PLAYING THE GAME!

Our Grand New Serial, by A. S, HARDY, Starts To-day.

Complett .

Stories - i 'I-lu d
for ALL, il %
and.

Every

Story

R\
GEM.

“ Hold out his nand, you fellows!"” said Tom Merry. *I'm going to give him three on each hand as a
warning to the others!” Darrel roared and struggled, but it was of no avail. Swish! eame the eane, and
the prefect J"El!lﬂd with pain. (Darrel, the prefect, caned by a junior ! For the exciting incidents leading up to
this startling episode, see the grand, long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's contained in this issug.)
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CAPTAIN TOM MERRY!]

A Splendid New, Long, Complete School Tale of Tom Merry & Co., of St. Jim’s.
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“You Kkids must make less noise | said Darrel, pushing his way
coolly. Darrel gasped, and raised his cane threateningly.

up a wﬂrniug hand, *“Don’'t you know 1'm

CHAPTER 1.
Unprecedented!

T. JIM'8 was in a state of excitement,
S A stranger locking in on the old school that Satur-
day afternoon would have wondered whﬂh was on. It
was only too evident that something was " on.’

The Lower School was in a state of extraordinary exuber-
ance. Junior fellows clapped one another on the back
when they mef, or shook hands, or burst into cheering with-
out any apparent rhyme or reason.

The senior fellows, it might have been noticed, did not
geem to share in the general exuberance, They locked

- gerious and solemn,

Whatever was “on,”” it was evidently something that
pleased the Lower School very greatly, and was not regarded
with favourable eyes by the Upper School.

In the Bhell passage in the Bchool House there was a
terrific crowd, all of them noisy, and all of them jovous.
Tom Merry's study was crowded.

Tom Merry was holding a reception.

Juniors of both Houses—School House and New House—
came in swarms. The rivalry between the two Houses of
Bt. Jim's seemed to be entirely suspended.

Figgins & Co. of the New House were grinning with jot;
and so were the Terrible Three of the Bchool House—Tom

into the room. *“"Rats!” replied Tom Me
i put that cane down ! “went on Tom Merry, hnming
m captain of the achool: 27 (See Chapter 1,)

Merry and Manners and Lowther. Arthur Augustus D'Arey
of the Fourth Form wore an unusually expansive smile,
though he was so squeezed by the crowd in Tom Merr}'l
study that his elegant clothes were in great danger of being
crumpled.

“It's simply wippin® !”
for t'hrt twentieth time at least.
wippin’, deah boys!"

Gﬂrgaﬂuﬂ’ H-'El.ld Jack Blake.

“ Top " chimed in Figgins of the New House.

And u[u Eﬂ fellows crammed in the study and the passage
burst into a {'hEEr

“ Hurrah! pip—hurrah I

The din in the g lll—’pmnage must have been heard all over
the School House, and on most occasions it would have caused
some exasperated prefect to come along with a cane. Bub
just now the prefects seemed to be keeping off the grass,
80 to speal.

For it was election day !

And the crowd of juniors were celebrating the election
of their candidate. And the candidate was Tom Merry of
the Shell!

It is said that it iz always the unexpected that happens;
and cértainly nothing could have been more unexpected
%hal;ll_ the election of a Shell fellow to -the captaincy of

t. Jim s.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy declared
“I wegard it a3z simply
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A junior captain of .the school?

It seemed 1mpossible—but it had happened.

Tom Merry of the Shell had been eleeted captain of 8t
Jim’s, Dbeating his rival, Cutts of the Fifth by a huge
majority. :

And naturally the Lower School rejoiced.

Tom Merry himself was looking very elated. It was
natural, under the circumstances. Naturally, too, he was
holding a reception of the electors, and every fellow who had
voted for him came to the reception, with the result that
the study and the whole passage were crammed with an
uproarious throng. .

Refreshments had been provided on a generous scale.
The Co. had gladly clubbed together to their last sixpence
to celebrate that unique and never-to-be-forgotten oceasion.

The fellows in the study, lucky to be on the spot,
demolished the good thinga with great heartiness, and passed
out helpings to their less fortunate comrades in the passage.
~ Fatty Wynn of the New House stood at the table, tucking
mto a huge pie, his plump face shining like a full moon.
There was no room to sit down. Therg wasn't very much
room to stand, for that matter.

Every now and then the feed and the talk were interrupied
hy bursts of cheering.  On election day the fellows were
entitled to make a raw if they liked, They took full advan-
tage of the privilege.

Besides, now that Tom Merry was captain of the school,
they could do as they liked; the new captain would see
them through,

And they wanted the seniors to hear them rejoice. They
wanted the prefects to understand that there was a new
regine now. :

In fact, they wouldn't have been sorry to see some inler-
fering prefect come salong. Under the orders of the captain
of the school, they would have been justified in ejecting the
tiid prefect * on his neck.” Aud to eject a prefect on his
neck would have been bliss to the juniors. -

“Hurrah! IHurrah! Hurrah!”

“*We shall have Darrel or somebody along here soon, if
wo don't put the soft pedal on,” Kangavoo of the Shell
remarked.

“ Let ‘em all come ! =aid Tom Merry.

“ Yaas, wathah !” said Arthur Augustus I’ Arey. “ We'll
jollay seoh show them that we don’t care a wap for them !”

‘““ What-ho !”’

** Prefects have no right to interfore with the captain of
the school,” saild Tom Merry seriously, “I've been going
over the Ordinances of the School '

“ The which "%, ejaculated Figgins.

* The erdinances " said Tom Merry. “ They're in a book
m the library—the lawa of the school, you know, that even
the Iead has to respect. 1’ve copied out the ordinances
that affect the captain of the school, and 1 know my rights.
I'm going to live up to them. I'm sure all you fellows will
back me up in exercising my proper authority.”

“* Yaas, wathah !

“ Hear, hear "

" Hurrah ™ ., e

There was a shout from the crowded passages

“* Here comes Darrel 1

“ A blessed prefeet !”

““Who are you shoving, Darrel #"

“You get of ! We don’t want any of the Sixth here ™

“ Get out I’

Tom Morry struggled to the door and looked out into the
passage, Darrel of the Bixth, with a very red face, was
pushing his way through the throng amid roars of protest
and inﬁignatimr, He was making lis way to the study, but
it was slow work,

Tom Merry waved his hand to his excited backers,

“ Let Darrel pass, you fellows!” he called out.

“We don't want any prefects " howled the crowd.

“PDarrel’s a good sort. Let him come in. If Knox comes
along you ean chuck him out—or Cutts—on my authority.”

“ Hear, hear !’
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Darrel squeezed through, and arrived in the study in a
somewhat breathless and dishevelled state.  Darrel was a
very popular fellow, only second in that respect to old
Kikdare Inmself, the ecaptain of 8t. Jim’s, who had ekt
suddenly, and whose place as captain Tom Merry had taken.

But, popular or not, Darrel couldn’t be allowed to interfere
with the rights and duties of the new captain. That wasn’t
ta be thought of for a moment,

" You kids must make less noise,” Darrel gasped. - * Do
vou know you can be heard over the whole House and across
the quadrangle 7"

“ 1 shouldn’t wonder,” said Tom Merry calmly.

““ Well, you’ve got to shut up {”

" Rats !’

“* What " shouted the prefect, grasping his cane,

Tom-Merry raised his hand warningly.

“Put that cane down, Darrel !"

“ Wha-a-at |”

“ Don’t you Eknow that I'm captain
demanded Tom Merry. * Listen 1o this. Bye-law No. 67
of the Ordinances of 8t. James's Collegiate School. * The
captain of the school, by virtue of his position, takes prece-
dence of all prefects, who are under his direction.” Got that,
Darrel i**

" You-—you cheeky voung as: s

" Hold on!” gaid Tom Merry seternly. *“ No slanging,.
Listen to this. Bye-law No. 9. *‘Any disrespect to consti-
tuted authority shall be punished by flogging, detention, or
{:un-inlg upon the hands, as may be deemed fit and suitable.” ™

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“ There's nothing to laugh at,”’ said Tom Merry, looking
round severely., ** This is a serious matter. I don’t want to
flog you, Darrel—"

““What "

** Or detain you, or cane you upon the hands-——-"

“ Wha-a-at !’ gtuttered the Sixth-Former.

“But I must insist upon proper respect for consttuted
authority. Himl]?r lay down that cane at once !

* You—vou—-"" .

““Take that cane away from Darrel!” said Tom Merry.

The cane was whipped out of the prefect’'s hand in a
second, Darrel clenched his fists, but unnumbered fists were
clenched round him at once.

“ Take it calmly, Darrel, old man,” said Tom Merry.
“ We don’t want to hurt you—"

“ Iurt meI”'splutberédyiijzhe Bjrefmt-.

of the school?”

“I'm dreaming, 1
suppose ! I must be dreaming ; - : B G

* Kindly return to your study, Darrel, and consider your-
self detained there for one hour!” said Tom Merry.

Darrel stood transfixed, :

“Do vou hear me, Darrel?”

““* I—I hear vou! I'll thrash you!”

“* Remove that insubordinate perzon!” said Tom Merry.

““ Yaas, wathah!” .

““ Throw him out "

“ Hurray ! :

Darrel wondered whether he was on his head or his heels,
Hands grasped him on all sides, and he was hustled out of
the study. In the passage the crowd hustled him on. He
was breathless, and his collar was torn out, and his jacket
split up the back, by the time he reached the stairs. Hae
state. In Tom Merry's
study and the parts adjoining the celcbration continued with
nndininished I.E[L

CHAPTER 2,
A Difficult Situation.
DH. HOLMES, the Head of Bt. Jim's, sat in his study,

with a worried brow.
Mr. Railton, the Housemaster of the School House,
was with him, and he, too, was looking decidedly worried.

The state of things at the old school was extraordimary—
it was a state that could not possibly be allowed to continue ;
and vet there did not seem to be any ready means by which
it could be put an end to.

A junior captain of the school!

It was unthinkable,

But what was to be done? Without what evervbody in
the Lower School would have considered an utterly un.
justifiable and tyrannical exercise of authority, the Head
could not quash the result of the election. He shrank from
taking such a step as ordering Tom Merry to resign the
captaincy to which he had been clected.

But unless Tom Merry was directly commanded to do =o
by the Head, it was plain that he wouldn’t even think of
regigning,. He was quite satisfied with himself as captain of
the school.

““ It is ap unheard-of state of affairs,” the doctor said, with
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Curly Gibson siripped off his jacket and removed his shirt, There was a buzz of indignatiom from the |

juniors at the sight of the cuts and weals on the fag's back.
temptuonusly. “ You ought to be beiled in pil I*

- e — ———— -_———— o

n troubled frown.
continue,” \

“ Impossible ! agreed Mr. Railton.

““Yeb it seems equally impossible to interfere.”

“ It would certainly be difficult.”

““I confess, Mr. Railton, that I really do not know what
i to be done under such extraordinary circumstances.”

Mr. Railton nodded. He did not know either.

“Tt 13 very unfortunate,” he agreed. * There were four
candidates—Monteith and Knox of the SBixth, Cutts of the
Fifth, and Tom Merry of the Bhell. Unfortunately, it is the
junior who has been elected.” :

“Of course, I conld not foresee that contingency when I
directed Monteith to withdraw from his L'm?ﬁ;dnturﬂ,” the
Head remarked.  ** I had no alternative, when it was revealed
to me that at one time he had heen mixed up in disgraceful
proceedings with a set of betting-men.”

“ Quite so,” agreed the Housemaster. * But the juniors
had a suspieion that it was Cutts of the Fifth who made that
revelation to you, in order to spoil Monteith's chances for
the election, and they all turned against him at once.”

““ It i1s possible, of course, that they wero right.”

“ Probably. And as Knox withdrew also—I think by some
arrangement with Cutts—only the twe remained; and Cutta
being so extremely unpopular, Tom Merry was elected by an
overwhelming majority. It is not as if the majority had been
small. Tn that case a new election might be considered. But
the majority was more than a hundred; and a new election
would certainly have the same result.”

“Of course, it is impossible to allow it to

- NEXT
WEDNESDAY—

“THE HOUSEMASTER'S PERIL!”

honund, Knox!"
(See Chapter 4.)

“You sald Tom Merry con- |

The Head drummed on the table with his fingers.

“But a junior captain of the school. Mr. Railion!
in_u]‘:)maih]e ]

““1t 15 certainly very awkward.”

“ The captain of the school has authority over the prefects,
and, of course, should be a prefect himself,”

* But neither Knox nor Cutts was a prefect, and they wera
allowed to stand. 1 fear it 15 too late to raize that point,
81T,

** Of course, this i1z an entirely unexpected turn of events,
and one that tould not be prepared for,” said the Head.
" But something must be done. All the seniors, for instance,
will bo against the new captain; they cannot be expected to
obey a junior—though, by the rules, they are bound to obey
the captain of the school.”

“ They will certainly ignore a junior captain.”

“* Which will lead to great friction and dispute.”

““1 fear so.”

“But what am I to do? ¥f I order the junior bo resign,
and make a new law on the subject, all the Lower School
will regard it as an act of tyranny. And, to a certain extent,
they would be right."

“ It would und%‘mhl;ndlj' make a very bad impression.”

“Yet what is to be done! Something should be done.
before the matter has gone too far and caused trouble that
will not be easily suppressed.’ .

1 quite agree with you, sir. Perhaps an appeal to the
good sense of the junior may have some effect. He might
listen to vou, sir, or to me."” 3

It is

Tre Geym LisrAny.—No. 318.
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““ I will leave 1t in your hands, Mr. Railton,” said the Head,
looking relieved. * Pray see what you can do in the matter.
1 trust that Tom Merry will have sufficient good sense to
listen to you. After all, he is a sensible lad.”

‘1 will do my best, sir.”

* And perhaps it wonld bo as well to lose no time,"” said
the Head. ** The affair cannot be put an end to too soon.”

* Quite so. 1 will see Merry at once.”

And Mr. Railton left the Head's study.

His brow was very thoughtful as he went towards the stairs.
Heo could hear the din of the celebration in the junior
quarters, It was true that Tom Merry was a sensible lad—
quito true; but the Housemaster knew that the junier’s point
of view might not coincide with his own. However, he deter-

mined to his best to bring Tom Merry to reason.

Thero was a buzz in tho Shell Ipar-sngu a8 Mr. Railton eame
upstairs. The juniors respectfully made way for the House.
master, bt was not very easy to make way, in that tre-

mendous erowd, but they contrived to allow Mr. Railton to
pass. The Housemaster reached the crammed study, and
tha din died away as he looked in, :

“(ome in, sirl” said Tom Merry cordially.
kind of you to comeo to congratulate me, sir.”

The juniora grinned. . They guessed easily enough that thae
Housemaster had not eome there to congratulate the newly-
elected captain of the school.

Mr. Railton coughed.

“* Ahem! 1 came to speak to vou, Merry.”

Yes, sir.”

“ But—ahem!—I think a imore private occasion——"'

* Oh, pile in, sir—I mean, go on! Theso chaps don’t mind.
In fact, sir, if it's anything about the captainey, I'd rather
they heard it, tgo. You see, I'm forming all my pals into
a committes to help me run things, now I'm eaptain. I'm
rather voung to be captain of a school like St. Jim's,” added
Tom Merry, with becoming modesty.

*“ Yaas, I'm goin’ to act as advisah to Tom Mewwy, sir.
He wequires the assistance of a fellow of tact and judgment.”

** Speak out, sir!” said Jack Blake encouragingly. ** The
managing committee will be very pleased to hear you, sir.”

“ Yaas, sir, wo wegard you as a fwiend as well us a House-
mastah,” said Arthur Augustus graciounsly.

“ The fact is.”" said Mr. Railton, *‘ this election has had a
most unexpected and absurd result, Merry,”

Tom Merry looked surprised, :

“1"nexpected, eir, perhaps; hmt T don't gee how it ean be
eonsidered an absurd result, when the best candidate was
elected,”’

*“ Heat, hear!”

“* You see, smir, Monteith was ordéred to get out, by the
Head him!.teif, becanse Cuttz gave him away about some
ancient history or other. And, naturally, the fellows weren's
going to vote for n sneak like Cutts,”

“ Ho dished our

*“ No fear!” eaid Figgins emphatically.
man, and so we dished him !’

“ As for Knox, he wasn't a suitable chap, anyway, and he
never had an earthly,” said Tom Merry, ‘It was Ween
Cutts and me; and I think I can say, without swanking, that
I'm the better man of the two.”

“* Hear, hear!”

** Bwavo !

“Ahem! But it is quite 1mpossible for a junior to be
eaptain of the school,” said Mr, Railton. ** In i]]m first place,
the senior boys will not pay vou any regard.”

“Thev're bound to, sir, by the rules’””

“1 am afraid they will disregard the rules, under the eir-
enmstances,””

Tom Merry shook his head.

““They won't be allowed to disregard the rules, =ir. I'm

“It's very

guing to keep the Sixth in order,”
“What !"'
“1 sha'n't be a tyrant, of ecourse, but I shall exerciso

suthority with a firm hand,” said Tom eahnly,
juniors will back me up.”

" Yes, rather!”

“ Hawway !’

“The Sixth will have to toe the line, and T'll sgoon make
*em see that,” said Tom cheerfully. * Don’t yon worry about
that, sir. It will be all right.”

" Ahem ! said Mr. Railton, far from assured on that point.
“ Then there is the fact that vou are u junior, and not a

refect, Merry. The captain of the st-]m-r:—ll has always been

ead prefect.”

““The Head ean make me a

“ Jolly good wheeze!"” said

“All tne

refect if he likes, sir.”
onty Lowther heartily,

e —

ANSWER
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“Good egg!” said Blake.
the Head, sir.
on that point.”

“* And the captain of the school is lead of the games,”
said Mr. Railton, his brow growing more worried. ' 1 sup-
!I:-‘_mn you are not thinking of undertaking to captain the First
fleven, and direct the sports, Merry1”

**That's just what 1 am thinking of, =ir,”” said Tom
Merry at once. I fancy I should do it better than Cutts,
for instance.”

* Cutts s a senior—""

“1 know he is, eir; bub, as a junior myeelf, naturally T sort
of feel that a junior could run things better than a senior.
All the fellows here agree with me."”

“ Yee, rather!”

“* What-ho!"’

“1'm going to do my best to carry on Kildare's work
where he left it off, sir,” said Tom Merry. “1 don't say I
shall be as good a captain as old Kildare was, He was a
gt"hap”in a thousand. But a fellow can't do morve than his
weat,

* Besides, I'm going to be advieah-in-chief—""

“To come to the point, Merry,”” said Mr. Railton, plunging
into businees at last, ** 1'm afraid this election cannot be
allowed to stand.”

There was a lond buzz at ence. Even reepect for ibe
Housemaster could not repress that demonstration of in-
dignation.

“ Oh, really, eir!” exclaimed Tom Merry warmly. A
don’t ses that! The result of an open and fair election
must be allowed to stand.”

“In this ease, under the peenliar circumstances, T think
the Head will order the result to be sel aside—unless yvou
anticipate him by resigning, Merry.”

** Impossible, sir! The Head can't do it!"

“ What [

“ Listen to thie, sir,”” said Tom Merry, relerring at once
to his collection of valuable extracts from the Ordinances of
the School. ** * Bylaw No. 98, In case of misconduet of any
kind on the part of the captain of the school, the Headmaster
shall have the right and power to disiniss him from his post,
but otherwise the free choice of the electors shall be ratified,
and shall be considered jnviolable.” ™

“ Bai Jove!" said Arthur Auvgustus. * Thal hits the wighi
nail wight on the head.”

“ You see, sir, that settles it,”” said Tom Merry. Mr.
Railton’s facoe wae a study. ‘' The Head can't dismiss me
excepting for misconduct—and T'm not the kind of chap to
mitconduct myself in any way. In fact, I'm going to be jolly
careful.  I'm sure Dr, Holmes: wouldn’'t transgress his
authority in that way-—but if he did, T should have to appeal
to the Board of Governors”

“* Hear, hear!”

Mr. Railton compressed hLis lips,

“* 8o vou refuse to listen to my advies, Merry—"

“ Not at all, sic. But the captain of a big school like St
Jimn’s must be suppased to be capable of forming an opinion
for himself, don’t yon think, so, =ir?”’

“In a word, you refuse to resign from thia ridiculous posi-
tion to which you have so unfortunately been elected?” the
Housemaster exclaimed tartly.

“ 1 shouldn’t put it like that, sir. But ¥ certainly feel it
my duty to live up to the position to which my schoolfellows
have elected ms, and to do my duty by them and by Et.
Jim's!" said Tom Merry,

““Then I have nothing more to say.”

And the ITonsemaster quitted the study.

“ Bai Jove!” remarked Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. " That -
looks as if the powaha that be don’t quite like the way things
are goin’, deah boys!" :

“They ean lump it, then,” said Tom Merry emphatically,
“Omo thing’s jolly certain—I'm captain of St. Jum's, and
I'm going ta remain captain!" :

And there was a voar of applause and approval.

“ Harrah! Hip-pip-hurrah !

And that roar accompanied the Housemaster as he went
downstairs, '

“"You might suggest that to
Then there wou't be any more difficulties

CHAPTER 3.
The New Captain.

IIAT was going to happen was a mystery eo far.
Tom Merry of the Shell was captain of St. Jim's,

but that he eould be allowed to remain captain
scemed impossible to the seniors, at least,
Mauy of the juniors, too, expected the chopper to eoue
down, as Monty Lowther put it.
Buat it did not come down. :
Whether the Head, as well as Tom Merry, had been look-
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ing up the bylawe of the Eﬁhoolil or whether he was simply
hesitating, in doubt—whatever the reason, the fiat did not
go forth for the junior to stand out of the captaincy,

On Monday Tom Merry was still captain of St.
showed every intention of sticking to
to it

The Bixth Form had held a council on the subject in the
privacy of the irefe-ct‘s room; and although the resulf was
not known to the juniors, they guessed easily enough that
the top Form of the school had decided to be ** up against
fhe new regime,

That, of course, was only to be expected.

The Sixth and the Fifth would * kick,” but however hard
they kicked, they could not kick Tom Merry out of the
captaincy, and that was the important point.

It was known that Cutts of the Iifth was especially furious.
It was not only his defeal in the election, but his defeat at the
hands of a junior, that rankled in the breast of the black
sheep of the Fifth. He had outwitted- Monteith of the New
House, he had bought off Knox of the Sixth, and he had
been beaten at the finish by a Shell fellow!

It was no wonder that Cutts was furious, but Tom Merry
& Co. did not care twopence for Lis fury. The new captain
of St. Jim's felt quite equal to dealing with the Fifth-Former
if Lhe turned rusty. Gerald Cutts could scheme revenge as
much as he liked; the captain of Bt. Jim's went on his way
unregarding. :

Indeed, instead of waiting for Cutts to * go for™ him, it
waad quite likely that Tom Merry would begin by * going
for ' Cutts. .

Tom had some inside knowledge of his little ways—of his
botting .on races, his visits to a oertain public-house in
Rylcombe ; the bridge parties that he gave with locked doors
in his study. Cutts had tried on one oceasion to get Tom
Merry into his rascally ways—and another time he had almost
succeeded in inveigling Monty Lowther in his snares—and so
the Terrible Three knew all about Cutts—much more than
old Kildare had known, in his time.

Such practices as those of Cutts and his friends were, of
course, strictly forbidden in the echool, and it was the duty
of the captain to put them down, and Tom Merry intended
te do his duty in that respect, as soon as occasion should
dl'l5e, i
~ Mr, Linton, tho master of the Shell, looked at Tom Merry
in a somewhat peculiar way, when he came into the Form-
room on Monday morning.

1t was the first time Mr.. Linton had had a captain of the
school in his class. ;

Tom Murr,}' was, in fact, the cynosure of all eves at this
time. His old enemies, Gore and Crook and Levison and
Mellish, were remarkably civil to him. However short a time
his command might last, while it lasted he had it in his
power to make things very warm for them if he liked; and
they knew it. Not that Tom Merry was in the least likely
1o act the bully. But he did not mean to stand any nonsense,
and he made that plain from the start. :

The opposition of the seniors was counter-balanced by the
support of the Lower School. There was hardly a junior in
either House who waa not prepared to back Tom Merry up
through thick and thin. %

Curiously enough, the new captain was as popular in the
New House as in his own House The New House candidate
had been ** dished " by Cutts. And the New House fellows had
rejoiced in ** dishing ™" Cutta in his turn, by voting for Tom
Merry. And having elected Tom Merry, they were prepared
to stand by him.

The new reign, thepefore, was inaugurated by an unusual
peacefulness between the juniors of the rival Houses, though
how long that would last was a question.

For the present, however, the barometer was set fair, so
to speak. :

F!'%gins announced in the New IHouse that he was backing
up Tom Merr{: and that he would punch the head of any
other fellow who didn't back him up, and Figgy's argument
was considered conelusive. : :

The juniors felt that Tom Merry wasz one of themselves,
and that 1t was up to them to support him against the seniors,
and they felt a natural rejoicing at the idea of * giving the
Sixth a fall.”

