froth clolhes, Ching-Lung oxamined then

s I:n ﬂuurl!lmd a tow
o anothor miracle, Rupert, Tanged if :h.-u- clothes
ade by =y mtor. bh»ug Shang, of Pekin
ever I gasped
Ho bounded out of u,n lml. and vxumml‘d the tweed suit
intonded for him. The label on the coat r
** Cheesman um] Coventry, Court nml LllLlur\
Baond .‘?-(mu

Tailors,

a0 are my tailors, Ching !

He's hadl the suits.

*““He's a stunner

“You boet on Il
By Jove, I feel o

“wisnouah Ching L
dressed long befors
suade 0"Rooney !0
Irishman. He m: it.
Tallo, T!m:uu' % J'w nulced

* Soap and water, sir.’

“ Downstairs, ll.m] on ihe

wanted & was n 0'Roon

said C'\ung-f.uug.

011] chap! He never forgots angthing
n

a
a"had o replait bia pigtail, e an
hurston. He was eugor to

oin theas, and lie wont off @ find e

What are you looking for?

; and you look as if you

Ching:
Lond of the
rigged up a sot of
muteh.  As on a

n
painted referce. e,
of the airship, with the nxrammn of Hal llonour. hm‘]
on ord of the Deep.

After. watot em for a few moments, ChingTung
pounced upon the ball, and went down the field like a flash

of ligh.
“Stop lim 1" roaced Maddock, who was a fino. player.
"Kmx him off it! Jump on him 1

tried theig beet, Ho waa like an eel. Tle threaded
lm-murh their ranks, dodged tlie backs, shot through the goal
e ball at bis toe, turned, and, to nml.l- Thatiers even,
ecided to score at the other en 8 wholo-Anenk o
Ieiedl S chock liim. and Gan:Waga blow Tia shistle wild)
l'hmg Lung tricked them oll, punted the ball Tebneon et
and, with o lmllmm serew-kick, skied it.
s hands in his pockets, and o cigarette be-
ung walked towards the house. lie
topped to listen. A mournful voice was

with
is 1

o i &
d not enter, but
chanting:
*Oh, the bmkors are sif an the backyurd wail,
r that two-pound-twa;
An' 4 pum litle bantam m tho ral abbit-hutei
Hasn't gat the strength doodle-do.
The cat and the |m1,.: v nm P done a slope
.Far across foa

. %ﬂtrvwhl for t}u- lob!_ Ha, ha, hal

“BOYS’ FRIEND™ 3™ LIBRARY. *gxa"

The song ended, and the singer heaved a deep sigh. It
s & pitiful sigh, and so full of gm-i that Ching-Lung
felt su ro was no need to open v, for Storlan
Sulnh ) \\’ni\os hnd been thoughtinl nnnugh to save him the
troibloe by knocking it off m linges.
There sat Barry O'Rooney in the midst of the wreckage.
Th.»_y had destroyed (\L‘rllh]n The whisky-still—0"Rooney's
cow—liad been fammered ta picces, rrm:knr!v
lmm'd the floor, holes had been knocked in the walls, B
flung i m lhe well, and e\'ers_bronkxluhl- th ng b

was
"' Tha pigs " said Chi Clieer upy Bar
O'Roeney sobbed bitterly into a red hanikerchief_orna-

mented with bluo cockraaches, or somo similar animals.
““Borea, sorra. sorea!” he wailed. * Oh. the murtherin’
warmints—the thavin’ rogues! Where's me bootiful home
that Oi built for me ould uge? Luk at ut, and tell mel
Where's me y suit, that was 2o good an new, ev there'd
i the throusers and o fresh sleeve in the

. oo-ol

m\lt‘

and Yicked and ehoked in o po aganised sorros.
i murmnure: -Lung, with decp
©
Lave " moaned O'Rooney.  * Lava

row ! Young man,
Blow out me brains, or

ned ould O"Rooney alone wid his
e me to doic of a hrul.m heart !

pace! Let me o

Poo
\\U!I w-n lave me to doie?” yelled O'Rooney.

can O dole \nll yer chatter, T ax

ut want you'to Buek up! Dash it all,
what's the p;(m[i of v(-l[nn about  barracks like this?
Liverything in it wasn't worth a five-pound note !

‘ wns my home—me hoo-oo-ome! And they'va bust
ut up! Lave me to doie!

“Not a bit of it!”
z Wi

* How

won't, you uimn n
Mr. O and_ grinning,
o m<| Mlslh

cstion.
me, s OFll give it up, A © *

bacon_out of ut, Oi v\nu!nmt bul
Did Oi take yez in

6By Jove, 1 bulievs vou d laughed  Ching-Lung.
“T'm saro you did a first
* Did 01, now? ila, b ha! Faith, Of "ope they've not

Let’s luk and se
was another svene of - devastation.
blood, showing

brolks me seent
The little hﬂ"rnﬂm
Tho alls ero spattercd widh
Tamics explasive bullots had done some. execution.
w!l?ﬂwr dead or wounded, the bodies had been n.»lnn\l-d
Mr. O'Rooncy ke down in a corner, wud, Mt:n
lonL out n bulky kni
contents jingled
There's more than v\no! in I]n'r(‘
Y That's 0'Roonoy's batk, and
sl bt conld vor do.g dhrink
i

sor,

rd dm;mnnw-rl into the darkness

cigars, end then n
'I‘he lmlmmu wiped the dust from its
eyl

o
under
of clamy
1 neck,
That's the litt

“0; tould yez to be ut. A pore o
rooined man mades somethin + his heart u
ere's two glasses, and a kuife to "open the, bastle wid,
For a

ruined man, O'Rooney was amezingly cheerful. Il
cut tho wires and filled the glsses.
Sueeoss!” ) 3
“Hold on!" eried Ching-Lung. *We'll drink that toast
later. Will you join u:

¥en are too fate, Misther Ching."

