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“TOM MERRY'S MASTER-STROKE.”

A Splendid Tale of
The Juniors of St. Jim's.

Y
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CHAPTER 1.
Getting Ready for Gussy.

\e: EEP that-can steady !”
““ Look here——""
g
‘““ And don’t make a row !

“ Who's making a row?”

“If you're going to begin arguing now, Blake, we may
as well chuck up the whole affair,”” said Tom Merry, in a
tone of patient resignation.

“Who's arguing 7"’

““Oh, cheese it!” said Monty Lowther.
a word, he'll dodge us; and—""

“Of course he will, and all our trouble will be wasted,”
sanid Tom Merry qmoroh “Thut's why I want Blake fo
shut up for a minute or two.”

“ Look here——"" Blake began again wrathfully.

“Hush !”

Blake broke off,

“Is he cnming‘.’"

“QOh, no!

“Then what did you say hush for, you ass?’
“Well, it’s time for you to shut up, anyway.
Jack Blake glared. He began pushing b.u k-his cuffs in a

suggestive way. Digby gently shoved him back.
“Chuck it, Blake, old man &
“1f you thml\ I'm going to be cheeked by a Shell duffer in
my own study,” began Jack Blul\o warmly.
“Don’t spoil the jape, old son.”
“That’s the worst of these Kourth Form chaps,”

“If Gussy hears

said

Manners. ‘““They never can keep quiet. Now-—"
) )
“Oh, ring oﬂ"' said Blake.  “Who’s making & row
now 7"’

‘“Hush I”” said Digby.

A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of
TOM MERRY &
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e | can hear footprints-
Yk’

The juniors gathered in Study No. 6, in the School Houso |

T mean footsteps.”

at St. Jim’s, hushed a little. There were half a dozen of
them g.nfhued round the window—Tom Merry, Manners,
and Lowther of the Shell, and Blake, Herries, and Digby
of the Fourth Form.

Blake and Digby were holding a large, shallow tin can
balanced on the window-sill. The can was too large to stand
on the sill unheld, and it had toppled rather dangerously
when Blake let go to push back his cuffs. The can was
filled to the brim with a mixtare of water and soot—an inky
mixture, evidently prepared by the cheerful juniors for the
head of someone passing below.

And that someone was their chum, Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy, the swell of the Fourth Form at St. Jim’s,

The juniors wera expecting him round the corner, and
they were ready for him.

They watched keenly from the window as the sound of
foosteps drew nearer. It was necessary to be careful; if
the ghastly concoction in the tin can fell upon the wrong head
there was likely to be trouble—especially, if the head
belonged to a master or a_prefect.

“Hold on !"” muttered Digby.

Klldaro of the Sixth, the captain of St. Jim’s, swung into
\m\\ He strode past the danger spot, \\nhnuf the least
idea ()f what was above, without looking up.

“ My hat!” murmun\\l Tom Merry, “Suppose we had
let him have it——

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“There would have been a row,” grinned Monty Lowther,
“Do be Cnreful, you Fourth Form kids, and don’t make a
bunglo of it.’

Look here, you 288’
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* Hold that can steady, old chap, and don’t jaw,” advised
Lowther,

Blake breathed hard through his nose.

‘‘ Peace, kidlets—peace,” said Tom Merry soothingly.
“The stuff will get upset soon, and then we shall have %qd
all our trouble for nothing. We must think of Gussy, too.

Thig ’i,s all meant in the way of kindness; it’s for his own

good.

“ Yes, rather !

“Ha, ha, ha!"” ; :

“He has been tried and found guilty of being a frabjous
ass,” said Tom Merry. “ We've tried him, and found him
guilty ourselves. What could be fairer than that?”

“ Nothing | } :

“While he wae in Paris,”’ resumed Tom Merry, growing
warm on the subject. ! y
and ho has worked it off on an unoffending school ever since,
in season and out of season. Now, I know it’s a common
custom to talk French slang to show you've been to Paris,
but, there comes a time when one gets fed up with it.”

“There does,” said Lowther emphaticallly.

¢ And Gusgy over-does it,”

‘‘ He does.”. 4 :

“We'vo warned him, but in vain,” said Tom solemnly.
“ We've cautioned him as a first offender, and as a hundredth
offerider, and he doesn’t take any notice. Like the chap in
the ballad, still he answers with the cry.”

“Quite right | A :

“Hence these tears—I mean, hence this little surprise
packet,” said Tom Merry, with a nod towards the can_ of
soot-and-water.  “ When Gussy gets that on his napper, it
will make him think,”

‘“‘Ha, ha, ha!”? :

“ And perhaps we shall be spared, ‘ Je ne marche pas,’ for
a time,” said Tom Merry, with a chuckle. *‘It will take
him gome time to get the soot off.” 3
' “Yes, rather—and serve him right.’”

“Tt's for his own good.”

“What-ho!”

“ Steady with that can!”
“Rats 1"’

Tom Merry looked out of the study‘ window again,  The
elegant form of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was not' yet in
gight.

ot they knew that he was not far away, and that he was
coming. A new fellow had arrived at St. Jim's that day,
and D’Arcy, with ‘his usual politeness, had gone to show
him round the school. %

But the swell of St. Jim’s was due in the study for tea,
and it was time he came. -

He could not be lon{; now, and the juniors at the study
window waited with all the patience they could muster.

D’Arcy’s offence had been great, and fully justified the
juniors I taking drastic measures.

Lately Tom I&erry & Co. had had a holiday in the South
of France, and in France D’Arcy had heard for the first
time a slang saying of the boulevards, which struck his

fancy.

Fellows who had never been abroad might be satisfied with
. paying “I don’t think!”  But a ioub‘h who had spent

holidays in Paris and Nice and Monte Carlo naturally felt
that it was the correct thing to go one better.

*Jo ne marche pas’ is the Parisian equivalent of that
expressive saying; meaning literally, “I don’t go,” but
possessing otherwise a_dozen shades of meaning.

And D’Arcy, since his return from his travels, had inflicted
that atom of slang upon his long-suffering schoolfellows
withoat mercy. ;

Fellows might say “I don’t think,” and be excused ; it is
not English, but it is expressive, and often hits off ene’s
meaning to a nicety. Since his return from Paris, D’Arcy
had never said it. He said “Je ne marche pas.”

And he said it often.

Hence, as Tom Merry said, that can of soot-and-water, and
the party of watchful juniors at the study window. That
was the form their remonstrance was taking.

1t was imipossxble for D’Arey to doubt their meaning when
that flood of ghastly mixture descended upon his head,

Tom Merry made & sudden gesture.

“He's coming !”

Footsteps were approaching once more.

“Look out; he may look up, you know !” said Manners.

“Then we'd better not look out,” remarked Lowther, who
never could be restrained from making bad puns,

Br-r-r-r!

“ Quiet "

4 ge’s coming !’

“Now then !” Gt

A silk hat, with a junior underneath it, appeared in view,
and the can was tilted over,

Swoosh !

Tar Grm LiBrary.—No. 116

““ He picked up a blessed slang saying, .