Tom Merry, as captain of 8t. Jim's, found that he had a
good many new duoties on his hands, In standing for elee-
tion, he had made many prpmises in the exuberance of the
rmoment. He might have forgotten them—as' candidates
sometimes do after election—but the other fellows did not
intend to let him forget them.

Wally—D'Arey minor of the Third—brought to his recol-
leckion the fact that he had promised to abelish fagging.
That was to be one of the rcrflm'ms. under the new regime.
Mnox's fag reminded him that he had undertaken to stawp
okt bullying—Knox's fag having had great experience of

ia post and living up
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that. All the junior footballers remembered—and mentioned
—the circumstance that he had agreed to play junior members
in the First Eleven,

That was rather a pressing matter, On Wednesday one of
the last fixtures of the football season was to take place—
the match with the First Eleven of Rylecombe "Grammar
Bchool. As captain of Bt. Jim's, Tom Merry was foothall
gkipper, and - he would naturally take the command. And
something like forty or fifty juniors were looking forwatd to
Fiaﬂns in the team. " Unless Tom Merry decided on something
ike the old-fashioned Ru%by rame, with half a hundred a
side, ‘it was difficult to see how he was to satisfy all claimants.
The way of the new captain of 8t. Jim's e¢vidently did not
lie through beds of roses

But Tom Merry faced all his difficulties calmly and
courageously. And so far the juniors were united in back-
ing him up against all comers.

nox of the Bixth was the first of the seniora to fall foul of
the new captain. Knox had loudly eannounced that he
regarded the election as “ rot,” and that he hadn't ii
slightest intention of taking any notice of the cheeky 8
kid. Some of the juniors wanted Tom to drop on Knox at
once, under Rule 79 of the Ordinances of St. Jim's, which
forbade diﬂﬂ‘ﬁ}lﬂﬂt towards the 'captain of the school. Bub
Tom Merry left it till Knox proceeded from words to actions.

After leasons on Monday, while Tom was chatting with &
group of his suflmrt-erﬂ on the footer-ground, discussing the
coming First Eleven match, Wally of the Third dashed up
in great excitement, .

“Where's Tom Merry?” he shouted. * Where's the
skipper?”

*“ Here I am,” said Tom Merry, *“ What's wanted, kid?"”

“Kid!" said Wally, forgetting Rule 79 for a moment,
“Whom are you calling a kid? Kid yourself and be
blowad "

“ None of vour cheek !" said Tom Merry, frowning. *'I'm
carrying an ash-plant now, to keep cheeky kids in order
Look out!"

And indeed Tom Merry had taken to carrying that symbol
of authority, which lLe was certainly entitled to use as
captain of the school. .

* Yaas, tweat your EHP{}HL with pwopah wespect, Wally,"
gaid Arthur Augustus. “1 expect my minah to set a pwopah
example to the othah fags, you know.”

“Oh, rats "’ said Wally.

“Wally, you young wascal—"

“0Oh, don't you helgin, Gus!” implored Wally.. “Tom
Merry, you're wanted. You're captain of 8t. Jim's, ain's
you? And you promised to put down bullying."”

““ Who's bullying whom #" asked Tom.

“ Knox. He's licking young Curly in hiz study ! howled
Wally. *Curly’'s my chum, and that beast Knox isn't going
to lick him !

** What has Curly done ?"

“What does it matter what he's done?" howled Wally,
“ Ain't you going to keep yvour blessed election promises, and
put down bullying? Knox is licking him with a cricket-
stump "’ : =

“I must inquire into this ! said Tom Merry, in a stalely
way. ‘I shall go to Knox's study at once. Some of you
fellows had better come, in case there's trouble.”

“Yaas, wathah!"

*“Hear, hear!”

**We'll back you up!”

Tom Merry walked off towards the School House, with
quite an army at his back. The juniors were very keen to
try conclusions with the worst hulll:,r in the school, and this
was the first time they had had the chance of dolng so under
the lead of a captain of the school. Judging by the looks of
the juniors, it might have been predicted that there was a
high old time in store for Knox of the Sixth.

CHAPTER 4,
Tom Merry Exercises His Authority.
L OW-OW-OW I
That Knox was pulting in a good deal of ener
with the ericket-stump was evident, from the howls
of anguish that proceeded from his study as Tom Merry &
(Co. came up the Sixth-Form passage.
: “ Yow-ow-ow ! You beast, Knox! I'll tell Tom Merrvl
w !
Knox's angry voice could be heard in reply as the army
nieared the door of the study.
“You'll tell Tom Merry, will you? Take that! Tell him,
too, that I'll give him some of the same if I have any of his
cheek ! Take that—and that —and that!”
Whack, whack, whaek ! '
- Yow-ow-ow !
“You hear him ! yelled Wally.
THE GeM LiBrary,—No. 318
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Tom Merry threw open the door of Knox's study, and
strode in. Knox had gurly Gibson by the collar, and was
larruping him with energy and a cricket-stump. He paused
in the castigation, however, to glare furiously at Tom Merry
and the excited juniors at his back.

“(GGet out of my study " he snapped.

Tam Merry shook his head.

“sI'he captain of the school has a right to enter any study,
to put down malpractices of any kiud,” he veplied, "I
refer you to Bylaw No. 45—

“You cheeky young cad! If you don't get out, I'll boot
you out!” roared Knox,

“Put down that stump "

“ What!" '

“You hear me?” said Tom Merry sternlv, I don’t allow
bullying.” :

* You—you—you don't allow!” spiuttered Knox,

f Exﬂ.ﬂtlb".”

“ You—you—""

@' Are you going to put down that stump, or are you not "

“Not 1" shrieked Knox.

“ Take that stump away from him, you fellows!” ordered
the captain of St. Jim’s., )

“You bet !

“What-ho !"

= “Yaas, wathah!"

The juniors were only too keen to cbey. They swarmed at
Knox. The bully of the Sixth whirled the stump above his
head, His face was crimson with rage,

** Btand back, or I'll brain you !’ he shouted.

“ I wefuse to be bwained, and I wefuse to stand back I

*Collar him !

" Down with the bully !"

There was no telling what Knox might have done, but
Tom Merry chipped in with his ash-plant, and knocked the
stump out of Knox's hand. The next moment the bully of
the Sixth was struggling in the grasp of the juniors.

“ Bump him H he resists,”” said Tom Merry calmly.

Knox did resist. He was struggling like a lunatic, but
the juniors were too many for him; they simply swarmed
over him. Knox was whirled off his feet, and bumped on
the Hoor with a concussion that shook the study.

" Bit on him, two or three of you!

They sat upon Knox. : ;

* This insubordination will do you ne good, Knox.” said
Tom Merry loftily. * Resistance to constituted authority
has to be put down with a strong hand. T shall now proceed
to inquire into this matter. You have been thrashing voung
&thson in a brutal manner.”

“Ow! He's half killed me I"* groaned Curly.

“T1 finish him, too ! yelled Knox.

“ Shurrup ! said Blake, pressing his boot gently but firmly

on the mouth of the floored bully, * You talk too much,

Knox,”

““ (Aroooogh 1"

“¥Yaas; keep the wottah quiet. He weally deafens me,
ou know. Your veiee is weally not at all pleasant to listen
o, Knox, deah boy.”

“* Gerrrooogh 1™

“Now, Curly, let me see whether
Tom Merry. “Take your jacket ofi.”

“ I'm half flayed ! gasped Curly.

“ Let's spe.”’ :

Curly Gibson stripped off his jacket and shirt. There wern
Iivid marks across his back where he had been thrashed, and
ﬂ_mrm was a buzz of indignation from the juniors at the
Bt

“ You hound " said Tom Merry, fixing his blazing eyes
apon Knox, * You ought to be boiled in ofl 1"

“ Boiling in oil for bullies isn't in the bylaws iz it?”
askod Monty Lowther,

“Ha, ha, ha !

" Shut up, Monty ! Don't be funny, now. This is serious.”

“It's going to be serious for Knox I growled Wally.

" You shut up, too! Don't you jaw when your captain is
talking. Knox, kindly explain what you were licking Curly
for. I'm poing to judge this case on its merits,  Take vour
boot off his mouth, Blake.”

" Certainly ! said Blake.

He removed his boot, and Knox recovered his veice, but
did not explain why he had been licking Curly Gibson,
Instead of that, he burst into a torrent of language that
would lhave dome credit--or discredit—to an intoxicated
barcoe. :

" Stop him ! said Ton
Blake's boot came into use again.

in a suffocated growl,

" Bad language is punished by flogging or caning, accord-
ing to circumstances—see Rule No. 33,7 said Tom Merry.
" Is there a cane in this study ¥ :
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he's hurt you,” said

Knox's voice died away

CUR COMPANION PAPERS ; “ ™= fpaonex ~ iman,

““ Here's one,”” said Dighy.
“Good! Knox will sit u
hear, Knox? You won't? %

shoulders.”

Knox was jammed face downwards on the carpet. Then
Digbhy started it with the cane. The bellows of Knpox
resembled those of a maddened bull. But Dighy did noé
cease to lash till Tom Merry held up his hand at the twelfth
stroke.

13 =}\Tul? 151‘

“I'm not tired yet,”’ panted Digby.
know."

‘“ Ha, ha, ha !" .

““That iz enough for bad language,” said Tom Merry.
“ We must be just, but not vindictive, Now, Knox, will you
have the great kinduness tc explain why you were licking
Curly ¥*

** Grooooogh !” 3 : :

”.];_"}vﬂrj' time he doesn't answer, Dig, give him another
cut.

*“ Oh, rather!” said Digby.

Whack !

“Stop 1t !" shrieked Knox. “I-—1'll answer,
for burning my toast and cheecking me. Ow!” :

“¥You thrashed a kid in that brutal manner for burning
your toast, you brute!”

" He's my fag, ain’t he ?”” howled Knox.

“ You won't have a fag in future. For your present miscon-
duct, you are deprived of the right of fugcing anybedy, 1
order that, as captain of 8t. Jim's,"” :

“Brave !

“ And you will receive twelve cuts with the cane for bully-
g and ill-treating Curi¥ Gibson. If you are tired, Dig,
Heorriea can lay them on.’

““Give me the cane,” said Herries at once.

“Oh, I'm not tired I”’ said Dig. * Leave it to me.”

“Pile in!" said Tom Merry. “I'll say when.”

Digby piled in. Knox roared and squirmed under the
heavy lashes of the cane. Dighy put so_much energy into the
last cut that the cane broke in two. Knox's uproar was
heard the length of the passage and beyond. Voices counld
be heard in the passage now, and the door of the study was
hurled open, Darrel and Rushden and several other Sixth-
Formers thrust their way in.

“Rescue!” half sobbed Knox.
are ragging me."”

“How dare you come here!” exclaimed Darrvel angrily.
“ How dare you lay hands on a Sixth-Former!”

“I'm acting by my authority as captain of the schaol™

“Don’t talk vot! Get out of this study!”

(1] liu-t.ﬁ Ir!]

4 & F:aas, wathah; wats, and many of thém, Dawwel, deah
oy

_”“ I ?miﬁr you, as a prefect, to get out of this voom ™ roarved
arrel,

“1 refuse, as captain of St. Jim's, to do anvihing of the
kind,” retorted Tom Merry, with perfect coolness,

“Throw the cheeky young beggars out,” said Langton of
the Sixth.

“* Botter not try it,”” raid Manners,
yvour necks yourselves, if vou do.
captain of the school.”

“*Yaas, wathah!”

“Order!” said Tom Merry calmly. “T trust vou'll have foo
much good sense to interfere with the captain of the school in
the execution of hiz duty, Darrel,” Tom Merrv's flow of
Iangnage was unuzually impressive, as befitted his new and
exalted station. "I 1t is necessarv to use foree T shall use

~ force, and I shall call up all the juniors to help me enforee
myv-commands, if necessary.”

“ Do you mean to say that you're trying to make a riot in
the school!” exclaimed Rushden,

“ ¥You are making the riot.”

L] '[TH I “_F"hy_j?

“1f you don’t clear out of this study at once T shall call in
Mr. Railton,” said Darrel, compressing his lips,

*(Call him, and be blowed "

“1 mean 1t, you young idiot !

“And I mean it, too, you old idiot,”
independently.

““*Ha, ha, ha!"

“D’Arey minor, go and ask &r. Railton if he will kindly
step here.”

Wally did not stir.

" Do you hear me?” exclaimed Darrel angrily.

I hear you,” said Wally cheerfully; “but I don't take
orders from any of the Sixth. Fagging is abolished. Tl
take orders from my captain. My captain’s Tom Merry."”

“Quite right,” said "ll:-.:,mm approvingly. * Darrel, T object to
your giving orders in my presence. It savours of disrespect.’”
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and hold out hia hand, You
ery well. Cane liim across the

“1 gould go on, you

I licked him

“These young scoundiels

“You'll go out an
We're all backing up the

said Tom Merry
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Darrel gasped. He could do nothing else.

“However, we'll have Mr. Railton on the scene, if you
want him,”” said Tom Merry. “I'm not afraid to act openly.
Wally, will you cut along and ecall Mr. Railton. 'Tell him
that the captain of the school will be glad if he can step hera
for a few minutes.”

“Right-ho!"” grinned Wally.

And he cut off.

Then there was a pause in the study as the crowd of fellows
walted for the arrival of the Housemaster,

— e

CHAPTER 5.

Quite Justified.

OM MERRY waited with perfect calmness,

Some of tho juniors were feeling uneasy, not quite
knowing what view the Housemaster might take of
the matter; but Tom Merry did not share their uneasiness.
He was acting within his rights as captain of the school,
What was there to be uneasy about? Mr, Railton, as a
Housemaster, wag bound to {)m:k up the captain of the
school in the exercize of his just authority. That was how

Tom Merry looked at it, :

Knox stood gasping and groaning, and rubbing his in-
juries. Hia little eyes were gleaming with malice. He felt
eure that he would be avenged as soon as the Housemaster
arrived upon the scene.

The heavy tread of the Housemasier was leard in the
assage at last. Mpr, Railton's form appeared in the doorway,
lia face waa very grave.

““I ain wanted here, T understand?’ he exclaimed.

“ You are, sir,”’ said Darrel. **1—I M

*“Hold on Darrel,” said Tom Merry steadily,
captain of the school to speak.”

“You young rascal !

** Bilence !’

“ Why, I—I—I " stuttered Darrel.

“Bilence! Mr. Railton, T report to you what has happened
as captain of the school veporting to his Housemaster,” said
Tom Mervy, with dignity,

“Play up, Tommy " murmured Monty Lowther.

“What has happened?”’ asked Mr. Railten guietly.

““Knox has been discovered in the aet of bullving and
thrashing a Third Form boy in a very brutal way. 1 have
administered punishment to him, as was my right and duty.
Darrel has interfered, but 1 am sure that Darrel will apolo-
gise for chipping in, when he has had time to think calmly
about it. I excuse him."

“ You—ydu—you excuse me!” stuttered Davrel,
heats everything.”

“They've been ragging me, sir!
whole erowd of them piled on me.”

*“*The juniors obeyed my orders, as eaptain,”” said Tom
Merry. ** They were bound to do so by Rule No. 23.

“VYewy important to stick to the wules, sir,” remarked
Arthur Augustus I Arey.

*Bo long a3 1 am captain of St. Jim's I shall make it a
point fo put down bullying, with a firm hand, sir,”’ con:
tinued Tom Merry.

**Hear, hear!”

“1f these youn
Form study, an
passianately.

Mr. Railton pursed his lips.

* Bhow him your back, Curly,"” sang out Wally,

" ¥Yes, I want Mr. Railton to see that I was bound to inter-
fere, since the prefects have thought fit to report this
matter,” said Tom Merry, with dignity, “ Go it, Curly.”

“Oh, all right,"” said Curly.

And his shirt came off again.

Mr. Railton gazed at the deep marks made by the thrash-
ing Knox had inflicted upon the fag., and uttered an ex-
clamation of anger and indignation.

“Did you do that, Knox?' he exclaimed, fixing his eves
upon the bully of the Bixth,

Knox bit his lip. The matter was not turning out so well
for him, after all.

“T licked him, sir," he admitted.

“You made those marks?"’

“I—I suppose so."

““Then you have acted iw a brutal yoanner,” said Mr.
Railton shari::'-I_}_'; **You had no right to use a fag in that
way. If you had not already been discharged from your
duties as a prefect, Knox, I should report this matter to the
Head. You are certainly not fit to hold any authority at all.
Darrel, I trust that you do not upheld Knox in treating a
ha]}: of the Third Form in this way,”

Tarrel lushed uncomfortably. Certainly he disliked Knox's
methods as much as anybody could, and his feclings towards

“Tt's for the

“0h, this
“The

howled Knox:

cads are to be allowed to invade a Sixth
rag the seniors, siv " began Knox
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the bully of the Sixth at that moment were anrthing buk
amiable.

“ No, sir,” he said. “1I had not zeen that. I suppose some-
one ought to have interfered,”

“T should think so,"” the Housemaster exclaimed. ** And ib
soems that the prefects did no: interfere, and yet they find
fault with Merry [or doing so.” .

The Bixth-Formers exchanged glances, and eo did the
juniors. The glances of the latter expressed satisfaction. Tem
Merry's exercise of authority was evidently justified in tha
eves of the Housemaster,

““Merry has certainly done rvight in interfering in this
matter,” said Mr. Railton. ‘“‘Knox appears to have been
punished—certainly not more severely than he deserved,
S thicwise. 1 shiovld Sxiiih hire wpsalt?

“Bwavo!” chirruped Arthur Aungustus.

“ Silence ! said the Housemaster frowning. ‘ Knox, if
i;-:m are guilty of such conduct again I shall report it to the
Jead, and suggest that vou be sent away from this school.
Tom 'Marry, vou know that I do not approve of your holdin
the captaincy of 5t Jim's, but in this matter vyou have acie
quite rightly." -

“Thank you, sir!”

Mr. Railton strode out of the study.

There was a brief silence. The Housemaster had delivered
his judgment, and he had delivered it in favour of Tom
Maorry,

There was nothing more to be said.

Darrel and the other seniors followed the Housemaster with-
out a word. Then Tom Merry spoke, severely:

‘“ Are you satisfied Knox?®"

Knox ground his teeth.

“T'll make you smart for this vet,” he muttered.

* Silenco 1"’

“ You—you

“Dwy up, Knox. You mustn’t thweaten the captain of the
echool ; 1t's against all the wules,” said D' Arev chidingly.

“You have been punished, Knox,” said Tom Merrv, wag-
ging his forefinger at the bully of the Sixth., * The matter 18
now clozed. You will not, however, ba allowed to have a
fag ngain, so long as I am captain of the school. Kindly
remember that."

“Hear, hear!”

* Wally, you will please tell the Third and Second that they
are not allowed to fag for Knox. Any fellow fagging [or
Knox will be licked.”

Wally chortled jovously.

* That's all right,”” he said, “T'll tell "om.
can we wreck the study before we go?”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“*No,”' said Tom DMerry laughing., “ Order, vou youn
bounder! Gentlemen, our businesa !flem is now finished.
thank you for supporting me in the exercize of my jusy
anthority as captain of the school.”

““Don’t mench, deah boy! You can always wely on ns.”

* Yes, rather !

And Tom Merry walked off, followed by the juniors in =
grinning and hilariovs crowd, leaving Knox alone in his
study—very sore in body and in mind. :

I say, skipper,

CHAPTER 6.
A Message to the Sixth,
ARREL'S study, in the Sixth Form passage, was
crowded.
It was a meeting of the seniors.
Helf the Sixth were there, and Monteith and Baker of the
New House had eeme gver to the meeting,
The happenings in Knox's study had excited the Sixth
Form tremendously.
They had met, with Darrel as chairman, to discuss the
unprecedented situation, and decide what was to be done.
deveral of the Fifth Form had come to the meeting, too,
prominent among them being Gerald Cutts,

Cutts was known to be an extremely clever and * deep ™
fellow, and the otheras expected that he would be able to give
some good advice upon the difficult situation.

It was only too evident that something had to be done.

Knox's bullying conduct had unfortunately placed the
seniors in the wrong, when the late occurrence was broughs
to the notice of the Housemaster. But for that, Tom Merry's -
captaincy might have been brought to a sudden termination.
As it was, his position was stronger than ever. He had now
received the official approval of the Housemaster, and that
strengthened his hands very much. :

Most of the seniors disapproved of Knox and all his worlas;
but they were very sore over the victory of the juniors.

If a junior was to run the show, as Rushden remarked, the
Sixth might as well go out of buziness altogether. But how

Tue GGim LisrARY.—No. 318.

New., Long, Complete School Tale of

A Magnliicent BYEMARTIN CLIFFORD.

Tom Merry & Co.



& THE BEST 8% LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 30 LIBRARY. "gi2*

wero they to get rid of the junior gkipper? That was the
worrying question to which they could find no answer,

Darrel addressed the execited meeting in a few waords,
Darrel was very much in earnest about it.

“ There's no need to say much,” he said, * You fellows all
*¥1o0w what a rotten state things are in. A lkad in the Shell is
capiain of the echool. It's ridieulous, but there doesn’t seem
any way of getting rid of him. If ho allowed the semors to
sdvize him, and run the show for him, it wouldn’t be zo0 bad.
But he means to be independent, and ‘run things according
to his own ideas—the ideas of the Lower SBchool. It's impos-
sible, of course, What’s to be done? Knox's playing the fool
has given him a chance te start on us, and he’s taken his
chance. There will be lots more trouble seon. On Wednes-
day we're playing one of the most important football fixtures
of the reason. Tom Merry intenda {0 captain the Iirsi
Eleven.”

“ He wouldn’t have the nerve " sald Rushden aghast.

““ He has gaid so !”" replied Darrel. ** And he's going to put
soma juniora in the team.”

“1t can’t be allowed!” exclaimed Monteith,

“It's ont of the question.”

“ The Grammarians will walk over them I

“ It will be a defeat for St. Jim's!"

““It’s impossible !’ ‘ _ 3

Darrel shrugged his shoulders as he listened to the indig-
nanp exclamations of the semiors. They all agreced in their
view of the case. But nobody seemed to have anything of
a definite and business-like nature to sug;u_:ee.t_. '

“ The question is, what’s to be done "’ said Darrel.

“ (ive the young idiot a sound licking,” suggested Lefevye
eof the Fifth,
blue 1"

“ No good. The juniors will all stand by him, and it would
simply mean a riot. Ile's acting within his rights as captain
of the school I”’ .

“ (laptain of Colney Hatch!"” growled Baker. “ The whole
thing’'s ridiculone!™ :

”%ttaﬂ;r' absurd I gaid Monteith, : v

‘““1f anybody's got anything to suggest—-"" said Darrel
&AL,

“1 havel” said Cuitas,

‘ Go abead, Cutts!" | _

And all eyes turned upon Cutts of the Fiith. There was
a general feeling that Cutts of the Fifth would be able to
sever the Gordian knot, if anybody could,

“We can poetpone the match with the Grammar School,
or Et}rﬂ.tﬂil it altogether,” gaid Cutta quietly. ‘' Darrel’s secre-
tary—he’s only got to write to them, and tell them that, owing
to unforeseen circumstances, we sha’n’t be able to play the
match on Wednesday., Nothing need be said to the kids about
jt. Simply scratch the match, and they can go on laying their
plans just the same—till Wer_'lne.aﬂaj', when the Grammarians
won't arrive.’”

“My hat!”

i Hﬂ, h‘, ha I .

Darrel grinned. It was a simple way out of the diffieulty,
but it had not occurred to him. The seniors all chuckled over
. For Tom Merry to remodel the Iirst Eleven for a match
on Wednesday, and then for the opposing team to fail to
turn_up, would be a screaming joke on the junior captain of
Bb, Jim's,

“Hold on,” said Baker. * The secretary isn't empowered
:ﬁ scrafch matches without consulting the eaptain, you

mw-l]

“T don't recogniee that Shell kid as eaptain of St. Jim's,”’
said Darrel. “I have decided to take no notice of his
election.” : -

“ Quite so!"" agreed the others,

“1'11 write and scratch the match,” eaid Darrel. * That's
settled! That'll sce us over this week, as far as footer’s
eoncerned,” _

““ And they can remodel the team, and get all reads,”

inned Cutts. * Not a word to Tom Merry, of course, or

will be writing to the Grammar School, too!”

“ Not a syllable [’ chuckled Monteith.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The genior mecting roared with laughter. They anticipated
with great glee the looks of the junior captain when the
Grammarian team failed to arrive. :

Thero was a tap at the door of the study, and it opened, and

egol and cheeky countenance of Wally of the Third looked

““Get ont, you fag!" Langton exclaimed.
“I've pot a message from the captain of the school,’” said
W‘T%E cagnl{ “ Not so much noise in this study |
“* Wha-a-at |’

** There's too much noise here,”” gaid Wally imperturbably.
“Tom Merry doesn’t wan$ fo interfere with you, o long as
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the Bixth-Form passage,

“That's what I say—wallop him black and

ipal charaoter in ona of
:t:a nt:rhT un:tn?ud in

you keep within limits, but he can’t have se¢ much noise n
That's his message "
The seniors stared blankly at the fag. _
That a Shell fellow should send a message to the Sixth,
commanding them to make less noise, took t-ﬁ:::ir breath away
“ You—you cheeky little imp !” gasped Monteith.

