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CHAPTER 1.
The Order of the Chuck.

« OUNG shaver!” '
Y Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, of the Fourth Form at
St. Jim’s, was standing in the gateway of the old
school, looking out into the road, when that remark fell upon
his ears.

Tl‘:a‘t the remark was addrcssed to him there could be no
doubt.

The dusty, sunburnt man, whom he had noticed tramping
up the road from the direction of Rylcombe village. had
stopped directly opposite D'Arcy, and he had his keen black
eyes fixed upon the swell of St. Jim’s as he spoke. There was
no one else in sight, either upon the road, or in the shadowy
old gateway. It was therefore quite evident that it was
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy who was addressed. And as D’Arcy
did not reply, the stranger repeated his remark.

“Young shaver!”

Still D’Arcy did not speak. His gaze remained fixed upon
the leafless trees across the road, as if he were totally un-
aware of the sunburnt man’s existence, and quite unconscious
of the gaze of the keen black eyes. If Arthur Augustus
had condescended to speak, he might have explained that he
was not accustomed to being addressed in such disrespectful
terms. But he did not condescend to speak.

“Deaf?”’ inquired the stranger pleasantly.

Arthur Augustus flicked a speck of dust from the sleeve
IO_E his immaculate Eton jacket, but gave no other sign of
ite.

* Are you deaf, you young
sunburnt man.

No reply.

A large, sinewy brown hand dropped upon Arthur Augustus

swab, or only silly?’ asked the
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D’Arcy’s shoulder, and the man shook him to attract
tion.

Then the swell of St. Jim’s woke to life.

He raised his eyeglass, jatamed it into his right eye, and
took a survey by degrees to his shabby boots.  Then it
ascended again, and progressed: over the stranger’s person,
from his shabby boots to his old slouch hat. Then the swell
of St. Jim’s spoke.

“ Pway take your hand fwom my shouldah!”

 Look here——"" -

“ Will you kindly wemove your hand fwom my shouldah?”
asked Arthur Augustus D’Arey, with great politeness. ** You
are wumplin’ my jacket, and pewwaps soilin’ the cloth. I
shall take it as a favah if you will kindly wemove your hand.
Othahwise I shall have no wesource but to give you a feahful
thwashin’.”’

The man stared at him, and burst into a laugh. He was
amused; but it was a laugh that was not wholly pleasant to
hear, But he removed his hand from the Fourth-Forme:r's
shoulder, and D’Arcy gently dusted the place he had touched
with a cambric handkerchief.

** Look here!” began the man,

“Were you addwessin’ me?"”

“I reckon so.”

“Then, if you wish to addwess
more wespectful terms,”
most stately way.
a young shavah.”

The man laughed again.

“Is this Bt. Jim's?” he asked.

*“*Yaas, wathah !

¢ Oh, good! I was afraid T had missed the rotten place,”
said the stranger. ““This i3 St. Jim’s, hey—S8t. Janies’s
Collegiate School—and the headmaster }g Dr. Holmes, hey "

Searc

atten

1 me again, pway do so in
; said the swell of St. Jim's in his
“I am not used to bein’ chawactewised as
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“‘Yaas.!f .

“Good! Much obliged, young, shaver.®

‘And the man entered the old gateway.
feoked.at Him in stately surprise:

- *‘Twamps are not admitted here,’
< What?”’
““¥f_you come on a message fwom one of the twadesmen

you must go to the side entwance,” D’Arcy explained. *If

you are—as I pwesume—a twamp, you had bettah cleah out.”
“You-cheeky young cub!’ - - ‘
D’Arcy’s eye glittered beh
“““I.am sowwy to have to administah a thwashin’ to a per-
fect stwangah,” he said, pushing back hig cuffs. “ But undah’
the cires, I have no othsh wesource, I wegard you as a wude
beast! Put-up your hands, you wascall”
.And Arthur Augustus ‘advanced upon the siunbuint inan,
sawing the air with a: pair of delicately-gloved fists. The

- sfranfer starod at him, and backed away. He was a short,

fhickset man, niot much taller than thé slim junior, but

cvidently ‘very much stronger. .His thick, compact figure

looked as if it 'had the strength of a bull. . .

Arthur Augustus

” he said; with emphasis.

ind- his eyeglaés.

.

““ You silly young swab——" he began. .
#“Put up your hands, you.wottah,” said.Arthur Augustus,
F}ishmg l.ns silk hat a little further back on his head, and
etting . his .eyeglass drop to the end of its cordi “I am
goin’ to thwash ydul” = - ?

““Hallo!.. Gussy—Guss; : : . .

It was a.shout from tﬁc quadrangle, as two juniors came
dashing up. . One of them. was Tcown Merry of th¢ Shell, and
the ‘other yas-Jack Blake of the Fourth., They ran between

rthur "Adgustus D’Arcy and the sunburnt man,
* Hold on; Gussy 1™ - =
" Weglly, Blake!”

172

 *“What™s “the trouble?” asked Tom Merry, in ,wonder.
‘ What .on -éarth are you-going to fight with a tramp- for,
' oGussy?r T ) F o

1 am sowwy $o have.to soil my hands upon such a person,
Tom Mewwy, but he has tweated me with the gwosscst dis-
wespect, He—=1" 7~ = . .. =

£ Hold on, Gussy!. You'd better get out of here, my man,”
saig Tom Merry, furning to the dusty stfanger,

‘The man faughed unpleasaritly, *--
o reckon - Im comjng-in;”? ‘he said.:

y mastery Dr. Holmes.,”” - e e
Meérry laughed. A more unlikely -visitor for the
Head of St Jim’s could not be imagined.

L | ) C
“Pm on a vigit tow,

om:

epd™
. Voud better buzz off I’ he said.
““T reckon not.” -

¢ Pway stand- asi
out,” said. D’Arcy.

““ Look “here, Guasy I'* :

YYWats! I-am goin’ to thwow him out !

£ But look here—" ’ .

- Arthur Adgustus was not listening. He eluded his friends,
and made a rush at the man in tho gateway. This time the
strtinger did not back away.” He stood waiting for the swell
of St. Jim’s with a.peculiar grin on his dark face. Arthur
,Aﬁﬁus,ms laid hands upon him, and swung him round to the
road. : ) -

- “Out you go, you boundah!”

The man seemed to stiffen up in D’Arcy’s hands. He
returned grip for grip, and the swell of $t. Jim’s suddenly
found himself in a grasp of iron. He was held perfectly help-
less, and the dark face grinned into his.

f“Not so fast, young shaver!” .

‘“Bai Jove!”

D’Arcy struggled violently. The sunburnt man grinned,
and swept him off his feet. Arthur Augustus was swung into
the air as if he had been a baby, and tossed like a sack
through the gateway into the dusty road.

Bump!

The swell of St. Jim’s landed sprawling in the road.

His silk hat went in one direction, and his cyeglass in
another, and the elegant junior rolled in the dust, to the
great damage of his-elegant jacket and his beautiful trousers.

“Ow! Yow! Gwoo!” '

The sunburnt man gave him one glance, and langhed, and
ttamped.away into the quadrangle towards the School House
of St. Jjm’s.  Arthur Augustus sat up in the dust, and
groped wildly for his eyeglass, and gasped. :

Tom Merry. and Jack Blake stared after the stranger, and
then looked at the dusty junior. Arthur Augustus seemed
bewildered. He blinked at the two-juniors, and rubbed the
dust out of his eyes, evidently in a state of grcat bewilder-
ment. :

“ Bai Jove!”’ .

¢“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merry.

“ Weally, Tom Mewwyl!”’

““ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Blake.

“ Weally, Blake, deah boy——"
- Jack Blake ran out into the roa

Tue Gem LiBrary.—No. 199.

EXT THURSDAY'S LONG
COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE:

de, deah bo'yslﬁ‘ while T thwow this wottah

17

&

d, and helped his ch}zm'to

- THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 3" LIBRARY. *

. with our headmaster. But T Will take §

““THE RAIDING OF THE RIVAL SCHOOL”

R L
Ve

S = = L

+

VI O3
ALE,

rise. Arthur Augustus found his eyeglass, and jammed it
into his eye. : y woe 7 L

“Bai Jove!
stammered.

*"Ha, ha, ha!

“Where is that howwid swuffian 9> .

“ He’s_gone in!” chuckled Tom Merry. ‘I suppose he has
really come to sec the Head, after all! Vou weré a litile bit
too previous, Gussy !’ '

*“ Bai Jove, I'll give

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthur Augustus gathered up his silk hat, and without even
waiting to dust his clothes, he rushed into the quadrangle
after the sunburnt stranger.. The latter had already reached
the door of the School House. : ’

Was—was that an—an gal‘tllquaké?’ ke
him a feahful thwashin’ 1 *

CHAPTER 2.
A Sirange Visitor!

“. HAT do you want here?”’ :
Kildarve of the Sixth, the captain of St. Jims,
. asked that question in a very abrupt tone, as the
sunburnt, dusty man eamec -into the wide, oak-panelled- hall
of the old School House of .St. Jim’s.  Kildare had juss
come out of, his study, and he was. considerably surprised to
sea the dusty stranger'iun the house.- ..
The man did not seem at all takceny aback' by the abrupt
address of the St. Jim’s captain. He.locked at Kildare with
perfect coolness. . : E ’ .o
“TI reckon I want to see your headmaster,” he said.
¢ What?"” M SR . & .
“Don't I' speak plainly?’_said the sunburnt man, with | -
Jrritating calmness.  “ I reckon I want to see Dr. Holmes.” -
Kiidare looked at him very suspiciously. .. .
“You can send your name in by the page,
sald. ’
The man nodded. ; .
*Yes, I suppose. T can, and without asking your'permiss
cither, young shavey,” he replied coolly, © ("~
Kildare’s eyes gleamed. -
“You had better not give me any in
I do not bglieve fof a moment that

.

if you like,” he

o1,

1pertinence,” h "
ophave any-busin

.i(

“1 reckon Tl go in.myself.”

Kildare stepped in the man’s path.
~ “You won’t,”” he said grimly.

“ Who'll stop me?”

¢ T will.” .o :

The sunburnt man looked at the stalwart captain of St.
Jim’s, and noted his steady,” strong, well-set figure, and
piused. Kildate was a tougher opponent to tackle than the
clegant Fourth-Former had been. o )

‘T reckon you can take in my name;”’ he said.

“Very well. What is it?” ;

“TI "write it down,”’ said the man cooliy.
you to see.” . i

“You can do as you like.”>

“T veckon I can.”

The man drew. a stump of pencil and a fragment of paper
from his pocket, and wrote a few words, and folded the
paper. Then he locked at Kildare.

“Can you give me an envelope?” he asked.

The Sixth-Former stared at him.

“What do you want an envelope fi

*“To put the papéer in.”

“Why 7

“So that the name canpot be read?”’ .

“Tt cannot be read, as you have folded the paper, if there
is any necd for secrvecy.”

The man grinned.

“Papers are easily unfolded,” he remarked.

. Kildare flushed crimson. »

“Do you think I should unfold it?”
taking a step towards the sunburnt man.
The latter looked at him steadily. o

“Well, no. I reckon you wouldn’t,” he szid.
paper as it is.”’ )

Kildare took the paper without another word. and strode
away in the direction of the Head’s study, He was very
much puzzled. The man, tattered and dusty as he was, had
about him the air of one who had scen better days. He
seemed to have perfect confidence, too, that the Head of
St. Jim’s would see him on demand. That he was not merely
a tramp with an unusual gift of impudence Kildare felt sure.
It was possible that he was someone whom the Head had
known in better times, and who was now in 'ne_ed of
assistance. That seemed to the captain of St. Jim's the

likeliest theory. ) ? .
The sunburnt man remained kicking his heels in the %all.

Y1t 't for

.

or:

he asked angrily,

“ Take the

. ~He stood with his hands in his pockets,- looking{vround him
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a note was lying.

When the last of the wooden boxes was opened, it was found to be
‘“Where’s the cake?” roared the juniors.

packed with pebbies, on the top of which

to this, ““ Thanks! With Figgins & Co.’s compliments!” (See Chapter 5.)

‘“ Blessed if I know!” gasped Tom Merry, *Listen \

with eool inquisitiveness. Several fellows came by, and thev
all looked at him, and wondered to see him there. Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy came in, followed by Blake =and Tom
" Merry, and D’Arcy’s eye gleamed behind his eveglass as he
taw the stranger. He came up to him directly.
* You wuffian!”
"The man chuckled softly.
Toin Merry and Blake both caught Lold of the swell of St
Jim’s, and dragged him away from the stranger,
“Don’t be an ass, Gussy,” advised Bla! “You can't
tackle him here, you know. You mustn’t | up o row in
the house.” ~
 Weally, Blake i :
“ You're not two yards from Mr. Ruilien’s door,” urged
Tom Merry. **Don’t play the giddy goat, Gussy.”
‘Weally, Tom Mewwy !’
¢ {'ome up in the study.”
I wefuse &
“QOn, rats! Come on!”
And Arthur Augustus, still expostulating. was marched
upstairs between the two juniors.
The sunburnt man looked after them, and grinned.. Monty
Lowther and Manners, of the Shell, came into the House: and
stopped as they saw him.

. “THE DOWNFALL OF THE-FIFTH1" *535emteot 3t st gomplste sebool aeleat Sy waarion e -

e " said Monty Lowther. “ What do yon . .., my

man

The man looked at him

1 reckon that's no n

Moniy Lowther flushed. :

“ What T mean is. you look to me like a tramp, and you'd
better get out I he exclaiimed.  “ We don't allow your sort
in here!”

“ Perhaps you can put me cut ?” suggested the man.

“1 dare say I could,” said Lowther, ““only you'd make my
clothes dirty if [ touched you! Shall wé pitch him out, -
DManners ?” =

 Clertainly 1V said Manners.

The man backed away a little. Between them, the two-
Shell fellows would certainly have given him plenty to do to
defend himself,

“I reckon you'd betier go slow.” he remarked. *I'm
here to see the headmasier, and Uve just sent my name in to
him.”

Monty Lowther sniffed.

“0ld I'rli.-.';\l of Dr. Holmes’s, T
ically

ezs of yours " he answered.

suppose 2’ he inquired

i OF uc;l_t" i ) ;
“ Well, of all the check——" . .
Tar Gex Lisrary.—No. 199.
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+ ~“PBlessed® check ! said Manners.  “He’s a'tramp, of
course.! I’Il tell you what—Herries -has got' his kulldog
eut in the quad.; and Towscr is death on tramps! Let’s
shigtle Towser in, and he’ll see whether the chap’s-a tramp
or not!”’ el

‘Ha, ha, ha!™ .
/Manners went-to the doorway. Herries, of ‘the Fourth,
was taking Towser for a run, and he was just passing the
déor.  Manners called to him. )

‘“ Herries! This way!”
Herries looked round. . .
“Hallo !”
“*Bring Towser in! There’s a tramp here!” -
““Good cgg !’ said Herries. = Come on, Towser! Tltis
way, Towsy, old boy ! Tramps, Towsy—tramps !’
. "7 And Herries came in, with Towser.on'a chain. The sun-
E, ~# burnt man backed away in alarm. He was not afraid of the
: schoolboys, but he was evidently afraid of the bulldog. And

Towser’s teeth looked formidable enough to make anybody
feel afraid when the bulldog cpened his wide jaws and
growled. .
“ Blessed check of a tramp to come in here!” said Herries.
““ Seize him, Towser !” - .
Gr-r-rr! ‘
“ Keep that dog off I yelled tke sunburnt man. ,* Do you
hear ?”’ >
“Get gut, then!”
"~ *““I've got business here.”
“ Rats !
~*“T'm waiting to see the Head—"
“Bosh! Buzz out!”
The sunburnt man’s hand went to the back of his kelt, and
it swung-into view again with something in it that gleamed
nd glistened. .A glimmering tube was levelled at Towser,
-as the bulldog cautiously advanced upon'the tramp. . It was
as revolver. : .
“My hat!” gasped Manners. .
«Call that dog off, or I’ll lay it dead on the flcor ! said
the sunburnt man savagely.
“Towser! Towser!” ¢
Gr-r-rr! * i
Kildare came back: down the passage. - He -staredin
amazement at the sight of the deadly weapon, and frowned.
* Ierries, take that dog away!”
“Ve-es, Kildare!”
% Pake it away at once
“Oh, al¥ right I”” ~
“ And you'd better put that pistol away, you ruffian !” said
Kildare sternly. “ You could be arrested for having it in
your possession’! Put it away at-once !”’ .
The sunburnt man gave him a savage look, and then slid
the revolver back into his pocket. v
“The Head will see you,” said Kildare. ‘“ Follow me!”
““Sercno !V 1
The sunburnt man followed the captain of St. Jim's. The
juniors in the hall stared at one another in blank amaze-
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ment.
= ““The horrid ruffian !” muttered Manners.
: “And the Head’s going to see him—a desperado who

carries a revolver with him!” said Montv Lowther. My

hat! ‘I wonder what it means?”

“ Something jolly odd about it;

“Yes, rather!”

They looked after the man. Kildare had tapped at the
door of the Head’s study, and shown the tromp—if tramp
he was—into the presencc of the Iead of St. Jim’s. " And
the chums of the Shell went their way, amaze
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CHAPTER 3. ' o

Bzd News. L i
‘R. HOLMES, the Head cf &t. Jim's, was standing in

his study. ) i '

He had the dirty fragment of paper in his hand,

which the man had sent in to him by Kildare.

There was a strange expression upon the kind old face of
the doctor. = g

His brows were vrinkled in a slight frown, and his checks
scemed a little paler than usual. Kildare had noticed that
he changed colour when he read the message, and he had-
wondered. - Dr. Holmes looked steadily at the sunburnt man
as he came in. Kildare followed him into the study.

* This is.the man, sir,” he said. .

Y Very -well, Kildare.” - =
“1 think I should tell you, sir, that this man is armed,”
said Kildare. - “I have seen a. revolver in his hand !”
The Head started. )

**Thank you, Kiklare! But you may go

“Yes, sir.” ; [

The St. Jim’s captain withdrew, and closed the study door.
The sunburnt man had taken off his shabby slouch hat. In
spite of his cool impudence, he seemed to: he somewhat
impressed and abashed by the grave dignity ot the Head of
St Jim’e.

“You sent in this note to me, my man?’ said Dr.
Holmes. : T

“T Feckon!”

The Head glanced at the dirty, percilled sfragment of
paper. The words scrawled upon it ran: ‘I have o message
from 3ii)ur brother, whe is sick, and nceds assistance.” That’
was all. .

“You come from—somecne clsz 17 asked the Head.

“Yes.” .

“Who is it?” 1

“ James Holmes.”

“Where is he now?”

“TIn the village.”

“He wishes to see me?”

“T reckon so.”

“He is 1127

“Yes.”

“ What is his complaint?”

The sunburnt man grinned.

“Qame old complaint,” he said—“too muach to drink and
too little to eat !”

The Hcad’s face did not relax. d

* You seem to know something of my younger brother,” he.
said; “but I do not accept your word in any way. You do
not look to me a reputable person. What is your name?”

The sunburnt man shrugged his shoulders.

“(Carson,” he said. “That is near enough, at all cvents.
I may have had other names at other times.”

“T know the name,” said the Ho"),d. “My brother has
written to me from America, and he mentioned that name
as that of an unscrupulous sharper with whom he had come
into contact!”

Carson grinned.

“We are good friends now,” he said.

“T shall not helieve that without proof!” soid the dector
coldly. “If my brother is in England again now, and in
need of assistance, why does he not ccme o me himself, or
write 7”7

*“He cannot come. and he will not write. He wishes you,
to see him—if you are willing to help him. If not, you can
sav se.” 4 s 2

“T shall always be willing.to help him,” said the Head,
“aven if he has taken gnce more to the evil paths T hoped
he had abandoned for ever. But I shall not take the word of
o man of your chavacter. You certainly appear to kaew

mething of my brother, but I have no oroof that he is
th you, or that he is in England at all. In fact, I have
the best of reasons for supposing thet he is in Carada at the
present moment.”
< And you had better allow that supposition still to exist,”
‘said the sunburnt man, with a grin, .

“Why 2" asked thc Head sharply.

“Pecause if it were known that ke is in England, he would
not be safe.” X

“Not safe! Why net 77

“The police!”

Dr. Holmes turned pala.

“ o you mean to ” he began.

T reckon he was innocent, of course,” said Carson, with a
grin; “we all are! But you can hear the story from his own
lips, if you care to see him. I don’t expect ydu to part with
money till you've seen him—naturally, you want preof,”

“ Most decidedly !” . 3

“T reckon you can sec him az scon as ycu like.”

“T shall do so.” 3
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¢ Come this e\'(_nmg. then, said (_uson
me dalling him Jim—Jim is sick, and badly in need of help.
1’ve been looking after him ever since ‘we landed in Tngland,
bu, _I'm pretty well at the end of ‘my tether, I guess. Will
you see h)m to-night ?”’

’

“* Sorono then !’

£ thre can I see him?

“He doesn’t want anybody to know exactly where he is,
for the best of reasons,” said the sunburnt man, with a grifi;
“but he will be glad to see you. I will take you tucrc I
will wmt for you in the road this evening, at any hour you
please.”

“Very well,” said the’ Head. “I will leave the school
gates at nine o'clock precisely., But I warn you that if
this is a trick to obtain money from me, you will not succeed !
Unless T actuallv see my brother, I shail not part with a
shilling I’

“That's a baxga,m Ling

“Very well. Kindly go now !’

The sunburnt man left the study.

Dr. Holmes sank into his chair.

The grave calmness he had maintained while the sunburnt
n‘llan was in the study seemed to desert him now that he was
alone.

The kind old face was pale and lined. the brow deeply
wrinkled. “An old trouble, which the Head of St. Jim’s had
believed to be over for ever, had risen again to confront
him. Was it to haunt him until the end of his days? It
scemed so. The younger brother—handsome, happy-go-lucky
Jim Holmes—had always been a trouble to him, yet the
doctor’s affection had never wavered. He had borne all the
%rials and troubles the scapegrace had brought upon him
with cheerful fortitude. And at last it scemed that Jim had
determined to lead a steady life—with ycars wisdom had
scemed to come. He had started in Canada, and had written
home reports of his progress which gave .great satisfaction
to the old-doctor. Was it all over now? Iad ‘w fallen into
hh old ways, and fallen lower than of ‘old? If he was now
sC sick, penniless and wanted by the
U{)IILC—It was a terrible ending to all the doctor’s hopes for
im.

There was atap at tho.door, and Mr. Railton came in.

~Dr. Holmes straichtened un.

-But the House-master of rm\ School House could not lLelp
vmno the signs of dlstroq: in his face. 'rn/l be paused.

“You do not. wish to bo disturbed. sir?” he asked.

“Ves, yes; come in !

Mr. Railton closed the dcor.

“I have had bad. news.,” said the Head. * But—but I
hope it will not turn out to be so bad as has been reported
to me. But I shall dismiss the matter from my mind now,
until this evening, when I am to know more for certain. You
have the C\ammatxon papcr; there ?”

“Yes, sir.

“Very well; let us get to work !

