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A Splendid Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co. By MARTIN I:I.II-'FOHD.;
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CHAPTER 1 G Eht" ¢
A i.l' .d Vi .i‘ “Ha, ha, ha | Another guy ! Why don't you come down ?
n n.expcctc. 8 we oy . * Oh, rats,” said Tom !\fc-rry. and ho jammed down the
OM MERRY raised his head from his work, in his M,’"'-" window, and returned to the table. * It's only that as
in the School House at St. Jim's, and llnlc-ln'll.! The  Gops.” .
Novembor dusk was thick on the old quad, and the gas mpllird St "o
4 y 4 10y re coming along the passage,” said Mont y Lowther.
wad alight in the study. From the dusky quadrangle came oS tatie £ 8 $on) Vi
the confused sound of voices, mingled with laughter and cheers. Footsteps sounded along the Shell passage. A crowd wae

- 3 : " evidently coming along to Tom Morr 'a study. Tom liide
ru:;;l(l‘:]:]‘i to be a row in the quad this evening,” Toin Merry llowrll his Din” dgain: and opened the (I(}mr.
Manners, who was developing films, gave a grunt of assent. :I‘l,l‘:::‘n d.  Bat as ho looked into the lighte
Monty Lowther looked up from a Gorman imposition. 1
** Beainy like it,"’ he said.
morrow's the fifth, and P
it a little in advanee.”

He was growing,
d passage, he under.,

,'
“Something on, T suppose. To- A crowd of fellows came along, most of them grinning, andk
srhaps some of the kids are celebrating ~ #ome cheoring. In the ‘midst of them walked an elderly ladyy

whom Tom Merry at once recognised as his old governess, Miss
““H'm, porhaps,” Priscilla Fawcett. He had not boen uxpovtinf a visit froml
And Tom Merry's pan soratehed on again, Misa Faweott, and he was surprised to sce her, but he was notd

The noise in the quadrangle grew louder and nearer, and it  #0 wuch surprised as angry at whi 1 I )

wad ovidoent that it was approaching the School House. It Jokers of the School House were eacorting Miss Fawcett to
sounded louder under the window of the study, and Tom Merry F'om Merry's study, and Miss l"l“'"(’“_" h""-“F‘H Wwas the only
ateppod to the window to look out. But the November mist  person ““]“,’ could not soe that they were rotting,

was thick on tho glass, and he could not see, He threw up Miss Priscilla beamed at the sight of Tom Merry, and ran
tho sash. forward and threw her arms about his neck.

“ My dear child,” ahe murmured, *
into the quadrangle. to-see me., As I had to undertake a jou

. hood I could not resist calling in for an 1
It was the voice of Gore, the cad of the Shell. Tom Merry  dear boya have kindly escorted me to

could only make out indistinot moving figures in the mist, thank them for their kindness and con
) g fig "
" What's the row 1" he callod out. noss,

* Another guy," The juniors w,

it was taking place. The,

Thero was a shout as Tom Merry put his head out of the
window and looked down

you must be surpriseds,
" Here you are, Morry."

irney in the neighboug-
wour to see you. Thess
your study. You must
rtesy to your old goverst

W
ho erowded the passage behind the old lady:r
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d joyously, but if Miss Fawcott noticed that, she only
ted it to the exuberance of youthful spirite. Tom
glared at the juniors, but his glare was quite ineffegtual.
he presenco of Miss Fawcett they knew that he could not
eed to more foreible measures, * Mellish, of the Fourth,-
led to Miss Fawcett and winked at his eomrados,

Not at all, Miss Fawcett," hesaid. ' We do notneed thanks
& little natural courtesy shown to Tom Merry's governess.
© are ull so fond of "Torm Merry that we are always glad to show
any little attention like this." :

o8, rather,” said Gore. ** And we take it as kind of you,
o Faweett, to visit the school on this most appropriato

- Ha, ha, ha !"
* We shiould b willing to do much nore than wo have done,”
| Mellizh, ** for the sale of pleasing TomsMerry.”
My dear boys, I thank you from my heart,” said Miss
ott, “and you must thank them, too, Tommy darling.
‘have taken a great deal of trouble. Owing to the miat,
logt the path in the quadrabgle, and we have been all round
e sohool, and I have heen quite a long time gebting in."”
' It's awfully thick in the quad,” said Mellish blandly.
m Merry's eyes gleamod.
Coma in, dear,” ho said, extricating himsell from the
brace of his old governess, who never could gueea that demon-
“tvative affoction in public made her unfortunate ward in-
Miﬂll’y writhe, ** Comse into the study.”

I ;:t’! Tommy darling, but you must fieat thank these dear,
gind HI"
M Not at all,” said Mellish, ‘* Wao are more than sufficient]

id by witnessing this tender scene of affection. thuJI'
Tom Meorry's delight at meeting his dear old nurse, 1 remein-
the tl;me when my grandmother kissed mo on my baby

g v “ N
S’but- up, you cad,” muttered Tom Merry flercely.
::Ip{dxou:puk.}krry!” :

£ E?u have not thanked those dear, kind boya yet, Tommy
Footil

T—I'l thank them presently,” eaid Tom Merry. '‘I—
& lg,&nwibcmr how to thank them presently, dear. Come

He almost pulled Miss Priseilla into the study, and slammed
the door. Thero was a loud chuckle in the ‘:ﬂm Tom
prry's face was erimson. 1t red him for the kind, unsus-
i be 1o butt of the 8chool House jokers,
d he menullmmmbtd‘fioro and Mellish and their iriends
ks after Miss Fawoott was gono. The old
gat down in the only armehair, politely offered by Lowther,
iy untied tho strings of her bonnet. She beamed upon the
ehums of the Shell, Manners and Lowther had faces of pre-
atural gravity, but Tom Merry was not unaware of the
inkles in their eyes.
“ T hope I have not interrupted your work, dear boys," said
Miss Fawcett,

“Tom hlerr{r had left off in the midst of a problem he had to
‘work out. Monty Lowther had only hall written a German
Jimposition which had to be shown to Herr Schneider before
bed-time. Mannera was quakingly conscious of two films
Smmersed in tho developer and spoiling. But politeness came
before everyt.hinﬁ.

- " We're awfully glad to see you, ma'am,” said Lowther.

| " 1t's kind of you to give us a look-in like this.”

i “ Awfully kind,” said Manners. :

~ "1 could not resist the temptation to see my darling Tommy

~ onee more, if only for a fow minutes,” said Misa Fawcett, her

~ wyes dwelling affectionately on the hero of tho Bhell. ' As
{ :ﬁat boy—that kind boy Gore—remarked, it is a most appro-

= ‘priate ate for me to come and see my darling Tommy."

1" Manners nearly exploded, and Lowther made a curious

| suppressed sound in his throat. Tom Merry's beautiful erimson
- complexion became redder, if possible. Goro had been alluding

3 4o the Fifth of November, but not in the sense that Miss Fawcett
 understocd. :

" **Bocauso,” went on Miss Priscilla, * to-morrow ia the anni-
versary of the Gunpowder Plot, and T am sure that you will

* wish to have somo little celebration, Tommy sweet."

" ** Yen, rather,” said Tom l\lorr{.

Mo trembled inwardly at the thought that Miss Fawoett was

| _about to propose beiflg present at the volebration of the Fifth.

~ Tom Merry was very fond indeed of his old governess. But

 the fact that Misa Fawcett never could realise that he was not

. gtill & baby, sometimes made things uncomfortable.for him.
" 'I'o Miss Faweett the hero of the S8hell, the junior football captain,
“wa# atill the little curly-headed rm.mgal.or she had brought home
from India in the days of his infancy. The w of the yeara
made no difference.to Ho was still Tommy sweet and

i and the humorous membera of the junior

Tommy darling, anc : '
 Forme at St. Jim’s did not allow him to forget it. e was very
fond of his cld governoss, who was kindness itself to him-—ho
: -t’!in! always glad to see her—but her visita to the achool somes
~ times made 'ihinge very awkward for him.

SW
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Mis Priscilla was kindness and simplicity personifled, and
she imagined everybody else to be as kind and nEnplo as herseld.

"“'Tom Merry had olten chafed at the veiled impertinence of Gore

and his cronies, which Miss Fawcett never saw.

“1.am so sorry,” wont on Misa Faweetf, " that it will be
impossible for me to be here. 1 should like to very much.
But I must go—I cannot stay here now more than twenty
minutes, or 1 shall lose my train. But I hope you will have a
very happy time, my siwvect boy, letting off Roman eraclkers and
catherine candles and rocket wheels and other fireworks,”

“Tom Merry grinned.

** Oh, yos, rather,” he said. ;

“ And I am sure you will be in need of extra funds,” said Miss
Priscilla, boaming. ‘ You will open this envelope when 1
am gone, Tommy darling. I am so glad to see you again. Do
you know, ymi aro growing,"

“Am 11" murmured Tom Merry. .

“ Yea, I declare you are growing. You will be quite a big
boy. And yet it scems but yesterday when you were a’ tiny
tot, and you were erying 8o over your teething. How are your
darling teeth now, my aweect 1"

“They're all right,” groaned Tom Merry, He lknew why
Manner and Lowther suddenly went to look out of the window.
It was so that Miss Fawcett could not see their convulsed faces,
But he could not blame them.

“ And your chest,” resumed Miss Fawecott. ** Now that this
cold, misty, November weather is coming on you must take
care of your chest. You must remomber that yon are very
delicate. Did you receive the chest-protectora 1 sent you 1"

* Yea, they camae along, thanks.”

“ Very good. Have you any of the cough lozengea left 1™

“ Yes, quite a lot,”

‘* And the Purple Pills for Tiny Tumumnies? ™

“ T1w§: ‘ll m'|l

T all out of the window, as a matter of fact, but
Tom Merey did not feel called upon to explain that. If he
had swallowed all the medicines and pills his loving governess
sent him, he would probably have been a confivmed invalid.

o a? E:od Mind you write to me whenever you want any-
thing of that sort, and you shall have it by veturn of post. I

my dacling boy's health before overy other consideration.

hape you will not run any risks with the fireworka to-morrow.
T think it would be t a distance, and
allow the fireworks to be c‘F y ROl Taer boy.  You-
could watch them go off, and clap your little hands.”

A curious gurgle came from Manners, but Miss Faweett
did not notice it. She looked round at tho chums of the Slell.

“ 1 am sure you will look after To to-marrow."" she gnid,

“ I feel that 1 can rely upon you. Ho 1 80 bold and venture-
gomo. Whon ho was only five yeara old, bo——"

“ Won't you have some tea, dear ! " broke in Tom Merry
hurriedly. i N, S ——

“ No, my child. Supper will be for me when I reach
the place I am visiting. As T was saying, when he was only
five years old, he—' g

' But rou must be hungry.'

“No, I"'m not at all hungry. When he was five years old,
he——""

* 1t wouldn't take us many minutes to get a good feed, dear,”
said Tom Morry.

“ Not at_all, my swoet child, though it is like your kind little
heart to think of it. But I was telling your friends about your
boldness and ventupesomencss when you were only five years
old. There was a great dog at Huckleborry Heath, my dears
—a large and fierce dog, and Tommy darling met it in the lane,
and instead of running away, ho walked straight past it, and
shook hia little fist at it, and said ‘Bo'! He did, really. I
have often related that circumstance. He ghook his little fist
and gaid * Bo !’ You do not rémomber that, Tommy dailing ? "

** No,"” groaned Tom Merry.

 Ho shook his little fist and said ‘Bo 1’ I was so terrified.
The great dog walked away. Tommy's boldnees had cowed
him. He walked straight up to the dog, you know, and shook
his little fist, and——""*

“ And said ‘ Bo !’ " said Manners gravely.

“ Yea, and said ‘ Bo!' Dear me, I shall have to soe about
my train ; the hack is waiting at the gate for me. It is-very
misty in the quadrangle. You may see me as far a3 the gate,
if you wish, Tommy darling.” ¥ . g

" Of course, dear,” gaid Tom Morry, jumping up with alacrity.

Misa Priscilla left the study leaning on Tom Merry's arm.
Manners closed the doar after saying good-bye, and then atared
at Lowther. Lowther stared at him. They waited breathlessly
till Miss Fawcett's footsteps had died away down the pagsage.
They would not have hurt her foreworlds. But then they

- could no longor contain themselves. They burst into a wild

howl of laughter.
““ Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked Manners.
ﬂst""—‘l
* And said ‘ Bo !’ " sobbed Lowthery
‘“ Ha, ha, ha ! ™
‘* Ho, ho, ho ! "

* He shook his little

£



“My only hat!" gasped Manners,

They could not help it. ~They laughed and shrieked, and
shricked and laughed ;* and it was full five minutes before they
could restrain their merriment sufficiently to go downstairs
to meet Tom Merry when ho came in.

e b ks

CHHAPTER 2.
Skimpole is Not Satisfied.
OM MERRY composed his features as he eacorted Miss

” Fawcett down to the hall. Ho knew that there was

an ordeal to go through yet. Gore and his friends
were in the hall, grinning and chuckling, and evidently on
the wateh for Miss Priscilla.

‘“Here she comes,” murmured Mellish. * Look out ! "

The whole erowd of them turned towards Miss Fawcett
with polite bowa, some of them laying their hands upon their
hearts. Miss Fawcett, in the innocence of her heart, bowed
gracefully in return.

I hope you are not going vet, Miss Fawoett,” said Gore.

*“ I am sorry,” said unsuspicious Miss Priscilla ; *“ but I really
muat.”

' Couldn’t you possibly manage to stay over to-morrow 1"

* You know how pleased the Head is when you come, Miss
Fawecett,"” said Mellish, ** and the celebration to-morrow won't
be complete without you."

It is very kind of you to aay so, but I really cannot remain.
Come, my darling Tommy ; the hack will be waiting.”

' Excuse me p moment, Miss Fawcett,” said Gore ; ** I think
Merry has run out of cod-liver oil. Could you send him some
more ' We are all anxious about him."

** Dear, kind lad," said Miss Fawcett. ** Yes, I shall cortainly
send some more.  Tommy sweet, it is very pleasant to mo
to aee how much your dear schoolfellows love you."”

Tom Merry looked daggers at Gore, and escorted Miss Faweott
to the hack: The jumiors: followed them, and all steod hat
in hand as Tom Merry handed his old governéss into the vehicle.
Bhe kissed him seven or eight times at the door, much to the
delight of the juniors ; but at last the vehicle drove off.

'[‘Illl".'lxr'erv o ,',‘ 1 | 4] '
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One Penay,

‘ Good-bye, Tommy darling ! "

' Good-bye, dear ! ™

“Don’t forget to take care of your dear littlo chest in this
damp weathor——'" But the reat was lost as the hack rolled
off into the November gloom,

There was a yell of laughter from Gore & Co.

“ Don't forget to taks care of your ickle chest, Tommy
darling ! ' shricked Gore.

" And to keep his ickle feot dry,” said Mellish.

* And to take cod-liver oil in regular doses."

* Ha, ha, ha ! "

' Remember the chest protector.”

““And the pink pills.”

‘“Ha, ha ha!"

Tom Merry stood with ominous ealmness while the haclk
drove off, and when it disappeared he woke to sudden energy.
He made a rush at his tormentors, hitting out right and lofy-.
They scattered before him in the gloom of the quadrangle,
velling and hooting, and Tom Merry, baffled, took his way back
to the School House. There was a frown upon his usually
sunny face.

Manners and Lowther were waiting for him at the door of
the house. They were looking very grave, having langhed
thomselves almost into a state of exhaustion in the study.
Tom Merry looked at them quickly.

‘" Misa Fawcett gone t " asked Manners solemnly.

Eeh

i

“ Kind of her to give us a look up.”

' Oh, don't be funny ! "

“1 mean it. Gore's a cad—and the rest of them are cads.
wonder you didn't shake your little flat at them——"

‘" And say ‘ Bo !’ " said Lowther.

Tom Merry turned searlet.

* Look here, dry up ! " he exclaimed. ' I get enough of that
from the other fellows, without you starting. And if you lot
that idiotic yarn get out over the Sohool House, 1'll bash your
heads together !’

Monty Lowther chucklod.




It'a all right. Tommy, The yarn's too good to spread;
I keep it for home consumption ; but is it a fact, you
say *Bo’ 1 Hold on—pax | "
~* Bhut up, then !™
Anyway, the contribution from Miss Fawcett will be useful
now,"” faid as the chums of the Shell went up to
tudy. ' We weren't in a very flourishing state financially,
nd we want to do our little bit to-morrow. Those chaps in
tudy No, 6 are going to celebrate, and Figgins & Co., aver in
New House, are on the war-path, too. We want to keep
ek e o oy shond. ard
h & big head, & , and a large pair
) les blinketllga.t- the chums of the Shell as tha{ came in.
45 wsmmpﬁo&dmmm*ﬂm iusx Bt. Jim's.
‘1 eame up to spea y “ As yon were
20t hose'] weited: T bellove Miss’ Faweott has. just. been to

i "
. E-.“— #aid Tom Merry, with glint in his eyes.
Lad had chipping on that sabject, and if Skimpole
d coms to hLis to give him some more, it was about the
# reckloss thing the amateur Socialist of 8t. Jim's could
ibly have done,
FH Good ! Ith tso. Now,your old governess is extremely
Bt Dreke off Tom M d Bim b
dmpole broke off, gasping, as Tom Merry gras m by
ﬂlegfdau. He blinked at the hero of the Shell in blank

rry—really, I-——"

prment,
Really, Me
Outeide |
“ But, really——"
Tom Merry slung Skimpole across the study and bumped
n-through the doorway. The mmateur Socialist of 8t. Jim'a
gerod sfplunt the (épponite wall, leaned there for a moment,
then alid to the floor, Ho sat in a huddled heap there,
ing blankly at Tom Merry, with an expression o ahnost
atic bewilderment upon bhis face, Tom Merry shook a

ing r at him.
3 m&mn number one,’’ he said. * I've had enough,
qmu%l;'l ak good as a feast. Keep off the grass in future,
you' bumped again, and harder."”
" But really, Merry——"
“ Qh, travel along |
" But really I am unconseious of having given you any
‘wcause of offenice, and as there iy no grass in the study, I cannat
possibly have trodden on jt."”
Ha, hia, ha ! " roared Monty Lowther.
“ There i nothing to laugh at, Lowther. Merry has acted
an absurd and ynaccountuble way, and I only bope that he
has not been drinking.”
*Ha, ha, ha "
1 made the innocent remark that his old governess is ve
4 fond of him, a remark that is certainly true, as you can ae
| ey fellow in the Sehool House who has seen.”
' Got off 1" roared Tom Merry.

L 4 Byt really——"
{25 Tom M slammed the door, and cut short the remarks
of Herbert Skimpole. Mannors and Lowther were grinning,
’:‘;!:d Tom looked very heated. He took up the envelope Miss

awecett had left on the table, and caught the clink of coin.
Before he: could open it, the door re-opencw, und Skimpole
Jooked in. "
" Merry, I wish to speak to you on a most important matter,
“Nour gevernoss—Ow 1"
A Latin Grammar biffed on 8kimpole’s chest, and he sat down
 in the doorway. Tom Merry started towards him with an ink
| battle, and he equirmed out into the !msuge.

* Merry, pray do not be a beast | As a gincera Socialist,
1 am opposed to violence ; but as a Detérminiat, I shall punch
your head if you spill any of that ink over me. If you do
ot wish to lend mé the money——""

“Eh? )

“ 1 wish to borrow a small sum of vou."

“ Why didn’t, you say o at first ?

“You didn't give me an opportunity. I was remarking

hat as Miss Fawcett is so fond of you, she has doubtless left
you a substantial tip."”
Tom Merry laughed. He saw that ho had been a little hasty.
“ And T was thinking you might lend me a little sum for an
rnportant purpose,” said Skimpole. * You are doubtless
aware that to-morrow is Fireworks Day.” .
~ "“Yes, I think I've heard amnathinq of it,"” assented Tom
“Merry, his good bumour quite restored os he discovered that
Hkimpole was not chipping after all. " The fifth of November
wllows next after the fourth as a rule, I believe.”

“ 1t does a0 wlwaye, Tom Merry, without excey:linn. as a little
reflection on the matter would, I think, be sufficient to convince
ou,” faid Skimpole reprovingly. ‘' To-morrow being Cuy
uwlos day, most of the fellows are spending money in fireworks.
Tt has occurred to me that it would be cheaper and more effit-
‘cacious to make the ﬂrelwoﬂm ourselves, and as I have the
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“Good ! You can make us as many fireworks es you liks,”
aaid Tom Merry. - ** No need to talk about it. Cut along now ;
I've got my work to finish.”

“But you don't understand. Two things are necessary,
knowledge and cash. I have the knowledge, #o if you have
the cash, we ¢an come to an arrangement. If you like to
hand me & pound or so, 1 will make you any number of fire-
works.”

ks,
“Yes, I'm likel
** Really, Tom
Tom Mérry opened his envelope. 1t contained two sovercigns.
There was a beaming e jon of satisfaction upon the faces
of the chums of the Sh Tho tip came in o usefully as it

to hand you a pound or so—1 don't thinl!™

could ibly have done at any time. Bkimpole made a step
towards the table.

“Very good!"” he said. ‘' Those two sovercigns will be
ample."”

“Go hon 1"

" 1 eould make one of them do.” :
s Can’t be did, Skimmy. We want this cash for the celebra-
tion to-morrow ; and besides, I know you'd only blow yoursell
up.

“ Phere is little likelihood of that, Tom Merry, It ia true

that I do not knew very much about chemistry, and am not
very well acquainted with combustibles ; but with my unusual
brain power I am certain to make a #uccess of the matter.
You would probably save about fifty per cent. on the cost of
the fireworks.”
_ "“Rata! If you can make a couple of hob do, you can have
it,” said Tom Merry, who felt that some compensation wias dve
to the amateur Sooialist for the bumping he had received by
m'itsltu;!u. “That's enough for you to %sluw up your study,
with,

* Thank you very much, Merry. I will endeavour to raise
the rest of the required sum in other quarters,” said Skimpole,
taking the two ehillings that Tom Morry produced from his
tiousers’ pocket, * Do you know where D'Arcy is 1"

** He's gone out.”

“ How unfortunate. However, T shall wait for him at the
gate. Thank you very much for the loan, Merry. 1f you would
prefer to make it the two pounds after all 4y

*Oh, go and eat coke ! " said Tom Mery, settling down to '

"

his interrupted problem. .

“If you wuuhr like to make a contribution, Manners—-

“These Alms aro spoiled,”’ said Manners, 1 knew they
would be." .

* Lowther, if you would care——

“ Nur mit Entsetzen wach' ich morgens auf,” said Lowther,
reading aloud as his pen travelled over the impot paper, to drown
Skimpole's voice,

** Really, Lowther—"

 Ioh mochte bittre Thranen weinen,”

Skimpole closed the door,

"

CHAPTER 3.
D'Arcy Minor in Difficulties.

KIMPOLE went down the corridor, turned into the Fourth
Form passage, and knocked at the door of Btudy
No. 6.

Stud .Na. 6 was the dwelling of the chums of the Fourth—
Blake, Herries, Digby, and D'Arcy

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, the ‘swell of the School House,

was the Crasus of the Lunim- Forma, and many a borrower
came to share in his nmg pocket-money.
 There was no reply to Skimpole's knock, and he knocked again.
£till dead silence.

“ Dear me,” murmured Skimpole,
was right.  D’Arcy has gone out, and has not yet returned,
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1a ourious that no one is here, however. I‘erlmlu T had better
look into the study. The gaa is certainly alight.’

He opened the door and looked in, Three juniors were in
No. 6, unfastening n number of packets at the table.

Skimpole blinked at them, and they turned their heads to
staro at Skimpole,

* Dear me,” aaid Skimpole, * how singular that you didn't
hear me knook, Blake."”

“ Ass ! Wo heard you ! aaid Jack Blake,

“T'hen why didn't you call out 7"

** Beeause we didn’t want to be bothered by a howling idiot
just now.”

* Really, Blake X

“Can’t you see we're busy * " demanded Dighby.

Skimpole blinked at the table. The packets the Fourth-
I"nlilnt"m were unfastening contained fireworks of various shapes
and izes.

1 see ?'ou have been purchasing fireworks,” he remarked,
* I might have saved you a great deal of money if you had con-
sulted me in time."”

* Got a relation in the business ? " asked Herriea.

““ Cortainly not, Herries, 1 mean that I can make fireworks of
n much better quality than those sold in shops, and at about
half the price. If you fellows like to finance the scheme I shall
be Plaamd to——""

““You'd be tho only person pleased, then, T expect,” grunted
Blake. * We're not l\mmw:ing any rotten schemes just now.”

“ That is quite a mistake, Blake. It is not a rotten scheme,
but an nxlm]‘ont idea for maving money,"” Bkimpole explained
patiently. ” * Tom Merry has advanced two shillings, but that
18 far from being sufficient for the purpose. 1 shall require a
quantity of gunpowder, and gunpowder is expensive.”

“So. are funerals,’” snid Blake, * You'd botter leave gun-
powder alone. You remember your last experiment with gun-
powder on bogrd the Condor in the vac. You wrecked tho
uhiIb." 00\

p

I certainly cannot admit anything of the kind, Blake. T
was conducting an experiment in the hold, and 1 should have
proved that the mysterious powder was not gunpowder, had not
that sudden and unaccountable explosion prevented me from
making the experiment. Howover, that is neither here nor
thero, If you do not feel inclined to advance a small loan for
the pu of making fireworks "

“And 1 certainly don’t,”

“Very well. Has D'Arcy returned yet 7"

“ No, ho hasn't.”

