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A Grand New Tale

= he Scapegra.ce of the Reglment o Ay Lite.

ADVERSARY HAMMER AND TONGS.
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PERCIVAL POTT SHUT HIS EYES,

mu (}unkl Go on, boys, on to it!|] mysterious shadow rising and falling “ Hallo, somebody’s just told us
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" is dark socrot
" “.:;‘;E" Lut  without
3 fo had ‘almost for-

1, :hr old lust for re-

b in lis veins. Ter
know about  this

L1 fox him end see.
ome joke about it

\ra in liis hearing, and

Lo changed rolour

opcaled to lis vixenish
oo STERET that he went
y the barrack-room,
in, she only two men
Jacl ond his chum, Per-

Jis enomy was put out by
st b (0 lent Lo Pasty's

i ores Jack was holding” a
20 % and, and immediately
o "\ into his breast pocket tho
SIS showed his noso in

"% spspicions in itsclf. Tasty
1 2 hown a single letter como
#2%hle be had been in the
% Jnd lie hiod watched pretty
peer

o5 welll” said Percival com-
e, in an undertone not in-
1 carry 10 Pasty’s sharp oars.
e ol ¢ofd chap; it won't bo so
‘eaps as you think.  Como
' the Zym. now, and give mo
"G tun with the bavonet, You
ant 1o sit wowwying here.'
tonseated ghdly enough. The
ontal competitions in  fencin
oovt fighting were to be hel
Sartly to decide what repre-
uives should be sent o do battle
. e battalion at the district
cmament
e vinners thero would then go
@ Noyal Naval and Military
zument in_London to compets
- tbr champions from other parts
e Ringdom,
sertly, Jack lad ot his hicart on
2z his way cven to Olympia
=his Layonet,
% tad abwvayz been a good hand
a the singlesticks, whieh is Tho
# pounding for all cut-and-thrust

= Now, thanks to Sergeant
sy trainiog,  both  ho  and
=zl were fast becoming first-clazs

e with the lunging weapon.
Llaet, there were many old hands
< rere saying that Sligzer Nash
wi lave to look to lus laurcls
<icar if he meant to represent
* ting Fits in the open arena,
barrac gym. was  well
sped; for the Woldshires were
= on sports of every sorf.
Lok bere,” said Jack suddenly,
sz up ot tho door. “T wonder
rgeant Drown would come and
sus a turn if I asked him. You
‘tomd got ready, while I run along
quarters and see,'’
foeu was the sergeant ol the
=i that memorable night when
% lad trounced the Slugger. Ho
“ilo the regimentul instructor in
Mt fphting.
 lad never forgotten liow gal-
(%1 the Jads had come to his res-
¢ ud, finding how keen they were,
|¥ree out of his way many times
# them private lessons.
ool turned into the gym.,
o Jeaving Jack to hurry on
1 Tl,\ in pursuit of their friend.
;"“" wilded one's dis
o Hat they were not to
it themselves, as they had

ting on a pile of fencing mat-
o iid in fencing jackets and
iy e were tho Slugger and four

'"nlln'-v taking a breather after

ut.
growled the Slugger,

YN a5 Pereival entered, an
o hunt round tho pegs for &
i mack (o fit him. * That's

£ mengrel [ owo ono 1o,
Warn't Lo one of the pair
thoved in clink
[\n_U. Monkey-face
lalling  Percival.

Nl
N

.‘Z hers gat up, grinning, to

\\,l:“"“'"h- Pott, after staring
tiey 1 bully for a moment or
N 1o furtlier notice.

\Stagy FECF was on hin fect in

X my son, is it?" he
W ng Percival a swing
g' ol Q,,,M"d lim into a whole
N Aoyl bringing them clat-
o lis cars. “You ain't
*®er when you're ealled
aren't yer?
gO on sauo-
):o:r‘ ,lll l-in't
n have
eston, [ gau‘ seel"”
"+ You hulking bwute,

bt
-\

N
A bty TN when
B yery
;,"lm” Al

aro you addwessi 9
Parcival from indce e Lagy o1 e
bells, feeling le | y ing
in 1I;_l|-nrn %‘.l \us,:lrilg;uit‘yu romnetliag
* Yaas, deab boy,” mimick
;\In;:uor. tuking (dawn u‘ aifnurllrl'at'xt“k‘
“rrlm]l the rack and making it whistle.
| ham talking to you; and I'm not
Y‘IU go' to tal 1o you, hut
m going to take some of the
sl"lr('h out of you as well.  Naw (hen,
will you tuke your lickin® lying down,
(i"r“"“ you swand up and fight for

Tercival's knowledge of singlesti
1oy Wan hasy, (o way {ho leas op o
He had often tried “to get Jack to
give him a lesson, but his chum was
ul\_\:ny.- too keen on the bLayonets.

1'yer hear wot 1 zay? Wil you
stand up and fight for your skin, or
]‘\‘:‘f" I(ll l'hlp~ il off y(viu while you're
yin' down¥" repeated e Slugge
T the Slugger,

Peroival decided to make a virtuo
of nrcumf’ ond fight for it. The
bully would carve him to collops,
whichever way it was, but ho was not
going to tako his thrashing without a
struggle.

1le was too flustered to notice that
while the Slugger's ribs wero com-
fortably protected Ly o stout leather
jacket,” his own had nothing more
than a thin Nannel shirt to shicld
them from tho hlows. 3

_Nor did the others sce fit o remind
bim. They had gathered round chok-
ing with laugliter already.

*Now then,” said the Slugger,
putting on hit mask and gripning
his weapon, '“When I shouts * Play "
just look out for yoursell, because
that's when I'm going to begin and
flay vor! Understand?

“ Play 1"

The “Slugger, who lad suddenly
erouched liko a tiger about to spring,
rapped out tho word without further
warning, and projected himsell at his
victim.

Percival, scared oul of Lis wits,
promptly shut both his eyes. A sting-
ing cut on his forearm made lim open
them again quick. Ile was about
to shrick with the agony of it, when
another awlul swipe curled completely
round his ribs, doubling Lim up like
a knife. A third whistled down his
shrinking shoulders ax lie boblwd, and
a fourth nearly decapitated Lim at a
stroke,

The quartette of spectators simply
sut down where they stood and howled
with _glee.