And the t\\o masters were soon basv, and the Head, with
an effort, drove the thought of the troubling coramunication
he had reccived from his mind. But in S[‘lt“ of himself his
brow remained wrinkled with care and the usual colour
did not return to-his face. :

P33}

CHAPTER 4.
Kerr Takes the Cake.
v AT Jove!”
*“ Hallo, Gmsv' What's the trouble now?”
- B There goes that foaliful wottah!".
© Arthur Augustus D’Arey was standing at thc window of
$tudy No. 6, in-the Fourth Form passage in the School
louse—the studv he shared with Blake and Herries and
Digby, -of -the Fourth. The chums of Study No. 6 were
getting tea—at all events, Blake and Herries and Digby
were, Arthur Augustus DAICV was still fecling considei-
ably ruffled by his encounter with the sunburnt man, and
he could not devote Himself to commonplace tasks. As he
looked from the study window he saw the sunburnt man
crossing the quadrangle towards the gates; walking with
an _easy and careless saunter. 1§ was easy to see that the
man was satisfied with the resuls of his visit to the school.
Plal\e joined D’Arcy at the wmdow and looked out.
“He’s seen the Head, I suppose,’ " he remarked.
“I¢ 1s vewy \wemau\ablc that the Heéad should consent to

sce such an extwemely disweputable wottah!” .
D"'Vev it’s queer!l ~Mind how you fry theose sassingers.
ti e :
Oh, rats!™ said ‘Digby. “Do you think I can't fry
morers"” -

© Sausages, deah boy!”
““ Sossingers!” said Digby, turning g ruddv face from the
ﬁra, which was very large and blazmg. ¢ Sossingers I’
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“ Pway don 't use such v, ulgah expw a:S-SlOt’.;, Dig, deah Loy!

‘I am always twyin’ to 1mpwess upon my young bwothah
Wally the necesstty of usin’ good English, and he picks up
those wotten slang expwessions fwom you.

““ Rats!
deliberately.

*“Weally, Digby——"

‘“Are you going to open the aaldmes Gussy?

““ No,” Hewies, I am not gein’ to open the sardines. Tho
last time I opened the sardines I had a atam of beasily oil
on my cuff. Blake can open the sardines.”

““What about my cuffs?” howled Blake.

“Oh, pway don’t argue, deah boy! I was thinkin’ that,
undah the cires., I ought to pwoceed to follow that wottah
and give him a feahful thwashin’. He has tweated me with
gwoss diswespegt.” What do you think, Blake? I should like
you fellows to advise me.’

‘1 think you had better open the sardines.” -

“Weally, Blake! What do you think, IHewwies?”

“Same as Blake.” .

“Ass! What do you think, Dig?” "~

“I think those sosses will be rxppmg."

“Sux~ages, deah boy !

“Sosses!” 1ep11ed Digby.

“Sausages!’

“Sosses !

“ Weally, Dig——"

“ Why the dxokcna deesn’t Tom Merry come?
Blakc, looking at his watch. **Those three
coming to te °a, and they’re late.
bring a cake.”

Bang ! .

The impact of a heavy boot seni the study door flying
open, and Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther—the Te rrible
Three, of the Shell—marched in. Tom Merry carried a
large paper package in his hands.

““ Here you are!” he cxclaimed cheerfully.

“That the cake?”
“Yes.
“Good!”

P

2 execlaimed

fatheads

said Blake, with safisfwc*ion “It’s a jolly
*I bargained with Dame Taggles for rhe biggest she had,”
said Tom Merry. “We came jolly near losing it.”

“How’s that?”

““Tiggins & Co. spottcd me bringing it in,” Tom Merry
oxplained. * They made a rush for it, but I dodged into
tha Houw ]ust in time.”

*“ Good

= Yaas, wathah! It woudld have been wotten if Figgins &
Co. had succeeded in waidin' the cake,”
Augustus D’ Arcv

“By the way, Tom Mewwy, I want to
nsk your advice.”

Thcs“ aoumgers will be mxmc‘” said - ngbv'

Tom Merry’s going to

ares

remarked Arthur .

‘Go it, my son!” said Tom Merry cheerfully, ¢ Always

rnadv to give advice to kids,’ . ;
“ Weally, Tom Meww y——""

“What’s the trouble?’ asked Monty Lowther. ¢ ITave

veu decided to remonstrate with the Head about the kind of
visitors he receives, or are vou going to get married?”

“T1 wefuse to weply to such widiculous wemarks, Lowthah.
I am wondewin’ whethah I weally ought to follow that
wuffian and give hlm a feahful tbwashm 5

* Quite o»scntlal said Lowbher.  The only question is,
how are_you going to do it? Will you insist upon his kcopmp
his hands in_his pockets while you thrash him?"”

*“ Weally, Lowthah——""

“T don't see how you would manage it otherwise,” grinned
Tom Merry.

** Weally, you ass——""

Clink!

A pebble rattled on the window of the scudv * Blake
crossed to it and looked out. Three figures were dimly
visible in the gloom-of the quadrangle.. Blake recognised
Figgins, Kerr, and Wyan, the heroes of the New House.

‘-Hallo, - you New House -bounders!”’ said Blake.
" What do you want? Has Fatty Wynn.got his-eye on
our cake?” E

Figgins grinned.

. Oh, it’s your cake, is t?"- he said.

“We've got it,” said Blake. *If’s a nice big. cake, full Qf
plums—a ripping cake, and weighs threc pounds. Dccsn
that maire your mouth water, Fatty?”

““Oh!” said Fatty. =

SET%- HO!‘HQS there?” -said Tiggins. >

[ Y‘e< Z o

Herries had Just opened tuc andu‘M He_
window. -

“What's wanbed?” he asked.

“It’s about Towser.”

“Towser!”
“Yes. I suppose it's all right? -
“All right!” exclaimed H(‘n.es in alarm. ¢ What's all -
right? Is anybody meddling with my bulldog? ’ll—-—”

TrE me LI'BRABY.-—NO. 199.
ete-School Tal

came to tho -




F gms, n% asmn;shment

ed H rics. “My dorv! My—my hat!

- Herries smd no mgre. He paused- onI?y to catch up-a
“tricket-stump, and_rushed from the bt;utfy. Figgins & Co.
“-melted away-into the gloom.

* My hat?” exelaimed Tonr’ Merry “Of course, I suppose
there isn’t- anybody in the House, cxcept Herries, who
ouldn t_be glad to see the last of Towser. But——""

s But this-1s rather thiek,” said Blake. “I know Knox
.,.s threatenéd. to have it shot a-lot of times.”

ST L. suppoge it’s Knox, and if Hernes goes for a

'profect—-—
©“ We'd better “back Mom upi said Blake.
~ “The sossinge¥s are done'l”’ sa.x,d DrgBy.

g \ausafres deah boyl’
“Sésses
- “Sausages!” :

"J.’m going to back up Herues, 2 sa,ulx Blake. Towser
is & beast; but Herries would be frightfully cut up if he were
hurt. Comc on, you chaps' '1ea, will wait.”

o Yaaus, wathah !’
Blake ran out of the study, a,nd the oth(,r fellows falloned

_otcagion’,
were. apprecfated by .jio. .ane -but -Herries, In Herries' eyes
1owser, like the monarch in the British Constitution, could

. do. no.wrong: - But Knox, the prefect, and Levison, of the

- Fourth; and sewral other fellows owed long gridges against

“Towser.> But even Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, who frequently

co*nplaumd. -that- Towser had no respect whatever for a

" fellow’s trousers, was willing to back up Herrma in-defending

~his favourite.

In & minute or less the study was empty

Two xxi;mtes r_the door, was cautmuﬂy q*veho& and

;i the canny § cottlsh mem

gﬁgnecl Se 1 ie: ¥ that. the ' room “was empty, ad

stcppe n efmetly Kerr had a packet under his arm exactly
sembling’ irr shape and size the wrappedsup cake that Tom

Merqg HA§ just purchased at the-tuckshop. =1

T Eh& ca}ée ‘was still lyihg ‘on eu(}lme &?‘bie \\hero "Tom _ Mmrv

- ha aced it, ‘not yet BNWIApP o.;:dc P

- cake, end substitute- his Gwn pq’rcc} for it oedﬁpleﬂ Ke

bat a second. Then he quitted the s*uc}y, 2

‘

GHAPT]:.R
With the Comphmznts of" Figgms & Co.
YOWSER !  Towser!”

Herries shouted fhe name of his favourite as he
.reached the kennels. A whine from Towser's kennel
~ answerc8 him. = Herries s’topped breathlessly. He hatl run
without a pause from the School House, stump in hand,
ready to do battle in Tc\wers defence, even if the enemy
were-a prefect. e paused in amazement as Towser whined
~ inreply. The place was in dusk, and quite deserted. No-one
was there, and it was evident that Towset was not in danger.
-~ Tom Megry & Co. camqmcmg up after Herries, and arrived

- -in a breathless crov»d
“All over?” gaspe Tom Merry.

““ Nobody’s here!” growled Herrices.

- Ain’t you, Towsy?” * -

.~ And he patted Towser’s huge head, as the bulldog rubbed
it a.gamst his leg.

“Bat Jove!”

“We’ve been-done !’ -

‘“We’ve had a run for nothmg,
was pulling your leg, you duffer!”

‘“The uttah wottah! He said—"

Tom -Merry burst into-a laugh.

‘“He didn’t say Towser was bomg hurt,” he exclaimed.
‘“He simply asked Herries if he had told anvbody Towser
was to be killed.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

X “The bounder"’ said Blake, Iaughmg, too.
fooled! It was a little joke to give us a run round here for
nothing.  He knew that Herries would rush off without
stopping te think, like a silly ass

‘Look ‘here, Blake——"

. .*“And that we should rush after him to prevent him from
.commlttmg manslaughtm, >’ chuckled Monty Lowther.

-“Ha, ha, hal

54 Well it's all right,” axd Herries, in
' They’d better touch my bulldog, that’s all!

“Bai:Jove——"

“ Let's get back,” said Dlgby
be eaten while they're hot.”

“ Em;sages, deah' boy !’
. - GEM TasRA No

% Towser’s all right!

said Tom Meny. “Figgy

_great _ relief.

Yah!”
“The sossingers cught to

“Then ycru d:dn’% tell them he was to be klllcd"f asked el

.-sausages out of the fender.

him. Towser had been in dapger of death on more than one -
When he got loose/ he had playful ways- which -

et of Figgins~ & Co, put ‘a-lsr

“ We’'ve been )

,"TH£ Eﬁmﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁi‘i RiVAI;%HO?L P plcnse R

K73 aners p) Y 3 ! § 2 f' -
- = *¢Oh, -come-on 1" said Tom Mer ) ;
vAme the. juniors, - breathing hard, after the:r rapld mn,
ret\xtned to the School House. There:was no sign of Figgins
=& Co. in-the quadrangle, .which" was just asswell for the
‘New House “juniars, as they would ecertainly have béen
bumped, and bumped ,}m.rd if Tom Merry & Le Bad fallen
in with them just then.. -
_®Tom Merry & Co. crowded into Study No. 6. Al Tooked
Las they had left it, and Dighy lifted the dish of, broiled
_The tea-table certainly lagked :
very inviting. Tom Mer"v & Co. and the Fourth-Fermers
had pooled resources on this occasion for an exéra good ferd,
and it eeltalnlg)dool\cd very,_ successful. The big cake was
large  enough. for -seven juniors to: maLe s meal c‘i Qt a
dozen of them, for that matter. 3 :
** Pass the sosses, Drg 1 said Blake.
““ Sausages, Blake!”? B i b

‘“Oh, rats! They're npﬁmg, and no mLta,kc'
unwrap the cake, Gussy.

“I ,am wathah busy at. the pwc=ent m@m,eﬁ%‘”

«All right!" Unwrap it, Herries!”, -

“How can I unwrap anes when I'm. cakmg mscsf”

“ Bausages, doah boy I”?

‘“ Sossses!” -

‘“ Sausages!” ¢

- ““Sosses or sausages, they're-jolly good {77 s*m] Tom yerry.
‘ They’re cooked as well as Fatty Wynn himself could have .
cooked them.” s
“ Vaas, wathah! But I object to the expweasmn»w—-*
‘“Pass the bread and butten, Gu::y.
‘*“ Certainly ! Bui I object " T
“ Have another soss, Gussy?’ St -

“I will twy another sausage, deah’ boy

And the sausages were disposed of to the’ general satysfac
tiog, and\the sardines followed: them, and then Tem. Merry
cut the'string of the large packet on the fable. - [ -

‘He iintolled the paper, with all eyes fized upon him; - Mr«
Taggles's three- pomld cakes cost half-a-crown each,: and
naturally. they wire mot very fmquenty £0und in. _pmxot :
studics. It was a ‘speecial treat, and the Jmi were ézmcx- 7
pating it keenly. i

Tom \Ieuy LC(}k off the vua*.pm

“then. looked:. t
“white" pap ide, “and i “that-th
of -that he ound a second la)er of brown paper.

“Blessed if I remember secing Mrs., Taggles.put a doubie
paper round it !’ he exclaimed. )

He unwrapped the seeond paper,

Awcardboard box was disclosed.

Tom Merry gazed at it in astonishment, :

““ My only hat!” . =

“ What’s the matter?” asked BIaLe.

“ Look at that box!” ’

“Well, Mrs. Taggles someiimes puts the- cakes intn jeard- — -
board boxes, doesut she? What's t'ho matter \nth 18

** This cake wasn’t put into a bcx A

“1t’s in one now.” . ;

Tom Merry looked utterly bewildered. ) A 2

‘“ Blessed if T can understand it at all !’ he exclaimed. *1I -
watched Dame Taqgles wrapping that caké up, and ¥'d swear
thoro was no box.

““Oh, wats!” saxd D’Arcy.
gr n; wouldnt be here now.

0]

’

- f.o0£ bwwn pa.l.m, and
gtﬁ(.

‘“ There must have been a box, ;
Pway take the cake out, deah

b

Tom Merry cut the string that was tied round the card-
board box, and took off the lid. Inside was a pmcel wrapped -
in brown paper, and tied.

juniers were all on their fect now, and gazmg at the
mysterious packet in great surprise. It was evident that -~
there was something decidedly wrong with the parcel.  The
fresh packet disclosed inside the box was not large enough
to contain one of Dame Taggles’s three-pound cakes. “Where.
was the cake?

“ It must be vewy much smallah than usual, dean boys,”
remarked Arthur Augustus. “Tomg Mewwy "has bwought
a two-pound cake by mistake.” B

1 didn’t!” shouted Tom Merry. t i

“ Then you have brought the wrong parcel from the sho:

“I haven’t! Tt’s just a® Mrs. Taggles handed it to mes”

“Oh, rats! You've been dreaming!”

Tom Merry cut the new string, and unfolded the ‘paper.
Inside the smaller parcel a fresh cardboard box of a smaller
size was disclosed. The juniors gazed at it in blank amaze- -
mem

“ Gweat &cott' Where is the cake”'

4 I—I can’t understand it!”
- “You’ve got the wrong parcel,” said ngby.

“1 haven’t, I tell you!”

“Then where. is the cake?”

“ Goodness knows P’
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ently, with,
t

awhich s contained in this wweek’s niim

q,n t the slightestregard for the growing rage of the amateur actor. :
ctaimed Mr. Siimfax, ‘“Youdon't want to recite like a ho!r.’%e | Don’t wave your hand, it’s ungraceful! " And-speak
u # . - 3

' (An amusing incident taken from the gmnd, long complete tale of Harry Wharton & Co., entitled *“ THE DOWNFALL OF THE FIETH R £ :
- HE MAGNET"” Library. Now on sale at all newsagents. Pricé Qne
enny.) 5 -

iMr. Stimfax ﬁge,ned Wwitha critical air while Coker declaimed his lines behind the scenes. He interrupted fre-

er of owr companion.pper T’

¢ More tree action, my boy { "ex-

. #*QOpen that blessed thing, and see what’s inside it, any-
““way " exc¢laimed Blake.
The -thiig was opened. Inside was a small wooden box,
- and when that was opened it was found to be closely packed
with pebbles, which gave weight to the parcel. On the
pebbles was lying a note. e
Tom Merry picked it un dgzedly.
“ My hatf? ~
“ Wead it out, deah boy!”
“ The—tha rotters!”
“ What ig it?”” shouted Manners.
¢ Look !’ ’ )
* Tom Merry held up the note. It was written in a large
aund sprawling hand, -easily recognised as that of Figgins of
. the Fourth. And it ran: C
*Thanks! With Figgins & Co.’s compliments!”
“Bai-Jove!” = T ¥

CHAPTER 6. -
g . A Bad Catch. g
2 OM-MERRY & CO. stared blankly at the note.
For some minutes they could not understand it.
That their old rivals of the New. House. had japed
‘them was eertain, but they could not imagine how Figgins
& Co. had dene it. i F 3
~“Fou ass!”-said Blake, at last, breaking the silence.
“You've let Figgins & Co. raid the cake after all!”’

ought to go-ovah to the New House and give them a feahful

DOWNFALL OF THE FIFTH - 3058 e mes 120

“But—but—but how have they done it?” gasped Tom

Merry. . P ot~
“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Lowther siddenly. * That was whj

‘ti}wy ser;t us on a wild-goose chase after that rotten bull:
og: ! : :

** That what?’ demanded Herries. - =
“ Rotten bulldog !’ said Monty Lowtlher innocently.
“Look here, you fathead——""" : =
“But I don’t see——"" began Blake. S
“They saw Tommy bringing the cake in, and they got up

a parcel to look like it, and they must have. slipped in hera

whils we were out—" » - =

“ And changed them! My hat!” & .

*“ Bai Jove!” -

« And now we're done!” said Digby.  “All throngh——#=
“Towser!” said Monty Lowther. S

“Oh, rats!” said Herries crossly. o

“T wegard this as wathah wott%l of Figgins & Co.,” said—
Arthur Aungustus- D’Arcy. = “ It does not, mattah-so mu
about losin’ the cake, but we have been. done. I think we-

thwashin’.”
‘ Hear; hear!”
“TLucky they didn’t take the sosses,” said Digby.
¢“ Sausages, deah boy.” ; i < 2
¢ Sosses——"’ : : ekt
“Let’s go over and see Figging,’” said.
Tur Gem Ling:




—'giirlike I,obk. Seqs they’re eating the cake“we shall catch

them 2
“*They’ll be on the look-out,” said Tom Merry doubtfully.
- 0Obh, come on!”

- The School House juniors streamed out. They had little

hope of recovering the cake, but there might be a chance of

bumping .Figgins & Co., which weuld make matters even.

There was a bright light.streaming from the window of

Figging’s study in the New House, and three figures could Le
scen there, seated in a row in the window. They were
Iiggins, Kerry and Wynn. '
**Hallo!” sang out Figgins, as the juniors came into the
_radius of light frem the New House windows,
- Tom Merry & Co. halted. .

*“Give us our cake!” roared Jack Blake.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ You rotters—"’ - -, >
~““We're eating the cake,” said Figgins, lo
Jie School House juniors with a’sweet smile.

**Splendid I”” said Kerr. 4
. *Jolly good cake!” said Fatty Wynn, with his mouth full.
““Did you find Towser all right, ITerries, old man?” ¢
~ And the three New House juniors roared.
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”
*“ Bai Jove, you wottahs
“You can come in if you like,”
* ready for you. VYou can comé upstairs, and we'll roll you
_down again. Como in!”
“You—you—you—-"
“Hear us smile!” said Figeins.
Bt Jim’s?™ :
*Wo are®! Ha, ha, ha!”

- *“Oh, let’s get away !” said Blake crosslv.  “ We can't got
at the bounders now, but they’ll be coming out presently for
‘their evening sprint,” he added, sinking his voice,

*“‘Vaas, wathah!” ‘ g
And- the School Housze juniors returined.

sing down upen
< Is ripping 17

said Figzins: ““we're

“Who's edek-house. at

It was the in-
a sprint round the

variable \custom of Figgins & Co. to tak
quadrangle before bed unless they were very busily occupied,
a‘nd Tom Merry & Co. determined to b2 on the watch for
them,

- Af a quarter to nine the herocs of tha School House quietly
slipped “out into the quadiangle, and took uy  their
position near the fountain, which Figgins & Co. would.pass
if they took their usual path.

It was intensely dark in the quadrangle, and hardly a star

5 glimmered in the black sky. :

The juriors waited and listened for footsiaps. Nobody

- else was likely to cross the quad. at that time of night, and

. there was little danger of making a mistake. But, as a

~ matter of fact, the juniors were too keen upon bumping
Figgins & Co. to think of the possibility of a mistake.
: . “Hark!” exclaimed Tom Merry suddonly, in a suppressed
- vouee, ¢
The gravel on the path was grinding under a boct
“Go for them!”
The School House juniors made a rush.
They bumped into a dark form, afid bumped it over, and
rolled on it, and there was a gasping cry.
““ Bless my soul !’
: The juniors jumped away from the fallen form as if it
- had become suddenly red hot.
- For they knew the voige.
: It was the Head!
: _ ““B-b-bai Jove!” gasved D'Arcy: 3
“Bless my soul! Who is that—what is it?
ome!”

“Oh, sir!”

“We're sorry, sir!”

« Tom Merry and Manners lent a hand to the Head to risa.
Dr. Holmes gained his feet. Blake found his hat, - and
handed it to him. The Head was in coat and gloves, evi-

. dently going out. He gasped painfully for breath.

-‘““Boys, what are you doing out of vcur House -at this
hour? I—I—— Why did you attack mé in that way?’

' We—we thought it was Figgins, sir,”’ stammered Tom
Merry, ““ We're awfully sorry, sir.”

“Yaas, wathah, sir!”

Boyz! Dear

saidithe Head.
“Ye-es, sir.”" ®
The juniors moved off disconsolately to the School House,

Dr. Holmes, breathing very hard, walked on to the side
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gate and let” himself out with a key.
entered the School House in dismay.

““ Bai Jove, that was wotten ! muttered Arthur Augustus.

“What the dickens is the Head going out for at this time
?f f]lght?”— said Monty Lowther crossly. ¢ It wasn't our
ault. 2

“Can’t be helped now, anyway,” said Tom Merry.
“Figgins & Co. have got off. But I hope we didu’t hurt
the doctor.”’ e

““Yaas, wathah!” .

And the School House juniors went into the common-room,
giving up, for that evening, at least, further thoughts of
reprisals against Figging & Co.

Tom Merry & Co.

CHAPTER 7.

) Caught in the Trap.

R. HOLMES closed the little gate behind him, and
the lock clicked shut. It was very dark in the lane,
and all the darker from the shadow -of the high

school wall and the overhanging trees inside. The Head
walked along slowly to the great gates, and at the scund
of his footsteps a shadowy ficure scemed to detach itself, as
it were, from the wall. From the clock-tower of St. Jim’s
the hour boomed out.

“1s that you, sir?” came a voice the Head knew. Ali
he could see was a patch of thicker blackness against the
darkness of the night. But it was the voice of Carson.

* Yes,” replied the doctor steadily.

‘Good! You are on time.”

“I am punctual,” said the Head. “ Pray lead the way,
and let us lose ny time.”

Carson chuekled softly.