There was a wild yell from below as the concoction
swished downward, and swamped upon the silk hat and its
wearer,

“Ow! W-w-what—— Oh! Qoch! Yaxcoh!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

"

Ix Only'hlti” roared Tom Merry. “It’s the wrong

cha
‘ What 1"’
“It’s not Gussy 1" A
“Phew ! -’

A face smothered in liquid soot was turned up towards

the study window. It was impossible to recognise it, but it

certainly was not D’Arcy’s, been a little
too hasty after all.

The soot had descended upon the wrong victim.

“My hat}” gasped Digby. ‘I wonder who it is !”

“ Bai Jove !’ J

That sudden exclamation at the door made the juniors
whirl round from the window. Arthur Augustus 1’Arcy
stood in the doorway, regarding them through his eyeglass
in considerable suririse.

They:stared blankly at the elegant junior,

4 (3

The juniors ha

ugsy !”’

“Yaas, wathah !

“You—you ass !’

*‘ Weally, Tom Mewwy—-" &

“Where did ﬁou spring from?” roared Tom Merry
exasperated. ““We were expecting you under the window,
you duffer.”

“I came in the other way, deah boy,” said Arthur

Augustus. “ But I must wemark, Tom Mewwy, that I cans
not allow you to chawactewise me as an ass. You see—-""
“ Chump "
‘* Weally—""
‘“ Fathead |”

“1 wefuse——""
“We've swamped this stuff over another chap instead of

.you " yelled Blake.

“Bax Jove !

“ And you—' -

“ Weally, deah boys, you couldn’t expect to catch me in
a twap like that,” said the swell of 8t. Jim’s. * You might
cutc}xy one another, pewwaps, but as for me—je ne marche

’

pas.

“Collar him " roared Lowther.

‘I wefuse to be collahed—je ne marche pag—-"’
 D’Arcy broke off, and dodged out of the study just in
time. IHis flying footsteps died away down the passage.

The juniors looked at one another in exasperation.

“I wonder who that chap is that we've swamped,” said
Manners. .

““We shall soon know, T expect,” grinned Blake.

Blake was right. g

Two minutes later a ghastly figure presented itself in ihg

doorway of the study. It was the figure of & junior, souko

from head to foot in sooty water, with a drenched silk hat =

in his hand.
He stared at Tom Merry & Co., and they stared at him.

CHAPTER 2.
The New Fellow.

“ ALLO ! said the stranger.

H—“ “Hallo 1”

“Did you fellows chuck this stuff over me 7"

“ Ahem !”’

“T thought it came from the window of this room.”

“ H,In !1’

“I came up here to slaY‘tho chap who chucked it,”
oxp]o:n}f?'d the sooty one. * Which of you dangerous maniacs
R 1 :

‘“Perhaps you were all in it?”

‘“No, you're in it,”” said Monty Lowther.
—we've chucked it.” +

“Well, of all the frabjous duffers, T think you take the
cake,” said the sooty one.

“1t was really these Fourth Form kids,” explained Tom
Merry. “They would chuck the stuff in such a hurry.”

“ Look here, Tom Merry——"

““You see, it was a mistake, kid,” said Tom Merry. “The
dose was intended for another chap.” :

“Oh, I wish you had made sure of him, then !”

“So do we—ha, ha! But who are you?”’ went on Tom
Merry, puzzled. “I can’t recognise your chivvy in that
state, and your voice doesn’t seem familiar.’2

it 8;:1!,? new chap !

“We—ahem!

“

‘* My name’s Reginald Leslie,”
“" Oh ll,

mi=  “GORDON CAY'S RAID,” .. THE EMPIRE LIBRARY, reic)ocBSiimnny
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i ‘““ Hush ! I can hear footsteps,” said Digby, holdiug} a cunt;‘lll;:d to the brim \\'iﬂll) xln mixture of water and 1
~ e head of someone passing below,

soot evidently prepared for t

““ A chap has been showing me round,” said Leslie, through
the soot. “‘ He said he’d buzz off and tell his friends that he
‘was bringing me to tea in the study, and I was coming round,
yhen

‘I3 this how you usually receive your guests, Blake?
asked Tom Merry affably.

““ Oh, go and eat coke!” growled Blake. * I say, Leslie,
I'm awfully sorry! You see, we've been fed up by that chap
who was showing you round, and we got up this little sur-
prise for him, zmﬁ you got it by mistake.”

Leslie. laughed. He was evidently a decidedly good-
tempered fellow. The best of tempers might have been
ruffled by the experience he had gone through, but the new
boy appeared to be cheerful enough, and quite placable.

Y Well, if it was an accident, let’s say no more about it,”
bhe said.  “ But as I'm new here, one of you might show me
to a bath-room, where I can get this stuff off ; and as my box
hasn’t been sent up from the station yet, I'll be glad of a
change of clothes from somebody.”

* What-ho!” exclaimed Blake. ‘ We'll see you through.
You're about Gussy's size, and I'll get some of his things.”

’

NEXT
THURSDAY

“TOM MERRY'S MASTER-STROKE.”

|

“TI'll show you to the bath-room,” said Manners. *° Bring
the duds there, Blake!"
** Right-ho !”
“ Thanks " said Leslie.
of a clean-up!”

You've taking this jolly well!”
think you're a decent chap. What
into?”’

*“The Fourth!” ’

‘“ School House, T suppose?”’

** Yes, that is my House. There’s another here, I believe.”

‘““Yes, the New House—a horrid den!” said Tom Merry.
“ A sort of home for duffers and chumps, you know. The
School House is cock-house at St. Jim’s, We'll take you over
to the New House some time and show you the freaks.”

Leslie laughed, and left the study. THe had been oniy a
couple of hours at St. Jim’s, but he had already learned that
there was a keen rivalry between the two Houses there; and
he took Tom Merry’s graphic description of the New House
for what it was worth.

““ Well, that's a jolly nice chap!”’ exclaimed Digby, as the

Tare Gem Linrary.—No. 116

1 feel awful, and I shall be glad

said Tom Merry. ‘1
Form are you going

in o1
MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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new boy went sut. * Precious few fellows ‘would take a
mistake like that so cheerfully |”

* You're right!”

(o X think we owe him some reparation,” said Tom Merry.
" Gussy has already invited him to tea. Suppose we make a
really iolly feed of it, and do him down in the best possible
style: I really think he deserves it !” :

" Good egg !

‘*We haven't had a decent feed for some days,” Tom
Merry remarked. ‘“ Let’s club together and get in something
decent I ;

“* Good !”?

. " Small contributions thankfully received, and larger ones
in p}'oportion,” said Digby, holding out a coffee-tin, * Walk
up I’

Coins clinked cheerily into the tin,

There was quite a collection soon, for, as it happened, the

chums of St. Jim’s were in funds: a state they were not often
in. Money )fenemlly burned in their pockets till it was gone.
But Tom Merry had lately had a remittance from his old
govlemess, Miss Priscilla Fawcett, and Lowther one from his
uncle,
* Nixteen bob!” said Tom Merry, counting up the collee-
tion. ~ ““Jolly good! I'll go down to the tuckshop and
neg;;tiute‘ with Mrs. Taggles, while you chaps get the study
ready.”’

“ Right you are!”

