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A Splendid New, Long,

Complete Tale, dealing with

the Thrilling Adventures

of the” Famous Chums of

Greyfriars School
—:BY -

FRANK RICHARDS.

= THE FIRST CHAPTER,

Good !
EE Iuim ﬂ\l Harry 1"

S™ iR
was here &

“ Patisnce, my sor
pasa the surdings
40N, blow the sardines! T wunt that giddy telegram "
gk yhilowpiially lieloed longel to sardinn, e
o ‘anxious abok the arrival of the koldgram as

Bu‘h 5 Bherrs, but ho saw 2o resson iy he should apoil his

“1It's time he

* Pationoo, and

" growled Bob Cherry.

** snid Frank Nugent.

Tarry “h:lrl'on was standing at_the window of No. 1
S:udy in the Remove passage-at Groy
into the old Close, Nugent, Bab Cherry,
woro sitting at the teu-teble, finishing thoir tea. Every fow
minutes they looked up from the tea and toast and sardines
to nsk Wharton il he could ses tho telegraph-boy from
Frizrdale coming.
‘Wharton Lad finished his ten hurriedly, and had beos

the window ton. minutes or mors. He felt that it was iugh

No. 218,

ﬂmrr!gkf 1a the Ualted States of Amerlca.

id he was anxious. A great
syouth in uniform in the
ax view of the Closo us far ua tha
school gates: o could 360 Inaumoratiie Juntors ehatting in
{groups; or sirolling about tho Claso in the fina April evonin
rom {hs diroction of tho playing-felds came o sound of
the click of bat u
the season was l.regmnmg
was no hiz
l'lf)ﬂmlng“' asked John Bull, as he poured out & new cup
o

ero the first cricket prhctice of
But of the telegraph-boy there

avton shook his head.

“ Sister Ann—Sister Ann, do yon see anyone coming?’

sang out Nugent.
Wharton lnuE}md

b I wish the kid would come I” he oxclaimed.
anxious about that wire. I'm sury
I asked him specially to.”

¢Does your uncle always do as 'y wsked pecialls 7
snid Nugent, grinning. - Mine doe aaked - raitio
specially to send me a pound last m-c:k. aml hc sent me a
lecture on extravagance instead.”

*“I'm roully
e my uncle will tolegraph.

April 13th, 1912,



: THE BEST 3" LIBRARY €~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 8" LIBRARY. "the*

 Ha, ha, ha!”
Whatton® |rl-ukui1 nut‘ﬁl ﬂ)edwlhdow again.
mide an.otslaught on the sardines
g dogr of the study opel , and a fat face, ornamented
witlr-a pair of spectacles; ijnclm] itself into the study.
ST sy, you fellows—
"Telegram come, Bunter 22 exclaimed Bob Cherry, think-
ing that the fat junior might be the bearer of news.
Not that I know of, Cherrs. I say, you fellows, 1 hear
that you [mlr are gomg to Italy for the vacation
Bs e, “if ‘we can fix 1" said Nugent,

Bob Clersy

;i(.pc:'\ o0 Whatton's: mzsky, T} he: plags up, 1t wi
crene.

T think he'll play up all right,” ssid Wharton: “and I
asked him specinlly wire in reply to my lettor, s we
shonld be' lau nmons to wait for tha post. I think it Will

uurL nll 15
uimsn sou want mo to come?” said Billy Dunter
I‘wughtf
Harry. Wharton turned ronnd from the window, and
\‘ud at and Dob Cherry and Dull all looked round together..
scparate am glarcs
\\ iliiam George Buntor, but they did not seem to affect him
vory much—pemnps bcauss the Dl of.the Remave was toa
#ho h!ec? to see them.
- r‘polu wo - want you to- come?'" repeiited Bob
Chnr.r:. *hero_must be something awfully wrong with
youz oo thon 17 L aiould ndviss yon 13 have 3 scen

i Oh, Cherr(v Biily B\n:zr bllnnul tmlle—
mml\' at !hb :h'llm! of the ch ove. “ Oh, 1 wes only
tinnkmg’rul you fellowa] My knowledge ! Ji e A

knowledge of Italia
ow much Italiog do’s suu knnw
sa g, 5

ejaculated " Whartom.

wah '
Rlls’enl. “'[‘imt‘a I‘mmh you ass
I, 1've henlhi that the two languages arc vwry much
al said Buntor, I heard n chap sy thet if yom:put
an ‘o' on tho end of a French word it becomes an”Italian
word, or so near that it makes no difference. So you would
only havo to say bongo swaho 1"
““Ha, ha, hal”
1 don't' think that would do,” arinned Harry Wharton,
“Bit even if it would, 1 don't feally think we could travel
round Italy con two words. L'm afraid you're no good as an

w it do we, ynu fellows "
2id Bob Cherry.

!

“Rather not !

"1 say, you fellows. you remember how well I did you in
Switzerland ano vae. 1" urgod Billy Bunter. “T really think
I ought to come. if you're going to climb Mount
'\uu\lum you'll want n really strong, athletic chap to help

‘And Billy Bunter drew himsclf up to his full height of
nunrl  fve feot

i, B]a::cd H I can sen anything to cackle nt,” =aid w!
of the Remove pecvishly. K g,— you follo L thediat
* Sister Ann—S:sf.er Ann, do Yyou sea anyone coming P’
sang out Bol
Harry W harion losked sut of the window again
“T g0 a flock of lhnep bo replied, like Sister
%lury of "Blus Beard.” " Bub they'ro only
‘o

m in the
Fourth-
At

" Tulul::uph boy may hare gong into the house while you
were looking mway I'rum the window " said Bob
severoly. ' Vou'ro no good as Sister Ann.  What th

AE Elnrlz“’ said Johony Bull.  “I can hear fniry foot-
steps.”

eavy footsteps were coming up the stairs. They paused

tho funding, and thon thera was & tap at the dear o Mo 1
Study in the Remove. A peaked cap peercd muml the door,
und the juniors recognised the telegraph-boy from Frinvdale,

" Como in 1" roared the four together.

Tho lad came in. 0 had tho fa
envelope in }n: hand.

“For mo?" shouted Wharton,

“llnnln: Wharton—yes, sir,” gaid the lad, handing it to

iliar huff-coloured

To. m telegraph-boy's_amazement, Bob Cherry ol
Bl ta.bis Edes Jaclcot xad hugped Rim. T laaor.
0w " gasped tho youth from Friardale,
What tho—
Tne Macyer menr.-'\o.
Hond tho
ot Moty b Goentioleas”

"My ‘at!

wero Fastened -upon

got to spend the vecation ‘x\h

“IN HONOUR BOUND1” -

“ Bless you, my son I said ]l'kvh fhwry solemaly.

H Whazston tore cpen the telegram.

Ths pestaste was Trom it unals, Coloncl Whatton. 1t was
Imi! but it was welcome, 1: sa1d all that die juniors wished
to kno.

# (.‘azhmz[i,' Nap!- if you like for the vacation.”

All h ) kcd \\:.hn v I

“* All right iy as| Nugent esgrly.

‘“Right as rain! Lock I

The - four juniors reed the telegram.
together, and the study rang with it

Harcy Wharton fished a crown qut of his waistéont
pocket, and prescnted it t6 the astounded telegraph-boy, who
retired, wondering whcilmr the erv!nm boys- were all
potty, as ho exprossed i e juniors cheered again, with
o cheer that sounded lhn length e the Remove passage.

':}-[urmhl {i; , hip, hu:rn.h

1 say, you fcllows—-

e four juniors joined Innc!. and danced round the study
in un impromptu_war-danee-in the exuberant delight of the
momont. Dilly Bunter was collided with, and rolled over
on-the foor, nnd he sat gasping and blinking through his
spectacles in amazement os the juniors danced round him.

uria
I say yan {LlFon‘sﬁ-—‘
Bravo! Hi igl

Andin the r(rucmonl of the moment the juniors began to
d wnee on Bun round him, and the fat junior

& study and fled.

They cheeted

¢ instead

ut of

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Declined, ‘Without Thanks.
HE Greyfrinrs fellaws soon-heard all the ne) ?
T It was wonderful what an interest the whale scheal
took in the matter.

vacation was near at linnd, and most of tho
fellows were making ¢l sorts of plans for the holidays; but
there were very few of them who could hope te get so far as
the South of Ituly, which was where Horry Wharten & Co.
were going.

The morning after the arrival of the telégram Harry
Wharton received o lotter from his uncle, the contents af
which gave him great satisfactic olonel Wharton wes
coming down to Greyfriars to sec him, to make srrangements -
for the journey ; and he added that he would bo very pleased
to také three or_four of Harry's chums along ‘with his
nephew an the trip fo Naples. Nothing could bave. suited
the chums of the Remove better, and they exeeuted cnother
wardance in No. 1 Study when they rend the letter.

“1 wish we could take a _5rard of the fellows;” said
Wharton regretfully. **Blessed if I wouldn't like to lulm
tlm wholo giddy R-moce—-even xnl‘ludmg Bunter.

uppose it can't be dane. Inky would come, but |1u‘|

iddy Indian prince. Never

mind, we four will have u dud tlmu
at-ho 1" Frank
to mnkq up & big perty, I lhmk nb-ue halt

b Hn, ha, ha I'*

Thero was o tap at the door of the study, and Temple of
the Fourth put b\s heu(l in. There was a very geninl smilo
upon the face of Temple of the Fourth. He seemed to havo
forgotten completely that he was usually on terms of war-
fare with the Remave, for he bestowed a most genial nod on
the Ilcmuulu. Dabney, who was behind him, g-rim-mi

if you wanted
Er(‘ylrmr: would ~

n
1 boar jyou, chiips: ar-olng o "Niples for ‘tho- THET
Temple remarkes
“D]I. rather 1" added Dabney.
lnn for a giddy treasure or something, T Ilenr, ” suld

y Whartan nodded
“1 shouldn’t mind coming,” said Temple confideniinlly
"5 \nu kids will need an Upper Form chap to take care of

you.”
z h, rather!” said Debney.

"\\‘l'll come said Tempie.
sed, I've no doubt, Wharton.™
ned.

v dear chap, we're not taking a collection of curiasitien
to show to lhc Italians,” he replied; “otherwise, 1 should be
delighted 1"

*“ Why, you young asg—-""
"Yﬂu d:aehky young beggar——"" said Dabney.

i “Yaur uncle would be,
P 3

“ Ha,

+ Hallg ¥ i said a gruff voice in_ the pussage, as Coker of
the ‘Fifth hove in sight.” * You here, you kids? -I'se got
something to say to you. Buzz off, you Fourth-Form fnga.
1 want to speak to Wharton.

. In this weok's “GEM" Library.
Now on Sale. Price One Penny



! poumRy Che * mag!m o PERNY. 2

//77//;77/

e

Che;r_y Touked out of the window and gavea grunr. “My hat! here's Bunter!™ “The fat Junlor of Greyfriars was |
fiying along the platform with a porter inhot pursult. “I'say,youfellows,” heroaréd, “stop for mel™ (See Chapter 5.)

And Coker, Potter, and Gr of the Fifth insinuated men. I wo were, we couldn’t do bottev than take somo

themsclses inta the study, and Temple and Dabney wore  spoeimens from the Fifth Form.
Wharten & Co. grinned at one another. “What
& Co. md come for. Coker was all “ But umlrr the cires., it can't be done!”

glared. They had descended from their lofty
dy. nl‘n‘m of the Fifth Form in order to join tho
vou kids Im\c got a paper, or something, i and to find that their great kindness was
iod treasure, or something, somewhere, some- ocline cclined even without thanks—was most exas-

wow," said lul.hr affably. i
Qu:lo 0! said N

n to be aware that he was on

“It's something about some- roared Coker. “If you aro going to bo

somawhere that somebody somehow gave to somebody.” . cheel
kor grinned aa the Removitos chuokled. “Ha, ha, ha
L nn. e, oker,  * Very good I I'll toll you™ ¢ Are wo coming, or ore we not?"
what,”  he in o ﬂml:icn burst of confidence. Fu.,, voices rep simultaneously
FRVe come with you.” ot .
“ Not really 1" wncu'l;\ked Bob Cherry, as if almost over- “Well, of all tho nerve!” zaid Coker. ~*Ii's no good

come by the munificence of the offe
“Yei," said Coker, nodding ge
belp. In faet, T'll take charge of
soe that you kids don’t get into tro
“You're too kind, Coker

nd to these kids! I've always said that fags ave
11 plhcintn with a Eﬂr}l Immll 0Of course, we can't
ow t] ek to pasa for 'em |

i “H ere, hold on!" shouted Harry Wharton. # Chuck
it—

: “we'll como ‘and
e expedition, and

“Well, the faot iz, I mean to be kind,™ said Coker, “Bump lhcm for their cheek!" roared Cokor

hcnrgnng *We'll help make up the party with pleasurc, “Hold on! Get out! Oh! Yar-o-0-0-l

won't we, Potty ! ‘But Lalwr & Co. did not hold on. They rm}md upon the
“Certainly I said ‘Potter. and Temple and Dabney ctushed in alter them.

“Very pleased mdrw

said Greena. To & moment there was . wild and whiling strugglo raging
¢ sottled, then I & he 5

aid Coker, in Study No. 1, and the furnituro was flying right and left.
“Not quite settled.” said Harry Wharton, blandly. “ Yow-o!
“ You ses, wa're not mung..u in business s travelling it 3 “¥ah-ah
Tie MacNer Linriry.—No. 218
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“ Bump the checky cads!” .
“Yar-o-0-0p!”

Crash—crash—crash !

The table flcw into the fender, and books and papers were
distributed ovcr the grate. Choire crashed right and left,
and the hookcase glass flew into a thousand [ragments.
cushion hartled through & pane in the window and dropped
inta the Close. ‘Tho four Removites were soon on the floor,
in the grasp of the Fourth and Fifth fellows, '

“Bump them I roared Coker. * Wreck the giddy study!
We'll te ‘am to cheek the Fifth I”

“Rag 'em bald-headed I gasped Temple.

“Oh, rather I - .

Gireene enught up n bottle of ink, and swept it round the
study, streaming it over the &trugg]ing Roemovites. Dabney
shovelled so0t ot of the chimney, and the unfortunate four

zed and gasped under a cloud of it. “The terrifio din in
the study l\rqug‘:‘- s crowd along the pessage. Wingate, 0
the s‘mi.. tho captain of Greyiriars, came striding along,
i
it

with a fr

, of the Fourth, from the passage.

‘ker & Co. ceased o oo,

T think we've finished here " gasped Coker.

. ha ! T thinl have !”

* Bunl, you fellows 1!

The raggers bolted from the study. The captain of Grey-
friars arrived in the doorwny a few su:mufn L
stared in at i and sooty juniors, and the scenc of
wreck and disaster, in mmazemont.

Lord Mauloverer nd Fishor T. Fish rushed off to the tuck-
shop neress the Close to purchase provisions and Morgan,
..m} Tlliot, and Vone, and Leigh, borrowed erockery and
other peceésities up und down the possnge, and transported
them to Study No. 1.

By the time Harry Wharton & Co. returtied, clean and
rm{, and with their clothes changed, matters were nearly
right’ again. Sx

When Colonel Whartan—who lhad  judiciously allowed
nearly half an hour to elapse instead of a_guarter—returned,
Je found Study No. 1 newly swept end garnished, so to
speak, and a really inviting tea ready. .

raached eggs and ham, toast, and cake, and jam-tarls,
festive board, and (he array of crockery an
- imposing.
A as ho looked in. 5
icle I said Harry Wharton cheerfully.

o
adorned the

“Come in ! ;
The colonel came in. S
e was given the safest char, near the fire, und tl mn-:?l‘-";

juniors busied themselves wmfmg on him,  Billy B
fut foce looked in at the door, an:
todsti d the colonel’s back, as a
of tho Remove did not
ed to glance round, and
ndad that ho was stretcl
vary red, Dilly Bunter rolled b, fes
the Remove could not very well kic
of the distinguished guest _
1 8o glad to sec you, sir!" said Bunter afiably, offering &
fat and not very over-clean hand to ihe colonel, Y,

wo
colonel chan
the act, pre

What on cnrth has been happ
“ Eacthquakes ™, -

“(w !” gasped Wharton, sitting up with the rug round his
neek, and @ chair across his legs, aud ink strenming down
his {ace and making furrows in ite scot. “Yow! The
cads ! Wa've been ragged !

“Wel!, you look it!" grinned Wingate. .* By the way,
your uncle has just ar :e%l. ‘Wharton.” .

““What !" gasped Wharton.

":1.]', coming upstairs now," grirned the Sixth-Former.
0 &

g1 lo

“ Ol hat 7

There a steady tread of a military old gentleman in
the pas A hamds ind | i
moustacke, looked into-the study. Wharton had
often o Greyfrints, and he knew his way to his
nephew’s quartors.

The soldier helted in the doorway, and stared in.

“Oh!" he ejuculated. | s

Harry staggered to his fect.  Johnny Dull and Nugent

ob Cherry extricated himself from o heap
ond iurned a gooty face upon the visitor,

% ué:&culntud Colonel Wharton. ** What dees
s mean, Ha:

tl rry

“Only n ragl” said Wharton, foebly. “Some chaps
wanted to come to Naples with us, and—and they got rather
emphatic when we declined.’’
ho colonel burst into a langh.

1a, hin, ha

“Groo | groaned Nugent,  “ Ow !

“ You had better ¢lean up while T
soidd the colonel, smiling. *
vou, but under the eircumst:

Bob Cherry jumped up. ..

“Tt's all right, sir,”” he exglaimed. * We'll be ready in a
quarter of an hour—just time for you to have a little jaw
with the Head—"

“Yes, do come,: i =

“ Very well,” said the colonel, “T'll come! Ha, ha, ha!"
And he Jaughed again as he walked down the passage. The
Famous Four looked at ome another with sickly emiles
throngh the soot and ink,

“Well, this is rotten

“Hettor buck up !’

1 to do in o quarter of an hour !
Jove, we have!
the unfortunate four bucked up.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

The Treasure Clue,

L.L hands on deck !" exclaimed Dob Cherry.

crowd of Removites had come along to stare
into the wretched study, and ¢l le—which was,
perhaps, theie wey of showing their sympathy.  Bub
they answered Bob Cherry's appeal cheerfully, and all hands
were soon busy setting the study to rights he Famous

Four rushed ofi to a bath-room to clean up, and Linley, an
Penfold, and Ogilvy, and Bulstrode, and Hazeldene, and
half o dezen other follows, set to werk to tidy up the study.
Ty Maexer Lmrart,.—No. 218,
Read the grand new story of

‘Tom Merry & Co., entitled:

Il upan the Head,”
I was going to have tea with
ancos—"

Nugent murmured.

said Bob Cherey!

“We've gob

me, sir—I spent & vacation at your place with

Bunter neser called him Harry
when circumstunces permitted him the free use of
But the kind old colonel remembered i
epoko of, and he shook hands genially with th
Ttemove. E Wl 1) :

“Tt's s0 kind of you to give us a look-in in this wey, si
seid Bunter agrecably. T used to belong to this study,

ir. 1've got a study to myself now—I'm a reading
chap, you know, sir, and I like quict when T'm swotting over
Latin and—and Greek. But the chaps like me to come in
just the same. Wa're emuf the same happy family that wo
used to ba—ain't we, you fellows?™

Bob Cherry gave a grunt.

“Yos," snid Colonel Wharton, with his kind smil I
romember when 1 was o fag at school, we used to stik
together in our study. Tt was our study.ngainst all the
world. And somé r:xcila‘ulg times we had. But I dare say you
young fellows keep up the traditions of Greyfriars e
rather, sir!” seid Bunter, - taking nbeg,nt at the

oh "

made a grimace.

ha ocea

sion
e Owl

8, A

“ \Would you mind passing the eggs, T8

“herry o some inarticulate sound. He never

allowed Bunter to call him Bob; but there was no help for
it now. i

“You've cooked theso egga jolly well, Franky!" said
‘Bunter, blinking at Nugent, who writhed at the familiarity
ho wa werless to resent Just then,
da it for

table.
Bol

“1 was coming in fo__
ou, but I was detained. I bad promised ta help
Mark Linley with his Greck.”

Bob Cherry nearly exploded. Bunter did not oven kpow
the letters of the Grock alphabet. But there was no limit
to his impudence.

“T'Il have my tea strong, please,” said Bunter, as Wharton
tool up the teapot. * Nico jolly family circle, ain’t it,

““Yes, indecd " said_tho colonel, unsuspiciously. Col
Wharton had commanded in Indis, and he had dealt
Frontior chiefs and troublesome rajahs, but he was not guis
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up, to Billy Bunter’s:weight in some things. - Very folly
indoed! You told me in your letter that you had something
to show ma, Harry "

“Yeos; the document, sir,” said Harry.

“ Lot us have it over tes,” said the colamel, “und you
shall spin the yarn, and toll me how you obtained the
aper,

* Certainly !

pazsags. Buntor
Bunfor cocked his cas.

’t henr nnybody,” he said, very distinctly. . *Did

Was that somebody “calling you in the

T didn
Fou, sir?"’

Vo; T heard nothiiig,”" seid the colonel.
“What about your prep., Bunter?” suggested Nugent,
“* Oh, lots of time for that !” said Bunter. I want to be
* here just now to help you fellows with my advice about your
journey, you know.” B

There was evidently no getting rid of the Owl of the
Remove without o row in the presence of the colonel, which
the junjors wero naturally anxious to avoid. They had to
resign themwelves to their fate.

While the colonel-did justice to the tea the Remavites had
hospitably prepared, Harry. Wharton told Lim the story of
the mysterious decument.

# It was given us by o chap named Dorrian,” he explained

cop An

—or, rather; we found it, ond the man let us ko E!
Iralian'chap from Noples, nuinod Ielice Cosarn. s after
it—and after him—nnd he wes scared to death. But we're
not afraid.of all the giddy Neapolitane in Naples—are we,
you chaps?” =

“ No fear IF said Rob Chorry.
_ “Cesare’ has bunlced, t00" suid Wharton, anxious to
impress upon_the coloncl that ho really had no idea of
running into dangers. * The police were after him, and hie
seoms 10 huve vanished. T don't supposo we shall over hear
of him again.”

“Not at all likely," agreed Nugent. %

: the lmulmr ere,” suid Wharton. It
written ont by an Italian chep named Giro,  He was d
and he wroto it in his blood, so Mr. Dorrian told us. That
follow Cesnre was after him, and ho wanted the paper badly.
It's written in Italian, but the Head has tronslated it for

s

The colonel's eyes glistened. The old gentlemen had not
forsotten Iis soldicr-days, and he was us keen upon au adven-
ture as any junior in Greyfriars.

i Lol me see the pupor,” he said.

Harry Whorton drew the precious document from an inner
sogket, nnd. lisid it before the colonel. ~ His uncle took it np
und read it through with geeat interest, though the language
was guite unknown to him. -

** Rigercate nells Caso del Fauno in Pompei,
sesta piotra passato 1o fontane, ¢ voi la trovarete.

= ove!” said the colonel, twisting white moustache.
1 can seo that's it's written in Itelian, Harry, but T enn't
rond 3 word of it”

“ Hero's the translation, sir.  The Head did it for us,

Colonel Wharton read the translation:

“Sourol in tho Houso of the Faun in Pampei, underacath
b ey

abasso I

the sixth stone pask the fountuin, and you wll i
By Jove, that's interesting ! And what is it you nill
find?" asked Colonel Wharton.
ccording fo what Mr. Dorrian said, here is a_chart

theray _\\lli,("l\ shows where the gold pieces are buried on Mount

Gold pieces, by Jove!”