Still the Slugger laid on with might
and main.  Ilis victim was now Hat-
tened against the wall, making no
pretence ot defending bimself; but
that did not matter a bit,

e pranced and plunged ond cut
and swiped, and was generally onjoy-
ing himself to the top of hLis bent,
when suddenly something which stung
like a lot whalebone, curled round
his own thick thighs, forcing a howl
from his lips, and making him hop
from one end of the gym. to the
other. 2o

When he did manajze to sce out of
his eyes, he found ack Lyon ron.

fronting  him, white, and shakiog
with suppressed rage.  Behind him
stood Sergeant Brown,

“You cur!” grated Jack. ‘' You

hulking, cowardly brute, ta swipe s
defenceless chap in that fashion!"
And _lie strode up to the bully with
the intention of giving him another
elash, when the sergeant caught hin
arm.

“ Here, lalt, you tw
want_any more of thi
manded. d % Il:pvale Nash,
cour_rouduct
4 * Explain what?" spluttered 'tha
Slugger, still rubbing his leg. " Why,
Polt and me_wore only ‘aving a bit
of n bout. Ile asked me to, didn’t
"o 1" ho said, turning to his pals.

“ You liar!” lashed out Jack, not
waiting for the writhing Pott to
state Jus version of the case, ' In any
event, you're a cur to have lougl.nl
Lim in his shirt. By George, I'd
like ta have a go at you, stripped to
the waist! I ve you & taste of
your own medicine that would last
you a lifetime "', ;
The Slugger's jaw drop) in
amazement at such a challengo. Why,
he was the best sabre player in the
garrison, and had twico been second
at the Military Tournament itsell |
‘As for Jock, hie had heard of him s
a promising 1yro with the bLayonct,

ot a lencer.
bu \("r‘ll—u-l’m—blo\vl'd 1" ho managed

! We don't
he com-
explain

FWAEKOTING wind-
bag?" ancered Jack, determined th
lie would not be cheuled from giving
him some sort of a thrashing for his
k. “Well, here's m
fight you, boAl:
i ith head mi

stri «
and nothing elac,
hundred culs, or till

crica enough.

—
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The Sluggor's face was bla
ck as
l’r'"(}','fl,f."‘nzf conned over the terms

As for Sergeont Drown,
evident to him that Jack did mor koo
:\l'un. uln ux]p.'rl ho was taking on
when Lo threw out (i 1
foroclous chalinga, % voud and

But Juck was in earnest, right
rnongh,  Hrown's owttered warnings
to “Tako care!” fell an Aot

1 omean it waid Jack, setfing lis
square jaw, 10 the Sluemor likes
to take ine on, well and cood; if not
Ul eall him ' Coward " fram one end
of tho barrack to the otler '

' Then, by gpum, Ull do jt! 111
take you " bellowed Nash, ** When
shall Tt be, and wheret's

“lera, if you like, and whenever
you like,” answered Jock coldly.

“Then T'I g you lwere to-
marrow night "% eried” the Slupger;
“and, by hpokey—"

**No need to boast and bluster any
more,” said Juck, interrupting hin,
“You've callod it a mateh, and there
let it vest. To-morrow at soven, we'
say. Vory well”

_ Aod with that he Lung his sergo
jacket on n peg beside the door and
prepared for his lesson with Sergeant
Brown. The Slugger and his cronies,
after cursing under theie breath for
A moment or two, took themselves off
to the canteen.

“You've bitten off rather more
than you can chew, if you ask me,”
said Tbrown quictly. ““Nash is very
hot stuff with both sabre and sticks.™

“TIs Let" said Jack unconcernedly.
“Well, T Laven't touched singlesticks
eeriously since I left schoal, but T used
to be pretty warm at them myself
onee.'"

“ But, look liere, old man," blurced

Percival, still writhing with pain.
“1'm all wight, weally. For goodness
sake, don’t you go and get voursell
smaslied up on account of me. ™

“Iut it isn't anly on account of
you," porsisted Jack. “* Nash is a
bully of the rottenest type, and the
only way to cure lim is to tuke iﬂut
of his thick hide in the way tha
served you. 8o don't worry any more
about it, please.” .

They fell to then, and were soon to
engrossed over tho lesson tlat none
of thom noticed Jack's Kloki serge
swing mysteriously on its pez, ax il
trying to fly out through the door
undetected,

asty  Green, concealed in  the
outer Jobby, was tho causo of this
henomenon. Tlis nimble fingers soon
insinuated themselres into the breast
pockes where be liad watched Jack
thrust the letter. Drawing it out, he
stepped still farther behind the cover,
and prepuared to vead,

It was a much longer lettor than
oven Pereival weuld have imagined
from the brief summary Jock had
given of ils contents.

Pasty, ns ho devoured it lino by
ine, eould searcely believe his lue

Not only did it supply him with
the namo of the regiment from which
Juck had been foreed to resign, but it
also told him what o had already
surmised, thac this Montague Lyon,
who was joining the battalion, was
iis_relative.

Thiz was all good, bat there was
better to come.  The ghitter in Pasty's
eyes grew brighter and brighter s he
read ond roread the pages. Lo saw
undreamt of possibilities here.

Ay far as Le could make out, Mon-
tague's father was a *‘ wrong ’un.’

Tho writer of the letter did not say

50 in #s many words, DPasty
could sce that that was what he
meant.

t

Jock's father, it appeared, had
ariginally owned a big colliery some-
where or ather, and had taken Mon-
tague's father into pactnership.  Then,
when he died, Montague's fatlier had
managed to collar the whole o

roperty somehow, when, really, Jack
Y.yon was entitled to ot least the
larger share of it. 2

That was what it all boiled down
to, Dasty docided, and as & matter
of fact he was perfectly right.

Major Clumbers had not da 1o
make this serions clarge in quite
50 WADY WO but he plainly in.
tended to say cnough to stir up Jack's
suspicions, ~ so  that he might
thormln hly investigate the maltter for
liimsell.

Bo far lie had signally faiied in hin
intention. It was enough for Jack to
know that Monty was now actually
fning"lo join the sal regitnent as

5ol

[1hm. . o

Major Clumbers's guarded insinua-
tions about the mine he Lod mearcely
glaneed at. 1Mo looked upon all that
ns dead and dono with wo far as he
was concerned, L

Pasty's business instincts  wero
more scute, however. leo maw [fat
profit in all this—profit aud revenge!
(Another

=
3

long instalment of this rplendid
Armny fale west Welnenioy.)

