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f Tom Merry & Co. at St.

Jim’s.

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

R e s kS

CHAPTER 1.
Tom Merry Takes a Note.
ARREL of the Sixth came to the door of his study
D in the School House at 8t, Jim’s, and glanced up
and down the passage,

“Fog!"”

There wos no fag in sight, At the call of “fag" every
youngster within hoaring was supposed to hurry up to see
what was wanted, As a matter of fact, they frequently hurried
in the opposito direction,

o Fa-ag ! "

Darrel called again, but no fag appeared. Tom Morry
who happened to be going downstairs, looked round as he
hoard Darrel call a second time. Tom Morry, being in the
Shell, was not ealled upon to fag for anyone.’ That was the
duty of Fourth Formers and Forms below the Fourlh, But
Tom was an obliging fellow, and Darrel of the Sixth was very
popular with the juniors, Tom Merry turned back, and ran
towards Darrel's study.

“Anything I can do, Darrel § ™

A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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* Yos, Merry, I want a note taken to Kildare,
know where he is 1"

" He wont into his study ten minutes ago,”

“dood |  Wait a minute here and I'll write the note,”

** Right you are, Darrel ! "

Tom Merry leaned against the door-post and waitod, Darrel
bont at the table and scribbled a gl‘iﬂ! note, Tom Morry
watched him, and he could not quite keep an ex ion of
aur{)r'mo off his face. Darrel of the Sixth loo strangol
disturbed, Heo was ono of the quietest fellows in the Bixt
Form at 8t. Jim's—=a fino athlete, a splendid f ller, and
one of the most popular of the house profects, His usually
quiet faco was alive with suppressed excitement now. He
had his coat on, and his cap was lying on the table, showing
that ho waa just going out, To zwﬂ tha Bchool House he
would have | gn.ea the door of Kildare's study, and why he

Do you

could not ‘there o minute to speak te-the captain of St.
Jim's, indtea q writing a note for a fag to take, wus a mystory
to Tom M f

The pen hed swiftly, and Darrel hastily blotted the
gheet, jurm into an envelope, and threw it to Tom Merry.
In his has _had forgotten to faston the envelope. Tom
Mo o

[ 3 il
“Toke that to Kildare, Merry, Btay a minute—don’t
take it till 'm gone out,”

* Right-ho 1" said Tom, trying not to look astonished, ‘' How
long shall T wait

*“Oh, flve minutes ! "

And Darmel snatehed up his cap, jammed it on his thick
ourly hair, and strode out of the study.
along the pussage, and he was gono. Tom Merry stared altor
him, and n atared at the letter in his hand,

* Woll, my word | ** murmured the hero of the
Eﬁ’mﬂ " &d mt‘:oidy the passage
= chums, Manners and Lowther, were waiting for him on

0 P id Lowther pleasantly, *' I
B4 ap. theho 1

L 14
'stopped to spesk to Darrel," S
p-n‘-g us, takin ree steps at o
| x:?e&mm e : 15!.'—], klngrpnlulad.
B now,"” o A "
and mm lr;:»r 4 you know
ho's [ootl ! this afternoon. Kildare
i playing irst eleven t o h toam, to lick them
into shape for the Rede “match on Satorday. Darrel
is outsido-right, and he'll be wanted.” &
- * Bomething's up,” gaid Manners sontentiously,
“* Looks it ; S

_ Woll, that's no reason why we should stick indoors,” said
la,ﬁiw cheerfully, * The bikes aro ready, and it's going

W. onl”
! o‘\#ﬁeﬂ loom at his watch, .
’ !l ‘ |It!l "»
Y 'What on earth for 1" \ Lowther., ‘* Wo haven't
ng too much time now, We shall have to scorch a bit.”
ust wait three ulnuho.nnold fellow.” .h &i
exolaimed Lowthor, ** Why should wo
t Are you off your rocker?" ;

wsaid T .lmfhin " eD.mlle!‘t..thh;»oto
o H ‘Mog & want it f.’mb?o him till five minutes
after he was gonoe.' i
“*Off his rogkor, T 1" said Lowther.
* Well, I t do s he s 2 :

“ rate | We don’t want to be late in Wayland because
o | mikor." lﬁ.ﬁMonty Lo:.vt.hor or?saly. " (}lv:
! to some fng. What are you fagging for, anyway
; the dlgn‘l‘gr of the Shell ?'?'
i the dignity of the Shell | I'm taking this note as a
favour. "Dn-n.l was calling a fag, but there wasn't one to

“ Well, then it's all right if you give the note to o fag.”

** Yes, I suppose so, but 2

" Here's D'Arcy—I say, Gussy | Gus !

Arthur Augustus D’Arey, of the Fourth Form, looked round
as Monty Lowther called. Arthur Augustus was very oloﬁuntly
dressed—even more elogantly than usual, His fancy waisteoat
wag a marvel of colour, hia gloves were of t tint, his
boota had an almoat aggressive polish, and his silk hat was the
gilkiest and shiniest hat to be found within the walls of St.

Jim's,
u‘l‘]Dld ou addwess me, Lowthah ? "' asked D'Arey, jamming
a monong into his eye and looking at the chums of the Shell.

* You, I did, Tom Merry' wants you to take this note to
m‘l‘d.'l“° g wwy, but I am just goin' out,"”

m vewy 8o » bu j A

o4 R:ta ! Y%u!m a Fourth Former, and therefore bound
to fag. Take the note.” %

“ I wefuse to do anythin’ of the sort. I am goin’ out——

His rapid stride rang .

Sixth Former had left - of
down

1 don't see, Tom Ma

oon, We shall have a splendid run to

@ THE BEST 3" LIBRARY e~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY.

“ You're going to be jumped on if you don't take that néte
to Kildare,” said Lowther darkly. " We're in a hurry to
got to Wayland——" -

* Bai Jove, 80 am 1, deah boys!

you with. me.”
Lowther gave the swell of the School House a witlering
look, Tt was I)'Arcy’s little way to offer to take care of people,
but his kindness was not sbways appreciated by fellows in
a higher Form,

*“"We're going to bike it,”’ said Tom Merry hastily, beforo
Lowther eould find wards in which to: 4 his indignation,
* You oughtn't really to be going one.m:ma[tarnoun, Gussy,
What about your football praatiee 2 * 3

" Oh, T don’t need so much pwactice as you chaps, you
know | "

“You young ass! You'll have to koep up to the mark
if you want to stay.in the junior elevem,” said Tom Merry,
"'ml\.ﬁnd. if you fail us, you get the order of the boot, and Roil{y

our.

as aure 08 o T.m 2

T should uttuhlx' wefuse to allow y place.
As I was wemarkin’, 1 don't need h ‘pwactice a8 you
fellows, - Some fellows play. Mmll? imatinet—it iy, weally
a gift. I am one of them., Buat 1 be ofl.”

" You must be," agreed Lowther—** off your chump ! ™ .

" Weally, Lowthah o i

** Look here, are you goiu!x to take this note, Gussy ?°’
domanded Lowther, “ Darrel’s left it for Kildare, mg ]
you're a fag—--" : ‘

“ 1 totally decline to be wegarded as a ‘N{-" 3

“You must take the letter, We want to start. Give it
to him, Tom,” 8

W I 1\ { -h « Ry A
. “ I:!: ﬂtrﬁl :m}{.i:th’" 10/

If yow like T will take

"1 waluse to bo alluded to as 8
e YOII"-I" £ ,-\‘;L’ Pt

I be late in Wayland,

because you're an obstinate duffe ve the letter to Guasy.”
. “ B‘tz—w-" 5 -d'::."?ﬁ ' .’
* We'ro not to walte——!’
* There's no need to wait.: You sec——"
“ What do you mean 7"
“ 1 mean

ab the time’'s up,” said Tem Merry, laughing.
;It'lmnmmﬂu w n?‘;uhsam;mw. Yonu?l:-u‘t gu?ige
ow passos you're talking, Monty."”

* Booms longer to us than to you, old chap!” explained

Manners,

‘‘Oh, bosh! Cut off wth that note, Tom, and don't be
‘an ass ! ) Sty

““ Right-ho ! Wait here for me—or rut!ler'whcnl the machines

down to the gate, and I'll sprint after you,'

‘' That's a good idea. Come on, Manners | "

Lowther Manners went out of the School House, and
Tom Merry hurried towards Kildare's study. 1'Arcy ran
after him and tapped him on the shoulder,

"1 say, Tom Mewwy—I'll take that note if you like, you
know !’ . -

Tom Merry looked round in g e

*“ Well, you young dufier,™ lLe exclaimed, “ why ocouldn't
you take it at first, then ? "

It wes a quostion of dig. with ine,” explained D'Arcy.
* T was bound to weiuse to take ordals fwom a wottah in the
Shell. But as o favah—as an act of gwace, you know—I
should be vewy pleased to take the note, at the wisk of losin’
my twain at Wyleombe,"

om Merry laughed.

* I won't make you wisk losing your twain,” he said. ** Cut
off 1 It's all right 1"

* Vowy well, deah boy 1
thing, that's all,”

And Arthur Augustus strolled away, while Tom Merry went
on to Kildare's study with tho note in his hand. .

I was quite willin' to do the polite

—

CHAPTER 2.
Darrel Does Not Play.

; ILDARE had just changed into his football things,
and was putting a Iun.g coat round him to go down
to the ground, when Tom Morry knocked., Kildare

opened the door himself,

*That you, Darrel? Hallo, Merry, what do you want?
I'm afraid. I can’t spare a minute now—I'm just going down
to the footer,”

** Note from Darrel,” said Tom Merry, holding it out,

Kildare stared at it,

* From Darrel 1"

“ Yeg.? o

* But—but—what in esa’ name does he want to send
me anote for, when we'’re both just going down to the ground 1
grunted the captain of 8t. Jim's, " Hallo, this is open "
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T wetuse to listen to your wibald wemarks!” said Arthur Augustus, with dignity, ‘ As a mattah of fact, }

“ Ho didn't fasten i)’

“ When did he give you this t "

“ A few minutes ago, in his study-——five or aix minutes.

“Then why didn't you bring it before " said Kildare,
and, without waiting for an answer, he jerked open the letter
and read the hastily-scribbled lines, and an expression of blank
amazement appeared upon his handsome face. He stared
from the letter to Tom Merry. * Hold on a minute, Merry !
Where's Darrel 1"

“1 think he's gone out,”

“ (Gone out—and we kick off
looked through the letter again,
out already 7"

1 know he left the School House five minutes back, and
he had hig.coat and cap on."”

“ That settlos it. You ecan cut.”

Tom Merry walked away. Kildare looked at the letter again,
an expression of anger mingling with the amazement in his
face. Darrel wasa his closest chum, but Kildare was football
captain of 8t. Jim's, and he thought more of the school's repu-
tation in the football field than of anything else, There waa
a stiff match coming off on S8aturday, and on the present Wed-
neaday afternoon—a half-holiday at 8t. Jim's—he was arranging
o practioo mateh in which to put Bt. Jim's first to a final test.
To be suddenly deprived of his best winger at a moment’s
notice was o hard strain upon his patience and his friendship.

And Darrel's noto was not very oxplicit. It ran as follows :

* Dear Kildare,~I am very sorry I cannot play this afternoon.
I will put in all the practice I can between this and Saturday.
I have to go out this afternoon.—R. Darper.'

Kildare pursed his lips, Darrel had never been known to
fail like this before—he waa the keenest of footballers, and the
honour of 8t. Jim's firat was as dear to him as to the captain.
Kildare could not understand it. He thrust the brief note into
the pocket of his coat, and left the study. Rushden and Drake
of the Bixth joined him in the passage.

in_ten minutes!” Kildare
“You are sure he has gone

I am not goin’ to do any shoppin’ in the village !

" Where's Darrel ? ' gsked Rushden.

‘* Gone out,”" replied &?Mun-. shortly,

“ Eh ! Gone out 1"

“ Yoa ; he's had to cut the practice for somoe reason,"

Kildare's brow was sombre, and the othera did not spealk
again as they wont down to thé football ground. Most n! the
team were there, including Monteith and Baker of the New
House, who were members of the firat eleven., Monteith came
over to Kildare at once,

** [ sy, Darrel’a just gone out,” he said. {

“ T know,"” said Kildare. ** He's had to cut it this afternoon,”

** Nothing wrong, I hope 1 He waa looking rathor gqueer.”

“ I don't know, He hasn't told me anything, except that he
had to go out, We shall have to find a substitute for this
aftornoon.”

And it was not till the two teams were playing that the frown
loft Kildare’s brow. He was annoyed by Darrel's desertion,
and, at the same time, anxious about his chum. He felt that
there must be something wrong to make Darrel act as he had
done—though why the winger should not have explained was
a myatery. But in the keen oxcitoment of the game Kildare's
face brightened, and he dismissed the matter from his mind.

Darrel's absence from the firat elaven was, of course, noticed
by the fellows who eamo round the ground to watch the seratch
match, Among them, three juniors of the Fourth Form com-
mented upon it freely. Blake and Co., tho chums of Study
No. 6 in tllm School House, were in the habit of commenting
freely upon everything, and the doings even of the high and
mighty Sixth did not escape their criticisma.

* Darrel's not playing,” said Blake, wagging his head in a
roproving way at the toams as thoy came into the field, ** They've
put in Lefovre of the Fifth as a substitute, He won't be any
good for Baturday, if thera’s anything wrong with Darrel,”

“ Darrel's all right,” said Digby, * I saw him not an hour
ago, and ho was quito fit,"”

*Then why isn't he playing "
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“* That's queer.”

“The Redolyfle lot will take a Tot of boating,” said Blake
Baviously, - ** I don't take mueh interest in first-oloven football
a8 o rulo-—but I liko to see 8t. Jim’s keep its head above water,
Of course, junior football ia the backbone of the college.”

:: Of course,” grinned Digby.

' And we that I vor&nmll. Still, T was thinking
of eutting footer next Saturday and going over to Redclyflo
to seo the first toam phx." p :

“ Not a bad w said Horriea. ““TIf it's a fine day we
can go on our jiggers, 1'll take my dog Towser along for .Yimo
e yom o T s Blake
i * If you do I'll run overhim,"” said Jack e, “I'm petti
8 fod up with dog’ Towser and d 3 rl:%

that horrid mongrel Figging brought in the ddy, and now

D'Arcy minor has come to school and brought n savagoe beast
with him. D’Arcy ought to order his young brother to kick
I.hae' brute out, or have it drowned or something. Hallo 1
here's G dressed as if he were going to the draper's in Ryl-
combe to talk to the blue-oyed m_-L'g:n ovor the counter,"

The - o ) Arthur Augnstus to
hear as o awell of turned his head
and fi o with exprossion,

these wemarks
on my ’

" Ra fally. ' Give my kindost regards
to the aweet ol he draper’s shop, and tell her I want
un?\‘\;vnmr b ean put them down to your ageount,'

" We,

‘“ And ® new necktie,” said Digby.  *' T lika them
dark with ¥ ,Pt really anything w?i'll do sll:hl‘ong as
it's tasty " \ ¥

“ Mine's nid Herries, ** My sweater has never

08 * owser had it and worried it

time,
If you like— -
" I weluse to listen %0 thase wibald wemarks,” snid Arthur
Auguntu!. with dignity, * A# a mattah of fact, I am not goin’
to 0 H " ¢

the spick and span appearance of his elogant chum with great

'admi'mt.ion.' Sk SRR\ t
“I am ovah to Wayland, and T should be quite willin’
to take you chaps——"" .
I Qﬁ h =|| e

“an opewa :!mrnny performin® at Wayland,'™
F Augustus. ™ As you know, I am vewy fond
., " Rats | " said Herries warmly. ** Whanever I bogin practis-
ing my eornet, you ¢ o fearful row.”
1 said music, Hewwies,"”
** Look herg——""1
‘' They are givin’ & matinea performance this aftahnoon,”
oxplained D'Arey. “I am goin’ ovah fwom Wyloombo in the
twain,  Would chaps like to come. It would impwove
your minds, and I would explain the whole. thing to you.”
. i Th?ukl awfully 1" said Blake, “ We're watching the
ooter.’ . i
** Weally, Blake, there will be plonty . I matches,
3:'1:1 't‘he opewa-company are there for a wee , and I weally

s
: ' You can go as my representative, Glusay, cheer for moe,"
3 said Blake. " I'm going to see this mateh out. Hurrah,
’ Kildare ! Look at that, my sons ! ™*
: & break through the enemy's linea with
y Herries and Digby yellod and waved
could not o his voice heard,
: and he t and walked down to the gates,
i A tnmhnd drawn up, the swell of 8t. Jim's stepped into it,
He didn’t wish to m hin elegant attive dusty by a walk to
~ ‘Ryleombe, and. he had hired Brown's trap to convey him to
; the atation,
4 ' Pway buek up, deah boy,” said Arthur Augustus, consultin
! hig wateh as he settlod himself in the trap. ** We haven’t muel

K was mak
vhe Dl wh e Tome.

- their eaps.. Arthur

away in d

tiine to cateh the twain.”

* Yom, gir,’ snid the driver, touching his cap.

The trap bowled along the green lane at a good rate. Half-
way to Rylecombe a stalwart figure came in sight, tramping
\uong ateadily over the thickly.-fullon leaves beside the road.
% was Darrel® of the Sixth. = Arthur Augustus immadi»tw

~ hailed him,
i * Hallo, Dawwel !

T'he big Sixth-former glanced round,

" Are you oin” to Wylsombe, Dawwel ?
! " Yen," snid Darrel briefly,
‘ " Then 1 ghould be voryli)laasod to give you a lift, deah boy.”
g Darrel amiled faintly, and swung himself into the trap without
atopping it.
E “Thank you," he said quietly. * I haven't too much time to
E cateh my train, and I shall be glad of a lift,”

" Extwemely pleased, deah boy,” said D' Arey graciously.

The trap drove up to the little station, Darrel thanked the
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any shoppin’ in tha village. W
** Then wherefore thl:al'-nm *"" demanded Blake, suryeying
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poeared Into the station,

gmior again, jomped down, and
and followed the senior in more

'Aroy settlod with the driver,
slowly. Arthur Augustus was seldom
He purchased his ticket and sauntersd upon the
just thmwlntheg\nrdwnvinshillq. Then
of 8t. Jim's mado a desperate break.

He crossed the platform in two bounds, and dragged open

a door. ¢
" Stand back 1"’ ye guard,
But Arthur Ap#tgpd at the door. The train was
already in motion. . A strong hand from within the earringo
Xruped him by the eollar and dragged him bodily in, Arthur

ugustus noll:.j;d the dusty floor, gasping—the door
slammed, and train shot out of the station,

" Bai Jove | " gasped Arthur Augustus,

" You young nas | *

D‘AmK started, and stared at his resever, It was Darrol of
the Sixth, P

tform,
swell

— i— - . -
- P ey -

R il A Pit kR, |
ARREL lookod frowni the famor, slowly
rosg, sol his coller a8 a9 P ~which was
- ﬁ' wlastmight,_ te 16 sefiior's = grip on it,
Ho put his necktio back in y, and dv i8 trousers
with a eambric handkereh ) he wiped his
porspiring forehead with - ¢! 16 ghiof, rather an
unfortunate result as far % went. He took his

: n‘p-.and sl
T
: ’Ifo 3 1 ked you

My hnil'!liurly fell off

silk hat oﬁ."plng it uyside
" BaiJove | What E‘nuw W
* You youn ass, nss,"

iny” .«

said D
Ol T wasn't ing of tha
when ‘1. was dw n’ at the door,” explai D'Arey. *1I
should eertainly o loat it if it had g en off then. _
It-was a feahfully nnwwow eseape. - T rnight have had to go to
s

Wayland without s hat, yn“hm. Ar
that is my vewy best toppah.” :
And he took up the topper, and smeothed the nap affeotion-
ately, almost as if he were stroking a kitten,
I feel wathah bweathless,” he remarked, ** I wasn't fware
that you were goin' to Wayland, Dawwel. I am goin' to seo
the opera-company there,”’ s :

o mattah of fact,

Darrel started, ¢ \h
* What | P AR R o :
** Nothin' surpwisin’ in that, surely, deah Boy,” aaid D' Arey,
“ My taste for mnsic is well known, I halieve. 1 tdok up the
. violin at one tims, and if 1 pw&ked 1 should have been a

wemarkably good playah by this ti Hewwies thinks he is
musical, you know--he makes a I'nmhg wow on a cornot, and he
geta quite excited whon I explain to him that he doesn’t know
F flat fwom a football boot. It was weally good news to me
when I heard that the Carlo Fiore Opewn (s,am} any were at
Wayland. T immedintely determined to patwonize the show."

" Oh, you did, did you ? " said Darrel, with a peeuliar grim.
ness in his tone, .

" Yaas, wathah ! "

** And you are going there now 1"

* Yaad, there's a matinee,” explained D'Arey. * Tt pom-
mences at thwee o’clock. I am particularly anxious to hear the
signowina."

* The whom ™

" Bignowina Colonna, the famous sopwano,” said D'Arcy.
T am wathah a judge of voices, you know, and I am wathah
anxious to hear her. 1 heard some musieal people talkin®
about her when I was home last, and they said she had weceived
an offah fwom Covent Gardon to sing in gwand opewa. Bai
Jove ! "—D'Arcy broke offi—'* pewhaps you are goin' to the
opowa, too, Darrel 1"

Darrel coloured.

* Porhaps I am,” he assonted.

“Good ! You can come in with me, if you like, and T will
explnin the thing to you as we go along———"

* Are you looking for a hiding, D'Arey 1"

* Cortainly not, I wegard that o% a wathah widiculous
qun?:.inn. I should uttahly wefuse, undah any cires., to weceive
a hidin".” ‘

" You might not have the chance of refusing,” eaid Darrel
grimly.  * You had bettor shut up.”

i lr my conversation is not able to you, Dawwel, I
shall be vewy pleased to shut up,” said Arthur Augustus, with
a at deal of dignity. *'There mlﬁht have been a more
polite way of exj.wessin® your wish on the subject, howevah.”

Darrel did not reply. "He leaned boek in his seat and elosed
his eyes, as if going tosleep.  He did not sleep, however, Arthur
Augustus, in the intervals of polishing his sillk hat, looked at
Darrel two or threo times, Tﬁ’: face of the Bixth Former
troubled, and sometimes a curious expression came over it
that D’Arcy did not understand. The train stopped at last
ot Wayland, and Darrel sprang out of the carriage and walked
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?uickly away. It was pretty evident that he was not yearning
or the society of a Fourth-Form junior, even when that junior
waa Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,

D’Arcy's movements were more leisurely, He strolled off
the platform in his usu lly graceful w;’y. and out into the
station entrance, Three youths in Norfolk jackets were
wheeling bieycles into the station, to put them u
Arthur Aufuat.us gave a yolp as a muddy wheel jamm
the beautifully-creased leg of his immaculate trousers,

“Oh! You howwid benst, got away !

“ My only hat ! It's Gusay ! "

“ Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy ! IFancy meetin’ you! I wodly
wish you would not run your filthy bike against my twousahs. '
“I"wish you wouldn't run your trousers ageinst my bike."

* Weally, Tom Mewwy *

“ Bhove that bike in here,” said Monty Lowther,

there.
against

“ No time

to jaw. We've Eot just time to walk down to the theatre before
the doors opon.
“ Bai Jove! Are you going to the theatre, deah boys ?"

“There's a matinee,” explained Tom Merry, a8 he gave
Lowther his machine to wheel in. ‘' It's an opera company
iving.a porformance at the local theatre—they’re here for
he wesk—Dblessed if I remember their name—-""

“The Carlo Fiore Opewa Company, deah boy."”

" Yea, that's it-—grand opera in English, you know, We
thought we'd run over and soe them,” #aid Tom Merry. It
was a fine afternoon for a spin. If we don’t like it we can como
out and ride round Wayland Hill home.”

“Wata ! If you have any taste you are bound to like it. I
am goin' there,” explained D'Arcy, ** and if you like 1'll take you
along, and explain the whole thing to you.'

“Thank you,” said Tom Merry, gratefully, ** You'rs always
kind, Gussy. You're always making these generous offera to
people.” ;

““ As n mattah of fact, deah boy, it is my intention to be kind.”

“ Always trying to be kind, and always succeeding in being
nainine,”’

( * Woally, Tom Mewwy ——""

“ You can come along with us if you like,"” #aid Tom Morry,
“ But I shall insist upon your clganing }mur face a little, first.”
" “Woally!" Arthur Augustus rushed to an automatic
machine in which glimmered a square of looking-glass., His
face was streaked with dust where he had wiped it with the dusty

andkerchief in the train. *“ Bai Jove! 1 was quite unaware
of this, Tom Merry.”

 Oh, T don’t suppose you care much about it. You Fourth-
Torm kids never will wash, T hear, unloss there's a prefect standing
over you with a cane.”

‘1 dusted my twousahs with my handkerchiof——""

“ But you can't expect to go out with chaps in a higher Form
with a face that colour.”

