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

CHAPTER 1,
Arthur Augustus puts his foot in it/

(T HEW | '
]]? * What’s the matter, Tom 1"

“ Thera's going to be & row.”

Tom Merry spoke with conviction. The Terrible Three—
Tom Morry, Munnoss, and Lowther—wore strolling vnder the
old elms in the quadrangle at Bt. Jim's, when the sound of wheels
on the drive made them glance up.

A& carriage rolled up to the Head's houre, and in the carriago
Tom Merry cought a glimpse of o little, white-whiskered gentle-
mamn.

** You know whom that is, T suppose, Monty '

“ 1 didn’t see anything but a silk hat," said Monty Lowtlier,
“"Whoisit t"?

* Dr. Monk."

Manners and Lowther whistled simultaneously, Dr Monk
was the hoadmaster of Ryleombe Grammar Sochool, betwesn
which and 8¢. Jim's & keen nvalry existed, which sometimes took
the form of opon warfare. On a provious occasion a master

had come over from the Grammar School to complain of the
endless * rows ' between the Saints and the Grammarians,
And the Terrible Threa jumped to Lhe natural conclusion thab
Dir. Monk's visit had the same object,

W a8y, this is rotten," said Tom Merry, after a panse. Ol
courde, it's the foarful rows we've had with the Grammar chaps
over that redskin wheezo that has brought him here, Thougli,
o8 o matter of fact, we had more to complain of than fla
Grammar eads.”

* I should say so 1 " exclaimed Manners warmly —  as by
surprisedl our eamp at night, and wreeled it, and scoffed our

rub.”

* All the same, there was bound to be a row if Dr. Monk
heard of it,” said Lowthor, with a shake of the Lead. * We hail
the Head's permission to camp out, But the Grammar cads
must have broken bounds alb night—and that’s serious.”

Y Well, we didn't salk them to.”

“That's a0 ; and I really don’t see what Dr. Monk shonld
coma hore complaining for. Maybs he's going to ask the
Head to put his foot down on the redakin whoeze.”

ANOTHER DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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Tous Merry knitted hia brows.

A dozen juniors of St. Jim's had camped oub for the night in
Ryleombe Wood, with the parmission of the Head, and thoy hagl
hoped to obtain further leave: but a complaint from the
Grammar School master was protty cortain to nip that in the
bud. It might bs uareasonable of the Grammar Scheol head-

T can soarcaly do that, sir, without a bweach of honah, I
put it to you, as one gentleman to anothah.”

' Ha, ha—I mean, yes, cevtpinly.’”

“ Yon ses; siv, T thonght you had come ovah with wefowence
o thbt wow,™ explained DArvey. ™1 think T have a wight to
ask you not to make use of information given you undah a

}r!nsmlri but the Hoad of St. Jim’s wos most likely to accede to
119 wislies.

' What's the twouble, deah bogs 1™

Tt a2 the veice of Arthur Augistus D'Arey, the swell of the
Sehiool Hanse. The degant Pourtl-Former adjusted lis monocls
and stared st the teaublod faces of the ¢hums of the Shell.

* Anythin® wlong ¢ ho went on.  ** If there’s any little
diffioulty vour bwnins are nobt quite up to dealin’ with, you
Lnow, I shall be vewy pleased to assist you with advice, I amn
always willin® to help you youngstals.”

' Oh, rats 1 sdid Monty Emvhlmi'.

' Weally, Lowthah——"

Withat's Dr Monk,” explained Tom: Mervy, ‘' He's come
ovor from the Grammar Selioal to ecomplain aboud our manipus
with his kids last night.””

* Baf Jove | that is wathal sewions, you know. "

" It moy mean the stoppage of the eamping out for good,™
apid Pom Merry. T don't sse whot we ean do, either."

** Somethin’ muat he done to avert such o catastwophe," saild
D'Avey thoughtfully, ** Bai Jove, I've gob an ideah | Let's
appenl to D Monk.” i

" What good wonld that de 2 "™ gronted Monty Lowiher.

O 16 tight do' e gweat deal of good, Lowthal, My ideal is
to talk to Lim in o fwicndly way, and put it to him as an old
spork, you know,” \

" Ha, ha )™

U wenlly thinle it’s wathah s pood ideah, deali boys, 1f you
like to bask me up, ' go and speale bo hin gow, before he

oed in.”’

** 1 think I'd better do the speaking,” snid Tom Merry thonght-
fully. ** T could put it a bit more cancigely and sensibly."

7 aveally full 1o seo anythin' of the kind.  On the contwary,
03 the most sensible peraon pwesent, it would mndoubtedly bo
bettal for nie to do the explainin'. TPway follow me, icah
boys, orit will be too late.' !

And Arthur Augustus D'Arey hurried after the carriage with
as much speed ns was consistent with clegance and digniby.

The eliums of the Shell followed him, grinning.  The carriage
had just stopped outside the Head’s house, and Dr. Monk was
alighting. Avthur Augustus I'Arcy put on a spurt and arrived
on thespot panting.

* Pway excusa me, Dr. Monk !

The Grammar School master looked round.  Arthur Augustus
D' Avey was howing gracefully, sill Tt dn hand. i

I Piwny exonas e, repeated Arthur Augustus. 1 have
taken the fweetlom to-addwess you, as the mattah ie wathah
imporkant.''

“ Desrane ! " 2aid D Monk,
little man " ;

Arthur Augustus D'Avey turhed pink.

For Lo awell of thie 8cheol Honse to be addressed as “any
Jittle man *? waos o eruel blow to his dignity. but Arthur Apgustus
bore it with only a slight winde. :

* Yoo, m’nt}fbh 1'% he said. T wm acquainted with the
object of your visit here, you see, my dealt siv, and—-—"

" Dear mo! " )

Al nndah tlie cires of the case

“Fow ean you possibly know whil is my object in visiting
D, Holites 1 the Granimar School master exelaimod, fn pntaze-
ment.

1 am wathah a keen chap, you #ee,” explained D'Arcy.
** 1 have jumped to-a cowweot conclusion, It is in wefewence
to tho wodskin business."

“hat, i3 quite correct ; but I am really nnablo to under-
stand how you conld possibly guoss——"" :

“1 judge by the circs, sir. The Gwammawisns waided our
campin Wyleombe Woad lnst night.”
© “What 1" X

Tom Merry made aigns to Arthur Augustus to be silent,
But the swell of the Schaol House did not even obsprve them.

“Phe Gwammah cads waided our camp leat night,” he
vopeated 3 ' and I pwesume that Uhis eire. has come to your
Jinowledie, my dealy siv, and thit von (e

Do you raean to say that there were hoys helonzing fo my
sehoolont of bounds lasi night 7 exelsimerl Dir. Monls.

D' Arey stacted,

“ Bai Jove, didin't yon know, sir 2 '

Y, 1 eertainly did not.™

 heny T g ebwaid I have wathah put my foot in it mur«
mured the swell of 8t Jim's. "' I have given the wottahs away,
bai Jove !

Dr. Monlk smiled slightly.

Y ou wisli toispeak ta me, my

1]

" You have certainly given them away, a3 yoo coll it,'! he .

romarked. ' You muy a8 wall inforin mo further which of my
bays wera ot of the school.”
D'Arey shook his head.

. »
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EHERTITN m. 1 wee goin’ to appeal to you not to make o
complaint to Dr. Holmes, us that woild vewy pwobably cause
e and my fwiends gweat twouble and inconvenionee.”!

“Bat I have no intention of meking any complaint to Dr.
Holmea'"

“ Bai Jove, then, T was mistaken—TI moean Tomn Mewwy
was mistaken. I you hod weflected on the matial, Tom
Mawwy, you might have known that De. Monle was tiot the sort
of person to go awonnd moakin' complaings.”

Asail " muttered Tom Merry. ™ You must excuse D'Aroy,
sir. Hecan't help being roveral sorts of an ass 1"

“ 1 wefuse to bo chawsetowised as sevewnl sorts of an ass.
<1 ndinit that 1 was fabowwin’ uadali o slight misajipvehension,
afied s Dl Monk =ail that hé had coms liere i weforence to
the wedskin affair——" -

“ That is trae,” satd Dr. Monlk. " But itewis no intention of
ming to make any compluint, and T vwas noy awaee that [ had
anything to complain ahout."” .

And Dy, Monk ontered the Louse, )

Arthur Augnsing turied to the Terriile Three, wha, were
claring at him weathfully,  The School House swell wae looking
injuresd, ;

* Weally, Tom Mewtwy— o

" You ubter aas L said Ton Mervy,

"Yont slivielking idiot | " said Lowtlher,

" Voti—you—oh, there isn't a word," soid Mammers.

T wefuse to be alluded o as au nss o & shwiekin® idiot,” said
Avthur Augustus indigonontly. I8 was all Tonl Mewwy's
fuult. He told me

S What does it ioatter what T told you, asa !
thecnt ont of the bag now." 3

T natuwally conolnded——"

* Naturally, a3 you are o s g duffer, T suppose.”

o Nothin' of tho sort. Dr. Monk said Le had conie ovall hero
in wefewence to the wedekin busines.'"

By Jove, thot's gurious, too,”" exelaimed Lowther, gl
he ligsn't come over to'complain, T'miblessed if T know what ho
has come shout.”” .

“[H'% curiows, teanl Tont Merry, nodding. T don't see shy
he shiould come iy peferoics to that, it he hasn'tany commplaint
to make."” i

 You geo, deah boys, I—"

' Oh, ring off, Gussy. You've put. vour foot info it, and very
likely got Frank Monk and Lane and Carboy and the rest into
a fenrful row for breaking bounds."

1 wegard that as extwomely fmpwob.  As & pentleman,
Dir. Monls cannot make usoe of any information given him undal
o misappwihension.” g

Ams "

“ T wefuse to bo ealled an ass. T iasist upon bein® tsveated
with pwolmh_ weapset, or 1 sholl bave no alternstive but to
sdministah n feahful thwashin®

But the Perrible Three were walking away, and the rest of
the Sehool House swell's eloquonce was wosted on the desert air.

CHAPTER 2,
Great Expectations !

# AGGLES, old dear!" :
Topgeles, the sehool porter of 8t. Jim's, looked up
with n grunt. It was Bl;n!:e, of the Foprth Form, who
addressed him, with an expansive goale.  But Blake's smils
hiadd :n:l potency so far 03 Cageles was concerned. Ho. only
gl'llll 0, -

* Pagedes, my 5o, i3 theve o pareel for me’?
* No," saitd Taggles, " there: hnin't 1!
* Oh, come ! Think again, Tng;}!&ﬁ 1

“ There bain't a parcel-for you 1!
*Puggles, iy infant, T am afeaid you are dnistaken, 1 wrote
Enrtmu arly tomy governor to explein to liim thiat [yanted some
lankets and tent-canvas and rope, and a few other shings, fov
camping out.

You have let

"

Therefore there must be o parcel for me."”
here hpin't 1"

Blako looked at Herries aud Digby, and Herries and Dighy
looked at Blake. b

“ Rather inconsiderate of your governor, Blake” remarked
Dighy. “ He might have known you were in a hunry for the
things."

“Well, ha's sent one lot, and perliaps he lhinks T can do
without any more,” said Blake. ' Parents don’t understand
the number af things a boy wents. Neow, I want a heap of things
T naver got, yon kiow:"

** Same here,” said Digby, with fepling. "' I've written to my
governor to ask him to get me an electric cooking.stove for thé
enmp, and 1've got n gort of presentimont that he won't send it.
Is thera s p(m:o'Flnr me, Taggles 1 :

A Grand Double-Length Tale of ‘Tom
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“ No, there hain’t,” said Taggles.

¢ Well, that’s rather mean of Sir Robert Dighby, after the way
we fed him up when he was here,” said Blake. ** These governors
are all the same.”

Herries chuckled.

< you should be satisfied with asking for little things, and
then you might get ’em,” he remarked. “Tve asked my
upcle for just a small Canadian canoe.”

< And has he sent it ?”

T expect so. Is there a canoe for me, Taggles ? i

< There’s a canoe,” said Taggles; * but it's addressed to
Master D’Arcy.”

< Oh, that’s Gussy’s one,” said Blake. * Your uncle hasn’t
played up after all. Herries old man. You might as well have
asked for a steam-launch or a motor-boat.”

 Blossed if I understand it,” said Herries.
wanted it very specially.”

“ Ha, ha! Perhaps he doesn’t grasp the importance of it, you
know. Hallo, you Shellfish, what do you want ?

 Parcels,” said Tom Merry, coming up to the door of the
porter’s lodge with Manners and Lowther. * We're all expect-
ing some.”

“ I've asked my people to send me a tent,” said Manners.
“ Has it come, Taggles 7"’

¢ Has wot come ?

“ A tent for me.”

4 No, it Ligin.”

“ Quite sure ? I told them I particularly wanted it to arrive
to-day, and I know the carrier has been. Are you sure there
sn’t a tent for me, Taggles ?

¢ yeg, I ham, Master Manners.”

¢ Never mind, you shall have a comer of mine,” said Monty
Lowther.

“ You haven’t one, have you 7"

“ Pve asked my uncle to send one.

¢ Ghere ain’t nothing for you.”

¢ If the peculiar vagaries of your grammar were not a byword,
Tageles, I should take your words as implying that there is
soniething for me,” said Lowther.

“7T told him I

Is it here yet, Taggles ?

o NEXT, . & eiMBNI EBIQ.
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The porter grunted.

“ If there's nothing, I suppose the tent hasn’t arrived,” said
Lowther. ‘ It’s rather careless of my wuncle, as I explained
to him that it was important.”

Tom Merry laughed.

“ There seems to be an epidemic of carelessness among our
people at home,” he remarked. * Still, I'm pretty certain
there’s something for me.”

“ Don't be too sure,” said Blake.

¢ Oh, I had a letter from my old governess this morning,
saying she was sending me a lot of things that would be useful
in the camp,” said Tom Merry. * She's coming down to
inspeet the camp, too, when we've got it fixed. Is there a
parcel for me, Taggy ?”

“ There’s this,” said Taggles, shoving into view a brown:
paper parcel tightly tied up with cord.

Tom Merry looked at it.

“JIs that all 27

“That's all.”

“ My hat!” said Lowther. * There isn’t much there tc
camp out with, whatever it is, I think I can guess what it
contains, t00.”

¢ What do you think ? =

¢ Bottles of medicine, and cod-liver oil, and Bones’s Pale
Pills for Purple People,” grinned Lowther.

“ Oh, rot ! ”’ said Tom Merry, uneasily.

““ Bai Jove, that would be wathah wotten,” said Arthu
Augustus D’Arcy, joining the group of juniors as Lowther
spoke. ‘I say, Taggles, deah boy, has my canoe come 2"

“ Yes ; ’ere it is.”’

¢ Anythin’ else 2 ”

“ No.?

¢ Are you sure there is not a large-size hampah for me 2

*“ Yoz, I ham.'’

“That is wathah cuwious,” said D’Arcy, looking perplexed.
# T particularly instwucted the people at home to send me a
complete set of campin’-out wequisites.”

¢ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Blake. * The old folks at home are
gotting careless, that’s what it is, We're all in the same boat.”

. A _Grand Double-Langth . Tale..nf..Mawe




¢ THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY

1 wegard it as wathah beastly, you know. I Pway
t smacic me on the shouldah in that wuff way, Fiegins. It
es me, and sends me into a fluttah, and it also wumples
my. Jacket.”

Figsins & Co., of the New House had arrived on the scene.
F‘}ggms, the long-limbed chief of the New House juniors, was
beaming. y
*1 think it’s goirg

to be all right,” he said. * We shall get

permission to go into eamp for a couple of days. Monteith
thinks so.”

* Good 1 ” said Tom Merry.

“ What have you got there, ‘\’errv .

& 1 don’t know yet; I haven’t
* Well, I must say you don’t
in your pﬂ}cel ? said Figgins.
~ Where is it, Taggles 77

““Where is who\t, Master Figgins ? 7

“ My parcel.”™

“What parcel 27

“T'he one the carrier brought for me to-day.” .

* Which the cagrier hain’t hr'\ught one for you.”

pened it.”
cem curious to know what’s
“Tm rather eager to see mine,

“Eh ? I'm expeeting quite a large hamper, containing——
Are you sure it has 1t come ?” asked Figgins, looking per-
ple\ed

“ Yes, I ham,” said the porter, sourly.

“ Well, that’s rotten,” said Figgins. “ 1 particularly im-

pressed upon my people that I wanted the list of things I sent
them to-day, withount fail.”

“ta ha, hal”

“ 1 don’t seo that there’s anything to laugh at,” said Tlggms.
“ T wonder whether your p:m)d has come, Kerr.”

“0Oh, Pm prettv certain about that,” said Kerr, the Seottish
partner in the New House (6. I made a particular point
about its arrwmtr to-day. What is there for me, Taggles 1

“Nothing.”
 “ R h %

“ There’s nothing for you, and I wish you wouldn’t come
worritin’ an honest man on a ‘ot afternoon 1 growled Taggles.

“ What honest man are you alluding to ?” asked Kerr
politely. ““1 haven’t worried one that I I\now of, Taggles. I
haven’t worried anybody except yourself.”

“I'm speakin’ of myself, you young varmint!?’ roared
Taggles, growing purple.
= Oh I see! You have a poetic imagination, Tagg](\»

‘ Cheeky himps 1™

“ 0h, don’t get wax » said Fatty VVV“n, ‘kﬂ— Welsh
partner in the Co. 1 me over my paxcel | 2

*There ain’t a parcel for you.’

* There must be. I T my people to send me a supply of
preserved grub of various kinds for camping-out, zmd I wrote
twice to make suyre. Both the letters can’t -have miscarried, so
there must be a-parcel for me.”

" Thero b

Sl e, el P

*“There’s nothing to cackle at, Blake.

srious matter. I was expeeting a jolly

This ig a rather

good hampor

* Ha, ln ! We've dll been expecting something,” grinned
Blake ; “* and all that has arrived is that parcel for Tom Merry.”
Fatty Wynn ¢ a ous eye on Tom Merry’s parcel

The hero of the Sheil had not opened it.
particularly anxious to do so.  He knew of old
Miss Priscilla Fawcett. -

“1 say, what have you got there, Merry ?” asked the fat
Fourth-Former. * Why don t you open your parcel

“ Oh, there s no hurry !’

*“ If we've all been expecting parcels, and all got d\xa.ppomted,
the least you can do is to share yours with us,” said Fatty
Wynn.

Tom Merry ldaghed

“ Oh, I don’t mind if I do, Fatty. You can have your whack
if you like. I haven’t the least objeetion.”

“ Well, T call that decent of you, Merry. I haven’t had tea
yet, and I could just do with a snack, you know. I suppose it
will be sweets or chocolates,” said Fatty Wynn, eyeing the
parcel. " They'd hardly send strawberries packed like that.
Shﬂl] I open it for you ??

* Certainly ”? -

Fatty Wynn cut the string and unwrapped the paper, taking
the parcel on his knees, on the bench outside Taggles’s lodge.
There was plenty of wrapping round the contents of the paleel
but when the contents came to light, they did not seem worth
the trouble to Fatty Wynn.

My only hat ! ”’ gasped Fatty.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Lowther. T thought as much e

The disgusted Fatty held up a bottle of cod-liver oil. There
were two other hottles, one eontaining Silvery Syrup for Peaky
Patients, and the other Lovely Liniment for Little Limbs.
There was also an assortment of boxes of pills and powders.
The fat junior gave a sniff.

- Well, of all the rot!”

* You can have as much as you like,”
* Don’t spare the cod-liver oil, csld chap.

He did not look
the little ways of

grinned Tem Merry.
I don’t want any ! ”
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t You

“ Tuck into the Sitv very Syrup,’ S'lid Monty Lowther,
can have it all. We're not greedy.”

‘ Take a dozen or so of the Terra-cotta Tabloids for Txred
Toddlers,” advised Manners. * They make a new porpo;se of
you t”’

° “ You can take this beastly “ubbﬁh Merry.”

Tom Merry shook his heﬂd

* Not at all, Fa.tty. They’re yours.”

“I don’t want the bosh.”

*“Bury it, then, I ve gnen it to you, and I'm not going to
take back my gifts said Tom Merry generously.

Fatty wrapped the brown paper round the things and shoved
thc pareel under the bench.

* Taggles can have them,” he remarked. *° That was rather
a rotten joke to play on a chap Tom Merry. Under the circum-
stances, T think you can’t do less than come to the tuckshop
and stand something decent all round.”

*“ I don’t mind if I do,” said Tom Merry, laughing.
on. Taggles, there’s a parcel for you there.”

“Young himps 1"

“ Don’t be too reckless with the eod-liver oil. Take a ;:oocl
swig every now and men, and don’t touch it between drinks.”
= Young wartnints

And the juniors Q\‘“»hed off laughing, leaving Taggles still
grumbling out uncomphmentar romarks concerning boys in
general and the juniors of St. Jim's in partict ﬂal.

CHAPTER 3.
A Rival Camp.
{ HT’S Dr. Monk!?”

“ Come

The janiors were coming out of the school shop whe

the carriage passed, and Dr. Monlk nodded genia

he passed. The boys raised their caps, and D’Arcy adde
graceful bow as his silk hat s“ept off.

*“By Jove !” said Figgins. ‘I wonder what he h

e for, If it’s & complaint about the rows with the Gr:

53

It isn’t, deah boy.”
“ How do you know, Gussy ?

““ Because I have Dr. Monk’s assuwance on that
Arthur Augustus, with dignity. ** I had the
the old gentleman, and he a“meJ me that it wa

“ Then what has he been

“ It is in “cmreﬂee to the

** Mer

It was Mr. Railton’s voice. The master
beckoned to Tom Merry; who hurried towar

*“ You called me, sir 77

“Yes. The doctor wishes to 868 yON.
Please follow me to Dr. Holmes

The two juniors exchanzed rrl‘m
master walked away. A sumnmo
meant trouble, and just after a visit from the Gral
master it looked ‘doubly-ominous.

“71¢’s all up with the eamp, I suppose ! ” groaned Bl

S Oh T don t know. 1. Monk said he hadn’t e
a eomplamt muttered Tom Merry. ‘I suppose t
But

“ But there’s a big * but’ ” said Bldk(‘ disconse

“ Well, we shall soon see. Come on

The two juniors followed Mr. Railton.” The he
tapped at the door of the Head’s study, and i
Tom Merry and Blake cast quick glances at the dc
It bore a kindly and thoughtful expression, and they
that it was not, after all; a ragging that was to come

** Ah, Merry and Blake,” said Dr. Holmes, ad
pince-nez, “ I have a few words to say to you on
of camping-out !”’

“ Yes, sir,” said Tom Merry.

SANDOW’S BOOK
FREE

Just published, a new book showing how Sandow we
Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and u;n.q:;:,g
how every man and woman can obtain robust health amg
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of thiz haak
will be sent free.
Address: No.17, SANDOW HALL, BURLEIGH STEEEES,
STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

A Gpand Dcuble—Leng'th Tale of Toms
__Ma : i

=




Every Thursday,

Y1 havo just received a vizit from Dr. Monk, the Hoad of
thy Ryloomhba Grammar Sehool, and my old friend. Ha tells
e thal lis boys have becoms aware of the camping-oul scliems
atarted here !

The juniors eould not help amiling, Frank Monk and the
Crammarians liad certainly shown that they knew all about
the comping-out.

“They are ambitious to do the same," resumed the Head,
“ And Dir, Monk does not sea sy objection to the plin, provided
the peace can be kept between the two canips.”

= By Jove !" murmurod Tom Merry.

“ My hat 1" said Blake softly. :

They understood now what was ths resson of the Grammar
Sechool master's visit.  There wos to be g Grammarian cgp,
a rival oamp,

“Dr. Monk has given his pormission to his boya to form
a comp in the wood,” went on'the Head, ™ and 1 give you my
parmission to do the samas. 1 am a firm beliover in the advan-
tagoe of open-sir exercise and of mnglsin? it, and I am eertain
that you will derive advantage from this experience. 1 have
to be very coreful in sslecting the boys allownd to join the
camp, 83 dome are not to be trusted, and only the lads T can
fully roly npon will be allowed to camp out.”

* Yes, air.”

* N, this matter is wholly in the nature of an experiment,”
paid the Head. 1 have consultéd with Mr. Railtan, and he
agreca with mie that it may be made with adventage. T wish
to appenl to you two lads as the leaders of the rest, to he
careful.! !

* Cortoinly, sie”

“ You will do your best to keep Ehe peace, or ab all cvenia
to keop any liktle disputes from going too far,” said the doctor,
“also thal no real damage is done o the woods.”

* We shall bo very careful, sir.”'

“ You may rely upon us, sir," said Blake.

“Yas, I am sure [ ean. You bave my permission, then,
tn form this eamp agnin, und to ocenpy it for two days, and
then—we shall soe."

The juriors’ eyes dancod with delight.,

$Thank you, sir,” snid Tom Merry. * You niay dopond
upon us to keop the followa in order, and to put the Graoms
marians into theie Jlace if t-hmal.art« any rows.'

“ Yea, certainly,” said Blake. * We'll have peace in the
-enm& ‘and outof it, if we hove to lick everyons there to get it.”

The dootor smiled, and Mr. Railton suppressed o chuckle.

“Phat is—er—not exoetly what Ivmeant,” murmured the
Hoad, * T—er—but there, I know you have your faults,
but I gan rely upon you to do overything that is honourable
and manly, and that i8 enough. You mey'go, my hoys."

“ Thaiile you, sir.”

The two juniors quitted the study. The door had hardly
clogad when Mr. Railton mot the doctor's eye, and both burst
into a langlh.

Tom Merry and Blake hurricd sway to join their comeades,
They found the judiors waiting for thom in the quad, in a
raphier anxious mood. ~

“ What's the nows 1" ssked Figgina eagorly.

“ Al serone, my son!' said %qilnke, slapping him on the
shoulder with s forge that made him stapgger.  Welve gol
prrmisaion to hold the camp for two days—tho lot of s

Y Bravo!l" -

“Bwavo | T told you it would be all wight, deah hoya t"

Y hat's ripping ! exelaimed Monty Lowther. * But what
did De Monk want 7"

' ¥ans, wathall, have you dizeovabed that, Tom Mewwy &'

' Yez, The Grammariana are going to have an open-air
eamp in Ryleombe Wood, too."!