Yesq ome dohnny in Naples buried them . thero for
afaby swhen there was. some trouble going on,™ said Harry.
Tt voems that he's dead a Jong time ago, and there's nobody
to claim the. tinj and the man Ciro, who was a guide on
Mount Vesuvins, found them by chance. Ho was hunted
down by Cesare and some other chaps, and mever lad a

“—=chance of lifting tho treasure, and he's dend now. Thoe stull
lmk:ngﬁ to whoever can find ‘it, and I don't see why we

shauldn't do it

“ [ear, heer!” said Bob Cherry.

“(That's why we want to go to Naples for the vac, sir
said Wharton. * It will make the holidny jolly interestin
Colonel Wharton nodded.

“Bogad,” ho said, 1 kko the idea! Goodl Tt's settled:

we'll make it Maples for the vacation, if you boys ean got
the permission of your parents fo go.”

« - “0Oh, that's all b, sir!'" said Johnny Bull

1l vight, fir !
- s setllod. Tndoed, Tl ask the Hend to let yon

Q
Chen it's settled.
off a few daye before the vecation, s a3 to lose no tim
Jurrah "

“wh

“ Jolly ood ides, sir " ‘sid Billy Bunter. *I'se writion
1o ol o dready, sir, and be's, replied that he will bo
delighted to let me go with you, sin”
ey well; that i nrranged, then,” said the colonel
Ve Jookd specchlessly at Bunter.
s

Tho chums of the Remo
Tho merve of the fat junior teok their breath sway.
Tar: Macykr Linnary.—No. 218,
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Bunter gave a sudden howl, aad the calonel lpoked up.

“Ow! Sul,nuhml}‘ stamped on my foot!” roared the fut
. "

umered Bob Cherry, turniug very Ted:
e Y !

st have beon—ahom I- cot, Thuntor ! :
= ()wlb“_l= wish you'd be more careful with your blessed big

fect, Bol

“'Why, you young—ahem—ahem—all right!"

Pob Chérry mentally promised Bunter all sorts of things
when Colonel Wharton wus gone. The colonel stayed sonie
time, discussing the plans for the jourmey, and advising the
juniors as to what they would fake with them. - Then he
Totired to seo the Head, and tho Famous Four fixed their
eyes upon Bunter as the colonol vose. Bub Billy Bunter wa3
wise, and he rose at the same moment, :

“ must be going mow, you follows,” he suid. Tll walk
down the passage with you, sir.”

And he di

THE FOURTH CHAPTER; -
Left Behind,,
ARRY WITARTON & CO. looked at one another when
the colonel and the fat junior were gone. Bob Cherr
closed the door carchully befors he tinsted limself
b make & remavk.
“The awlel young sweep!”

Bob, in measural tones

¥ said
“Did you ever hear oi st:‘ltll'l'r[ghllu] cheek "

Harry Wharton luughed.

“ Ho almost deserves to come for his impudeace,”? he.sefd.
“ But, we're not Laving him " eid Nugent.

“ No feart”

¢ I all pight,” said Johnny Bull. * We'll get vid of -the
awinl bounder before it's time to start for Nuples.'”

Harry Whatton nodded, but ho did not féel quite so-sura
about that. Billy Bunter was not a fellow that it was easy
to get rid of.

The junicrs sew Colonel Wharton before he left, Ho told
{hem that the Hesd hod consented to their leaving school
a faw days ion commenced, and so they might
as well begin making their preparations at once. Which the
Famour Four wers only too glad to do. They walked with
the colonel to the station in high spirits, and then returned
to do their preparati i unter looked into tha study
in Juter in the evening.

g
All nicely arrangod, you chaps® Jio_remarked.
“ lome into the study, Bunter I sid Nugent sweetly.
Tha fat junior blinked at him suspiciously.
T haven't any lime now, Fraaky—T've got aiy

oated Nugent, starting up. ' If
ain, T'll sealp you ”

you call me Fraoky
" Oll, really, Nugent— B
“ And you've not coming to Naples!” exclaimed Wharten.
“ T nover henrd of such confounded ehoek I
Bunter blinked at him in surpriza :
“ Bub it's ol arranged,” ho said. “ T've had a talk with
tho colonel. He's going to stand the whele expenses of tho
tour, so that’s all Tight. I couldn't very woll have asked my
paterto hand out the mnion
“To yon mean to say that yon've becn cadgi
unclo? yelled Wharton. .
Bunter backed away o little, veady to run.
“Qh, really, Wharton! Of course, ‘ns the colonel was
taking us, it's understood that he pays the exes. Be 5,
1'in really coming to he useful to you chaps, it's not fair that
1 should be put to cxpensc. Of courss, 1 ehall take come
cash with me. T'm expecting somo postal-ordes—"
Wharion made & spring towards the door, and Tunter
canished. A door slammed down the passage, and o key was
to turn in the lock.
rion and Nugent, red with wrath, hammered on_the
Iy Bunter's deo
his idoor, you fat b

z from my

der 1™

¢ Lot us in, you fat owl

4 Sorvy, you follows, but I've gok my prep. te do
you open this deori” yelled Nugent.
“No, T won'tl"”

And the juniors retired bafiled.

They did not sea Billy Bunfer again
fat, junior blinked at them rather uneasily
the Remare dormitory.

1 say, you fellows, you'd better make it pax, as we're
going on a holiday ¢ ther," e remarked.  ** No good- sturt-
fng n holiday on. bad terme, you know.

% You fut hounder, you're mot worth Jicking I «aid ngx)

| bedtime. Tha
they came into

By FRANK RICHARDS
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Wharton. * But you're jolly well not going to inflict your-
self on us fm' the vac.”

' Oh, " that's s rotten way to put it, when  chap is
mly_Blr_ymg to hc friendly 1"
4

r
nd T'll bet yon thal
chuckled Micky Desmond.
wim ﬂr(-er you.”
a, ha!”
i v " Bunter grunted and rolled into Led. . He knew per-
llxstl,y well that the chumu of the Remove would leave no
unturned to F ¥id of him, bui he thought that hoe
would be able to take care of that. The Owl of the Remove
had o wonderful gift for sticl to anything he_ wanted
Tho next day the Famous Four were busy with thei
glru!mns for tl:e journey. They. did not confide to
ntér . just wien they wero leaving, and  they sonb off
their boxes in advance. In the :ﬂm‘no:m, Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh evinced o new and strange desive to be chummy
with Bunter, Hurree Singh was-booked for the vacation, and
could net go with his chums, and he was determined lllimy
should ML Do bothered by Bunter if Le cmlltl help After
school ho slipped  his m }lm away
to the l\mki]mp across
i elmu my

of Bunter!™
behind, he'll

rou don’t geb v
vou leava him bel

e tcmnod fricnd Bunter is hungry,” he

L ves.: a bit peckish, Tnky, old
5 “1u sLauu a feed far lunh of 'us t
I

man." Tanter
s minute, only
was i

about a.p
Sm sioided syimpathotio
lila r;uwl-Flmws af my lmnour.pblo u-h is n!mml:mt" ha
T wilk Plcas-u‘mfuf[y stand \11; c:lcv:rml feed.”
Good egg I enid T
Inky did stand a incd cally a 3['|N\dl(l one. * He rolled
D{ ﬂlc tuckshicp and fed him il

ak-pies, and bonlad beu “and: baked: potitoos, cakan i
rts and. eream-pulls and doughnuts, all wens dc\m the
same way, washed down by copions draughts of ginger-beer
ade.. It was celdom thal William George Bunter
e of spreading himsclf in this monner, and he toak
vantage of it

““ Another. tavt’ or two, my. varthy chum?®” asked the

nabob, as Bunter stapped al la;
lly Dunter shook his head.

no, thanks " he said. *“I—I think I'm done! Bup
I f’u somo in my pockets, if vou Iikm u]tl man,
< my esteemed Bunter!” hhﬂy‘

Aud Tl Bunter pa(‘l.zd is pockets At llg]l(ly as
bha had ]'mc ed his

Hao rolled out of the luokahup feeling highly satisfied with
himsell, and with the erally. Hi e was slow;
ho moved liko o hc«u]i- Jr-:g fed vesscl. as indeed he was
Ho nodded gonially i Bulstrode, whom he met on th
of the School House. ~ Bulstrode grmntd and
Removites who wcm standing near chuckled, as if ov
joke known only among themselves.

*Had a good feed "™ asked Bulstrede.

* Yos, rathee] Inky is u decent chap,” said Bunler, "1
dm- t care if ho is a blossed niggey, I'm going to treat him
as a friend in futurc.

“Tla, ba, ha!”

“By the way, where’s Wharlon?’ sald Bunter, ne
that tho Famour Four were mot in sight. ' Where are my
friends "

"Oh they're gone!” said Ogilvy.

ng

o Ruunll chuck-
rinrdule.

 Fhiay'va bien gono balf an' lios !
ling. *“They caught the six train

] unter sta ved.
“ Clone tu mxd fainlly.

¥ tatli ~
‘* He, ha, lm !" roared the juniors.

“CGone ¥ murmured Billy Bunter,  *Bui—but they
't go without me, you know, I'm a member of tho

“la,

“Oh really—""

o Thny cought the six train!” prinned Bu]st.rm}o. “ But
you've had a pood feed, Bunter! Ha. ha, ha !

“ Ow gn!])ed Bunter. ** That villain Taky—he was keéep-
ing mo outn the way on purpose—'

Ha, ha, ha!

“I-I-T' squash Lim! I—I— How lang have they
been gone??

“ Isli an hourl
hour now—there goes the quarter-past six!
strode, as the cloek chimed out.

1 Maewer Lisrarr.—No. 2

Rend ﬂm grand new story nl

Fom Mefry & Con entitied:

The train's been gone o quarter of an
" grinned Bul-

“IN HONOUR BOUMD!"

“0Ow! I—I—I've been had!"”

b {lu, l-a., ha!” yelled the Removites.

“ Beasge 1

*“ Ha, ha, ha "

as na donbt that William Gearge-Bunte
“hal” but he did ot veceive any, sympaihy
Remeve. They roar

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Just ia Time.

OLONEL WHARTON. was awaiting
juniors 4t an hotel in London, whence t
start upon the journey,” The colonel had dee
the journey should be'made by tho overland route—

by the train 4.0 Paris, Milan, and Rome. The mere names.
of those 5 citics were cnongh to excite the i
of the _||m|ms They pictured themselves alrear
nxpl nshing ‘through - strunge countries
3 sk moutided ke paciry
Milsa: l‘loﬂ,
with exciten
uhvm l,lw rulnnel was waiting for them.

s T g lml Colonel Whazton, as he shook
ST :moad thak thore were five
b

w boys wore bubbl
o hotel noar Charing C:

the junion
'ud Tvé tuken

“Ten’t he coming?™ -

“ He's defained,” “said Wharton cuutmnsl\'

enjoying himself wher we lefi.  Upon tha. whol

ﬂms Buntor is really quite suitable for thm ]cmn
Ie may como on,” suggested the colon

”I hupl‘ not—I—I mean, 1 think ncl—buh i he d

"Wcll if he daes T've rat L hcket_.
“When do we leave, sir? 1 Bob’ Ch
“In the morning, by Lhmmg Lmu for.
Boulog:

“fle was
A don’s

amd iho colonel.

olke«trn-n aud

was not mentioned by the juniors 'sg'lm 4l they
wenb ta bed that mqut 'ﬁu. ouarfeltu shared o roont and
when they wero by orry «d the
existence of the Owl of the' li.cmo\c

*'The. fab bounder: wouldi't huve the check to come on
alter we've dodged hini like thab, would he?” he asked,

Whar um Jaughed.

< Flu's ok cheok enough for anything” he st

o “ut m docsn't know whue we are,"’ Nugent avked.
dws we're ;f rom ‘Charing L.u.wz Juinmy
nuu rcmmLLd thomfhl, ullm ‘ but he doesn’t know the tr
or even the day. Colonal Wharton Lold the lln.ul allub

t sobody else nt CreyErinrs knows. ppose e
n'i have the nerve fto mckis cho l‘nh:I fm

\\ou g hopo not.

And the juiors went to hed.

They werg up bright and early in the merning,
hxenlkrm d in the hotel, with the colonel in high spirits,

aal proparations were made, ai e last strap was |
!.utem.d, Lhn !nat buckle sceured, und they drove to ilie—
station.

There wag a goodly crowd on the big platform for the
departure of tho Continenial Cupress, and the junio:s glanced
round rather uncasily in h of o familiar form of
Falstaffian dimensions. But Hl]l; Bunter was not to be seen,
and they were rel They had & reserved earria
themselves, and :hqy installed themselves 'in it. The col unul
buried lmsr.'i nd “The Times"—he was f
traveller to fecl tho. excitement that possessed the,
The boys crammed the window, and hon?hb miagazines;-und.
chocala and all sorts of things from the
ant vendors on the platform. Doars were slumming
dow ma line now; in three minutes the express was booked
to

they

a Bunfer"’ murmured Bob Cherry.
And the juniors chuckle 2
Thero was a_sudden commiotion visible and audiblo at the

end of the platform, where & policeman was cxamining

tickets as tr’ucli,ers came on. Sumco:m baolted through the
crowd, with a in hat pur }

Bob' Cherry oo).l-d aut of ﬂll.‘ wanﬂu’w Every door on tho -
trein was closed now, and the guard was about to give the |

wignal ta start. v

Ty fuva o grunt.

along the platform !
lie roared, ‘‘stop for me! Keep |
)
i

My frionds have got my ticket!

idiot !
Thiey'ra heral T mish_go by this trasa—nigtier of o o

off, you porier

death! Ow! Leggal T eay, you fellows—""
“You come hoff " roared” the angry porter, cak-_luug 5
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amiliar to him, * My hat !

The Junlors continued to watch the passing crowds from the balcony, Sudﬂ:nly’ Harry Wharton gave a start.
Among the loungers leaning on the stone wall of the esplanade, he canght sight of a dark face that seemed
famil That's Felice Cesarel ” he muttered,

(See Chapter

~Bunter hy the shoulder as he eame abreast of the juniors”
carriage. * You ain't got a ticket, and—

Pmnduhhnl.ly for Willinm George Bunter, he caught sight
of Bnh Cherry’s fucn af tho carriago window.

oro's tho carriage!” ho shouted. ' Her

frieud-! They've got my ticket! Bob Churr)—‘

“0h, rats!” growled Bob Lhorrv

*Stand clear thore

:Bu Bunter was clinging desporately to the handle of the

e it Wharton " e shontod.
The colonel started up from bis Faper.

Teged! Is that Buntor, after
T Harry nludnntl_v

Al Snnd I.m:k|"
“It's all right, porter,” Imk‘m;f out.
*This lad belongs to m: zl’ ;:urnf t here.”
Vory well, sir,” said the porter, lmmung hu cap.
Billy Buuh:r scrambled into the carrisge. He was hob
and breathless, and stremming with |wrb piration.  Hoe sat
down upon the nearcst seat ans Empnd wildly.
w—ow—ow! Nearly missed you! Ohl'
The train was already on the move. The porter slammed
the door, and_ the Continental express glded out of the
station. Billy Bunter sat gasping and pufing like a
“Hore we aro again, you fellows!"” he gasped.
sinceroly sorry I couldn't leavo with you last night- —Inkz
simply wouldn’t lst me como—he couldn't bear fo parl, wit]
me. But T came off first thing in the morning.""
** How did you know where to find us?"” asked Bob Cherry,
TaE M. Liprary.—No. 218.

AGNET
TURSBAY:

aro my

" Ho's coma!"

said the nnlnm)l
have hi;

“A FORBIDDEN GHUM!”

restraining his feelings from respect for the presence of the

Bunter grinned. s
YWell, T gue@snd that the Head would know about it
he explajned, “so T told him how 1 liad stayed behind fo

cheer ol \Ip. and he told_ me whero I could find you,
He lent mo the money my ticket to London—I shall send
him a postal-order for uulm expecting somo_postal-orders

sto_ restante in Naples. 1

to be waiting for mo at the
didn's lose any time. I'd yeally have come on last n
only there wasn't o train. JoTl;. nearly missed you, didn's
1, aftor all? Had a regular strugglo to got on the platform
vnn.laou!. u ticket.
vell, all's vreII that ends well,” said the golonel.
Y , sir; quite-so. I'm d I\unlrr‘
s . Y1 determined to leave ed to
n-_|o|n you fellows—I knew how yon'd miss mc 1( I lh(ln L
co
Hmy Wharton & Co. restrained their feelings. Thero was
no_doubt now that the fat junior was coming—unless, as
b Cherry wildly v.Jude, they should pitch him over-
board from the Channel
o train glided on tllmugh D.ho 'Em:.mbful
illy Bunter gob his wind a
ou fellows brought a luneh-| I:n:!u.t‘ 2 he asked.
“No!" growled Bob Cherry.
e Lmt any sandwiches?"

countryside of

“'Iiwn I'll have some of that chocolate!"
And Billy Bunter munched chocolates most of the way te
Folkestone,

By FRANK RICHARDS.
Order Early.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
On the Continent.

* -K-8-TUN I : i
T wonder what that means?" eaid Billy Bunter,
g out of a ey us tho train o (0w seddel

halt. The voices of porters were ringing unmusically

Wharton laughed.
t means Folkestond,

he said; “and you'd botter get

lonel Whartou sicpped from the carringe, and the juniors
humliod out with rlmw varions belongings. Porters elaimed
B went down the long platform and
T Bt obed s e
his specincles straight, and rolled on aiter the pmh
linked arms. with Frank Nugent, much to Fraul
nob like to shake him off under the o\ os of the
Billy Buntor know that very well. The Owl of the
ove did nob mean to run any risk of beiug left behind

I m!lnt hive tire to L
' Bunter explaines
me o (huugu e tron nad [)w haps T cnu o

said Bob Cherry,

eaid the calonl
0 wooden zangway.

H(-n:s l.hu boat,
floek of
s 1™

nudged Harry Wharton in the

* I suppose thove's a buifel on th
You'd heiter leave the buffet alone,” ** The
visido
T'm n splendid sailor, L know,” and it’s mo. good

aning o cea teip hungry,” said Bunter confidently, -1

Il go down to the bufier. The unfortunate thing is
I've Joft all my moncy at the school
Left your cheque-book on the grand pmrn in the studs,
Lspmont Tohiany Diull soggsated srrcastienlls,

3 o suppose - the colonel wouldu's - i lvmlmg me &

s

TnLu this ImIE—mr

Wi h
e

. vou Tab porpoise, and shut up!"” suid

postal-order
And Bunter's fat fis
ralled away down sta
‘The boat was soon in metion, and the juniors staved up
1 dock to seo the animated scene.
ith peopla, A bright April sun wos shini
the waves wore eurling outside the harbou
oro would be some sick passengors
n.m‘hml Dilly Bunter did not even not Lu
was in motion. o was soated below, with a lavge
||Enr:,- \mfm @ him, and he wag clenru:g the plate as fast as a
dutiful steward -replenished it. unter's appetite ran
to the full estent of the half- qo\ucqm and he had nothing
left for a tip, but that was a trifle which did not trouble
Dunicr at all, though it scemed to wo e ste
Bunter roso at last, and volled to the llnwn-,rl b
n very expressive glatice from the finless steward, whon
had keot very busy for a quarter of an hour. Bunte:
the rail as he put his foot on the stairs, for the firs
ising that the vessel wan moving.
She—she's mm.l- hiy cjaculated,
’i]m stewal e saw his reveuge in prospact.
£, hL- »-ml cheerfully.  * Likely. to. be u rough

ng on the sea,

1t was Drclnhlu
e Houlogne
that the

&

passgo, i
0w said Bunicr.
* Man on deck will
“ Basin I gusped Bu

basin.”"

“ You will soon, s,
“Ow

you a basin, sii
=371

ol

T don't want a

said the sleward consolingly.

“Ccl: as near the en
that wicked steward.
up on z

He took the stewerd's advice. and rolled near the-engines,
and the smell of the oil, added io a roll on ihe sea, hmu"ht
u most artistic shade of green to we. Then ho

ed that the neighb cod of nes was the worst
possible for u passengor with threaiencd trouble inside, and
ho volled wway in =mr<.l| of his 1)
aled-in a air,. lookin
Guide, and tho Famnus Four were sta ith
hair blowing about, and the co!our m Lhuu' l'!IN'Li o
thoy faced the sea-broeze.

» say, you fellows!” groaned
Tae M-wnr Lmrany.—XNo. 2
Rend the grand new story of

Tom Merry & Co., anuﬂl?d-

best," said
and rolled

o1t can, i
Buniee groancd,

3
And Dllf

The deeks were crow :]od-'

“IN HONOUR BOUND!"

* Hallo, halle, hallo! ch-ru he i

* exclaimed Bob Cherry.
= iloo] aﬂ ught Bunty!" :

‘”I"h td nqht' ad a

rood feed?”
“Groo! D-d-don’t l.d
by 1ot

about that

* Grog-oooh 17
5 5\!(‘ n beginning to rall a bit,"” Nugent remarked,
- I, it only takes an hour and a hulf to Boulogne—we

GAnats
o I]our nud a }mlf;‘"

groaued Bunter.
ust about that.

matter 1" e
FL—T supp was the fit ham,” moaned Bunter, *“I'm
IephT ther Jueer.

“0w! Takc it eway 1"
;1 '?bn’ll want it, sir.

Blcar i ve minutos more he wos suflering
&0 terribly thnt ti umnrn‘ hearts melted towards him, and
thay hung round him, looking aiter him ull(l ministering to
lnm, us 1f lig wera the dearcs {riend ad in the world.

Bl iy and -Vhey. conaclod hita, thay “bratight: Rt
wal m, thoy talked comfortably. Buk tho bost was dra 4
out o rougher snd rougher we nd verbal cosolal
were of little nse. mlly Bunlur- zuﬂermss increased, and
his gronus werce e to

“ Paoor Ind"’ |md. lhc cnlon'\l
he Javer so0m.”

“ 11 wish yuu'd drop e overboard,” moaned Bunter,
‘J—Elm tired of life. Ow! You rotter, \Ehnrtun to get e

his
Wharton jumped,

“ Courage, Bunter—it will

“ Groooh ! rou—yeu knew I should suffer like tlm}
and llml s why you persunded me to come, you beast! Ow ™
Persuaded you fo come!™ yelled Wharton,

"l'h Ow! OQwl 3

sone \rntc , Bunty,” said Nugent.

wl Take it awny! Croo! Go and cat coke! Oh g"
ice hoy I"" murmured Johany Bull. g
“ Yow—ow—ow! - You rottérsl - You're jolly. well
pleased o ae me like thia.”
\\'c re doing all we can for you,” -wud Harrys

! You're not! Ow! Yal

'[I '[!.untp. had been well, the Jumori !\un]d have humneﬂ
Lim on the deck there and then, in spite of the colonei’s
presence.  Bub they had merey. on_ him, under the circum.-
stances. Thero was no doubt thet. his sufferings were, s
Hurree Singh would have suid, terrific.  His greediness was.
the chief cause, and the fact that he was always out of

condition, But it was no (ime -to remember that it
was s |m own: fault; anil-in spite of his. ingratitude
the chi did sl they . could  for him, Bunter

gronaed, nud complained, and repronched, until the steamer,
after what seemed to him o lifelime of horror, rolled mto
the harbour at Boulogne. S
Tlarry Wharton & Co. had been feeling a little queer
ihemselves, but it passed off us soon as the steamer was at a
ndsiill.  But D;!U\ Buntar had to be le&cd ashore, and
fave & deep groan in reply 1o ihe Customs officer’s
o whethir bo-hed auyibing to daslkrs, Wharten
, o the platiorm, where the irain was fo eart for
Paris, and there Billy Bunfor showed some signs of life.
I suppose there's & buffet on the station,’” he said. ‘
Tt ! you going to feed again nIrcmd) ‘i" de-
mandéd Wharton, i astonighment, =
Bunter snorted.

