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CHAPTER 1.

Arthur Augustus is Anxious.
A, ALLY 1”
“Wally 1"

; *Weally, Wally—"

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy’s voics rose craspendo. 3

'D'Aro’i' was strolling in the quadrangle at 8t. Jim's, with
his hands in his 'pocg s and a thonghtful shade upon his
brow, when he caught sight of his hopeful younger brother.

D'Aroy, as a matier of fact, was thinking out a rhyme
f6r o poom he was composing for the next number of “Tom
Merry's Weekly,” and he was deep in thought; but he
was brought bacl suddenly to the things of this world by the

gc\u}inr actions 'of the younger =oion of the louse of

Axcy.

Wally D'Aroy—who resombled his elegant major as much
ns chalk resembles chieose—was stealing onlong by the wall of
the Head's garden, in the stealthiest possible _Ianner.
Tollowing him, in the snme stealthy manner, wore Jameson
and Curly Gibson, two of the brigiml'ost light4 of the Third
Torm at 8t. Jim's—the Form of which D’Arcy minor was
the acknowledged lender.

Tt was evidently the intention of the three Third-Formers
to steal into the Head's garden—forbidden ground to the
jJuniars, Preiecls in'the Sixth were allowed to walk thera,
in great state; bub juniors wera barred, on the ground that
they did not kee]: to the paths; and that damage was done
to the garden when they were admitted. They frequently
admitted thémealves, all the same; and damago cerfainly
was sometimes done to the garden,

“Wally 1" ) :

Arthur Augustus onlled out to his minor as the lattor
nippad over the garden wall in the shadew of an over-
hanging tres, which was beginning to put on its spring
He must have
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heard his major’s voice, but he did not take the slightest
notice.  Like the Dying Ciladiator, he heard it but he
heeded not. e

Willy was over the wall in a twinkling. . The curly-
hnired, inky-fingorad hero of the Third disappeared frown
the gaze of his anxious major.

“CWally 1

There was no reply.

“Jameson! Gibson!”

The two fags followed D'Arey minor over the wall
without so much ns looking round. The colour came into
Arthur Augustus D'Aroy’s cheeks. Ha felt that he was
being treated with less respect than was dune to Wally's
mn‘jnr, and to a member of n higher Form.

“Bai Jove!” he ejaoulated.

He quite forgot the fact that he had been seeking a
rhyme to moonlight. He was only thinking of his minor
now. 3

He stood undecided what to do.

At that season of the year, Wally & Co. certainly had not
gone into tha Head’s gorden to purloin fruit, but they iwere
cetrtainly after some mischief.

What was it ?

As an clder brother, D’Arey folt that he ought to loock into
the matier. Only. to do so he would have fo follow Wally
into the forbidden precincts of the Head's private garden,
and if he wore caught theve, thore would ba painful
explanations with the Head.

‘ Hallo, Gussy! Here you are!” ‘

D’Aroy started at the sound of a voice hehind him, and
staggered as he roceived a hearty slap on the shoulder.

“Ow 1"

He swung vound, and jammed a monocle into his vight
eye, and glared wrathfully at the cheerful, sunny-faced
jﬂt;ni‘?r who hLad greeted lum. It was Tom Merry of tha
3hell. ;

TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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* Weunlly, Tom Mewwy——"" -

T was looking for you,” said Tomm Merry brightly.
“Manners and Lowther have come to help me look.”

“Exactly,” said Monty Lawthor, ‘“Wo wara afraid thore
wonld g an accident.”

“ And we cams to sdminister first aid,” suid' Manners.

Arthur Augustus D’ Arcy lookad puzzled.

1 fail to compwehond, deal) boys,” he said.

s W%’ you are making up poetry for the * Weelkly "1

“3Well, poetry is made up with the brain,” said Lowther.
“That is a scientiflo fact, which Skimpole could prove to
you in words of six syllables. ~Now, any uqacctmtomod
exoreise is likoly to couse damnge to any organ in & Munan

be”‘&T—

“Woally, Lowthah—"’

“8o when we heard that you were doing brain-work we

naturally felt anxions—"
L wedly Ll

#And z0 we came to look far you.”

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. turned hiz monocle upen the
Terribla Thres in turn. .

They met his withering stere with cheerful grins:

“})wogurd you. as an ass, Tom Mewwy 1"

ST et

"I wegard you ns anothah ass, Mannahs.

i Rnt‘;%” y

“J wogard yon as o shill gwentah ass, Lowthah.” ;

“ Well, you uu¥ht to be a judge of your own kind,' said
Mo’nty Lowiher ¢ merful]:f.

“Woally, Lowthalr—"

“Haya you found the rhyme?” asked Tom Aerry.

“No, desh boy. I was twyin’ to think of a whymae to
go:xx%lxk What do you think of “soon light®? ssked

> Aroys - r
““Phere ism't such a thing.

; T’'ve never hoard of soon-
light, anyway.

Is it o new pronunciation of sunlight?”’ -
“ Waally, Tom Mewwy—" 5
“Well, what is it? T've never heard of if.”
It is not o -substantive at oll, you duffah,

somethin’ like thia:

“Tho fields of ether will soon light
In the waptuwous glowy of moonlight.”
My only hat!” ‘
“Do you think that is good 2 .
“Ripping! Does it mean anything?” asked Lowther.

“Wenlly, Lowthuh—"

*Oh, don't be exacting!” said Tom 3erry. ~ “The besh
poatry never means anything, especia’i!y'xf it's ‘in blank
vorss, That will do.”

T wogard you as a chap of taste, Tom Mowwy."”

“So X am‘,' agrecd the fouthfu! editor of ““Tom Merry s
Weekly.” ¢ Come and help us make up the copy. We've
got to gat it to the printer to-day.” G

I*Arcy shook his hoad.

“T haven't quite finished my poem—-"

g fb{e}'or mind; you can put in ‘To be coutinued in our
next.

“That would wathal spoil the effect, I mn afwaid, Tom

. Mowwy. Dut it isn’t only the poem. 1 have anothah
ouqugament ot pwesent.” ; 3

&1 always knew it would come to this," said Lawthor,
with o shake of tho head. “Thia iz what comes of being o
lady’s man. Who is she, Gussy?”

“7 fail to undahstand you, Lowthah."” .

T supposs you oannot be engaged without a ‘she? in the
cnso,” snid Lowther. *“Is it the young lady at the draper’s
in Rylcomba?”

“Wenlly, Lowthah—"

“Or tho charming girl at the confectioner's——" g

“I wefuso to listen to wibald jokes,"” said D'Aray, with
dignity. ““You know perfectly well that you sre wottin',
and that yon did not think that I meant that I was engaged
to ba mawswviod.”

“Wall, T only go by what you say; but, of courss, I ought
to have romemberad that you generally talk out of your
hot,” sgreed Lowther, -

“Weally, you ass—’

% But what is the other engngamont?" demanded Tom
Marry. ‘¢ As ohief eiitor of the * Weekly,” I ean’t haye my
staff buzzing off on other engagments on publishing day.”

“T¢s nr fmwg, bwothah——"

“Oh, Wyul y in trouble again I’

« “Vnas, wathah1” ; 3

«Y{a'll xot ont of it nll vight,” said Manners

nlon§ to the study.”

I meant

“Come

“Quite imposs:, desh boy. Wally has just gone into the
Hond's garden.” )

“The young ass!” said Tom Meorry.
trouble once to-day already.”

“Bai Joye!” . :

@ Salby was in o bad temper with the Third, I hear,” said

Tyie Gexn Lpraay,—No.

No.

1 of

““Ho's been in

THE EMPIRE LIBRARY  is

Tom. “Wally choalked him in the Form-room, and was
xor?‘t'li;x tto the H e:;d ]to bti toan‘ed."
'hat was wathah wotton,

“¥es, Solby has a_down on D'Ardy minor Monty
Lowther yemurkad.
kind, wiee, innffensive, peaceful, snd lovable youth.”

*Weally, Lowthah—" 4 3

* his Form-master is hard on him,” said Tom
Merry. “Selby never seems to be able fo let him alone.
Wally ecaught it hot this morning; though, of eourse, he
ouqbzn't to have checked Selby.” .

“Yaoas, he is wathah a checky young duffah” raid
D'Arcy.  “I weally do not know how i i% ss I have
bwmfnfht him up vewy carsfully.”

0 i j.m, ha 12

“¥ fail to see nny cause for laughiali in that wemark,
But T must go and look affah Wally. Tha young ass 18
twespassin’ in the Head's garden, and Jameson aud Gibson
have gone with hinu'>

“ Bottor leave him alope—"

“Tmposs., desh boy. I must look aftah him ss an eldeh
bwol‘.h:a , and command him to come out of the garden a8
once.’ ’

The Terrible Throe chuckled. :

“Do you think he is likely to come ont i you comniand
him, Gussy " inguired Tom Merry. .

7 Jwust ho will tweat my ordahs with tha wespuct due

_ to the ordahs of an eldah bwothah.”

“T ynther think he won’t” : L3 kg

“Tn that case, I shall have no wesousce but to give him
u feahiul thwashin’.,"

‘“ Ha, ba, ha!” roarcd tl'ze Terrible Three.

“ Weally, deah boys—"

“ Botter lot well slong—

“ Pway don’t be obstinate, Tom Mowwy. You
and give me a bunk up ovah the swall if you like,™

“AWell, if you're defermined to go—

“T am quite wesolvad.” -

“Then we'll give you o bunk up.”

“Thank you vewy much, deah 5

And Arthur Augustus put his
and waited for the roquired * busk.

r

—

CHAPTER 2.
Bunking Up.

OM MERRY took the swell of 8. Jim's Ly ono log,
and Monfy Lowther look him by the other, Mannors
lnidin grasp upon the tail of s jacket to steady him.

“*Now, ﬁu.nﬂy cey it, denh boys,” suid Arthur Augusivs,
adjusting his monocie exrefully.  *Pway don’t wumple mfv
twousahs; or cwumple up m jacket. f want to get ovall
tho wall if pose. without touj\in’ the besicks with my knees,

X wegard it ns extwemely howwid to haye anythin' w'eng
with the knees of a chap’s twonsshs”

““Careful, Lowiher !”

“Cnreful, Manners!”

“ Oareful, Tom Merry !’ —

“ Wenlly, deah boys——"*

“Up he goes! And do be careful I

Up went Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, with a sudden bunl:
that shot him up beyond the level of the top of the wall

But as the Terrible Thrao were carefully standing thiwe
paces distant from the wall, the bunk up was not o much
sorvice to Arthur Augustus.

He swayed in the air, with his hands wildly clulching at
vacancy. {

“Vou asses!” he gasped.

“ What's the mattor "

1 aslred yon to give ma a bunk up.”

“Well, wo're giving yon one, aren’s we?” demanded
Monty Lowther. *Da yon want us to lof you down agdin

“No, you ass! I want you to bwing me neawsh the
wall, so thot I ean elimb ovah it, you uttahly stapid
duffah I said D'Arcy witheringly.

“ How stupid of you, Lowther!"

“ How stupid of you, Manners

“How stupid of youn, Tom Merry!” 1

“4Y belisve you wottahs aro wottin® 17~ said  Arthur
Augustns frowningly. “ Pway bwing me clossh to the wall,
nmfudon’t play the gidday goat.”! Y
The Terrible Thres swung the junior closer to the wall.
D’Arcy had just timo to cluteh at it with his hands to

save himself from heing bumped suddenly on the bricks,

“You uttah asses!”

“ What's {ho matier now "

“You nearly wubbed my clothes on the wall”

“ You wwliully careless person, Manners!™

“You awiully carcless person, Lowther !”
“ You swinlly careless pergon, Tom Merry1?

The New Compiete Story-EBaok.

Now on Sale. Prico ONE HALFPENNYs

«Ti'g curious, too, when he fa such & ~

can eomo’

s, ;
hnn'gls on the garden wall, -
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On the window-sill of the summer-housc Wally & Co. had iifted a bucket of tar, and they were even now
tilting it so as to'swamp the contents over the head of the unconscious master of the Third,

“I wegard you as a set of asses, nnd I wefuse to be
\ ascisted by you any furthal,” said D'Arey, struggling to
relogse himself, “ Pway let me got down.”

* But youw asked for a bunk up.”

“T wefuse to haye a bunk up fwom you sillay duffahs

“Ilo refuses to have a bunk up, Lowther!”

*He refuses to have a bunk up, Manners "'

“Ie refuses to—— Ow! Wow!"”

The last-remark wag suddenly cut short as D'Arcy,
struggling desperately; brought all three reeling to the
ground, with himself on top.

Tom Merry aat down wviolently, Monty Lowiher rolled
over, and Manners sprawled across his icgs. and ID’Arcy
sal on Manntrs.

“Ow I’ gasped Manncrs.

“Yarooh !” howled Lowther.

“ My hat!” ejaculated Tom Merry.

“Bal Jovel”

“ Lroproff me legs!”

“1 ean't. There’s a babbling idiot sitting on my back.
Cereoff my back, D’Arcy, you champion chump !

“Bai Jove!”

“ Are you going to get off my back?”

[

NEXT
THURSDAY:

“TOM MERRY & CO.”

::?’0 huwwy, deah boy.”
»

I ‘must west for a

13

“Pway don't gect excited, Mannahs.
fow mirfutes, You have thwown me into quite a fluttah !

“You frabjous ass! Get off I’

“1 wefuse to be called a fwabjous ass.

“Gerroff I”” gurgled Lowther.

“Get off I

“Weally, Mannahs—"

“Hallo! What on earth does this mean?" exclaimed
Jack Blnke of the Fourth Form at St. Jim's, coming on thg
seane with Herries nud Digby, My only hat!”

Herries was trying to hold in a savage-loaking bulldog by
the chain, Towser, the bulldog, showed a decided desive io
sumple the limbs that were scuttered on the ground belonging
to the chums of the Shell, -

““Hold thot beast off 1" exclaimed Tom Merry, jumping
up in hot haste. .

D’Arcy jammed his monocle into his eye, and glanced
round.

“Pway koep that beast away, Howwies!"”

““Oh, Towsaer’s all right,” said Iorries, dragging at (he
chain. *[Eae's only a little excited. He's o wonderful dog.

Tae Gem Lisrany.—No. 106.
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He: knew soraclhing was going on here, and lic made us
core.  Didn’t he, Blake?”

“1 thought be was just trying to get awey, thet’s all”
snid Blake, \

“Yook here, Blake, you know jolly swell—

“0h, of course! 'i‘mvsor’a a wonderful dog, and liec esn
track down a red herring any day in the week,” said Blake
sesignedly, ‘““Ask Towser to explain what these silly asses
are spreading thomselves ever the ground for.”

uh!ll -
do,

“Well, Towser's so jolly clever he onght to e ahle to
a Jittle thing fike thete Ts thin o new game, Tom Mer
E I“b}o, tl'g's diold ane,” spid Tom Memy. “IUs 5y
playing the giddy ox again.”

“Waally, g‘om Mewwy—"

Girsprarep |

' Arey jumped up.

. that beast away, Hewwies!”’

a7t 3 you he’s all right. Towser’s always all wig
long as you don’t look at him. Then Le gets rou
times."” 3

“1 wofuso .to w:fmvd him as all weight.- The beast las
no W whatovah for a Tellow's twonsshs.” <

The Terrible Three rose, and they looked at D’ Arey, and
lodked at the chums of the Founth, and fimally at Towsor.
'lfi"hef docided that hostilities were not wewth whils just

on. .

“If we had o thing like that in our study,’ ssid Mouty
Liowther, pomtinf with his forofinger at Arthu Augustes
D'Arey, “we'd drown it!” f

A e o A SaE a1 5 dded Tom Merry
- nd bary il in the back garden,” added Tom oot
. “Weally, deah boys !’

“Broe! Seat!” g

1 woftse to do anythin® of the sort, I—

" m.“ !l.

And the Torrible Three, fecling considesably limp nud
sore, walked away. Arthur Augustus adjusted his menodle
carafully, and stared after them.

“1 wegard those thwee individuals as thwee bounduhs,”
he remarked. “If I had nobt anothoh importent engege-
ment at the pwesent moment, T should wegard it as im-
powative to give them o fencful thwashin’.” =

* But what was the trouble abont #* asked Bighx. -,

“T usked them fo give me a bunk up, and dhey bogan to
p]aa%the_g}dday ox,” said Arthur Aungusins. * Pway oblige
me by givin® me a bunk up ovah this wall, deah boya™
BI“IBM you can't trespass m the Head's garden I™ exdlaimed

alce.,

“I¢’s.an absolute necess., denh boy.*

s LookinF for o licking 7'

“Y amn lookin’ for my minah.
Jlead’s gerden, and I wegard it as my duly fo go and
- fetoh him out before he gets into twouble:”

“Mora likely you'll gei into trouble too:”

I must wisk that. ay wait here for me.”

Blake and his companions bunked D'Arey up—without
playing any practical jokes. They kuew it was usaloss to
nrgue with the swell of the School House when he had made
up his mind, and the sooner- it was over, the safer 1t would

: .;Arcy reached the fop of the wall, and put one leg
ovor if.

M Pway don't make a wow here, denh boys, and attwact
attention——"

‘“ Who's making a row?”

“Nobody at pwesent, Blake, I was warnin® you not to
bogin’. I—oh ! .

rthur Augustus's eyeglass slipped from his eye as the
cord easught on & twig over the wall, and he made a elutch
at it, lost his balance, and rolled down into the gardon.

ﬂ?‘ vgra;?pad into a mass of shrubs, and gasped.

Wl o

There was a quick footstep in the garden, and a startled

yolce.

“What’s that?”

Ile has gone into the

—_—

CHAPTER 3.,
D’Arcy Minor's Vengeance.

'ARCY scrambled to his fest. Ie was not hurt, but
he was considerably shaken up, and what he would
have degoribed as thrown into a flufter. .

He groped for his eyeglass, and junmed it into his oye.

Three youths wero ;]mormg round the trees to discover
what it was that had fallen from the wall into the garden.
They were D’Arcy minor, Jameson, and Gibzon, of the
Third Form. Jameson had thick, tarry stains on his hands,
:md nhurel‘tvu tar on ?&L{s halmg; cuffs; and ?nh ibson's
rOULeYs, was eviden the three scamps of the Third
Tae Gex Lisrany,—No. ¥
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had had a close acquaintance with tav since enteving tho
THead's garden.

Arthir Augustus gasped a litile, and gave lhe Thipd-
Fommers a severe g’lunco.

“It 45 T, Wally I’

“Jlush 1"

“1 wefuss to hush, T—*

“RBhut u]i)‘ you nss! Setby'll hear you ™
My, Selby 1"

+ Wen; our Form-master. Ile's m the garden, up af the
other end, sitting in & garden<cheir, and reading.
W“}'}I‘hﬁ? the soonnh you get out of the garden the botial,
Wally ! A

CRaty 1V -

“That iz neilhah s pwopah nor wespeciful wey to
addwess your oldah bwothah, Wally,” said Arthur Augustus
D’Argy severely. .

“Oh, don't you bogin, Gus! What did you want to eano
poking into the garden at all for?” demanded Wally -
patiently,

“Weelly, Wally——""

“Buzz off 17 -

N il

“Buzz off!
Got out!” .

P"Arcy gaye his minor a freezing glare. :

1 wefuso to got out, Wally. T distinctly wefuse to leave
this spoi. I have come here to make you young wasenis
got ant of the Flead's pwivate gavden.”

‘e R‘m !l’

“If you gay wats to mo, .“.'n’"{» I shall have n6 wesonvce,
ax your majah, but to sdminisich o fearful thwashia’”

“0h, come off!” .

Arthur Augustus D'Avey pushed back his cuffa. ITe was
the besttemperad fellow in the world; but there wos o limit
to hlm q‘pﬁtim:cc, and his cheerful vounger brother had
reached L.

SO o e nely sewave, Walls, but I shall have 1o in-
towasapt this discush, by givin™ you a feahlul thwashin®,”
b semurked. , ’

Wally backed away & gace or two. ;

“Bon’t gilay the giddy goat, Gussy. T.cok here, if you
muke a row Beiby'll hear you, and he'll go for us. Tha
benst is down on mo alrendy—got mo licked by the IHowd

Here, Tll give you a hand over the wall

for nothing ot all.” Wally gritted his teeth, “Pm jolly
well going to mtko him &t up for it, and Jim and Gibby

wre helping ‘me.

“What do you monn, Wally 2"

*“We're going to jape fhe beast,” snid Wally, with a grin,
“$le's in this gevden, and go ara we—and so is the buckoet
of tar Tn;{gles lins bron wsing to {ar the fence!™

D’ Arcy. looked ly startled. . .

“¥ou young duffu! Have you had the fenhful check
to eome m here to play o pwactical joke on your Form-
waster.

" Yes, rether I

¢ 1 cannot appwove of anythin® of the sort.”

Wally snorted. : :

“Fat lof of difference that will male,” he remarked.

“Weally, Wally, T wegard that expwession as wvulgah.
And T cannob allow you to pwacned with this wisky: biznay.
Alr. felby iz alwendy angwy with you, and if you play such
o twick on him, he will nevah west till he has found you
‘?nt, and then yon will ba flogged, or powwaps ‘expelled
wom

86, Jim's, :
“ T don't care, o long as I got even with the Selby banst,”
snid ‘Wally .recfc!ess_ly. “T'm jolly well goimg to dpny him
out for sending me in to the Head, I tell you I did nathing
nt n,ll; but he had indigestion as usual, and he went for
me.’
“1 am afwaid Mr, Belby is somelimes unjust——'
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“The heust always js.”

“But that dows not justify playin' twicks on a Form-
mastah. 1 cannot appwove of anythin® of the sort. 1t
shiows o luck of pwopah wespeci.”

Oh, come oft I’ G

¢ As yomr majab, I ovdali you to guit this gavden abt
once ;

“¥es, I'm likely to oboy that order—I don't (hink. Come
on, you kids! If Gussy makes n row here, he'll give us oll
awny, and we shall all be fAogged."”

ook lere,” began Jameson, in some alarm.
_ “Ob, it's all right—come onl”

And Wally di!np}mared amon
Lwo companions followed him,
pursuit, but the scamps of the Third had

The swell of 8t. Jim's stopped, ivresoluto,

He wanted to save Wally from getting into further
trouble, not to bring fresh trouble upon him, and so hie had
to bo very careful mot to betrny his presonce in the garden,
But this necessity made it impossible for him to force Waully
to lenve. Ie could not do l]i‘mt without a tussle, if Wally
was deformined to remain—as he evidently wos. =

“Pai Jove!” murmured D'Arey. 1 wegard this as an
extwemely awkward posish.” i

He thought it over for a fow minutes. But one thing nt
lonst wos clear—it was useless ta staud there doing uotlnn&z;
and the swell of St. Jim’s started again to. look for Wally,
and hg' to persuada him to leave the gurden pencedbly,

Suddenly Arthur Augustus halted. "

e wus following o path through the shrubberies, and he
came upon a quict s\mnr spot, where a gentleman saf in on
easy gnrden chair closo by a small rustic snmmer-house. He
was sitting in the shade of the summer-house, reading,

It was Mr. Belby, the master of the Thivd Form.

My, Selby's thin, meagre face was discontented and
indead ill-tempored in expression. Ifis luneh evidently had
not wholly agreed with him, The Third Form-master had
o wenk digestion, and (his, added to'a carelessness in his
diet, gave him grent torment af times. Ab such times his
unlucky pupils were often in lot water. When Mr. Seiby
had indigestion, his nose beoame red—and when his nose
was red, it was & wellknown dangorsigual in the Third
orm-reon,

It was very red now,

The Form-mpster was reading, with o frowning brow.
But D’Arcy hardly looked at Mr. Seiby. What atleaotad
I8 nttention was something much more stavlling than the
discontented face of the Form-maater., .

Bohind Mr, Selby's hond wus (he windew of the summer-
housg—and that window was open. Threa faces were
looking out of it—thres faces flushed with excitement, with
the lips breathlessly parted.

