“THE STOLEN SCHOOLBOYS!™

A Splendid, Long, Complete 8tory Dealing with a Modern Press-Gang Party

START TO-DAY!

GLOBE!”

Qur Grand New
Serlal Story.

Ry
SIDNEY DREW.

The Complete Story-Boolk for All

o]

s it
Vi .j';/v.; 1}, 4
& i
i %
" i e i
=, -
ra il
G f
3 Y
7 T i
Z 1
= =

BREAKlNG Hls SP":“T A TASTE OF THE ROPE'S=END FOR

HARRY WHARTON OF GREYFRIARS.



THE

"MAGNET" LIBRARY.

No. 231,

GYGLE
TYRES

FREE

Carvlage Paid.~ Wiite for partionlars: Deflaica
PUNCTURE RESISTING
Pasugatlc Tyres rapel Uiorus glase, fiute, e

ranteed 16 months. British Made,
STRONG DURABLE, EASV RLINNING

raiied by hall & milliow eyt
i’ 7
CYCLE GOMFAN s

"EAD Dept. T861, LIVERPOOL.

'Tl_udge-“’hitworih :

Britain's Best Bxcyc!e

1

i the position of the lady
rider ef aRudge-Whitworil

Free from fatigte—frea, |
= from manotodous trudging,
you ride along rapidly and
easily—that is the meaning
of Rudging.

BLUSHING.

o sl safferwin, pacticelars of &
Ry rovores S elarasment aut
nmmhl o faie wnd weck Bucloss Saup 10y poategs %
3, Maddor W.

uare, Lodos,

Let the Caialogue tell you
of the real merit of Rudge-

Whitworths—how our
FEasy Payment System
makes Rudge - Whit-
worths easy 1 buy and
gt to pay for. Send for |

on_ approval

Ll
Sen
12 i
HIGH-QRADE ‘.\RS CUARANTEE

fffﬁ:nWKrlen ;

THE WOELD'S LARGEST CYCLE DEALER, (Dept. 21, mvnﬂn.\r

SogvaRkis Material
for_Bam,
“Roln, LivenREdor

IF YOU WANT 8oy honp ruoto

nd Oataloaue FRED-Wora) SULY

now,
# qu»\'\mmmu.
Dest.m1), Caventry.

Provious Knowledge Rea
T 6 1 Hachiues, ¢
NOVELTIES" (c4 D

1/- DEPOSIT 2%

WEEK]..V.
u. ouly.

Mrvite for Jtias

MEA

11-13 Faradise

VENTRILOQUISM .mu A T T e
Wondertal Lanahable A0y, 0oy 74, rout s Tiiands Deligited. (D spriiel)
Tuought-Hrading, &1, Mosincrisn, 17, 91.—0, Wilkes & Os., Hlockion Nughy.

Per Month
or Secondhand

SENSATIOHAL REDUCTIONS.

gml any eyele you like from our

it doden't matter which it i, we

- m ni;’rpl ta yon direct frem orir factoryn brand
Coventry-Luilt * QUADRANT

sale 'l‘n-adn Prico You will
fits is-moro, we will

4, for our I‘n xﬂnr Model,
Whlah .|¢.Lm seil in shops st
Iu‘(.r!]l it too,

£
uwi\""

b,

rous wamey (6 fall
of
WAITE FUR FREE LISTS.

MOUSTACELE!

A& Sart llm|z.h\\uhd=n Frign Yoy auiekly wanr s by wion
B Bow ta

v i
ox .-.un e P

» 42, Junetion Rd., London, N,

The “‘LORD ROBERTS"
TARGET PISTOL.

lated and finished. Moy he carried in lhl

in it
by Fniiﬁ:d Ea
SROWN QUN WORKS, 5, Wt m‘-t. lllullllmmn-

nlxaﬂ,

Eeautifull

‘“ HE HAD TO BECOME
A  DETECTIVE,”

By HENRY ST. JOHN
IS NOW STARTING
m

“THE BOYS' FRIEND” Id.

On Sale Everywhere.




estv.  “THE CIRCUS SCHOOLBOY!” ".2.',“,’;“\3:3.“:.’,'.,1“'5,,.°’A_

A COmplete Sechool Story Book, attpaetwe to All Readers.

e A A A AP AP
The Editor will be obliged if you will hand this book, when finished with, to a friend. ‘i
mmwwn

A Splendid, Long, Complete
Schoel Tale of Harry Wharton
& Co. of Greyfriars.

By FRANK RiCHARDS.

—eo—

THE FIRST CHAPTER, Tarry Wharton woke up (hen, quite suddenly aml
Early Rlsers, ‘"'E{) ally 5
B)L‘! CHERRY sat up m‘h‘«l in the Remove dorinitory at 5

You s Giraoh !"

to W @ ned Bob Cherry.
v ot L il \'ugaul and Johnny Bu
Wharton rolled out of bed. The rest of at.. Remo
sloeping soundly. Outside, in the Cl
vittering in the old trees, wakened
the Greyfriars fellows were sleo
Dbell.  Wharton rubbed the w
[

< and vawne
rising:bel] hud not yet clas
was s]ﬂr ing, with the exc

1 all Grey-

too. The early stn
high dormitors
rubbed his e

of the Jﬂlt mmmn
w aws, nnd 'lluh ( r

¢
n it and

o

> Larned ot of bod

i to the next bed, and shook Harrs Wharlon by
opel md his eyes and Diinked

5.
murmured  Wharlon

= Oht
"A[] ‘-.;_,l.p Tl give you something to clop all that,” said “Ha ha, ha!" roured Wharton.: “It's Elmz- to n_vi. 1.;,
Tiob cheerfully ; and he snueszed o wet sponge over Wharton's  Nugent, if we're going down lo th\. sca before Tu
face. oul.. Waka Bull up, Bob,” -
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“T'm nwl\ke z}mnhs id Johuny Bull, grinning, as he
turned out. think Tob would \\ukt‘ \.h.. dead when he
lets his voice fairly go. What's tha tim

* Half-past mwlcﬂ Bnh ("Iu.ny, rabbing his lieed,

art nter, wakened by tho dise

vu fellows, this is jolly

6, Sat up in
v 1o go ouk for n foed, ain
h. ha, ba! We're nob gomg cut

O, Feally, Wharton !
wake nre,” said Bllly Bunter indignant

, all the same! Wht bave son gl to
o ean come il you 1

for a feed,

o yon weren't
o

but we're only

&8s

out to bathe."”

tor groped for his rpmi wles,

and blinked at the \a|)t.|||1 of the B

rats ! hé replicd. ' IUs mo geod telli
v would be idiot enough to get ap hcfurc bt

hie conkl help it unless there was a feed on?! Leck Tiere, you

1 lodged the

1 oon his
o

fellows, 1'm coping %

: Uh( gc nd cat coke !”
Th v chnms of the Remwove dressed Lhcm‘du‘! Billy
mmam Dlizked at thém dubicusly.: He wai-tarn between
ul the to sharo

the dosite to ctay. in

ot
time for the fccd S
a h ow ‘got 5 1
veiu might etk e ovor M booth Wil Feat”
Hoh Clierry chuckled.
* Certainly I he rt-ph L
vl bo graspéd thio fut junion
Uhrew him ovar bis baats, apd D
ory

ass )" gasped B tuter, s
Wh-

You teing s
"\.'nu dangerons a: Hat. did y

wwhat-

you asked me to!” excliinied Bab Cher

1 usked you to chuck nie over my o 4
yacked you over your booie.”

171 meant,

chuck my beot:

‘1 vu—you idiot!

- you can't,
oL i
np" ‘reared Nuuter,

ra's tlm othier.™
You
\uythlng more T ean do to help 3
bl
‘0

* asked Boh Chierry
Yow!”

Beast !

The Famous
e dormitory.

ng down fa

¢ L_(unn be hmny! 1 suppose you mesn it's thire

r‘m fab jun

for sallcd down e pussage after the
us Tour, convinced that there was fo be a feed. and
Jaite ddetermined ot to be canyimend athérise. Tob O
e O ira, Tha Ravssn wes it slcnb--o0ly 4
Jowsemand was to bo seen, armed with a pail and 4 mop.
Tiab Gherry paused on the lower landing.
ed ot of slackers!” <he cxclai
l)nn t you think we onght to call some of thes
or mnm feliow bed Bke ihis on a love

rn:

A wa “don't got up till rising-bell, as a rule,” said

. dont armue! Tl call W
Retter leave him alon.

ey went into the -Forn pazsago and opened

te's door. The captain of Greylriars was sleeping

Tiob Cherry shouled into tho room.
say;, Wingatel”

sleep.

matter?” ho exelaimed,
ob Cherry with sleepy eyes.

=
ha
ml blmhnj{ ab
othing 1
Tur. MaGKET Lmrany —No.
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N

231 .,
of the
tled 1

g
“It's hall-past si
“* What have you eal
** Beautiful worning,
uu young ass -1 —"
c out and have & bat! ed Bob Cheriy.
\ kine, you know ! Al
ile dnr.igc( way and slanmed thy door,-and a pillow suoto
the door upon the inner felt upon the floor. ob
Cherry chmckled as he rej Lioms on the lower stais.
*ve called Wingate," erfully, "1 suppose I'd
 call Quelch now
= You fathead I sui
a giddy Vorm-nuster,”
* Buk, 't better wak i
v Vou'll jolly wall ¢ ao ok v\li!wnl saving up a set of
- we como xclaimed Harvy.
is uu!ur;un- dm ¢ by the arm. " Take

'd me for?"
said

You't play your japes on

and the sturdy
d, and o o

ke oty
and the pa
porter, was

the o
op of tho ¢ i Ty
“Qomsing down
youof vour catly youtl, sou ko,
erery
(.m:!:n-“ % gruitod.
Wot T says
" Bure you won
Tealth, you know
“ Which [ones s ‘e soufll be drowded,

1L siys”

orning to you, Cosy !
for a bathe? 1t will_do you good=—renyisd
hon yor neod 0 wesh

" e said
Yes, -nr.pl(l Bunter up breathlc .
* We're going to be in al the fred, Tiob Chiorey.  You win'l
i to lenve us out.”
Come on,” said Hnrrv Whazton, Iau;hmg. “ A bathe will
o yon more good ihan , Duni

“"Oh, really, Wharton——
The Famois Four marched out of the schoal gates into the
voud, with the little Celeatial mmm; after them. Billy
Bunfer yelled aftor them as they ped dawn the Tane.
1 say, you fellows, where are you gomn""
To the shore. you s’
“ But where's the feed?"

* Ha, b, ha !

& [,q_-|s give Bunter & race to the zea,” puggested Johuny
Bull

¥ Gout] g™

And the chums of
Tunier followed th

i the Remove broke into & run. Billy
u for about a dozen paces, and then

”[ dnnl b- h.cv.- Ilmrl-!l a feed at
ts !

Dack 1o bed.
merrily, Tan nu mwmh the sea.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
+ Shanghaled !

IPPING, ain't it?" said Bob Cherry.
It was indeed r
Th ng in the sunlight, Inving the
<oft sands at their fect. T‘f village of Pegg la

ing an their vight, and on the left, at the end af the bay
vose the rocky summnnt of the grLul Shoulder.  Out in the h..
chor—a dusty-looking ol ** tramp,” with
a thin column : from her nel. A
B be en on the bridge, staeng stolidly busdward.
ceous " said Harrs Wharton,

man

Nlm —picee ! suid Wun Luig.
at giddy old tramp's been thero all nig
\wu,rm. with u nod |nvl ards the anchored steamer.
in yesterday. S B Bare esortoll T bonrd
Conrtney su
"T!If‘} seem to be interested in us,” vemarked Nugent.
A second man had joined. the first upon.the steamer's
bridge, and both of then were looking towards the group of

wid

“ AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOUR” ™ thie s, R pabrar.
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“ You'll keep af llms: pumps, you yonkers!™ Enptaln lluhhs snld. “1( there's ml hauky-pnnky you'll get
it dead sure.” * Stick to it, Bob 1™ murmured Harry Wharton encouragingly. ubbles rose to the suriace l

of the sen beside the anchored steamer, Deep below, the axes of the divers m.re :rnshlng upon the wood-
| work tha protecied th preclous consigument. (See L]mp!n‘ ) ‘
junicrs. One of them raised &
and ;mmmsl the group.

1 n
said Bob Cherry. “Bame hore.
vnlrlmm:; in the ame ned Wun Lung. ** Boaten comae here.”
od b niors drew themsalves out of the aler, and towelled
Ives down on the soft sands. looked towards the
it was m\-lmli)lwﬂ\ coming towsrds them, and 1ot

water,

;'\n\lu!lv ;\twua his head, and protec ﬂl it with a bathing-cap

All fi the juniors were good swimmers, and they enjoyed
il

their m\r]y morning dip.  Bob maell out of the oing to Pegg. There were six men in it—s mate and five
wider after a while, and looked at (e at obny  seaman. A man who appeared to be the skipper was stil
" Hallo, hallg, halla? Thore's » boats

standing upon the bridge of the tramp m-mm-r with his

“ Gaing t pose,” said Harry arton, binoculurs turned upon the group of schoo
\he ;,L.,.m-un :hm handed. he will hava {o gt ipoldac ;.....h The juniors  dre .-d bk, waTai this
2 \Wﬂl!“!’ﬂ wanted with ther
“Pima we got out, I think, u;mnl ns hall-past seven ¢ bows jarred upon the sand, and o slont man, with a

1}1? huuz.s-r meu\'

roiEy:  “THE ClRCUS SCHOOLBOY.” = Tasaines.

der Early.
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tringe of red hair undor is cap, jumped ashore, and the sea-
men followed him. mate still sat 10 hon
* alio, hallo, hallo ! Ch ly
+ Ahoy, my hearties A '*sm.w- s
sent us, Would you like to row out, and leok at the
The juniars did not reply for a mowent.
surprised them, and at a closer look at th
did not like their apprarances.
1s average seamen to at,
cap the boat was a Ryt Souking sestow, with & black
acie and o foreign air about him. The fve men who
had lmmm were ruffians, every cne of them, and the. stout
1 s mu'xhn roughest of o
on, altor a

bl o}
for @

t seaman.
I'll take ¥o

: Tl\-‘\n](a[ We can’t con

coolly.

W

What do you mean?” he cxchimed.  *T supi

sneadn’t come if we don't w
The boatswain of the Pomera
“That's where you meke a leetle
“You've pot to come—willynilly, you y
‘em into thle boat, my boy

he replivd,
swab. Head

ors in a circle

cmeut.

o better sheer
amp, and if

¥y
The ﬁvu ruffians drew round the ju
Harry Wharten & Co. drew togeth
3* Look here!" exclaimed Bob Cherry. oL
off. We're not coming outl to your g d;r\ ald
bother us, wo almll lnL out

up!” shouted Harry \\hnwm
i dwrl upuﬂ th-m.
rather 't
eyfriars ju
rush al the ruffians manfn!
But their rmumm- wae of little
“They had Jonty af pluck, but
b a full-groin man, and the
vuffians.
. In a couple of minutes Harry Whart
in.the grasp of the boatswain 'md his n
ring ‘em into the boat!”
hum-; t n{_ aro plucky ung, any

v put up their fiste, and met the

v was not af i h nse
N W all burly

1 & Co. were holples

out the mate,
and they'll B uscful,

1 recl
L K0P ronred Wharton, siruggling in the gram of
i i boatswain, as he 3 to the |

“ Lot go, you mlmdrn[s" “gaeped Tob Cherry, * Youll

for this.
boatswain chuckled.
_BH vo 'em in, my heartivs.”
nnp
lJnrry Wharion landed in the boat. As he picked himself
up, tomewhat dazed by tho shock, Tob Cherey came wliirling
in. Bump, bump, bump
One after another the, ]“mn' 1
Last of all came Wun Lung. The Chi
straggling. He was as heipless.
the burly seaman who hel . and he was mL
extraordinary occurrence with Oriental philosophs
* The seaman held him up in the air as r‘nsliy as if ]u- had

o the boat.
5 \\a\ not
of

ir £ he asked

Bill Haddeek. The more the

in the boat beside
the o:
and

ump
Wan Lung lande
wien followed them in, and took o
a warning finger at the five angry
hr:-\ [rinrs.

“You keep quict,” he said.

he others. T

11 uase o ol
piess you'd bet

in_ the Pomerania.
hat?”

in the Pomcnm

u ain't go
t h

back t o, e said.
nded, my sons, and \m

to work on

“ Greai Scot,

- ank on 'Imt ship " exclaimed Harry Wharton, in angry

amazement. ** We shall :-mlmn‘y unt o anything of the'sort.
Tur MAoNET LIBRARTY.

GET THIS WEEKS ALL -SCHOOL STORY “ GEM ™ LIBRARY.

Do you n
t

an to say that you nxe kidnapping us to work o
Im!. qlnp

nmlded.

¥ou villaing P* exclaimed
@ arrested as soon s you

totch at a British port in a hurry,
* And 1 guess youll learn to speak civil,

ST guess wo sha
grinned the mate,

Sl o say -sir’ to an officer, afore yowve becn long on
borrd this hyer eralt.  You'll Iarn "em, bo'sun,
“You Joo Cutts, with a_grin.

b

The juniors locked ué one wnother in uiter dismay. It was
an ||m-xplnluf and alarming ond to r morning bathe.
The baat pulled out to the steamer, and & rope ladder
o the s,

per Jooked down with a grin.

Al mm, sn, sma the mate.

* Send ‘em up 7

The mate ;-:nmul ia the ropo ladde
“ ard?" he ret

m i|u bigg boutswain .»mdn
Te took 2 busi

T ry Looke:

juni
)0 on board

And the juniors climbed on board.

H

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

n the Tramp Steamer.

ARRY WIIARTON & U, stepped on the deck of the

steamer.

Tlie skipper looked dows at L}um !mm the bri

i e upon bis Lo

< o 1o sce mm n,c skipper of
“would be a hard man to deal with,

emy”" he remarked. By Jnmos, that's luck

as we've lost, bar one. What luek! You yo

swabs know how to work? 1 jest hope so, for your or
nuk

5 uot going to work,"
The's ein Taded. trom the' s

und he glared at the junior of Gr.
*Wat's that*" he roared.
“We're not going to work,’

“You've forced us to come T

* snid Johnuy Bull.
kipper's weather-beaten [
ririars.

said Harry Wharton.
our rotien old ship, b

aid_ Frank
o doing is

“You'd better scnd us aghor
“You know jolly well that what
e kidnnpped us.

Ho might have been ns
vas perhaps wiser.
nidl the ekippar.  Agia the 1w [ Fvo shupgh
»re’n ona port, Erom_Frisco t Hong Kong. The
t totchied me yot. You aii't going to work, ain't
7'l soon see ahout tha
ay, sic ! smd (lm boats
*You'll call me *sir,’ and tes
to me,” s ippe: T
the Pomerania, my bucks, and if a

hen vou spesk
“Obbs,
ad don't wor
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:m and woman can obtain robust health ar
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ship T make him hop. Understand? I'm short-handed. Six
of my men sloped lust night, durn their skins | “The voyngo
_wasn't good enoug |x In: them. You're going to take their
plnce Inderstan
We won't ! s u] Harry, wlmrlon
le \k per clicked his tee

see. Tumble ‘em o
“J\;, sir ! . 3
Hurry .mun exchanged & glance with his compazions.

£ Wa could gwim nshors,” he “lnﬁpnn-d.

¢ Hero gocs,” mnuttered Bob Chorry.  * All mgut

The juniers made & rush to the side, but before they could
carry aut khmr mmou the seamen elosed around them, nml
Lthey dragged ba 36
. quk em into Ihe fu'c's'ln! said the s).mpl'r “We'll

-md!u xnem uimr we've sailed. Engineer "

v

4 Glc |I\o stwm up. We've got to git ontor this afore them
scallywngs ashore tell too many fales, and we're stopped.”

The grimy engincer grinped and went below.

“The five jumiors were bundled headlong into the forecastle,
and the door was closed upon the

Thoy had been pitched roughly down the steps, and they

i gloomy place, feeling bruised and shaken.

& Bob Cherry ejaculated. * This is vather thick,
and_no mistake.”

¢ hound They've kidnapped us,

and the Inw must be able to Immh l!um for it The

rotters "

“1We won't work, anyway,' x L " You ean take

a horso to waler, bt you can’ $muke him drink. Thes can

carry us off to sea, but thoy can I. make us touch a rope if
we, Jan t clmos;

ur 1

said Wun Lung.