“ And unconsciously wiped my beastly face without thinking."

“ We'll take you along if you look reapectablo—not otherwise."

£ ’J.‘hn’t’a it,” said Lowther. * Rub it off on your sleeve,

Glusay.'

L fyam afwald it would wumple my sleeve, and pwobably
make it shiny. Thore is a place in this station where you can
have a wash and a bwush up.  Will you wait for me, deah boys ?
1 ahall not be more than twenty minutes,”

“You, I think I can soe wad twenty minutes,"
said Manners, ** when the theatre opens in five.”

“ It weally doesn't matter if you miss some of the firat act,
as I will tell you all about it goin' along."

" Rata ! " said tho Terrible Three, with singular unanimity.

“ Weanlly, deah boys——"

“ Weo're going. Good-byo."

“ Hold on. I .0.ild got thwough in a quartah of an hour if I
huwwied."

‘ More rats ! "

And the chums of the Shell walked out of the station. Arthur
Augustus hesitated, but a glance in the automatic machine's
mirror decided him. He would rather have missed the whole
operas than have gone out without a wash. A careful wiping
of the face with a handkerchief would have sufficed for any
other follow, But not for the swell of 8t. Jim's.

The chums of the Shell hutried down the quaint, old-fashioned
high-street of the market-town, and turned into the side.street
where the theatre stood. = There was only one theatre in Wayland
and the pieces there were usually of the most thrilling and blood-
vurdling deseription. Wicked {aronetu and heavy fathers and

orsocuted heroines flourished on the Thespian ds in the
ittlo town, n8 in most provincial towns, But sometimes there
was a change, A somowhat different class of theatre-goers
welcomed the a rance of a travelling oparn-cmngmny.

" Grand opera in English " was popular enough to fill the theatro
for & woeek. And though as a rule the performances«of * grand
opern in English ** wore far fro rfect, there was no doubt
that thoy did a good work in helping to educate the publio taste.
. And sometimes, in such a company, would be found a singer
not yet known to the world, but with a voice equal to that of a
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celobrity whose name was sufficient to cram the Covent Glarden
opera-house to the ceiling, 3
Tom Merry had musical tastes. Manners was something of a
janist. Lowther's knowledge of music was mainly confined
tho sweet sounds he could extract from a tin] whistle, - But
all three were keen to hear the opera given that slterncon at
the Wayland theatre. As the funds did not run to expensive
seats, they joined the erowd at the door of the pit. The crowd
was vory considerable, and the chums of the Shell could not get
near the door. The pit price was a shilling, which fell within
their means, but it was pretty certain that they would be in
the last row, or standing,

“Can’t be helped,” said Tom Merry, philosophically. * There's
one comfort—it's a jolly small theatre, and we shall be able to
hear, if not to sco."”

“ But I want to see,” said Manners. * Thoere's that what'n
her name—8ignoring something or other—they say she's awfully
sweet, and I want to see her.” .

** Bignorina Colonna.”

“That's it ! Italian name, but I hear she's an Englishwoman.
Hallo, who'a that shoving 1" y

A gentleman in a fur cap was shoving. He had come late,
but like many late-comers at a theatre, he thought he was entitled
to a front place, if he could get it by force of impudence and
elbows, He dug an elbow into Manners’ ribs, and another into
Tom Merry's back, and by the surprise of the attack, he passed
botween thom, and jammed himself in front, Tom Morry's
oyes glittered, He always played the game himself, and any-
thing like meanness made him- wrathful at once. And he
cortainly did not intend to give ua the place he had waited for
to aomoone elso who had not waited,

“ I say, my friend,”’ he remarked, tapping the gentleman in
the fur oap on the shoulder, *“ I don't think you're entitled
to atand there.”

The man looked round. He saw that he had only a boy to
doal with, and he assumed a threatening éxpreésion at once,

* Who are you talking to "' he demanded. It was a super-
fluous question, a8 he knew that Tom Merry's romark waos
addressed to himself.

“1 was speaking to you,"” said Tom Merry, quietly, * You
had no right to shove by me, Get back into your place.'”

“T don't think,"

“I don't think you do,” assented Tom Merry, ‘.But you
had bettor think about getting out sharp, or you wiﬁq fted.”

“ Who will shift mo 7" & 0 ek

T will” e

The gentleman in the fur caﬂl did not reply in worda, He hit
out, and Tom Merry parried the blow easily, Then three pairs
of hands fastenod upon the obstreperous gentleman, and, beforo
he know what was happening, he was on the , and the
chums of the Shell caliu'y stepped over him. A shove from threo
feet simultancously sent him rolling, and he brnu@et ?lp on the
odge of tho pavement. There he sat up, looking bewildered.

* Door's open ! " said &ﬁmebodrir- e

The throng swayed and pushed forward, and began to pour
into the theatro. The gentloman in the fur cap picked himself
up, and followed, but a dozen new.-comers were in front of
him now, and he was separated from the chums of the Shell,

“

A

e,

CHAPTER 4.
D'Arey is Indignant!

OM MERRY took three ticketa at the pay-box, and the chums

of the Shell followed the crowd into the theatre. It was

a little dark entrance, and it led into a little dark passage,

which gave admittance to a little dusky pit. The t
full, and the Terrible Threo looked in vain for seats.

“ Never mind, let's atand,” eald Tom Merry, cheerfully.
** Wo oan got behind the middle of the back row, and that's better
for hearing, anyway, than any side seat.”

They secured standing places in the middle, behind the last
row of seats, The people were still thronging in, and a gentle-
man in a fur cap shoved behind the Terrible Three.

Throo or four rows of people standing were soon behind them.

+ By Jove, this is a cmgl" said Manners. ‘' It's not ofton
you got & crush. like this in the daytime at a theatre in a local
town. -

“ Tho-signorina’s the attraction,” said Lowther. * Everybody
sooms to be talking about her. Her name’s been in ¥ho papers a
lot lately, too."”

Tho name of Signorina Colonna was indeed on many lips.
The opera to be given was ‘‘ Il Trovntore,” and Bignorina
Colonna was taking tho P.“ of Leonora. The fact that the
opera was given lni:nglla i was rathor gratifying than otherwise
to most of the audience. What it lost by the translation was
eompensated for by the fact that they would be able to under-
stand better, The pit of the theatre was small, atuffy, and hot ;
the stalls in front were not much better, but they were less thickly
filled, and the chums of tho Shell, looking over many heads and
hats, wished they were there,
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. * The stalls are jolly cheap here, too,” Tom Merry remarked.
Three bob I think, ~ I suppose it wouldn't run to it. They'd
let us change,”
*T've got one-and-six,” said Mannora,
' And I've got a tannor,” snid Lowther,
* Then it's no good getting out my ninepence,” #aid Tom
}P‘ilhﬁy': I'glmgh[ng. * We shall have to stick it. Can't be helped |
ullo

" What's the matter ? "

" Look at that chap going into the stalls 1 ™

" Darret | * ejnculated Lowther.

The chums of the Bhell could plainly see the sturdy figure of
the Sixth-Former, He was entering the front row of the wtalls,
and evidently had a booked weat, He sab down in the middle of
the front row, without troubling himself to look back at the
erowd in the rear, and quite unconscious of the faet that three
pairs of were upon him. Monty Lowther gave a-sniff,

" Bo this is what he's cut the practice-mateh for,” he said,
** I believe in a chap hearing any; decent musie when he gota the
chance, but faney cutting a matoh to come hera ! Kildare would
bafild if he knew,”

It's curious,” said Tom Merry, thoughtfully. * T know
Darrel ia rather musical, as far as that goes, I remember ho had
perminsion to practice the organ in the chapel, and he often goes
in there and plays. I've sven some scores in his study, too.
But 1 really shouldn't have thought he'd have disappointed
Kﬂds{e:_ for the sake of coming hore, It doesn't seem liko

** Bomething enrious about it,” said Manners, with a shake
of the head. ** Perhaps he knows somebody in the company.”

¥ H'mé d’ﬂo might."k o
| " @Great Boott! Look at that cheeky yor bounder !
' xelamed Lowther, indignantly. A lnndligr?g'm had  just
entered a hox, and there wus no mistaking the elegant figure of
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy,

‘* What-ho, 8t. Jim's'! " shouted Lowther.

Arthur Augustos D' looked round at the familiar call,
and caught sight of the chums of the 8hell at the back of the pit.
He waved a lavender glove to them gracefully, and placed his
silk hat -down on a seat. Then he sat down, and R::-
ceeded to languidly survey the audienece through his eyeglass.

It was close upon time for the curtain to rise now. Tom

looked over a programme. The name of Signorina
Uolonna was opposite that of Leonora in the liat of characters,
but the other nnmes he did not know. The orchestra was filling
the theatre with sound. The performance was good in its way,
but with the diminutive orchestra of a provincial theatre
rosult, of course, wus very thin. When the curtain went up
evu_rng.c‘r waa fastened ug:n the s .

errible Three watched and listened with great interest,
The simple melodies of “ I Trovators ™ were casy to follow,
and many of them, of course, already familinr to the boys.

The singing, s was to be expeoted, was not of & high class— -

with two exceptions, Signorine Colonna, as Loonora, and the
tenor who took the of Manrico. The latter, whose name
Tom Morry saw by the programme was Robert Armitage, had
® full, rich voice, which sounded all the finer by contrast with

r porformances of the rest. The first act finished amid

the
loud clay Y]lnx. The erowd behind the Terrible Three WS, vory |
thick. )I‘

o gentleman with the fur cap was pmin'g‘elua behind
T;m !f:rry. and n-.l;.n m:md ‘lo Iinve had friad fish for one !.lr?o'
most recent moals,” ximity was not gratifying to

ero of the Shell. Mol er ” . e
1 sny, I'm get tired in the logs,” said Lowther, with a
imace, ! th.:l‘vl like standing about like a stork.”
S Ve got an ides," Tom Merry remarked, with a twinkle in
his e
mﬂ\:ou going to squat down for me to sit on your head 1
Wall, no, not exactly. I was thinking that CGussy has o
hox with some vacant seats in it, and we mié:t pay him a visit,"”

“By Jove ! Rather!"

"' Lot's soe, nnyway,”

The chums withdrew into the behind the pit, and
Tom Merry explained to an .emd'ﬁﬁﬁ:u thoy wi to visit
4 friend in a box. Tho man explained in turn that communi-
cation betweon the different parts of the house was not allowad.
But a shilling fh his-palm convinced him that the rules might

safely noglected upon a single occasion, and the Terr
Three were lod ? & cirenitous route to D'Arcy’s box, They
entered the little door, and D'Arcy looked round.

" Tom Mewwy ! " he exclaimed.

" Yes, rather | 'Shall we come in "

** Bai Jove, yaas !

The attendant was satisfied and he de , shutting the
door. The box was not a large one, and four juniors pretty
well filled it. Arthur Augustus had risen to streteh his Ty,
und was leaning in & gracelul attitude against the wall. Monty
Lowther drnpsd into his chair,

" Good ! " he said. * This is very ecomfy.”

' Yaas, wathah."

** Checky young bounder, having a box all to yourself,"
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" Well, T paid for it, you know,” said D’Arey mildly,

*“That's not to the point,” said Manners, * It's rot for.a
Fourth Form kid to have a box and fellows in the Shell to stand
in the pit,”

I am weally sowwy for you,”

“ Oh, don’t waate any sorrow on us | said Mannors, * We
shall be quite comfy. Can you make a little more room, Lowther?
The orchestra are coming in again.”

** Bai Jove v )

" Certainly 1" paid Lowther, “ Pull up that other chair
beside mine, and keep your head back o my shoulder, and
yo'u'll see rip ing‘ly."

 Good | You're right ™

“* Weally, Mannahs——""

" Tom Merry can stand behind my chair,” said Lowther,
“I’ll change with him at the end of the next act."”

“ Weally, Lowthah—"

" That's all right,” said Tom Morry, heartily, ** I oan lsan
on the back of your chair, But we must'give Guasy a chance, as
ho’s a0 gnmml{ invited us into his box."

“But—but T 't—

* Cortainly 1™ snid Lowther. * Nothing mean about me,
Gussy shall havo the side of the box nearest the stage, and keep
it to himsolf,"™

As the side of the box nearest the was bloeked off from
all viw, unless D’ Arey put his hoad out like a tortoise, Lowther's
genorsity was not quite so generous as it sounded. Arthur
Augustus was growing pink with suppressed indignation. But
the chums of the Shell were so serious that it was eloar that the
belioved he had invited them to appropriate his box. At
events, it seomed so. And D' » who was the pink of polite-
nesa, felt a natural hesitation t undeceiving them, He
half thought that the Terrible Throo were ** rotting,”’ but he
could not be sure, §

The orchestra was recommencing, and the chums of the Shell
settled themselves comfortably to look and listen,

‘“All right over there, Gussy " asked Tom Merry, with
solieitudo,

** Weally, Tom Mawwly— '

** Can you see pnrl'nct{ gl

“I can see nothin’, [—"

** Hear all right as well 1"

" Weally, Tom Mewwy i

“Good! I'm glad you're comfy,
starting,"

** 1 musat weally observe——"" S

“Don't tak now, Gussy,” whispered TLowther. ' You
mustn’t talk whilo the music’s going on, you know. It's bad
form,”

Arthur Augeatus aimply glared. To be lactured on good
form, under eﬁ?eimumstancen, waa insult added to injury,

** Bai Jove, Lowther——""

" nmh t "

I insist upon speakin’. I insist upon—=—"

“ Bilence 1 Shut .up !'"* came an audible buzz tlgn the
audience ; and Arthur A tus reluctantly shut up. But the
indignation of the swoll of 8t. Jim's during the second aet of
** 11 Trovatore ' was too doeep for speech,

Sh, now! They're

CHAPTER &,
Darrel's Secret,
Y tho time the curtain fell Tom was &vtty tired
]B of standing, and D'Arcy seem to a little
fatigued, too. He changed from one leg to  another
continually. He had eome round to stand besido Tom Merry,
#0 he did not miss much ; and in the interest of the opern and
the sweet melodies ho had forgotten his indignation. | At the
end of the act he was beaming,
“Bai Jove ! This is wathah wippin’, deah boys, fsn't it 7
he exclaimed. ** What a feahful wascal that count is, jsn't
bo 1"

“ Awful I said Lowther. " But the tenor—Manrico the
Troubadour—I like him. Ho has a ripping volce, too, The
count hasn’t,”

** Loonora is wonderful,”” said Tom Merry. * I haven’t heard
a voiee like hers but once, and that was when Unele Frank took
me to Covent Garden in the opera senson and I heard Tetraz#ini.
Bignerina Colonna is wonderful ! ™

* Yaas, wathah ! Tshould like to t her with a bouquet,”
said D'Arey, thoughtfully. “ Do you think she would care for
a bouquet, Tom Mewwy 1™ .

* Certainly ! Go out and get one, and bring in some lemon
squash with you. On second thoughts, bring in the Jemen
squash first,”

* Weally, Tom Mewwy——""

“ I say,"doesn’t Darrel take it in, too ™ said Tom Merry,
with a glance at the Sixth-Former sitting in the stalls, * He
didn’t take his eyes off Leonora onee.” 5

‘" I noticed that,” grinned Lowther ; “and I rather think 1've
hit on the explanation of the giddy mystery." 4
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“Bai Jovel What is it? I didn’t know thers was any
mystewy, doah boys. Tf you like, I will take it up as an amateur
detective and unwavel it.”

“ Rats ! ' It is the mystery of Darrel cuttin the match to
w!‘!'“Etot.gB a travelling opora company. It's Leonora.”

l “ Darrel’s mooney 1"

F ¢ Boah 1" said Tom Merry, incredulously.

. % Fact! I've beon looking at his chivvy, and I tell you it's
@o. He's come here to see the signorina, and for mo other

on.”
“My hat! said Tom Merry. “ There might ba something

in it. = You know it was his turn to put lights out in the Shell
dormitory this week, and Rushden has beon doing it. I asked
Rushden Inst night where Darrel was, and he said he had gone

out."”

“ Hero, vory likely.
Monday."

" My word ! But she must be years older than Darrel.”

« What doea that matter t *’ sald Lowther, with the air of an
oracle. ** When young fellowa fall in love for the first time it
often ia with %ilh oldor than themselves."

“ Bai Jove ! You seem to know all about it, Lowthah.”

#1 know all about it by observing Gussy. All the girla he
léu fallon in love with were older than himsolf, excepting

ousin Ethel.”

“ Wonlly, Lowthah——""

v Darrel is following in Gussy’s lootsteps. Tho question ia
whether we ought to uﬁte tho matter in hand, and show him that
it won't do."”

waron'd bottedif you want a partioularly fine specimen of a
thick ear."”

“ Yons, wathah 1" k

“ Well, you know, we can't have him neglecting .the fobter
liko this," said Lowther, shaking his head. ** What I think is
that Gusay ought to point out to him how the matter stands,
Clusay has a delicate way of doing these things, and he could
make Dacrel soo reason where we might only put him into a
temper. '

“Bai Jove! There’s something in that, too, What do you
think, Tom Mo "

“ 1 think you'd better not bo an ass, and that Lowther had
botter find some safer subject for rotting,” said Tom Merry,
laughinﬂ."

“'Well, you know 1'm an awlully tactful chap, and a few
words from one who knows about -theso things might be vewy
valuable to a young fellah like Dawwel.”

* Ha, ha, hat"

T woally do not see anythin’ to onckle at. T think——"

“ Think how we're going to get some lemon squashes, kid,”
said Tom Merry. .

“That is euler enough, T will ordeh them of the attendant.”

And Arthur uﬁ.ﬂtuu did. By the time the juniors had finished
their lomon syuashes the curtain was going u again, Lowther
rose from the chalr, and pushed Arthur Augustus into it.

“* 1" all wight, Lowthah, deah boy. You can have the chair."”

“Rats ! "' grinned Lowther, * 8it down'l”

“ Well, il you insist——""

The awell of 8t. Jim's, in spite of his politeness, was lad to
sit down. The chums of tho Shell could see very well hind
him. The intorest of the opera took all their attention, and
they soon forgot Darrol of the Sixth. Darrel was not oven aware
of their presence in the theatre. The handsome young Sixth-
former was gazing only at Leonora, and when the signorina waa
not on the stage he was quiet and exprossionless, When sho
nprmd. his wholo face lighted nr'.‘

he whole house was silent wi eoami' when the famous
“ Miserere "' scene oame on, The singing o Leonora had never
been 8o swéet, .o rich, and the answering voico of the tenor
from within the tower thrilled every heart. The words, though
a very 'tnndequw of the original Italian, were touching
enough.

. £ Ah, now doath slnwlinuring.

Brings me at last relief,

Heore in this dungeon, lone in this dungeon pining,

Farowoll | Leonora, farowell !

Full and rich came the tenor, and the chums of the Shell felt
the tears rolling down their gheeks as they heard it, and he
the mrly of Loonora. The gignorina, for the time, waa Leonora

i

These poople came to Wayland on

herself ; thore was no doubt that she was an accomplished
aotress, as well as a marvollous singer, and she was living the

art,
pas Bal—bal Jove!"” Yugod Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, when
tho scene was over. * I—1I fecl wathah queer about the thwont,
you know, deah boys."

Even Lowther, the mocker, was silent and touched. Tf the
whole thing was melodramatic the boys did not notice it,
They were thrilled through and through by the sweetness of
the miusic and the wondorful power of the singing in that
The last soenes soon were over now, and the
out of the theatre, The Terrible Three and
and almost ran into

aplendid duset.
crowd poured
Arthur Augustus went out together,
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Darrel. Ho did not notics them, e was walking along like
one in a dream, and the juniors glanced after him curiously.

Darrel was not going homeward. - He went round the theatre,
and Lowther, glancing after him, saw him stop at the stage door,
The chuma walked on. '

“ Not much doubt about it1" said Lowther. But he waa
not smiling now ; the sweet and wonderful soprano wad still
in his ears. [

“ Poor chap ! " said Tom Merry softly. AT,

Then they strolled on to the tation in silence, Sadnesa
was the reigning feeling in their breasts ; they did not know
why, yet they wore glad—very glad—that they had spent the
afternoon as they had spent it.

The chums of the Shell fetched out their bicycles, and Arthur
Augustus took the train for Rylcombe. The thres were silent
as they rode homeward. The October dusk wes deepening
aa they reached the gatos of Bt. Jim's.

Blake, Herries, and Dighy were lounging at the p,mbea. looking
down the road, and they at once hailed the Terri hle Throee,

“ Where have you been, instead of kee inq up your footer
ractico "' demanded Blake severely. “%Vn ve been gotti.nﬁ
truction by watching tho scratch match of the seniors, an

then getting up one of our own with Figgins & Co."”
klt;ll oll:.wu on't need 8o much practico a8 you Fourth Form

“.Oh, cheese it! Where have you been

“ Been to the opera.”

“ Rata | Have you soen Cussy !

“Yea; he was in Wayland, and he's coming home by train,
I ;{,ﬂ. how did the Bixth Form match go 1" asked Tom Merry.
 Kildare did it, I suppose ? " ° v

“ Yen; the first ureven did it—two gonls to one, thou
they were playing Lefevre of the Fifth in the place of Darrel,”
said Blake. '* Darrel wasn't playing."

“ O1d news, my son."

“ How the deuce did you know ?"

“ Bocause wo #aw him in Wniylmd. Come on, kids, I'm
hungy. and the fire's got to be lighted in the atudy.  You'll
see (husay soon, Blake.'

And the Terrible Three went on towards the Behool House.
Jack’ Blake cast a Jruulad look after them, and then shook
his head. It seemed to him aa if the chums of the Shell Form
were kaopln% something back. A# a matter of fact, they woro !

“No need to spread the yarn about Darrol,”” Tom Merry
remarked. ‘' It's no businesa of ours !

“ Right you are—but I expect Guss will,”

“ Well, we can’t he|¥ that,” sald Tom Merry, It would
be rough on old Darrel if it became a joke of the junior orma.
Ho's a good sort."” J & iy <

“One of the best " said Lowther heartily— “md.-mukm
of Darrel, ns he's out we may as well + his methyla
spirit stove to boil the kettle, and save 1 the fire, We
can get some methylated spirit from Knox's study.”

,"

CHAPTER 6.
The Signorina.

“Thank you."
Darrel, of the Sixth, followed the man along a'
entered at the stage-door, and sent'

name to Signorina Colonna. The paisage was dim,
uncarpeted, with bare walls and dusty windows. At the foot’
of  staircase a ges jet, enclosed by nothing but a bare wire
netting, flick and flared, It showed uncarpeted atairs
winding up into dusky dimness,

“This way, #ir."

The attendant was shabby, and there was u‘lodour of recont
gin-and.water about him. Darrel follgwed him quietly u
the stairs, On the hard, bare wood, their footatéps rang with’
a hollow sound, Darrel’s face was pale—palo with excitoment.
Ho hardly noticed his surroundings. 'The man stopped
landing where threo doors, b?en One of them was wide

g THE signorina will see you, sir.”

dusky possage. He had
in. s

ued gas came from it.

open, and s glare of unsul )
ca\_:rht a glimac oll a man in the room. He was sitting on A
chair in o state of shabby dishabille. Thoe half of him!

was olad in the apparel of the Count of Luna in the opera—nob!
quite 8o im‘prsuiw at close ctuuun. Around the uprn part
an old Norfolk jncket was buttoned and belted. His fnce was'
a mass of half-removed grease-paint. A glass of warm whisky -
and-water stood by his elbow, and he had just taken a na
Darrel saw him. He looked the most curious  heavy villain "
it was possible to imagine.

The other doora on the landin
stopped at one of them, and looked round at Darrel.

«his is the signorina’s dressing-rovm,” he aaid.

Darrel nodded,
tively, “T find

* Long way up, sir,” sald the man &
them stairs ‘arder and 'arder hevery dm. air."”
Darrel understood. He slipped” a shilling into the man's
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hand, and he departed—the glow of anticipation in his face
telling of more gin-and-water to come, Darrel tapped at the
door, and a4 swoet voice bade him enter.

He entered.