*“ Ah, then I will wait for him at the gate. He understands
me better than any of you fellows, and he will probably advance
the tin.  Or, aa it i8 very cold and misty outdoors, perhaps I had
better wait for him here,"”

Skimpole came further into the study, and sat down calmly
in the only armchair close to the fire.

“Then I shall be sure not to miss him. I will improve the
shining hour, if you like, by reading vou some very interesting
extracts from the three hundred and thirty-third chapter of my
wnrl:”nn Socialism, which T hope will be published before Christ-
1Ma8,

Jack Blake winked at hia chums, and selected some crackers
from one of the packets,

* Go ahend,” he said,  ** Read it out by all means.”

“Good! I am very glad indeed to weleome this unusual
manifestation of intelligence on your part, Blake. Tt shows that
your faculties are awakening to the higher conceptions., The
chapter I am speaking of deals with the great question of heredity
and environment. Every man being what he is, and thereforo
not what he is not, it s unquestionable that Detorminism is
quite right in maintaining that that which is, under present
conditions, in existence, is the evident outcome of that which
was in existence under previous conditions, and, this great truth
being admitted, it ia only necessary to——""

Bang ! Bang!
Bkimpole jumped clear of the chair. His spectacles slid
down his nose, and hia notes for the three hundred and thirty-

third chaptor of his forthcoming publication were scattered
over the rug, A

" Wh-wh-what waa that ? "

Bang! Bang!

The new bangs eame from fairly under his feet. He jumped
into the air, and caught his foot in the chair, and rolled on the
carpet,

ang! Bang! Bang!
“ Whewh-what—ow—dear me ! "'
Bang! IPang! Bang!

“Doar mo! I declare you are throwing crackers at me )
Really, Blake, Digby, Herries—ueally—oh—oh—oh!"

Bang! Bang! ang !

Jumping crackers were exploding all round the amateur
Socialist. He was startled almost out of his wits, He made
a cluteh at his spectacles, and another at his valuable notes, and
bolted from the study.

The Fourth-Formers, howling with laughter, rushed to the
door, and pelted his logs with crackers as he ran,
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Bang! Bang! Bang! #

A youth with a wide collar stained with ink, and n che
round face, also adorned with ink-spots, was comingup the sta
and Skimpole ran full tilt into him,

The inky youth sat down on the stairs, and Skimpole rusl
blindly past, b

The su.tinﬁ youth stared after him blankly,

My only hat !"" murmured D'Aroy minor, *‘ What'a the
tor with 8kimpole ¥ What's all that giddy banging about ?

There was o strong smell of gunpowder in the Fourth-Fo
Eaauago. aa the youth picked himself up, and made his wa,

tudy No, @, r

He looked in, and there was an instant explosion under
feet.

Bang! Bang! Bang!

Wally D'Arcy jumped into the air.

“Hallo 1" he roared. * What's the little game 1"

My hat ! It's young Wally ! All right, my son | " grinn
Jack Blake, * I thought it was that ase Skimpole coming bag
You can come in.”

* Blossod if 1 care about coming into such a niffy old dex
#nid Wally, sniffing the gunpowder a8 he entered, ** Iaany broth
CGus here 1" ._

* Your brother Gua isn't hore,” said Blake, *“ and you Y
be here Jong, if you don’t show a proper reapect to your eld
young shaver,”

i (glh. get off 1" gaid the hero of the Third Form at St. Ji
1 want to seo (us, What's the good of lmvinin brother
the Fourth if you never make use of him. It'a a bit up aga
meo in the Third, having a Forth-Former belonging to me. W
rather look down on the Fourth, you know.” )

Jack Blake breathed hard through his nose, ]

The Third Form at 8t. Jim'a had beon accustomed to trem
in the presence of the Fourth and the 8hell ; but somehow thiny
wore changing in that respect since Wally had come to the o
achool. ally certainly never showed any intention of tre
bling in the presence of an_vbody. o

“1t's rotten, Gus being out,” said Wally. ** Blessed if I @
see what he wants to be out for, just when 1 want to speal
him. The mater particularly told him he waa to look after i
and now when I'm out of tin he's gone out, It's provoking.™

“ Bai Jove! 1ls that young Wally 7" 1

It was the voice of Arthur Auguatus D'Arey, the awell of
Jim's, at the door. 3

D'Arey eame in, and removed hjs overcoat, and put his &
hat on the nearest chair. The elegant Fourth-Former present
a atriking contrast to his somewhat untidy and inky you
brother, 4 1

* Yes, it's me,” granted Wallly. )

“ Weally, Wally, you shouldn't say it's me,
of Bt, Jim's, in a tone of mild remonstrance.
know——-"

“ I didn't say it's you.

“ You said, it's mo."”

T said,  It's me."™

“ What I mean is

* Oh, nover mind what you mean, Gus.
winded. Have youany tin 1" ¥

** I insist upon explainin’ my meanin',"” said Arthur Au
with dignity. ** You should not say it's me. You should
it s 1. . \

“Got any tin ?" 4

“That is an extwemely conrse and vulgah way of askin
question, too,” said Arthur Augustus. ‘' I am gwowin’ ashan
of you, Wally.” 1

“Rata! QGot any tin ?"

“ Weonlly, Wally——"" {

“The mater said you were to |oof: after me,"" &aid Wall
“*The pater said I was always t-ofo wamu when in difioulties,”

* Yaas, wathah, in a cnse of doubt, deah boy, I'll tell
what's the pwopah thing to do,” assented D' Arey.

“ Well, I'm in difficulties now,"” said Wally. * I want ao
tin, 1 blued——" 1

*“What ' Youn whatted ? "

* I blued all my last allowance without thinking about b
fire day, and now 1I'm stony."

* Wally, I cannot give my permish for you to use such slan
expreaajons.” 1

“That's all right. I ecan manage without,” said W
cheerfully.  *“ I'm busted, and 1 want sgome tin for fireworks
morrow, How much can you stand ?*

* Undah the cires——"" r

** Oh, no long speecher, old chap, T have enough of those fro
the governor. I could do with ten bob."

1 wefuse to advance you any such sum to spend in extway
gance,” said D'Aroy.  * 1 am bound, as your eldah bwothal,
inculeate carefulness with money. If you follow my examp
nndh Irlxevah wasto anythin', you will always have plenty
cash, {

“Rata! Now don't you begin, Gus, I can't stand spece
How much can you stand t "' 2

I shall be vewy plensed to stand half-a-owown,'

aaid tho sw
* You mu

1 #aid it's me,”

You're too log
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pll, of all the cheek ! I'd wire home to the governor for
only he's gone abroad, Make it ten bob,"”

uh'dnb hoy t : ' ;

ery well ; but tho fellows. in the Third expect

ng of me,”’ said Wally, *1 relied on you ;- and vo

to fail me like this, Are you hounders going to oamatc
1in any way 1" 3 V Te ‘

Ctride,”” said Jack Blake—*' that is, if the Third Forin

't objeot, of course,” f ’ i

‘ean go ahead,’ wnid Wally, " But the trauble i,

jaro ‘mestly stony, and wo shall hiwve to raiso supplica

# ¥ & Co.’s fiveworks though.”: A
Blake shook n warning finger at the cheerful Third

1't ygu do anything of the sort,” ho oxclaimed.  * You
i, the Third Form can keep clear of House rowa.” -
17" gaid Wally. ** We'd reid your study for two pins !
11 you that the Third Form isn’t going to be sat upox
m in it! I'm agreed about that with Jamoson and
We'r to make things hum ! " :
eally, Wally, I wish you would not use those slangy
siona, I weally considah——"" : .
h, don't you bogin, Gus! Look here, I'll make you an
you' ohapa,  Tf oné of you likes to volunteer as a guy,
1l save us o lot of trouble making one, and——"" -
was last straw. Blake, Herriea, and Digby rushed a}
‘cheerful infant, and Wally dodged into the an
& camo back breathloes after a vain pursnit as far as
CAB, * < )
i Jove,” muttercd D'Arey ""my young bwothah is a

1} young wasealy you know ! 7,
'b:nfuubd gki:md one of these days,” suid Blake

CHAPTER 4.

Skimpole Waits. R
AR me, how .very dark and misty it is ! "' musmured
) Skimpole, ag he came to th> getes of - -.Jigy_’g

et

~to wait for P'Arcy, quite uneonscious of
had already gone in, = ** Tt %ill be vory un
but othérwise I shall probably niiss
impartant for me to seo him.""

iad  nlre missed D'Arcy in the foggy c&uq
ik not Jknow it that did not worrey. him.  He took up
at tho gates. They wero locked for the night, but
w that D'Arcy had had a pass from Darrel, the prefect.
chums of Btudy No. 6 had made it impoesible for him: o
%0 there was no choice but to wait at the gate if ho

Arcyy

- to make sure of catching Arthur Augustus, But it
a8 Bkimpole said, verig (%) misty.
uarter of an hour iater Juck Blaka eame down to tho

rier's @ to inquiro for a parecl of firbworks he oxpeeted,
‘eanght sight of tha amatour S6ctalist at the gate, blinking

agh the bary into tho dusky Ryleombe Road.

fallo there ! exclaimed Blake, ‘' Who'a that 1 g

Tt i= 1, Blake." . !

My hat! What are you doing thero—inhaling mist as &

treatment for the lungs, or trying to catch cold t "' -

I am waiting for D'Arcy."” o

* You are whatting for which 1 " 4

' T am waiting for D'Arey:  Binea your treatment of me in

mH, which T cannot. but characterise aa rough and rude,

decided to wait ab the gato, * I I waited at the door of
hﬁ:l.!{ouso D'Arey, might go in anothor way. He is very

You—you are waiting here for Gussy 1" '
‘lo'l" _cartainly, I suppose T am at liberty to walt here if
Tack Blako chuckled. * ‘
Oh, oertninlyl Wait as long as you like, my son; but I
Ay t suppose D'Arcy will come in to-night now."

o % Nonsenso, Blake | Ho would not bo allowed to stay out

.ngﬂlt. 1 rhall certainly wait hore till he comes in,"

4 0Oh, do as you like, my boy. I'm the last fellow in the
1d to interfere with the liberty of a sincero Bocialist-Doter-

Jowling-idiotist,'’

Really, Blake
t Jack Blake, having obtained his parecl from Taggles,
porter, disappeared in tho gloom, The sound of a chuclkle
tod back as Qm toole his doparture.

Skimpole shifted from one leg to the other, and back again.
was very cold. The mist was clinging to hia glasses and
tructing his vision, his foot were cold, and even his overcoat
id not keep off the November wind, He tramped to and fro
. keep himself warm, every now and thon casting anxious
oes through tho bars of tho gate into the misty road,

form loomed up in the mist of the quad,

and see if you were atill there, duffer,

APerhaps wo may bo able to, raid the ‘Now Housn,

Hallo " upid tho voic of Dighy. * Blake asked me to

©f am still here,” #aid Skimpole, in shivering toncs, “T6
L i wl? curious, i# it not, that D’Arcy should be so late 1

a, ha, ha!"

“ There is nothing 40 laugh at, Dighy. D'Arcy may have
met with some terrible accident, At this very moment a railway
train may be thundering over hie mangled limbsa,"

“ Well, you'ro a cheerful idiot and no mistake |  As a matter
of fact, D'Arcy has come in,' said Digby. :

“ Pray do not attempt to rot so wideawake a person as
You can hardly expect to take me in with so

my=elf, Digby.
flimsy a tale.'

J 5
-

-

“ You howling asa ! D'Arcy hes been indoors a long timo."
" 1 am sorry to #ee you dnlmﬂ.ing from the truth for the sake
h

of & very poor joke. Tt mig

t appear to you to be humorous

to make me come in after waiting a long time for nothing, but
a joke is no excuse for telling an,untruth.”
" You screaming lunatic——"

** Really, Dighy—""

“T tell you Gussy has come in!" yelled Dighy. * Blake
told me to tell you,"

“ T am sorry that Dlake is & party to this inexcusable pro-

varieation."”

** Oh, stay where you aretthen 1’ said Dighy. “ I've a jolly
good mind to bash your head against the gate, only it might
Jdamage the gate.” !

And Digby walked off, £

Skimpole, very pleased with himself for having so easily J

geen through the deviee of the Fourth-Formers to get him away
from his post, resumed his patient tramping to and.fro.
minutes passed, and then Eam«
been round to feed his bulldog, and he, good-naturedly, gave
Skimpole a look-up as he returned.  Skimpole turned round and
blinked at him in the mist, L

* Are von =till waiting for D*Arcy ? "' grinned Herries,

“ Yes," mumbled Skimpole through his chattering toeth,
“ He ig very late, isn't ho 1"

“ He's indoors,” said Herries,

* Really, Herries—""

** He's been in an hour.” .

T am sorry to see you sharing in the prevarication practised
by Digby for the sake of u very poor joke,” said &h
* T assure you that a fellow like myself

Herries.”

“You utter dummiy " said Herries, “T thought T'd tell
You can stay there s long as you like.”
And Heriies marched off indignantly.

Skimpeole blinked i the fo Presently he tapped at the
door.o the poﬂaw "F:gghl opuzid it xl:’:peno good-

you, that's all,

humour,

“It's come, Master Figgina,” ho said—"' which is the third
timo you've bothered me asbout that blessed box of fireworks !
Here it is ! Why, it ain't Master Figgins 1

It is I, said Skimpole, ** I want to ask you—-" b

“ There ain't nothing for you,” growled Taggles, ‘

“ T am not expecting anything, Toggles.” ;

“Then what ave you worriting me for 2" demanded the
porter aggrossively.

J’m. intention of worrying you: I simply wanted to
ask you if you knew when D’Arcy was likely to return,"’ s

“D’Arey | He hain’t gone out again.” 1

‘Eht He went out before tea—""

“ Whieh he came in more than a hower ago,’ grunted Taggles, £

“ He-—he came in | " said Skimpole faintly. r

* Hain't T told you so t " "

 Then—then I must have missed him in the mist,” said
Skimpole, ‘* And they were not trying to jape me after all L

1 don't know what yer talkin' about,” said Taggles; " but
T jolly well know that I'm not goin' to stand ‘ero listenin’ to

“1 ha

you e

And tha school porter tlosed his door in Skimpole’s face with br
o slam.  The amateur Socialist took his way back fo the School
House, shivering with cold, and wishing ho had not heen quite

80 knowing.

sSkimpole looked into the common-room, and found D'Arey
{liore, He rubbed thy mist off his glasses and approached the
swell of 8t. Jim's.

‘T have been waiting for you, D’Argy,"” he said, in o tone of

mild Eﬂprnarh.

Yaue, Blake told me you weore waitin' at the gate,” said
D' Arvey, with a nod. I was thinkin® whethah I would come
down and tell you I was indeors, you know, but 1 feel so
exhausted after goin’ out. Why didt't you come in when Dig

told ’)'uu

thought he was japing.”
« Phen it serves you wight for doubtin' a gentleinan's word,”
said D'Arcy severely. ** You ought to have kuown that a fwlend
of mine would uot depart fwom the twuth for the sake of japin’

any body. )
‘1 think I have cmizht a cold—-"

I cannot sa;
who would dou!

b

came down. Herriea had

u npole,
1f is not taken in o easily,

i e § ko i

o e

that 1 commisewate you in the least, A fellow
t the word of a fwiend of mine——""

d te mi- VSt.ql"t it.‘“’



“ I wanted to soo you particularly, T have a ‘tcheie for
making firoworks and saving about fifty per eent, of the cost—- 7

“T am afwaid [ cannot give you my opinion on the scheme.
1 cannot discuss any mattah with a fellow who would doubt the
word of a fwiend of mine."

“ I really do not want your opinion, D'Arcy. That is not the
point at all.  With your limited intellect you would hardly be
able to advance an opinion of any great value. What I want
you to do is to lend me a sovereign.”

“ I uttahly wefuse to lend a soveweign to a fellow who doubts
the word of o fwiend of mine," said D’Arcy, with dignity.

* Really, D'Aroy——""

* This discussion may o8 well close, I cannot converse on
a fwiendly footin’ with a fellow who doubta the word of a fwiend
of mine.”

And Arthur Augustus effectually closed the discussion by
strolling away, leaving Skimpole blinking undecidedly and
&till minua the necessary sovercign for carrying out his scheme.

CHAPTER B5.
A Third Form Raid.

o OW much t”
Jameson, of the Third Form at St. Jim’s, asked

that question o8 Wally strolled into the Third
Farm room in the Behool House, Most of the Form-rooms were
in the School House building, and the Third Form room was
used, after school hours, by School House and New House hoys
alike., They preferred it to the junior common-room, where
their, youthful mirth was severely repressod by the Fourth
Form and the Shell fellows. The Form-room was crowded
with inky-fingered fags. Among that untidy and shaggy
fraternity D'Arcy minor was alteady looked upon as a leader.

Jameson, of the New House, had been cock of the Third, but’

Wally had knocked him, literally, off his perch, and since then
D'Arcy minor had reignod. But there was no ill-feeling ;: he
chummed uwp with Jameson before the Dblack eyes had
resumed their natural hue.

Wally hook his head in answer to Jameson’s question.

' Nothing."

Jameson whistled expressively.

“71 sav, that won't do, you know ! Hallo, what have you got
there—fireworks 1 "

_**My now bunny,’ said Wally, showing the head of a rabbit
from under his jocket. ** Jolly little chap, isn't het I gave
Jonea a bob for him.”

* Oh, blow your old bunny! What about the fireworks ¢

Wally was fond of animals, and he generally had one or
more about him--white mice or rabbits, or a ferrct, or some.
thing hairy and smelly. He shoved the rabbit back under his
Jacket.

“ T can't make a raise from Gusay,”’ he added. *° He offered
L:alf-a=crown."

* Better than nothing.”

“Only I rowed with the chaps.in No. 6, and they chased
ma out bafore he had time to hand it over. But that wouldn’t
bo any good. My idea is that we ought to raid the Fourth or
the 8hell.”

Y Phew ! " &aid Jamezon, * That would mean trouble.”

“ Lot-it ! They always sit on the Third Form, and it's war
hetween us, I don’t care a rap for their House rows. When
the Behool House fellows row the New House, or vice wversa,
they expect the Third Form to back them up without guestion,
and without wanting to have a voiee in the mattor,”

“ Well, wo've always done it,”’ said Jameson; “1 always
back up Figgins.”

“1 think it's rot. We've got to stand on our own-—the
Thizd Form for itself. United we stand, divided we fall,” gaid
Wally, * No House rows in the Form, that's my opinion,
and I'm willing to fight anybody for the sake of making peace
all round.”

“ 1 can se6 you've got somsthing ia your minad,”" said Curly
Gbron, * ont withit ! "

“ Waell, I've noticad that Figgins of the Now House has been
down to the porter’s lodge several times about s box of flve-
works he's expecting. Figgins belongs to the Fourth, and
we're up against him every time. What price raiding his
ficoworks 1 '

* Figgina would be waxy."

“ All the bettor—1I like to seo him waxy ; he's funny then.”

“Ha, ha! It mayn't be funny for us, though."

“1 don't mean to stick to the things, though; I'll send
Figgins a postal order for them the next time my governor
shells out, But the immediate question is to get hold of somo
fireworks for to-morrow."

“ How are we to got hold of them 1"

“ We shall havé to do it before they are taken into the New
House. The carvier has been now, and most likely thé box is
at Tagglea's lodge. . Figgink may go down for it, or leave it to
b sent up to the house in the morning. This is where wo
cofme in. In the first place, you, ns you're a New House kid,
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Tom Merry & Co. saw something
dark and shadowy whisk across
the pateh of light.
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 go to 1.'11“0 lod
“ t
collar it,
4E It wlli bo ris
" Oh, rats ! o cares for the risk 1"’
And Wllly. Jlmalun. nnd Curly Gibson forthwith lelt. the

and ask Taggles if the parcel haa come.
ngglel out ofmﬁe lodge somehow, and I can
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“ Hush 1 ™
mmm wdud l minute, looking very
knocked

rang the bell in additkm is failing to elieit response
lea, F walked along toh‘thc wmdnwmlﬂd tap)
on it ndow was opened with such suddenness that

l‘rorn T

‘ room, and p |1Pon the expedition. Ji on
) up to thn door u! les’s . which 8kimpol
¥ h‘ five minutes before. His knock brought Taggles to

-IE door in'lnythmg but a good humour. He glared out into
- the miat, and Gibson were a dozen pacea away, but
mist eﬂtc

polite

* Whatcher X ] ’l‘atgglu query.

want ! "' was s
"Pl-mhut.hoboxolﬂmhoom for Figgina t "' asked

0 e Yea, it 'ave,” MT les.  * 'Ere it is."
~ Jameson took up o box from a stool

the rgom. Butltwumthilmbotakaitum When

" came for it, Taggles would tell him that the box had

flmzolmum,sndi!nmmtfor there

be trouble for Jameson. The Third-Former shook his

"Oh. I don't want to take it," Mldd. “I only wanted to

if it had eome. It'a all rlght
; '“zoh!" Tuvlod e "lf I'll
S o ioung b gt v
his comrades.
'na.llrlght,“ whhpcred “thobouuunthouool,l-t

inside the door, waiting l'l%ln Taggles
lo“ll: o for nmmuta. wouldllatho mmi':t.hm‘m

to ni in
' Good 1 said wilhu chuekle. * You had better
lhowupmthe wﬂmm.mdgetanlﬁbimg

ﬂndﬁhhboxhpbmrmdodhsmyhulbout

t-ho!r'llttkaln into F Ins‘lnudy. and ask
help me. That will be an alibi.”

‘Jmn cnt oft towards the New Huu.u, and Wally and
arly t towards Ta ‘s door took cover
ige to the door, out of sight if T should open it,

Now, you go and bang at the door, Curly,” m

Make the boumlcr come out, and make him chase you, md

nip
t-ho ! " chuckled gurrly. R
up a stone and forthwith proceoded to upon,
door. It opened in a few seconds, and aigglas came down
the steps into view in a towering rage. Curly had promptly
Wbd away behind an empty packing-cass anr.l the porter saw
in the gloom.
o -‘ “ ich I'11 re!;ort. yer ! " he howled.
3 ‘ Holler, boys said Curly,” ' Here's another guy 1"
3 Young himp—
u Ha. ba ! Another oy rn
It was too much for Taggles's

tience. He made a rush in

of the junior, and ly promptly d away.
porter rushed n)ter him, and the Eﬂnt :):'l-"o himl ug_
na

It was Wally's o pormmty. and he did not lose it.
twinkling he had 5- from his eover and entered the lodge,
wand the bex of ﬂrawurku wa# in his hand. He dashed out
i m at full gpeed, and was behind the nearest tree by the
L Tagglea cam» back, grunting with exertion, and having
of course failed to secure the clusive Curly. The porter went
ia lodge and slammed the door, and Wally chuckled

e :
+ Gt it 1" asked Carly eagerly as his chum joined him.
* Yea, rather—Iloolk "
“Rippmgl Let's get it out of sight. Hist, there's some.
y coming."
Sy Gﬁt. behind this tree,’ g
- The two you t‘n!onlr! were out of sight in a moment. A
figure camo along towards the porter’s lodge, and the Third-
rmors recognising the long limbs of Figgina of the Fourth,
w chuclded gilent!
o nhgomg for his I‘;ox of fireworlks,” he murmured.
a, ha!"
Figgmn looked, round, catehing a faint echo of the chuckle,
ally pinched his companion’s arm, and (‘uriy was silent.
‘ gins walked on, and knocked at the porter's door. It did
ot opon.
| Figgine knocked again. Still there was no sound of a move-
pent within, The New House junior looked puvrlod
£ ng-gy gono deaf all of a sudden, I wonder,” he muttered.
f What's the matter with him 7 I know he's at home.”
It was pretty certain that Taggles was at home, for the light
vas in t{:a ourtained window., Figgina knocked again, but
t was ovident that the porter did not intend to epen his door
Jghain that night.  Wally squeezed Curly Gibson's arm.
1 ‘" He thinks it's another jape,” he whisperod. “ He won't
3 ape the dnoi;‘ I"wundnr what Faggy will do.””
!

- S

tho ior atarted back in surprise, and the next moment
ve a wild yell as a jug of water was thrown over him.
lﬁaim had evidently been expecting that tap at the window,
and was ready for it. Figgins s red back, drenched
with water, and the porter glared at him rom the open window.
* Which I've caught yer 1" he roared. ** Porhaps yon won't
come a-knocking up a ‘ard-working man at this time of night
ogmyyou young rip ! "'
ou-—you dangerous lunatic 1" hooted Figgins. * What
do you mean ?"'
‘" In that Master Fi ”
' Yos, you howling |dlot. i
" Wasn't it you knocking at my door time and ngsin -
‘" No, it wasn't, you dummy 1'" howled Figgins, *‘ I've only
jual. como nlongnmcret. my box of fireworks and——
‘Then 1 0 a mistake,” sald Taggles. * Somo youn,
lmnp haa been knocking at my door and a dodging me, an
*“ You shrieking duffer
" Well, you iL:es----
* Oh, let’s get awa;

-

" murmured Wally, “ I must 8o some-
where and laugh, or shall burst a boiler ! Let's cut.,

And they cut. Five minutes later the whole Form-room
was gloating over the prize, and ahrieking over the joke.

. " CHAPTER 6.