-~ Look Out for Tom Merry.

THE EDITOR'S TWO COLUMNS.

When in doubt, or wken y

ou feel laclined to criticise

cadress: The Editor, EMPIRE Library, 23-29, Bouverle Street,

London, E.C. b

*TOM MERRY'S ISLAND."
LIS story is not et quite ready,
T but I cannot lef this week pass
without ngain  reminding you
that Tom Merry and his chums
will soon appear in these pages.

Martin Clifford, the suthor of so
many extremely popular tales, never
fails to create o sensation among
followars of good stories, and

“TOM MERRY'S TSLAND "
will, T am sure, prove no exception to
the rule, and will fascinate you uot
only because of its real and sustained
intorest, hut also  because of the
decidedly novel plot amd the series
of amazing adventures of

TOM MERRY & CO.

Our next issuo will contain another
talo of * Pauther' Grayle, and also
a eapital story of

GORDON GAY & CO.,
also the next long instalment of the
new and much-appreciated tale, “* The
Scapegraco of tho Regiment." Jack

A MEBSAGE FROM TOM

MERRY |

“ St Jim's.
My dear Empirites,—Those of
you wlo have not met mo

already in *The Gem' will be
intradiped to me in the Exrire
coon. 1 hope my adventures on
the island  will prove jolly
pxeiting reading ; but, of course,
Gussy makes an ass of himself
as usual.—Your chum,
“Tox Mexay,"

T pwotest against Tom
Mowwy's wide wemark b

ARTHUR AUGUSTUS D Aner.”

Lyon, the hero of the story, is going
very strong, and following in his foot-
steps are Stulfy and Stompy—two
very funny  cliaracters  that bhave
already been the causo of many a
hearty laugh. Of course, you will, as
wsual, find in next Wednesday's issuc
another long instalmont of

“TIE RIVALS OF ST. WODE'S,”
and the tale of Charles Peace—"" The
Dark Lantern.

tight

began to eat she opened a’
conversalion,

“ Tt looks like rain,” she said.

“It does,” replied the lodger;
“although it smeclls rather like
offeo !

A REMINDER!

My now readers should know that
a prico ol two-andwixpente 1
aswarded each week for best limericks,
jokes, recipes, or any item of grnpral
intorost sclected for publication in
these columns,

QUITE SATISFIED.
*“ Fulham, S.W.

“ Dear Editor,—TLet me thank you
for tho ripping tales you  have
published in the famons Exrine
Library. A fow weeks ago my chums
said they were a lot of rot. ~ T xoon
settled that matter by telling them
of the 'Rivals of St. Wode's,' ' The
Dark  Lantern,' and the thrilling
experiences  of ‘Panther' Grayle.
Thoy became interested at once, and
now they take the EMPIRE in every
Wednosday, * The Rivalsof 8t. Wode's*
in the story I like best, and *The
Seapegrace of the Regiment "is the best
rogimental story T have ever read.

very sorry to hear of Consin
Ethel's degarture.  The pictures on
tho back are fine and amusing.
gave a party thoe ather day, and some
of my relutives and chums camo ta

it. I told them of the EMPIRE
stories, and they were deeply inter|
esto. T lad” got all the back

numbers of the Esrerax, aml I pre
sented cach with a copy, and they
womised to take it in overy week
Yesidos being a regular reader of this

per. I am alsa a reader of *Tho
om® and ‘Magnet' Librarie
Yours sincerely, Frep DURTON

MY MESSAGE.

Now T must conclude, but before
bidding  you vo  till  next
Wednesday, let me espress the hope
that you are quite satwfied with this
issuc of the Espie Library, and
that you will tey and get me a new
reader or two by showing this paper
to others when you get a favourable

opportunity.
s THE EDITOR.

EEK.

Readers of the Exring Library
who wanut another t

should buy _oither “Tho Gem "
Library ar * Tho Boys' Herald.”
The first has a photograph on the
back page, and the six boys depict
therein, and marked with o X, bave
only to fend in their names and
nddeosses to the Editor of *The
Gem " in"order to receive a_hamper
or tuck-box, packed with good things
Apart from this, i

TWO PAPERS
W

TO GET THIS |

there i3 a capital [ /9] /"

HEAR, HEAR |

long, completo school tale
Gem " that, T am sure, will delight
any one of you.
With regard to the socond paper T
ho fact
s,

mention, thers i, besides (
that it contains some fine storil
A \WONDERFUL FREE OFFER
or

FOUR DAYS IN LONDON
DURING CORONATION WEEK
made by the Editer, and the com-
L\:minn whereby the six readors will

selocted is not only a very simple
one, but open to readers of ‘all agea
betweon nino and twenty.,

TIIE TWO-ANDSINPENCE.
This woek the prize of hall-a-crown
goes to W. R. Kemp, a Cambridge-
skire reader, for the Fnllmring joke:
WEAK.
Tt was the first morning in his new

Jenkins (after painful orm-
ance on violln)i ¥What do you
In old c of my omccu-
Hont® o ¥
Musical Nolghbour: “1think it
would ba & very good ldea.”

POSTCARD EXCIIANGE.
The following readers desire to ex-
chango posteards:

5 49th LIST.

+ Large-ITill. 8, George Street, -

bll%[l‘, London, r,ngh“e,.!g:h
-!’;:‘[!ll‘lil. India, Canads, reat

0.

Miss L. Shoomack; 206, Brightor
Road, Sont.h"(!mydnn‘ gmz I‘:
= land, with Yorkshire, Eng-

= M9 D Opet Sy

i - ’
Hirmingiars Kaclang or Yib

L Freedman, R
Eni with U.S.A.