“Bo'sun lickee with ropea if no wor
1o worseo.  Botle

Maddug Jolibso, - bt good - mal

e Cherry burst into a laugh.
“There's somot in what the giddy heathen sags,
“They've ﬁ“‘ us in & cleft stick, ¥

t seamen, and I don't

* ho

u-ruurkmi
Thore are soven or eig

maeny mgmcm stokers,  We couldn't do am\ﬂmw
against that e
Wharton set hi h-(-lh

“But we won't do what they want," he said. Tt looks
fo me g if this ship is on seme unlayful busines.  What
did six of her men desert her for? J\mi you heard what the
captain said about telling talos gl

rath

2k Blcutd if [ knnw what they ean hi' up to " Johuny Bull
exclaimed, nkling his brows in thought. must be
something fishy, or the captsin could ship moere hands in
1|w ordinaty w without lrouh!m\r ta kidnap schoolboy
“Tt's somethin fishy, Besides, what does
a tramp steamer Jike rh want with so many hands? There

ar umm;‘h o work_the ship without us.”
Rij ough, D they Iook Nko & gang of hoaligans
n scnmou. They don’t look as if thes're fond of

‘more th
wm'll 4
ut why should the eaptnin ship such « crow? Tt shows
lcs p has soime business that won't bear the light.”

e enougl.”
- Whnl on earth can it be®” Nugent exclaimed. “The
o ara, The skipper is a

days of pirates are over o long

Yepular hopligam, but he st n giddy Ciptain i Whit

cun the ship bo going to son for
“ Something dishonest, of ca though we can't guess

what. And if we lend a hund we may ‘b ns Liable ns they

are. t? be arrested afterwards.”

“‘lt. ngrnm]

“Wo'

said arry
to refuse
umlmumn that ho'd better st s
ar, hear !
“We're getting awa)
Cherry, after o puuse.
going at a good Tate now. too.

Wharton, Looking _yound.
nake the skipper

lmrp nnd save trouble.

" said Doh
And we're

from shore, though
Listen fo the engin

The juniors conld hear th i throbbin

‘l‘lm motion of the slufp showed that they were going
th tho water very he tramp steamer racked,
msd e motion and the L'Iosu smell of the forecastlé—which

n a decidedly dirty state
ualmy. But they were n
a run upon the salt wm.-r_ o
const, und they were all

hey waited in the »tul'[)' qu-cmlln till they should be
hauled out on deck again,

They understood very c'lenrlv tl:m the skipper was leaving
'mE MAGNET LinRART.—N

NEXT
TUESDAY:

de the juniors

eol a little
seasick.

v had had many
15 being on the

“THE CIRCUS SGHOOLBOY n

The

| eveny
TUESDAY,

anaguer” gk,

dealing with them unhl tlmy were ou( of snglnl c{d Il:md T
o

]
: a3 e

pove e, he was losing no time in getting wway from the
"llu: juniors sat obout the listoning fo tho
ﬂmmpmg of . llu- engines, shing of the water

tlil: B

k

Btlll m: one canie lu Slu farecastle.
th on over tho sunlit sea. The juniors
vluu: grm\m" very hungry. v had eaten nothing that

Tpriing, ana if was new ety ton oielock
“ D Bob Cherry cxclaimed at last, mov
restlessly about the narrow spuce. i llm_v d_come for
vthing m;ulri hm better than being penned up here

ow the:

liko th
There was n heavy foolstep outside. = The seuttle was

p«mml and the red faco of the boatswain looked in.
mble up " he roared. *'Ere you are, my hearties!

se’ro all coming " said Bol Chorry.  * Would you
mind taking vour face away, sir? You shouldn't spring o
like that on us too suddenl
urly bo'sun choked.
il upt” ho - geped.

“Ry Jumes! By gam!

o
And ﬂu.- Grn\frmrn ]\ln:Drs Lumhlzd up.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Flogged !

AR awny on the horizon there was o dim outline of
F cliffs. Rour amer gloamed the wido  blue
ﬁn ont to sea, leaving &

I|(‘P as_she glided through
Fiars juniors turned land-
ward, and they started to see hnu far off the shore was.
Avm,a the far out of sight behind the oliffs, lay C
friars School—and the fellows at that hour would be n!l in
tho Formerooms, grinding away at their lessons—und the
kidnapped fivo sordered what they wero tthm of thoir
nhsenco  and what the Head waz thinl
Greyfriars, certainly, would gness what !uu] hmpnenod
lumnm could Ium'l!\ believe it themselves, as they I
e rolling waters, and at the dirty deck and

Ol said an unploasant voico from the
bridge, a8 the skipper camo out of the chasthouse. * Now,
listen to
looked at him grimly.

*went an Captain JHabh, taking his pipe

out of his mouth, and wagging it at the juniors from the
bridge. w'ro'in me ey now | Und..mndv

\i(\ are not in your cr obbs,” said T

rton quictly. *We ([nnt belong "ta this .1..;:. o e

Iw » nothing to da with ¥
"Hear, hear  said Bob (,lmrv
| X eqme ovor the skippor’s rough fac
is that the way you uﬁ? to your cmphln‘“ he

ea
A fl’]‘!][ o

et o work,” said the skipper.
wor I: mmh em'?

Ay, ay, sir
e &ou o under

“If they won't

Cubts' orders,” '
s ain't casy vu!h slackers, T o you to work. T'ln ]
LnPl’:m "Obbs’ Con tako it

o to the diekena " sl Johnny Bull. **Sat us, n‘wmro.
or, youll be mads ta suffer for it, I can toll you that.
roared the skipper.

said the skipper.

op
;‘ Ay, a3
o skipper turned awas and

od bis pipe. The mato

leaned on the rail, and looked at the juniors with a
grig. Tho bastswain produced the ropa's-cad from his
poc

e Vavr, then, my hearties, you'rs under my horders

" he

B

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“Rata!"

Y""é,' l-r\ﬁ:n." sid Mr, Cuits, by swabbing
Ton i

re you goin’ to obey horders?”

said the boatswain.

up the

“'l‘hm ere’s for & start,”

Buishl 5

rope'send camo down acroms arry. Wharion's
almu}ih.n There was a gigglo from the ruffians. standing
ound.

Whatton's faco flushed orimsan.

He made o m:-](la!l s[mng at the lmnl.s\\nm and both hig
f»wi !n.shw-xl oul

eht mn;ﬁm Tt Busly-Hrabey: o mL pmnl ai the chin,

nml hm Teft crashed into the ruffian’s lofs

Tigg and powerful-as Joo Cutis. was, B ide thit
Lramulduud (anu, and went down upon his back with o erash
that e deck ring.

Ho Tny Tor sama seconds, gesping, cvidently too astonnded
calise what hmi g hnm{
“ 0w 1" he gaspe James
']Imro was n. roar I': om, t?c bridge.

ts I

s .\\4 ay, sir?” mumbled the astounded bo'sun.
“How long aro you ing to lie there?  Are you taking

James,
d, ury R
1

Cutrs 1 i\pul to his foet. Ilis face was pur lo with wi ruth.
Ho yelled (o the seamen. sk
Seizo them I

The seamen advanced upon the juniors at once.

The Greyfriars fellows drew together and hic
with their resistune was ‘all nnavaj oy

¥ the burly ’i flunz npon the iy

5 wero {riced i g, theie Hinbe.

pies manners

But, as
“The

it!" roared the

Wharton was ;
um jucket was stripped off, wnd his shirk fors down. ta his
waist, andl his wrists sooured to a rope above his hend.

atswain stepped up to him with the rope’s

aid the skipper.

¥, ay, £ir
on set his teeth as the boatswain 1

" W

o ropo descendod upon his bare skin with all the farce of
Joo Cutts’ powerful arm.
Wiharion shivered under the blow.
STt left o red mark across the white z'\u:l and the pain’of
it theilled through every nerve in his
it he nttered no ery
is teoth were set tight together, 1 though his face went
deadly white, sz a sound cscaped Fitu,
m'h‘ lash, las
The rope rose and fell,
Blow after blow fell upon the mnlor
blood showed through the lac
Vharton's m:-tlsl T

till the

bare back,

o ery cscaped im,

i he queried.

Lash,
Another sharp
A Tato b Shouted ‘lluh Che
E\"h :lm bonds upon
ute
e boatswaln turned towards him with an exil grin
turn's coming, my * he L

st n; n
Vou hulking, cowardly

pipp

Lash!
" Thao I blow of tho dozen fell, aid Wharton hung heavily
upon his bound wr s o had fair
“ (ut him loose, |I.- skipps
Le'll come a1

md chuck some wa
foad for fishes

(Ine D! the g vuffians threw o bucket of salt water
bis lncerated buck, and a sobbing swnn escaped the

Junio
His oyes opened.

_ Joe Cutta grinned dawn at him,
¥ Como to_your smscs

ol
ved faindly.

“Oh, yon ain't 'ad enough ]'ct"' said the boatswain,

 8hall T give him another dosen

you hound !" 5'hu.pul Nugent. ' Do you

s "Nuff smd ymmg bantain " said the boatswain, lashing
Nuy th he lay on the deck. ** You learn.

nt
to speak cml m your superiors.”
h,

the skipper, * sonkids belong; 1o ny
e vou going_to turn lo, or are

rs were silo

Mind, l'm captain, oE tlm ship—me, Captain Obbs
pursued the sk irper. b ullow any back-unswers ot
this hyer craft, T ermand

ilenes.

You're goin' to work, and stoke, and do as yow're L Id,
and I'll mako sailors of ye. it or'n larpin’ rot in a sch al
ashove,” said l’.np.m:. Habbs, )n at to too the mark,
Vounkers that's what! Wil you jein my erew and obey

Srders, or shall Joe Cutls give you a lesson all round?™
The juniors looked at Wharton, wlh the stresks of red
uhm\am, npnn his back wheré the cruel rope had lashed
ere helpless in the hands of the hnnu'\ dnppm, it

\mu useless “etting themselves up against superi - force

“We'll work. if we have o, said Bob fherr), ulltr &

1: v.lH 'lm o
1 keop,

d.
" he rvnnnl.‘nl Hml

for a sa

3o i & dose all vound, i, enid Joe Chtts.

Thie ski pper giared ag bim,

“ Hold your tongue, Joe Cuits r
¥ Ob them loos

captain of this ship—
I sct them to work !

* o obey orders—h ol
Bob Cherry, gritting lis tecth. * We

can’t |>C|p ourselv
** More smmhle »f vow'd thought of that afare,” chuekled
ast o1

ob ran to Wharton, and helped b

w \mlmn llru» his jacket on with shaking ha
ll eyes weve gleaming.

Tuke it quictly, old chap, " enid Wob, in ;

“ Our tuen will came, but thoy've gol us 4t their merey

now.

1 to his feet.

ry Wharton nodded. He re ised that.
e, then, ne palaverin’ tiere " roared the boatewain.
“ Work's the word, my hearties.  And if thero's any
ook ant for my lie s
And the juniors, with farious faces, sct to work.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Little Joke on Mr. Cutls.

APTAIN HOBBS watehed the juniors, as they were
C to work by tho boatswain, with a grinning face. 'L
ki had npm\rlr\li" not poid  mncl

o to the cleanliness of his ship; but
. ho had sailed with such o very peculine
Now the juniors were set to work swabbing up the
s and cleaning ot the forccastle, while the scamen
I led about smok There geomed to

Bob Cherry and

.pimo on the sh

be little or no

Johnny Dull were sent down to act ns stokers, and they

slaved at the work, with ng and curses from llm

engincer a their sole rewprd.  The others slaved above, w
e easional lick from the ropels-cnd to |u||)

Thom 1o the. ta)
There was no donbt that it wos o peenliny crew and u
peeuliar tain. the juniors had not susp

ready, they would have guessed now that the

fid tipon o, ordinary voyage.

\\ Tt the object of the vayage was they as yet could not
but th + somothing that would ot

knew that it v

Iu.'\r the light.
per seemed to divide his time among the various
ing the sen through his binoeulirs,
ent lmm a big_black bottle in the
¢ the mate. The mate replied to
marks mlh a choiee of langus

proiegtie
chart-house, und cur
the caplain's wbusive
fully equal to his own,
he men did what work was nocessary, and idled and
amoked Tor the most part.  The ‘cnginéer wus the only
il unn an br-ml and’ it wes very necessir

, for his éngines were in «

2y
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Yifelp!” gasped Captain Hobbs, Harry Wharto

to save the man who was his enemy—who had treated him cruelly,
scoundrelly crew—a shout of admiration for the boy's pluck, in spite of themselves. {See Chapter 11.)

rushed along the deck, threw his-hands- together, and dived

Splash ! there was a shont from the

He kept
w0 drop.
bt i wl
not fatow

& amateur

condition and required cor
otk till they w

4 little leisure to th
kept constantly at

o a moment's
enough to call down upon them a volley of

work,

-odds and ends from
s they worked under

o
amacks, and big
magnificent hner.
Tut thore was no chance of communicating with the
passing vessols and obtaining help: the tramp steamer did
fiot prss noss enongh to thewm for that.

Night fell npon_the sea at Inat.

T AGNET I.u:miur.—Nn.

NEXT
TUESDA’

“THE CIRCUS SCHOOLBOY."

boatswain relaxed
patt of the deck
and for a long tim

I even to tal 5
¢ cun t over the sea, and their reflected 15

shimmered on the bosom of th
N ' said Y

wrey, nt last, as seven bells
Tho chaps will be doing their

a,
=1 used to thi

** Not nie * murmured Wun Lung.
“ You blessed heathe growled Dob
off best of the lot u haven’t had
have had.”

Wun 1

rrs, “wou've got
alf the licks we

ing grinned

Cites tabiee oalmen,” ho suggested. N

agninst blick wall. We no helpee ourselves.

quictly, and koepee I uppee lip.*
ihat's all very woll L wih we had Wingate and o

dozen other big chaps here; we'd make these roiters hop.""

goades kickee

ak

By FRANK RICHARDS,
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“We'll make them hop, ougway,” suid Harry Wharton,

with a glitter in his o The rotters! We'll turn the

ta Lm, on them, somehaw.
ut how‘:" grunted Ni

E e

hey starcd at the little Chinee,

2h?  What have you gof in your pigtailed noddler

asked Bob Cherr; w are you going to turn the tables

ront.

And moro than that tho little Celestial did not say. Ho
curled himself up in o darl r und went Lo sleep.
athers follawed hib exumple, Tt wes o vory warm night, and

thes Gould Tiave sopt wnywhers arion Uheit hard day's work.
A ronr s

from the boatswain aroused them.

thnn mu shirkers, where aro you?”
Cherry, jumping op.

na n. !mnru chucklo in the gloom. *

"A L ay, sirl
“ Twa of you go below; Mr, Biggs wants you."
. Diggs was tho shgieor:
Right-ho!™
‘o shirking while T'm ‘ere,”
rton and Nugent went below,
swal ont the boat.”

Pho boatswain had ovn!emly been \iru-hma Hin specch
was Uhiek and his g o peeped out of hit
packet, still . qu: rk: ln drew it ous,

said the boatswain, as
* You others can come

lbng pafl
5

Fhe_roarcd
arled up i his corner,
intoxicated  boatswain

The juniars e e W L
emained motionless, and the
-'u\ llul notice him.
toh me a pann

I

ho

in from the galley, one of y

ar,

Juimny Buu [;,Lchm] the pau Then he ond Bob
Clierry movod off. lhn had nnLy to get
aut of sight of the boust. in tn i:: l:,n alone, Ie was sitting
an tho deck now, with his back nmmm. kl:n bulwnek, with
the bottle in one imml aml the b n the other.
‘The liguor gnmlod into the pan Jsc L Eho sl
wig, and then his eyes clased and he snored.
aung sat up.

The little Chinee was evidently nwake.

He crept away into the darkness, but returned in o few
sminutes, and Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull saw that he had
something in hand.

Tt was n can of a strong-smelling ofl, which he had been

r somo time belore to fill the smoky little lump which
ed the forccastle.

* he murmured.

and, with the can of eil in it

orgl”
Tbu little Pelc»nnl'
2 for a moment, and there was i

hoversd ovor the paan
gurgling sow

"Fhen the little Celestial vanished in the shadows.

The boatswain snored on.

It was about ten minuies before lie openod his eves and
blinked round him, He grunted, and swished liguor out
of the bottle into the pannikin

It overflowed, and the baatswain lifted it to his lips and
drained it almost at e e draughi

The next moment there was a fearful yell.

no buely ruffian leaped ng’ and the bottle went to the

and sma wul into u |nm.|m1 pieces.
fro, p Dboth his

Jargs hands o
0wt ho,_ronred. oht I'm pivfm-rl "
“Ha, ha, ha 1" e o Jimians
“Ow, ow! "Elp! I'm pizened! Grooh! Aloy, lads, 'olp
& shipmate! I'm pizened lied the unhapps boatswai
“Batter get aut'of ih “We
dont want fo be suspected.”

o wlortunate boatswain
xd alarm.

ildly to and fro. ]l:s face was

henving with sicknes

deadly wh
demianded Bill Haddock.

“Wat's the matter, mat
Ow! I'm pizened!”
“Pizened he blowed I* said  Hadidock EunlENPL“ﬂlli]\'
“\\nm s pizened yer? {ou'vi took too mueh r
uz I t =]n‘r|:tk_ni the Dbon

“It.

wasn! i rum! It was pizen—deadly pizen! Ow! I'ma dead

You e muking ot of row for a dead man, bo’sun,” suid
ono of the senmen

And there was a grim chuckle,

The boatswain steggered towards the
upon the etel Eﬂ@pmg and gurghing wildly.
came uu\ of H ri-house.
hat's the master the cre ™ ho roared
Joo Cutts says as ‘ow he's pizened,
Haddoc!

’ Dmuk. more like,”

Gutts ruised himsalf o

“You've pizened me, Goorg bttt
game to leap the ald mgom %l to mnmlf, Tou willain |
You're rlmk you foul
I'm pizene

**Oh, go to yo\lr Bunk, end sleop it off "

“ You villain ' gasped the boatswain, ** You gave n
that lhetm rum—you gave it lo me with yeur own ‘and

idge, and collapeed
The ckipper

. eaid Bill

id the skipper.
the

i "
i)

re was a yel

Tut, the slupperp&aa Jooking out. The barrel of a revalyer
‘mlulxd inta tha tanned face of the boatswain, end he stopped
shor

o

mors step, and you'se a dead man, Jae Cutt,
the skippor conlly.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Does Not Sav

DTIS stopped, Elun the levelier ll pistol,
G "o hs.ﬁacu el

herrs sl hiv breath,

"M whispered to Johnny Bull. D
seo t)mﬂ \thl rmﬂ of n shipload of murderous villal
have ol

Julmny il modded without speaking
There was a soft chuckle behind thlm and they tu
Win.Lung was grin

and the

is to sea tho little Chinee.

rfully.
Mhee. Tightee 17 he murmured
“ Yon young assi™ said Bob Chervy.

“There ‘moy be

done !
hmoe e -

murd
- Mh

WV hat 1"
noses nk: @ Lillee
unu Lftlrﬂ fof'\’,‘i " said Wan Lune,
\ you awiul young heathe

t tinkee allee bette
Bah Lhcr did not reply. He was used to Wun Lung at
Lv¥mt he had fo_remember sometnmes that the

En!neo :nmn from a far l land, where life was held

utts—sposee Cutts killee skippee—
perfect conlness.

eheap, 1 th ul. h. ideas w ot English idens.
“Ihe juniors ad the scone on the bridge. . For several
moments Joe Cm,le faced the levelled revelver, the knife still

T . Tt was evident that the idea fhat the kipper
had atiempted to poi him had impressad itzelf |ipm|
Dot imagingtion. and but for Capiain Hobbe's re
e here. might, indeed, have been murder done under
it tha bostamain was ok drvak enotgh to rsl
lovelled rovolre

VieSbmeked away & step, with a savage oath, o

b at Kaie orefbsard 7 repped o e shippi

el kmh fell snto the sen
* Now get to your bunk, you drunken fool and let's have
a more of 4 Next fime you get your eavs up like this, I
shall pull tri You can't play these hyer tricks on me,
Captain "Obbs
“he bouiswain Jurehed down the ,ms:.

A vialent fit of sickness seized upon

he re.

ched the

Aock, and he collapsed, us sick as any ** greenhorn 7 on a firet
Channel trip. FLae
WTake him a¥ay,” said the skipper, in disgust. ** Yank

him into the fo'e’sle
And il Haddack and another scaman belped ke Deat-
n looked so white an and th

that Bob C

1 into the forecastle o
miself, the bonts

o
nhl;u{ hold of
4 to_tha two rou
le kw\p your weather eve on the
tozed thickly. *He giva me that am, with
1le pirt, pizer
Tnddock
“You're

mite
ands,

et
e

Qut.on Thursday.
Frice Onc Penny.



¥ Wot's made me !ll:k lllm this hyer, then?"
Gutts Rercely. - Ai S G
Iilce a man afore uow-‘hm buu]e>, or three, fur lh:u 1
¢ Wot's made me sicle if the rum wasn't pizened "
: ut why should the skipper go for to pizen you, Jos
me’ " asked the other man incradulou
‘a w he wants the gold mrvuh uf the Red Tarl fur
1o boatswain thickly. *It's o game to git me

eer T

lnFmEed Haddack.