““TThat's the captain’s message !’ said Wally ealmly., * Not
&0 much noise."

And he slammed the door and walked away whistling,

The seniors locked at one another.
- ** Well, that takes the cake " exclaimed Rushden. * The

awful cheek of it |
only aunt !”

= I‘:,Tt’s not to be stood ! gasped Langton.
16 &

“It's intolepable 1™

“ Let's make a<Jfearful row!” suggested Lefevre. * That's
what I say—Ilet's raise Cain, and see what the cheeky young
blighter will do.”’

Darrel shoolc his head quickly.

“We can’t act like a gang of cheeky fags,” he exclaimed.
“It’s beneath the dignity of the Sixth to enter into a con-
troversy with a Shell kid. Besides, there’'s no gelting out of
it—the captain of the school has a right to eend sach an
order if he chooses, and we were making rather a row, you
know."

“ But—Dbut il’s intolerable.”

“We've got to get rid of the young cad somehow,” growled
Cutts. ** Anyway, we've settled him for the Grammar School
match on Wednesday ; that’s somé satisfaction.”

Ii was the only satisfaction the exasperated seniors had ]

Orders from the Shell to the Sixth! My .

T won't etand

R Sy T

CHAPTER 7.

Not Eaay.
‘s ADE up the list 7"
Monty Lowther asked the question. :
It was Tuesday, the day before the Grammar
School senior mateh, and Tom Merry sat at his study table
with a peneil and paper.

His youthful brow was corrngated with thought.

He had about forty names on the paper before him, and he
had been erossing them out one after another, trying to
reduce the list to managable proportions.

“TI've more than made it up,” said Tom ruefully, looking
up from his task. **The trouble is to cut it down. Lots
of the fellows expect to play in the Grammarian match
to-morrow. Of course, 1 must play, as captain of 3t. Jim's."”

“Of conrse ! assented Manners and Lowther at once,

“1 have heard from Darrel that all the Sixth refuse to play
under a junior captain,” said Tom.

“ All the better,” said Lowther at once. ** That makes all
the more room for juniors in the First Eleven.”

“"Yes; but a senior eleven composed wholly of juniors
will be rather—rather a novelty,” said Tom Merry., ‘1
don't know what the Grammarians will think, playving the
same team that their junior eleven meets."”

“ Let em think what they like.  We'll lick 'em, and that
will give them something to think about ™

“But can we lick them?”’ said Tom. * After all, they’ra
seniore, and a good team. They used to give old Kildare anid
his eleven a tussle [”

“Oh, we'll lick 'em !"” zaid Lowther, “ and if we dou’t, it
will be the fault of the seniors for standing out, and we can’t
help it 1"

“I'm willing to pla
eaul Tom,
Sixth.”

T should jolly well say g0 !”

“ But Darrel doesn't see it—and the others don’t. They
won't bo satisfied with anything but a SBixth-Former captain-
ing the team, which is—"

Ty

six seniors, out of eleven players,”
“71 think that's a good enough conceseion to the

“ Rot !"
“ Exactly—rot ! agreed Tom. * Not to be thought of for
a moment. I've got to consider my personal dignity as

captain of the echool.” 3 : .

““Well, if the seniors are understudying Achilles, and sulk-
ing in their tents, the team will have to be all juniors, that’s
all,” said Manners. ** After all, you've got plenty of players

. to choose, from, Tommy.” =~

You see,

“ Oh, plenty!”? said Tom. * Too many, in fact 2
ol

guch a blessed lot of the fellows expeoct to be put in.
two chaps ought to be in, as—as members of this study.”
Manners and Lowther nodded emphatically,
“That goes withouf saying,” assented Lowther,
* Quite eo!”’ agreed Manners j
“ Then Study No. 6 expects to go in, all four of them,”
““That’s rather a cheek[”

CHUCKLES, 2*
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“Hallo !

i
f Tom Merry took up the receiver,
Jl Jim's, speaking.

“ Awful nerve!” :

““Then Kangaroo and Clifton Dane and Glyn
places."’

“Better put in Kangy and give the others the go-by.”

“Then there’s the New House chaps. After the splendid
way Figgins & Co. backed me up in the election 1 can't
very well leave them out.”™’ :

“ Well, T suppose there ought to be one or two of the New
House,” admitted Monty Lowther rather grudgingly.
“Ray Figgim.™

“Figev says we can't possibly beat Fattv Wynn as goal-
keeper, and he's really right, you know. Fatty keeps goal
like a cherub.’”

“Yes, I suppose Wynn had better go in.”

“And then Korr——"

“Oh, never mmnd Kerr!”

“And then there's Redfern and Owen and Lawrence,
all good men, and they all backed us up like Trojans over
the election."

“You can't put the whole blessed New House into the
cleven,' said Lowther warmly.

“* Then, besides the New House chaps, there are the fags."”

“The fags!" said Mavners and Lowther together.

Tom Merry nodded

all expect

NEXT
WEDNESDAY—

“THE HOUSEMASTER'S PERIL!”

: Is that the Grammar School? This is Tom Merry, Captain of St,
Your tecam did not tnrn up for the match to-day-—-I want an explanation!”®

|
(Ses Chapler 14.) 1

“Yea; the Third Form stood by me over the election,
you know. Young Wally wants {o go into the team——"

“Oh, rats!"

“ He says he'll be satisGed with three places for the Third—
himself and young ¥rayne and Jameson.”

“ Cheeky :,'mm? beggar!” said Lowther,

Second Form will be wanting places next.”

“Well, they haven't asked for any so far, thank goodneas!™
said Tom Merry, laughing. ‘' Of course, we can’t play fags
of the Third, either.”

“Of course we can't.”

“ The team must be made up of the oldest fellows possibla,
if the seniora are going to EuH:."

** All Bhell fellows would be best,” agreed Manners.

“Only, you see——"'

““Well, put in Figgins, Fatty Wynn, and Blake, and make
up the rest from the Shell;” Monty Lowther suggested.

““Then there will be & row.”

*Let there be. I suppose yvou expect some rows before
vou've been captain of St. Jim's lnnﬁ? Bezides, what's life
without a row every now and then?

“Ahemn! Only, you see, if the juniors don’t stand
together the seniors will get the upper hand over us. It's
only by the Lower School being solid behind me that I caam
TeE GeM Lisrary.—No, 318.
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keep my ground. If they could make out that the school
iuh dissatisfied with me as captain all round, the Head would
chip n.”

“Jolly difficult bizney, 1 admit,” assented Lowther.
“There's something in that, But you ean't rlﬂ:; more than
eleven chaps in a r teamn; that's a dead cert.”

“And the other fifty or so will get their backs up,”
Manners remarked.

There was a tap at the door, and Arthur Augustus D'Arey
of the Fourth came in. He grinned at the Terrible Three
in a very genial manner.

“1 heah that thoe seniahs are standin’® out of the mateh
to-mowwaw,” he remarvked,

“That’'s s0,” =aid Tom.

“1 wea 4 it as weally a etwoke of good luck. It would
havo been wathah wuff to push them out, but as they aro
standin’ out of their own accord it will give us a good
opportunity of showin’ what the juniahe can do.”

“Or what they can’t do.” ;

“Oh, that will be all wight! T intend to play the game
of my life to-mowwow,” said Arthur Augustus confidently.

The chums of the Bhell exchanged glances, The dificulties
wero beginuing.

““Abem!” said Tom Merry.
to-merrow—ahem——"

“I suppose you'll have to play a New House chap or
two!” Arthur Augustus remarked. ** Figgins and Fatty
Wynn and pewwaps Weddy, Are vou fellows playin’?”

The Terrible Three glared at him. Were they playing!
Were they playing, indeed!

“Wo are!” =aid Tom briefly,

“That's thwee,” said D'Arer.  *“Our study makes it
scven, as there’s four of us, and I pwesume yow'll put in
Kangawooh; then thwee New House ehaps will make up the
team, "’ : :

“The fact js——"*

“Oh, don’t wun away with the ideah that I'm twyin’
to wun the show!” said Arthur Augustus generously. “T'm
only givin® you advice, you know, as a sort of expert. You
can't do bettah than take advice fwom a fellah of tact and
judgment.””

*The fact is——""

“Of course, I shouldn't pwesume to dictate in the least
how the team is to be composed, so long as Study No. 6 is
shoved in.”

*“The fact——"

“We're all in wippin® form, and we're goin’ to give the
Gwammawians the kybosh, you know. ‘.t:f-*re beaten the
Gwammah School juniahs often enough, so why shouldn't
we beat the beastly sentahs? What!"

S %:}':n,fa:‘t 15, I'm afraid your study won't be able to go in.’

“Can’t play the lot of you,” Tom Merry explained.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy carefully ane unﬁnlj extracted
his eyeglass from his waistcoat pocket, jammed it into his
eye, and fixed a freezing and withering glance upon the
eaptain of St. Jim's.

“Pway wepeat that wemark, Tom Mewwy!"” Le said, with
erushing dignity. "1 am not at.all suah that T have undah-
stood you awight.”

“Can’t put in all four of you.”

““And why not?" :

“ Only eleven players wanted, and as we're meeting a senior
team wo want the oldest fellows possible. Must be mostly
Shell chaps, you see.” “drl,

“1 don't seo at all.”

“Well, I'm sorry for that.
enough, isn’t it*"

“T do not wegard it as enough: not at all. Tom Mewwy.
In fact, T wathah think that Studay No. 6 will wefuse to he
left out.”

“1 shall be playing one of you——"

“ Well, of course, in that case, 1 will do my best to make
Hewwics and Dig and Blake take it weasonably——"'

**The one I shall be playing 1= Blake.”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy——"

“And yon're gaing to take it like a sport, Gussy, and back
me tE all the same,"” said Tom Merry, * We've got to stand
together against the seniors, you -l

Arthur Augustus shook his head.

“I am certainly weady to back you up against the seniahs,
or anybody, deal boy, in all weasonable things. Put when
I seo you delibewately awwangin’ to thwow awav an
important match, I must beg leave to pause and considah.”

“Now, look here, Gussy——"" began the Terrible Three
together, .
Arthur Augustus waved his hand in a lofiy manner.
“It's no good talkin' wot to me, Tom Mewwy., I will zo
and consult Blake and the othalis about it, and we will see
IBRARY.—No, 318, .

“ Speaking aboul the malch

I see myself, and that’s really

know.

what is to be done. The best thing I ean think of is for
you to wesign the eaptainey into my hands.”

““* Fathead!”

“I wefuse to be called a fathead!”

(11 Aﬂvﬂ lll

" Unless you play the game I shall wefuse to wecognise yon
as captain of St. Jim’s. I thought, of course, that you were
gomn’ to do the sensible thing. If vou persist in playin’ the
gidday ox, T canuot wegard you as a suitable captain for the
scchool."

** Chump ! :

“I will not entah into a slangin® match with you,” said
Arthur Augustus loftily. ‘I may wemark that T am dis-
appomnted in you, Tom Mﬂww?-—-e:t;wcmeir disappointed,
That is all. 1 will now wetire.

“Time you did!” growled Lowther,

“1I will weturn-——"?
“ Oh, don't trouble about that!"
Slam !

The study door closed, and the swell of the School House
was gone. The chums of the Shell exchanged glances,

*Trouble!” groaned Tom Merry.

*“ Looks like 1t. Can't be helped,” said Lowther. * After
all, if wo beat the Grammarians to-morrow that will rally
tho fellows round us again.”

“If we beat them?”

I mean, whent we beat them,” said Lowther. “ We must
beat them! Now gei that blessed list done, and let’s stick
1t up mn the hall, and then the fellows will know where they
stand, and they'll know it's no good talking.”

"* Right-ho!'” said Tom Merry, not very cheerfully.

And the list was finished at last, after much mental effort
on the part of the Terrible Three, and was duly posted up on
the notice-board in the School House, where it was read by
the juniors with the keenest interest and with many sigus
of an approaching tempest,

———

CHAPTER ‘8.
The New House Cuts Up Rusty,

- EW HOUSE bounders!"
N ** What's the row?”’
) " Looks like a blessed raid!"
1t did.

Quite an army of New House juniors came marching into
the School House, with faces that were grave and determined.

There were Figgins and Kerr and Wynn, the famous Co,:
and Redfern and Owen and Eawrence, and Pratt and Diggs,
and Thompson of the Shell.

They looked neither to right nov to left, but marched for
the stairs, and made their way up to ihe Shell passage in
state,

Such an invasion at any other time would probably have
led to a “rag’; but just now the juniors of the rival
Houses were on terms of peace, so Figgpins and his party
were allowed to pass unchallenged.

They marched down the Shell
Tom iﬁnrr,}r*ﬂ study door,
bestowed a heavy thump.

“Ceme in!” called out Tom Merry's voice in somewhat
weary tones,

Figgins opened the door, and the army marched in. The
Ternible Three were doing their preparation, but they sus-

ended that labour as the New House crowd appeared. " They

new that the long-forescen trouble was coming.

But Tom Merry worked up an affable smile for his visitors

* Hallo, glad to sce you!” he said, very heartily. * How
do you do—ahem?”

" We've come on bizney,” said Figgins grimly.

" SBomething to do with me as captain of the schooli” asked
Tom Merry amiably. * All right. Go ahead! Always
willing to hear you.”

Fi{rginﬂ grunted,
" You've put up a silly list on the notice-board,” he re-
marked,

“I've put up a list!”" agreed Tom Meiry.

1 suppose 1t’s a sort of jokei”

““Noj; it's quite serious.”

“I've read the names,” zaid Figgins.

" Xes; they were put up there to be read, you know,™
sald Tom mildly,

" Mcrry, Manners, Lowther, Noble, Dane, Glyn, Thomp-
son, Figgms, Wynn, Blake, Herries!” enumernted Figgins
solemnly.

" That's right.” .

" That's three New House, and eight School IHouse,"

i Quitﬂ- sg.’?

* " That's what we've come to talk to you about,” said Red-
ern,

sage, and stopped =at
Upon that door George Figgins
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" Nothing to “* The
matter’'s settled.”

** Then it had better be unsettled again, and jolly quick,”
said ]E{L'rr. “You can't deal with the New House in this
way.

“No fear!”

“Or with the Fourth!" said Lawrence.
the Fourth, and seven of the Shell "

“Rotien!”

“Out of the question,”

. " If that’s the way you're going to run things, Tom Merry,
it seems to me there was a big mistake made at the election.”

* That's what I was thinking.” :

* Same here.”

“ Yes, rather.™

“Well, I don’t know about playing any more of the
Fourth,” remarked Thompson of the Shell; “ but certainly
there must be-some mors chaps of our House in the team,
E}thcr‘_l:‘nurth or Shell. I think we can leave that point to

erry. *

“ Thank you!" said Tom sarcastically.

“ Not at all,” said Thompson, * so {ung as you play the
game, we recognise that you are caEtain of 8t. Jum’s. But
our House has got to have a chow, ;

“*Yes, rather! You bet!”

“I'll help you revise the list, if vou like, Tom Merry,”
Figgins suggested generously,

* Thanks; it doesn't need revising." .

"'We don't want to cause any trouble, especially at a
time when the seniors are only waiting for a chance to jump
on us. For that reason, we're ready to make really hig con-
cessions.  We shall be satisfied with six New House chaps in
the eleven." -

(1 Ai]{"m [.'!

b‘; As cock-house of 8t. Jim's, we ought to have more,

u : :

“ As what?"

" Cock-house of 8t. Jim's,"” =aid Figgins firmly,

“ Rats 1"

*Ass !

* Fathead !” * . -

Figgins's brow began to grow wrathful. After practically
clecting tho captain of the echool, Figgins & Co. felt that
they were entitled to a show. But it wasn't me that.
They had a serious conviction that the eleven wouldn't be
any good without themselves in it. And they didn’t want
the new regime to start with a serious defeat at footer. It
was necessary, thercfore, for Tom Merry to see reason from
a New House point of view. The difficulty was that he saw
rcason from a School House point of view, which made all
the difference. :

* Now, look here, we came here for a friendly talk,” said
Figgina, * We're willing to give you any amount of advice
to save you from coming & mucker in this matter.”

“There isn’t a chap here who isn't willing to advise you,
Tom Merry,” said Redfern reproachfully,

“I'm sure we all agree with that,”’ said Kerr.
perfectly welcome to our advice on any point.”

* Any point whatever,” said Fatty Wynn heartily.

“I'm not ]em:rl-l:m;qr for advice, as a matter of fact,” Tom
Merry explained. “If 1 wanted to be advised, there are
plenty of silly asses in my own House with yards of it all
ready for me.”

“ Well, Tl tell you what,” said Figgins, with a mag-
nanimons air. ** For the sake of peace, and to keep shoulder
"to shoulder, and so on, we'll be satisfied with five New House
chaps in the eleven. That's risking losing the mateh, I know,
but we want to pull together at a time like this.”

* It wouldn't be risking it,” said Monty Lowther sweetly.
Tt wonld be giving it away.”

* Look here——"" roared Figgins.

* Yes, look here L :

“* What I think is—"

“ Gentlemen,” said Tom Merry, “ Pm sorry T can't meet
your wishes in this matter. As captain of 8t. Jim’s, it's my
duty to pick out the best eleven possible to beat the Grammar
Sehool. I've done it.” :

“Rats!”

“ Bosh "

¥ P]H-IL‘ 1”

“Tommy-rot !

“ And as captain of 8t. Jim's, I cannot allow myself to bs
dictated to by juniors,” said Tom Merry, with great dignity.

“ Juniors!” yelled Redfern. “ And what are you, pray?
Have they shoved you into the Sixth Form all of a sudden
by any chance!” )

“I am captain of Bt. Jim's, Redfern, and I request you
to speak more respectfully to your captain.”

* Then the sooner Bt. Jim's gets a new skipper the better,”
said Redfern.

** Ilear, hear!™

talk about,” said Tom Merry.

“ Only four of

“You're

L3
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“ This interview is now over,” said Tom Merry,

“Then you dechne to talk senae?’ demanded Figpins,
“You won't do the only sensible thing? You won't take
advice from fellows who know 1"

; - iﬂ’hat I have said, I have said!" retorted Tom Merry
mrmily. {

* What you have said is blithering piffle, and yott know it."

“ Gentlemen, there is the door.”

“ Bust the door!"

“If you prefer the window as a means of exit—'

“I'd like to =ee the chap who could put me out of the
window, or the door, either!” said Figgins truculently.

“¥You will kindly rotire from my study, and please learn
better manners before you call on your captain again.”

Eiégim looked round at his followers.

* Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows,” he said, ** I think we're
all agreed. Weo backed up thiz School House bounder to
keep that cad Cutts out of the captaincy. We agreed to back
tho silly duffer up like men and brothers. ut we can's
back him up in throwing away football matches and making
St. Jim's a guy. This is where wo draw a line.” .

** Hear, hear!"

“ Unless, therefore, Tom Merry agrees to stop playing the
giddy ox, we don’t back him up any more.”

““* Hear, hear!"”
ic

i

Vo can’t be parties to throwing away matches and things
of that sort. It's our duty to draw a line. * You understand
that, Tom Merry

“* Oh, rats!” said Tom Merry warmly. * What I under-
stand is that if you don't clear off, you'll be booted out.” _

“ (et on with the booting, then!'” said Figgins grimly,

“Wreck the blessed study as a warning to them," sug-
geated Owen,

d Hll]f'l‘ﬂ.}’ 1!‘!‘

Tempers were very excited by that time on both sides, It
needed only a word, and the word had been spoken. The
New House juniors were looking very dangerous; and at
that moment Manners gave Figgins a gentle push towards
the door. The next moment Manners was lying on his back
on the carpet, and in one more moment, the Terrible Threo
and the New House crowd were mixed up in a_ wild and
whirling struggle.

CHAPTER 9.
Keeping Order!
. ICK them outT’
“ Give "em socks!”
“ Down with the School House !

“ Pitch the table over!”

“ Hurray! Wreck the blessed place!”

Tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp!

“Ow, ow! ﬁy eyel” . -

“‘ Rescue, School House 1

There was a rush of feet in the passage. A crowd of School
House juniors had gathered there in anticipation of trouble
as raised voices wePe heard from Tom Merry’s study. At the
sounds of conflict and the shout for rescue, they rushed in,

The study was crammed with fighting juniors.

There wasn’t much room for a big crowd to struggle ia
the study. In a few minutes the room waa a wreck. The
furniture was hurled in all directions, and struggling juniors
rolled on the Aoor and on one another,

More and more School House fellows rushed upon the
scene, and the New House invaders were extracted from the
room one by one, and rushed away, struggling and yelling,
each in the grasp of two or three self-constituted chuckers
out.

Along the passage and down the stairs they went, roaring
and wriggling, and one by one they were hurled forth from
the Bcheol House into the quadrangle,

It was a House row now, with a vengeance.

In the excitement of the moment all the excellent inten-
tions of the juniors were forgotten, and they remembered
only that they were School House and New House, anciend
rivals and foea.

Darrel of the Sixth came on the scene a: the last of the
invaders was sent rolling down the School House steps inte
the dusky quad. :

His face was very angry,

““ Are you going to stop this confounded row ¥’ he shouted.

Tom Merry turned upon him. Tom was excited, and h
was not inclined to take any nonsense from anybody at th
moment. . : '

“* We shall suit ourselves about that,” he execlaimed, ** and
I'll thank vou to speak more civilly to your eaptain, Darrel.”

“"You cheeky young scam &

Tom Merry raised his ha.mi_

“Go back to your study, Darrel!”

* What{" roared the Sixth Former.
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“ Go back to your study at cnee”

“ Why, you—you——"

“1 order you to go back to your study.”

“ You—you—you order me "’ spluttered Dairrzl.

““* Yea; and if you don't go you'll be put!”

“* Put!” shrieked Darrel.

“Yes, and at onee, too.”

That was enough for Darrel of the Sixth. He made a jurp
ai Tom Merry, and grasped him. It would have gone hard
with the captain of 8t, Jim's at that moment but for his
faithful followers, His New House backers wero gone,
breathing vengeance and fury, but the School House juniors
wera still loyal. ’ .

]j“ Biu:k up!” gelled Monty Lowther, and he rushed at
arrel. »

A dozen other fellows rushed at the prefect at the same
moment,

Darrel was whirled away from: Tom Merry, whipped off his
feet, and rushed back to his study, and tossed in hike a sack
of coke,

He sprawled-on the floor, breathless and enraged, and
Lowther slammed the study door.

““ That settles Darrel!"” chuckled Lowther,

* Hurray 1"

““ I'll keep order in this House!” panted Tom Merry. “ I'll
have order kept if we have to have a row every five minutes "

** Hear, hear!”

Mr. Railton, who had bheen with the Head, eame upon the
8CETIO d]ust. after the sudden disappearance of Darrel. The
exeite
master.

“ What i= this riot about?’ exclaimed Mr. Railton.

“There isn't any riot, &ir,” said Tom Meérry steadily.
*I have had to use somewhat severe measures with cne of
the Sixth, that 13 all, sir.”’

“ We can't allow them to cheek our eaptain, sir,
Kangaroo.

Mr. Railton seemed about to say something exceedingly
E*Ill[illlﬂ.ti['r, but he changed his mind, and walked away to his
study.

Tom Merry hurried to the notice-board, with a erowd of
juniors behind him. He took out a pencil to make some
alterations in the football list.

There was a cheer as he drew the pencil through the New
House names on the list,

" Gentlemen,” said the captain of St. Jim's. ** After ‘the
insubordinate conduct of Figgins & Co. it is impossible to play
any New House fellows to-morrow,”

il Bil'ﬂ."i"ﬂ | :

“*I have therefore secratched Thomp:on, Figging, and
Wynn., I shall play Digbhy, Reilly, and D'Arcy instead.”

““ Hear, hear !

* Perfectly wippin’ ideah, deah boy !

““ Good eggl” said Jack Blake heartily. ** That leta in the
whole of Study No. 6, and I must say you're not such an ass
as [ was thiu{cin , Tom Merry. I think you make a jolly
good captain of the school.” =

‘* Yaas, wathah!”

** Do you?’ hooted Gore of the Shell. “ Well, T don’t. I
think there ought to be more Shell fellows in“the team. I
think it’s silly rot to cram in Fourth-Form fags in this way.

* osaid

I consider that Tom Merry’s a silly ass. I think—"

** 8hut up, Gore!"”

“Rats! I'm going to give my opinion, for what it's
worth." :

“ That’'s nix 1" =aid Blake. “ Dry up!”

