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_ A Splendid Double-Length Story of Tom Merry & His Chums. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHAPTER 1. ¥ You ubtor ass 1" fs_nid Bin[ke. in monsured tones. * Whal
F do you want a toppor for this afternoon 7 "
b, Tllne Exp:?d:hun. © SO avepard Ll&nl. s a wathal widiculous question,' said
RE you roady, D'Arcy ? : D'Arcy, s he opened his hat-box and took out a shining sillk
* No, Blake, T am not weady. 1 am surpwised  toppor, and selocted a padi “I want a teppah to wear, of
abths question. = I'have not even had time to bwusl  gourse, doali boy. A follow must Inolk wespectable.'
my toppah yot.” And he progeaded to brush hia hat emofu?ly.
Jnok Blake gavo the swell of 8t Jim’s o withering lool. “ Jump on that topper, Digl"!
The chums of the Fourth Form were busy in Study No, 6tin the ' Certainly,” said Digby.
School House, They swero making propurations for an expedi- Arthur Augnstus dodged Digby's descending foot dn timn,
tion, and Blako, Horrles, and Dighy ware almost ready to start, ~ He jumpod up, and held the hat behind him for safoty as Dig
while Arthur Augustus D'Acey l:ad} hardly commenoed. advancod to tllna attack again.

Y

A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.

Neo. 24 (Naw Sorles).
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“Digby! You uttah woltah! What do you mean? If
you damage my toppoh I shall give you a feahful thwashin®."

* Jump on 1" repeated Blale, looking up from the bulky
pareel he wos confining in o puir of straps too short for the
Funmsu. ' Moke "o concertinn .of it. Lend Dig a hond,
[Jerrics."” :

* Rightelio 1" said Herrica, :

*“BaiJove! Dig, lob that Lot slone | Hawwies, yon wabtali,
if you touch my toppah I shall no langel sweganl you as o
fwiend."” i

" Tut it away, thon,’ daid Bloke.

* T wefuse to do enythin’ of the sorl,  Koep off, you wattaliz b
Upon second thoughts, I will pub it away. T wagard vou o=
bensts, though,” . —~

The sille hat was jammed back hastily into the hat-hox, and. .

tho lattor elosed. D'Arcy serowed his monoclo into his - oye
and rogarded his grinning chums with s glare of indignation.

* T look upon you as o aeb of wottalis.t'" he exclaimed hotly,
* Why can'® you let n chap look weapeetable ¥ I don't ask
yeu to look wospectable, i Jmow that would bo askin' too
much. ButXwant to kieepup the weputation of the stud

‘“Aas | * gaid Blake, grunting over the exertion of moking
the straps mect. ‘' We'te going up to Rylecombe Wood to
camp there.and play Red Indians, and you must nat go.in a
topper ! You shrie inﬁ ass " -

“1 wegard a toppah a3 quite pwopah for the ocension.
Howeval, I will yield to the majowiby, sicl go in my panamah.’”

* No, you won't. I'm woaring that,'” snid Blale. ** Tt aults
mo, and 1t's comfy.  You can wear a cap.” >

* I waiuso to wear o enp.”’

" Thon go without one. If T ssu you in a topper M fateen
it over your ears, o remembor.  Dig, lend me a hand with tlis
beastly parcel. I can’t soa why D™ Avey wanted to have auch
o short pair of atraps——"" .

** Those stwaps wero intended for a parcel  of bopla.”

“ Wall, you might have foroseen that I should want to use
themy, and got thom longer,” sail Blakes ' You'ro always
bungling something, I supposo I shall make them moet rouncd
thia parcol if I pull hevd enough.'

* Pewwaps you will bweal the stwaps.””

" Yes, I shouldn't wwonder. Go i, Dig——

There was a sudden'snap as the strap poasted.
cissatisfied gront, ;

* Thore yon are || I expectod that 1"

*If you expectad it, Blake, you needn’t have pulicd so vewy
hoxd, you know.”! -

“It's all your fanlt for not having had longer steape. Wik
nre yon doing before that looking-glass now, image ¢ **

* T wefuse to bo ealled an image.™

“"What nre you d 1" rosred Blake.

"1 am only in' my necktie, deah boy."

" Yank his nocktis. off, Dig.”

T uttahly wefuse to hnve my necltic yanked off.
you as 8 wde beast this aftalinoon, Blalke."

“ Well, got awny from that glass, then. You'll eranl it if
you stand in frent of it much longer, It wasn't meant. to
stand b, 3

* Look here, Blake—-"

“Rats! CGetready! Weghall have to put n rape round this
parcel, anda loop to carry it by, D'Arcy can carry it 3

" Weally, Bhﬂo——-—"

“D'Ardy can carry i, as ib wos his sbrop that broke. e
ought to be more careful in buying straps, Gaot that bog

. pociced, Hovries ? ™

" Yes ; I'voshowed in the bolte and Tioens and tomnhiawls.??

" Good. What have you done with the spears, Dig 2 'Y

** Put ‘em in this criclket-hag in sections.” :

"' That's good. The clonks take np mast sooni—I mean the
srapes, of coumse—and they're in tiis patcol that DAy is

aing to w1
B Wenllf'. Eon.h boy——"
* I think we'te pretty nearly ready now.””
** Pway don't be in such o benatly huwwy, Blake,

N L1

1

Blake gave a

I wogard

I hiaven't

changed my collah or my boots, and——"
: s llt'!y- cean romain a8 thoy are. We—— Hallo, who's
that 7°

Tom Morry looked in at the half-open door of Si.udfr No. 6.
The chums of the Fourth starved at him suspiciously. Tho
Reod Indinn outfit had been npresent to Joaelk Blake from his
uncle in Amerion, and the chuma of No. § were keeping tho
affeir entively in their own hands. Tb was lil:uly that they
would have imitators, for the Red Indian ** wheeze " had caught
on. But Blake & Co., aa Jock put it, wergn't taking in any
partners.  Tom Merry nodded gﬁniﬂ“y. His chumas, ners
and Lowther, were looking into the study over his shoulders.

“Hallo 1" said Tom Merry. ‘' Qoing out, I see.”

" Yea," said Blnlke.

" Yaas, wathah, deah DLoy,'" said Arthur Augustus D'Areys
" \‘vulm in___ll - -

Blake glared at him, and the swoll of the Schioel Houge broke

0 Going on the river 77 asked Tom Merry innocently.

S8R, THE RIVAL CAMPSIT -4 sojsseponsicrangaiguis of
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' I aoe.  It'a bng-hunving thig altamoon 7™

£ No, iv-ian’e”!

“Then wiing are you deing thie aiternoon 1" demanded Tom
Merry.

““Minding our.own bosingss,” snfd Blake affablv.

“Ha, ho, ha) I wegard that as wathah funnay," said
Arthur Augustus.

Tom Merry lnughed. o

OB, keep your littlo deeret!™ he remarked. * If you'ra
wrapping up all your possessions €o tulo them to tho pown-
broker's in Byleambe we don't want to——"

Blako torned red. .

* Wa're deing nothing of tho sort.™

" Oh, T thought you might bo broke gnd trying to ¥aize the
wind on your old elothes, or something of that sort,’ Tom
Merty temarleds .

*Wathah not; deah boy. Onthe contwmwy, T have just
had' a fivah fwom my governah,™ saidl Arthue Augustog D'Aroy.

“ 1 you'd like na to come along," said Monty Lowther, ** we
shouldn't mind. We are always willing to keep you youngsters
ouit of mischiel.”

 Cartainly,” assented Mannors, in a heavly way. T look
upon it na o duty of we fellows in the Shell to keep an eye on
thie Fourth Form, and see that they don’t get into miscliief.”

Blake glowered,

I you don't toke your faces mwoy they'll geb dsmnged,’
he remavked.” " Slume that doon; Ilerries.  Never mind their
nnppers.”

“Right-hio 1" ealld Herries,

Y 0h, don't trouble 1" said Tom Merry, laughing,
kiddics, Wo'll seo you again later, T dare say.”

And tho chums of the Shell went their way. Tom Morty wag
Inughing as thoy went down bhie steps of the School Houdo into
the sunny quadrangle.

Y Tt's protty plain what those'kids are up to,” he remarked,
“It's the Red Indian wheeze again. Blake has won a lot of
¢alat out of that, Lut I think it's time we came on in the scene.
!I_sp\lv’_a spear sticking out of the cricket.-bag Dig had in his
1and.

“And there was the handle of a tomahawle sticking out of the
bag Horries was fastening up,” grinned Manners.

* ¥ea, thepe's no doubt on the point. Blake is keeping this
redskin wheoze ta himself ; but I think it's time thres follows
about our size came on the scone, and walloped the great warriors
of the Blackfeet tribe

8 }‘Vlmt-lto B Kefosia ey o They

‘ Tet's pob out ore como  nlon, wero just
woing to stﬁth. 1 beliove,” said Tom Merry. 3

And the Terrible Phreo crassed tho rangle of St Jim’s
and went out of the school-gates in the hlazing sunghine of the

July nfternoon.

ﬁcmwhilo. Juck Blake had finished securing the parcel, and
D’Arcy hed sanounced that he was * weady.” Blake opened
the studly door, nid the four ehnms sallied forth. Gore of tho
Shell met them in the passage and staved af their loada,

** Hallo, leaving for the holidays ? ' he asked.

" No," sno Blake.

“ Taking all your property to o raffle ¢ s

* Certainly not,” said D'Arcy. ‘I wogard that question na
widiculons, Goah,  Washould certainly not patwonize & waffe."

* Oh, cgmo on'!'" said Blalke, ,

Mellish and Whalih of tho Fourth were standing on the steps,
tl.rfu{E tl:%? looked curiously nt the bulky baggege of the clums
of No. G

" Going to ermigrnte 2 ' asked Mellish plessantly.

“Rata 1" eoid Dighy, .

* Thought you might be going to Canada steeraga,and faking
your bedding and things in bundles,” snid Mellish, " What's
thoe gamo, then 7. -

The ¢hums of Study No. § passed on without answering.
They crossed the guadrangle to the gates, and found tlirco
youths leaning up against tho stone arch in the shade. The
three youths bolonged to the New House af St. Jim's, and were
no otlier than Figging, Kerr, and Wynn, the fnmous Co,  They
stared at the School House chumns, i

“ My hat'1 ¥ said Figgine. " You nust bo in want of oxcrcise
to earty those hundles aboub on'a blazing afternoon.’

“* Rather,” said Kerr. ** What have you got there, Blake 2
Are you stevting in [ife a8 pedlans ? ™ - »

“ More likely a feed,” said Fatty Wynn, with & voragious
look: ' Look here, Blake, if this is & picnie we don’t mind

S Tauta,

«waming along

“Its not o plonie,” snapped Blake, “ And if it were wo
shouldn't take a cormorant along.”

Figging & Co. atared after tho School Houso chums aa thoy
%opmd and merched on pm'lspiring down the dusty lane.

igging grinned comprehendingly.

" Jgovo. I've hﬁpit kX mx_dﬁimcd.

s :
H H{ve you?1 spid Fotty Wyon. * Do you think it's a

i !
'
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| “1og of a paleface!” yelled Binke, * Yield, or your
9

sonlp shall hang at the helt of the Blackfoot Chigfi™ i

fead, aftorall @ If ik ix, I thinlk we onglit to gathera few of the
fallows and [ollow on’

Pigging shool s hepd.

@ It's not a foud."

HOn Y sald Fatky Wynn.
doereased visibly.

 No," soid Figgina, ' it'snot a feed. T imngine that it's that
Red Indian wheeze over again.. Yoeu ramomber that Blako's
unele sent him a Red Indian onpfit, and those kids dressod
themaalves up a5 Blaokfeet warriors in the wood——"'

And his interest in the matler

“ And took ua prisoners,” grinned Xerr, ** and left us tied
up.”

W ¥ps, that was matler n come-down for us™ confessed
Tigeins, * Bub they wero foqur fo thres, and we weren't oxpeat.
ing it. Torhaps it's our turn now. We'te' c¢i in this
soone.'

“ Right-lio 1" said Kerr, * Let's follow.”

Fatty Wyhn demurred.

* I'in getbing rather peckish.'

“ How long 1 it singe your last feod 1" nsked Tigging sar-
castioally, * Ten minutes 1"

 Oh, roally, Figgy, it's more than half an hour, and L only

NEXT
THURSDAY:

“ THE RIVAL CAMP

had a stenle pio snd o cold chicken, nnd gome sausagss, and
that's nll I've had singe dinner,”

“han you must be famished.

& Well, ne, not exactly fnmished,” said Fatty Wynn. ** Jush
Leginning to feel a fecling of emptiness, you know. T eould

hold ont nnothor hour: bub walking makes e peckish, and I
got g0 hungry in this July wenther, you know.''

“ T expopt they've gob sandwiches, when you eoms to think
of it Higgins remarked,

U And gingsr pop, mest likely,"" aaiil Kere,

Tatty Wynn brightened up:

1 say, Tigey, i you'vo thinling of tracking them dowa
' qitite ready,” ha said.  ““Of course I'm always ready for
0 Hduse row.”

Tigeins grinnecd,

“ OF cowea you iwre, il thero's o feed af tlie cud of it," he said*
“'Bub coms on. We'd botter take a couple of chinps along
with s, to have the odds on cur side. There's Pravt and
Jimson.  They'Il comm™

Y geod idea,  Iwvonder swhether thay will be ham sundwielza,”
murmared Fabty Wynn. 1 like hnm.”

an A Splendld Double-Length Tale of
2 Tom Merry's Sehooldays, .
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CHAPTER 2,
A Redskin Alliance.

3 AL Jove, deah boys, I'm begiuning to foel wathah
exhausted, you know !

Arthur Angustus D'Arvey spoke languidly. Tho
chums of the Fourth were in the sluudes of Ryloombes Wood,
n welcome ahiade fram the blazo of the sun. Each of them had
plenty to cavvy, snd D'Arey's pareel, though the bulkicst,
Wi nob the Leavicat.  The swell of 8t Jim's dropped it into
thoe grass,

" 'm afwoid T ean’t cawwy that mueh forthal, Blake.”

" May oz well have o bit of n reat,”" agresid Bloke, who was
rathor tired himself. " It's a bit of o 'fag tramping in thot
blazing sun.”

' Right-ha!" said Hervles, allowing his bag to fall in the siass
with a bump. There was a erash of hreaking gloss, and Blake
gove & wiathful howls
- " Younss! The ginger beer’s in that bog ) ”

T forgot.""

" You've busted the bottlos now.™

" B0 T have,” said Herries, looking into the heg. “ Tt's a
pity. I Euitc forgot 1 put the pingey beer in aloup with the
tomahawke.”

“Of all the doffers ! ™ said Dighy.

* Oh, accidents will Lappen,’™ said Herrica. * It ean't bo
belped.  Tsay, Blake, are wo going to makeup at tho old hut ¢
* N, snid Blake. _ i

* It's o good place, and wathah Jongly,” said D'Aroy. * It's
more than another mile fwomn liere, and i some of you
eawwy this parcel as well ns your awn, I'think I eould covah
the distanee all wight.!

“Rnts 1" said Blake. ' Nice fixes you fellows would gob
get into without & leader like me ! Have you forgotten that
the timo wo ehanged at that liut Tom Merry collared our togs,
and we had to go back to St. Jim's rigg'qd up ng Indions ?
Wo're not going to the samo place again.”

* There is certainly somethin’ in that, desh boy. Pewwaps
it would bo as well to change our attire here, and save walkin®
oy furthah,”™

"' oo near the rond," said Dighy.

" Where does not scem to be anybody about, sand wa could
hide our attiro in a hollow twee while we are dwessed upas Wod
Indians.”

“ Do you know of o hollow tree nent here 1 ** :

“'Olino ; but I think it oxm:nolil wob. that thero is one. ™

" Ass| We're not going to spend the rest of the afiernoon
laolting for hollow troes,” snid Blake withoringly, ' We'll
on another half mile into the heoch plantation. We shall be
eafe thore, T expeet.  ¥allo, what was that 1

* What, was that, denh Loy 1

* T heard something moving in the bush.”

* Pwohably it wWas only o wabbit”

"It woasn't o rabbit,” said Bloke, getting up and looking
round him suspiciously, ' 1t was arabbit on two}ngs. Texpect.”

* Weally— ;

o Look O“L 1 » _.

Elnke shoutod out the words suddenly s bub the warning
eamo too late. Threo sturdy fornis burst from the thickets,
and in o sccond Blake was howled over, and Lowther was
sitting upon hinu  The other three juniors, who wore styctehed
on tho grose at rest, had no chinnes whatever. AManners tlirew
aimself vpon Herries, and Tom Merry drapped astride of Digby,
at thoe same’ time fastening his grasp i the collar of Arthur
Augustus, and Pinuing him down.

* Bai Jove 1"

** You rotters 1" howled Blake. * What are you up to 27

* (ot youl ®

Y et up L™

““Rala 1™

*Lommo got up!” gosped Herrics: *''You'ro squashing.
I“

my back on to a tough root, Manners, you benst

*T'm sorry for your back, old chap,” said Manners.

* Lot mo gerrap | ¥

*Can't bo did 1 "

' Lowther, I'1 give you a licking for this1” roarsd Blake.
. Get off my cheat, you rotter! Getup!” ;

“'Somo ofher time,” said Lowther blandly. *“T'm quite
comfy whers I am, thank yow." z

bis .ﬁ’ai Joye, Tom Mewwy, I will thwash you fealifully if yon
dan’t let gO my binstly collah t' Youn arve wiumplin® it all out
of shape ™

* Rats 1 " snid Tom Merry cheorfully. 2

" 1 insist upon your imniediatoly weleasin® my collal |

* Ring off, Gussy ; T want to speak.” y

T weingo to wing off 12 5

‘! Choogo i1 Now thon, Bloke, I think you'll admit that
we'vo got yon,'* said Tom Merry ohecrfully.

* Well, supposs you have T grunted Blake.

*If you like to give your poarale wo'll let you ga: bt we

ratain these bundles ns the apoils of war.  To thi vietos thinspoils,,

*“THE RIVAL BAMPS.”
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* T wefuso to cive iy pawale.”

" So do LY growled Blake.  ** Dig, Gussy, why don’t yon
shiove that rotter off ¥ You'ro tive to aie; thiaw Titm off 1*?

*! Tho beast has gotdold of iny heastly collah.

*Jerlk your head wway and tlie collar will come off."

" Yans, aned o pwetty sight I shonld look without a collue."

** You utter ass 1™

1 awefuse to bo charastowised s nn a1

* It's no good,” snid Tom Merey Inughing. * You've eithor
gab to give your parole or we shall tie you up, Upon the
whole I think wo'll tis you up, suyway. Gussy’s neolktio and
brnees will come in handy.”™

* T wefuse to have my necltis and bwaces used for anythin?
of the sort. Undah the eires. I will give my pawole,”

* Up you got then {

Tom Merry released Arthur Angostus, who gat up breathlessly
and eotnmenced to straighten out his collar and reareange his
nocktie, D'Arcy, hoving given his porole, the rivals wero
left thres to throo in point of numbers, and with the advanin
on tho side of the ehmna of the Shell, they wore masters of tho
wan time to give in,

“ You ean pet off my chest, Lowther, you dummy,” le
remarked graciously, * Wo give you best this time.”

“ Right-ho! 'We take your word,” said Tam AMuorry promptly.

And tho rompled Fourth Farmers wero allowed to risos
Lowther kicked open the big bundle Arthur Augustus had heen
carrying, md the gorgeous llindinn Aerapes rolled out upon the,

(rnss in o blaze of colour.

* I thought'so 1" cxclnimoed Tom Merry. * It’s the redskin
ﬁnme. Well, we're going to bo the redskins this time, that's all,

ut Lsay, you've got outfit enongh for a dozen ox more Indinns, "

* It’s the wholo outfit my uncle sént me,” explained Blake,
“ Thore's enough for a dozon chaps. We wore going to make
our haadquartors in the wood somewhere, and leep the things
there, and let some other chaps into it later. We couldn't hnve
the fog of carrying out thoso big bundles every time we wanted
to use the things, you know.” ;

“No, I supposs not.” Tom Menij)
¢ We jmaped on you just now with the idea of eallaring tiin
things, you know; but if you like we'll lot you into it,  Wa
will share our things with you."

" What things 1t

*Theso redukin t‘hin_g." >

" Why.thoy're mine ** cxclnmed Bloke indignantly. " Wliat
are you toiling about ¢

'""Quite a mistake, kidl; thoy're wmine,” said Tom Merry
colwily, " Spoils of war, yvoo Know. Thoy're ours for the
afternoan, “Bub if you like we'll let vou inta our wheezo. '

" Your wheeze ! Mine, you aean

" Woll, the whenze,” soid Tom Mersy. * * We'll 1at you into
it if you like, nnd wo'll nll he Blackicet this aftorncon. \We
don't want to keep it to oursclves. Another point is, saina
of the Grammar School bousiders are in Ryleombe Waod this
afternoon, Frank Monk and Carbov were on the path when
wa Ir rosaed it in following you, @nd 1 licard sonte of the 'others
calling,

Blake gave a whistle.

“Bai Jove! I think Tve pot o weally wippin® ideah 1
exclabned Arthur Awgostus, " You weimembah Lm\- we nearly
fwightend yon out of your wits the day we fisst dwessed up a4
Wesd Indinus, deal hoys 1"

1 don't remember anything of the sppb.*

" Wea werg o little atactlol,' saicl Mannbes.

A Ll surprised,'” éaldl Lowther. That expressrd it
Dobtor.”

0L, wats | said Arthur” Augistus wormly. " You wero
fwightoned out of your besstly wits, von kiow. You wan
away lilee anythin', and we wan aftah you till we were laughin®
too much to wun any more.”

* Exactly,” soid Blake, “ T nover suy thres Lids 8o soared
in all my natural.  Did you, Dig 7"

LIBRARY.

looked thonghtiully,
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* Every Thursday,

* Nevor, ' suld Dighy solamuly,  © I thought Lowther would
have a fit with feight, aod that T should Wave auothier with
langhing. '’ :

Lowther tirped rod.

* Ynas, wathak'! Bub as I was sayin', I've gol a wippin'
iden.  Why shouldn’t we make up ns Wed Indiang and go for
tho Gwammah cads ¥ If we could fwigliten them a8 muoh as
wa fwightened these chaps——""

“* Ha, hn, ha !

* You didn/l frighton us,” said Lowther warmly. ** We wero
o littlo s :risod—h‘h_m;;rh that's really too strong o word—
curious would be bebter,”

“'0h, rata 1" said Blake. * Yon were scared enough, and
youenn't deny it, Bub Gussy’sides iz agood one ; the Granmar
cads haven's an inldling of this Red Tndian wligoze, and they'd
ba s seaved as yon wars.''

" W weren’t seared.!” -

= Woll, as acaved ns you weran't,”” saild Blake sorcastioally.
* For fellows who weren't gearod you put on a marvellons harst
of speed, that's oll T ean say."

'I'H }"m\s, wathuli ! Lowther almost dwapped when T wan at
1,

*Well, slint eonld you expect, witli a sot of fentures liko that?®
demanded Lowther, ' Enough to make anybody drop, I shonld
Llihds.”"

1 svogard that wemarl as dist-inut?[y wide,"! sald D'Arey.,
“ I enll upon Lowthal to withdraw his oppwobsyious wefewence
ta my features, or it will be imposs. for mo ' to ba Lwiends with
him thiz aftabnoon."

U NE fenr 1" sald Lowther.

“Then T nm afwaid that I shiall haye to ilLf-e\\'\\‘u%ﬂ. e
harmony <of the pwooeedin’s by givin' Lowlliali a feahful
thwashin'." :

“Hush!t " exclaimed Tom Merry suddenly,

1 weinga to liush 1 " ’

' Ass ! Thecs's somebody coming 1!

**MThe Grammarians !

“ T ant sowwy, but T cannot allow any muattah to intewwuph
mé now.  Lowthah hna pwofferad an insult to my dig, and X,

“Here thoy are!!' yelled a wellkknown wvoiop from the
thickots.

“ Figgins 1" excluimed Blalke. e

Figgins & Co. rushed on the scene. Tiggits, Kerr, Wynn,
Jimson, and Pratt were ready for ywarfare, but thev had not
expocted o find the Terrible Three oilied with Study No. 0.
Their rush beonime slower #s they saw tho number of foea they
hid Lo deal swith, and they stopped wathout ceming to elose
fiarters,

e Hallo,” said I’ingl!s. rathar sheepishly,

‘" Hallo," grinned Blake. * Why don’t you come on 7"

“ Yans, wathnhi”

* Didn't oxpect to find the whole family here,” grumbled
Figgins. ** fll, I daresay we conld wipe up the ground swith
you if we tried, oll the same,"

Ty then, desh boy. -

1 ‘;?;I on," ‘exclaimed Tom Morey., " It's pax now. Tha
Grammerians are in the woed, nnd we've got to stick together,
There's room for Figging & Co. iu tho scliome.”

* Bat Jove, that's wathall a good ideah. [ shouid be vews
plirnxed to give my perinish for Figgins & Co. Lo join in tho
sehemo.

 Oh, wo could mnnage without that, Gussy,' sald Tom
Merry. To come to the point, Figgins, we've gob an Iudian
outflt hero, and we're going to make up s Red Indians and go
for the Grammar eads.  Ave you with us §"

* Yeu, rathor,” said Figging learbily.

** Then comp along,' anu{{ Blaka. “Tho soonse we gob #lggad
ont the better. Tt takes kime to got tho things on and gok
youy faco poiuted.”

“ Ynns, wathih '

““But 1 say  bogan Fatty Wynn, .

Y What's the mattor with you 2 ! asled Tiggios, as lie lified
one of the prokager and shouldared it.
“ What about those saudwiches 2

Fifqlmz laughed.

“It's pax now," ho said,  “ We can't eollar the saudwiches
uow”wo'va magde peace and alliance with the oencmy, my
£011,

“That's all very woell,' said Fatty Wynu, * but I'm haogry,”

* Can't bo holped."