Figgins is Rather Hasty.
o AND them over!’
:ggms. Kerr, and Wynn—otherwise Lknown as
Figgina & Co.—marched into Btudy No. 6 in the
School House. Blake, Herries, Dighy, and
there, enjoying a late supper of roasted chestnuts, and they
all turned round to stare at the New House juniors. Figgine &
Co. looked warlike.
** Hand them over ? ” repeated Figgins.
“ Eh 1" said Jack Blake.
“ Hand them over |
" Weally, Figgins,'
“ that is wat a wude mannah of askin' us for Rome ¢
nuts. I weally considah
‘ I'm not asking for any chcetnutc.
‘I wefuse to be called an asa.
" Hand them over!" roared Flg-glns. Kerr, and Wynn, in
chorus,
“ Off your rockers ? " asked Dig pleasantly.
‘* Are you going to hand them over 1"
* Hand what over t " asked Jack Blake. If you're net
off your giddy ehumps, and you're not asking for*some of the
cheatnuts, what the ickens are rou driving at * "

“ You know jolly well what 'm driving at,’ ukl Figgine
wrathfull eourae, I knew it was you at once
* You {now what—whom—which was mo i

* Oh, don't jaw ; hand them over.” @

“ A sad caso,” said Blake, looking at his friends— * a ?ry
sad case indeed. Quite mad, and apt to bocome excited &t
t,he sight of innocent youths cating roast chestnuts.'

* Aroe you gnmg to hand them over ! "

“ Certainl said Blake. I balieve in  humouring
lunatics, \#hnl do you want me to hand over t Will D'Arey's
topper do 1

o Wmlly, Blake, I wefuse to have my toppah handed ovab to
Figgina,"

* Will you hand them ever t " shrieked Fi

“ Oh, not this evening—3soma other evening.”

" Tlmn we'll jolly well wipe the atmi up with you and look
for 'em ouraelves ! yollﬂl iggins. ock it to them !

And Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn rushed to the attack. But the
chums of Btudy No. 8 were always ready for a House war, and
they jumped up in a twinkli wild and whirling serimmage
was soon raging in the stu y The table went over with a
crash, and chairs and books flow in all directions. Figgins & Co.
were in earnest, But there was one 1mmt.odpon which they
had not calculated, and that was that the odds were against
them.

Figging and Blake were soon m!lmg on the floor, and Dighy
and Kerr were pommelling one ano in a corner, Herries
and Fatty Wynn sprawlod scross the ovartumml toble, and
Arthur Augustus D'Arey adjusted his eyogloss end Jooked
round, Blake yelled to him.

* Lond me a nd wnth this rotter, you ass | "

T dislike bein’ add 48 AN a8, Bhlm -

** Lentl me a hand, m\ll you, you dummy ?’

“ T absolutely wefuse to be called a4 dummy.”

“ Will you lend a hand 1" shricked Blake.

“ Yaas, wathah, so long as yon do not accampany the

ina,
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much ised and
, more loudl;?l?:n beforey

‘Arey were all’

' expostulated Arthur Auguatus D'Arg .«
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woquest with oppwobwious expwessions,” said tho swell of the
Sohool House placidly.

He lent a hand, with the result that F%n: was foon l}’inﬁ on
his back, with Jack Blake sitting on his chest and pinning him
down.

. Now help Dig, ass.”
" I wofusee——" .
| * Come on,” shouted Dig, * this beast is getting the best of it.”
' Arcy seized Kerr by the collar, as he got Digby down, Kerr
was swung off, and Digby sorambled on him in turn, and held
him on the os?:et.. Then Arthur Augustus lent his kindly aid
to Herries, with the result that Fatty Wynn was &oon secured.
Then the swell of Bt, Jim's fanned himself with a cambrie hand-
kerchief,
“ Bai Jove, this wuffness is vewy exhaustin’,” he murmured,
“atill, I am vewy glad I was here to turn defeat into victowy,
deah boys,"” .
4.0, cheese it,” said Blake, ** get a handful of soot out of the
rms\v. and rub it over Figgy's chivvy.” )

Y Arcy jammed bis monocle into his eye, and regarded his
Jeader with a steady stare.

* What did you say, Bluke ¢ "

*“ Got your paw full of soot and jam it over Figgy's dial.”

“ Do you weally think, Blake, that I could pomsibly soil my
hand iv such a disgustin’ mannah 1"’

“ Well, got some soot in the shovel, then, dummy.”

“ Hold on,” gasped Figgins, * don’t trouble about the nmoot,
we give in."

“That's all very well, but we can't be put to the trouble of
licking you for nothing."

* You haven't licked us-———
** Geot that soot, Gussy——""
e Well, the odds were on your side, anyway. And yonstarted

it,

“I don't see how you make that out, Figgy. Weren't wo
sitting at home by the family fireside in the most peaceable way
in the world, when you came in and——""

“ Well, you should have handed our fireworks over.”

" ‘vo“r m‘ l " .

“ Yes ; we're going to have them back, I can tell you.”

“* Quite off his rocker,” said Blake. *' It's a touching case. I
wonder whether we could get up a Form subscription for a atrait-
walstcoat.” - -

*“TLook here ! roared -Figging, “ do you mean to say that
you didn’t get my box of fireworks from Vaggles’ lodge 1"

* Ha, ha, hat No.”

* Honest Injun ? " said Figgins, suspiciously.

“ Yes, honest Injun,” said Blake, *° Has somebody raided
vour fireworks ¥ Ha, ha, ha!"

* Oh, make it pax,” growled Kerr, ** I thought all along you
were too hasty about it,s;?gg i

* You didn’t say so till now, anyway,"” grunted Figgins.

** Well, it’s no use arguing with you."”

“ Oh, rats ! Let's get up, Blake—it's pax.”

Figgins & Co. were allowed to rise. They looked very dusty
and rumpled. 8o did the 8chool House chums, for that matter.
Tiggins rubbed his nose ruefully. There was a thin stream of
claret issuing therefrom.

“1 suppose we've made n mistake,” he remarked. * 1 waa
certain you had them, Somebody knocked up Taggles and got
him to chase out into the quad, and then the box of fireworks
was collared. At least, that's what Taggles . He declares
that the box was there when he went out, and he waz back in a
minute, though he didn't notice it was gone till T came for it. I
was cartain it was you who raided it."”

“ Ha, ha, ha ! "

Y “ It mmust have been some of you 8chool House rotters, of
course, We'd better get along and see Tom Merry, kids, 1
suppoae it was those Shell bounders, after all.”

*You and Kerr can go,” said Fatty Wynn. ‘I say, Blake,
they are ripping chestnuts,”

Jack Blake la

* Have somse,"”
ean easily roast some more.”

o Wan]‘ly. Blake——"'

* Certainly, I will,” said Fatty Wynn, ** if only to show that
there's no ill-feeling. You can ‘ﬁo and ssk Tom Merry about
those fireworks, Figg?. but I'd really recommend you to bo a little
lesa hasty noxt time."’

“ You and Kerr are always 5o blessed knowing when it's too
late,” grunted Fi *Come nlong, Kerr. BDo you know
where Merry is, Bl g

* Well, Lowther had an imposition to do, so I daresay you'll
find them in their study,” said Jack Blake, ** Won't you stop
and have some chestnuts 7"

* Thanks, no—I"m after my fireworks at present.”

And Figgina and Kerr walked out, loaving Fatty Wynn
disposing of the roast chestnuts at a remarkablo rato of speed,
Figgins kicked Tom Merry's door, and the New
chums entered. wther had finished his imposition long ago,
Lat the chums of the Bhell were atill in the study, chatting
uvor the prospects pf 8t, Jim's Juniors in n;\‘i.mpur{-nz junior
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said, hoapitably. * There's lots, and Gussy .

" One
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mateh that wos to come off the following afternoon,
favoured the two intruders with a stare. g

“ Did they always come into a room without knocking il
the slum you were brought up in, Figgina 2" nsked Mon
Lowther, genially.

“ Where are our firoworks ?”'. demanded Figging, withoul
replying to the guestion, Y ‘ Ly

* Blessed lf‘i know,” said Tom Merry. What are
driving at 1" d

** Didn’t yowraid my box of fireworks from Taggles's lodge 1
*“ Ha, ha! No." 4

“Then who did ?* exelaimed Figging, looking very pues
“ We've inquired in Study No. 6, and they don't know anyt:
about them,”

“ Ha, ha! You look as if you had Leen inguiring in a d
bin or undor a motor-car,”

“ Woll, we had a bit of a scrap before thore was timie &
explain, We were certain Blako had had them. I'm blessed i
1 know where to look now ; nobody but Blake or you would have
the sonfounded cheek to raid our fireworks,” y

“ Ha, ha, ha ! Perhaps it was some follow in your own lionss,

“They wouldn’t venture,” said Figgins grimly. ' I've X
the kids in my house in order. There ain't two partios disputi
about the leadership in the New House, as there are this
rotten old show—mot much.” -

Tom Merry rose, 3

“You'vo come to the wrong place for your firoworks,' I
remarked, * but this is exnotly the right spot for a thick eas
if you are looking for one."” !

** Oh, go and eat coke,” sald Figgins.

And the two New House juniors quitted the study, ang
relieved their feelings a little {:y giving the door a alamn thal
almost shook the house, They left the School House, Fatt
Wynn joining thom in the passage, still oating chestinuts,
the trio went out into the mist, there was i sudden bang—+
bang ! under their-very feet, Figging and Kerr pol,
Fatty Wynn slid.on the steps and sat down with ol

* My—my hat !'"" he gasped. T 2

Bang ! bang! bang ! Blad

“It's some duffer letting offi crackers,” growled '
*“ Hallo, there ! _It's that young imp, D'Arcy minor ! "' i

“ Hallo,” said Wally, peering from the gloom, with a curiow
grin on his face, ** hallo ! did that cracker make you jump 2" |

Figgins & Co. strode nway without deigning a reply. A jum
ing eracker followed them, and went off with six suceraaive bas
round their feet. They disappeared towards the New Hous
and Wally chuckled, 3
Aunt Jane 1" he murmured. T wonder wh
say if he knew whom those crackers belonged to

Ha, ha, ha!™

CHAPTER 7.

A Night Alarm. _

o AVE you seen my rabbit, Jameson 1 AR

H—“ *“No. You shouldn’t carry beastly rabbits abot

under your jacket,” said Jameson. 4

“ T didn't ssk you for advice, my son, I asked you if you'

goen my rabbit."” ]

“ Well, I haven't ! Perhaps your dog has settled him."”

“ Oh, Pongo wouldn’t touch one of my rabbits. He gobble

up young Parker's white mice the other day, but he wouldn'

touch anything of mine." 3 o

* Herries' bulldog may have como across him, thoug
suggested Jameson comfortingly.

i Olt. don’t be a boast, I wonder where the little brute

ot to,”

It was bed-time for the Third Form, and Wally was wo

about his rabbit. It had escaped from its coay berth under

jncket, and where it had gone was a mystery. The junior had

jo to bed with the rabbit atill missing, Bed-time for the Thi

was nino o'elook—rather to Wally's indignation. Hoe didn't s

why he ahouldn’t stay up to hali-past along with the Fourth an

the Bhell. !
‘s lodge was atill

The raiding of the fireworks from 7'
mystery. Figgins & Co. had been inquiring right and le
Nobody seemed to know anything about it. It did not eve
ocour Figging that a Third-Former might have had th
“ nerve * to raid the property of Fourth-Formers, and Wally di
not enter his mind in connection with the raid. Tom Mers
was puzzled, too, to account for it. 16 looked like a Hous
raid, but & House raid without either himseli or Blalke beir
mixed up in it was improbable, Besides, all the fellows he spo
to about the matter disclaimed knowledge of the affair,

“It's & blessed mystery,” said Tom Merry, when the
eame to go to bed, and nothing had tr ired about
firoworks, * I don't make it out at all. It's romm ¥
and rather rough on us, We might have had e flre
if wo'd known, "

** It might have been Gore,” said Monty Lowther, reflectivel)
“ There's something going on in Core's study—I Lnow thi
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Sqi_(ﬁ'lﬁxd Norton have been oht}_cl:lins over some jokeo
o_yhv.d‘fnko 'm!';‘l::: y won't lcljjtlm what lth'l;:r lMo i lt.

HOTIL up against us,"” said Tom Merry, '
13 hl.c'l i’ai!ad the Ne‘w glumg they would brag of it fast
" Yon, that's true—it can’t have been Gare.'”

The Bhell went to bed, and were soon wrapped in the arma of
ue,  Tom Morry waa still thinking of the missing fire-
and the matter mingled with his dreams, It was some
lntor that he started and awoke. ¢

m Morry's oyes opened in the darkness of the dormitory.
fo looked round ; the dormitory was much lighter than when he
" H\one to bed, The mist had cleared off, and the stars were
4 in a clear, dark eky. The starlight streamed into the

gh windows of the dormitory, falling in atrange, ghostly patches
the white coverlets,

-Gom Morry sat up in bed and listened, y

‘ aintly througlh the night came the boom of the clock from
Ehwr. wolve atrokes in slow succession. Tho quarters
lad slready rung out before he awoke—perhaps had awakened
him.  But no—as he listenod in the silence of the night, a faint
dound in the eorridor caught Lis ear. } :

It was the sound of somebody—or something—passing the
door 80 close as to brush against it, ’ s

A thrill ran through Tom Merry, ‘
© At that hour every occupant of the School House was in bed,
The thought crosged his mind that it might be a New House raid,
but he dismissod it. Figging & Co. would not be likely to raid at

an extremely late hour, Yet whom could it be * Tom
ry thought of the burglar who, but a short tifue before, had
on md the chapel.  Was'it w burglar again ?
lstened with all hid ears, A strange, corio sound came
ough tho silence ; the sound of a eurious staceato tread
1 tha atairs, He hesitated no longer, but jumped out of
and ghook Mannors by the shoulder,
 Orererelopggo ! murmured Manners,

Gat up, old chap—there's something up ! ™ 1
ors started into wakefulness, He sat up in bed and
his oyos,

'8 tho row 1"
# somebody outside the dorm-—looks to me like a

My aunt )™

' going to have a look, anyway,

P MPain’t-rising-bell,” murmured Lowther drowsily,

ST know it isn't—it's a burglar,”

§ him burgle.” d

h, got up, asa 1 Tom Morry jerked away the bedelothes,

\d Lowther grumbled and got up, He shivered as he drow
his clothes, ’ ;

~ “ Blegsod if T goe what you want to interfere with a chap

Mowing his trade for,” he grunted, ‘' If a burglar can’t

0 at midnight, whon can ho burgle S

YO, choese it, and eome on |

Tom Merry cautiously opened the dormitory door and the

ible Three eérept out, i

* Listen 1" whigpered Tom,

From the direction of the stairs came that eerie sound:

Plop ! plop! plopt

“ What on earth is it ?"" muttered Lowther. ** Somebody

ing downstairs with padded feet, and jumping from one step
onother, it sounds like.”

“ 1t can't bo that, anyway."

- “Then what is it ? "’
* Blessed if T know.
“ Jolly uncanny !’ grunted Manners,

“what to mako of it.”

“ (lome on | "' muttered Tom Merry,
i}, Thoy hurried silently towards tha staircase, The noise

'had ceased now, and there was dead silenco. Through the

hall window the starlight poured in in a cloar, silvery stream,
t lay liko a bar across thh hall, leaving darkness where it did

; “not all. The chums of the Bhell leaned over ths banisters

‘on th) lower landing, and stared down into the hall.

A faint sound of something moving came from the darkness

below,

. “There's somebody there | ' murmured Manners,

. “By Jove! It must be a burglar,”

. Thoy watched anxiously, Bomebody or somethiig was

~ Imoving about in the hall below. They waited breathlessly,

! hoping that hio would cross the pateh of ight and reveal himsclf
to thrir gazo,

' Lowthor .l:uddanly clutchad Tom Merry's arm, and pointed.

ah k

L
o
1

{
We're going to find out.”

** Blessed if I know

I Something dark and shadowy had whisked across the patch
. |hof light, hat it was the chums of the Shell had ne time
H &o see, A thrill ran through them. It waa not a burglar,
|ovidently—but what was it'? A curiously uncanny feeling
was stealing over them,

“ Did you eoe it 1"

A Just a glimpse—what was it 1"

not miss “ GREED " —“ Answer

=gl A e

- o .
Wake up, Lowthar:!&"

s’" new short serial. Starts to-day.

| Blossed if T know.” "
“ There it goes ! e
The chums J:t‘é.hg:l breathlesaly. Across the patch of
{ufhti \;hi.kad o dark form—and thid time it remainéd in
o light, Al

Tom Merry uttered & sudden exclamation,

“My hat ! It's an animal!”

" By Jove, so it is ! " "
;'A r;}:bit. t; oxclaimed )Enn;;mr!. 'h: Look at ite cars! '

'om Merry burst into a laugh, 'The mystery was explained

~—though how a rabbit came to be loose Mﬁ.trho thoolplﬁoum

was anothor mystery, But the next moment the laugh died

away. From the dark corridor behind them eame a distinet
{:‘clntnwp. It was no rabbit this time; but undoubtedly a human
i !

* iook out ! " muttered Tom Morry. :

The chums of the Shall whisked round. A shadowy figure
loomed up in thy gloom, b3

* Collar him 1"

“ Hold on,"” said a well-known voice, * what's the row 1"

* D'Arcy minor ! "

* Yes, rotlior ! I'm looking for my rabbit,”

“ Your rabbit 1" gasped Tom Merry,

**Yea. What are you kids doing out of bed 1" said Wally,
with refreshing coolnesa, ‘' I heard the beggar plopping past
the doar of our dorm, and I came out to look Ku‘ him, Did
you take mo for a giddy burglar, Ha, ha!”

** Oh, don't cackle ; get back to bed.”

*I'm looking for my rabbit.”

* You young rasenl——'"

“Did you hear my bunny 1" asked Wally, * Ha, ha—I
suﬁ g0 you took him for a burglar | Fancy taking a burny
rabbit for a burglar ! Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Are you going to stop that caclding " demanded Lowiher,
Tha chums of thy Shell had turned very pink in tho dark.

“ Fanoy taking a bunny rabbit for a—ow 1" ;

Three paira of hands scized the cheerful Third Former, Ho
was whisked oft his feet, carried back to thy Thivd Form dormi- *
tory, and plumped down bodily on tho nearcst bed,  There
was a yell from Jameson, who happened to be ecoupying

that bed. P sl

Tha Terrible Three walked back to their own quarters,
chuekling, e ARV U

“That. ehute him up!"” Manners remarked, ‘' Chreky

voung bounder !  Ho ean look for his bunny now if he likes.
And the three went back to bed,

— e
CHAPTER 8.
The One and Oaly.

HE morning of the fifth dawned olear and eold, Tom
Merry & Co, were down early for a little practico on
tho football fleld before broakfest, There was an

important  junior fixture for the afternoon. November bth
came on a Thursday—and tha fifth had been a half-holiday
at St. Jim's from time immomorial,  Wednesday was usuully
one; snd the half had on this oocasion been held over to tho
next day. Tho junior eleven: were playing away, but they
moant to roturn in time for ths bonfiro culebrations in tho
eovening. Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, however, was not with
thy early footballers. He had been out thy previous evening,
and ho made that ths excuso for missing early practice, He
doclared that ho was exhausted,

“T'Il eome and look on, deah boys,’ ho said.
T don't need as much pwactios as you fellows do."

“No time to argue with thy dummy,” said Towm Merry.
“Como on !

Thyy piasasd Wally in the quad, Th2 hero of the Third
Form grinned at thom.

“ Found any more bunny burglars 1 '* he called ont.

Thy Terrible Throo marchsd on without replying. Wally
sidled up to his clegant brother, and gave him a dig in the riba,

“ You neodn’t bother about that ten bob, Gua!"

“ Weally, Wally, I wish you would not dig me in the wibs
in that wuff way. I wegard it as a vulgah action, and—--""

*Oh, come off 1" said Wally. ** You needn’t bother about
that ten bob, I've got enough fireworks for to-night.”

“ Yewy good, but I don’t see—-"

“ Got ‘e choap,” explained Wally,

A light dawned on Arthur Augustus, He adjusted his
(‘-y(-,p\l;}m and stared at his cheerful younger brother,

* Wally, ia it poss that it was you o

D'Arey minor nodded eoolly.

“* Yes, we raided old Figgins."

“ Bai Jove!"

** You Fourth Form chaps aren’t up to our atyle," said Wally
atronisingly. * * We raided tha stuff. We're going to pay
Figgine for it afterwards, though. Of course you'll keep it
dark, Gus 1"

“ 1 shall not betway your confidence, of course, but weally

*Of course

s T
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“rhat's all right, I say, there’s something to interest you
over by the New House,” said Wally, with a grin

“ 15 there weally t It is wathah a long walk, and I am
foolin’ wathah exhausted——""

“ Ha, ha! You'd be sorry to miss it,”

“ PBut what is it, Wally 1"

“ (o and see,”’ replied the Infant, and he scuttled off D'Aroy
major, stared after him doubtfully, and ther strolled over
towards the New House,

“Bai Jovel”

Arthir Augustus uttered that exclamation suddenly, as he
came in sight of a strange figure seated in an old chair outaside
the New House,

He guessed at once that this was what Wally hiad said would
interest him. It did interest him—painfully.

The figure was & life-sizo—or rather more than life-size guy

built up of aticks and old clothes, with a face of stuffed cloth
daubed into -grotesque features. A cardboard imitation of
a silk hat—in very battered condition—was on its head, and
a ourtain ring, with a cord attached, was jamined into one
eye, in evident imitation of a monocle, The grotesgue figure
didl not bear the faintest resemblance to the swell of tha 8chool
House —but itsa manufacturers thought otherwise, to judge
by the placard on ita ghost.

“The One and Only Augustus, Esquire,”

NEXT
THURSDAY :

¢ conditlons. There can be mtlhiu!.] wrong with t
them myself " i

“THE DISAPPEARANCE OF WALLY,” A TRisi ity & Bon by Martin Clifford.

B

to something being wrong with
¢ fireworks, I am certain of that, as 1 made

That was the legend the placard bore.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy gazed at the figure in spoechly
indignation.

““Bai Jove!' he muttered, at last, “ I suppose that
the work of Miggins & Co,~—wude wottahs ! b

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

It was a yell of langhter from the direction of the New Hous

1’Arcy turned round and saw Figgina & Co, on the step
of the house, They were in long coats over their fooths
things, just going down to join Tom Merry & Clo, at praotice. s

‘Ha, ha, ha!" roared Figgins, ' hear me smile |
the likeness, Gusay ?"’

“ There i8 no likeneas, you wottah.

“0Oh, come, Cussy,” exclaimed Kerr, in surprise,
must bo blind, you know ! Look at it agnin ; the resemblang
i# atriking, Look at th»y out of the trousers,”’

You uttah wottah e

“han there's tha placard,” sdid Fatty Wynn, © If the
were any doubt about it, the placard would settle it
one and only——""

* Augustus, Baquire,’' said Figgins,

“ You wotten boundahs o,

“ Ha, ha, hat"

Arthur Augustus stalked away, Figging & Cp,, still ohueklin
went down to the junior ground, More than one School How

ote School Tale of
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oame over to have a look at the guy, and dq:u-ted
 Arthur A\.lglulms was askod if he had seen it, and
ght of it, till he was weary of the subjeot,

nith, and it's n remarkable likeness intirely ! ™ aaid Reilly.

must have noticed that yerself, Gussy darling t "

have notioed nothin' of the sort,"”

o, and ye're jfat the one to be selected, too—so appro=

Wﬂl&ew&ll e

" Life-size and [ifelike ; no need to make any changes,"

M If you speak to me again on that subject, Weilly, T ehall

g w a feahful thwashin | "

{15 * Ha, ha, lia ! "

| Ha, ha, ha " roared Gore. “Tt's ripping, and #o like the
,But it isn’t quite up to the one we're making, is it,

=
-

Not half,” said Norton.
' Hallo, aro you makin,
coming in from the football
for the School Houso,"
i Bet yours won't come up to mine |’ chuckled Gore.
[ Norton 1
| Ha, ha ! Not half ! "
| Tom Merry looked at CGore euriously. He had thought
| meveral times before that the cad of the § ell had some wheeze
(1l on, and something up against him; but he could not guesa
| what it was,
|| ' Well, we shall soe,"” he said good-naturedly, and passed on.
| %;?y Lowther looked back suspiciously, and saw Gore and
| on and-Sands laughing togntLvr.

* They've got something on,” said Lowther, ‘' Something
dish, to judge by the way they're enjoying themselves over

one, Gore t" asked Tom Merry,
fleld. * Bo are we. That will be

' Eh,

“1 don't eatch on to it, though. Hallo, Gussy, have you
that likeness of yourself over by the New House t ™
' Did you addwess me, Tom Mewwy ? "’
ve you soen that likeness—— ~ Hallo, what's the row? ™
s swell of the Bchool House was pushing back his euffs with
warlike air. His eye gleamed from behind his monocle
ﬁl})&light of battle.
have made up my mind to bestow a feahful thwashin®
on the next person who made a wemark %o e on that
dieulous subject, Tom Mewwy ! P
‘My hat! Look at the awful danger I've intef ubt
ares, Won’t you accept an apology, Adolphus 7%
“ I have before wemarked that my name is not Adolphus.
aceopt an apology, however, on condish that you make
urthah welerence to that obnoxious subject.” ’
“ You must answer my question first, though,” said Tom
l‘?‘%, with a grave shake of the head.
' What question, Tom Mewwy ? e
" Have you seen the likenoss ? "'
* 1 shall now wefuss to accept your apology, Tom Mewwy ;
«d undah the cires. I have no alternative but to thwash you.
&{V ut u}a your beastly fists,”
" Where ! asked Tom Merry innocently.
1 Pway don't wot,
o stwike you ! "
. ' Oh, certainly ! "* said Tom Merry ; and he put up his right,
and it camo with o gentle tap on D'Arcy's nose, ** Ia that all
dght 1°

S

Put up your fists at once, as T am about

And Tom Merry's left tapped
“Or that 1" And the third

(L Ow l "
e * Or do you like that better ?
| Avthur Augustus under the chin,
fap waa on the chest,
' Bai Jove, I shall thwash you ! ™
T  “ He's looking dangerous,” said Lowther, in great alarm,
i There's no time to be killed before breakfast. Let's cut!"
1 "(@Good! Run for your lives ! "
&‘: The Terriblo Three ran, As D’Arey stood direetly in the
, they ran over him, and left him sitting on the ground,
' ooking very dazed, Then theg went indoors and changed
* heiv things, and came down to breakfast with beaming smiles
<y apon their faces. D'Arey was sitting at the Fourth Form
' able, and he did not deign to look at them. A whisper camo
dong the Fourth Form table from Jack Blake.
e fuy. Glusay, have yvou seen your counterpart 7"
* Woally, Elake——"
| % &ilence at the table | ' said Mr. Lathom. And the swell of
i, Jim's swallowod his indignation.
—
CHAPTER 9.
b Gore's Little Scheme.
gl FTER morning lessons, the members of 8t. Jim's junior
football eleven were thinking of nothing but the after.
noon's match. They had to leave Ht. Jim's imme-
(iately they had bolted their dinner, to catch a train for Friar-
ale ; and they had their preparations to make before dinner.
lkimpole was also making somo preparations, The genius of
ﬂgaeu had succeeded in raising the wind at last. Skimpolo

Do not fail to commence * Answers' " great new terigl. “ GREED,” to-day.

shared a study with Gore ; and Gore—usually the last person
in the world to lend anybody &nfbhl-nﬁ-—wu the good SBamaritan
who came to the rescue. ack Blake was coming out of
the Sehool House with his bag under his arm, when the
amateur Socialist collared him by a jacket button in his objec-
tionable way. !