I haven't got much of my lunch left,” he said angrily.
21 suppose I'm nol ta starve till we gut to Paris, am 1%}
Where's the buffet? =

Harry. Wharton lmI him into the bufict. Bunter ascer-
ed that there was pleaty of time for a feed Lefove thy |
started for Paris. hat he was.on dry land again, |
Vith his strength’ his_appelite

Tunek the Buffet de ln Gare-that
and took the best park of o Jouis to
Then he ounced that he felt
o the train.in a mdre contented

tray
his strongth was returning.
came back. He made

87" he asked,
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4 Don't fake any 2

_interprator to the party, and he sppeared to be fu

es,"” anid Colonel Wharion,

The_colonel was eyeing Billy Bunter rather doubifully by
this time, & little surprised at his nephew's selection of such
an individual as a comrade on the Naples expedition. Lie
did not know the facts yet. %

41 hoar there's a casino here in Boulogne,” Billy Du
remarked. " They play o game for money, you know,

U Ve, it is n swindlé, carried on in most of these French

said Colonel Wharton. i g

“Wouldn't be o bad idea to {ry anes luck there, sir,

hinted Billy Bunter.

The colonel'’s brow grew dark.
“1 hope r_uu are i‘ ing,” he said. * You will certainly
not do anything of the sorl w! vou are under my charge.
Weo shall pass through many towns on the Continent, where
similar disgraceful practices are allowed, but you boys will
sessoiking of thom. That is to be understood from the
atart,
" sald Bob Cherry, glaring af Bunter.
e of Bunter, sir; he's a little bit potiy,

ter

), 13
const towns,”

“Of eourza, . sir,

that'sall.

“0h, redlly, Cherry—"

%O’ go to slocp, you fat bounder, and shut up I"" growled
Baob Cherry.

‘hitly Buintor took his advice. Ho curad
wnid went to eleep, and slept for hours.
wale up to ask t was Paris yet, and finding
nok, be' grunted, and went to o wguin

up in his corner,
T vice I

that it was
hot it e

e o wean fi
wwakened by & rough shale,

I"Gmu 1" he grunted. ¢ Wharrer marrer!  Lemme
along

ne !
* Certainly " said Johnny Bull blandly. “ If you'd like to

b shunted off to » siding, yor can stay here.”
Buntar starfed up.

* Where are we?”

“Gare du Nord, Patis, Fathead !

And Billy Bunter rolled out of the carriage after {he

juniors,

‘THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Little Run.

ARIS, the next morning, looked very cheerful and gay
wnder the April skios; but the juniors saw little of the
groat city—only what was to be seen from the windows
of the taxicabs as they d to their station for de-

parture. They wero offagain early in the morning, and the
Houthern express rolled sway with thom on o route they had
traversed once before, when they had spent a vacation in
Switzerland.

But this time they did not keep on to the eastward, but
swopt southward to Lyons; and all day long the train ren
buazing on through the French countryside, till it seemed ia
ihe juniors that it was tho most natural thing in the world to
live upon: & tocking, buzzing strain, with trees and houses,
villagos und towns; and great cities flying past them.

hiey dincd in the restaurant car of € ; and made o

wod dinner, in spite of the strangeness of their surroundings.
'liey used wp n great deal of Groyfriars Fronch upon the
waiters, much' to the astonishment of the waiters, who ap-
parently did-not know that they were being spoken fo
their own language.

Billy Bunter, with his usual modesty, assumed the role of

satisfied
with his French so long as it was sufficiently provided with
ongs and bongs—wherens, as Bob Chorey pointed out, the
Esetch of Frace seemed to be chiefly composed of wahs and
swahs.

The long April day wore away, nnd night descended upon
sonthern Fiance, through which the express was ‘now rest-

» juniors were lired, and -their heads were heavy with
“railway_ache"; but no oné grumbled, excey Billy
Bunter. Bunter, however, grumbled sufficiently fo make uj

For any deficiencies on the part of the others,

Colonel Wharton had booked sleeping-ears for the parly
nnd early in the evening, even enrlier than the usual Cre,
friars bedtime, the jusiors turned

Tho berths were arranged two in n o
Lad the pleasure of sharing a car with Bil anter

I want the underneath barth,” said Bunter, blinking at
the berths through his big spectacles, after the traia al-
tondant had made up the beds.

#Rais " sgid Dob Cherry; who was kicking off his boots.

¢ Now, look here, Cherry, I'm not going to climb un to 1
top one: besides, if thore should be an acvident, and o
fellow was pitched out, he would be hurt.”

“Vou're likely cnough to get hurt, anyway, if you don't
shut up,”! said Bob.

Look here, I'm going io have the Jower berth——"
3 pu cnn have it if you like, you silly fathead !

“ Oh, all right, then!" grunted Bunter.

And he undressed, and rolled into the
Tur Magxer Linrary.—No. 218
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“Put out thut light " he eai

 ['m not finished undressing yet, ass.”

“Look here, Bob Cherry, you're jolly well nob
keep that light on while I'a trying to ga to sleep "
Bunter. **Pul it out!”

1 Oh, shut up "

T tell you I'm not going to stand it. Look here—""

Bob Cherry took the pillow from his bed, and smote the
Owl of {he Remove, und Bunter dragged the bedclothos over
his head in defence.

“Owl Ow! Stop it! T was only
“Thera!" gasped Bob Cherry,
moro of your jokes, th

“Groa! Fut that light oul, yon boast1”

b Clierry turned out the light and climbed into his bunk.
One of his fect alighted upon Buntor as he did =0, eud tho
fal_junior gave a_howl.

“Yow! Gerroff |” 2
4 Well, you would have. the lower berth,” said Bob Cherry.
T 11 huppon, you know.

Bob Cherry chuckled, and turned § o
Remove i p, and his musical
200m baroining theough the slooping-onr.

Tho express rushed on through the starry night, southward
and ever soufhward. The train rocked and bumped, but it
did nob keep the juniors awalke.

But Billy Bunier was not destined to slecp in peace. -Bob
Clierry was fed up, ns he wonld have called it, with the Owl

going to
Bellawed

oking I Yow 1"
JD’e‘x‘r\'; let’s have arfy

Owl of the
suore Wos

of the Remove. was about ten o'clock Wl the  fat
junior suddenly started into wakefuluess.

The bedclothes had been suddenly jerked from him. . Ile
started up, and bumped his head, and gavo & torrific howl.

The engine whistle was screaming, as it passed some station
where the expross did not stop; but the sudden scream of
1he whistle in the dead of night had a sound of terzor to the
startled ears of Billy Bunter.

“0w! Ow! What's happencd

A voice bollowed out above hin.

“Run for it 1" -

“QOw! s it an accidenl? Yow! We shall all bo
vou cads, lo gel mo into & thing like this] Yow!
T was ut Groyfrairs] Ohl”

killed !
I wish

Billy Buuter rolled out of the bunk, and bumped on the
fleor. 1t was too dark fo find his clothes, and he had no
time to grope for the switeh of the electric light. The train
wats rushing on at-top specd—what is considorod top spoed
on Continental railways, that is to say—and it seomed vory
fast to Bunter. The express roclked an ved, and the fat
junior was too terrified for it 1o ocenr to him that there could
not have been an naccident if the train was still rushing on.

e rroped wildly for the door, and rooved for heli
“Ran " yelld Bob Cherry, from the pper berth.
“Qw! Tean't find tho handla—yow! Oh! Helpl Fire!

Marder! Reseuo! Oh!
Bunter tore the door open; and bolted into the train
corridor_in his pyjamas, The conductor camo dashing along

the train. The irain conductor was n Frenchman,  and
ren, @ rule nre ot extraordinarily modest Tut
this Fr vas ghocked at Bunter. Ho gazed at tho fat

or, encased in highly-coloured pyjamas, and held up a
of somewhat soiled hands in horror.

i be shrieked.  “Oo back!
ot propair.’

Au lit, m'sicur,

bawled Billy Bunter.
rain!

B
Harry Wharton lo
*Is that , Bunt
H0w!

into your car! How
corridor in ‘your pyjamas!”
any lndies come ulong "
17 shricked the conductor, *11

jour ! Suppose

dare youa colne oit i
roared Wharton., ** Suj
Pas de danger, m'sicnr
fuut retirer! Supposez que les fommes—m
vou zat ze ladies they come along—monsi
** Look here—" .
o back-~allez-vous-en I'" velled the conductor,

L't there en aceident 2 demanded Billy Bunter, hegi
ning to realize that he hud been rather hasty, but not gnite
reassured ¥

“Non!" shonted the Fronchman, “Co back vie you, or
dress yoursell, monsieur !"

0
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“Oh, all right—don’t shont st mé, you fOi‘exglch’
*“ Serve you right if he b gara you “thick ear,” growled Bob
Cherry, as Bunter follod back ‘inta the car.  +You're o
foreigtier here, ot that chap, you as !
Look hotd, Chorey, ‘sou fold mo thak there was e’
aceident,” bawled Buniter.
didu't! T told you fo run "
ell, l.hen

“That's said Tob Cherry, with & chuckle, * Naw
vou'va had s it run, you can' geb back to bed and bo

qai
!m did yon'tell me fo yun for, then " yelled Bunter.
;’ \’\'l\y did yoii tell me to run, if there was nothing to run

Just to sce if you would do it, that's ali!” said Bob

You—you—you——""

Slm: up and go to bed Y ﬂl]l‘ Bob Cherry. “I shouldn't
wonder if you get a proi o ullnetbmF served on you
to-morrar, Tor shocking That.Frenoh ehon

Qb reilly

s

And Bxl]y Bunter gave it up, and gruuted and Lumcd m
again - He il nok-wake ngun. Gl tho sin wis
at tho windosts of the train. Tob Clerry was already up
g goncy and 13l Bunior' ol eue of ‘bad and dramed
himself—his washing ru!ul!ym? m about three seconds—and
o e o bhu LS Al Sirde segoncs g
{hat b wou ot ave ury of ot Miovsed P imkrms
“Coffea ‘and . oll—tho Maere thought of » him
feal hungrier than ever; but & square meal, 1 n m OUrces
of the dining-car were equal fo jt—and he' found hat. they
Wero.

‘THE EIG[ITE! CHM”]‘ER.
In Italy,

REAT cities, with names that they know of from history
and ‘the newspapers, flitied past the juniors as their
Journey ran on southward. Milan, l.]n: centre of the
great new menufactures which are bringing prosperity
and the smoke of chimneys to the North of Ttaly, was passed.
Gladly enough the juniors would have explored that famaus

utIu but they needed to keep on.for thoir destination, For
only a few doy y

Groyfriars. - And. Napl
nited thom at their journc:

nd, and L}u\y were

content. Milan, and then Florenco—and again they would

have been nlmd to stop—and then Rome, Rome, the ancient

capital of t ld—Rome, the Bternal City—the city of

\|Fnudcri=l| und one, fallon so low or the rolic
h

8, with the ago
of two thousand_ years, josile shoulder to shoulder with tho
uglicst enam of ‘the modern jerry-builder—Rome, the city
ts, and ‘ruins, and beggars, and endless noiso.  Dut
o vaniaherl bobid:the. peniorene they sped on south:
an ponin-
ha Queen of Cities—heautiful  Naples—the
of the boatman's songs.
many tourists southward-bong
ora -the express from Rome was crowded.
uin corridor was heard tho deli accent of
New Yorl, mingled with the deep German, and the crisp
qu.h, and the musical Ttalian. To the juniors, mn soun
of the Ttalian languago alone, now ﬂmb Lh y. b it spoken
dnily about ‘tham, was o delight. - Tho véry names of th
stations, as the porters called them out, scemed a succession
of poems. And zome of the railway-porters would eall out the
nanes, whes wero of more than two syllables, in u kind
of chant, as if tho impulse fo sing were too strong for them
to resist.
Bouutiful scenery, bonutiful voices, and benutiful linguage,
and beautiful menners for the most part, even in the huml
falk—and boggars, beggnrs, boggars, aml more beggar that
W"T‘l Harry Wharton' Aulrc Napoli."”

Ror
w\nl " under a burning sun, to the south of the Ity
sula—towards

* dolee Napoli ”

as well as the

ing:with excitemont.

Bob Cherry sml us the train was
tho central 'station of Naples—the Stazione
“Somebody says that Italy finishes ab Rome, and
past Rome is tha wilderness—but this place scems to be mora
Ttalian than any other part wo've scen. How dark_ thelr

Tuk Maexer Lmeany—No.
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* Yes, rather—and they have a-jolly thick accent, too!”
said Wharton, who hed picked up a lhitle Italian en route.
“ But what ﬂppmg peapic* Noarly everybody seems to be

o boggar; but they're satislied with  halfpenny & time—and
a hcgg")ar in Ens!.nnd would punch your head if you gave
itn & ba’penn;

“1 don't npprum cl‘ begging,” said Billy Bunter, in his
loftiest tane. * I'm jolly well not going_ to give them uny-
thing | 1 Jhaven't m\cn a penny away since wo crossed thie

'rantici

s mto beliove you !’ said Johnny Bull drily.
“ Tell "em to go and cat coke, and they'll soon get to l;nnw
there’s not'limg or "em " said Bunter, with an air of wisdon:

Thoro's much & Ghing s helling ot Lo poor folk, i€ you've
to rcpum. uuggnse Bob Cherry. _
1" snid

“Tera wo_aral” uud tlm calanel cheerfully, = He had
l:l\e]!cﬂ in Naples bofore, and the scene that grected t]m
juniors was nat new to

Ty quitied tho traia, un
tho . Tho nlnmxnll

4 [ncchinl srowded up to taka

nd alvoady loarped 0 tor
ioue T TallWAY, the puxluur “SF the Erend .vbcm.m'e
a " facchino” on the Italian lines—plural facchini. Facchini,
with dark faces and rolling l:yca..k:jm?lmmu Toabures and

melodious voices, all of them f them unlmtly
poor, and yet wonderfully good empered, crowded up, and
the colonel allowed twice an many men as wore neaded to
take the baggage. Even then, more fecchini crowded up,
and wanted to help, in search of the few soldi they nucdud
badly enough.

Outside the station werc .ondless ramshackle cabs waiting.

Most of the Neapolitan cabbies speak n little English—they

can offer their vehicle i in s kind of Engllﬂl and all of them
know the French word ** pourboire,” and il

“present.” A chorus (mm khv: cabbids Juulecl the passengers
outside the Stazione Contrale.

“Wanter carriage?”

And an army of hotel touts came up, hat in hand, bowing
to the ground, each one mcummen:lmg[rmoat eloquently, in
queer mixures of Ttalian, Enelish, and French, the woaderiul
Merits of his own particular hotel or pension.

Colonel Wharton ulwmlc«l tos aﬂny only one night in Naples,
before moving - on_to Pompe he )-md already selectod
his hotel. - Withouk oven reply: nEs o dy smile to
the cager gentlemen who crowded mun him, he saw the
juniors and the baggage crammed into an hotel omnibus, and-
they rolled away from the Stazione Centrale, leaving the
borde of cabhios, touts, guides, and beggars to attack the
othor passengers, who had been loss expeditions in- getting

]t was o brilliant day—the sun blazed in a sky of 'hurnm]q
blue. Naples, -roaring with- noite as the clumsy old
fashioned cabs and conches, and the clanging trame rolled
over its roug) lay round the juniors—deafening to
the cars, bub rk\“ghtlul to the ey

The hotel selected by the colo
the end of tho
of Naples—the most beautiful bay in the world. ~As the blae
sea burst upon the view of the Greyfriars juniors, they could
not restrain a ery nl delight.

Oh Bab Cherry, his eyes dancing. - “ This
Where's Mount

lay upon the sea-front, at

i3 this distance  for.

Cu'\nm-l W1 imrtnn emiled, and pointed to the dnui_vle congd
mountain that rose into view across the moble bay

There was 2 slight curl of blue smoke risin; lmm the active
sumnm ul the voleano, and mingling with the flecey clouds:.
3] Vcsu\:\;:é“"r\nkod Nugent,

1t daes

Colonel Wharton laughed.

“No; and T hope it will not prove dungerous, during our

sit, of all events. ‘That is the mountain whose erupti
covored und buried the cities of Pompeii and Heroulaneum
cighteen conturies ago. And now, you see, the vineyards.
cover its slopes, and houses are builé upon its sides, out of
the very luva masses that covered up and destroyed former

buildings. Thn Ttalians are a cheerful race, snd they take
thm]{l'ﬁi‘ll}
“ By Jove, they do!" said Harry. T have read that thoro-

Eruphon only five yoars ugo, which destroyed half a

they are rebuilding nc with the lava,” said the
mlgm-l ;mi‘mg

“ And her-: ia_our hotel 1"

They

Fn:clnm -;trlrtcd up like demons in a pantomime, to carry
in the bagga,
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up the bank.
“Got him? " sp{!’l‘tcrm Redfern,

* Yaas, wathah

D'Arcy dragged Tom Merry up through the crashing reeds, and lald him upon the grass,

1
like nlog.  (An incident in** IN HONOU
of St. Jim's, which ¢ contained in this week’s issue of

Price Onz Penny.)

With a strength that few would have deemed the swell of St, Jim's énpuhla of, D'Arcy draggded the heavy weight

TR BOUND I the aplendid long, complete tale of the famous chums

The Shell fellow lay

our popular Companion Paper, the *Gem" Library.
Order a vopy to-duy,

juniors, having enjoyed & good wash and change, after
railway~ journey, came down [ul]{l prepared to do
o the meal that was ready. Billy Bunter was in high
He hnd heard about the macaroni that is ono of

ndeod, in the drive from
of it here and

The
the

Bpirits.
|{m greatest products of Nap!
the station, they caught gl
hanging: up outside houses to dry
heard that It was an extremely

s demands for fresh helpings.
was still ab the tabl Euml- engaged, when
finished, and strolled ¥ to tho wide windaws
to look ‘out upon the foa. 5 %

Colonel Wharton, taking a kind. pleasure in tho delight
te boys, pointed out to them the objects of interest
m the hotel windows.

ing blue in the snn—hoant Vesurius
Capri straight shead—and the open
tad up by a burning sun
T

N
TukEBAv:

“ A FORBIDDEN: CHUM!”

rraceiolo, the great promenade of Naples,
ges and pedestrians prssed to and fro

ors found ondless pleasure in_a soena 5o new
strango, in tho costumes, and the dark Italian faces—dar
in’ Nuples than in the north of Italy—and in the fragments
of o musival langurgo that floated to their ears.

Opposite the hotel, beggars lounged ngainst the stone wa
of the promenade, snd basked in the sur—ths * lnzzaro!
for whom tho city is famous. And the lazzaroni wera
innumerable. It was not sur] g that thoy wero poor,
when everyone seemed determined to in the sun without
troubling him o work, Dut they took their poverty and
rags with cheerful tolerance, and begged of all passcrs with
a_porsistanca that was insensible to xobuffs, For the ruling
iden of the Neapolitan vagabonds is that all English people
aro rolling in money—as, mdeed, they'ars, in comparison to
tha Neapolitans—and that it is onl ||Dcc:£nr( to ask, in
order to hnve, And they did not lack in asking. ~Ever.

_ On the
inpumerable
The

and

sifgi

e
eront " or £
in the language of

a tip the beggars.
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Bob Cherry glanced round at Billy Dunter. The fat

i still busy at the table, and his fat face was grow-
nd shiny with his efforts.

k out, Dantor " shouted Bob Cherry ebruptly.

unter blinked up.
“Eh! What's tho matter?”
#Thg voleano I" roared Dob Cherry.
“El vhat 1"

“It's smoking, and—"

Bunter waited for no more. o knew that in case of an
sarthquake, or an eruption in that delightful clime, it wa3
the custom to rush at once into the streets, to be safe, at
feast, from falling roofs.

With his fork still in his hand, the fat junior boltod from
the room, and rolled down tho stairs, and toro into tho
street, >

To his surprise, the scone was quite calm without—nobody
seemed to be alarmed. He blinked up at the baleony where
the juniors grinned down upon him.

* There jan't any eruption, Bob Cherry 1" he bawled.
nnil‘! Hob blandly. T said the

AT

Wl 3o it is! Look at it

“ Fu, a !
Billy Buriter rolled in to fi
Vharton & Co. coi
wrowda, and the whito aa T
Suddonly Harry gave a start.
Among the loungers leaning uj the stone
esplanade, he caught a dark face tjmt secmed fa
A pair of glitteting black eyes were watching
the hotel balcony,
My hat!" muttered Wharton.
il l!’\"m hallo, hallo!” said Bob Cherry.

his futorruptod meal.
nued to watch the passing
wlunced upon the bay.

¢ group on

“ What's the

e

o PR

“ Look at what 2"

44 iat hap (horo—{ho follow with the red meckerliel.”
o !

“YWho is it 7" said Colone] Wharton, in surprise. *' Some:

ene you have socn bofore
 Yes, sir—it is Felice Cesare!”

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Pompeii.
ELICE CESARE!

Tt was the Neapolitan.

Thore was na doubt about it.

The juniors, as they scanned the dark, swarthy [ace, the
curly black hain 't gliitering. jetty oyes, Knew the man at
on -

e,

"It was the Tialian who Tiad coma to Crayfri :

time guide of Mount Ves: o e U

man who held the m

quest for the chart bu
Coloncl Wharton's

ca
ha

5 who had tracked down the
rions document—their vival in the
in the dead city of Pomypeii.

grow ver H

ed the face of the Italian; ane SCOV
s secn, moved away and disappeared in the cros
That 18 Cosare?” said the colonel slowly.

Yes, uncle,”

gm Jmaz whe was after the treasuro elue "'

o3,

«oHo looks a resolute rascal,”” said the colonel thoughtfully.

So he kuows that we are in Naples, and he will easily guess
what wo are here for.”

“Tooks like it, sir,” said Bob Cherry.
afraid of hin :

“No fear!"”

Tho colonel knitted his brows.

T have no doubt he roturned to Italy at once, when-the
palico were looking for him in England,” he remarked, ** And
tho stution has probably been watehed for us. Ho expocted
that wo should come—and he would have any number of
holpors among the crowd of beggars and thicves at the
station—it was ecasy for him to have us watched for. -But

* harm; the days of brigandage in the

“Not that we'ro

out watching us, on the chanco

" Nugent remarked.

colonel. The precious

for safe keeping.

g o great deal about
n

ment had been given to the col
But the juniors could not help thin]
the dark, threatening faco of the Neapolitan.

o discovery that Felico Cesaro was in Naples watchin
for them, gave an added spice of danger to the adventure they
wore engaged upon.

They did not sco the man again that day.

Later in the afterncon they had a drive through the city,
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to seo all of it that they could seo in one day, and they
returned to their hotel tired but delighted.

The next day they w o leave for Pompeii.

Their hearts were beating at tho thought of visiting hat
cclobrated place. A city that was-overwhelmed by the
‘eruption of Mount Vesuvios in tho first contury of. the
Christian era—and only lately excavated and revealed to the

eyes of modorn generation:

s—a city of the dead past, but
v as tho inhabitants had left it—it was o scene of
inexhaustible interost to_the explorer.

The colanel, who had visited the place before, told them much
abont it as the train ran by the delightful shores of Napoli.

Wholo streots were excavated, and whele streets rerained
yet to dug out from the deep inernstation. Houses, all
roofless, but otherwise \mndnr[ull;ﬂprewruﬁ ood as thoy
had been left when the inhabitants
the first century ! -

ighteon hundred years had passed since then, and the
intings upon the walls remained, in many cases almost as
resh an ovor—and tho bread that was baking in the ovens in

that far-of 1 boon_found nnd was preserved.
primmer relics of the dond past wero to ba soen sl

dug out of the solidificd slics— 2
of un risoners in chains at the time of ption,

ap) he
\wretches suffocated in their manacles without s chance of

ompeii "' said the colonel abruptly, as the train mado
another stop.