* We've got nothing to eab with 1"

* We shall bo baok at school for toa in thres houm of 50."

*If you want th carry me home a cold corpse, Figging, you
L bettar say 50 at once,” snid Fatty Wynn swarmly.,

;1 T should bo sorry to have to carry you anywhero, anyhoy,"!
saich Wigging, with a glance ot Wynn's ample pro&:ortiuns. Y

fanoy it wouldl necd an eleplinnt ora goods truck to do: that,
atty,"
* Look here, Figging——"

" Oh, come:along,  You mpy got a bite ub the sandwiches, or
o snifi et tho mustard, Inter—porhaps.'!
* Call yoursolf o leader; and conio out! without anything to
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onk on an expedition | " said Fatty Wynn witheringly, ** You'd
mako A ripping general."

* My dear cormorant——""

'*T'm not going to starve to doath to F‘Innac anybody." said
Fatty Winn. “§1‘ thero's no grub, T shinll have to go and look
for somo, that's all. Tl join you Inter,”

“Whers are you going 2"

“I'nl going to talko ‘a short cub through the wood to tha
village. It won't take meo long to get o snnck at Mother
Murphy's, I'll join you Inter."”

And Fatty Wynn disappeared before Figgins could remons
strate.

CHAPTER 3.
In the Camp of the Foa,

1 HIS is a jolly spot, Frank.”'
It was o boy in a Grammar School cop who spoko,
ns e pavsed in a'green glade in Ryleombe Wood, It
was indoed a beautiful spot. A slope of n rich gross wwos
shaded by the wide-spread boughs of ancient elm and beech-
trees, and tho aunlight filtored through thoe above, and cast
strange lights and shadows on the velvety award. A party
of Grammar School boys had omerged from tho wooid into
the shaded glado, and us Carboy spoke, thoy stopped and looked
roud. .

“ Jolly," sssented Frank Monk,
purpose.’’

Then halt’s the: ward,” said Lane,

And the Grammar School party halted,

There were asven Inds in the pacty, all belonging to the lowor
Forms at the Ryleombo Grammar School—that catablishment
i:tut’;\;mau swhich and Bt. Jim's existed a novor-ending rivalry ancl
striie,

Throo of tho hoys bore lunch-baskets, and others had packages,
or hulging pockots, which sufficiently indicated the purpose
of the expodition.

Frank Monk and his friends bad visited the wood that sunny
July aiterncon for a picnio, and they had come well provided.

‘" Thia i3 a ripping place,” anid Lane, Jooking round. ** Thero's
a spring in tha treea yonder where wo oan got fresh water,"

* Wa'd hetter light the camp-fice thon,' i

* Jolly hot weather for a fice," romarked one of the Cirams
marings.

*1If you ean think of any wiy of cooking eggs without o fire,
Bunoe, 1 shall be pleased to hear your suggeation,!" said Franl
Monk sarcastically.

*0h, rats | " said Bunog,

*Tharo will have to be a fire," snid Cacboy,
to becook 1"

I ean’t cook for tofiee," said Lano.

I oon't for nuts,” Frank Monk remarked,

Well, T'm not much of a hand at it either.'

“ T nover could cook," said Bunce onsually. I daresay Ford
will be able to haadlo the job all right.”

Fard ahook lis lead decidadly,

*“ Not in this weather,'" ho said.

* Oh, come, T'den't eo why that should make any difference,
saicdh Frank., ** You're o jolly good coolk, Ford."

* Well, I may be—but not at a cagup-fire."

* We've brought all the things that are necessary.”

“ It's too jolly hot.” -

** Look here, wo're not going to have s camping-out a[)oilod
by your selfishness, Ford,'" snid Franlc Monlk severely, ' You're
the capk——" :

e %hv;a;!: o mistake to bring anything to be cooked.!”

‘£ It was o mistake to bring anything to bo cooked. On & day
liko this wo nu;iht to hinve had cold tommy,'” '

* Somothing in that,” agreed Bunco. *“ But Fanelmd oggs and
fried bacon nre good, there's no gotting out of that,'

* Something in that, i there 1> said Frank Monk, *“If
cither of you chaps knows botter than I do how to inanage
f camping-out, you're only got to say so, and-—"'

* And you'll give us the load 1"

“ No, I shall give you a thick enr."

“ Well, I'm not gaing to cook,” said Tord. “ Willinms 1z a
good eoole. Ho oan mnke toffes, s0 I don't see why he can't
cook aggs and bagon.” :

# 1 do, though," said Williama promptly.

Thero wna o step in the undorwood.  The Grammarians, who
were growing somowhat heated in the argument, poused
suddenly. TFrank Monl Initted his hrows.

* Somebody's coming,” ho grunted.

 Wall, they won’t eat us,” said Bunoo,

” ** They might cat our grub, Suppose it's a gang from St.
im's——"

“ Phew ! Botter Jook out !!!

“Thero's only one,' said Carboy, enubiously paermy tlivougl
the thickets in the divection of the sound., ' ** Aud, by Jove
iv's o chap from St Tin's." "

* Wio @& it—Tom Merry 2 "

“And frat-rpie for our

* Who's going

A Splondld Double-Length Tale of
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* No, it’a that fat eliap—Wynn,"”

* My hat!" chuckled Fraulk Mouk, *s0'if is—and he's alone.

ep in coyver—he's coming this way; we'll nab him as ho
stops out of the trocs,”

© What's the good of a prisoner now 7" ‘demanded Bunce,
* May bring a lot of Seints round, and spoil the pienio,”

* We'll make him tell us whethor thers are any ethers of the
rottera in the wood. Iush, he’s horée now.”

* Yes, but t

* Shut up,” i

The Grommarians waitod silently.  Fatty Wynn was coming
vl ab a good pace. Mo waa taking the short oub through the
wood to the village, eager to get to the tuclshop and satisfy
the cravings of the inner man. He hadn't tho slightest sus-
picion of an ambush, and ho walkedl straight into it,

" Hallo|1 * said Frank Monk affahly as Fatty came oub of the
trees and almost ran into him, * Fanoy meeting you ! ™

Fatty Wynn jumped back, but the grasp of Lane and Carbioy
was alml\dr upon him. Tho odds were too great, and it wes too
:lpr. ri’o-- fighting anyway. Fatty Wynn submitted gracefully to
1= fnbe,

* Wall, you've got me,” he remarvked. " What is that—a

plenie " .

“ Something of the sort.™?
: "II’II Join you if you like, I don't mind feeding with yon
ot." :
. ' Don't you 1" said Frank, * Well, wo're rather more pas-
tienlnr—we do mind. We've only got cnough grub for seven,
and if you had a good tuck in there wouldn’ L%u ooy left for any
of us.  Besides, you're a prisoner of war.”

* Well, you have got to feed o prisonor of war, by the law
of nations,” gaid Fatty Wynn. ** What have you got in' that

boslot £
* Feeding prisoners of war s off, dislinctly ofi,” said Prank
Monk Toftily. * We are going to revert to the costoms of

the nneionts.”

* The—the what 1" -

" The customia of the ancients, who enslaved theiv prisoners
of wnr, We are going to enslaye you,” said Frank Monk
roriously,

* Oh, don’t be an ass, you know."”

* Honest Injun! We are lmk_inghfor o cook—mnd I know
you nre o good coole.  We want'some acl?-to slog at cooking by
o camp-five, and oll these chaps think it’s too lio 2

* 8o it 1 ; muech oo jolly hot.” g

" Exactly ; but a prisoner of war has no choice in the matter,
You are going to coak for us.”

“ That 'm jolly well not.”

“You'll soe. Ten't it o Eoml wheezo, chaps 127 }

. "' Ripping | ™ proriounced the Crammarians without a dissen-
tient voice,

" You hear, Wynn t You ave n slave now, by the rights of
war, and you liave to do a5 you're told,”

“ Rats |2 A _
. Very well. We will first Pmuner,l to hringi tlis prisoner
ol war to reason by sitting him down leavily in o bed of stinging
nettles 4

‘* Hear, hear!™

" Look here, don't be an nss,” excleimed Fatty Wy ner-
vously, " You'd better lot me go. I wantto got to the tuck-
shop.™ A
*“The tuckshop can wait. There's our cooking to be done.”

" Tl seo you boiled firat.”

Y Yank him over to thoss stinging-nettles——"2

**1 say, hold on. Don't be a cad, you know.”

“ \Will you do the cooking 7"

" Wall—yes—perhaps— supﬁme I might as well."

I suppods you might as well, too. there any of your
friends near here 1" asked Franlk Monle.

L1 Find o.u .|l -

" Well, if thoy show themselves, we ean lick tllam.‘" said
Carboy, ** 80 it dossn't matter. Get the camp-fire lighted,
Iid, and staxt the cooking. *

* Look here, I don't lilee=—-"" ¥

* Never mind what you like," =said Frank Monk kindly,
“* It's whatwelike that counts now, you know. There's plenty
of wood about; get tho fire Vi

Fatty Wynn glowercd at the Grammarians. But there were
geven of them, and thoy were nll round him ; resstance and
escape seomed equally impossible.  And even if he conld havo
broken away, & ohaso through the wood in the blszing July
sun was not an attractive prospoct to the fat junior of the New
Honsp af 8t Jim's. ;

“ Well, gathier the fuel, somo of you,'" he said,

Franl Monk shook his head. -

* Not much.”

« " How can I make n fice without fuel, fathead 1

“ Gathor it yourself. A prisonor of war who lins been fed_;lg-cfl
o slavery enn't expect to have his lords and maosters waiting
on him.*

" Of all the rot——""
" ¥ank him over to the——""

NEXT
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" 1t's all right,” snid Fatty Wynn hostily,
up, then! Your lords and masters arve zotbing

* Buck
hungry."

The grinping Gravamarions sprawled upon the rosy i n
wide eivels, in the centro of which the glowering Fatty procecded
to build the camp-fire.

The fire was soon alight, the smoke and flame leaping up
towards the over-nrching hranches of the great trees, and
Fatty Wynn, who was warm already, began to glow and
porspire with the heat of it.

Franle Monk, though he would not admib it, realisod that
the idea of & camp-fire was a livile out of placo en a July afters
noon ; but the eapture of Fatty W)mn-nquod all diffioulties,

It was not only a joke up ageinst St Jim’s, but o b
convenience to the Grommarions to have a captive caok at
their ordors, and they enjoyed the situation to the full.

“ My hat |" said Carboy, as lo sprawled in the grass, his
head pillowed upon o big roob. “This i what I call giddy
laxury. It reminds me somohow of ancient Rome."”

* Slavery,” said Lanp, “is a jolly good institution—if you
don’t hoppen to be the slave. You'll find the frying-pan in
the big package, Wynn, and the hacon and cggs in the smaller
one,’

* Oh, go and ent colo ! P

" We're gainf to enb bacon and epes, and if they're not dono
to & turn, wo'll rub your hend in the frying-pan, and put tho
cggs down tho baek of your necl.!” -

S you cook “emt well,” said Frank Monk maganimously,
*we may let you haye o fecd on anything that is left when
wo're finished,”

* Fat lot that will be, T expect.”” .

1 Well, o giddy slave ean't expoct anything hetter than that.
Gob on with your work, you eaitiff.” | :

There was no help for it, And the dire threats hurled nb
him made Fatty Wynn realiso that it would be wiser to cook
wall than to spoll the provender of the Grammarians, ns he
was ot fimt tempted to do. But it is doubtful if Fatty could
have found it in his hoart to spoil good ““grub " for anhy cou-
sideration whatever,

Fragrant ‘odour of fryihg bacon soon pervaded the greon
glade, and tickled the nost.riﬁ of the hungry. Grammarinns. |

* After all," Ford remarked  thoughtfully, it was rathor
a ;;ucd iden o higve bacon mnd eggs.”

‘I ngree with you,” esid Bunce.
ripping ¢

“* Rather.””

* 1 oy, when will that be done, Fuolstaff 1™

! Buck up 1"

Tatty Wynn grunted, and went on with tho cooking. Ho
was hungry himsell, and the smell of the cooking made him
hungrior, Ho would hove given a woek’'s pocket-nioney to
sit down on tho grass nnd ‘bolt the first rashors. But the
watchiul eyes of the Grammar lads wero upon him, and it wos
impossibla, )

de went on cooking. Tho wood fire burned well, and the
heat, added to that of the sun, was terrifie.  The Grannnarians,
lying in the cool gross, con tulated themselvis upon thicir
capture. ll'ntt,i Wynn, cooking awny, wondered whero his
chumns were, Needless to sny, ho rogretted that tho templa-
tions of tho tuclshop hud induced him to quit his londor.  Ho
would bove jumped for joy to sec the fnce of Figgins atb tho

resent moment.  Bub his chums wero far away,

** Now then, eockey, isn't that geub done ¢

' Nearly," =aid Fatty Wynn, with o leavy heart.

" Buck up, then ™

The fire glowed with hoab, and so did Fatty Wynn, The
bacon spluttorell away in the frying-pan, nnd Fulty Wynn's
perspiring foco ywatchied slice alter slico cooked to o turn,  But
suddenly he jorked his head bacle and listened—and the bacon,
uneared for, emifted n atrong smell of burning.

. What aro you up to t '* shouted Frank Monlk, ¢ :

But Fatty {Vynn ditd not answer. A low whistle in the

](:_;wp woods bad eaught his ear—u whistle that was: familiar to

“Don't they smell

m,
* Look niter that bacon, yvou duffor.”
The breon was smelling vilely now. There was' o peculine
grin upon Fatty Wynn's face as he shook it aud’ tnened it in
tho frying-pan; Y

CHAPTER 4.
The Blackfeet on the Warpath,

“ TT T{OW do I loalk, Blalke ¥ . :
H It wos Figging who asked the question, aftor

ving tho final touch to his mnke.up as o warrios
of tho tribs of the Blackieet.

Blako looked at him,

* Ripping,” ho said. *“If anybody ‘saw you now, Figgy,
he would Lave a fit. It's not so much the way-paint. s 5;-'
fenturos undernoath it——""

* Ohb, chieeso it! You would bo worth twopenoe o day to
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“What are you up to, prisoner?” shouted Prank Monk. But Fatty Wynn did not answer. A low whistle
in the deep woods had canght his ear—n whistie that was familiar to him, .

frighten the crows yoursolf,” said Figgins. *' Do I look all
right, ‘Gussy 7"

“ Yaas, wathal, Figgins, deah boy. The war-point doesn’t
make much differenco to you. You oro nevaeh what L should
call a buta at tho best of times.'”

¢ you're looking for a thick ear, Gussy——

“ Wats! You asked for my opinion. Bai Jove, Tom
Mowwy, this is wotton sticky stuff, this paint. I fecl un
awiully dirty beastyou know.'

“Yau look one,” remorked Korr.

. T wognrd that as an oppwobwious wemark, I—"

* I*m abont dene,’ said Tom Morry, looking round. ** Red
and yellow ochre suita you, Gussy, They're the fashionablo
colouss smoeng the Blackfeat, oo, 5o you have the satisfaction
of being quite in the mode.”

# Waally, Tom Mowwy—— :

“ Pottor put, tho togs in a safo place,” aaid Monty Lowthor,
who Inoked very curious with alternnte bam of rod and yollow
aoross his face.  We don’t want anﬁhodfr to Sorvo us s wo
sorved Blake the last time we played Roed Indian."

“ No, and wo want to fopl safe about thom,' said Blake—
 ywhen wo go out to scaro the Grammarians a5 wo soared you
fellows the other dey.”

* You didn't sonre us——'

‘“ Rata 1"

* Wa wore o little starfled—or rather surprised

L More rats 1"

 If you'ro looking for troublo, Blake——"'

*Bosh !

“ You Fourth Form fathead——"

** You long-lngﬁad Shellfish——""

“ Panco, my children,” said Tom Morry, waving lis tormalinsyle
vetwoen tho disputents.  *“ Let thoro bo pax—I moun paaoo—
in tho wigwams of tho Blackfeot."

““Wo haven't nny wigwoms, Tom Mewwy."

"

"

"

NEXT
FHURSDAY:

" THE RIVAL CAMPS.”

T am speaking metaphorically, nss—I méan my red bLrolthor,
amonded Tom Morry. * Lot thora bo peace, anyhow. The
great chief has spoken."

“What grond ohiof 1 asked Blake unpleasantly. L had
an ides that Pwas chiel of this giddy tribo.” x

S Wiint & ourious iden,” said Tom Morry. * How did you
gob that into your head T

7 glionld rathor spy so,'" Figglna remarked. * Tha clisek
n{ thess Schoal House lkids i a marvel to me, Of course, 1 am
chief—"* b

' Of courdp, you'rs an asg——"

' Mhe gront ohisf hoa spoken——"

*'The great nsa has brayed——"

* Look here, Figging——"'

‘Raots! You know how vou Schiool House clinps muslk
things up.. You adoit that 2 "

* No fenr! It5 yon——"

" Now, talk sonse .

“ Weally, deah boys,” .snid Arthur Augnstus, T think it
must bo admitted that the leadshship belongs to Study No. 0,
as the wedskin whoozo owiginated thore.”

“Woll, thera's somothing in. that,” said Tom Morry. * Bub
Blake is bound to lsad us into some bother——"

** Plake wesigns tho load into my hands——"

" Who told you so 1" demandeod Blalte.

“ ¥ natuwnily oxpeot vou to wesign it to me, as the mosk
uppwupwinto membnh of the party to take command."

“Then you expect too muoch, Gussy. Aro you rotters—TI
moan you warrors—roady ¥ It's time to take tho WT““
against the broves of the Grammar Schiopl, Wah! I have
gpoken 1"

* Yaag, bub——"

“ Shut up—I moan, let my red lirother be gilent, TLab the
warriors of the Blackfest follaw fhnir chiof to raid the wigwains
of the Grammar braves.'

. . A Splendld Double-Length Tale of
Tom Mepry’'s Schooldays,




T say, we'ra not going to the Grammar School in this rig,
o wa T exelaimaed Herlies.

W No, nss! 1 awas using the word wigwas figapatively,

hy shouldn't I speak figuatively if T like ? Ral Indions
always (o, Welit Whe broves of the Urmmipr wigwams
atinll porish honenth tho tamahpwks of the Blackieet |

What-ho 1™ sakl Figgins,

" Apst You don't soy what.-ho when you're a Blockicct—
1 mean a Blackiool—yon say Walil or Ugh i ™

T eon’t mike n beastly row like that, iilnko. Tt suits your
voige, you know. But T can't fnmb liko o porler.”

l “Wah ! The great chisf will givo the réd brave a thick ear

E if ho docsn’ ring off," said Blake,
3 warpith,™
16 wonld Be safnluto hide the clothos lu a Tiollow twee——
" Is thers one i this plantation t
" T Ninve not disecovahed ane, but——""
* Bhut up, then. The elothes aro safe cnough there, Let’s
go and look for the Grammar cads."
. * Wight-ho 1"

“ Leb us go upon the giddy

an through the wood to Rylcombe. It was about ten minufes
later thnt Figging gave # suddon sniff.

T sy, oan you wmol) somotliing burning 1" e exclaimed.

“1 Believe Iean,” said Tom Metry, sniffiug too.. ' Bome of
tha woodmen burning rubbish sonwwhers, [ suppese”

H'm, perhaps.  Perhaps——"

" Porhaps what 7'

* Perhaps it is the camp-five of the braves of Lhe Cranmiar
Scheol,” sanid Fi?gins.

"By Jove! It might Le”

Blake sniffed.

" Bosh !
fivo Hghted on o doy ke s if they are comping out.
Lo ronsted.”
~ “Well, there's a fira sgmewhere,” said Tom Merry. ** We
may as well have o look at it.  Tt's not likely, when you eonto
to thinlk of it, that the woddmen would be burning anything in
g thisk part of the wood like thiz,  Let's have o look. way."”

*No harm in thas,” asdented tho chief of the Blackieot.

" Seams to mio 1 can emell something besides burning,™ said
Jimeon, ns they advanced eautionsly through the wood., It
gaoms to e lilke bacon cooking." :

' And to me, too 1™ exelaimed Mannevs,

And Blake had to admit ik d

" Looks as if i might ho the Granunne ends,’ ho vemarlcerd.
3T it §s, wo'll surprise their eamp, My lat—T moan, my giddy
fenthars—they'll bo astonished when o triba of giddy Blacks
feet bursts on'them all of a suddon {7 f

* Yaas, wathah |

" Quict ow, not a sound.’”

* Right-ho | on, '

Blaka lod lis waorriors forward. They cropt through the
trova, and the emell of eooking hacon bectins maovs profounced
s thoy advaneed. There was no longer any doubt thot they
were approaching the camp of a pimmkinghpnrby. ond tho
pienicleers were pretty cortain to turn out to be the Gram-

ans. Hvery eye was gleaming with the light of battle

And the eleven Blackfeet braves issucd from the beech
plantation, and Blake led the woy towards the footpath which
1
E

Phey wouldu't ba ussea enougli to have o camp-
They'd

-

now,

“hare’s the five ) ™ exelaimad Lowther,

A ruddy gleam, broken by the folisge, pendlrated through
the teees. glimpse could bo hatdl of a plump form bending
ovaor it, frying-pan in haned. 4

‘“We're close on them now,'" mnttered Blake.
Not a word.™

"“Yans, wathal 1

2T spid not @ word, Guasy,™

o And T =aid yaas, wathab, Blake"

Blake tail, I was no timo to argue with the awell of the
School Houss than, The juniors erept on, nnd looked through
oponings in tha thickot al the seene,

"“Phought there was something familiar about that chap
d.'uui:ing," muttéred Toin Merry. ' Seo whom it s, Tiggy 17

Figgins gavoe a starl.

tty Wyon ' :

*"Pha others are all Grammarans,” nwittered Blake. " What
dovs Futty Wynit mean by eooking grub for the enomy."

Tom Meorey laughed softly.

* Qan't yon see'? He's o prisoner. They've madoe him do
their ecoking 04 o prigoner of war. Poor ald Fatty 1"

“ Sorve im right for leaving us,” said Bialke, with soverity.
“ It was his uncorthly dppetite that got lim into thia fix.
He'll know better next time.”

* We've going to resoue him,'! said Figgina,

U 1'my elief of this tribe; Figins.”

*“ Wo're going to rescue Fatty Wynn,”

* Yes, if"{ givo the orders.”

'* Quist |

' Rata ! d

' Qh, cheoso it," muttered Tom Merry, *Is thia a timoe
to stort ragging—in the face of the onoerny 1 Welve got to
tacklo the Grammor rottors now.'

.
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Y Qulite riidht, bat Figgins ninst learn that lie js ondy' n common
or parden warrior, aud not a chief of Chis tribe," snid Blako.
" OF courde, we are going to resene Fatty Wynn.  How van wa
let him know we aro heve t 7
“Phnt's all vight,* said Figeins, ** I'll whistle P
*“ha Graminay ends will hear it,"

“It's u whistle wo have among ourselves,' explained Figginsg,
an imitation of a slkylak,  Fatty will koow it.” /
“'allnd T expect the Grammarions will jolly well notice it,
fao.

“MThey're too busy thinking ahout their grab,"

“ ¥anw, wathol t "

* Well, swhistle, then,” safld Blake. ' Go nhead.”

Figaing gave the sipnal whistle, TFatty Wynn waes scen to
pive & sthrt, aid the jopiors knew that he had heard and
rogognised it

*That's all right,”™ muttered Figging. * Fatty will be on
his guard now, sud to chip in on our side. 'Thers aro
enough of us to eat the Grammir rotters, anyway." {

“Yes; but we mustn't let any of them pot away,” soid
Blake. “ We've got to surround them, and take thoe lot
prisoners. We're going to scoff their feed, ond wo den't .
want them coning hack with & czowd of Grammar cads o
interrapt ua." ’

" Veowy twne.'” 5

* Move round in the hushes go as to come on them ({3]:1“
ol 1811

([}

sifles b onee,’ said the pregt oliief of the Blackicet.
I yell, all of you yell, and charga."

=t Clood 1™

" Pewwaps I had bettali give the sigonl."

2 ‘erhap‘s yon lind botter keep your liend shut, Gussy.  Geb

1 weluse to keep my hesd ghut,. I—7
*Geb on, T tell you,"

The juniors sepnrated, croeping thiongli the grass and wnider-

avoods with almest the stealtiy of real verlaking.

Blake' allowed ' five minntos to elayse, and then gave the
A sudden torvific yéll awoke the echoes of the glade.
The Granmnrinng sbarted, and stared round them,

Y Whewhat was thut § ° gasped Carboy,

A chorng of yolls fioin overy quarter followed, and then
there was a rush of the radsking to tho attacks:

CHAPTER 5.
1 The Picnic. -
VRANK MONK jumped, and =l the Grammavions
;muptd, too, 08 crow-of ferecious-looking Red Tudinns
n full warpaing burst from the treca with fiendish yolls,
and hrindished spears,

AV - wewe-wswlinb 1

' Gront iiuou 12

* Murdor !

. The Grammarians gasped and yelled in sheer amozomont
and terror, and somoe of them turned to run. Bub they wero
surrounded, ond thots who would have fled were onught by the:
savnge warriors, and hurled to the grass,  Others receded from
the threatening spears and tomabnwks, and attempted neither
to resist nor :

* Good heavens I What——"'

“Yiold, Grammarien dogs 2 exclainied Blake, brandishing
his tomnahawlk.

TFrank Monk gove a lowl

“Tt'as thos=e 8t Jim's rotters,”

* Yiold 1 *

* You howling fathead—— " -

“ Doy of & palefiice £ yelled BHake, swho' was g0 excited and
enrvied mwey by enthusiasm Lint he almost believed hiniselis
o real Indian by this time. * Dog of a paleface, yielil, or your
sealp shall hiang at the bolt of the Blaskfoot chief 1

‘Ha, hal o' off his rocker 1

* Collar the beast L' exclaimod Figging, s Monk wade o
spring towards the buslies, " Don't lof hi got away.'