* Very well. Come on!” he said,

The Head followed him. S

All the. country round St. Jim's was very well known to
the Head. Ho oxpected to be led to the village of Rylcombe,
but before the village was reached the man stepped off into
a path that led through the wood. The wood was dark and
lonely; the trees, stripped of their leaves by the cold wintgr
wind, groaned and creaked with their bare branches. ‘Among
the thickets there was still visible a gleam of snow, from the
late fall

The Head stopped in the path.

. Where are we going?’ ho asked abruptly,

“ To Jim Holmes.”

“1 understood thai he was in the village.” o

“It wouldn’t have been sufe for him 16 go there,” said
Carsor. .

‘“ Then where is he” .

“In a cottage on the river—by the Wagand Road.”

“Very well.”

No more was said as the almost invisible guide led the way.
Dr. Holmes followed him without a word. They passed
through Rylcombe Wood by the footpath, and came out on
the edge of the Wayland Moor. From the darkness came
a glimmer of water, and a sound of bubbling ameng tho
reeds.  Where the wood joined the moor the River Ryil
ran between steep banks, and there was a glimmer of light
from a cottage window. The little two-storey building was
very lonely, with no other habitation, probably, within a mile.
Dr. Holmes knew the cottage. It had-stood untenanted for
a very long time, and a better place could not have been
chosen by his brother, if it were really necessary for him to
keep in hiding. It was called Moor Cottage, and the lonely
moor, with its deserted quarries, stretched round it, and
behind was the wood. f . .

The guide made directly for the glimmering light, which
had evidently been left burning in the window as a sign.
They reached the cottage, and Carson opened the gate of the
unkenipt, wild garden, overgrown with weeds and bushes.
He knocked at the cottage door, and whistled in a peculiar
way. .

The Head of St. Jim’s gave him a quick look of suspicien.

“Why that signal?’* he cxclaimed.

*“It's to let my pal know who's here.”

‘“Is there anyone in the cottage beside my brother?”

“Yes; the man who’s looking after him—my pal, the

An e pression of strong disgust came into the kinde
scholarly face of the doctor. It seemed as if his quiet, grave
nature had been brought suddenly in contact with the
vulgarity and coarseness of the criminal classes, .and he
shrank from it. "‘Dearly he would have liked to turn his back
upon the cottage, upon Carson and his * pal, the Bettle,” and
return to St. Jim’s. But he thought of his brother. If Jim,
the scapegrace younger brother, lay sick in that desolate
place. it was his duty to succour him; and whatever wretched
scrape Jim Holmes might have fallen into, surely it was a
brother’s duty to stand by him and help him } : i
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“The door was opened, and a dim light glimmered cut. A
tall, thin man in shabby clothes, with a cap on the back of his
head, geered gut at the two forms in the doorway.

““ That you, Pete?” -

“ Yes.” replied Carson. )

¢ Geod !” '

The Beetlo retreated, to allow Carson and his companion
to enter  He closed the door again, and a key grated in the
lock. The Head looked round quickly.

** Nothin’ like makin® sure, sir,” said the Beetle, apologetic-
ally.

Dr. Holmes nodded without spealkirz.

¢ This way,” said Carson.

The deor opened divectly into a voom which was evidently
tha kitchen of the cottage. At the back of the room a
1icketty wooden stair led up to the bed-roomz. There were
two of them, and the staircase gave directly into one. without
any door. Dr. Holmes stooped his head as he went on. in
the first voom a fecble light was burning from a guttering
candle stuck in the neck of a bottle. The surroundings were

—all wretched, sordid, and dirty. Dr. Holmes shuddered as he
cntered.  Had his prother come to this? ‘

A bed was in one corner of the room; half in shadow.
In the bed & young man lay, with a pale face, only d ,
scon in the light.

“ Is that you?”’ whispered the sick man.
“It’s me, old pal’
¢ And my brother?

)

& come.
“ I am here, Jamos,” s2id the Head of St. Jim's. advarcing
towards the bed. — .

* Thank you for coming!” came the whispering vaoice,

“James! Ts it really you:”

“ Do you doubt it, Henrv:”

¢ Let me look at you,” said the Head firmly. * My brother
Jame: is supposed to be in Canada. I have not heard from
him for some time, but he was going West, probably past
postal facilities, and that may acceunt for it. sh:ll not
easily believe that he ha: fallen into erime and disgrace, in
spito of his reckl early vears, I must be satisfied that
you are my brother.” )

“ Do you not know my face, Henry? :

“Th~"Head hent a search iook upon him.. . =

The face he saw was very pale, and somewhat handsome,
and so fair as could be seen in the dim, glimmering !ient
of the candle, it was that of Jzmes Holmes.

But the Head of St. Jim’s, quiet and scholarly and roliving

“as his nature was, was no fool. It weos not easy to i
upon him.

He picked up the candle and bent over the sick m . #nd
scanned his features closely. The man bore the scrutiny
well. ; ’

“ Well?” ho said, at last. :

I supnose you have told tho fruth,” said the Tioud.
you are not my brother, you ore very like him.”

“ T am your brother! ’ .

o Head sat down by the bedside.

" How, did you come to this:” he asked.

The young man made a feeblo gesture.

“T have been a fool,”” he said—*" the 'same o!d tale !

‘ And your premises io mo?" -

to offer, flenry,”

93

“ 1t

’

I have no excuse

*“ And vou are ili:

“Do I not look ii7”

“You do,” saul the Head quictiy. steadily scanning ihe
frco of the sick man in the dim light of the candle—** von do,
James,  But answer me one question.  What did you do wiih
the two hundred pounds you received in Quekec?™

“.If went liko the ’ . '

“All of it?”

“ Every penny!”

Dr. Holmes rose to his feet. His
izdignation, turned upon Pete Clvson.
Kindly allow me to pass,” he s2id, as Carson drew
between him and the stairs.

Tho feeble voice came from the g

“ Henry! Do you desert me, then?”’

“I do rot desert you,” said the Head; “1 give vou two
hours to throw up this rascally pretence, and escape from
tho neighbourhood. By that time the police will be icoking
for you.” -

““Is that your answer to your brother?”

“You are mot my brother,” s2id the Head quietly. I
never sent my brother-two hundred pounds to Quebec! Fe
certainly never received it. If you were my brother, you
would know that. You have attempted to imppse upen me
by you: likeness to my brother. You are a scoundrel, sir!”

And Dr. Holmes’s voice trembled with anger and scorn.

Carson uttered an angry oath. ) :

“ Then that game’s up !’ he excloimed., -

_“THE DOWNFALL OF THE FIFTH!”

eyes, burnizg with
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¢ Yes, sir,” said ithe Head of 8. Jim’s mdig wantly.
game is up. as you express it.’’ b

Carson smiled sneeringly., .

““ Not so fast, I reckon!” he replied, and he called out to
the man below: * Beetle!” 2

‘“ Hallo, Pete!”

‘“Como up here!”

“ You bet!” )

Thoe long-limbed ruffian came up the wooden, rickett
stairs.  Dr. Holmes made a movement, and both Pot
Carson and the Beetle stood in his way. There was
glimmer of steel as the sanburnt man drew his hand from
bchi‘n(l him A revolver was glistening in the glimmer of the
candle. »

“ That

CHAPTER 8,
Kidnapped.

“ ET me pass!”’ . o

Hfl Dr. Holmes’s voice shook with angry indignation

/' as he endeavoured to push his way past the tweo
ruffians to the stairs. ’

= Stand back!”

“ I will do nothing of the sort!

Click!

Dr. Holmes started ba in spite of himseclf, as the muzz
of the revolver touched his breast.

Carson grinned evilly,

¢ Better go slow!” he remarked.

Dr. Holmes faced him calmly—scornfully. . =

** You dare not use that weapon!” he-said quietly. ** What. -
ever may be the ways of the country you come from, you
dare not use that weapon in England. You would be

anged, sir, if you were to do so.”

The sick man sat up in the béd, and kicked the bed-
clothes off. e was grinning, the grin looking strange . -
cnough on his pallid face.  But it was clear now that his
pallor was merely the effect of make-up. .

1 only half 2xpected it to work,” he said, and his voice
sounded strong enough now. ‘ But we have another string
to our bow, Dr. Holmes.” 4 i

“ You have soon given up your. hypoerisy, sir,”” said the
Head. ST : - 3

~Fhe man shrugged his shoulders. —

He stepped to a ricketty washstand, and drew awet spongs
over his face, and then proceeddd to towel it. As he did so
he spoke with perfect ccolness. It was clear that this man,
the youngest of the three, was tho leader. 2

* They all said I was like Jim Holmes,” he said; “and .-
T reckoned I was hke enough to him to pass for him in a
dim light, and made up like an invalid. But you -were
sharpor than we gave you credit for, sir”” . :

* Your wretched cheat is uscless now,” said the Head. =
* ¥ou have made me anxious about my brother, but I think =
I could forgive you now that I know he has not fallen as I
is led to fear.”
brother iz perfectly well, and digging gold, T
believe, in the Canadian North-West,” said the other cooliy. =
“I knew him there; but did not get on with him. When hs
was tipsy: sometimes he blurted out enough for me to know
his history. and when circwnstances made it necessary for
nie to giv: Canada a rest, T thought of this little game.”

“** You have had your trouble for your pains, sir.”

‘T guess not.”
he doctor smiled contemptously. . o

“ You can hardly expeet to gain snything from me now!”
ho exclaimed.

""“Th;a.t’§ where you mike = mistake,” said the other cooliy..
That’s just what I do expect. This was only a trial run,
as it were—a preliminary canter. If it had succceded, I
should have mude a raise out of you. As it has failed, I have
another string to my bow.” =

“* You will get nothing fign me!”’ y e

“Give it to him straight,”Kid,\and get it over!” growled - -

j S

a.

¢

Tl

‘.

on. :
Hold your-tongue, Pete!”
“ Look here——"" -
“ Who's captain here?” asked Kid quietly:
“You are, I s'pose.” i ’ .
““Then hold your tengue, and leave me to manage matters
my own way! You see, my dear sir, we know enough about
vou to know that you could afford, if you liked, to hand a
cheque for five hundred pounds to a brother in distress.’’
T certainly shall not hand anything of the sort to you.”
The Kid smiled agreeably. o 2 =
&1 “But we shall

I rather rezkon you-will,”” he replicd.
see.”’ ; :
“that do you mean?”’ :;c]a%n]ed the Head, in amazement.
““Why should I give you inoney when I have proved you
to be an impostor and a choat 77" : - :
‘“ Because you cannot he}f yourself,” said the Kid coolly.
- Tue GeEM Liprary.—No, 199,
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— Tlast.

“In the first
hiding
-gecret.”

“That is true.”

- “Nabody knows where you are.”

*“What of that?’

‘“A great deal,” said the Kid.
are going to stay here.”

1 Stay here?”’ repeated the Head dazedly.
- ““ Fxactly.”

“I shall certainly not stay here! Why should I do so?
Are you mad?” exclaimed the Head of St. Jim’s, in angry
amazement.

- The Kid shook his head.

“Not at all.” . .

“ Do you mean that you will detain me by force?”’

“1 guess so.” i

The Head stared at him. - Thab the three ruffians would
venture upon any such course had never even occurred to
him. To his quiet and law-abiding mind it seemed wildly
impossible that even these ruffians could think of intro-
ducing Wild Western outrages into a peaceable English
ceuntryside, | i
« ‘“Are you speaking seriously?”’ Dr. Holmes exclaimed at

place, supposing that your brother was here,
from the police, you have kept your visit here a

“You are here—and you

“ Quite,”’ .

“¥You will detain me here by force?”

‘e Yes.’7 3 &

“Till when?”

- ‘““Till you hand us a chegque for five hundred pounds, and
the cheque has been cashed, and we have the money in our
“peckets.” :

“Oh! You are mad!”

The Kid laughed. ~ ;

*“You will see!” he replied.

Dr. Holmes- made another movement towards the stair.
The Beetle stepped in the way, and Pete Carson raised the
revolver. The Kid turned on him sharply.

*“ Put that barker away, you fool I”’

“1 guéss——"

“Put it away!”

Carson sullenly obeyed. :

‘“There is no need for that,” said the Kid smoothly, 1
think the three of us could handle our respected friend easily
dnough if he should be so ill-advised as to attempt violence.
Do you not think so, sir?? ~

The Head trembled with rage.

‘“I-think that you can do as ycu like if you dare to use

- violence towards me,” he said. &I am an old man, and
you are three to one. But there is a law in this country to
punish you.”

* T hope not! Please sit down, sir—you must be tired.”

— The Head made a negative gesture. )

“Very well,” said the Kid, scating himself upon the bed,
and nursing one knee as he talked. “ Let me explain the
situation to you a little. You have come here without any-

. one knowing it. Nobody suspects for a moment that you
are here, that you have been kidnapped, that there is a
schieme for holding you to ransom. When you are missed

~ from the school it will be known that you left of your own
accord, and that you have met with - violence will be an
inadmissible theory. It will be supposed that you are
absenting yourselfi for reasons best known to yoursclf,
especially: 1 . ‘

“Well?” said the Head, as the Kid paused.

“ Especially,” went on the young man, with perfect cool-
nessz, ‘‘as a telegram will be received at the school, signed

» with your name, stating that you are detained unavoidably,
and asking your sccond master, Mr. Railton, to take your
~slace temporarily. You see, I am well posted up to the
work I have taken in hand, What do you think?”

The Head could only stare at him blankly.

“Do you think that, under the cires., you will be found,
or even looked for?’ asked the Kid blandly. -

~ “You—you cannot keep me herc long,”” said Dr. Holares.

“ Why not?”’ .

“QOh, i is impossible !”’ -

“We shall see,” replied the Kid. “I think it is both
ossible and easy. What I chiefly regret is that it will be
righly inconvenient for you, as you will have to stay in a
single small room, and live on decidedly plain farc. Bus
doubtless that will bring you to a veasonable view of the

_situation all the more quickly.”

Carson and tho Beetle chuckled. .

* What dosyou ask of me?” said the Head quietly.

“ Five hundred pounds.” 3

“You will certainly never get anything of the sort. Tf
you will let me leave this house without further trouble I
will give you what loose money I have about me.”

The Kid laughed .

‘““We are not pickpockets, I reckon,” he said.
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keep your loose cash, and your watch, too.. We are out to
make a stake, and we are going to make it,. or knew the-
reason why.”

*“You will certainly make nothing of the sort
said Dr. Holmes contemptuously.

* We shall see! You refuse to sign the cheque?’

‘“ Most decidedly !’ :

““ Perhaps you will be in a more amenable frame of mind
to-morrow,” said the Kid, rising. ‘‘Meanwhile, may I
trouble you to enter your room?” '

He opened the door of the adjoining bed-room. Dr.

But the two powerful

out of me!”

Holmes cast one glance at the stairs.
rufians were in the way, and either of them was more than

a match for the Head of St. Jim’s, even if it had not been

inconsistent with his age and his profession to enter into a -
violent struggle with them. Without a word the Head of
St. Jim’s stepped into the adjoining room, and the door was

clesed upon him., There was o click of a key in the lock,

and it struck strangely upon Dr. Holmes’s ears. He was a

prisoner, held to ransom, and it seemed to the Head of St«

Jim’s like a strange and terrible dream from which he must

presently awaken. ’

CHAPTER 9.
Missing !

R. RAILTON, the master of the School House,
knocked at Kildare’s door. It was a late hour for
St. Jim’s—half-past ten. Kildare had seen the

Shell cff ta bed at half-past nine, and then he had retired

ta his study to work till half-past ten, his own-bedtime.
He w ust' finishing when the House-master knocked, and
came 1in : ’

Kildare rose from the table. 3
There was. e troubled frown upon Mr. Railton’s face, and
the captain of St.” Jim’s could see at a glance that some
thing was wrong. i
** Kildare, I suppose you do not know——" ‘
Ay, Railvon paused.
“Yer, sir? zaid Kildare inquirvingly.
“ Where the Head has gone?”’
*“ Has he gone out, sir?” = . 2 Sk
‘" y'(:* 3 > %

“T1 did not know it, sir.” -

* Mys. Holmes has told me that he has not come in,” Mr.
Railton explained. ** She is & little anxious about it, I think,
as he has been—well, I suppose it does not matier if I
mention it to you—a little troubled about something to-day.”

AR said Kildare.

My, Raiiton looked at him sharply.

*What are you thinking of, Kildare?’ - -

1 thought the Head scemed a bit bothered about that
tramp chap who came to sec him this afternoon, that’s all,
sir,” spid Kildare frankly.

My. Railton nodded.

I was thinking of the same thing,” he said. “I did not
know that the Head intended to go out, and as he has

explained nothing to Mrs. Holmes, she seems anxious. I

thought 1 would ask you if you knew anything.”

** Noching, sir.” s

“Very well.,”

“You are going to stay up, sir?”’

e Y("'S.”
hall T stay up with you. six?”?

Railton shook his head.

** No, thanks! Tt is not necessary.”

And My, Railton returned to his study. He was locking
and feeling very troubled. There was a very strong bond
of friendship between Mr. Railton and the Head,  tempered
with deep respect on the younger.man’s part. He remem-
bered what the Head had said in his study about having
received bad news, of which he would know more that night.
[t seemed clear to Mr. Railton that something had happened,
and he was very anxious for the return of Dr. Holmes. 2

He sat in his study reading till eleven o’clock chimed out,
and then he rose uneasily. Half an hour passed, while M.
Railton paced his study. Half-past eleven!

Tho house was now quite silent.

Everyone, with the exception of Mr. Railton and Mrs.
Ilolmes, had gone to bed. There was a light tap at Mnr.
Railton’s door, and Mrs. Holimes came in, The Iouse-master
bowed to her very gravely.

*“The dector has not returned, Mr. Railton.”” .

“1 know it,” he said. *‘I cannot understand it—it is in-
explicable. But I should advise you to go to bed, madam,
or af least to lie down. I shall wait up for Dr. Holmes.”_

‘* What can have happened? s

Alr. Railton shook his head. ° .

“1 cannot imagine. The Head must have been detained
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somewhér
was gomr"

“ He did not tell me

“ It is very strange. "

“There has been some accident,” said Mrs. Holmes, in a
trembling woxce “T am sure of it. Nothing else could
keep him away.”

Mr. Railton was silent. He could not help thinking so him-
self. There seemed to be no other way of mplammw the
strange absence of the Head. He persuaded Mrs. Holmes to
go to her room ab 1ast and waited up alone,

Twelve !’

Ii was mxdmght

With a deep, booming sound the strokes came through the
stillness of the nlght waking “strange echoes in the old
buildings of St. Jim’s

Mzr. Railton threw open his window and looked out. /

Stars were twinkling now in the sky. It was davk but
clear, and the old trees, gaunt and leafless, rattled their bare
branches in the wind.

Where was the Head? P

What had happened?.

The Hoysc-master paced his study again. He did not know
what to do. It was unlikely that the Head would absent
himself until midnight without giving a reason, yet it might
so easily happen that he might be detained somewhere.
Losing a train would account. for it if he had gone some
distance from St. Jim’s. He might have teleplioned in that
case, but then—

Mr. Railton felt a natural hesitation about commencing
search for a man who might come in ‘at any moment, an
who then would _be sumused and . certainly “not pleased at
having been searched for. The fact that the Head had not
mentioned even to his wife where he was going seemed to
indicate that he did not desire attention to be drawn to the
maiter at all.

You are sure that you did not know where he

* Mr. Railton could not help thinking that th» secret (\lq\\h- ’

tion had something to do with the tramp who
the afternoon. For many rveasons it was pas;») tha
Head did not wish the matter to be made too publis.

Yet theve might have been an accident, and——

There was a knock on Mr. Railtap’s ‘door again, and he
thrned uneasily as it opened Tt was Kildare this time. The
Or)tam of St. Jim’s was fully dressed.

* Tlas not the Head returned, " he asked.

Mr. Railton shook his head.

¢ There must have been an accident, then.”

T am beginning ‘to Year so, led:—ue Yet in ¢
accident it is very strange that word is not sent to 1
Even in caso of a fatality, Dr. Holmes would have pro oofs of
his xdenmv upon him, and they “ould communicate with us
a5 once.’

“Tt is very strange, sir. Would" 1t be any use to lock for
him?” . : .

“In what direction, Kildare?”

The captain of St. Jim’s wds silent. They did not know
in what direction the Headl had gone, or even whether he had
taken » train at Rylcombe or nof. _ .

I think, perhaps, we had better wait till mn,,n.ng_” said
Mr Railton.  *“If Dr. Holwes is not hme by dawn I will go
down to the vxlluge and make inquiries.’

“Very well sir.’

And Kildare retired.

The rest of St. Jim’s was sleeping soundly. TIn tnf\u'
dormitories, Tom Merry & Co. slept the sleep of healihy
youth; little dreaming of the shadow that overhung the fate
of their beloved headmaster. Mr. Railton did nob sleep.
He was still wide awake and watching when the first grey
streaks of the winter dawn crent in at his study windows.

Anrd the-Head had not returned.

Mr Railton-put on his coat and hat, and quitted the
School House. The early morning air blew refreshingly on
his tired face, as he strode across the quadrangle. He lot
himnself out, and walked down to the village.

Kildare was up very soon afterwards, and he went to Mr.
Railton’s study, and found him gone, and waited anxiously
for his return It was broad day when the House-master of
the School House came back. -

The rising-bell “clanged out, and- the boys of St. Jim's
‘were turnjng out to a new day’s work and plar. In the
bright, sunny quad. a crowd of juniors were punting a
footer about before breakfast, as Mr. Railton came in.

‘“ Bai-Jove !” ejaculated Arthur AuVustus D’ Arc_y
Wailton has been out éarly. Good-mornin’, sir I

““ Grood-morning I’ said Mr. Railton absentliy.

He entered the School House, leaving the juniors anazed
at his pale and troubled looks.

e Somethmga gone wrong. -somewhere,”
Lowther.

“Yaas, avathah I

Kildare met Mr. Railton cagerly as he came in, and sat

¢ Mr,

opined Monty
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down tired and troubled in his study The captain of St
Jim’s read the.result of his inquiries in his looks. '
© “You have heard nothing of the Head, sir?”

“No, Kildare. I have inquired at the station, and found
that he did not go there last evening, and at Wayland, and
he was not seen there. Nobody, app,\rentb, has seen “him,
Under the circumstances, I have laid the matter before

Inspector Skeat, at Rylcombe, and he is going to have Dr.,

I-lllolrnes searched for. _There was nothing clse to be drme, 1
think.’

“T am sure of it, sir.}

“1 hop(. we shall hecu news soon, if only for Mrs. Holmes' -

sake.”

And Mr. Railton went to the Head’s house, to tell what-ha ~

knew—and it was little enough.

In a very short time all St. Jim's knew the cause of Mr:*

Railton’s troubled looks. The Head was missing—he had
been away all night, and no news had been received of him
since he quitted St Jlm 8.
gasped as thoy heard the news. Dr. Holmes—missing !
“Bai Jove ! said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. I wathah
think that that takes the cake, you know, deah boys !”
And the dear boys agreed that it did.

CHAPTER 10. "
The Captive Schoolmaster. :
“ OOD-MORNING, sir!”
It was a cool and mocking voice,
Dr. Holmes raised his head.
He had been sleeping.