“Burely not! Don't sy that !
“PBut yez are! I soi id Micther Ferrers Lord

“Give me your flipper!
Now sucoess, if you like!
Ferrers Lord Proves the HMerits of His Amazing Vessel—
The Chasm in the l\lounlnln-—.\ Terrible Fall,
“ Now," said Ching Lung, " t are we going k
repent  Chis edded  Rupert Thurston.
".\]\hnl i5 to be the arrangement?

B(-chrl bhoys, iver, mw‘r wandher 3 'he millionaire hghted a cigar, and leaned back in his
iy from me happy, happy, home.” chair.
murr Lisrary.—No.
"Tl!! nwlnnn T '$1" *  InThis Thursd: 3 r 4 TTENGS OX .
5’ SRS lﬂé}ln"m“ it s b i AL ONEY DREW.



o1 ahull lonva th decision wih you” ho answered. *Give
Ditiner wis {ush aver on board the Lord of the Skies. Tho
as piled with delicious Howers and fruits, They wero
ngr futave hau
strikes me,” said Ching-Lung,
O'Rooney calls it, is going to knock all eur schemes into a
cocked hat. Thero's no fun for me where there's no danger.
will

that this big bird, as

ONE
PERNNY,

sy The « litagues

The lmls y: ew smaller and
Tooked ;
Tiio rer beca

uzller, tho males and

nies

@ A scream '!sl chn sﬁuwl of the serews
1

; v re
1f we sticlc to (hr !.uwi of Lhr‘ Skies the whole di
bo a farce. It's |]
I think tho s snm

orrers Lord h:rnui tu IIJ Honour, who wus emoking
Hsl(-hLi

2, \w =.mi to the engincer.

- votin |s against you
4 Our vesiel 1 scolTed at an
\m.; um] old chap,” put in Ching-Lu
il play vm.h it unother day. We sta ;ud o explore
Tibet in the old-fashioned way, snd we're it
ng i out of if, so yon can frighten your el cky bird
away-as-soon as you like."
It was a lon nme before Thurston mum nlmp :lmx nizht.
‘The cansoloss L of the suspensory Aon whol
novelty of being high above the mouml lwpt }um awake
well into the small hours. There were other eauses, tro,
Now and then mysterions crackl and ereakings startled
him, and occasionally, 1h~|=u¢ of gtmslh biue light darted
aorcs ihe coiling of s eabi
Everyth: on hcard lhe vessel -was absolutely saturated

¥ sank into a dreamless eleops and awoke to
find & man bemda i with o cup of coffce and his shaving-
yator. Ching-Lung bad boen un an hour before, and
Wags, who |.,.a q]m t in the bath, had aecom nim for
a swim.  Mosi o runaway mules end pomu had come
back, only ree |.||mz- being
Ferrers Lord and the silent engineer made a cereful i inspec-
on of the vessel’s machinery. For
purpose sho rested
ndd, and Rupert nnd
d exumine her il
was a thing of bem, i ey
and ﬂw) went into raplures.
saidThursion,
ek i o i s b o
she con do before we sturt tramp-
ing neain P
© must, conny,” answered the
pritee. “ LI ask thn ehiel to

n‘*nmm oy
your honour !”
onoy grinned and saluted.

“ Same ‘Lo yourself, sor, and many
of ‘om ! Has' this birrd laid an 73
¥

Ob, give us something ncw!
That's sta %1 i

“ Do yez mane the egg or the joke,

sor 7 asked the Trishman,
‘Tho joke, Barry. Let's have
sonathing {réab, af It only fresh
go to find the chief, and we shall
pfli-—T mean, Philippi. Farewell il then!
I:mu-t bu take your meals regularly.

He ferrars Lord in the lower corridor, and the miltion-
proud ‘of his vesscl, was quite ready to give them an
uxmplu &f its powers. A bell elanged to summon the men
heir posts. Hal Honour took his stand at the wheel.
Avo all Imre"‘ asked Farrers Lord.

Tom Prout.

Pl i give tho signal to ascend
-when there was a yell, a t. Barry O'Rooncy rashed from
the house, brnndmhuu; an Enur:mu.l umbrella. Ho sprang

- up the laddr.
he said, “O0i nearly missed 0. didw’'t 0i?
Thet's the worst of birrds—ye niver know n they mana
Ut's lucky Oi put a bit o salt in me o otkes 1o ik

Aré

s
Hergp's
ho wiorning,

'lup uf

meet  ab
And don’t

to

'™ (ln k &0,
The

swhat, in the name of Nicodemns, have you brought
lhnl uml.'mlh: for?” asked Rupert.
n rolly, indade growled O'Rooner, in injured
'}Lu no umbrelly at all, but an illigant parachute.
medu, av the birrd breaks whin ut's foyiw’, do yer think O
want to fall and -hit the ground loiko a lump of rock? No,
sor ; Oi loike to come down gintly. Ul. ud e a shame and
& pity to break mo watch in the dosoe
Mr. O'Rooney. nwmd lho ragged umbrullu closed it egain,
and begun to suck 4
put it up ugnll)
splile your velvet cheeks
“'Hold fast!” eried tho millionai
Hal Honour touched a lever, and ﬂln vessel, her suspensory
screws revolving swiftly, rose into the ing over the
rail, it seemed that the ground wl\s rusln!‘lB away from thnrn.
l MAlm LIBI)B! . 212,

m,-} Prout. *'Don’t let the sun

TUS-EDAY!

reading Sidney
Drew’s
Grand Serial Story
“Wings of Gold!”
Just starting in
“The GEM”
\Library, id. Buy
it To-day.
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he drivi
el was rising vertieally. Kvery of the upward
made breathing mor (hf‘h‘mﬂ[ ']‘Ih‘ r‘nld arew terrible,
¢ ears tingled, and Gan-Waga's nose bogan to bleed. Ieo
frmm'(l on the gluss of the wheelhouse, aud their breath
conpealed into a powdory anow.

i |gh. said Ferrers l.orgl

into 8 warmer and denser
ulmosp]](‘rc ving-screws began o churn,
Fereors Lord stood with a little instrument in his hand, and
called out the P

“Ton knots.