« &uﬂi‘ him 1"

* Why can't vou collar the cad, Blako, stead of givssing ['*
exclndnied Kaen, g

" Pan'h orgue with your chiof, Kers,™

“ilRatat™ :

*If you wand o tomehawk neross your napper, you've only
got to say s0."

' Bosh! ™ .

Carboy wis sbragaling in the grass with Fatty Wyno on lia
chest., Fatty, of conree, had not bheen taken by surprise.  Ho
hnd seizedl the nearest Clramuaricn na soon 04 the redsking
appeavad, and deagged Lisn down, determingl to have. oie
And Carboy was too amazed to resist.

** Don'vlet onoe get away 1 shouted Tom Merry. “

Y What-ho 1" sald  Lowther, colloving Line, and jerking
him into the grass, T think we've got the Job now."

* Looks like it——seven," .

A Splendid Double-Length Tala of
- Tom Merry's Schooldays. -
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twinlling, and he went down again,

“That's tho lot,” said Fatty Wynn. * Hare, hold this
chap, will you, the bacon’s soorching.” ;
o reloased Corboy, aud jumped up. Oarboy mado o des-
te effort to essape, but Monners wos, wpon. him in o

Y Got the lot," esid Blake, with o grin of satisiaction that
looked very envious through the thick daubs of red and yellow
ochre on his faco.

' Yang, wathah 1 .

" The Blaekioot hraves hove trinmpliod over tlis palefacoe
do{;‘s." '

' Did you ever heay such pifite,!! snid Frank Moals,

' Silence, prisaxer’

“ Ratg 1! >

“ Wo, have rapturnd the Jmlcfnr;e clogs who ave making fiee
in the forest of our fathers,” snid the Blackioot oliel severdly,
“ They musat die )"

£ Oh, don't bo sn ass; Blake."

“ Thore is a five alight, fortuilntely, and it awill be guite
simple to burn thoin at the stake

*“Laok here——"

T bog to waiso an objcetion ta burnin' thew ab tho sakn,"
snid Arthur Augustus. ™ It wonld (aoke & most anpleasant
amell, dear boy.!” *

Si'ml Thero's something i thao !

“ Bosides, there's the Bopdety for thio Prevention of Coelky
1l-m f\f\imn!s to Do considerad,” said Lowtlier, with a shinie of tho
e

* Parhaps upon the whole we had bettas bind them o Eroca,
end piddle them with arrows"" aaidl Blake.

* Well bind them to tress anyway,™ asid Tom Meoy,
they can look on while we scoif their fead.”

ool witneze,” .

* And if that isn’t torbure enongh, Lawther ean stars mnking
some of his jokes," anid Dighy, t

** Look hoere, Dighy 2 i

YT bae that,” said Figging lmmodintely. V' TF Lowiher is
going to be funny [ am going to withtlisw fram the fribe.'

I rather bo Dned ot the sinke, [0yorn don't mind,” said
Frank Monk palitely.

*“Oh, rata | '* said Monty Lowthey.

‘" Bind the paletaces to tho trecs— '

* Farle at lhno ailly pases | ™

 Bind fast the white-skinnod dogs.*’

“ Hui, ha!  Silly chump ! !

Tlie Grammsrinns ltm?md, and leepton langhing, bul Prank
Monk felt that the langh was veally on rhe side of 5t Jim's
The Grammarians might cidicwle the Bed Ingdion groh and thie
ppogeliod pf the amataor Blackizet, hut St Jim's bad won the
flght, and tho Grammur juaiord were prisonors.  Thers wes
no gotting out of that.

Tg}m Red Indians were provided with cords enoughy 4o bind
their prisoners, and the Cravunar Inds were sgon secured to
the trees. Thero they had tho plensurs—or the reverse—of
geoing the redsking make proparntions: for a feed.

Fatdy Wylin was grinnineg joyously, Ho had heen forad to
eonlk that meal for the Grammnrians, aud the iden of cating iy
Trimself, eftoy all, with hig chuus, was joyviul to the Falstaff
of the New House,

"Thu prisoners oncd secured, the 8t. Jim's juniors spated then-
gelves in various nititades of more comfort than elegance on
tho sward, Then Fatty Wynn handed round the feed.

“ Bai Jove,” Arthur Augustus D'Arey remarked, “ I wegard
this a8 weally wippin', deah boys. 1t is what wyou might
cowweotly chawaotowise or poetical justice, too."

© Yes, rathor,” said Tom Mercy. * They captured our
caolk, and now we've eaptured their cookory. I{’n tit for toti"

“ Fair ploy,"" snid Figging,

“ Rotters ' said Frauk Monk,
for this some time !

* Bilenco, prisoner! At present you are doing bhe sitting
ip, and rau moy 88 well do it gracefully,  You mny as well
zonfeas bhat this R«l{ [ndian whecze is‘a cut above anything you

and

SWell malke you sit up

haxonmr’ thought o

“ Yau were seared oub of your skin whon we yelled.”

“ Waoll, considering your styls of voice, you know.'

“ Anid when ?'nu snw uE von wero frightened to death. "

“ Nothing of the sort. We———" / .

“ Pway, don't twy to owawl ouliof i, FPweank Manl, ™ siid
' Aroy. ’_" T weally think our rppeawance s enough to fiigliten
enybady.” -

=3 Yug'm_-alwm is, Clusay.” :

1 wega i thot wemark ag oppieobwious, Lowthaly.'"

(o hon/1" ' L

¢ T avofuse o allow it to pass. On Lo occasion swhen wa
fiiglitoned vou, Lowthal, ¥oit sers moreacarod thivy Mok was."

SO wasn'tseared. I wos jnstos littlestartled ™

< A Ll siprised,” sald Mawers. © - JRY ©

et | You wern Dwightened) outeols yowe wits, and vou
win "lfk_t_!. nnathin's Sf_'.myt el g5 just matdo 6 wide wemngk

THOHBDAY:
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T atated o fact," saul Lowbhor.

. T weluse to adinit snythin® of the sort. You will wetwaet
that wearlk, Lowthaly, or T aluill hayve no altarnative but to
wilminlstal o fenhful-thwasiin'."” il

H Hold on," sald Jack Bloke, jevking Arthur Augustus bick
into tho gress: as he vosa. “ There's to ba no fighting hore,
Cuzey,!

* Pwway welense me, Blake "

* Nothing of the sorts [ don't allow my warries to punoh
one another.,  Sit down, or 1'H wake an exampile of you,”

1 wefuso to sit down.”'

** You ave undor my ordors, ass
11 you don’t sil down I shall clinib ovor you, duifer.
Jou, chump 1"

* UndalLhie oireg——'"

LBt dowa t "

* Undeh the cires——'

“Bit down I

“Undah the eirea——""

Blake jorked D' Avoy's sornpe, and dragged him down into the

T o your chief, fatliend:
Dons 1 tell

Toss,

The swell of the Schopl Méuse gave him an indignant glars.

1 awas about to wemarlk, Blake, that undah tlie ciees, 03 1
Tinve agweed to follow your lead I wonld sit.down.'
“ Well, you've sat down now,so it's all right.”

T congidah *

* Pass tho baoon.'”

1 ponsidil——"

*“ Choeso it, and pass the bacon | I say, chaps, this i3 a rip-
ing feed. Iatty Wynn lins done tho cooking in good siyle.
‘Il say that for him, ho can eook, though he's not nwmelh good

for anything else,”

" Hallo," said Fatty, Winn, * what's that, you Sehool Housd

rotter " il
* Dop't you call yonr great elief names, Fatty Wyun, ot

srent nss, you menn.'

“ P afvaid dv will bemy painful duty to correct tlint New
House waster."

T was thinking the same abont you,” remnrked IMigaing
casually. 1 think it's about tiue you Dhad a dot on the

~*Peaoe, my children,” said Tom Merry. ** Are you going
to slog ono another in the pre: of thio g yrn.la!mes 2 534

“My hot! I forgot the I]'Jnlofﬁpm " anid Blake. “1I'll
fivg youn thick oar presontly, Miggine. I say, I've enjoyed thiz
eed.

“ Noas, wathah

1 lope thase Grammar rotters feel as plessed as T.do. Do
you-feol a8 plepsad 05 Ido, Franky ¢ " /

* (o aud oat oolie | M said Monk,

“ Tlve lad enough toeat, thunk you, of somatling bettor,"
snid Blake blnndly, " Upon tlie whole, braves af the Blaclkfeot,
we will spare the lives 0} tho puleface dogs, aa they have pro-
vided ns with a ripping {eed."

“Yass, wathah 1"

“*Paleface dogs, your lives will bo spared."

S0, don't talk rot, Blake " -

** But you nre warned off from eaming into the foreste of pur
angestors,” shil tho Blackfoot! chief solomnly. * If we find
yon hore again you will ‘get scalped.™

“Rot 1" i

Y Return to tho Granwnnrian wigwams, and thank (he merey
of thy Blackfeet. Nexi timo we eollar you your scalps shall
whiten in the Iodges of tho Blackfeet braves.” ; -

“ Binecken," doud Wigeing,

“ EI] ! "

1 spiil Blagken.'

What thie dickons do vou inean 1"

“ Bealps blackon in tho lodges, nss?  It's their bones that
whitens®

“Pool, that's a dotail ! Lot us now return to our wigwams,
warrism of thoe Blackioot tribe, and—"

* ¥ou'd hottor 1ot us loose first,” gromted Prank Monk, .

' Cast looso the paleface dogs,’” said Blnke, with & wave of
tho hand.. ** Lot them return to their lodges.””

* You shrioking ass 1 . »

The Grammarians were loosened. Thero were too few of
them to attompt to renew the confiiot, and thoy hud to go, with
many a promiso of what thoy would do on a Inter oconsion.

They disappeared into the wood, and & ringing yoll-from ths
Blnckioot braves followed them. :

CIHIAPIER 6. = :
Tom Merry's lIdea, : ”
“ Wﬁﬁrm.l don't feel much inclined ' for tea, won
Y ow." ;
Tt was Arthur Augustus D'Arey who made the
remark in Btudy No. #in the School Hodse.

. Tho chums of the Fourth were in their quarters again, in high
spirits over their victory of the afternoon, - :

' A Splendid Double-Length Talo of
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w1 don'b eithor,”’ Blake confossedi ™ Tt was a ripping feed
in tho wood, and T don't thinle we want any tea, T any, that red-
akin idoa soema to bo panning out very well.”

Y Yaas, wathah ™ v

“ The Gramumar cads will have to sing & bit amaller, Th
have never originated anything of the kind,” Digby yemnrked.
T ghouldn't wondet if they take up the idea now, though, o*
gomething of tho sort to get their own back,”

T ghouldn’t wonder | Hallo, here’s Tom Merry !

Tom Merry ontered the study. He was looking very oheerfnl,
and ht_!mra wero still traces of aehre on his face in spite of careful
weshing.

v .ﬁl lo1” Bo said. "I didn’t fecl inclined for any tea

“ Hu, in'! The same hera!l’

&g T thought I'd come along and apealk to you about an idea
that lins come into my wid™

Blake looked dibious.

" One of your own ideas 1 ' Le askad.

' Yea.!!

S H'm 1 Well, we'll Hear it T daresay wo shall recognise it
o8 an old acquaintance.'

““Yang, wathnh |

Tom Moerry lnughad. 3

W Well, here's the iden. I think it will be mtlinitted on all
hands that the redskin wheeze has been o great success ¥

“vos there's not ek doubt an that point.”

4 Then, why shouldn't. we carry it further T Bupptés wo
could get tho Head’s perimission to camp 0w i1 the woods, and
veally earry the sehiome out 4 ’

Blnko sniffed.

' T5 that your idea ? "

1 Y'(‘s.!‘

Wilien we know all about it, my son.  When my uncle sent,
me thesa t] ings from Amorica that was i ideg, that wo shiould
pet the Head’s pormission to form Yeal camp in the open air,
and learn to rough it and fearl for curaolves.™

 Well, T don’t enro whose ides it is," said Tom Merry, "' it's
n jo'!"ly good one, anywey, and I think it ought to be carvied

ont.

Blalke nodded in a thoughtful way.

41t §s n jolly good iden,” he eaid, “ and ib would be ripping
fun camping out in the woods, We should learn o lot, too;
bub the difionlty would be to geb the Head's permission.”

T ghink that might be mansged. You sce, it ian't as if wo
woro o 1ot of reckless kids that couldn’t he trusted,” said Tom
Merey. - The Hood knows just what kind of fellows we ave.”

Jagk Blake grinned. .

Yo, I'm afrnid he does, and that may make difficulties,’” he
remarked. “ 8till, we conbuttry. Hegayeuspermissionto use
theae things, and malte up 8 redsking in the wood on hali-lholis
days. It's only going @ step further ta allow us to eamp on the
Amorican soliool idea. I don't seo why we shouldn’t.”

#iT% o valuable education in itself.’

W T've na doubit shout that. If we ¢an only got: Dr. Holines
1.(: see él. in that light. Are you thinking of an interyiew with
I I

* Yy, X thou%h!. o deputation representing oll the best that
i 1 the Fourth Form and the Shell—"

W Ahem ! That sounds like one of your political speechea fox
the St. Jim's Junior Parlinment,'” said Bleke, with a aniff.
" N good working'that sort of stuff off on an eld bird like the
Head, you kuow,"

1 shall hove to choose iny Wwords myself when I address
hin.'?

* But yon won't have to address higys™?

% Aus ) How can 3 lead n deputnticn to thie Hend withoud
addressive him 2" demanded Tom Moarry.

{ But you're not poing to lead e doputation. [A follow
iwm this study # quite capable of doing thut, and doing it

satter,”

Wyuas, wathali! T quite ngwee with Blake, Toui Mewwy.
1t swonled undoubtediy be move sengible to select me bs glinirmon
of the deputation.” i

¥ Oh, rats to you, Gusay 1’ gaid Blake. *.Of couse, 1 shall
linve to taks tho liead of the thing. Wo want it to be a suceess,’”

 Weally, Blake, I wogard you a3 possessin’ a feahful cheek )

8 do I rather,” snid Dighy. ''I think you ought to Lo
gatiafiod with being Blackfoot chief, without wanting. to bo
chatrmmt, 100,

“Wwell, as the pexson most fitted——""

" Well, if you're going to spesk of the person most fittad,”
vemarked Heriies, '* 1 must sy thav I think a chop with common-
so‘usqllilm my#ell would be more useful than o lot of passing

“ Well, thera ave plenty of elnimants, anyway,' said Tom
Méryy.

A Blaclkfoob olifef is eutitled to speal for the rest of the tribe,”
said Blake. ** That stends to revson!

' ¥aas, bat—— 4

v O, anything for @ quist life | ** gadd the hero of the Bhelly

NEXT
ZHURSDAY =z

‘Co. arein the wheeze, you

* THE RIVAL CAMPS.”

W Blaka wanid to hear the gound of his own voice. There's
no accaunting for tastes. Let him Lo chnirman,

“ But. ly_____ll

" How many of us are going?" asked Blake. " Figgins &
ow, 80 wo ought to have represens
tatives from the New Haousde"

“ Figgins & Co. will come.”

“ Tomme see,  The Hend will be having tea eliout this time,”
said Blake. " He dincs at seven, snd alwaye goes into bis
sturly to work before dinner. 'That’s when we shall eateh him
on the hop.' 5

“ That; is wathah a digwespectiul way to gllude to the doctah

 We shall cateh him, thon,” agreed Tom Mercy, 't Laot's
see, the deputation will consist of Lowther and Manncrs and
myself, Figgins & Co,, and you three 22 :

“ Us four, deah boy, ;
" Well, I was thinking it would ho bettey for CGussy to fo
ol lose himself somewliere, as hia iz bound to put his foot into

D’Arcy screwed his monoele into his eye, and regarded
Ton Merry with a plance that ought to have withgred him on
the spof.

1’ should uttahly wefuse to go and loso mygelf,” he replied
frigidly, T am willin’ to leave the post of ehnimman to my
foland Blake, but it will be necessary for me to ba on the spob
to see things thwough.”

“ Very well ; but 1 think you cught to promise to keep your
head shut,™

" T wefuso to do anythin' of the sort.”

“ Tt's all vight,” said Dighy. * If he opens Tiis mouth in the
Hoad's study we'll slay him asfterwards, Go over and tall
Figging & Co., and thoy can geb ready.”

““Right you aro 1

“ 1 say, desh boys, woulda't it be wathah n good idea to
interviow the Head in full war-paint, just te show him 2}

L I‘.‘i‘a l 1]

* It would show him how wippingly we can do the thing,
vou know, and—-""

i And startle him out of his wits, perbaps, fo say nothicg
of gotting up impots for going around as Hed Indians in tha
hoyee.'"

 Bai Jove, T nevah thought of that 1!

“ T'll go over and speak to Figgins,” sudd Tom Merry, “ Wo
ought to atrilco the fron while it's hot, you know.’

@oed ! We'll wait for you here.!

And Tom Merry orossed over to thoe New House. Ho found
Pigging & Co. sitting in the deep window-seat in the hall of
the New House. They looked at him in uith}xﬂy. They had
been relating to a group of interested New IHouso boys the
adventure in the wood and the defeat of the Grammorions,

“Hallo ! "' said Figging. "' I hapo i;au haven't conie to beis
We're niot going to have any ;. we ftol o littlo too fublup after
thiat feed in the wood.”

Tom Morry laoughed.

“ Bamo here, It will Iast me till supper-time. T hoven't
comn over forten, We're thinking of o deputation to vhe Head
Yo ask him far permission to camp out as redsking in the wood.”

“ Ny hat, that's ripping 1"

“ Will you—" P S

W Wil T take the head of it 1 Certainly 1™ snid Figgins,
ll:liigr?’lg off the window-seat, ** Always willing to oblige you

“ But we don't want you to take the hend of it," said Tom

Morty. * Blake is chairmon of the deputation, We want

ou chaps to ropresent the Now House, t 1at’s all—you won't
1ave o speaking patt.’

Fig ing grinned.

“ Oh, yes, we'll come along.  What are you looking thoughinl
abont, Fatty 2 Don't you think it'e a good idon 1"

“Oh, yes," said Fatty Wynn sbsently. * It's o good idea,
1 was thinking—"

“ What about, then 17 :

“About that idea of not having tea.  We lind & ]al[{ j{aml
foed in (he wood, T know; but, on second thouglits, I don'e
think it's & very good idea o miss s meal™

“ Oh, you young cannibal, T might have guessed that you
were thinking abont grub. Come along |

* Wheye—to the tuckshop

" No; te the School House."

Fatty Wynn shoole his head. :

' Txeuso me, Figgins, but I think it's o bad system to miss
one’s meals. It's & bad habit to begin, you know, dnd when
onee you' start o, bad hobit you never know where it will lead
to. 1 think 4
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“Pway don’t twy to ewawl out of it, Fwank Monk,” said D’Arcy.
enough to fwighten anybody!”

“I weally think our appeawance is [

“ Oh, come on !>

“ Pratt and Davis have salmon for their tea, and Davis
asked me if I’d like to come. Upon second thoughts, I think
I ought to go.”

* Davis will be jolly sorry he asked you if you do,” grinned
Figgins. “ But go if you like; Kerr and I will do for the
deputation.”

And Figgins and Kerr accompanied Tom Merry to the School
House, and they found the rest of the deputation awaiting
them in Study No. 6. i

CHAPTER 7.
The Deputation.

FLFAP ! =
} The Head of Bt. Jim’s patiently raised his head
and called out ** Come in!” The tap at the door of
Lis study interrupted his work, but as he expected that it was
some master coming to consult him he laid down his pen. A
look of surpri. ; came over his face as the door opened, and a
zroup of juniors presented themselves to his view.
Blake marshalled in his followers, and they all got into the
study, with no worse disaster than Herries treading on D’Arcy’s
foot. The swell of the School Houss gave a gasp.

- NEXT
THURSDAY:

Tt

“ THE RIVAL CAMPS.”

I

“ Oh, Hewwies, you ass——

“Shut up ! :

“ You have cwushed my toe, and spoiled the shape of my
beastly boot, you know. I wegard you as a clumsy ass,
Hewwies.”

* Bilence ! ** whispered Tom Merry.

* That's all vewy well——"

“Shut up ! ”’ -
. Dear me," said the Head, adjusting his pince-nez and looking
at the juniors, *“ what—er—what is the meaning of this—this
invasion ? ¥

*“ If you please, sir,” said Blake diffidently, * we're a deputa-
tion.” -
“A what 2"

“ A deputation. We represent the Fourth Form and the

Shell and both houses of St. Jim’s and——"’ -

¢ All that is best in the lower school, sir,” said Tom Merry.
* You here behold a liberal and enlightened body of——7"

*“ I told you not to start any of your rotten political speeches
here, Tom Merry,” muttered Blake. * This isn’t the St. Jim's
parliament, fathead ! °

“ I jolly well think——""

“ Besides, I'm doing the talking——""

A Splendid Double-Length Tale of
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“Pway come to the point, Blake,” sald Arthur
D’Arcy. * Our wespeeted headmaster is gwowin’ impatient.”
¢ Really——"" said Dr. Holmes.

“ Excuse me, sir,” said Blake,
permission——""

 “To wespectfully wequest your permish——'

< Shut up, D’Arey ! 7

“ That is puttin’ it bettah, deah boy.”

“ Don’t mtelrupt You may remember, sir, giving us
permission to use the Red Indian things my uncle sent me from
America =

I remember perfoctly, Blake.”

** We have been using them, sir, and having a really ripping—
I mean a most enjoyable time, Sipe—7?

1 hope you have not been getting into mischief.”

* Us, sir ! ” said Blake in a tone of surprise.

 Getting into mischief { ” repeated Tom Merry, as if that were
the last thought that would ever have crossed his mind.

The doctor smiled.

¢ Well, what have you to say about it now, Blake ? ** said the
Head. “ I need hardly point out to you that my time is
valuable.”

** Certainly not, sir. T will come to the point at once. The
real idea about this redskin wheeze—I mean the redskin idea,
sir, was that we should camp out of doors like Red Indians,
and learn to rough it and fecd for ourselves.”

The Head’s look grew very grave.

“ H’m, Blake ! That is a serious matter.”

“ Well, sir, we wouldn’t ask you to let us have a fortnight out
at ’ﬁ;rst,” said Blalke eagerly ; ‘‘ just one night to start with,
B1r.

Dr. Holmes smiled again. .

“I am afraid that under any circumstances it would not
be possible for me to allow your school work to be interrupted
for any length of time, Blake,”” he said. ‘ But I have given this
matter a great deal of thoucrht and I am of opinion “that this
camping out is a splendid thmg for boys who are sensible enough
to take care of themselves and not to do reckless things.”

“ You know what careful fellows we are, sir.”’

‘“ Ahem ! If you had some of the seniors with you——

The faces of the deputation fell.

“ That would spoil it, sir,” said Tom Merry. “ The upper
form fellows would start running the show and ordering us
about, and then there wouldn’t be any fun.”

Dr. Holmes nodded.

= Naturally, your freedom would be restricted by the presence
of a prefeet,” he remarked. * But I do not think the idea of
camping out as a Red Indian would appeal to a Sixth Form
boy as keenly as it does to you. I have said that I regard the
idea as a good one. There are many things to be considered,
howewr, before it can be carried into practice. I will give it
iy immediate attention, and will consult Mr. Railton about
it

* Thank you, sir { >

*“ Mr. Railton will let you know my decision later.”

“ Vewy good, sir. We are weally vewy much obliged to you
for your kindness, sir,” said Arthur Augustus. * The sgampin’
out Would do us gaod in many ways. We should learn to wuff
ip——""

¢ Exactly.”

¢ And if the pwopah person were placed in charge of the camp,
sir, I am assured that evi ewt‘nn would go swmlmmgly—-——

- You may go, my lads.’

“Yes, sir. Thank you.”

““ One moment, deah boys. I have not yet finished explainin’
the mattah to Dr. Holmes. It would be bettah, sir, for the
most capable person to be placed in charge of the camp to make
sure that nothin’ goes w ong———”

¢ I am very busy now.

 Yaas; sir. And so if you would instwuct these youngstahs
that it would be bettah for them to place mattahs in my hands,
they would pwobably pay more wespect to your opinion than
to mine—— Stop pullin’ my arm, Blake !’

* Come away, fathead !

“I wefuse to be called a fathead.
Head———"’

Dr. Holmes had taken up his pen again. Arthur Augustus
was hustled to the door in the midst of his chums, still protesting
against being hurried away before he had finished explaining
to the Head. Tom Merry closed the door. In the. passage
the swell of the School House jerked himself loose and glared
at Blake indignantly.

* If the Head wefuses us permish to hold that camp you can
he remarked. I did my best.”

“ You shrieking ass !

“ T wetuse to be called a shwiekin’ ass. I was explainin’ to
the Heaﬁ so that he would not feel uneasy about you youngatahs
campin’ out without anybody to lock aftah Yol =

* Oh, ring off, Gussy ! Can’t you see we're tired 2

“ If you had allowed me to finish explainin’——"

“QOh, come on!” said Tom Merry. * He'll never be done.

“ we have come to ask your

3

99

I am explainin’ to the
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Hallo, here’s the other ass! you looking fom
Skimpole ?

Shlmpole, the bramy man of the Shell
Socialist of St. Jim’s, was coming along
blinked at the juniors through his spectaclea.

* T was looking for you, Tom Merry,” he said.

* Weren’t you looking for a coon like me ?°’ asked
Lowther.

“No; I was looking for Tom Merry. I hear that you are
getting the Head’s permission to hold an open-air camp, and—

0 extwemely pwob. that we shall not get the permis}
now, Skimpole, as they would not give me time to weass
the Head.”

“ I gincerely hope permission will be given,” said Skimpele.

You see, it will be a splendld oppmtamty to organise a camp
on Socialistic lineg——%

“On what 2”7

“ On Socialistic lines—to put to the test the theories of
communism, which I should be very pleased to explain to you
at full length.”