Bignorina Colonna's dressing-room was the best the Wayland
Theatre Royal could multer.';gr she was the star of the company
at present there. But the dressing-rooms of a provincial
theatro are seldom comfortable. The room was somewhat
large, and that waa the bost that could be said of it. The
walls were bare, the window dusty, the furniture of the plainest
and of o nhﬂa.l) manufacture—of a design that might have
mado anyone of the slightest artistic feeling weop. And there
was not much of it, o properties of Leonora, and of half a
dozen other operatic characters, were disposed about in the
moat conveniont plages, But there was a neatness, a propriety
in the tawdry room that showed the least keen observer that
& woman of true womanly feeling was there, The sordid
swroundings were ns refined as a refined nature could make
them under such difficulties,

Sordid the surroundings were without a doubt, yet the room
might have been Aladdin's palace—to Darrel. He had eyes
dor nothing but a sweet oval faco and a pair of large, dark,
caressing eyes—a sweet face from which the maeke-up of the
#stage had m- removed, and which glowed with a healthy
colour of its own, “ Bignorina Colonna” was the name by
which the singer went~—Dbut her name was all that there was
of Ttalign about her, She was an Englishwoman—or, rather,
girl—young, though older than Darrel by years, There was a
Bweot geriousness her manner, as of one who had found the
B“ht.o‘ life thorny, and yet faced its diffioulties with a brave

onr

ooy gl s By e g e g
X W o oar - M ¥
l'dum his lips. The signorina laughed a little and drew it
away, and Darrel pat down. He looked at the signorina, his
heart in his eyes. Words would not come to his li

1 conld not help

" ut "

* You are not glad to see me ¢ he said,
“I am glad to seo you, But—-—"

*But I am a fool | " said Darrel, his oyes falling before hers,
“1 know it. But—but—Pauline—— °{'ml told me I might
call you Pauline—--"

" Why not 1"

** You have not ealled me Dick ! ™

The signorina laughed softly,

“My dear boy-——-="

T am not such a boy,” said Darrel. * I—I suppose I scem
Absﬁmtom I am over seventeen, and I am a prefect at
Bt. ‘'s—but I suppose you wouldn't know much about that,
BIt.—-'l': am not a boy now, You cannot be much older than

am

The signorina only smiled,
* Do you remember the night T firsst saw you in London 1"
said Darrol in a low voice—"'in the vacation ¥ I came into

the theatro mﬁo by chance, You were singing Marguerite, in
* Faust,' I did not take my eyes off once. The opera was
& droam to me, When it was over, I went round to the stage
door and waited theve

in the hope of catehi of g
T weas e T o e

‘  thought, of nothing elss. Oh, Pauline |
lndllhﬂnv;rh Mv;!nmziwm%lgrh
S T VT D o o

snid it must bo farewell at once and for ever,
d upon me a8 & boy-—you were amused by my

“ Not only amused, Dick, but touched-—deeply touched,
“ £ it i "
“:gd: “1;- mpossible.

u must oo for yourself that mythixig of the kind
You are a boy at school !

ekt

I shall woon be leaving for Oxford,

- on think now."

3 | never ," said Darrel quietly, * What I feel
now I shall always feel. I—I only want to be with you—to
#oe you somelimes—to hear you speak. That is not asking
wuch—and in the future———'

“ My dear boy——1" A

* You are not much older than I am,” said Darrel. * You
are not more than twenty,”

The signorina did not reply.

** Besidos, that is nothing.” I do not care——""

" My dear lad-—"

" Lot me wait five years, ten
™ You shall see whother 1 shall

cars, any time,” said Darrel,
ange,
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“ Ho you E-v- came ngain,” whe said—" after what told you,"

B . Dh:ckttol's. I Im:luolﬂ Diolk,
ut listen to me, to acquaintance in
London—I saw you many tu,::. mdm,
our friendship. In my surroundings, you came wi
honeat, simple heart, h'l{e—llko a breath of fresh air from o
heath. I liked {ou—-l like you now. I did not think what
would come of it. I waa thoughtless—and you, my dear boy,
were reckless. When you spoke out, I told you we must
?\IOVN #ee each other again, I did not expect to see you,
ow—""

"1 heard that the Carlo Fiore Company were in Wayland,
and I had to come.”

She shook her head.

" You should not have come, Dick,”

“ You did not wish to see me 1" he said bitterly, * I am
8 trouble to you. Then——"

She laid her hand softly on his arm as he was rising.

" You know it is not that, Dick, I like you—and T am
¥lul to see you. After the kind of men I sometimes meot,

am doubly glad to see yox. You do not understand, Dick.
You will understand, some day when you ave older, what the
frivndal:i‘: of a_brave smd true heart must mean to ono in my
ewrroundings. “But—it was for own sake that I said we
must part.  You must forget this folly."

" But I cannot f 1 do not want to.”

" You must | It will be better for us never to meet again.”

Vi smbatry 8 the gl SoAbAL )

0 misery in t. a the signorina strangely,
Bhe laid her hand softly wpon his. .
. "My dear Dick, you must not think about me. But-=but
if you wish you shall see me agnin, while™ am stny'g:g in
Wayland. We are here till Ba e by

" You sometimes allowed me to walk with you in London,”
said Darrel. “ I—1 have so much to tell you, Will you——"

* Perhaps ; I will think,"”

** This afternoon 1’

The signorina laughed.

* There is an evening performance,” she said. “ We have to
begin to Fmpm for it almost s soon as the matinee is over,”

* But I shall see you to-morrow ¢

** Perhaps,”

* May I call, then ! T can get here by five, il you——

** But have you nothing to detain you at the school 1

Darrel coloured. For a moment he thought of Kildure, and
the most important football fixture the season that was
coming off on Saturday. But he #hook his head,

"' "There is nothing that T cannot put off.”

“Then you may come.”’ .

Darrel roge. He bent over the signorina’s hand,

** You are ve%kiml to mo,"” said the boy huskily,
you don't know how much this means to me."”

‘' Perhaps 1 do,” she said softly. * But remember, if you
800 me again, it is only as a friend, Dick ; you must not think
of nll:u::‘hms else,” 4 g W

‘1 will not spoak _nnydlh:ebo., ~ovents, said,
“ How glorloulg 70 eang this 4 :

“ You liked it 1 *

‘It was wonderful. T have heard that you have been asked
to'in, at Covent Garden,' said Darrel, ' I ghall hear you

"Th.uh.nhnnﬂgo‘ tiations ; I cannot say. I may go to
America instead.” 2
Darrel’s face fell,
'“;r“.—}'ﬁsebo.‘?;' Diek.”™ The signorina pressed
“ It m tter for you, l L
s hand + Goodbyerr T
“ Good-bye,” said the boy, in a choked voice.

“ You--

The girl stood silent, pensive, after he had Jeft her, A few
minutes later there was o at the door! The signorina
ovidently knew the tap, for her ion changed, and a

brightness came into her beautiful face,

* Come in, Bob,"”

The door opened. Tt was Armitage, the tenor who had sung
the part of the Troubadour in the opera, who looked in. He
was & handsome fellow in his own proper person, with a cheery
Englinh face and laughing eyes.

““We haven't too muech time for tea,” he said.
had a visitor 1

* Yos, Bob,”

*“The boy I saw in London ™

“* Yea, ﬁe belongs to a school near this town, and so he
ecame over.”

' The tenor ghook his finger at her,

' Pauline ! *

" I wish he had never seen me,” rhe said, as she joined him.
# T like him very much.”

And the signorina's fair face was very thoughtful for a long
time, till the need to prepare for the evening’s opera banished
every thought from her mind but that of the now role she was
to

" You have

-
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CHAPTER 7.
P'Arcy Thiaks He Ought to Iaterfere.

RTHUR AUGUBTUS D'ARCY stepped from the trap
at the gatea of St. Jim's, paid the driver and added &
shilling for the man himself, and walked in—into three

paira of arms that closed round him and marched him forward
at o pace that nearly drnj: d him off his feet.

“ Bai Jove ! "’ exclaime %‘Atoy. looking round in the October
dusk, *‘ Weally, Blnka—pwa{ weloase me, Dig—don't twead
on my feot, Howwies. You will spoil my hoota.”

“feata | anid Blake. * I've a jolly good mind to tread on
your neck, What do you mean by being late when we were
waiting for you 1 "

“T didn't know you were waiting for ma, deah boys,
you been gettin' into any mischjef while I've beon out 1"

 Wo've been playing footer,” said Blake, *“ and you'd better
!l'y_hy gome soon, or you'll lose your place in the junior team.

om Merry has been talking a lot about shoving in Reilly instead
of you,"

“T whould uttahly wefuse to allow Weilly to be shoved in
inatead of me."”

“ Football,” went on Blake, unhoeding, ** makes you hungry.
I'm hungry.”

“ Bo am 1,” said Herries,

* Moi aussi,” said Dig plaintively.

“ And nslyou are the only one in funds at the present moment,”
wont on Blake, * we naturally wanted you to come in early.
This way to the tuckshop.”

“1 am weally sowwy-——

“ Oh, it's all right, 8o long as you hurey;
never,’”’

“1 am sowwy——""

¢ Blow your sorrow |
pepted. Come on.”

‘T am 80 . but—-"

* Yank him int"

“ It will bo useless to yank me in,
apent all my tin at Wayland.”

“ You've done what 1"

“ §pent all my tin."”

* Do you mean to say that you are stony, too ? "

** Yana, wathah 1"

““ Well, of all the young rotters 4

* Pway do not app;fk:unh a diswespoctful expwession to me,
deah boy. I do not it, I should be obliged if you would
weloase mo immediately.”

The chums of Stud{ No. 6 released D'Arcy immediately—so
immodiately that he fell in a heap, and his silk hat rolled on
the ground, Blake looked down at him.

“ What are you doing that for, Gussy 1" he asked,

** You uttah wottah ! "

“ Don't you find the ground hard to sit on—especially so
puddenly * " :

“ | wegard you as a set of bonsts," said D’Arcy, risin,
dusting his trousera. ‘' I.have told you before that I
wuffness. I feol vewy stwongly upon that point.”

 What do you mean by coming home stony ! " demanded

Dipb ",
= &feallv. Dig—""
“This has got to be ingnired into,” said Blake seriously.

“ We can’t have Gussy going on the ran-dan in this reckless
way. How many tigars have you had, Gussy "

* Weally, Blake——"

“ How many bottles of champagne t "

 Eipn, whete Bat"the ? As your kee

L n wi ’ tin gone ur s , Wo are
bound to inquire into the mat%:r." o5 a0

I wefuse to wegard you .ns my keepahs, As a mattah of
fact, 1 have boen to the opewa."” i

- ;hu what " doms;nded throo vcgam. . - Ll

“The opewa—gwand opowa in ish, you lknow. tol
?mu I was goin Eloro 1 went, nnd‘vlvu willin' to take you
youndahs along with me."

Have

"

Bettor late than

Don't I tell you your apology is ac-

I am sowwy, but I have

.

and
islike

“Oh, yes, [ romember,” said Blake. ' It's at Wayland
Theatre Royal, isn't it 1"

“Yans, wathah!"

“ You can gotin the pit there for a bob,"” said Blake.

“ Yaas, I dare say you can,” said D'Arcy, ‘I have nevah
twied, but I dare say it is poss.”

* 1 guppose you had a box 1 " suggested Dighy sarcastically,

" Yans, w it

“ Well, you checky

“1 fail to seo any c

oung bounder——"
ok in the mattah, Rlake, The hoxds
are widioulo cheap at the Wayland Theatre—ten shillin’s
for the one I had. You could have coms in it without any
extwa chargo, you know."

‘ And you've blued our tea on a box | "

“ Woally, T had forgotten your tea, and I didn’t know you
wors bwoke, It was a comfy box, though those Shell bo 15
took up most of it. The opewa was ‘Il Twovatoway,’ and I
liked it vewy much."”

» LIBRARY. One Penay, 9

* And how much cash did you bring home ? "'

“ Only the agweed-upon sum for the hire of the twap fwom
the station, and a shillin’ ovah, deah boys "

“ Where's the shilling !

“ I pwesented it to the dwivah.’

* Woll, the only thing I can think of is to frog’s-march him
to the School House, and biff his hat ovor his eyes,” said Blalke.

“ 1 uttahly wefuse to be fwog's-marched, and if you touch
my toppah I shall no longah wegard you ns fwiends, As o
mattah of fact, I have a wathah important mattah to consult
you chaps about, if{ou will gome up to the atudy.” -

** What's it about ? "

“ About Dawwel.”

** Have you seen him ? "

* Ho went in the twain with me to Wayland. It's a gweat
secwob,” *

“What ia t "

“ About Dawwel bein' in love with a singah.”

" Eh—whuat "

“ And T don't know whethah I ought to tell you chaps, but I
waa thinkin' of consultin’ you before T spoke to Dawwel about
it. Come up to the study.”

The chums of the Fourth followed Arthur Augustus up to the
atudy willingly enough then, Thoy had been surprised by
Darrel's absonce from the football match of the afternoon, and
D'Arcy’s information was ltartlinF. They entered the study,
and J’mk Blake lighted the ges, for the Ooctober evening had

already sot in, Then he ol the door, and took up an Indian
club, “D'Arcy watched the latter proceeding in somo mnazo-
ment,

I gupposo you are not goin’ to pwaoctice with Indian clubs
in this oxtwemely small woom, Blake ! ™ ho remarked,

“Oh,no. This is for use, in cnse you have heen gammoning,"
explained Blake. * If you've told us that yarn about Darrol
08 0 new thizl;ﬁ in jokes, bang goes your topper. Got on.”

“ Weally, Blako——""

“ Got on with the washing ! "

“ Undah the cires., I shall wefuso to aoquaint you with tha
uticgznhn. I will pwoceed to Tom Mewwy’s study and consult
im about it."”

“If you don't got on this instant, there will be a new tcpnar
wanted in the D'Aroy family,” said Blake, poising tho elub in tho
air,

“ Powwaps I may as woll hlVou-—-—--" -

“ Yes, perhaps you may. ill you get on, What's this
about Darrel being moony "

“It's a fact, deah boys, You have heard of Bignowina
Cnloxnu B thing 1"

** A singor or some!

* Yaas, wathah!”

“The name was in the local paper this week,” said Dighy.
“ 8ho's in o company playirg at the Wayland Theatre."”

“ Bxaotly, deab boy. She is a woally marvellous sopwano,
and I was vewy gleued with the opewa. In the Misewewe
goene I folt quite dwy about the thwoat, you know, it was so
touchin', I was touched v

“You wore s little touched bofore you started, ﬁhouqh."
said Blake, tapping his forchead, * Never mind the singing.
Get on with the story."

 Well, Dawwel was in the stalls—"

“ Do you mean to say that Darrel of the Bixth out the footer
for the sake of going to a theatre t' demanded Jack Blake
ineredulously.

1 wa considah it was for the sake of sooin’ Bignowina
Colonna,"”

“gi:edth.tglzl;gh 1l the time, just as Hewwies' bulld

“ Was Wi or al 0, just as og
watchos Hewwies whor Howwies is takin' him a bone. 1

& H.J ha, ha | What a pootical chap you are, Gussy | Bub
did he do an g boeside watch her ? Y

“ Ho went wound to the stage door aftahwards,”

‘ My word 1™ ssid Digby, with a whistle.

“ Tom M and Mannahs and Lowthah thought the same

as 1 did about it,” said D’Arcy. ' There isn't much doubt on
The weal question is, what am 1 to do in the

Jack Blake itlnd at him,
can see how you've gob anything to do with it,"

he remarked. » .
“ Weally, Blake, the mattah Ol.?ht not to wun on like this,
Dawwel is noglootin’ the footah, and I donot appwove of a youth

of his age cawwyin' on like this, A word in season b save
him fwom makin'an ass of himself. Lowthah suggested that I
should speak to him on the subjoct——"" ;

* Lowther was rotting, you young ass '

“ I wofuse to be a8 a young ass. Lowthah m{
have been wottin', as he is a wottah ; but I think it’s watha
a good idea.” - .

‘ You'd better keep off the grass. Darrel would get into o
wax_and give you a hiding and sling you out.”.

* T ghould uttahly wefuse to be alung out.’ Tt :
* Your refusal wouldn't count for much, kid, if Darrel lost his

Do not miss “ Ans ' New Short Autumn Serial, * GREED,” which starts next Tuesday,
* Qctober m 5

Order your-copy

of “ Answers” to-day.

Price One Penny.

_—



(]

rass. The Sixth
've notiged that.
ints in the
approaching

tomper " grinned Blake. "KeeF off the
don't l{ln advice from the Fourth Form.
Bless you, I could put Kildare up to a lot of
m mt of the first eleven, but it'a no g
the aubject even."

** 1 ahall have to turn the mattah ovah in my mind——" +
. “Don't an ass, kid. Let's get to Tom Merry's
study, and seo if they have anything for tea . - If they have,
t radk us, and if they don't aslk us, we can male o rush,

raid the show."”
“ Good wheeze,” said Herries.

% Yaas, T wegard that as a wathah good idea. Wait a few

ﬂﬂum till I'vo got my toppah in the hat-box. It's no good
- you fellows goin’ without me."”

t the chuma of the Fourth did not wait, and D'Arey left

topper on the table, and hurried after them towards Tom
Merry's study. "
" » ——
CHAPTER 8,

Called to Acgount. |
ILDARE, the captain of Bt. im's, was standing at the
door ‘of the Bugaol House, looking out into the dusky
quadrangle,

The captain of the school had his hands in his pockete, and
n sombre shadow on his face, He was evidently waiting
at the door for someone, and he had been waiting there nearly
an_hour,

A form loomed up in the dusk at last, and Kildare made a
movement. . ;

“1s that you, Darrel?™

* Yes, Kildare,”

* I've baen waiting for you."

Darrol came uE the steps into the porch, His face clouded
ovor as he saw Kildare, Ho gave the captain of Bt. Jim's a
#hort nod. Y

“ How did the match go, Kildare ?*

“* Wo beat the serateh team.”

“Whom did you play instead of me 1"

:: lﬁe!e;re. of téha ] ift ::

o8 8 winger.

' Not muc?obo play against the Redelyffe lot, though.”™

Darrel started. | .

** Well, you won’t want to ghy him against the Redclyffe
lot,” he said. ~* 1 shall be in the match on Baturday.”

* Come up to my study,” said Kildare abruptly. “ I want
to speak to you,”
rrel hesitated a moment.

It was %:M.y plain that an unElcmnt interview was coming,

but he followed the captain of Bt. Jim's upstairs and into his

study. .

K?lvdarh turnéd up the gas, and the light fell upon Darrel's
troubled face.

The captain looked at him euriously.

“Is sn’ythi:F wrong, old ehap ? " he asked suddenly,
note_oxplain nothing.”

“ No," said Darrel.

" ggshlng wrong T Na bad nows from home 1"

" i 11‘,.II e

“Then why did you leave us in the lurch this afeomo‘on 15

B § to,” b

~ "You had an important matter to attend to 1"

" Y.«'Il.

“T want this matter to be settled quite frankly,” eaid Kildare,
after a pause. ‘' I heard some chatter from some of the 2nnior-
awhilo about your having been scen in the theatre at Way-
land this afternoon.”

Darrel coloured unoumfoftabl'y.

“1 au it was only jaw,' said the captain of Bt. Jim's,
looking at him.

* No, it was true.”

Kildare’s brows contracted.

& zau have been to the theatre 1"

“w e..II

B e_nd that was why you cut the match 1"

“w u.'

“ And that was the important business ' asked Kildare,
with a ring of seorn in his voice.

“You don't understand,” said Darrel awkwardly. " You
don’t think 1'd cut the footer to go to a theatre in the ordinary
way, do you 1"

I should ho;lu not ; but you appear to have done it to-day.”

“1 had to go.”

' Your

" Wh "

Darrel did not reply to the direct question. His face was
searlet, then me. and{lis eyes remained fixed upon the floor.

Kildare's glance never wavered,

~ "I don't want to inquire into your private affairs,” said the
captain of 8t. Jim's, after a pause, * but I think that as captain
of the !oo’tbnll team you belong to I am entitled to some ex-
: tion.”
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“ 1 know you are, but I cannot explain. It's not exactly a
secrot, but I don’t want to talk about it.”

“ Very well,” said Kildare drily, “ we won't talk about it.
I think you've treated the first eleven rather shabbily, but if
you had good reasons, let bygones be bygones. I suppose
nothing of the sort is likely to happen again ¥ That's the chief

oint.’

' Certainly not.”

Kildare's face cleared.

* That's all right, then, T don't want you to look.upon me as
an inquisitor ; but you know how a football captain ie placed.
You are the best winger, and you simply must be in form for
the Redelyfle match on Staurday. I you fail us, I don't know
any fellow in either the Sixth or the Fifth who will be ablo to take
your l}lalnce—-any fellow half your form. But you know that
as well as I do.’

* But why should you think I might fail you 1’ gaid Darrel,
with a touch of irritation. ** I should think you know me well
enough by this time to depend on me,”

* I depended on you to-day."” °

‘ Well, it was only a gerateh match to-day.”

“ It was important enough. I waa trying how the firat eleven
worked together, and putting them to a final test against the
best eloven the Fifth and Sixth could muster. It was very
important for all the eleven to be there.”

“1 am sorry.”
** Well, it can't bo helped now. You can Fut in gome practico
every evening, anyway. It is light enough alter afterncon school

for a bit of practice atill,”

Darrel flushed again.

** I—I cannot dp any practice after echool to-merrow,” he
etammored,

Kildare looked hard at him.

* Why not "

" I—I have an engagement.'

‘“ At Wayland, I suppose t "

“ Ye-ea."

‘* At the theatre, perhaps ?

" YO'MI‘J

*“ And you can’t put it off 1"

** Im-oesible."”

Kildare's face set hard. He looked directly at Darrel, who
did not meet his eyes. The winger's glance was on the floor, and
his face was red and pale by turns, .

* 1 don’'t understand you, Darrel.’

“And I cen't explain; but—but you can rely on me. I
shall put in enough Pmciicu to be quite fit for Saturday. You
can be sure of that.'

* But——""

Kildare waa interrupted. There came a terrible crash up-
stairs, followed by a yell of excited voices,

The captain of 8t. Jim's gave a start.

“Very well,” he said hastily. ' Leave it at that.
upon you."

And the captain of 8t. Jim's hurried from the study, and
went up the atairs three at a time, . .

Darrel went slowly down the paseage to his own room, and shut
himself in.

I rely

————a——

CHAPTER 9,
Chucked Out !

ONTY LOWTHER was alone in Tom Merry's study
M when ‘our juniors came quietly along the u%'udy and
looked in.

Lowther was oxtracting the remnant of the contents
of a jam-pot, and ladling it out into a soap-dish, newly-washed.
Tom Merry and Manners were not to be seen.

‘* Ahem | "' coughed Jack Blake.

Lowther looked round. Four faces smiled at him agreeably
from the door.

Blake eame into the study, and D’Arcy followed him, Dighy
and Herries remained leaning against the doorposts.

Lowther resumed scraping out the jam-pot.

“ You fellows want anything 1" he asked. “ If you do, you
can’t have it. If you don't, bunk. In either case, take your
faces away."” "

1 uttahly wefuse to take my face away———

* Dry up a minute, Gussy, while I explain to Lowther. "

' T wefuse to dry up.”

* Oh, do ring off. Lowther, old man, this in how the case
stands., Wo've come to have tea with you on eondition you don't
tell funny stories——""

*“ Or ask conundrums,’” #id Digby.

‘" Especially those you've made up yoursell," added Herries,

pes v

“ Yaas, wathah !’

“Is it a go 1" asked Blake.

Lowther ladled out the last relic of the jam, and scraped the
gpoon into the soap-dish,

“No," he gaid, ' it isn't a go. CGet 1™

“ We have come to tea——"
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“ On eondition you don’t toll any funny stories——""

* Or ask any eonundrums-——

* Eapecially those of your own make, deah boy."

* Aro you going 1" ronred Lowther, * or do you want this
jam slung at you 1"

“ Now, young fellow,"” eaid Blake severely, ** don’t you forget
that you're addressing the top study in the Scheol House."

* Yaas, wathah!"

“ Oh, get back into the lmmkry-hnusn,"naid Lowther. * Take
vour faces away. Fellows oughtn't to go round with such
Yontures. It's & marvel to me how you gtand one another.
Clear out ! I can't stand cheeky Fourth-Form fage here ! ™

“We are the top study.”

“ Rata 1"

“ We ate the top study in the Bchool Honse—-

“ Are you going "' exclaimed Lowther, holding up the jam
spoon with a threatening gesture. I tell you your features
worry me."

“ {iai Jove, T wathah considah that that wottah ought to have
a feahful thwashin'."”

“ My opinion, too,” said Blake. * The chaps seem to have
n jolly good foed roady here. Where ure the other two ssees,
Lowther, old man 1"

“ (one to look for methylated spirit,”” grunted Lowther.
“ We've borrowed Darrel's little stove. Thore wasn't any
apirit in Knox's study. Got out, will you! Wae're going to
talk business over tea, and we cun't be bothered by a lot of
fags."

Blake made o aign to his comrades.

The four heroes of the Fourth entered the study quickly,
and closed the door. Lowther whidked the jam spoon through
the air, and a lump of plum jom flow forward, and, of course,
impinged upon the aristocratio counténance of Arthur Augustus
IV Arey.

' Aroy gave o wail of anguish,

“Owl  Bai Jove, I am howwibly aticky ! You wottah 1

“ Collar him ! ' shouted Blake,

Blake, Herries, and Digby promptly eollared Lowther, He
atruggled desperately, but he was down in a moment, Ho
opened his mouth to yell, but Blake, who had snatched away
the jam spoon, thrust it into the openad mouth promptly,
and the yell died awny in a guaver,

“ §ling him out!” said Blake hurriedly. ** Quick—before
Tom Merry comes back !