** Yaas, wing off, Goah, deah boy! You make me tiahed."
”f‘ﬁ thlﬁk that Tom Merry 1s playing the giddy ox. I

1l

“Order ' said Tom Merry.

“ Oh, rats |’

“GGo back to your study, Gore, and consider yoursell
detained for one hour!"” said Tom. '

““ Detained "’ shricked Gore.

“ Yes, ﬂcrtain]?.”

6 HF—bF you e

* Yes, by me.”

{3ore burst into a roar of scornful laughter.

* Ha, ha, hal! Detained by a Shell E{Td] Oh, don't be
funny! Ha, ha, hal”

“ Are you going back to your study as ordered by your
eaptain?’ demanded Tom Merry, raising the hand of
conunand,

“No, I'm jolly well not! I—"

“ Take Goro to his study '’ said the captain of St. Jim’s,

“ Look here, I—— Hands off ! I'll punch your nose!  I—
I Ow! Yow!"”
Gore's voice died away in gasps as he was rushed away by
five or six juniors, and pitcimﬁ headlong inte his study.

Tha Terrible Three returned to their own quarters. Their
Tur GEM LIEBA?EY.-N.'-L 518, : e e
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vpices died -away at the appearance of the House-

Gusiters uired some zenovaiing before they could red on
vwith their, preparation. There was a somewhat humorous
cxapression upon Monty Lowther's face as he sat down to
work at last, :

'* Not all plain un.ih'n%; 13 167" he remarked.

Tom Merry dabbed his nose with his handkerchief. Tha
nose of the captain of the school ought to have been a sacred
{}b&:::ct;, but 1t had been punched hard!

No!"” agreed Tom. ** But we're going to keep order. I
guppose i1t was bound to como to a row sooner or later with
those New House kida, They were bound te kick over the
traces. Wo shall teach them manners in time.”

*“ Ahem! I hope go!” - :

‘' Anywayp, I'm going to keep on in the way I've started,”
gaid Tom. ** I'm captain of 8t, Jim’s, and 3t. Jim's is going
to ton the line, That's flat1” : ‘

And the Terrible Three settled down to work, only pausing
every now and then to dab a nese or caress a discolourtd eye.

CHAPTER 10.
A Painful Duty.

o WEGARD it as a captain’s dutay!”
]] Thus Arthur Augustus IV Arey.

The swell of the School House was laying down tha
law in the junior ecommon-room when the Terrible Threa
came in, after finishing their preparation,

Tom Merry, as captain of the school, was entitled to use the
prefects’ room i he chose. But his friends were not entitled
to admittance there, so Tom forbore to make use of that
privilege. Solitary state was not at all to his liking. And
tho atmosphers of the prefects’ room would certainly have
been rather freezing. : .

Tom Merry heard Arthur Auwgustus D'Arey’s remark as ha
cama in, and he locked inquiringly towsards the elogant
Fourth-Former,

“*Hallo! What's up now, Gusay 7’ he inguired.

“It's Cutts, deah boy.”

' (Fussy’s hungry for the warpath,” explained Jack Blake.
“* ¥You know Kildare used to be down on Cutts's little games,
though Cutts kept them pretty dark from old Kildarve, O!d
Kildare didn’t know all wa know.”

** Wathah not, or he would fave jumped on Cutts like
anythin’,”

** The fact 1s,” said Blake confidentially, ‘it wouldn't ba
a bad idea to make an example of Cutts of the Fifth. Saine
of the kids are beginning to slack alveady, and making an
example of a senior would buck them up.”

Tom Merry laughed.

““ What's the matter with Cutts, though?”’ he inquired.

“It’s onoe of his blessed bridge parties in his study,” said
Blake, ‘' He's got got Knox of the Sixth, and Gilmore and
Sefton from the New House, and they're playing bridge.
Real game, too. They play half-a-crown a hun rmﬁ”

Tom frowned,

“ Gambling 1"’ he said.

“ Well, we all know that Cutts gambles,” =aid Blake,
““When you come to think of it 1t 1s your duty, as Gussy
says, to put it down,"

*“ No doubt whatevah about that,” said Arthur Augustus.
“I wegard it as bein’ up to Tom Mewwy to step vewy hard
upon such disgwaceful pwoceedin’s,”

Tom Merry looked thnught-ful. ;

Thera certainly couldn’t be any doubt that it was tha
bounden duty of the captain of the school to put down such
practices, if he knew about them, and Tom did know about
them. He had known about Cutts’s little ways long enough,
for the matter of that.

‘And there was something, too, in the suggestion that
“ making an example’ of a senior would have the effect of
bucking up the juniors,

Tom was somewhat in the poszition of a revelutionary
leader, who must always do something or other to excite and
dazzle the crowd, In order to keep them from wavering.

Gerald Cutts, in fact, was standing his little bridge party in
the very nick of time.

“Not a-bad idea,” said Monty Lowther, looking at Tam,
“It's a jolly good maxim, you know; always do your duty
when there's nothing else on.” .

““Ha, ha, hal" : : :
a chap .onght to do his dutay at all

" Weally, __l'Jr:-*n-‘tha,h},
times, whethah there's anythin’ else on or not. If you only
on, 1 should

do your duty when you’ve got nothin’ on—
think,” remarked Lowther thoughtfully—'* unless, of courss,

"“"Your first duty would be to put somethin

yvou were in a swimming-bath.”

“¥Yon uttah asg—--"" :

Y gite sure about Cutts’s little party, Blake?' asked
Tom Merry, with a chiding gesture to Lowther, as & warning
to him that it was not a time to be funny, :

“0Oh, yea!” said Blake. *“They've been making great
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preparations.  An d Mellish has just been saving that he
passed Cutts’s door, and heard Cutts say ‘I'wo hearts.' ™

Y What on earth did he say two hearts for?”’ demanded
Tom.

“They're playing auction bwidge, of course,” said Arthur
Angustus. " They play it at home, you know, and I've
seen them, though the patah doesn’t let me play.  T'wo hearts
means that he makes hearts twumps, and undahtakes to get
two twicks,” .

*“And then Knox said two lily,"” added Blake. “1 don’c
know what it means, but it's something to do with bridge.”

* Weally, Blake, two lily means—" )

** Never mind what it means,” said Tom DMerry, *“1t's
plain that they're gambling. But I don't know about acting
on information received from Mellish, It's caddish Lo
Eﬂuzl at a door, and Mellish must have listened. Where is

el

** Mellish, you’re wanted.”

Mellish came forward, rather pleased to find himsell in
clemand.

“It's a faet,” he =aid, “they're playing bridge.
often do—for money, too, Cutts has gold on the table.”

**How de you know ¥’

“Ahem! You see, I—]-—

* You looked through the keyhole I'* said Tom sternly.

“Well, suppose 1 did?' said Mellish sulkily. *They're
breaking the rules, ain't they, in playing ‘cards at all,
espectally for money? If the Head knew there was a pack
of cards inside the school he'd come down like thunder !”

, " Quite so; and as captain of the school I am going to put
an end to such things.  But I am also bound to be down on
E-n?esdl;uppinq and gpying !’

“Oh, rats!” said Percy Mellish,

** Bump him !” said Tom.

““ What !"” howled Mellish.

“ Bump him twice !”

“Look here, you needn’t take any notice of what I've told
you if you don't want to,”

“I'm bound to take notice of it, as captain of St. Jim's.
I'm bound also to punish yvou for spying!”

“¥You silly ass—"'

“ Bump him three times!”

“ Look here, you idiot—-""

“"Four times!” said Tom Merry sternly. *“*The extra
bumps are for lacking respect in addressing the captain of the
school I

* ¥You—you burbling dummy——"

“ Five times!”

Mellish left the rest of his choice names unuttered. His
punishment was going up by leaps and bounds, and five
bumps were more than enough. He was collared, and he
descended upon the Aoor with a lond concussion, and a louder
vell. Five times in succession he was bumped by Tom
Merry's faithful [ollowers, and each time he let out a yell
that would have brought a prefect into the room at any other
time., But the prefects did not appear now., 'I'hey were

evidently learning their lesson!

““Oh, you rotters!” groaned Mellish, as he escaped from

They

B

tho hands of the bumpers, “0Oh, vou beasts! “Yow-ow-
ow "
““I think that pewwaps one more—-"" \

But Percy Mellish fled
finish.

“ Now for Cutts!” said Blake briskly.

““ Yaas, wathah.”

“We'll jolly well bump him, and rag his study, bedad!”
chuckled Reilly.,

1 Hurrah !!l

“ Down with the Fifth 1™

Tom Merry raised his hand,

“Order!” he said. “ No rags and no larks! This iz a
serious business. 1 am standing up for the good name and
reputation of the school, and you fellows are Ei*-arkiug me up
as in duty bound !’

“* Hear, hear!™

“ Follow me, and keep order!"

““Yaas, wathah. Order, deah boys!”

And Tom Merry led the way te the Fifth-Form passage—
with about fifty juniors after him. They did not really look
as if they were going to keep order; they looked rather as
if they were on the warpath, and anticipating heaps of fun.
In spite of the really serious nature of tli}le business in hand,
somehow the juniors seemed to have the idea that they were
simply ‘* going for the Fifth,” and to go for the Fifth seemed
t» them a most exhilarating and jovous proceeding.

Lefevre of the Fifth met the army en route. Tefevre of the
I'ifth stopped to stare at them, not amiably.

“‘ Hallo! What do you fags want here?” he demanded.

Tom Merry waved Ins hand.

“Kindly stand aside, Lefevre!”

“You kids have no bizney in the Fifth-Form passage,”

before Arthur Augusiuas could

“THE GEM"” LIBRARY.,

One Penny. - 13

sald Lefevre,
hear?™”

“Go to your study, Lefevre, and stay there!”

“ Wha-a-at !”’

“Take Lefevre to his study!”

“Yaas, wathah!”

“*Why., what—how—who—yvow—varooooh !" >

Lefevre was swept off his feet and hurled into his study
before he knew what was happening. He came rushing out
again a second later like a mad bull, and he was promptly
collared and hurled in again. 'This time he stayed.

Then Tom Merry & Co, walked on to Cutts’s study, As
they reached it, a voice—the voico of Sefton of the Sixth, a
New House fellow—was audible:

*Three hearts !

*Three no trumps !’ said Cutts’s voiee,

Tom Merry knocked at the door, and there was a sudden
gilence in the study.

“That’s what T say. You just eut off—do vou

An Interrupted Bridge-party.
NOCK!

Silence,

Whether another of the bridge-players had intended
to go something better than ‘' three no trumps” or not, the
knock on the study door effectually put & stop to the
“auctioning.”’

The thought that it might be a master, and that he might
have overheard their incautious voices, was enough almost to
[reeze the blood in the veins of Cutts & Co.

Knock !

Tom Merry turned the handle of the door.
E‘lfllhﬂ had expected, locked.
I3RS,

As Tom turned the handle. he heard a sound in the silent
study—of a drawer being opened, of cards being whisked off
the table, of money clinking into pockets.

Cutts was a quick-change artist in that way. More than
once he had had to conceal tell-tale traces in a marvellously
short space of time to avoid discovery.

= 'E‘r'hcb's. there?” called put Cutts's voice, cool and bland as
uznal,

It was very seldom that Gerald Cutts lost his nerve.

“]Thﬂ captain of the school!” Tom Merry called out in
reply.

He heard a muttered eurse. Cutts was both relieved and
enraged to find that it was only a junior outside the doar,

“ (o away, hang you!” he said, between his tecth.

c i Upen this door, Cutts!"

**What do you want?’

: ‘jt"i’nu are gambling there, and I'm going {o put & stop
o it "

“You cheeky young hound!” roared Cutts, in a fury.
““ If you don’t clear off at once I'll come out and break every
bone in your body !”

,* Come out, then!”

is .I_-"'I L3

*“If you don’t open this door, Cutts, we shall fcteh the
bench along the passage and burst it open!”

“*You hound! You don’'t dare!”

“You will see,” said Tom Merry calmly. “You know
very well you've no right to lock out the captain of the
mlhﬂﬁl' ! Are you going to open this door?”’

1] O lll

*Giet the bench, vou fellows,” said Tom Merry.

““ YVaas, wathah!”

“ Hurrah ! .

The roar of voices told Cufts that Tom Merey had plenty
of backers with him. 'The black sheep of the Vifth was pale
with rage, but he did not want his study door burst in.
It would lead to too much talk on the subject of the bridge
party. Cutts did not want talk on that subject. Iven if ﬁ-
clearad himself, it would cause the eye of authority to be
directed upon him, and would make his peculiar proceedings
more difficult and dangerous in the future.

It was wiser to temporize with the juniors, and get ont of
the affair without such a terrific disturbance, if possible, Cutts
promptly decided,

“Hold on!” he exclaimed. “I'll open the door.”

“You'd better,” said Tom briefly,

Cutts strode to the door, unlocked it, and threw it wide
apen and surveyed the crowd of juniors outside with a scowl-
g brow. :

“ Now, what do yon want here?” ha snarled. * Don's
come into my study. I don’t want a gang of fags here.”

‘* It isn’t a question of what vou want, but of what you'rd
going to get !” chuckled Monty Lowther.

““Yanas, wathah!"

1 am here as captain of the school,” Tom Merry ex-
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plained. ‘' I'm coming in. Will you kindly stand out of the
way, Cutts?”

“ No, I won't!” roared Cutts.

“* Put him aside !"’ said the captain of St. Jim’s.

Cutts jumped aside as the juniors advanced upon him. It
was only too plain that Tom Merry & (Co. meant business;
and the odds were too great. The Fifth Form passage was
ewarming with juniors, all eager for a row with the Fiith.

Tom Merry strode in.

The four bridge-plavers regarded him with savage scowls.
Cutts and Gilmore of the Fifth, and " Knox and Sefton of the
Sixth, formed the party. The table was clear; the cards had
disappeared, and the markers also. The ashtrays had been
whisked out of sight. There was not a cigarette to be seen;
but in the atmosphere there hung a scent of tobacco—that
;1'415 the one trace Cutts had not been able to get rid of in a
Wrry.

“You have been smoking,” said Tom Merry, raising a
magisterial hand.

“ Mind your own business!” said Knox savagely.

““ It ia my business, as captain of the school.”

““Yaas, wathah! 1 wecommend Tom Mewwy to make an
example of you boundahs.”

‘“ And you have been gambling,” went on Tom Merry.
“I will thank you to produce the cards and the bridge-
markers,”

“ The what 1"’ said C'utts.

“ You heard what I said.”

‘“ Never had such things in my study,” said Cutts calmly.
“ T really don’t know what you are talking about !

“ You were playing bridge when I knocked at the door.”

““ Not at all. We were talking about the Grammar School
mateh to-morrow. Sefton thinks your team will make a
record for 8t. Jim's, don’t you, Sefty!”

“ Oh, don't bandy words with the young cad!” growled
Sefton. * What business 18 it of his? Chuck them out of
the study !”

“ Things are coming to a pretty (i]ﬂ.ﬁ‘.-'.f, when senjors are
ragged in their own quarters!” said Gilmore. ‘' Get ont,
vou cheeky kids!"”

* Bilence !

“ Why, you—you——""

‘‘1f you interrunpt me again,
Gilmore, I shall order you to

1

1

““¥You'd have to prove it,”’ remarked Knox.

“ I can prgve it quite easily by searching the study. And
that i what I'm going to -;E:: now, if you don't hand out
the cards” :

e Yﬂu’radguing to search my study " said Cutts, his teéth
setting hard.

“ Certainly—as captain of the school. You know Kildare
would have done the same when he was hers if he’d had
information that you were gambling. Only he would have
brought the Housemaster with him. Would you prefer me
to fetch Mr. Railton to be present at the search?”

Cutts turned almost green. He was quite in the junior’s
hands, and he could not help realising it. Mr. Railton had
only to be told what had been going on, fo make him eearch
the study most rigorously, and then all would be up.

“You can do as vou like,” said Cutts at last, * ?’TE told
vou that there are no cards here.” :

* I'm gsorry I cannet take your word, Cuatts.”™

“Wathah not! I feah vewy much that you are tellin'
awful whoppahs, Cutts, deah boy.”

‘ Ananias was a little joker to that chap,” remarked
Blake, with a shake of the head. ' And Baron Munchausen
was first cousin to George Washington by comparison.”

“ Are you going to stand this cheek, Cutts, in your own
study ¥’ howled Sefton.

““ He's got to,” said Manners.

““Tt can’t be fmlpf}d, vout fathead !" muitered Cutts. *° Do
vou want the Housemaster broight here? You know what
that would mean.”

 Well, I"'m not going to be jawed Ly juniors. I'm off,”

And Sefton strode towards the door.

“Come back, Sefton!”’ rapped out Tom Merry. “ You're
to stay here until the investigation into this scandalous
matter is finished.”’ =

Qefton made no reply and took no notice. He strode on.
But at a sign from Tom Merry half o dozen juniors grasped
him and whirled him back into the study. The Sixth-Former
struggled furiously, but the juniors jammed him down into
C'utts’s armechair and held him there by main foree.

“ Help me, you rotten funks!” Sefton yelled furicusly to
the rest of the bridge party.

But they did not help him. The odds were too great

: against them. :

“Keep that {fool quiet!™

be bumped !*?

Gilmora gave Tom Merry
an almost homicidal look. But
there was no help for it. He

g

T

NEXT WEDNESDAY

said Tom Merry. “1f he
makes a row, Lowther, pull
his ears!”

“Certainly 17 said

Monty

had to give in. The Fifth- | Lowther, 7
Formers ecould have been = “Leggo!” roared Sefton.
called in to eject the In- - “T—oh, ow!-—let my ear
truders, but that would have ———4 alone, vou young beast!
led to a gencral serimmage— =——4 YVYarooh!”

and publicity. And Cutts 7 =} ¢ Shush "

knew what a search of his _ E “ I'll—vou, ow!—I say—
study would reveal, if it came =1 yavoocoop!”

to that. He wanted to get 4 Hy— “ Shush ! repeated TLow-
out of the matter without a I#——1 iher chidingly.

row, if possible.

“ Yes, choeso it, Gilly !”" bhe
paid. ' We've got to recog-
nise the fact that Merry has
been elected captain of the

school.” .
“1 don't!” growled Gil-
more.

“ Nor Il” snarled Sefton.

“Bame here!l” said Knox.
“ T'll never recognise a Shell
kid as captain of the schaol.
I think that's rather {oo

funny "’
“ Bilence] Cutts. I know
vou've been gambling, and
've come here to put a ston

to it, and inflict a suitable

punishment.”

“Hear, hear®’ charussed
the juniors.

Cutts almost panted with

rage, but he contrived to keep
encl.

1 tell you—" he began.

“On this eccasion,” said
Tom Merry, I shall not ve-
port your condunet to the
IHead. That i1s really my strict
duty, But I don’t want to be
hard, even on yvou. You would
be sacked frem the schoal,
and you know jt.”
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““Ha, ha, ha!”

Sefton of the BSixth had
“shushed ™ at last, his cars
feeling as if they had become
semi-detached. Lowther had
been very energetic,

“And now,” esaxd Tom
Merry calmly, * wo will pro-
ceed with the investigation of
thia scandal. Cutts, do you
still deny that you bhave been
gambling 1"

m

—

/

“ Yes,” esaid Cutts, livid
with rage,

The pride of the Fifth-
Former was cruelly

bumiliated by the neceseity
of answering stern questions

put to him Er a junior., - Bus
thera was no help for it. Tam
Merry mightn't be a school

captain like Kildare, but in
such a matter as this he had
all the authority of the col-
lege beéhind him. It was
better fto put up with any-
thing from the juniors than
to have the Housemaster or
the Head there.

“Very well!” said Tom,
““As 1 cannot accept your
word, Cutts, the study must
bo searched ™
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Iv. Holmes looked round the disordered

“"Boys. Have you taken leave of your senses? Who is res onsgible for this riot?*

passage as if he could scarcely belleve his eyes. * Boys!” he gasped.
“It’s not a riot, sir,” replied
Tom Merry respeetfully. ** We're ke ping order!”

(See Chapter 15.)

== e

" Let’s wreck the place intirely !’ exelaimed Reilly,

“ Order |’

“ Yaas, ordah, Weilly, deah boy!
ports, old chap !

' Blake !’ said Tom Merry.

'"* Adsum !” grinned Blake,

“ Kindly turn out the table drawer {or a start.”

* Raght-ho !'?

And Blake started the investigation under the stern direct-
ing eye of Tom Merry, watched by the bridge players with
scowling brows, and by the crowd of juniors with joyous
grins,

Modewate vour twans-

-~

CHAPTER 12.
The H-ad of Authority.

ACK BLAKE was perhaps a little rough and ready in
QJ] his methods. Perhaps he did not consider it NeCcessary
to stand upon ceremony with the Fifth-Formers.
Cutts & Co. had never stood on ceremony with him, and
Study No. 6 had all sorts of old scores against Cuits. Blake
piled in cheerfully and unceremoniously.” He turned out the
table-drawer by pulling it clear out of the table,
C'rash !

*“Ia, ha, ha!’*

The drawer went to the floor, and the contents wers
scattered over the study carpet. Thero were papers, and
pens, and ink-bottles, and indiarubbers, and all sorts and
conditions of things of quite an innocent character.

There were no cards or bridge-markers to be seen, or
cigarettes cither. ]

Tom Merry was a little puzzled. - Hle was certain that he
had heard a drawer open and closed before the study door

was unlocked. But he guessed at once that an astute black-
guard like Cutts would have some secret place of cooceal
ment for the tell-tale paraphernalia of gambling.

Ilinthing here,”” said Blake, surveying the scatfered
articies.

* Nothin’ of a suspicious chawactah,” Arthur Augustas
D’Arcy remarked, turning his eyeglass upon the strewn
carpet,

* Examine the drawer,” said Tom Merry.

“ It’s empty.”

“Quite empty, deah boy.”

"dNuthing there,” said Kangaroo, with a shake of the
head,

" See if there 15 a false bottom to it,”’ said Tom quietly.

“ Bai Jove !

“My hat!* I shouldn’t wonder ! said Blake.

And he picked up the drawer and shook it. There was s
ratting sound. The drawer evidently was not as empty as
it looked.

Cutts bit his lip hard, :

He knew that the little secret was discovered now. A
master searching the study would hardly have thought of such
a -:ant,ll‘}ivanm. But the juniors knew Cutts—knew him only
too weil,

*“ Bomethin’ heah, aftah all!” Arthur Augustus exclaimed
excitedly. ** Bai Jove, vou know, T nevah thought of that ¥

‘“ Blessed if T did, either,” said Blake. * But here we are
There’s a false bottom to the drawer—it’s two iunches shallower
mside than it is out. How do you open this thing, Cutts, old

pal 17
‘““ Find out !” snarled Cutts.
“Good! T will!”

Ho found out by crashing the drawes

Blake found out.
Tue Gem LiBraRY.—No. 318
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against the table, with a most terrifie crash, It flaw into four
or five pieces, and then the contents of the hidden receptable
wero strewn on the carpet also.

There was a howl of excitement from the juniors then.

Four or five packs of cards, half a dozen bridge-markers,
two or three -trays, boxes bf cigarettes, and a packet of
cigars—it was a find indeed !

The bridge-party looked at the discovered proofs, and then
at the open doorway. They were in a state of terror now.
The noise might bring Darrel or Rushden along the passage
at any time. And the prefects, much as they might disliko
the captaincy of Tom Meérry, would have no hesitation in
bringing Cutts to book, if they saw what had been revealed
by Jack Blake's drastic met of searching. The fate of the
wretched gambiers trembled in the balance. Already, in their
mind's eye, they saw the crowded Hall—the Head's stern
face—heard his stern voice telling them that they were ex-
pelled from the school they had disgraced.

“ Looks like business, don't it?" remarked Manners. “I
suppose you have these things here simply to look at, Cutls,
and never to 'pla;r with 7"’

“Ha, ha, ha!

“ Bai Jove! You are discovahed now, Cutts, you wottah !”

“ A clean bowl-out!” chuckled Blake.

“ Report him to the Head !"

“ Fetch Railton here I

“ Have him sacked "

“* Hurrah !

“Order !"” said Tom Merry. “° As this is the first exercise
of my authority as captain of the school, so far as Cutts is
unmmadr I am quing to be lenient. Cutts!”

“ Well? said Cutts, in a choking voiee. :

" ;Y:rm know what wonld happen, I suppose, if I reported
you?’

Cutts ground his teeth,.

** Answor me, Cutts !” .

“Yes!” muttered the I'ifth-Formeor.

“VYery well! I am going to take your
my owni hands instead. I leave you the choice, however, of
being reported to the Head instead, if you choose. Which
would you prefer to deal with the matter—the Head or
myself "’

“*Youl” muttered Cutta.

““ As captain of the school 1"

“ Ye-es,"

“In that case, you recognise my authority uﬁcinlii'?"

“ Ye-es,” ground out Culls, between his teeth, pale to the
very lips with fury,

“ Very good! Tuke those cards and markers, and put them
in the fire,"” :

Cutts, almost suffocating with rage, obeved. The packs of
cards and the bridge-markers blazed up.