* Bai Jove !

S Awd De. Monk wants to prevent ruetiona if possible. T
told the Hond he eould rely upoin us to kieep the Grommarians
in their place,"!

S Whiat-lio ! gaid Figoina.

“If they come too near onr camp we'll make it wann for
them."!

"' By Tove, yox,'"' snid Mannera, © and I think wo had better
roturn thab surpriss yisit of theirs, and yreek their canp when
they atart it

Tom Merry-shoole his head.

** No, wc'iyl. wait till they make the fiest hostile move," he
paid. " Wa've told the Hoad we'll keap tho peace if possible"

“ That's right,” assonted Jock Blake. * We inust wail for
thern to mako n hostils moye—a casus belll, you koow,"

A what 177 aail Dighy.

A gasus belli,'! said Blalke, ' a cause for war, you know."

1 don't soe why you can't speak Lnglish, ond keep that
rotten Latin for the class.room !" Herries remarked.

** Yes, [ supposa it's a bit above your comprelansion—

“ Nothing of the sort, enly i

‘Y They're hound to provids a easus belli befora long," snid
Fizgins, with & grin. "I they don't, we can soon rag them
into doing it

‘Y Hay ha, b ™

"

"

NEXT
THURSDAY:

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

** SKIMPOLE'S  AIRSHIP.”

bt

One Peany, B

" Yaas, wathah !

Tt will bp ripping fun," said Tom Merry. A rival camp
is just what we want, to make things exciting. And if tho
Grammar oads will only provide us with a cnsua belli, wo'll
sorve their camp ns they served ours, only more s0."

‘" Bai Jove, wathah | But I say, you know, we want to gob
tha caomp into wippin' good ordah, &'nnh boya—"

* Yes, my old governess is coming down

Y ypns, 1 owasn't thinkin' of that; I wes thinkin® of my
Cousin Ethel 1"

HCousin Bthel ! |

“Yaps, wathalt ! Pse had o lettali fwvom my Cousin Etliel
to say thit if Miss Pwiscillah Taweett comes down to seo tha
cang, Bihal will come with her, you know,' =

* Horrah 1!

** Yoaas. wathah, it will be wippin', won't it 1" bepmed
Arthur Augostus, Do you know. 1 wathah foocy myselt
a5 a wedskin chief, and I weally think I look wathal nobly
in the Blackfect warpaint, you know !

“ \When will she be coming " asked Figeins,

S Wlhen Mizs Pwiseillah comes,” said  Arthur Augustus,
vather caldly. ' She hoes sent her kind wegnrds to sverybody."

HDid she nentiog e 1

NGO, Pieging, she did not,"

bt o) TH 1

% Let's gro and pet rendy for the comp,” anid Lowther. ** As
our pareels haven't arrived, we shall have to be satisfiod with
what we've got, and what we have tin enough to buy. 1
thinle we shnll do pretty well,"

“Naas, wathah'|??

And the juniors were soon busy with their preparntions,

CHAPTER 4.
A Stormy Commiltee Meeling.
D]FHE redakin ' wheeze ' had boen introduced at Bf Jin's

"

Ly Blake, and it had caught one and there was hardly

n fellow in the Lower Forma who would not have
hean glad to join in tho camping-out scheme. But, the Hoad
hatl left the selection of the lucky ones to ths Form masters,
and they hod been very judicious, and for the present, at leaat,
permission siwe given to only a score of the juniors.

The schemo hnd started with only four, but Tom Merry &
Co. had all come into it, making the number up to ton, and now
it had jumped to twenty. 1t would probably be larger later
on; hut even at present, as Bluko pointed out, there were
too many fellows for them to bo allowed to have voices in the
Arrangements, '

“The only thing is to form a committee,! Blake observed,
A cnnnittes consisting of a few of the more senaiblo membera
is the right thing."

L don't see it said Figging, I don't see that n com-
mittee would he apy pood——""

“Apid I propose Tem Morry, Figgins, and myself ss the
ecommittes,” went on Blake,

“ Well, on second thoughts, it's s good ides,” snid Figgina.
Y When you pome to tlink of i, the spanagement ought to
bo in the lumds of o committes,"

Tarm Merey langhed,

*It's oogood iden,” ho agreod.  We three——""

1 -don't see it," said Kerr. * What you wanl iz s sensiblo
Liead on the committeo, o 1 den't see liow L can be left out."

“In omeking arcengements about the grub, you will want
experh advice,” said Faity Wynn, "I don't see how I ean
Lz Jelt off the commibten,

“And in wegard to dwess,’” saitl Arthur Augnstus D'Arcy
thoughtfully, 1 weally think that I ought to be appointed
divess expert to the honouwable committee.”

“Sure, and there ouglit 1o be an Irish member,” anid Reilly,
“You enn't deave me ont without inllicting another wrong
on pooe ould Treland——"

“And there ought to be a Manx member,” snid Eerruiah,
who hailed from the Isle of Map, " You ecan'lt ignoro my
claims." f

COAud T think——" hegan Dighy.

Al I know—"" ¢ommenced Manners,

 And i certpin——"" Lowther etartoed.

Y Well, we ean't have a committee of the whole giddy party,"
said Blake. Do talle sense, We're throo partics—Study
No. O, that's vs ; the Terrible Three, that’s yon Shell hounders §
aud Figging & Co., that's the New House rotters—-""

" Tlie New Houae what 2"

Y Horry; 1 moean ecads. Now, on a committee of thiree,
I vopreseut the top study in the School House, Tom Merry
roprosents the Shell, and Fipgins represents that rotten casuol
ward he ealls i howse 4

* Are you looking for a thick ear, Blale——""

" And I represent Iveland-—"" began Reilly,

" And T wepwesont tho awistocwacy——"

* Shut up——""

1 wefuse to shut up. T eonsider——""

*Sure, and ean’t ye ring ofi, D'Arcy——""
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* Cartainly not, Weilly,
tinent——"

=Elaiths and T—

Yai Jove——="

Y 0h, ehesse (617 exelaimed Tom Merey.
vote.  ‘Fhore’s to be n conunittee of threc
other chaps nre ol liberty o maoke sngaostions to the com-
mittee,  Vote for eabdidotes for eonmuanitten hononrs by show
of hands." !

The voting, A= Tom Merry foresaw, could only ga one way.
The three recognised lendprs of the flweo partics among the
St. Jim's juniors were duly chosein, 1

“Good 1" said Tom Mcrry. when' the eotnting waz finished.
 We'lrs the committee, and you miizht 5a well lave gaved time
by agreeing to it at fisst. = Wo ave poing to meel in the clahi-
room of the Merry Hobby Clnb, and vou otlier fellows e
appear at the meoting, il you like, and make suggestions, so
lun}u as you don't jaw.

“1 don't see how thoy'ro to make suggpesiiong withont
Jawing,”" gaid Lowther. . 3

“There nre lots of things you don't sce, Monty. They
oan write suggestions down on slips of paper and piss therl
up to the committee.'

# Yaas, wathah i

"\'}'ell, 1 agree to anything that Leeps Gussy from talking

“ T wegard that as o wathah wude swemark, Lowthah,”

“ Come on ! said Tom Merry, and the copmittee promptly
marched into the room in' the Schoul House whers I!w Mevry
Hobby Club ware allowed to hold their mectmps, and  the
rest of the juniors followed.

Phe room was a lnrge one, but there was not secommodation
for twenty lads. The ecommittoe ontered, and sut down al the
table, and nine or ten othera crowded i, and the rost Ilocked
u‘g tho doorway. A woice full of indignation wes heard fram
the crush.

“ Hewyvies, you ass, keop off my feet 1 Dighy, you wottah,
don't shove your tlbow iito wy wibs. Lowther, you beast, 1
Dalieve you bumped against me on purpose.”

** Bilence 1

* Kerr, if you push dgainst me apain [ shall Lave no altorno.
tive hut to stwike you,”

" Okdert

Wil yon ke X vour gwmt hoofs off my feot, Hewwics 7

*Shut up, D*Arey !’

“ T wefusn to do snythin® of the sort.

“Hileneo ! Gontlemon, tho connnittes are now met——"

* Wa can seo that, Tom Merry.” :

Y8hut up! We are now going to discuss the pros and
cons, and shall bo glad to hear any suzzestions you have to
make, Fellows who have no suggestions to make ave invited
to clear ont.™

* Rats !’ 3

1 have & wathoh pood suzgestion to make,” said D'Avey.
“ Phie puabalt Gf the wedsking in the camp has been ineweased
to_ twenty——'"

S acihatis the case.!’

U Tapanty isoa largah nnbali than ten

“ Did you worl thiat out in your head 17

U Ty don’t intewwaptme, *What I mean ig——"7

U Haithy end 1— ;

 Don’t intewwapt mie, Weilly, please. T insist upon bein'!
tweated with pwopih wespeet while T sm makin® valuable sug-
gestions to the committec.  What T was about to say is, thins
the Blackfest costumnes sent to Blake by his wespected uncle are
anly & dozen in numbah, and therefore wa shall have to pot some
nore. '

** That iz rather obvious, Guesy,”

**1 have not concluded my wenarks yet——

1 don't suppose yvou aver will,™” snid Flpgins, ' 1 think you
hod botter leave off now, and make way for Ehe next as (o sug-
geat somothing.”

" I wefuse to do anvthing of the sort——"

** Noxt ass | said Blake.

o 1 ipeist upon finishin® my valuable sugeestion. My ideah
~iatli, thet as we shall have to gebsome more costumes, it would
b2 a wippin' wheeze to got somo fomale dwesded, and hava
some squaws in the camp.  An Indign camp without squuws
wonld ba extwemely unwenlistic"

“@ood iden," exclaimed Blake, ' ' surprised at you, Gussy,
Where did you goet it from 1"

‘Tt floshied into my bwain——"
1t i3 good wheezo," agreed Tam Merry, " and a8 Gussy
has suggested it, o shall be one/of the squnsws.”

D'Arey serewed his monocle into his eye, and goave the hero
af the Shell a withering look. 2

T should corainly wefuse to be anythin' of thesort,” he awid §
** 1 think some of pho fellows might s made up as soriaws to pwe-
serva o wonlistic appeawanee of the camp, but I ——"

“ Weo'll toss for it," said Tom Morry.  ** Wo can setile that on
tie spot.  Any more suggestions § '

" Noxtass 1
EXT 113
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" Raith, and T have o suggestion to s
T liave nov finished yot, Weilly—
Yol never live——""

“ Okdert'

1 insist 4"

* Shut up, Gossy,  You've finished.™

1 have not finished, and I wefuse ta shut up,™

" Ghuek hiny ouk."

*J uttahly wefuse to be chneked out,™

e mne offs < Go on, Reilly——""

T naiet——" L

B o] V0 S VPR TS 2

T wefuse—otw !—ow l—arr—ohl Oh't*

D'Arey disappeared into thp passage, and found himsclf
reelining npon o mat the next minute. The juniors blocked
up: the doorway and made it inipossible for the indignant
swall of the School House to return. .

“ Now 'then, Reilly——" L

* Bure, T was [.;uini;; to suggest thnt as Blake made such a
lm.zhjof things ax chicf, we ought to have a new one——""

“Rot !’ ‘

“ Hold on,” said Figgins, ** thera's something in that, Were
you thinking of sug[‘:oatin a Now House fellow ns chief, Roilly 7

* Sure, 1 wasn't,” said Reilly, who was o School House boy,
promptly enongh. ‘1 was thinkin' thot an Trish o

“Oh,rot! Ringofi!" .,

“ ¥ waos thinking that an Irish——"

“Bhut up ! Next nse."

"I wis llaiu!«‘.ing that an Irish——"

** Chuek him out.'

And Reilly was promptly chucked out. The mesting wad
prowing moro and more excited, Reilly came back with a rush
at the door, but the crowd blocked tlie way, and he was hurled
forth neain,

' Qrder ! M aliouted Tom Merry. ©

** Bilonce 1"

owdera ¥ = :

TBut it was casier to call for order than ta enforce it. Tho
Foom was in an uprosr, and sevoral of the juniors woro fighting
now, the old guacrel of Sahool Houso versus New Houst hrenking
olt again in the exeitoment.  Tom Moerry rapped on the tablo
1 vain. .

“ Can't go on like this,” said Jask'Blake, ** better dissolve the
mesting."

Vs, rather,” agreed Tom Merry, ** and we'll meet by our-
galves next time.  Gentlemen, the mesting of the cominitice 3
now dissolyved, and you can go and eat colio.™

And, with a great deal of uproar, the meeting broke up.

CHAPTER 5.
The Szvaws.

e BRE we avo azain, suid Figging,
*Yaas, wathal 1"

U¥ e Diere we oove) b anid Pom  Meery ‘cheeriully,
and now to work.” d ;

Tho juniors of 8t. Jim's hoad arcived upon the spot chosen
for the site of tho cmnp. The sun was sinking behind the
trees, but there were fwo hours of daylight left, amplo for the
necesssary work to he done. - Twenty pairs of willing hands conld
accomplish o grat deal in thal time. ¢

“ When we hrst formed this camp here, remarked Arthur
Auguatus D’ Arey, ** 1 had tho honal of suggestin' that we should
dig & twench wound it, in the nisnnah of the anciopt Worian
camp. My stiggestion was tweated with scoffin'—-" .

* Faith, and I——"

* Pway don’t intowswupt me, Weilly.  Aftah the waid of the
Gwammah ends, and the w'eek of the camp, T ditresay you agwee
with me that o doep twench iz about the pwopah capah.’ .

“Well, it's nob o bad idea,” sgid Tom Merry, tﬁ:mght[ully.
“ We could let the water from the strenm into it, and make o
moat round the canmp.™ !

“ Who over heard of o redskin camp with o moat round it 7'
snid Digby. Ry [alieee X

“Weoll, who over heard of a redskin camp that was raided by
Grammar cads, if you come to that ! " retorted Tom Merry.

“Yaas, wathali! I sm glad to sée that Tom Merry hos
intolligence anongh Lo compwebend the gwent value of my ideah.”

1% not-a had wheeze,” saill Blake briskly.  * It mayn't be
realiatie, perlinps, but it will keep the Grammarians outi™

“ Yaas, wathah 17

“ Wo've ot six spades withve, so'we'll do the digging in reloys,
Get your jacker off, Guasy,™

My jaekot 8 vowy woll where it is, deah Ijog."

“ You'll bo hot digging with your jacket on.

“ But I am not goin’ o dig.”

* Aron't you ¢ said Figging warmly. ' Do vou think wo
aro going to slog at digging tho trench, while you stroll ¥ound
inasilkhat 17 ; ) 5 -

“1f 1 think of the good ideahs, it is only fair that you elinps
shoyld eawwy them out,” gaid D'Arey, 1t i3 nos wiglit that
1 should work with Both hand aisd bwain, fyou kaow."
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l " Bury it, Fotty,

I've glyen it to yon, and I'm not going to take back my
gifts,"”" said Toin Merry gencrously,

gy

* There's your spads,' said Blake,

T don't want one, thank you."

¥ We are going to maoke it & rule,” said Tom Merry, with a
wink at Blake, * that whosver suggests a new idea shall' be thie
first to earry it oot -

*“ Weally, Tom Mewwy, I can hardly wogard that as playin®
the game, and Ishall nat agwea to that wotten wale.!”

“You won't have sny ohside in the mattor. Any ass bucking
against the suthority of tho chiof of the tribe gets sat upon,”

“I should uttably wefuse to be sat upon."”

“INuil gnid,” exclpimed Blake., ** We've come haro to work,
not to tilk. Suppode we wers to be surprised by the encnly
while wa're standing here listening to Gussy gassing. There's
your spade, Gussy."

"1 attahly wefuse to——

*“ If ho isn’t ok work when I've counted six, Dig, you'll put your
pick through his silk hat.*

* Certainly,'" said Dighy, * with plensure.”

“If yon were guilty of such a wulienly detion, Dig ——"

* Dne,'" said Blake. .

* 1 shoull certainly no longah wepgard you a3 a fwiend ——'*

“Twaol! '

* And 3f my hat were wuined by your wobtten pwanks, I
shonld~-—'"

“Three 1"

i ndministah o fearful thwashin'——""

* Four "

* I fecl nltogethor too exhausted to do any beastly digain',"

" Fiye t

“ And [ —keep off, you wottah ! T don"t mind diggin® a littlo :
of course, I don’t abject to takin' my turn, espocially as I shall
pwabably dn the work vewy much battah than any of you.''

T ixY

But Arthur Augustus was digging away ns if his life dopended
on ity and Digby fowered the pickaxa.

* You've savod your hat,'" aaid Blako severely. ‘' Keep an
eye on him, Dig. If lieslacks down, go for his topper,”

NEXT
THURSDAY;

-"* SKIMPOLE’S  AIRSHIP.” ~ A

.. " Rather."
* T should wefuss——
' Don’t talk, work.”
And Blake, in his eapacity of Blackfoot chiof, walked off to
give directions olsewhere. 18 acore of juniors from St. Jim's
worosoon busy. Tho fact that Miss Priseilla Fawcott and Cousin
Tithel would be on' the scene the noxt day was a sufficient reason
for thom to buck up and get things shipshape.

The tronch was dug, and tlie atroam allowed to flow into it
It was not more than a foot deop, but it made an effective do-
fonce to the camp, as the dug earth was banked up insido tha
trench a3 a rampart. Only ono oponing was left in the carth
wall, and at thisapot o' plank crossed the moat,  Arthur Augustus
proposed erecting s drawbridge, and the proposal was received
with & chorus of eniffs.

“ T wogard it a5 a good ideah," anid the swoll of tlie Schaol-
Houso, loaning vpon his spade, with his collar limp with por-
spiration, and his silk hat on the baok of his head, ' A dwaw-
bwidgo would he waised at night, and then thers would be uo
dangah of n surpwiss.””

“ And how wuro we to get Llis materials 1"

* Oh, we could got them, you know."

©And how ere we to make the machinery for valsing tha
bridge 1" i

' Ohy wa could make it, you know."

L J\.‘.\“ | " -

“I declino to be onlled an ass. T wegard the dwawhwidge
ad a weally good ideah, and I think we ought to build one.”

And D'Aroy remsinod convinced that he was right, and tho
othors, who wora tao busy to arguo, loft him thinking so.

Tho sun was sinking lower behind the wood. Shadawa
lengthoned over the camp of tho Bt. Jim's juniors, and Fatty
Wynn eyed tho packages of provisions longingly,

* Getting jolly noar feeding time, isn't it 1" hoe remarked.

* Yaas, wathah ! T feol wathah pockish mysolf, you know,'"
said D'Arcy. * You can pwoceod to pweparo a moal, Fatty

W }'M-"
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“Nou can proceed to light tho fire fvat, Gussy?

*Oh, wats! I have beon workin® too hard," said Arthur
Aupustus, sinking upon the carth wall and fanning himsell with
a sillk hondkerchief; * T am wenlly exhausted,”

¥ Borvo you right, for trying o dix i o tight jacket and o
#ilks hat, 025" snid Figzing, who looked nieh niove free and onsy
in 4 pair of old tronsers turmed wp ot the ankles, o erioket belt,
uned a-swoenter,

P Well, o follow st look wespeetable, yon know,” said
B'Arey. “Sull, upon woflection, 1 suppees it i= wathah o
mistako to dig in a sk Lhak”?

1 hievo thought of arpally good isvention in this eonnection.™
said Skimpolo, the genius oFSt, Jim's, who wns one of the
eampers ; it s to keep & min cool while bo 1 digging in the hot
weather. He hes an autematie fan coupled to his spade, and
ovory time he puts the spadde in tho earth, it works the fan, and
fons hin foco and koops him coal

" And how would the fan he coupled on to the spade, oss 1"
daled Bhike.

I haven’t thought out flie detnils yat.'

" Time we had some gub," said Fatty Wynn ; *it’s getting
cl‘!iily now, and we can do with o gamp-fire, Lend a hand, sll
of you.’

* Yaoag, wathah 1 Fend a hand, deah boys, while 1 toke n
littlo well-earnad wopose.”

Blike jorked D'Arey off the carthworl.

*Come and buckls to, Jazybenes,”

1 think yon are wathah inconsidewate, Blake”

* Cheest it, and gather firewood.'

Fitewood was oasy to gathics under the trees.  The eamp-fre
was built and lighted, ond there wies soon a savoury seent of
cooking in the camp, Puatty Wynn was on the tosk, and the
unintewr chef of the Now House could always be relicd upon
to turn out o fivst-clnas feed,

*Hhat's right, Fatty,” said Figgins, ** get on with tha waahing,
While Fatty's getting supper we'll setthe thie question of the
squaws""

" Good," said Tom Merry. * We've got ta got into our togs,
and it's gotting darlc already, We've ot Indinn togs for twelve
braves and eight squaws. Any volunteers for the squaws ? "

* What ave tho squaws going to do 2" asked Lowther, **1f
they're going to have an epsy time at home, whils the braves da
all the worl, I'don’t mind Imini;"u squnw.”

- Lot you know about redsking,” said Jack Blake: " the
sonaws do all the work in the lodges, and thoe braves don't do
anvthing but fight and drink.”

" Lot of hooligans they must be, ond no mistile.”

¥ Well, that's how it i4,” sujd Tomm Merry.,  * The squaws
culivato the ground, and do the cooking, and mend the things
you knew, antd carry about the papooses.’™

*Phe what 1"

“Plo papooses.  They've the kids.  There nren’t any kida
in this camp, except these Fourth-Form kids——*

“Who'are vou ecalling kids 1"

' Well, there oren’t any kids, bat the sguaws will have to cook
and tidy np the camp, and foteh snd earry for the braves. like
venl Indian women,”

! No squaw business D me, then,” said Lowther promp:ly.

“Any offaz "

T On, T don't mind.” said Fatty Wynn. I shall have to do
the cooking anyway, Lut it must be inderstoad that T dow't do
mything ole.”

* Well, that's only fair,” agreed Tom Merry. * Tf Wynn
does the cooking for twenty ehags, be can be excused from other
work, 1 suppose "

" ¥Yaas, wathah!"

“ Apreed.”?

" Then Wynn's a squaw, to start with,
sevon move.  Any offers 1"

Thera were no offers, Toin Merey took & penny from his
pocket.

" Wa shall have to toss up for it,” he said.

" That's tha only way,” Blake agreed. ** The chaps who are
selected as squawa will have to play the part for one ¢ ny—that’s
to-mortow. For the noxt doy we'll toss up again amonp the
other twelve, 80 as to give everybody o chance,”

*hat's: fair,” -

** Ag chief of the tribe,” went on Blake; V' I, of conrse, don't
have to take n chanee,” -

" Don’t you, though.”

* Of course not,  Who ever heard of & squaw being chief of
0 Lribe”

* That's all very woll—'

* Bure and wo want a new chief,'"" said Reilly ; "' T think that
what we want is an Irish—--""

A New House chap,” said Fizgins
will pedmit thot upon ealm reflection.”

“* Nothing of tha sort, Figging, 1 think it's like your eheek.”

There will have to be

T thinle that Blake

** As o member of o higher Form,” said Tom Merry, modestly,
k2l

"y

* Rata 12
1 ani an oldor fellow than you, Blake.”

" SKIMPOLE'S  AIRSHIP.”
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isizﬂ@iﬂ_*iﬂ}':g,&;h“

Bl g = .

" About a week older.!

“Twas months and saven davs g .

" Then you ought to havh more sense,’™ said Blake. * The
idea of you being chiel strikes mo as absurd, vaéiiiv.:_ it was
agreed that ] was chief””

*Yea but you made & muck of it, you know.”

"It was yoor fault for not kesping ywatel—""

T don't ndinib it As elief— "

* Horries onght to have brought his bulldog, tao. It was
Horriea' faulk that we wore surprisod be tho Grammarions.’

* By Jove, T've forgotten the bulldog agein,” said” Hervies,

*Jolly gaod thing too," said Arthur Augearns,  * Thoeavaze
bivnte tare n gweak pitce ot of my twonsnphs the othah day,
and T dop't 1&‘3 him' tog neor me, Hewwies,"

"I am chicf uatil T resign,’ saick Bloke. “That being
sottled——" . ‘ Al

" But it'a not settled.” . 1

“ Your misteke : it/ is. That being settled. it i imposaible
for ma to he a squaw.”

“Can 1 make » suggestion 7"

" No—gpget out.'”

*Iis a really good suggestiom.
Bocinlist——""

* Clear out.' B

“And T soggeat that the eamp should be organised on
Sociulistie lines, without any chief at all”

" Travel 1" %

* If, however, you ronlly want o chief, and a reliable and
sensible one, T am perfectly willing to take the poat.”

Figgina took Skimpols gently by the shaulders, swang him
ronnd, and storted him off with a powerfil shove,

*You go and est ooke,” be romarkedk

* Roally, Iigging——"

* Boat 1" .

** As chief, and being barted from betoming a squaw, 1 con
ecttle this matter,” said Blake. ' I'll toss ap the penny, and
E::l; chaps can guess what it is. The chaps who guess wrong

come gquaws. We keep on till seven bave guessed wrong,
and there you are.' : }

* Yes, heve we are,” said Kerr: * but wo haven't settled the
question about the uhinfshir, yer!™ i

* Ob, that was settled long ngo. You New House chapa
never ?s?fm to know when a subject’s ended. Now, are you
read

" ¥ans, wathah! T back wp Blake, deah bows. If the
chinfship went by mewit, 1 should bo vewy pleased ta toke
the post, but undah the cires Bloks may as well hayve it os
ang othah duffnh pwesent."

' Oh, goad,”* suid Tom Merry ; * anything for a quict life,
Chuck up the peony, Blake,"

*Right you ard, then”

Blake tossed the penny, cutching it again between Lis palms,

* Guess 1 *

" Wait n minuate," enid Figgins.
Bueds in 27

'* Alphabeotionl order.”

* Atkins first, then.

" Hoad," said Atkins:

Blake showed the coin. Atkina gave a grunt,

* You'ro & squaw,’’ ssid Blake.

