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€2/6 monthly) place within your reach the most mar-~
vellous, true timekeeping Watch ever sold for
30/-. Send 2/6 to-day and-own one of Masters’
¢ Veraeity ” Watchies, built by experts; it repre-
sents all’ the skill and experience of our 41
years’ watchmaking. - Jewelled mechanism,
Dust-proof Cap, Silver Cases, 27/- Cash; 30/-
Easy Terms. Send 2/6 and we send 30/- Lever
Watch,you pay 2/6 on delivery,and 2/6 monthly.
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: GOLD WATCH 35["
A genuine Solid Gold Lady’s Key- § 4
Tess Watch at a low price. Jew-
elled . Movement, - Keyless
Action, Fancy Dial, Selid
Gold Cases (stamped), beau-
tifully engraved, true time- X
keeping Gold Watch, priee 31/6 [
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el The Perfect Bicycle.
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: '§76-puge Hiustrated Art €atalogue with its =
guperb eoloure frontispiece, 4 unique charts of interchange-
able parts, and over 130: illustrations of Cycle Accessories of
first quality at lowest prices: It is sent Post Free from
RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd. (Dept. 33F) COVENTRY.
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25 Bolbora Viaduct, E.C.
160 Re@ent St., W.
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T 0l T | FREE 32 MIRROR

Beauntifully i)liﬁed and finished. May be carried in the | Given toeveryone who writes at once for our two priceless Books, which tell how to I

2 . 5 5 P | Fascinate and be Admired, how to Sueceed in Courtship, Society, or Business, how to
cket. Wﬂl kill birds and rabtz‘l tsup to 50yards. Ni oxse}ess have a perfeet Complexion and Lovely Skin, to.remove all Facial Blewishes, Pimples,
all Cartridges, 9d. per 100. Shot, 1/6 per 100. 100 bl}’ds Blackheads, Blotches, ete.,, how to be-Strong and Vigorous, to overcome Weakness
or rabbitsmay e killed at a cost of 9d. only. Sendforlist. § and Languor, cure Fallid C. ecks and Lips, how to gain Vital Force and Nerve
Wi m ““s 66 Charles St. BIRMINGHAM. Strength, acquire Will Power and Personal Magnetism; and make the bestof Life.
CROWN & L . These invaluable Books are for Men and Women, yvoung or old: Merely enclose three
stamps for postage, packing, ete,, and write To-day, while the offer is still open.
| “Address: Dept, 20, ROSE REMEDY CO., LTD., 483, King's Road, Chelsea, London.

/- DEPOSIT 250,

As an Adyt. we will send -to fisst 1,000 applicants our £8 88,
**Royal Emblem ” Cycle for /s DEPGSIT, and on LAST payment of
84 weeks at 1/-, making £4 B3, A HANDSOME PRESENT 18
SENT FREE. Cash wilth order, £8 153, only. Write for Illus
trated Catalogue of Latess Models.

ROYAL EMBLEM CYCLE WORKS
(C30), Great Yarmouth.

I offer you much longer credit and far

easier payment terms than anyone

else. Brand-mew latest pattern SWIFT,

ROVER, JENTRY - CHALLENCE,

TRIUMPH, REMINGTON, MHUMBER,

PREMIER, PROGRESS, SINGER, QUAD-

’ RANT, GENTAlue?i’ and otsflxer Coventry

o g cyeles  suppli at 5/~ monthly.
PER MONTH. Deposit only has to be paid before
the Machine is dispatched on approval, and I
guaranteeabsolute satisfaction or refund your money.
HIGH-GRADE COVENTRY GYCLES from £3 i0s. cash

12 Years’

¢
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dwz Guarantee. ANk ®
ol . i ¥ FREE to all sufferers, particulars of a proved home freatment that quickly
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. smart, manly moustache speedil grows at amy age by using | # T
“Mousta,’” the only true Moustach yForcer. R ber, S g z

 positively guaranteaed. Boys become men. Acts like magic. Box :

sent (in plain cover) for 8d. and 1d. for postage. Send 7d. to— S ‘
| J. A.DIXON & €O0., 42, JunctionRoad, IRmdom . (Foreign orders, 9d.). g ﬁﬁ%;;ﬂ%‘;uﬁ%nﬁE%%ﬁgﬁ?ﬁ nmdog:

; : inch tape, and fashion plates. You will /
'F You WANT Good Cheap Photographic Material

be delighted with what we send, and you
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81, Dunlop St., GLASGOW. : St
SEND NO MONEY. WE TRUST YOU 2 B Sty £
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B! this paper absolutely FREE a REAL DIAMOND RING
| (Lady’s or Gent’s); & Lady’s Brilliant 5-stone Orfent DIAMOND
RING éboth exactly as illustrated), or a genuine SCOUT'S
- POCKET EKNIFE, for selling 24 Cards (Comics, Actresses,
Views, &c.), at 4d. each. Our Speeial Premium List alse comprises

WATCHES, AIR RIFLES, BOY SCOUTS
OUTFITS. ROLLER SKATES, &c, &c.
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Now'!
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“THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT HOUSE”

A Splendid Tale of

Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's.’
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A Splendid Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co.,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

CHAPTER 1.
The Arrival of the Letter,
34 IGGINS & €O0. havo something up their giddy

sleeves, chaps——""
“Heah, heah!"

“There’s no doubt about it,’! continned Jack Blake
thoughtfully, I know old Figgy, and whon he commences
to chucklo to himself at prep,, it's beoauso thera’s something
up hia slesve,”

“ His arm, porhaps,” said Herries nhsently.

dack Blake, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, and Digby stared
at him in silence. Herries hastily apologiscd.

“1've boon with Lowthor all the evening, kids,” ha ox.
plainod hastily, ““You know how Monty's jokes grow on
gméo T jolly well agree with you, Blakey, about TFiggins

“ Heuh, heah!"

“Look how they
tea——"

*Heah, hoah !

Jack Bloke nfu{:])o{] speaking, and turned in his chair.
looked towards Arthur Augustus inquiringly,

“What's thero, Gussy 7"

“* Weanlly, deah boy——*

“You snid something was there, didn't you, kid#"

* Woally, deah boy, you misundahstood my meanin’ "
exclaimed the swoll of 8t Jim's, réplacing his gold-rimmed
monoole in his ove. I was wefewwin' to—""

“Goad "

“ Woally, Hewwios—-

“ Excellent 1V

Bai Joye, Dighbay, deah boy—

“Splendid I" grinned Jack Blake. **Now Gussy hns ex-
plained ull about it, we'll get on with the was !
profty woll agreed, kids, that Figgins & Co.
warpnath.

were whispering to one another at

Ho

e e .

“ Rather 1"

““Not much doubt about that Blakey." : :
““Then there isn’t much doubt about it being up againsl
us fo take the wind out of their giddy sails,” said Juck Bloke
dea:itludly. “We've got to jape them before they can jape
u

“Tans, wathah "
“How can we do that, kidi"
“My hat!"”
Jack Blako - looked at Dighy in
Augustus and Herries also turned round.
I)ifq'b_v went rather pink.
“1 mean—"
“How oan we?- Bai Jove!"
“Don’t be a frabjous ass, Gussy! T meant——="
‘' He'as off his rooker !"
“Look here, Herrigs—"
“Brain fag!"
Horries shook his head,

surprise.  Arlhur

!Fag, perhaps,” he said, “but not brain fag. I'd go to

bed for a time, if I were you, Dig.’

“Yans, wathah! Pwa'y toke a west, denh boy 1

*Or go and enl cake !’

i1 Asses " shouted Digby. “I meant to say—

“Oh, we heard what you said, old man I'*

‘' Yaas, wathah; and we wecognised that it was only the
wavin's of a disordaled mind 1"

“* Shricking duffers I yelled Dighy, “Ti you want a thick
ear, Herries—""

“It's you who wants a brain, kid!
Now Housa? My
Eil, Dig!"

‘“‘Raving lunatic!

f Bai-Jove!”

“1 tell you I mennt—"

“And he's just told us he didn't moan it 1
Jack Blake.

How can we jape tha
aunt, you must have been sitting in the

I didn’t mean—-~-*7

] exclatmad
* Pul a cold key down bis neck, someone !’

A DOUBLE-LENGTH TALE OF TOM MERRY NEXT THURSDAY.
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“Or the inkpol up his sleeve,” & ted Herries.
* Howling duffors " shouted Digby. “I meant, how can
wo be sure of " New House before they jupe us,

when' we don't know wlhen they are going to start? You
shrieking idiots want boiling in oil "

Jaok Blake grinned. 4

“You ought to have explained before, kid)! he said
soverely. “ You've wasted valuable time.”” ;

*“Yaas, wathah! Bai Jove, what s w'etched misundah-
standin’, deah boys | Howevuh, no harm is done I™

** There will be if T start buql&mT you, assi”

it Wen]lgﬁ Digbay, what a widiculous obsahvation! Hoyw-
evih, the oires., I will let yonr washnoss pass;, and 1
quite ngwee awith you in the o] mattah! Dighay is
weally wight, deah boys.  How oan we discovah when the
Néw iiouan 0 boundabs are goin' to play ane of their wetched
twickson us?™ . 3

“*We don't want to discover it.”

** Weally, Blake, deah boy, pway don't be so widic. As
D:Fli_s{ wemny' how shall wa know when to wag them
aless we know when they are goin’ to svag us? You norvah
tl;‘ouﬁht of that, did you, deah boy 2"

“ Didn'{ 17 1s it likely Figgy can get o jape going before
the dormite: ﬁmm”ﬂ ' !

“"Nos. nost imposs., I should qﬁa" :

"'_l_:l.:‘q aro fogging on top speed at un impot. Ratty gave

o .

Jieck Blake modded.

And Rateliff’s impots. have to be done properly. Viggins
& Co. aren’d likely to'wag ws ubtil lights are out, any-

Warde
3 wathah not 1"
4 The “l?‘ilma the moment lights arc out oursclves.”
* Bai Jove, ah thought of that!” :
“Ves; that's the wheese, of course !” remnrked Dighy
o . *“The thing now is to arrange tho jape.”
**Bai Jove, it will have to be somethin’ weally wippin’,
deah boys 1" e\
**Oh, we can safely leave that to Blake1” declored Digby,
sua‘iﬁng 1 ingly, * Blake has nspanking idea.”

: £ IY:litjs, wathah! Pway let’s geton with the washin', deah
oy 172

~Apd they all looked towards Juck Blake expectautly.
Jack Blake went rather red. 2

“Of course, I've got an idea!” he exclaimed, logking
hack warmly fowards D by. “‘I've got heaps of ideas ™

“That's what T said, old chap”’ 3 ;

*¥Yaas, wathah! T wemembah heahin’ Digbny make the
womark 1

* Did you, ass ! -

“Waenlly, Blake, I must wequest—""

* Ring o#_, Gussy | Lot Blakey get on with the washing I"'

* Something really good this time, kid I said Dighy, still
move encouragingly. *‘No back numbors 1" -

**Who's going to give you bangk numbers, ass?"

“That's all right, then.”

And silenee reigned in Study No. & for a moment or
two. Jack Bluke was getting redder. Digby was grinning,
but the ather two ourth-Formers were serious enoug

““Pway don't hesitate, deah boy!" said Arthur Augustus
after a fime. *“You are aomong fwiends !

“T'm among a set of cack]ing[ﬂfouus asses, you miean !
gmu}"hd the loader of the Fourth Form. ““What about
¥ entl)

“What about—"" -

“Pway wemembah you are among fwiends, Blake, deah
hoy 1

“Rotter! What about—about slipping into the New
iTouse to-night directly lights are out, and—-and upsetting
all the things in Figgy's room 7"

“ Rotten, old chap!"

“Look here, Dighy—"

“ Pifling 1" y

Jack Blake jumped to his feet, a warlike expression in his
oyes.

"4 Look hore, Herries—"

“Wae are looking, kid 1"

*Vaas, wathah ! exclaimed Arthur Angustus. “Weally,
Blake, deah boy, your idenh las wathah taken my bweath

away 1" y )
= ““Nros; it is good, isn't itT7

“Jiai Jove! On the contwawy, deah boy, T wegwet to say
that T must wegard the ideah as wotten in the extwemae !

“Tt's better thon anything you can suggest, anyway,
nss !

“Pway don’t be widie., deal boy, not even in hamah I

* And he calls himself chicf of Study No. 6.7

8o Tamit? 3
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“Ordah " cxolnimod Arthur Amgustos. “Osdab, deak

81 chiof of Study No.
O et o
“F jalte well Hke that

. ““As ohiof of Btudy Neo. 6—"'

“ Bai Jove, Hewwics, what wot !" .

# As chiof of Study No. 6, T propose——" .

The argument was be ng heated, Jack Blake was on
his feet, n trifle pink, and, fo add to the ﬁenern'l uproar,
Arthuar Augustus was sttempting to obtain order.

b&!is mc!thml cansisted of banging on the table with a heavy
ebony ruler,

*Ordah—ordah, deah boys, or I shall have to wemove yon
fwom my woom !

“Co and eat coke!” g

Tho door of the study oponed hastily, and- the form of
Mellish stood framed in the doorway. was e look of
surprise in Mellish's little eyes. .

S“What's up, Blnke?” 2

“Jolly fine sort of study this would be with you chief,
Herries 1™ i

T am chief, nes!” -

“ Ordabi—ondah, deah boys! Blake, as chief of Study No.
6, T must woquest you to wetiah | ¥our weally wotton ideah
was the cause of this dispute, and ns a weally wippin' idenh
has 7t‘|:uﬂ‘ :_meuwwed to me—— Ordah—ordah; instantly 1"

U Assl

“Take his ruler awayl™

“Bump him !" E X :

Arthur Angustus also jumped to his feet now.

“Wenlly, Howwies, your ' is wottenl I should
uttahly wefuse to : wso o
tiahl fuse to be ed—I should wefuso to b

mped, undih any eires. ! i Jove ™ . :

The heated argument soppoed ot once.

A change had come over Arthur Augustus’s aristoeratio
featurcs. Tewes staring et tho door.

* Bai Jove, deah boys, we are in the pwesence of a gnest!”

Jack Bluke sniffed. Mellish was known as the cad of the
Fourth af St. Jim's,

“Wihnt do you want in this room, anyway, Mellish 7"

: Mtellish loocked hurt. He rather speemlised in looking
urt.

““ That's a nice sort of way to thank a fellow for fagging
all the way up the stairs just to ablige !” he said indignantly.
“I'vé & good mind to ¢lear out at once !

Arthur Augustus allowed his monocle to slip from his eye
in alarm. He stepped forward hastily.

“Well, Mellish, I twust you will take no notice of Jack
Blake's wathah wough-and-weady gweetin’,” ho exclaimed.
“*These fellows are o fwiflo wufled. I was twyin® to obtain
ordah when you awwived.”

Mellish allowed his hurt expression to disappoenr.

“Well, if you put it like that, D'Aroy, of course, it's
all right,”” he said, *“The post i€ just in, and so I brought
up the only letter there was for this study,” 1

“Bai Jove, that's wathnh wippin® of you, deah boy!"

suid Arthur Augustos, holding cut lis hand. “Pway hand'

ovah the lettah, Mallish!"

“But I don’t know whother it's for yon or not.”

“TIt's for me, of coursa?”

“No; I don't know that it is, Blake.””

“Tor me?”

“Don’t bo an ass! It's mive, of conree 17

Mellish glanced from Dighy (o Ierries, and shools his
head.

* I can't say that it's for any of you,” he zaid.

Jack Blake & Clo. siared at him.

* Not for any of us! Then whal have you brenght it here
for, ass?*?

“Tt's addressed to Study No, 6.” said Mellish, glancing ab
a neat little blue envelope. '*It's addressed to the “Chief
of Study No. 6, 8t. Jim's College,’ in fact.”

Instantly Jack Blake & Co. were neross the room. Twe
chglirs were overfurned, and the tablecloth swepi from the
table.

They. crovwded round the startled Mellish,

2l T])wn it's for mie, of course!”’

f Rats!”

“Who snid ‘rats’?"”

“What uttah wot! If the lettah ix addwessed to the
‘ Chief of Studey No. 6, it is foah me! You wottah,
Blake—you weekless young wottnh! Bai Jove 1"

Jack Blake had snatched the letter from the rather fright-
ened Moellish, Herries promptly made o grab for it, and
there was the sound of tearing paper,

* You woekless boundahs | gasped  Avthur Augustus, aleo
making o grab for the letter. * Gwent Seott "

All the swell of St. Jim's obtained of the little blue envelope

¢ By
MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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Jack Blake commmenced to wa\l.fz I:lc'fr].es rouud the study, As Merries had his hands in his pockets at the time, |

he became wrathful, ¢ Ass]

Leggo, leggo!" he yelled.

was the corner which contained the stamp. Arthur Augustus
stared at his capture in surprise. 4

Then, in the excitement of the moment, Herries bumped
into lim. Arthur Augustus fell over a chair.

“¥ou uttah wuffinns !

* Agg t”

‘““Leggo, leggo!”

The cries w%rn becoming confused.

In attempting to retreat with the letter, Jack Blake fall
over Arthur Augustus’s logs. aying one of the first prin-
ciples of Nature, the leader oI_t]za chool Housa Fourth-
Formers grabbed the nearest object.

The nearest object happened to be Digby's tie, and Dighy
was nearly choked in consequence,

“Idiot "

* Duffers "

“Bai Jove!

“On the ball " chuckled Harries,

And hoe rolled on Jack Blake.

The Yorkshire junior was beneath the struggling heap now,
gasping loudly,

** Asses! Raving manines! Shricking duffers!”

““Hand over the letter, then."

“Yans, wathah| Hand ovah the lottah, deah boy, Digbay,
I must wequest you to wemove your wotten knee fwom my
chest instantly.”

“Gerrup! Lemme gerrup !

“ Will you hand ovah the lettah, deah boy "

“Yos " gasped Jack Blake.  ** Yes, you shricking assos

And the juniors began to scramble to their feet.

The dispute had been a short one, but nons tho less

“THE MYSTERY OF THE

You weckless wallians. Gweat Scott!”’
“On the ball, kids !

NEXT
THURSDAY |

vigorous, and the effects it had had on thair attire was con
siderablo.

Difpy‘s tie was still trying to choke him, and Hervigs had
lost his collar; but, with the exception of Arthuy Angustus,
nono of them thought much about that.

*Tho lotter, Blakey.”

“ Yons, wathah! ~ Hand ovah the lettah to me os
awwanged.”

“To you, Gussy?’ exclaimed Herries, in surprise, 7o
you?"

“ ¥ans, wathah! Bai Jove!"

Jack Blake was holding up a small piece of pale blue paper,
less than an inch square.

“There's the letter, you shrieking maniacs!”

And silence raigneci in 8tudy No. 6.

CHAPTIER 2,
The Disappearance of the Letter,

4 Al Jovel”
B The Fourth-Formers stood staring at the inch of
blue envelope hold between Jack Blake's thumb
and finger in amazement. Jack Blake also looked at it.
* Protty niee, if it contained a banknote, eh? Iine sof of
asses somo people will look thén, won't they?"”
** Bai Jove, a banknote! Gweat Ceott! I was wathall ex
pectin' a fivah fwom the patah to-dny.”
k_":l"l:on if it was in this lettah, you can go on expecling,
i,
“ Bai Jove!"

MOAT HOUSE.”

THe Gem LisrAry.—-No. 125,

By
MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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** Where's the rest of the lettor, kids?"?

* Yane, wathah! Heal is o twifle of it, deah hoys?

AAnd he also held up a corner of the envelope. There was
nathing of greater value than a used penny stamp to he
found there.

* My hat! where's the rest, kidsi” T

Dighy looked round the room in amazement.

It certainly had been an exeiting rerimmage, but scarcely
exciting enough to cause a letter to utterly disappear.

An amnzed expression crapt into the faces of the juniors,

# Have & look under the tableeloth, Gussy.™

* Yaas, wathah! No, it isn't heah, deah boye
* Sure you haven's got it, Blakey?”
* 01 course, ' sure, ass.””

* Not m , I mean,” !
thg:fh Bh% Lis hesd, locking as puzzled as any of

... No, honest injun I lie exclainied.  “ Bother it all, kids,
Imust bo somewhsrs sbhout,” :

".:ﬁ“’u deah

i e make n thowough search, as I

boye.  Pway

e e .ﬁiﬁn'g\_’d‘:"{ﬁm the patoh imside.”

" Ouly Herries's collar. : -
¢ No one s The affair of the missing lotter was too

It t:ﬁq been a very small envelope, znd t};u could
aceount for it; . i
et of .:ﬂ:: of it; but whmngo remainder was

They moved famiture in that part of thé room, the
cxamined their own elothing to seo w erithadgolinti
a pocket by any chance; bub not a trace of it could bs
discovered.” The juniors were astounded.

Hai Jove! I wegard this as wemarkable—wemarkable in

tho extweme.” :

]n;;fl?ﬂi f'ml*i}'.h g-iidkﬂ,] and nc;) Il(l{l'iiak!‘."- muttered Jack Blake,
: round. bianklye " Did you see where it we Lo,
Mell‘iq_aﬁ?“ ; 3 ¥ 20 wheye ent {o

"' No, rathor not,” answered the cad of the Fourth. “ Tl
h!lpByqu look if you like.™ \ ;

"' Eai Jove! that's wathah wippin® of you.”

'Only you needn’t trouble,” put in Jack Blake. I four
can't find a emall letter, five won't bo ablo to. Look here,
gg?",:m’ll bave the giddy carpet up before we lose the

is: J

Y ans; wathah! Asa fival is at stake, T considah—""

.. Do you mind elearing, Mellish; we're going to fnd that
tetter if it rains ink."

““ Heah, heah, deah hoy !

* Got it, Gussy”

2 No, wathzh not.”*

*Ass!” mubtered Digby, peering about under the table.
I say ‘Hear, hear!' again until that letter's found,
_\‘ma‘{z et bumped.  You don't mind going, Mellish1

. N-no. + "

“That's all right,
opening the deor.

Hints, if they were for Mellish, liad to be fairly cbvious,
Thess were only just obvious enough, for he moved towards
the door hesitatingly, = 7 ’

“Asa mattermo% fact, Blake—"

e YM?,’ "

* As a matter of fact, T came here to talk sonféthing over

then,” said Herries, thoughtiully

witlt you chaps.”?

* Bai Jove! I thought you said' you had come to bwing us
tle lettah, deah boy?” r

“Yes, of course;” added Mellisli hastily.
to talk something over with vou ‘as well,
important.”

i };‘1i Jﬂ\‘? [P, . .
l “It']] have to do later, Mellish; we're out to find that giddy
letter.’ . ’

* Yans, wathali, desh bov. As a Rval is at stike—

“Drop in just before the doriuy bell “goes, if it's really
:'mpcftnnt" said Jack:Biake, a trifle bluntly. ** Wo shall bo
here”

“It's very important, Blake.”

““AWhat's it about, then®

*“ About Figgins & Co.,” said Mellis
“And I can't come back this evening
lirioa to do.!” - ;

The ‘Study No. 6 juniors looked inquiringly across the
rooIn.

They were fearfully keen on finding the strangely miss
lettor, but then they were also fenrfully keen on keeping leve
with the New House ‘?niam They remembered their pre-
vions convictions that iggi:# & Co. had a jepe in hand
against their rivals of the Schoel House, :

Maellish's littlo eves tiwinkled.
*Tt's something you ‘ought to know. ' he said.

“But T wanted
sontething  jolly

still in the doorway.
use I'vc got some

** Perhaps

i1l be too” late to-morrow, end the Honour of the Sckidol
House is concerned.™

[ m hat " ! - g

"“Bai Jovel as I am: the pwincipal losah in the matial of
the lottah containing the fivah,” put in Arthor Augustus, T
Pwopose that we listen to what Mellish has to say before we
take up tho carpet.” ,

“Get on with the washing, then, Mellish,

** ¥nus, wathah! Fish ahead, deah boy?

Mellish grinned, and closed tho door,

“Po you chaps know Figgins & Co. have o great wheoze
on against tha School House tonight,” he began, “I—"

*Bai Jove! wo suspected it, deah boy.”

*¥es, but I know it for cortain, and T'll tell yon all about
it for half aerown,” said Mellish, without the least embarrnss-
ment, **Half o crown isn’t much, Gussy.”

**No, wathsh mot, and, undah the cives,
hand owah linlf & ewown pwovided your news

* Of course, it's trig,"

““ Fiah ahead, __ﬂmll..h.l; bay.”

Mellish glaheed anxiously towards Jack Blake, o naver
felt quite sore of the fnior from the broad scres, for Jack
Eoeke wes tas of ths hardest-headed Fourth-Formers in 8g

un’'s.

With Arthur Au}m‘lus, Mallish was always at his ease, be-
cansa of Arthur Angustus's genesosity.  The swell of St
Jim's was generous to a fault, and absolute proof was roquired
before even s suspicions were roused,

“ Fiah ahead, deah boy,” Le repeated.
all the details.™

N bap mfhfx‘j' for o fuct that Figgins & Co. i

I happon to know for » fack i are comi
into the g:hod Houso to-night to—' s g

quietly. “ Hoy

Pnly lock alive®

Iam weudy to
i weally twuel?

*“ Pway Tet us have

“ Hold on, Mellish,"” pnt in Jack Bleke
da you happen to know thist"” _

*I—I overheard them talking about it

* Do you mean you listened?”™ :

“X overheard them.”