They Lelonged t6 Wally & Co

the shrubberies, and his
Arthue Augustus starfed in

ispppenred

On ths window sill the Third Forn fags lind DLifted a.

bucket of tar, and they were even now (ilting it so as to
swamp the contents over the hond of the unconscious master
of the Third. ; :

D'Arey 'stood spoll-bound, horror-stricken

Wally and his comrades lod enfored the swmmer-house
from tho rear, ind the Thivd Form-master was evidently
utterly unconscious of their presence in ilie garden.

Not the faintest” notion hind Mr. Selby of the vengeance
that was about to fall upon him: Avthar Augusfus gave a

B4sp, :

I‘ig cowdd mot warn: My, Selly of lis danger swithout he-
traying the fags—and that would be o serious mafter for
then. But without calling out to: My Selby, it was im-
‘possible ta'stop the execution of Wally’s design.

D'Arcy's faint gasp yeached the ears of the Fowm-muoster.

Mr. Selby raisad his eyes from his book, and saw Arthuy
Augustus standing in the gardonpath, looking townrds him.

P! Avgy 1 '

o Ah—ahi—ah—— Oh{? )

Iiyen as Mr. Selby uitered D'Arcy’s name, the ‘tor
swamped in o thick black flood over his Yiond, and ran down
over his face, blinding and choking him. It was not hot—
it was thiok, and stickyy and cold, and il flooded over. M,
Selby's head and face like (reacle.

D'Arey stood transfixed. :

With a horvified gasg M. Selliy sprang (o his fect, and
stood staggering, with black tay etreaming all over Lim, his
face complotely hidden by the swamping tar.

CHAPTER 4,
D'Arcy Declines to Speak.

e WEAT Scatt 1
& G Arfhur Augustus D'Arey urntuved (hese wordas

eobly.. ;
He felt that it would be better for him to beal » rebrent,
Luthe eould not move. The dreadful gpparition fascinated

i, :
Me. Sclhy stood before him, streaming with tar. The
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master's hair was matted with tar, his face was hidden, his
oyea coverod up, and tar was streaming over his clothes,
down his neck, and into the corners of his mouth,

It was o terrifying sight. »

The unfortunaie master of the Third gasped and sbng-
gorad, olutching out wildly for support, and D'Arcy ste ped
forward politely to help him, as scon as he recovered from
the first shock of what he had seen.

He grasped the Third Form-master by the arm, carefully
solecting n spot where the tar was not streaming; an
steadicd him.

Meanwhile, the three fags bad disappeared from the.

summer-house by the door at the back, and were making
good their eseape.

Thore was nothing to connect
and Wally & Co, congratulated themsalves upon

them with the incident,
having

revenged their wrongs upon the obnoxious master, without

the danger of being called to sccount for it.

Mr. Selby rubbed the far from hia eyes with his knuckles,

“ Wh-wh-what has lmgponad 27 he gasped. g

S T'm n(wmd/,vou'vu ad somo tar spilt: ovah you, sir."

“TPar! Yes, 'indeed, it is tar.”

“ Looks like it, sir.”

“ Did you do this, D'Arcy 1"

Avthur Augustus started,

“1; gir! rtaimy not. I twust yon would not suspect
ma of tweantin' n Form-master in such an extwemely dis-
wespectful way.” LR

“No. I recall now that you were standing in the Egth,
and the ter must have bean thrown over me from behind,
You must have seen who did it."

Arthur Augustus was silent.

He realised that it was perfectly clear that, as he had
heon standing at a short distance fnomi_Mr. Saiby. he must
have seen who tilted the tar over the Third Form-muster.

It dawned upon him that he wounld be called unon to'give
information on the subject; and he 'huartﬂﬁ- wished he had
nover erossad the wall into the Head’s garden.

Mr, Selby glared at him through the tor.

“\You saw  who committed [this unheard-wol oubrage,
Dithvey.” .

“ P'd wathahmnot say, sivd”

“What! What!"' . 3

“T'd wathah not say, if you don't mind, sir."

“P'Arcy! But I will not talk to you—the Head shall
do that, I—"'

* What—avhat is that?"

There was' the rustle of n gown. and Dr. Holmes cume
down the path. He had been reading at his window, and
the wild exclamations in the garden liad drawn him out to
seo what was the matter. A

He stared in blank astonishment at the Third Form-
mnster, not recognising Mr. Selby in his conting of for.

“Who—who are you?”" he exclaimed heatedly.” ** How
dare you trespass in this garden "

“Dr. Holmes !" g

“Denr ma! I seem to know that voice.”

£ De. - Holmes >

#Ts it Mr. Ssolby " .

““Yes, it} cortmnli' it is, sir.” 4 3

“Pless my soul! How did you come into this dreéadiul
staté, Mr. Belby? Havoe you upset a bucket of tar over
yourself 1"

Mr. Belby almost danced with, rago. %

“No, sir, 1 have not. I have had this tnr hurled over me
by a practical joker, sir.”

“Good heavens, D'Arey! Burely you—"

“ Weunlly, sir, T twust vou know me beftah than to sus
poct mo of such an extwemely wude and diswespectful
action P ’

* Who was it, Mr, Selby?”

“T do not know, sir. It was done from behind. D'Arcy
knows, lowever—he was standing directly before me, and
must have scen it done.”

The Hond turned a severe glance upon Arfhur Augustus

“Did you see this outrage, D'Arcy?"

“ Yaas, sir,” said D'Arcy roluctantly,

“ You saw who perpetrated 167"

The swell of 8t Jim's did not spaak.

“D'Arey! You must, as My, Selby says, have seen whu
perpetrated this outrn;io, if you were standing facing him
at tha time—you must have recognised the person.”

“You see, sir—""

“Answer my question!”

SOWhe-what question, siv?™

“Did you seo who throw this tar over Mr. Selby?"

“Wenlly, sir——"

“1 order you, as your head-master, to renly at oncel”
exolaimed Dr. Iioimea, with o frowning brow.

“Nans, siry I sowy him™

“¥Vou pocognised him?"

eV, sir’

SaWiho hwas 1677
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D’ Aroy's lips closed in a tight line, -
. Nothing would have inducad him 1o give the name, even
il the fellow concerned had heon his enemy—aend he had
doubly & reason for keeping silent, 25 it was his own juimor
who was concerued in {he matter.

Dy, Holim

5 brow davkenced mere pig more.

“Did you not hear my question 77
NS, sin
“Then answer it.”

“Lell e at once the name of the hoy who perpetrated
this culrage.”

b Waally, Doctab 1Tolmes &

‘1 do not understand you, D’4

Surely you .cannot

fe
have the sstounding hmpertinence 1o rofuse to reply to my

question.”’

:: As @ mattah of fact, sir—="

i Auswer me at once " thundeved the Head.

. T should be extwemely sowwy, sir, to be wegnrded as
impertinont, especially by a gontleman I wespect so highly,”
said 1’ Arcy. =

‘“Well, answer me, then, ot once.”

“ It would be sneakin', sir.”

“What 1" :

“T feel that T cannot give the name of the silly ase who
pinyed this wotten twick on Mr. Helby, sir,” said Avthur
Augustus,  “1 feel that it wouldl be sneakin’. Upon wefles-
tion, gir, T'am sure yon will not pwess me to weply.”

Dr. Holmes almost gasped. <

To be thus read n decture by a junior of the Fourth Form
was a new exporience fo him, and not exactly a plessant
oic.

Put the Hoad controllod his anger.

E ‘ Now, listen to me, D'Arey,” he enid, very quistly.

This i8 not a matter in which o boy's natural scruples
about taletelling ean bo allowed to weigh. A tale-bearer
is an odious croature, and 1 should always disspprove of
auything of the kind. But no boy has a right to disoboy
the direct order 0f his hoad-mastor. You understand that 2

“Ya-a-s, sir.”

“Then tell me at once the name of the boy who perpe-
trated this unheard-of coutrage.™

D’ Avcy was silent.

““¥You hear me 7

% nae, lgir.”?

“ Answer me at ones, then.”

“Waally, sir i
T am waiting for your reply, D’Awcy,” said the Head,
11 an ominous fone.

”‘\‘\"e;'gll,y, sir, as ome gentleman to anothuh, T must
By -

“No impertinence, D’Arey.”

“Weally, sirx, g

“Will you give me the name of the culprit at once,
DERBY (& .

“Pway excuse me, sir—-"

“You refuse?”’ excleimed Dr. Iolmes, greatly incensed.

0L, no, siv, “Only 4

The Head waved his hand.

“Go to your study at once, I’Arcy, and stuy thers till
I send for you.”

Y Clortainly, sir.’

Arthur Augustus turned slowly to leave the garden. He
was fecling extremely disturbed, but his determination was
fixed, not to give Wally away to the avenging powers. Dur.
Holmes turned to the unhappy master of the Thivd.

“T am sorry for ti.i¢, Mr, Selby—vary sorry ivdeed. I
neesl not assure you that the eulprit shall be discovered, and
expelled from the schoal. Such an ontrage has never becn
hcard of in the history of the school. The wrongdoer shall
not remain an hour affer I have discoveved his ddentity.”

Arthur Augustus’s heart sanlk as he heard tho wonds.
His face was very gloomy as hie climbed the wall and
dropped info the quadrangle.

The Head’s words were all thai was needed-=if anylthing
was nogded—to confirm him in his determination,

If Wally was discovered he would be expellad 1

Bxpellod fram the school !

D’ Arcy’a resolution was firmly fixed.

Whatever happened to himself, he would not say a word;
whatever might be the result, he wounld face the music with-
out flinching.
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CHAPTER 5,
An Awkward Posiition for I'Arcy,

4 HAT'S the rowf” 4
Jack Blake asked the question ns Arthur
Aungustus dropped into the auad.

The chums of the Fourth had been waiting there
for their comrade, and they had heard indistinct sounds
ivom the garden which warned them that fomething was
toward. And Arthur Augustus's face as he rejoined them
was a sullicient intimation that something was decidedly
Wrong. :

““ Anything wrong "' askeéd Dighby.

¥ Yous, wathahd®

S What is 1%

“There’s goin’ lo be a wow.”

Arthur Augustus walked off towards the School
and his chums accompanied him. .

Blake pave him a dig in the ribs.

“What's it all about, Gussy 1"

113 O“', !!’

“Well, enlighten us, then, you ass!”

“T swvefuse to be called an ass.”

¢ Look here, what are you marching off for?
row 7"’

“I’ve got to go to my study.”

*What for?”

“To sfay there.”

“But why?” howled Blake. .

“Becansa the IHead has told me to. I'm lo stay theve
till T’m sent for.”

“Phew ¥

““OCurious thing how Gussy is always getting inlo tronble,”’
Dighy remarked. “If there’s ary bother knocking around,
you can nlways rely on Gussy to go and put his hisad fato

at.

* Waonlly, Dig—"

‘ Well, tall us what happened in the garden,” said Blake.
“ Has your giddy minor been getting into fixés, ns usual?”

“Pewwaps I had bettah not tell you too much,” said
Arthur ‘Augustus thoughtfully. “It will be safah for you
nol to know, as I'm afwaid there's goin’ Lo be n fealiful
wow.”’

“PBut what happened 77 exclabmed ITerries.

“Somobody upset a pail of tah ovah the head of M.
Selby.” y s

“Great Scott 172

“He was vewy angwy——

“Ha, ha! Naturally.”

““Yaas, I suppose it was natuwal under the eires. He will
have a fephful lot of work gettin’ the tah out of his bair,
I should think; and I don’t suppose ho will show up in the
Form-room this aftahnoon.” 3

“ Probably not. Who did it?”’

“That’s the twouble.”

“Your minor, of course—though really that was going a
bit too far, even for Wally,”' said Blake gravely. ¢ Look
hore, if he’s found out he will be expelled. They will call
it an assault upon a Ferm-master.” ’

“ Yaas, wathah!”

“Was 1t Wally 7”? .

“ Ag a mattah of fact 2 .

“ T suppose vou saw who it was?” asked Digby.

S Wonis.

“ Well, who avas it ?”

“That’s the question the Iead asked me, deah boys, and
{ declined to answer.”

Blalke stared. : v

‘Declined to answer I’ he mummured faintly, “Declined
to answer the Head !

S8 ¥ ans.”

“ My only hat!™ t

- %’nil to see any cause of surpwise, deah boy. T was in
honah bound to keep dark the neme of the culpwit.”

“ Yos, but—" % ¥

“71 wos weanlly upon my honah, and I declined to weply.
The Hoad seomed vewy angwy.” .

“How surprising ! aaid Digby sarcastically.

«\Wall, T put it to him ns one gentlomon fo enathah, but
he didn't seom to see it,” said D Arcy. “Howevah, T shall
not say who it was that thwew the tah ovah Mr. Suiby, and
I won't tell you fellows, eithor. ¥ou'd bettah not know,
in caso any questions should be asked. Ii you don't know,
you enp say you don't know.”

“Wa can jolly wall guoss? .

“You gre not bound to state your guesses if yon are
questioned, denh boy, bit only what you know—and you
know nothin’ unless I tell you. X -

“ A Danicl come to judgment,” said Blaoke admiringly.
“You ought to ba a blessed lawyer, Qussi\:'.”

“Yaas, I wathoh fhink I should make a pwetty gc%
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lawyar,” said D’Avcy. A vewy keen and active bwain is
weguired for that pwofession.’

“THn, ha, ha I -

«J fnil {o sce any cause for laughtah. Hewwies, [ twust
you are not hwingin’ that beast into the house.” )

“ Why shouldn’t, Towser come in?” demanded Herries
ag‘gresswaly_.

"It's ngainst the wules, for one thing.”

“YWoll, I like that! It's against the rules fo check tho
Head, if you come to that,” said Herries.

“Woeally, Hewwies—"" “Ag :

_“DBetter take the benst away,” said Blako. “ 1 ghall very

likely brain him with a bat if he weis under my feeb, you

Ia:tm:l\v,"nml wo don’t want a dead bulldog lying about the
udy.

Hevries glared, but ho led Towser awny to the kennols,
nnd Blake and Dighy entered the School Honse with D'Arcy.
They went up to Study No. 6 in the Fourth Form passage.
Arthur Augustus selected an ivory-backed brush, and pro-
ceeded to brush away the dust that had collected on his
garments through elimbing the garden wall.. i

Blake thrust his hands into his pockets and looked worried,

“This looks to me like a sorious matter,” he excluimed,
“Did you tell the Head that you jolly well wouldn't answer
him, Gussy?”’

“Well, T put it a little more politely, deah boy, but it
amoun(s to the samo thing. Is all the dust off my twousahs?”

“ Blessod if I know. Now-—=—"

“ You might look, deah boy.”

“0Oh, blow your trousers!”

“Wenlly, Blake, I expect to be called into fhe Hepd's
study al any moment now, and [ do nof want to appeah
there with dustay twousahs."

“ You'll very fikely geb them dusted there,” said Dighy,
“if you don’f auswe* up to the Ilcad when you're ques-
tioned.”

“Weally, Dig—"

“Tore, give me the brush!'* snid Blake.

“Mhunk you very much, deah boy."

Blako brushed his elogant chum down, and Arthur Augus
tus changed his collur, and donned s fresh meckbie, tying
it with groat oare before the glsss, He seemod fo think
more of his appearance in the Head’s study thon of what
would happen there.

Digby and Blake wotched him in silence.

Though they geucrally found considernble amusement in
chipping their elegant chum, they wero really very much
attnched to him, and when he was in trouble they felt it
as koenly as if the trouble had beon their own.

And lie certainly was in trouble now—more deeply in it
than hoe seemod to realiss himself.

"It wns no light matter to refuse to answer the Head.

A follow ‘might be expolled for such disrespect, It waos
not likely to come to that with D'Arcy, no doubt. But if
o peraisted in his rofusnl, and the Head did not let the
;?nt.mrl dvop, thero wos little doubt that D’Arcy would be

bgod.

fu could expect nothing else.

The juniors knaw their chum only too well to imagine for
a moment that the prospect of being flogged—or of being
out to picces; for that matier—swould ever malce him do any-
fhing that he regarded as dishonourable.

D’Arey's lips were sealed! )

But if the Head insisted—andho was absolutely certain
to insist—what would happen then?

_ Tho thought of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, the elegant
unior of St, Jim's, being fogged in public in the school
gmll mude the Fourth-Formers shudder. '

But it was quite corfain, if he did not speak; and it was
equally cortain that ho would not speak,

*Arcy, having finished tho last touches to the improve-
ment of his toilet, glanced at the'sorious fnces of his chums,

“T'm in a doooid awkward lmsish," he remarked. |
. “¥ou are,” said Blake. I don't know what's to be

one.”’

:‘}'\twust that Dr. Holmes will sec weason.”

fAss 1”?

“T wefuse to be onllod an ass. T—"

“T,ook hore. the best thing you can do is to answer the
Hond plainly,” snid Blake nbruptly. * The Head’s opinion
on the subjoct is bstter than yours; and if he (hinks you
ought to nnswer, yon cught.” -

D!Avey shook his head.

“ Tmposs., deah boy.”

“ e will be awfully wratbhy.”

“Vaage, I'm afwaid so.”’

¥“You will be flogged.”

D' Arcy starvted. |

7 should nltahly sveluse to be flogged.”

“ Ass!  You wouldn’t be aslked.”

“ Weally, Blake i

“ Now, look here
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“T ghould wefie Lo be: flogged, s I should wegard i as
extwemely dowogatowy to my personal dig.”

“T tell you—" 3 !

Binks, the School House page, put his head in at the door.

“ Ploase, the 'Fad wants to sco Mastor D’Arcy in his
study,” he snid.

“ Vewy good, Binks.” ) . y

Binks gnvo the swell of St. Jim's a commiseraling grin,
alnd vanished, Avthur Augustus D'Arcy turned towards the
aoeor.

“Cheer up, doah boys,” he said; * I dare say it will be
all wight.”

Blake grunted.

“\What arc you going to do, Gussy 7 2 -

“T am goin’ to pub it to the Head as one gentleman to
anothah.”

Blake groaned, and Arthur Augustus quitted the study,
and made his way to the dreaded apartment where the
Head of 8t. Jim’s awaited him.

CHAPTER 6.
In the Punishment Cell.

R. HOLMES axt at his writing-table with & quiet,
grave exprassion upon'his kindly faoce. s
The Head was evidently troubled, and evidently
determined. It was o question of uphelding his authority
05 Head of 8t. Jim’s; and he was not likely to give way.

Mr. Sciby was there, oo, Mr. Selby hod washed and
soraped off as much of tho tar aa he could, but thers were

atehes of it adhering to his hair and his ears; and his
uee, flnming from recent scrubbing, was very ill-tempered.

The bell had gone for elasses, and the boys were trooping
into the Form-rooms as Arthur Augustus D’Arcy came to
tho Head's study. Mr. Selby was not taking the Third that
afternoon. FHe did not fesl equal to it, and the Third Form
chuckled #nd rejoiced in his nhsonce, especislly the three
young seamps who were vesponsible for it.

Dr. Holmes glonced quictly at D'Arey as'ho entered,

“1 have sent for you, D'Arcy, to repeat my question fo -
you,” ho said. “ ¥You have had time lo roflcet over the
matter now.”

“Yans, sig’

“] trust you have decided to oboy my order™

Arthur Angustus looked deeply froubled.

“If you plense, sir—"' ,

< A most unparalleled outrdge has been perpstrated,” said
the Hend, ‘It is an sssault upon n Form-master of a most
outrageous desoviption. The perpotrator, when discoyered,
will be flogged and expelled from the school. There is no
a!tpl'?x’t'nbive open to mo. You know the namc of the cul-
prit 4

“Ynoas, sir.”

%7 shall, in any case, discover him,” said the Ilead.
“Tho inquiry will not cense till his identity is known.”

* Vowy mood, sir.”

“You will save time and trouble by telling me what you
know, D'drey.” :

““Jf you please, sir—" )

4T insist upon your telling me,” said the Head. “IT
cmu.?l,and you to do so. You will refuse to obey e at your

eril.’” .

Tt would bo sneakin’, sir”

“] am g better jodge of that mgtter than you aro,
D'Arey,” snid Dr. Holmes, with a heightencd colour. “1In
any case, you are bound to do as you are orderad by your
head-master.”

D! Arcy was silent and troubled.

“\Well, D’Arey 7"’ L

“T am sowwy, sir, but—-

“Put what ?”?

“T cannot weply, su.”

Dr. Holuies rose to his fect. He was frowning, and thevs
was a flush of anger in his faco now.

Mr. Selby raised his eyebrows.

“ Really, I hive noever heard of such insolence!” he ex-
olnimed.

“YWaoally, Mr. Sclby, T do not think my wemarks ought
to bo chawactewised as insolenge. Thore is nothin’ 1 wegard
with so much howwsh as insolence to one’s aldabs.”

“Yon rofuse to answer me, D'Arey?”

1t is imposs., sir.”

¢« You understand the consaguences, 1 suppose?”’

The eolour faded a little in D'Arvey’s cheek, and his heart
hoat faster. The Head’s tone was hard and grim. D'Aveyr
lenew svhat hio risked, bul he did not falter.

Yans, s’

«1 ahnll give you bime to reflect,” said Dr. Iolmes.
“¥ou hnve 8o good o record in the school, D'Arcy, that T
should be sorry indeed to be compelied to flog you in public.
Phnt, liowever, is the only possible course if you persist in
this impertinence.”

3
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" Oh, sirl”

“Meanwhile, you shall haye tine to reflect. ¥ou will be
locked up in the punishment coom for twenty-four hours,
and will have only bread and swater for that time, TIf ab
the end of that tima you decide to obey me, I will pardon
you. If you aro still obstinate, you will be publicly flogged
in the sohool hull” = -

‘““Waally, sjr——

“ Enough [ -

Arthur Augustus was silent. The Head touched a bell,
and it was answered by Grimes, the school sergeant,

The Head made a gesture towards 1'Aroy.
. “Grimos, you will take Master D’ Arcy to the punishment-

yoom, and lock him in, and see that no one is allowed to
communicate with hinn. Flis diet will be bread and water,
till I give vou further instructions.”

“Yes, &2,

“VYou will follews CGrintes, D' Arcy.™

“Yaag, siv.” I am sowwy £

“That will do.”

ST am yewy sowwy, sir

“¥Yon may go.” -

“7aae, siv; but you must allow me fo expwess my wegweb
for havin® made you waxy, sir," #nid the swell of St. Jim’s
enrnestly, “T¢ s vewy wotten for you to considah that
I mean to Bo impertinent, and I am vewy sowwy you should
look nt it in that light.

“Take Master D'Arvcy away, Grimes

"YES, sir.?

Thao sergennt drapped his hand upon D’Arey’s shoulder,
and tho elegant junior \{ns wallked out of the room. Grimes
closed the door, and looked ouriously at D'Arcy.

“ m:ything very bud, Master I Arey " he asked respect-
m!!%.enmax 5

“Pm alwaid xo..,(}mmca."

37
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“Pm sorry, sir.

“Thank you vewy much. I supposec you will have to
lock me up. as the Head gave the vrdab, and I will excuse
you, Gwimes."”

The sergeant grinned.

“Thank you, sir.” X

He led the way to the punishment room.

The sorgeant wns in o state of nstonishment, and thot
stafe was likely to bo shared by the rest of St. Jim’s when
lih%y heard the news. ) y :

or the punichmentcell at St. Jim's was seldom o,
vather, never used.

Tn the old dnya of the &hool, andor the hard, grim rule
of the head'masters of long nwo, tho eeoll had boen nsed
froquently enough. Buk of late years it had fallen into
disuse, and, in fact, o boy wos not confined in it once a
vear. Its very existence had almoat been forgotfen,

Tha sergeant led the way to the upper corridor where
the cell was eituated, and opened the door.