“ Youwd be the omy one who was pleased then, I think,”
said Tom Merry, Pmofit”

“ Wait a moment, Merry—-listen to me, Blake—don’t go.
Lowther—I say, Manners—Manners ! Blake! Now, ngb
—why, he’s gone ! Here, D’Arcy—Ilook here, Herries—I say
Figgins—dear me, they’re all gone!” The amateur Socia
blinked after the disappearing juniors. ¢ Really, I regard this
as almost rude,” he murmured. My ideas of a camp organised
on Socialistic lines do not seem to appeal to them.’

And Skimpole shook his head and went his way.

CHAPTER 8.

The Head Gives Permission.

* EAR me smile! Ha, ha, ha!”
LL—X]X “ What’s the matter, Blake, you ass ?
*“ This is where we gloat ! Ha, ha, ha ! ”?

 Pway what is the bea>tly matteh, deah boy 2

“T've just met Railton,” said Blake, calming down a ‘1**‘
“ I've just had g little fnendly chat with him in the passage.”

** Bai dove !

“ And he’s told me that he’s talked it over with the Head, and
they have come to the conclusion that I shall be able to take care
of you chaps——"

“ Wats {7

* Well, they've come to the conclusion that we s,xall be
rlgm in the camp in the wood,” said Blake, grin >
we've got permission.”

“ Huwwah ! ”

“ Hurrah ! shouted Herries and Digby

¢ Hurrah, rather ! We've got permission to try it for cna
night, and then they will see how it answers.”

“ Tt will answah all wight.”

I rather think it will.” It will be a howling success.”’

“ When are we to try it 2’ asked Herries, ‘' To-night

** No, to-morrow night. We shall want a lot of gear for
camp, you know, and that will take time to get, There will ke
some preparations to make i

* Yaas, wathah ! T shall have to pack some twunks

“ No, you won’t ! Trunks are barred. You never heard of a
noble savage going about with a trunk, did you ?

“ But I must take some of my beastly belongin’s, you know.
I suppose I shall want a change of linen 2

* Not at all. All you will want is a change of paint. 2

* Yaas, but

“ Let’s get along and tell Tom Merry,” exclaimed Blake.
* After school this afternoon we’ll have a run into Rylcombz
Wood and fix the spot for the camp. 1 m going to write' to my
governor to send down a lot of things.””

* And I'll write to mine,” said Digby. * Last holidays I did
some camping out with my brother, and the thmgs are pack: ed
up al home—tent, and cocking things, you know.”

“ Good. Every little helps. Gussv had be‘ter write to kis
governor t0o, and ask him to make it a tenner.’

* A what, Blake ?

“ A tenmer. A fiver won’t be much good. We sheall have
lots of expenses. As I am going to be chief, it's onlv fair
D’Arey should stand most of the cash, so that he won’t feel lefz
out in the cold.”

“ Thank you, dcah boy ; I wegard that as weally considewa
of you, and I will w’ite to my governah at once.”

*“a, ha, ha t?

* He’s bound to come down handsome when I tell him what
I want it for. He can send me & tent, too, and my cance,
I’ve got a canoe at home.”

‘ Good. It’s a jolly good thing that Gussy can be useful,
he’s got no chance of bemg ornamental.”

“* Weally, Blake

“ Let’s go and tell Tom Merry. Those chaps have got to da
their whack in the work, you know, and in qtandmg the th
we want. We're not going to have it all done by this
Come on.”

What are

and the am
the passage.
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Bvery Thursday,

 yras, wathah 1" -

Tho four chums hurried out of Btudy Ne, 6, and aliwiost ron
into the Terrible Three, whe wore coming along the pasapge twith
their ericlet bats, Tt was the doy aftor the edventure in Ryl-
combe Wood, and the Red-Indinn iden waos still going strong.
Blake tapped Tom Merry on the chest and 8wppe§n him,

* Hold on, kid."

1] Any nows ¢ "

“ Y3, and zony good naws."

“Whaot is it 2" asked Monty Lowther, allowing the end of
his bat to elump down—ond ba?om Blake could reply thore was
o wail of anguish from Arthur Auﬁush:u.

“0w! Lowthal, you Deast

* What's the matter 2 " demanded Lowther.

* You dwopped that heastly Lot on my toe"”

DT vanlly 1

“ Yags, you did, yon wottah, snd L hiave a fealin® that you _

dicl it on purpese, too,"

“ You ghouldi't have sucl big feet 1o

EWhat 1 :

£ ¥ou shouldn’t have such hig feot snid Lowther ealinly,
I yon sxlmn'.l your feat all over iho passage, you must
expeal——

ik wnpﬁm! you as & wobtten, beast, Lowthali.  You know per-
fectly well that my feet ars extweriely small, and my boots aro
very, nice, not Lo say swa ah——" :

< Oh, ving off,” anid Dig. Towther didn’t menn to hurt you
anywiy——

*Ho hoan't hurt me,"

* Mhen what the dickens are you imaking such n fuss about 1

: ** He haos {?nted the toe of my boot, and pwactically wiiined
L"‘ ' I il »

*Oh, oheeso it."

1 weluse fo elieese ib, T considali—

“Rats! Isoy, Tom Morry, thero's jolly good nows—"

* You are intowwuptin' me, Blake——

“Mho Head has given his permission for tho eamping oub
whoeze, and we shall be in eamp to-morrow night."

“ Bravo ! shoutod the chums of the Shell, with one voico.

T ripping mn'tie 7" :

“ Rather! Lob's got out and tell Figgins."

*Good,  Comp on'

Tigging & Co. were chatting near the oricket pavilion when the
3ohool Fonge chiums sighted them. 'The juniors hore down
apon them with a wild Indisn warswhoop, and Blaks olaspodd
¥ :F;ji.l\s round the neck, and waltzed him rouwnd,

1'ho amazerd J."i,rgginx straggled violently,

* Lomms go !’ ~

* Gnod nows, Figgy, good news 1" =

* Loggo | Ass, you're chook-chook-choking ma."

 Good nows, my son, good nows.”

‘ Hold en.  Drog him off.” r

Blaks waltzed the pmiortunate Fiuging round (ill thoy eauglit
in the rope at the edge of the ericket field, end botl of thom
rollod over on tl_w.g'ecna\mu!. i

“ Oh 1" gasped Blake, who received most of Figglns's weight
on hiz chest, the New House junioy fnlling npperinost.

' Aes l"dgurgind Figuins,

Kery and Wynn drageed him up.

alowly,

“Well, of all the clumsy asses,” he remarked

“ Waltz him round again, Willy,” said Monty Lowthor,
nnnnumgingl{. “ Waltz him round ngain, do."

Yot much,  Ho hag too big feob for me——'"

 Well, how many did you expeet him to have ? "

“ Look here, Lowther, if you start those rotten puns hore you
will got tomahawked. Figgins, my lanky youth, we've got tho
Hond's pormission to go into camp.”’

“Fack 1"

“ Yoz, wothal, Figgins, deali Loy, The Head les vewy
kimll{ oxtended his portoish. o twusts, of course, that wo
nolk aftal you New House youngstohs——"'

* Didd he sayso "

“ Well, po, he didiw’t pwecisely aay ao, but that's understood,
of conrso,'

‘i Lot mo catoh you looking after us, that's all,"’ said Tiggins,
oheerfully. ** But'l aay, it’s jolly good news, and no mistake.
1t will be ripping fun camping out, especially in Red Tudian rig.
Wao shall have a lot of proparations to make.'

* Yans, wathah ! I havo somo twunks to pacl——"

“hore's the commissarint deportment,” snid Fatty Wynn,
anxiously, “ You bad better lupve that in my hands.” Tf you
paol all the availablo funds, and give mo carte blanche, I'll do
you down in first-rate style."

* And yow'll do the funds down, too, I oxpoot,” said Kerr,
the Seottish partnor in ths Co, * You'd better let mo tiko
ehiares of fhe necounta'” cDA

o %es. that's in your line,” agreod Tom Merry. * Now, tho
next queatinn iz, how many of us are going to ho in it? Wae've
ot a rig-ont for twelve—at loast, Blake has, which nmounts
ta the same iing™ L

“ Yaas, watlah 1"

Juelk Blalee roge miove
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€ Capbninly,” said Blake. * Thero ave ua four, that's four;
Figgivs & Co., that's seven; and you (hves duffors, that’s ten,
T think wo ought te have Rellly of the Fourth—ho's done a ot
of opmping out on the lougha i his native land, you knosw, and
his knnwledge will ba wsoful."”

" If I may make o womark

“you meyn't. Then there js—'

76 T may make o wamark——"

 Cheess it There’s Korruish

“ Pway allow me to speak, deah boy—about Weilly, T wish
Lo point out fhint he has neveh tweated mie with pwopal wespect.'

“UAs 1 wns aaying

* Py lat nin fnish my wemarkd,”

 Life's too sliorl, Gussy. Lot gebting on for Afteen now, ad
T've only wot nhout sixty yenrs loft, and W

* Oh, pway don't wot, - Uwegard you as a widisalons nss

< wWell, T ton't mind Ahat, 5o long as you shnt up.  We'vg
settled that we're golng fo have young Railly 3

Y e lins veval tweated e with pwopah wespoot——""

W OF pooran, (hat's mu bonportant poing,” said Tom Merny

ravely. ' Suppose we all talk to bini, and appesl to his lughes
eolings, and 1nle it a point that ho shall troat Gussy witli
pwopalh wedpect,'!

“awod,” said Figging. !

*wWell, of ouvrae, that would moalke o diffewenes,” said Arthur
Angustus. ' Of courde, I don't want (o waise diffictities, But
a pwopalt wegard for my dig, compels me to insist upon bein'
twantad with wespoot,'"

“ 1 hnt point's sottled, then——

*Yoane, wnd as I was wematkin’ when you intewwupted
me

e there's yoww Tertoish

 Look hoere, T think the twoitth chap ought to be from the
Now Houss,” snid Figgins. " You'vo got ciglit School Houso
alroady to tlhirea Now Howse."”

ool it's o Beliool House swhesze,' said Blike.

Spling's all very well, hutb——""

" Yourean have Prabt if you like, then, hut T'd like Korreuish,"

“ Lot's got somp oxtra tozgery, and have ‘Loth,' suggested
Keor, wha alvays lad n practical solwiion ready fur overy
dilfonlty.

Blake thumped hin on the back,

i Jolly sensible idea, Kapr'

“ Woll, don't bust ry backbone, if it is,”" granted the Scottiah
partner in the Go. - \ ke

SO tell Pratt, then,' #pid Figgiug, ' and you chiaps see tha
othors, After solioel fo-tny we'll go and explore the ground pud
selact o spot for l.-mu))ing.” .

FThat's the iden.’

Then it's sottled.
to go in-and grind again’

** Yaas, wathah!"

”

And the juriors went to the ueta Gl ths wacning bell ealled §

them away to niternoon lissons, -
CHAPTER 9,
) ‘Friendly Offers.
FIERNOON dgchool seomed unusually hpﬁe to tho
R funiors that aftermoun, All who wero in the redskin
sohome ‘ware eager to gol out, and make the first pros
parations for the camp in the woods, The romance of the
sohome appealod to thieir youthful minds, and all of them
wore extremely keeis,

Thore probably nover was a healthy Loy who had not o
atmr':Enlovn of adventurs, snd whoay pulse did noet quicken ot
the thought of eamping out by wood nad river. To be thrown
upon  their own resources, and * fond ' for themsalves, and
rough it in & thorough going way, wes on attractive prospect
tn the chums of 8t. Jim's. They wero eager to put tha schembo
to the test, and thoy watclied tho hand of the clock crawling
round with impotiengo, The slanting boams of the sun throngh
the high clnssiroom windows more oblique, and at last
tho weloome hali-past four chimed out from the tower.

Clazses were distnissed 3 and ng soon a8 the door of the olass-
room was openad, the Fourth Form poured out, Blake & Co. it
the load, A erowd of Loys 8 from tho Shell elass-room
a couple of minutes later, and tho redskin olliss met in the
passago,

 Nohody detained 1" said Tom Merry, looking round with
a grin of satisfoction. ‘

* Nobody,” saill Blake, “We've all heen painfully good.
Tven IE“.utty Wynn reéfrpinod froiw eating anything during

T had o litHe toffee,” said Fatty Wynn ; * bub I tock jolly
good cara that Latliom's hoek was toeoed.”

¢ Woll, wo'ro all hore,” asid Tiggins. °* Let's got gong. We
con have ten whon wo got back, and if wo'ro late——

% We'te not ooming in il ealling-over, T su
Blake. * We've gob to take o survey of the:
grounds, yon lknow.'

Y Yaons, wathah L'

s said

A Splendld Double~-Length Tale of
Tom Merry's Schooldays,
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“Thon we're jolly well going to take somo grub with us,”
gaid Fatty “"]yuu, ‘with emphasis. “T'm not going to risk
starving, thank you. I had a rough timo yeaterdoy.”

*'No grab for o wholo hali-houwr,” said” Monty Lowther,
"‘ﬂmn anthetically,

“YVowy wull indeoad.”” P -

* Sandwiches will do,” said Tom Moy, * Tha house.damo
Will give yon some if you ask her, Tatty, and wo'll nsk Mra,
Mimms for some.” : -

And when tho juniors Inft their m::l]mutivn houses, thero
woro: several packets of sandwiches undor several arms, and
Furty Wynn bad o couplo of hottles of ;éingnr-hoor in addition.
As Wom Morry and his' chums loft. tho School House, Gore of
tho Shoell mot him on the steps. :

George Gore wns unusunlly genich He nodded to Towm "

Mervy in a very friendly way,

* Hullo, Morry.™

“ Huilo ! T'm in o harry,”

*"'Btap o minute,"”

* Woll, what is it ? Buck up.’”

* 1 henr from Skimpols that you're starting o canip or some.
thing—got the Head’s perinission, to comp out, or somoething
of the sort.,” :

* Yes, that'a g0,

TN

“If you'd like me to join tle par "
*Sorry, buf tho number’s full up, Gore.'”
" I don't soo 2 ’

** Beaides, the Head hpan't given you permission.”

Gore sne-rod. 3

* No, there's a lot of favouritism in this sehiool,” he ramarked,
I suppose you mean that he wouldn't give mo pormission § "
T davesay ho wouldn's."

* Ho's given it to yau."

“That's a rather difforont matter,"”

T don't see it—unless: you mean that you're ons of the

favourites,” sold Cove with a sueer
wmake n differonce,™

Tom Merry turned red,

*Dr. Holmed isn't the sort to make favourites, though I

1 kaow that would

daresay ho likes somo follows petter than others, ns all of us

de;’! o replied, sharply.

“ Thon why should he give yua peanission to camp out for
o nighy, nnd refuse it to me ¢ " demnnded Gore, savagely.

Tom Merry looked him straight in the oyes.

" Bocause ho knows us both,'" he roplicd. *He knows he
con trust mo to aet like o decont fellow."

* And he doesn't know that about mo 17

" No, certainly not. You think you keep all your sdttin
awayve sooret, but l'.huu(ih the Hoad docen’t know the details,
he knows the kind of fellow a ehap is—mnd he knows more than
to give you g0 much freedom. You aro muaking me speak
plunly, and there it is. If you were allowed to camp out for
& night, you would start smoking and gambling in the camp,
nmicrarlmpu drinking, or soma otlier rotten foolery; end the
Head lenowa nono of nua would do that,'

““Of eourse, we all know you et up 08 a sork of Phariseo———""

“ Nothing of the kort," said Tom Merrfv. cheerfully, "I
set up to be an ordinary olean, decent English chap, and that's
good enough for me, without putting on a lot of mannish
waye ond maoking an psa of mysell.  Good-bye.”

d the chuma walked on, leaving Gore scowling. Tom
Merry's words went all tho more dircetly home, becauso Gore
lnew that evory onp of them was true,

Manty Lowther clicklod.

“Phat woe steaight from the shoulder, 'Wom, and no mistake.!

“Yans, wathol,” remarked Arthur Augustus. * Buat it
was quite twne, I wogard Gonh a8 n wathah wotten boundah,”

‘' Sure, and it's riﬁ't o ave,’” suid Reilly, ** I—"

"I was-speakin’, Weilly-—"

* Faith, I know you were, I—"

“You are intewwuptin' me,”

* Exnotly. I—"

* Weally, Weilly——""

-4 Oh, elieoso it," said Blake.

T only insist upon bein' tweated swith pwopah wespocti!

“ Bure, and I'll treat you with all the respect you desorve,”
grinmed the hoy from Belfnat.

1 wegard that os satisinotowy."

" Horo's Fig']l_riml Hullo, Figgy, where did you dig up' that
face 1V was Blake's chicerful greeting of the leader of the New
House juniors, ‘" Gotl tho grul'?”

“* Rathor," gaid Fatty Wynn, "I saw to that.”

d b iAi bl

' Dan’t you two start ragging.”
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* Trast you for that.  Now gob along ; we've plenty to do,"

Tho junﬁm—numhurh thirteon in all—went down to the
mteq, In the gatoway Mellish of the Fourth was lounging with
18 hands in hia pockets. Mo came towards the party as soon
08 ho saw them.

‘“ Hullo, Blake, T heliove you're the head of this wheeze.”

" Exactly,” snid Bloke, ' You ean tell it from my command-
ing muonner ancd rmy generally distinguished appearance. What
do you want ¥

T was thinking of coming along—"

"' Wera you really 17

“"Yes, I know u lok about eamping out, you lknow, and I
could show you lots of things. Would you like me to come 1

L Well, of course, it would bo o' great advantage for you to
come and show us lots of things,” said Blake, with o withering
glave ot the cad of the Fourth, * We're a rather lielplees
arawd, you know, and looking out for o silly, conceited chump
to teach us things.”

“Well, you sco :

*“You'd better go and ask the Head's permission. Tell him
you'ro o young blaekguard, and belong to the Smart Set of
Bt. Jim's. Ho's sure to give you pormission.”

And the ehums gnarchied on, leaving Mellish staring after
them with o black brow.

*Amnzing whatin lot of lielp and advite peopls can got when
they don't want it,” Figgina remarked. " I know Mellish's
sort, He'd hang around with his hands in lis poekets, and
amoke cipnvettes, ond expect us to do all the work.”

W]li(ﬁl wouldn't suit us, Figgy."

* Rather not."

" Mhera's no doubt that wo'te the picl of the lower schiool,”
Tom Merty remnarked. " You Fourth-Form chaps ara not
much olass, of courae; but 4

*“And you, Shellfish, are roally only worth a bob a day to
sonve. orows,” Blake remorked. * But—->" .

* You exngpewato, deah boy——" -

' No, I don't; Gussy., I say thoy're only worth a bob a day
to scare crows’’

" Yo exngrowate,

'* Ha, ha"

" Hero's the atilo,” said Figgins. '"'Come on—and now keep
youreyes open ; we'va got to select a suitable spot for the camp.”

And the juniora entered the shady wood,

L1l

FRLL

They are only worth a tanneh o day.

CHAPTER 10.
Selecling a Piteh,
L TRST of all,” bogen Figgins,

F ""Quite right,” said Fatty Wyan,

SR Jyoue parcel, Figgy.

I sy you'd better open your parcel fimt. I want to keop
ming till Inst, in case wo Eot soparated.”

“ He wonts to oat,” said Tom Merry, with o grin.
hungry."

b yi.hnught that was what) Figgina wns suggesting,” said .
Fatty Wynn, innocently. ‘*I thought he was proposing fisst
of all to have somo grub.” .

“Well, T wasn't," gronted Figgine. ‘' Firat of all, we shall
have to find o spring. We must have wator for the camp,.”

Wil you open your bog fivat, Figgins 1" :

[} No, won't.!

“T'm hungry.

“TThen go and eat coke. We've got to find a ?f_:ring."

A rivalet wonld do,” said Tom Merry. * There's the
little stream that! roug into the Ryll—a camp on the bank of
that would be all right.™

© Yaus, wathah, and thon wo could use my canoe, deah boya."

* Exnotly, Gumsy's cance will come in handy, Can any
of you chaps use o puaddle.”

1 can paddle in wathah o wippin' mannoh." 1

*No fonr,” said DBlaike, ** You won't catch us trusting our
lives to wour paddling, my son."”

" Weally, Blalo——"

1 ecan prddle all right,” said Reilly.
canoo on the lough at home."

“ Good 1 wo'll uppeint Reilly paddioer.in-ohief.” £

" Nothin® of tho sort. I cannat considah that tweatin® me
with. pwopah wespeot.'

“ Rats to you! But that's a detail ; we haven't the cance
yet, or the river, Let's go and fix up that camp."

“Yoaus, wathah "

** Better open

" Fatty's

“T've paddied o
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Through the foliage a glimpse ¢could be hod of o plump form bending over a tfire, frying-pan in hand.

Tho juniors penetrated decper into the wood. In one of
che thickest and most. solitary tracta the littlo stream that fod
the Ryll flowed silently under heavy branches. = Tt was o norrow
itream, searce more than six or scven feet in width, but in

lases it had worn itself o deep channel., It was called tho
F‘o:der by the local inhabitante, going the largest of the feeders
of the river in the district,

* Heore we are,” exolnimed Tom Morry, ns fhey came out
on the bank through the tangled thiokets, and he caught the
glimmer of the stresm.

The thick branches overhead almost covered in the stream,
and the golden sunlight fltered through and denced in patohes
n the water, The sdene was very quiet and sylvan, the silence
only brokeit by the twitter of birds, and the murmur of the water
through tho tell green rushes.

* Bui Joye, this is & wippin' place for o cance, deah boys.”

** ¥ea, rather. But whope's the spot for the cemp 17

* Let's got along tho bonk—it's clear further on.”

Y Good ! Hallo, what was that 19

“ What was what §7 .

* There was somathing moving behind that bush.’

“ Only a bird, deah boy.”

It wasn't s bird," said Blake, plunging inte tho thicket,
*'Tt wns soniebody watehing us, I Believe—one of the villoge kids
very likely." A

* Wall, & cat may look ab n king,” suggmtcd Figging, !

" 'We-don't want a lot of rotters mnging about, though,
witching us, and geaing us fix up tho eamp,” exclaimed Blnke.

But there were no signs of ‘a watcher. Blake rejoined his
friends bafiled, but still half-convinced that someone hind been
hiding behind the bush, and liad escaped into the wood only just
m' time,

Tl bet my hat there was someone there,” lo muttered.

" Well, it docan'’t matter,” said Figgins, “ If it's the village

lads or Grammarians, we're numerous enough to eat them,”

* Yaas, wathali | Don’t be norvous, dcngl boy."

L1 E]l f n

**1 say don't be nervous, deali hoy.”

. Are you looking for a black oye, Gussy 2

1 wegard that as a wathuh widioulous queation.'”

' Oh, come on,” said Tom Merry. ‘“Ah{ hero's a clearer
placo—-this is something like.”

The juniors haltod.

It wua indeod an excellent spot for their camping.

The {rees awept bnck from the bank hero for n distancs of o
dozen yards, leaving tho ground bara savé for grass and Bushis,

There was amplo room for tho camp of the juniors, and the
thick woods circling round the spot shut it off from the ontside
world,

“ Cood,” exclaimod Blake,
with us to-morrow and clear the ground.
but that doesn't matter.”

" Not n bit," snid 'Tom Merry.
hard worlk, of courda,”

“ Bat Jove, deah bove, I think—"

** Wo alinll have thiree tents, but they won’t be enough for tlie
ot of us,'’ said Blake. * Weo shall have to build seme Indian
Wigwams,” ]

*1 waa wemarlin'——"

5 l" Do you know how to build them ¥ asled Figgins doubt-
ully.

" Well, T can't say I've ever dona it,” said Blake, * But you
bulld them of the materials in the wooed, you lnow—saplings
and branches and sking of wild animals—-" -

"1 woa sayin’—"

""8Skina of wild animals,” grinned Lowther. ** Well, rabbits
and stoats aro the only wild animals in this wood—except

" We shall have to bring nxes
It will behard work,

* We expeet to have some



s

o e g e LR S

Tsu

b Bosad

V. A

- said Blakn.

.

THE BEST 3 LIGRARY [s~

L don't oo how we esuld huild wigwams of rabbit.

5 )

ladgeliops,
ikins.""

* Oh, don't be funny, Lowther. Of eourig we shall have to
use aomething olse, as wo ohn't pgob boorsieing and buffalo.hides
and things, Bome of the Soubliorn Tndisns live fa Buts built
Jush of branches and thatelh——""

* Good enough for Southern Indinns, bub wo geb rain in
Englmld."

I you're afraid of a littlo rain, Lowther, you'd botter sta
under the roof of 8t. Jim's, or olse borrewy your grandinother's
umbrella.”

**Oh, I.don’t mind. We're going to rough it, inyway—only
it will bo roughing it witl a vengeanve il we gob o rainy night,

 and no botter shelter than o hut boilt, aocording to Blake's

idens, "

*“You oan get into a rablit burrow if you'ro afraid of the wet,"
said Blake, snappishly. T tell you the Southom Indians——"

' Blow the Sonthern Indions,'

* The Southora Indions live in huts made of branclios and
!.‘.hin?—thov call them jneals,” 4

A jackal is an animal”

" Assl J.aec-nel, it's o Spanish word; T think, and I don't
know how to pronouncs it, but thnt dovan’t mattor,”

** You prononnce it bynh-kahl,' said Mannors, who hiad had
Iessons in Spanish. ' It's & kind of asort of a little wooden hut."

“ If you'to going to start living in things {ou can't pronounce,
'm done,"” snic Monty Lowther, * There's another thing, are
we allowad to chop up the woods."

2 Wo sha'n't want o whols forest to build o fetw ynhichals,”

* Hyahlahls,” enid Manners. " There's an aspirnto—"'
* Then there oughtn’t to be, Most of Lhis land clongs to tho

‘college, nnd a8 we havo tho Hoad's pormission to enm hore, I
Suppose wo can take what wo want,  Of courso the Hend depends
on us not to do much damage, but n small tros or two won't bo

mx;asind.. 1t seoms to me thay Lowther is trying to mako difli-
culties,” ; -
Suppose Lowthah shuts vy, and allows e to Anish
what 1.:% been twein' to day for a benatly lows time. My idenh

““"We can map ol Ehe gronnd now," said Figpins, * and to-
morrow wo can-——""

** My ideali is, thabt'se should diz a twonch.™

S A what 2"

. A twonch wonnd tho camp.”