“apartments,” and his landlsdy came
vy with his broakfast, m’., he

Py i
ach, 157, Com! d
Ipawich, Englln_d, 'Elhns.sl‘m

EMPIRE—No. 23
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sy Leeauss the Fourth Far is in | 1or J

} ) sruce Tadpaln's hand few to his | Then *

Gordon Gay’s |5 s brent e o U o et | Tl T o £ oared the i
P A8 Fn K Lo W aied then e Blinked | wnd” beforo tho Taughter had died
ookeil at their leador alicepishly. supidly Gt the  grinning  Junior | down, Frank Monk cramblial to Lis

You seem 1o think—to think | standing Lefore him # 5 w

- -
we're i Jovel” faltured Llnery | 1t must have been e |y
e love ! . v | ) my fancy.™ e Tou boud oy
Dng tise, |Fom S, el ben | D by ealbe| 5o buter dmmg. Lose® e
o mnz'l‘n o Ol .“"‘:" “l‘u:“—l rippingly urtistie Nower the ches tn shont me throngh the door like &
e e e ey, bt | themuia n | Do—ly.ihey grow blewed catapmlts™

' “fale of the Chums of Rylcombe Grammar School, | vy an ceven gucs thout hare ol this timo ol the| "0 ok “Topee W Sk

Gordon Gay grunted, and then the o ganlemeg  fart adiel  Jack

i

=
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no, T don't think they do, [ W
By PROSPER HOWARD. theee yumient it the iy willout | Tuidy” reptied Tack “Wootton: 1 | Lane grinned.
oA r s wish they did " "t - n ook something wp,"
b Rouing Tothendst mur- | Horacy Tadpala Winked sgain, | e el i 307w i A

t ool seasin.
¥, Morgan,
re out on

Why—why i (hey | anthemums are reails hy
B o sid quickls, "5 | Funmy thinz | Ol ¢
“Ilecause they're my favourite '.""‘"'- and Carpen

"

CHAPTER 1. enterod  there was _n confused | *Buk T think :
Form Jusiors and Miss seuflling, and three picces of noto. | Anywa. We ean't have our
H

e Fourth-

paper wero put  hurriedly under | last three matches scratehed.”

nlroyd. h i ? flower,”  roplied  the  Austrahsn | th? same tack.
o captain e s pancr. CARTER$ yumiar, ik & deey g ¥ A mursaured tho group of
war School, | 11allo, Litls ™ P Tiere" « A ) Al s .
resvns Sevmst | i i b sl ey g i T o T | Fens e Lave Sy, Xow
e lender of SAEN. Res the 2 o seriting | ® 18 b8k for Luttonholes, bat—" '.:." anzbody got & ook on garden-
y itingt | Phumip !

to ask you to try and meet
b Stntion

rr:‘"\\'nlin‘ secret documents | * Y dear Horarre,~
haven't!""  volunteered

Tho stinly dooe was Bung onew, 883 | 1mcir Srihes

and  arry  Wootlon  and

|
Aria rians on.

were in » Tadpo N . o Tlarry Wootton rushed into the room " ) " o
i in the captain's AR onch SRTE I-hekious : """‘\',,"""';‘,‘; and " elfectually norruiAcd | B | o Dary matter sers e Tade
was obvious that the | % No, Gay," said Horace Tadpolo; | badly, and you will prol be mare | rother. " And the Faurth Farmer turned en
L Was “but tnine 'is an fmportant lotter, | than surprised at what 1 have (0 | ,, vt lotter for met® ho demanded. | his hirels and wont stamping down
y's wenally fapd 1 would ask you to desist from | say. “Whero is it? Ah, hero it sl Goav | the corridor, leaving a bewildered
cd with o linterrupting. 1t iv—" LY shall consitder it an lonour if | %2id there was one, sod 1 Ball | cluster of love sick jutiors looking at
oy e Tawson, ol son,’* | OBy dex up, sou’ duffer " inter- | Sou wear & Inrgo yollow chrrsanthe. | expected it one  another .lmL..m_- in Gordon
N s sores, Tawson, ol o, | rupied’ Gordon Gay, grinning at Ihe | inum in your huttonhole, 1 know Gas™s  study, each ono imagpining
ter an extra .-ugl Pause. | jono haired artist of the Grammar | they aro ‘out of season, but you can | ... anid the noxt moment was | himeolf the proud possessor of an
n“'l', Bt L Rehool.  * I'm o going to deaw up the | Bot a lwantifal one t the Rylcombe engrossod in reading tho contents of | exclusive letter from the pretty Miss
e o O Cut” o0 “.M'""_""’;"‘ team for Wednesday 's match against | General Stores. Wi _vm‘x plesse | the {'Inu-l m.' e ot .\'{..I-:l.; "]nlru\.d, and Fittle Ium{m-t
ol 22 Mulberrs Collepe—not o Mulberry. If the chaps won't turn | Wear one, as it is my favourite My only fat aunt!™ he exclaimed | that Gordon Gax had set 1o work 12

N o

wed one exeepling mo . ”
Ahreson frowned angrily. last games af the setson.
e e on't thes 1 he ex- | Jack amd Marrs Wootton coughed
imed. *Things are coming to a nervously, and then r | their
i pass at Ryleambo when only | Writing.

flower ? al  last.  * Station—five o'dlock— | sive his team {rom dlegrace,
“Mind you do not keep me wait- chrysauthemum |**
ours, Mance lownorp.” Jack Wootton and Horaea Tudpale

out, Lawson says he'll serateh the

CHAPTER 3.
The Love.Sick Grammarians are Die
Musioned.

e
oat of eleven is keen enough | Gordon Gay seated himself at the " . iy 8
,,’1.,':‘.‘,';,. O nortant mateh re = | tablo, and coumenced writing on a i t i TNy, SCEPTING at the besinuing
| “Mies seem ra jolly mystorioas | sirin of paper. ; Nl |V oo and_end of cach term. Ryl
St ity too ! muttered  Gordon O course, you kide'll turn up?™ S eombe Statiun 1s noted for s
Sy, “I've seen any sumber of he mked, 1 Lnow 1 can rely on ahrence  of  pawengers,  anld

when Frank Monk stamped into the
Imoking-office, st four-thirty, on this
Tuesdsy alternnon, the solitary
perter, station-nastor. and signalman
A2 ¢ combined, bustled sbout in a rare
stato of excitement,

“ You bain't painz away, Master
Monk?" ho asked, touching his cap
respectfully. 11 T might be so0 bold
&+ to sy so, tir, you look a bit
‘olidasfied "

Frank Monk flushed slightly, snd
then zrinned 7

** Oh, no, Ban Lo said, “T'm
not going away, 1'm just going to i
wmeet a Triend.”

he station-master screwed his
taned face wp, and winked know-

vu hanging about the village look. | you

= as though they had lost a bob [ IMTarry Wootton cleared his throat.