*Which is tho samo thing in your case,’”” said Jack Blake
scornfully. I don't know whother you chaps want to hear
the rotter’s news, but I don’t. The School House can keep
its dp without pnlymg on ers for information.”
- *Bai Jove! I should wathah fancay so.” .

** What do you mean, Blake?” R

“Didn't you understand, Mellish?” asked the chief of
Study No. 0 bluntly. *‘ ¥ou come in here and want to sall
us something we wouldn't have at a gift. If a chep can find
out anything about the other House in the ordinary. way, I
mean, a8 long as the game's played, it's all right. But
listaning at keyholes isn't the game, and we aren't going to-
hennﬁtiry H '

* How do you know I listencd at the keyhole?” demanded
Mellish, going red. *¥F—"

Jock Eﬁnkn shrugged his shoulders,
- *“Anyway, we don't want your information, Mellish."

“ No, wathah not.””

*“ Tako up your half-crown, Gussy.” o

“Bai Jovo! ynas, wathah!" exelnimed the swell of St
Jim’s picking np the coin he had just placed on the table.

“I am weally wathah sowwy 1 offahed it. Howevah—".
*“ You'ro a set of rotters!” exclaimed Mellish, in oxaspera-

tion, “¥Yon don't keep your words. DPArey promi
tho half-crown,”

Jack Blake opened the door. :

“The window, or this way?" he asked pleasantly. * Take
your choice."” X

* 1 shall ‘jolly well go to Figging"

' ¥ou can go to Taggles, the porter, if you like.”

1 shall tell Fig something T w about your plans,”
said Mallish u'mthllullj'. “I know very well you've got zoire-
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thing on ‘agninst the New House, just the same as Figgins
has mqmtlunf on against you.” i

* Bai Jove! then you muxt have been listenin' at the doah "'
excliimed Arthur Augustus. Do X
~ *“And now he's going to soll old Figgins's m’f_urmatlon."

“ What a young sweep. Bump him, chaps!

“THE GBM"” LIBRARY, -
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Oae Peany,

And Mellish went.

Jack Blake was still looking at
surprise.

“What's the rag, Gussy 2"

*“What did Mellish do?”

“Oh, it's nothin', deah boys!” said Arthur Augustus

Arthur  Augustus in

* Look hers, Blake, if you touch me— coolly. *“I pwopose we wetiall to the studay and open my
**Bump him ["! cried Jack Blake. * Bump him, kids!" lottah.” :
“Right-ho!” . Arthur Augustus conld not be absolutely cartain the letior

““On ths hall!”

And a general rush was made for the cad of the Fonrth.

Mellish did his best to retreat, . but lie was too Jats f{o
escape.

Dighby and Horries pounced upon him just as he‘attempted
to round the corper in the corridor. The other two come
cushing up. v

— b

CHAPTER 3,
The Bumping of Mellish.

" F all the young sweeps!" :
@ “To go and think of selling his own House

secrets to Figging & Co.— :

“ Bump him—bump him, daah boys, like anythin'!"

The juniors spoke with excitement. Mellish had no House
loyalty, and though the Study No. 6 juniors usually treated
this with the scorn it doserved, thore wore times when even
Arthur Augustus became wrathful.

This was one of them,

Mollish had exceeded badly in trying to sell them news
obtained by eavesdropping, and then he had exceeded still
moro in solemnly declering ke meant to go over to tha New
House on a similar orrand. . 5

There could be no two questions about it, Mellish ought
to be bumped, :

And bumped Mellish was.

“One, two, thweo, deah boys. Heoway!"

“Ow 1" yolled Mollish. “Oow! Yah!”

“Bump him—bump him, kids!"" :

“Yaas, wathah ! :

““Ha, ha, ha! Don’t smash the floor-boards, Dig.”

“What do you think of that for s bump, Mellish?"

The cad of the Fourth did not say what he thought of it,
but the juniors could guess his opinion from the yoils he
gavo vent to,

He was raising his voice with every bump, and Jack
Blake, for one, knew his reason. Mellish wanted to atiract
the attention of a prefect, or someone who would put a stop
to the affair.

That still further nettled the chief pf gtudy No. 6.

“ Nover mind his yells—" >

““No, wathsh not; nevah mind his yells, deah boys."

“Rotters! All right, Jack Blako— O-ow!"

The four had Mellish in & very convenient attitude, and
wers bumping him vigorously. Mollish's shouts wore

ing prodigious,

Suddenly Arthur Augustus uttered an exclamation.

““Bai Jove!”

* What's up, Gussy 2"

“ What's the giddy wheeze now 1"

“Gweat Beott!” mutbtered the awell of St. Jim's, picking
up & small square affair which looked as if it might have
bacn a blue envelope. ““My only toppah !

The other throo juniors stopped bumping Mellish, and
starad at the envelope. It was the missing letter for which
they had almost ransacked Study No. 6.

And it had boen found in the passage, tos, a good six
yatds from the study door.

How on ¢arth could it have got there?

Arthur Angustus drew himself nﬁ to his full height, and
jammed his monoole in his eye. e was as cortain as he
could bo certain of anything, that the letter had dropped
from Mellish’s pocket.

For an instant Arthur Augustus mot Mellish’s oves with

had dropped from Mallish’s pooket, because he had not
nctually seen it do so. Ho was certain, as far as his own
‘!&n'mg went, but that was not enough for the swell of 8t.

im's.

Without further remark he led the way back to the study.
He did not mean to say a word about his suspicions,

Herries hurried into the comfortable little room.

“8hut the door, kids!"

“Rather!| My hat! Jolly funny sbout my lotter turning
up in the passage—"

Bai Jova! Your lettah, Digbay, doah boy 1"

Eu. my ‘letter, dear ass," said Digby, holding out his

an

* What wot—""

' Hear, hear!” exelaimed Jack Blake, also holding out
his hand, ““Don't try the funny merchant wheoze, Dig,”

*“Weally, Blake, T fail to sco why you ars holdin' out
vour hand. As the lettah is fwom my patah; and contairs
a fivah.” %

“ Contains rats "

“Pway, don't be so widie—"

“Is it your pater's handwriting, Gussy?” denianded
g et ! Now I ook

‘Bai Jovo, no! Now I come to st it, T believe it's
Cousin Ethel's, and as chisf of Studsy Nombah 6— '

“Don’t rag, ass!"

“1 am not in the habit of wnggin’. Hewwies, deali Loy,
As chiof of Studday Numbah 6—"

"*Oh, lot's get on with the washing !" grinnod Jack Blake,
suddenly snntohing the lotter from Arthur Augustus's hand.
“No good going all over tho old row sgain. The letter is
addressed to ms, of course, and— aunt !"

,Bofors any of the othors could stop him, Jack Blake had
ripped open the dishevelled envelope. o contents cor-
sistod of a gilt-edgod correspandence oard, leader of
the k@chwl Houso Fourth Form stared at it without
speaking,

Arthur Augustus allowed his monocle to fall from his
Bys.

“Gweat Scott, what uttah cheek! He has opened ono
of my lettahs! Jack Blake has openad one of my lettahs,
Lai Jove !"

“My hat!"

““Blake, I must wequest you as a fwiend to hand ovah
the lettali instantly.  Bai Jove !

Arvthur Augustus had caught sight of the fow words
scribbled ncross the card in a graceful, girlish hand
writing.

Digby and Horries pushed him out of the way.

Yook hore, Blake, as chief of Bradly Nec 6. My hat

“I suy, Blake, that giddy letter was for mo, ove!”
And Digby and Herries also stared at the card jusi as the
other two were domgl.

Jack Blake suddenly gave vent to & choer,

“Hooray, kids! Good old Cousin Ethal |

“¥aas, wathab! Pway wead it out, desh boy.”

A EWill all you Study No. 6 people please play cricket for
my eleven on Saturday, the match to start at eiwm-lhirt:.
on ths private ground st Clevelsnd Lodge?'" Jack Blake
road excitedly, “*You are also to please promise not to
say & word to anyono else about if, P.S.—&'bo other side
aro frightfully good,”

“Bai Jove, how wippin'—"

“Rather! It really iz from Cousin Ethel, Blakey?" *

“Of oourse it is, kid; there's her name!” gxclaimed Jack

a madﬁirhnm: The ead of the Fourth coloured desply. Blake, with increased excitement. “*An allday mateh,
Jack Blako did no$ notice the glance. chaps ! |
“My hat! The giddy letter has turned up, chaps.” “Hooray 1" ]

“¥aas, wathah; it's the lettah dll wight, deah boys,”
answered Arthur Augustus quistly, l‘SMe‘!Jisl:. I must

e idea who the other side are, Gussy?”
“ﬁ:? Jove, wathah not! I know t}{oy bave a largs

wequest you to wemove yourself instantly, or I shall thouse-partay at Cleveland deah boy, but I don't
n?%inia!a o foahful thwuhg:'." £ Fnow who 1:; there.  Bai Jove, alt hough I say it, T wathah
Jack Blake glanced up quiokly. anoay we shall have a wippin' time !’ i
There was something about Arthur Augustus's threat of ¥ Rather "'
a “feahful thwashin'”" this {ime which was different from ‘“ A whole dsy mateh, remember, kids.”
bis usual threats. He looked as if ho was going to Leop “Rather! With o luncheon interval—"
his '{‘"d:lt% the !att(;r_. o i “And n tmi interval—"
** You'li 'be sorry for this, you set of bullies " almost wopt “And on the wippin® gwound they have Iaid out at the
Mellish. * You see—" ! s " Todge!" " exclabmed.  Asthur Augustus. .~ A wegulal -
Are you goin' to wemove yourself, Mellish? I will give conntwy-houso ewicket matoh, and you jollay well can’t bont
you thwee seconds—— countwy-house owicket anywhere.”
- 5 Tux Gex Linrany.—No. 125, }'
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< “I shonld say not.” :

“Ten times botter than county ericket.”

“ Rather ?

The inyitation oard passed from hand to hand. - Dighy

ed seross-the room and tapped the barometor, oy

The barometer did not work, as it happened, having boon
dgmaged b‘f{ a cricket-ball on a wet nﬂernocm when study
French ericket was being indulged in.
by did not think of that.

“It’s going to koep fine, chaps;
tloud.” : 3
. “Yaas, wathah! T coneidah the warm weathah has snt
in pwopnhly this:time.” ! C

" And we're not to tell any of the others, kids P suddenly
exclaimed Jack Blak in.  “‘Consin

b

there im’t o giddy

e, glancing at the curd sgain.
Ethel has underlined that.” “*
Y Yans, wathah—" .
“Just like Cousin Lthel. She doesn't want to make Tom
Merry and Figgins & Co. envious—". :
- “Bai Jove, I nevah thought of that! T considah- it
wippin' of her in the extweme. . Fancay what wo should feel,
deal boys, if Tom Merry & Co. had been asked to:play and
we had- Jeft out in the cold II? .

Dighby shuddered at the thought. :

Juck Blake chuckled nnd commenced to waltz Horries
round the study. As Herries had his hands in his pockets
ut the time, lie becarte wrathful.

“Ass! Leggo—loggo—" T

“Three cheors for Cousin: Ethel, kids!”

“ Leggo—leggo—"" Is

** Hooway—hoowny ! Altogethah, deah boys—"

““Not a word to the Shell-fish, mind.”

“Wathah not! Bai Jove, poor old Tom Mewwy—"

* And poor old Figgay,” said Digby. ““My het | Wouldn't
ke feel sick if he knew I P,

“Bur he mustn’t know, dexh boys.”

"ch%o—!egfo. Blake i

Jack Blake lot go this time, and Herrigs tried to make

.“Ec.:f his mind whether to attack the chief of Study Ne. 6, or
of.

- Jack Blake grinned pleasantly. 7
01 course, 1t’s jolly hard on Tom Merry & Co.”

% ' Bather i

“And on Figping & Co., but you can’t. blame Cousin

“No, wathah ‘not. T sheuld considah it my dutay to
administah a fenhful thwashin® to any wottah who had the

~ “Ethel.”

'Eﬁ'o{gped cheek to blamie Cousin Ethel for anythin’, denh

;','Ehe says the other side are frightfully good, Had to

‘wet the best fellows-from 8t. Jim's, of course.”

“ Yaas, wathgh!
bad bat, but—"
& And nlthough Figgins knows & bit about fielding, still

“Many 'r:ha.pn thjnk'w,ynn
'bu‘t in o real

Of courze, Tom Merry fan't a weally

protty useful with the ball,
Iy elassy maten—-?" "~

*Of course,” chuckled Jack Blake. “What could Cousin
Ethel do? She had to Eet the best men——" k .

“Yaas, watheh, and <he hos t them, bai Jove!
Although 1 make the wemark m you can’t weally beat
Studay Nombah 6 fellows all-wound bwilhanee in
lh!!! ewicket ’i;!eld. There may be othahs who cun keep their
cnds u ' ;

*“Hear, hear 1” 3

“ But icmpm' one's end ism't everythin’,” went on
Arthur Augustus warmly. *“You'want some one who can
wise to the occasion—-"" 2

“Bravol" . :

‘“ Someono who can stap a wot if it econws—"

*“That's it 1"

“Hear, hear}” o

“ A fellow who can play’ steadily when wequired, and,
on the othalfadd, open his shouldahs when time is wilnnin’
ouf, v : o

“ ¥nas, wathah! So I ‘vonsiduh Cousin Ethel has acted
wemarkably wisely, in askin’ me to play, dedh boys,
alihough I make the obsahivation myself——'"

“Ha, ha, ha !’ .

“Good old Gussy!
snectacles !’

*Pway don’t be <o widiculous, Hewwies. I wathah
f:me.t}}' 1 am not in the habit of gettin’ a pair of spectacles

“Baturdey is the day, kids,”” echuckled Jack Blake.
“Thank goodness it’s a whole holiday, s0 we sha'n’t have
to nsk to get off 1" . g

“Bai Jove, yaps wathah! Wao shall have (o be wemark-
n!g!_\- t“!{‘:!“l not to let Tom Mewwy or Figgay heah a word
about it

Tre Gex Lisrary.—No. 125,
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“Rather 17
“Not a giddy word, chaps! Ahem |”
Jack=Bl

o stopped speaking abrupthy. :
The door was Eeing opened, angua‘om Moerry’s curly-
haired, good-looking head an;:]penrcd rountl the door,

His face was o trifle flushed, and he looked excited.

“Pax, kidsl” he grinned pleasantly. * Holding. a
mothers' meeting, or is Gussy reciting "

The Fourth-Formers did not answer, ) )

They were glancing at one another wnrnmgl{. .
.. Tom Merry, the hero of the Shell, was the last fellow in
St. Jim's \\io ‘must hear anything about Cousin Ethel's
invitation. - .
—

CHAPTER 4,
Tom Merry's Visit to Stqdy No. 6.
£ ALLO, Tom Marry " .
And Jdek Blake carclessly pioked up the lntesh
number of the * chﬁl&r.”
. " Hallo, Juck Blake!" answered the Shell junior, sauntering
mto tha room, followed by Manners and Lowther. “1 say,
we—wo arranged something for Baturdny, didn’t we, kid?
Jack Bloke started. He had forgotton about that for the
moment, They would have tq get out of that, somehow,
_ Arthur Augustus and Dighy exchanged glances,
“Bai Jove, yaas, wathah, deah boy! But—" SheY..
“ A walk i the country, wanen't if, as there is no cricket

on. .
* Yaas, wathah, only—"
' Well—" =aid Tom Merry.
“ Well—" said Muannoers.

* Well—"" begnn Lowther.

“ Yauns, wathah,

‘“ Ring off, assl!’ - i

* Weally, bigby. I must wefuse to allow you to pddwess
me in that wough and weady mannah. Ti is quite twue that
we swwanged to go for o countwy walk with Tom Mewwy,
and undeh ony othah cives. it would have given me grent
plessure. Howaov: A2 : A

" The fact of the matter is,” exclaimed Tom Merry, “we
three won't be able to come, Got something else on.”

“Bai Jove—" ;

* Yes, I know it's rather rotten to ory off when every-
thing has been arranged," seid Tom Merry apologetically.
“ We wouldn't do it if we cauld help it; but—

* Bui Jove, how wemmiksbly fuuny, deah boy! As a
mattal of fac i

3 Ringi , nssl?

“ Weally, Blake—""

“ Ring off, ass!"” muttered Jock Blake qmck!?" A
—wo'r§ Ksorlgogou have to cry off, Tom Merry——"

. Gweat tﬁ___’.-’ s -

“I mean, it will disappoint Figgy. Still, if yeu can’t help
it, you can't” i

* That's awfully decent of you, kid.”

Jack Blake went rather red.

** Don't mention it} not ot all.’

“ Np, wathsh not. As a matiah of fact, we are weally
welioved,” - : 1

“Cry off, Gussy)"®

" Weally, Hewwies—"' =

* Ass! That's all rlght,"Tom Merry.> We'll—we'lL arrange

B3

[ Y.nq 5&&'_"
anly undah the cirds——"

« the walk for another

* Yes, rather!” eéxclaimed the hero of the Shell, hastily.
* Delighted.  Almest any time, kide. Come on, chaps!"

And the Terrible Three huvried from the study.

gn;:k Blake dropped back in his chair with
relief,

“What luck, kids!” ;

* Yauna, wathah, I considah it wippin® luck mysell—"

v ?J:d :s'l:nt a eackling young ass you can be, Gusay, when

on like |V - 4

yeu Bai Jove, Blake! T twunt youw do not want me {o ad-
ministah  a. feabful thwashin', as the weathah is vewy
warn.  Howevah, unless you withdwaw your extwemely
wc}tffn ohaa]':\'zlltton--l—-'—"br o g 3

‘1 mean, whet a bor Hing yo Or you are. s
kid! The first remark elipped ol?t?g N s
. Bai Jove——" " |

“Oh, do ring off! Anothor two minutes and yoi would
have given the show away, ass!" :

* Wats, Dighy! Uttaly wats!” *

* Bo yon would. I Tom Merry fourdd out we were jally
glad they couldn’t have como for a walk, he'd have wanted
to know why." -

“Bai Jove, I nevah thought of that, deah boy! Yaak,
wathah, vndeh the cires I am wathsh glad T didn't ex-
pmn "

nsigh of

e »uEE,



Every Thursday.

A

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.

.
'

ik
.
4

'“{

(]
11

|

T T

1

“"Give me my lettah [ exclaimed Arthur Augustus, mnkln;]lu grab at the little blue envelope.
he was staring at the corner contalning the stamp, whic

The next {nstant ]

was all of the letter he had been able to obtain.

Jaock Blake laughed.

** Yes, kid, you handled the matter very nicely.'

. " Waas, wathah! It always wequires a fellow of taot and
judgment to handle theso dolicate mattahs, deal boy.
considal it vewy luckay I happened to ba in the studay
whon Tom Mewwy came in. l[ dwead to think of the foaliful
bungle you othahs might have mada of the affair.”

* Ha, s, ha!"

* Weally, Hewwies, I fail to see any weason foah wibald
laughter. But fonh me—"'

“ Hear, hear!"

“ But fonli me—""

* Rathor!”

“ But foah me—'

** Hooray "

“ You uttah wottahs!” shouted Arthur Augustus. *“TIf it
weren't foah the weathali bein' so feahfully warm, I should
havo no othah wesource bub to administah fenhful thwashin’s
all wound——"

My hat, see what the warm weather Las done for us,
kids!" chuckled Horries. ** II it doesn't keop Towser off his
fead I jolly well hope it continues,”

“ Anyway, it keeps Gussy off brutally assaulting us"

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

Arthur Augustus serewed lis monoela in his eve and
viewed the grinning juniors loftily.

‘I wegnrd you as waggin' wottahs—I wegard you as
wngflin{l wottals in the extwema! Bai Jove!"

o a D!"

* What's up now, Gussy?”
W hat about Fi?ngdn}', deah hoys?"

Jack Blake whist
“ Yeos5, we mustn't forget we've got the New Housze to

NEXT
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jape, kids!” he exclaimed thoughtfully. * We've got to do
that whatever happens, after what Mollish said.” :

“ Yaas, wathalh, only there’s plenty of time for me to think
out ‘a wattlin' ideali before the dormay bell goes, deah boys.
If you will all wetiah fwom the studay and leave mo to con-
sidah ths mattah—"" 4 i
“ We shall find you still considering it when you've got
a long grey beard—eh, Gussy?"

Arthur Augustus shuddered.

“ Gwaoat Scott, you don't think foali o moment that I shall
evah weah a long gwoy beard, deah boy? I twus e

* Nover mind about Gussy's grey beard, kids," grinned
Herries, ' Let's got on with the bizney."

‘‘ Howevah, I twust—""

* Rats! Wa've got to think of something, Blukey."

“Oh, I'll do that all right. My hat, we've got somo-
thing elso to do firsh, though.”

* What's that, deah boy?"

‘“ Explain to Figgy we aren’t going for that country walk."

“ Bai Jove, T was neahly forgetting that! We shall have
to huwwy like anythin' 1"

“ ¥as, we shall have to look alive—""

“ Yaas, wnthah! Bubt as I successfully awwanged tho
maottalh with Tom Mewwy, I considah yon othshs had bottah
wemain in the backgwound while—""

“ You make an ass of yourself, exactly |"”

“ Pway don’t wag, Digbay."

“ Like you did bafore, kid."

“Wats! Uttah watst"

Jack Blake jumped to his feef. )

““Ring off, Lkids!” ho oxclaimed thoughtfully, ** This'll
want some hondling, I can tell you, beoause Figgins & Co.
were jolly keen on the walk,”
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[ Yanhwnt.lmh, ond the soonah I get it ovah the betiah!

hat's tho mattsh now, ass?’
** Are you eamin' with mo, denh boys?”

Juck lnhsun
" Looks li i'b. doesn't it, Gussy,” he said pleasantly.
“ Come oqi a&

Aund the four erl Iurriedly from the rocur.

—

CHAPTER 5.
Arthur Augustes is Kidnapped.
™ - All}
T Figgins & Co., of the New House, took no nctice,
F They had not heard the knoek at their study door.
- "pu

““Pway open the donh, deah boys” |
Fl ns started, and Kovr jumpﬁd to his feet
hat do you want, Gussy?'
“ What are you yaunims doing in the New Houso?"
“ They've como o be
** Weally, Xerr, l{wa_ﬂ_l don t be so widie— 'ﬂ’uwemh
and lain."

sxcb glances, then the sound of o
ng slammed &own cume to the School House
junibrs. The next moment Kore had turned the key of the

£ The ‘Study No. 6 juniors came in suspiciously,

. Figgins sat down in the easy «chair and crossed his long
l. ‘]

" Brought the profecls with you as well, Blake?' he

nkl}d Iﬂonsnn A R ousa,mnt:t?"
8 Yon hammt comn tobgorrov grub, have you?" asked
Fatty Wynn anxiously.

Juck Blaka g]nnoed round the study without answering.

As far as he could sce, Figgins been domng
?:thmg There was a \ary mnocent cxpremon on Ker's

co,

~ Jnok DBlake ihought of the expected jape and exchanped

lances with Digby. Digby had also been locking about-the
Ult‘ll‘ll

“7 twust wo are not dwturhm' you, deah boys—"

* ¥on are, though kid.”

** Wenlly, Fzggay ™ oxolnimaed Arthur Augustos, sommvlmt

agh;wt s [ twust you will wemnembah I am & guest in your
studn
hn ha 1
“A urb!mg ¥ ass who has drifted in with the tide,
you mcan. grinned Kerr, ** What's the giddy wheeze?”

sbus rop!ncod his monocle and viewed the

HSeots junior LEﬂ'lﬂ‘l.tgll it loftily.
“ Wnn.lly, Kerr, I must wequest you not to addwess me

as—""
J ack Blake sat down on the edge of the table.
o fnct is, Piggy, we wiant to see you about somurlung
** ¥Yaus, wathah, onl} pwny don't mtowwupt, denh boy.
I was about to ugicun to Figgay—-""
“What is it, B
“ About—about tJm walk we arra ngd for Saturday.”

Figgins started and looked at Kerr. Fatty Wynn was

laokmg ot Jack Blake,
mas, wathah, deah hoya—a.bout the walk we awwanged
for Saturday. We find now—->"

o &ut it bluntly," smd Jack Blake carelessly, “we've
got nnu er engngnmnnt

uttah duffah, deah boy——

e 80. if ?'ou want to take a uountry walk, you'll have to
toke it wit Taggles or Mis Mmlma & tabby cat, Sorry, and
n1I llmt., but it can't be holped,”

* You wedkless nss, deah

Arthur Augustus was' gasping.

A rin ha prend over r:ggmau faoe,

h, it daosn t matter "
“Good, kid!"
“ And a‘l'mr all, a counfry walk mit \.11(![\ exeiting.
* Not unlezs you take Gussy with you.’
Wmllv. Kerr, 1 wogwet T cannot allow that wemark to
Jack Blu]r.t! I eomsldnh that you have made a wotten

"

A5

Fiy ll(idl

' Oh, Gussy’s all vig ]1{ if your keep him in l= t‘-‘],' arinned
"ikc\ ’l!npr\ vou have o decent time ‘at the neis,
imim

i Ynus, wathah! But under the cires.——"'
“ And I shall wanb to—to have a chat with you, Gussy,
gomo time to-marrow,”
* Cortainly, deah boy! If any difficulty hus awisen—""
h ing went rathey
1, it's nothing, but—but I've run to o no.v panama hat

Tue Gem Lisrany.—No. 125.
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for oricket, you know. xnd I want {0 get something decent in
the way of a hatband.”
“ ¥Yaas, wathah!" exclaiined Arthur Augustus, with :

gorbin mtercat “You havo wend my latest arhc!e in
“Tom 1 lowwy 's Weekly’ on the subject of hatbands, of
cmirsct

“N-no; haven’t had time yet."