* Will you lend me {our pudding-basin, Blake t "

Jack Blake stared at him.

““ Off your dot " he asked. :

“ Certainly not, I reallydonot see why you should deduce,
by such a simple g'uentlon a& that, that I am at all weak in my
reasoning powers,” said Skimpole, looking puzzled. ** I asked
you if you would lend me your pudding-basin."

** And I asked you if rou were off your dot.”

“ Your mﬂy is utterly irrelevant. I particularly want your \
pudding-basin, to do some mixing in. ill you ittome 1"
“Oh, Isee ! Aro you going to make a pudding 1 If it's a !
gf-‘pudding, Figgins can put you up to'some points about it. I
o' great on fig-puddings.’

“I am not going to make a fig-pudding. I am going to
make fireworks."” ;

* Where are you going to get the materials ? ™ :

** At the shop in the village. I have inquired there, and I can
got all the things I require, there and at the chemist's, a3 well
as a few things I am going to take from the school laboratory.”

“Then ycu've raised the wind ? " said Blake, with interest.
“ Blessed if 1 thought there was anybody at 8t. Jim's idiot
enough to lend you tin.” .

** Gore has lent me only five shillings, but—"

Y Qore ! ejaculated Blake.

“Yos ; he has lent me only five shillings, but with the two
Tom Merry lent me, that wxﬁl be sufficient for making a small
quantity of fireworks."”

* IDo you mean to say that Gore lent you five bob ? ™

“ Yes, certainly. hy should he not * He is to have the
money back out of the profits of my book on * Socialism,’ which
1 expect to be published before Christmas.”

“ Gore lent you five bob on the security of your book on
Bocialism ! murmured Blake, looking dazed. ¥ :

* You speak as if there were somotﬁming surpriging in it
Wlmh;‘vur are you doiﬂg 1. R

Blake was takin, toumhur%' throat. 'He
jammed him up ;gguinat- the school wall "lm’hlm pinned
there. : m
* Now, then, Skimmy, no more of your bosh. What's tl}a,
littlo game ? ™

“There’s no little game, Blake. Gore, perhaps, thought
he ought to return me some little favour for keeping his secret—
that may have been a motive with him.”

* What secret t '’ demanded Blake,

“ About the guy he and Sands and Norton are making in
our study, you ﬁ‘ "

e g -

now.

* 8o they're making a guy, are they "
“Yes; and, of course, he wouldn't like me to tell Tom

Merry."

. &’h wouldn't he ? "

“ Well, Merry would be certain to be mnoyod.ﬂyou know."

** Blesaed if Ivcan goo why he should be,” said Blake. ** Merry
is making up a guy, too ; but it's a free country—and the more
the merrier."”

“ Yes ; but Gore’s guy is rather personal,"

“Oh, Iaee; it's on the lines of Figgy's one—a caricature of
Tom Morry ! "' grinned Blake. ‘T see the point."

* No, not exsctly that, either ; but as Gore has so kindly
lent me the five shillings perbaps 1 ought not to say any more.
Will you lend me your pudding-basin 1"

* Certainly, if you can find it.”

“Oh, I'll find 1t easily enough.”

And Bkimpole hurried into the 8chool Hoyse. It was nearly
time for the brake to take the juniors to thé station, and they
were gathering ready. Figgins & Co. came over from the New
House and moun into the vehicle. Arthur Augustua was
already in it, with a pencil in his hand and a paper spread on his
knee, . He was deep in the composition of a_poem for the forth-
coming number of ll’om Merry's Weekly., Blake was mounting
the step when Skimpole came hurriedly out of the house.

“ Blake ! Hold on.a minute, Blake ! "

“ Hallo ! What's the trouble ¥ "

“ I ean't find your pudding-basin."

“Sorry. 1 told you you could have it if you could find it.”

" But where is it * "

“T don't know, I forgot to mention that Horries broke it
yeaterday, and that it was chucked avay.”

* Really, Blake

The brake drove off, followed by a loud cheer from the St.
Jim's boys. Skimpole blinked after it.

" Rcul‘!y, I cannot lwlP regarding that as rather rudo o
Blake,” he murmured. ‘T must look for another pudding-
basin. 1 think there is one in Tom Merry's study, now 1 come
to think of it. Of course, I'm ontitled to use it. I den't
suppose my mixture will harm it, and I am not likely to breal

5 A e 1 \ i~
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, barring accidents. Under Bocialism we shall, ol course,
pationalise all the Fudding-bwim in the country." t

And Bkimpols started off to Tom Merry's study, Gore and
Bands and Norton had watched the departure of the brake with
tm separate grins, and now they burst into a simultancons
chue

kle.
~“We'll get it finished while they're ﬁne.” grinned Gore.
“They won't be back till after dar en we'll have it all
ready for the procession.’

‘' Ha, ha! Good!”

“ [ don't see that Tom Merry can say anything. You see, he
ean'tH interfera without acknowledging the likeness.”

‘““Ha, ha 1"

“ What little game are you up to 1" asked D'Arcy minor,
looking at them.

“ Mind your own business, young shaver ! ™ said Gore loftily ;
“ and don't have the che#k to ask questions of a chap in the
Shell.  We bar eheek from Third Form infants ! "

“Ob, rats ! " said Wally, keeping out of Gore’s reach, how.
ever, Core made n threatening gesture, but Norton pulled
him by the sleeve, and the three Shell fellows entered the house,
Wally looked after them curiously.

“1 wonder what thoy're up to 1 he murmured. * Some
cad’s game, I suppose—Gore wouldn’t look so jolly pleased if
it wasn't."

He went thoughtfully upatairs. BSkimpole came out of Tom
Merry's study with a pudding-basin_and a big spoon in his
‘hand—and, of course, nearly ran into l’)'Aret‘ minor.

* Look where you're going ! grunted Wally, ‘' Have you
been seoffing T'om Merry's crockeryware, you ngdy Anarchist 1"’

“ Certainly not, young D’Arcy. 1 am sinply borrowing some
utensils I need for the manufacture of firoworks,” said Skim«
pale. T have every right to do so. Under Socialism we shall
notionalise basins and spoons :

“What is Gore up to ' asked Wally abruptly. * You're
in his study, so you ought to know, What's his little game?
“ Ho i= making » guy,” said Bkimpole, ' I am sorry I can-
not &top now, as 1 have to go to the village ——"

“ Hold on a minute. What sort of guy is he making ? "
‘A Guy Fawkes guy,”
“You howling | I know that ;

aninst P

WNot exactly ; it's really mora against Tom Merry's old

verness.”'
‘Wally gave a low whistle.
""You don't mean to say
{mitation of Miss Faweett for a
Y Gore having lent me five lﬁﬁ
one,” said Bkimpole ; * otherwise I should answer your gues-
tion in the affirmative. But I must be going.”

“He hurried on. Wally stared alter him, with a wrinlle on
his young brow. Then he openad Gore's door and went in,
without taking thoe trouble to knock. He knew that a knock
would probably be followed by the turning of the key.

There was a sudden exclamation in the study as Wally
entered, Three startled faces turned round towards him.
Gore gave h gaap of relief as he saw that it was only & Third-
Former ; lmt%ﬁa relief soon changed to rage.

“ You young mongrel | " he ghouted. " What do you mean
by sticking yourself in here without being asked * Get out ! )

Wally did not roply. He was looking at the guy Gore and
his friends were maklng. It waa a really well-made one, in
iitation of an elderly lady. It wore an ancient skirt, n still
more ancient bodice, & white cotton frilled collar, and a pair
of spectacles without lenses were fastened upon the face. The
face had been made out of an old football, and Gore'was touching
it up with paint when D'Arcy minor entered, The sudden
entrance of the Third-Former had caused Gore to draw the brush
across the face, nnd extend the lip on one side as far as the ear.

The head of the dummy was adorned with an ancient bonnet
which Gore had discovered by hunting through the second-hand
clothes shop in Ryleombe, and which exnctly matched the
early Victorian bonnet of Miss Priscilla Fawcett, The bonnet
alone was sufficient to identify the figure. No one seeing it
would doubt for s moment that it was meant to represont
Tom Merry's old governess,

But, to make assurance doubly sure, a notice was pintied on
the bodice, ** I've come to see my darling Tommy."

Wally looked at the figure, and a scornful smile curved his lip-
1t was funny ; and the Third-Former had a sense of humour.
But humour which consisted in mockery of an old lady did not
appeal to Wally.

* Are you going to get out t "' roared Gore, laying down the
paint brush,

“ Oh, certainly,” said Wally, I wouldn't stay here with @
aet of cads if you asked me, = Are you going to show that guy
in the quad to-night t"

“ What's that to do with you "

“I'm going to give you mg o&lnion of it, You're n mean
ead’; Norton 15 a mean cad ; Sands i8 a mean cad. You're all
mean cads. There!"”

but it's something up

that he's cad enough to make an
1" he exclaimed.

, I am bound to tell no

The three Shell fellows stared at Wally in blank amazerent .3
For a member of the Third Form to use that languags to them -
in their own guarters was somethingsmw. ) : g
“ You young imp ! gasped Sands, * I'll ﬂu.lvar]sa you.”
ou'll brealt up that

“Rata! If you've Fnt any decency
:lh'mg. I'm jolly sure that Tom Merry will break you up, if you
on't"”

Gore made a spring at the Infant, Wally dodged to thie door,
but Norton put out a foot, and he stumbled over it be
went down, Gore pounced on him,

* Let me go,” shouted Wally, struggling.

“ Yes, when I've punished you for your cheel,” said Gora,
chuckling, *' You weren't asked to coms in horo, and ROW—=="""

* (iive him a coat of paint——""

* That's what I'm gofl,u to do."”

The door reopened, lndR Blkimpole blinked in.

* Did T leave my cap—oh ! " l i

A violent push on the chest senit him spinning out again, and. J
the door slammed and was locked. s

—_—

CHAPTER 10,

Wally Changes Colour, a
ALLY had coased to struggle, With a couple of aturdy .
W Shell follows holding him, he hadn't much chance,
Norton and Sands grasped him by either arm, atid
ho was jammed against the locked door, Gore dipped his
brush in the red paint with which-he had been daubing & |
grotesgue mouth on the face of the dumamy.

“If you touch me with that——"" bogan Wally. :

“Mhere's for a start,” grinned Gore, dabbing tha brush in 3
his mouth. ]

* Grroo——gorrooh——poof ! You beast | Tl make you !
sit uﬁ forit!" Al

“f1a, ha! You're doing the sitting-up at present, Hokl
the little Least tight. I'll make him as red a3 a Red Indisn
before I've done with him."”

“ 8gop it—hold on-—oooooch !

“ Every time you open your mouth I'm going to
Lrush into it,” said Gore, warningly, ** Keep it shub.”

1 ow ! Ooooooch!”

“ Ha, ha! You're making me waste a lot of paint.
keep your mouth shut 7"
< You horrid beast—ow !

“ Ha, ln, ha ! - Keep it shut, then 1"

Wally thought he I:nd better keep it shut, Clore procepded
to paint Lis face a brilliant red, from the top of his white collay
to the roots of his hair. Nose and cheeks and forehaad and oars §
all beoame brightly scarlet, and Wally's aspect was decidedly
startling by the time Gore had finished with the rod paint, 3

“* Are you sorry yon came in and bothered us 1" grinned Giors, 2

“ No, I'sn not,”” Wally said, sturdily. .

“@Good 1 I'll give you black ecircles round the oyes.” i

“ Ha, ha, ha ! " yelled Sands, as Gore added the black cirples. 4
“ Ho looks a treat now, He'll give anyone o atart who raeaty,
him,” . 4 y

“ You beast—you—groo—gerroooh ! "

¢ Ha, ha ! Kogp it sahut, then.”

“ Now, then ; are you sorry you eame

“ No, I'm not!” )

¢ Lot him have a few with the cricket-bat, Gorey,"

“ Good. Yank him over the table.”

Wally began to atrug'glo. but the bullies of the Bhell were, |
of course, too atrong for him. Ho was dragged noross tha table,
face downwards, and CGore looked round for a ¢rioket-hat, 3
But cricket things had been put away for some time, and there |
was not 6ne in the study,

“ The shovel will do,” said Norton,

“ Good enongh ! "

(iore seized the shovel, and brought it down flat upon Wally. |
The Third-Former squirmed, and wriggled, and kicked, Norton
gave a yell. The heel of Wally’s boot had caught him under

the chin.
“ Give it to him harder,” he howled. * The yourg beast,'")
in t'" grinned Core, laying on with

jam my 4

Wil you |

Groo—gerrooh "

1

int”

‘Lot me go!"

** Are you sorry you came
the shovel. .

“ No," roared Wally, * And you'll hive ‘the Third Form to3
reckon with for this,"” 3

“Ha, ha, ha! Don't make us tremble”

¢ Give him some more for his cheek.”

“" Ym bat ! " H

The shoyel rose and fell rapidly. Evag blow rang through
the atudy, but no cry left Wally's lips, 'Arc{ tinpr seemd
to be made of iron, = His face went white and tined with pait, |
but he would not ery out. :

“That's about enough,” said CGore, breathlessly, I don't
think he'll be in a hurry to come into thia study again, Bling

him out,” ]
i the door, then."
Clore dragged the door open,

" A Splendid, Lor

and his two frlends stung e

¢
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aleum, -

~ taste of what you'll get if you show your nose liere again, you
~ eh young waster," 4
f’}”.‘, nlly staggered to his feet. He was hurt ; but not so much aa
the, was enraged, - His erim#on face and cars made the Shell
llies | with laughter,

“You just whit a bit,”” panted Wally. * I'll show you.”
‘ “ Hu, ha, ha |~ Get.out,”
© Wally ran down the passage, He made a dash for the Third-
K 1 1001, in search of his cronies, Jameson was in the passage,
 and Wally ran towards him.

- Jameson—hallo—hallo 1"

“«Jameson took one look at the amazing face coming towards

, and bolted, "Wally had forgotten his painted foatures
th the black circles round the eyes, in his excitement, and

n's’ flight astounded him, {e: ran on, and met Curly

- (ibson face to face, turning out of another passage,
“ T sy, Gibson my only Aunt Jane !"
“ For Gibson had lmlu! too,
- *"The eilly neses 1"’ muttered Wally, wrathfully. * What's
~ the. mattor with them ! Blessed if I don’t think they'ro all

dotty.”
'Al.’vﬂd shriek interrupted him. Mary the housemaid was
coming along the passage, and the moment she saw Wally she
threw up her hun£ and shricked,
" What's the matter, Mary * I say———""
But Mary had fled, still shrieking. Wally stared after her in
nazement, and then went on towards the Third Form room.
A couple ‘of fellows wero looking eautiously out, and, as Wally
wﬁw:g sig?t. they drew quickly jn and slammed the door, and
Vally the sound of a key being turned. Exasperated at
ahut out of his own quarters, the junior ran on, and began
[urioual‘y at the door,
st away ! came a hollow voice through the keyhole.
L M @o away !
. Open the door, Jameson,”
A , that's young Wally’s voice ;"
i " Of gourse it is,” yelled D'Arey minor, wrathfully. * Why
don't you open the doar, you silly set of howling asses © Why
dén’t you open the door 1™
*Ta it there ? '
“Ts what there ? "'

rith a erimson face and horrible-looking eyes-—-—"

' You silly duffer ; there's nothing here but me.”

o Jameson ouitnt.itwly opened the door. He peeped out,
' and at the sight of Wally's face would have slammed it again,
| but D'Arcy minor's foot was in the opening,

| "Go away 1" yelled Jameaon. ‘' Go——oh 1"

- Wally shoved him out of the way and entered the room.
! The room waa lighter than the passage, and the juniors saw
1 Wally a little more clearly ; but the sight waas none the less o

_atartlihg one. g

. ““What's all this fooling about 1" demanded Wally, * Are
you looking for a prize thick ear, Jameson 1" ! ’

U I B it prit's you | "' stammered Jameson. y

** Of course it's me—who did you think it was 1"

' I—I didn't know what to think, but—but it looked to me
like one of those guys come suddenly to life, and hold on |

Wally had imﬁi‘m\ly rushed at Jameson, hitting out with
right and left. Jameson sat down on the Form-room floor,
and the other juniors erowded back from the incensed Wally,
! Wnllfl glared round like a gladiator.
" If anybody ‘else wants to compare me with a guy, he can
| go nhead,” he exclaimed.
.4: * Look here, do you know what your face in like 7" gasped

F, Jameson,
I Wally started, and then he passod his hand over his face.

"'. He broke into a grin, which looked ghastly under the rod and

| black,
i

i h‘gy only Aunt Jane ! I had forgotten that 1™
“ What on earth have you been painting yourself up in that

ol

4! :ltﬁl. for 1" demanded Jameson, staggering to his feet, *'1I
)
A

nk you would run if you saw it yourself.”

It waa that beast Gore! Gore and Norton and Sands—
thoy collared me in their study, and painted me up, and licked
me with a fire shovel——"

* And you lot thom do it ¢

“I'd like to see-you tackle three Shell fellows, you aas,”
iid Wally, indignantly, * How could I help it t But I'm
going to mako them sit up for it. The 8hell have got to learn

at the Third Form isn't to bo ragged with—withe—""

* With a fire-shovel 1" asked Curly Gibson.

*No, ass—I forget the word—with—oh, with impunity,
| T'he Shell have got to loarn that the Third Form can’t be ragged
| with impunity., It's a good opportunity now, too ; some of the
. Shell are gono to play at Groyfriars, and nearly all the rest are
‘having practice on the junior ground, We shall have the Shell
passage to ourselves,”

S
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;g:iﬂ;lgrqrmer'out into tho passage. Wally bumpod ¢n the hard .
Now clear off,” said CGore, threateningly. * That's only & :

| 1" That—I don't know what it is—a featful Tooking thing

# at's tho idea ¢ :

4 We're, going to make Core & Co. sorry for themselves,
Come on 1’ oy

‘* Better got your' face cleaned firet,” gritned Jamceon.
" You'd leva anyone fita who met you now."” ;

“Good ! I'll cut off to a bath-room and get cleaned, swhile
you find a chopper—in cnse they’ve locked the door, you khow.
We'll wreck the plaee, and teach them that it doesn't pay to
vag a Third-Former."” - .

five minutes later, the Third Form were on the warpathe .

—_—t——

CHAPTER 11,
The Fags to the Fore,

ORE locked the door of his study, and tutned back
to the dummy, and resumed nﬁ]ii the grotezque
features on the old footer. The bu & of the Shell

waa feeling very pleased with himself. Tom Merry had put
down most of his bullying in his own Form, but Gore still found
opportunities somotimes of ragging the Infants.  And eo long
ad he bullied somebody, Gore was not particular as to whom
it waa, i /

* That puts him in his place,” he remarked. * Things are
getting to a fine pass when Third Form youngsters come and
cheek you in your own study.” :

* ¥Yeoa, rather t " ~

“1 don't think he'll forget his hidinfkin a hurry. T laid it &
¥

on pretty well. T've bent the beastly shovel ; but it was
worth it. I say, this guy will be & howling success.  Everybody
will know at a glance whom it's meant for, and if Tom Merry
raises any objection, it will show that he's recognised the like-
ness,”

** Ha, ha, ha 1" !

The three worthies continued their work. A little later there
was a knoek at the door. Gore turned his head from his
painting.

*“ Wha's there t ' he called out.

T an ! ealled back D'Arey minor.

* My hat ! " ejaculated Goro, in amazement. hat young
rat back again ! ~ Of all the cheek—this fuirly takes the hiscuit.”

* Open this door ! " : : A :

* I haven’t time to lick you now | " gaid Gore. * I'll remem-
ber this presently, thought"

‘“ Are you going to open thia door 17

'* No ; you cheeky young rat 1"

* Then we'll jolly well open it for ourselves !

Crash | _Gore gave a jump. 1t the crash of the heavy
chopper on the lock, mE again {=~and the lock buret iis
fastening, and the door flew open. A crowd of Third Foun
fags rushed in with Wally at their head.

The amnzing nerve of the fags held the Shell trio spellbound
for a moment. They had never heard of anything like this
before,  For the fags of the Third to invade a Shell study with
hostile intent was unheard of —undreamt of. But things were
taking a new turn with D' Arcy minor aa cock of the Third.

. Collar them ! " roared Wall

e

Wally had washed off moat of the paint, bt there wers &til)

plain traces of it about his ears and chin

“ You young rascals ! ' gasped Gore. ‘' Get out! Do you
hear ¥ t out ! "

** Collar the cads !

The cads were promptly collared. Gore and Norton and
Sands hit out wildly, and a dozen or more of the fags went
sprawling before the Bhell fellows went down. But the fags
were there in dozens, and the odds were irregistible. Any ons
of the three could have accounted for two or three fags. But
a couple of dozen swarmed into the study, scrambling over
the furniture, knocking things to right and left, scrambling
over cach other in their eagerness to get at the enemy., Wally
had inspired them all with his own spirit. The room was
(-mnunog—-—t.he fags were packed in almost like sardines in a
tin. Gore, Norton and Sands went down helplesaly under a
sprawling, scrambling mass of humanity, and were pinned down
by sheer weight."

“ Got 'em ! " yelled Jameson.

“ Hurrah for the Third | "

‘“ Hip, hip, hurrah | "

The three Bhell fellows were helpless prisoners under a licap
of fags. Wally waved his hand to his excited followers to get
back.

** Bome of you get out. Keep watch in the passage, and if
any Bhell fellow tries to get in, mob him.”

‘ Ha, ha ! Right-ho |

‘" Let me get up ! " roared Gore.

“Yea; I'll let you get up, when you've had your lesson,"
said Wally. * Yank him over on the table, kids., I'll get the
fire-shovel.”

* Here you are! We've got him!"”

“ Don’t you dare to touch me with that firesshovel 1 roared
Gore. " Pll—I'll—ow ! Oh! I'll break your necks for this !
Oh! OH'!"
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As Taggles came down the steps into view in a towering rage, Curly Gibson backed away behind an
empty packing-case.

Wally was making rapid play with the flat of the shovel,
ond the dust rose in little clouds froin George Gore’s garments,

The bully of the Shell writhed and wriggled, and wriggled
and writhed, but the rain of blows descended lnlil«-wl_\'. Norton
and Sands, each pinned down by half a dozen fags, watched
with growing apprehension. They felt that their own turns
were coming.

" Had enough, Gorey ? " asked Wally, panting for breath.

* 1'll show you yeda ! Yesa!”

* Are you sorry you were cheeky to the cock of the Thivd 1"

* Qg |—ow !—oh l—yes ! "’

** Are you awfully, fearfully sorry "'

“Yes! Oh, yes! Yes!™

“Cood; you can roll him off the
Norton along."

Gore was rolled off the table. He bumped on the floor,
and half a dozen fags gat on him. Norton took his place on the
table, and the dust rose {rom Norton's garments as it had rizen
from Gore's.

* Are you sorry, Norton ? "'

“No!'" gasped Norton.
you out for thia! Yes!”

' Are you awfully, fearfully sorry 7'

‘Yes! Oh! Yes!"

' Throw the rotter off, and bring up Sands,” said Wally, who
was now warming to his work. - I think this will be a jolly
good legson to the rotters.  Are you still sorry, Gore 1 7

table, kids, and shove

‘I mean yes ! Oh, won't I pay

One Penny.

bel ! |

“ Yoo—o-—eoa | ' hissed Gore. !

“ (ood ! Throw that follow Sands over here,” 4

“It's all right ! " yelled Sands, as he was dragged towards the
table, ‘' It's all right; I'm sorry; I'm awfully fearfully
sorry !’

D'Arey minor grinned.

“ You'roe a little bit too previous,’ he remarked. “ I haven't
asked you yet ; and I'm jolly well not going to ask you until
you've had a dozen with the fire-sliovel,”

‘* But—but—I say—ow! Oh! Groo!"

The dozen with the fire-shovel were administered, and then
Wally asked his usual question, as if Sands had said nothing
on the point so far.

** Aro you sorry, Sands 1"

“ Yes ! gasped Sands, ‘' Oh, lor !