+| founid a tanner." **That for Wednesday ™ s

Lawson grinned. . “Yoe, againat Mulberrs.”
“The young idiots must be in “Abem!  Afraid I ean’t turn
e he said. 1 saw Monk. and [out,” be said. " I'm very sorry, but
1aup escorting the girl from the post- | ey and get someono elso for Wednen:
Zco along Iylcombe Lane only this [ day.  Yeu will remember I men-

Serpoan. They both looked os | tioned it before."

cugh they could have assaulted [ Gordon  Gay  looked at his
w another; mod that isn't ususl for | Australian chum in amazement,

Soee two, 15 it?" . &4 t turn out!™ he shouted.
“My hat, no!" replied Gordon | You-you can't turn out?  Why

ar.  “They're as thick as thieves! | can't you?"!

| should think you're right. The Harey Wootton shuffled his fect

Lmmies must bo in love!” wervously.

“Well, |Ine.\'.'ll._jnlly soon have to| **I—ITrather waut to make a call,"

> %

iy

" {mt u(l it.” " growled Lawson, | he r]ephed. "Ju-‘: .—;uu]\l o Iprr' o
* oo =111 — sonal matter, you know. e, he!"” o GG
~'\'w'1| -lm!l !"‘lmdlcnrxlnn Gay, I,\ndbhe cnded off with & forced 1‘.m= h:ow‘. \.l'."nfd‘.'f’_un!m}m:
v the eaptain hesitated, nugh. ] X 1 ) &
wson frowncd. Gondon Gay's face went crimson santimum yon be wearin'. An’ 1

can smell the Liodour from ‘er
“ Yoyes,” muttered Frauk Monk. J
—_— “ You wouldn't think it was srtificial,
w1 consider you a 1ot of naughty boys"” eald the girt, facing the | would you, .Iu’mugh it's such o huge

e

“0r I'll sernteh the remainiog | with indignation.
1 e " “You'll have to cancel the call,
t think 1'm going to let other | (hen, old son!" ho said decisively

bonls sce what a crowd of slackers | #all, my hat! That can wait! Ry AroniL yaie tletng for to-merrow's Im-
ave at Ryleambe, do you? Il '] shove your name down !" Srgu S Ibnlee ww’vu:l v::m matent” "'Shnni&-inl i said M,

wmatch them, and you can tell your | * “You can shove it down, if you . 5 Ranke > Thesg, be ‘masing times
am that ™ . ke, but I can't play, T tell you, and Horace Tadpole blinked in amaze- | stared at their study-mate in smaze- | HERES . g in the noose

Gordon Gay looked at the captain (] won't ! ment as nished reading the | ment. v v ey ¥ Toalin' srtifcial
o amazetent, “ And nor can 1! exclaimed Jack | effusion. Then he read it again, and “ What!" they cried. leld h:«d in Lunnvon. Hallo,

“You don't mean that, Lawson, | wWootton, * I'm sorty, but I've got | gavo » decp sigh as he folded the “What do you mean!" snapped o Te apathér "m‘mg ;'mtlzmu
W sont" he gasped.  “*Scratch the | o eall to moke. That's funny—isn't lettor up and inserted it in his breast- | Tlarry Wootton. ""Im T seheel e
o) three matcheal) it2—but [ have"  ° packet. Jack Wootton looked confused. b Stouk fursed i) ANisas, 4nd
Lawsar nodded his head. “What!" roared Gordon Gay. “What a lovely letter!” ho mur-| * What's that about chrysanthemum | {raegine: "‘:”‘h tu;l ;"*‘ %

“Yen" he said angrily.  “The | ¢ you too?  Are you in love, you [ mured. = ** And fancy calling me | _in fact, who's that letter {rom™™" he fale m"{: Sm;:"\'oo:t ; Tlu ino "
vang foole! It serve em right ! | howling dummy 3" “dear Morare'! Fancy writing to | said. fafe with . s B G A i
Tos're like a lot of Jovesick loonies. |+ Jn Jove!" exclaimed the juniars [ mo at all! 1 can hardly realise it, [ Q) it's from o friend " replied ln;lp.r- ';1::'.‘: 1:;;«"“‘;:-3 u'zm“l

% Lids in your own study are |in unison. as Madge har always beon +0 ¥Or¥ | Wootton minor havghtily, ' Merely | S o " iheir hair was well plastered

o enough. 1 found that idiot -y in Jove!” howled Gord terse to me from a friend, ¢ was soing to tell X il
::yel- making a chalk sketech of a | oy i Jovel”, howled orgon | “And  Horace Tadpole uttered | vo"ihay T sha'n't be i tes, this :’.‘Z‘."L‘.L.’“!J'?“o":;‘ﬁ'.'i’m'ﬂ ey
'.,,:,r"!."“ the wall of the best | 4,5 ies ara in love! You look like ?""‘.L"' "’I"“Pr"l."- Sllrd:“ '::l"l"d“‘.': " Ty, l&u‘ what attracted each one's
n. ; 4 { hLall-boiled owls, but you | front of the Lir¢ in &P B Tap—tap! (et e huge, urtificial,
B Codon Gay giinnoll in spite ot | 2. 108.0 o, gazing with & far-away look into the | Ther e knock on the | Atteution was e huge, actibc
‘ '!T)g‘-_r M! : N "” . ;!;'v::,}:‘"iz‘:n"h' no1-Tcn becauss blazing coals whon Suk Wootton | iy 50;:'.;(]“";; "Hx:"‘ to the | Felew chrysanthemum  which deco-
¥ L v doesn't matter!" ho

ST entersd the room. o b , fathead!" Frank
“Dat I'ce noticed that he's [ The thase. Mok Jooked at ene | i liallo, Taddy " cried (he new- g of m“‘"‘m,",;’; A gl
::.dom! r":'.i"'f: byt phinting ad | i it "rm:“.:i‘ ';'.‘ ot "";-" m"i !"“"”A_J ‘t":'tk. l'\'\!:u':: his head into the study. The 1two Grammariany o
ing girls' heads."” it st : tna--olt “Hallo!" he eried. Al st ¢, und then there was
L 3 .. | indignation from Gordon Gay would I th allo! o simultaneously, snd then
""“v'-;:u_. pause in the skipper's ;nu;':mdd i general wnefee But ::I:ll:hcd up on envelope [rom the M"."“’ . e o etarrai ,"l‘,'"‘:‘.kd o)
their leader's words were anly too | “piniing open the flap, lio read the Looks like it, dosn'l it? * Going by trsin? ntton
true now, and they did not feel dis- | contents i silence, and then gave & | growlod Jack Woqtton. Al excepts | gr fmst, ** Fourfifty, T suppose?
B -