“You mark m rds,” said the bo's'un.
And he rolled into a bunk, and groaned himsclf to i]ee
Dab Cherry returned to Johany 1ull and Wan Lung o

Jittle Chinee was chuckling in his peculiar silent

ou awful yonng bounder [ suid Bob Cherry, grinning.
You've made that drunken an belicve that Captain
Hobls was trying to poison D 7 =

53:

u don can to sy you lnew—"
Wun Lu:u; shook his head.

e uo suvyy that be tinkee p
awlul sickee. and to-mollow
¢ too sickee’”

me savvy that b
and hickee,

* Ha, ha
Mo knowee

c¢ somoting,' gxinmd the Chinee. * To-mallow
me dosce oiher lotters, allee sn uister bo's'un. - IE tinkeo
11 bt T i Itcr one nnmhm llee bettee fol

o
us— p 'aps we tak

b, you take the cako!” sui “1 supp
it's no good talking to you. But I'd rather gu on swablbi
decks lhun ».t-( them murder one another.”

o

= Hellr.-r dmp Lhe ides, Wun Lung.”
“ No sayvy
“ Lok here, you young ass,’
1ablzs on those scou
Do.you understand that?

" suid Job
e

oy Bl e it
ou"t want any

you yeung

«You farey well enough when you choose,
ragul I
*No

Iumz, who was evidently determined mno: to
glided awag.

“We've got into a jolly crew, I musk say,”
wamanrlead % DAl yan hear what :
ingots of the Red Earl.

Joluny Buil nodded.

“Musi be ! Are they pirates, ufter all 2"

“That's not possible. Theyre aftor ‘a robbery uE y-nmc
sort, but it ean't be robbery with violence on the high
They've nof armed for it; only the sk?mer seems Lo ave s
pmnl umi he needs it wuth t kiny e
“Gold ing swid Jol ully, T do
going to p umlm the ulhe: ship without

('lsnn_»

D »..ww

" Nice for us to be dragged into it, anyway. We may not
be able to prove afterwards:that we-had no choice in the

matter

Tt was not  plensant prosperi hefore (he stolen choolboys,
i’-ur. rhow was evidently nothing to be done just th

tey Inid down o duck again 1o sl i
Were I sturbed. ’lhei slept until the “snn was up. 1]
when tl wake it was full morning, and the July sin was

¥
blazing on Fhe.sca.
Tlarry Wharton and Frank Nugent came up from the stoke.

hald, dropping with fatigae.

“ You two are wanted below,” said Wharton.
And Dl wad Bob Cherry. aiter a few.minutes’ talk with
their chums, west down to take theis tun k

"
+ was _evident that the crew of i
vare for that work themselves, the;
Greyfriars juniors earn l,helr e \grn Tations.
Harry \\%nm.m: Tooked oul r the sunlit st
There was na land in -nglsk, in the (lmlunrc N steamner was
Jeavimg o black trail of smoke ngainst the s
“ Where ure we, I'nu *anid Wharton.

s Shure al
Dlows ol chan, sad 20 chanes B
5 to do
B e auid Mugent.
Wharsn layshed.

And in one minnte more the two ued juniors were
seeping soundly, while the sun climbed higher in th

heavens.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Salvage.
DOE CUTTS looked white and sick an '\v:- eme
the forecastln in the morning. The big bo
colour was gone, an o
covered From Wun Lung’
suspicion of the little Chines,
Ts MAGKET LInRARY.—
NEXT
TUBESDAY:

H

Ie 3
}I|-\ susphmns were directed

“THE CIRGUS SCHOOLBOY.”

ONE
PENNY.

The :_ll}ig;m

EVERY.
TUESDAY,

ngainst the captain.  Captain Hobl
vain came up, uml he hail
Joe Cut
2 ooy Inok
t over itF" I
7 hctlcr |ct the rum ak this.
Captain 'm.m," -md Joe C

was on the beidg: w

Cum gm o

i Dn vou still think ihut you wo
pizomed fast wikhi, Cutts?™ g
e et &

“}uwhﬁm mén vuu“oc 5
“T never tasted rim like that alore, skippor.”
“0h, yow're u fool I* said Caplain B
And be turned away.

a very bad
was less brutal to the siolen s
the day b groat deal of

wled the bo'sun,

goti his cursing. and rop
quuue. and the juniors were vers g
Not that they were not kept hard at wor sh
The men of the Pomerants did not seem to fancy labour
themselves, but they were all willing fo lead 2 hand in
making the boys otk
Wharton & Co. had certainly never worked as ‘th
s members of the crew of the tr D stoamer.
ro 'lmﬁmum;: to ot n:wd ) n‘ &
our they dM\ Aot
its destinatio myaterios

b Bre
otk i

¢ for what purposo Captur

oy had not dissosered
fu’ sl ll-conditioned cre
T there

Tobbs had patb o sew with
Cortainly th i

same object i
was conmeeted. W

the boatswain
hmg further.

t was kept from thae
mate seanning the sea

Dridge, cithe
thmu h the 1 mc\lhru ulmu:.l e
nare Than
Alnml to avoid
Tn the ..lmnmm watc
to show signs of somo ac
and they tulked togn(‘mr in low tnm'
1!|u J\lnmu overhoard the words “ ingots ™ n.ml 'Rad arl,
Ik s they would know soon. When the erew of
in got to work the sectel conld no longer by

The junior

dew well cusugh now the cause of
dosortion of the six men at Pegg. 1t was evident that Cap!
Tobbs had had some decent saflormen among h
that they hud fled from the ship on learning upon whal et
abe was cogaged. e men who remained were a gm'z of
ragenls oqual tn a

17 o “business s now,” Bob C] herry remarked to Havry
the afternoon walch

The raseals of the Pomes
A pump s rigged up on v
its brought up from below.

m
Wharton
Wharton nodded.
gelting busy now
w couple of diving-s
i

The
clenr that ﬂm

Tnoked o great jnferest. It was
Pomerania v o bo ciigaged in diving oporations, but wher
and vy did nab 305 ko
Lu‘?‘um uobl,- mncd ta the bios
pumps?" he acked,

Them are air-pumps.”

air to tho divers, ** the capf

“They're_for in
keep “em goin'. You ndarsiand

wmpin
plained.” * You
A .

ave Lo

ng to send divers down®’ asked  Harry

¥ ?

“Mind your own businoss!”
dl th s tisfaction the juniors e get o
that subject. They lListencd cagerly io the sl:mp% of h"r

among th men.

The Pomerania had slackencd spred now, and the work of
tho schoolboy stokers was lighter. " Captuin Hobbs was tak
obscrvations on the hudgt There was a sudden hail f:
the look-out man in the bows.

”Lxmti ahoy !

rush of the crew In loak.
The juniors stared ahead, coger to see what land it hu‘

By FRANK RICHARDS,
¥ T grdor Eaviy.
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Whare the ship wu thn had po idea, excepling that it was
still In tho Nofth Sea. TSR
*Over the curhmr w.uvou ahead of the tramp steamer a bluff
rosa into lu-w, rising more and more distinctly as tho
steamer churned
"’ﬁhn ]ur:cs c-[ ho ruffans of the Pomerania were very keen
eager
% Thats the Anchor Rock, my lads,” sid the wipper—
that's it! And thaé white curl to starboard of it is the
!unIenmel where the Red E. down

S

uess w, “said the mate; *and muus nobedy on the
ipoﬁ, skippe:

The upum ml;Tul with much satisfaction.

I Not a soul

“%\g!lnatlhm dpnt knaw we're aster the ingols.”

1 guess we'll have time to lift them before there's a
salvage ship here, sir.”

“ T guess s, Buck.”

Harry Wharton & Co. n\x-.-.lmngﬂl glances,

They knew the iruth n

o Pomerania was upon a salvage vovage,
ot entitled to salve the Red Earl,

It was an attempt to steal a valuable cargo before the
vegular salvage men could get to work upon the sunken ship.

st“umi :\]l Llpurﬂnnwl i that brok

mewhera under the curling waves that broke on the
Axchor Rock lay the hull of a ship, a vietint of some storm
on the North Soa.,

A consignment. of gold was a part of the Red Earl's cargo,
and Captain llni:l\a and his men wero hurrying
to lay their t h fingers upen it before it conld
by the owners e insurance company.

t was uhur obbor, y—rabbery as bavefaccd as that of a
Lij llllll_f. n the Km s highway.

wonder Captain’ Hobbe hai been enraged by fhe
dosertion of the men who would have no h z gl A
honesty, and had been glad to kiduap any hauds he could
for-tha work.

It was o question of timo with the Y

£eo long {ho salvage ship, must atrive, and i the Pomerania
were found there arrest and imprisonment m..um bo'the lot of
Coptain Tobbs and his crew of rascals

heir only chunce was to get to the spot quickly and raise
the sanken wold, and carry it off before the salvers areived

Tf they sucee it meant perhaps a fortune for every
rascal on board the tramp steamer.

o Juniors understood now that tho tramp would yot be
likely to return to a British T
vobbesy, Capiain Hobbs would hesd for a forcign harbour,
whora hie would ba ablo to dispose 61 his booly. and to sseape
discovery.

And what would happen to the juniors of Grexfriars then?

Thj would be landed in some distant forcign counte
Tndeed, for the sako of securing themselves, tho rascals mi
. maro(m |hcm in some lanely <pot from whenee there would

be Tt was more than possible

It Cnp.mli R N i el A e e B o, the juni

liad a very nnpleasant pru:pnu to look forward to. And they

Lad to lend a willing h in the uurk which was to lead to

e ' thomarler
i 1iob Cherry, in 2 low

By Jove, I'd scutthe th
ft ll I muld mtﬂt‘r than be taken aw ay to a
“Yes, ra
“But just now we've got to ¢ toe the Jine," said Nugent.
' Better make, the rotters think we've knuckled I|Hd< rr—they'll
be Jess on 1

I
in long

JAT wish 1 Luuh! B

but she was

urmured Wan Lung. * Beateo lascals

U that” sid Jobnny Bull

1 not

¥
"H)m we are,”” said the skipper on the bridge . * anc
T guess this is a soft

a soul in 'lzhL on the sea, my lads.
thing for u
¥, ay, sir 1" said l’hll addock.
“Let go tho anchor.”
And tho tramp steamer anchored within a biscuit’s
of the big rock o the calm and sunny sca.
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Diving for Gold.

H,\RH.Y WHARTON stood silent and gri

throw

while the ship
mado  their

was brought to anchor, tho ¢
preparations for their thievish work.

ut the juniors were not loft long undisturbed.
Tho unplesait voiee of Joo Cutts was heard. The big
boatswain seomed more The famous

sell again now.
Tur Maexer Linriry.—No.

fm 0 grand new Sto:
lors of St. Jim's, en|

lmlter" was in his hand, and he was mdcml_v ip a temper

ta u
o ][nm‘h ta the pump " ho called out,
The junivrs lwl‘()ud at one another. They had no choice
in the matter; their kidnappess were too many for them.
ut to lend a hand in work which was open robbery went
vory much against tho grain with the chums of the Grey-
fumrs Remave.
“You ‘car me?" roared th
Captain Hohba shouted from ¢
Set (h mh to work at th

A
Bill lImth{k had donned the dnm -dress, and hie was
alecady being lowered over the side, was necessary for
air to bo pumped through the tube into the helmet of the
dn ing-dress, when the diver descended below the surface of

¢ sea.
The boatswain tock
“ Pump "’ he said
Harry Wharton turhod to the skipper.
ou have no right to touch the cargo of the ship sunk
thore, Captai Hlonta” ho e fa s ces, and scoady voso:

i i
pump, Joe Cutts!”

ater grip on the rope’s-cnd.

The skipper stared at him.
“By James!
roured.
1t is stealing.?
“What 1"

im.
Are you gitting your ests up agin?” he

Hary Wharton
e aro forend

The skipper seemed to choke with wrath for a moment

T}u.l seamen cast hllck and surly looks at the captain of the
yf

R em lo wu-k Cutts "' spluttered the enraged skipper
ko 'em pump ¢ James, Tll cat the skin off

v backs if they give me any more jaw !’

Lash!

pesend descended upon Harry Wharton's shoulders,
wtill sore from tio caatigasion of the provions day.
’Wn\ Junior swung round with blazing cyes and clenched

Hll‘li.l and another man leaped st him ab once, and he
was borne to the deck.

The boatswain stood over h]m with l!oumhmg rope.

“ Now then,” he roared, “are you goin' to work or not,
young shaver?

o T \\I” work,"" said Whi rtun quu-!h
n you'd better turn to!
\\ h.m‘.; was permitted to rise, and without further words
lie took a hand at the ny

The yuniors did not l'iﬂ:lm again, They were at the mercy.
of the salvage stealors, and l\u)— had made their protest,
and their consciences weore clear. They worked at the air-
pumps quictly, and there was uc need of the rop

Bill Maddock disappeared oxer the side, k with
his Inad-loaded boots drawing him down into the mlm waters.
he rope and the tube wero pai The water closed

“Tve said my soy.”

o huge diving lielmet, and the man disappeared.
pumped away, steas
¥ wae under. whter fot soma mnmlomhlul ue,
the sigual, and he hauled o

e diving-helmet open, and b
with a grin of satisfaction upon it.

. A o
or eyed him

o spotted it1" .
& Ilnght owr t!w ub( sir ! said Haddock. *It's down
there in fat It will be oa

¢ o winkin' to get

it wil Il want axi

i room, e

in rapped out orders. Three of the m
diving-dresses, and went down with Bill Haddock.

ere now at the ropes and pumps. The juniors
ars had 5o respite.  Even the engincer had come

n
face now, and on the ship
there mumc-l four more, including the boutswain, and
there were in addition the captain, mate, and engincer,
and themselves,
n, ot least, must attend to the pumps, or it would

th to the dr the depths below them.
niors chose ment for a-struggle, they would
therefore have only iluec foes to encounter; and thére were
live of the juniors.

The thought came into their minds all at onee, apparently,
and they oxchanged quick and cager gla

But probably the skipper guessed uhnt was pmmg in

3'1“" “AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOURI" = = gew'aa aicid ™™=
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“Wascal!” said D'Arcy, with his right hanl raised to denounce the tramp. *Wascal! You are speaking
untruthiully, and I am uttahly disgusted with you. Mr. Crump, that is the man, and I call upsn you o awy
him!" (For the sbove incident see the grand, long, compiete tale of Tom Merry & Co. at St Jin
eatitled “AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOUR!' by Martin Clifford, which is contained in “Thz |
Gem "' Library. Out on Thursday. Price One Penny.)

the revolver he had threatened Cutts

pump, you
1f there's any hanl

A rew-born hope o
“The, that the scound Waou
o plunder_hie had come so far to threatened

pon they had no chance
muriuzed Biob Clerry.
he said.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Sunken Gold !
e of the

They d
owly up th
¢ of the wr

precions consi
atehed th
B ARY:
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xiously ; and at times
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It was an oblong case with metal corners, and as it swang
in over the ship s side, and descended upon the deck, thero
was a heav; hud.

Bantn Hobbe spraug towards it. o had an axe in his
Thand, and he hacked quickly and fiercely at the metal-bound
case. Dut it was sbrong, and it required half o doren heavy
crashing blows to brenk it open.

And Iﬁhn\n it opened, there was a gleam of yellow,

’I‘lse exclumation came sharply from every man on deck,
and they caught their breath. It was the glimmer of gold!

Captean. Hobbs caught the hoavy mgots in his hands, and
hekg themn ap. hie ayes Gleaming, his face Mashod with
exultation

“Gold

“Gold ingois! We've scored, boys!"”

said Joo Cus(s.

cs By Tumies!”
awny, you beasts I"

*saidl the captain.

By
¥ PuIL

Case after case wes swong up from the depths of the
blue waters

The divers were busy helow, and the men on deck were

y busy, and there wns not moment’s respite for any-
" Tho 'u!llun kept, at the pumps. The worl
on ste u v, till -the hardiest of the ruffians was
Inl\g-uml but ;l. hardly stackencd.

Tatie s thoy were, the sea-thioves seemed hardly to
(s.c g b’\tr}m o delight at capturing the unsalved gold of
Case after case was }ulml on the deck. The juniors won-
dored whnt was the salao ronresentind by thise cases of sofid
gold ingois.

Greed and savage eagevness were in every face now. For
Hll‘ 1 muml the ruffians were thinking only of w ing the
ich belong, rs.  When the ti me for

v fan of the spoj. thore would very probably be trouble.
The afternoon sun was sloping down in the west, towards
the distant shores of old England, when the signal was given
that the w]ﬂrk hlihh was finished.
iy, the englneer, went down to the engine-room, calling
to Bab Cherry to follow hi % 5
Tho ather juniors were busy at the pumps. A black
column’ of smioke soon rase from the I of the tramp
steamer. sen-thieves did not mean m linger upon the
cir efurious work was ouob o,
voia e o 'dunn»(lelr " Wharton Ihmlxid the eaptain
ark to the mate. a good valuable cargo down
there, if we Imrl the time for it ! ¥ e
oL Buese waive done well, skippor; we've got the
Ay, ay, that's ml It's a pity to
we, duren't risk it ! ?unhnnt now would ruin evi
By gum! It would
ors were hauled in.
d esses were taken off, and the pumps stacked
uvuq and it & ety shart space of time only the eases of gold
packed on the deck remained to show the work the lawless
£ zhm& had been engaged in.

© worn out W

b labour—unaccustomed to most

But thre was po respite.

llm moment the divers were on board the Greyfrinrs boys

were ordered into the stokehold, where

m;;]k as nogroes with shovelling coal.
The Pomerania began to move throt o
Capealt Hiobhs bak s ooy aae gh the ter,
A'blur of smoke shawed g s

const, and it showed thai a

they were soon as

s th
i, and

or
the blur was getting larger md blac
Tho aats regarded it anxjoncly Hiroush the glasses.
:‘ What do you make it, Buck " asked the skipper.
The mato ek

+ Nothing }u‘
“Not a mu,,or tosmert”
*Oh, no."
“ A gunboat 1" al
1L puess i’ pos
By gum
The Stain eallod 1 the
ci. those cases stacked away below.
nm Haddock grawled.
“We're wore out, skipper, Give us o rest.”*
And a grovl fronh the rest of tho ruffana backed him up.
The urcid out a volley of savago oaths.
Ho raised s hand, and pointed t4 thé blay of smioke in th
west.
“ Do you see hate” he roared.
The teamen looked,
“Wot 13 141" growied Hick
AcxET LR

CET THIS WEEKS ALL-SGHODL STORY

ast whispered the skipper.

¢ ruffians.
Look Evely there,”

TRE'BEST 3> LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3" LIBRARY. "

A stemmer.”

“ There’s plenty o steamers in this "ere sea, ekipper.”
The skipper raved.

il gunbont, you foolst”

« Watve got to look as imiercent as we can growled the
skipper, wlioso faco wis pale under his tan. Then they
they

do—'

u lmnd Jnmmn.d on the bridge telegraph.
*“Full speed I he roare

The engines were throbbing loud!

ere was no more talk among ‘he men of slacking, They
cd the cases below one by one, with quick alertness,
Jhe dun(,or of eapture Inuuhcd rrcr& other thought.

@ by vne the cases disappea;

La]lt ' Habbs locked m\x:ollsl} at the blur of smake, now
larger nnd larger ta the view, and rolling in a cloud against
the sunset

Th ugh his glasses he
v James, it's a B
“ There must be some suspici
wags who deserted at Poygg—"
mate nodded, his tecth,
*They've falked,”

*Must be that!”

“Or vlse the underritors have gob wneasy,”
though, if that’s so. they
No; 1 guess it's them Years
the

The

uld now nmLB out the ship.
he multered thickly.
ubmnxl. Buck. Them seally-

' said Buck;
have seen about it sosh:
Pegg who's peac

per loyehed s ands.
1 Emnc of my barkm now,” he said.
!uu llhlt skipper. ord ! L‘ en to the
< will erack them serapr ron ehunks i he piles

engine
ot lw speed like that
Ur that than Portland Prison.”
can't beat o King's ship in spocd
ho_night’s coming on, and ke o

moon, We've got a good chance for a r

])m\n N don e Groyfriors juniors elay il k. £ha Slaliig

They unde:

The engincer's face alone was enough io tell them that
there was danger, The. furnaces voared, and the cngines
throbbed. The schoolboy stokers were a with fatigua,
grimy and foul v.-(h conl dust, breathless with heat. But

thero come a time \\h(-n they could
d they sk wndes tho thsk. The

skipper.”
luck there's no

ra]lr:l to the decl
Ilum'l».ulmndn far stoking !
1ake e \(‘ullh‘m work."™

T

nd the raffians of ﬂm tramp steamer, much a
will, hiad to turn to at the stoking. Harry Wharion & Co.
staggered on deck, bluck as sweeps, and sank down' ihere, too
exhausted to meve, or -1k'4-|\ or think:

ainst their

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Tracked on the Sea.