** By the way,” said Di
that chap is goin
this study severa

by suddenly, “ I wonder what study
in? They've tried to shove new chaps into
times, but we’ve always been lucky, and
they've left. This chap looks like a stayer.”

“ By George,” said Herries, ‘‘ that’s serious! I like that
chap; but there’s four in this study already, and we don’t
want a fifth, It can’t be did!”

Jack Blake came in in time to hear the remark. The chief
of No. 6 Study was grinning.

“It's all 1ight!” he remarked.

* What's all right—about the study?”’

‘“ About the clothes. I've given him Gussy’s best Sunday
suit, and his fanciest waistcoat, and the giddiest tie I could
find in Gussy’s box !

** Ha, ha, ha!”

*“ As Gussy was the cause of all the trouble, it's only fair;
besides, Gussy is strong on hospitality to strangers!” grinned
Blake. ** Still, we needn’t mention the matter to him; leave
him to find it out.”

“ But what about the study?’ said Herries. *“ Where Is
the new kid going to be put?”’

“ That's all right!” said Blake reassuringly. “ I’ve asked
him; you can bet your boots I thought of that! He's going
into Study No. 8 with Mellish |’

‘“Sorry for him—or any chap that has to dig with Mellish."”

“ 8o am I. Mellish is & worm; still, it may improve even
Mellish to ehum with a decent chap, and this chap is awfully
decent !” said Blake. ‘‘ Where are you going, Tom Merry 7’

“ We've made a collection for a feed; I'm going to order
the grub!”

“Good! Here's my whack!” -

And Jack- Blake handed out a two-shilling piece, Tom
Merry jingled it into his pocket, and walked out of the School
House, and made his way towards the littlo shop on the other
ride of the quadrangle—the little place kept by Mrs. Taggles
within the precincts of 8t. Jim’s, and greatly patronised by
the boys when they were in funds.

CHAPTER 3.
Fatty Wynn on the Warpath.

A OM MERRY!”
A fat youth in Etons was loungin
tuckshop. It was Wynn of the New House—
generally known as Fatty Wynn. " Wynn was generally with
Figging and Kerr, of the Fourth ; but just now he was alone.
He was looking in at some of Dame Taggles’s fresh tarts with
a longing eye, but it was evident that Fatty was not in funds.

“Tom Merry! Hallo!” said Fatty Wynn affably.

** Hallo!” said Tom Merry,

“ Going in?” .

* Looks like it, doesn’t it?” said Tom Merry, entering the
shop.

F’L:;tty Wynn followed him in, with a still more friendly
expression upon his plump face.

‘1 say, Tom Merry, suppose you're having a feed?”
Fatty V\yynn remarked, as Dame Taggles came out of her
little parlour and smiled at Tom Merry.

‘“That's it 1” 2 .

‘T shouldn’t mind joining you,” said Fatty Wynn.
a bit peckish,
the year.”

Tom Merry laughed.

“TIt's a study feed,”
bounders are barred!”

Tae Gem LiBrary.—No. 116
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I get very hungry, you know, at this time ot

he remarked, ‘“ and New House
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‘“A study feed?” said Fatty Wynn, with glistening eyes.

‘“ That’s 1t1”

‘“ Oh, all right!”’

Fatty Wynn strolled out of the tuckshop. Tom Merry gave
his orders to Dame Taggles, to an extent that broadened tie
welcoming smile upon that good lady’s countenance.

Fatty Wynn kept up a careless air till he was out of the
shop. Then he suddenly broke into a_desperate run, and
pelted away in the direction of the New House.

. He ran right up the steps of the New House, and was dash-
ing in, when two juniors crossed their arms in front of him
and brought him to a sudden halt.

*“Oh!” gas) Fa.tt,y Wynn breathlessly. 3

‘ What's the row? g Figgins, the Iong-leg&ed chief of |
the New House juniors. ‘“Any of the School House |
bounders after you?”’

** Can’t see any of them !" said Kerr, looking out: ;

“No!” gasped Fatty Wynn. “It's a wheeze—quick!
Come on!”

*“ Where ?”’

* This way!”

“ Why ?

' To the tuckshop, you ass! Come on!”

“ Oh, rats!” said Figgins. ‘‘ I’'m not cominf to the tuck-
shop. You’ve had enough to eat for to-day, for one thing.
You’ve had your tea—"

“T had hardly anything—only some bacon and poached
oggs and sausages, and the kidneys and toast, and a few tarts

a pineapple I said Fatty Wynn indignantly,

*Ha, ha, ha!” .

“ Oh, come on!”

** My dear Fatty, I'm stony—it’s no good !”’

“Ass! 1 don’t want you to stand treat!” yelled Fatty
Wynn.  “It’s a wheeze, I tell you—a raid on the School
House I” y
?" Oh ! exclaimed Figgins, on the alert at once. ** What is
it?”’

“ Tom Merry’s in the tuokshop buying up the whole blessed
place !’ gasped Fatty Wynn. * He's a one, too, and he may
come out any minute. Come on!”

That was enough for Figgins and Kerr,
keen as I'atty now. The three
speed for the tuckshop. They reached it—but did not enter,
Tom Merry’s voice could be heard ingside.

** And two dozen tarts, T think, Mrs. Taggles !

Fatty Wynn’s mouth watered.

“Two dozen,” he murmured.
twopenny ones?"”

** Quiet I muttered Figgins: “ Get behind this tree. We'll
collar him as he comes out, and lift the grub before he can
say ;{inger-pop i

“ ‘.XOOd '11

In a twinkling the three raiders were ambushed behind the
big elm that stood in front of the school shop. 3

Figgins peered round the trunk te watch fgr Tom Merrg.

It was some little time before the hero of the Shell
emerged.

When he came out he had a cheerful anﬁci‘patory smile
;xpog hiis handsome face, and a large and well-filled basket in
1y hand.

" Look out!” murmured Figgins, drawing back his head
qui:gclx. “Rush him as he passes the tree; I'll give the
word !

‘* What-ho I’ 5

Tom Merry came on uns.uanmloue[lii.

“ Go for him!” yelled Figgins suddenly.

The New House trio rushed to the attack.

Tom Merry was taken by surprise, but he was on his guard
in a second. He dro the basket and put up his fists, and
met the rush of the New House juniors with them.

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE|

Just published, a new book showing how Sandow won
Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainius

_ang They were as
juniors dashed away at tep

“:Ob, 1 wonder 1f. they afe

how every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
#ill be sent free.

Address: No. 17, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON, W.C.

Now on Sale.
Plf!qe One Halfpenny.

./ "“‘*.




: 8

|
|

y

_snid Blake.

Every Thursday.

“Oh!” roared Fatty Wynn, as a sebt of hard knuckles
crashed upon his nose. He staggered back, and sat down
violently upon the ground.

But Tom Mew had no time to strike more than one blow.
Even as Fatt nn rolled over, Figgins and Kerr grasped
the hero of the Shell, and whirled him round, and got him
own.

Tom Merry bumped on the ground, and Figgins and Kerr
sprawled over him. Tom Merry struggled desperately, and
shouted for help. .

** Rescue, School House!” he yelled.

“ Quick, Fatty!” gasped Figgins.
basket !"

Fatty Wynn staggered up.