“\r, time.
_“ell.A you take my message 10

said Lawson at last. “Tell : .
% Lide that T scratch all the |Posed to enter into '"r affray. sharp whistle and an exclamation. ing Gay, unyway. you
ey % g “Dre up!"  growled  Wootton. ‘ he ' ‘elock g‘un Monk grinned. “Y.yes—er, | moan, no,” faltered
) "'::l.i:"l'umln & matehes 1 |, You'll burst a blood -vessel.” * Cheysanthsiasm a .

hat! Not half IE:;:‘H My [ “1 come on a mision of peace.” | the unfortunate Wootton.
It

turn  out & stron M ¢ A \ A
::'!‘Oldlﬁ\'p cleven against Mul- | Gardon Gay snorted and sat down. hn{ T said. ‘*Doea sny josser “l_msl (mll:nl(\::ﬂn':‘:;.lnc‘e‘i' l:;‘l“:’l’::h“do’l

™ on Wi ; ! t| *Well, Frank Monk, Lane, and ’ dpole bobbed his head | anything about chysanthemums? [

Miencty '4-::’ ':':?'.'.’sn xur'e":"'- g Carboy can be relied upon, any- u;\"::l.}:'d'l;:ri': end then blinked in | _ © My hat!" gasped the three | roliel spread over his fushed face

Srdon Gay walked to the door, | wax,'" ho said, commencing to write | yieprise at'his study-mate. juniors, in chorus, when bo heard footsters coming_in

-.g'lﬂl'l'-ho *he said thoughtfully, |[again. @AW hat—what uhy. \‘\"doone'l- ?0 o INnnlv want to kno'd\\lwﬂw;' s '{Iv'ml)ll“:rl::,:ul:' .l::lo ool ‘.":1"1':-1"-
vl em, H il that | *C they " 1 ) id.  * What—what did you say?" sible for me to get a decent chrys- | AnOH 3 '

k\“’ e (ke Ay i:“ acmid "TL.:{'! “:'duk \\'uul:an :r:l :vvimfnn ml:m:umo U)Lom srtlm part of the | Vo walked through the doorway,

waid. | world, 1 know it’s the wrong season M % '\If( hat 1" murmn Woottan ta
ik,

' 'c‘ﬁkl. T'se got an idea that )Voo!lun n:rnvl dly, ok flon wont cristion.
ood Liye ! unny, considering they all came in | *Oh, nothing, Taddy t K4
:7" Cuvdei‘u ay closed the cap- ’"“)‘“ odd limil m’thin the Iast | “Simply said 1 shouldn't Le in o | but J—1-1 rather want one. ! 1 thought it was her?
n,\_",‘oor. and proceeded in the | twenty minutes and asked me to tell | tea todsy."” Look out, fathead!
b 08 Of Study 13. e gave a |you that they couldn’t turn out on | * B-but didn't you say something |  Frank Monk gave = shout, and the 1 their stony Mtates were
-,‘«"ﬂl tap on the panel, and simul- {\'odnadny. They said—" about—" pest instant he shot through the | ously, and y “" # ¥ tae Lotk Lane
", ady “opencd the door and “Ga on!" splattered the indig- “ifa, ha, ba!" roared Jack doorway, and on to the fHoor, end rerurned “;“. m”l:nhn" o thoazh
*d in. nant Gordou Gay. *“Go on!" Wootton, farcing a Joud laugh. *Of | Lane stood beforo the startled mem. | At Tﬂr‘ bl A tiie b
4 !* juniors were ecatrd round [ * said lh:J'-l all got calls 1o | coursa 1 didn't, Taddy| \What made | bors of Study 15, they stepped b ¢ .
Hudy table, and as the leader | make,” continu Harry Wootton, ! you think 1 did ™ “ Iallo, kids!"" ho cried. * Ary-

)
Woctton and Frank Mook suvpicic

Look Out for Tom Merry in this Paper. EMPIRE.- No. 23,
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ER THIS FIRST.
a sturdy Cornish lad
o a Council school,

lnrm

0 chum together,
:w*"‘nr his Form-fellows,
(““‘ + Lovell is taken up by
'F"' 7t & Co., of the Fifth, whose
nship, Pen secs pl-ml\, in
casy-going young viscount

g

" asion
ik the

‘ve pight Bunny has just slipped

(hat the characters ln
apd Dpo reference or allusl
‘may be uointentionally mlnunneﬂ Bul (a0 Editor wisnes it ta v
Tiood that o adverss personal reflection is intended.)

gt g

E RIVALS OF ST. WODE'S.

A Grand School Tale. By Charles Hamilton.

the [lollowing Serial Story are
is made to moy living person.

nul" to go to play cards in Craw-
cour's study, when Newcome, of the
Fourth, seceing Pon's dm.reu, pro-
poses a plan to stop Crawcour &
Co.'s little game, and Pen listens
eagerly.
(Neorw go on with the story.)

“

M

“ Yaas," said Bunny.

Penge lighted a cigarelle. Braye re-
quested a light from him, and blew
cut s cloud of smoke. Bunny sat with
a smile upon his face; but it was

rather a troubled smile. For Bunny
had been losing heavily, and although

Banny Promises.
Y deal, I think!" eaid Craw-

the viscount was well eupplied with
money, thera was a limit to his re-
sources. He did not liko the idea of
again writing to bis father for
money; but unless luck changed
soon, he would have no alternative.

Crawcour dealt out the cards.

As o matter of fact, tho Blades
were hard up, owing to a run of had
luck in some of their bLetting trans-
actions, and they could not afford to
give Bunny even o shotw for his
mone; They were feccing him all
along “the line this time, and they
did not intend to give him even a
look-in. Bunny was not to Jeave the
study until nlf his ready caeh had
been transferred to tho pocketa of
Crawcour & Co.

Then, of couru-, ho could lcave ns
soon as he |

The Blndnt lockml at their cards,
Bunny leaving his on the table,

Crawcour declared.

“No trumps!”

Y Oh, lovelyl™
Lovell.

Penge led, and Bunny turned up
his cards.