Lowther struggled franticslly, but three pairs of strong arms
were round him, He was dragged to the door, and D'Arey
threw it open. Lowther went rolling along the passage, the
door was slammed, and Blake turned the key in the lock. The
next moment Lowther hurled himself againat the door. But
it was too late.

Jack Blake chueklod,

“Good ! " he oxclaimed. * I .call this a victery. Lowther
wouldn't ask us to tea——"

“ He might have if you had put it a little more politely,
deah boy."

- I‘crﬁnpﬂ. my excellent Gus; but, you see, 1 had observed
the supply on the table, and saw at o glance that there wasn't
enough for seven,” said Bluke coolly.

*Bai Jove, | nevah thought of that 1"

@ You wouldn’t! Blessed if I know who would think of
things for you youngsters if I wasn't with you ! " said Blake.

«0Oh, wats { TUndah the cires, we are justified in waidin’
this food. The Tewwible Thwee waided my box at the opewa
and collared my chair, you know."

“0f course! One good turn deserves anothor. Hallo,
that sounds like someone knocking at the door 1"

It certainly did. Monty Lowther was bumping on the door
with all his strength. But the stout onk and the strong lock
would have resisted ten times the foree he could bring to bear
on it
“ Anybody there 2™ called out Blake,

“ You rotter ! Open this door | ™ I

“ Rats 1™ |

“ We'll pulverise you!” " f

* Not just yet, anyway,” chuckled Blake, " Keep your i '
hair on. You'll have a prefect up soon at that rate.” /

“ [ don't care ! Open this door 1"

“ (30 and eat dog biscuits.”

Lowther eontinued to thumg furiously. The Fourth Formers
chueklod. Tho old rivalry between the Fourth Form and the
Sholl—betwoeen Study No. 6 and the Terrible Three—never

- / .
slopt for long. The two parties, it is true, would make common / ///4/ /-"

cnuso in rows with the New House. But when there was not /
& House row on thoy were always ready for a Form row. L /

* Looks comfy, doean’t it 1" said Blake, with a glance round

[

the study. ** Only needs a fire to make it complete,” i~
lfut'u have one, deah boy."” “#1 don’t suppose you care much about having a t
Yes, rather | dirty face,” sald Tom Merry, ‘'You Fourth-Form

Jack Blake opened the eoal Tocker. - Tt was ompty—or nearl
#o. A few uli:'lkﬂ roposed there, with a lump or two of coal, kids never will wash, T hear, unless there's a prefect l

There was not sufficient fuel for a fire. standing over you with a eane s
“ Lazy young bounders, those Bhellfish | ** said Blake, shaking N

W EREED” is the title of * Answers'” Great New Short Serial which starts in next Tuesday’s
jssue., Price One Penny, Order your €opy of ** Answers” to-day.




o

12

his he ** The,
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the rouble of m e

, and you see what tro

iwtaro
a
gbc;,u warning o |

to save
u it has got

¢ must find something,” said
to ehop up the bookcase or the ol
«fish run out of fuel they must

't hold with carelessness in young a row
htnp' i making at the door! Go aw ittle boy, and
Open, this door 1
‘ Go and eat rink ills," :
Jack Blake lool round the study for fuel. Lowther
hummeored at the door in o fury.

and Mannera caime’ ing up from different
wther turned a red ;o‘ry ace towards his

Tom Merr,
dirvectiona,
chums, 3 ;
“ What's the row 1 "' gasped Tom Merry.

‘' Those Fourth Form rotters are in our study.”

* We'll jolly soon have them out |

*The door's locked."”

" mnw I il.

" There's the four of them-—they're going to wolf our tea.
‘We must get this beastly door open gomehow.”

' What did you lot them got you out of the study for 1"
askod Manners innocently.

* Youshrieking ass, what could I do against four 7" demanded
Lowther hoatedly, 5

RO NI o s o e

" How with a beastly jam spoon jam: into m
boastly mouth ¢ el g o 4

“ Oh, don't ask me conundrums,” said Manners, * They're

501!18 to scoff our tea, and we can't got at them. They've
ono it before,"” f

I to get at them,” growled Lowther.

And he resumed thumping on the door, There was a swift
footstop on the staird, an Idare dashed up, He did not stop
to akk questions, He went for Lowther,

“Oht" d Monty, as the big Sixth Former seized him
by the ear, " Leggo !

‘ What aro r‘ou making this confounded row for ? ** demanded
Kildare angrily. * Got along! Go down into the ecommon-
room, all three of you !

“ I say——"" bogan Tom Merry.

“Doaa T tell you!" |

There was no arguing with Kildare, The chums of the Shell
exchanged glances, and went downstairs, And Kildare, with
a grim countenance, followed them as far as his own study,
where he went in, Within Tom Merry’s room Blake & Co,
h?gh halard all, and the chums of the Fourth hugged themselves
with glee,

CHAPTER 10,
Outside.

ACK BLAKRE found the remains of a packing-case in a
corner, and a nhopgcr in the cupboard. He chopped up
the case, and Dig ir started o firo, The remnant of a

packing-case was onough for a start,
Blake looked round for more fuel,

“T'm sorry,” he remarked. ‘' It's their own carelessnese.
The stool will have to go.'’
The stool went, th powerful chopa Blake divided it into

logs, and the fire was liberally fed. The blaze roared up round
tho kettle, which was soon singing. Herries found the tea.
oaddy, and Blake warmed the teapot.

*“This is all right,” Digby remarked, ** Anybody know where
there is & tin-opener, That's the worst of dining out like this
~~you don't know where to find the things ?

" I'll wun to No. 6 and get a tin-openah, Dig,” said D’Arcy
putting his hand on the lock of the door,

Blake jerked him back,

‘“Asa| Don't open that door!”

“1 wofuse to bo called an ass. And how am I to go out
without openin’ the door, deah boy ¥ Don’t be widiculous,"

" That door’s not going to be opened till after tea,” sajd
Blake, taking the key from the lock and putting it in his pocket.
" We don’t know whether those Bholﬁﬂah may be hanging
about outaide.”

“1'heard Kildare tell them to go down to the common.
woom,"

“ What about that 1"

** Well, I should pwesume they went, deah boy."

‘" And how long do you think they’ll stop there ?'" snorted

v
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Blake, ' Just as long as Kildare keeps his oyo on them, and
not a tick longer.”

** Bai Juv::?’mvah thought of that 1™ ;

“I've got a tin-opener in my pocket-knife,” said Herries.
“I'll have that salmon open in a jiffy, I wish I had my dog
Towser here,  He's awfully fond of salmon,”

** Blow your dog Towser | "

Blako made the tea. The salmon tin waa opened, bread-
and-buttor was cut, and the cold pork pies and saveloys served
put. The Terrible Three had la?:l, in a sufficient. supply for
themselves, and there was quite enough for four at a pinch.
But, as Blake had remarked, it would have beon short commons
for seven, )

Blake sat down at the head of the table with a seraphio
emile, It is said that stolen fruits are sweetest, and cortainly
that raided foed was very lo.

“ Yaas, I wegard this as wathah wippin’,” remarked Arthur
A tus, as he took up the teapot to pour out the tea, ' It
in about time those Shell boundahs put in their place,
l—ow—~—ooch | " "

D'Arcy was standing at the table exactly opposite the door,
which he was facing. A sudden jot of water came through
the keyhole, and it eaught the swell of the 8chool House exactly
under the chin,

Crash !

The teapot went down on the table and splintered into frag-
ments, the hot tea splashing in all directions,

Thero was a wild ohorus of yells,

lashos, DBlake waa

All four of the juniors had received
dancing on one leg and clasping the other, Digby sprang
backwards 8o quickly that he knocked his chair over and
sprawled across it.  Herries clapped his hands to his knees and
yelled. D’Arcy had had the worst of it, His boautiful waistooat
nl']nu sgotho with hot tea, and the heat was penetrating
through it,

“ Bai Jove ! Ow, I am howwibly sealded 1"

** Oh, you young ass | "’

“ You nhriokin% idiot 1"

“How could I help it, deah boys ? The wotten toapot
bwoke of its own accord. My beastly waisteoat’s spoiled !

" What did you drop it for ? ' roared Blake. ' It was only
some water from a aquirt through the keyhole that hit you."”

"I was extwemely atartled, and, in fact, thwown into quite
o fluttah,"”

‘ You ass, we're all scalded !

‘' Ha, ha, ha 1 ™ e,

It was a laugh from the age outside., It was evident
that the Terrible Threo were there again, though this time they
did not venture to thump on the panels.

“You rotters 1" ghouted Blake. ' Why can’t you run
away and let us have our tea in peaco ? "

" Yane, wathah! I wegard these continual intewwuptions
a# bein’ in the worst of taste,”

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

** Oh, stop your eackling, ass { 1 sup,
tea for us now, now that Gusay has
if I know what makes him go clumsy."

** Weally, Blake, I must wemark——""
_ " Oh, don't ! 8hove round the milk as far as it will go, and
weo'll have milk-and-water.”

' Well, that's better for you than tea, you know," said Digby
{I;ilowphicolly. * Bilver lining to overy cloud, you know.

t's have milk-and-water.”

And they had milk-and-water. The teapot lay in fragments,
and the tea was soaking into the cloth. But that, as Blake
remarked, was Tom Merry’s look-out. If he liked to smash tea-
pote on his own table he must take the econsequences. The
Jjuniors shifted the table out of the line of fire from the keyhole,
and the feed I»rom«led merrily.

The Terrible Three chuckled over the ghecess of their attack,
but their chuckles died away as they heard the merry clinking
of knives and forks in the study. An odour of salmon, very
appetising to hungry juniors, came faintly to their nostrils.

' Blessed if 1 know what we can do,” said Tom Merry, .. ** The
wt(:oﬂt of it is, that they're scoffing our grub while we're thinking
about it."

* That's because we've got such a jolly good leader,” said
Lowther,

“ Oh, don’t grouse !

“ What eould I do

there won't be an
the teapot. Blune«).rl

You let tkem into the study, anyway."

ins

“ Oh, we've had all :ﬁt 1" gaid Manners. * The question is,
how are we to get them out. We can’t bust in the door ; and
if wo try, Kildare will get his wool off and come up again. It's
a bit rough to be shut out of one’s own study.”

‘" Bome more salmon, D'Arcy " came a voice, purposely
loud, from the study.

* Yaas, wathah, deah boy."

** Another saveloy, pleaso, Herries."

£ B.ig’llzt-ho ! Here you are."
The Terrible Three exchan, glancea. They were very
hungry. Tom Merry tapped at the door, and Blake hallooed
from within.
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* Anybody thers?™

* Yea, you worm ! said Tom Merry, through the l:eyholo.
* Do you call it playing the game to scoff a fellow's grub 1"

“ Yes, rather,” smid Blake. “ You've scoffed ours ol‘t?
enough, I think.” ’

“That's different. You're only fags——"

** (to and eat tin-tacks ! "

“ Yans, wathah { This is wathah wuff on you, Tom M
almost as wuff as collahin’ your box at the opowa and takin'
your chair, you know, Ha, ha a!"

Tom Merry laughed.

“ He's got us there,” he remarked. * What the dickena are
we to dot Hallo! Who's that coming along the passage?
Hallo, Skimpole ! " .

A junior, with a big forehead and a very large pair of
apectacles, was coming along the passage. It was Bkimpole
ulf the Shell, who shared Gore's study, next door to Tom Merry'sa,
He stopped and looked at the Terrible Threo, and blinked.

' Anything wmrax 1" he asked.

“ Yes, rather. We can’t open the door.”

“Dear mo ! Is it locked t”

“If it wasn't we might be able to opon it," snapped Lowther.

“ Very true. What gou say is quite corroct, Lowther. In
all probability it would be quite easy té open the door if it
were not lon{ed ' agrood Bt}dm?ol “If it is locked the
pimplest way to open it would be to get the key."

“The key is inside in Blake's pocket.”

“ Oh, I understand !”

“ Bure *" asked Lowther sarcastically.
gtand anything, Skimmy t"

“Certainly, Lowther. I understand many matters that
are far beyond your comprehension. I am now writing the
three hundred and fiitieth chapter of my great book, and it
contains a disquisition upon persons who sneer at those they
have not the mental powers to qurlha at their proper value—-"'

 Oh, get along, Skimmy ! You make me tired."’

“ If you wish this door opened I have no doubt I can devise
gome inethods,” said Skimpole. *° Why not manufacture a
skeleton key and pick the lock 1"

“That's a goodpwhenzn. Can you make a skeloton key 1"
asked Tom Merry. e

“ Well, no, I eannot say that I ean make one—that is merely
a suggestion. There are other waya oi'ofwnilm the door. You
could tie n small bag of gunpowder to the handle, and li{xht it
from a distance by means of a fuse or an electric wire .

* Have you any powder 7"

“Oh,no! I never keep such stuff in my study.”

“ How are we to .muﬂ a bag of gunpowder to the handle
of the door if we haven’t any gunpowder t ' asked Tom Merry
patiently.

“1 am afraid it would be impossible. Of course, the value
of my suggestion depended entirely upon you having a suEply
of gunpowder close at hand. It is a very useful thing to keep
about, and I have already been thinking of s sting to the
seience master that a keg or two should be kept in the laboratory
for the use of the juniors. But if thore is a lack of gunpowder,
1 suppose that augﬁstioa is impracticable. Let me see,”
Skimpole rubbed his bumpy forehead, ap) rently to asaist his
brain to work. ** Yes, 1 have another idea. I was :‘pﬂnking
of an electric wire. If a sufficiont current of electricity be
applied to any object it will be burat up. SBuppose you were
to run a current to this door, burn a hole in the panel, and put
your hand through and unlock the door.”

“ Where is the electricity to come from t "'

« Blectricity is easily produced. You ecould generate a
sufficient quantity by turning a wheel two feet in circamference
at the rate of thirty thousand revolutions a minute w

“Good 1" said Tom Merry. * Run along and fetch the
NecessAry aplpm‘ntu-\. Skimmy, and we'll got to work at once.”

Skimpole blinked at him.

“ 1 could obtain the necessary ap
at the cost of a fow pounds,” he said.

“Can you undor-

aratus in a few darn, Merry,
“ If you are willing——"

“ And will that enable us to open this door now 17 said
Lowther ‘ﬂemnﬂ 3

Bkimpole seratehed his head.

““Woell, no. But I have another suggestion to make——"

‘ONuff said,” remarked Tom Merry,  We're getting fed
up with your suggestiona. They are so practicable, so sensible,
you know. Get along, Skimmy."

Throe pairs of hands grurod the genius of the 8hell, marched
him into his study, and plumped him down breathless there.
Tom Merry slammed the door. The echums of the Shell resumed
their anxious discussion outside their own door.

“ We're done in,"” ssid Lowther. *‘ We may as well cut it."

Skimpole's door openod. The brainy man of the School
House blinked out at them.

“T say, Tom Merry, I have another idea. If you happen
to have an old garden-roller about anywhere——""

“1 haven't,” said Tom Merry. *'I've dro the one I
usually wear on wateh-chain, and it's lost.'
“ Really, Morry | But I haveanother s tion to make—-

Lowther made a rush at the brilliant propounder of new ideas,

JAsk your newsagent to kee
Autumn
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and looked so dangerous that Skimpole hastily
iy and locked the door. An ir
Phird Form camoe along
Terrible Three,
@ fact that the ‘
the Fifth. It was D'Arcy
; ta_u;;nd as unlike the s
magined.
" he said
shaver !
to look for a thick ear ? "'

» growled Lowther. * Ha:

come up
 No. to look for you three bounders,” &
D'Arcy ch ., * You stood me a feod the day
Bt. Jim'a. you I'd stand you one."
 Like your cheek." "
“ Run away, little boy," said Manners, ‘‘ Membera of the

Shell don't feed in a Form-room with inky little ruffians in the
Third Form."”
“Oh, rats ! " said Wally. * There's a good spread. I've
g‘ot Jameson and Curly Gibson coming, and I'd like you threo.
here's saveloys and pork pies and jam roll and marmalade
Igznpn of tarts.!

The chums of tho Shell thawed visibly. They were very
hungry, and tea in hall was over long ago. It was pretty
certain that Blake & Co, would not leave much that was aatablo
when they had finished. Wally's offer, as a matter of fact,
came in the nick of time—like corn in Egypt in the loan years !

“Tt's a bit below the dignity of the Form,' said Manners
meditatively.

“Terribly,” said Tom Merry. * Still, wo ought to give our
protection to this interesting youth-———"

““Rats ! " said the interesting youth.

“ We might look in," said Lowther,

pudding, and

in a thoughtful ‘sert of

way.

‘yOh, chesse it 1" said D'Arcy minor. ““If you're coming
come. If you're not, I'll go and ask some other fellows. My
feed won't go begging.” .

“ You'vs‘aot such a charming way of putting it,”" said Tom
Merry. ** We couldn’t rosist if we wantod to. ad the way."

* Right-ho ! Follow your leader."

And D'Arcy minor—secretly not a little proud of having
three members of the Shell to tea—1led the way, and the Terrible
Three followsd. It was a triumph for D'Arcy minor, and a
great relief to the chums of the Bhell.

o e

CHAPTER 11,
Pauline. ;

ARREL came out of his study with Lis cont on at a
quarter to five on the following afternoon, and walked
Kildare's

just
ixth.

quickly down the Bixth Form passago.
door was open, and the captain of Bt. Jim's waa atandin,
inside his study, talking to Rushden and Drake of the
All three of them looked at Darrel as he passed. ;
The prefect gave a quick, awkward nod, and hastened past.
He did not stop to speak, and his face was very red as he hurried
away. Rushden and Drake looked at Kildare, who had a sombre
cloud on his brow,
“ What does that mean, Kildare 1" asked Rushden. * Iau't
Dn.ﬂ;]. coming to the footer 1"
. 0 L1

“ T suppose he's going to play on Saturday "

% Yes, Ho has some engagement this evening.”

“ And an engagement yesterday afternoon,” said Drake.
“ oems to me that Darrel has too many engagements for o
member of the first eleven.”

“1 was thinking 8o too," Rushden remarked.
the toughest fight of the season before us on Saturday,
to-day's Thursday."

“ Well, I suppose it can't be hu‘lred.” Kildare said uneasily.
Yy isn't because he's my chum that I stand it. But Darrel
at his worst form is the best winger we can find, and we inus®
have him on Saturday whether he keeps in form or not."

“ I know that, and that only makes it the worse of him to
fool us about like thisg' ‘

It will be all right,” said Kildare.

But Rushden and Drake were looking gloomy as they went
down to the football ground. Tho first eleven necded to strain
every nerve on Saturday to win the match against their old
rivals. It was too bad for one of the best players in the team
to be neglecting the game like this,  Darrel was thinking, too,
of the looks they had given him, da he strode alonthbc lano
to Ryleombe, and took the train there for the markoet town.
Darrel had a keen senso of duty ; but it was the old econflict—
love and dut{. pulling the boy different ways.

He know that he ought to be, at this moment, with tho other
footballers. Yet in a fow daya' time the signarina would be
wm\r—gnm\ too far for him to seo her again——perhaps for years,

as he called upon to ﬁive up everything ¥ He would pla
on Baturday ; he would play his best.  Burely that was as mucﬁ

Y We've got
and
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1 had a right to expect of him | 8o he an with
whila the. inward argument proceeding, the
I :;lg him swiftly towards the ol f.  Love was =
w duby ! : G . pE =
art waa beating hard as he I &t tho little
e Wayh\nd“'ﬁmmro Royal, Ay B
wasa-—boyish in g0 many. yhe wos yet a
iEhers, and in truth and depth of feelin te a man !
signoring was the first woman upon n he had be-

o thought in this way, and she, wit b and graco,
him at a glance, Foolish he might be, | to obvio
litiea, yet he waa sincere and true, and there was some-

lo in the boy’s love for the beautiful singer, a love
much upon his instinetive knowledge of her ness

o womanliness, as upon anything else, as the signorinn

Darrol was shown into a small and barely furnished raom to
wait for the signorina,  He had not long to whait, '
z []‘a.lulhll‘e dnmm in in o fow. m’h“m'ql(:a fo;' Wfﬁfn%wﬁ‘m
nd looked lovely on the s . in of t 001

8he seemed lovol’:':r now to ﬂu\gbox in the garb of everyday life."
Bhe was dressod plainly, but in thg best taste, and Darrel, whose
boyish eye naturally noted nothing of detail, only felt that the
total effect was sweet and charming. She shook hands with the
bor in her frank and eandid way.

‘I am glad to gee you, Dick.  You are punctual,”
* I was not likely to be late, Pauline,"
Bhe laughed, .
* Let us go, then, But it waa scarcely worth your while to
come, I shall only be free for half an hour,”

*“ 1 slinll geo you this evening, before the scenes,”

:' ]&;ou aro staying the evening in Waylard ¢

1} a'»., % . .

Bhe looked at him euriously. ¢

 But are you able to got away go easily from your school t
?hk' you must not leave 8t. Jim's when you aro not allowed to

o 80,""

‘A profect is allowed out whemever he chooses,” he eaid,
“The Head doesn’t make a fellow a prefect unless he can rely
upon him in every way." :

They left the stage door, and walked down to the High Street.
On the other side a road, soon becoming a lane, led into the deep
of the country. Pauline was gilent until they were under the
overh branches of the trees, with the leaves falling about
them with a gentle rustle in the n breeze,

" But a has duties to do,” she seid,

“ Oh, yes, and plonty of them,” s = 1

‘' How, n——-=m7" o

* My evening duties have been taken over by another prefect
for this evening,’" Darrel oxplained, ** That is all right. @ can
do each other turns like that. As a matter of fact, I took over
his work for a when he was swotting for an exam,”

1 soo, And what about the football 1" )

‘l‘}}'ou don’t care about football news,” said Darrel, with a
smile, X
“ But I do; T care about all that interests you,” said Pauline
seriously. *‘ You should tell mo about your sports. ¥ou kesp
up a great deal of practice, I suppose.” i r

Yo a little as ho ﬂugh1 t.of Kildare,
“ Yea,, in

We are. w few days,
co%ld and see the match, Pauline.”

a nodded. ®
I oould, Dick, I should like it above
But a member of a travelling opera company has litile time
excursfond.”
“ You work too hard,"” said Darrvel, 4
“We all have to work hard,” she said. ‘' Too hard for our
voices eapecially. Yesterday was market-day here, and the
groateat day of the week for the box-office. I sang both in the
fternoon and the evening, If I were to sipr to-night I should
gg hhnw. for days. I cannot be so caroful of my voice as I
s .l
* Then you will not appear to-night,”
Tl§ slg;wri:m laughorR 1
“ Yea, 1 shall appenr ; the company is too small for a single
momber to be spared from the stage, But I shall be in a small .
rille that exacts nothing from me, and my name will not be on
the programme,”
It will bo bettor for you when you are at Covent Garden,"
“Yen, when ! Then three or four performances in the week
will be the utmost.”
** You will be very rich then 1"
“ You, if I am sutcossful,”
Darrel's brow clouded a little.
** And then—then—--""
“It would make no difference to our friendship, Dick, and
we #ftall nover be anything but friends,”
‘" Oh, Pauline !
** Come, come, remember our compaot,’
I rermnomber, but it is hard for me. You don't know what
this means to me, Pauline,”

¥ avish you

ho
I w ing.
for
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“1 think T do, and for that reason it would be better for us to
méet no more:” ! ’

** Oh, no, no." ? ~
. Pauline was sgilent. They walked under the old treos, and
Darrol told her much of his sohool-life, a topic interesting enough
to the girl who had lived in an atmosphere so totally differont.
With a word here and theére sho drew from him the description
of his life at 8t. Jim's, the school-boy aims and ambitions, hopes
and fears, The time passed all too quickly, and Pauline gave a
start at last as the church eloek chimed out over the woods,

" We must roturn,” she said.

They walked back to the theatre and
It was oleven 6'clock that night when Darre
aside gato at 8t. Jim's with his key.

f:mrted at the door,
lot himsolf in at the

gt e,

CHAPTER 12.
Arthur Augustus Speaks a Word in Season!

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY had a thoughtful frown

upon w. He was polishing a silk hat in Study

o. 8, and his hand holding the was arrested in

mid-air, showing that he was deep in refloction. Jack Blake,

who was ronsting and eating chestnuts, glanced at him. Finally

Jack spun’a cheatnut from his finger and thumb, snd caught
D’Arcy on the ¢hin with it.

The swell of the S8chool Honse started up with a gasp, thus
suddenly roused from his deep meditations. The silk hat went
one way and the pad another,

** Bai Jove ! Blake, you uttah ass | "

a5 ’I‘Imuﬁht you were gnin.i into a trance or something,” ex-
plained Blake. * Pick up that chestnut and throw it back to
me, will you "

; l‘(‘th(}clztainly not. I wegard the wequest as insult added to
injahy." .