For the greater part of the long, long night the captive
schoolmaster had paced the narrow limits of the room. in

which he was confined, his brows wrinkled, with" txoub}"d 2

thought, his breast full of “angar and dismay.

He had thought of St. Jim’s. of his wife’s ar‘\mtv of the
alarm that would be caused at the school by his dxsngr)e;m
ance. 4

To the doctor’s quiet. serene nature, anything in the
nafure qf disturbance and scandal and se nsat on  was
detestable. The talk that would go on, the surmising and
the conjecturingthat his dlsappcarancn would cause—he
thought of thom all, and shuddered. He would have given
very “much to be back in the old school. But he would not
give what his captors demanded. It was not merely the
money, although he could ill afford to I)J"t with such a sum
as five hundred pounds. But kis prineiples would not allow

him to yicld to the demands of a kidnapper and black- -
‘Tt he had consented to purchase his freedom from .

mailer.
these ruflians, he would have despised his own wealkness. At
any cost, he was determined that he would not yicld to the
demand that had been made upon-him.

He had thrown himself upon the truckle bed at last, and
slept. He was in an uneasy shumber -when a knock at the

door awakened him, and he ralsed his head to sce the Kid

in the room, looI\m" at him with a mocking s'm!c

Dr Holmes rose to his feet. ..

¢ Good-morning !” repeated the Kid coolly.

The doctor did not renly.

¢TI hope you have siept well,’ " said the Kid.

“TI have not sl(\pt very well. sir,”" said the Head.

‘T am sorry

The Head vas silent.

““But you have ouly yourself to blame,” the Kid went on
cheerfully. « ““ You have but to : sign a cheque for five hund*cd
pounds——"’

“I shall de nothing of the sort!”
and to promise to take no qmps to recover the®money
or to put the police on our track,”
unheedmg

“T refuse!

“Then you can go!

“If that is tho price to pay, T shall nev rer go!” said the
Head coldly. ““I will not part with one shi hnrr to a gaug
of ruffians, and T certainly shali use every e‘xrlc'n our to bring
you to justice when I®am free again!”

The Kid shrugged his shoulders. - There w 11:. a growl of

19

- anger from the adjoining room, and the sanburnt man - pub

his head through the doorway. There was a click as he
moved the cylinder of his revolver. i
“ Lemme deal- with him, Kid !" said Pete C:\rson
‘get out ! ' said the Kid.
ut

" And puu that barker ;'vsd,, 50\1 fool' Do you think you

are in the Rocky Mountains here?” the Kid exelaimed

irritably. ¢ Rut it away !”
“Oh, have your own way!” growled Carson sulicxﬂ\.
“I'd treat him as we did the Mexican at San Antomo
The Kid laughed.

“You are nw ir. Texas now,” he said.
Ty Gem Lisrary.—No. 199,
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And the 8t. Jim's fellows simply

- went on the Kid,

“Leave him to-
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! Dr. Holmes, I suppose you have thought over your - “The Iead's disappeared.”

position here?”’ ““Whose ‘head ¢’

- Undoubtedly !” - . ¢ Chump! The doctor’'s disappeared!”-zaid Figgins ex-
- “You realise that you cannot cscape?? | - citedly. ~ ““I heard it over brekker?” - <

The doctor glanced round the little rrom There was but Tom Merry laughed. :
one window—too smal! for a man to pass without squeezing— “So did we,” ne said. “ At any rate, he left the school -

and it was strongly barred, and outside a wire-netting was  last night, and hasn’t come back. I hope . nothing - has
nailed over it. And the-only deot gave upon the room cecu-  happened.’ 7 :
‘picd by the kidnappers = It was very clear that there was no ““Oh, I thought perhaps you hadn’t heard the news,” gaid
escape for -the captive headmaster. The Kid watched his  Figgins. ) -
restless glanee, with a cool grin upon his handsome, reckless Jack Blake gave a sniff.

face. ‘ “Rot!” he remarked ¢ Of course we'ye heard it. The

“Well, gir?”? Head’s a2 School Houge chap.” i, b
“ Yes,” said the Head slowly. : ** What ¥’ | z
““Then you liad better come to terms?”? “Well, the Head's House is part of the School House,”
“Impossible!” - ) ‘ ) said Blake. “1I look upon the Head as a School House
“Five hundred pounds is not s¢ miach to you.” chap.” ° g
“Five hundred pence, sir. and it would make no differ- “Yaas. wathah!”’ _ «

—ence! ] cannot consent ic pay money to a gang of “Rot!” said Figgins warmly. ¢ Why—"

eriminals ! . “ T don’t want any trouble,” said Blake, pushing back his

- The sunburnt man growled again, and there was a muttered  cuffs, ¥ and I'm not thinking about any old cake, but I'm

curse from the Beetle in the next room. But the Kid showed — willing to fight anybody who says that the Head isn't a
~ no sign of anger. . School House chap !

“You will remain, then,” he said. ' “Ha, ha, ha!” y 3
“Until T am found,” said the Head. “ Come on, then'!” said Figgins, assuming a very warlike
““ That is not likely to happen.” attitude. “It’s about time I'gave you a licking, I think I’% *

y

“7 shall certainly be searched for,”” said the Head. “I Tom Merry pushed between the two warlike Fourf
trust that I shall be found. In any caste, I shall not yield  Formers.

to your demand.” “Hold on!” he said. “It's quite possible that theré
The Kid gave a shrug. been some accident, and something’s happened to .D
% We shall see.™ B Holmes. TUnder the circumstances, it would look rotten to
He quitted the room, and locked the door upon the out-  be fighting, you silly kids!” -

side. - Dr. Helmes -paced up snd down the narrow chamber. “Yaas, wathah! There's such a thing as keepin’ up

alarm his absence would cause there. e could send no I quite agwee with Tom Mewwy. I wegard you as a pair
word; there awould be nc explanation. What would they  of weckless boundahs ! . ; -
think?  What could they think? The cunning of the kid- Blzke dropped his hands. ) R et

~ nappers.-in making use of his scapegrace brother’s name to "*Oh, all serene!” he said. “ Perhaps you'rg right. But
draw him into the toils had prevented him from saying a I can’t stand New House check, you know.”. ;
¢ingle werd &s to his destination when he left St. Jim’s. “* These things are only sent to twy us, deah boy,” eaid
There would be no clue. Even if he were scarched fom, -~ Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, *“ But if you fellows have finished
wheve were the searchers to look ? 4 gasin’, I"\'e got somethin’ to say. The Head has disap-
he door was cpened, and a tray was pushed into the peahed !

He was thinking of the school, and of the excitement and  appeawances, deah boys,” said Arthur Augustus severely. éi
3

voont. It held a plate of dry crusts and a jug of-water. “Go hon!” ; SseaTE e

That was the. brealfast for thg Head of St. Jiini. * Weally, Mannahs—" e : =L
For a.long time Dr. Holmes left it untouched. But as the e Anybody coming down to the footer ? ~asked Digbys

rrorning advanced hunger assailed him, and he ate and “\‘Yeally, Dighy—- g5 ol -

drank of the meagre fare. It was very cold in the prison «.¥ ve got to go and see to Towser, caid Hetries,

chamber. He paced uneasily up and decwn—six steps in one Hewwies, ycu ass—-"" & iy

direetion, and then six returning. In the nexi room he could . Monty Lowther waved his hand soothingly to the swell of

hear a sound of clinking glasscs, and the smell of tobacco St Jim’s, who seemed to be growing excited over these

came strongly through the door. e heard words that indi- ~ MCés:ant interruptions.

1 7e FEr=
cated that the threce rascals were playing cards. Gambling, . }x'eep] calm, vdear boy 1" .
drinking, and smoking at an carly hour in the morning ! The % W eayl Yy, Low t‘h*f'h : £ e . ’ g
Head’s lip curled with scorn. And these were the men into ., Don’t lose yom'htad.v We've I‘?S)ﬁ one Head already.
sihase hands he had Tallen ! " Pway don’t make any of your wotten jokes on a sewious
. subject, Lq’\\'tzhah. I stwongly object.. I have bcen-

thinkin’—'
i = . *“Oh, draw it m}i]d]i” said Lowther incre(llulous]y.
~ " “I have been thinkin’,” said D’Avcy, taking no notice of
Atgﬁlgaggut:eh ‘ Monty Lowther, “‘that as the Head has disappeahed, be

. ; n ¥ ought to be looked for and found.”
IGGINS of the New House came dashing across the “Splendid ! said Tom Merry.  “I-wonder whether any-

quadrangle after breakfast with a very red and excited o4y else has thousht of it *°
face. Tom Merry & Co. were just coming out of - I &
the School House as Figgins came panting up, and he ran “Weally, Tom Mewwy—" . : .
e a!‘z}‘mst m:to their arms. They were r'c_m’nnd him in a*nidment. “Gussy had better suggest it to somebody,” said Blake
i Tere's t})e NGW House bounder ! ;s g . solemnly. ““Tt’s a brilliant idea, and nobody else will think
: “Collar him !’ : of it.” .
5 . ) ) .
: ':Ygas,',wathah!]’ s “Pway don't be an ass, Blake. What T mean is, that we
= Where s our cake, you rotier: ought to look for the Head. It is our dutay. I am quiie
.\ ‘,Bump hly’}y L. et ns o willin’ to take the lead, as a thing of this sort wequires a
‘Hold on!” gasped Figgins. Tedss fellow of tact and judgment to take the lead: If you chaps

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
1

Bump ! 5 5 e A < will back me up, I will sce the whole bizney thwough. What

“Yow! Pax! T say. pax!”? do you say?”’ . =

*“Weally, Figgins H . “Rats ' <

T came over here to speak to you chaps !’ roared Figgins, “ Weally, deah boys,” said D’Arcy, as the other fellows
“ Leggo I : . ’ made that reply with singular unanimity—“weally, you.
. The chums of the School House grinned, and released the  lnow——- AT ; y
l_ong‘-legged.chlef of the New House juniors. “1t’s not a bad idea to look for the Head, as far as that

“ Why didn’t you say so before, then?” demanded Tom  goes,” said Figgins thoughtfully. If you Schdol House '
IMerry. . chaps will pack me up—"

“Yow! You didn't give me a chance, you fathead ! “Bosh !

* Ha, ha, ha!” “Look here!”

Figgins dusted himself down wrathfully, The School “Of course, it’s a thing we ought to take up, as juniors,”
House fellows stood round him and chuckled As a matter Tom Merry remarked, in a thoughtful way. ‘I suppose *
of fact, they hdd not supposed that Figgins was dashing  the masters will be Jooking for him, but you know what they
across the quad. to raid the School House single-handed; are.” s - . :

~ they had chosen 10 mistake his intentions, as Figgy knew The other fellows agreed solemnly that they-did indeed”
~— very well. - . know what they were. F ;
~  “Look here, yon chumps—" said Figgins. > *“And I suppose the-police will search, tco,” said Dighy.
“ We're looking,” said Monty Lowther %landlp "o But you know how much they are worth.”
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General unanimity again. B
“1 dare say the prefects will take a hand,” Manners ob-
served. ‘‘Buf if the Head belonged to me, I shouldn’t care
to leave the search in the hands of, the prefects.”
““ Rather not !”
“Quite wight, dcah boys!” said D’Arcy. ‘That is why
I suggested you backin’ me up, as i® wequires a fellow of
tact and judgment——"
. “Oh, cheese it, you know !” said Figgins, “I admit that
= it’s a matter for juniors to look into, but a New House chap
will have to take the lead, of course.”
[ R‘ats 1‘) .
““Yaas, wathah; wats!”
“ Look here, you chumps-
“Look hore, you fathead—’
“What [ say is—""
< € Rot !7!
s “T1 tell you ” °
3 Piﬁi(\ 17 S

“TI jolly well—="

SWah Y

Blake and ¥Figgins rolled in the quad. in a loving embrace.
Kildare came out of the School House, with a troubled cx-
pression upon his handsome face. Ile caught sight of the
Juniors, and-came up, frowning. \

*“Blake ! Figgins!”

“Dh1” 3
; "‘6 Q‘V :1) o

“Stap that! You should be ashamed to be fighting, when
we are 80, anxious about the Head!” exclaimed the St. Jim’s
captain sharply.
= B'tda.ke and Figgins separated, looking very red and con-
fused. -

v “Hm!” murmured Figgins,

“ Ahem'!” said Blake. 2

Kildare looked at them very sternly.

5 “You had better keep-quiet, all of you,” he said.
* . Holmes is in a state of great anxiety, and so are~we all. I

suppose you don’t want to appear unfecling?”

“0Oh, Kildare!”
The captain of St. Jim’s walked away. IFiggins and Blake
were crimson. Arthar Augustus D’Arcy jammed his eyeglass
- into his eve, and regarded them with an air of great severity.
- “1 told you 50, deah boya!” 5 ;
“Oh, rats!” said Figgins crossly.
“Weally, Figgins
“Go and eat cokernuts!” .
And Figgins tramped away towards his own House, his
usually sunny face quite clouded.
3 Avichur Augustus D’ Arcy, bestowed his attentions upon Jack
= Blake, who was looking vety cloudy, too.
“ Blake, you ass = '
“Oh, shut up!”’
i “T told you—-""
-Bifft;, 4 ; .
- Blake smote the beautiful sillk hat of Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy, and it floated awav from the head of the swell of
-St. Jim’s. There was a wild ejaculation from D’Arcy, as the
shiny topper splashed into a puddle left by refent ra‘n.

“Oh! Ow! You wattah! You feahful wottah!”

He rushed to rescue the damaged topper. He lifted it up
streaming with muddy water. ~ He turned iound to take
vengeance,upon the spoiler, but Blake was goné. Blake had
tramped into the School House, with his hands.thrust decp
into his pockets, and his brows wrinkled; and Arthur Augus-
tus was left to wipe his rguddy topper, unavenged.

@

-
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CHAPTER 12.
The Telegram.
! HE day passed at St. Jim’s—a strange day enough for
; the old school!
= There was no news of the Head!
- - In every interval from lessons the juniors askcd one another
eagerly for news; but there was no nows.

Mr. Railton had nothing to tell.

Inspector Skeat, from Rylcombe, had come to see him
about noon, and they had had a long talk in Mr. Railton’s
-study. But that was all; nothing came of it.

The inspector had promised to do his best to obtain news
of the Head, but the task was almost an impossible one.

Dr. Holmes had disappearcd without lecaving a trace
behind. . :

He had said not a word as to his destination, or as to the
probable time of his return, although it had been undersiosd
that he was returning later in the evening.

He had not been seen in Rylcombe or Wayland, and had
_cortainly not taken a train at either station. The Head of
St Jim’s was too well known in the neighbeurhood to pass
unremarked.

¢~ Telephone and telegraph had been at work during the day,
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and if there had been any accident in which Dr. Holmes was.
involved, certainly news of it would have reached St. Jim’s
But no news cage. . i =

What had become of the doctor? g

The mystery scemed utterly impenetrable.

The roads and the wood had been searched, but in vain.
Even Wayland Moor was visited by mounted po'icenien, and
scarched up and down. Men had fallen into the cld quarries

dark, that might have happened to him. But it was almost
unimaginable that he should have gone in that direetion at .
night. Siill, the search was made, and nothing was dis- :
covered.

It seemed certain, to a disinterested onlooker, that Dr.
Holmes had absented himself of his own accord—that ncthing /
had happeued, excepting that for some reasom, best krown
to himself, he did not choose tc return to-St. Jim’s.s

But at- St. Jim’s no one was likely to place faith in such
a theory as that.

They knew that Dr. Holmes, would not alarm the whole
school, and inflict cruel anxiety upon his wife, if he could
possibly help it. 3

he did not return to the school, it was because he could
not. And if there had been no accident that could be heard
of, what had happened? Was it possible that the Head had
fallen into ruffianly hands, and-was detained a prisoner souie-
where against his will ? ’ <

The theory scemed too wild for eredence. = *

The fellows went in to afternoon school in-an- excited frame
of mind, which left them little attention to bestow upon their
lessons. :

But the masters were patient.

The masters, too, were amazed and troubled by the dis-
appearance of the headmaster; and they had another trouble,
too. In the Head’s absence, the senior master of St. Jim's
assumed hiz authority, and Mr. Ratcliff, the House-master of
the New House, was senior master. Mr. Ratcliff was very
unpopular, and his elevation into authority, if it lasted long,
was likely to make him even miore” unpleasant than usual.

Afternoon lessons were over at last; and -when the Loys .
l\\'orcddi_smissod, they hurried to inquire if anything had been
1eard. o

Nothing kad been heard. d - 7

But_news was coming. It was just after five o’'clock when ¢
thetelegraph boy from Rylcombe came up todthe Schoo! ¢
House, with a buff-coloured envelope in his hand.

He was spoited at once, and everyvbody guessed that the
telegram contained news of the Head, and quite an army .
followed the Jad into-the house, eager for information.

The telegram was for Mr. Railvon.

The School House master had seen the tetegraph boy from
his study window, and he had come out into the hall. He
took the telegram, and opened it immediately. The crowd
of fellows, scniors and juniors, gathered round him thickly,
eager but respectful.. .

Mr. Railton uttered an exclamation of surprise as he rcad
the telegram

“News, 8ir?” asked Kildare.

Mr. Railton nodded.

“Yes, certainly. This wire is apparently from Dr. 1Tolmes,
and is sent from London: I will read it out to you.”

A pin might have been heard to fall, sc intense was the
silence, as the School House master began to rcad out tho
message. \ .

“Unavoidably detained in London. Writing lgter to ex- ' <
plain.—HoLuES.” ~

Kildare drew a deep breath. :

“Then he is safe, sir?”’ he cexclaimed.

“Yes, I suppose s0,” said Mr. Railton, with a puzzled look.

“ And he is staying away of his own accord, then, sir?”
said Darrel, of the Sixth. ’

“Yes, if this telegram is froem him.”

“1F, siv 7

“T shall take it to Inspector Skeat immediately, and we
shall inquire at the Tuston Road Post-office, in London,
whence 1t was despatched,” =said Mr. Railton. It is easy
for anyone to send a telegram.” =

“QOht’ -

And Mr. Railton left the school at once.,

He left the fellows in a buzz.

Opinion was divided as to the telegram.

Many of the fellows fully believed that it was from the
Head, and that the anxiety and alarm was a storm in a tea-
cup. Other fellows, who favoured the theory of kidnapping,
held that the kidnapper had sent the telegram to put the -
police off the scent. - : S {

Tnquiry at the post-office in London certainly should have
revealed something, and the Saints waited eagerly for news.

It was late that night before the result of the polico
inquiries at the London post-office were known.- ok

As soon as news was received, Mr. Railton allowed the
whole school to know. It was only fair that the boys, who
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- else.
-_mzay fellows now who gave
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§mng ‘on.- - And they learned that a' detective had made

inquiries at-the Euston Road Poet Office, - and learned that -

the telegram had. been handed in by an-elderly gentleman
with white hair, wearing glasses and a silk hat—a gentleman

whom the young lady in attendance judged to be, by his

appearance; a clergyman or a schoolmaster. - -

That settled it with most of the St. Jim’s fellows.

Dr. Holmes had handed ‘i in the telegram: himself, and thele
-was no cause for anxiety. " Most of the:fellows felt ashamed

of having been anxious for nothing, and began to pooh:pooh -

the “whole matter. ~ Even Mrs. Holmes, though greatly

s puzzled, was relieved.” There were few fellows at St. Jim's -
The school simply _

who still ‘held to the theory of foul play.

scttled down to w dlt for the Head's return.
And \\]n‘o the sdmol waited for his return, for the. most

part satisfied that he was safe and well, the captive school-

master waited and_watched in the ])uson chamber in the ~

lonely cottage on the moor.
A_day had passed—a day. of Wearing anuot; and physical
discomfort to the Head of St. Jim’s.
He.was eold, ‘and he was hungry.
- and water had been given him, and that was all. ~ When
_darkiiess. descended no tight was afforded him; and he sat

“in_ the - darkness, healmg the. voices through the pmtltlou ;

But there were only two_ voices

and - the : Beetle. The Kid ap-
It “as late 4n the evening when. the
the leadm of the gang of -ad-

from the ‘adjoining room.
now—thoge of Pete Carson
peared--to. be gone.
doctor heard the voice of
venturers agam

-The door of -his room opehed, and a caudie glimmeved in.
“The hld entexed, with his hat.on, evidentiy hd\mr just re-
“turned from a journey.

B¢ nodded coolly to the Head, as he held up the candle

- and canght sight of Dr. Holmes’s pale and ha rassed face.
- ‘“8till here?”? he. said, with a grm.

“Yes, I am still here,” smd Dr. Holmes quietly. .

“ And as obstinate as ever?”’

“ As determined as cver.”’

The Kid laughed.

“We will not quarrel about a word,”™ he suid. “F have
‘been on a journey—to London. 1 have sent the telegram to
St Jim's.” s " PECR T =

The Head frowaed. >

vou seoundrel I he said bitter!y .
“If you like to put it that \\d\,, yes.

“The police will inquire at the yosi- office ; they \\1”] dll«- .
said the

_¢over-that it was not I who sent the telegram,”
Head contemptuously.

The Kid grinned. d ., ) w
. “They wjll discover that it was you,” he replied. .I
made myself up in what I flatter my self was a skilful disguise
to represent you; and the man w ho sent the telegram will
S tainly be foy md fo answer ﬂu description of the Head of

Jim's

Tbe' doctor’s hicart sank.

“There is no chance for you,”
not even search for you any

aid the Kid. “They will
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e qmte as anxious as the” masters, shoum Lnow what was” no thought to_the great winter game.

- Linton, his Form-master.  But he gave the mmpositions

Another meal of bread -

\&;\*

“Then you have become a fargel, as \\e‘l as o kidnapper,
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There were many who
were st:ll anxious about the doctor. The felegram and the,
subsequent inquiry had satisfied some; -but it had not satis-
29((5 all, and among- those who were uneasy were Tom Merry -
& Co.

Tom Meu) thongh-t more about the matter ihan about his_
work during morming lossons that- day, with the result.that
he gained a total of a hundred and. fifty “lines : fmm M.
hardly .
a thought. His brow was still wrinkled in veflection when
the Shell were dismissed and he came out of the Form-room -
with his comrades. Then he was startled out of his 1cverip =
by & thump on the back from Lowther, and he gave a _,ump.

“ Lowther, you ass—-"

“What's the matter w ith you?” demanded Lm\thcr.
I“ V\]lm' do you mean by going ubout like a bear w Ath a sore
read

Tom \ieny laughed.

Gl \\d‘nt aware that T was going about like that,” he
replied.  * I’ve been thinking about the doctor.
that telegram-is-a fake.”

‘Monty Lowther nodded.

o I shouldn t wonder,” he assented. :

‘T can’t help thinking that the Head’s disappearance has
: ,.nmhmg to do with that rotten fellow who came 1o see hxm
o1 .»Ionuaw, ’ said Tom Merry abrupntly

* Quite possﬂ)le But——"

**Of couisé, it seems a pretty \\1!(‘1 theowy 10 mws:m ‘lmt'
the Head has been kidnapped,” Tom Merry said. FOaly -
it’s still more unlikely that he would stay away and umk(\
people anxious for uothmg !