Bhe was hcudmg townrds the peaks at an easy pace. Great
padded, fur-lined overcoats were served out, and gloves and
imasks.  The speed increase

“Twenty knots!" said the millionaire,

Thurston checred. Twenly knots is un cxcellent pace, and

even at twenty knots they did not find the greatcoats very
inconvenent, for the hru-rr was a stiff one.
lold fast ! Forty knots
“Tho vossel leapt ol .« s foeling the spur,

“ Sixty I

P e et o e S e e Gl S
1t wons the gpeed of ui express o

rang the millionnire's voice.  ** Lighty

shricked past thom.
“Hold fast "
knats
They held fast for their lives as the vessel rushed on. The
wind was Irightful, the whole vesscl shivered and throbbed
ns the great engines worked.

above um clatter .md ‘Im rang
gt e L
old jor Dll? ltl‘l no
you hundred knota 1
One hundred kpots! Tt is the

speed of the hurriewno which tears
up foresta wreeks towns. They
crouched down, with their backs to
the velling gale.  One mun alone
could face it. o stood against tho
wheel-house, his wrms foldod, while
the vessol Jie had Dbuilt rushed on.
No hwinan beings had cver travelled
bofore at such a pace and lived.
even that stupendous speed was nob
the limit of the Lord of the Skics.

** One hundred and twonty knots 1"

Aw sin the aeronel increased her
pe one-| r.m. Ii she could
mnml.:u speed she could go
round the m.-rld mn less than cigl |c.
days. Roughly, reckoning the knots
1o, cover

ty-four. hours, or cirelo the LInbc S B el
wo }w'm It was astounding !
ou

o

The Lord of the Skies slowed down as her serews wers
reversed. She come to a smmlg

Then came a deafoning burst of cheering in the millionairg’s
Bovorur” Ho sl 33 e cotered the wheel-house and. Look

he acronef was at an altitude of six thousand feet, or a
littlo over u mile. Before her und high above her towered
e Pk G wohioes CAr e B e el HaE
gliding easily along. :

@l Honour whispered to Ferrers Lord, who scanmed the
huge mountain,

** What is its height?" asked T
Honour glanced at the chart. The gres
thousand feot bigh—mora than six miles
Tts sides were krrlN% prnmlnlons

“Serve out the helmots.

Tho helmets were made with o front of tlin, clear gla
and a bag of air fitted over the wearer's shonlders io enabla
him to breathe in comfort lmwmer mu.red the atmosphers,
They gate the crew a weird . In their huge coats and
helmets they looked oddly hke a lnt oi ors.

‘And then the flying vessel bégan to riso higher and ligher.
8he passed through o thick layer of cloud, so dense that the
men_ could not see meh other, and emerged agzin into the
duzzling sunlight. Tn less than twelve minutes she was sbovo
the snowline. She soured higher still. She was closs 10 the
su

rers Lord.
t mass was eleven
m base to summit,

mit.
hurston umglat Chu\fL\mg: arm and pointed down nt
the dark, yawn of a_tunnel. Ferrers Lord saw it,
too, though it hnd been invisible from below. The upward

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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movement ceased, and the aeroncf halted before the cavern,
for such it mppn'nred to be.

The holo was ot least a hundeed ide, and con-
siderably more in height. Forrers eered forward,
and the nest moment the aeronef gided in batween the rocky
vruililg and all s

ut only for o moment, for two .m(ul searchligh
nshid o, and the great_arolamps that hung from tho
uprights burnt duzzlingly. To ﬂm right nmi }vt they snw
the walls of the cavern. Above them was a_ jagged roof.
What was below? They bent over mgl.rly, and ‘saw nothing
but durkness.

Ching-Lung opened -the door of the wheelhouse, passed
in, and closed the door.after him.' Ile remov. mi his helmet.
4 This is rntlmr a find, old chap,” he s “We pan't soo
any llunr [
1 s kho cmu-r of an extinet vn!mu!b (, ing.
) \hll1 want to lnos how fa it goes dow, ) said. Ching-
Tam Can we york i
Uome w n.|. me.!!
joneire beckon: Hnnmlr. vrhn wuk ﬂm whrel
Then raised . trnp-l'[om end disolosed o ladder.
Taung followed bim. Ielow. the wheel-house
voom. ~ Ferrers Lord switched on a :
numerous levers here, top, and a bwelve-pounder gun.

tards wi

In

beams poured down from searc
Loumge Jay . at full length; and: p
Blowly the Lord of the Skics 1»
Tiva minutos possed, but still e lu:lnls did not revesl the
bottom of the yasi, crater.
“It’'s n caution,” said Ching-Lung.
sen, When are wo coming to the next station?™
Still -the descent contimied into the unknown abyss.
Honour, at the wheel, watched the walls_of the slmfl Pl‘l[l{
to bring. the vessol to a b l tho moment the hlmll narrowed
But, instead of narrow it_grew wi e barometer
.rngsslarrd a fall of over lJm:o thousand feel
then the.lights glearoed on someth
hmr wgm
4 Wk shouted Ching-Lung. *
Furmns Lord uttored a cry that made
p. . He sow tho millionaire staring at-the gauge
,tcmd the z-]rctncul power.
His fuee waa white, He wrenched back a lever, tve;
thg snspenaory sorows.
“What' asked Ching- .nm,I
“1 don’ o answered the millionaire. * Fither !Im
power is rmlm;; ‘or we hayo found some eleobric nflue
which is taking away our power. Are we Ti ?
see the water still?"
hing-Lung looked dovn,
E w. nro stationa
rers Lord hurried upon lol:l. o lights were d
lmg, l.elluu; that the currcnl was f n;; Hal Honour =
at the _pale, qhustly light the heln
}m serews buzzod with a fain

suid Ferrers Lord—"falling

hts
ssed !ns face’ to the gluss.