DO
B4 ey ault e o
Harry Wharton st
He held on to a rail, nIu] looked over the sea. The
durkness had nay almost falicn, and throwsh the dusk came
tha elitter of lights ffom the unboat, and the thick column
of smoke was losing itsell in the l]?ll'k‘?“lﬂk sky. The boom
hiad come from the gunboat, and it was the boom of a heavy

the darkening sca.

ptain Hahha gritied his teeth |
: a brawny fist at the distant ship.
nal to heave to, Buck.

+"" he said.
the J\m:lmr RmL now. But

o got & deufr:ptmn of the craft, skipy
“We're ar enough aw h
they've ot dusm‘lpllm\ "t

- .'\ml the fact ﬁut we're running——'"

That makes ‘em certain, They know what we're hye
d his ]lan(f“ ‘ But they s]mn E.
Tem—hang "em

nols to aur oo, sir, or peetty near.”
1 shape of the gunbont in the
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Lights,

qlanm, and blinking at the (! “and they can
us if the nt 0." 25

* Not whon.
“If they overhanl v
% The gold will have to o,
‘Wu shall have to jetsison

'w

said the skipper. with a groai.
Jottison ten thousand quids!

,:-

JmL 35 good as liaving it collared by the

Botter,” suid the skippe oly.

it rhn:. sha'n'v—that’s a ce

pumps. AlL of them will
The mate grunted.

ten one thing, skipper.

can
mg outfit, and

re-to be searche

ave to go, if w

said the skipper, with a deep breath, © By

heard every word.
now, What was

ors, lving neav the bridge ladd
listened with painful intensity
wnod them vel carly.
rﬂlm:uln] the skipper,
< they'll talk, siv. Lt's no good shifting lhu gold
and ds div ng umm overboard, le» Jive youny beasts
thers ull read ve evidence ag 5

-"—rﬁe slupmrs e e o and hoarse—" they
sh’ l\vl give evidenee.”

! Iy mayn't come to that
e uur going to lose the gold if we ol

the si.mp
hielp it Nuft said."

"Fro juniors Iy silent with horror.

They knew what the scoundrel mmmt If the gunbont «-nnm
up near enough {0 search tho mmp stemmen, the Grey
wilows were 1 ourd
sea-thievea.  They uen‘ 'u fwllm\
North Sea. urder ‘most faul
er of the Pomerania.

you hear that?” mulh'u:ii Wharton.
[ heard,” said Johnny Boil
“The scoundrels!
‘Thp murderous villains!”
£ thoy vome for s “lmrlun muttered tensely,
for your lives! Lay hold of anything you can, and hit your
Imr(]n-sL, if vou Kl thom: 1t's ‘our lives we've ot to H
Ajld let's get hold ol some kmd of weapons.  We

ciden st the
L{ﬂl(l ta the ﬁonom of
was in the mind of the

fight

e o the Tuinomm a i1, slready, the shadowy wings
of the Augel of Death havered over them on the darkening

’l:h ¢ moved quietly away from tho bridge, - even their
fatigue forgoiten in the horror that thrilled every nerve in

their hm‘im

1t was another shot from the gunboat.
This time the ball dropped heavily into the sea, within a
cable’s length of the framp steame
_ It was the second signal io stop—elosor than the frst. The
skipper's teoth were hard sob. Down below the
thought of slacking banished now, were «huuu.' like demons,
and tho Turnaces Foared enginea thiob! Speed and
(lnrlmnm alone eould sa thioves Erum justice
through the water, * The whole
o with the thumping of the  engines
Tivery now and ||m| there was a_strange, whirring shiv
The cngines wero old and foul, and the juniors knew as well
as the crew that there mizht be an accident at any minut
And if the engines failed, the steamer would a helpl
Toig upon the sea, to be ovirhauled by the g\mbwt at ils
ease.  An
Tho juniors knm what would happen then. The onlv
“thieves had of cscaping prison  was by
d the diving outfit, and the boys who
e only _possit
s for . terrible

al p seome:

ther—

means, And the juniors
that might come

Dl Tay npon the
Thruu-h the hot July
uffad

Mt ihe tramp ‘steamer
|..,ld3 on ber way th o

snorted
zh the shadowed I8,

o only want a shot in her ribs, and we're done,” mut-
tered flm skipper,
“8)

bt the ran;

*said the mate. A point ortwo

ta port—"
Ay, ay! Not a z m (. he show!
The course of the changed a point or
Nat a hght girnm(\d upnn Hm [’uutw‘-nmm if ;hn had_met

anather craft in the waste of wate e would have been
al ihla collision. But fortunately the sea was clear.
Boom !

The repost echoed again over the

Bat_the tramp steamer was now invi
and the ehanme in her course, though it caused he
geound, had taken her out of the lino-of fire.
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ble to the gunbaat,
Lo losu
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The beavy shot whistled by a dozen fathoms from the ship.
“We shall dodge her yet ™ the skipper muttered.
ness it \uH l.u- cl

e
mile.

A miss i3 o a Hallo, what's the teouble?
i ock bamo staggering on the deck. The o
had been refres]

i hi for work in the stoke hole by
copious draughts of rum, and he was now in a stale of raging
intoxication. The s]dpfu‘l velled to him.

Get to work, man !
Haddock grunted.

“Get to work yoursell,” he <n|\|
ant Lo be

Do
“You git to. wotk,
clambering nnarmd,l\ up the
tako your tu
Skipper’s hand went into his pocket.
Get back, Bill Haddack.”
The man Clambered on.

“Tve 'ad enough!”

steps of the bri

The skipper drew the revolver,
und grasped it by the barrel.  As Haddock reached the
bridge, the skipper's powerful si swng up, and the butk-
of the revolver crashed upo: ruffian’s head.  Haddack
guve a low groan, an hed (lul\u to the deck, and lay
thera insensible.

nother shot from the pusuer.
time the whistling of the shot was not heacd, and
w away iato tho distant derkness. The tramp steamer

from Ihe darkaess of tho sen, came a gloam of
Ulight. The skipper grasped the cail of the brids
srronn camn bo

Iho sesrchligt “mattered the mate.
“By James, if it reaches us—"

“We'rg lost1”
“ Dang, by

gum! Then the gold—and the outfit—and—

An(l le boys, [ guess—""
A

ml.u] the

n how'll you mvcoul\t [nr rnumng.’
1 10} , slipper?

Il (o give s
muttercd a curse,

“Oh, any lie for that!” We thuughl they were Germans,
it you like, or tho skipper was drunk, and did it for fun.
Any old story for that v won't Be able to prove any
thing. If they find nothing on board, they can't prove tha
wo ulmi the Red Entl, even when they know the

T .n true, T gue:

The two men on !hc hn
tho sea.

It came in a lo
tho dark distan

3,

end of it was upproaching the Pomerania, I tho
ht reached the tramp steamner, sho would Lo shown
1o tiew to the King's ship as clearly as if it were broad
daylight npon the North Sea.

Tn a fever of anxiety the sea-thieves watched the search-
light a round, closer and closer.

Would it reach them

Tho Greyfriars

ach il

watched the white light on

white arm from the unseen gunboat in
und moved round in a cirelo upon the

toa, with bated broath.

tehied
Gnh a littly time before they had
But

boat would overhaul them.

now they wished still more keenly, as keenly as any r
on_board, t might fall short. For if th
light révealed them, t a fight against ¢ for i

lo, und o grave in the d

ar rlr-nrh esper
water

W, uuld the light r('lrh them?

Closer and closer it came, travelling round slowly
stendily, till the ‘white arm of light was painting dire

the tramp steamer.

Whese it foll the sea was brillantly lighted, but outsid
iho radius of light the (l‘\lknﬂ\-\ lay black and thick. all
llmkm from the thnt bright light.

T spor save 8 that was “almost a soh.

“H]nn ~hort, by 1l|\sn et !

Tho searchlizght fell shor

The tramp stenmer was I.M-rnnd the vadius of it—but a
littlo bogond, bt rongh to bo unseen by the watching
uves on board the gunhoat

Tho circling light passed on
away.

‘Th

. und travelled furd

ere snnd

ed the skipper.
uttcrod Harry Wharto!

* Bafe ! n.
The tramp stenmer throbbed on through the darkness.
Afar in the distance the searchlight faded into
13
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
5 Man Overboard,

Y Jauies, we're well ont of th
Tho skipper gasped out the words.
© The tramp_steanrer throbbed on ut full ursr--l still
showing .no lights, and for -mo ¢ the
spéed was kept up, and the ship el

Thien the speed slackened down, -and the lights were set
woing,

The ginhoat was doubtloss searching the waters for the
vanished sreamer, bus her commandes could nob Enow in
which dircction to look, oxcopting that it wns improbable
that the cecan traip would nake for any: Engl

The twen of the Pomerauiz, woru ot with wo
to the deck, and ly about there in dull and hiea

came up
st

it sed his head, and looked blindiy round
him. . His head was aching from the lerrible blow tho skipper
bad dealt him, and his haiv was thick with clotted blood. Ilc.
rose to his foet, and wi ithout 4w onl stagyeted away to the
forecastle. -

The mrpar camé out of the chait-house with a bottle
cieh hang

* Safe and - sound, my hearl:cs\ * he mid.
exery mother's son of you!

“ None of your rum for me, skipper,”
- Captuin Habbs glaved at. him,

- You'll drink with tho rest, Cutts.'t

“ Not your rum, cap'n.”

n

said Joe’ Cuiis.

“You'll git yourself laid out with sour lip one of these

-lan “Joe Catta 7 gaid i

Y Gin'é driking. your rum

“Go without, then, hunr vou!™

Tho iest-of tho men drank ‘readily enough.
and Johnny Bull were sent dowi Lo assst {
tratip stéumer. glided on swiftl g
stow lees strained. for speed.
night the sleamer churned on,

por suiphirausly.

o the men slopt

W] alous
hoe dordess “hik-all the ting iho mmmn or the ‘mate k:-ut-
He had |

waich on the bridge
Joo Lulm camo out of -the lmmunln.
ing overnight, from some supply deemed safer
rom the chari- imusr‘ und his e wre red; and
lsls nosa burnm s throal v He looked ‘out over the
sia: ‘Andasne SR Lhu Dridge, - and the other ruffians
gathered round liw.  Clplain Hobbs was < the bridge; the
ono into the chart-he
o you want, Joe Cutts?” nsl-m] lhn slu;ﬂ-mn with
Do in tho pockei where the revolver repes
[t ain't only wot I want, hut wot al
ihis "oro orew wants, skippor,” said th-.
bm\f_}\;}mn sullenl,

d Bill Uaddock, o

loolied o terribla object, a blood-

cinincd baadage Tustoncd vound his
nd his bloodshot cyes looking out

rom under ik

Tho dipper Tooked dowa at thesn

v
Well, and ‘Imﬂ all this
t, then 1" hc dm anded.
Their whacl
“The gnld"' cnllnd out Tom Hicks,
[ram the rcar of the crowd
The gold’s sufe u\mu,l;" said the

coolly.  *Wa've got it en

1. What more do \ml want 1"
* We want to whack it out, skip)
uie for that now.
when w6 got fo lan
5-nu| the skipper.  “You
say—me, Cuptain ‘Ohhs‘t’
“That ain't good enough
i the bomsvsmn sullenly.

o h

cizon ane, sid you'se nih
Addock.

nigh,” snid Haddock,

Ili

rain o _drunken hound

far us,”
Y

cs to. geb on. tl hyer
said tl:n akipper tl!re i uu’)
it your busn

" We want k: slmm out, tho loot.
o You 11 wait till we git to port.

bridge” i

“ Wot port are we gom’ to, the
demanded the boatswain,  ** You ain't
told us that- }eln clc of this 'ere

Yoynge, for on
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bt Smno crel™

A \\’ou the poit; ki per 1
“Ibain't u!g to mﬁ in Enghrh waters,” said the skioper
ulu:amgly * Likewige, {6 won't do to get o porl in Germauy
ance. We shall "ave to keop steady on.”

“ Put where?

“Spain is the nearest place- where we can git ashore safe,
and take the gold with

There was a growl of dissent,

“That's too fur ! said Bill Huddock.

iy, money in'a placo where I kin speak. the ling

all-eyed slabsided son of a swair!”

“T'm going to spmul
, for o

o varel

vlu]lpl'r sour_mobey, youll be

waters :

“T'd rath

Yo't

. ﬁnt be spendi

to chol

e ok sy b boatswain, dogiedly:

:imnm the pelice thaw chance you, Grm‘g “Obbs. v

goin’ o do us out of our whack if you ean, but we're wutchin

you, dont you forget
off this brid

made a stl'p ronmrnl

* Look

* sairl the skipper, as the boatswain
shnnt the first man that comes.

S matied tho skipper: Gt bick 1o soue
ot of damecr i That gynliou s
|ﬂdkl\1g [or us, amd we've got five witnesses on bonrd to 1(li1i
f Wl"ﬂ‘ O¥ l'rll’luled
their mouths,”.
earige ‘Obbs,

d the boatswain, g
re a-walching you.™

nd ||uml 3ou,
s en MHSeey ‘ebieted: i
“herc'll be trauble on this craft befors long,"
smuttered to Frank Nugent, *
Nugent nodde

he juniors thotight it over. ‘Their lives hung on a thread
s loug ne they wore about Hie salvae stealers’ shi -
Bt & almfg]e nanﬁt such odda s m

hero wers

Wharten
“we may get a chance then.”

o morning wore on,
scamen’ of the Pomerania v\hnarmod and_muttored

lugclllu snllenl), as the-steamer glided through the sunny
e Groyfriars Jumu:s took their turns at stoking.
u:mKux as s the ciew did sty urident

e ta

H..rry \\rhnxlun had ]ush v\-lshcd off the soot nnd coal dist,
s well as he could, in & bucket of water near the forecastle,
\.henl l'hl-rc was a shout from one of the scamen,

\\Fhrmn looked round quickly.

1lo was just in time to catch n glimpse of a white face in
tho wids Wlors as the ship rashed on.  The inate came
tearing out of the chart room as the

“Man mn-rbaawl ¥
“The skipper?”
Ay ay 1
The mate signalled to the engineer.
Harry Wharton ran along the  deck.
becn strangely touched hy the
p(lm\[!él: of a white-stricken face in the

—aud hands that were thrown up
Helplossly For the ald-that wis ot there.
e had not scen the fall over-

rd — whether 1t was drink, or’
whether he bad been pushed over the
side: by one’ of c!ns erew, ho did not
know. * But the only one thought

2 05 he lcol
1—to suve him

m; as his  ens nd  haed
treated him cmel])—bun \ mman i
3 k of that at ment. As

u]ung the deck Ius int
to be seen in his

ntion was,
for Joc
ng

e ra
Parhaga i
Cutts Jrollui at him and made

towards hi

**Stap, you young cub "

Wharton took no heed of him.* The
burly boatswain raced on after him, but
Jio_conld not rench the uimble junior.

arcy W] lmrlon threw bis hands to.
;:l'!.hn!r and. div
h !

Thero was a shout from the crew—a
shout of admiration at the boy's pluck,
in_spite of lhnuu«:lwl
hear it. Ho was

strokes towerds
g nnm. while the ship, not
yet nhm fiont' ta “the - male’s arders,
surged

in, grimly, *

:




[ S, The “Tagner” £ "]

In a couple of mmules r[arry Wharton and Co., helpless in flle po\\cr of the press-gang, were rushed do“n
to the waiting boat. *Let us go!" roared Whglon, struggling in the grasp of the big boatswain.
(See Chagter 2.)

“YElp 1" gasped
And Wharton's gr
to the surface as he w

been *ard on 3
nin "Obb:

I didn't recl lly mean it—
way. Tl siand b
to let you

*s only my way—
thi

: ] . Put your
onlder, and let lm swim. That's right.
easily, with the captain holding on.. The sea

o swam
whirled them over, but thes kept affoat. Wharton tried to

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER. fook towais tho skip, but ‘he stenmer was rising and falling
A Narrow Escape. on the sea, and he could only catch ghmps(s uf her.  Ske

scemed terribly far away.
e 1Ave they stopped 7
ll»r -5|n per, 1 think so.”

5 I’T ik “Can_you sec a boat 1"

calm—but in the spluttered the skipper.
volled over Wharton's he
¢ (ol wont deep under. | They canne iy
of tha boy fiem upon the biily ddpper wnd heir ‘faces came
ot 8 P (o o oYL SR ML o b st Bl
pand, struck out with the other, and kept himself afloat. 3 £ ‘
“Old on, Buek,” gasped the captain, under the impression, :';:f, e E':f’.f:;]ffﬁ ey “".‘Hkml:ﬁg:“ o '1;'-552“;'-;“:;
in the confusion of the moment, that it was the mate who  rown if he can, - Hang him. Buek will pick us up if Cutts
iind jumped in, for him, " Il shoot that villuin Cults when o tha rest don't stop i

F ROM the deck of the stcamer, lhl‘ sea ]‘Iﬁw}‘ﬂ] smooth and
it Tt A

we.get back,, -Old ot Wharton felt & chill.
“Cun't you swio 7 agked Wharton. He realised that there was a very strong chance that the
“ Thunder! Ii's t ; tramyp steamer's crew would make 10 attempt to pick them

Yes," said \\-’lmrton. grimly, “It's the kid! Can you

'ho captain cleared the salt spray from his eves, and looked
only a stroke or two,” aid the skipper, panting.  towards the steamer. The Pomerania had stopped, that was
" md lne, for merey's sake ! Dunt lot-ma go because I've  certain, but a boat was not yet lowered

Tne Maoxer Limnany.—No. 2
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B ﬂw did ¥
Jum,n

What for2”
"’J.J pick vai up.
rod

then?"

.
ster arter me?" he gasped.

e me "

t for?"

Jumes !
welp it, serlous as the

Wharton g
sityation ‘was.
“Blessed if T lnow,”

What did you_do
ned; he could ot

* he said. * You're mot worth it, T
Dot T did i el !wr(‘ we are.”
Don't leave me,” the capts “'01d_on,
mnd Ly yon on board the Pomerania arter this.
placked iin.
:;1 wish ihe lmrn would come,”

g
W hnmn rnul!

You're a

muttered Wharton,

and stared

self a little out of the water

aunxiously towards the ship. He could .,u- the mate standing
by the mnu mlh a rm.mm Jis ha The men were
standing suller r Gr ors were casting
the bost Ioose.  The men tml evidently fefused to do-so, bul

dared not interfere, with the revolver in the mate’s hand
ready for use.

ot are they doin’
Lowerinr the
-;[ the mate in iy

“Good for |
Jeave us togel
I s ]euh. n:l i

f muttered the skipper.

A

De boat the others would
the gold.  Ho Jknows that.
“hui i the boat 1’ :

u.:' II I\\ eme

The men 3
ots w1l to ther
was gomg (o

we bandle fier, 1 guess ! T
v “inks ! The
1s the boat in

Tha l in was
upon \\'ha\rlun s shoulder relaxed,
The boat was low
were ab the oars, and |
The spla<h of the oars sounded a the blue waters very
pleasant to the cars of the man o the. boy foating thoro
withir an ace of death.
re coming unan:‘d the skipper.
theg're cooning
em !
Wharton
“ Boat uh;u

k III)“'
camo back. Bib Choreg's cheory
Keep your pecker ap, Harry, old

re coming !

ylriars juniors rowed lard
and_loamed over the capta

The boat shot neross
and the swisining

Cherry lnid in Em oar and reachod oul tor

arry Wharton, and grasped him by the coll
skipper in first ! gasped Wharton, * ITe's
ud Jobnny Bull grasped the skipper ard

dragged hml into tha boat. Captain Hobbs laid down on the
thwarts and gasped and gasped. Wharton clambered into
the 1.0.11 dripping with water, and teok an oar.

3 tytionary ship the mate was Watching them.
T e s atill in hia hand, and be had ona eye an the
sullen crew.

“Pull_away ! gasped the skipper. *They'll rush Buck
if they get o chance, and then we shall be done in

Tho Juniors p\lllrcl \uth a will for the ship.

row neater, they could see clum the group uf
E heir ll\'lhu looking at
es ubout 10 spr But the mate faced the
with nrh-rt. coolness, finger on tho m;.mr None of
them had a firearm, or it would have fared hard with ¢
mate of the Pomerania, The revolver held them at b
spito of their savage luoks.

The boat jarred agaivs the ship's timbers.

iz !

An iron pin nlurlm Il)rmu,h h
head by a fev os as ho dedged. The
and -his rcml\n: swung wun a !utl.c
trigger.

air, and um-cd the mate's
oyes b]uzulL
and he I the

s rolled along the deck, »Imo'km
15 4 sAvAZe mu\:.mom of I,hc rest oi the crew, but
Tux MAGNET LISRARY
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cool,

The

the siwoking rovolver was levelled, and the mah
deliant eyes gleaned behind

“ Come on, my buckoes " he said betweon his toeth.
fiest man forward geis it |hroufh the Imd‘ Come o

Aud the ruffians growled and |

Captein Hobbs, recovered a
the side, and’ tie
Juuiors gatl
moment, at least,
officers of_the Pomczania.