The little wayside station wl:é'(lnwing with sun-heat.

The Groyfriars party alighted, and facchini came up in
crowds. Colonel Wharton good-humouredly allowed tho
baggage to be taken by twice the necessary number of hands.
The hatel porter of the Suisse came up, hat in hand. Colonel
Wharton had engaged rooms at tho Hotel Suisse, the principal
hotel in the place, a stone’s throw from one of the entrances
to the dead oity.

Further on away from the station was the mew town of
Pompoii—a, village of narrow stroots and dark hovels and
poverty and rags—like most Italian villages, with weird smells
Tckening and sickening in tho heat of the sun. But the

sickening ‘in ti
otels are mostly well out of the village, close ta the
A conple of hundred yards from the Staziono the
windows of the handsomo Hotel Suisse blazed and glittered
in the sun-rays pouring upon them. A rtly, imposing
entleman came out to greet the party, wif raceful bows.
illy Bunter blinked at kim as the party wal ed up to the

hotel, and Bob Cherry whispesed in his ear

station.

s %t roally 2" axclaimed Bunter, with great interest.
“ My dear chap, can't you by looking nt him ™
su) T ought to call him your Grace,” said Bunter,
cong weakness ' fap fitles, and had no dukes
siting-list. Dukes, indeed, are not uncommon
in the Neapolitan land—titles grow there almost as thickly as *
blackberrics in England, and dukes, counts, barons, and even
princes, crop up -in the most unexpected places, and do not
all scem to be able to affard the luxury of clean linen.
“Yes; you have to go down on your knees, you know."
“Do T Teally "
1 suppose you're not going to bogin with a breach of
ctiquette, Dunfer,” said Bob Cherry severoly. * You don't
want to show these Italian chaps that you've never met & duke

ore.
“ Oh, really, Cherry—""
The dike was very ci
colonel just like a_fotel
cortainly ducal. ~ He ushered

all ovents. Heo groeted the

er, but his manners wors
e pmuma the hotel wil
great ompres Billy Bunter was looking for &n oppor-
Sonity of falling upon his knees, but fortunately Hurry
Wharton stopped him in time,

#Tve got u lot of titled frionds in Englund,” Bunter
remarked to Harry, " But I dow't know any athor dukes,
really.  This one—-"

*This what?”

“ This duke—"

“ You ass, that's the hotel manager!”

#Tho—the what 1"

“ The hotel manage

+ Qh, really, Cherry—'

Bob Cherry grunted.

“You ass, Harry !
tricks, Now you've

-‘E':,Em, bl '

* Oh, 1 say, you fellows—

P L Yot Tooms sail the colonel, as the ducal
manager indicated, with & nablo wave of the hand, a suite of
Tooms with southorn windows, with green ficlds beforo them,

week's “GEM" Library.
e e os Onb Panny.

“You assI”

I I\l;integ 1o sce Bunty go through his

led from the eruption—in,

Y



d & mountatn’ in the distande, with the sea laving its base.
by I think we shall be very comfortable here.”
*¥es, rather, si
-4t Botter wait till wo've sampled the grub befare we focl
oo 3Ioll; sure about that,” mmulmd Bally Bunter.

Dilly Bunter had an up-mrlumtc of “sampling the grub "
shortly afterwards, whe Ben dinner was served; and it cml fully
up to even the u“utmg requirements o! the Falstaff of
Giroyiriars,

The juniors wera cager to bogin their explor:
s were closed fo the publio at five o'clock,
perfores compelled to wat until the morrow morning
Ty slent soundly enoiigh  (hat - night, and they wero
awakened in the morning by the bright sun streaming in at
the windows. :

ions; but l.||l;
they were

rry was the first out of bed,
Imllo, hall he roared.

“ Hall you, you
i:,'h:n );! Let's go out “and J ve & look al “\D Ivlace before

vekker.

“ Righto 1" said W havton and Nngent nnd Johnny Bull

ot or

Uunter rrrunl'\.l
ot o demanded.

1ot going 1o &
Tiab Cherry cheer

1 nine I

e
And Bunter rolled over and went to sleep again
Wharfon rang, and hot water was brought up, S e

chums o viriara omovo duly buthod and dressed

themselves, and :airw forth in quest nf adventure.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Carrlages for Hire,

III‘. sun was blazing down, early as tho hour was. On
the shady mdc of tl:o hotel it ‘was cold, but in the sun
it was, remarked, very like being in an

oven. Buot Hwy t\njnyed was pleasant to ?c(-l the
sun of Ttaly blazing upon their faces. ~ Outside fhe hotel old-
fashioned, queer-locking carriages were standing, th slecpy
hur:m nnd drowsy drivers, - But-all trace of- drowsiness
m the lrﬂdhy faces of the drivers at thc sight of

Wanter ca:ma;,-n
Tt -wus the warery DE the \‘cﬂpnhtnn m'hl
.. The juniors grinhoed good-humouredly. iv—are nl.rnmh
rawing. used to- that ;mutmg. In the aun laze, swart}
'imm gathored rownd fhom, eheh sfering i owa p..muulu
orze,'” and em&mwunna- to capture the new arriv
b \\nnu\r carriage ¥’
4 Drivé to Amalfi, sar.
ignor.

4 Giood drive to Napo
T give you cheap prics.

i *Good, carrozza, s i—buoni—buonlssima—good carrarza !
on go."

Harry Wharton langhed.

"l\r"o don't want to drnm-- wo're going to look round,” he

arriage "

4 Mo drive yo o

ST gwu ¥ou cheap rice.
5.

What you pay 1"
2 You give me tan france.”

't anybody ever walk in this country?"
rom-«l Tob Cherry.

arrorzn,
of u'c you cheap pri
a mntter ol fact, Iu\:nm never wnlk if they can help
it, and the dri naturally amazed that anybody
should. prefer to wnl). wl Isen ti-c wM @ carrozza to be had.
Thoy could not understand T, uniess it was ane ot exasplo
of tho peeuliar customs of those m«d people, the English.

“Thoy could only conelude that it was a quuuun of prica,
-l they bid against one another m t vociferation.

“ What you give me drive to Am red a tall, dark
indjvidual,” who looked like a 'Img:nd \\im hnd :uld off hm gun
agger to invest in a cab, 6 meet more modern

* Me Julio, sar. What you give me drive to .Qmalﬁ"’

"Wo don't want to g0 to Amalh,’” said Wharton,
b You tol"

go to Sorrento
o don't want to go to Sorrento.”
Wlmrc vou go, then?
2. Wn ro vng to do & walk round.”
—carru:l.nAcurrmsn. qui,” onplamnd Julio, in-
«hcnlina hu cab with a_very dirty forefinger. ou drive.
Ve you ia Amalfi for u-nt- lire—thirty I'nm:
"\u thanks !
“\’nnts—rmque © said Julio, elbowing the smaller drivers
away, nd perfectly convinced that it was only a matter of
iz Mioxer Lisrary.—No. 218,
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“ Venti-cinque!” Then, in u sudden burst of English:
ﬁmk. =t—twenty “five franel”.

“l\o ‘thanks !

‘_‘T\mni franc!" said. Julio, coming down to the real
price, “Me drive you to Amalf for twenty franc.”

4 \‘ cm give me, den®”? ‘

id Julio, in smazement.

o4 l\u drln to Amulfi-for notis,
¢ But we don't want to drive to Ama
M drive you tn Sarrento far cinque lire—five franc.”
“ We don’t want to go to Sorrento.”

“ You give me fqm ranct”

“No, I tell y
“Three (rmu-,” said Jilio dospairingly. * I ~nm wou choap
price. You to Sorrento lur threa franc.

o

* Ng; no, nul" roared Whartos

And the Famaus Fam‘ w limd away, still f:,!lm\oddh\' 4 e
v s, eF

iferati Sk f rom ..,-

“Good earrozza 1"
“Three franc and buon:
Two (renc nd Do

B

“My hnl"' said W!mmm, as the chorus dicd away behind.
P glad we've got rid of those chaps
CHAWE haven't gt rid of them!” P tinned -Bob - Chorry.
¢ Here ihey come

Threo of the drivers Lnd leaped into l!
and were dashing in pursuit of the 'ilx
lioofs clattered wildly over the stony roa s
the most- utter recklessness in £, 85 Italians genorally da
It scemed that only by o-scries of miracles the carrozzas re-
mained upon their’ wheels instead of turning somersaulia.

 Drive to Sorrento, sar 1"

“ Drive to Napo

“Where you

** Nowhere I

“You give us

“That ‘means a
# Non e mlmlmrnm

* Oh,

"Bu ns manm sar!

u to Bnnunm for threo franc.””

Th ]nman \tulknd on, and two of the cabbics gavo it up.
and rattled back to the hotel in their shaky carrozzas. W
they were in motion, lluly seemed to be under the impression
that they wero n_chariot vanos, and as soon as they
Wapped they semed to. fall hall-asleep. The juniors were
already lenrrur\ that that was the southern temperament—
long spells of idlencss, with occasional bursts of wild energy.

ut Julio was not to be shaken off. He slnckened down
his horse, and kept pace with the juniors, grinning at them
cheerfully the while.

‘Whenever thoy huppened to glanos towards.-the road, they
ek |he ey of Julia, md he hailed them.

‘Wanter carriage?”

“ Queer beggars, these people,’” said Nugent “Tolly
;,m.ml tempered, too. London cabbies wouldn’t be so jolly
pol

“ Wanter carriage, sign

The juniors strolled nn ‘hey came upon the mu which

neloses tho ruins of Pompeii, and over the wall they c-uu.'\-!
limpaas ol the doad ut} within. They ook a footpath
across a field, where the enterprising Julio could not I‘uUm\ n
is carringe, but he was_not to bo shaken off so easi 3
- o carrozza rattled avray in a cloud of dust; but Julm
was only going rotnd to head them off from  fresh divection.

“Dropped that bounder, at all events!™ grinned Hob
Cherry.

They came out upon a road again, There was & clatter of
hoofs and a ratile of wheels, and Julio dashed round a
corner ab top speed, and drew up so suddenly that his horse
almost tumbled over.

# Wuntcr ca

litte cnrmuur

ronred llnb Cherry. “De off "
haroni, sar!”

ip in this cquntry,"

grinned Nugeut.

"

a, ha
K Yeu d.nvu to Sorrento, sar?™
+Ha, ba, hat
and down. and round about, the Greyfriars juniors
stoBed i e gloniend sucabine, oo alter jaboubran it
they returned to the hotel with a good n;hpmte for-breakfast.
ulio had hung upon their truces all
As they roached the Hotel Sujsse, the unforfunate man

By FRANK RICHAFRDS,
Order Early. o
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1calced very disappointed.  He halted his carrozza, msd jumped

‘Jt very quickly, evidently nervous that it might
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Wharton handed the frane over again, and Julio pocketed

lisappear

“Now you give me one more frane, signorino,” he said.
“0h, go and eat coke,” said Wharton.
The juniors.went into the hotel. Julio was not in the least
ﬂISEDﬂL'EPT!d b]' his-vebuff. He put. his sunrthy face and

hair into the doorway alter
““You drive, signor—you take Julio) Mo
drive you to Sorrento.’

Goad carroszal

b nu n? drivef” he said, mnA
Num this mommg. smd Hnrry Wharton good-humouxedly.
5 Damani,” suggested Julio,
h V-lmt dovs omnm mean?” enid  Horry, * Anybedy
TDll‘TmrlﬂW said Julio, eagerly, und the ques-
tion. * Domani, s:gnm—lumormw, gir. ~ You drive to
Sorrento to-morrow T
“ Porhaps [

** Mo here—sempre,” said Julio. *Me drive. Mo
eheap price. Wanter carriage, you ask for Julio. J[e Julio.™
i lul to make your sequaintance, Mr. Julio,” said Nugcnt

emnly.

Julio looked puzded,

* You drive—dopo colazlorie

+ Wa're not goin riv £
P\]\: mant carringe 7 snid Julio, understanding at Tast

@ m 1L
* \;_mfnmmf mud“mm
Aty TolloW ve & hours
Thg juniors burst into o
the Neapolitan
them for an our.
"Hn, ha, ha "
Foral the ci.m:sﬂ—
ulio_grinned. hving suﬂemlcd in making th
latighs o wvas profty certain of b eitodlii
nu," n'lll] T 1 l 5
Muculmmr, sigmor,” ;L s
vo him n frano for fis cheek,
e
nrion’ an:d a frane—or Inn, a3 it is called in Ttaly—into
the brown, extended hand of the eabby. Julio looked at it.
The Neapolitan lazzaroni mre masters of the art of facial ex-
pression, am! they have o mutnm ur l nyg artistically sur-
prised and disappointed on vin| gives the
unwary ebranger the impression llm hn has broken some un-
:’n.';}n‘eln}hw xda giving s-g lﬁgn ,;n.l llchs-; receive ten timds
ich na they oxpect, thet
bt T .a;;." pec pathetic look of disappointment
. Una lir " said Juh
qu it's for youl" said Wharton,
“qu give me two hm 1.
woWell,” you checky bounder,” said TWharlon  wamly.
Yon To ge'-hllg’ ﬂm bob for nothing. Here, hand it over,
if you don't
Julio hnhdcd bm:l( the lira, under the impression apparently
that ho was to receive o two lira piece.  Wharton returned the
hmm to Lis pocket, snd furned away. Julio gave a yell of

domnndmi ‘Wharton.

io pasnctically

roar. Tt was quite in keoping with
character to demand a 1ip for having bothered

Alittle tip for me.

said Johnny Bull,

& Sng orl Bignorino! Maccheroni 1"
But you don’t liko it," said Wharton coolly. “If you
dun 't lika one frane, I dun’t want to give it to you, It's all

right."
i Yu\lllm mﬂ! me two franc!™
"

“You #ive me ono fr:
. But you've refuse
No refuse,  You give me one frane,” said Julio anxiously.

e
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he juniors walled into the dining-room. From afar llw
mournful tones of Julic followed them, dying away in
mnln(lmlll ca i
iood carrozza, sar! Me give you cheap price I

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The City of the Dead,
OLONEL WHARTON was down, and Billy Bunter g
to

peared soon afterwards, and thlo juniora sab down
reakfast, The eren anl waro
B Sarti (B form o1 omeieties, Bd
bacon was 1m|>c551hle lo obtain: -But. good fish from ths bay
supplied its place, w re were fresh rolls, and delicious
butter, —and excellent coffee. From the window, as they
breakfasted, they could see the entrance to the rum!. uml,al]
illy Duntar wore anxious to geb out of

Thunter, was lelt. still brealciasting whon the party rose. i
fut juniar blinked up at them.
“ Daven't quile fnished “sol” he romarked. Thee

ave a few more, The

omelettos are good, and I tk
You fellows

figh aré good, n.nd Im going |u have some.
lmuln ‘t-wait for
Ve d Bob Cherry politely.

it

And Colonel Wharton and the Famous Four walked oub
of the hotel, betwoen rows of waiters bowing with Italian
polllollu;. nmt oras ssed the road to the entrance to the ruined
city of

Thoro: was sn instant rattle of wheels on' the roads, and
carrozzas came up in a bunch, with hoofs rattling, and wheels
crashing, and drivers cracking their whips, and yelling wildly.

“ Wanter carriage?”

Colonel Wharton made o resture towards tho cnirance 1o
tha excavations, drivers understood,. Some of ?hm
drove off, vernl of them drew up th r =
remain outside the gute, and wait for the vi
like cats watching round a hole into which a rat has disap-
peared.

Fhe juniors passed the gate, and Colonel Wharton tock the
lm'luc;s of rnlri—lwo francs, Gfty centimes, for each pecson.

“ Guide, si

“ Require u guide, sir?

Half a dozen uniformed guides slwd round offering their
scrvices. The colonel shook his head.  Under the cireum-
stanecs, a gmdn was not what lhn_v i Cnluml Wharton
had visi the ruins before, and ho knew
enaugh ta Ihu Casa del Fauno—the

The furt} walked up the inclined pi
through the ancient gateway, whie
in those ancient d
to Pompeii for e,

'Tho geaund was pas o it Tiuge stones. Susbias-thaebitalh

o
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The old soldier halted in the deorway and stared in, Harry Wharton, Johnny Bull, and Frank Nugent scrambled
up, while Bob Cherry turned a sooty face towards the visitor, “The dickens,” ejaculated Colonel Wharton,
3 “ what does this mean, Harry 2" (See chaptr 2.) S

of Naples are paved at tlhie prosent day. The streets are  terrible mountain now, with blue smoke rising faintly from
narrow, and must, in the old days when they were inhabited,  its sum d vines elimbing its stecp slopes, and houses
huve smolled es strongly as Itelian strects smell in modern i 4y to the crater, d yet the monstor only
time sleeps. Any day ho may » zain to fury, sud send down
i ido you, sir!”" camc a pleading voice. “ Houso of the  streams of molten lava to eng If the new xcavated city,
y—Honse of Arbaced, and Houss of Glaucus, men- and the villages round about it,

i Iwer, in his colebrated work, Breathless with wonder and interest, the juniors trod the

cchoing streets of that city of the dead.

ns—the bones of men who had been alive cighteen
before—wera to be seen in some of -t

. in colotirs wonderfully fresh—columns

“Last Diys of Pompeii, si
“Thank you, I know the place,” said tho coloncl, elet
Hoyse of the Hu sir—House of the Veteii—"" centuries
*Thanks, don't t wall-painting
And the guides being but still nobl
drivers, the visitors succeeded in ing away by th ves y !
Thero wero n_good many peopla in the old city—visitors,  wondurful
with guides and without. The juniors locked round them Phoy walked through the pri
with breathless interest, d th other, and
Their steps woke the echaes of the old st
Ieen wakened two thousand years before by
old Romans,
There, before their eyes, was the arch erected in honour of  Roman brickw:
Nero—there wero the wine-shops, with marble counters, *Guide, signori?’’
sunken: vases in them for holdmg the wine—there were the “No, thank you,' said Colonel®
grooves whero the sliding doors had moved to and fro. “Gaod guide, signari—bnono.
Streots upon strects, housos. puluces, temples, theatres— Tt was & shott, thick-sot man, with o heavy biack beard and
all ub thoy had been left in thoso strange: old ‘days. And - moustaches, who had followed the party in from the Porta
fhere, closo-on the herizon, rose Mount Vesuyius—the terrible  Marima where they had entered,
voleano : S i Tio did not accspt the eolonel’s rebuff, but followed them
= destructi and -preserved a Roman city unaltercd for the  at a distance.
curious e¥es of madern times. Praceful enough looked the Colone! Wharton turned round sharply. The, man was not
Tsr Miewer Lisrary.—Nn. 218, !

le Tess importunate than the o

id Hprry Wharton at last. * It's wonderful—

al sirect, and across by
her opened before them.

t lay about them, with houses on houses—a
1o living being dwelt now save the green lizards
to and fro in the crumbling corners of the old

Vbarton.
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in urifom und nu\ therefore, not ona of the sceradited

sl Vial* cxcl.mma\l the colonel sharply.
guldo—go ™

“You are not &

P&'aun. -uma:—
"Gt
They ha!t«i at the Casa d mmn—lhl\ House of the Faun.

It was ono of the finest b ;)Il dings in .l’lmmn Across the

trance was an iron gate, and the colonel ealled to @ man

uniform to unlock it.

‘The numd-m unlocked the gate, and stood by it key in
:nd, nmmf for the party to emerge in axder fo tusn tho

again. In tho dead ity all the best howses ara kept
ad in this manncr.

The; cuwwill I!;n atrium, or outer hall of t‘}lxm hall, and

the juniors gezing about them at ithe
shattored nul\‘lzmnu i .

Furthor on. was tho implurium, or shallow water tank,
which exists in all these ancient houses, in old times filled by
the rain, which came through an opening of exacily the sanie
slzs in the Toof overhoad.

“Tho roof was gons, and the burning sun of Naples shono
daen spon the

The impluvium was di enongh now. In tho centre of it
s T wore eag fur
. tnmr.m, remetnbes ving the words on the mysterious

ment—tho sixth stono past the fountain.
Bug um'c was no fountain to be seen.

Further on was the panmlo. a meen surrgunded by
calumns, &till in a good ‘state rescrval

‘Wharton  glanced Jm-l: !uwnldl Lln gate d the

there with the key

'llxo uniforimed custodian was standing
in his hand, not in tho :Iml, interested in the movements of
the visitors to the ol hous

But tho Llagk-bearded Talian who Lad followed them into
Pompeil wn! nlnbm; them from the atrium.

M Wharton frowned as he saw him again.

*That ol llnw seoms to bo very much interested in our

woremicnts,” he remarked.
started a little.
st mnnlni Felico Ceun l Ericnds nh:hu:e us, uncle?™

Tha calon; his cane
T wi 500 about lhll'" ho EI
Bob Che

ill soan med,
g Hy Imi" qwhud 5 Iuek at him! TN
swear I've noso bcfun.', nnd those eyes, and tho
hllow lmdn : Iau

T Cosare I -hwud Nugent.
“ Himsell, by Jove!"
Golonel Wharton strode anlrda the black] h\lnkw.l man.
an mot mn\ o sullen mnlil' d did nok
nwda a stop. Colons Wlnrmn asped the heavy black
i thu man_started back—too Iml hck

hach
Azd of his head lent additional foree to ll.
tho heavy black beard came off in the hand oi the Engllnh~

man.

“ Closare I shouted Jobnny Bull.

Thu custodian mm the key camic forward. Cesare backed
awa, E inside jncket,

o muttered, showing his teeth in a savage

is
eito!™

The eolonel pointed to him.
“That man is following
;Wn.ll you have him sent aw

e said to the attendant.
You can sce that he was

o slipped a ten-franc note into the attendant’s hand.

Money will work wondors everywhere, but more in Ttaly
than anywhere dlsa. The attendait bowed, and laid a
band upon Cosare’s shoulder, lml addrossing to him ro nk;

more forciblo than polite in Italian, hustled him
Cosaro had no choice nbout ,;uml( but he cast a sav
i‘ lanco back at tho Foulih parts. The et of \ix varitag
od away in the distan

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Secret of the Sixth Stone,
GOLD\'EL WHARTON re-eatored the House of the Faum.

ero was & grim smile upow. the bronzed face of the
anol.

0, he said. “I think he had a knife
but he wouh{ not dare to draw it here. There are
And ho has not served us an ill-
be back for some minutes, I

“Ha is
about him,
oo many attendants about.
o sttendant will not bo
u:lnk and, meanwhile—'
cml]nlc we'll look for the sixth stone past the foun-
tain, nnc'n.
“Yoa, Harry."

"h wm pmn lpnlsllo [a lnnn:-," Johnny Bull re-
Tue Maower Lina l\
Read n-- ry of
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marked, repeating the words of the document. * But there
un: any fountain here, sir.
+ Blessed if I can seo one,"’ said Harry.
* Porhaps there's been one, and it's gone,™ Nugont re-

“TThat wnnMnk llolp us much.”
Tho colonel smi
His keen, grey L)eq were scapning the interior of the Houso

of the Faun.
a stono pedestal in the impluvim
“Doubtless at ono time it was a part of & luunlmn a
refers to, 1 think.”

the s past the fountain,” sald Johuny Bull
'“I‘ulnng ‘his. stone thing ns ihe foontain, what about tho
sixth stane® Tho floor here is mosaic, not paved at all, as wo
ﬂ’lwc“d from the paper.”
colonel nodded.
“Wlnt fﬂ scck is certainly ot buried in the floor, as ono
expected from the docus ment," he agreed.