“It's as deep as the

g that fung tack

ChingLiung spring
that regis-

'I-Bs

stoadily.

All le\v that something was wrong. They gathered round
‘the_wheel-house, Dluc fashes '!r-upt from the poles which
hold the suspensory-serews, and mimic lightning darted over-
elfect was h-demu hat influence was robbing

escent was gradut hul ccrnfn ‘When Ferrers Tord
dad raverscd he scrows the aeronet en a few hundred
foet: but mow the sorews were noi m\ohmg fast cnough to
sustain the vessel, much lest raise hor. The chism was full
nf electr m-, Some magnetic influence was draining awar
uid that ought to havo worked the engines. Tnstead of
domg its proper worlk, it was leaving the vessel.
hen cxery 1 ht wos extinguished, and the awlul

durknasa closed don

“ Cling on for yuur Iw\es‘” bellowed Ferrers Lord.

Sho was falling Jike a stone, hor ssrews motionless, all her
‘And in the fearful blackness her erew clutcho

ol
ho plunged into the i m water, and fonming billows swept
]mr dcdu und tore the men fow shricks, almost
deadened by the roar of thc waves, a:mg through the darkness,
and 1 al h was still.

After the Fali—A Pit of Horvors—Wanted, a Light!
Ching-Lung rose to the surface. Ware after wave tossed
him here and They wora the result of the aeroncf's
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the pitchy darkness he raised himsclf, shook the water from
his cars, and lislullod 'I‘ho swish of the disturbed water was
the only soun:

Could all have r!rrlthod' ‘Was he loft alone here to die in
the horrid blackness? The water made his lips smart, and
:t had a_choks ous stench, It was ne trouble ta

I o

uvrmw[ foundered? W

Te utterad a-shout.

I fervent thankfuln
at hing:

“¥os, Gan. Thank goodnéss yow're here! Can you  tell

e “‘hh!m 1 nm? 4

cre were his comrades
A voive answerad him, to his dolight

ingy, and T find you.”

gLum; »hmlcd a few notes, and, guided by the
‘the Tskimo swam to- his side. ‘Thele hands met in
Then other voices came ecchoing through the

and

sound,
silonee,
di

Ching L
Answor to your nameal” -
came tho ery.

“ O’ Roong,

“ Ela-mmg!" called-n third Vol
There was silonce again. Chinyg
The crew of the Lord of the Skies numbered no less than
theee. Could only five be left? And what chanco of
< they in this hor 1-smell

addock reached them fu"-l Al of xiu-m ad been stand-
togother-in the stern before the vessel strack the wuter.

Tiuk aro wore the others?- And where v\us t.'lln Lord of

the Skies?

thats

Luma’s hoart sank,

throagh the
e been some

The

ung hazily remembered being ﬂun
hed into the wator.
nmn h\?forv the acronef ended her dn\\nuud plunge.
salphur was choking nu of them.

r]d}lmlahcl “and keep to-

“Let us swim
he water’s making

You not fire yoursclves. Mo
Me go find shore, and

st o
im_best ol lot,
hollar.

Hc «lmlmi away liko a seal.

Tha othors turned on {heir

backs m[. _mui, Tt scemed hours beforo they heard<he
2 o
AR -4l “ Qver hore—very long

the Eskimo.
h

sunlan, ~Masts stiol Come 'long
v wns o poor swimmer, but the water was 83
busyant that theve was no dangoer of drowning. Ching-Lung
told the Trishman to lie Sat on Lis They tied a an.
kerchief to-his fnok And. taking the end between his teeth,
Con! Wams towed him.
vy heard mm» rnllx them, and roached the acronel
at Inst, Sho bad foundoered, but Kor uprights ol g well
shove the water, and to those the survivors were clingin
n seomed hopeless. Ching-Luncs first. thought
Lord, The millionaire was safe.
“Ther shouk hands in the Blackness.
# me, old chap,” whispered Ferrers Tord.
o seem to have last n fow men.”
€ Where's Rupert!"
ve nceomnted for twenty-six men.

“ Nos

But if Ican only save m
This is 2 horrible place \'

the first vorage.
1ot _care for her.

They swam out of earshot of the others
wws nbmted with anxiety, calm though it was when he

ke o
"0!1 Im- a light, C}{‘sz * he said.

Ferrara Lord's

L could \vnri. wonders
There’s truth in that

then; Bt withou t L am Imlplosn
old provorhi of pndu comingy o fall. T was immenscly
proud of the Lord nf the Sku-s 'Th« whola_sys! ~m is wrong
and At any time an airship, work
'prlnclplus might mpnl with the same-disaster.
@ new matlm:mwer

you think we had better get ont of this first, cld
chap?” anmmnd Ching-Lung mildly.
“0f Ship Ties in about fonr fathoma. One of
Mgt ry-serews is still working. of ~har
m.c].m.‘.. must ba intact. i we could only get a light,
Gan might dive into the v\hm-! housa.™

1 the: same
I u\u‘it invent

.,L it possible hape was th obtaining light? What
possible ]mrn was there of eseape!
(Anoiher apl'amﬂd instalmont of this agrand

new seriaf will appear next week In "' The Magnot

e, Inlm eould know no storms. In  Library, Orderyous copy in mfv«nne)
. —No. 212,
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EIGH DESMOND, the most successful physician in
London, was strolling down Piccadilly an hig way homo
from his club, whither he had gone for f“ an_hour's
recrention from his uxdnmnﬂ work, when he felt himself

rud;]en'\y clutched by the
esmond, at last T l|:l\'u lnunl u, I have h:- N to_your
hm:se, to the hospital, ta the club, and wys just goi home

n distraction, when I caught sight of you Troms acroes the

md Thank heavens I have found you!

Leigh Desmond stured at the young man at his side. The
new-comer's_ace was ashen palé, his manner one of intense
nervaus escitement, and he seemed to be uttezly prostrated
by grief and fatigue.