This cell was nbout eight fect square, and had a squave,
bnrrclsd window lookisg out upon & corner of the quad-
rangle.

lOutside, ths tall branches of a tree brushed against the
glass,

The room was shadowy. The small grate had a bar neross
above it, though tho chimngy was too narrow to admit any
but the smallest fag at St. Jim's. :

Tho room was furnished with a table, a chair, and a wash-
stand—all of them coverad with dust, for the room was
seldom entered.

Sergeant Grimes looked round him with a shiver,

“PTl have a few things put in ’ere, Master D’Arcy, if
you like,’" he said. 2

“Thank you, Gwimes."

“Tho House-damo will do it,” said tho sergeant.
miiht be made a bit more comfortable.
lack you up, according to orders.”

“ Cortainly, Gwimes.”

; ’I]'he sergonant retived, and the key grated in the rusty
Qgcls.
_A\'thur Augustus sat down on the chair, and looked round
Mint.

The room was cold, and dull, and lonely. The swell of
8t Jim’s shivored. Tiwenty-four hours there, without a
goul to speak to, on brend and water! His heart sank.

But he did not falter

‘CIt
1 shall Lave to

—_———

CHAPTER 7.
Bad News.

ACK BLAKT looked towseds the door of the Fourth
Form-room a dozen times or more during the first ten
minutes of the afternoon’s lessons.

& Arfilmr Augustus had not arrived to tale his place in
e class. -
Where was he? °
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Horries and Digby were equally concerned. A good many
other Fourth-Formers remarked upon the absence of Arthur
Au%ushts. 4 : .

Where was the swell of St Jim's? 5
Wynn, of the New House—albeit
deadly rivals of the School House juniors, showed consider-
ablo concern in tho matter. Figgins leaned over his desh
and. jobbed Blake with the point of his pen.

Blake turned round with a gasp and & wrathful glare.

“You assi”

“ T say, Blake—" ’

“¥ou chump! What did you do that for?”

“7 wanted to attract your attention. &

¢« \Why couldn’t you use the other end of the pen, then 72
gaid Bluke. .

“ By Jova, yon know, T never thought of it1" said Fige
ging. ““But never mind that!”?

“Bui T do mind, you ass. ;

Mr. Lathom, the mild little master of the Fourth, blinked
vound throngh his spoctacles,

“Samoone is talking,” he said.

“Ga hon!” murmured Figgins. ; 5

Blake glanced towards the door agein. Why did not
Arthur Augunstus come? Was he aven then being flogged
in tho Head's study for his obstinacy?

Bloko was fecling decidadly worried.
his desk ugn)n and whispared to Blake.

“Whera's Guesy, Blake?”

“1 don’t know.”

“Why doesn’t he come into class?’

“PBlessed if T know.”

‘“Not ,ill, I hope?™”
0.’

1t

’Fiﬁgins, Kerr, and

Figgine leaned over

“In a row{™

(2 YeS.!!

Tigging gave a soft whistle,

“T'm sorry. Not serious?’

“T'm afraid so. Fe was sent for to qo into the Flead, and
Lo hasn’t come back,” said Bluke glumly. * It's rotten !”

And he passed an the information to Kerr and Fatty Wynn,
who wore soriy, too. They miglit have endless rows with
the School House fellows, and never agres upon the disputed
question as to whother the School ouse or the New House
wiis cockhonse of 8t Jim’s; but they could not help liking
D'Arcy, and. they felt deeply concerned to know that he was
in seriois trouble.

Blake glaneed towards the door again. He ywould have
piven a term's poocket-meney fo see Arthur Augustus stvoll
m in his usual freeand-ensy way. L

But the swell of St. Jim's did not come.

Mr. Lathom glanced at Blake over his glasses

“Plake !’

*Ye-g-es, sir.”’

“Will you kindly pay a little move altention to the lesson,
and a little less to the Torm-room door,” said Mrv. Lathom
soverely.

W \a o-es, 511"

“Why, thera you ave, looking at the door again I said M,
Lathom. ‘*What do you mean, Blake,"

“Y_1 was thinking about D'Arer, sir,”' said Blake
desporately. *'Isn’t ho coming fo lessons this afternoon,
siv?”’

“No,”” said Mr. Lathom.

3 Ol] !’7 4

The Fpurth-l"orm mastor did not vouchsafe any further
information, and Blake was forced to bha content with that.

e waited mnxiously for lessons to bs ended, so that le
could got out of the Form-room and diseover what had becoms
of his chum,

Never had an afternoon’s lessons seemed so intevininable to
Jack Blake. 3

e looked ot the clock n hundved times, and if seemed to
him that the hands were crawling with extrnordinary slow-
ness, and that they would never indicate half-past fony. -

But they did at lust; snd Mr., Lathom dismissed tho class,
much to the satisfaction of the chums of Btudy No, &

Juok Blake, Digby, and Herries hurriod out first,
narrowly csaapm% being called bacle and detained for their
unseemly hnste; but Mr. Lathom was the most good-natuved
and the most short-sightod of muasters, nud they eseaped,

The Shall had just been dismissed, and the Percible Three
wera coming slong the passage. 'They ab once stopped as they
saw Bloke's worried looks.

“ Anything the matter?” asked Tom Marry.

' Yes, Huayve you seen Guasy?”

“No. Wasn't he in classf”

L NO'?,

¢ Gussy playing truant!”  exclaimed Monty TLowther.
" 11e's getting reckless in his old age.”

 Ha; ha, hol’

The New Compiste Story-Boolz,
Price ONE HALFPENNY.



Every Thursday,

*»THE GEM” LIBRARY.

5|

One Peony,

' The ead twmrrmed a severe glanee

upon Arthur Augustus. ‘“Did you

see who perpctrated this outrage,
D'Arey 2?27

— —1

“TH’s not a laughing matter,” said Blake anxiously.
* Gussy’s in trouble, and I'm afraid it’s going to be jolly
serious.”

The chums of the Sheall became grave at once.

“YWhat's the trouble?’ aslcedl Manners tersely.

“Bomebody apnlt a bucket of tur over Mr. %elby in the
Hend's gardent”

“ Grent Scott! Nob Gussy?”

“No. But Gussy was there, and saw it done. And tho
Ide has ordered liim to toll tho name of t]m ohap who did it
“He'll have io, then, Head's orders,”

“Tle won’t!”

“ Phew 1

“Ho vefused, and lie was sent for to the Head's study just
before afternoon lessons,” cxplnmed Blake. ““ Ha dl(ln t come
into the Form-xoom, and T haven't seen him since.’

*That looks sevious. Let's hunt for him.”

“Good "

The juniors locked for D’Arcy. Study No 6 was drawn
Blank, and so was the common-room, YWhere was Arthur
At 1gustu~;" )

A dark suspicion crossed Blake's mind.

“Tle said he wonldn't stand o flogging,” he said, in a low
tone. ““Ts it possible that he's ho ied e
NEXT & =
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He wouldn’t ke such an ass!”

“ By (3eorge !
“Wall, you know whab Gussy is, when it’s a questxon of HIE]

dig. 7" aaidl Blake ruefully. *“Tle might have bolted "

i Pllew o

“Fallo, here’s the seriesnt. He mny lknow.

Grimos touched lis cap to the juniors. The good sexgeant
was looking unusunlly grave. ll.ake averyone olss in the
school, he erd Arthur Auguatn-; D'Arcy, and was soiry to
sen him in troubled waters,

“ Have you seen D’Avcy, Grimes?” asked Blake.

“ Didii't’ you know, Master Blake?”

“ Know—Inow what?” asked Blake anziously.
heen Hlogged, has he?”

““ Not e, anysway.”

“YWhere is lie—do you know?

“1 had to lock him up, Master Bla]w

“Tock lim  up!” exclaimed Tom
“Where?”

“In the p uushment cell,”

“ My ouly hat "

“Coma on!” oxclaimed Blake,

:ﬁ}jllold on, Master Blake! You mustu't go there!”

T

N

“ He basn't

staring.

Mebry,

Tug GeM LIBRARY.—No. 106.

By
FIARTIN CLIFFORD.



10

“Phe Head ovdeved that he was to be shut up, and no
communication allowed,” said Grimes, looking distressed.
*1 must obey orders.’’

* Ye-g-o8, ivsup ose 8o, snid Blake reluctently.

The sergeant’s face relaxed & little.

1 sholl he going along the corridor in five minutes to see
that no one is theve,” he said, furning awiy.

The juniors understood. . y

Wtood old Grimes!” said Tom Merry, in a whisper.
“Phat nieans we've gob five minutes for a jaw with Gussy
before e puts the stopper on.”

* Good 1"

“Lets cut off and make the most of it.”

“What-ho 1

Tha juniors lost no time,

They “went upstairs like lightning, and scuttied along the
passage lending to the punishiient cell.

Tn shout ten seconds after lesving Grimes, they were out-
gide the strong caken door of the roon in which the swell of
8t Jim's was a prisoner.

CIHAPTER 8.
Frieads In Meed!

RTHUR AUGUSTUS puced the punishment cell with

) uneasy trides,

Te had been there several hours now, and it was no
wonder that he was growing decidedly bored,

There was no book of any sorb i the room, and
the junior had nothi about him to read, except o lotter from
his Aunb Adeling, full of good adyice; which he had been
through dutifully once, and did not feol inolined to go through
again. ° L

“Pai Jove!” mucmured D’Arey, more than once. “T
weally think I can’t stand this, you know! T’s abzolutely
beastly

He tried the door, and he tried the window, and he looked
up the chimney.

Bub there was 10 escape.

He wps o prisoner.

Tsyenty-four liours!

And less than three of them had passed so far!

The very thought of that dreary extent of time struck a
2hill to thae heart of the swell of Bt. Jim's,

How was he to live through it.

Ue listened cagerly for the stroke of half-past four from
the seliool elock, which was audible to him in the cell,

Sitraly his chums would find some menns of communicatin
with him when they were released from classes, and leaine
wheyre he was

Hnlf-post fonr!

Tha school clock chimed out, but his chums did not come.
Were they looking for him? Arthur Augustus climbed on
the chair and looked out of the barred window,

He could see only a comer of the quad, and that was
mostly obstructed by the branches of the big tres outside, now
beginning to be coverad with the green of spring.

Ile stepped down, without seeing o soul, and resumed his
monotonous pocing of the eell.

Kuocle !

The sound at the door sent a thrill through the junior.
e hurried towards the door at once.

“Who’s there?”’

“We'rve all here!” came Tom Merrvy’s voice through tho
keyhole,

% Jolly glad to sce you, denh boys—I mean to heah you,”
said D’ Arcy, with great rolief. “If it hadn’t been for heahin’
the olock stwike, T should think that T had been lLere a fegh-
fully long time.” ;

“We've been looking for you, and only just learned from
Grimes where you were,” said Jack Blake. ‘‘ How long have
vou heen here?”’

““ All the afternoon.”

“Poor old Gussy!”

“ Vaag, it is wathah hard cheese, and no mistalke, deah hoy !
have been bored almost to teahs, you know.”

“What ave you here for?”

“ Head’s ordals.”

“Yog  But for how long—and why?”

“ywenty-forr howrs 1"

“ Great Scott |

“ And after that?”’ asked Monty Lowiher,

“Then I am fo be ﬂo§gud, unless I make up vy mind to
give the nome of the silly ass who terred Mr. Saléy."

“Phew ! 4

“ What gro you going to do, Gussy?”

41 weally do not know. I would wathali be flogged than
give awny the chap who tarred the obnoxious person’; but, of
gouree, it is imposs, for me to submii to @ floggin’, a8 it
would be a len.h}ul outwage upon my Persannl ‘h,f ~A

T sy nothing of the fect that it hurts,” said Digby.
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“Oh, T should not mind the pain so much, deal boy; but a
follow is hound to cousidah his dig.”

“Took here, Gussy, there’s only one way out of it—we'll
find the chap who did it, and make him own up,”

“Nothin’ of the sort, Blake.”

e B".t_‘,

“You zee, the Hend las declared that the ohap will be ex<
pelled ns sgon as found; and 1 would wathah be flogged than
Lave him expelled.”
“Yes. Bur—"

ST am quite decided wpon that point, Blake. Yon mush
not take any such step, or I shall wefuse to wegawd you as o
fwiend any longall”

“ But how are you goi
manded Tom Meriy.

“IF the worst comes to the worst, Tonr Mewwy, I pwesume
1 shall have to bolt.”

(bl

ng to get out of the flogging?” de-

by VWun away fwom gehool, you know.’”
“You ass!”

“Woeally, Tom Mewwy——"

“You shan't do anything of the sort. For one thing, you
would he hraught back aund flogged 4l the same.”

7 ghould weluse to he bwought back end flogged all the
same.”’

“Besides, you mightu't be allowed to retum to
at all?”

“7 should he vowy sowwy to leave St. Jim’s; but anythin’
would be pweferable to an ontwage upon a fellow’s dig.”

“0Oh, he’s hopeless,” murmured Tom Merry. 1 say
Chissy, what have yoil got to eat in there?”

‘T am goin’ to have bwead and watah.”

“All the time?”’ ot 2

“Yaas, wathah't” &

“Youwre jolly well not.
than that.”

“The door’s Jocked. deah boy.”

“AWell, there’s the window.” .

“Pai Jove, yaas! I never thought of that. Tf you could
send me up a file I could get the balis filed away, and escape
fwom the window.”

“You couldn’t. You'd break your neck.” :

“Not at all, deah boy. You wemembah that swhen
"Pomsonio’s Circus was here, I did sevewal acwobatic twicks
with gweat suceess?’

“ T yemember you biffed into a Form-master. 1
member anything else.” ,

““There was that clown chap, Joey Pye. I did sevewal of
Lis twicks, and was vewy successful,’’ said D’ Arcy. ““As a
mattah of fact, it has eecurred to me that if I left St. Jim’s,
it would be a good wheeze for me to get a job in the circus
as a awidah.” i

“As g whap??

“ As a eircus widah.”

“Qh, a civeus rider. Well, of all the assss—"

“ Weanlly, Tom Mewwy—"

“YVou' ean't %GL out of the window, but wé'll send you up
some grub by the window,” said Tom Merky * Iave you a
cord or anything you can let down for it?'

ST am sowwy—no!”’

“Well, unpick some of your shirt, or necktie, or something,
and moke a string,” said Tom Merry. ‘‘You can let that
down from the window, and we’ll tie a rope on it—see. And
when you have pulled up the rope, you can use the rope to
pull anything elsa up with.” :

“Pai Jove! That is a weally wippin’ idesh, Tom Meowwy,
and it is vewy suwpwisin’ to me that you thought of it."

There was a sound of loud footsteps 1n the passage.

Tom Merry looked round.

“ITallo! Here comes the sergeant! Cave!”

“We'ro off, Gussy.  See you again.”

“Right-ho !’ deah boys!”

And the juniors seuttled along as the school sergeant came
along the passage with loudly tramping feet, as it he wished
o warn them of his appronch, as donbtless he did.

Grimes was carrving a tray, upon which reposed a loaf of
Tread and a jug of water.

Such was to be the dict of the swell of Bt. Jiin'sintil his
obstinacy was subdued, and he was brought to a better sense
of discipline. :

Grimes looked neither to the right nor to the left. He did
1ot see the feet disappearing round the neavest corner.

e unlocked the door of the punishment cell, and carried
in the tray.

He set it upon the little table, and glanced round the room.
He liod sent in soverel articles of furniture to make it more
comfortable, but it woe certainly o dull and dieary place,

Arthur Augustus glanced at the tray. ’

Ho was getting u%it(&o hungry, but he swas not in the leass
inolined to tackls a diet of bread and ywater.

“Mhank you, Gwinles !’ he said.

2
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“I'm moriy it's nothing better, sir,” said tho sorgeant.
L miything can geb you, sir, that's not aguinst orders?”

Y Yans, wathah, Gwimes! My toothbwush is the most im-
portant. But T want w comb and brush, too, and « change
0{ linen, and my pyjamos, you kuow, us well as o lookin'-
gluss,

The sevgeant gii

“ Wenry well, six.

He retived, locking the door after him.
minntes with the articles D'Arcy required.
tray had not hean touched. N
“1d better lenve it. siv,” said Guimes.

(% Yﬂﬂ?’, cewt&inl}' 13 g

“ No good gom’ hungry, siv, like them blessed Suffragettes,”
said CGhrimos:

Arthur Augustus smiled.

“Oh, that's all wight, Gwimes!
twyin' the effect of n hungah stwike.”
* Wervy well, si.”

And the sohool sevgennt went oub and Jocked the door.
Arthur Augustus I Arey was laft alono onve more, with the
{n‘onq xxtnd water, -and lis reflections, which were not of the
iappiest.

ad.
”

He teturned in ten
The diet o the

I am not thinkin' of

CHAPTER 9.
D'Arcy Minor is. Worried!

WALLY put his hend into Study No. 6 in the School

AV House. Thera was an unusual shade of anxisty

> upon the face of the inky-fingerad, curly-haired
su%p of the Thied Form at 8t. Jim’s.
heve were six juniors in the study, and on the table wos
n pile of provisions—recent purchases at the tuckshop.
ub x% was not a feed that wos toward.
The half dozen juniors were uot thinking of tea, - Thoy
were discussing the situstion with glom looks.

Blake had scouted round under the windew of the punish-
mont oell, and found that the spot was overlooked from
another window, so that it would not hw safae fo approach
it for the purpose of conveying provisions to- I*Arcy till after

vk,

Tho juniors had to mark time, waiting for the last rannant
of doylight to disappoar.

Wally glavced round at the gloomy: foces.

“Whera's Gus?’ he demanded.

“Jallo, young lopelul, what do you want?” said Monty
Lowther. g

Wally eamo into the study.

“There's o yarn going roind that Gussy is i trouble,” he
gaidd.  “The chaps are saying in the Third Form thot the
Hend’s rot & down on him, and there are going to be fire-
works, Gussy’s an ass, but he's my major, and Y bound to
look after himt'n bit, What's the trouble?”

“You nve.

D'Avey minor stured.

“ What do yon mesn?’

¢ Somebody upset tar over Selby in the Head’s gavden this
afternoon,”” said Jiek Blalke.

Wally grinted,

“¥es. IHa didn't show up in the Form-room this after-
noon. Serve him jolly well right!"

“That's why Gussy’s_in o vow.”" -

*“Wiliy, it wasn’t Gussy 1" I

““Gassy wos on the spot, and saw the chap do it, and won’t
give his name,” said Tom Merry, looking straight at the
sonmp of the Third.

Wally clinnged' colous,

“Well, I supposed Gussy must have seen if,” Le said.
“But I never thought of this. It's awfully decant of CGus not
to peach; but, of course, he wounldn't."

“You young yaseal, yon ought to hayve had more sense 1™

“Rats! Don’t acouse me! THow do ‘you know I kiow
anything about it?' said Wally coolly, ** As fhe Head intends
to oxpef tho chap who did it, I don'f intend to know anything
about it, either. If you chaps know who did it, you needn’®
mengon it to me.” .

The juniors could only stars at the scamyy of the Thivd, and
wonder at his sublime coolness.

“T mnke it a point to keep clear of matters of this sort,”
explaihod Wally. “Jt’s really safer not to know anything
about then.”

‘el iy hat ™

“But the question is, where is Gussy now? Has ho got e
thousand lines?”’

“* He's in the punishment celi.”

Wally jumped. :

“The punishment cellf™”

“You; on bread and water.”

“My only Aunt Jone !

“ And ba's to be there for twenty-four hours, and then he’s
to ba flogged if ke doesn’t tell,”” said Blake gloomily.
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“ Oh, hang it! That's rotten !’ S

Wally stoad still, his usually cheeky and quite self-possessed
face pule with dismay. ]

The news was e\'ig:mtly a grent blow to him. ¥

T can’t be holped,” ssid Tom Merry comforlingly.
“ Gassy dopsn'b want you to own up; if it was you, of cONrss.
He'd vather be ﬂogg than have another chap expefled.

“T shall own up. ;

 Botter think of it first. You see—"

“T must sco Guasy P’ said Wally abrupily.

“ He's locked in."” Y e .

“Wall, I can speak through the kayliole, I suppose?

“ You ean try. But D afraid the sergeaat will spot you.
Tle's & deceunt chap, Grimes, but he haw to ohey his orders,

you know.”

Wally nodded, and left tho study. His heasb wos heavy.
Ha had acted {houghtlessly in revenging his injurics upon
My. Selby, and he had had no iden of sny consequences fu
upon: anyone but ‘possibly himself. If the truth came ou
\\Eally was prepaved to face the music with fortitude. DBub
to have the trouble fall upon Arthur Augustus i this way,
that was too bad! )

Wally made his way towards the conridor, but the portly
form of the school sergeant loomed up aliead.
. “You can’t come this way, Master D Avey

Wally looked at hira with a warhke eye. 3 .

“YTook here, sergeant, I want to speak to my mu;or—]v.lstf
. word through the keyhole—it won't do any havm.™

The sergeant shook his head. He had made one relaxation
in favonr of Pom Marry & Co., but he could not go furthes.

“Soypy, Master Wally—against orders.”

*Yes. But—""

* Agpinst orders.” -

Wally grunted, and retived bafiled. 1t was useless to ar%u_e\
with tho burly sergeant, Ie hod evidently made up his
mind, And it was worse than useless to think of getring (o
the door of the punishment cell in apite of Linw

What was to be done? o £ -

Wally was determined to obtain speech with his major. It
was necossary, he had decided, and as theve was no getting m

3

2

_at tho door, Wally had to thinl of some other method. -

He loft tho house and scuttled round tol ifier place ovenr-
looksd Ly the window of the punishment cell. ‘
Tt wes not yub quite dark, and thern was no light in ihe
window, but Wally faintly made ont ihe outline of the
panes, glimmering with the last rays of the sunset. .

Fa would need s high ladder to get ab the window, and
the tree was not neer enough to the wall to serve his purpose.
But as he seanned the wall, he observed n stone ledge thnk

yan olong the wall a few fest below the window.

The ledge pussed under other windows, one of them balong«
ing to & small room nenr the roof which Wolly kmew was
occupied by Binks, the School House prgoe.

Tk would be' a risky business venturing along the mnarrow
ledge from one window to another; but D'Arcy minor way
not much given to counting yvisks.

e re-ontered the house, nnd rnm upstairs to Binks's room.

He knocked at the door, but there was no reply, * Binks
was not there. Wally hesitated a moment, Binks was pago
and hoot-boy in the School House, but bis private guariers
wore as sacred in Wally’y eyos as the Head’s own study.

But the case was urgent, und it was imnossible lo find
Binks, who was probably very busy beélow staics at that
noment.

Wally opened the door and went in.

Ho crossed to the little diamond-paned window, and passed
out upon the stone lodge closing the window after hin.
The 11ex](]: minute he was tipping at the window ¢f the punizh-
mant cell.

CHAPTER 10.
Mzjor and Minor.

R R’ILIHU1R AUGUSTUS D'ARCY gave a stazt.
Tap ! ,
The swell -of St Jim's ‘stepped guickly o ihs

window. ;

Ho had been expecting his chuams every moment: there,
and had wondered st the delay, and the tap roused uim
from & gl reverie.

. As he stepped to the window, he dimly mavde ouf a form
outside tho winss, but it was too dark to revoguise it

Tap ! - e

Arthur Augustus pushed up the lower sash of the window.

“Wait a minute, deah boy,” he whispered; ©“T’ll light
the gas.”

< Don’t, yow ass!” eanit the reply. “If vou have a light
T shall show ap to asybody who happens to be in the quad.”

“Bai Jovel 1 neval: thought of that!”

“Lucky I did, then.”

“Wally ! How on earth did you geh here?* ?

D’Arcy minor chuckied. Arthnny Avcusius had expected
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o see Tom Merry or Blake, and he jammed his eyoglass into

his eye and stared nt Waliy in astonishment.

“Have you a laddan, Wally?”’ asked Arthur Augustus,

lo?.l:\;:;g"m vivin for a sign of one.