“Cut off with the

b His nose was crimson and
swelling ; but he never heeded that. He grasped the basket
by the handle, and tore off towards the New House. Once
within the walls of that building, the loot would be safe.

‘‘ Regcue !” roared Tom Merry.

But there was no rescue at hand.  Most of the School
House fellows were at tea in the House, and the tuckshop
was deserted.

Wynn vanished across the quadrangle.

‘“ All serene!” grinned Figgins. ‘‘ Let the bounder go!”

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

And Figgins and Kerr jumped up, and ran after Fatty
Wynn. om Merry sat up, gnspin for breath. IHe gazed
after the retreating forms of the New Iouse juniors in a
dazed and uncertain way. .

“The—the bounders!” he gasped. “Oh, the rotters!
They’ve collared the grub!” Ie jumped up.

Figgins & Co. were too far off for pursuit; Fatty Wynn
had already disappeared into the porch of the New House,
The basket and what it contained was gone.

Tom Merry hurried back to the School House.

He burst into Study No. 6, looking considerably dishevelled
and very excited. o chums were preparing for tea. The
firo was blazing and the kettle singing on the hob. Jack
Blake was spreading a cloth on the table—a cloth so white
gw,t 6it; was pretty certain that it did not belong to Study

o. b.

“Here he is!”’ exclaimed Digby. *‘Got the grub?”’

““No!” gasped Tom Merry.

““You've been time enough. Why haven’t you got b i

“‘ Here's Leslie hungry as a hunter.”

The new boy laughed. He was washed and combed now,
and quito clean, and dressed in the best suit of clothes belonﬁ-
ing to Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, which fitted him very well.

Ho was a good-loo ing, well-formed lad, with a pleasant face. -
u

“I'm not so very hungry,” he remarked.
a hand to carry the things in, Tom Merry?”

“It’s a raid!”" panted Tom. *“ Figgins & Co. collared the
lot outside the tuckshop!”

““What I”” roared half a dozen voices,

““The grub’s raided "

“You ass!” ,

“You duffer!”

“ You cheerful idiot

“You chump!”

“It wasn’t my fault!”’
staggered by the general attack.
waiting for me behind the tree.”

““ Ass!” said Blake. ‘ Where’s the grub now—what have
they done with it?”

“Taken it into the New Iouse.”

A Thef"ro jolly well not going to keep it there!” said Blake
rosolutely. *‘ Let’s go and get 1t back.”

“ Phew !” said Digby. ‘A raid into the New House! We
shgill'huve dozens of them on our necks in a shake of a lamb’s
tail.’

1 don’t care—""

‘“They’ll bs at tea, most of them,” Tom Merry said
quickly. “ Wo may be able to get up to Figgins's study
quietly and raid them before they can give the alarm. It's
a chance, anyway; and we're not going to take this lying
down, 1 suppose?”’

“ Rather not 1"

““(Como on, then!”

“ Aro you coming, Leslie?”’ asked Blake. “‘It’s a chance
for you to show that you're going to stand up for your House.”

Leslio laughed, and nodded.

“ What-ho! I'm on!”

Leaving tho p:?amtxons for tea just where they were,
the juniors hurried out of the study. In the passage they
met Arthur Augustus D’Arey, who was approaching the study
cuutlousll{, as if not quite certain what sort of a reception
he was likely to meet with there. 3

At the sight-of the whole bogg of juniors bearing down
upon him Arthur Augustus stopped, and backed quickly away.

“1t’s all right, Gussy !’ sang out Tom Merry. ** We're—""

“Wats I’

“It’s all right! We're going—""

“ Moro wats!” :

Do you want

l"‘

exclaimed Tom Merry, rather
“I didn’t know they were
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“T tell you—"" :

“Jo ne marche pas,” said Arthur Augustus, and he dodged
into another passage and was gone.

“The bounder! We'll make him ‘marche’ presently!”
gaid Ton Merry; ‘‘ no time now, Come on!”

“And the School House juniors hurried out of the house, and
dashed across the quad. at the run, to get to close quarters
with Figgins & Co.

——

CHAPTER 4.
A Surprise for Figgins & Co,

~ IPPING !”
R © “Splendid!”

“ First chop!” :

Such were tho.exclumations of Figging & Co. as they
examined their prize in Figgy’s study in the New House.

The basket lay upon the study table, and Figgins & Co.
were unpacking Tom Merry’s recent purchases.

The extent of them delighted the heart of Fatty Wynn,
and he gave a sort of purr of delight as he took out each
fresh article.

“My hat!” said Figgins. “They were going to have a
feed, and no mistake! This little lot must have run them
into nearly a pound.” :

““ Awfully thoughtful of them to lay in a feed like this when
we're broke!” grinned Kerr,

‘ Ha, ha, hal” :

““ And to think that T was going to sell my diamond pin
to raise the wind, too,” said Figgins.

Kerr looked at the diamond pin, which lay on the table, and
grinned. The diamond was a very questionable one, and the
gold of the pin could not bo called first quality. Figgins had
bought, that pin as a great bargain for ten shillings. Kerr
had declared that the chap who sold it had made the bargain,
but Figgins had warmly asked him what he knew about

diamonds, anyway, and the subject had been dropped. Several

times when the chums of the New House had been short of
money I'iggins had come near sellinir his pin, but Kerr always
thought that Figgins wouldn’t be able to raise such an amount
as he anticipated upon it.

‘“We shali save that,” he remarked. g

“It will do for another time,” said Figgins. ‘' Perhaps
we'll sell it and stand the School House chaps a feed, if they
like to admit that we’'ve done them brown this time—as wo
jolly well have.”

‘“Yes, rather!"”

by Ligixt the fire, someone,” said Fatty Wynn. “I'm so
hungry that I think I will begin with the cake, but we'd
better get the eggs poached, too.”

“I wonder how those School House bounders will take
this?”’ Kerr remarked. ‘‘No chance of their trying to get
even with us, I think?"

Figgins shook his head.

“Well, even Tom Merry wouldn't care to venture right
into the house,” he said. ‘‘He jolly well wouldn’t get out
again very easily—not with the basket, at any rate.”

*“ We'll see!” said a voice at the door.

“ My only hat!”

‘“Tom Merry!"”

Tom Merry walked quickly into the study, followed as

uickly by Lowther and Manners, Digby and Herries, and
the new boy, Leslie. Blake was not to seen. Leslio closed
the door quickly, and Lowther put his back against it.

Figgins & Co. stared at the intruders in amazement. Such
a daring invasion as this was not according to his caloulations.
The New House fellows mostly being at tea, either in Hall
or in their own studies, the intruders had been able to enter
undiscovered—but getting away was another mattér,

“ Well, of all the cheek !”” gasped Figgins.

“The nerve!” said Kerr,

Fatty Wynn grasped the basket.

“You'd ~better jolly well got out, you School Housa
wasters!” he exclaimed. ‘If you think you're going to raid
our grub—-""

“Your grub!” ejn.culn?ed Tom Merry.

“Yes, ours! Get outl"’

“ Look here——"" 5

“INuff said!” interrupted Figgins, with a majestic wavo
of the hand. ‘Wb give you kids one minute to get out of
the house. Otherwise——""

“T expect it will be otherwise,” remarked Dighy.