" Tl‘il.l’

It was head this time, and Baker followed,

"Any Oa1" asked Blake, looking roond; * yee, tlicre's
you, Carter.  Guogs’

Y Haad,” said Carter.

Hoad it was, and Carter grinned. Bloke tossed the ooin
again, and then shouted out to Arthur Augustus D'Ascy,
who wos walking towords the pluik over the moat.

“DArcy ! Whers are you going ¢

“ Oh, only I];usb goin' for a atwell, deah boy,"™

“Come back, you pes"

“1 am goin® for o stwoll—"

“Como here't 108 your turn to guoss,”

1 wonlly do not mind missin® my turn.”

“ But we mind,” exclaimed Tom Merry, ' Foleh him baek,™

There was o mush of the juniors affer Arthur Augistus,

Y Pway don’t bothah,” said D'Arey, languidly; T wiil
como back with plossuah if you insist, deah boys

“ Buck up, thew,” said Figrina

Y Now then, Guesy, head or tail 1™

“Hoad," said Arthur Augustus, onxiously,

Blake showed the figure of Britennia on the coin,

“Wiong! Youre o squaw.” .

D'Ardy looked dismayed. He rather fancied himself ns g
redskin chief, or even o5 o mere warrior; but g% a squaw |
And with Cousin Ethel coming on the morrow

" Wenlly, Bloke——"

“You're a squaw | Next nign in."

“ Weally, I particularly wish not to undertake that wolo
to-mowwow,” said Arthur Augustus ; *the next day I should
not mind &0 wuch.”

“ Bilence in camp! Next; you, Dig"

A Grand Doul ; >

>

said | Skimpale,

As you know, I am a

" What order are we to

It was tail,
* Now -then, Baker,'
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But a general shout drownad D'Arcy'a voise. The selection
went on, till seven aquaws had been chosen to kenp Fatty Wynu
company. Blake threw the penny back to Tom Merry,
catching him on the nose with it absent-mindediy.

“Thore you am,” he said, *'Thanks—"

*¥on eonfounded duffer——-"

“Borry | Now that's settled, and we'ro ready to dresa.
Gat into your war-paint, kids.'

* Blako, 1 woally "

SONuff maid. et into your togs, or we shall be late for
supper.”

And the fun‘lr\rs proceaded to make up in Red Dndian gurh.
None of the squaws looked pleased, “with (he exception of
Fatty Wynn. He didn't mind. Buf of ull the femmine con-
tingent, Arvthur Augustus D'Arcy was the most dissotisfied.
But it was in vain that he as soveral of Hie hravea as o
apecial favour to change with him.  No one would, and the
swell of the Sghool House finally dressad hinwelf in the garb
of a Blackfoot squaw, and tock his place round the ecamp-fire
witl the rest.

CHAPTER (.
The Cowboys.

i Y —my only hat ! "
M Tom Merry rapped out the worda in utter mmaze-
ment.

*“What's the matter 1"

Lok 1"

' Great Scott t "

The Blackieet wore just about bto begin sapper round the
ruddy camp-fire, in the darkening shadows of the wood. Fatty
Wynn was serving out bacon and poached eges, wlhon Tom
Mearry started up. -

“ My word 1! graped Dighy.

&e Bui Jo‘,a I "

* What doss it mean 7"

From the woodlnnd pativ & nuipbar of figures had emerged
into the glade on the bank of the Pecder ; aud stranger Agures
had never been seen Lisfore in the shiadow of Ryleombe Wood.

There were 8ix of them, and they were—so far as nppearances
went—eowhaoys from the plains of the Far West,

They wora red shirts and lenther bresches, riding boots snd
wite-brimmmed hats, snd belts in the place of brages.

In the dusk of the wood, it was the coatuing that first caught
the eyes of the Saints, bul the second glance showsd them
tlie faces of the strangers—and they saw that the newcomers
were no stl.}rnngeﬁ at all. - .

Y The Grammarians ! gasped Fipging,

o Frank Monlk 1" Fop i

f BalJovet"

Y Look out; 'ware Grammarians,” excloimed Blske.
that plank been Tifted ¥

. Np.M

' Hng

Lt it then, you asa.'

“ Who are you calling qn ass ™'

* Lift the plank—there may be dozens of them in tho wood.
Do vou want the eamp te bo surprised again 17 roared Blake.

Lowther and Manners dragged the plank off the moeat. A
stream of swater thiree foet wide and a foot deep, with en earth
wall on the inner side, stopped the sdvanee of the Grammarians.
But the precaution was not needed. for it was seen as Frank
Muonk came nearer that he was waving a white flag.

The white flag consisted only of & bandkerchief, mora or loss
claan, tied on the end of a brauch, but its purpose waa clear
enongh.

*"Hallo,”" enlled out Tomn Merry,

* (Cheeae it,"" said Blale, "' Ih-diki._us say * Wali1*"

' Wabh, then."

“ Make it Ugh!" said Figgins.
realistic,' 5

‘“Oh, any kind of gruni will do!" said Monty Lowther,
*“Ur—t—r—21"

" Hallo 1 ' called oul Frank Monk, halting at the edge of the
water, and looking across at the row of red faces lining the
tarthen wall. ** Hallo |

“Wah " :

" Gghd

“r—r—r—r "

" What the dickens are you grtmting about 1" asked Monl.
* Baon swallowing a fish-bone 1"

"No; we haven't," exclaimed Blake indignantlg® " We're
giving you o true redskin greeting, you Grommarion nsg ! "

My hat! If that's the way redsking greet one soothoer,
they must suffer a lot from sore thronta," suid ¥Frank Monle.

“ Rather," sad Carboy, giving a hitch to his breeches,

“ Oh, cheeso it'! " said Blake. ' What do you rotters want
fiere

* You see wo're rendy for you,” remarked Tom Merry.

“¥ea; I sed you are, You seein o he pretty snug" said
the leader of the Grammar Bzliool juniors, locking round.

“ That. sounds more

r
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1 don't blnme you, either, after the way we wrecked woul
enmp.”’

e ‘k’o‘u tonk ua by surprise——""'

“ Y8 ; mors than you @ever be able to do to us.”

' Wait a bit, Monkey, and yon'll see.”” )

Y That’s what I've cone to talk about,” faid Monk, " Blessed
if 1 know which is which of you with all that paint spilt over
your elivvies, Which is the chief 7

* T'mochief," aaid Hlake. -

* And who are you * Isecm to know your voien."

“Yau know jolly well 1'm Jask Blaka."

O tare you ¥ ve Lioand the name befova, T think!"

“ You howling rotter of o Granunir beast- Ay

“ Keep your woel on—I mean vour feathers. [ daresay you
know that we've got permission from the Hoad of the Grammay
Sifliﬂtll'—ll'l.y reapeoted dasd—to camgp dub B8 you fellows ave
doing."

i J‘f’m + wo expeetofl you to borrew the wheeze,' anid Blake
disdainfully.

Frank Monk chuckled.

“We're improving upon it he explained. ¥You must foel
rather greasy and divky with all that puint on your dinls,  We'ts
starting in life ns cowboys ; we've L:ul the eostunes specially
sent down from London.” X

“ On the hire-purchase systom,'" interjocted Lowther.

' No," said Frank Monk, langhing.  * Stiply on lire, without
tha purchase. There nve twenty of us in fhe scheme”

" Same here.!”

*That's good. We shiall be equally matelicd."

Y Not at all. You would lave to be forty to our twenty for
u3 to be equally matehed,” said Tow Merry promptiy.

“ Yans, wathal ("

“Yes o it looked like it when we raided your camp nnd
made you skip,” eaid Frank Monk. * You've jully well pro-
teotad yourselves this time. We're not rigging up o wall and
& moat round our camp.'

“Nou couldn't do- iy lile this.”

“Well, wo vould, but we shouldn't," said Monk, eyeing tho
dofences of the 8. Jimis esnp with a eritical expression, " Of
il the rotten bosh I ever saw- s

" Rata |

* Weall, we've only got o stalke fence put up ronnd pur camp, '
said Monk, ©* and that's quite eaongl to keep you ont."’

Y Where is your comp 2"

Mank waved his Ilmui up the atteani.

* Alout o quartsr of a mile up the Feeder,” he saul. ' You
can geo it any day you like to come up.  We shall be there for
two dys, and ready to receive you.”

' You may expect 8 visit snon." i

“ Good. 'Thad's what I came to tell you. I den’t want you
to keep nway because you don’t know where to find us, or bocatiso
you're too shy to comne, you know.'

“ We'll come. But T say,’” snid Blake gonerously
just: rm;:i:. have supper.,  If you like to join us—-"'

- 5«: d 1" gaid Monk. A feast of pence bofore tho rows
begin, A good wea—and, &8 a matter of fact, we'ie hungry,"

* Come in, then."

* Bhove out the plank,” said Tom Merry.

“ Yaaz, wathah ! I am vewy pleased to weceive you here,
Fwank Monk, though [ can wecall many occasions when you
have hardly tweated mo with Ewo ah wespeet,” said Arthur
Augustus D'Arey, pushing out the plank from the wall,

Y By Jove ! i3 thot Gussy ¥ Wihere's your silk hat 2

* T am not wearin' a silk hat as n Blackfoot, Fwank Monls™

“Phen Isuppose you've got one pinned up in your tent whera
you can look at it,* grinned Monk. ** Is that planksafe 1"

“ Yaus, wathah ! I'm holdin® it on purpose.”

0 2 o Mea s

Monk stopped on the plank. T looked rather shaky, but
D’Arcy was holding it.  Unfortunately, the swell of 8t. Jim's
relpased it in order to obtain a firmer hold, and before hoe could
obtiin the firmer hiold the plank slipped.

Trank Monk gave a yell.

His foot alid off the plank, and he went with a tremendous
splash into the water.

*0h, ow " |

“ My hat ' gasped the swell of 8t. Jim's, in dizmay,
Jove ! I wondah how thiat happened, you know."

I'rank Monk rode from the water, dripping with mud [rou
hiead to foot, and glared at the contrite swell of the School
House.

** You utter ass 1"

** 1 say, deah boy, I'm feahfully sowwy

" Ha, ha, ha,! " roared Saints and Grammariong alike.. The
stato of Frank Monk, and the amazenwnt i D'Arcy’s face,
were too cominul,

“ You utter ass | ' repeated Frank Monk, in measured aceents,
“1f you did that on purpose——""

DfArey looked greatly distressed.

“ Yousurely coulil not suspeet me of such an act of tweachewy,
he exclaimed.

* No ; but if you did it by asccidont——""

* We'rs

“* Bai

1l
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" Upeon my honah— "
* You ought to be beiled in oil——"

« ""Weally, Monlk, deah boy o

" You shrieking oss ! You ought to be suflocated at birth
and buriad in some quiet place,”

' Waally "

* I'm soaked through——"

* I'mv feahfully sowwy.”

* I'm wet and muddy from head to foot.”

“ 1 have apologised,” said D'Arcy, with dignity. ' That
should weally be sufficient fwom one gentlemon to anothah.”

* You shrieking idiot.”

" Weally, Fwanlk Monik, T cannot allow yori to chawnoelewisn
mo 03 o shwiekin' idiot. T wegard the expreasion as wude.”

Tom Merry and Blake shoved out tho plank again, and this
time made it secure,

" Comie on," Anid Tom Merry, * We'll zive you & ripping
feod, anyway, and a change of clothes, Monkey,"

** Bure that’s safe now {77

* Hafo s houses." I

The Grammaoviang érassed into the enmp. Then the plank
wod tuken in, not becauss there wis any dangor, but becauss o8
Blake said, it was: pruadent Lo get into habils of carefulneas,
Trank Monk refused a chango of clothes, though Blale generously
offered him D'Arey's elegant Etons.

“ T'm o giddy cowboy, and I'm net going to be o schoolboy
for forty-cight 1?:0\11‘3 ot 50,” gaid Monk. " TI'll borrow a blanket
of you, if you like, whilo my clothes dry round the fire.”

* Goad iden.” .

And Frank Monk had his supper wrapped in n Blanket.  The
cowboy clothes soon dried at the blazing five, and if they shrank
o little, that did not matter.  They had been overlargo for the
Urammarian chief. {

The sup wus o huge success.  Provisions wore thers in
lenty, and Fatty Wynn had done the éooking to perfection:
The Snints and the Grammarians fraternized with perfoct
good feoling, though the probability was that they would be
rowing just as heartily on the morrow.

“By Jove!' said Frank Monk. * This is vippiag. If lifo
were il camping oub and feeding round camp-fives, we could
have a good time.'"”

“"Yea 5 in tho summer,”’

* H'm, yes. I'say this bacon iz ripping. Wo haven't had.
nny ecoking like this in our camp, Lane, "

' That's true,” soid Lane. " I'1l have anothor vashon.”

" By Jove! we shall have to carry off Fatty Wynn,” said
Franl Monk. I believe cowboys do carry off Indien squaws
somotinmes,”

" Ha, ha, ha !

“ Do you remember how we collavad you in the wood the
othar day, Wynn, and made you cook for us 1 grinued Carboy.

* Yes,” spud Fatty Wynn, *and do you remember how we
collared the feed, nud made you look on while we ate it 17

* Well, g0 you did.”

*1 should say so. You won't catch me again in & hurry,
cither. I'm glad you like the bucon ; and there's plenty of it,
that's ono comfort. 1 coukéd o dozen rashers extrn in case I
should get bungpry againg but I can easily have soniething elso if
1 do.  Tuelk in”

" 'We are tucking in,'’ grinned Monk,

He was right. The Grammarian dowboys enjoyed that
supper, and their faces were very contented as they rode to

o. It was well after sunset now, dnd the moon wns rising
eyond the ruing of the old eastlo on the hill. Monk put on his
clathes, now quite dry.
" We'll see you part of your way baek,” faid Tom Merry,
Yising too. i

" Raight you are.”

Redsiins and eowhoys crossed the hritdge.
they followed the woodland streaimn.
through Lhe inderwoads.

" Come right on to the camnp,” he said, " You haven't seen
it yeplt .

The Saints accepted the invitation, The c¢amp of the
Grammariang was pitehed close to the stream, and a fonco of
atakes surronnded i6 to a height of four feet. A wvoice rang
out of the darkness :

" Who goes theie 11

Teank Mook ehoelded.

' Iv's all right, Ford,”

I don’t cave if it’s all right or not,”’ said Ford from ths
gloom.  ** Give the password, or I fire.”!

" Ha, ha ! 1 can't give the password—it wouldn't be polite
to the chaps I've gob with me,” explained Monk.

“Then you can’t come in.”

* Look here, dau’t be an ags—-""

" The password |

<t Well, diseipling’s diseipling,’
" Bovar with 8. Jini's' "

" Fass on,’”® eaid Ford,

" Down with St Jim's, el 1 7 murmured Tom Merry. ' We'll
wive you ' Dowi with St Jim’s tosnerrow, you bovundeérs.”

NEXT
THURSDAY

Chatting amicably,
Frunk Monk led the way

said Monl. ' The password

** SKIMPOLE'S  AIRSHIP.”

§& THE "BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY.

Frank Monk led the way into the eamp. Tho Grammarian
cowboys turmed out to stare ab the visitors, The camp was
wall planned, and the tents looked very comfortnble.  After
their inspection the Blackfect bade the cowboys good-hye,

** Spe you again,’ eaid Frank Monk, cheerily.

* Yaas, wathah!"

* Certainly,”' sald Tom Merry, "' I expeet wo shall raid this
camp and wind you up, you know."

" Better look out for your own.'*

" Well, an revoir.”

I'he Blackfeet marehed off. They sent back a yell as they
disappeared into the wood, and it was noisy enough, Lowther
remarked, to do eredit o woveal tribe of Red Indians. Then
they returned Lo their own camp.

" Huolf-past nine," &aid Tom Metry, ps the chimes rang faintly
across the wood from Ryleombe Clurch. ' Time to turn in,
Jeidls. !

" Yaas, and I am feelin’ wathah fatiguod, deah boys,”

" Wi're going' to keep watch this time,” soid Blike. " No
more might surprises for us, thank you. As chief, T slhall allot
the watches, but shall not take part in them——:""

* Won't you " enid Figgins. ** T know jolly well T sha'n't, if
you don’t.” '

* Now, don't be unressonuble, Figains.”

* Rats | As chief, vou ought to take first wateh,” said Figging
warmly, "' I'm willing to take your place as chief on those
terms,™

" Bame here,” said Manners,

“ Bai Jove, wathah,”

" Oh, very well," said Blake. " Of course I don't wnind
kecping watch,  Figging oan take second witeh, tlien Tom
Meorry, and then Gussy——"

* Nothin® of the sort, deah boy.”

“What do you moan 1™ \

“*H U'm going to Le o squaw, I'm going to be & squaw,”” said
the swell of 8, Jim's obstinately. " I've pot to feteli and
cawwy, and worle about the eamp, and 1'm blessed if I' goin®
ta keop wateh like a bwave too,!’ )

* Gussy'a right,” said Tom Merry. ' The squaws hiave to do
the _u{n'l;k of the camp, and so they are exempt fromu keeping
wateh,

*'Woll, that's only fair. You're excused, Gussy.”
" Vawy good." e

* Turn in,'" said Blake. ' I'm taking firat watch—half an
hour, o shall hear the village church clock at ten. Then
I'll wake Figging, Go and snooze. Turn in. Ugh. The
great chiof hing spoken.'”

And tlis Blackfoot cemp was scon buried in silence and
slumber.

e

CHAPTER 7.
The First Morning in Camp.

I"

£ AKE u

W The sun was glimmering over the green woods

ond flushing the surface of the stream,

‘I'he camp of the Blackfeot juniors awoke.

Reilly had kept lost watch, so lie was awnke at dawn. He
dutifully went round awalkening the rest of the campers.

** Walke up, yo lazy gossoons | Burs and it's broad dasy,” '

Tom Merry rubbed his eyes and sat up in the tent,

*““Hullo ! This is rather early, ian't it ¢

* Tima to get up,”

* "Paint rising bell yeot,”

1 murmured Manners, as Reilly shook
him by the shoulders,

iin s “Leggo ! T'm not getting up before
rising-bell.

‘““Ha, hn, ha ! There’s no rising bell here, ass,

* Qooopeh 1" yawned Mannera. ** Thought I was in bed in
the old dormitory | What are you shaking me for 1

*Timo to get up.”

“Rats | Indinns get up what time the
havo another hour.  What's the good of being o noble savage
if you can't/snooze when you want to 1 .
HGet up "
“ T give you & thick ear if you don’t lemme alone.”
' Oh; get up,” said Tom Merey, jumping out of his blankots,
It's & ripping morning, and 1'm gomg for a bathe,"
* Well, that's rather a good iden,” i
' Good,” said Blake, getting up. * But I say, if wo wash
wao shall got the paint off our chivvies, and that will be a lot of
labour swasted.! . ;

* Lauppose we're not going without washing for two or thiee
dnys 7" i

L woell, T aupFoaa real redsking do.*?

“ They can, if they like,"” ssid Tom Merry,
to. We can wash, and then paint again.'’ 3

“Well, I suppose that's best, We want to keep clean,”
?ﬁrntﬂd Blake, * Let's get out. I¥s a fine morning, That's
eiy.

"g‘,a]l the rest of them, Reilly.

S Paith, snd I'm deing it

" Bal Jove, I wish you wouldn’t push me like that," came n

Gerrup.”

Y T'm not going
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bwedeh of honab,

School.

1 can searzely in'orm you furthah, sir,” said D*Arey, " without a
I put it to you, as one gentieinan to anothah.”
' gta, ha l—1 mean, yes, certainly.” veplied the 1lcad of the Grammar

aleopy voice. ‘“ Some benst is pokin' his beastly fodk into my
wibs.'

“ Wake up,”

“ T wefuse to'witke upy - [ am poin’ to sleep as lonz a3 T like,
Tike o weal wedaking Pway don't poke me with your wotten
foot.”

L Get up”

T deoline’ uttahly to do anythin’ of tne sort.  Let po my
hair, you wottah' ! Ah, it is you, Weilly,'* sl Arthur Augustus
1) Arey, sitting up wrathfully, * Twn afwaid, Weilly, that you
will leave mo. no alternative but to administer a fealiful
thwashin'." :

“Pimo to get up.”

41 wetuse to geb up—Lowthall, if -you fall ‘over my logs
again 1 shall losa my tempal and stwike you.'!

_ Qolloot up your beastly legs, then)' said Monty Lowther.
“ What do vou mean by distributing your legs about in that
reckless way 7"

“Blake, don't push against me like that, Tom! Mewwy, if
v twond on my foob again—keop your gweat hoofs ot of my
wibs, Howwios."

(ot up bhen, lazybones. We'ro going out to hathe.'

S0k, vewy well. T will come with you.”

“ You can't,” said Pigains.

“Can't! Why can't T2

“ Pacause wo don't approve of mixod Bhthing."

* Arn you off your wocknh, Figging 1"

‘* Cortainly not.  You aro a squow

“Bai Jove "

And mixad Bathing 18 never allawed inoa wellvégulated
Blaskioot eamp,” gaid Figeins, with a solemn shake of tho
ieael.

“ Ha, ha, ha 1" roared Tom Merry.

' Wenlly, Figging—-""

e along said Blake,  ©The squaws will watch tha
;camp, and prepare breakiast, while the warriors bathe in the
stream.™

THURSDAY:

“ SKIMPOLE'S  AIRSHIP.”

¥ Weally, Blolke——

“Now, play tho game, Guasy.
all took equal chanoes,' said Tom: Merry.
6 By to-morrow.'

““Yoas, that’s twue.”

“Phon play tho gamno, You're a squaw, so just leave oft
talking nnd starct aquuwking—ii thet's the corrsct oxpression.'!

"6 is nob the eowwoot expwession——""'

_“Oh, go and squaw,” said Figgins. " U'm going for a header.
Keop an oyo open for the Grammiar cads. It would be no joko
to b surprised whilo we're bathing.'

SPhat’s nab likely," soid Fatty Wynno * The Grammar
onila aro thinking aboub breakiast just now, if they've gob any
sensa.'’ ; i

“Well, yon think sbout it too," said Manners, * and hove it
ready when wo eome in from bathing.'

i gartainly, T know the duties of a scuaw.’
“0ome on, kids. Tl race you over the plank, Figging.™

“ The plank’s not there."

EAWell, jump it, then." !

The juniors jumped the meat o tuen, sad plunged into the
Feedor.. The stream, so eallod hecause it was n foedor of the
River Ryll, was a small woodland stream, with no groat. depth
or width.  Higher ap it was vecy narcow—a more streak, of
silver under the hevy folinge of the troes.

Tom Merry was the first to plunge into the water. Tne
srjuawa watehed the braves from l.l[w ciunp.  There was plenty of
work to be done, gotting the camp into order, tidying up tho
tents, and cooking breakfust. Tt was not such pleasant work ns:
bathing in o sunny stream on o summer's morning ;. but on tho
morrow the squaws would be braves in thoir turn, 8o there was
no grambling.  If Arthur Angustus D'Arvey was dissatisfied, it
wad not beeanse of the work !zm had to do, but beonuse ho was
thinkiag of the coming visit of Comsin Kuhiol. He didn't svanty
Lo appent in the garb of a squaw bafore the laughing eyes of Lis
cousin.  But there was no help forit.  The div was cast |

Tom Merry and his comrades swam and spiashed iu the

You are n sguaw, dnd wa
** Any of us muy be

litta
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Btronm gaily enough. Their merny shouts rang far through thoe
sohtnr}r wood, It was a bit better than weshing in the dormi-
tory of §t. Jim's, ns Manners remarked.

“ But I say, this stream docsn't seom so deep as it was
eaterday,” Tom Merry remarked, with o pozzled look, '‘ and
ook at the banks. The water seems to have gone down,”

" That's 8o, now you mention it," said Figgins. ** Blessod
;f le:’mw why. I've nover known this feeder to be at a lower
evol.”

' Bomething happening to it'somewhers, somehow, perhaps,”

aoad Herries,

Figgins looked at him admivingly.

* 1 say, Herries, old man, that's ripping. Vaney working ont
o, thing like that in your head, without pencil or paper,” be said.

* Perhaps it's wont of rain,"” said Kerr, ** There hasn't been
any rain lately.”

T hope thoro won't be till we've done camnping out!

* Hullo | what’s the matter ¥ Is it the encmy 7"

** Buek up {7

Fatty Wynn was standing on the rampart of the eamp,
excitedly waving a frying-pan. He looked o queer fizure in the
&m’b of a4 redslein aquaw, The juniors conld only tmagine that

e enemy had appeared in siglit, and they serambled i frontie
haate out of the stream.

* Come on,” roared Blake, * We're coming, Fafty ! Rally
up,

“ Boclk it to them ! "

* Hirrah £

** But whore are they 1"

*“ I pan't see anything of the rotters !**
* Fotty, you ass, whore ure they "
The juniors arrived dripping mu{laxéiled at the mant, but thae
wag no sign of the Grammarinns.  They locked round in vain for
a foe. The vicinity of the Blackfoot camp was quict and
ponceful

"' Where are they ¥ ronrad Figgins.

Fatty Wynn stared at himin astonishnient,

* Where are whom 7' e nsked.

" The Granunarians,"

* Eh t In their camp, I suppese,
of them.’

“ Then what's the matter 1"

“ The matter T Nothing that T know of.'*

“Then what were you giving the alarm fo=, vou ass " shoutad
Tom Merry, )

"L wasn't giving the alarm.””

* You shrieﬁinrz 853 | What were you waving that frying-pan
for lika & madman 7 '

' Oh, that was a signal that breakfast was ready,'” said Fatty
Wynn, innoecently.

" ¥You—you—you

* Of all the "

“ The sonsnges nre done to a turn,” said Fatty Wynn. '1f
yvou let them get cold it'n your own look-out. The baked
potatoes arve spiffing.” ~

Tom Merry burst inte a langh,

" Oh, come in,"" he said. ' I'm jolly hungry, anyway. Good
old Fatty."