** Now the cigarettes and the cigars.”

Those valuable articles followed the others. Quite a bonfire
blazed up C'utts's chimney. Enraged as tho seniors were, they
were greatly relieved to see those proofs of their delinquency

punishment into

destroyed. Tt was worth anything to them to get the things

out of sight.

** And now,"” said Tam Merry severely, * you will tell me
what you have won from one another. Who has been
winning ?"'

The =eniors did not speak.

“Each fellow will state his exact winnings and losings,
immediately,” said Tom Merry.. * If you refuse to answer, [
shall have no alternative but to call in the Housemaster.”

“T've won ten shillings ! muttered Cutts,

“TI've won five !" snurﬁd Sefton,

“T'vo lost seven-and-six,” said Knox, his veice barely
andible.

" Same hera ! zaid Gilmore.

“Very well. Lay the winnings on the table, Cutts and
Softon,”

Thngbnheyml. Tom Merry separated the half-crowns.

* There’s your seven-and-six each, Knox and Gilmore,” he
said. “ Put the money in your pockets. Do #ou hear:”

They put it in their pockets,

“That's done !”" said Tom cheerfully. * Now, there's to be
no more of this gambling, do you understand? I won’t make
you promise, becauze I don’t believe that you would keep
your word, But I warn you that [ shall keep a very strict
eye on this study in the future, and the next case of glmhliné
will be reported directly to the Head. I am letting you o
lichtly this time.”

The seniors did not answer,
speak.

“ We are finished here now,” said Tom Merey.
whole, I shall not cane you.”

“* Cane us!"” stuttered Cutls,

“Yes—I have authority to cane vou, as captnin of the
school. T suppose you know that.”

“ I—=]—yon—you =
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They were too enraged to

“ Upon the

¥ Do you know it or don't you?" demanded Tom Merevy,

& I—I—yes, I suppose so.'’

“ Very well. I shall let you off this time; but I shall not

so lenient the next time. I leave yeu now to meditate on

Enur sing,” added Tom Merry loftily, as he turned to the

0or.

.1 say, ain’t we going to wreck the study, bedad?" ex-
t'lmnl':.cd!:l}z-ill;: of the Fourth, in tones of deep disappointment.

ol '."ﬂ_ ¥

“ Faith, and T think—""

‘" Yaas, wathah; I should certainly wecommend bumpin’
the boundahs, Tom Mewwy."

““ Better give 'em a licking.”

‘““ Just a few whacks!" ur‘{ed Kangaroo.,

Tom Merry shook his hea

" What I have said, I have said I"" he replied, with dignitv.
;* fo*ﬁﬂﬂﬂl(‘!‘], yvou will kindly follow me. We are finished
1ere. r

And the crowd departed. The door was closed; and then
Cutts & Co. looked at one another. Their looks were almost

murderous,
“And wo've got to stand this?!"” Knox mutteresd.
Cutts shru his shoulders.

“ What could we do? We should have been sacked to-
morrow morning if that young villain had brought Railton on
the scene." >

““We've got to get rid of him somehow,” said Sefton,
between his teeth, *° How is it going to be done?”

“ How ! said Cutts, with another shrug.

And that was a question the black sheep of St. Jim's could
not find an answer to.

-———m

CHAPTER 13.
. A Match Thaf Did Not Come Off.
N the following morning there was only one topic in
the School House at St. Jim's.
It was the Grammar School match of the after-
noon.

The seniors having retired, like Achilles, to sulk in theic
tents, so to speak, and the New IHouse fellows having been
scratched off the list, the match was left to Tom Merry & Co.
It was entirely a SBchool House affair, and an affair of the
juniors.

Tom Merry & Co., on their own, were to meet and defeat
the Grammarian seniors—if they could.

As they generally found it difficult enough to keep their end
up against Gordon Gay & Co., the juniors of the Grammar
School, it might have been F-Trmmi that their chances against
the senior eleven would be slight.

But they were very sanguine,

Not the least suspicion did they have, so far, of the step
that had been taken by the seniors, especially by Darrel as
secretary of the football club.

That the match had already been seratched by Darrel, and
that the Grammarians would not arrive at all, never entered
their minds. The seniors had kept their own counsel on that
point.

So the junior oleven were full of keen anticipations for the
afternoon; anticipations that were destined to be disappointed
most severely.

After dinner, the School House fellows began to sather on
the football-ground. As it was a senior match they gathered
on Big Side.

The seniors were conspicuous by their absence. Some of
them grinned as they saw the juniors gathering for the match
that would not come off ; but otherwise they took no notice
of Tom Merry & Co. at all.

Figgins & Co. however, turned up in great foree.

The truce between the rival Houses was at an end; the
lion*and the lamb no longer lay in peace.

Figzins & Co. had come to see the School House junior team
wij off the ground by the Grammarians, and to condols
with one another over the disgrace that the School House
was bringing upon St. Jim's,

They greeted Tom Merry's eleven with a deep groan.

The :-me-en looked very fit and well, in their ved shirts, as
tlll;gjr came out on the field, and started punting a footer
about.

But the remarks of the New House spectators were not
complimentary. They passed their remarks in loud tones for
the footballers to hear. Figgins & Co. were very much on the
warpath now.

“It's going to be the joke of the scason!" Redfern re-
mark?g. “ Blessed if 1 know whether to laugh or to weep a
weep !

“l[ say, Gussie, you've forgotten vour eyeglass !"

‘*Ha, ha, ha!" <

“The Grammarians don’t seem to be hurrring themselves,”
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Thompzon of the Shell remarked presently, looking at his
watch. * Time they were here.”

“ Time for the circus to begin!” said Fatty Wynn,

" *“*This % where the fun ought to start,” =aid IFiggins.
““ But where are the Grammarians? I wonder if they've
heard 1™

““ Heard what, you silly asses ' demanded Tom Merry,
turning round at last upon the New House fellowa. :

“ Heard that they’re expected to play a parcel of silly
duffers,’”” explained Figgins. *' 1f they bhave they mayn'é
come, you know."” :

“ They mayn't have such a taste for comedy in football aa
you kids have,” Kerr suggested.

“A screaming joko if they don't come!” grinned Owen.
““I1a, ha, ha!” : .

““ Ha, ha, ha!” roared the New House crowd.

“ Oh, shut up!”’ said Tom Merry crossly.
they're coming "’

“ Well, they ain’t here yet.” . g - T

‘“ Sister Anne, SBister Anne, do you see anybody coming !
piped Redfern. And the New House juniors roared again.

}}‘-:rm Merry & Co. looked rather anxiously at the clock-
tower. _
~ The Grammarians were certainly late. Kick-off was timed
for three o'clock, and it was already turned three. It was
eertainly very odd that the team from the Grammar School
should be so unpunctual. Blake cut down to the gates to
look for the Grammarian brake, but he returned with the
news that there was no sign of it. -

Tom Merry & Co. ceased punting about the footer, and
gathered in a group to talk the matter over. Their brows
were growing anxious. They hardly knew what to make of
the Grammarians’ failure to appear. If the team didn’t
turn up, evidently the match would not come off, and then
they knew what o how!l of laughter there would be from
all the echool, especially the New House,

Figgins & Co. were already chuckling with great enjoy-
nmng As Figgins said, it was the very best thing that
could. have halp ened, if the Grammar Schiocol team didn't
come. It wou dp be a lesson to those checky Bchool House
kids, and it would save 8t, Jim’s from the disgrace of record-
ing an overwhelming defeat. From the New House point
of view, it was the best of all possible things that could have
happened.

But the School House view was different The looks of tho
junior footballers prew glummer and glummer as the big
hand crawled round the {F

“ 0Of course

ia] on the clock in the tower,
‘t Half-past three !” said Monty Lowther. ‘' They’re fright-
fully late,” .

'‘“Feahfully late, deah boy I

“¥T can't understand i, eaid Tom Merry, “hie
wrinkled in puzzled thought. * Why ain’t they here? Yorke
isn’t the kind of silly ass to be half an hour late for a
fﬂl‘}_t-t‘.‘[‘jﬂ"iﬂt(‘h. It isn’t as if they had to come a long way by
train.’

** Ta it possibl '* began Herries doubtiully.

‘“ Ta what possible, ass?”

-* T mean, euppose they have heard that they've got to
play a junior team, and—and don't choose to come.”

ii Gh, Fntl?l‘

“ Figgius thinks so

“Blow Figgina!”’

“ They wouldn’t tweat us with such wotten diswespect,”
said Arthur” Augustus D'Arey, with a shake of the head.
'* It would be wotten bad form. They would send us o note

at least,” } .
“Of course they would ! said Tom Merry. * It can’t be
“ Then what the dooce is it?" said Blake. “ Hallo,

brow

1

that." ;

Wally ! Is there any sign of the silly goats !

. Wally had just come up from the gates. He shook his
ead, ;
“T'va been as far as the corner,” he said. " No sign of

them."

1“ Suppose we send them a telegwam !’ suggested Arthur
Augfistus., . > :
“"’:I’hq;r& ﬂi'uﬁl:? have started already, if ther're commng at
all,” sal 1gby. ;

“Yaas. But if they're not comin’ i

“It's nearer to go to the Grammar School than te the,

telegraph-office,” said Manners. * One of us might cut over
on a bike."”

Tom Merry shook his head,

“If they don’t choose to come, we're not going to go
hunting them,” he said. **We've got to consider our
dignity aa the St. Jim's First Eleven."

' " Yaas, wathah! Wae're the First Eleven now, vou know.
We're bound to considah our personal dig in the matiah.”

“ Then what on earth’s to be done ?" exclaimed Kangaroo.

“ Nearly a quarter to four!"” said Clifton Dane,

““ Bai Jove, it's wotten! Look at those New Houze
boundahs eacklin’ | :
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Blake cast a wrathful glance towards Figgins & Co. The
New House fellows undoultedly were cackling,  They
gseemed to be enjoving the afterncon famously.

“ Let's clear dmaa cads off the ground, anyway!"” Blake
exclaimed.

" Good ! Let’s go for them ! ; :

““ Qure, it will pass the time, anyway,” Reilly remarked.

“ No rags now,” said Tom Merry. “ It's not a time for
it. Let the beasts cackle., But I wish I knew what we'd
better do. It's ridiculous to stand here like this.” :

‘“ Yaas, wathali; quite widiculous}” .

‘““There must have been some trick played,” =aid Monty
Lowther thoughtfully. *‘ Yorke wouldn’t do a mean thing
like this without letting us know.” '

‘““ What prico the telephone "’ asked Manners.

“Oh, good!” exclaimed Tom Merry. '‘The Grammar
School is on the -telephone, and wo can use the 'phone in the
prefects’ room.” i

“Ahem!"” said Bernard Glyn dubiously. ‘f This 1sn's
exactly the time for asking the prefects favours, is it ?”

“* No favour about it. EFI‘hﬂ captain of the school has a
right to use the prefects’ room and the telephone as much
as he pleases.”

“Good! I forgot that.” :

" You fellows may as well come with me, though, in case
there’s any rot,” said Tom Merry, as an afterthought.

And the footballers put on their coats and mufflers, and
walked in a body off the ground. Loud yells from the New
House contingent fﬂlIﬂWﬂC? them : .

‘““ Ain’t you going to play "’

"* You've forpotten the mateh !”

* Going to play marbles instead? More in your line !”

Tom Merry & Co. walked on with lofty heads, disdaining
to take the least notice of their old rivals, But their cheeks
were burning. They felt keenly the absurd side of the
matter., The most crushing defeat at the hands of the Gram-
marians would not have been so ridiculous as this. They
were glad enough to get inside the School House, leaving
Figgins & Co. in possession of the field, laughing like hyenas.

CHAPTER 14,
Pure Cheek.
OM MERRY threw open the goor of the Erciects‘ room
and strode in, with his followeras at his heela.

The prefects’ room was a tremendously sacred
apartment. It was devoted to the use of the prefects solely;
common, or garden, members of the S8ixth ‘only being
tolerated there by favour. The Fifth did not use the room;
and as for juniors, mere juniors could not possibly enter it
except for fagging purpeses, or when some good-natured
great person allowed them to use the telephone there.

But Tom Merry & Co. marched in now as if the place
belonged to them. :

At the big window overlooking the quadrangle several
Frefr_*n:ta were standing in a group chatling and smiling.
They turned and bestowed freezing stares upon Tom Merry
& Co., ceasing to smile as if by magic.

‘“* What do you kids want here "' exclaimed Darrel.

id Si]‘}nee 1?]

* Look hera——"' Rushden exclaimed hotly.

Tom Merry pointed to the door.

“ Get out !’ he said.

* Tkl Eh l.;l?'l

“ Get outside! I'm captain of the school, and I want this
room for a bit. I don't want you fecllows bothering me
here. Travel off [

““ Yaas, wathah! Hop it, deah hﬂ{ﬂ pe _

The prefects stared at the juniors, looking as if they would
eat them, For prefects to be ordered out of the prefects’-
room by a junior was quite the limit—in faet, it was miles

ast the limit. It was unbelievable, {nﬂredlhfe, impaossible,

ut there it was! Tom Merry did not intend to let the
geniors overhear his talk on the telephone. IHe knew there
would be a chorus of chuckles as it went on. And he was
in a mood just now to give the Sixth all the trouble they
s - B —" L beginni But

“You cheeky swee " Langton was beginning. u
Tom Merry iﬂﬁ}rl:upted him gharply without the least cere-

- mony.

““ Qutside! If you don’t go you'll be put! Bee thesa
fellows out of the room, you chaps!”

* Yaas, wathah " -

" Clome on " said Kangaroo,

* Kick them out!” :

The juniors advanced to the attack., The prefects ox.
ulmnged helpless glances. To be involved in an undignified
gerimmage with the juniors, and finally ejected by force—
for the odds were too great for them—would never do,
Darrel settled the matter by walking out of the room, and
the others followed him. Jack Blake slammed the door after

them victoriously. - _
. Tre Gem Lizrary.—No. 318
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“Mai Jove, we're teachin’ the Sixth mannahs alweady !

rﬂri‘uur Augustus D'Arcy remarked, with a chuckle, * The
oundahs are learnin’ to toe the giddy line!”
‘ Now pile in with the ’phone [’ said ‘Blake.

Tom Merry took up the receiver. He called u
change, and was put on to the Grammar School at
in a few minutes.

““ Through "’ asked Blake,.

“ Yes.”” Tom Merry spoke through the 'phone:
Rrlcomba Grammar School?” :

““Yes," came the reply. “Who 1s t-l}lt e

#This is St. Jim's—T'om Merry speaking.
Bixth there?”

Hold on.”

“71 will call him, sir.

lleht 1"‘! 3

Tom Merry waited. Yorke of the Sixth, the Grammat
fichool footer captain, was evidently at homo. The
Grammarian team had not yet started for Bt. Jim's, and it
was olose on four o'clock. Clearly, they did not lpt-gnd to
play, a8 it was too late now for them to reach 8t. Jim’s and
play the match before dark. -

Tom Merry’s brows knitted darkly as he waited. Some-
thing must have happened to cause the Grammarians to aect
in this unaccountable way—he was sure of that; and he was
about to learn what it was. And if it was a trick on the

art of anybody belonging to*St. Jim's, that anybody would
eel the full weight of tha wrath of the captain of the school.
d'om Merry was determined upon that.

YoPke's voice came through the telephone at last:

“Hallo 1"

“ Hallo! Is that Yorke—Grammar School?”

““Yea. What's wanted?’ 5

:"{hia is St, Jim's—captain of the school speaking!"

‘Yo"

“You didn’t turn up for the match to-day! 1 want an
l;planatinn i -

¢ What !’ : ,

* Why didn’t you turn up this afternoon?’

*“Who's epeaking "

“Tom Merry—captain of St. Jim's!"”

¢ L.ook here, if this 18 a jape——"

# Jt'a not a jape. I've been elected captain of the school

“My only hat!” : ;

““Wea expected you for the mateh to-day. You didn't
gome t!‘l

“The match was scratched.”

“ What ! :

“We bad a letter from your seeretary, Darrel, scratching
the match, owing to unavoidable circumstances.”

“From Darrel?’ yelled Tom Merry.

“ Yas3; yvour secretary. Wasn’t it in order?”’

“* No, it wasn’t. It was a rotten trick!” i

“Oh, erumbs! Of course, we didn’t know that. We
answered the letter. Isn't Darrel your secretary now?”

“ Yo-es; but never mind. Darrel scratched the match?”

L 0%."

“ All right. Wao only wanted to know. Sorry to bother

pu. OF course, 1t's too late for vou to come over now?"”

“ Well, yes, rather !”” -

“Sorry.,  Good-bye!”

“ GGood-bye 1™

Tom Merry hungi up the receiver.
companions with blazing eyes.

They had not heard what the Grammarian skipper said,
but they had heard all that Tom Merry had said, so they
were  fully enlightened, Their looks were grim and
threatening.

Thev understood now only too clearly. Darrel, the secre-
tary of the senior football club, had taken it upon himself to
gerateh the match, deliberately ignoring the authority of
Tom Moerry as captain of Bt. Jim’s, :

“Well," said Blake, with a deep breath, “ this beats the
band "

“Ratten ™

“ Dished and done [

“ Seratched, by Jove!” g

“ And Darrel's done it!"” szaid Blake, in a tone more of
sorrow than of anger. “‘1 alwaysthought Darrel was a decent
chap !’

“IY,-m';, I shouldn’t have suspected old Dawwel of playin’
a wotten twick like this ! said Arthur Augustus, with a =ad
shaka of the head. - i

““It's because the blessed Sixth have got their blessed backs
up!” said Mannera. * And we had better show them they
can't do these things!”

** Yaas, wathah!”

“Why, it's an awful cheek!” said Lowther. * Fancy
scratching a mateh without consulting the captain or any of
tho team!"” . . :

“They don’t look on Tommy as the captain, or us as the
team, vou see,” Digby remarked,
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“Then they’ve got to learn to!” said Tom Merry grimly,

““ Hear, hear!” " :

“ Darrel’s done this—and Darrel’s got to undo it!"

L 13 H!' l'['.l !
said Blake thoughtfully.
to play us now!” :

“They can play the match another day—their first vacant
date,” said Tom. * Darrel, as secretary, will write to them
and explain, and ask them to."

*T fancy he'll refuse to act as secretary, then.”

 Refusals won't be allowed. He's taken it upon himself
to write once, and now he's got to write againl”

““ But if he won't?"”

“* If he won't, he'll be made!"

“But how?'" . :

I shall order him to do so, as captain of the school and
head of the sports!” said Tom Merry, with dignity.

“ It's too late for the Grammarians

“Ahem! But he won't, all the same.” 3

“Then we shall use force. A licking will do him good!”
Blake Easped.

“A licking! Darrel!”

¢ 1 suppose Darrel can be licked as well as anybody else?”
said Tom, with asperity.

¢ I—I—TI don’t know about licking a prefect!” .

*“Well, T do. If we stand this, we may as well ehuck the
whole thing up. If the Sixth are to be allowed to scrateh
First Eleven matches, what's the good of our being the First
Eleven at all?” :

“ Not much, certainly,” agreed Blake.

“ And they’ll be doing it, too,” said Lowther. “1 shouldn’t
wonder if Darrel has written to other clubs already, scratching
matches!™

“The cheeky beast !

*The fwightful wottah I"

“It's got to be nipped in the bud!” Tom Merry declared.
““I suppose all you fellows are ready to back me up n
enforeing discipline I’ : :

“ Yes, rather!"”

““ Hear, hear!”

““ Then come on!™ said Tom Merry.
Darrel 1"

“ Hurrah!" >

And Tom Merry & Co. marched off in great dudgeon to see
Darrel.

¥ We're going to sca

i

CHAPTER 15.

Caned by the Captain!

ARREL of the Sixth had retired to his study, after his
inglorious retreat from the prefectd room. :
Darrel was not in a good temper. :

The late happenings at 8t. Jimn’s had exasperated him, and
that morning he had received a letter from Kildare, inform.
ing him that there was no immediate prospect of the return
of the old captain of the school. :

Apparently, the reign of the junior eaptain was to con-
tinue, and things were to go from bad to worse, unless the
Head interfered. And as yet the Head had given no sign.

Perhaps he was waiting for the school to get “fed up”
with their junior ecaptain before he came down with tha
ruailed hand of authority. Probably he would not have long
to wailt, ; : :

The New House juniors had already fallen away from
their allegianee, and the School House had already showed
signs of division. After a time, only Tom Merry'a personal
friends, probably, would be standing by him, and then an
act of authority on the part of the Head would be generally
popular, and would not appear in” the light of an injustice.

But, so far, the Head had not appeared to notice that
anvthing was amiss. Whatever he thought of the new state
of affairs, bo kept his own counsel so far as the boys were
conecerned, .

Darrel was usually a very good-tempered fellow, but his
voice was quite snappish as he rapped out * Come in!” in
answer to a knock at his door, %

Tom Merry & Co. came in. :

The juniors were still in their coats and mufilers, over their
fnnter} garb, They had not lost any time in coming to sen
Darrel.

Fleven sturdy fellows crowded into the study, and Darrel
rose to his feet, with an angry frown upon his brow.

“ (Get out of my study!” he exclaimed. * I'm fed up with
your nonsense! Uret out at once!” :

“All in?"’ said Tom Merry, without heeding Darrel.

“ Yaas, wathah!”

Tom Merry turned the key in the lock,
round and faced the angry Sixth-Former,

“ We've come here on business, Darrel i

¢ Will you get out?" shouted Darrel,

“ No, we won't!” :
CHUCKLES,

Then he turned

I don't quite sea how that’s going to bs worked,” =
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“Then I'II—" :

“¥You'll shut up and hsten to what I've got to say, or
there'll be trouble 1 said Tom Merry determinedly.

“Heaps of twouble, deah boy ! =aid Arthur Augustus
cheerfully, ** Pway listen to weason, Dawwel, and don’t play
the gidday ox "

“Wa don't want to hurt vou,” Monty Lowther explained.
“We like you all right, Darrel, only we can’t allow you to
kick over the traces!”’

“*That's how it stands, Darrel.”

“1 have nothing to say to yvou,” said Darrel, biting his lips,
“1 refuse to recognize Tom Merry as captain of St. Jim's.
You know that !’

“ Then you'va got to be taught to toe the line!” saind Tom.

Darrel laughed angrilv.

“T have just been on the telephone,” went on the captain
of the school, * I rang up Yorke at the Gramuumar School, to
ask why they hadn't been over to-day.”

A smile fickeved over Darvyrel's face for a moment.

“Well 1" he said.

“ Yorke explained,” =aiil Tom Merrv., " You wrote to him
as secretary, and scratched the mateh for this alternoon.”

Darrel nodded. |

“ Well, as you choose to write as secretary, you're to write
as secretary again,’® said Tom. * You'll tell Yorke it was a
mistake, or tell him you were playing the giddy ox, just as
you like—and ask him to fix up the match for another date.”

“ 1 cPrtainly shall do nothing of the kind,” said Darrel,

* ¥ou will|”? :

* Nonsense {"’

“ Do you refuse 7"

“ Most decidedly 1l .

“ Yery well—then you'll be licked for your cheek in inter-
fering in matters that concern the First Eleven, you being no
longer a member of the eleven.”

“ Lacked ! said Darrel faintly.

“ That's what I said.”

““Is this your idea of a joke?” asked Darrel, unable to

believe that the junior captain was in earnest,

“You'll jolly soon find that it isn't a joke,
cane, Gussy.” -,

‘* Heah vou are, Jdeah boy.”

Arthur Augustus picked the prefect’s cane from the table,
and handed it to Tom Merry. Tom swisked it in the air, 10
yuite the mamner of a Form-master.

* Hold out your hand, Darrel "* he said.

‘“* Wha-a-at 1"

“ Getting deaf? I'm going to cane you, and I told you
to hold out your hand.”

Darrel stared at Tom Merry as if his eyes would start out
of his head. It evidently wasn't a joke: none of the juniors
laughed, or even smiled. They were all looking as serious
as judges.

" M-m-my hand !’ stuttered Darrel.

i Y‘Eﬂ-,:

“ Not. your foot, you know ! murmured Monty Lowther,
who could never repress his troublesome sense of humour for
long. * It'a the cane, vou know; not the bastinado. Put
out vour little paw.”’

“ And buck up!”? said Tom Merry.

Darrel breathed hard through his nose.

“ T+ can’t be possible that vouw're lunatic enough to think
that you can cane a prefect,” he stammered,

“ ¥ am going to cane you, unless you immediately write that
letter to the Grammar School, and apologise for your un-
warranted interference.”

“ You—you—you—"'

“ Will you write the letter ¥’

“ No, you young idiot !’

“ Will you iold out your hand "

“No, you fool "’ :

‘“ Then it will be held out [or you,” said
“ Collar him 1" i

It seemed like a dveam to Darrel; it really seemed that it
couldn’t possibly be anything but a dream. But the hands
that grasped him, and dragged him before Tom Merry, were
real enough. Darrel was so overcome with astonishment and
yage that for the moment he did not even resist,

" Put his paw out for him,” said Tom Merry.