“ Otherwise,” said Figgins, frowning, ‘‘ we shall raise the
house, and you will be snatched baldheaded and bumped down
gvery blessed stair before you're let go.” 3

Tom Merry laughed.

* Lock the door, Leslie,” ho said.

‘ Right you are!”

Figgins made a rush.

“Rescue, New Housel!l” he
bounders! This way!”

roared. *‘‘School
Tae Gem Lisrary.-—No. 116
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House

i



e L -_‘

933 [ UM OwWe[q O} ST OYm Jsw jou poou T ‘qy

‘Auaunedjrey oup oolJJ
‘e[Bg U0 MON
'pD)[SB oY 4 ouades 1y ,,
Joyseq oyy Furnjordun
Lprore sem oxuig ‘9 'oN Apnmyg 03 dn pepmord Guerdwniiy
qug “Lsnp Eun podwina ‘soppawiod suy puw LWL WOJ,
Aogr[osuoostp Leme pejjup ‘o) B suiddig puy
«| B "BY ‘8] ,,
«1 OSNOI] [00UOF [ 9SNOK [oooy ,,
A S, WIE )G JB 9SNOT-)000 80U ,,
‘PMOIO BSNOFT [0OLOF Oy} parvox vy ‘®y ‘®f,,
t(x uq
‘e '®[,, °AqFig pojvnomle  jofiws om eraym S ST ,,
: RUDNCEREE R TLT |
A[euy puw ‘pajeysey puw ‘posned ‘o N swBdrg puv ‘Kwous
Oy} 98 S[[BOIBO paIny puw ‘oouvgep Ppa[@d stomun( 9SnNoff
[00YdF Y, “I9ypn} 8w0o 0} o[qIssoduwir sBM JI puv ‘SMO[[Of
OSROF] [00UOF JO wWaems B SeM ABMIOOP 9y} ut jug ‘osNOf]
[004og oy jo sdegs L1aa oYy 0} weyy pensind ‘o)) § surddig
Jmsand ur 91oM
srotunl 0SNOL] MON JO PMOIO ® pue ‘o)) B swFF 41 payosves
Loy exojog  "eSNOJ] [ooyog oY} 03 Norq poruny Loy,
« Jo mng ‘KL woJ, pojussse | Cuw | om0y ,,
JOUPI JuOId ul UOYIMOTT PIWIR[OXS | [SI Y OIA[],,
‘wry onosax 03 jdwe)yr 9yeiodsep ® oyvwr 03 Jnoqe
04M pur ‘padwose jJou puY WOJ, VY PaieAcosip pey Aoy
‘Jurangor Apwasw sOpeAWIOD I pUNo} OP ‘OSNOF] MeN oYy}
jo j0n0 poyem [[9Adystp pue Ajsnp AwA ‘AL wog,
‘Ko wog, 0y Lpunjioddo Area auioo
pPry 9] ‘juewiowr 9wy} jv 9ueos oyl uo paivedde pwy ijsewm
OFUOF] MON OU} juy} 00} pu[d ses oy ‘Yowy jo Ie}TW v BY
“jusmiysiund woly ‘op) ¥ surddyy peaws 3 se ‘wny owepq o}
uISOYD pn(l){dg.qowg I JRYY PRIS SUM QF] ‘OB PIp 9y 8% '0)) W
SULABL] wodn Yuim v Juimo)seq ‘SImasumop of 0} pouan off
‘Ao wog, pres | fas ‘Apureiaan) |,
: i 9Snoy oYy
0Avd[ ‘Awtopy smiBH ‘9ouo je Apngs umo inok ojur oy ,,
s W Ang s lsex
« SUBALY ‘Souapy
suBfy uvdoq ——us ‘eswoid nok iy,
(o KIOP
‘90u0 3B OSNOF] UWMO INOA 0} WINGOY HADUBGANGSIP SSI[PUO
JO osned Oy 24w NoXK ;. CA[sIvy PRy IN pIus «.‘é‘”aq nok
[ AL,
sutddy peaatuueys “.—am—oﬁ e
‘poumiv[oxa Oy  jIN0OqR OSIOU S} [[B ST VYA ,,
00w} uryy sy vodn
HOO[ 219498 B y}M oFussnd oyl UMOP OwWRd ‘VSNOF] MAN 04} JO
JVIVIN-0SNOF] OYY ‘Prorwy '.1]2[ Tem oYy jsurede paoes wiog,
"JOY-pax BUIOOOY PeY O JI §8 A[UAppns se AUOy wWOY, posea[al
siorunl oy, -eduvqInysip oy uodn O3[0Iq 9OI0A PR U}
«1 8AO¢T,,
ol Buope wny suey
joddey,, ‘BunSfnys ‘Lwop woy, parvor . ;odfe ‘eiopy,, !
(ti &?JJ“H "
¢ I JOR(T ,,
] ¢ SUI00X-y3eq 013 0} Fuo[w wiy Fuug ,,
'm}oﬂuo.\ axom o) § surdfry ssoussardiey 0}
paompax woos puw o) ¥ sULBH Aq pezes sem AR wWOJ,
IOYFUR] JO HINOYS priuw Yioj poriny
pun ‘amop payareur-s Soay ‘spuey e{(‘:uownuug Ul pozies oIam
SIOUUTIA puv Joyjmory  -opdueipenb ey) pourd pue sires
oyl usop Juoppwoy jJuem soruef] puv AqSyy puw eysey
‘31 203 uvx Layy puy
*ALD WO, peynoys i3t 10§ uny ,,
"PAI0Y) o8 puw udyolq seam xuwv[eyd OSNOf [00DF oyl puw
q9nT payRGUAdOD B OpBW SIOTUN[ OSNOF] MON YL 0X0YY Jngf
“s41898 0y} 03 edussed oy) Juopw pur Apnis oy jo no Keam oYy
$3n0y ‘sopts (¢ uo Asnowuny gno Junyng o)) B A1OW wog,
PAENEL ¢
(1 8103301 ISNOH [0OYDY ,,

«I SPUO 9SNOH MON  [Y®BX ,,
183008 wa, dA1Y) @
PRIRALL PR (o) ¢ O »
‘9 'ON Apmig i way
‘e WALAVHD

\

PIPUOD FUMAMYM PUT P[Is ® ur poffurur o104 s1oranl fearx oy
guowour ® uy “ysnx ojesodsep © opvw ‘o)) B A wog,
«l OSTOR] [ooydgy oy} a0y Avuinyy ,,
«i 8dBY0 no& 91 Joy ysnyy ,,
«] W9, 10} 07) ,,
) K03 aaw axoyA ,,

: ‘W POYENT SMO[[9] OSNOI] MON JO ULIBMS ¥
pue ‘usdo 31 papany pue x00p oYy pooo[un eag weryy uodn
oM Awoud oy} o1ojoq dn ourp o) ewny Apirq pery storunl
OSNOF] [00YDF OYJ, ‘1 I0j oull} OW SeM QIay], ‘smou dn
UDALd 9 0} PR MOpUIA oy} woiy Jurpusdsop jo wop! oy,