Toim Hicks loy on the deck, groaning, lux lmn:l clasped
his shoulder. is face was as white as rl! Ne one ev
lonku! -u. huu The two partics anotirer “l’“

e, lam

e !\!lp&!&r felt in his pocket I
romembered that it was soalred with water, and wil
hand with a enree.

You put me over the side, Joe Cutis !

s Yuu tried to pizen me!” growled Catl

Lend me your shooter, Buek.'

Luus dashed along the deck to the forcea
The seamen followed him, and the wound
g,mg.mg alon upon the ..L«uk

£t

tho
I've imd m duh }[|ciz
tllc :I:m alo

il ran i
was le

. M We're shorb-handed
e don’t want to navigals

g to setile Cults!” roared the skipper.

had

he forecastle scuttle was closed.  The seamen
retrented fo it as 1o a fortress

wate shrugged his shoulders.
Youll heve to git at him fies:
m| Hebbs uttered an oa
st reply to the mate, Bt went into the ch:nrl hoss
[o cl\lmgr- hiis clothes, and to elean and rolond his re

te ordered the juniors below to help the o

imed limsell upom the bridge, on the watch
moved through the water again, towing the bo

he said.

looked repreachfully nt Wharton as they vent

o “ ARy mot lettee shippoe
dlown 2

Wheetent 1
“Too man “No gmdm} lotton
uee boardee again.  Bet tee dlown !
pper will be a better lrlcnd tu us than the men,

Wun L

“The l)rutc is hound to fecl a little gmmndu ta yon fur
siving his life, [ should think, Ha ugent requar

“He said he wou d stand by u

< Perhaps he v

otte lessee suxftw hin " geowled Wun Lung. * Tl
scal ! Betlee k-'tler dlownee !”
‘Hark! They're at it 1"

There was a shout und the cruclr of a revolver from Ihe
deck. " Then came the skipper's stenforian tones
# Come out of theze, Joe Cutis! Come out, you swab!”

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Desperate Device,
TFIF‘ forecastle remained closad. er, revolv

The skipp
hand, raged outside.  He had had (ir.lught of rum
the chart-room, and his face-was flushed with drin
The hard voice of the boats

well as with rage.
reI!limI from the foc's'le: :
¢ out, skipper!  You can mavigate the

\h ain't coming out unlizs you oo

hip by, yourself.

e pitched me overbonrd, you swab!”
ayron Tried 1o piotn g
“ I didn't, you swab?! i
You were drunk, you dirty winswiller [
+ Come o
“We a
Crack—o:
v Dullets buried themselves in the thick wood. Do
scutile was fustened, and the skipper could wot get at the
tuutinous seamen. He tramped back to the bridge fuming
T guess it nml good enough, skipper, aid the mate
coolly. * We can’t work the ship without the hands, and 701
can't shoot the hu'c erowd I"*
DIl make an example of Joe Cut
“ You won't get at him," :md the mate. “He won't coma
out. We can't cross ihe Ba; in this style, captain
I guess you'll have to make tcrm; with them.”
Not with Cutts{"
The mate shrugged his shoulders,
“Well, with tn- others, then.

a't, you son of u slush.ly
roaced the skij

Tell 'em you'll overleck:

Ibrary-




what they’ve done, all bot Cutls, and w.} shall have his
share of fhe gold, and_Hicks's, to divide.”

ho sklpper prinned,

*“ Good encugh '
He went pisad o agai

** Ahoy, you akuIng luhhc w'" he shouted—*“ahoy! You
ean all come out ce) \m Cutts] T won't 'urk you, on the
word of Captain ’Ob Cutts is iy meat, and if Lo comes
aut of the fou’ D o I g e, smoked horring ©
Cutts is out, of (7'"5 game now, the mutinous d
swabs shall have his share to divide—his and Tom icka'sl
Now come out !’

“It ain't gcmi enough, skipper 1" replied Cutts.  ** We
E nds together I

v, oyl growled Till Haddock.

“Then I'll “tell you what L'm going to do” said the

skipper. “The mate and Mr. Biggs and melll take the
boat and the gold, and Jeave yon tho sh
There was a_buzz in the forecastle.
The threat }n-ul its effect upon the savage ruflians there.
The influence of the hoatswain was not slrung enough to
overcome their fear of losing the stolen

T guess we can get ashore ourselves mn. the ingots,”
the skippar, ® Mind, T givo sou five minutes. [ you
all en decl: in that time we o in e gold goes
with u.wt With the schoolboys, \u-u. got enough hands for
the b

Ho returned to tho bridy

"I recken that'll feteh ‘em ! he chuckled.

He was right. In two minules the seamen came sullenly
aut of the foreenstle, leaving the bontswain there by himself,

Captain Hobbs glaced at them from the bridge,

Pretty wwi o i, ot ity ain't your” he m-.ml

“Wanting to ] cave your skipper to drown—hey? I don’
Low aehy T don't drill the hull crowd o

Tl scimen did not reply, The caplun had the whip-hand
of tham, and thoy knew that he was reLklMe cnough to begin
shopting at a word. And the bwo 1 the bridie could

have swept the deck with their re\u]\orn
“Got 'em in pretty good order now,

chuekled to the nate.

long as he I"

think,” the skipper
" As for L‘nlls, lu.\ can skulk there as

sipper.
The boat was swung
I¥ ‘about, Cutts stll kooping

thrabbed on to the

of cvening decpened once more
oty eame upon the mate’s face.

lo Altar dark, T misse” b said 16 i

a low
Caplain thbs Toist,
* T reckon so,” he asse
And they were right, llmu ch the trouble that was comin
was not of the kind cm*tv thut they had anticipated.
In t n.q they had net given a thought to the
least of all 10 Wun Lung. The inoffensive
'\mku;g iilo. Chitgoe. wag, howerer, Hie miost. dangerous foo
o1 board the Pomerania for ioves,  Wun
Lung had left_ the other juniors stoking, and crop:
away. The |umors imagined that the little Celestinl wne
worn out and one to rest. joined them after
un_hour, luulumr \l'r) dusty. Harry Wharton went on deck
for & spell of rest, and the little Celestinl followed him, He
deew Wharlon, aside into the shadow of the, heat
" usked Hurey rather uneasily. He could
el by the g Jm]\ l tial's .nl!numt cyes that
Wun Lung find w schemo in d which he bad very
1\ 1mul out before mnsuhmg the others, k-r fear «

hat boa
senmen obeved withou
u hei the men stood su
out of righ

e duy was \u\nmg The stea
southward.  As the dusl

\l‘m qug gave his soft, silent chockl
hat

u tinkee?” he murmuced. ** Bkippee sy wo go

us overboard to
shrewdly,

What hivo you been doing, Wan Lung:
¢ You Juokeo aut ! Telleathers when englnees vey,
le o goce 10 Spain.

laokee,”

“ Stoamee sinke
Harry Wharton staried,
“The ship eink?"

n Lung nodded.

o young

murmured Wharton,  * What

nes!™

hare you dot

o \lu.\ stealee hammel and chisel flom galley,” said Wun
Lung. Mo makeo boles in ship, deep, decp down undeo
atur—in iold. Tirabels all lotten; quicee ¢

EVERY
TUEBDAY,

2 %4 “ n ]
The man'pet pouE |
Wlmrlon looked .ur. him in amazement md horror.

“Wun Lung, you're scuttled tho ship!”
Wan Lung nodded,

sow, «lw Mt sgonca an keo,” ha said

cum nd ippee no thlowee
overl ard. 1( dlu,“;nm- n!] dlnwnco lngetlml.'

ood heavens!
Allee light!

w're really made a hole in the timbers belaw
waterline, Wun J.Llhg’" wasped Harry Wharton,
Whai you tinkeo
Great eolt
Wharton rejoined his chums below, A wlnspnr was eniough
to,cgnvey to them whut the ¢ higeo had dono.
“The

Takee to boat. Two boates, and we have

Iy only hat!” murmured Bob Ch: !rr,y young
Jlnin.‘ We shall all bo drowned now, as sure as & gun!
Yo dlownee,” murmured Wan Lung. _* Dlownce if goeo
to Spain, to leepeo tongue qulek:e o dlownea mow.
Lascals .ou busce takee gold and cscapee to tinkeo of us.
What you tinkee? Allea fight 1

Tho Juniors could ot
wis probably right. Th
taking so desperate o step; but now that it had been taken,
it was quite probable Hmt it would work out to their
ndvantoge. At all events, they would be no worse off than
waiting to sea what would happen. For in the event of the
steamer being ovorhauled and Dravchod, they Kaew what tha
ruffians intended for thes
wptain Hobbs's Eratitndo would be o very frail recd to
fenn upon then. He had shown no signs of gratitude since
+ hud been safe on the ship again, And when the ruffians
ached land with their what wero they likely to do
with the stolen schoolboys? ™ l‘lm best Harey Whartou &
Co. could expect was to be marconed in somie loncly spoty
where they might nl‘\rr Im found. Certainly if Cutts an
Lin followers succeeded in getting the uppes hand in the
ship .m; had no mercy o s

iv pava them o stranee Theill to think of .hc wntc-r
L.'Hi.llﬂf n.(o the hold below and ihe crew as yet

help secing that the little Celestial
vrou.d never have ght of

it bo before they lenrned the trutht
\hick upon the sen. One hy onc the stars
med over the desert of waters.

The steamer was moving more slowly now, as the water
filled the hold and the vossel was seitling doeper into tho
waves, There was a sudden alarm from ‘the bridge. = The
juniors heard the startled voice of the mate. I
was in the chart-house, asleep, and the mate was slmulms
in to him.

< Skipper,
‘lhu capthin

Wake up, man!”

ke up!
o ki his bunk,:

leaped from sped  his

and g

\\ at's the trouble? Those mutinous hounds again?™
Worse than that, sir”
Whi

sprung w leak!”

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
On The Sinking Ship.

HERE was wild eonfusion on the deck of the tramp
The men were talking all at once, and there was a
The alarm that the vessel had
she Cutts out of the forecastle, in
ppor. - Hat all strife was suspended
The common danger drew

nuhbun of voices.
a leak had brou,
]

now
thom together on O,

The captain’s voice bawled orders, Tho well was sounded,
and & murmar of har went slong the deck as the
annauncement wus made.

*Rix foet of water!”
“ By James!" said the captain, ‘mmm{ his teoth,  “ By
at isn't o leak! Onc of those ng swabs has

this! i J

The mate gave an impatient shrug.

“I guess that's not likely, skippor. Thes're as fond as
wo aro of their lives  8ho's n erazy old tub, anyway, and
she was bound to go at last”

* Hands to the pumps!”

The seamen obeyed re en Only the groanin
seaman in the forecastle T mmled . Jae Cutts directed
operations, the skipper taking no notico of him. There waa
no tine for quarrelling now. If the eteamer was to bo
anved, every hand would be required for the work.

Tre Maoxer Lipranry.—No. 17
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"Ld“ them kids up and sct them at the pumps!” said
the skipper.

Harry Wharlon & Co. were called on deck. They were
weary wizh long labour, but there was no respite: for them
now, The ccr fullovwd them to the deek. The water
wonld orin uding the’ engine room,

Tk s silence bad Taen wpen i see-thives

Onlr & short time before thew had been brooding over
mutual hatred and enmity and the thought of the gold they
liad stalen from tho wreek of the Red Burl They wero
suddenly brought fuce to face i f‘u:lul peril. Only the
timbors’ of the ship stood between them and the depths of
the gem,-nnd the timbers had d ther now and the sew
was pouring in.

fho guralivg and splashing of the water below conld be
plainly beard:  The creaking of the pumps sounded through
the quiet night.

All hands worked at the pumps, taking turns, with grim
determination. There were iwo boats on the steamer, and
the sea was :n.'lm. The stoamer was nml in the narrow
us, and 3 nol far ont of sight, porhaps. Bul io
ind o r‘n Tk on Hrorah seil i ot suit the eta-

g scription of their vessel was knoyn, ond o
olden hooty nmxld be loﬂ\slﬂ In.
To land with the gold was to eourt w
to lan the gold—atter they had striven mld.
slms}glcd ey stopping at nothing, ihey were not

sbandoning their plunder unless they l\vr-

thioves.
w of rnsnnls with a
cver;'w]wre

driven to it
Misy slavad with frantic cagomess at th punps, but it

Wlmn lh- well was sounded o
mmm-:l the sea-thieves to look at o

the announcemest
another with blanched

Nlnu foat

Tho coptain ground his teeth.

Nine foet of water meant tlmt the ship was sinking.
h-d gained three feet while the pumps were going at rmi

il | Meddock draw back from the puinp he was working,

Wil B Giva
“It's no I;cmrl o I-c excluimed.

doomed! It's no good !

“ Hands to the pamps, you fools! shouled the skipper,

“1 guess it's all up!™ said the mate, in o low voiee,  Bhe
won't floak till morning, skippe

£y James, T sposo you're But——"
“16 means distress sigonls or "tho bouts aL\ppz-r
The skipper uttered o furious oath.
 Digtress signals! Avo yow mad? Can we d up
with the zald 1 How are we going to uplum mem*

"'I}le hnats, umm

“Mates,” this “ere ship is

Tha is hands T
‘“Ihc boats—tlic bouts!  And w
We're in :ln. Channel now. The e

we to land?
we get the gold

o nob going to s

er.
| Captain Hobl ;

¥ here ta drown,
n rage. Taust

Dan't you leava

bt mi" ¥

Thero was a loud lllaiu\g nd s ing below., The
invadad the ongine-reom. The n of the Pomeranias T d
to prepare the mmrbmn Water n l |nmmum were brought

into the boat. Then the cases of
eck of the Hed Earl were bro

obbs directed the stowing of Ehe hoat, and when
e llmutﬂd ta llnr\\ Wharlon & Co.
cors 1"

ra b
e dow't swant ther, Cuplain Bt
“ Hold v tongue, Jbe Cuits! ’I‘ulnT-lt- in, luds
Thn 1ur|mu left tho purnps and hurried towards the hm
The ship was now awash, and it was evident thal
I-‘am"mr 1 would not last lon
ety Whatton & Co.

themse!

o
at i
ot e Tovgah it S .

trust _l.hc loot :m.n the hands ol

tislr cowrades or lhcl\

saplaic. 1o snalles boat would held the juniars. quita
But Cophain Hobbs and tha mate had their mrn
rl\:mea 1 their minds. “nits and the rest of tho ro

of the ]'mnn-‘un had served their turn, and Capl

moricin mate had no farther uso for thein.

cot to koop them out of

wul:l m-fl Lul 3 nlsmdy suqm
Tur MacxeT

It was
o Iun-'kmn.t if he

BET THIS WEEK’S ALL-SGHBOL STORY “ GERS ” LIBRARY.

. Uaptain Habbs made 4 spring inta the hpat.
st

The juniors looked at one another, and muttered tng-‘lhor
They would heve chosen rather to take the second b
il was impossiblo to disoboy. 'Lho captain had his |cwh
in his hand now, and his face was set and
muto also wes armed, and curjenl\ v
juniors tumbled into the 3
Enem in, and the captain cultd e 1 Eroe

The seamen hesitated, but the revolver in lhe captain’s
hand enforced obedience.
e boat was swung down to the calm, dark waters.

Then the mate dropped into lt, and muftered to the ju

“Get tlm ours ready, and push off when the skipper gives

b word.”
Wharton looked at him steadily h
".ﬂtno you going to abundon the men on the ahip?” ho
asked
* Hold your tongue, you yi
fiorcely,
“Thera is 3 wounde
Lok him stay there
“ You cannot leave him—-'
Tho wate, his eyes gleaming with rage, thrust the bacrel of
his r;ivuh et into the boy's fage.

Whavton stepped back, slont. ‘Thy man was desperate
enguh for nm‘Lhm[g. and Tio had 5o weanon.
wero preparing
I]ubl)s lhmab lum;df n Higir w
ot Hiels ont of the for's'le,
thinking of leaving your mate 16 drow
3, ol et him out i saxl Bill Haddock

g Fool ! tho mato muttored

man in tho forecastic-—""

e boat. Captain

to the

ho exclaimed. “ Aro you

Haddaelk mu] two more men ran inla the f it
wounded seaman, who was shouting and vlmckmg for b
in dendly fear of boing abamdoned wnon the Lrumprstenne
The Pamer: el a to starboard vow, and was
vapidly settling.
~Haddock and his somades exme out with
in their arms.

Lond thom o hand with thet
the xk\v

“Iiie Boatswam oboyed.

the wounded man

man, Cuitat!

nped oat

llm mato wa

anding ready with au oar, «r: \ =
captain landed in the boat
rml Trom the 5

._;m

stoamer. 2
mon Teit on the do
» springin

1o ol
!ul.‘ n -wcond ] o
l-mn- t‘ze diztance for a jump, hul the

bullet,

e was el
piain raised his

Joo Clutts!” he said geimly.

us "ere, skippor?”

Hang you, you v
The mate and the engineer were ben
and the boat was pulling away info e
n the deck of the sinking shin
raged to and fro, hurling curse:
ut a sudden lurch of the trom)
15y ool Sud then tawde & 1|M|
The. boat swung down to the
furiously into it. Hicks yelled for d,
him info the boat. Then the ruffians F'N)Llld 1
pulled after (in- longboat. Bat the shin
thom, an cen wido from |
b S ¢ pulled despe

i to the oars now,

‘and tho langt
bs's royolver L
nd Uio mgnm made &
hed i tho shatkaws of Lhe mig
hud a chance of reaching her.

- pulled to and fro in

longbont, gt by scarchod in yai
*! She ain't showing po lights” said Haddoek, v

ti= ground his toeth.

And she won't, when they'ze
bigre ¥

1.
of nighl were thick upan the
had not been |[:

Uniler

" to dodge u

\'\L\ (,f.ut n ull cm :l\'-‘ hoat, too."” said puol
W + Habbs meant all alo
f

uan,
llzl ingo

didn't moan to give
Thers, was u

mubtered Culls,

‘im a chance,”

5 foundsring 1"
re waa 4 last lurch from 4

» ed in mn air, and ¢ 3
into the sea the tra
and dancad

The tra

or w
COMOF Wis gone!

Qut.on Thursday.
Pelce One Penny.



THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER. %
The Last Fight,
AWN flushed up over tho sea.
1 the longboat 5o one had slept.
The mm been stepped, and the suil wos ll\awlmz
i the breeze, and the oars were laid in. The little
crow of the Tongboat rested, but they did rot slecp.
!nc;) was not likely to visit the eyes of the Groyfriurs

'.Ille;- understood their peril.
anger from tho ses thero way Jittle, The longhoat was
strong and well: pm\:smm-(! and the sen wos calm. They
Yers In Uhe narraw scas, and land could bo reached ero many
hours, and when dn\]»gl\u cume they would sco continual
Pﬁ’skll!g vessele. It was not danger from the sen that they
ad to fear,

‘Tho danger was closer than that.
of Greyiri there were the captain,
engineer in the boat.

1 the case of a struggle the Greyf
Ihrce, but two of the smumlr\.\«

Besides the five juniors
the mate, and l'm

m [z-llm\s were five to
e d with revolvers
1 Gesporate men.  What,
who hadl cbandoned theiz
likely to bo merciful

the Juniors to expeet
comiades on the sinking wramp w
%o tho stalen
What did the sea-tiicves intend?
They had robbed the erew of the Pomeraniu of their share
of the plunder. There was no doubt that. Captain Habbs
would have loft his men ty drawn on tho Pouterania if lio
could have contrived d taken the second
withent water, without prm ions, without their share of l'w
saided gold ingots. ould’ probably be picked up in
the morning ; thes would have no ather chince of escapa fron
death, and when they were picked up the truth woeld como
out, and they wonld bo d. And cortainly they would
Sall’ evorything they could to increass tho chatioss of Cephais
Hobbs's “arvest.  After the treachery he had shown towards
them he must know thar they would da all the
dl[.vnus him of the ill-getten gold of the Red Ear
?am Fohbs woukd mot dare to land npon British soil—

&t ,‘1 events, if he had to take the Grosfriars juniors with
him. It wonld be inviting avrest withis e ufter his
fagt touched tha dry

wcould io

sk haed thay be sxnart, than? The juniog deew tozather
vl ffleas i o gl R R tardter
thomscives as ihey coukd with boathools wid bars, and they
ware prepared for trau
Copiain Hobibs RN ., e bokt e dhondsmay
ngthened on the !ou Lml ‘seanned the rolling waters.
he un of July n the waves. Thre or four truils
o black smoke eou tho sunny sky, and sails
glanced in the sun. thin ‘o mile of
tha boat.
“Eusy eriough to be picked up, T guess,”
Tao skippes grunt
oo ho said,  We've_got to think it ont, Buck.
hore i Buglad or i Frango e casy”
le s the §

g

it

sujd the mate.