' Are you awfully, fearfully sorry " 4

“Yos! Yes! Yest"

“ Done with him, then,” said Wally, flinging the Hm-l]w\'l'lrj
into the grate, and smashing the teapot that was standing
there. ““ Hallo! there's your teapot gone, Gore. Knock
wome of the things over, kids. We must make the lesson a
telling one. 1f we wreck the study, Gore will remember next
tims to treat the Third Form with proper respect. Have
the guy over. It's a rotten, cowardly insult to a good old lady,
and the Third Form at Bt. Jim's can’t allow anything of that’
sort. Knock it to pieces.” A
The fags fully agreed with Wally—at least as far as concorned

Yes; I'msorry 1"
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& the guy to leces. They were quite ready to knock
£o pioces., 10 dummy was dismembered and trampled
hen Gore's crockery was smashed on it, and his bookease

out over the heap. The contents of the drawer of
lo wore added, and then the ashpad¥from the fire yrate,

Wi looked round, like Ale: er the Great, for some-

more to do, but the fags had very nearly reached the

hink 8o, too," grinned Jameson.

! We'll be ting along, then. You've put us
of trouble, Gore, but we don’t mind, so long as the lesson
al to you. And I think it will be. So-long ! "

! . They left the study a wreck, and the

something like wreeks also. A short time before
of them had lent a hand in wroeking Tom Merry's study,
y had regarded it as great fun. Tt id not seem so funny

) groaned Norton. * What a muck ! And fancy
hird Form kids, too | The cheek ! "'
wring their necks for it ! " hissed Core. -
‘Botter cateh 'em one at a time, then,” grinned Bands.
‘hat ! D'AW minot is making things hum in the Third !
guy's ruined.”
I can mend Ilt:,all ri tﬂ" st g \
Jolly long job 1. at ‘hat a muck ! A
‘ he bullies ui' the Shell were furious. But none of them felt
) 4 at that moment to puraue the vietorious Third-Forners.
ly & Co. marched off in high glee, and celebrated their
i

by giving three fearful yells under the window of Core’s

— s

CHAPTER 12,
&5 The Return of the Fooiballers.

HE dark November evening had set in when the brake
rolled up from the station with the returning foot-
ballers. There wos a crowd at the gates of St. Jim's

uniors” being eager to lmow how
ball frmmd at Greyfriars,” The -
up in the gloom,

and there was a

Lie * inguired Gore, In hia usual amiable way.
Did you liek them 1 ' shouted Wally.

3 ] _ ‘" No," said Tom Merry ; ‘' no, both of you."

- “Eh? Waaitadraw, then t”

1;

* Yes ; one to one.”
t O, rats ! " said Gore.  * That’s not much to brag about.”
i Well, I'm not bragging," aaid Tom Merry mildly, ** Grey-
lJﬁi»l put up a splendid game, and their skipper took the equalis-
| al at the last moment, Otherwise——""
| % Of coursie ! " gneered Gore. ** Otherwise—if things hadn't
|botn, s they were, and u few miracles had happencd which
| didn’t happen—you would have won."
|~ “'The result was entirely owing to Gore not being in the
team,” sald Lowther.
& Well, I'm glad to hear you admit that, anyway. o
“ I8 the case ; it wouldn't have been a draw if Gore had been
playing—it would have been a licking."
* Ha, ha, ha! "
‘ Look here, Monty Lowther——"
¢ Oh, get aside, Core ; we want to come in "
The brake drove on thrnuqh tho gateway. Wally swung
himself upon the back of the leading horso, and preceded the
roturning footballers, waving his cap, surrounded by a cheering
erowd ol the Third. )
| (et down, you cheeky young beggar!" called out Jack
1 Blake. :
“Oh, rats !" sald Wally cheorfully.
Clenr the way, thero ! "
“ Weally, Wally——"
“ Oh, don't you begin, Chus !
! And Wally rode the horse as far as the door of the School
' House, wheroe the brake came to a halt. The footballers poured
.| out of it, and Flggim took the Third-Former round the waist
1| and jerked him off the horse, and set him head downwards on
i the lowest step.
. "Hold on!" yelled Wally,
e muscular Figgins,” ** Let go ! g
!#ﬁ- Figgins let him go, und Wally sat on the step of the School
|| House, rubbing his head.

P

“ (et on, gee.gee!

Cleo-up 1™

writhing in the grasp of the

i “ You long-legged ass——"

il “ Wally, I must weally insist upon your tweatin’ Figpﬂus with
! gweatah ‘weapoct. He certainlw a long-legged ass, but it is
% wude to tell him 50, and-—— ay don’t poke me in the wibs

[l

t into a fluttah,’

ST throw you into & pudde for two pins," said Figgins.
¥ Weally, Figgins——' -
0N, lot's get in ! ' exclaimed Fatty Wynn, “I'm simply
o R A N i o) e .

g S m—

S Ty e ax Lo - { -
. — o~ raxtaw, 0 RISV

AL L

« " Dida't you have to eat at Gre | s
Fhoonn v anything to eal al yiriars

like that, Figgins. It takes my bweath away, and thwows me

rs: " new serial, “ GREED,” storts to-day.

33:"1.‘.‘.'3-" It's curious how hungry a chap gets in this Novembor
! usked

* Well, yos, there was a cold snack after the match, but what
waa that to me ! I was hungry before wo were half-way home.™

“ You were i tera in the interval," said Kerr.

“ Bloaters ! I one bite, and that rotter had stuck the
thing full of cayenne pepper, and——-"

] h'h

“ 1 don’t see where the comes in. nngohﬂrv{hhil
agein I shall look out for chap. But do let’s get in.  Lucky
1t of leaviug ten ready in the study. [ foresaw that I
sho WMI*‘\” "

* Oh, come in, 1" exclaimed Kerr. “I'm_alwa
afraid of Fatty when he gets into this state. Blessed if I ahould

like to be in an open boat at sea with Lim."
** Well, you see, I get so_jolly hungry in this November

woather —— :
Fatty Wynn's voice died away in the gloom towards the New

House. ‘

The Terrible Threo went up to their study. They had had a
subatantial feed at Gi after the match, but they were
hungry again after the . Blake & Co. in the aamo
atate. Jack Bloke, Herries, and Dj hurried off, but Arthur
Augustus D‘Atﬁy behin r a4 moment to speak
repro to his younger brother.

* Wally, {on are lookin' untidiah than T have evah seen you
before, nnd that is sayin’ a gweat deal ! ' he exclaimed, ** You
have twaoes of paint wound your eyes and ears. Have you
been paintin’ your face 7"

* No, I haven's,” grunted Wally. © Gore has.’
3 “ Goah ! What the dogse should he paint your face for, deah
oy 1Y - e
“ I suppose he thonght T should look nicer if he obliterated
any ressmblance to your ehivvy,” said Wally, ‘' Something
in that, too."” ;

‘' Weally, Wally——"

“ But it's all - Wa him. and wrecked his study,
unld liolﬁd hil'm do ?ﬂm—a, ';IMD-'AH'.V srfully.
* Io's"all right ; don’t you P, A
~* You—yon waggec? Goah ! exelaimed
in amazement.

* Yes, rather ! "

“ You w'ecked a Shell study, you young wascal '
ofdes T2

< -t A
rthir Anpgustus

“ We made a regular hash
Y You young wascal ! Ta call wespeet for
your eldahs t It was

but you should have ac

w'or ‘to paing your face,

: me with the cires, and 1 would
have administahed @ feshful thwashin' to Coah. Tt was
to w'eck an Uppah Form study.”

extwemely cheeky of
Wally, and he put his hands in his packets

* Morerats | ' sai
and walked away. :
Arthur Augustus went up to No. 8, still in a state of consider-
able astonishment. ‘There was a pleasant hissing and a

fragrant smell from the open door of the “and he knew
that sausa, were frying there, A fire was To in the
grate, and Jack Blake wos busy with the frying-pan. similar

seene of culinary industry was proceeding in Tom Merry's
study.

Tﬁe juniors were in too late for the gchool tea in hall, but
that did not matter to them, as they seldom had tea in hall.
It did not take Tom Merry two minutes to light the fire, and
he was quickly warming up some moro solid food than the
bread and butter provided in the hall. The chums of the
Shell were hungry ; there is nothing like football on a cold,
keen day to give you an appetite. A pair of large spectacles
looked into the study, and Skimpole blinked at the chums of
the Shell.

“ Ah, 1 see you have come in, Merry !

“ Go hon ! said Monty Lowther.
sce il somebody else has come in, there's a good chap.
don’t come back again.”

“ Not at all, Lowther. T want to speak to you fellows,
You will be glad to hear that I have succeeded in raising tho
money to get the necessary materials for manufacturing fire.
worka of a very superior quulily——u"

* Can't say I'm pleased "' said Tom Merry. ““ You see your
study’s next to mine. If you blow yourself to pieces it will
very likely damage things in my study.”

“Really Merry-———""

“ Hadn't you better get on with the manufacture ? " asked
Manners.

“ Certainly ! T have already commenced, but it has oceurred
to me that, in the absorption of scientific pursuits, I have
forgotten to go down and have my tea. 1 have therefore come
to have tea with you."

* Thanks uwfuﬁ -, but we don’t deserve an honour like that,”

said Lowther, witli a shake of the head. * You had better go

further along the passage.’ :
* ¢ Impossible, ‘as t‘h:gzt-her fellows have finished tea, Tt is

“ Now run along and
And

AT
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very fortunate your being in go Jate, considering,” said Skim-
pole, as he took a chair at the table. ‘I am very hungry, but
, don’t hurry the cooking for me. I can wait.”

Manners and Lowther looked at him rimly, but Tom Merry
burst into a laugh. There was enough to go round, so the
kelf-invited guest was allowed to remain where he was. The
meal was quickly ready, and the four juniors set to work upon
it, and did it fu¥l justico, Skimpole blinked amiably over his
spectacles at the chums of the Shell.

** I am very much obliged to you ' he said. ** This ateak-pie
is ripping. 'gf course, under Socialism we shall nationalise all
the steak-pies in tho kingdom, But under the present rotten
frocial system, where one man is allowed to keep a lot of ateak-
pies to himself, while another goes in a steak-pieless condition;
1t is very good of you to ask me to tea.”

“ Ask 1" murmured Monty Lowther.

" Did you speak Lowther? "

" Yea ; Isaid it was vory kind of you to yield to our pressing
invitation.”

"' Well, the fact 18 1 am very hungry ' said Skimpole. ** Yes,
I will have some more, please. Woui:l you fellows like to come
into my study and sco the manufacture of the fireworks * I am
making several varieties. The trouble is that I have not been
able to got quite all the necessary ingredients described in the
book, and I am having to make up the fireworks with some of
them left out——-"

** Ha; ha, ha 1 ”

" Oh, the firoworka will be all right !’ said Skimpole. T
am hardly likely to fail in a simple matter like this. You know,
that to a man of real genius all things are possible. Whenever
I got discouraged 1 bear that in mind. 1 think the fireworks
will be a great success, especially the Roman candles. There, 1
think T will go and get on now. You fellows can look in when
you have finished.”

“ Certainly | "' said Tom Merry. * But what does Gore say
to turning the study into a manufactory of fireworks ? "

‘“ Oh, Gore raised objections, of course ! But I pointed out
to him that, as T had told no one anything about the guy he was
making, I was entitled to some consideration at his hands.
Of course, he knew that if I mentioned the matter to you you
would break up the guy in all probability.”

Tom Merry atared.

" Why should I break up Gore's ?' he asked. ‘' I'm
not likely to do anything of the kind. I it a caricature of me 1 '

' Qh, no ; but——"

“If it were I shouldn’t care.”

** I had better tell you no more or I shall be letting out Gore's
socrot.  As a matter of fact, I do not approve of it, but Gore
refusied to listen to my remonstrances on the subject. In fact,
he said that if T did not ring off he would pitch me out of the
study, which T could not help regarding as rude. The guy has
been smashed up onee by a erowd of Third Form fags, but Goro
has mended it again. e has put it away in the box-room till
the evening, so that it cannot E(\ scen.  As I have obliged him
by kecping the secret, he could hardly refuse to vacate the
study and leave me in peace to manufacture my fireworks.
But I must be getting along. You won’t forget to look in when
you've finished.”

* Right-ho, we'll come | )

Skimpole left the study, and the chuma of the Shell looked
at one another curiously.

"' Blessed if I know what Gore is up to,” Tom Merry remarked.
“ I've notieed.for some time that he had something up his
sleeve.  It's something caddish, of course. It's not worth while
going to the box-room to see. It's taking too much notice of
the cad.  We shall sec soon, anyway.”

And tho chums of the Shell, having finished a hearty meal,
Pruoeeded to Bkimpole's study to have a look at the manus
acture going on there,

CHAPTER 13,
Skimpole Makes Fireworks, and Arthur Augustus Gels

Excited.
¢ ROO—ugh-—-my hat |
@ gic G-r:{r-r ! v
“ Poof | "

Those remarks were made by the chums of the Shell as they
looked into Bkimpole’s study. An extremely strong and very

ungent smoll assailed them, and Tom Merry clapped his
inndkerehief to his nose.

" My only hat ! ™ gasped Manners,
the drains in the School House 1"

“1It's the manufacture,”

** Groo—groo—ugh 1 "

Skimpole blinked o welcomo at them. The genius of the
Bhell was busy, and the chums, enduring the terrible scent as
well as they could, looked on at the process of manufacture,
Bkimpolo was stirring a sticky-looking mess in a basin, which
Tom g{orry recognised as o pudding-basin belénging to his own
study.

The tablo was covered with bottles, boxes, packets, fuses,

‘“Anything wrong with

]
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rub%8av: “THE DISAPPEARANCE OF Wi

i

and all kinds of receplaclos, rome of them bearing fearsome
scientific names. The mess that waes being mixed up in the
basin emitted a scent that would have discouraged an hody
teas enthusiastic than Skimpole. The amatour Social §t, in
hie shirt-sleoves, was working away as if on picce work,

** Hard work," said Tom IHe.n'y nym]mthodr-ully.

* Yes, somewhnt,” gasped Skimpolo. ** But, of course,
nothing can be achieved without hard work. As Scratehford
saya in his book on——"

** What have you got there t "

* The fact is, Merry, that I put some of the chemicals intd
this basin before I came into your study, and T do not quite
remember what is in and what isn't. 1 am going to add a little
more of every ingredient I have been able to obtain. This
will, T hope, make up for leaving out the ingrodients I was unable
to purchase in Rylcombe.”

 Ha, ha, ha ! "That's a jolly good idea, Skitnmy, and worthy
of a genius.” 4 ¢

" Yes, I thought so myself. You see, genius can tri (
over all diffieulties, and that thought is a great consolation
me when I am in difficulty.  What are you sniffing like that for,
Manners t "

' Well, the scent is just a trifle—just a trifle perfumous.’

** Oh, you ,iet. used to that, you know 1

"' Blessod if I'm going to stay hore long enough to get used
to it 1™ gasped Manners, and he bolted from the study.

" Dear me ! "' murmured Bkim{)olo. blinking after him, * it
is curious that Manners should allow a slight scent to deprive
him of the educational advantages of watehing a truly seientifia
‘i;‘lmﬁ'"e,f"" Do you notice o slight scent about this atuff,

erry t
AS e('oll. yed, just the barest trifle.”

: It is not really unpleasant when you got ncc)mtan\ed to

* I suppose not." }

‘1 dare say it would be ripping after a time,” said Lowther.
“ But I remémber I've got something to say to Manners, so I
think I'll buzz off.””  And Monty Lowther promptly quitted the
firework factory.

*Dear mo ! 1 should be glad if you would stay, Merry, and
holp me with the work," eaid Skimpole, * I want to get the
fireworks finished, if possible, before the bonfire is ﬁ:hted.
This gmell is morely a trifle ; after o timo it becomes positively
pleasant. Tt all depends on gotting necustomed to it,"

" Yes, I dare say it does, I should be awfully pleased to
#tay and got accustomed to it, Bkimmy, but I think I ought to
go and see to building the bonfire."

And Tom Merry hurried after his chums, He gasped for
breath in the pnasage. ’

“ My only Lat!"™ he muttered. * Of all the nifis! Let’s
get out into the quad, my sons ; I'm nearly suffocated.”
The Terrible Threo went out into the November dusk, There

woro gtars in the sky, and fortunately no fog, The night was
dark, but clear. The quadrangle was a lively scene, At that
hour the boys were usually indoors, but on the evening of the
Fifth of November ordinary rules weré relaxed,

Some early fireworks were already popping off, and there was
a rain of colourod sparks in the sky. Opposite the Sehool
Houge the bonfire was being built, and as the School House
juniors had expended a considerable sum on materials, it was
iikeiy to be a good one. There was a post in the middle for
the * guy " to be attached to when the time came to light up.
Over by the New House the juniors of the rival side were also
busy. Figgins & Co. had a bonfire on their own, The New
House juniors were alroady mustering to carry their dummy
round the quad in procession.

The dummy was tho libellous reprefentation of Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy which had go exeited the wrath of the School
House swell that morning.

As Figginsg & Co., with a erowd of New House juniors, bore it
round the quadrangle in solemn procession, there were yella
of laughter from the Behool House fellows, who, of course,
recognised whom it was meant for, Arthur Augustus D'Arey
put up his eyeglass and surveyed the procession in deep indig-
nation,

*“ Bai Jove ! he exclaimed.

** Out of the way, Gussy |

* T wofuse to get out of the way, I wegard that dumm
as a wibald insult, T have to considah my dig. 1 ingist———

"* Stand aside there ! " roared the procession,

1 uttahly decline to stand aside,” T wefuse——!"

* Kick him out ! "

" 8hove him aside ! "

** Get out of the way !

‘I uttahly wefuse—ow 1"’

The swell of the School House was bumped down in (lo
quad, and he sat there, clutching at his silk hat to save it, as the
procession went by,

“ Pleaso to remember the Fifth of November,” chanted
Figgina & Co.

" Weally, Figgins ! Weally, you wottahg——""

*“ Ha, ho, ha | Another guy 1™

B, Ree te Sohaol Xal
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* Weally, Figging——""
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o Artluse Augustus picked himself up.  He was simmering
with indignation, He rushed up to Bi,ukh. who was shrieking
with laughter.

* Blake, I wefuse to be twented with this uttah diswespeet |
1 oall upon you to back me up to thwash those wottahs !’

* Ha, ha, ha'l”

" Digh[v-v- Hewwiea—I wequire yonm——"

** Ha, ha; ha!”

“ Ha, ha; hat"

The chums of Study No. 6 were laughing too much to reply.
- Arthur Auguktus glared at them, and then rushed off to Tom
* Merry, who was shrieking too,

/ “Tom Mewwy, will you back me up——"

& . “Ha,;ha, bal”

“ It is on insult to the School House as well as to myself,
deah boy.”

** Ha, ha; ha !

* Mannnhs—Lowthah—

‘ Ha, ha, ha!"

. ‘1 wegard you as beastly
Houso, and "

“ By Jove, thore's something in that ! "exclaimed Tom Merry,
* (jussy is a funny merchant, but we can't have a School House
shap earvicatured” by a set of New House wasters, Besides
wo're just going to have a procession ourselves, and we can't
have two of them in the quad.”

“ [ wefuse to be alluded to ns a funny merchant.”

{ “ Rally, Behool House 1™ shouted Tom Merry.
totters are ‘on our side of the quad. Rally up, there!
" em socka!" :

The School House fellows had enjoyed the joke against
D’Arey. But they never needed twice bidding to a Howe
row, The Terrible Threo led the way, Blake & Co. were only
a second behind, and a whole horde of School House juniors
followed them. They burst upon the New House procession
like a thunderbolt.

*Line up ! " roared Figgins.

The guy went with a crash to the ground. The New House
processionists put up their fists, and a wild and whirling conflict
onsucd, - Arthur Augustua made directly for the guy. His
&illkk hat was knocked off, his eyeglass trailing at the end of its
gord, his collar torn out. - But he did not care. He had oyes
only for the disrespectful effigy, He dragged it out [remn
the trampling foet, and stemped on it, and dismembered it
fragment by fragment,
| & “ Rally | " roared Figgins, *' Buck up, New House ! "

They rallied, and the School House were driven back for a
moment,  Figging & Co. made a rush for the guy, to carey it
off. They found it in little pieces, and D'Arcy stamping out
the last vestige of its resemblance to a human being.

" Bai Jove, I've settled that ! "

§ “Then we'll have the original instead ! ' exclaimed Figgina,
| # Uollar him 1"

“Bai Jove! You wottahs !

* Up with him 1" ,

“Ha, ha! Hurrah! Here's a guy!"

“* Welease mo——""

But they did not release him. They had lost one guy, and,
having found another, thoy were riot disposéd to part with him.
D' Aroy was borne off with a rush on the shoulders of Figgins &
(0., vainly struggling, and the New House procession crowded
back to their own side of the quad.

wottaha ! It is an insult to the

' Those
Give

CHAPTER 14.
An Exciting Fifth!
4 Y hat ! " exclaimed Jack Blake, *‘they’ve got Gussy ! "
*“ Hu, ha, hat" )
 Weacue, doah boys | came a gasping voice from
K the dusky distance. * Wescue !’ ,
“ Another guy 1" roared the New House juniors, * Bring
him along ! " . '
“ Welease me, you wottahs 1
* Ha, ha, ha! Another guy !
I’Arey was borne in trwmphant procession up and down
before the New House, on the shoulders of Figgins & Co., the
' crowd, round him waving their caps and cheering wildly.
! ' Hurrah, hurrah "
* Good old guy 1"
| “This is better than the other!' gasped Figgins,
talks and moves of its own accord.”
| ‘ Ha, ha, ha!"
i “ Welease me, you wottahs ! I shall thwash every wottah
! hove ! 1 insist upon bein' immedintely weleased ! Wesous,
! deah boys ! Wescue ! ™
:| “ Ploaso to remember the—-— Look out!”

The Bohool House juniors were coming to the rescue, The
predicament of Arthur Augustus made them laugh almost as
wuch as it did the New House fellows ; but the honour of the
House dernanded that the swell of SBtudy No. 6 should be
veacusd, Tom Merry & Co. eame after the rival juniors with a

T
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rash, and the processlon was broken up again, and a &cena of
whirling conflict took its place.

Arthur Augustus rolled on the ground a8 Figging & Co,
seleased him at last, to stem the tide of the S8chool House rush,

* Hurrah ! Bock it to them ! " I
" Buck up, New House 1"

“ (3o it, Sohool House ! "

Arthur Augustus, blind with rage, rushed at the nearest junior i

and grasped him round the neck, got his head into chancery, and
commenced pommelling away for all he was worth, In the -
darkness and the excitement he did not notice that-it was.a ¥
School House boy he had seized instend of a foo. : 3
“ Bai Jove, I'll give you a feahful thwashin'!' he panted.

¢ I have wesolved to thwash evewy wottah in the New House !
Tdlee that—and that, you waseal ! Take that ! "'
“ Loggo ! "' roared a muffled voice, *' you dangerous maniae— i

leggo !

" Bai Jove, is that you, Blake, deah boy 1"

“ You shrieking dummy—""

“1 am feahfully sowwy. I thought it was a New House
wottah 1" exclaimed D'Arcy, as he released his chum. “I
apologise most sincerely.”

* You can't apologise this bump off my nose ! ™ yelled Blake. §
“I'Il wipe up the ground with you ! I'i—1n—" b

An eddy of the eonflict swept them apart, perhaps fortunately |
for D'Arcy. The New House juniors were outnumbered, and B¢
they were swept back towards their own house. A prefect,
attracted by the terrifie din, came out with a cane in his hand.

“ Hallo ! what's all this about ? "’ he exclaimed.

Without waiting for an answer to his question, Monteith began
to lay the cane about all the juniors within reach of his arm.

This persunsive method soon stopped the row, The juniors
seattered, and the House combat was over—for the time, at least.

“It's all right, Monteith!” exclaimed Figgins, * Hold
on—ow ! "

Ho hopped out of the way of the cane. Monteith returnod
to the New House, grinning, and the juniors rubked the. places
where the cane had touched, ruefully,
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** Never mind,"” grinned Kerr; ' it was a good jape. We've
lost our guy, but there's the bonfire left, t's get it going."

'* Right you are.” . . .t I

And the bonfire was soon rosring in the quad, casting strange,
ruddy glares on the fagade of the House nna the leafless branches
of the old elms.

The School House juniors returned to their own side, satisfled
with the defeat of the enemy, The New House effigy had been
broken‘up, and the prisoner i:ud been rescucd, 80 the whole affair
was* a scoro for the School House. Arthur Augustus was
breathless with exertion and indignation, He looked round in
the dusky quad for his topper, and found it at last, and smoothed
it carefully with his sleove.

‘! You might lend me that, Guesy," said Tom Merry, tapping
him on the shoulder. .

" Pway why, Tom Mewwy 1"

“ T haven't a hat for the guy I've been making——"

" Weally, Mewwy——""

* And that one would do rippingly. If you've a high collar
ard a fancy waistcoat to spare, I should be glad of them.”

* I must wefuse to discuss so wibald a suggestion. Bai Jove,
you know, I am in a most bweathless state. I shall thwash all
those wottahs feahfully to-mowwow. I shall have to in
and change my beastly clothos, you know. I am soiled and
wumpled fwom head to foot.”

* Yos, you look as if you ¢ould do with a wash,” said Monty
Lowther. ** 8o you won't lend me that hat 1"

'* Weally, Lowthah——""

" You could have it back after we've burnt the guy, you
know.”

To this frivolous remark the School House swell deigned no
soply.  He douned the dusty topper, and walkod off towards
the Bchool Hotre.  As he mounted the steps there was a sudden
explosion under his feot,

Bang! Bang! Bang! -

' Bai Jove ! “Oh!”