« 28 nof quydny ,,

i 10f ysnyy,, CAUO wog, pajnoys . j dn oury ,,

‘peuany gt se pajead Loy oy,

‘AUVHEIT TWIANI ML T CIVE SAVD NOOHOD,,

SSTI(
}uoq
9Ll 'ON-—AUVHHL] WHY) HH],
TOYIOUR J0J WIOOL OU SBM QIOY) puw ‘a[oq&oq‘ oyl
Sury Aproaje sea opsino Koy oyJ, ‘0ju[ 00} sUM 1 4nq ‘00|
Ayl ojul AdY OY) 3A9SUT 0} PAL} pur ‘@SO0[ JOsWITY 040} AL
woy, cApdwoad wiy podsvad pue dn podwnl gownl 9uj
oYL - uulpy Ayeg Suseerer ‘Loy oyl dn yord o) uwvx By
AL WO, pojnoys  j100p oy} jsurede jeay | yomd) ,,
(4 dnoyy xeseu | ,,
&1 300RD Nox ;,
‘o1s0] pajermonlo . jjvy Lw ‘() ,,
100 @1} 03 Furp ¥ YpA [[0] ¥ puw ‘Ganjsode oyy wox)
OUO APISUT O} JUIS VPISNO WO Koy MOU Oy, ‘Joop ayj Jui
S[P0[ Ul quy} Jo 3YInoyl Jou puy ONsy] g  -opIsyno
O} WOIJ PIJRSUL UDIQ OARY ‘9Sam0d JO “4ou pnod Koy mou
o1} “00] oy} ur sKemopls pauan} uedq pwy Koy oy JI
«1 858 013 ‘g jur powwel ouo quygy deoyy,,
«'¥y 0} L9y ® punoy oA Loy, ,, ‘100p Apnjs oy} Jo o|
o) ur pajead Aoy v s ‘doyjmory ;awra[oxa ol oyRL ‘sox
‘AUO WO, PIWIRDXD |00} 9UOT DIOM OM DWI) 831 WY, ,,
«'OJUS QN3 9y, POWR[OX0 oY ,jouod sexug ,,
‘uud e ypm mopuim
O} woly owq pouany oso’[ AvMe poysvp ejuyyg puy
i YO WY 0
«1 U0 ‘Jo gng)
N0 POLIYd Oy (YA [V ,,
"PA0D Oy POyORIP
puT I POAI@OAr 0T §® pouulid oy pue 9 ioj Furem sem
QU HOUL "MOPUIM QT3 JO O JO¥suq Oy} POIAMO[ eI[ser]
(i 919 no4& Jufny ,,
ol OI[s97T ‘dn i,

I"lﬂgq ‘;'l ":H ”
¢ ~0-0-0-0-() ,,
'Kqﬁgg podses _j dn 1nq§ i
“Kppas peaeyngds pue pedwﬂ surdayy

¢} 490-0-0-0-0:() ,,
ygnowr § £33y ojur 41 powurel pue 4 peyojnp Aqaig
‘qovod 03 Apvad gno ueyw} pwy uukpy ApPey yoym 8o um
juq Apuvy Juujou seM OIS, OUOIY SuM OYR[F oM ‘Opre
-jno Mopuia ey} 0} punox no auvgp;\om SMO[[9] OSNOF] MON
Jo paow ® J0 ‘owny ur swddny Fud oy Liessooou sem 9
lll‘a"wea "

poateq
31 3oo[un 0y

UBIW JOU PIP SIOPILL OYY g ‘POIDO[UN KV JOOP O} §¥ UOOS
su smope; OSIOF] [00ydgy @) uodn ssafpsweyy eqid oy Apeox
‘srotunl OSNOF] MON YIM Papa0Id suAL noyjia odussed IR R
‘OSNOF] MON 01} JO SIIB}S O UMOP j00f
9y} 903 0} jduwojye 0) puejul jou pip ‘o) B ALGY WOJ, ‘Mo
QUIDYDS O} poojsiopun O “10Iv| oy} pouedo pur Mmopuim
o1} SpIvAO] JR3sRG Oy} parawd Log mau oy sv dooym © oavd
SULITLY  *903sRq 01} JO O[punI oYY OF J1 JO pus oyl pouajsny
put jo300d SIf JO N0 Piod Fuor)s puv Fuo[ v maip oy uayyJ,
‘suorstaoad oty ut Sunpud ‘Oyquy oyy 3v Lsnq Apueue sea O !
‘Aoq meu oy prus jj9q noy ,,
« 9HT[{ 0} uMOp 91 pues puw ‘orf
“o3suq oy ojur qnid oy yovg,, ‘usmop uulpyy £vy doay 0}
op 03 &Luopd pry oym ‘ALOR WOJ, PouNvpPXe omy ,,
«d MO MOUIOS
'MIO3 POYOLYS jul Joop eyy §sng ,,
«l Y ‘oY ‘efy,
«"YSNOud wiys gou wry,, pourmp
-X9 o1 jpojuroddesip e Aqjol eq 09 Kl“’lﬂ Q1 u0k ‘nok
QndsdL puw e[oy4oy oy 1dnoayl Jod o} euwr joedxe nok jr,,
OPISINO pejrous 4yua |
SULBAGE popaeq | j onosayy ,,

¢l 00-0-()

~——83u08  exfeyy, swddng

wouiy Loy w 905,

‘Aswo 05 jou sjuqY,,, Aoy wog, paawox ey ‘nq“
«l 03 90 WD, eyuwW (A ,,

¢« OW 308 A A, ,,

¢ ¥ Yooqu() ,,

«i POXOO[ 3] - | uusy,,

i U0y “roop ey ued() ,,

BUSIL Jovq Po[EL | ] S10pUNOY OSNOTY [0OTOY ).
‘0[0

~Ko3 o3 ydnoayy ‘eig poed | jesery ur mor oy s"wqmo,{, 1
"A00P OU} §U GUITD | IOUIUIYY—IO WUV ]

sudduy pepsuq | jonoseyy |,

«louop ox Loy, ,, ‘sariIof pa&suji | Ava00§] |,

"UMOp iy 4dey puv Wiy uo §us AU WO, puv ‘eprsu

380l usop pedying ses pue ‘41 yoofun 03 J0Op ey} 10 Poysn

uuipy Apeg” geyImory puv swouunpy Aq dsead uodr u® ug

[[ea oy3 gsurede pouuid seM LD pu 9soyd S1Y Uo JuS neu.toli
puv £qdyg pue ‘@nnpaver ey uo ﬂuggun.tds Juom’ sur8Sy
‘Jald 00} 010M EPPO OU ],
‘31 Buruado 3o eouryd ou pey oy  suBy puy 'e;pn

jJou pmom Euu ‘PODOl ST J00p U} gng  ‘pnoyjm pojnoys

83010A pue ‘Apnjs oy3 jo Joop oy uodn [jaj smof Sunowmegy
‘om oy v enasax oy Jupnoys 4ydy pood w dn nd -op

swddng  'seo Jrayy uodn Paso[d sMO[[0] OSNOFL [ooyog oy,
*Agoriq Axxapy wiof, pres , [ wer xeqrony ,,

‘Aojyuip,

uut ofussed o) woxy qnoys Surtemsu® uw FEm axayT,

wiNov "AUYVHEIT € . ANIIYA SAOS, IHL —E AWVHEIT £ 1S38 IHL 9



»

Every Thursday,

*Right as rain!” ¥

¥ You look a jolly rumpled lot!” said Blake, eycing them
eritioally.