Vi, my dear Marlow, what on-earth is the matter with
yon?" suid Leigh Desmond. Yo look ill, old chp? Hero's
& quiet restaurant; letous go in here. Come, now !

The nran whom Desmand had recogised as Goorgo Marlow
murmured a word of thinks, and followed the famous
physician into_the restaurant. :

Fuking their tcats at o corner table, Leigh Desmond
ordered coffee, and then waited for hu rneud ta speak.

“Thank Heaven I have found you!" said Marlow, after

use. L am in dospair, and 1'feel tha( you are the only
ing man who can help me

* Do not place too much reliance in my ability to help you,”
said Desmond, with & smile; **but I take it your business
urgent, and 1 will do all I ¢an for you. I do not forget that
we are old school ¢ t |1 by yearhne since I hava
seen you; but I often tl the times wo had when at
Greyfriars. T admired you \«Jmn ai nehﬂnl‘ Marlow, ald
T five never forgotten the duy when yor ald T
aud Hemmings for bullvine me. r or two older
then clieve, but you wate & sepuls domon with your
fuis i those days, . Wo_hal sa e times in the Resiore
ku,;ni.hm‘, und I was ~=c sorry \\lml you had to leave echool

such tragic '3, mn “'
urmured Marlow. My i
uol. hunm nm day,
too, Lvn’l‘ll Lh:nk of

* Yes,

before T
etk e f‘nc)frlars T,

the timea we had together.”
placo, and T ave s nepliow there o
t

i T
our Farmaly ‘mon-
fortune to You or

0, now, what
tiunml un'|_|' tha at!

yours,

hor day, but of no u

¥ The misfartune i,

mdmd. not with my famil
Marlow, ith o sigh. "1

ubers of my f
And in 30 Seago

ncss natural.”

u fragrant cigar,

sping his hands,

n h;}um that T canuot think their
The eaffoe arriving, Leigh Desmond
caned luzily back on’ the cushions, and,
s
1lc|c-n at the beginning, old chap.
wnd I will endeavour to help you.”
earge Marlow wiped his forehead with his cambric hand-
kerchicd, drew @ lkep sigh, and went-on.

“ A yeur ago," suid he, “my doar Mabel's fuﬂl\nr died. He
was taken il of Asmm cholera in its most ent, form about
midday, lingered in great agony until nigl
quieily off into_that 1lno||| sleop from w
mnh ing. He ||‘". Y r)lldrvu-—N-\! ol

wrried, and A Ind scare
w:llmm \‘l-ﬁ.llrd ir uncle, was. 1
ther's. will. He lunL up his reside: m
Hiasdn Vel ‘?ﬁp et harl
months ago, 1\Ilen W:I mnﬁ\:!lnnl \um als
with an attack of
had done, before tiw

Make everything cloar,

h there is no
to whom I am la
out of his toons.
an_ by the
1 their home at
until about six
=0 suddenly scized
olera, and died, as his brother
.dw o( night had fallen, This second

lo disease terrifiod us all.  William
L, uy dying, begged that his brother Charles
v«lmuhl be l:{-ponncd gunrdian, ~ Charles accepted the position,
but fulfil is dutias as well as he was tblo from abr oad.
ioss matters of some importance to attend to uf
nis, und he wrote saying tlml ha nuld nat be able to come
don until the end of the
sed, and, bur
nl’ hu ||01x[

i his face in his hands,

NE:
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1 wmmhn thu cases of cholern,” said Leigh Desmond

“They consed an imniense sensation ab the time,

m.;r\...g' and my=tifying al} Londan ; but, my dear chap, all
that i s pust anmd g Pray, come o the point of your nurras
'

’The point I = cd arldw, raising his agonised face.
** Desmond, the pi is specdily eonie at: The bay, Arthur
ard, Mabel's L., mlm-‘ wars seized with an attack of clmtom
‘marning, and, I fear, must by this time be den
t!m house at the time." I sent for d.»ctu) did uwrg,mmﬂ
h lay in my power. But hecifying suspicions numbe
l:w hra)n and rendered me almost mud t ecemed that
these deaths, so mysterious and so awful, ]olJ.owmh one after
The othr, and in the same faily, us thotigh somo dread fiend
were o wmm:lm vengeance upan them, could not be natural,
s« zing hul,@X fled to you. You were out when 1
ed at mn h-n but L 4] thought I might find you at the
]m-q: ol or at tho clib.

What you tell me is u-mhl-, indeed ! said Leigh
Desmond, cont. “ Indeed, I don't
ks whether it be w hm ru) .m\m to aid you; but
if there is foul play in u. end my eximn(‘nm as a doctor
cen help find the criminal, found he shall

(umrg\. \dnrluw mvssad llw greay physician's hand,
g Lo, Dnnumud“" said he.
. Lal. us go to "tha honse of death,’” said the n]ﬂ
bay Enlnm!ﬁ h:r, from what you tell me of
1 lem the Iad will be

ale?

TUESDAY,

l EVERY.

reyteiars
this miatlor,
dead ere we have time to r\,mh hlauln

A smart hansom, which had Leen waiting outside, carried
ﬁum as {.m as the horse could travel to the pretty suburb of

wida Vale,

The house of tho Willards was wrapped in gloom when
they arrived, and George Marlow foll bucl with n shudder.
Dead—dead !” Te moaned, shivering as with the ague.
“One after the other they lt will be Mu'l.»d next. My
H #hall loso® her: nl well I"

Leigh Desmond looked at the young man with a keen, com-
prehiensive. glnnec nd rang the bell, taking care fiot to inake
too much n n that housa of denth. As the door was
opened, Dasmnm’l ,gnrn vent to wn exclamation of astonish-
ment.

** You here, Burka!’
Scotland Yard d

oo
court business done b

* U'm afeaid there i s Burke's answer. ' Is your name
Marow " he added; furning o tha Young mar, who stared
at. u’]? officer as if fascinated.
5.