““But the telegram?” said Mannevs.

“That could have becn sent by anyboedy, and that 2
could easily have dl““‘dlde himself to resemble the Huul m
general appearance.” .

* That’s rather thick, Tom.”

“I don’tcare! Why was the telegram not sent on Monds y
night, to save Mrs. Holmes from a m"ht s anxiety:” ;

** Blessed if I know !” :

“* Because it wasn’t sent by the Head,” said Tom Merry. -
ﬂmh “Because the Head wasn't in London atyall.  Some- -
bady is keeping him away from the school:
went to London to wire in the Head’s name, or made soine-"
‘body there do it. That's why the telegram came un Tuesday.
aftes they had made sarc-of gett.mg Dr. Holmes int o thﬂ*
hands.”

“Phew !’ -said Lowther.
Imlm(la. Tommy !

** Besides, if the Head vumt to London, how did he get -
there?”’ demanded Tom Merry. ~ ““ All the people at Ryl
combe and Wayland Staticns know him, and they d“ deddlf‘
\‘mt he never took a train at cither of those stations.”

** Yes, that’s right enough.” h i

“He couldn’t have flown. And there’s no other sfation
within miles. Why should he walk six or seven miles acioss
country to a station where he wasn’t known, instead of taking
ulf train at R)]combr as usual, if he was going. to Londo;

** That’s a poser.

“TJt-shows that the Head never went to London at al! '
said Tom  Merry ﬁuuiv

- -

i

“You work it out like Sh(ﬂu(k

oy ; W'Wﬁm : 2
lon«lger. Had you, n?t‘bettln @"W‘ RIS X b l?lnt(qlmlga\m?;}-ﬁgt 1}}:}:‘:} }1}(];
ak d the st
;2;\;0?1;)1!‘1‘ "}’Clll mm‘ Sl g P X would have taken a train if
“1 : have@ made up- my NE‘X £ THURSDAY . e had been going any d.u-
Cmiad? & . ’ : tancey and if he has been ]\}1(.-
i 1y the moncy 7 . napped, or anything of tha#
L 1JL\TO pas-{ha gy €4 r sort, he could not be takenany
“Ve ry well ! Another fll‘llaidnge w xth,m discovery,
twenty-four hours on bread - }f;‘;‘moA—; enilncis:
and water may bring you to B Grgo——- said . Monty

your senses,”’  said the Kid
cv:;relossly, ‘
And he withdrew, taking
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Lowther.
 Therefore, he's still some
where in ihe neighbourhood.

the candle with him;_and the

You remember that D’Arcy

door was locked again. Dr.
Holmes was left to him: clf in
the darkness.

CHAPTER 13.
Tom Merry takes the Matter

in Hand.
HE next day was Wed-
nesday, a-hali-holiday
at St.- Jim’s. > As a
rule, the St. Jim’s fellows

would have thought of focter
~that afternoon, and of noth™ g
But there were a good
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of the Fourth was kidnapped
once by some rotters w ho
wanted to make money out of
his  father, Lord Eastwood.
Something of the sort mayv
have happened to the Head.”

Monty Lowther whistled.

© Qounds more like a news-
paper report than real life,”
he remarked.

“But newspaper reporis -
are reports of things that
happen in real hfe, you ass ! i

“ Yes,—sometines I’ ‘agreed
Lo“.thu' ’
“Well, that’s my idea of

what’s - happened ” “said - Tom -

I'm certain

and he either -

}r\hO(sV 3
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The swell of St. Jim’s landed sprawling in the road with a bumps ‘The sunburnt man gave him one glance,

laughed, and tramped away into the quadrangle towards the School House.
dust and gaspcd. ‘*Bai Jove! Was—was that an earthquake?” (See Chapter 1.)

Arthur Augustus sat un in the !

Merry.  “Now that the telegram has been received, T expect
the police wiil let the matter drop, or they won’¢ take much
trouble, ‘at all events,~ And if the Head has been really
kidnapped—-" :
< “Phew!” -

“ Anyway, 1 think he ought .to be lecked for,” said Tom
Merry.

“You mrean that we ought to lock for him??

“Yes!”

“Well, I'i game,” spid Monty Lowther. “It's 2 good
way of spending e half-holiday, if you think it will do any

good.”

“It won’t do any harm, if it docsn't do any good,” said
Manners, ‘“and I can take my cameia and get a few films,
so the time won’t be wasted.”

“Oh, blow your camera!”’ said Tom: Merry. “Let’s go
and see Blake about it, and see if he’s willing to join.”

“Right you are!” ;

Blake & Co. were punting a ball about in the quad. while
they waited for dinmer. They left off immediately, as the
Terrible Three came up, and theéy listened with great atten-
tion to what Tom Merry had to say. Blake evidently agreed

with Tem Merry in opinion, and Arthur Augistus D’ Arcy
was still more emphatic.
“q

onday has done some injuwy to the doctah,”” he said.
Blessed 1f I know why you should feel so sure about it!”
Digby. .
He is an uttah wascal!- He tweated me with gwosse
respect, and called me a ‘young shavah! A feilah wiho
vould do that would do anythm’!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
1 fail to sec any cause whatevah for laughtah. That
man is an uttah sweep, and I feel quite suah that he has
caused the doctah’s wemarkable disappeawance, If you
fellows are willin® to follow my lead-—""

“Ratal?

‘“ Weally, deah boys—-" S :
‘“Never mind -about the leadeiship,” said Tom Merry.
“Let’s look for the doctor, and sece if we can get on the
track.” g

“ Hear, hear!” e,

‘“The question is—how are we going to begini’’ said
Digby,

’
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' strong desire to bolt” just then, his master had plenty to do-

“Not mich question about that, T should think” said
Herrics.  “There’s only one way to begin,”
“How’s that?” 2
“I'll fetch Towser.,” g Y
- “Towser!” - -
. “Yes,” said Herries a little defiantly, “Towser! You
“know how jolly good Towser is at following a scent. If I

~can get him on the track of the doctor, of course, he’ll hunt

him down as easy as winking.”
®“ Weally,” Hewwies—"’ ) .
~ *0h, Towser can come!” said Tom Merry.

“I stwongly object to Towsah’s comin’. That beastly bull-
dog has no wespect whatevah for a fellow’s twousahs!”

- “Towser’s coming!” said Herries unpleasantly, “If the
doctor’s lost,” Towser will nose him out in no time. We've
only got to show him: something that belonged to the Head,
and é\m’ll track him down—same ‘asa bloodhound.” 7

CWats . .

7 “Look here,

“ Bai Jove!
< “Peace, my children!” said Tom Merry.
Towser if Herries will keep him on a chain.”
"4 And muzzled, deah*boy !”
~“Rats!’ said Herries.

The bell, ringing for dinner, interrupted the discussion.
After dinner the chums of the School House prepared for the
expedition. Herries was so bent upon. giving Towser a chance
that Tom Merry & Co. had not the heart to deny him,
though their faith in Towser was nil.
~ Herries brought his favourite round from the kennels and
joined the groyp of juniors in front of the School House,
’}or)l-:ing very detexmined. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy ostenta-

. |
vou tailor’s dummy——"" .
> :

“wWe'll take

.~ tiouslygwithdrew as far{from the bulldog as possible.

““Ready?’ asked Herrics.
““Yass, wathah!” -
“ Got something belonging to the Head?”
“ Ahem !
- “Towser can’t start without that,” said Herries.
““Perhaps we had better start without Towser,” said Monty
Lo-ther. ,
- 0Oh, don’t be funny, Lowther!” 2
““ Hallo!” said Kangaroo of the Shell, coming up.
fellows off 7’
“Herries is,”” said Lowther. )
“Ha, ha, ha!” o : :
Herries glared at Monty Lowther.: But,- Towser showing a

“You

)

to hold him in, without paying attention to the humorist of
the Shell. .
““We're going out,” said Tom Merry. “You can come
along if you like. We're goifg to look for Dr. Holmes.”

“Good! I’ll come,” said the Cornstalk )

“We want something belonging to the Head,” s2id
Herries. * “ Something for Towser to niff—to start him on
the scent.” .

- Kangaroo grinned.

“T'll get you something,” he said. .

“Jolly good, if you can! Something belonging to the
Head, mind.” £

“Yes, rather ! Will a hat do?”

“Yes, if you're sure it belongs to the Head.”

““ Hats_generally do belong to the head,” Monty Lowther
remarlked. i

“ Oh, cheese it!” said Herries crossly. i .

Kangaroo disappeared, and returned in a few minufes with
an old silk hat. The Terrible Three- grinned -as they looked
at it. -It-was an-old topper: which, the Shell fellows. some-
times used iu amageur theatricals, but they did not know any-
thing about: its having been once the property of Dr. Holmes.
But they did not feel called upon to venture an ~opinion,
Herries took the-hat, and looked at it, and held it out to
Towscr. )

¢ Now you watch him !” he said.
And they watched Towser.

CHAPTER 14.
owser Leads the Way. . :
T OWSER sniffed at the silk hat, ‘and did not scem to be
] particularly edified. He sat down in the quadrangle,
- and elosed his eyes. The juniors grinned. L
“Bai Jove!  He's goin’ to sleep!” remarked Arthur
Auvgustus. A . ;
‘““Ha; ha, ha!” .
~““Oh, do shut up!” said Herries irritably. ‘How the
dickens is Towser to get on to the scent when Gussy’s jawing
all the time?’
“ Weally, Hewwies—" @
“ Quiet! Give Towser a chance!” .
They gave him a chance. Herries rammed the silk hat
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« dog appeared:to be in no hurry.

eWatched him anxiously.

under his chin, and the bulldog had to open his eyes.  Te -
made a snap at the silk hat, and tore off a considerable
portion of the brim with his teeth, apparently under the -
impression that it was something to eat: S 2
¢ Does he always begin like that?” asked Kangaroo.
Herries made no reply. : : . :
.. The juniorg waited for Towser to. get to work. The bull

hat that he had torn off with his
disgusted with it as an article of.diet, ejected it, and closec
is mouth and his eyes again.
savagely on theé chain, and Towser reopencd his eyes, an
rose to his feet. %
‘“ He's getting on the sceat,”
“Bai Jove !
“ Do be quiet !”
“ Weally, Hewwies, old man
“Shut wp !’ ;
Arthur Augustus breathed hard through his nose, but he
obeyed. Herries dragged on the chain, going in the diresti

teeth, and, apparentlys

said Herries.

»

of the spot where the juniors had © bumped ”* the Head ons

Monday night, in mistake for Figgins.
Towser was likeliest to pick up the scent, if
at all. e
Towser had no choice about going—Herries dragged cn the
chain, and he had to go. Arrived on the spot, Herr
.jammed the torn hat under Towser's nose again,

From that spot
he picked it up~

Towser looked round, sniffed, and bezan to love off towards —

the school gates.:

Herries’ eyes gleamed with triumph.

““What do you think now ?” he demanded. :

“I think he’s seen the gates, and wants to go for a run !
Monty Lowther remarked innocently.

“QOh, rot!” . e,

Towser was certainly’ going now. He dragged on his
chain, and Herries had to put on speed to keep up with-him,~
The juniors followed fast. Towser might 6r might not be on .
the track, but as they had not the faintest idea in which
direction to look for the missing schoolmasters one direction
was as good as another to them. Towser trotted out of the:
gateway of St. Jim's, and into
close bhehind,

In the roadway Towser paused, as if at a loss. Heorries—
After so good a beginning, he did
want his favourite to fail. e :
Go .it, Towser!” he said encouragingly. " Stick to it;
Towser, old boy! Buck up, Towsg ! ;

Towser started again.

He trotted down ithe road in the dircetion -of Rylcombe;
the juniors following® Kildare, who had been down to the
village, met them in the road. g

“ Where are you youngsters going 2"’ he asked.

““Looking for the Head !”

“Oh!” said Kildare.

“Towser is on the track,” explained Herries. ¢ Wae hope
to find Dr. Holmes pretty soon. if he is still in the neighbour--
hood, Kildare.
a scent !” ;

Kildare smiled, and walked on.
finding of the Head depended upon Towser's “DOWeES in
following up a scent, St. Jim’s was likely to be for a xery
long while without-a headmaster. e .

But there was no doubt in Herries' mind, Herries' faith in

not
i«

the bulldog and its wonderful powers wias quite touching. =

Indeed, Monty Lowther had declared, in one of his-humorous.
moments, that he was quite touched by it, and that he firmly
believed that Herries was “ touched,™ too.
¢ Hallo!” exclaimed Herries suddenly. ‘“Look here!”
Towser had-dragged -at the chain,.and was plunging into
the wooed that ran beside the lane. His eyes were gleamir g

- now, and he was evidently on the track of something.

‘“ He's got a scent !” shouted Herries. * Come on I
““ What price rabbits ?”’ murmured Lowther.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!’ v s B L o ~ ;
Towser dragged furiously at the chain, and plunged reck-
lessly through the thickets.. . Herries dashed after - him; -
running at top speed, and the juniors put®on pacé to keep
up with him.  But_ they scon became separated in tha !
tangled thickets. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy kebt close behind
Herries for some time, and when he turned to call to the

others to_keep up, he found that they had disappeared from ;

sight.
‘“Bai Jove!” gasped D’Arcy.  * Hallo, you fellows!” .
But no voice answered him. He turned again to follow
Herries, bul Herries and the bulldog had both disappeared. -
The swell of St. Jim’s was alone in the wood. .
Y Bai Jove! That's wotten I”” ejaculated D’ Arcy. %
He ran on, in the hope of finding Herries again. There
was a rustle in the thicket, and D’Arcy paused, ) 5
“Is that you, Hewwies ?”’
(Continued on page 18
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very jouch like a worm His face was buried in a hedp of
damp, dead leaves, and he could not raise his head sufficiently
~to see abBut him. ' g
“Got him!” said a deep, deep voice.
Qw1 3 '
“Aha! Silence!”
D’Arcy shivered.
He understood. @ .
In hunting for the kidnappers of the Head, he had himself
fallen into their hands. He had no doubt upon the subject.
It was only too clear. - L
- He tried to shout for help, but his captors, as if anticipat-
ing that, pressed the back of his head, and his artistic
= features were jammed yet more tightly into the mass of dead
ot leaves, choking his cry, and he gurgled instead. -
! *“Gwoo !” 5
“ Keep still, will you?” .
Arthur Augustus felt his heart sink at the sound of the
= surly voice. .
‘“Not much, wathah, deah bqoy!” he
¢ Welcase me at once, you howwid monstah
“ Hay ha. ha!”
0“ Y,ou' will not laugh latah on, you awful scoundwel!
©Ow!
The ruffian ground his knec into Arthur Augustus’s back.
* Fetch me the chopper, Bill!” a gruff voice said,
“Bai Jove !” /
- “Not so cocky now, are yer?” went on‘the gruff voice.
& Hurry up, Bill 1" -
“1 wefuse—"" g
“Keep still! D’yé ’ear?” . .
“Yaas, wathah! But I'm not goin’ to be done in so
casily, deah boy!” said D’Arcy, making frantic. struggles.
——%You're a howwid boundah——" o
: % Arthur Augustus broke off suddenly. Hec saw that he must
reserve his hreath if he wanted to have any chance with his
assailant. As a matter of fact, he was wmaking a very good
fight. . The fellow who was holding him down was hard put
to it to hold him.
a'sturdy yell testified next moment. :

0Ow! ~Gro-0-0-0Y 0-0-0, you beastly wuffian! Take my
beastly nose out of the bwacken! O-0!” ‘

‘* Noy, Bill!” roared the ruffian. * That there chopper—
quick ! :

D’Arcy struggled madly. But it was no use; the feilow
héld his hoad down in the dead leaves as easily as if Arthur
Augustus had been.an infant.

“I'1l joly well cut yer head off, young feiler ! he assured

'Arcy.

“I wefuse——'

“#Ha, ha, ha!-

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy gave himself up for lost. In his
present state of excitement, the laugh sounded like one of
those terrible spasms so ably portrayed by shilling shocker
writers.  Such words as bloodeurdling and fiendish glee
instently occurreg to poor D’Arcy. *

¢

said = defiantly.
5

< - on the ruffian.
: “Wats!”
Arthur Augustus, in dire distress as he considered himself,
- was determined not to show the white feather, though Bill
3 < might$e coming with fifty choppers.
” ‘“There are othahs who will avenge my death, deah boy !®
he said stoutly, and between mouthfuls of dead leay
“Yaas, wathah! You're a vulgah wottah!” N
Arthur Augustus could have gone on for any length of time.
‘But his assailant, pushing his nose deep in the bracken, made
it rather difficult. -
“*“You dare not use your giddy choppah, deah boy!” eaid
"Aruthur Augustus, when he was allowed to get his nose out.
‘It would be murdah, deah boy—" ;
» “It will be!” said the ruffian sternly.
“Wats! I wefuse to believe it——"
“Bill. Bill. Bill!” shouted the fellow.
that chopper! D’you hear?”
“Hallo!” came an answering cry from the woods.
X *“I thought he wouldr’t be much longer I”” said the ruffian
confidently,
“Bai Jove I’
. D’Arcy’s exclamation was only just above a breath, but the
ruffian on his back heard it and grinned. Arthur Augustus
put up another struggle. But that knee in the small of his
‘back was an insurmountable obstacle. Ie could ot shift the
ruffian an inch.
- “THallo!" came the shout from the woods again.
“Bai Jove !’ '
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Crash! .
“An unseen figure leaped apon the swell of 8t. Jim’s from
behind, and he was hurled to the ground. - X
< A lnee was planted in the small of his back, and D’Arcy
was pinned to the grourd, wriggling under the heavy kree

But he did hold D'Ax:cy,.zlall the same, a5~

“ We will cure you young wasters, once antd for all!” went

“THE RAIDING OF THE RIVAL SCHOOL”

The ruffian chuckled. :

“Say your prayers, young feller 1" he said. e

“ Not much !” said D’Arcy, a note of hope in his voice.
“That was Tom Mewwy, T'm sure !”

“Bill 1”7 s

“Wats! Fom Mewwy! Tom Mewwy !”

“ Hallo, halio, hallod” came answering shopts, that were
unquestionably the voices of the Terrible Three. .‘ What's
up? Who’s that 7 ¢

“Help! Murdah, deah boys——" - -,

“My hat!” came Tom Merry’s cheerful voice. ©This"
way, kids! The onc and only’s in trouble again—="" - :

“Buck up, Bill!” roared his assailant, as D’Arcy made
really fearful struggles. ““We can do the lot in while we're
about it!”’

“Tom Mewwy !
use a choppah!” ; Hp
““Who is¥” came an answering shout, as bracken was heard
being hastily thrown on one side, and figures burst into the

arena of the struggle. “ My ounly hat !”

¢ Weally, Tom Mewwy & o, N e

Making one supreme effort, Arthur Augustus managed to
get out of the gasp of his adversary. J .
,In a second he was on his feet, and turning to close with
the ruflian. .

“Seize him, Tom Mewwy!” he shouied.
nappah, deah boys! I have him—-"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy !" expostulated D'Arey, struggling

Help! Help! Murdah! He's goin® to

“The kid--

furiously with his assailant.
“You silly ass ! )
““Yaas, wathah, but I've got——  Bai Jove! Figgy-1”
Arthur Augustus stood petrified to find that his assailant
was none other than Figgins, - K e
“Ha. ha, ha!”
“ Weally, deah boys—-"
‘“Ha, ha, ha!” &

—

- CHAPTER 15.° -

A Shot in the Wood.

R RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'ARCY stgred s blankly at <
1ggins., 2

I'iggins stood with his hands in his pockets,

grinning. Kerr and Wynn, were witl him, and they were
grinning, too. Tom Merry & Co. stood round, yelling with =
laughtet. The whole party had gathered on the 8pOt, 52

attracted by the sound of the struggle, with the exception of
Herries and his famous bulldog. The juniors scomed almost.
i‘r; hysteries, and Arthur Augustus was scarcely able to believe:
is eyes. }
] “ Flgg,msl " he gasped breathlessly. “Figgins! You uttahd
wottah ! : p
‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
Y Figgins 17 ' =
Figzins of the New House nodded cheerfully, S
“Yes, here I am,” he zaid. N s
“You jumped cn me 2 ¥
“Yes, [ believa I did.” i
“ And you were holdin’ me down, and pwetendin® %o be a
feahful wuffian, and callin’ for a choppah, you utiah wottah
“Ha, ha, ha!” ’ . s
“Bai Jove! I—JI—T—" ‘ s
. The jyniors shrieked with merriment. D’Arcy was rubbing
the damp, dead leaves from his face and the mud from his-
clothes. He was oo busy for the moment even to attack-
Figgins, but there was a deadly gleam behind his eyeglass.
Figgins nodded blandly to the School House juniors. faren 2
“We came out to hunt for the Head,” he said. I sup.-
pose you fellows are on the same tack?’ L
“Yes, rather!” -
“Good! You can help us if you like,” said Kerrs
“Rats! We'll let yott help us if you're good.” g
“1 shall wefuse to take any furthah step until T have given
Figgins a feahful thwashin’,”” said Arthur Augustus D'Arcy,
“He has thwown me into quite a fluttah, and wuined my
necktie. I wegard him as an uttah beast!” 5
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy brushed down his clothes vory
deliberately. There tvas a determined ocxpression upon -his ~
aristocratic features which meant mischief. Jack Blake
slapped him on the back. 3
“It’s al! right, Gussy ! We’ve saved your life, you know !
¢ Ha, ha, hat” :
““Weally, Blake—"" )
““ Besides, T don’t believe Figgy would have cut vour head
off, really, would you, Figgy?”’ & p
“ Couldn’s,” said Figgins blandly.
with me.”
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” . @
“I wefuse to listen 4o these wibald and diswespectful

“I haven’t a chv'a'pper

By MARTIN CLIFFORD., -
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e Ha, ha, ha!”

Avrthur Augustus pushed back his soiled cuffs. -
*“Will you kmdly put up your beasily hands, Figgy??
*“Ha, ha, ha!

The swebl of St. Jim’s- ad\anced wrathfully upon Figgins.
The long-limbed hero of the New House backed away be md
Tom Merry, grinning. D’Arcy followed him round,- and
: Figgine dodged behind Blake; and then behind Lowther.

. “You uttah wottah!” shrieked D’Arcy.
_ your stoppin’ immediately, so that I can thwash you.’

“Ha. ha, ha!”
““If_you are afwaid, Fxggms
- “OFf course I'm afrmd ” said Flggms “Can’t you see me
trembling? Can’t you hear how my voice is sh-sh-shaking 7

*Ha, ha, ha!”’

“You are wottin’, you “ottah——- O\\

Arthur Augustus fell over a fooi—he did not see whose
- foot. He sat in the dead leav es, and groped for his eyeglass.

“Bai Jove! Ow?!’

“Rax1” said Tom Merry.
I vote that we join forces to look for the Head instéad of
ha\mg House rows now. We can lick the New House after-
wards.”’

“Rats!” said Fxr‘gms “I'm willing to leavelicking you
bounders till-after we’ve found tho Head, thongh if you like.
We came out to look for him, but we haven’t had much
Tuck so far.”’