“Gwent Scotty what a pittay! Howevah, I ¢hall bo
willin’ fo offah you my advice. I twust you are contem-
platin® having a necktie to match the hntbnml denh bo‘;yl‘”

“Haodn't thought of i, but—but if.it’s the lhing

“Bai Jove, wathah! nd socks to match the necltic,
dm[i 1?\- Qulfs impewative, weally[”

i pits ‘ce

“ ¥ans, wathah! And, weally, I “do mot think you can
o bettah than a mppm

“By Jove, I don’t think I mu!ll stand pink socks,
C:ns%!" muttered Figgins dou

ey might bark st him, magl:tn't they, lkid?”

“Pway don't bo fwivalons on s sewious mattah, Kerr.
It all depends on whethab you get the wight pink, There
are inks and pinks—"

Not to mention garnations.™

A¢ Wml]). Blake! Howevab, a cwushed shvl“bcm—n y—or,
wathah, a mixture of cwushed stwawbewwy and wose-pink—
W auld foale simply wippin' 1"

Blake jumped down from the table.

2 Commg. ﬂups
“.R:ght -ho ! It s all ri%ht about Batutduy, then, Figgy1”

* Yeu, rather! A erushed sfrawb erry, you say, Gums -l

“¥aons; only, of course, a salmon is wathah damtay.’

“Yes; but—but coulds’t I 29 in for something o littlo
It'ss startlu ? A dark blue—"

Gweat Beott! Much too sombah, deah boy. This is

i pr]ote\.ist jie le;:mcla:mad Kgrrnhm v I’én not Iuwmg
anyone looking like you in the New House, Gusay.
if ever you descend to laoku:g Jik e Gussy, ':.o mm?&’
rost of your days bomg bumped !

Fr ins frowned.

on’t goat, Kerel What about green, Gussy 7" ;

Juck Blake, Digby, and Herries lodked at the long-limbed
loader of the New House juniors in mmazement. OFf all of
rhcml. Figgins was the least inclined t6 think of clothes as
a rule.

_ For a moment Jack Blake th
joke on, but a second glance tol
ease. Figgins was in dead earnest.

And, what was even stranger, Kerr and Fatty Wynn
were listoning to Acthur Augustus’s words with inténse
mterest,

A gweon, n it is.the wight, mweon,. is corlainly. in
wippin' taste,” the swell of 8t. Jin's was saying onthusi-
astically, “espocially in the mattah of socks, pwovided there
is 2 pink clack. Nothing at all loud, of course, Wynn, but

* {he agoe-of light colahs. Look at me—"

ht there must be samo
him -thot was not tho

vewy neat,™

“My het! Something of the shade of—of thosa 1!131- ng
ined eakes they have just got m at the tuckshop?” acked
Patty, smiling - reminiscéntly; ‘“almost a greengape jam
r=;reon.”

“iweat Bcott! Nothin® of the sort, danh boy 1

“ More of an acid dreop ting pechaps??

YRl Jove—"

“No, I haye it! Tho colour of citron—you know the
shndo. Yon find it in those nlmmg geonecs you canm get at
that little place in Rylcombe

Digby_stared at the .plump, excited face of the Falstaff
of 8t. Jim's in amnzement.

“Ay hat! They're all off their young rockars!™

‘(ompif‘tel) dotty I

“Yoyes,” ngreed Jack Blake thoughtfully.
Hallo I :

The door was being pushed open.

The next moment Tom Merry looked into the room.

“Pax, kide!” hc =nid, *“Someone told me I should find
you here, Gussy."”

“Yans, wathsh! But I am bizzay ‘Just now, deah boy.
I anr havin® a vewy important convalisation with Figeay

“ Oh, I'm not goin’ to interrupt, only—"

“Onlv what, deah boy?” M

“0Oh, m}thm ! Only-—

"y

Arthur Augustus

And Tomn crry wend rather red.
"If it's nl..out. t
“ No—no; nothing nhont that I" :P«:l‘umud the Shell

fellow. **It’s really nothing, only when you've got time I'd
be jolly well obliged if you wou d drop into our study and
—and _give me your advice.”

Arthur Augustus jumped to his leek.

7 TN IEEAERE,
Price One Haifpenny:

el

___.w

pPrice Une HaltBenny. = 2
o . - -y B
L B N T e

S e P i e



E_vsry Thursdiv.

“*Qertainly, deah boy. I should wegard it as a pleasuah,
Pway what is the diffoulty?”

“Oh, there's no actual difficulty. I bought a new pair
of cricket bags this weck, nnd the crease doesn't seem to
be down tho centre of the leg."

“Good gwacious!" exclaimed Acthur Augustns. “1 will
come fo your woom instantly, deah boy."

“What's that, Gussy?"

- YT iust goin' to wun into Tom Mewwy's woom, as ho is
in a fealiful way about his ewicket twousahs, Figgay.”

**Oh, 1 don't know sbout being in a fearful way, Gussy."

“Bat Jovo! The cweaso not in the centah of the leg—""

“Don't bo an ass! it down, Gussy 1"

“‘\‘\-en]l,v, Figgay, ns Tom Mewwy is in a feabful way

“““You aren't going yet, kid.”

“ Yaas, Iiggay, but—""

“Yon nre going to atay here, Gussy."

Jack Blake grinned plensantly.

“Wrong again, Figgy! The ons and only is coming
back with us to Study No. 6—"

“ Weally—"'

““No, he isn't.” .

“Ie's coming to see abont my giddy cricket bags—aren't
you, Gussy "'

“ Yans, wathah!”

“What abont the—the choice of n hatband for my new
panama, ass?’

“Yaas, wathah! I wathah fancay I ought to saitle that

mattah aven befoal I attend to thie ewease m your teousabs,
Tom Mowwy. Howevah—— Pway welease my avig,
Digbay."

1

“¥You nra comin' back to the study, Cussy.

‘“ No; weally imposs., desh boy.”

“ Imposs. or not, w're coming,' said Dighy
had enough of being in here listeming to Piggins o
togs. Come on, kid!™

“No, woally, it ia uttahly imposs, Tom Mowwy is in o
feahful way, and Figgay is neahly worn out with twyin' to
sottle the vewy important mattal of selectin® a hatband.
Pway wolenss my arm instantly, Hewwies!"”

“*Yes, thore’s no neod to take Gussy with you.”

“TYan't there, Kerr?” asked Jack Blake Plensnnﬂy. “You
don't know Gussy as we koow him.  Quick march "

i wefuse to quick march! wofuse—  Wenlly,
Digbay, I shall administah a foahful thwashin® in a minute
in spite of the weathal bein’ feahfully warm. Dighay, deah
hoy."did you heah my cbanhvation?  You uitah wottahs

“Tsay, yon oughtn't to 'drag the kid away i he waniz
to'stay here, you know.”

“Oughtn't we, Figgy?” said Jack Blake sweotly.

“ No, you jolly well oughtn’t. Don't you go, Gussy 1"

“No, wathah not! I have alweady wefused to go.
Woelenso me—welease mo instantly !

. But in spite of Arthur Augustus’s refusal, he was being
dragged to tho door. Figgins & Co. wero following up.

“Pon't yon go, Gussy! Blessed if I would bo yanked
about like a sack of flour!”

“Gweat SBeott! What an uitahly wotten ideal, Kerr,
deah boy! Wolease mo!™

Tom Merry was barring the way.

“ What's the idesn, Blakey "

“Gussy's coming home——""'

% No, he isn't! Ie's coming inio our room—aren’i vou,
old chap ¥’

“ Yana:, wathah!"

“Vou menn you're geing to stay here, Gussy.”

“Yans, wathah, Figgay! Weleaso moe—welease wie in-
stnglyt'.. - -

“ Rot, Pigging—"

“Piffle, Tom Merry——"

#1 tall yon—="

Fatty Wynn suddenly rushed acress the study and caught
Arthur Aungustus by the arm.

‘“ Stay to toa, Gussy ! We've got buns—iced buns—"

“Ring off, pss! Gussy hos given his word to come with
us into our study——-"

“ ¥Yars, wothah!)

 And he’s given his word to stay here.”

““ Yans, wathah, Figgay! Gwent Secott!
wuffinns!"

Pomn Morry had caught hold of Arthur Anzustus by the
cont. Figgins & Co. promptly seized one of his less and
lio had to hop about on the other.

Digby and Herries obtained a firmer grip, glavcisnz at
Jack Blake.

Jacl Blake nodded,

It wonld never do to leave dvthane Augustus alowe
INow Mouse study®or let him go to TWom Marzy's voom.

tulRSpay:  THE MYSTERY GF TH

Youy uttah

i the
Fia
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would be almost cortain to let out something of the goeret’

of Consin Iithel’s letter.

Jaclk Blake & Co. considered thay were in honour hound to
prevent that.

“ Altogether, kids!"

¢ Shell—Sheli I" x

f Now House! Collar him, Kore !"

Manners and Lowther dashed up and caught Arthur
Aupustus round the waist; Kerr seized his other leg.

“You wottahs! You uttah woltahs[” eyl

The rival juniors tugged vigorously in opposite directions,
Arthur Augustus gave venl to a despniring shout.

His cont was giving nn ominous fearing sound,

The noxt instant the portion of coat Tom Merry was
c‘ing!ni , gave way, and Tom Merry went fo the floor
with n bump. " i

Korr promptly fell over his legs, and tried to save himsell
by clasping Herries round the neck.

“Ass! Duffer!”

“You wottahs! ¥You uttah wotiahs!”

My only Aunt Jang!?

, And Jack Blake and Figgins felt themselves being draggod
down. \

They happened to bump their heads togzather just before
they voached the floor, but ihat made no difforence to them.
They were clinging to Arthur Augustus as firmly as ever,

CHAPTER 6.
Arthur Augustus's Gratitude.

@ OU wortahs ! You uftah woitals!”

Y “Yaak him along, School House!"

¢ Altogether, Bhell! Locking for a thick ear,
Kerr ! L

Tho noise was becoming prodigious.

By a_great effort, Jack Blake & Co. had' got Arthur
Augustos on his feet again, and, hauling with a will, were
graduslly dragging bhim from the study. ;,

Tom Merry ond Figgins & Co. were trying to drogdlum
other ways, but for his own sake the swoll of the 100l
Henae wos niding his chums now.

Ho was trying to wrench himself free of the others.

“That's the style, Gussy—""

“He wanted to come with us all the time—""

“ You wottah, Dighay 1" ﬁmlpmj Arthur Augnstus. “ Yon
1\'0(*1;1335 Rbbah! T shall administah foahful thwashin'= all
wound—="'

“Ono last wronch—" :

 Altogether! FHurrah!" " ;

And with a violont tug, Jack Blake, Digby, and Herrics
dragged their chum from the study. il

“%w 1” ghricked Arthar Augostus. *“O.-ow '

¢ That's all right, kid! Now for it!"

“I wefuse to move. I wefuse to go with you, as I no
longnh wegard you as [wiends."

“That's all right, kid!”

“¥ wofuse to considnh it all wight. As a mattah of fact,
I look upon it ns all w'ong. Gweoat Scott!™

“Tom Merry's coming—""

“8lam the door in their young faces, Ila;

Haorries had acted upon the advice instantly.
the door with a will. "~ .

A shout greeted the nction, and the SBchool House juniors
could guess what had happened.

“¥n, ha, ha! They'vo run into the door, chaps!™

My hat—" i

“Hur up, " gasped Herries, who was elinging to the
iiom- knob. ‘Hurry up, nsses! I can’t keep them in munch
onuger.

“Right-ho, kid1”

“ Ready, éuﬂy?"

“1 wefusoe Lo be weady.

¢ I1is other arm, Dig."”

“ Right-ho 1" :

% Wolease me! Welease me, Dighay, you uttah wuflizn ™

“Help push him along, Herries, when I give the wiord.
Nmfi“

“Tareah

And relonsing the door kuwob, Hervics snun round. The
next moment he had lowered lis head and was pushing
Arthur Augustis along witle all his mizhe

“On the ball & 1 . p
o, ha, izt Ceb on with the washing, Tkids.”
i wottah—Blake, you

hn, ha 1’
He slammed

I wefuse

“ Hewwies, you wulllan—Digbay, you
uttahly weckless heast—""

" Hml, y "

“That's the style! My only Aunt Janal””

Jack Blake thudded against the wall and gasped. Bt
thoro was no tima to stop. Ficeins & Co, and the Tewibia
Three were racing after them.
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It would be a near thing whoetlier they would gain the
School House before Arthur Augustus wos recaptured.

‘“Put o spurt on!"” gasped
“Tom Merry's coming Iﬂ(

** And old Félﬁry-—-—-"

* My hat! woy'll snatch you baldheaded, Gussy, if you
don’t sprint up!"

‘T wofuse to spwint up! T wefuse to be snatched bald-
hended, or any othah wotten way!” panted the syell of St.
Jim's, who was becoming more flustered every minute. 2]
intend to administah o feahful thwashin® to Tom Mewwy for
wumplin® my attinh!"”

T k out, there "

“My hat!*

“And 1 intend to administah a fealiful thwashin’ to
Figgay for the game weason! Giweat Scott!”

a0k Bluke & Co. had rounded the corner in the corridor.
They had done so at top speed, dragging Arvthur Augustus
with them, ;

i sta_____‘}

* Look out] My only Aunt Jane!”

Binks, the boot-boy, was cleaning the passage window. In
ordor to do this sucecssfully, he had to mount a tall pair of
sleps which coml‘)lotoly blocked the way.

* Bai Jove—""

“ Look out, Binks!”

It was too late, i 0
overyday subject as window:-cleaning, In his mind, ho was
huntfr s of miles noross the great plains, holding a norrow
puss sgainst hordes of Indians,

He was even quoting alond:

“ While I live, yonder rocks shall nover be passed! = As
long as one drop of blood courses through my veins—"

“You raving ass! My only Aunt Jane!”

And the Study No. 6 juniors brought up aguinst the steps
with & bump.

Binks gasped. Mo coven forgot the wonderful situations
which he had read of in his favourite works of literature,
cheap American fiction; eoven Deadshot David the Daring

to exist for him for the moment.

He geve vent to o wild yell, and made o despairing gresp
at_the window-ledge.

e mizsed the window-ledge and L‘Rui;]lt the small basin
of wator he had placed there himself, then the steps grace-
fully over-balan themselves,

Pinks shricked bgain. He realised thot he was falling, and
¢ moment later he knew that he had fallen.

He came down on . the top of Dq:;}:g{l with a thud, and
m’lgentally hit Herries on the head with the metal basin of
water.

“Bai Jove! Gweat Scott!”

The water was streaming down Arthur Aupustus's face;
the weot window-leather was ol gu:lg round his neck. For a
moment the swell of 8t. Jim’s did

not realise what had
hagpene&.
cither did Jack Blake until the steps fell on him.
“You raving lunatio, Binksi—"
' Gweat Scott! Bai Jovel"
Herries lot Arthur Augustus go, and clasped his own head.
“Qh!” he gasped, * O-oh!"
The sound of thudding feet behind them told Jack Blake

tho rival juniors were on their track. There was no time to

o lost.

Jack Blake sprang to his feet.

‘' Sorry, Binks!” he panted.

“ 1 wefuse—""

“Come on, Herries!”

“Oh!” groaned Herries. “0O-oh!”

“ Come on, nss! Wake up, Gussy!”

“1 wefuse to wake uEl mean— Bai Jovel”

Jack Blake and Dig %wam dragging “Arthur Augusius
?ver the fallen steps. Herries followed, still holding his
X .

Binks was sitting on the passage floor, trying to under-
stand what had hnp})eucd.

“Thero thoy arel™

““ Now we have thom!"

Tom Merry's voice rang out loudly.
nlmost up to the bend in the corridor.

“Come on!” gasped Jack Blake.

“QOh!" groaned Herries, * 0-oh!”

“ Another few yards! Ha, ho, ha!”

A erash had sounded behind them. Without having fo
turn round, the School House Fourth-Formers know what
had heppened.

Tom Merry & Co. had fallen over the steps.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

“My hat!” .

“Gorrup! Lemme gerrup!™

i Aes :}) :

The cries behind them were becowing confused.
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o a giddy tornado!™

“Secud for it, chaps!”

The rivals were

Fatty

How on Bale.

ack Blake, gluncing back,

Binks' thoughts were far from such an .

oOERED  EMIE TN "

\?Iynn}‘s distressed pant could be heard distinetly enough,

though.

“T'il roll on you, Tom Merry! If you don't let me get up,

I'll roll on youl” :

The Study No. 6 juniors began to chuckle,

“ A¢ Dhard as you can, kids! Ha, ha, hal"”

“ Just listen to them i

“ a, ha, hal”

“ Bai Jove !

“Ring off, Gussy!” chuckled Jack Blake. “ We've had
enough trouble with you already! The least you can do is
to stop eackling !”

“ Gweat—gweat Scott "

““Vos, rather, Guesy! You owe that much to us for all
we'va done for Lvm, any way ! :

“You uttah duffah, Hewwies—" 2

* (tussy, you haven't any _ﬁrnntudﬁ i exolaimed Dighy
sudi{, “Vou've got & heart like a beastly Hint!”

“ 1 wefuse—1 uttahly wefusel”

Jack Blake sighed loudly,

* Gussy—oh, Gussy!"

“You wetohed waggin' wottalis!'" =aid Arthur Aungustus,
with dignity, *“ You weckless wuffians!"

“ Good!” grinned Dighy, as they gained the Fourth Form
corridor, *“ Hero we ave, kids"

“Open the door, Dig."”

**Come in, Gussy "

1 wefuse to come in—I wefuse—" :

“ Didn't Fatty Wynn say something about wanting to roll
on Gussy?” murmured Digby. ' Just for the fun of
the thing—— Who is that coming n!o‘ngl there?”

Arthur Augustus glanoed hnatxlly over his shoulder.

“ Bai'Jove, someone is comin’! On second considahation,
I wathah think T will change my mind and entah the studay
aftah all. Hewevah, I shall uttahly wefuse to addwess you
wottahe. I wefuse to wegard any of you as fwiends in
future." e

Jack Blake did not answer.

_ Ho locked the door as quickly as bo could, then dropped

into_the easy-chair wearily. :

“ My only hat! What a timo it has been, kidsl”

“Rather] I fecl—"

8 “ B?i Jove!” suddenly shricked Arthur Augustus. ** Gweat
cott 1" z
Juck Blake started, then understood.

Arthur Augustus hod just cought a glimpse of himself in
his own full-length mirror,

* Gwent Scottl Bai Jovel” ; :

Jack Blake, Digby, and Herries began chatting coolly _
shout the cricket invitation they had reeeived from Cousin
Ethel. Not one of them even glanced towards the swell of
the School House,

P R

CHAPTER 7.
Bernard Glyn's Invention.

u Al JOVE! Look at me—look at me, you wuffinns!"
Jack Blake did not answer. He did not eyen
turn in his chair.

“0Of course, Diq.. we've jolly well got to arrange about
gotting over to Cleveland Lodge on Saturday.”

“ Blake—Blake, you uttah wottah, look at mel”

“ We could cyela.” i

“ What about the bats and !.hmg:s ;s

My lml.l iea! Cycling wouldn’t be up to much.”

“Jack Blake!” shouted Arthur Augustus. *‘Jock Blake,
you weckless 'boupdnh| just look at my attinh! I ordah you
to look at my sttich!’

Jack Blake glanced up coolly,

Y Did you speak, Gussy!” :

“Yes, Gussy, did you say anything?"

7 thought I heard a remnrk myself," remarked Herrics.
'* It conldn’t have come from Gussy, though, because he has
devided to cut us.’

“You wletched waggahs!” pasped Arthur
“Took ot me! Look at my attial!”

Jack Blake looked.

“Well, there isn’t much to rave over, Gussy,"” he said.
i I'vg secn you look a lot neater.”

*“Yes, Gussy, I am surprised at you!
has co undone!”

“My "collnh has_ uttnhl? disnppeahed, you wuffian "'

“ Humph! So it has,” said Digby thoughtfully. * Going
{.‘q lgl\'c up wearing collurs now the warm wenther has et in,

id?’*

My hat, I rather like that idea of vours, Gussy, of nob
laving uny buttons on your waistooat,” observed Herries.
“ Eton chaps alwaya leavo the last button of their waistcoats
undone, but not having any buttons at all beats that wheeze

hollow.*™

Augustus.

'Yuur—-:rour collnr

A EE LA N,
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The rival juniors tugged vigorously in opposite directions. “You uttah wottahs !’ cxclaimed the swell
of S5t. Jim's as the portion of his coat Tom Merry was elinging to gave way with a tearing sound,
“ Rather 1" “ Yoz, deah boy?”

“ And’ it must be jolly nice and gool with a two-fool split
down the back of your eoat, kid!”

“¥You wottah, Jack Blake!" gasped Arthur Augustus,
sorowing round in order to sce the tear in his coat.  ** Bai
Jovo, I am dwessed like a twamp!”

“ Hear, hear!”

Mo, ha, ha!”’

Arthur Augustus wheeled round pnd direoted a withering
glare at tho chuckling Herries.

“1 wegwet to say, Hewwics, that your extwemely wotten
behaviour has left me no othal wesource but 6 administah
a feahful thwashin'l Pway imt vour hands ‘up, Howwies!"

“ Wait until I've finished these grapes, kid.”

“ Howwies, I ordsh you to pot vour hands up!"

“Sorry, kid, but I"m busy with this apple just now.”

“ Weally, Hewwics—" p
My hat, Gussy, you can't expect decently dressod fellows,
like Herries and f)lg. to start putting their hands up to a
blessed tramp, oan you?”

“Gwent Scott, what uttah ¢heck!  Howevah, 1 shall
weturn befonh long, and I shall thwash you all thoroughly!
Foali the pwesont, I must wetiah and change my clothes!”

Juck Bluke started.

“Oh, don't go, Gussy!"

*“Yauns, weally, deah boy, it is uttably imposs. fonl mo to
wemain in this wig-ont!"” '

“ You're all right, old ehap.”

‘“ Weally, Blake, I twust you believe you are speakin’ the
twuth., As a mattah of fact, I wegwet to say I am vowy far
fwom bein® all wight. I shall not wemain away long.”

* Yes, but—" -

Arthur Augustus waited obligingly.

Ie. wa: ander.
fully good-natured fellow: R N DTSN

HNEXT
THURSDAY Y

“THE MYSTERY GF THE MOAT HOUSE.”

“Oh, it's nothing, only—only 1 wanted to speak to you
about something."

““ 8peak away, deah’'boy! Fiah ahead!”

“ ¥Yes, rother—only I was going td ask Dighy and Herrios
to clear out for o moment or two!" h

4 Mi hat!"”

“ What giddy cheek!”

Digby and llerries spoke togethar.
bunch of grapos. :
“That's jolly funny, Blakey, becnuze T was going to ask
yon two to do the same!”

Herrios staytod.

“You don't say so .

“Yeas, I jolly well do. T svas going to ask wyou and Jazk
Blake to élear out while I had a chat with Gussy.”

“My hatl I was going to do the samie, as it happan:!
It was on the tip of my tongus!”

“ Bai Jove! How wemarkable, deah boya!”

The dear boys looked at one another suspiciously,

Jack Blako fOt up and opened the doot.

** Anywuy, 1 azked you two to clear first.”

“Pubt I was just going to——"

It was on the tip of my tongue.'

“Bai Jove! I wegard this as funnay in the extweme!" re-
marked Arthur Augustus. *Is it poss, that you are all in
tho same difficulty, denh boys?"

The other three started

It certninly was possible.

‘* Az a matter of fac

“ As o matter of fact—""

“ As ﬂ"-—-"l

“ Bai Jove!
deah boys?”

DigBy put dewn his

"

Has it anythin® to do with personal attial,
Tae Gem Lierary.—No. 125,

; By
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Juck Blake went red.

“Well, in & way—"

L1 u see "

“T'm nobt quite dortain about that—that new blazer,”

. Mammered Herries. “Of course, I don’t cave o rap aboub

togs, as a rule, but it would be rather rotten to turn up at
Cleveland Lodge for the cricket in o beastly blazer that set
people’s teeth on edge, wouldn’t it1”

* Bai Jovel Yaas, wathah! Howwible!” :

Juck Blake glanced at his chums, and laughed heartily.
oMy hatl We're all i the same boat!” he chuokled.

We want your advice about cricket togs, Gussy.”

“Ves, that's it

e ted happily. He fel

riour Augustus smiled happily. He felt very much as
Tatty Wynn always felt when ?ho subject of a Eéyed was in-
troduced into the conversation.

“Delightad, deah boys!” he said pleasantly. I will wush
away and olia
me fo \Wemain in this state.’’

., But the bell will be going in a minute, ass !’

“Bai Jove! T nevah thouglt of that, Howevah, T will
wush away and change my cost. I must uttahly wefuse to
weniin in this weally wotten state a moment longnh |

And before any of them could get across the study to stop
him, Arthur Augustus had vanished.