. What on earth is 4 twench 1 demanded Tom Merry.

- A twonch wound the oamp, you Kuow."

" Ho means o trench,” grinned Blake.

*0h, a tronch."

“Yans, wathah, a twoneh wound thoe eamp, nad o wall, vou
Inoyy, in tho stylo of thoe old Womnn campa.'’

“* My doar ass, this isn't & Roman camp—it's an Tricinn ORI,

and wo're not going to put up a Roman wall and dig o Romay
tronch."'
1 wogard it as o good idenh.'*

" We shall want a trench, though, to curry off the drainnge,”
soid Tom Merry. ** Weo don't want the com p looded in case
of rain."

“That's go.”

- Vawg fwuo, and I considah——"

“ We'll mork tho ground out now with chalk," said Tom
Morry. ' Anybody got a piece of chalk.”

Nobody had, a3 was to be expected. Tom Merry looked
oxtmmally dingustod.

" Well, you must bo'a lot of silly sssea, to come out without o
picoe of chalk to mark out the camp,” hio exclaimed

* But you haven't any ynurﬂulf:" oxolaimed Kerruish,

* Never mind, we can stamp on the gross," said Tom Merry,
hasti]y'. * Wecan make nsnrks with the heels of our hoots, you

.

" Yos, thot's n good idea,” Blake assorted. “ Now, I suppose
wa shall hnvo tho tonts and littlo wooden huts all in & row,

* Bottar havo "emin a eirole, with the camp-firs in the middls,”
suggested Figgins, * That would look more home-Hike.

" Bai Jove, I've gob wathal o good suggestion to make.
Bettor have tho firo on the windward side of tho tents, you ko,
ur the smoke will blow into them."

“'Qood,” shid Blake, sarvoastionlly.  “That’s the kind of

tion we might have expected from you, Gussy."

(s, wn!.lm%. I wogard it as wathnh bwilliant anyielf,"
said the swoll of the School House. * It Anshed into niy bwain,
you  know,”

*Into vour what ¢

My bwain.'

* Tust I've heard of it.!"

'Y OF what, Blako 7" y

** Your brain, You've novor sliown auy signs of having ano,
oncl I'm blessed if 'm going to take your word foy it."

* Weally, Blako—-2 :

Y Huan't it ocourrsd to your miglity brain that the withil i4
fometimes in difforont quarters, and tho windward side to-day
may be the looward side' to-mortow, ass 1"

NEXT
THURSDAY

THE *

g L O S S SR RS SRS

“ THE RIVAL CAMPS.”

— T— -

A ’ n El. i
BOYS’ FRIEND™ 3™ LIBRARY.

** Bai Jove, you know, T novah thought of that,'

* Porhaps you'd liko us to rebuild the camp overy tims tho
wind shifts,” suggeated Figgins. I suppose that's wiat G ussy
really means.'”

‘' Not ot all, deah boy. Yousco, I novah—-:"

" Welll havo o fonge of stakes round the camp,” said Tom
Merry thoughtfully. “That will bo good for defones in easo of
surprian." y

1 don't su pose o rival tribe will surpriso us here," Dighy.
remarked. ‘“It's a far ory to tho Rooky Mountains from
Ryleombe,"

= That's nll you know. Thore's & rival tribe in the Grammar
School, and then there are Piloher and thie village boys. W
might got surprised in camp,”

~ H'm | we might."

“ And wo want to be on our guard,”

“ Tl bring my bulldog,” said Heorrios, engorly, Y Towsor will
Jeoop watoh all sight, and meke a feacful rosw it anybody comes, "

S Well, I don't objeet to the bulldog,” aaid Blake, * But you
can’t eall him Towaer."

** Why not ? It's his nome."”

“That doesn't mattor. You must call him Tusenloosn or
Ticonderoga or something of that sort.  Who ever heavd af ws
Indian bloadhound named Towser

.. But ho isn't o bloodhound—he's a bulldog.

** He's not coming into an Indipn eamp unless he's o blopde
hound, He's 83 much a bloodhound a3 you are a Blockfoot,
anyway., And his namoe's gob to be an Indian one—Saskatoh.
owan would do, or Chmgfwluionk."

* Chingachgook sounds afl right," said Tom Meorry., * It's
rather a mouthful when you'rd in a hurry, but there's nothing
like nttending to effect.” Lob him be rc-christened Chingaeh-

gool:™
* I don't mind," said Herrivs. “ But T'll bet you he won't
come when you call him Chingaehgool.”

“ Let's mark out the oamp,” snid Blake. * Wo'll tramplo
down tho bordor where the stakes aro to go to make the fenco.”

“That's right.”

* Follow mo, and stamp hard just where T do.
foatsteps ond we'll soon have the ground marked
- " Lead on, Macduff.”

*Como an, then” . :

Blnks startod off; walking alowly and stamping his hools hawd
into the turl as ho walled. “The junions fell into line behind him,
Tt svas rathor o ourious sight, the thirteon juniors tramping along
in Indinn file, cnch stamping as hard as he could as ho went along.
Monty Lowther broke into song:

“ I'm following in father's footateps, I'm following the
doar old dad 1™

Bluko turnod round wrathfully,

“ Who's making thot row t’

* What do you mean ?" demanded Monty Towther, indjg-
nantly. T was singing,”

* You wore whatting 1

o, Sin‘\];ing."
* Well, 1t didn't sound much like ainging', but T'll take yout

word.  Chuck it, snvway, whatover it wos.
*Loolk hore, Blake——"
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* You'll take this matter seviously, Monty Lowihor, if yon are
going to remain o warrior in this tribe,” said Blake scvorely.
T sm")riscd nt you."

“w Rum » !

"You fathended Bhellfish, do you want to be chucked into
the atream 1"

' Yea, if you can ehuck mo thero."

“IT'I1 jolly soon——"

‘" Hold on,” exclaimed Tom Merry, ' Did wo come here to
have a Form raw, or to mark out tho site of a camp 7

*'We came here to mark out s eamp, but I'm not going to have
ahy chieek from any fatheaded waster in the Shell——"

“TI con't stond check from a Fourth-Form kid," explained
Lowthor, ! J—"

** Bhut up, Monty. You'rsin the wrong.

“Am It growled Lowther,

* Yex, ahut up.”

" That's all very woll, Tom Merry——"

Y 8hut up."”

Lowther shut up, Blako was satisfiod, and the juniors
resumed their marah, Lowther now relieving the way by bis
melodions efforts. 'T'ramp, tramp, tramp, went tho juniors,
round the cirele of the ea-m?‘.

There wes o sndden cackly of laughter from ap adjoining
thicket,

The teomping Saints stopped all of & sudden,

 Whato was that 2

ol Ha, Ha, hn (™

“ 1 knew somabody was watching us——m -

“Ha, ha, ha | "

CHAPTER 11,
The Grammarians Catch If.

" A, ba, hnt"
H The Saints atared wrathiolly at the thicket. Threo
liopds weve projected from ity and Mank, Lone, and
Carboy laughed ogain.

The thiee Grammaorians had bean on the bank of the Feader
when tho Saints arvved, end bad heen watching them ever
since. Thera was a fishing-rod under Frank Monk's arm,
T'he aveolutions of the Sainls seemed to afford the Grammaoriong
much amusement, and certninly the sight had beenr o vory
curions one.

You—yau cockling asses/|” exclaimod Blake. *‘TIL jolly
g,-?f_m shovlv you whether you can caokle ot your superions in
this way 1’

£ Wh{t—lm 1 exeludmad Tomn Merry., ‘' (o for the rottera 1

" Bwavo; po for the Gwammah wottahs, deah boys !

And the 8t. Tim's party made a rush for the Grammarians,

Y Hook it ! " muttered Frank Monk.

Tha Saints wero four or more to one, and it was necossary
for tho Grammorians to ‘' hook it,”" as Frank Monlk texsely
nxﬁ‘md it.

hiay aprang from tho thicket and ryan, pawsing only to send
back a yell of mocking laughter at the Baints,

Monlk, Lane, and Carboy were the climppion junior atliletes
of Riyleambe Grammar Sohoal, and they would not have shown
themselves to the Saints just then had they not been cortain
of ‘their ability to escope,

But the best-laid schemes of mico and men, as the poct
Dins justly observed, do not always work out as they are planned:

I"he Grammarian chums had & good start, and, under ordinary
circumstances, would have made good their escape, but os
it happened, just ns thoy ran off, quu%'ht his foot in a
trailing root, and went headlong to the ﬁ.ruun .

Monk, who was just behind him, fell over him, and went
gprawling into the thickets,

YOh” gozped Monl.

Ho was rolling on his bagl, and Blake, plunging through
tlio brambleg in liot pusuit, stumbled over him and foll.

“§Got ono of thein!" ronred Blake, grappling with Monk.
' Hore they ave! Collar the others!* .

Tom Merry ran into Lane as the latter wos serambling to
his feet. Lumne went down again, with the hero of the Shell
¢lutahing bold of Iim.

Carboy was well ahond, and could easily have got clear,
but he turned back as ho ‘smw that his clinms were canght,
and camo charging ot tho Saints,

“ Collar himi 1! shouted Figgins.

" Reilly leaped upon the Grammarian, and Arthur Augustis
Didrey did the saome, at the same moment, from ths other

‘side, Carboy aprang boeck, with the result that Reilly and

D'Arey ran right.into one another’s arms, but in the excitement
of the moment, snd the gloom and tangle of tho thicket, tlioy
did not at onecoe renlise it,

"“Tiai Jove, T'vo pot the wottali i

" Sure and ve got him,'”

D'Arcy went down with the Trish junior on lis clicst, With

‘Bloly terrifio offort hie rolled hia sssailant over, nud they struggled
etndy.fuviously in the underbrusl.

font.

Carhoy hurled himsolf ab the Baints, but Figging and Lowther
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seizod him, and be was down in the gra‘m in a moment, struggling
lmlplmly undaor their swaight.
" Qot him ! panted Figgins,

Y Got all throe ¥ asked Tom Morry, sitting up on the chest

of tho unfortunate Lane, who was hall-burie
and underbrush, and gasping for broath,

" Yea,” gaid Figgine.
and T've gob this votter,
or mintlﬂ:g. too.”

“T'vo got the wottah 1

" Whoia it 1"

! Bai Jovo, I've goti Lim 1"

"' Bure and I'm holding on to the spalpeen intoirely 1" ]

‘' Mg, ha, ha!" rooared IFigeine, ‘" Gussy and Belfast have
got ong amother !’

“Ha, ha, ha L'

Gussy seems to hove gob somehody

hlnmg thém apurb!” exclainied Jack Blake. " Ha, hag
a " |

Many hands seized the rolling and strapgling combatants,
and thoy were dregged out of the thicket, end thon sucli sealised
that ho had seized a friend in nistake for a foo. But their
looks wore not very friendly a8 thoy d for breath and
glared at one another, looking extremely dishevelled.

“Sure and I thought it was the Carboy apalpeen 1”

“Bai Jove, I didn't know it was \{‘)’oi T
thought it woa the Gwammawian wottah ! "I wogard Weilly
a8 anongs 1"

" ¥ou howling duffer

"

1 wefuso to be chawactewized as & howlin' dofialil! It

was entirely your fnult for gettin® in the way, you extrdmely
stupid ass——"

" Sare and it was ye've fqult intuively—"

“Nothin® of the sort, ass'l™

*“ ¥You duffer 1"

* ¥oa powenmin® idiot L'

* Paith, and I—"F

" Bai Jove, I——"

* Shut up, you two | ' broke in Jaok Blake.

T wefuso to shut up. Weilly has applied sevewal insullin
wemarks to mo, and 1 ennnot allow them to pass:

* Bure and ye'vo done the same (0 me intonely."”

“Phat s quite anothah mattal, My wemarks conceinin®
you were twoe, and yonr swemarks coneernin' e v wide
and untwoe, I must wequest you to withdwaw them——"

" Bure and yo can expect,”

T must ingist—"

" Raota L v

" 1f you say wats to ma, Weilly, T ghall have no alternative
but to admimstah a feahful thwashin' |

Reilly langhed good-lwimouredly,

‘' (3o ahead, then, ass!"

The swell of tho Schoal House did not need bidding tvice,
Ho made o rosh ot the Belfast boy, but, fortunately, his foot
caught in a roof, aud he rolled on the Frmth He lay there,
somewhat dozed, till Reilly gave him o hand up, nghing.

Y Thank you, Weilly,” amd D'Arcy, "I feal wathah dazed,
you know, Undah the cires, T will ovahlogk your wudeiess
ind not administah o feahful thwvashin',” -

“ Thanlk you for nothing,'” said Reilly.

* Weally, Weilly——"'

“ Ring off, Gusay,” said Tom Merry, " we'va talking! We'va
capturad thess three rotters, who have had the elieck to lnugh
at Blake—"

At yon, you mean !* snid Blake,

At all of you,” said Frank Monk gaspingly,
utterly idiotic rotters I ever saw——"

O all the silly cuckoos——"" said Lane.

* Of all the shrieking lunatics——"" remmrked Carboy.

T weally think swve have heard enough of these oppwobwicus
womarks, deah boys,” aaid Arthur A tus DlAxoy, 1
wogard it as the pwopsh capah to duck these impertinent
wottahs inta the stwoam,

* Good ddeal"

* Marching round in a row, like a lot of giddy conviets 1
grinned Frank Monle. T wish I had hud my cxmera.”

“Weo were marking out the site of the camp," gaid Tem
Merry, tuming red.

0, you are going to eamp out, are you Tl

fMiat's our business,"

" Of all the

“ Yags, wothah! Wo are campin'-out tosmowwow uight,

Twanle Monk—otw ! What are you pinchin’ mo for, Lowthah 4

“ Did T pinch you '

" ¥aag, wathah, snd it hurt. 1 mgard O I

“Duck them into the stronmy” said Figging. ™ They had
the confounded sheck to laugh at Blake and Tom Meey, and
thoy want o lesson | ™'

Y'Woll, yes,” agreed Blake. *If thoy had laughed at
1 could forgive it, becsuso o fellow could really liavdly
at you New House chaps without h‘:Fh A

“*Yaas, wathali ! T quite agwee with

you
Took

lale,"
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" Exnotly,” said Tom erry, “PBut they can havo the
Saeking, anywey., Yonk them down to tho river"

“Oh, cdon't o pigs!’ said Frank Monl. ** You'll spoil
our clothes 1"

“Tai Jove, T nevah thought of thet 1" X

% Vou should Jiave remembered that befors you ecackled,"
saill Tom Morry loftily. “'The docree has gone forth now,
and you aro oing to be duzked.”

way lold on, Tom Mawwy.
ony ntlemnn’s clothes——"

“We'm not bothering about your approval, Gussy 1"

 Pyway conaidah o moment;” T6 would be wathoh a good
. wheoze to give these wottahs a feahful thivashin', but T ennnot
‘havo o hand in spoilin’ their clothes, It i3 twue thal their
clothis ure not partieularly well made, and Carboy's jaclkdt
liss n ot that would make a Bond-Stweet tailah weep, hut—"

“ You létmy jacket alons 1" growlod Corboy.

Y My daah chap, I wouldn't touch the thing with & _wlegwnih

lo,” smid Arthur Augustus. T wogard a jacket out like
hat as o cwime, mmply o owime. All tho aame, dogh boys,
‘T must stwenuously oppose spoilin’ any person's personal
attive—"

Swell, theve's samothing in that” agend Tom Merry,
SVl fake them by the heels and juat: dip their headd in
the water = :

“hat you won't 1" exclaimed Frank Monlk,

“ @ive ‘em a chanee,” said Figaing, ** Do you admib you're

T casnot appwove of spoilin’

and Blaks, and go home like good little boys 1™

% No, you rofter * :

“ihen, the ducking ia the only thing——"

“ Hold on, derh boyst T have & waslly good idea——r"

“ Guasy, old man, we'ra getting fed up with your idons——"
S s is 4 wippah,” snid Arthur Auvgustva. “ 1 can only

rogard i 05 oaddish to spoil o fellow’s clothes, nnd at tho
samp time thoy certainly weruire o duckin' for their fenhiful
cheak, 1 thinl it would obyisto——""

Sl thnt's o good word, snyway.”

“1 think it would cbviato the difficulty if we were to ponr
same wator down the bagls of their beastly necks, you Kiow
l\ .___"ll

“ Ha, bo, ha !t

“ you'd better nab | " roared Bonk.

" You sea, that would be as good a3 duckin' thom, nnd at
thio sams tima it wonlid not wun the wisk of aspoilin® thioie
elothes,"

“ Gussy, you are a gonius.”

S Woll, T weally considah that a wathah clevah idenh, you
Jnow. It flashed into my bwain all in o moment, you know.'!

* (iood ; go and Bll your hint with water at tho stroam—*!

Arthur Augustus jammod bis ayeFInn into his oye, and
I turned it upon Figgins with o stars that was meant o seoreh
him into ingignificances. -

* What di “you snly'. Figgins 1"

* Qo and fill your hnt swith water at the stroam——"

“ And buok up ! " said Tom Merry.
bouwin' undnh o vawy gwont mistalo

- “ Bai h{:!‘:oi you are ‘ln . . :
~ if you thi am goin® to gpoil my tapprh——
2L ¥ O, o little water 1mlsdtpx't l:myb -ir.p—"

%It would uttally wuin i, you ass! Korr con fotch somo
water, in his benstly cap.”

“ No fear!" saifl Kerr,

% hen Lowthah can feteli some heastly water in Liis hat,”

 Oatoh me ! " said Monty Lowther.

“Pwog the wottabs down to tho stwedm,” snid Arthur
Auguostus, struck by another brillinnt ides. 11 the mountain
can't como to Mahomat, Maliomet has to buzz nlong to the
wiountain, you know.'

Y Good ! Yank them along 1" ‘

Tha vainly struggling Grommarians wora deagged down to
the stronm. Thers tho excellent iden of Arthnr Augustus
was onrried ont, and the Grammarinns receivod as much dutking
15 was gonsistent with not spoiling their clothes, i
© Whare” gaid Blake, “ I think they're ducked onough.
Do you think yon are ducked enough, Franky 2™

- 4o and hang vourself 1 ¥ srid Monk. .

“ T think it will do, You may run away now, little boys."

“ You rotter |
- % And if we cateh you in this part of the world again, wo slinll
roully bo very sovers with you next time,” said Blake, with o
wayve of the Dand. * Run along!™ *

The CGrammarians —and  went.  They felt vo
wob and uneorfortablo s thoy walked nway through tho wood,
~and Carboy and Lane were inclined to bo eaptious.

“ Nico 'ffx to get into | grunted Lane, when thoy swere out
of hearing of the Snints.  ** I was ogainst showing up at all, aa
the odds were so big."

4 Well, we could -bave gob aWAY, only you had ta stumble
ovor,” said Trank Monlk. * It was clumsy of you, Lanoy.""

“Nou W'EJM to have allowed for neoidents,"

T oan't; allow for all the silly trioks you might play.’ «
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“" Imk hﬂm—l"',

% Oh, don'tirag!” said Oarhoy, shifting tho web collar that
clung very uncomfortably to his necle It's too late now,
anyway, L wish wo could make those rottars sit up, This s
tho sooond time thoy've done us in two days."

“Fo we con, suid Franl Mond,

T don't ses hows'" =L

" Dids'e you honr what D'Arey lob out t
ahut Lim up; but he had lot theent out of the bag.
going to enmp oub'on that spot to-morrow night.M*

Linne whistled, , ‘

“ Bt would Dy, Holimes allow them to eamyp oub ab night,
Frank? " i Do

“Quile possibly.  But if he f=a't allowing ity they’re going to
hronk lowneds anid do it Amyway, i3 dortain thoy're going to

Lowtler ttled (o
They'ro

ety there for o night.?

“Waoll, wo shall be fast asleep in the darinitory nt tho
gehool)! Tats |

“Shall wo 1” said Franle Mok, ' You anay be, but T
wlintn't Le, you oan take my word for that. © 'This 4 whiere we
seDre over (e Bmints : '

* But wo L . .

" Listen to me,  Thero were about a'dozen of thoso asod,
They'll ol he thore in eamp tosmorrow night, I espect. My
itlén is Lo surpeise tho eamp dt night™

My only hat ! ; .

“ \Why nab 7

" Well, it's jolly risky.’ .

I vou s going to funk it—"

S Rob ! gnid Corboy cheerfully, ' You knpw T ehouldn't
furik it, ond I follow wherovet vou lsnd. 1 only sakd it's
vigky ; and g0 10 i They may have' ot penaissivn o camp
aul, but wo sha't'y be able (o gat permisson to como out o
aight and waid theie eamp.”

Prank Mpnk grinnec.

41 tlan’t expoot to.  We shall have to get oul of the Grammar
S?ﬂm”l n.!:l;ur ighta out, withont enybody lnowing anything
nboud it =

“Well, wa throe have done as much befors' said Luuw,
Byt I don't kuow aboub a big parly deing it

*' And wo glnll want'n big porly, to. go fur 0 dozen Raoiits”
Carboy remngked.

I'raonle Aonde nodded,

“ Wo mizlit bring two dezen fellows, to male sure of having
ait pagy thing of i," he said. ** We simli wintage it If threo
el got ant of tho dormitary window, and ovir thewally T don'y
soe why twenty ean't." S

* Wall, weo'ro game, anyway,” snid Carboy; * and it would
bo ripping fun to brealk np ther canip,' 1

1 shoulil say so—rathor 1

“ Then it's o go.!"

And the threo Ot na tho plan aa they
tramped homewards, and from the glooful ehuekles that escnped
them overy now und then, it was pretty olear that they lookad
upon their plob o5 cortain of success, and tho dsfent of the
juniors of 8f, Jitn's 06 & forogone conclusion.

1 11 T
!

CHAPTER 12.
; The Campers.
" AT Jove, you know, I weally think I'm gattin' wathnh
peckish,” remarked Arthur Au¥ual.ns D'Arcy. “1t's
a long while past tea-time, T think, deah boys.”

. WWell, wo've about plannod out the camp,' said Blake,
“I% about time we wero, gotting baok to St. Jun's."

* What pwice the sandwicles 1

# Oh, yau onnent your sandwiches as you go.'

¢ But T haven'tany, 1 couldn't cawsy ang, you semenshah
fn T wos efwaid somé of tho gwease might ooza throngh i
spoil my elothea™

 Oh, yes, [ romember,”

“Pway mive mo some of yours, Blake."
+ % Sppry, old son, but Horrivs ancd I have onton: thom all.

“ Woally, Blake; that wos thah i idowate, Pway
give mo somo of yourg, Dig."'
« U aven't any," anid Dighy.

* You had somo when wo epme oub,  Whooo ore thoy "

Digby tapped the thied button of his waistcoat, "

“ Wenlly, this is wotten, Have you got a snndwich to apare,
T Mowwy 11 : ; '

Tom Merey langhod.

Al gone, Gussy.  Woithroa have just finished them.'*

“Thon I mmust append to yon, Figgina,” o

“ Moo late,” grinned Figgins.  * Kerr and 1 have had o few,
and Fatty hos bolted tho rest.  Too late, my son.™

Tie swell of the School House looked disgusted..

“ Well, of all tho wottahs——"" P TR :

4 Parhiaps you'll he able to carny somo next timp," suggosted

"

w0,
 Wenlly, Blake——"" w4
“Pimo wo got back,' sail Tom Merry, **Come on.  Here.

A Splendld RDouble-Longth Tale of
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, *If you please, sir,” said Dlake diffidently, * we're a deputation,”

Gussy, I've fomud some aniseed bolle, They've been in my
pocket soma time, and they're rathor dusty, but you can have
thom.!"

""I‘Imnl: you, but I don’t’ think I will twouble you;
D'Arcy.

'I‘Iijuniors returned to the school in very good spitits—
pxcepting Arthur Augustus. He was hungry, and rather re-

tted that lie had not been able to oarry ony sandwiches,
T'hie sohool tea was over long before the juniors came in, and the
swell of 8t. Jim's had to be content with the remaing of n
rabbit-pic in the study oupbonyd. He looked indignant for the
rest of the evening, but the chums wore too busy making plans
and proparstions to notice it,

The campers had plenty to geo to.  Various eonsignments from
various homed wore expected on the morrow ; and then, as
Bloke said, they wonld mnlliv got to buginess, The following
day the juniors were painfolly good, ond their kind teacliors
had absolutely no fault to find with them. They did not mean
to risk heing deteined that evening. The school hours went
off well—and ended ot last. When classes wore dismigsed;
tho Torrible Three came out of their ¢lass-room with a whoop of
joy, and dashed up to their study. Thore were parcels for all
of them, their friends and relations having nobly come up to
tho scratohi The chums of Study No. 0 were equally swell
provided. Especially Arthur Augustus. A huge packing-
caso of gear had cormo down for him; and o rogistered latter from
his ** governor "' sontaining o ten-pound note.  Figging & Go.
paine over ftom the New Huouse, and they also had & tals to tell
of arriving pareels,

* Wa thlil be jolly woll fixed, take it all in all,'" snid Blake.

“ Yaas, woathah | ™ said D'Aroy ; ** ond we shall be jolly well
loaded deah boy, in gettin' these things down to the camp.”

“Qu 't bo helped,’” said Tom Merry. * We can carry them.
Where’s your canoe 17

It hosn't awwived yot. My governah made them send ofi
theso things in & huwwy, and the cance is to follow to-mowwow."”

“ Have you got that ten-pound note 1

‘“Yaas, wathnh |

Y Good | 1 dure say it will come in hondy."

* snid
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" We ghall want « lob of grub,' said Fatty Wynn. ! Gussy
had better hand over the note to me, and Ul ehange it in tho
tuokshop, and get thae stufl.”