“ Beiter

1

have some sandwiches before we go on,” Tatty
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One P““‘Y- T

*“.Good heavens !’ e T

“Can Herries hav > Tom Merry paused. He dared not
frame- the terrible {hought in words. Was it possible that.
Herries had mei a foe, and that What did that sudden
ring of a pistol- shot in the lonely wood mean?

Crash! -

It was the sound of a heavy body plunging thwugh tho
thickets.

‘“ Look out I”” muttered Figgins.

A man came dashing through the wood at top speed. Ho
did not see the juniors. He was tearing through the wood
in the direction of the moor, his face pale and set, and thew
was a smoking revolver in his hand.

He dashed past, through the thickets, within sxghrt of the
group of horrified junioys, but without casting a glance in
their direction. It was evident that he did not sec them.,
He had disappeared in a few seconds, but those seconds were
enough for Tom Merry & Co. to recognise him.

It was the sunburnt man—the -tramp who had accosted
D’Alcy on the previous Monday at the gates of St. Jim’s,
and who had insisted upon seeing the Head.

Why was he flying—what had he done?

Jhele was one terrible thought in the minds of all the
juniors. Blaké made a movement to follow tlie man, but
Tom Merry stopped him.

““ Heiries!” he whispered. “Let’s loek for Herries!”

Blake nodded without a word. He was as pale as death.
The juniors plunged through the wood in the direction the
sunburnt man had come from, peering in the bushes, listening
with straining ears and beatmg hearts, in terror every instant
of coming upon o still, inert -form in the thickets, of seeing

a pale, uptunmd face—a face they knew!

Wyan x'ema.rked. ¢ Fortunately, I thought of bringing some
~ with me.”

== Arthur Augustus scrambled up.

g ¢ Undah the cires., ]nggay, I will not thwash you till after

we have found the Head—"

““For this rehef xnuch thanks!” sighed Figgins.
~ “Ha, ha, ha!”

T Rut lmmedxately the Head is found I shall give you a
feahful thwashin’.”” Arthur Augastus polished his eyeglass
and jammed it into his eye. " Now I am weady to lead

youl” .
“Go hon!”

“Where's Herries, sl wonder?’ said Blake. ‘ We're all

“here now excepting dlerries. - I wonder where that blessed

“bulldog has led him to?”’

“ A long way away, I-twust,” said Arthur Augustus
D’ Arcy, with a sniff. “We shiall get on bettah without
~ « Téwsah. That howwid bulldog has no wespect whatevah for
“a fellow’s twousahs. Pway do not call Hewwies.”

*“Hark !” shouted Tom Merry. °
He held up his hand.
Crack !

Clearly and sharply through the silence of the wood came
that sharp sound like the cxdck of a whip.

But it was not the crack of a whip—all the juniors knew
that.

Tt was the report of a pistel.
= The sound- passed,’ u,nd the echoes died away among the
~ frees, and the juniors stood petrified, gazing at one.another
in blank horyor.

“Good heavens!” muttered Kerr.

“Tt was a pistol,”” said Tom Merry.

“Yaas, wathah!”

“You remember that man who came to St. Jim’s had a
revolver on him?” .

“WEB(}WNFALL 0F- THE FIFTH1”

CHAPTER 186.
Right on tlxe Track.

R-R-R-R-RR!
. - It was 2 low, doep growl.

'lom '\/Iou) held up his hand.

* Towser!” he muttered.

The juniors trod on more quickly. Tom Merry cau,ght sight
of a 8t. Jim's cap through the thickets and ran forward. It
was Herrles, but—"’

Herries turned his head.

He was kneeling on the dead leaves, a handkerchiéf in his
hand, and a stain of blood was on the ha,x.dkerchlcf.

¢ Herries 1

““ Hallo I

“ Hurt?*

(13 No !57

 Thank Heaven!”

The juniors canic up panting, their hearts thumping wildl
with relief. Herries was unhurt. The_ blood on the hand-
kerchief was Towser’s blood. The juniors of St. Jim’s under-
stcod now, Herries and Towser had come upon the sumburnt
man in the wood, and the man had fired at the bulldog.

“Thank goodness, déah hoy I’ gasped D”Arey. *“ We—we
feahed—"’

“T'm all vight,” said Ierries, with a grunt.
on me villain—have you seen him?”

Yes; he passed us.

“It was the same chap who was at St. Jim’s the other
day,” said Herries. ““We came on him suddenly, he had
snared a rabbit, and Towser went for him. It wasn’t for the
rabbit. Towser wouldn’t think of going -for a rabbit when
he was out on an 1mportant scent.” ~

CHm

“You can say “h’m

“We came

’ as much as you like, but T know
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z
Towser,” said Herrjes crossly. “Towser knows his bizney.
He went for the man, and I called on him to give in, and
f‘u howling rotter jerked out his rotten pistol and shot at
Towser. He might have killed him.”.

mIqr Towser hurt much?”

"INo, only a scratch along the ribs,” said Herries. © Just
a bit of skin shot off. But the villain might have killed him—
he %eanb to.”

“Bai Jove, 'm not surpwised, if Towsah was goin® fo
bim I said D’ Arcy. L B o el

}10'1'14@5 snorted. .

) m-jolly well going to settle with him for it as soon 23
Towser's all vight,” he said, dabbing at the bulldog with the
handkerchief, * Towser’s not much hurt, and he’ll be able 1o
pick up_the scent again. I'm goifg' to track that villain
down. If the Head has been kidnapped I'm convinced thay
that man had a hand in it.” ‘

“ Why?" asked Kerr.

Well, because he fired at Towser, for onc thing,” said
Herries.  “ Besides, what is he doing in the neighbourhood?
Poaching rabbits, too! He's a rottar!”

“Yaas, that's quite wight,” agreed Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy.  “He's an attah wottah! The vewy first time he
saw me he addwessed me as a young shavah, and a man who
W oo on i track
- e’ll follow on his track, anyway,” said Tom Merrr.
“It’s odd his being still in the neighbourhood unless he's

~hp to some mischief. And if there is anything in our thoory
Jie must have had a hand in the doctor’s disappearance.”.
“ Yaas,wathah 1"
? -

“ Better wait for Towser,”” said Herries.

Tom Merry smiled.

“You can follow with Towser,”” he said. *The*man was
making direct for the moor, and he was crashing through
the thickets at a great rate. He must have thought thar
Towser was still after him.”

3l<arries chuckled.

did go after him a bit till I stopped him, to see how much
he was hurt.  You'd better wait fgr Towser—he'l]l follow the
trail like a bloodhound if you give him a chance.”

W ellz if he does, you can catch us up!”’ said Kanzaroo.

“Oh, just as you like!” growled Herries. “You’ll make
a muck of it without Towser, that's all!” *

And Herries ,went on attending to his damaged favourite.
_Tom Meiry & Co. turned in the direction taken by the
fugitive, and tramped quickly through the wood. They were
keen to get on the track of the sunbugnt man again. ~ Upon
that man all Tom Merry’s suspicions centred, and the, dis-
¢overy that he was still in' the neighbourhood of St. Jim's
confirmed his theory ‘that the ruffian had had, a hond in the
doctor’s disappearance, '

The hurried flight of the ruffian had left plain enough
traces in the wood. The soft soil and the beds of damp
leaves retained traces of heavy footfalls, and the torn thizkets
sbowed where the ruffian had crashed through.

Tom Merry & Co. had had a good deal-of training as Box
Scouts, and they could pick up a trail that was not very
difficult. i
_ The trail in the present case was easy, and they followed
it with scarcely a halt tothe edge of the wood, where, stand-
ing among the thinning trees, they saw the great expanse
oi Wayland Moor stretching before their gaze.

There the trail was lost. An expert tracker, no doubt.
could have followed it further, but it was lost to the cyes
of the jyniors of St. Jim's.

“Well, it’s certain that he came as far as this,” said
Figgins, -

* Yaas. wathah!”

Tom Merry scanned the moor with his eye. There was a
single column of smoke rising in the distance from a lonely

cottage, but no other human habitation was in sight.. There
was a thoughtful frown upon the Shell captain’s brow.
© 4 Well?” said Monty Lowther.

“The chap is here somewhere,” said Tom Merry. * He

came this way to get on the moor—and that looks as if he's
diggin® here.”” X
+ “That’s so!” 3
; :: %hat cottage iz the only place in sight,” said Tom Merry.
ut - :

# You know that cottage,” 'said Tom Mecrry. “We've
passed it often enough in the paper-chases. Last week we
had a paper-chase, and we laid the trail through the garden
there and round the house.”

“Yaas, wathah!” ’

“There was nobody in the place then—it had been un-
occupied for a long tmme,” said Tom Merry. “ You can sece
that there’s somebody there now. There’s smoke coming
from the chimney.”

¢ Bai Jove!”

% The cottage has been taken during the past weck, then,”
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Yes, he was scared out of his wits,”” he said. “Towscr.
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said Tom Merry, “ And that ruffian, whose name we don’t.
know, has disappeared here. It looks’ to me as if he’s the
chap who's taken the cottage. It fits in very well.,” »

““ Yaas, wathah!” ;

¢“What do you chaps think?” 3

1 think it’s very likely,”” said Kerr. * One thing’s certain
—and that is that if he isn’t in the cottage we’ve lost him
for good, as he’s not in sight; so we shall have to investigate
at the cottage, or chuck the whole bizney, as far as that
fellow’s conceined.” : -

Tom Merry nodded. ;

‘“That means that we shall investigate, at the cottage, as
we're not going to chuck up the bizney so long as there’s the
ghost of a chance left,”” he said,

“Just so!”

‘“Come on, then, deah boys!” g g

Tom Merry restrained the cager swell of St. Jim’s. {

“Hold on, Gussy! If that fellow’s in the cottage he's
watching from the window to sce whether he’s being followed.
It swwould be a mug’s game to follow him there in the daylight,
especially as it gets dark so early now. It will be dark in
an hour.” -

“Good!” said Figgins. “We'll wait for dark, and then
creep aip to the cottage. My hat! This reminds me of the
time when we played Red Indians!”

“TI'm going to see this thing through!” said Tom Meriy
determinedly. ¢ But there’s one thing for you fellows to
think of—that man’s got a revolver, and doesn’t seem to
mind if he uses it. There’s danger!”

“Wats!”

“VYes, rats!” said Figgins. “If the Head's there we're
going to have him out: and the shooter’s no more dangerous
to us than to you for that matter.” .

“ Yaas, wathah! An@l it would be quite imposs. for a
D'Aréy to wetweat and leave anothah chap to face the
dangah—quite imposs.”

“Then we stick it together?”’ said Tom Merry. 3

“Yes, rather!” ]

Fatty Wynn was the only one who did not speak. He
seemed to be deeply buried 1n serious, almost painful,, reflec:
tion. Figgins clapped him on the shoulder, and the fat
Fourth-Former came out of his reverie with a start.

“Not afraid, Fatty?’ Figgins exclaimed warmly.

“Eh? Afraid of what?” asked Fatty absently. =

“The revolver.” - . R <

“Oh, blow the revolver!” said Fatty peevishly. “T svas
thinking. Tom Merry suggests waiting here till after dark.™
“Yes., Isn’t it a good idea?”’ :
‘Tt seems impossible to me,” said Fatty Wynn. :
“Why impossible?’ demanded Tom Meriy, in
Tt seems to me easy enough.”

““ Because I've only got three sandwiches left. I—"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” i =

“ Blessed if I sce anything to cackle at!” said Fatty Wyan.
“T'm jolly hungry now, and I've only got three sandwiches
left. I shall have to sharve out—fair play's a jewel! DBut _
how far will three sandwiches go among ten chaps?”’

Tom Merry grinned. \ :

“ You shall have them all, Fatty,”” he said. “I never fecl
quite safe with you when you're hungry. Bolt the lot, and
eive us a rest.” t

¢ Oh, really—" . :

But Fatty Wynn’s objections weré very faint and half-
hearted. The three sandwiches disappeared in record: time:
and then Fatty Wynn waited contentedly for dark with the

rest. :

surprise.
g - »‘

CHAPTER 17,
Tracked Down!

CHE dusk was already creeping over the dim, leafless
woods. It deepened andv>darkened, and the wild
wastes of the moer were lost in shadows. Irom the-

lonely, cottage by the stream a light gleamed out into ihe
dusk, twinkling like a star from afar. Tom Merry & Co.
waited. The wind blew coldly through the trees, and tircy
tramped about to keep themselves warm. But they were
patient. It was “almost dark when Herries came tramping
up with Towser. Herries was looking very cross:

“ Blessed if I could find you!” he exclaimed.

Monty Lowther chuckled softly. y
. “Why didn’t you make Towser follow our track?” he
inquired.

Herries did not appear to hear the question.

“ What are you waiting here for?"’ he asked.

Tom Merry explained. - Herries nodded approval.

“Jolly good idea!” he said. “I know perfectly well that
that rotter has had something to do, with the Head’s dis-
appearance. A man who would shoot at a dog would do
anything !> §

< - = 3 =
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Yaas, wathah! And he calied me a ¢ young qhmak '—* ment. FBiggins follo“ ed hxm into _the guld(,‘l], am] the- :
Wonder if there are any more of them there though?’  fellows, glowimn a little, remained where they were. =
id Tom Merry thoughtfully. “ There might be a gang of Tom Merry and.Figgins looked in at the lower v 2
" them.” iz they drew (lo»er to it. 'There was but one man i =
“Well, there are a gang of us!” grinned Figgins. + . Jower room of the cottage—a man they had never scen before.” =
“One of them has a pistol—" Tt was the long-limbed ruf’hn whom "his comrades calted tbe
“He wouldn’t dare to use it—excepting on Towsor' But Beetle.
vould be a jolly good idea to cut ourselves cudgels, aaid The sunpurnt man was not to be seen.” Doultless he was
ke. ““Fhey may be useful, and it will fill in the time.” in the upper room. gl
~“Good-egg “Two of them, at least! 2 murmured Figgins, < .
Tt was certam]y a good idea. Each of the iuni.m’s cut a “Yes. Lct‘s take a look round the back.”
stout cudgel in the wood; and, thus armed, they felt more * Right-ho I
~ ~prepared te face the unknown danmers of the lonely cottage. Thoy crept round the cottage. = Iere tm‘ garden was

Tom Merry pointed with his Stld\ towaids the lonely little  longer, stretching down to the reedy bank of the river. Tho
building, It was swallowed up in the gloom now, but two lower room extended over the whole ground fioor of the

lichts gleamed from it, from the upper and the lower storey. “Oftﬁg(‘ but there were two rooms on the second storey. The
* More than one man there!” he remarked. ‘‘The same | hack room was quife dark. Tom Merry and 11‘”"“3 11\“(‘“‘(]
. 1o4an wouldn’t have lights going on two storeys of the house  uD af ihe window, and Figgins caught lis companion’s arny
: a#t onee.’’ - (\« ited!y. " : %
S s * Do you see that?” he muttered.
nite wight, deah boy ! -
Q g y “ What is 1t 2" i

“Dark - enough to get on now, I think,” said Kerr.
=““ All serenel”
: The juniors; eager to come o close quarters, quitted the £
wood-and stole across the moor towards the lonely cottage. - il -\;(;I‘})l;fl%f ]f wooden bar across the window, too,” mur «
hey knew the ground thoroughly well; many a time-in ;.'ﬁv Jow; OT)Hve;t hows—
ilielr trainin v h ad “camped and trailed i -
< g A BO. Scouts they 'h L ‘ Tnel s somebody shut up in.that room!”* 5

“on Waylan £ -
o E 2 ? VI(ZIO ¢ Henr cored T R e The juniors were trembling with excitement now. The
eep that dog quiet, Hervies,” muttered Tom Merry, window was shaded from distant view by a tree,. but they

“There’s wire netting nailed over the cutside of the win-
dow.”

&s Towser growled, . <*ocd just below it, and it was not too dark for them to sce

%:Ieu‘les sniffed. i § : that the window was secured against ingress or egress.  There

= You trust Towser S could be but one object in thus securing the window--there
But_ he’ll give the alarm!” | - - . was someonc -confined in the room a prisoner.

“ No, he won't!” * The Mead !” muttexed Tom Merry.

“Do keep him quiet, there’s a good chap!” “Ves, vather I”
“And keep his beastly jaws furthah away from my « FIush 1 Look1?
~twoeuasahs, Hewwics. you ass!” came in mufled tones froon A light glimmered in the window.
'Al,tl-“n' A“,g“St“S,D Arcy. o . I‘un two juniors drew back at once into the ecver of the
:,LOOk heve, D’ Arcy—— : e e s trop, ing out from behind the wunk at the window where
‘ Suppose Herries stays behind with Towser,” said Kan- e lig oht gloamed. The cottage was 0 small that the _,;“,.M
a#00, 1 bland tones.  *What I'm afraid of is that the  ..ovey window was not eight feet from the ground, and {fhe

- rotters may shoot Towser. They wouldn't dare to fire on us. C
“but zhey would ehoot To“&o hke winking. It would be a - visible to them, as the windew ‘was unblinded.

shame,”” A _young mafi came into view—they could sce his head and
= me cs puﬂed s’ balld(w to a I*a]t. e - <houlders. and the candle he carried. Ile was a stranger to

d almost sce into it. All the upper part of the wﬁx

“TIl keep To“\o. herve, w he said. “If theve's a a0 juniors, but in his handsome, reckless face ihey ihc-a"hu
‘we'll come on.’ i saww ~omm.nng familiar—a, likeness 1o the e

“Right you are!” said Tom Merry, grinning in the 1 of the doctor, whem they had secn long ago ab s
Garkness. Se Jim's

*And, thus relieved of the assistance of Towser, the St. Jim's he sound of a voice came from the upper room,

juuiors crept on closer and closer to the old cottage. #s could pot distinguish the “'“"" The yo
They reached the fence that surrounded the mgged, un- - was speaking.

mevt garden, and there Tom Merry called a halt.- A voice answered, in deep and indignant

*Hold on here, you chaps!” hP whispered. udibly from the wmdow clesed as it w

“ Vaas. What is it, deah boy?” C”f_‘“,k" 5 -

= SWeo'd better do some scouting before going on.” One of lou”may save your breath, you raseal! I will never

15 can look round : copsent,

S 7 Tom Merry jumped
S Xﬁ‘;f?l !gotl)c:n OIO:I};;I! bé quite wilis “Dr. Holines !” he muttered.

ey i : " Figgins squeezed his arm excitedly.

,u;}cﬁ%l:%’s 'g’?lmb;?tec‘:'“g% s murmured Blake : ']‘?]‘1’:’5 vather! The Hca:ld ") We've found | -;]nv ¢ oy 2 P
e » B § 20, “ o . R - The voices went on, and the juniors caught a word here
a&?{I&ml‘;ucg}?:?gnﬂlgfl]r?l;~—1t sl b Nt iyl and-there. Then there was silcnci*. and the light disappeared.

*“Oh; my hat ! cjaculated Fatty Wynn. * Let’s get back to the others!” mutteved Tom Jgrry.
“What's the matier, Wynn? - N And they crept back to where the juniors were- waiting

to the juniors

ook ! Look I impatiently outside the fenece.
~Fatty Wynn pointed excitedly towards the window of the — A
- lower room in the cottage. The glass was uncurtained, and | s %
!,ned]umoxs eouldl see into the 10(()im.b A form passed the CHAPTER 18.
- - window at intervals as a man moved about. - The Fight in th 2
_** What did you see—the Head?”’ said Manners excited!y. slinie. ool Cottagco
- “The Head! No!” “ EALLY, Tom \Ie\v“},——-” .
- “What then?”’ + Hush 17

] . : . < . . *;
“That chap’s cooking sausages!’ said Fatty Wynm ex- “We've fogn(e)]u}&zo kept us waitin’ a feuhfully long time "

citedly., “I can almost smell ‘them from here! I suppose W e N . s
‘there’s no reason why we shouldn’t have those sauysages if “‘\éhom. wikpaaed-Hieke excxtedxy, Mol the Hed:
e \‘o raid the place?”’ “ My hat !
% You—you—you—-" “ Bai Jove I

“You fat bounder [’ . Bai . =
= ““Shut uIt)wou de ‘He's shut up in the back room on the Sfcond farey,
: said Tom Merry. “We've heard his voice; he’s there rigit

- S Well, you see, T'm fugﬁtfu]ly hungry, and—-"" enough. There’s a third chap.in the® gang—a young men—
“Dry up!” growled Figgins, in disgust. o <o we have three of them to tackle at least.”
- Yes, for goodness’ sake get your eyes off the sosses! ““Wrehat about getting at the \undow"’
gt‘l}nted Dighy. . “Can’t be did!” said Figgins. * Itls barred. Lmd ihere’s
> - Snusages deah boy.” wire netting n:n‘ed over the outside. They've got the docizr
Sosses !’ tight enough.’
3 # Sausages " *The w aecalu ”
~ “Cheese it, you asses”’ murmured Tom Merry. “Wait “ What's the programme, thr“ 2 asked Kerr.
here while T do a scout. Figgy can eome with me; you other “““We're going to rescue the Head. i
“chaps stay here.” . ] “Oh. of course. But does he know-—"
And Tom Merry thed away without stopping for argu- Tom Merry chuckled softly.
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- over and over, with a dog gripping him.

THE:

®No. If we called up to the window, he’d tell us to go
and fotch the police, or something like that. And they'd
very likely take the alarm, and shift him off somewhere clse.

.-22. =

-We're going to carry this-thing through-ourselves.”

= “¥Yaag, wathah!” :

_ “There are three of the rotters whom we’ve seen; T don’t
suppose there are any more.
counting Towser.
*““ What-ho ¥ ;

““T suppose all you fellows are game?? .* . .

“““Yos, rather ¥’ . e i :

“Then conic onl!” said Tom ~Merry. =~ “I dJdon’t know .
whether the front door is locked, but in any case ‘we can
bump it open with one of these big stones. Then we’ll maka
a vush.. We'll have that long-legged chap a prisoner before
thg (i,thgrs can get downstairs, for a start.” Then ‘it~ will be
a fight. 7 TE X .

 Good ! X 207 V. ’

. Tom Merry selccted a heavy stone, .of which. there were
fiumbers scattered on_the moor, and stole silendly. towards
the door of the cottage. The rest of the juniors were behind
him, with their cudgels ready in their hands. - Kerr had-
thoughtfully taken a length of whipcord from his pocket and
made a loop on it. Herries had rejoined .his comrades, with
his hand on Towser’s collar. Towser was'likely .to lend gocd
aid when it caie to a fight, and it did not matter if he gave
the alarm now.
hands; and poised it over the latch of the door.

‘Crash ! 3 : :

The door flew open wide. The stone rolled in, and after
it pelted the juniors in a sudden rush, shouting excitedly.

The Beetle was engaged in the very prosaic occupation of
turning - fried —sausages out of a frying-pan into a dish. He
dropped the dish with a crash in his surpriss; and the sausages
were scattered in the grate. Before he ‘could do. anything -
else, he was collared: by -half "a dozen pairs of hands, and
whirled over on the foor of the cottage.