33°F

saidd b, holding out his hand to_the
., Why, surely there is no police-

silien ¥ arrost you on & chargo of murder !
here was o click of steel, and a moment later qu,n
Murluh stood between the two, o prisoner of the Law
Artest mo!" s I the mt ow rey lnarll boy.
"Why‘ what have [ done? There ee against me |
This means ruin! Mabel—T shall lose her! Who will protoet

mml slcp'mﬂ np to Inspector Burke.

aid he, Ty ve made-a horrible mis-
takcet That tnd in mnw-nt I 'will stake my life on it! What
evidence have you against him?®
fonce is purely circumstant

* gaid Burke
% « prisaner_borrowed u sum of £200 from the
dead man, He was playing a fue game, as T sce it The
fm.er and the unele’s out of the way, snd the IJo_y as well.

had ouly to marr become possessed of the

ht. There is

s obviously eufferin,

more lhau tongue can teil lmm this series of m;mmrﬁ
deaths.”

*“Remorse and fear,” quoth Burke. “All the rest is non-

I was sent for o take up this ease, as the authoritic

decided, as I dare say you

ha:i h\-on murdered, and 1 think

llow me to do my business in my

Leigh Desmond said no more. He turned to his old school
o b omd was bowed, and whose muscles were twitch-

My old frmnd snid he, *I don't think you guilty, snd
have no fear. ‘Il clear you from cvery suspicion Tiatore
many dm have passed by
*Gad bless you for that I said Marl
“ Now, 161l ity 3o i trwo whas Tpspocior Burke has just
told me about “the moncy you berrowed from - Asthur
illard 1"

te true. Tt was £200, apd he lent
K‘In off a—a ln T \\Im was blacl

[Abel Willaed, T was mised | up with w
nI:-hnnnumbln sl)sl]m‘t They had u l-uld

iy that T could

efore 1 met
m 1 found to be
1 me. \vlu-n 1

Ey FRANK RICHARDS.
Piease order your copy early,
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bocame engaged to Mabel, I thought it only right that Arthur
should know of it. It was then that he plnﬁmwd to lend me
the money, not wishing me to huve trouble with my own
fathor. n was lont o with n:m approval of Mr. Willard,
out ko repay o
;ﬂ;‘t will do, old chup ; and nw\. whatever happens, be of
g0
Goorge Mnrlnw gripped Leigh  Desmond’s hand in thanks,
and there was a brighter look oyes as he was lod down
the liqm townrds the cab whick waited to earry him away to

his pri

Desi Dr\ now stood alone in the hall. He closed the door,
walleed softly within the house, and stood for a momonk ir-
rc:uiutu The sound of a woman's sohbmg came from & room

car hy. With rapid intuition he knew this must be Mabel
\"'||laud who was crying so bitterly.

Opening the door, he entered the voom. Ho saw a young
waman sitting by the wmdmh her head bowed in grief. Sha
started a3 she caught sight of

" Don't bo afraid,” said he.

T am your friend, and Mr.
Marlow’s. I have coma to help you.” My name i3 Leigh
Dosmond. Perhaps you may have heerd of me, zs I was an
old chum of his ot Greyfriars School.  Tn fact, ws were always
in 1Iw sumo study togotl

she ctled, rising, and coming to
as going to find you out. U'.
, my brother is dead!  Alive and str:
. ho is dead—the third of my family to die
ere is & curse on my house—T know it—1I feel it |
“Bo calm, my dear yuum, lady " said Desmond, placing
her within a chair. ““And now, do not bo shocked at what I
am ﬂlm b ko tell'you. The police, who think thero hus boon
foul ve mado an arrosk!”

i —F know!"" sha w “They have takon George
from ml' As if T had not |I|rEJK|) suffored enough! Thoy
searched the ilausn. o.heg entered his lsboratory, and now they
havo arrosted

A iboratory 1 i said Desmond,

looking at her keenly.

Teigh Desmond took the lotter from her hand and ed
it. Himself an expert at reading character from the hand-
writing, he ed be able to learn something from tho
caligraphy of (,‘harlqa Wx]].lrd In the letter was nn

qnyclope o roply, rcady & of peculiar substance.
Loigh Dosmond darctally raad tho totter through selore tuca:
ing to ti

“: Pleace roply at once,” " ho quoted. " * With my usual
forthought, denx niece, you will seo tast I hava oaclased s
envelope for r
Leigh Desmond turned the envelape over and over, and
?lcn moro quoted tho Jast lino of the lottor from tho man
anis.
“May I ask if it is a mlslorn of your uncle’s to enclose an
onzelopo for reply P ho asked.
ways, That is ono of his ccoentricities. Ho would bo
o i Bt o b
Desmond, who had been looking at the envelope, jumped to
his foet, end started exemining the gum of the flap by tho

md of Lhﬁ Eu
Can posuble"" he cried. A momont Luter ho turned,
wuh his rm uito pale, to the steicken gith,
“ Did your father have such a Lem: us this you hava shown
me shortl lmiﬂre ho died "’ he
¢ before,” sho =ns‘\au=d wonderingly.
g ;vnd ho used the envelope this man had sent him '

And your brothor this morning—"
“*Repliod, nsing tho enclosed enyelops——
And is dead? I bavo the bd.tnr of Burke,
alter ah1 T iust sk Joave b0 koep this envelope, madim.
he gu'l rose to her o,
* Surely.” she cried, * you don't think that—"
i think I havo found the murderer of your
fathor, your uncle, and your brather. And now, sit atill hora
while T'oxamine the sick chamber and the laboratory ™

See The “GEM” Library.
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I" H.u]ialnj peor old chum a chemical laboratory, and in this
iouse
My poor brother insisted on George coming io live
Ho thought it might afford us greater protection,
for Arthur was always convinced that father and uncle did
not die natural deaths, and that thay have produced as damn-
ing evidenos against poor Georg

“You do not think Mr. Marlm\
Desmond.

“He s as innocent as—as T am!" was the answer.