The: juniors wero mostly dry by now. They hastily finished
with a tawelling, and donned the redskin garb.  Thon thoy went
into breaklust, and it was 8o beautifully cooked that they agreod
that they could forgive Fatty Wynn for the false alarm,

CHAPTER 8.
D'Arey is not Satisfied.

i OLLY good feed,” anid Tom Merry, s he rose from the
log he had heen-seated upon, and returned lis pockel

; R
Foty

1 haven't seen enything

knife to the pocket in Lis fringed legzings,
Wynn is a tropsure.”

* Worth lis weight in bacon-fat.” agreed Monty Lowther.

" Well, I do know liow to eook a trifle,” said FPatty Wynn,
modestly. ‘' I'll turn out dinner better still, you see.  We shull
have a ripping pudding.”

“T'Il help you there, if you like, Fatty,” snid Figgins.
muoko o fig pudding, T can make fig puddings fivst-rate.”

* Can you 1" gaid Fatty Wynn, with o eniff,  ** I remember
the lnst time you made a fig pudding, snd I've nevor likad fig
- puddings since.”” :

“1 jolly well romemnber, too,” snid Blake, * T den't think I
ghll:ll over forget that fig pudding, if T live to bo as old as Lowtliers
jokes, :

"1t was all right," said Figgins, warmly. T Fatty Wynn
hadn't insisted upon putting the syrup of figs init.”

“ Tdidn't,” said Fatty Wynn. ' ['was against it all alopg.”

* Waoll, it was Keorr's idea, then.”

“hatit wosn't,” said the Scattish partnerin the Co,, promptly,
* Tt was your own idea from start to finish, Figgy."

** It was o jolly good pudding,'

Y I know it made us all 111,

* One hives-andleayns,™ said Figgins,

NEXT
THURSDAY ;

L1

1 ghonddn 't put any

** SKIMPOLE’S  AIRSHIP.”

- e - " s - - .
e i W i iy |

svrup of figs asecond time. T{ T make a pudding to-day I shell
leave it out.”

“ T don’t. know about living and learning,"” seid Lowther, “We
mightlearn, but I don’t beliove we should live if we ate your
pudding.”

* I can make g jolly good——"

1 say, it's getting near time for Cousin Ethel to arrive,” gaid
Tom Merry, changing the aubject.  *“We don't want her to find
the place in disorder. Let's gret tidy.”

* Yoas, wathah! 1 say, Tom Mewwy——" )

* Squaws are not allowed to talk during working hours,
Guaay, Get on with the washing—the washing-up, you know.”

“1 sy, Tom Mewwy, would you mind changing with me
to-day ? I don't want to bo a beastly squaw now Counsin Ethel
ig gomin' ¥

Tom Merry laughod.

“ But I don't want to bo a beastly squaw either, Gussy,”

** Well, that is weally not so important——" ¢

" Ha, ha! T'm afraid it con’t bo did." »

** Weally, Tom Mewwy, T wnfard vou 0s wathah selfish.”

' Well, I've no objeotion to that, Gusay, if it's any consolntion
to you. Now, get that firewaad stacked up.™

T wefuso to do anythin® of the sort.”

" Bauaws have to obey orders,! aaid Lowther. ‘"I beliove
they got brained with the back of a tomahawk if they don't,”

** T should uttshly wefuse to be bwained with the back of a
tomehawk."”

* Look out ! " sang ont Figging. ' Here’s visitors.””

Thero was agbirin the camp immedintely. TFigging was on the
look-out on the rampart, snd he had sighted two forms adyvaneiig
by tho footpath through the wood, A kind-faced old Jidy i on
Early Victorian bonnet, and a charming girl

** Miss Fawcott 1™

" Cousin Bthel ! ”

‘" Bai Jove," murmured D'Arey. ' I'm in for it.”

' Rotten," muttersd 'om Merry, ** We've got the |l-.:lEm. eff
vur faces. CGet out chat beastly paint—wo must be Bluckieet,
not giddy seho:lbay:, to reccive ditinguished wisitors to the
ca“??.!)

say, wenlly 2/

* Give me the paint.”

** Heve ibis.  I'sny, weally, deah boy, you have nevah tweated
mo with pwopah wespedt, but T will ovalilook that if you will
change with me.”

" Rats:! ™

Y Pway don't be a wude lLeast, but——"*
“ Dodi’t Lother,” :
1 pay, Kerr, old man, T wish you would——"

* Red ochre, oss,”

HeEhiE

“* Bring me tho red ochre.”

* T uttahly wefuse to bwing you the wed ochah."

* Ans ) Hand it over or I sha'n’t yiet- painted intime. Gimms
that paint, Figging—that yellow is what I was going to uge.”

“T'm in e hocey,” .

“8a -am-I, and L1 .

“here you aro : I'm done.”

“ You'ro all yellow : you want some red.””

** Blaek will do,” snid Figging, picking up a bumb stick and
atriping his face. * [I'hat Jooks horrible enough for a Blackioot
or a Sioux,"”

“ By Jovo, it does," said Kerr. " T'll have the rod, though.
Gussy, you lnzy sguaw, get me the red paint, or T'll brain you
with a tomaohawk.

** Wats ! T say, Mannahs

* Don't bother now.  Can't you seo I'm busy 7'*

" 1f you lhiked to change with me -

' (lear off,”

1

I say, Lowthah——""%
* (1o and eat coke.!’

" Dighy, old mon—""
' Ben

" Howswies

* Bunk ! " ”

Arthur Augustus D*Aroy gavo ib up. It was evident that no
one would relieve him of his squawship for the day. I'here was
no lielp forit ;. he had to play out the rols to the bitter end.  But
a lucky thought erossed his mind.

" B Jove, 1 don’t ges why o squaw shiouldn't paint up as
well a8 a bwave,” be murmured, ' Pewwaps I can disguiso
mysolf so that CousifEthel will not wocognise me, That will
solve the beastly pwoblom.”

He hurried into a tent in search of paint, and stumbled over g
junior who was sitting there, pencil and paper in hand,

0w i gasped Bkimpole,

“ ¥ou sz’ panted D'Arcy. “ What do you mean by
plantin' yourself i the way like that, when I am in a beastly

uwwy.'

b 51 4 ::';m sorry, D'Arcy, but 1 retired Ilam‘ to be q‘[iﬂ':. in ordor
to work out o uew idea that has come into my mind," gaid
Skinmipola. ** Tt'is o new detail in the construction of the airship
I any inventing, I nm thinking of working the oirship, of

d Double-Length Tale of Tom
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oourse, by eloetricity, but unfortunately I have not studied the
sabject of oltetricity very desply. et I do nol scewhy tho
oarrent roquired for worlng the rotatos ahould not be sup.
plied by the motion of ths rotators thamselves, connocted up
witha dynamo to generate th: curreat. T wm toll that thore is
8 wastago of power Lo be considered, but I am thinking out &
plan for saving that, and if T can perfeot it, all that will te
necesaary will be to stact the machine, which con ba done with
& push of the hand.” ]
ut D' was not listening.  He had taken the paint, and
he trod on Blkimpole in leaving the tent egain—trod rather hard,
Skimpole yelped, but he forgot the matter the next moment, ns
went on working out, his plan {or preventing the wastage of
electric motive force, which would enable his electricity to
generato itgell and at the same time work the aiship.
"Cusy ! Gusay ! Where's that ass 1
“ Phere he is, Blake.”
* Giogsy, vou lazy girl” _
L 0ly, don't wat, deali boy,  T'm busy”
“ You haven's stacked up that Grewoeod, or filled the cans at
" tho stream,"
* T busy, I tell you™
Y What on earth are vou doing to your face '
SPaintin® it, deal boy."
“FYau're putting on the stuff too thick," said Kerr.
1 want to hide my fentchahs; deah box,” said Arthur
Avgustus, putting it on recklossly, y
“ Well, that's kind of you,” apnid Lowther. “T've ofton
thought that'if you wanted to be really kind you might do that,"
But D! Arcy lind no time to reply to Monty Lowtlor's badinage.
Hao paintod away as if hia lifo dopended upon it. Tigging ld
loft the comp already to meet the ladies, and sevoral other junions
who had finished their war-painting followed him.  Tho squaws
—with the oxav]}}ion of D' Arey—were busy tidy ng up tho camp.
Blako followed Figgins, who wos alrendy greeting Cousin Ethel,

CHAPTER 9.
Distinzuishzd Visitors.

IS8 FAWCETT guve o little shrick at the sicht of
Figgins, pd he eame rumming fowards thewy from the
Blaokioot camp.

* Dear mel  What is that fearful figure # "

Cousin Ethel langhed.

It dooks like v Indian, Miss Fawestt, but T think it is only
one of the boys— igiems, I should sap, from s height."

¥ Denr me 1"

Figzing hurried ap.  His hand wont up to his hoead absent
mindedly to roise bis eap, and he plucked oul o biunch of feathers.
Cousin Ethel laughed azain.

f1n ik Figgina ' " she asked.

“* Yes, Miss Cloveland,’’ said Figeing bashiufly. ** Good-
morning, Aliss Faweott, How kind of you to come and look
ot our camp. I won't shake linnds with you, ns I'ée got a lot
of paint on my hands. T don't kuew how the Blaskicet in the
Rlocky Muuntnind do about shoking bands. T shauld spoil your

oves, " .

B I promised Tommy tHhat 1 viould come, ' saicl Misa Taweedt,
T sent i down o oparedd of thines thal would be oeseful Lo
the camp—-—" ;

Figging suppressed & chucklo as ho remombered the cod-liver
oil aind the pills and medieines, probably still repesing under
the bench outside Tagalos’s lodge.

“ Yos, Miss Fawooett, I'saw them yesterday.!' «

“ And I am going toipspect the camp,” snid Miss Prigeilln.
I am afraid it s porhisps droughy. i

** Ha, ho—I1 mean, it izn’t at all droughty, Miss Faweetd.
You see, you don'l get droyghts in the open air.

** A olf the sheets well aived, Figging 7"

“*Tho—Lhe swhat §7

* The slsets,"

* They don't have sheots in a redskin camp, Miss Taweoott,!
apifdl Figains, teving not to laagh. ' Blackfcel huve nevor
heard of thew." .

“Dear me! Thih canaot be éither gocd for you, or ¢omi.
fortable. 1 st spodlk to Tomumy on thst ol

They walked on to the camp.  Fizgins widled beside Cousin
IEthel, hiz faze red ander its point, and bis tomalinwk swingring
i Ninad, ]

' What do you think of this xiz ? "' he asKed ubicasily, Thore
waz n peeuliae gleam in the gitl's eyed” that Fizgins did not
axavtly **eateh on ' to.

It s vory realistic, Figgins.*

** It’s a ripping ides, eamping in the open aiv, you know, "

“ I am sure it is." :

 And meking np os redskins makes it ripping fun.'*
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* Yea, of course,’!

Phen—then you
Tthel lhoked at him.

1 don't what, Figgins:" .

* You don't think I'look nnass, then 1"

The girl langhed. i

* Cerbainly not. T think youn look spleadid.” :

ST jolly glad of that,” seid Figgins. T shouldn't 'l'I.kG
rou to think me on ass. It's awful fun, you know. We'ro

lackfoet, ond the Grammar chaps hove a camp up the Fooder,
and they're made up as cowhoys,"

“What a good idea." -

* Of courae, wo shall have lots of rows,' grinned Figging,
“They radded onr eamp, but, we shall give thom a warming for
it. Of course, we shall knock them into a cocked hat,”

1 nnssure you wille!” <

Y We're all pulling Ltogether, sou see—House rows and Form
rows are aver for a biel while we'te eainping ont.”

YAt iz o good adea.  But whiers 2 any cousin § "

Figzina chuclded.

“0n, Gussy ! He coukdn’t come oub to. maet you.' You
gee, he's o squaw,” A

A—ap what 2"

“ We had to get a number of fresh costuries made up, ns
thero ars twenty of us, and Blake only hel togs enougil for
twelve,” explained Figgins. * 8o we got the other cight es
squaws, to moke the camp look more realistic.  Gussy lias hind
tho Iuck to bo fist turn as a squaw. He doesn’s liko
et

don’t——*" TFigging pansed. Cousin

“ I sappoze not," laughed, Ethel - 2T am ourious, fo see
him.*’ :

" He's not anxious to sie vou, thengl,
chiip him.  is dig 18 al stake, you sec.™

* s what § 7

* His (ig—dignity, vou know.

“Ha, hn, bl :

Y Welcomie to the camp of the Blackfeet,' broke in Jacl
Bluke, bowing before tho two ladies. * Tho great chief of the
Blackfoet welvomes the pale-fazed squawa®

* Dear met Who is that t*' said 3iss Faweett,

“That's Bl

* Bloss quy soul {1 did not kmow voun, Blake, ! -

! Jolly glad dnnsee you Dides Miss Faweetl! said Blake
b R T hopour to tho enmp. I suppost we =tartle vou o
bit at figh, but of course we don'l nill Inglk so hoevid as
Figpins."'

I think Figoins looks veryinice,” saul Cousin Ethel.

Syt o sald S Blake, i pnigzeinent,

* Welgome to the camp 1" called pub Tom Merry,
do you o, dear'? How do vou do, 3liss Ethel 710

“ominy ! .

“Bid't You know me T Jaughed Tom Merry.

SO0 o saee T olid nel in that strange atlivs," sail Mids Faweoolt
prxionddy, 1 Ruow vour datling veice, of course; but vour
sweet fuce s quite hidden,?!

¥ Befor to look at it, then,' wavmured Dighy: .
e wan i be B that that dreeadful paint swill not danago
the sk Poraniy =weet 2" askod Miss Priscilla. It wonld
bip borrildedf your dear eomploxion wers apoiled.™

Tom HMerry thrned red under the pist g Lo beard a sup-
preszod elinekls,

* Tta ol right; denr,

“ And your dopr feet—are they sufficiently protected by
those rags 47 ¥ i .

M Raps! They'le niccassina.” j

YWY o you wear them instead of your niee little hoota 1"

S o BlacKfoot now, you sce.  Reodskins nlways, wonr
moeagsing' " | 5 - -

© How curions | T wonder wly thoy wear thasp peculiar
things, when boots would be mucll hettor to protect the fect ¢

Tom Merey laughod. A | ¢

" T dareany boots aren't eazily cob in the Rocky Mounbiaing,”'
Lie romatked. " Besides, muorassing  are. muchs more useiul.
Fou ean droap abour in them without making o naoise, and if
yonowait fo rurder Someone——""

Moy 1"

Ho's airaid you will

He always colls it his dig."

"% Moy

SIE you waut to murder aoimeons you oan ereep on lig——""
0y deavest child—!
* Without his hearing yon, and when yol.get close Lo Lim,
¥om rAL your——"" ¢ J
Py dann olnild !
" Yon raise your voice, and spring ofe of Lowtlier's puna
on i, and then be's o dead man ! ' :
“Loolk here ©" began Lowthest weathiolly, ¢ T——='"
o NGnssy, Gussv i shionted Blake. ! Where's  that :squow.
fot tot Sone of yoo squaws eome and hold the planks while
onr distingiished visitors enter,””

Arthue Augustus did oot appear, but tho plank was' fivmly
held, dnd che ladies entered the cauyp,

radiebay:  * SKIMPOLE'S AIRSHIP.” A Sgind, Boebedienesh, Toiimefa ™™™
T R T B e e g I e P .
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CHAPTER 10.

-Scouts,

L Al Jove, shomustn't gee me "
Arbhur A ustus | D'Avey muttored the words to
" himsolf. H. kopt out of sight behind o tent as
Cousin Ethel and Miss awcett entored the eamp.

Cousin Ethel was all admiration for the arrangemont of tho
camp, She: inspected the tents and the cooking fixtures, and
mado a tour of the earthen wall,  Blake, aschief of the amateur
Blackfeet, proudly showed her round the camp. Figgins
winted to perform that service, but Blake quickly gave him
to understand thet ho wne only & common or garden brave,
and had to obey orders. :

“ 1 shouldn't wonder if the Grammar cads word to try to
surprise us this moming,"” Blake remarked, looking at Figgins
out: of the corner of his eye.

* Quite possible,” nssented Figgina.
had better go out and scout 7

1 was just thinking thot you might do that.”

“ Well, T'd rather stay hers, if you don’t mind.
to be jolly warm this morning for scouting.’

.0h, you can stand it, you know." :

** You are a keener chap than 1 am, when it comes to that,"
said Figgins, :

Jack glukc nodded an unqualified aszent, !

' Quita right, Fi ; there’s no doubt about that., Bui T
am needed heve.  'Tho chief should always be'in command, you
know, and be ready for danger ab any moment. I can trust
you to do the sconting in fisst-rote style.”

“1'm not going, you rotter,” muttered Figging fiorcely, in
0 voice too low for Cousin Ethel to hear. Blake pretended
not to hear it, ¢ither, and he went on in his usual tones, without
changing his expression in the leaat.

$iCut off now, Figgy, will you ?' Go in the dircotion of the
CGrammarian camp, and see if they are moving.” .

*'No, 1 won't 1" murmured Figging savagely.

* Did my red brother heur tho commands of his chief 1"
snid Bloke.

" Look here——""

** Hook it17?

" T not "

" Bunl, I tell you!"

Blake was determined, and Figzing had agreed to his chief-
tainship. He had to,play the game ; and with muttered words
that were not complimentary to the great chief of tho Blackieet,
Figging left. the camp to scout. Kerr sccompanied him.
Fatty Wynn, as & squaw, was exenpt from scouting duty,
and just now he wos napping in the shado of a tent, after Ins
hearty breakfast.

And so it came about that it was Jack Blake who showed
Cousin Ethel round the camp. Under other circumstances,
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy would have claimed the privilego,
but just now D'Arcy wag only anxious to keep out of Cousin
Ethel's sight,

Tom Merry had taken his old governess in charge, and was
showing Miss Priscille the sights of the camp, and answering
her queations ns woll 08 he was able.

* You are sure you don't lic in the damp grass, Tommy
darling ? * nsked the anxious old soul.

* The gross is a3 dry a4 tinder, and has been for days, dear,”
enid Tom Merry. :

" Figging tcliss me that you have no sheets on your beds.™

Tom Merry grinned.

“* We haven't any beds, you see,” he explained.

““No beds ! Bless my soul ! Then how do you aleop 1"

** In our togs, mostly 2

“In what 1"

"1 mean, mostly in our clothea, you
round us,™

I am afraid that is not hygienic.”

** 1t's what Red Tndians do, and they're healthy enough.'

** And you are sure iro_u haven't eaught cold 1 *

"I don't look nsif 1 have, do I 17

' 1t is really difficult to tell what you do look like, Tommy
darling, with all that corions paint on your face. I hope yoi
are well, that is all I can say. What are some of your frionds
dressed in a kind of ekirt for ¢

** Oh, they're squaws,”

* Bguaws 1

" Yes; there are half a dozen of thom. They do the work
of the camp, and feteh and carry, yon know, like resl Indian
women.'

“Then I am afraid that the Red Indians cannot he o very
polite raco,” said Miss Faweett. *' 1 am truly shocked,”

*Gussy ! Where's that Gus 27

It wos Reilly who was calling. Seoveral Blaokfeet looked
round, Theo awell of 8t Jim’s lmg‘ dodged behind anothor tent
08 Cousin Ethsl came round with Bluke, and he waa quaking
o8 ho heard his name called.

** What do you want Gus for ' asked Lowther,

" He—1 meon she—hasn't stacked up the firewood,” said

“ Do you think you

1t’s going

see, with blankets

- —r
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Reilly, *“ Sure and I'm not going to have the squaws neglecting
the worrk intirely.”
“* Ceriainly not,”
geamp 2"
o 'l‘hm\e's somebody bebind thet tent,)” said Manners,
" Havé him ount,"”
“ Faith, and here he i,
' Btop him1”
Arthur Augustus ran desperately round the tent, and eane
almost full tiit upon Blake and Cousin Ethel, He stopped in

dizmuay,
" Who i that # 7

agveed  Lowther, " Where's

the lazy

He's yunming !

* Dear me ! " said Consin Ethel.

D'Arey triod to pass on, trusting to his paint to keep him
unrecognizad,  But at the second elance the girl knew him,
and her eyes twinkled.,

*Is it you, Arthur 2"

" Yaas, wathah," said D'Arcy, seeing that concealment was
useless now. I am sowww that you should see me lookin’
asuch a widicnlous ass, Ethel.”

" Ha, hn, hat"

* T-aan mot surpwised at your lnughin’ to see me in this wig,”
said D'Arcy. ' 1 wegard it as-extwemely wotten.”

' Are you wearing o wig, then

ST mean this wig," said D'Arcy,
out, you know."

“Oh, Isee. I think it looks rather nice,”

“Do you weally, Ethel 77

* Cortainly,  You make a nico givl.!

“H'm 1" snid D'Arcy, not knowing exactly whethor to take
this 'as o compliment, or not.  ** It wes wotten to shove me into
these things, ond T don’t like it

“Gus! Where's that Gus 1

T am here, deah boy."

“ You haven't stacked the wood,™

* Blow the wood !

“Bure and I'm sorty to interrupt ye're conversation, Miss
Ethel,” said Reilly ; ** but this squaw has s lot to do 1

Cousin  Ethel laughed.

“1 won't detain him—her—then.'

* Buck up, Gussy, and stack np the wood ! ™

“ I weluse to do anythin' of the sort.”

* Remember, ye're a squawy, and a squaw bes to go squawk-
g \lv!!enm-er sho's told intoirely. If ye don't work I shall lam
yoir

“ I you venchuhed to do anythin' of the kind, Weilly, I
should immediataly pwoceed to administaly n fephiful thwashin'.”

*Rot ! " exclaimed Monty Lowther, coming up. ' Play the
game. You're & squaw, and you've pot to squewk, That's
business. Go and stack up the firewood.”

* T wofuse.”

“Then you'll get lammed. Diseipling has got to be main-
tained in this camp. The other squaws are doing their whock,
Haven't you o sense of honour 1

* Weally, Lowthah——"

** Play up, then, Go and squawk.’”

* Pewwapa you are wight,””

" Porhaps I am. But il you don't immedintely go squawking,
you will got squashod ; there's no perhaps about that,”

It is wathah infwa dig. for mo to perform menial lubah,”

* Nover mind ; go ahead, and you'll get used to it in timo,
There's lots of it for you to do.”

* Weally——""

** Stack the firowood first, Come and tell me when you're
finished, and Tl give you' a fresh job. There’s water to be
fetehed, and wood to be chopped, end——""

D'Arcy, with aninward groan, went off to stack the firewood.
Lowther strolled on with Blake and Cousin Ethel, in spite of an
expresdive look he received from the Blackfoot chief,

* Lot mo see,” romarked Blake. * T beliove Figging and Kerr
have gone scouting up the Feeder towards the Gremmarian
camp.

o l’;‘bnt'a 80,”"

“Then I think you had better go and scout in the opposite
direction,” said Blake, * There’s nothing like taking every
precaution against surprise.’”

* I don't want to go scouting.”’

** That's got. nutlnin_g to do with it, A brave has to obey the

orders of his chief. You were giving Gussy a lesson in diseipline
just now."

“ ¥ea: but——"

** Just you po scouting down the stream, and don’t lose time,"”
said Blake, with o wave of the hand., * Keep your oyes open
for the encmy.”

Lowther looked daggers at Bloke, but he went. Manners
canie strolling up with hia camera under his arm, v

* Jolly good seencry round here, isn’t it, Miss Iithel 1" ko
remarked.

“Very jolly," said Cousin Ethel,

' I'va bronght my camera out with me," said Manners, ** '
going to take o sories of hnm%mphs_ of the eaimp, sud the
Grammar camp, end the fellows in their rig, you know, Jolly
intereating. ould you like some of the pictures 2

** This wotten squaw wig-

R )
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“* Bul Jove, Indian lifc has its drawbacks,” the spying Grammuorian heard D'Avey murimur, “They may talk about the
ave been an awfully dirty sort of chap,

noble savayge if they Hke, but the nohle Savage muast

don’t sce where he

could get any clean shirts from in the fow esr.

~ How pood of you | T should like them very much."-

" T should like to take yon in sume of the seones.” went on
Manners. * That would be ripping.,  Will you let me 1"

* Certainly.”

“ 1 any, Manners,"” broke in Blake,

“ Then I'll fix up & group,” sail Monners, with great anima-
tion. " I've brought plenty of filme with mie, and yve zot the
daylight. loader, yon know: A cumers i3 a ripping thing to
tike along when vou g0 eamping-out——"

“ T gay, Mannera !’

“ Did you speak, Blale 7"

" Yes, I think it's o splendid ides to use the enmera in war-
fare!

" Who's talking aboub using the comers in warfars 1

“Lam," soid Blode firmly, "1 want you to go ns nenr ns
possible to the Grammarian camp, and take some photographs
of it, so thal we can plan sn attack in couneil to-night.”

T can't go now.”

" You must go now.  Wha's chief of this tribe § 9

** You are; but !

" Then go and do a3 1 tell you."

* Look here——""

*“Go and take those photographs,” siid Blake gmimly.

Manners growled—and went, Cousin Ethel's foace was ime
movable. Blake looked at her out of the corner of his eyos,
but apparontly she saw nothing.

* Now T'm going to show you the cooking nrrangoments,”
#oid Blake. ' Thoy're renlly ripping, and we had expert advice
on the subject—Fatty Wynn's, you know.” :

“I dare say 1 could expliin that botter to Miss Ethel””
remarked Digby, joining them, "I had more to do with this
rigging up thon you hru‘ﬁ Blike, You soe, Miss Clovelund—-"

T say, Ih hy—t!

" You seo.q.\{wa Ethel—"

T gay, Dig, old inon, it's oceurrcd to me that Manners
mayn't be guite safe alone near the Grammar camp with lis
camera. I think you had better follow, and waen hin to take
cate, and stay with him,”

Dig looked daggesa at his chief,

"' No femr,”" halimunnured,

* And lose no time, Dig”

"* Look here, Blake——*

** Go at ones, The grent ehief hins spoken.”

. Dighy, looking furious, want. Blake turned to Cousin Kthel
sgain,  He had got rid of all his rivals by sending them out as
scouts, But he found Cousin Ethel turning away,

o I think I had better rejoin Miss Faweett,” explained Cousin
Ethel ;" and 1 am suro youn must be busy,”

Blake looked after her in dismay.