Wo cun g
Tho mato 1

he
m.- zi:ru;,gud his shonlders,
Tl have na hand in it,
“YLeave the youngsters nlone.
rania against their wi
talk, it means

e said the engincer.
They was dragged on the
Fou awful vill 1

son for the lul of

U be

growled

picked np

k, and the
imimo noo: —i I alr

5 % As
cman

“But we've got
sion a3 wo i, They

! “wid 1 s
land, and the frst pol

“1 dow't want to put my
© an awinl villzin, Duek ! It

“And [ tell
* You awiul
kave yon
The mate
dently more ds
end was prep
juniors heard
Fos their wes
Eehel

d :
if we let you

into sullen ailonrm Tlu man was evi
wrate and wnsernpulou 0 his assoc
iy lengih foe his o see

the muttered tatk, and they

o1 . Dut no movement was made
rree raseals aft. The skipper was plunged into deep
¢ht, and the matc was sullenly silent. The cogineer was

sipping yum from a bottle
“ Well, got us into a ripp
;mnmi Jnhnn?
o linle Chinee grinned.

g fix, Wun Lamg”

4 Allee bestee_than on 'ppu, he remarked. “On
Tur Maeyer Lierany.
NEXT.
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shippee we havee big clowd to hghhr, when we gettee near
Spain,  Hele we fighteo only thice.”
* That's so,” said Harry Wharton thoughtiully. * We're
wo mare likely io have to defend ourselves on this boat than
. rtl‘ 2n the ship, you fellows. . And the odds are on our,
, 25 o
And we've gol the best of n seratch lot here, anyway.”
said_ '\m;(-nl “hag mmm Cutts would have chucked 1
aver about it. The skipper

said Tob Cherry, “ Wun Lung
at 1lL events, we shall remain in
nghan vumrc

yder them !” grunted Johomy Ball. * The skij
m{mcnl us into ihe boat because he had to have lmme

ron away when he deserted his men. Now we've served
¥ we thould be easier

did qp And,

fur,  the seay and he reckone
deal n Cutts ui 1. o
%5 Sioarde e o deal with Tarry

Wt B e aller than the ship, and a¢ cose
quarters we should have a goed chance ‘With these bars
Dboathools.

Tleie comes the skipper I”

hatla, hallo! 3
1 made o movement towards the punion

Wharton & Co. rose to thar hu ul ome, {heir;

sweapons in their hands. ' The skipper & 2

Ve nin't, gaing to hu v o e e taid. T ain't

< out of the water when thuso

l. ve paid 'em bacl their own

von pulled

atLen tha

coin at, 1 gu
The juniors were silent.
“There's too many of us in this b
went on. * Buck reckermends ch you into x'ht- sea
1t wouldn't be so easy.” said “ Vo lanun &
o gang ul r.zscllla i sour back now, Captatis Hobbs,
‘ No

er baat,” the ~k|r[|cr

The (‘u]l'ﬁm chuckled.
* 1 reckol wauld be e
said, ]JnL never mmd—lhu ain't the game.

onongh to wing oy " Le.
o, poing

o gt somo land soon,” the skipper explaincd
iy Wl shove you ashore, fnd keep ta the boat o
selves. Undersiand

“Yoa, thet's all nght”

“Good enough.”
ud the skipper roturmed aft, and held @ muttered conceres
¢ and the engincor. The two nodded tf
The bxe;inars juniors exchavged anzi

he
Henls n approval.

‘JL said; Iml—

Wan Fong oddcd
you tinkee? I‘IJM stick s on lackee, and sail

waliore, We sty on leckee many

li Thill. T believe the heathen’s
u;,h-‘ y Tharoon ws o satle rock nlong the voast, wo
may be there for day ore we get to land, and they will
clear mr.w o can give information fo the

a)fl J()Tl

+ the game, for a cert.,” eaid Nugent.
Wi el ayes gleam
e w0 going to stand it?” he demanded.
“No!" muttered Frank, between his teet]
el ns op some lonely. rock where we may s

“ They ma
iirve o’ donth

sp-\rml together wifl anxious faces. The
sebeme of the rascals ai the other end of the boat secmed only
o eleer. And it was soon certain. Coptain Hobbs bail
m.mn the course of the bot, and Lowaids the north high
ey elifls werc socn Joaming up egainst the sky. That they
nelish clills was certain, though in whn art of the
southern constline of England. the juniors did not know.
shore seemed Lum-lv atwl dosorml and out at sea, with the
waves curling round them, several masees of brown racl
showed above the water.
Captain Hobbs rose to his foet and scanned the rocks and
the shore. The masses of rock were too far out [m‘ a

By FRANK mcH.mDs.
Order Early.

The juniors w!




20

land, and this

simater to leave them and reach th
juniors down lrum t.m

evidently a place chosen for setting i}

aust.
“Take in the

L g lnds I

aps m:, yurds
The captain poi ml
lnds,” he
e s|g'n:d;, “and you'll L\e t.d.:.n uli
You can take some
n the rocks, and ple
tobinson Crusoes.
The  nbother grimly, Donbles, in
the lmnp un, thi \mml:] be taken off from the lonely rocl
But if they had been eertain to o olf in a few lours,
Captain ih,hl:s would um have mu-ndnd ta land them
they knew that. Their imprisons
s, or weroertanly it
rascals tu el ¢
But

irdy o5

"-E_

e
i oaghh. o i e this

Their minds were
af, ntelljgoace passcd
v did not want to p

ot i ot 'spesk o woril
single loo
siinal enongh.
o their guard,

5 was coming.
4 ¢!

e up, and

them ;.

sea-thieves
Tl

g

nust have hz-(-n a ”"“EL!" 50
owing to the scuttling of the s Wun
R A L R L b
mm, upon their side. T ha
boat than they would have hatd upo

gang to thrn the seale n:
at the oars, and pulled tlw 1-
big rock. The sea was calm, and the I
the low, rocky shors as to o guay.
Tho juniors 1es0, tho onrs in their
Horry Wharton niteted one. whisper,
vhispers, to !u cnmrn os.
allow m knock them into the sea!”

the faintest of

niora um]oulnud mrl they
iisively,
lnmi it

grasped Lhe oars
boat :f.rn.. in

almost con

S

i
nds of lhn Ju
e hont nrred

"4 Now, tien, ashe
towards the boys. b
Wharton made a sudden spri nring out with the onr
he held. The end of it crashed upan the captain’s ohi'dl a
pricr

ng over the gunwule bont, and

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER
The Schoolboys® Yictory,
PLARH!
Bob Chersy
l'!m D1I alrm%
w that an attack w 011
fuirly itted off b feet by Tt
over the md '
splns
e etieor Teapod btk
wielded by Nugent and John:
and he went staggering over Athe
hw\d faremost into the water.
ad all passed in o

Wharten. a
befare the rase
and the mate w
haurge, und b

was not
the mate

h" (lu.l 0,
him ¢

o]
’l‘lm Greyfriars juniors 1ood alone in the boat Lml- \\ v
Lung had « hnathanlr in his hand, but he had had no ¢

fo use it. The oars had done the work, in "the linads cr the

ou .
The juniars panted, with b
Three heals rose i the,
Tho captain’
He grasped tho gunwale o e b
his par

ing hoart
\he stern of l‘m Brat.

u try to cli
with this our.” he
he captein gas
You young “ound
‘eur_me, Captain "Obbs.
'You stay where you are, €

b in, Captain Hobbs, 1 st
aquictly.

You

ive me a " the boat.

ain "Obbs!" grinned Dab

T Iw ‘engineer and the mate were The former
had evidently been hard hit by the b oof the mm. ﬁlhl
ho had_«ll he could do to keep himsell .,nrm But t
was swimming towards the boat, and he canght hold \v h hn
left hand, and syith his right he dragged out his revolver.

The weapon had probably been wetted by the sex-wat

.. and was nseless; but the mate md ot Tmve a chance to tiy

Tur Magxer Lmeas ¥.—No.

1\||\5~
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ig forward, and the boathook whizmed in the
ded upon the mate's right arm with a cmlu.
nd the man uttered n howl of puin. The revolver d
peared into the ses, and the ruffian’s nzm bhuug useless at lns
side,

.n\ volley of curses pn-llzd from his Jips,

“TIold your tongue,” sui gout sharply, ** Give him a
rap on the head i he doesn’t shut up, Wun Lung."”
up Lung grinned,
“Me gi\w |,.1.,.~c,-‘ The said.
panted the mate, holding an to the
Imul‘ “:(lh i t 1‘- Inmd his face strained with prin. © Keep
g No talkee talkee,”
“You pigtailed swab?t”
“ No talkee.”
Waun Lung raised the boathook threateningly, and the

eves gleaming with rage.
ad mnade an uulcmpl to dl)lll‘tlatl
F

was silent,

b the bost,
d sw e
, and
He sank dowin exhausted

oar poised r
dengged himeelf out u! the water.
upon the rocl

\}é.:rton cnlr!el lowv\.u!a the clinging captain.

amble ashore, The v s shallow he

“You can s
I=T 3

il the

to gt hurt.  Rap his lingers

hm:tlmok "Wun
* Alloe ligl
Wun Lung eume across with the boathook, and swung it
into the nir, ‘The eaptain let go the gunwale of the boat, and
serambled nshore upon the rock beside the engineer,
“ You will follow him,"” Wharton said to the mate.
The mate ground his tooth,
51T had my way

o

Yo wanld
shoutd have pait upy & g
sot off so cheap.  You ousl

*d be food for fishes mow,” he

ey had shaken oul the s
Lt it, and ihe boat was "Ildml' ﬂ

w by
up

You said in a few lmml u know
“I—I— was mistaken Shout that.

© Don't Ie \‘_ I I‘l\:)\\'lml Capiain Hobbs, * We
ok ¥8.

\'Fc may git lefi

e polico will

n wor't,” snid Farry W
take you off before that
* You—yon ain't going—""
“Yes, we ar

Bart s ghibg i
were: lost in tho breeze.

The rascal shaal his clenched b, after il b
dragged out his revolver. He sanpped the trig after
the aniors, but tho rovolver was soaked with w ster, and thera

“This is
, L rather

you left, you (il fhitg you chaj
we've vome oui top dogs this time.”
Yo, ratl

where

“ Tappee doggen 7 grinned Wun Lung. * Allee light, Aud
we iottee allee gold." ;
Ry hat] Il forgotten that,” said Harry Wharton, with

* There's ten thousind pounds” worth of gold

a deep. bmm
ou clups.”

on this bo:
“Harray
Crack!
It was a revolver shot from the \nrkv isiel, The cay
had found a dry eartridge, and got it into his revolver.
the distance was too ﬂmnl. The bul‘ut did nnt wo anywh
near the boat. and the Juniors Ium;hv-d in_glec.
‘em brown—done ‘em fai n the e
DBob Cherry. 5

gaid

“ This is where Trinn wins. Hu
And the juniors” loud cheer rang over the sunny at
**Hip, hip. hursay

“.r‘.?fﬁ"dé’:’%‘%‘a‘i&‘?‘é&&’é&%‘“’ “AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOUR!™ ' ™o )Ry 8a SRS 1omar



THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

Home Again!
BAY, you fellows—2"
Sht, t up, Dunrer"'

W l
1" roaved Bulstrode, * Go on, Brown

‘fom Brown was standing in the midst of a group of juniors

in ﬁw ﬂmn!Lnl Greyfriars, rending aloud from that morning’s

ll‘cllowu had gethored round from all sides to hear him.

v thers was news in the paper—news of the juniore who

1id been absent from Greybriars for many daye, and of whose
fofe. tho Groytriars follows bad Tong been ecrisl,

00l knew belarn this that Harry Wharton &
'n \ ra afe, For tom days there lind hees no news of
them, and the anxiety of the school had been great. Gosling
had epﬂrtﬂl their ang down ta bathe that carly moruing,
; ter was able to tell where they had gonc. As they
dhid J|0L Ntum search had been made for them.

Tui no trace had been discovered. The Head’s fear was ab
first that they had been drowned while bathing; but it was
ton exizordinary that five good swimmers !houﬁ ‘be drawned,
And Ihﬁli. no clothes Tren discovored on the beach, and

ing f

that a tramp steamer had lain off ri:n
dmmw that night—and her men who had desevted in Pegg
told hw the skipper, bound upon a lawless vayage, had heuu
0 the anthoritics sitpocted at last

t nlm five _.umm-: had been ** shanghaicd ” by the tramp

Dug for days thero way rio nuw.

m came news suddenly, It was a cam {rom Harey
fharton to the Head thut told first ﬂm the nissing Janiary
ere safe. After that came more particulurs, and now the
Juniars hiad an account of it in the drly papers The © Dml_‘
!l vst full account, aud Toni Brown. who hac

-_y cle 3 m Lnurtﬂnld lhnt mo:nmg ourly to
was reading i out o th Closs

Juniors and soniors guthored |mlz-d b {0 Tea,

t was_a thrilling story for tl viarn. Eellows  Tho
* Daily Mail* account fold of :he rmiding of !hn \\m::kud
liner, of the sinking of the Pomerania. 1t alwo lold of the
vescun and arrest of Cutts and his mnumnw'l!. and linally of
:1:« u-l n;_lup of o ship's longbort by a sb eganer in the

el u lompgluet cwubeising vhe T ju foxey
and the stolen mgots from the wreck oh Red Earl,

A gunbaag had visited {he rock upor h Captain Hobbs
and the mate and engineer had been Inft and all l.hrcc had
been arrested, and now were in custody.

Harry Wharion & Co. were on (h:-sr way back to Greyl hmrt

They_ were mlmug’ home covored with glory.

‘hey m the means of defexting the schemes of the

[ thmve:, m:l ol vestoring tha stolen ingois to
o Groyfriars fellows heard the new h deen ingerest.

lz ripping " HE 1'd been there.”
“I say, you fellows !

“ Shu b, Bunter.”

' Bat I say we ought to give Wharton a reeeption w‘»-m. ho
fets back,” said Pante wking indignantly ade
ihrough s bix ipe(-mrltw ST was goi st -.mm! ng
& vipping feed.”

Good cgg " said Mark Linley, laughi
you n= gﬂmg to n-md it, Bunter,

et a copy,

“1 snppose

|lm| s exactly-
reat deal

might find the
the feed with
think wo

n
lie arran
pleasure,” said the Owl of n.p Remave
ought m give thom a recept
80 L grinned "Fom Drow ht to bri
St ?!my'ti ot C

em hon:e with
» l{aPr. h(\ar

o a rousing reception,
Tl..,, ro arriving this mos

said the
Yt

I giv
aiand Sl
Hurray

—T wonder if they'll bring any of ¢
id Buntor,
“Asal Ti's not theirs.”
“ Well, they ought to have some of it—a reward, at any

he goid with them,”

down handsame, "
the other

zaid Penfold,

f the awnors com

T shouldn’ wond
id Dulstrod
ps have

e will

*and w ‘em in.
" snid Hﬂslﬂni. ﬂl ﬂm Shell. trike up L]m
on |ho [mlnu ns soon as they arriv

s.:ld n\|=54‘l|
** Good #

‘(nnqupr  Howo”
g, M.\<
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PENNY.
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there gees the bell for
o't thik thers ought

5 |

rowled Bul-
classes  this

clagees

&
to bo

 IMadle,
sivode,

Lessons were duu( in a very :Tcau]tuas: wns in the Remave-
that moviiing. r. Quelch was very
s » matter of nm e arame
o r-xulpd himself, proud of the way the
boys of his Form had d.;lm u:shca themeelves at

Morning lessons were nearly over when there was a sound
vrival in the Close. Mr. Queleh turned o smiling face to
bis eager elass.

* Dism

* he sid.

And the Hemove poured eogerly aut of the Formroom.
The heroes had arrived !

Harry Wharton & Co., looking very umimmt and very
fit, camo cheerfully inta the old Cle royiriars, and
Lhoru Was a rusl he Removites to um.t them,

+ Hurray 1"
The herocs of the hour were swrounded, and the fellows
ook e it thern, und slapped them énd clapped. tham

susped Bob Cherry, “T've
and they ve gob to last md & long

only got ono set o
timo yet. Ow!

urrny
“The hnmymnm is k0
Tur

H ands cff

gunmd i[urmo E’m;nc
have

my 1w
u'\r.urn(ully Am\ed cowrcd with thu honoulablu and esbmmcd

ha, T

hm-," <aid Win Lung.
his way to the tu
‘ml. men, it's my tree

" Hurras
Tho Bempore ralled
Hnrry Wharton &

3 ‘un hunglil
ol i Lard Maylevercr.
il up and order what you

« good appetite;
wnd the
o spread gt

had .uu od
into r!a sﬂmhl :In
A lmbk‘ conl provide

e
|qu s J.nc Sdn
lavishly before

Sht!mg in .Jm tllcks.mp, |hey c]m:uss(rl the :rc:i things and
their adventures ut the sam

Billy Bunter, with o fart in one hand, and a cream
il i the oibén, end o Lm Lotk T his Feptcious manthy
up to Wharton,

I-T sy, Wharton, how much have you got®" he
spered mysteriow
B

* What v.lul you bring lome?”

1di wpleretand. How much what?
**Csh,
“None nﬁ all Wn hed to borrow the money for oup

ralloay fares

+ Hiinked &
B donie e camg away enipty-handed
r—altor. having quid in the boat!” be

ped.
Wharton burst into a rour.

“Ha, ha, ha! T say, Bunter wants to know
ther e salo any of dhe ingoia in the boat!

tinb mean exactly that, you know,” stammered

it your slly mouth, and shut up!
u are a silly ass,
gr, (rui\ dul c.m of the mcLs!mp w Ius(
¢ Greyfriaws, met them ns the
ok handa warmly with

nm:'\ Iinh Cherry.

n French leave liko that, sir,”
s..d \\ iarton, ** but wo couldp’s help it.”
o 1eed smife
'Qm o, Wha T was vory a
ﬁr"l‘ wnd T am very, very glad that you :m ©
safe and sound. Vou hive acted well and nably,
are o eredit io your Form and to tho schoal !
And the jusiors shouted o heariy assent to the Head's
ks,

s about you ab
returned home
and you

wer

chr hear 1"
And that afterncon the vacant places in the Remaove Form.
room were filled, and the old roof of Greyfrinrs sheltered
once mure the Stolen Schoo!
4UE E

vex raw, tong, ealo
of Hai N'y wﬂur!nr & Co.. by Flﬂlllel:.harﬂ's,!s -:nhum
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'ﬁU.R THRILLING NEW SERIAL STORY. START THIS WEEKT

THE STORY-OF THE
GREAT MaN-HUNT

> SIDNEY DREW

e b, vk oWt inge Ciag-Lung, Ammnur. Sotiasr and G,
of th Lord of the Deep. Yentrilsyoist: Fetrers Laris worduie T

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.
“BY FOUL MEANS OR PAIR, I'LL WIN."

ban Qoo mlllonaize and jesicl-ojlector, olenched bis honds foriouly wnd rved liky o madman 1o deck of fhe liner Coronation,
as ba nmrm\ spetlally trom Amer ordér fo be present vreom in Londen whero (he Sostly dlamond, * Tho World's Wande*

us fo bo pai up for -nuuon. and mr I mmu it his hick 1og whlch bad suddealy faflen over (Le Onazuel ws 10 sgoil groryiliog,  Forliie
oo salo w33 10 tako clac eaady the capiain hod ol Hathan Gora 1hal It wouid be un:ms:h!a 1o raach South ioca
faat tima. 15 A, telspram Tor e Enru P ot rans ot (hrough e Ameriean was told the ‘and5e o | Iu od, his
41300 oama o nd h ent to a terrible oath. The mossage wns: * Fern oud’s Wonder | privalely:
§5 bidier. " Prics uikao i yot,”" chricked the man. y foul means il win

“THE WORLD'S WONDER."
Lnennl drawing-room of Ferrers Lord's house in Park Lane was assembled a vas
millionaire hlmsctf. and elose to him sat Ching-Luog, AhCIL
n 5 cha

T Morey and falr werds, R p nylind. By the y, you I\IIYE nnl !Mll ﬁ !!K

o peiccless om paagca from wind to ad. A thoussnd res birmod Cryaial Boart ; *n fhousaid ¢ el

JFulss i wold have been mors monty 2ad Tess i words i cld Gors hd turued up." remarked O
“TLL TAKE THE CHALLENGE!"

e willonaires Louse was arasges in silence. A faint gt shone lrom the drawing-room.  Chiag-Lung pusiied oocn fhe door, (1on &
ke trom blm. A mun lay face downwaris on the floor, = There was a ghssily crimson stain on bis tolar. Tho man swas Ferrers Lol

e e hintmad | 5 s & Sosssn” waier, _Ehink openel Ui drawer v el indicated, bus (lero swas I
4 message bad besn eIt bobiod : ** To Forrers Lord,—EKnowi ould ot sell * Thy World's AT
o, E doly you. Tho stone Is minse-Nathan Gore.: The mmmn:tre-mmbmn» 4 ]Iakulnu enge, CI
wn to the cave wi Lotd of the Deej anly to
He ‘heetns tha chase o e the dismond i T bl i e
o, nre in i inle is champagne.  They scon find thoir mistake out, howeve:

s s o et aver many Tuioesul pame causel DF Eh8 farpeniine, they heae S3-WWaEs 13ugHiaE Rearily al their mitoshune.
(Now go on with the stary.)