' Then ulmm ia n.. et

“* Patience,
Golonal Wharion Vointed.
t tho side of the atrium was a
qmduu!y laid there after being
the hous was excaval
There wnro nine of and they ‘were 1aid i row,
at & point which m}ual. level with the :mp'!ul fum,
though some yards to tho s of it

o dead holder of the mysterious
© boen ablo to bury his secret clue under
a stono in the ﬂonrmg, when the ruins were 5o evidently well
watched by

mi

row of blocks of stone.
from the ruin when

The juniors' eyes

T was P cloas tha Bia bad done nothing of the sort
Ho had simply thrusé s wnder on of 4heso huge biocks
ol s Wl pisod b tho sido of the atciam s they had

stood for years.

Thoy were mnr Inurd
them. stood there, md ernuld p:vbsuy sn.nd in nm
samo rw in thu same position for a thonsand years to

eome.
l-a dmple and casy, nnd uunrly unlikely
e o

E‘N alipped o of those stoncs
nrohtn mm h-rldm ill iy unless
the owner mnmnd sm- t would be easy to mxmr.
if the eustodian's -mmwn was mz\nmd for a few mom
The juniors counted along tho row of great blocks to b
sixth past tha fountain.
Hﬂ-e it is, sir!” said Harry Wharton, in an

lyom hnvx‘l: g:hn; Bl repacked,

* it won' %

L E2mk e B R T il S aid the colmel
Rg:gf'\\ Fharton

Laid his strong hamis upon tho great block
e rxaced his sinongib, and {he stone Lt

and the stone tilted over
Harey Wharton losked undorncath It eagerly.
There, half-embedded in the dust, whero it had been
grushed d "down by the welght of the sionc, lay a fragiment of
at we
Wha Imrtnn caught i up.

excited

“Good,”
The colonel allowed the stons to slip back jnto its place.
ATl was as st had booa bafore. | Wharton alid the fat picce of

aul ced that there were lines
drawn _upon it, but be stopped for more than a
hurried glance. It mn Ln keep it out of view. I
the attendant had seon it, he wauld probably have imagi "[l
|!m: the explorers were pocketing some relic of Pompeil
tions would have been vory awk

" Don't look at it now,” said the colonel quistly.

."_Pmur poc'kl'l till we ara back ai the hotel, Har:

wood into his, pocka. l!-

“Koep it

wrols n.
n n came strolling in, and oxplained to the
colmwl in voluhle Ill.hln that the disguised iniruder had been

ected from tho
{.uloru-l “hnnun ﬂunkad hi and the party continued to
look about the House-of the Faun, though, as a mattcr of
fact, the ruins had to interest them. Tluer{wnrnlll keen
to back to the hotel and examine their fi
ut it was safest to keep up appearances. And
the place was well worth examining. The House of the
Faun—sa called lrwu the statue of the Dancing Flun found
there—was full of interest.
‘They left it at la.!t. and strolled through the rulns fowards
the Porta Marina.
It was time to retura ta the hotel Tor lunch, and they
strolled out quietly enough, nothing in theit manner

Wou 8 ens® pilie 6ne

ny.



indicating that they had Viafted the City of the Dead for
lmlg unusual rfeasons.
uiside the gntes tho carringe drivers were waiting.
Wanter carrlige ¥
o you cheap pri
“ Dnm you to Sorrento, sar.’

* What you give me?

They. Inughed -and: noddad, and ero-aui tl\n rond 1o the
hotel.” By ixc verandah of the Hotel Suisse a man was
waiting— Tt sas Mole Cornrer - Hin A8 s g gone,
and his. dnzl( l':\cc was livid with rage and as He came
up, to the party, his hands clenched and quivering.

“ You have found it ! ho hjssed

Thn colonel looked at him mllm]

Y man " he snid. “You are
and there are oxtradition

“T have nothing to to

“ Listen, sij T T o that c‘m: drew up o chart of the
treasure on Mount Vesuvius, and that he hid it in the ruins
of-Pompeii. I know that when he was dying he wrote down

ero it was to be found.”

“Te wrote it in his blood, which you had shed "’ ssid the
eolonel sternly. "Scum-dn,]‘ Do you dare to show your
face_in the light v 7

“You have found (hc clue '

 Bogone;® said the colonul ou tried to rob
and you murdered him without being able to rob
But T am upuu nmy guard! (xu

“ Will you give me the clua

T will give you n nmsluug ¥
instartly P* ‘oxalaimod the old soldier angrily.
bandy words with an assassin !

Tha Italian's dark fuce wmmui amh Tuge.

His hand went sudde his_sash, and came out,
ngmn with something in it ihac Ucumcd and glittered in the

hin: !

if you do not begene
“T do mot

“Louk out, unele!” shricked Wharton.

as leaping upon the columl like @ tiger.
on his guar cane, swshid up

)nstnntl}, and it caught on the a\\:mhy wrist, Felie

Cesare gave o howl of pain. ‘The knife clmmd upon lhc

p1vt.mnnt

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Chart.

ccom
E Tt wos o yoll from tho

loungers, and lazzuoni ou

cco
“11 coltello I"
The colonel’s hoavy cane crashed upén the ruflian’s head,

and he reeled bocl.

S Yo -acsandral 17,

“ Avrest him | shouted the hotel porter.

There was o rush of indiguant men at the nttemnpted
assassin. Cesare glared ol them like a wild animal, and
suddonly ﬁt\l‘lng o into the road, he ﬂed.

After shouted the colonel. A thousand f!:mcs
1o the man who soizes him! The man is a murderer
cas o yell, and all the drivers, as if moved by a

on instinct, sct their carrozzos in motion, and Jashed
the flying Italian.

W a thunder of hoofs dng
vmushcd down the_ road in wil

wd of dmu: guides,
e the hotel.

o clatter of wheels, thav
pursuit, amid clouds o

1( Lm; could cateh him, it was likely tor go hard with
I re. Tt was nok that be had attempted to use a
ki c—"!lll au uncommon in the Scath of Ttaly.
But_he had tried fo kil a rich B) signor—the source
wealth to all sorts of natives while he lived at Pompe
And all the drivers who haped to drive him to Sorrento, to
Amalf, or the Nupali or Sulerno were mutually indignant.

“The awful rascal " said_Harry Wharton, with a deep
brosth, ke woad Liive killed ou, uncls !
The wlsnul lnughed grimly.

“ A saldier is not =0 casily killed,” . T fancy
hc vul! be scured away now, cven if i'lw‘ do not cateh

]

Th?) passed into the hotel
A bowing waiter met thnm with the announcement that
T dejeuncr was servin;
But they wern too anxious to exantine their prize to think
of lunch yet, though the cloar air had given them a good

p)

e scondoil to o ooloncls xoa, and-Harry Wharton
1nid the fragment of wood upon the mhtc, the colonel locking
the door.

s gathered cagerly round.

said Harr:
Tue Maoxer Lisrany.—No.

28T

a18.

Colanel Wharton put his foot upon the

[ o, Coe AMaguet™ ow |

He wiped the wood with his pocket-handkerchief. It was
Exh & Tragments polishal ou o sho, aBd§bovt, 3% Jaches:
square,

1200 t!m sulfncu lines had been traced w & knife,
ng a
ey guzud it v

forn
T

breuthlesa intorest.

A sloping line clearly indicated the side of Mot
Vasuvius, and there were several words soratehed in with tho
nife— Cusn Binnen, Boscotrecase’—and then the word
0.

“ Boscotrecase is a \.n..go on the slopes of Vosuy :5.

said the colonel quietly, * Gasa Bianca is the spot v

Seavellegs talon horss 1 paake Ehg adoenp ot Vosvius on horse:
Theso lines indicato the direction fo be taken alter

weid Wharton. *What does that mean "

ut |t
'J‘I:c m]one\ smiled.

It is the some word as the French *aila,’” hie replied.
“IE menx\: ‘Look here” ar “ Behold,’ as the case may be.”
“Then in this case—'
“In this case it certainly means that that is the spob
Therothe tmamucec in.t0. o Loaled far. There is no other
indieation of i

hen,”" said Frank Nugent, with n deep breath, “ we'vo
only to ascend Mount Vesuvius, and dig up the giddy
trensare.”

*We have to find the place
looks upon the chart/” said the colonel:
keep it a dead secrct. At a hint that
treasure, Evnx!) boggar and lounger in Pompeii would Lo
fallowing o
sare should set them on—""

“They would rob him sconer than us,” said the colo
laughing. **Ho will keep quict, T think, for his own sake,
hoping to rob us of the treasure himself. " But he may taks
some gang of ruflians into the secret, so we shall have o be
on our uar

\\h shall we begin 2" asked Wharton eugerly.

Tt is not 50 ﬂmnlu 13 it

orrow.’
et day "
The coionnl shock his head.
* No, my boy. Some of Uesarc's friends arc undoubtedly
nnm}\mg the Diotel at this very moment, and we must tale
every step with caution
Y-scs, T subposy w0
wuld have_ been glad to rush off i
hidden treasure without & moment's delay.
“If the man is cnught, that will numhﬁ matters » good
deal,” the colonel remarke we shall have
1o hc ipon, our guerd when we . the slopes of Mount
Ve ere must not be o sug| un of our real errand.
\‘-'u 5hul| leave the hotel to make scent of Mount
Vesuvius in the ordinary way, like urdmmr) tourists, and we
shall ascend ag fer ns the crater as people usually do. Then
we shall get ri ruide upon some pretext, and striko
af[ on the pn(h mlllu:lui upon this chart by ourselves.

“ By taking our bearings very carefully, 1 think we sh'lll
find it. By comparing various points marked on the wap, T
cun m!culutn the distances, although no scale is given.
distance. between tl ‘asa. Bianca ‘and the spot where the
treasure is buried, is row e same as between Casa
Biauea and Boscotrecase, which is ensy to ealuculate by any
local map. Our chiof difficulty will not be to locate the
cache, hut 10 keep it when located. We must watch for

Celica Cesare.”

There w
“1 say
It Buntnr L" satd Harry Wharton.

aid Harry, a little disappointed,
in quest of the

tnp al. um door.

*No need for him
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" to see the mep. He would only jaw about it.”
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“T will take charge of it," said (he colonel.
Ho slipped the fat square of wood into his pocket.
(:3 and Billy Buater hhnlu-cl in some-

el” he exclaimed.
the waitors understand that 1 wanted
ey scem 1o have an impression that

l{» you to come down, so they haven't

ready n_jolly long

to cackle nt!" growled

ba, ha!
cd if T can seo an l}\m;:
“I'm famishing | 1'd realls be very much vbliged
it you'd come down to unch. I\ut ﬁul. it matters, only T
can't gat my lunch till you come.”

“ Then we'll simply vush I' said Bob Cherry.

Tho juniors were hungry, and they did full justice |n the
excellent lunch. - Billy Bui ||:r of course, distinguished him-

solf, os usual. is hunger was parti atisfied—
it mevor seemed to be guite satisfied—he asked questions
about their success in the ruins of Pompeii.

“Shut up, you ass!" said Wharton, in a whisper. “T¢
Ash 1 publie property 1"

h, reslly, Wharton—

id Colonel

WV e woing up Vesuvius to-morrow,
Wi l.mrhm

o L sappose ou will be all comin ¥
o0
4 “TU de

1 shall come” said Bunter,
ea. How do we

oon, between lunch and te
ius, sir?

the train
is by Ilﬂm ncl: on the sputhern-side from Boscotrecase and

ocs only up to mcortnin point. - The best ascont

o e ot 41 ride 1 Billy B
a_ da at riding horses," i junter
romariced” nm.gmum '
Jovar, Ko o it I grinned Hob Cherr:
O e et Do eteiabes Tho time the

cirous was at Greyfriars, and wo had some riding lessons
“Ralling lessons, you mean, so far as you were con-

cerned !"* said \ugent. “T remember you rolled off as fast

a3 you got o

“Ha, ha, ha

Thu hors-u hl-rr will be quict enough," said the colonel.

“Put, of course, there will bo some risk for a bad rider.

The path up the muuntnm is stoep in: places, nxui in somo

|\lloa.u v along the side.”

of you prefe

fo soi cay g ap by the railuag, with
a l'buka part

" said the colong

anid Bxlly Bunter. “It's not o bad idea.

o good of exerting yourself for nothing 1"

e s il Tt e oty Do inti ot Tha shaats

of bomy untroubled by tie fat Removite for o day, * Good
ater !

CEf,
Aok it's a good idea to go by train, Cherry "
“ Jolly good !
L v n you'll como with me?”

=
e
%8
2
!"
8
3

a1 don't want to go training sbout in o foreign countr
by mysclf,” nter. ' But as you'd like to come wit
me, Cherr ,mn others can go on horseback
# No foar " said Bob Cherry emphatically,
“Put iuu Bl Thowas 2 ood ides by go by traind
excluimed Bunter.

os; for you—not for me!"
4O, really, Cherry—
“You could get a_nico comiy. seat in the train, and a nico
ln]knhrn ﬁ:udn. and a nice pnrlj of Cnnky tourists, and a
Bunter,”, said persuasively.
';Yo\l muld take somé grub in TORE pokiotd, 00T (3 oab sl

T'm jolly well not going alone by railway "
But just thinle—— 5

esides, if we're going looking for treas

Burg——
“8hut up
“They can't understand Enelish,' said Bunter, blinking

round at the numerous guests at the other tables in the Inrgs

salle-a:manger, ]‘m going to be on the scenc if we lool
for tho giddy treasure. 1 want my whack.”

“Your what?" d:mlndad Wharton,

“ My whack,” eaid Bubter. *1 suppose-we ga cqual
whacks, don't we

“Well, of all t'!n\ hvruv!' howled Bob Cherry, * Colanel
Wharton, do you mind if T kick Buntor out of the room? I
o't !B'—ld hlm any longer.”

Ha, ha, Im
'l‘ur Msoxer Lmnany.—No. 2

o Mo ”&me'::.;.':mm a’

are two ways—railway train and horschack; but.

“IN HONOUR. BOUND!”
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The Greylriars juniors' ence was worn out at last.
They had stood Bunter ns long as they could. But after
fustening himself u}wl: the party in spite of every effort they
made to get rid of him, to demand an equsl share in the
treasuro Jﬁueh he cortainly would not stir a finger in finding
wus o hllln too much. They were fed up, as Bob Cherry ex-
pross and thore were squalls shond ('a: the Owl of the
!nmu\m he was not very careful indeed.

v
THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Expedition,
1EN Colomel Wharton went into the glass-walled
¥

cach doorway was packed
guides, loungers,

d the English
s of what thev

dozen doors were open, un

with swarthy fu:ms. Cubbie
ggars, lazzaroni of all d tion gru
O with Tond and véoiterous oxplanal

had doi They hod chased the lnl‘lmnu \'rlm I:ad attempted
o uso hi nn the hnl.ullsmmn signor—they had almost
eaptu; ho had esca But the carabi

but
would scprch for him, and he would bo found and arrestéd.
And they one and all, with wonderful unanimity, demanded
rewards for Uieir services in chuging the villain.

The great probability was that the groatgr part of them
hed never jnlnrd in the chase at all, but imrl IxE‘Arrl what was
ium;, on, and had como to lond o hand in plundering the zl(‘l‘

Gnglion signor. Bat all were cqually he g B
ey nsked for tips in various wags, bat the burden of the
song was the «

+ Pourbeire, signor

id Julio the cabby.

Sigari "
i you pleuw a little present.”

Un piceolo regalo, signar 1"

You give me someting.

“You give me five f rnne A

Colonel Wharton smiled grimly. Ho know that it was
ible for a traveller to move a ste] lp in Naples without
ess demands for money following, He was prepared for

to the hotel

There was a grona of
s had expocted a fow conpers,
al \mpo itan reproach in their at
Knaw that It wis possibis b0 ek 1t two
¥ groaned sufficiently.

“You grive tio two frano—troo franc.

“Give them o franc each and ksck !.Ilom out1" said the
m'laucl. And he walked away to the salon to finish his eigar
in

'Tha hotel porter grinned and obeyed. The lazaroni, find-
ing that there was no moro than a franc apicce to be had,

ulo to smoke his u,f" after lunch, the half.”

contonted themselves with it, and went away Wi!h smiling ©

Twenty or thirty persons, probably, had jeined in the
ra Felico Cesare aftpr his attempt upon the colonel's
A hundred or mora l ed ur to claim the [rano each.

P : le hnn[m itan way:

t to tho ruins
of Pompeii, and w city, taking an
o!‘ﬁcu] guide with thom this time.

1scOv o] o treasure upon thn lln s of Mount
'\'Muuuﬁ, Ihc) (lld nnt “want to T in vicinity; and
thioy wanted, to explore the cld llomam “sensida
resort !Imrollghl} bclo;a they left, so thoy made the most of
their time.

With great curiosity they een d_Oscan inscriptions cul
upon the stone—dating from a d before the existence of
the Romen F-r:jnm -or of |Im Roman Republic, for that
matter—before |L- city of Rome had had a local habitation
and o name. The endless past secemed to lnk upon them
mutely from the old thick walls of the dead ci

In many places, indeed, tho colonel hu:.-nod the bovs

the houses, where there remained relics of the
ty_universal in the ancient world befare tho light of
ianity was shed upon mankin

and down the old streets, wharo the footy
sanda of yours ago are still as logiblo ns in the fore
the great erupti e juniors wz-nL, mnn eame
the time for closing the ruins, and they mlurned to the Porta
« Marina.
The Porta Marina—the Sea Gate of Pompeii—had been

weok's “GEM" Libprai
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ar fho son n the old days; but tho sonvulsions b
find_ driven the sea farther off, L O oo ot ohs
had been lay ficlds and a railwey-line and the Hotel Suisse.

‘Tired but delighted, the juniors returned to the hotel, -(lie
familiar yell ringing out ab once from & group of drivers in
the road: .

““Wanter carriage?”

“T give you cheap price.”’

Colonel ‘Wharton made arrangements at once with the:
manager for the expedition on the morrow. Although the
mnﬂanty of tourists on Mount Vesuvius use the- funienlar
railway, the more adventurous ascend by horseback, and this
was necessary for the colonel's purposc. The nrrangements
WOre so0n may

Two carriages Were to take the party os far as Case
Bianea, halfway up the mountain, and there horses were to
be in wnu.mg. 'I‘Ee party would then mount, and_follow
their Emdc to the summit. There was not  hint of the fack
that t
the famous volcano,

I have arranged to Joave early i
the boys.

n the morning,” suid the
“ Early for this village, 1

“That's jolly cnrly, said Bunter. ¢ Suppose I'm not
up?
The colonel locked at him,
'lofl Fou ;{, not up, you vnll remain Lu:lund he said.
. 1,

= We'll be ready, sir,” said Bob Cher!

And the juniors wera ready
& hearty breakfast. -And Billy Bunter contrived to be ready
with the rest. As thoy camo out of the breakfast-room, n
Titfle dnrk man took off his hiagk folt hat and bowad ind
grmmd and the manager introduced him with a wave of a
plump han
“Gmdu.. six, for to-da
“ You spoak Englls.hY" asked the celonel,
The gaide grinned.
“Me spe &k him good,” he veplied,
Vo Wi hnl: :l Fuu!‘ name !

sig

8, -signor,”
“ Come on, my lads.
Two large threc-horse carringes were in w g Tho
rmr!y pile mm them, and he arivors cracked thair whips
hots in the '\l‘npuhlnn fashion, and the explorers
noved off lrum (he hotel, watched by an interested crowd of
lazzaroni and beggars and drivers, one of whom sent a sort
of despuiring cry after them :
o Waater cuxriage?” ’
Away down the heavy voad-—ill-pased, like all tha roads
in Taly—lunbering, with whip cracking, wid ragged o
irmln shricking | from dusky hovels for “maccheroni,” or ''a
itile tip,

nm “em anything I’ grunted Billy Bunter, as the
tender-hesrted Bob Cl)prn pul: “his lm.d into his pocket in
soarch of loose change. et 'om

“Fat lot of work vou'd do if you cm.m lielp it, wouldn't

youl growl
“Oh, rats ! I “don't Lelieve in begging”

- loftily. Lct ‘em work '

I\“ oo ara ke ot brdo. and. four to w

said Bunter

¥ demanded

Well, lot their I'.LE]\Pr: work '

“Buppose they won

“Well, let "em sl:lr\o, then ! gaid B\lntnr

“But it's a litle llck to let children starve because
thmx fathors won't uar n't it 3" kuggcs!ed

“Oh, rot!" suid Bunter. * Where's the i\l wh-basket 1"

“ Hingry already 1"

Yo rather. This uie gives a chup an upperito.”
ey brute,! said Nugent, in disgust, “you

a bit-about thase f cor kids. They get the sime
air .mil the same appetite, and dnn t seem to Lave anything
1o eab “cnmmf seraps of brea

“Oh, ra e the waiter didn't forget to put that
chicken in. T lo]d nim sp ly to put in-n whole chicken
for ine, apart from the rest !

There was a yel ““Grazie, signor ' as Bob Cherry
soattered o bcmdful of ten-centime pieces amang the erowd
round the earringe.

But, indeed, there was little use in givi

i, for the news

that a lelg'nul was %w:ng away. money spre fi like vnlrlr
fivo, snd poople oeme from il quarters
lusio, o b, snd the blind, the wall il o the. naasiv; the

crippled and the weal, eamé m droves. Ragged children

all ages and size colours—same with dreadful sores
upon their poor little faces—crowded and crammed roun,
the carriages,

Bob, Cherry, Nugent, and Bunter ‘were in the  sccond
carriage, and it was surroun was going at a slow
pace up the rough, ill-puved am-at and the boggars were
flecter than the horses. They easily kept pace with the slow

agNET LIBRARY,—.

'I'UISDAY:

patty had any object save to look into the crater of :

S LihIne Ta tha dmarnig: aftes
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vehicle, and filthy hands wers metched out on all sides, and
wild, dark faces glared inte the earriage, and loud voices
howled for money.
Bob Chorry looked a little scared at what he had done,
Ho had nover dreamed of anything likke this, and he hegan
to think that in Ttaly it is not exactly safe to yicld to onc's
charitable instincls. i
“Give 'em all the change you've got,” said Bob. Per-
haps they’ll-go."” BArs
*I'm jolly wnil not g-mng to give "em anything,” eaid
Bunfer.  ¢“Let "em work "
Nugenk m:‘ned out his_pockets, and whon coppers were all
gone_threw out silyer, in the vain hago of satisfying ihe
L.m\l'mg mob. It wag the worst thing he could have done,
give awny silver in Ttoly is to gmvu beyond the possi-
I:ny of di \m.-, that you are a’ mil immn—z simply rolling
in maoney. wholo town turncd out to the wark as seon
as the news ﬂow ﬂmb ab Englishnan w n ing whole francs

Iy hul” gasped Bob Chiorey. ¢ Thoy're stopping the
erscsl '[hcy Il have the blessod carriage over in
nrinute |

**Wa shall be robbed ! yelled Bunter.

“Oh, shut up! They hiven't thown @ sign of that,”
Nugent.

And, indeed, it was quite  truc. In ull ihat 7va n‘gcueﬂ
starvitg, unwashed swurm of humain boings thero dis
seem to bo o, single thicf.

"The driver cracked his whip more encrgetically, und drove
on faster, but the crowd pmxred u:flm- the carriages 1 they
were ouf of the town, —Bob Chorry held up his empty
bands, and shoute fonte b to_ s gnily “that he ad wo
money left, and gmduully the pursuers-dropi

Hob Cherry drew o deop. broath s the cn:rmges rclled
avay an the oad wp o lowar dopes of tho voleaiio.

Svell, that's an experience,’

mid

have given 'em anything,” he said.

Shat up P R eud B Charyt If pion. say :nm!her
word, Tl give your lunch-busket to the nexi hegger.
Bunter did 6ot say another word.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Climbing Yesuvius.
OLO! FL E\HALUON kopt his eyes aboul him s the
carri oiled up the lower slopes of -the roleano.