My hat!" be murmured. A lot of good it was sonding
out ol those scouts. 1 wondor if she'd rather have had Figgina
stay 7 There's no aceounting for tudtes, Pooh, though, that's
rot! She vouldn’t eee enyiling in Figging |

And Blako shank his head and dismissed the idea s aheurd,

CHAPTER 11.
The Hand of the Foe.
iy % AVE vou stacked up that firewood, squaw 77

* ¥aas, wathah1”
“ Have you chopped that fresly lot ¢V

. No, T have not done anythin® of the sort.”

" Then buck up.”

" Look here, Pwatt——"

“Rite! Do us you're told, you lazy squaw, or we'll lam

on | M

e Yes, rather,” said French, taking up & stick.
going to keep gur squaws in order in I|]iiﬂ camp.
woman's riglita here {

" You uttals wottali !

" Buekle to,” snid Kerrnish. here's the wood to Le
chiopped, and then water to fotch froun the Feeder, The other
women are all working away like clockworl,™

" Yaas, but "

O, donlt talk—work”

“ I wetuse,”

" We're
No giddy

nwp
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“ Where will you have it ? ' asked Frencl),

. 1f vou venchah to stwike me, Fwench, T shall have no
alterpnative but to administall o feshful thwashin® 1"

S Hallo'l what's all that about ' exeluinied Blake " Tsn't
that syuow dobng ber work’? DBueckle to; you lagy young
bounder—I1 mean boundess § '

* Weally, Blalo——""

* Get that wood chopped |

It makes my hands wofl and divky handlin® o choppah.”

* You can wash thom, T supposa ¥

‘I oannot wash the wofiness ont of the skin, I wofuse to
have my hands made wuff to plesse a sel of siily, gwinnin®
boymaduhis LY

Y Xou'd better pit o @ pair of gloves, then,"
Kerruish, :

‘U Bai Jove, that's wathah a mood idea | exclaimed D' Arey.
YT don't want to get oul of my pwopah warke, of conese, 1 will
lpok for o pair of old gloves, and then T will ehap the beastly
wood, you know," :

1w, bin, ha " e e

Mizs Fawoett, a {few minules later, came Iy witl Tom Merry.
She stopped ond looked at the curions figure of an Indian squaw
shiopping wood swith gloves on.

HDoar me ! Who is that 2"

Tom Merry laughed.

Hihabs Gussy 1

“ Bless my aoul ! " :

“He's a squaw, von sees ond he's doing his dutiss nolily.
How do you like being o squaw, Gusay 7"

Arthur Augustus looked up, with the parapiration ranning
fdown his face and making furrows in the paint.

I o not like it at all,”’ he said. 1 weally dislike it yvewy
mueli. T em always pwopared to do may beastly daty and Lo
play the game, but T corbainly wegard this o wathall wotten of
%Ull Boundahis, Miss Faweett, T must apologise for appeawin’

efore you in thiz widienlous guise."

e p1Eh T g e ¢

£ 1t is weally thwough these boimdabs, T was weally the
pyoiallperdon B0 be ohief of the twibe, you know: but tliers
i n lobof wobtin® in these mmltalis. T amosure thal you think
I leak n fealiful asa," e

Mizs Faweett smiled, T6 was very probable thot Arthor
Augnatus was quite corteet,  Cousin Et-hr‘]] smiled, toa. 12 Arey
wont ou cliopping the wood, and at [ast thirew the axe awny with
u zigh af relief.

T have faishied that wotten bosk," he nirmurod,
think T am entitled to a litkle wist now.™

“ Hallo there ! ealled ont Kerinish.
chopping that wood 1

SV aus, wathaly 1" T

S Mhen got the water fetehod bt

Y The beastly watall can waibk”

e pan't | We sy e hesieged by the Grammmrians nry
minnte, and we’ve gob bo have & supply of watir jn thielcaiip.
Izi't thot so, Blake? "

SOOF eotrse, maiil the Blackfoob eliicf.  '“Co and foleh the
wrater 1 atonee, iy gt Phe mreat chief bag spolkon,'

Ant D Arey, with o gronu, pieked npthe two bugs buekets, -
and orossad thn plank Lo go down 10 e stieani.

S OBai fove L

e wwell'of 8l Jim's pazed nt the trench and the steeni: in
amazement,  Fle saw, % he went to Gl the buekets, what had
eacaped the no ige of the othors, generpl attontion DBeipg. aiven
to the distinguished visitors now. There was no walee i ilio
trench, and only o slight trickle on the pebibly bed of the Feeder,
D'Arcy stood ataring ad the bed of the little stroam in nmazo-
ment, the buckets in his hand, Eemuish ealled outb to himn
from tlie wall

* How loug are you zoing to atand there, sepinw 7"

D'Arey eotraced his sleps.s His tpskmasters Iooked at the
empty buckets o purprise and indignation. .

** He hiosn't filled thon.?

Y the lazy boundess {

Y What do you mean, Gussy "

Cof qhere = an watal there, deall Bovs, "
Sehinol House, elanking down the Hiskots,

Wliag "

© The stweam has won dowy”

Y Rot

Lok for youtaelves, deah boys. ™!

By Jove, he'socight 17 exelaimed Blake, staring at the Led
of the streany * There's no water,  Inoticeil that it was low
down this morning.  What on carth can ba blie canse of that 17

* Nover known it to happen befors," said Fatty Wynn.

YW pan't stay hers without water,” snid Herries. ' What
are we coing to do, Blake $ "

o Blesandd iF T koow 1T

N iee sort ol n ehief

Dby give afeltow time ! T wondse diow that can have linp-

' x e i 1 e : i [
pened,”’ said Blake, serntching his Head in pmuzement. It'a
inaxplicable.!'

Cousin. Ethel langhed,

grinmed

1 weally

" Have you Hnizhed

gaid the swell of {he
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“ Did you not say that the Grammarians had their camp
farther up the strenm, Binke 77

 Yes, Miss Ethel."

“ May they not have lad something to do with it-2 "

Blake gave a jump.

“My only bhat1” he yelled. * It'a the Grammar cads |
They've dammod ths Feeder, and cub off our water supply.*

It was too evidently true, £

CHAPTER 12,
On the Warpalh!

ICGINS came from the wood, sanuing hawrd towneds
F the emmp. TFigeine's puinted fnte wad very edcitod
err was at his heela, and Keer lonked squally cseited

They came up to the eamnp ab top spesd, with all ayes upon theun,

S alle, whiat’s the row 117 exclaimed Blake, ** The caemy
coming * "'

YiNg 1 pasped Fipgins. " Dut wo've heen seouting ronil
their canyp, and seen what they're up to. They've damined
thie stream,””

Y Walve just discoversd that.”

Y Tho rottors ! went on Figging reathlessly. * They've
dugz a deop trénch to let the Feador oot into o wulfy, and baved
up the stream with tree-trunks and earth. It's a resular
dam, you know ; and not a sticklehut conld get by, They've
run up a stike fonce round it, too, so as to defend it iLwo tey
to et ab it.  They ssw us looking at them, end IRers and I Liave
had a mn for it

Biake’s red o

¢ d foct looled very savions,
Neweor fuind, we'll oou Tinve it down,” he said.

S Dear me," said Mizss Fawcett, ** it seems to e vory inoon-
sidernte of the @rummar School! boys to out off yolr whter
supply.”

“Oh, it's part of the game, you know,'" explained Tom
Merry, 008 up to them to shift o8 il they can’

“ Perlinps your would like me to o thers and cemonstiats
with them,” suggestod Mizs Pri=ailln.

“Oh, dear ! Cortainly nob, [t's all i the game."

Consiiy ihel looked ab fior walel),

ST phidde i s Ue we returnsd, dear Miss Faweett," she said.
Son romembisr: that Dy, Folmos oxpects us to funch.”’

%15 it roatly time,' anid Miss Foweett, ' But 1 do not like
to leave the dear boys in this terrible extremity.”
~ S0k, that will bo all vight,! said Tom Merry, ‘" 'We shaoll
pay the Grammarisns o visit, and persuade them to take tha
der o, !

 Tooyon think they will do it 7"

Sl am sumn they will'! iy {

Consin Wehol's vues dimmered for & momept.  She giessed
the: Lind of persigsion Tom Mervy & CGoo would use, but sho
apid wotling. X ;
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“Well, I suppose we must nob keep the Head waiting,’" said
Miss Faweett. ' We shall come and sea you again to-morrow,
Tommy darling.”' :

" We shall be delighted,’”’ said Tom Meny eminestly, ' And
yon ’:vi]l see the stream fll of water ngain then, T promisc
you,

“ Wo must make up an eseort for the ludics,” said Figeins.
' Phe enomy may be abroad, you know. OI cotiese we conldn’t
o out on the public roads in this rig——"

* Bai Jove, wathah not! "

“ But we could see Mirs Faweett and Cousin Ethel throngh
the waoad, with their permission,’” said Figgins,

" Piense do,” said Mies Priscilla. And Cousin Ethel nodded
to Higgpins with o bright emile,

Y Gaod 1" snid Blake: U I'm sorry you liave to go.
find us in better order to-morrow."*

“Yaas, wathnh; and T shall not be & squaw then,” 2aid
Arthur Augnstug, Y I am afwaid that vou wegard me a3 o
wathiah widiculons asa at pwesent, Ethel 17

The gitl Inughed mevrily,

“Not at all, Arvthur, I assure you;
usual.’”

“You will see me in warpaint to-mowwow,"” said D'Arey,
beaming. T wathah faney yself as a Blackioot wawwiah,
you know."

“ Well, good-bye,’” snid Miss Faweett, kissing Tom Merry,
never noticing the smear of paint she received from his face.

“Take caro quo‘nrseif. my sweet boy."”

* Certainly,” .

“ Mind you do nat lie down in the damp grass or wear damp
slothes or get your feet wet.'™

T will take care, deax,™

" You are wearing flannel next to yonr chest, are you not 7"

“ Yes," said Tom Merry, colouring under his paint. *I'm
right, as rain, best of health ; simply ripping, in iact.  Come on,
son kida.  The squaws can watch the camp for a bit, end whistla
i the enemy appears.  We sha'n't go ont of hearing.”

The distinguished visitors were helped across the plank, and
the Blackiest formed up in o guard of honour to escort thom
through the wood. D'Arey waved his hand to Cousin Ethel
from the wall, and the girl amiled back, D’Arcy had screwed
an eyeglnas into his right eye regardlesa of the paint, and tho
loak of the swall of 8t. Jim’s was certainly rather singular,
and perhaps that was wivy Consin Ethel smiled.

The Blankicet marched with Miss Faweett and Consin Ethel
ns far 08 the footpath through tho wood. Further it was not
Judicious to go, ° l;ei,' did not want to court publie attention,
nnd have hall the villagera of the eountrrgsidu collecting round
the camp to look on. It was a short walk down the footpnth
to tho road, and in the Ryleombe Road a vehicle was waiting for
the visitors. They parted at the footpath, Miss Fawcett sgain
impreasing upon Tom Merry the necessity of keoping his feet
?r?' _and Cousin Ethel spoiling a glove by shaking hands with

ring,

1en the ladies wore gone, cheered on their wnﬁ by o Black-
foot yell of adieu—tho redskin juniors turncd bnc They
wers looking serious now.

" 1 sny, this isn’t o joke ahout the Feeder," said Bloke, cons
trpeting his brows thoughtfully till the paint stood out in
vidges : '*it's jolly serious. If we don't bust up that dam we
shall have to &hift onr camp, and the Grammarians will have
scored ol along the line”

" Yeu, rather,” agrecd Tom Merry. ' The only thing is to
mnrel) eainst the ensmy at once, wreck their camp, and break
the e,

DBlake whistled, .

T suppose that's what we've got to do, but it's not easy. T
was planning o night attack in my mind. In the daylight,
with equal nambers on cach side, they ought to be able to hold
the camp ngainat us.'”

* We've simply got to lick them.'

* That's whot it amonnts te, I suppoese.
it, that's all.,”

They reached the camp.  There had been no alarm, and Fatty
\\'ynn pushed out the plank for them to enter. -

* What's going to he done, Blake 1" lic asked, ns the chief
of the 8t. Jim’s Blackfeet camo in. "1 was goitig to start
eot]kinﬁ the dinner, bhuat I can't boil my pnddings without
waber,

" Phére was that fig pudding I wis going to make, top,'" said
Figgins, ** Looks as if we slin'n't get that.”

“"Rotten,” said Monty Lowther.

“ Rotten if we don't get ib, you mean **

" No; rotten if we do get it,"

“ Look hore, Monty Lowther——"

“ Oh, cheese it,” said Tom Merry. ‘18 this a time to 'talk
ahout g puddings ¥ We ought to hold a council of war and
marel agamat the enomy.” b

* Exoctly,” said Blake: ! I'm thinking it out.’

“ There's. only one pail of water in the comp,” said Fatty
Wynn, * Of course, we nover thought the supply would run
ahiort, and we didn’t cconomise,  Isuppode X could boil pnddings

You'll

not & bit more than

Well, we must do
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T this, though it's been nused for washing up. But T want
elean water to mix the flour in.  Can’t do that with washing-up
wator, you know. It wouldn't be exactly harmiul, perhaps,
but you eouldn't call it nice.”

* shonld wathah gay not, Fatty Wynn."

“Well, then, what's to bo done ¢

' We're going to attack the Grammarian camp,’’ said Blakes
“ We're going to knock them into a cocked-hat, and then bust’
up the dom.  There are twenty of them, and 8o we shall need
all our forces. The squaws will have to tuck up their ekirta
and become warriors again.'’

“ We confor women’s rights on them,” said Lowther. *' No
taxation without representation, you know.” :

“ @ood 1 The camp can be left to take caro of itsell for a

D

“1f I had my bulldog hore——"" began Herries,

Y But you haven't, Now, yoi squaws, change your things.”

* I wefuse to do anythin® of the gort,"”

" Ell ? n ) )

“ T wefuse to become a bwave again,” said D'Arey obstinately.
“ You wefused to allow mo to become o bwave when I wanted
to, and now I uttahly wefuse to give up my wights asa squaw.”

' Are you funking the scraF asked Pratt. -

 If yon like to stand out here, Pwatt, and put up your fists,
% Wi.}ll show you whethah I am funkin® or not," said the swell of

to Jim'a.

“'Ghuck that | " said Blake, pulling Pratt back, *' We've got
enough fighting to do yonder, Laok here, Gussy, we need every
man_againgt the enemy now ]

LY [’cwwnT you do'; “but you don't need any women,”

Fipgins chuckled.

* Guesy’s got you there, Blake.”

 Well,” said Blake, ** I'm willing to admit the perfect equality
of the sexes, nnd to give Gussy o voile and representation in
Parlisment. Lvery woman _periorming military service is
entitled to rank os'a man.  What could be fairer 1%

i Nohhi]’lg.“

“ 1 am nsquaw for to-day,” 8aid D'Arcy obstinately. " You
wouldn't give your permish for me to be a4 bwave when T wanted
it, and now you can go and eat coke.”

' You obstinate ass———"?

‘T wefuse to be chawactewised as an obstinate ass”

‘' We want overy man,”

S Hlymwu are no pood in 6 fowap.
swood,

" Ass | We want every fisi

T aan fetch and cawwy watah, you know, and stuck up
firewood while yon are gome,” said D’Arcy, with crushing
garcnzm.

Juele Blake burst into n laugh.

Y Well, after all we may as well leave one chap to look nfter
the canip,” be remarked. ' Tl anybody cames

“* Just lock at him over the wall,"" said Lowther.
be enoungh.”

“BaiJove, 1 “_'ill_sp\rin g upen him, und wecite one of Lowther'a
funnay stowies——-

*“ Oh, draw the line,"" snid\Figgins,
know." 5

“Ha, ha, hat” -

U Well, lot's get ready,” snid Blake. * Tho sooner we geb
to work tho better.  Mind, Gussy, keep the plank inside the wall,
andd blow that whistlo if the enemy appesrs, The Grammarian
eamp i5 within sound of it when tha wind is blowing that way,
T think, and it's blowing that way now, so we shall hear.”

* Vewy good ! "

“ But yon can come along il you like,"

[ wotuge to come along.™

 Stay where yon are then, and eat coke,"

The Blackioot braves speedily prepnred for the expedition,
In full war-paint and plumes they issued from the camp, an
Arthur Augustus, atill in hig garb a8 & aquaw, watched thom go.
Thoy disappeared from view in the thick wood.

“Tni Jove ! murmured the swell of 8t. Jim’s, ' I think I
wathah seored that time, If I am s beastly squaw I won't
go on tho beastly warpath with the. bnustl.’;v bwaves, that’s
certain.  And 1 hsve had enough of this filthy paint on my
fnce, too. I am going to have o icﬁly good wn.-:h,-nncF dregs myself
in decent clothes for once, and sce what it is like to fecl clean
again. 1 cnn seoop up enough watah for that purpose, nnd I
shall foel a gweat deal more like a Chwistinn when I am dressed
in o pwopah mannoh, and wearin’ a decent bat. Yaas, wathah 1"

And Arthur Augustus was soon busy.

Hn.aonofwd up from the hollows of the stream bed sufficient
water to fill a pail, and carried it into the camp. He wis fur
too intent upon lis oceupation to think of removing the plank:
alter eroesing the clipty moat.

He set the pail down, and stripped off the squaw garb, and
cleaned himm‘{ from head to font with great satisfoction, He
surveyed the result inoa hand mirvror, and grimlﬁ

muare comiorts

1 will go on choppin’

M hat will

“ No manslaughter, you

* Bai Jove, that i3 bettali !
Then lie dyossed himsell, He folt more an
uhble o2 lie proveeded to don clean linen and clean clothes.

A Grand Double-Length Tale of Tom
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" Bai Jove, Indien 1ifa Nas s dwawbhaeks! minremiesd
D'Aroy.  * They maay talle dbout tho noble spvage if tiey like,
but the noble savage muat have been an pwiilly divty sort of
chap, T don’t see where hie could et any eloan shivts fwom
i the fowest,"

D' Arey was 50 husy (hat he did nol bear the ¢eeal of thn plaak
and dicl not see a bead rise over the wallanl a grinning tuce look
b iy

He had his back turned to the spot, and had not the faintest
suspicion that tho oyes of Frank Monk were fixed upon him.

Monk slowly and ailently ste L forward, and head aftor
head rose into view behind, and Gr inn after Graniumnarian
cntered the camp, D'Arcy giving tho finishing touches to his
toilet in sublimo unconscivusness of it all, .

Freank Monk grinned st lis followers, K

*The: camp's deserted,”™ he whisparod,  * Nobody buf Gussy
here.  We'll wreole the place,.and laeve him tiod up in the midat
of the ruins.” 5

¥ Ha b, i o o -

SQuiee U He may have sows signal foe the othors | =aid
Mok sagoly. = Créep it the yorg ses, antl eoallan bim befors
Le can give'it, anyway.” g

* What hot

The Qenmimarinns s4olo forward, -

DArey had inifhod tving lis neoktio undor & heantifuily
wlite collay, and the resule afforded hing eurlo=s satistaotion ns
Le jmmnwod on' Lis oyeslos, nnd wateliod his pefleotion in tho
gluss. ; :

“Bui Jove, that'dis Lottali! Now all [ want id gl sills hat,
Giwveat Seofhi1i Sas s

e toved nt afontston belind Tt Bt boe turned too late.
The Grammarians wiste Dpon lin.  Hands exized him on all sules
and held him fast. f 1

FiGor Biny ‘

D'Arey remprnlbiirad the whistl, and mado o frantie elitelh
atb it Refore the Grammae Sehbol junioes conld stop him be
blew o faud sharp blis:

Aonk suatehed it agvay : )

*“That's w signaly’’ heseried:: L Hold-him & There’s no time
to waste.  Wrock the eanip, and: cluck evory thing into (he
bodl of (e Feador +

* Ha, N hai 1t

*And buek up ) !

“Non Chwvomnh wottahs 11 . NIRRT

" And fosten Gussy up here.  8tick some feathora aud paiut
on bin, and ghove lis l{:}:td “through the tent and tis han up,
&l o oo esplain to bhe athars when they come back.”

And the grmnng Graminnrians hostened to obey.

CHAPTER 18.
A Flare Up!

a ERE we aro,” said Jack Blake. A
ﬁ:lilc unconscious of the danger impending over
their own camp, the juniors of 8t. Jim's had pressod
: on rapidly through the wood towards the Grommirian
camp.  Thoy hnd token a roundebout wiy in order tn avoid
mecting any of the Grammarians who might be out se: uti ag, bat
they had lost no timo, Now thoy weve in ni{_:ht' of the Gram-
marian eamp, and they haltod on the edge of th trees.

“Thoy're at home,” said ¥ Ggring,

Three Grammarians could bo seen shaking thoir fixis ovor
tho fonee of woodan atakes that surrounded the Grammar Camp,
E“im‘lﬁrnco hud Been oxtended 80 as to cover both sides of tho

Feader,

The stream at this point was not more than six foct wide, and
it had been allowed to flow through the camp. A deep tranch
had been dug for ita watera to flow to o depression in the pround
somo distanco awny, and the old channel was blocked up with
lo;r{; and earth, a really sworkmanlike affair.

hie juniors of 8t. Jim's spw at'a glince that the dam could
not be interfored with unless the camp wore carriad by assault.

Tho rotters,” seid Lowther. “ It's rathor clever, ton, you
know. Thoy've arrunged it ®o that nothing esn /be dono yith-
out taking the eamp, nnd they've got o strong defence.”

** And ‘08 many men as wo have,” said Korr,

“ i they're all at home,"

“ I daresny some are out scouting, But thers nro a orowd,"
snidd Blake, seanning the Grammar canp. 1 ean seo over a
dozen lints over the woll'

* Can't be lielped,” said Tom: Merey,
them."” !
Carboy waved his hat frouy the wall of the Gearmmar IS

* Come on, you yotters.t! ha shonted, *“ Welll give yon a
hiding!  If you're looking for a licking, oome on and tajw
kY 1

Blake lnoked thouphtfal. Ho seemed in nn larry to aeoopb
the Grammarian elinllenge. - Tlhe position of the oamp . wis
atrong.  The stake fence wigstrong and hizl, and dr«fpnctr-d by
aresylnte marfison should have been impregadble,  And beyonil
tho fence conlid he ssen mare than a dozen o tlie. cowhioy hints
worn by the Grammiwians.

" We've got to rush

oudfBhve  “SKIMPOLE'S AIRSHIP.” -
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* Comp on," said Figgina,

“It's o risky busineas,” snid Blake, " Can't bo helped;
though, Tlie Inct is, thoy ought tu be able to hkeep us out if
they're only ball dur number, anil that’s what's the motizr
We've got to risk it, thongl.”

“ Suro and we'ra ready.” -

W'l Eake them in both idos at onga," snid Blake:: “Tom
Murey enn keadin party cowl thes other side and go for tham
thore, That will ilivide their arfention:"!

* Good 1 " said T'om Merry,

“ And I'll Iead a party on another side,”’ said Figgina, ** Tho
New House chaps will follow my load.”

*Good 1™ anid the Now House fellows with one voios.

* Oh, 21l right | " azsentod Blake.  * Now, it's three minutes
to twalvo.  Ryloombe Church cloek will strike in thres minutes,
and wo oan hear it phere.  That's the signal” -

* Right you areil ¥ -

The tedsking divided into threo partics,

Thres Grammarians were atill waving their flsts on the wall,
hut of the rest of them only hats could be asen,

S Myt lylng low,” fanid Blike. ' We'll jolly soon wako
them up.  There goes the elook | Coama on 1"

° The chimes echoed over the waod from Rylobmbe Church.
Bluke rizshad forward, with his followers ot his heasls,

Tom Morey from the opposite side. rushied on ut tho s
moment, with the Sheoll followers backing him up.  IFiggina
and tho Now Hogse pacty were ouly a fow seconds lnter,

“Pho Blackfoot joniors gove o terrific yoll os they charped,
and it was answered by nshout of definnes from the Grammaringe,
But that shout rany fzmm only three throats, amd still only thrco
defonders eauld be seen. ;

Tom Mesry was the fivst b voach the fance and elambor
He rectivell oo drive from aliove which sant him gasping to the
ground, and the' sestominnte Lowthoer glaspail the Grammarian
atid drarsed bt over the wall, .

Tom Mersy was up in a twinkling, serambling ovor the fedee,
seith Manniers wul Lawtber at-his heels.

Bt there was wi iliiencs.

Lhie eliveas of £hs Shell s=rambled into the camp naopposad.
Tom Maeey juurped dowe insids the wall, mid staged about Bim
i nnazement, ! ;

On tho opposite aiile Carhoy was strugiling with Blaks ot
the wall, nnd Dighy, Herties, and Reilly were sorambling ovor
unoppogad.  Tn another quarter a singlo Urammovien was
apposing Figsing & Co, z

' My only hat " exclaimod Tom Merry, in amazeniont,

I'here woro only thres Griunmariiny in tho camp,

Tie dozen hats that could be seon over the wall were arranged
upan stioks get upright in the ground, and from ontside gavo on
improssion that the camp was well garrisonod. It was a trick
of the astute Grammariun loader to keop his camp seeurs from
attack whilo he was absent with his followors,

*“Ha, lin, hat" F‘ellml Blnke, s ho rolled Carboy over, m d
D‘Jﬂ;? and Korruish seizod and made him o prisoner.  * What
o sellt "

* Jolly good sell forus, 1 think ! " pasped Monners, Y We
should naver have aot aver that wall it there had Heen Ewven by
Grammarians insils it ¥ -

SO0 T don'e kanw't T oadinit 18 wanld Bave been hapd

* You waulda’t have dove it £ gasped Carboy.

'“Rata!  Whero are the other rottors "

Y Find out: | ¥ ] .

* Naw, than, answer, er you'll mot put to the torfure ' said
tho Blazkioot chief starnly.” * Wiiere is Frank Monk 1"

"“Go pad eat coket !