“Vewy good. T nm much obliged to youw, deah boy, fop
tokin' the twaouble,'

Tatty Wynn grinned gleefully gz he fingered the erisp tennoe

 Will you want nn){ oliange out of this 1" ho asked,

“ Boi Jovel Wathahi"

*How much

" Look heve, t'tm:.-;.y isn't going to stand more thon o conple
of pounds,” 'said Figging, Y Welre all pgoinig to stand our
whitole, too.'

“ Pway exouse me, Figging, T would weally like it to he my
twoat this time."

" Yes, hut——"' .

* You would weally he confewwin' a favah on me, deah boy."™

* We ean't——" ;

' Yaag, wathah! T insist! Maks it five, Wynn."

L W(s!]= if you ingiat,” said Figgins, * we'll lot you have youn
way, ue it's & specinl occasion,  Woe'll stand n big trent to you
fellows when Marmaduke comes back, He's the only blosted
millionaire in the New House, you seo. Gussy, you're a good
littlo ass, and you slnll have your little way for onoe,"

“ Vowy good, Figging ; but I object to hein' cliswactewised
a8 on ass.’’ d

* Let's liave soma grub and get off,” said Herrics. ' We've
gov plenty. to do to got'the camp fixed up before dagle. The
ovenings are baginning to draw in a bit now.'*

* Quite yight., Whero's Fatty 1

" Gone to change the tenner,” grinned Figgins. 1 expcot
ho'll pome bagk double width, Let’s get these things done up
into handy parcels.  Wao shall want a garden fork and a spado
and a rake for clearing the ground."

“ Bottah have & lawn mowah, too, deah boys."

" Yes, I ean see a tribe of Indinns with s lawn mowah,” said
Blul«;e“wibbnrlngly. “ Why don't you suggest o sowing-machine,
too '

" Buat, we want to olear the pwound.”

“1oo rough for 0 lawnsmower, asa F" gaid Digby, A pair

A Splendid Double-Le h Tale of
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ol hig slicars would bo liandy, thongh, Tt will waut a lot of
clearing,”

By the time the various fmploments and utensils had besn

thored togother, and the various paraphernaolin had been
instened up into packages of o handy sizo, Fatty Wynn had
returnod with the provisions. Ho was staggering under tho
woight of two lingo baskols, and several smonrs round his
mouth indieatod that ho had alrendy stavted oporations on the
oontents of the same,

¢ Now we'na offi*” anii] Tom Merry.

Kiliaro of the Sixth, the capiain of the schaol, met tha juniors
a3 thoy went downstnirs, He smiled 05 e saw. their burdens,

~ You're starting for the samp 1" he asleed.

* Yaas, wathah 1"

= LUl corpy that tont for youi, if yon like, Blake, and you gan
help with the rest," seid the stalwart Sixth-Former, *Tm
soming nlonm* :

“You, Kildare 1

Kildare laughed, ;

** I'sn not.coming to camp with yon, But the Head hag aylsed
}imo:io walle down: thero with you, and see that you are propesity

Roili

“ I say, Kildare, it's joll od of you to come,! snid Blake.

* Though you'd rather ba loft alono 1 laughsd the captain
ol Bt. Jim's, as he put tho folded tent ever his broad shoulder,

*Oh, no, mnll{. We shouldi’t like a muoster to he sent
along, or an terfering heast like Konox the prefest : hut wo'd
bo jolly glad to havo you, Kildnre. Look fiore,’ snid Blake,
in a burst of gonorosity, ‘‘If you like Lo cump out with us
Kildare, you can bo chief, if you like."

The big Bixth-Formor laughed again. 4

*That's very good of vou, B!tfkn; but T don's think 1711
impoas on you like thut. "But sinco you don't object, I'll give
yau o liftlo ndvice and assistance in gotting the camp to ri{ghtﬁ.“

*Weo aro all weally awfully obliged, Kildare,” said 1'aArey,
I wigard your conducb on the pwesent occasion ns bein'
womnarkably kind and vewy pwopah.”

™ Thank you, D'Aray," said Kildaro gravely,

Thoe juniors, with the stalwart captain of ‘8t. Jim's at their
head, lett tho soliool, and sat out for tho solocted site by the
sloping bank of the Teeder. Kildare looked about Tiim with n
oye of approval as they reachod the spot.

“¥ou think thiy is a good place, Kildare 2" Tom Metry
nskad anxiously,

** First-rate,” said Kildaro cheerily.

¥ Vowy goods I was wight in lettin' you choose this plire,
deah boys."”

*And now to work.” said the captain of 8t Jim's.
on.l‘ev Eob an hour to spare.’

_ And willingly enough the juniors set to work under the diree
tion of the Sixth-Former,

CHAPTER 13.
In Camp—A Night Surprise,
KILDAI{E loft Tom Merry & Co. at the end of the hour ;

o 've

but in that time a t denl had been done. A dozon
= active juniors, working hord under the orders of n
sonsible leader, could get thro musch. The ground had
‘boen clopred of bush and bramble, and & brench’ dug. The
three tents had been sot up und socured, and Kildare had seon
that thoy wore notb lilely to blow over if the wind rose in tho
night. The hour had been well spent, and the juniors wore
lpaking tired but satisfied when Kildare said good-bye.

" Mind what you get up to, that's all,” was Kildaro's pacting

unction,  * Mind, the Hend relies upon yon to behave your-
selyes, and not do any damage, or anything youwould nbt do
at St. Jim'’s," -
¢ '""Ho twusls to our honal,” snid Arthur Augustns D' Aroy,

with n great deal of dignity. ' We aro bardly likoly to do
anythin’ that swould be like abusin’ his faith in us, Kildnre."
v “Very good,” snid the senior. * Goord night; and mind
you turn up in good time for morning Iestona ta-imorrow.’’

* Roly upon us," sail Blake.

" Good-night, Kildare."

The captain of Bt. Jim's disappesred into the wood, anid hiz
foptsteps died awoy. The sun was setbing in the west, and o
tod pglow came through the tres-tops and was mirrored in the
slroai.

“By Jove, this i ripping 1" said Tom Merry.
Ihibn aleeping in o donnito?r. o't i, ch 1

* Yoa, rather. Nothing like camping out.”!

** In the fine weathor,'” anid Lowther.

* Well, it'a fine now, yon cvoukor:  And & littlo rain wouldn't
hinrt us, either, in these tents," anid Blake. '''Do vou know,
Efanoy thore will hie room enough for thirteon of us in tho tents,
without building thodoe jalikelils: i

* Hyahkahls,” gaid Blanners.

* Well, whatover thoy are, I think wo aball have roonm
enough, and'it's getting dusky now, nuil we've got to gathor
wood for the eamp-five.”

* And Tl Jally hungey, ' said Fatty Wynn.

* Bottor
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YIS colder heve than 1v s indoors, too," sald Figgins. ' We
can do svith 'm o five. I sny, are wo golug to keep wateh to-
night (ki

YOh, yes, rather!"

T forgot to bring my bulldog,"™ said Horvies, *“ If one of
you likes to cut across to the kehool, and——"

“ Ye3, I con see ons of us doing i, said Blake. " I'm jolly
glad you forgot the beast, He would keep us awake all night
with his barfing.'!

* o would let us know if any onemy woro coming."

'S Wall, thero won'l be eniemy, so it doesn't mafitor
Thore's nobndr in this waad.u‘?n night, excopt o poncher or two,
They might think of atealing something, perhaps ; but I sup-
posa thoy wouldn’t tacklo a dozen of us'*

*“Rather-not." YIE

*Get in tho firswood, ond Fatty Wynn'can start the cooking.”

“ 1'm quito ready,” said Fatty Wynn, who s munching an
apple for o stavb.

ho fuol wos soon collectod, and the enmp-fire was built. The
woods wore (fruwing darker, ond the faint, eorie sounds of a
wool ot night becamo audible in the stillness. Thore was
somothing very lonsly about the spot—something curions and
uncanny in the thonght that thd?' wisre o coupln of miles from
the noarest: bwman habitation, lefh to themselves with the night
cloaing in upon them, Figgine voicod the genoral foeling whon
ho mnmrkecr that he was glad there waere o lot of them,

'he camp-fire burncd up brightly, sending ruddy glenms into
the night.  Tho cooking npparntus was all that could he desived,
under the ﬁirnumsmnoes—I-'nﬁx Wﬂnn bad taken care that
nothing should bo lacking in dirogtion. The Falstafl of
the New House was soon busily at work in his shirl-slooyes,
cooking an oxtromely substantial supper,

** Now for the war-pnint,” #aid Blake cheorily.

While the cooking was %‘Irmhding, the juniors donned tho
garb nnd war-paint of tho Blackicet, Wibliout thiat the camp
would not have scamed roalistic.

“ Roady," simounced Fatty Wynn, 1

“Bo are we," said Tom Merry, ‘' Taay, von lmow, redskins
don't have their grub en plates, and I Lelisve they don't uso
forks.”" -

* Must bo decent,” snid Blake. ' OF courso, we can’t esrry
the iden cut to its Hmits.  Blessed if Thin going to eat bagon
with my Aogers, anyway.'

 Yaas, wathali 1"

The juniors sat down, on knolls and logs, or in the eropped
grnss, vound the camp-fire, to cat their mpi)or.

It was guite dork now, and the only liglht came from the
loaping, blazing fice. The thick branches overhead shut off
moat of the light from the twinkling stars, which wore mirrored
in the murmuring stréam beside the camp. The fire, waoll fed
with branel and log, burnod and Blazed merrily, and the flare
danced on tho faces of the juniors, smeared with red and yellow
gehire, with a curious offect.

A stranger sight had probably nover been seen in the wood
ithon the thirteen amateur redsking eamping thero, and eating
their supper round the fire. A stranger coming upon the seens
auddonly might have imngined himssll transported into o glado
il tho honrt of the American forests, so realistis was the scone.

Y Py Tove, this is vipping ! paid Tom Morry.

“ Yaas, wathah !

“ Mors hacon, Merry § 1

* No, thanks,"

“lhore’s the viee pudding.”

“ P fintshad, thanles, olﬁ Honi

Y Poonoty! said Blake,  * I'Il trouble you for some of that
rico pudding, atty. You are a jolly good caok, mg oy, and
I wish we had you in the School Houso—only you'd be ruther
o troublo shen grub was soarce.’”

*' Bai Jove, this is about the best wheezo wo've evor wheazed,
I think,” said Arthor Awgustus D'Arey.  * 1 feel wathah dirty
with this paint on my face, and it is beginnin' to be a little
chilly, but it's weally wi}xpin'-” . ‘

* T'm getting sloopy,' said Manners, with a yown. * Sur-
prising how work mn]zﬂs you tired, sa't it? So doos n jally
good foed, T think."

* Well, thore's your blankets ready,” anid Digby.

* Good. I think T'll turn in.'” i

And Manners was soon fast asleep, rolled up in blankets,
with his {feot to the fire. Tatty Wynn was the first to follow
his oxample. Tatty Wynn had done full justice to the feod,
antl ho was sleepy.  Ho was soon in the arms of Morphous.

* What about keeping watch 1" said Blako,

“ Well, T bardly think it's neceasary," safd Tom Morry.
* ¥ou seo, there ean’t possibly be any onemy, and so——"

* You thought wo ought to keep witoh before you got sloapy.'

BWoll, that mualkes a difforencs, of course. ut, really——"

! Thore wouldn't have been any need if we had bronght any
DLulldog," remarked Herrics:

“aVell, you didn't bring it

""" Blake's chiel of "this tribs, T believe,! remorked Kere,
“ Suppose le keops watch, A ohicl lias to do all sovts of things
a comuon or garden warrior docan’t.''

" A Splendid Double-Length Tale of
A;- I"mm Merry's Schooldays.,
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' Glood 1" came a genoral choms of agreament.

“'Oh, rats!” seid Blake warmly. “ T kepp fivst wateh if
yonlike, I'mnot going toremain awale all night,”

“Well, koop firat wateh, and then chuck it.™

“ Tt's not neceseary,”

* Yans, wathah t I weally feel too fatigned to lenp walch
at all, deal boys.”

*'Comoon; let's gob to sleep.  Tbawill ha pll right.”

'* Oh, very well,” said Blake: ' I yickl to the majority.*

And thﬁniom turned in.  ¥towounld have been a close fitin
Lhie three tents for the whole party, but tho fine night made two
or threo prefce the open niv, Manners and Fatty W wore
both aluepinghby tho flre, aind Herries joined them thers, and

, then Kerruish. The rest of the juniors went three to a tent,

ol found room enongh.  They were very quickly fast asleap.

The fire had been banked up high with fusl, to mnke it last,
It buent up highor, and blazed brightly into tlie night; and
thon, a8 the woad waa consumed, it gradually sank,

Laowor and lowoer sank the fire, and deeper end thicker grew .

the shadows over the camp of tho redsking of 8t. Jim's,

At intervals a bright flame leaped up, nmk_ing‘ the dusk deeper
when it fell aguin.  But the juniors were s]oei.- ng soundly, and
if strange and inexplicable sounds broke the silence of the
canip, they ditl not lear tlien. v

Tam Merey waz dreaining. 1t seemed to him that thove was
something on his chest—that w weight was npon him which
was growing heavier, Hesuddeuly stavted I:I."iit mwnke—awolke
to find thot it was not all'a dream. There was something over
him—somothing clinging and almost suffoeating.

He put out Ins hond in amazement, and ib was caught againet
the canvas of tlio tont. Ho roalised what had happened. e
t{:n}- was down, and the canvas was sprawlod over the gleepers
within.

SEMy Liab ! rhurpanved. Tom Merry sloopily,
down. 1 worder——"

Thera was oause for wonder. Thero was hovdly o breath of
wind, and the tent had been well socured uwnder the supervision
of Kildne., Unless the ropes had been cut from the pe
And Tom Morry started at the idea. It was tho only oxplana-
tion, and it meant that there was an enciy in the camp.

He strugﬁelcd up under the flopping canves, There was a
chuckle in the gloom.

** Hallo, they'ro awake, Frank 1

Tom Merey gavo o jump.

" The Grammarians 1"

He lind recognised Carboy's voice, e strupgleid deaperataly
to thraw off tho clinging eanvas, and shouted to lis comrades 1o
walke,

Other shouts were ringing through the night now,

* Collar thep ¥

 Down with St Jim's ! "

* Huaveah | 7

“Wake up !t shouted Tom
DBuck up, 8t dim's 1!

“Yaos, wathaht”? gasped D'Arcy, stroggling with | 1lie
canvas, .

“ Ow 1" gosped Dighy.  *' Keep your foof off my noso, asa 17

* T'm wonlly sowsey, Dig, but 2%

** Lot's got out | ** gaaped Tom Meriy.

They struggled out of the averturned tont. - But it was only
to pmarge into tho hands of foes. A dozen hands graspod themy
and thoy were dragged down, fighting furiously.

* Shoulder to shoulder ! ** yuﬁ‘ud Iigging.

The fire blazed up as o Grammarinn sticred it. A wild and
fisful light played over the canp. 1t revenled the juniors of
£t. Jim’s, sll awake now, fighting desperately against ‘the over-

"The teat's

Mevry, ' Grammar  cads !
-
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ar tora fellows
at the back of Frank Monk, snd they hed the advantags of a

whelming Grammarians, There werg bwent:
surprisa on their side. Some of the redskins were alvoady
prisoners, held fast by tho grinning Grammarians, and it vas
cvident that the rest had no chance.

I Sook i to them ! " ronred Frank Monlk,
School { '

* Hurral 1

* Buck up, 8t. Jim'st" .

The juniors foupht gallantly, trampling through thoe. enmr.'
over embers and piled fuel, blankets and scabtered utensils. 1t
was o doa ta fight, but the odds weys too grent. Onee the
Saints rollied, snd the Grammarinns were driven back ; but
thoy came on sgain, irresiatible in numbes,

Follar them ! rang out Frank Monk’s voice, ' Wo'll

" Go it, Gramniar

mnreh themn back to 8t. Jim's in that rig. Don't et thom get

away/ | .

Tom Merry snapped his testh.

Y We've ot todiook it," he muttored.
for us,’”’

" Yans, wathalit™

“ Come on, them" said Blaks savagely.

* They're ton many

" T—T nevar fores

saw this, yon knows Bub we've all going—or none. Bisk or
swim togethor
' Right-ho." : A
The juniors of St. Jim's ad struggled togother. In a body,

& bold front to tho enemy, thoy retreated from
the eamp. The Grammariang, who had not come through the
ﬂ}:ht sosthless, were gontont to lot them go. They sent’a yell
of derisivo triumph after the retroating juniors that mado theie
blood boil.  But there wwas nathing for it but retroat,

 We oan't go to St Jim's,"" growled Blalke, ** 10 wa turn up
thave, licked, we sholl be oliipped to death. The Chammar
cads ean't stoy out long, anywoy."

still prasenti

¥ 3 -
And the diseomfited redskins, lurking in tho hushes, watohed

tho enemy in posseasion of their comp.  Thoe Grammarianus, too,
knew that they could not stay long. Bub thoy mads the most
of thelr time.. Thoy wreeked tho tonts, and soattored nw_:rf;
thing in every direction. They turned the orderly camp in
o pandemonium, and the clothes of the juniors wero carciully
mixed wp and sonttered. Upon the best of the provisions
Frank Monk ond his friends fossted in sight of tho llul;mng
Blackfeet, Whon thoy were satisfied with the havoo they
wrought, the enomy retreated, and the comp wos left desertod.

Then the redskins eame back. Thoy Jooked upon the sceno
of wreokago that made them almest msh at once upon the
track of the foo for wengennce. But it would heve been
useless; aud, as Tom Morry philosophically remarked, thoy had
to grin and 'bear it

“This wouldn't hinve happenéd

, if we had been prepared”
enid Blake discansolately: ’

“Np," said Figging, ' We'd better have a new chiel nexb
" H

Wo'll ho more on our guard naxt imo, anyway,” said Ton

Merry. ' It waa the surprise that did it.  Thoere's no disgrace
in being licked by two to one. Wo'll wake them sing smail
fut it, all {he snme.  Let’s turn in*

The juniors sob the camp to rights as woll oz thoy could by
the light of tho flickering fire, and turned in. But there was
little more sleop that night for the amateur mc[altim, and even
Blake could not considor as o succcss that first night in camp.

THE END. s

(Another splendid double-length school tale of Tam
Morry and his chums next Thursday, entitied “'The
Rival Camps," by Martin Clifford. Picase ordor your
copy of THE GEM In advance., Price 1d.)

PRICE 1d.
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READ THIS FIRST,

Joa throwa up office worl, and while tramping nlong n
pountry lano micots Jim, who is running away from Muerte,
& bullying cirous proprietor. Joo and Jim chum up an
oin Muerte's rival, Runbino.  From motives of rovenge,

nerta bribes Luigi, Runbino's former lion-famer, fo leb
{ooca’ his ona-time, chiargos, Nob content with this, Luigi,
with Giles, his villainous actomplice, knocks Rubby into
tho river, from which he is resoued by Jee. Dbuerto swears
ho will follow Ruabino’s circus and so ruin him. Ruabino
then starts off with his traction-engine nnd onravans. They
travel some miles whon Leo, who is in charge of the enging,
learns that there is an inn ab the top of a stecp hill befora
zt_lnj. Ho tolls Joo and Jim thot he is going to sponk
iplomptionlly to Ruabino with a view to getting a good
tea at the inn,

{Now go on with the story.)

A Fortunate Accident.

“T'd rathor work it straight with him,” said Joo. “I
mayn't understand him as well as you do, Leo, but it seems
to mo he isn’t the sort of man you want fo understand. Ho
as_ ga,qcl-henr_tcd. and I'd rathor lose forty teas than deceive

im.

“I'm not going to doceive him, Joe!” exclaimed Leo,
1 toll you that you oan't docoive Rubby. Ha sees through
your move, Bub you gain your end, and that's exactly what
wo are going to do this evening. Showmoen are like liona.
All you have gofi to learn is how to trent them, and that's
what I am going to show you. OFf course, you two fellows
arp fresh horo, and you cannob be expected to know the
-riigbs'u's well as I do, Leave it to me.” - 3

All right, Leo,” exclaimed Jim, ‘‘we will lenve it to
you; but 1 tell you straight that Joe is the headpicce, and
that he could manage Rubby forty times better than I
could, and say ton times better than ‘you conld.”

“Rats|” growled Leo. T doxn't think I have given you
onuse to tnfk like that, Jim. We have nlways been good
frionds; bub, of course, if you like to turn me off, and taks
to Joo, thera's an end of the matter, Wa sha'n't quarrsl.”

“No fear!” langhed Jim. ““¥You box too well for that,
Weo are old chums, Leo, and I hope wo shall alwnys geb
older chums; but you have Fot to bear this in your noddle:
You aro a beastly jealous fellow. It's your nature, and you
oan’t help it; &nd you think yon can do a little more than
ia the case—though I admit on the high ropo I'm ndt in it
with you, and T tEon'la for & momant believe that I have got

your daring. Joe could lick us both with managing wild
casts—and men. However, if you are determined to deal
with Rubby, do 8o, and good
much intercsted I:ari.:ea." E A

Thoy reached the foot of the hill o little before dusk, and
Leo had let down the fire so much that they certainly would
not have been able te get up it

“‘Hero he comes!” exclaimed Jop, vk

l"_Wedllirgcu seo what o muggins I will make of him [** ex
claime 0.

“What are vou stopping for?”’ demanded Rubby,

*No atonmfv You can’t run a traction-sngine up a atoap
hill without steam. This one does not run by clockwork,
Rubby. It might run down hill without steam, but it jolly
well won’f run ap.”’
ijl _"?}:E"ull, what did you wan! to let the steam run down

or

g : e e e e e

luok, becauso we are very

\%&1-‘1 o _'-’Mf]'r‘n A ,‘-'"I il d

‘?""“ﬁ\lllﬂ[itﬂhn-\l

*“ Well, don't you ses, Rubby, when you are stoking in tho
heat of the day, you have so many things to nttend o, that
you are aph to forget to put on coal, and then the stenm
runs down; but it won’t matter. We shall have plenty of
stoam in threc.quarters of an hour. Now, there is o com-
fortable little inn at the top of this hill, and while you are
stinding us a good feed, the stenm will be gotting up, then
wo will all come back and get up the hill in no time.”

& “ Bub /it's too. bad to let you do the stoking the wholo
tmao.

“Oh, I have only taken it on Intely !’

“And that's when the fire went down. Doesn't it seem
strango that it should have failed us'just at the boltom of
this hill, when you know that thers is an inn ot the top?”

* Srangor things then that ocour”

: “‘_.Yg{l, I suppose they do. You think there is no help
ar 1ts

“T'm sure of it. Yon ean’t go up Lhe hill without steam.
Of course, you and Jupiter might have o try to pull it up,
but T ;lon'!- think that you would succeed. {Vouid you like
to bry?

“I\E'.o. We, will leaye it where it is, and coms and have a
iliod. ”By the way, Leo, I don’t care to leave that engine
alonsa,

‘“No ono will run away with it.”

“That is frue enough, but it needs a_competent stoker to
g#t up stoam, and as I haven't the slightest’ doubt that you
are one, why, I will lat you have the honour of doing tho
work. You other two can como and have dinner with ma,
The rest of the company have got plenty of provisions in
tho ecaravins.''

“T1 soy, Rubby!” gmasped Leo. * That’s all my eye, you
Ienow. This engino 15 safe enough, and I'm just as hungry
ag Joo and Jim." .

“Well, you mm_;t;ct something from the caravans.”

‘“But I profor it at the inn,”

“ My poor misguided lad, you oan’t have ull you prefor
in this hife."

“¥ou don't expect mo to worlk my life out while you are
gorging at the inn?"’

“Nob a bitof it. You won't work harder than is good
for you, if I know anything of your nature.”

T won't take me & minute to mako up he fica,”’

“ Very woll, you can spend the rest of the time waving
that lLittle red flag it front of the engine in cnse restivo
horses como nloni;."

“Oh, T say, that's all nonsenss, you know! I'm jolly
hungry 1"

“Wall, T won't tell you'to go and eat coke, denr boy, but
vou will got some nice food while you'are gétting up stoam.
We shall bs having a crust.”

*You bo hanged, Rubby!
hinyo & hot supper

“T'm not sure;
do with you.”

“Nes, what?”

“Why, I will toll you exactly what wo do have when I
return, and you have got up steam,’ :

“I'm not going to stand tihis, Rubby! It dsn't fair! I
hava been working myaelf to death to oblige you, and—"

Uiy ve worked so very hard, my boauty, or you

; You know very well you will
that is o second dinner,
but, look here, Lao, I tell you what T will

ou can't
would never havo lot the fire go xown at the bottom of
this hill. Well, all you have got to do is to get it up again,
nnd just look after the engino till we come baok., Wo eha'n't

be. mére than an hour. Ta-tnl"™
diEShe:  “THERIVAL CAMPS A SSjutResushonginis o
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K ¥ou see, Leo,” exclaimed Jim, “T told:yon thabt you
wankl have been wiser to lot Joo deal with the mattor.”

*It's rotten! " grow have o very good mind
to give him the sack and go over to Muerte. I can’t make
it out, Ho's generally aa soft as butter.”

*Don't you believe it, old chap! He's pretty keen, and
1 vow ho's good-nalured. T sorry for you, Leo, but if
can't be helped. T dare sny you wi
in the caravans.”

Now, Leo knew that he could have got as much braad-
and-butter na he required, with perhaps o bloater, or o
rasher of brcon; but he also kiew that Joa and Jim would
have a vory substantial menl—not that ho minded that, bub
he did mind missing it; and it made him 8o snvage that
lle‘ wmshed Iiimealf still more. : :

*What's the matter, Leo?” demanded Jupiter, coming

i,

“IWhy, thal greedy beast Rubby hns gone on to the inn
to fesd; nnd I know for a fact that he had a mighty big
dinner.  Joe told me so.’

“Well, I supposs he's entitled to a Food supper, if ho
likes to pay for it, ond T will say Rubby isn't mean swith

feeding, 1'm going to have ten with the reste Wo've got
plenty of kippora. You huod better come.”