“Hullo! You're treading on my jumping erackers?’ gaid the
voice of D'Arey minor; **-You are o clunsy chap, Gus 1"

" Weally, Wally, 1 believe you thwew that ewackah undah
my feet on purpose to startle me,” said Arthur Augustus, with
asperity. ' 1 am gwowin' convinced that I shall have to take
to thwashin’ you to teach you mannahs.”

““ Better take to physical culture and boxing first,”’ grinned

Yolly.

“And he marched on with Jameson and Curly, all throe with
their pockets erammed with crackers that had formerly belonged
to Figgins. o

D’Arcy went in to change his clothes, and Gore, Norton, gnd
Sards went in for enother purposo—to fetch the effigy of Miss
Priscilla Faweett from its hiding-place in the box-reom.

A number of their cronies, who were in the secrot, waited eagorly
for them to bring it out, forming up ready for a procession.

Wally looked at them with a supercilious _.mﬁo as ho passed,
and hurled a jumping cracker into their midst, and escaped
before he m‘ml«i Le collared. He ran full tilt into Tom Merry,
and the hero of the Shell seized him by the cars,

** Where are you running to, young shaver - Oh ! "

Jumeson dropped a lighted cracker under Tom Merry's feot,
and Tom released Wally as it banged., Tho Third.Form trio
scuttled off, but Wally turned back suddenly, and called to the
hero of the Shell,

“Tom Merry ! I say, Tom-——'

" Hullo, kid ! Come and have your ears boxed,”

“ Rata | You'd better look after Gore.”

“Eh?! Why should I look after Gore 1

" Ho's up to o cad’s trick.  Better keep an eye on his dummy
before ho gets it carried round tho quad. I'll back you up.”

* Thank you,” said Tom Merry politely. ** If T am backed up
by Third-Form infants I shall be wresistible, But what do you
mean about Gore 1 "

* Juat [ook when he comes out, and seo.”

Tom Merry looked puzzled. He had known for some time
that Gore had some game on that was up against him, but what
iv conld Le he gould not for the life of him guesa,

" Botter hang on here for & moment,” said Lowther, * We'll
see what it is as Gore comes out.  There’s no hurry for our pro-
cessicn:”

Tom Merry nodded.

The chums of the Shell waited, joining the crowd that was fast
gathering at the foot of the 8chool Heuge steps.

There was a sudden shout from Gore's friends, who were nearest
the door, and first saw him coming.

* Hero they are ! ™

** Holler, boya! Here's aguy!"

“ Hurrah !’

* Look at her curls ! |

‘' Notice the saucy bonnet 7"

** Blio's come to seo her darling Tommy ! Ha, ha, ha 1"

Tom Merry started forward,

Gorg, Norton, and Sands, game down the steps of the School
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House, bearing an old wicker-chair, in which an effigy of an old
lady was seated. The effigy had been skilfully repaired after

bear the most distant resemblance to Miss Fawcett's, The
curls and bonnet wore exact, and the placard on the bodice waa
plain encugh for all to read,

“I'VE COME TO SEE MY DARLING TOMMY |

There waa a roar of laughter. _ ;
" Ha, ha, ha| She's come to see hor dm-lin.;w’rqmmy 1
‘Hurrah { Where's her darling Tommy 7'

‘* Holler, boys ! '

Tom Merry's face wos soarlet,
he did not care one atraw, but the mockery of his kind old gover-
neas atung him to the quick.

* Clear the way thero !'" shouted Gore,
tho lady."”

* Ha, ha, ha !t

The effigy was borne down the steps.  The juniors made way,
most of tfmm yelling with laughter, some of them looking un-
onsily in the direction of Tom 5lerry. They did not know how
he would take it.  But they soon saw.

Tomn Merry aprang into Gore’s path,
and his eyes were flashing,

“ Put that down 1" he exelaimed, in a voice trembling with
anger,

" Rata ! " said Gore, ‘' J——"

He did not finish,

A right-hander caught him between the eyes, and he sat down
with such suddenness that the chair and the guy went sprawling,

Norton and 8ands let go, and before they could decide what
to do Tom Merry's right and left came out in quick succession,
and they sprawled beside Gore, I

' Room—room for

Hin fists were clenched,

CHAPTER 15.
Gore is Sorry, and Skimpole is not Quite Successful,

AOM MERRY stood over ths jokers, his oyon blu:[nE. hisehest

heaving. Tho usually good-tempered and placable captain
of the Shell was in a passion such as his Form-fellowa had
never seen him in before,

“ Get up ! he said thickly.

The laughter had died away now,
tho matter was serious, i

Monty Lowther tore the bonnet and curls from the guy, and
hurled them in different diroctions. Manners tore the figure into
p’i!mea, and scattered them, Not a hand was raised to stop.
them, :

Gore staggered to his feet. His glance was like that of a
demon as he looked at Tom Merry,

Tom Merry stepped closer to him, his lips set hard,

* Put up your fists,” he said.

' Look here——""

“ Pat up your fista ! " shouted Tom Merry, *“ If you don’t,
I'll thrash you anyway, Do you hear ? "

** What are you interfering fox; 7 "' )

“T am interfering because you are cur enough to insult an old
lady who never did you any harm. You can make any joke
you like against me, but you've passed the limit in insulting
Miss Faweett. I'm going to thrash you, and those two cads as
well.  Put up your fists,” \

T p—T

Tom Merry wasted no more time, - He hit out again, and Gore
staggered under the blow. There was no getting vut of it now.
Gore would have given a great deal to aveid that encounter ; but
ho had no chanee, and his friends, much as they had enjoyed the
joke, ehowed no disposition whatever to rally round him now that
the crigis had come.

It was better to fight than to be licked unresistingly.

Gore put up his fieta.  He was a big, burly fellow, mueh bigger
and heavier than Tom Merry, though in science and in pluck
much the inferior, But he was desperate now, and he fought
his hardeat. Tom Merry had licked him before, but he had o
chance of retrieving that defeat now, After a hard football
match in the afterncon, o long reilway journey, and the serim-
mage with the New House, Tom Merry was certain to be a little
fatigued.

Yot he did not seem fatigued. Anger seemed to give him
double strength. He p Gore hard, and twice the bully
of the 8hell dropped under hia crashing blows,

Norton and Sands stood looking on sullenly. They felt that
sheir turn was coming, and they did not like the prospect. Bands
was sliding away quietly, when Monty Lowther caught him by
the arm.

' No you don't," he remarked geninl’!‘y.

b O | Juﬂt. want to—to,” stammered Bands, “ to spenk to
Gibbons.'

* But you can leave it until a little later, my pippin.”

(Continued on Page 21.)

* Got up, you eads | "
he juniors realised that

iven itin the afternoon. It really =
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For the joke against himself
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By Thursday,

“* But—but——"

* Look here, Lowther——"*

* I'm looking,” said Lowthor significantly. ** You won't get
away in & hurry. After the dance you have to pay the piper,
you know,"

Sands yielded (o the inevitable.

1t was no use having a fight
with Monty Lowther then,
wards

and another with Tom Merry after-

For the third time Qore rolled on the ground under the blows
of the hero of the 8hell, and this time he refused to rise again.

‘:l(}et up, you sknlker(;‘;’ et T o

“I—Ican’t! gosped Gore. “ I—I—I'm done ! Igive in

*“ You coward !

“I—I toll you I'm done.”

** Oh, get away, then ! " eried Tom Merry geornfully. ' Now,
Norton, your turn.'

* I—I don’t want to fight with you, Tem Merry.”

I dave say rou don’t, but you've got no choice in the matter.
Put up your fists t

* Hurrah! " yelled Wally. ‘' Go it, Merry, old buck !

Norton had no chance. ~ He was knocked right and left, and
then came Sands’ turn. He stayed on the ground the first time
he was knocked down, and refused to move,

“ Get up ! " growled Monty Lowther.

" Yaas, wothah ! gaid D’Arcy, who had come out arrayed
in_another auit of clothes and a well-brughed topper. ** Get
up, deah boy, and take your lickin’. I wegard you as a beastly
coward, you.know.” .

" I—I can't get up!"

11 stick a Ein in him,” gaid Jack Blake, Bit\qring down,

" If ho oan't get up he won't be able to move. Why, he’s up
already |
Sands had jumped up, with a face like a demon, He faced

Tom Merry again, and in & minute he was on his back once more,
This time he was allowed to lie,

“ That's enongh,” said Tom Mer:
don't want any more, that's enoug
future, that's all.”

" Yaas, wathah ! "

Sands slunk away after Norton and Gore. The joke of the
cads of the Shell dﬂl not seem such a successful one after all,
Tom Murﬂb&d hardly received a seratch.

Monty Lowther patted him on the shoulder as he tuimed away,
and the crowd broke up,

“It'a sll right, Tommy. Serve them right,”

** Yea, rather,” said Manners.

Tom Merry coloured. i

“* I=I wish I hadn'tJost my temper,” he said. - ** T—T oughta't

| to have got so wild, but 1 couldn’t help it just then.”
~*It's all right,my son. Youdid quite vight, If they had been
too mueh for you we should have taken one ench,”

" You bet,” said Manners.

** Bai Jove ! " remarked Arthur Augunstus D'Arey. * 1 wegard
Tom Mewwy's eonduct in thia mettsh as exem lawy. He wns
in honah bound to thwash the wottahs for insultin’ a wespectable
and esteemed | and if he had not done 5o I should have given
them a feahful thwashin’ myseli,”

** Yea, I could sco you doing it,” grunted Blake,

" Weally, Blake, I twust you do not douht my wesolve undah
auoh cirea to avenge an insult to an estimable lady 1

** No, ass ; but']l don’t see how you could lick three fellows in
the Sholl, any one of whom could have eaten you."

** Bai Jove, I nevah thought of that,vou fmow !

" Here's Bkimmy | exqluimed Digby suddenly. ** He's
loaded up, too. I hear he's been making fireworks, Hullo,
Skimmy, are they all right 2.

** Certainly,"” said Skimpele, blinking at Digby—"T made
them myself | "

*“ Ha, ha, ha ! Of course, it's & dead cert then that they're
all right.”

* Oh, yes, Although T did not have the full’ number of
ingredionts, 1 have made up for the defioiency by adding a
larger quautlt¥ than specified of the ingredients T was able te
obtain, so——" £

* Of eourse, that comes to exactly tho same thing," said
Blake sarcastically.

** Not exactly the same thing, Blake : but T have no douht
that the result will be equally successful,”

' Oh, no doubt |

"I have a quantity of fireworks lere, and 1 shall be very
pleased to allow anyone to help me let thom off,” sajd Skimpole.
"I hear that D’Arcy has been buying some eXpensive ones,
specially made in London, with appropriate mottoes in golden
rain, It would have been much more economical to place
the money in my hands, and I could have saved fifty per cent,
of the expense,’

\' Yaas, wathah ! But would the fireworks have gone off f ™

* That ia & frivolons question, D'Arey. The fireworks-eould

conteraptuously, “ If you
s only keep off the grass in

havdly fail to be a suceess if T nudo them, T suppose,  However,
I will place some of the Reman
and you shall see,” * ;

you shall seo for yourself.,
candles on this box,
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The chums of Study No. 6 loocked on with interest, They
.had vory little faith in Herbert Skimpole as a manufacturcy
of fireworks. Some of the fireworks which the swell of 8Bt
Jim's had ordered frem London were going off now, and
sentonces flamod againat the sky which elicited loud cheers
from the Baints. ** Bravo, School House | and ** 8t. Jim's
leads " shone against the dark November sky, and the juniors
yelled approval, :

Skim uu.mfullly set up his manufactures in the necks'
of bottles, and felt for & box of matches, He struck one, and
Wally D’Arcy, getting behind him, blew it out over his shoulder
unseen by the short-sighted Socialist, :

"' Dear me,"” said Skimpole, “T think the wind is rising."

“ Ha, ha, ha | ™

Skimpole looked surprised at the chuckle which followed
such a very ordinary remark, He struck another match, and
Wally gave another pufl, and the matoh went out.

*“ Dear me ! Will you hold my hat to shelter the matehy
Blake 1"

" Ha, ha, ha 1™ roared Blake,

£ Honl]g, Blake——"

< “Ho, ha, ha!" yolled Wally,
longer.  Skimpole tirned roun
the Third-Former,

" Dearme ! 1t wasdhat young rascal all the time, Go away,
little boy. Now I think I shall be able to light them."

Skimpole struck o third mateh and applied it. There wos
@ slight fizz, but the fireworks did not ** go off,”

" Dear me 1 There secms to be something wrong."

" Ha, ha, ha! There doos ! ™

" Yaas, wathah | I should say that there was somethin’ vewy
w'ong, deah boy 1"

" I will try again,” said Skimpole, * Thie failure is probably
owing to something being wrong with the atmospherie conditiong.
There can be nothing wrong with the fireworks. 1 am certain
of that, as I made them myself |

" Go it, Skimmy—twy again, deah hoy."

Skimpole tried again, and again, but the result was etill
the same. The juniora yelled with lnughter, but Skimpole
looked serious and worried,

" Well, why don’t you light them ? " demanded Blake.

" They appear to refuse to ignite, for some inexplieable
reason—but I have little doubt that it is due to unforeseen
atmospherie conditions.’

" Of course, it isn't dud to the way you made them 37
grinned Digl:g. .

"\Oh, no, that is quite impossible 1

Chuck them into the bonfire—perhaps they'll light then 1'%+

" Yes, porhaps that is s good iJ:n. f: seenis a pity not to
explode them when I have taken so much troub}a to make
them. Doubtless the heat of the bonfire will overcome the
influence of the atmospheric conditions.”

“ Perhaps ! Ha, ha, ha!”

Tho School House bonfire was lighted now, The one over
by the Now Houge was burning down, but the School House
fire, largér and more brilliant, lighted up the qua .
Skimpole's fireworks were hurled into the flames, and then
they certainly did explode, some of them—all that he had
not omitted to put the powder into. Bkimpole beamed through
his spectacles upon the grinning jumiors.

“ You see, it was undonthIy ‘due to’ the atmospheric
conditions,” he remarkod,

“ Hallo, here's the guy!" exclaimed Herries,
my hat !—it's Figgine's twin 1"

CHAPTER 16.
The Last Procession.
TOM MERRY,  Manners, and Lowther, came cut of the

unable to keep silent any
and blinked indignantly at

. Andee

School Houze with their efigy heisted in the air upen

an_ ancient chair, = A yell of laughter from the School
House fellows grested it. The effigy represented an extremely
slender youth, and was attired in a very old pair of knickers *
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Sockers which showed off the two broom-handles inserted
to represent the legs, Figgins's slender calves wore a standing
oke at 8t. Jim’s, and the juniors knew at once whom the
igure was meant to represent. To make all sure, there was a
label on the old cap on the head of the guy. The ancient
Greek who wrote undor his picture ** This i8 an ox " had evidently
been taken as an example by the S8chool House artists, for the
label “hore the unmistakable inscription —“ THIS IS
FIGGINS 1

“ Hurrah | roaved - Blake,
be his twin 1"

‘Bai Jove, wathah ! "

“ Line up, kidsa!” shouted Tom Merry, * We've got to
earry it once round the guadrangle, and under the windows
of the New -House,"

“ Hurrah !

The juniors lined up for the procession with a will. The
hest fighting-men of tlllo School House formed a guard round
tho Terrible Thee and the effigy. The whole troop marched
off, shouting and cheering, towards the New House, some
of the Third Form infants dancing and waving their caps
round the procession, i

“ Cood old FPiggy! It might

Y Hallo, there's Figgy!"” exclaimed Blake. * Looke
out!"
 Faith, and they've apotted the guy L' said Reilly, ** Bure

and there’ll be an illigant row intirely.

“ Bhoulder to shoulder ! "

The BSchool House procession, marching under the very
windows of the New House, could not fail to gein the wrathful
attention of the New Houso juniors.

In the glare of the two bonfirea the effigy, raised high aloft,
was distinetly seen., Many seniors, looking out of their study
windows, laughed at the absurd figure. But Figgins & Co.
did not langh,

- They were wroth. The voice of Figgins called the New
House juniors to the attack,

“The cheek 1" said Kerr. * On our own side, too

* Well, wo morched round on their side,” said Pratt.

“That’s nothing to do with it! It's like their check to
:nmt‘ over here, And to bring along an effigy of Figgins,

) e

“ Oh, that fsn't intended for me,"” said Figgins,

“Eht Of course it is "

“ What rot'! It's nothing like.”

‘" Oh, the legs, you know,” said Fatty Wynn. * They——
What the deuce are you knocking my cap off for, Figgy ¥

“Nothing,” said Figginge warmly. * Don’t be an ass, that's
all ! We're going for those cheeky youngsters because they're
on our side,  Line up there ! "

“ We're ready !

** Follow me, and rush ‘em off their feet,"

The New Houso juniors rushed. Figging & Co. gallantly
led the way. But the School House procession was quite
ready for them,

" Bhoulder to shoulder ! yelled Tom Merry.

The fight was fast and furious, More juniors poured up to
tako part on both sides, and the din was tervific. The School
House phalanx fought its way on, and marched round the
quad in apite of the attack. High aloft in the glare of the
bonfire the Terrible Thréo bore the effigy of the New House
junior captain,

“Go for 'em ! panted Figgins,
get it away again,'

But they did ! -

In apite of the furious attack, the School Houge held thoir

Come on, ye spalpeens.”

'Rl

“They're not going to

w—»mw»m%%mfwmaww«m—:ﬁ&«w-sw-msm*—%—%MM«:M
Of Interest to all Britishers!

BRITAIN INVADED!

A Powerful and Stirring War Story
Starting soon in “THE GEM"” LIBRARY.

-

* THE BEST 3* LIBRARY D8~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 3 LIBRARY.

own, and slowly but steadily they made their way onward,
back towards the Bchool House siie,

“T'ho New House party rénewed their efforts, but Tom Merry
& Uo. arrived at the blazing bonfire at last, and there the
procession halted,

** Holler, boys ! "' roared Blake,

““ Hurrah! Hurrah 1"

** Please to remember the Fifth of November——

““Gooll old Figgins !

“ Hurrah !V

" Come on ! " ahrieked Figgins.

He was determined ' to- havé that guy. The New Hotlsn
heroes made one more desperate effort. " The combatarta
awayed and struggled on the very verge of the blazing bonfire,
at the imminent risk of rolling into it, Figgins grasped: the
guy at last. He knocked down Monty Lowther with his left,
and seized the guy with his right. Manners dragged him off,
and Kerr and Wynn dragged Manners off, and then Figgins
seized the guy again, and jerked it away from the chair,

Tom Merry immediately seized it, too, and he tugged, and
Figgina tugged, and that unfortunate effigy suffered the fate
of the body of Valerius in Macaulay's famous lay—when Titus
dragged him by the foot and Aulus by the head., But the
offigy was made of flimsier material than the Roman hero,
for at the third or fourth tug it came into two pieces, and Tom
Merry and Figging both sat down violently, each with a half
of the diﬂm(-nﬁwn\(l guy in his grasp,

' Ha, ha, ha ! "’ gasped Blake, * Shove it in!"

Tom Merry staggered up, and hurled his half of the guy into
the flames, Figgins, as he tried to rise, was grasped by Digby,
and Reilly, am% his half was torn away from him, and sent
crashing  into the ‘bopfire, And the Sohool House erowd
cheered wildly.

“ Bai Jove! I wegard this a= wathah a victowy,” Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy remarked. ' The game is up, Figgy, and
you are licked, deah boy !”

Tom Merry slapped Figgins on the back,

** Make it pax, Figgy, old =on ; there’s nothing more to row
about,” he snid, laughing. * Your fire iz out, so stay here,
and let's keep it up together.’

* Yaas, wathah ! I wegard that as a weally good ideal.”

Figgins grinned breathlessly,

** Right you are ! he said. ** I don’t mind, for one,
of course, it's rot to say that we are licked.”

“ Of eourse it is ! agreed Tom Merry, * Nobody's licked—
wa're both victorious, and everything in the quadrangle is
lovely ! - Batisfied ? "

*“Ha, ha! Yes.”

And rows being over for the night, the juniors of both houses
celebrated the Fifth together. Both parties had had enough
of rowing for a time, at least, The crop of black eyes and
awollen npses was unusually large, But trifles like thoss
did not damp the general enjoyment,

And when the bonfire had burnt itself out, and the last
cracker had eracked, and the Inst squib had squibbed, the
juniors mutually agreed that there liad né¥er been a more
ripping celebration of the Fifth at St, Jim's,

But,

THE END.

Another splendid tale of the boys of St. Jim's
next Thursday, entitied " The Disappearance of
Wally.” Please order your copy of “The Gem
Library,” in agvance. Price One Penny.

=3

T
o ag iy

S B B 0 T2

?

reat new serial, “ GREED,” to-day.




WA R et Sy ol e

Every Tharsdiy. | “THE GEM” LIBRARY.

One Penny, R ieony

A STORY YOU WILL ENJOY READING.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

David Stecle, fifteen years of age, leaves hic home in a
North-Country village to tramp to Wrexborough. On his
way, he is instrumental in preventing the murder of a man
who proves to be William Heott, & Wrexborongh mine-
owner, who afterwards takes David into his employ.

One night, William Bcott is trapped by Lia brother
George and a miner named Markham and imprisoned in
a disused mine, while ho is impersonated in Wrexbbrough
by his brother. David accidentally becomes cognisant of
this, and, following Markham one day down the old mine,
visits William Scott. He is just returning up the long rope-
ladder, when he hears George Beott above at the pit-mouth,
and Markham on the ladder below. David quickly grasps
o bush overhanging the shaft, and swings himself off the
ladder. 2

".Mnrkhnm, are you there?”’ calls George Beott.

(Now go on with the story.)

—_—

A Trump Card!

“ Ay, I'm coming,” returned the miner, whose light was
nearing the surface moment by moment. :

David held his breath as Markham mounted. His enemy
must pass within a few feet of him—should he turn his
lantern in his direction discovery was inevitable,

But once agein fortune favoured him. Markham’s eyes
wore too much occupied with the trickiness of the ascent to
look about him. He passed actually within touch of the lad,
but went straight on, and clambered to the surfgee, with
» groan of relief.

As soon as he had disappeared, David reached out, and,
gripping the iron stanchion again,-once more swung himeelf
bncYc into comparative sgafety. The sweat was streaming
from every pore, and he was trembling violently from the
terrible strain that had been put upon ﬁim. For a little, so
intense was the giddy feeling that assailed him, that he
was afraid he was going to faint.

Georga Scott's voice, coming elearly through the still
night, helped to rceell him to himself.

“Why, Markham, what's the matter?"” the boy heard him
say. “ What have you heen doing to yourself i

“Doing to myself!"" returned the miner grufly. *It's
what: your madman of a brother hag been doing to me!
You're drivin’ him mad now, I tell you, with keepin® him
shut up there. He went for me and nigh killed mo just
now—knocked me fair silly for a time. 1t ain't =afe to go
noar him, and I'd be obliged if you'd take over that part
of the job yourself.”

“But what did he say? Is he as obetinate as ever?
broke in Scott, who seemed to have very little cympathy to
spare for the miner's broken head,

“ Obstinate [ growled Markham. ‘“I told you all along
that this plan o yours was nothin' more nor less than a
fool’s idea. - Have you known your Lrather all: these yéurs
and not found out that he's a pig to drive? He'll siay in
that mine till he's a bhundred, rather than pive vou what
you want—he's as stubborn as they make 'em. You'll get
no money out o' him !"

“By Heoaven, I will, though !’
him fiercely, * or—""

He paused, as if strangled hy rage.

“0r,” sneered Markham, * Yes, I faney it will be a case
of *or.! ‘Or’ means, I suppose, that we shall finish by
having to inake a bolt for it, with the coppers nt our heels !’

“'No, it doean’t,” returne® Seott more calmly, ** It means
that if I don't’ get my money I will have my revenge—
and not on my brother alonel T haven't played my. trump

]

»

hig companion interrupted

N
- THUI DAY :
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A THRILLING TALE OF THE COAL-MINES.
By MAX HAMILTON.
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card yet, Markham; but I will play it, and play it now.
As for yourself, don't be afraid; you shall have the five
hundred pounds I promised you. I can lay hands on that
easily enough.”

* What is your trump card ! asked Markham curiously,

His companion laughed—a low, jarring laugh.

““T'm going,” he said deliberately, ‘“to make the name of
William- 8cott eursed throughout tho length and breadth of
Wiexborough. I'm going to leave my mark gn Wrex-
borough Town and Wrexborough Pit; and if T can’t put
the thousands I want into my own pocket, I'm going to take
them out of my brother's !"”

“What do you mean?"

“Wait, and you'll see,” was the answer given, with tha
samo unpleasant laugh, “ Wait, and you'll see !"

These were the last words that David eaught distinetly,
Apparently the two men started off towards the town, for
their voices sank and died into silence. Not until that
rilence had lasted some minutes did David Steele venture
1o creep cautiously over the edge of the old shaft. No one
was in sight, and he set off as fast as ho could for Wrex-
borough, making, however, a considerable detour, so ax to
avoid meeting Markham and Scott.

A Bolt from the Blue.

It was not long before David, as well as Markham, was
enlightened as to the meaning of George Scoft’s phrase—
‘“his trump card.”

For, two days after David's adventure in the old mine,
all Wrexborough town was agog with excitement and amaze-
ment—amazement which mﬁua]l deepened into the honest
w rut_]; ‘;Ll‘.ld imdignation of men whose rights are wrongfully
asspiled.