& Of all the cackling young asses!” growled Jack Bluke,
“8uppose Tom Merry or Figgins collars him?"

., Gussy’ll take core they don’t do that, kid.”

“Humph! There's no telling with the one and only.
TNk ke o st L s Al

stopped speaking. A very deliberate, stead
tramp could be henrd outside i‘:‘: the pnsaf\go. Y

Herries and Dighy exchm;;ed glances,

Rikdredis T h Gussy bald-hoaded

" Tom Merry or Figgins come to snatch Gussy bald-hed 1
M\-l-unly AlmtsJa‘Ii.mli il s v

o gas in Study No. 6 had sudden ne oud,

** ¥ou silly duffer, Dig " e

“ You utter ass, Herrjes!”

- ' Which of E}:kﬁmmg burblers turned the light ont?”’ de-
'

manded Jack groping towards the mantelshelf where
gl_l_} ?pmt.uhes were: ““Getting humorous in your old age,
1 L)
‘qlt wasn't T1"
¢ oy L.
My hat!”

. Th&) distinet and unmistakable sound of chuckles could be
enrd,

There were some juniors outside the door.

Jack Blake grinned. .

“ A jape, kids!” he whispered. '*Not n giddy word. Ten
to one they haven’t heard us.”’
. “Isay! The young rotters must have turned the gas off
in the passage!”

** Yos, that's it.”

“Ring off, kids! They’ve come to rag v !

And Jack Blake slipped under the tabls.

Horrios and Dighy grinned and disappenred behind the
baokense. They all Tistened intently.

Subdued voices could bo heard throtigh the door.

1 don't believe they're there, Kangarco.”

“Baw ’em go in, kid.”?

“¥Yes. But— Ha, ha, ha

The chuckles were renewed, and the heavy tramp was to
b heard again.

The next moment the door of Study No. & was pushed
open.

—_——

CHAPTER 8,
To Jape the New House,

HI thres Fourth-Formers watched ex pectantly from their
raspective places of concealment. The dim light from
ﬂ;edpusmge sonvcely gave any light at all into the
study.

Nathing gon!d be heard but the steady tramp.

The shuckles had ceased

“ My—my hat !’

Herries suddenly gasped. A tremendous shadow could be
swen on the passage wall. k

ost ot the same moment there was a soraping noise,

then the couse of the shadow a.];seamd in the doorway,

To Herries and Digby it looked like & man well over seven
feat in hm}fht and broad in proportion.

“My only Aunt Jane!”

" Gront Cresar 1" : !

The huge thing was eomiugninbo the room; walking with a
jerky, heavy stride. Jack Blake fried to scrmmble from

oneath the table.
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-my attinh, It would be uttally imposs. for

Digby dashed from behind the bookease and fell over Jack
Blake's logs. :

L ASS!"‘

“0O-ch! Ow! Yah!”

The hu%o figure had trodden on Dighy’s foot. Dighy gave
vent to yells.

“My “hat {?

" What is it? TLook out, Herries!!” :

The huge figure marched on, knocked over a chair and
bmz:{;ht up against the wall. As far as Jack Blake & Co.
um;} #ee, 1t now appeared to be frying to walk through the
wall,

* Great Scott! This is Bernard Glyn’s work 1"

i Imk l‘)

In some ws,ir the huge figure screwed round, and the
moment he had done so, its eyes lighted up. For an instant
there was quite a F}nm from the huge eyes,

“Glyn, lﬁnl You rotter[”

‘‘ Ha, ha, hat’

‘“That's i{nngnroo’s langh”?

*“And there’s old Bernard Glyn! cried Horries. “Who
has got'the matches?’

Digby raced ncyoss to the mantelshelf and struck a inateh,
An instant later the gas was relighted.

“My aunt!” : <

And the three stood staring at a _simmblmlg bein
vaguely resembled the form of & man just small e
throu ft an ordinary doorway.

In the light it was obvious enon h that the fgure was put
together voughly, but in the dark it had been quite awe-
insp:rmF. Jack Blake dashed to the door. : 3

+ Hallo, Kangy! Ubp t6 the old wheeze again, then!”

Harry Nobln, the Australian junior, grinned.

** Wo thought we'd let you see how it worked, Blukey,” Jio
chuckled. “Jolly good idea, don’t yon think?”

**Has T seen it, kids?” ’

Bamardl%};ﬂ'n, the amateur iventor, shook his head.

*“No one but we six have seen it,” he said. _"In fact, it's
only just made. Kangaroo was keen on the idea.'

Jyug: Blake banged his hand on Hariy Noble’s: shoulder.

* Ripping, kidl A1l Come into the study, old ass1”

* Yes, come into the study 1" ghouted Dighy. “Come in
and be bum , you rotters” |

“Collar them

“ Altopether '

And Herries and Dighy dashed oub into the passage. Jack
Blake barred the way.

£ Drﬂv up, kids !’

"* What's the wheeze?" ;

“Do you mean to say you're going to let Carnstalk & Co,
rag us, Blakey?”’ %

ack Blake waved his hand.

*We can talk about that in & minute, Dig," he exclaimed.
“Clome on in, chaps ™

Cornstalk & Co. looked doubtful. o

* What's the idea?" asked Clifton Dane snsplmoule.

“Youw'll find ont in n minute, old vhap It's pax, kids.'

** Oh, all right, then!” remarked Bernsrd: Glyn. ‘' What
evar you do, don't harg that figure, UIOI.I%”'I-]:

:I‘ i,“ much. My hat! How on earth did you make it,

id?

. Oh, that was easy enough ! laughed the young inventor.
“T'd got all the motors—just clockwork things, yon know :
but jolly strong ones, and there aro a lof of them. As soon
as ane motor is running down it starts the second going, and
so_on. That thing will walk about for neurly twenty
minttes.”

My hat!”

“How's the body made?”

“Only o framework of cine to keap it light, and tlie togs
sewn on,” grinned Bernard Glyn. 1 wanted to try my idea
of a lot of slockwork motors hitched up so that they work in
succession, and Kangarco was keen on this ides. It's only
a big walking doll. Nothing to get excited about,”

Juck Blake chuckled loudly. .

i Itéa the very thing we've been looking for, anyway,” lie
grinned. A 5

The others staved ot him. Digby was astounded.

** Bother it all, Blakey.” ’

**Just the one thing that will do,” went on Jack Blake.
' Have you kids forgotten that it's up against us to jope
tho New Honse asses to-night?"

" My llﬂt l!l s

“You don’t mean—""

“But that's what T jolly well do mean,” exclaimed Juck
Blake enthusinstically, ™ Iinmrd Glyn has been rather quiet
l?tﬂl;v. and Figgins & Co, won’t be expecting anything like
this,™

**No. Rather not.”

“How can it be worked, kid1?

> %

which
nough to get
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Do you moean lotting it loose in the New House?” ex-
cltimed Bernard Glyn. “I'm not ing to that idea,
Jack Blake. T know old Figgy, and I don't want the motors
inside that figurs hurk’ d

“'Oh, that'll be all right! Figging won’t hurk the motors.”

Bornard Glyn looked dmlbtfz:?: :

**1 don't like it, Blake,”

* Neither will Figgins,” chuckled the chief of Study No. 6.
‘' Look hevol All wa've got to do is, to push the thing into
thoir dormitory the moment lights ave out.  I'll dvive sll the
youn usleeq out like smoking o hivel”

“Ha, ha, 2

It will, if the ayes light up like they did just now, and
no mistule, " t

“The eyes will light up all right,”” said Bernard Glyn, still
doubtfully. “The eyes aro alectric glow lnmps, and they ave
switclied on every twenty seconds, automatically.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* Ripping 1"

& Supgoau ane of the prefects sees it?"

Jack Blake grinned.

“ We'll take jolly good care they don't, Knngaroo,” he
said. I propase we nh];l along to the box-room near their
doymitory st once, and hide the thing there until the bell

oes.'’

M Yes. But abont the motors?” X

“Oh, the old motors will ba right enough!”

 Yes, (hat's all very wall. But suppose—"*

“What's the good of supposing?” grinned Jack Blake.
Don't grouse, Glyn, Hallo "’

Someone elss was a‘)pmaching tho study now.

Juck ‘Blake was on his foot in a flash,

,T¢'s Gussy, chaps, Turn tho gas down."
*Han, hn, hat”
n Digb!r und Hervies undorstood. The gas was turned down
instantly,

Bernaxd Glyn hustily pulled over o lever in (he side of
his automaton and started it zoing,

“Bhift the chinirs, Harries,” heo whispered. “I1'll walk
roiund and round the tabls if you do.”

“Han, ha, ha !> i

““Look nt its giddy eyes.”

“THE GEM” LIBRARY.
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Y Weally, Digbog, I fail to see any cause fonh wibald
h‘lﬁgﬁh [d B?il IEYQ.’ ?mlstill :? éinbt-rih !'1' P

“ Blessed 1 on't_feel ns if I'd got about three noses,
all bigger than each ofher!” growlad &rmmﬂ Glyn. *Look
here, Jack Blake, I'm not coming into this room again unless
you chain thie one and only up ! % .

* Weanlly, Glyn— Howevah, T will ovahloglk your wude-
ness undah the cires. I might wemind you, though, that it
is always weckless to put me in n fluttah; and, pway, why
didn't you get out of the wuy when you saw the book of
pitterns coniin’, deah boy?”

it Ass__‘_-Il

“ Weally— -

“Oh, ring off, Gussy!” laughed Juck Blaks. *“Stop
cackling for onee in your young life, and we'll give you par-
ticulars of the wheezo nﬁamst tho New House."”

“ ¥Yans, wathah | Fiah aliead, deal hoy I ‘ L

nd just as Jack Blake commaenced to explain a juniop
erept pussed the closed door of Study No, 6. %,

It was Mellish, the cad of the Fourth, and it was snything
but a plessant gfunca he directed towards the closed door.

CHAPTER 9.
_ Mellish's Second Bumping.

¥ 8AY, Reilly, hiave you seen Tom Merry "’
H Reilly, the junior from Belfast, stopped.
“ Who is it?"" he asked, peering through the gloom

of the eorridor, *“Oh, Mallish!"

“Yos, hayo you seen Tom Merry anywhere?”

* Shure, an' le's in his room, me bhoy!” answered the
Irish junior, wondering what the cad of the Fourth could
want with Tom Merry., *“Is it that yon want to keep out of
his way, mo blioy " ik !

4 \\'Ev should' I want to keep out of Tom Merry's wag,
Reilly?" 5 :

Reilly shrugged lis shoulders, with a grin,

““Oh, funnier things have ]my;;mmd thon that! Anvway,
have you seen Jack Blske & Co. ¥ b :

“ No I snnpped Mellish. And ho hurvied on. -

Reilly chuckled as he watched the cad of the Fourth dis-
n]ppear round the bend in the passage. Mellish's manner hod

My hat!* ¥ " .

The juniors laughed softly. Arthur Angustus was coming  changed at mention of Jack Blake's nnme.
mpidly neaver; they could hear him humming gentls to Ho was o mean-spirited youngstor, and ho could not forgat 4
himsalf, : somo things, Jack Blake & Co. had bumped him pretiy A

Another momoent and lie would gain the stuily. The soverely—>Mollish could not forgat that. ¥
juniors waited breathlessly, 3 But ho hnd mannged to forgot their renson for bumping. In

The door was flung open nt list, tl‘m same way lie hnd fnrgmtou lps attempt to bring away

*' Hallo, denh boys! Dai Jovo! Gweat Svopt!" Lolzi:'a;u ﬁﬂéﬁrnl?ﬂer fl;‘;“\f! Exdl\;ish:é\%r B T 4

5 O RE R P W nlong, a : . s

And Arthur Augustus nttm:ed a “.114.! shiiek, n!]: ing up his Right along. tho Fourth-Form oorridor went, nab ]
lands The next instant Bernnrd Glyn alse shyiekad, £ ! Marry' de hed.  H \

Somothing both heavy and haed had hurtled thioveh the  Stopping until Tom Marry’s '“!“ N “'“mi'm;f sy e 0
air, It concluded its flight by striking the amatewr investar  Hesitnted for “.“}?"""‘.L "'hm"r then "Q"E‘f ltll' “ht"m[" b .
of SltJ .}ri:u"s on the bridge of tle nose. ]}Ji?ri‘:;’{?“‘_;g“‘ﬁ;‘lﬁ;‘! the mare powerful light of the nea

* Dulfer—raving manino——"" b Mg i SETE

“TFla; lin, hat” 5 Am-—nu?,_\ou busy, Tom Merry 1

*“Gwont Scott! Felpt Bai Jove—" o Rathar! )
. ['I:l-tii:g ti:fl',l‘gss 1" gasped Jock Blake, furning the light up. 2 g:;t‘;‘g S,‘:JL“ ni;sll:‘)oitlhlaﬂ bg‘::l,lne e ;id!"

. i, n

Fash : Tha Terrible-Threo spoke together. b
; ;}&};m Augustus glanced at the figurs, and droppad into Mnllishrlnn;(ml nt__ghﬁﬁ,_ A'ugt.h,m “'."ﬁ“l'i'-}l’ m In b:h?ig
:'};ou ]uttaih F’nttnhsh_vnu STV e mé?:?mt::ﬂs. open window, chitting, .mt reir hands in
; Ha, ha, hal? “Don’t—don't rot, Tom Merry—""
I It's for Figgins & Co.—"" ¢ : T
n" Am&‘ \g?'re jolly well trying it on the dog !’ chuekled :s g:tﬁk?";"bﬂhﬂﬂ

ATEY OIS, 3 : 3 “When fellows work like wo do there isn’t much chanea 4
i ‘ ém J“ﬂ’*_ I am all mn“ »ﬂ"jt"!” I,f]"?“d“h t]m} T’ “'“"k*?". of rotting,” said Lowther. Do you know, chaps, I'vo hali
cl;m\ iz ,t'{: Rome—==: Lai -dove, what an awhil lookin' o oing'ts muke an all-night sitting of it and get it finished.”

7 1_}-:1 l"m"‘]m M S, & what ﬁ:_:uhﬁd, Lowther? i

B N P A . “The work, Mellish!” said the humourist of the Shell, 1
Jim'{;. o ﬁ;‘li _',%‘,a' wotten futtah” gasped the ‘swell of St. plut.tz8 allll'mk]ggnds in his p bkets.ﬁ" W?It untnall you geti 1::“:-

TR the . kid: you won't have time for meals even n!

Bernsrd Glyn groaned loudly. ' Pass iscuits, Manners,”

* You ought to be in a home! Of all the habious young s g?: ﬁiﬁfﬁi};’nu $2 3 ]

50 o, ‘Tommy : :

“I‘:‘;:liu:i nc:;;g'g:hﬁ‘, uhouted tho invantor—** loak ot it ! ]-‘!fﬂ ?;mt.t' A mm;l:gt ?"n t:.?l? & -ﬁ"‘d 'I;.nﬁl M?—" . g_a;tllng

Arthur Augustus looked. 'Eisnoﬁae‘t’;:a:?g:t.n;gra!mtm {,i?; dnurp‘i?aﬁi?ho!" G

Y Bai Jove! It's bleedin', deah boy! Ave you all in n “* Oh, I'll go if you like!" !
fluttah as well—-"" ; “Good "

“Ass! You threw something at me! I've a jolly good ‘' He'll go if we Iiligg, chaps!” . = 4
ml‘:‘ull‘-}:?roya! Now I coms to think of it, I wemembih I Lad a8 %:;l'; “ig"lldglil]l:k%'!cn?inlgn:e? r;n;rﬂxlgtl:%\: inst%::ll:gr snid y
something in my hand—a book of patterns, deah hoy.' . Mellish. * He'll jump st the chancal” ;

“ A chunlk of lead mora likely." . Tho Terrible Three looked up at that, just as Mellish had o

"“Pway don't be widic., deah boy ! Tt was not vewy heavy, expected thom to. g ; ) ‘
as o mattah of fact. T twust none of the patterns have fullen '}{‘hp cad of tho Fourth was not without a cortain typo. of
out, bai Jove " . cunning, which passed with & few at Bt. Jim's for intell i

*Ha, ha, hnt” He was relying upon the friendly rivalty all the Lower Schoal B
o @ < ; 7 s Gext Lisrany,—No. 125, -
NE ‘ 1] N
THURBDAY : THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT HOUSE.”  marriy Breroro.
.c ..ﬁ.qﬁw&"-%bﬂ-ﬂ" 1__'.««_---‘. -— u,-_.________ e Do g e __“__b__ ,‘_T_"W'-‘_(j



1+ THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY P& THE

knew existed between Tom Merry & Co. and the Study No. 6
juniors,

Moellish even walked towards the door.

Tom Merry turned in his chair, .

** What's it all about then, ass?”

< Oh, if ]ynu’m too busy——"

. Humph! I dare say we could find time to bump you
if it oamao to that, kid, "If you've got anything to say, jolly
well say it 1 !

“ And if not, {0 and eat coke!” added Monty Lowther.

Mellish came back into the room. -

The Terrible Three waited in silence.

" Well, you.see, Tom Merry, it’s compo to nlf knowledge
that Figgine & Co. have a jape on against our I onse, and as
a Bchool House fellow I want to see us keep our end up,"
lis bogan. **It’s only natural—""

Tom Merrg’s lip curled. He knew Mollish almost as well as
Jack Bloke did. i

' How did it come to your knowledge, Mellishi"

The cad of the Fourth started.
Blake had asked the same question, and he also remembered
what had happened divectly afterwards in the pssage,

Mellish gave a different reply,

i* One of their chaps let it out—Pratt; T think i wos—"

i Ises. When's it to come off2" . .

~To-night, I think. Jack Blake knows abont if, but—but
I don't quite think he's the sort of chnﬁ: to uphold the honour
of the School House. I mean, you three are much smarter

than that lot—""

'* You are right there, anyway 1" said Manners heartily.

“Rather not 1"

! But Juck Blako & Co. are in your own Form, Mellish¥*
said Tom Merry, looking suspicionsly at the Fourth-Former.
*1f you're so m].[i keen on House honour I should have
lthoug 1t you would have had o little to spare for Form
iononr,’

* ¥-yos, but then Jack Blalke and that lot are—are such
rotters—"" ¢

‘ Piffle 1"

““Don't talk such rot——"

“You'd better lot Jack Blake hear you sa
exelai Lowther. “There'd bo enough thie
you all your life if you live to eighty 1"’

“I'm not going to let him hear me say it,” said Mellish
hastily. ““I'm not such an ass! I say, Tom Merry, wouldn’t
you give something to be able to turn the tablos on Jack
Blake?"

[ mmn‘h "

* Get on with the wushinf, anyway I’

* Yes, Manners. Well, I happen to know what it i= Jack
Bloke and the others arve going to do tonight to return the
inpo on the New Ilousze olmim—u"

** How do you know that?"' fashed Tom Merry again.

“I=I— One of their chaps let it out—"

Totr Merry's lip curled again,

“Get on with tho washing, Mellish|”
“What are Ifou driving at1”

Y Well, Tl tell you what it is that Jack Blako is up to so
that you can turn’ the tables,” the Fourth-Former ventured,
** You'd give something to be able to do that. I could even
tell you how you could jape both Juck Blake and Figgins
with Jack Blake's own wheeze.”

An ominous pause followed. Mellish ought to have taken
wnrn:nF from it, but he was prevented from oing 50 by an
altogether wrong idea he had of the rivalry syhich existed
Letween Tom Morry and Jack Blake,

Mellish thought that rivalry was something very different
from what it really was.

The pauso lasted for quite o Iong time,

" Well, why don't you tell ns?’

“I am gomng to, Tom Merry, only—only one good turn
deserves another, you know—-2>

“*What do yvou mean "

" You see, I thought that perhaps if you subseribed o
shilling each——""

“ What for?” ,

* For—well, as I said, one good turn deserves another,” ax-
claimed Mellish, in surprize. “ A shilling sach wouldn't hurt
you chapg, and I am awfully hard up.”

Tom Merry nodded.

T see,” he said qmnt!;. “ You want us to bribe you to
split on your own Form?

** Not—not, quite that, but—""

i Bomel:hmg very like it, eh?"

—

that, kid !
enrs to last

he said quietly,

“\Well
Tom Merry got up. ;
Manners and Lowther also gob up at the same moment.

'Il‘1|:ey did so without any previous signal pussing  between
them. e

Mellish looked from one to the other.

* What do you say, Tom Merry?”
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That we're sorry we can’t nccept your offer, Melligh,”
** No, although it gives us great regret——""
In fact, we're almost upset about it,”’ added Manners,
M That's s0,” aP-reed Tom Merry, * However, thero's one
thing we can do for you, Melligh
** Rather 1" . .
2*And that won't give us any regret at all,” said Lowther,
Mellish looked from one to the other ea
£ L]
-
instead—we'll give you a Jofly good bumping 1™
““Ha, ha, hal”
** Collar fzim, chaps! Bhut the door—""
Mellish made for the door in alarm. ;
+* Look hare, if you rotters touch me—— Take yonr hand
off my arm, Lowther—" 1
“ Right-ho, kid | Prefer to be caught by the leg instead—"
i;\"n 1] Rotters! TFourth—Fointh Form to tho resene—""
ump |
" That's for thinking we’d buy information in that rotten
way 1" panted Tom Merry,
ump !
*“And that's for offering to sell your own Form chaps,”
chuckled Manners,
Bump ! -
*“ And that’s for being a general sort of all-round rotter i
exclaimed Lowther, .
Bump ! Bump! Bump!
Mellish shouted lustily. ]
* All right, you rotters; you'll be sorry for this!"
“We're sorry for it now; it's making us jolly warm.”
“All right, Lowther—" :
““Ono more as a finish!” exclaimed Tom Merry, - “ Allo-
gether | One—two—three—bump !”
And a bump it was.
body, and made his teeth rattle. -
Before ha could recover the Terrible Three yanked him
to his feet and ran him towards the doorway. Manners
flung oEnn the door.
Lowther chuckled loud!ly.
4 Sorri you've got to go, Mellish, but we're busy.”
“Ha, ha, hn |’ ; )
And the cad of the Fourth was evicted, ‘landing on the
ynssage floor with a thump., He looked up, still panting.
oilly was standing a fow yards nway, helding his sides.
The junior from Belfast was choking.
“Ha, hn, ha!” %
“All right, you rottors’% shouted Mellish; “you’ll be
mrri; for thisl All right—'* :
“Ha, ho, ha!” yolled Reilly, “Mellish, me bhoy, did
you find Tom Merry affer all? "Ho, ho, ho I
1J\m]. Mellish strode away, the scowl on his face darker
than ever,

CHAPTER 10.
Binks Takes a Note,

ELLISH hurried back to his study.
M Heo turned up the gas and sat down, an almosk
tearful expression of nngsur in his eyes.

“The rotters! e beastly bullies "

Like most things about Mellish, his anger was small,
Shut up in his own study, he would work himself up into
u rugf?, hbub he had never been known to willingly take part
in o t.

For %avcml minutes he sat by the window with his fingers
clenched. He jumped to his fect nt last, . -

“T'Il do if; I told Jack Blake I would, and I will " he
exclaimed, half aloud. “It serves the beasts right; I'll
sond o noté!” 3

He hurried to his desk and bogan to scribble. Then he

tore what he had written up and started again, disguisi

his handwriting. Mellish was rather good at disguising his

handwriting. : i
“That'll do,” he mused after a time. “It'Il make
Figging koep his eyes opon, and perhaps I shall be able to
borrow tho three shillings from them, Anyway, I get my
ow back on the other beasts.”
Mellish folded his note up, then glanced at the clock,
There was not o grent deal of time befors the dormitory
bell would ring now. How was he to get the note into the
Now Houso? i -
It did not ocour to Mellish to take it himself to Figgins.
He had had enough of visiting other juniors’ studies for a
long time to come,

As it happened, his problem was solved for him. Binks,
the pageboy, came into the room at thet moment.
"PH:?G come to bar the window,” said Binks. “ Whe

knows what may happen in the dead of night

rly.
" What's that, you chaps? Wil 3:::1%:111:! mo the threo

said Tom Merry: *but we'll give you something .

It shook all the breath from Meollish’s



=

)

il
il

‘“Ordah—ordah, deah boys, or I shall have to wemove you fwom my woom !' said Arthur Augustus, bangiug en
the table with a heavy chony ruler, ¥

“Don’t be an ass!” said Mellish.
laclkked—*

“Good 1” said Binks, who was still under the influence of
his favourite fiction. ‘“The coast seems oloar—""

** ¥Yeos, there aren't any prefects about, thank goodness |

Binks started. e had not een thinking of prafects; his
mind ran more upon Red Indians, and othor people who
collect scalps.

I wasn't speaking of prefects, Mastar Mellish—'*

“Never mind what you were speaking of, Binks!"
exﬁlgimsd ]!!Hll,clliah. “I want you to do something for me."”

ay on

“Oh, ring off talking that pifle] T don’t want you to
blow up the college, or anything like thaf. I want Yyou to
take a note to—to the Now House for me.”

“Carry a message! Thore will be risk.”

“Not if you don’t pass the masters” roowms,
What do you think you are doing, ass?”’
., Binks wag pushing the note down his boot. e was doing
it deliberntoly, without a suspicion of a smile on his face.