Leigh Desmond was puzzled.  Here was a dense maze, from
iy |= Im cmﬂd scarcely hope 0 find a clue.

od—"T would nut bullmr you, Miss

if Tife or dath did not hang alance—but. tell
could possibly benefit b iRl sy your death,
tl 1o ul]mr! ate gone? Plense do not think me

ol
S‘hp siuul:l

_guilty, then? asked

Wil Ela!d

ed, hu: angwered bmrwl
Charles woul

* 15 yes, llm \mch in Tunis " »,m,@ IJ(-«mnvu.l with & gloam
““Tell me more of this man, I beg, Miss

R e black shoep of our family,” she went on. “Ho
san away to sea many yoars before my poor lather made his
fortune. I ‘only saw him once in my |.f. when he camo to
stay with us for a few doys. I took a nctive dislike to
lum. theugh to this day T cannot sy wh;
A dislike! That is somethin 5 he a pecali:
“He is very eceentric. Tn fuck, he docs i.\
ry man would do. He is  doctor
At uum he vruul:i Wi

mani"

Tunis, 56 1 have heard. e us extra
osdmnrv Tetiors—"
““ Have you any of the letters by you? Can T soe one

. T have one hore. Tt camie tu ne this morning, with
the one for poor Arthur. My bro s taken ill before
1 had timo to write my Teply, and- s my ebtar.1s ol pte
written.

Leigh Desmand did not wasto time. He made his way at
onee to the chamber of dea

The young man lay quite still, with his handsomo faco di
Iorl.ld with the traces of the agony he had sulfersd in his

I. Desmand took peculine notice of tho
i wwora swillon, and the (ooguRW was of o
colour, and much inflamed.

The famous physician next made his way to the Inboratory
of hls unfﬂrtunute hool chum.  Here H‘nrn was amplo

v [ tho young man's aptitude on
4 5 strengthon the belief that Georg
for not = sign or trage of & germ of discase conld he

While there, & cat enme into the place, and rubbed
alf a«-m:r the ddotor’s leg, mewing softly. Desmond
loaked at it.

“It is N'nrl to rob so lov
murmured Desmond  slow
humanity——

And, taking the cat up
the gum of the envelopa whi

"unis.  Then, placing the anis
}mlat ll run aw:

a creature of its axistence,”
“but in tho interests cf

thin his arms, hoe forced it |o ]n‘k
Charles Willard had sent fro
sl down on the -mund

his way downstairs, Teigh Desmond found Miss
e A e baing well cared for by some
of her friends.

He boggud tg be allowed to stop within the houss for tho
wight, s th following moming fose carly, for he lid wark
inh

Tlm Er!t l]imlq' he did w

to get out into the |ALfgl' shaded
garden at the ere he wans not surprised to find the
eat of the evening belum It was lying in the mme- of the
grovel-path, stone dead.

at evening, Leigh Desmond left England for Tun
souding his old chum a message of hope. On his ar

after
val in

(Continned en page i, of cover.)
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. e made i way up the il {ovards tha Rue do lu
welt Charles Willard.

v the Enj nhmm, and saying bo had come an

business I'rum Mabel \\;umi Leigh Desmend had no diffi-

r piece!!! said Chn-lu Willard,
eyeing his vigitor fixedly. * I trust she is well
“Bhe is well,” answered Leigh Desmond au!;,
ity reltaming From w shuddor of nkburmnm at the
this infamous men. ** camo from Ei
intention of telling you a story, Mr, Willasd, UnLu Iheru
were two_-brothers. “Ose was ‘industrious and clever. He
rrlmu e mEn;.lumI his native land, and made money. The
or with & Taay, unscrupulous man, wlm cared uothing fox
e work. He ran away to eea when u bay, and lived by
3 his wits in o fnmu‘; country, where, falling in wi
suative " quack., n lll:ned something of mel
stucliod the germs of disease. Learning late in lifo
bml!mr- fortuno, he visited England, made sure lhnl his
wis well off, and, returning afterwards s home
ei Lo work to bring about the dosth of I\ll brwhpr
nnd ln! hrm_hcl ‘s children, and in such a way that no l\upl on
could rest upon him, - Ho pasted letters io Lis brother,
closing euvelopes for reply. One of |hm e hisiol with
tho germ of cholers, which be had carefully propured sn o

bed of gelatine. The poisan, of the mosk 4 du:ll being
inserted in the gum of the envel s, trunsh:rmd
in the tody of his vu:lllu. uml s roiher: dmd
Charles Willard, is feot, and was now staring
st Loigh Dcsmux:d ghastly eyes nud tiuhblmg lips.
Desmond rose

** Shall “F I.e" Imw this scoundrel muyd.lu'ed his second
brother ufter indocing
of his death—:"" -
db\'ed his. n?ﬂmw, and also arr NJ (m um murder of his

T explain how I di thllv plot
or hm—n you heard enmq,h M. Lharh!! “'lh:mi

He received no
Leigh Desmond Y00k from hin pocket.s pait af handeuffs.
7 have come to Tonis ta tell you this,” he said stern
“ and I have brought with me a warrant for Fous acrent du 9

od in both couniries, and you are my prsoie
ut with a howl the wretched ma duht-il'romﬁmmm
with Leigh Desmond in  Slos pursuit. Through the passages
nond saw the man .Lm into i yoom

and tected ha
; Sk Fharm nﬁl[hn vrs;m‘?“:m

and windows, which prevented e
dngeraus “expgriments which Willard conducted
there me the quick glance |d roun _Hm,
o kuew Willard's laborai

Hire 1t mas hat be hiad cultivated the doadly germs of the

dmu‘\:r\ which had already made him a triple murdercr.
Willaed, \ﬂlh a howl ;g: ilmt&cn-d  glass nuramng. and

sunteliod & pad from:bens a second o

with Dosmond, mn tried_to luwc What he held over. the

uwath of tl 101 physician.