“Bo would you if
we have!” said Lowther warmly.
eggs, while we dust ourselves.”
 ““Yaas, wathah! You do need dustin’,” -said Arthur
Augustus, looking into the study.

“You'll get dusting too, if you don't look out,” said Blake.
£ None of your marching pah here, you know.”

“Weally, Blake—"’

#Cheese it, and make tho tea,” said Blake.

‘1 wefuse to cheese it. .

“If youw're going to make a row in the presence of
visitors—-""

“Bai Jove, I didn’t notice you for a moment, Leslie, deah
boy !I”” said D’Arcy, with a graceful bow. ‘‘Pway excuse me!
1 shall be vewy pleased to make the tea, Blake.”

ou’d been through the same row that
*Shut up and poach the

~ D’Arcy sniffed, and made the tea. Tom Merry & Co.
dusted themselves down, and restored their clothing to some
degree of tidiness and order. There was a savoury smell in
the study as Blake poached the eggs.

The juniors, still a little breathless, but very cheerful over
their victory, sat down round the table to tea. There was a
tap at the door, and Mellish of the Fourth put his head in,

He met with a universal stare.

Moellish, the cad of the Fourth, was not popular, and his

ace was seldom welcome anywhere. But Mellish did not
mind that very much. He would seek to ingratiate himself
with anybody, in sFite of the plainest rebuff, if it suited his
purpose. Lesiie, of course, knew nothing of the chavacter of
the sneak of the School House so far,

Mellish looked in with a smirking grin. 3

‘ Hallo, you fellows!”” he said very affably, his eye scannin
the t(;ft-tablo with keen appreciation. “I’ve just looke
in——

“ And now you can just look out again,”” said Blake.

Mellish wriggled. :

“Well, you see, I—I was just looking for the new chap,
Leslie. ﬁ-le's to share my study, No.8, and I wanted to get
him a bit of a feed to welcome him. I'm in funds to-day.
Have yon seen Leslie?”

“Y’m Leslie,” said the new boy.

‘“Oh, there you are!” exclaimed Mellish,
notice him for the first time. ‘ Good! I'm
etudé-mute."

““(Glad to meet you!” said Leslie.

‘I hope we shall be chummy,” said Mellish.  * Will you
come and have a bit of a feed in the study?”’

Leslic was nonplussed for a moment. He could see that the
other fellows did not like Mellish, and that they made no
bones about showing their dislike. But Mellish was to be his
study-mate, and this welcome was certainly cordial enough
on the part of the School House cad.

“ Sorry,” said Leslie; “ I'm having tea in here; but—""

He glanced questioningly at the others. There was only
one thing they could do, and they did it.

“ Clome in, Mellish,” said Blake, with an effort.
with us.”

Blake knew very well that that was what Mellish had come

retending to
ellish, your

H Have tea

Ahere fot'il and that he had no more intention of standing a

feed to the new boy than to the man in the moon. But he
could not very well get out of asking the cad of the Fourth
to tea, all the same.

“ Thanks, awfully, Blake!”” said Mellish, with an agrceable
wriggle. ‘“If you're sure I sha'n’t be in the way—-"

“Oh, come in!"”

“Certainly, I—""

‘ Shut the door.”

Mellish grinned, and shut the door, and came to the table.
Leslie made room for the cad of the Ifourth beside him.

“ 8it down here,”’ he said.

“Thanks awfully!”

‘““ Blake, deah boy, I will twouble you for anothah cup of
tea. The tea has been made vewy well this time.”

“That’s a wonder, considering who made it!” retorted
Blake.
“ Weally, Blake—-""
“Pass the jam, Gussy,” said Monty Lowther.
“I was just speakin’—"
“ Pass the jam.”
“You are intewwuptin’ me——"
“ Fxactly. Pass the jam.”
“ Weally, Lowthah—"
““Pass the jam.”
And Arthur Augustus sniffed, and passed the jam.
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CHAPTER 6.
A Very Unpleasant Happening.

HE tea in Study No. 6 was a very cheerful and cosy
meal. With a bright fire in the grate, a well-spread
table, and a jolly set of fellows, it could not fail to be

a success, Kven Mellish was in a cordial temper, and did not
make any of the sneering remarks which generally carned him
dislike wherever he went. v

“ Pass the cake, please, Mannals,” said D’Arcy presently.

‘“ Hero you are, Gussy.”

“ Pway pass the knife also,” said the swell of -the School
House, with dignity. I twust you do not expect me to
bweak it off in chunks with my fingahs, Mannahs.” A

““Blessed if I can sce the knife,”’ said Manners, looking
roungd the table. “ Have you caten the cake-knife, Gussy 2"

* Weally, Mannahs—-""

‘“ Well, where is it, then?””

“ Pway look wound-—""

‘It was here a minute ago!” said Mellish.

But it was gone. ;

The juniors looked up and down and vound about, but the
cake-knife was not to ge found. It was a handsome knife
with a silver handle, which Miss Fawcett had presented to the
study, and was of considerable value—thoug}{l the juniors
valued it chiefly because it would cut. It had cut many
things besides cake in its time.

‘Blake looked on the floor, but the knife was not there e
was considerably puzzled. What could have become of tne
knife was a mysteléy.

‘“ Some ass 18 hi ix;F it for a jape!’ said Tom Merry. “I
call upon the silly duffer in question to produce it !"”

There was no reply. g )

“ It does not mattah,” said D'Avcy. * Dig will get up and
get me anothah knife fwom the dwawah!” ¢

¢ Dig jolly well won't,” said the owner of that name, with
great promptness.

‘ Weally, Dig——""

‘“ Here's a knife!” said Blake.
quiet, Gussy!”

“1 wefuse—""

‘“ Cheese it! Hallo—who's that?”

The study door opened.

Three familiar faces presented themselves—they belonged
to Figging & Co. The School House liumom were on their
feet in a twinkling. The appearance of the New kouse trio
naturally looked like & renewal of the raid.

But iggins held up his hand in sign of peace.

“Pax!” he exclaimed.

“Oh!” said Tom Merry. *‘ What’s the trouble?”” 3

“ We had to make it pax, to get into the House,’' said
Fatty Wynn, with a yearning ‘glance at the table. ** Other-
wise, we'd rush you bald-headed !”

Tom Merry laughed. :

“ 8it down, KFatty, and wire in—eh, Blake?"

““Yes, rather!” grinned Blake. * It would be cruelty fto
animals to keep Fatty off the feed. Iere you are, Fatty!"”

He gave his chair to the fat Fourth-Former. Iatty Wynn
did not need a second bidding.

fle sat down and started.

Fig\;}ins frowned a little. 5

“ We didn’t come here to cadge a tea!” he exclaimed, wiih
* It's about another matter

“ Cut the cake, and ba

a severe glance at Fatty Wynn.
—a rather important one.”

““ Go .ahead!” said Tom Merry.