“It is safer carried that way,” he said, lowering his
voice.  ‘*Once, when Doadshot David was crossing the
Rockies, he carried n messnge in his boot for three months.
Te was captured seven times by brigands, but they never
obtained the message. This his to be ‘anded to Master
Figging 1*’

** ¥-yes; wait o minute,”

Binks waited.

“ Don’t say where the note came from,” added Mellish.
“Couldn't yonu open the door, and throw it into the room
or something {**

“Tha

window is

My hat!

“It could be done, although the risk—"" : ;

“Rats! Probably be more risk if yon walked into their
beastly study with the thing, anyway. If they collar you,
whatever you do you mustn’t say who sent the note.” .

Binks nodded.

He understood. Most of his favourite heroes had been
employed on similar niissions before, and Binks never took
any] real interest in anything his favourite heroes were not
used to,

He erept from the study on tiptoes, much to the amaze-
ment of Mellish.

Then the cad of the Fourth chuckled loudly. Binks was
getting worse,

“But he's a useful sort of idiot at times’ grinned
Mellish. *Even if Figgins & Co. do collar him, he’d never
say who sent the note, I believe he'd be Bayed alive first,
Siﬂy ats, Binksi"”

And Mellish drapped back in his chair,

The moments slipped by slowly, but he did not stir from
his room. He dic]l not want to meot Jack Blake or Tam
Merry again. .

Presontly he glanced towards the door. Somecono was
appronchinf the study.

** Binks, 1 suppose,” thought the cad of the Fourth, * Por
haps he couldn't find Figgins—""

The train of Mellish's thoughts was broken abruptly. If
Binks had failed to find Figgins & Co., Figgins & Co, had
succeaded in finding Mellish. -

F:ﬁgins led the way into the study quite pleasantly,

* Hallo, Mellish "

“Hallo I said Melligh.
Tue GeEM LiBRARY.—No. 125.
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*Nioe evening, isn't it?" =

Mellizh got up: from his chair.

“Look here, Figgins, I'm not going €o have you Naw
House chaps coming in here whenover you waok W, he
began. *“Go into your own study——" .

We'se just come from it. lad”

Kerr chuclded.

“ Rathar ¥ agreed Fatty Wyon, “W

‘Rathee!" agreed Fatty Wyunn, 2 ware just having
a snatk—a few buns, a “small cake some apples,
Be‘EWam all three of us; of courss—"

Yes s0id Figging, * and when we were in the middle
of if, some veung ass oponed the door and threw a notp
ln;l_? the room. It stneck in o cream bun Fatty was wolfing.”
F Yes, that's so, and I nearly dropped the bun,” remarked

u'w i g?}pﬂmll,\n “Ouly just saved it in time." -

:g:; you onhr laugh, Kerr!”

note hg’.ﬁ%ﬁtﬂ% Mellish, did you bring thak

ponreils A
o courss I didn't; I've been here for the lakt ten

q‘:;ﬁ:m know anything about the note?” asked Figgins
= What note1”

1 ¥ one,” answered the long-limbed leader of the New
tiauie juniors. “It says that the School House intend to

» wc‘?]dn’t have got off so i

lupe us to-night, and that we had botter look-out. It doesn’t '

sy what {he jape is to be, but adds that it will probabl
:‘{i&nlziln'c:\‘ after lights-out, and the thing is signed '“'ef(-
&lollish looked indignant.
w Well, what has it got to do with met"
" ;I' ut’s “‘}‘-"'E,“"! want to know,"” replied Figgins, glaneing
a t:kiw :Ios!‘t. We thought of taking the rotten note to
a Inke's room, but decided to look in here Hust of all.”
Mellish started.
H Figgins took the note to Jack Blake, two and fwo
might ho Put together, making a very unpleasant fotal for
the cad of the Fourth. Mellish did not want the noté to
d its way into Jack Slake's hands,
ué’{::u“l]:iobably look an nwiul ass if you do, Figgins.”
“Suppose Juok Blake sent the note himself, as a docas-
dugk or somathing? Those rottess are up fo anything !
Yes, and so aro other rotters.”

“They are,” said Kerr, who had his eyos fixed on the

desk. * The chap whoe would split en his own Honse is a
f:ur' sﬂmen of the rottor type, and no mistaka. Sure you
do& t know anything about this, Mdllish?™

Of courss, T am sure—-""

* Are you sure you didn’t write it?”

“Yos, of course, Look hore—""

“T am," #aid ICorr, the Scols junior, quictly.
sort of cut in that exercise-book of yours, lkid."

ellish spun round.

There cortainly was a curious square cut from one of the
pages. The blank space left in the page was about the snme
aize as the nofe Figgins had spread out on' the table.

Kerr picked upthe note.

*Bome paper, too, Figgy."

» “¥os, and this fountain-pen has been used pretiy recently.
Sure you hove heen in the room for the Iast ten minutes,
Mcilis{: 4 3
“I—— Look hers, clenr out of my room!

. “Rightho! In a minute. OFf course, if you haven't been
in the room ull the timo, some othor ocutsider may have
slipped in and soribbled the note while you were away. It's
poss,, as old Gussy would say."”

“Only not very pwob," observed Kerr.

Figgins shook his head gravely. Mellish was beginning
to get frightened. '

o waited anxiously for Figgins fo speak.

““0Of course, it’s one of those cases vou can never prove,”
remarked the New House junior. “It's all circumstantial
evidenge,”

Mallish brightened, ;

*It's o lot of rof, your prefending to think it was T who
sent the note. I don’t know anything about it™ -

* And if it wore a case of tar and fenthering, wao should
have to move very eautiously in the matfer,” svent on Kerr.
“ You can't tar and fosther a follow, or even boil him in oil.
on circumstantial evidence, but when it's merely a case of
bumpin

“Took here, yon beasts—""

“Wo are loukingl. A slight course of bumping—"
“Tf vou jolly well dare to touch me,” cried Mellish, “I'll
shout for Kildare I'"* 3

“But we sha'n't noed Kildare's help to bump you, kid."
satd Kerr almost nffactionately ; “we can do it ourselves for
tha mere love of the thin%[" g
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““Yas, come “and he bumped, Mellish.” : .

Mellish did nothing of the sort, , He made n wild dash
for the door instead. AL ;

As it happened, Fatty Wyno was standing in the wny,l- and
the pair collided. Mnf[ish bounoed away from the Falataff
of 8t. Jim’s as if ha had been an indiarubber bak

The end of the Fourth was sent right into the outstrerched
nrma of Figgins,

“ Ha, hn, ha! Well played, Fai.tg!”

“0-ah " panted Fatty Wynn, “Ooh! Ow!”

“Ha, ho, ha!”? i

“You idiot—you frabjous idiot !’ gasped Fatty Wyan.
holding his plump sides, * Let me get at him! Lemme

“Bump him

“Or lot Fatty roll ¢n him," chuckled Kerr. “Come ond
roll on him, Fatty ™ ’

But Fatty Wynn went and sat down and groaned instead.

Mellish made one more attempt to bresk nway, but it was
useless.  Figgios and Kerr bumped him vigoronsly, and when
they had finished, fthe School House junior was breathless

in.
%Tht‘s for thinking we could be such rotters as to want
a warning like that mote, Mellish,” said F'iiginu quietly.
“If we'd token it to Maorry or Juck Blake, you
1 ¥ ean tell you."
ou'll be dorry for & Figgins; I'll make you so

SOTT i
o mt talk like a young nss!”
“ You zee if you're not sorry——""

“Burbling -young idiot!" said Figgins. *Coming,

“chaps?™

“Rightho! Ha, ha, ha! Coming, Fatty "
And Faity Wyun followed them from the study, still
groaning loudly.
ish sat on in the litfle room until the bell ssunded.

His three attempts to approach the rival juniors of 8i °

Jim's had not proved a success.
sat there thinking rapidly.
His thoughts were not very pleasant ones.

Mollish bit his lip, and

iy T

CHAPTER 11.
At Dead o' Night.
v ING off, ass! Don't make a row!"
R “ Yaoas, wathalk! But, as a matter of fact, T
oh ,am. not in the habit of makin® a wow. How-
evan—
T Ring off, duffer!” whispered Jack Bluke guickly, * No
caockling 1"
“ No, wathah not! But—"
4 0Oh, gag the young ass, someons!” whispored Digby.

* Yaos, wathalil T was twyin' to explain that I thonght I
saw somebodny ovsh there, deah Doys™ =aid Arthur
Augustus, with dignity. T am almost certain I saw some-
boday oweep along.” - <

The Study No. & juniors stopped.

Lights lind been out some time now, and the prafect onm

. duty had been the round. The Fourth-Formers lefl the

COEDE  EIVEETEE

dormitory scon afterwards ¢

They were in the passage now, crouching down agains
the wall

* I thought T saw someons move myself.”

“ Yana, wathah, Dighy, deah boy! Someboduy who was
eweepin' along." .

“Oh, Mra Mimms's caf, probably,”
Blake. ‘* Anyway, it wasn't a pref. or a mnstor,
the washing."” 1

“ Yans, wathah! Bal Jove!”

“ Phera's someone coming the other way, now."”

Juck Blake peeped throngh the davkness.

There was sdmeone approaching this time. There could be
no doubt about it.

For o moment the leader of the Schosl House Fourth Form
was purzled liow to act.

Presently he chucklod.

“It's all right, kids. Tt's only Cornstalk & Co.”

“ Tai Jove, imposs., deah boy! Comnstallk & Co. wouldn't
ewouch down l:f- the wall—" s

“ Ther would il they mistook us for prefs., kid."

“ Bai Jove, I nevah thought of that! Hallo, deah boysi”

Arthur Augustus called out softly, and the other party of
juniors at once came on.

Harry Noble was grinning, &

My hat, I thmlllght we ware snatohed baldheaded, that
time ! he whisperad. * Gussy looks just like Dr. Holmes in
the dorle"

* Bat Jove—"

whispered Jaele
Get on ‘with
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Beery Thursdav,

“ Ha, lia, hat”’ ;

“ Weally, Hewwies, T see no weason fosh wibald laughtah
in Kangawoo's wemnrk (! exclaimed the styg[l of 8t Jim’s,
with dignity. “1 considah it weally a stwikin® honsh to be
mistaken fonh our wespeoted hend-mastah—" s i

" Veos: but the doctor might feel a bit yutty about it, kid.”

£ Wenﬁ]y. Digha » i

“Pry W ussy,” said Jack Blake, moving forward,
“ Bornard E:.l'.'n here?”

““Yes, I'm here nll right 1"

" Good! Let’s get on with the washing, then.” 3

The amateur inventor of St. Jim’s growled. He was still
o little doubtful about the safety of his motors

However, there was no turning back now.

He led the way on tip-toe to the little box-room.

* Anyone got nny matches?” o

“ Bai Jove, I nevah thought of bwingin' any, deah boy!"

“Oh, we sha'n't need mntches, Blake,” whispered Bernard
(lyn. “ Get the door copen, someone. There, that's
hetter than matolies.” » . :

The 8t. Jim's inventor touched a lever in the side of his
walking giant. .

The eyes at once lighted up and remained alight,

“ Quite usefu) little batteries run those glow-lamps,” he ex-
p!nin’nd. “1f they get domaged there'll be a row, 1 can tell
you I . :

Jack Blake chucklod.

8 hat, isn't it weird " )

“Vaas, wathah! Pway get the thing wound up, desh

ho .!l

ﬁrmﬂl Glyn began winding—a rather long job, but he
finished at lnst. )

*“11a'll walk sbout for a good twenty minutes, anyway,
now,"” ho observed. ** That ought to be long enough to send
the New House nsses dotty."”

'“"“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ How's the wheeze going to be worked, Blakey "

Jack Blake glanced out of the roam. He cama back
chuckling gleafully.

o V}\:a’m in luck, kids! Figgins & Co. have left their door
ajar}

“ Good, deah hoy——" y

“ Someone will have to slip along and open it properly,
though, to lot the giddy freak find its way mnto the room!"
exclaimed Dighy. ** Shall I go?”

Bernard Glyn shook his head.

“No need to do that,” he explained.
ajar it'll be all right." ;

% Wca}ly, deah boy, T fail to see——""

““Bai Jove, Glyn, deah boy, I must wequest you not to
addwess me in that weally wotten mannah. 1t is both wudo
and widie—"

“ (Cheese it, kid! What's the idea, then, Glyn?"

* You'll see. Stand out of the way, Dig."

Digby jumped hastily out of the way, and Bemard Glyn
started his invention working. With a controlling hand on
one of the levers, he guided it through the doorway.

“ Now watch I'" he whispered. ' Ready?”

“ Yaas, wathoh! Fiah ahend, deah boy! Bai Jove!’

The amateur inventor had sent his invention on its walk.

The curious, steady tramp was to be heard in the corridor

agein. 3
Jaok Blake chuckled loudly, and Herries bogan to choke.
My hat, look at it1"

‘I‘BPhede” Gly ddenly whistled thoughtfull
BITIAT n_su il t "

Blake glmced st Bim s =~ 1 | oyt

£t Wﬁat'a up, kid?"

y—

“If the door is

Jack

“ My hat, I don't beliove I looked thp steerving-gear up!”
oxelaimed the inventor anxiougly. ‘It may turn round any
minute—"

“PBai Jove! No, it's all wight, desh boy! It's wunnin'
stwaight fosh the door. Ha, ha, ha!”

With o stately tread the huge figure was appronching the
door of the New House dormitory. A few more seconds and
the door would be reached.

Jack Blake watched expectantly.
when the door was gained?

The next moment thero was a orash, and the door was
flung open. Bernard Glyn's invention lind let itself into the
!argn TOoINL b]:-' simply walking into the door.

*“Ha, ha, hal"

' Good wheeze, Glyn!"

“ Wippin'—weally wippin' "

The School House juniors lnughed silently.
woiting for the shrieks.

T}]lﬁy waited for about half a minute.

“ My hat, the lkids must be jolly sound asleep, and no
mistake . :

What would happen

They were
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One Peanw 17
“Yans, wathah! Gweat Scott!™ .
A crash hoad come from the New House dormitory. If

s?unded ag if o water-jug had been knocked off the washe

stand.

Jock Blake grinned,

“Tf that doesn’t wake thern—"? v

*“ Bai Jove, it doesn't appesh to have done so, deah boyy
Weailiy, this 15 wathah a wemarkable—"

“ My hat!” ] 4

There wos anothey Something else lind been
knocked over by Bernard Glyn's invention.

“ Bai Jove, thoy can’t be there, deah boys!” ’ s

Jack Blake started. It seemed utterly impossible that
anyone could elmﬂ: through the moise which was going on in
the New House dormitory—aven Fatty Wynn, after a study,
ﬁu}ﬂar. could Imrd&y be expectad to do that,

o chief of Btudy No. b began to mova forward.

5 | ua_\g chaps, they can’t be there!':

“ Wathah not!"

“Where are they, thon?"

Jack Blake wheeled round. u'}
it Tvying to jape us in some way, I expect,” he exclaim
orisply. T left word with Reilly to keep an eye open, so
if they nttempt to raid the dormitory, they weon’t have it all

their own way."

 What about our -studn}*, though, deali boy 1"

“ Locked the door, kid.” -

“ Good—not to say wippin’'l I nevah thought of that!”

 Ring off, Gussy!” O

The juniors glanced at ene another in dismay. X

* Whiat's to be dene, Glyn? The kids aren’t in their room,
that’s certain.”

Bernard Gl{n growled. =

“T know what I am going to do, anyway !” he exclaimed.
“1'm going to capture thaf invention. Blessed if T should
like the motors to be domaged.” ;

“Hun, ha, ha! Seems to me it's the rcom that's being
damaged, kid." %

&8 ela; but think of the jar to the motors as the collisions
nce."!

Y Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Right-oh, old chap! My sunt!"

One last crash rang ouf, then the figure cnme marching
from the room. In the distance its movemenis locked so
life-like that Jock Blake stasted. :

Arthur Augustus hastily donned his monocle.

“ Gwent Seott, it's coming baok to us, deah boys!”

“ No, it isn't, it's turned round 17

“ My only Aunt Jane!” gt

To the blank amnzement of the School House juniors,
Bernard Glyn's invenfion suddenly walked into the wall. An
instant later the impaot had caused it to wheel round, then it
disappeared altogether. R

e G]-’want. Scott, it's gone down the othah cowwidor I

“ 8o it has!"

5 n‘{y hat, it'll wander right on past the prefocts’ rooms!"
Zasp: Jack Blnke. * And I know Kildare is sitting up
working. Glyn, you ought to be boiled in eil I"*

7 didn't lock the steering geax !

 Whatevah is to be done, deah bors'n?"

Bernord Glyn began to yun forwa .

“ 1t must be cought!” he exdaimed. " I'm nol gong to
have ripping motors like those loose about the place! It mush
be caught, whatever happens, Bloke "

** Rather!"

* Gab on with the washing, chaps|”

And the juniors rushed forward. They had slippers on,
and so made very littls noise. It was well for them' that
that was so. 3

A dozen yards run, and Jack Blake had gained the torning
which led to the other corridor. He stopped dead’ the
moment he rounded the bend.

' Btop, asses!”

“ What's tho mattah, deah boy?"

‘ Btop, ass! Kildare's therel’

“Pai Jove!" gasped Arthur Auﬁ:uatus, and lie pulled up
in time. * What a npwwow escape [

“Dry up! Not a sound, you chapg!™

“ What's to be done now, Blukey?” Y

Jaok Blake did not auswor at once. Fle peered coutiously
round the prssage oorner instend. ?

[

orasl.

“ Yes, it's old Kildare all right!” e
5 ' Yans, wathali!  Standing in his studay doorway, bai
oy

ol
** What's he doing, anyway?’

Jnoke watched for n moment or two, then drew back.

T think T've got it, kids!” he wilispemd. ‘ He lieawd
Glyn's giddy invention walk past his door, and locked out
to seo what it wos. He can't have seen the thing, though,
or he'd have followed it up.’

Gex Lisnary.—No. 125,
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*“ Yes, thot's it! o
* Yans, wathali! I nevah thousht of that!
Kildare's comin', deal; hoys!”
Jack Blake glanced round the comer uguin, then spun
Tound. 1 -
"_i;mi for it, kids! Kildare's coming, and no mistake!”
* Must have thought the thing came this way, I suppose,”
* Yes, that's about the size of it,” a;:m:dy Jack m:.‘.
' Sprint for all you're worth, kids, but don't make a sound!”
* Ynas, wathah "
_And the juniors pelted baok along the corridor in record

Linte,

Bai Jove,

—

CHAPTER 12.
Meliish’'s Revenge.

W HERE i;o the rotters (" .
Mellish muttered the words to himseli, crouching
down in a recess in the corvidor

, Onoa he thou?ht Arthur Augustus had seen him, but the
timely arrival of Cornstalk & (o, had saved the situation as
Inr as ho was concorned, o remained where he was, crouch-
ing in the shadow, watching the group of juniors whisporing
anm}s:h :lmmﬁa!ﬁo&. Y :

ish was 5till feeling rather sHt fiom Lis three bunpings.
He }!llought of those bﬁxpings now. o

| make them sorry soméhow.” lio inuttered. ** Aud
flrcg{n Maorry & Figgins, too. I'll make {hom feol small about
Lo
Butexactly low he was to'do all this, Mellish did nob quite
know as yat. 3
Anyway, tho first thing to be done was (o seb away from
the recess. Tl cad of the Fourth did not care for the iden

of ramaining tiiere when Jack Bliks & (o, pazsed along tha
PaEsafa,

I ho avore found, unpleasant grestions would he asked.
He glanced out from 1[.:1116 &ooesw. ]
: oy're going to the New House, of conrse," Mellish
mused. T ought to be able to slip along the passage and
down the other by Kildare's study without being soon. Any-
way, they won't recognise me oven if they do catch o
glimpse,””

The Fourth-Former waited a few minutes longer, then
flashed down the pnssage, keeping to the wall,

Every moment he & ted a ery to ring out, but it did
not come. Jack Blake & Co. must hnve been too engrossed
in_their whispers to have noticed hini.

Bub it was with a tremendous feeling of roliof that Mellish
gained the other corridor. He stopped panting by the
window. .

What was to be done now! Kildano was up working, cer-
tainly, and it would be an easy matter to bring the captain
from the study the moment Jack Bluks and the others were
in Figging’s room. Mellish rather liked that idea at first.

“And T could got away all right,” lie thought. *‘I'd only
hava to yell n bit and scud for it. Kildure would bo bound
fo go to Figgins's dormitory, and Jack Blake would be
trﬂg?d-"

ut &

uppore Jack Bluke
House dormitory?

Mellish had na réason to feel certain that thoy wero. All
bo knew was, that Figgins & were to be japed with the
aid of some invention of Bernard Glyn's. That muoch the
cad of tho Fourth hnd learnt listening at the door of Study

No. 6. 5

What the invention was, he did not know. ;
“I'd better wait,” ho&aocida_d. “Tll keep in the shadow
here and wateh the rotters pass, if they do pass.. If not, it
wouldn’t be a bad wheoze to put Knox on thoeir track."

That in would want thinking over, though. Knox was
notoriously bad-tempered, the worst tempored prefect in St
Jim's. He would be glad enough of u chance of trapping
juniors out of their dormitories after lights out, but he might
also drop on the junior who brought the information,

It all depended on the state of his tempor at the time. -

Knowing Knox as he did, Mellish thought thero was too
much risk. -

Tho cad of the Fourth racked his brains for an idea, but
nothing fresh came. Presently ho storled violently,

A heavy tramp sounded from somewhare, from the corridor
at right angles to the ane he was in himeelf, he thought. Ha
listened in amnzement. - ;

Surely Juck Blake & Co. couldn't be miding the Now House
dormiitory. The steady tramp was loud enough to give warn-

ing &f lheir!'?pprmoh to Fatty Wynn even,

lﬁ hat
Mollish gaspad, ‘

ing of tremondous height had passed the top of the
corridor. 'ﬁm watching junior only caught a momontary
glimpso of the form, but it made his face grow white,
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Ho had half o mind to run away.

Then he pulled himself together.

It could only be tho invention he had leard the oliums
talking abott in Study No. 6. Another of Bernard Glyn's
great ideas, of conrse,

Mellish soon convinzed himself that that must ba the ense,
but his face was still very white. Ie folt an unplansant desire
1o keop glancing over his shoulder, too. Ha rather wished
now that he had not left his dormitory.

The minutes slipped by, and some crashes were to be henrd,
then the tramp sounded again, :

Mo!kgh crouched down and watched. The shange figure.
1zt vetirning,

Suddenly Mellish's fear veturnad, wnd lio stavted up to his
feot,

The figuro was coming along his eorridor now, and its eyes
haod lighted up. Mellis \m::!iod spellbound.

Then he turned and fled.

The form was following him. Te could hear the steady
_tmm‘). and Lhe sound prevented the cad of the Fourth veason-
ing the affair out.

He had already decided that it could be only another of
Barnard Glyn's inventions, but he forgot that now. ,

unning a5 hard as he could, he neared the end of the
corridor. Then it dawned upon him that the passago door
nt the end would be locked, that he was in a blind ally.

He glonced wildly ever his shoulder. The figure was siill
coming on, but the eves were not li[illtod up now, They
flashed on again just after Mellish had lookad.

The Fourth-Former dashed into anothier recsss and stopped
panting.

Of course it could only be Bernard Glgn's invention. The
thing was seven foot high, but——

Mellish could not banish his fear.

Ho huddled up in the corner with dey lips. The trmp waa
becoming -louder, then the huge figure passed by, .

Melliuf asped. ]

Ho had heard the buzzing of Bernard Glyn's prized motors.
He %aumd out from the recess, ¢

“By—by Jove! What a start it gave me!" muttered the
ond o% the Fourth, * What—what's it trying to do?”

Mollish was still a little scared, but his fright was wearing
off rapidly now. Io tried to follow the movoment of Barnard
Glyn's invention.

The huge fgure appeared to be attempting to walk through
o closed ﬁoor. ) e
Mellish stnrted ! :

. It must have been Jack Blake’s iden that the way to japo
the New Houso juniors was to the invention loose in their
room at night. Mellish grasped that instantly, Ile alo ro-
membered hearing the crashes the invention had besn the

canse of when in the dormitory. A 3

Thera was ono othor thing Mellish realised as well. The

door the figure was trying to walk through was Mr. Selby's

-TOOM.

The cad of the Fourth darted forward.

Mr, Selby, the Third Form-master, had gone fo bed, he
knew. It was the chance Mellish had been waiting for. :

With a quick twist of the hand, he opened the bed-room
duar. ; :

Bernard Glyn's invention at once strode into the'toom, and
Mellish ol the door agnin, )

Then the cad of the Fourth ran along the carridor as hard®
as he could. By a piece of good fortune Le just succeedod
in missing Kildare.

CHAPTER 13;
Mr. Selby Receives a Shock.
MR. SELBY, the Third Form-muster, awoke with a.
start. -
He had not bieen quiite as judicious in his of
supper a5 he might have been, and lie had been troubled by
dreams in consequence. He awoke with a very violent star!,
in fact, and sat up. ; A
There was someone in the room! Tho Third Form-master
was certain of if. v -
* Who—who is there?
Mer., Belby tried to speak sternly. 3
He could see nothing, but le could hear someone moving
about the room. Then, suddenly s chair was knocked aver.
The Third Form-master was out of bed in a flash,
“Good gracisus!” , o ‘
A form was striding towards him, a form which seemed to
almost reach the ceiling. M. Selby stared at the vague out-
ling in the darknass for a moment or two. He was incap-
able of movement for the time 1uain§[1 b
Tha figure enme on steadily, then Mr. Selby recovered him- -
solf, Ho turned and fled, ; A
Round the bed he dashed, while the eyes of Bornard Glyn's

LI IO, H
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invention lighted up. Mx. Selby uttered a wild, despairing
shriek.