Right u!.u;nd of them, in the gloriously clear blue of
the sky, Vesuvius was sending up o faint column jof
smoke. On the hillsides wero great masses of luva left by
the last e)‘nptlun
h nel hali expeeted to catch sight of Felice Cesare,
He 1.mw \\x}ll enough that the Neapolitan or some asosciato.
wust heve watched the departure imm the Hotel Suisse.

Bt thero was no sign {o be seen of the Neapolitan. 1f ho
ing ‘the carriages he was keeping in cover—which

f' ensy enough on the rugged hillsides, en-

lava fragments and Elnnted with vines.
he juniors watched the scene with cndless intevest. They
had hod Mount Vesuvius, ns Johnny Bull remar ked to
Wharton, in their geography books; but it was very different
from the real thing.

Here they wero upon the slopes of the mountoin which had
done such fearful demage, and which ‘might do still more
Iearful demage-in futurc days. The light-hearted ]ﬂi!l}i’“
of the Vesuvian villagers was almosk incredible, we
houses, outside which tho lava lay piled as high as rim lower
windows, where it had been left at the last eruption. New
paths were being made through the incrustation in places,

blocks of lava were used for building up walls by the
road. Houses were t of it—lava and. tufa formed the
common building miaterials of the distric

It was not nncommon-ia see a field or garden 1\nl't|§ I:ml-\r
cultivation, and partly buried out of sight beneath mass
of lava which had fowed down from the mounur.m ulld cua\m't
and hardened there,

In the midst of those reminders of tho terrible nature of
their towering neighbour, the peasants lived their light-
heurted life, knowing that any wu'lr any day, the monster
might wake to life sgain and avamhelm them and their frail
dln llings—yct content to bask in the sun- and take their
chances.

The carringes rolled through Boscotrecase, -and beggars

crowded round ogain; but this time Bob Cherry was wiser,

and also he had no money left. So the unfortunate begyars

were left unaided, only Bob tossing a handful of rolls llgm
1

cumbvrrd

ST Yoene
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Tiuntor'a lunch-basket to the ragged

wild 1
which clicited & howl of indignation from William George
Bunter. .

The road was steoper now—to call it a rond! It was a
badly cut track which answered the purpose of & road, and
tho carriages creaked and rumbled upon it over the dust of
gk 1 s

igher they went up the winding rond on the slope till

tho whits wills of the Cass Bianca camo closer and cloge:
to view. igher up. on the hill was another white house,
but this was where the horses were to be leit—for the journoy
7 d not be completed even on horseback.

romaining couple of hundred  yards would be merely
crumbling dust, upon which it was difficult to find a footing
al

all.
“ Casa Bianca!” colled out the guide.

The carriages halted. g

Hare they were fo rewmaing and the party turned out, to
mount_their horses. The horses ad been brought along
after the carringes, and they looked very decent snimals,
much better than one would have expected in a poor district.
The saddles and trappings generally were of the roughest—
but the juniors espected to rough' things on the slopes of
Vesuvius.

Colonel Wharton and the juniors mounted, and Billy
Bunter stood for somoe time beside the big white horse
selamted for bim, blinking at it doubtfully Whrongh his big

‘on, slgnoving, I Fou da. plesse,” said ihe gu
T
': All right, you foreign pss, there's no
he oy o wai for the sigaorino.
de's oves gleamed. Ho had the soft, swoet mannors
capolitans; but Billy Bunter's manners would bave
sanoyed mibody. "

- help me, instend of jawin
0.

urey 1

demanded Bunter.,

ive mo a leg up, then.'
Msz‘lﬂD."

501 other idiot on the other side of the harso in
caso 1 fall,”” snid Bunter. *“This isn't the kind of horse I—
F'm used ta. But 1 forgot—you dou't talk English, you ass!"
The guide signed to a driver to stand on the other side of
the horse to catch Bunter if he toppled over. As a matter
of fact, the guide fully intended that Billy Bunter should
topplo orer.
o hoisted the fat junior up.
4t al?” yelled B
Up he went—up and over, and floated inta the arms of the
driver on the other side, and was rolled gently an the ground,
The G juniors burst itto & roar.
‘“Ha, ha, ha!"
“Owt T'm hortl™
“Ha, ha, ha!”
* Waroeh I'"
1 help yon again, 5% sggested the guide politely.
*No, you idiot; I'll manage without you now !
And Bunter climbed upon the horse’s buck as if he wera
climbing the ywall of a barn.
AT right ™" asked the colonel, with a smile.
wi Yos! Groo! I'm all right?”

“Yo
* Start, then.”
They steried.
Thero was a roar from Bunter. He had given his horso
u flick, by wey of showing.what an accomplished cider he
was, and the animal started rather suddenly. Billy Bunter
folll fnrwnfé‘! upon '%s neck and chisped the mane lovingly.
0wt Ow w

i
t elp
! Ha, ha,

. b >
The juniors roared, and the guide chuckled, and the by-

standers grinned. _ Thero wos a cvowd round the pariy
outside the Cass Bianca—nothing ever happens in Ituly
without a crowd collecting.

“ Ploase look after him,” said the coloncl to the guide.

And Dietro assented, and took Dunter under Lis special
ty cantered up the hillside.

The juniors enjoyed the ride thoroughly.

Tt was not wholly without risk. The path was \er narraw
in places, and great gaps yawned beside it, and the edges
Wero of crumbling lava. If the lorses had been too fresh
thero would hava been - considerable dinger; but the steeds
wore quict enough, and they w the way by themselves.

Higher and higher tl\:]gu ors mounted, loud grunts pro-
ecccding at intervals from Billy Bunter as he clung awkwardly
to his steed.

As they neared the chalet on the mountain-side where the
horses were to be left Colonel Wharton glunced baek.

Ho was rot surprised to see a man on foot fallowing the
pacty at a distence, and he did not need ielling that it was
Felice Cesare. -

Twe Maower Liprart.—No. 218.
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T d after n time among the lumps of
lava, but there was no doubt that he waz'still upon the track
of the explarers. 7 <

The horses toiled up the path, the pace becoming slower
and slower, till the chalet was reached. There the riders

nted.

‘The man in charge of the chalet took the Torses, ‘and
offered the wine of Lacrima_ (i h grows upon the
slopes. of Vesuvius; but the juniors did not take it, leaving
it to the guide and his companions. k

it lunch—Bunter,.
of Then came the last
stage of the journey, which was fo be done on foot.

Tilly, Duriter biinked_ut the stesp slope, -compased of
erumbling dust, into which the foot sank six inches ot every
stap, and grunted.

T don't think I wani to look
ho remurked, Tl stay hers while you fellows go up.

And the fat junior retnrned into the chalet and recom-
menced au attack upon the lunch.

The rest of the party pressed on.

into fhe orater, ater all?”

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Treasure Trove!
- Y hat!" cjaculated Dob Cherry, as he scrambled up
‘M tho dusty nlope. * This is something lika worl 1"
% What-ho 17 said Nu;
The ground erumbled P
step. Guides, stationed at this point of the journcy, offer
them assistence. They took off their belts, for the travellers

to hold on to. und framped up the dusiy-slope, with the
juniors holding on_behind—charging~five francs for each

traveller for that aid.

Colonel Wharton tramped up alone, but he udyised tho
juniers to nccept the ussistance of the Resina guides; und
even with that assistance the climb was not easy.

[hrough powdering dust they tramped on and upward.
And Boh Cherry. gusped out * lixcelsior ! with his_moush
and eyes full of dust. o

ut the lust stage was passed, and they came out upon the
i rountain, on the very edge of the crater, and
to the great hollow and saw the lava there,

will_ovorflow again and cover the sidés of

n ruin.

rested upon the summit for some time bofore deseand.-

ing. They had looked inta rater of the voleano; but
ng of the spot marked on tho chart with

ton rose to his feet.
e said

scon said:

And the descent began.

Cloing down tha dusty. slope was easicr than going up. The
juniors ran down-at such a speed that they found it diffieult
to stop themselves nt the bottom.

s onel paid the- assistants, with a liberal pourboiro
in addition that made them open their eyes.
orses, sar ! snid the guide
oing ta explore
eolonel. * Pray remain at the chalet, and wait for me.

The guide stared. ¢ n d want to exploro
as much ns it was .
ter, %

H

why they
** Me come

he sail

The colonel shook his head.

 Noj remain at the chalet.”

“Bat me- guide—"

“ Rempin at the chalet.”
nor."

“ 8i, s 3
The guide was willing enough to remain st the chalet.
instead of scrambling over the dusty hillside with those mad

Ho retnrnod to where the horses were waiting, and ate ap
exten luneh and drank  Laceima  Cristi, loaving  Colonel
Wharton and his companions to themselves.

The colonel took out the map. 3

Ho had made careful- caleulations in ascending, and he
was quite sure of the spot indicated by the dotted line on the
chart, breaking off from the regular path up the mountain.

“Are you , my boys®" he asked

«No foar, sir!" said Harry Wharton promptly.
#You have your sticks—in case we need ther
“ Here the

“ YVory good! Come onl”

The colonel led the wa .
Tho juniors followed him, greatly excited now. £
Colobel Wharton stopped. again-and again to renew his

VE o
ons, and in some places paced the distance with great
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Thr} were
# by this time, hidd
Ihn mountain and the
tho hillside.

Ounce away from the path, the mountain was solitary; only
in the distance they caught glimpses of the white wally of
Jiouses dotting the lower Ef pes,

Colonel Wharton halted at last.

‘The party were now in a deep, narrow gully i rTm hillside,
mmlm ith lava, and deep in sk

vell out of slghm u[ hulh lhe chalet and the Casa
fow by the vupgedness of

o hLule of ]u\u thet encumbered

asked the qnc«hcn eagerly. =
l.oloncl \\ lmmm smiled.
“ T think- s0," he said, *

*and T fancy. wo shall Bnd some
indication liereaboute.

‘0 one ever enters this place;
leads to nowhere, an s half o mile from the regular track
upy wuntain. Look round "

The juniors scrambled .nbout the gully eagerly,

Johnny Bull gave & sudden shout.

“TLook
They rushed up to where he stood.
the deepest, darkest corner of gully, ecratched with &

lava mass, was the Italian word:

Tt was the spot.

Colonel Wharton's eyes gleamed with satisfaction.  Tlis
ealeulations lind been correct,  Iere was the final clue; and
here, il there was u)_!,LImwz nll tlm «nnn of the treasure of

r\ in dismay., * Flow
Tet this up with
Nal"
n smiled, and opened -his wallet. Ho took
ont dm nicees und fitted together a smiall pick. Ho had come
|\repa

eup ¥
(‘Imk clink, clink!
The iron-head of the pick rang upen the lava.
P:ra ments flew in all directions.

we can move that lamp rww. " snid the colonel.

The juniors gathered round, anc their hands upon’the
luge masees of lava which had been lmsamd by the blows of
the pick.

+ All togethor!” soid the poloncl cheerily.

* Heave aliead, my hearties!” prinned Bol Chorry.

A final heave and the mass rolled aside.

Underneath it was a hollow scraped out. in the stony
ground, and in the hollow reposed a large leather bag,

‘The leather was rotten with age, and through ity in it
there came a dull gleam of metal.

One ery burst from the Greyfriars juniors.

* The treasure!”

In a moment |hey wero down by thé hollow, and dragging
the bag out into

Tt burst as mn; Paudled i, and a torrent of gold pleces
rolled out.

The money
last Bourbon ki
Teast.
Gold !
Giddy gold!” voared Bob Cherry. .* Hurrah I

Men louis of the time of the
e were a thonsand pieces ot

French;
And
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“ Hip, hip, hurrah!"”

There was no doubl about it now.
Vesuvius o , and they had found it

Y Got it " said Johnmy “Bull,

Tho colonel Jooked nt the shining heap with grave mtis-
faction,

“ There will be a thousand louis there af lesst,” he sid.
* Probably the value of eight hundred paunds.

: Oh " said Jolinay
e had been thinking in millions. The eoldnel ed.

i TJlaL musk have scemed an untold treasure to a poor
y_'lu([e of Vesuvius,” he eai “The gold belongs to you
boys, but if it were known that it had Pk liscpvared thers
would be elaims made upon it. In England (he Governnient
cluims a share of all treasure trove, us is only just. Hore, 1
am afraid, the officials would take the whole, if ‘they got upon
the scent of it.

“They jolly. well won't have thi
warmly,

Colonel Wharton | noddml

1d 2 he

N

t that, as the trenmm s originally located Iry a Vesu
guide, you should devole o portion of it to charity in ¢
region—there are miany poor here.”
£l

'Tho treasure of

" said Harry Wharton

said.  * But I should

ug-
)

faeat,” did Bob Clo

s of it arong the poor
about Tiero, and keep lialf for ourselyes.
play
e "\[y dear boy, it s what 1 was going-to su:ggc:t‘ .\1\11
now lek ws got it out of sight s soon us possibl
“Taq Iuta, signor !’ cxelaimed o mocking o
'n:e juniors gwung vound.
esare stood in ening of the gully, with a
l.mfe in his and, .'md hehind him appeared five or
six dusky villainous faces.

rou
P That \wu]d Do fair

2

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
In Peril of Life,

INE up
h Harey Whartan uttered the words, and the
friars jumiors lined up prompily, ready to def-znd

their treasure ab any cost.

They ol Tound 16, and it was theirs, and tbey would have
fmu,]ll. to a finish in defence of it, he: to
v ro nud his gang of thiovich rascls
The juniors grasped cticks in rm fingers, and the
colayel eith . grim oxpréssion upen his bronzed face, drew a
rovolver fr iz breast.

At the sight of the revolver, and the grim face behind it,
Folibe Conaoa and s comrades came to & sudden hlt.
o an wlio advances o stop will get my firet shot !

seid e coonel in 3 coot ad umnoved veice

ignar—'
. Sumd back !
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PUZZLE No. 3.
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cause o coin

laced beneath an .

To do this you must.
the diagram shews, In\erl
the tumbler over the peany
on & convenient sheli, and
i the tumbler sa_that its
rojects about l qnner

r,
tabacco- smuking rrEend to Bold n plpe, g shown in  back

the sketch, and imoke. into the glass, In a

I’l?ZLF Nn -1

of the 1 mac ﬂnl) wiﬂmu‘ farcing
the blade int

nverted tumbler Sketch Mo, 2 shaws how this

T — Is done. 32

bttt PUZZLE No. 5.—Secure

o or vinuga setite und ii % Sith wter to the be-
:Innimr of the Now a threepeany

into the hnl[]o. cork it. and ask your au-
d[tm‘e to take the u
pouring off the water or touching tie coin at all
PUZZLE No,
box at its joint.

of n Inch hevand th edge of a3 ta form a i ’
the shelf. ~r|;.cn|n will now, box to puss tlnrnmch. Tmn place lhe drawer at one mouth of the
of course, be in full view of tunnel, and o w the drawer gently thirough

, an
the tunnel l{ll ﬂ{: :la-r of the nlllon.nd by about an
while hlnwlnw from cxactly the sam

(rm- ;u:wg‘rs {o the above puzzics will be printed, with ex-

Il: edge

reepenny piece out without
6,—Open an empty wooden match-
Place the cover on the table s

position, to blow ihe drawer

n to the place it started lrom

ew moments the D!nﬂy \I‘||1 be obscured. and will ﬂfﬂﬁ'ﬂl‘"’}’ diagrams, on this page in next Tuesday's MAGNET
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e revolver clicked, and the Neapolitans crowded back,
Tolion Cosare's face was as the face of a demon, with mingled
torror and rage,
~ ' Bignor, 1 will have the gald ! he muttered,

« Vou will have lead, if you advance a sl_qH) x

The colanel so evidently feant what he said, and tho hand
¥hat held the revlver was o steady, that the ruffians recoiled
in spite of their gree ¢ =
- “ Pack up that money in my wallet, Harry!" said Colonel
Whatton.  * Pack it up while T keep these raseals under
Bover.

* Yes, uncle.”

- The hall-dozen swarthy rnscals made o restless movement
ks Harry Wharton began to pile the gold piecea into the
BolonePs lenther wollet.
"Bt tho levolled revelvor lield them

Harry Wharton uick enough.

ius was packed

check.

v
vas buekled up,
* Now,” . sai

" said_Colonel ‘Wharten, * you rascals will stand
sut of the way "
There s a howl.

Givo
Y] 3
e
“Tisten.to me, " o said: ** Lwill give von fen gold pieces
eacll, and T will hot give sou a°Tnc more. than that.” |
“Non o abbactanza "
1t is not enough!”
* The gold—or your |
5 ‘ There are six of
Count out =ixiy piv
there, to take if they I
* Yos, sir.”

volled Cesare.
) colonel ynmioved.
%, and leave them on the lava

rion counted sixty picges of gold upon the lava.

Th glimmer of the precious metal scemed to dazzle the
Tulfiaus” They came crovding forward ke a pack of walves.

and back !

Felice Cesare's face worked with fury.

“Tha treasure, or your life ! he shouted.
| tesoro, o I vital” g

velled the ruffians in chovus.

Cosaro camo springing forward, with bis gaug in Tl crs
at his heels, - If they has reached the party there would have
been a deadly conflict, and if Cesate
ono of the Englishmen vould have lived

But in that terrible moment the old soldier's nerve was
ko iron.

Crack !

Tha revolver rang out, nwakening o thousand echocs among
the lyva hollows of Mount Vesuvius.
wlice Cesure utbered o fearful ory and fell

His fall seemed to stun his companions.

They halted.

“Next man in!" muttercd Bob Cherry, with white lips.

But thers was no next man i rullians had stopped,
and they did not come on. They looked at the brav )
ing on the lava, and they looked at the

king revolver

.
and the grim face of bronze behind the levelled barrel, and
thay paused, irresolute, S
ﬁ:ouucd hoavil;
them—|

Cesare
MKl

ly.
11 them ! he muttered.

. suid the colonel g
every man of you if you attack us
treasuro for you i
come near, look out!"
The Ttalians understood enough fo know what he moant,
'.:Il'lhuir oyes were upon the sixty pieces that glittered upen
e lava.

jetly, “I will shoot
Thore is o share of the
Take it or not. But if you

They stood nside from the lovelled rovolver.

Colonel Wharton and the juniors passed them, and passed
out of tho gully. Bob Cherry shivered as he looked at tho
fallen man.

# Fo is not dead, sir 1" he whispered.

The colonel shook his head.

@ He is not dead, my lad—or dawgerously wounded. T
bavo disabled him, that is all. e is not badly hurt. But
1l not trouble anybody again for o week or more.”

“ Good ogg I ot

As the party passed out of the gully, tha ruffians made n

'm'jvse.mmh' as if to rush upon them from behind.
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But he colonel swung round, with raised revolver, and
they crowded back again. e

As the explorers tramped down the hillside, they heard
tho loud exclamations of the Italians as thay erowded roun
tho sixty pieces d'orthat had Dbeen loft-in the g_ull_\:—and
guarrellad and serambled in the division of the spoil.

Quick, now {” gaid the colonel. - =
Avay from the gully, he returned the pistol to his pocket.
Notling_more was-sech of the Italians, They had enough

pieces of gold to make them h among their follows, and
they were not likely to talk of what had happencd. For they
weto the aggresiors, and they feared the law—what law
there was in that wild region—and they knew well enough
that there were hundreds to rob
known to be in possossion -of - golden
Ceosare was hors do combat, and was no longer to be feared.
The party reached the cha
Billy, Bunter,was still du

though even his efforts in
1 by this time.

ofly.

rode down the mountain.

Of Felicn Cesaro and his gang nothing. more was seen.
The party rode down to Casa Dianca, and thero they found
the carriagos rendy. Billy Bunter went to sleep in a corner,
and the carrizges rolled home to the Hotel Suissa.

And the party

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAFTER.
Homeward Bound.
HE explorers did not linger at Pompeii.
- Thei was done, and they left-at once.. And in
Naples Colonel Whartow made arrangements for the
distribution of five hundred louis in charity among the
Neapolitan poar, who needed it badly enouzh.
u.ﬁy Tunter strongly disapproved.  Bul the rest were
quite in_harmony about it, and William George Bunter and
‘apinion were cheerfully disregarded. 3 A
japles was left behind b%-r the party, and with tlicir share
of the trossure of Mount Vesuvius safely disposed of; they
rolled nerthward on the railwa; - 2
* Good egg!” said Bob Chorry, as he sat in the -earringo
and looked: out -of the train wil:‘gow. with the beautiful

haros of Naples in tho distance. * We've had a jolly good
irip, and wo've done the enemy! And won't we have s
i '\ GroyTriars now we're rolling in filthy luore "

time at Gr

t-ho!" said Jol Bull.
to the whole

jam-tart

** said Frank Nugent,

% dy
jor Bunter !
ha, ha

ive a giddy welcome when we go -
back with widdy gold pieces rolling out of our pockets !
said Johnny Bull, with o chuckle.

W1 say, you fellows, Tl tell you what! You'd botter
place all the money in my hands, and T'IL 2.

- H. k}‘m it!" suggested Bob Cherry.

i,

, I

Oh, really, you follows—"" ;
“TIT tell you what ! said Bob Cherry. “I.feel so joyful,
and bucked up, that T feel we must do somothing to express
our feelings. We haven't done Bunter justice. T think wa
ought o give hi "

“Quite right

8o we'll bump Bunter,
doing every fellow justice,
to a bumping.

“ Hear, hoar!

“Ow! I say, you

ump !

“ Yor.ooh!” : :

So they bumpod Bunter on the floor of the railway-carriage.
and bups, and cakes, and nuts, and apples rolled out of all
his pockeis. And so thoy commnenged the homeward journey

ts

in great s looking forward joyfully to their reception
at Greyfri:

said Bunter, k here—""
** said Bob Cherry. *I believe in
and ['m sure Buntor is entitlod

roarcd the juniors.
fellows ! Oh—oh—oh !""

TAE END.
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&

and Gan-Waga,

r (READ THIS FIRST)
W:Ahm: to nxalnre {hs practically unknown land of Tibet, Ferrers Lord, millionsire,

makes up & Inulr. jucl Ching-Long, Rypect

luding
‘Evimo, and’a aumbor of the crow of the Lozd of the Deep, (o (ravel with Lim across Tibet to an-m the eapital

0
ot chin:-l:unl o Em“nno tn Ohijus.
0 pal

ueled by ln J\!lhnn ‘ulﬂl nlmed Ar!li-l'.l\.m,lll. have just crossed the Himalayas into the Forhidd
thoy are attacked by
rly wl

o Fibetas shiags soled b
hand of bis rul 'rﬂ. iy Tollowers
Ihl trnwr ln!o lll llllﬂ Lo
vavern. Hal Honour, Iln enginear,
ta the hour Honour
Hrst ok o1 paseewgets, COMBIaE Of Ching-LADE,
Ia, gost back oute mire for Feeoats Lord and |
Tecelves & onel is deln
‘While {he par
s {bough in pain.

ores.
ut al s w

ay)
are mnhlng

g, Srotalss. nd mu
Ria promise, | and iko Talilatare peronel b D SOFTNCIEd rises from (o bl
of G Waga, and 0'Ro

Land, wheo, on seaching
v il nojorions pirato and outlaw, Storiand Sahib, dn
e et oy Faceers Lovis Wondeits] agronet, ihe Lord o
7 viop warking, and ey are sent buzdling Gown lhlcugh
t Ferrers Lord ‘ ven ever gelting the aer
Ve that within two montlis e will resoue tha wi
ack geater iaio (Lo uns

he

ooney, The aeronaut rescnes the

maini;
A to return, and Ching-Lung is just mnklu: Ilv“; search Dm!' wln:n he
o river-bank, Joe, the mnntlr,?lﬂul. and Maddock, suddealy stact jumping about, clutching ot {heir faces

{Now go on with the slery.)