He could see by the expression of Figgins's face that some-
thing unusual had happened. Figgins was looking curiously
grave and quiet. ‘om Merry wondered what was the
matter. d

“ We were stony broke this afternoon,’
a cough to clear his throat.

“That's no news!"” remarked Lowther.

“ Pway don’t intewwupt Figging, Lowthah. T wegard it az
bad form!” :

“ A!s l')

“ Don't interrupt Figgins, Gussy!” said Blake severely.

‘1 wefuse to be called an ass! #

‘“ Bai Jove!”

‘“ We were stony this afternoon, and I was going to sell my
pin,” said Figgins. ‘I dare say you chaps have seen ma
wearing a diamond pin—=""

“T’ve seen you wearing a pin,’

“ Was it a diamond?”’ y

““ Yes, it was a diamond ! said Fiig%ins emphatically, ‘1
bought it at a big bargain for ten shillings. The chap wha
sold (iit to me—chap named Isaacs—said 1t had cost twenty
pounds.’’

““ Well, Isaacs wasn’t understudying George Washington at
the time, that's certain,” said Lowther. ** But go on with
t.h?‘ harr?'wmg story. Have you lost the pin?” 1

5.

said Figgins, with

said Lowther.

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus, looking very much
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interested, “ and you've come to ask me to discovah it for you,
Figgay, in my capacity as an amateur detective. I shail be
vewy pleased to take up the case—"

“{ ﬁaven’b——" said Figgins,

* Weally, Figging—" :

“The fact is,” said Figgins, “T had put the pin out on
the table, and then we raided your feed, ar,l,d I gave up the

idc:a of selling it. Then the grub went—

Ta, ha, ha!” ” x :
“ Well, then, I thought of selling the pin again, but it
was gone,”’
‘“Gone "’ 3
“ Yes. Before the row it was on the table. “After the row

it was —gone|”
Tom Merry stared at him.

“T suppose it got knocked down, and it's somewhere on

the floor of the study,” he said.

Figging shook his head,
.1t was lying there ueside the inkpot,’ he replied.
inkpot wasn't “upset—but the Pin was gone.
knocked down, It was moved!'

'* What on earth do you mean?”’ ;

. 'To make sure, we'vo hunted all over the study,” said
figgins, *‘ and I've questioned all the fellows who came in to
kic bzou chaps out. Nobody’s seen it !"’
. y wOrd_—__’l .
Mind, I'm not hinting anything!” exclaimed Figgins
hastily. * Don’t think I mean for a second that I think one
of you chaps m’ight have boned the pin.”

* Bai Jove !’ :

“ But somebody took it off the table,” said Figgins. “‘T
suppose it was taken for a lark. I hope it was, anyway. If
one of you chaps has hidden it for a joke, I'd like you to tell
me where it is!”

The juniors looked at one another.

never even saw it,”” said Tom Merry.

““Nor 1,” said Blake. *‘ Are you sure it was there,
Figgy?”

s &qlte sure. I had drawn Kerr's attention to it only a
few. minutes before you chaps rushed in—hadn’t I, Kerr?”’

“You did!” said Kerr, with a nod.

‘“ Blessed if I understand it!” said Tom Merry. *‘ Any-
W?IY' I haven’t seen the pin. Any of you fellows seen it?’

here was a general shaking of heads, Leslie was looking
considerably perturbed.
involved in on the first day of his comin

" You're quite sure, you chaps?’ said

‘* Quite sure !’

“ You haven’i taken it for a lark?”

“ Of course not 1"

* Well, it’s been taken,”

Tom Merry’s face hardened.

** Look here, Figgins, do you mean to say that you'rve going
lo accuse somebody of stealing that blessed pin?’ he ex.
claimed gharply. :

Figgins looked decidedly worried. He exchanged a glance
with Kerr, and did not reply for a moment or two.

* Well,” he said, at ength, hesitatingly, * the pin was
taken. I wouldn’t say a word about it—I don't want a
reandal—but half the fellows in the New House know already
through my inquiring after the pin.”

“The fellows will be

“ Hang 1t all!” exclaimed Blake.
saying there’s a thief in the school I
* That’s whai I'm afraid of,” said Figgins quietly.
And then there was a grim silence in tudy No. 6.
CHAPTER 7.

D’Arcy Approves!
PHQOM MERRY was the first to break the silence,

“ The
Tt wasn't

to St. Jim’s,
iggins, at last.

** This is rotten !”’ he said.
Tiggins nodded.

It certainly was  ‘rotten,” but Figgins  did not
see quite what was to be done. Reginald Leslie rose
from the table and stood looking out of the window into the
dusk of the quad. Tom Merry glanced at him, and felt
very uncomfortable,

“Fm sorry this has happened your first day here, Leslie,”
he oxclaimed‘f “* It won’t give you a very good impression of
St Jim’s, I'm afraid |”

** Wathah not,” agreed D’Arcy.~ “ Howevah, T assuah you,
Leslie, deah boy, that Figgay is makin’ a wegulah howlah, as
usual, and the pin is pwobably in his pocket all the time.'

T shouldn’t wonder,” said Manners,

iggins grunted.

*“ I've told you fellows how the facts stand,” he said. * I'd
like to know your opinion on the matter, as to what's to be
done. The pin’s gone—it’s not the value I’'m thinking about,
though it was a very valuable one—-"

* Ahem |”

‘' What are you grunting about, Lowther ("

‘* Oh, nothing 1”
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It was not a pleasant affair to be

“I got that pin at ,a bargain I said Figgins warmly. *

*“ Chap named Tsaacs—-

‘ Never mind that!” said Kerr.
thin%s gone. That’s the point 1’

“ Exactly " said Figgins. “ That was what I was coming
to. Blow the value; but the pin has been taken, and half the
fellows in the New House know it. 1 think something ought
to be done about the matter.”

‘“ But what?”

“ I don't know,” Figgins confessed. :

The juniors looked at one another in dismay. It was about
the most unpleasant thing that could have happened. Where
was the diamond pin? 3

* Well, the thing ought to be looked for '’ said Tom Merry
at last. ““But I don’t think it should be hinted in public
that it has been taken. Better put it that the pin is lost—
that’s true ,enough-and ask the fellows to keep their eyes

open for it.’

“They’ll be saying there’s a thief in the gchoal, T'm
afraid.” v

“ Well, if the pin’s been taken, there must be a thief,” said
Blake. - * But I'm blessed if I know why a thief should take
that pin!”

*“ Why, to sell it, of course!”

‘* Yes, but how could he possibly hope to find a buyer for
it?” argued Blake. ‘ The chap named Isaacs Palmed it off
on you, but there isn’t another fellow at St. Jim’s who would
be done like that—""

* Why, you ass—-""

** Therefore—-""

** You frabjous duffer, the list price of that pin was twenty
pounds—-"" :

“Twenty rats!”

*“ Look here—-""

9 Twentf' cents more likely~——""

“TN jolly well—""

‘“ Oh, cheese it!"” exclaimed Tom Merry, pushing between
the two juniors, who were both (ﬁ'owing very excited. ‘‘ No
good rowing now—there’s something more serious to think
of. The diamond’s got to be found—and until it's found, I
think the less said about it the better,”

** Oh, all right I’ said Figgins.

‘“It’s 