** Lowthier, put him Lo thy torture.”

“ What am T bo do

** Tell him one of your funny varns.”

“If you're Inoking for a thick car, Blake— '

- Nover mind, we'll sparo tho torture,” said Blake, ghaking
his head, ** Come to think of it, it would be rough on him.
Tako those prisoners awny, and chuck thiem into the Fesdor,
Fhoy can got n ducking whon we brosk the dam, which will
}m # lesion to them not to play little games on & tribe of Black.
oat. ’

* Good wheoze" :

The three Grammorions swore apecdily dropped into the bed
of tho stroam.  Thoy were fiod thers with one of their own
lassoes to o stake driven in the carth. Thoere was, of conrse,
no danger, for the Feoder, whon restored to its bed, was only
nine or ten inclies deep in this spot,

i1 u'uiy. Blalke, it's rathor eurious Frank Bonk and all thoso
rotters being away," said Tom Merey thoughtivlly. “They
moy have gone to attack our camp, you know.,  We cams
wre in o roundsbout way ;. and they may havo gone direct and
mizod ust s

** Woll, Gussy is on tho wateh.

“Well, o Fourth Form kill isn't of much use——'*

8 what 22 said Blake unplensaatly,

** What T mean is——""

Y Never mind what vou mean.  I'moeliof of this trilio,
to work on'the dany there, and brealk it up.'

A Grand’ Doubleilen Tale of To
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{ *Xamsure that you think [look a feahfulass,’’ sald D'Arey. * I was weally the pwopah person to be chief of the twibe,

vou know ; but there is alot of wotrin’ in these mattahs, and those boundahsz have made me a sguah ™

"“¥Yes; but——"

“ Oh, don't jaw ! Work, old ¢hap.™

‘Bluke was on the high horso now. Ho was chief, and he
moant that important fact to be thoroughly understood. Tho
Saints set to work. They might be interrupted, and there wos
no time to lose. If the Grammarians had gone to attack tho
8t. Jim’s camp, they might hear the signal whistle from D'Avey
ot any momernt,

W iWreale the camp,'” gaid Blake. * Hall a dozen of you
start on the dam; and get it down ; and some of you jom that
fence down. Yank the tents aver, and kick all that firewood
into the fire, I gce they've left & pot simmering over the fire,"
Blake went on, surveying the gipsy-like cooking arrangements
of the Grammarians, ‘' We may as well scoff that. I'm getting
peckish, and dinner will be late,!

““1t's not done—or near it,’* said Fatty Wynn, glancing into
the pot. " There’s a lot of grob in this box. I've found tins
of salmon and tomatoes, nnd cake and biscuits pnd fruit, bread
and cheese, ham and oggs

“Good ! Tako all you want, you chaps, but don’t sit down
to gcoff them.  You will hove to eat while you worlks®

' [ sy, that’s rather had for the digeéstion," said Fatty
Wynn anxionsly, ‘' Betterrisk taking off a gquarter of an hour
for a foed.”

““ Let me catoh you taking off a quarter of a minute, that’s
all 1" said Blake. ** Mind how you shove thoso things near
that five, you chaps.  We don't swant o flave up."

“ Sure, and I'll eoon have the tents down,’’ said Reilly.

* Good ! T'll help with the dam.”

The dam in tho stream was soon torn down. The Feeder
flowed back into it3 old channel, and the three Grammarians
tied to the post in the river-bed yelled as the water surged round
them,  Somo of the juniors wore tearing down the stake fence,
and piling the stakes on the camp fire in order to moke it
imposiible for thom to be used again,

The fire blazed up, flaring and rearing, os the fuel, hord and

v
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dry with the hot sun, was piled upon it, The heat was terrific
near the fire, and the juniors gave it a wider berth,

* Haul away ! " yelled Reilly,

' Look out !'" shouted Blake,

But the warning came too late. The tent came over, and
flapped right into thoe fire, and in o second it was flaring up in
o apire of flame.

* Ow ! " gasped Reilly.

' Look out—it’s vatehing 1"

“ Great Seott 1"

‘“ Drag the things away ! "

My hat ! "

The blazing tent flared over the heap of fallen canvas and
ropes, firawaod, and grass. The juniors rushed to tho rescue,
but it was uscless. Nothing but o powerful hose counld have
stopped the progross of the fire, and the lads could only surge
back from the flames and leok on in dismay.

* My hat ! gasped Blake. ** That's'a bit more sorious than
wao intended. It was an aceident, of course., You saw that,

“Jt conldn't be helped;

Carboy "

“"Yea,"” pasped Carboy. but I
faney that settles camping-out for vs. The game's up."”

At that moment, borne on the wind, camo the u']irill blost
of & whistle from the far distance.

Tom Merry gave a jump.

Tt the sigonnl L7

 They're attacking our camp 1™

* Gome on' 1"

Y Lot those Grammar rotters go,” seid Blake hastily, * and
follow mo ! ‘We must get back before they can do any damage.™

And in a fow séconds the Blackfeot were racing through the
wood, leaving the camp of tho Grammariens flaming to tho
slty, and the three Grammar juniors engaged in snatching from
tho flames ‘o few articles at a time. But they wero ablo to save
little. As Carboy had said, camping-out was * all'up ™ for the
Grammarians.

Grand Double-Length Tale of Tom
iy Merry & Co. By mgax-un Clifford,



CHAPTER 14,
Rough on D'Arcy,

REATHLESS with tho rapid run, the Blackiob arrived
B in sight of their.own camp. Tom Merry gave a shout
of dismay 18 he pointed to the stroam.
. The Geammarians had just disesrned the volume of smoke
in the sky from their own guartera ;. and Frank Monk had
guessed what was happoning,  Ho ealled his followara togather,
and they hurriedly loft tho 8t. Jim's camp, which they. ind
pretty. thoreughly. wrocked in a NEry sl:nrt time, Every
movable articlo hod hoon hurled info the stream's bed orinto tho
trench, and it was thiz that had eansed Tom Merry to exelaim
24 b enme inaight of tlie scene of destruction
ook 1Y
“Fhe dam having been broken up tho stream, the waters wore
flooding baclk through their old channal. They swept down upon
tho articles hoeped in the pobbly bed, and swopt thom away.
Camp utensils and furniture, tent ecanyvas and blankets anid
bags—all sorts and conditions of propurty wero whirled to and
iro in the stream, and dashed away towards the Rhyll.
Blake snapped his testh,
" The rotters | They’ve wresked the placa | M

“ Well, what have &b dono in their quarters ¥ ' grinned
Lowthor.

* There they are ! Go for them 1

Phie

Grammnrians were crowding ont of the denuded comp:
Only one tent was lofe stonding, for whit resson he
conld mot see.  The;
the redsking, and
confiiol.

= Come on )" said Blake,
thent, anyway ! .

And he rushed on, followed fast by the rest. e Grammarian
cowhoys formed up to receive them, rendy for the fray,

" You rottors 1 shouted Frank Mouk. * What liave ol
been doing to our camp 1"

* What have you been doing Lo ours, you rotters # !

* Wreeking it," grinned Monk: * We oliuoked tlie things
into the bad of the Feeder, Of course, we ecouldn't foresee
thab you were goingeto broak the dam and svash them all away,
That was an accident.

" And we couldn't help your rotten camp eatohiing fire,"'
auit;l_l'l‘;)m Morey. " That. Wﬂﬁ.hn.\?ﬁcjdmt ;Qo;..

1 faney ¢ ing out i3 all up for you-—

* Yon'll m it's all up Iorpyuu.“too. when. you see your

junivrs
gave a shoub of deflance at the sight of
owed no disposition whatever to avoid

“ We'll wipe up the ground with

camp.” P
+* Woll, you'rs going to hnve a jolly goodl liaking."

"Ught Go !’ntl"-ﬂlho palefaces, my red l:mt.lm:"rl;g‘. o

““Bock it to thom 1" yelled Monk. 1

And the two partics rushed ab one snother. The redskina
wore tomahawls in their bolts, and the cowboys harl WEADOLS
of a lutemless kind, but in this fray they fargol that they were
redsking and cowhoys, nnd foll bagk upon the good old British
weapon—the fist.

“ (o for the rotters 1"

* Buck up, Grammar School 1

** Buck up, 8t. Jim's ! "'

Figrce was thoe fight.  Real redsking and renl cowboya might
Lavo done more damnge to ono another, but they conld not
have shiown wore pluck and determinction. The odds wera
slightly on the side of 8t. Jim's, the Snints being ninoteen to
seventeon. But the fight was long and desperate. Tom
Merry had Frank Mank’s hoad in chancery, nnd Lane was in o
similar position with regard to Figgine, Twico tho Graimn.
marians receded, ond twice they rallied: But the Sainta worg

not to he denied.,

* Conio on 1" ronved Blake. * Back up! On the ball {

It was the old yell of the football field, and it wont right to
the hearts of the Baints. They rushod on; and the Gram-
marians broke and ran at last, A fow singlo combata continued
hero aud thors, but the cnomy receded furthier and fuvther from
the victorious Blackivet, and at last wore driven into the wood.
And then the redsking allowed them to retreat unmolested.

* That will do,” gasped Tom Merry.  * They've had enough
—-and I think we have | "

1 shauld ey 80, agroed Lowther, *“Biessed il T ever saw
such o colloetion of Llack eyes and bussod noses in my uatural 1!

Figging wiped o stream of * olaret ™ from his ncse, which
was mixing with his paint.

A My hat!1' he said. Ik was a row. and no mistake. A
* Jolly good wind-up to the camping-out—for I'm afraid it menns
tho wind-up."

** Lot's look at the place.

Tho juniors ontercd the camp. Bave
was standing, it was stripped baro. The Grammarians-had not
hoen long ab work, but t.iwy had been thorougls. Fiverything
stamed to be %n._rw. and though a fow articles could bo spen
glimmering in the waters of the Foeder, most of them had boen
carvied on to the river.

* But where's Guss
been oft his gunrd. 1!’

for the one tent that

Thie camp was uttarly wreoked.
2" exolaymed Blake: “ He must have
f he-had been on the watch, and blown
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the whiatle dircolly the Grammar cada came in aight, wo should
have boen hors in timo to provent this,”

* Wall, T warned you——"" said Tom Morry.

“Oh, rata | Whare's Gusay 1

' Pway welonso me, deah hoya 1"

It was tho voice of tho swoll'of the S8shool House.
looked round. Tho voice came from thoe tent.

* Whavois he'?” ; )

I am here, dealy bova, and suffewin' gweat inconvenieace :
and iy clotlies are bain' absolutely wuined. Pway coms to
the wescne,”

" By Jove, thero he ds (" s

Y Hn. Tia, ha

** Wescua, deah boys 1"

“ Ha, lin, ha L " ! .

Avthur Augustus D'Arey certainly looked comical. The
Grammaripos had theust, his head through tho tent canvos
whera it joined, andl the canvas had Ehen bren deawn bight usdsr
Lig chin and behiad his nock, and Inced up socurely.

“ My hat! Ha, ha, hat* ]

D’Arey looked a great deal as if ha were in tho stocks,
His hands were tied within the tent, so he had boen unablo to

Blale

o make any attompt to rolease hinisolf from his uncomfortahis

position,  Nothing could be seen of him but his head and i
eyeglass, and it svas 0o wondar the juniors roarod as thoy lookal
at him.

** Ha, ho, ha 1 ®

' Pway welease me, deah boya! T wogard this laughtah
02 nbsolutely heartlezs," said D'Arey. “1 am suffewin” con-
sidewably. My collah i3 utéphly wuined, and my twousnla
are gwowin' howwibly wampled. Pwng' weloase me,"

Thoy releasad hine  The swoll of 8t, Jim's smoothed out
his trousars, but thore wore some ereases that would not ba
amoothed out. His eyes gloamed with detormination behind
his monocle. : %

1 don't know what you chaps think,” le said + “hut T'vo
had' enough of this campin'-out. It's wewy nice in some
wespools, but vou' can get fed-up with it in time. I'm goin
to take n west.'” €

' I think wo shall all have to take a reat,” anid Blake, wih a
grin,  * Noxt time we camp out wo had betier make pesce
with tho Grammarians Eeab.  Their camp is o wreck ; and ours
18 wirdin,  The grme's up.

* Right up." said Tan Merry.
fun."

8L B8 has boen vipping

v - B - : ; .

And the campens retumed to St Jin's carlier than they Had
intendod.  Bo did the Grammarions. Ench party resolved to
do bottor next time. But the headmastors of the two schools
lad their own ideas ahout that, nnd it was extromely probable
thatthere would be no * next bin:o.' .

But, a3 Tom Morry said, it had been vipping fun, . Uousin
Ethel syimpathised ; bub Miss Priscilla was seoretly rolieved in
her mind to hear that the camping waa over, and that Tom
Merry was no longor in danger of catching a cold or rtbing
his feet wet. It had been good fun while it lasted, and for many
a day tho juniors chuckled over the remembrance of the warfare
Botweon the rival camps,

THE EXD.
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SPLENDID NEW TALE OF CIRCUS LIFE,

&
S. CLARKE HOOK.

READ THIS FIRST.

Joe throws up office work, and while tramping along o
country lane meets Jim, who is running away from Muerte,
a bullying circus proprietor.. Joe and Jim chum up and
join Muerte's rival, Ruabino. From motives of rc\-cnﬁ.

uerta bribes Luigi, Runbino's former lion-tamer, to let
loose his one-time charges. Nob content with this; Luigi,
with' Giles, his villainous secomplice, knocks Rubby into
the river, from which he is rescued by Joe. Mnuerte swears
he will follow Ruabino’s circus and €0 ruin him. Runbino
then starts off with his traction-engine and cargvans. They
travel sorse miles when Lo, who is in charge of the engine,
his to steer into the ditch to avoid collision with o motorist,
Just aftor this mishap, Muerte’s traction-engine is soen raslt-
ing down the hill. Joo, to spve his master's earavins, rushes
shead and lays himself down in. the road, so compelling
Muerte's driver to dash into the ditch.

(Maw go on with the story.)

Fox, the Lawyer,

ST muke vou pay for this work, you scamp!™ declared
Muerte, rushing up to Joe and Rushino. You will Haye
eause to regret it, I can tell you.”

U Well, vou ewsi certainly tell mo so,”’ observed Rubby:
“but then, you sce, dear boy, T know you so well that 1
never belicve & word you eay. You may thik that you
will niake me pay fer your little—ha, ha !—accident; but my
impression is that you will do nothing of the sof. How-
aver, time alone ‘will prove whoois correct. Got a nasty job
there, haven't you?™

“VYou are an insolent cad, and when T come scross thal
boy 1 will give him the worst thrashing he has ever had in
his life, though that will not be so bad as he deserves."

“That's rather rough on you, Joe !’ laughed Rubby: it
I-do not feel at all sure that you would not be able fo tackle
him. At any rate, you would be able to hurt him so badly
that he would run away like o whipaed cur. Ho is a miser-
ahle coward at the best of times, Go and bathe gour eye,
Muerte. You will have a nasty black eye if you don't take
care of the thing, Now, we are going to have something
to cat before we start, so we will pay a visit to Leo. I have
oaged him up, because he talks of running away, and we will
come nnd inlb’ctviem bim,” ]

Leo was still obdurate. and he was so angry at being kept
a prisencr that he refused to speak to Rubby, so thet worthy
invited Joe and Jim to dine with him;, and Muerte hurricd
on to the town, outside of which he knew Rubby would
pitels his eircus. .

That night the cireus areived sf its destination, and Rubby
was busy directing operations when Jupiter approached in a
state of considerable excitement,

“Leo has gone, Rubby!” he exclaimed.

“ (one? But how could he gel onl?”

“That's the mystery. The enge is locked, and there is
also o padlock on it as well. Now I know for a frct 1o one
hne keys to fit the twe locks, and mine has never been out
of my pocket.”

“ e could not have squeered through the bars, surely?”

“ That's abeolutely inipessible, Come and look at them
for yoursell.

"1 wonder if lis chums can have helped him to get out!”
exclaimed Rubby. following Jupiter to the placo.

“Thay say that they have not even seen hie”

NEXT
THURSDAY:

' SKIMPOLE'S  AIRSHI

I bopa the

"Well, lie ean't have got through these bars.
ludl has uor really gone. He's very headstrong but L don's

want lim to face tho world alone.  This 15 & tuyslory, wiid no
mistale. Every bar is firm. I gecmy to me that someone
must have unfastenced the door.”

“1'm eertain they have not, He will have the Tnugh of us
this time."

“ I don't mingd that, Jupiter, so long as he has not bolted,
1 like the lad. It would grieve me grently if we patted, after
all these years, ospecially in this manner."”

I should think it onght to grieve him, too, aiter all your
kindness to him. Stil!,l{ir suppose he does not know all about

that.

*“Noi I have never told him, and never shall.  Suppose we
cornn and question the youngsters? They will be at bupper
now."

The two approaclhed the bosth where ther expected to find
i.hc- ]c‘.humq‘ then they stopped, as they lieard chouts: of
aughier,

“Why, here he is!” gasped Rubby, enterivg the plice, to
find the three eating bread and theese, and npparently eu-
jogzug_ik

‘Laok here, Rubby!” exclaimed Eco.  *“Joe has con-
vinced me that I have been making an ass of mysclf, and P'm
yorry.” :

“Hay no more ahout it," interposed Rubby. “ You gave
mo o bad seave, for I feared you had bolted, and I wouldn'®
like to part in that fashion.”

“1 wouldn't really part like that, Bubby It would be
buse: ingratitude, after all your kindness to me. You see,
I'm eating.”

* Yes—yes, that's sensible; but however did you get out?”

¥ Wl‘g, climbied to the top of the coge, and tried pll {ne
boars. One of them shifted. 'That is to say it was loose, and
I hadn't any difficulty in sliding it out; then I followed its
example, and, having replaced the bar, came here, Well,
1 told Joe what had happened, and ho convinced me that 1
was in the wieng, so I'm going to knuckle under, and hove
my revenge by eating all the food I ¢on geb hold of. You
see, 1 shall have to make up for lost time.”

“Right you aral” 1 sha'n't grumble at that, you beauty.
Good-night, my lads. Fm going to turn in, and to-moreow
we will arrange some performances.”

But on the morrow Rubby had a little surprise.  In reality
he senrcely believed that Muerte would take sction againsh
him, but soon after breakfast a cerd, bearing the name o
Jabez Fox, solicitor, was brought to him by Joe. -

“Dear me!” exclaimed Rubby. “I suppose thiz is the
commencement of the proceedings. ' Fox isn't a bed name
for a lawyer, either.  What sort of looking man iy he, Jeo?”

“Tall, commanding presence; g, clean:shaven face:
small, heady eyes; heaky nose, very loud voice. It's raining
—you een henr it on the caravan—and he's waiting in the

&l »

“Wall, that’s n pity, dear boy! He might caich cold.
Do you think you could manage him?*

“Well, one just above the belt might sew him up.”

* Bless the boy ! I.den't expect you to fight him. Lowyers
never fght with their fists. No; you will have to fight ‘him
with your tongue !” .

*Look here, Rubby, if Muerte is going (o law—and T
balieve he is—you had very much better employ a selicitor.
I know rather loss about law than you do—-t‘mt is to-say, if
you don’t know anything,"

“We have right on eur gide.”

“Undoubiadly; at least; we think so. Bub you know the
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adage—'Thal a man who is his own lawyer haz a Fool for a
client! 2"

*I am not going to be my own lawyer, You are going
to conduet the case in a mannor thet you think fir,"'

“Tven if 1 had the cheek to speak in court, they would
not allow mie to da g0

“¥ou have chack enough for anything. And as for allow-
ing yoit, they can't lielp it if you act as a wilness. All vou
will have to <o is to damage his case as much as you con:
veuiently can, and do mine all the good pozsible, and there
you nre’

“It sounds all right, Rabby.
Inwyer?'

# Because you are my privala secretary, and well com-
petent to conduet my case.”

“1'm cortain I am nothing of the sort.”

“1 don't like lawyers."

“Phat may be, Rubby. T don't lika tlicse T have met—
espeeially Fox; but thoy are necessary evils, and you had
bestter hiuve one.”

I have got enough evils already, nnd—2"

“1 sny, Rubby,” exclaimed Jupiter, entering the caravan,
*thero's a big swell outside, standing in the rain, an
gotting angry and wet, o says he must see you im-
mexdintoly.'

“Well, toll him T shall be disengaged in two minutes,'
answered Rubby.

And then he went on chatting with Joe for quite & quarter
of an hour, at the end of which time Fox stepped into the
caravan, looking very cross and damp.

““Good-morning, dear boy " exclaimad Rubby,

My name is Mr. Fox !'*

“Y¥es, dear boy. I puessad sp, from the description my
private secretary gave of you., It's a nice morning, don't
gou think " 3

“T am not hera to discuss the weathar.
waiting half an hour, and A4

“Don’t mention it! That iz nothing to the time some
[:ao lo have to wait bofore sesing me. The King of Eng-
and, for instance, has been waiting nearly forty years, and
he has not seon mo yet!” : -

“Mr. Muerte has instructed me to take proceedings
against you, and he claima heavy damages.”

“8it down, dear boy!" exclaimed Rubby, pointing to a
stool that atood against the side of the caravan.

This mnde Joo turn away to hide his laughtor, because he
knew that stool had only two legs to it, one of them having
ot broken. Fox did not notice it until he sat down; then
he went-to the floor of the caravan with & bump that shook

But why not have a

Tp e

I haye be=n

t.
f Look out, my dear fellow!” exclaimed Rubby. * You
will hurt yourself if you sit down in that rcockless fashion.
Don’t laugh at him, Joe !

I suppose you think this is funny?" roared Fox,
struggling to his feet. 4 .

* Well, from my point of view, I would say it is distinotly
funny; though I doubt if you consider it funny from your
point of view, Try another stool. I recollect that one has
only two legs to stand on, and that hests your cliont by
exactly two logs, for hie has not a single leg to stand on.”

“That is not my opinion, according to my instructions.’

" Ah, that's where it'eomes in! Tt all depends on whether
you are soft enough to believe him."

At any rate, he claims five hundred pounds damages,
and this is essentially a case tha! should be settlod out of
court."

T refer you to my secratary, Mr. Jos"

“Absurd | How ¢an that Doy know anylhing about the
matter 1"’

‘“He happens to know all about it, and has my Full
authority to deal with it aa lie thinks htting”

** You wmenn fo say that you will agree to any terma I make
with him "

“ Tixactly 1"

“Well, my lad,”" exelaimed Fox, brigh[‘ening up a little,
because he thought he had an casy task now, fyou may be
able to comprehiend thet this is a very serious case for your
employer, and still more serious for you. You deliberately
wrecked Mr. Muerte's cirous, and vour action might have
caused sorious loss of life, OF course, you must know that
siich action might subject you to a long term of imprizon-
ment. Now, my client claims five hundred pounds' damnges
~—nand there is not & doubt that he will got them—to sy
nothing of all the costs of the sction. I am prepared to
submit nny offor you like ko make on behalf of yvour em-
ployer, though I do not think that my client will be prepared
to actopt anything less than the amount claimed.”

“In that case, it isn't much good making an offer,”
observed Joe. **What do you thinlk, Rubby?"

“You are dealing with the matter. I never interfere with
my legal adyiser."

. "SKIMPOLES AIRSHIP
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“Absurd ! pxclaimed Tox. * How can thiz lad know
anything about law 7™

8o much the balter for you, deat boy !"

‘1 phjact to your addréssing me in that Familiar strain,
szt

T will malke a note af your objection, my 'dear fellow."

“Yau admif, boy, that you purposely tauzed buerte's
deiver to run into the ditch?" demanded Fox, who wanted
to get at Rubby's line of defance,

1 didu't admit that," answerad Joel

T4 is a Facl.”

I don't suppose it is necessary ta admit all facts"

Y You would be pluced on cath to speak the whole truth."

“Quite se."

*Then you muat admit all facts"

““1 naver said | was nob going fo do =0
that T dida't admnit it now."

PR el let me hedr your vession of the matter,”

1T fail to see how that woulil benefil our ease!!

“You have no case. If your employer is so ill-advised a3
to go to law, he will have heavy costs to pay”

$ That would be to your advantage,’ said Joz  ‘“Yon
must think that you have n very weak case, otherwise you
woitld not be so anxious fo seitle it out of court.”

“ He's got you there, dear boy [ exclaimed Rubby.

“T am neting in the interests of all parties concerned.”

1 thought you were acting for Muerte," observed Jos.

“ What offer ara you prepared to make me?"’

¢ None "'

“CUome, Mr, Ruabino, thiz ia ulterly ridiculous, and yon
are l‘:la}'l“&{ with n very sarious matfer.”

“1 refer you to my legal adviser,” said Rubby, lighting a

1 merely said

T.
*Well; T have no infention of wasting time. Do I under-
stand that you will make no offar to settls the muttert”
“Bxuolly !" gaid Joe. “ Wa make no offer,”

‘““But don't you sae, boy, what a serious position you ars
l‘glqaing your employer in? You are his servant, and he ia
inble for your actions."

““L'don't cepudiate that liability," observed Rubby, pulling
ont a cheque-baok, and raising Fox's hapes, :

“1 mmight feel disposed to submif, say, an offar of
“I',“"U hur'lrdred pounds—entirely without prejudice—to iy
cliant——

“1 refer you to my lsgal advisar,”' abserved Rubby, ex-
amining hiz counterfoils, and apparently paying very little
heed to what Fox was saying.

“v'? you wish me to submit such an offer to my client,
1.10'3: No."!

“Why not?''

“We don't male it ;

“¥el vou admit that your action caused the dimage?”

“1 have admitted nothing.'

¥ ou will have fo do =0 'in/a court of law.”

* Lishall tell the truth."

Y Well, what do you eonsider i3 the troth?"

! Naturally, not speaking falsely."

1 mean the truth so far as this case is concornad."

“Wall, the facts of the caza."

f“And what are the facts of tha casa ?!

"The facts that we shall admit in caurhk"

T suppose you wmean to deny that you deliberataly thraw
yoursalf in front of the engine '

It does not sound hike it, doea it

*Then you deny it 7"

[ NO " b

ST you don't dony iF, you must admit it."”