“Help! Help!”

Mr. Selby was not » courageous man. If the awful form he
could only just distinguish had leen anywhere hut between
the door and himeelf, he would have rushed wildly from the
Toam,

He conld not do that without passing the form, though, so
he did the next most natural thing to a man of his tempera-
nent, :

He picked up a chair and Aung it at Bernard Glyn’s inven-
tion,

Ag far as he could tell, the cliair struck the creature in the
{ace, nearly knocked it over, but did not make it utter a
singzle sound.

Tt was the silence as much as anything elze that terrified
the Third Form-master so.

He t the between -the figure and himself and
shouted at the top of lus voice,

" Help! Kildare! Help!” -

He remembered with horror that his room was a good way
distant from any of the other rooms, with the exception of
Kildare's study.” Mr. Selby forgot for a moment that Kildave
was sitting u’) working.

“Helpl F e!F i) . ’

The sound of footsteps in the corridor outside was com-
pletely drowned by Mr. Selby’s shonts. e heard nothin
until the door was flung open, and the suddenness of it ad
to his distress,

“ Good gracious, siv! What's the matter?”

“ Kildare, is that yon? Thank goodness! Look!”

Kildare started violently. i
l"I’lm,biggma*t man he had ever seen was striding towards
1.

Porhaps Kildare had the soundest nerves of anyone in tho
college, but he jumped hastily to one eide as that figure

approached.
*Good gracious !’ : : : 3
Bernard Glyn's invention's eyes Ing}l:ebod up again. Kildare
nillt them in amazement, then the figure blundered into
wall.

It continued its attempt to walk through it.

Kildare half grasped the situation, and whipped o box of
n?gtfhoa from his pocket. The next instant the gas was
alight.

“T¢’s all right, sir! It's only a—a trick! Phew e

And Kildavs stood staring at Bernard Glyn’s invention in
blank amazement.

In the full glare of the gas the figure, of course, was not
vory natural looking. The fnce conmsting of a rounded piece
of wood painted by Clifton Dane. 8till, the way it walked
was wonderfully clever, :

That was the first thing that struck the captain. .

Then the seriousness of the trick daw upon him. He
glanced hastily towards Mr. Selby.

The Third Form-master’s face was deathly white, und his
hand was shaking.

“ What—what is it, Kildare?"’

“* Only something one of the juniors has made,” explained -

Kildare, who hnd a strong suspicion as to which junior it
was. ‘‘ Merely n huge walking-doll.”

“But in my room, Kildare—my room !"

"* Yes, sir; and no wonder it startled you. I expect you have

only just woke up?”
*"Yes, that is =0.”
 Pretty awful thing to wake up and see, and no mistake,
sir,” said Kildare, rather anxiously. *I—"
““Pug in my room ! How could it have got into my room?”’
Kildare started.

“PBy Jove, 1 heard something walk past my study with
the most extraordinary tread!” he exclaimed. * Perhaps the
junior w.}'m made it, was practising with the thing, and it

“ But how could he got in here? The door was closed !

Kildare's face became graver.

My, Selby turned on him furiously.

" Kildare, someone deliberately put that thing into wy
room !’

“We-—we don’t quite know that vet, sir.”’

“ Pyt someone must have done sot” thundered the Third
I"on%-muqt;:‘: * Was my door shut-when you came inf"

i . 1

““Then some lad brought that—that thing Lerel Opened
my deor and Pul it in!"” oried Mr. SBelby, almost inarticulate
with anger. ' And he closed the door afterwards!”

Kildare said nothing.

There was nothing to say.

He was rather upset, but le could not prove the master's
cuspicions unfounded. As a nmatter of fact, he thought they
were very well founded.

Mr. Selby's explanation could be the only possible one,

Foy P
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The Third Form-master had recovered himigell-completely
TLOW,
“Take that thing away, Kildaure!” he cried.
this affair will be thrashed out!™
“ Ves, sivr, Good-night, sirl” ,
But Mr. Salby did not answer. IHe had been in too great
nnﬁer even to henr the captain’s * good-night.”
ildare dragged Bernard Glgp‘s invention from the rcoos,
is handsome face.

Sle-morrew

an anxious ¢xpression still on

—

CHAPTER 14,
The Scarcity of Money.

U Al Joye !V
Arthur Augustus uttered the exelamalion ae he sab
up in Lied the following morning.
Juck Blake
dressing-tables.

““What's up, Gus
_ “Bai Jove, I wondah what happened to Bernard Glyn's
invention lnst night, deah boys?”

Jack Blake ehuckled as he strugpled with a collar stud.

" (godness knows! Cornstalk & Co. have been hunting
all over the coll. for it since first bell.”?

“Bai Jove, has it disappeahed, then "

“ Rather ! No ane seems to have heard or seen it.  Awlul
rag, ()!.lly Bernard Glyn's =0 jolly frightened about the
motars.”

_ **Oh, bother Bernard Glyn's invention !’ exclaimed Dighy,
Jum]li_ng_our of bed. ' What's the weather like, kids 7

* Ripping " .

" mrny l‘l

" Yans, wathali; i=n't it gwand?” eard Arthur Augusius .
enthusiastieally. 1 thoulin't wondah if the wicket at
(‘laveland zo is weally in wattling ordah to-morvow,
deah boys."

“ Rather; only don't cackle aloud, Gussy 1™

Arthur Augustus found his monocle, and serewed it into
his left eye.

“ Weally, Hewwies, I am not in the habit of-—-"

“ Dry up, then!”

“1 wofuse——"’

“ Here comes Tom Merry, ass!”

““ Hallo, Shellfish 17’

“ Hallo, Fourth-Form kids!" eaid Tom Merry cheerfully,
““Were you chaps out on the warpath last night

;' }’;m_ﬂ, wi;f_.hah ;,”

‘Japing Figgy

“Bai Jove, yaas!"

“Then why didn’t you tell us?’ demanded Tom Merry
indignantly. ~ “Jolly nice sort of idea for the SBehool Honse
not to net together, You must be an ass, Blakey! We
three were out on the sume wheeze.” *

“Japing Figgy 1" . . !

_ “Yes; only it was a frost,” went on Tom Merry, with
ingreased in(ggnation. “Bernard Glyn says your idea was
ﬂl wash-out as well, If you'd only had the sense to tell jue
aboutit~—"

(]i' if you had told us about your wag, deah hoy

al Ill 1 l:l,}

“ Funnay ideah for the School House not to act togethah,
doah boy,’t -added Arthur Augustus.  “ Weally, Tom
Mewwy, 1 am wathah surpwised that you did not ccme foah
our advice.”

“ Ha, ha, hal”

Tomw Merry began to chuckle ae well, :

i Anyway, the ‘whole thing was a 'misfive,’” he laughed.
Y Figgins & Co. also drew a blank, didn’t they ¥’

“Rather 1"

t(tame here with bolsters,” chuckled Reilly,
far us in our beds.” . .

* That's so; only we weren't in our beds—" :

“ Noj; we were jolly well under them |” grinned Kerruish,
the Manx junior. ‘' 'We'd left our bolsters wrupped up in
the bedclothes, and the way Figgins & Co, went for them was
enough to Iill you,”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ Did you attack them, kids??

Reilly shook his head. -

 Not much, me bhoy!" he chuckled. * There were too
many of them for us, with Blakey & Co. cut of the reom.
We just watched, and they got scared. They hurried away
to sea if their studies were being wrecked.”

“Ha, ha, hal"

“What a giddy frost all round !

: “Vaas, wathah! I considali it was a fwost inyeelf, deah
oy,

Ton Merry Jaughed heartily, then he became grave again,
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“But wo haven't come hore to talk about japes!™ he ox-
claimed. ““ Wo've come to know whether you chaps could
do us o favour.”

“Bai Jove, how wemnrkably funnay, deah boy !"

“*Dry up, ges | :

“ Wonlly, Dighay—"

Tom Morry looked from one to the ather.

k':; );Vl}y Funny, Gussy? We often do each other favouzs,

id.
 Yans, wathah; only, as it happens, we had just decidad
to ask you to do us n favah, deah boy."

Tom Mearry grinned, z
t_h;;Gg’o& egz ! Delighted, Gussy; only ours is vather n big

“Bai Jove, so is ours—a mattal of gweat importance—""

“Not as big ns ours, anyway!" exclaimed Tom Merry
anxiously. “Look here, Blake, can you chaps lend us some
money until next waek—a matter of a sovereign?”

“ Gwent Seott !

“My only Aunt Jane!”

Expressions of blank amazement flashed across the facos
of the Study No. 6 fellows. They stared at Tom Merry
& Co. in astenishment, .

Tom Merry met their glances steadily.

“1 know borrowing money is rotten and all that," Le
safd; “bnt this is a pressing bizney, as I ean't possibly got
any maney from homa in time——'"

‘Bai Jove! Gweat Scott!”

Tom Merry’s astonishment increased,

* Of course, if you'd rather not, kids— "'

“Pai Jove, it 1sn't that, deah boys; but, as a matter of
fact-—""

“As a matter of fact—"

‘“ As a matter of fact, Tom Morry,” cxplained Jack Blake,
“we were thinking of coming to you ou the same giddy
mission.”

“Not to horrow mo‘ne{i" -

““ Vs, wathah, deah boy—or, at least, to ask you to lend
us some, if a fivah I am expecting fwom the governah does
not turn up by—"

““Does not turn up in time,” ndded Jack Blake, flashing
o warning glance towards Arthur Augustus.

“Ynas, wathah; that is how the mattah stands, deah
boys; but ns we wequinh the money fosh a vewy pwessin’
mattah—""
© “Conldn’t you put it off, G 1

“PBai Jove, uttahly imposs, ! 1 was about to pwopose that
you put your mattah off, deah boy, and lend us the
mongy—""

Then you'd have to go on proposing until doomsday,
kid 1" &aid Tom Alercy decidedly. “It's jolly awkward.”

4 ?a_.as... wathah: but if you allowed your affair to stand

ovah—'

“PDon't be an aes, Gussy !

“ Weally, Tom Mewwi'-—-—' Howevah, T will ovahlook
vour wudeness if you will put your awwangements off foah

n day or two and lend us soms money, in case my fivah does
not turn up.”’

Tom Merry shook his head, a puzzled expression on his
face. Manners and Lowther were looking nt one another
anxiously,

C “Is‘f;lmra n pretly good chance of your fiver turning up,
iussy ¥
“‘:"maally;,, Muunahs, deah boy, there is no tellin'. I twust

“ould you lend us a little if it does?"

“ Vaas, wathah, with pleasure !

“Good leid 1"

“Yes, rather; jolly decent of you, Gussy.”

‘“Not at all, deah boy !"

Tom Merry suddenly torned to Lowther
- ““What about Figgy?' he whispered. “Thera's just a
chance he may have some ready cnsh.”

Y Bai Jove !

Figgins & Co. had come into the room at that moment.
Arthur Augustus oaught Jack Blake by the sleave.

wopose we tackle old Figgay, deah bey!”

Jack Blake nodded.

" Good wheeze, Hallo!" |

Figgins & Co. were hurrying into the room in gome excite-
ment. The leatler of the New House juniors was muking
straight for Arthor Aungustus.

“(an I speak to you for a moment, Gussy ™"

 Yans, wathah, denh boy!"” ek,

Tigging & Co, exchanged glauces, then Figging plunged
nhead in some concorn,

“(Jugsy, have you any money you could lend me®"

“ Bal Jove !'' Y

“We don’t want very much, just a few shillings—eay, a
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Fxg ins stopped spealing, and went rathor rad. ;

“Of course, it's not n nico thing to go about borrowing,"

imlméd npologetically, © but there are times when you oan’t
1elp it

= ‘stys, wathah ! T agwee with you entiahly, deah boyi
ut—"" .

T thought you would, old man,” eaid Figgins heartily.
““Ton shillings would o, perhaps, but it would run us
rathor short.”

Arthur Ausrustus looked very concerned.

“Weanlly, deah boy, it is uttahly imposa. !

“ How do you mean impossible, lid £

“Wall, I am vewy pwessed in money mattahs myself until
a fivah awwives [wom the patah,” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus. *I should be awlully pleaszed to lend you some
then, but—-""

“But as it is, we wors thinking of borrowing from you,
Flgﬁ," added Jack Blake.

“ My hat, so were we!” exclaimed Tom Morry.

* Bai Jove, how swemarkable, deah boys!"

Figgins looked from one to the other suspiciously.

“ Are you chaps rngging?"

“No; wathah not !

* Honour bright, Figgy!™" £

“Fa, ha! We're all in the same boat, it seems,' said
Lowther, with a chuckle. “Quite a lot of searcity of mouney
about, and no mistoke.”

“Yuns, wathah; but if you fellahs would only put off your
awwangements foah o doy Jor two, and lend us the
mongy—"

 And if you only went in a homa !"

“Wenlly, Figgay—'" =

“Or borrowed Towser's collar nnd chain !”

 Bai Jove, Hewwies—— Hallo, Kildare!"”

The juniors stopped speaking to losk at Kildare. Tt was
not often that the captain paid a visit to the Fourth-Form
dormitory at this time of the morning unless something
sorious had happened. i :

Thers was a_very stern exprossion on his [ace ns he cama
striding townrds the little group of juniors.

.

CHAPTER 15.
The Row ! s

5 TRRY ‘Ento your clothes, D'Arey,"

Arthur Augustus started.

g * Yaas, certainly, Kildare, deah bay, though I am
not in the habit of huwwyin' into my elothes”

“Break your habit for once, then. Hurry up, Blake !

“elzll ht-Tio!” exclaimed Jack Blake. ** Anyfthing hap-
pened 7'

Kildare looked closcly at the chief of Study No. 6, then
glanoed at the other juniors.

“ Which of you youngsters were out of your dormitorics
after lights out Jnst night?"

The juniors stared blankly at the capfain. Arthur
Augustis even stopped in_the middle of fastening his neek-
tie, o thoughtful matter with him as o ruls,

“Bai Jove, I was, deah boy 1"

i And I Ill

*Same here !

The ndmissions came together. The stern expression on
the captain's face became sterner.

“ All ton of you-—eh "

“ V.yans, wathah; but I fwost—"

1 guppose Glyn and his set were out as well 2

Arthur Auguostus glanced up.

“Weally, Kildare, I twust you do not expect us lo sy
whether Bernard Glyn was out with us or not?"

“YWhere is Glyn now, thon?”

“Ha is lookin® fonh somethin' he—he can't fnd," ex-
plained Arthur Augustus, »

Kildare smiled grimly,

“Yeog: he'll find it in my room,'" he said. “Ready?™

“Yons, wathah!"

“Come on, thon.'

“Wni Jove, where to, denh boy "

4 Mr. Seiby's room,” answered the captain—*‘all the
ten of you." i :

And the juniore followed, looking very blank.

Something hod hr.pémnnd, there could be no doubt about
that. Porhops Mr. Selby had cm:_i;ht sight of them the
previous night—or perhaps Kildare had.

Jack Blake shook his hond at that thought,

Kildare would have besn one of the first to punish & junior

=
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for breaking bounds, but he also would he one of the lagt to
report that juntor to Mr. Belby.

Jacx Blake could nok make it out, and, somechow, the eox-
pression in the captnin’s eyes did not invite questions. The
ten marched along in silence, g

With ecarcely a pause between knocking and opening the
door, Kildare led the v:ug into the Third Form-master's
room, and the juniors found themselves {acing Mr. Selby.

Seated on three chmirs in a severe line were Cornstalk

- There wes a vod flush on Mr. Selby’s faco.

'*Ho these are the lads, Kildare?" L
“Theso are the lads who were out of their rooms last
mgh!t t::r,". said the eaptain, *I have noi questioned them
at all.’ 3

“But I hava questioned Glyn,” exclaimed Mr. Selby, in
o voice which thrilled with anger. ‘'He adinits that—that
the absurd fizure was mada by him. Ts not that so, Glyn?”

“¥Yes, siv; I made it.” h

* And you—you dared to put it in my room 7

Bornnrd Glyn shook his head. -

“No, sir; as T explained just now, T don’t know anything
about that. We—we were playing with the figure, and 1t
eseaped. It wont down the corridor leading to your bed-
room, gir, so if your door was open

“But my door was shut!” thundered the mastor. * That
figure was deliberately put in my room by one of vou boys.”

“Tt wasn't by me, sir,” sid Glyn quiefly. “ Neither did
Bluke, Herries, Dighy, nor D'Arcy do it."”

" Wathah not, sir—"

* Silenca I .

“Yans, certainly, sir, but—"

“ Bilence, D'Arcy !

“¥aas, sir!” murmured Arthur Augustus, with a start.

Mr. Selby glared at each of the juniors in turn,

“Which boy dared to play the trick on me?" he de-
manded at last. “I warn vou that 1t will be better for
the guilty lad to confess.”

Thera was no_answer,

“Which lad dared to play the trick on me?” tc;hmate:l
Mr, Selby, raising his voico, ‘“Answer me inslantly.”
" The rival qronpa of juniors glaneed ot one another. Jack
Blake looked puzzled. o,

If the Terrible Three were the culprits; it was strange
Tom Merry had said nothing about the trick. The same
applied to Figiing & Co.

om Merry ehool his head, -

“Wa didn’t do it, Blukey,” he whispered,

“Tiggy, theni"

“ Wrong ogain, kid Y

““Bays, answer me i’

“Yaas, wathah, sir—"

“It was you, then, D'Arcy ! thundered Mr. Selby.
might have known—"

“Bni Jove, wathoh not, sir!” gasped the swell of Bt
Jim's, 1
wotten twicls on my eldahs, Weally, on my word of henah,
I know nothin’ about the mattah.”

“What were you about to say, then?!’

“1 was only goin’ to wemark that it i a vewy funnay

“I

ondfair, siv,' gosped Arthur Augustos.

o one even smiled. It was too serious a matter for
lnﬂqhtor. :

With Dr. Holmes they all would lhave felt o good desal
more at cage, but Mr. Seolby was o very different man: from
the dootor. The Third Form-master had little knowledge of
.hmguu nature, and was inclined to clugs all the fellows to-

cther,

Bomeono had played the feick upon him, and he saw no
reason why it shogld not have been Arthur Angustus or
anyvons alse, . ]

“T order the eulprit to stand up and confess instantly I
he eried, “1T shall not ask again."

No one moved, All were locking ab one another again,
Mr, Selby waited grmtlg. | :

“ Kildare, pass my detention-book.” :

Kildare paseed i,  Mr. Selby found the page marked
“8atarday,” and glanced at his unwilling guests,

“All you thirteen bo&'u aro detained for to-morrow’s whole
holiday !'* he exclaimed. " Further action will be taken, of
course, but for the present you are in detention.”

*Bai Joye—""

“What is it, D"Arvey 1" b

Y Bai Jave! Tomowwow, sir?'?

“Yes, to-morrow—for the whole day!”

“Weally, sir—"'

Jack Blake pulled Arthor Angustus down on his chair
agnin. There was consternation all over Jack Blake's face,
but he was ‘cool enough {o soe that no good would accrue

- from expostulation with Mr. Selby in his present frame of
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8till, ha was struck by what he thought the unfairness of
the sentence. : s
Kildare glanced at their troubled faces; and turned to the
Third Form-mastor. -
1 suppose thoy are to nuderstand, sir, that if the culpris
is found before to-morrew the detentions are cancelled 7"
“*They were out of their rooms, and one of them is guilly

“A hundred lines is the usual punishment for being out
of the dormitories, sir,”” :

Mr. Belby frowned. Kildare had spoken wvery qu:ctl'-)l'.
and the Third Form-muaster saw he could not very well
avoid giving way, :

“Yes, the detentions will bo cancelled unless T find that
tho guift;v lad or lads are being shielded,” he said. * You
can go !’

The juniors fled out of the room,
glances towards the captain of Bt Jim's, i

1t was that cort of thing that made Kildare one of tha
most popular captaing the old school ha

directing grateful

CHAPTER 16,
Ways and Means.
4 AL Jovo! I wegard that ae simply wippin® of

Kildare, deah boys™
“Rather 1"
a JOHE{ fine "
Tom Merry nodded gloomil

“It wasn't so ripping of gelby. though,” he exclaimed,
“and it's not so ripping for us. As n matter of facf, we
three had—had something special on for to-morrow.”

. “Bai Jove, we have somothin’ so special that it is uttahly
impogs, foah us to stay in——"

“0Oh, I espect we all had mnde arrangements for to-
morrow ! exclaimed TFigzing desperately. “Chaps, what
is fo ba done? Do any of you know anything about the
beastly trick 1

*OI course we don’f 1"

“Weally, Figgoy—" . -

“Oh, I didn’t mean to say—— Who had thie heastly in-
vention of yours, Glyn' 1"

“*We three snd the Study No. 6 kids.™

Jook Blake nodded. 2

“That's so. ¥on don't think we played the trick, do you,
Figgy 1"

“OF course noéi
thing escape forf”

Herries shrugged Lis shouldere, o .

“Oh, we.couldn't help that, kidl Tt was an ordinary
sort of jape we'd arranged sgainst yon New Fonse chaps,
nnd it misfired. You can't help, n jupe missing fire yome-
times, Figging'

“No, of course not,” o]

“We aren’t trying to blame I}'ou chaps,” hns!:_ﬂg added
HKorr, “hbut—but it's made it jolly awkward for us.”

“ Not as awlward as for us, I know,” put in Tom Merry.

‘*And it’s weally unthinkable in our case, deah boHs.”

Jack Blake rammod his hands in his pockets dismally.

* Anyway, it’s no use grcuamsL. I supposa wa four and
Bornard Glyn are principally to blame,” ; 4

“No, I didn’t mean that, ald chap,” said Figgins, going
ved. "I—T was o bit upset when T spoke.”

£ 'glmt's all wight, deah boy; I wathah think we undoh-
stand.!” .

S Of conrse,” said Jack Blake quietly.” Now let’s gob on
with the washing. Where were you kids, Figgins, at half-
past. fen?"” . ) %

“In your dormitory, or iust coming from it .
“There werg the -whole roomiul of you, weren't there?”’
os, only wo. all kept together,” explained Ierr, -

“And we came back by the other corvidor, too. No-
whera near Solby's rooim.”

“Yeos; it couldn't hove been auy of our chaps, anyway,”
exclaimed I-‘uu-{ Wynn,

* What about you, Tom Merry?”

Tho Shell junior thought for a momont or two.

“I should think we ware back in the dormy at half-past
ten, but 1 conldn’t be cortain, Blake.!

* Humph 17

“Bai Jove—"*

“What is i, Gussy?”

“Bai Jove, we don't know that the wotton twick was
played at half-past ten, desh boys.

Jack Blake looked round. _ _

“That's go, Kkid. Took here, I'm going to Nave a talk
with Kildare. See vou later on, chaps”

And he strolled awu{. _

- Figgins & Co. turned on their heels disconsolately, and
. Ges Linpany.—No. 125,
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sauntercd back to the New House quarters, Try as Lo
would, the leador of the New IHouse juniors could not rid
himsell of his resentment—resentment against their bad Iuck
more than against Study No. 6 fellows

Tom Merry, Lowther, and Manners nlso walked away,
loaving Herries, Dighy, and Arthur Augustus looking afier
them. Dighy rammed his hands in his pockets dizmally.

“ Protty fine sort of finish to tho jape, this!"

“Oh, it's too rotten for words 1

“We shall have to wire to Cousin Eihel and ery off, of
courss. "

“Bai Jove—""

* And explain that the reason is because we've heon kepl
in like Third Torm kids.”

 Bai Jove—"

‘“ What's it now, Gussy "’

“Bai Jove, what a wotton ideal, deah boy !"

*0Of course it's rotten." *

“Yans, wathah! And it's also uttahly imposs.[” ex-
cloimed Arthur Augustus, with a shudder. “I uttahly
wofuse to allow any of you to winh to my cousin and owy
off. T considah it wank bnd form for fellows to cwy off at
tho last moment for a cwicket match.”

“It docsn’t mattér whether it's rank bad form or rank
good form, it's got to be done, kid.”

‘“Wot—uttah wot!”

i“ Eh ?”

“Wot I" repeated Arthur Augustus. “ Pway, and what do
you think Cousin Ethel will do if the four pwincipal
membahs of her team owy off at the last moment? It
would put her in a feahful fluttah.” 3

“ Rotten, and no mistake !

“I must wefuse to allow my cousin to be put in a feahful
fluttah. Xt is a mattah of dig. with me.”

Digby and Herries looked at Arthur Augustus in sue-
prise. He was speaking qmte seriously.

# here, ass, we can’t cut detention, ean we?"”

“Bai Jove, wathah not——""

“Then how ean we get out of it?” demanded Herrics.
o Thq.Bclby bird isn't likely to forgive us at the eleventh

r. .
-“You're talking through your hat, Gussy!"

“ Weally, Digbay, I must wequest you to withdwaw that
wotten wemark !" exclaimed the swell of 8t. Jim’s; *“I sm
not in the habit of talking thwough my hat. Howevah, 1
must-ask yon to give me your word of honah that you will
‘not wiah to Cousin Ethel and cwy off.”