Gan Vaga is Tried by Ordeal—In Quarantine.

It is niot nize to drink turpentine—in fact, it is na
a0 lnughed at for doing so— lly by a person with
langh like (| ||\ Wagn possessed—add 1 o Imm}udfuld ta kl\-‘
nastiness.  Naturally they felt cortain ik Gan had pre
pared the delightful coneoction for thew, and they made up
their mi prateful.

They began to show 0 ir gratitude at once i whicl
spealk touder, than wer according to ihe |n—o\c:b Ii they
had spoken louder than some of v\uﬂi& used by Prout
and 0'Ron they would have n very loud indeed.
ipped tho side of the aminocl, and jerked it
force that shot Gau out
Their loving arms canght him and lowered him tendesly to
the floor.

Hoo, oo, hoo!” screamed the F: e ot

* Haw, haw, haw!" laughed Barry. “Bui tho spalpeen’ll yell”

But it was not an open or pleasant laugh. 4G him " s

o Uue hso hee!" tittered Prou
ho!" sniggered Mad W her |w|nlm'| ! he sa

1.,‘ "hit added Joe. swift dith good enongh. Wil 1

Tuk Maaxer L[munr —No. 231

CET THIS WEEK'S ALL-SCHODL STORY “ GEM ” LIBRARY. Sitewinssiey:

collection of dnala. Pirst of all thery
m m.lkm'r papar butterflies. Hal Honour,
for hat gront llmmnm‘]? pressally

uap?ll from

?“r!

administered be
uts foll wurrk
* R

g d Gan,
roared the Irishman,

401 think a

Barry shook his head.
i sht! O am




* Hunk?" g:uged Gan, bis eves begs
A 'swilt death will da1” hised lhr i
* Hangin', thin, Thomas, down wid '.Im: hammock 17
Prout took the hammock from its hooks,
ze him, me bhoys
(mn he;‘,'un ‘to kick and struggle.
 Hallol" said the voice of Ching-Lung.

“Ts this u dog-

Barry (lx]l]nmc(l the situation.

*0i don't denoy, sor,” he added,
woino whin yer honour wasn'e lookin';
croimo i just is bad, for all that,

* Attempted mumder by poison 17 suid Ching-Lung. * Ter-
rible, ternible!  Oh, Gan, Gan, iio\v I l\mc hccn deceived in
you! An assavsin—a black, villai P
i (,l}mg Lung, in an agony of --nc[ =ohhml mm his hand-

wrehic

1 not 'snuseinl.

“Vory good,” sai
deny it. Your guilt or innacence shal
by a8 tock place in the old days.
t hoaok."™

*that O borrered the
but the Eskimo's

iy
o
1

I not touch dems! Oh,

id the prince, wiping his 3
1l be proved by u tr
Hang the

" said Ching-Lung.
nl ked Illm a'colt; but

hammock-hook through
of hia troisers, und h.m i:ung there Julylm

'hma a hordeal, asked Maddor

ait, Bew

ung Mded away, and retgrned with a bucketful of
an squealed in o higher key when Ching placed the
sacket oxactly below him.

- " The. trial. b onhlul " said the pri
A person s neel a crime.
cther lie's mulev or-‘innocont,
instanee, a bucket of sculding wator. Lot |
i it tds i, he's

very aimple.
Vi owy exnelly
well. -~ Get, for
stick his urin
he’s tnocent.”
grinned Barry.

ves hold for
H there you

Ow, ow, ow " moaned Gan.  “ Let me down, Chingy !
Nover, exitiff 'base |” said Ching. Lung.
al (e bucliot. s 77 whicgored Fney

i
“8hut up !. Teave that to me !
Gan slopped \\rng;]mg ns he stured down with glassy eyes
ut lhnt bucket” of Thr cloth of his trousers n
give cut threaten)
b Two minntes
** Ooh, o-ch, e
Oh, that horrid, awkdl, ghastly. taz?
p,mmul and grinned, unm it secmed
would pall ¢ chape agai

LN ok Lis

.l L‘hmg Lun;;, wirg held the watch,

23

The four sailors
wihing on earth

uh, o.0.0-0.6h 17
rod Ching-Lung.

There \\'IS o F-nr{ul yell ulul a crash, followed
laugliter. Tho bucket of tar vol ollupsed as e ho
n was only made of puinted ca il

said Ching-Lung. *That lmm it
k the wireless telegraph was sending inguirics far
At last onc of his Majesty's ironclads, thirty miles
gave an answol
yacht, painted white, maling for Cuxhaven,
\\ L]frml Horuby sends cnmplmu-nl., Delighter

to be of any tervice to Mr, I'errers Lord.”

The millionaire smiled grimly, and the Night Queen was
hoeded for Cuxhaven, At dawn the port was in sight.
Night Queen displayed the burgee of dyal Yacht
‘aquadmu—n ﬂuig' that, in time of peace, gives the vessel the
right to enter alimost any port in the world.

A signul 10 heaveto, sir ! said the keen-cyed Prout,

“ What sign

“ Olficee of | iw..m‘ PRl

errers Lord bit his lips.

The Night Queen was brought

rorambled aboard.

Tt iz my duiy to inspect your crew,” he said, in Gernean,

Almcro formality, We have had several eases of amallpox

“Carry ont your arders, 1err, Docior,

“ Lord.
Far up th> tideway he could seo the white vacht. The
aade fust, and the assistant folloved the doctor.
m.nidmnn Ferrers Lorrl. Above all, one of his
Smond up and dewn the deck, and at Inst
returned and bowed low.
he snid, * that T =Iml] he con
mo of the crew shows di

231,

v_howls of
ed Clan

A launch umm puffing out.
up, and a in uniforin

* answered Ferrers

C‘nrmnn c!Tu: ol
1 deeply vegret, sir, 2
o put you
rympoms of
¥ M 26w
CNEXT
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Toe Maguet” o, |
And then the man reeled back, as Forears Lord's revolver

flashed in his face.

* That for. your quarantine,” Herr Doctor !”
ly. * That for the man who L

not a_man to fall, bul u mun to act. As sure as you live,
T'Il taka you into the yery, Theart of the Pacifo and maroon
you on some desort islane Right nhm.e foce and mj
below ! I will tell you -..m Pllun there!"

“Nathan Gore Is Slx !lnnrs Ahead of Us!™ !
Nowve but Fercers Lord and the doctor knew how {hat
interview ended. Honour, Thurstan, and Chin could
uess the truth. It was o startling truth. Nathau Gore
’fml bribed the official to keep back his drended pu-ﬂxrr
But the N.§h¢ Qupcn sailed on, and &oon after midday the

millionaire, Rupert, Ching-Lung, Gan-Wage, Frout, O'Rooney;
Joe, and Maddack, were in the bustling town of Hanibur,
They had no luggage. They dmwa 1o the railway-sta

Forrers Lord vanished for o mor Heé came baclk sni
* Gentlemen,” he said quictly "\"th:m Gore is six_hours
head of us, on the way to Warsaw.”
* What on curth will he do in W arsaw 1"
i ] oing neross two coniineste to
Wo shall drop the dn\ or
then, Ilal. Entrain, Jads!"

i TS,
Iberg, and you must dm

at £i
There wus another surprise in store for them.
they had brought no luggage from- the yacht, there wes

Though
ample luggage in the Ferrers Lord had. performed
another of l:\s mlrn(‘lm

O, l..
zame on
¢ Just hov
Ihwo

Tung. 'l'luz n a mad kind. b
w't which side I am
I foel,> said Rupert. -
gle ! 1 goods I remarked Can-Waga,
generously extending a bunch of tallaw.dips.

&) Puuf' Take them away ! T hato |1|e smell of {ailow I

* Yo gotted no to m‘smmlcln “ Tally Jubly snd butter

W Sprou

i growled The st

“Wot yo! put en yo'

Taugh.

y yo' got no ha ir
B e Tare xplamed”
e that people kept pattin’ ' mo on the 'eml
an awzy, Now you'v

hs, whist _grinned Barry. “O0f heard o different
talo w that wen.  I'll tell it yoz anather day.”
it now.”

truth

0"l go and prowl in:
gm weverul lmmpcr: of pro

5@
ully plump and brow

That Tinrry and Gan e sie batn e Jham o e spot,
and picked the bones with gusta.

German trains never seem in u hurry to get to snywhere in
particular, and this one, though o speeial, was no exeeption
1o the rule. Maddock sugizested getting out wnd pushing it

“How long does it take to get to Wire Suw?® ingured
Prout.

“You mean Warsaw,” said Rupert

", Aﬂ‘y saw you like, sir. I only want to know Low many
¥

ighed Ching-
mu] grey 1

About a century by a train like this'
Lung, " “We shall get out of this heasan old,

thless. Why hurry? Is he fru;h!en: o of Llaw-
ing |h:: old pul. he cnl‘p. an engine into s:rnp—m:u
Presently. the pace began to quicken, ¥ rushed

thrangh queer little German villages and over lovel erossings,
where \.\h]h apronced women instead of men opened and shut
tho g
Can- i aga went to sleep, and Prout, Maddock, Joo, anid
Duary’ bos playing cucde’ Borry erihned wher o piched
o o, kg ke, e, wad fen of o
Nap IV b chucklod, Git yer money riddy 1”
Wellingtan

And ]]Iul:nex I" :du}cd “Pront Irlumphnntly “That'll ke
eighicenpence from each of yer, for you can *t beat thatJot—
not in a lifotin

Prout, rosy with Jelight, laid dewn
ace, king, queen, knave, ten of ‘o
1 to scrateh the
exactly similar hand,
Murther P gaspod Barry.

s unbeatcblo hand-
.. Barry and Joo
'Tou pat. dowa

heads and stare.
nd so did Barry.
“Did yez iver see the leila?
23
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Three aces of clubs, lhrb'\ kings, itseters, in wan and the
same pack [

They turned and glared at Ching-Lung, but Ching was
sleeping like a babe. I\arr} Imri(d the pack out of the
window at a fat man who was cating sausage beside the
lino. They had a second pack.

"Lm for donl . s=u| Prol 3

Bariy picked up his cards ang
+. He had four twos and

hn an to nm\] blackly nnd hideousy
u three.

“Pass "' Lie said.

“ Pass I

rowled Barry,  * Four fwos and a direthy

n Maddock.
. It consisted entirely of twos
ata donkes, and Ching-Lun
umstances card-playing was out of
the question,
HO'm goin®
** Hear, Thear 1"

to ate!” growled Barey. *Let's all ate!”

ught.
** Where's the fowls "

There was bread, butter, -eclery e, and clarct in each
hamper, but no fowls. A examination of the other hampors
rovealed the amazing fact that the roast chuck-chucks had
e, ™A Cling Lo el o,

rat him I" said Bar “Where’s he put ‘em? Ile
can’t have nwallo\md
“ Pry undor the seat

Jos, Prout, Bonjamin, and Barry got down on their hands
and knees in search uf mmslug l-unlrn There were four
wild smacks and fou; s Eaeh man thought th,
someonc had hit Inm wﬂ.h a EI\I'J They rolled out, clutching
themsolves and

And still his Hl[hnes! slumbered.

' *“All roight,” szaid Barry—"all roight!

g

Bedad, I'll not

Lnn: did not stir.
hn!\ ) coward !Hx
B

0; malght‘ Dm 0

“Why don't you epeak the truth?
end of the carriuge.

Barry howled snd staggered back as a black linuid shot
in a thin stream from the contre of the slecper’s blonse
Every drop of it hit Barry i the face, and in an instant he
was ns black as coal. :

The un.m ,crguma as Ching-Lung stretched himself,

said a voice from tho

yawned, &
Are wa at w..mw" e askod drovaily, “Great Scor-
land. have yon been x i
"Tic's beon: washin® in. ik, g:mncd Joe, " He sase
it's good for the mmplumn' ere chuek it !"

carpenter’s

Joo $nmmﬂ no more. Barry had v\luppud th
co

hutqul handkerchief from Joe's neck and was wiping his

"'I‘hnn'k voz, Joseph," said Barry, handing hm: l'hr' ruins.
“ Thank yes koindly. I'm sorry to dirrthy ¥ez can
git the stains out aisy enough boy burrnin™ ut!

In Hot Pursuit—Facing Death.
Ching-Lung patched up tho peace by presenis of cigars.
They bogan to find tho journey drenry and monotonous a3
tho ‘Lmlo stations whirled by, They were all alike, tl o
ery never seemed to vary ¢ appeared to see exactly
xlm sae men, the same women, thy same cows, horses, pigs,
mul donkoys.
00 belave we're nmmu round in
e haven't passed

a ring, bedad T ll

groan arry. 9 Av that
spalpeen wid n.(- ginger whlsl:crs twinty toimes, 01’1l x.‘ ver
ato

]
“ Loet's get out and push it," said Maddo:

“They must have hitched a steam- ru“l'r on instead of &
locomotive,”  sighed Prout. —* Kindly look out of t
\nu:iovl Joe, and make sure that we ain’t slidin® back'ards,

opened the door and stepped on to ﬂ'u. footboard.

“Where are vou of 0, sked

“I'm _going fo_show the drivor this,”’ smd Joe, taking a
knife with a blade & foob long, “and ‘ax him ‘as i porsonal
favour to put a hit more coal under his old kettlo.

“ Look out, there’s a train comin

ho urpmlcr sprang ba he signals were against both
drivers, and they came to & halt. “The new-comer was o
'ne Macxer Linniry.—No. 231.

Rend the grand new Sto:

Fantors of St Jims, on

ing- I.ur\" clambered intb one of the trml.:
londed with

rost -him, so he took a stroll
along the roof of his own train.

1h had not noticed his departure,
tho train Yegan to move. Chi
ulf flat down and waited, Then he c
lamp out of its hale and peered dows

Trout's shiny bald head was immediately below him.
quick scarch in one of those mysterious pockets
bmuLhz to light a huge and ferovious-looking spider, with
laring exes and hairy 1t was & splendid imitation of

tarantula.

clover tay as Im}mld it up s onded
It crawled up s od down
again as if alive, uttering hisses as it mmnd Ht- fastened
the gut to the lamp, and replaced the lamp.

A sudden tapping at the window of the mmpmlmnm where
Honour, Rupert, and Ferrers Lord sat caused
turn. A small foot in o felt slipper’was danglin
hefore the gless. A sceond foot followed it, then two legs,
the lower part of a human body, and finally the complete
Ching-Lung.

Rupert lowered the window, and his Highness vaulied i

“Sorry to como | way,' he grinned, * but I've ]u-L my
T'll hide un;

goods train, and C

Uttering a piercing
ung threw h
ttiously lifted the

A
hi

,? jed th
E\) a |m>c:> of fishing-gut.

dog-ticket, and 1 want to l]nd;;'n k'hi- eollector.
thy seat w.‘nvn he comes alon,
* You'll

wur littlo mllnv. neck one of these days”

" udded Rupert. * Ching, hang it

had

and griven h
Surn. “eaid Chm; Lung. * The
tion gallows to me, sonny, for u makn my throat tickle.
Old Hal loolu 5, glnnm 0 mbstone on a dark night,
and the ord’s ld do eredit ln a funeral.
Hallo, what :oumls are theso |=pou the breeze!”

d the murmar of a voice.

m carminge,
‘o o Spellbonnd ml(lrmre Gan's ey
ﬁtonml
“8o_he sowled his snwl to tho divil black,
Foor goold he sowled his sowl;
And iv'ry noight whin the clocl
ere came to him a ghoul—

n.n1 breathlessly,

sthruek twilva

O!I. sw] Barry.
de: emon l'h;u lnrlm on dead’ bodies.”
shi ed Gan.

“Ut's a sorrt of

“And av'ry nmgllt whin the clock sthruel twilvo
There came to hil houl.
Sometaimes ut was o shnake wid w
Bometoimes » beetle wid horrns and alhmgs
And someloimes » spoider wid orful oies
That dhropped from the ceilin’ wid hisses and
crojes—

Barry stopped_there. He had happened to look up. His

own eyes bulged from their sockets, and his great mouth
No sollml came from Barry was dumb and
speechloss, :
or thers was the ghastly spider jiseli—a spider as big a5
his fist, erawling up and down a glistening thread.

Tho athers followed his fixed and glassy stare, Up and
down crawled the loathsomo re in tho grest still
noss—for the train was again oy could hear
the monster hissing and :M|u0|lkmg

Th t under tho s as fast as they could senttle.
Mast rs are superst; and at such o moment tho
apparition was enough to frig] hhien: s eto 'I'hey felt suro
that the ghoul who was in tlu\ habit of v entlo-
man who had sold his soul to Old Nick had come to pny them

an—don't lave me!” gmnuud Barry,

with both arms clasped tightly round Gan's neck. Moans,

gronns, gurgles, and the noise of kicks rose from under the
“Tll be good” sobbed Prout

‘' Oh, 1|I be good!
lived a_careless life, but I'll o good now
 Akdtcheok ! Nkiteliook 17+ Swafled Gan.

* & pea-apirit, believed by the Eekimos to appear in the farm of s huze
walrus and other shapes and prey on infants,

T'va

Gerive “ AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOUR1” = e wenk'a; R fresy-




Thia: spider ciawled up :md down, guite’ heedless of the

Insmtion it was L‘Jl!!ls:ug

Ts—is it gone murmure:i Joo,

* Ot daren't lul

** Neither dass ]." said Maddock.

Just then Ching-Lung opened the door sofily and
buckoned ta Hal n.nd Thurston, They saw rows of Kicking
lut Chm" nointed to the spider.

They all ik they” oy'vo gob 'em again”’ ho whispered.

!‘ s one of the smartest clockwork toys I ever struck”” A
soar of loughter rang through the o as Ching-
Lung sprang up and securcd the spit

artment

ONE

EVERY
PENNY.

“ "
sy, The * Magnet”
“Oi'll help yer,” ssid Joc.
nd we'll all bu Lappy 1o attend the funeral, drat him 1"
blunlu{ Maddock.

Prout spat upon the palm of his hand, and, with a fendish
calmness, bogan to shurpen his knife ‘on tho strap of the
window,

* That's for his pigteil,”
thumb.

fecling the edge with his

B i

Hal Honour's voice rang clear above th
jum; A runaway on the same i
themselve:

“* Hallo,
simaboy. 0

* ho s id, ellows after & monge, or has

d faces
ave way

hite, dust
who stldon

anmshed, and
n 11 ny

'm on the floor.
o with your

* Come nlum,_, whisk:
daddy and have a nice bluchot

The spider erawled.after him, nnd ho shut the door,

Jroku] at mch ather wil

hoys,” said Barr:

Taz Mw\-m Linn

NE:
TU. ESDAY :

They

03" El mlnl'hnr Lim yet!
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oar of (h¢ (rains, “Jump! For your lives, |
Doors were flung open, and men threw |
on the Tine, |

Al round it lookald

d on the Uthm strap.
Well spider'im this
vel over another Fne.

es on the leot plate:
o 1 mzess?”

e hor rip
“ Porhag, Ching,

sman ook his p!
and there was a hint of comis

2p,

Tt was vainiieg

fog.

e
By FRANK ﬁICHARBE.
Order Early.
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“Gmlt ScottI* sald Ching-Lung amazed.
Boing that for?”
‘Tho millionsiro in person was testing the wheels

Tt secomed a curious uction.
ung. “Who is Nuhan Gore?
¥s ha Ol Nick in person
Right away, Ilal” cried tha millionaire, flinging down
th hummor, *and don't spare your coal.  We ure only four
im now, for he burst his gauge-glass af Ken-

" What's Lord

with a

TWe'll soon nail I m,

stood on |Jm wmm
i t of his hand w

o stoke anx llw furnace eramn
very top.  Faster and L\».Ivr still raced the train, to the
consternation of the sleepy lovol-crossing ku
Hun much " shouted Ch ang, his
atl

Tands over his

his hand, and the furnace was flung
oot was flung into its greedy maw.
d l-lld :'l mﬂld

said Fal Honour, w

blow us up?
l-IuLI linnum d

a chuekle.

e lin
. ‘The enginecr I!vnldul He langed to get seventy miles an
hour out of the engine, but it was heyond her powers. He
;:—.na up the attempt, and slow own to fifty. For all that
is fireman’ busy. o driving rain blurred the

Lot window:

ey bogan to climb, ;..;.1 then * rushed down n long
gradient nt whaose foot a town nestled. 1 pn.l“il
through it at a speed that "mado the pea sle of platform

rub theiv eyes. Ching-Lung bad lashed o Cmnn Jack to
the ter

inglish," grunted the
t Kenheimer fh used to
water to b ed ‘pn

Gormans—"*mad, alwass

pick Up Water. ANt
t meant a wenk head of
mo b g out.
yoi_want_out of that locomotive
i, Terr Stationmaster, bring that o

the

crman

| or reeled.

possi bl he eried— mpu::-dl\la_ It is the train to
und run of passe !