Y Nol tecessarily”

“¥ou will have tol d4 so in a court of law."

“¥as. I shall admit all the facts.””

“Your objeot in lying down in front of the enging was s
cause the driver to go into the diteh 2"

1 might have slipped.”™

¥ No suph thing. 'k'{m would have had plenty of time to
get up again.'’ -

“Oh, T dare say you will bowl me ont in n court of law!"
said Joe, 0 have lold Rubby he nught to have 4 solicitor.
Al nny rale, we are not going to compromige,
marning '

“You nre very misguided, Mr. Ruabing, to let such a casa
go into the court," said Fox, rising.

1 refer vou to my legal adviser.”

“Tha boy admits that he would have had time to get up
—even suppesing that he had' fallen, which was not tha
case,’ )

* 1 refer you to my logal adviser.”

# Then you will be seryed with a writ to-morrow morning,
and the case will come hefore the local magistrates. I shall
prass it forwnrd, as I have reason to believe that you are
about to lenve the neighbourhood."
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O T refarsvou toumy logal advisers't

Y We have no:solicitor.  ¥You can eerve the writ gn Rubhy
whenever you like, He ds always here, or hereabours. Fle
won't try to dedgn the server,” snid Joe. ' Mind the stepsi
they are dlippery in wet weather, and you weuld net be the
first one who' has fellen down them,”

Fox did not ook quite al his ciee, - Joo's couluess seemed
toibother him somewhat. He stepped to the daas, nud then
commenced to speak to Rubby, ’

41 yvefer vou to my lersl adviser,”
a wave of his hand.

After that Fox wenl, and Joe leaked semewhat anxieus,
Ruliby went on examining his precions connterfeils,

“ Look here, Rubby,” exclaimed Jog; ** [—

T busy, boye  Go away 1"

“You e not busy. ¥ou know jolly well what eheqgues
you have drawn.” $
S What do nine and seven make !

) Sixl'_\-"-’thrce, if you multiply Lhem.
wanty— .

o awar! Tlenn'tationd to youl!

“But T wunf—"

80 do Y. 1 oawvniik toobe dlese, nid weep over iny woes”

“Iiut leck hiere, Rubby, we wust settle how we are to
net

1 refer you to my lezal adviser,

“Bon't be an owl, Rubby '

“Go away ! That is not the way to talk to your employer.
If you don't go, I')l throw things nt you !

oo give it up, but he tried several times later on to get

Rubby to decide on some sction.. Thot worthy simply
refusad to discuss the mntler; and when the caze come on,
Joe entered the court without the slightest idea as to how to
act, &
- “Dear boy, do and say exanctly what you like, so long as
you don't pull the magistrates' noses. Moy are n lof of old
rdiots; but the chances are they will have enough common-
sense befween fthem to know thot we are in the right. At
any rate, we are going to chance it. Naw, you know exaoctly
what oeeutred, and you will hear how Fox will put it. ¥You
will senreely know it for the same thing. Mind, 1 am going
to leave you to deal with 1. You ave my principal witness,
There he goosl" [

Rubby was not far wrong concerning Fox's version of the
uffair, There was some trath in i, no doubt; but he so
distorted it that Rubby began to wonder whether he waz not
really u preat villain

Y For some hime the defendant has cshown prent enmity
towards his more suceessful rival,” continued Fox. " This s
nof. the ounly oceasion ou which he has ineited his men to
brafnlly assault the plaintif, who lias sulanitted fo the
shineful treatment rather thon lwye recourse to law.  But
now matiers have renclied such o pitch that it s linpossible
to submit longer. Lives might have been lost throupgh (e
last shameful action. The defendant, as I shall® prosently
prove, incited his lad (o lie down in front of the engiue, so
that there was no i lternative buf to turn it into the ditch.
The dymale and consagiaential damiames are vary heavy, but
oty client lad desided to clain: e comparatively nominal
sum of five bundred pounds. T will now edll the plaintiff:!

Muerta bore out hiz wolicitor’s Gpening =tatement, and he
maude ihe most he possibly could of the assault.- He =poke of
it having injured his spine, ond gave a hint that he would
never get gver it

Then the driver was ealled (o mive his version.

After that Rubby went into the witness Hox, but he gave
very liftleinformation, uniil Fox hegan tod ques:ion Kim.

"o you dare o tell the courl that you did' nol incite
tho lad named Joe to'lie down in front of the éngine 21

T is the truth.  Such.an idea ueover oeeurred lo me ™

“You admit that- there 1= enmity between you and the
plainiiff 7o

“Wall, he distikes me—" '

* And has good reason for doing so. Vou bate him, and
watlld do L any injury in your power.’!

‘W Not ar alll T have eonfempt for the [éllow beciuse of
his Lratality and dishonesty.” j

“You will not strengthen your ease by vulgar abuse.’

T dan’iwant to strenpthen niy easot : (i

“You saw the boy run towards the engine amd Yo down
in frone of 19" ¥

T saw hipn eun towdrds the engine and fall, My impres
sion. was that he had slipped by accident.”

“Wo don't reguire your impressions,
with' facts* ;

ML am glad to hear it T shought you were dealing with
fistion when you apened the vase.”

. ;ll. "I‘,o you sericusly, ineatt . toll the ecourt that the boy
alls 3

“ ke certainly fell. Whether it was by aceident or not

he will be able to tell you.”

interpored Ruliby, with

But look here; 1

We are deeling
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Y Assaming that Gie foll by aeeident, why did Le remdin
lying in the roud 7 Y

UPhat s o guestion for himoto answor:™

 Haow Tar frout iim wos the engine when e feli £

hivty or forty yards.” i .

“Then he would have bad plenty of time to get up 3!t

*T sheukd wey so, although the chgine wag coming (ast™

* 1t awas teavelling 4t five miles an heur, we & maiter of
Pzt paca

Onn of Mour mattors of faet?!

“We do not require any of your impertinence, sir, I
have no more questions o ask you'

“Then I will ea]l my witness, Joo,” snid Rubby.

Rubby did not aslk: Joe many questions, but fold Lim fo
deseribe exsetly what had happened, and Jos did*te in a
very few words, then Fox took him in hand.

“Nou ran towards tho engiue and lay down in fzont of
i, Ilhelieve.  Mind, boy, you are on sous euth,”

gt T TR
UIhd voufall mecidontally $1

o

@
“Non admit you fell parposely it
" Nas?
** Did your emploger 161l yon tolda so 2
AN A 1
Y Whiat was gour ohject indoing iz ?"
"' makethe driver turn into'the diteh:
at a furions page——" : .
U1 ean prove that be was travoelling at under five miles
an hour. Yau have admitted that you deliberately tried to
Diael Bitn dnvia the diteln” " : :
e was coming at o Turious paee, and—""
Y Answer my quastion.”?
“I have already done so, and I am now snswering your: -

He was conitlig

other question concerning my reason for acting ns I did.
Do xvou fear that my answer will injure your casa?

* Uertamly not, but——"

*Then my reason was lo stop him, otherwise e would
have dashed into our carovan, in which were & number of
females. The loss of life would have been terrible He
tould not have stopped; and he will tell you so if you put
hing dnte the box." d

“No such thing ! He could easily have stopped.” :

**Then why did he not stop instend of running inte the
ditch? It would have been easier for him fo have stopped
there than lower down the hill, where it wus steeper. You
admitted thiat he was thirty yards from me when L lay
down. If he hnd been lm\'eliiu$ ut five miles an hour he
could have stopped in five feet, lob alone thirty yords” sey

* The hill wos steap, and—"" )

“ Quite so; but T will feavel down it at fve miles an hour
and stop in five fest on the same engine. The fact is, he
wils racing to overtake us, and the engine ran sway with
him. Directly I saw that, T knew thet the only way to stop
o terrible wecident was to tarn that engine into the diteh,
I helieved he would not dare to run ‘over me. When
shouted to him he told me he could not stop, and as he
did not dare to run over me he turney into the ditch, whieh
waz exaetly what I wanted.” i

“Your notion might have vost the deiver his 1ife"

“That is very unlikely. Tt was far more likely to cost
me my life, because T should not have moved till the engine
wis almost upen me. My empleyer hod nothing whutever
to do with the matter, He did not know how I was: going

to net, and he could not have stopped me, for T ran up the

hill at top speed, and the defendant does not look us though
lie could run as fast na I oan. . He's rather too fat for that.”

This cansed some laughter, and Rubby patted his chest
and coughed a little.

Ti¥ou see, gentleinen,™ exclaimed Joe. '"Tha plaintif
fears to put his driver into the bay becsnse hie kagws the
mon will be bound to admit that the engine was runnin
away with him. They have proved that I had plenty cﬁ
time fo get out of the way, but in proving this they alio
proved that! the driver wounld have had plenty of time to
stop had he been going as slowly as the plaintiff has declared.
Now, whether my action was right or wrong, the defendant
had nothing to do with it.”

““We don't require you 1o make a speech. boy " snarled
Fox. “1 presumie vou will assect that the defendant id
not adsanlt the pladuriff

" Hoabby knocked  Muerte down ‘after ‘he lad ‘fssaaited
ma.  He knocked him down o save mw life,”

" How eould it bo to save your life ¥

" Muerte drew a laife, and he ciibbed at my broast. T
raised my arm to guard the blow, and (he blade piesced the
flesh. Probably it would *have pierced my heart had [ nat
gunrded 18"

“You mean to fell the court that you were stabbed
thrauch the arm{" ¢

i Yés.”
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" Which nrm was it 1!

“ My loft arm."

‘' Shaow me the wound."

It is bound up.”

“0h, it is'bound up, i3 it? T expectod it would be bound
up, I haye no more questions to ask you, and—"'

b, if you don’t believe it is there I will soon convince

you!" cried Joe, pulling off his coat and ripping off the
surgioal bandage before Fox could stop him, and then Joe
ravealed a stab through the feshy part of his arm.

“You ses, fantleman, it has gone right through the flesh,
and it was a lucky thing for me that tia defendunt knocked
the vicious brate down. It is also 4 lucky thing for
Muerte.'

There could be no doubt about the wound, Joe had never
mentioned a word about it te anyone, but he had run o
to the nearest dootbr's to get it bandaged. He had an iden
that it would help in the defonoca,

“That is a very severs wound,” exclaimed ons of the
magistrates. “ You should not have unbound it, my Iad.”

T was afrpid that lawyar would not believe. It seemed
to me that he wanted to make out thera was no wound there,
Muerte i3 n very dangerous man whep ho loses his temper.”’

‘“I—er—think this would bas a convenient atage to
adjourn the court'for lunch,” obsorved onp of the magis-
trates, and as the others thought 30 too, adjournad it was.

“How do you think we are getting on, Rubby?" inquired
Jos, as they made their way to the nesrest hotel.

“Admirably, desr boy! Your point about the spectd was
oxpellont. Ha, ha, ha! You bowled Fox out nicoly. It
stands to renson that tho driver must have been going too
fast, otherwise he would have been able to stop: and if he
had been able to stop, it also stands to reason that he would
not have run his engine into the ditch. T suppose Fox will
address the court, but he:oan't get over the fact that Muarte
assaulted you in & murderous mannor. It will be rather
amusing to see what position he takes up. I had no idea
that you were wounded. ¥You ought to have told me, and
then we would have had it properly attonded to.”

L locked afier that, Rubby. Went straight awsy to the
doctor and told him all about if."
~"“It's a bad job. However, hore we are. Now, look hero,
waiter, we have only got half an hour. Just you bring up
the niceat lunches you can, snd a5 guickly, and there's a
shilling for vourself.” :

* Thanky, sir. P't'aps you would like to miss the soup,
and begin on roast lamb and peas, 50 as to save time?"

“Yas! Capital! A glasa of ale for me and a hottle of
ginger begor for Joe."

Tho waiter hurried away, and he hod searcely left the
rooit whon Muerte and Fox entered it. There was only
one table, and that not & very large oug, so thoy were com-
pelled to seat themsslves at it

“ Well, this is an ugreoable surpriss |’ oxclaimed Rubby,
winking at Joe. “I am pleased to ses you in such respect-
ablo company, Muerte.”

“1 wanl none of your impertinsues, fallow " snarled

Muarte.

“ No, you have sufficient of vour own, or you would nevoer
tiave had the audacity to briug sush an action. You will
lose it, Fox,'

“‘That is your opinion,'" sncarad the lawyer, ringing the
ball,

“It is no good ringing for the waiter, He is ntta‘nding
to us, denr boy. I'say, how about your fees if you do losa?

*“ That is libel,” declarad Musrte.

“Well, why not bring an nction for that? Joe, would
you kindly remove that table knife? We don't want nny
more utnbbini.i I hope you will gat your fees, Fox, hecauso
it will serve Muerte right, but, as the Scotaman would say,

as mu doots!’ Ha, ha, ha! It will be rather rough
on you if you have to throw in g morninﬁ"a work for
nothing. St}ill. you have got the honour of hoving acted
as lawyer to Muerte, who is a romarkably nice follow for
thoso who like that sort. I never did care much for Spanish
tinkers !"

“¥ou will find that you are crowing a littla toa soon, vou
insolent rascal 1’ declared Fox. *'I shall put the real com-
plexion on the case when I address the court.'

T nm glad to hear that you are going to speak: the truth
for onoe i your life, dear tm_r."

"“"That is libel, follow ! You near his words, Mr. Muorta?’

*Oh, it does not matter whethor he hears them or not,”
laughed Rubby, *T will repeat them in court if he likes.
I don’t think there will ba any further action, though. Hero
comes the lamb. Now, Joe, get under way, for wo have a
Iot to do in & very little time.” 5

" Gooseberry tart and eream to follow, sir?"" inquirad the
waiter. Fox wni a regular customer, and did not believe
in tipping, so that he did nol get tha very best of attedtion,
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““ What have you got, waiter?” demuanded Muerta,

S Soup and roast lamb, sir.”

!" Then bring it up as quickly as you can; also a bottle of
claret."”

“Don't be too extravagont, BMuerte,' observed Rubby,
“and be sure you don't make Fox drunk. He doesn’t get
on very wall with his dase now that he is sober. How he
would manage it if he wera drunk [ really don't know.
Joe did bowl you out nicely, didn’t he, old chap? I thought
you were making o mistake when you proved that thera
was plenty of time for Joe to get up! FHa, ha, ha! Joo
took that point nicely, and I never gave him the slightest
hint about it,"

“1It is far better to have nothing to say to such an inso-
lent scoundrel|” oxclaimed Fox, peppering his soup, as ha
imagined, but he had got the cayeanne bottle by mistake,
and Joe grinned as he saw the error. Muerte went one
better, for as he pepperad his soup the top of the castor
came off. ;

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Joa. “ You have got more cayenna
there than you will swallow, I will guarantes, Muerte '

" You careless rasenl!" snarled Muerte, turning to the
unfortunate waiter. “How dare you leave the tops looss
like this. Bring me some fresh soup immedintely.”

“ And also bring me some," ordersd Fex, ‘I imagined
that was pepper.”

“*Yes, sir. Pepper thia aide of the erust”

He whipped‘ti:e plates away, and by the lime the two
had got through their soup, which was very hot, Rubby
aud Joe had commenced on goossherry tart and cream.
'!;Imy appeared to liko ik, too, for they had six helps botween
tham.

“Will you take some gooseberry fart, Mr. Tox?" in-
quired Muerte, who was sturiding the dinnar,

‘' IF you pleasa.”

“There 1s very bad attendance here,' snarled Mucrts,
ringing the bell,

“1 find it excellent,” said Rubby, lighting a nigar, for
smoking was allowed in that room, " Have any mote tart,

Joe 2"
*No, thanka."
“Why? Don't you like it?"

“Rather, only 1 have had four helpings, and enough is
as pood a3 4 feast, you know." :

“Waiter, bring up two plates of gooseberry tart and
cream.”’

‘“ Borry, air, goossberry tart is off."

“Ha, ha, ha! It's lucky you did not want any more,
Joe,” oxelaimed Rubby, “Have some chaese, Muerte?

“Mind your own business, you impertinent hound !'"
snarled Muerto, “ What pastry have you, waitor'?"

“Borry, sir; we only had’ goosaberry tart. Very nica
cheese.”

‘““Bah! DBring somo cheose then."

* And you might malke out our bill, waiter, said Rubby.

“One moment, sir " excluimed the waiter, hurrving away
for the cheese. And when he refurned with if, he brought
ont a hill, )

“Chargo for both, sic?"

 Yos, plaase.’’

“ Lamb, twies, two-andssix; potatoes, fourpence—peas,
sixpence. DBreads, twopence. Ale, twopence. Ginger-beer,
twapenca. Six goosesherry-larts, eightosnpenge, Five-and-

fourpence, if you please, sir!"

Now, considering how good the lunch was, these chiarges
were not nt all out of the way, and they cheersd Muerte iap
a little, beecuuse he rather feared it was an expensive pluce,
and he was fearfully mean,

“Malke out my hill, waiter!"" he orderad.

Apparently the waiter had done a0 as they went on, for
he just made fwo more entries, added it up, and handed
it to Muerte.

“What," ha yelled, springing to his fest;
shillings? It's n swindle!

“Quite correct, sir.  Four soups, thres-and-fourpence
wing, six-and-six. The ordinary tariif; we never malks any
alterations.' §

“ Fa, hn, ha! Vou had better pny up and lool pleasant,
Muserte!" cried Rubby. ““You see, you wera extravagent
on the wine and the four soups! ‘I‘fmt’u. where we gob to
windward of yoii, though wo went to loo a bit with the six
goosoberry-tarts.  However, they were remarkably nice, so
we don't regret them in any way.”

“ T shall not pay for that soup!” declared Muerte,

“Borty, sir; you will have to do so0. ¥ou had it, and
must pay for it.”

“It'aa fraud, and T will nol payl!

“ Here, I'll pay for his soup,” cried Rubby;  at least, for
the extra plates! Take it out af that Horin, and vou e
keep the change. 1 don't want you to give Muerte into
custody, besause T want him to bear what the niagistrates

“ fourteen
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. waiter would have been zo silly as to let

. were lost,

“Every Thursday.

Fox lis going to fall, and I rathet

lecide thiz afternoon.
Fa [1e all pight, Muerte; pay for

fancy thal will be funny!
the rest!'™’ i B
W1 will not allow that scoundrel to pay forfmel'’ eried

*Muerte.

W You ean’t hdlp it, denr boy,” said Rubby; "1 have

arid 1" ; .

P Tt is o frand fo charge six shillings and sixpence for a
pottle of claret!” : o

i Vou ordered the best clarat, sir; and that is it.
us six shillings & bottle.” Tl

“ Vou lying scoundrel; ‘ib costs you about a shlllm%-n
bottle!” snarled” Muerte, flinging the money on the table,
becauso ho knew there was no help -for it, “I shell never
come to this place again!”:

T must say I profer our dinner'to yours, Muerte " ex-
claimed Rubbif. “Phat tart was most remarkable, and the
bittor was rea) iiy good ; but if you will-order things you ean't
afford, you will have to take the consequences m

“1F°T have any more of vour impertinence, fellow, 1 will
pull your nose ! roared Muerte.

“ Now, don't be cross, just bedatse you have to pay your
just debts, dear boyl It'is much better to pay than to be
zent to prison: and I don’t suppese for a moment that. the
i on go without

It costs

paymont! Tt would be u frightful thing if nnvone pulled
your nose, breause it is inches too long alvendy 1"

" Vou nlwavh were an impertinent scoundrel "

“(ome, come, Muerte; you ought not to talk like that to
me, sfter the kind manner in which I have helped you to
»ay for your lunch! If a little affair like fourteen shillings;
z’ur which yoir have had the equivalent, vexes you, what will
your tampor be like when you have to pry the costs of your
precious netion? Fox looks-just the style of man to run up
the costs; then you will have my costs to pay. Ha, ha, ha!
T fool sorry for you! Joe hos bowled you out complately!™

“Ton't vou makoe too sure!” snarled Fox, * Perhaps
you won't be quite so happy if you have to pay five hundred
pounds damuoges !

“Woll, no; there is nob a donbt about that. But tho
chance is roelly so remote that it is not worth consideration.
It is to be presumed thet the mugistrates are men of

_ordinary intelligence; and if that should bo the case, they

will never believe the abominnhle falsehoods that you hove
been telling in Muerte's name, I really do not know who is
the biggest liar—yon, or Muerte!”

“ 1 will not submit to thig!” rodred Fox.
heard whit that miscreant said

“Na, gir; 1 never listen Lo private conyersation:!

*You must liave heard ittt

' No, sir.”

**He colled me a liar! ’

“ Bless yon, sir, I wouldn’t take notics of a thing like that!

‘' Waiter, you

Tt*s nothing to the things I have heard some people say agin

yau! If I was to beliove all I hear said sboub you, 1 would
take you for the grentest villain nnbung! ‘But, then, I know

‘that it's only from people you have done business with, and

thoy ain't at all i:ompetonl. fo judge.” I only employed o
lawyer once in my life, and the munner in which I got to
hate that man was something wicked|
“*You are o fool " gried Tox, ’

M ¥Yes, siry 1 would never have beon a weiter all my life
if T hadn't i;geen that! I'd have been a lawyer, or some of
them profosaions as require smart mon.. Honesty is all right
in its way!" ; ity

“TlIn, ha, ha!" roared Joo. ''That’s the last one for you,

‘ Fox! Come on, Rubby; 1 should like to hear what he is

g‘?in to sny in his endeavour {0 muke the magistrates believe
that black is white!” : .

“You young dogP' eried Fox. “If you talk to me like
that, T will lu;' my stick neross your shouldara!”

“Not Q’O'I.I,” Inughed Joe; “ you would be frightened to
do anything like that! You are only a hulking grest bully,
end would be about the Iast iman on the face o? this earth
to come to blows! Go on, silly, and let us hear your speech |
I expoct it will be'about a4 truthiul as the opening onel!”

Fox conld talk when he liked, and he was determined to
do his best naw, if it were onlly to have vengeunce on Rubby ;
besides, he did not feel at all sure that he would be able to
got his costs out of Muerte if his casa failed.

He submitted. that Joe's action was merely & piece of
vicious mischief, and he left the subsequent. assault, very
much in the background; because of the stab in the arm.

“7 submit, gentlemen, that there can only be one light in
which to regard this wicked lad's misconduct, Not content
with wilfully damaging my client’s property ‘on many pro-
vipus ocossions, this boy, at the instigotion of his smployer,

_who is a man of  notoriously bad character, deliberately

wrecked the gircus, and he his to ba thankful that no lives
| The assertion thut he fonred the engine woul
dash into the other cireus,.is [ulse on the face of it, for the
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gimple reason that the other circus wns not near the spof,
No, the palpable falsehood was told merely to shield himsell
from the consequences of his awful erime; and also {o screen
his employer, who had instigated it out of vengeance. It
shows me ingratitude, beenuse my oliont has always be-
friended the wan, = He hes taken pity on him on many
ocoasions, ns I am advised, and helped him out of many o
difficulty.  Now, what does thizs mnn dot He incites o
wicked Jad, whom he found in the gutter, and who, as T am
instructed, previously led a life of crime, to commib a crimo
that no words of mine could adeguately condemn, so heinous
ia it in its ntrocity. The claim my client makes will not com-
sensate him for fnis loss, but it will he g lesson to & double-
Elyed villnin that honesty is the best policy, Gentlemen, I
lonve the case in your hands, fecling sure that you will see
tho justicé of the:claim!" ;

Fox sat down, and ono of the magisteates awoke from
his aftornoon nap. ‘The othor two whispered together, and
rotired to smoke three cigars, and drink throe glasses of
shorry—that is to say, one npiece.

At Inst the worthics trooped back; and the olerk of the
court, took hig Slum, while the usher made o good deal of
noise by demanding silence.

« Ahem!” exclaimed one of the magistrates. ““After a
cnroful consideration of the case, we I{fnd that the plaintiff
gdused the ageident by driving down a dangerons hill st a
furious pace: and that any damages he suffered were due to
his own negligence, The case against the defendant is dis-
missed with costs.”

“ Come along, Joo!* exclaimed Rubby., ** We have had a
jolly good lunch, but those old jokers took so long in
coming to their (imiﬁion, that 1 aim hungry agam, and we
will hnve o far better dinner! It ia just as 1 expected. You
bowled Fox out, and ho wus badly instructed. ~Now, I tell

ou what we will do. Weo will order a good!dinner at tho
Eowl, and' then we will go for a walk)”

“ Why not go for n row on the riveri"” suggested Joo.

“What?!

" Go for n row on the river.
it looks deep.”

{ know it doos, doar boy; and that is exactly why I am
doubling the wisdom of your suggesiion. Loun't swin.'?

1 gan, and T would stick by you.” ;

« T'know you would, Joe, beciuse you have done it before;
but I hate too much pathos!"

{ Where would the pathos come in?'’

“ Why, if we stuck io each other, and sank to rest in tha
bed ﬁf the viver; we would look @8 pathetic as two drowned
rafsl

“Bui we shan't fall into the river”
¢ % How do you know that?™”

“1 don't think we shall."

U Neither do I: but that is because T don't think 1 shall
ndolfi your suggestion.” | -t s

“To0k hera, Rubby; we are too early for dinner yet!"

“ 1 know we are; dear boy; but if wo both get drowned, we
shall be teo late for it—and that would be an awiul pity,
because, if we order it in advance, as T am determined to do,
we should have to pay for it, whether we ate it or not.
Then, you know, we would be unable to appear in the per-
formatice to-morrow; and only think how that wonld diss
appoint the spectators! Don't you think a nice, quiet walk
would' be prefarable?™

“Woll, I don't; there’s a lob of danger attached to walk-
ing! Look how we were attacked last time, and how nearly
wea lost onr lives! Now, there is not the slightest reason
why Muerte should not attack us again. He conldn't do
that on the water, hecause the chances ave he cannot row.”

“ Y% Can you row!"

“ Yog, after & fashion.!

“Oun you row as well as you can swim?"’