The owner of the Wrexborough Pit had announced to the
men in his employ - that, after the customary period of
notice, they would be required to submit to a twenly pgr
cont, roduction on their present rate of wages,

At first the Wrexborough men could not believe théir eyes
and ears. The whole thing was so impossible, so utterly
unlike Mr. Scott, that they imagined it'to be somé extrava-
gant joke. But that idea passed as soon as it wad known
that Grafton and the mine-owner had had * words '"—pretiy
strong ones, it was rumoured-—over tho matter, and that
Scott had finished, not only by refusing to reconsider hig
decision, but by ordering the manager out of his presence,

“ He's no reason to give for doing it,” was the verdict of
the pitmen, *‘unless pure and simple greed's a reason,
Trade's never been better; his profita have never boen
Ligher [’ .

And the miners looked at each other in stupefaction, and
asked if Billy Scott had gone mad.

Thera wera only twa people in Wrexborough who could
have enlightened the pitmen as to the nature of thd thundert
bolt so unexpectedly launched at their heads, and those two
were Markham and David, each of whom, for very differet
rersons, Beld his peace,

As soon as they had, realised that the notice meant what
it said—that, from the skilled * holor™ to the youngest
*trammer,"” everybody employed in the mine was required
to yield up one-fifth of his income—tha pitmen took the
vhvious steps that were demanded by the sgitnation. A
nieeting was held, and a dozen representative miners chogen
as a deputation fo wait wpon Seott and place the men’s
puint of view before him. \

So thoroughly friendly had beon the relations whieh had
always existed between Scott and his' men, and go porfoeet
bad been their confidence in his honesty and. justice, that

“THE -DISAPPEARANCE OF WALLY.” * Selsrfidikenmionpisinfaneniinis o
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the miners could not yet bring themselves to believe that
their omployer could porsist in an act of tymnng. y s
“ Let's sco 'un and talk to "un, and thi:i};n'll o straight in

no time,"" declared Nathan Benn, who headed the deputation.

And his optimism was shared by most of his comrados.

But their hopes were destined to be bitterly dashed.

Goorge Scott rececived the deputation with a mocking

oliteness, and, with a snecr on his lips, listened while Benn,
the spokesman, stumblod through his speoch—a speech that,
if not eloquent, was straightforward, and, considering the
provoeation the men had received, exceedingly temperate,

‘“ And is that all you have to say """ he askod saroastically,
when Nathan camo to o stop. * You ean gi\'c me no better
roasons to induce me to change my mind ?'

. Benn looked at his employer in astonishment. Then, find-
ing his tongue, he said, with a cortain rough dignity :

*If you want better reasons, sir, to keep you from doing
on injustice I can but mind you of the wives and children
wo'vo moat on us got at home,"

There was a murmur of applause. Scott waited until it

died away, and then, leaning across the table at which ho
was seated, looked the leader of the deputation full in tho
ayes.
“Your wives and children, Mr. Benn,” he said coolly,
are your affairs, not mine. I am a business man, and it
is as o business man that I am aoting when I desire to run
my property at the ﬁantoat possible profit. The wage-list
in the roxborough Mine is too high; it must come down.
You say that the pit is paying. Quite so. But I wish it to
pay moro!”

ne of the.deputation—a stalwart young fellow of the
name of Btevens—sprang forward, olenching his fist.

“Then you admit it! It's greed—nothing but greed—
that's making ye put the sorew on!”

“Call it greed if you like. T call it o legitimate desire

"

for gain,” was the supercilious reply.

“ What!" roturned the young man passionately.
we're to be cut down that
thousands a year—you who
alroady !"

A‘Irnont unconsciously he raised his hand menacingly as he
spoke,

Scott shrank back; his face livid, but the threatened
breach of the poace was arrested by Benn, who seized the
ym.‘nf:g man’s uplifted arm and pushed him back from Scott.

“None o' that, Jim!"” he said sternly. * We're here to
argufy, not to have a rough an’ tumble. Now, Mr. Scott,”
he wont on, ““ will you listen to me? You say you want to
run the Wrexborough Pit at n higher profit; but what profit
will it be bringin’ you in when the men are hangin’ idle
nhout the streets, and the seams are empty of workors?
Strikes don’t bring much profit to anyone coneerned in 'em,
Mr, Scott—that's my experience, leastways,"

The man he addressod had recovered the composure which
hn.d.mmmmtanl,v deserted him at Stevens’ violence, and hoe
ren]lml onlmly :

That, Mr. Benn, is for me to consider, I may prefer
to suffor a small present loss for the sake of a greater gain
lator on; or I may not believe that, even after all your big
lalk, you miners will be such fools as to quarrel with your
bread-and-butter because it hasn't enough jam on it.” To
save further argument, I may as well Lelfynu that you can-
not frighten me with the strike bogey. " In fact,” T have
already mado up my mind that, unloss you submit wholly
nn;]l,yncondttnonnll_\' to my demands, T shall lock you all
ou

The men stood looking at him in stu efied silence.
}!ml they thought to hear such a specch lf’

i

“And
you may pocket a few oxtra
have everything you want

‘ Never
rom their employor's

. "“That is my last word,” Scott continued, rising, and point-
ing to the door, * Understand that it is useless g:; mnk!:! any
further represontation to me on the subject, y mind is
made up.  Unless you afrm to my conditions, you will, in a
lew days, as your friend Mr. Benn expressed it, be hanging
idle about the strects.”

Remonstrance was useloss, The pitmen filed out to carry
back to those who had sent them the étory of their ill-success,
and that night, for the first time sinee it had been known
there, the nume of Scott was hooted in Wrexborough Town,

i,
A Plan that Failed—Trapped.

nnI‘v & man who was destitute of eyery feeling of honour
and duty could have devised such a revenge as that which
t‘r(:ﬁ“o Scott now proposed to tako upon his imprisoned

her.

Ho knew that it. was 1he welfare of the men in his employ-
mont that luy nearer than anything clse to his hrot“mr'u
heart, and that if William was proud of anything, it was not
g0 much of the prosperity of the pit as of the prosperity of
the men who worked in it.

: Do not miss “GREED "—* Answers’” new short serial. Starts to-day.

What a rovenge, then, for his brother's obstinacy, so he
said to himself, to bring misery uPon the whole town=—per-
haps even to atir the men up fo . ¢
which might ruin the industry that brought them iu their
daily bread!

And the whole thing could be done eo safely, tan! For
William would never willingly bring him to justice—at least,
not while his mother lived.

Buch was George Scott’s plan of revenge—a plan which
David Steele hulg little difficulty in penetrating. The cold
cruelty of it mado his blood boil; it was only 1

romise that kept back the natural denunciation of such vil-
ainy that sprang to his lips.

The impostor’s idea had been to kecp his prisoner for the
present in ignorance of what he was doing, and nulg when
his evil scheme had been successful, to inform his brother
that his workmen and himsell were involved in a common
ruin,

But he had not reckoned on David Stecle,

The boy's first thought was to let his master know the atatoe
of affairs, and the evening following George Scott’s insolent
reception of the deputation of miners found him once moro
on the way to the disused pit,

He did not go empty-handed., All his available cash had
been expended in tho purchase of food more likely to tempt
an invn[id than the scanty fara which had hitherto fallen to
Scatt's portion.

He was not disappointed in the effect of his words upon the
i‘n'iwnpr. Scott turned deathly pale when ho heard of his
brother’s latest pieee of villainy. {

“The scoundrel!” he muttercd, ‘1 could have forgiven
him anything but the meanness of revonging himself upon
those who have never injured him, of bringing misery upon
hundreds of helpless women and children.”

He buricd his face in his hands and vemained silent for a
little while, but when he looked up it was with a glance of
stern determination.

1 have made up my mind, David,”’ ho said quietly. “I
have no right to consider my own. or even my mother’s, fecl-
ings before tho welfare of the whole town of Wrexhorough.
At all cost this horrible plan must be defeated ; yes, evenSt L
myself have to give my own brother up to the police,”

“ Burely that won't be necessary, sir?'’ said David,  *“If
your hrol{mr once hears that you have cacaped he won't stay
to be arrested. Direetly you are safe out of this, you ean
send him o message—1 will take it myself—and he will clear
out in next to no fime."”

Soott's face brightened.

Y You're right, Dave. Youw've got a proper head for
oxpedients,  And now let’s talk the matter over, foot
is 80 much better that 1 believe in another (wenty-four hours
I shall be able to crawl up the ladder.”

Before David left the p[nn of unvuf)o had been thoroughly
arranged. It was very simple.  On the following m'?h'r, after
making certain that he was not watehed, David was to
descend to the mine, bringing with him a ﬂfo, with which to
cut through Scott’s fetters. &'ugui}mr they were to ascend to
the surface, and make their way to Wrexborough under cover
of darkness.  Beott thus hoped to reach his own dwolling and
to have the necessary interview with his brother unnoticed by
uny of the townspeople, or even by his own eervants; and
when George Scott saw that the game was up, there was little
doubt but that he would elear out with all specd.

Such was the arrangement. at which they arrived, and,
having arrived at it, David began his return journey,
chuckling to_himself at the thought of the different com-
plexion that Wrexborough politics would assume in the noxt
twenty-four hours.

But he would hardly have whistled so exultantly ps,
having extinguished his lamp, he strode away from the pit’s
mouth over the moor, if he had known that, a few paces
from him, half hidden behind a dwarf furze-bush, half
shrouded in the darkness, a man was watching his cvery
movement; a man who, when, a few minutes before he hud
been himself about to descend into the old shaft, had stopped
short at the sight of n light shining far below him in the
blackness—the gleam of David's lamp.

Micky Jones commented on David's spirits at tea next
day, and Micky Jones was not the only person to remark
that the lad was in a state of suppressed excitement. It was
not only on Scott’s account that he looked forward to the
night's work; the idea of being instrumontal in bringing to

esperate acts of violenpe,!

his solemn}

naught the plans of the man who had twice all but taken
his life caused him to rub his hands with a not unnatural

glee. .

* Micky,"” he said cheerfully, as he emptied his second
cup of tea, “do you know why I'm so jolly? It's because
I'm tﬁn;;' a bit of my own bui‘( to-night.”

44 lﬁaw?’ inquired M’i'cky atolidly.

* Ah, that's telling I" returned David, with a wink. * And




pow 1'm going out.
“ate, Mrs. Nichole."”

Ten minutes later, and hie was striding against the keen
dast wind towards the old shaft, the file in his pocket, his
lantern under his coat.

“The last time I thall make this delightful excursion,” he
1|nhl himself, as, having kindled his lamp, he began the
dercont.

Ho gave a cheery hail as he reached the bottom. Some-
whiat t6 his surprise there was no answer, and as he neared
the place where Scott had been confined, he noticed, with a
little start of alarm, that the chink of 5ight was no longer
\'ilil{{? ull'lder the door. - ; e ’ i

“ The lamp's gone out, 1 suppose o muitered.

But involuntarily he quickened hia steps. He luid his hand
an the door, and it yielded to his touch. He opened i, and
entered, holding his lamp above his head as he did so.

“hen @ cry burst from his lips. The place was empty—
absoluiely empty. Scott’s presence there might have been
'il.(f)fhiﬂ“ hut o dream, so bare was it of any sign of human
ife.

The boy stood open-mouthed. What was the mcnuin? of
this sudden disappearance? Had Soeott gone of his own free
will, or had he gimply changed his prison? Was he above
ground, or only concealed in another of the recesses of the
mine?

It was uscloss saeking for a clue to the mystery from the
hn,lr;n\- wullhg :l:f the ?ell.l Nty 3 ikt -

Biiter isa nted, t oy turned and left 1t o
tried to gopn ngpri?mt hope that goou had succecded in eecap-
ing without his help; but his cooler sense told him that that
wes practically impossible. :

The alternative explanation was that his capiors had
rcnﬁ»\'rl} him, either to some other place of confinement—or

eath.
boy shuddercd at the idea, which he had good reason

to know was not an extravagant one.

His reflections had brought him to the foot of the shaft.
Mochanicslly he stretched out his hands for the ladder. =
I'.I‘henl. for the second time, o shock of surprise thrilled him
through,

The rope-ladder wae
heen absent from the
it up.

And don’t you be frightened if I'm a bit

ne. During the few minutes he had
cot of the shaft somcone had hauled

o —

An Unexpected Meeting—The Madman.

For a moment David stood, stunned by the discovery.
Then he began to put two and two ther. :

Taken in conjunction with Scott’s disappearance, this latest
development eould only mean one thing—that George HSeott
had obtained knowledge of his prisoner’s intended escape.

He—David—had been wnwh«})nnd dogged. No sooner had
he reached the bottom of the ladder than it had been drawi
up, his enemios thus hoping, no doubt, that they had trapped
him finally and for ever.

Had they done +o? That was the, question that the lad
askod himself. The answer to that question must depend on
whether or no he could find the oiher exit to the old mine—
the way by which he had first tracked Markham to Scott’s
prison.

Could he do so?

He had but a vegne idea of the direction in which it lay.

8till, he had a light now: and as his safety depended an

finding o way of escape before that light was extinguished,
there was no time to lose in commencing his scarch for it.

The mystery of Scott’s whereabouts must be left. vatil that

firat and most pressing question had been solved.

Ho paused, only to consider his bearings.  Roughly epeak-
ing, he knew that the spot at which the new and old workings
touched must be gomewhere on his right. ‘To his right, there-
fore, ho turned, and, plunging into the dark and solitary pas-
wage, began his hunt for the outlet, on whose discovery his
life depended.

For some twenty minutes or so he hurried on, and then
he stopped short suddenly; for a dull roar—a roar that
wwelled, nnd then died slowly away in thunderous echoes—had
fallen upon his ear. He could feel the reverberation of the
ground where he stood, and a shower of emall stones and dust

_pattered down around him from the roof.

What was the meaning of the sound—an explosion? But of
what kind? Could fircdamp explode in an unused pit, he
wondered, where no spark coukrpossibly reach it? He did
not a8 yet kpmow enough about subterranean gases to guess
whether or no that was likely or’poasible.

» Ho advanced cautiously, feeling that he might bo about fo

inour a new danger. Judging by the loudness of the report,
_tha explosion could have taken place at no great distance
ifrom him. And before he had gone many paces he saw that

the gro was strewn with fragments ‘of rock, which the
concussion had dislodged from the crumbling roof,
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He half hesitated whether or no to turn back and try
another way; but curiosity, as well as convietion that he was
somewhere in the nelrhbourhcod of the outlet determined
him to push on; and he picked his way over the rough
lg:«:)ln-u:l. until, just as he reached a sharp turn in the gullery,
10 stopped again, t}ain time even more suddenly than before.

For out of the darkness, the thick darkness before him,
there sounded a deep groan.

““Who's there!” ho cried, as soon ae he had recovered from
his nstonishment, ﬂuhinF his lamp ahead and burrying on.
“Mr. Seott, is that you?' ' A

There was no intelligible answer; but the groan was
repeated, long-drawn-out and faint.

A couple of paces more, and the light of his ln:nz\r disclosed
the body of a man outstretched upon the ground, tace down
wards, and arms flung wide. David fell upon his knees, and
turned the unconscions figure upon his back, and as he did
s0 he involuntarily cried out, for it was not, as he ha
expected, Soott, but Markbam, who lay there, stunned, and
bleeding from a long, red gash in the forehead.

It was easy enongh to see how he had céme hy his injury.
A sharp fragment of rock, falling from the roof, had struck
him just above the temple, inflicting o jagged scar that was
ble “ﬁ profusely, The blow had evidently been a severe
one. arkhom’s breath came stertorously from between hig
lips, and his face was of a grey and death-like pallor,

David would have been hardly human if the idea had not
flashed through his mind that it would be safer to leave his
enomy to struggle back to life if, and when, he conld,  But
after & moment's hesitation he knelt down boeside the injured
man, wiped away the blood that was trickling from the oub
down the side of his face, loosened his neckeloth, and felt for
{he little flack of brandy whioh he had slipped into his packet
earlier in the cvening, intending it for Scott’s uee. After a
good deal of trouble he succeeded in forcing some of the
spirit between Markham's teeth, with the result that, after
two or three awn sighs, the man's eyes opened, and
looked up into David's with a puzzled stare,

““ Aro you better?” asked David, with as much cordiality
az he conld throw into the question—not very much, rhape.

Markham did not seem to hear, or, at least, 1o und erstand,
{he question, though he apparently recognised tho questioner.

“David Steele!” he muttered thickly. ** Yew: ho can’t get
out.  I've blocked it up=the passage—I've blown up the
gailery, and he deeen't know the other way; and no one will
ever know."” )

His voiee died away weakly, and his eyelids closed once

more, .

David laid bis head down—not <o gently as he might have
done, for a fresh groan burét from Markham's lips—and he
eprang to his feet.

The miner's semi-delirious words had given him an insight
into the truth. Markham had deliberately destroyed the way
of escapo for which he had been uuﬂiug. g

There was n savage joy in thinking that, by so dding the
ccoundrel had overrcached himself, that he ha literally been
“ hoist with his own petard.” “In ﬁrineg the train of explogiva
which was destined to shut the deor of David's escape he had
forgottan to make allowance for the erumbling state of the
old ** gateways,” and he himeelf was the first to euffer from
his own mi

“ You villain!” David muttered, looking down upon the
sensoless face. 8o you were going to bottle me up here,:
were you; to leave me to die affer you had stopped all the
exits? You're a pretty pair of cold-blooded skunks, you
And if T eould manage to get out o thia
slace without your help, I'm hanged if I wouldn't like to
cave you to the fate you intended for me. - But, my dear
{riend, whatever arrangements you have made for your own
safety will'have to be shared with me."”

What these arrangemenis were he could only guess as yet;
but it was very obvious that Markham must have decided on
come means of leaving tho pit after the accomplishnignt gof
his nefarious task. ( :

1 think.” David reflected grimly, ** that when he does come
1o he will be feeling too much ont of sorts to refuse me the
information I intend asking him for!"

‘But that information was longer in coming than Dayid had
expected,  In spite of ‘all the boy's efforta to rouse him,
Markham lay in a sort of etupor, hi# heavy breathing being
his only sign of life.  Again and again David tried, by
chafing” his hands, by fanning him, by pouring bfandy
botween his teeth, to bring him back to conseiousness, i

Hour after hour went by, and still David sat gazing on the
mlli:l, motionless face. In epite of his anxiety, a drowsiness -

gan to ercep over him, and, strive against it as he might,

(Continued on Page 27.)
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What is Greed? It is the canker-spot which, spreading,
will eventually eat away a man's soul, rob him of his
conscience, and cause him to be hated and despised even

by the meanest of his fellow creatures. Here is a little
picture which tells the whole story of Greed and its
work, It shows us a father, his arms closed on the bag
of gold for which he has sold his soul, turning away
from wife and children to pursue the phantom shadow
which lures him to his destruction,

You can begin the wonderful story entitled “GREED" in

“A” TO-DAY 10.
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overpowered Jiim at last; with his back against the rock,
nd his head leaning upon hie knees, he fell into a heavy
lumber.

When he awoke it was with o start, for peal after peal of
erie latighter was ringing in his cars. ;

It was Markham who was laughing, Propping lumgc]!
ipon his elbow, he was rolling his head from :{idc to_side,
nd shaking in the contortions of his fantastic mirth, David
kazed at him, opensmouthed, with horror—at his flushed face,
\is glazed, uneecing eyes, his searred forchead, on which the
Mood wag scarcely dry, his ridiculous and nngainly gestures,
t did not take long to convinco him that the wild yell of
sughter was the laugh of a maniae=that here, far bencath
he earth, in the depths of the deserted mine, Markham had
L'uno raving mad ! ; .
Thero was not the least doubt gbout it—Markham was a
madnan ! The blow he had received had, for the time, at
lenst, affected his reagon.’ s ' A
David’s own brain reeled with the horror of the situation.
To be shut up in a living tomb with a maniac—a maniac
whose next move might be to fly at him in an excess of un-
ressoning fury! He dared not stir; utterly unnerved, he
i and stared at the miner, as he writhed and rolled in his
i hideous mirth. g .

At last—seemingly from sheer exhsustion produced b{’ ita
violence—the paroxysm ceesed, and Markham leaned back
sgainst a rock and closed his eyes, K
Trembling in every limb, Dovid rose to his feet, and
sdvanced towards the miner. As he heard his footstepe, the

latter of “his eyos once more and fixed them in a
questioning guze upon the boy's face, and the two glared
into each other's o !

ow long the two faced each other there David could
‘never have told; but at last, with the horrible strain of
keepin, hi!.'esn fixed upon the maniac's, his brain began

0 mE—hn felt that he could stand it no Jonger—that in
another instant his genses must give way. Better to end
this hideous uncertainty at any cost—and at the thought, he
- moved his right hand to his pocket.

The spell which had held Markham was broken.

In an

instant, with a growl like that 'of a wild beast, he had flung
hilnﬁf} upon 510 boy and bo’:no %%n'%ckwurds to the
Eround,

Duvid was iike a reed in the grasp of his antagonist. He
gives, and he experienced “it

man, but now his wrists scemed made of steel, his clenched
hands like sledge-hammers. - :
Once or twice David esayed to stroggle free from him;
but the miner's grip tightened on him instantly, and he was
held as in a vice. .

Did the man know where he was going?! he wondered, as
AMarkham went on, never pausing, never hesitating at the
various turnings. .

Wae he- aqutho boy's heart leapt in a sudden throb-of
hope—was he by any possibility making for that third open-
ing? If o, there was a chance, a faint one perhapa, but still
i ehance, that he, David, might yet escape alive from the
horrible peril in which he stood.

ground was rising—thai every ‘ gateway’ into which the
madman turned had an mpward trend. And then suddenly
he felt a rush of cold air upon his face.

A moment later bushes and twigs brushed and scratched
Wim as Markham plunged through them, Then the miner
stopped, and, looking up, David saw that it was snowing.
They were in the open air,

w——

The Madman's Crime.

The old seam at Wroxborouﬁh had beéen much nearer to
the surface of the earth than the more modern pit; in fact,
the presence of coal in the neighbourhood had originally
heen dircovered at what was locally termed ‘‘ the 8lide "—a
bare clifi or scar, the result, as its name indicated, of a
landslip. Actually the first attempt at working the mineral
.had been made by tunnelling into the Slide—a method that

to the centre of the seam.

1t was through this old tunnel—now overhung with snow-
vored creepers, and almoat choked up with oarth .and
shed, its very existence nearly forgotton by a later genera-
n of pitmeén—that Markham and his helpless burden once
re emerged into the icy air. The Slhide iteelf was an
most sheer ¢liff irom @I¥ ty to a hundred feet in height,
d the opening int? the un&el 'I'“ l‘btmt ‘l'nhn:f-wny up it—
isto say, somo forty: or fifty feot .
wisting hin head 1ound oyer Markham's should
‘through the darkness at the scene below him, but ig.
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liad often heard of the superhuman strength which madnesas
“Aow. Markham had never'
siruen—him. before as a perticularly powerful or muscular

And that hope grew stronger when he perceived that the i

-hid soon been superseded by the sinking ®f a shalt nearer

irkh “shoulder, David -
i g i . the ¢ry again repeated.
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no way could he guess at his whereabouts. The next moment
arkham sot off at a stumbling gait. :

On he went, scrambling through the snow. Would Mark-
ham never tire? Tho swoat was pou_r:mf off him, but his
pace never slackened. Now and again he broke out into
something between a laugh and a growl, but otherwise the
stralge journa'* was performed in silence. .

At the ond of about a mile, the ground began to rise, and
Markham had perforge to slacken his pace. As he did mcl

‘he began to mutter aloud, and here and there David coyl

catch and understand a phrase, ; i

““The last time,’ he kept on saying—''this'll be the last
time. He's been after us—he's a cunning scoundrel; but
I've got him this time—got him—and 1'll treat him as we
treated the other R

And again he burst into a loud, jeering laugh, .

David’s blood ran cold. A - 3

* Markbain,” he began, and this time his voice reached
the miner's brain, and he looked down on the boy's fuce.
* Markhan, what are you going to do?”

The miner chuckled. ) : F

“You'll see—you'll see,’”’ he repeated, in a sing-song voice,
i;&ud to David’s intense astonishment, the maduan released

is grip. ' oo

Da‘vid did not hesitate for o moment; and, sighting a
snow-covered thicket of bushes, dashed with all épeed for
covér,

‘At that moment the snow which had been (.!'riflil'li down
in a steady whirl, suddenly thickened, and with a heavier
gust of wind came down in a perfect cloud, )

David blundeved on as best he could for some thirty E:rds,
knowing full well all the time, though, that it would be im-
Emssaig!e for Markham to cateh him while the furious storm
asted,

"ﬁn,llo," muttered Dave, ‘‘this is odd! Where on earth
am 17

He turned another way, and groped again—siill with the
same result. His fingers cime m contact with nothing but
the ever-thickening snow, . -

Again he atopped, this time seriously anxious,

*Which way did T come?"” he asked himeelf, with a beat-
g heart, Hig safety might depend on a correct answer to
that quaestion; for ro human being could hope to live for
many hours in snch a snowstorm.  But it was not & question
easy to seply to, His wanderings, first to one side, then to
the other, had made it difficult to recollect his exuct bear-
ings. The wind had been blowing in his face, he remem-
bered, when he started to run, and he tried to guide him-
#li;b placing his back to it; but a minute or two showed

im ti.u. the gusts that whirled the snow around him were
continually varying, coming now from one point of the com-
pass, now from another.

Heo could not be far from the town; but, for all practical
purposes, he was as much isolated from it as if he had been
standing hundreds of milea away.

At first he hardly realised the full extent of the danger
that had so suddenly descended ulgt_m im; but, a5 minute
after minute went by, and he staggered on in what he
hoped and believed was the right direction with nothing
sround, above and below him but snow, hiz heart began to
sink, e stopped and shouted at the pitch of his voice, and
strained his ears for the answer that never eame., Then he
would hasten on—stop and shout once more—but always the
reply was-silence, .