“Are you alone?”
*0Of conrse!”
“How did you got here, then?”
“Along the ledge from Binks's window. I'm standing
on the ledgo now, and holding to these blessed bars,”
D'Arcy 8 ivered
:: It is fonhiully wisky, Wally.”
& Not if you've got a ffood nerve—and I have.”
Yaas, wathah—you have, Wally,  What an uttalt ass
you were to play that twick on My, Selby this aftahuoon.
V‘Vn‘lly snorted.
ho‘ }ngté ::111 utfei? ass ym:l ware to ba there tof seﬁ it donle,"
cfiorted. ‘I warned you fo got out of the gurden,
W‘I‘l)’ couldn’t you " Ll o
u]’f} was my dutay as: your ¢ldah bwothah to look aftah

“Rats 1

::H you say wats to me, Wally—""

‘More rats!” said D'Arcy mmor chesrfully,

didn’t come hore to jow yon, Gussy. i

“Yans, wathah ! i

fo;, {my tIo:llmv.”
: iat are you going to do?”’
::I weally do not know, Wally."
3 You faw mo shove the tar over Selby, I suppose?™

a3

“But I
( You're in a fix.,” .
wegard it as a dooeid awkward posish

' And they know you saw it ?”

“Yaas, wathah!”

£ i}nd you've gob to own up who did i7"

a.as8,

‘““ And you won’t?”

€“ NO !’7

“And if you don't yow'ra going to bo kept here for
hv‘(.:ntyafour hours, and then flogged 77 spid Wally moodily.
o Bo the doctah snys.”

Do: you think he will change hiz mind ?2”

P.Arcy shook his head, :

AT bardly think so, Wally. You seo, it's a question of
dig. with him now, as well as with me, and he is hardly
likely to give in,”

‘: t's rotten!” s

“¥Yaoas, wathah !, T wegard it as_extwemely wotton. Bub
I suppose it cannot be halped, and it is no use makin’ a fuss
o Jom, Ko wall

I here,” sai ally abruptly, “you’re not going to
ggmﬂaggg'd. If it comes to-that, ]I. shall go to the ﬂcmlgx’md

Wn up.

“" »n

o {{;;}10@’9;. deali boy:

*“Bocauso tho Head has said that he will expol the chap
who did it, It is bottah for one of us te bo flogged thon
for the othah to bo expelled.”” -

’:ch. but—""

“ Yon soe, we must think of the people nt home,” said
D'Arey carnestly.  “It would Le an awful blow to the
wintah for you to bo sneked.”

Wally nodded gloomily.

':‘Yes I suppose go.”

"‘ Besidos, 1 shall not bo flogged,” zaid Arthur Augustus.
1t would be so extwamely dowegatowy to my petsonnl
']’F' that T could not dwean: of allowin’ it.”*

“But hotv are you going to prevent itf"

1 shall wetira fwom the seone before I am flogzed.”

: You don't mean run awny from school ¥’ gaspod Wally.

Cortainly not, T shou'd wegard wunnin’ away fwom
szhool as an extwemely undignified pwoceedin’. T shall
simply webire fwom St. Jim’s for a time without informin’
uny ody of my wherenbouts,"

‘Yon asa !

“T weluze to he called an nss.’’

“ What's the difference butween running away [rom school
and retiring from St. Jim’s for n time without informing
atiybody of your whercabouis?” growled Wally.

*“Is that & conundwum, doal boy?”

Wally snorted.

*“Lool herve, Gus, it would be better for me to own up.”

“Wats! You must not be expelled; it would wowwy thoe
matah. T wefuse to allow you to own up, Wally.”

Y That wouldu't make much difference if I decided to,”
growled D'Arey minor.

“ Wonlly, Wally—"

“But perhaps yow're vight. It's a serious thing to bo
sincked. It's bettor for you fo bo flogged, if il comes to that,
from tho point of view of the pcopﬁa at home,” remarked
D'Aroy minor thonghtfully.

“Vans, wathah!” P

“But if you did run nway—" .
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“T shull not wan gway.”

“\Well, 3f you votired from St. Jim’s, then, mss if you
prefer it that way—if you did that, the Ilead would gof

is rog out, and you might not be allowed to como hask.””
 Of ‘course, that would be wotten; but it is not certain.
As;gl {n’x,_v\\'ny, it would bo bottah than one of us being ex-
pellad. :

“ Would you go homo ** ‘

#0h, no! The governah would send me stwaight bacl,
as sure as o gun,”

* Where would you go, then?”

“T am not sure. I hove vawions wesourgos,” said D' Arey.
“¥ou wemembah how I wode thie ciréus horsa whon Tom-
sonio’s Citens wos hero? I have an idesh of findin’ thab
cirous again, and offahin’® my services to Sigror Tansanio
as a cireus widah,”

“Woll, of all the agses—"

“ Wenlly, Wally—"

“T swon't allow any such rof. I—"

T twust, Wally, thot you will not forgat our wospeefive
positions as majnh and minah;” snid Arthoy Augustns, with
(lignity. -

*Rats 1
“You are takin’ an unfair advantage, Wally, as it is
imposs. undah the ecires. for me to give you a feahful
thwashin’.” . ;
“ Look herd, Gussy—
Wally was suddenly mterrupted.

Bomething. came looming up in fho darkness bohind hinr,
and gave him o violent push hetween the shoulders, and his

liond was driven in af the window, and he would have gono
hendforemost into the room had not the bars caught on his
shoulders and stopped him.

CHAPTER 11,
A Feed for Gussy.
WALLY gayoe a gasp of suvprise and wrath:

»

Standing (here on the stone ledge fifty foot above
{he ground, he had expested anything rathier than
an attack in the rear. : :

He clung to the bars, and glarad ronund himin amazement,
with s vague idex that a stray meroplane had somehow
wandored round the walls of 8t. Jim's, and run into him.

But it was nol an nnrorluue. %

The end of a ladder loomed up in the darkness, and,
having biffed Wally in the hack, it sctilod down sgaiust
the window-sill. i

Wally staved at it in surprise.

“Hailo !” he ejaculated. “ Were you expecting visitors,
Gussy 17 . :

“Bai Jove !

“Thore's o lndder here"

“T pwesame it must be Tom Mewwy. He was goin' to
gond some things up on a wope, but appawently he hns

obtained possession of Taggles's long laddah.”

“Yes, and ho's jolly well biffed me in the back with it,"”
growlod Wally,

“Fa, Lin, ha!'”

“What are yow caelling atf”

“ 7 wagard 1t as funnay,” A

“Well, I don't,” growled Wally, dizengaging one haud
and ritbbing his shoulder,  '“Hallo, T can hear {he silly ass
coming up the ladder! Hallo, theve!”

“Who on enrih’s that?'* eame back Tom Merry’s voice,
in tones of surprise. *“1s that you, young Wallys?

“Yes, nas,”"

“ How did you get there, you young' monkoy 2"

T eamie nlong the ledge; less trouble than dreagging n
long ladder about,™ snid I’Arvey minoy disdainfully, “You
chaps want to take lessous from the Third how to do things.”

“LY'W cheoky wyoung duffer, you rigked broaking your
neck.”' - s

“Mhen there’s no reason why you couldn’t visk youwrs.
It’s aljolly sight less valuable.”?

CBrer-rer ! -

Tom Merey como stendily }\E the ladder." Tis chumy wors
holding ib at the fool. Thoe hero of the Shell hud o farge
bag in hiz hend, which was crammed with provisions. If
Tom Merry had come nlong the ledge a8 Wally had done,
it would have been difficnit to get the bag along ‘theve.
Wally ategl:pod aside on (he’ ledge, and gave Tom a hand
up with the bng. i

D'Arey looked -onk botween {he barz of the windoyw.

“Bai Jove, I'm glad to seo you, Tom Mewwy !

“And T'm glad to see your old chivyy ngain, Gussy.

.

. Here's the grub.”

T getfing wathah poekish.’”

““Waell, there’s enough here toilast even Fatty Wynn for
twonty-four houys,” said Tom, with a laugh. “Can you
got the bug in, or shall I unpack it?” .

T think 4b will come in,”
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The gnckml bag was forced between the barvs, and it just
went through,

B'Arey lifted it down intd the eccll, and its weight wan
an assurance that thore were plenty of provisions in it for
the period of his confinoment in the punishmuont.cell.

“Bui Jove, this is weally good of yon, deali boy "

“Not u bit of it! Do you remembor the time 1 was laid
#f in fhe sanatorivm, and you brought-me in grub?”
chuckled Tom Merry. “One good turn deserves another.”

** Yaas, wathak!" :

* Haollo, what's that?"

Tom Merey glanced downward as fhe ladder creaked
under a new weight. -

The ylump form and fat face of Futty Wynn of the New
Ionse loomod up below him. The fat Fourth-Former gasped
o little as he came up the lnddor,

“T've got an iden, Morry.”

*Go ahead !

“ Gussy must be feeling awfully loncly in thore by him-
sell. Buppose one of ns squeezed in at the window and
kept him company for n time,”

Tom Merry lnuehpd. 9

“1 suppose you'd bo willing fo do if, Faity?”

“Woll, T was thinking so, you know.”

“ What put the ides into your mind—the feed wo've just
shoved in?"”

¥ 0Oh, really—""

_“ How do you think yvou would get in belwean thaso bars,
Fatty?"' grinned Tom Merry.

TFatty Wynn looked. 5t the bavs of the window, and gave
& greont, and slid down the ladder aguin. Tlven the feed witlin
did not make him feel equnl to the offort of attempting to
SQUGETD thrmuﬁh that nnreow spnee. ,

Wally chuckled.

“1It's not o bad iden, thopgh' he remarked. “FPm the
smallost chap here, and T think T mighg be able fo saneszo
in, and 1 could stay till the bedtimo of the Third."

“1 should be vewy glad of your company, Wally.”

1 should think so.”

* Weally—"

. Y Good egx!" mid Tom Merry. “Seoif you can squeszo
in, aud when you come oul, you can gob in by Binks's window
as you came,’

“ Goo(l l"

Wally took off lis jncket, to reduce himself to the shimmest
possiblo dimensions, and put his hend throueh the window.

_His shoulders cauvght on the bars; but he turned himself
sidoways, and began to worm and squivm his way through,
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“Yon give mo a shove, Tom Merry."

“ Right-hot" .

“Yau cun help me from your side, Gus."

¢ Yans, wathah

O

‘“ What's the mattah?”’ ; : :

“1 didn’t ssy twist my head off, you ass!” i

T wos only twyin’ to pull you in, and T wish it to Lo dis-
tinctly vndahstood that I wefuss to be called an azs.”

< Ow 1 .,

“What's the mattal now?"” :

“Tom Merry, don't shove mie ngn'msb the bars in that fot-
Leadod way, you feabjous duffer!

“Oh, that's all right ! )

“Tf yon shove me ugain, I'll kick out!” gronted Wally.

“Weally, Wally—"

“Loggo my hair, you duffer!" 2

“What am I to cateh hold of, then? Shall I twy puliin
vou in by yoush enhs!™

“Tf you do, T'll dot vou ou tha boke.™ 9

“T wegard that as o volgnli expwession. And, in any cata,
T should uttalily wefuse to bo dotted on the boko.'

*“ Leggo my lags, Tom Merry.”

‘“I was holginﬁr (ymx."

“Well, don't help me, then,”

“Puai Jove! he's gettin' thwough”

0w

. . .
D’Arcy minor came through with a rush. He landed on _

lis hands on the floor, and rolled over with a grunt.

““Bai Jove!”’

“Grrar! You might .give a fellow a hand up.”

* Cortainly, deal boy.”

Arthur Angustus helped his minor to his feet. Tom Meiry
peered in at the window. :

Al serene?”

*“ Yaas, wathah.”

“ T golly well hurt!”’ growled D’Arcy minor.

“\Whnt's the mattah, Wally 7

“ Thera's somebody coming.”

¢ Gwent Scotk!" , ; s

There was a very audible sound of footsteps in the passage.

ﬁomebody cerfainly waa coming towards the punishment-
cell.
*Was it a chance passor, or someone paying a visit fo the
imprisoned junior? The two lads stared at one another in
dismay, and Tem Marry, at the window, was equally dis-
mayad, «

“Phew !
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Tom Merry, Nowever, seldom lost his presence of mind

*“Shovo that bag out of sight,’’ he muttered quickly. ** You
pip under the bcg. Wally. 11 bunk. Quiclk!”

* Right yow axal” _

Wally slid under the little camp bed in the corner. There
wosn't much room for Wally theve,” and he had to squesze
under. Bub he did it. Arthue Augustis threw the bog of
provisions belind the head of the bed, where it could not; be
seon unless the visitor enmo up to that side of the room.

“Good " muttered Tom Merry.

“ Buzz off, denh boy,” 3

“Yes, rather.”

“ And take the laddeh away.'”

“What-ho I - "

Tom Merry §lid down ths ladder at lightning speed.

There was a grunt at the foot of it as he hiffed his fest
upon the chest of Monty Lowther, who was holding fhe
ladder. . .

*Ow! You assi”

Y Never mind. I—I—"

"!But. L do mind!” howled Lowther. “T'm hurt!
w58

“Quick, get the ladder away! Cave!”

" Ol‘ !"

You

The juniors gripped the ladder, and dragged it away from
the wall. Tt came downrwith & rush, and t m]y nurrowly saved
it from a resounding crash upon the ground. With a dozen
hands grosping ity the ladder was rushed off into the gloom.
Meanwhile, Avthur Augustus and Wally waited in suspense
i the punishment room. 2

CHAPTER 12.
Wally in Close Quarlers.

KEY grated in the lock, and the door of the punish-

menf eell opened.

.- Mw Railton, the master of the School House,

cume in.
: Arthur Augustus D'Arcy faced him with a palpitating
1eart.

Hs was pninfully conscioug of the fact thut one of Wally's
hoots was showing from under the bed, D'Arey's eyes being
x0 used to the darkness now that he could see quite plainly

in the little room. = )
My, Railton, however, had come in from & lighted passage,
and all was bl

ack to him.
D Arey I -

% Yaus, sir.” 3

* Why have you no tlaﬁzht?" .

“T—1 have' not lighted the gas, sin't

“Light it

“Cortainly, sir.”

Arthur Augustus fumbled for matches. While he was
duoing so, ho contrived to give Wally's too prominent boot a
sly leick, and it was jerked into the cover of the bad.

& mateh sevatched out, and D’Arcy ngihted the gas,

My Railton glauced af the junior as he stood blinking in
the sudden light.

Thers was silence for some moments, and I'Avey's hourk
beat hard. Did the House-master suspect something?

But thero was no suspicion in Mr. Railton's face.

“ I have comp hore to spenk seriously to you, D'Arcy,” he
said, pushing the 'door shut,

*Yans, sir.” ;

Alr. Railton crossed to fhe bed, and sat down upon it.

Wally could hardly aveid s gasp of torror ag the little bed
srenked over him, and one of Mr. Railton's Loots slightly
knocked against his under the edge of the bed.

His heart stood still for a moment with the thought that
My, Railton would look down to discover what it was lis
foot had knockod against:

But the Iouse-master did not notice it.

Ho looked earnestly at D'Arcy, wlio stood with a flushed
and worried counfenance, K
“D'Arcy, von ars in u ferious position.’

“ Vaas, sin,” :

*“8o am 1, by George!” murmuved Wally, sotto-voce.

** ¥You have placed yourself in divect opposition to the head-
mgx{er.’:' said Mr. Railton. ‘It is an impossible position
' Arcy.

“1 fenow it's & dooeid awkwnrd posish., siv.”

** You have refused to obey your head-master.”

“ Not wefused, sir.” .

“What do you eall it, then?’ asked the House-mastor

sternly. L

“Well, er—declined, sir.”

“I do not seo much difference.” ¢

“0h, yans, sir, it would be extwemely diswespectful to
woluse, and I should be vewy sowwy to be guilty of dis-
weepect towards o gentleman I wespeet as much as Dr.
Hplmes:"? 3
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The Fouse-master smiled slightly. -

“You take a curious method of showing your » A
D’Arcy.. Now, L can understantt your feelings in tlis matter,
and onter into them to & great extent. ¥ou would consider
it dishonournble to botray the foolish lad who played that
frick upon My, Solby."” '

“Vaas, sir.” .

“As o role, Dr. Holmes wonlil bo the last man to require
ane boy to give iiformation against another,” said Mr. Rail-
ton. ‘*But the present case s different. You suw, the out-
vage—for it was certainly more an outrage than a joke—and -
you refused to answer when you were questioned. Now, you
miish not set your private judgment up against the opinion
of your hend-master, D'Arcy. If Dr. Iolies considers it
vight for you to speak, it is your duty to speak.”

Arthur Augusiis looked very troubled.

“You understand mes, D'Avoy?”

“¥ang, air.” 5

“Then I hope my words will have the eflect of changing
your regolution,' said Mre Railton. “ ¥You have taken up an
mpossible position. It is no longer n question of the dis-
covery of the perpetrator of that foolish trick. As the matter
now stands, you have been guilty of direot disobedignce (o
your heacdimastor, and either you or Dr. Holimes must yield
the point. Tt is inconceivable that Dy, Holmes, the Head of
the schoul, should yield in such a contest. You see that?”

“1 suppose go, sir.” 3 2

“Then I hops you will do the sensible thing, D'Arcy, and
gpoak out, and end this decidedly unpleasant situation.’

Arthur Augustus was silent.

*“Come, D'Arcy, I am speaking as your friend, and not as
your IHouse-master," said My, Railton. ‘“T take an inferest
in you. I am deeply sorry to see you in frouble Jike this,
Will you not: be sensible, and take my advice?” :

The swell of 8t. Jim’s wad still silent; .

Ile felt Mr. Railton’s kindness, and was grateful for it; hut
his- tongue was tied. It was mob only that he would not
“snenk '—thero was the fact, which® Mr. Railton did not,
of eourse, suspect—that it was his brother who would suffer
il ho spoke. That made u difference.

“If you persist in this obstinaey,” said the Houso-master,
raising his yoico a litHe, “ you will suffer for it. You must
understand that discbedience from a junior to the Head must
be severely punished.”

HYaas, sin?

“You will remain in this cell for tywenty-four hours, sund
then yon will be flogged in public in the Schaol hall Leforo
tho whole college,” stid My Railton. I shonld think that
the Ipros]mcs of such a ,psmful and humiliating punisliment
would make you reflect.’? y .

“T am BOWWY, sir‘ but—"

“ oo, D'Arey I

“T eannot sponls, sir.” .

“This is mere folly, D'Arcy.”

“T mm sowwy you should thivk so, siv, but I feel that I
onght to say nothin’,” said Arthur Augustus, f I am
{toged, T suppese I can stand it.”’

My, Railton rose. :

 His brow was very stern, and there was a frolibled lack in
his eyes. Tt was ovident that he was really concerned for tho
swell of 8t Jim's, :

* Vory well, D'Arey. T have no more to say.”

“T twust you will not consider mo diswespootful, sir.’”

“T believe you do nof mtend to be so, D'Arcy,” said the
House-master. “1 think you are acting wrongly, howevei.
But—— Denr me, what is that?” 3

Thoe House-mustor had suddenly caught sight of the hag
ﬁmnll;néad with provisiong lying on the floor at the end of

16 bed,

Wally trembled; for the moment he thought that the
Houso-master had discovered him.  But his prosence of
nind did not fail him. He lay still, haxdly breathing.

'Arcy gave a start of dismay.

He put up his eyeglnss and storved af the bag at which
the House-mestor was looking in grest surprise,

In the haste of throwing it there two or throo tarts had
burst out of a paper bag within, and rolled out on the floor
—a sufficient indication of the contonts of the crammed bag.

“Bai Jove !

“What is that. D’Aroy 7”

“Tt—it looks like o bag, sirn."

“ It certainly i3 & bag,” said Mr: Railton, pushing it with
his foot. Saeveral apples rolled out, and a couple of oranges.
The House-master smiled involuntarily.

“Bai Jove, sir!l” 3

“How did this bag come lere? T understood that you
were on a diet of broad and water during your confinement
in this room.”

“So did T, sir.”

“ Buf this bag is here.”

“ Yaas, siv, it appeahs sc.” !

The House-master looked a§ him curiously, It was pretty
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the dreadful apparition.

‘ ¢ Gweat Scott!” Arthur Augustus D’Arcy murmured these words feebly as he gazed, fascinated, at

clenr that he would get no information fram D'Arcy as to
how the bag came there. Ho glanced at the window, and
saw that it was open, and guessed.

He smiled again.

“Well, D!'Arcy,” he snid, without making any further
reforence fo the bag, “you have made up your mind

“1 think zo, gir.”

“T hope you will change it by to-morrow,” siid Mr, Rail-
ton, "f will leave you now. 1 had hoped to de somo good
by coming here.”

“T am sowwy, sin’’

Mr. Railton opened the door. He glanced bock once ak
D’Arey, and did not appear to sed the bag or the toll-tale
apples on the floor, and apparently had forgotten its exist-
ence.

Y Good-night, D'Arcy 1

“ Good-night, sir|"

My, Railton locked the door, and stepped out into the
dusky corridor. Mo knooked against somconoe in the eloom,
and uttered an exclamation,

**Who is that?”

# Me, sir,”” was the prompt and ungeammutioal roply.

¢“QOh, it is you, Binks?”’

“Yes, sir.”

My, Railton gave the Bchool IHouse pago a glance, and
passed on. 1t did not oceur to him to ask what Binks was
doing in the pnssage there. The Sehool House page looked
after him ill he disappeared, and muttered to himsells

‘AL, they-little know !”

Then he tapped softly at D'Arey’s door.

CHAPTER 13.
Binks Offers Aid.

ALLY was just dragging himself, with a great gasp
W of relief, from under the narrow bed, when the
i tap came at vhe door. Wally popped back aguin
in an instant, and gave a grunt as he linocked his head
against the bedstead,

Arthur Augustus turned qitickly to the door.
“Come in 1" ho callnd’ out, forgetting that the door was
locked, :
Tap?
Tae GEM LiBRARY:—No. 106,
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§ “Comp 'ore, Master DArcy ! said a honvse voice at the
cow,

“* Bai Jove, it’s Binlks!” I

“Pha nes " growled Wally, putbing his head out again.
* Ie's mode me bump my nappery the silly ass! Tl panch
hig heud ™

He erawled out, and st on the bed and rabhed his hoad.
.lArtﬁur Augustus went to the door end sluoped to the key
hole.

“Is that you, Binks?”

o5, sir.
*What do you want?"
o Wluar:er. sir, in_ease thoy 'ear,” said Binks, o a tragic
: \'tmcc." “Ush] T thisk 1 'enr footprints—I menn lfoot-
. aleps.

~ New York, and im

" ftion, and

U~y

wibles,” said
<Nl

“Bui Jove I 2 ’

The swell of Bt eim’s griuned a litile.  Binks, the boot-
oy, dived 0 o constant slmle of tragic emphasis. His
fuvourite liferature was that turned out by the. prass of
X orted info Eugland for the delestation
of British youth. Ho followed the adventurcs of Dead-Shot
Bill end Slippory Snm, the Broncho Buster, with broathioss
inforest, and yowmed for the dwny when he would throw
oside’ apron and knife-machine, and mouat a eonl-black
staed and scour the pleis of the Wild West.  Why the stead
was to ho necess of & coalblack hue was not clear; nor
indead what_offwctive purpose would be served by scotring
the plaing of the 1 West, But such was Biuls's ambr-
he lived for it and drepmed of it. As in the day-
dronms of Meud Muller, when “somelimes her narrow
kitchen walls strobehed awaey into slately holls,” so in the
dreins of Binks, the boot-boy, he exchonged the uniform of
many buttous for o suit of bucksktin, tho kitchen for the
wide prairie, and instead of anowering the boll; he would
start up nt the of a revolvor.