“T'm not going to end kippers.” 5

“Why, the bury must mad! Not' eat kippers and
hread-nud-butter for your tea. Ha, ha, ha! What more do
yon expest? I was jolly thankful to get n erusé of brand
whait | ‘was your age.’

YT den't cnre. T won't have any tea. It's n piece of
injustico, and I shall speak my mind to Rubby wlen he
comes hnck."”

““Pother it! How ocan ity be unjust whon he stands us
kippers? Bread-and-butter is the usual thing, but he throws
in kippers, and I tell yon I think it decent. It's what Vorn

and tha other girls will ‘have, so it ought to be good enongh .

for yon. :

“That's not the question, Jupiter. g
principle with me. He has invited Joo and Jim,
me out,”

% Then I tell you what it is, my lad, if you won't como
to n downright good tea heenuse your chunig are invited
to o bottor one, it isn't from principle at all; it's from want
of principle.” 1

1 suppose you

It is o matter of
and left

think it plucky to tell me that I'm o
sonmp, jual beénuse yot know that it would be impoaible
for me 1o tackle the strong man of the circus; but I tall
you this, Jupiter, if any ofher fellow had insultéd me in
the manner you have, 1 would have.gone for him.”

“ And he would have had o rough time of it
you boxing, and I kuow, All the snme, T never dicd insult
you, boy, and when you geb over your beastly temper you
will sea what an idiot you are making of yoursell. IHnven't
I told you fifty times nover to lose your temper? 1 supposo

saxt timo you hox with Joa you will hurt him all you cun;

for tho simple reason
snd Jaft you ont.

1 sha'n't do anything of the sovl, nud you know it
Joe s n decent chap, und © like him, We aro oxcellent
chmims, and it isnt his fault if Robby cheosea to behave
like n bewst. You mush soo yourself that it jsn't fnir'

WiVall, Jeo had a slap-up dinner with Rulby. He told
Bo &0, L 4 J

&1 didu’t, and I've worked undor Rubby for o lot longer
thon nnyone else.'’ :

“ He ditn't invite me to ten in faet, he rofused to do

that Rubby hns invited him to ten,

5.

VMAVAL Do didin't dnvite me to ten: How ean ho invita
all? 1 cxpect he had his rensons, and 1 don't =ee that
there's anything in it.  You have uiwn_\'s hean satisfied with
brencland-lutters nnd T tell you thrt we have gob kippers
{hrown in io-nigflt. “It ‘that isu't good enough for you, it's
good enough for me, and if you den't come to it, Leo, I
ghnll pot von down as n jenlous nss!”

“1 won't come!' deelared Leo. '“And I tell you that
Rubby has not heard the last of this. T'll not slave away hero
for him. IDvo risked my life to please his spectators, an
he has {reated me with' bass ingentitude,”

“Vau bow how Rubby has treated you, and I know, eo
we won't argue the matter. If you, {hink what vou ave
suying is true, your views nnd ming differ, that's all. Now,
are %cu coning to tea?’ : -

. Oh“

&

“¥aory well, plense yourself.” . | !

0L never touch o mouthful of his food ngain till he
apologises for tho manner in which he hns trented maos!

"I‘ﬁl. ha, ha! You don't know Rubby if you think hoe
ja going {0 apol_og:ea wlien o blame attaches to him, But
yan will seo.’ : )
Quite an hour and s half lster Rubby,.accompanied
by Jos smd Jim,. returned, snd even then’ none of thom
uppeared to be in any burey. o -
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Well, my Ind! exclaimed Rubby, “T see you have got-
up steam, and that's 61l right. We had steaks and chops,
now  potstoes and mushrooms, mew bresd—rather indi-

cstible, but nico; tea—bnd with meat, but still, we had it
Ind your tes yet?'

i No‘l!

“How's that?'

“T dow’t require any.” : ®

“Why, it is the first time in my lifo thot I remember
vou mnob requiring your tea! Well, run and get it now.

ou must ba hungrﬁ» by this time."” _ 5

“Look here, Rubby,” excleimed Leo, “I don't considor
that you have trented me in a proper manner tomight, an
T tell you straight that while 1 remain in_your serviee
phall never touch a mouthful of food supplied by youm.
ghall buy my own. Il alweys do my best for you as regards
puriogmig’g, hut everyone ought to have a certain amount

of pride.

*“Decidedly, dear lnd. You arpcnr to have your own
pride, and o few other people's thrown in. Now, Leo, you
are o pood-lenxted lad, nnd I like yow T meanb to givo
you o little playful lssson, nnd fo show you thnt you can's
ool men of the world as easily us you imagine,’’

“I am guite prepared to accopt an apology.” = |

“Do you want me fo apologise for not hoving invited
vou to tonl?”

“You know I don't want anything of the sort.”

"Vory woll. Show me how T have insulted yon,
1 ¢an gep it 'in' the same light, 1 will npolo;.;ise."

“You have tried to' make a fool of me.” o

“Don't you think you have succceded in making o fool
of yoursell instead?’

“If 1 make up my mind to a thing, T'll do it, or break
my neck." ‘¢ - -

“Mhat's where you excel, Leo,” eaid Rubby calmly. **A*
more doring performer and one more conscientious n hia
work. I hinve nover met. But you hnve the one great fault
of (hinking that you koow too much. I have had tlie snmo
fanlt all my life, and I am going to cure you. Now, if you
choose to punish vourself in order to convinee me of whiit
1 alrendy know, do it. I don't care. I can be as olstinate
03 you.

T haye said that. T will never touch a mouthful of food
supplied by you again, and T will stick to it.™

"Go steadily on, wy lad. Dun't go.t playing the fool,
because it might mean more than :mmjzp to property.
Jocf_I shall trust you. Hope 1I'm not offonding Jim as well
na ie P

'I'he\il ﬁoﬂ started the engine, and they slowly clinibed ths
steop hill.

“ [ook hare, ol chaps,”’ exclaimed Leo, “ you imnust not
think that I am jenlous, because that isn't the case. I'm
not thut sort. 165 tho insnlt I look at : :

“Thot's bosh, Leol” exclaimed Joe. ' Why, Rubby hoa
boon spesking in’the most glowing fexms aboub you o
said ho ndver knew a braver or more highspirited lad, and
we inight have snid that he ought not to have said that in
our presence, and thut it was an insult to us. I knew jolly
well that-it was the trath as far os I ain concerned, thoug
I think Jim wonld rin you close.” 4
_ “That's rot!” grumbled Leo. “I wouldn't dare to go
into tho lions' engo, and I don’t believe 1 would have dared
to do what you did in the river, when you saved Rubby's
life. Ohb, I know all aboub it. Rubby told us, all, and
acomad to bo surprised that you liad never enid a word aliout
it. Rubby i1 o good-sort. I know that, and he's o
nawfully good to me, only I won't stund an insnlt, Te shall
apologise, so shall Jupiter, olss we will not be friends.”

“Flare, wo ought to light up!” exclaimed Joo; ‘‘and,
what's moro, we ought to have someone walking ahead with
o red flag which no ono can goe. At any rate, a8 we are
ab the top of the hill we will light uﬂ."

S AL right!” exclaimed Leo. “T'll sco to that I've got
somo matches.” L

A What are wo going to do with him, Joe?” inquired
Jim, as Leo jumped down.

“ Loave him to Rubby,” answercd Joe. ““Tll baclk Ruliby
to bring any man to his senses, lef alone a lad. in in
the Wwrong, and ho knows it.: ubby is dotermined to drive
his lesson home. He wanis to show ue that he is master,
although he gives us overy liberty, and treats us os his
frionds and equnls. He's a splendid man,, is Rubby. -
].:Inpw (m? other like him; bhut we shall not meet again on
this earth."”

Onco more. they etarted, and Joe drove that sngine to
the hiest of his ability, which was not great with dviving
anginos, >

and if

A\

Ak was Tnitg impossible for them to roach their pitch tlm.t -

night, and ss they passed no moro inns, Leo began to, got
frightfully hungey; nor did he quito apprecinte his com-
raded chaff, They considered that he %nd acted like an
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Jitliof, and did aot il to tell him so, and ab aboul mid-
:_uﬂ_ht he bogan to think that they wera right.

. "'You have got an awfully steep hill lo descand hers,”
suid Leo. T would gdviso you to slint off steam.”

“This Joo did, and they went raltling down that hill at o

0 pRree.

“You turn to the rvight nt the hoftom,* oxplnined lLeo,
“but you will 'be nbls to sep tha lane in the moonlight.
You must mind how you get round, or you are likely to go
into the ditch,”

If Joo was not a very skilful deiver, at least he was a
ucky one, and there is every probability that he would have
rounded the dangerous corner; buf as he was just about to
do so—or nl‘tom,:f. it—he saw & light rushing towerds the
engine ot about fiffy miles an hour, and the next moment he
linew by the horn that it was n motor-cnr.

Joe did his best to nvoid that ear, althongh there was nob
the slightest possibility of doing 'so, seeing the train of
wgﬁ'.gous and carayans (hat he was drawing. Unless the car
pulled up in time, it wes bound to run into something.

The hind wheels of the first waggon ran into the ditch
and as this waggon contained the lions, Joe promptly alo_pl_mci
his engine, for foar of further wcoidents; The remaining
waggons sworvod noross fo the left of fhe lane, and it was
jus d@.huut 03 bad a block as Joe could have achieved, had ho
tric

The chouffeur of the strangs motor-car jammed down his
brakes so suddonly that his tyres burst, and his car spun
tound and round, snd then toppled over into the ditch,

“Are {{ou hurt, old chap?” inguired Joo calmly, ‘‘Ha,
ha Bal ¥You look rather muddy. Fow dare you drive alon
@ lano ot that: pace? You ought fo be ashamed of yourself,
and I shall certninly give you in custody for reckless driving,

= ond for flinging two male lions into a ditoh,"” :
s+ The chauffeur picked himself up He wps a big man,
‘standing woll ovor six fest, and proportionately broad. He
had just commenced to express his feelings, when Rubby
rushod up to see what was the matter.

* What's your name, doar boy?' inquired Rubby. .

 Parks is my name, you bloated brute, and I'm jest going

to show you what m{ nuture is.”
- ““In that case, will you allow me to introduce you to my
friond horo, Mr. Jupiter? He ia a gentleman whom I feel
auro you will like when you know him. It's & fino moonlight,
s’ i, dear boy? Buf whafover mede you drive into tho
ditch like that? Come, come! That language is very in-
different ! '

“Wha! do you mean by driving into me, you houndf”
howled Parls,- - d ; .

AL, exclaimed Rubby, *“if you desire that question
‘answered, I must bog to refer you to my driver, Joe, a most
competent man | Hg can eab un excellent suppor while his
friend Lioo gets up stenm, and he can drive down any hill,
however steep, and stop at the bottom, if there's a con-
voniont ditoh, as I ses thore is in this case.”

* Well, that wns Purka's fault, Rubby,” declared Joe. *If
the silly idiot hndn't beea coming along at about fifty miles
an hour, I should not have run that waggon into the diteh!
I tried to nvoid the maniac, and succeeded!” =~ -

“Thon, my dour Parks," exclaimed Rubby, bowing politely
to the infurinted man, “there is nothing more to be spid!
We did not collide with you; you did not collide with us.
‘What more do you want?’

t “You empty-honded brute, you caused me to stop!"

““How [ast was he renlly going, Joo?"

A good fifty miles an hour. :

“Then you have to thank my driver for stopping you,
Parks; You might have broken your neck, if he had allowed
you to go on, As it is, you have only upset your motor.car,
‘and, apparently, your temper.”

. ““If you don't fatch them wagﬁdm out of the way, and let
‘mo gob past, I'll break your neck!” rosred Parks,
“*Hea here,” exclaimed Jupiter, ataﬂ:mg forward, “ Rubby
does not undertake that business! there is any fightin
to be done, T always do the work. You must understand,

good man, that this is & well-regulated circus, and that

wa each have our various duties. DMino sro very various;
atill, T am alwaya pleased fo do'them, and il you really wanb
?011'1' hoad punched, it will give me great pleasure to do it
or you."

Now, Parks—aa he called himselt—had not the slightest.

doubt in the world that he could knock Jupiter silly. Ho
was taller, and locked considerably hepvier, and he hap-
ponad to know that he was a very good boxer. But he did
not know that Jupiter was the same, and fhat he was also
‘tho sfrong man in the circus, so Parks went for him in o
most rockless manner, and ho received one batween the eyes
that raised his tempor, to say nothing of a big bump.
However, having begun the fight, Parks sas nol' the sort
of man to baok out of it. Ho mado anothor rush, and this
tima ho received one that grassed him. 2
“¥Vou are not doing badly for a start, old chap,” said
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Rubby. ‘“Jupiter is a very fair hitter, ns I dare say you

have noticed; but as you are biggor than him, I darp sny

you will boat him, if you enly keep on long enough—eay for

a4 month or so—or even & couple of wosf{s. I fnnoy your

%\'w will lbe black after that first round, Parks, Ha, ha, ha!
here he goes againl Well, you are a silly kipper!”

“That's rather tantalising to youn, isn't it, Leo? inquired
Joe. ‘' Reminds you of your lost tea. But never mind, old
chap. Wo are going te foe zome fun directly.”

Parks could not have thought it funny. Jupiter guarded
all his blows, and sppeared to be ablo to hit him whenoyer
he chose, and ho chose pretty frequently, too, He ended u
that round by dealing him o terrific blow in the chest, which
effectually knocked all the fight out of him,

B right," groaned Parks, struggling to his foot, but
now kéoping o respectful distance from his powerful
adversury, " vou have damaged my car, snd assaulted me!
Il have the fnw on you for thist”

1 refor you to my ongine-driver!” exclaimed Rubby,
pointing towards Joe. *“On this oceasion he shall act as my
solicitor.”

S Right you are, Rubby " exclaimed Joo. “I'll do thal
with pleasure, and sond you in my bill of costs with atill
greater pleasure. I shall advise Signor Ruabino—who is the
greatest showman on earth, in his gwn estimation—to pay
you the full amount of your claim , provided you prove to my
sutisfaction that he has coused it.’

"l 8 has done a hundred pounds damage to my motor:
car !

“Well, he never tonched your motor-car, old follow,
Don’t you see, the ncefdent was caused by your jamming on
the brakes too quickly? Your ear appeared to imagine that
ik was o top, and commenced to apin.  You ought to be very
thankful that you did not break your neck, No, Parks, you
are out of court. Rubby’s engine did not strike your car.”

It would haye dons if I had not stopped.”

“It is quite impossible to say that. The traction-engine
might have turned itself into & flying-machine, and somred
upwards, in which case you would have passed under. We
cannot deal with what might have happened. We are only
considering what did happen, and ‘as' the engine never
touched your car, it stands to reason that you were in the
wrong, You were travelling far too fast in the first placa,
and in the second, & motor-car ought to ba able to pull up if
an obstacle gets in its wny. Then there is another point,
Aro you the owner of that car?”

“Of course I am! Why?"

'"Wall, I can scarcaly imagine a man of your sppesranca
owning such & vehicle. You might own a donkey-cart, or,
say, o wheelbarrow, but you don’t Jook the least bit like the
propriotor of a mpetor-car.'”

““Well, it happens to bolong to me,” declarsd Parks 1
don't want to go to law over the matter, and:I am willing to
accept ten pounds for the damage, and say no more about it.
You must help me up with the car.”

“One of Jupiter’s duties," observed Joe. T don't want
o do his duties, else it might ‘make him jealous. We are
rather a jealous lot, are wo not, Leo?”

*“Oh, you attend to that idiot!” exclaimed Lao, knitiing
his brows us ho saw that Rubby was laughing of him,

“You myst prove to mo that you are ﬁ:a rightful owner of
the cnr,’ said Joe, with o muajestic wave of Eis arm. “We
g}:n}l”nm holp you to get it out of the diteh until you do

at,

*Of courge I am tho owner, you pifhnnded boy 1

“It doean’t matter how stupid I am,” observed Joo.
“You havo got to prove that you are the owner of the car,
‘What is its number?”

*You can see it on the back.”

“Well, you tell me what it is without looking. In fact,
vou can't ook until wo lift it out of the ditch for you,"”

“1 shall send for help,” declered Parks, ‘“I ‘shall take
my Rortmunlunu out of the car, and go——" :

“No you won't, old chap,” enid Joe. I shall advise
Rubby to defain you, I have my suspicions that all is not
right, and you won't touch anything in that car without
Rubby's parmission.”

““Who will stop me?”

““ Jupiter and Rubby; thon thore's Lo and Jim, and I'll
Lv:.ﬁch .f'h” fun and squivt hot waler over you out of the

ilor.

** Look here," eried Parks, furning to Rubby, *“I—*

“Nothing to do with ma, dear boy,” interposed Rubby.
T ghall be entirely guided by my legal adviser, the sunme
as I waos entirely guided by him swhen he was my engine-
driver. You gee, he is & man of many parts.”

“Beo hanged! He is & boy, and you, ns o man of the
world, are surely not going to let s lud like that dictate to
you as to what you should do.”

“Well, you see, Joo is o tort of freal. I have lots of them
in my employment. Leo there is anothor. Ho has turned
off kippers and bread-and-butter, hayen't you, Loo?"
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“1 don't see what, you want to rofer to me, for,” growled
Lieo, who was getting rather tived of the chuff. ;

“Wall, Joe,” exclainied Rubby, *“it is for you to decida!
Ii you say Parks is to teke nothing out of the car, there is
an end of the matter—at least, if thut 18 not the ami, Jupiter
will soon put the finishing touches o it.” ¥ .

: No%lnuf would give me greater pleasure,” said Jupiter,
“T have already blackened Eis eyes, but if you would like

me to lave a got at bis nose, or rmjr other part of his body
that you might prefer, why T will do it straight away."”

“f;” right, then, i nhnil go for the police,” deolnred
Arks,

*“No you won't 1" exclainied Joo. * Wa are going to keep
¥ou a priconer, because we consider that you nre a suspicious
character. Burglaries have been committed” with' motor-
curs, and there is nothifig to tell us that you sre not a
burg,i:!.r. You look far more like one than the owner of a
car, g

“The boy must be mad, and—"

"' Stop thief!” roared a voice, and nn elderly gentleman
came galloping along the lane at a pace that apEénred to be
rockless, because not onig- was ho of considerable nge, but

he wus staut. However, he sat hig horse ramarkably well.

Parks no sooner caught sight of of him fhan he bolted
through the ledge, and sped across the moonlit fiald,

Now, it might have been supposed that the old gentleman
would have let matters remain as they were, but he did no
such thing. Crmkinﬁ his_ hunting-whip, ho put his horse
at the hedge, which, though a high one, fie cleared in grand
style, then he headed off the fugitive, ond lashed him in a
manner that caused him to howl at the top of his voice.

Parks made a bolt to the nearest hedge, but svery now
and’ then he was nenrly lifted from his fect by the stinging
SalE. L

““Oh, stow it!" he howled.
flesh off my buok !

“T'lIl feach you, you dogl” roared the old gontloman.
“Take that, and that ! ’

Parks mede another aftempb to escape, but again his
assnilant hended him off, and dexterously drova im hack
to the lane. Parks crawled under the upset niotor-car, and
howled for mercy. Flo gof it all right, but perhaps this was
b%t:'mmc the irate gentloman could not get at him with the
whp.

“ll‘m Mr. Fowler, the owner of that motor-car, and that
whining hound eame to me as a goardencer. The silly vaga-
bond knows no more nbout %urdnqing than a tom-eat, but
I kept him out of charity, and to-night the ungrateful brato
robbed e of all my .Elnlo and jewellery; or, at nny ratoe, all
hie gould lay his hands on, T expect it is in that car. But
I don’t oare about that, What I do care i that he seizod
my wife by the throat, ond threatened to strangle her if she
uttered a sound. Unfortunutely T was not in the house,
and whon I eame in I found her in a half-fainting condition,
while that hound had made his escape in my motor-car. A
kindor-hearted mistress man never had, and this is tho way
he repays her. Oh, you ruffian, you desoryve to be lashed

“within an inch of your life !

*a, ha, hal" roared Joe. * You hpve made a very
good boginning, But, I say, I am afraid we have not im-

yroved your motor-car., I tried to get out of the way, buf
Im was coming along okt a good fifty miles an hour.” -

“T don't care for the motor.car a bit, my lad. T don’t
ca_;o much about the jewellery; but I do care about my
wife.

*“I hopo ehe is not hurt." 3

“T trust not; but she is W? frightencd.”

“The accident was not real 'f our fault,”” snid Joe. “The
brute jammed on his bralkes toc hard; the fact is, it was
his fault for going so fast™

“Were you driving the engine 1"

i@ Ye! !I‘

£ Woll, come hore.” \

“Th? What about that wlai|il? Ha, ha, ha! Yon can
uge it, you know. Farks will tell you that.”’

“My denr lad, you mistake nio al:‘.o{;et-lmr. I wouldn't
hurt a fiy.,  Puat those five pounds inte your pocket for
stopping the brute.”

'icu the old gentleman rode up to the engine, and handed
Joo five pounds, while he suddenly gave o lash at Parks,
who was venturing from benoath the sheltering car, and
the misoroant quickly scrambled back, uttering o yell of

" pain, for the thong had caught him.
“(tan I see the proprictor of this circus?” inquired Mr.

Fowler. . A

“The greatind only Ruabino " exclaimed Joe. ** Yes,
there he stands. Did 2'01: aver sce anything more beautiful,
We call him Rubby for short; and it's quito as near hig
namn as Ruabino.” K

Y Mr, Ruabino,” excluimaed the old
pleased to make your scguaintance !

“Yon are lashing all the

entleman, “T'm very
ou musk como to my,
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house, if you can spare th.a time, and bring that boy with'

you. He's ¢ eapital dviver! I'm really thankful he stopped
that hound.”

““You have taken the law into your own hands,"” declared
Parks, still orouching beneath fhe car. “ You have no
right to strilce me, whatevor I have done, and the least as
you can do now is to lat me go.' ]

“Well, orawl out, you yiper, and T will tale the law into
?’?’ inl" oried Fowler, ““Let you go—will

own hands again !’
I am an old man, and you are comparatively a young
one, but just you orcep from that hole, and you will see that
I am not afraid of you. 1 have followed many o fox ncross
country, and it will be a strange thing if I cannot follow
you. No, I will get you the longest term of imprisonment
that I oan, and keep you from preying on society. You
see, if is not even as though the scoundrel had been in need,
e had o comfortable situation, and we trusted him:. Took
him without o charncter, and all'he camo for was to watch
his opportunity of robhinF us—and nearly murdering his
mistress, who had treated him with absolute kindness.

“Buch & mnan deserves no merey, and he shall get nona
from me. Why, he would have murdered her had she not eried
for help! T feel certain the cur would have strangled her.
It is too horrible to contemplate, and T should be a seoundrel
to Jeb such o man be ot lorge! Some other lady might
suffer nt his hands, Thon, to talk his cant to me about
flogging him—— Ah, you had better not let me catch sight
of you, yon utter rascal I’ added the old gentleman, gething
another cut in. ‘' Look here, my friends{ Will yon bind his
arms hohind his back? Than 1 will take him to my houss,
and keep him a prisoner there till T can gob the police.”

“Cortainly!” exclaimed Rubby. * Jupiter, that is a littla
task for you, and while you are doing it Mr. Fowler can
sea if hig jewellery is all safe.”

_ There wns o quantity of jewellery and silver in the car
in o portmantoau, and Jupiter promised to bring it to the
old gentloman's place, which was some miles from there.

Jupiter hod an idea that there would be a nico little
roward, and so he was most obliging. Parks offerad no
resistanee, porbaps becouso Fowler was close I:l: on horse-
back, and looked very miuch as though he would have liked
to uso the whip ognin. : :

Jupiter shouldered the portmantesy; and Rubby explainad
that they would have to remain at the spot till the morning,
whan they would be nble to.get help,

“Laok hore!"” cricd Poarks. Y am nob going to leb that
mﬁmﬁc ride behind me! He has nearly Inshed me to death
already. y

“You go on, ﬁ'ou ruffian 1" eried Fowler, giving him a
out that caused hint to leap. “IX think I know the way to
deal with such curs as you.”

T will have vengeunco for this, yan fiend I yelled Parks.

“You dare to talk fo me of vengeance, you cowardly
dog I"* ronred fhe old gentloman, lashing him till he howled
for mercy. ‘I will soon show you who is master. Get on
with you. Well, I don’t much onre whether you get on or
not. If you don't got on, it will nfford me the apportunity

of giving you the thrashing you deserve. And, listen hero,

you hound, T shall leaye you in ohn-rpfe of my menservants
until the police nrrive. Now, whon th :

in which you have treated their mistress you will not haye
a very pleasant timo of it, I assure you. Now, you can go
(1:- not, just a3 you like, but I shall use the whip until you
do go.” . 3

Parks decided that it would be hetter to obey. "Ho
roecoived Lwo or throe more sl-rqng cuts, and then he hurriod
along the lane, Fowler following him up on horseback, and
Jupiter bringing up the rear swith the portmanteau on his
shoulder. *

T don't lilke the look of things!" growled Rubby. “I
(}pn‘it sce how 'we are going to get that waggon ouf of the
diteh.”

*Wo shall
declared Joa.

ST would very muel liks to know how.™

“Pull it out with the ongine, It's easy encugh if you
only know the way. ;

“ But do you know. tha way 7" ;

“Well, anything I don't know about it T #hall ask T.eo.
You get to bed, and don’t you bother vourself nbout ta-
morrow, Look here, you chaps, I am going to divide these
five sovoreigns, because you helped run the coneern info tho
dilch, so that you ought to be cqually rowarded. If Leo is
determihad to buy all his food in future he will need a goed
lot of money, for he has g.[nt o fine specimen of an ap sotite.””