‘“Look after him!” muttered Tom Merry, and he dashcd
for the stairs. 2 :

- Keir was kneeling on the Beetle, and Fatty Wynn and
Blake were holding him.- In a twinkling Kerr had the whip-
cord noose over .the man’s wrists, and drawn tight and
knotted. The Beetle was out of the fight before it started.

Tom Merry was up the stairs in a twinkling, Figgins bekind
him, and then Lowther and Manners.- - In the™a Obii
the Kid -and Pete Carson had been playing poker. At the
crash below they had leaped up in amazement. -

Then Tom Merry came dashing intothe room. .

The sunburnt man gave a ¥ell of- rage.- 2

“ Thunder! What the——"’

- He dragged at his hip-pocket. Whether, in his rage and
fear,  he would have used the revolver; cannot be said; he
was given no chance. Tom Merry’s cudgel was lifted as he
ran forward, and it descended with a terrific crash upon
Carson’s right arm as he groped for the weapon.

We ought to be able to-handle them.”

— _Carson uttered a terrible shriek, and staggered back against

the ~wall. His right arm hung useless” at his side, and Lis
face was deathly white with pain.- .

- The Kid. cast a wild glance round, and caught up a heavy
stool. That his scheme was finished—that his plan for
extorting money from Dr. Holmes had come to nothing now
—he knew. He was thinking only of saving his liberty. He
made a feint of rushing forward, and then dashed at the
window. The heavy stool crashed down, breaking through
glass and sash, and the Kid flung himself bodily through the
gplening. The juniors heard him fall heavily into the garden

elow. ;

For a moment they stood open-mouthed in amazement.
Then Tem Merry shouted: i

© ¢ After him I’ . :

There was a savage growl below, and a yell of terror from
the Kid.

“ Towser!” roared Figgins. . . o

-The juniors erowded to the window, excepting Figgins and
Lowther, who were holding the disabled Carson, and search-
.ing him for weapons. In the dim gafden a man -was rolling
i The Kid and
Towser were engaged in desperate combat.

‘“He'll be killed!” gasped Tom Merry.
Herries! Call Towser off !”’

“Towser! Towser! Towsy!”’

Tom Merry leaped from the window. Herries ran out of
the cottage., ~ Between them they drageed Towser off the
gasping, exhausted Kid. Three or four more of the juniors
piled upon the kidnapper, and he was soon secured. In three
or. four places his clothing was torn, and stains of deep red
upon it showed that Towser’s tceth had gone deeper.

There was a sound of knocking above. Tom Merry
hurried upstairs. The Head of St. Jim’s was knocking at
the inner side of his door.

““ All right, sir!” called out Tom Merry.

“Is that you, Merry?”

“ Yes; sir.”’ -
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‘“ Herries !
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here are ten of us, without

Tom Merry raised the heavy stone in his .

-acclamation, and Herries was satisfied.

““THE RAIDING OF

Tom Merry tnlocked the door; the key was in the lock.
He threw it open, and the Hoad: came out into the poom-—
Dr. Holmes, pale, fatigwed, almost emaciated, but Du
Holmes, the man they had searched for and found?! -

. The Head gazed at the juniors and the signs of conflict &

amazement. e seemed to be unable to credit his eyes. =
. ““My dear boys!” he exclaimed. ‘I heard your voices;
I could not believe it was real. How did you come here?”

“We—we guessed something had happened, sir; and that
the telegram from London was a fake, sir,” said Tom Merry.
“ We—we took the liberty of looking for you, sir, and hoze
we are!”
< Yaas, wathah!” :

The doctor’s eyes were moist.

. "1 shall not forget-this, my lads,” he said, in a voice tense
with-emotion. ‘T shall not forge: what I owe you. I was
kidnapped on Monday night by these villains, and they
demanded five hundred pounds as the price of my freedom.
What has become of them ?” ) : A

“ They’re prisoners, sir—all three.”

“Bless my soul! I hope and trust that nonec of you are
hurt,- my dear boys. B R 2
*“ Not at all, sir,” said Figgins cheerily. 2

“ Thank Heaven for that! You have run terrible risks,”
said the Head softly. “I thank you from my heart for yous
gallant conduect.” . e -

A voice came up the staivs—the voice of Fatty Wynn'!

I say, you chaps, you'd better come and try some of these
sausages ! They're prime.”

Th_el juniors laughed, and Dr. Holmes’s pale face broke into
a smile,

’

The juniors remained on guard over the prisoners -at the
cottage, while Figgins sprinted to Rylcombe village to warn
the police. Inspector Skeat had’ the kidnappers in charge -
in less than an hour,- and then the juniors returned to St
Jim’s, triumphant. -Dr. Holmes had already returned there,
and the school had heard with ‘amazement of his strange
adventure. - All 8t. Jim's knew of the rescue by the #ime
Tom Merry & Co. arrived, and all the school turned out fo °
meet them. o 7 Fo—

The Sixth and Fifth joined with the juniors in doing -
honour to the rescuers of the captive schoolmaster. Tom
Merry & Co.. were marched -across the quadrangle in:the
midst of a cheering crowd, and Mr. Railton greeted them
very warmly as they came info the School House. Ciiffon
Dane, and Reilly, and Lumley-Lumley," and Glyn; and some
more of the fellows, had prepared a feast of honoui in Fom~
Merry’s study, ready-for the.réturn of -the -rescuers; and,

needless to say, the herocs of the hour were fully prepared :

to do it justice. ; ) S
School House and New House juniors sat down -to tea in

a crowded study on the best of terms, very well pleased with

themselves and with one another. Herries looked the most

cheerful of all. He regarded the yescue of Dr. Holmes as

a tribute to the wonderful powers of Towser, and he ‘was

not slow in saying so. .

“I suppose you’ll all admit that Towser can follow a scent : -

nol;\i‘,” he remarked, with a glance of challenge round -the

table. =~
“ Yes—anything, from a red herring to a rabbit,” sai¢-
Blake. i =

‘“He found the Head—" >

“Didn’t he follow the track right to the wood, and put
us upon the track of that rotter who shot at him ?” demanded
Herries excitedly. . “If Kangaroo hadn’t shown Towser that
old hat belonging to the Head, and put him on the trail;
the doctor wouldn’t have been found yet.” e

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Kangaroo.

Herries stared at him. 2

‘““ What are you cackling at?’’ he demanded. = I

“Ha, ha, ha! That old tile didn’t belong to Dr. Holmes.”* -

¢ What !’ - =

“You said I was to get something belonging to the head,”
said Kangaroo blandly, “so I got a hat. A hat belongs to
the head.” : : .

‘“ You—you—you—

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked the juniors.

Tom Merry held up his hand.

“ Gentlemen, order! Towser is a wonderful dog!
your glasses to Towser!” . .

“ Hear, hear!”

And Towser’s health was drunk in ginger-beer with
And nothing ever
shook Herries’ firm conviction that to Towser, and to Towser
only, was due the rescue of their respected headmaster when
he was Held To Ransom! :

=)

”

Till up

. THE END. Z :
(Another splendid long, complete school tale of the CHUMS OF 8T. JIM'S -
next Thursday, entitled : *“ The Raiding of the Rival School,” by Martin
Cliord. Don't forget also that newt Tuesday marks the appearance of
the Grand Xmag Double Number of owr popular companion paper < THE
MAGNEL” Library, containing extra sptcial long complete tales by
Frank Rickards and Martin Clifford.  Please order both your “ GEM” -
and “MAGNET” for next week in advances)
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Without a word Captain Flame
grasped the great volume wherein the
good conduct marks of the prisoners
were contained, and, holding it above
his head, deliberately tore it in half.
A moan of despair broke from the re-
beHious convictsas they realised that
now their labour in the past was all

: in vain!

(For description of this drainatic scene cn the
Island of Losi Hopes see next Thursday’s
thrilling instalinent of *‘ Deep Sea Gold.”)

L
.

L -

E

A MEW STORY OF AMAZIE ADVENTURE 14 X SUBMARIE MOTOR-CAR._ By REGINALD WRAY,

.

=

= - Onc?em;!.

- The Opening Chapters of “ DEEP SEA GOLD,” specially
re-written for this number of “THE GEM” LIBRARY.
Dick Dauntless and Jack Orde, chums of Weltsea College,
are bathing in the sea early one morning, when they are
suddenly seized by enormous octopuslike tentacles and
dragged swiftly down bencath the surface of the water.
4 They are pulled aboard a submarine motor-car, and
are soon introduced to Captain Flame, the captain of the
“Octopus, as the strange craft is named.
© The crew consists entirely of boys, with whom Dick
Dauntless and Jack Orde are soon on good terms.
. The chums learn that Captain Flame is bound for the Pacific
with the express intention of searching for Dick Dauntless’s
millionaire father, who was a friend of his, and whose yacht
the Morning Star, has long been reported missing.
They make for that dreaded mass of floating weeds known
25 the Sargasso Sea, and there, stuck fast in the midst of the
.weeds, they find both the Morning Star and the tug thap had

. "THE DOWNFALL OF THE FIFTHI"

While investigating, thie Octopus

been sent out to aid her. ;
is attacked by a body of Tankas—huge men who dwell in the

crater of an extinct voleanc. Thzy deteat these, but bave to
make for an jsland where tha repairs to the submarine can
be proporly attended to. Diek Dauntless and J Orde &re
sent to the Island .of Rest for chemicals, but on: arriving at
their destination, they find that the prisoners who ave kept
on an adjoining island, the Island of Lest Hopes. have re-
belled.  The boys escape with the chemicals, bui when they
arrive at the island on which the Octopus was grounded, they
find it buried benecath a mass of lava. The twe boys dis-
cover an underground world, and while exploring, fhey rescue
Dick Dauntless’s father from the harlds of the Tankas. The
three are surrounded by an advancing line of these huge men,
when they are saved by the Octopus. Captain Flame, after
capturing the traitor, Karl Munchen, who had escaped from
the submarine motor-car, turns in the direction of the Island
of Lost Hones to quell the mutiny. i ;
(Now go on with the story). .
Tre Grx Lisrary.—No. 199.
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? - Attacked by the Fishmen. :
Dick Daunﬁoss s fingers pressed the bulb of the bell which
‘communicated with the chart- room, then he looked swiftly
- back over the rounding top of the car, attracted by a strange,
rushing noise in his car.
=AY ﬁrst the flurry. hid the cause of the disturbance from
view; then
crossed and recrossed unmedxately behind-him.

The car rebounding from some obstruction, caused him to
look ahead. He found that he had blunder a4 into the-centrs
of an enormous net.

“ What is it, boy? What has happened ¥ eried Captain
I‘Iame, 1u<hmw intc the conning-tow i that moment.

‘We are caught sir—caught in a nei! There is one belore
us, another closing in on our stern!” gasp:

Captain Flame cast a quick glance aron

As he did so hig face hardened.

Thoe angry light which Dick Dauntle
had learned to dread, shone from his cyes.

“So this is the tgap the Tankas spread for-us, is 377 he
rauttered. ¢ Stop the engines,” he adJed, “or we will have
the wheels entangled in the meshes.” 'Then he. 'shcutul
t.lmurrh the telephone which communicated with the general:

-mm A\'ery, Allstraw, Orde, take axes and get ouiside.

Cut the net in which the Octopus is entangled. Quick, lads!

Our lives depend upon you®

® Vainly Captain Flame manipulated the stcel wire tentacles.
He could only get one free; the others were held tight to
the car’s side by the encompassing net.

The smﬂle Lenbaclc was unable to do more than shake the
thick ropes uselessly. -

Presently the Octopus’ 5 hage Lnll began to roll from sice

= to side. Pecring in the dircction of hnd ther saw a multi
mde of Tankas and fishmen survounding a dozen windlasses,

.)v the aid-of which they woere hauling the car towards the

S 1107, -

Captain IMlame raved like a caged he
~ Presently the car w ould be pullnd upon its side, and they
would be drawn ashore as helpless as a stranded whale.
Darting from the conning-tower, hoe rushed to the armoury,
and, S']J.t\,ldn up an axe¢ and hehwet, ran swiftly into the

O'HPtj dock.

Too Jate! The door was hop:
$3Vheve’s Avery,- Ord», uzzd.

53

, and

Alls:'&;x he ~domaadads cf

= They went outmde mn obtdxeme to your orders, was the
ronly.
*ood lads!: Heaven grant they may be in ’cxme It’s a

slonder chance;ibut it is our only one.’

faptain Flame would not have: folt so anxious: conld he
have seen the three boys fall ubon the entangling strands
directly they stepped out of the car.

Working not only for their own lives, hit also for the fives
and liberty of their comrades, they attacked the thick ropes
with a succession of swift, sweeping b‘m that gr \mu*l“
severed strand after strand.

Suddenly they threw themselves to the ground as th(*y
saw the car, released from the net, sway towards them then,
escaping their prostrate bodies by but a fow inches, she rolled
over into deep water.

A loud cry of rage from the Tankas and fishmen ‘grected
tha escape of their expected prey.

amdly the three boys rose to their foet;
gazed “towards the Octopus.

Thanks to a precipitous drop of some twenty feet in the
sea-hed, she had 10‘10d comphte]y over, and had alighted
cazher fCQ\;, or, in other words, on her whoels,

The rescuers could see-tho top of her conning-tower rising
absve the rounding edge of The submerged cliff

*“ What next, Will?” demanded Allstraw.

“ Back to the Octopus,” suggested Oude.

““What’s the hurry?” esked Avery.

¢ Sha must makc a conslderabln detour.to reach us here,’
bagan Orde, “ and—-"

Hw cea,sed speaL.ng to gaze thloug‘x ﬂn water tos\ ards the
‘H')

o SE Look out, chaps!’

hurriedly. X

< . Anxmusly the three lads- gaz~d in the direction indicated.
Jack Ordemhad spoken the truth.

anxiously they

The fishmen are coming!” he added

Forced onward by blow$ and angry shouts from the Tankas,

the fishmen had plunged into the water, and, armed with
spaars, were swimming swiftly towards them.

T'urious’ at the escape of the submarine car, whose capture
thoy had evidently looked upon as certain onee she had
blundered into their- neis, the Tankas were determmed o

- capture her at any cost.- ;
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- many buzzing gnat=

as the “‘water cleared, he saw a number of ropes

e THE RAIDING OF THE RIVAL SEHOOL” 2% ~“"‘%§a‘§i“§£""4

The boys were nos greatly alarmed 2
Numerous though their fces, they know that they would ba
no more dangerous to the Oztopus be eneath the water than so

“{ome on. lads! Back to-the car!” cried A\'erv, tarnin
his back on the advancing fishmen. ; =

An ejaculation of dxsma\‘ burst from his lips. Thev had
delaved too long. e

Tho car was moving fwiftly away from them.

A splashing noise immediately in their. rear (aus«nd tue
bQVa to face the shore once more.

* Ous swords! Back to back!” yelled Avaty, as,
out his blade, he parried 2 spear, thrust front the
fishman. Lunounlr forward,
through his foe's bodv

Then he sprang back in_time to assist his-comrades t5 boat
off the fishmen’s first attack. ’ = =
Though Avery, 01de. and Allstraw did not abate their >
efforts, it scomed as th wough they could not possibly hold
back their foes. =
"The fishmen swarmed everywhera. To right, to left, before,
behind, wherever the bovs looked, they found themaé’]w
(‘rmfronte(l by a circle of hideous, h\ces and darting sp

W m.)mr.,,
TEHTCSE o
he plunged his keen weap

he

fr was well for the three lads that fonuncr had beén one
of their principal amusemants on board the Octopus -

Not only had Captain ¥lame instructed them in bmadswnx
exerel word versus bavonet, etc., but, realising that tie
spear was the favourite weapon of the savages with whom th
Oumpus was likely to come in contact, he had taught each -
boy how to defend himself against the deadly thrustu of that
oldest of all weapons. #

Well the boys had profitcd by tho trcuble he had tak\.ﬂ'
in their military education. >

Their ﬂaﬁunv blades were everywher

With cries of bafiled rage the -fishmen. recol ted from the
glistening points-which held thera back. 7

Again and again the hideous horde charged, ‘only to reesilst
with depleted ranks from each attack.

But this kind of thing could not go on for ever. x

Sooncr or later those gleaming spearheads must prcme

The fall ¢f one would mak: o bre in the cirele of stz
heir fees would rush-insthero-wouid-boa nrediey-of wnth'
hod'e around them, the umbearsble agonx of those bro
blaaes entoring their bodics, then (’outh

“Vet the boys fonght on. X

Suddenly Tom Allstraw uttnrndl low, pain- laden e

Y Hit, Tom?” gasped JFick, parrying a spear- k.u'l.st tht
came 1‘eulouclv near his helmet. 7 .+ ¥ 5 o8
“Sword arm!” gasped Allsivaw. “ It
uge my left Ah! Would you?”’

sentence’ was addressedl to a fishman, who, seein

5 nothing!

The las
the young Britisher wounded, had darted forward, and sought
tor clasp h.lnl by “the throat, but oniy to recoil, howlin
pitifully, with & sword-cut on-the wrist, 3

Tha boys knew the end was near.

That they had been sble to keep so many swarming foes ab
bay even for a fow minutes was a fent of avhich they might:
well feel proud.

Chatiering like angrv monkeys, the fishmoen deew back
2 {nnl rush.

“Ta-ta, chaps! It’s all up!” said Av ery,
of the momentary bred*hmg space.

“ Afraid “so!” retorted Orde. “ Well, can’t be hLelpad
The fishmen \nﬂ not have gained an easy victory afrer ail
}Hnld up, old chap!” he ac‘de as Tom Allstrasw reeled agai
1im
) 'The fishman’s spear had s
fraoly, =

“On wumd' Iere they come!” cried Will Avery,
quick eye degected a movemeni in the cirele of their fe
which lie knew indicated a renewal of the attack.

He had once watched a wounded fish attacked by a swarme
of smaller fry, and as he glanced at. the -hideous forms
their assailants the memory of how gamely the fish had foughs:
for its life, how swiftly the end had come when its countless
foes elozed uvon it, seemed typical of their present plight. ==

A hoarse, hissing ery from the fishmen heralded ths atiack.:

Tha next moment the fearful cnrde clesed unon the appas
rently deomed boys. -

1t was a fearful sight, the more fearful becaunse of’ t]m air
of dreamlike unreality lent to the scene by the strange shapc -
of their clustering foes. -

** Britain—Britain for ever!
pulsively from Jack Orde’s lins.

! Hprrah, hurrah!” echoed his companions.

B2 taking advantagos

overed a ve.n, and he was bleed L’H

Hurrah, hﬂLd,h’" bux
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S— Then, just as the foremost foe wasg just within striking
: distance, the circle of -spears were beaten down, and they
found themselves in a stout cage formed by the Octopus’s
}éél_ers, which had descended between themselves and their
foés.” ‘» e
. “Tg* the "door, lads! T'll keep the brutes: off* you!” ¢ame’
- ¢lear and distinct from Captain Flame'in the conning-tower:
o Jack Orde and Will Avery sprang forward fo. obey, but”
= “Tom Allstraw had barel¥ ‘taken a couple of .steps. ere,
seakened by loss of bloed,*he stumbled and feil. ~
- Immediately his comrades returned. T, i
" Thrusting their swords_ into. their sheaths, they dragged
him towards where the helmeted form of Dick Dauntless
appeared in the open deorway of the water dock. .
A wild shriek of baffled rage burst from the fishmen as they 5
saiv their prey escaping. A .
Heralding their charge with a shower of spears, the fishmen
adyanced, but_terror and, excitement had disturbed their aim,
though one broad bladé passed between Jack Orde’s sword
and belt, and,. severing- the stout leather,’ rendered him
~ ayeaponless, g . | s
_ Then the car's mighty tentacles got to work. Thrashing

~

' the water above and behind the fleeing boys, they ‘sent the
fichmen fiying in all direciions. .
3 ~ Yalf a minute later she door olithe water, dock had closed

benind them .and the two gallant lads and their wounded
comrade, and they were saved.

The Last of Crafer island. ..

Having welcomed his comraded with:a hearty clasp of th
hand, more eloquent than words, Dick Dauntless carrie
Allstraw to his bunk, where he left him in fhe care of Mopsa.
“Then he made his way to the conning-tower, where he
fourd Captain Flame had guided the car to the verge of the

. * agater, aud was gazing thoughtfully at the crowded beach,
from whence the fishmen had been driven to make room for
the serried ranks of the better-disciplined Tankas.

HEvidently the men of the under-world determinad to pre-
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gav.ed rosdway leading ﬂlrﬁgh

sﬁggested Dick,. ﬁoiﬁting.’to )
i 1 e extinct volcano.

a cutting in the outer rim of t
Captait Flame nodded. ; ;
“T know,” he replied, in thoughtful tones, ™ But don’t you

see it is left anguarded? That would not be the case wale

there was some cunningly-contrived trap prepared ‘for u

and I do nos feel inclined to walk into it. Besides, T remeny:

ber what I suffered in yonder castle, and T am unwilling to™
leave one stone of'it standing upon another;”. - Lo

- As he spoke something hissed by overhead, Talling with a

sullen plunge into the water. o .

Looking-up, they saw a number of Tankas clustered round
a huge catapult, which had just discharged an enormeus
block of stone at them from the castle walls. : ;

A dark*frown furrowed Capfain Flame’s brow.

Without & word*he reversed the engine, and the car glided
into deep water. . P s

Beckoning Dick Dauntless to follow, the great inventor led
the way into the chart-room, where Mr. Dauntléss was watch-
ing through a porthole 'the, to him, new and strange sights
at the bottom of the sea. . e

“Dick and I are going on a dangerous errand,” announced
Captain Flame as Mr. Dauntless turned at-their entrance.
“VYou will take command of the Octopus. If we are not
back within an hour make your way out as best you can,
for you wiil never see us again.”

Mr. Dauntless’s cheek paled as the ominous words fell upon
his ears._ \

“Can T not come with you?”’ he deémanded.

Captain Flame shook his head.

“You are not yet so accustomed to moye about heneath
the yater as your son,” he explained. ¢ Besides, you, and
you ‘alone, can earry on my-work, if Fate wills that my life
should end here.- You will go, in the first instance, to the

g

island, subdue the rebels, if they“are not alreally conquered,

then take steps to remove the tregsure to Europe. I’entrust
it to you as a solemn charge to be used in the cause of which -
you are aware, and. to which I have devoted my life.