‘The confinement of the swoll of St. Jim’s in thoe punish-
ment-room had ap]gcalad steongly to Binks's imagination.
In the fisst place, 1’ Arcy, hoing o gontloman to the finger-
hpt had always treated the boot-boy with as much courlesy
as he wopld have shown to a prince. In the sosend place,
D'Arcy was kind and generous.  And in the thivd place,
B lnew of lots of ensos—in American ficlion, at lonst—
whera schoolboys shut up by erudl heud-mnstors had escaped,
and bocomo tho tervors of the Roclty Mountains, snd had
rofurned with a trusty band to buarn the school to the
ground, - ¢

Binks was ot full concort pitch now, sa to spenk, and ho
had left tho knife-machine to take caro of itself while ho
eamn to the resous of Avthur Augustus D'Aroy.

“"Ush 1™ ho breathed throngh the keyhole.

Al Wl%ht, deah Boy.”

“What does the chum

“1 wenlly don’t know."
!e;:l""'dl' Fyou can jaw fto him if you like; I'm going to

& Cortainly, denh bov ™

And lly, who was hungry—for it was well past hix
usual teatim : operations on the contents of
the famous bag. S

A thrilling whispor came thiough the keyhole again.

“It's all astor D Arey; "twas but tho wind.”.

nstor I’Arey grinned. Binks was apparently unawerrey
that such expressions, althougli quite in placo in fiction, were
nof goncrally usod in ronl life.

“Oh, ‘twas bub the wind, was it?” snid Wally, with a

want " growled Wally.

“At loat we are nlone”
“ Master D'Aroy, I
morrow."*

“Yaas, appawently so.”

“T will 'ol&)' you to escape.”

“Tscapn, deah hoy?”

“ Wot-ho 1" said Binks, “Tll get you a fla for (he bars
at the windor, and ot midnight's durk howr I will nwait
thoe under tha window with two mustangs—dhem! T am
afraid wo shall “ave to walk; but I'll "elp you, Master
D’Aroy, and come with you, if you lilke.”

“Como with me!”

ST will P

** But you'll get the sack, Binks,*”

. “That's nothing ! T scorw the position T hiave been Y]nmd
in, end disdain the koife-machine. Together we will sail
the Spanish Main.” : :

“T am afwaid the B_lmmsh Main is wathah a long way off,
-doah boy, and the wailway fare would be n gewious item.'”

“Oh, you can get there on o mustang or a Dendwood
coach,"” said Wally, with o snort.  “I nover knew that even
Binks was such a frabjous ass bofore,” :

“It's thwnuﬁh weedin' those wotten Amowican how-

*Arcy. 1 burnt all hie had once, but I
ne Gy Lisrary.—N
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went on Binks thrillingle.
ear you've goin' to be flogmed to-
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supposs he has @ob a Fwesh qup?ly. as he searas to have that
ealiful wot still on'the bwain,’ E ) s
“Wa will go to the Rocky Mountains™” said Binks
through the keyhole. '*We eun join the redskine, an
become known sa the Wiits Chiels of the Prairie.”
*“ Bai Jove!"
thom in wnder the door.”
“¥ou're awfully iood, Binks, but——* —
“Youn could file through the burs of the winder in ahont
onr hours."
“I am afwaid it would entail too.much exertion, dealt
“But think of the life of freodom—think of sconring tho
prairie on o conl-blnck steed ! | P
“Yaus, that would Be wathah wippin'—il poss. But I
gp kxg:ruicl that ¥ shall kave to thimk of somothin’ slee,
jiii

“1 could got o key to fit this door, if you like, sir.”

“PBai Jovey that’s betesh " i

“*Then you conld ensily stoof ont of one of the windeu,
siv. But whon Doad-Shot Dave, the Black-Browoed Terror,
mged frinn: sohonl, he came dowee & vope from tho winder.”

* Perhaps there weren's any bars to that window, Binke"

“¥es, thers were—woodon bars, und Dead-Shot Dava
gnawed them through with kis tecth.” X

“Bui Jove! He must have needod n donbist aftahwasis
T would wathads have o key to the doov, ns; and if you
could bwix}g me onw, I should be awf'ly abligod.”

CIU ot i, Master DP&coy. Will yon run away
from schoot ™

“Cortainty wot!?

“ But—-" /

I shall wotive fwom 8t. Jins for & time, if the Head
persists i bein' so obstinate. Thereforn T shall bo glad
of the key. To-morrow will do, ss I ghall not think of
loavan' the coll. to-night." ) ; \

“But it"s éver so much bettor at dead of nl%ht. whon the
moon is. peeping from bohind dirk mosses of clonds, and

“ But there's no moon to-night, Binks"” 3

“Um! Well, 'l dﬁ the key, Blaster D'Arer,” said
Binks, feeling very disappointed in Arthur Augustus. “[
shall "ave to look for if, but if Fou wanted fo go lo-might,
I'd ﬁo and huat it up of once.” .

“Not at all, deali boy.” :

“Thon you will 'eok it to-morrow 1"

“ Sowws; T don't quile undshstand.”

“ Yau will "eok it fo-morrow?™ %

* e means hook it—bunk!™ explainad Wally, Betsoon
two huge bites at s big rosy & " =

“ Fhank you, Wally; b""“l’é‘s{ U0y to sadeyou o veuy
woll acquainted wikte s 0

 Wealie Walls—

onlly, Wally—
“:Shtﬂ% g2t you o 'orse, Master D'Apey2”
A horse?”

“Yes. I can ’ira one for yow in Rylcombe, thougl of
course it wouldn't be anything lilee t-l't\uf conl-bluck stend
that Broneto Bill escapod wpon.” -

DfAvey grinned. : =
I think T will twust to the

*No, thank you, Binka.
waibway." : : -

Binks grunted. The railwoy was dveadfully unromantic,
and Ke sould not recall n single tnstance in which Dead-Shot
Bill or Slipger_v Sam had condescanded to make use of such
w mode of travelling. 5

“0Oh, orl right, sir "

And Binks rofired down the passago.

Arthur Augustus gave a little chuekle.

“Rilly cuckoo ! said Wally, boginning én a new applo.

*“Yans, he is watheh o duffah, but his heart’s in the wight
slace,” snid D'Aroy. “ IHe's not a bsd sort, only his head's
ull of silly wot
wsnfil, you know."” -

“Puek in!” said Wally.

“WWell, 05 n mattah of fact T am wathah hungwy, and I
think T will,"

CHAPTER 14,
Wally is Discoverad.
BTHUR AUGUSTUS felt decidedly better aftor o
H square meal,

: Wnl'lly made o considarable inroad into (he angplios
furnished by Tom Merry & Co., nfid when lis conld do no
mors, he yawned.

It will bo jolly dull for you, stuck up heve alone, Gus,”
ho remavked. .

“Ynas, wathah!”

“ Haven't vou anything to read?”

“ Nothin'*"*

o New Complete Story- &
T R oreiRlate Stety-Boak.

“Shall T get the ﬁles.. Master D'Arcy? I could shovo

If he bwings me the kay it will be awi’ly
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“T'vo got an old numboer of “Pluck’ in my poeket,” said
Wu]ly. “You enn read that. Il leave it with you.”
*“Phanks awf'ly 1”?

X What shsll we do to pass the evening #"' said Wally, “I
wish I had thouglit of hringing some cards—wo might have
plu?'ed potience.™

“Ti's all wight, I will weeite you somo of

ave bean witin' for ‘Tom Mewwy's Weekly,

Wally glaved,

o Youljgol] y well swon't

“ Weally, Wally—— )

“T con stand anything almost fiom a fellow who's in
fronble, but there’s a limit,” said Wally. “T duaw the lino
wb amateny poety.”’

*¥ou young ass !’

* ¥ou ean revito “ Casahinnes,’ or the “Charge of the Light
nglndc.’ it you like,” saicdd Wally gonorously,

I wofuse to do anythin' of the sort.”

“* Wall, let’s: iave a Lox?” -

*“We have no gloves lisve.”

A sulzposu you're nobt afvaid of o kuock or two?' said
Wally, disdainfully, “My only. Aunt Jane! You'd be too
soft for the Thivd Form
“I was ihinkin® of you.”

‘““Oh, rata!”

“I am busy upon n vewy fine desewiptive poem for the
‘ Weakly.” said D’Arcy, taking a crumpled paper out of
his Bp{cﬁccli. “What do you think of this?”

. ,l e'|,

**Bub yon haven’t heard it yet.”

“That makes no diffovence.”

*Pway listen a moment

“0h, all yight!' sgid Wally resignedly, sitting on the
bed. “You've in this fix partly on my tccount, %o [ AUpPpoa
I mlght to stand it " ¢

“That is havdly a polite way of puttin’ i, Wally."

“Qh, go nhend |

“It's a desewiptive poem of the sea by moonlight.”

“Bogh 1" ) ;

** Listen |

*Quick—pet it ovor.”

Arthuy Augustus gave Wally a doubtfal look. Fis minoy
could not be called an enthusiastic listoner. But, after all, at
such o time in such a place, uny listenar was better than
Hone, A

Artlme Augustus went ahead.

“ When I gaze vpon ihe sca at dead of night,
I feel—"

“You'ye jolly well nevor done anything of the sort,” said
Wally. *“Yowve been in yonr little bunk at dead of night
whaent you've been on tho sea.’” .

“Phat is beside the peint, Wally.

“Ruts
¢ “Besides, as o_mattah of fact,
sea at dead of nmight—the othah
Fwancs by the night boat fworm Dovah

Wally grunted.

“ Then Pm jolly certain you were too jolly sick to notice
whiak it looked like.”

Arthur Augistus coloured. There was certainly something
- Wally’s rvemavk. Ile could think of no immediato re.
joindey, 50 he went on with the descriptive poem instaad,

t!x'a poebwy T

At's poct’s licenee.”

T'have weally gozed on the
day ywhen we were goin’ .to

“When T gaze upon the sea at dead of night,
I feel my heavt yesrn for the moonshine bright;
For while the waves invisible T see, ;
I apish—"" :
“ How on earth do you zes the wavos if
demnuded Wally,
*OF course, that's o poetic fignh of speecly’
“It seems like rot to nie!”
“That's because you have g wotten, unpoetical, wnwomantic
soul, Wally,” said Arthur Augustus severely.
“0h, i it? grunted Wally. **Well, geb on with tho
washing.”
“Tor while the wayes invisible T sce,
I wish the moon them to veveal to me,
I think thot the fields of ether will soon light,
With the waptusyous glowious glowy of moonlight,”

“ My only Aunt Jane!" ;

Wally rolled ovor on the bed with a sudden oxclamation as
though he falt o severo pain. Asthur Augustus stopped hig
rocitation nnd stepped qmckli.' towards him
- " What is the mattah, Wally?”

“I— don’t kuow. I feel faint.

oobry
Bes Weally, Wally——"
“Js thera much more?

they're invisible?"

I think it must Lo the

abiout a hundwed lines.”

“Onl i
”1__1}' think I’d rather read the vest when they come out
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in ‘Tom Merry's Weekly,”” murmurad. Wally, ¢ Reu!ly
good postry ought to be read, yon know, and pondered over.'

.- But Tom Mewwy pwoliably won’t pwint the whole of i,
said Axthor Augustis, * He Nas a wotten way of leavin’ out
whole verses when there isn't woom in the papsh for the
whole poam.”” =

“Ts he likely to lefive aut the whols posm, do you fhink?”
asked Wally, with intoyost,

“It is quite’ poss.’ .

“Thon I'd rather wait, and take my chance with the
‘Weakly.” . 3

Arthur Augnstus thrust his crumpled paper into his packet,
with a gieat deal of dignity.

1 weluse to wead you auothah word, Wally.”

Wally sat upright,

‘“Thanks. I feel Detter now.”

“You are n benst, Wally1”

“Go hon!”

« You haye abaolutely no poetic soul.”

“No. Ripping, ain’t it?” said Wally cheexfully,
that I don’t Like n moonlight night as well as you do.”

Y Ah, T am glad to ses that you are not wholly lost to the
beauties of Nature, Wally.'" - . -+ 7 L ;

“ No—a moonlight night is all vight,”" said Wally. “If's
over so much better for going after the bunnies than pitchy
durknoss,” :

“ Yoo utlah young wapseallion 1’

“ What's the mattal now?! )

I wefuse to discuss poetic mattahs with you any furihah,’
fnid {\rthm‘ Augustus, witharingly. “I think we had bettah
ox.!

Wally jumped up with alacrity.

" Good 17

“Naot

And the juniors removed their jackets, and bozed.

Arthur Augustus wad o good boxer, and he was; of courze,
bigrer than his minor; so he put one hand behird him, and
insiste]d u{mn boxing only with his ¥ight, to make matters
maore lgval, B -

This placed him, howaver, at o groot disadvantage, and
Wally walled oll round him, dottm)i him here nnd theye
guite at his ense, and as often as he liked. :

““Bring the other fin out, old chap,” said Walls. * You
can't hox ma one hand.” ¥

¥ Yaas, I can, deah boy."

“Theve's one for yotr hoko 1™

" 0]1 !’l

- “émd another for your potato-trap !’
25 0 v !9’

“Now shova in tho other fin.”

“T wefuse to do anythin® of the sovt.” )

“Oh, rats!” said Wally, “T shall puncture vou all aver,
Tiot's chuck this, and lLave a wrestls, then. T'll fling you all
ovor the room, you know.”

‘T should uttahly wefuse to be flung all ovah the woom.”

*Ready?” y

" Yaas, wathah.”

“Thon go it

And the two juniors wrastled. Wally was very strong and
wiry, and as tongh as nails.  Arthue Angustus, in spite of his
age and size, had no cusy task with him.

Locked in_a tight grip, they staggered o and fro.

Suddenly Wally went over, kit hie did not let his brother
go},} el lArthm— Augustus went down with him,

ump

. It was a temifie Lump on the floor. The trampling of the
juniors’ boots on the bare boards had made a.considernble
noise, but nothing to this. ‘The sound could have been honrd
over hinlf the School House.

“Bai Jovel” gasped I)'Arcy.

" 0“' ]l) ~ .

1 tywust I have not hurt vou, Wally 2"

“T don't see how you could sprawl over a chap and stuash
him on the flaor without: hurting him'!" grunte Wally."

*“ Weally, Oh " .

The door of the punishiment room opaned, and Kildare, the
captuin of St. Jim's, looked in, with surprise in his face, The
trampling and bumping had reachetl his enrs.

“D'Aroy! What on envth nre yvou making all this noise
about? Why—what—who—how ditl you et lisre?'

And lie staved Dlankly at tho hero of the Third.

CHAPTER 15,
- A Night in the Cell.
ALLY staggered to his foot, e gasped for Lieath,
but lio looked at the captan of St. Jin's quite
> unabashed,
' Hallo, Kildaya!"
Kildaye simplg staved.
“ T thouglit D'Arcy was alons here,” he exolaimed. “JHlave
you %EEILIISSIOI‘I to cowe here, D'Arcy miror?”
“Well, I forgot to ask.”

»
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“How did yor got hero?”
By tlie window,”
“And what did you coma for?”
** Keop Gussy company,”
The captain of St. Jim's eyed the Fnﬁ
I twust you will not woport Wa
said Arthur Augustus onrnestly,
by the best of motives, you lnow."
*“Tho 'ouiii;' raseal I’
“Wenlly, Kildare—
o How did you get to the window, D'Aroy minoe?!
“Ledge outside,” snid D'Aroy minor, with admirablo

dubiously,
y fq:‘ ﬂ:g Kildara,”
“Ho wos weally notuated

brevity,”
o ¥ou might have broken your neck.”
Yes. But I didu’t, somaliow.”

“¥ou cheoky young raseql 1
* Pwaoy, Ki]igar}t'&—q’

Kildoro held the door wide open.

st it Dy e 7 :

“All right,” sai ally, keeping n wary eye upon the
paptain of St. Jim's, “But, T snyn-i—"

H Get out ™

“Good-night;, Gua "

** Good-night, Wally, deah hoy 1

The seamp of the Third cdged towards the door, Kildara’s
fnoe wos vory grim, and Wally more than half-axpected a

owerful ouff ns he passed the captuin of the sohool. Bul

ildaro did not move,

Wally got sufely sty und scuttled awny down the passage.

ldnre gave Arthur a sovere look.

‘ You had better make up your mind to obey the Head's
orders, D'Arey,” he gnid.  *“If you say you will, T’ll sco
about it, and you needn’t stay horo for the night." 3

D'Aroy shook his hend.

“I'm sowwy, Kildare, but T can't.”

“You are n yo e

*“Powwaps so; but T shall have to stick It out, you know,
I tiuat the Head will nok pwove vewy obstinatoe.!

ildard smiled grimly.

i ¥ou'd batter know at once what you have te expect,” he
soid, “The Head will sond for you in the morning, and
question ‘you onop more. IE you rofuse to obey ordeis, you will
bo calledd up aftor morning sohool, and floggoed in public."

I’Aray shivered. -

*That will be vewy wuff, Kildare,” . *

“*It's your own choive.”) .

“IPs a case of lionah, deah boy—honal bwight, you know,
T ean’t give in"

“Well, I'm sorey for youw”

And Kildare went out and locked the door.

rthur Augustue was alone.

His intorcourse with Wally had not beon axactly aminble,
but he missed tho cheeky scamp of the Third very much,

The room was in & deserted part of the howse, and no
sound of life or motion voached it from without.

Arthur Augustus walked up and down with his hands in his
pookats, l'tmlmq decidedly glum.

Ths school clock struck the hours, and the sound’ boomed
in deoply at the window of the punishment coll,

Nine o'clook—ton o'clock. vl

Nothing more had D'Avoy seen or hoard of hia chums,
Donbtless, since Wally hnd’ been discovered in tha raom;
mondures hnd been taken to keep them from visiting the
prisoner doomed to solitary confinamont.

The Shell and tho Fourih Form would all be in bad fow—
modt of 8t. Jim's would be in bod, or going to bed.

Lllevon o'clock!

Arthur Augustus did not foel sloopy.

For anco in a way he eould go to bed at what hour ha

F chose, but while there was nothing to stay up for, on the

.,

ather hand, it was wseless to go to bed when lie folt that hoe
would not sleep.

He nte a supper from
poaced the room again,

Half-post elavon 1

lo vndressed at last and wont to bed.

It was a long timo bofore lio slept. >

Tho thought of the inferview wilh the Houd in {he
morning, and the flogging that waa to follow, weighed upon
the lnd’s mind, :

D'Arey did justice to the Hend. Ho admitted to himsolf
ahat tha principal could hordly give way, now that the nintter
had gono so far. ) i

On the other hand, D'Arcy himself was os determined as

the contents of the bag, and then

over not to give in, = : 3
Tho flogging was inevitablo, if ho stayed at 8t Jim's.

}haml was only one way of eseaping it—by leaving St
im's

And that was o tereibly serious step to toke.

Whore should he go? e

To go homa waa useless, s, of course, he would be im-
medintely sent baok to 8t Jim's. But where ols ¥
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Upon this point Arthur Au
If ho could find Tomsonio’s
and give him n rofuge. .

"Arcy's riding had aftracted tho notice and admirstion
of the eirous company whon Signor Tomsonio’s Circis was
ab S, Jim's, and he had mado friends, too, with Jack Talbot
ad Clotilde, the Queen of the Ring. ,

ho signor, in his jolly ‘way, had told D'Arcy that if Lo
woro ever in need of 'n “job," ho had only to apply at tha
virgus; and thoso onreless words, cuvelessly spoken, woro in
the junior’s mind now, )

o would take the signor at his word, 3

nly o short timoe before the cirets had beon in the neighs
bourhood of the school, and I’Arcy knew the direction in

which it had gone. :
Jim's, it ought not to be diffioult for

ustus hud only ono clear iden.
areus, they would take him in

Onon cloar of St

himy to cateh up with the eiveus, and find @ snfo refuge

thore, :
As to what would follow, he had no idea.

He could et his gnupl_o know that he was snfe, ywithout
tgllltng them where he was, and the rest lie could leave to
arfune,

Anything was botter than either betraying his brothar, or
stuying nt 8t, Jim's to submit to the humiliation and disgroce
of a publie flogging.

Arthur Augustus thought over the matter, tll it grow
dimmer and dimmer in his mind, and at [nst he fell asloep.

He slept soundly, and: dreamed of ﬂoggm[;n and expulsion,
and of bucking horses and jumping thraugh paper hoops in
tho ring of Tomsonio's Circus. . _ :

_He was deop in a dream in which ho was riding o dashing
cirous horse, nnd jumping over bannors held by Joey Pye,
tlie clown, with the doctor after him with o birch in his hn nd,
when he waa awakened by the sound of thie rising-bell,

Jlang, clang, olang !

Arthur ‘Augustus started and nwoke.

e morning light was atreaming in at &ho windosw,
oasting tho shadow of tho crosed bars in black upon the
floor of the cell,

The swell of St. Jim's sab up in bed.

Clabg, clang, clang ! ;

It was the old, fumilinr sound so often henrd i the Foutth
Form dormitory, calling the boys up to s new «day's work
st play. ’

But under what
Jim's honrd it now, ] :

The t-houEht that this m;‘zht bo his last day at the eld
< him with o kind of chill, ek

To rose nnd dressed himself, porforming fis toilet in tho
punishmant ecoll with quite as much cord as wsual.

n he waited, ‘ .

About ninc o'clock the door epened, and the scrgesnt
npganrod, careying a tray upon which were bocon and egys
and'a steaming teapot. It was quite probable that the good
old soldior was exceeding his ordors in providing o good
bronkfast for the prisoner of the Sohool Fouss,

“Good-morning, zir (" &

" Goad-mornin’, Gwimes! Thank yon vowy muol [

“I'm to toke you to the Head after broakfast, si.”

“* Yowy well, Gwimes ! : :

Arthur Augustus ate his broakfast with o fair appetite. Tt
he was to run wway that day, he would noed a good meal
to start on, he kuew. The sergonnt waited. with n compns-
sionate oxpression upon his bronzed face. Tlo knew nothing,
of course, of D'Aroy's secret plans, and he only thought that

differont circumstances the swoll of 8i.

the lad was doomed to o fHogging, and ho wos sorty for
A,

Arthur Augustus finished his brenkfast.

“T'm wondy, Gwimaos|”

“Yory good, gir !

And tho sergennt lad the way from the punishment coll,
and Arthue Augustus followod him, his heart beating fastor
as he took his way to the Head's study.

CHAPTER 16,
The Last Word,

IR boys of 8t. Jim's were in their elass-rooms, and (he
” nseoges were desortod as tho junior followed the
[:url_v sorgeant to the Head’s study, ; :

e cought sight of no ono but Binks, but Binks made him
a mysterions gosture, to signify that he had obtained o Iay
to fit the door of the punishmont ccll.

Arthur Augustus gave a slight nod in return.

T'he sergoant arrived ot the door of the deonded nportmont
and tapped, und the Head's desp voice bade him entar.

D'Argy followed him in,

Dr. Holmes was alone in the room.

o turnod his ponetrating glance upon the swell of 8t
Juni's, and made tho sergoant a sign to rofire. .

Grimes loft the study and closed the door.

Completo S ~Boo
T rieo. ONE HALSSHNNE




R ki

Next Thursday.

*THE GEM”

LIBRARY, 19

Jut, :"
it (]
J"jﬁl.ui!lhdﬂ_‘f -‘r.,
iy fli L'il!l]_ul

il 7} 1Al
i) nnwj.ﬂ E::{":‘J j ;/

B
WM i %

fK/

,/

\-. L!& Al

.-;v

y e y .{f(( ]
Y =l (’ “;((5\ (
A2

iy *fng”

= 1

Arthur Angustus made a cluteh at his cyeglass, 1lost his balance, and volled [Mdawn into the garden, He
dropped into & mnss of shrubs, aud gasped, “* Ow !

Thore was o momenl's silenoe.

Arthur Augustus stoued ht.iurc the Hend, with his cyes on
tha floor.

De. I’olmm spoke ol last.