“You may think that I am an ass” eried Leo, * but—"

1 don’t think it my dear follow; I fecl sure of it
Now, if Rubby offonded me T would show my displeasuroe
by eating ehout twice as much as T roquired. ¥You swould

got it out all right in the morning, Rubby,”

Bnd that would spite him a lot more than refusing to eat

anything. '
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T don't need you to tench mo how to behave, Joe,"” saidl
oo, with all the di&:nit-;\'_hc could command. 1 thauls
vou for your offer, and decline to netopt it
13 H_l.l'l-' ?!,
#Cortatn. Toshrll nob toueh the money. It was given to
you, nnd you enn keep it, as far ns I am concerned.”
AL vight, Jim, then thera will be fwwe pounds ten each
for us.  You nro not too prond to accept it, are you *" A
s

“ Ratlier not, old chnp! I’mi jolly pleased to get it
gmmrighl. good of you, You had ULetter take your shars,
Go "

“Thank you! T ahall do nothing of the sort, and I will
trouble you not fo rofer to the maftor again, Joe. You mny
think your chail' funny. I do nofy and there is an end ol
the matton.'* i

“T1 bet there isu't,” murmnred Jim, as they made theiy
way to the caravan where they were io sleop, and Joa
ramanined in charge of the engine, though he slept tho besb
pach of the time,

Early the following morning Rubby mnde his appencance,
and he was trying to decide on the best way of getting the
waggon out of the ditoh, when Jim and Leo npproached.

““Woll, boys,” exclaimed Rubby, “I think wo can do it all
right with planks; but we shall have to unhiteh the waggon,
tlien, whan wao got the planks fixed, you can haul it up with
the engine. Now, suppose you got your brealfnsts?’

“T don't, require any, thank you," said Leo, na Rubby
fixed his eves on him.

“Wall, perhaps you are better withoub i, Leo.
tooat too much:”

““T have nob bad anything to eat since dinner yeatordny.'

“Well, if you go on for another two or threo days you
will bo in fair ordor. I beliove it does people good to fast
o little, All the same, Leo, I wouldn't ddvise you fo go
withoub food for longer than a week. Comga on, Joo an
Jdim, we will have some eggs nnd baoon, and I have got n
rondy-opoked ham. It isn’t in cut vet, but it soon will be.
Don't 1ot the fire out, Leo."

Then thn'i' wont to broakfast, and' Leo would have given a
good denl to have followed them, but ho was fnr too proud
to do anything like that.

“I'm sorry for Leo!" exclaimed Joo, ns they sat' down

It isbind

to an excellent breakfnst, and Rubby commenced to slash

ob'the ham.

“T6 will do him good,” eaid Rubby. “The fact is, T
have spoilt tho boy. He's o clever acrobat, and very daring,
and I have given him too much praiso. However, ho's ver
honeat, and once he has gecn the error of his ways, he will
mprove tramendously. The fact is, thoe boy is over sonsitive.
Now, you two are nob, by any means. A boy can’k geb
through life comfortably if his feclings nre too tender.”

‘“Jim declares he won't cat anything." ;

‘*Pooh! o must. don't suppose wo shall g'et W
from heve till midday, and that means that we sha'n't reach
aur destination till to-night, Well, T shall take gond care
that he gets not«ha_nlg to eat at nny inns—we only pnss fwo.
B]y to-night! ho will bo so hungry that he will be only too
glad to get something. It's on S- tempor-and obstinaoy, you
dee, nnd he hos got to be oured' of both, even if he has to
go o day or two without food.™

* You n;nﬁ be right, Rubby!" exclaimed Joe. “All the
same, I think you are wrong.'

““What, Jyou think I ought to knuckle under to him?"

. “Not Il I think he 1s an idiot as regards tho manner
in which he is ncting now, and I have told him so. But
what I mean ig that I don’t believe he will give way."

“He will have to do s0," |nll¥hﬂd Rubby. “T won'f give
him the change of buying sny foed. e 1s by far too solf-
important, and musl be taught o lesson. It will do him a
lot of good in the long run. Ho thinks that he can do
what he likes with me, and I intend to show him that he
cannob.

Joo and Jim saw no earthly renson why they should spoil
their bronkfasts over Leo's sulkinecss, and so they made an
excellent meal, then they went to the engine, and Rubby
gave orders ns to gotting the waggon out of the ditch,

The task was by no moans an easy ono, What Rubby
fonred was that directly the engine commonced to pull, the
waggon-whoels would bo mmashed, and this, from his point
of view, would be most disnstrous, as it would take sevornl
doys to repair the damnge at that wild spot, nnd this would
onable: Muerte to gob in front of him.

1 would much rather wasto half n day or so, and et
thie preliminaries properly arranged,’’ obsccved ﬁnbby, as
Joe urgoed him to 1 don't want Muerte to got
in front of us." 3 : 4

T don't soe how he is going to do that,’ said Joo. “ Wo
have got the lano fairly well blocked. He conld not possibly
pass us. Hark! There's someone shouting to pnss now.”

“\Wall, they enn't,” snid Rubby. * They must go round

urry up.
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the other way, T hnva as much vight (o use the road as they
haye.'

“Quite tiuo, Rubby, bub you are using the whole of it,
and stopping ofher poople 't wse any part, and I don't
beligye you have got the right to do that, What is your
opinion on tho subject; Lea?" S 5

“7r, Ruabino would not listen to any opinion of ming,"
observed Lao, who was frightfully hungry and cross; besides,
he folt very much injured. :

“ Always glad ‘of an opinion—even from a little boy,"
ohsorvad Rubby.  “lowevor, I don't suppose Leo knows
much more about the maiter than T do, so we won't trouble
him for his opinion, What do you think of it, Jupiter 2"

“That Loo is o stupid young donkey, and——" 5

< 0Oh, I did not mean that!’” interposed Rubby. *'That is
obvious to nll ‘snyve himself. T meant, what do you think of
the position of those planlks?" 3 /

* I should say the wagzon ou ht to go up them, if the
wheels or the planks don't smash, if the engine is strong
enough, and if the front of the waggon i3 not pulled out, in
wiich easa Uhe lions would come ont.” A

““Thore are foo many if's about your opinion, dear bov,
to render it of any serviec. Haven't you something lilke a
sunsible snggestion fo make 2" :

W Supposs vou lut Joe waload the lions and held them i
the mml. while we draw up tlio waggon '’

% By shot if L do " gasped Rubby, "I am not letting
those lions loose oguin of my own free will."

“They add to the weight, Thoy are heavy, you know."

“Yos, and I also know that they would bo heavior if I lef
thom: looso amongst the company. The lions gre going to
remain where they are, unless the waggon comes' lo piecos,
then I am quite confidant that 1 r-hul? 1ot tomoein whore |
am for many seconds.  No! 1 should be in my caravan
within balf a dozen seconds. The responsibility of being
o libnowner 18 bad onougl, T am nob taking the responsi-
Litity of o lion-tamer, IHark! That sounds to nie like the
icwnant rathle of a trnction-ongine, ond you inay bet that
it will be Muerte comiug down the hill, and trying to aver-
tnke us. There isn't a doubt that he will do it, either,
Why, liaug the fellow! He is coming down the hill o€ full
apesdl.. He will be info us i about thrae minutes.  Bloy
your whisilo, Joe, nud let him know (hnt we ave have"

Joe obeyed. He gnve some esr-splitting blasts, and tho
man on the engine must have heard them, but ho never
slackoned  his Encu. The engine with its heavy load was
eoming down the hill in fine style, and the man who should
huve been walking before it with a red flag had jumpedl fo
one side of the rond, and let the ongine wilh its lienvy lond
ol waggons pass him.

Y Why doesn't the mad villain stop " yolled Rubby,

‘" Beonuso ho jolly well cnn’t I answered Joe, shatting of
lis whistle. “ The engine is running awny with him;"

“MThen he will como right into my circus. He will sminsh
the whole thing up, and ﬁill the— Iero! Gof out of the
caravona, Stand elear, there! Never anind the animals,
This 1 awful!  Here, girls! Voral Get out of the
caravan !"' roared Rubby, rushing to the one in whiol fha
famnlo performers wore. !

ST can’t, Rubby 1" oxclaimed Vera, glaneing through fhe
window, and shaking her head gravely at him. 1 am 1ol
drossod 1M

“Got oub like you qre, girl!" howled Rubbly, leaping
abount in his excitemont and torror.

“ 1 won'l, you vulgar crenture ' declnred Vera.

Sy will all be killed 1 howled Rublby.

1 don’t care. I won't come out, so thore

# Joe, whut can I do? Ieavens! They will bo erushed
to death "

And in his terror the little showman seized the wheo! of
the onravan, nnd actually wrenched st it; but, seeing that
lie would have had to move several wa ﬁom and n tractions -
onl¥ine, noodless to say. nothing enme of his efforts.

hen Joe acted in a manner that caused Rubby to imagine
the horror of tho thing had turned hig brain,

“ Stop, stop!” roarod Joe, rushing up the hill straight
towards the appronching engine, which was coming on at
over-quickening speed; and Joe knew perfectly well that it
was uttorly impossible for the driver to stop; but he also
know that there would be a terrible accident if that engine
dashed into {he caravana fillod with tho company. )

5 _I”Emu’t stop, boy !" howled the driver. *“Get out of tha
way !

' Stop, stop ! yelled Joe, sprawling forwards on his face,
and atruighpg in the centre of tho narrow lane as though
ho wore having fits, ‘“Murder! Stop fill I get up!” .

The drivor muttered things he should not have muttered,
and spun his steering-wheel round.” Anything was prefec-
able t6 running over the lad. That was all ho thought of,
and he cloared Joo, who was guite prepared to apring up in
timo, should it look as though he were not going to bo

L
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clenred. Ho wanted the driver to stop by running into the
dital, and this is exactly what occurmri. ;

Thoe front wheels cfytlm traction-engine dived into tho
diteh, and the following waggons gave it o bunch up behind
that toppled it over on its gido.

Tho driver lenpt off, and stood gazing at the wreck. Joe
rose to his fect, gazed calmly at his work, and then, as
Muerte eama rushing Eorwa.rcz Joe walked back and took
up a position between Rubby and Jupiter. :

“T've st.oplmd them, Rubby,” observed Joo, *'Ia, ha,
ha!l T thought I could stop them.” i

Lot me get ab that boy I howled Muerte. o=

“Have o bit of sense!” growled Jupiter, gtanding in
front of him, and shaking s lefb fist up and down, as a
gontle hint ns to what might be expected should Muerte
muake o dash,

“Ruabing, you doestardly scoundrel I howled Muarte,
turning his fury on his rival, who was mopping lis brow
with one hand, while he felt in his pockets with lis other
for a ecigar, “You shall pay doarly for this, You hava
wrecked my show. IDI—Lll prosecute you! I'll make you
pay for thisl”

Rubby found a cigar, earefully cut the end off, then asked
Jupiter for o match. He had plenty in his own pooket, but
genorally borrowed them—when he could. }

The ealm mannor in which Rubby puffed ab thak oigar veas
certainly exnsperating to a man in Muerte's condition. He
howled ‘at the top of his veice, swung his arms in the air,
und Iooked quite terrifio, Rubby got his oigar well alight,
and ayed his fuvious opponent with a pitying sniile, *

‘4 Pear hoy !' murmured Rubby. " Are you not exciting
yoursetl without a causg "

*Vagabond ! Sconndrel !
Look at my cirens !

“Wall, T any, my dear fellow, and it only confirms my
opinion that it is not worth looking at, You sce, my opinion
i5 very much the same as the idiols who pay to seo your
cirons,” .

S That ydung hound delibarately made my drivar furn inlo
the diteh!”

“T onnnot ndmit anything lile that,” observed Rubby.
“Of course, I know that it is not the first time that you
have been in the mire, but you always appear to get there
of your own accord, and I really do not seo why youn should
blame me. I understand nothing sbout the law, never
having had moro thdan I could holp to do with it; and in o
ensa hilta this T toush refer you o any legal advizer.”

“Who is vour legel adviser, fellow? 1 shall take action.
I will ruin youl”

Ay [

“Who is your legal advises 1"

LR J‘ifE 1}! &

“You nre nol sang ! howled Muerte." I vow you.ore o
dangerous manine "

I refer you to Joe.'

"Alm I to jrive him legal advice, Rubby 2! dugnived Jono
eulmly,

" Yes, dear Loy, He neods some sort of advige.  Tell him
yvehint he had betier do.t?

* Got his ougine out of the diteh.’”

“But he wants to bring an aotion agninst me.”

“He oan’t. You did nothing, He oan bring an nction
ageinst me, but T don’t seo how he couldl recover nny
damnges, becnusa I have not got any money; besides, even
it I had, what have I done? f merely told him: to stop, and
he did.” : )

“¥ou yvoung seamp ! YVou lay down in the rond, and my
driver had to turn on one side Lo spare your worthless life,
That 8 what ho tells me.”

“Very well. It is perfectly true, and T am very much
obliged to him for turning on one side. You see, that trac-
tion engino might have hurt if it had gono over me. There’s
not much damage done. You ocan get your old engine out
of the ditch—somehow, and then you will be sble to follow
us on to the next pitch. OF course, if you feel like bringing
an sotion 1icau oan do so; but if I were your legul advisor
instead of ubby's, I would advise you to do nothing of the
sort, because it would only make you look more ridiculous
than you really are, if such a thing should be pessible. No;
Muerte, my poor old Spanish tinker, take my advice, an
let the matter drop. Ii's ma good erying over spilt milk,
any mora than it is howling over spilt engines. Another
time come down hills more enutionsly.” -

“1 have witnessos that this young sgoundrel deliberately
threw himself in fronkof the engine,” yelled Muerto.

T have o perfept right to be in the road.”

 You haven't the nqjhl. to lie down in front of my engine.”

“It’s quite casy to slip.’

“You young rascnl, you did nothing of the sort! You

y threw yourself in front of it2 . °

“\What should I do that fox "

Dirty hound ! Without a canze.
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“Ms moko my man stop.” gy

“Yery well; where does the damage coma in, silly? Your
man could stop, I suppose, without q:)mf mta the diteh, 1
did not order ﬁim to go into the ditch. If he could nob star
in time, it proves that he was going too fast, and it woulo
be far botter thut he should uﬁset your old ap([::court in_the
diteh than that he should dash into Rubby’s Cirous. Yo
gsee, there were some girls in that caravan, and they would
have been killed to a certainty.”

“T don't care! You sha :

“Of ‘course, you don’t care, Muerte," said Joe.

"

“No ong

“ aver expeoted that you did cire for anyone but yoursclf,

but if T had not stopped your engine you would have cared,
Liecntise you would probibly hove gone to prison for man:
slaughter. Now, run away, becausa you are muking us
tired.” : ) >

Muerte was not going fo stand this, Flo made n rush st
the doring Joe, 'uns commenced to hammer at him with his
fists in a most painful manner. Joe immediately roturned
the blows, and Rubby joined in. He lunded Mucefe ona in
the eyo that blacked it, after which some of Muerte's men
joined in tho fray; then Jupiter thought it ‘was time for

im to intervene, and the next moment a frée fight was
rnEing.

Veora and the other females shrieked at the top of their
voices, 'I'hcf thought Rubby would surely' be killed, for he
was in the thickest of the fray,

Jim and Leo stood by their comrade, and Muerte was
having o rough time of it., He drew a knife, and then
Rubby rushed at him, drove him backwarda with two blows
i1 the faoe, while o third one in the chest sent K sprawling
inta his overlurned engine. .

Heo droppod against the gouge gluss, which he smashad,
and as tho steam and sonlding Wator sguirted over him, he
cnmo out of it with yells' and bounds, i

This stopped the combat. The spectators thought some-
thing wery sorions must have happened, becauss the steam
was 1issmfg 50 fiercaly, and because Muerte was yelling so
loudly, The driver shut off the cocks with a stick, and then
there was a little more quictness,

“Denr boy,” exclaimed Rubby, waving his hand af
Muerte, “I—ha, ha, ha!—am extremely sorry for yon. I
fool quite sure that you have scalded yourself. T cannot
think how you could hive been so stupid as to tumble on
vour engine like that! All the same—hu, ha, ha !—you hava
my deepest sympathy, and if you will tulze my advice, don't
do it again!" -

“Tostard | T nm sealdad Y \

“ Funny thing, dear boy! T made sure you were, by tho
way in which you romped sbout amongst that steam and
sgalding water. Some people say that steam is cold at &
distanoe of two feet, g0 the next time you wanit to break
vour gauge glass I would advise you to take a stick to it,
and keep, 20y, twa fost from it.” 5

T shall issue o writ against you for dnmalﬁ_as,"
“Ah! Now we are approsching the legal phase of the
matter, and I must refer you to my logal adviser, Joe,”

1 shall olaim three hundred pounds damages.”

"“Not enough, dear boy!" exelaimed Rubby.
thousand while you are about it.”,

“You have assaulted mo,”

#1 refer you to my legal adviser.’’

“hahl If you are relying on that boy to defend your
seandulous action, vou will find it n costly muatter.”

“Well, you can issue what writs you like, or you can take
what pracecdings you like, but I have faith in Joe. I vow
he shall defen:l any action—at lepst, I will have no lowyer.
You can have half o dozen, and Joo shall advise me. I will
act exactly ne the youngster advises me. e was in a
luwyer's office, and knows all shout the law,"

I vow I do mot, Rubby I" exclaimaed Joe. “You onn't
learn the law during the short time that I was an office-hoy
in a solicitor’s office. It's like learning the fiddle—it takes
timo; and after T had accidenfally upset an inkpot over the
manager's head, and knocked lim off his chair, quite by
necident, I thouiht it advisable to go, and not to stop to
leayn afl I don’t know about the law. However, in this caso
I can give you lgoml advice. 1 believe it is the advica that
evory man should follow in legal matters.”

“T shall follow it. What am I to doi'

Y Nothing !

“CEh?Y

“You have gob to do nothing, and you have got to keep
on doing it. Lot Muerte take nll the action he likes. If he
yuts you into court, tell the exact truth, as you know it

on are bound to do so, heonuse you will be-on your oath,
Veory wall, ha has got to prove his case. Now, suppo
come and get our caravan out of the ditch, It will be an
oasior matter than Muerto will have in gatting his traction
ongine out of the ditch. Well, what's the good of howling

“Qlaim, a
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like that, Muerte? If you nro in the right, and have sufferod
thros lnndred pounds damnge, you will aerminrliy geb ik
“T am not so sure nbout thit,” murmured ubby, ns ke
followed Joe. ““I can't always place my hand ‘on five
Lundred shillings—lot alone five hundrad pounds.”
“He sgid he was only going to olain theee hundrod

' pounds, Rubby,” observed Joo.

I lenow, dear boy; but his lawyer will amend the amount,
Lven il he does nob, there would ba tho costs,”

“I think le means misohief, You had botter employ a
lawyer.” A

“I will not, You shall tell me how'fo nct, Wao are oithar
wrong or we.nre right, and T will stand by what has hap.
pened. T am going to tell the whola truth in court, even if
1t smashos me,” v y

*Thero’s such a’thing as colouring. it a little; rou' know.
It's the whole truth where witnoessos fail.”

“Joo, my lad,” exclaimed Rubby, “lying is vile! I'm
not a good man by any manner of means, hut I am not a
linr. Now, in this enso, I beliova your action saved many
lives. T know what you did, and f now why vou did it,
You tried to make the driver run into the ditoh.'

“T should have shifted out of the way had he been coming.
over me,"” /

“ Well, T presume you would not have boen such an idiot
05 to allow a traotion engine to run over you. All the same,
your action anved many lives, and I am so thankful that
our womenfolk wore nof killed, thet I will stand all the con-
soquonces, bo thoy what they may.- I won’t defend the oaso
—if there iz one. You shall be' a witness, and you shall
adviso me oxactly as to what you think I ought to do.”

' Wall, if he issues o writ, and you have no lawyer, in the
first place, it must bo served personnlly, so I Buppose your
proper plan would be to prevent it being sorved.”

““Not n bit of it; my lad! We will work the thing on
i T any, T am either right or wrong.
I am wrong, I will pay for it. I want nothi shifty
about the matter, and I am going to put you tnnﬁ:e test,
You are going to tell me what you think T ought'to do, and
if it turns out wrong, well, we have dono so wall at our lnst
pitoh, and I am so thankiul that—owing to vour yrompl
ngtion—no lives wore lost, that I will pay up wil’l:cu'. o
murmur."

;:IYnu_ _l'an._\'a the matter ontirely to me, Rubby?"

do

“You know that you assaulted Mucriat

“To protect you,’

“Exactly! Now, I have an iden, and I.Beliove you will
find that wa shall come off all right. T shall know whore
to find you,"

“ But, Joe, look here—"'

. ““¥ou are leaving the matter to mo!” exclaimed Joo, boli-
ing along the lane.

“Now I wonder where the boy hos gone ftol" excliime
Rubby. “8till, he would ot obey me if I ordered laiug
back, so I won't do so; a3 it would only show the wenkness

of my nuthority. What is' the matter, Leo?"

‘T nm_going on to the noxt nn to got something to eat."
“My dear lad, I cannot possibly aphre youl I want you
to help me with your.

this oaravan. out of

ditoh.
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“You will go n far longer one, if you will not eat the
food 1 provide.'' - :

“I won't be treatod like a child

“Thon don't act like one. I tell you pluinly that T am
detormined to make yourbehave in n proper manner, I shall

- Aot you go, say, a couple of doys longer without food, and

if you hove not ;ivot ovor your temper by that time, I shall
atlopt moasures that you may find unpleasant.”

‘Al right; then I will leave your oireus for ever,  Good-
bye, Rubby ! “T admit that you hove been a kind mastor— >

1 have naver beon & mastor at all. T have lot you haye
your own way entirely, and you'have turned out a spoilt
‘child. Tho time has now arvived when you have gob to
alter) your ways, and if you will noft do it of your own
accord, I shall make you.”

*“We shall never meot agnin."

“Jupiter," cried Rubby—and that worthy hutried towards
the spot—*“ Leo has decided to make an ass of himeelf, so we
will act as we settled. Just you Iook after him."

* Hore, you come this way, my Ind!” exclaimed Jupiter,
gripping him by the collar. * ‘““Rubby has asked me to dosl

. with your case, and so I am going to do it in my own way.

You are not well, that is twhat is tho matter with you, and
you have' gob to be isslated, so that no one clse oan eatoh
Kour complaint. Wo have an erpty cage, and I am' going to
oep you in that until you come to your senses.’
“You dare not do it!" oried Lioo, struggling in vain to
free himsell from tho strong man’s grip. 1 would never

“forgive you for making such a fool as that of me!"

‘It 15 you who are muking s fool of yourself,” rotorted
Jupiter. **You come along with me. Do you want me to
onrry you?'

“ Nb.l‘

“Then comea along, Wo will kry what n little solitary con-
finomont will do for you, I have got a padlosk to the cage
that you are net likely to ba able to burst open, and I shall
keep you Lhere till you see the error of our: ways,’

Luo protested, but-his words had no effect on Jupiter, who
forcad him into an ompty cage, and then Ipoked the door.

“ Now, thon, my lad,"” exclaimed Jupiter; “ars you going
fo have your dinner when it is ready?”

“No, I'll starve first.”

“AI right. You won't starve for a day or so yet, and
before that time has elapsed, T shall force you foltalke some
food, if you will not do it of your own accord.'” .

Then Jupiter left him o his' own thoughts, which were far
from pleasant ones,  He felt that he had made an idiet of
himsafi‘, but was too proud to give in, now, or oyen fo
ncknowledgo his error. He hind fondly imagined that Rubby
would have asked his pardon, but the little showmnn was
yoiy dotermined on the point, and, knowing that he was in

“the right, he was not going ‘to tell Leo that such was not

the cnse. )

“ Think he will come to his:senses!"” inquired Rubby, when
Jupiter returned. 3 ; Y

i He can’t help himself,” answored Jupiter, “The faot
is, Rubby, you have been koo kind to the boy, and unless you
tolee him in liand firmly now, he will run amok. He has got
a lot of good points, and
ia downright honest, but
he s Irightfully  self-
willad. Towaver, you

“What is the good of
my advioo?” .

“Vory little, T will ad
mit, Btill, T am in sueh
a guandary that T would

advice a8 to how to ﬁ?t ‘g'w-000-0-000-600-o-o-ow:o-mo-o-o#g-
a

J’(OCO do you do?

may leave him to me. 1'lL

moke him oatb before ho

is many hours oldor,"
They succcaded in gat.

taka the advice of even a
bigger nsa than' you, sup.
posing that T could find
one.'”

“T must linve some-

WHOM TO WRITE TO: The Hditor,
''GEM ¥ Library, 2, Carmelite House,

Carmollte Street, London, who will be
! o . pleased to hear from you,

tho ditoh, and they had
just done se when Joo
wroturnad, though  he
“vould give no information
=1 to where he had bean,

$
O
L ]
0]
L]
thing to eat.” §
“You are quite wel- 5
come to it here, but you ¥
arc not going out to get (3)
it. You must consider
yourself on duty,. and in §
this respeot I am dotor-
minad that you shall obey O
mo. T om acting for your @
good, my lad, and if you
aot hike a spoilt child in-
stoad of a sonsible fellow
—why, T'll teaoh you a
fosson that you won't for-
got in o hurey.!
« “I have boen a long
time: without food.”

cowhoys,

“THE RIVAL CAMPS,”

Things get very lively Indeed next week,
The chums of St. Jim’s go into camp in real
earnest, and the Grammarians fry fto get
their own back by adopting the guise ofg (Another long Instal-

*O.C'CO000<>DOOOOOOM.0.0DOOOIOOOCOOOO

or what he had done,

S Wall, it doosn’t
mabter, boy!” exolaimed
Rubby. “Wo will be off
now, and wo shall reach
our pitch to-night. I
0 don't think you will

fo!lo\\: us up very closoely
this time, Mueyta.”

el lel lol Tel fol T8 o Totl Tot To!

e

ment of this splendid
Serial next weok,

9 Please order your copy
of the “GEM" Library
In advance. Price One
Penny.)

The EDITOR.

Printed and published weekly by the Proprictors, at 23, Bonverio Strast, London, England. bsoripti f
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