0'Rooney’s Punishment.
Ching-Lung rushed forward and canght Gan-Waga by the
car.

mu fat little wreic
nured Gan-W

in accents of

“What are I)'oll uP to,
*Up to, CI
utter innocence,
“What have you gob behind you?
** Mo back, Chingy, and some tr
“Oh, is that allt - Do you call this a tre
Tt was u hollow reed, and Gan-Waga's pocket was full of
wild peas, which grew abundantly near the river.  Gun-Waga
had been' shooting theso peas. Vengeance would have becn
taken when the truth lxwmc
“Hold an, boys,” %
hokey, he's gn-en me am :dru' Sag, blubberbiter, where did
you get that ree
" Just dere, 'l'om
peases,”
Prout whipped aut his knife and hurried back to the recd
bed.  He cot nearly |I|m.y of the hollow stalks, and flled his
rehief with p
Here's o shooter rm:'h my sons,” ho grinned, ‘and you
can help yourselvea to the peas. The next timo Mr. Poot
O'Raoney starts spoutin’ we' Il givo him beans—I mean pess
~c1|ung}| to last a twelvemont!
'he tubes wero ributed amid dcllglllnl chuckles, and
Hm pnru followed in the pact’s wake. n they caught
sight of him ha was coming towards u| \||Lh tho rifles on
his shoulder. He had also “meevnnd clothes.

13,
Mo down here.”

Millions of ’em dere, and lots of

Y Bintlemon,” ‘ho. said. “ in the e of deconioy, Kape
back, The clathes Oi now r don't sct nﬂ' me beauty, and,
tho other garments bein® vescued, Of will ) chanze
behoind the swate shilter of this bush. Swate is the ‘l:.ufl‘

it again,” sai

s at
Pmut gritted his tecth as U Rooney- disappesred behind
o bush. - All the others grinned.
L“ Did you speak to the hornots, Barry1” called out Ching-
ol O| did not, sor. Mo ould grandmother always towld mo
whin a choild to avaid the company of sharrpers. Hornets
and wopses i3 sharmpers, a= yexl soon foined ot ‘av
argucs wid wan, . Thoy. was aalape, and
toe. Has any gintleman a pair of w!
for, bedad, me moustachs has warped in dam;
The men sat down on the trunk of a fallen tree.
his shelter Barry burst into song:
“Oh, 1o bo a sailor bould,
Wid throusers loosa and woide,
Tc.:\sml i a gale on tho sn:m of a whale,
1

of thy portoomed glado, whin ho sun is hot and Boigh."

r-curlers \ud hun.

o And from

rusl
To sing yo-ho! whin |hu breezes blow,

“'u} a pound of salt junk insoid
Barry had put on his shirt mml mc'kn, and had vae leg in
Tin MAGNET LipRany.—] .
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lus trousers. To pull on his nether Jntmcnts he was obliged
stand is head and shoulders appeared over the
and Prout let go u pea with all the strength of a

e
ndid pair of lunys bchmé

himself on one leg. The
struck him on the very ti his nose, and as he clutcl n-d
madly at tho tingling spot ho trod on the loose lex of his
garment, overbulunced, and plunged headlong into the bush.
fi s & thoray bush, and Harry's shirt v ot s pood &
protection as a suit of armour might have boen.

* Horrnets!”” ho howled. ** There's wan sthuck a sting into
me as long as n bowie-knoifo. And the thorrns is serattin'
me to rags. Ow, fetch a blue-| av yez loves me, and take
me up tinderly, for the lur of b

oo and a couplo of the men went to the roscue.  They
p-'nu-(l the thorns, and n-loasnd 0’'Rooney.

" Great bam and equ, asped doe, 3 what's happened to

he * gighed Barry: * that’s where
mint sottled wid his red-hot fate. ~Break the news
b Isut swelled 7"
1t's as big s a gin-bottle, and as crimson as a tormarter.”

* Troth, ut fales a3 big as tho domg of 8t. Paul's, and ut's
moighty tinder!”

rry’s noso was slightly flushed, amd nothing more; but

Baurr; couhl not geo it, nm{lmumnnhnn is o wonderful Ilnng
It et swollen, and he wondored Low he could sco at all, for
it seemed to Lave bulged out all over hl l‘m:

“There's wan consolation,” ho sighed, nose shows
a big charcther. The Dook of Wellin"ton “ﬂi l:umus for his
Imkm and whin he hollered down ut: ‘ Up, Guarrds, and ate
‘em! England this day expicts iv'ey man to do his dooty "
there wasn't a mutton-pie left in the shop!”

Barry pulled on his trousers; aig dly recovered from
the shock.

“Ut's o sthrange thing,” ho said, "hut 0| alw fnlﬂ
pactic boia muunlmﬁh Me foirst poem w: rots
was a currly-haired bhoy, and ut was wrote tn lhl‘ moon, 1.»:

" murmured Prout, filling his mouth with peas,
“ Ut goes

* Whin the moon shoines o'er the pigstoie,
And the porrkers gintly snore,
And pussy sings her carols on the foiles,
Thin the twins both sthart a-yellin', and Oi
ave to walk tho flure,
Till Oi feind o spiky tin tack-

“ Lot him have it said Maddock.

Bairy received tho charges of about Svoand-twenty pea

shooters.  Tha peas rattied round his faco and hesd like hail-
stoncs.  Volley after volley -was poi Barry yelled

* Pasto 'em at him!"

By EHMK RKCH&RD!.
Early.
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and howled, but he could not face the merciless fire. Smatch-
ng up iho rut of his garments, and bellowing out threats,
be ran for i
But thuv dlﬂ not intend him to got off lighlly.

Shouting

and they followed him to the wood, still fving at
i, T, urf pulft Darry ran with his hands guording
the bagk of ‘neck, and the attitude hampered his speed.

Beveral of le men_raced ahead, and a pitiless crossfire was
opotied o him,  They chused him wimost uto, he vilage,
and tl\en, utterly winded, Barry flopped down.
riher, quarther! - 0i nurrnn(h‘\

u Pustu him 1" roared Maddock.

« Chadl utt Tho whoite fag is up.
war, Oi exes for quarth

Tave o quarter of a peck of peas instend
It lp‘O wantin’® 1"
the lux of m v, sthap foivin’!
Call an nmbulnmse to h mom fm*mmlu ul
wance s manly form, - Pace ashes, Barry.
hnn two-pound-foive will bu Jecr decently ¥
5 arter, quarger ! laugh l||ng-L\m!:-
s

|u|\|:h(d
*Beggin’ yer honour's pardon,” said Prout, T makes bold
to remark that this men descrves no meroy not &
prisonerofwar, but & tliitor. Lo hes i o
mrades ‘orrible.”
g

“Tn what way?

“Tna way *'said Proiit, warming to the subject, “ that
would {urn tho blood of n brass monkey cold, and make a
marble stator sremble. - Is is o poct, o quotes poclry Lo
u

“This is . cor-

h \w uarter
Be all lim lasws ef

nned Prout.

\\hn( was
Why live

“Cease firing,

tated a bugle-call. and  tho pea-shooters were

Lung.

msu-« don't want to
‘his tongue out; but 15t be pertceted,
i ..mmy eyt he ot toulind. hia-avee (0 keop, the

peuce,
4 Pruom-r at the b i
“Don't OF wish 0| was at the bar,” “0i

said O'Rooner.
could dhrink a point of beer wid the best.”

“Prisoner on the ground,” continued Ching-Lung, * T bind
jou orer to kep iho poace, his i3 your first appearanco
ofore me, and your poor, sulfering comrades do not wish o

ress the case against you, 1 will be merciful. 1f you aro
fought here again for u repetition of this offence. all the |
plank-

hiorvors of the law will be fired at you, including skill
Lieds, trPlu]m:lI!, racks, thumbserews, and, more terrible than
all=worg !
“Nut wurrk " shricked O'Rooney.
bear, but wirrk \\ou!(l Eill me.”
“Ymu shall wor
Utiering u hol p; roan, O'Rooney fell back and lay still
“He hos r..mmd 1 suid Rupert, lnughing, **The thowght
of work was too much,” By Jovo, where are ihe rifles
ng chase hod ‘made everyene forget the n-lm-.
]'u\lrlim\r The rifles had been left with the four
us|
. woe are a lot of crazy
““Wo needn't drag the boys back th
together, Ru. - Now, lads, home with yon. Y,
toss up for sentry-go! Lok after thens, Prout.

“All the Tist Oi can

st said Ohing-Long,
troll off
e Lo e

a
el “Bery mlobes camo sailing over the village, Both
dropped their messiges, upset, and burst into flame,  Ching-
Lung waited until  tho- envelopes wero  scoured, - Both
messages wevo practically the samo as the one  they Tad
wrcady seen.
@

w ..I]\- keen to know what Lerd intends to do,

g Rupert, as they entered the wooed.
I'm JIHL as u what O'Rooney
snld I we can't

“Corfainly wo can't foot it to Kwai-hal.

“And it's equally certain Lord won't tmrn back; Im ] um

the man to do it, Ru. And, another thing,
added, his voice unusually serious, * I must gek th et
prineedom.  Just becauso I have Iritish ideas, as nt
Lcop]c to bo free and happy, the Court hates me.
now what was sent to me in r.umlnn just befora I
"1Ia|\ can I know, my boy? A few bills; p»r!mpa “"
“Oh, plenty of h:lh, but they are paid! object in
question_was o dagger, and it was unp‘uwmh :hnrll Iv
wrtived from lhn Chinese Court.”
“ Wa esoni
8 ;:Lumr Inughﬂl lightly ns he rolled o cigarette.
“You're a simpleton, p." he answered,
“and you don't know muc plmumb
costor For _ the was
Japaneso custom; but Japal el
3 MAGNET.. Inumm{ -—N . 2
ond the d ni
R oy & Con e "

I}n you

fmlu

"l!l HONOUR BOUND 1"

Have

and she flies ahead like a runaway mumr car.
you heard of harikari?”

“ Great Seoti " gasped Thurston.

Ho stopped_dead, and looked fixedly nt his friend in the
moonlight, He had heard of the atrocious custom. Harikari
is solf-murder. Vhen a person is in disgrace with
Chinese Court, he receives o present of a bow-string or &
knife. -The present indicates “that he i requested to Jall him-
self and avoid ﬂm sgrace of a public execution.

S iy i Tupert. "+Pihen, s you hive not com
i} Sui I suppose \un are a_rebel?’

“Hardly jusl yei, my boy, The timo has not expired.
' great influcnee, 1 am a bit of a favourite
h Government, and m) prmmm- is_a nasty

“have hﬁ interests,
when barik: :l s clecided on {o_lot
th to put his srr der. But
-hnl 5pcml1i\ there will be o reward out

with_tho
thorn in thy
and it s the w

said Thurston d
My throat lu).!m an 1 think about it
that Ferrers Lord is very

Ut s, 3
And another thing, Rupert, Tl

T Yon's wondor ai that, Ching
Vol T could make Surs of the Py iy oriilcas
hoad, by not. going buck; but T don't mean to run away. The
chief. thongh ho kept every
1o mike the Empross bo good.
mind.  She would ha

1y Lting was o po

as usual, wad goinx
would have mady

o 1 ship is a lnml

d Rupert hopofull ¥ire may got horses. Once
Kwai-hal, the people will stick to you, and youn heve a

little urrm with Miko Kennedy-at the hoad of i

Ching-Iung was silent for a_moment.

You are a little ignorant, Ru. must reach Kwai-hal

. In Indis, ('qua, and Tibet news spreads swiftly and

mysteriously. 10 s known now, perhaps oven at Pe

a party of white men are endeavouring to cross th

It is known, too, that there is u young Chinese with them.

This Chi t a servant, but has much suthority.
Wha nese Court argua from th Ching-Lung’s
dcurm friends are he pnru is maving ecast,
and, thereforo, in U Wha ean th

i i-hal.
Uum-se chief be except  Ching- Lum.'“ That's the argu-
mont
T fail to seo how this matters. What if they do know
Hm wo are ¢
“They will spend gold T
id of me, and they will strain o
can_cross thoe frontier. Tt Fe
ack. Rest assured of that,
Here was food for thoug]
expedition would encounter perils an

water, old chap, They are
nerve to kill ns before
Lordl will not turn

Rupert had uspwml that the
d difficulties of every

Kind in endeavouring fo cross the mysterious iu d. - But he
had not dn;-um-d of this. If Ching-Lung's suspicions had not
over-reached the of fact, the \\lu pum:r_ of the Chinese

Court would be exerted to checls ¢ Over and
§lnu\iu that they had. to face the rvhul!| Ei Jmle of Storland™
hiib

“ Here are the rifles,”

rt started.
odile, Ching, that splashi

s that o hing soun
tich down,” answered Ching-Lung hoarscly,

* saidl Ching Lung quietly.

“Itsn

boat,"
He pulled Rupert down into the shadow of the under-

il

‘What the Spy told Sloﬂﬂnﬂ thib. and What the Watchers
Heard,

The craft shepl into mgl\k round a rocky was a
i,

uilt in the g -I\'lx‘ and rumui r|b\md
1 (lw mmm as they rose and fdll
F !iu\\l\ agal <trnng

.L

ithout

A Mons - can
ral of thrs» were mi on the bows,

o her looks,” whispered Ching-Lung. “She's
‘J‘lwm aro too many men aboard.  Stick to lhu

current.
s, and se!

Ba trmln--'

B Pud.ed like sardi;

“ se |
The. mmnmlu L% lnn ‘brilliant frpr any. mistake to be
possible.  Storland Sahib_ himself was gz the clumsy
vossel. hero were four men teiling am labouring at eac

in this week's “GEM" Library.
How on Bale.” Price One Ponny.



of smaller hows wero being

of the heavy sweeps. - A cow
broad deck was packed with squatiing

towed behind, “The
figures.

Dawn came the brown il with a clatter, and fore and aft
anchors dropped overboard. The boat swung broadside on,
and then sevoral of the men began to fish with bamboo rods.

“ After mahscer,”* muttored Ching-Lung.

But, innocent as the fshermen appeared, there was an
omineus lock about the riftes piled against the bulwarke.
Thero was something threatening, too, in_the silence. The
sellow pirates spoke in careful whispers, Even when one of
them hooked a big mahseer thero was no noise made. These
were loo strong to fear any attack from the terrified

natives,

“ Hala-hala-hal-alah ! ok
Tho soft cry camo from the depth of the wood behind
ng-Lung and Rupest.

“ Lio close, old chap.”

_ Stordand Sahib, who was leaning idly against the mast
whistled. A bent Hgura forced its way throush tha unde
growth, and stood on the bank with bowed head and crossec

It was tho villager Ching-Lung had interviewed with

O’'Rooney, A plank was run out from the deck to the shore,
and the rencgade strode across it
*Ching-Lung strained his cars to listen, Flo had been talk-
ing tho dialect ug much, a5 posll i Rooney.

o BhslezlBhar, thou, hast come]s sid tho. deep voloo
' Btrango news, immortal chief. Thy dog has watched and
listened. ‘The fying dragon ibat wenb a moon ago into the
l .\rklnl‘;s—”
g e

not relurned ™

ked the rencgade, starting.
n: 4 w5 but it hmth sent its little one.”

In_the moonlight the atchers could seo the look of utter
}B\c\ln'_llllll'rment that. settled on’ tho fearless face of Storland

hib.

“ A little one, Shelz-cl-Phar? What meonest thou, hoory-
headed dog?” "

By Buddha T speak truth,” answered the old spy. *“Tho
dragon was large when ho ¢ntered, but the e that camo
ont is small. Ay, immortal chicf, smaller even than your
Sampan, . Five fimes it flew back and forth, bringing its
acoursed imps from the hallow of the Enn.k. And perheps it

wd, rnrui:mlu.mo no more; but it blefv out moons of e

m its mouth.
Tho * moons of fire” were the balloons sent off by Hal
Honout and -the millionaire. The renegade gnawed his Lip.
1o could understand the meaniog of the old man's picturesque
language.
““And_where aro these accursed foraigners?”

*In the house of the Khan. Ho is with them."”

o ro they

The old man spread out the knotted fingers of both hands
threo times. Ho had slightly overrated the number of the
crnd\'i,nglnrhnd Sahib sat down on the plank. Then he sid
suddenly :

“Do they keep n watch?’

"cha immortal chief; but ono could’ ercep into the
wall and stab him without & sound. My son is strong, brave,
and cunning.  And ho loves gold, chief."

Ching-Lung felt cmﬂ‘)y us ho listened, Hampered for wank
of woapons, an atly outnumbered, they could not with-
stand an attack if Storlind Sahib determined on making one.
Ho swifily endeavourcd to count the Mongols on the sampan.
Thero were over seventy of them. He lstened cagerly.

T have men cloverer and mors cunning than your son,
dog 1" snarled Storland Sahib; ** buk T wil
news. ~ Tell mo more.”

1 pay you for your
Thoy came to-night to my house, sahib, asking for ropes:
'I‘Lux.x obteined them frem tho Bsherman, and drogged out
Nizdar, the smith, to fix sharp pol

ts of iron to staves.”
Ah1"* Tha renegade’s fave bri “Is the tall man
ith the pale face with them”
Tho accursed sahib with the eyes that burn when he looks

Ho i, their chick.”
1 gaw him not, immortal one,” sid the spy. ' Nizdar
Jad bis forge light, and was hemiering the iron, and I was
e ina. Sl fery moon came then, and the white dogs
ursued it. It burnt in tho air, and then, after o time, the
Kiten caug to Niadar, cursing iz, and taling bim o work
no more,"
Storlond Sahib muttered something to himself.
utting two and two togather, and he' did not blu
Jting G o buslh, o smaller, aeronck. On one of its jou
neys it had broken down, leaving Ferrers Lord and some of
i nen still imprisoned, Tho iron-shod staves and the vopes
v i Eum: the others were going to attempt to
seale the peak, and endeavour to reach their comrades.
"hon the fire-balloon had arrived with some message.

chtened.

He w:
or,

This

+Mahseer, o fish of e carp trib, found in many Indian
rivers. They run 1o a very great wolgh
_Tue MaGNET Liprany.—No. 218.
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message had caused them to abandon their plan, for they
had_told the smith that the iron-shod would not be
needed,  Therefore the message could only huve been s
cheerful one,

He ground his tecth.

“You shall have your gold, dog,” he said, ‘' and your son
shall stab the sentinel. Wait until the meon goes dowa, and

Is darkest: 1 will bring my men to tho edgo of tho wood,
Nrhen {he nentinel i dead, hool, like an owl, and we will
surround the house and kill all. You understand?

“ Ay, sahib!” croaked tho Mongol

“Then go.” -

The bent figure hobbled away on its black errand, and
Storland Sahib strode across the plank,

¥ Com, Rupert I gusped Ching-Lung, in a voice that was
“ Creep back, and for your life make ne

sound !

Ching-Lung Takes n Prisoner—Flight—Prout's Amazing
[dea—RBoarders to the Front—In Clover.
Rupert Thurston only undersiood afew words of the

; but Jio eyes had eonvinced him that denger
Ching-Lung, with his _ussal .
ho renegade’s whole scheme,. If they succecded 3

ering the scntry without r\lisil:F on alarm, the fghd
\euld bo short. Tho Mangols would pounce upan the un-
susnecting and unarmed crew, and slaughter them Bk sheep.
e et woy. ot inta.Lho open. crly 1o fall

h. bullets. &

And what then? ¥ ki it

The hill pirate’s wolves wauld hide tho slaip, and lurk in
{io house, At dewn, if Hal Honour could completo u-a
tepairs, the aeroncl would lexto her prison.  She woul
descend, and every - loopholein O'Rooney 01 would
bristla with rifies.  One. volley would bo enough.

Beforo they were ton yards from their hidin,
Lo oxensen ull this. Ho breathed mote frecly as ha
Tosaiio his fect, aud poered through the branches. He had

lenty of time to frustrate tho diabolical plan. They must

¥ to tho mountain, and find some stropghold. He looked &l
the moon. oy had two houra before them, but nat &
moment of that time must be wasted,

“hat wore they saying, Chingt” :

"Kw; on, and L'l tell you, old chap,” answered Ching-
Lung. '‘Look out for dead sticks, for they make as mu
vow s o pistol if you tread on them. Thak old chap was 8
spy. He's going fo kill the seatry, and then the sahib is
going to rush tha house, and cut our throats micaly.”

“ How sweet of him ! said Rupert. “IVs o bit of luck

« were on the spot. :

quictness,

lace, Ching-

un the whala yam.
We've got to It's o silly trick
t> hung oboub when someone ja after you with n carving
knifa. And we've got to stop that old

when you get to the edge of tho wood.
kerchief, will you?”

“Tro got a silk searf as well. ;

wAll the better,” snswere: ing-Lung. ‘' Take it of
vour neck. It would only bo in the way of the throat-outters.
Steady, steady.! What are you doing &

A dead stick eracked under Thurston’s feet; but Chi!lﬁv
Lung, deadened the sound by imitating tho howl of a wall,
‘Then ho pitched his voice so cleverly thiat an answering enarl
5 o como from the very heart of the woo \
op where you sre, my bo;
“ There ho is!” Rupert, pointing forward.
¢ spy was lim towards the villago not far ahead. The
bright moonlight showed up overy outline of Bis siooping
Beace, Mo stopped, and held his skinny orma towards the

sky.

' What is ho doing, Ching™" 5

“ Praying—tho murderons old hypocrite!” seid the prince
in disgtist,  He's asking Duddha, or some other of his swest
gods, to help him to knock the accursed forcigners into the
middle of nowhere, I'll knoek him if I can get near encugh.
Wait until I can get my boots off. Don't you shift. If he gots
out one yell, we may have tho whole pack of them on vsg
liks u ton of slates!”

“ Aro you going to stalk him?”

#That's the word, Ru,” answered Ching-Lung, as he un-
laced his boots. * You might ent me a nice stout stick to
e e porsuader in casa ho turns up nasty. I don's abso-
Tutely love the iden of hurting s man, but that beast
deserves it. Il be as gentle as T can. i

Al tho travellers carried uscful knives of o .large size.
Rupert chose a branch, and begun to saw through it. ;:[‘Ehe

By FRANK RICHARD!
' Dvdqnl_ilnnr.ﬂ s



26 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY P=— THE *BOYS’ FRIEND" 8 LIBRARY, "'

Mongol was still engaged in his devotions, waving his arms,

sod Jencing ins: gestawiuo fashion, p

“I'm off,” said Ching-Lung. * Have you gob that bit of
o

* Here it is. Wil it suit?"”
#Finely. Now for the warpath." E
He began to erawl forward through the thin grass, his cyes
watchi g evary movement of the Mongol. The man turned
his back. Rising, and bending almost double, Ching-Lung
sped forward for a dozen yards, and then foll prone. -~ Again
tgu Mongol turned, and again Ching-Lung took advantage
of the movement,  Wildly excited, Rupert clutched at a
branch and watehed. B
A figure sprang into sizht and vanished ogain. The old
man veeled and fell. Ching-Lung lifted his bedy, and stag-
gered towards the wood. | "Thuystan Ton to his, 6,
T think 1 made no mistake about that,” said Ching-Lung,
with Ahzrim chuckle. *This owl won't hoot tomight.”
“What owl?"

“Oh, that was to be the siznal, Ru, to let Storland Sahib
Lnew fhat thoy had murdored the senfrs. 1 dont think U've
up his fect while I gag hi G S ORI
up the knots as tight as you li These brutes are like
buman eels.”
. Thurston fallowed the prince’s advico to the letter. = His
advice, when given seriously, was always cxcellent. He kanew
the craity Mongols better than anyeno clso Tho man was
gagged and securely bound, and then, without much oere-
mony, Ching-Lung caught him by the heels and dragged him
‘under a bush, x

“That's done,” he gaid; ““so we'll sprint back to tea.”