L) D. \

“Ynn- sir 7"

3 I huve sont for you to give you one last clinnee,'

Thanlk you, sl

“Yon !lma dchherutol\ refused to obey my ovders,' said
the Head, raising his voice o littlo, “You fully uu:lvialnnd
of course, that lﬁla emmoi he allowed to pass?'”

“I—I suppose not, sir.’

“It is no longer a guestion of discovering who was the
foolish lsd who played that hsclt upon My, Selby. ‘The Sues
fion now is whethen you or I sliall yield in o uh«]mto

ST am sawwy, sir,

Wou must see that it is your duty to obey me, IV Arey,”
snid tha TTond, his voica saftoning a little. **T can lullr.'ut
\aur sevuples, Bt yon st not carsy them to Hlo longth of

obstinaey.”

I¥ Arcy was siland,

“Cdmo, D'Arey, Im\o vou decided what lo dot"

CI=I am sowwy, gits
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The Hend's brow dackenad,

% You still refuso to reply 1’ >

U T foal in honah bound to do sd, sir.”

“You I:u\‘s rcﬂeot’.‘d""

“Yans, sir,’”

“Vary well; you know the consoquences !

I‘}m Hoad (Guchod hall, and the sergeant re-anterad.

Grmms tnke Master D‘Arcy back to the pumﬂlum.nt
room |

"Yoa sin.

LAY lnlfpn‘ci twalve procisely you will bring lmn into
the ealiool hall, wheve all the echool will then be assembled.
You will Le prqamcd to nssist in a Qogging.”

' Yes, sir.

“That is all, Grimes!"

Tho sergeant left the room, and D'Aroy followed; but he
|:u|l ad in the doorwny to look back. = All was settled now—
St Jim's was closed to him, but hie swould not leave the Head
W |ll|ml|r i word.

*Tam awf'ly sawwy for this, sir,'” he said.  “T ouly twust
thet what I have doéno, and what I muy do, will not be
we arded as disw os{;cuiul 1

“You mny go, D Avoy "
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% Vewy well, sie,”

And Arthur Augustus followed the sargannt.

As they passed the Fourth Form-room Mr. Lathom, the
Zgorm-mnatur, camo out. He had evidently been waiting for
e,

The little gentloman’s face wos very much distrezsed, and
his shortsignted eyes were blinking awsy at o greab rate
behind his spectacles,

“D'Arcy | Ah, it is you! Whib a moment, sergeant !

¥ ¥ez, miv.”

“T wish to spesk to you, D’Arcy. Yon are in a most
#arions posifion,' sanid Me. Lnthom, his whole manner and
tone showing how deeply distressed he was at the unlucky
po‘sxtmn of one of his favourite pupils.

* ¥nas, sir, T am perfectly awars that it is a doocid awkward

posish, #r,” 5

"AI trust you have decided to yield to the Head's authority,
roy.

“I am sowwy, sie.”

“Then you have refused?”

*I hove compelled to decline, sic.”
““This i3 vig wrong, D'Arcy,” said litile Mr. Lathom, very
much agitat: “It will bo & real blow to me if you are

ﬂo_gniad. It will be n diagrm to the Fourth Form., And
think of your people, too.” .

*“T know ik 15 yewy howswid, sir.”

“Think over it again, my boy, and—and, in shorf, make
up your mind to do the sensilils thing,” urged the Form-

“1 wish T could please you, sir, but ¥ wogard it as my
boundan duty to leop silent on this mattah, siv. If is o case
of bonah bwight, sir.” : :

My, Luthom sighed.

“T nmn sorry to ses you thus obstinate, ' Arcy."”

YT am vewy sowwy, too, sir, but I have no othah wosource.
I only twost that you and Dr. Holmes will not wegard my
WE(! ho?hunperm;ggt." he el shaldng hiz lond

: om retived into the elass-room, ing hiz hien
snd]g. and D'Aroy passed on with the ssrgesut.

They resched the punishment coll, and the seigesnt, with
o look of commiseration, locked the junior in,

Arthue Augusiug was alone once more.

He psced to and fro unessily in tho call,

Heo had fully made up lis mind now. Hs would not Lo
fogged. The disgrace would be too much; and, besides, he
had o socvet conviction that at the last moment Wally svould
own up to save him, and then his minor would bs expelled.
That at any cost must be preventad,

Thero was only one thing to do—to leava St. Jim's,

And upon that Arthur Augostus D'Arey had resolved.

1l depended upon Binks now.

D'Axcy waited anxiously for a sign Irom the School House
}mge IJow Jong would i1t be befors his vesener came? Ho

it nntil hnl[—snst twelve to mika good his escape, Then the
ol ¢ome for him, to fake him to the school liall
o flogged in public,
v .. Thars would be no difficulty in leaving the School Houss
(i lio could escapo from tha cell during morning lessons,
oys and masters would bs in the cluss-rooms, and there
would be no one fo soo him or to interfere with him. :

Arthur Avgustus stavted at the sound of a eautious foot-
5tep in the passage without. FHe stepped quickly towards the

oor.

A key grated in tho lock. ;

The door opened, and Binks appeared, with a flush of excite-
ment in his fuce, and his eyes gleaming ns brightly as the
buttons on his uniform. e LR

“T'm "ore, Mastor D’Am_y," lis said, in & hoarse whisper,

“You're awl'ly good, Binks.”

*fire’s the key. Come hon.

Arthur Angustus left the punishment cell.

He took the key from Binks, and locked the door on the
outside, and thon handed the 1;33 bnek to tho page.

“Jollay good,” he remmiked. '"No one will know until
lﬁq!!ipnst twelvo that I am not there, Thank you vewy much,

inks,"

“The coast’s clear, sir,” said Binks, in a stuge whisper.
“1 wish I could have gob you a conl-black steed like Dead-
Shot, ayo!”

D'Arcy smiled. |

‘Hlis heart was benting fast with supprassed excitement, bub
his head was perfectly cool, y

“That's all wigh %I_nkﬂ. I pwefer o wailway.” -

“They'll telegraph, sir, when they find ont you're gone,”

**T shall be out of weach by that time.” 3

“*“What ave you lgumg to do, sir?” asked Binks anxiously,
**Go to America, Y suppose, and become & road-agent?”’

* A—a what? Do you menn & honsengent?” asked D*Aroy.

Binks soiffed.

*No, ¢ir, a road-agent.” J

“T am hordly old enough to go into Dusiness, Binks,
especinlly a3 n dealah in land.”
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XA rond-agent is w highwayman, Mister D*Arcy.”

*“Bai Jove! what a cuwious term. Upon the whole, I ghall
not bacome o highwayman, or anythin® of that sort, my deah
boy. If you had not comoe fo the wescus in tho way you
have, I should enll you an ass, Binks.”

“You might "ook it ko Horetralia, sir, and become a bushe
ranger,” sugﬁested ergks’. who szeemed to be %ulto anxions
that the swell of Bt. Jim's should becoms a robber of some
sork.

 Wats 1”

“YArk! T ’ear footsteps,” muttered Binks,

D'Avoy listened intently.

But the footsteps did not approach, snd probably they
oxisted only in the lively imagination of the School Houss
page, who was determined to bo mysterious. :

“1 wathah think I had bettah be goin’,” D'Arcy romatked,

o \:gs, sir, Shall I lower you from the window with a
rope

‘¢ Oh, no, thank you, Binks.” "

“You could climb down the drain-pipe from the passage
window.” ' :

“I am afwaid that would soil my hands, Binks, and
pqxv]waps wuin my clothes. I think the stairs will be all
wight.”

Binks looked disappointed. Stairs wers an extremely un-
romantic way of descending to tlhe ground: D'Arcy scemead
determined to be untragic.

Tho coast was clear, as Binks bad said, D'Arey descended
the first staircuse, and reached the Fourth Form dormitory.
He paused tiere.

“ Come hon, sir' muttered Binks. ““The alarm may be

Eiven any wminute, sir, and you may bo attacked by fearful
odds, a5 Broncho Bill was ‘when ho was escnping from tho
Black Ryneh.”

“T am sfwaid I could not go without o hat, Binks.”

“TI get you o eap.’’ : i

““ Yaas, but T must have a sill-hat in cnse of necessity, you
know. I might find myself in n posish swhere w sill-hat wounld
be absolutely necessawy.”

A Lell tinkled downstairs, Binks started. :

“That's for me, siv. I shall "ave to go, or somebody will
Eom't: looking for e, and then all the fat would bo in the

e,

“ Vowy well, Binks, T shall be all wight now. Thank you
vewy much for what you have done. 1 shall not forget 1.

And Arthur Aungustus held out his haud, and od the
{;rubby finzgrs of the School House boots, and gave Binks a

tenrly grip. . 3 :

Tho page’s eyes were moistaned a littlo as he luiried away,

Arthur Augustus cnterod the dormitory, and went to his
box. Ile selected things he thought he might nodd with
grent care. .

Having formed a pile of them on his bed, he selocted &
travelling-bag, and packed them in, with his usual nestness
and precision. 2

Then he selocted a silk-hat, and donned it with gront satis-
faction, after giving it a careful brushing with a velvel

“That's about all, T think,” murmured the swell of B
JinYs, “T have a chun;ﬁ:lof linen, and a couple of extwa
neckties, half o dozen collahs, and o spure eyep 1
bo able to take only one hat, unfortunately. It would ba

wuolmnll{ imposa, fo wun away fwom school and cawwy. a
Bnt-box. t would be bound to get in the way, especially if I
have to do sny wunniv’ and dodgin’,
plenty of cash just now."” >

He took up the travelling-bag, and descended to the Fourth
Form pnssuge, and entorad Sty 'YND‘ 6.

There he took a banknote aund a couple of loose soversigns
from his desk, and carefully placed them in his poclket.

The swell of 8t. Jim’s was usually pretty well provided with
cash, and just ob this time he had recently received a tip from
his “governah,” and another from his Aunt Adelina.

I’ Arcy took a last glance round the study befors ho Toft it.

He felt something like a lump in his thraat.

He lind spent & good deal of time thore, and it had Deen
upon the whole o very happy time. Iie telt.n dimness come
for a moment over his oves, as ho glanced at the cracked
glass over the manfelpiece, the battered eclock, n pair of
boxing-gloves belonging to Blake lying on the table, beside a
half-written imposition in the handwriting of Herrios.

Would he ever enter that study again? .

Ho sighed as he turned fo the door, and went quietly devn
the passage, lea Study No. 6 hehind him.

The heuse seemod deserted ; Irom some of the class-rooms
came a faint hum of voices, and that was all

Thera was nio ono to question the junior's movenents.

o left the Schiool Honse, and crossed the quad quietly and

nickly to the gates, Irom the porter's lodge he could hear
tho voico of Toggles in argument with Mys, Taggles, and ho
quickened his paco o little. 5

e pas<ed the gates, and stood in tho road.

Fortunately, I have
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There he paused

Ha took a long, backward look &t the schocl—at the old,

ivy-clnd School House, shich had boen his dwelling-pluos for
a0 long—at the Now House, the homs of his old riyals aud
friendly encmies, Figgins & Co. ~After nll, what times he
d had at 8t. Jim’s. Wonld he ever know the like again
Then, with a sigh, the swell of St. Jim's turned lis face
toywards Ryleombe, and strode away.
Tho dis was cast.
Arthur Augustus D'Avcy had shaken tho dust of 8& Jim's
from his fest. *

—

CHAPTER 17,
No Flogging.

ORNING school was over af 8t. Jim's.
But tho boys did not, as usual, pour oul of the
> Torm-rooms in high spivits; to dizperss in hnppy
ghouting orowds in the quadrongle,

Tho order had gone forth that tha scliool was ta be
assembled in Hall for & public flogging.

All knew, of courss, who the vietim was to be.

It was to bo Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, the swell of 8t
Jim’s, the most popular fellow in the stheol, in spito of
hig many curions manners and customs.

‘The boys murohed info the great hall with glum faces

Blake, Herrios, and Dighby. were looking about as miserable
a8 it was possible to look,

The Terrible Threo wore almorit as gloomy, Torm Merry's
usually sunny face was dorkly clouded, and Manners and
Loowther looked sympathetically glum.

All the boys were very grave and guiof.

The Forms sssemblad in their places, snd Tom Merry
exghangod looks of dismay and discomfort with Blake and
bis chums.

“It's all up with Gussy now "' multered Tom,

T suppose #0,"” suid Blake gloomily. **It's rotten!?

“ Benstly 1" «

“Poor.old Gussy ' said Kangareo, of the 8hell. **T really
wizh it woeo myself instend ; X cauld sfand it Better 17

Wally was looking the picture 6f misery.

In epite of the fact that he seldomn mel‘-%ia major ithous
chipping him, and that the two weore conatautly ot terins
of wordy warfare, fow brothers had really n desper regard
for each other then the two D'Arcys.

And Wally, too, felt that lie wus the cauze of this terribla
sevapo for lis major.

But for the clear wish of Arthur Augustus on the subject,
Wally would have owned up before this—at any cost to
himself. .

But now Wally was determined upon one hing,

I it really enme to o ﬂoggmﬁ or his brother, he meant
to step out and frankly admib that he was the fellow who
had thrown the tar over Mr. Selby.

The Hend would rinderstand then D'Arcy’s powerful
Bensc_m; for keeping silent, and would havdly proceed with the
ogZing,

Angd there was no doubt now that the ITead meant business,

Wally nerved himself for the coming ordeal. :

The shool was assembled, and as the elock struck hall-
pust twelvo the 1lead entered.

His foce was very grave, and thero were signs of distress
in it that were vmble_ to the dullest glanco.

The Head folt the situation as keenly s anyone else.

Public floggings were very rare at 8t. Jim's, and very
unpleasant to the IHead, as well as to the recipient thersof,

lsut the Hend felt that he had no altexnative in this ease,

He glanced over the assembly.

“Boys," ho said, in his deep voice, *“ you have been ealled
together on a vory painful and disagreeable occasion. It
ia negessery for n severo punishinent to be inflicted upon
n junior of the Fowrth Form. for direet disobedionce to my
orders. The junior in question is 1'Arcy, of the Fourth.
Ha is about to be flogged in fmhhc."

There was a faint.hum in the halL

The crowded boys waitod gxpectnnt]y.

The Head glanced in surprise ab the clock.

Heo had divccted the sergeant to bring D'Arcy there a
procisely hnli-‘smst twalve. It was now five minutos past
that time, and the sorgeant had not appeared. The old
soldior was generally punctunlity itself.

The doctor was about to send for him, when Sergeant
Grimos onterad the hall,

¥o ecnme alone | - % e I

Mis face expressed surprise, dismay, and great disquietude,
Mo came up tho hall towards the Head, and there was a
buvz of voicos as he passed. A gosture of the Head restored
silancel : :

¢ Grimes !”?

““¥Yes, sir? I——"

“ Where is Master D’ Avcy 7”7
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“JT—T don’t know, sir I’

“What "

“T—T don’t know where he

I directed you {0 bring
suid the Hcad, frowning.
Grimea?”

“J—1 went to the room for him, sir,” said the sergestit,
“ but he wasn’t there !”’ : )

“What 1 iVa ‘

hAg‘]am a buzz in the hall, silenced by a frown irom the
edd,

*“The room was empty, sir!” said the sergeant. “The
door was lockad, just as I left it, sie, and the bars on the
windows was just the same! Ile couldn’t have got out that
way lI“He coulda’t have gone up the chimney, sitl But he's
gone : )

“ You mean to say that Master D’Arcy had left the pukish-
ment cell 777 -

NG s

“Then be must have had o key to the doop?”

‘“T—1 #'pose a0, sir.”

“This is very apnoying! But I suppose he must be ia
the school somewhere? Have you looked for him?

** Yes, sir, He can’t be found !

is, sir " faltered the zergenit,
in heve ot belfpast twelve!”
“\Why have yon not done so,

““Flo must bo found I said the Héad, frowning., “Goand

look aguin! Kildare, g’ou and some of the prefects, had
better (ﬁo and look, tool .
The_hoys stood in silence while ihe sergoani and the

prefects left the hall. They wuited in breathless suspenso.

Pom Marry & Co. guessed what bad happencd.  They
remembored D’ Arcy’s ﬁemiz&ﬁm‘o’ 10 losve St. Jim's rathor
than submit a flogging. Tt wus protty clear that the
swell of 8. Jim's bad carried out his resolution—that he

was gone ! , ; ; o

For ten long minutes the whole school waited in silence,
or with huslied whispes j

Tha seurchers o st

They enine without D'Arey. o TR

The Head fixed an ingiring glance upon Kildare,

L1 wcxl ?" ‘

“ Je can't he formd, sic !> e .

“ Do you mean (Ut he s g longor in the sohool 1 .

“Vou, sir. He has tuicd bis hat, and & travelling-hng
helonging to him ix gone, and his box in the Fourth Form
dorritery showa signs of having been ransacked, Ho has
“taken xome of lits things with him.”

The Head bit his lip.

“Then he hns run away from gchool 27

“1 think so, sir,”

“ Very well.” Tho Head's brows were deeply contracted.
¢ The echool is dismissed 1" g

And he left the hall.

The assembly broke up. ; )

Tho hoys poured ouf into the quadrangle, discussing tha
startling happening with bated breath.

Arthur Augustus D' Arcy hod run away from school.

Would St. Jim's evér sce him agtun?

That was an anxions question for Tom Merry & Co. to
answer. Their chum had gone ont into the wide world alone.
Where was he, and what would happen to him?

~ Only the future conld tell.

THE END.
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THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

AUBREY VILLIERS, nicknamed Sam Slick. A lad who
has performed wondrous service for his eountry in
her tims of need, during the terrible invasion by
the Germans, .

STEPHEN VILLIERS, his brother. He is Sam’s com-
panion in all his exploits.

The two boys form part of the crow of the Condor, a
wonderful nirship invented by John Carfax. The Condor is
dispatched to Germany, where the allied French and British
forces are ongaged in a last desperatp strug le with the
Gorman army. Her mission is to aid, if possible; a British
brigade undor Colonel Sherstone which is in o very tight
place, After a rapid - journey, the airship is brought to
enril near a wood whare one of Colopel Shorstone's pickets
is placed. Carfax inquires the wherenbouts of the colonel
irom the lientenant of the picket, ;

“Tiive hundred yards to the front with his corps, near
the end of the wood, sir,” is the reply:

(New go on with the story.)

The Man-Carrying Kites.

Sam and Carfax sprang down from the platform, leaving
the Condor in oharge of the others by the pickef, and
marched nhead briskly through the wood.

Bullets wore alrendy cutting and smacking through fthe
branches all around, and the steady drumming of field-guns
never stopped. Two more pickets were passed, guay ng
the rear, and then Colonel Sherstone's forces came into
view.

They were lying in cover not far within the limif of the
wood, blazing nway stendily snd coolly. The forest ceasod
hore, and a wide plain, dottod with clumps of pines, readh-
ing up to the slightly higher ground, lay outside.

Acvoss this, -af no great distance, the Prussians could be

soon in groat force. They had twe batteries, which were
dous fire was pouring i
3 “ Yonder will
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pounding away viciously, and in viflomen and mountod
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afaatry they outhumbered the British greatly, A tromen-
“ My word, this is a hot shop ! snid Sam.

be the commanding officer, sir, on the little mound next the
guns,” .
A tall, khaki-clad man, hia face showing keen anxicty but

_ dogged courage, was directing the fight from i exposed

position, an adjutant and stafi-officor standing beside him.
He turncd and looked in surpriss at the two new-comers,
who were not in the uniforms of any that his brigado wore.

“Ts Colonel Sherstone here?” called Carfax.

“T am Colonel Bherstons,” suid the tull man abrapily.
“ Who are youf?”

“My name is Carfax,” snid tho acronguf, a8 & bullet san
past his ear.  Your messenger has reached General Blako.

“ Al ! Are you from him?” said the colonel, in a low,
carnost voice, stepping down to meet Carfax. “Is ho send-
ing me the reinforcements?”
~ @ Fe is unable to spare any, and is marching to the south-
ward. He has sent we instead.”

The colonel’s face fell.

¢ Phen it’s all up with me and my brigade,” he muttered
to limsoell. Blnl‘m has' sacrificod ws.”

““« Not at all " said Carfax, for he had caught the remark,
“T have given my word to seo you and your corps safely
out of if."

“You! Where are your men?”’

“1 dommand tha airship Condor, nnd have left hor by
your rearniost pickel."

“By Jove " oxolaimed the colonal, T beg your pardon ;
vour name did not reach me of first. Vou are Mr. Carfax,
the aoronauf, of course. Tt’s o big relisf to have you here,
air, and at the worst you'll be ablo to carry back the news
thit we were wiped out while fighting hard, for T shall not
surronder. But I don’t ses what more you can do.”

¥ will show vou very soon,” snid Cacfax. *Tlirsh, leb
us go to tha front and seo exaptly how you ate plucad.”

(olone!l Shorstone accompanied him to the post of chserva-
tion near the battery. The guns were placed just inside
the wood, and were firing away with great sapidity between
the trees.

Tho line ragiments were nll in eover in the woad itsclf,
able thus ta keop up n heavy riflo-five, siming between the
freo-dranlks,  Other battnlions were oufside the wood in
whafever covor they could find, Thers wns another battery
on the further fManl,
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The orash of the Gorman sholls and the whistling of the
bullets wos tromendous. They made all the more noise
since the shells buret. chisfly among the lrec-tops; and the
pine-branclies all around seamed alive with the lead that
tore through them and riprcd them to pieces, while the
amuckuu%{of bullets egainst the tree-trunks was like o devil's
:nttoo. ot thera was mmore noise than dJumage for thot
cason,

The British had lost heavily
be expeoted, considering the odds against them,
guye 8 certain amount of shelter.

You see how it is,” said Colonel Sherstone.
Prussions could mop ue up i only they advanced.
can t ot us from three sides; but they can't make us out.

but not so badly ns might
The weod

“Tha

The?,;

Yes, I see that,” said Carfax, sweeping tho cnemy's
position with his glasses. “It's surprising they haven’s
charged up and finished you off. It weuld cost thom dear,

bu‘t; u}cy could do i, But still they hold back.”

It's hecause they don't know how weak we are,’” said
Bherstone.  *“"We aro slightly higher than they, and there
are no heights nenr them from which they can get o good
view of us, The wood screens us. We've plenty of ammu-
nition, and have been using it at double speed to male
them suppose wo're more numerous, so that we could hold
off tho assault till help came.”

“Yes,” said Carfox, “it’s token them in. I should have
thought myself, coming up through the forest, that you'd
double us many men as vou really have. And your rotreat's
out off to the eastward.” :

“By light cavalry, who could hald up my brigade and
hnr::‘)"‘ them till the Prussions had time {6 come np and
snnibilate us in the open.”

“You're right, sir. Two full squadrons are waiting for
you f mile on your left flank,™ said Carfax.

“You've seen them, thent"

“Certainly I

“They block our road, and to get through them 'in time
is impossible.”

“T shall clear tho rond of them for you,” snid Carfax.
“Give yourself no concern, colonel. Recp the Prussians
off for an hour or less, and—"" _

“That will be impossibie now," snid Colonel Sherstone,
breaking . * Look yonderi" £

Ho pointed to the Prussisn lines, and Carfax, following
his gaze, saw two strange-looking objects mounting slowly
steaight up into the air. They wero of no great size, and
nt that distonce the naked oys could not distinguish easily
what they were. :

“What on carth’s that?” said Carfax, focussing his
glasses. j

“The man-carrying kites, with which the
Engincers are equipped,” answered Sherstone.

“By James, so thoy are!” exclaimed Sam, watching
through his bingculars.  *‘It’s the first I’ve- ever scen of
them. What a dodge!”

Ho saw two Intge, skilfully-constructed box-kites, evi-
dently immensely powerful, cach carrying a man slung
underneath i, “Thoy looked as if they were sitfing on
nothing in mid-air, for it was too far off for the framework
which supported them to be made out.

*“They went up over an hour age,” said Colonel Sher-
stono; ‘“‘but thero was so little wind that they could not
rise to any height, and so were useless. But there’s a good
bieeze now.”