“I¢'a what we shall have to do, anyway, kid.”

“Imposs,, deah boy. Weally, Hewwies, I thought T had
alweady pwoved thal it is uttahly imposs—""

“ Here comes Jaek Blake I

"Xuas, wathah! I twust the matteh is cleahed up, deah

y.

“Do _you, kid?” said Jack Bluke gloomily, “¥ou must
have plenty of trust, then, and no mistake.”
= “What did Kildare say, Jack?"

Jack Blake shrugged his shoulders.

“Jolly little, Dig. It must have boea directly after we
‘saw him in the other corridor that he heard the yells in
Selby's room—about five minutes afterwards, I should say,

.bocause ho remembers coming along the other passage

looking for us.” :
“aql Jove! That ought to pwove it wasn't us, deah

‘' What's to ba done, Blakey!”
“Wire to Cousin Ethel, I svppoze.”
“ Imposs., deah boy!” evolnimed Arthur-Augustus firmly.
1 have alweedy explained to Digbay nnd Hewwies that it
would be wank bad form to wiah to Cousin Ethel. We
must think of some othah plan, bai Jove!”

“What other plan is there to think of, then?” :

“Wo must cleah u% the mystery, deah boy!" exclaimod
Arthur Augustus. “I pwopose we watinh to the studay
and considah the pwos and cons of the entinh mattah.”

Thoe other Fourth-Formers did not nnswer. They fol-
lowed the swell of 8t. Jim’s in gloomy silence.

At that moment it npﬁamod almost impossible to Jaclk
Blake that the strange affair could be cleared up in time.

He had just heard from Kildare that there could be no
doubt about it. Some one had deliberately put Bernard
Glyn's invention in Mr. Solby’s room, and had shat it in
there. To find out who that follow was seemed like looking
for the proverbial needle in the haystack to the chief of
Sltudy No. 6.

Arthur Augustus appeared more hopeful.
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CHAPTER 17.
The Culprit Owns Up.

IGBY jumped to his feet, L ile,
ol chther it all, chaps, it's no good sticking in here
looking at one another. We've bean here about half
an hour, and we haven't done o single blessed thing."

5 “Bai Jove! Still, we've talked the mattah over, deah
oy

“Yes, and got no farthor with the washing,” growled
Digby. ** Coming; Lids?"

“May as woll.” :

“ Bomeéthing may turn up during the day,” said Hecries
hopefully. .

* Yans, wathah, if we go on thinking the mattah ovah,”
agreed Arthur Augustus. “T pwopose we make full en-
r|g||ﬂca a5 to what fellows were ont of thoir dormays last
night.”

“There are sure to havo been a whole crowd.”

““ Yaas, wathah, and we can question them. Bai Jove!”

Arthur Augustus stearted. The other juniors looked ab
him in surprise.

* What's the wheeze, Gussy?"

*“Bai Jove! Pway exouse me, deah boys” And Arthur
Aufustus hurried from the room.

Ho heard Jack Blake’s voice calling him back, but he
took no notice, He ulmost ran_towards the Third Form
common-room, where his brother Wally was leader.

He happened to meet Wally in the corridor.

" Wally—Wally, pway sfop a moment, deah boy.”

D’Aroy minor obeyed, turning a rather inky voung Fface
towards his brother.

At any other time Arthur Augusius would have com-
manted upon the ink stains, but he appeared not to nolice
then: now,

“T want to nsk you a question, Wally.”

“Right-ho, kid;" get on with the washing.”

“¥Yaas, wathah, only pway wemembah I am your oldnh,
and addwess me with more wespoct in consequence,” begah
Arthur Augustus severely, s

What's the trouble?”

“Oh, don’t you beg'n, Gus.

“Bai Jove! Howevah, were any of you Third-Formaha
out of dormay last night ?"

Wally thought for a moment or two.

“No, Gus, not one of us.” .

“Bai Jove! Then it wasn't you who played the wotton
twick on Mr. Selby?"

Wally grinned.

** No, but was one played, kid? Hooray!"
“Weally, Wally—bothah

The decp tones of the bell sonnded nt that moment, and
Arthur Augustus had to hurry into Hall

He was disappointed at the answer received from the
leader of the Fag Form, but he did not doubt the truth of it
for a moment

D’Arcy minor would have been the first to play ao trick
on his Form-master, but he would also have been the first
to have owned up if it became & question of some other
fellow being punished for his fault.

Arthur Augustus went into olass after prayers somewhat
dismally; but he refused to sanction a telegramm boing
sent to Cousin Ethal.

The moment First School was over he was mot by Jack
Blake, Digby, and Horrieg, all looking very grim.

“Gussy, we can't leave it any longer.”

“ That wire must bo sent, Cousin Ethel will never be abla
to fill our places if we leave it any longer.”

“Wats! It is imposs——"

“Don’t be n yvoung nss.”

“Woally, Dighny—do you want me, Taggles?”

“Which I do,” growled the porter. *‘There’s a rogis-
tered letter for you, and you've got to sign this 'erc form.”

“Bai Jove! Fwom the patah, deah boys."”

“The fiver, Guasy 7"

‘ No, wathah not; a tennal, bni Jovo!”

And the dismal oxpressions on the faces of the others
bacame more dismal. .

They would have had .plenty of money for their longed
for day at Cleveland Lodge now. They could have driven
over in a trap, and the whole thing swas knocked on the

end.
Jack Blake felt like shnk?nq his fist at someone.
““Oh, it's too rotten, chaps.’
* We shall have to gd, deah boys—whatever happens wo
must go——""
“Don’t be o young nss’
* Weally, Digbay—""
“Ring off, Gussy," growled Jack Blake. “ Who has got
Cousin Ethel’s lotter, chaps? That wire’s got to be senl.':
1t U?Hain Lthel’s lettor—Gwent Scott! wondal. DBai

Joye I

Tre GeEm LiprAry.—No. 125,
LIBRAIRY,
= Prlee One Halfpenny,




— -

Every Thursday.

. With the mention of Cousin Ethel’s lettor, a certain little
inoident, of which the others knew nothing, came back to
Arthur Augustus's mind.

Cousin Ethel’s letter, on its arrival, had been lost, and it
had been found whon Mellish, the cnd of the Fourth, wos
being bumped, The letter had fallen from Mellish's

pocket,
. Could Mellish be the culprit?

Practically ell the school knew now that there had boen
a trick played upon Mr, Selby, and that a number of juniors
wora detnined on account of it. The guilty junior had had
plenty of time to own up. No one but a cad swould have
refused to do so.

And no one but a cad would have taken a letter as Mellish
had taken Cousin Ethel’s. ;

That was Arthur Augustus's usual method of reasoning;
perhaps not vory strong in logie, but it often brought about
a satisfactory resull.
_ Jack Blake and the other Fourth-Formers stared at him
in surprise.

“What's the jape now, kid?"

“I’I‘hought of “anything, Gussy " asked Herrvies desper-
ately,

“Yaas, wathah, desh boy. Bai Jovel!”

And he flashed away down tho corridor,

The others followod him, wondering. The passage he hadl
taken led to the Fourth Form common-room.

Onco here, Arthur Augustus burst into the large room
excitedly. 4 .

“Bai Jove! There he is, deah'boys!”
agross to a junior reading by the window.

And he huarried

Arthur Angustus dropped his hand on the reader's
shoulder.

“-oh ! gasped Mecllish, starting to his feef.

“Ring off therp, asses,” called out someone. *“This isn’t

the giddy gym."

“ Yaas, wathal; pway lowah your voice, Mellish.”

“What do you want " demanded the cad of the Fourth,
o frightenad expreszion in his eyes. “1 don'h want to have
nn‘yt i;lgl to do with you rottors."”

* Weally, Mellish, "Howevah,were you out of the dormi-
towy lnst night, deah boy{™

“No, I wasn't.”

 Cortain, lid 77

“ OF course I'm certain, Blake," growled Mellish,
your choek asking me.”
; “:Ehi Jove! But we have been asking cveryone, deah
bov.”’

“Yes, and we'ro going to ask everyone again,” remarked
Digb grimly. “Reilly, is that you there?™

“Shure; an' it is, me bhoy. -An' il yon spalpeens don’t
stc]:g_ cack i_r:[g. you'll [ﬁo out on your necks.”!

ighy did not laugh. He Jid not feel very much like

“Like

laugDmx.
“TPon't get ratty, Pat,” he said earncatly. “Look here,
kid, who was out of the dormy last night 7"’

“Shure, and you four were

“Yes, we know that.  Anyone else?” :

Roilly thought, keeping a finger on his place in the book
he was readmg.

- You were, weren't you Mellish? Funked it because
yvou thought we were going to be raided.”

“ No I wasn't.”’ 3

“ Don’t tell fibs,” said the junior from Belfast shortly.
“Yon left directly after the other lkids, and were in a
gmlp'eeu of a fup'};. beeause you thought you might meet

iﬁgm_s. Now ring off, Blake.”

nd Reilly went on reading. .

Jack Blake & Co. turned ta Mellish. Thoy did not speak
for & momant or two, and Mellish looked scared.

“It's— it’s a lot of rot about my being in a funk last
night,” he began. *“I only went downstairs o the study
to got something for toothache.!

“Bai Jove! id you go anywhere neah Mr, Sclbay's
woom 1" )

“No I didn't; I never went near the master's bed-rooms
at. all.”

., “My hat! You thought rﬁn saw someono in the recess,
just bofore wo met Cornstatk & Co., Gussy.”

“Yans, wathah, T was forgettin® that.”

“ Look here, Mallish, if we find out it was you, youw'll bo
sorry you dido’t own up,” said Jack Blake quietly. ‘“IF's
partiealerly imporiant we aren't detained to-morrow, and
if we dd have to stay in through you, you can look out for
rocks."”

* Yaas, avathah—="

Arthur Augustus was interrupted by a voice across the
rooin.

‘ Flallo, yon chaps!™ \

The Btudy No. 6 juniors turned hastily.
Figging were standing in the doorway.

‘]

Tem Merry and
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““ What is it, Tom Meriy?? ¢
“Oh, we don’t want you. Ts Mellish here?”
Jack Blake started. L
* Yes, he's hero all right. What do you want him for?"
. “Tigging hos found somothing of his,” said the Shell
junior grimly; * pencil case.”
“¥es, is ﬂ’:nt yours, Mellish?*
n And Figgins hold ont n silver pencil case.
it.
“Yos, it's mine.”
:: I)rol’mod it yesterday sometime, didn’t vou *?

Mellish took

a8,

““In tho recess just autside Mr. Selby’s bed-room "' flashed
Tom Merry. * Mellish, did you play that trick npon Mr.
Solby and moan to lot us be detained for it just becauso we
humﬁgd you yesterday ’

* Did you pum%lum, Tam Mowwy, deali boy "

“Rathar, and Figgins & Co. did the same.”

“Bai Jove! 8o did wo”

“It's o boastly plot,” cried Mellish. *You're trying
to gat out of detention by putting the blame on me. I never
went near Mr. Selby's bed-room.” X

“Heow did you loso tho pencil easo in the recess, then 7"

“T lost that in the afternoon—in the morning, I mean.
It's a beastly plot.” g By -

“ Yaas, wathoh, that's what T considah it is myself,’" sdid
Arthur Augustus in disgust. “I am afwaid, Mellish, you
have given yourself nwny.” "

 Look here——" "

“ 0Oh, you've told too many fibs to make it worlh while
listening to you,” snid Jack Blake shortly.. ““If you only
wont out of the dormitory to gef something for toathache,
why did you want to tell fibs about it for? = Tho thing is,
what is to bo dona?’' 3 -

 As u matter of Inct, there is only one thin’ to Le done,
deah boys,” observed Arthur Augustus. ** Mellish  will
hnve to wetiah to Mr. Selby’s woom_and confess, or I shall
have to administah a feahful thwashin’,” .

Arthur Augustus's threats of “ feahful thwashin's» were
innmumerable, but there was something in his voice at the
present moment which made the others glance up.

Mellish looked more seared than ever,

* What do you mean, D' Arcy?"”

“1 mean, you can cithah go to Mr. Selbay and own up or
come down to the gym. and put on. the gloves with me," eaid
Arthur Angustus quictly. ‘' Unfortunately, it is imposs. for
us to bump yon until you do own up, as it is wathoh against
the wules of the gamé. Pway lob me know which you have
docided to do, Mellish."

“It's all nonsense—""

“ Weally, the mattah has been settled as for as T am con-
corned ; there is no eause to considah it furthah.”

“T'm not going to Belby—"

“ Then you ure comin’ down to the gym.

“No, I'm not——"" A

“ Weally, Mellish, I wegwet to sa that you will have to
do tiio one or the othah,” said Arthur Augustus still more
qmietly, v

In his heart the swell of the Fourth Form had not the
slightest doubt now abont Mellish's guilt, but in a]})ito of that,
if Mellish had stuck to his guns, the affair would have had to
full through for want of evidence. 3 Al

But Mellish was not the junior to stick to his guns. He
casily becams [rightoned, nnd he threw his cards down at
ance. -

“1 didn’t open tha door on purpose—I was flustered. I
didn’ knqw_v;jmt the thing was—"

‘“Bai Jove!”

“That has nothing to do with us!’ flashed Tom Merry
scornfully, ** All we carve about iz that we've cleared our-
solves”’ v

“ And Mellish is going to Mr, Selby—"

“ Yags, wathah! Pway lead the way, Mellish, and we'll
come with you. 1t is poss. we may bo able to belp you with
Mr. Sclbay, as I intend to point out any extenuatin' cires.
I may happen to thmk of." E

But Arthur Auvgustus wns not given an opportunity of
pointing out extenuatling circiunstances, even i they had
vecurred to him.  Mr. 8:?11:&“'53 too angry to listen to logic.

*8o it was you, was it, Mellish?”

“ Yes, siv,”" faltered the end of the Fourth, *but it wns
o mistake.  The awful thing was coming after we,
end I ran into your voom., When I saw it was your room
1 camo out again—-""

*The door was found shut, Mellish.”

" Y-yes, siry I—1 supposs 1 closed it after me."”

Mellish mr;cio his excuse a great deal botter than would
have been expected, but he was dealing with the last mnster
in the college likely to be influenced by excuses.

Mr, Selby had not the slightest chance of proving Mellish
was speaking falsoly, bhut then Mr. Selby did not mind much
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about that. He was quite convinced in his own nmiind that a
triok had been played upon him, so he punished Mellish
accordingly, }

*You will stay in to-morvow !’ lis snapped. * You other
lads have a hundred lines each for being out of rooms lnst
night! You can go!" i

he juniors hurried from the room, and Arthur Augustus's
natura ﬁonarmnty camo to the front at once.

. "Weally, Mellish,” he snid pleasantly, ““if your explana-
tion was twue, I am wathah soww 2
. “You'te a seb of bullies! You'
if you aren’t!"

** Bai Jove, deal boy, you are talkin® like an uttah duffah
now—— Gieat Hoott! Ho hns gone while I was in the
middlo of makin' s wemark!"

“Ba he has, kid!"” chuckled Tom Merry.
got off lightly, and I can guess why.”

““Because Selby didn't want the doctor to take the matter
up on aceount of the funk Kildare found him in?”

. “That's it, Blakey, my son!"

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yans, wathah, bai Jove!" exclaimed Avthur Aungustus,
¢ How:a'vnh, thank goodnoss, it's all ovah, and we con

foah you—
be sorry for this, you seo

‘CAnyway, he

o—-—-

“Ring off, ass!”

“ Yaas, wathali, Digboy, desh boy!
I can lend you that money now."

“ Hureah I

“ Good old Gussy—""

“And the same wemark wefers to Tom Mewwy—
Wow! Wottah! O-oh!”

“Yes, good old Gussy!” chuckled Tom Merry, thumping
awny at Arthur Augustus,

"Eioad_ old Gus!"”

And Tiggins also thumped.

Then Jack Blake thumped, and when they had all finished
tho swoll of Bt. Jim's was too brenthless to expostulate for
o momaent. : i

Tho faces of the Terrible Three wore flushed with excite-
ment. Tom Morry linked arms with loyal Lowther and
Manners, and they hurried away, chuckling and whispering.

Figgins & Co. liad glio gone befora Arthur Aungustus had
recovared.

“ Bai—bai Jove—"' P

Jack Blako grinned enthusinstically.

““Baa what it is to be popular, Guasy 1"

“Pai Jove! The uttah wottahs! I am oll in a fluttah—"

“But think of to-morrow " exclaimed Digby. * We go to
Cleveland Lodge to play oricket for Cousin Ethel's eleven,

And I say, Figgay,

aftor alll”

* Hurrah I

“Yaas, wathoh! Hooway by all means, but I am quite
bweathless— Wow! Jock Blake, if you touch my shouldah

again I shall administah o fenhful thwashin'—"
‘““Ha, hs, ha— Bother! Thoro goes the belll”
But they did not mind the bell going very much this time.
The t outing to Cloveland Lodge was to take place after
all, othing very much mattered to the ohums of Study
No. 6 except that now,

yy—

CHAPTER 18.
Starting for Cleveland Lodge.

HE Sfatnrdny dawned one of tho finest days of the year
so far.

The sun shona from a cloudless sky, and therp was
not a broeath of wind, Jack Bluke & Co. were out in tho
quadranglo the moment they swoere dressed.

They glanced anxiously round tho horizon.

*“Not o giddy clond, chaps!” A -

“No, wathal not! 1 considah that settles it, desh boys."”

* Sottlos what, Gussy?” :

“That we go ovah to Claveland Lodge by twap, Dxﬁbny,"
roturned Arthur Augustus. ““If we start at ten wo shall have
plenty of time to get there and have o west befonh the game
starts—"

““Ha, ha, ha!" : y $

“* We sha'n't want a raatl, Lkid, but the trap ides is rip%)mg.”

2 g:.:ls, \\"ﬂthuh! Shall I go and ordah it, deah boys?"

£ 1ot !

@t hold of the telephone. Let's go with kim, chaps.”

Jack Blalke nodded, with & grin. :

* Right-ho! It's niwnys sater. Gat on with the washing 1"

Thar hurried into the college, making their way towards
tho telophone-box, At the top of the passage all four stopped.

 Bai Jove, Figgay, theah, deah boys—"

““ And Tom Merry at the other end, too!"” :

“ W shall hnve to be feshfully careful, bai Jove!” mur-
mured Arthur Augustus, * Whatevah we do, wo mustn’t lot
them heah us ordah a twap. They'd ask a feahful numbah
of guestions,"
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up at Clevelan

Jack Blake, Herries, and Dighy oxchanged glanoes.

They certainly would have to be cnreful with Tom Merry
looking out of ono window of tho passago and Figgins view-
ing the notice-board & dozén yards. from: him,

ack Blako turned on his heel. : |

“We'll look back in n few minutes, kids," he said, * don’t
you think?'"

“Vans, wathah! I pwopose we go and pack our bags,
deal: boys."'

‘' Good wheezo!” ”

The four hurried mway, and carefully pneked their ericket
bags. When once this was done, thers was still timo to nng
up tho local livery stables and order the trap.

They walked brok towards the telephone-box, Jack Blake
going ahend. Ho stopped halfwny down tho passage with a
start,

Tom Merry was just leaving the telephone-box.

“My hat! Narrow escape, kids!" '

" Yaas, wathah!| Bai Jove, he appeahs in o huwwy, dech

**Oh, they're gciﬁ for a cross-gountry run, or something,
poor kids ' vemnrked Jack Blake. * Give me n signal if any-
onp comes along, and I'll slip into the box and ring them

up.

“ Wight-ho, deah boy!"

Juck Blake was not long in the small telephone cupbeard,
and ho came out grinning.

“It's all right, chaps! We can have the large tm{». and
the man's promised to put a decent liorse hetween the shafts.”

“ Ripping 1"

“Yaas, wathah!
ozoap—"

“ My hat, I should say sol”

Fi%&ma & Co. camo along,

Jack Bloke looked up thoughtfully,

“My aunt! They aren’t watching us, ara they?"”

“T ‘don't know, but I don't think so,”’ answered Digby.
“ Divectly they saw us they sauntered away——"

o Bﬁi Jove, pewhnps it's a wag they are thinkin' of, desh

Bai Jove, wa had anothah nawwow

8! ;

*“Thon they can go on thinking of it!” said Jack Blake
deoidedly. ‘“Wa aron’t having anything moro to do with
rags this gsidoe of the cricket match.' :

“ No, wathah not! Bai Jove, thenh goes the bwekkah
gong, doal’ boys!"

They hurried into the dining-room, and the menl soon camo
to an end. husty glance through the open window showed
tham that there was no likely change in the weather prospects.

Tho sun was shining with greater brilliance than ever.

It glistenod on Arthur Augustus’s mongelo ‘in splendid
fashion.

* Bai Jove—""

* What's it now, Gussy1”

“ Pai Jove, I have n wippin® idenh, deah boys!"

The ““deah boys " did not look umiqu' impressed,

““@Get on with tho washing, then, kidl"

“Yans, wathah! I pwopose wo wandah down the woad and
moet the twap—"" yory

‘“My hat, there's something in that!”

* ¥ans, wathsh! If the twap dwove up to the coll, and
Tom Mewwy or Figgay saw it—""

“Exaotly] What do you say, Dig.?"

“ Good biznay—" 1

“ Wo can casily slip out with the bags.”"

““ Vnas, woathah!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus. I pwopose
wo go at once, deah b:dvs;"

1t certninly appeared to be the bettor plan, and the fonr
aoted upon it at onco. They succeeded in u]:pFing from the
college grounds without being seen by anyone that mattered.

Onco they were n few hundred yards down the rond they
were glid to drop their bogs amongst tho bracken and rest
on a gate, It was mognificent cricket weather, but not the
sort of weather to make cnrrying oricket hags o plonsant task.

“gai i:vel; I am wenlly vewy fatigued, deah boys—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!" i

“ Wait until you have put in half o day leather-hunting,
(ussy, beforo you talk of fatigue,' lnughed Jack Blake. “I
say the trap ‘can't be long now.” 7

“'No, wathah not! Pway give me a little more wooin,
Digbay, deah bnf', as it would nevah do fonh me to tumn

d Lodge with my blazah wumpled !”

Digby grinned, but lio said nothing, .

As a matter of fuct, he had taken the precaution of putting
his handkerchief down on tho %nto beforo sitting down him-
aellf. and Digby did not take those sort of precautions as a
rule.

Herries and Jook Blake had new ties on, which even
satisfied the exacting taste of Arthur Augustus.

Tho Four certainly looked very neat and handsome.

Five minutes passed; then the sound of footsteps in the
x 1
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My Thursday.

road made Jack Bluke jump down from the gate. He was

back again in o flash. ¢ .
““Tom Merry & Co.?" he whispered, **Get to the other
sido of the hedge liko anything 1”7 :

*Yaas, wathah! Pway bwulg‘ftlito bags, deah boys!”

The cricket-logs wore soon dled to the other side ‘of
the hedge, and the juniors followed them. They crouched
down, peering through the thick bushes,

& Y‘gm, wathah ! It’s Tom Mewwy all wight, deal boys!”

“ Ring off, ass!”

The footsteps enme nearer, and Tom Merry & Co. come

striding past, They were walking at a good rate, chatting
exeitedly, .
Digby grinned

“ Goimng out for the day,’” he whispered.

“¥aas, wathah! And in Bannels, too.” A
. **Don’t blame thom, if they're going to do much waiking
in this sun!” exclaimed Jack Blake. **Hallo!”

* Bai Jove!”

* What's upt" ;

“ What's the matter?”

“ Pway wing off, Digbay, J‘m uttah duffah!
And Arthur Augustos pointed across the field. !

Three more juniors were crossing rather stealthily, leop-
ing an eye on the main road, The three were Figging & Co.

‘Bai Jove, they are scouting after Tom Mewwy, desh

boys1”?

}uk Blake looked puzzled, shaking his head.

“Looks to me as if they're ‘t‘?mg to icr:c|’; out of Tom
Merry's way, Gugsy,” he observed. " Fanny.'

“ Yags, wathah! I wegard it as funnay myseli.”

The Study No. 6 chums erouched where they were, watch-
ing the rival juniors in their hurried walk. Figgins & Co.
worn certainly walking at o tremendous pace.

They conld hear Fnttg Wynn ﬁlr:nhng quictly to himself.

Juok Blake watched the three disappear through the hedge
at the end of the ficld, then shrugged his shoulders.

“ Anyway, it's nothing to do with us, kids," he chuckled.
*If they are scouting after the other lkids, Tom Merry will
have to look after himsell to-day.” i

 Yans, wathah ! It is uttahly imposs. feah us to pwatect
him fwom F:ggny‘."

- “ Ha, ha, ha! . ;

Digby ehuckled loudly, then the crunch of light wheels on
the rond h‘rou;ill:[zt them all to their feet.

** The trap, kids."

Vaas, wathah!”

“ And a jolly xippin
vaulting the gate. " Hooray, chapst”

The driver pulled up and touched his cap.

“ For Cleveland Lodge, Master Blake?” P

 Vos, that's yight. Get the bags in, kids!” exclaimed tho
chief of Study No. 6 excitedly. * We shall get there in good
time for eleven, I SuUppoLe, driver?"! -

“Do it nicely, sir!” exclaimed the man, jumping down.
“ Yon take the ribbons, six!" h

" Good 1" 3 :

And the juniors serambled into. their places.