Then Darrel began to struggle. The Sixth-Former was a
powerful fellow, and he could probably have accounted for
any three or four of the juniors. But eight or nine of them
at once were too many for him.

He swayed to and {ro in the midst of a clinging throng of
ihem, and went over, sprawling on the Boor of the study, with
the juniors sprawling over him.

“ 81t on lnm !’ panted Blake,

“ 8it on his beastly. head, deah hoys.”

“ Jump on his legs !

“ Hold him I"?
“ Lot me go!” roared Darrel. “ Rescue. Rixth] Rescue!"
“ No good yelling,” said Tom Merry calmly, * The door’s

Tom Merry.
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locked. The Sixth can't get in. Besides, I shouldn't allow
them to interfere.”

“ Help! Rescuel”

i IIHIF{JI What's the row in here?”’ called out Rushden's
voice from the passage, as the handle of the door was tricd on
the outside.

-ﬂ:' Nothing that concerns yon,” said Tom Merry. * Buzz
off I

“Eh! What's going on?"

“* Go to your study at once, Rushden !’

“ You young idiot——"

““ Go to your study and stay there, or I shall cane you [”

“* M-m-my hat 1"’

“ Nover mind that duffer!” said Blake. “ Get on with the
washing, Are you going to keep still, Darvel, old fellow 77"

“No!'"" roared Darrel, strugeling violently.  * Rushden;
bring the fellows here—these rotten fags are ragging me [’
“ Right-ho "’ shouted back Rushden. And his footsteps
could %a heard hurrying away down the passage. Dlake
whistled softly.

‘“ There's going to be a glorious rumpus with the Sixth
riﬂw,”‘ he said, I shouldn’t wonder if they bust in the
door.” :

“ et them !” said Tom Merry., * For the last time;
Darrel, are you going to write that letter to the Grammar
School, as directed by your captamn ¥’

“* No '’ shrieked Darrel. :

“ Hold out his hand, if he won't hold it out himself,” said
Tom. ““I'm going to give him three on each hand, as a
warning.'

‘‘ Hear, hear!” ; :

Darrel was still struggling, but his struggles were unavail-
ing. Five or six juniors held him round the body, as he sab
on the carpet; and a couple stood on his legs. His right arm
was held as in a vice; his left arm was forcibly extended, and
his hand was foreibly held out for the cane,

‘““ Open your hand, Darrel.”

LT I “‘ﬂﬂ=t 1?‘1

“ You'll get it across the knuckles, then ™

“ Hang voul"

Qwish! The cane came down, and it came across Darvrel’s
clenched hand, and there was a vell of pain from the prefect.
He writhed and struggled in the grasp of the ?llﬂii”‘ﬂ; but he
could net get loose, and neither could he withdraw his hand.

‘“ Better open your hand now,” =aid Tom Merry grimly.
‘“ You're going to have six cuts, and 1t hurts less on the palm.
I've bheen there, you know."

‘“Ha, ha. ha!’

: 3 ‘_En;'a.as, don’t be & silly, obstinate ass, Dawwel, deah
wov.’

Swish !

Darrel opened his hand now; as he was gomg to
he caned, he felt that it was more sensible to have 1t 1n the
least painful way, Bwish again !

“* Now the other hand !’ said Tom Merry. :

Darrel’s other hand was forced out. Thrice the cane came
down upon it with a heavy and sounding swish.

The prefect was white with rage.

“ And now you've been caned,” said Tom Merry calmly,
“ vou'll apologise for your interference in the business of the
IFiret Eleven, or I shall give you lines.”

“ Hang youl”

“YVery well; you will take five hundred lines of Virgil,
Darrel ; and you will bring them to my study this evening, ox
1 shall cane vou again.”

Bump ! Eu_mp{i1 It was a loud concussion at the doory
Rushden had returned with a party of the Sixth.

CHAPTER 16.
The Vials of Wrath,

OM MERRY unlocked the study doeor.
The punichment of Darrel had been finished—unless
he refused to do his lines—as was very probable indeed,
In that case, there would be another caning for him in the
evening. But, for the present, Tom Mepry's duty was done
He opened the study door, therefore; and revealed a crowd
of angry seniors in the passage outside. -
Darrel struggled to his feet. He was stuttering with
rage.
“ What have they been doing I exclaimed Langton.
“Rarzing mel” stuttered Darrel,  * Collar the young
cads !” Thrash them—thrash them wilhin an inch of thew
lives.
“* What-ho I”*
“ Qtand back!” exclaimed Toem Merry sternly.
captain of the school—-"
' I'11 captain of the school you!” growled Rushden,
The semors rushed upon Tem Merry & Co. There were a
dozen of them, and they had, of course, all the advantage om
their side. There was a wild scrimmage in the study; the
juniors put up a desperate fight. But the erwrf‘.ﬂ SCTLOFE
made short work of them. They were rushed and kicked oud
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of the study, bundled along-the passage in the Foughest
possible manner, and kicked out of it. :

In the next corridor, eleven breathless and dishevelled
juniors sprawled at full length, feeling as if they had been
smitten suddenly by a particularly powerful hurricane.

The seniors retired and left them there. '

Tom Merry was the first to sit up. He felt his head, to
ascertain that it was still on his shoulders, and gasped.

“0Oh, my hat!" '

“ Ow, bat Jove!” groaned Arthur Augustus D'Arey.  Look
at my clobbah, deah boys! My clothes arve uttahly wuined !”

“(hy! My nosel”

“ Groogh! My déve!l”

T nh’ dear A

¢ Faith, and it's kilt intively T am "’ \

The juniors staggered up. Other fellows were gathering
vound, seeming to take rather a humorous than a sympathetic
view of the case, o

“ Bitten off more than you could chew—ehI" Levison of
the Fourth inquired. \ 4

“ Looks like a giddy captain of the schogl, doesn’t he!
Gore wanted to know. - ;

“Who handled vou like this " asked Kerruish. |

“Darrel and the seniors!” gasped Tom Mervy. “ Buf
thev're going to have a lesson about it. Call up the fellows.”

“What's the little game now ?'" asked Blake,

““ All 8chool House juniors to meet here in a quarter of an
hour,'” said Tom Merry, panting. ‘ The Sixth have got to
be brought to their senses, We are going to rag the Sixth-
Form passage from end to end.”

““ Bal Jove !

-** Hurrah 1" :

“ Pass the word round,” said Tom Merry
bathe my eye.” :

“ It needs it,”" grinned Gore. ; :

“ Both vours will need it if you don’t ring off,” saud Tom
Merry, “(Get the fellows here—every kid in the House,
mind."

And the badly-used eleven went up to their dermitories to
change and bathe their injuries, whi ¢ the word passed routd
for the gathering of the elans. as it were.

Thero were many groans as the juniors bathed darkened
eves and swollen noses; but they had one consolation, and
ihat was the thought of the heavy punishment that was to
fall npon the Sixth. < : )

Sentors, and big fellows as they were, the Sixth Form, of
course, would have no chance in a pitched battle with the
juniors, who outnumbered them immensely. It was only a
question of starting on them. Under ordinary cireumstances,
“such a proceeding would have been impossible and vndreamt
of. but the ircumstances were not ordinary.

Tom Merry, a junior, was captain of Bt. Jim's, and the
juniors were bound to obey’ their captain's orders. The
“ixth were the rebels, Ragging the Sixth was now the only
means of restoring order and discipline, according to the
ideas of the captain of the school. And his infention was to
1ag the Sixth so effectually and thoroughly that they would
toe the line without giving any further trouble. It was a
casze for the mailed fist, as Monty Lowther remarked; and
Tom Merry intended that the mailed fist should come down
heavily,

“ Ready ! demanded Tom Berry

““ Quite ready!”

 Vollow vour leader, then !

And Tom led the way downstairs to the wide Ragged
corridor where the juniors had already gathered at the word
of command. A hundred fellows were already there, all of
them cager and excited. To “*go for" the Sixth, under the
orders of the captain of the school—which, of ~ourse, secured
them from punishment at the hands of the masters-—was a
great joy to the Lower School. Bhell and Fourth, Third and
Second, had turned up in great force. Some of them had
brought pillows from- the dormitories, some of them had
cricket-stumps or knotted stockings, in case weapons should
be wanted, :

Tom Merry ran a gleaming eye over the numercus and
cazer force, - _

G Genflemen, it's up to us to teach the Sixth to toe the
line, and obey the orders of the captain of the schosl.  Are
you all ready to back me up 7"

There was a voar.

" Yes, Back up!”

‘“ Bravo !" -

“ Hurrah "

“ Lead on, Maeduff!"

“pollow me ! shouted Tom Mervy.

Aud, with another excited roar, the army of juniors
marched iato the Sixth-Form passage. The Sixth were
mostly indoors now, for tea; and some of them came out of
their studies at the sound of the uproar, to see what on
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carth the matter was.
SWarming juniors.

“ What 1s it now " gasped Langton.

“You'lll see!” said Tom Merry. “ Dariel's study first,
von fellows. Darrel was the worst of them, and we'll start
by making an example of him."”

““ Hear, hear!"”

Kangaroo kicked Darrel’'s door open. Darrel was at tea
with Rushden, both of them looking decidedly glum as they
discussed the parlous state into which things in general at
St. Jim's had drifted since old Kildare went away.

They jumped up angrily as the juniors swarmed in, but
Tom Merry & Co. did not waste a word of explanation. They
started business at once.

“ Over with the table!” said Tom,

Crash !

The table, seized by half a dozen hands, was hurled bodily
into the fender. There was a terrific crashing and smashing
of crockeryware. Darrel and Rushden gave a simultaneous
roar of rage.

They rushed at the invaders, but they were collared and
tossed out of the way without the slightest ceremony,

“Piteh them into the passage ! said Tom Merry.

“ Out they go!”

“Ha, ha, ha !’

Bump, bump !

Darrel and Rushden rolled along the passage. The
juniors proceeded to wreck the study in a tﬁﬂmughl}"‘ﬁ’ﬂrk-
manlike manner. Tom Merry intended that it should be a
lesson never to be forgotten by the Sixth; and certainly it
was likely to be remembered. There was erash on crash as
the furniture went flying in all directions. Crash on crash
answered from the other studies, where other raggers were
already busily at work, Yels from the raided seniors
sounded along with the crashing of furniture and the break-
of crockery. .

In the Bixth-Form passage senior after senior sprawled,
gasping with rage, as he was tossed out of his study by the
mvaders.

After them came chairs and carpets, tables and books and
bhad-clothes, all sorts and conditiops of things, The juniors
were doing their work conscientiously.

The din was terrific.

Jutts of the I'ifth eame along to see what was the matter,
and he was greeted with a shower of missiles, and Hed
again immediately.  He fled in the direction of the Head's
study. Mr. Railton was out that afternoon, or he would
have been on the scene before. Cutts of the Fifth rushed
wto the Head's study with the startling news that the
juniors had all gone mad and were wrecking the House.

Meanwhile, the ragging went on unabated. The excite-
ment grew, and the damage done was greater than had been
originally intended, as is. generally the case in a riot.

In the midst of the wild uproar there was a sudden shout
from the passage, 3

“Cave !

“ The Head ! :

“0Oh, my hat !"" maurmured Monty Lowther. * Here comes
the Head! Blessed if I hadn'® quite forgoiten that there
was such o thing as a Head !” '

““ Bai Jove! There'll be a wow now !” .

““ Nothing to be alraid of,” said Tom Mervy, with un-
diminished calmness. “ You are acting under my orders as
captain of the school—in keeping order here.”

“ weeping order ! murmured Blake, surveying the strewn
passage, Keeping order! Oh, my hat 1™

The Head advanced majestically. Tom Merry stepped to
meet him, picking hiz way among chairs and carpets and
broken cups and saucers and books turned inside-out. And
there was a breathless hush,

ey ™

They stared at the sight of the .

CHAPTER 17.
How it Ended.

R. HOLMES looked round him, a3 if he could scarcely
D believe his eves, ;

Certainly no such scene had ever met his reverend
gaze before within the precinets of the old school.
" The SBixth-Form passage looked as if a horde of Huns and
Vandals had descended upon it, and done their very worst.

In the midst of the wreckage stood juniors in crowds,
dusty and Aushed and excited, and seniors stuttering with
rage.

“Boys!" gasped the Head. (* Boys! Have vou taken
leave of your senses? What does this mean? 1 demand to
kuow who is responsible for this riot !

‘It isn't a wviof, sir,”™ zaid Tom Merry,

“Wathah not, sir.”

{Continued on page 22.)
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NEGLECT.

‘Roots Choked Wiﬂ-l Scurf, Baldness Encouraged,
and the Hair’s Beauty ana Strength Absolutely Ruined.

PUT NEW LIFE INTO YOUR HAIR BY THE « HARLENE HAIR-DRILL" METHOD,

* Truly the results of hair neglect are alarming,” says Mr.
Edwards, the great Court Hair Specialist and inventor of
" Harlene Hair-Drill.”

Neglect: of the hair has one result—the ahsolute loss of its
beauty and strength.

There are several reasons for this, chief among which are
the fact that the hair is one of the most delicate portions of the
human frame, and also one of the most exposed, feeling the
full force of the destructive germs which fill the atmosphere,
especially that of cities,

It needs constant and careful attention if it is to survive,
to say nothing of growing more abundant.

THE DANGER.

A speedy result of hair neglect is the accumulation on the
scalp of sourf and greasy
matter,

Mingling with the perspira-
tion, these deposits collect
around the hair, and press
down into the follicles (sheaths
in which the hair grows).

Here they seft up a dizseased
condition of the hair-growing
structures, squeezing the hair-
roots out of existence.

The first symptom of trouble
is the splitting of the hair at
the ends. Then the hair
becomes dry, brittle, or, maybe,
greasy, dull, and dead-looking.

Thingsrapidly become worse,
greyness ensuing, and it is not
] before your hair fa¥: out
in large quantities every time
you brush or comb it,

YOU LOOK YEARS OLDER
THAN YOU OUGHT TO LOOK.

Further, you are probably
tormented gy an almost in-
tolerable itching of the scalp, while steadily your hair is
getting scantier and more unattractive,

These are the results of hair negleet,

But why hair neglect at all, when to care for your hair
properly and scientifically is so easy ?

Everybody has heard of * Harlene Hair-Drill.”” Over
a million men and wogen practise it every day, from Royalty
downwards.

* Harlene Hair-Drill” has eured tens of thousands of cases
of long-standing baldness. It removes scurf, and prevenis it
reforming, cleanses the follicles, and stimulates the roots to
healthy growing action.

It banishes irritation of the scalp, makes the scalp cool,
pleasant, and comfortable, and grows hair bright and glossy,
histrous, and silken soft.

1t stops hair-fall, prevents splitting at ends, and grows
abundant hair over thin places.

1t greatly improves children’s hair as well as the hair of men
and women.

It completely curee all forms of baldness, greyness, and hair-

porerty.

e S

The alarming results of neglecting to " drill” your
hair are shown above, The hair is choked and strangled
wilh accumulalions of scurf and gre
strength, splits af the ends, and eventually falls out.
All these conditions are prevenled and remedied by
praciicing *' Harlene Hair-Drill ” two minutes daily.
This cleanses the scalp, stimulates the hair-roots, and
grows new hair on the bald and thin places.
Coupon given below entitles you fo a complele Oulfil
for practising ** Hair-Drill” free,

THE FREE TRIAL. =

To prove the value of * Harlene Hair-Drill ” to you, Mn
Edwards will send yon Free of Charge a complete outfit for
practising it.

This includes the following gifts for your toilet-table :

{1) A trial bott]le of “ Harlene,” which feeds and
stimulates the hair roots, causing the bhair te grow
in laxuriant glossy abundance, .

{2) A packet of “ Cremex " Shampco Powder, which
dissolves scurf and allays scalp irritation, effec-
tively preparing the head for * Hair-Drill.”

(3) A valuable treatise on the hair, giving full
pariiculars of tbe wonderful “Hair-Drill” way of
j making and keeping the
hairabundant and healthy,
free from Baldness or
greyness. Two minuies
daily is all that this
famous exercise demands,

Simply use the coupon below,
enclosing 3d. stamps to pay
carriage, and the complete
outfit will be yours by return
of post,

It is the bounden duty of ail
to themselves to take up hair-
culture, for in all spheres of
life the appearance playe an
important part, and nothing
mars the appearance quicker
than scanty hair

Start the short, easy, and
pleasant hair-health exercise
to-day, therefore, and watch

* the rapid improvement in your
appearance,
‘' Harlene,” in 18, 28 6.,
and 4e. 6d. botiles; and
“ Cremex,’” in 1s. boxes of 7 packets (single packets Zd.}, are
obtainable of all chemists a.nI stores, or direct and post free
from Edwards’ ** Harlene ” Co., 104, High Holborn, London,
W.C.

Foreign postage extra. Cheques and P.0.’s should hbe
crossed., .

‘““HAIR-DRILL’’ COUPON.

Edwards’ ' Harlene " (o., _
104, High Holborn, London, W.C.

Will you forward a complete * Hair-Drill ” Outfit Free
to all sending this coupon with 3d. stamps to pay postage
anywhere in the world. Foreign stamps aceepted.
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“We are keeping order, sir,” the captain of 8i Jim's
ﬁx;‘blninmi.

“ Kecping order !"" stammered the Head.

“¥Yes, sir."” :

“What do you mean, Merry 1"

“The Sixth have vefused to recognise my auﬂmrﬂ;% as
captain of the school, sir,” said Tom Elnrr:,r steadily. **They
havo acted with disres and violence towards ma on the
occasion of my caning Darrel for insubordination.”

“Wank insubordination, sir!"

“(nning Darrel I'" gasped Dr. IMolmes.
prefect ! .

“In the execcution of my duty, sir, as captain of the
school.”

" Merry !

“The Sixth chipped in, and as captain of St. Jim's I had
{ﬁ alternative but to administer a severo lesson to them, to

eep order. After Ulvis they will understand better !

“*Merry! If you intend to be impertinent—"' .

““Not at all, sir. I have done my duty as captain of the
achool. I hope I shall always do so, so long as I remain
captain.”

IB"-TD‘I :'.

“8o0 this i3 your idea of ybur duty as eaptain of the
school, and your idea of keeping order in this House?” said
tho Head. '

'‘“ A fellow can only do lhis best, sir.”

““ And is this your Lest "

“"Certainly !"

“Then I fear, Merry, that some alteration will have to be
made. You will kindly follow mo to my study. You other
juniors will go to your own quarters at once, and stay
. there." -

“Pway allow me to point out, sir—"

“I will allow you to be :iiunt. D'Arcy.
Merry.”

““Yes, sir.”

Tom Morry followed the Head. The raidera dispersed with
somowhat glum looks, The Head was evidently very angry;
and it was equally evident that he did not approve of the
junior caplain of the echool's methods of keeping order.

Tom Merry, however, held his head high as he followed
Dr. Holmes to his stndy. He had acted within his rights, he
considered, and he had nothing to fear.

In the study tho Head was silent for a full minute, regard-
inhthuu htiully the handsome face of the junior.

en ho sm slightly.

“ Merry," ho eaid, at last, “I am not angry with vou.
I think you have acted from a sense of irrcsponsibility,
matural in a very young lad placed in a position for which
ho is not fitted,  Hut this cannot continue.”

*I hopo the Sixth will sco reason now, sir.”

“1 am glraid thoy will never seo the reason of submitting
to the authority of a junior,” said Dr. Holmes, with a shako
of tho head. “T have not interfered hitherto, Merry. I
hesitated {o do #o, use you were duly elected by a
majority of the voters in the school.”

“ A very large majonity, sir. Cutts was a very bad
sccond.”’

" Quite so. But it cannot continue, Merry."”

““ What cannot continue, sir?"

* Your captaincy of 8t. Jim's."

Tom Merry's lips tightened,

" The [ellows won't think it just, sir, to override a free
and independent election,” he said. * They had the right
to eclect me if they chose.”

*“ 1 do not dispute that, Merry. On future oecasions some
new rules will be made on that subject. For the present,
Mercy, I foar that T cannot allow you to hold a post which
is only muitable for a eenior. But"—the Head's voice
was very gentle—"" Merry, [ do not wish to appear to act
harshly.

“1 am sure of that, sir.”

“1 prefer to make an IP[H.*I] to you, to your good scnse
and right feeling, my boy."

“Oh!" murmured Tom Merry.

“I think you should resign, and allow tha captaincy to go
to the senior candidate—Cutts of the Fifth. It is undec-
stood that when Kildare returns he will resume the cap-
taincy of the school; and I hope it will not be for long that
hs remains absent. Meanwhile, Meryy, I ask you, as &
poersonal favour to myself, to resign.”

Tom Moerry was silent,

“Youn caning a

Follow me,
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* “"I've done it

Tt was rather hard to give up the post he considercd he -
had filled in a very abie manner, especially when he was
having such marked success in keeping order.

But it was impossible to refuse the Iead. Tt was botter
to yield to a request than to submit to a command, and if
the request was refused, there was no doubt that the com-
mand wonld follow. Dut the Head was very gentle and
amiable about it,

* Come, Merry,"” he said, “I am suro that the duties of
this unacenstomed position have interfered with your usual
amusements and occupations.  You will proba not be
sorry, upon the whole, to be rid of the trou lll:u:ly respons.
bility. Come, now, will vou do as [ ask®' - :

Tom Merry heaved a little sigh.

“ Very woll, sir.”

*You resign?”

“If you wish it, sir.”

“1 do wish it," said the Head.

*Then I resign the position of captain of St. Jim's, sir.”

*Thank vou very much, Merry,” said the Head Erat't-'ly.

*1f there’s going to be another election, sir——

“I do not thihk we need have the excitement and disturh-
anca of another election,” said the Head, very hastily.
“ For the time that Kildare remains absent, Cutts of the

“Fifth will 6l the gnsthrﬂw well. I understand that he s
xt

acceptablo to the . After what has h ed, they
will be glad to have a senior for captain, at all events, As

- yon resign, the captaincy goes to the next candidate. I am

Very m nhli1 to you, Merry, for relieving me in this
way, and I shall not forget it. Now you may go! Kindly
put & notice on the board to tho effect that you have
mi n'ﬂd,“

* Yery well, sir.”

And the Head shook hands with Tom Merry and dis-
misged him.,

Tom’s brow was very thoughtful as he walked away from
tha etudy. After all, he was not wholly sorry that his brief
eriod of authority as captain of the school had come to a
ermination. It had brought him very little bay trouble:
and possibly he had had an inward feeling himself that, in
the long run it would not do.

His chums met him in the passage,

“Well”" gaid a dozen voices together,

“ The Head asked me to resign,” said Tom Merry quietly.
I'm going to post it up on the board,”

Monty Lowthar grinned a Little,
“ W ‘ thlt’l:.orer," he remarked. * After all, it was (un

while it
(" Yaas, wathah. We have given the seniahs a wippin'
time, at all events. JIf there is anothah election, I ‘:ﬂa!l

puk ‘ﬂ::“ ;

“There imm't going to be another clection,” said Tom
Marry. *"The captainey goes to Cutts of the Fifth'"'

2 ?h'i?ﬁi '12“? i f him when th |

“I wish the fellows joy of him when they get him."” said
Tom. *' Blessad if I think I'm quite sorry IFI'IF over.”
. And Tom Merry posted up a notico on the board, to the
effoct that he resigned the captaincy—a notice that was
read with mixed feelings by the juniors, and with pure Juy
b’athﬁ B R Tl of 48

t ter, Darre the Bixth dr into Tom

Morry's study. Tha Terribla Three looked at him rather
Enm y. But Darrel was good-humoured and friendly, He
eld out his hand to Tom Merry,

“1 think you've done the right thing, kid,"” he said,
““and I've looked in to tell you that I don’t bear any malice

for what's ha . We'll let by ta
start afresh, What?" ¢t bygones bo bygones, and

DE?EI]. Merry smiled, and shook hands cordially encugh with

“Right-ho " he said. “It's a go!™
And so—after & time of excitemont such as the old schonol
had seldom or never sco  before—ended the reign  of
Captain Tom Merry !
THE END,
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A Bplexndid Tale of School, Spoxt, aand Adventiiixre.

By ARTHUR S, HARDY, .

CHAPTER 1.

Grovehouse—A Question of Selection—The Voting in
%e Great Hall—Foater Wins His Place in the
eam.