Neithor of the young men felt in any way anxious. Fore-
warned is forearmed. They agroed to retroat.to the moun-
tain. Ambushed smong o rocks at the head of some preci-
pice or gorge, they could defy any attack, and attract: the
attention of the aeronef. Storkind Sahib would pot wait for
tho vesscl. could not fight it, and he must be beato:

But still thero was cause for anxicty, Thoy had very littls
food: Perliaps tho breakilown wonld tako longor to ropair
than cither Berrers Lord or tha engineer hail snticipated.
Her coming would bo delayed, and on the chilly slopes of the
hill the men would need mmre food to keop up their strength
than- they would require in the warm valley.  Sfill, the
aeronef might bo afloat at dawn, and there was a chance of
shooting a or wild-goat.

“Who goes there?”

A riflo-barrel gleamed over the wall of O'Reones's yard,

“Right, my Joseph,” said Ching-Lung. *‘Keéep that
popgnn down. Monkeys, as 1 have often remarked, should
30: bo, allowed to carry firearms,  Keep it down, my
foscph.””

. it's you, sir, is it?" said the carpenter. * Beggin® yor
honour's pardon, I object to be called 3 monkey!"

“Well, you should change your: face, Joe, snd get one
t make people want to strike matches on. Get
o ln?, not a nutmeg-grater. Where are the boys?"

* Yarnin', sir.”

think T can tell them a yarn that will raise their
" muttered Ching-Lung. * You'll be off duty in a few
minuies, Joe,"

The men were again seated round the fire. They listened
quiotly as Ching-Lung lold them the atory.

None of them evinced the slightest trace of surprise or

d," said O'Roon

you, by hokey?"

know it, wooden-'ead?™
“Beokse me bi

alarm.
“* Beda

¥, “0i knowed ut!"
remarked Prout.

'Ow did you

4 top tickled,” said the Irishman, “and
it's a sartin oign. Ut tickled tho day me father smashed
his wooden 'Ieﬁ thryin' to Yln_r football, and ut kept me
nwake wid tieklin’ the noight me Uncle Dinnis got up in
the darrk to take some pills, and swallered noinc bone
collar-studs in mistake. Oi tells yez, gentlemen, that whin
that too tickles somethin’ painful is goin' to happen.”

“Does it tickle now, hunk?” asked Gan-Waga.

“ Ut does, flabby-face, and say somethin' painful must
como!”

“And it'’s comed,” said Gan-Waga, as he trod heavily
on the Irishman’s [oot. ;

arry hopped round, holding his foot in his hand, as the

warning was fulfilled. His face was fiery-red, and did
not like the way tho men laughed. Somcthing very pai
had happened—very painful indecd!

“Got tickle in_other tos, hunki I soon stop

“No, you big-booted blackguard, I ain't!
'Rooney. ‘' You've bust me bes 2

roared

%nows all about grinding wheat.
“That'll do, lads. Never mind your eorns, Barry. Get
Tie MAoxeT Liprary.—No. 21
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L corn
iller,” eaid Maddock. “Ho |

lads. We can’t make any

every scrap of food tagether,
Thes'ro sevanty

ow ngainst these brutes if wo stay here
sirong, and better armed than we are o k here,
boys! I'm the youngest here, and we've been in somo hot
cornars_together. You're oll old fighters, nad, though I'm
vour officer, I'm not one of the eveglass and cigarette kind,
'm not too proud to ask your ndvice. [y ides is to
the peak, and find a strong place. Let's have your

n."

that's & good plan, Ching.”
T

und I'm
ot up to

fea first,
“I th

thinkin', sir,” said ‘the steersman. “Leave me n
bit, sir, and ax Maddock.” B %
Maddock wrinkled his forchead, He agreed with Ching-
Lung that a retreat, to the mountain was the best schen
The othors were of the stme opinion. Then Prout soler
took the pipe out of his mouth, scratchod his head, and
looked very thoughtful,
“Have you anythiog beiter to suggesi, Tom!
Ching-Luniz. 3
“ Anythin' betther?” grinned O'Rooney.  “Fancy axin’
that! Take ut away and buary ut afore ats face sthops me
Waterburs peotd watoh ') >
Teel tha Trish By’ pulse: somdbods,” said Prout. 1
think lio's gein’ to 'ave a ft ! 3 2
“Shut up, Barry!” put in Thurston. * What is it, Tom?"
“Was the boat opposite where we left the rifles, sir?”
“Yea, Tom."
Prout puffed pensively at his pipe.
“ And thero's about seventy of the hound
bout seventy.”
. ,"" said Prout, ' they'll make up their dirty minds
to wipe us out. Storland Sahib has had a tussle or two
wi* us, and o knows we dont wipe out ns easy as writin'
off a alate. says, knowin' we're a tough crowd in a
rner, he'll bring pretty well the wholo pack against us.”
“That's pretiy. certain,” answered Thurston.
* What's more,” went on tho sturdy steersman, “1 seed
an island in the middle of the river” i -
“ Wonderful " said Barry O'Rooney. A blind man wid
pink whiskers could have seed ut!". . &
Prout scowled at the interrupter, and tweaiy threatening
e

asked

voices told Barry. to “ chuck it
O think 0i'd betthor,” murmured the irrepresible one.
Tho steetsman po for n moment, and then took a
blackened stick out of the fire.

“Here's the village,” he said, drawing a mark on _the

floor, * here's the wood, the sampan, and the island. They
1 don't like

won't leave many men to look arter the boat.
the mountain plan. 1 says,

‘em, call me—well, call mo a howlin' Hottentot!"

Thero was o short silence. - They were all wondering why
they had not thought of auch a simple and brilliant scheme
before. Then O'Rooney foll on the stecrsman’s neck, mur-
muring hoarscly :

“Kiss me, Thomas—kis me!

“Go awayl You'vo been eatin’ inFans 2

“Niver! They wero shallots, and smelt loike vialets.
Mo love, yor brain and fate are sbout a match for soizel”

“Wait_a_minute, lads!” said Ching-Lung, “T like tho
idea, snd I'm proud of you, Tom. Dut the i
risk, or The boat may anchor

loves

midstream

o
Ther tho others have landed, oF we may o
That would bring them on us.
tiem bagis.”
"Bt wo could

ot of o surprise.
The Hrst shot wuu]drﬁring

put up a nate foight in that wood, air."
B And, howld on,” There's a_deuce of o
i i Of know the way cut
be up in the mountain

nll the same aforo they knowed ut
“Then wo'll try it, Hurry, my la
All the available provisions waro collected.
“hore's still another risk,”  said Barey,
heginning 0w his mettle.

v ~who was
“All these blackguards in
tho village are spoies, and that dirthy rogue Storland
Sahib pays thim. Av wo go out togother he'll very loike
got-the pews. Wo'll go wan by wan, and wait at the big

i'll do a sprint ronnd the riﬂn?e, and av Oi foind
a man awake, bedad, I'll make his head rattle loike a
kettledrum full of marbles! Then Oi'll foind rez, nnd take
yoz round hoi the cave.”

“ Hear, hear, Barry!" :
Thao big rock mentioned by the Irishman was about half a
.. Man after man s!l{med
lage

milo from tho half-ruined fouso.
away. Barry took his cudgel, and hurried down the Vil
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—veal
. “T've heard ‘;l people having that done often,”

sirests Al tio houses - were in nbuluua daskness. This Tact
mado Barry feel more snsplcioua. He listened at the doors,
if skins stretched on branches d bo_called doors, and
at last ho heard tho vile mnmucﬂ a native fiddle, and saw
@ few streaks of Jight.

Barrg, burst bhmugh the skin, Tt was breaking tho law
for a n.l!.ngcr 1o ba awake at such an hour, so Barry mended
tho lhw by breaking the fiddle over .the hea 0
astonished mu:adm. and came:out very pleazed with him-
acll. is ave him. He paid a visit
to the spy's As ho noured it he drew back. The
mmnhah was huuunt on the other sido of the dirty stroot.

ck object appeared st the door of ‘the old
mm}r-hhut—a uman head.

“Tha ing nnycl that wu to murther -the sintry,”
thought E“ ** wondherin’ * Father, father w‘x’)’n‘t
_come home,’ aatho, song am.-lh. ‘ather won't come home
“for_a bit, mo bhoy."”

“Is that youl” asked s voice.
‘1t ds said Barry in the vem:u:nlne.
nd what says the sahib?”
"Th-t there's goin’ to be a hot .toimg for somewunl”
:cgm_‘cinuBlm. mo is ne.  “ What d'yez m,
Whre the euu-qnus PRSI T M ST

t:h lunn' tlm lloﬂr

T2 protos ﬂl‘.‘ha“‘ ot Nrongel
was no pmmmn. ani yout ‘Mongol knew it. Ho
Hed liko the wind. Touid ran, but, liko eversouu
alse. ho could run better ‘when hio wae chasel

Fio Encw that pursuit was vain, but he hurled his cudgel
after the young men, and’ constant wactice had given him
© trained eye. Ho hit the runmer, wha yelled and redaubled
his speed.  Barry watched him out of sight, and-chuckled
us he picked g :l:a weapon.

“01 don't think he'll come hack” he muttered, with o
exi

‘hgdl:e: do I, Barry,” said Chi Ang.
o Beded, yex made mo jump, ndlﬁ 0i thought yez had

n

. :\' ell m rest have. I was thinking about the ilgmﬂ—
that owl's t] you kpow. It doesn’t matter at ull.” Wo
wané them to leave the boat, and then welll do the rest.

o yqn Hu nk these people are watching us

“01 id at first, sor, but Oi dnn't m “u \I'(.' got an

ur good. Are yez suro the ould mai t g

"‘I t much. I tcnk good care Lo uhnm him tlghl .l know
what eals they

* Then, in dm warda of the poet——""

rest.”
u] n't disthurb him for geold—av the
icture,” hie added thoughtfully.
together,
" said O'Reoney, “mo ould Uncle

yasi
OI: Tot him rest with the inm'
«Whisht! Yez'll sthare whin i tell yez about him, sor.
Tle was & most wasteful man, espedially his teeth.
Thes was ol holler, 2ed he had ‘om stopped—stopped with

said
Ching-Lung mil

“ But. listen, sirt T ain't fin ished. About a wako afther
he'd had his two-and- ﬂurl\' teeth fillod wid gml-l bedad,
he couldn't pay tho rint! in' se man, he cleared out
his farnituro ot dond_of noigl g
comes the bailifls, Their jowa
niver a &tick to take away for rink
Ilo, Misther Dinnis!’ they gez. “TThis is n bit warrm,

In the morrnin’ along
ropped whin they seed

this

iUt is
“and ut's warrmer in the oven
showed all bis goold tecth. “Coma in," he says,
o mont!

“In they went, but niver o bit of stuff was there to take ta
pay the rmt and me uncle, ho grioned and grinned, nml
ahcm-ed & goold.

= And rhen wan of thim geta an idea He whips out a
pair f end afore mo Uncle Dmrux conld shout
‘Rnl!l’ o, v.na un tho Aure, wid three o thim sittin’ nn
his chest. In nutes all his goold 1celh was pulled ou
nnd alther le hmhﬂ's sold the: mnre was fifteen l\hﬂlu\a

which they sint back. ther that me uncle niver
M mleJ dnlpn. Bu. last wutrds were, * iy

a thriflo warrm agin the foire,’ scz my muncle,
*" And then he grinned, and
“and sthay

gum, T'm

2 E

»

Ching-Lung laughed at the whimsieal story. The moon was
heginning to pale. He kepe o maz;i:yn on the dark wood,
but thero was no sign of tho the nutural course of
things, in order to effect a strprize, Storland vroald delay
the-atback until he thonght the men were sound asleep.

ast. O'Rooncy, who know the

] 5 mmhcd the rock at
guvun wu appointed guide,
NET Lineary.—No, 218,
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know wa can lnngh

“ Wance in the wood,” he said
at thim!"
“The ticklish part is getting there,” apswered Thurston.
1ty vory | I:
“ Too

¥ 'old chiap.s That's what we're bomd to nslr
We mnst um.u the open ground if wo mm to re

wood. 1f they happen to seo us and open fire——"

“ Yez'll sce mo mukin’ n 'hmylmm: fm- tl-n Tquator,”™ pnt
in O'Rooney. *They say *don't halloa ill yez aro out o
the wood,’ but don’t yez lane a wurrd till yez are in it
* Pick up yer fate and m;

They !qun«] the dnrk mlnnl. ling of trees. Thoy were
Jiardened veterans, but it was cnough fo uunerse any
What if llm flamo from three scora rlliel sucdenly  burst
from_that shadowy mass? What if foes knelt there
ing the lrlgbem nml only waiting fur them to come
closer?

They pressed on, apel
Tho sitspense Was OVOr.
and they had entered the wood wimolested.

nrziod conaliation,

L' v ke
e e sty el OO LenkS froy ‘-':;T;f
What do’ yon

ing out at & signal from Ching-Lung.
Fho tall tmeg“wwmd above them,
There was &

e trevs are too thick ; :;n.l e ot e i
5

knock them over like ninepi
Ty
i think mo-too dacsn't Aickle, sor.

And tlmt, |lltlma uuu. muhmg pumiul in coming along,
1 suppose?”
ot to us, sar. *AY yu Iam, OFll sthay liere end watch
the bcgqars whin th!{ )
hnd_entered the wood Jlba:lh hinlf
village, .ond About six hendrod” yards bighe wp thin the
n'!tllorad sampan. The nitdckors would -therefore leave the
wood closer to the wvillage, and ‘there was ne danger of the
o lon:u\ eoming in contuct.
Tm off to scont,” said Ching-Lung. *“ 'l keep

sht! Thera they arc!
Dark forms were stealin, ouv. ol the wood into the waning
moonlight. They could only be the wnl\-u uf Storland Sabib.
= Can you count them?®" ulmi g

“ Fifty- K!|g']1t at loast,™ enid tho l{:cn o{ed r‘hmg Lung.
“There can't be more than a dozen left behind

Thero was still one chnnco ugunsl s n-zm;%t'm sampan.
Hud she anchored ont in midstream? should she
do_that? Etarlnmi Sahib rould bardly have bnrg:mcd for
a[urr pi'lor attack like thiz A fow moments would raveal
the trath

Liko spectres they slided from frea to treo and fram bush
to bush, The roar of the river deud«cnd any sound. arts
best quickly. There is a thrill of excitement abont_an
attempt at n sarprisc that even a Tousing fight cannot give.

Had the bcr.t put out from the shore

A moment more, and- the wholo scono was revonled in
the fading moonlight. Her ||mw almeost touched the bank.
A Her sweeps, tied with
sthern thongs, floated in the :urmut on either side.  Below
the yard the sail hung in chimsy falds.
Still the wood did not reveal its scoret.  Certa
on the snmpan never dreamed of sy danger
Pinying fuvtan by the light of a conplo of Junterns. Tho
attackers had only to charge across the few yards of bank.
i Killed -every Aongol. They
fever thought of firing, however, on an unnupmllng

Then through the wood rang the low hoot of an
Havo at yez! B\nml Pnsln 'om, me hh?-, an ]ntlmr

gossoons| and

5:.11 Hurroo
ored

ile-above the

for_iver, a ch yer 'Emn’
Barry's wild war-e r_r was answo b Justy hurrshs
Man aftor man -leapt over the bulwark, hmm!u-'l\lng his

clubbed rifle.

“ No quarther excipt cowld \\.Alllcrl" bellowed the Irish-
o “Waeh the darthy rebels!’
"There was & burst of I-u%.hm Ono shot I a revolver
knocked the riflo out of ‘s hand, and llm fight
Was OVeT. 50 many rats the knl'rlﬁml Mongols dived
over the stom and swan for it.

“Cut her loase, lads?” said Rupert.

““Hold onl" cried Ching-Lung.

good hawser. ‘We've years of time.
Aoctel after you, Tam, and make you eaptain.
anchors!”

“Right, sirt? grinped the stecrsman, 1 nnl;umm Ben
first mata, Joo sccond mate, and. Gan the stoker’

* And where do (i como in

You can be the powderamonke -

.¢.0Or {ho, bilge-water!” rcnmrke Joo. o

By FRANK RICHARDS. .
Order Eariy.

“Yon necdn't spoil o
We'll christen this
Get op yeir
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“ Thank " said O'Roonoy huffily.

: so ! “Niver moind, O
fove o sailor's lifo. As the bard sings:

“+0i'm afloat, Oi'm afloat
On_the swift-rollin” toide, s
And we'll oll be saysick in the mornin

And as the eaptain sprang ashore to sco his orders carried
out, Barry put an empty bottle to his cye, and scanned the
horizon, liis legs vety wide apart.
Shiver e timbérs,” he roaced, '‘av Lhero im't s sail
on’ th bow-and-arrer, and ut's a sale where things
is goin' dirrt-chaps!.- Avast there, yez lubbers! Oi dow't
fcnow what ‘avast’ manes, but ut eounds proime. o into
the cookpit and let’the chickens out; for, bedad, Oi think
they want fo loy-10,-or p'r'aps threel Av we can spring a
Joaft, whoy shoutdn’t wo Jump an enion? Now, Nelson, what
aro yez starin’ at!”:

Ho gazed fiercely at Gan-Waga

.

“A¢ a hidiot,” said Gaa-Waga gently. “My name not
Smallsama, neither””

They aplashed down a3 the willing men seizod them. The
bont looked more clumsy than it really was. Through the
wood voices wore ringing:

* Hala-hala-hal-holala 1

“Bomo of tha brates havo lunded 1 laughod Ching-Lung.
P Beoritnd Sahih will coon hag out chat we'oa. weasals
and take somo catching asicep! What do you think, Ru?”
I think we've got him on toast this tri
“TTonstand-water, so to speak.  Yell pway, my yellow

hoanties! By Jove, that was finely worked, and neater than
nilmplen:ol Just look hore! See, they've left their money,
oven!™

The deck was strewn with coins left behind by the inter-
mpted gomblers.  Ching-Lung examined the dark island
they intended to make their refuge. t was nbout seven
hundred yards from either shore, and well wooded. From it
they could not fail to see the little aeronof when_she left
the cavern. Sound travelled so wonderfully on the crisp,
dry air that the repors of a rifle could be ard for milea.
A fow shots wonld bring. the vesiel to them.

wonder if the sahib will give it up?”
- % Not nt once.. He's sure to be as wild os
toothaohe, and he'll have o try at us_ It's a nice shooting
distanee from the shoro, and the cover is good. We'v
his small .boats, but he may find mo T don't thin
dara try to cross at daylight, but he might in the dark.

“Fo onn't-get boats to-night, and the acronef will be here
in tho morning.”

“ flopa- so, -sonny,” said C ng~[,m|!|; thoughtfully. “I
should like to sco the sahib’s pretty face when he’ rushes
tho hionse, L can imagine a amile of joy on it that w
stop & stoum-tram. . We osoph, what have you found?™

Joo had  returned. from - be where he had  been
exploring. y

p

of everything, sir,” he answered. “ There's grub

and rifles, and alot of bales and trunks I couldn’t open.

And theres as neat a little cabin as ever I seed wi' my two
and swhisky, and sparklets for makin' sodg-water,

wars, an boef, and pickles, and——"

And a billinrd-table and e.gmrer-hnth and ping-pong—

oh " put in Thurston. * Draw it mild, Joc "

s eight, sir,” dald Joe,

“I'm not spinnin’ yarns,

sir.

“fThen T'll have a look at the palace, Do you want me
here, Ching "

“No. Trot away. T'll sce things snfe,”

Rupert, still rather doubtful, followed Joe and his lantern.
Joe hud fiot exaggerated. There was n nout little cabin aft,
and the moonberms struggled through the grating. Piotures,
roughly framed, but painted by a clever artist, decorated the
walls, ~ They were the work of Storland Sahib himself,

Oa the table lay the remains of a meal, o tantalus spirit-
stand, and soda-water. Two comfortable deck-chairs, o neal
cacpot, and an ottoman formed the rest of the furniture,

“Could you, Joe?” inquired Thurston.

“T.could, sor " said Joe, with a grin.

“Then help yoursolf, and tell me what it's like I"

Joe helped “himself to whisky-and-soda, and
was like jam. Then ho hacked off n slico of
plaeed hunk of bread beneath it, smeared it with mustard,

uriad it in pickles, took a huge bite, and said it was honey.
‘After that he went away with a cigar in his mouth, remarl:-
ing that you couldn’t buy a better one anywhere for less than
twopeiire:

(Another Jong instaliment in next Tuesday's Issua
ne » Library, Please order your copy

of ' The Ma
In o

“A FORBIDDEN 'CHUM." -

Under the above title, Frank Richards hae written an
exceptionally powerful and bol: 'f tale of school lifo for
next Tuesday’s MaoxE? Library. The juniors of Groyiriars
aro, of course, the characters principally concerned in the
splendid story, and the interest contres specially round littlo

iy of 5 brother is tho.

nove Form. pite the strictest erdors to
. the contrary, Bolsover minor refuses to desert an old friond

of his formor days, with what result my readers will learn
for themselves next week when they road

“A FORBIDDEN CHUM."

DO YOU WANT BACK NUMBERS?

I should like to draw my roaders' special attention to o
column which appesrs regularly on “The Gem™ Lihrnr?‘
“(hat " page headed ** Back Numbers Offered and Wanted.™
This column was started for the convenieace of readers who
wished to exchan the numbers of “The Gom" and
Tae Migyer which they had read for some of -the earlier
dates which thoy had not had the oppertunits. of reading,
und s Yulo'a vory populst featare of our widely-
read companion paper. -

As back numbers cannot be obtained, as g rule, from these
offices direct, those of my readers who may be in need of any
particular issues of their favolrite pa far, that they have for
some reason or other missad, will find that on a
in “The Gem' “Back Numbers” column—w
insected free to renders of that paper—will provide the best,

if not the only means, of obtaining what they require.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

W. F. F. (Clapham Junction) and others.—You can obtain
all parficulars about joining any branch of the Army b the
nearest poliee-station or recruiting-office.

S. P. (Liverpool).—Thanks for yonr inferesting letter.
With regard to your query, wrapper-addres-
sing a very l:rnﬁmhlu sparedime employment. Lt is o very
Jaborious task, und the fee that is paid is not by-.any means

. Some readors’ add “to their pocket-money by con-

Structing liitle fretwork articles, which find a ready sale
amongst fricnds and others. Why not try this, ar turn some
other hobby into a means of increasing your money ?
. P—Thanks for your letter. The words ‘“Ancient
Tights™ which you sce.every morning - on_your way to
business, and which ara so often seen on old buildings, mean
that when windows havs been constructed twenty years, and
the light has been suffered to pass to them without inter-
ruption during that peried, tho law implics, from the non-
obstruction of light- for- that length of time, that the holder
of ihe adjoining land has assenied, and henee he has no
legal right to build or ercct n screenm, or any other object,
50 s to stop up or obstruct such windows, or to diminish
their light. 2 :

& Observant.”—I must thank you for your lettor, and in
answer to your query, I'have to tell you that the reason for
o large body of soldiers crossing the suspension bridge with-
out troubling to-keep step, B very good one. -Susj ion
bridges-nre very delicate-pieces of cnginasring, an i
they aro strong chough to withstand sny ordinary strain,
they are likely to be weakencd considerably by ‘u heavy
coneussion such as would bo given by a hundred or 5o of
marchi men keeping t:me and step.  You can now under-
stand why you saw the soldiers crossing the.bridge in so
unmilitary & fashion. . .

George H. (Knightsbridge)—Tn answer to your query, T
have to tell you that a ship's cablo s usually 120 fathoms, or

0 foet. Tn marine charts, u cable is taken as 607.50 feet, or
one-tenth of a soa mile.
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UNDER JAPAN'S FLAG! -
A stirring story of -sdventure during the
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