‘' It's a pity to waste it."”

** You have caused me to dwop my silk hat, and it is dented,’””
said I'Arcy, picking up his valuable headgear, and brushing it
tenderly,

“*Borry ! What were you thinking about ! How to get
another feed on the cheap, same as we did Wednesday evening.'

T waa not thinkin' nl}:ou!. anythin' so gwoss."

* Gross,” said Blake meditatively, ''I believe I remeraber
that you kept your end up pretty well in clearing Tom Merry's
table, anyway,"” . 5

1 was thinkin’ of a more important mattah. Do ¥ou know
{‘h‘lét l{ryﬂl went out last night, and did not woturn till a vewy

w.ll . -

- ' 8houldn’t wonder.”
“ It is a fact, He was not in when we went to bed,
the slightest doubt that he was gone oval to Wayland."
* No business of yours, my son."
* That is quite a mistake, As a fellow who has been through
theso tlslnfﬂ, don't you think 1 ought to fpeak a wfrd. in gopson
1 1 . T Wi g : %

to Dawwe s ku i

** Yea, if you want to get your silly head knocked ofi."

i ’mﬁur. oxp on as wude and oppwobwious, ~ You
#ee, the w.a.}x;&e match hl on h??ﬂ“-iimw& can't h‘;}r:

n’ the.  ox i then. Th

nah ¢ Jim's is ab it ‘%um.umwmr.on
Saturday. It would be just like Dawwel to cut ovah to Wayland
to see the signowinah, and forget all about the footah match,”

* Oh, I don't know about that. He's several sorts of an
as%, but not such an s as that.  Have some of those choatnutet”

T don’t mind if I do, deah boy. But look here, to-day is
Fwiday, and if anythin' is to be done, I think it ought to be done
at once,” ’

** There's nothing to be done, ass."

* Weally, Blake x ok

* If you want to exercise your thinker, think of some way of
gotting o feed,” said Blake, ‘' I'm stony, Dig's stony, Herries's
stony ; we're all stony.”

i %‘he footah mateh to.mowwow is of more importance. The
question s, would it have any wesult if I spoke a wosrd in season
to Dawwel ? "'

* Yes, I am protty sure it would-—a rather painful result for
you."

* Of eourse, I should be willin' to wisk that for the sake of the
coll, But 1 hardly see how Dawwel could fail to weceive me
with the politeness due from one gentleman to anothah,"

* Qh, you can’t rely on those Sixth.-Form chaps,” grinnod
Blake. * advice to you is, keep off the grass."

* Undah cires., I am afraid that it would not be consistent
with my duty to the coll,, to keep off the gwass. I must weflect
upon the mattah,"”

And Arthur Augustus D'Arey walked out of the study, his
brow corrugated with thought,

Blake chuckled. He had done his best, and if I'Arey spoke
o word in season to Darrel now, it would be his own look-out.
It unfortunately happened that Monty Lowther was coming
from the Shell passage, and he met Arthur Augustus a minuto

I haven't




Bvery Thursday.

l “ What-ho, St. Jim's!"

after he had loft No. 6. Monty Lowther looked a little warlike.
He had not forgotten the raid of the Fourth-Formers, But
D'Arey, with his mind full of another matter, was oblivioua of
the looks of Monty Lowther, He stopped the Bhell fellow and
tuvpml him on the arm.

“1 want to n‘nmk to you, Lowthah.

““ Oh, is it 1 " said Lowther,

“ Yaas, What do you think of the idea of speakin’ a word in
gonson to him 1"

“ A word in what 7"

“A word in sonson, He was ovah in Wayland last night
again, Now, I do not appwove of young fellows fallin' in love
with opewa singahs as a wule, but apart fwom that, there is the
Wedelyffo match on Saturday. I weally think somebody ought
to apeak to Dawwel for his own good, in case he should think of
buzzin' ofl on Baturday and leavin' the coll. in the lurch, you
know.”

Monty Lowther nodded, with a face as grave as that of a judge
about to puss a heavy sentence, - He seomed to fully comprehend
the importance of tho matter.

It's about Dawwel.”
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shouted Lowther, from the back of the pit. J

“ It takes a follow like you to think of
these things, Guesy, Buppose you were to speak to Darrel, and
point out to him that it won't do. Paint out to him that it's
not what the Fourth Form expect of him."

“ Yaas, I was thinkin® of somethin’ of that gort,”

A tactful chap like you might do a lot of good, in a delicate
matter like this."

“Yaas, Blake scems to think that Dawwel would be waxy.”

“ Why should he be waxy ? And if he were, 1 suppose a chap
like Darrel would be hardly likely to fall in the courtesy due from
one gentleman to another,” said Lowther solemnly.

“ Yaad, that has occurred to me befors, Lowthah. You wonlly
think, then, that it's a good ideah for me to speak a werd in
senson to Dawwel 1"

* My dear chap, there's nothing I'd rather sge you do,"

* Will you come with me and back me uy), then ? ¥

Lowther started a little,

* Well, I'm afraid 1 should only muck it up,” he said. * A
dolicate matter like this ought to be left wholly in the hands of a/
really tactful sort of chap,”

* Good,” he said.




r_"—' Ty

16 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY D&~ THE "BOYS' FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY.

s, are wight."
nnvlF: in ”c.w now. He's going to play footer,

“y,
.ID
Botter eateh him at once.”

 And Augustus D'Arl:gewd.‘lil away to Darrel's study.
Monty Lowthor nearly exploded. He hurried back the way
he had eome and looked into Tom Merry's study.

* Come out, you bounders,” he gasped.

* What's up 1"

* Gussy's gﬁtnlpenknmdhmntonsml."

Tom Manners jumped up.
* About the signorina ?’

* Yes, ““, ha!"

“Ha, ha, ha!

* Come on. We can watch from the stairs and seo him come
put of Darrel’s study."

“1 #ny, he will get slain,” exclaimed Tom Merry. * It's too

Monty."

bad,
®  “'Not so bad as seoffing our tea the other night.”

*Is it too late to stop him ™

“ Much too late,” chuckled Lowther.
before this.
out.”

The Terrible Three hurried towards the stairs. Tomi Merry
looked over the lower banisters and saw D'Arey tapping at
Darrel's door. The next moment the swell of the Behnol House
had entered Darrel's study and closed the door behind him.
The i\rafeot was changing into his football things, and he had

out to D'Arey to come in, expecting to see Kildare. He
w hastily at the swell of 8t. Jim's as his head emerged
the jersey he was on,
* What do you want, D'Arcy 1"
: 1 want to a }nﬂ‘l to you, D-mll——" A
Buck up, 1 I'm expecting Kildare ewery moment,
l-g going down to th';ew." :
hesitated. It certainly was not s favourable
mtmit or aEeaking n word in season. Buat D'Arcy felt
‘ ~h&ut is hand to the plough and eeuld not turn
" 1t%s about the football, Dawwell—"
“ Buck up.”
- Durrell sat on the odge of his bed and ghoved his football

* He's at Darrel's door
Come on—I'm not going to miss seeing him come

{

boots on. Arthur took his courage in both hands and went =

[

ma;l;‘moe .}hm

Ql'l"l OUH “
* Were you 1 about
“Inwgw!w--h 1 am wathah

mattahs, .

1 know all about it.”
Darrell breathed

“1 waa in Wayland the oth _'?ny. Dawwell—the day of the

d in these
you at once that

Au“ charmin' young lady, I

the moment. He
; ) other, a half-fastencd
boot in the air, and starod at D'Avoy,

:: :V;l_d‘. won't do 1" he :nid. - S yE e

ave seen with gweal wegwet t you are neglectin® t
footah,” anid D’Arcy. ** T thought it my duty 1o speak a word
in season, I have heen thwough these expewiences mysclf,
m Lﬂn speak with authowity. 1t won't do, Dawwell, My

Darrel turned scarlet for the moment. Then he deliberately
finished putting on his boots. Arthur Augustus, deceived by
his composure, went on with more confidence.

“ My advice to you, Dawwell, is to make a clean bweak of it
s—chuck the whole thing out of your mind. A word in
soason—-—""

Darrel rose. The glint in his eyes rather alarmed D'Arey.

“Thank you very much, D’Arcy,” said the profect quietly.
“ It is very kind of you to come and give me advice, especially
a8 it is not common for Fourth Form juniors to advise prefects
‘on delicate matters, You impertinent little rascal, get out of
my ltm§:" )

* Bai Jove——""

" Darrel poiged the swoll of 8t. Jim's by the collar before he
could say any more, and slung him round, He tore the door
open, and swung D'Arcy into the passage. Then the football
boots came into play.

Arthur A tus reached the end of the passage in record

| #ime. Darrol went back to his study with a grim smile on his
faco. D'Arcy sat up on the mat in blank amazement. He was
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very confused and shaken up. From
roar of laughter, The Terriblo

“Bai Jove!” gas D'Arey. * I—I hawve used with
gwoss diswospect. 1 wegard Dawwel as an ungwatelul wottal,
and !ll:wi“ Iu!t him go to the dogs in his own way."”

v wm, hat™ .

“I'he swell of tho Behool House limped away leaving the chume
of the Sholl sitting on the stairs and alinost weeping with
merriment, e

. . ————

oy A=y

“Three were clinging to

CHAPTER 13.
. Off to Redclyffe!

ATURDAY dawned a bright, vold, keen Oectober day.
The weather was excellent for foothall, and the ground
in good condition. And everyonme at Bt. Jim's was
accordingly, glad, - There was to bo football galore that afte:-
Maﬂ'en wero going over to Redclyffe to play their ol
rivals. At home at 5t. Jim's there was a House mmz between
two Fifth Form teams. Antoher House match, with two teams
hulun%ing to the Fourth Form, was to take place on the junio
ground. Added to that a scrateh team from the Bixth was
meeting a visiting eleven from Wayland. And the Third Forni,
not to be outof it, had fixed up & Form match, batween two inky -
fingered elevens captained respectively by Jameson and D’Arcy
miner.

After morning school and dinner, there was a general break
for the playing-grounds, The first eleven were to go to the
station in a brake. was the furthest off of Bt. Jim's
out matches, and it was a good journey by rail. After dinner,
most of the members packed their bags and waited about fo:
the brake. 5 and Lowther were holding a
discussion in the hall, and Darrel was standing on the steps of the
Behool House, look.in{.:t a local paper that iul lately come in.
Tom Merry saw what he was doing and smiled quietly. He knew
that Darrel would be looking up the reports of the opera per-
formances at the Wayland Theatre.

“ We seam to be a bit out of it,” said Lowther. ' Thare’s,

‘mo 8hell match on this afterncon. We'd better gst one up, |
think." A

*Or shall we go over to Redelyfle and see the first team
AN suggested.
Tt's a jolly long way—and there are the fares.”

“We could manage it on our j'x.gan."

“ Well, yes, we could. What do you think, Merry ? "

* Oh, l|dull't- hv:. I'd rather play, I think, Hallo, Blake,
are aying to-day 1"’
hf&hmh‘nd just come by with his coat on. He shook his

N _Wo‘u.ﬁ.a-t_en_nhtyﬁa to see Kildare's lot

"gimwumm, & : :
" That’s all right. i place, and they'11
get on all right for once me. like giving the

other fellows & chance sometimes, you know.
“ Yes, when you want to be off somewhers elss,” agroe
“Well, T think some of us ought to bo on the ground to
EnCOur: the Bixth,” said Blake. * 1 shoulda’s Mke them to

age
. think we didn't back them up, you Imn:."

“ No, it would worry thamleu!;lﬁv .
* Oh, don't be funny. Are you fellows going over 1 "'

“ No, I think we shall play.”

“ 8o long, then." ;

The chums of Btudy No. 6 went round to the bicycle shed fot
their machines. They could not afford the fares to Redclyfie, and
it was a fine afternoon for a long spin. The four of them rode
away together, and they were joined on the road by Figgins &
Co. of the New House, Figgins & Co. did not consider the Fourth
Form mateh up to their woight with Blake and his chumns away,
and Figgina had resigned captainoy for the day to Pratt,
and the Co. had determined to see tho Redclyffe mateh,  Sevaral
New House seniors were in the First Eleven, and Figgins folt that
somebody ought to be on the spot to cheer,

Tom Morry and his chums discussed the matter, and decide)
to sot up a scratch mateh, They had no fixture for the after-
noon, but the weather was too good to be wasted,

* (GGood heavens ! "

The sharp, low exelamation from Darrel oame plainly to the
ears of the chums of the Shell, and they glanced at him quickly.

The paper had fluttered from Darrel's hands, and lay on the
atone steps of the School Houss, and the prefect’s face had
become deadly pale.

“ (Good heavens !

The senior leaned on the stone balustrade. His face was
white, his brow lined with care, It was evident that he had
learned some bad news from the paper. The chiums exchangod
glances, and Lowther quietly stepped to the hall-stand, where
lay a copy of the Wayland weekly.
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* There's something wrong,” he muttered. .

Ho glanced through the paper, and knew that it was the
column dealing with the visit of the opera company that he
should look at. He quickly found the paragraph that Darrel
had been reading—at all events, there was little doubt about it

“ We regret to learn that during the ]:erfonnance of 'La
Bohemo ' last night at the Theatre Royal, there wis an accident
to some of the scenery, and Signorina Colonna was m}_ured.
Whether the injury was serious we are not yet informed.

" That was all,

But it was clear that this was the paragraph that had wrung
those startlod words from Darrel.

Tom Merry looked out of the hall window.

Darrel was standing there, leaning on the stone balustrade,
his face very white, There was an almost wild look in his eyes,
The clatter of horses’ hoofs rang in the old quadrangle, and the
brake from Rylcombe dashed up. Kildare came out of the
house with a {mg under his arm. He tapped Darrel on the
shoulder, .

* Brake's here, old fellow.

* Nothing.”

“ You are looking fearfully seedy,” said Kildare anxiously.
" Don't you feel fit t

‘' Yes, yes, Leave me alone for a minute,”

Kildare looked at him curiously, and turned away. He
tossed: his bag into the brake,

The fellows came out and mounted into the vehicle, Darrel
picked up the paper again and looked at the fatal paragraph.

“ We are waiting for you, Darrel,” said Kildare quietly.
* We have our train to cateh,”

Darrel started,

How could he go—how eould he play football when the woman
he worshipped was lying injurod—perhaps even to the death ?

Yet perha ore likely than not—it was but a trifling
injury, and his anxiety was for nothing ! He could not fail his
captain for a triflo. But how could he know ?

The Terrible Three came out of the house, and Darrel's face
brightened up a8 he eaught sight of Tom Merry. He signed to
him, and Tom came up at once.

" Morry "—the senior spoke quickly and nervously—* will
you do me a favour ?

** Anything,"” said Tom quietly. »

‘* Are you fixed up for this afternoon " .

It was like Darrel, even at such a moment, to remember to
be considerate towards others. But it only needed that very
consideration to make Tom Merry willing to do anything for
him. The junior shook his head,

" No,"” he said. * We were going to get up a ecratch match,
but it's nothing.”

“ Will you go to the post-office for me, then, and send a wire

Seott | What's the matter 1"

to Wayland, wait there for a reply, and-—and——" The prefect
heaitated,

" Willingly. That is easy enough.”

e Wai:nst the post-office for a reply, and bring it to me at
Redelyffe."” ;

" Yea, vather.”

“It’s a long way.”

“ That's nothing ! T ean do it on my bike in less than half
the time you take by train,” said Tom Merry. ‘' Scorching a
bit, you know." 4

*Good ! Thank you, lad. I'll write out the wire, Here's

-gome tin,"

Darrel serawled a message on the leaf of his pocket-book, and
handed it to Tom Merry. ‘‘ Botter read it, Merry ; but don't
jaw afterwards—you understand ? "’

* I undorstand, Darrel.”

Tom Merry read the message, It was addressed to the
manager of the Wayland Theatré, with whom Darrel was ac.
quainted, and contained a brief inquiry as to the stato of the
Aignorina.

" You will pre-pay the reply and wait for it, Merry. Then
seorch over to Redelyffe. If you go down to the village on your
bike, you ean get the wire off before we reach the station. Cut
along | "

‘* Right-ho, Darrel ! " '

Two minutes later Tom Merry was on his bike, dashing down
to the village. He had not waited to give a word of explanation
to Manners or Lowther, but his chums did not need it. They

simply fetched out their machines and scorched after him.
Darrol stepped into the brake, and sat silent and troubled
during the drive to the station. Kildare looked at him once

or twice, but did not speak. He saw that his chum had some
trouble on his mind, and he did not want to worry him with
uestions. Darrel was still silent and anxious when the team
alighted from the train at Redclyffe, and entered the brake that
was waiting to convey them to the schools '
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CHAPTER 14,
Bad News!

OM MERRY jumped from his bicycle in the Hi%h Stroet
of Ryleombe, and let the machine slide against a lamp-
post. dashed into the post-office, and jammed the

scribbled mesaage down at the t-aleqraphht.'a desk. The tele-
graphist at Rylcombe was a pretty girl, and she was enjoying a
conversation with another charming young lady, whose duty
it was to attend to stamps and parcels, Tom Merry rapped on’
the counter, but the conversation was on the subject of hats.
Needless to sn.)y, it had to finish before the telegraphist had timo
to attend to the boy from 8t, Jim's. Having settled what kind,
of autumn headgear would best auit her complexion, the young
lady condescended to take the note and tick it off. '

'.l¥om Merry paid for the reply, which was to come to Rylecombe

st-office, and then strolled out into the street. Lowther and

anners had arrived, and were standing on the kerb holding
their bicycles. Tom Merry mopped the perspiration from his
forehead with his handkerchief.

“ And now,"” said Monty Lowther, ' if it won’t bother you too
mueh, you might give us an inkling as to what the fuss is about.”

Tom Merry explained, 1

“ My hat!" said Lowther. * That means waiting half an'
hour at least. We'd better get along to the'tuckshop and have .
a feed if we're going to ride to Redelyffe,” -

* Are you fellows coming 1"

“ Well, you're not worth it ; but as we've come so far, wo may
as well stick it out." ;

“Good 1" said Tom Merry, laughing.

It was not long since the juniors’ dinner, but it was a good'
idea to take in a fresh supply in case the next meal was postponeds
The visit to the village tuckshop filled in the half-hour pleasantly
enough, and the chuma of the Shell were looking satisfled as
uﬂ- strolled back to the post-office. The reply from Wayland
had not yet come. It ticl in a fow minutes later, however,
and the message was handed out to Tom Merry. He did not
feel justified in reading it, though he would have given a great

deal to know whether the signorina was seriously hurt or not.
ﬁ'; Got it ™' asked Manners, as Tom cameo out of the post-
office,

“ Yes," said Tom Merry, tapping his pocket. ‘' Now for a
scorch to Redelyffe.” &

“Good ! It's n"Fapin weather for a scorch,”

%lnd Hc?lmh the Terrible Three dil'i‘ ! a ® g

hro village strects, thro wide coun ro an

rutty l:r‘;m. they went as fast .“.“ their mmhine:y could carry
them, riding in a row at a dead level, the pace hardly cver
slackening. ;

Tom mrry glanced at hia watch as a grey old tower rose
abova the distant trees.

*“ What is it "’ panted Lowther,

' Quarter to three,"

“ My hat ! They kick off at three.”

“ That's all right t We ghall cateh Darrel before he goes on."

They dasbed on in silence—up a hill at & hot pace, and then
free.wheeling down the slope at a rate that made the wind ging
in their ears, and made them draw their jackets tighter over
their cheste. Manners broke the silence.

R ! p’x. Tom, suppose it's bad news about the signorina.”

* It-say be.”
' Do you think Darrel will play then ? "
Tom Merry started. He bad not thought of that.
‘“ I suppose so,"" he said

' If it’a good noews he'll bo relioved in his mind, and play all
right," said Lowther, “ But if there's anything seriously
wrong with the i ing———=" '

* He'll bolt | said Manners.

1 fancy so."

Tom Merry looked worried.

' Well, it can’t be helped now,” he remarked. ‘' I've given
Darrel my word, or I should be tempted not to take him the
wire. But then it would ‘be rotten for the poor chap to be in
suspense.'’

It would muck up his play.”

‘' Most likely.” y ’

Down the hill, and then nlonf a smooth slope Esht up to
Redelyffe.  With the impetus of the rush down the hill, the
chums free-wheeled at a terrific rate along the level. The gates
of Redelyfie, wide open, came into view. Right on the Terrible
Three dashed. They could see the clock over the trees, and the
hand was pointing to five minutes to three.

“It's rotten ! " muttered Lowther, ‘' There’s precious fow
fellows gone with the first eleven, you see, and it won't be eany
for Kildare to get a substitute if Darrel were to bolt.”

* There's the secretary, Orabbe of the Bixth.”

' He's a lineaman—and he can't play for toffee ! "

*“ Can't be helped now." o

Tom Merry sprang off his machine and dashed forward. Out.
side the pavilion on the match-ground a group of fellows were
standing. It wanted four minutes to the Eick-oﬂ. and the foot-
ballers were about to go on the ground. Tom Merry righted

y
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Darrel, who was chatting with Kildare, but with a cloud on his
brow that told that his thoughts were far away. He caught
sight of Tom Morry panting up, and his face flushed. He strode
towﬂa the jmﬂor m];l‘ hel ‘T:u.t his hand,

* Have you the telegram 1 * .

" Hm l{ 1s.” p

T,%m ll;erfry hulrl\ﬂe;! it ovatli. hﬁDng;;ﬂ t&rs ll:- 0

roke from ips, an o o

:rrKlt.B as a sheet, Kif;aro l%‘ﬂng towards him.

:: lgnrrel ! What is it Bad news t"

“-UF

The telogram fluttered from Darrel's hand. The fellows were

wding round him, North, the clyfle captain, came up,
erowding round him, North, the Redelyfle captai P
looking concerned.

* Bomething wrong ? '’ he asked, :

“ Darrel's had bmg nows," said Kildare, with a worried look.

“I'm sorry. I hope——""

North broke off as Darrel turned hurriedly towards Kildare
and Easped him by the arm,

** Kildare, I'm lorrL-I can't play.” )

Kildare's face sot hard. g

“T suppose you've had bad news, Darrel, by your look. But
it would have to he Ty bad to justify a desertion like this."”

** Read for yau_,_raaf.' :

Lowther picked up the telegram and handed it to Kildare;
The eaptain of Bt. Jim's glanced over it moodily. It ran as

oand read, A
His face woa

ollowa : . « .

“TInjury to head. Doctors uncertain so far.—Platt."”

* Well, what does it mean 1"’ asked Kildare. * An injury to
a relation of yours 1 ¥

“No, A—a friend. Good heavens, she may be dying! I
must go.”

<4 lfoou foel like that, T sn

- i nggre I You can see

1 suppose s0."”

Darrel looked round him equickly, He was in his football
things, but he could not go to Wayland like that. His face
was working.

“ Merry, will 5011 lend me your machine 1" &

“ Of couras, Darrel.”

* Then put up the saddle for me while I'm changing.”

“ Right-ho !-

Darrel disappeared jnto the pavilion. Tom Merry set to work
on the bicycle, ildare’s faco was a study. Ho was Borrir for
Darrel, but he was left in the lurch. There was only one Sixth-
Former on the ground outside the team, and his football left
much to ba red. Where was a substitute to come from ?
To play Redel n man short was to court defeat. Kildare's
eyes fell upon the sturdy figure of Tom Merry, and his face lighted
ur. Once before, on ‘n similar oceasion, he had played Merry
of the 8hell in the First Eloven, and he had pulled through. The
same thought was in his mind now. The match, of course, was
far above a player of Tom Moerry's age and weight. But any
pozt in a storm |

pose you had better go."”
shounldn’t be fit to pﬁ; like this."

What are you '{olng to do 1" asked North, catching the
brlgthtfnlng ox| on on the worried face of the 8t. Jim's
eaptain. P 7

F'Om‘ you lend me some footer things 1" asked Kildare.
Laf Tm#h.t. will it Merry—the lad with the there."

; - 4 done! My young brother's things will suit him to
a To But—"

B
“Tam 'oinfot.o Flay him."
“1'll send for the things," said the Redeclyfie captain, con-

cisely,

Darrel came out of the pavilion, dressed in a remarkably
short apace of time. He jumped on Tom Morry's bicycle, and
dnshed away without a glance behind. What was a football
mateh to him now-—what was anything to him—when the
woman he adored—with a boyish, yet a deep and earnest adora-
tion—lay at Wayland injured, perhaps dﬁnﬁ.l

Ho dh;&pmmi in a cloud of dust. ildare oalled on Tom
Merry. face was so hard that Tom feared the captain of
8t. Jim’s was a with him,

“ I'm sorry about this, Kildare,” he said quietly. ** But——"

*“It's not your fault, youngster,” said the captain, kindly
onough. ** Nor Darrel’s either, I daresay, tho he's left us
in a rotten hole. Are you in good form 1 "

': Yes, k, l; Pt 1

. Y after your ride "'

r Oh?!rhn‘s no{hing ks

*Then get into the dressing-room and get your things off.”