Never in all the history of Grovehouse, which history was
as old and as honourable as that of any public school 1n the

kingdom, had such a state of excitement been known as .

obtained upon the night when the selection of a member of
the. oricket club to fill the vacancy in the team to meet
Headlingham College in the great match of the year was to
he finally decided,

All day I{:nf a apirit of unrest had seized the school. The
boys paid little or no attention to their lessops. Many who
had never been found wanting before were called over the
coals and set severe impositions, and the masters, alive at
length to the source of the trouble, decided to view the
affair lemently, knowing full well that after the selection of
the member fo the vacancy in the team had been decided,
the school would settle down te its ordinary dull routine
again,

When supper had been despatched, there was a regular flow
cf schoolboys towards the big Bchool House, and there, in the
great hall, they t'ﬂr?gat-her{-:i, Bangley Jeffcock whipping up
his followers who were to vote solid on behalf of Sidney
Weames, upon the one side; and Willilam Hewitt, the cap-
tain of Grovehouse, who favoured the pretensions of Geoffrey
Foster, haranguing & crowd of schoolboys, on the other,

Bangley Jeficock was a big, broad-shouldered lad, with not
a bad-looking face, Yet there was something shiftv in the
gleam of his small eyes, and untrustworthy in the sneering
ect of his lips. He was a good man at games, excelling in
all kinds of field sports, and one of the best in the school
at cricket.

He was distinguished by reason of his hatred for Geoffrey
Foster, as mice and as gentlemanly a lad as eould be found in
rovehouse, and his disbke and jealousy of his captain,
William Hewitt, to whose eredit might be attached any
success the school had achieved in athletics during the time
he had held the reins.

“ Now, then, Talbot,” cried Bangley Jeffcock, strolling up
to a youngster who was doing his best to stifle a yawn, having
returned tired from the river after bathing that evening,
* you're going to vote for Weames, of course ?"’

Jeffcock’s eyes darted fire at the boy, and his fists clenched
as he spoke. Jellotson, one of the heroes of Grovehouse,
ard also as nice a fellow as ever breathed, called this ** Jefi-
cock’s attitude of ocercion.™

*I suppose I must,” said Talbot, a little afraid. * And
after all, S8idney Weames 1s as gi}mf a man for the team as

NEXT
WEDNESDAY=—=

“THE HOUSEMASTER'S PERIL!"

Foster. I'm surnrised at Hewitt sticking up for the Fifih
Form youngster,”

“ Hewitt would stick up for anybody,” exclaimed Jeffeack,
moving away to the next boy, who happened to be Bab
Haines, a powerfully-built, sluggish kind of lad, who would
never permit himself to be put out, and who was as solid as
a rock. No coercive methods would serve to influence him.
Bangley Jeffcock seemed to be aware of this, for hie manner
was more conctliatory than he had ﬂ-dﬂptt‘.(i with Talbet.

““ You're voting for us, of course, Haines,”” he gaid, making
a note on his cuff 'with a piece of lead pencil.

“H you mean Weames by * us,” "’ said Haines, with a zlow
drawl, * I'm net. I'm voting sblid for Foster.”

Jeffeack didn't seem to lLike fit.

“ Why 1" he asked. : :

“T'll tell you why,” answered Haines, looking the big
Iad straight i the eyves, “ and there are a number of yeasons,
First of all, T look upon Foster as a better ericketer than
Weames. Weames iz showv, but not reliable, and besides, 18
a toady of yours.

“ Becondly, I reckon Hewiti’s judgment to be unmatehed,
Not because he is captain of the school, but becaunge T've
never known anyone since I've been at Grovehouze so quick to
spot a cricketer or a promising athlete like him., He reckona
there should be no question of choice at all, and that if the
school wasn't stone blind, Foster would be elected to the
vacant pesition without a dissentient voice. :

“ Thirdly, you've put up all this trouble for Foster, Jefi-
cack, sn‘npﬁ.’ ]:.,)E_'rl:':a.l.'lﬂt'.' you've taken a dislike to the lad. Why,
none of us know, but it's very plain. Foster 18 a )oily good
chap. He's generous, open-handed, would share his last
sixpence with a pal, and think nothing of it. He's the most
obliging duffer in Grovehouse, and s worth a bagful of
your Sidney Weames's. It will be a rotten precedent for the
echool if Weames is «chosen.” :

Bob Haines paused for breath, and Jeflcock regarded him
with a sneer,

“ Have you finished I’ he asked.

“ Not yet,” cried Haines. “ I was getting breath, that’s
all. 'Welf; then, fourthly, you've been planming this affair 1n
order to try and undermine the authority of our captamn,
William Hewitt, and you've packed this meeting with your
set, You've not been honest in your methods of carrying on
your warfare against Foster, and 1 shall be very surprised
indeed if any decent boy in the school records his vote for
Weames. :

Lastly, Foster comes of a grand criﬂketing family. the
Hedley Fosters, und for that reason dlone ought to be given
a chance of distinguishing himeelf at Grovehouse; and
besides, the lad has remained in the background, content to
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leave his selection entirely to the club commitice. = The
club committee were fools enough to divide their opiniom,
even when Hewitt put in his casting vote, leaving the
gclection of the last man for the eleven in the hands of the
echool, It's rotten bad form, that's what I call it, and very
unfair to cur captain and to Foster, and so 1 ghall vote for
the non-favourite, Jeffeoel."”

The big boy regarded Haines for a moment in scornful
gilence. He felt as if he could knock his head off willingly,
but the imperturbable Haines, who read his thoughts quite
easily, did not seem in the least disturbed.

“ You're mad,” said Jeffcock, and he passed on to the tall
and aristoeratic Jellotson; handsome, fair-haired, biue-eyed,
good-natured Jellotson of the Upper Sixth.

“1 say, Jellotson,” said Jeffcock eagerly, * you're going
to vote for us, aren't you?"

Jellotson eyed Bangley Jeffcock eritically.

“ My dear sir,”” he said, with a smile, * in such cases a3
this, where one faction is bitterly opposing the other, and
also the authority of the captain of the school, and manifest-
ing vindictiveness in every phase of the campaign, I always
malce it a rule to abstain from voting. If there happens to be
a tie in the number of votes—a very unlikely occurrence—I
shall give my casting vote to Foster. But otherwise I shadl
not vote at all, but will earry round a ballot-box with the
greatest of pleasure.”

Jeffcock bit his lip. He could never face the composed and
stylish Jellotson without being - conscious of his great
inferiority. : ;

From rank to rank Bangley Jeffoock made his way, argmn{
and coaxing, bullying and threatening the boys as he though
best. On the other side, Captain William Hewitt, with &
¢alm and confident sthile, merely stood apart from the crowd
of. schoolboys who were ocagerly disoussing the event, con-
scious that the school would stand by him in the main.

The last of the boys had now arrived, and the folding doors
of the great hall were closed and bolted.

“ choolmates and Fellow comrades ! eried the Grovehousa
captain, getting upon g low rostrum, so that all might see and
hear him. * ‘ﬁm reason for our meeting here to-night is well
known to you all. A weakness of the cricket club committes
has thrown the responsibility of selecting the last member
of our cricket team, which is to meet Headlingham College
in the great match of the year, upon you. The two candi-
dates are Sidney Weames and Geoffrey Foster.

““T will say nothing about their respective qualifications for
the vacant place, bﬁ% leave you, who know them so well, to
ludgﬂ of them for yourselves. I will merely content myself

y saying that Geoffrey Foster, with that generous instinct
that characterises him in his actions, has offered to with:
draw and give Weames the place rather than put the school

the painful necessity of holding thia meeting. That with-

rawal, boys "—here the Grovehouse captain raised his voice
—* I would not for one moment permit. We are fighting for
a question of principle, and if "—his voice sank into a tone
of grave serlousness—* if I judge the school aright, thers
mIm.h-e but one result of the ballot that is now about to take

ﬂmlll
£ He stood down then, and a burst of cheering, led by Bob
Haines with a loud * Bravo!"” shook the very rafters of
the great Iruﬂf' : : 3

Bangley Jeffcock, who had listened to the captain’s speech
in amazement, for he had never ex him to adopt such
an attitude of toleration, or to hear that Geoffrey Foster had
offered to withdraw in Weames' favour, stood biting his
lips, obviously ill at caaec. And well he might be, for
Geoffrey’s generons action and the captain's modest speech
had won the sohool round, and all the waverers promptly
went over to the captain's side.

Then, amidst almost solemn silence, the ballot-boxea were
carried round, and the slips of paper on which the namesa
of the candidates were printed, and which were marked by
the schoolboys according to their fancy, were placed within,
and the boxes, when the last paper had been collected, were
taken to the end of the great hall, and their contents turned
?uﬁ- upon the huge oaken benches there, and counted by the

«lera.

During the counting, which necessarily occupied some time,
a buzz of exeited conversation went round. Amidst it all
Jeffcock, anticipating defeat, hurried from one of his sup-
porters to another, endeavouring to arouse a fresh opposition
against Foster should he get the place. :

He was determined, come what might, that Geoffrey Foster
ghould not play for Grovehouse against Headlingham
College if he could possibly prevent it. There was no spirit of
fair play in any of Jeffeoek's actions, and his very un-
scrupulousness endeared him to many boys of weaker nature
than himself, :

His most earnest effort was spent in bringing the wavering
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and frightened Talbot over to his side by means of threata -
and promisea. e

He was interrupted in this endeavour by the captain mount-
in¥ the rostrum again. . o

‘Boys,” cried the Grovehouse captain, his voico ringing.
guite clearly through the hall, “ I have to announce that the
school has given its vote in favour of Geoffrey Foster——"

At his words a mighty shout went up, and it was & minute
before the captain could proceed.

“ The figures,” William Hewitt went on, ** are as follows:
Geoffrey Foster, ons hundred and fifteen votes; Sydney
Weames, eighty-cight. Many of the boys present abstained
from vnthzﬁ I thank. the school from the bottom of my
heart for the confidence they have shown in me.".

Thers was another mighty cheer. :

““ And s0,” gaid the captain, when the noise had subsided
arain, * the matter is finally settled, and Geoffrey Foster will
play for the school. Foster, I congratulate you!” ;

And leaping down to where Geoffrey Foster stood, blushing
and confused, he caught his hand in a hearty grip, and shook:
#t warmly. But at that very moment, when everything
seemed to bo going so smoothly, Bangley Jeftcock leapt-upon
a form, and raised his hand in the air,

““ The school is not satisfied,” he cried. * We protest
against the sclection of Geoffrey Foster in preference to
Sidney Weames."” This was the signal for an uproar.
“* Boys,” cried Jeffcock, turning and addressing himself to a
faction that he knew was with him, *is Foster to play for
the school?"”

Tho answer came loud and strong:

‘* No, ne, no!"”

CHAPTER 2.

The Captain of Grovehouse "Puts His Foot Dowa—A
Question of Resignation—Bangley Jeflcock Meets
with a Rebuff.

As tho CGrovehouse captaln listened to the uproar that
followed, his face became as pale as death. His lips
guivered, his eyés gleamed with a fierce light of
resentment, and the boys saw him more agitated than ever
they had seen him before. The insulting breach of etigquette
and defiance of his authority that Jeffeock was guilty of hurt
him deeply. :

But what did Jeffeook care? He stood shouting and ravin
like & madman on the form, calling upon the boys to vole
rolid for Weames, and protest against the resnlé of the
ballot, which, he declared, was unfairly given. He had good
reason to know, he eaid, that more than eighty-cight votes
had been given to Weames. :

The reopening of the sore, when Captain Hewitt had
looked upon it as being completely healed, irritated him and
Jellotson and one or two of the more responzible members of
the school beyond description.

The captain waited for the uproar to subside, then jumping
upon the rostrum for the third time that evening, he held up
his hand for silence. Talbot and one or two more of Jeft-
cock's toadies would have continued the noise, but one glance
a1i their captain’s face told them that they had better ba
gilont.

** Boys of Grovehouse,” said the captain quietly, his voice
trembling with emotion, “ I hardly expected this of you.
With the selection of Foster, all legitimate discussion of the
merits of Weames and Foster is at an end until it is decided
on the field who is the better man. I cannot tolerate Jeft-
cook's interference now.”

“ Oh, oh!"—derisively from Jeffcock.

“ And, what is more, I will not tolerate it. T was elected by
you as capbain of (rovehouse, and while I held the reins I
intend to govern the school to the best of my ability, and
with due regard for all your welfare. If you cannot placo
your confidence in me "—William Hewitt raised his voice so
that all might hear him more clearly—"" I have no wish to
remain your captain. I will resign, and you can elect
Jeffeock as captain in my place. As your captain, he might
logitimatcly direct you, but as a mere member of the cricket
club I cannot tolerate his impertinent interference.”’

“ Impertinent ! growled Jeffcock mﬂicnll}'. .

“T used the word as being most applicable,” said the
captain sharply, * Your behaviour, to say the least of ii,
Joffoock, i3 not strietly moral. You have adopted means to
enforce the vote of many of the boys that were quite unfair;
but that I overlooked, being eonfident in the judgment of the
school, Since yvou have defied the school, and flouted your
captain, I will put the guestion to the school now."”

“ Boys,"" he shouted, his clarion tones rising to tho very
rafters, * do you wish me to resign?”’

“ No!" came the reply in a hundred voices, sounding hike
thunder, and drowning the feeble * Yes” of the Jeffeock
faction. '
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“ Are vou content to acknowledge me as your captain until
another shall be properly elected in my place at the end of
the veari”’

“Yes!"

““ Are you satisfied with the result of the ballot in Geoffrey
Foster's favour?” :

“¥es!" in a roar, in which the ** No ™ of the other side
conld not be heard at all.

M En you consider the count as being fair?”

i r{"'ﬂ ]'—'1‘

“ Or shall I refer all the papers to our Head for him to%ive
s judgment on them?”

i Hﬂlﬂﬂ

The eaptain paused. When silence reigned again he turned
his eyes coldly upon Bangley Jeffecock, who made no attempt
to conceal his rage at the bitterness of his defeat.

“ I think.” said William Hewitt, ' that even Bangley Jeff-
rock, hard to please though he is, will agree with me that
there is nothing more to be said. Should he continue his
opposition to Geoffrey Foster after this the whole school will
know what to think of -his attitude, and will condemn him
accordingly.”

He waited for a reply, but none came,

“ And now,” said the captain, *' having brought this meet-
ing to a successful close, and having done my best to satisfy
all parties, I declare it closed, hoping that the harmony of the
schoal will remain undisturbed by anything that has happened
hera to-night.” 4

“ One moment,” cried Jeflcock, rising to his feet, his volce

trembling with half-concealed emotion, ** I have something to
cay. The matter has not ended here. The school has elected
Leoffrey Foster to the vacaney in the cricket team to meet
Headlingham College., Well and good. They can pleasa
themselves, I suppose, But ”—here he raised his voice—
** there is no law of Grovehouse to compel any of us to play
in the team with him. Talbot here, and Haines, have agreed
with me that they will not play should Foster persist in
taking his place in the team.”

“That's a lie!” put in Haines coolly. *“ Jeffcock has no
right to include me with the rest of his cads.”
here wa= a laugh at Jeffeock’s expense,
“* And g0, said Jeffeock angrily, ** Talbot and mysell will
withdraw.”
The school remained silent.,
to say to this?

“Bﬂ}'ﬁ,”nﬁﬂi{] 'Wﬂ]iiam Hﬁﬁitt. Er'ﬂ-TE}Fp l_lftﬂr a pause, i
must say I was scarcely prepared for this.  Jeffcock has

What would their captain have

always shown the most vindictive dislike for young Foster.

Why, I fail to understand, since their fathers are such great
friends. There 15 nothing wrong with Foster, and so I say
here and now that under no eircumstances will' I permit him
to withdraw from the team to which he has been elected by
=0 big a majority. Do you agree with me, Jellotson?”

“ Emphatically I”* drawled the handsome aristoerat. *" We
can’t do without Foster. There never should have been any
question about his selection at all.”

“ And therefore,” continued the Grovehouse captain, *if
Jeftcock and Talbot persist in their present course of action,
the ericket club committee will have no option but to accept
their resignation from the team, and to appoint two others in
their stead. We should all be sorry, for we could ill spare
such good bats as Jeficock and Talbot, but they will force us
to exclude them if they continue in their opposition to voung
Foster.” :

“ We shall persist,”’ growled Jeffcock, white with rage.

““ Then,” shouted the captain, ‘' you' can send in your
resignations to-morrow morning, both of 'you, to the club
cocretary, and I’'m sure Adams will be only too glad to have
them! 'This wrangling has gone on long enough. Gentlémen
and fellow-schoolmates, the meeting 18 dissolved !

With a roar the bovs leapt up from their seats, and a rush .

was made for the school captain. They surrounded him,
Jellotson, and young Foster: and would have chaired the
three round the great hall if they could have had their way.

‘; Three cheers for Hewitt!” cried Bob Haines. * He's all
mght!”’

They were given with a heartiness that schoolboys alone
can utter,

“ And three for Arihur Jellotson!” bawled Adams, the
cricket elub secretary.

The three were given,

“* And three for young Foster!” shouted Haines when he
canld be heard.  * It’s a shame they're down on him!”

These three were the loudest of them all, and Geoffrey
Foster, whose heart was too full for words, turned away to
hide the tears that would spring unbidden to his eyes. He
- was not a baby, but the confidence and love of his comracdes
tonched him to the heart. :

Then, singing ‘‘ For he’s a jolly good fellow,” a crowd of
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the bigger boys, surrounded by a mob of juniors, escorted
the Grovehouse captain to the doors, which were by this time
unbolted, and rushed him pell-mell into the corridor.

They had urged him past Jeffcock, leaving that miserable
worthy unnoticed, and, grinding his teeth with rage, the big
Sixth Form boy turned to Sidney Weames and Fred Talbot,
who were standing near.

“ Weames,” he said, “ I did my best to get you in. I had
no idea Hewitt and Foster were so popular. It beafs me
altogether. I thought I had sounded the school well enough.
It only shows you how much these fellows can be led
by outward show. Foster's offering to resign, and the captain
pretending to be serupulously fair with the elec_rtm_n, were u:an
tricks. Confound them! But”’—he spoke vindictively—* it
isn't all over yet. We've a week to the big match, and I'll
take jolly good care that Foster ‘doesn’t play.”

“ How are yvou going to prevent it!"’ asked Sidney Weames
cagerly, for it was an affair in which he was most concerned.

Y Just vou wait and see!” cried Jeffeock '.-:Jitterlg._ “I owe
Foster one, and I alway: pay my debts. I'm itching to get
my hands on him. He'll suffer for this, and in a way he won'é
like, Meanwhile, say nothing, vou chaps; but leave him to

me !’

And Bangley Jeffcock, hanging his head in thought, walked
gloomily from the great hall that had witnessed his defeat,

CHAPTER 3.
A Glimpse into the Past—At the Nets,

During the days that immediately followed the dramatio
scene in the great hall, when {_}Eﬂffrl?f Foster had been
selected to fill the vacancy in the school team, the lad had
ample time to review his carcer at Grovehouse, and very
bitter were his reflections as he recalled the injustice he had
most of them
influenced by Jeffcock and his dislike for the lad who should
in reality have been very dear to him,

Locked in the drawer of his desk in his private atudf,
which he shared with Adams, and which had been luxuriously
furnished by hia father, were letters frem Gilbert Foster,
who enjoined his son, for reasons that were obvious, to
cultivate the friendship of Bangley Jeffcock,

When Geoffrey Foster had first come to Grovehounse his
heart was filled with the greatest affection for the lad who
had turned out to be his bitterest enemy.

The two lads had never met before, and never while life
should last would Geoffrey Foster erase from his memory
the feeling of instinective dishke and rﬂFulsimx he felt towards
Bangley Jeffcock when they met in the playground on the
morning after his arrival. -

Jeffcocl’s manner had been rude, repellent, from the
first. He had, so far as was possible, insulted the new boy
before the whole school.

Geoffrey had restrained himself, meeting insult with
civility, and thus winning for himself the respect of William
Hewitt, the school captain, of Jellotson, and of Haines—a
respect which, with them, had never diminished.

Bangley Jeffcock’s attitude towards him had ever since
been o source of the greatest wonderment. What did it
mean? The boy asked himself the question again and
again. +

Their fathers were closely and tenderly allied.  Their
acquaintance had begun during the war i South Afriea,
when both had served their Queen in the 28th Regiment of
Hussars. They were both junior captains at the time of the
outbreak of ‘tﬁﬂ- war, and through his desire to zee aclive
service, (ilbert Foster had been drafted into the 23th, bring-
ing with him a.fine organising reputation. His skill In
warfare had soon been shown, and after the affaic of Soren-
berg, when the 29th had been badly mauled by the enemy,
on the death of Major Cartwright, who fell gallantly at the
head of his troops, Captain Foster had been promoted to
that command. It was reported at the time that his pro-
motion had been hailed with delight by his comrades, and
(‘aptain Rufus Bangley Jeffcock had been loudest in his
congratulations, ‘ =

Major Foster had ruled his men with a firm hand, gaining
their sincere respect and admiration. He was a soldier born
and bred, ‘and from the time of his promotion until the
affair of Botha's Bluff, when the vegiment had been sur-
rounded by the enemy, and burnt out of their retreat through
the firing of the grass by the Boers, to perish, most of them,
under the fire of the encireling sharpshooters, he had led
them with distinction and unparalleled courage. :

The history of that cngagement was engraven upon
Geoffrey’s mind with indelible characters. The story of the
escape of the few survivors was the most thrilling bit of
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history of the entire Transvaal campaign, and how Captain
Joffcock had succeeded, at great personal risk, in carrying
the wounded and unconscious form of his major from the
fire zone to & place of safety has since been told a thousand
times.

.Major Foster had been struck by the flying portion of an
exploded shell, and when brought into hospital with a gaping
wound in his head he had been given up for dead. Dut a
sound constitution and an heroie courage saved him, and he
lived to bestow his gratitude upon the man who had saved
hia Life.

Captain Jeffcock did not escape unscathed, for at the very
moment when he appeared in view of a relieving force of
mounted infantry, who had been hurried to the scene by the
orders of General French, he was struck in the leg by a
spent bullet, and brought to earth, to lie, with his rescued
comrade, incapable of moving another inch.

The cheering soldiery testified to the captain’s gallantry,
for even then the bullets were still falling about them; and,
after being mentioned in despatches, Captain Jeffcock, pro-
moted to major in the place of Gilbert Fostor, who was put
upon the retired list owing to his unfitness for further
service to his couniry, was rewarded with the gift of the
Victoria Cross—an honour granted to but few even of the
bravest of soldiers,

But the wound in the major’s leg proved stubborn to heal.
Cangrene ensued, and almost cost the Hussar his life and
his leg, but by some miracle of Nature quite unexplained,
he survived, and he, too, retired from the Service.

Geoffrey Foster had been a youngster when all this hap-
poned, but he recalled now how his father’s marration of
that thrilling incident, when he had been toppled out of
his saddle, to lie upen the burning veldt, with death threat-
ping him on every side, with brave Trooper Patrick
Mulready watching over him, and Captain Jeficock cower-
ing behind his horse a few paces away, had thrilled him
tﬁuugh and through. ;

The fire had approached nearer and nearer. The air had

t stifling and choked with smoke. The enemy's bullets
Eruﬂ all around, and shells burst here and there, making the
position insufferable. Yet the band of heroed had fought
on, Major Gilbert Foster was never tired of telling how,
just when consciousness was leaving him, he felt himself
iiftad bodily from the ground, to be carried away, with
Patrick Mufmady*a shout ringing in his ears like sweet music.
Them oblivion had come, and the rest was told by the
trnops who hurried to the relief of the 28th.

Thev Lad arrived not & moment too soon, and when they
retired they carried to the hospital the wounded body of
Trooper Mulready, who, carbine in hand, had defended the
retreat of his capiain and his major. Mulready was also
mentioned in despatches, but when the war was over he
foll on hard times, retiring from the Hussars, and, as Major
Foster feared, taking to drink,

A friendship cemented by such a deed as that of brave
Captain Jeffcock’s was bound to be lasting, and it did not
seem extraordinary to Geoffrey Foster, in reviewing events,
that his father and his enemy’s should become partners in
many big business concerns in the City. Gilbert Foster was
a poor man. Bangley Jeffeock was a rich one. Rich Major
Jeffcock found the money; poor Major Foster found the
brains. The combination was a good, sound commercial
ona, and so when Major Foster sent lus boy to Grovehouse
School, where the son of his saviour and benefactor was
also being educated, he had looked upon his selection as an
ideal one, and had enjoined his son to cultivate the friend-
ship of his friend’s son,

How Geoffrey Foster tried and failed can easily be read
in the deseription of Jeffeock’s attitude towards the boy when
Hewitt, the captain of the school, had proposed Geoffrey for
the vacant place in the school cricket team.

For the hundredth time sinca that meeting in the great
hall Geoffrey Foster allowed his mind to review the events
briefly recorded above as he made his way to the nets m
the cool of the evening. He was clad in his flannels, and
wished to get in some bowling practice. Ile felt fairly sure
of his batting, but he had made pp his mind, judging by
the two records of Grovehouse and Headlingham College
for ihut season, that if the school wished to win the big
match, they would have to win it by their bowling.

At the neis he found Hewitt, Jellotson, and Jeffcock
batting. Fred Talbot, Bob Haines, and club-secretary
Adams were bowling. As he approached, Jeffcock, opening
his ghoulders, sent a loose hﬂﬁ flying against the . side of

:jmt' and Adams, mopping his brows for relicf, looked
round.