. The snow showed no signs of abating; and so thickly did
it now lie upon the iround that at every [ootstep David
plunged into it above his anklea. {

And at last it seemed as though the end had come,
Stumbling blindly along, he had reached a dip in the
ground n which a snowdrift had formed. Into it he
plunged, first up to his knees, then to his waist, He tried to
extricate himself feebly, lurched forward, and collapred in
a heap in the midst of the drift. :

And there no doubt he would have lain, fallen into a
slumber, and, later, havo been discovered [rozen to death,
had it not been for an unexpected sound that pierced even
to his dulled and drowsy brain, ‘

Acry!

A cry that came ringing through the dim silence: with an
uneart lfv note-~the cry of some creature in an extremity
gither of terror or of pain. 7

To David that cry, horrible as it was, brought relief with
the knowhd{q that there must be a human being near him,
veiled from him only by the drifting snow; and that know-
led, gl.nn‘t:um strength and courage to climb out of the
drift, “dﬂ gger to his feot once more, ‘

As ho did so, the ery came again.. Equally terrible, but
not so loud, as if the man who eried were growing wealer
and fainter. ¢ i

Summoning up all his strength, David himsélf halloed as

loudly ds he could. - But there waa 0o answer, neither wis
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+ e pushed on blindly in the direction whence it seemed

to have come, ehoating ** Hallo!"” and  Where are you?"
and brushing aside the snow as it whirled into his eyes.
Heo must have got some twenty or thirty yards from the
snowdrift when suddenly a figure shot out of the dimness—a
flying figure, that literally cannoned into him.

‘The man, whoover he was, was coming from the direction
in which David was going, and must have been running at
a tremendous speed, for ﬁis imlpuct not only knocked what
breath he had l]oft out of the boy's body, gut. bowled him
clean over on his back into the snow. Nor did this un-
oxpected check in his wild career soem to disconcert him; it
cortainly did not stop him. He reeled back from the shock,
staggered a little, and then sprang onward again actually
passing over David’s prostrate body, and lroncilnx him
under foot as he did so

Bofore David could scramble to his feet again, he had
vanished absolutely, as silently and as suddenly as ho had
appeared. No sound had come from his lips. He seemed
to have been swallowed up by the darkness and the silenco
of the night, and it was impossible to guess whether or no
he was the same man from whose lips had proceeded that
fearful cry. His face, too, had been quite invisible in the
gloom; and so swiftly and mysterious‘_\‘ had he come and
,gona, that, had it not been for the tangible evidence of the
collision, David might have believed him to be nothing but
a thadow ereated by his own dazed brain.

Even though revived te n certain extent, he was still too
stupefied by the cold to think clearly, A vague instinct to
discover he knew not what sent him stumbling onwards in
the same direction as bafore, untii he was grought to a
standstill by a second collision; but this time it was a wall
and not o man that barred his !:rogrm.

He strotched out his numbec fingers, and felt that the
surface was of smooth stone. A ray of hope shot through
his heart. Was this a house?! If 80, he was saved. I'io
could not sec any light from the windows, but doubtless the
inhabitants of the house wera long since in bed,

o raisod his voice and shouted feebly, but received no
reply. Then he began to feel his way along the wall in
search of a door against which to knock until he could
arouse the inmates,

To o certain extent the building sholtered him from the
driving snow; but he staggered on until he had reached s
turn in tho wall without coming upon either door o window.,

He rounded the corner and continued his igearch, feeling
80 weak and exhausted now that he had to lean againdt the
wall to support himeelf; and more than once he thought that
oven on the threshold of safety he must sink down again
into the pitiless snow. But when he hud made a fow steps
from the cornor of the building, his fingers came in contact
with a wooden door,

He beat upon it, and it rattled orazily ; but no sound in
the interior of the house betokened that he had been heard.
Again and again he struck and called as loudly as his failing
strength would let him. There was no answer.

At last, in despair, he flung himself with all his weight
against the door; and, as he did so, it yielded, creaking
loudly upon its atiff and rusty hinges, and almost precipitat-
ing him into the interior of the house,

He stumbled in, too
thankful for a shelter to
wonder at the carelossness
that left the door un-
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There was no furniture in the room-—nothing bat
blank wall; and David realized that the building 'he
entered could hardly be inhabited. I

Before he had more than hall ecomploted the. cireuit
the room, his feet rustled into a heap of dry hay—-a e
siderable heap piled up against the wall. This diseo:
was a godsend to David, and he lost no time in thro: It
himself down upon the hay and ereeping into it until he
covered up from head to foot.

Curled up among the hay, warmth gradually returned
his half-frozen limbs, and he soon fell into the aleep 4
absolute exhaustion. :

That sleep lasted all through the night and for sey
hours into the morning—long after the snowstorm had diel
away, to be succeeded by a cold and piercing wind.” Prd)
bably the lad would have slept the clock round had he B
been aroused, and in an unexpected manner. :

Men’s voices mingled with his dreams at first—voices tal
ing hurtiedly in tones of surprise and horror. They die
nearer, it seemed to him, and he made an effort to eatel
their words, but could not, Then he heard an exclamatiof’
—a loud exclamation—and feet were hastening tuwnrda :
ringing on the floor; hut still he could not lift his lids. o
he was awake enough now to hear what the men around
him were saying. /

“Hiding in the hay—and asleep, too! Good heavens, wh
it'’s only a boy! There's no doubt about it, though.
he's got the knife in his hand—and look at his fingers " N

David openad his eves,

The bare room was filled with policemen. There word JRI
policemen at the door, policemen in a roup about his im-
provised bed. All had their eyes turned towards him. Ounel
of thom—a sergeant, by his stripes—laid a hand upon him. 2

Wondering whether he was still dreaming, the boy sat up, |
half covered in hay, and stared at the unwonted digplay o{ .
the majesty of the law, g

His doubts on that point were soon dispelled, i

" Well,” said the sergeant grimly, ‘“it don't need a clearl
conscience to make a sound sleoper, T seo.” |

Btill half dozad with sleep, the boy looked about him | s
wonderingly ; but suddenly a shudder passed through hiu -

His eyes had fallen upon something which he still
clutched tightly in his vight hand—something which he
slapt through the bt gripping unconsciously. = rv [

Was n. ot «d 4 o sneared and-epotied N
with an ominons red rost. :

The fingera with which the boy had touched the stesl
bore marks of it, too. - ot e |

With a gesture of horror, David thrust the Imife from

him.
“How did that get here?’ he cried. ]
And then there flashed through his mind the remembrance &
of how he had picked it up upon the threshold of the door §
on the previous night. ; |
Again the sergeant amiled grimly. 5
“That,” he said significantly, **is what you’ll have ta 5
explain later. Here, Williams'—uand he handed the knife |
to one of his subordinates—‘‘take charge of that. I must
warn you,”' he went on to
“that whatever
you say now will be used
as cvidence against you."

latched, and as his foot
touched the threshold, it
struck something  that
rang and jingled against
the stone stepa.
Meachanically ‘he stooped
down and picked the thing
up, and felt that between
his fingers he  held the
long, keen blade of a
ourved knife, g :
At any other time his
mind would have quickly
linked together a connec-
tion between the weapon,

the ory he had heard, and g

He will not be sat upon.
the man who had met and
passed him so swiftly and
strangely in the
but mnow he was too
numbed and dazed to
think clearly. He was not
syen aware that he still
held the knife in his hand,
us he began to feel his
way round the darkened
room in =earch of its inner
door.

storm ;
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“THE DISAPPEARANCE OF WALLY.”

of the D’Arcy’s gets into serious trouble, not quite
through his own fault, but owing to a hasty con-
clusion of one of the masters.

Wally meets his difficulty in hisown peculiar way,
g:nd his action leads to some strange adventures.

P.5.—Order your GEM LIBRARY in advance,
Lied fed fel it el el lol tel Tol Tol Tl Lot Tot Yot T v ot eo e

“Lvidence against me i
stammored David, * What
0 you meant” -3

outside,”
Sergoant Watte
gruffly, *““stabbed in twe
places—dead, T find you

with a blood-stained knifa.

.

0O

b
g scoig of 'the murder, ;ﬁ
0

e

2

0

°

0

.

Library, 23.9, Douverle 1

consider - myself justi
in arresting you on sus .
cion. Now, then, get u&" 5
I'm in a hurry.” G
(To be eontinued,)

(Ne lover of good |
fiction should miss
ANSWERS' new short
serial *“ CREED." It Is
without doubt the
greatest story of the
yoar, Get your copy of
ANSWERS to-day. On
sale everywhere., Price
Td.)

A younger representative i

The EDITOR. g

d publ eekly by the P fetors 23
Printed and published weekly ropr il

cat e e o LR T A LR Y e S T e e SR

Bouverie Street, London, En-u-'llnd. Subacription, 4s, 4d. per annum, » \
» November 7th, 1003,

o = A AT,




“THE GEM " LIBRARY - it

SOLUTELY FREE |g

| Weareanxious toget our Special
1908 Sale Price Listof Jewelery,
aetc., into every home in the
United Kingdom, and we make
the following remarkable offer
to all readers of this paper.

FREE! FREE!! FREEI!!!

Can Choose fro followin ¥ S RICAL DIAMOND RING, » Ludics’ FASHIONABLE B%. )
;.{?;m a M “m. CE, EM ourrmnl GLASSES aw illusten ar-a- Beautfully Carved W. —
stabined Wonlen CLOCK, suitable for Dining Room., "ﬂwifg Room, ar Hall, will be given ABSOLI X FREE (0.evary mﬂ" o =
who serids. for our Special Sale Brico List, and (o BVERYONE who sendsfor a Price Lisi, lut who it not eatitied (o a €leols, Broosh, Gluses,
ar Wog, we will send with Price Lisi,and ABSOLUTELY FRER, a heantiful Goll-eased Gem sct BROOCE it hie applicant iss bads, or 2
Handsomie and Usetul FOUNT. PEN if u Gentlewsn. M you are entitied ros FREE DIAMOND RING, G rgemn
or our only candition ix thot v ou puschase soocls from onr Prive List (either for Cash or Wieekly ?aym:nlt of &l or “l“““ ) i "_
xalue of nolessthan 4/6. REMEMBER, evenii yon do not get a Dinmond Ning, Glaswey, Broach; ora Clock youaresure of getting aGen
=€ Brooch or Fountain Pen for your Halfpenny.{the cost olatnding) Elwresa 28 owe By WMot iz s, .

We are making this rowirkable offer, as we kuow once you have seen our Bargain List we shall gel}

you something, andsecore your further arders,

DON'T DELAY--SEND TO-DAY,

As thHis!offer may not be repeated.
Anyone sendi more than ONE ap-
plication will be disgualified.

The fallowing ave a few of the Wonderfil Hargaing contiined inonr
List, ‘andwill be seit for Caskeor on

6D. DEPOSIT

AND UPWARDS,

SUITS, 10/6. FURS, 7/6, OVERCOATS, 106.
AIR RIFLES, 6/-. BOOTS, 6/6. FOOTBALLS, 6/6.
Very powerful g-mile range, SILVER-MOUNTED UMBRELLAS, 6/6,
covered with Imperial 18-ct. GOLD-CASED WATCHES, 6/3 & 7/9. REAL
Russia Leather. Leather SILVER WATCHES, 6/6. GOLD COMPASS
Sling Case to match. PENDANTS, 4/6. FIELD, RACE, or THEATRE
Our Sale Price, 8/6, GLASSES. 8/8. ELECTRO-SILVER CRUETS, &5.

TEAPOTS, 8/6. GOLD GEM RINGS, 4/6. 20
ACCORDEONS, 5/6. WEDDING RINGS, 8/3 18ct. Gold:cased Ladies’ o
splendia KEEPERS, 8/6. STERLING SILVER LEVERS, 15/6. Gentlemen's Watches (s
4 Splcnil . 18-ct. GOLD-FILLED DOUBLE ALBERTS, 7/- illustration), beantifally
Instrument. _ Ditto Long GUARDS, 6/6. GOLD and DIAMOND | fnished. i Tpaaabs.
' RINGS, 7/~ CAMERAS and OUTFITS, 7/~ Our Sale Price, .

3 Kirk tiute Stroek, 010 Witsaka Wiztisch

it 0, 4

Dear Sle—T reselved the Walch =i Ulock Lo geod oxder. T sobl tha Watelk mess

for 14~ —wmore tlan divble L onva fur it | lave honght s goad 1iany Watches (5, piy: t

Lothat wholesale wid cotaS] pyioes, bt L hiave usver revelved soeh ssbaindiog watas e

hava pent. 1 have spwi Uis ¥ree wlicke to saveral penple, a1l thsy “{’“ i et o Vae,
Uoping to ernd anvilier order before ¥ g, & remaits, yoirs teuly, ¢, HILTOYN,

Lodge Farin, Chiulielly, Nuwpot Pagnal |
solved iny DangGinasd Chnln, aml am delighitod with i, Che ¥ree 11ibe
oAl LAt A pent Vil s Dae s ey Miko (6 which

¢ . D Sips =y
Vely Massive Real fa ovolihsnot e

Gold{Stompedl Oure

Chashun) Recloy, Wrer Low, Chieshmye, ilarts,
" o e Jan. 3, 15

Desr Blr, =T yeiely 1 Glancas, Clogk, wnd Studas for which T ana plosssd,  Thir
ave gt valoe for L ¥ hiuve sl then to sevoend filende, Wl sy thayare gy ol
wiirlchiag Ok AT dat mae xou e of this tadilimontal, T v Junh Glasess nt oo
covidig abgat KB, o e ther T Ui s poit setd 1oe, —1 Feiindn yours truly,

" 4 IMOMAS & HOLOSWORTIE
08, Bory Reeel, Woanl Green, ¥,
sy-omler for the ires Broealios,
e Tho Freo

uagncllncou% Phonographs.
Ve onr, Powoerful Tone. i & e Desor St —T tHank cow (or, your pran pbalien thes G
Aplgte with Two Records, | (Pinpond K s | o SR 8T LIARI (T Bramnt st e e
30 LSS EL g £-3 RIS ity send b e & v T F=ipm - mml 1ri. Thace shawin it Ly ue
Our Prioe. maikéd, Ouy Prive, 8.1 lwl\n.hrlurp!'lu!:l ite 't' e ;L‘:;'.'ii."x‘i“mm?&_ "l“l;‘ﬂl‘i’l:'?t’;’l‘ox.\ ki e

OVER 7.000 SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS have been reccived, ant are open fer inspestion at our

oitices,  Surely this is suificient’evidence of the wontlerful value we offcy, Please read bhe following extracts:—

The Graniratr ;;.«.:g:htnmun‘-]. l&mr’(l.te{l.
Doy Sy, —Thanks very wuch T A auk, whieh E’ h'
A ol . The proseut Ia splundld, and At by E R I‘: !3 (;‘ l: l (} () U 0
T e Wikblug 300 €very snccess I youe Unalyer J "
- Yourstruly, B, ARUNDEL

- - ratiatown, near Perth, 8, Wa!
12, Bchock Stroed, Wal ; ! - .Tu-:nh. wﬂ'ur
i well atx of your Watehes puavious to Naim
.o—t‘f_-‘t:’lnsaﬁ‘{iuﬂm we anather Watoch—ore of the ey e
wme Brecipt lon—ae 50N :"‘""?N"ﬂ.n" “}:l. o o )
uddeax st LI A .
[ su)n Lo lucther Uﬂ\.“" truly, WILLIAN EVANA

KEW TRADING ASSOGIATION, LTD- | ey, oiivgini s st s ot o o o inaeaid
(Dept G} '"mm.f”ﬂ,’i“?j‘ w?(r,:: }d.lsmma 1t l.:é\;l‘_lomdh maleél.'ror &N, shﬁ:i lmtig.n yaur

naue an en . 8 mau A m, I"'- i
KEW, LONDOWN. TRADING ASSOCIATION, LED,, Dept. G, KEW, LONDON. o

Please send me your Special Ra'e Price List asper offerabove, It Iv understanid {lipt
this application docs uot Bind tite ts purchase from you either now ol at wuy firture die,

Address

PrE—.
]



GENUINE LABRADON

GOLD WATCH

EFREE EFOR SEII..

glrle tu this pmexis you havs thres lines of leticis. Whin
A | it ars arranged in thele coreeat posliiony they spell

s names of thyes welldknown wilil animals that roam
LIN|O| I [Weforet Iyour snvwer is corzect wo will present you
lrllh a genuine Labmdon-Golil Watch eutlrely frea of

oIl
W L | F O |ataressed wuvalope, e that wa can tell you if correvt.
When you recelva tha Watah you wull sliow {Laud ils

Fir 3t eat 1o alw ertiss i and winners will ba regulred to'buy s Uhuln from se
1o wesr with the Watch, ILeosts :cm nothing t5 try,

THE LABRADON WATCH 0. (%), * Baxisnge-

Sonid your answer, plaloly written, with stamped

our

A CYCLE_for -

DEPOSIT & 1/~ WEEKLY,

Azan adreitisement we will rend to Grat LOGO applican (s
£8 88, 04, " EOYAL EMDLEM* CYCLE for
Il- .u PDS].'I.‘, un.l on Ixikt payment of Bl wrel

kit
535\1‘!1 BB i rite o Ninsteated Citalogue. £3103, 04
Oaxh Pr

ROYALEMBLEM CYCLE DEPOT

£4 b A MANDSOME PHESENT B

N

{C30), CREAT YARMOUTH,

e

Jong rmange. Round shot, da:

BOUXFE.AX.O
Ehoots deathi-dealing tiullets with terrifio
loroe, killine Birds and Rabbitseasilyan

g'ul.l‘ Send for ik, LARGEST STOCI\ IN THE WORLD.

Gr AXIT GO,

ris, o ._e A’'g ech, poat Teice, &-——_ﬂ

vanl Clarke, Crown Gon Works, &g, Gt. Charles 8t. Birmfingham

of the woikd

TS RS S THEN U T

@ Linbewhitch Thall
d Leris o aul by rsel 1 VEULr
W priven 1 auppiy EDISON,
COLUMBIA, ZONOTHONE,
PATHEFPRONE, EDISON - BELL,

3 STAN, wwl EXOELSIOR oo
hs and Mecopds ON URELLE,

per tlean il otber deatees, Vi
penae Barpiiug 5,000 Peetiu 2
Wirite for List Mo, 33

LEVER WATCH.

To eratile voadors of thiis yaper toown & UNQ{C'E],:)?

retiable Tirgkevper, Basters, L, =il |
supply thotr world-famed 205 Verasity

Watch, with l,crcr Movamenf, Bdld

lill'l, 1h|ll ‘:ml’

Lin

ai’. 3 1! with ordor, par 20 on s
ll'.-rv. auit 29 momlﬁy. ar I el g
;él:l 1 }‘m“::ua:;unéd?' : ;&u:m; 28 for
aic - Catalogue Free,
MASTERS,L.,97,Hope Stares, Rye MONTHLY

SECURES A
DELIVERY |

TOYOUOF |, 551

oS 30)- A

ater the gk
ER Carcw, oby caay tormis,

U, WILKER.& Oo., VY

VENTR'lO UISM Anyane can losrn (hia Wonderfol, Lauglatlcact. Fallum
# finparitile u:rh this book, (unl.-iniug ovey ¥ g |§r4 uf

ot ruotioos woil s ull.-ln;;m Pust 1 ). “Hnndreds of Testluolals -
- . World's Bo

sallers, STOOK.TOK RUGDY.

NICHIEY., SILWVER

KEYLESS WATCHES FREE

We give you alsoljtely FREE & ufckel SILVEIR KEYLEES WATUT-—
n perfect mekeeper —a geribine watoh — 1ot i eloap toy —for wlln‘ ac udlog
@ of our Losutital Pletarial Postoanls at O Penny cash withln o5 Jdays
A soon o yuu Lave sl or Used the 07 cards and sent wy Uis B, Yoo rel the
walch i thieream nt othee coniitioms. 1 ydu do nol want . walch we'have wxny
other prnenro i per bist we will sendy but do not full to secd s postoard with
your full e snd adliess ab ence, Bl we oot r. Wa fowt you—
oARD ogdan Junction, LONDO

= r == sl

ment Marager, 24,

Applications with vegavd to advertivement spaces
i this pay er shonld be nddressed to the _\d‘erllb!,

Houyvaerie Stieel, London, T9.C.

Groxnuine Lhowoexe Eimulntion =
FREE FOR SKILL. .
Vsl of Hisr Huey of figuris apalls tha
" 15 l 18 11 nand of & gosal seaport lu Che 1-||il&l
- 5 . Khuxl-nu. W hiave used g [
-t ¢ Jetler A Lalog No. 1,71 )
url mat-[ ﬁru‘d no ’:ﬁm"
£ £ ¢ et e requlned 1o eend Lhely
= l ! -:‘ l 12 I img B3 txipe and Addres on l'l.-:vl
ol plﬂ.allnlm.{us.xv‘tm el add rend
}r-{.uuurmph A wlindail to do hixwill e prowptin digualitel. We wil]
peaviitul sitnubation Gobl Wateh fguamantecd peils tmokeeper, Ladr'sor
) Lo evary Lady snd Genllemng who sensd= m carret -nlt:u..n Lo thie r\m‘-’.
apil il plies = ith our one eonditton, TE codls Yo nothing Lo Ley.
THE MPEM AL SUPPLY CO. (Dep 2i, &2, Tanellon Jtoads L(‘l\tnu.\.t\.
—_—
learub’ easily : tyors ¢f Junghber; peost cosdemt <
VENTRI OQUIS il e dapossibis, Brofestunal vontiloguis) }
and Instroction ook, prios 3w 61 podal ande
VENTICLOQUINT. PLEASURE GARDENS., THONGSBRIDGE WUDDER=FIBLET
¥or fhasmonll sum of B4, (abroail, 41,5, ta eoret codl of V.,n -
wind gacking, wa wlll somd you this Uniqiie baok fas per .
¥ 10 pees of fanefonting rexdlng, 200 luntration s, sud Lzl oyl s
bonnd,  Alwth Waliteoat Pookeld Siamp
Cass fov per Mlostontion), fitvd  with 0
tizniparent pockots, embosssd with gold.
Al n Porfarstion (ange. A Thoited
s lee ouly ol Lhe Aouvenir awl Case

will b givin away, so send at ouee to
HENRY ABEL & 00, WHITSTABLE.

— £500 —--.‘,
TO B OGIVEN AVWASTY .

We will glve £1060 foe this curtoel
o of thisrebor. T
about 1t ITyon think
senil yuur seluthon te b
reprecents & Giniliar e
antiuity,” Remeiubor,

Tiore L wnty

s corvect sulution. l‘mlnm; o s
tew w11 pnd in the eightaprer I
waie than onp b 1eeeived we sladl
fuvite tuw non<ontestants o awunl
tha sl pre rate.  Thers =il wleo

bt Mty cotsolaliin el
svlorm cacl  Uther hau
prizee ol €15, 20, Rud €3 will s
gt foom thils atopet it
fo only ons sy couditic
nerl wosk yon nothing, a
which we will write when
yurir enlptlon, 1 & wbsmui iy sucloed
wa will fofoym yon if sour solntion §a fuoamect. I’unlh.ln‘rrpwusw i Alie
pdvartieiicnt will be eorupml artfed wat, sud all wWill be" Ureatedd »ith -wn.
‘u.ILLnr -DE LUXE JEWEL CO. |I§¢p\. M, ¢, Duke Btroet, Blrand, London,

of g

ab-rate nrile

e
l\ owing full wall that wa lovwe a f;r

i, i) to hutiodogn Gul Cataligiie, il
u- nul Jur eecry shaver | ¢ ¥
to tess Che apaxvalhine AV PN
shatihg = ol Lhe

Weo will se

one ecmplels for 3
Extra 1L (Holowgronud Hhy b 3
wazh, W nil |n\| prnded tardpustionm, Tt
uss Ale *Hhnveal ™ mlci Rpror wiltluut fi
stiiple sl perfot, bt withont reelese o r %
I Letter 1 haty oilers a1 Highe e priera s nned o prove

we willlugly allow a week's free |1I:Lunul xrwm _<
1 i ), il MO e awikle Ir .
eutirely sath MY LLUSTRA lJ ("AT\! WiTE 8 F
Ahaviug Moquidtes, .n.x iotseanids of nther Dadaire &Y
novelties, gou 'P IN I U'HEEP:I.
Dejit. 008, The

A SILVER WATGH FREE

For Postnl Ordor 1s, (or 15 stuns) we = forivrd
a massive 15-ot. Gold Shuulation Chiain, togethirwitleou
generous offer of a Salld Silver Wateh Free por ek
post (lady’s or gent's). Thess wutches hive #ofid sl
cased, - hlia;nh mu\'mnentni. nmluurr "ul\:n‘ul:r]( ‘tl L
keepers,  We arg simply giving them n\\‘.\)‘ o Introduc.
nnrlroml- — (Dopt, O), INVIC WATCH
C0., 100, High Strect, Nox'thﬂcot. Keont.

1- WEEKLY

This handsome dise maching, with naesive 1in
fowar Liorn (art eolours),; ,mitl litiedd, plated tone.
. arn, Mrzt-classmoter, Ttted with oue Bateul
Concerl Soiud-Rax, 200 Necdles, wed

SIXZONOPHONE RECORDS,
plays 1o-luch  Records at one
winding —the Latest Model -
sent to’ any. address on rocelpt of
1s. DEPOSIT aud upon
mignt of the last of 20 weeks ab 1
yaking o total We su
makes ot Phone Wi, ol
SHOP PRICLS, [Lenus Lo suil
Yourself. of New Modols NOW,

WILLIAMS & C0O., Erskine Road, Walthamslow, London,

e for ldsls

- s