S Phey are two different things, Rubby,” i

“'Woll, I dont suppose you would start swimming with
n pair of aars and a rudder; neither would you start rowing
with {o_ur logs; for which reason I guite agree with you
that t niy .are different things. =~ But what I want to get at
bofore T trust my precious body on the water is, ave you
competent to bring me back in sufety, ond in time for
dinner?”
~*“Oh, I think so!”

“T would rather you wore quite éertain on the point.”

“Well, T will guarantee to bring you back all right. -

! Thon come along to the hotel in the firat place, and T will
order the sort of (gm\ar that we require.  We deserve it,
Jop, for winning that case, and I'm going to have the exact
dinner we require; We have got three hours yet, and, as
we don't I}lay to-night, we can spend as long as we like over
dinner. You wait outside, while I give my ordors."

Rubby wanted that dinner to be a surprise to Joe. He
ordered sonp, salmon, fowls, entrees, and such pastry as he

1t's n nice, broad river, and
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thoueht Joa would lilca, Thare wag goosehervy-tart amongst
ity for he knew that Jee liked that. TE[e 3 :

“That lawyer is coming, sir," explained the waiter. I
linve just received a message fo hova diuner ready for him
and Muerte at seven o'clock.” 1

Al right; then have it veady for us al the same time.
But I thought Fox said he would never enter the place
againt"’

“ He's anid that forty times; buf, then, he can’t help him-
sell, for it's about the only decesit hotal in the place, and it’s
hondy for the courts. T never tale any notice of him. He's
standing the dinner this fime.”

“Then, depend on it, dear hoy, he means to geb his coata
out of Musrte—if he can, Personally, 1 would not give him
twopence for his chance; but you need not tell him Smi, and
you nead not tell him that we are coming! I fancy there
will be a little fun, and I like that—combined with 8 good
dinnor ("

“You cnn roly on that, sic!”

“ Right you are; and don’t forgat the pastry! T want to
plense Joo, and he appears to be rather fond of pastry!”

d sny you were right, siv, judging by the way he
wilked into that pie! He did enjoy it, too!” Well, T know
it was good, ‘cos T saved a couple of helps for my own
dinner; and that's why Fox and Muerte couldn’s have any !

Then Rubby left the hotel, and went down to the water
with Jos, witha view to hiring a boat,

It was with considerable misgiving that Rubby made his
sy to the river, and all the time Joe was trying to convince
him that thers wis no danger on the water,

** Dear boy," growled Rubby, **I lnow perfectly well that
there is no danger on the water.”

i Then what are you grumbling at, Rubbyd"

“'lho danger under the water.

“I hope we are not going undor the water.”

So do 1. But you don’t get all you hopa for in this life,
and at times vou got o good deal of what you don't hope for,
Howaevar, here we are, here are the bonts, and hera is the
boatman.”

4 DYu you want u hoat, sir?"' inquired that worthy.

*No, denr boy, I dow’t. I would much rather go for a
walk or & dfive, I think T would rathor go ta gaol for a
few houra, But this lad wants a boat, and he wants o take
me in the boat.”

i*Nice light one here.”

Do I look like a man who requires a light boat—or a
light dinner, for that matter?”

**Yes, Rubby,” exclaimed Jog, “you need them both!

ou soe, you aro rather fat snd heavy, and therefore you
will bo easier to row in a light boat than a heavy one. It
followa that a light dinnor would suit the contents of your
wz:‘:.e}gmn‘tt lnai:tml-J than a heavy gna.” B (Pl

on't you be so personal, Joe, Do you consider that
B&E?p_[l.fat' dami‘boy?"l i f' % 2w

nt 'are boat is-the safest on the river.”

““And this one?”
“Thers you nre azain,
“And this one?”
“1'd say she was the safest in the world.”

“Then what degree of safety do you consider pertains to
thia boal "

i Bhe's the safest as I've got.” :

‘Hvery boat the man has got is safer than the othor,”
groaned Rubby.  “Take your cheice, Joe. I am in-
competent to judge from the desoription.”

Joa choso the lightest, because he knew perfectly well that
Rubby would m_usio heavy rowing,

. Cutch hold of the rudder-lines, Rubby I laughed Jos.

. “What for?" inquired Rubby,-grasping both the lines in
his right hand.

e“,l“a, ha, ha! ¥You don’t kknow much about steering, do
u? i
“Noj and I wish T knew a little more shout swimming,

If you are relying on me to steer, you are relying on a very
slender reed.' :

“Ha, ha, ha! You don't look much like fhat, Rubby.
Hold one line on one side of your body, und the ather on
the other, and whichever way you want the boat to go, pull
tlinl fina,”

I want it to go ashore,” gronned Rubby,

.. “Not you. Wo haven't started yet. You will geb to like
it directly.”

Rubby had his doubts, but he said nothing. He had nof
forgotten the last ducking he received, umF'did \not, want
another anything like it. He did his bast with the steoring ;
all the same, his best was very bad, and Joa, who could row
fairly well, had to do most of the stooring.

_They went up the river, because Joe wanted to have the
tide with them on their, return journey, when he began to
feal tived, snd all went well for some little distance.

Joe had rowed a couple of miles or o, and was resting on
his oars, when he saw a horse towing a barge up the river.

That hoat is the safest ever built.”

NEXT
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They appeared to he In a hurry, too, for the man was on the
horge’s back, and they were coming slong at o trot, while
the horse appaared fo be having more weight and whip than
a willing horge should be made to bear. o

“ Got il of the way, you silly brutes!” howled the ﬂ:‘!ﬁr-

“The man is far from polite,” observed Rubby, " Be-
sides, I fail to see that we are in his wu?‘”

“What about tho tow-rops, Rubby!” -3 :

“Why, I overlooked that!” cried Rubby, sprm_s;mg'{o his
feot. “ Wa shall be upset! Herve, vou stop, rufhanl -

““Hha'n't, vou silly, fat brute! Iaw, haw, hawl ¥ou'll
float, even ify you are u[')imtl A chunk of blubber like that
couldn't sink 1f it tried " )

There was a certain amount of courseness about the mun
and his language that convineed Rubby argument would be
quite useless. He saw the towing-rope splushing along the
surface of the water, and it loked deadly: dangerous, for
somelimes it was sbout thres feet sbove thie surface, and ab
others it splashed beneath the surface.

Rubby pulled out a huge lknife. It wns the one le vsed
for sharpening tent-pegs and things like that, and it was
very shnrp.

Rubby caught the rope, although he nearly weni ovar-
board in doing so, and then with all his strensth he hacked
ak 1t

Tliere wns a twang as that rope was seyered, and the horsa
went plunging onwards relieved of the weight, while ifs
vider, who had turped round lo see what had happened, was
pitched over the horse's head, and the barge went drifting
down the stream.

‘' Hg, ha, ha!" roared Joe,
time, Rubby " L

“Have I, dear boy? I thought I had sent them adrift.
Just horl at that man's language | Talle to him kindly, Joe.
He will be vexed avith me.” 1

“Look here, old chap,” bawled Joe, “don’t you think
you are exciting mlran]ilf in rather a stupid manner? All
the swearing in the world won't mend your ropel Look
here, if you nre nof careful, we shall come ashore, and give
you o taste of that rope's-end, though it seems to me tho
only way to cure you would be to gi\?'e you about six fect of
that rope with 4 noose in the end.”

“You varmint! DTl gol at you just directly! Bust! We
are in a hurry, too! 2t

“You have landed them this

Oh, won't 1 pay you!

“1If you are in a hurry, old blustor, your barge is going
wlong véry nicely, It is certainly going. in the wrong direc-
tion, still, it is going fast, and that's a great thing, Ha, hu,
hal Are you frying to perform the skirt dance? Don't
you thinl you had batter run after your horsa? You have
lost your Large, and if you are not esreful you will lose
your horse as well.”

There was a certain amount of wisdom in this advice, for
the horse had made its way into u field where the grass was
nice snd long, The bargee gava up his abuse, and rushed
after the horse, bub that sagpacious animal knew its rider's
temper, and galloped away.

The field was five or six scres in size, and the horse was
cartainly most provoking. Fvery now and then it would
stop for & mouthful of grass, then when the unseated rider
got near the end of the severad ropo, the horse would gallop
away, kicking its hind legs in the air, and apparently enjoy-
ing itsalf exceedingly. 253

ind meantime the barge was drifting down the stream,
while the man upon it was howling out the most shocking
langunge, He got out a sweep, and made désperate attompts
to pull the barge towards the bank; but the tide was very
strong, and that bargoe was heavy.

It was & hot afterncon, and this vigorons work drove the
bargae nearly mad. Joe let his boat drift, and kept giving
the infuriated nan words of advice, which did not tend to
improve his temper, 5

* Pull & bit harder, old fellow!" oried Joa. “ You appear
to be a very lazy man, and are not puttmiq half enongh
work in that job. If I' were your master, I'd give you a
flogging for your laziness and vulgority. Ha, ha, ho! What
ATe you tr_tfmg to do now—take a dive into the river and
drown yourselfi"

“You rat! I'd like to drown youl”

““Yeg! That is what you appeared to ba trying to do, old
red-face; but, you see, it didn't come off 1"

“T'IL make you pay for this!” .

fWall, my silly old owl, we are walching the fun for
nothing, and therefora it ia not at all likely that we should
agree to pay. Ha, ha, ha! You haven't got the strength of a
broken-baclked mag.{})t! We are off now. 1 hope you will
enjoy yourselves, Very likely we shull gee you when we
come back.”

Then Joe dipped his oars into the water and pulled agninst
the stream.

“Tta no good, Rubby,' excluimed Joa, “all the kind
words in the world would never socthe those men! Ha, ha,
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hal That chap is still chasing his horse! It strikes me
they have got a waiting job this time.”

* You are right; but they only have themselves to blane.
There's just ove thing, Jae. We don’t want to get too close
to those beauties on our réfurn journey. They might heave
lumps of conl or something at ns.”

“Lhat’s the drawback, Rubby,"” observed Joe. '''The
river is so frightfully norrow just here that we must get
close to them, unless we po ashorve and wallk home.”

“How could we return the boat?

“Eh? We might let it drift down.” 4

“I doubt if the owner would like that, especially as we
heve not yet paid him for the hire. No, I think wo shall
have 16 run the guuntlet.”

“ Buppose we- go ashore, pull the man off his horse—that
ig, if lie has cought it by the time we reiurn—then take him
in the boat as o hostuge? i Lis mate flings things ot us, wo
might uss the other scoundral as o sort of shield:”

“ [ think we had berter run the gauntlet, doar boy. Tho
oiier sounds top risky. He wiehl tse hig whip on us with
tonip effect. At any rate, we should certainly get hurt
while we were pulling hin off his Lorse; then again, the
hargee might come 0 felp; und in that case we shonld got
the worst of i,

“AIl right! Just as you think best. 1 shall be able to
row past duickly, hecause we shall have the tide with us.
Now, don't you eull this pretty scenery(”

“Very " growled Rubby, who was thinking too much of
the retwrn journey to trouble himself much about the
scenery.

Joe did not bother himself about the future. He pulled
for severnl miles up the river, and then Rubby suggested
that they should return; so Joe pulled tlie bout round, and
they commaenced their refurn voyage. :

“There they are!” cried Rubby. '“And the silly rascal
hus talen dp his position in the very centre of the stream !

“Ha, ho, ha!'' roared Joz, “The bavge has drifted on a
sandbank, and I don'® believe thet they are going to get it
off ina hurry I : ;

This was correct.  The tow-rope had been made fast again,
hut that horse could not Mave draggod the barge off the
sandbank, which was in the very cenire of the river. 3

“Which makas i6 very dwkward for us to pass, Rubby !’
excluimed Joe. ** Yo mnofice the horseman js muking hio
way to the barge, evidantly with a view to intorcepting us.
Well, thut's all right. We will pass the barge on the loff
side, bectuse that Ef)eam}' on the towpnth is certain to stonc
(1T g ’

‘tAt the other fellow on the bevee ds going to prod uva
with ihat boathook,”" observed Rubby. * We uare likely to
gaprhurk®

U 8hall we take the bull by the horns, and i §

1 eather do that thin take that boathook by the Pmnt. 2

“We inipht pet on deck and pitch into that raffian.”
“Neov if 1 know 361 exelaimed Rubby, It zounds all
right. but 1t wouldn't feel all right if he commenced to prod
us as we were clambicring up. No, Joe, we will run the
saaritler ) f !
8 Jee rawed steadily on, keeping as far from the barge as
assiblel  The unlortunate part of L was that he scavcely
{:nd raom for his oars, and it was not safe 1o rely on Rubbyls
steering.

oy were nearing the barge, whon a stone, hurled by the
man on the ghore, struck Joe over the side of the head, and
made him see stars, For some moments he was o dazed by
the blow that he scarcely knew what he was doing. Another
stonie struek Rubby on the shoulder, and hurt hin consider-
ably,  Then they got behind the barge, and were safé from
stanes for the tune being.

But {hey were not safe from that boathool, :

The bargee made ‘o vicious prod af Joe, catching him in
the arm, and cousing him to yell, for it went in pretty

aep, :

JE{; was not going to stand that sort of treatment, Spring-
ing to his feet, he caught the barges a fnﬁhifu] crack over
the head with the oar; then the barges mado another lunge,
but Joe darted aside just in time, and the man took o
forwerd dive into the whter, while Rubby got possession of
hig boathoolk. : 1y

Joa shoved the bost on to the sendbank with his oar, and
as the dreached hargee commenced fo c¢lamber on deck
izain, Joe gave it to him on the back with the flat of his
ong, while ﬁvuhbg; assisted with some playful prods

“Hy, ha, ha!” roared Joe, “ You would think the man
was getting hurt the way He is roaring! s lucky the
water was not-deep. Fe will throw things at us if he gots
on deck, Rubby.” 2
. He's not going to get on deck,” declared Rubby, hitoh-
ing the boathook into the bock of his collar, and wrenching
im back sgain, ' Are you getlting wet, dear boy! Ha, ha,
ial' ¥ou canlt knock his brains out, Joe, because he hasn't
got any. No you don't, my man! We don’t wanl you any
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closer than you arg now. Don’t you see, if you get too close
to us, we can't hit yon with the oir so vonveniently, oy
prod you with the boathook so effectively.”

‘“Here, stow it, you multon-licaded brata!
a-hurting nme.

“Btrange! T should not have imagined that a playful
srodl like that would hurt. The one vou gave to Joe must
LG‘e hurt considerably, if the Little pricks I am giving you
hurt. No, thank
weapon,  You might get dangerous with it
in tht water, isn't it 1

The hargee made a bolt to get roindsto the other
his barge, but Joo got in several eracks befare e je
thien they pushed thie boat off, and Rubby stuck the Loat-
haook nto the mud.

“ There's your boathool, old chap!™ cried Joo. * ¥ou
will hive to get into the wateér ngain for it, but that will
nof mnttor ks it 1= nob deep. Ha, ha, ha! Yon pol the
warst of that littlo Tot, T thinl.”

“1'U ebout brain you when I come neross vou ! roarcd
the inforiated man.

“That's all right, old red nose,” reforted Joe; “only
mind you don't get hurt while you are trying to do it. ¥ou
had better hang yourself on your mast to dry. I don’t
know how you are going to get that old barge off tha sand-
bank, but I dare say you will know thaf. Such an
exlp_erimtced longshoreman as you ought to, at ony rate. It'
all right.  We haven’t time to liston fo that langunge.”

The bargee had a good deal to say, but as Rubby and Joe
OHII}‘ Izughed at him 1

a

You are

11 T prefer to rotain possession of (s
Nice and cool

is words hnd no effeat.

ving rowed back to the bonthouso, and setiled with
the man, thoy made their way to the hotel where they had
ordored dinnor, and they found Muerte and his solicitor,
Fox, in the room, just commencing their dinner.

They both appesred to be in o very bad temper. Tha
fact 1s, Fox had invited Muerte to dinuner because he
wanted the money for his professiontl services, and he
thought the best fime to get it would be after ha had stood
the Spanigh showman o good dinner and a bottle of wine
but then, he did not know much abont Muerte. There was
no best timo in .ﬁettmg money out of him, and on this
accasion he considered the money he hid paid. IFox  on
aocount was rather more thun enough, secing that he had
lost the ciase sgainst Rubby.

“Why, Muerte, dear "I;oy," exelaimed Rubby, “who
wonld have thought of seeing you hore ?

“I don't want to have anything to say to you, you insolent
hound I’

*“ Perhaps, then, you wonld like to speak'to Joe, my legal
adviser ! T say, Fox, he did make you an ass in court,
am inclined to think that Joe can conduct o cose quite ws
well 48 you onn; in fanot, T would rathor have him for the
job than you, because he conies chonper, and for other
reasons, Muerte will find you ¢ome very deasr—aftor ko Has
pnid you, What date will that be, Joe Y

Ono of the days in the Greek Kulendst lnughed Jos.
“1 don’t know how many pounds you are going to charge
him, Fox, but | wouldn't give you shillings for (lieni. Yon
won't, find him the very Lest paymaster on the face of (hia
anpth.”

. ““You insolent young hound I snarled Fox, * Mr. Muerto
is o thorough gentleman, and pays his debts honourably.”

*“ Well, he may like that little bit of butter," loughed Joe';
“all the same, yon will have to spread it on thicker than
that fo mako him fork out. The best way to deal with him
would be to serve him with a writ. But herc comes our
dinner,, Rubby, — Well, you have gone in for a sumptuous
dinner this time, Rubby.”
_*“Yes, dear boy, It is a dinner in hononr of our having
licked that poor eur Muerte. Fa, ha, ha! You didn’t
expieet to'come such a éropper as that, did you, Muerte 7"

‘We are going to take other procedings against you,™
dm}lg[rcd Fox. e

“Not. you,’ sughed Joe; commencing with soup.
“ Muerte has had enough of ity and it is not & all likely y:g,n
will try another case withont boing paid for the first one.”’

“Your langunge 18 actionable, boy. If Mr. Muerte liked
he could bring an action for like) egainst you.'”

“T don't think Muerte will like. He has had enough
action to lust him for some time to come. Besides, yon
g_tﬁn:,t move in the matter till you get paid for your first

il

" As it happens, I have already paid my solicitor," snarled
Muerte,

* ¥ou handed me the money for out-of-pocket expenses,'
said Fox, looking rather blanlk.

“T have paid you quite as much money as T intend fo
pay,” growled Muerte He had finished his dinner, s did
not eare how saon the row came.

“1 have my bill hore,” said Fox, produting a formidalile.
looking document, which he handed to Mnerte.
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SWhat " howled Muerfo. “Twenby-seven pounds six
and eightpence ? Why, you swindling thief!"

* ollow,” roarad Ilox, sprin&-ing to his fest, “do you
know to whom you are talking ?

“Yeas,” snarled Muerte. “51.0 one of the groatest rogucs
unhung. Isn't it bad encugh that you should lose my case
with your stupid bungling, but you must send mo in g bil
like that? I won't have anything more to do with auch
an arrant seoundrel 1"

“ You insolent hound of a showman!" howled Fox, who
was o bigger man than Muerte, and a fearful bully. **If
you dare to talk to me like that, affer all my kindness to
you, I'll take the law into my own hands!"

“That's right, Fox " execlaimed Jos. * You give him
jolly good horsewhipping. He deserves it. You need not
th_inl'c' you are going to get your money, because you never

“The thief will certainly get no more out of me," said
Muerte.

“What is that you eall me, follow ?"

““A thief, and if I have any more of vour gross imn-
pertinence I will pull your nose !" y

This caused Joe to shout with laughter, for it seemed to
him that most of the imperbinence was on Muerte's side.

£ Junt you try it on " oried Fox. .

It was a silly invitation for him to give, because Musrte
acgepted it forthwith, Springing forwards, he grabbed
Fox by the nose, and gave it a tweak that made him howl.

This was rather more than he was going to stand. Ho
landed Muerte one between the eyes with his fist, that sent
him reeling backwards, and then they went at it as though
they meant business

‘“Here, we must separata them !" exclaimed Rubby, rash-
ing into the hall, where he had seén a hunting-whip hanging

up,

Ha did not know to whom it belonged, nor did he care,
but he meant to' borrow it; and rvétuening into the room,
he commenced to lash the combatants indiscriminatoly.

“You mustn’t fight here, you silly rascals!” eried Rubby,
lashing away with all his strength, while Joe shouted with
tughter, and locked the door, because he wanted to see the
fight out, and did not want any intecference from the
waiter or the landlord of the place. ;

Fox and Muerte could not stand those lashes, The
stoppad fighting, and turned their rage on Rubby; then, wit
one accord, the enemies becams friends, and went for
Rubby, who met them with some frightfal fashios.

He was acoustomed (o using a whip, and he did it now to
perfection. But there were two to one, and Joe, knowin
that Rubby would have no chance, leapt on Fox's back an
clutehed him round the neck.

*“Well done, our side !"" oried Rubby, lashing away. “I'll
toach men to I':Eht in my presence, You hold the lawyer,
Joe, while I tackle the showman.” ;

“You demon!" yelled Muerte, who got it hot, “'If you
dare to strike me I will have your life!”

; Rtullf)bf:r.l toolk no :mtad t:lal' the thr?at. Hiaﬁchiof atm was not
0 let Muerte get to close quarters; as ha i

have gobt the _b%ttér of it; 3 / et T
and fto avoid anythin
lika that Rubby
round the table, lashing
away  like- an  angry

odge gOOOO-o-000000<>oo-¢o<>-ooooo-ooo-oo<§o<>;§

Rubby, mnthe"r'a would have been very awkward for the littla
showman; but Muerte was only too delighted to ses Iox
thrashed, and he made no attempt to intervene.

It was only when Fox howled for marey that Rubby
desisted, and Joo jumped off the lawyer's back, =

“¥ou don't often get bwo lickings in one day like that,
do you, Fox?" panted Rubby. ut they will do you all
the good in the world, so that you ought to thank Joe and
me for administering them, Point out the error of his
ways, Joe." . = B

“Don't you konow botter than to fight in this manner in
an hotel, ‘my man?” inquired Jos, * You ought to bo
ashamed of yourself. T am only thankful that Rubby has
correctad you, and hope it will be a lessen to you, and act
a8 future guidanco." : b =

“ Yon shell 1mér dfes.rly _{nrlhl;hla 1" panted Fox. T shall

ive yoa in custo or assaulbing me.”

Bivs A{! right, dlaru)'r boy,"” amswe%&!d Rubby cheerfully., 1f
I have o go to prison, Jog, we will finish our dinner fiest,
Just 'uhlocﬁ the door, so as fto admit the waiter—and our
dinner. Pox can send for a bobby, and then give me in
custody—if he dares,”

* ¥ou struck me!"” o - .

“] rofer you to my legal adviser," said Rubby, bowing
towards Joe, and winking at the astonished waiter, who
entored the room as Joe unlocked the door. "

“ Rubby does rfht admit that he struck you,'" said Joe.
“The onus of proof rests with yourself, You will have to
ghow the injury to the bobby. We maintain that you struck
Gt

“1 have a witness that the insolent ssoundrel atruck me!"

“No matter. If you refer to Muorte, no one but a raving
maniac would believe a word he says. Then, again, seeing
thut you caught the silly vawabond one in the eye, the
chaneoa are he won't feel amiably disposad towarda you.
doubt if you would be able to get the sullen brute to give
evidence in your fayour. All we did wos to separate you
two when you were fighting, and it was our duty to do §0.
Rubby’s ides of o whip waa an excellent one. T always use
it to our wild beasts when they commence to fizht, Thare
is nothing like it."

“You will hava'te pay my bill of costs, Muerte!" cricd .
Fox.

“T won'k pay you a pennypiece! You ought fo have won
tho case. As it is, you can whistle for your fees, which are
a gross wwindle. As a lawyer you are not worth twenty-
seven pounds a year, let alone that amount for a few hours'
work in which you spoilt a good gase.”

“You are an impertinent rascal, and a gross liar!"

* You arc a lawyer !' :

I have tho honour to belong to that most honourable
profession, fellow." S

“1 ean't understand how a profession could be honoue-
‘able when it admits such rogucs as you.” 1 ;

# Loolk hers, you two," exclaimed Rubby, “T won't allow
this row while I am haying my dinuer! If you want to
fight again you had better go outside and do it. I don't
: mind your fighting hora,
begnuse separating vou'is
rather amusing; but
am not going to allow
vou to abusze ench other:

whipper-in.

nerte only went
round twioe, and then,
finding it a great deal

After all, it is only a
stupid wasta of time, ba-
Couss e\'er}'f}"ﬁ st
know that you are all

too painful, he got ba-
yond reach of that whip.

vou call each other.”
“If you like to behave

Meantime, Joe  had
stuck to Fox, who failed

WHOM 0 WRITE T0: The Editor,

in a propar lnanm_l' 1o
me, Muerte,” exclaimed
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thoaghtiha “tried this uls b pleased to Ilr:;r'ln:'lg 335,“' 3 how to  punish  this

miost,

STts all right, Jee!”
exclaimed Rubby, lash-
ing the man of law. "1
won't have you knocked
about in this disgracefil

““SKIMPOLE'S AIRSHIP.”
The great «« Skimmy '' gets a very high-

sooundral "

“I don't mind doing
that, but I am not going
to pay your bill”

“ 7T ghnll make vou.'

““No, you won't, The

manner. I shall bring an thing is a fraud, and vou
ac}‘ml?.!.fof'i fﬂl};gitei,nm.a flown idea Indeed; and next week’s tale of are mﬁhing hbu! o thief
" Ha, ; : : to make such a prepos.
Eli%rl:tl‘mut%?t::br\?éd 3?};\'9 it Tom Merry & Co. will tell you of the laugh- te'riTuaﬁ cr‘imr 2. “But you

“I - am!  answered & able adventures of the chums and their extra- § gou ' Job—ns  woy ol
Rubby. It's disgrace- yourself—ilat I have the

ful that we should have ordinary schoolfellow
all this work to do, but
we cannot allow men to
hurt each other,”

Had Muerte gons for

el lol lol lol lel ol lol tel tol Tol lel lo 1ol Le-l |
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Au revolrl ;
The EDITOR.

means of punishing both
of you.

(Another long fnstalment next
Thursday. Order your copy of
' The Gem " Library in advance,)
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