(This grand serial will be continued In next week’s
Issue of The GEM Library. Order NOW.)
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The only names and addresses which con be printed om
these columns oare those of veaderz living in any eof our
(Tolonies who desire Correzpondents in Great Britain and
Ireland. :

Colonists sending in their names end addresses for
ingertion in the columns of this popular story-book must
state what kind of correspondent is reguired—boy or girl;
English, Scotch, Welsh, or Irish, :

fould-be correspondenta must send with each notice two
coupons, ona taken from *The Gem,"” and one from the
same woeek's issue of its companion paper, * The Magnet"
Library. Coupons will always be found on page 2 of both
papers, and requcsis for correspondenis not containing thess
two couwpona will be absolutely disregarded. :

Readers wishing to reply to advertisements appearing in
this coiumn must write to the advertisers direct. No corre-
spondence with advertisers can be undertaken through the
medinm of this office. :

All advertisements for insertion in this Free Exchange
shauld be addressed: “ The Editor, “The Gem' Library,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C."

E

F. Burhtt, Blatan Mati, Singapore, S.5., wishes to corre-
spond with girl readers in Canada, age 21,

Miss P. M. Flight, 87a, Gouger Strect, Adelaide, South
.-i*u.atfglia, wishes to correspond with a boy reader in England,
age 19,

A. McGregor, 83, Cape Road, Port Elizabeth, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with a girl reader in British
Colonies, age 16-17, : '

W. Rowan, Winton, Southland, New Zealand, wishes to
covrespond with readers who are interested in stamps.

H. B. D. Coxen, 47, Blacking Btreet, Beaconsfield, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with girl readers, age 15-20,

Oswald Millea-Caldwell, 202, Karangahape Road, Auck-
land, New Zealand, wishes to correspond with readers in all
parts of the world.

A. Thomas, 4, Francis Street, off Bridge Street, Soutl
End, Port Elizabeth, South Africa, wishes to correspond
with readers living in the British Tsles.

W. . 8. Banders, care of Sargood Bros., Flinders Street,
Melbourne, Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with a
rir] reader living in Canada, age 16-17.

W, Sparkes, i‘an}ruul. Strathewen, via Arthuar's Creek,
Melbourne, Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with a
young lady veader living in the British Isles, '

A, Bradshaw, care of J. Bell, 19, Freeman Street, North
Fitzroy, Melbourne, Australia, wishes to correspond with a
girl reader living in the South of England (Hawpshire pre-
fﬂrred'}. age 18-14.

J. J. M. dos Remedios, of Messrs. China and Japan
Trading Co., Lid., Bhanghai, China, wishes to corresponi
with readers interested in posteards, age 17-22,

Alex. Harvey, 1122, Bordeaux Street, Montveal, Canada,
Eiirif&ﬂs to correspond with a Scotch girl or boy reader, age

H. Bampton, Jamieson Street, Rozatake, Port Adelaide,
South Australia, wishes to correspond with readers in the
Dritish Isles, aga 17-18,

B. B. O'Reilly, 284, Faraday Street, Carltan, Victoria,
Australia, wishes to correspond with readers in Ireland and
America,

Miss E. Gillies, Barrington -Avenue, Kow,
wishes to correspond with readers, aze 21.

Walter Butler, 122, Michael Street, North Fitzroy, Mal-
bourne, Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with girl
readers interested in picture posteards, age 15-16.

Miss Valeria Ruth Cochrane, cara of [‘-a{:ta_in Cochrane,
Bath Street, Parnell, Auckland, New Zealand, wishes to
correapond with readers, age 20-23

Miss T. Minchin, Pent Lyn, Balkuling,

Melbourne,

vinn York, West

Australia, wishes to correspond with readers in all parts.

The Editor specially reouests Colonial
Readers to kindly bring the Free Corre-
spondence Exchange 1o the notice of thelr
friends. -

me
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! SECRET SERVICE!

By “AGENT No. 55.”

i B U

The Prisoners.
Well guarded, Elton and Jerry left the 'plane, and wera

escorted to where stood a red-haired, red-bearded, tall, and

thin man wearing overalls,

‘“* Herr Richtsc%nur Commandant, I have to bring to your
notice the two Englishmen concerning whom 1 have already
sent a wireless message. They hﬂg attacked the steamer
Vaterland, as reported,” said the officer, very respectfully,

“I received your message, captain,” said the red man
carelessly,

“Then with you, sir, I leave them—the Herr Elion, Herr
Osborne.” And the officer indicated the prisoners.

““ Ach, the Herr Elton!’ And the red man's indifference
vanished, and he shot a piercing look at Elton., A puzzled
expression came into his eyes. ** Herr Elton!” ho exclaimed.
“ You are mistaken.”

" He is quite correct,” interposed Elton, !

And for half a minute, all those within earshot  having
gathered round, Max Elton and Richard von Preusser, the
iwo greatest authorities in the world on serial matters, eyed
each other curiously. Said Von Prensser:

““ Herr Elton, I am moré than glad to meet you.” And le
looked at him. Then he added grimly ; * Now at last you are
Germany's guest we shall be careful not to lose your company
with great haste,”

And neither Elton nor Jerry had need to ask what he
meant by those words, At any risk, Max Elton, the greatest
stumbling block in the path of the German Empire's aggres-
eive policy, must be retained a prisoner.

Hardly a German on the ground but knew Elton by namo
and reputation. That he should be a prisoner was a stroke
of good luck hardly to be credited. They pressed nearer,
eager to see him more thoroughly. Jerry Osborne found ham-
self quite out in the cold. He might just as well have been
absent.

And absent in very truth was he when, & few minutes later,
Herr von Preusser gave orders for the Fiﬁﬂnerﬁ to be lodged
in the arsenal beyond the flying-ground.

ke K
Pursued!

“ Together? No, separately. When two Englishmen are
together there is mischief also,” replied YVon Preusser. ** The
arsenal, I suppose, holds two suitaEle empty chambers?"”’

It was this reply of the director-commandant concerning
the prisoners’ confinement that awoke the amazed crowd to
the fact that one of the said prisoners was missing,
airmen, mechanics stared In
discovery.

““ Henker!”" gasped a burly fellow, fairly scared. " Why,
Herr Officer, he was standing by my side but a moment
ago !’

“Fool! Do you fall asleep when guardin
shouted the enraged officer.
Tace.

There were shouting and twenty contradictory orders, there
were oaths and eries of wonder, ‘Thirty men scattered with a
simultaneous rush, running heedlessly in all directions, and
half a score bunched themselves quickly about Max Elton, as
though anticipating his immediate flight.

But anything resembling Jerry Osborne was not to be seen.
l{o had vanished, as though the earth had swallowed him.

“* Herr Elton,” shouted the commander of the warplane,
“ where has gone your infernial eountryman?”

““ Well, truly 1t 15 no business of mine to guard him. 1Yyou
imagine I've hidden him in my jacket pocket?” replied Elton
coolly,

He was as greatly amazed as the rest by Jerry's abrupt
disappearance,

Snapping violent expletives, the officer rushed to where his
craft rested, bawling orders,

“ Herr Director, what has happened?’ inquired an eager

a prisoner?’
And he struck the man in the

voice, and a young officer of the German Imperial Air Corpss

leaned from the seat of a small biplane that had alighted near
to and just before the frenzied break-up of the group of men,
and had been listening and locking curicusly.

““ An Englander, a prisoner, captured with the Herr Eltan,
has vanished. He was here a minute—half a minute ago!”
half a dozen voices informed the young man,

(THE CLOSING CHAPTERS OF THIS GREAT ADVENTURE STORY.

Officers,

silent amazement at thoe .

“A half minute. Sapperment! Then he cannot have
gone far,” was the answer. *' If he be on the ground, as ha
must be, I ought to see him."”

And with a twist of his hand the officer set his engines
working, and, with a brief run, the biplane rose in the air,
and began moving in leisurely, widening circles,

Little attention was paid him, but Elton and one or two
others idly watching saw an extraordinary happening upon
that biplane. They saw—for the machine was not more than
twenty feet in the air—the head and shoulders of a man rise
suddenly behind the pilot's seat, an arm raised, and even
caught the sound of a crashing blow. The biplane wobbled,
dropped a few {eet, hesitated, and then recovered itself aa
the mechanism again camo under control,

But the guiding hand was not that of the German officer,
His body was lying in a crumpled heap. sideways across the
spat, And then the ’plane, with elevated front, swept
upwards in a wide curve. DBefore the astonished watchers
could colleet their thoughts it had <oared high, and was
mn'i-ring at a swift pace across the boundary of the flying
park,

“Der Englander!
frenzied voices.

Elton smiled, laughed, and then broke into a full-throated:

“ Bravo, Jerry! Oh, well done !

" Hope I haven't hit the chap too hard,” Jerry said to hime
self, as he went flying over the town of Wesel, the 'plana
moving easily, and responding to his control,

To tell the truth, he had struck without reckoning the fores
nsed. He was excited. Of excitement he had plenty lately,
but this was the climax. It had needed some nerve to shp
from the group where no one was paying any attention, cross
twenty yards of open ground, slip around the far side of the
biplane, which had attracted his attention as it alighted, and
climb so softly to the vacant seat behind the pilot without
attracting the latter's attention. But he had domne it. Ia
had perfectly understood Von Preusser’s reference to taking
care of Elton. In an instant he had made up his mind. The
officer’s cagerness to search for the lost prisoner had saved
him being knocked on the head, and pitched from his seat—
Jerry's first intention, IHe had bettered it, not much to the
German’s advantage.

“ One thing,” went on Jerry, turning for a brief moment
to look behind him, * I've got a start, anyway, and that's
worth something."”

There would be pursuit, of course, and 1t was not hikely the
'plane he had commandeered so audaciously was the fastest
in the flying park: but to be captured after pursuit was
better than guietly submitting to walk away a prisoner. And
with freedom is always hope. And if he did win freedom—
well, it should go hard if he could not devise some plan to
get Max Elton freed also.

He was vague in his geography of Wesel, but somewhera
west he judged was Holland or Belgium, and west he steered
accordingly. In a few minutes he was across a wide river,
the Rhine for certain, and filying across a flat, sandy, almost
trecless country.  But he thought he eould see hills and dark
gplashes that meant trees in the distance,

No pursuit as yet.

But the fourth time he glanced back he caught sight of a
moving speck amid the clear atmosphere. He gave his atten-
tion to the 'plane. Five minutes later a second glanca
showed the speck much nearer, and a second and third behind
it. All his too scanty knowledge of aireraft Jerry brought
into play. -

And suddenly hia engines stopped working.
could not be coaxed to continue,

He had learned what to do. Keeping his head, he began
to ‘plane downwards, guiding towards a belt of trees. In
timber there 1s hope of concealment. And, more perhaps by
luck than judgment, he came to earth well placed and casily,
within fifty yards of the edge of a wood.

For the wood he made at a run, But first he stopped to
look at his passenger. The German was siill senseless as the
blow behind the ear had left him, but Jerry took the precau-
tion to fasten both hands and feet together. Ile reckoned
himsel too far to have been seen by any pursuing “plane.

Der Fliegende Englander!” yelled

And they

(This Grand Serial will be conciuded shortiy.)
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“THE HOUSEMASTER'E FERIL!"
By Martin Clifford.

This grand, long, complete story of Tom Merry & Co., of
St, Jin's, deals with a grave peril which threatens Mr,
Railton, the popular master of 1'1'::13 School House, and also
brings out in a strong light the splendid gualities and keen
detective instinct of Kerr, of the famous New House Co. The
mystericus notices that appear on the school gateway first
attract the attention of the keen Beottish junior, and when
the case takes a serious turn the amateur detective is ready
and willing to take it up. Thanks to him, and to the sturdy
juniors who back him up so readily, a tragedy is averted, and

“THE HOUSEMASTER'S PERIL!"™

becomes a thing of the past.

_—

A SPLENDID OFFER TO ENTERPRISING READERS

Some time ago I mentionad -on this page a scheme which
I had instituted whereby Colonial readers could make a very
substantial addition indeed to their weekly income simply
by doing a little * missionary work ” for “ The Gem”
Library and its companion papers amongst their friends.
I started a special department to assist my Colonial chums
who wished to take advantage of this scheme, and this,
department has been kept busy ever since in showing my
enterprising Colonial readers how to begin thejr work ; and
not only giving them a free start, but actually putting a
sum of money in their pockets to commence with | :

The address I asked Colonials to write to for particulars
of this scheme was '‘The Export Department,” *The
vom ' Library, The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street,
London, E.C.”

vow, the success of this scheme, together with tha
numerous letters I have received from readers living in the
British Isles asking to be allowed to participate in it, has
led me {0 make special arrangements for extending it.

I now offer to every reader living in any ﬁmaﬁ town or
village in the British Isles & chance of making a very

handsome
CASH ADDITION

indeed {o his or her weekly income by devoting a portion
of leisure time each week to the congenial work of advancing
the interests of " The Gem' Library and its companion
papers. The steady increase in the number of new friends
that the four famous companion papers—* The Gem " and
“Magnet ™ Libraries, *“*The Peuny Popular,” and
“ Chuckles "—are making each week has naturelly caused
these papers to stride ahead, and it is my wish that my loyal
and energetic chums should reap a share in this prosperity.
To take advantage of my new scheme, readers should write
at once to:

“ Sub-Agency,”’ 24, Tudor Street, Londoa, E.C.,

and mention the name of this paper. Each applicant will
fhen receive full particulars of the scheme, and can then
decide whether to take advantage of the offer or not.

iy chums should take particular note of the address given
above, and should remember that they do not eommit them-
gelves to anythiog or place themselves under any obligation
whatever by sending for particulars of this interesting and
advantageous scheme,

mram o o
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ANOTHER AUSTRALIAN LEAGUE.

Master C. Van de Ven, Box 1,086, Melbourne, Victoria
Australia, 1s forming a “Gem " League in the district of
3t. Kilda, and would like to hear from any readers interested.

HOW TO TRAIN DOGS TO DO TRICKS,—No. 3.

Public Performances.

Some of the feats of the performing dogs are, in reality,
the simplest. They appear to be wonderful because the
trainer conveys to the audience the idea that the dog really
understands something that is said to him. Thus, a row of
half g dozen handkerchiefs of different colours will be placed
in different parts of tho stage, and the dog will be told to
pick up any colour mentioned by the audience. This 15 a
more eimple matter than it appears to be. The dog 1is
taught to walk from one handkerchief to the other—they arc
usually placed at different points in a circle—and to pick up
8 handkerchief when the trainer moves his position on the
stage, or makes somes lLittle signal, such as the snapping of
his segond finger against his hand. The audience do mnot
hear the signal, and if they see the trainer walk from one
side of the stage to the other they do not connect that move- -
ment with the trick, But the dog knows it, and stops at
the handkerchief ncar which he was standing when the
signal was given.

In the same way a dog can be apparently taught to dis-
tinguish between the figures printed on cards. This in itself
would not be much of a feat from the showman’s point of
view, and therefore it is usually improved by being turned
into an arithmetio lesson. The dog will be asked to say the
answer to " twice two,” and when he gets near the figure
“ four” the trainer gives the cue, and the dog picks up the

card.
The Folly of Cruelty.

Most of the tricks one sees performed by dogs on the stage
are taught by means of this system of signalling, but when
a dog has to take part in a “ scene,” as though he were a
human being, ho 18 led through the * busimess” until he
knows by constant repetition exactly what is required of
him. The utmost patience is needed, and the careful trainer
n?vfﬁ mg.kes l_?nn lea:mnhtm long. He knows by the manner
O p dog he is teaching exactly how long the lesson
g R : :

ne often hears the question: Aren't mll porforming dogs
used rather cruelly during their training? Possibly rslgme %rf
the dogs that perform marvellous feats of high jumping may

** persuaded ' over the obstacles by means og a whip, but
I know of no other feat that can be taught by a man who is
unkind to his charges. On the contrary, once lose vour
temper with a dog and strike him, and you have undong all
the lessons you have taught him. A dog must be punished
for fighting, chasing chickéns, and other similar canine
faults, but that is quite a different matter from punishin
him use he 15 slow at learning a lesson. Most dogs will
do what dyﬂu want them to do when they know what that is.
Onco a dog knows that, he will be as pleased as a child in
showing off his accomplishment, and no compulsion is needed
to get him to perform. MHe regarda his tricks as a good
game well leprned, and his greatest delight. in life is to play

that game with his master,
'421 :

et

(A Special Article next
week on #“ The Navy as a
ProfTession for Boys," by
Admiral Fremantle,)
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ONE FOR JOIHNNIE. _

Tuking a stroll down the garden walk, & womanm was horp-
fied to see her son standing on his head against the wall.

s t}q?‘hﬂ.ﬂiﬂ, yvouw wretch U she evied. ™ What are you daing
now !

* Standing on my head,” replied Johnnie. *“ Didn't you
tell me to play at something b wouldn't wear my boots
aout !"—Sent in by J. C. Hare, Grimsby,

MOTOR-"BUS CHIVALRY.

The 'bus had stopped at Chapmg Cross, and many pas-
sengers haed alightqu. Liza Jones was one of them, and as
she walked across Trafalgar Square she: turmed towards her
companion, a burly costermomger. s

“*Say, Bilk, did yer see that hloke wot was a-sitting nex’
to me in the 'bus?”’ she asked. :

“ ¥Yes,'™ replied Bill,

“Well, e was a perfed’ gentleman, "o was, Saw I looked
tived, so he made his missus stand up and give me "er seat ™
—dent in by Miss Edith M. Douglas, Bueks.

A NEW FISH.

Ho zave it wp a2 a bad jeob at last, «ITe had been [ishing
toi some considerabla time, and was abeut to. leave when
Iie notleed a small boy carrying under his amm a stick with
a piece of cord attached to the end. On the covd was & pin,
and fixed to this was o worm. boy fished for a few
minufes, and at length caught a goed-sized fish. In his
u;nj;}ﬁ@ﬂn&, he made stonight for home and showed 1t to his
mother, who said:

“ What kind of fish deo vou ecall it?”’

T danne? was thoe reply. " But the man next. to mae
Tullml it the bloomin’ limi | "—Sent e by K, Baker, Twicken-
MU,

WHY HE TOOK THE BUCKET.

The captain of a large stemmer was once making up his
crew for a long voyage, when a seaman came up.

“ 1 want te sail with sou, sir,” he sai.

“ Al right, my man,’” said the captain.
you sailed before?"

P & 0. to Australix, sir.™

“What countryman?’

“ An Oirishman,” was the ready response.

" Well, you must ret- o charueter.”

Tha chatncter was obtained, and as the Ivishman was pre-
septing ¥, another seaman came up, and said he wanted to
join the crew. _

“ What lineswere you on beforei”

“ Cimard, ~sie -

“ What counttymian?™

“ English, your honour.”™

“ All vight, go lorward.”™

Shottly afterwards as the twe were swilling the decks with
buckets, in a very heavy sep, the Englishman was swept
averboard, Ducket and alll at, e
geeing this, finished his job,
and ‘made for the -captain’s
oftice.

“Come in!" said the officer,
hearing- Pat's rap, * What's

up now i’

“Yau mowd Bill Wilkins,
the BEvglishman @ and
Cunarder ! queried Pats

“ Yes, surely, man™

“ Yo tonk 'him without a
chapucter, didn't vou?™.

“T helieve so0. Whell, 'whai

“ Bad where have

satd the eaptaim,

o o
s Well, he’s now gone off
with your bucket,”'—Rent in

by F. Fowiden, Manchestoer,

MONEY PRIZES OFFERED !

Readers are invited to send ON & POSTCARD

Storyettes or Short, Interesting Paragraphs for this

page. For every contribution used the senders will
receive a Money Prize.

ALL POSTCARDS MUST BE ADDRESSED
The Editor, * The Gem ** Library, Gough House,
Gough Square, Flest Street, London, E.C.
;[rHIS OFFER IS OPEN TO READERS IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD.

0 coprespongence ean be entered [nto with regard to this Cams
petition, and ﬂH'ﬂEﬂﬁ&uthns encloged in letters
atherwise than on posteards, will be dd'sre;qrxrn%_en'.

YOU CAN NEVER TELL.

It showed that Mr. Harry Hawkins possessed a spirvit of
pushfulness when he added te his business as vendor of vege-
tables, the making and selling of pork sausages

Into the ingredients or merits of the sausames let us not
enter, nor did Hawking commit himself regarding #ho
gmluq of his wares in the notice he painted outside his

%nrk Sausages. Our Own Malke."™

But former purchasers in the locality had emphatio
opinions on the subject. Oue morning, very early, the miker
of breakfast delieacies found, to his astonishment, the sign
altered to: ‘* Pork Sausages. Our Own Moke.”"—Hent in %},
Miss. K. Train, South Shields. ;

NOT ALWAYS! '
Agent to Crowd': “ Ladies and gentlemen, this lquid will
remove stains from anvthing ™
Interested Onlooker: ** I know something it won't shif,®
Agenty * All vight, ont with it, my friend!”
Onlooker: ** 33,_ remove Staines out of Middlesew'—
Sent in by A. Worton, Staffs, :

—

’ _ SANDY'S RETORT.

Yankee: “ I'll have you to know, stranger, that I belong
to Chicago,”

Sandy: “"Deed, an” wha'd hae thocht it? Frae the way
vo've been speakimg, I thocht Chicago belonged to youw,"—
Bent in by A. Malntyvee, High Shields,

_ HOT AIR.

Horticultural Genfleman: * You say here. in this articls
of yours, that you have eultivated hethouse lilac bushes that
have attmined the height of over tifty feef.”

Expert: ** Yeos, Why?? ; -

_Horticultural Gentleman (musingly): “ Only T wish T counlid
lilag tlat."—Hent in by J. Pepper, Weston-super-Mare,

ONLY COMMONSENSE.

“ Mary Ellen,” said old Toskina to his wife, “ it is my
opinion that thetse modern newspapers does some powesful
stupid things,™

“ What s wrong now, Sammel??

“Well, look at this 'ere. They =ay ‘ Portrait of Tem
Jones, by himself." What's the use of that? Everyhedy can
see very well that he's by limself, beeauze there ain't no
ong elsa im the pictwre.”—Sent in by Thomas Alcoek,
S heffield. !

e ——

i A GOOD OFFER?

laving spparently fallen on evil times, an actor visited a
wardrobe dealer’s astablishment with the idea of disposing
of one of his garments. Ten shillings was- the offer, but the
actor would not hear of it. lie 5(1115311: fresh lields, and came

; Atross & “rag-and-bone ™ shep.
After telling a powerful tala to
the man - belund® the counter,
he put his-parcel down on ghe
scales. The merchant at once
¥ weighed ik

“Two pounds ten, sir,”? he
sitidds

“That will do nicels,” =aid
thew actor.

The merehant, after a hurnied
tepartimre to the back of hia
shop, returned and said :

“U'm extremely sorry se; I
have my tuffee Teft, “but will a
yalloon do¥’—8Bent in by A. 11,

Fegt, Wallingtom :

oF sent In




For Ealling 12 Pnokats of KEW EEEDB
: - Iﬂ: 1‘- Pﬂ' Paﬂkﬁtu

To further advertise our Famouns Kew Seeds
we give every reader of this paper a magnifi-
ﬂ_[; present absolutely FRE l:f simply for JEE.
ing or using 12 packets at 1d. each, Our SISHIR
u[m to-date Prize List contains hundreds [
of different kinds of FREE GIFTS for cveryone,
including Ladies' and Gents' Gold and Silver :
Whatches, Ostrich Feathers, Furs, Cycles,
Telescopes, Chains, Rings ordeons, Cinemas, Gramos

phones, Air Guns, hlls:l.n&l ote., ete. Al you need do
i o u‘nd us your Name and Address (@ poatcard will
‘;;)‘l and we will send you a selection of }:ru Iy guarans
Kew Seeds (Flower dnd  Vegetable) o el o
ts2 at One Pevmy per packet. When sold =end us ﬂ'm
money obtained and we will immedistely forward gift
chosen acconding to the grand list we send you.
Start Early. “Bend a posteard now to—

KEW SEED CO., Ltd.

(Dept. 7), KEW GARDENS, LONDON.

‘CHUGKLES

The Champion
~Coloured Paper,

EVERYTHING OF
THE BEST— {  \ g+

AND ALL FOR#1j " T

Ventriloquist—Detective.

Amazing and Amusing. A splendid,
original, compicte story of this wonder.
ful character appears every week in

PUCHK -- 1™

The Great Coloured Serio-Comic.

ASK YOUR NEWSAGENT TO-DAY FOR

‘CHUCKLES

ONE HALFPENNY. EVERY SATURDAY.
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Tﬂree Sp!mdfd Complete Stories of Sexton Blake,
- Tom Merry, and Jack, Sam, and Pete in

| THE PENNY POPULAR

Now on Sale, Price One FPenny .
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