“ Glot my things off | "’ said Tom Merry, staring at the captain
of Bt. Jim's.

“ Yea. They're bringing you some footer things.
to play."

‘PYuu want me to play L' shouted Tom Merry, his eycs
dapcing., -

I want you

d into the pavilion, and was stripped
in record time ; when North's younq‘ brother brought the
football things, he jumped into them. The kick-off had been

on.
*Good egﬁa I'll be ready in half a jiff.””
And Tom rl'y.nsl

Imat ned fivo minutes ; no more was needed. ‘Tom Mefry
inod up with the First Eleven of 8t. Jim's, and Monty Lowther
and Manners, Figgins and Co., and the chums of Study No. 6,
gave him a wild yell of encouragement. Redelyfio won the toss,
and Kildare kicked off, and the game commenced ; and the
lithe, sturdy figure of Tom Merry of the Shell was seen, ever to
the fore, among the mighty men of the Fifth and Sixth,

,— e —

CHAPTER 15, .
A Noble Heart.

ARREL hardly remembered anything of that ride
aftorwards——it was a nightmare to him. He rado
as he had never ridden before, even when winning

the bieycle race at Bt. Jim's sports. He sat hard in the
saddle, his grip on the centro of the handles, his feet working
a8 if by machinery. He looked neither to the right nor to the
lekt. is eyes were fixed stornly ahead-—yet thoy saw nothing.
Nothing but the vision of a beautiful face and two dark brown
oyes,
Twico Darrel narrowly escaped. Once in turning a corner,
when he almost crashed into a lumbering market cart that nearly
filled the lane from side to side. A wrench on the handle-
bars saved him, and he went spinning, machine and all, into a
ditch -filled with forn ; fortunately dry. was up again in a
socond and dashing on, without even a glance to seo whether
the hicich had been damaged. He left Tom Merry's pump lrinu
in the dry fern, but that was all. As he drew near to Wayland
» motor-car eame snorting round on. the wrong side of the
road and all but ran him down, “His calf grazed a wheel as he
wrenched aside and dashed on, . Darrel did not stop ; but the
motoriat did, with a face like chalk, Put the boy was out of
m'q;ﬂ. in a few seconds.
he incidents made no impression on Darrel's mind ; he
hardly recalled thom afterwards. Wayland came in sight at
Inst, He had ridden long miles at o furious rate, but he had no
feeling of fatigue, He rode into the town, and the first thing
to eatch his eye was an announcement bill of the afternoon’s
matinee at the Wayland T'heatre, with a slip pasted over the
name of Bignorina Colonna. )

He dashed on to the theatre. The machine went reeling
against the wall as Darrel sprang off, and crashed down on the

»avement, He did not know it, Trembling in every limb he
Lnockml at the stage, door. The matinee wns in full swing,
and hecould hear the straing of music from within the theatre.
The opera was La Boheme, and the boy knew, from the strains
from the orchestra that reached his ear, faint and afar, that the
soene was the one in which Mimi tells her name to Rudolf.
The door was opened, and the strains came clearer to his ears.
As ho stepped within the building, he could even hear the
soprano in the distance—but it wns not the voice of Signorina
Colonna. Some one else was taking tho role of Mimi for the
matineo. :

“ They call me Mimi,
M}' Btory h o e

Darret was not listening. The man who had opened the
door—whom he had seen several times befora—Ilooked at him
curiously. Darrel gras him by the shoulder.

“The signorina ! How is & "

“ Signorina Colonna 1"

“Yos! Yes! Is she—well 2"

“ Bhe ia botter, sir. It turns out that it wasn't so serious as
tl'w._v feared at first."”

‘‘ Heaven be thanked.”

“It was a heap of scenery foll down, sir; and some of it
struck her—s&he was stunned. But the doctors say it will bo all
right now, though sho won't bo able to sing again for a week
or two, sir."

Darrel almost sobbed in his relief,

** Can she see anyone 1"

“ J—T don't know, sir.”

“Is she conscious t "

“ I ean't tell you, sir. 1 could inquire,”

Darrel groped in his pockets, and pressed five shillings into
the man’s hand,

* Do the best you can for me," he whispered huskily.

“The man nodded and disappeared. Darrel waited in the

imy passage, his heart throbbing. It was not so bad as hs

ad feared. But he felt that he must sea her—that he must
know from the evidence of his own eyes that the signorina
was not in danger., The strain of the terrible exertion he had
undergone, the anxiety, was telling on him. The boy
leaned against the wall, panting, pale as death.

From the direction of the stage camo the soprano—feeble and
poor compared with that of the signorina, Darrel listened
mechanically.

The man came quietly back. Darrel's eyes fixed on him
with a mute question.

* 8he is asleep, sir,"

¢ I—I can wait here, T suppose 1"
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“Bal Jove !V gasped Arthur Augustus,

* The signorina may sleep for hours, sir,”

* 1 must wait,"

“1 suppose there's no objection to that, sir,
chair."”

** Thank you.”

Darrel sat down., His cap, wet with perspiration, fell to
the floor from his hand. He waa feoling cold now, and a
#light sbiver ran through him. He drew his jacket closer.
The strains from the orchestra fell dully on his ears. A loud
sound of clapying broke upon his attention. The first act of
La Boheme was over, and the audience were teatifying their
appreciation, They knew that Signorina Colonna’s understudy
had taken her part, and, with the chivalry always found in an
English audience, they were giving the timid artiste a good
reception, though her offorts were very poor scompared with the
aingmr of the signorina, But doubtleas the niuﬁing of the
tenor in the part of Rodolfo gained a great deal of the applause.
Darrel, in spite of his pre-oeccupation, had noticed the tenor
voice, and he knew that it was the same that had sung the part
of the Troubadour, in Il Trovatore, on Wednesday,

There was a step near Darrel, and a man came by—a man
clad atill in the shabby attire worn by Rudolf in the opera.
He looked curiously at Darrel, and dropped a hand on his shoulder.
Darrel started and looked up.

** I think I havé seen you ?)eforo," snid the tenor.

I'll get you a

Darrel nodded.

** Why are you here 1™

** I have come to inquire about Signorina Colonna,™

** Bhe cannot be seen now,"

“ I know it.”

‘“ Why are you waiting 1

**To gee her as soon as I can,’

** It may be hours."

‘* Lot it be hours,”

The tenor looked at him with a gleam of compassion in his
eyes, and passed on without another word, Ten minutes
later he camo downstairs,

“ Would you care to see the signorina, young gir 1" he saids
in a quiet voice.

Darrel startod ongorly.

**Can I see her 1" he broathed.

“ Yea, ahe is awake now, and she can talk for a few minutes
to you."

** Did you—did you tell her I wae here 1 '

“Yes, Follow me.”

Darrel followed the tenor up the uncarpeted etaire, Armitago
led the way into a shaded room. The gignorina was lying on
o couch, with cushions and pillows round her, in the dim glow
of a wood fire, Hor face was pale, and a bandage was over
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her forehead, A woman, ovidently a nurse, sat quietly b
the window, y . £

Armitago showed Darrel info the room, and then withdrew
without » word, closing the door gently bohind him. It waa
time for him to prepare for the second act,

The signorina looked up, and her glance mot Darrél's, The
boy, rod and pale by turns, advanced towards her, and dropped
on his lmeulbeatdo the couahs

“ Dick | Don't-—don't 1"

The signorina’s voice was low and sweet., Darrel choked
bagk a sob ; his lashes wore wot with tears, but he would
lct‘:hom ol'alll now. It ':n only a m?l'l‘:m of c;mllkl:lm'
outeome ong anxiety, ry of heart and mind.

** Pauline ! You are thr e .

“ Much better, Dick! It is not like what the doetors
ot first foared, But you—how did you know 1" VoY
to the manager hero,
Pauline 1"

AT Rt N s o gl

was n im's ; ( ne over to
rode over from there." 4
It was o long ride.”’
“ Nothing mueh for moe, on a good machine. Oh, Pauline—
oared— "' 3

reply alarmed me teo

“ I saw in the paper that there had been an accident—I iy
g His rrlbly:m

I feared—I fi

“ My pomr w'n

* And you are mot much hurt ; it will be all right

| d not ba ablo to sing again for some time—that is all.
It is o bad bruise ; I am vory fortunate to escape so lightly."

‘* Henven hﬁiud that 1t is no worse."

He waa still holding her hand. Pauline drew it away gently.
Bﬂmﬂ yory tender, yet thore was regret in her dark eyes,
_“Diek ! Bo you came over at onoe t "
. “Aasoomas T had tho wire.”

- what were you doing at Rodolyflfe ! Waa not that the
hﬂ'il y;udmld me about—the football mateh you were to

b0 ay.”

i Yea.”

{ “Then you have not played t "'
coloured,

“No; I oame away before the match started.”
759 do without you 1"

" qu.'

'!‘h_'aznah-'b faoo was very grave,

“That is not right, Dick. Your o captain—
?:vo.erupaot you to play ; you may have loft them

n ! ™

“ What is that, compared with—— Oh, Pauline ! Do you

think I could have played with the thought in my mind that
Yyou wero ——porhaps—oh, hoaven "

She is eurly hair softly.

' My poor Dick | I understand !

His chooks wero wobt, For soms time he was silent, his heart

throbbi Buffering such as his young life had never known
hefore compressod into the last fow hours ; it seemed
to him a lifetime of suffering, The nurse at the window made a

movement, B den.
"Dk&”‘t I am glad to have seen you ; but you must leave

mo now,"”
 Durral vose to his foet.

“ Now T have seon you," he sald, * I can go & Pauline, you
did not mind my coming " \

“ It waa kind and sweet of you, my dear boy."

“I can go now that I know you are H
¥ Good-byo, Pauline."

g Good): s Dick."

He pressed her hand, and loft the room. A fow minutes
later ho was riding through the lanes towards 8t. Jim's-—-alo‘rl_r.
with o throbbing heart and a heavy brow. But the terriblo
woight was ?ono from his mind. He left tho girl with a shado
onl?mr fair fanco. Bhe lay silont, resting—till at last a gentle
tap camo at the door, and the tenor entered. He came quiotly
towards the couch, and eaught Pduline's glance, ¢

“ Btill awako, Pauline ¢ " '

* Yos, Bob,”

He sat down beside her, and took her hand. His glance was
tundarH upon the sweot.and troublod face of the signorina.
bo“ What is it f"’- asked Armitage. ‘' You are thinking of the

Y , L1

Yos.”
“ A fine lad ; I like him,"

The signorina’s faco lighted up.

“I mm glad to hear you say that, Bob, I haven't kept
anything n sogrot fromx you ; tell me what I am todo 7"

* You oannot do more than you have done—tell him that he
must-not see you again,” i

Hor face was sad and clouded. v

“ If I.oould only pass out of his life in every way—somowhero
where ho would nover hear of or see me again—whore he
would never even hear my name,"”

The tenor smiled.

Ho broke off,

“That is impossible, Pauline, You have the offer from
Covent Garden—you will be s there next season, rivaling
the fame of Melba and Tetrazzini, and your name will bo known
in every cornor of the kingdom.™ e 3

8he nodded alowly.

* Yoa—if I accept.” sy

He looked at her in amazement. :

“ Pauline ! It is the chance of a lifetime—you eould not think
of refusing.” .

“T have had an offer—from America——""

* Yes, and it is a ona ; but it does not mean a tithe of
what the offer from the Grand ra Syndicate means, Think,
Pauline ! You have a chance that every singer would give
years of her lifs to obtain, »

“T am thinking, Bob—I have thought."

* You have not decided ?

* Yea; 1 have decided.”

“To accept the offer 1"

' No—to refuse it.”

The tenor her hand.
ose, Pauline ; then it is Amorioa for us,”
And the signorina bowed her head.

CHAPTER 16,
Goal |

“ Y up, 8t. Jim's | "
“On the ball 1"
A hard fight W on the Redelyffe ground.
The firat half of the f match was over, and, though the
8t. Jim's eleven had fought hard, it had ended in favour of the
home team. w were one goal to nil when the whistle
b%mhw well M d t th had
was ] and as e BoOre
not been sltered. St. Jim's were makin ut.rrlaluoua offorta to
, but the Redelyfflans were g equally strenuous
to got further ahead.
The result was a desperate struggle, in which the play on
both sides was sometimes not unworthy of a league match.
Sorely enough the 8t. Jim's First missed Darrel from their
ranks. The & but brillisnt winger would have made much
difference. But it had to be admitted that Tom Merry fi
Eu pll?oe splendidly—though, of course, nothing like Darre
imself,
Kildare had given the junior more than one pat on the
shoulder and word of engouragement during the progress of tho
ame, Lowther and Manners had already cheered themselves
warse and husky. = Figgins & Co, and the chums of No, 6, for-
gotting Form rivalry and House rivu.'l“l%. cheered Tom Merry
at every stop he took. 1f cheering gcould help the hero of the
Shell to put up a good gnme, he would not lack that.
And ']lc}m waa indeed putting up o splendid game. He had
o turn of speed that waa wonderful for a junior, and all that was
to be known about the nd old game Taom Merry knew,
The juniors of 8t. Jim's who were watching the game were
dolighted, and it was no 'oﬂsr they their caps and
;aued at the sight of the junior streaking among the big Bixth-

ormors,

" hat ! " ejaculated Lowther, as Tom Merrg ptured
the from a burly Redelyffe half and eseaped with it. ** Look
at that 1"

* Bad Jove, that was wathah neat
bettah than that myself, deah boys,."

* You couldn't have done it at all, Gussy,"

“ Weally, Figging——"

“ Ripping ! " said Fatty Wynn. ** We ought to stand Tom
Merry a feed if thoy pull off the mateh. It's ripping. If you
think it's a good idea, I'll do the shopping for you when wo got
back to 8t. Jim's, and the cooking into the bargain.'

* Hurrah &' roared Manners. “ Good !’

" Yos, it is a good idea, isn't it 7"

“Ebt"”

“It is a good idea.”

" What is 1"’

“ Well, you must be a howling duffer to it waa good if you
don't know what it was ! ejaculated th:‘g&hfaﬂ of the New
House at 8t. Jim's,

“ Blessed if I know what you are !.nlkingh.bout-.
was q'ood. the way Tom Merry let Kildare
hen,

*“Oh, I thought K‘ou wera reforring to the feed. Wo are
thinking of standing Tom Moerry a feed in honour of the oceasion,
It is a good iden, too, from our own pointof view. I get awfully
hungry in this October weather,”

* Hurrah | Hurrah ! " roared Lowther.

Tom Merry had the ball again, and he passed to Kildare i
the neatest possible way, giving his captain the ball just at t
paychelogieal moment ; and lzﬂdno slammed it into the
with a shot that gave the goalie no earthly chance, !

§t. Jim's had equalised !

The juniors roared. )

(Continued on page 22.)

T could not have done it

I anid it
ave tho ball just

z5

o
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“@oall Cloal! Hurrah!”
& * Ton utes more to play,” said Blake, looking at his watch,

Our men won't lat the Redolyfie lot get ahead again, you can
bot your socks on that, my pippins ! "

“ Yans, wathah 1"

“ Rathor 1 " chuckled Mannera. “ It will ba a draw at the

orab mow, Good old Kildare—and good old Tommy ! Half
th?‘t lgonl bel.on?- to Tom Merry.”
- Bai Jovo, it i3 \nauy'wip&:\' ~

Five minutes passed, and both sides were playing hard and

the hard struggle, but they were playin
and Monteith looked fresh enough, and Tom Merry seomed to
be very fit, Five minutes more to play—four minutes !

g l':lo'minulol 1" said Jack Blake anxiously. ‘' Where's
u L1

. What goal 1" asked Herries,

‘Tho wmnin‘f I, aga! St. Jim's is going 4o, win this
matoh, but the lors haven't left themselves much time."”

‘“ Yaas, wathah,”
ﬂ“:l'ttlu'ro they go!" shoutod Digby. “Go it-—go it, St

m's. 1" ’ p

“ On the ball " shriocked Figgina.

Bt. Jim's wore on the ball with a vengeance now. The for.
wards had broken away in line, and with a splendid exhibition
of passing they brought the leather right up the field. The
Bosolyﬂe forwarda were scattored, the halvea were nowhere, A
desporato back rushed in and drove out the ball; but a lithe
figure leag:! into the air, a ourlr head biffed the football back
again, J‘runiora yollod frantically.

~% Morry ! Tom Merry ! Hurrah!"

* North atrove to oloar, but he rollod on the turf, and Monteith
had the ball. He passed to Rushden as he was charged, and
Rushdon lot Kildare have it. The 8t, Jim's cugtsln brought it
vight in and kioked for goal. The spectators—Redolyfians and
Saints alike—held their breath for a moment. But the goalie
waa all there. The ball came out, flsted by the goalkeeper, and
o Rodelyfe back kioked to clear. But a foot was there in time,
and the ball was takoen from the very toe of the Redolyffian, and
dribbled onward. There was a frantic rush, but it came too
Into—Tom Merry kicked for goal., The goalkeeper made a
frantic grab at the ball, and it just escaped the tips of his fingera.
Then it was in the net, There was a shriek.

“Goal ! Then the whistle blew.

Lowther and Manners wern the first over the ropes. The
match was over, and Bt. Jim's had won, The fleld was invaded
!:l)‘y the erowd ; but the chuma of the Shell were the first to reach

om Merry, Thoy noized him snd boro him off the fleld in
triumph, ‘And the juniors gathered round him, yelling and
shouting and shrieking, thumping him on the back and tho
shoulders, till the objeot of their enthusiasm wondered whethoer
he was on his hoad or his heels, -

“Hold on ! gaaped Tom Merry. * Chueck it!"

And he wrenched himself away and rushed into the pavilion.
But they followod him, and eager hands rubbed him down with
rough towels and helped him to dress. It was an homour to put
his shirt over his hoad, and to laco up his boots. Had he not
kicked the winning goal in a first eloven matoh t -

fast, Tho playors were almost all showing traces of !nﬁ“:lfhr-
are

up aplendidly.

And os the visi cleven prepared to ir departure
v:z well plonsod with themsolves, North s Tom Merry
eordially by the hand, and Kildare helped him the brake,

and Fippod his hand, too.

“ You played up wonderfully,” he said. *‘There was luck in
it, but your play waa splendid. We'ro all proud of you."

And the won‘zl. from thie football captain of Bt. Jim's, brought
& glow of pride to the junior's cheeks.

t was & merry drive to the atation, The footballers sang a
football song at the tops of their voices, and the oyclists follow-
ing tho brake joined in heartily, Tom Merry had the honour
of returning by train with tho first eleven, whilo the others
rode home,

The oyolists arrived at 8t. Jim's first, and lgread the
nows, and nearly all the school was waiting at the gates of St.
Jim's when the victorious footballers came in sight.

Wild choering tod them, and the Sholl, to a man, roared
for Tom Morry. I’}'“Iro carriod him on their shoulders into the
Sohool House, and when Mr, Railton came out with a cane to
irwa!ti%:.u the causo of the uproar, and loarned what had hap-
E_On o threw the cane into his study, and shook hands with
om Morry.,

CHAPTER 17.
Farewell.
ARREL oame in later, when tho excitement had subsided,
Ho glanced into the seniors' room in the School House,
and aa Kildare waa not there, he went direct to the study
of the oaptain of 8t. Jim's.
Kildare looked at him rather grimly as he entered.
“1 am sorry about this afternoon, Kildare,” said Darrel,
awlewardly., * I—I couldn't aot otherwise than as I did.”

“ Ag it happens, it did not matter."” ¢
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“'What do you mean ? How did the match go? ™ «

* We won—two goals to one.”

Darrel drew a deep breath;

“1 am glad,” he said simply,
= “1 played Tom Merry in your place. Of course, he waa not
up to your form, or anything like it ; but he is a splondid playor
for his age, and we had luck, too. We beat them.”
% '; I'm_jolly glad. I—I would explain if I could, Kildare,

oL o @ ey ol

‘I don't want to question you, Darrel, but I shall have to
think over whether you can remain in the firat eleven,” snid
Kildare bluntly, * As for the cause of what's happened to.
day, I don't think that mueh explanation is required—half the
school knows it | "

Darrel started.

“ What do you mean ¥ What do they know 1"

“ Lefevre of the Fifth has told me that there is a lotter for you
in the rack, in a woman’s hand, postinarked Wayland, It onme
in by the evening post. A dozen fellows have seen it. Every.
body knows about your going pver to Wayland so often, I'm
afrnid that you've been making a fool of yourself, Darrel.”

“ Perhaps I have,” gaid Darrel quictly, He left the study.
The letter waa in the rack, sure enough, and several fellows
grinned as Darrel took it down, He hardly noticed them. He
took the letter to his study, and opened it there. It was from
the signorina, and she must have written it very soon after he
Imdt left hor, for the letter to reach St. Jim's by the evening’s
poat.

The boy glancoed eagerly over the letter. It was the first he
had l_lad rom the signorina, and it made his heart beat as ho
read jt. But, as ho read, the colour faded from his cheeks, and
a cry broke from him. One sentence danced before his eyes—
one aentence that went to his heart like a dagger.

“ I have scoepted an engagement in America, and shall bo

leaving England next week, for two years."
The lotter fell from Darrel's hand. He fi himself into a
chair. There was a tap at the door, but Ix did not notioce

AN APOLOGY!
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it. The door opened, and Kildare's anxious face looked in,
The captain of St. Jim’s was troubled about his chuwm, but he
had been far from expecting to mee what ho saw now. The
lettor lay on the floor, Darrel's olbows were on tho table, his
faoe was in his hands, and his whole frame was shaken by heavy

soba,

Kildare Jooked” at him in amazement for a moment. He
made o step forward, and stopped. Darrel was not aware of
his presence. That somo terrible sorrow had atricken down
his chum Kildare knew, and he folt that Darrel was beat loft
alone at thiat moment. He quiotly left the study, and closed
the door without a sound.

. - . . . AT ikl i .

The noxt day Darrol was very pale and quiet, but quite him-
golf. He had a sorrow in his heart—but he had courago there,
too ; he had his battle to fight, but he had the pluck to face it.
Kildare looked at him questioningly when he saw him in the
morning. Darrel smiled faintly.

“It’s all over, old chap,” he said, * That letter was the finish,
I shall never seo her again., Perhaps I may tell you about it
gsome day—not now ! " .

That was all Darrel said on the subject. !

1t was enough for Kildare, The mattor waa indeed ovor,
And if Darrel's hoart achod when he read in the papers that

Signorina Colonna had sailed for America, to entér upon her new |

engagoment there, ho said nothing about it. If ho suffered, ho
knew how to suffer in silence. And time, as Pauline well knew,
had power to heal the wound—in time nothin would remain
of the hoyish love but o memory tinged with sadness.

glnoﬂwr splendld 8tory of Tom Merry and Co. next Thursday, entitied
“The Scouts of St. Jim's” Please order your copy of the “Gem"”
Library In advance. Price One Penny.)

enny.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS OF A GRAND STORY.

By MAX HAMILTON.

e - - e

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

David Steele, fifteen years of age, is forced through cir-
cumstances to leave the little North-country village which
had been home to him all his days.

Wrexbora is hie destination. He tramps on hour after
hour, but at last, being too tired to move, falls to sleep
on ‘the of a canal. He is awakened by voices, and

overhears a vile plot. He resolves to frustrate it, and is
aumuodnl in saving the vietim's life.
next -ord‘ the man tells David he is Mr.

Soa-s woal uxbol:md mine-owner, He exacts a
pr from boy not to say a word about the attempt
on his life, and orders Mr. Grafton, his manager, to :ﬂ
David some work to do. He also gets Mrs, Nﬁﬁ the
of one of his men, to board and lodge him. o

Oné day, while David is in an old shaft, he finds a strange
letter, and so decides to hide and wait to see who comes for
it. After a time Markham—one of the men who had made
the attack on Mr. Scott—arrives.

(NOI:U go on with the story.)

How David Fell into the Hands of His Enemies,

It was not chance that had brought Markham to the old shaft
that afternoon. When he emerged from the shed he held
a orumpled piece of paper which ?\a amoothed out, read with a
puckered brow, and then tore irto small fragments and tossed

- away as he turned back by the path he had come.

Not till his footsteps had di
mto the open air.

His two mysteries, it seemed, were only one, after all. At
least, the same man-—Markham—was at the bottom of each,
It was to Markham that the order to be ** here at ten to-morrow
night '’ had been addressed.

f David had been curious before, hé was ten times more
curious now. More, he detormined to follow up the clue he had
80 strangely and unexpectedly obtained.