As he finished laying them out,
thero came a sharp knock at the
door, and it opened.

murmured Lord

Crasweour in
alarm.
If it were another fellow of the Fifth
or even a prefect, he not care so
much; buat the sharp, imperative
knock sounded liko that of a master.
And even Crawcour's merve and
were not equal to facing
s master, with cards and
4 lying exposed on the table.
In the duon\ay a figuro stood in
cap and gown.
t did not enter the sludy, but
roised o hand and pointed to unn:.
*“Lovell I" -n\d a deep voice.
Jove "

sprang to his fect

* Yes, si

Tho viscount rose Lo his foet.

Ho was palsa and startled,
Although it did not dawn upon
Bunny that he was doing wrong, he
understood very clearly that there
was trouble to” bs fenred il a St.
Wade's master found him gambling
in the college.

“Tollow me, Lovel

“ Ya-a-n-as, sir.’

“ As for you, C rnumur," went on
the deep voice, “1 will desl with
you to-morrow.”"

The figure strode away-.

Bunny followed.

tco.

1

The Blades remained pale and
trembling.

ho dusk of the
caught sight ouly
er's fora—they
)rm\ the gown, an: lhcy EaAW o grey
beard and dark wrinkles on the face,

In

aid Brare, breaking a

armured Penge.
said  Crawcour

"

Cards nmJ money on the table,
and a junior playing with \I! " said
Craweour hopelessly, * My ! Tke
ITead would oxpe Hawke lmmcl(
for that. We were fools not to lock
the deor! Somebody's given us
away; this never happened before.”

“Hut what master was it?" eaid
Braye, "It »a, n't our Form-master
r o
1t c&'rlnlnlr wasn't the Ilead.”
awcour gave a start.
* Great Scott1” he exclaimal. *1
took it for old Mountjoy at first, on
he has grey whiskers, but—but it
wasn't his voice. 1 don't know the
yoice.

2 There isn't & now master here,
either.

(Cvnhuurd on the next page.)
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THE RIVALS OF
ST. WODE'S.

(Continued from the prcvins poged

My liat 1 aheated Craweour.

" ‘s the malter?™

o lwen done.”

COWhat

Crowconr simply pranced about the
ing his fists in the air.
Uades looked at Lim in

Liat on earth's the matter with
reared  Popge.  “ Aro you
W hat's the guldy mattert™

e'ye bren donet™ yelled Craw-

our.
“Done! THow!"
* Rpoafed

hat!

master at alll”

furiously.

: a master?

No! It was some chap rizged up

ona to spoof ust" '
v hat !

wl 1 was not Lo guoess !

ohy

llod Crawcour. *' It's
true! on—they mayn't bo
gone far yot!

* Good !

Tho Fifth-Formers rushed fram the
sudy, But they found no one in the

awages.  Spoofed “or nal, their
visitor  was  gone, and  Dunny
wes gone with him. The Blades ro-
turned to, the studs, discussing the
matter; but in_spite of Crawcour's
nssuranco that it was all ** spool.”
T'enge and Braye awaited what would
Jappen in the morning with very
keen anxiely.

Meanwhile, the astonished and dis-
mayed Thnny followed the awful
figure in cap and gown down the pas
saze, and up the steirs. and into tho
corridor where the Fourth Form dor-
nitory was situated.

The viscount was quite silent,

e felt that there was nothinz to
v said. Io had been caught red-
lianded ns it were. Thero was no
excuse to make. The Rlades hnd raid
that lie wax seeing lifo: but life was
not to be seen at St. Wode's in that
manner with impunity.  Craweour
had said that he would stand by the
viscount, of course, in case of any

e. Dut it wos prefty clear to
now that Craweour would do
auvthing but stand by him. I 3t
catie (o facing the matter out beforo
the 1lvad, Craweour would have

ennagh to do to eave lis own skin.

In the gloom “of the passage the
figure halted
ovell I said a deep voice.

pywful

" Yen, ai
1 have found you gambling."”
! Only having a little Nutter, »ir."*
It s very, very wrong, Lovell”
1 hope not, sir.”
As you are a new boy, T ahall
exeuso you from punishment, Lovell."

The viscount drew a deep breatly of
relief,
O, thank vou. sirl"

A for those wicked Lovs who

tomptel you, Lovell—'
O, sir, I wish you'd lot them off,
wirt"
* Tnipassible ' -
The deop \wico was quita tesrifying
as it rapped out the word.
g, sip—" .
1t is quite impossible, Lovell 1"

" Then 1—1"d rather stand by them
and share what's going, sirl" said the
r bad as

and

tto
awford is punished,

I mean it, sir.  You see, don’t
you know—o"" .

% Lovell, T may pardon (hese boys
if you make me a promise—'"
“ Yee, sirt” said Dunny cagerly.

“ That vou will have nothing what-
ever to do with them for the rest of
this term, and never enter Crawcour's
study under any circumstances.”

“Vory well, wir'”

* You promise!”

“Yes, sic—honour bright,
you know ! said Lovell

* Vory well; I accept your promise.
Go ta bed.”

* Yeos, sir.

Lord Lovell went into the Fourth-
Form dormitory, relieved yery much
in his mind The dim figure in_the
wown ol ching him. © When
the daor had elased on Dunny, the
individual in  the master’s  gown
emitted a eluekle.

“\Well, I'en, okd man, how Jid that
po?* he asked, in an actonishingly
different voice—the voice of New-
came, of the Fourth. .

And Pen eame out of a recess in the
passage and cluckled, too,

don’t

Crawcour Loses His Temper.
EWCOME jerked off the grey
beanl, and took off the master's
gown and cap. The wrinklos
remained on his face; he could
not remove the make-up so quickly.
e chuckled anew.
L &Y it went all right—hey?®"

he arke
I'on grinned.

* Yes, rather!"
“Ol, lovely!”

raid - Neweome,

doorway stood a boarded
ur n cap ond gown, it did
not enter tho study, but raisad
a hana and pointed to Bunny.
smld a2 decp volce,

“Follow mo 1" |

imitating the almost inimitablo tones
of Lonl Lovell. * It was ripping,

don't vou see. What?"

113, ha, ha !

“I'm not the I'resident of the
Fourth-Form  Amateur  Dramatic

Society for notl said Newcome
rn:n[\\:n-mly. “TI've had that beard
on befors, ‘as a pirate, os o savo-
trader, and s a Dissenting minister.
This isn't the first time 1've Lorrowed
old Tushiy's cop and gown, either,
though I haven't mentioned the other
oeeasion to him. 'l go and wash
his off my face, and get to bed.'"

“Good! I'll come with you!"