“ By Jove, how intoresting!” said Carfax eagerly. * The
first time I've seon n war-kite used, They are held by a
utvong wiro cord, I balieve, which unwinds from a roller.
The man acts as the tail of the kite, und keeps it balanced.
Much' handier than a captive balloon.” .

“ Confoundadly intercsting, as you say !” growled Colonel
Sheratone, pulling his moustache, * But in the meantime
those two fellows aloft are reconnoitving our position and
spying out our wenkness, which they can easily do from that
height. Direcily ilm;- report we shall have the Prussians
down on us at ongs.’

“ Quite true!” said Carfax, thrusting his binoeulars into
their case with a snap. ¢ But make your mind easy; they
shall mever report. I will deal with those fellows before
you can say knife.”

o turned, and darted back through the wood.

“Qlome on, my lad!” he cried to Sam  *“Thore’s na time
to \wnsto; we must show those kites a new trick.”

They ran at full speed back towards the Condor, the
pickets letting thom throngh. T )

“ Are you going to try and capture them, sir?” exclaimed
Sam, as. they sprinted along, |

“TPram over the wvery noses of their corps
never fouch the ground again.”

¥ Can we got them in time?”

© Yos, for wo're quick and*they're slow.
thoy've alrendy spotted the Condor from aloft. Nol”

German

1

They must

That is, Tinless
he
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added, as he reached the c]carinql and looked up hastily.
“We're too shut up by the troes hiere. Kennmethi” N\

“ Ay, ay, siri? ; - -

“Get 1o your engines?’ oxclaimed Carfax, #s he ran up
and spritng aboard. “Seob them to give us the utmgst speod
for a shorvt rush that we've got to giet‘ out of her. ¥ou must
knock out eighty per hour nf least.” Ny

“Tt can be done for five miles only, sir.”

“That will be enough. Up with her!” .

Tho Condox rose, and ba}oro she was cyon clear of the
tolp,-s of the trees the fwo kites conld be seen clearly enongh.
They were now ab ‘a cousiderable height, and still rising.

“What are they 7’ eried Stophen, A ;

“ Muon-kites, up for sp’y.ing out the position,”’ said Sum.
“We've got to capture "em.” ¢ '

“Great Ceosar! I wouldn't like to o tho fellows in 'em
when they spot us.”” 7

The Condor mounted to about 600 fect, and then, with
one mighty rush, she hurled herself through the air towards
the Prussian brigado and the kites, that now were woll up
in tho sky. Neither of the boys quile realised what Carfax
meant to do, and it was all so swift that there was no timo
for thought.

“The shears!” cried Carfax to Kenneth.
shears, and stand by !’

Kenneth armed himself instantly with a huge, powerful
peir of double-handed wire-cutters, like champagne-nippers
ion n very large sonle. -

The Prussian brigades seemed to be rushing towards the
airship, so fust wgs sho going, - Tho two kites, from the sizo
of match-boxes, appeared to grow rapidly as Jarge as pook-
#s the acroplane bore ‘down upon them,
lht?' were soon o be huge box-Kites, each with a fromework
underneath, in which sat, perfectly comfortable and &b ease,
a German officer in service kit, carrying a hinocular and
skoteh-block, and at his belt a revolvor for weapon,

These dotails, however, weore not seen till the Condor was
close up. She was not more thin hali-way when Stephen
raised the ery:

“They're winding them down! They've seen us!”

“Qf course they have,” snid Carfax coolly; “but they
will be fur too late. Tho westward one first, Kenneth.”

A gront shouting could be henrd from the Prussinn posi-
tion fnr below, and sholls from the field batterice wore
sereaming. through tho air, dirccted at the Condor. She
was going far too fast to be hit, saye by accidont.

Right nhoad wero the kites. Those in charge of them
down on the ground were franticallyswinding them in, and
the nearest was slready lowered @ couple of hundred fpet.

But the Condor could have made the journoy from the
waots three times over before they could have been wound
to the ground. One yush, and she was upon them.

The first kite was some way above hor, qenhapu eight or
twelvo feet, when she cnme right up against the fwisted
wire.cord. Kenneth grasped it with the shears, and draw-
ing the hendles together with all his might, cut tho wire
right through.

At the same moment Hugh seized the wire just above the
sheurs, and as the Condor upset the balunco of the kite and
relisved the strain on the cord, Flugh gave it a quick turn
_rotnd the steel rnil of the dedk-platform the moment the -
wire was severed.

The kite, being swung right round edge on to the wind,
came toppling down past the Condor, the man in the frame-
work clinging in the midst of it. He went down like a fipsh,
and © cry of horror broke from Stephen’s li 1
the wire-cord was now fast to: the ruil, and the kite was hang-
ing underneath.

“ Look out for the next!’ cried Carfax.

Straight for the second kite ruced the airship, and this
time she came up level with the framework of it, and struck
it sharply, There was the glimpse of a panicstricken, white-
faced man clinging in ‘the frame, his hand darting, as if by
instinct, to the uscless revolver at hia belt, as the acroplane
collided ith him in mid-air, and the next moment Kenneth
had hun by the collar of his tunic.

“n with him! Get him aboard * cried Casfux.

Bam renched out, hardly knowing what he did, nnd hel
to pull the hapless foeman out of his siry perch. They hauled
him bodily out of it, and yanked him over the rail on to the
deck-platform,

Sam stooped, and as a measure of precaution jerked the
risoner’s revolver from its place and sent it fAying into spooe.
'he Condor, which liad ntti)!pped, made & quick cuxving descent

of somo fifty feat meanwhile, aud Kennoth cut the wire of the
kite and let it go circling down on to the lieads of the
Prussians below. Then, with a nﬁght swoop, the airship
went whirring right up into the clouds, and left foes and
friends a couple of miles helow her,

“Good heavens!” aried Stephen, *“The other poor
beggar’s dropped, hasn't he?”
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1 rather think," said Carfax calmly, “you' will find our
friend still benesth us.™

They looked over the side, and snw he spoke the truth.
Tho Kite still dangled from the rail by its cord, and in. its
framowork hung the Gorman officer, his eyes olosud, for Lis
sonses had evidently left him.

“Faul him up as quickly as you ctn,” said Carfax.
* Geutly with the rope, and mind you don’t shake him loose.
The fellow's fairly earned his life, and I shouldn't like to drop
him now.”

Yard by yord they drew the kite up. It was no great
weight, save for the man in it. IHis position looked so poril-
ous, that Stephen’s flesh crept as he saw how hittle wonld
uepld the German hurtling to the carth, a fall of nearly a
mile,

Had the man beon a fricnd instend of o foe, they could not
\ave been more anxious about him. They drew the kite up

wvel, and Hugh passed the cord through a sheave in the
wdge of the Condor's roof-plane, so that thoy could have the
kite's attachment :(f to the platform. Then, getting hold of
the mnn, they lifted him alieard quickly and ﬁent.ly.

“What about the kite, sir?”’ asked Kennoth.

“Tet it go,” said Corfax. ‘1 linye seen all I want of it

The wire was cnt loose, and the man-kite, relieved of its
Bburden, went whizzing down to the earth, revelving like
o winged seed from a sycamore-tree. ] P

They attended to the man, but he was quite unconscious
from shock, though not in any way hurt, Konneth and Hugh
Inid: him in one of the deck-houso berths, and pnsted some
brandy between his teeth. It Lrouglit a jittlo colour to his
face, Lut he did not open his eyes. y

“Don't ovorde it. Let him rest n bit; he'll coms to
presently,” said Sam. “ Lot's see to the other fellow.”

The first of the two Germans was leaning sgainst the deck-
houso, his eyes blinking helplesaly as he gazed round him,
and his fingers soraping nervously at the thin wall as if he
wors trying to get a hold. Hé seemed fo imagine himsclf
still clingting to the framework of the kite, and unuble to
realise what had happened to him.

Kenneth handed him a dilver flask-cup full of spivits, and
he raised it to his lips with a hand that trombled so that he
spilt half of it. The rest brought the blood back to his face,
howover, and he pulled himsell together.

“Donnerwetter !’ he muttored, m his own tongue. ** That
was fenrful I Fle looked round and his eyes rested on Carfax.
*You are the British herr who commands the nivship, thon?”

“You arc in tho Condor,” said Carfux. '*And as safe
as if you were ina pailgny eavviage. Give yourself no further
alarnn 1 rogret being obliged to give you and your comrade

but 1t was necessary.”

“1 am your prisoncr,” snid tho Cerman, with a shrug.

“I'm not gowg fo shoot you, or anything of that sort,”
goid Carfox, ofter o survey of the troops below through his
glisses, ““Wo 'are not Uhlans on the Condor. You belong
to the Prussinn Engineers, don't you?"

“Yes. 8o does my comrade.”

* Has your corps any more kites of that kind down below?"

“ No, sir, nons,. I do not think they would send tliem
up if they had any, while you ave in the field," snid the
Gorman, with o grim smile, ‘I have to thank you, mein
hery, for pulling me out of the kit when you inight os
well Jot mo go to my death. I perceive I have to deal with'
o gontleman.” 3

S Thanks,” said Carfax drily. “And, by the way—about
the report you wore preparing on Colonel Sherstone’s posi-

e bion

The Prussian drew himself up.

“Ah!"” he yemarked. “If you captured me merely to got
information out of me about my own side you will be dis-
appointed. You may throw me over the rail, or send me
north as a m{:rmqnor of war, which you plense.” .

ST intend doing noithor,” ssid Carfux; “‘you are plucky
follows, you and f'om' companion, and it 83 Soms nervo
to sit at the end of a string a thousand feet in the air. Your
porformance interested me very mueh. Tt strikes me as very
out of date and primitive, though well enough in its way,

T shall give you compiotp liberty ns soon as I have finished
my affair here.  Till then 1 must detain yon. Stophen, take
the gentlomnn into the deck-house, close the door, and remnin
there with him and hig companion as prisoners’ gumd. Ken-
neth, make ready for the descent, and give her full power.
Stund to your guns, Sam and Hugh.’

Stephon was by no means too well plensed at the task given
hitn, and lin folt iather out of it. It was necessary, howoyer,
anid as he was conscious that the Concor was beginning to
drop swiltly down to thé earth sgain, he guessed what was
going to lappen.

“Have I your parole?” asked Stephen.

The German looked at him rather gloomily, and then vound
the decl-house, .

“3What if T do nob give it
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; .'ll‘he boy's hand dropped on to the butt of the vevolver at his
helt.

T shall have to take the more caie of you,” siid Stephen;
“hut after the way the chief pulled you out of the mess, I
should {hink you might do it." i

“¥Von arve pight,"” said the German, with o nod. T give
you my pnyole.” "

“ Porhaps yow'll ask your fiiend if he will do the samet™
said Stephen. ! o

The ofher German lind come to himself, and ns soon as his
comrade made him understand, he gave his parolo slso.
Meanwhile, the Condor was vibyating from end to end with
the spead at which she was trn\'ellinﬁ.

The noise of Niting was heard, and some stray bullets rang
on her underplating. Then came o hieavy bursk of continuous
fiving from the Condor haerself, and Stephen knew that the
boni %;uns. were at works

*“What s huppening?’ oried the Gexmans.

“We are in action, that's all,” returned Stephen, withoub
moving. *“T think,” he added, “that our forward guus are
mi)mg out tha two Prussinn batteries.”

T'he prisoners bit their lips, but they said nothing, Doubt-
less they thouglit the more. There was a sudden shock that
ninde the Condor quiver, a last shot from the bomb-gins, and
they felt the nivaliip going up like a rosket again and driving
ahead through the air at a slightly reduced spead.

 Are you all richt in thore, kid?' said Sam, stepping into
tho deel-house. * Sorry vou were kont out of the fun.” Hae
spokcl: in English, so that the prisoners might not under
stand.

“We've mopped np the two Prussian field-hatterics, so that
they won’t ha able {o shoot Sherstone’s brigado to bits when
he maxches out. We've just going to join him now and give
him warning.” : 3 #

Sam stepped out on deck again. The roar of the fight had
lessened, for the Condor's swift and terrible attack, in which
the fiold-guns were demolished, had given the Pirussions n
severe shock.

Till. the aivship's arvival they had Bolioved the British
brigade wos at their mevey, and could be destroyed with little
risk, Now it looked as 1f Colonel Bherstone were going to
ﬂl}i’ through their fingers after pll

e Condor swooped over the wood, and slighted inside
it,. not goiny fur Dack this time, for there wns now nothing
Colonel Bherstone camo
Turrying forwnrd to greet the sivahip’s commandey.

“ 1 swant to take back what T'said, sir,”” he exclnimed. “T've
soen more thon ever 1'd bolioved: I consider my bpigade as
good as suved at your hands ! -

“Well, you'd Liatter not do that vet, eolonel,"” said Carfax;

you're in a vory tight ploce still, but T hopo to open the
door for yoi.  We'va wiped out tlie pins and settled the kites.
Tt now vemuins to:break up tho cavalry squadion an your
left, and then you ean mnrch out, Are you ready?"

“Whenever I get the sipnal.”

“All right, Then look out for the Clandor whon sho rises
higl in the air n mile on your left. After slipping down out
of sight, you cnn bring your brigade away at once.”

Up went the Condor, arching over the tiee-tops, and sped
pway to the left over the forest. The Prissians swere still
firing away half-lieavtedly at the British ‘troops, but the air-
ship's business was not with them. Sho wes secking the
cavalry. :

A short run brought her clear of the woods and ovor the
more open ground beyond. Sam was rapidly ’;rcttiﬂg one of
the little Maxins veady for nction, while Hugh stood to the
cenbre bomb.guns, )

Almost at once the first of the German cavalry patrols was
geon. They veitied up on nlfhlmg the Condor, and then
galloped off furiously, vaising their lances high ns n signal to
their comrades beyond.

The main' body of the cavaliy enme suddenly inte view.
They had left the liollow wheve they had first been sighted,
und had split up inte two large forces, which scattered out
goross the plaiu in troops, their lances glittering in the-sun.

.

The Rout of the Cavalry.

Whan the first wave of smprize had swept over the German
cavaley, they made ready with frantic hasto to do battle with
then overhend enemy,

Lances wore slung, and sabres left in their scabbards
They wora no use against 4 foo in the aie. In a twinkling
tho handy eavalry’ cnrbines wera unslung, snd the {roops
took order.

“Give it ‘them with the Musims, there!” orvied Curfax.
“ ook out for their cmybines, or we shall he riddled ™

‘A quick, shapping volley cumne from the centrp troop of
Hussavs, and the bullets rang and rattled about’ the Condor,
and filled the aiv avound her with shrill whistlings.

She swept down in long, ringing curves, just like ulcock
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picasanb eoming over she fop of a lavcli-wood, and Sam's
Aaxim instantly swept the traop that was living, and cat the

Jley shork; for at close vange the little inachine-gun did
terrific execution. .

The rest of the cavalry began to firo from all sides, and
{he whole plain was splottering with the zotile of the
cntbines,  Bub for ihe Conder's bullet-proof floor and under-
plating, she would have fared ill enough. But these caught
the upward-flying lullets, and not one in fifty. evan struol
hor ot all

Her tromendous dashing swoops from one end of the battle-
g]rmmd o the other made it impossible to hit her, exoce) ).ttl)y
chince. it

No_ sporlsman is a good enough shot fo
swooping hawk. And so it was with tho Hussars and Uhlans,
us they triod to stop the Condor by rifle fire, A good many
builots got home on hor every time she elowed in order to
ute hor guns, but the deadly reply of the Maxims and the
bombsgun, dolivered at the thickest port of the for, did
tetrible havoe.
Pugh fized two |

'
4l
’

g mbs into,a Ulhlan tro el as it was
ferming up to =h and dewiolished it s Maxim eut
down thirky or forty Hussars, and filled the plain with vides-
less hoiges, galloping fo and fro.

Yet throughont if there was ihe constant visk of a lucky
volley sweeping the Condor's deeks whon she inrned, and
Iaying low Lnl? her eraw, or all of them. She was so well
handled by Cafes thab it did not happen; but an instant’s
bluuder swould hove laid her open to ib

“Taolk out on vour lefs!” cried Stephen. “ You'll get it
Dot in n second !

A full squadron of HMissars had swung saddenly rourdd the
corer of o wood, and were sbout to pour in o concentrated
valloy from 180 carbines ot the airship ns she sworved.

Had the volloy arrived it might well bave bronght the
Gondor 4o the ground, for she was exposing hovsell,  Sam
was ropidly attncliing frésh belie of cartridges to his Maxim,
and Hugh's gun could hnrdly be brought to bear in time,
but Carfax was equal fo the fask. .

Tnstead of turning away or nsing, he drove the Condor
pight at the German squadvon with the smead of an express
truin.  Before they could fire ho was amoug tham, the s‘mrp
stool front of the airship's platform eniiing through the
sguntlron like an iccbroaker,  IHorses and won went dovin
vightiand left, and in a flash the Conder, quivering from the
shosk, was through iheir vanks;, and skimming round the
cortior of 1l wood out of «ight.

#8tand to it pgain ! cried Carfax., “Wa'll brenk them
now. I :

Tvee seponds later the nir:;-hif was haclk ogain, dashing
round the wood sud plunging aftesh o dhe hroken ranks
of the squadron. It was more than the German eavalry conld
siand, Trained, though the horses were to all the shocks of
war. sneb anassailantas the huge ajrship was too much for
iloir education, and the fivss troop stampeded frantically b
this second attack, s 2

The next troop, aller a few weattercd and drantic shots,
plunged into the wood itedlf, ouly too ﬁll:d to escape. Away
went tho Condor again; rusking noross il o, and slap into
the other big squadron on the far side. Thirty seconds of
time, and tiwe sharp charges were enough to soafier this one
like fetunm leaves, and drive'it into cover like the ofher.

“WThey're hooking it !7 cried Kenneth, ¢ They're holting
out at the other end of the wood I ;

"Plio Maxim opened its fatal rattle again, and the bomb:

an hurded ifs sholls at all within range. The Germnns had
Munderad in bringing their squadrons fogether to concentrato
thoiy five, and now they had puid the ponalty.

The nirship's movements were foo rapid and bewildering
for any effective aftack to be mado upon her, aud now she
swopt with her machine.gnu fire every scattered Hussar troop
avound. - In less than two minutes they wers Tiroken and
fiying, leaving dnnumerable dead and wounded bebind.,

** The beggnu‘! 1'm aliost sorey for them 1" said Stephen.

© They con'tatand agoinst us & _
“Sapry be honged!” said his brother, relonding iho
Maxim. “They've boen dying dn wait here all day to eup

Sherstone's little brigade $o pieges if it tried to escapo the
butchery yonder, and mow they've met their watch wn-
expectedly.”’

“One last doss at the Ullam squad in front there,” said

Carfax, twiating ihe Condor round. ;
© U And the Maxim spusted ita rain of lead with vicious
precision, :

Qhrill rang the bugles far and near—tho squadion com-
mander of the German cavalry had had enough. e gave
{lio signal for a ganernl retreat, :nd {hroughous the forte
every troap was alpeady obeying,

T0 was “eave himeseli who can.! For the cavalry fo stay
meant camplete destvuction to it, and all the Jender cared
for now. wos fo gave what he could of his command.  As

fash as their horses could go, all who wera sound galloped -
e J I
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away pellamell acress the open or dived through the coppices
and plantaiions.

“Up with her! was Carfax’s order, ‘*All's elear-for
Sherstone now, and we'll give him the si 154 p

The Condor left the plaiu, for she-h beon manmuvri
within fifty fo & hundred foet of the ground, and soared higl
into (he air. The Prussians in the heighis beyond wers
viaible now, and o were the outposts of Calonal Sherstona's
Lrignde. From {ho edge of the forest a signaller raised o
flag high thot the Condor’s crew niight know that hee sign
was scen and understood.

; "l['lc-rrz. they vome!” shouted Stephen, who was farward
DN LR g‘.\ﬂi. .

Not n moment of time did the Brilish brigade lose, They
had been hawymering away to keep off the overwhelming
force of Prussians ta the last minute, and had done so wit
siocess, for the enomy was still ignorant of how eusily they
conld have wipnd out the litile force if they advanced upon
the wood. Bul now the way wans cleared of the ca ¥s
Calonel Sherstane struck out at once on his march.

The scouts appearved first, and the advance guard camo
auickly out of the woods.  Whe rest of the column then
followed at & forced poee, with the guns.

Colonel Sherstone led his men out in capital order.

“ Haw well they moye ™ said Stephen. I bet it’s galling
the old boy ta roteeat, IHe'd rather go oub the other way,
and cat slan through the Prossiang !’

“Very likoly; but no man can do the impossizie,™ said
Sam. “ile’s glnd enoughdo he ahle to retrent. That littlo
foree is coming ont of the very jaws of death, and if it hadn't
bean for us they!d never have got out of it at all 1

“Thoy’)]l have trouble with the eavaley yet!” cxcleimed
Hugh. *‘ Look vender {"

Tho brigade was now well alear of the forest, and passin
oter the more open ground. Suddenly, from o large grove o
froos nway on sho left of them, a strong troop of Uhlans
dashed out ot full gallop, lances in rest. -

They were port of {he sguedron that the Condor had
acttered, aud they had ridden o good way back snd gone
into cover. They still had hopes of making things hot for
(lp!onlcl Blorstons by & quick dagh down upon his vear-
guard.

Saut was at his Maxim in o moment, and the two young
gunnnrs Jooked cxpectantly at Corfax, expecling bim to fly
o the rescue.  Bui the aeronaut shook his head.

“We needi’t deg-nurse theni?” he ssid. ¢ Let Colonel
Sharstone have some of the credit! Now we've brolen up
:‘]‘ncty,!’miu body, he can easily deal with a little rush like
that.

And so if provaed: The Uhlens came down lile & pack of
wolves, racing seross the dpen, their lance-hends glittering
as they rode. Bul the rcarguard was ready for them in a
fwinkling.

A compnny of ihe Cheshire Regiment, halting and forming
instantly iufo a solid squeve, mat the Germans with o bltzo
of riflodire that emptied thirly saddles before the riders had
covered the diztanee, and a dozen more went down beforo
they rcaciwc} their goal. The rest broke helplessly oyer the
compact liltly wall of wmen, bristling with bayonets, just as
a wove breaks over a rock, and when the remnant of the
Uliluns roined off and-rode for their lives before the pursuing
Lullets, $wo-thirds of their troop was laid low.

“Well done ™ said Carfax coolly. “Up and on, boys—
follow the flag!" :

ITe glancod st his watch, ns Sherstone's men passod on-
wardn again. )

“Five oclock T told General Blake. We shall have inade
our promise good, if the brigade are sound on their fect.
They onght to be quick marchers.”

* Doesn’t look as if they're quite clear yet,” murmured
Hugh. “There go the Prussians at *em again. They can
see now that they're about four to one ta the Brifish.”

Colonel Sherstone’s brigade, pushing on rapidly till elear
of the belts of woodland and coppiee which sprinkled the
plain whers the cavaley lind been camped, now came in full
view of tho Prussions on the heights. 1 latter. were
shifting their position to attack the retreating brigade, and
n sharp musketry fire commeanced. i1 d

“Pan’t worry yourself, Hugh’h seid Carfax grimly.
““Those genlry have had too much of a ghake up fo
Sherstons. now, Their norves are shattered, and we'll just
keep them on the jump. Half speed ahead [

S 1

The Summosns from the Fleet.

The mistress of the sikies siled easily over the Prussian
rogiments across the salley, et donsidernble height, and her
crew could ses the effect her nprpronch had on the shemsy.

They were shaken, as Carfax said. They could not fix
{heir nitention on the escaping British brigade—their eyes
were all for the formidablo monster in the sky. What would
she do next? What frosh surprise had she got for them?
“Pae Gest Lisrany.—No. 106,
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They could not reach her—their field-guns were alrondy
destioyed. Tha stendiest ghots in the Prussinn ranks wers
unable o mnko good practice at Sherstone’s men when st
any momont that hovering tercor overhead might rush
dawn and deal death among them.  Consternation ran
through the Prussinns like & wave, and was plain enough to

soe.