Who was the writer of the letter ¥ T'he man who had seem-
ingly vanished into thin air ¥ Was it Scott 1
. That was his firet idea. Dimly as he had seen the stranger,
something about him had struck him as familiar,”and he was
gortainly about Bcott’s height. But the next moment in a flash
he recollected that the note was certainly not in Seott’s hand-
writing. While he had been in his employer's housa he had
soen more than one specimen of his peculiar penmanship—

culiar because, in writing, as in everything else, Scott used
pin left hand in preference to his right. The note he had seen,
on the contrary, was written in a running scrawl, quite unlike
Beott's ratherstiff, backward characters,

If not Boott, who was it 7

Markham's companion on the night of the attempted murder 1

The boy's eyes flashed at the thought.

“1f it's that brute who tried to drown me,” he muttered,
elenching his fist, '* and he has any little game on hand, 1’1l see
if Loan't do my best to spoilit for him, T owe him something for
that night, and if Mr, Seott won't let me pay him in full, why,
I'Il pay him what 1 can onmy own } "'

On one point he had made up hismind. At ten o'clock on the
following night he, as well as Markham, would be at the appointed
rendezvous.

He did not disguise from himself that the risk would be great.
He was about to play the ury on men whoghad already shown
themselves utterly unserupulous with re to human life. If
he were discovered he could hope for little merey at their hands.

Before he started homeward he had mapped out a plan of
action for the following night,

To begin with, he must be on the ground before Markham and
his acecomplice. The shed where the paper had been concealed
wis prulmﬁly their place of meeting, and he examined it with a
view to concealing himself inside it.. That a hasty glance

into silence did David emerge

showed him was impossible, e must be ¢ontent, therefore, to
stow himself away in the old engine:-house, and be guided by
ciroumstances after the eonapirators had arrived on the scene.
It would go hard if he could not manage to overhear somothing
of their conversation. 4

He would have given a great deal ta talk over his plan with
someone, to propose to one of the lads of the mine, for inatance,
to accompany him on his adventure, a proposal that he knew
would be gleefully accepted. But loyalty to Scott held him
back. It was possible, after all, that his employer was in some
way concerned in this strange midnight meeting, 1f so, he—
David—would respect his secret.

The next day seemed to the boy interminable, The hours
simply dry by, and when he met Markham in the evening he
was afraid of betraying his excitement.

The miner, on his part, seemed perfoetly cool. There was
nothing in his conduct, as he sat, after tea had been cloared
nway, quietly smoking his pipe, to give the impression that he
had ary unusual undertaking on hand.

At half-past eight David rose, said good-night, and went up
to his bed-room. A couple of minutes later be had dropped
from his window into the street. He had proviously examined
the outside wall, and found that he could easily climb up to the
window again. There was no necessity, therefore, for any of the
household to be aware of his midnight expedition, .

It could have been very little after nine when he reached
the appointed sel?t.. and crouched down in the shadow of the old
engine-house. The night wos a clear one, and, from the position
he had taken up, he could not fail to see anyone approaching
the door of the shed.

The air was cold, with a touch of frost in it, and the boy began
to shiver a8 the minutes that seemed Jike hours crept slowly

by. .

Suddenly he started.

* Markham, are you there 1" said a voice that sounded close
beside him.

There was no andwer, and the next moment a man emerged
into’ sight—a man who carried a lantern. He passed quite
close to the erouching boy, a8 if awaiting a reply, and then entered
the shed. ’ +

Five minutea later the sound of n.dvn.na.h} footeteps became
distinetly audible. Another figure loome ullJ through the
night, walked to the shed, went in, and closed the door behind
him. Markham had come, 1

In an instant David had leapt to his feet, and, creeping
cautiously as a cat, he advanced fo the door of the shed.

He could hear nothing—nothing but an indistinet murmuw
of voices from within, Uselessly ho pressed his ear to the door,
The two men were evidently on the further side of the building,
and for all the information he was likely to obtain, he might
as well have been lying at home in bed. "

In vain he crept round the shed, seeking for some chink which
would enable him to overhear what was going on in the interior.
Nowhere could he catch anything but a faint and quite une
intelligible murmur. .

“T'm done,” he muttered—‘* done to 'a turn. "No, I'm not,
though | There's the roof 1 ™

It had flashed across his memory that the roof was full of
holes. 1If, therefore, he could get elose to one of those holes,
there would be nothing to prevent his hearing the conversation of
the men almost as plainly as if he were actually with them in

the building.
It was a risky job. At one end of the shed an ofd rubbish.
heap reached half-way to the roof. There was no difficulty in
getting on to it ; therefore the d r lay not only in the likeli-
hood that he would be heard by the men beneath him, but in
the chance of the rotten planking giving way altogether and
precipitating him into the shed. i ]
Holding his breath, the boy climbed up. To raise himself
to the sloping roof was easy enough. It was not so easy to crawl
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nlong on hands and knees without making a sound. Cautiously
ho cropt on until he reached almost the centre of the building,
and paused elose to a jagged opening a foot or two across, through
which tho sound of voices came elearly and distinctly.

Thoe two men must bo standing exactly beneath him.

“ He won't bo such a fool as to come,” Markham was saying.

“That's all you know about it,”” came the answer, with a
contomptuous laugh, ** He'll come, and como by himself, too,
though with a very different object from meeting us. You
don'mive mo crodit for as much brains as I possess.”

“ What was the time you told him ? "

“ Hall-past ten,”

“It’s gotting on for that now."

“Yon.. You don't sound cheerful, my friend. Don't be
nlarmod. We are two to one, and I'm not going to hazard your
procioua neck this time."

‘“ Well, what have I got to do when he comes 1" Markham
asked surlily.

“Bimply throw yoursell upon hiin as soon as he is inside the
door. Between us, wo shall have him down in no time, 7There
is a coil of rope in that cornor. We must truss him up like a
chicken, and then it only remaina to escort him to hia quarters.
We must gag him as soon as wo've got him fast. It isn't likely
that there is anyone about, but we won't take any risks.”

* Risks ? " replied Markham bitterly. ‘' We're risking a good
deal in this business, it seems to me~—risking a stiff dose of penal
servitude at the least.”

" That i8 where you make a mistake,
panion coolly. ‘' The game is a perfectly safe one.
possible for anyone to find me out.’'

“ Ay ! " growled Markham. ‘‘ 8afe while we've got him, per-
haps.  But what is to prevent him splitting on us after he's
given in—if ho does give in ?"'

“ His word," returned the other. “I know William Secott
better than you do, my friend ; and I know that, his word once
given, he would hang on to it in the face of death itself."

Not a syllable of the conversation had escaped David. Incom-
prehensible nd some of it was-to him, he had at least learned the
object for which the two men were met together. - They meant
mischief to Scott, and Scott, lured by a lying pretext, was on
his way to meet them.

There was only one thing to do—to intercept and warn him
of the danger into which he was unconsciously running. They
expected him. at half-past ten. Haste waa necossary, for,
though not yet in sight, at any moment he might arrive and
fall defenceloss into the trap prepared for him.

David waited to hear no more. He had been lying out-
atrotched upon the roof, his head close to the aperture. Now
he scrambled to his hands and knees, and began crawling back
by the way he had come,

Perbaps his haste made him less cautious. At any rate, he
had only advanced a foot or two when the planks beneath him
eracked loudly and ominously. He paused, motionless, hoping
:l.mt the sound had not attracted the attention of those beneath
nim.

He soon discovered that his hope was vain.

* What's that t *' ho heard Markham say.
on the roof 1™

A fierce exclamation from his companion followed.

‘A spy!" he cried furiously. ‘' Give me the lantern! If
it is, I'll—="

Further concenlment was hopeless. The boy's esecape was
henceforth onls o question of apsed.  To leap from the roof to
the ground and take to his heels in the direction whence Scott
was coming was his beat, if not his only, chance,

He aprang to his feet, and then a cry burst from his lipa.
The rotten planking had horne his weight lying down, but it
gave way beneath him the moment he stood upright. With a
gound of splintering timber, one foot went right through the
toof ; and before he could withdraw it, he heard a shout from
bolow, and felt himself gripped tightly round the ankle. In
vain he atruggled ; his captor only held him the faster.

“ Toar away the boards and pull him through ! " David heard
him shout. .

And then followed the rending of rotten timber as the hole
was onlarged.

** Help ! " shouted David, with the full strength of his lungs.
* Mr. Beott—help, Iaay !

But his cry remained unanswered, and the next moment,
between his own struggles and the efforts of his captors, he fell
with a crash through the roof right upon the man who still
plutehed his leg—fell with such force as to knock him- to the
ground, at the same time upsetting and extinguishing the lan-
torn.

David was uppermost, His adversary's breath must have
been almost knuu'i:ml out of his body ; at any rate, he loosened
his hold of the boy’'s ankle, and David scrambled out of his
clutohes and rushed towards where he believed the door to be,
only to run almost into the outstretched arms of his other
enomy, who had already placed himself in front of it.

By a backward leap {10 just saved himself from capture. DBut

"

rejoined his com-
It is im-

“ There's someone

A B
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he was still a prisoner-—a prisoner in the darkness. His only
lm}m was in the arrival of Scott,

' Where are the matches 1 he heard Markham shout from
the door. ** Strike a light and let's get hold of him ! "

David's fallen adversary was by this time scrambling to his
feet. The boy held his breath, oxpeocting each moment the
flash that would reveal his presence as he shrank against the
wall }mntinz from his recent atruggle.

“I've dropped them, confound it!"
¥ Wheroe are you ? "

** At the door. I can't leave it, or he'll get out.”

‘“ All right, I'll have him in a minute ! "

His enemy was unconsciously almost touching David aa he
spoke, and the boy augured but littlo mercy from his tones.
A sudden desperato idea came to him. BStooping down, he
clutched at the man's foot, jerked it violently towards him, and,
for the second time, brought him with a erash to the ground.

With a yell of rage, he recovered himself and turned on his
invisible foe. And now began a fierce and exciting chase from
end to end of the shed. Markham, afraid to leave his post at
the door lest David should slip through it, eould only listen while
the pursuit went on, the boy twisting and doubling in the dark-
noss and more than once actually slipping through his enemy’s
fingera, Hither and thither they dashed, stumbling and whirling
in the obseurity, David's oflly hope in prolonging tho chase
being to allow time for Scott to appear upon the scene. His
foot struck the extinguished lantern a8 ho ran; he stooped,
suatched it up, and hurled it behind him with all his might.
A fiorce exclamation and the sound of shattering glass told that
bis random shot had taken some effect, but not enough to disable
his enemy, who only increased his efforts to seize his prey.
Again David doubled. But he was getting exhausted. The
perspiration streamed from every pore, and it seemed to him
a3 if this horrible contest, this chase in the dark, had lasted
hours instead of minutes, The man was closo on his heels ;
his outstretched fingers had brushed his clothes. The boy
tried to spring on one side, but as he did so a hand seized his
arm, and the next instant another was on his throat,

The hunt was over. He was helpless in his enemy’s grasp.

came back the answor.
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“ Help 1™ he shouted, in the hope that Scott might hear.
" H'elp holp l "
His nﬁ}w almost choked as.the fingers round Lis throat

tighte heir grasp upen it. X ]
" Hold your tongue, you young cub [ " was hissed into his
ear. ‘‘ Hold your tongue, or I'll & you!'

He wus not far from c.g{m' out his t. The blood sang
in the boy’s ears, and he felt h!mnll choking for breath. "

“ Listen ! ' eried Markham suddenly. * He's coming ! ™

Hel':pkod o truly, Footsteps—hurried footsteps—were nearing
the shed, "

‘“Stand back from the door!™ whispered David's eaptor,
preltnh?q,hh hand over the boy's mouth. ‘‘ Stand baek—and be
réac :

TEQ next moment the door was apon.
" What'a the matter ¥ Wha for help 27

The voice waa Scott's. ] !
For an instant his tall atood ountlined against the door-
way ; then, as he advanced a step, Markham rushed of the

darkness and dealt him a blow that sent him recling ays,

The Plot of a Fiend,

Of the eonfused struggle that followed David retained but a
vague and dim remembrance. He heard Scott’s voice ring out
in a shoat of " You coward ! as he recovered from the un-
expected blow and rushed at the giver of it ; then the sound of
sbuflling, stamping feet as the two men closed, and, looked in
each other's arms, swayed hither and thither in the darkness,

He made a last and desperate attempt to free himself from
his eaptor and go to Buolz:'u assistance—an. effort that was
answered with a swinglu? blow rod with all the stmﬂh
of a man's right arm. Tt fell f . his forehead: Lights
swam before his éyes ; ho felt as if he were sinking downwards
into n »  And then his senses loft him as his assailant
eatisfied of his hplglnuneu, dropped him to the ground and
rushed to Markham's aid.

For a fow minutes, by sheer pluck and wo;ght of fist, Seott
kept both his antagonista at bay. But the fight was too un-
equal to Inat for long.  Attacked on both sides at once, he was
overpowered, and borne to the ground, where he lay prostrate,
with Markham's knee pressing into his chest.

““Who are you?" he qupod. *“And what do you mean
by this cowardly assault 1’

“ You'll know who we are as goon as we can find the matches,”
was the curt reply.

And a moment later a faint splutter of flame shone through
the darkness, and lit up the face of the man who had kindled it,

** George | ™ eried Scott.

“* Yes, George,” returned the other cooH{, picking up the
shattered lasitern and Froceadmg to relight it. = *' Gearge, who
has= laid a very suceesaful trap for you, my dear Will—one into
which you have tumbled head over heels. Here, Markham,
make him fast with this bit of rope. That's right. Now we
#hall have no mere trouble with him for the present ; for I warn
you, Will, that if you attempt to ery out, I shall be under the
unpleasant necessity of ntugn a handkerchief half-way down
{‘o‘ur throat I As for the boy," he added, holfling the lantern to

vid's inanimate face, “ he's enough.’

“ You've killed him 1" mlm Scott fiercely.

** No,” was the nonchalant nply. as the s er laid his hand
on David's breast, "I haven't.” It would have served him
right if I had, though. This is the second time he has interfered
in my concerns. owever, we'll consider what is to be done
with him later on. It's you that I want to have a word with
just now.”

He turned to Scott as he spoke, with a sneer upon his lips—
turned to him a face that, save in expression, was the very
counterpart of his prisoner’s own. And it was not enly in feature
and colouring that the two men resembled each . Toa
fraction of an inch they must have been of the same height ;
in breadth of shoulder, in gait and bearing, and even in trick
of geature they were exactly alike.

nd yet in temperament no two men could have been more
dissimilar than t
George Scott, the elder, a wastrel and a bler from boyhood,
had broken his father’s heart by his follies and vices, and had
finally crowned o career of debt and extravagance by being
convicted of forgery. On the d:.f that ho was sentenced to a
five years' term of penal servitude his father had disinherited
him in favour of his younger brother, and his dying injunction
to the latter had been never to allow the fortune which had
been built up by honest work and endeavour to pass into the
hands of George.

Thus it had come to pass that George Scott was a poor Instead
of a rich mﬁl. and this was the reason that he hated his younger
brother with a flerce and bitter hatred—a hatred that shone
frotn his eyes, and twisted his lips into a thin line as he looked
down upon the face of his captive,

“ Well,” he Baid brutally, “I've got you at last. You

*THE GEM” LIBRARY.

two brothers—for brothers they were,

Qne Pency, 25

slipped through my fingera the other night, thanks to that youn
cughther‘e; ulgt.s.ke ihnﬁun'a nm‘;:l t:hSnne of your doi ::a tog.
night. ou're mine now, my dear brother, mine to as 1
like with—to put a bullet through your brain, if I choose, or
toss you over the edge of the shaft yonder. You've fattened on
the property that should have been mine all these years, and
now I'm going to make you pay.”

" And you have set your mind on my death ? **

** Not on your death, but on getting you into my power as I
have done to-night. On thinking matters over I have come to
the conclusion that you are worth more to me alive than dead.
1 will let you go, therefore. 1 offer you your liberty and safety,
but at a price.” :

* And that price is 7"

** One hundred thousand pounds. That was the amount ot
the capital my father bequeathed to you. You have probabl
doubled or trebled it by thia time, therefore 1 consider myself
oxtremely moderate in only asking for the original sum.  Of
course, you cannot realise it in a day ; but if you give me your
word that it shall all be paid into my hnniu within a time
which we ehall agrée upon--say two or three months—why,
you will be at liberty to return home as soon as you like,”

*And if I refuse t "

' You will not refuse.”

“But if 1 do?” Seott repeated.

" You may refuse now; but before I have done with you
you will be only too glad to consent,”

William Scott smiled,

"1t strikes me, George, that you sre trying to terrify me,
I am not a child, romnm-l'nr, to be [rightened with threats."”

*“No,"” was the reply; “and I will do you the justice to
say that I believe you are as brave—ay, and braver—than
most men, and that you would look deathin the face with-
out flinching. But there are things that men look on as
more terrible than death-loss of liberty, for instance. What
if T told you that it was in my power to shut you up in a
prison hundreds of feet below the surface of the earth, and
10 keep you there, never allowing you to look upon the light
of day until you had consented to pay me the sum I ask of
you?. What wou.[dg'ou say if 1 told you that?”

He leant forward as he spoke, fixing his eyes upon his
hrother with a curious smile. ¥

“1 should say,” the latter returned, *that, as I told you
just now, T am not a child, to be frightened 'by that sort of
invention. Further, that we are living in the twentieth
century, not the tenth, and that a man in my position cannot
suddenly vanish from his surroundings without inquiries
being mutle and a search instituted.”

A?m George Scotf smiled,

" You give me eredit for less intelligence than I v
Will. 1f you persiat in your foolish obstinacy, and thereb,
foree me to carry out the Ehn I have in m{ mind,
can assure you of one thm—t at no inquiries will be madé;
and no search be instituted; for the nmﬁle reason that only
two people—Markham and myself—will know that you have
disappeared from Wrexborough.”

The prim made no reply. Some inkling of the other's
echeme flas into his brain even before George continued
jeeringly :

‘1 need uclmif. reeall to your memory how very much
alike we are, my dear Will. We used to be continpally mis-
taken for each other in the old days, and occusionally you
were anno by the fact. 4l'he likeness, in spite of the
different lives we have led, does not seem to have grown
less with years. I am perfectly certain that if I ‘should

resent myself openly in Wrexborough, I should be taken
or you, and greeted on all hands as ¢ lourhhmg colliery
proprieter, think you are beginning to see what I am
driving at, aren't you!—beginning to see that there is no-
thing to F“"M my keeping you a prisoner as long as I
like, until, in fact, you agree to my terms, and give me&our
word of honour to pay me one hundred thousand pounds as
well as your solemn promise to keep the transaction secret.
Knowing gou as I do, I am convinced that your oath once
given to that effect, it will be held sacred. To save yourself
trouble and inconvenience, therefore, I should strongly
advise you to agree to these terms at once. What do you

say !

“1 don't agree to them,” replied Scott firmly.

“ Very well,” snarled his brother fiereely.  You have
made your choice, that's enough for me. We'll see how
long you'll abide byhic. You'll talk in another strain before
kimg. Here, Markham, come and help me to earry him
along.”

Markham, who, during the whole of the above scene, had
stood in silence by the door, made a step forward.

“ Where are you taking me to?’ asked Scott,

* You'll see soon enough,’” was the reply, “ Lift his head,
Markham. I'll take his feet. We'll leave the boy for a
time, he's safe enough for the present " ’

He eéxtinguished the lantern as he spoke, and the next
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moment Scott felt himsalf lifted from the ground by his -
nhioad and heels, and carried out into the open air. Where

wore they taking him? he asked himself, Not very far, for,
after a few yards had been traversed, he was laid down
again upon the ground. Then, as he raised his head, and,
looking around him, realisad where he was, the meaning of
his brother's threats suddenly flashed into his mind.

“To shut you up lin a prison hundreds of feet below the

\1, to keep you there, and never allow you
to look upon the light of day." } :

He understood now.what that meant. For his captor had
doposited him upon the earth within a yard or two of the
black, gaping mouth that led down to the old mine—to
worlings which no man ever now entered, to tunnels which
the foot of the miner had long cemsed to traverse—tunnels
falling into decay as years went by, but which would still
form a hiding-place and a prison secure from even the
keonest search.

————

Fighting the Flames. _'}
Half an hour had passed by since David had boen left
alone; and then, had anyone been there to listen, they
would have heard him stir, and a faint moan come from his
ips.
The stupefaction produced by the violent blow he had
received was passing away, and consciousness was Coming
back to him. -

o few minutes mors, and he raised himself on his elbow,

and pesrad round him, trying to recall where he was an
how he had come there. ’

Ilis head throbbed asickeningly. He could not bear to
hpld it up, and soon slipped back into a recumbent position.
For a little while ho lay dazed and bewildered, and then the
memory of his midni F’;b oxcursion; of his fall through the
the subsequent arrival of Scott came
back to him with a rush. A £

What had happened sinoce then? He was atill in the shed,
but, so far aa he could make ount, alone. Markham and hia
companion were gone then. Bub what had they done with
If so, in all probability his body was
lying somewhere closs at hand, invisible in the darkness.

he boy shuddered at the thought. The horror of it over-

“one beam of broken timber stretching half-wa:

“ burnin

who would turn a deaf ear to his appeals for mercy. Bub
?ply tihe increasing roar of the flames returned an answer to
118 crios, 4 *

It was not only .fear that filled his heart, but rage againat
those who had troned him and consigned him to a horrible
doath, lest he should live to be a witness against them, for
such he felt was the seoret cf their desire to rid themselvos
f! him." And he” gnashed his teeth in helpless fury as he

hought how impossible it would be to the crime upon
them, how easily and how safely they had swept him from
their path. Their hideous cruelty would in a -prol.mbi[itﬁ
remain for ever unavenged., To all except the scoundre
who had encompassed it the manner in which he had met
his death would remain a mystery. :

The increasing heat af the flames drove him from the door
to the further end of the shed. The roof was well alight
by now. One end of it was blazing furiously. As he leant
up against the wall and gazed fascinated upon the advancin
fire, a strange lethargy fell upon the boy. He wondaréﬁ
dreamily how long it would be before the flames seized him
in their fiery fingers and wrapped him in their embrace.

He had heard, as a rale, in fires, men were suffocated by
the smoke before the flames reached them, and the smoke
was thickening aretind him every moment. .

He _gazed.upwards. Right above him—through a jagged
tear in the roof—the very place where he had been dragged
through an hour or two before—the sky was plainly visible.
A momentnrg puff of wind had blown the smoke on one side,
and he could see the stars shining clearly above him, and
b ) across thoe
opening. And, as he looked up at it, a sudden hope flashed
into his mind. 2 ;
A rope slung over that broken beam might save him, A
rope | somewhere on the floor of that shed a rope
was lying. In an instant he was down on his knees, oreep-
ing towards the Elt where he thought it to be-—somewhere
in the centre of the shed, ‘

The smoke almost choked him—would have done o if he
had not thought of tying his handkerchief over his face,
The heat was intense as he worked his way nearer to the

end of the shed. He felt as thouig I

e could bear
the awful heat no lunser, when at length

is hand touched
and closed over what he sought. :

t
he struggled back to the other end

3 his physiocal k , and he made a desperate effort Blinded and scorche.
’ E:ﬂ;&a‘::, ,j,‘,“fleet_ M . of the shed. The broken  beam was almost hidden from

He had only scrambied to his knees, however, when he  his sight, now, by volumes of choking smoke. His head
stopped suddenly, Footsteps were approaching the shed. felt bursting, and he could hardl{; seé out of his streaming

Instinet rather than reason prompted him to fling himself  eyes. Having knotted a noose with his trembling fingors, he
on the ground again, and lie there motionless and seemingly flung the rope upwards. It failed to catch the beam, and
penselesa, awhiting the outcome of events. ‘ fell back. Again and again he failed!

He had not long to wait. The door opened, and a man Reeling and gasping, he reached his arm for a fourth
entersd and groped his way to the boy's side. .Stooping attempt. His weakening sense told him that this would be
down, he seized g)nyid's wriasts and, holding them together,  the last—that he would never have strength for another
anade a couple of turns round them with a rope. Suddenly,  cast. Once more he flung the noose, almost at random, for,
hongvor. ﬁ‘ ifbg thﬁ)ugl‘&t il'lwcl atrulctk Iumt.hhe stopped. iot blglgpdtby thte nmoliat, humcuuld not imnpt:é aim, R

*No,"” the eard him mutter, ‘' there’s no need is time it caught. The noose sli over the timber,
that. He can’t s);t awny, and if the rope was found on him, and the rope grew tauf between h?u hands, 'I‘!mI next
At \Eguld point{ itl) ft)l.tl(j)ln_','(.l tS:E:{ _l'l;ot ;3;" & i instant he was swarming upwards.