_ Jack Blake whipped up the horse, turning off on to the
main road.

They had started for Cleveland Lodge at Jast!

—

Bai Jove!”

turn-out, too!” exclaimed Herrics,

CHAPTER 19,
- Cousin Ethel's Joke.
- EAH we aro, deah boys!” 3
: “ You, first on tho loft, dover,” grinned Digby,
who had just handed the reins to Herries. * Nice

lanﬁ' innings willi the ribbons you've had, and no mistake,
kid P’ . . : :

“Hilly nss!” .
- Herries growled ds he brought the trep round into the
private road leading to Clevelond ge. 1 forgot all
about this, I'm driving back, wind.”. -

“Wight-ho! ~Pway is my neckiie stwaight, deah boys?”

“Blow your nccktie! Hooray! There's Cousin Eflel!"”

And Jack Blake was out of the trap before it came to a
standstill.. The next moment he was shaking hands with a
pretty girl of about hia own age. :
" The other juniors were out of the trap almost as quickly.

“ Hallo, deal gnl! Waelve awwived safely !”

“ Flave you really, Arthur?” Inughed Cousin Ethel. T
hope you are fearf uli}- fit, because we have a very strong side

u,gn:i{?ut . :

* Yaag, wathah! We've been twainin’—"

“T ehould -hope you had. Do you know, three of my

eleven have already arvived, and—and I believe I can sco
throe more coming across the field.” - :

5 A:ithur Augustus shaded his eyes with a lofty sweep of the
and.
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“Vaas, wathah! Thore are thwee cwickctahs comin’
acwoss the field, deah gal!” = ’ PR Y
“and the other three tro just coming from the pavilion.

38 g‘;nuni, wu}hah! Pway, who are thoy?”

My hat?® 7

“3Wliat's the matter, Dighy 2" asked Cousin Ethel coolly.

“My—any aunt! Isn't that Tom Memry?!”

“Bui Jove, so it i8]  Weally, Consin Ethel, it's awfully
wippin' of you to ask the poor kids ovah to watch us plny "

“ By Jove, there's Figging!” exclaimed Jack Blake. -

“ And Manners!”

“ And Lowthah, bai Jove!? gasped Avthur Augustys, es
the respective groups of juniors approached. ' Gweat Scott,

Cousin Ethel— R
_Figgins & Co. commenced to run. Their fages ywove expres-
siong of blank amazement, .

The Torrible Three also bogun to vun,  Tom Merry's
mowth was open, as if ho had forgotten to clese it through
astonishment.

Tho rival juniors staved at one another,

“Bluke—""

“Meorty—

* Figging—"

“¥on of course you recognise one another,” said Cousin
Ethel pleasantly. How did you come over, Tom Mer ;

“ We—wo oyaled,” gasped the hero of the Bhell, **Sen
gur bags on by the carpior.”

“ And you, Miggins?" 8%

“Wo came by train,” pgasped the New House junior.
“ Binka took our things down to the station this morning.’

“ And Jack Blake & Co. came over in a trap,”” smiled
Cousin Ethel. “1T hope you sre all going to play very hard
for mi.'l r.-!m:!.vn."
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“Gomng to play——""

“ For your cleven!™

The juniors were gisping with amazement,
still staring at one another.

Cousin Ethel laughed in groat gleo.

**Vag, all of you, of course. This s my eleven.”

They wire

And she
wnl\ie(! hor hand in a way that incladed them all, hersell as
wolk, . . *

Arthur Augustus ot his mencele fall from its place in his

eye. .

“ Bani Jove, denh gal, but you made us pwomise not to say
a word to the ethahs ™

“ My liat! Bhe made us do the same!”

“And us os welll” !

“Yes, of course,”” explained Cousin Bthel coolly. ** And
vou all received your invitations by the samo post. Really,

om Merry, you mustn't think only schoolboys can—what
do you call it¥—jape. CGirls can—sometimes.”

“Bai Jove!"

(0 My hat i :

For a moment the ten juniors were too astounded to P
the situation, then Lowther burst into roars of qumr.
Lmirther had the keenest sense of humour of them all,
perhaps. 5

But Tom Merry and Juck Blake were not long bohind in
secing the humorous side of the trick their girlchum had
slayed upon them, while Figgins thought everything Cousin
}:‘.thel did perfect. : X
“Jolly good wheeze, Cousin Ethell”

“ Yans, wathah !’
“ We never gu
“Bai Jove, wathah not!” :
“No, I didn't think you would,” laughed Cousin Ethel.

"

But that isn’t all the joke."
Tha juniors waited rather ansiously.
* Weally, Cousin Ethel—" : 2
‘It is nothing like all the joke,” added the ﬁirl-chum.
* Here is my brother coming meross to us; you'll kec the
other half of the joke when he arrives.”
Tom MmEy-ﬁtarted violently.
*“ Clousin Ethel, who are we playing 1"
But before Cousin Lthel could answer, Captain Cleveland
hailed them.
“How d’you do, Marry? Come over to wateh us, begad £’
" No, they have come over to play yon," smiled Consin
Ethel. *This is my team.”
* Begad, but— :
And Captain Cleveland locked as blank as Tom Merry &
Co. had looked not three minutes before. But Tom Merry
wns looking very blank again. 3 X
“Weowe aren't playing Captain Cleveland’s  touring
cleven, Cousin Ethel?” P
“That is cxaotly who you are playing, thongh, and the
cleven sgainst us is the very feam my brothor opens his tour
with ot Brighton on Monday.” :
“Ay only hat!” And Tom Merry collapzed.
He had heard of the eleven the captain had got togother
Grex Lispany.—No. 135 -
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for the tour, a first-olass team. Thore wera ons or two of the
loaser lights of county evicket, and quite a fair number of
*Varsity men. There was even a *‘ blue,” who was expeocted
to do great things before lnnF.

Tom Morry folt exnotly as he looked, very blank.

There was still rather a blank expression on Captain Cleve-
land’s face, but he recovered himself very quickly. At the
vory least, he had expeoted his sistor intended pitting St.
Jim's first cleven against them, but he did not want the
juniors to scoe that,

He turncd to Tom Merry pleasant]

“Let’s hope it's a close gamse, {:.ogndl” he exolaimed

heartily, “I've soen most of you youngsters play. Who is
captain, begad?"’

“ Cousin Kthel,” exclaimed Figgins,

“ Rather!”

““Of course, deah boy."

“Ah, yos| It's her team, isn't it begad? As home
captain, I'll toss.” And he spun a coin in the air

‘ousin BEthel lost, and the captain hesitated for a moment.
He knew it would embarrass the juniors considerably if he
took the matoh lightly—they would much rather lose by a
huge margin than that, so he took every advantage of
winning the toss, : X

“First knook for us, then, begad,” he ssid. “ The pitch
may wear a bit after the dry weather. I'm ready, begad!”

And a few moments later he and one of the minor county
men came out to the wicket,

Cousin Ethel took her place in the slips, and waved the
fiold rather deap.

“Fatty Wa‘nn takes frst over,” she ordered; * Jack Blake
the other end."

Tatty Wynn took the ball nervously. :

He was one of the orack bowlers at 8t. Jim’s—the best for
his age—but he had never bowled to a county man yet.
the man he hiad to face was even wearing his county colours.
}.Fatty Wynn looked unhappier than ever as he measured
1S run.

_——

CHAPTLER
The Match,

OWN the pitoh the ball came—then the umpire waved
hfﬁ arms. Fatty Wynn had opened the game with a
wide,

Jack Blake shuddered. He wondered what sort of stuff
he was going to send along when his turn came, if the orack
bowler of tho side served up wides.

Fatty Wynn had gone very pink.

“I'm awfully sorry, Cousin Ethel—" ¥

Cousin BEthel did not answer. She was looking very
severoly at the Falstaff of St. Jim's, ;

Fatty Wynn wished he had had something more substantial
for breakfast to sustain him, but it was too Iate to think of
that now. The county man was waiting. b y

The bost junior bowler of the St. Jim’s junior eleven
pulled himself togethor. ;

He ran forward, and the ball came off the wicket sharply.
The length lad been splendid, and the county man pleyed
back. He had had all his work cut out to keep his wicket

20,

intact.

‘That was all thot was needed to steady Fatty Wynn.

The next ball was got away to the boundary for four,
cortainly, but the ball after that astounded the field—it took
tho county man's middle stump clean out of the ground.

“ Hooray "

“Good old Wynn!” : =

“ Ripping 1" exolaimed Cousin Tfhel. “ Splondid!”

Tho county man had perhaps taken the junior a little too
pasily, but even if that were the case, it was his own fault.
The ball that had beaten him would have beaten a much
better man,

The next batsman did not mean to make the mistake of
taking the buwlinﬁ too cheaply whatever other mistake he
niight mnke, and he opened very cautiously.

gpite of that he gave a hard chance out in the country,
Mannors just fniling to get at the ball, Then Fatty Wynn's
over came fo an end. L

Jack Blake started with n tremendous attempt to taka
Captain Claveland's wicket, but he was not good enough for
that, and three fours came from the first four balls. Then
tho chief of Study No. 6 altered his tactics and began to
send down good length stuff that ato];pnd the scoring.

The wicket taking could be loft to Fatty Wynn for a long
time yot.

And tha New Houso !‘unior did wonderfully well. Hae
gavo half a dozen away in his socond over, and in his third
got Oaptain Cloveland to hit at something which twisted up
on to the shoulder of the bat. The captain made an
exoollant effort to recover himself, but it was too late.

Taz Gex Lisrary,—No. 125.
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Now on Bale, « = = _Prlu One Halfpenny.

The ball was mrinq away into the sli
and the next moment It was safely lodg
little hands.

“ Hooray !""

“Well caught, Cousin Ethel I" el

“Yaas, wathah[ Bai Jove, a weally wippin’ catch I

It certninly had been quickly faken, and Cousin Ethel's
eyes spa rkln:[y with enjoyment, Her pleasure waa tremendous
as her brother walked past her, his bat under his arm.

Two wickets were down for bwenty.

That was botter than any of them could hava hoped for,
but better still was to follow., With the last ball of his over
Fatty Wynn got the new man, and three oyers later, Jack
Blake obtained his first wicket by a splendid catch in the
long field. Manners had succeeded this time.

Four were down for thirty, but a change camo over the
P‘ume then, for fifty appearced on the bonrd without further

85

at a good pa
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088,

Consin Ithel glanced round the field. Then she threw the
ball to Tom Merry. X

Fatty Wynn was taken off, much to the surprise of Captain
Cleveland. The Welsh junior himself was a trifle surprised,
too, but ha would not have let this be scen for the world.
He droppoed back into the slips near Cousin Ethel.

Tom Merry proved rather expensive at firsf, but he soon
got his length, although sixty showed on tho board by the
time his over came to an end. Cousin Ethel caught the

ball,

“Try this end, Wan,” sho said: “You'll find the light
ever so much batter.”

And Fatty Wynn's plum;:l:1 face lighted up. He remem-
bored now that the hLight had t-rougled him a good deal
during the last over or so.

With the sun behind him, Fatty Wynn beoame terribla
to the batsmen. Ho got a wicket with his very firat delivery
from the pavilion end, and not a run was scored from the
whole over.

Tom Merry saw what was required of him, and did
splendidly. e put his field deep, and bowled his best
possible longth.

That made run-getting difficult work.

‘At 76 another wicket fell to Fatty Wynn. Then a
splendid catch by Figgins fnva Tom Merry o wickef,

After that a second stand was made, but it was not o very
long ono, and once it was brought to an end, Captain
Cleveland’'s remaining men spent the time struggling
desperately for runs. A dozen more were added, then
Fatty Wynn surpassed himself.

. Ho obtained two wickets with successive balls, and the
innings came to an end for 84,

Cousin Ethel was wildly excited, and the juniors them-
selyes were wonderfully pleased. But during the calmer
moments at Iunch, Tom Merry did not quite ses how they
could expect to bent even that modest score against the
attack which would be offered them.

It would be uphill work, anyway.

CHAPTER 21,
A Grand Finish.

UT the 8t. Jim’s innings opened in rare style dircotly
lunch was over, Cousin Ethel and Tom TIY CArry-
ing the scors to 20 before Cousin Ethel's wicket

fell. Of that 20 she had made a dozon, and nothing would
have offended her as much ns gﬂqtlo bowling.

She faced exactly the same deliverios as ’gom Merry, and
her dozen was obtaifled in excellent style. The ovation she
received nt the pavilion brought blush after blush to her
pmiﬁv. girlish face.

“Hooway ! Thwes cheahs, deah boys!”

* Hooraghl” |

“ Ripping, Cousin Ethel!"

“Splendid I" ¢

Above all the voices, Figgins could be heard the loudest,
and Figgins was nlso colouring a little. Jack Blake had to
leave the excited little crowd to join Tom Merry at the
wicket, & grini expression on his face,

Ho started well, getting the ball away at once, then rather
o disaster befell the St. Jim's side. A change of bowling
was productive of Tom Merry's wicket, snd perhaps the
host junior bat at the old school was out for exmctly the
same score as Cousin Ethel

St. Jim'’s looked rather thoughtfully at that.

Still, Tom Merry had done excellently with the ball, and
no one could be expected to be always at his best. An
there was Jack Blake lyut-. although he had done s lot of
work at bowling as well, i

All eyes were on Jack Blake as Kerr joined him, then a
gronn went up. After a couple of &'s, Jack Blake wns
cnught and bowled in the most marvellous manner. If the
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* chance had been missed it would never hzve heen spolken of

gt

Threo wickets were down JOw, and 40 was-all there was
‘0 bo seen on the board. That was uot so very bad, except
”}éli- Jack Blale and Toni Merry wera the erack bats of the
wide,

Figgins was good, of coursé, bub it was doubtful whother
ke quite came up fo the others,

Tom Merry turned to him anziously,

“ Feel prefty fit, Figgy?"_

“ 1 foel ull right, kid. Tsit preity flerce stuff 1"
. " Good, of pourse, but then so is the wicket.. You going
in, Manners 1"’ ) d

Maviners nodded, but ke did not stay long. A ecatch at
the wicket sent him backs

“I'm sorry, Cousin Ethel—" -

«Gh, that's all right, Manners!" smiled their girl chum,
“Wa haven't forgotien that cateh of yours in the country. %

“No, wathah not; fortay-thwee, desh boys!”

= five down.” .

“No,” snid Lowther, as a shout went up; “six!”
A ﬁxl‘ld Digby was coming back, looking rather
radien.

Cousin Ethel turned to Figgins.

“We pre expecting great things from you, Figging™ she

crest-

sead,  “T've kept you uniil now in case there was anything
like fsrot.” ]
STN—I do oy best,” stammered the New House

junior, a deep crimson.

And he hurried from the pavilion.

He opened rather cautiously, but he scemed to be playing
Wimself in all right. To Tom Merry’s critical eye; he was
geiting more ot home with every ball he returned to the
bowler. Then suddenly his long reach gave him o chance.

He had Captain Cleveland awsy to the boundary for a
beautiful 4.

Tom Merry brighitencd up.

“T.o0ks a bit healthier—eh, Blakey "

“Ratler! Who else is there that can keep his end up?”

Tom Merry glanced round.

“ Gussy may do somethin,

“Yes, of course. When da you go in, Gussy t”

«Last wicket, deih boy, as I am wathah fatigued,” said
Arthur Augustus coolly. *“The whole game may depend
on me, bax Jove !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Buat Jack Blake's chuckle died away suddenly, for another
wicket hsd fallen. Herries was oui for nine, getting his
log in front of a straight one being the cause.

The wickets fell rapidly now, and all the scoring came
from Figging's bot. giut. as it oftens hoppens, he ﬁid not
get anythg like his share of the bowling. :

When Fatty Wynn went to the wicket 26 runs were
wtill required, and Faity was not the iunior to get them,
Put he had played his part in the match with the ball, and
they all cheered loudly as he came back after his second
ball, thie firet **blob "’ on the St. Jim'’s score-shect.

Arthur Augustus jumped to his feet.

“Bai Jove—twentay-five! It is wathal a large numbah
for a last-wicket stand, deah boys.”

Ne one emiled.

The game locked over, for Arthur Angustus could scarcely
be 'e:ﬁached to siceced where fellows hike Tom Merry and
Jack Blake had failed.

TFiggins had 15 to his account when Arthur Augustus
joined him. He mei the School House junior as he came

rom: the pavilion. ]

“Pry and keep your end up, Gussy.”

Arthur Augustus staved loftaly.

“ Weally, Figgay, what an uttahly widiculous wemark to
m::zke. dgnh boy. 1 wathah fancey I am hesh to keep my
end up.’

Amll he took middle and leg as eoolly ae if it"had been
a serateh game.

The first ball lie just stopped, and the second cne he got
past third mun. Then he ran.

“Only one, deal boy !

A couple might easily have been obtained, and a cheor
greoted Arthur Augustus's shnoss.

Anyway, he weant to Jet the set man have as much of the
Lowling as possible, i

Figgins set his feeth, then waited. It was a good ball
but just o trifle siwr{. and once egain Figgims's reach stood
hinl: in good stead. IHe bad the ball to the boundary i fine
style,

The next delivery produced 2, and a cheer went up.

Tvery siroke was being cheered mow, and when Axthur
Augustus. got 4 with & pretty late leg glance, there “was
alimost an uproar.
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But it was Figgins they were all relying upon, and they
were justied in doing so. He did not make a_ single
mistake, and at one point he was scoring rans nt the rate

of one a minute.
The score was creoping up. The board showed 85—10

roquired for a win, and Captain Cléveland’s eleven wera ak

their wits’ end.

The captain scarcely liked to risk a change in the attack
in case it took the mew man oo much fime to gain his
length, and so the present bowlers wore kept on. Figgius
treated both alike. g

He was playing one of the games of his life. -

A couple of beputiful strokes reduced the difference in
the scores to 5. All that was needed now was 6.

The next over was n maiden, then Figgins got 3, and
Captain Cloveland smiled.’

Arthur Augnstus would have to face the next five balls,

and he was nothing like set-

Tom. Merry grosned. Rt;u were neaded. T only
Figgins had inwling.

The 'Varsity blue had tho ball, and there was a véry
grim light in his eyes. He sent down n ball, which very
nenrly found Arthur Angustus's blind spot.

But not quite. The swell of St. Jim’s mannged to rise to
{ie oocasion, .

Another ball like that, though, -and the game would
probably be won nnd lost. But the next delivery was not
quite so good, and Arthur Augustus gob it well away.

“Como on 1V yelled Tigging, and they raced down the
pi!c);q. “Again l”

o o 1"

It was an absolutely safe 2, bub even with {he couple to
their account, the gnme was only o draw. A single wounld
be still required for & win. ]

Arthur Augustus had played the right game in givin
Figgins the bowling, bub the juniors in the pavilion cheer
him to the dcho for that, all the same.

But would the oonP]e be made? It almost looked as if
they would not’, for IMiggine was in difficulties for the first
tirse in his splendid innings. He did not give a chanee,
but ho was hard put to it to keop his wicket intact.

Ball after ball came down; splendid stuff of almost
perfeet length, and still the two runs were needed.

Tom Merry and Jack Blake were on their foet.

It seemed wonderful to them that the New House junjor
did not hit out.

Then suddenly there was a loud elick,
got_his bat to the ball with a drive at last.

For an instant they all thought he was caught, then a
terrific voar went up. :

The ball was soaring yards over the heads of the fielders,
and wonld eventually land somewhere behind the pavilion,
Cousin Ethel's eleven hiad won the match.

Aud Figgins had carvied his bat for a perfeci 30.

He was a decp erimson when the juniors crowded round
liim, led by Cousin Ithel, but the scene which followed does
not nead deseribing, '

That it was \\'iﬁl one goes without saying.

Figging had

THE END.
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READ THIS FIRST!
Oswald Yorke, a youth of eighteen, joins the Navy under
cculinr circumstances, becoming a midshipman aboard the
rigate Cotapult under the name of John Smith. The
frigate is wrecked, and only a more handful of survivors are
pir.ﬁled up by a slaving-brig. The captain of the brig, o
man named Kestor, sonds for his * prigoners,” as he cnlls
thom, and accuses Captsin Burgoyne, the Catapult's former
commander, of being the nephew of a certain miser named
Maydew, of the little English village of Wilminster, *“Well,
undywhat of that?” asks Captain Burgoyne boldly.

(Now go on with the story.)

The Madman,

“Thicty yeats ago this man Maydew drove me from my
home. e fastoned & orime on my shoulders—a crime which
ho himself had committed, I was forced to fy to save my
life, leaving behind me the woman I loved, and who 1 was
to have married.” . i

A look of unquenchable hate came into Kester's eyes as
thnly rested on Burgoyne's face. : £

“Heo had a double motive in making a criminal and a
fugitive of me,” he went on, “ He wished to shield himself,
and he wishod to rob me of my future wife. e did both,
He succeeded. In less than o yenr from her marriage day
the woman he married was doad, killed by his brutality
and neglect. I, living under an assumed name, dored not
go back to the village, for to show my face there would
mean arrest and death. . But one day I shall return. One
day that scheming reptile shall eringe before me on his
knaas, praying for his life, but—"" Kaster broke off sud-
donly with a short lnugh. “ My vengennce has been a long
whilo coming, but it will come one day,” he added quietly.

“PBut what is this to me? How does this affect mo?"”

“ You—youn are his flesh and blood. You—"' A frenzy
of passion came ovor Kestor. He sprang to his. foet, and
struck Burgoyne ncross the face with the back of his hand.
“Dog ! Wﬁmt is it to mo that you nre Maydow's flesh and
blood? What is it to me? You shall learn! I will give
you cause to curse the accident of birth that allied you with
that man. Take the prisoners out!” he added, in a calmer
voice “ Place that man by himself ! j

He waved his hand, and, surprised and wonderstricken
by the sceno they had witnessed, the prisoners were marched
from the cabin back to that which they had rluittcd-——nll
but ‘Burgoyne, who, half blinded by the cowardly blow he
had recoived, was led away by his guards to snother part
of the vessel. ;

No sooner had they returned to the cabin than several of
the crew entered, and placed handeuffs attached by short
chains on their wrists, -

Dr. Telford submitted quietly. J¥e knew that no good
could come of resistance. — Brabazon submitted, too,
and Maxwell and Oswald, seeing that their superiors offered
no resistance, offered none, either.

But the negroes found they lhad a more diffioult subject
to deal with in Fid. ;

Planting his back against the bulkhead, the old man
clenched his fists and dared them to come on.
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By Lieutenant Lefevre:
-

* Put them things on me, likes as il T was a common pick-
pocket 1" he shouted. 3

“Come, Fid, it is no use struggling against it,"" said Dr.
Telf%rd. : 5 ot 1

* Bogging your pardon, sir, I'm a-going to struggle!" snid
I"Jid.‘ lﬁe landed out as he spoke, and saﬁﬂ; one of his black
sssailants spinning.  *' Come on " ‘he shouted.

But the resistance was guite useless. In another moment
he was surrounded and drsgged down to the floor, where
he was held while the handcuffs were secured around his
wrists. oG

Mr. Pringle would have stood oub against the indignity,
too, but saw how useloss it would be, and gave way. 7

1 cannot understand this uxtrnoz'cii:iur}‘ trentmont!" said
Dr. Telford, when the negroes had withdeawn, leaving them
nlone in the cabin, now their prison. * It seems to ma that
tho captain of this brig is letting this old enmity he bears
ngainst Unptain Burgoyno’s relative influence him in his
treatment of us all
oyos, Mr. Pringle?”

“Can't say I did, sir!”" replied tha master. ** Ha's an
ugly-locking customer altogether, with his white face and
blaglk whiskors "' 3

I don't believo the man is sane,"” snid D, Telford quietly.
** There is a peculiar look in his eyes that I have noticed in
those of mad people. I fesel nervous and anxious—not for
ourselves, but for Captain Burgoyne. I wish to heaven wo
could signal to the schooner in some way!"

Although thoy were prisonars, with chains on their wrists,
they had little to complain of regarding their treatment,

Muanuel still waited on them and tended them, with the
exception of Fid, who swore that he would brain the mulatto
if he came near him,

Not one of them slept soundly that night, for, apart from
the thoughts of the unplensant position they found them-
solves in, their steel handeuffs and jingling chains proved
wﬁ’ uncomfortable bed-fellows.

ot onge during the following day did they see Capinin
Kester, nor could thoy learn anything of the fate that had
befallan Captain Burgoyne from Manuel.

The mulatto was obstinately dumb, and refused to answor
nnyiqtnashona at all; and so tho day was passed in doubt and
anxiaty.

* b . | - .

““You'se to come on de deck!"

It must have been after midnight when Manuel made his
appenrance in the ecabin, accompanied by four of the negro
orew of the brig: All five were armed with cutlasses, and

“all wore pistols in their sashes.

* You'so to come on da deck,” repented Manuel; ** and da
captain’s order are dat if you mnke one noise, one hullaballoo,
I'se to cut your troats! You understnnd dat?”

“ What are you goimr; to do with us? What is going to
happen?” azked Dr. Telford.

** You shut yo' faco, and mind yo' own business, dat’s all.
Noting habben to yo' if yo' 'boy orders; but if yo' make ono
:uutlta lellmse. de orders mose pre-emp-tary sm dat T cut your
ronts

CAnother instalment of this Thritling Sevial 1will appear npxt Thursday.)
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