In spite u[ his ]Grlll.urr«- Desmond gave a cry of foar, HF
imu\r l\h“ it was the villain held there, It was a pad satu
atod with the most ﬂud]y boctcrm. 1f once that pad fell \Ipan
Tis Jipe, he wan & dead

i sirasslcd i and diwec T

It was & light to the ll\ ath. G
~cif borne ards, - The other

* Wo shall se!*” ho hissed,

die, my

his,
h: pad

e d saw o pa
the distorted faee of the nIJm wiD
Mih it :halh ~death,

desconding slowly—sionly, brin
m]sen horribla.
te ery out, but his tongie refused witerance.
At that moment there came a fi ey from tpuliids
and into the laboratory burst ball a dozen
drawn. the) w by the noise of the fighting and the unuh of Lh
breaking glass.

In & moment Willard was Muﬁwnnd, and stood a hope-
Tesa m'nnner in the hands of the

ly pad lay atii nt‘ glancing from it to his
o, ith n ok, gave & shudder of harror.
!rp ‘will not live:to bo (rmxll' for murder,” he murmured.

upon his

of &e deumzd nrqh:h were already blue l.ml

Desmond had guessed right—the deadly pad 3

tonched lue He was doomed.

That night ho died in hespital, raving like o mads
nnm near to help ur pity him. No skill conld
nilod against thoe disease he had contracted so horribly, .ml
befora the i m‘.,ge the unhappy man pared awag in even
a s di

it
Lot Firned to Englund ‘at opee, and ap bous
or & after Bis arrival in London. George Marlow was & fron
manvogais, And nowit i tho delight of these two old school
to relate the adventures they both performed, not only
&t Grey (rinrs, but when ono was in the depth of despair.

THE END.

s

For Next Tuesday.

sy Frank Richards has oxcolled hinmelf
ial, Joni, complete tale of Harry Whattan
riairs Scliool, entitled

*THE JAPE AGAINST THE FIFTH.”

The second of ihe threo fests which is to decide the
captaimey of the Remove proves a hard one, and the rivalry
between Harry Wharton and Vernon-Swith i of the
The test, however, 18 decisively won by the or
the fumous

For_mext T

“JAPE AGAINST THE FIFTH'"

But L will give my renders tilk vest Tuesduy to guess which
of the rirnls it is who thus teiumphaztly comes out on fop!

A WONDERFUL EER.LEEII{I;:‘ TismlLLl\G COMPLETE

T shouid like hero to draw
veaders who are interested in really clever, complete, detective
tales of umu g mtmst 1o the aﬁ ndid seriea eserips
tion which appeating e week it onc companion
bner T Bom e Vibere: evor shart storics
deal with the adventures of }-‘nul: Klngul.un. that marvollous
ni‘m who is his energics towards the

¢ aftontion of those of my

My und the punishment of wrongdoers. week's

B o < Kingston's Grim Race,” which appears in this

Thl&ﬂy ﬂm:u. js, one that should noy be missed by
lovers of thrifling and intoresting fiction,

REPLIES IN BRIEF.
phie J. (Victoria Parkt—Thanks for your posteard.
think- you weill that the characters Fou mention will
appear again befora long.
. (Lancashiro)

m sorry that I cannol insert such
 Correzpandenca
of our. coms

this columnn,

panicn paper, +*Tho Ger o For
will observe the few simple rules -u.ud-cd m it.

to your socond guestion, the answer isg “ Yes, thers
likethood an event OCOUFTIN

for some time yet, at
(Rock Ferry).—1 am sorry

1y rate,
Iﬂn back nunibers

you m o out of print; and the only way in which
you may bo ble ta obtam them iy io send up & request in
Tk, Thacke, Numbers WIamted i polani which is n popular

feature of the “Chat™ page of out companion paper, * The

Cem ™ Libra
Abert P (Liverpooll.—Thanks for sour curd and gugies
tion, ‘wiich Iatter; howova T cannot see my way
rate, for the present.
e would take up & great
coessitato the shortoning of the
think the m: mmﬁ my readers would approve of at

inald H. (Shankdin) —Thlnk you for your suggestions,
to which T nm giving my best consideration. From th
letters I get on the subject, I am sure that the majori
my readers prefer Sid: rew’s. serial story, dealing with
Hie ndventures of Ferrors Lord, to anytiting olse that 1 could
put in its plice. As n-gnrda your last o, if_you
tho dosire for any extra reading matter than that with w
Tug MAGNET and ““The Gm " Libra u e
week, may I suggest that you take in o Boys' Friend
Threepenny. Carup o L.:mq,-' d:rce mumbers of which ave
pnbhu"md aver

Jennie and (‘\u:khm(l N.Z).—1 was very pleased
to get your letters, which I am roknowledging here iogether,
althongh Master Robert's chiefly concerned our companien
paper, * The Gem ” Library. 1 am glad to hayo th urllwr

es—a step which |

nhnrl

proaf, which is contained in iour lotters, of t spread
popularity of the good old MacxET and ** Gcm' L\bnrmq
I far-off New Zealand. S




JUST OUT!

3 New Numbers of “The Boys’ Friend ” 3d.
Gomplete Library.

“PETE’S STERN CHASE!”

A Splendid !\-\"ew, Long, Cempiete Adventure Tale,
introducing he three famous comrades, Jack,
Sam, and Pete. By S. CLARKF HOOK.

Ko. 1856.

“ HIDDEN MILLIONS!”

A Complete Story of Thrilling Adventure. By
CECIL HAYTER.

“STAUNCH CHUMS at CALCROFT!”

A Splendid Long, Complete Tale of School Life.
By SIDNEY DREW.

i THE BOYS' FRIEND” 3" COMPLETE LIBRARY.
READ T _,i — 2
‘Wings of Gold!'

By

SIDNEY DREW,

“THE GEM’

LIBRARY. |
want to have this year o garden et will be & never-sndings
ursell and ihe

‘Id.

NOW ON SALE! === &
—— Jhe BACK GARDEN
"WINGS OF GOLD' is the most amningl -BEAa’I'IFm —_z:

adventure story ever written.

Py