; nwound the cord and tos it aside, then rose to h; : : : 2
e R At A L e T S L Ry T
the atrikin a match, i i
~ From Wher;‘lmwlz,v ha could not see his enemy. IHis back FJ: “J}‘,‘i' ,{’e’e‘ﬂ‘:g :}m”tllg;:pn?nl‘rlt 'tﬁﬂme?e:: ‘:.opﬁf;';:.:ﬂ'
as towards him, and he daged not stir. What, he asked 54t a3 the building, from which he had barely escaped with
imaelf, with a beating heart, was he about to do—murder i]iu life, collapsed with a orash, the roof falling in and send-
kim? If ro, l('i""'D‘t“’i —“":‘nhl““‘llﬁt'tﬁ in lhi:nhmil](:: o. Then ing showers of sparks up into the midnight air.
ne, J . s » -
I‘OAi’Ilzgtihl?: :129 :agt.hg; T;‘l:”d :) udu(g:‘alc:mc’mad. M,mething' It was broa'd daylight before David ousned his eyes again.
) : Someone was speaking tor him. A hand was laid upon
that sounded like the thrust of a rusty bolt, and he was : T 0
¥ had left hi For the moment he was his shoulder, and then upon his head; but it seemed as
:i?g"' 'mﬁg'f:(:‘z‘:%a :ewer:pi:t‘[';; mozain&e n though some weight was holding him down, and he could
“His rolief was short-lived, A whifi of choking smoke en- not stir. By degrees the voice grew clearer, though it still
Veloped him, and the next instant the shed was lit up by & aou;:ded dn}:x and dn long distance off, and at last he could
¢ Y make out the words.
.‘l'.l?eog[‘al(;gh\&u on fire. Already in one corner the flamea * Wake up, I say! Yeor ain't deadfare yor? Oh, what-
were running rapidly up the dry and rotten timbers, sending ~ €ver am I to do?” )
bll::dm”ang "Olubﬂlm Oﬁ u-:iCk m{:’k? ”’}?t rapédlly ﬁ“ﬁd :Ee Kn;;‘guouﬁofo:ﬁn%}?éwn into his own, an anxious, not
8 O 20N Jpciige e ronis in Sae rdolitomeards the over-clean face—the face of Mick Jones, the bnrxob'n
i ¢ — Jones, -boy.
'ml:::rnli‘:l;t the lad strength. He leapt up and rushed to- 1 thought you was dead,” “1% Micky, with a sigh of
wards the door, n, when, as he hmi inatinctively guessed rolief. 0" ,sz“‘:;’i?i ttg:xnscot:mw?ekrea y:‘]‘jd“m‘f“:';,:hfh:“’lﬁl:'&::
mouldhbe ti;.? onse, he fou?ldbi: fastened on :he outaide, he{ ‘\):it}r:‘;gﬁ?" ¥ 3

un, imself againet it an at upon it with an energy o L . i " Y
fvhigh s momeut before e would not have balieved hizself hinn:crllfd J?,Z?f Jo sngusr. hiﬁ:"]f]lé;;ﬁtrmﬁ;iﬁ;ul_tg t'ﬁZJ;ﬁ”i‘i
oapable. 2 ’ .

oai g ¢ i i would burst at each movement he made. Then, as he
bt yoin{': The dope.beld faiapite ol bl frenyied °g°m' looked around him, a ery burst from his lips. Only a fow
snd eve;y nudm:}alnt. tl}c m""flg ‘"ﬁ crackhrig s the‘rhonraoz vards away from him stood the blackened and still smoulder-
inoreased, and the volumes of amoke grew denser. r b ) .
b il th g i and Tong R g woreShoi” It rmin of (it o i b b, i
L D O N S S o ng L had ocourred within its walls came baclk with a rush,
Dl?:rai:ll“:llfodt':edhl?of-m&:ll? ﬂ;m::,?p:ﬂnth:, l:[,?;: l%‘;‘,‘imfold?n:i He staggered to. hia ‘fgat, and stood swaying like a
knowing that there could be no ote in hearing except those (Continued on page 28.)
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MAGNIFICENT MUSCULAR DEVELOPMENT FOR ALL
AT A COST OF ONE PENNY A DAY.

Every true son of Old England has a natural healthy
desire to become the prond possessor of splendid strength
and robust health, and the more manly the youth the
greater the desire for muscular superiority. Health and
Strength are man’s groatest possessions, and more eagerly
gsought after than worldly wealth.

YOU can greatly develop the muscles of your arms and

legs, increase the size of l‘iour chest, acquire an upright,

elegant bearing, and make yourself a working rival of
many world-famous strong men by preparing yourself
N()\E.

You will find an immediate improvement in your
muscular and physical appearance ; thin arms will become
muscular and symmetrical, lean legs increase in girth and
ghapeliness, your chest expand and deepen—in short,
the superb development which is quickly and easily ob-
tained h¥ regular exercise will be the envy and admiration
of your fellows, and cause you great gratification.

To the weakling at school and the delicate youth in
business, exercise is the good fairy which enables them
to turn the tables on their oppressors and win life’s battles
with ease.

From five to fifteen minutes’ exercise daily with
SANDOW’S GRIP DUMB-BELLS will soon make the
body physically perfect, and give exceptional health and
strength to the most delicate.

Regular use of the Grip Dumb-bells transforms the
invalid into an athlete, and enables him to perform feats
of strength and endurance which are only possible to those
possessed of remarkable power.

With every pair of Dumb-bells WE PRESENT FREE
OF ALL CHARGE A CHART OF PHYSICAL
EXERCISES SPECIALLY PREPARED BY THE
GREATEST PHYSICAL CULTURIST OF THE DAY
—MR. EUGEN SANDOW, who has done more for the
physical improvement of the race than any man living.

n order to prove to you that we make no exaggerated
claims, we are willing to supply you with a pair UF

SANDOW’S GRIP DUMB-BELLS FREE OF COST FOR
THIRTY DAYE.

Send your order for Dumb-bells and postal order in
payment of same to our address, and we will send I?(
return, carriage paid, the pair of Grip Dumb-bells desired.
WE SHALL I§CLUDI‘)"I‘IIE SPECIAL CHART OF
EXERCISES—CONTAINING A MONTH'S INSTRUC-
TION IN PHYSICAL CULTURE—ARRANGED BY
MR, BUGEN BANDOW, as offered above.

Use the Dumb-bells for thirty days, and if you arel
not satigfied with the results, send the Bells back, and wo
will return your money in full.

If it is not convenient for you to pay the whole amount
at once, we have such confidence in you as a reader of
this paper that we make you the following alternative
offer, viz. :

YOU CAN PAY FOR THE CRIP DUMB-BELLS BY
INSTALMENTS OF ONE PENNY A DAY.

On receipt of a postal order for 2, 6d. we will send
by returr, carringe paid, a pair of Sandow’s Grip Dumb-
bells, AND INCLUDE THE CHARTS OF INSTRUC.-
TION SPECTALLY ARRANGED BY MR. EUGEN

SANDOW, the balance to be paid in monthly instalments |

of 2s. 6d. each (equal to one penny a day). We want no
references, as experience has proved that our readers
are straightforward, honest young Englishmen, worthy |
of the name.
Included with the Physical Instruction charts are
hints of the greatest posgible value to would-be atlletes,
showing how, when and where to exercise, and pointing
out the guickest route to physical perfection.
No one is too delicate to commence this pleasant task
of Body Building, as the Dumb-bells are adjustable, and
can be made suitable for the weakest or the strongest,
The Bells are a complete Physical Culture outfit; they
can be used all the year round, are casily carried about
when away from home, and are regularly used by many
of the most famous Boxers, Wrestlers and Athletes in
the world, who state that the Bells keep them in perfect
condition, and are of the greatest possible value when
training,
Tre Dumb-bells are made in the following sizes and
rices
GENTLEMEN'S.—Nickel-plated leather covered handles,
weight 3 1bs. each Dumb-bell, seven adjustable
gprings.  Price 128, 6d. per pair, or 28 6d. down and
balance by four monthly instalments of 28, 6d. cach.

YOUTHS'.—Nickel-plated leather covered handlog, weight
2 lbs, ench Dumb-bell, five adjustable springs. Price
108, 64, per pair, or 28, 6d. down, and balance by
three monthly instalments,

Send at once, as this offer will be withdrawn when the
present edition is exhausted.

Address all communications: Room 78, Sandow
Hall, Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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drlt;nken man, clutching at Micky's shoulder to steady him-
self, ~

“Help me along, Micky!” he said thickly, * Wait o
moment, though!  You haven't seen anyono about here
since ‘you came?" .

Micky shook his head.

“It's nigh an hour since I found yer lying here,” he said.
“I was on the tramp' to Wrexborough., Dad's in "orspital
with a broken leg, and me bein’ on me own thought I
might get a job down Wrexborough way, I starts early
this mornin’ from Mickleton, and all of & sudden I nearl
tumbles over yer. - What's been up with you? Your eye’s
a8 black as my boot, and your forehead's all swelled "

“ Look here, Micky !" David returned. “I haven't time
to tell you everything now, but you must help me into
Wrexborough as fast as you can. My head swims, and I
don't believe 1 can walk 80 far unless you help me. There
~there's been foul play, and I must give the nﬁnrml Hore,
hold on!"

He elipped his arm throuah Micky's as he spoke, and
together they set out towards the town, Micky with his
syes rounder than ever, and with half a dozen questions on
his tongue. David, however, was in no condition to talk.
Even with his companion's help, it was all he could do to
staggor along, stumbling at every step. It was not alone
from the offects of the blow he had received from which he
was_suffering; the cold to which he had been exposed
during the long hours of the night, after his escape from
the burning shed, had chilled him to the marrow, and he
was well on the way to a h'ﬁ? fover., Faint, weak, and
giddy, more than once during the walk he was on the point
of swooning agaein, and it was more than an hour after
they had started before the dutlying houses of Wrexborough
came in sight. =

David had intended giving the alarm at Scott's housa,
but he was saved the necossity of going so far. A few
hundred yards from the gates he saw a strongly-built figure
swinging along the road with bent head and an air of
deep thought.

“ Mr. Grafton!” he cried.
tthLe manager of the mine pulled up short, and stared at
the boy,

“Dayid Steele!" he exclaimed. “ How is it you aren't at
work this morning? Good heavens, lad " he went on, as
he noticed the boy's pale, bruised face. * What have you
been doing with yourself, you look half dead " \

Never mind me, Mr. Grafton!" said David, seizing his
sleeve in his excitement. “It's Mr. Scott you must think
of. There's been foul play. He was attacked last night
bﬁv Markham and another man close by the old shaft, and
they have either carried him off or murdered him. For
Heaven's sake send out in search of him as quickly as you
can!" he added, as he met the manager's incredulous gaze.
‘I tell you it's a matter of life and death! Don't you
believe me?"

‘ Believe you? No!" returned Grafton bluntly. * Mr.
Seott carrvied off and murdered? If you didn't look as if
you had been half murdered yourula 1 should think you
were trying one of your hoaxes on me. Have you gone
crazy, my lad?"

“Crazy?” cried David

ssionately. ""Hoax?

r. Crafton, I swear to

swo.mo-ooooo'mmoOOomOOmmmog

“Then," stammered David, ‘‘he did not .tell anything
about what happened at the shed?” .

“No,” replied the manager Frimly; ‘“‘He did not. Come,
come,” he went on sharply, " we've had emough of this.
Next time you want to play a practical jolee, remember I'm
not the proper person to try it on, or yuu"ll be sorry you
made the attempt.”
l'l'lle was about to pass on, but once more David stopped

im,

“Mr, Grafton,” he exclaimed “!orqive me, but is it
really the truth that you have told me !

“The truth!” said Grafton 'nngrilil. “What do you
mean, you impertinent young cub? T91 teach you to doubt
my word. Bless my heart!” he added, with a sudden chango
of tone, catching David in his arms as the boy staggerad
and would have fallen, * the lad’s ill. What a brute I am
to apeak to him like that! - What's the matter with him 1
hﬁ ?\_nl'ant on, turning to Micky. ‘‘ Been up to any mischiaf,
o

Micky shook his head.

“Don’t know nothin' about it,” he declared, ‘‘'copt that
1 found him lyin® on the moor this mornin’ an’ helped him
to walk here.’ 1

“Out on the moor?” said the puszzled Grafton, lookm}‘
down on David, who lay in his arms moaning faintly, an
for the moment inoapnﬁlo of speech., * How did he get
there? And who's been knocking him about, I wonder?
He's had a blow on the foreshead that would have stunned
an ox, to judge by the mark it has left. And his clothes ars
all singed, too—he said something about being nearly burnt,
didn't he? Well, there’s one thing certain, and that is tha
the sooner ho's lying in bed, the bettor."”

ch hoisted the boy in a pair of muscular arms as he
spoke.

“ Hallo ! what's this? Bon::?‘ Al

Grafton turned round to fi his employer. ;

“It's David Steele, sir,” he replied. * I'm afraid he has
been hurt, though how 1 can't make out yet, for the quoer
part of it is, he came up to me just now with a story that
you'd been attacked and perhaps murdered by two men.
mear the old shaft. Good heavens, sir, what's the matter?"

For Scott was staring at David as if he had seen a ghost,
Hia pallid lips movad?{ut no gound came from them, and as
David’s eyos opened his own dilated with horror.

The lad gave a faint ery of mingled surprise and reliaf,

“That you, sir?" he exclaimed, ‘‘You are safe, then!
How did you get away? I was afraid Markham and that
other brute had done for you."

But the momentary delay had given the man he addressed
time to collect himself, and Davids words were answered
with a stare of seeming astonishment. i

“Markbam-~—done for me? What's the boy talking
about 7"

David looked up in blank amazement.

“ Last night, sir—the moor—the shed I" he gasped pain-
fully, astonished at his employer’s strange pretence of not
understanding him.

Scott shrugged his shoulders.

“You're cfranming, my lad,”" he answered sharply, “or
talking arrant nonsense!
What on earth should I
bo doing in a shed or on
the moor last night ?"'

you I am speaking the
truth! Mr. Bcotl was at-
tacked on the moor last
night. 1 was there when

There was something so
harsh in his tone that the
kindly Grafton broke in:

“The lad's ill, Mr.

it happened, and I barely
oscaped being burned to
death by them in the old
shed, and 1 firmly believe
his body is lying some-
where about on the moor
now "’

“And I firmly beliove
it - isn't,))! snid the 6
manager coolly. ** And
as I loft Mr, Scott in his
own house not ten min-
utes ago, I should think T
am more likely to be in
the right than you!"

“ What?'" cried David,
unable to believe his ears.

o Jtiow 7o WRITE TO: The Editor,
Street, Fleet Street, London, who will
be pleased to hear from you.

‘““SCOUTS OF ST. JIMm's."”
Our next tale of Tom Merry & Co. will deal with
their adventures as trained scouts.

detective interest, and, under the combined tutelage

of General Carr-Hilton and Ferrers Locke, defec-
tive, the boys of St. Jim’s have a rare time of

Boott; anyone can ses
that with half an eye.
He doesn’t know what he's
talking about.”

“ Evidently not!"
turned Scott roughly,

Then, sceing the look of
astonishment on  Graf-
ton's face, ho altered his
tone, and laid his hand on
David’s pulse.

(To be continued. )

Readers of thls story and all
lovers of good fiotion should
make a point of obtaining a copy
of next week's *'Answers,” on
sale everywhere October bm,
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safe at home all night!”
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Weare anxious to get our Special
1908 Sale Price List of Jewellery,
ete., into every home in the
United Kingdom, and we make
the following remarkahle offer
to all renders of this paper.

FREE! FREE!! FREE!!!

Vou Can Choose from the following. A Ladies' or Gont's REAT DIAMOND RING, o Ladiex FASHIONABLE BROOGH
sob with « REAL DIAMOND, RACE, MARINE, o» FIELD GLASSES (il av ilustrated), ar o Bewutiilly Oarved WALNUT
statned Wo den CLOCK, su.table for Dining Room, Drawing Room, or Hall, will he given ABSOLUTELY FREE (o overy ]
who sends for our Special’Sqle Price List, an | to EVERYONE who sends for a Price List, but who s not entitled to a Clock, Broooh, Glasses,
or R ng, we will send with Price List, and ABSOLUTELY FILEE, 1 beautiful Gold-cased Gem-sot BROOCH if the applicint lga Lady, orn
Handsome and Useto] FOUNTAIN PEN 1f & Gentleman, 1 you are entitled to « FREFR DIAMOND BING, GLASSEZ, BROOCH,
or CLOCK, our only condition is that vou purchase goods from our Price Lat (either for Cash or Weokly Payments of id, or npwards) 1ot he
value of no'less than 4/6. REMEMBER, cvenif you do hot get a Diamond Ring, Glasaos, Riooch, cra Clock you e sure of gotbing wGen-
wet. Brooch ar Fountain Pen for your Halfpenny (the cost of sending) Fiwresan £ 4 T own IRy 1

We are: making thisremarkable offer, ns we know ance yow have seen our Bargain List we shall sell
you something, and seenre your further orders,

DON'T DELAY SEND TO-DAY,

As this' offer may not be repeated.
Anyone sending more than ONE ap-
plication will be disqualified.

The following are a few of the Wonderful Bargaing confained in our
List, nnd will be sent for Cash or on BASY PAYMENTS.

60- DEPOSIT

AND UPWARDS.

SUITS, 10/8.

i

Very powerful 30-mile range,
covered with Imperial
Russiz Leather. Leather
Sling Case to mateh.

Our Sale Price, 8/6.

A Splendid
Instrument.

FURS, 7/6. OVERCOATS, 10/8.

AIR RIFLES, 6/-. BOOTS, 6/6. FOOTBALLS, 6/6.

SILVER-MOUNTED UMERELLAS, 6/6,
18-ct. GOLD-CASED WATCHES, 6/3 & 7/9. REAL
SILVER WATCHES, 6/6. GOLD COMPASS
PENDANTS, 4/6. FIELD, RACE, or THEATRE
GLASSES. 8/8. ELECTRO-SILVER CRUETS, 8/6.

TEAPOTS, 8/6. GOLD GEM RINGS, 4/6.
ACCORDEONS, 5/6. WEDDING RINGS, 8/3
KEEPERS, 8/6. STERLING SILVER LEVERS, 15/6.
18-ct GOLD-FILLED DOUBLE ALBERTS, 7/-.
Ditto Long GUARDS, 6/6. GOLD and DIAMOND

18-ct. Gold-cased Ladies’ or
Gentlemen's Watches (as
illustration), beautifully
finished. Tenyears' Warranty.

RINGS, 7/~ CAMERAS and OUTFITS, 7/ Ouw Bule Prie, 7/,

4, Kirk Gate Buroot, 01d Walsolon, Wisbiech,
e 8, 18900,
v=T pacelved thd Wateh and ook In good: or J
I have
I

WL
aend anothar orde

Todj i, Cl el Ty, New
ddved sy Long Guwed Chadin, and am delighitid with
padipatterie A gentieman trfond has aing e 1t whiol e
(Miw) A, CLARKE,

Denn Birs
v i lovely sl
Gold (Stamped),  Our

ST | | oy

Chioshunt Loels, River Loe, Chieshiint, Hev
iy,

Youean mnake what'ithe you ke of thix h-n.ilnu‘-u)nl. v
yout £, no better thun dhe oues you sent m,—1 renudin, yours traly,

FHOMAS 1B HOLDSWORTIH,
Magnificent Phonograplis.
Very Clear, Powerful Tone.
Complete with Two Recordes.

our Price, 8 &

\ Waod ¢
Diamond & Ruby Ring. & '.""' s ‘ | ‘:” ! i
Solid Gold, Flall- | et . 01, i it w

s Kimily ment y du whom 1 hivve sliowit 16 o are as
marked, Our Price, 8/ el suepried as 1 wa KINGTON,

OVER 7.000 SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS have been received, and are apen fov inspection at our

oftices.  Surely this is suflicient evidence of the wonderful value we offer, Please rend the following extractsi—

FREE GIFT COUPON,

Pleage send me your Speeinl Sa'e Price List ag per offer above, Tt {8 understood that
this application does not bind me (o purchase froniyou efther now or at any futuro date.

The Grarmmnar Bohoo), Worlley, niear Teeds,
Deay Bir,—Thanks very much for Ring and Clock, whiol
avvived « ' The present s splondid, and ft for ary
dindngroom, Wishing you every success in your buslness,
Yours truly, E, ARUNDEL.

12, Buhool Sticet, Wattutown, near Forth, 8. W
June §
Blen,— Naving of yonr Watcliew previons to
vow, T wish you 01 wiothey Watoh—one of the
wirne doseripLion—mx roon o axilile. Wa oLl use our Lixt
cndiwvours 1o further the sple of your Wiatchen,

Yours truly, WILLIAM EVANS,

KEW TRADING ASSOCIATION, LTD.

(Dept. G),

KEW, LONDON,
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Wrlte plainly, glving full nawe and address,  Cut outand enclose Coupon inungealed
envelope and stamp with dd, stamp, If envelope iw sealed or anyrhing hesides your
name and address is written, 1d. stamp must be nsed, POST TO-NIGHT to KEW
TRADING ASSOCIATION, LTD., Dopt. G, KEW, LONDON,




Every boy (and every boy's father) should send a posteard to us for a

FREE COPY of “‘THE DIARY OF A DAISY BOY,”

written by a man who knows boy nature thoroughly, Sixteen ,‘-‘Il-:'"‘- of . -
wholesome humour, happily illustrated, and in addition a * Manual of
A A Few Hints on Shooting b b d How to
Score.”  Of course it tells about, the
boys, that furnishes endless amusement a : time
true training and development of hand, nerve, and eye that
healthy, suce ul manhood.  The * Daisy " is modelled after the latest
hammerless rile and shoots accurately, using compressed air instead of
powder,  No smoke, no noise, and perfectly sife in the hands of any boy.,
‘11000 SHOT DAISY," an Automatic Magazine Rifle .. 10/6
Y500 SHOT DAISY," Do, Do. w 1/6
- ——====n ''20tn CENTURY DAISY,” Single Shot .. 4/
Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods Denlers J

everywhere, or delivered free anvihere in  Great
in and Treland on deceipt of price by
WM. E. PECK & CO. (Dipartment ),

30 & 31, Bartholomew Olose, London, E,C, |
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We have just made arrangements whereby we are able to offer readars of this paper a large number of
Genuine Lever Simulation GOLD WATCHES u: FREE PRIZES il they are able to copy this 1ilustra
tion and conform to our one condition,

Take your pon or pencil now and deaw this sketeh as best you can, and if in our opir
one-third as gl)t)d as our picture you will be awar

()

your effort to be as good as the print, but remember we are iy Ing a larg 3
body atands an equal chanece, and it costs you nothing to try. Send your attempt, with name and address

SUPPLY CO. (Art Dept, 2), 42, Junction Road, London, N.

A CYCLE for 1L
DEPOSIT & 1/~ WEEKLY.

s O0d, “"ROYAL EMBLEM" OYCLE for
18, DEPOSIT, and on last payment of 84 weoks
at Lm., making &4 By, A HANDSOME FPRESENT 18 g

ROYAL EMBLEM CYCLE DEPOT

FREE PRIZE OFFER |

n it is even
done of our Valuable Prize watches, The draw ing can bhe
ne on any paper, such as deawing, art, note-paper, tissue, or tracing pape We do nol expect
s number of prizes away, so that ev

gize, and ¢

nolose o stamped addressed eny elope, o0 thal we may tell you If sicesssful. Address—THE IMI'ERIA.[:
[We cannot return any drawings sent.)

NICHKEY. SILVEX

KEYLESS WATCHES FREE|| |

¢ you alwolute P & nickel BILVER KEYLEBS WATCH \
ateh —nob n cheap t for selling
th within

nt wa will send to first 1,000 applicant

ietor
¢ sold or
other cone 1
er st w 1 s oy nponten

your full name and address at once, nd no money, W trust you,—THE
CARD CO., Willesden Junction, LONDON,

VE"TRILU UISM Anyonas can learn this Wonderful, Lauglinble art, Failure
" g vlo with this book, conlaining ever 40 pages of
Instruotions and amusing dialogues Bd, “ Hundreds of Testimonials.”

ta for Ilusteatod Catalogue, £3 158, 0d.
‘ash Price,

GREAT YARMOUTH,

For Postal Orde
o massive 1806, Gold

post {lady's or gent's
cnses, reliable move
keepers.  We are gin
our goody thyept,

A SILVER WATCH FREE |SimpLy To GET IT ON THE MARKET

genorous offer of a Solid

COMPANY, NORTHFLEET, KENT

Post [rve,
G, WILKESB & Co., World's Booksellers, STOCKTON, RUGBY.

r‘_la. (or 18 .:(liﬂnps) we will forward | 5,000 genuine J-plate, or 2} by 21, CAMERAS ABSOLUTELY FREE (o all
hlmnlﬂl‘i‘mf( [mm. [L\.gutllur\wlh our I sending 2s, 8d, for samples of our famous Photographio Materinls, Cota-
Iver Wautch Free per return | Jogue Free, Sond posteard, ~Hackett's Works, July Itd,, Liverpool,E,

). These watches have solid silver
‘ i STAMP COLLECTORS ! DO NOT MISS THIS |
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tter, with ansadl about
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NOTTINGHAM WHITSTABLE,
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