* Lot the passengers wi end that !

 Iho saan 3ok tho paer snd changed it toma at once,

“Ferr- Ferrers Lond
comploto control of {

e

travelling with engine 11708, has

an to blaw off ilmm furi-
m:l bru ght beside No. 11708,
1 11700 maved out, Prout, Mad-
¢ vemarks at the
ked their heels on

infuriated
tho_platfar

who ¥

» left o rave and kick until another engine could
Lo procnred.

But what sum had the millior
contrl of the s
suit

o paid for_twelve hours'

What was spurring him on in_pur-

Not the mero loss of the great

Dismonds, whatever

man of vast wealdh,
o

Tlamand,
thory vaiue,. werd
an who owned
goldmines, n.-m ool pearl-beds.

Irew more riches wore being added t
SRR Bl Rt Bl
sogrot locked safely in his own heart

o

\er h
he d

o hi
bt e kept the
ist did not close down wntil after l\lnu‘l Even
then it was not dense cnough to hide the signs
Tial ond Ching-Lung feasted pl on tea, 'hrvmi nnd cold
meat. Both men were I.vl.mk nlld m'\
They coaled up at & tin with a tremendous name.
men stretol I 1‘ Barry had an argument
oo 4.1,0.;1 the prico of soing ugor becr, T
nhout rks,” o two shillings,
or fife if he wscd such

n 1a

bmm(lmg the ]unrlkvrrl wnh one of his own pa

und leaving half-a-crown on t
A ghosily moon shone lhmlu,h llu\ fog us they raced away.
The mon were almost tir 'ho cushions began to feel
Tar Maoner Liprary.—

GET THIS WEEK'S AL;.-SBHIIGL STORY ““ GEM " LIBRARY.
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as if they were stuffed with bricks, old tms. nails, and broken

lass.  Gan was very bad-temper s hot and wanted
tghu windows apen, while the ulhora mmted tham shut. Thera
was plenty of excuse for him, for the carriage was stufly, and
he Iontlwd heat. At lnst he smashed the window, and then
%I:cv rase in their wrath, Four revolvers were pointed

51" yelled Prout.
“Hop it!" thundered \Iadﬁmk
Gan crawled into the millionsire's compartment, and,
mll'!m;: himsell ) ike' s dog on tho, rug at his mullvrs Feet,
ho s Prout atalfed up the. hn!l' in the

srowiod Barry

o vas ok invinted rallway-cnigin
drearily.
“ A chap ullcd Ceorge Stephenson,” said Prout.
“I he aloi
voice vrm auite eager.,
"] eh ik not, ! sh.!”
, that's
him. Ay Oi did, B Rt

i was hopin® to mate

* suid Darry, after n moment’s

i'd luk at his sofze firrst,”
- a knock the

el an was Jittler_nor oy
r-ulclm out of “Troth, that Oi wud
‘l‘ho Irn:n ruxhu‘! on. Suddenly the thnsmun uttered a

o
Tunnel shead
He sluckened speed, ni-Lung clambered up and

u.Jml the glass. They thundered into the tunnel.
out! Took out! Yor Heaven's sake, Hal, locl

C o almost o soream. A light scemed sut
|wm|m] an the wall of blackness befors them. It prew in

Likd o madman Honour shut off steam-and sprang to the
brukes, sLoum flew from the wheels, and the train quivered
nd to end, The sh hurled the men from their seats

ly awakened the slecpers.  And then, clear and
i ns thunder. the cnginect’s tones rang through

For your lives, jump!_Ran for it. lads—
vy of the tamo fine | Jump 1 Jump
nt ol il errar. Cline g, Honour, a
= Tram tho engine, Donrs sere apen,

J flinging (Ehmmhlﬂ ohl The flashing t
rushed through the darl ageom| ied by the deafening
ng wheels Illl(‘ |l|rl|!|n:|=' l‘\]l"dr!’ rous,

roar of I

“Run " cried the millionaire.

His voice was perfectly calm. They fled wildly over the
sleepers.

Crash!

They were out under the pale, wabery meor, A might
roar loapt through the tunnel, end o eront, red glarn dispe)
the darkness for an instan the two iron monsters met
and the glwing fire of The furnaces was fung far and wid

d expladed,  Scaldi
1l another shudderin

steam was wafied inta
roar, and then all was

The bailers
their f:w\s
blotted o

The (e collapsed.

“(,mml, your men, Ching,” said the millionairc’s quict

Tord!"
The millionaire luughed softly.
“Eyen the greatest of men can make foals of themselves.”
he said. ““lw does & man who means murder turn an
engine advift with its hcnrl Tt brening
you mean that Mathan Core did that!” gasped
T unlon horri
T am certad He may net have been so faal
aft . An engine withont hg‘JH mnst have been noti
I ¢ |In.ug!|t 1 saw & man abourel
“ A dum hing—nothing el f
Barry m.w. his nose.
" he murmured.

All safe,

And, bedud, he
in I ki w-k at his front durs,
‘And bang him on the flure,
And make him moighty sore,
For that is what Oi've swore,
And, sure as me name's O'Rooney,
0i'll do ut, or call me a looney,”
Prout wiped hl: oyes
* Btow it, stor muttered
railway Imr(‘ldent lha\n that, Barr.

“1d sooner have the
oliey, [ would ™

Out.on Thursday.
®rice One Fanny.



! ]fnnmxd.' * eried Farrers Lovd.

”\c mist rolled apart, and the bright moon pourcl down
hee yellow light; viot o house was to be scen. ‘The tanael
ent umlcr the river. In the distunce signallights blinked

® "Uut s chmrlnl’ aid Thurston. * What shall we do?”

“ Light o Bre first—and n big one,” answered Ferrers Lord
~ to warn ang train that the tunnel has cellupsed. ~ Spr
et there, and find woo

The mey scaticered. 'They were in a country of pines. They
toro down great resinons bramches, and heaped then a
Yt Ohing Toang stumbled across a Title plank hut.. It was
pulled down, and the planks added to the beap. A match
sent. the flames shaoti

" Now to cross the * Bearch
the Imnks 3
A

up.
river,”" said Ferrers Lord.

pl‘lusl hi .x!h.zl "1:\7\] kit

-co, coo-ce, C00-0
They ram in the divection c[ the stv\lmL Hl had found a

ttio steam-launch moored in a ereek, with a boat swinging

al its stern.
" Any voal
A fittle.  An
“ Wil commandeer it t

said the millionaire. * Gather bracke
We must tow two of you in the boat.”

“The owners of the

o pay our
yussage,” and seak
ith oil.

s onlers wore dujokly excentod
rch could not bava long Jofi, for the boiler warin.
raflin sonked bracken blaze was
Twenty minutes pasted, aud Hongur Satened the

hl]nngh’ ho said. *Sha'll raval
Barry and Gon wero crawded
t wos a rmmhmhle ity
3 nm; astern.  Thae littl w beat th
sutich breasted the stregm. hea Chine Lung drow i
the Jowingrope. . He had & pin Emo e and thamb,
THo !kkil o tender part of Gan's nlmlmm with that pin.
s ona hawl ol pain, and sprang ta his feet. Ching
20 gt amay. "he Lo cowid ot sl mal ecagmont
 lurched, and sliot Gan into the bosom of the great
e prow rose into the v yard, and Gan and Dure
1+ ciich others arms, Jay kicking and squealing in
ol i iy e i
W aga Thought 1o of o dUCKINg THAN b faught =f
pinprick, 'The water was nover too cold for him. - Thero
i momaatary consterniion un boazd, tho lounch, and the
Sime lnaghter, as the head of Barry O'Roaney showed black
v the waier Inthe moonlight, And when Barey had
himself into 8 condition hat rendered specch

for, l»cdmii i
apurpose | Ut's been a habit wid me, Tver sin’ O was auld
erough 1o Al grandpa in the nick 1 ongum, to take
b at noight. Slow down and OF] Av
scintlaman ks seen ¢ fat Tekimo, will e coinidly kape him
Inr me. m lukin’ for wa d the intention of twistin’
hit carease into sthrips just big enough t make tails for a
small oit

Prout aud Maddeck dragged the drippig Irizhman into
e Tuuneh. Harry shools Ringell, sprinkiig cvershody o
penerausly that threatoned to throw him in kgain.
et G said Tupert,

para
Ml .

d took theie places in
n sat in the
walor, and the

lwd:ml
the steru.

worry about did it

me,

Gan roared several voie

Goﬂd nulxgh I ell bmu-rht!:, Inﬁiml the Fskimeo.
** llad go fetch m; |m\mm|to mudses.  Beastly ole eel him
want smole bring acl fo’ ele Barry. Take

nice butterful eclses, Burr!
Gan had made a find. Tt was a wicker ecl Lrn[- which ko

was iull

kad discovered at the bottom of the stream.
af the_slimy fish. Gan bit the strinz ol th
hing-Lung pseicted him ioto the Inunch the
the trap and poured u “"g.,:m,; mass of sl
Farry's head.

* Pink murther

howled Bagrs, who was ax fond of co's

&s @ cab is of enyenne pepper. “l)hu{ thim off me afore Oi
dote wid convalsions | ()w take thim away! Serra and
icide, wan of thim’s boitin’ me w\r'

laughed Joe.

Ia, ha, ba, ha, he
screamed Prout.

To) ho, hol ko
pere “wrmloss el 7
o s it i, thin, yez "airless |
the '[mhumn
ould kiss "em, Parrs !
i Thin do, 3er giEeh

h

“Ile's nfraid of o

ile 1"

yelled

]my(hm 1 shricked the son of

took his courage in his hands, and also as many
of ihe mls as he could scoop up.  Knoeking off Prout’s hat,
e bunges eap down on the steersman’s
palishe uu 2
< drave the hat homo with hi

Themss into a Jind of masculin ?
hissing snakes.  And qnn:li & :rmul,in Gan drove the cel:

Tae MaexeT Linral

U E.gDAY 3

svenv.  The “IRagues -
[atzs, Che Lilager”
l ovar hat and eels, too, and the ‘:mg ner that followed

a5 wore than
By the timo Tom had freed himsclf of T unpleasunk
eadgear, and rid himself of a couple of ecls that hed
stralled down hia back, the launch was close to the bank.
Terre r had taken no notice of the herseploy. Tl
for he lnew that men who could play best
cat. defeat of Prout put ﬁ)nm
and he shook hands with
% was rather surly

and iurg ve ing.
as ho scraped rlw ahma efE ‘u-si ce.
“One minute by the clock, M O'Rooncy,”
Barry w28 preparing o p
o yersilf, sor

he said, as

said um;

sed T
d to :hc dith!
cotric eels——"
sted Prout, sheoting forward his
pash. .
sound and a moan.  Barn
T naien of ‘biack aned linging m
“ nh a.deep lnugh Prout cleared the jump, gained the
hanid pround, gnd Aurricd efter the othees
“Methinks,* mutteeed th ersman gleelully, T had
there! ' And, by hokey, I left him there into the

Conper ecls

e found

sundered bek intn the water.  Swimming was the

mothod of removing the mul. He landed on &

loan gravel. il tocth mers beianing o chaties
bear the cold aud damp as Gon could. - 1o
ke his

W,
,...mk Gorman, Hal?

1 glve Ui alais. Welll ga an ta the little tovn
'Roguey some clothes.

wero destending a stecp hill into the sleeping tonn
sgincer’s long strides brought him up with them.

They'Il scan have g at work.
mu us for, the igair]
puss?
Fer abitad of W%, ith one engine.
she startod with two.
The millionaire was silent.

We keow

Gore must have lknown how
close en him bis pursuers were. and
versed one of Lis engines to cost, Il
1, but thero was an uneasy thought in every lm-m
o them, he Biad tried

depths of the tuenel.

Thurston hammered af the door. A

Vi and horses, Herr Innkeeper,’

r' u-ln! been an accident on the line.”
e you may have, but I have no hovses.”
arses ler

Em\w'r e boughi !l bat
Jjust the time he come!

leamed throngh ihe window,
"he fat, ifukee) i

1, Ching-Lung, and Ru pert shared a bott Mo
ors Lord touched nothivg. Barry sat and shivered.
Terr Tonkeeper,” soid tho millionaire, “I n

énits of D.wl]\r.u for my men there.”

The polite landlord was almost tearful. Il would ha
,I“..,. his very life to have |.u|ulllod his Excellency, but, &
his own e
Then we ean obtain none
Phere is my poor head ' said the inn-
* There is in wy barn o man nim
many costunes, IF yo

B up.
He ha

.

> and se what yon can do I zaid Ferrers Lord, eutiing
short the host’s chatter, 5
(,umnm- long hufﬂlmeal of this Mr"ﬁﬂ.! serial by Sidmer

inmext Tuesday's ** Magael rary. Order a ¢opy

Ww. Price Id,)
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My

Readers’

NEXT WEEK'S STOR\’.
“THE CIRCUS SCHOOLBOY,”
ke Richards, is tho novel uud sumwsing complete oy
ni |||u chums of tinrs w will sppear in next Tue
day’s MAGKET L\hr.nr . My read ers mll lenow, ll-uu-ugls
appreciate the amuxing foats with which  the ne
artounds the whole sehool—the aunmlnn when lie Imogks. the
heads of two high m glah seniors to |ex and \\lun hn
weighty B £ his hea as
a6 St old indant] - Nobby Nobbe
ves himself a distinet acquisition to the Remove Form
] trath abont lmn o ntually comes
g elreumstanc

¢l 8y parts. with
WTHE CIRCUS SCHOOLBOY *
with the greatest rogret.
“MAGNET LEAGUERS."
All over_the conntry readors have fuken up the i

forming
Ful encr,
of nuch
and other

heartily it every case As an cxamp
l;llca of Tre MagyEr Lr:;ru g in (‘\ﬁl!lnﬂ uml et

Magnet Leagues ™ among themselves with
i and enthusiasm, and the promot a
forwarded to m

ill hel m,n's.\ of Tue MAGNET as
‘much a8’ possibloy na loyal Magnoites should
{2) That we will not do anything that will in
advor mm the paper, but w
ve away us many MAGNEDS as we
on condition thnt tho v s pass them on
sctions that they o be passed on
f0 on.
oud rules for * Magnet Leaguers
lagnet Leaguce at prmd.-d over |
tredwick—it is o coincidence that §
iinn mame and initials of th ndents are |h- same
Lce, ho i reader
ew to becoming. o
n.. ngu( .ut] b equ

o

Masier Btredwick adds th
berested in Ma "
ibzar

ull o
TRate to haly on i rax
journal, and 1 5
gl B N
¥ Mo and supporting me,

FISHING (continued).
Barbel, Dace, and Roach,
Amother goed fish for sport is
THE BARBEL,

and not much use for the table.
v, and il i to

o are thus standi

although it is coars
enught it
from ik 0
quickly, so lhn i
thet float is pere i ish
end of the rod and let it run. 1f the fish is played
fully is quite spent there should be no di l"ml:\
Tand
Muc
Eroun
Eroaves, o
now and agaj
The best

until

it.
b«nm \pult n be obtained if the spot iz well
bt ll

o bait should cansist uf \Imid

b thrown inso th

dnrm;g the o

s to use for barbel are rod-warms and grevves,
THE DACE

is somewhat like the chub (seo last week's issuc), but usually

affords much more spart. For a boit, it will sometimes take

a cad or an ordmur} worm,

um
aditar -
HMagnel Library,
uverle

London, E-C-

GRAND,
NEW,
WEEKLY
FEATURE,

5]
‘e

t is mostly found in rather rapid sirenms, which are alw
u]mlluu and may be fished for with flics,

the ground is well baited beforehand with clay, bread,
and bran-paste, with u fow gentles placed in cach ball, fairly
fast sport should be l!m resalt,

THE ROACH

is our most common fresh-water fish, and frequently falls a
prey to the young an, t is not worth mg for until
when it will be found in moderately =hnllo\\ water.
Good baits for the ronch aro caddics, small red wornis,
gentles, or almest uny small grub or mmml ﬂ are
suitublo for below aml surfaco fishing. Bo thor good
Baits. pro. bloadwarmat, the larvm' of he gnah and Wio fail
ond of a lob-worm ’1In- Inllcr is much more effcetive when
tho water is slightl z t or malt, when
boiled in milk, u-uum:-a muko an ntlractive bait, bub will
not nl» s nnsw

In Se umhun

r.
when thie ranch retites to the decper wators,
k of condition, it provides much moro spore
st of all -lumur the ﬁepth of the water. and_take the
finest gue-lino _um hﬂ‘h‘ nml it to the rod. Tt is best to
ill float, with just su t shot to hm- the uppor
e f16aC on ' Tavel with e oter: i the o
o ar a :Emt where the ground is I‘r and clrm fmm weeds,

Sk ground bait for roach rom brend and bran-
|!-«l_ into mmll bulls, shich aro thrown at the.fo

o
' wates i still v + s
100or "o M ghe ! § e 33;:!’%5"‘ g TG

brun, nnd less of it should be thrown in: ng
rouch a small hook must be used. During gl ¥
paste-baie is killing for roach, and, il used, it should be
[!lﬂu? carefully on a short-shaaled ook, s0'us 0 vover s

o

in & stromg stream stk nt the slightost motion
ut if in still weier, it is safest to wait until

a different positic ogether, 'lin.ln stri
T!fr'm'-(' of tha slenderness of the g,

i fishing
ul the l]uu

oat br punt, a rod of from 10fi. to 12f
ongth, but i [ he bunk an 18t :mi

is of sul a
should be used.

I!ACI\ NUMBERS OFFERED AND WANTED.

2 Uottage, u Lane, Chislehurst,

ulws vin the first tve numbers of “Tha
and any halfpenny f “The Gem,” free of
Notting Hill, Lon-

“The Boys' Friend "

G

issu

"
; Temnelt, 147, Ladbroke Gove,
i i to bt

'.UlrLr‘"]

Scotland,
change for

has 62

sford,
"ta sell, or ¢

~

Uighgate,

" for
R. ton Eﬂn- i
208 to 213 of * " and “The _\(num_l,
willing to give to any render needing the:
Shircs, Woolley Moo, C'Hi-pﬂllllurpt. i \\ akafield
os. 1 to 216 of “'l‘lm M.Lglmr,E 6.
i

I ang 30 to 216
“The Gem ™ Libraries to sell nt half-prie
Virginia Villas, f'l\uxnplnu‘ Ellesmer
o obtain back mumbers of ' The Gem © and

' Libraries freo of charge,
ireot, Lmnmguum, has
The Mhgnet * to dispose of chean.

. Kai On Ridge Road,
s, 121 and 60 of

L (‘I|l\|-ﬂ|\

l!:roelmnm Librar;
W, Noalo, 2 Lansdowae Road, Leaminglon S,
icksliire, wishes ta obfain back nnmbers of “The

THE EDITOR,

aud publihied s the Frop
ey et rizvase, aud w.:ug.m ¢ Sauth Al
1

aL 23, Hnnlm' Street, London, Eny

ption, 73, et s, Baturday, July 13th, 1912,

wland, _ Agenta for Australia: Gordon & Goto

Molbourne,
o8} Gelntral News Atency, Lidey

Cape Fown ad-d -Toha;lw:llm
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The picture reproduced helow appears on the cover of this week's issue of our popular com-

panion paper, ** The Cem " Library, which contains a splendid, new, long, complete tale of Tom

Merry & Go., of St. dim's, entitled ““ AN AFFAIR OF DISHONOUR," hy Martin Clifford, and a long

instalment of our grand new serial story of Gordon Gay & Co., “The School Under Canvas."
Order a ocopy of * The Gem” Library now, Out on Thursday. Price One Penny.
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~ Now on Sale.

1A ROVING COMMISSION!”

A Thriliing, Long, Complete Tale of Amazing Adventure,
introducing CALEB HEARN, THE FAMOUS DETECTIVE.

By S. CLARKE HOOK.

A
MATTER
OF

MINUTES !

NOW ON SALE - Price 8™ each.

3 New Numbers of

““THE BOYS' FRIEND" 3" Library.

No. 196: "HONOURED BY THE SCHOQL.”

A Grasd, Complete School Tale.. By ANDREW GRAY.

No. 197: “A ROVING COMMISSION !’

By S. CLARKE HOOK.

No, 198: “ THE BOGUS POLICEMAN,”

A Thiflling Stary of a Police Conspiracy, Introduciny DETECTIVE SPEARING
of ard.

RS STHE BOYS' FRIEND” 8o Complete Library,

ON SALE AT ALL NEWSAGENTS",

“§v3 "9g 30lid
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