Cnefax chuckled grimly. ITe did nothing save to sweep o
and fro like n great hawlk quartering the sky. The bemb-
gins and ithe Maxims did not speak once, though a few
uscless bullats rattled reund the Condor, and knocked at hor
brllet-proof plating.

And, meamvhile, Colonal Sherstone’s brigade was drawing
mway fost, His husiness was not to fight by the wayside if
it could be helped, but to push on with his men and join
liis superior, who Jed the main army. And Colonel Silcr-
stono was doing it.

The British soon passed up a narrow defila’ out of the
vangs of the Prussinns, who hesitated to follow, for {ha

reat watclidog was still hovering overhead. Tad they gone
into the narvow space, packed togother and without guns
the aisship would have had thom at her mercy.

Colonel Sherstone’s foree appeared ngain beyoad, passing
rapidly over the neck of the hills, A long-rangd fire was sent
after them by tho Prussians, but it did little harm, and soon
the British were lost ta sight behind the hills,

The Prussion leader, with many a muttered curso, had to
Nﬁtllsa that his prey had slipoed through his fingers, after
nll.

The Condor’s crew, far up in the air, laughed ps they
{mined their vessel’s head. scuthward and joined Colonal
Sherstone o the other side of the hills. They brought the
Condor down level with him, and his gratitude knew no
bounds.

T consider, gir,"" lio called to Carfax, **that I owe the life
of evory, man in my command fo your wonderful yessel and
hor ecewv: for. haug me, if we'd have surrendored ! We're
sparad to do the Empire a service yot!”

Onward wont the brigade, and never a halt did they nead
to mnke, for the Condor reliovad them of all anxicty by
scouting for them all through the march, and a great blessing
it wod to tha wenried mon and officors; who hod been fighting

. for {wonfy hours on end, By virtue of the Condor's vigil-

ance, not as much as o Gorman sniper troubled thom on the
Wiy

By four in the afterncon, ofter many cuts noress the
country, the muain British armny, under General Bloke, came
in full view four miles ahend, ns the brigade came over the
hills betweon, the tired troons raised o cheer.

It was nothing to the cheering that rang from end to ond
of the whole army. corps, from regiment to regiment, when
the Condor osported the rescued brigade in an houv lator.

General Blake, move delighted than any of them; came

‘yiding out to greet the brigade commander, und Carfax
~brought the Condox %uietly to the ground.

“Puwo minutes to five, geneval,” he said, pulling out his
wateh, “ Have I made my word good?”’ :

“You have!” exclaimed General Blake, wiinging his hand.
“Tt's a miracle, but I knew you'd dovit. -Igad, Carfax, if yon
toid.,tpe you could haul the sun out of the sky, I'd believe
you !

“You owe him the brigade, siv,” said Sherstone to the
goneral. ' Wo'd never have got hers without him.?

“I know that. And I know you did your best, too,
brigndier. But noy yon must all como and mess with me.
We've made our passage good, and we bivounc here fill
moming, when we push on towards Berlin, IHave you heaxd
the news?"” :

“Wo've henrd none since we left yon to join Celonel
Sherstone.” )

“ Of cowrse not. Stupid of me to ask. I only had it two
hours ngo by feld telegraph from our bage at Husum ; it came
thore by cable.  Glorions nows! Marechal Sainte Croix,

- with tho: mein French army nnd the British forces in the

south, lins won o orushing victory over the Germans ab
Metz, Sainto Croix is marching north ngainst Berlin,”

The boys gave a shout of delight.

“ By gum, siv, that's great!” exclaimed Sam. “ They've
done as finely there as you have here, thon, When did it
happen?”*

“ Tarly vesterdoy. One more-sharp vicfory, and the Allies
will be at the pates of Berlin, With luck, it should not take
more than two or three days.”

They discussed the news eawerly, and great news it was.
Tven Carfax had hardly realiced thot events were moving 50
rnpidly townrds the climax of ‘the great strupele.

“Germany was held to be as invincible on land as Britain
was by sea,’’ said Blake; ‘“but wo are olipping the Eagle's
wings in spife of it. ¥et we shall Have to strain every nerve
if we ave to bring the great cnm%nign to a successful end.
My men have dons splendidly. ut following on a big
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victory and a forced march to-day, I can enly give them o
{)ew }luaurs' rest. We atriko camp here, and push on at day-
reak." *

“In the menntime, lot's get =ll tho rest we can,' snid
Curfax, “for my crow have liad none sinco they slept in
watches last night on the way from Tournsy.”

The Condor was well guarded, and theve was litfle fear for
her while she lay in the heart of that great bivoune, next to
Gonernl Blake's tent. Ier crew wore glad to get their meal,
and bafore six o'clock they were sleeping like the dend.

A full hour befors dawn the army was stirving, and
all were making ready for the day's miarch, Carfax's inten-
tion had been to accompany the general in the southward
Jjournsey. ’

But as they wers prepaving the airship, Kenneth and Hugh
tending the engines, and taking in o reserve of petrol from
the transport waggons, they saw General Blake coming to-
wards them throug%i tho darkness.

“Tlave you any special plaus for the day, Carfax?' e
said.

* No, not yet,”’ returned the asronaut.
with you."

“T needn’t tell you how welcome you'd be, or how badly
weo shall miss you if you'n:(f)re\'euted from coming; but it
soems the [leet Las groat need of your help.”

“The fleet?”

*¥as: the North Sea Squadron, as you know, is block-
ading Hamburg, not very far to the wostward of us. The
admiral has sent a wireless mossngo to Flusim, and they'voe
{or\vnrdc}l it on to mao by the field telegraph. IHere's what
ho snys.’ : s

The general read out from a ““flimsy ' in hizs hand:

“ Undorstand Condor is with you, If she ecan be spured,
shall he geateful if Carfax can bung Ler heva of once. Urgent
necd. —Irogisies’

S That's Sir Francis Frobisher, you know, the admiral,”
snid Blake; ** and he must be pretty badly in want of you to
wire to.me. What do you say, Carfax? I needn’t tell you
how important it is that nothing should interfere with our
fleat’s bSoclmr.le of Mamburg just now. Especinlly while the
avmies are advancing on Berlin.” .

“Of course,”” mnid Carfax. “We'll go liko a shot: I
wonder what on earth he wints?”

Y lmow Fratkie Frobisher,” said S8am. * Wo saw o lot
of service under his flag in the last campaigny and he's not
the man to shout out befors he's hurk.”

“ What about you, goneral? You won't need me?”’ asked
Carfax, one foot on the Condor’s gungway.

‘T intended coming
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*%Well, you'te always a tower of strengtl to liwve by one,™
said Blake; “but I've no immediate need that T lsiow of,
and' I shouldn’t diesm of standing in Frobishei’s way.”

“Then off wo go,” caid the asronaut, springing aboard.
¢TI dave say we sha'n’t be long over the job, whatever it is,

Vo'l come down southwards to Berlin ns soon as it’s over.
Au rovoir, general! Let her go, 3 s

Swiftly the. nirship left the ground snd mounted into the

lark sky. The vast army sho had left behind was out of

sight almost ot onco, and Carfax steered due north-west at
his fnatest travelling paco. |

“ 91l be guite like old timoes, secing Prankie;" zaid Stephen.

“ Do you oull himi thet?” Carfax asked. i A

“ Not to his frece—by gum, not  But he's known as Frankie
all thy tho fleet. - 1 thinl the old boy's rather fond of us.”

“Wonder where Bobby Cavendish is now?’ added Sam.
“Rippin® times we liad with him on' the Farst Molthe—eh 7
—iwhen the Geérmans were in Englindi But what Frankie
can svant of tlio Condor beats me.”” - X

“Wo shall know very soon,” Carfax replied. "Tt won’t
tako long- to reach the open sew off the Eibe's mouth. 'The
blopkadmﬁ fleet will Be betwesn there sud Heligoland, I
believe, There's the dawn breaking."

T precious tiick away to the westward,” observed Huglh.

Tt was thick, certainly, The earth seemed shrouded in
lmfchcs' of mist;, with clear fracks hore and there. When
damburg eame in sight; the towers and spives of the' grent
(Geviman city were vising dimly above n regular fen-fog that
had drifted up, the Elbe. -

The Condor passed over at o greab height, snd all that
could Le soen of the vask Elbe estusry, from Hambuwyg to
tho sen, was an occasional glimpse: when the mists difted
away. ‘Then they closed in again like a blanket, and the
world was blotted ont from the Condor dltogethier. She her-
solf was speoding along throngh'clear air in bright sunshine,
ler crew looking down on the gﬂl'of fog fur below.

“Hopn it's clearer townrds Heligoland, or we shall bave
n job finding the admiral ot all,” said Cavlasx,

“* Why doesn’t he sail right up'the river and bombard Ham-
burg " asked’ Kennath. e
“You evidently don't know mucl about the Navy, old
clinp,” answered Sam. ** Vou can’t take ivoncinds up nervow
wators liko that in time of wor. 'The river's mined from end
{o end, and Germans would only need to, press o few
buttons and smash np_the feet. You couldn’t row o dinghy
up without their blowing 30“ out of the water.” f

“ Irankie’s blockedin® the port,” esaid Steplien, *keopin’
what men-of-war are there battled ap, c:ﬁnurmg all German
ships bound to Hmnhm‘ﬁ;_ and keeping tho oversea trade
neny fvan Germany's biggest seaport. He's making ‘om
cough, I con tell you!” sl ;
! “Tt's o bif slow for him, after the Aghtiog he's done™
raid Sam; “* bul P've seen Frankio whip thres tites his weight
in ships, and T a bit curious to know what it is that can
ks him nevvous heve. Ho—hallo |l the fog'sclearer yondee!
Soe, there's a flotilln of destroyera!” ]

Out to sea, hoyond the great Neuwerk Lighthouse on the
aiiter sands, tho mist wos loss thick. Bix Britih destroyers
conlil e seen abrenst, moving very slowly in towards the
Yilbe, They disappeared into: the fog that hung over the
estunry’s montl.

#* Seonting,”” said Stephan.
of the main flest away out.” x

Dotted over the grey sea was the whole of the bloskading
float,, sentteved and spreading over miles of water, and all
visible: to the Condor from: her zrest height. The largor
ships wepe far out, bub noarer the shoal-cncumbered coast,

“Took, you can sea the first

only a fow miles oﬂ’. woro severnl small, fast cruisers, steami-

ing to and fro like watehdoss. ;
gn(ldanl ;, ns tho Hoys looked, ona of these was seen to
envolops hevself i o eloud of spriy and steam. Then sho

staggored, wallowed, and began to disippear.

e

The Mine-Shin.

A dall, mufifed boom came eclioing up towards tho Condar,
gounding scaveely louder than o c)ag of the honds at that
Teight. -Two-other emall cruisors and o swift destroyer sped
tovwards the n!‘nking ship to roscue her crew. 3
“What on eartivs heppenod?” exclaimed Carfnx. .

“&he's struck a mine, that's what it is" cried Sam; *and
it’s Blown oy nedsly in halves 1 .

“Pnt's it. Those destroyers svo.saw were swoeping. for
niinos,”’ said Stephen excitedly. ‘‘Tho Germans must have
got Roating ‘onos out to sen somehow—porhaps in the fog.
That must o what's troubling I'rankie, Wasn't it awful the
way the cruiser went down? I'll beb she's lost half hex crew
in, the o p : ¢

“The quicker we consult the better,” said Carfax, bringing
the Cender down towards the sea at a whizzing pace. ‘Do
you kuow the flagship?”’
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“The big croiser vender—ike Onon,” said Sam, pointing
her out. . < ;

The airship canie racing up to the mighty ironelad; one of
the most powarful vessels aflont, tho wiite ensign at her poop-
stafll, and the admiral’s pennon flying aloft. A choor rose
from her erew, for they knew tho boys well of old; and all
were aware they wore now on the Condor

Admial St Francis Frobisher was on the bridge, and the
bromzed old soadog weleomad the aevenauts heautily, as: tlie
Condor threw ont her swingt 7 v
alongside the Orion’s upper dock. b

“*Tt's confonndadly gmood of you to come!’ he said.
“ Youw're My: Corfax, of comrie? Vou got themessags I sent
to General Blike, then? What! the two Villiers’ youngsters,
too?  Vory glad indeed 1o zee yow agnin. Quite o dis-
tinguished crew you've got, Mr. Cufax. Bub to business.
I want o word with yow ut once"

Carfox dismissed the Condor sloft. in chorge of Hugh,
Xenneth; and Dudley, swhile bo and the twe brothers re-
mained on the Ovion.” Ho abways preferved not to lanve them
behind, for Sam's Enowledge of military and naval details
was creater than his own.

The rall took thes
was looking desidedly v
getting to the oot o

“Nou saw that! crals

wagr, and: canie: sinan

o
ne

town' {o Lis cabin ati once; THe
: ara@ he wasted no time in

% Znoup asoyou came over?’ he
said.

o did,” sand Canfom.

“Phat is the third vessel T lave lost within the weels,
though we have diawn further and furthey off shore' the
admiral replied. Tt is a grucsome business. The Germanx
have simply sown the sex with flosting mines, snd with all
the vigilonce in the world we are unable to make sure af
svoiding them, etpecially at mght” :

*Just s0,”” saicd erf:ytx; “Invikible enemies, that you
cannot. fight.”

“They are far worve than submarines, Wo can deal with
thesze: But vou lave seen mines usedi before; Lieutenant
Nilliors?'"

S T

out heve. s, ;
outside tor featr of wour fleet.
*They do not need teo,” seid Sir Francis; “the tides m
tho Blboe areimmensely strong, as you know, snd the currents
run farout to son among tho soud-banks. The Germans sot
these wines adrift in the viver on tho ebbtide. and they aro
quickly canviod cub to scs, und spread far and wide, It'alike
putting them in at ‘the narvow end of a funnel, and letting -
them disperse through thie hroad end.”

Carfax nodded, and Sam looked grave. ]

“Ti's worso than any bettle” said Siv Prancis hittexly.
‘“There's no Honour or glory for one in it, and T lowa good
ships and better men. ']ghe ¢ have no real vight to use tilese
distiing mines at all, but what, doi{ues cere for thaet? Nes,
T'il fell you the latest nows L have:

“It lizs como to my hkuowledge—mever mind low of
esent—that the Gormans are going to send’ o hugo load of
minés: down the Blhe today in & stemner. They will be
Igt;sct] tworthirds of the woy down the river as scon a8 the
cbb begins

© Ah, then you can torpedo by, sie!? said Sam cagerly.
0, 1 canuot. o destvoyer ean pet up so far, on
aceount of anclic wiines  in the rviver, which can be
expladed: by electricity fromn bidden mine-stations on e
banks. They've protected the Jilbor just ns well ns we've
protected the lower "Fhames. If those mines are set mehiify,
the loss ta the Fleet may be terrible: There are double tlio
quontlity ever loosed before—all the Hamburg enghicers liase
got. They wight do little havm—true!—hut they may well
reb Britain of somie of hew preatest ships, with all their men,
if Juck favoured thenm. You know what such o loss would
mean to our eountry. That's why I hoped you, with your
powerful machine, would spare a niorning to do Biitain this
gorvice. I want you—-"

“TPa destroy this steamer and her cargo of mines,”” pus in
Caxfax. ¥

“Exactly! Now the mines, though so powerful, are nef
vory Jarge. Bhe is likely to carny them in one of her holds.
They would be winced out by a dérrick and lowercd' into the
wator one by one when slie halta.,”

ST see,” said Carfax, *“ How shall T koow her?”’

“8ho will be n large, heavy stonmship, iron-built, with low
sides, a squot furmel with a-red band. 8he will staxt
from the Homburg Eastern Docks at about nine.”

JTb is nine now,” said Carfax, yising, as he looked
his walch. ““Very good, Sir Irancis. You will hear of
her,” ho added grimly, * hefore 9:45: So many mines a8 that
gho carrics should make a considerabls report.”

““You can maoke sure of the affair, then?” ashed the
adimivpl anxiously. ‘““The bombs should not be very hard to
explpde, but I kunew you are debarved from droppig
explosives from overboard now——"" - i 3
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ST haye somn weppons aborrd which will meet the case,”
gaid Corfax. I think we shall succoed in tho matter. i
don’t deny it will mean some danger fo the Condor, and it
will not bs so. casy as I see my two young sub-officers here
think it. Howaover, vour eara will tell you whether we ave
successful, admiral, sven tlmugh vou ave fifteen miles away.
_And noyw it's time we started.” : 159

T know T could rely on you,” said the admiral, rising,
“and I wish yon luck, sir. Ships, men, or gups I can fight,
but these fiendish inventions—mines, 1 mean—are move in
the Condor's line to do battle with.”

Thoy went on deck, and the airship came down, and in
atotlier minute she was speeding away with her full crew
aboard. ’

“ No wonder Frankie was glad of our help. T hope we
cook - those beggars who're spreading the mines!” said
Stophan savagoly; for the sight of the foundered cruiser
was frosh in his mind. 2

“ Pity the Germans can’t fight like white men!”

1 say, tho fog's as thick s cver yonder,” said Dudley, as

tha¥ came towards the Elbe's mouth above Cuxhaven.
“Phat’s bad, 't 162"
_“On the ocontrary, it's in-our favour,' Carfax replied.
¢ We shall hove to munke our attack at olose qunrters, any-
how, and it's not likely io be too thick for us to find the
steamer. . I have both the bomb-guns there. You won’t
want the Maxim."

Sum ond Flugh pub their weapons in Hmrou;irl} order, and
waited expoctuntly as the Condor sailed along high over the
foz, which spread below her like a carpet, and blotted oub
the land.

Catfax, ot the whool, was thinking: swiftly as Tie stesred,
Ho lknew the distances on the Iilbe, end was caleulating
‘where he would be most likely to find the steamer at that
time, assuming sho would probably travel at about four
Ienots or loss in suoh ghick sweatlier.  Then the' Condor dived
down into the foz. :

Tt enyveloped hor round like n veil, but presently o dim
glimpse of the broad groy estuary became visible, with
anchored: brrges ond small evaft along its shores. There was
no sign of &ny vessel moving slong the channsl—not so much
as a skifl woe to be socn. On the bank a low forl; with
masked butteries of leavy guns, came inta view, anc
vanished like a:ghostly shadow ngain’ as the Condor glided

Tho fog thickened.

Tho beat of a sorew was then heard, and suddenly, without
any warning, n steamer loomed through the mist below, no
great distance syay. 5

“Mhero sho is1'" exclaimed Stephen,

A glance was enough to make sure the ship was the ong
{hiey sought. She was large, low, und her short, black funnol
boro a rod band. Besidea her crvew, there was a strong
corps of Germon riflomen on her decks,

he alnyi wis given at once, for the steamer’s men, caught
gight of tho airship ab the
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“The conoussion may_ fite the mines—if it doesn't, they
won't explode till our bombs are vight among them.
her have it all along just above the waterling, for there's 1o
saying where the mines may be stowed. Ready?”

Ay, ay, sirl”

 Down she goes|” 3

Tho Condor planged ongs more through the fog, quite low
above the river, and once miore the steamer loomed into
view.

As the airship swung towards her every rifla on the
steamer was presented, snd a rattling volloy poured forth,
At ‘the same moment the Condor’s bomb-guns opcmod fire,
and groat breaches swere blown in the stonmor's side.

Thore was no answering explosion nbonrd the ship, nor did
gho heel or fill rapidly, though shell aiter shell ‘was hurled
into lor, But o ficres vifle-five spab back from her decks.

The first volley was erratio, and did no harm, but at the
second the fying lead raked the Condor, and ran over her
from end to end, :

Hugh fell forward over his gun, and hung there limply, &
Bullet through his brain, and Btephen, back near the bridge,
gave a gasp and dropped heavily. Cavfax himself staggerec
and lurched at the wheel.

The next instant, 25 one of Sam’s shells went homa into
the steamer's vifnls, there was an awiul sky-rending exploe.
sion. 'The fog was lit by a sheet of red flame, and the pune-
ship flew into o thousand fragments.

The Last Honours,

8o dwiul was the explosion that it seemed ns if the Condor
hevself was dlso wrecked, far away as sho was. She larchod
]tl}l\m o, ship at sen, and was driven bodily backwards through
he air. :

One of her fans ceasod to revolve, and Kennetl felt him-
self flung heavily across the engine-room. The echoes o
the explosion rolled far and wide through the fog like
mutterm% thunder. The airship bhogan to zig-zag rapidiy
towards the river. A fying mass of debyis from the stesmoer
had struck the fore-top corner of lier frameworlk, tearing
away a lm;]ga section of plating.

o Sho's done for!” gasped Sam.

1l abonrd her wers stunned by the shock, and seemed like
men’ strick by hgiu;mnf'.! Carfax was the first to recover
himself, nnd sprang fo the engine-roon, Kenneth sorambled
to_his feat, howaver, and sset both motors nback, and the
chief jumped for the bridge again, and put the levers had

over. -

The Condor, stopped, steadied herself, and bogan to mount
slowly. A rain o small wreckage from the demolishod ship
was falling all around, pattering on the water close below.
The fog was thinning; doubtless the great explosion had
holped to disporse it

Then came o lond boom from the river-bank, and a
Clerman gun in an enrthworks a few hundred yards away

hurled a shell hurredly at the

same moment. There was o
hoarsely-shouted order, snd a

Condor. It missed her by
not more than o shorb foot.

rottle of rifle-butts on' board
but  before anybody conld
shoulder a weupon below, the
Condor had darted up sgain,
and was out of sight.

She came to o halt, the
{liick mist d‘wﬂﬁ past her,
and Carfax looke: unusually
turned to his

—//ow
fts

grave as le 4
erew. : ’
# Now, look here,'" Tie snid,
© (his business will be a tick- (]
lish one for us. That's the 1
steamer we suy, She carries !
1o guns, probably on nocoun '
of ﬁu’r dungerous dargo, but %
ehe's got o strong escorb of
riftemen. 4 \.
“\Welvo got to go down at
shorb ru.ngegnnd glap our shells \
jnto hor. 1f they blow her up 0
at once, well and good, but \
if they don’t, . the German W
yiflomen will have o goo
chance of wipm% eyery ono
of us ont in a few scoonds.
We can’t dash on and off here.
We've gob to stand steady and
bombard her low down until
our shells reach her mines in

her hold.”
nodded,

Arthur Augustus

'Docgfc; |

. WHOM TO WRITE T0—The
Editor, ‘*GEM" LIBRARY, 23-9,
Bouverie Street, Fleet Street,
London, who will be pleased to
hear from you. ;

. “THE SWELL
OF THE CIRCUS.”

D’Arcy gets an
idea into his head, and with his usual
habit of carrying out a fixed resolve
he goes for the achievement
of his desires, regardless of
the consequences. St. Jim’s
is thrown into a pretty
state of excitement.

Had she stayed long enough
for @ seeond shot, she mmust
have been utterly destroyed.
1t was all she could do to lift
herself. But Kenneth did his
utmost, and away she went
S at half-speed, swerving up-
% wards &t a bare thirty miles

y on hHour
[} It was cnongh to drivp her
}  olear of the guns in time, for
§ theliftinge fog now lay higher
8 n.‘bm‘a the river, and the
§ Condor soured right throngh
‘ ,. it into the gunlight  above.
/

Up and up she went, with in-
creasing speed; to n height of
some ten thousand feet, wlen
Cavfax stopped her and held
lier motionless,

Then, for the Grst time, her
crew weye nble to look round
them. The Condor wes in a
i?;:?;s ][)_hg[)t. _Hugh hung

J s gun ina way il
Yoy swanl oy s b0 1B Dot
and Stephen lay, silent and
bleeding, on the deck by the
bridga.

(Another long instal-

The boys under-

ment of this thrilling
serlal next week.) LRk

gtanding at. once. ‘
|
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