In a Lath-reom Newcome cleancd
off the grease-paint, Pen walching
i, grinning.  The Cornish junior
had not folt so light of lcart sinco
coming to St. Wode's.

They returnad to the Fourth-Form
dormitory together. They entercd it
quictly, and went to their Leds, with-

out disturbing Dunny, who was
‘already asleep.

The next moming, when en rore,
ho lookel curiously at the viseaunt,
e wondered how Tlunny would take
it whon he knew the facts—as e
must know them.

Tord Lovell had a very tuouglitful
expression upon his

aco.
Ile joined Pen a3 the latter left tha

dormitory, and coughed ‘a little
awkwanlly. p
“Ten, oid man," he hogan.

P'ea looked at him with.a smile.
*Yes, Bunny?"

“T had o rotten esporience last
nicht, ol fellow.”

“ Dl youl" X

“¥es rather! Tt was rolten, den't
voa know, A mester. came  aml

you fellows again for

would Tot 308 oF

the

caught me in Crawlord’s stud,
v 1" waid Pen, with o grin.

" Yeq  1've promised to chuek

Uiose fellows for the rest of the term.™
i)

Good I
s hoastly awlkward U said -hi
lordships T wanteld to win some
money, you know: I've last a lot,
Crawlord is a sporisman; he's always
willing to give a chap his revenge.”

“ No doubt,” said Pen drily, -

© Nut it's over now for this term,
anyway.'' i 5

i'en laid his hand on Buany's aru
and drew lim into the recess.

“ Look here, old fello
claimed, ** I'vR got someth
you. 1 feel rotten Lecping

cob,*

he ex.
% to toll
it oa

" (Go ahead, Penguin, old chap!"
-]t wasn't a master who collared
you last night."

Bunny laughed

YO, yes it was—regular old guy
in cap and gown and beard, you know,
You didn't see him, Penwiper: you
were in bed. 1allo, here's Mawford !
Good-morning, Mawley!" A

Crawcour, of the Fifth, stopped to
speak to Lord Lovell  Ile took no
natice of Pen.

““Where did that chap leave you
last night?"’ he asked abruptly.

“Ile sent me into the Fourth-Farm
dorn., Crawley.”

*Who was he?"

-

1 don't know—some moster or
other. 1 don't know the clap, you
o,

“Tt was all spoof,” said Craweour
viciously. " It-was some fellow
guised as a master, playing a jape on
us!"

Lord Tovell pave a whistle,
Iy hat, was it?
““You. You needn't let it make
any difference to you, Bunny ! You'll
come into my study this evening, all
the same?!

Ruony thook his head.

Couneilachoal cad, bat T !
any of this notmese, Tovor®

‘E.'.,,'_.'

“Thaoks v
Tut it can’t Do Qoo g ety
Crawcour stared aq i !
“Why not? Lo ayey
Le peefectly vafo—it wasny - 1t wy
whu spotted uy lagt night 3 Mgy
inuiric, and fy g b

maile mn o nk.""'i"

" oraid Bonn,
was

the o

Craweonr laughod In
St it's all ot
As e wasw't a ma

rizlit to tiake you protye 14 ng
Bunny nodded,

* Pechaps 20, lie aveg
same, ol

I'\e firomivd,
lias 1o keeyy

hee
| by
IS
turn up os usual in my slud-r"\w“

3his lordship shook his legd,

“Can't be did." g

“You young aa—>"

O, don't call a follow
you see! A fellow can'y Deeak
word, don't you see. It's imk
Zquite outsida!™ 1l Mupny. POk

Crawcour drew 8 deen broah,

5 ou mean thatire? Dotk

“Yes, rather!”

" You'd better think over j1.n
Crawecour savagely.  “yg,'
scem to understand what o
it was to o Fourth Form i‘;uhll:mi
to be taken up by the Filth, Dy oo
think you are going 1o dros E
Fifth, you young hannd)™

“Jove, I.don't like being falk
to Ifke that, you know! Taeipyie
don't you scc.” o

Crawecour started furward and |45
a heavy hand upon the vieesnt,
shoulder. e U

There were new lines of iy
in the soft, gpood-natured face ,_ﬁ;:
visconnt.  Crawcour had besn ably
to lend him into folly, but not ity
wickedness.  Lovell had given b
word, and there was no power oo
carth that could make him beesk it
Crawcour was a keen enough resdes
of character to sco that clearly, and
he ground his toeth with rage.

He shook Lord Tovell ssragely,

wy 1 say, drop that, dun'l{uu

e

know ! stutterod  Dunny,
don't like it! Jove! I mr you
know, what's the little gume!”
(Another fue nstalment af b slarisg
(i weit sevek's  EMPLEE ldemy
Onider in adcance. Price One Unlfpomp)

ACH !

BUT DER GOLF YOS A ROTTEN GAME!

o
\

M, oo,

1

1. Beivg a great admirer of
thought that hie would fake up
sod me (11:'
e hi

tho equare hat), of course,

loud checks, the ols Ilferr
““dus golfspiel,”” so Ferdy
did our best to

2. The Herr took a biff at the ball {watch 'im, boys), but,
unfortunately, bent his club a i
don't fink!) “Ferdy handed him another, but—

bit.  (We was

3.
surprised—I whole lot.

The old sossidge got a bit Nusticated, and
He took a mighty swipe, and the nex’ momint—

grabbed the

4. Tha splinicrs was llying, the Iere wes hopping about *
mo was dancing with—er—eorrer.

amazing, and Ferdy n
The anly’lhing that y'n atill was

the tee-hee ball £

5. Thea okl Winkleboom got mad, and ketched hold o

lie objick of his attentions with his hands. Ferdy
ready, eteady— :

(our innercent

6. And when okd \Winklo pullel up that gate-(=0 '
and 1 wae off, douhlequick! No, dear peoples,
what the Herr said. We don't know

;we coul -
Dateh
much douhl'smmﬂ_

Printed and Publlaled by lll;‘l‘nptkwn at 23, Bouverls Sum,lm:.o:

Tun Swriax—No,

Acener, Lid, Cape Town

. Eogland,  Azeots for Autralesla
Johaanesburg.  Canada: The

News Co,, Torauto.

fon & Goteh, Tud, Melbourne, Sydoey, Adelaide, Brisbane. and Welilnxton, N.7% South A
hlwlrljnnl. 4n 4. peraonum,  Saturday, April Ist, 1911

Bu!

rica s Centr?! G