“Come, Dick! I would not have spoken so freely before
you, but I know fear of death will not ‘deter you frem doing
vour duty,” he added, as, turning on his heels, he strade

veni their escape at any cost. ° ) .
< “The water gate i tqaggg_\!‘ef of the fishmen’s village, sir,””  from the room.
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i THE “DRINK-DIET” FOR HEALTH AND
=3 - 8§TRENGTH IN MIND AND BODY.
A Every boy who realises the importance of nourishing his body and brain for health and.
% , strength, should decide at once to adopt the new food-beyerage which has been produced by
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* § be healthier, stronger, brighter; and brainier if a cup of the new Cocoa is a regular item of

the great Physical-Health Culturist, Mr. Eugen Sandow.
Cocoa was the article of diet which helped Mr. Sandow from weakness to robust health and
gloricus manhood. The new Health and Strength Cocoa will similarly help YOU. You will

| your breakfast and supper. :

This pure, fully-developed Cocea is rich in the food-elements needed for the building of a
‘strong body and”a clear, active brain; and at the same time the flavour is so irresistibly
delicious that you will prefer it at once to any otlu_ar e
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= % 2 Y ® > g 3 .
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— P!using only to clasp his father’s hand ip what wmight
prove-their last farewel, Dick Dauntles§ followed. , -

- He found Captain Flame in'the armoury.
“.ing a round iron cylinder, some cighteen inches high by as
nany in circumference, to wires wound round. an iron reel.

s Without a word Captain Flame motioned Dick. Dauntless

- lifted the cylinder, to svhich it was attached, from the-faor,
and the two made their way to the water dock. - %
~As he stepped from the car; Dick Dauntless saw the.grey
walls of the castle looming ligh above their heads.; through
the waves the iron-grated ‘opening, through which he had
helped-Captain Flame and his companions to escape on his
first visit to Crater Island. 7 ’ -
f Moving: with a care which betrayed the*dangerous rature
of his burden, Captain Flamec approached the cell. ki

Strapping the cylinder to his back, he told Dick Dauntless
to holg the reel by the-iron_pin on which it revolved : then,
pausing only to lay his hand impressively oniDick’s shoulder
and say, ‘Remain here until T return—or the end comes,”
ho drew himself up to‘the surface. ! : i
* A few minutes later- Dick saw him creep through the
grating, the broken iron of which had not been replaced.
< Thrilled with excitement, Dick watched the spool revolve
as the wire paid out..

" His whole frame was, thrilled with that sense of danger
which is at the same timje both a pleasure and a pain.
« What was the'end to which Captain Flame referred?

He could not so much-as guess, save that it must refer in
some ay to the fearful explosive which he knew the cvlinder
contained—an explosive so fearful in its effects that Captain

= Fl:}l)l‘vge had refused to make the sccret of its manufacturs
public. : " .

Ready to rectify the, slihtest kink or entanglement, Dick
Dauntless trémbled lest s®me undetected bend in the wive
“should have escaped his keen glance. ;

Once it stopped altogether, and remained motionless so
‘-:r,)ng that Dick began to fear that a catastrophe had befallen

* his icader.

But presently the wire began to unwind again, more slowly
now than ever, and, as well as though his eyes could ‘pieree
the thick wall, Dick Dauntless knew that Captain_Flame was
evoeping slowly and.stealthily through the very” hetivt ofthe
strongly-garrisoned castle. ) ;

Once more the teel ceased to revolve. Oncé more Dick
Dauntless could have cried aloud with anxiety as the minutes
rolled by. ;

Suddenly a sigh of relief escaped his lips. 5

From whence he had come Dick could not sav, but Captain
Fitme stood by his side.

“ComeT” said the inventor, laying his hand on Dick's
arm, and moving towards where they had left the Octopus.

As they approached. the car Dick saw his father peering
anxiously through the conning-tower, and saw his
lighten with a look of relief, as he raised his hand in greeting.

Removing  two -plugs from the Octopus’s’ hull, * Captain
Flame connected the wire still on the reel with the car, then,
secnrving the reel itself to the hull by means of a rocket,
evidently intended for that purpose, the adventurers entered -
the car. .

As Captain Flame removed his helmet Dick “'was struck by
the look of determination on his face.

Entering the conning-tower, Captain Flame tock his stand
by the wheel, and the next minute the Octopus was gliding
slowly from the tower. . i

Presently, when, as near as Dick could judge, they had
elinost reached the opposite side of the inland sea, Captain
Flame stopped the car.

Mr. Dduntless laid his hand on the inventor's arm.

“ You are about to blow up the castle?’ he asked.

Captain Flame made a gesture of assent.

““And the garrison?” asked Mr. Dauntless,

“ Will perish,” was the cold, calm reply.

Mr. Dauntless shuddered. )

“Is it needful? Cannot we escape without the fearful loss
of life that must entail?” he pleaded.

A spasm of rage swept across the inventor's face.

““And would you have me leave intact the castle in which,
not only you and I, but hundreds—it may be thousands—of
shinwrecked sailors, whose ill fate has drawn them into {he
Sargasso Sea, have been imprisoned, that they might be
sacrificed to the eruel superstitions of the Tankas?

“I tell you, Henry Dauntless,” he added, with increasing
anger, “it I could exterminate the whole accursed race as
casily as I am hurling their castle to the ground, I would do
so!” it .

As he spoke, Captain Flame touched an electric button,
which sent the current flashing along the wires they had

recently laid, = - 3 ¢
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-~ hurled together as the Octopus reeled and trembled, as thou
He -was connect- - =

“°to don his helmet; then, bidding him take ‘the reel of wire, -

. shelvieg shore close .against the cavernous entrance_to the *
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A- moment’s breathless suspense,

then the ‘fﬁre‘(‘:'ééﬂ'wn :

the mine had been actually exploded beneath them.
A fearful, deafening, reverberating roar seemed Yo shake
air and sé altke.. - - . o S
The next moment the car was lifted off her ‘wheels byt =
rush of @ mighty voliume of water, and deposited on th:

=S S eI T

under-world. - S Tk e
Though a_thick, yellowish Smoke hung like an awful this
over the scene; thie Tankas could be seen, gazing as raotion
less .as though turned to stone towards where the proud castle’
had reared its lofty height shortly befaqre. » -~ = 3
Within a stone’s throw of the Octopus stoed the Tanka |
king, “surrounded by guards, courtiers, and a large “body of -
priests, MG B ST e il ke
They had just heard of the Octopus's presence in (fl‘&f&}r'
Island, and had hastened to assist in‘its capture.
But, though the object of their hatred was 20 closs, 0o
an .cye was turned, not a hand was raised ggainst it; every
face, stricken with. the pallor of u deathly- fear; was turned =
towards the castle. ~° 3 : = =
- Suddenly a moan of tewror: from five thousand throats: =

=
3=
e
5
=

penetrated to the interior 6f the OctShus.
" The cry was echoed by those in the conning-fower, e

Even Captain Flame’s impassive fzce showed remotse. -

A gust of wind had blown the smoke away, and they
saw _that-where-the grey walls of the castle had been was a
mighty cascade of surging wators. - - Sb:
“In a flash those on' board the Octopus realised what had
happened. . ; : . Vi

The explosion had-shattered the rocky -wall which-held the
outer sea in check, and the ocean was rushing, in a ¢o;
stantly-increasing flood, into the crater. : >

So appalling was the sight that for a moniant even Captain
I'lame was held spellbound. ; : = :

Leaning over the telephone, he voared the

“Full speed ahead!™

The Octopus sprang forward like a thing
of her booming syren 1 reing

ot the doomed Tankas. ==~ s : E
Filling the air with despairing cries, they divided to vight
and left. Some aimed futile blows with spear, sword, or
battleaxe, at the avenging cai: but the weapons only glapeed™
harmlessly from the steel plates, and the car, sweeping aside
> their disordered ranks, wound its tentacles tightly round soms &
huge spurs of rock rising from the side of the crator.

They were only just in time.

Barely had the last steel-wire rope entwined itself -round
an out-cropping rock, ere, with a roar as of thunder, the wal
to right and™left of the casile, loosened by the force of fthe

“explosion, burst inwards, and a fearful wave fifty feot
height swept fishmen, Tankas, and the, former’s roughly-con-
structed houses to destruction. - : g >

Even above the roar of water came. the despairing shricks %
of the doomed Tankas as thoy fled, a wild, undiseiplined mob,
from the beach. : ;

For a few seconds Dick-Dauniless canghta brief glimpse -
of the mighty mass of water swee g down upon them, its
foaming front dotted with struggling forms; then tho Octapus+
trembled from stem to stérn ns the huge wave closed ove
her.

The next ten minutes all was confusion. .

But for Captain Ilame's precautions she must haver
borne - back to the strange land beneath the earth they
just left., - . =

At times Dick Dauntless thought that the Octopus must ba :
carried from her moorings by the irvesistible weight of the =

flood. et

Gradually, though the Octopus still tugged at the restrain. -

*ing wire cables, as theugh striving to break away, the tumalt -
ceased. ) o

Long eve this the despairing voices of the Tankas, the.
sarill, hissing cries of the fishmeon, had ceased : either ihey
had_all been swept to their deaths in the raging. waters, oi -
their voices drowned by a constant, deep booming roar as
of a mighty stream falling over a precipice. =3

Gradually Captain’ Flame released his hold of the vocks,
then, with the waters rushing by at an ineredible pace, -
steered the car along what had been the heach to the breach
in the crater’s side. T

So fiorce was the rush of water that it was as much as
the car’s powerful engines could do to make headway against
it. - - > 2 e

ordev:

of life, “tha roar
cven the terror-deafened e
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After what seemed an eternity of waiting . the Octopus.
clambered up the jagged waste of masonry, which her erew
scarcely recognised as the foundation of the castle, until af
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~gth she rested on a rugged ridge, and those within raised
sing cheer as the bright light of day poured through the
ecl pemnes of the conning-tower,

aking the precaution 1
<eclwire - tentacles to the -surrounding rocks, Captain-
ae stopped his engines, threw open the top of the conning-

ening top of. the hull.
fearful sight met their gaze. :
ircle of weed-covered rock, to which clung numbeiless shrick-
e, frightened fishmen, Crater Island had disappeared.

Where the beach, the castle, and the fishmen’s village, had
+ been was a mass of swirling, raging water, carrying death
2d destruction to all left within that strange country eneath
- if the earth.

The Lost Treasure Ship.

: It was a very silent party which descended 1o the depth of
f ghe Sargasso Sea, on their way to the outer seas and the

sland of Rest. \
The thought that a whole nation was being swamped out
.~ ef existence in_the strange world from which they had
% recently escaped, filled their hearts with regret, the only
$faBef from which was the knowledge of the subterranean
Tpassage from the land of Tankas to the volcano islend, and
dthe probability of there being similar roads of cgress from
‘#hat strange land.
I+ is true that the inhabitants of the subterrancan world
d. be their ruthless destruction of ships entombed in the
rgasso Sea, deserved their fate; but that did not make

ir sudden ending the less terrible. .
sobably, alarmed by the fearful explosion which had
.arked the destruction of the castle, the monsters of the
zasso Sea had crept in terror to their lairs, cr remaincd
Jdden in the impenetrable thickness of the forest of weeds.
At any r ste, the occupants of the car saw nothing of then,
, having forced their way through the mighty hedge
of tree-trunks, greeted with a cheer clear, cpen water once
“niore.

And now, for the first time, Dick was able to enjoy a long

nversetion with his father
ere i " chart: vafchi]

: ma o%i%é%géﬁﬁbna acr

5 dr-l
it,-for probably the first time since he h
“Gctopus, Dick scarce noticed the stranze and
“iizhts displayed before ms eyes.
- “#o had never inquired as to the source of his father’s
income. Boylike, he had taken the unstinted funds with
“hich he had been provided whilst in England, as a matter
“gi ecurse. " .
Great was his amazement, therefore, to lear1 that his
father had long acted 2s Captain Flame’s principal agent.
¢ was he who had collected the materials, machinery, and
meeessary appliances for the wonderful workshop which the
preat inventor had instituted in the heart of the Island of
the Lost Hopes.
~ Tt was in ships chartered by
“Henry Daantless, that the workmen employed
had been conveyed to the island.
Dauntless hinted at_a time in the near future, when
4he end for which the great inventor had toiled so cease-
= Je=siy weald be achieved.
~ What that end was he was not at liberty to say.
> And npow, my boy, with respect to the future. I
Il <oon be afloat once more, on a far different craft to the
Sjerning Star. You can accompany me if you wish, but it
w111 have to be merely as a passenger on a craft which may
b lzid up for months in some unknown harbour on a bleak
and desolate coast. On the other hand, although he is
_ anxious that you should consider yourself perfectly free to
~ tzke vour -own_ path, Captain Flame is anxious for you to
semain with him, and to continue in your present post as
<econd-in-command. Much though I would like to have you
with me, T tell you honesily, Dick, I envy you your chance
of being with, perhaps, the most wonderful man the world
has ever seen. I need not point out the danger which " will
wenace you on board the Octopus during her lonely journeys
over the ocean-bed. But there will be dangers also with me.
1 do not think that a Dauntless will be influenced, one way
or, another, by the consideration of peril
- “ And you are quite sure, Dad, that you weuld not rat‘wr
T.ave me with you?”’ asked. Dick anxiously. .
~ His father smiled. i : ;
~ “Your question is a sufficient answer in itself,” he replied.
“1f T thought it possible for either you or I to be content

=

Z

ng the ever-changing

ad boarded the
wonderful

Flame and commanded by
in those works

/ith. you again, my boy; but the old Viking strain is strong

~ in our bleod, and I am certa

life T have lived,.I could not remain on shore six months.”
Ile turned as Captain Flame entered.

= - a
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to anchor the Octopus by meqhs‘jgf :

- r, and, followed by his entire crew, hastened on to the

Save for a narrowvhﬂf- ;

> _awrockage, and discovered

veith 2 life of luxury and ecase on shore, I would not part

in that, after the adventurous

‘ A = >
Ar. Dauntless. “Dick

“ftis as I said, Flame,” declared
will remain with you.”

An expression of del
Flame’s features. ; -

T was certain of it1” he declared, grasping Dick’s-ready

* hand. “But I thought it only fair, my boy, to give you the
chance of calling off fiow there is time. We are steering for
the islands,’ there to put our somewhat disturbed house in
order. A few weeks rest while the Octopus is being refitted,
and the Red Terror prepared to dccompany us; then, if your
soul thirsts for adventure—as I know it does—you will have
sufficient fo satisfy you, Dick; glutton for excitement though_
you may be.” ) :

“ And my chums?”? asked Dick.

“J have already given the same choice to everyone on
the Octopus, and they have all agreed to remain with me,”
was the reply, which drew' an involuntary cheer from Dick’s
lips—a cheer which was heard .n the general-room, and.
echoed by the others, who had guessed is reason.™ -~ o

The ringing-of a bell close at hand announged- that sonie-
thing unusual-had been seen by the steersman in‘the conning-
tower. = e o s i P 28

“Go and see what it is, Dick!” ordered Captain Flame.
“Tf it is merely some strange ocean monster, avoid it, for
T am anxious to get to the islands as quickly as possible. If
it’s a wreck worth overhauling, call me. -Our. strong-room is
empty, and T don’t care to return to the island wsithout zome
slight. contribution to my treasure-chest.”

Saluting, Dick hastened to the conning-tower, and feund
Will Avery, whose spell of duty at the wheel was over,
peering, with a puzzled frown, through the huge telescopic
lenses before him. »

“What is it, old chap?”’ asked Dick, as he approached his
comrade’s side. j L T e

“Can’t quite make it out! Looks more like a huge raft
than anything!” replied Avery.

" Dick took his chum’s place, and saw, some half-mile »head
_though the mighty lcnses appearad to draw it alinost
immediately before them—a huge mass of timber, from wt
arose no less than nine masts, some with the rotten sails
«+ill clinging to the yards, others broken off a few feet from
the deck. . o=

Ringing down to half-speed. Dick carefully surveyed the

that he was approaching three ships

The conire one he af first bétteved to be-a bastle-ship, so
huge its timbers, so massive the sole remaining mast which
rose from its centre.

The other two were smaller craft, of a low, rakish build,
which reminded Dick Dauntless of descriptions he had read
of the pirate craft which swept the seas 1 days of old. -

TUnwilling to disturb Captain Flame, Dick - Dauntless
cteered the Octepus until she approached the stern of the
three vessels, and he read upon ’its elaborately-carved and
richly-gilded quarter the word ** Himalayas.”

The name scemed familiar to him, though -where he had

" heard it he could not for the moment recall.

He knew that the mighty chain of mountains to the north
of India had stood godfather to a long succession of ships, to
stately Indiamen, and warships of the British Navy.

Vet she sccmed to be connected, in some. way, .
Captain Flame.

in a flash it burst upon him that, at the time they had
taken the Peacock Throne from the icé-engulfed Indiaman,
the inventor had spoken of a sister ship, carrying even richer
cargo, which had left India a few months later, and had
never been heard of again. )

As though to corroborate
huge rent in the Indiaman’s
stout rudder-posts, beyond which the r
brilliant searchlight revealed a number of stout, iron-cla
chests.

Stopping the car within fifty yards of the hulls, Dick sent
Will Avery for Captain Flame. ’

“Well, my lad, what is it?” asked the inventor, as he
passed through the small trap-door which gave admittance
to the conning-tower. =

“Haven't I heard you mention the Fiimalayas, siv?” acked
Dick, trying in vain to keep the excitement surging through
his veins from his voice. . 3 i

“Most likely. What of her?”

¢ 8he is here,”
superior to leok through the lenses.

With an ejaculation of wonder and delight C
stepped to-the steering-wheel. .

A single glance’ through -the lenses, and Diek saw the
wrapt, eager Jook he knew so well creeping over Captain
Flame’s face. i

. Another Grand, Long tnstaliment of this thrilling adventure sevial next
week. Also *“TiE RAIDING OF THE RIVAL SCHOOL.  splendid,
Tong, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co., by Martin Clifford. Order in

edoqiee. Price Gz Peniy.) " ,
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his suspicions, Dicksneticed a
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ight telie\'ed‘ the’ sternness of Cdbtaine

replied Dick, moving aside to allew his

is the Title of the Splendid, Compiete School Tale of Harry Wharton & 0. -
appearing in this We_eg‘




Nex! Week's Story: 2
hic title of next Thursday’s long, complete-story of Tom
Merry & Co., is: - i

“THE RAIDING OF THE RIVAL SCHOOL,”

by Martin Clifford, and it tells of what happened to Arthur
Augustus D'Arey, the clegant swell of St. Jim’s, when he
fell in with. Gordon ‘Gay & Co., of Rylcombe Grammar

_School; and how he was avenged by the juniors of 8. Jim’s.
Tor a:rousing school story, -

. * “THE RAIDING OF THE RIVAL SCHOOL ”

“will be hard to beat, so pleasc make a point of ordering in
advance.

' Health Hints.

5 Ty Stationary Running.
"= Of all breatliing oxereises 1 know of none better—except
cvcling—than  those #which. can be described - under the
heading of stationagy yunning.  This is accomplished as
s doliveae s T a8
Incline the bedy ferward, the right foot in advance, the
right knee bent as in the attitude of running, the hands
closed and on ‘the chest, as in the position of the Army
* Double—quick.” Keep the chest active, the mouth closed,

-until. the breathing occasioned by the exertion-js: again

pospal— o ;s
Fase The "breathing becomes: deeper as the pace is increased,

bui it should “reégulate itself according to demand. While
shening, rYemain in the same position. Begin- slowly, in-
cioasing the ~speed. to your iiking. Decrease slowly.

- Mentally “count your .steps ‘as your feet touch the floor.

* Run one hundred steps the first day. Increase the number
evéry day by one hupdred until you reach one thousand,
which you should be able to run in seven minutes. Then
run from five hundred to one thousand daily. 5

This exercise results in expanding the lungs, is an excel-
lent eirculator of the blood, and has a wonderful tonic effect
on the whole system.

Do. not breathe through your lips if you would be. free
from catarrh of the head, if you wish to ﬁreserve your teeth
—in short, if you wish to keep your health. 3 :

Too much cannot be said about the mecessity of deep in-
halations or complete -exhalations. Deep, full breathing is
2 great blood purifier, and a most efficacious tonic. -

——

From a Staunch Girl Reader.

I have pleasure in publishing the following frank letter
frem one of my loyal girl readers.
Park View House:

: Portsmouth Road, Surbiton.

Dear Editor,—I am a great reader of TaE GEM, which T like
85 very much. A friend lent me some back numbers of THE
GeM up to 34. I commencoed taking them in at No. 39, and
have taken them in ever since. I am 19 years of age. and
some of my friends, who do not take in THE GEM, tease me
very much over them. I tell them I don’t mind, and they
little know what a lot they miss every week.

I sce you have some girl rcaders that have written to vou,
<0._I thought I would write to you, and tell you what I think
of THE Gewm. !

I sea i the Weekly Chat of No. 189, a reader of THE GiM
: ramed F. J. Drew, Southampton; has written to you. Would
— vou please tell me if F. J. Drew is a boy or a girl, as my

‘ surname happens to be Drew? -

I have very few. friends, zo I should be awfully pleased if
any of your readers, who wiite to vou, would care to write
to me. I am short and fair, I rink, cycle, play tennis, sing,
and: play the piano. I like watching football, and T am very

= fond of reading. I read the * Brotherhood of Iron,” which I

Trinfed and published weekly by the Proprietors, 23, Bouverie Street, London, Fngland,
ngton, N.Z.- €outh Africa: The Central Ni

Sydney, Adelaide, Brisbane; and We!
Cnnada : 371, Queen Strect West, Toronto.

“names and full addressés, which will be published. with th

-~addition, svace is-limited; and all'my chums alikesmust wait

liked, and thought very exciting. Aitogether, I think Toz -
GEM is Tipping ! - G
Yours truly, = 3
- Dorotay R. Dze; L
Thank you, Miss Dorothy! . Your good sense does sou
great credit, and I am proud to hear vour high opinien of the =
good old GeM. If I remember rightly, F. J. Drew, your -
namesake, of Southampton, is 2 bojy. : 3
As to your request for correspondents, I have no dovs
whatever that some of your fellow-readers of Tur GEM wili -
;'leadily oblige—and probably Master F. J. Diew amongsé
em., A : =

Special Note to Correspondents.

Readers desiring correspondents are asked ff:v\; >te Eh,
their requests will not be published on this page:except i-
conjunction with their names and full addresses, — For
obvioeus reasons, no letters can be forwarded: fo read
through the medium of this office. When recquiring corre
spondents, readers should, therefore, be careful to send thi

requests, in the first available issue of Tt Gy Dbib
I should also like to take this opportunity of reminding my— =
chums that both Tee GEm and **The Magnet” go to prass

several weeks in-advance, so that some time must necessarily = =
elapsc before rcaders’ letters, ete., can be publishede—dn-

their turn,

Canadian Correspoﬂdﬂ;ce to Arthur B,

. wishes to communicate .with a reider in some part of

~Betts, Norwich; L. Wells, Peckham, S.E.; F

Subscripticn; 7s. rer annum, Ea

Two Canadian readers have written o me to expresy i
willingness to correspond with Arthur B., aged 15 {hose -
letter was published in the Chat Page of THE Geyx Library,
No. 192. Their names and addresses are: George Word
11, Butteraut Street, St. Henry, Montreal, Canada;
Victor L. Harber, 28, Hazelwood Avenue, Torento, {anac
Perhaps Master Arthur B. will write to them direct. 5

Our Correspondence Exchange. T = :
F. Clarke, of 16, Cresswell, Street, C.-on-M., Manchester:

Australia, about 18 years of age. 2
Miss A. Nicholls, of 43, Camden Park Road, Cam
Square, N.W., would like some Scottish, South African;
Australian chum to correspond with her. |
 Gemite,” care of Ashton & Haslam,.75, Princess Streef, |
Manchester, would like to correspond with a girl reader of |
about 16 or 17 years of age, who is intcrested in modern |
literature. T :

{

o .
s
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